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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1: family

　　 "God knows how sorry I am for giving birth to you! God knows!"
　　 The hoarse female swearing with a talented RAP accent severely disrupted Song Ya's clear dream. He sighed, sat up reluctantly, and slowly picked up a sweater from the bed and put it on his head.
　　 It has been more than ten days since I crossed over, no matter if it is suitable or not, I can only endure it first.
　　 Of course, he is not called Song Ya now, and he is no longer a Chinese. His full name is now Alexander Song, a fifteen-year-old boy whose biological parents died in a car accident and lives with his aunt in Chicago.
　　 "The seventeen-year-old of M-FXXX! At the age of seventeen, M-FXXX learned to stay away at night like a bitch! M-FXXkrrrr~"
　　The soundproofing is almost non-existent, and a series of vulgar words popped into the ears from downstairs. Aunt Susie is "educate" her seventeen-year-old daughter, Alexander Song's cousin Connie.
　　 "Born." Song Ya secretly sighed.
　　 Compared with the implicit Chinese, African Americans express their feelings so "strongly" and "unrestrained". Calling their biological daughters Bitch and her mother is just a routine operation of Aunt Susie.
　　 "Yeh, Yeh! Speaking of Bitch, I don't know who gave birth to two children when he was seventeen!"
　　 After many years, Connie was obviously scolded, and she immediately sneered, without showing any weakness. Aunt Susie gave birth to her eldest son Tony when she was sixteen, and then Connie again the next year, and then, the man who worked hard ran away without a trace...
　　 "SHXX!"
　　 Aunt Susie, who was stabbed in the painful spot, was furious, "SHXX! You ruthless little **** is just like that ruthless man. I curse you! I curse you M-FXXX..."
　　 "Hey, the point is not returning home at night?" Song Ya complained again in his heart.
On this issue, if you are in China, the focus of your parents’ attention will never go wrong, and Aunt Susie clamored and threw Cousin Connie’s absence from home all night to Java. Up...
　　 After getting dressed, Song Ya went out and turned into the bathroom not far away, turned on the faucet and started washing.
　　 The sound of running water temporarily isolated the quarrel downstairs. He looked into the mirror and looked at himself in this life again.
　　 Calculated according to the Chinese people's aesthetics of black race, he has a slightly childish, good-looking face, and because he is half Chinese, his complexion is slightly lighter. At the age of fifteen, the height is a little over 1.70 meters, and the figure is quite well-proportioned...Of course, it is self-evident that as a traverser in the future, then the quality of this skin bag is actually irrelevant. After all, this is the United States, capital society What can't you buy as long as you have money?
　　 "But here comes the problem. It doesn't matter if I pass through without giving me some special abilities. It would be too much for me not to bring me memories of previous lives!"
　　 In the past ten days, despite Song Ya's various attempts, his memory of his last life has always been a mess. Except for the rapid progress in mathematics, it is impossible to think of any major events in history, or games that I have read and played in my previous life. And that little math score doesn’t tell much. Chicago’s South City is mostly a slum where blacks gather. The teaching quality of community middle schools is very poor, and the difficulty of the exam paper is inherently low. If the ethnic talent of the Chinese people is not brought over, Song Ya will really be unable to play. .
　　 "Is there another slacker? Get out and have breakfast!"
　　 There are many children and not enough energy to treat them differently. Aunt Susie treats them equally, and has never given Song Ya any abuse or preferential treatment. Of course, the same is true in words.
 "coming!"
　　 Song Ya quickly packed up and walked downstairs.
The creaking sound of the staircase indicates that this house is a few years old. This is a standard slum house. It is a single house but not far from the left and right houses. It is basically all wood. The second floor originally had two bedrooms, one large and one small. There is a bathroom, and the large bedroom is divided into two. Song Ya and cousin Tony live in the same room, Connie and ten-year-old sister Emily live in the same room, and Aunt Susie and younger brother Fu Reddy lives in the original small bedroom.
　　 The first floor is a full structure of living room, kitchen, dining room, and there is only a small bathroom without shower under the stairs on the first and second floors.
There is a fierce quarrel, what should everyone do? Aunt Susie is holding a spatula in one hand and looking at the golden scrambled eggs in the pan, and in the other hand she holds little Freddie, who is looking at people with big blue eyes, in her arms. Coaxing. Aunt Susie’s newest boyfriend is white, so little Freddie is mulatto.
　　 Connie and Emily at the dinner table took turns taking milk and oatmeal rings into their bowls.
　　 And Tony leaned his neck up, and roughly nodded the spray can of cream into his mouth.
　　 "Open your mouth."
　　 The full cream was swallowed by him, and he turned the mouth of the jar to Song Ya.
　　 "No more."
　　 Song Ya shook his head and refused. The soul in this body has changed. There are the bucket figures of Aunt Susie and Tony, and the horizontal trend visible to the naked eye as a warning. Obesity is definitely an enemy he must be vigilant in this life.
　　 "You have changed a lot recently, Alex." Tony said.
　　 "Really?" Song Ya's heart was tight: "Which way?"
 "Ok……"
　　 Tony started to eliminate milk foam oats, "It's just... it's a feeling... you know."
　　 "What an easy thing! For women!"
　　 Connie laughed at Song Ya and said, "Who have you gotten with?" Once again, she succeeded in turning the topic off track.
 "I……"
Before Song Ya could keep up with her thoughts, Aunt Susie divided the tender Western-style scrambled eggs on the plates in front of the four brothers and sisters, "Shut your mouth, eat quickly, don't miss the school bus!" Don't wait to see Connie. UU Reading www.uukahnshu.com
　　 "Wait for me to change my clothes! I'll be ready soon!" Connie didn't answer her mouth this time, she bounced and rushed upstairs.
　　U.S. girls wearing yesterday’s clothes generally mean that they did not go home for the night, so the main purpose of Connie’s coming home in the morning is to change clothes.
　　 "Who brought her back in the morning?" Aunt Susie took the opportunity to ask in a low voice. It turned out that she hadn't forgotten it.
　　 "I don't know, I only heard the sound of the engine." Tony replied, and stepped on Song Ya's foot secretly.
　　 Song Ya shook his head. He really didn't know. Little Emily shook his head.
　　 Aunt Susie didn't delve into it any more, she went back to concentrate on cleaning the kitchen utensils, "Hey! Black woman..." She sighed in a low voice.
Milk, oatmeal rings, and scrambled eggs. It only took Song Ya three minutes to get them all off. It’s now 1990. The welfare system in the United States should not be as good as that in the past, but for those with five children. For single-parent families, it seems that there is no problem in meeting the most basic needs of food, clothing, housing, transportation, and education, and there is even an excess of calories in food.
　　 Waiting for Connie to change clothes, the four siblings left the house simultaneously after saying goodbye to Aunt Susie.
Different from Songya’s impression of the United States before crossing, there is no lawn in front of and behind the community houses here, only gray weeds and random piles of debris, wooden fences in disrepair, and various types of dilapidated cars. . Including Aunt Susie, a small Cameroonian national flag was hung at the door of several families nearby, indicating that they still remember their roots in the African continent.
　　 "It's cold!"
　　 Not only was the temperature in Chicago in February low, but the wind was also strong. Emily shuddered and quickly hid her small body behind Tony.
　　 Tony turned around and hugged Emily in his arms, and then used his hand to cover her face. Everyone curled their necks and walked quickly to the school platform a few hundred meters away.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 2: APLUS

　　 As a qualified traverser, after more than ten days, Song Ya has calmly figured out his starting situation, and the conclusion is...very pessimistic.
The first is poverty. Welfare really only guarantees basic life. Aunt Susie’s extra income for helping the neighborhood with children on working days is nothing but a drop in the money for such a large home. Don’t even think about the starting capital of a traveler. There are only three twenty-five cents in my pocket right now, so I am afraid of an emergency and prepare to call a public phone.
The situation of the other brothers and sisters is also the same. The clothes are the most obvious. Tony and his clothes are basically donations from churches or charities. Tony is now wearing a dark coat that is a factory uniform, with cuffs and elbows. It’s almost gone. My black suede jacket comes from a certain Air Force veteran. There is also the word USAF1969 on the internal standard, and the color is equally unbearable.
Connie and Emily’s treatment is much better. Aunt Susie will not let them wear too shabby. Unfortunately, the aesthetic legacy of the 1980s and the African American’s over-loving of bright colors make the overall effect daunting. Compliment, of course, the above is Song Ya's personal opinion of the traveler.
　　Poverty is fine, personal safety is the big problem. The public security of Chicago South City is the highest in the US platoon. Poverty, guns, drugs, gangs, and vendettas affect each other. Nowadays, it has shown a trend of hardship. It is not a problem to change the big shooting case that shocked the whole country in China. There will be several cases in a short period of time. There are even news reports about people accidentally being hit and killed by gang stray bullets in the crossfire.
In addition to shootings, robberies and other low-intensity cases are more common. Gangs and drugs have already invaded campuses. The public schools in the black district where a few brothers and sisters are studying are the hardest hit areas. For example, the half-sized boys who are also waiting for the school bus are holding a cigarette. Smoked so much, it is not good at first sight.
　　 "yooo, Tony."
　　 Fortunately, it’s all in the neighborhood. One of the half-and-half boys in a baseball cap greeted Tony on the initiative, "Are you messing with Little Lori now?"
　　 "hey."
　　 Tony put Emily on the elementary school bus that had just arrived, smiled and fisted the baseball cap, "Go over." He deliberately avoided Song Ya and Connie and walked to the other side of the station.
The baseball cap is a bit familiar. Song Ya has only heard others call him by his nickname "ET". It should be that his big and prominent eyes resemble the alien image in the movie that was popular around the world in the 1980s. Place. However, from the corner of the colorful headscarf faintly exposed from under the brim of the hat, we know that this ‘ET’, who is no more than two years old, is an absolute cruel character. In Nancheng, the flower headscarf is not something that can be worn casually on the head.
　　 Tony has a lot of friends, and the middle school bus arrived soon. He and the ‘ET’ group went to the back row to continue talking and laughing. Connie also got together with the little sisters of the same grade.
　　 "Morning, APLUS!"
　　 The small circle of ninth graders that Song Ya was in was in the front row. As soon as he sat down, someone yelled, and then the boys and girls of the same grade next to him laughed.
　　 "Morning..."
　　 Song Ya reluctantly squeezed out a smile to respond to them, then leaned on the seat and closed his eyes and pretended to sleep.
　　 Poverty and security cannot be solved yet, but the immediate issue is another problem, "campus bullying."
This is the case. The original Alexander Song’s academic performance was probably low in the class. But when his soul was replaced by Song Ya more than ten days ago, he easily won a math test. Full marks.
It’s not a big deal. If it’s in the U.S. a few decades later, no one among the classmates will want to know the results of others, but now the political correctness of the U.S. has not "evolved" to that level. The math teacher is happy to be there. The whole class announced his'A+' performance and praised him fiercely, and used him as an example to spur those "latecomers".
　　 So the trouble comes...
In just ten days, Song Ya was quickly isolated by his classmates. The “Ali” that everyone had called well became “APLUS” and he must have followed inexplicable laughter. The few backward boys began to come to Xiaoxiao from time to time to provoke "a bit.
　　 Although the current so-called provocation still lies in deliberately hitting the shoulder when on the road, or knocking off the book when passing by the desk, this trend still makes Song Ya very uneasy.
Song Ya’s previous life was a standard Chinese Buddhist young man. His family was well-off and his academic performance was above average. He had just graduated from university with six wallets and he prepared a house for him. After a few years of code, he saved a car and prepared to find a wife. What's more, my life went smoothly and smoothly, UU reading www.uukanshu.com was suddenly thrown into the present. This kind of environment is really hard to deal with.
　　 And who in China would be isolated and bullied because of a perfect score in the exam! Not to mention giving classmates stupid nicknames like "100 points". The most injustice is that although mathematics scores are advancing by leaps and bounds, the scores of the two subjects of physical education and art have plummeted. It is hard to say whether it is a loss or a profit for the credit-based US high school!
　　 "Is the golden finger of the traverser the Chinese ethnic talent? In that case, the sports and art credits are simply abandoned, and the main focus is on mathematics and natural sciences. By the way, English and social sciences cannot be left behind..."
　　 "Even so, at most one and a half years in advance to complete the credits, then I have to survive in this environment for at least three years..."
　　 is planning for the future all the way, and unconsciously, the school bus has reached its destination.
　　 "Ali, don't rush to leave after school, wait for me." Tony came over and asked when he broke up.
　　 "What are you doing?" Song Ya asked.
　　 Tony leaned close to his ear and whispered, "Little Lori."
　　 "Playing basketball again?" Song Ya was discouraged when he heard that, "Can we not go?"
Since he passed through, the original athletic foundation of this body has disappeared. Playing basketball is simply torturing him. This is street basketball in the black ghetto, which is completely different from the things he throws casually before going to gym class. movement.
　　 "FXXXYou! Don't bargain! Don't play tricks with me!" Tony immediately changed his face, and added a soft sentence before leaving: "Just do me!"
　　 "Well, you are the boss." Song Ya had no choice.
　　 Through the noisy crowd, he entered the classroom and saw that the chair behind his desk was thrown into the corner of the classroom. "Naive..." I was too lazy to pursue it. I picked it up and wiped it out. Then I started another day of high school life in America.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 3: credit

Classroom discipline is terrible, and the teaching method is perfunctory. The young couple behind Song Ya have already embraced and nibble. The white male teacher in the classroom is still reading Dickinson’s poems familiarly. The bell rang immediately after class. Flash people, never miss.
　　 "Huh..."
Song Ya sighed helplessly. This body's English grades were bad. His Chinese soul didn't add much to it. Reading was no big problem. Writing and speaking were shortcomings, but the teacher was not very reliable. Of course, there is no way to blame him, it's not that he doesn't want to care, but he doesn't dare to care.
If the teacher is not good at teaching, Song Ya can’t study hard. He has carefully studied it. In any case, the credit plan cannot bypass the high-weight English. If there is no condition, the conditions must be created. "After lunch, go to the library to borrow some books. I'm done learning by myself, so annoying, I have to play that **** basketball after school. What is the most lack of time to become a schoolmaster? Time!"
Inked on the seat for a while, and when the classroom was almost gone, Song Ya got up and went to the cafeteria. He tentatively decided on a strategy to deal with bullying, becoming a'little transparent', um... I have to go back to the overzealous math Say hello to the teacher, stop attracting hatred to Lao Tzu!
I tried my best to reduce my sense of existence. I rushed into the school cafeteria unhurriedly or slowly. This is the best disciplined place in the school. The vice-principal guards the queue at the door, the physical education teacher patrols the stadium in shifts, and the security guards all exits. Aunt Fan is waiting, and there are posters of an old black man on the walls, and a line of big characters is prominently marked below: 27 years! Late victory!
Under the old man’s "smiling gaze", Song Ya solved a hamburger with meat, a pile of mashed potatoes, a white sauce mixed with boiled broccoli and carrots and a large glass of carbonated drink, and then avoided The teacher's gaze flew the dinner plate into the recycling bin. The middle school in Miguo was closed early, so the lunch break was not very generous. He ran to the library non-stop, borrowed a book of Franklin Roosevelt’s speeches, and rushed to the teacher’s office, euphemistically asking the math teacher for a'low-key' Willingness.
The mathematics teacher is an elegant black lady. After Song Ya's mathematics scores leap, she now sees Song Ya's pleasing eyes, and said with a smile: "Give me a suggestion. If you can pass my ninth grade basic course exam, I will How about you transfer to the advanced math class?"
　　 "Advanced class?" Song Ya was stunned.
　　 "Advanced class!"
　　Under the patient's explanation of the old lady, it turns out that in addition to the basic courses each year, the American middle school will also offer advanced courses, or honor courses, to elite students who have spare capacity. The difficulty is greatly increased, and there are more credits.
　　 "Okay, I will try my best!" When I heard that there were credits, Song Ya was energetic. It's just an exam.
　　 happily said goodbye to the math teacher, but ran into the music teacher at the door.
This white middle-aged woman with neat short hair is not very good at talking and lacks in cultural classes, but the school’s art and sports skills are quite strong. The music teacher’s orchestra and chorus are well-known from far and near. , Her requirements are naturally very demanding, "Alexander, right? Last week, your trumpet made obvious mistakes several times in rehearsals!"
Song Ya fainted suddenly, and there must be a home. The music and sports talents of this body are very good, especially music. He is the main trumpet player of the school orchestra. Unfortunately, since Song Ya crossed the road, his math scores have improved. Feeling and physical coordination are all gone.
　　 "I will..."
　　 was planning to fool the past first, "No next time!" was sternly stopped by the music teacher, "The public performance date is approaching, I can't take a risk, you don't play the trumpet next time in joint practice, and go!"
　　 "What?"
　　 "Triangle Iron!"
　　 "Okay..." Song Ya wiped his sweat, "You can get credits even if you hit the iron?"
　　 "You won't make any more mistakes!"
　　 "Good... good..."
As long as the credits are kept, this blow is nothing. Song Ya finished the afternoon class seriously, and met Tony who was waiting outside at three o’clock. The two were outside the school again, sitting on Tony’s best friend, nicknamed “Muffler”. Mutter’s Toyota 86... Eagle Retreat.
 "what happened?"
　　 After waiting for the back seat, Song Ya realized that the two of them were not very emotional.
　　 ‘silencer’ started the car, turned his head from the driving position, pointed to the side of Song Ya, and made a gesture of cutting his throat.
　　 There are some dirty jerseys, protective gear, and two footballs on the back seat next to him.
　　 "What do you mean? You two were given by the team..." Song Ya understood what the sign of'silencer' meant. UU reading www.uukānshu.com
　　 "Muffler" nodded again, Song Ya noticed the faint tears in his eyes...
　　 Tony and "Muffler" are the main players of the school football team. Tony is in the defensive group, and "Muffler" is the running back of the offensive group. Last week Song Ya also watched them play a training game.
　　 In the U.S., regardless of high school or university, rugby team players can walk sideways on campus. Quarterbacks or star players are even more influential people, and the girls change casually. If they are retired by the team, it will be a very serious blow to the two of them, but then again, Tony and "Muffler" are already in the twelfth grade, and graduation is coming soon, considering the replacement of the new and the old...
　　 "Don't mention this, why does someone call you APLUS?"
　　 Song Ya hadn't considered the comforting words, Tony wiped his face severely with his hand, and took the initiative to change the subject.
 "Uh……"
　　 The rugby team has Song Ya’s classmates, and Tony should have heard from there, "It’s nothing, I just got an A+ in the math exam, so..."
　　 Before finishing speaking, the faces of the two people in the front row who were still suffering from their faces suddenly twisted, and the ‘silencer’, named for their extremely silent and introverted, turned their heads and cried out: "A+?! You?!"
　　 "Why...what's wrong?" Song Yaluo was a little guilty.
　　 "Hahaha!" The two burst into laughter.
　　 "It's nothing funny, right?"
　　 "This is funny, APLUS, hahaha..." Tony smiled backwards, "It's very funny."
　　 Anyway, this episode can be regarded as a lightening of the melancholy and misty clouds just now. The three of them laughed and laughed. The'silencer' turned on the radio in the car, and Tony started to twist his body with the black rap music coming out of it.
　　 "Is there a chanting in this era..." Song Ya's mind floated with a spit.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 4: Little Lowry

Speaking of'chanting', Lori, who will be playing together later, is a newcomer rapper. The first promotional single has begun to hit the charts on local radio. Several well-known Chicago DJs have successively pushed it, and the evaluation seems to be Yes, according to Tony, the debut album is coming soon.
Song Ya has never heard of those promotional singles, and only met Little Lowry once after crossing, but he and Aunt Susie and other family members are generally supportive of Tony's going to'mix' with Little Lowry, although Now most rappers are entangled with gangs, but it's better that the real gangs in the past are not.
　　 After a rap ‘Sutra’ was broadcast, the DJ immediately answered: "The above is Express from N.W.A? Yourself! Next, let’s change our taste, ladies and gentlemen, ManInTheMirror, from Michael Jackson!"
　　 As soon as the prelude started, the ‘silencer’ started to turn the station around, twisting back and forth and not finding what I liked, the radio continued to make sore noises.
　　 "Just listen to MJ, isn't it?"
　　 Michael Jackson is now in full swing. His song Song Ya was actively and passively listened to after passing through, and he liked it very much. The words of the person in the mirror are very deep and the impression is particularly deep.
　　 "He betrayed us!"
Tony suddenly became a little agitated, "For so many years, we have given him wholehearted support, and the result! What did he get in exchange!? He is ashamed of us! Ashamed of being a black man!" He pointed out the car window, " Look! Look at him now!"
　　 Song Ya looked over, there happened to be a huge MJ Pepsi advertisement on the side of the road, that face, um, was really white.
　　 "Traitor." The ‘silencer’ uttered a word, and he finally chose his favorite channel, which was still a rap music.
　　 "Are you bullshit?"
　　A black man can please a white man by turning himself white? Doesn't this only make black people upset and look down on white people? Song Ya's instinct thinks Tony's statement is illogical.
　　 "Everyone says that anyway."
　　 Tony continued: "The white people control the world. They do this to dampen our self-esteem. Let us continue to be their slaves. Do you understand? Faces can be changed, and it's not difficult to bleach individuals."
　　 "Area 51." Another word came out from ‘Muffler’.
"Yes! In fact, the white people have caught aliens long ago! But they chose to hide the alien's technology, never for the benefit of the people, but to use it to fight a world war!" Tony became more and more boundless. "When they decide a victory or defeat, they will definitely turn around to deal with us and let the black people continue to be slaves to them!"
　　 "Uh... okay." Song Ya was convinced and decided not to talk to him.
　　 Tony is still thinking about it, "It’s not a good thing to have Mike, I heard, I heard that many big guys in Nancheng want his life!"
　　 "Jordan?"
　　 Song Ya was shocked. Michael Jordan is now the main player of the Bulls and the darling of Chicago.
　　 "It's not Michael, it's Mike! Mike Tyson!" Tony corrected.
　　 "I know, I know this."
　　 A few days ago, boxing champion Tyson was beaten upset by a 42-1 loss. Song Ya heard that many gangsters have lost money on this matter.
　　 Not far from the place agreed upon with Little Lori, the three people of two songs arrived at the destination, a public basketball court surrounded by barbed wire next to a small park. The surrounding environment here is much better than near Song Ya's home. Not far from the commercial street, there are high-rise apartments nearby. Police cars pass by the intersection from time to time, and the people playing inside are also much more trendy.
Little Lori is already waiting. He is about the same age as Tony. He is shorter than Song Ya and very thin. He looks rare among blacks. He has dirty braids on his head. He is listening to music while wearing headphones to warm up leisurely. . Not far from the basketball hoop stood two chatting black men. One was about twenty-five or six years old, and the other seemed to be in his thirties.
　　 Find a place to park the car, Tony gets off the car first and greets loudly: "Hey! Bro~"
　　 "Hey!"
　　 Little Lori took off the earphones, smiled and greeted him, and had a complicated fist with Tony and the Silencer.
When it was Song Ya’s turn, the two of them made the first gesture, and then when they collided up and down, because Song Ya reversed the order, the two of them swung their fists back and forth several times, but they didn’t get it right. Point.
　　 Song Ya retracted his fist and smiled awkwardly and politely.
　　 Little Lori smiled, "Forget it, don't care about those." Then he patted Song Ya on the shoulder, "Come, introduce everyone."
　　 The two people who had just stood by the basketball hoop came over. The younger one was Lori’s band partner, who called himself Al.
"You're the one..." Tony saw Al's enthusiasm, and one hand imitated holding the microphone, and put his mouth together, "Bump times and times, dong dong dong..." learned Duan's incomprehensible ventriloquism .
　　 "ye..." Al smiled and then acted for a while.
　　 He is much more professional. If he closes his eyes, Song Ya might really suspect that there is an extra drum set beside him.
　　 Tony gave him a thumbs up.
　　 Older people are from record companies, not as easy-going as Al, "Everyone calls me AK." Then they fisted against the three.
　　 The six people all knew each other. Little Lori threw the CD Walkman and jacket to AK. The others also took off the jacket and other burdens and put them under the basketball hoop.
Ordinary three-on-three halftime, it’s unrealistic for Lori’s small body to match Tony and the'silencer', two tall and strong rugby players. Song Ya also knows that this is Tony, why must he be The reason for the pull, so he took the initiative to go over and confront him.
　　 To put it bluntly, except for Lori, the real purpose of the other five people on the court is not to play basketball, but to accompany them. Since it's an accompaniment, it must be to make the accompany happy, so they are all in a tacit understanding. When Little Lori holds the ball, they all pull far away and let Song Ya play with him.
Cross step, dribble from behind, turn around vacantly, change direction in front of body, Little Lori obviously has a good foundation, a set of ball control skills, turning speed and dribbling speed are very fast, Song Ya after crossing He was blown up in the matchup, and this time he improved slightly, but that was all.
　　 Time slowly passed, and the yelling and yelling on the court matched the buzzing sound of basketball.
　　 To say that the foundation of this body is really good, Song Ya has been passed over and over again, followed by Xiao Luo Rui to eat ashes, except for the tiredness of the heart, there is no problem with physical strength.
　　 "Maybe my sports credits can be rescued?"
　　 After a little distraction, he ate a shake, lost his balance and sat on the ground. Looking back, Lori had a successful layup, and he was learning from Jordan to celebrate.
　　 "Pause! Pause for a break."
At this time, AK, who was facing the'silencer', couldn't hold on for the first time. The'silencer' was not as sleek as Tony. The inside line was solid, and his running back's body carried it. The AK was worn down by carrying it, and Al, who was in opposition to Tony, was still as okay.
　　 "Don't! AK! I just warmed up!" Little Lori shouted disappointedly with the ball. He really likes to play against Song Ya.
　　 "I can't do it, I can't do it." AK raised his hands and retreated to the sidelines.
　　 The ‘silencer’ chuckled in place.
　　 "Shall we come?" At this time, three black guys were waiting for the next place to come over and asked.
　　 "Okay." Little Lori agreed.
　　 "Ali!" Tony gave Song Ya a look.
　　 "Then you guys can play first."
　　 Song Ya followed Tony off the court, leaving Lori, Al and Silencer on the court.
Less than ten minutes after the three of them sat down to rest, an accident happened on the court. Probably, Lori was intercepted continuously by the opponent. When he was anxious to break, he bumped his head into the opponent's elbow, which he did not know whether it was intentional or unintentional. Fell to the ground on the spot.
　　 "FXXX!" He got up and pushed him over in anger.
　　 I didn't expect that the other party would not get used to it, "Can't afford to lose? Like a twat?" Her mouth was not clean and she pushed back.
　　The six people on the field quickly assembled, the "war" expanded, and AK also quickly got up to support on the field.
Song Ya turned his head and saw Tony bounce up like a frightened rabbit, but rushed to the Toyota eagle with a silencer on the sideline, and rushed back about half a minute later, plunged into the crowd and blocked him. In front of Little Lori.
  "Hey!"
　　 He lifted the hem of the T-shirt, revealing the black gun handle pinned to his waist, his eyes looked fierce like Mike Tyson, "How big do you want to play? Nger!em? How big do you want to play?"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 5: Impossible to work

　　 "Hey! Hey!"
　　 There is no gun to use for anything, and the opposite person immediately counseled both of them, raising his hands, spreading his five fingers to Tony, indicating that he had no intention of attacking, and shouted: "Calm down, calm down!"
　　Only the guy who caused the trouble was still struggling with his neck. He kept taking deep breaths, staring at the gun while confronting Tony.
　　 "Come if you are bold enough, nger."
　　 Tony raised his neck and barked his teeth at the opponent, and he deliberately pushed his fat belly forward. The gun was loose on his waist, and it was closer to the opponent's hand.
　　All the players in the field found something wrong here, the bounce stopped, and silence came suddenly, 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, for these seven seconds, the time seemed to freeze.
　　 "Forget it, forget it."
　　 The two who had just admitted that they were aware of the danger, hurriedly pulled their companions' shoulders back, "Let's go, let's go." He stunned for a while, and finally let out a sigh of relief, half-pushing and half-pushing and being dragged back.
　　 "Mom, go! Don't let me see you here again!"
　　 Little Lori came out from behind Tony at this time, and also reached out and pressed the man's head severely.
　　 The blue veins on the forehead jumped and jumped to the old man with anger, his eyes were blood-red, like a beast ready to swallow a living person at any time, his companion was pulled alive, and finally got away from everyone's sight.
　　 "Fortunately, there was no accident..."
　　 Song Ya sighed in relief. The scene just now was really tense. He couldn't imagine how things would develop if the guy dared to shoot from Tony's waist. "America is really exciting." He secretly complained.
　　 Tony put down his clothes to block the gun, and shouted at the people who were still watching the show, "It's okay! OK?"
　　 The bounce sounded again, and Little Lori smiled at AK: "Have you recovered? When we are done, we will continue."
　　 After getting the affirmative answer from AK, he shouted at others: "The division of people remains the same?"
　　 "No change, Alex..." Tony gestured to Song Ya.
　　 "Still playing? What if they find someone to come back to retaliate?" Song Ya was shocked, and still stayed to play. ?
　　 "Close your beak." Tony approached, gritting his teeth and murmured.
　　 "Let's go." Song Ya had no choice but to walk to the top of the arc and set up a posture, and once again confronted Little Lowry.
There were a lot fewer people playing in the court than before. Song Ya noticed that there were still a few others packing up and preparing to leave. "Should you smell the danger?" He felt like he was a little bit turbulent now, and the corner of the court suddenly flashed out. A few figures, or the sound of a police siren from the street in the distance, can make his heartstrings tense.
　　 "Huh? That's not right..."
　　 He suddenly realized that there was something wrong with Little Lori, the breakthrough was gone, the flowers were gone, and the dribble was stumbling.
　　 No, everyone is wrong.
　　 Although they all pretend to be nothing, but everyone talks less and their movements become a little stiffer. The'silencer', which is the least concealing emotion, is the same as himself. His eyes are involuntarily peeking out of the barbed wire.
　　 Turned a corner in his heart, and Song Ya grinned when he wanted to understand. Although the black brothers’ ‘good face’ is not the same as the Chinese, they are also quite cute in subtle details.
　　 He just stayed on the court for another four to fifty minutes, and suddenly, under the basketball hoop, ‘Dididi...’ an electronic bell sounded quite old.
　　 "Sorry."
　　AK walked over and found a pager from the pile of clothes. After reading the information, he shouted to Little Lori: "The boss seems to be in a hurry!"
　　 "Okay." Little Lori threw the ball to Song Ya and said to Tony: "It looks like you can only get here today, and continue next time."
　　 "Okay." Tony hugged him and hammered the other's vest with his fist. "You know how to find me, you will be there on call."
　　 "Well, thank you today." Little Lori gave a big hug with "Muffler" and Song Ya.
　　 "Your business is our business." Tony said.
　　 Little Lori solemnly hammered his heart.
　　 Everyone left separately.
　　 Waiting for the'silencer' to start the car, Tony also tucked the pistol under the seat and hid it, and Song Ya's heart finally settled.
　　 "What's the matter with you!? Things have happened, you still stand where you are watching the fun!"
　　 Tony turned around and blamed: "If something similar happens in the future, you have to rush forward and act in line with us? Otherwise, you will be isolated in the future."
　　Isolation means isolation. Song Ya never intends to gang up with them. "Why?" He asked, "Why shoot for such a small thing? Why do you risk such a big risk? Is it worth it?"
　　 Tony and "Muffler" both didn't answer. After a while, "Muffler" vomited a long sentence, "No scholarship, no university."
"We don't mix with gangs and don't touch drugs. We have been playing for so many years intently. Why?" Tony said, "Not to be picked by the university and get a scholarship to leave this **** place! Do you think we'd like to be there just Fighting bravely with people on the street?"
　　 "Finally? No college team wants us, not even a community college."
　　 "If we don't go to university, what can we do after graduation? Go to K to take the night shift? Or go to the commercial street to clean the toilet?"
　　 "No, Little Lori is our best opportunity, this time we must seize it!"
"When his album is officially released, he will be short of a lot of helpers by then. He will bring us on. He promised." A trace of hope appeared in Tony's eyes. "I have known him since I was a child. He has developed and brought us. There is nothing wrong with eating fragrant and spicy..."
　　 Song Ya was a little confused, "You have said so much, but Lori promised to provide you with a specific position?"
　　 "Why do my X's have such a stupid brother!"
　　 Tony cursed: "Have you really taken the A+? I and Lori are Buddy! If you have things, we will carry them together, and if we have money, we will spend together..."
　　 "WTF! Are you stupid or I stupid!?"
　　 Song Ya was surprised, why should others spend money with you?
　　 Well, UU reading www. uukanshu.com turned out to be Song Ya's stupidity. Under Tony's explanation, he finally understood.
It turns out that the black community does have this “tradition”. Because entertainment and sports stars are the fastest way for the black class to jump in the slums, singers and stars get rich overnight, and they have the responsibility to drag their relatives who are suffering together. Brothers and other chickens and dogs ascend to heaven, the so-called spending money together is a bit exaggerated, but if Little Lori is really a hit and is willing to bring Tony and the'silencer', their lives will indeed change qualitatively.
　　 Of course, I don’t want to sit and do nothing. I’m a guest bodyguard, help order a takeaway, play a game console together, be a wingman, and have a fight like today, huh? That's a lot of living.
　　 "Let me stroke, let me stroke."
　　 Song Yana's thinking inertia slowly turned around, "In other words, if Little Lori becomes popular, the job he can provide for you two is... a follower?"
　　 "Brother, Buddy." Tony corrected.
　　 "If it sounds good, it's a brother. If it sounds bad, isn't it Ma Tsai, attendant, and helper?" Song Ya secretly complained. "correct."
He thought of several possibilities, "What if Little Lori fails to become popular? What if he thinks your loyal behavior today is too impulsive, but is afraid to take you with him? He wants to listen to the music boss, right? What if he 'S boss doesn't agree that he takes you by his side?"
 "Uh……"
　　 Tony and ‘Muffler’ glanced at each other, "If this is the case..." Tony murmured, "Then we only have one way to go to the gang." The expressions of the two of them dimmed.
　　 "So in the final analysis, it's impossible to work part-time, right?" Song Ya understood completely, and said inwardly.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 6: MV

　　 Song Ya seemed to be worrying, so in the evening, Lori made a direct call to the house and told Tony that his first MV was about to start shooting.
　　 Ten days later, Sunday, at one o'clock in the afternoon, the four brothers and sisters went out of the cave.
　　 Tony hugged a woman with a hot body. The two of them were sticky all the way, and they couldn't walk straight. Explicit love words and laughter got into the ears of the people behind from time to time.
　　 "Bi Chi."
Connie sneered at the exaggerated buttocks of the black girl in front of her, and whispered to Song Ya: "Look at this disgusting butt. When we were with Tony before, it was definitely not so big. I don't know if the two broke up. How many men's beds has she climbed in a while!"
　　 Song Ya, who was holding Emily's small hand, smiled, but did not respond.
　　 The relationship between men and women is very messy. Separation and reunification are as common as eating and drinking. Tony went to call, and when his ex-girlfriend heard that he had the opportunity to show his face in the MV, he immediately ‘changed his mind’.
　　 No wonder Connie will be upset.
　　 But Song Ya, who has traveled for almost a month, has a very thorough understanding of Tony's rough and subtle character, and it is not always certain who plays with whose feelings.
　　 A group of people crossed the street and came to the signboard of the ‘XX Dance Classroom’. A ‘silencer’ dressed in western-style sunglasses was guarding the door with AK from left to right.
　　 "Hey~ look, see who this is? I'm almost afraid to recognize it!"
　　 Tony stepped forward and made fun of "Muffler", and the other party responded with a shy smile.
　　 "Well, hurry up and get things done. We only rent the venue until five o'clock, and the neighborhood is very unsafe all night."
　　 AK finished greeting, took out a stack of documents and distributed them neatly to everyone.
Song Ya glanced at the piece of paper that was stuffed into his own hand. It should be a document about the authorization of the personal image in the MV. "We are not 18 years old, do we not need the consent of the guardian to sign this?" He was a little confused. .
　　 "You will die if you don't speak?"
　　 Tony waved it, threw the pen into Song Ya's hand, pointed to his head, and said to AK: "Don't pay attention to him, he has a problem here recently."
　　AK patted Song Ya on the shoulder and explained with a smile, "No one cares about these small details."
　　 Taking advantage of Song Ya's signature, he said to Tony again: "After entering, help Al to maintain order. After the filming officially starts, everything will follow the director."
　　 "Don't worry, leave it to me."
　　 Tony took the lead and kissed his ex-girlfriend on the cheek again. "Have you heard? From today, brother has been in the entertainment industry."
　　 Connie rolled her eyes from behind.
Since the first day of the journey, Song Ya has not stopped observing everything around him. Since the deterioration of public security, Chicago has tightened the approval of entertainment venues, especially nightclubs that allow liquor sales. It can be said that every house stands behind. With a black-and-white character who eats everything, every day he makes money.
Judging from the obvious hippie-style graffiti in the 70s and 80s in the passage after entering the door, the mottled and disrepaired facilities and decoration, the faint smell of urine in the corners, and the old-fashioned central dance floor, this'dance classroom' should have been It's a discotheque. After being'exhausted', it had to be transformed into a dance teaching venue.
　　 Except for the director and a few staff members who are fiddling with the equipment, 20 to 30 young men and women on the dance floor have begun to twist their bodies to the music, and the atmosphere is good.
The music is played by Lori’s rap album. Song Ya’s first feeling... is really not good. It is also a chanting. The songs of Lori are obviously much more mediocre than those often played on the radio, especially the words. Forget it too.
　　 "Hey! Tony!"
　　 Al waved to Tony from the DJ station, "Come here!"
　　 Tony ran over, he hung the monitor earphones around Tony's neck, "Don't move any settings, just remember this volume knob, when I give you the signal..." He taught Tony some simple operations.
　　 "Understand!"
　　 Tony put on the monitor earphones excitedly, and immediately twisted them exaggeratedly with the music. His hands were still on the controller, pretending to be like that.
　　 "Hey! Isn't this Tony?"
　　 As soon as Al walked away, a young girl with heavy make-up immediately leaned over, "Remember me? I'm level 11..."
　　 "Bi Chi!"
　　 ex-girlfriend cursed, and rushed to take the oath of sovereignty.
Song Ya saw everything in his eyes, and thought of the'silencer' with five people and six people at the door. Who would have thought that just ten days ago, the two of them were the defeated dogs who were just driven by the football team. just now!
　　 "So, Tony's'career' plan is completely successful!" He sighed in his heart.
　　 "We are fast!"
　　 Connie’s attention was completely on the dance floor, and found that Al was already arranging positions, she hurriedly pulled Songya and Emily over.
　　 "Hey, APLUS!" Al blinked at Song Ya, well, ten days later, his nickname has been spread to everyone.
　　 Connie got her wish and stood in a prominent position with Song Ya. Tony’s ex-girlfriend leaned aside, and Emily and several peers were placed in the front row.
　　 "Everyone! Everyone!"
　　 The director is the only white person on the scene today. After tuning the machine, he stood behind the camera and shouted with open arms.
　　 Al snapped his fingers at Tony, and Tony turned off the music.
　　 "Wait for the filming to start, everyone's eyes will be focused on me..." The director began to talk about various precautions.
　　 In fact, this is the cheapest kind of MV. The singer sings in the front, and the people in the back twist to the music and it's done.
　　 "OK, ready to start." After the director explained, he went back and stared at the viewfinder.
　　 Several high-power fill lights are turned on at the same time.
　　 Tony replayed the music at Al's sign, "!" the director shouted.
　　 To say that racial talent is really unwarranted, everyone twists like that, and everyone can improvise, and the atmosphere on the dance floor is getting more and more exciting.
　　 "Ka!" The director suddenly stopped and the music stopped. He pointed at Song Ya, "You! Don't look left and right! Find the beat! Beat!"
　　 "Oh! Okay, ok, sorry." Song Ya felt like she was going to suffer.
　　 After a while, the director called to stop again. It was Song Ya.
　　 "You stand in the back row!"
　　 "Card!"
　　 "You! Still you! Stand back!"
Song Ya was a little annoyed, because he didn't know how to dance, and the crowd smelled of perfume mixed with the excitement, he was a little out of breath, "Forget it, I won't dance." He simply left the stage and retreated to Tony's. Around.
　　 "You have a problem! You have a big problem!" Tony glared at him, not angry, "Do you think there are many opportunities like this!?"
　　 Song Ya shrugged, "I am not very comfortable with this kind of occasion."
　　 The director was so happy that Lori appeared on the sidelines and immediately diverted everyone's attention.
　　 "Welcome everyone, Lolo Lori!" Al loudly created the atmosphere.
　　 All the young women started screaming...
Little Lori has put on makeup, and is very refreshed when he is dressed. He is not like other rappers. He does not have tattoos and does not wear any gang signs. There is nothing killing, poisoning, **** in the lyrics, even too swearing. Not a few words.
　　 Apart from being a little self-centered, Song Ya has a good impression of him.
　　 Little Lori stands in position C, and the director announces the official start of filming.
　　 I didn't think I was jumping on the court, and I felt that time flies very slowly when I became a bystander. "I'm going out to get some breath." He said to Tony.
　　 Tony wore the earphones and twisted, his eyes were on Al in the middle of the field. He kept remembering Al’s telling him to pay attention to the signal, and he was extremely focused.
But Al is busy now. Al is responsible for the ventriloquism part of rap, which is to simulate the sound of various musical instruments such as drums. This kind of performance seems to be popular now. He is standing next to Lori and moving towards the camera. Hit it. Of course, they are all lip-synching.
　　 So Song Ya hid from the camera and walked out alone, but he remembered the wrong direction, followed the passage and walked into an office inside the building.
　　 "DJs in major cities have received our unofficial albums by mail. Do you want to know how they responded."
　　 A super strong black bass came from the office.
　　 "Go ahead," the other person responded. UU Reading www.uukanshu.cOM
"Philadelphia's Philby said that if a person sings like a maiden, looks like a maiden, and the lyrics are like a maiden, then he is a maiden. Lotter in Miami said that he would not admit that this is rap music. Atlanta’s BOI told us to stay in the north and eat X. New Yorkers said that the music in the Brooklyn trash bin was better than us. Los Angeles sent us some records saying that we wanted us to listen to real music!"
　　 "Whose responsibility! You don't listen to my agent. My plan is to make a reputation in Chicago first, and then in the country..."
　　 "No reputation! Chicago's DJs are all about my face and my money!"
　　 "We can also give Philadelphia money and New York money..."
"FXXX! That's a bottomless pit! And now it's too late to give the money. That can only prevent them from being the first villains to jump out. Those shameless **** who step on the bottom will jump out when they smell blood. Laugh at Lowry, laugh at you, laugh at me, laugh at everything!"
　　 "Then... leave them alone. When the MV comes out, we can focus on the young women market. Lowry's image is very popular with girls."
"This can only be done, but my record company is a small business and can no longer take big risks. The first batch of cassettes has been reduced to five thousand, and they are only distributed in Chicago. Vinyl records and digital CDs are temporarily suspended, and the MV is on TV. Make plans after promotion."
　　 "FXXX! Five thousand? That is tantamount to surrendering before the war, tantamount to admitting that we are finished!"
　　 "We are done!"
　　 "No, at least ten thousand. Now a dog can sell a record for ten thousand."
　　 "Six thousand."
　　 "Eight Thousand..."
　　 "Seven thousand, FXXX! Why are we bargaining for this!?"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 7: Apocalypse

　　 The voice was getting closer and closer to the door, Song Ya hurriedly stepped lightly and quietly retreated back the same way.
After the crossing, he visited several audiovisual stores. Unless a superstar or a hardcover version of the cassette, the price of a single cassette is generally no more than five dollars. The income of 7,000 copies sold out is at most 35,000, which has not calculated any costs. , It’s no wonder people in the office chant'we're done'.
 "so……"
I hide myself in the shadows behind the DJ station and look towards the dance floor, where it is still noisy. The silhouettes of the men and women are covered with white light by the photography lights. The director lets them dance, and they dance with sweat, so focused. Wipe up.
　　 Emily’s smile was so pure that there was nothing other than happiness. The director stopped, and she quickly bent down, panting heavily with her hands on her knees. She was too young and her weak physical strength was almost beyond support.
Connie took off her coat long ago. She rented the evening wear without any two-to-two fabrics from a second-hand store in the morning. The photographer deliberately pushed the lens towards her crotch. She understood her heart and proudly made her fat buttocks tremble like an electric motor. stand up.
　　 Al kept agitating his cheeks, his face flushed, and his explosive ventriloquism was a test of a person's lung capacity. In addition to rap, in order to maintain his life, he also dedicated almost all the remaining time to the waiter career of a certain restaurant.
　　 The protagonist Little Lori tugged and waved the microphone, posing various poses that he considered the coolest and most handsome. He chose to drop out of school two years ago after he was favored by a music company to sign a contract. After that, he spent most of his time in boring lyrics and singing and singing practice. Playing basketball is the only pastime. The lyrics of a dozen songs on the album are all He did it independently.
The eyes of Tony beside him looking at the dance floor were full of happiness and longing. "Prosperity", "Flying Huang Tengda", "Leaving this **** slum" are the words he often talks about these days, Song Ya heard Later, I would often complain about his little dream of becoming a "follower" of others, but...
　　 Song Ya remembered the last week when she failed.
On Monday,'ET' fell to the side of the road two blocks away from home, five shots in her body. Song Ya accompanied Tony to the place where'ET' was killed and put a bunch of flowers. It is said that the gang where'ET' belonged vowed revenge. But what can it do? In addition to making the surrounding residents more fearful, it is nothing more than putting a few more pairs of shoes on the wires at the intersection in the future.
　　During the joint practice of the orchestra, Song Ya's triangle iron still knocked the wrong tone, and he barely pretended to be pitiful in front of the angry music teacher to save the credit. Then mathematics also encountered setbacks. The teaching content of advanced classes even had calculus, and the competitiveness of the classmates also rose sharply, and they could no longer pass the customs as easily as standard courses.
Since the nickname of APLUS became known, Song Ya accepted it calmly, the teasing and bullying were indeed a little bit less, but the biggest problem with this public school was that there was no quiet and relaxing learning environment, and I wanted to find a quiet place. Reading a book for a while at a small place, you are either driven by a gangster who is in a hurry to Feiyezi, or accidentally smashed a certain pair of wild mandarin ducks.
Yesterday, under the leadership of Aunt Susie, the family set off early in the morning to line up at the gates of various charities to receive free donations under the leadership of Aunt Susie. Song Ya held the food stamps in line for five hours before re-stabilizing the metal anti-theft nets, revealing only one cash register. The store in the mouth will exchange the flour and other foods that will be enough for the whole family for a week. Then the whole family gathered at the entrance of the church, and they lined up again for a free simple lunch with bread and soup. In the afternoon, they lined up again for co-cultivation. Finally, they waited at Wal-Mart to deal with the expiring eggs and meat discounts before closing. When night fell, the family without a car carried big bags and waited for the bus to go home for another half an hour.
After the adjustment period after crossing, Song Ya feels that she is not eager to fly, but is assimilated by this life with no hope of seeing a little bit of hope. After another year or a half of this life, as long as there is someone The little star hooked his finger at him. He absolutely couldn't resist the temptation. It would be better to stay here as a follower than to stay here and copy a gun on the impulse for drug trafficking.
　　 "Okay, let's close!"
　　 After four o'clock, the director announced that the shooting of the MV was officially completed, and everyone cheered on the dance floor.
　　 "Thank you Tony, you are so kind."
　　 Tony's ex-girlfriend jumps over and hangs on Tony, and keeps kissing his face.
　　 "Small." Tony was almost floating to the sky, "It's not time yet, let's find a place..." He became interested, took off the headset, and took the other party to ‘find a place’ directly.
　　 Connie stared at the back of the two people again, and gave Emily, who was exhausted in her arms, to Song Ya's hands. "Leave them alone, you accompany me to return the clothes." She said while putting on her coat.
　　 is like the end of watching a movie, the crowd starts to leave after a simple social interaction.
　　 Song Ya turned his head and saw that Little Lori and Al were talking to two older black men, one fat and one thin. According to their voices, as expected, they were the two people in the office he overheard.
The fatter one is just the bass. According to the conversation, he should be the owner of the record company. His speech and manners have the aura of a big man. A pink suit doesn't look half girly on him, a big gold chain and a gold ring. Gold watches, a lot of black three-piece suits.
　　 That 廋子 should be Lori's agent, dressed in a very well-fitting dark suit, elegant in conversation, meticulous in his big back, and looks like a very old-school person.
　　 Little Lori and Al definitely don't have time to take care of themselves now. Tony naturally doesn't have to wait any longer. Song Ya hugs Emily and leaves with Connie.
　　 "Hey, APLUS!"
　　 went out of the door, the ‘silencer’ was helping the photographer to carry the equipment, and a few people greeted them. AK chased them out and stopped them.
　　 "Is there still Connie? Come here! Come here."
AK called Song Ya and Connie to his side, blocked the eyes of others with his body, and drew three from the stack of twenty yuan he held in his hand, one for Connie and one for Song Ya, "Xiao Ai Mili has it too." He smiled and stuffed the last one into Emily's hand.
　　 "Don't everyone have it?" Connie stuffed the money into her chest.
　　 "Only for their own people, it would be nice for those guys to show their faces in the MV." AK replied.
　　 "Uh..." Song Ya felt that he was a little bit useless, "but I didn't jump, this money..." He handed the money back to AK.
"Hahaha, Tony is right, you have a problem here." AK smiled and nodded at Song Ya's forehead. "Don't be stupid, the money is not mine. You are Tony's brother, we are one family. People, take care of each other, OK?"
　　 "You leave him alone."
　　 Connie glared at Song Ya, "Thank you." Teacher Emily thanked her, "Let's go, today I want to go shopping!" She exclaimed happily. UU reading www. uukanshu.com
　　 "I want to buy a pettiskirt!" Emily also shouted after her.
　　 Song Ya could only say goodbye to AK with the money, and then went to the platform with Connie to wait for the bus.
Twenty knives are the biggest'big money' he has after crossing. Of course, he can't count the huge sums of money. Nowadays, a knife in the black market in China can be exchanged for ten soft dollars. Twenty knives are more than one month's salary for ordinary people in China. .
　　The second-hand shops that provide evening wear rental services are generally not small in scale. "Tutu!" Emily slipped off Song Ya and quickly ran towards the target.
　　 "Look at her, I'll change my clothes." Connie walked to the changing room inside.
　　 Song Ya followed Emily through the rows of hangers, suddenly felt that this situation seemed to be seen somewhere.
　　 "But this shop hasn't been here before?"
　　 He was puzzled, and suddenly the corner of his eyes swept over a pink suit hanging on the wall, which was slightly similar to the one on Boss Lori just now.
 "Ok?"
　　 He recalled desperately, and suddenly touched the twenty dollars in his pocket, "Twenty dollars, Shopping, pink suit, bass, rap... Together, it's..."
　　 His figure was shocked, as if it were a revelation from heaven. Numerous MV pictures accompanied by rhythmic rap and music instantly burst into his mind.
　　I'mgonnapopsometags, onlygottwentyinmypocket
　　I'm, I'm, I'mhunting, lookingforacomeup
　　ThisisFXXXingawesome!
　　 "This is ThriftShop! This is! Second-hand shop!"
Do you like this site? Donate here:



Chicago 1990 Chapter 8: GOODMAN

As a traverser, these iron laws of keeping secrets and acting after making decisions must be obeyed. Two days later, Song Ya felt that according to his current ability, the preparation work he could do was almost done, so the whole family took advantage of the dinner. Now, decisively implement the plan: "I need money." He is straight to the point.
　　 "How much?" Aunt Susie handed the little Freddie in her arms to Connie and took out the change clip.
　　 "About seventy to one hundred dollars." Song Ya replied.
　　 The sound of tableware colliding, the sound of chewing food disappeared instantly, and everyone's eyes focused on him.
　　 "I will pay it back, with interest." He added.
　　 "Damn it!"
　　 A few seconds later, Aunt Susie reacted, furious, "Whose belly have you made?"
　　 "Where did you think of it!" Song Ya was speechless.
　　 "He? Impossible." Connie likes to screw it with her mother, but she looks at the problem from a different angle, "The girls in school don't look at him directly."
　　 Uh... Forget it, Song Ya didn't want to explain her ‘little transparency’ strategy to her, but felt a little bit heartbroken.
"Why? Yali looks good?" Aunt Susie's attention was deflected again. "Yesterday I met a school teacher on the road. She liked Yali very much and said that Yali's academic performance has improved rapidly... "
　　 "Aren't you trying to make trouble?!"
Tony, who had remained silent, remembered something and interjected: "You have been inquiring about Little Lori, about Al, about AK, about the record company for the past two days..." He stared at Song Ya's eyes, "I warn. You, don't mess with your brain!"
　　 "Am I that kind of person?"
　　 Song Ya does not plan to showdown to Tony now, "I will have a good talk with you tomorrow night."
　　 "It's time for the two of us to have a good talk, you have been very wrong lately, very wrong..."
Tony and the former Alexander Song slept in the same room since they were young. They know him best. Naturally, they have the deepest feelings about Song Ya’s changes in behavior, personality and way of thinking after crossing. They have been talking about something wrong in recent days. As for why something is wrong, He couldn't explain it again, people were a little bit dazed.
　　 "Boy, what are you going to do with money?" Aunt Susie asked concerned.
　　 Song Ya gave a good reason, "Uh...I need some legal help, you know, lawyers are expensive..."
　　 "Have you really made someone's belly bigger?"
Unexpectedly, his remarks caused some'ambiguity', and now even Connie is a little uncertain, "Aren’t you planning to get married!? Don’t believe those Bitch’s nonsense, you know, they might I just want to find someone to take the order, the child didn't get it out with you at all, or she doesn't know who is it among several people..."
　　 Song Ya is full of black lines on his forehead.
　　 "My God, shut up!"
　　 Aunt Susie stood up, "Is it embarrassing to know so much at the age of seventeen? I am ashamed of you by M-FXXX!" She turned upstairs, and then the sound of locking the door sounded, which should have been taken from the hiding place.
　　 "I haven't given her pocket money several times, let alone such a large amount." Tony grumbled.
　　 "Ali is good at studying." Connie deliberately stimulated him, "Have you ever taken first place in the whole year? Did you get an A+?"
　　 "Wow, is Brother Alex really so good?" The three views of elementary school student Emily are still normal.
　　 "Huh, don't forget, I am the one who brings income to the family now!" Tony curled his lips sourly, "Emily..." He pinched his throat, "Do you like that tutu skirt?"
　　 "Like it." That day, Emily brought back the tutu at the second-hand store as she wished.
　　 "Then who helped you earn the money for the tutu?" Tony asked again.
　　 Emily thought for a while, "You." She said again: "But I'm tired too."
　　 Connie laughed.
　　 "Here." While talking, Aunt Susie came down from upstairs and threw the money rolled up with rubber bands in front of Song Ya.
　　 "Thank you."
　　 Song Ya whispered for a while. There was a small amount of money that was completely rolled up: "I should be able to pay it back soon, including interest."
　　 "You should still be so thankful."
　　 Aunt Susie turned her cheek to her side, "You haven't kissed me for a long time."
　　 Okay, Song Ya knows that this is a normal way for foreigners to express their feelings, and Aunt Susie is really good to him, "Thank you, Aunt Susie." Hug her, and pecked her on the left and right cheeks.
The next day, Song Ya got up very early and took care of herself carefully. She cut her short short hair with crisp and neat, dark collar sweater, specially washed light-colored jeans and sneakers. A plaid suit bought from a second-hand store for $9.9. Now the new cheap suits often have thick shoulder pads. Song Ya prefers this old style.
Put a pile of written music scores, a notebook, and some useful newspaper clippings into a second-hand canvas briefcase. Except for the change for the car, all other banknotes were stuffed into his socks and stepped on The soles of the feet, there is no way, the chances of being robbed here are too high, especially when he is dressed a bit arrogant now.
　　 No one at home gets up yet. He takes out a cold pie from the cupboard and walks out of the house while eating.
　　 First take the bus, then transfer to the subway twice, then get off the bus and walk for a while, to the destination of this trip, Clark Street.
　　 Connie should help him ask for leave from school at this time, right?
　　He is a person who is used to following steps, so he especially likes the feeling now. Since the apocalypse, he has the confidence of a traverser, and the rest is personal hard work.
　　Of course, it is very important to find the right direction.
　　 He took out a newspaper clipping from his bag and followed the address on it.
　　 There are more and more pedestrians with black hair and yellow skin. Yes, this is Chicago’s Chinatown.
　　The black people in the slums of South City have never been kind to lawyers, and they don’t even treat black lawyers very much. Song Ya feels that he can just find a Chinese lawyer for consultation. By the way, he can also visit Chinese Street and brush up on Chinese. Of course, the main reason is that the charge here is the cheapest, 35 dollars for an hour of consulting service.
　　 But he didn't expect that the Cantonese-speaking people are the main people here. Asking for directions, even English is not very good. He went around and finally reached the address on the newspaper clippings downstairs. U U Reading www.uukahnshu.com
  "This?"
　　 In front of him is not the glass curtain wall of the financial district that he imagined soaring into the clouds, but a plain old commercial building.
　　 "Forget it, if you come, you will be safe."
　　 He meditated silently, went up to the 4th floor through an antique elevator with fence doors, and finally reached the destination of this trip, ‘GOODMAN Law Firm’.
　　 First take off the shoes, take the money out of the socks and stuff it into his pocket, then tidy up the instrument and press the doorbell.
　　 "Who?" a man inside asked.
　　 "Alexander Song, I made an appointment by phone yesterday." Song Ya replied.
　　 A sleepy white man opened the door, "You know my charge," he asked Song Ya to let in.
　　 "Is this a law firm?"
　　 Song Ya looked at the small single room in front of him in surprise. A desk, two chairs and a row of file cabinets were gone.
This 30-year-old, slightly flattened white man sat behind the table and pointed to the two documents hanging on the wall, "Yes, I am GOODMAN, Goodman, please sit down, you were on the phone yesterday. It means that there are copyright concerns, right? Let’s start now, and don’t waste your time."
　　 Song Ya felt that he was afraid that he would turn around and leave and lose his business.
　　 glanced at the documents on the wall, it seemed that there was no problem, and simply asked: "Could you take the liberty to ask, why did you open a law firm here?"
　　 "There is business here. Chinese people don't like to use their own people in divorce and inheritance lawsuits." Goodman replied.
　　 Well, it seems to make sense, "But I have a copyright issue..." Song Ya asked again.
　　 "I know the copyright too!" Goodman got a little impatient, took out a small fixed clock and patted it on the table, "Time starts."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 9: advisory

　　 According to Song Ya's plan, the song ThriftShop (second-hand shop) would best be put into Lori's new album. After all, part of his "inspiration" came from the proprietor of a pink suit and bass music company.
　　 The ‘adaptation’ design for the original song in his mind was that Lori was in charge of the RAP part, and the bass boss came to sing those very brainwashed choruses.
　　 Little Lori, he doesn't hate him, and by avoiding the failure of Lori's new album, he can solve Tony's ‘employment’ problem incidentally, and he can also get royalties from song and song, and everyone is happy.
　　 But in this way, he must rush to implement the plan as soon as possible before the official production of the new special card for Little Lowry, and there is not much time.
　　 The purse is even less generous.
　　 The LCD numbers on the timer kept beating, he lowered his heart and sat down opposite Goodman.
　　 "Liquid!"
　　 Goodman learned the tone and manner of black people: "You made a very correct decision, BRO!" He made a fist with his right hand and stretched out to Song Ya.
　　 Song Ya didn't respond, instead he straightened his face and stared at him coldly.
　　 "I'm sorry."
Goodman said, "Forget what I did just now, SORRY, SORRY..." He retracted his fist in embarrassment, and apologized frequently, "I was too excited just now. Business is not good recently...Mr. Song, I am very very sorry."
Most of the time, other races are quite afraid of blacks coming to this trick. Even the more honest blacks occasionally use this to test each other's fiction. Song Ya has been able to flexibly grasp the proportions after he has traveled for so long. The look in the eyes must be murderous.
　　 "Just call me Alex, first question."
Taking advantage of the other party’s small flaws, Song Ya is now 80% sure that the other party does not have a strong background, and is not brave. He relaxed a little, took out the notebook and compared it and asked, “Make a contract with someone under the age of 18. Does the contract have to be signed by the guardian?"
 "of course."
Goodman hurriedly walked to the file cabinet and opened a drawer, "Or the guardian may sign a power of attorney and entrust others to perform guardianship." He found a document and handed it to Song Ya, "This is a standard form of power of attorney. , But if you want to entrust part of the guardianship, you need the help of a lawyer. Wait..."
　　 He scanned Song Ya carefully from top to bottom, "How old are you this year?"
　　 "Fifteen, what's wrong?" Song Ya answered casually looking at the file.
　　 "FXXX!"
　　 Goodman scolded an annoyed swear word: "You were scammed by you just now, you little clever!"
　　 It doesn't matter what you were just like. "The second question..." Song Ya continued to ask.
　　 "What did you write? It's too inefficient to answer questions one by one."
But I didn’t expect Goodman to be the kind of personality that pushes his nose on his face. In order to compensate for the demon, he stretched out his hand and pulled the notebook out of Song Ya’s hand. "Let’s take a look, um, the copyright transfer of the song, the music album Share of equity..."
　　 He muttered to find relevant documents from the filing cabinet, and threw them to Song Ya one by one.
"In general, there are so many, but these standard format files are not useful to tell the truth." Goodman sat back to his seat, "These laws are very flexible. Hollywood and the music circle have their own ways of playing. Find a good agent. People are the most important."
　　 "I checked the information, aren't there several associations that can protect the rights of songwriters and the copyright of songs?" Song Ya asked.
"Are you talking about ASCAP (American Association of Composers, Authors and Publishers), BMI (American Broadcasting Music Association)?" Goodman explained: "First of all, they will only provide services for the rights of members of the association and want to become members. You have to pay a sum of money, BMI is more expensive, ASCAP is cheaper, and then you have to publish works publicly, do you have? If so, they will usually send you an invitation."
　　 "No, I am doing legal consultation for my first song." Song Ya answered truthfully.
"You see, this is the problem." Goodman spread his hands out: "If you have not published your work publicly and been invited, you are not eligible to become a member, and you are not a member, and it is difficult for you to publish your work publicly. This is a paradox. right?"
　　 Song Ya was a little dizzy, "What about the copyright? My song and music copyright will not be lost, right? For example, by a music company or something."
　　 Goodman smiled, "This possibility is unavoidable. Hollywood feeds so many brokers, managers, lawyers, accountants, etc. Why? Isn't it because there are too many such things?"
　　 "That said, find a good agent." He suggested again.
"What if I meet a'bad' agent? As you said, if I did not publish my work publicly, no agent would like me, and no agent would like me, and I would never be able to publish my work. This is also a paradox!" Song Ya was a little frustrated, the gap between this ideal and reality is a little far away.
　　 "It's hard to get into this business, kid."
Goodman pointed to Song Ya, "A black like you...cough...I see a lot of African-American children, sitting in the back of the bus, humming a song in his mouth, listening to the Walkman, holding a pencil. Write and draw on small pieces of paper and dream of becoming famous, right? Unfortunately, the reality is very cruel. Capital society will naturally eliminate the very small part of the pyramid tip. How many famous names and surnames have appeared in Chicago in the past decade The singer? You divide it by the proportion of the population, and you can get your chance of success. And those boys and girls who go to Los Angeles to find their dreams, how many people can play good roles in a year? Most people are losers You can’t see it with your eyes. Face your own abilities and don’t spend money on unrealistic dreams."
　　 "Nonsense, am I the same as them? Lao Tzu is a traverser with a plug-in!" Song Ya rolled his eyes and secretly complained.
The two exchanged for a while. Goodman observed his words and thoughts, and felt that Song Ya did not seem to give up, so he was too lazy to persuade: "If you are copyrighted, I will give you some advice. First, you must keep all the evidence, including your lyrics. Don’t throw away the manuscripts and scraps you made when you’re creating them. You can use them in a copyright lawsuit. It’s best to record a demo of all the songs you create, because singing is also a kind of copyright.
"Second, you can take the lyrics, music and demo to ASCAP for a copyright filing, which is about twenty dollars. Note that this is only for filing and does not mean that ASCAP recognizes your copyright. If you want ASCAP to recognize your copyright, you probably have to Then spend hundreds of dollars and months, because they have to do work such as comparison, and you still can’t become a member. UU看书www.uukanshu.com"
"Finally, increasing the share ratio for brokers is a good strategy in the first few years of entering the industry. Anyway, the brokerage contract should not exceed three years. If you are not satisfied, you will not be able to change when the time is up. If you can really get into the industry, you are eligible to become As a member of ASCAP or BMI, the various assistance provided by the association can also share part of the broker's work. The many difficulties you are facing now will not be difficult at that time."
　　 After speaking, Goodman pointed to the timer, and it happened to be fifty-five minutes past.
　　 Song Ya felt that he was still very conscientious, and he had benefited a lot, so he stood up and shook hands with him solemnly to say goodbye, "Thank you." He took out thirty-five dollars and handed them to the other party.
　　 "Uh... the consulting fee is a consulting fee. You also need to pay the data fee, a ten knives." Goodman pointed to the documents that Song Ya received in the briefcase.
　　 "……"
　　 Song Ya quickly took out all the documents, picked out a useful guardian entrustment agreement, took out ten knives, and returned it to Goodman along with other documents.
　　 "Sniff!" Goodman scolded, and he carefully checked the banknotes he received, "You are from Nancheng, right?" He asked suddenly.
　　 "Yes, how?"
"Be careful of those who use cash to pay for the contract." Goodman flicked the paper money in his hand: "You Nancheng Black...African people like to accept cash for payment because they can evade tax. Once the tax is evaded, the tax season is over. "He breached the contract, but you dare not sue him lightly, because the contract revealed that he was just facing a lawsuit, and you have to face the IRS, understand?"
　　 The IRS is powerful, Song Ya knows that the most famous Chicago gang boss Alcapone was planted in the hands of the IRS, which is more terrifying than the FBI.
　　 Thanks again, he left the GOODMAN law firm.
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　　 When the cool breeze blew downstairs, Song Ya thought about it calmly. Although he couldn't solve any practical problems, the purpose of coming to the consultation was achieved. At least he has made clear the priorities of the matter himself, so he doesn't need to blacken his eyes.
"According to Goodman's thinking, the most important thing at the moment is to first record the demo of the second-hand store song, and then take it with the score to the Composers Association for filing, and finally, find a reliable agent! "
　　 When he thought about it, he did it. He found a telephone booth with yellow pages, turned out the ASCAP (hereinafter referred to as the Association of Composers) number, and dialed it directly.
　　 After a long wait, the phone is connected, and the other party asks what he wants, and then a series of transfers, waits, transfers, waits...
　　 Taking advantage of this opportunity, he started planning to record the demo.
　　 "For the demo, I'm definitely not sure about the accompaniment. I can find someone to help... Forget it, I can't ask someone to help now."
In the past, Alexander Song was the main trumpeter of the school band. He had a good music cost and a good knowledge of music. It was supported by this foundation and Song Ya’s English proficiency after crossing the road, was able to castrate the second-hand store’s original song to suit this. The version of the times, such as the removal of the inexplicable "calling" at the beginning, the replacement of the electronic part, the change of the incomprehensible stems in the lyrics (probably not in this era), and the white lead singer The'honky' self-deprecating and so on.
　　 But these are not enough. Song Ya's sense of music is sparse now, and his creative ability is derived from ‘Apocalypse Plug-in’. Many things know that they do not know why. Recording a demo belongs to the creative stage. If outsiders intervene, it is easy to reveal flaws.
　　 A manager finally arrived on the phone. If you just file the record, the basic process is very simple. The Composers Association has an office in Chicago, so you can make an appointment with you to go through the formalities.
　　 "Then record a cappella demo. Time is tight and the school is well equipped, but it's a bit difficult. You have to try it anyway. It's best to get it done in one day and file it tomorrow. If you can't make it, just ignore the demo and just file the lyrics and music."
　　 made an appointment with the other party tomorrow afternoon, he went to the flea market near Chinatown and bought two blank tapes and a very cheap plastic electronic watch, LCD screen, MIC, brand goods, CASIQ.
　　 The morning time passed quickly. Song Ya felt a little hungry. The nearby Chinese restaurant didn't dare to enter. It was too expensive. He finally found a white roadside stall and bought a hot dog to fill his stomach.
　　 "Too much money was spent this morning, alas, I'm so poor...it's probably the shame of the traveler."
He ate the hot dog and rushed to the subway station. The Apocalypse plug-in didn’t know when it would come again, and he couldn’t completely hang himself on a tree no matter what he thought. “The lawyer is very good. Goldman is such a desolate lawyer. Take thirty-five yuan, two thin pages of paper for ten yuan...or else, I'll go the lawyer's route? After all, lawyers have the saying that the ruling class or the spokesperson of the American ruling class. Being fooled and lame."
　　 is only in the ninth grade, which is equivalent to the third year of Chinese junior high school. Everything is still early, and the recording of the demo is the top priority. Song Ya keeps tapping his hands on his legs and muttering words in his mouth.
When he first traversed, he didn't care about the original musical talent of this body, and he couldn't appreciate the rap songs like "chanting", but he never expected that after nearly a month of fighting for credits, he finally had to work hard to make music. Find it back and make it happen.
　　 Back at school, he went directly to the office to find a music teacher.
　　 "I am very ashamed of the inattentiveness of the orchestra."
　　 "Because of the improvement in other academic subjects, I relaxed my pursuit of music, I regret it."
　　 "Please give me another chance!"
　　 "Yes, I was a little uncomfortable in the morning, so I asked for leave, I am better now..."
　　 "It's okay, I'm okay now, I'm completely better, look, should I give you a jump?"
　　 "Well, I just want to borrow the instrument storage room and the equipment in it to record something..."
　　 "No, no, am I the kind of person who takes girls to hide and sex?"
　　 "You look at me too high, I can't get a leaf...or something else..."
　　 "I really really apologize for my mistakes these days, and I swear I will practice and recover as soon as possible."
　　 "I used to be your main trumpet player, give me another chance! Teacher!"
　　 "I promise I won't miss another tone...Wow, where did you buy this necklace? It's so beautiful."
　　 "Yes, it suits you..."
　　 "To be honest, I think that teacher Cheryl's taste is really bad...Yes, yes, yes, her hair style with such big earrings looks ridiculous."
　　 "She can't compare with you at all!"
　　 "I'm sorry, I shouldn't comment on other teachers indiscriminately behind my back, but you know, I'm a straightforward person, and I have something to say..."
　　 A basket of good things was said, and the music teacher was finally comfortable, and he got the key to the small storage room of the orchestra as he wished.
　　 Locked the door, put the newly purchased tape into Sony's dual-card radio recorder, and plugged in the Canadian metronome.
　　 "I'mgonnapopsometags, only...cough cough."
　　 "I'm...it's not right, I'll record it again."
　　 "I'mgonna...I'mgonna...hey, **** wrong..."
　　 Everything is difficult at the beginning, and there is no way to make mistakes, Song Ya can only die. get out of class time passed, and club activities time passed. When the music teacher knocked on the door and came in, a young man from the Chinese three-good Buddhist department had been forced to rap by the plug-in.
　　The effect of the finished product is completely unsatisfactory, but it can basically match the score, so that's fine. Anyway, it is to prevent copyright ownership, and the artistic value is not in his consideration.
　　 After thanking the music teacher, he hurried home and pulled Tony outside in the evening and began a showdown.
　　 "FXXXYOU!" When Tony heard it, he was furious, which was completely within Song Ya's expectation.
　　 In the eyes of Tony now, the success of Lori's first album is very close, and it is certain that something will happen. When Lori becomes a star, he will follow behind to help and wait to eat and drink. And the fifteen-year-old brother in front of him, holding a song known as an arranged lyrics and music, said that he would find a way to put it into Lori's new college!
　　 This is not called whimsical, it is called seeing money open.
　　 He thought that Song Ya was jealous of Little Lowry's success, and thought of an extremely awkward and ridiculous reason to try to get in and divide the money!
　　 Becoming Lori’s attendant, helping to spend money is one thing, invading Lori’s core business, and sharing money together is another. Tony doesn’t study well, but he’s not stupid at all.
"You are really a scumbag, how the **** do I have a brother like you, if you are not my brother, believe it or not, believe it or not, I will screw your head off!" Tony grabbed Song Ya by the collar with both hands and carried him. Hanging in the air, "You...how did you become so greedy...stupid...I have long discovered that something is wrong with you, something is wrong. Where is the previous Alex?"
　　 "Hey! Hey..."
　　 Song Ya didn't expect Tony's reaction to be so big. It seemed that he really valued his brotherhood with Lori, "Don't be impulsive, listen to me and you will understand!"
　　 "Say!" Tony put him down.
"Ah, first of all, I don’t need to inform you about this first. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com I originally planned to find the opportunity to meet the boss of Little Lowry Music Company first, but I’ll tell you first. Because you are my brother, I respect you."
　　 "Secondly, without the addition of this single of mine, Lori’s new album would never be successful, because I overheard a conversation between Lori’s agent and the owner of the music company that day..."
　　 "The first release of 7,000 cassettes, no vinyl records, no digital CDs, only 7,000 cassettes... Is this what a successful album should look like?"
　　 "Why should I lie to you? It won't be long before the truth comes to light."
　　 "You give up all your friends' standpoints, give up all emotional factors, and it's a matter of matter. You said the dozen or so songs of Lori and Al's album, which one is good? Which one seems to be popular?"
　　 "The first professional only sells 7,000 copies. Is it possible for him to post a second professional? He loses money for the first professional and has no chance to send the second professional. What does he use to support you and the'silencer', besides, he still has AK and Al..."
　　 "Yes, yes, I have changed, I have become more calculating, but this change is definitely a good thing for our family! I want to leave this ghost place just like you, do you want to stay in this ghost place forever?"
　　 "The inspiration for my song was the last time I visited a second-hand store, on the day the MV was filmed..."
　　 "Of course! I'll pack the tickets with you, my song will definitely be popular!"
　　 "I am the main trumpet player of the school band, did you forget?"
　　 "Well, you don't have to believe it, and I didn't expect you to believe it, but people who really know how to do it can understand it."
　　 "Do you want to listen first? Okay, I recorded a demo."
　　 This day, it was really rap and singing, Song Ya's voice was smoked, and finally Tony was fooled into believing it or not, and passed the test temporarily.
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　　 "Don't blame me for not warning you, Alex, as long as Little Lori disagrees, as long as he says no, then all will stop here, you are not allowed to harass him anymore, what are you doing with this broken song!"
　　 On the next day, on the driving Toyota Eagle, Tony took out the cassette after listening to the demo and threw it back to Song Ya.
　　 "Okay, it's a big deal, I figured out how to make a single by myself."
　　 The disadvantage of first confessing to Tony is that, Song Ya originally intended to win more, but now he is regarded as a speculator. Of course, it’s an irritating thing to say that you’re making a single. In this era, if you want to make a single debut, you have to walk a very tortuous and difficult road. Just want to get the strong push of DJs from all over the music radio stations, network, background, and financial resources. One of the requirements is that not to mention the excellent quality of the music itself, the singer's ability to drill camp must be full.
　　 "Cool."
　　 The word ‘silencer’ popped out and stopped the car outside the office building, where the Chicago Office of the Composers Association was inside.
　　 "So expensive..."
　　 Song Ya looked at the price on the coin-operated timer next to the car and stunned. He stuffed a few steel trowels in, and couldn't help complaining: "I'll just come here by myself."
　　 "That won't work, I have to take you seriously now."
　　 stepped into the building, Tony looked around and exclaimed: "It's really white here!"
　　 Indeed, now the urban elite area is almost entirely white's territory. This is the real Chicago, the world's top academic, art, legal, financial, business, press and publishing center, and the home of skyscrapers. White-collar men and women in high-end suits and professional suits are walking in a hurry. The pace of life is completely different from Nancheng.
　　 walked to the elevator door, and a young white woman waiting there saw them three. She immediately stood a few steps away subconsciously, changed her bag on another shoulder, and moved from the side of them to the far side.
　　 "NAZI!" Tony cursed softly.
　　 The elevator door opened, and the three of them entered. The woman stayed in place, staring at her toes with her head down and pretending to be there, as if there was a flower.
　　 Song Ya felt that Tony's anger could no longer be suppressed, and hurriedly pressed the elevator door.
"Look! It's the last ten years of the 20th century, and the white people still have this virtue! They assassinated Dr. King and sealed off the 51st district..." Tony started talking about racial discrimination and white conspiracy theories. thing.
　　 Song Ya is also used to it now. At this time, the brain will automatically filter out Tony's voice. He now has a goal to maximize the power of the plug-in and improve his life as soon as possible.
　　 The filing procedures are very simple, pay money, leave your name and contact information, put the cassette and score into the portfolio provided by the Composers Guild, and work together. Song Ya and the staff reconfirmed that the information provided by Goldman was accurate and correct. Although this type of filing has nothing to do with copyright, the time and content of the filing is very strong evidence and can provide him with a lot of evidence when filing copyright attribution lawsuits. Good protection.
　　 "It looks like you are really playing..."
　　 Staring at Song Ya methodically through the filing process, Tony's suspicion disappeared a lot.
　　 "Nonsense, the money Aunt Susie gave is almost spent by me." Song Ya complained.
　　 The three people came out, the'silencer' started the car and drove directly to the downstairs of Little Lowry's house.
　　 Although Little Lori is playing rap, he is not a child in a slum. He lives in a high-rise apartment that is a bit older, and has everything from access control to property managers.
　　 The three were put upstairs, and AK was waiting at the door early. After the usual black greetings, they welcomed everyone in.
　　 The living room is very large, with classic style carpets.
Little Lori lay lazily on the sofa, holding a guitar in her arms, obviously unhappy, "Hey, APLUS! Comeon! Let us see and see your music!" He beckoned to Song Ya, jokingly. Shouted in his tone.
　　 "Uh, all right."
　　 Song Ya took out the demo cassette and score from his bag, and the AK next to him smiled and took it, "Sit down." He pointed to the sofa, turned around and threw the score to Little Lori, and took the cassette and inserted it into the dual-card recorder.
　　 "Hey." Tony didn't seem to feel the embarrassment in the air. He rushed over to sit next to Lori, stretched out his fist, and smiled affectionately: "Thank you for giving Yali this opportunity, brother."
　　 Little Lori smiled helplessly, fisted him, didn't speak, and just turned to the tape recorder.
His dual-card recorder is the style that blacks like to carry on their shoulders and go to the court or partying. After a noise, Song Ya's innocent sings. The second-hand store song is not long, and more than three minutes will pass quickly. , And then only the slight noise of the tape idling.
　　AK turned off the recording.
　　 Tony stared nervously at Lori's face.
　　 Song Ya’s attention was all on the other person, Lori’s agent, he walked out of the room just after the song was played, stood in the corner, with his arms around his chest, listening very carefully. This is something he asked Tony to do. He promised Tony to turn around and leave if Little Lowry said "No", but in exchange, Little Lowry's agent must be present. Little Lori might be kept in the dark because the new album is almost certain to fail, and the agent who shouted ‘we’re done’ at the time must be clear about their current situation. However, a person his age will not easily let people see through the truth, and the whole process is stern and unsmiling.
 "Ok……"
Little Lori thought about it for a while. The score was in his hand. He was listening to the score just now. The conditions were limited. Song Ya recorded no accompaniment at this time. The background was only the mechanical sound of the metronome. Tony didn’t comment highly after listening. And the little Lori who understands music must be able to see what is behind.
　　 "Drums and saxophone?" Little Lori didn't say'no'.
　　 "Yes." Song Ya secretly breathed a sigh of relief, and pointed to the score in the opponent's hand, "Other instruments are used later."
 "I know I know……"
　　 Little Lori read the score over and over several times as he muttered, "The lyrics are very interesting..." He tapped his hand, picked a paragraph and hummed two sentences.
　　 "This is what Yali thought of when visiting a second-hand store, on the day we filmed the MV, haha, this little clever ghost." Tony explained for Song Ya, "How is it? Not bad?"
　　 "The degree of completion is very high." Little Lori raised her eyebrows and looked at Song Ya.
　　 "Really?"
Tony was happy, "I said, this kid has something. He is the main trumpet player of our school orchestra. The teachers like him very much. The equipment used to record this song was borrowed by the teacher! The expectation for the song is also very high, guess what? Before we come, we just prepare for this song... what?" He looked back at Song Ya.
　　 "My brother, shut up..." Song Ya lamented in her heart, but she had to answer: "Record."
"Yes, yes, for the record!" Tony couldn't hold back his chattering. "You don't know, we ran into a white girl while waiting for the elevator, and saw us..." He imitated the woman's twisting gesture of changing her shoulders. , "It's like seeing a robber..."
　　 "Wow...filing..."
　　 Little Lori smiled and handed the score to AK, and the UU reader www.uukanshu.com lay back down again.
　　 "Racial discrimination! This is racial discrimination! It's NAZI! When I saw NGe, I thought of a thief..." Tony was still there.
　　AK turned over the score and said: "I think this song is not suitable for you, Lori..."
　　 "What?" Tony dumbfounded and looked at AK.
 "Uh……"
AK paused for a while before he said: "This song is about buying second-hand clothes and goods in general, right? Lori, your personality is cool, handsome, young and fashionable, if you really sing so grandiosely. The joy of buying second-hand goods... will it... those young girls will... well... you know what I mean."
　　 "Hey, AK, you..." Tony wanted to get angry with AK, but he didn't have much confidence. He looked back at Little Lori, "What do you think Lori?"
 "Ok……"
　　 Little Lori shrugged, "I respect AK's opinions on such professional issues."
　　 "Okay... OK." Tony's eyes dimmed.
　　AK took out the cassette and handed it back to Song Ya with the score.
　　 "Thanks." Song Ya smiled at him, his heart was much brighter than Tony, there was nothing to say, it seemed that he had to find another way.
　　 "Uh... wait a minute."
　　The agent who had been silent suddenly said, "Ali, right?"
　　 "Yes." Song Ya nodded.
"Just now Tony said that you are a trumpet player, and you use a saxophone and drum kit for this score? Why don't you...why don't you play the trumpet instead of the saxophone for us? Right here, we have a trumpet , Drums..." He thought about the meeting and snapped his fingers at AK, "Go to the room and get the trumpet and the African drum."
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　　 Song Ya trumpet, Lori played djembe and sang, and the two worked together to go through the whole song.
　　 After listening to the manager, he tilted his head and looked at Song Ya, "Are you really the main trumpet player in your school?"
　　 "Uh, yes, it used to be." Song Ya hurriedly took out the prepared remarks, "Because I suddenly lost interest in music some time ago and neglected to practice, so I regressed greatly, and I...I was very nervous just now."
　　 "Yeah, he was distracted. He was stupid to concentrate on his studies. He got A+ in math, so we all call him APLUS, hahaha..." Tony helped to explain.
"Is this unreasonable? The completion of the song is so high, don't you..." The agent suddenly closed his mouth halfway, took out the cigarette holder, and stuffed a mouthless camel. "Forget it, don't worry about these little things now, I Just treat you as a genius."
　　 "Yeah, Alex, did you hear what he said? You are a genius, so you are a **** genius..."
　　 "Shut up, Tony."
　　The agent told Tony to shut his mouth, lit his cigarette and smoked, "Have you filed the lyrics and music?"
"Yes, lyrics, music, and this demo." Song Ya could feel the other party hesitating. Little Lori had actually hinted that AK had refused to cooperate. If the agent held a negative attitude, then this way would be Completely broken.
　　 But thinking about it the other way round, Song Ya didn't worry too much. After all, it was him who had good songs in his hands, and the other party was eager to get the last straw. As long as the big rear of copyright is guarded, making money in the capital society of the United States is nothing but a difference between early and late, more and less. As long as the other party is sensitive enough, it is not difficult to see the opportunities here.
　　 Little Lori was completely empty, his eyes moved up the ceiling, his legs dangling casually, and his face looked at me.
　　 "I'm here to save you, little Lori!"
　　 Song Ya yelled in his heart, he was quite sure that Little Lori was still being kept in the dark by his agent and music company boss.
　　 "Well, let's go to the company first."
　　The agent pinched out the cigarette **** with his thumb and index finger, "AK, you go get my car out." He kicked Lori's leg again and shouted, "Move, move! Let's go!"
　　 "Muffler" patted Song Ya on the shoulder, "Cool!"
　　 Tony was as happy as a child of several hundred catties. He jumped up and slapped Little Lori with high fives and AK. Then he held Song Ya downstairs, "I knew you could do it!" he shouted.
　　 When he got downstairs, he pulled Song Ya a little further, and whispered quietly, "Isn’t I talking a little bit up there just now, it was a waste of help, right?"
This elder brother is indeed a rough and fine person, and he is very good at taking advantage of this. For example, the last time he shot on the basketball court, he later said that the people who played on that basketball court were generally children from nearby families and decent education. So he dared to do this. If the conflict location was replaced by a slum, he would definitely not be stupid enough to fight against others.
　　 But he does not have a door on his mouth.
　　 "Nothing..." Song Ya smiled bitterly, "Isn't it all dependent on your relationship with Little Lori?"
　　 "Yeah!" Tony liked this set very much, "You are all my brothers, brothers should help each other like this..."
　　 Little Lori and his agent finally went downstairs. It could be seen that the two had a quarrel just now. Little Lori angrily opened the Toyota door of the'silencer' and sat on it.
  "you!"
　　 The agent didn't care about him, but snapped his fingers at Song Ya, and then pointed at the Volvo 760 that AK had just opened.
　　 "Pat him flattering." Tony reminded.
　　 "Don't worry." Song Ya separated from him and sat in the front seat of Volvo.
　　 "The feeling of luxury cars is different."
　　 After grinding his **** on the comfortable leather seats, Song Ya thought to himself: “In the future, we will get a Volvo to drive, and we can also support and support domestic products. Huh? There seems to be something wrong...”
　　 "Do you have an agent?" The agent in the back seat was straightforward.
　　 "No. Uh...I have no experience in this area." Song Ya answered truthfully.
  "really?"
　　The agent didn’t believe it, "Who taught you to record this kind of knowledge?"
"I found a lawyer for consultation, and the advice he gave." Song Ya observed that the agent, Lori, was about fifty years old, with a touch of Mexican descent, and he was concise and decisive, smart, car-watching, and financially strong. It should be good too, just being arrogant and controlling people.
　　 But the agent can help him with his income and career, his personality is all minutiae, and he is Lori's agent, and he seems to be Al's, knowing the basics, at least he won't be an outsider. I don’t have an agent, and I have no way out. It might as well just...
　　 "Uh...you..." Song Ya thought about the stakes clearly, and then she couldn't speak up.
　　 "Pablo."
　　 "Okay, Mr. Pablo, can you be my agent?" he asked.
　　 The two exchanged a glance in the rearview mirror.
"In principle, there is no problem, but before becoming your agent, I want to clarify one thing with you, copyright." Pablo said: "The music, it’s no problem with you, but the words, it’s best to let you Little Lori."
　　 "Why?" Song Ya was surprised.
“The lawyer you are looking for doesn’t know much about the rap circle, whether it’s the old-fashioned style in the past or the later politics. Gangsters and rappers are either expressing themselves or expressing opinions on various issues. Early rappers are from the bottom and have no financial ability. Many of the accompaniments that are made are casually playing or simply sampling other people’s music, so it’s okay to own the song. But think about it, if the rapper’s expression is not his own, then it’s not the same who sings it. Anyway, there is no need for a high pitch or very good vocal skills in this industry. To be honest, the threshold is not high. If you don’t talk about what you want to sing, what is the difference with the idol singers of the big record companies? Rappers who can't lift their heads will be rejected and mocked by the whole circle."
　　 Pablo said, "And the lyrics of your song have to be changed."
　　 "Uh...uh..."
　　 Song Ya’s upper lip touched his lips, and he stopped talking several times. He hadn’t thought that there would be such a problem before, but he knew very well that if the copyright of the word was lost, this part of the rights that should be allocated in the future must be gone?
　　 "You think about it. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
Pablo did not continue to put pressure on, picked up the Motorola brick and started calling, "Hey, old man! I need your saxophone... right now... it should be a big business... OK, we're done?... …OK, get downstairs to your house in ten minutes."
　　 "Go to the old Morgan's house." After the call, he said to AK.
　　 Ten minutes later, I received an old black man with a musical instrument box and dressed in the style of the 1960s and 1970s.
　　 "Wow, wow, wow, dressed like this, old man, where are you going?" Pablo teased his bright pocket square on his chest.
　　 "Isn't it... you said that there is a big business?" The old man widened his eyes. "Don't play with me, kid! If it weren't for you, I wouldn't go out so late."
　　 "It's going to Old Joe, what do you think I will arrange for you? Restaurant accompaniment? Can your old bone work?"
　　 "I have so many opportunities to perform! Now every venue is inviting people who can play the saxophone."
　　 "I know, I know, you all have to thank Kelly King, you see, now such a small child uses a lot of saxophone accompaniment to compose."
　　 "Go **** Kelly King, I don't thank him, my skills are ten thousand times better than him."
　　 "Really? I've seen you play his tunes. At that time, I felt like you were about to die. I was really afraid that you would lie down on the spot."
　　 "Fuck you, I'm talking about skills!"
　　 Pablo and old Morgan lost a few words to each other, he was completely different faces in front of old friends.
　　 arrived at the destination quickly, AK parked the car, Song Ya got off, and looked up and saw a tall sign ‘Old Joe Music Company’. The neon tubes were very dim, and a few letters were not illuminated.
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Unlike Song Ya imagined that it is at the cutting edge of fashion and fashion, a narrow and thick iron door protects Lao Qiao’s music tightly. It seems that there is no doorbell. AK stepped forward and slapped vigorously, and the iron door was dull. The banging sound.
　　 "Go buy some pizza."
　　 Pablo took out a wad of money from his pocket, drew out a few sheets and handed them to the'silencer', "Bring some more drinks." He pointed to an intersection, "It will be there after two traffic lights."
　　 The ‘silencer’ silently took the money and drove. At this time, the strip-shaped peep on the iron door flashed, and then a black man with tattoos on his face slouched the door.
　　 "Hurry up, Carl."
　　 Pablo complained, behind the door is an equally narrow staircase, he walked on the first one.
　　 Karl fisted with the people who came in one by one, "My brother Alex, you can also call him APLUS." Tony introduced Song Ya to him, and Carl nodded, and the two of them would recognize each other if they fisted again.
　　 "It seems to be a stuffy jar like the'silencer'."
Song Ya muttered in her heart, her attention was quickly attracted by the photos on both sides of the stairs. The photo frames were exquisite. The portraits of various people, whether in black and white or in color, mostly have obvious clothing from the 1950s, 1960s and even earlier. And photography style. Of course, they are all blacks, and Old Qiao appears most frequently, either in his youth or in his middle age. It seems that he was a small famous singer before.
 "this is me."
　　Old Morgan pointed proudly at one of them, "Look, what a handsome guy."
　　 The young man in the photo is indeed flourishing, holding the golden saxophone in front of his chest, and smiling brightly with his white teeth.
"Unfortunately, the age of the old jazz has passed..." Old Morgan hugged the saxophone box in his hands tightly, but the slight sentimentality lasted only a short time, "Damn rock, **** disco, **** rhythm and blues... "The gray-haired old man suddenly turned into an angry BOY scolding, blaming his personal failure on the course of history, "Damn Kelly King!" In the end, he refused to let go.
The second floor is much more spacious. Two posters taller than people hang in the hall. One is Old Qiao, who is impressive by Song Ya. He is standing in the middle with his arms outstretched. Four black aunts are hugged by him. They were all buckets like Aunt Susie's, and Song Ya didn't know any of them. The other one is Little Lori and Al. The little Lori at the visual center is slung with the guitar, holding the stand-type microphone in both hands, looking straight into the camera and playing cool. There are some rock star fans, Al can only lean over. , Holding a microphone in one hand and making hip-hop gestures in the other.
　　 "It seems that Lori is the company's top card."
　　 Song Ya has a clear judgment on the strength of'Lao Qiao Music'. Maybe it has been brilliant, but it is definitely not in the mainstream now.
　　 "Call Al and let him come over."
　　 Pablo snapped his fingers again, pointing to the fixed phone in the front desk, "At the fastest speed."
　　AK reached out his hand and picked up the phone from the front desk where no one was sitting.
　　 Pablo continued to move forward, and stopped in front of a door with a sign in the recording. He put his ear to the door and listened for a few seconds, then twisted the handle and pushed it away vigorously.
　　 Immediately there was a woman's scream.
　　 "Put your pants up and get out!" Pablo didn't care, went straight in and chased people.
　　 In the dark room for a while, a shirtless black guy wrapped his female partner's upper body with a jacket and slipped out with his head down.
Tony laughed and yelled outside, not forgetting to introduce Song Ya to each other, "This is my brother, Alex, you can also call him APLUS. Alex, this is Eric, our tuner. "
　　 "FXXXYOU, Tony." Eric cursed in a low voice, and the female companion next to Tony raised his middle finger.
　　 "Come in! Come in!"
　　 This is a standard recording studio. The outside is a control room. There are mixers, chairs, sofas, and some miscellaneous equipment. The small room inside is the recording studio. Both sides can see each other through thick glass.
　　 Pablo turned on all the lights, "Go to work! Hurry up" and pushed open the door of the recording studio, letting old Morgan and Lori in, "The score!" snapped his fingers at Song Ya.
　　 Song Ya took out the music scores from the bag and walked into the recording studio, putting them on the music stand in front of Old Morgan and Little Lori respectively.
　　 Little Lori was still breathing, and she tugged without saying a word, not even communicating with Song Ya in her eyes.
　　 Old Morgan took out his reading glasses and put them on, and began to drive the saxophone box slowly.
　　 "Come out, say here." Pablo's command came from the horn.
　　 Song Ya hurried out and closed the recording studio door.
　　 "If you have any comments, click this, but don't interrupt them easily."
　　 Pablo pointed to the call button as a demonstration, "Start when you are ready." He pressed into the microphone and said.
　　 "Don't rush, don't rush, I'm old, unlike you young people..." Old Morgan's complaint came out through the monitor speakers.
　　 "Where is Eric?" Pablo looked back.
　　 "Didn't you tell him to roll?" Tony was puzzled.
　　 "Go and get him back, he can't be missing here." Pablo arranged everything before leaving in a hurry.
Only Song Ya was left in the control room. He sat in front of the mixer and inspected it a little bit. In addition to the mixer, there are many equipment that he is not well-known. The walls are covered with sound-absorbing materials, which looks very Professional look. Of course, apart from the long sofa at the back, it was in a mess, and there was a smell of sweat floating in the air, which showed the fierce battle just now.
　　 The saxophone accompaniment of the second-hand store’s song is mostly mechanical repetition. Old Morgan tried a few paragraphs with the score, "WTH..." he put down the saxophone and cursed: "Which stupid X wrote this garbage?"
　　 "It's me." Song Ya was embarrassed, and answered honestly, remembering that he forgot to press the call button, "Uh... it's me." He had to repeat it.
　　 "I don't understand the current kid making music, can these things you write become popular?" Old Morgan continued to complain, and asked the little Lori next to him, "Do you think it's popular? Sing these things, eh?"
　　 it amused little Lori, "I don't know." He replied.
　　 "Oh, kids now...I really don’t understand... you know? When I was as old as you..."
　　 Old Morgan was nagging endlessly, and Little Lori was also happy and passive. Song Ya knew that he couldn't command them, and he didn't bother to offend others. Fortunately, before long, Pablo accompanied Old Joe and opened the door.
　　 Old Joe was still wearing the pink suit that day, "Morgan!" He held down the call button and yelled: "You believe it or not I came in and tore your old mouth into Lake Michigan to feed the fish!?"
　　 is still that powerful subwoofer, even his appearance is not too different from the old man in the pink suit from the second-hand store MV in "Apocalypse". Song Ya wanted to laugh when he saw him.
　　 "APLUS, right?" Old Joe took Morgan's training honestly, and then reached out his hand, "Get to know, I am the boss of this company, Joe, you can call me Old Joe, but I prefer others to call me BOSS."
　　 "Hello, BOSS." Song Ya shook hands with him, and when the music sounded inside, he took the initiative to let him go behind.
　　 Morgan played the saxophone, Lori sang and djembe, the two honestly went through the song, and the effect was much better than that of Song Ya and Lori.
 "Ok……"
　　 Old Qiao pursed his lips nonchalantly, "Do it again." He pressed the call button.
While Lao Qiao and Pablo listened to it for the second time, Song Ya’s mind turned rapidly, and Tony asked himself to slap Pablo’s ass, but from the communication with Pablo in the car just now, he There is a conflict with his interests. He is Xiao Lori's agent, and he intends to let himself'let' the lyrics to Lori. UU reading www.uukanshu.com wants him to change his mind, but pure flattery probably won't work. . Even if Pablo becomes his own agent in the future, and he has a conflict of interest with Lori, how he will choose is still unknown.
　　 Maybe it’s not a good idea to ask Pablo to be your agent.
　　 But the old Joe and Pablo in front of him are completely different. As long as the record can sell well, the old Joe as the owner of the music company will definitely have the same interests as his own...
If you want to understand, act, and wait until the second pass is over, "Uh, boss." Song Ya attracted Lao Qiao's attention, "That's it. The inspiration for this song is the day when the MV for Little Lori was filmed... "
　　 "Yeah, I heard that, second-hand shop." Old Joe replied casually.
　　 "More than that, part of the inspiration comes from you, boss." Song Ya continued, "I wrote the chorus for you. I like your bass very much."
　　 "Me?" Old Joe was surprised.
　　 "Yeah, why don't you try it?" Song Yachao made a please gesture at the recording studio.
　　 "Try it?" Old Joe and Pablo exchanged glances.
　　 Pablo curled his lips and nodded.
　　 "Try it." Old Joe pushed open the door of the recording studio and walked in.
　　 After he took the score and briefly brewed, the third time began.
　　I'mgonnapopsometags, onlygottwentyinmypocket
　　I'm, I'm, I'mhunting, lookingforacomeup
　　ThisisFXXXingawesome!
　　 As soon as he spoke a few lyrics, Song Ya noticed Pablo leaning forward and his eyes lit up.
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　　 Song Ya knew very well that Pablo was not so amazed, it was better to say that this ‘plug-in’ song was officially unveiled after Old Joe took over the chorus.
　　 In other words, it’s not that the second-hand store’s song is suitable for Old Joe, but it’s Old Joe’s unique dress and voice that helped Song Ya open up the so-called "Apocalypse". Old Qiao is the reason, the second-hand shop is the result. He is the person who is most suitable for the chorus part of this song at the current level. On the contrary, there is still a big gap between Lori’s RAP and the original singing. The taste of the song came out immediately.
But after all, it was the first contact. Old Qiao was getting older. There were still a lot of problems in the more complicated part of the lyrics in the second half. After singing a song, he opened his hands and made an action to ask for opinions. Song Ya immediately separated He flattered with two thumbs up on the glass, he was very helpful, and he bent over with a standard curtain call.
　　 "No way, I'm exhausted, I have to drink something and take a break." Old Morgan took out his handkerchief and wiped his sweat and walked out of the studio.
  "Hey!"
　　 Old Qiao Xing just got up, how can he please, follow behind, "Don't be disappointed, old guy, I haven't warmed up yet!"
　　 "Let’s practice the words first, did you bite your tongue just now?"
Old Morgan didn’t suffer a loss, he opened a small wine cabinet next to the sofa in a familiar manner, reached inside to pick and choose, and finally he found a bottle of Chivas out, poured a small cup of Chivas, and his neck became bored. He breathed a sigh of relief and slumped on the sofa, "It's time to fill up your wine cabinet, Old Joe..."
　　 "Shut your mouth and drink your urine!"
　　 Old Qiao was a little upset, "I haven't made a profit for a long time here..."
　　 Pablo gave a light cough.
At this moment Eric opened the door and came in. Tony followed behind him and shouted while laughing, "He was dumped by that girl!" Then he pointed to Eric's cheek, "Look at this!" White five fingerprints.
　　 Eric was too lazy to pay attention to him, silently walked to the mixer and sat down, putting on the monitor headphones and shutting himself.
　　 "Pizza arrived." AK's voice came from outside the door.
　　 "Then have something to eat first, rest and rest." Pablo gave Old Joe a wink, then pointed at Song Ya, "Come with me."
He led Song Ya out, took out a copy from the outside stack of pizza boxes, and opened the'silencer' to give the change, "You idiot, put it away." He walked through the corridor and opened the innermost office. Door.
　　 "Sit down."
　　 He put the pizza on the boss table, pointed to the chair opposite the boss table, and then sat next to him.
　　 Waiting for Song Ya to sit down, "Let’s stop talking nonsense." He asked directly: "What are you planning?"
  "Uh……"
　　 Song Ya roused himself, "I don't quite understand...what plan?"
"Copyright, lyrics, agency appointment...all aspects." Pablo took out his cigarette holder to put cigarettes, "This song is good, um...it is very good, I am very optimistic about you, you only need one person to take you into the business now. "
  "Yes."
　　 Song Ya feels that she is always being led by the other party's nose. Before in the car, the other party also said that the lyrics should be solved first. How can we skip it now and directly imply the agency appointment?
　　 "But didn't you mean to solve the problem of copyright of the lyrics first?" Song Ya decided to pretend to be stupid.
　　 "Of course, let's talk about this first."
Pablo gesticulated, "You don’t understand this circle, you might think I’m overbearing at first glance. But I tell you, this is absolutely necessary. Little Lori must appear in the lyrics writer, otherwise he will not It’s the same if you change to any rap singer. The threshold of this circle is very low. If you get caught with sore feet, there will be countless small characters who want to rely on DISS to touch porcelain and become famous. Radio DJs are also very happy to see this. The matter is torn up and can attract the audience. In this way, I can pay you a buyout fee for Lori, and you can make a price."
　　 After he said this, he got up and stood in front of the window, lit his cigarette and started smoking slowly.
　　 "How does Lao Tzu know the right price?" Song Ya scolded secretly in his heart.
　　 actually asked a rookie to make an offer. He looked at Pablo's back and became more and more wary of this person, "Uh...may I consult a lawyer first?"
　　 "Damn it!"
Pablo exploded, "The fewer people who know this, the more insurance you know? Nger." He turned around and looked directly at Song Ya's eyes, "I have explained this question twice. , Don’t let me say it a third time."
It seems to be a negotiation technique to exert pressure. If it was the former Alexander Song, he might have used this set, but now Song Ya is much more intelligent and knows that he can overcome the tough with softness. "As far as I know, lawyers’ mouths It’s much more insurance than our Nger."
　　 Pablo's eyes turned gloomy.
"They... what do they have... the right to confidentiality..." Song Ya felt that Pablo had really changed his face this time, but he was a little trembling. Pablo was mixed in black areas. Characters who are well-received generally have a gang background, plus his Mexican ancestry... The ruthlessness of the Latin American gang is a step up.
　　In the black area, death is really not a problem.
　　 How about? Don't worry... Money has to be spent...
　　 "Iwearyourgranddad'sclothes, Ilookincredible......"
　　 Thank God, just as Song Ya was fighting between heaven and man in his heart, Old Qiao hummed a song and twisted all the way in.
"Why don't you eat pizza?" He took off his pink suit and hung it on the hanger, opened the pizza box, took a piece of it, and opened his mouth. While eating, he did not forget to stare at the score in the other hand, "Hey! APLUS, How do you think I handled the paragraph just now? Give some advice." He asked.
  "Uh……"
　　 Song Ya looked at Pablo who was sitting back, closed her eyes and recalled the original song in her mind, "I think you can be more playful."
　　 "Playful? How to say?"
　　 "It's... um..." Song Ya stood up, and performed a while, learning from the MV in the MV, pulling the suit and collar with both hands, "Probably that's it."
　　 "I understand I understand..."
　　 Old Qiao finished the pizza in a few bites and started singing again, stopping to communicate with Song Ya from time to time, completely enjoying it.
　　 Pablo glanced at Song Ya, and UU read the book www.uukanshu.com with an innocent expression.
　　 "Joe."
　　 Pablo waited for a while, and finally couldn't help but stop Old Joe and confessed the difference between the two. "What do you think?" he asked.
　　 "Hmm..." Old Qiao sat behind the boss table, pondered for a while, and then said to Song Ya: "I want to find a lawyer you can trust, OK?"
　　 "Oh! God!" Pablo stood up and held his head in disbelief. "This kid bought you!?"
"Don't make things too complicated, please?" Old Joe replied: "My order has already been placed at the tape factory. It was because you said you wanted to add another song, so you buckled the master tape and didn't send it there. Let's It can’t be delayed, and the master tape must be re-recorded as soon as possible and sent to the factory, otherwise I can’t afford to pay the penalty."
"You don't have to say this in front of APLUS, we haven't reached any agreement with him..." Pablo didn't care about Song Ya being next to him, and yelled at Old Joe: "What you said will let us talk to him. 'S lawyer is very passive!"
  "I do not mind."
Old Joe spread his hands, "I don’t care anymore. I have raised Little Lori and Al in your hands for two years. I am impatient. I just want to end it as soon as possible. It's time to flop, understand?"
　　 "FXXX!"
　　 Pablo was so angry that he slammed the door and left.
　　 "Leave him alone, where did we talk? What else is there except being more playful?"
　　 "Uh... can you still overcome the sound of aspiration?"
　　 "Yes, yes, no problem...I am a professional, and I have been popular before, don't underestimate me, remind me to pay more attention then..."
  "Ok."
　　 "And then? Where else to pay attention..."
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　　 Taking the opportunity of eating pizza, Song Ya carefully inspected the honor corner in the office. As a singer, Lao Qiao only had a suspicious trophy of 10,000 record sales, which he won in the 1960s. In other words, this second-hand store is likely to make Old Joe reach a new peak in his career as a singer. After he retired for many years...
　　 It’s no wonder that he just asked Pablo to ‘don’t make things too complicated’. He is now even more than Songya looking forward to the release of this song.
It’s true that Pablo is very strong, but Old Joe is the one who says this music company is the best. The boss’s performance now can be said to be very fanatical. After eating the pizza, he immediately went into rehearsal, and his attitude was better than that of Lori and Morgan. A lot of positive. In his free break time, he kept holding the phone to make appointments with drummers, keyboard players and other accompaniment. He also made appointments with major companies for professional mixing studios. The schedule was very tight. Song Ya spent most of his time talking on the phone. money.
　　 Old Qiao's bloodshed like this is of course a good thing for Song Ya, and most of the interests of the two are the same.
　　 But Pablo is different. In the general direction of Lori's new album, he has no conflict with Song Ya, but there is still the same old problem: the copyright of the lyrics. After he got angry and rushed out of Lao Qiao's office, he immediately found Lori and asked him to start trying to modify the lyrics without asking Song Ya's consent.
　　 "Hey, kid."
　　 In the office, Old Qiao pulled Song Ya who had come to complain to the window, "Look at them, look at those girls..."
It’s getting late, but there are a lot of men and women gathered in the open space in front of the underground nightclub across the street. They spontaneously form a few circles. From time to time, people stand in the middle of the circle to perform various kinds of'Battle', whether it is rap or just like The whole body twitching dance can make people exclaim and cheer from time to time, and the atmosphere is very happy.
　　 "I can't see the face clearly..." Song Ya squinted and tried to distinguish.
　　 "I didn't let you recognize people, idiot."
Old Joe pointed over there, "Let’s tell you this, our Eric, is the short and sly tuner, as long as you go down and open the door now, pick any girl in it, and tell her,'Hey , You sing very well, I am very optimistic about you, how about going upstairs opposite with me, let's record a song and try it... "like, what do you think?"
 "Beaten?"
"NO! I dare to bet with you that 70% of the girls there, no, 80% of the girls, even if they were nestled in the arms of their boyfriends in the last second, they would follow Eric without hesitation in the next second. , And then stripped naked in a few words in the studio, pressed on the sofa to change various positions X!"
 "Uh……"
　　 "What are those girls for? Huh? For what?"
　　 "Singer dream?"
"Singer dreams, celebrity dreams, dreams that are noticed, dreams that are talked about, dreams that are sought after, dreams of care, dreams of luxury, dreams of exquisite life, women don't like these!" I used a lot of parallel comparisons, "Especially the women there, the underground nightclub hasn't opened yet, so they ran early and sang and danced and met friends everywhere to accumulate contacts, just for fun?"
　　 "……"
Old Qiao looked helpless, "You kid was shrewd like a Jew in front of Pablo, how can you become so stupid now! They want to be in the profession! They want to be in the profession! If they sleep, they have the opportunity to do so, and they know that they should How to choose, do you understand?"
Song Ya certainly understands that Lao Qiao’s example was nothing more than trying to facilitate a deal with Pablo as soon as possible. Indeed, he has not yet entered the business. Too much entanglement in economic issues may backfire, "I respect you, boss, But Pablo must take away my lyrics, it's really...unacceptable."
　　 "If you take a step back, half and half, do you agree?" Old Joe made a new condition.
　　 Song Ya thought about the meeting, "OK." He nodded, Pablo didn't like him very much, but he was very satisfied with Old Joe's attitude.
　　 "Okay, Pablo's side, let me say, you call the lawyer now, we will get everything done as soon as possible!"
Old Qiao pointed to the phone on the boss’s desk, “I have to remind you that if it weren’t for the benefit of everyone, Pablo would definitely not play this way. He could follow you first and lie to you first. Sign a brokerage agreement with him before playing tricks! He has been very restrained, he has a gang background, and Lori has a gang background, so do I, and my music company also has gang shares. In the black area, you can’t expect a lawyer to follow you You can’t expect the police, you also grew up here, you should know in your heart..." He squeezed his hands into fists and gestured, "Come on, everyone still treats you as their own person now, and try to play the white tricks as little as possible. ."
 "I know."
　　 Song Ya agreed, watching Lao Qiao walk out of the office, he closed the door, found the phone number on Goldman's business card from his pocket, and dialed it.
　　 "Hello, this is Goldman Law Firm. It is off work now. Please leave a message if you have anything..." The call was transferred to the answering machine.
　　 "Uh...Mr. Goldman, I'm the last time I met Alex, Alexander Song, I have an urgent need to consult, if you answer now, I am willing to pay fifty dollars per hour..."
　　 ‘Crack’, there was a ringing noise in the receiver, "Hi, Alex, this is Goldman, how are you going to pay? I don’t want to take credit here."
　　 "Hello, Mr. Goldman, I will pay you cash or check as soon as possible, I promise." Song Ya replied.
 "Chuck."
 "what?"
　　 "Chuck Goldman, just call me Chuck. If you have any questions, please tell me, I'll start timing."
　　 "Okay." Song Ya told each other about the situation he was facing.
"First of all, I don’t have the qualifications of an artist agent, and I don’t know how to do it. The industry you work in is very deep. What albums, singles, assortments, selections, compilations...all of these, songwriters are different. If you are not careful, you will suffer a loss, so I still recommend that you seek professional help."
"Secondly, I don’t know any professionals in your industry, especially those who can be active in Nancheng, but since you say you have nothing to trust, it’s better to trust the largest ones. Their power and professionalism 、There must be no problem with the manpower in Chicago. You can rest assured and save trouble. Of course, shop bullying is inevitable. UU reading www.uukanshu.com will probably give you the highest 10% of the newcomers. Collect commissions."
"Third, don’t be afraid to sign a brokerage contract with someone. First of all, the brokerage contract will last up to three years. The law only allows you to sign a brokerage contract for a newcomer like you for one year. Just let him go. And if you are a minor, the law will be more inclined to protect you. Don’t be afraid that they will ignore you. According to you, the contract signing is about to be signed and the brokerage company can send someone over. With a 10% commission for nothing, they have no reason not to do it. Is there anyone in this world who thinks that there is less money? There are dozens of artists under the hands of many agents, and you are not much more."
　　 "The last sentence is the same. After you enter the industry, you can strive to become a member of the Composers Association, which will benefit you more."
In the two consultations, Goldman mentioned entering the industry. Old Qiao also emphasized entering the industry. They all tend to enter the industry first. Song Ya looked at the men and women outside the window who were singing and dancing in the open air in the cold wind. , Finally made up his mind, according to the number provided by Goldman, dialed one of the largest artist agency in the country, WMA (William Morris Agency).
　　 The communication with WMA was much smoother than expected. Song Ya was relieved, let out a long sigh of relief, opened the door and walked out of Qiao’s office.
 "how about it?"
　　 Old Joe and Pablo are standing in the recording room and chatting, it seems they have reached an agreement.
　　 "Mr. Pablo..." Song Yachao Pablo smiled apologetically, "My agent promised to come tomorrow."
　　 "This is not the end! Let's work hard together to release the new feature as soon as possible!" Old Joe patted the two shoulders.
　　 Pablo sullen his face, curled his lips and smiled half a minute later, stretched out his fist, Song Ya quickly touched him.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 16: Sign up

　　 William Morris sent a white man named Hayden. He was about forty years old. He looked ordinary. According to him, he used to be a middle-level manager of a car sales company in Detroit. It took less than three years to transfer to a broker. He also really cares about the car. When signing a contract, he will walk to the window after a short while to look at the Dodge dynasty he parked downstairs at Old Joe Music. Every black kid passing by the car can let him. Fear and fright.
　　 "Yeah, let's drink to this!"
　　 Old Qiao was very satisfied. Song Ya didn't intend to take advantage of this juncture. Of course, most of the reason was that Song Ya didn't dare and was unnecessary. The conditions offered were basically not much different from the standard assignment contract.
　　 "I wish the new monopoly will sell out."
Pablo can also accept it. Lori’s name appears in the column of lyricists, alongside Song Ya, but it is only used for publicity. In the lyrics of the contract, Lori’s actual rights are only half of Song Ya’s. Of course, half is not too much, that is copyright that can benefit a lifetime.
In this contract, the songwriters each accounted for about 6% of the revenue of the second-hand store, the lyrics of Lori 2%, Song Ya 4%, plus 6% of the song, exactly 10%. . If it’s an album, then the revenue is equal to other songs. If you take the ten songs of the album as an example, multiply ten percent by one tenth. Song Ya can get exactly one percent of the album’s money. It has nothing to do with profit. If an album cassette is sold for five dollars, Song Ya can get five cents.
Don’t look at the album sales of one million copies to bring Song Ya’s income of fifty thousand dollars. The bulk of it will be in the singles in the future. If the singles do not have to share the income with other songs, 10% is a real percentage. Tenth, and single discs are generally vinyl records and mini-CDs, but the prices are higher than the popular cassettes.
　　 "Hey." Song Ya raised the cup and took the initiative to show his favor to Little Lori.
　　The tree is done, and Little Lori is no longer emotional now. It may be that Pablo had a showdown with him, which made his understanding of himself more clear. "Cheers!" He drank it first. The relationship between the two will be subtle in the future, but everyone knows that it is far from the time to calculate those.
　　 "Cheers." Hayden's communicative competence online, who has been selling for half his life, said, "I wish the new franchise will sell."
　　 "Cheers."
　　The wine in the glass is from Old Qiao’s collection Remy XO. Song Ya tasted it first. People in southern China seemed to like this too. He was bored with one mouthful and felt very good.
　　 The few people present didn't think there was anything wrong with underage drinking. After a round of drinking, Hayden and Pablo prepared two more contracts, and there were still words to sign.
The first is the transfer fee. Song Ya transfers one-third of the copyright of the lyrics to Little Lowry at a price of $2,500. This figure is estimated based on the album's sales of 50,000 singles and 10,000. Hayden is not satisfied. He wanted to fight for it again, but Song Ya let him forget it and treat it as the tuition paid by himself.
The next step is the confidentiality agreement for the previous contract, commonly known as the hush fee, which is another two thousand five hundred dollars. In the future, on any occasion, Lori can claim to the outside world that he has completed the RAP part of the second-hand store song, and Song Ya Just the chorus author, Song Ya must fully support this statement. As for the liquidated damages, it is just a meaningless figure. Little Lori will not take the initiative to tell the truth, and if he repents...
　　 Then it can't be settled just by taking money.
　　 Pablo took out five neat stacks of twenty knives, threw them in front of Hayden, and asked him to count them.
　　 Song Ya remembered Goldman's instructions, and secretly reminded herself that even if it is cash income, you should not forget to pay taxes. The American tax season in April is about to come. You must never forget this.
　　 After everything was done, Song Ya paid Hayden the share he deserved, and then sent him downstairs and left. "You mainly have two things right now, staring at the progress of the copyright application, and helping me join the Composers Association as soon as possible." He said before Hayden's Dodge Dynasty.
　　 "I will stare."
After driving two trips to Nancheng and retrialing several contracts, it was worth five hundred dollars, and in the next year, you can still get 10% of Song Ya's royalties. It is almost the same as picking up money, although it has to be paid to William. Part of Morris, but Hayden is still in a very good mood now, "No problem." He agreed, "But I suggest you join the BMI (Broadcast Music Association), the cost is higher, but BMI customers and your song audience The intersection is bigger, you know, radio."
　　 "I understand, you can figure it out."
The two had already had a good chat before. Song Ya felt that he could recognize the professionalism of the other party before taking him and Aunt Susie to Goldman’s law firm. They signed the first economic contract after crossing. Goldman checkout.
　　 "What else, do you want me to help you find some more opportunities?" Hayden actively proposed, "Many small singers need lyrics and music, and even some commercials have a way, as long as you can write them."
　　 "Forget it."
Song Ya can't write even if he can write it. There is no'Apocalypse' plug-in. He knows how many catties he is. "You go quickly, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, it's not safe for white people to stay here for a long time." He reminded. .
  "Uh……"
　　 Hayden turned his head to look at the darkened area at the entrance of the underground nightclub opposite, "Then I'm going, call, bye." He quickly started the car and disappeared with a whistle.
Back upstairs, apart from the recording studio, there were all people, and most of them were girlfriends, companions and other irrelevant people brought by the musicians. Tony even brought his ex-girlfriend over, and the two were shrinking. In the corner, you and me, the musicians who joined one after another fell on the sofa in the control room and watched the drummer inside audition over and over again. The one who really worked the whole process was the tuner Eric. He only slept for a few hours in total. Song Ya felt that he might be overworked anytime.
　　 The air is very stuffy, and it is still a mixture of perfume, leaves, alcohol, tobacco and strong body odor, but maybe it is the norm in the music industry, everything can be done. Even the boss, Lao Qiao, didn't care. He was holding a wine glass, surrounded by girls brought by a few musicians, and he was full of joy and joy.
　　 "Well, maybe it's because I'm the only outsider."
　　 Song Ya actually gave birth to a sense of loneliness in this lively environment, and the soul of the Chinese made him completely unable to blend in.
I remembered that I hadn’t been to school for several days, and the schoolmaster’s plan was worrying. Then the next "Apocalypse" didn’t know how and when it would be triggered. I couldn’t help but feel annoyed. Fortunately, the cash in my pocket was four thousand five hundred dollars. Give him great comfort.
　　 "After crossing the first pot of gold, what should I do?"
　　 He thought for a while, there is no memory of past life, prophetic investment is not to think about, in the United States, it is too inconvenient to have a car at home, so he went to find Tony, "Hey, accompany me to the used car market tomorrow."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 17: Buy a car

Just leave, Tony, who claims to have a way to get a bargain, directed the'silencer' to drive the car out of the city, wandering around in the labyrinth of an abandoned vehicle treatment plant, and finally in a very hidden place. Stopped the car.
A good-quality 88 new Cherokee came into view domineeringly. Several unkind black guys gathered around. Don’t get me wrong, they are just talking about business. The boss nicknamed "Mouse" asked Tony for four thousand. It looks like it can be cut again.
　　 "WTF!" Song Ya felt something was wrong, now the new Cherokee seems to cost about $20,000, and second-hand is not so cheap...
The ‘silencer’ beside 　　 sensed Song Ya’s doubts and quietly made a ‘take out pocket’ gesture.
　　 "That's a stolen car?"
　　 Song Ya is a little regretful, she just got a large sum of money and floated away, let Tony come around, daring to enter this kind of place with four thousand and five big swings...
He floated, and Tony floated even more. Not only did he chat happily with the'mouse', he picked up the'hand-rolled leaves' handed over by the other party and pumped it up, and went to take out the gun hidden in the'silencer' car. Sit into the new Cherokee.
　　 "The interior space of this car is really good, Alex, where do you think it is appropriate to hide the gun? This? This?"
　　 He eagerly stuffed the gun under the driver's seat for an interview, feeling bad, and then climbed to the back seat to find something to hide.
　　 "Hey! Hey! Let's not buy anymore, let's go!"
Song Ya got angry and pulled him into the'silencer' car, "Are you an idiot? Such a new car, it must be parked in front of our house for less than three days!" Loudly shouted the reason for the provisional arrangement. Deliberately let the'rats' hear them.
　　 "Not so exaggerated..."
　　 Tony is still reluctant to leave, Song Ya winks vigorously, finally persuading him to get into the car, "Forget it, my brother has a problem here." He also pointed at the'mouse' and they said, "Thank you."
　　 "It's okay, brother."
　　 ‘Mouse’ didn’t say anything, and waved to let them go.
　　 As soon as they left the abandoned vehicle treatment plant, the two had the fiercest quarrel since Song Ya's crossing.
　　 "You just made me faceless like that?!"
Maybe Ye Zi’s energy hasn’t stopped. Tony almost roared to express his dissatisfaction, “Since I brought you here, there’s absolutely no problem. There are too many stolen cars in Nancheng, and the police can’t manage it, except for'ET' hanging up. Did those police cars enter our neighborhood that time? They dare not come in..."
　　 "Look at you now! You are betting on a probability event now!"
Song Ya was also full of anger, "If we were driving the car and were stopped by the police, have you ever thought about what would happen?" He shook his fingers and counted, "The car was stolen, and a person in the car was full of leaves, and There is still a gun hidden in the back seat! Have you ever thought that these few things will allow us to enter the classroom and squat for a few years!? I tell you that I have a bright future now, so I don’t want to be inexplicably planted on these things!"
　　 "Wow wow wow wow!"
Tony kept clapping his hands, "Sure enough, it's APLUS that has made a lot of money! What's the matter? You start to hate my brother, who is holding you back? Tell you! Without me, would you have a chance to sing your song for Little Lori? I am Your brother, I will always have the final say here! And for your sake, Little Lori is alienated from us. Didn't you find out? Me and the'Muffler' are making sacrifices for you!"
　　 "Yes, yes, yes, you hate it for sacrificing an opportunity to be a follower, and then turn a blind eye to the danger of pulling yourself and your brother into the classroom?"
　　 "How many times have I told you, that's not a follower, that's a brother! I and Lori are brothers!"
　　 "It's just a follower, and it's also a follower to say how nice it is."
　　 "Brothers! Partners! Little Lori is a star! We are his star partners!"
　　 "Guide..."
　　 was so loudly noisy that the ‘silencer’ suddenly stopped the car and turned around to see that it turned out that he had already driven to a super large used car store.
　　 "FXXXYOU!"
　　 "FXXX!"
　　 The two slammed the door and got out of the car, but the noisy stopped, the salesman had already greeted him.
　　 "Pickup."
　　 ‘Muffler’ went straight to the pickup area.
"Huh?" Song Ya was fascinated by the public label of a pickup truck. "Hey! How much can this label be discounted? Well, yes, really good. I don’t know whether to burn engine oil or not? Why? This kind of thinking..."
　　 "Boy, you are very discerning, Volkswagen's rabbit Katie, we have a big discount on this car..." The salesman immediately began to fool around.
　　 "Don't look at that, the two-seater pickup is not enough for us." Tony stood beside a Ford pickup and called Song Ya over.
　　 Picked and picked, and finally selected a Ford four-seater pickup truck. It was eight years old and the condition of the car could only be said to be average, but it was cheaper, and everything was done in the early 2000s.
　　 Nger got angry fast and went fast. Tony was like a silly person when he drove the ‘new’ car, humming a little song, and kept trying the car’s performance, "Where shall we go next?" he asked.
With a lot of money left, Song Ya thought for a while, "Go to the second-hand appliance market. The refrigerator is in the house. Let’s add a washing machine so that Aunt Susie doesn’t have to go to the communal laundry room with a lot of clothes. ."
"Yeah!" Tony said while pointing the direction, "Ali, you are a good brother, to be honest, in fact, I used to think the same way as you now, probably... when I was in seventh grade? Qi' is tall and strong among peers and is the main force of the rugby team. He only wants to get college scholarships through rugby and even play professional games. It is with that belief that we can reject all kinds of temptations in slums. Gangs, drugs, petty theft... But then everything changed. The height of my peers slowly caught up, and my body fat couldn't control my body fat. There was no hope for scholarships, and our way was dead...day after day In the end, it became what it is now."
　　 "I can understand." Song Ya stretched out his fist and touched Tony, and the two smiled at each other.
In the second-hand electrical appliance market, they first picked a drum washing machine and an oven. Song Ya gave the'silencer' a video cassette recorder, bought a red and white camera and a small TV for Tony, chose an electronic metronome, and paid for it with a guitar. There is a trumpet and some miscellaneous things.
After crossing over, he was involved with second-hand goods. Even the first time he traveled through welfare was all about second-hand stores. On the one hand, the second-hand trade in the United States was very rich and convenient. On the other hand, it was really impossible to display new things at home, especially For new electrical appliances, the staff of the Relief Agency will conduct regular inspections and occasional random inspections. If it is found that living standards have improved significantly or if there is a male owner who is no longer a single-parent family, UU reading www.uukanshu.com then the welfare supply will be greatly improved. decline. According to the current income of Song Ya, it is far from enough to let the whole family live a prosperous life without relief, so don't think about new electrical appliances.
After finishing his personal affairs, Song Ya’s main energy is still on song recording. This is his current top priority. For this reason, he has not been to school for many days, but it’s nothing. The school has looked for Aunt Susie once. The guardians had no objection and they just let it go.
　　 After a few more days, the version taken from the professional mixing studio has been unanimously recognized by everyone. That is to say, the new Lori new album, which is working day and night, is finally ready for production.
　　 "Liquid!"
　　 Old Joe and Pablo have both gone to the factory, and peace in the recording studio has returned. The tired Song Ya and Eric collapsed on the sofa, not wanting to move.
In fact, this version is still far from the original version in Song Ya’s mind. Perhaps it is due to technology. The sound quality of Old Joe’s chorus and Old Morgan’s saxophone is far less penetrating than the original version. In layman’s terms, it’s not brainwashed enough. There are many other shortcomings. The rap part of Little Lowry is naturally not as good as the original. Song Ya can't give too much guidance when recording. After all, he is a pure newcomer and has to consider the relationship between the two parties.
　　 Anyway, he feels that the achievement of this song is unlikely to reach the height of the original song, but it can only be so, just try his best.
　　 "Hey, Eric." He suddenly remembered what old Joe said about Eric picking up girls.
　　 "What?" Eric was almost asleep.
　　 "Those girls downstairs, can you really pick any one of them and hook them up to the Fa-rectification on the spot?"
　　 "Almost, you want to learn?"
 "Ok……"
　　 Eric smiled, "Still pretending to me? You little pervert, come, let me teach you, it's not difficult at all."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 18: teach

　　 Eric is a sincere man, he has no idea of ​​concealing himself, he preached and taught, starting from the beginning.
　　 "Suppose, you have picked a target, then you walk straight over and go straight in, without paying too much attention to the people around her."
　　 "What if she snuggled in her boyfriend's arms?" Song Ya was very impressed by the bragging words of Old Qiao.
Eric smiled, "You didn't mean to go up and say you want 419? That's too straightforward. You have to do this, pretending to be looking for her, such as: you are... uh..." I knew the girl, but after trying hard to think about it, she couldn’t name her for a while. "At this time, the other person usually introduces herself. I'm so-and-so, right?"
　　 "Yeah." Song Ya simulated the scene in his mind, nothing wrong.
"Yes, yes, yes! I know you! I heard Carl mention you." Eric said, "Al is fine. Anyway, you can mention your personal name. If your boyfriend is around, you can mention a girl who is a big way. Name, Jenny, Mary..."
　　 "Hmm, and then."
"Then say: Carl said you have artistic talent or singing well." Eric took out his business card, "You will introduce yourself at this time, pointing to the brand of Old Joe Music and saying: I am from the opposite music company. , Do you want to try the sound? If the other party doesn't believe it, give her the business card.
  "So simple?"
"It's that simple, just wait. About one-third of the girls will follow me on the spot, one-third will follow me after a few minutes to half an hour, and another third will give them within a few days. I called."
　　 "That means 100% success rate!"
　　 "Almost, the girl who called may not come, so the success rate is eight to ninety percent."
　　 "Will their boyfriends and other friends dissuade them?"
"Idiot, the average girl can't stand this temptation. Just try the sound, and it won't be so good. If it is really an opportunity? Don't you grasp it? If a female friend persuades her, she will think it is out of jealousy. She would think it was a man’s possessiveness, so even if they refused to follow me at the time, they would try to avoid her boyfriends and friends and contact me afterwards."
　　 "It makes sense!" Song Ya was taught, "but what if her friends and boyfriend insist on coming to the studio with them?"
　　 "Then Carl should cooperate. He will shut out the "miscellaneous people waiting", so you usually have a relationship with Carl. Others talk very well."
　　 "emmmmm..." Song Ya recalled how he felt when he first met Karl. The tattoos all over his face were indeed very deterrent, "And then?"
"Hey." Eric smirked, "Everyone is brought here, so it's easier." He sat on the table opposite Song Ya, "The first trick, let her sit down and talk, for example, she sits. At your current position, I will sit on the table and make some daily greetings while letting this..." He pointed to his inner thigh, "It's right in front of her sight."
　　 "emmmmm..." Song Ya found that Eric's crotch was indeed directly in front of her sight, and that this guy had deliberately spread her legs.
"This trick is the most common suggestion. The white guys have used it for hundreds of years. It is simple and practical." Eric threw the pot out. "At the same time, you have to brag about yourself and say what you can do to wrap her up and let her go from there. To become popular, or to record singles or albums for her...Anyway, for girls’ star dreams, it’s the right thing to try hard to draw cakes.
　　 "Will they take the bait?"
"Part of it, they will take the initiative to touch my leg hehehe... Maybe their boyfriend is still waiting downstairs at this time." Eric touched his leg and smiled more evilly, "But then The proactive ones are generally not good, and the ones who really don’t understand hints or pretend they don’t understand are more difficult to handle."
　　 "Go on, focus on the difficult part."
"The next step is to record the song. I have to give someone some sweetness. Let her go into the recording studio and sing a good song." Eric walked to the mixer, "After singing, you put her original sound and After comparing the tuned version, it's like plastic surgery for a girl. You show her that you have the ability to make her voice beautiful. This feeling is probably the same as her appearance being made beautiful by you. Trust me, a lot Girls can get wet on the spot."
　　 "The effect is so good? It seems that I have to learn more about tuning..." Song Ya thought.
"At this time, I will ask the girl to stand in front of the mixer and try it by herself, teaching on-site. When she is playing the mixer like a game, I can gently hug behind her and blow into the ears with my mouth. , Say some provocative love words, and then get started..." Eric hugged the air and performed seriously.
　　 "What if it is still rejected?"
"Then use my standing weapon!" Eric took out the Chivas Regal that Old Morgan's favorite drink from the wine cabinet. "Do you want something to drink after you sing the song? Do you want to drink some wine to celebrate after the song is recorded? I made it with inferior brandy and vodka. UU reading www.uukanshu.com is so fast! Of course, I’m a person with a bottom line and can’t take medicine."
　　 Standing by? Distressed old Morgan!
　　 "Of course, I can't pour too much, it's easy to do things dizzy." Eric stuffed the wine back.
　　 "What if I still can't figure it out?"
　　 "Then there is no way, half push and half, OK, clearly refused, then I have to let others go, after all I am..."
　　 "A person with a bottom line."
　　 "Yes, yes, stick to the bottom line, otherwise things will easily happen."
"But..." Song Ya still felt something was wrong. "If you don't take responsibility afterwards, won't you have trouble? Many girls won't let go, right? Especially you promised to release a single to others, and you are also popular. What."
"Oh, I'm a small tuner, what can they do?" Eric suddenly became decadent and lay back on the sofa. "Don't worry, most of the girls are also very practical, when he found out that I was actually a small character. , You won’t be too wasteful of time with me."
　　 "So small characters won't entangle too much, what about big characters? For example, Little Lori?" Song Ya asked.
"That's completely different. If it's Little Lori, the girls won't let go. After a while after Little Lori's new release, she will even start to guard against some over-enthusiastic girls with purpose. In fact, you are the same. , The second-hand shop you wrote is really good. If those girls realize that you are a great guy who can write lyrics and music, believe me, it will be hard for you to get rid of them."
　　 "You have been talking for a long time, the feelings are useless to me, right?" Song Ya was angry, and put the pen and paper back into the briefcase.
　　 This time, Eric didn't give an answer. After a few seconds, a high-pitched snoring sounded.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 19: Business belongs to business

　　 Song Ya is also very sleepless these days, and soon followed Eric to snoring.
　　 didn't know how long it had passed, sleeping soundly, and was suddenly awakened by the fierce quarrel outside, only to hear a series of dirty words starting with F.
 "what happened?"
　　 He rubbed his eyes and got up. Eric opened the door of the recording studio and was leaning against the door frame to watch the excitement. No wonder he was awakened.
　　 Eric turned his head and put his index finger to his mouth, compared the gesture of individual speech, and then threw a piece of colored paper.
It turned out to be the cassette cover of Lori’s first album. The design is not so brilliant. The protagonist Lori is dressed up in a hip-hop style, holding a microphone in one hand and pointing straight ahead coolly. The title below is the full name of Lori. 'Lori II'.
Song Ya thought about it for a while before he understood the implicit meaning of the cover:'The new album has nothing to do with Al'. You must know that the posters in the old Qiao music hall have always been Lowry and Al, with Lowry as the main player. Yes, but Al can't be ignored, but now...
　　 He listened carefully, and sure enough, it was Al who yelled outside.
　　 walked to Eric, and there were many new album covers and accompanying lyrics pages scattered on the corridor outside. I don’t know who left them like this.
Picking up a lyric page, Song Ya remembers that the new album originally had fifteen songs, plus her own second-hand store, a total of sixteen songs, but this lyric page only had the lyrics of thirteen songs, that is to say, he was killed by old Joe. Quietly removed three songs, and these three songs...
　　 He tried to remember for a while, and yes, the removed songs were the three songs with the strongest presence in Al.
　　 Carl ran past the door at this time, and three seconds later, Al's cursing stopped abruptly.
　　 "Wow..." Eric followed.
　　 Song Ya hides behind him.
In Old Joe’s office, the messy furnishings were broken all over the floor. The red-eyed Al was tightly locked by Carl’s arms and his mouth was blocked by Carl’s hands, but he still refused to give up and kept twisting around. Trying to break free, both feet are still struggling to reach for Old Joe.
　　 Old Joe, Pablo, Little Lowry, Tony and others are all there. There are still a few clear footprints on the old Joe’s pink suit. Little Lowry, who is protected by Tony behind him, has no expression on his face, not knowing what he is thinking.
"Calm down! Al!" Pablo kept persuading him, "This is our deliberate decision. It is good for everyone! You also want the new monopoly to sell, right? As long as the new monopoly gets the results, in fact It’s still good for you, but it’s just three songs. You are not in the other songs..."
　　 After a few minutes, Xu Shi has a deeper understanding of Karl's force value, Al finally gave up the struggle and gradually stopped.
　　 "Let him go." Pablo waved his hand.
　　 Carl released his hand.
"BullSHXT!" Al did calm down and tidyed up his messy clothes. "If I hadn't seen the samples sent by the factory by accident, you would release them to the new album without telling me. Don't say anything good, it's all Liar! I'm blind."
　　 "Hey! It's not a question of cheating, business is business." Pablo said.
　　 "Yeah, yeah..."
Pushing Carl away, Al walked out, "I have seen it through, you rich and powerful Ngers, you are tired of logging in front of us on weekdays, brother, when things come, you will know that the white businessis business , Business is business talking..."
　　 "Hey!" Pablo tried to call him, "Where are you going? The promotion of the new album will begin soon!"
　　 "Promotion without me, stop dreaming!"
　　 Pablo's temper also came up, "Don't play tricks, you idiot! I'm your agent, you have to follow the arrangements!"
　　 "You were fired."
　　Al did not look back, leaving everyone looking at each other.
　　 "This idiot!" Pablo cursed.
　　 Old Joe took off the pink suit and sat back at the boss’s desk, "You have to get him done, you can't let him go out and talk nonsense at this time."
"How can I do it! It's all a good thing from your bad idea!" Pablo unbuttoned the two buttons on the collar of his shirt and slid around for a few times, "You!" He snapped his fingers to Tony, "Go If you persuade him to come back, if it doesn't work, you have to stabilize him first!"
　　 "What can I do..." Tony mumbled, seeing Pablo getting angry again, he had to chase him out.
"Now the hip-hop ventriloquism has not been bought by the audience. Even if there is no new song from APLUS, I am actually planning to reduce Al’s weight in the album." Old Joe told the truth, "Lori’s goal is young women, Al Na looks It's pure chaos."
　　 "It looks ugly without human rights!"
Song Ya complained in his heart after hearing this. After this small episode, his life should be back on track. There is nothing about him in the new special promotion, even Pablo and Lori need to deliberately downplay him. The impact of this song on second-hand stores, so the credits program is restarted!
　　 It's a pity that things went against his wish. When he returned home, he saw Al again. He and Tony were playing games in the room, Super Mario.
　　 The two guys didn't stop playing until twelve o'clock in the night. Al's mood gradually eased, and he talked more and more, and they yelled with Tony.
　　 Song Ya was lying on the bed crying without tears. The red and white set and the small TV had just been bought from the second-hand market. Now I regret it very much.
　　 I can’t sleep even when I go to sleep, I feel like I’m going to be brainwashed by the tinkling of gold coins in the game.
The income of four thousand five hundred dollars, the purchase of a car and other second-hand items cost two thousand five, which was given to Aunt Susie five hundred, and the remaining fifteen thousand were deposited in the bank by him, in exchange for a cheque book, how to spend it back No plan. He also specifically asked about taxation. The income from January to April of this year will be paid in the tax season of April next year (thanks to the book friends who like the fire-breathing black dragon for correction), so don't worry too much.
I don’t know when the next Apocalypse will come. According to the agent Hayden, the record royalties cannot be expected to be settled in a short time. It is common for a year and a half to delay, especially after the incident of Al, Song Ya has a better understanding of Old Joe and Pablo's morals, and he instructs Hayden to keep an eye on the royalties and don't let them make small moves. This is also closely related to Hayden's own interests. He told Song Ya to rest assured that UU Reading www.uukanshu.com is backed by the first-class brokerage company in the United States. William Morris is not a vegetarian. This is the benefit of signing a large company.
　　 Two o'clock, the brothers in front of the TV didn't mean to stop.
　　 "Hey, Al."
　　 Song Ya decided not to let them go anymore, otherwise he would worry about learning to dominate his career. "What are your plans next?" he asked.
　　 "I haven't thought about it yet."
　　 Al put down the handle, "Continue to work in the restaurant, continue to mix, I have no gang background, and can't do anything to them, just think of it as a star dream."
　　 "WTF, are you so Buddha-like?" Song Ya asked inwardly. However, as long as Al doesn’t make troubles or go out and talk nonsense to the media, it’s in his own interest. After all, during the album promotion period, I’m really afraid of such negative news, and the number of songs on Lori’s album has decreased, and the percentage of royalties he can get. Also increased.
"You're a good brother, it's okay. I'll go back and tell Little Lori that we are all a family." Tony was very nervous. "You go back and apologize to Pablo, saying that during the day there were some angry things... …"
"Don't you understand?" Albitoni understands human nature. "I was like that during the day. Little Lori didn't say a word. Don't you know his attitude? The album changed from the two of us to his alone. He is the biggest beneficiary, business is business, Pablo obviously gave me up."
"Uh..." Tony didn't know what to say, "It's okay, brother, you should take a good rest for two days, think about it." He said to Song Ya again: "Al doesn't want to live with Little Lori, this I'll sleep in my bed for a few days, and I will live with Little Lori."
　　 "What!?"
　　 Song Ya Negro question mark, look at Al who picked up the handle to continue the "conquest", helplessly covered his head with the quilt.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 20: First week

　　 Early the next morning, Connie drove a Ford pickup on the way to school.
　　 Emily sits in the co-pilot, Song Ya lies in the back seat to catch up on sleep. As for Tony, he hasn't been to school since he left the football team.
　　 On the radio, the well-known Chicago DJ ‘Big A’ is eating melons from the gangster rap group N.W.A with the host. It’s the morning rush hour at work, and the listening rate of this radio program is very high.
　　 "So,'Big A', which side do you support? Eazy-E or Ace Cooper" the host asked.
　　 "Of course I'm on Eazy-E's side."'Big A'took a firm stand.
　　 The host asked: "What is the reason?"
　　 "Because I am'Big A', he is'Big E', hahahaha..."'Big A'threw a very cold stalk, and then laughed happily.
　　 "Uh..." The host can't take it anymore, it's cold.
"Okay, okay, no jokes, it's very simple, what can I say about people like Cooper?"'Big A'suddenly became very serious, "According to the unequivocal report, his parents are in (University of California) Los Angeles) work, a child who has lived well since he was a child, wears a flower headscarf and dared to sing gangster rap on behalf of the'streetman', don't you think it is ironic? It's like...just like margarine is not real butter To put it simply, he is a fake."
"But according to the news, it seems that'Big E'embezzles Cooper's money has a real hammer." The host Zhiqu stood on the opposite side, "Cooper wrote half of the best-selling album, but only received a small part of the revenue... …"
　　 "What can a child from such a middle-class family turn his face for? Money."
'Big A'expressed disdain, "Cooper is a typical commercial singer. His purpose is to make money. His departure is a good thing for NWA. The remaining talents are real brothers, pure gangster music, dare to shout With a note..."
"Okay, let's talk about NWA gossip here for the time being, let's enter an advertisement." The host quickly interrupted the'Big A'cheer. The song that NWA cursed the police officer is a taboo on many radio programs. He But I don't want my work to be lost.
　　 Radio studio.
　　 "You scared me to death, wait a little longer, otherwise I won't give you notice later." Taking advantage of the advertising time, the host warned the'big A'.
  "My fault."
　　 ‘Big A’ admits that he came to record the show to pay for the meal, "What’s the next section?"
　　 "Little Lori's new album hits songs."
　　 The host took out the cassette box and handed it to the ‘Big A’, "I’ll say more good things later, you know." He knocked on the box.
　　 "I have never heard of who Little Lori is."
'Big A'took the cassette box and found the logo of Old Qiao Music on the cover, and remembered, "Old Qiao is still pushing this girly gun?" He opened the box, took out a small wad of rice knives and counted it. Tucked it into his trouser pocket, "He is really willing to pay for it. What count will he give you?"
　　 "The countdown to the end of the advertisement, 10, 9..." The radio staff prompt sounded through the headset.
　　 "Same as you." The host was worried, and reminded again, "Stop talking nonsense."
　　 "Don't worry."'Big A'patted his pocket, "I'm good at doing things with money."
"Okay, welcome back, next is a new song from Lori II, ThriftShop!" The host began to praise professionally, "Lori this newcomer's work has been promoted not long ago, Chicago Music Review The evaluation given by the world is very high, unanimously that he has a very promising future. The first album of the same name will soon be registered in major audio-visual stores. Audiences who want to start can pay attention to..."
　　 The rhythmic drums and saxophone sounded, and the host shut up in due course.
　　 The song of more than three minutes was finished soon.
　　 "'Big A', give me some advice." The host kicked the sluggish'Big A', "What do you think of this song?"
　　 "I **** blow it up!"
　　 ‘Big A’ started to hilarious again.
　　 The time was just right. When I arrived at the school, Connie stopped the car. "Will you be a big man?" He turned around and asked Song Ya.
　　 "Why do you ask that?" Song Ya woke up.
　　 "The song that you made on the radio is very high." Connie replied.
"That's not my song, it's Little Lori's song." Song Ya corrected Connie, "I reminded you, in school, don't associate me with this song in any way, I just want to have a peace Quiet learning environment. And don't believe a word of the radio DJ, they all take money to do things."
　　 "But..." Connie tilted her head and thought, feeling a pity, "My poor brother, if you let those girls know that you are writing songs for Little Lori, believe me, you can say goodbye to being single right away."
　　 "What's so pitiful about being single, I'm only fifteen years old, it's a great time to concentrate on studying..."
　　 Song Ya flicked his schoolbag and strode into class.
There is also a good side to this high school. For example, no one cares after a ten-and-a-half month absence. The teacher takes his class on his own, and there is no such kind of hypocritical classmate who asks if something has happened at home. Song Ya continues to be there. His little transparency again put his energy on his studies.
　　 madly chased the progress of mathematics, made up English and lectures, and then in the orchestra rehearsal class, he successfully regained the lead of the orchestra trumpeter through a trumpet playing. Some time ago, I participated in high-intensity recording, and the talented musicians that Old Qiao recruited to record in the second-hand store, every day, the original musical sense of this body finally recovered almost.
　　 There is only one sports boss left, Song Ya also began to consciously strengthen physical exercise.
　　I am addicted to studies, I don’t know the sun and the moon, the world has quietly passed a week...
　　 On the weekend, Tony, who followed Lorryman Illinois, went home for the first time.
"The sales are good. The first Friday is 1,000 copies. The store is already urging to replenish the stock. The cassette has been printed for 10,000. Old Joe has also started contacting the CD factory." Tony is very excited. Judging from his feedback a week after his'employment', Life was pretty good, wearing a black suit with sunglasses, "Yesterday we played in an underground nightclub opposite to Old Joe Music, the girls were pretty crazy, if it wasn't for me and the'silencer'..." He opened his arms. , Making the iconic interception action of the star bodyguard, "Little Lowry almost couldn't get out."
　　 "Ahem." Song Yachao, who was cooking, reminded Tony to pay attention to the feelings of others.
　　 Al has been eating and drinking at his house until now, and has not gone to the restaurant to work. If it weren't for some cooking skills, Aunt Susie would want to drive people away.
"How do you say? Al, go back with me. Next we are going to run out of Illinois for publicity. The manpower is tight." Tony came with a task, "Pablo asked me to tell you something, UU Reading wwwww .uukanshu.com is your agent and will take care of you."
　　 "He is afraid that I will talk nonsense and ruin Lori's good future, right?"
　　 Al clinked the pot, and replied silently, "I should have my share of everything."
　　 "Don't you still have a copy now?" Tony was unhappy, "You have to face reality."
　　 "The reality is that I was kicked out like a dog."
"Uh... Al." Song Ya decided to fool this guy away. It is too sad to play games every day until late at night, and affects his learning state. "Don't be stupid again, you have to know that the little singer actually The share that can be obtained in record sales is quite small. The bulk of it is the future performance compensation, concert income, appearance fees and so on. You only need to go back, as long as your voice is still on the little Lori album, and you will have to perform on stage. It’s a shame to give up like you, and you have a share in those incomes."
　　 "It should have been a big portion." Al was still struggling with this.
　　 "What the **** are you talking about now?" Tony couldn't help but explode.
　　 "A small portion is a lot of money." Song Ya persuaded.
　　 Al stopped speaking, dropped the pan, went upstairs and closed the door.
　　 "This guy! I really treat this as my own home, right?" Tony was helpless.
　　Al did not go back with Tony after all.
At night, Song Ya faintly heard someone crying in his sleep. He got up and stretched out his head to look down the bunk. Al was holding the quilt, "I can't stand it, I can't stand it..." His tears slipped, "I am Nger grew up in Nancheng, I can’t stand these guys who are full of business and lies. I can’t stand the thought of going back and pretending to be a okay person and getting along with them... I’m afraid one day I’ll take a gun and destroy them all. It's..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 21: Next week

　　 Song Ya can understand the motives of Al's ‘axis’, but he can’t agree. What’s wrong with being aggrieved? It’s a common social phenomenon to work with people you don’t like, and it’s the same in the United States. Such a large sum of money is in sight. You can earn it without earning others, but it will be cheaper than Pablo those people you hate. I am afraid that the beneficiaries will count the money and laugh at you stupidly. This makes sense. Don't understand?
　　 But he didn't want to persuade him anymore. If he persuaded Al, if one day he didn't control the actual use of a gun to sweep people, Tony's brother would still be a follower in front of Little Lori... Oh no, partner.
 Safety first.
　　 In the second week, the DJs of Chicago Radio began to analyze the second-hand store’s song objectively and calmly after the second week, but the overall situation was still very high. Supermarkets, restaurants and other stores have successively included this song in the background music playlist, and familiar melody sounded in the students’ Walkman from time to time, especially in second-hand stores large and small. They loved this song and opened it directly. Infinite brainwashing cycle mode.
　　In Illinois alone, the first batch of 7,000 cassettes was sold out in about ten days, and the subsequent 10,000 cassettes have been restocked.
Old Joe and Pablo were very encouraged, and put the next step of publicity directly on the Greater New York area in the Northeast..., the core area of ​​the U.S. recording industry. They plan to travel to New York, Philadelphia, Boston, Baltimore and Washington in six days. City, directly arched the album of Lori II into the TOP200 bulletin board, which is the top position of the weekly album sales chart.
　　 Song Ya feels that the song "Own" is already on the eve of the sky.
　　 However, the reality is cruel.
　　 On Friday night, Tony called and they bumped their heads on the iron plate this time.
　　 At the first stop, they were lost in the endless ocean of media in New York. Two radio interviews and a small-scale performance did not even stir the slight waves.
　　 In Philadelphia, Old Joe was ridiculed in public by the well-known DJ Philby in an interview. Because Philby's words were too harsh, the two sides almost staged a full-fledged action outside the broadcast room.
　　 In Baltimore, when Little Lori performed in a nightclub, he was disturbed by an unknown rapper. The young and energetic man agreed to the impromptu battle request. Unexpectedly, he was speechless within a few rounds.
 "on the stage?"
"On the stage, Little Lori was holding the microphone, his mouth was moving, but there was no sound at all. I felt his tears swirling in his eyes, and people were already shaking. I was about to rush up and punch the guy opposite. Get down, Pablo caught me."
　　 From Tony's description on the phone, Song Ya substituted himself to feel the embarrassment of Little Lori at the time, emmmm...the goose bumps were about to rise.
　　More than that, the propaganda team also had problems internally. Old Joe and Pablo broke out in violent quarrels several times, and Lori was dissatisfied with the lack of physical strength of Old Morgan, which dragged down the progress of the whole group.
"Don't blame them, they are so tired. We have to sleep on the plane. We have to go to the airport when we get off the plane. We have to turn around and have time to eat and go to the toilet. In this state, everyone is in a bad mood. There’s something wrong with Joe’s propaganda strategy. Maybe we shouldn’t go to New York first, and the schedule shouldn’t be too tight... Well... Pablo said." Tony found a reason, "You don’t arrange anything else on Sunday, they I want to have a meeting with you."
　　 "All right..." Song Ya could say anything else, it was all grasshoppers on a boat.
　　On Sunday, Song Ya called his agent Hayden to come to Old Joe Music.
However, the atmosphere of Lao Qiao Music today is a bit wrong. There are two black men standing outside the door, one of them is very vigilant to observe the surroundings, the other is responsible for searching Song Ya and Hayden, searching very carefully, opposite the vehicle at the entrance of the underground nightclub Also a lot more.
　　 "This job..." After entering the door, Hayden seemed to regret taking over Song Ya as a client.
　　 "It's okay, the gang should be reasonable." Song Ya can only comfort him like this.
Old Qiao’s office was full of people. Behind the boss’s desk, a thirty-year-old black guy with a scalp turban and a cigar in his mouth leaned lazily against the back of the chair, "Are you all here? Then? Let's start, you all go out." He waved.
Song Ya, who has more and more experience in life, can recognize the hidden meanings of the various flower headscarves in Nancheng, which is the same as the dead'ET', with the swash of'HellBobcat' on it, indicating that the name of the gang belongs to Hell Short The tail cat, and the six-pointed star pattern on the turban represents its submission to the larger gang GD, and then GD leads a gang alliance FN, Folk. FN is currently hostile to another gang alliance, PN, People.
　　People walked away for more than half an instant, "Tony, you go out too." Pablo drove out Tony who was still stuck in place.
　　 "This white guy is?" The big guy pointed to Hayden.
　　 Song Ya replied: "He is my agent."
　　 "Is it my own?" the boss asked.
　　 "Uh..." Song Ya couldn't answer, so Pablo made a relief, "Hayden, go out too."
　　 "Okay, okay." Hayden didn't dare to breathe, so he went out quickly.
　　 There are only six people left in the room: Big Brother, Song Ya, Old Joe, Pablo, Little Lori and Old Morgan.
　　 "Let's get started, I don't know anything about the record industry. I'm just a shareholder and a mediator." It turns out that this big guy from Hell's Bobcat is a shareholder of Old Qiao Music, and may also be the backer of the gang for everyone present.
　　 "I request a substitution!"
　　 Little Lori fired the first shot, clearly pointing at Old Morgan, "Because of you, our schedule has been delayed for a whole day! You have repeatedly made mistakes on stage."
　　 "What can I do, I'm so old."
　　 Old Morgan obviously didn't want to give up such a good opportunity to make money, and retorted: "I'm just too tired. It's good to get through this period. It's impossible to always do high-intensity publicity."
　　 "You're tired of your mother, you are peeing too much! As soon as you get on the plane, you hold the bottle and blow, you old alcoholic!" Little Lori unceremoniously pierced the other party's lies.
　　 "Hey! Hey! Boy, respect it. You weren't born when I became popular! I won't be crying on stage!" Old Morgan's counterattack was sharp and vicious.
　　 "M-FXXX! You **** old guy!" Little Lori, who was trampled on the sore spot, suddenly became furious, and he rushed to the old Morgan like a spring.
　　 "Hey! Hey!" Old Joe and Pablo quickly separated them.
　　 Old Morgan didn't dare to irritate the other person any more, and looked at Old Joe pitifully.
　　 Old Joe eased his cheeks for him, "Morgan, you can't drink so much anymore..."
　　 "I, my fault, I swear that this kind of thing won't happen again" Old Morgan went softly down the ladder.
　　 "Pablo, aren't you their agent? What do you think?" The boss looked at Pablo~www.mtlnovel.com~Do you accept the old Morgan's guarantee? "
"Old Morgan watched us grow up. I won't let him suffer." Pablo shrugged. "However, he can't keep up with the intensity of the album promotion period. You can find a saxophone player to replace it first, and then take the scene later. Let him come on during the show."
　　 "Pablo, you..." Old Morgan swallowed the **** again.
　　 "Old Morgan, do you agree to do this too?" the boss asked.
　　 Old Morgan nodded aggrievedly.
　　 "And then? What else?" The boss continued to control the field.
The next step is the conflict between Old Joe and Pablo. Pablo calmly said: “We messed up the publicity of the Greater New York area this time. I don’t think we can do this anymore. Some companies in the Big Six have contacted me and they are willing Help with the release, this is a win-win situation."
"Win-win? Haha..." Old Qiao sneered, "They will share 30% of the money when they enter the market. That's all our money. You have secretly negotiated with them behind my back. I haven't settled with you yet! "
"Don't be naive, Joe." Pablo said, "Don't you understand? What happened in New York this week is the meeting gift given to us by the Sixth National Congress. Otherwise, Phil in Philadelphia has collected our money. Risking your reputation for breaking the rules and regulations? No power behind tells him to never dare to do it! Small-scale distribution, no problem, national distribution, we can't do it without the Big Six, don't be short-sighted!"
　　 "Wait, wait." The big guy didn't understand, "Pablo, which six gangs are you talking about?"
　　 "Uh..." Pablo took a moment to explain, "It's not a gang, but six major record companies. They are Warner, Universal, Sony Columbia, Polygram, EMI and BMG (Bertelsman Music)."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 22: Week 3

　　 "Have you seen the godfather?" Old Qiao suddenly asked.
　　 The boss sipped his cigar slowly, "Who hasn't seen it before."
　　 "I haven't watched it, my family is poor." Song Ya just remembered, after crossing, I haven't watched even a movie, and I can't remember the one I saw in the previous life. Of course he didn't say this.
　　 Old Qiao slowly said: "Whoever makes peace, who is a traitor..."
"Do you doubt me? Haha!" Pablo laughed, "I was contacted privately by a big company, but what can it prove? This is business, not fighting, and it's Italian. Things are out of date."
"Pablo, you said I was naive, but I want to say that you haven't recollected it yet." Old Joe stared at him and said: "Contact the company you asked for cooperation, and the big company you gave us a meeting gift. , It must be the same group! Just like the godfather Ribasini assassinating Sonny!"
　　 "FXXX!"
Pablo snorted loudly, "Why are you holding these old brains!? I can guess but I don't care! Their willingness to spend so much tricks doesn't mean that they are very optimistic about Lori and this album? Which? Can black people who sing rap deserve their care? Business is business, and it’s a win-win situation. I don’t understand what you are hesitating! Thirty percent is the market price of the industry. Maybe we don’t give them 30%. Can you rush to 100,000 sales, and you can sell hundreds of thousands, millions of dollars, which option makes you more profitable, won’t you count?"
　　 "emmm..." The boss raised his hand, "Let me ask, which company does it?"
　　 "Warner." Pablo looked at the boss in surprise, "You don't want revenge, do you? I advise you not to..."
　　 "The Warner Bros. who made the movie?" The boss asked again.
　　 "Yes, they belong to the same company."
　　 "Forget it...I can't provoke it. The drug dealer can't beat the big capitalist." The boss put his hand down and turned his eyes to Song Ya, "Hey, you are APLUS? What do you think about this, and give me some advice."
　　 "What can I say?" Song Ya was startled, "I'm a high school student!"
　　 "What happened to high school students? I killed them when I was in high school... Forget it, don't you have a perfect score in math? Your brain is definitely better than us. You just say, everything has me."
  "Uh……"
Song Ya looked at Old Joe and then at Pablo. Both of them stared at him with piercing eyes. Emotionally, he supported Old Joe, but felt that Pablo’s approach was more beneficial to him, and Tony was still there. What about'employment' beside Lori...
According to his understanding, Pablo and Old Joe had a big disagreement. After hitting a wall in the Greater New York area last week, Pablo changed his mind and began to try to introduce major record companies to help release albums. The strength and the ability to pack singers are unmatched by Old Qiao Music. Records are sold more and faster, and Lori's future road will be wider and wider.
And Old Qiao is much more conservative. He is still the number of channels for the national tour to cooperate with the radio to sell records. He can earn as much as the albums are sold. The introduction of large companies will not only share 30% of the profits but also let him. He lost control of everything, and he was very disgusted with the tricks behind big companies, and he wanted to pretend to enter the game and divide the meat in person.
　　 "I have no objection..." Song Ya still decided to do more than less.
　　 "I am here, don't worry, you can say anything you want." The boss cheered him up.
　　 Song Ya thought for a while, "I think what they said makes sense."
  'boom! The boss suddenly patted the table hard, and Song Ya jumped.
　　 Fortunately, instead of angering himself, the boss closed his eyes and went into contemplation.
　　 Everyone is quietly waiting for the verdict later.
　　 "Forget it!"
　　 Three minutes later, the boss opened his eyes, got up and put on his hat and walked outside, "FXXX! I don't care what you want, I don't understand what I'm talking about! You play, I don't care!"
　　 "Hey! There is your money in it!" Pablo yelled at his back.
　　 "I, my mother, never intended to make money by selling records!" The boss didn't look back.
　　 There was a gust of wind, and the people outside followed him to retreat cleanly.
  "and so……"
　　 Old Joe was happy, and sat back at the boss's desk, "Business as usual?" He looked at Pablo triumphantly, and the boss didn't interfere, then he had the final say on this company.
　　 Pablo was silent for a while, "It's business as usual for the time being, but I won't give up." Abandoning a sentence, he led Little Lori to leave in a hurry.
　　 In the third week, everything was business as usual. They went to Miami and Atlanta in the southeastern corner of the United States for publicity, while Song Ya continued to dominate his studies.
　　 However, nothing is set in stone.
Compared with a month ago, the second-hand store song has caused drastic changes in the relationship between all stakeholders. Al is out, old Joe and Pablo have almost broken, Pablo and Al, and old Morgan, Little Lori and Al, Old Morgan, and even Song Ya himself, the old friendships are beyond recognition, and the rest is business.
　　 As the MV filmed last time began to be broadcast on Chicago local TV stations and some big video stores, trouble in the school also came.
Connie became famous in the school for her sultry dance in the MV. Connie is Song Ya’s sister, and Song Ya is nicknamed APLUS. On the lyrics page that comes with the little Lori album cassette, the second-hand shop song name is written below Clearly, words: Lori II and APLUS, music: APLUS.
　　 There are few people studying seriously in this school, and these gossips are more vigorous. Everyone quickly sorted out the logical chain, and then Song Ya could only bid farewell to the person "Little Transparent".
　　 "Hi, APLUS..." Some girls greeted him, winking...
　　 "Boom"!
When he was walking halfway, he was suddenly hit from behind by someone who subconsciously thought it was a boy who likes to bully. But when he looked back, it was the goddess of the football cheerleading team. After attracting his attention, the opponent began to scratch his head and pose. I was about to twist it off, "APLUS, isn't it?" The goddess bit her fat lips, "What do you think of my voice?"
　　 "Uh... not bad." Song Yaxin said that you hold your throat and speak, who knows your voice conditions!
　　 "Oh ha ha ha..." The goddess smiled triumphantly, "Then when will you take me to the record company to audition? I... can."
　　 "Audit? I don't have the ability, goodbye!" Song Ya couldn't stand it anymore, and fled.
　　 "Boom"!
I was hit again. This time it was a boy. The main defensive forward of the football team was almost the strongest person in the school. "Stop harassing my goddess, stay away from her! Weak chicken playing music!" he His eyes were wide with brass bells, and he made a vicious threat.
　　 "It was me who harassed me! Big brother..." Song Ya rubbed her sore shoulder, crying without tears.
　　 "You dare to slander my goddess!"
　　 The opponent was furious, and raised a big sand bowl fist, "Forget it, forget it, he is Tony's brother." The teammate next to him pulled him back.
　　 "This time it's because of Tony's face. Next time, let me catch your idea of ​​hitting my goddess. You look good!"
　　 Thanks to Tony’s old friendship, Song Ya slipped into the classroom.
　　 A group of girls in the class got together and laughed.
　　"?"
　　 Song Ya returned to his seat, UU reading www.uukanshu. There was a cassette box on the com desk. When I opened it, there was a piece of paper with ‘IMISSYOU’ written on it. The signature was the name of an ugly girl in the class. Under the paper... Okay, I hid a sleeve.
　　 "Class!" The class bell rang and the teacher came in.
　　 Song Ya quickly clipped things into the book.
　　 "Liquid!" Accompanied by the excitement of celebration, the ugly girl directly climbed onto the desk and jumped, "He accepted it! He accepted it!"
　　 "Don't get me wrong if I rely on you!" Song Ya was so scared that he raised his hand and threw the box back.
　　 kha...The box hit the ugly woman, bounced to the ground, split, and a slip and slip will come out...
　　 "Turn the book to forty pages. The content of this lesson is very important, that is, the Civil War..." The teacher in the class seemed to have seen nothing and started to lecture.
　　 The ugly girl burst out with a terrifying cry, ‘Boom boom boom...’ dragging a tank-like body and ran out of the classroom crying.
　　 The other girls burst into laughter, and the boys started knocking on the table and booing.
　　 "When talking about the Civil War, one must mention slavery..."
　　 "This school is amazing!" Song Ya lamented in her heart.
"Hey! Hayden!" After class, he ran to call the public phone, "What is my expected income? OK...Do you know the knowledge about transfer? Don't care about public or private...what? Okay, let's meet. ."
　　 After school, he hurried to the school gate and dived into Hayden's Dodge Dynasty.
　　 "Hello, APLUS, right?" I didn't expect a white man in the back seat of the car.
　　 "Hello, you are..." Song Ya was a little surprised, and shook hands with the other party.
　　 "Introduce myself, I am the vice president of SBK Records under EMI, Daniel Glass."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 23: Daniel

　　 The car drove into a highway restaurant. Daniel Glass used the excuse to go to the bathroom to give Song Ya and Hayden a chance to talk alone. This is a standard white elite, with a suit and leather shoes, and the skin is a bronze color that is often sun-dried on the beach. He is well-proportioned, has a calm demeanor and a wink. Just in the car, Song Ya has been humming and perfunctory, basically not talking.
　　 "What are you doing?"
The two got into the compartment deck, and Hayden pointed to the bathroom and said, "Last year, SBK was acquired by EMI. Do you know the specific amount? Three hundred million dollars! This is a big man. You don't even know what a big opportunity there is. Don't play small temper!"
"FXXXYOU!" Song Ya seldom swears, but this time is really anxious. "Did you hear something outside the door last time?! Didn't you? Otherwise, you wouldn't have thought of bringing a big record company. People come to me!"
　　 "Yeah, yes, I almost heard it outside the door."
　　 Hayden confessed happily, "Pablo's opinion is right. We have to bring in big companies to be responsible for distribution, otherwise Joe will mess things up. He doesn't understand the modern recording industry."
　　 "I don't care if he understands or not! Wait, I think I need to make it clear to you."
Song Ya showed a serious showdown to Hayden: "You are my agent and I am your employer. You can't make your own decisions about certain things. At least you should ask for my opinion on the phone before bringing someone to me! If you brought a big record company to see me, what would he think of me? He would think that I was eating out! Is that a matter of money? It’s a matter of fate! You haven’t seen me in Old Joe’s music People from those gangs?"
　　 Hayden was taken aback, he shouldn't think about that at all, "I'm sorry, I apologize to you..."
He put his hands together, "I still underestimated the danger of Nancheng, but you have to understand, it is difficult for me to reject Mr. Glass, I have more than an artist in my hand, if I call you first and you have different opinions In the face, I can’t tell Mr. Glass..."
　　 "Forget it."
In fact, Song Ya deliberately exaggerated the seriousness to scare him, otherwise the agent might still point out what trouble he caused in the future. "Your task now is to quickly fix the song copyright and BMI membership for me. Other... "
　　 He saw Daniel Glass coming out of the bathroom, lowered his voice, "I'll talk about everything else later."
　　 "What's the matter? Can I help?"
Daniel Glass sat down opposite Song Ya, "I came to APLUS with sincerity. Let's not talk about that album. I can sign a singer contract with you first. I will follow you for two or three years. The film is up to you. As long as you sign, we will pay you. Of course, the money is not much, about 30,000 to 40,000 dollars a year."
　　 "Wow, this is too..." Hayden looked at Song Ya.
　　 Song Ya gave him a sideways glance.
　　 "Uh, this is Mr. Glass..."
　　 "Just call me Daniel."
　　 "Okay, Daniel, my employer doesn't want to think about any business matters now. With him..." Hayden looked at Song Ya: "Can you tell me?"
　　 Song Ya nodded.
　　 "Before he gets the BMI membership." Hayden explained to Song Ya again, "The copyright will come down soon, and I have already done it."
"BMI?" Daniel was a little surprised. He recruited the waiter and motioned for the two to order food first. "Their efficiency has always been the same. They walked through the process. It took about two or three months." He said to Song Ya : "You should have no resistance to joining the association by relying on the second-hand store song?"
　　 "It shouldn't be." Hayden replied for Song Ya, "but my employer is impatient."
　　 "Are you impatient? Haha..."
When the two of them finished ordering, Daniel ordered a simple meal casually, took out ten dollars, and asked the waiter to change into coins, "APLUS, you grew up in a slum, right? Can you be insensitive to 40,000 dollars for a year? , I’m not worried about the sales of Little Lowry’s important albums. Isn’t this a sign of impatient performance? You know, if his album sales fall at 100,000, you can only get about 5,000 royalties."
　　 "I'm used to being poor, and our poor ghosts in Nancheng treat people like you..." Song Ya pointed to Daniel, "has a natural vigilance."
 "I know I know."
Daniel smiled. He took the food and coins from the waiter, walked to the jukebox in the corner of the restaurant, stuffed the coins in, chose the song, and returned to his seat, "We are very precious time. So I will try to convince you as soon as possible."
　　‘Yo! VIP! Iceicebaby……Iceicebaby……’
The jukebox is old-fashioned. The mechanical shelf picks out a vinyl record and puts it slowly. Accompanied by rhythmic music, a rap song is played.
"APLUS, do you know why I didn't choose a high-end restaurant to invite you to a big meal? I chose this place? Because there is a record player here, Ice (vanilla ice), a white man, our signed singer, his album will not be until the end of the year It’s on sale, but this single is already selling well and you can order it at any street shop in Chicago."
Daniel said as he ate, "Do you know what your boss did wrong with that old Joe? He put the treasure on Little Lori's useless album. I tried hard to listen to every capital, but sorry, except Your second-hand store, I didn’t do all the other twelve songs. Do you know what the agent of Little Lori is doing wrong? He ran to talk to Warner about a deal, my goodness, the star-studded Warner Records didn’t. How many resources will Lori give to the mediocre Chicago black guy..."
After 　　 Vanilla Bing's single was played, a clear chorus of girls resounded on the jukebox.
"Is this song familiar? Holdon, the number one Billboard single, the Wilson sisters and Phillips, three white girls, are also our signed singers. Their album is coming soon and will be released in June. Did you find anything? Yes, our SBK strategy has always been to go ahead with singles and release albums only after gaining momentum. This is exactly the same as yours...APLUS’s interests, albums, you get one percent, singles, UU reading www .uukanshu.com you can get a tenth. As long as we can be responsible for the release of Lori II’s album, believe me, I will throw him into the trash can for the other twelve songs and press all the notes. On the song of second-hand stores, I like second-hand stores, I only want second-hand stores."
　　 Song Ya listened and found that he was almost completely persuaded. Is this a hypnotizing art? Is the true elite so strong?
　　 "I can even sign a betting agreement with you."
　　Daniel strikes while the iron is hot, "As long as you help me get online with Old Joe and negotiate a cooperation, for the first one million singles, in addition to the royalties you deserve, I will give you an extra 3%..."
　　 "According to a single at five dollars, three percent of a million copies is...150,000 dollars?" Hayden calculated the numbers mentally and couldn't help swallowing.
"Yes, and if the sales do not reach 1 million in the future, I will still give you 150,000. You don't have to pay anything, just help me to negotiate the business!" Daniel took out the checkbook and filled in 10,000 dollars The number of, pushed to Song Ya's eyes, "This is my personal introduction fee for you. You only need you to help me arrange a meeting with Old Joe. The ten thousand dollars are yours."
　　 Song Yazang's fingers under the desktop moved uncontrollably.
"I have no way to direct those BMI people to do things, but I can help you recognize your own advantages, and even help you recognize the way Amerika society operates. In fact, you only need to rely on yourself to force the BMI people. Help people speed up the progress and fix the membership."
　　 Daniel's words became the last straw that crushed the camel.
Five minutes later, Song Ya took Daniel's brick and dialed Goldman's phone, "Hey, Chuck, do you have time? Come and do me a favor... Yes, now... the address is... Don't worry. The reward will not be less for you."
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　　 After signing the contract in black and white, Song Ya and Daniel had a one-on-one in-depth talk for a long time and benefited a lot.
　　 For him, this conversation can no longer be called a simple chat, but a process of being subverted and reshaped. After getting the Apocalypse plug-in, his brain is full of studying hard, low-key development, waiting for the bucket of gold dug up by the plug-in to pay, and then naturally come out and enjoy the idea of ​​a romantic life.
However, Daniel told him the truth. Among the stars of the industry, there are very few who can keep from bankruptcy after passing or retiring. Most of them are even indulging in profligacy, indulging in alcoholism, drug abuse and Died young under the multiple effects of drugs.
　　 For example, when you are drunk, you just sign a document handed by a close friend, and your name may be inexplicably missing a real estate or a huge debt.
An unremarkable hunt for **** may be brought to court by the other party after the incident. In the face of false accusations of rape, he would either spend a lot of money to reconcile in private and bear notoriety for a lifetime, or spend more money to ask the lawyers to regain his reputation. Then he collapsed physically and mentally under countless court confrontations and media bombings. It may also be because of the love left by the other party deliberately, and faced with more than ten years of high maintenance payments and continuous blackmail. It may even contract a new type of venereal disease and die in just a few years.
The unclear relationship with gangs is even more a hidden danger for black stars from slums. On the one hand, living and growing up there will inevitably get involved with gangs. On the other hand, this background makes them various law enforcement agencies. After becoming famous, if you make a mistake, you will spend money to eliminate disasters, but you will be in prison.
Greedy relatives and hair-boys, all-pervasive little scammers, big Wall Street scammers swarming, brokers, managers, lawyers, accountants, and the guns and drugs brought into the car and in the room. , I didn’t mean to calculate the wrong tax, I didn’t mean to say the wrong thing...
　　 All these kinds of things are impossible to give him a fatal blow, so he must have energy, self-control, discernment and vigilance that far surpasses ordinary people, and even far surpasses white people of the same status.
At the same time that the road ahead is perilous, Daniel also told him that in this era of increasing equality and political correctness, he can also obtain countless benefits through his skin color. The prerequisite for obtaining these benefits is that he must have an impact on American politics and interpersonal relations. Have a very thorough understanding of the operation mode, as well as the corresponding interpersonal skills and mobility.
　　 Want to be "small and transparent" all the way to success? There is no such thing. A well-learned little transparency is a nerd and a target of bullying. Only a well-learned leader is worthy of success.
　　 For example, this application for BMI membership.
　　 "If you want organizations like BMI to speed up their work, you have to put pressure on them, and the race card is a very good means of pressure. Then you must understand how to accomplish this pressure through politics and public opinion."
"In addition to money, people in America also like something. This kind of thing is like supermarket points. The supermarket points can be exchanged for merchandise. If you save enough points, they will use it for money, power, and friendship. , For attention, for spiritual sublimation and satisfaction. For example, some wealthy people are willing to spend 100,000 yuan on a charity dinner in New York, and then spend a lot of money to fly back and forth in Africa just to give it to the locals. Why don’t they just buy hundreds of thousands of plastic schoolbags and send them over? In order to earn points, hand the schoolbags to local children and take a photo. The rich will use the points for moral self-satisfaction and prestige. , Celebrities use this point for the goodwill of the public and the media, and high school students use this point to accumulate the experience of social activities for applying for a good university..."
　　 "There are many ways to get points, and there are countless ways to get points, but you have to remember that only by becoming a person who can provide points to others is the real winner."
　　 Under Daniel's teachings, Song Ya re-planned his life. He went back to school and first went to find a music teacher.
　　 "Wow, Alex, it turns out that you are writing about APLUS for second-hand stores. You did a great job. Congratulations! We are all kept in the dark by you."
　　 This is the first sentence of the music teacher meeting.
Song Ya said: "Thank you, I am sincere. All my music knowledge comes from you. I never thought that this song would be successful. Lori is my brother’s best friend. We often mingled together. Xingqi wrote the song to him, and then...sometimes beautiful things happen suddenly, just like dreaming, everything caught me off guard. After relieving from the dream, there was a voice in my heart asking me to thank God, thank many people, I thought of you first in this school. Without your help and encouragement, there would be no where I am today."
　　 The music teacher laughed, "No, all students use the same way of teaching, but you are the only one who has made achievements, mainly because of personal talent."
"You passed the award." Song Ya humbled, "Actually, I was going to thank you on a grand occasion. Because my song, BMI, that is, the American Radio Music Association, allowed me to join. They I plan to have a small membership award ceremony, which is to put some stools in the gym and... You know, it's a very simple one. But it's a pity..."
　　 He carefully adjusted his facial muscles and made a wry smile.
　　 "Oh?" The music teacher raised his interest, "Why didn't it take place as scheduled?"
　　 "I... hard to say, it seems that the link is stuck, in fact, I feel a little bit racist..." Song Ya replied.
　　 "Racism!" The music teacher's eyes widened.
　　 "It just feels... Maybe, you know, we are very keen on this and can feel some..." Song Ya shrugged, "I was going to tell the principal..."
　　 "We must go!" The music teacher pulled him up, "There is nothing to hesitate to deal with discrimination. Go now! Go!"
　　 was led to the principal's office by the music teacher.
　　 The principal is a black old man with a bald head, and he patiently listened to Song Ya's retelling.
　　 "They planned to have a small ceremony, but they got stuck on purpose?"
The principal picked up the phone and said, "This kind of thing can't be tolerated, I understand, some white..." He glanced at the white music teacher and changed his words, "In institutions with a long history like BMI, there are often many races hidden. The old head of ism..."
He didn’t know which social relationship he had called, and after finishing the call, he smiled and said to Song Ya: “It turns out that the author of the second-hand shop was in my school. Haha, what grade are you in? How old are you...wow, ten A five-year-old composer and BMI member, um, it does need a ceremony. If you need any help, just say."
　　 "That's it." Song Ya replied: "My agent suggested that I ask if you can ask the councillors in this district to help? He also asked me to write a letter to the affirmative organization in Chicago."
"Very good idea. I will call Senator Underwood. He must be willing to help. As for the affirmative organization... Well, it is better for you to contact them personally. Boy, you have a good agent, I Give you the address and phone number of an affirmative organization~www.mtlnovel.com~ They have an office at the University of Chicago..."
　　 With the help of the music teacher and principal, Song Ya executed Daniel's idea perfectly.
　　 "Maybe it's too perfect, BMI won't hate me after playing too big, right? After all, they didn't do anything..." He drummed inwardly.
　　 walked out of the principal's room, bid farewell to the music teacher, but did not expect to be stopped by two gangsters in the corridor.
　　 "YO! APLUS..." A small **** drew closer, "Did you write that song by Little Lori?"
　　 "Yeah." Song Ya, who had been reborn, didn't panic at all.
　　 "Let's talk about it, how about you also write a song to my brother." He pointed to another gangster, "His rap level is also very good."
Song Ya pushed him directly, "Are you serious? Huh?" He took the initiative, put his forehead on the opponent's forehead, and looked straight into the opponent's eyes, "You know I wrote a song for Little Lori, you don't I know to ask who my boss is? Huh? Have you heard of the regional bobcat? Huh!? You stop me!?"
　　 The opponent stepped back, and he was pushed all the way to stand against the wall, "Do you want me to write a song? Huh? Is your rap level good?" He changed his goal again and continued...
　　 The two gangsters fled.
　　 Song Ya wanted to cross her hips and laughed.
　　 Unexpectedly, happiness was extremely sad, and when he turned his head, he saw the cheerleader goddess walking towards his own money, and soon he found that the football forward on the other side of the corridor was already rubbing his fists to warm up.
　　 "FXXX!"
　　 Anxious Zhongshengzhi, a few steps rushed to a group of passing girls, and picked the most pleasing to the eye, "Hey, can I get to know you?" In order not to get beaten, he also worked hard.
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The girls who were unprepared by APLUS were so happy that they passed out of happiness. There is nothing to talk about the feelings first. The vanity that these girls brought to these girls from the relationship with the school figures surpasses everything else. After introducing themselves, this The girl named Ellie triumphantly swept the jealous gaze around her eyes, and took Song Ya's arms directly with her hands, and began to declare sovereignty as her girlfriend.
　　 The cheerleader goddess stomped her feet with anger, and the giant flower guard of her football team hurried over to become a spare tire.
Song Ya, who had escaped a disaster, didn’t plan to cross the river and tear down the bridge. She picked Ellie from among the many girls because the other party was more in line with her own aesthetics, and she still didn’t like the cheerleader goddess in the eighth grade. The'explosive' figure, on the contrary, tends to be thin and petite of the Oriental. Because of the mixed blood, the skin color and appearance are also more European, Song Ya feels pretty pretty anyway.
　　 It just so happens that having a real girlfriend can save him a lot of things in school, at least it can reduce the hatred of the boys.
　　 After school on Friday, my sister Connie took Song Ya to the entrance of the cinema, took out a sleeve from her bag and forced it into Song Ya’s jacket pocket.
　　 "Do you want to leave the car for you?"
　　 Connie grinned open when she spoke, "I know some places where you can take girls there after dark and work in the car. It's very convenient."
"Wow, you know a lot." Song Ya laughed at Connie in turn. He took out the kit with the AIDS prevention logo from his pocket. At first glance, he knew that it was the kind that was distributed for free in the school. He has been embarrassed to take it, "I don't have a driver's license, how can I drive." This body can drive, but he can't get his license until he is sixteen.
　　 Connie said nonchalantly, "It's okay, driving in Nancheng, no one will stop you as long as you don't speed. Is it really unnecessary? I can take the bus home."
　　 "Forget it, I don't want to take a little risk." Song Ya opened the car door.
　　 "Yeah, my family is going to be a big man in the future." Connie patted Song Ya's face, "Don't be too credulous in those girls, be careful." She pointed to Song Ya's pockets.
 "I know."
Song Ya agreed, bid farewell to Connie, walked to the agreed place, and saw Ellie waiting there at a glance. She dressed up today, and when she saw Song Ya, she rushed forward and hung on him, "Honey... "
　　 "Uh... why did you come so early? Go buy tickets first?"
　　 The two walked into the cinema chatting. It was not time for the office workers to get off work, and the ticket window was deserted, so they could choose calmly.
　　 "Huh?" Song Ya found two Chinese characters from the corner of the poster on the wall: ‘Jiahe’.
　　 "There are even movies made by Hua Guo to watch?" He became interested in this movie called Ninja Turtles. On the poster, four human-shaped green turtles are holding weapons and look very powerful.
　　 "You haven't grown up yet? We should watch movies that adults should watch." Ellie beside him saw his tendency to choose movies.
　　 "Adults should watch..." Song Ya was thinking about turning off. "The conductor won't sell us that kind of ticket, right?" he asked.
　　 "What are you thinking about!"
　　 Ai Li Jiao Jiao pointed to another poster, "I'm talking about this one."
"Huh?" Song Ya moved her gaze to a movie poster called Pretty Woman, with a contagious smile from a big-mouthed white actress. "Julia Roberts, a romance." ..."
　　 "Let's look at this." Allie took the coin out of her jeans pocket.
　　 "Okay." Song Ya pushed her hand back, rejected AA, and paid for two tickets.
　　 "This movie is very popular, and the box office seems to be over 100 million yuan." The conductor introduced when the ticket was issued.
　　 "Over 100 million?!" Song Ya was a little surprised, "Is it so profitable to make movies?" he thought.
It was too early for the beginning of the movie, and the two rushed the road nearby. Song Ya had ice cream and fried chicken. In a clothing store, he felt that Ellie liked a small bag and looked at the price on the sign. , Ten knives, very cheap, directly bought it and gave it to her.
 "you are so kind to me."
　　 I didn’t expect that Ellie who received the bag was directly moved and cried, "Since I was little, no one has treated me so well..."
　　 "Oh, they are all children from poor families."
　　 Song Ya secretly sighed, this feeling is weird. Although his past life memory is vague, he is very familiar with this Chinese standard dog-licking dating process. It seems that he has done a lot before, and it seems that the ending is not very good.
　　 It’s time to come in. This is a very high-quality romance film. Julia Roberts is very suitable for the character of laughing aunt and beautiful woman. The soundtrack of the whole movie is even more masterful, but the plot is a bit too dreamy.
　　 "Will the Wall Street elite like the hero really marry a prostitute?"
　　 came out, Song Ya sighed.
　　 "Love is better than everything! You are just a wood." Allie was not happy. Just now, the plot developed to a sensational place. Song Ya ignored her several times when she took the initiative to rub her small **** and pouting hints.
Song Ya originally wanted to eat Ellie today, but after watching the movie, she felt a little distracted. The girl in front of her had been trying to hide her childishness and tried her best to learn the conversational style of senior girls, and this kind of loudness Talking about the gossip of men and women in school, scolding the female classmate Bichi who didn't like it, and deliberately pinching the dirty words at the beginning of F in the sentence is exactly what Song Ya doesn't like.
　　 From Ai Li's point of view, this is a mature expression. From Song Ya's point of view, it is that she has been poisoned by the cultural dregs of garbage public middle schools.
　　 "It's getting late, I'll take you home." Song Ya said.
　　 "Don't you love me?" Allie could feel it, her mouth slumped and cried, "Sorry, I have never been in love, I don't know how to date a campus star like you..."
 Ok? Haven't been in love?
　　 Song Ya’s eyes lit up, and UU read www.uukanshu.com "Uh...or else, I will take you to the music company where I work? Maybe, I can record you a song or something."
　　The plan is restarted!
　　 "Really!?" Allie broke into a smile.
　　 "Of course." Song Ya took Ellie and walked across a few streets to the downstairs of Old Joe Music.
　　 "Carl!" He knocked on the iron door vigorously.
　　 Carl looked at the girl behind him, with a wretched smile on that fierce face, and put them sideways in.
　　 "Thank you, Carl."
　　 Song Ya led Ellie upstairs, except for Carl, the old Joe’s music was pitch black and there was no half of his figure. He walked directly into the studio and turned on the light.
　　 "Wow." Ellie was very excited to see these professional equipment, and curiously touched left and right, "Are all the songs you write recorded here?"
Song Ya looked at the back of Ellie standing in front of the mixing console, showing her beautiful body and curves. He recalled Eric’s teachings, "Yes, they were all recorded here. Do you want to learn? Come on, let me teach. You." Shut the door, walked over and put his arms around the back, with his mouth close to the girl's earlobe, and blowing lightly, "Allie."
　　 spent the night on the sofa, both of them were tired. Ellie said that she didn't want to go home, so she hugged and slept.
　　‘Boom! ’
　　 Song Ya in his sleep was suddenly frightened by the loud noise, and Ellie in her arms woke up. After half a second, she started screaming.
　　 At the door, Eric sat on the ground with joy, behind him there were a group of musicians in fancy costumes and various instruments on their backs, all grinning at themselves...and Ellie.
　　 "FXXXYOU! Eric!"
　　 He hurriedly wrapped Ellie in his jacket and cursed.
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　　 Close the door and get dressed with Ellie, Song Ya cleaned up the sofa and some leftover things before going out to look for Eric.
　　 "Where is Old Joe?" he asked.
　　 Bringing a girl over last night was only part of the plan. He needed an excuse to come to old Joe’s music, and then ‘encounter’ the old Joe who ran the promotion.
　　 "He won't be back this week, he is going to Los Angeles."
　　 I didn't expect to get bad news.
　　 Song Ya could only ask Eric to drive him and Ellie home, and by the way, he was talking on the road. Eric didn't have much defense against him, and explained what happened during the announcement.
　　 In Atlanta, Old Joe didn't know who he heard. He planned to invite a Hollywood public relations company to intervene in the album announcement. Of course, Pablo, who was interested in cooperating with Warner Records, opposed fiercely. Then Pablo took Lori, AK, Tony, and the "silencer" and they suddenly left. He didn't even say hello to Old Joe where he was going, and Old Joe didn't bother to care about them, so he got on the flight to Los Angeles alone.
　　 "Hollywood's PR agency?"
　　 Song Ya's heart sank. He doesn't understand what PR companies do, but since they can also be responsible for the release of the album, Lao Qiao obviously wants to completely cut off the possibility of cooperating with big record companies. What about the agreement between himself and Daniel? Wouldn't the introduction fee of 10,000 knives and the commission of 150,000 be completely lost?
　　 First send Ellie home, and soon there is a woman's quarrel.
　　Well, the family environment in the slum is similar, even the words used by Ellie’s mother to scold Ellie are exactly the same as those used by Aunt Susie to Connie.
　　 Song Ya hurriedly asked Eric to start the car and ran the road, and immediately dialed Daniel's phone when he got home.
　　 "Public relations companies are like mercenaries. They are generally used for short-term cooperation. They prefer to take the sideways. It is a good trick to make a big news for employers and media attention."
Daniel is a veteran, and he quickly made a judgment, "Good public relations agencies in Hollywood are very expensive. Based on the current album sales, Old Joe doesn’t make enough money to pay their bills! I feel that Old Joe is losing his mind. , We have to hurry to Los Angeles, race against time, and step in before he reaches an agreement with the PR agency!"
　　 Song Ya frustrated, and dialed Old Qiao’s cell phone again. The "Encounter" scene failed, so he had to have a direct showdown. Anyway, he wanted to earn Daniel's $10,000 referral fee.
　　 "Hey, APLUS, what's the matter?" Old Joe's voice was very tired.
　　 Song Ya didn’t go in circles anymore, and explained his intentions directly, “Daniel Glass, the vice president of SBK Records, found me and said that he wanted to see you. Look...”
　　 "FXXX! You son of a bitch!"
　　 Unexpectedly, Old Joe directly scolded, "You all betray me!" After scolding, he planned to directly hold the phone.
　　 "Hey! Hey! Wait! Don't hang up! Boss, for the sake of that song I wrote for you! Okay?" Song Ya quickly played the emotional card.
There was a long silence on the other end of the phone, "Maybe we are happier without that song..." Old Joe slowly said: "The seven thousand cassettes are sold out, and I will leave the market. Pablo is still my friend. Lowry is still that good boy...Money is all about money, and money is all about..."
　　 "Isn't the hand that you drove Al out of the game quite ruthless?" Song Ya secretly complained.
But I still have to persuade, "Then you have to have a good chat with Daniel. He is a very thoughtful person about record release. He convinced me and I believe he can convince you too. Money is the problem, and the song is Problem, so we have to find professional people to solve the problem, and we will meet every time, okay?"
　　 Old Qiao took a deep breath, his attitude finally softened, "One side?"
　　 "One side!"
　　 "Well, I only give you this face." Old Joe reported the name of the hotel.
　　 "Thank you, boss!"
　　 Song Yayo went to Daniel, and the two took the nearest flight to the Angel City on the west coast.
　　 After the crossing, it was the first time to fly and to Los Angeles. Song Ya had no mood to appreciate the scenery along the way. He led Daniel to the hotel where Old Joe was staying by taxi and knocked on the door.
　　 When Daniel and Old Joe met, he seemed to hear the tink of the supermarket cash register in his mind, ten thousand dollars in his hand, beautiful!
　　 There are two other guests. The combination of a short black man and a fat white man is saying goodbye to Old Joe.
　　 After a brief introduction, "Is that EAZY-E of N.W.A?" Daniel asked.
　　 "Yeah, sit down, Big E is also here to talk about cooperation with me." Old Joe replied. He opened a bottle of wine, took out the glass from the wine cabinet, and poured it on the two.
　　 "Thank you, the reputation of Big E..." Daniel stopped talking.
"I know what you want to say, Big E is dangerous and greedy, but he has nothing to do with music. NWA is based on the money he earned from drug trafficking." Old Joe lay back on the sofa and raised a glass to Daniel. And he has rich experience in dealing with big record companies."
Hearing the thorn in Old Joe’s words, Daniel smiled, “I’ve heard APLUS talk about Pablo’s theology about big record companies. Unfortunately, he is just a layman in this business. The simple fact is that big record companies Can’t control everything. For example..." He stretched out his hand to Old Joe, "You can listen to music produced by any company or individual almost anytime, anytime, and anywhere. The big record companies can’t control you. Monopoly? Distribution? Are you not just releasing records? No one can stop you. Of course I will not deny the advantages of big record companies, they can control some channels, some awards, some media, but nothing more, many big record companies There are hundreds of labels under it, and everyone of them can play their own brains~www.mtlnovel.com~How to monopolize? Our SBK did not belong to EMI before, and we are not living well. In fact, the giants who can really control an industry are not in records Industry, but here, Los Angeles, Hollywood..."
　　 Daniel is a biography... Marketing master, "Go on." Old Joe really became interested in what he said.
"Unlike the recording industry, there is a limit on the number of cinemas and screens in the country. If you want to see a new movie, you have to go to the cinema. You can't see it anywhere else. This is the soil that really breeds monopoly. So here The seven major film companies of Universal, Warner Bros., MGM, Paramount, Twentieth Century Fox, Disney and Columbia, oh no, it should be called Sony Columbia now. They are the ones that can truly monopolize an industry." Daniel Said: "Old Joe, cooperate with us, we are not Warner, we are more suitable to release rap music, have you heard of ICEICEBABY?"
　　 Old Joe smiled disdainfully, "A white man."
　　 "Yes! Vanilla ice is a white man! A white man who sings **** rap! We sell out like singles!"
　　Daniel's words are too lethal, and Old Joe is lost in thought.
　　 Song Ya on the side can definitely feel the same way. The last time he was fooled by Daniel, he couldn't tell the difference between the north and south.
"Guess what." Daniel will never give a chance to hustle the subject. "We plan to promote the APLUS single and promote you to the same status as Lori. The industry knows that your refrain is better than His RAP part level is much better! He is the lead singer of this song, so are you! If you want, our SBK can even sign a singer contract with you, every concert, every business performance, every awards party in the future As long as you want, Lori will never want to leave you alone! Forever..."
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　　 Old Qiao was tempted, but after he lived such a long time, he still had some concentration. After all, he was not as unbearable as Song Ya and got on Daniel's boat on the spot.
　　 But Daniel did not wait long.
　　 On Sunday morning, Lao Qiao visited a well-known Hollywood public relations company. The quoted price of the other party was too far apart from Lao Qiao’s psychological expectations, and no cooperation was reached.
　　 In the afternoon, Pablo also came to Los Angeles. Together with the negotiators of Warner Records, he officially showed off to Joe.
　　 This move completely angered Old Joe.
　　 And that negotiator is just a middle-level producer in Warner Records, and his attitude is quite arrogant. Comparing the two, Old Joe made up his mind that night. He took the initiative to contact Daniel and agreed to cooperate with SBK Records.
　　 Old Qiao revised the fourth week's publicity itinerary and sent out Lori and others, while he was based in Chicago and focused on negotiating with SBK Records. It would take about a week to get a specific contract.
Knowing that he was giving the'God Assist' Pablo was madly mad. Like a headless fly, he began to try to use some'outside tricks' to reverse the situation, such as contacting the Hell Bobcat boss again for a ruling, passed The small actions gave SBK Records a'warning' to the negotiators who came to Chicago, still not giving up hope for Warner Records, etc. However, all these efforts ended in failure except for a little scare to the staff of SKB Records. The big guys who were dedicated to the gang cause did not have so much idle time. Warner also kept restraint after learning that SBK was cut. After all, SBK belongs to EMI. , And this kind of competition is too common in the recording industry.
Fortunately, he didn’t know Song Ya’s role in this matter. At this time, Song Ya had a check of $10,000 in his pocket and the expected income of $150,000 from the gambling agreement. Los Angeles returned with a load.
　　 At school, he still has many things to do.
　　 On the BMI side, after receiving protests from the affirmative organization and ‘interrogations’ from Congressman Underwood, as Daniel said, the progress was accelerated, Song Ya’s membership was quickly completed.
　　 But this is no longer a problem that can be solved simply by mailing a membership certificate.
 Principal's office.
　　 A black female assistant from Congressman Underwood’s office came to visit. She needed to communicate with Song Ya about the specific process of Friday night’s ‘ceremony’.
　　 "BMI people will definitely come, right?"
　　The female assistant is very serious, confirming one by one, "Then the principal will speak first, and then BMI will give Mr. Song..."
　　 "Call me Alex, or APLUS."
　　 "Okay, after APLUS accepts the membership from BMI, there is..."
"There is also a small award, it’s my agent..." Song Ya is pushing everything to Hayden now. If BMI settles later in the fall, he will also push Hayden out. Misunderstandings are all misunderstandings. Don't correct me. , "He came from PR, probably behind BMI. The award-giving person, uh... is actually my agent, because no one knows him, so..."
　　 "That is your agent will pretend to be the award-presenter, right?" The female assistant grasped the key to Song Ya's hesitation.
　　 "Yeah, yeah."
　　 "This should be no problem, the next step is APLUS, you give a testimonial, have you finished the speech?."
　　 "Uh, not yet."
　　 "What about the outline?"
　　 "Here, I brought it." Song Ya handed over the speech in his hand.
"Emmmmm............" The female assistant focused on reviewing the manuscripts, one by one, "Thanks to BMI......Thanks to the awarding party magazine...Thanks to the music teacher...Thanks to the math teacher...Thanks to the principal...Thanks...Thanks...all There is no problem, but the part of expressing gratitude to the congressman needs to be placed in the most emotional paragraph of the whole speech, so..." He used a reverse symbol to change the part of gratitude to Congressman Underwood to a satisfactory position," You must review this text after you have written it, and you must review it after the entire speech is completed."
　　 Song Ya looked at the principal. The principal nodded with a smile, "No problem." He agreed, "Uh...Why don't you give me a sample thank you congressman, can I copy it?"
　　 The female assistant took out a piece of paper from her bag and handed it over. "The councillor's office will not admit to providing this."
　　 "It turns out that there was..." Song Ya secretly complained, "I understand, I understand." Take the things and put them away.
　　 "The congressman will make a final speech, and then will stay at your school for 30 to 45 minutes. The whole process will be photographed. Some media reporters will follow. Please cooperate with you." The female assistant said to the principal again.
　　 "I understand, I understand." The principal continued to nod.
　　 "Okay, let's confirm the specific itinerary next. The congressman will shake hands with you after the speech. Your school staff should line up with the camera coming from the side like this..."
According to the principal’s private disclosure, Mr. Underwood of Illinois is preparing to run for the Federal House of Representatives. As a white, black votes are his shortcomings. The'BMI discrimination incident' he created is a very good exposure for him. opportunity.
　　 Song Ya feels that there must be some private transactions between the principal and the councillor, but those are not what he can understand.
　　 Senator’s ambition made Song Ya very busy this week, so she had to leave Allie in the cold for the time being.
　　 But Ellie is not idle either. She not only brags to her classmates about the experience of being taken to the studio by Song Ya to record songs (actually not), UU reading www. uukanshu.com also talked to his girlfriends about the details of their affairs...
　　 deduct points, deduct points again! The rumors spread to Song Ya's ears, and he felt very dissatisfied, but he didn't have the energy to deal with them right now. After all, a genuine girlfriend could save him a lot of things in school.
　　 was so busy, all preparation activities are coming to an end, and Friday is almost here.
　　 At this time, Eric found home.
"The boss wants to send you to talk to Pablo and make peace." Eric conveyed what Old Joe said, "The cooperation with SBK has been negotiated, and it will be no good for Pablo to do anything like this. "
　　 "Why let me go!" Song Ya didn't want to be troubled.
　　 "The boss said your kid is very talkative, and Tony is not following Lori?" Eric said, "Would you like him to talk to you on the phone?"
　　 "Don't, forget it, I'll go find Pablo, but there is no guarantee of success!"
　　 Song Ya had no choice but to dial Pablo's cell phone.
He wanted to call Tony first, but when he talked to Tony on the phone last week, the elder brother kept keeping secret about the whereabouts of Lori and Pablo. He simply fulfilled Tony’s loyalty and tried not to make it difficult for him. .
　　 Pablo quickly answered the call.
　　 "Mr. Pablo, I want to talk to you in the past, is it convenient now?" Song Ya tried to ask after a simple greeting.
　　 "Old Joe asked you to come to me?" Pablo asked back.
　　 "Yes, the boss said he wanted to make peace."
　　 "Okay, then make peace."
　　 "?" Song Ya was very surprised, "Uh... you just agreed?"
　　 "I lost, I lost very thoroughly."
　　 Pablo was in a calm mood: "Before the cliff, the victor handed out his pitying hand, either accepting it or falling into the abyss."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 28: Person giving points

　　 On Friday afternoon, the small gymnasium of the school cancelled other activities. A wooden podium decorated with school emblems was erected. There were hundreds of folding chairs neatly placed on the opposite side of the podium and a row behind it.
Song Ya was sitting on the row of chairs at the back. He sat Hayden on his left and a black woman with intellectual temperament on his right. She was a representative sent by the Chicago Equal Rights Organization, named Michelle, with the title of Law. PhD, a terrifying degree.
　　 Right across, the faculty and staff took their seats one after another. Familiar faces such as Aunt Susie and Old Joe also came. The principal stood in front of the podium, watching everything silently.
　　 Song Yachao Aunt Susie and Old Qiao beckoned, and the other hand involuntarily pinched the speech in his pocket, feeling a little dry.
　　 "Take a deep breath, don't be too nervous, it doesn't matter if you make a mistake." Michelle keenly noticed the changes in Song Ya's mood.
　　 "Thank you." Song Ya smiled at each other. Michelle was from the Donkey Party, and so was Underwood, who had not yet been there. Both were introduced by the principal, so the principal's political inclination was self-evident. According to regulations, public schools should be politically neutral. School funds, services, or resources must not be used to influence the election of government officials or party political activities, but what I did this time is definitely not a political activity, although It is a good opportunity for politicians to expose and please black voters.
　　 Speaking of speaking, I haven't seen Congressman Underwood himself. Song Ya looked for it. Except for the black female assistant and some reporters he had met, Congressman Underwood still missed the end.
  "Ladies and gentlemen……"
The principal looked at his watch, and the agreed time came. After he spoke, the gym was quiet. When everyone sat down and started to look at the podium, he continued to make his opening speech, "Today is an honor for the school and Alexander Song. day……"
　　 He turned sideways and gestured to Song Ya. Song Ya felt everyone's eyes shift to him, and hurriedly stood up, showing a standard smile that he had practiced for a long time.
　　 "In order to affirm his achievements in music, the American Radio Music Association decided to accept him as a member. This is also the first...the youngest member of the association from our school..." the principal continued.
　　 Song Ya sat down.
　　 "Our school has been cultivating various art categories for many years and has cultivated...and other talents, which are inseparable from the professional hard work of the faculty and staff..."
"Here I also want BMI's recognition of our students, as well as... the selfless help provided by Dr. Michelle of the Affirmative Rights Association and Illinois Assemblyman Mr. Underwood. The chronic disease of racial discrimination has profoundly affected all aspects of Amerika. ..."
　　 "Below, please invite BMI's special representative... to issue a membership certificate to Student Song..."
　　 The principal finished speaking, stepped back and let out the podium.
A representative of the BMI from the three brothers stood in front of the podium, "Ladies and gentlemen, I would like to represent BMI............ BMI has struggled for many years on the front line of fighting racial discrimination. In the era of the most serious discrimination, Granted...and a series of membership qualifications for African-American artists...Today, I am honored to serve as a representative to present this certificate to Alexander Song..."
　　 BMI is very experienced in dealing with these kinds of crises. They did not send a white person, which would become a target of public criticism, nor did they send black people, which would appear deliberate. The dark-skinned third brother is a good candidate.
　　 Song Ya stepped forward and took the certificate from the third brother with both hands. Applause broke out in the audience in due course.
After the third brother retired, Hayden took the stage again and presented Song Ya with a transparent plastic trophy. "On behalf of... Magazine (a small media that has a good relationship with SBK Records), I will present the Amerika March Best Newcomer Composition Award to Alexander Song...in order to commend him for bringing us such excellent works as second-hand stores..."
　　 Song Ya took the trophy and Hayden blinked at him.
　　 "Thank you, thank you." After receiving things, Song Ya stood in front of the speech stage, put the trophy and certificate on the stage, and took out the speech script from his pocket.
"Thank you BMI for your personal affirmation and...magazine's absurd praise, ladies and gentlemen, I was born here and grew up here. As a poor and ordinary boy with a single parent family, I want to thank the whole society for its kindness to me. ..."
　　 As he talked, he gradually relaxed. While reading the manuscript, he was able to distract himself and observe the details of the face-to-face audience.
　　Daniel said that to help him understand how the entire American society works, now is the best empirical environment.
　　Daniel said, to be the ‘pointer’, at this moment, it is the result of his hard work.
He gave the principal a reason for encountering'racial discrimination' and a reason for an'awarding event'. He gave points, and the principal turned this reason into an actual political activity. The principal gave it to Congressman Underwood. He scores points with Dr. Michelle, while Senator Underwood and Dr. Michelle provide help to pressure BMI. They are also the ones who give points.
　　 Maybe, this is the essence of the operation of society.
"First of all, I want to thank my music teacher..." Song Yanian said here, controlling her facial muscles, and showing a grateful smile to the music teacher in the audience. "When I was full of doubts about music, it was your care and sternness to give again. I am confident that I will keep going on this road full of thorns. It is you who have given me all the conveniences for this poor boy, allowing me to concentrate on creating without interference in the school instrument storage room..."
When he was reading these, he saw everyone in the audience looking at the music teacher. The admiration in the eyes and the arc of the smile were all carved out of a mold, like a kind of ritual music defaulted by the society. ', a kind of'ritual', regardless of what is inside, the external performance must conform to the mainstream behavior pattern.
　　 The music teacher helped him, and he also reported the points. I don’t know what she will do with the points in the future. Maybe it’s the qualifications for promotion, maybe it’s something else. Of course, those have nothing to do with me.
"I also want to thank my math teacher..." Song Ya turned his gaze to the elegant old lady in the audience, "Without your encouragement and help, maybe I'm like those kids who give up on themselves, and start to focus on doing nothing. The fun, the gangsters, the drugs...I remember that after you gave me full marks, everyone called me A+. They used this as a nickname. I am very proud, so my signature in my work is A+, APLUS..."
　　 The old lady looked at herself with moist eyes, her eyes full of love, and she kept nodding slightly. Maybe he had already used the points for self-satisfaction in teaching and educating people.
　　 "I have to thank you, Aunt Susie..." He turned his gaze to Aunt Susie.
Aunt Susie knew nothing about this kind of "ritual" familiar to the teachers. She excitedly pointed to herself on the stage, showing off her talent RAP to the people next to her, "This is my sister's son. Raise him until he grows up..."
　　 "Also, my boss, Joe, hi, BOSS..." He looked at Old Joe.
　　 Old Qiao changed into a dark suit, handsome, smiled and stood up and made a few curtain calls around.
All of these were accompanied by bursts of applause of standard length and standard volume. These teachers may not like this time-consuming activity in their hearts, but the response given by everyone is impeccable. This is the quality of teaching. The worst public high school in the black ghetto.
　　 "Next, I would like to thank Dr. Michele for his hard work for me and for our African-American community in the fight against racial discrimination..."
　　 Following the principal, he turned sideways and looked at Dr. Michelle.
　　 Dr. Michelle stood up and greeted him. Senator Underwood sat on the outermost chair at some unknown time, and the reporter's flash light started to work.
"Finally, I have to thank someone, UU reading www.uukanshu.com for the community for many years..." Song Ya began to recite the lavish words provided by the Underwood Campaign Office, "Thank you, Congressman Underwood! "Finally, he said emotionally.
　　 The time and volume of applause under the stage began to increase dramatically.
　　 Underwood stood up, smiled and waved frequently. He was of medium height, plump but strong, with deep and firm eyes, and a unique temperament that was a mixture of aggressiveness and affinity. Song Ya had never seen him before, but he could guess his identity at a glance. In short, he must be a big man.
  "thank you all!"
　　 When all this is over, Song Ya left the podium to Michelle and Underwood, "I have contributed a little bit of points for the two of them." He thought to himself.
　　 Michelle gave a wonderful speech on racial discrimination. She quoted widely, from Martin Luther King to Mandela, from the whole world to Chicago South City, Song Ya sounded just four words, unclear.
　　 Finally, it was the finale speech of Senator Underwood. He spoke very lively and humorously, very grounded, and interspersed with some self-deprecating short paragraphs.
　　 In addition to the gaze and applause, the audience also accurately responded to Underwood’s every little joke and laughed at the right time. The same, very standard.
　　 Finally, Underwood announced a government-funded project plan for schools.
　　 This time, with thunderous applause, the teachers stood up and clapped their hands, smiling more sincerely.
　　 It seems that for this media exposure and black votes, Underwood also brought a lot of points.
  "thanks, thanks."
　　 Underwood stepped down, the principal had ordered everyone to line up and shook hands with Underwood one by one. The camera moved forward and started to shoot.
　　 A very perfect event.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 29: Future plans

　　 After Congressman Underwood answered the reporter's question, he and the principal left the gymnasium to inspect the school. The rest of the people left one after another. Song Ya took this opportunity to ask Dr. Michelle about his study and university selection.
　　 "In addition to ensuring academic performance, you must also participate in some social activities. Compared with ordinary people, you already have a great advantage, as long as you don't give the outside world a stereotype of a street teenager."
"...It doesn’t really matter. It’s easy to forgive the negative behaviors of adolescents. People like superhumans and stories about self-salvation of ordinary people with bad habits. They don’t violate each other. In fact, the latter means that he has exceeded Ordinary people’s perseverance defeats themselves, and it’s still a superman. But that’s for the future, and it won’t help you apply to a prestigious school."
　　 "Don't rush to graduate early, spend that time on accumulating resumes."
　　 "Political activities should be cautious, equal rights, public welfare, you can participate more, our organization can give you some help in this regard, of course you have to fight for yourself first..."
"We recently had an essay to write a letter to Mandela. It is aimed at teenagers. You can try to practice writing. Don't be afraid of saying the wrong thing, send it directly to me and I will check it for you first. If you have a good point, You may be selected to participate in our youth project in South Africa...or in other words, these activities will make your resume very beautiful. Whether it is an affirmative organization or a donkey party, they are very willing to give you this kind of African youth opportunities."
　　While walking and chatting, Song Ya sent Michelle to the parking lot to say goodbye. He could feel that his first impression on her was very good, and she patiently provided some pertinent suggestions.
　　 Sitting in the Dodge Dynasty in Shanghai, "Your speech today is perfect!" Hayden exclaimed, "I couldn't do this when I was your age."
　　 "We are proud of you, child." Aunt Susie hugged Song Ya.
　　 "This kid will become a big man." Hayden echoed.
"Thank you, just read the manuscript. I didn't write many parts myself." Song Ya humbled a bit. Many people around him thought that he would become a big man. Old Qiao said something similar just now, but there is nothing to be complacent about. It would be a failure if the traverser could not become a big man.
Hayden started the car and suddenly laughed, "Did anyone teach you the sentence I just said to Underwood? The sentence'I will donate to you', haha, I noticed that Underwood was stunned. Take a moment, then laugh, and you can see that he is very useful. Know that most people will say'I will vote for you' instead of'I will donate to you'..."
　　 "No one taught..."
　　 Song Ya took out a pen and a checkbook from his pocket, "I am such a real person. I really support the money and it’s okay. Uh...how much is appropriate?"
　　 "The personal limit is two hundred dollars, and it is more appropriate to fill in one hundred dollars or more." Hayden replied.
　　 Song Ya wrote down the number one hundred and fifty, signed the name, tore off the check and handed it to Hayden.
"I'll send it to Underwood's campaign office tomorrow." Since the last time I negotiated a business of 10,000 plus 150,000 with Daniel, Hayden's evaluation of Song Ya has been greatly improved. In order to better serve Song Ya, He has already turned away some of the insignificant artists in his hand, and will pat Song Ya's flattery from time to time.
Song Ya is also generally satisfied with Hayden, but the 10% commission is a bit too much. "The next contract can't give him another 10%..." Song Ya looked at the back of Hayden's head while driving. , Secretly planning.
　　 "Have you prepared a new song lately?" Hayden asked.
　　 "No..." The Apocalypse plug-in does not appear, Song Ya has a new song of fart, and he is also a bit muttered in his heart now, if the Apocalypse plug-in is a one-off...That would be troublesome, shouldn't he go around "collecting the wind"? If Connie hadn't taken it to the second-hand store last time, I wouldn't get the song.
　　 "I have accumulated enough credits this semester, and I plan to stop coming to school in a while." Song Ya asked again, "Is the transfer of schools interesting?"
　　 "Uh..." Hayden hesitated, "Black... schools with many African descents do not meet your requirements, and then you don't want the schools to be too ‘white’. If you are private... a good private company does not have enough budget."
　　 "I understand." Song Ya also knew that she had too many demands, "You can keep looking for it, and you can do it before the next semester."
　　 "You want to change schools?" Aunt Susie asked in surprise.
　　 "It's not that I want to change schools." Song Ya replied: "It's that we want to move out together, out of Nancheng."
　　 "Why?" Aunt Susie looked reluctant.
"This school is too bad, Tony dropped out, Connie's grades were not good, and I will get... well, getting richer and richer. If I stay in this school, I am afraid that something will happen. You also hope that Amy Can Li go to a good high school in the future, right? Aunt Susie." Song Ya looked out of the car window. There was a circle of people crowded in front of a lit waste gasoline drum, idly drinking and burning on fire. He can deal with it temporarily, but sooner or later the vicious people who are poisoned will notice themselves, and they can do anything for the slightest amount of drug money. "And Old Qiao just said to me that there will be war in Nancheng after a while, and here will be more and more. The more dangerous it is."
　　 "Go to war?" Hayden didn't understand, "here?"
"The gang war is probably to grab territory." Song Ya was a little grateful that he had made enough money to leave in time. "Hayden, please help me get a pager. You will try to contact me by phone in the future, and you will not go to Nancheng. Your car is too new."
　　 "OK, I understand, indeed, every time I drive to your neighborhood, I feel a little flustered~www.mtlnovel.com~Hayden is so happy.
　　 "Such a big thing..." Aunt Susie hesitated, "Where shall we move? And by then the relief agency..."
"Don't think about welfare, I can afford you in the future." Song Ya had already calculated the future. "First find a suitable middle school, then we will rent a house nearby, and then help Connie find a community college. There is no way for a better university, the money is not enough."
"You are such a good boy." Aunt Susie was so moved that she hugged Song Ya and cried. "I knew you were different from other Ngers, Tony, he had been with Little Lori for so long and didn't have any money. Take it home."
"Alex is a good boy." Hayden helped. "There are not many who can do this for the family. Even if we are white people, many people have never returned to the big city after leaving home at the age of 18. The parents are old. Just send it to the nursing home..."
　　 "Maybe it's the reason why I have half of Chinese ancestry..." Song Ya patted Aunt Susie on the back, she was too heavy, and she would be strangled to death if she held it longer.
　　 "What about Ellie?" Aunt Susie let go of him and sat upright, wiping the tears from her face.
　　 "Ellie? How do you know us..." Song Ya was surprised.
　　 "Huh, Ellie would like the whole world to know that she is your girlfriend, how could I not hear the news." Aunt Susie became proud.
　　 Song Ya sighed, "What else can I do, break up, after all, I won't be in a school anymore."
　　 "Little villain!"
　　 Aunt Susie patted Song Ya on the arm, "I thought you would be a good man through and through."
　　 "It’s not normal to break up if the boyfriend and girlfriend are not married."
　　 Song Ya shrugged, "I can only blame my other half of black ancestry," he thought to himself.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 30: Participate in the MV again

　　 Within a few days, Hayden drove the car to the door of his house.
　　 Song Ya crawled out of bed with a yawn, looked at the alarm clock, four o'clock in the morning.
　　 Al with a beard and explosive head wears headphones and uses a pillow to cushion his butt. The small TV is facing the other side of the bed, and a poster is added to block the light. There is only a slight click of the handle in the room.
　　 Hey, how could a hip-hop singer become a dead-end game?
　　 Song Ya shook his head helplessly.
Previously, Pablo was willing to take the initiative to pull Ayre back. After working with SBK, this road was completely broken. SBK's strategy is to go first with singles. Since there is no Ayre in the second-hand store, then Pablo is impossible. Pull him back to divide the money.
With a good hand played like this, Song Ya’s previous sympathy for him has long since disappeared. For more than a month, he could not sleep well at night. Now this picture is still the result of several severe negotiations. Aunt Susie came forward and drove people away. If you don't leave him, the black Buddy looks invincible.
　　 Fortunately, I can get rid of this guy when I move.
　　 Washed and dressed and went downstairs. Hayden was sitting at the table, eating scrambled eggs made by Aunt Susie. On the table were a pile of documents and a pager.
Song Ya picked up the pager, which had a straight display with a display function. There was a plastic buckle on the back. He hung it on his waist and tried it. Although many people wore it like this, it was inexplicably rustic, and he stuffed it into his pocket. Too big, just throw it directly into the bag.
　　 took the scrambled eggs handed over by Aunt Susie and ate them while looking at the documents.
　　 The number of the pager and the shopping receipt, etc., he calculated the amount and directly signed a check and put it in front of Hayden.
　　 Then there is the sales statistics of Old Joe’s music. In more than a month, Lori II’s album sold more than 68,000 copies, and he was allocated a royalty of early 3,000, and the check of Old Joe’s music is attached to the back. The later release of the album will be owned by SBK, and Old Qiao Music will no longer be responsible for sales. He received the check, and signed another one-tenth of the check to Hayden to pay the commission, saying: "This sales volume is pretty good. After one or two years, there will be more than ten to two hundred thousand copies. ."
Hayden shook his head, "Too few. According to SBK, Old Joe made two fatal mistakes. One was that the publicity failed to keep up, which caused the album to fail to gain momentum. Now the audience is chasing the trend and the songs are not. It’s popular, they will naturally think it’s not good to give up buying. Second, the distribution is too conservative and only cassettes are released. Many people covered by the propaganda cannot buy records, so they simply choose to transcribe. Anyway, cassette transcription is convenient, which further causes The loss of future buyers."
　　 "That's why we chose SBK, didn't we?" Song Ya continued to process the next one, not a document, but two color photos, one of herself and Underwood shaking hands, and one of Michelle.
　　 "I went to the reporters present to ask for it. It was a good shot. You are very photogenic." Hayden joked, "Would you like to find two frames to frame?"
　　 "Forget it." Song Ya put the photo aside, "They are not really big people, are they? I wouldn't be embarrassed if Underwood was not elected to the Federal Assembly."
　　 "Whether they are big people depends on your own level." Hayden said.
　　 Song Ya thinks that it makes sense. He takes down a book he is reading from upstairs and puts two photos in it.
　　 "The book can say no..."
Hayden saw the cover of the book, "Sony bought Columbia's film and music department, Panasonic bought MCA records, Mitsubishi bought Rockefeller Center, you look at the cars running on the road now, maybe in a few years, we You have to work for the notebooks."
　　 Song Ya shrugged. Speaking of the car, the eight-year-old Ford pickup truck that hadn't been bought for a long time was broken by Connie, and he was still lying at the door. Centennial Ford was destroyed by... Connie.
　　 Speaking of Connie, she lazily hugged Emily who was still not awake and went downstairs.
　　 The last few documents are familiar portrait authorization letters. The reason they got up so early was that they wanted to shoot the MV again, which was naturally a second-hand store.
"The producer of SBK said that the director wanted to take advantage of the light and shadow at sunrise. We are not in time. The professional makeup artist they hired to put on the girl’s makeup is very slow. This is a big production. I heard that it will be on MTV. Broadcast."
　　 Hearing Hayden's words, Connie rushed out of the door holding Emily, and got into the front seat of the Dodge Dynasty.
　　 "Don't you two have breakfast? Bitch!" Aunt Susie said in the morning.
　　 "Let's go too."
　　 Song Ya put the scrambled egg in his mouth, and went out with Hayden, the car crossed several streets, and stopped in front of Ellie's house and honked a few horns.
　　 After a while, Allie climbed down the window on the second floor and ran into the car like a thief.
  "Dear."
　　 She got into the car and arched into Song Ya’s arms, her little mouth kept kissing Song Ya’s cheek, "Thank you, you are so kind."
　　 Connie and Emily in the front seat rolled their eyes at the same time.
"Small things." Song Ya hugged Ellie, who was like a small animal, in a complicated mood. This time, I helped her show her face in the MV. It would be worthy of her to break up in the future, emmm... But since the two are still male now Girlfriend... He looked at the seat in front of him, then put his hand into Ellie's clothes quietly.
　　 The shooting location was not the second-hand store where Song Ya got the apocalypse. Old Qiao said that it did not belong to the site of the Hell Bobcat. There may be accidents in the shooting. After all, the gangs are at war, and the battle is imminent.
　　 Hell Bobcat's site is not big, and soon the car drove to its destination.
　　 This second-hand shop is much smaller than the one where he got the apocalypse, and much older. There are a lot of cars and equipment parked at the door, and many staff are busy. Give the three signed portrait authorization letters to the crew in charge, and take Connie, Emily, and Allie to find the vanity car. Song Ya casually recognized many familiar faces from the last MV filming. "Isn't it about big production? Why is it the same as last time?" He asked Hayden.
　　 "It will take three days to shoot. This director is well-known in Chicago, and the big production will first record a lot of material, and then cut it into a three-minute MV. Who knows if he can show his face." Hayden replied.
SBK acted very quickly in order to recover the time lost by Lao Qiao. The decision of this MV did not communicate with Song Yaxian, but this is a normal phenomenon. Songwriters generally do not get involved in these matters. They are willing to take care of Lao Qiao's music group. People’s old relationships are already pretty good.
Song Ya originally had a complete MV in his mind, but he felt that the style of that MV didn’t match the mainstream orientation of this era, and he hadn’t learned how to write desk books or storyboards. He had the goods in his mind, but expressed If you don't come out, just think about it.
The two walked to a warehouse behind the store, which was transformed into two temporary VIP dressing rooms. Little Lori and Old Qiao each occupied one. Their two people were clearly separated at the door, and there were several belts. The real gang members in the flower turban smoked cigarettes from a distance in the town, UU reading www.uukanshu.com to prevent accidents.
　　 "Hey, APLUS!" AK even waved when he saw Song Ya, "Come here, come here, and you have your opinion."
　　 "What's your opinion?" Song Ya walked over and saw Tony, AK and others in a circle, talking about a piece of paper in Pablo's hand.
"SBK got the chance to perform at home for the Bulls in the playoffs, but only one performance, which one do you choose?" Pablo was in a good mood today, probably a series of high-end and high-end operation orders after SBK took over. He gradually let go of his worry, "APLUS?" He handed the paper in his hand to Song Ya, which turned out to be a match list.
　　 "I haven't studied it." After Song Ya crossed over, he had to prepare for a speech when he was writing lyrics and songs.
　　 "Don't pay attention to him, he is a ball blind." Tony screamed: "If I want to choose, I will choose the first game of the playoffs, steady!"
　　 "Idiot, the sooner you perform, the lower your attention, at least in the Eastern Finals!" AK objected.
　　 "Can we do it? Last year..." Tony was a little lacking in confidence.
　　 "Phil Jackson did a great job this year. Besides, we have Jordan. Only the Pistons can stop him in the Eastern Conference. It just so happens that we will face the Pistons in the Eastern Conference Finals."
　　 "Phil Jackson is a rookie..."
　　 The two were arguing, and little Lori, who had not finished putting on makeup, rushed out from inside, "Finals! Finals!" He shouted like a child, "I only want the finals!"
  "OK then."
Pablo gave up the opportunity to sign with Song Ya in order for Lori to abandon Al, abandoning old Morgan, and almost doted to him, "Then..." He hesitated for a while with his pen hanging on the match table." Just take the first game of the final at home, be steady."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 31: FXXXYOU

In this old Qiao music circle, Song Ya is undoubtedly one of Old Qiao’s people. It is not really attached to work. Nancheng slums follow a kind of ethical relationship of gangsters. Generally speaking, he is Old Qiao. Hooded'.
　　 After chatting with Tony and others for a while, he went to greet Eric and them, "Old Joe wants to see you." Eric put him and Hayden into Old Joe's dressing room.
　　 "Hey! APLUS!"
　　 Old Joe saw Song Ya and pointed to a square paper shell on the dressing table, "Look, this is the single cover made by the SBK guys, how about it? Give me some advice."
　　 "Can't change it, right?"
Song Ya took the twelve-inch hard paper cover in his hand, and the picture was filled with various goods commonly found in second-hand stores. The photographer cleverly used the blur to hide all the brand and even the style information, leaving only a rich collection. The shop name on the top was replaced with the song name ThriftShop, and the SALE on a white discount sign was replaced with “Lori and Joe”, all with a fat and slightly “playful” font. It echoes the funny tone of the song very well. Seeing this degree of completion, Song Ya knew that SBK didn't plan to solicit Old Joe's opinion at all, but Daniel's promise was fulfilled, and Old Joe and Little Lori were on the same level in this single.
　　 "Yeah, I have to talk to Daniel, the people at SBK need to respect us more." Old Joe started a grumbling, but it was only a grumbling. He is now grinning and happy.
　　 "Don't move!" The black aunt's makeup artist snapped.
　　 Old Qiao shut up.
　　 After a short silence, Song Ya and Hayden looked at each other. They also found that there was nothing to do, "Then I..." Hayden pointed to the door, "Call me if I have something."
After Hayden left, Song Ya went around on the set, leaving his pager number with acquaintances, and then moved the folding stool to find a place behind the director’s monitor that would not interfere with the shooting, and was ready to watch the MV. Shooting, but now that the shooting hasn't taken place, he took out the pen and paper, and began to compose an essay on "To Mandela".
　　 The sky was overwhelmingly bright, and the crew officially started filming. All the lights were dim. A simple speaker played the second-hand shop. Old Joe and Little Lori started to perform under the direction of the director and the music under the dim light of the rising sun.
　　Without the light, the composition is impossible to write. Song Ya put away the pen and paper, and Allie with makeup quietly touched it and sat on his lap.
　　 The two young men were rubbing their bodies across their clothes in the dark, moving in great interest. Allie began to gasp, "After that time we..." She gently pecked and kissed Song Ya's neck.
"Yeah." Song Ya frowned. The child from a poor family can't even find a place to'do errands'. He has a cautious personality. He doesn't want to drive without a license or be a wild mandarin duck at school. Going to Al, there is nothing good except holding back.
　　 "Just go and open the house. It's just a matter of spending money. We have money now." He thought to himself.
When it was light, the two could only be separated. Allie took out a small makeup mirror to make up the lipstick and also joined the shooting, but this time she and Connie, Emily and others could only serve as backgrounds. After all, it was a big production. Of course, the word'big' is relative. Song Ya secretly compared it with the original version. The original version also has a plot to drive a speedboat. This time it is impossible, let alone compare with the sky-high MV of the same generation Michael Jackson and other superstars. . Of course, it costs much more than Lori's previous MV.
The director is a very demanding middle-aged white man. He drove the whole crew round and round. No one had any time to communicate with a bystander. It was almost noon, Song Ya was already bored. During a filming break, he was chatting with Lao Qiao, suddenly Hearing Tony and the others whistled and groaned again.
　　 Song Ya looked over, a bus stopped not far away, the door opened, and a dozen white girls walked down one by one, no matter the blond, black, or red hair, all of them were tall and good-looking.
　　 "This is the model invited by SBK." Old Joe also put his finger in his mouth and whistled loudly.
　　 The white girls walked to the vanity car under the leadership of their agent. Tony’s ex-girlfriend was not there, maybe it was dumped by him. He headed the head and brought the single brothers forward, entangled one by one.
　　 All black girls like Ellie, Connie, Emily rolled their eyes this time.
　　 Black people have a mixed inferiority complex and conquer fascination with light-colored girls. Their method of picking up these girls is very simple. They buy the probabilities exhaustively. They talk to each other one by one. If they are rejected, they will replace them. This frivolous method can never succeed in theory, but women are emotional animals. Maybe there is exactly one sample in the sample, or just lonely and intolerable or emotionally hurt or suddenly want to indulge, as long as there are enough samples, exhaustive In the past there were always opportunities to succeed. Of course, the consequences of the black's ‘responsibility’ will be a matter for the future.
Little Lori, who has always been dragged endlessly, was also tempted this time. His eyes were very high. He took the wingman AK straight to the white girl who came out of a car behind the bus. Unexpectedly, the girl raised her **** and instantly rejected it. There was a burst of laughter in the crew.
　　 "Bi Chi." Little Lori lost face and returned to the dressing room unhappy.
"Why look familiar?" Song Ya stared at the beautiful girl with a jewel-like green eye that was about one meter and seven meters away. The beautiful girl with a slightly heroic brow between her eyebrows looked and looked again. The heart was inexplicably lifted by Allie just now. Rekindle.
　　 "Of course, Milla Jovovich, it used to be very popular." An SBK staff member next to him took the conversation, "You must have seen her advertisement."
　　 "Before?" Song Yaxin said how old the girl is now.
"When I was eleven or two years old, I shot a lot of commercials, and was voted as the most memorable woman in the world. She looks mature but a bit Flop. I became a contracted singer of our company the year before. It seems to be a loss-making business. She is still suitable for acting as a vase and receiving print advertisements.” The staff member curled his lips in disdain, obviously having a bad impression of the girl, “She is spoiled, and she is in a rebellious period. Good service."
　　 Sure enough, the girl screamed from the vanity car, "I want a VIP dressing room! I don't want to make makeup with them!"
　　 The middle-aged white woman next to the girl came to the director embarrassedly, and it should be the girl's mother.
　　 The director scratched his head straight and came over to find old Joe, "Joe, look at..."
　　 Old Joe is very talking now, "APLUS, take them there."
　　 "Well, come with me."
　　 Song Ya led the mother and daughter to Lao Qiao's dressing room. They were all talking in a foreign language on the way, listening to them as if they were Russian.
　　 "Did you just speak Russian?" When the girl sat down in front of the dressing table, he stood outside the door and asked the girl's mother.
　　 "That's it." The other party obviously didn't want to talk to Song Ya, and he casually closed the door of the dressing room.
　　 Song Ya noticed that she was holding Lori's album cassette in her hand, "Introduce myself, I am the songwriter of this song, that is APLUS." He pointed to the cassette.
　　 "Oh?" This time the other person's eyes lit up and his attitude changed a lot~www.mtlnovel.com~Wow, I didn't expect you to be so young, how old are you? "
　　 "Fifteen."
"It happens to be the same age as my Mila..." The girl's mother was reserved for a while, but still couldn't hold back, and asked to sing: "Do you have any songs suitable for girls of Mila's age? Uh... She likes to sing very much. , I can only help her fulfill her dream. For this, we gave up many opportunities in the advertising and film circles... We have joined SBK for almost two years, but..."
　　 "Why do you want to tell outsiders this!"
The girl got angry again. She flicked her long hair and drove the makeup artist away. Her long legs rushed to the door a few steps, "FXXXYOU!" Song Ya, who did not provoke her, squeezed her throat and cursed, bang. Slammed the door shut.
　　 "FXXXYOU...FXXXYOU..." Song Yaru was shocked by Lei, stunned, and the girl's cursing echoed constantly in his mind, not because he was hit by the opponent's attitude, but...
　　Fxxxyoufxxxyou
　　Fxxxyouveryverymuch
　　Causewehatewhatyoudo
　　Andwehateyourwholecrew
　　Sopleasedon\'tstayintouch
　　Fxxxyoufxxxyou
　　Fxxxyouveryverymuch
　　Causeyourwordsdon\'t
　　Andit\'sgettingquitelate
　　Sopleasedon\'tstayintouch

Chicago 1990 Chapter 32: To De Klerk

　　 "FXXXYOU... racial discrimination... To Mandela..."
　　 Song Ya found a clean place, took out the pen and paper to transcribe the lyrics, his mind was about to explode at high speed.
The second-hand store is a blessed place, and Milla Jovovich’s curse with his voice close to the original singer’s voice is the key to his second apocalypse, but these are far from enough. He had written about Mander before. The thinking of pulling this letter also played a huge role. It is no coincidence that the word'racism' appears in the lyrics of this song.
Just like his experience when he got the song “Second-hand Store”, the lyrics of “Twenty Dollars”, Old Joe’s pink suit and distinctive bass, Connie’s shouting “SHOPPING”, the second-hand Shop, Little Lori’s rap music...
　　 The above is always combined together to make him get the apocalypse, and this time it will be no exception.
　　 "This song seems to be a voice for homosexuals, this is not good..."
　　 He crossed out ‘GAY’ in the lyrics and replaced it with equality. The black community in this era is extremely conservative. He doesn’t want to be troublesome. He changed the tone of the whole song to support racial equality, which can be ‘safe’ a lot.
　　 roughly polished the lyrics, and an idea gradually formed in his mind, he crossed out the straightforward song title FXXXYOU, then found the phone in the store and dialed Michelle's number.
　　 "Okay, I'll be over..."
　　 Michelle just had time, he found the ‘silencer’ again, "Is there time? Take me somewhere."
　　 "Muffler" nodded, and the two got into the car, "The University of Chicago..." Song Ya guided him to drive straight to Michelle's office.
　　 "Wait for me here."
　　 Leaving the'silencer' outside, Song Ya knocked on the door and went in. Michelle was very busy, so he explained his intention directly.
　　 "So..." Michelle quickly understood Song Ya's intentions, "Do you want to use a song scolding the white South African authorities as a composition for this event?"
  "Yay!"
Talking to smart people is simple, "The whole world pays tribute to Mandela. What can I write as a high school student? I think changing my thinking can help me stand out. It's called to... What is the name of the white president of South Africa? "
　　 "De Klerk, but..." Michelle behind the desk replied with a wry smile, "This president is our friend. It was he who released Mandela and promoted a series of affirmative changes."
　　 "Friends..."
　　 Song Ya never expected this. "Did you not say that South Africa is still apartheid in your last speech? Why is he our friend?"
　　 "Yes, but change is not an overnight process," Michelle said.
　　 "That's okay."
Song Ya continued to agitate, "Even if De Klerk is really our friend, he still hasn't lifted apartheid, hasn't he? I scold him... No, it is justified for me to write songs and scold him, right? And I am a high school. It's normal to be naive, right? Besides...you are the kind and friendly faction, but you also need radicals to fight against the enemy, just like the Black Panthers..."
　　 "Wow wow wow wow..."
　　 Michelle's eyes widened, "At a young age, where did you learn these ideas?"
  Huh? Yes, where did you learn these...
Song Ya suddenly felt something was wrong. This kind of thought did come to him suddenly, just like getting a song of the apocalypse, "It's not important." He shook his head and cast aside the distracting thoughts, and continued to ask, "Just say if there is any Reason?"
　　 "Can you let me listen to this song first?" Michelle suggested.
　　 "Okay." Song Ya tapped his fingers and hummed the song again.
　　 When he sang FXXXYOU, FXXXYOU, Michelle began to laugh, and he didn't stop until he finished singing, "My God, can't you use lesser words?"
　　 "You curse, do you want to have any good words..." Song Ya shrugged.
　　 "It's pretty nice, emmmmmm..."
　　Michelle calmed down and thought about it for a long time, "Okay, when will this song be available?" she asked.
　　 Song Ya thought for a while, "This is hard to say, after all, a song has a long way to go from writing to single release, you know, copyright, benefit distribution, and all aspects..."
　　 "I understand, I understand, okay..." Michelle stood up, reported a time point, and reached out, "If the song can be released before then, I will let you be selected for the South Africa event."
  "Okay thank you!"
　　 Saying goodbye to Michelle, Song Ya called Hayden again, and then met with the'silencer'.
　　The plan is going well, and social activities are extra points! One more song, extra points for money! And then I can take this song to soak in Mira... Three birds with one stone, hehehe.
　　 He was thinking about it and he was happy. When he saw the ‘silencer’, he found that the other person, just like himself, was smirking constantly, "What’s wrong with you?" he asked.
　　 "That girl." Two words popped out from the silencer and then laughed.
　　 "Which girl?"
　　'Muffler' is compared to a middle finger.
　　 Song Ya tried to understand for a while, "The girl who pointed the **** to Lori?"
　　 "Muffler" nodded.
　　 Isn't that Milla Jovovich, "What's wrong with her?" Song Ya looked dazed.
　　 ‘Muffler’ The index finger of one hand is circled in a circle, the index finger of the other hand is inserted and pulled out and...
  'flutter! "The bag in Song Ya's hand fell to the ground, UU reading www.uukanshu.com "No way..."
　　 The ‘silencer’ increased the nodding, and the smile became more wretched.
　　 At Song Ya’s strong request, the'silencer' drove straight to the video rental store.
When the'silencer' took a video tape called'Returnto? TwoMoon' to the counter to pay the bill, Song Ya saw the same wretched smile of the clerk, and then saw Milla Jovovich’s on the box. Name, mood is already refreshing...
　　 went home with the'silencer' and watched him close the door, turn down the TV volume, and put the video tape into the VCR that he sent...
　　 Song Ya has a feeling of waiting for the death sentence.
　　 ‘Muffler’ fast forward in a familiar way...
　　 When he reached the place he was satisfied with, he cut back to the normal speed, "Mao! Mao!" After a while, he pointed to the TV screen and shouted with excitement.
  "what the hell……"
　　 Song Ya takes a sigh of relief. Mila is a small supporting role in this movie, and who would dare to let minors act that kind of content? The large-scale places are the heroine Xuelin Fen.
　　 "I'm scared to death by you, can't you say a few more words?" He looked at the ‘silencer’ who stared at the TV silently.
There are still a lot of things to be busy, so much time was wasted by the'silencer', "Let's go!" He said silently, "Send me to another place. By the way... Take a walk around the second-hand electronics store and I will buy it too. Video recorder."
　　 After a busy afternoon exchanging new song strategies with Hayden, in the evening, he found a small hotel with Tony's help.
　　Looking at Ellie’s distorted pretty face under him, he was full of Mira...
  what! No, how did you become another coquettish woman with all kinds of charm?
　　 Xuelin Fen is so **** beautiful...

Chicago 1990 Chapter 33: obsessed with

　　 The next afternoon, Song Ya was still lying in bed, staring at the mottled ceiling blankly, not wanting to eat or move.
　　Ellie has been picked up by the'silencer' this morning to continue filming the MV, and she is the only one left in the room.
　　 has been here for more than two months. He is basically in a fast-paced state, intensively re-understanding all aspects of the new environment, intensively studying, racking his brains to maximize the benefits of the Apocalypse plug-in, and running constantly.
　　 Now, I can finally catch my breath. After the first Apocalypse came, he was afraid that it would be the only one. When the second Apocalypse came yesterday, he finally felt stable. There are one or two, but there is no reason.
　　Manor villas, high society, extravagant life, everyone's attention, as long as you don't make...
　　 And there is no Al, I can finally sleep well.
　　‘Dididi...’
　　 The pager rang. He looked at the number on it and picked up the phone by the bed, "Please transfer..." The cheap hotel phone has no outside line, and the transfer at the front desk must be charged.
　　 "Hey, I have met Daniel."
　　 Hayden’s voice came from the earpiece. Yesterday, he revealed to Hayden that he had prepared the second song. After roughly negotiating the relevant decisions, he flew directly to New York to meet Daniel. He was full of enthusiasm.
　　 "You have to be mentally prepared. Daniel is very opposed to letting Mira sing this song. He has a big opinion of Mira." Hayden spoke very fast. "Daniel recommended another female singer under his banner."
　　 "Did he agree to my request?" Song Ya asked.
"In principle, he agrees with you as the producer of this single, but he opposes the inclusion of Mira in the audition..." Hayden replied: "But he didn't say anything to death, APLUS, you know in your heart that this is not one. Regarding the first single, if Mira sang your single, then SBK would have to put Mira’s album on track within a year, which means that at least ten songs would have to be tailored for her. According to SBK It is said that Mila is very rebellious and difficult to engage in, and she is constantly receiving movies, TV, commercials and catwalks. Don't expect her to cooperate well with the promotion after publishing."
　　 "How about releasing a mini album? Five songs, one piece of vinyl." Song Ya didn't give up. "Her mother told me that Mira gave up many film and advertising opportunities for music dreams..."
"Are you fascinated by her!?" Hayden yelled into the phone, "Mila's parents soon went to the house of a major director as a butler and servant when she was nine years old. Her parents used the director’s contacts to get her the resources of print ads, and then they kept taking commercials for her. She was sent to the modeling scene at the age of eleven. In the past two years, Mila was no longer accepted by advertisers. They let her go to Hollywood again. The supporting roles in the B-level film are also accepted, and the TV series guest appearances are also accepted. Daniel said that she will have to join the group to shoot movies in the second half of the year. Most of the performance content is walking around the beach in cool clothes. She is only fifteen years old now! You can't believe a word of what parents who treat their children as a cash cow say! How good is the personality of the children who grow up in this family environment!?"
　　 "This..." Song Ya was dumbfounded.
　　 "It's not clear on the phone, you should come to New York to have an interview with Daniel." Hayden suggested.
"I can't go." Song Ya told the truth, "I'm afraid I will be even less able to stand up when I see Daniel. Do you remember the last time we had dinner together? He played the song and stunned me with a few words. Circled."
　　 Hayden smiled bitterly, "Then you still have to come, Daniel did not close the door, I feel that he doesn't want to say something to me."
"Daniel told you what you just said? I don't think he can fully believe what he said. For example, a company as big as SBK did not prepare a song for Mira during the two-year signing period? Then their approach is not very authentic. ..."
　　 "You're so **** fascinated by her!"
　　 "……"
　　 Putting down the phone, Song Ya lay down again. He thought that way yesterday. Since Mira was signed with SBK Records, other record companies such as Lao Qiao Music would definitely not need to think about it. Cooperating with SBK is the only choice. But judging from the feedback received today, if SBK is unwilling to sing a song to Mira, then what is the point of him hugging him to death on a tree? Simply put, without SBK, there is no way to approach Mira, and without Mira, there is no need to choose SBK.
"If it weren’t for Michelle’s requirement for the release time of the single, I’m going to set up a record company by myself. Old Joe’s music usually only has two or three kittens? When recording songs, he hired musicians outside. You can't delay anything." He had an idea in his mind, but soon he thought of a new problem. Playing records in Nancheng will definitely not get rid of the gang. It is still a dilemma that the cost of going to the north is too high to play.
　　 "No matter how much money is made, it is not enough to spend..."
　　 He sighed, and in an instant he got motivation again, got up to clean up all the debris in the room, and went straight to the MV shooting location.
Today is the second day of MV shooting, and the last day of shooting at this second-hand store. The rest will be shot in the studio. Ellie and Connie are seizing the last opportunity to concentrate on acting. Old Joe said Yes, girls have a star dream.
　　At this time, the crew has begun to dismantle various equipment.
 "Dear."
　　 When Allie finished her performance, she flew into Song Ya's arms, "Are you here to pick me up?"
　　 "Go back? Where are you going back?" Song Ya smirked.
　　"Allie buried her face in his jacket, "Of course it was where we stayed yesterday. "
　　 "You little fairy..." Song Ya hugged her and flicked her forehead lightly.
The next part happened to be Mira’s scene. The camera was facing the curtain in the dressing room. She wore a small cool sling on her upper body. She opened the curtain neatly, appeared and placed the POSE. The cameraman immediately moved closer, and the camera was on her. Stopped in front of her face again, she smiled professionally at the camera, her smile dispelled some boyish and stubborn eyebrows, and the girly charm spread out, the brown-red hair with a little gold, the pure gem-like purity She has green eyes, beautifully-lined collarbone, and a little baby fat on her cheeks, she is really youthful.
　　 "Uh...I remembered it, not today, I will go to New York later, I have business."
　　 Song Ya said goodbye to Allie and found the "silencer", "Can you take me out first and then go to the airport?"
　　 It was very late when I got off the plane, but when Daniel learned that he had arrived in New York, he immediately invited him to meet at a French restaurant. This time, it must be a big meal.
　　 Haideng was not present, there were only two people. Song Ya dealt with the Provence grilled lamb chops while saying: "I am very grateful to you for teaching me the way of life. Without your words, I couldn't get BMI so fast."
"I said those things not to teach you anything, but to gain trust and negotiate business." At this point in time, Daniel should have had dinner. He spent most of his time sipping red wine. "A business is negotiated." Now, we all have to look forward."
　　 "Yes, you are right."
　　 Song Ya agreed, UU Reading www. uukānshu.com If the sales of second-hand stores can really exceed one million singles, then this business Daniel can increase the revenue of SBK by millions of dollars. Moreover, under the coveting of Warner Records, his strategy of choosing to fix his own first is very successful. "Let's look forward, about the new song..."
　　 "The music is yours, and the words are yours. Since you want to be a producer, I'm fine." Daniel put down his glass, "But Milla Jovovich..."
　　 "You don't have to worry about me, I am your fan."
"Haha, thank you..." Daniel smiled, "In this way, I will just say something, Mira, I don't think she will be a successful singer, and... she is not my person, do you know what I mean? She was not signed by me. Her agent, that is, her mother, has something to do with another SBK senior, and that person, who intends to compete for the position of SBK's general manager, is in the second half of the year."
　　 "I understand, I understand, you also intend to..." Song Ya picked up the goblet at hand and raised his neck, grasping the key.
　　Daniel nodded slightly, "I have vanilla ice that sells well under my banner, the first place on the bulletin board, and maybe even the Wilson sisters and Phillips combination, which is the number one in the annual list. My advantage is very big, I don't want to..."
　　 "Branches?" Song Ya wiped her mouth with a napkin, "Then what should I do to..."
　　 "Unless..."
　　 "Unless? Uh... I think about it, let me think about..." Song Ya thought for a while, "I have to let Mother Mira turn to support you..."
　　 "It's close, and..."
　　 Song Ya recalled the few encounters between the two of them, "Don't worry, I will also be responsible for Old Joe, Little Lori, and Pablo."
　　 "APLUS, you are very smart, you are very smart..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 34: Control 1 cut

　　 Song Ya was not confused by Daniel's praise this time. He calmly considered Daniel's bottom line, and finally decided to get on Daniel's boat again.
The entertainment industry in this era still retains many old rules. Just like a singer has an agent, the record company also has a mechanism for linking with the signed singer. Whoever is under the banner of the singer can release from the singer. Part of the revenue from the record, of course, the gameplay of different companies are slightly different, but generally the same. Daniel set the bottom line very clearly. Mila's mother must transfer Mila to his banner. As SBK's partner, the old Qiao Music group is not bound by this rule, but since it was Daniel's contribution. If they cooperate with each other, they should also tacitly support Daniel.
　　 Old Joe is very easy to handle. There is no big problem with Tony between Lori and Pablo. When there is no conflict of interest, it is very effective to talk more about ‘family’ and ‘brotherhood’ among blacks.
　　 What’s left is to fight for Mira’s mother. If you can’t induce her to turn back, the song FXXXYOU can only be missed with Mira...
　　 After all, the most important red line hanging on Song Ya's head is the time point given by Michelle. Seizing the time to release the single is the first priority.
He and Hayden stayed in New York to fix the copyright (the copyright content will not be repeated in the future), and used the limited legal and accounting assistance provided by BMI to members, and signed a single production contract with SBK. SBK employees officially became the producer of the single FXXXYOU, and at the same time enjoyed about 3% of the revenue of this part, plus 6% of the lyrics and music, for a total of 15%.
　　 It took a week or so to finish these things, Song Ya changed clothes and officially started work.
　　 Hayden has been waiting in SBK's recording studio. When they met, they just sent a flattery. "You dressed very hard today. Have you finally bid farewell to second-hand goods?"
　　 "Really? Thank you, this is New York, I don't want to be laughed at."
Song Ya touched the brown denim leather jacket on his body. The front of the jacket and the position from the elbows to the cuffs also had sulky tassels. Inside he was equipped with a black T-shirt with the Japanese characters'勇気' painted on the chest. (No mainland fonts are sold), the bottom half is ordinary blue jeans and classic Converse canvas shoes, the whole set is actually only a hundred dollars. This kind of match was learned from the original MV of the second-hand store in his mind. Since the apocalypse is from the future, and the future must be fashionable, it is definitely correct to wear it.
　　 Hayden let him into the recording studio. This recording studio is not much bigger than the one of Old Joe Music, and the layout is exactly the same, except that the equipment is much more advanced. It is definitely enough to be responsible for the current major singer audition work.
　　 "Come on, let me introduce, this is Lisa."
Standing in the control room was a young white woman with a middle-up appearance and wearing a standard white-collar women's suit. She was holding a thick document in her hand, and she could only nod and smile, "Hi, APLUS, this is Lisa, During the production of the single, he will be responsible for all the paperwork and coordination."
　　 "This is Isco..."
Sitting in front of the mixing console was a young white male rock fan. He flicked his long hair and looked back at Song Ya. Then he propped his feet on the ground and let the roller office chair slide for a certain distance before he came to Song Ya. Reached out with an expression.
　　 "Hello." Song Ya smiled and shook hands with him.
　　 Isco slid back in front of the soundstage.
　　 "The one inside is the keyboard player Dile..."
　　 The white man in the studio wearing headphones and playing FXXXYOU accompaniment smiled friendly towards Song Ya.
　　 Song Ya beckoned, "So what's the work schedule for today?" He asked Lisa.
　　 "Today is the first round of audition, this is the list." Lisa took out a document from her arms and handed it to Song Ya.
　　 "So many people?" The list is very long, full of three pages. Song Ya took it and counted it. It turned out to be more than 70 names, and Milla Jovovich was not found...
"What's the matter?" Whether you want to soak in Mira or induce Mira's mother to turn back, you need to put pressure on the opponent first, and put Mira in the first round of the fiercely competitive audition. It was Song Yazao. A good strategy agreed with Hayden.
Hayden tilted his head and gestured to go out to speak. Song Ya walked with him outside where there was no one. "Mila's mother found a relationship and moved her to the second round." Hayden reported a name, and it was in competition with Daniel. The executive in the managerial position.
"Daniel is just the vice president. SBK's internal interpersonal relationships are more complicated than we thought. The list has changed a lot when I arrived, not just Mira..." Hayden went back to Lisa and asked for another document. "You Look at this second-round audition list."
　　 In addition to the female singer that Daniel prefers and the three-person accompany list set earlier, five handwritten names with different handwritings are added below. Milla Jovovich is one of them.
　　 "FXXX!" Song Ya's good mood was all destroyed when he came, "Damn office politics."
　　 "No way, office politics is indispensable for this kind of big company." Hayden said, "Fortunately, it doesn't affect the overall situation."
　　 "I hate to fall into the boring whirlpool of office politics again." Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows in distress.
　　 "Again?" Hayden heard what was wrong in this sentence.
  Huh? Why should I say it again? Song Ya shook his head, "It's just a mistake. There are too many people on the list in the first round. Is SBK's appeal so strong?"
"This is New York. Since Madonna made a huge amount of money for Warner, countless record companies have wanted to have their own trend of DIVA (Diva). The year before last year SBK signed Mira and probably had similar ideas. Mira is beautiful and born as a child star. She has a certain status in the fashion industry, and she can sing. If it were not for her grumpy and greedy parents, she would be a good seed. Nowadays, white girls on the market are seriously oversupply, and any song suitable for them will be robbed. head."
Hayden nodded with his finger on the names that were added to the second round of the list, "This song of yours is not difficult to sing and it is also associated with rights, and the female profanity song has a good topicality... or that sentence, here. It’s New York. When the news is released, some people with good backgrounds will see the opportunity ahead of time."
　　 "Supply is over..." Song Ya shook his head and laughed, "You said this is like human trafficking."
　　 "Don't you know that when there is a bunch of unknown people under the agent, it really feels like trafficking in human beings, and it's still the kind that can't be sold." Hayden smiled bitterly. He has a say in this matter.
　　 The two did not think of a good solution, so they returned to the control room.
　　 "The fourth bar, can you handle it more simply?" Isco was making suggestions into the microphone.
　　 "OK, I'll try again." Dile in the studio started playing again.
　　 Song Ya's face turned gloomy, Isco, this guy ignored him, and even dared to face his own song.
　　 He went out again, wandering slowly inside SBK, trying to calm his mood.
　　 "Give up, your girl is a black, she can't make it through the first round." Walking to a quiet place, a man's words caught his attention.
"You idiot, don't you know? The songwriter and producer of this song is APLUS from Chicago. He is a black man! According to the principle of one drop of blood." Another woman retorted in a contending voice. " Your girl will be out of play, there are so many white girls here today."
　　 "What! APLUS is a black man!?" The man's tone was obviously a little flustered.
　　 "You should update your source." The woman triumphantly, "Black people will definitely favor their own people."
　　 Taking advantage of the two agents not paying attention to him, Song Ya turned and left.
　　 "Enough, I hate the feeling that everything is out of control!" He rushed to the studio to pull Hayden out, and said in a deep voice, "You help me make another appointment with Daniel."
"Hey...you are still young. You will get used to experiencing the complexity of society a few more times. Everything is a process of compromise." Hayden laughed instead. He understood Song Ya's meaning wrong, and the bullet was in his hands. The first round of the list ~www.mtlnovel.com~ For the more than 70 girls on this list, you are already a big man, whoever you want to see, as long as you say, no, a hint, most of them You will get naked and climb onto your bed. I went to the waiting room and saw that among those who came in the morning alone, there are those who are not inferior to Mira, so why are they so clueless? "
　　 "BULLSHXT!"
　　 Song Ya exploded, "The real big man is who wants X who X who, if X can only adapt to another goal, will it be a big man? Call you!"
He drove Hayden to call and dialed the number of Old Joe himself, "Boss, are you already running a promotion? That... is Eric free? I want to borrow him for a while... Thank you boss."
　　 The next day, standing at the door looking at the back of Isco who was leaving with the cardboard box, Song Ya said to Eric next to him: "I'll leave this to you, Eric."
　　 "Thank you APLUS, thank you for giving me this opportunity." Eric was very excited, walked into the control room and started playing the mixer.
　　 "The equipment here is very new, do you know how to use it?"
　　 "No problem, it's just that there are some new features. I am familiar with it quickly."
　　 "By the way, you don't touch any of the girls here without my permission. This is New York, not South Chicago."
  "I know."
　　 "Very good."
　　 Ending the conversation, Song Ya looked at the list with satisfaction. Mila's name reappeared in the first round of the audition. The corners of his mouth turned up and he sneered slightly.
　　 "By the way, you can watch the MTV station later." Eric reminded.
　　 There is a small TV in the control room. Song Ya turned it on on time and switched to the MTV channel. The sound of familiar music sounded, which was his ‘second-hand shop’.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 35: Give pressure

Compared to the original version, this MV on the TV is naturally beyond recognition, and there are similar places. For example, Song Ya suggested that Lao Qiao wear a pink suit, such as the overall atmosphere of joy and off, and for example, Little Lori and Lao Qiao did not appear at the same time. However, it is true that the RAP and chorus of the second-hand store's song are severely split. It seems that two directors from different times and spaces have seen this problem.
After 　　 MV was broadcast, there was a short interview with Lori.
"Thank you, I have been promoting this song for a long time. Yes, I have been to almost all parts of the country. I didn't expect to be selected by MTV on this day, my goodness, you know what I mean, here But MTV! I now feel that all this is particularly unreal, like, like a dream come true, I must thank MTV, and SBK..."
"Yeah, you know, I was born in the South City of Chicago. As a poor boy, the second-hand store was a place I frequented since I was little. I like that. It solves many practical problems in my life. I have a special feeling about it. feeling."
"When I got the score, it happened to be in a second-hand store. I hummed a few words from the tune at the time. You know, sometimes, the inspiration burst is that moment. I remembered the words in an old one. On the T-shirt...hahaha, yes, that kind of white..."
 'Snapped! ’
Song Ya turned off the TV series, feeling that all this was too damn'true'. He understood that what Xiao Luo Rui said was a means of propaganda, and he also knew that half of the lyrics copyright transfer agreement he signed at the time was with Xiao Luo. Regal takes what he needs, but he still feels unhappy after seeing the scene just now. What annoyed him the most was that Little Lori was supposed to be a 7,000-sale seller, and got a big bargain. When confronted with him, he would be like his mother's two to five eighty thousand.
　　 "I will never allow this kind of thing to happen again!"
　　 He secretly made up his mind and turned his head to meet Eric who was looking at him.
　　 "Uh...APLUS."
　　 Eric stammered, "I...can I mess with you in the future? Just like Tony and the others followed Lori?"
　　 "Why do you have this idea? I'm not a singer, so I don't need to show up." Song Ya was surprised.
"I think... I have a better chance with you, such as this..." Eric said to the advanced mixer, "And you definitely need help. We black people mix in such a'white' place. No helper."
SBK is indeed a bit'white'. The management, staff, signed singers, and even the hip-hop singers that they love are all white. "Okay." Song Ya thought about it calmly and agreed. He really needs a helper now. Apart from other things, there must be a wingman, "but it can only be temporary, I have to go back to school after finishing this song. By the way, can you recommend me some reference books on tuning? It’s too difficult for the producer to not understand this."
　　 I told Hayden before that I hate the feeling of being unable to control everything, but if I am a layman who knows nothing, how can I expect to control everything? Just like watching other people’s MVs before, Lori’s first MV is very simple. A group of people dance, Lori and Al sing in front. He just looks around and can imagine the rough picture of the finished product. But the MV for the'secondhand store' won’t work. In fact, it was just a small-cost production completed in three days. But when he was watching the filming, he was already the same as reading a book of heaven. After the effect, I thought of the logic behind the fragments of material when shooting.
　　 He urgently needs to learn now, and all difficulties turn for the better, and he learns every day...
 "I know."
Eric’s attitude towards him was very different from before, and he whispered softly, "Thank you, APLUS." He buried his head in the cabinet under the mixer and found a thick booklet and threw it over. Take a look at the manual of this mixer, it's usually not far from the console."
　　 Song Ya flipped through it casually, and was dizzy by the description of the functions of a bunch of buttons. Not long after Lisa knocked on the door and came in, the daily audition work was about to begin.
Generally speaking, those who come to the audition in the morning have no background and low voice conditions, but these girls are also the most'spelling'. At the end of the morning, Song Ya received a bunch of papers with phone numbers, and even left them. The palms of the hotel room numbers were scratched red.
　　 "Anyone who can make the second round?" Eric asked while eating pizza.
　　 Song Ya shook his head.
"...Isn't it OK?" Eric gave a name. The girl impressed the two of them very deeply. She wore a huge little sling with nothing inside, so she took off her coat boldly when she entered the door. Bai Nen dazzled people's eyes.
　　 "Don't be fooled." Song Ya warned him.
　　 "I know I know." Eric is a pity.
In the afternoon, the situation is completely different. Song Ya’s lyrics and music are only a short section of the song without swearing. It stands to reason that all audition singers can only get that score, but many of the girls who came in the afternoon passed the other After getting the whole song through the channel, he observed his words, felt that Song Ya was dissatisfied, and immediately took the initiative to'add drama', reluctantly sang the rest, and frequently provoked equal rights issues to please him.
Song Ya gave the complete track only to Daniel, and Daniel, in addition to his own relationship, was only discussed in the SBK executive meeting. It seems that these girls are all a bit background. Some of them will have the audition. The middle level inside SBK came over to'look', and the chat with Song Ya was full of hints.
　　 "After recording this song, it may offend the people of SBK." Song Ya thought helplessly.
　　 Busy until five o'clock, Song Ya delineated the name of a girl whose timbre is very close to the original singer, and then, the "Master" came...
　　Mila wore a baseball cap, and half of her face was covered with big Ray-Ban glasses. She entered the door of the recording studio and hugged her hands in the same place, expressionless.
　　 "APLUS, right? We have seen it." Her mother also followed.
　　 "Uh...the agent can't..." Song Ya shook Zhang Gongshi's face without going to see Mira.
　　 "Sorry..." Lisa gestured towards Song Yabi at the door, and made another "please" lipstick.
　　 Song Ya pretended to sigh and stopped talking.
　　 Lisa closed the door from the outside.
 "Hello there……"
Mother Mila stretched out her hand. It was different from the last time she met. Today she wore a very well-fitting high-end suit with a heavy pearl necklace around her neck. She was very extravagant. After introducing herself, "I want to I'm sorry for what happened last time." Although she was apologizing, her tone was very strong, "Mila is still young and not very sensible."
　　 "Huh." Mila flicked her long hair, pouting her small mouth, angrily.
　　 "Last time?" Song Ya loaded garlic.
　　 "Mila, you go in first."
He drove Mila into the recording studio and closed the door, "I know you care about that, Mr. Song." My mother changed her name, "Otherwise you won't insist on putting my Mila into the first round, yes. Did Milla say bad words, I apologize for her."
　　 "Mrs. Jovovich, right? You don't think that a young man from Chicago who came to New York on a special trip was recording this very important single for a person, and then he would do something for that kind of little holiday?"
　　 Song Ya smiled at her, "And you look at me high, at SBK, I don't have that much energy."
 "I……"
　　What else does Mila's mother say, Song Ya refused to give her a chance, and turned to Eric and said, "Let's start the audition." The pressure must be enough.
　　 "Okay." Eric pressed the call button and said into the microphone: "Miss, the audition will begin immediately. There is a score for this audition on the music stand in front of you, please prepare."
　　Mila was sulking for another half minute, and finally took off her sunglasses, picked up the score, and pulled the microphone closer.
　　 Eric starts playing the recorded accompaniment clip. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
　　 After a short sing, Eric made a few comments and played the accompaniment again.
After singing 　　 twice, the second time was obviously much better than the first time. It seems that the little girl has good savvy and no big problem with singing skills. Song Ya got the apocalypse from her, and the tone of her voice naturally goes without saying, especially when she squeezed her throat, it looked like the original singer.
　　 "Handle it lightly and cheerfully, and do it again."
　　 After recording three times, "Sure." Eric said to the microphone, and Milla put on her glasses and walked out of the studio.
　　 "Okay, Miss Jovovich, Madam, what the specific result is, SBK will notify you then." Song Ya held out her hand.
　　Mila ignored him, Mila's mother shook her hand, "Can Mila make it to the second round?"
　　 "emmmmm... this is hard to say, I can only say that the audition effect is okay, but there is still a lot of room for improvement." Song Ya said standard formulas.
"Can you...can you give me some hints? What should we do to get..." Mother Mila still refused to give up. She is quite knowledgeable. Song Yafang's performance gave her the feeling that she didn't have much chance. .
　　 "Mom!"
　　Mila screamed suddenly, "If you don't sing, you won't sing, let's go!" She opened the door directly and stood outside.
　　 "Oh." Mira's mother sighed and left.
　　 Not long after they left, Song Ya followed out of the recording studio and looked downstairs from the glass window in the corridor.
　　 Hayden has been in the car of Mira’s mother for a long time, and when he saw the mother and daughter who were walking and making noise, he hurried over and pretended to meet by chance.
　　 After they talked downstairs for a long time, the mother and daughter turned their heads and walked back into the building. Hayden followed them, and Mimi gave Songya a thumbs up.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 36: Close to the target

　　 The first round of audition ends, and Song Ya submits the list to Daniel.
　　 "Sit down, we will have a short meeting later."
　　 The Daniel comparison list behind the boss’s desk, concentrating on searching on Apple’s Macintosh laptop, "Are you still using Mira?" he asked.
　　 Daniel's office is large but narrow and long. The long bookshelf full of trophies, photos and vinyl records occupies most of the space. Except for the boss's desk, the rest of the space is only enough for a low modular sofa.
　　 "Mira meets my requirements."
　　 Song Ya sat down, the sofa was very soft, and people sank in and felt that their buttocks were about to touch the ground, "hasn't her mother transferred her to yours?"
"Yes, this is often the case when close relatives become celebrity agents. The lack of professional skills makes them unable to see the essence of the incident, often picking up sesame seeds and losing watermelon, and making decisions very impulsively." Daniel was very disapproving, he raised his head, "But since you did what I asked for, it's still the same sentence, I'm fine, but... the second round of audition stared at a lot of people, your conclusion must be convinced. Everyone, at least can't give others too much room for questioning."
　　 "I understand, I will take the time to give Mira a special training in these two days." Song Ya replied.
　　Daniel chuckled, not saying anything.
　　 At this time, the door was knocked and opened, and six or seven people walked in and sat down on the sofa. Most of the middle and high levels of SBK are old guys who have worked together for a long time. The people who come in are like Daniel, 30 or 40 years old, white, and male. No politeness, no nonsense, straight to the subject, Song Ya didn't figure out who was called and which one was in charge until the end of the meeting. Of course, he didn't have much motivation and energy to figure it out.
Releasing a single is not just as simple as finding someone to record the song. It must take into account all aspects. As a temporary independent producer cooperating with SBK, Song Ya may not be responsible for other aspects except the song production part, but the work is The overall tone is still to focus on his opinions.
　　 In that case, the main content of this small meeting is that Song Ya accepts various inquiries and questions.
"Yes, she is black, she is from Broadway, and she has no doubt about her singing skills, but she is not suitable for this song, her voice, her handling, make singing like an impassioned accusation, I don’t want it at all. This effect."
　　 "Please note! This song is a very personal work. It is an expression of my attitude. This is the prerequisite basis for my cooperation with you. The title and style cannot be changed."
"No, no, no flashbacks, no need for Dr. King or Kennedy, no need for any politicians to appear in the MV...Let’s put it this way, I’m really expressing my attitude about the status quo in South Africa, but At the same time, it is necessary to give the audience and audience a very clear hint. My thoughts are naive, and are the immature thinking of an ordinary high school student in the United States. So it is better for the MV to make people forget the recording industry, simple or even rough Point, don’t have any traces of deliberate carving. It is enough for a young man to walk along the road of life and sing in a low voice."
　　 "Because De Klerk is our friend, he is scolded in the song, but he is still our friend, he released Mandela, he promoted the process of equality in South Africa, I just think he is not fast enough."
　　 "Yes, I need a sense of contrast, singing equal rights songs, and the tone is light, I don't want to lead people to hatred of De Klerk..."
　　 "I personally have some resources for affirmative activities..."
　　 "Of course, of course, your energy is greater... Yes, as long as it works properly, the topicality will be exposed..."
"You have the final say on what version... Do you mean that if you take the path of event exposure in the early stage, there will be many opportunities for live singing, so the cooperation between the singer and the band is very important, you need to record the studio version while running in, right? "
　　 "OK, I don't have any opinion on the band candidate... Dile is okay, the keyboard player can continue to use him."
　　 "Everything went well, the progress was delayed by a day due to Isco's problem, but I advanced the second round of audition schedule and came back."
　　 The ‘small meeting’ lasted for a long time, until everyone stopped talking.
　　 "So..." Daniel opened his hands, "Did we agree?"
　　 Everyone looked at each other and nodded, as it should be.
　　 "Very good, APLUS, you did a good job. Keep going." Daniel got up to see off the guests.
　　 Song Ya held back for a long time, and quickly found the bathroom after going out and closed the partition door.
　　 "Does that boy want to elect the president in the future? A set of sets." At this time, the voice of men talking from the washstand outside.
　　 "The White House is called the White House, not because it was painted white." Another man replied, familiar, he should be the one who was in the office just now.
　　 "Hehe, your girl is in danger. Judging from the results of the first round, her tone is not pleasing to the boy."
  "I do not mind."
　　 "Does it really matter? Your girl seems to be a little tight lately."
　　 "FXXX! Even you know?"
　　 "Did you just suggest that I am the least informed person in SBK?"
　　 "You are indeed a bit out of gregariousness recently."
　　 "My wife is watching too tightly, forget this, let's talk back to your girl."
　　 "Are you willing to help?"
　　 "Of course, but with conditions, you have to..."
　　 The conversation faded away.
　　 "It seems that the battle around the second round of qualifying has begun..." Song Ya frowned and came out of the bathroom. The competition for opportunity in the New York record company was so fierce that he had expected.
　　 Back to the recording studio, Hayden waited for him inside, "How am I doing?" He asked for credit when he met, "In a few words, Mrs. Jovovich was moved."
  "Not bad."
　　 Song Ya is very satisfied, "She moves incredibly fast, and your persuasion is very effective."
　　 "Hahaha."
Hayden laughed. "In fact, it’s not that difficult. The people behind her ran Mira to the second round, and then was forced back by Daniel. As long as she is not stupid, she can understand who is the one in SBK. A person of power. And with so many people competing for your song, she can't be unaware of the opportunities contained in it. It's natural to make the decision to change the court."
　　 "Thank you anyway, this time you made a contribution." Song Yaxiao complimented Hayden, "How did Mrs. Jovovich arrange?"
　　 "She rented a private music classroom, close to Brooklyn..." Hayden took out the map and looked for it. "It's quite far away."
"Mila should have made a lot of money? Where did her money go? I have observed ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Mrs. Jovovich drove a notebook car in the early ten thousand years. It was that car in Chicago, and it was still that in New York. It means that they are driving back and forth between the two places.” Song Ya knows that the law and order in Brooklyn is not very good. The position in New York is about the same as that of South City to Chicago. Renting a place near there is nothing but cheap.
　　 "Who knows, the money Mira has made over the years..."
　　 Hayden thought about it, "There must be millions of dollars."
　　 There is no saying in the recording industry that it will be nine to five. After guiding the band for the first rehearsal, it is already nine o’clock in the evening. Song Ya and Eric sat on Xiao Huang and went straight to the agreed place.
　　 "Taxi is too expensive." Song Ya secretly distressed after paying the fare and tip.
　　 "Hello, APLUS..."
　　 Mrs. Jovovich had been praying outside the music classroom for a long time, and she was relieved when she saw Song Ya, "I thought you wouldn't come. I have to apologize for the words that day, I misunderstood you."
"It's okay. Now we are all Mr. Daniel's people. It's okay to help each other." Song Ya walked into the music classroom, and Milla sat on the bench in front of the upright piano, saw herself coming in, and immediately looked away , I still ignore people, but it's not as arrogant as that day.
　　 Hayden threw the pot away to Daniel, and Daniel did not reveal it. Now the mother and daughter have a much better opinion of Song Ya.
　　 "Uh...Mrs. Jovovich, where is the bathroom?" The wingman Eric started.
　　 "Here..." Mira's mother was led away.
"Hi, Mila." Song Ya quickly approached the goal, and sat down beside Mei Ren'er. "You only have two nights, so I won't talk nonsense. Are you ready? When you're ready, let's start from the first The festival begins."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 37: Special training

　　 Face to face, Song Ya didn't want to conceal his inner appreciation, but just controlled it as much as possible and didn't let his gaze appear too fascinating.
Mila and him met their eyes and froze for a while, then leaned back, pulled them farther apart, cleared their throats, and began to play the intro. She simply omitted the part of the piano that was blocked by Song Ya, "Lookinside ..."
　　 After the first measure, she folded her hands, her eyes floated to the ceiling, still that arrogant.
"If you don't sing, you won't sing, and if you don't sing, you won't sing..." Song Ya deliberately learned her tone when she left during the audition that day, "Hahaha..." She stubbornly pushed her shoulder with her hand. Laugh out loud.
　　 "You...huh!"
　　 That beautiful side face turned red in an instant, she turned her head in embarrassment, and started a small temper again.
　　 The ends of her long hair hit Song Ya's face.
　　 really fragrant!
　　 "Mr. Song."
　　 Mrs. Jovovich came in from the door and looked at them helplessly, "Don't tease her, she's still a child..."
　　 "He was the first!" Mira raised her voice, and she was about to make that iconic scream again.
　　 "Milla..." Mrs. Jovovich looked at her harshly.
　　 "As I said, just call me APLUS, Mrs. Jovovich, okay, no kidding." Song Ya stood up and gave the piano to Milla. "The second bar, continue."
　　 Mila obviously has a good foundation, playing the piano quite well, and singing better than the day of the audition. It seems that she has been practicing very hard recently.
　　 "The third bar."
Song Ya listened and paced slowly. This classroom is small and the decoration is very old. There is no podium, only a small blackboard and six desks. It seems that the piano education business here is not good. There was a large travel bag on the desk of which was open. It seemed to contain women’s clothing. Next to it were a box of Lipton tea bags, two glasses and a small cassette tape recorder.
　　 "Go on, don't stop, fourth bar."
　　 After singing a song, "emmmm..." Song Ya groaned while touching her cheek.
I feel that the mother and daughter’s eyes are focused on themselves, "It’s not good, it’s still a long way away." He told the truth, this is a very important song to him. Picking up girls is a side job, and everything must be done to ensure the quality of this song. Under the premise.
　　Mila's eyes flashed, her eyelids drooping.
　　 "Song...APLUS, you have to help us." Mrs. Jovovich was almost begging.
"Of course, I came to show that I really want to help you, I like Mira..." Song Ya observed Mrs. Jovovich's reaction from the corner of his eye, feeling that the other's face became a little ugly, "And this is also Daniel's request. ." The words were rounded up immediately.
　　 "So, Eric..."
　　 He said to Eric who had just entered the door, "Put the cassette you brought."
　　 Mrs. Jovovich took the tape recorder and put it on the piano. Eric performed some operations. In the first round, Song Ya’s most satisfied singer's singing recording began to play.
　　 "Did you hear the difference? Originally, according to my standards, Mira definitely couldn't pass the first round." He gestured to the tape recorder, full of pressure.
　　 Mrs. Jovovich sat down, and Milla lowered her head, silently fiddling with the lace of the skirt corner.
　　 "Hey... don't be discouraged, you guys, I am here! Everything has just begun!"
　　 It seemed a bit too hard, Song Ya quickly cheered them up, "First of all, let's solve the problem of timbre first, Mira." He began to take special training seriously.
　　 "No no, you have to pinch your throat and change your pronunciation..."
　　 "No way, be more careful."
　　 "No way..."
 "Or not……"
　　 The clock on the wall slowly moved to twelve.
　　 Song Ya felt that Mira was starting to be impatient, "Let’s take a break, Eric, can I get some coffee back?"
　　 "Let me go." Mrs. Jovovich walked out, "There should be no stores open nearby, only the administrator of this building can provide them."
　　 "Let me help you, Mrs. Jovovich." Eric followed Song Ya's eyes suggestively.
　　 pushed them away, Song Ya leaned close to Mira's ear, "Flower Q..." He blew lightly.
Mila was a little frightened, turned her head to look at him vigilantly, and said word by word: "If you harass me like this, I will call the police. I entered the modeling scene when I was eleven. Don't think I have ever met someone like you. !"
　　 Song Ya looked at her ears that were getting red, and smiled, "What do you think I am doing? Pronunciation, pronunciation! Do you remember how you scolded me that day?"
　　 "FXXXYOU!" Mira yelled at him, mostly to vent her anger.
　　 "No, it's not such a curse, please think about it carefully."
　　 "FXXXYOU! I often curse people like this, I can't remember."
　　 "Still wrong, pinch your throat, remember to pinch your throat, as I taught you before..."
　　 "Flower Q!"
　　 "That's right! It feels right!" Song Ya finally got the words of the apocalypse, comfortable.
　　 "Flower Q!" Mira was excited.
　　 "Don't use so hard, add a little ending, Q~"
　　 "Flower Q~"
　　 "Make your pronunciation lighter."
　　"Flower q~"
　　 "Almost, I want to have the feeling of ignoring and joking."
　　 "Flower q~Flower q~Flower q~……"
　　 "Go on, flower q~"
 "flower……"
　　 "Milla!" Mrs. Jovovich returned, and she looked at them embarrassedly.
　　 "Mrs. Jovovich, it's okay. We are practicing the lyrics. This word is very important in the whole song." Song Ya explained to her.
　　 Mila chuckled.
　　 "Hey, do you know? If it weren't for this opportunity, I would never let Mira touch this kind of song..."
　　 Mrs. Jovovich took the dinner plate that Eric was carrying and complained while putting sugar cubes in four cups.
　　 "Really? I heard that Mila will join the group in the second half of the year and make that kind of cool movie." Song Ya stabbed her.
　　 The sugar cube in Mrs. Jovovich's hand fell out of the cup, "No...you misunderstood, returning to Blue Coral Reef is a classic remake, but the main feature is on the beach."
　　 "She also filmed a movie starring Xue Linfen, and many people call that film an **** movie..."
　　 "I...I didn't pay attention when I signed the contract, and those pictures have nothing to do with Mira. Besides, it is an art film. It is normal for art films to have that kind of lens. In European art films..."
"Okay, UU reading www.uukanshu.com Mrs. Jovovich, let's not discuss this topic anymore, okay? Sorry, I was a little angry when you commented on my song just now, I wrote to De Klerk in South Africa This song is to protest against the ongoing apartheid there." The pressure was just right. Song Ya looked at Mrs. Jovovich who was at a loss to explain her righteousness, and then took the initiative to evacuate the battlefield, "Mila, Let's drink something to continue."
　　Mila grimaced at him.
　　 "No!"
　　 "It feels wrong, start over!"
　　 "Forget the meaning of the lyrics, you can try to sing it as an ordinary girl love song."
　　 "There has been progress, but it is still not enough."
 "Again!"
　　 The boring practice continued, and the clock came to three in the morning.
　　 "I want to rest." Milla twisted her legs, her voice a little hoarse.
 "Ok."
　　Mila got up and walked out. Song Ya glanced at Mrs. Jovovich who was lying on the desk and dozing off, and followed out with light steps.
　　 Outside the bathroom, Song Ya waited in the dark, hearing the sound of flushing, and then Mila's tall figure appeared at the door.
　　 ‘pop’, he made a wall boom and blocked the other person’s way.
　　 "I will call the police." Milla tilted her head and pushed his arm hard.
　　 "Are you afraid?" After spending so long together, Song Ya has already figured out the character of the rebellious girl in front of him.
　　Mira raised her head and looked directly at him, her eyes full of stubbornness.
　　 Every time she frowned, she didn't have a moving and neutral beauty. Song Ya looked at the bright eyes and the mouth-watering red lips in the dark, and approached.
　　 There seemed to be a kind of youthful restlessness heating up around 　　, Mila did not dodge, and the fluctuation of Xiaoping's chest became larger and larger.
　　 Song Ya kissed it.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 38: Little cat

　　 The next day, Song Ya was lying halfway on the sofa in the control room, staring at the four band members in the recording studio debugging equipment.
Daniel likes crazy collection of street rock bands, but few can publish films, almost all of them are losing money. The people at SBK call his hobby "quirks" behind the scenes, which objectively caused the competition of similar musicians within the company to be very fierce. . Since FXXXYOU's single will be released in the studio first, it will also be used for performances in the future, so in addition to the keyboardist Dile, the other three positions have provoked a fight, and the studio is the winner.
It was only five o’clock in the morning to bid farewell to Mila and her mother and rushed back. After about three hours of sleep, Song Ya fully recovered. Young is able to survive. Of course, there is something better than him. Eric, the tuner of, is already in front of the mixer with headphones on.
　　 "It seems that black stars like to lead followers. Oh no, there is a reason for the partners. Eric's wingman mission last night was performed perfectly." Song Ya thought to himself. Yesterday he lifted up Mila's little skirt, but it was a pity that Mrs. Jovovich woke up and didn't see anyone find it. If it wasn't for Eric's clever delay, the two of them were almost caught.
　　 Song Ya twisted his fingers to miss the touch of last night, emmm... The white girl's skin is actually not as delicate as Ellie's hybrid.
　　 At this time Hayden opened the door and came in. "Let's go out and say." Song Ya jumped up and pulled Hayden outside to find a convenient place to talk.
　　 "I need Mira's real situation." He explained the task to Hayden.
　　 "It wasn't last time..." Hayden had already introduced him to him before.
　　 "I don't think it's right."
Mrs. Jovovich doesn’t look like that kind of greedy person, and she looks very tightly at Mira, which seems to be different from the rumors. Except for the cheap cars they drive, their outfits are in line with Mira. Income, the travel bag brand that I saw in the music classroom last night is also very high-end, but the appearance of such a large travel bag in the music classroom is a problem in itself. "You can use the resources of William Morris to check."
　　 Hayden made a few calls with the phone, then came back and said embarrassingly: "It might cost some money."
　　 "How much is it?" Song Ya asked.
　　 Hayden made another call, "Eight hundred dollars." He reported the number, "Actually, I can ask if I ask slowly."
　　 Song Ya took out the checkbook, "Buy it, I'll write you a check."
"APLUS, you were wearing second-hand clothes when you came to New York not long ago." Hayden said sincerely: "You are very different from other African celebrities who like to splurge after becoming famous. I don't want you to follow them. Way."
　　 "Buy it." Song Ya wrote a good check, "I won't, thank you Hayden."
　　 Lisa came over, "Daniel wants to see you, APLUS."
　　 Song Ya went to Daniel's office.
　　 "Mira?" Daniel wiped the silver golf club, and this was the problem he cared about.
  "Yay."
　　 "Well, I actually paid attention to the second-hand store song very early, but do you know why I still lag behind Warner?" Daniel asked.
　　 Song Ya shook his head and secretly began to be wary. Every time Daniel started a long talk, he would worry about whether he would be fooled.
"Because I didn't believe you wrote it at first, who would start writing songs for others when they were fifteen years old! And it was the first song. Although many singers became famous at fifteen years old, they were fifteen years old. Just concentrate on composing? Haha... When I was fifteen, I felt that I was the biggest in the world, and my self-awareness was overwhelming. When I was conceiving a song, I didn't even think about singing it to others.
Daniel waved the club casually, "I went to the copyright unit to compare for a long time. I didn't set out to find you until I was able to confirm that the song was not plagiarism. Fortunately, it was not too late. I haven't got the specific data, but our MV is on MTV. After the TV broadcast, the second-hand store's sales of singles have exploded, so there should be no problem with getting platinum records in the future."
　　Platinum record, that's one million sales. Song Ya thought about 10% of his lyrics and 3% of his bet against Daniel, and licked his lips.
"You can make a lot of money from this song, but I want to say that the real big money is Lori and Joe. I am rich and rich in America. A single that enters the TOP50 billboard of the year can basically make the singer a lifetime. Financial freedom, as long as they don’t squander arbitrarily. The early stage relied on records, and then commercial performances, advertisements, and activities across the country were softened. After three or five years, they got angry and started singing in casinos. Ten years later, they dormant and twenty years later. Those people who listened to songs grew older and began to look for nostalgia, and then came out to make a wave... Even with gray hair, there are still people under the stage of the music festival who will cheer for you. Why? Because young people are following the trend, but In order to show their distinctive taste, some of them started to talk about ancient times."
Daniel said a big deal, "So young musicians can usually sing by themselves when they write songs. If they can't sing by themselves, they have to make a band and get on stage by themselves. Only after the age of twenty-five or thirty will they begin to consider others and accept Invitation song. You are an alternative, APLUS."
　　 "Apocalypse plug-in is not good, what can I do." Song Ya muttered.
　　 "You are a little girl song that many people like..."
Daniel got up and swung the empty stick. "I underestimated it. I feel the pressure from the outside world now. Don’t think the audition singers are newcomers, but the agents and other relationships behind them are very capable. I can’t delay. Yes, tomorrow’s second round of audition will be the last round. Once the audition is over, you will announce the candidate, Mira or other girls, so far, closed, we are closed!"
　　 Coming out of Daniel’s office, Song Ya went to Hayden and took a fax from him.
The news of the purchase of eight hundred dollars is only a few lines. Milla’s father, Mr. Jovovich, has set up an investment company in Los Angeles and is currently on the verge of bankruptcy. It is no wonder that her mother and daughter are in a bit of embarrassment, but still Will not lose the glamorous appearance. Then there is a problem with Mira’s so-called most memorable female title. The activities launched by that fashion magazine are called unforgettable women, not the result of authoritative selection. In addition, the Mira family claimed that they were born in The family of a military tycoon left Ermao after being persecuted. Although this cannot be verified, there are many doubts in it. It is most likely a lie made up for immigration.
　　 "Will you go there at night?" Hayden asked.
　　 "Go, why not." Song Ya walked into the studio, "Get ready to drink." He told Eric.
　　 It is still nine o'clock, Song Ya and Eric visit the music classroom again.
　　 "Hi..." Mila put her hands behind her back, gently shook her shoulders, and greeted Song Ya with a little shyness.
　　 Mrs. Jovovich's eyes are traversing between the daughter and Song Ya who are not good at concealing feelings, her facial expressions are extremely complicated, UU reading www. uukanshu.com "Why bring wine?" He saw the Chivas that Eric had put on the desk.
"The biggest problem with Mila right now is not enough to let go." Song Ya explained to her, "She shoots too many print ads, and she always habitually shows her indifferent and cool side to the camera. This is not good. She needs the kind of slightly drunken feeling, the kind of swinging her body with the music, while singing, teasing the audience, teasing the audience, similar to the state of a **** kitten, yes, it is a **** kitten."
　　 Mrs. Jovovich is silent, she finds a seat to sit down, no longer questioning anything.
"It seems that you are really short of money. Even if Mira has a movie starring in the second half of the year, he still refuses to let go of this opportunity..." Song Ya sneered in his heart. He would not make the mistake of the second-hand store song again and let Mira A family like Lori is so cheap that they are not betraying themselves.
　　The teaching is going on again. As Mila drinks more and more wine, her singing and typhoon are getting closer and closer to the original song in Song Ya's mind.
　　 In the early morning, the two finally found the opportunity and sneaked into the men's bathroom hand in hand.
　　 In the partition, two young people were drunk, groping and kissing panting.
  "and many more."
Mila’s legs were raised by Song Ya, and the 1.7-meter-old white girl was folded. Her suspended body was in an M shape with her back against the wall. Xiao Nene had hung her ankle long ago. She seemed to suddenly get rid of her drunkenness. The little hand pushed Song Ya's chest, the pair of kitten-like green eyes gleamed, "I think...I want to wait for that song...we'll..."
　　 "This is a paradox dear..."
　　 Song Ya stared at her charming face and said softly: "Without you, there would be no that song, and without that song, I would not have you."
　　Mila wanted to say something, but Song Ya didn't care, she sent it forward.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 39: Eat melon

Out of appearance and performance requirements, the second round of auditions was arranged in a nearby small theater. It was still early to start. The audition singers had already arrived one after another. They distanced themselves tacitly in the dim audience. Xi San sat.
Song Ya silently observes behind the curtain of the stage. Most of these girls are young and beautiful. Most of them have put on makeup. They use a thin coat to cover the clothes that will be on stage later. Some people look around nervously, some are calm. Concentrate on studying the score in his hand. Since SBK only allowed one person to accompany each person, most of the girls' agents were their agents. Several agents who knew each other before the audition started, gathered together to talk in a low voice.
Milla and Mrs. Jovovich are the latest to arrive. Milla is still a combination of Ray-Ban glasses and a baseball cap. It is still the look that no one looks down on, but her walking posture is still a bit awkward, and Mrs. Jovovich Find a seat in the back row.
Saying that Mrs. Jovovich didn't notice the changes after the daughter who was getting along with each other day and night, Song Ya was totally unbelievable, but the other party still chose to ignore it, and was quietly opening the small bottle of vodka according to Song Ya's suggestion. Mira stared at her and took a swig.
It’s true that Milla’s parents are greedy, but unlike the father who lost all his daughter’s money from the age of nine in Los Angeles, Mrs. Jovovich’s mother is greedy. The way of expression is different, the large pearl necklace on her neck looks very dazzling at this time.
　　 At this time, SBK staff came forward and called the girl who was the first to perform in the dressing room.
　　 "It's about to start, let's go over."
　　Daniel led Song Ya and other SBK executives to the first row of the audience. The agents who were talking also returned to their girls, and did not come to disturb them very well.
　　 On time, the first girl came on stage. She was a little nervous, pulling the shoulder strap of the red evening dress frequently, but she hadn't forgotten to keep a sweet smile toward the first row.
　　 The staff handed Daniel a microphone, and the long black audio cable dragged it far.
　　 "Are you ready?" Daniel turned on the microphone and asked. After getting a positive answer from the **** the stage, he gave the microphone to Song Ya.
　　 "Let's get started." Song Ya had practiced what to say in this situation before. Generally speaking, it was simple and concise, "Eric." He looked at Eric on the side of the stage.
　　 Eric gave him a thumbs up.
　　 "5, 4, 3, 2, 1..." Song Ya counted, Eric pressed the button, and the accompaniment of FXXXYOU began to play in the theater speaker, which was the original version recorded by Dile.
　　 "Lookinside, Lookinsideyourtinymind......"
　　 The girl finished singing a song, holding the microphone with both hands, her body was already shaking slightly.
　　 "Don't be too nervous." After Song Ya stretched out his head and glanced left and right, he saw an SBK executive raising his hand and handed over the microphone and passed it over there.
　　 "Uh...Can you deal with it a little bit..."
　　 After the executive made his comments, the person next to him added another sentence. The microphone was returned to Song Ya's hand, and he once again signaled Eric to play the accompaniment.
　　 There were exactly ten singers in the second round of audition, and the seven who directly participated in the second round. Only three were promoted from the first round. Everyone had the chance to sing once or twice.
　　 Time passed slowly, Song Ya felt that the singing styles of all the singers depended on the three singers who were promoted in the first round. It seems that the people behind them are keenly aware of what they like.
　　 The singer that Daniel originally liked came on stage. She is estimated to be over twenty-five years old. She is the oldest of all audition singers, the best singing ability and the most stable typhoon. It's a pity that even without Mila, she was the first to be eliminated in Song Ya's mind. It is still the old problem. All singers who deal with this song too ‘seriously’ have no need to consider.
　　 After singing a song, Daniel took the microphone and made a few comments. He also gave the other party another chance to sing again. He had known Song Ya's heart belongs to him, and doing so was just an explanation of the relationship behind the singer on stage.
　　 Mira is the next one.
Mila came out of the dressing room wearing blue skinny jeans and a denim-style half-length waistcoat. Her shoulders were bare, and a small section of her belly button was exposed. She looked youthful and a little sexy. She didn’t know that Mrs. Jovovich gave her a drink. How many vodka, the usual Mila with a stinky face is gone, now she has a flushed face, and the small expressions on her face are also vivid.
　　 "Are you ready?" Song Ya asked.
　　 Thousands reminded Wan not to reveal the relationship between the two during the audition. Mila still chuckled and cast a wink at herself, and her face turned red.
　　 "Start when you are ready, Eric." Song Ya quickly asked Eric to play the accompaniment.
　　 "Lookinside..."
Mila started to sing, and the special training effect for two nights was very good. Although her singing skills are much worse than other singers, especially the original singers, her lazy and casual style is very ear-catching in this era, especially the sound of flower Q , A level higher than other girls' handling. In the performance, she has been glaring at the audience and biting her lips in accordance with Song Ya's teachings, a completely **** kitten.
　　 Song Ya observed that Daniel kept nodding slightly.
After 　　 sang a song, an executive nearby coughed, and Song Ya passed the microphone over.
　　 "Your lyrics have some English accents, how do you think about it?" the executive asked.
During the special training, Song Ya compared the original accent, plus the reality, did not copy all of them, but asked Mila to add some British style to the word continuous reading and transliteration. The effect is very good. The audience is all in the industry. Veteran, really noticed.
　　 "I lived in London for a while."
　　Mila replied, after all, it was the person who let Song Ya get the song Apocalypse. If Song Ya, a ghetto boy who grew up in Chicago, asked him to use English pronunciation, it would undoubtedly reveal flaws.
　　 The executive nodded and handed over the microphone.
　　 Others made a few more comments, Mira sang again, and then staggered off the stage.
　　 After the ten girls sang, Daniel stood up and said, "The result will be announced before seven," he said concisely.
　　 This was something that had been notified long ago. The girls' agents all signaled to understand that Daniel left the theater and returned to his office, and Song Ya naturally followed.
　　 "Mira?" I don't know how many times Daniel has asked.
　　 "Don't you think she is very suitable?" Mira's performance gave Song Ya the confidence to ask.
　　Daniel curled his lips. "Indeed, your special training is very effective. Go and eat something. I will announce the result at seven."
　　 Song Ya returned to the recording studio and looked at his watch. It was already six o'clock in the afternoon, and Hayden had prepared the Chinese food takeaway with the pagoda logo.
　　 "I will enter the rehearsal session in two days. If nothing else..." Hayden said he was going back to Chicago. He has more than one client under his hand. There must be a lot of things waiting to be handled in Chicago.
　　 "No problem." Song Ya gave him a hug, "This time our New York trip was very successful."
　　 "APLUS..." Lisa knocked on the door and told him that someone was looking outside.
　　 Song Ya followed her out into a small reception room, in which stood an old white man. He had the impression that he was one of the agents of ten audition singers.
　　 "Sorry, it is not convenient for me to see you at this time."
　　 He glanced at Lisa who was about to close the door, turned and left.
　　 "Hey!...Music classroom, do you remember it?" The old man yelled from behind, which was where he gave Mira special training.
　　 Lisa closed the door, Song Ya turned back and stared at the old man, "Are you following me?" He had previously underestimated the intensity of competition in New York, but he had overestimated the bottom line of competition in New York.
　　 "A friend of mine, I saw it by accident." The old man took out a photo from his pocket. It was when Mila sneaked out to bid farewell when he left the music classroom early yesterday morning. The two kissed.
　　 "Your friend's camera is very professional." Song Ya said coldly.
　　 "Daniel said to follow your advice completely, I think my girl is the best choice, isn't it?" The old man was very direct.
　　 Song Ya frowned and thought about it, even if he was found to have dived Mira, what would it be? There are more things like this in the film and recording industry, "I'm sorry, your girl has no chance." He decisively refused.
 "what!"
　　 The old man’s laughter was short, "You know, Mira is a minor!"
　　 Song Ya had a black question mark on his face when he heard this, "So?"
　　 "So what!? Are you not afraid of going to prison?" The old man stared at him in surprise.
　　 Song Yaquan understood, and couldn't help laughing, "But I'm the same age as Mila! You are thinking about these tricks..." He pointed to the photo in the old man's hand, "Don't you know how old I am?"
　　 "You too...what!?" The old man finally lost his temper, his face was in disbelief, "You are only fifteen years old!? It doesn't look like it at all, I think you are at least twenty!"
　　 Song Ya touched his face, "Is it wrong for the black man to show his maturity?" Regardless of the old man staying in place, he dropped a sentence, "I hope you won't show up in front of me again." and left.
Halfway down the road, I was stopped by another SBK executive who was wearing glasses and a little shameless. Song Ya saw him in Daniel's office. He was called Robert or something, "APLUS, I think...not bad, how about you?" He reported a girl's name.
　　 Song Ya heard that this Robert was the one who said in the bathroom before, ‘the White House is called the White House’, "I’m sorry, my candidate is not her."
 "Hey!"
Robert grabbed Song Ya's arm and stared into Song Ya's eyes sharply, "Work with me and promise you won't regret it~www.mtlnovel.com~ and Mila will still get her album, it's an album! This one! The deal is a good deal, otherwise the road between you and her at SBK will be difficult, I promise."
　　 "I'm sorry." Song Ya broke his hand and walked straight away.
　　 At seven o'clock, Song Ya’s pager rang, he dialed back, and Mira’s excited shout came from inside, "MUA! Thank you dear, I love you! MUA!"
　　 "I love you too." He replied.
　　 There was a knock on the door, "I will be very busy here, see you baby in the studio tomorrow..." He smiled and hung up the phone, "Come in."
　　 A strange blond clerk walked in. She was holding a fruit plate, and seeing Song Ya suddenly changed her face, she turned and walked back.
　　 "Send in!" Robert's command voice came from outside.
　　 The clerk hesitated for a while, turned around and put the fruit plate on the table, trotting away with high heels.
　　 "The **** of a bitch!" Eric saw Guo Pan instantly furious, and ran out from the mixer a few steps.
　　 "What's the matter?" Song Ya looked at the neatly stacked slices of watermelon in the fruit plate and did not react for a long time.
　　 There was a quarrel outside, Eric was pushed back by Dile, and closed the door with his backhand.
Song Ya finally remembered that watermelon was planted in barren areas by slave owners during the plantation era to replenish water for black slaves who worked in the sun every day. Later, it was frequently used to promote discrimination against blacks. ...
　　 "APLUS! We can't let him go!" Eric yelled.
　　 "I will tell Daniel."
In this era, beating is illegal, and there is actually no good way to deal with this kind of light discrimination. "Robert, right...I remember you." Song Ya picked up a slice of watermelon, "I actually liked this before." Take a bite, "Huh, before?"
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　　Dilai couldn't help laughing when he saw Song Ya eating watermelon, he quickly covered his mouth.
　　 "You babe!"
　　 Eric grabbed him by the collar again, "You were pulling the frame just now, right?"
"Hey! Hey!" Diley explained quickly, "I'm afraid you will cause trouble! As long as you meet Robert, he will be able to call police officers and lawyers immediately. It is you and APLUS that will suffer the most! Believe me, Robert He's a veteran. He used to use this trick against us. You know, white rock youths don't have a good temper."
　　 "Calm down! Eric." Song Ya also persuaded.
　　 "You shouldn't have eaten that slice of watermelon just now..." Eric sat back angrily.
　　 "Uh..." Song Ya awkwardly threw the melon skin into the fruit plate and wiped his hands. "I'll make a call first."
　　 He called Michelle first, "Uh...Dr. Michelle, I want to ask, what should I do if I get a watermelon from a white man?"
　　 Michelle agreed to help without hesitation. After the two talked, Song Ya put down the microphone and thought about it, and then called Old Joe.
　　 "Yo! My dear APLUS, I love you so much, I love you love you..."
Old Qiao was very excited. He opened his mouth and said, "Hey! Where are we now?" He asked the person at that end, "Haha! The weekly billboard singles chart is 11th! The specific sales figures have not yet come out. I heard that SBK ordered a million copies! How could there be a few hundred thousand sales in the first week? Have you heard? I invited Lori and I live on Saturday night. It was Saturday night. on site……"
　　 Song Ya listened patiently to Lao Qiao's bragging about RAP, and then told him about his situation.
　　 "No problem, I will call my friends in New York, you wait!" Old Joe promised.
　　 After waiting for ten minutes, Old Qiao's call came back. This time his tone became heavier, "APLUS, did you eliminate all black girls in an audition?"
　　 "Uh..." Song Ya said darkly, "They don't meet the style I requested..."
"Hey! You shouldn't do that, even if you act like APLUS, even if you do it to others! I have experienced the era of apartheid. At that time, white people knew how to put a few black Indians in the government. Now friends in New York have very big opinions on you. They think that you are not your own. You should know that you are a mixed race and your skin color is pale, so you should pay more attention..."
　　 "I'm stupid."
　　 Song Ya could only admit his mistake, "I didn't think so much..."
"I don’t have much energy in New York, and you know the last time we bumped into walls in New York... If we were in the South City of Chicago, we could play that babe casually. You can use the recording studio of Old Joe’s music. Propaganda outside..." Old Qiao was helpless.
　　 Song Ya thanked him, Lisa knocked on the door and came in, "Daniel let you pass."
　　 Come to Daniel's office, Robert is also there, sitting on the sofa smoking a cigarette.
　　 "Don't make any extravagances this time, don't mess up, what I said!"
　　 Daniel was so angry that he was pacing in the office, "There are only three of us in this room, Robert, apologize! Apologies to APLUS."
　　 "I did nothing." Robert pretended to be innocent.
　　 "Don't! Follow me! Talking bullshit!" Daniel yelled at Robert, and he picked up the phone, "Let Dyley come up, did he see everything?"
　　 "Okay, okay, okay, I was impulsive, but the little servant of APLUS also scolded me as a bastard." Robert was a little flustered.
　　Daniel was almost mad, "That's not the same thing! Robert, don't play tricks with me, we all know that it's not the same thing at all!"
"Uh... Actually, there is no need to apologize. I may not accept the apology." Song Ya said calmly: "I have already called the Chicago Equal Rights Organization. They will contact the organization in New York to ask about this. The protest fax should be sent immediately. arrive."
　　 "Wow wow wow wow, the black suit is here! Not enough advantage!" Robert clapped his hands at Song Ya angrily.
  "my God!"
　　Daniel hugged his head in pain, and thought for a while, "Robert, you apologize first, then pack up your things, and go...Go to Manila...There is a shortage of manpower over there."
　　 Robert was anxious, "Hey! I will be bitten to death by a mosquito!"
　　 "Apologize." Daniel looked at him coldly.
　　 Robert buried his firstborn for a while, "Well, APLUS, I feel sorry for what happened just now..."
　　 "Apologize!"
　　 "..., I'm sorry APLUS, I solemnly apologize to you..."
　　 "Go and pack things!"
　　 Watching Robert go out with his head down, Daniel stepped forward and patted Song Ya on the shoulder, "That's it...Are you satisfied?" He said, "Don't be extravagant, we said before."
Song Ya nodded. He remembered what Old Qiao had just said, "I want to switch to Chicago for rehearsals. I am alone here. You know, Lisa often brings people into the studio without my consent. , And took me to meet people I shouldn’t see, as well as Isco before, Robert now, and the all-pervasive agents in New York."
　　 He and Daniel communicated this matter seriously, and Daniel also agreed, saying that SBK will bear all the expenses and the rent of Old Joe’s music. "This money cannot be saved, otherwise there will be legal disputes in the future..."
　　 Saying goodbye to Daniel, Song Ya returned to the recording studio, "How is it?" Eric asked.
　　 "Robert apologizes and got off to Manila." Song Ya replied.
　　 "Yeah!" Eric was very happy, "How is this result? Isn't it a good result?" He asked Dile.
　　 "It's pretty good." Dile smiled wryly, "Don't even think about it if it is us white people."
The recording studio phone rang again, and Song Ya picked it up. Mila's cry came from inside, "That person is still in the hotel lobby, and that person has not left yet..." She said incoherently, "That agent, in his hand. have photos."
　　 "Calm down, Mila, calm down, and explain clearly what's going on!" Song Ya tried to persuade her, "Eric, call a taxi."
　　 He rushed to the hotel with Eric and Dile anxiously, and at a glance, he saw the old white man in the lobby who had blackmailed with photos before.
　　 "You son of a bitch!" He gritted his teeth and cursed, really angry this time.
　　 "Hey! Don't be impulsive..." The old man pointed to the hotel security guard who was looking over, "Let's go over there and talk, it won't delay you much time."
　　 Songya left Eric and Dile at the door and followed him to the corner of the lobby.
　　 "I did my homework this time, and I saw you again, haha, BOY..." The old man smiled slyly, "My girl should still have a chance."
　　 "Mila is the candidate Daniel has decided. Are you not afraid to offend him?" Song Ya tried her best to stay calm.
　　 "Of course, Daniel will not change candidates, but what if Mira voluntarily withdraws?"
The old man took out the photo again, "Mila is a movie heroine invested by Columbia Pictures in the second half of the year. I think Colombia will care about their new star making a black boyfriend, right? The record is still going to be a movie, and Mrs. Jovovich upstairs has a hard time making a choice... The movie called Return to the Blue Coral Reef is a big opportunity. The target of the remake, the heroine is Brooke Shields! Milla's eyes There's a chance to match Brooke Shields! Guess who her mother would give up? By the way, they forgot to say, they might be crying upstairs now."
Song Ya laughed instead, "You admire your perseverance, but I am also very surprised at your stupidity. Do you think that I will find my girlfriend to investigate these things beforehand? What is the value of a cool movie on the beach? I replaced you. Would you like to watch your girlfriend go to make that kind of movie? And Brooke Xiaosi was completely exposed in the Yanwa Biography when she was 13 years old. Is it any good for me to learn from Mira? The photos are ready, I wish that Mila’s movie would become pornographic! Even if Mila quit, there would be no share of your girl! Besides, didn’t Michael Jackson ever be Brooke Shields’ boyfriend? Isn’t he black? Which movie Is the company embarrassing Brooke Shields because of this?"
　　 The old man was said in a daze, "That's Michael Jackson." He sneered at Song Ya, "You are APLUS."
　　 "FXXXYOU! The second-hand store created by my fifteen-year-old has been on the Billboard Weekly Singles Chart in the first week!"
　　 The old man was fascinated by one sentence. He buried his head exactly like Robert, and after thinking about it for a few minutes, he raised his head and said, "One hundred thousand dollars, buy my film."
　　 Song Ya took out the cheque book, after signing several pens, tore off one, and threw it on the opponent's face, "Five thousand dollars for you to buy a coffin! Eric! Dile!"
　　 He called the two of them over, "Stare at him, get back all the negatives!"
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　　 The process of taking the negatives went smoothly. The three of them went to his office with the old man almost halfway, and handed over all the photos and negatives from the drawer of the boss desk. Eric also checked the drawer for fear of omissions.
　　 "Wow, it was so exciting just now." Dile said excitedly on the way back to the hotel.
　　 Song Ya did not respond, but he calmed down at this time, regretting a little bit in his heart.
Just now he was on the edge of the law. No, he even violated the law to some extent. In the lobby, if the old man recruits security, he will definitely not get out of trouble. In the office, if the old man recruits police officers, they can almost count. The work has been caught.
　　 Fortunately, it seemed that the old man was completely scared by his fierce appearance at the time, and he did not dare to do anything.
But Song Ya knew that since this old man could enter SBK and talk to himself before the audition results came out, the energy behind it was certainly not small, especially the Italian name'Antonio' ​​on the sign on the door of his office, which reminded people of murder. The Italian Mafia. In this era, the Mafia is no longer good in Chicago, but it still has a surviving reputation in New York.
In addition to soaking in Mira, his New York trip is definitely not a success. During this time, he offended many people in SBK, left a reputation for not helping himself among the black community in New York, and went against all the time. Be cautious first, spend money like running water, just five thousand plus eight hundred plus miscellaneous for Mila, a total of six or seven thousand dollars... You must know that Aunt Susie and other family members are still living in slums and eating welfare. It.
　　 "It's a **** and the city that can make you lose yourself."
　　 He walked outside the hotel, looked up at the towering skyscrapers, and couldn't help sighing.
　　 Knocked on the door, and Mira, with red eyes, threw into her arms, "What should I do?" she cried.
　　 "It's okay, everything is okay." Song Ya touched her back softly and comforted.
Mrs. Jovovich in the room was talking on the phone, “It will take a long time to wait for the revenue of the song. Even if the record can be released in the second half of the year, it will be settled next year by SBK. Movies... Columbia will only pay 100% of the salary when entering the group. Fifteen or twenty, the rest..." She held her handkerchief and kept wiping tears.
　　 Song Ya looked at this beautiful hotel suite, and felt quite disapproving.
　　 "APLUS, what should we do?" Mrs. Jovovich put down the phone and looked at her daughter who was tightly wrapped around Song Ya, her face becoming paler.
　　 "It's okay, Mrs. Jovovich, it's all solved."
　　 "Resolved?" Mrs. Jovovich showed surprise in her eyes.
　　 "Yeah, I got all the negatives." Song Ya took out the white film bag from her arms and handed it to her.
　　 "Really!" Mrs. Jovovich carefully checked. "You are... how did you do it?"
　　 Song Ya shrugged, "Spend money... In New York, what better way to solve the problem besides money."
　　 "How much did it cost?" Mrs. Jovovich asked.
　　 "One hundred thousand dollars." Song Ya didn't care.
　　 Mira in her arms screamed, "You shouldn't give that bad old man so much money!"
　　 "Oh, my God!" Mrs. Jovovich covered her mouth and exclaimed, "Thank you, APLUS."
"Forget it, don't mention this." Song Ya explained to the two of the rehearsal in Chicago. "SBK will be responsible for your accommodation and other expenses in Chicago during this time, because Mira is a minor SBK will also be responsible for the extra expenses in this area."
　　 "Yeah! Dear, let's leave here and go to Chicago!" Under her mother's gaze, Mira offered a kiss.
　　Daniel moved very quickly. He thoughtfully sent a large RV for the band to run the propaganda, and transported the personnel and equipment to Chicago. Old Joe Music downstairs.
　　 "This is it?" Mira jumped out of the car excitedly, looked around the surroundings, and was instantly disappointed.
　　 "That's it." Song Ya knocked on the iron door, and it was Carl who came to open the door. "Come in, let me introduce you..."
Old Joe’s music is still the same, except that there is an extra photo of Old Joe and Congressman Underwood on the photo wall of the stairs. The posters of Lori and Al at the front desk on the second floor have also been removed and replaced by Luo. Rui's one-man show.
"Everyone knows that the security of Chicago South City is not good. The hotel is considered safe. Don't go out around Old Joe Music, especially the opposite..." Song Ya pointed to the underground nightclub opposite, "You white people Never have the idea of ​​going in and playing."
　　 "I understand, I understand, Alcapone! Da Da Da..." Dile gestured with his hand at the Chicago typewriter.
　　 Song Ya smiled, Alcapone was finished early. His failure caused the mafia ebb in Chicago, which is the first first-tier city in the whole rice that is controlled by blacks.
　　 He didn't bother to explain these words to Dile and the others. He opened the door of the recording studio and asked them to carry the equipment from the RV, and took Mila into Old Joe's office, locked the door, and Mother Mila stayed in the hotel to clean up, a rare opportunity.
　　 moved a little bit, he put his arms around the big white girl who was still lingering on his lap, and dialed Pablo's cell phone, "Hi, Pablo, this is APLUS, is Tony next to you?" he asked.
　　 The call was transferred to Tony's hand.
　　 "Uh...Tony, I want to ask, and...erh not, how do you pay for your partner?"
　　 After talking on the phone with Tony, he asked Mira to get dressed to participate in the rehearsal, got in Eric's car, went to the bank, and then returned to his slum home.
　　 Standing outside the dilapidated home, it is hard to imagine that I was still in New York not long ago. A large group of singers and agents tried their best to figure out their own preferences and fought over their own choices.
　　 "Hey Al, is the car repaired?" He saw Al crawling out of the car, covered in oil.
　　 "It was repaired early, but it broke again soon, so I can only repair it continuously." Al replied.
　　 Aunt Susie and the others are not there. They should have gone to church. Song Ya walked into her room, and the local Chicago media's news report about the popularity of second-hand stores was being broadcast on the small TV.
　　 Al quickly turned off the TV.
　　 "Al, be my partner, I am very short of manpower now." He searched in the room for a long time~www.mtlnovel.com~ and found a few rubber bands to tie small objects.
　　 Al did not speak.
　　 "Don't be **** decadent, you hate old Joe and them, you will never hate me?" Song Ya persuaded: "Or do you want to miss another chance?"
　　 "Okay." Al insisted before long and agreed, "Thank you APLUS."
　　 "Don't be polite to me."
　　 Get Al, Song Ya took out five hundred knives from his arms, tied them up with rubber bands, and went out to find Eric and threw it to him, "Your share."
　　 "Thanks, APLUS." Al didn't count, and smiled and stuffed the roll of money into his pants pocket.
　　 This is the follower... No, another benefit of a partner is cheap. After working hard for so long, the normal salary of a tuner in New York is definitely more than that. In fact, this is also a common problem. The income of ordinary members of Chicago gangs is even far below the government's minimum wage. Even small bosses cannot meet the normal income of white-collar workers in large companies outside. Now many gang members still live with their mothers as adults, not them. Filial piety, but really no money to move out...
　　 Take Al and return to Old Joe's music.
　　 "Hey... Al." Carl, who has always been silent, saw Al take the initiative to say hello.
　　 Ayer gave him a middle finger.
　　 Carl smiled rarely.
　　 At night, Dile and others finished the rehearsal and walked out of the old Joe’s music. From now on, Al drove the Ford pickup to take them back and forth from the hotel.
 'boom! ’
　　 Suddenly, there was a dull gunshot from the underground nightclub opposite, followed by the screams of men and women, and black and heavy silhouettes poured out like a tide from inside, a mess.
　　Dilay, they all looked dumbfounded.
　　 "Welcome to Chicago." Song Ya smiled.
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　　 The band members who have experienced shocking education are honest, and they rehearse in Old Joe’s music every day and never go anywhere.
　　 Half a month later, Song Ya put his legs on the mixer, while staring at the rehearsal, while eating the watermelon comfortably, white people can't give it to me, I buy the head office, one is quite expensive.
It has been half a month since he came back. He had never felt so kind in Chicago South City before. Although the shooting frequency in the news was much higher than usual, staying here was more comfortable than staying in New York, where he encountered the first place after crossing. Discrimination, and you have to be very careful when you do anything and say anything. Feeling is only two words, and the heart is tired! And to be honest, the two poorly secured districts in New York are not much better than here.
In addition to supervising the rehearsal, he and Eric learned about tuning techniques. These days, he also exchanged a lot of synthesizer knowledge with Dile. There is always a gap between the quality of the accompaniment of the two apocalyptic songs, the finished product and the original singer. In summary, the problem lies in audio synthesis. The current synthesizer lacks many synthetic sounds in the original accompaniment. Dile is helping him solve this problem.
　　 "Flower Q~Flower Q~"
Mila sang through the glass and bit her lip at herself. She was in the midst of her savour, and when she found an opportunity, she begged for joy. Old Qiao’s office was about to become a couple’s room for two, and she hardly returned to the hotel. Mrs. Veitch has reluctantly given up control.
　　 "Flower Q..." Song Ya made a mouth shape towards her, and immediately saw the emotion in those beautiful eyes.
　　 "Ahem."
　　 Hayden at the door walked in with a fake cough, "I introduced an agent to Ellie, and he will arrange everything. You two will not have an intersection in the future."
Ellie...Song Ya called her to break up with her as early as in New York. She kept calling the pager and entangled for a while and accepted the reality. She relied on Song Ya to show a few seconds close-up in the second-hand store MV. With the MV becoming popular, a scout went to the school to find her. She begged Song Ya again, and Song Ya could only leave the matter to Hayden to arrange.
　　 "Thank you." Song Ya has no sense of guilt.
　　 "Second-hand stores ranked eleventh on the Bulletin Board Week in the first week, seventh in the second week, and dropped a little in the third week, ninth..."
Hayden is here for business. "If nothing else, the sales of singles will start to decline slowly. SBK has made up a round of goods. According to their calculations, the actual sales have exceeded one million. The specific number is still Did not come out."
　　 "It seems that we chose SBK is a very correct decision." Song Ya has been thinking about this income for a long time.
"Yeah." Hayden is also very excited. With Song Ya's rise, his income and position in William Morris have also risen sharply. "In addition to this part of income, BMI's money will also be paid regularly in the future. In addition, your second song is about to be released, so you have to be careful about finances. You have to get an accountant to help you quickly."
For all profit-oriented radio stations, shopping malls, bars, restaurants and other occasions, BMI will regularly broadcast members’ songs, and then charge by the number of times. The cost of one time is very, very low, but the long stream of water is also considered objective. As long as there is copyright, The money will be collected continuously. In addition, if the song is used in the soundtrack of a movie, a lot of usage fees can be negotiated.
　　 "Accountant?" Song Ya touched his chin.
　　 "We, William Morris, have a cooperative relationship with many reputable accounting firms, here in Chicago..." Hayden started Amway.
　　 "emmmm..." Song Ya didn't intend to use Hayden's close relationship. He didn't want to be fooled by the cooperation of agents and accountants in the future, "They are expensive, right?"
　　 "Of course, but the charge is proportional to the service." Hayden replied.
　　 "Let me think about it again, what happened to the school? I just want to move out of Nancheng as soon as possible..." Song Ya changed the subject.
"It's still early to start school. According to your future income, you can properly increase your budget. It's better to take private high schools into consideration. This will make the selection much quicker." Every time Hayden talked about the school, Hayden was full of bags. Song Ya's budget and requirements are really hard to find.
　　 "Alright..." Song Ya reported another number.
　　 Hayden left, Song Ya took the time to find Goodman.
　　I haven't seen it for a while. Goodman's law firm has also expanded in scale. He sublet the house opposite the original office, which is much more spacious and has a clerk.
"Accountant?" Goodman thought about it. "If you think big firms are expensive, there are many small firms in Chicago, and some even have only one accountant. They mainly serve the oldmoney class. It’s the family tradition that has worked together for generations. The history and credibility are actually not worse than those of large firms. However, there is a mixed bag and there is a possibility of being deceived. Large firms have no such doubts."
　　 "Do you have any introduction?" Song Ya asked him.
"By the way, you have Chinese ancestry, right!?" Goodman suddenly had an idea, "Chinese people are good at mathematics. Many people do this business, and their reputation is much better than other ethnic groups. And they are relatively silent, social relations It’s not as complicated as that of the Jews...but there are also shortcomings. Many people in China Street are involved in Chinese gangs, and their financial management concepts are sometimes conservative, and sometimes they are extremely gambling."
Song Ya was moved. With Goodman’s help, he interviewed some Chinese accountants and selected a family named Song, Song Asheng, UU Reading www.uukanshu.com in his 50s, no bad record, long-term service From a local Chinese family, he has a very good reputation. He is still a Ningbo native and can communicate with Song Ya in Mandarin.
　　 It didn't take long for Song Asheng to negotiate the contract, and Song Ya and Daniel's gambling income was paid.
Because vinyl records are more expensive than cassettes, 3% of the sales of the first one million singles brought Song Ya a nod of about $200,000, excluding Hayden’s%. Shihe Song Asheng's compensation just happened to be worth 180,000 dollars.
　　 "Next, I will urge them more for the 10% of my first royalties on the SBK side." After everything was done, Song Yamei instructed.
　　 "I know, the boss can rest assured."
　　 Song Asheng was thin, with a pair of rare monocles firmly tucked in one eye frame. He put away the papers, "What's more, boss."
　　 Song Ya was called comfortably by the boss with a Ningbo accent, "A friend suggested that I register an audio company. The main purpose is to manage the audio copyrights of some of my inventions. What suggestions do you have?"
　　 This suggestion was given by Dile. He saw Song Ya trying to develop a new synthesizer audio, so he said that he must first get the copyright in his hands.
　　 "Why not register for a company of this nature as well as in Delaware. Taxation, legal affairs, and all aspects are pretty good..." Song Asheng suggested.
　　 Song Ya chooses to trust professionals, "Okay, you can handle it. Registration should be done as soon as possible. I am a minor. If there are any documents authorized by the guardian, please prepare and hand it to me."
　　 "The company name?" Song Asheng asked.
　　 "Hmm..." Song Ya thought about the meeting, "Just use my nickname APLUS, A+, what do you think?"
　　 "Good, good, good name." Song Asheng nodded frequently.
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Inventing or discovering a new synthetic sound is not a simple matter. First of all, it is difficult for Song Ya to accurately describe the sound in his mind to Dilai, and then it is even more difficult to simulate it with a combination of musical instruments or electronic devices. Dilai is excellent Keyboard player, but the ability in this area is still not enough, Song Ya's financial resources can not support the industry, so the progress is very slow. Because Song Ya doesn't want to be distracted at this stage, the new company can only temporarily keep it empty and wait for the future.
　　 The rehearsal of the new song went smoothly, and people began to visit Lao Qiao Music one after another.
　　 The first public relations staff from SBK came here. They brought Mila and the band to some bars in Chicago and performed some unplugged shows. After getting good feedback, they began to prepare for the follow-up promotion. Swearing songs are hard to be elegant. In this era when society is still very conservative, various serious awards can be judged without changing the lyrics. If they are broadcast on MTV and other big media, they must be silenced. According to the proportion of the swearing of FXXXYOU, The silenced complete song would be incomplete, not as good as that. They decided to maintain the previous strategy, focusing on some equal rights rallies and music festivals, and take the road of word-of-mouth fermentation.
Dr. Michelle also brought people to evaluate several times. The last time she brought in the Chicago Police Chief and two respected Baptist pastors from affirmative organizations. Soon after, there was a large-scale protest against the South African race in Grant Park. In the isolated rally, Mira will perform the song on stage for the first time on a formal occasion. They need to evaluate the impact of this song in advance. First, it should not be too inflammatory to avoid stimulating large-scale gatherings. Second, the criticism of De Klerk should not be too fierce. After all, everyone is counting on the white South African. The president.
Song Ya had discussed these two points with Michele a long time ago. Mira is a white girl, and the song is performed more like a girl’s love song. Coupled with the playful treatment, it can be said that the offense has been minimized. Although the two pastors were very critical, they were unanimously approved. If he can perform successfully in Grant Park, Song Ya's homework will be completed successfully.
When Song Ya watched these big guys seriously assessing the conversation, he felt a little happy. The public security in Nancheng was like this. Not long ago, there was a shooting and murder on the opposite side of Old Qiao Music, but this group of people seemed to have never seen it... …
　　 Of course, he wouldn’t be so stupid as to say these words. He felt that South City was more cordial than New York, but it did not prevent him from planning to move out of South City to live and study in a safer place.
Another unexpected visitor was Mira’s next movie: The producer who returned to the Blue Coral Reef. He heard the wind of this song and hurried over to evaluate the impact of this song on the future of the leading actress. According to Mi Pull the expected popularity to change the video promotion strategy.
This is a good thing. When the producer of Columbia Pictures left, Mrs. Jovovich also went to Los Angeles. Milla was completely out of control. Apart from rehearsing, Song Ya and her loved watching movies. Shopping on the road and wandering around the nearby scenic spots are simply newlyweds with a leisurely life. They even planned a holiday trip to Detroit. The Bulls and Pistons reached Game 7 of the Eastern Conference finals. If this loses, Lori will have a bad plan to perform on stage in the Finals, and just go to see the excitement.
　　 "YO! APLUS!"
When I saw Little Lowry again in the Palace of Auburn Hills, the other party had changed shotguns, dressed in fancy clothes, wore more than one gold chain, and hugged a black girl of similar age, followed by AK Tony and other brothers, who even walked. Start to bring wind. I heard from Lao Qiao that although they have not yet received SBK’s share of the accounts, they have been invited during the promotion period as their fame has started. I used to sing a song for more than three minutes, and there were a lot of cash that didn't have to be paid on the spot, which was very cool.
　　 "Hey, my good brother, look." Tony followed behind Lori, showing the gold on his wrist. He also rolled up the sleeves of the'silencer' beside him, showing the same style.
　　 Although Song Ya doesn't like Lori very much now, but to put it conscientiously, Lori is good to Tony's Silencer.
　　 "Hey." Song Ya greeted them with a fist.
 "this is not……"
　　 Little Lori recognizes Mila who is wearing a baseball cap and sunglasses next to Song Ya. Last time he was rejected by Mila's **** and lost face. He immediately got upset, "Kid you take advantage of my attention, ah?"
　　 "Hello." The black girl next to Lori was very alert, staring up and down at Mira several times.
　　 "Hi..." Mila smiled at each other. Since she and Song Ya got better, her bad temper has been reduced a lot.
　　 "AJ!" Two letters popped out of the muffler's mouth. It turned out that the Nike shoe store was not far away.
There was still some time at the beginning. Everyone walked into the store together. Little Lori took a few steps forward, picked up a pair of AJ5s from the display stand, made a few shots, then shot it at Tony as a basketball, and then picked up the next pair. Vote for AK, Vote for'Muffler', "Yeah!" All three of them caught it, and he ran into the store with open arms to celebrate like he had a three-pointer.
　　 "Let's stay away." Song Ya looked at the embarrassed clerk and the customers with disgusting faces, and walked to the other side with Mira.
　　 "This pair is good." Milla took a fancy to a pair of AJ4s.
　　 "Hey! APLUS, why buy discounts for your white girl!" The little Lori at the other end picked up a pair of AJ5s, "Yours, fifty! This! One hundred!"
　　 Song Ya quickly caught it and returned it to the clerk~www.mtlnovel.com~ shook his head and smiled bitterly.
　　 Fortunately, Pablo came over at this time, but he didn't change much. He pointed to the watch and urged: "It's getting late. There are reporters inside. Don't play like this again."
Little Lori put on the shoes on the spot, and left the changed shoes on the spot. He hugged the black girl and hurried away. Tony and the others also changed their shoes. It was a rush to change from the wrong size, and finally finished. AK collected the old shoes on the floor and threw them in the trash can, and went to the cashier to prepare to pay the bill. He hadn't forgotten to turn his head to point to the shoes in Mila's hand and make a throwing gesture.
"No need, let's go shopping again." Song Ya declined, and waited for them to go before choosing with Mila slowly. The price of AJ5 is about 80 to 100 dollars, and the off-season AJ4 is discounted to about 50. Both of them think The pure white AJ4 is good, and it looks like a couple.
　　 After buying shoes, he walked into the stadium. Old Joe and his people had already been seated. Song Ya held the ticket next to Old Joe. He led Mila to sit down. Old Joe was very nervous. After all, he was also part of the finals performance.
Pablo Tony and the others are not far away. Little Lori and Black Girl went to the seat closest to the venue. Old Joe told Song Ya that Black Girl is the daughter of a famous Detroit music player and is preparing to post. Being in that position with Little Lori will definitely be taken by the camera, which is a kind of publicity strategy for making news.
The game started, the Bulls felt cold, and there was no chance in the audience. Old Joe was so angry that he kept cursing, calling Phil Jackson for commanding incompetence, calling the Pistons too dirty, calling Pippen, who made 1 of 10 shots, and shot 3 of 17 Grant Pig teammates. , Scolded Little Lowry, blamed this guy for being too greedy, and had to choose the performance in the finals, which caused him to lose his performance in the playoffs.
　　 Song Ya looked at the little Lori who was already in the seat from a distance, not only did not sympathize, but also wanted to laugh.
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The extremely disappointed Chicagoans fled from the sad place of Detroit one after another. Old Joe and the others had to continue their publicity trip to Indiana. Song Ya was naturally going to go back with Mila. Taking advantage of the opportunity before the parting, he grabbed Tony, and the brothers had a good relationship. Cross heart.
　　His idea is very simple, anyway, now he can afford a helper, it makes no sense that his brother has to be an attendant for others.
Tony also frankly refused. For one thing, he was used to Song Ya, the boss of the original owner of the body, and didn't want to be commanded in turn by his brother whose temperament changed drastically after crossing. Secondly, the interaction between brothers and sisters after adulthood was originally. It will not be as frequent as when I was a child, and I would live separately. Of course, the main reason is that it’s better to follow the singer’s “welfare”. He is now following him every day in nightclubs and strip bars all over the country. He can also pick up the leftovers Refers to some girls who have **** with celebrities)', and finally he showed Jin Lao and the AJ shoes under his feet again.
　　 "I and Lori are brothers too," Tony said.
　　 Song Ya couldn't force it, he still had to focus on the single, so he could only go with Tony.
　　 Another weekend, Grant Park, Chicago.
　　FXXXYOU's first public appearance has finally come.
　　 "I'm so nervous." Milla hid in the backstage and looked outside. "Why don't they look here?" she asked.
Thousands of people have gathered in the park square, and the number of people is still increasing. They are looking for places in front of the stage, talking and talking, waiting and waiting. The scene is very noisy and the order is normal. Police officers and volunteers are working hard. To maintain.
　　 "This is not a music festival." Song Ya laughed and joked: "You are just a warm-up singer, don't take yourself too much." He tried his best to relieve Mila's emotions.
　　 Equal rights rally, politician speeches are the highlight, the performance is only a small detail, no one will pay attention to playing the wrong tune or singing the wrong tune.
　　 "It's our turn in one hour, come here."
The propaganda officer sent by SBK recruited the band together and carefully told, "We are in line after the children’s choir. When the children leave, Dila, you will put the drums up. The conditions here are simple and there are many jobs. If you can rely on yourself, there are volunteers who will help, but be careful not to let them bump the equipment. Be sure to check the various wiring before the performance. Mira..."
He took Mila to the edge of the stage, pointed at the camera below, and said: "This is the only camera that belongs to us. You should take care of it as much as possible when you perform. Your lens feels very good. I believe you, don’t Messed up."
　　 "I understand, I understand." Mira nodded her head like a chicken pecking rice.
The scale of this rally is not small, and it will inevitably appear in major news media. How many Mira shots can be inserted in it depends on SBK's public relations capabilities and the camera. It is still an old problem, and swear words are hard to come by. SBK's publicity strategy is very professional.
Dile and the drummer kept taking deep breaths and stretching their limbs, and from time to time they jumped on the spot. The guitar and bass players immersed themselves in silently playing the strings and moving their fingers. Although rock musicians always give others the impression that no one is a bird, they become famous. Under the tremendous pressure of the people, how can these young people avoid tension?
　　 "Don't be nervous!" The propaganda officer shouted.
　　 Everyone gets more nervous.
　　 Song Ya is still a baby herself, and can't help much. She can only walk around the five people, pat the back of this one, the shoulder of that, and say some words of encouragement.
　　 In the blink of an eye, only half an hour is left before the performance.
　　 A black soprano on the stage was singing, the noise of the scene gradually subsided, and people's attention was shifted to the stage.
"Come on, make up some makeup." Mrs. Jovovich rushed back from Los Angeles and brought a middle-aged female assistant. She stared at the female assistant to make up for Mira and took out the small bottle from her bag. Vodka.
　　 It’s not always a problem to stimulate the state by drinking. Song Ya has gradually banned Mila from drinking during the rehearsal. Ms. Mao's volume of alcohol is already large, and it is not good to drink.
　　Mila looked at Song Ya.
　　 "Today is more important..." Song Ya nodded after thinking about it, "Drink, not as an example."
　　 Mila took the bottle and took a big mouthful.
　　 "She only listens to you now." Mrs. Jovovich was a little bit curious.
　　Mila chuckled and kissed Song Ya on the cheek, leaving a bright red lip mark, "Make-up and make-up!" Mrs. Jovovich could only go to the maid's assistant.
　　 The children's choir in the front began to perform. The typical black gospel style is familiar to the audience below, and many people are singing along.
　　 At this time, everyone in the backstage did not speak. They waited silently for the children to finish their performance and lined up under the leadership of the teacher. Dile and the musicians hurriedly picked up the various components of the drum set and got busy on stage.
　　 "Please come here, Milla Jovovich! What she brought to us is... To De Klerk!"
　　 The host of the string field waited for Dilei to finish debugging and announced loudly.
　　 "I'm on stage..." Mira Jiujin came up, blushing.
　　 "Well, go." Song Ya patted her fleshy butt.
　　Mila came on stage. After all, it was not a concert, and there was no cheering. The people below watched quietly.
　　Considering the conservative tendency of the audience, she dresses more like the female singer who sings country music today. She wears jeans with a simple and refreshing plain shirt. Only a knot is tied at the bottom of the shirt to show her figure. During the performance, Song Ya also specifically asked to put away the **** kitten set, just as generous.
　　 "Hello, everyone!" Mila, who came up with Jiu Jin, did not have stage fright at all, adjusted the microphone stand to a suitable position, and greeted the audience loudly.
　　 "Camera! Camera!" SBK's propaganda officer raised his hand to his lips and reminded loudly.
　　 "Hi~"
　　Mila immediately turned her body slightly, and smiled towards the camera.
　　 The person in charge of publicity breathed a sigh of relief, "Thank God, it's okay."
　　 Song Ya shrugged. After all, Mila has been on the cover of magazines since she was nine years old, and she entered the modeling scene when she was eleven. This is something she will never forget.
　　Mila turned her head back to give Dile a look, Dile nodded, pressed the keys, and the music sounded.
　　 "Lookinside, Lookinside yourtinymind..." Mira's fresh and slightly childish voice sounded.
　　 When she sang Hua Q~ Hua Q~, Hua Qveryverymuch, UU read www.uukanshu. Many people in the com audience laughed loudly.
Halfway through 　　, Song Ya observed that many people had raised their hands and began to tap the music, especially the male audience close to the stage, staring at Mila, their eyes could not move away.
　　 "Good, good, good effect." The person in charge of publicity is very satisfied with the effect.
　　 "Really?" Mrs. Jovovich didn't quite understand, he looked at Song Ya, and Song Ya gave him a positive expression.
　　 "Flower Q~"
When 　　 sang Hua Q for the second time, there was an episode in the audience. A middle-aged white man in front of the stage suddenly cried out: "I want to spend Q too!" The crowd nearby caused a burst of laughter.
　　 Mila on the stage had to take care of the camera while singing, and didn't notice this scene at all.
　　 After singing a song, "Thank you!" She bowed to the audience, and then reported with a warm cheer and whistle...
　　Mila exited the stage, and a Baptist priest who had been to Old Joe Music came on stage. He shook his head at the audience below and smiled bitterly at the microphone, "Mr. De Klerk won't like this song..."
　　 This line that has already been set up again drew people's laughter.
　　 "Remove apartheid!" Below, a volunteer raised their arms and shouted, and everyone started chanting slogans to him.
　　 The atmosphere of the scene gradually increased.
　　 "Why haven't I heard this song?"
　　 "The singer is not well-known, please go to the video store and look for it. There should be her records on sale."
　　 "Well, the records of this kind of little singer are usually in an inconspicuous place. We have to look through the shelves again."
　　 "What is this girl's name? Why do I think she is a bit familiar?"
　　 Song Ya in the background heard the whispered conversations of several volunteers nearby, and the stone finally fell.
　　 hand in papers!
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That night, Song Ya saw Mila in various news channels, but most of them flashed by. After all, the news was about equal rights rallies and not on stage performances. If it weren’t for SBK’s advance PR, Mila wanted to appear. It's impossible in the picture.
　　 Next, everyone will leave Chicago, where they have stayed for more than a month, and return to the SBK headquarters in New York again to start recording the studio version of De Klerk, which will be officially released soon.
　　 "My dear, we will see you in New York one day." At the airport, Song Ya held Mila in her arms.
He had to go to Detroit again to participate in a radio interview. This was originally Joe’s announcement, but didn’t the Bulls lose? The old fox knew that the Detroit people would be teased and mocked in the past, so he simply threw the pot away. Song Ya.
　　 Song Ya couldn't stop Lao Qiao at first, but also wanted to take this opportunity to mention Mira's new song, so he agreed, anyway, it was only one day and nothing was lost. Eric and Al will also accompany Mira and they will go to New York first. In the future, they will accompany them as band DJs and assistants. This way they can get a payment from SBK. Anyway, they will wait for Song Ya to start school. It can't be done.
　　 personally sent Milla and others on the plane, he and Hayden boarded the flight to Detroit.
　　As a Detroit native, Hayden is naturally a Pistons fan. In Chicago, he hides his tendencies very well. As it happens, the interview time is tomorrow morning peak, and he can go to the Pistons finals the night before.
　　 In Detroit, the two went straight to the Palace of Auburn Hills. The tickets were already sold out. Hayden was familiar with the road. He found the sneaky black scalpers outside the arena and bought two at a high price.
"Don't worry, I'm not a rich person. The location I bought will not be photographed by the camera." Hayden pulled Song Ya into the court, who was a little hesitant. "I'll treat you, just take it as a thank you. "
　　 Within a few months, he has earned more than 20,000 knives from Song Ya, and there will be more in the future. It is indeed a trivial matter to invite away to watch the game.
　　 "I'm not a star. It doesn't matter if I get the shot or not, but I really can't understand the ball.
　　 Song Ya followed Hayden into the court. He was not interested in the popular basketball, ice hockey, rugby, and baseball in the United States. He could play table tennis.
　　 Can't sit down immediately after finding a place. The audience and players are all paying attention to the national flag. In the middle of the stadium, a female singer is singing the second national anthem, the beautiful Amerika.
　　 Song Ya doesn't have much love for the country, but he has to behave.
　　 The question for the interview tomorrow is that the radio station communicated well with Old Joe early, so you can answer the manuscript, but the radio DJ will definitely not be so honest, especially after the Pistons beat the Bulls, otherwise Old Joe will not hide.
　　 was thinking about what was going on, and was suddenly interrupted by the high pitch of the female singer in the field. As soon as the whistling high pitch appeared, tens of thousands of spectators on the scene were all cheered and started cheering.
　　 "Wow, it's like the sound of a dolphin..." Hayden kept clapping.
　　 "Who is this?" The position is too high, Song Ya can only see the female singer's blond hair.
　　 "I don't know, but it should be a little background, so I can play on this occasion." Hayden replied.
　　 Waiting for the female singer to leave the stage and walk towards the aisle, Song Ya finally saw her true face, and...
　　 "What are you laughing at?" Hayden discovered Song Ya's abnormality.
　　 "I...I don't know...why...hahaha...why..." Song Ya laughed out of breath. What was terrifying was that he didn't know why.
　　 "It looks pretty..." Hayden thought it was the female singer who looked weird, so he squinted to see, "It seems to be a mixed race, just like you."
　　 "Hahaha... I don't... I don't know, I just want to laugh when I see her, and I feel... feel very happy." Song Ya pressed Hayden's shoulder and tried to maintain balance.
　　 "Sit down."
　　 The game officially started, everyone around sat down, Hayden also pulled Song Ya into the seat, "You won't look at her anymore? How long has it been separated from Mira?"
"No...no..." The female singer disappeared in the aisle, and Song Ya finally calmed down. After crossing, apart from the very informative apocalypse, some subconscious thoughts often popped up in his mind, which is very similar to the situation this time. similar.
"Hayden, can you help me investigate her?" Song Ya was dragging Mila around during this period. He would go shopping in second-hand stores. He just wanted to try his luck and see if he could trigger the apocalypse again. This sudden emotional fluctuation What if it is an opportunity? He can't let it go in vain, and no one who travels through will be too much of a plug-in.
 "just now?"
Hayden looked at the stadium and then at Song Ya, "Okay, okay, I'm familiar with this place. You little pervert..." He stared at the game, complained, and followed the female singer as he left. The direction went over.
　　 Within a few minutes, he came back, "Come on, she is in the background, I told her that APLUS wanted to see her, and she agreed."
　　 "So smoothly?"
　　 Song Ya quickly got up to follow, "Is my name already so useful?"
　　 "Of course, the second-hand store has been hovering around the tenth place on the bulletin board for five consecutive weeks..."
Hayden led the way and introduced, "She is a newcomer to Columbia Records, her name is Mariah Carey, but I remind you to take a moment. She only released her first order last month. The first album will be released in the next few days. In terms of rhythm, Columbia Records expects a lot from her."
　　 "You can, I asked so many in a short time." Song Ya admired.
　　 "The little girl has a very cheerful personality, so she has no scheming..." Hayden walked to the entrance of a dressing room inside the arena and knocked on the door.
　　 A female assistant opened the door, and Song Ya finally saw the target person up close, but...
Mariah Carey was still wearing the same black evening gown she had just performed. The neckline was wide open and the mixed race was very beautiful. "Hi...APLUS, second-hand store, right? Your song is great and the style is new." She offered to welcome her. Stepping forward, stretched out his hand, "It's nice to meet... you... uh... what's wrong with you?"
　　 Song Ya bent over to help on the door frame, already laughing too hard.
"Is it because of my hair?" Mariah Carey thought, her face changed drastically, she touched her hair, and rushed back to the makeup mirror, "I said, I'm not suitable for this fluffy curly hair!" She beat the long comb in her hand and blamed the makeup artist loudly, tears rolling in her eyes.
　　 "What are you doing!?" Hayden gritted his teeth and asked in a low voice.
　　 "Huh..." Song Ya took a deep breath and finally calmed down, "I'm sorry, Miss Kelly, I..."
　　 was about to walk into the dressing room, suddenly a voice rang behind him, "You are?"
　　 He turned his head and saw a tall and handsome white man about forty years old, looking at himself and Hayden with a dull face.
　　 "Uh...uh~www.mtlnovel.com~Hello, hello Mr. Motura..."
When Hayden saw the person coming, his tongue began to short, "I am William Morris' agent Hayden, this..." He pulled Song Ya to his side and stood firmly, "It's my client APLUS, that's... …Is the author of the second-hand shop. We like Miss Kelly’s voice very much...so..."
　　 "Tommy!" Mariah Carey pitifully rushed to Motula like a baby inside, "I said, I am not suitable for this hairstyle, you see, everyone is laughing at me."
　　 "No one will laugh at you." Motura replied casually, and he reached out to Song Ya, "APLUS, your song is very good, I heard that you and SBK still cooperate?"
　　 "Uh... yes." Song Ya shook hands with him, "We are recording an equal rights song."
"I know, I know, I read yesterday's report, the song is very good, that girl is called Milla Jovovich, right?" Motula gestured to the female assistant and took the one she handed over. A business card was handed over to Song Ya, “Although Daniel of SBK is a good player in selling records, I still have to say that his approach is completely overdrafting the singer’s future. Believe me, if you want to be popular for a long time, Be alert to him."
　　 Song Ya took the business card, and there was only one phone number on it.
　　 "This is my assistant's phone number. If there is a new song, please call this. The door of Sony Columbia will always be open for a talented teenager like you."
　　 Motula stood at the door, not letting people in.
　　 "Who is this person? Opening your mouth is to instigate separation." Song Ya muttered dissatisfiedly after failing to speak with Mariah Carey and leaving.
　　 "He can't offend him."
　　 Hayden replied: "Tommy Motura, the new president of Sony Columbia Records."
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　　 "The president personally visited, it is self-evident that Sony Columbia Records values ​​Mariah Carey. You won't move out of the theory of who you want X who X?"
　　 Hayden is very afraid of Song Ya's troubles. "Sony Columbia is top notch in the record and film industry. They are the rule-makers."
  "You think too much……"
Mariah Carey is in good shape and pretty, but Song Ya recalled the tone of her voice when she interacted with Motula just now. He said that there was nothing between the two of them. He didn't believe it, so naturally he wouldn't have to intervene again. Thought, "Is she older than me?"
　　 "Of course, she seems to be about twenty years old." Hayden felt that Song Ya really didn't show any interest, so he stopped admonishing.
　　 Early the next morning, the two rushed to the radio station. The interview time passed for half an hour.
After 　　 was over, the radio host was very dissatisfied, and Song Ya ignored all the ambushes set up, resulting in the entire interview with no program effect at all.
　　 He mentioned the Bulls' defeat in the tiebreaker of the Eastern Conference Finals not long ago. Song Ya replied that he didn't really understand this because he didn't look at basketball very much.
Then he complained that Old Qiao did not dare to come, pretending to inadvertently mentioned the relationship between Old Qiao and GD (gang name: theGangsterDisciples gang gospel, the Hell Bobcat is its branch), Song Ya also pretended not to hear, only said very Respect old Joe, it was old Joe who gave himself a chance.
　　 He started to talk about the chaotic public security in the black areas of Detroit and Chicago. Song Ya shifted the topic to the injustice suffered by the black people, and then talked about the current situation in South Africa and his new song: To De Klerk.
　　 Following the injustice suffered by the blacks, he began to lure Song Ya to talk about the white people in SBK. Song Ya expressed that he was generally satisfied with the status of black people in the recording industry. We have Jackson brothers and sisters, and Whitney Houston.
Following the acceptable status of black people in the record industry, he turned the topic to Hollywood, where except Denzel Washington, other popular ones such as Eddie Murphy and Ubi Goldberg could only play gags and other harlequins. Not long ago, Morgan Freeman's award-winning role is nothing more than a driver for an old Jewish woman.
　　 Song Ya said that Hollywood is not familiar with herself...
　　 "Are you the news spokesperson sent by Old Joe?" The host took off his headphones and vomited in person.
　　 Song Ya shrugged, "I'm only fifteen years old, and I have to be careful."
　　 "If you didn't tell me, I thought you were fifty!" The host laughed angrily.
After coming out of the studio, Hayden led a group of gangster black people waiting outside, "APLUS, let me introduce to you, this is Escobe, Cooper, this is APLUS." He turned the head Bit introduced to Song Ya.
　　Escube is a former member of N.W.A. He broke out last year and went out alone. Last month, he also posted a new album, which seems to be called Amerikkka\'sMostWanted. He is only in his twenties, he has a beard, and he always holds his head up to look at others. He is dressed in dark blue. The jeans, sweater, and baseball cap are all dark blue. There is a swash in the front of the hat. 'D' is the logo of the Tigers, the local major league baseball team in Detroit. What is rare is that he can't see the golden three-piece suit of other black stars.
　　 "Hey..." Song Ya hurriedly fisted with the old man in the rap industry.
　　 "YO! APLUS, it turns out that you are so young... how old do you think he is?" Cooper and his followers pointed at Song Ya and joked, and then put their arms around Song Ya's shoulders, "Let's go over and talk."
　　 Song Ya glanced at Hayden, and Hayden nodded to indicate that it was all right.
　　 Cooper is currently at a disadvantage in the air scolding battle with old friends of N.W.A. The specific situation is probably this:
　　 Cooper said a lot of money was scammed by ‘Big E’ (the creator of N.W.A).
　　 ‘Big E’ said that your parents are both (University of California, Los Angeles) employees, they do not belong to our street at all, pretending to be a gangster rapper...
　　 Cooper said he wrote half the words of N.W.A.
　　 ‘Big E’ said that you do not belong to our street.
　　 Cooper said that he contributed a lot to N.W.A.
　　 ‘Big E’ said that you do not belong to our street.
　　 Cooper said...
　　 ‘Big E’ said you don’t belong to our street anyway.
　　 In this way, the public opinion in the black community is really biased towards the ‘Big E’, as if from a well-knowing family, a good education is the original sin.
But Cooper is a very smart person. He lost face in the scolding battle and won the lizi. Most of the songs in the new album were written in the scolding battle. The offense and defense of both sides won a lot of attention, and indirectly omitted With a large amount of promotional expenses, it is not difficult to get a gold record (500,000 sold) for the new album.
　　 He didn't have any bad intentions. He happened to be doing a show on the radio. He heard an interview with Song Ya on the radio. He knew that he was the person who wrote the second-hand store, so he came to meet him and invited songs and invested in his movie project.
　　 "Movies?" Song Ya naturally didn't have any songs for him, but he was surprised to hear that the other party was still making movies.
　　 "Yeah! It was invested by Columbia Pictures. It shows the street story of our lame (a black national gang that originated in California) teenagers, and entered the group at the end of the year."
　　 Cooper pulled out a corner of the lame blue and white floral headband from his jeans pocket, "Look, I'm a real lame man, everyone recognizes it."
　　 It seems that he has been stunned by the ‘Big E’, and everyone needs to prove his street attributes.
　　 It turned out that the film with Mila was invested by the same company, and the time for joining the group was almost the same. Song Ya originally wanted to ask about the situation again. When he saw the gang, he immediately pretended not to be interested.
　　 However, Cooper’s conversation and thinking are obviously much higher than those of other blacks from the bottom. Song Ya happened to ask him about recording marketing skills.
　　 "I know, you like to rely on big record companies..." Cooper blinked at him and smiled, "SBK, right? I heard their opinions about you when I was running a promotion in New York."
　　The "they" here undoubtedly refers to the New York black music scene.
　　 "Uh...I have some misunderstandings with them..." Song Ya quickly defended, "Those black girls don't meet my requirements. I'm only fifteen years old. I can't think of it so deeply."
　　 "It's okay, it's okay, it's all small problems. I will see them again in the future and they will speak for you." Cooper sold a good ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ As for selling records..."
He said: "What is the purpose of publicity? It is nothing more than selling more records. What kind of publicity can sell records. In layman's terms, it is good publicity to bring goods. You see, the big white record companies are firmly in control. TV stations, such as MTV, Saturday Night Live, Oprah Show, current affairs news, large-scale competitions, can take the opportunity to market records, and the ability to carry goods is not to be said. We black people have absolutely no chance to fight alone, but if we cooperate ..."
　　 "Is there a chance?" Song Ya didn't feel it.
　　 "Of course there is a chance, do you know that there is a Billboard list with a super ability to carry goods?" Cooper asked.
  "I know."
"The bulletin board singles chart is not a purely sales chart. Because of its long history, the broadcast volume of radio stations has a high weight in it. And now the radio station...I have been promoting all over the meter over the years. Because of the rise of television media, white people generally dislike the prospects of radio stations, thinking that it will be eliminated sooner or later, so now in various radio stations, our own people (black groups) have gradually occupied most of the DJ positions. If someone can unite all the black DJs in the whole meter and push the same song at the same time, then this song will inevitably be pushed to the forefront of the bulletin board. Nowadays, people are chasing the trend, won't the records sell well?"
　　 Song Ya felt that Cooper’s currency theory was very innovative and made sense, but he quickly figured out the crux of the matter, "What if the white people change the way the billboard weight is calculated?"
　　 "Uh...this..."
　　 Cooper was asked, "The white people control everything. If that happens, our road will be completely blocked. We can only wait for the future to see what new media will appear."
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　　 Saying goodbye to Cooper, Song Ya specially bought a new album of his to listen to. The whole album is full of women, drugs, money, street gangs and violence, typical gang rap. It seems that facing the accusation of "not being street enough" by the black group, he chose a more street way to deal with it. Records and movies did not fall.
With the hot sales of second-hand store singles, it is inevitable that Lao Qiao and Xiao Lori will mention themselves in interviews. Now everyone knows that the second-hand store’s songwriter, APLUS, is a good boy with good character and learning. This is a compliment. , But to some extent it will also create a gap with some black groups, such as Cooper's current face.
　　 Not to mention that the New York black music scene has a bit of a ‘misunderstanding’ with myself.
　　 "Don't follow him."
During the flight, Hayden took off his earphones. "These things Cooper sang will attract the attention of law enforcement agencies. I heard that white drug police officers in some places will quietly stuff'gifts' into black cars that they dislike. A little carelessness will end the whole life."
 "I will not."
　　 Song Ya has been very careful since he crossed. He does not drive without a driver’s license. He even tries to avoid small conflicts on campus. He participates in high-level affirmative activities, which is completely the opposite of Cooper.
　　 But Cooper’s theory does have a bit of truth. The power of black DJs was assembled to influence the ranking of the bulletin board, and then ‘bring goods’ to sell records...
Song Ya carefully simulated it in his mind and felt that this set of things cannot be played by himself. It is very simple. The black DJs of small and medium radio stations have low incomes and poor overall quality. If they rely solely on money to maintain their relationship, It will soon be unable to satisfy the greedy appetite of these people. Unless, like Old Joe, has a gang background, and behind the carrot of money, there is an invisible stick deterrent. Only when the two work together can those DJs be honest and obedient. And even Old Joe can only have two thin noodles in Chicago, and he was full of bags when he went to New York.
"Have a gang background, have a certain prestige in the local black community, especially in the music circle, and have a lot of money." Song Ya simply outlines the image of a character who can do things, "Even this kind of person can only be a region. Sexually, after all, gangs are very regional, the East Coast, the West Coast, the central area where Chicago is located, and the South...At least four to five powerful people work together..."
　　 "What am I doing, do you organize a mafia?" Thinking of this, he couldn't help shaking his head and laughing, and threw the idea out of his head.
　　 Returning to New York this time, Song Ya went straight to the best recording studio in SBK, "Oak Barrel".
"Oak Barrel" is named after the oak-colored long sound-absorbing design in the recording studio. It is SBK's most advanced recording studio. It has a large area. In addition to the singers, there is more than a band and a backing troupe. .
Mila in the shed was wearing headphones and shaking her body slightly with the music. She didn't notice Song Ya's arrival outside. She was in good condition. SBK even moved a small tall bar with beautiful cups on it. She bit the straw from time to time and took a sip.
　　 In front of the wide mixing desk sat two SBK internal tuner-level tuner, the white man, Eric and Al lay hands beside them.
"APLUS? The two new synthesizers you made are not bad. At first I thought it was Dile who made the wrong synthesizer settings." Maybe it was Daniel who warned that the two tuner only talked about work-related matters. Eric and Al are very polite to keep their distance, and they can't find any fault.
　　 "Thank you." Song Ya shook their hands, "How's the recording?"
　　 "The rehearsal effect is good, in fact, we already have several satisfactory versions, just waiting for you." A tuner took out several CDs from the CD rack in front of him.
　　 "Then let's listen." Song Ya said.
　　 "Yes." He inserted the CD into the turntable.
　　 Song Ya picked a version that was closest to the original song, and then made a few comments, all of which are very subtle.
　　 "Very good idea, let's modify it as you want." Another tuner agreed. He turned on the microphone and said to it: "Take a break for a while, and then we modify the following places..."
　　 Mila only discovered Song Ya’s arrival at this time, and instantly laughed happily, first sent a kiss through the glass, and then rushed out into Song Ya’s arms, "Honey, I miss you so much."
　　 "Me too." Song Ya kissed her forehead.
　　 Everyone else in the recording studio is busy, keeping their eyes open.
　　 But a phone call came in immediately, "Daniel wants to see you." Eric answered the phone and reminded Song Ya: "He changed an office, but he is still on the same floor."
　　 By the way, Daniel's title has changed from SBK's Vice President of Marketing to SBK's Vice President and General Manager.
　　 Song Ya loves to hear.
　　 "APLUS! Come in, watch the ground."
Daniel's new office is very large, with the invincible skyline outside the window. Many workers are moving in one by one cardboard boxes. The female assistant silently takes out the objects from the cardboard boxes and places them on the cabinets on the wall, while he is playing golf leisurely. , There is even an indoor miniature fairway on the floor. With the slight swing of his club, the white golf ball slowly rolls into the hole along the fairway.
　　 "Congratulations, Daniel." Song Ya complimented.
　　 "Haha, thank you, how was the recording?" He took out the golf ball from the hole and put it back to its original position.
　　 "I'm very satisfied, just slightly modify the feeling."
　　 "Perfect!" The ball went into the hole again, "When the song is recorded, we will start the promotion process immediately. At that time...APLUS you have to adapt to the change of the role."
"I understand, I have to go back to school." Song Ya knew that when the single was recorded, his first career as a producer would be over. The follow-up promotion was SBK's business. He could give advice, but No real power to intervene.
　　 "Haha, I almost forgot, you are still a high school student." Daniel laughed.
　　 The two chatted casually, Song Ya found that on the desk behind Daniel, a magazine had been opened, just showing Mariah Carey's colorful photos.
　　 "Do you know?" After looking a little longer, Daniel noticed something strange.
　　 "In Detroit yesterday, I met her by chance." Song Ya replied, he didn't want to mention to Daniel that he had seen Motura.
"Palace of Auburn Hills?" Daniel turned the golf club upside down and tapped on the picture of Mariah Carey with the handle. "It's overwhelming, you see, the sound is amazing at the Palace of Auburn Hills. What happened yesterday has been boarded today. Big music media, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, it seems that Motura is touting her as the next DIVA. Humph! He also made up a story about Cinderella, saying what happened at a banquet, a joke! For Ma Leah Kelly, he and Warner Records both spent three hundred and fifty thousand dollars in bidding! Then after two years of meticulous training, how come this year? All because of this woman and divorced his wife."
He finished the gossip and said with a sneer: "Warner has Madonna and Cher, BMG has Whitney Houston, PolyGram has Jenny Jackson and Paula, Columbia's Barbra Streisand is getting old, and they can't sit still! "
"Motula looks down on you, you look down on Motula, that sentence is true, the companion is an enemy!" Song Ya silently complained, and wanted to ask him who SBK has, but I held back. I heard that SBK's owner EMI Records and Columbia Records have a lot of grievances, so be careful not to stimulate him.
　　 "Not surprisingly, Mariah Carey's single will hit the top of the bulletin board, but our second-hand store has a bit of a bad momentum. It is estimated that it will drop more than a dozen places in the sixth week."
Daniel pulls back to the topic, "Little Lori should get some news to get the attention of Bobo...When we are about to fall out of the top 50, we will release the studio version of the second-hand store, and we will have a dance mix version next time... Be sure to stay long enough before the bulletin board fifty."
　　 "This is the so-called Mobang, right?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "grind!"
　　Daniel categorically said, "It's too hard to grind, and we will throw out that garbage album by Little Lori to make the last."
"Isn't this the future of overdraft singers as Motula said? ... It seems that what Motula said is correct. Although Daniel's strategy can sell well in a short time, the audience after Lori I'm afraid it's hard to get better..." Song Ya thought to himself.
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　　SBK’s marketing of the song “Second-hand Store” is actually a bit half-hearted. After the high-intensity publicity caused the first week to sell out, they did not take advantage of the victory to chase the list, but focused on sales. As Cooper said, the bulletin board singles chart is not a list that only looks at sales. The publicity did not catch up. Even though second-hand stores are currently steadily moving towards two million sales, the rankings still begin to drop significantly.
　　 Daniel asked Lori to find a way to fight the news page, probably out of consideration of saving publicity costs.
This is also human nature. After all, SBK is only the distributor, and Lori is not his family’s signed singer. In stark contrast is the combination of SBK’s own daughter Wilson sisters and Phillips. Their single'holdon' entered A few months later, it still ranks fourth, with abundant publicity resources.
　　 "You are a genius, APLUS, but the two songs you wrote are somewhat niche."
Daniel made a suggestion, "In the future, you have to remember the word:'LOVE'! What rock, country, hip-hop and even adult lyric... The type and style of music are not important in my eyes, what is important is the mainstream of the market. Like! What do people like? Huh? What do they like? I love you, you love me, I love you, why don’t you love me... it’s that simple!"
　　 "It's like her ofLove?" Song Ya turned to the picture of Mariah Carey.
"Yes, her single has already climbed to thirty-one. Motura will make good use of her gimmick of singing the dolphin in the NBA Finals yesterday, and the ranking will rise." For Motura and Mariah Carey, Daniel's tone became very impatient, and he obviously felt the pressure.
　　 The two chatted with Mira for a while, Daniel still reserved his opinion, "Mila has a good image, but her range and skills are not high, and she can't focus on the record business..."
　　 "Madonna and Whitney Houston are both movie and music amphibians..."
　　 Song Ya's statement drew Daniel's sneer.
Without the economic people buzzing like flies, without Robert or even Lisa, with SBK's careful response, Song Yazi spent a good time in New York. After the single was recorded, he accompany Mira to shoot again. The cover of the single and the MV, the two of them are the same as in Chicago.
　　 However, the parting day has come.
　　 "This thing can't care for your throat, right?"
　　 In the hotel room, Mira knelt in front of Song Ya obediently, gulping in some liquid and asked.
　　 Song Ya pinched her flushed cheek and couldn't help laughing.
　　 "I hate it!" Mira jumped up and beat him with anger, "You have been fooled for so long!"
　　 Song Ya pressed her hands and feet, and put her arms in her arms, "Next you will be very hard, can you bear it?"
　　 "It's just running propaganda. I have been flying around since I was a child and I have been used to it." Mila said softly.
　　 "I'm not talking about that." Song Ya smirked and put her in a favorite position.
　　 "You! I hate it!"
The next day, Mila and the band set off for New York and officially started the promotion schedule. Al still accompanied him as an assistant. The music circle was too messy. Someone had to be trusted to stare at her, like Al. 'Axis' character, should be able to complete the task well.
Eric made a different choice. This time he came to New York to record. He could only help SBK's tuner. He also criticized Song Ya's prohibition on recruiting bees and butterflies in New York. Pulling this kind of female singer to run publicity, it is far better to follow Lao Qiao and Xiao Lori to the various nightclubs in the whole Mi, he regrets it.
　　 It’s good to get together, and Song Ya throws him a small turn of cash, ends this cooperation, and returns to Chicago alone.
In the next month, news from Little Lori reached Song Ya’s ears from time to time. The relationship between him and the daughter of the Detroit music circle reached the point of draining the last remaining value. The two played ups and downs. , Making a big quarrel in front of the paparazzi camera, each broke the media about each other's various shortcomings that are not shortcomings, and suddenly issued a formal statement of breaking up when the heat fell, and then expressed sympathy and regret in the interview. After breaking up, they are still good friends...
　　 These actions saved Little Lori's bulletin board rankings and gave a good push to the famous daughter's new album.
Song Yacai was too lazy to pay attention to these incidents. He began to concentrate on preparing for the next semester's homework, and under Hayden's leadership, he rushed between various private schools. The choice was two-way. He chose the school. A good school also needs to treat students and even students. Parents conduct an interview.
Based on his current resume, almost no school would reject such students. The 15-year-old BMI member has two songs released. The first one is a platinum record that has sold over one million, and he actively participates in equal rights activities. With these, many schools even use tuition reduction or exemption to recruit.
　　 The problem lies with Emily. According to her grades in elementary school, it is a bit difficult to pass Song Ya's middle school audit by relying solely on interviews. However, for these private schools, it is easy to solve things that cannot be done without spending money.
　　 Song Ya finally chose a private high school in northwestern Chicago. The black and white ratio in it met his requirements. In fact, the security in the west of the city is also uncomfortable, but the school is closer to the north, and the surrounding environment is very good and acceptable.
　　 Then he was busy moving again.
It is also a two-way choice. In his favorite house, the old white man who rented a house clearly told him a few days later that the residents of the nearby community had voted to reject his move. The old man gave no reason, but looked at the skin color of the nearby residents. Song Ya could also guess the reason, but it was politically correct, no one would confess the motive of rejection.
In the end, he picked a unit in a high-rise apartment near the school. It was similar to Little Lowry’s house. It had access control and building administrators. The surrounding environment and the facilities in the building were better than Little Lowry’s house, and the area was more Little Lori's house is much larger.
　　 But Connie refused Song Ya’s offer to help her pay for the community college tuition, and she didn’t plan to move in with everyone.
　　 "You all moved away, I happened to start a family in this house."
　　 She brought home her well-hidden boyfriend, named Tyron, a strong but somewhat dull plumber, "We will be happy, and I'm pregnant." She said.
　　 "You bitch..." Aunt Susie, who gritted her teeth, was about to speak.
　　 "Are you really a plumber?" Tony, who was back for the family meeting, asked Tyron.
　　 "Yes." Tyron rubbed the peaked cap nervously, "Look, my tool cart is outside."
　　 Everyone went outside and looked at Tai Lun’s minivan. There was a tacky plumbing repair advertisement on it.
　　 "Good plumber..." Tony looked at Aunt Susie.
Aunt Susie confessed with her lips. The income of a plumber in the United States is very acceptable among blue-collar workers. It is definitely a good job in the eyes of the residents of Nancheng slum. Song Ya has seen many plumbers in the'silencer' house. A videotape for the protagonist.
　　 "Well, I don't care, I'll do it with you, you bitch..."
Aunt Susie finally nodded, "Yeah!" Connie hugged Tyron happily~www.mtlnovel.com~ At the end of July, Mila also came to Chicago and stayed in Song Ya’s room. She wanted to participate. The Chicago Music Festival here in early August.
　　 Due to the nature of the song, many publicity channels are blocked, and SBK's promotion is not strong. As a result, the single sales of "To De Klerk" are very average. Only 100,000 copies were sold in a month.
　　 But things finally ushered in a turnaround.
　　 After a long absence, the two little boys who were lingering to death suddenly received a call from Daniel himself. He shouted very excitedly on the phone: "It's done! The South African government has protested!"
　　 Daniel devised a rather shameless propaganda strategy for this scolding song against the white South African president. The key is to do everything possible to attract the attention of South Africans. A month later, the South Africans finally noticed the song, and as soon as they received an informal protest from the other side, the "Porcelain Touch" was a big success, and Daniel's propaganda vehicle could be launched at full speed.
　　’The most memorable white woman in the world speaks for the black South African! ’
　　‘Why did Milla Jovovich’s new order attract protests from the South African government? ’
　　‘Protesting against apartheid, Mira faced pressure and made a statement that she would not back down easily. ’
　　’Mira’s new word song was created by a fifteen-year-old talented black boy! The popular second-hand store is just out of his hands. ’
　　‘Support Mandela! White American girls are not afraid of the current South African government. ’
In this way, a large amount of public relations news went out in a short period of time, which tickled the itch of the entire American society. The discussion about Mira and this new song exploded, causing De Klerk to drop to the tenth bulletin board in one fell swoop. Seventh place, and the sales rankings are both bullish.
　　 Daniel and Song Ya joined forces for the second time and still succeeded.
　　 Song Ya’s second Apocalypse work will still be a platinum record.
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A few days later, at the Chicago Music Festival, Mira rose rapidly almost every hour. The moment she entered Grant Park, reporters who had been waiting for a long time rushed in. The photographer’s guns and guns kept flashing. The propaganda staff accompanying SBK didn't expect that Song Ya and Al hurriedly acted as bodyguards, carrying the crowd one by one.
　　 "Mira! Mila! What do you think of the South African Foreign Service's protest?"
　　 "Mira! Do you have time for an interview? I'm a reporter from Chicago..."
　　 "I heard that a white supremacist sent you death threats, is it true? Mira?"
　　 "Mira! Stop and say a few words!"
　　 "Mira look over here!"
　　 "Mira! What is your opinion on the current situation in the Middle East?"
 "Meter……"
　　 escorted Mira into the backstage, Song Ya rubbed his aching shoulders, "The situation in the Middle East, what the hell..." The two looked at each other with helpless smiles.
　　 It didn’t take long for a representative from the distribution department of Columbia Pictures to visit. He first talked to Mrs. Jovovich alone for a long time, and then pulled up the SBK propaganda staff to find Song Ya.
　　 "APLUS, your relationship won't be public, right?" He asked Song Ya.
　　 "Yes." Song Ya gave an affirmative answer. I had communicated with Daniel before this point. There is no benefit for the girl idols of this era to have an open relationship, as the whole world does.
　　 He also asked, "Is it convenient to sign a non-disclosure agreement? At least before going back to Blue Coral Reef, because of Mira, Columbia Pictures decided to increase the promotional funding of this film. We must ensure that there are no accidents."
　　 "You can talk to my agent, I agree in principle."
　　 Song Ya called Hayden.
　　 Hayden also brought an executive from the William Morris agency, who also came to Mrs. Jovovich, and they wanted to take Milla’s agency contract.
　　 "Mrs. Jovovich, if you continue like this, your energy alone will not be enough to deal with Milla's brokerage affairs. We, William Morris, have a long history and professionalism..." The executive began to fudge.
　　 "Let me hear your terms, I also received a call from CAA (Innovative Elite Cultural Agency) just now." Mrs. Jovovich proudly announced the name of another top brokerage company in the country.
　　 "Of course, let's talk alone."
　　 Watching the two walk away, Hayden said to Song Ya with annoyance: "I'll just do it first, now...Oh! How come I didn't expect it!"
　　 Song Ya smiled, CAA? It seems that when discussing the next contract with Hayden, it is necessary to learn Mrs. Jovovich's trick.
　　 "Hey, APLUS, do you have time? Let's talk." At this time Dile came over.
　　 The two found a clean place, and Dilei was very direct, "A+, why is there no part of me? I made an idea, and I worked hard, I thought you would take me."
 "Is such that."
Song Ya actually thought about giving Dile a position when he started this company, and it was not impossible to even sell any shares, but was later stopped by Song Asheng, "My accountant suggested that I use this company to avoid taxes reasonably, so... you Understand, it is not convenient for other shareholders to exist. And I have no plans to make a big company for the time being, and there are not many new synthetic sounds that I plan to make at the moment. This time I recorded "To De Klerk", two SBK only gave me less than one thousand dollars for the license fee, which is not enough for the cost of registering the company. Can you join in and lose money?"
Dilai thought for a while and nodded, "Well, I agree with your explanation. Sorry, APLUS, I just go straight and say what I think. I'm just a little confused about the future, you know, Mila looks red. No, this song does not have the status of our band members. It belongs to you, Mira’s, not ours. We are only paid for the accompaniment according to the number of performances. Whoever SBK wants to change can change. "
　　 Song Ya understood his distress, smiled and stretched out his fist, "It's okay, I like your character, rock youth, right? Haha, Dila, you don't want to do it someday, come to me anytime."
　　 Di Lai smiled embarrassedly, and touched a fist, "Thanks, APLUS."
　　 "Mila, get ready! There are fifteen minutes left!" The staff of the music festival came in and informed that Dile and the others hurriedly started preparing for the performance.
　　 As soon as Mira left the backstage, Song Ya heard cheers like a tsunami outside.
　　 "Alex, thank you!"
Today, Mrs. Jovovich’s pager kept ringing. After a call, she was very excited, and her name for Song Ya became a nickname, "The song you gave to Milla saved us and saved me." Husband, just now the bank suddenly agreed to continue lending to his company."
　　 Song Ya frowned, "My song is for Mrs. Jovovich of Milla. You can no longer use her money uncontrollably."
　　 "I know, Mira's father is just bad luck..."
　　 Mrs. Jovovich's pager rang again.
　　 "When Mira is eighteen, I have to persuade her to get rid of these greedy parents." Song Ya secretly planned.
Every day during the festival, Mila received a warmer welcome than the day before. By the fourth and last day, her momentum even overwhelmed all the rock bands present. You must know who came to this festival. But mainly rock fans. Whenever she sang Hua Q, the response and harmony in the audience were as neat as they were trained. In order to please the audience, the organizer came to ask her to perform it again.
The increasingly distant fashion and advertising circles seemed to remember such a person in an instant. Mrs. Jovovich received constant invitations. On the morning of the third day, the pager in her hand was gone and replaced with a Motorola brick. .
The publicity staff of SBK were also very excited, and all the rest of the publicity itinerary was cancelled. UU Reading www.uukānshu.com Guangquan Mi’s invitations have given them plenty of choice, which means that all follow-up activities will be charged and the price will be charged. Expensive.
　　 "I am exhausted!"
　　 Mila went to the backstage after singing Encore, pouting her mouth and complaining, "There is an idiot who shouts at me in the front row every day. Can you ask the police officer to catch him?"
"My dear!" Mrs. Jovovich rushed over to hug her, jumping around like a little girl, shouting: "Do you know who I just received? Anna Wintour! VOGUE (Famous Fashion Magazine) Chief Editor!"
　　 sent them on the plane, Song Ya returned to his new home alone.
　　 opened the door, and the small basket with the keys neatly placed the bulletin board and Rolling Stone magazines. He picked up the bulletin board magazine, turned on the newly bought Sony TV, and put himself in the comfortable leather sofa.
　　’Trinitron’ technology makes this TV’s picture very gorgeous, and it’s playing a national sitcom: growing pains.
　　 Song Ya had no interest in TV dramas of this era, so he left the TV on, turned to the singles chart, and glanced roughly.
　　The second-hand store has not fallen out of the top 50, and is currently at 44. I heard that the studio version of Old Joe and Little Lowry has been recorded in SBK and will be released next week.
　　 To De Klerk, he jumped from seventeen to third in a week, ranking behind ‘SNAP!’’s ThePower.
　　 And the first place is Mariah Carey’s oflove.
　　 "No energy..."
Song Ya suddenly felt that he had lost his goal. He walked back to his room lazily, sat down at the desk and opened a book of calculus exercises. Soon, the joy of brushing the questions made him involuntarily addicted to it. .
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　　 During the holidays, Song Ya’s day was like this.
After getting up in the morning, I hang my voice and prepare for my future singing career. As Daniel said, the singer will always make a lot of money. Two apocalyptic songs have become popular with three people. Seeing that Old Joe, Little Lori and even Mira are becoming more popular. At the beginning, it was self-deception to say that he had no idea in his heart. The voice of this body is in good condition, and it is a waste to not use it.
　　 After practicing vocalization, he will play the guitar or trumpet for hours after breakfast to maintain his musicality.
Then he will read some professional books on tuning or audio processing. The deeper he learns, the more he feels that this industry is just a small detail. At present, it is nothing more than hardware and software performance that restricts all electronic products. Without these two things, everything will be mentioned. , The clarity and quality of the MVs of his two apocalyptic songs are far better than all the MVs of this era, and they cannot be restored even after a hundred Song Ya pass through. This requires the improvement of the overall technology of the software and hardware industry. Song Ya also realized a truth from the middle. Since Tianqi hinted the direction of future progress, maybe he could also take advantage of the Dongfeng investment. Of course, he still has a lot of power.
After lunch, he will exercise a little bit. He is now well-proportioned, and his height is still rising, but he must not develop horizontally like Aunt Susie or Tony and Connie. The recipe specifically explained to Aunt Susie also excludes junk food. .
　　 Then he will go out and wander around Chicago North City to see if he can hit the Grand Luck to get the third apocalypse, and he will buy things he likes easily.
For example, the brand new Nissan Bluebird in the early ten thousand in the underground parking lot of the apartment. Aunt Susie will drive it back to Nancheng to see Connie, or go to the church she is used to, and pick up Song Ya and Emily after school starts Relying on it, the second-hand Ford pickup that often breaks was left to Connie.
Another example is the 386 computer launched by Compaq on the desk last year. Song Ya happened to encounter a discount while visiting the electronics store, so he bought it with a rush. After the engineer from Compaq came to install it, he faced the dark DOS. The interface stayed for a few minutes, and it was never opened after being closed. But with this thing in the bedroom, the inexplicable feeling disappeared after he moved in, as if this thing is an indispensable prop in the bedroom. With it, the soul can get peace. As for the need for it, it doesn’t. important.
　　 If he is late, he will go to a nearby Italian restaurant to eat Xinhuan Meatball Pasta. The Chinese food in the United States is not right, but he prefers Italian food, although it is said that it has been ‘improved’.
　　 Go home at night, sit in front of the TV and read the news, flip through magazines, and learn about the domestic and international politics and music industry. The hottest news now is that the Iraqi army has entered Kuwait and the Amerika leader announced the launch of Operation Desert Shield. To De Klerk is still fluctuating at the high level of the bulletin board, and the studio version of the second-hand store failed to be accepted by the market. It rebounded slightly and then fell again. Now it has been squeezed out of the top 50.
Mila usually calls at this time and tells him all kinds of distress, why I miss you so much, every day promotion is too tired, why some fans are too enthusiastic, her mother is strict about this, that is forbidden. Category. The fifteen-year-old girl’s thoughts were nothing more than those things. Milla started talking on the phone and continued endlessly, which made Song Ya feel somewhat distracted. She felt that this was a time-consuming activity, far inferior to the time when the two were together. They will always meet their physical needs first, and then find something to kill the time at will, which he feels more comfortable.
　　 Then, it is a good time to study hard.
In short, Song Ya moved the whole family out of Nancheng according to the “small goal” he set after crossing. He bid farewell to the bad public security and education environment. He made a lot of money by relying on the Apocalypse plug-in, and improved the lives of himself and his loved ones. When I get to the girl I want to make, I can afford what I want to buy, and then...
　　 After he found that his ‘low desire’ was satisfied, all that was left was the emptiness of losing his motivation to fight.
　　 lived drowsy for more than half a month, and finally, Dr. Michel's reward was distributed.
　　 "To De Klerk" was originally an exam composition. As the song became popular all over the country, Michelle would naturally fulfill the already promised South African youth project.
　　It was the first time to leave (M) on the plane, and Song Ya's target was South Africa.
　　 "I heard that the song has sold more than one million?" Entering a smooth flight, Dr. Michel next to him started talking.
　　 Song Ya nodded, "I said, change your mind to stand out."
　　 Michelle smiled tacitly, "Indeed, I was surprised when I heard you sing those swear words, but I have to admit that it feels refreshing."
　　 "They, I am a guide non-government, do you know that I am the songwriter of that song?" Song Ya asked.
"Don't worry, even if you know, they will show their generosity. It is almost the 21st century. They are still playing the segregation set. No one in the world will support them." Michelle knew he was worried about safety. Question, comforted a few words, then turned back to look at the noisy half-sized boys in the back row, "Can you help me maintain order?" she asked.
　　 There are a lot of participants in this youth activity. They are all teenagers from all over the country. They all seem to have some background. Michelle who leads the team is very hard.
"Okay." Song Ya knew it was because of her mature-looking pot, "Quiet!" He stood up and calmed down the scene~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then went around from the front and back, stabbing a few heads Press back to seat.
"Perfect completion of the task..." He sat back and asked Michelle for credit, but the cabin was quiet here, and the noise in the direction of the first-class cabin in front became louder, and the laughter of the men was sometimes mixed with the anger of a flight attendant. "I can't control over there." Song Ya joked.
　　Michelle sighed and looked at the flight attendants who were smiling and delivering wine to the first class, "People on Wall Street, never forget to have fun."
　　 "What are they doing in South Africa?" Song Ya asked.
"De Klerk's reforms have begun. Not surprisingly, South Africa will change its face in a few years. The political turmoil of such a large economy must contain countless opportunities. Those vultures..." Michelle said to the first class. , She is very disdainful of Wall Street, "will not let go of this opportunity."
The two were chatting, and came out of the first-class cabin with a light blonde short hair and an extraordinary temperament of about 30 years old white woman, "Hey...Michelle, are you coming over to talk?" She found Michelle. send invitation.
　　 "Forget it, Mrs. Underwood, I don't like that kind of occasion very much." Michele declined.
　　 "Just call me Claire." The two exchanged a few words, but Claire didn't say to Michelle, so he went back to the first class.
　　 Song Ya felt Michelle's attitude towards her very cold, "Mrs. Underwood?" He asked, "Is it Underwood with the last name of the congressman at school?"
　　 "Yes, Ms. Claire runs a charity organization." Michelton paused, then whispered: "She is a broker. You will try to stay away from such people in the future."
　　 "Broker?"
　　 "Yes, brokers, money and power, power and money, are nothing more than dirty business."
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　　Get off the plane, whether it's the first-class Wall Street elites or the teenagers like Song Ya, whether it's Claire or Michelle, everyone is extremely obsessed with the same thing: taking pictures.
　　 Mandela is now a big red man, and the other celebrity, Sao Sa of Iraq, is exactly at the two ends of the world's wind reviews, one in the sky and the other underground. From North America, South America, Europe, Asia, countless ‘progressive people’ came to visit him like a pilgrimage.
　　According to Daniel's theory of points, everyone comes here for a long time. You can't get points without leaving some evidence to visit here. No one wants to work for nothing.
So Song Ya, who was regarded as a good helper by Michelle, worked hard. Not only did she have to help her watch a large group of children, but she also had to temporarily serve as a team photographer, get off the plane, take team photos, outside the airport, take team photos, and then Take a group photo with the local affirmative organization that came to pick you up, and you had to pull up a banner before getting on the bus to take another round.
　　 Rolls of Kodak film were taken out of Michel's bag and put back in. Song Ya's portrait photography technology has improved rapidly. Of course, he will never forget his share.
After a brief rest, everyone went straight to a local black school. The American teenagers took out small gifts and gave them to the students here. At this time, Song Ya was able to take a quick photo and the gifts were handed to each other. At that moment, the giving party and the recipient, the hands of the two of them were touching the gift at the same time, and at the same time they showed bright smiles. The activity banner behind the two of them, the five key elements were gathered, Song Ya accurately pressed the shutter, and the film was formed The quality is well received.
　　 Next is to participate in a short local summer camp, where the black, white, yellow, and white government has worked hard to manage a harmonious picture of the friendly coexistence of young people of various ethnic groups. After a few days of boring summer camp activities, Song Ya even started to play casually without a teacher. One of his black and white children passed by blankly, and then they all moved in the opposite direction to capture them. I have also been selected for several times in the United States Equal Rights Photography Exhibition. In fact, the two children have a good relationship, but it does not prevent the Americans who are thousands of miles away from giving them various interpretations.
　　 The final highlight is naturally to meet Mandela.
　　 Under the guidance of the staff of the ANC, Michelle led everyone in a line, ready to shake hands with them, and Claire, who parted ways after getting off the plane, appeared again, standing beside Michelle gracefully.
　　 "Can it be our turn?"
　　 Song Ya looked at the large teams in front, and muttered a little, but came all the way to take the photo.
　　 "Can you, should..."
　　 Michelle is a little uncertain, she and Claire certainly don't have to worry about themselves, the ANC will not neglect the donkey party behind them.
　　 It turned out to be really scary. When it was the group in front of them, the staff began to place rows of stools outside, telling everyone that they didn't shake hands alone, only a group photo.
　　 "Mr. Mandela is getting older, and his long prison life has made him lack of energy. We have to speed up the progress..." the ANC explained.
　　 Song Ya's face turned black.
　　 Fortunately, Michelle took good care of him and put him in the middle of the second row, directly behind Mandela.
　　 It was their turn, Song Ya asked a staff member to sit with the other children in order.
　　 Not long after, Mandela appeared.
　　 Compared with the posters on the wall of the school cafeteria, the old man has become richer, but his mentality is far worse. It seems that he is indeed tired.
　　 Michele and Claire greeted him and shook hands with him, the reporters flashed their flashes.
Song Ya, who has no status and status, had to sit down and squeeze a smile, staring at the old man with reverence, scanning the position of the camera, and adjusting his body direction slightly according to the lens feeling learned from participating in MV shooting several times. , And also stole half of his body forward, be sure to ensure his own mirror effect.
Mandela first delivered a brief speech, to the effect that the youth of the world joined hands to resist racial discrimination or something, and then thanked the Donkey Party, Michelle’s affirmative organization, and Claire’s charitable organization, and then joined the African countries. The top executives are seated.
　　 Michelle and Claire left and right, firmly sandwiching the old man.
　　 "The closer point behind."
　　The full-time photographer started to direct the child to stand, and then find a good angle, "cheese~"
　　 After a few minutes, Song Ya keenly noticed that the old man in front of him stretched out his hand to support the back of the chair, trying to get up.
　　 "Be careful."
　　 He stepped forward decisively and held the opponent.
　　 "Thank you, alas! I'm getting older... I took a picture for a day..." The old man shook his head and mumbled words of thanks.
　　 "It's okay, it should be."
　　 Song Ya smiled and sent him to the hands of the ANC, only then turned around and met Michelle with clear eyes.
　　 "You are very clever." Claire also noticed this scene.
　　 "I respect him very much."
　　 Song Ya returned with no drips, and then quickly took advantage of the chaos of the children's departure to find the staff holding the camera, "Did you take the photo? Did you take it all just now?"
During a trip to South Africa, everyone reaped a lot of good memories. Before leaving South Africa, Michelle carefully checked the film in the bag at the airport, and found that the camera could not be inserted, so he simply put this Leica M3 was given to Song Ya as a thank you for his hard work along the way.
　　 "Very old style, don't you dislike it? After all, your income is much higher than mine." Michelle quipped.
　　 "How is it possible!" Song Ya fiddling with the camera in his hand, he really likes photography these days, "I like this pure mechanical feeling."
　　 The plane was late, Song Ya loaded the film and strolled around the airport to take pictures.
　　 There is still segregation here. Although the international passenger area will not show up, the vast majority of airport staff are still white.
　　 patted, and a group of young and lovely white girls were framed in the camera.
　　 All of them are tall and thin. According to Song Ya's experience, they are definitely engaged in the modeling industry. They are similar in age to them. Of course, many people have already complained about their mature appearance.
　　 The girls quickly noticed the flash. They got used to it, looked at Song Ya's side, and then they laughed and laughed.
　　 Song Ya adjusted the focus, and gradually stared at one of them.
This white girl is a standard blond sweet girl. When she smiles, the fleshy apple muscles and dimples on her face are very conspicuous, like the innocent and charming temperament of Monroe when she was young, both in appearance and figure. Among the many ribs girls stands out among the crowd.
　　 "Same height as Mira, but her **** are bigger than her."
　　 Song Ya involuntarily shoots closer and closer.
　　 At this time, the girls are not happy, a ribs girl stepped forward to block the camera, "Hey, do Americans never know how to be polite?"
　　 As a black, for personal safety in South Africa, Song Ya’s backpack has a sticker with the American flag affixed to it. If it is a black South African, it is estimated that they would not be so polite.
　　 "Uh, sorry."
Song Ya, who is half black, would not feel embarrassed. UU reading www.uukanshu.com put down the camera and started boasting about herself, "Get to know, I am a composer named Alexander Song. You may have heard my nickname, APLUS... "
　　 The girls looked at each other, then shook their heads together.
　　 "APLUS? It's that..."
Behind the girls came a middle-aged white woman, "Hello, I am their agent..." She stretched out her hand, "Yours... uh, that song is not available here, and we Most of his career is in Europe."
 "Hello there."
　　 Since someone knows himself, it would be better. He shook his hand and rushed to the girls in a few steps. "There are also many opportunities in the United States. I know EMI and Colombian seniors. Maybe I can help."
　　 The girls continued to look blank.
　　 "Do you know about VOGUE magazine?" Song Ya quickly turned the topic to the fashion industry.
　　 "Of course! Of course we know it!" The girls were energetic in an instant, and they surrounded him and whispered, but the blond sweet girl was the most reserved one.
　　 Song Yaxin said, "Their editor in chief, Ms. Anna Wintour, we have also cooperated."
　　 "Really?" The female agent was a little wary, and she began to look up and down Song Ya.
　　 "It's true, if you don't believe it, just wait to see the cover of the VOGUE U.S. version next month. The cover character will be Milla Jovovich, the singer of the song I wrote and composed."
　　 Song Ya’s words didn’t make much foolishness. He took out the business card of ‘A+President’ and handed it to the other party, “If you want to come to the U.S. for development, you can find me.”
　　 Then he took out another one and put it in the hands of the blonde sweet girl. "Remember to find me when you come to the United States." He smiled and discharged.
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　　 Unfortunately, Song Ya didn't wait for her call, but waited for the beginning of school...
　　 The day before school started, he first visited Michelle, and the photos were washed out.
　　 "This...hahaha..."
In the photo, Mandela, with gray hair, bent over and supported the back of the chair with one hand, and Song Ya held the other hand on his arm. He turned his head slightly and was talking to Song Ya. The two looked at each other. There is a natural smile on his face. Under the faint sunset, the whole picture is slightly reddish, but it can give the viewer a proper warmth.
　　 "People who don't know will think you are his grandson!" Michelle handed the photo to Song Ya, laughing forward and backward.
Song Ya is very satisfied with this photo. The staff member’s camera skills are very poor, but it happened to hit the Universiade with this one. “Art often comes from inadvertently.” He pretended to be forced and put this piece of Sun Qing' carefully put it into the yellow bag of the Kodak print shop, "I have to buy a photo frame and mount it." It will depend on it for applying to prestigious schools in the future.
　　 He noticed that the photo of Michelle and Mandela had been framed in a frame, next to him and a young black man.
　　 "Your boyfriend is very handsome."
He casually complimented and took out another check for two thousand dollars, "According to my current income, it is time to start contributing to equal rights activities." He put the check on Michelle's desk. At the airport that day, Michelle A chat about his income reminded him that after returning, he discussed with Hayden a more appropriate figure.
　　 "I thank you on behalf of the organization, great composer."
　　 Michelle smiled and pressed the beeper to let the staff in to go through the formalities of accepting donations.
As soon as he got home, he put the photos into the photo frame he bought back along the way, and put it in the honour corner already prepared in the bedroom. There was only a solitary plastic trophy for the best newcomer composition in March. It was Daniel who made a small magazine show it. Made up now...
　　 But after the RIAA (Recording Industry Association of the United States) has confirmed the sales of second-hand stores and De Klerk, several platinum record peripheral awards will begin to fill here.
The second-hand store double platinum has stabilized and is making an impact on triple platinum. However, the studio version of Old Joe and Little Lowry is a big setback. Not only failed to pull back the bulletin board rankings to save the buying spirit, but also made SBK lose confidence and cancelled. The release plan for the subsequent mixed version of dance music.
To De Klerk has been on fire since the beginning of the month, and the sales at the end of the month have exceeded the million line of platinum records. The current sales momentum and billboard rankings are slightly lower. It is estimated that Mira will be on the cover girl of VOGUE next month. Let's get warmer. But this song also has flaws, many radio stations and public places are not suitable for broadcasting, and the audience is somewhat narrow.
Then there are various music awards for the 1990 annual summary at the end of the year and the beginning of next year, which may also add a bit of glory to Song Ya’s corner of honor, but those he currently does not care about, many awards require a lot of energy and financial resources. , I can only wait to see how active SBK is.
　　 The picture of the sweet South African girl, he also picked the one that was most satisfactory, and put it in the "book can say no".
　　 After a good night's sleep, Aunt Susie drove him and Emily to the new school early the next morning.
　　 "Bye..." At the door, he separated from Emily wearing a brand-new school uniform, and went to different grades. Song Ya's mental age made him not like wearing school uniforms. He still wears ordinary T-shirts and cowboys.
　　Walking into the high school, I didn’t know each other for the first time, so I randomly found a white girl who was passing by and asked, "Excuse me, you know the tenth grade..."
　　 Before he finished the sentence, a strong force came from behind, which slammed him forward, and then someone leaned in his ear and whispered: "Stay away from my girl, Nger..."
It’s really bad luck. He didn’t expect to avoid campus bullying in this carefully selected new school. He smiled helplessly, and he saw a tall white boy in a football team uniform. Well, he was still a football team. Of...Huh? White man?
　　 The problem is serious now, who has given the white people the power to call NGe? It seems that I have been discriminated against for the second time after crossing.
　　 He was stunned.
　　 "This kid was frightened by you, Brad!" The little attendant beside the white boy laughed at Song Ya's reaction.
　　 "Stay away from her!" The white rugby team member named Brad repeated the warning and triumphantly hugged the girl into a classroom in front.
　　 Song Ya slowed down for a long time before he came back. He wasn't a counselor, just now... the third apocalypse came suddenly.
　　 The strange thing is that this time it is not a song, but a two-minute movie...It seems to be a fragment of a movie.
　　 He stood there and recollected it several times, then he grinned and smiled.
　　 "Cough!"
He cleared his throat first, and tried to make his voice as loud as possible when he waited, then put the schoolbag in his hand and sorted the instrument against the glass of the bulletin board, then took a big step and walked into the room. classroom.
　　 "Haha, he came to trouble Brad for you!" The attendant yelled strangely when he saw Song Ya come in.
　　 "Give him the courage." Brad, who was sitting in the back row, chewed gum with a nonchalant face, completely meaningless.
　　 Song Ya stood at the door with a straight face, and looked around the entire classroom.
　　 The class bell hasn’t rang yet, and the men and women are all together in groups, chatting about their own.
　　 He walked to the podium and put his schoolbag under the podium.
　　 picked up the chalk.
　　 took a deep breath, turned around, raised his hand and started writing on the blackboard.
　　 ‘tada...’ The chalk rubs against the blackboard to make a rhythmic sound, Mr. Song, the writing is very big.
　　 "Ah oh..."
　　 The attendant who was still arrogant just muttered in a low voice, returned to his seat, and slid down against the chair, sitting lower and lower.
　　 This time it was Brad's turn to froze.
　　 After writing a few pens, Song Ya turned around and looked at the class, "Quiet! Everyone!" he shouted.
　　 The students stopped talking and looked at him.
　　 "Please call me Mr. Song! Not the music song! But the Chinese surname, Song!"
He remembered that the first class of the class schedule was mathematics. He took out the mathematics textbook from his schoolbag and paced the aisle between the desks while turning it over, "This semester, I will teach you mathematics! Everyone returned to their seats. Sit me down!"
　　 "But... haven't started class yet?" A girl protested in a low voice.
"Don't talk nonsense with me! I came to this school to purge your sloppy style of study! Whoever is naughty with me, I will invite his parents to the school~www.mtlnovel.com~ I never make a joke! Give it to me Sit down! Start class now! Sit down! Now!"
　　 Hoop, all the children returned to their seats.
　　 "Turn the tenth grade textbook to the first page!"
　　 There was a sound of flipping books.
　　 "I'm sorry, what's your name?" Song Ya walked a few steps quickly, came behind Brad, and asked loudly in his ear.
　　 "Bo...Bred." The football team's face flushed red, and he was so scared that he stuttered.
　　 "I'm sorry I didn't hear you clearly, speak louder, what's your name?"
　　 "Bred... I'm sorry."
　　 "Speak louder!"
　　 "Bred!"
　　 "Bred, right? Why don't you come to the front!"
　　 Song Ya pulled on the collar of his jersey and slipped all the way to the podium.
　　 The brawny man who is half a head taller than him is now behaved like a kitten.
　　 Song Ya squeezed him in his hand and turned him half a circle, facing the students.
　　 "In front of the class, read the first section of Chapter 1 aloud!"
　　 "First...Chapter One, Triangle..." Brad began to recite pittedly.
　　 The whole class laughed at him in embarrassment.
　　 At this time, the class bell rang, and a white old lady stood at the door, "Excuse me, is this tenth grade?" She saw Song Ya, and then exited to check the class sign before asking.
　　 Song Ya picked up the schoolbag under the podium and silently found Zhang Kong's desk to sit down.
　　 The eyes of all the classmates patrolled him and the old lady outside, in deathly silence.
　　 Brad looked at him blankly, then looked at the teacher outside the door, and finally realized something. The expression on his face mixed with anger and embarrassment was really wonderful.
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　　 Song Ya is not afraid. This is a private school with a very strict learning style, and he is in an advanced class in mathematics. Those who can come are surely children with good grades. If Bred dared to do it first, he would not come here.
　　 The teachers here are also much better than the previous schools, regardless of their level, at least they can manage the classroom discipline.
After class, I walked to Brad who had stared at him for a lesson and stabbed him with his hand, "Hey, just kidding, don't get into your heart." This guy is a paper tiger, just sitting there and killing people with his eyes. I didn't even dare to stand up!
　　 "They are all good students, it seems that I can be considered a stab here."
　　 Song Ya secretly sneered, and pretended to pass by Breed's little attendant desk casually, grabbed all the books on his desk, and officially established his class dominance.
　　 The club activities in this school are also much richer than the previous ones. In addition to arts and sports, there are also various scientific, cultural and social activities clubs. However, Song Ya still chose the orchestra. After all, according to his musical achievements, the teacher will definitely give high marks when lying down.
　　 As for sports, he discovered that there is a squash court in the school. The advantage of this sport is that it can be played by one person, which suits his personality like being alone. Forget the table tennis. Although there is a small table tennis club in the school, the members are just a few weak girls, and they can't stop any smash.
　　 After two weeks of peaceful school life comfortably, accountant Song Asheng called and it was time to go to SBK to divide the money!
　　 During this time, Song Ya has been spending money, buying cars, renting new houses, living expenses for five people, Emily’s tuition fees, and spending on Mira. The savings are only going to go out, and they are dwindling day by day. When informed, he immediately sent Song Asheng to New York.
　　 Over the weekend, he personally flew to New York and came to the familiar SBK headquarters.
　　 Downstairs, he saw Tony, ‘Muffler’, AK, and Little Lori’s follower Iron Triangle who were smoking in the corner.
　　 "YO!"
　　 A few people fisted and greeted them with an old-fashioned greeting, "Go in, I'll wait for you inside, Daniel's office." AK let him into the building.
　　 Stepping into Daniel's office, there are only three, Lori, Pablo, and Joe.
　　 "Hey, APLUS! Come here, come here!"
　　 Old Joe excitedly pulled him to his side and sat down, "Today is a good day for harvest, kid."
　　 Little Lori was still lying halfway tugging, Song Ya stretched out his fist and reached for him to touch him.
　　 "APLUS, wait for you to support us, since Daniel has cancelled the release of the remixed version of the second-hand shop dance music, then we have to force him to do a good job of publicizing the next release of the Lowry II album..."
Pablo said: "SBK has officially launched Vanilla Ice's album'TotheExtreme'. I'm afraid they will give up us in order to prevent their own people from fighting. If they drag on, Lowry and Joe have accumulated popularity before. Will gradually lose."
Song Ya knows about this. Pablo has talked to himself on the phone several times in the past two weeks. Vanilla Bing is the son of SBK. It is unrealistic to change the pace of his album promotion and accelerate the album of Lori II. The early publicity of the two albums will inevitably cause the two albums to fight at the same time. SBK can't agree. Pablo is a little too whimsical.
"I can't influence Daniel, and the life and death power of my song "To De Klerk" is still in the hands of SBK. Don't count on me. Of course, I won't help Daniel deal with you. You should be better than me. Now." He spread his hands and motioned for the two not to help each other.
"That song of yours is very good. Flower Q~ Flower Q~ haha, you know that most of the swear words of black rap are tonality, not many mention such an important position as boldly as you." Old Joe chatted cheerfully. He can make a lot of album sales, but at the moment he is most concerned about second-hand store singles. After all, Daniel put him on the same level as Lori in this single, so he won't rush to fight with Daniel.
　　 Song Ya heard that he recently had friction with Pablo and Lori again, and the last bit of love between the two sides was gone, and only business was left. The general context of the matter is like this:
During the months-long publicity itinerary, because of old Qiao’s physical strength, he had to reduce a lot of “hole walks”. Little Lori’s income was affected. According to his young and energetic look after his popularity, he naturally did not What kind of things would you say to Old Joe.
In order to solve his physical problems, Old Qiao tried to bring back the worse old Morgan as a shield, and participated in the recording of the second-hand store studio version shortly before the recording. Of course, Pablo and Lori refused to do it. , So the contradiction between the two sides has been intensified.
Later, the studio version was not recognized by the market. Old Joe complained that it was the saxophone that lacked the taste of Old Morgan's participation, and that Lori's RAP performance did not improve, which led to the encounter with Waterloo. Lori naturally refused to recognize it. Quarrel broke out again.
　　 During the quarrel, Little Lori accidentally shook the truth out, saying that he would not choose Lao Qiao Music for the next contract renewal, but would switch to a big record company.
　　 He and Lao Qiao signed a five-year contract. The production and release of the first album Lao Qiao music must be completed, and the second album will be released according to the score of the first album. Old Qiao trained him for two years, and the first album was released for almost half a year. Since the first album results can definitely meet the conditions set in the contract, there are about two years left in the contract period, and Old Qiao has to give him more Send a special.
　　 But if Little Lori does not plan to renew the contract, the quality of the second album that Lao Qiao Music is responsible for producing can be imagined.
Pablo simply didn’t do two things at all. Since Little Lori’s mistake made Old Joe prepared, he wanted to find a big record company to buy out the remaining two-year contract for Little Lori, and the second album would not be yours. This is posted, let's split up.
　　 Old Joe said that if you want to leave, you can take the money!
　　 At present, the two sides are at a stage where prices cannot be negotiated.
　　 This kind of mess has nothing to do with Song Ya, the songwriter. He made up his mind before he came. It’s my **** that you bother you. And he clearly remembered that Daniel's evaluation of this album was rubbish, and it was completely impossible for SBK to spend a lot of energy on it. Pablo and Lori were destined to fail.
　　 Of course, the three parties have a common interest in forcing SBK to settle accounts as soon as possible. When Daniel enters the door, they tacitly assume the posture of a common front.
　　 Secretary Daniel put several thick documents in front of the three.
　　 Song Asheng, Xiao Lori, Lao Qiao, and SBK's financial staff came in one after another and filled the sofa.
Song Ya roughly flipped through it. This is SBK's settlement document on the sales of 1.5 million singles. Due to different sales prices such as discounts, events, and promotional releases, the entire account is very complicated. In order to prevent SBK from'stealing sales', There must be more in-depth auditing work, and there is no such thing as a professional.
　　 Singles sales revenue, Song Yaneng got nearly 10%, 1.5 million sales, the average single price is about six dollars, which is about one million in revenue. Of course, the specific calculation method is not so simple. In fact, this figure cannot be reached ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The specific amount on the document is more than nine hundred and thirty thousand dollars.
　　 "Boss, don't worry, it's all right." Song Asheng whispered to Song Ya.
　　 Song Ya looked at Little Lori and Old Qiao, they were already signing, so they signed the names one by one.
At that time, I sold five thousand dollars to Little Lowry with 2% royalties. Now this money is worth nearly two hundred thousand dollars. This is only the settlement figure when the 1.5 million sales are sold. Wait for the next one hundred and fifty. Ten thousand, it will be nearly two hundred thousand dollars.
　　 Five thousand to four hundred thousand, Song Ya felt a little bit sore.
　　 Daniel has poured a few glasses of champagne and handed them to everyone in person, "Happy cooperation."
　　 "Happy cooperation!"
　　Lao Qiao, as the producer, is the one who took the most money today. Song Ya didn’t see the specific amount. He estimated that there would be five million. He took a sip, "I hope the next 1.5 million will come soon."
"Yes, the three platinum problem is not big." Daniel relied on this business to bring a huge amount of income to SBK, and only 30% of the issue could be divided. Three-thirds, minus the cost of publicity and distribution is still a big profit, "A classic win-win, toast to our successful cooperation!" He drank the wine in one cup.
　　 "Cheers!" Everyone did it together. Pablo gave a wink at Old Joe and Song Ya, "Next, SBK will release the album of Lowry II..."
　　 "The promotion is scheduled for December."
　　Daniel didn’t mean to make any roundabouts. “The main focus of SBK in the next two months will be on the TotheExtreme album of vanilla ice.”
　　 "But..." Pablo didn't want to give up yet.
　　 Song Ya put the wine glass back on the table, "Let's go." Directly led Song Asheng to leave.
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Pablo might put himself on the shelf for the sake of Lori, so it’s better to leave early, return to Chicago, and plan out Hayden’s share and Song Asheng’s remuneration. Song Ya actually got a little over 830,000, plus The previous savings, the bank deposit difference of tens of thousands of dollars, is a real millionaire.
　　Of course, the follow-up income from the second-hand store and to De Klerk is not included here.
　　 "Boss, it's time for him to plan to invest in things. Deposit the money in the bank, and beat the inflation." Song Asheng suggested.
　　 "Invest..."
Song Ya certainly thought about it. In addition to the current music in his own business, the inspiration he got from the three apocalypses is to anticipate the future development of image and audio technology, and then combine the learning results in this era to come up with an electronic software and hardware industry. Investment direction.
　　 "Electronics industry, do you understand?" he asked.
Song Asheng raised a thumbs up, "The boss is a young man after all, he has a bright mind, and the future of the electronics industry is naturally good. Wang An, Nong has heard of the cut? The light of Chinese origin, formerly the fifth richest man in the country, can stand out from IBM. Character, his old man passed away not long ago, and Wang’an Computer’s stock is now at a low level."
　　 "Oh?" Song Ya is interested, and such a powerful Chinese? He asked Song Asheng to find the information. After reading it, his face turned black. "Wang An Computer's stock price was more than 40 when it was at its highest. Now it's not even four yuan for a share?"
　　 "How about a low position? After Wang An passed away, the company is now managed by a professional manager. This person is very powerful, and the company's stock price rebound is just around the corner."
　　 "emmm……"
　　 Song Ya thought for a long time, but she shrank. After all, she didn’t understand stocks. “Wait when I find time to learn some basic knowledge before entering the industry.”
　　 sent Song Asheng away. He used his free time to buy some related books and read them slowly.
Unknowingly, another two weeks passed, "Investment portfolio... diversify risks..." He drew the key points in front of his desk, "So if I look more at the entire electronic hardware and software industry, I should diversify my investment into related stocks ..."
　　 At this time, the phone rang, and he picked up the handset, "Ali! Come down! We're off!" It was Tony's loud voice.
　　 I just remembered that today is the day when Lori is holding a party at his new home. Since I have invited myself, it is not good not to go.
　　 hung up the phone, took a bottle of champagne from the kitchen cabinet, and went downstairs.
　　 Since the last time we parted in New York, he deliberately didn't inquire about Little Lori and Old Joe in order not to mix up. Now he doesn't know how they are. Walking out of the gate on the first floor, I saw the'silencer' driving a red Chevrolet convertible. Tony was sitting in the back seat with an unfamiliar black girl in his arms. The stereo on the car seemed to have been modified, the movement was huge, and the rhythm was extremely loud. The strong music shook the ground around it.
　　 "Let’s go, I’m not unlucky after being complained by nearby residents." Song Ya complained, reaching out to pull the front door.
　　 Suddenly, I made a blank with one hand, and the car in front of me was two feet high. When I fixed my eyes, the car body was pushed by several shiny silver hydraulic columns, and it was already far away from the wheels.
　　 "Ahahahahaha!" The two men and one woman in the car looked at their own eyes like a hillbilly, laughing wildly.
　　 "I won't go if I play again." Song Yaman's black line on his forehead.
　　 "Okay, okay, stop playing, come up." Tony patted the shoulder of'Muffler'.
　　 ‘Muffler’ pressed a few modification buttons under the center console, and the car suddenly tilted towards him, the door and the ground were at an angle, and it was impossible to open it.
　　 "How can I get on this!" Song Ya was helpless.
　　 "Come here, stupid!" Tony exclaimed.
No way, Song Ya raised his foot and stepped into the passenger seat. The'silencer' pressed the button again, and the car became balanced. It drove all the way and kept changing all the way. One wheel was lowered for a while, and the other two wheels were raised. Get up and sit like a boat.
　　 It was a little uncomfortable to be bumped, Song Ya rolled his eyes, "Little Lori's car?"
  "Yay."
　　 ‘Muffler’ gave an affirmative answer and pressed the control switch of the modified audio again, "Lookinside..." Mira’s singing sounded.
　　 "FXXXYOU~FXXXYOU~"
　　 He began to sing the flower Q along and happily drove outside the city.
　　 After driving for a long time before reaching the destination, "Where did Lori buy the house?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "The lake."
　　 Tony began to show off again, "It's huge, and there is a swimming pool..."
　　 Finally, the'silencer' drove the car into an open iron door, and a white building came into view.
The colonial-style double-storey villa, the swimming pool is full of water, and there are many folding sun loungers next to it. There are already many guests dangling in it, mostly black males wearing hip-hop. Song Ya also saw Several white waiters in uniforms, some were mixing wine in front of the temporary bar, some holding a tray in one hand, and delivering wine professionally with the other behind, and some were grilling steaks in front of the grill...
　　In the distance, the beautiful scenery of Lake Michigan is unobstructed.
　　 "Huh!"
　　 Song Ya was shocked, but he knew that Little Lori did not get as much money in the sale of singles. "How much did you buy for this villa?"
　　 "More than one million." Tony reported the number, "It's trivial to him. Next month, we can go to the bookstore for a business show to earn this house back. The book has a lot of money."
　　 Song Ya was speechless.
　　‘Didi! A horn sounded from behind and a bus drove to the back of their car.
The'silencer' drove the car into the garage and parked it. The bus drove in directly. Song Ya knew the first person who came down, the well-known Chicago DJ'Big A'. His fat body was stuck in the bus door, "Gentlemen! "Then he yelled like offering treasures, and then opened the car door. One by one, black and white girls with exploded bodies in various bikinis filed out, attracting the guests to howl like wolves.
　　 "Welcome! Welcome!" Little Lori appeared on the second floor terrace. He opened his arms and shouted at the girls.
　　 "Look, it's Little Lori!"
　　 "Hi! Lori II!"
　　 The girls were all excited when they saw him, beckoning at him, blowing kisses.
　　 Little Lori drank the wine in his hand, then jumped down, smashed into the swimming pool, aroused large splashes.
　　I didn't stay with Little Lori for a while. Many girls who couldn't reach Little Lori heard that they were APLUS, and they all shifted their targets. The soft flesh directly sticks to the body without any shy, and the words are full of hints.
Song Ya knows that as long as he speaks out, he can drag one or more girls to the empty room in the villa, but he is very concerned about these being "shuttle cars" (a code for the vehicles carrying girls participating in celebrity parties). )'The girl who came here really didn't have the slightest interest, and she ignored the perfunctory, so the people around her slowly dispersed.
　　 It didn't take long for the villa to smell of leaves.
　　 "Yes, I'd better hurry up..."
　　 He found the'silencer', UU reading www.uukanshu.com "Send me back, I am not used to staying here."
　　 On the way, the pager rang, it was Old Joe's phone.
　　 He let the'silencer' turn to the old Joe music.
　　 As soon as I got downstairs, I saw several trucks parked downstairs, and many workers were carrying various boxes on them. Old Qiao Music's door was too narrow to pass in, so he hung in from the second floor window.
　　 He said goodbye to the'silencer' and followed the workers up to the second floor.
　　 "Hey! APLUS!"
Lao Qiaozhi stared at the workers unloading the goods triumphantly, and saw Song Ya happily open her arms. The original gold watch on her wrist had been replaced with a full diamond, which made people's eyes dazzling. "Come on, take you to see the brand new Lao Joe Music."
When we walked to the recording studio, many white engineers were installing various equipments, American-brand mixers, German-brand microphones, Nordic-brand monitor speakers, notebook-brand musical instruments, everything was brand new top-quality goods, with plastic on top The protective film has not been removed yet.
  "Ugh!"
　　 Old Qiao also pretended to sigh, "Look, we old black sing and play, and the hard money we earned is returned to the white man again."
　　 "Yes, you made it to the dead, can you return the money to the white people?" Song Ya silently complained.
　　 "It's yours!"
Old Qiao took out his original gold watch and big gold item from his pocket, and put it into Song Ya’s hand. He saw Song Ya want to refuse, "Don’t be polite to me. I’m different from Little Lori. Know who I should thank for making money."
　　 No way, Song Ya had to put the things in her pocket.
  "Look!"
　　 Old Qiao shook the full diamond watch in front of Song Ya, "Brand! Fan... Fan..."
　　 "Van Cleef & Arpels." Song Ya helped him read the trademark.
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　　 "Put it on."
Old Qiao picked up the gold chain and looped it around Song Ya's neck twice, and helped to wear the gold watch. "Look, look..." He took a step back and watched Song Ya shake his head with satisfaction. This is what my Nancheng boy should be like."
　　 "South City Boy..."
　　 Song Ya adjusted the big, thick gold chain that was a bit narrow, and smiled bitterly: "Boss, is your investment so worth it? Nancheng's public security is getting worse."
　　 "I'm not going anywhere."
Old Joe took him into the office, lit a cigar, and lay comfortably behind the boss’s desk, "I know this neighborhood, I have lived here for decades, and I am the king here. Many black people, singing and playing football Those who are admitted to a prestigious school can’t wait to move to some noble community and be neighbors with white people as soon as they have the opportunity. All, a little capable, can run away...Hell if the law and order is so good here."
　　 "Uh..." Song Ya's old face blushed slightly after hearing this.
　　 "You are a genius APLUS. I think you are different from those people. I want to keep you here." Old Joe took out a document from the drawer and threw it to Song Ya.
　　 This is an equity transfer letter, 10% of Old Joe’s music, and the names of Old Joe and Hell’s Bobcat boss "Kenneth" have been signed.
　　 "As long as you sign a name, 10% will be yours, no need to spend a penny." Old Joe said.
　　 "Sorry."
　　 Song Ya decided to shrink as soon as he saw the name of the boss, "I thank you for your kindness, but..." He put the file back on the boss's desk.
　　 "Don't even think about it?" Old Joe pushed the file forward a bit.
　　 Song Ya can only try to shirk, "I'm really sorry, I...I'm still in high school, I don't want to..."
　　 "It's alright, I understand."
　　 Old Joe stopped his hesitating excuses, struck a match, took the contract and lit it.
　　 The two silently watched the contract burn to ashes, and were thrown into the waste basket by Old Joe, "So... what are your plans for the next?" Old Joe asked.
　　 "Plan? After finishing high school, go to a prestigious school..."
　　 "Where is the song? Are you still writing a song?"
　　 "Uh, no inspiration yet."
　　 "That's it..." Old Joe hid himself behind the cigar cloud, "If you are inspired, don't forget the old Joe music."
　　 What can Song Ya say, "No, don't worry."
At this time, four black aunts came up and Song Ya knew them. It was the four of them who took a photo with Old Qiao on the poster of Old Qiao’s music hall. I heard that they had formed a choir group when they were young, but they did not become popular. They are now older. Now, the choir has become a harmony group, and it is still barely maintained by all kinds of scattered tasks.
　　 "Joe! If you want to lie to us again this time, we will kill you!"
　　 When I saw Old Qiao in the first place, he scolded him viciously. Four buckets like Aunt Susie crowded the office tightly, and Song Ya took the opportunity to leave.
When 　　 left, I heard Old Joe shouting in fear, "Don't do it! Don't do it! I will never lie to you again this time! Don't pull my clothes! Don't!"
Because most of the black men grew up in single-parent families, no matter how fierce they are in adulthood, when they encounter a black aunt who is about the same age as their mother, most of them will retreat. If the black aunt raises that unique voice and shouts, They will be as if they were taken seven inches, and they will obediently give up without the ability to resist.
　　 When he got home, Song Ya continued his boring study. All kinds of knowledge, whether it's calculus or stocks, was stuffed into his brain like a whale. It's been half a year since I've traveled, nothing else, I always feel that knowledge is not enough.
　　 One hour, two hours, three hours...
　　 finally felt a little tired, he rubbed his eyebrows, left the bedroom, and lay down in front of the TV.
　　 On the sofa is the American version of VOGUE this September, and Mila on the cover is dressed stylishly with piercing eyes.
　　 The talk time between the two has been getting shorter and shorter recently. Most of them were accompanied by Song Ya's perfunctory response. Mila sent a complaint and then hung up the phone.
　　 Mila is now a few levels more popular than Lori, even Song Ya, who doesn’t hear anything outside the window, would frequently hear female classmates in the school mention her.
　　 Hayden helped William Morris to win her brokerage contract. This great achievement made him promoted soon, and now he is getting busier and busier. Song Ya hasn't seen him for a long time.
William Morris seems to want to make Mira the second Madonna. In the new publicity strategy, he also frequently disagrees with the customer Madonna of the rival CAA. Madonna is only popular at the age of twenty-five, and Mira is only fifteen now. The fifteen-year-old Mila has already appeared on the cover of VOGUE, leaving Madonna far behind. What else is Mila’s contribution to De Klerk to equal rights is not inferior to any song of Madonna back then...
It seems that this is a coup. The whole society is involuntarily guided by the wind to make various comparisons. Even SBK, under the urging of William Morris, has also devoted a lot of effort to the creation of Mira album, not to mention the excitement. With a lot of publicity expenses waiting for Mira to join Columbia Pictures. But Song Ya still looks down on this rather low forced bundling propaganda, and Madonna has no response on the other side, just like treating a harmless little insect, too lazy to chase away.
　　 However, Mira’s current income has completely crushed herself. She heard that many top luxury brands have contacted her. William Morris is helping her to screen, and the commercial price code is also rising. Her father, Mr. Jovovich, who was losing his pants in Los Angeles, has now turned over and is looking for new clients for his investment company in a high-profile way. Song Ya, of course, needless to say. His call even reached Daniel's house.
　　 I don’t know if it’s wise, Mila called.
　　 "I always call you on the initiative." Her first sentence was a complaint.
　　 "I was about to call you, but I received your call." Song Ya casually made up a nonsense, "How are you doing?"
 "I miss you."
 "me too."
　　 The two fell silent.
 "you……"
 "you……"
　　 A few seconds later ~www.mtlnovel.com~ the two spoke at the same time, "You speak first." Song Ya said.
"Do you have time lately? I will go to Yellowstone Park to shoot an ad. I will stay there for a week. I think we can play there for a few days... Nause! I have to ask the girls to ask you!" Mila said As she spoke, she stood up proudly.
　　 "Reporter..." Song Ya hesitated.
　　 "I'm not afraid of what you are afraid of!?"
　　 "I'm afraid it will affect your current image, my dear, you have been gaining momentum recently."
　　 "It's not like that. It's just a lot busier and more tired than before. It's okay. The shooting location is very remote. I said hello to the camera crew and the paparazzi can't come in."
 "Ok."
　　The girl is so active, Song Ya feels that he will be struck by thunder if he doesn't agree, but he suddenly saw a familiar face on the TV screen.
　　 "What then? Stop talking again, you always do this!"
　　 "……"
 "Bye!"
　　 "Beep toot..." I hung up the phone, and a busy tone came from the microphone.
　　 "Luke? Growth troubles?"
　　 The familiar face Song Ya saw was Luke in the long troubles of the big hit drama, a child over ten years old.
　　 The third apocalypse, in the two-minute movie scene, isn't this Luke the starring role! ?
Song Ya put down the microphone, and his mind started to move quickly, "Since it is a movie clip given by Apocalypse, this Luke should be very popular in the future? If I continue to invest in this Luke according to the guidelines of Apocalypse, will the business be stable? Will it make or lose?"
He picked up the receiver again and dialed Hayden's phone, "Hey, help me look up the troubles of growing up. What's the name of the actor of Liluke? What is the background?... Okay, Leonardo DiCapri Oh, right? I wrote it down."
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　　 "Hollywood is much deeper than the record industry."
Since hearing Song Ya’s intention to invest in movies, Hayden has been persuading him, “The way of operation there is incompatible with this era. The unknown roads are probably longer than the Talmud. Let me put it this way, even black hands. The party has agreed to lose. The book’s Sony paid a much higher purchase price for Columbia Pictures. What then? A manufacturing company with the world’s top management capabilities is now being played around by several professional managers in Hollywood. Losing money every second..."
　　 "I didn't ask you this."
　　 Songya interrupted his chatter, "Just help me check Leonardo DiCaprio's filming plans for next year."
  "Ok."
　　 Hayden agreed, "By the way, Daniel invites you to sing. It’s better to have one more heavyweight song in Mira’s album."
　　 "Heavyweight song, did I change it?" Without apocalypse, Song Ya could not have the confidence to come up with a'heavyweight' song.
"Isn't it okay to write propositions? You just get some semi-finished products. I can deal with Daniel. He offered very good conditions. As long as it is your song...Do you know what I mean? You are still young, so there is no need to struggle with songs like this quality."
Song Ya heard that Hayden was suggesting that he took out some defective goods to hand in the papers, and first earned Daniel's money. It stands to reason that if a good composer does not struggle with quality, the production capacity can indeed be guaranteed, but isn't his "composer" a fake? , So he still refused.
　　 Before school the next day, he asked the teacher to take a vacation to Yellowstone Park. After walking out of the school gate, Aunt Susie had already picked up Emily in the Nissan Bluebird and stopped at a familiar location.
　　 He was about to walk over, "APLUS!" Suddenly someone shouted his nickname.
　　 He looked over, and AK was poking his head out of the driver's seat window of the Volvo 760 and beckoning to himself.
　　 "FXXX!"
Before coming to this school, he had already greeted his family and the senior management of this school. Don't expose his APLUS identity in the new school. As a result, he was ruined by the voice of AK. There were just a few beside him. The girls in the same class passed by, following AK's line of sight, they have focused on themselves.
　　 "You go first." He greeted Aunt Susie quickly, and ran into the AK car.
　　 "Sit back and come to APLUS." Tony and none of them are there, only Pablo is in the back seat with his cigarette holder in his mouth.
　　 Song Ya shifted to the back seat, "What's the matter?" he asked.
　　 "I know you support Old Joe, but Lori and Tony are brothers..."
　　 Pablo didn't mean to let AK drive, but he turned his body to the side and said, "I'm straight to the point. Little Lori switched to SBK. Do you think there is a chance?"
　　 "How do I know that I am a high school student..." Song Ya skillfully used the high school student status as a shield.
　　 "Don't pretend, I know you know it well in your heart." Pablo didn't eat this set, "You are so smart, APLUS..."
　　 "I really don't know. EMI bought SBK last year for $300 million. This year, SBK has released so many high-selling albums and singles. Do you think I and Daniel, the vice president and general manager, are very close?"
　　 "I don't want you to know, you just talk about whether there is a chance according to your judgment, do you think..." Pablo did not give up.
　　 Song Ya will not tell him Daniel's evaluation of Lori, "I don't think I know..."
"Ha!" Pablo let out a short laugh, took off his cigarette **** and threw it out the window, "Old Joe is good to you, but that's it. There are some things you don't know at all, Little Lori’s first album, Before SBK entered the market, he paid 68,000 bills with us. Actually? He sold at least 80,000 bills, and there may be more! Now you may think that it is a small amount of money, but this fully explains Old Joe is not a good bird, I know him too well, Al, isn't he the one who kicked it out?"
　　 "I don't know what you want to express?" Looking at Pablo in front of him, Song Ya intuitively felt that he was not far from the day of the showdown with Old Joe again.
　　 "Continue to work with Little Lori, you two are a match made in heaven." Pablo said: "You write, he sings, we will change company for the next album and do a big job!"
　　 Song Ya was amused by these words. Really, he almost laughed out on the spot. Pablo didn't know why, he was still dreaming that Lori was a top rapper.
　　 "I don't have that great ability, and I don't want to get along with you and Joe."
　　 He pushed the car door directly, "Also, AK, don't call me APLUS next time near the school, I just want to go to school quietly, okay?"
　　 Close the car door, Aunt Susie left early, so she simply walked in the direction of home. Anyway, after choosing the school, she rented a nearby house, not very far.
Along the way, he was very irritable. Old Joe invited a song, and Daniel asked Hayden to invite a song for Milla. Now Pablo is bluntly inviting songs for Lori, not all for the money, and then he will make a profit. Millions, they make tens of millions, this feeling is very bad, really bad...
　　 The first apocalypse, he took out the song, and gave up part of the copyright, there is no way, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, a lonely poor boy in order to enter the industry. Old Joe made a lot of money, Little Lori made a lot of money, and SBK made a lot of money, he recognized it. To put it bluntly, it was a win-win business. Even if Lori’s attitude upset him later, he could recognize it. At that time, he actively wanted to insert the single into Lori’s album. Lori really gave it to Tony’s face. Opportunity, after all, Little Lori is not a prophet, and it is considered loyal to give his partner's brother a chance during the release of such an important first album.
For the second apocalypse, he took out the song, and there was no way. If you don’t give it to Mira, you have to sing it to other girls who audition. If you don’t give it to SBK, it will fall to Warner, Columbia and other big record companies. In the hand, after all, he has no capital. Daniel pays 12% of the royalties and 3% of the single producer is divided into a lot, let alone the girl who thinks about X with this X. Mila is red, and he will be much richer than he is now. He can still recognize that singers are naturally making more money than songwriters. Besides, the big red behind Mila is based on SBK's clever marketing, and second, she is in the fashion circle. The accumulation of has nothing to do with me.
　　 But what is going on with the idea that everyone uses themselves as a cash cow?
　　 "Take me as a silly X?!"
　　 "FXXX!"
　　 He burst into words while walking on the road, which shocked the nearby passers-by.
　　 "Next time in Apocalypse, if you can sing by yourself, you can sing by yourself. If you can't sing by yourself, you can set up a record company as a producer. The singers must also be firmly controlled."
He could feel the motivation in his body coming back. It was completely different from the motivation that he had wanted to escape from Nancheng last time. Song Ya, who was satisfied by the'low desire' for the past two months, disappeared. He now feels very hungry and very hungry. Hunger is not physical, but psychological, not human hunger, but wolf...
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 57: Yellowstone National Park

　　 "I want to be a person who gives points, not a big coin!"
　　 With this idea, a few days later, he stepped out of the airport and got in the car that came to pick up Al.
　　 "YO! Bro~ how are you doing?"
　　Alby was a lot more energetic when he was decadent, his exploded head and beard were gone, he turned into refreshing short hair, and his chin was shaved cleanly.
 "not bad."
　　 Song Ya smiled and pulled the work placard hanging around his neck into his hand, ‘CK Advertisement: Remote Planet Film Crew, Class B Staff’ and attached Al’s photo and full name.
　　 "The film crew did not embarrass you, right? After all, you are from SBK in name." Song Ya asked.
 "No."
　　 Al started the car, "They counted me as Mila's accompanying assistant, and I will be paid."
 "Ok."
　　 Song Ya nodded in satisfaction, and took out a paper envelope from his arms, which contained the cash prepared before he came, "You did a good job, thank you brother." He stuffed the envelope into Al's jacket pocket.
　　 Al drove the car onto the road, "Don't worry, I will watch for you, she doesn't want to hook up with other men."
　　 "Hahaha!"
Song Ya patted him on the shoulder and laughed. Mila always complained on the phone that Al would not allow her to do that. She also referred to Al directly as the "spy you sent". This also shows that Ai Er loyally performed the task he explained, "However, after a period of time for Mira to join the group to shoot'Return to the Blue Coral Reef', you may not be able to follow it. Columbia Pictures chose the shooting location in Fiji's tower. Veuni Island."
　　 "Where is that?" Al asked.
　　 "South Pacific."
　　 "Wow!" Al exclaimed, "Then I..."
　　 "You'll go back to Chicago when the time comes. I have a vacant room. It belongs to Tony. He never comes back to live."
The "axis" of Al's character would be a very useful follower, and he has fallen out with Old Joe and Pablo. This is a good thing for Song Ya now. He doesn't want him to be like Egypt. Rick ran away like that, "I will find a way to do some work then."
 "Yay!"
　　 Al was very excited, "Is my red and white machine still there?"
　　 What is your station? Hey! "Yes." Song Ya coaxed him: "It's specially reserved for you."
　　 The two drove while chatting, switching from the highway to the normal section, and then drove on the dirt road.
　　 Yellowstone Park is very large, covering an area of ​​about 900,000 hectares. In order to pursue the effect, the director did not choose the famous scenic spots in the park, but placed the shooting location in a very remote location.
The dirt road was gone. Al took out the map and drove slowly. The vegetation on the ground gradually became scarce. Some strange-shaped boulders began to appear. Both of them were turned upside down and didn't want to talk. Only the rustle of wheels on the stones was in their ears. .
　　 When I saw the brightly lit shooting camp, the sky was already dark.
Several RVs and various pickup trucks, trucks, and cars were scattered around a temporary wooden board house. Seven or eight staff members who finished shooting were gathered around the campfire in front of the board house, drinking and chatting with guitar, if Replacing those vehicles with Indian yurts, this place is like the habitat of a nomadic tribe.
　　 "With so many people and so many cars shooting for a week, it is bigger than the second-hand store MV battle."
　　 Song Ya secretly sighed CK's handwriting, Al took him out of the car and got his pass from a strong white man in charge of security. The credential used a pseudonym, he hung it around his neck casually, and then led by Al to avoid the attention of the staff, he walked quietly to Mira's caravan and knocked on the door.
　　 Today is different, this luxury car is exclusively owned by Mira.
 "come in."
　　Unexpectedly, it was Mrs. Jovovich who opened the door. She was expressionless and could not see any welcome.
Song Ya was stunned and walked into the RV. In addition to Mira, there was also a middle-aged white man. He was the senior executive of William Morris brought by Hayden last time. He is now Mira’s agent and Hayden is the introduction. People seem to be able to take part of his income, but Song Ya doesn't know the details.
 "Dear!"
Mila was wearing a white pajamas with a curling iron on her head. As soon as she saw Song Ya coming in, she swooped over from the dressing table and hung it on him like a koala, "I miss you so much. ." Still crying.
　　 "Let's go." Milla's agent smiled at Song Ya, led Mrs. Jovovich away, and closed the door intimately.
　　 "I miss you too, why did you cry?" Song Ya cupped her face, looked at the tears in her eyes and asked.
　　 "It's not that they didn't let you come to see me."
　　Mila had no reservations about him, "Said I was afraid of affecting my star journey..."
　　 "That's true." Song Ya hugged her and sat on the sofa, "At this moment, you are most afraid of negative news, which is understandable."
　　 "Understand the ass!"
Mila's long legs were wrapped around Song Ya's waist, and she tapped her fingers on his chest, "I am a star, and they rely on me to make money, and they always put on the face of an adult teaching a child, who is afraid of whom? Huh?" She burst into laughter suddenly, "I made a fuss casually, and they were all obedient."
　　 "Uh, how do you make trouble?"
　　 Song Ya remembered the bad temper that Mirana had caused SBK's headaches before, and it was estimated that the disturbance was not small.
　　 "Leave them alone." Mira's wet red lips were printed, and the two of them pecking at each other, their bodies getting hotter and hotter.
　　 No sleep all night.
　　 The next day, with a rhythmic knock on the door, Song Ya woke up, touched the pillow, the beautiful woman was not there, got up to open the door, Al jumped into the car with a wretched look, and sniffed everywhere like a dog.
　　 "What are you doing?" Song Ya felt inexplicable.
　　 "You guys were very quiet last night." Al handed him a hamburger in a paper bag.
　　 "Alright, is this car so badly soundproofed?"
Song Ya took a few bites of the hamburger and swallowed it, then took out two bottles of water from the small refrigerator in the car and threw a bottle of water to Al, "Did Milla go to shoot?" After receiving a positive answer, "So, she goes Work, what can I do here?"
　　 "There is nothing here."
　　 Al said with a smirk, "The only thing you can do is to wash yourself so good."
　　 "FXXX!" Song Ya shook his head and laughed, "How do I feel that I am like that kind of call-up staff now."
　　 Stayed in the camp for a few days. When Mila was shooting, he chatted with Mila’s agent. The other party also wanted to get Mila’s second ‘heavyweight’ song, and he knew everything.
　　 After the filming was over, many vehicles were withdrawn one after another. Mirador stayed for a day, found a remote place, behind a pile of boulders, set up a tent, and the two of them wanted to have another romantic night.
　　 "So, did you live in that director's house when you were a kid?"
　　 The two lay on the blanket, looking at the magnificent stars in the night sky, chatting one after another.
　　 "Well, I actually stayed for a year or two. My memory is a bit vague. Do you know "Scarface"? Al Pacino starred, he directed it."
　　 "Oh? That's the big director."
　　 "I think he is very helpful to my family~www.mtlnovel.com~Um..."
　　 chatting, the two get entangled again.
　　 The night sky, the rocks, the landform as desolate as an alien planet, the beauty with the clothes gradually dissolving in her arms...
　　Tellmewhatyoureallylike
　　BabyIcantakemytime
　　Wedon\'teverhavetofight
　　Justtakeitstep-by-step
　　 The fourth time he got the apocalypse, Song Ya was no longer so panicked, and his movements stopped for a moment before continuing.
　　Icanseeitinyoureyes
　　Causetheynevertellmelies
　　 looked at each other affectionately, and both of them read the desire from each other's eyes.
　　Icanfeelthatbodyshake
　　Andtheheatbetweenyourlegs
　　 The sky, the sky and the ground, blend into one.
　　Ifeelitcoming
　　Ifeelitcomingbabe
　　Ifeelitcoming
　　Ifeelitcomingbabe
　　Ifeelitcoming
　　Ifeelitcomingbabe
　　Ifeelitcoming
　　Ifeelitcomingbabe……

Chicago 1990 Chapter 58: showdown

　　 The next day, saying goodbye to Mira Yiyi, Song Ya brought Al back to Chicago.
Before 　　 came, he vowed to sing that he had to sing it by himself. Now he finally got a love song for men, but it made him feel a little embarrassed.
Nothing else, the original singer’s voice is too much like MJ (Michael Jackson), especially when she just started her vocal, if it weren’t for the original singer’s face, Song Ya almost thought she had apologized for an old MJ song, the style of music. Even earlier than this era. The only highlight is the electronic accompaniment part, which sounds very retro, but the technology is new and wonderful.
　　 "Imitating MJ in this era...emmm...will it be ugly to die?"
　　 After tangling on the plane for a long time, he even thought about whether to vote for MJ's lyrics and music.
　　 Later, I gave up my mind. MJ is too popular, unprecedented red, red worldwide. Before chatting with Mira's agent, the two inevitably talked about MJ. According to the other party, even Motura, the president of Columbia Records I met at the Detroit Pistons last time, has to make an appointment in advance if he wants to see his own MJ. Even if he makes an appointment, whether he can meet depends on MJ's mood.
　　 Although it is difficult to tell the truth or falsehood of various rumors of MJ, since the other party is a high-level William Morris, the information must be reliable. And he also said that MJ is already trying to compress the number of songs for next year's new album, and because of this, he had trouble with several well-known composers. His own song...
　　 One sentence IFeelItComing has been sung countless times over and over again...
　　 "Damn, the man spit a nail! There is no reason to repent of what has been said!"
　　 He made up his mind to record this song and sing it himself! Produce their own! How difficult it is to complete it.
　　After getting off the plane, he hung up Hayden and briefly explained his preliminary thoughts.
　　 "Didn't you just date Mira? You won't give her the new song?" Hayden questioned on the phone.
　　 Song Ya explained: "This is a man song. You will understand when you see the lyrics."
"The lyrics...I just need to change it. Mila is missing a song." Hayden said: "I know the songs specially prepared by SBK for Mila. Most of them are girl songs with guitar accompaniment. The melody is simple and catchy, but nothing new."
　　 "What's the matter with you? Whose agent are you?"
　　 Song Ya felt vigilant, "Why do I listen to you thinking more about Mira?"
　　 "Uh... I'm sorry, I just... want to end Mira's album as soon as possible."
　　 Hayden quickly apologized, "I wonder if you like her so much..."
"Come on! I know you have an interest in Mirana. If you want to choose something, I can give you a choice now." Song Yasuo said straightforwardly. Anyway, he had only signed a one-year brokerage contract with Hayden before. , The big deal kicked him away.
　　 "No, no, no, where did you think of it." Hayden persuaded, "Well, if you have any ideas, I will try my best to do it."
It’s almost the same, Song Ya confessed: “OK, in short, I have a new song, and then I want to be the producer myself and ask SBK or other major record companies to release it. There is only one single at the moment, and the album plan is undecided. , I want you to find as many issuers as possible and negotiate the best terms. Of course, given our relationship with Daniel, SBK is the preferred option..."
　　 Hayden was silent for a while, "Well, I'm in New York, I will help you ask around right away."
　　 "Do your best, Hayden."
　　 "Of course, of course, you can rest assured."
　　 Two days later, in the evening, he waited for Hayden's reply.
"SBK said that they can help you make this song. In order to clarify the ownership relationship, you have to pay the recording studio rental fee during the production process, which is symbolic. In terms of publicity, you know Daniel's skill well, so I don't need to say more. However, Daniel wants to sign a gambling agreement with you. After the first order is released, you must produce more than ten songs within a year. If you can't do it, the money earned from that order will not reach you. He is worried. You are just a whim, if the single is released for you and you are delayed in releasing the album, he will not be able to explain the loss to SBK."
Daniel’s conditions made Song Ya feel more pressured. This gambling agreement can be described as his own life. Just waiting for the world to fall off the plug-in songs, how dare to sign an agreement to distribute within a year, and just use some garbage songs to fool with Deviated from his original intention.
　　 "What about other companies?" he asked.
"SBK's conditions are the best. In addition, there are two other companies that gave good conditions. One is Atlantic Records under Warner Records. President Doug Morris is willing to provide production assistance. You are also required to sign a special contract, but the conditions are a little harsher than Daniel's. But his family has the advantage that it is not as "white" as SBK, and supports African singers much stronger than SBK, whether it is in the age of soul music or the era of rhythm and blues , They provide an opportunity for a large number of African singers."
"Then it’s the Columbia Record’s Motura that we’ve seen. He doesn’t ask you for a first album, but he won’t provide any help in production. He has to see the finished product first, at least half-finished. If your single If he can meet the requirements, he promised to compare the resources of second-line singers to help with the announcement."
Song Ya thinks about it a bit and feels that Colombia’s conditions are acceptable. Anyway, this step of production will be done sooner or later, but the ten-song album may not be available within a year. "You have Colombia’s conditions to go with Daniel. Talk?"
　　 "APLUS……"
　　 Hayden persuaded: "Daniel is good to us. If you use Columbia to lower the price on him... You know, he and Motula have never dealt with it."
　　 "Oh yes, I forgot this." Song Ya scratched his head, remembering what Daniel and Motula said when they attacked each other.
　　 "Anyway, the conditions can be negotiated slowly. You can make a demo for me first, otherwise I can't talk about anything in the vernacular," Hayden said at last.
　　 "Well..." Song Ya hung up.
　　 At this time the door buzzer rang, he went to press it, and Pablo's voice came over, "APLUS, I want to talk to you, is it convenient?"
　　 Song Ya opened the door downstairs for him, and Pablo appeared at the door a minute later.
　　 "You little bastard!"
　　 He walked in the door and sat down on the sofa, "You obviously have a new song, why are you lying to me?" He pointed at Song Ya with his finger, "In Nancheng, we never lie to ourselves!"
　　 Song Ya was stunned, the news leaked? It was only two days, and apart from Hayden, who hadn't told anyone himself, even Old Joe had kept it secret, "Hey, pay attention to your attitude, Pablo." But Pablo was upset by this kind of behavior.
　　 "Cooperate with Little Lori, please mention any conditions." Pablo still had that purpose.
　　 "I told you clearly..."
Song Ya felt that he must have a showdown with this birdman. He stepped forward, took off the mouthless camel that Pablo was putting on the cigarette holder, and threw it into the trash basket, "Sorry, my house is non-smoking, I said it. , You said you are in Nancheng, so let's talk about Nancheng first..."
He sat across from Pablo, "Whether it is the loyalty of the Chinese, the brotherhood of the blacks, even the Italians, the Mexicans...no gang of any ethnic group is not moral at all, Pablo! Don’t be old. Take Nancheng Nancheng's bluffing me, I am also my own person, my song made a fortune for you and Lori, the same is true for old Joe and the big brother, whether it is business or morality, I don’t owe you, I’ll say it again , I don’t owe you. You want to play the gang set, so..."
　　He pushed the phone in front of Pablo, "Big brother's phone, you can make any calls, let him judge."
　　 He saw Pablo unmoved, picked up the microphone, "You don't want to fight, I will fight."
　　 "Hey!" Pablo quickly pressed his dialing hand.
　　 The two stopped their movements and looked at each other. A few seconds later, "Well, forget it, kid, let's..." Pablo stood up and wanted to say something harsh.
　　 Al has rushed out of Tony's room, standing straight in front of Pablo, face to face, chest to chest, eyes as ferocious as a hyena.
　　 Pablo gritted his teeth and left silently.
　　 "I'll do it when you just said something," Al said.
Song Ya shook his head. He sat in the same place and thought for a while. Hayden would not disclose the news to Pablo. Then he can only get the news from the record company that Hayden visited. Given that Lori is looking for a home, it is likely to be on both sides. The record company contacted overlapped, and it must have been leaked to him by a record company.
　　 Pablo can get news so quickly, UU Reading www.uukanshu. Com can't be delayed any longer. Now that I have made my determination to make my own singing, it's time for a showdown and give a clear signal to the outside world. After all, I take the initiative to say that it is completely different from what others passively know.
　　 He dialed Old Joe's phone, "Hey, boss, I have something, I want to talk to you..."
　　 I made an appointment with Old Joe in a strange place, and Song Ya asked Al to drive him there.
　　 Inside a large warehouse, it was divided into many small warehouses. The inside was very dim, with only the rolling shutter doors shining with metallic paint.
　　 "Old Joe won't do me here, right? It looks like it looks like a corpse is handled well here..."
　　 Song Ya looked at the weird atmosphere inside, a little afraid to go in.
　　 "Hey, APLUS!"
　　 Fortunately, a black extension Lincoln slowly stopped beside him, and Old Joe walked out of the back seat in a very good mood.
　　 "Wow, this is a good car." Song Ya looked at the exaggerated length of the car and quickly complimented him.
　　 "I regret it after I buy it." The old man pretended to say.
　　 "Too expensive?"
　　 "No, it's boring, I heard that there is a bathtub in Madonna's car! What about mine? Nothing."
　　 "……"
　　 Song Ya is speechless.
　　 "Am I going to lose you?" Old Joe asked suddenly.
  "how come?"
Old Qiao definitely stared at Song Ya for a few seconds, "I really want to lose you." He smiled and took out a key from his pocket and threw it into Song Ya's hand. Then he got into the car by himself, and Lincoln slowly drove away. .
　　 Song Ya pressed the number on the key to open a warehouse, which was full of equipment replaced by Old Joe’s music, such as mixers, microphones, synthesizers, stereos, phonographs, samplers...all piled up.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 59: Preparation

　　 These things can't move yet, Song Ya's high-rise apartment has no garage or other places to hold them.
　　 He asked Song Asheng to sign up for a new company, A+ (A+ Records), and he called Hayden back from New York. He went to Goodman for a small meeting before returning home together.
　　 "Sign it." Hayden handed the document to Al.
　　 Al signed the document, "What is this?" He asked Song Ya.
　　 "I want you to help me record a demo. This is a legal document to prevent future disputes." Song Ya told the truth, "It doesn't mean that I don't believe you, it's just a process."
　　 Al shrugged, "All right."
　　 Song Ya handed the simple sheet music that had been rushed out to Al and asked him to go to the room to practice first.
　　 "Wait for Dile's agent to arrive."
　　 Only him and Hayden are left in the living room, "My new song uses a lot of electronic music, I need Dilei."
　　 "Isn't he willing to mix with you?" Hayden was a little strange, "Why let the agent intervene so early?"
"When I recorded De Klerk last time, Dile suggested that I do A+, but then I didn't bring him, so he was a bit dissatisfied." Song Ya briefly introduced the contradiction with Dile last time. This is also good, my brother will settle the accounts, so as not to have such a problem again, you will help me lower the price later."
 "no problem."
　　Dilai’s agent arrived soon. He was a wrinkled white old man and an authentic New Yorker. He represented a bunch of musicians signed by Daniel and he should have a good relationship with Daniel.
　　 There is not much friendship between the two sides, straight to the point, "Mr. Song, my client, Dile, is willing to do it with you in principle, so I just come to fight for his interests, hoping to have a good result."
　　 Rarely, this is the agent with the lowest posture that Song Ya has encountered since crossing.
　　 But when I really talked about it, I knew it was great. This old man must compare it with each other, and then he went out to call Dilai from time to time, back and forth, and was stunned for a few hours.
　　 "Impossible, I won't promise him to form his own band and still be named among the singers. You don't need to ask for such a price."
　　 "You know, I don't have to be him for the accompaniment. Chicago is the birthplace of house electronic music. There is no shortage of mercenaries here."
　　 "Yes, what I like is his synthetic sound part. He is very thoughtful and has worked with me. We cooperate well."
　　 "I am the producer, not anyone else."
　　 "There is no share, he won't get any share from my first single or first album."
　　 "A+ Records will not give him any shares."
　　 "Of course, let's talk about compensation."
　　 "No problem, I can let him temporarily serve as the general manager of A+, but you have to remind him that there is only one employee for that company."
　　 "No, not a partner, nor 20%, but 5%. After two years of profitability, he can get 15% of A+ after five years of profitability."
　　 "Of course, he will have a salary, the specific amount..."
　　 Song Ya and Hayden took turns in battle, and finally reached an agreement, called Goodman, and signed on the spot.
　　 "Huh!"
　　 Sending away Goodman and Dile’s agent, Song Ya wiped his sweat, glanced at Hayden, and laughed helplessly.
　　 "How many musicians do you need? Maybe you can take care of my clients." Hayden took the opportunity to promote.
　　 Song Ya refused, "As for Dile and Al, most of my songs use electronic music."
　　 "So, your first song will be experimental?" Hayden asked.
　　 "Technically yes..."
　　 Song Ya intends to involve Di Lai as the general manager of A+, and incorporate all the new synthetic sound copyrights obtained by Tianqi into A+. If A+ records are used, they will also be charged at the market price.
　　 Al came out at this time. He used the guitar to imitate the drum sound with ventriloquist, which really has the charm of the original version.
　　 Song Ya was very satisfied. After communicating with him a little bit and changing a few places, he took out the microphone and tape recorder and started recording the demo directly.
　　 "3, 2, 1..." Al finished the countdown, the paddle hit the strings, and the prelude sounded.
　　 "Tellmewhatyoureallylike......"
　　 As soon as Song Ya uttered the first lyrics, Al stopped the accompaniment and laughed.
 "what happened?"
"You...haha...why do you want to imitate MJ?" Hayden, who was listening to the side, also smiled. "Those who learned MJ are all over these years, and think about it, when the singles are released, how will the media evaluate you? ?"
　　 "I said brother..." Al also said, "Why don't people just listen to MJ if you sing like this."
"Uh... MJ who talked with Mira’s agent for a long time that day, I only got the inspiration for this song, so... I don’t plan to change it, just record it like this." Song Ya just made up a nonsense to deal with it. "Go on, stop laughing."
　　 Three hours later, the manager knocked on the door and told him that he had been complained by the residents downstairs.
　　 "Forget it, no recording, just take this version."
　　 Song Ya sighed and handed the cassette to Hayden.
　　 Hayden pondered the words for a long time before speaking, "This demo is not helpful for negotiating new conditions..."
　　 "I see, if it doesn't work, it's Columbia. If Daniel and Atlantic Records insist on publishing a special edition within a year." Song Ya knew that Hayden was not very optimistic about this song that was too ‘MJ’.
"Okay." Hayden reminded: "If you really want to choose Columbia~www.mtlnovel.com~ you have to go to New York and talk to Daniel in person. We can't offend him. You still count on SBK for the follow-up income of your two songs. It."
　　 "I see, by the way, I have to rent a house that can be used as a recording studio. It must be close to the school. I have missed too many classes recently."
　　 "This is a bit difficult, the noise problem... I will try my best." Hayden left.
　　 "Near the school..." Al, who heard their conversation, stopped talking.
　　 "How?"
　　 "Do you know the big A?"
　　 "Yes, well-known DJ, I saw him last time at Little Lowry's party."
　　 "Big A’s radio station is not far to the west of your school. I listened to his show last night and he said that he wanted to sublet some of the empty rooms on the radio."
"Oh?" Song Ya knows that Big A's radio station is active in the early hours of the morning, and the number of listeners is not much. Besides singing, the content of the program is nonsense. The reputation of Big A mainly comes from his work on various big radio stations during the day. Program guests. "Forget it, his kind of person..." He recalled how Big A was holding a leaf in Little Lowry's house, "I rent it with him, and I will follow him if he hides a poison, a gun or something. And the security in the west is not good."
Al smiled, "No, Big A is a very chicken thief. He has been in the west of the city for more than ten years and has never had an accident. All his career is on that radio station. He will only be more careful than you. He is still half his own."
　　 "Half of me?"
　　 "Yes, he belongs to another gang under GD (Gangster Gospel), and he has a good relationship with the Hell Bobcat."
　　 "Al... I just left Nancheng and Old Joe Music without wanting to get involved with the gang."
　　 "Well, you have the final say."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 60: Big A

　　 A few days later, at nine o'clock at night, Song Ya still stood downstairs of Radio A.
　　 I can’t help it, I can’t find a suitable place in a short time, either it’s too expensive, or the surrounding residents don’t accept the recording studio, or the law and order cannot meet the requirements.
Mila has returned to the Blue Coral Reef crew to Fiji. Dilai is about to come to work. He is the first full-time employee of Song Ya. The annual salary of A+ general manager is 35 thousand. Then IFeelItComing needs to pay He has a weekly salary. There is no place to work for him without a double salary, which Song Ya will never bear.
　　 I had to take the Big A into consideration. It happened that Cooper came to Chicago to do a publicity, and he was going to participate in the Big A radio program in the evening, and I happened to meet him here and kill two birds with one stone.
　　 "The surrounding environment and public security are quite good."
Song Asheng looked around. He pointed to the eleven-story building that was at least a few dozen years old. “This building belongs to the estate management fund of an old money family. In addition to adjusting rents at market prices, as long as the tenants abide by the law and are on time. They usually don’t take the initiative to drive people when they pay rent."
"Although this is the site of GD, now you see that the law and order are good, you have to be careful after 11 o'clock in the evening. Robberies often happen. You must bring a $50 to $10 on your body. You will not be embarrassed by the money. But don’t be afraid of 10,000, just in case, it’s better not to stroll around here alone in the early morning..." Al added, pointing to an alley in the distance, "There is a sales point of GD. It’s his own person. Now, a rich white guy drives in, pays the money with one hand and delivers the goods with one hand, and a transaction does not exceed thirty seconds."
　　 At this time, a black man wearing a GD flower turban appeared in the alley, and looked at them. It should be Al's pointing that caused their vigilance.
　　 "Hey, brother!" Al raised his hand and compared GD's gang gesture.
　　 The man nodded toward this side and retreated into the darkness of the alley.
  "Fine."
It seems that Al is right. Big A is a chicken thief. Outside, he gives people the impression that the gangs are very open on the street, but the location of the radio station to settle down is very'coincident'. His own gang site is safe. The owner is very formal, and that kind of "sales point" is basically available throughout the city, which is inevitable.
The three people entered the building. The building was very deserted at night, but the property security was all available. The Big A radio station was on the fourth floor. Song Ya specially went to the third and fifth floors to check. They were all formal companies. The third floor was the first and second floor shopping malls. On the fifth floor is the book warehouse of a publishing company. No one is there during the day or night, so you may be reported to disturb the people if the musical instrument is loud like that at home.
　　 Both elevators are old objects with fences, and the interior decoration and everything are old.
　　 "The rents for new office buildings are very expensive, there is no way," Song Asheng said.
　　 came to the fourth floor. The radio station of Big A was Room 401. The room he took out and sublet was entered by another door. The nameplate on the door was 401A.
　　 "Not bad, it can avoid risks. If something happens over there, there will be no legal entanglement with us." Song Asheng was very satisfied with this.
　　 "Do you think it is okay here?" Song Ya asked him.
　　 "Boss, this is the place according to your budget." Song Asheng told the truth.
  "Ugh!"
　　 Song Ya raised his hand and was about to knock on the door. Suddenly the door was pulled open from the inside. Cooper was the first to rush out, and the two slammed into it full of arms.
　　 "APLUS! Let's talk again when we have a chance!" Cooper dropped his words, and ran out with his escorts, and disappeared in an instant.
　　 "FXXX!"
　　 came the angry yell of big A. He covered his nose, blood flowing from his fingers, and two of his attendants took a baseball bat and chased it out.
　　 "Hey! Escoper! Don't let me see you again! Lame face doesn't work in Chicago!"
　　 His chubby body couldn't catch up, so he opened the window and uttered a few cruel words to Cooper who had run outside the building.
　　 "No gun, not bad." Song Ya secretly added another point next to him.
　　 "APLUS, right?"
　　 Da A turned his head back and saw Song Ya, complained, "Aren't you our GD's own person? Why didn't you stop him for me just now!"
　　 "Sorry."
　　 Song Ya shrugged, "I didn't react."
　　 "嗷……"
　　 Big A was holding his nose and bending over and groaning in pain, his two little brothers quickly dropped the bats to find gauze and potion.
After he stopped the bleeding, Song Ya also understood the ins and outs. It is very simple. The big A has always supported NWA, and naturally there is nothing good to say to Cooper who turned out of NWA. This time Cooper came to the door by himself. May miss the opportunity for cynicism.
Although Cooper was born in a high-knowledge family and well-educated, he has been in the street rap circles for so many years, and he has become a big hit. How can he be a bird of a radio DJ who is only slightly famous in Chicago, and make a decisive shot. Run away.
　　 "Hey! Stay with me, let's help each other, 1+1 is greater than 2, understand? APLUS, I know that you have created two platinum singles, which are in the limelight, but don't underestimate me..."
Ten minutes later, at about thirty years old, Big A with dirty braids and big thick gold chain followed Song Ya, opening his mouth as a rap, "In Chicago, as long as I move my mouth, I can at least help you sell 100,000 more records. Really ~www.mtlnovel.com~ I never brag about it."
  "Ok."
　　 Song Ya agreed one by one, focusing on measuring the area of ​​401A with the number of steps.
　　 "Recording studio, control room, office... There can also be a foyer and a front desk here, just right." He estimated according to the layout of Old Joe's music, and the size was just enough. "Can the rent be lowered?"
　　 "Brother, don't do this. If I hadn't lost the custody lawsuit with my ex-wife, I wouldn't rent this place to others, look!"
　　 Big A pointed to the pool table erected in the corner, "The place that used to be so big was a place for me and my brothers to relax and relax. Look..."
　　 He pointed to the two large arcade machines on the other side of the wall, "Your rent will be paid to that woman, **** it, I shouldn't get married! Her lawyer is driving me crazy during this time."
　　 The arcade machine was still plugged in, Song Ya held the joystick and tried it, and the PAC-MAN on the screen began to eat beans.
He went to the radio station of Big A again. Without 401A, the remaining 401 is only a lounge, an office and a broadcasting studio. In addition to broadcasting equipment, there are various vinyl records in the broadcasting studio. Two or three people are sitting.
　　 glanced at Song Asheng, "Boss, this price is so good to talk about." The old man said in Chinese.
The big A next to 　　 was at a loss.
　　 "All right, that's it." Song Ya stretched out his fist, "The decoration staff will move in as soon as possible. Please cooperate."
　　 "Hey! Brother, that's right! No problem, it's all on me!"
Big A skillfully handles a complex set of punches, then hugs each other, turns around and blows to the two attendants, "Let's talk, APLUS will be my brother in the future, Big A, A+, are all in the same family, understand? Logging tired!"
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After choosing the address of the recording studio, everything should be on the right track. With Song Asheng’s help, Song Ya registered an A+ copyright and asset management company to inject second-hand stores and the copyright and subsequent royalties to De Klerk. With this company, with these two excellent assets and some synthetic sound invention copyrights, it can easily loan money from the bank to prevent the capital chain from breaking.
Song Ya personally injects another 500,000 dollars into the new company, and then the initial investment of A+ Audio and A+ Records will be borrowed from the new company, not a subsidiary, but as two independent companies, if they are played off in the future So Song Ya can get out as long as he chooses to go bankrupt.
　　 A+ audio loan is 100,000, in addition to Dile’s salary and equipment, he also has to pay for a Silicon Valley audio expert’s consulting fees for coming to Chicago every weekend to make extra money, and the employment fees for recruiting musicians to participate in synthetic sound production. In addition, the company had to spend real money to buy Song Ya’s synthetic sound invention. Although it was left-handed and right-handed, it was necessary to make clear calculations.
A+ Records loaned 200,000 yuan to pay for 401A's rent and studio decoration and equipment costs, as well as the production of the new single IFeelItComing, which includes the compensation of Dile and Al, and of course, Song Ya's contracted singer compensation It cannot be less.
150,000 is handed over to stock brokers to purchase a portfolio of investment portfolios, including a series of hardware manufacturers such as IBM, Wang An Computer, Texas Instruments, NSC, Intel, Cisco, Compaq, etc. As for software... Now the market is chaotic, and many companies Turning up and down, Song Ya really didn't dare to get involved.
　　 There are fifty thousand left, and he voted for Leonardo DiCaprio (later called Xiao Lizi, too many words) for two low-cost movies next year.
　　 At present, none of the three companies have independent financial and legal personnel, and Song Yaquan provided them to Song Asheng and Goodman.
Although the sparrow is small and well-equipped, the Chinese decoration team that Song Asheng found worked fast. When Dile arrived in Chicago, the work was just completed. Although some of the paint was still dry, there was no saying that inhaling harmful substances would affect health. He and Al officially started construction. , The moving company pulled the old Qiao music equipment from the warehouse, and the two began to direct the workers to build the recording studio.
　　 Once the company started, it burned money every minute and every second. In addition to going to school and practicing singing, Song Ya spent a lot of time signing various expenses every day.
　　 "There is a piece of sound-absorbing material on the wall. You ask them to rework quickly."
　　 "What microphone holder costs 300 dollars?"
　　 "Hire five professional cellists for one sound effect? ​​It's too expensive. Just hire amateurs for sampling."
　　 "We won't pay the hotel massage bill for the old Silicon Valley guy!"
　　 "Can't I use Old Joe's old turntable? The new model has many functions but... Forget it, I won't save money."
　　 "Order another Yamaha synthesizer, right? Pick the one with the lowest price."
　　 Song Ya was holding the phone while spitting out while signing, when there was a knock on the door, Al let Hayden in.
　　 "Wow, a nice place."
　　 Hayden flattered as soon as he came in, "The two brands of A+ Audio and A+ Record at the door are also well designed."
　　 Song Ya looked up and looked around at an office with hangers except cheap desks and chairs.
　　 "Hahaha, it's a bit simple now, it will be better in the future."
　　 Hayden did it himself, moved a folding chair and sat across from Song Ya, "How is the single production?" he said.
　　 "It's still in the early stages, where is your side? What are the conditions for each New York?" Song Ya asked.
Hayden took out his notebook from his bag and opened it, "SBK, Daniel’s attitude is very clear. You can change your singing. You can’t be so MJ. You can’t let outsiders think that SBK has a singer who learns MJ. He can't stand where MJ is. The cynicism that Sony Columbia’s media machine started up. As long as you are willing to change your tune, he promises to talk about other conditions. Of course, no matter what you decide on this matter, I think you will visit him at the first stop in New York."
　　 "Then there is nothing to talk about?"
　　 Song Ya is still unwilling to change the song of Apocalypse, if there are more Apocalypse in the future, I will talk about it later, and... "Do you know about Robert?" He asked Hayden.
　　 "What's the matter?" Hayden asked back.
"Dilai told me that Robert was not sent to Manila at all. After Daniel sent me back to Chicago, Robert returned to SBK as if nothing had happened. Everyone there knew, but I was kept in the dark." Pointing to Hayden, "You better really don't know."
　　 "I really don't know." Hayden shrugged, "This Dile, I will inform you as soon as I leave SBK..."
He saw Song Ya glared, "Although I don’t know, but I can guess it, after Daniel became the general manager of SBK, he wanted to integrate EMI’s resources in North America, and he also focused on EMI North America. As the president, Robert... has a very good relationship with EMI UK headquarters."
　　 "What do other companies say?" Since Song Ya didn't plan to cooperate with SBK, Song Ya was too lazy to struggle.
　　 "Atlantic Records doesn't have much opinion on singing, but President Doug still insisted on the conditions for publishing the special in the previous year, and downgraded the follow-up promotional resources."
　　 "As for Sony Columbia, Motula didn't even give me a chance to talk about it. It's the previous sentence. If your finished or semi-finished product can satisfy him, he will help release it. Second-line singer resource."
　　 "The conditions of other large companies are not as good as these three, and some small and medium companies have come to me one after another, but..." Hayden pointed to Song Ya's desk, "You are all on your own. Why use them?"
Hayden’s words made sense. Song Ya thought about it calmly. If he could see Cooper last time, he would really ask Cooper for advice. Use all-meter black DJs to make the list, and then rely on the bulletin board to promote the goods. The routine. But Cooper ran away, and he is now in the group. The movie "Street Boy" he participated in is scheduled for next July, and Mira’s return to the Blue Coral Reef in August, both by Columbia Pictures issued.
　　 "We can only record semi-finished products first~www.mtlnovel.com~ When the electronic accompaniment part of this song has a rudimentary shape, I think the big record companies will change this."
　　 I didn't expect the third apocalypse song to be so stale in this era. Now he can only pin his hopes on technological innovation.
　　 sent Hayden away and continued his busy work, "YO!" I don't know how long it took, Al came in, "Let's go home," he said.
　　 Song Ya looked at the time, it was already 11:30 in the evening.
　　 "Okay." He and Al walked out of the office and saw that the lights in the recording studio were still on. Dile was very motivated, sorting out the samples during the day.
　　 "Let's go, I'll finish it in a while."
　　Dilay rented a house nearby, and moved in with his girlfriend, which is considered rooted in Chicago.
　　 At the door, Song Ya picked up several resumes of men and women who wanted to be singers stuffed in from the crack of the door, and flipped through them casually. One of the black girls’ resumes included a photo.
　　 "WTF!"
　　 Turning to the last page of the photo, the two saw something with spicy eyes, Al yelled.
　　 Song Ya rolled his eyes and threw the resume into the shredder.
　　 Al drove, and they dragged their tired bodies back home...
　　 "Surprise?!"
As soon as the door was opened, the dark room suddenly became bright, and Aunt Susie was holding little Freddy, Tony and the "silencer", Connie and Tyron, and Emily, the family pulled the spray color bars in their hands , The color bars are flying in the room, and there is a big cake on the table.
　　 The clock on the wall is exactly twelve o'clock.
　　 He looked at Al behind him. Al looked silly with a tricky face and patted his shoulder, "Happy birthday, APLUS."
　　 "Oh yes, after twelve o'clock is the birthday of the original owner of my body..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 62: 16 years old on the first day

　　 Sixteen years old, the biggest significance for Song Ya is to be able to drive. The ride has already been selected. Ford F150 pickup, 7.5-liter V8 engine, is a complete oil-swallowing monster.
He didn’t like the car and the brand. The second-hand Ford pickup truck before the house often broke down. But in the CK advertising camp in Mila, Yellowstone Park, he saw the role of this car. The container was equipped with a lot of equipment and the back It is very useful for the small photography team and the small record company to use it to run on location running.
　　 Hayden has been doing car sales in Detroit for a long time. You can get a discount if you make a phone call. The car purchase will go to the A+ record account. If there are future promotional activities, it will be useful.
　　 Taking advantage of noon, the public phone of Song Yana School made an appointment for the driver’s license test.
  "Hi……"
　　 Putting down the microphone, a female classmate suddenly appeared in front of him, "Happy birthday, great composer."
  "Big……"
　　 Since the last time I was broken by AK, the name of APLUS has gradually become no secret in the school. Song Ya shook his head and laughed, "I'm over, how do you know my birthday today?"
"I am often responsible for organizing club activities. I saw it on the school roster." The girl was a little nervous, her white face was slightly reddish, her hands were on her waist, her fingers kept squeezing each other, "You won't dislike me too much. Is it troublesome?"
　　 "No, how do you say?"
Song Ya is 100% sure that the white girl in front of her is interesting to herself. Although this school has black and white students, these white students from good backgrounds generally have a tendency to isolate black classmates, although they will not show it in the face. . The style is also much more conservative than the previous public middle school. It seems that today the other party mustered up a lot of courage and took the initiative to speak.
　　 He raised his head and looked around. There was no small group of girls nearby. It seemed that she was secretly acting alone.
  "Uh……"
　　 The girl became more nervous, her body trembling slightly, "I think you might have a birthday party. I heard that people in your music circle will often...organize various parties."
This is not true. Song Ya’s Chinese soul is destined to not be a rice-style body creature, "No, I have been too busy lately, and my family lives in a high-rise apartment. If I organize a party, my neighbors will complain. "
　　 "Oh, this way." The girl had a poor word.
Song Ya looked up and down again at the girl in front of her. She was blond, with a mid-to-upper look, and even more beautiful with elaborate makeup. She had a white complexion and long legs. The thin Nordic sweater underneath her chest was bulging... softly. She speaks softly and is easy to be shy. Since she can often participate in club activities, her grades must be very good. Well, a good girl from a typical white middle-class family.
　　 "Or..." He was a little moved.
　　 ‘Dididi...’ At this time the pager in my pocket rang, and when I picked it up, it was Mira’s phone.
　　 "What's the matter?" The girl moved her long hair, her voice a little cheerful.
　　 "Uh, forget it, I'm really busy these days." Song Ya picked up the microphone again and gestured to her.
　　, watching the girl leave disappointedly, dialed Mira's phone.
　　 "Happy birthday to you, happy birthday to you..." Mira's singing sounded over there.
　　 "Thank you."
　　Mila exclaimed triumphantly: "Are you surprised!? Is it the only one who remembers your birthday!"
　　 "Honey, they celebrated my birthday last night." Song Yan attacked her with words.
  "last night!?"
　　Mila was silent for a while, then screamed: "Oh my God! I forgot to calculate the time zone!"
　　 "Hahaha!" Song Ya laughed.
　　 "Am I stupid?" Mira was a little lost.
　　 "Nothing..."
　　 The two chatted again, "The scenery here is beautiful, maybe you can take time to come and see me, I miss you." Mila spoiled, "There are no nasty paparazzi here."
　　 "I'll look for a chance." Song Ya remembers that Mila's birthday is in December, and maybe she can surprise her then.
　　 In the afternoon, Song Ya finished squash and walked out of the school rubbing her sore shoulders. The ‘silencer’ had been waiting at the door with the slick Chevrolet convertible. Tony, Al, and Dile were crowded in the back seat.
　　 "Come on, my dear brother, take you to see the world of adults!" Tony rubbed his hands in excitement.
　　 "Please, I'm only sixteen years old." Song Ya reluctantly sat in the front seat.
　　 "You don't seem to have to be twenty years old!" Dile's words drew the other three people who laughed wildly and madly.
　　 "Did you grow taller again?" Tony reached out and touched his hair, "I think you are taller and stronger. Are you eighteen meters tall?"
　　 "One meter eight two."
　　 Song Ya avoided his hand, "I was practicing squash recently."
　　 "Squash!? Hahahaha!" Several people laughed together inexplicably.
　　 Song Ya rolled his eyes.
　　 ‘Muffler’ started the car and drove straight towards Nancheng.
　　 "You are so free? Don't you want to go to your home country with Little Lori and Old Qiao?" Song Ya took the opportunity to ask.
　　 "I'll leave in two days." Tony replied, "I heard that the second-hand store will be authorized to sing by singers over there. There are Japanese or Chinese versions."
　　 "Really?" Song Ya didn't expect this, "Isn't it enough to just listen to your version?"
　　 "Asian people still like to listen to songs in their own language." Dilai explained to him, "SBK belongs to EMI, and EMI has a lot of energy in Asia."
　　 ‘Muffler’ parked the car outside a strip bar.
　　 "OMG!"
　　 Song Ya guessed what they wanted to do, her head started to hurt, and she didn't want to get up in her seat, "again, I'm only sixteen years old, and it takes at least 21 to get in here!"
　　 "Don't pretend."
　　 Tony dragged him out of the car forcibly, a few people hugged and walked to the door of the bar.
　　 A strong black doorman and Tony touched their fists, "Didn't Little Lori come?"
　　 "Today is my brother's special session!"
　　 Tony took the lead and walked into the bar, "I'll take this round of drinks!" He said as soon as he entered the door.
　　 At five or six o'clock, there are not many people in the bar. Most of the guests are elderly people. Hearing his words, he happily raised the glass in his hand and thanked Tony.
　　 "Money, money..." Tony urged the'silencer' again and again.
　　'Muffler' took out a large handful of denominations of banknotes from his arms.
　　 Tony walked to the small stage in the center of the bar and raised his hand at the girl who was leaning on the steel pipe like a sloth, and the banknotes scattered all over the sky.
　　 The white girl with heavy makeup cast a wink at him, took off her coat, and began to perform hard. The old men changed their seats and rushed to the bar in front of her.
　　 "This is my brother!"
　　 Tony put Song Ya in his arms and introduced to the guests loudly, "Have you heard of APLUS? This kid wrote the second-hand store!"
　　 The old men's reaction was dull, but UU reading www.uukanshu.com, the waitresses in the bar had their eyes bright.
　　 "Come with me." Tony familiarizes himself with the road and pulls Song Ya into the innermost shadow, and sits on a sofa alone.
　　 A male waiter with a Mexican face brought several girls, all black and white tall, short, fat and thin.
　　 "Give him the best!" Tony pointed to a white girl in Song Ya, "He likes white ones, I know." Then he slapped his hands proudly, "Wine! Wine! Where is the wine!?"
　　 The girl walked up to Song Ya, and sat down on his lap, but the meat bomb stunned her face, "Boy, haven't you been here?"
　　 "He is a chick! Hahaha!" Tony cried strangely, "Give him the best service!" He took out some more money and stuffed the girls' chests.
　　 Song Ya was suffocated with boredom, and she shrank back.
　　 Early the next morning, Song Ya woke up and looked around. Tony, ‘Muffler’, Al, and Dile were still asleep, and there were countless empty wine bottles of various brands on the table in front of them.
　　 He rubbed his temples to relieve the headache after a hangover, and checked the zippers of his pants again. Fortunately, it was not absurd to hold back any disease from a woman in this place.
  "Mr."
　　 A waiter handed over the bill.
　　 Song Ya looked at the number of one thousand and three, took a breath, looked at Tony who was still snorting, and had to take out the checkbook, "Are you accepting the check?"
　　 "Yes, sir, but you can't leave right away, we have to check it." The waiter replied politely.
　　 "Okay." Song Ya signed the check and handed it to the other party, "Does Tony come often?"
　　 "Yes, sir, but it is all paid by Mr. Lowry. Mr. Lowry is very generous, spending about two thousand a time."
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　　You\'vebeenscaredoflove
　　Andwhatitdidtoyou
　　Youdon\'thavetorun
　　Iknowwhatyou\'ve cough cough...Stop, I drink.
　　 Tony and the others went to the notebook, Dile’s synthesis sound was also prepared to make do, there are still many unsolved difficulties that can only be taken slowly.
　　 Hayden called and said that after another month’s Thanksgiving Day to February next year, it is the awards season for large and small record awards. At that time, the senior management of each record company will be very busy, and it is best to get the semi-finished products before Thanksgiving.
　　 In that case, Song Ya didn't plan to delay any more, and officially entered the recording studio.
　　 Soon, he discovered the shortcomings of this body, his voice is good, but after years of specializing in the trumpet and neglecting singing practice, it is almost impossible for him to rank among the top singers in his life. Almost all top singers in the U.S. have received vocal practice since they were young. Even if they are from grass-roots, they can show their potential beyond their peers in choirs or choirs as late as twelve or three. After excavation, talent, hard work and luck are indispensable, and finally it is possible to reach the top of the pyramid.
　　 He can't go back to the past to build a foundation, and second, he is still focused on his studies and business. Even if he practiced hard during this time, it is still far from enough.
When he really tried to reproduce the height of the original song, all the problems that he didn't feel during the previous recording of the demo and practice appeared. When dealing with various small details such as vibrato, he lost everything. The second half of the song began to be obviously unstable. Will swallow syllables such as Z and K at the end of words unconsciously...
　　 There is also a bit of a difficult place just like before, so I can only drink water quickly to hide the embarrassment.
　　 Yuanshang is a singer at the top of the pyramid, he can confirm now, even if this apocalypse song is not difficult at first glance.
　　 "Well, let's take a break." Dilay turned off the accompaniment in front of the mixer, "Is it all right for one minute?"
　　 "I feel like you can't APLUS..."
　　 Al’s voice came over, and he spoke much more directly, "Would you like to record a sentence? The defect can be solved by later repair."
　　 "In that case, what should I do if I show up in the future?" Dile asked.
Al had an idea, "If you feel like you can't sing, just avoid it. If you forget the word, point the microphone down the stage. If your breath is unstable, wipe your sweat. The audience will think you are just tired. You can lip-synch when it is not important. ."
　　 "That's what a singer who has been famous for a long time or who has given up himself!"
Di Lai strongly disagrees, "This is the first song of APLUS. If the first shot fails, the outside world will be labeled as a studio singer (a derogatory name for a singer who sings in the studio). He will be finished later."
　　 "emmmm……"
Song Ya didn't think he would be over. He calmly considered it. Although the original singer is a top singer, the traces of post-processing are everywhere. It is unreasonable that he, as a plagiarism party, can delusionate that the blue is better than the blue. "In fact, one sentence Sentence recording is nothing, right? The focus of my song was originally on electronic music, and there are many places modified with electronic music in the later stage, and there will be scenes in the future, no matter how hard it is to reproduce the effect of the finished product, so..."
　　 "You are the boss, you have the final say." Diley replied quietly.
　　 "Let's record a sentence first." Song Ya made a decision, "Recording while practicing, now the first task is to get a semi-finished product out, so I can take it to New York."
　　 The recording continued, and the progress of recording each sentence suddenly accelerated. After each sentence was recorded, Song Ya would communicate with them about post-processing problems.
　　 "Fix it, I always sing this sentence badly."
　　 "These endings should be a little bit current."
　　 "These two sentences are turned into electronic sounds. I want to have the effect of talking robots like R2 in Star Wars."
　　 "These two sentences will also be transferred, but some changes..."
　　 is about to maintain the progress of two days and one section, ten days later, in a professional mixing studio in Chicago, the semi-finished version of Ifeelitcoming was released.
　　 "Wow..." Hayden finished listening, "It feels completely different from the last demo, although it is still very MJ."
　　 "Delete the blue-toned MJ with more electronic sound..."
　　 Dile murmured, he was still worried about Song Ya's scene, "Don't stop practicing APLUS."
　　 "Don't worry, I have high demands from me." Song Ya calmed him, "So... no problem?"
　　 Dile nodded.
　　 "I think it's good," Al said.
　　 "Very good, although I don't understand it very well, but I can also feel that there are very new ideas and progress." Hayden complimented as usual.
　　 The next day, Song Ya brought Hayden, Al and Song Asheng to New York.
　　 Four people enter the SBK headquarters, and Song Ya first visits Daniel alone.
　　 Daniel was silent this time. In the past, Song Ya was most afraid of Daniel's long talk about him, and always raised his spirit for fear of being fooled by him. Now he feels that Daniel, who talks very little, is even worse because it means that he has lost value to him.
 "Give you."
　　 Daniel first handed him a ticket, which was the ticket to the 33rd Grammy Awards to be held in January next year.
　　 "Wow...Do I have a chance..." Song Ya was anxious.
　　 "Don't think about it, ninety-nine percent have no chance, Milla, Lori and you have no chance." Daniel slammed the cold water.
　　 "That?"
"Points, do you remember? You can earn points once you go, and there may be a day when you can accumulate enough points..." Daniel said, "If you don't go, not only will you not get points, but you will also be in the jury. The impression points will be deducted."
　　 "Come on, I'll go." Song Ya carefully collected the tickets, and handed over the semi-finished records of Ifeelitcoming to the other party.
　　 Daniel quietly listened to this song for more than four minutes ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then took off his headphones, "Two years?" He uttered two words.
　　 "I don't want to limit the time for posting Daniel." Song Ya also handed over his bottom line.
　　Daniel shrugged, did not speak, very absent-minded.
　　 Song Ya was very disappointed, and put out the idea of ​​talking to Daniel about Robert before coming. The tacit cooperation of two multi-platinum singles seemed to have failed to accumulate enough points in Daniel's heart.
　　 The next step is pure business. This time I brought Song Asheng over to settle the share of the first one million sales of De Klerk.
　　 The average price given by SBK is six and a half dollars. Song Ya’s royalties for lyrics and music are 12% plus the producer’s share of 3%, which can get 975,000 from the sales of 1 million copies.
　　Second-hand stores are still slowly moving towards sales of 3 million copies. With the release of the Lori II album again in December, it is estimated that the sales of singles will slow down.
Two million copies to De Klerk are estimated to be available. The specific amount has not yet been determined. However, the better than second-hand stores is that the sales momentum in Europe is very good. Europeans don't like the rap music of second-hand stores. It seems to have an appetite for Europeans.
　　 Song Ya did not let Song Asheng force SBK to check out, but this time it was not considered SBK's initiative to release kindness, but because of Mila's urging.
　　As Song Asheng and other financial personnel arrived at the scene one after another, a tall, forty-year-old white male strode in.
　　 "Hello, Daniel!"
　　His voice is loud, with a little hairy accent, and wearing an expensive light-colored custom suit, he stretches out his hand as soon as he enters the door and walks straight towards Daniel.
　　 In appearance... Well, it should be Milla’s father, Mr. Jovovich, who almost went bankrupt in an investment company in Los Angeles.
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"Daniel, how are you thinking about it? Is the current world situation not obvious enough? It's almost over! You know, my father is a big man in the Ermao army. Although he was defeated later, he still has many students who have occupied high positions. Go back to Kiev..."
When Mr. Jovovich opened his mouth, he was the world situation, and even the bluffing master Daniel couldn't stand it. "I don't know much about world politics. Let's talk more with APLUS." Daniel pointed at Song Ya, causing trouble. .
　　 "Are you APLUS?"
　　 Mr. Jovovich turned his head and looked at Song Ya up and down, looking bad.
　　 "Hello, Yue...er, Mr. Jovovich, we talked on the phone." Song Ya had to stretch out her hand.
　　 "Hmm."
　　 Mr. Jovovich grabbed his hand and secretly worked hard, "You, Hayden, and the agent, stay away from my daughter, you black grandiose."
　　 "Gran...what?"
Song Ya did not understand this literal metaphor for a while. He had clearly rejected his investment request on the phone before and asked Hayden and Mira’s agent to prevent the parents from tampering with Mira’s income. Hate it.
　　 "Yigangnon is a miser, boss." Song Asheng explained in Chinese.
　　 "I'm good for Mila." Song Ya scorned his lips, took out his hand, and saw that the place pinched by the opponent turned white.
　　 "The best thing in the world for her is her parents!"
　　 Mr. Jovovich waved his hand straight, Song Ya's hand strength was not weak.
　　Too lazy to talk nonsense with this guy, after clearing the income, Song Ya said goodbye and left Song Asheng to handle the follow-up matters at SBK. He found Hayden and Al outside and went directly to visit the next cooperation target, Atlantic Records.
　　 Similar to the position of SBK in EMI North America, Atlantic Records is also a leader among Warner Records labels. President Doug Morris is a kind-faced fifty-year-old white man.
　　 He had to treat Song Ya more cautiously than Daniel. After listening to Ifeelitcoming with a few executives in a small theater, after a brief discussion, he invited Song Ya and Hayden in.
　　 Several executives are white and black. As the rumors say, Atlantic Records is very tolerant of the black community.
　　 But this is not necessarily a good thing, "Look, I guessed it right? It really is a white sparkling guy." An old black man among the executives immediately yelled strangely when he saw Song Ya.
　　 Yes, mixed races are discriminated against by whites but also by blacks.
　　Doug smiled and waved to Song Ya, "Come here, boy, sit here."
　　 Song Ya went over and sat down.
　　 The old black man raised his opinion to Hai Deng again, "Hire a white agent and pick a white girl. This kid is not his own. The previous rumors are true."
　　 "Uh, that was a misunderstanding. The audition at SBK last time..." Song Ya held back his breath and wanted to explain clearly the elimination of black girls in the audition last time.
　　 "Shut up, Steven."
The old black man named Steven wanted to refute, and was decisively stopped by Doug, "Don’t pay attention to that old guy, I like your second-hand shop. We all like it. Steven likes it too. Isn’t it Steven? ?"
　　 "The second-hand store is good."
Steven said it very much, "To De Klerk... the style is beginning to be biased, but we black people like the lyrics, but this Ifeelitcoming..." He slammed into the turntable in the corner, "The more you go, the more you go. What the **** is it with so many electronic music? And I still learn MJ, and I can’t sing well. You know, apart from making records, singers from decades ago performed in various places, Broadway, Los Angeles, Las Vegas ……Singing is good enough to work hard and persist, these years are not good enough, singers treat themselves as aristocrats more difficult to serve than one, but the first-line singers can sing three sighs at any rate. APLUS you? The change of the voice, and the later modification of the voice, are all **** fake in the ears of the audience."
　　 "Uh..." Song Ya was speechless.
　　 "The times are progressing Steve." Doug eased his cheeks for Song Ya, "Don't bother with this old brain." He pointed to his forehead.
　　 Steve muttered a few words that he didn't know, and closed his mouth.
　　Doug’s conditions are similar to those of Daniel. It is mandatory to post a special offer within two years and provide post-production assistance. It can be said that it is very sincere to compare the promotion of second-line singers.
　　 "We will consider it again and give you an answer as soon as possible."
　　 Song Ya and Hayden left, and Al outside mysteriously approached and whispered, "I saw Pablo in the building just now."
　　 "Did you read that right?" Song Ya's first reaction was that Pablo had come to find him, but it was impossible to think about it.
　　 "That's right, how could I not recognize him." Al said.
　　 "It seems that Pablo's next home for Lori is probably Atlantic Records."
　　 Hayden analyzed: "Before Joe and SBK collaborated, Pablo had been on the line with Warner Records, and Atlantic Records was owned by Warner and took care of black singers."
　　 "If that's the case, then this one doesn't even consider it."
　　 Song Ya doesn't want to travel all the way to New York to go around and work with Lori, "The next stop is Sony Columbia, right?"
  "Uh……"
　　 Hayden said: "Tommy Motula is very busy, so we don't expect to see him this time."
　　 "Oh! Go and try."
Half an hour later, the three of them walked into the 30-storey black building of Columbia Records. In a small reception room, they met a male producer who was also a well-known arranger in the industry, Walter Afanagif. He and Joe Mr. Lowovich is also a white Maoist, but he is from Big Mao, while Mr. Jovovich is from Er Mao.
　　 He spoke highly of Ifeelitcoming, "It's good, very innovative, and the completion of the arrangement is very high."
He took off his headphones and said, "APLUS, Tommy told me specifically about you, and the conditions remain unchanged. Come here. The release and promotion of the singles will follow the second-tier singers. There is no limitation on the release time, but you still have to sign a distribution contract. , Your first album and all songs before its release must be released by Columbia Records."
　　 It looks like, UU reading www. The condition of uukanshu.com is the best. "In the later stage..." Song Ya still wants to fight for it. "Mr. Afa Najif, you know, A+ record technology is insufficient."
　　 "Just call me Walter."
The other party continued: "We can provide equipment and venues. Without affecting the normal use of our own people, please note that if it does not affect the normal use of other singers, it means that you can't even determine the recording time. Other singers use recording during the day. Studio, you have to work at night, the singer suddenly wants to record, you have to give up the recording studio, this is usually the third-line or even lower nameless singer treatment. As for the later stage, I will let my people give you help as much as possible , But this is an oral agreement, and A+ Records has to pay corresponding remuneration for the work of our later staff."
　　 "This is too..." Hayden expressed dissatisfaction.
　　 Walter shook his head, "Sorry, I only have these permissions."
　　 "Well, let's think about it again." Song Ya got up and left.
　　 "APLUS."
　　 Walter sent them downstairs and suddenly said, "As far as I am concerned, at some point, an verbal agreement will be more useful than a contract clause in black and white."
　　 "Uh..." Song Ya was a little bit unsure of his overtones, "Walter, just tell me, I'm still a high school student, and I just passed my sixteenth birthday not long ago."
  "Ok."
Walter thought for a while, and didn’t go around. “I’m a technical controller, I like new things, APLUS, I want you to come, but I can’t change anything, let alone influence Motura. However, if you join Colombia, I will Try to provide you with help, within my authority."
　　 He smiled embarrassedly, "Of course, I am quiet here, and I hope you are mentally prepared."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 65: People speak lightly

　　 "So, you intend to make the sound clearer and more penetrating, but you also want to give the listener a far-end feeling in certain parts?"
　　 Walter’s small office, he led his men to discuss technical issues with Song Ya, a Columbia Records lawyer and Hayden sat in the other corner, chatting quietly.
　　 "Probably so, how do you describe it? Hmm...like...like there is a mist between me and the audience, you know what I mean?"
　　 Song Ya tried his best to accurately describe the feelings of the original song.
　　 "I understand, I understand." Walter glanced at the sound mixer beside him.
　　 "Try it with the iron cage first." Mixing Daniel shrugged.
　　 "Help me look up Miss Kelly's itinerary." Walter immediately picked up the phone and said.
　　 ‘Zizi...’ The fax machine in the room started working, and contracts were spat out.
Song Ya took it from Al, and looked through it carefully. The contract that Goodman reviewed has been revised in many places, most of which are minor details, but there is a sentence in "The first single and all the songs created before the release of the first album" His'creation' was changed to a'lead singer', which greatly reduced the scope of his responsibility.
　　 "No, why didn't I notice this before? Fortunately there is Goodman, otherwise I won't be able to write songs to other record companies before the release of the first album..."
　　 He glanced at the opposing lawyer who was walking towards him and handed him the contract.
　　 "Not bad."
　　 After reading the revised version, the lawyer did not have the slightest embarrassment of being exposed, and flicked the contract with his finger, "Yes, I will press this to print out the official text."
　　 Waiting for him to leave the room, the phone rang again, Walter answered and said to Song Ya: "It just so happens that the iron cage has three days of free time, and Kylie went to promote it."
　　 "Wow, so I will use Mariah Carey's studio, right?"
Song Ya heard what Walter meant. Four of Mariah Carey’s first singles have the momentum to win the billboard chart in turn. She is currently the fastest rising female singer in the whole meter and is also recognized as DIVA. Successor, think about the first time I met her in Detroit, the other person was still a newcomer, and it was only a few months...
　　Sony Columbia is so highly praised, and the ambiguous relationship with the president Motura, the recording studio she uses is undoubtedly the world's top.
　　 "There are only three days, you have to hurry up, it's better to start tonight." Walter reminded.
　　 "Thank you anyway, Walter."
The two sides also communicated many technical issues, mainly at the request of Song Yati. The other side's big cow outlined the way to achieve it. After a few hours passed without knowing it, the lawyer sent the text of the contract with Motula signed on it .
　　 "So Motura is in this building..."
　　 It seems that he is still a small character for Motura, Song Ya carefully checked all the text again before signing the name on it.
The first album with no deadline is considered to be sold to Colombia. For the first single of Ifeelitcoming, the producer A+ Records and Song Ya, the songwriter, singer and producer, can get a total of 70%, and the publisher Sony Columbia Records scores 30%, which is a standard distribution contract. Of course, Song Ya also has to pay for the temporary help of Walt's great men, as well as the rental fee for borrowing Sony Columbia Records equipment, and some other miscellaneous costs.
　　 "Happy cooperation." Everyone shook hands in greeting.
　　 "Is this what people say lightly?" Hayden smiled with Song Ya privately.
　　 "Maybe Sony Columbia has a different definition of people's humility." Song Ya also smiled.
　　 At night, Song Ya stood at the recording studio code-named "Iron Cage"...below.
　　 He walked into a large old-style fence elevator. It was not that Sony Columbia could not afford to replace it with a new elevator, but he deliberately made it into an old-style model, just to conform to the overall style of the "iron cage" and spare no expense.
Taken to the upper floor by the elevator, it really deserves the name of the iron cage. The semi-circular recording studio is very small, and you have a feeling of being locked in a cage when you stand in it. According to Walt, this is according to Mariah Carey. The sound characteristics are designed.
　　Because of its small size, apart from the microphone, there is only a long table behind the glass facing the control room outside, with some small objects on it, nothing else.
　　 Song Ya picked up a calendar beside the white porcelain cup. In addition to the handwritten itinerary, it also contained some self-encouraging capital words.
　　 "Don't touch any of Miss Kelly's personal items APLUS!" Walter warned outside.
　　 "Uh, good." Song Ya put down the calendar.
The outside control room with imitation wood light yellow as the main color is very large. The sofa against the wall has no sense of existence. The whole room is filled with various equipment on the side of the recording studio, except for some top brands that can be called. Many of them are simply bare metal cabinets with their respective name tags, some of which are equipment that has not been publicly listed by various companies, and some are simply made by the Sony Columbia technical team.
　　 The big cows adjusted the equipment, "Let's start." Walter ordered.
　　 Song Ya opened his voice and recorded a short section.
　　 went out to the control room, put on the earphones and listened. It was really different. The proper echo design of the iron cage gave the finished product an overwhelming sound pressure effect.
　　 "Then we follow the previous idea..." The mixer over there played another preliminary post-processing version.
　　 "Wow..." Song Ya found that the misty feeling in the original song reappeared.
　　 Song Ya made a few comments, went in and recorded again, and then came out to brainstorm with Walter and the others, and then revise it... Gradually, the big cows who completed the task gradually finished their work, and there were fewer and fewer people in the control room.
　　 "That's it." Walter glanced at Dile, who was wrapped in the door behind his back, "You can record like this if you are satisfied."
　　 Song Ya looked at the clock on the wall and pointed to five o’clock in the morning, “I’m very satisfied, thanks, Walter.”
　　Hua Te Paipai is lying on the back of the left-behind staff who has fallen asleep in front of the mixing console~www.mtlnovel.com~ Ask him if there is any problem with the operation of the equipment, three days, remember, only three days. "
 "I know."
　　 Song Ya sent him out, came back and said to Dile: "Let's continue."
　　 "Can you still hold it?" Dile put the bag next to Al who was lying on the sofa and snoring.
　　 "I am sixteen years old Dilai." Song Ya smiled and pressed the pager and ordered some food and coffee. "You just heard it, we only have three days."
　　 Three days later, Song Ya, who had only slept for a few hours, finally got the version he wanted. After sleeping soundly on the sofa, Dile would take all the master tapes for the final mixing and editing.
　　 I don't know how long I slept, and in a daze, he heard the quarrel between Al and a woman outside the door.
　　 "This is my recording studio! I want to go in!"
　　 "I don't care what APLUS it is! No one is allowed to use my recording studio!"
　　 "I don't care, Idon’tknowhim!"
　　 The door was pushed open, Song Ya saw Mariah Carey, who was usually dressed in the house, coming in angrily, Walter followed behind with an embarrassed expression, "Three days..." He pointed to the watch on his wrist.
　　 "Damn it, I overslept." Song Ya got up annoyed, somehow, seeing Mariah Carey's angry look and laughed uncontrollably.
"It's you! You laugh again!" Mariah Carey recognized him and was almost crying. She rushed forward and slapped Song Ya with her hand like a fly, "You laugh at me again! You laugh at me again! No laugh!"
　　 "I apologize, I apologize! I don't laugh anymore..." Song Ya grinned and rolled up her things indiscriminately, and she was kicked out of the door.
　　 The door was closed again, "Tommy! Walter..." She had dialed the phone and started to file a complaint.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 66: Dinner

　　 "So, APLUS, is your single scheduled to be released at the end of December?"
　　 Mariah Carey finished chewing the vegetable salad in her mouth, took another sip of red wine and asked.
　　 "Yeah, this is the plan at present, if the MV shooting goes well."
　　 Song Ya replied that since the last ‘iron cage conflict’ incident, he hastily launched a crisis public relations. In ten days’ time, he has developed into good friends who can often have dinner with him, the kind that can talk about everything.
As for the trick, it’s very simple. Although Mariah Carey is five years older than him, she is actually a very innocent girl and a song idiot. In addition to singing, she is singing in her mind. As long as she starts from this topic, she can easily Chat, like now.
　　 "Ifeelitcoming……Ifeelitcoming."
She sang a couple of improvisations. To be fair, her skills are a hundred times stronger than Song Ya, who has been very hard recently. As the Atlantic Records’ Steve said, just a few words were chanted and sighed by her flowery accent. Song Ya recorded two styles.
　　 "Bravo! Bravo!" Song Ya applauded softly and flattered.
　　The other three white men present can only clap with him. In addition to Walter, the other two are David Cole and Roberto Klevell, the producer and composer of her next album. It stands to reason that the three of them and Song Ya are all senior people in the music industry who can compose and produce. You don’t have to be so attentive to a female singer, but don’t forget her other identity, the girlfriend of the president of Sony Columbia. At any rate, it can be regarded as their half boss.
　　 "Huh." She triumphed and took another sip.
　　 "Your voice, Miss Kelly." The more straightforward Walter came forward to be a villain.
　　 "I know, I know, I won't drink this cup."
She put down the cup, and suddenly thought of something puffed and laughed, "It was so funny just now, the GunsN\'Roses (GunsN\'Roses, rock band guitarist), who was always at FXXX when receiving the award FXXX, AMA's face is green."
　　 A few people have just attended the AMA (National Music Awards) awards ceremony. When they received the award, they were drunk and kept talking swear words, which embarrassed the organizer and directly choked off the audio of the live broadcast of Quanmi.
　　 "Popular rock stars are all like birds." David Cole curled his lips with disdain. "And Bon Jovi (another rock band), their personal lives are all messed up."
　　 "We haven't collected the pellets this time." Mariah Carey lifted her hair and said casually.
　　 "The AMA selection method is not professional enough (according to the preferences of the audience), Grammy (selected by professionals) you have a chance." Walter hurriedly coaxed her.
　　 She was immediately happy, "Really? Is there really a chance?"
　　 "The opportunity is great, you are fully qualified to get the best newcomer, the best female pop singer is not impossible, we have Tommy." Roberto Clerville said.
　　 "Yeah, Mr. Motura is omnipotent."
　　 Song Ya did not let go of any chance of flattering. Even if the target person was not present, he raised his glass and said, "We respect Mr. Motura." Then he gestured to Mariah Carey, "Also to you, Miss Carey."
　　 Everyone clinked glasses and drank a round, and Walter laughed and said, "APLUS, where did you learn this set, aren't you a kid from the slums of Chicago?"
　　 "I'm an alternative, I have good character and academics, and I often participate in equal rights activities." Of course, Song Ya will not forget to brag about himself, "I went to South Africa a few months ago and took a photo with Mr. Mandela."
　　 "Boy, you are very nice."
　　 Being able to sit and have a dinner together, everyone naturally appreciates each other, David Cole said: "Your poem to De Klerk is about South Africa, right?"
　　 "Daniel's marketing tactics of the South African government on that song is also a must." Walter boasted.
"Ahem." Roberto Clever coughed dryly and turned the topic to Song Ya's MV shooting. "I saw the MV shooting plan of Ifeelitcoming. Is it necessary to be so simple? No need to save money for our Columbia. "
　　 In this era, MV shooting is just a means of publicity for the song, and the distributor is responsible for the cost.
Song Ya naturally doesn’t say that the original version is like this. “I personally don’t like that kind of extravagant MV. The MV to De Klerk is also my idea. The camera follows Mila all the way to shoot, even after listening to the song. , The response is pretty good."
　　 "It's also a concept, but don't say this to the media, lest you be overplayed by them and imply that you mean something." Walter reminded.
　　 "Uh...I see, thank you, Walter."
　　 The MJ brothers and sisters have always taken the path of making big music videos, and MJ is the number one on Columbia Records. Song Ya understands that his words are indeed easy to be interpreted by the media.
　　 Roberto Clavier asked: "Where is the heroine? Are you sure?"
　　 "Nothing." Song Ya looked at Mariah Carey, "Ms. Carey would like to be the heroine of my MV? You are the most beautiful woman among my friends..."
　　 "Hahaha...thank you." The other party was so happy.
　　 "Miss Kelly can't do it, List (privately named according to the level of celebrity big names, Wanwan has a word for coffee, which means) is wrong."
　　 Walter is afraid that Mariah Carey agrees, "APLUS you can find a young female singer or actress with C-List or below. If you are a model, you can increase to B-List."
　　 "Do you have any recommendations?" Mira is from SBK and cannot participate in the Colombian MV. Song Ya doesn't want to repeat all the mistakes that offended people during the audition last time.
　　 "Our South American branch is pushing a Latin girl singer named Shakira."
　　 Roberto Clerville mentioned a name, and it seems that he provoked the topic with a purpose.
"Shakira can't do it?" Walter questioned, "APLUS is a little bit of color. Shakira is only fourteen years old and she is a minor ~www.mtlnovel.com~." Roberto Clerville Accepted Walter's statement.
　　 The four men exchanged glances, and there are no suitable candidates. It seems that the relationship between men and women of Columbia executives is much simpler than that of SBK.
　　 "APLUS, you decide on your own." Roberto Klevell said: "Do you need us to do an audition for you?"
　　 "I don't want to offend a large number of brokers again."
　　 Song Ya didn't want to cause trouble anymore, and quickly refused. Seeing the unintelligible eyes of several people present, he realized that the other party might not have cared about the internal affairs of SBK, so he described the predicament of the last audition again.
"This kind of thing is inevitable in New York. As long as there is business to do, those agents will come back." David Cole laughed: "Since you are afraid of dealing with them, hurry up and settle the heroine, a low-cost MV only."
　　 After the dinner, several people left this high-end French restaurant and went home.
　　 Mariah Carey is now configured for A-List, and the bodyguards and assistants hurriedly left through the back door of the restaurant.
　　 Song Ya returned to the hotel and remembered the girl she had met in South Africa. Unfortunately, she and her agent had not actively contacted them, and then forgot to ask for their contact information. The clue was completely interrupted.
　　 After thinking about it, he picked up the phone and called Hayden.
　　 "Doesn't the New York black music circle have an opinion on you? This time using one of their people will just repair the relationship?" Hayden gave a very good idea.
　　 "That's right, but who am I looking for?" There is no big guy or the like in the New York black music scene, and Song Ya is worried.
　　 Very coincidentally, someone gave pillows while dozing off, and the black executive Steve from Atlantic Records called the hotel.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 67: middleman

　　 Steven certainly didn't know that Song Ya was going to recruit the MV heroine, he called for another matter.
　　 "You know Little Lori, don't you?" Steven seemed anxious, "Can you contact his agent for me? Now!"
　　 "Pablo?"
　　 Song Yaxin said, didn’t you secretly hook up your shoulders long ago? Why do I still need to contact?
"Yes, Pablo, his cell phone can't get through, can you reach him through someone else? The other person should be in New York. Before that, let me tell you the seriousness of the matter. At 7:30 in the evening, Lowry and his people beat up my old friend’s son in a nightclub in New York. Now, almost one o’clock in the morning, my old friend’s son and his friends are all in New York looking for revenge on Little Lowry. They carry guns. !"
　　 Steven's tone is very serious, "If you contact Pablo, let him call me immediately."
　　 Song Ya felt a bit **** thinking about Tony’s safety, but couldn’t ignore it, “Well, I’ll find a way to contact him, and let your old friend restrain his son!”
　　 "Oh! Old Jones can control his son and still spend my night looking for people?" Steven hung up.
　　 Song Ya hurriedly dialed Pablo's cell phone, but couldn't get through, and then called Lori again. The cell phone was on but no one answered him, so he could only call Tony, AK, and the ‘silencer’ pager.
　　 I waited anxiously for more than ten minutes and no one answered the call, thinking about finding Old Joe, and fearing that the call would be busy and affecting Tony's call. I was struggling, and the phone rang.
　　 "My dear brother, what's the matter with you? Serial call us?" Tony's drunken voice came, and the background music was very loud, either in a nightclub or a strip bar.
　　 "Where's Pablo? Why can't the phone get through?"
　　 "The phone is dead, right."
　　 "Where is Little Lori?"
　　 "Little Lori is busy, hehe."
　　 Hearing Tony’s wretched laughter, Song Ya knew that Little Lori must be busy on the woman’s belly, "Let Pablo talk to me."
　　 "What is he doing? He is in the hotel, he is not with us, he should go to bed early now."
　　 Song Ya didn’t have time to talk to him, “Leave the place where you stayed right away and all go back to the hotel. Wake Pablo up and let him call Steven or me!”
　　 "Hey, don't worry, speak slowly, Little Lori is not done yet." Tony was still smiling hippie.
　　 Song Ya had no choice but to ask him, "Did you hit someone today?"
　　 "Huh? How do you know? We wanted to teach that wave boy a long time ago. Even if he was unlucky, we ran into him at the nightclub. When I went up, I punched, punched, haha! I fell on the spot..."
　　 "My brother!"
　　 Song Ya almost fell out of anger, "Now that fluctuating kid is looking for you all over the world with his brothers and guns! Go away! Go back to the hotel!"
　　 "Let him come, who doesn't have a gun..."
　　 "Tony!"
　　 Song Ya roared: "I am not an outsider, so I don't have to show my face in front of me! I know you my brother, you are a smart person, you should know how to choose!"
　　 Tony was silent for a few seconds, "Well, let's go back to the hotel."
　　 "Use Lori's cell phone to keep in touch!"
　　 "I see, I see." Tony hung up.
　　 A few minutes later, the phone rang, "We are in the car, and we haven't seen the wave boy group yet." Tony said.
　　 "What the **** is going on!?" Song Ya let out a sigh of relief.
"Can you tell me?" Tony asked Lori at the other end. He should have received a positive answer before continuing: "This volatility kid was the one who took the stage in Baltimore and Lori last time. We thought he was An unknown junior, he knew that he was the son of the well-known jazz musician Olu Jones when he was familiar with New York. He was already well-known in the Queens rap circle when he was a teenager. At that time, he was instructed to pretend to be a small person and go to Baltimore to snipe. Little Lori. At night in the club, we ran into him by accident, and when we didn't agree, we gave him a lesson."
　　 "It didn't cause any serious injuries, right?" Song Ya remembered that it was the time when Little Lori was almost crying on stage at the time, which was very embarrassing.
　　 "We have a sense of measure."
　　The phone they were playing with should be not far from the hotel. After arriving at the hotel safely, the phone was handed over to Pablo.
　　 Song Ya asked him to contact Steven, and Pablo agreed.
　　 Half an hour later, Pablo called again, "Uh, APLUS, this time we need you to be an intermediary, you go to see the father and Steven of the fluctuation kid, and tell them..."
　　 "Why don't you go by yourself?" Song Ya would not be instructed by him.
　　 "Hey, I'm going to talk and it's all over when I go to talk. This time it's very serious. The wave boy is messing with the producer of Rakim, do you know Rakim?"
　　 "It seems like an old man in the rap world? The album's results this year are mediocre, but the external evaluation is very high."
　　 "Yes, in addition to being a rapper, Rakim is still a member of the ‘Fifth Nation’. There are some forces in New York, and I don’t want to fight with them." Pablo briefly introduced the Fifth Nation.
　　 In the era of apartheid, in order to fight against the Christian religion that binds the white label, and the traditions brought by North African blacks, they have turned to the embrace of the green religion. The most famous of them is the boxing champion Ali. To put it bluntly, one-fifth of the country is one of the dynamic organizations of this black and green group, and Song Ya subconsciously feels uncomfortable.
"You are the most suitable middleman. Go to Steve. You are smart enough. The face of the two platinum songwriters can make Rakim give enough respect. Let Old Jones and Rakim restrain the fluctuation boy. Let's truce. We are at fault on both sides. In Baltimore, the Wave Boy must be doing something for MCA. Rakim is from MCA. They want to snipe out the release of Lori's album, and then install someone to take our album and take yours. The distribution of second-hand stores. Didn’t you also have a little misunderstanding with the black music circle in New York? Steve, old Jones and Rakim, they have a good influence in the black music circle in New York, go talk to them. "
As long as the evaluation of Lori is not involved, Pablo is a very calm and persuasive person, "Remember, they are also afraid of us. GD (Gangster Gospel) is stronger than all the black gangs in New York. I just gave the boss He called and he supported us."
　　 "Pablo, don't let Little Lori mess up anymore, don't put Tony in danger!" Song Ya warned solemnly.
　　 "It was Tony who did it first." Pablo's words made him lose his temper.
　　 At three in the morning, Song Ya hurried out and took a taxi to a remotely located chicken shop in Queens.
　　 was searched at the door. After entering, apart from Steve and the old black man next to him, the others were young people in street attire. There were about a dozen or so, and the shop was almost full.
　　 "Introduce, APLUS......"
Steve introduced Song Ya to them. He pointed to the old black man next to him, "Old Jones." Then he pointed to a black man in his twenties who was wearing a baseball cap against his white turban, "Rakim." Finally, he pointed to a black nose and a swollen face. The young man, "Nasir, that is, the wave boy."
　　 "Yo..." Song Ya tried his best to stay relaxed under the gaze of more than a dozen eyes, and greeted them separately in a street tone.
　　 There was a cannibalistic look in the eyes of the wave boy, he ignored him, and the other two were kind.
　　 "Truce, right? End here?" Song Ya didn't bother to find a place to sit, and directly pointed out his intentions.
　　 "Never!" The fluctuation boy responded viciously.
　　 "You little bastard! Who do you think you are!?" Old Jones scolded angrily, "Do you want to go to prison forever?! How did I give birth to you..."
　　 Steve stopped him from the sidelines.
　　 "I said it clearly, we are both wrong about this, right? Rakim?" Song Ya looked at Rakim. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
"I know that you are very popular recently with APLUS. Have you signed a contract with Colombia?" Rakim grinned. "Second-hand shop, to De Klerk, haha, if it weren't for the achievements of those two songs, you would talk to me like this. Can't get out of this door."
　　 A attendant next to him took out a gun and took a picture of it on the table.
　　 "Rakim!" Steven snapped.
　　 Rakim tilted his head and motioned, and asked the younger brother to put the gun back.
　　 Song Ya gave Pablo’s mother to X in her heart, but she also knew that she must not be counseled at this time, "MCA, Baltimore." He revealed the last holiday, "Isn’t it right that I said there was a mistake on both sides?"
　　 "So what? My little brother is not for nothing." Rakim didn't mean to deny it, and uttered a slap in the face.
"I'm here for the sake of the fluctuation boy." Song Ya said what Pablo had confessed. "Little Lori was not just a fool. His father, formerly the leader of GD, died in a gang war. GD’s gangsters take good care of him. If you don’t change your attention tonight, the gunmen over there will leave Chicago in the morning, and I never speak nonsense."
　　 "Nasir..." Old Jones's tone trembled.
　　 "Don't shame me, Dad." The fluctuation boy is still there.
　　 "Rakim!" Steve stared at Rakim.
　　 "Huh..." Rakim took a long breath and reached under his turban and scratched it.
　　 "Let it all pass, okay?"
　　 Song Ya seized the opportunity and started to flicker: "We help each other, and there will be more opportunities for cooperation in the future. You are in New York, we are in Chicago. To be snobbish, as long as we cooperate, we can sell a few more records..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 68: Medical card

I want to know how poor ghosts on the streets may not want to be signed by a big record company, but as a black rapper with a strong grassroots label, they often talk about oppression against the white class represented by big record companies every day and sing In the lyrics, in order to win the recognition of the basic black group, this subtle dilemma is very difficult to deal with,'do dirty work as a sniper for the MCA record', the wave boy and even Rakim can't ignore this matter is widely The negative impact on them after the spread.
Although the wave boy beat Lorry in an open rap battle, and Lorry’s beating is definitely a loss, but as Pablo said, "They are also afraid of us", the rapper and the underground city have not yet taken control The powerful black New York gangs lack the confidence in the already basically formed Chicago drug-trafficking trust GD.
　　 Song Ya's identity is very right and wrong. Rakim, as a veteran rap star who has been around for so many years, is definitely not a fool.
　　 At five o'clock in the morning, Pablo received Song Ya's call and personally brought some compensation conditions to the fluctuation boy, and let the other party go down on the donkey.
　　 "Boy, this is not bad."
　　 Steven saw that the situation eased and was very satisfied, so he took the initiative to La Songya to chat outside the store alone.
　　 "No one wants to see violence happen." This kind of polite routine, Song Ya opened his mouth now.
　　 "Oh, these NGers never let me worry. The black community needs young people like you." Steven yawned, "I'm old, I can't stand it anymore."
　　 "You pay attention to your body."
　　 The two chatted briefly. Old Jones came out and happily grabbed Song Ya's hand, "Thanks to your child."
　　 "Your son is very talented and can make Little Lori like that." Song Ya replied with a smile.
　　 The jazz master is undoubtedly very fond of his son, his mouth is open, "Forget it, I'll thank God if he can change his temper, this time is a lesson."
  "correct."
Song Ya did not forget the original intention when he came, "My first MV is missing a heroine, do you have any recommendations? You know, I had a little misunderstanding with the music industry here before, this time I don’t want to Made a mistake."
　　 "The black girls in New York let you pick children." Steven became more satisfied, his eyes changed when he looked at Song Ya, and his mouth began to disappear.
　　 "Yeah!" Old Jones tacitly took over the role of admiration, "Steven is a big man, you are asking for the right person if you ask him here."
　　 "Hahahaha..." Steven smiled and waved his hands again and again, "We are getting old, and we are going out of fashion. From now on will be the era of young people like APLUS."
　　 "I'm out of date, but you are very important to Atlantic Records."
"After all, are you still helping white people? Jones, you used to be more popular than me. Why don't you tell me, you guy, do you remember that time in 1968? The girl I saw in the Atlanta show, Did you climb into your bed later? Huh?"
　　 "Uh, I can't remember clearly."
　　 "You old man doesn't tell the truth."
　　 "Hey! That's you, the hatred more than 20 years ago can still be remembered now."
　　 "You mean I'm stingy?"
　　 "No, no, no..."
　　 The more they talk, the more they lose touch.
"Uh, let me explain in advance that the cost of my MV is very low, and the heroine will not be paid more than four thousand dollars..." Song Ya quickly brought the topic back to business, "One, one is fine, I don't want the agents Fight again."
　　 "Don't worry, you will wait for me to call, it will only be two days." Steven agreed.
　　 After six o’clock, Pablo also came out, he walked up to Steven, "Steven, this time..."
　　 "Take a good look at your little Lori, OK? Don't let this happen to my ears again."
　　 Steven warned him unceremoniously.
　　 "I will pay attention, I promise."
　　 Pablo's posture was very low. He bid farewell to Steven and Old Jones, then blinked at Song Ya and left alone.
Rakim hugged the wave boy who was still resentful and then came out, "Since Little Lori has bowed his head, then this time will stop here. I am very optimistic about you. Next year, I will perform live with the'big professor'. How about giving you a chance to show off on stage?"
　　 The wave boy nodded aggrievedly.
　　 "You bastard, did Rakim give you the opportunity to thank you?" Old Jones began to teach his son again.
　　 "Thank you, Rakim." The wave boy thanked him quietly.
"That's right." Rakim patted his bruised face. "Look, look, this face looks like McCorleon, it's a symbol of honor, don't cry. But seriously, you are not here. The number is terrible, Bouncing boy, boy, KID, who would take you seriously? Is there any other nickname? It’s okay to be on my stage without a loud stage name."
　　 "NAS." Said the fluctuation boy, "They sometimes call me NAS."
　　 "Yeah! The name is not bad." Rakim looked back at the dozens of followers behind him, "Isn't it good?"
　　 "Yeah, yeah, yeah..."
　　 Except that Rakim's younger brother was scared the moment he drew his gun, the results were pretty good. Three days later, Song Ya arrived at the second pre-conference of the Ifeelitcoming single MV.
　　 The setting in the simple shed has been set up, the prop master is coloring the foam plastic disguised as a strange rock, the gravel on the ground has been paved, and the curtain for the later addition of the sky effect is also hung.
　　 "APLUS."
　　The MV director is a young white man named Zach Schneider. He handed the revised renderings to Song Ya, "Look at it, is this all right?"
　　 "Something is wrong with the color, right?" Song Ya scratched his head at the color effect of the Meiman style.
　　 "Don't you think this would be beautiful?" Zach Schneider asked rhetorically.
　　 "Uh... forget it, just as planned, Zach."
Song Ya thought for a while and still didn't want to be troublesome. He subtracted the part of the original tribute to the 2001 Space Odyssey, and cut the costly special effects of petrification. At the end of the MV, the two men with helmets who did not know the so-called no longer appeared. Everything is to save money and trouble. The effect was also immediate. The Colombian producer was very satisfied with the budget control, and only occasionally came and took a look. Song Ya's right to speak has increased invisibly, and the new director in front of the command has no problem.
　　 "All right, you have the final say." Zach Schneider was disappointed to go to other things.
　　 "APLUS, that girl is here." The staff came to tell him.
　　 The girl Steven introduced finally came. Song Ya went to the small reception room and saw a black woman waiting inside.
　　 "Hello." He stepped forward and shook hands with the other party, taking a closer look.
Girl, no, a woman in her twenties, she is very thin, nearly 1.7 meters, she can’t see what her figure is under the gray leather jacket, she looks like Song Ya’s hybrid type, a bit darker, with very mixed facial features. The atmosphere is very, very beautiful, but the spirits are very sluggish. Shaking hands and greetings are as soft as if they haven't eaten. They have the same style of Whitney Houston's curly hair, and black hair with some brown hair is also very bad.
　　 "Miss Berry, right?" Song Ya flipped through the other's resume, "Miss Ohio, Miss America, wow..."
　　 "Yeah, just call me Halle." The woman bit her lip lazily at him. "Those are all past tense. I am not tall enough to enter the modeling scene. Now I am just a failed actor."
　　 Song Ya felt that the other party was in a state of sucking something, and her eyebrows curled up, "Are you okay? Why didn't you see your agent?"
　　 "He's in Los Angeles, very busy." Halle replied.
　　 "Did Steven let you come?"
"Steven? Oh, that old man, yes." Hallie looked out of the reception room, took off her leather jacket, and revealed a nearly transparent top with nothing inside, twisting her waist. The models were close, and he said boldly, "How many people do I have to sleep in to get this role?" He blew into Song Ya's ears.
　　 "Also?"
　　 Song Yaxin said that old Steven didn’t expect you to be that kind of person. He stepped back a little and kept the distance, “No, I can call the shots.”
　　 "But the figure is really good, so thin, I didn't expect the convex underneath, should be warped..." Song Ya secretly swallowed.
　　 "You are APLUS, right? Steven asked me to listen to you." Hallie scratched Song Ya's chest with her fingers.
　　 "Are you a drug addict?" Song Ya simply asked ~www.mtlnovel.com~ He planned to wait for someone from Colombia to take her to have a urine test. He didn't want to get involved with the drug addict.
  "Do not!"
　　 Halle retracted her seductive expression and took her hand away, "I'm just, I'm just recently..." She turned around a little awkwardly, took out a piece of paper from her leather jacket, and handed it over, "Something is wrong with her body."
　　 "Type 1 diabetes..." Song Ya saw that this was a medical examination card.
　　 "And here." Halle pointed to the other columns of the medical examination card. The test results for various drugs and venereal diseases were all negative.
　　 "Hmm." Song Ya nodded.
"Do you believe Steven? If you believe him, you should know that I am your own person. I understand the rules. You don't have to worry about what I will go back and ruin you." Halle started again, and she leaned softly. Song Ya said, "I really need this role. I came to New York to become famous, but now..."
She suddenly began to cry, "But she was a failed actor sleeping in a homeless shelter. All her belongings were a few expensive evening clothes in her bag. She had a sudden illness on the set not long ago. Even the agent didn’t bother to care if I was alive or not. dead……"
　　 "Ahem, your acting is very good, Halle..." Song Ya backed back again and again.
　　 "If I can perform such real-life acting skills, I won't be embarrassed to be like this."
　　 It may be that Song Ya's dodge made her feel very frustrated. She picked up the leather jacket and put it on, ready to go out.
　　 "Where are you going?" Song Ya was a little baffled.
　　 "You didn't like me, what else can you do without leaving?" Hallie replied casually.
　　 "Didn't Steven tell you?"
  "Say what?"
　　 "You are the only girl I found. If you can come here, you don't have to sleep with anyone. My MV heroine belongs to you."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 69: Don't waste money

　　 Three more days passed.
Song Ya, who had just finished strenuous exercise, walked into the bathroom refreshingly, threw the plastic product filled with liquid into the toilet bowl, pulled down the rope, and "crashed" until the little thing disappeared in the vortex, and he unscrewed it with ease. The shower next to it washes the body.
　　 On the first day when the two practiced walking, facing the black beauty who twisted his waist and walked catwalk towards his own style, his heart was slightly turbulent, but he was quickly suppressed by willpower.
　　 Seeing that Hallie was cut by the hair stylist of her slightly rustic, short-eared hair and replaced it with crisp, super short hair, he admired the beauty of the other party from the heart, but still restrained his inner desires.
　　 The costumer put on tight leather pants and a bikini top for Hallie. His eyes could no longer leave the graceful figure in front of him. A fire began to burn in his heart, but he still held back.
The prop artist put on shining rhinestone jewelry for Hallie. The decadent and embarrassed woman when we first met was gone. The jewelry is actually very cheap, but the former US lady gave her a unique lazy nobleness. He noticed that the male staff, including the director Zac, began to move around, but he still held back, but he didn't forget to stare at them before protecting them.
The MV was officially filmed the next day. Accompanied by Ifeelitcoming’s music, he hugged Hallie’s waist. The silky touch brought by the flat belly and mixed-blood skin without a trace of fat was really intoxicating. He touched a few more. , But thinking about Mira, I still held back.
Hallie put her hands on his shoulders, her body swayed slightly, the two faces were very close, they looked straight, and breathed each other. It was affectionate without acting, he...he still held back the fuck. .
On the third day, the MV shooting came to an end. Hallie leaned her back against him, and the elasticity of her tight buttocks was rubbed against the place along with the music. His upper body was slightly leaned back, his head leaned on his shoulders, and he lowered his head. , Also kissed gently on the other's Xiangshang shoulder, the instinct of attracting each other between the opposite **** made him hormonally exploded, reacted embarrassingly, causing the woman to snicker.
　　 He... finally couldn't hold it back. If he endures it, it will be really inferior to a beast...
　　 put on a bathrobe, came out of the bathroom, looking at the superb body that had fainted on the messy bed, he felt a little proud, and suddenly recalled the scene in the movie Beautiful Lady in the Wind, and dialed the front desk phone.
　　 "Hey, bring up a bottle of champagne and some strawberries."
　　 "What, without strawberries, your service is not in place?"
　　 "Can't a three-star hotel have a five-star service?"
　　 "Forget it, forget it, then what do you have to eat? Sandwiches? That's too low, right?"
　　 "Okay, okay, two sandwiches and a bottle of champagne."
　　 Two minutes later, the doorbell rang, "The service speed is quite fast..." He took the tip from his wallet and opened the door.
　　 "Tony!? Why are you here?"
　　 "Don't don't don't, don't come in first."
　　 "Wait for me to put on a dress..." He quickly put on his clothes and pants, pushed Tony out of the door, and the two went to the end of the corridor to talk.
　　 "My brother, you have finally grown up." Tony smiled wryly.
　　 "I grew up early..." Song Ya expressed disdain.
　　 "You didn't make less money, did you? How come you still live in such a poor hotel." Tony took a look at the hotel decoration, "Doesn't it match your current identity? I went out with Little Lori and started with a five-star suite."
　　 "I make a lot of money, but I don't spend money randomly."
Song Yabai glanced at him. Now he uses his own money to stay in New York, and he has to wait for Ifeelitcoming to start the publicity at the end of the month before he can move to a five-star hotel with Colombia’s promotional fee. "What can I do? Lori should be running an album promotion, right?"
"Yeah!" Tony took out a check from his pocket. "The sales momentum is very strong. It is estimated that the achievement of gold records (500,000 sales) will be achieved in two weeks, and the Billboard Albums chart is 11th, below George Michael, Bro gave it to you."
Song Ya looked at the number of ten thousand dollars on the check and knew that it was Pablo’s thank you fee to him. If you don’t take it, you can’t be so impulsive. Promise me, even if you have to. If you work with people, you must not be the first one, okay?"
　　 "I understand, I know everything, I know it in my heart."
Tony readily agreed this time, "I know, if it were not for me to do it first, you would not listen to Pablo's adventure in Queens. I swear that I will never put you in danger again in the future. Central Asia. But don’t blame Little Lori. He is in a bad mood. Our trip to Asia was a failure. Those books couldn’t appreciate rap music at all."
 "As long as you know."
　　 sent Tony away, the hotel waiter who sent food and drink was already standing in the room, and Hallie was wrapped in a bed sheet, looking at each other awkwardly.
　　 Song Ya handed her a tip and sent her away, took her into her arms, "Let's eat something."
　　 The two leaned together greasy and crooked drinking and eating, "When will I get my performance pay? You know, I..." Hallie asked carefully.
Song Ya knows that the other party is having a very difficult time now, "I don't know what Colombia does, let your agent urge you." He remembered that even if he got all of them, it would be only three thousand five hundred dollars~www.mtlnovel .com~Do you have any plans lately? "he asks.
　　 "When you get the money, go to Los Angeles to find opportunities, New York..."
　　 Halle dropped her head, "I have nothing here, only bitterness."
Song Ya reached into his trouser pocket and touched the 10,000-dollar check. He struggled for a while, stood up and found his checkbook. The pen wandered, thinking of the price paid by the male lead to the female lead in the beautiful lady, filled it in. After thinking about the number of three thousand, I changed 3 to 5 and handed it to the other party.
　　 "Five thousand!" Hallie screamed when she saw the numbers.
　　 "Can you stay here with me before going to Los Angeles?" Song Ya reached into the sheets.
　　 "I'm yours." Halle laughed happily, and kissed him crazily, the more kisses fell.
　　 comfortably picked up the music magazine that the waiter had brought in, "Huh? It looks like Lori’s album is selling well, but the bad reviews are overwhelming. All the music critics are scolding this album."
While gloating while stroking Harry’s hair, he suddenly thought of something, threw away the magazine, picked up the notepad, and looked at his planned itinerary, "Damn it, how did I forget Mira’s birthday." He saw twelve The mark on a certain day of the month picked up the phone annoyedly.
　　 "Hayden, help me book a ticket to Fiji, yes, her birthday, hiss..."
　　 He gasped comfortably, "You can buy a gift for me... it's okay... She has a lot of sponsors, so be careful not to buy something you can't wear."
　　 "I will write you a check at that time."
　　 "Hmm...oh!"
　　 "What am I doing? Okay, just say hello to Columbia Pictures, and tell them it's a surprise."
　　 "It's okay, I won't delay the promotion of the new single, I will definitely be back before Christmas."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 70: South Pacific

Halle stayed in the hotel, but she would basically not be there during the day. Even if she was poor enough to live in the homeless shelter, she still contained a few exquisite audition clothes in her bag and ran around looking for opportunities, and still took out a large part of her meager income. Perform short-term training courses for famous performers, and still insist on a large amount of physical exercise every day to keep in shape.
　　 "You work so hard, it's hard to tolerate not being popular!"
Song Ya can be regarded as a ruthless person who has worked a hundred times harder than himself. He knows that his aesthetic is somewhat different from this era, but it is certainly not that big. Hallie is very beautiful, and can even be called a stunner. She can take it Miss America also fully proved this point. Even if you only take the role of a vase, even if the years of youth spent on the beauty pageant have not helped much in the actor's journey, how can it not be mixed until the age of twenty-four or it is still like this? If it were not for the insurance provided by the actors' union on behalf of the members, she would not even be able to get the money for medical treatment.
　　 "The film and television industry is not like the music industry, there are very few opportunities for black people."
Halle has seen it through after so many years, "It is true that both movies and television now give black people opportunities, but it is like a fixed quota awarded by white people. One or two black people are put in the crew to show that they are not racially discriminated. The quota is to please the blacks, and the whites will naturally not give me this kind of interracial opportunity, otherwise it is not..."
　　 "The flattery hit the horse's leg, right?"
　　 "Horse what? Hahaha, your analogy is so funny..."
The two laughed for a while. Song Ya knew that the flattering woman in front of him was quite bold and had no intention of developing a deeper relationship, but decided to help her, "When you go to Los Angeles, maybe I can give You look for a chance." He said about his involvement in investing in the two low-cost films of Xiao Lizi, "Which agency did you sign for?"
　　 "CAA."
"If you are willing to switch to William Morris, maybe I can find a role for you in those two plays." He gave Hayden's phone number to her, "but maybe you won't use it anymore. Wait after Christmas. , Our MV will be broadcast on MTV, and your image will be amazing for the whole country."
　　From night to early morning, Song Ya accepted Hallie's several thanks, shook his feet and left the hotel, and went to the temporarily rented CBS (CBS) small editing room to participate in the editing of the MV.
　　 Although Columbia Records has been sold to Sony by CBS, the cooperation between the two sides has been maintained.
　　 "APLUS, your posture is a bit wrong, right?"
　　 Zach Schneider pointed to the small screen. When Song Ya sang the phrase ‘Andtheheatbetweenyourlegs’, he moved his hands slightly apart on his chest.
The editor beside 　　 laughed.
　　 "Can it cause a knowing smile in the audience?" Song Ya pointed to the editor.
　　 "If the audience thinks of your age, there will be a problem." Zach Schneider said.
　　 "Okay, then subtract it."
　　 Song Ya still cares very much about her own image, she is really not suitable for this action when she is sixteen.
The other parts of the two people have no objection. This is a simple MV. The first half of Song Ya's solo is shot from various angles, and the second half is Song Ya and Halli's performance. The final picture is one. The snake walks away on the ground, a metaphor for Adam and Eve stealing the forbidden fruit.
　　 Song Ya is still dressed up with an open jacket and T-shirt and jeans. The original singer's clothes are also imitating MJ, which will attract people's ridicule in this era.
　　 Zach Schneider took Halle beautifully, and Song Ya’s promise of stunning Quanmi is not a lie.
Columbia Records promised second-tier singer resources, that is, B-List level resources, including MV broadcasts on MTV, singles on the shelves of major audio and video stores throughout the meter, interviews with radio stations with the highest listening rate in major cities, and appropriately placed posters and other advertisements. Propaganda, as well as the appearance of hype in some activities. For example, in the NBA Christmas game, the Bulls vs. Pistons, but this time the Bulls are at home, Song Ya will sit on the side of the court, where Lori sat last time, and Bo takes out the mirror.
　　 "Don't you think about cooperating with the hype? If you are solo, the entertainment media will not give you a page if there is no topic."
　　 Leaving CBS, he entered the Columbia Records headquarters. The person in charge of the single release said: "We can find a 16 or 7-year-old girl singer or actor, and join you to hype romance, cheap and effective."
　　 "Forget it, I have a girlfriend." Song Ya thought of Mila, feeling a little guilty.
　　 "The topic between you and her, can you..." the person in charge of publicity hinted.
　　 "Absolutely not, I signed a non-disclosure agreement with Columbia Pictures, and the relationship will not be exposed until the movie is off-stage. This is also indicated in the contract with your company." Song Ya refused.
　　 "What about those TV interviews? Did you decide not to participate?"
"Unless first-line shows, such as Saturday Night Live, Oprah talk show, etc., although I only have B-List resources, my agent suggested that I still measure myself according to the A-List standard. I won’t cooperate. And when the next semester starts, my publicity activities will be greatly reduced."
　　 "Okay." The propaganda officer looked at Walter helplessly, "I really can't do anything like this." He complained.
　　 "It's the first single, just follow APLUS."
　　Hua Te doesn’t matter. Song Ya is under his banner, but the relationship between the two is basically equal. “The singer-songwriter should have maintained a high style, and it’s not suitable for playing idol singers.”
　　In New York, I was constantly discussing the promotion strategy and schedule, the cover of the single, the official version of the MV, etc., unknowingly, the time came the day before Mira's birthday.
　　 Hayden sent him the birthday gift he bought, which is an exquisite Swiss handmade gold enamel music box.
　　 "Well, my biggest expense now is picking up girls. No money in, only out."
　　 Song Ya distressedly signed a check for more than six thousand dollars.
"Next year, when Mira's movie is released, she will be a three-seater star in the song and film commercial. William Morris predicts that she will not be below the level of Brooke Shields at least." Hayden was hopeful, "Even trying hard to touch Madonna's rear light. It’s not impossible. I’m afraid you won’t be able to give a gift then.”
  "Fine."
　　 Song Ya put the gift in the bag, "I am changing the trajectory of history."
　　 "What historical track?"
  "It's nothing."
　　 "Remember to write another song to Mira."
　　 "I know Hayden, don't force me, or I will fire you."
　　 "By the way, our next brokerage contract."
　　 "Hehe, you are mentally prepared, the negotiation of the next contract will be very difficult."
　　 "Don't, APLUS, because I introduced Daniel for you!"
  "See you."
　　 He got rid of Hayden and walked alone into the VIP lounge at the airport~www.mtlnovel.com~ This time to Fiji, Hayden bought him a first-class ticket.
　　 Columbia Pictures was very nervous about his visit. In addition to helping Song Ya keep secrets from Mira, he also sent someone to pick up the plane, cover all the way, transfer to the speedboat rented by the crew, and take him directly to the filming location. The work permit has already been issued, naturally, it is still a pseudonym.
　　 In the evening, accompanied by the fishy sea breeze in the South Pacific, Mila returned to her residence after the filming and saw Song Ya who was watching her with a smile.
  "Dear!"
　　 The girl was so surprised that she threw herself into Song Ya's arms, "I knew you would come, I knew it." She was moved and cried again.
　　 "Let's go back to the house, in order to surprise you, I was bitten to death by the mosquitoes outside." Song Ya wryly smiled.
  "hug me."
　　 The girl used her feet hard, jumped up and hung onto Song Ya's body.
　　 "You seem to be lighter."
　　 Song Ya easily embraced the princess and walked to Mila's residence.
　　 "I am not used to the food here."
Mira’s breath became warmer and warmer, her mouth leaning close to Song Ya’s ear, “We’re going to have a big fight tonight.” She said boldly, but she blushed after saying this, and buried her head shyly. Song Ya's neck.
　　 Song Ya grinned.
　　 However, when he saw Mira’s dark residence from a distance, he thought of the scene on his birthday, "It seems something is wrong."
　　 "What's wrong?"
　　 "Go in by yourself, I will hide here for a while."
　　 "Why?"
　　 "Hey, listen to me, you go in first."
　　Mila jumped off the ground and walked into the residence alone. As expected, the lights came on suddenly, ‘Surprise! There was a loud voice of joy from men and women.
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The crew of 　　 was off the next day. On a closed beach, Song Ya lay comfortably on a sun lounger, allowing Mira to apply sunscreen to his back.
　　 Seeing that he was about to fall asleep, "I'm tired." Mira slammed the bottle of sunscreen lotion and got a little temper.
　　 "You only served me for five minutes!"
　　 Song Ya took off her sunglasses, turned over, and looked at the big white girl in a three-point bikini in front of her, "I stood outside for two hours yesterday!"
　　 "Who knew they would celebrate for so long."
Mila pouted and lay down beside him, took the music box from the small wooden table, and twisted the clockwork. The "Masked Ball" from the recently popular musical "Phantom of the Opera" is the same music in the opening music box. The dance accompanied by the two masked villains slowly sounded.
　　 Peace...
　　 Song Ya couldn't help comparing Halle's hot figure, "Do you like it?" he asked.
　　 "You have a heart." Mira proudly played with the music box.
　　 "Ahem." Mrs. Jovovich wearing a big Hawaiian straw hat came over from a distance.
　　 Song Ya looked away from Mila's chest and looked at the magnificent blue sea and silver sand of the South Pacific in the distance.
　　 "Mila, pay attention to sun protection, or you will be scolded by the director again."
Although Mrs. Jovovich no longer takes charge of Milla’s brokerage affairs, she is still Milla’s manager. Anyway, where Milla is, she is wherever she is. Pull the malicious man.
　　 Of course, Song Ya himself is not included among these people.
　　 "APLUS, when are you leaving?" But since Mira became popular, Mrs. Jovovich's attitude towards Song Ya has become increasingly cold.
　　 "Tomorrow, my new single will go on sale after Christmas, I want to rush back to do publicity." Song Ya replied.
　　 "Mila will return to SBK to record the remaining songs of the album after making this movie." Mrs. Jovovich hinted.
　　 Song Ya grinned, the sun was too dazzling, he put on his sunglasses again.
 "Look."
　　 Mila handed the music box to her mother, "APLUS gave it to me."
　　 "Children's stuff, oh!"
　　 Mrs. Jovovich sank her hand holding the music box, "Is it gold? What brand?" She looked carefully.
　　 "It seems to be called... REUGE or something or a limited edition." Song Ya recalled Hayden's explanation, "I don't know what to give away. Mira's sponsors are getting more and more."
　　 "I have heard of this brand."
　　 Mrs. Jovovich’s attitude has changed a bit, "In fact, we have been very cautious in receiving advertisements recently. We will reject all brands below CK for Mira. APLUS, is your new song convenient for me to listen to?"
　　 "He wrote it to me." Milla hurriedly took the CD player on the table in her arms.
　　 "Mira..."
Mrs. Jovovich pulled out the Walkman from her hand, put on the earphones and listened for a while, her face looked ugly again, "You two...Ah! Don’t let outsiders know that this song was written for Mira ."
　　 Ifeelitcoming lyrics are indeed a bit explicit, "Don't worry, Mrs. Jovovich." Song Ya picked up the juice and took a sip.
　　 Mira also followed him and drank juice.
　　 "Okay, okay, let's play, don't leave this beach to let the crew see it."
　　 Mrs. Jovovich reluctantly put down the Walkman and picked up the music box, "This kind of pure mechanical thing is most afraid of sand. Really, I will take it back and help you put it away."
　　 The two watched her leave and laughed at the same time, Mila climbed onto Song Ya again.
　　 "Did you know? I feel a bit like your cowboy on call now. I was in Yellowstone Park last time. After finishing the work, the mission is over." Song Ya hugged her and complained.
　　 Mila chuckled.
Song Ya’s words are not entirely joking. Last night, he was alone in the sea breeze for two hours, and was bitten by mosquitoes. He could only watch the crowd in the brightly lit room and the crew was lively and opened for Mi. As he celebrated his birthday, he felt that the strong and weak relationship between the two of them had changed unknowingly. This feeling was very bad.
　　 He still likes the feeling of pressing Mira who has passed the audition against the wall in the bathroom of the music classroom.
After finishing his tiring trip to the South Pacific, he returned to New York and immediately found a way to visit Steven, Old Jones, and Rakim, who are not familiar with the most influential figures in the New York black music scene. The theory of bringing goods just happened to be put into practice on my new order.
Through Rakim, he got in touch with the singer and producer of Rakim's nickname "The Big Professor". He is a member of the hip-hop group MainSource as a member of the wave boy (now called NAS). , Will also issue the first single and the first album next year.
　　 Based on interests, the two parties reached a simple peer-to-peer exchange agreement. They are responsible for contacting black DJs in New York and New Jersey to help Song Ya’s new singles. In return, Song Ya will also support the recordings of the ‘Great Professor’ in Chicago and Detroit.
　　Of course, the current Song Yake can't direct the black DJs in Chicago and Detroit, so as soon as he finishes the New York affairs, he rushes back to the cold Chicago without stopping. Next to A+ Records, isn't there a ready-made black DJ?
　　 "YO!"
　　 Haven't gone to him yet, and I didn’t know Song Ya’s ‘Big A’ eagerly greeted him, "APLUS! I heard you signed with Sony Columbia?"
　　 Song Ya played with him, "Yeah, it's a big A, the news is really good."
　　 Big A sniffed triumphantly, and then pointed to his nose, "I am a dog nose, and I can't hide anything from the music circle. How's your time in New York? You've been too deserted during this time."
 "Yes."
　　 Song Ya clashed with Dile who came out of A+ Records again, "The small record company can't help it."
　　 "Hey, Dile, do you want to sue me?"
　　 When Big A saw what Dile was trying to say, he just hired him first, "APLUS, I slept a few girls who came to you to find opportunities. You won't blame me?"
　　 "It's okay."
　　 Those girls should have been fooled by the big A, like the tuner that Eric taught, the big A must be a master of this class, and she was asleep, so what can Song Ya say.
　　 "Yeah! That's it!"
　　 Big A was so happy to pat Song Ya on the shoulder~www.mtlnovel.com~ I told Dilei earlier that there is nothing to be angry about. He is white and does not understand the rules of our black brothers. What do you think of sleeping with a few girls? "
　　 It seems that the two have been awkward about this. Song Ya gave Dile a wink when he went back. Dile shrugged and walked into the A+ record.
　　 Song Ya followed the big A into his small office, "My new professional needs help." He is straight to the point.
　　 "Wrap it on me." Big A patted his chest straight.
　　 "You help me contact as many black DJs as possible, can you contact people in Detroit..."
　　 The two chatted for a long time. Although the big A likes to brag, but he has been in the DJ industry for so many years and is an out-and-out senior master.
The big A knows everything, Song Ya probably got the bottom of the relevant market, what level of DJ needs to pay, those DJs are GD’s own, which belong to the GD alliance gang, which DJs are GD’s rival gang, these are all It's something that can't be treated carelessly. He doesn't want to take the cash to bribe the DJ and get into the hostile territory.
　　 Big A also promised to take him to Detroit to find acquaintances.
　　 "Can you give me the radio for your Chicago debut?" Big A asked at last.
　　 "No problem, who told us to be tired of logging." Song Ya agreed.
　　 "By the way, your debut must be in GD's venue." Big A said again.
　　 "GD's place?" Song Ya hadn't heard of such rules.
　　 "Otherwise? This is the best way for you to be considered yourself by the GD brothers."
　　 "Where is the field?"
 "You do not know?"
　　 "I really don't know."
　　 "It's in the underground nightclub opposite to Old Joe Music!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 72: Body

　　 Old Qiao seems to be busy making albums for the four aunts and hasn't shown up for a long time, but he promised to wait for Song Ya to end the promotion around Chicago and accompany him to Los Angeles to establish contact with N.W.A's "Big E".
Speaking of Lao Qiao, Song Ya also remembered a funny thing. Little Lori’s album was repackaged and released on December 1st by SBK. In the first two weeks, the unknowing Allmi people contributed about half a million sales, and then whether it was Professionals and ordinary listeners are all screaming. They feel that they have been cheated by SBK and Lori. They all agree that apart from the secondhand store, the other songs on the album are worthless. Little Lori, who had been in trouble with Lao Qiao, never performed second-hand stores in publicity and commercial performances in order not to give him a chance to make money on stage. Now it’s no longer possible. Many businesses and nightclubs don’t sing second-hand stores. Don't come, so he and Pablo have no choice but to come back and ask Old Joe again, and now they don't know how they talked.
　　 On the 20th, Song Ya moved into the five-star suite of the Hilton Hotel, and all the relevant personnel arrived.
　　 "The money for small and medium DJs..."
　　 At the temporary meeting, the person in charge of the promotion of Colombia's singles said: "The company can't approve, the cash is in and out, and there is no receipt."
　　 "It's okay, I personally will pay the money, so you can just take it as it is."
　　 Song Ya said: "Big A suggested that I organize a party to invite these DJs and people from the Chicago music circle to gather together. Time is too tight. It is too late to meet one by one before the official release on the 26th."
"That's okay. There is a regular company in Chicago that provides agency services. We can pay the money." The other party kept remembering in his notebook, "but don't make trouble, you get negative news before your debut. That’s not okay, especially for poisoning. You signed a penalty clause with us, remember?"
　　 "I will pay attention."
　　 Song Ya agreed, and said to Al who was standing behind him: "Call Big A, let him make a special mention when calling someone, I am a ‘clean’ body."
　　 "Do you need a shuttle bus?"
　　 Al picked up the phone and asked, "If the house was full of men that day, you would not be able to look up in Chicago."
　　 Song Ya recalled the scene when he saw the shuttle bus for the first time at Little Lowry's house. The appearance fee of more than 20 girls with a face and body level must be expensive. He looked at the person in charge of propaganda, who shook his head, saying that he would not pay the money.
　　 "No need to spend money." Al smiled.
　　 "No need to spend money? Bai..." Song Ya was shocked.
　　 Al explained. It turns out that the black star party is different from the luxurious party style of the film and music circle superstar. Simply put, there is no money and no money. The star spreads the news about the party, and then he invites it. DJs, tuners, and musicians from all walks of life will use their interpersonal relationship tree to draw the girls around who want to get into the industry, and use the excuses of participating in the celebrity party to find opportunities to entice them to participate, plus some pure thoughts. The uninhibited girls who participated in the party for fun and some of the “flesh and skin” who wanted to “collect stamps”, all the girls will receive a note with the time and place. At that time, the celebrity only needs to pay a small amount of money for renting a bus, and go to the designated location to get a car that is not low in quality, completely free, and has a special drive.
　　 "Big A is an expert, he will take care of everything." Al said.
　　 "What a talent!"
　　 Song Ya sighed, "Okay, let him help." He told Hayden, "You help me get the bus."
　　 Hayden gave a thumbs up.
On the 22nd, Song Ya came to a single-family villa rented by a service company. The weather in Chicago was cold. Many wealthy people would leave here to go to the South for vacation in winter. The vacant villas were temporarily rented out to hold such events. Make a fortune.
　　 Although there is a swimming pool, don't even think about playing in this weather. Just put it full of water and put it on and put it nicely.
　　Professional companies are different, with bar counters, waiters, glass wine sets, disposable beverage cups and tableware, and hot and cold food.
　　 At three o'clock in the afternoon, Song Ya took Hayden and the others into the villa. When he saw this scene, he suddenly remembered that he laughed at Little Lori for spending money and lavishly. He didn't expect that he was also following in his footsteps now.
　　 "Please sign after confirming the items in the room. If they are broken, they will be compensated at the price." The staff of the service company handed over a few pages full of price lists of various furniture and furnishings.
　　 Song Ya simply walked around the villa against the form, and felt that there was no problem, so he signed his name.
　　 The bedding in several bedrooms was replaced by the plain cheap goods brought by the service company. It seems that they know the style of the stars very well.
After a while, the'silencer' came over with Lori's Chevrolet convertible, and Tony in the back seat had another girl in his arms, and he punched Song Ya in the chest, "My dear brother, what? So, the feeling of being a star is much better than writing lyrics and music in a room?"
　　 "I don't know if this is a good thing or a bad thing." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"Don't pretend, get to know." Tony introduced his new girlfriend to Song Ya, "This is APLUS, my brother." After showing off, he hurriedly pulled him into the villa, found a bedroom, and drilled Went in.
　　 "Wait for them to finish..." Song Ya quickly found someone from the service company.
　　 "Don't worry, we have brought a lot of sheets." The service company staff showed a very standard professional smile, "You don't have to worry about this, we are professional."
　　 At four o'clock, Dile and Al arrived in their F150, and the waiters moved all kinds of alcohol purchased from the trailer into the bar.
Then one after another, guests arrived. Big A’s younger brother led Song Ya to meet them one by one. They were both low- and mid-level DJs and musicians in Chicago. They were notified that the party was too late, and they hadn’t released a song yet. Song Ya's reputation is not big enough, no big coffee can be invited.
　　 is not all men, many people come here with one or two girls in their arms.
　　 The star dream is just like the American dream, there is no shortage of people who fly moths to the fire.
　　Although it hasn't officially started yet, as long as there is alcohol, the party animals will soon have a lively relationship.
　　 It was almost five o'clock, a slender woman got off the taxi, UU Reading www.uukanshu.com, she took the address strip in her hand and checked it with the number plate at the entrance of the villa.
　　 "Harry! Don't look at it, this is it!"
　　 Song Ya saw her and called her in loudly.
　　 "Aren't you cold?" He noticed that apart from the leather jacket, the woman was still wearing a light evening dress with skirt horns and stockings, hugging her arms like an ice cube.
　　 "I'm used to wearing this." Halle kissed him face-to-face, "Tomorrow I will go straight to Los Angeles from here."
　　 She still rejected Song Ya's suggestion to let him switch to William Morris. In Hollywood, CAA has a strong momentum and is rubbing against William Morris. It is a normal choice for her to still have expectations for CAA.
　　 "I wish you success in Hollywood. On the 26th, our MV will appear on MTV. If you let the agent record it, it will be the best resume." Song Ya led her into the warm villa.
She handed the leather jacket to the waiter who came forward, revealing the **** and decent evening wear inside, and immediately smashed the group of'Fang', comparing all the vulgar fans brought by those musicians, "Thank you You." She thanked again, "why did I come in such a hurry?"
　　 "You are the hostess of this today." Song Ya nodded on the tip of his nose, "Help me block the girls who will come later."
  "no problem."
　　 Harley took his arms and immediately entered the role, "So... as the hostess, where is the master bedroom?" She leaned her body on Song Ya.
　　 Song Ya felt her mouth a little dry, and looked around for a while, then raised her chin to indicate to Al. After receiving Al’s wretched smile, he led her into the master bedroom on the second floor.
　　At six o'clock, the'shuttle bus' slowly drove into the villa.
　　 Big A was the first to jump out, clapping his hands and shouting, "Everybody!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 73: Christmas War

　　 "Wow..."
　　 Song Ya finished flushing, got out of the bathroom and got dressed with Hallie, "Let's go." He put on the gold watch and gold chain specially brought to support the aura, checked the room again, and the two walked out of the master bedroom.
　　 The hallway outside was filled with the unpleasant smell of leaves, "FXXK!" He cursed with anger, "Big A!" Boom boom boom knocked on the door of another bedroom.
　　 "What's wrong?" Big A opened the door in a daze, and there were two women lying on the bed inside.
　　 "What did I say? Clean body! Clean! You smell it!" Song Ya roared.
　　 "Uh...I control at most what they don't need to do. They can't search their bodies, and everyone is drinking too much..."
　　 Big A yawned nonchalantly, "What time is it."
　　 "It's nine o'clock in the morning." Song Ya showed him his watch, "I will send Harry to the airport, here..."
　　 "Don't worry, don't worry, I will send them away before noon." Big A patted his chest and promised.
　　 "Really."
　　 angrily walked to the top of the stairs, and found that from the stairs to the lobby on the first floor, the men and women were lying on the floor. The only sober pair on the sofa was shrinking their whole bodies under the thin quilt, doing morning exercises one by one.
　　 Disposable paper cups, broken glass, shoes, socks, etc. were thrown everywhere, and the stains of all kinds of drinks were piled up.
　　 A white guy was snoring loudly on the speaker brought from the A+ record, and his saliva was about to form a lake on the cabinet.
　　 "My God!" Faced with this situation, Song Ya could only hold his head and sigh.
　　Harry felt ordinary, "The entertainment industry is like this." She whispered to comfort, leading Song Ya to step carefully, avoiding these drunk people like dogs, and walked outside the villa.
The cleaning staff of the service company have already begun to work. They are packing up the bar and other things, and grabbing the sundries from the swimming pool with a long pole net bag. I don't know which girl’s lace **** are hung on the street lamp outside. A worker is holding a pole trying to hook it down.
　　 "No need to send it, I can go to the airport myself." Hallie walked to the outside door and said back.
　　 "Let's send it off." Song Ya put her arm around her, "I just hide out to avoid accidents." Leaves appeared in the villa, and he had to rush.
　　 "Huh? Come so fast?"
　　 A taxi stopped at the door. The two people had just finished calling for the taxi upstairs. It stands to reason that the taxi company’s car would take at least 15 minutes to arrive.
　　 It turned out that it wasn't what they called. Di Lai's white girlfriend got out of it. "Where is Di Lai!?" She asked Song Ya in a polite manner.
　　 "Uh..." Song Ya really didn't know where Dile was.
Dile’s girlfriend ignored him and rushed directly into the villa. After a while, there was a loud noise inside, "I quit my job in New York and came here with you. Did you treat me like this..." His girlfriend’s crying spread, Song Ya led Hallie to take a look. In another bedroom, Dile sat on the bed with her head hanging down and was caught by her girlfriend. A naked black girl ran away with her clothes in between. come out.
　　 "Dilai..."
　　 Song Ya observed a moment of silence for him, "Let’s run quickly." He simply took Hallie into the taxi at the door, "Go to the airport, thank you."
Sent Halle away, compensated the service company for a loss, and then sent Dile away, who was going to New York to recover his girlfriend, bought a Christmas tree, went home and had a lively Christmas with his family, twenty On the evening of the 5th, he walked into the Chicago Stadium and sat in the VIP seat closest to the stadium.
　　 "Don't worry about the camera, you can't be taken to your location."
　　 "Don't look around, immerse yourself in watching the game. If you watch the game absently, you will lose points among the basketball fans."
　　 "Cheer for the Bulls. You are a Chicago native. Supporting the Bulls is justified. Fans in other places and even Detroit will not blame you for this."
　　 "In short, don't do anything inappropriate. Watching the game well is to complete the task. We will do the propaganda."
　　 Bearing in mind the advice of the Colombian propaganda officer, he entered the stadium and focused completely on the game.
　　 After a lengthy pre-match performance and national anthem ceremony, the game began.
The previous time I watched the Bulls game in Detroit, because he didn’t watch basketball very much, and he took Mira, patronizing her and me, and with an attitude of gloating towards Lori, he even preferred to see the Bulls. Lose a little, so there is no talk of watching the game.
This time it was completely different. The Bulls were at home and the audience came with the idea of ​​revenge for their defeat in the Eastern Conference Finals. The atmosphere was extremely enthusiastic from the beginning. Watching the game from close range, Song Ya deliberately guided himself into it. Quickly, he also joined the frenzy and became a member of the Bulls fans.
　　Immersed into the game and replaced it with the perspective of the Bulls fans, he finally discovered the reason why Chicagoans hate the Pistons so much. Often losing is one of them. Besides, the Pistons are really **** dirty.
Roughly carrying people, maliciously using elbows, stepping feet, jumping up and then pressing down heavily on Jordan, these bad guys do almost everything, especially Lambir and Rodman, the style of play is so barbaric that they don’t watch the ball very much. Song Ya was itchy with hatred. When the Bulls failed an attack and the smiling assassin Thomas dribbled past him triumphantly, he even had the urge to stretch out his leg and trip him over.
　　 Of course, he held it back, and did not help the Bulls. It was no good to himself other than getting the news page.
　　 Before the end of the first half, the Bulls were behind forty-three to forty-eight. Jordan made a cool dribble from behind and scored two points.
　　 Song Ya and all the audience stood up and applauded. The deafening cheers were about to knock down the old Chicago Stadium.
At the end of the third quarter, Chicago overtook the score. In the fourth quarter, the Pistons got worse. Every time Jordan cuts in, it is bound to be accompanied by a fierce'closing the door'. Two strong men slammed into him from side to side, and there was a heartbreaking muscle collision~www .mtlnovel.com ~ Phil Jackson, wearing a funny old-fashioned bow tie, got up frequently to protest to the referee.
　　 "Foul! This is a foul!" Song Ya also yelled at the people around him.
He who doesn’t know much about the ball can feel that Jordan has improved this season. In addition to working alone, he will often split the ball and cooperate. He is not afraid of confrontation. At the same time, he is very smart. In the face of various double doubles and malicious violations, he flexibly uses perversion. His balance ability pulls rod layups, stops jump shots, cheats and fouls free throws, almost omnipotent.
　　 "The will, skills, concentration, desire to win, even luck...this guy has it all!"
　　Youready? Let\'sgo!
　　The Bulls won 98 to 86 in the final game. Jordan scored 37 points. After the game, he walked to the audience and opened his hands. Song Ya, together with all the audience, stood up and applauded him. He was really impressed.
　　 Yeah, forthofyouthat
　　Wanttoknowwhatwe\'reallabout
　　It\'slikethisy\'allcomeon
　　 Thisistenpercentluck, twentytypercentskill
　　Fifteenpercentconcentratedpowerofwill
　　 Fivepercentpleasure, fiftypercentpain
　　Andahundredpercentreason
　　Torememberthename

Chicago 1990 Chapter 74: First show

In the last few days of 1990, Song Ya was busy flying, going back and forth in the South Pacific, meeting around in New York, partying in Chicago, watching football speculation, and after getting the fourth apocalypse song, he shut himself in the Hilton suite again, and concentrated. Changed the lyrics.
This rap song obtained by Jordan is full of various names, some of which are the singer’s band and singer names, such as FortMinor, Mike·shinoda, Tak, RYU, etc., some are unknown Origin, such as S.DOT, such as the CrystalMethod band, such as some unheard song titles.
Song Ya intends to apply these names to people around him. The lead singer Mike Xintian naturally replaced it with his own APLUS. It just so happened that Mike Xintian’s appearance and name seemed to be an Asian mixed race. Of course, Song Ya thought he was better than him. Much more handsome.
For the part of the white singer RYU, Song Ya is going to let Di Lai sing. This guy lost his girlfriend who has shared the joys and sorrows for many years because of his party. He is very miserable. Now he is falling into a period of self-blame without controlling his lower body. , Just to give him some sweet encouragement.
The part of the black singer Tak naturally belongs to Al. This loyal follower is not like Dila who can get an A+ audio position salary. Currently, he only lives on the cash that Song Ya occasionally throws to him. Now it is time to give it to him. He returned something.
　　 The other parts of the lyrics also have to be revised, he is considering, it is best to hook up with Jordan, after all, he is the key person to get the apocalypse.
　　 "APLUS! The recording of yesterday's game, can you see it?" Al knocked on the door outside.
　　 "Of course." He temporarily stopped writing and walked to the living room of the suite.
　　 Hayden and Columbia Records's publicity manager, Tony, and "Muffler" were all there, while Dile was leaning on the window sill, staring into the distance with dull eyes.
　　 "Hey! Dilai! Don't do that, I have to go to the opposite of Old Joe Records to perform at night, you have to cheer up, don't mess up with me!"
　　 Song Ya quickly urged him.
　　 "Oh." He didn't even move.
Song Ya can only throw out the rewards first, "I watched the game yesterday and conceived a rap song. We will sing it together and put it in my first album. If you do this again, you won’t have your share. ."
　　 This time Dile moved, he turned his head and looked over.
　　 "My good brother, do you have my share?" Tony rushed over.
　　 "How about appearing in the MV for you?" Song Ya pushed him away, and looked at Al, who looked at her pitifully, "For Al's sake, just the three of us."
　　 "Thank you...cough, thank you, APLUS." Al choked.
　　 "You deserve it, Al." Tony hugged him, "I know, you should have been famous with Lori. We owe you."
　　 "Yeah!" ‘Muffler’ agreed.
　　 "I don't owe him, hello!" Song Ya complained inwardly.
　　 "Al, you can also find an agent, there will be some money involved in the chorus." He said to Al.
　　 "I just listen to you." Al was still so straightforward.
This time it was Hayden’s turn to look over eagerly. Song Yazhuang didn’t see it. After the Chinese New Year, it was only more than three months before the expiration of the contract with Hayden. He did not intend to be merciful in the contract renewal negotiations. Since I got on the line of Mira, the service has become less and less in place, and my **** often doesn't sit on my side.
　　 "Well, it's not in a hurry now, I'll talk about it then." Song Ya put the matter aside first, and focused on the replay of yesterday's game.
　　 Tony and ‘Muffler’ both tacitly did not invite a song for Lori. They also knew that Song Ya’s relationship with each other was not very good. As Lori’s follower and Song Ya’s brother, they had to choose not to intervene.
　　 "I saw you!" Tony yelled.
　　 Not long after the opening, the camera swept over to Song Ya, which is still the refreshing collocation of the usual jacket, T-shirt and jeans, with a bull black and red hat on his head.
　　 "You are very photogenic my brother!" Tony's mouth couldn't stop.
　　 "Hehe, it's a bit like a mix of Denzel Washington and John Long." said the head of publicity at Columbia Records.
　　 "Who is Zunlong?" Denzel Washington Songya knew, but he really didn't know who Zunlong was.
　　 "The protagonist of the last emperor, won the 60th Oscar for best film, best director and other nine awards in 1988."
  "Wow……"
　　 Song Ya complained about the "silencer", "Why do you never rent this kind of movie? Always show me the plumber."
　　 ‘Muffler’ didn’t reply, just laughed wretchedly.
　　 When the game officially started and the screen cut to the direction of the broadcast station, Song Ya had no chance to show his face. The person in charge of publicity fast-forwarded the video. It was not until the intermission that Song Ya appeared on the TV screen again.
NBC (National Broadcasting Corporation of the United States) two hosts were talking about the celebrity audience in the VIP seats. They recognized one by one and went to Song Ya, "Who is this boy? Do you know?" "No." Simple Two sentences of dialogue have been taken.
　　 The person in charge of publicity turned off the video recording agency, "This is the result of our public relations, at least it can arouse some people's interest in you."
  "Fine."
　　 Song Ya feels that Columbia Records is doing his best. You must know that this is the first year that NBC has just taken the broadcasting rights from CBS (CBS).
　　Wait until 6 pm, the Ifeelitcoming MV began to air on MTV.
　　 After watching the MV for more than four minutes, "Is this girl the one you brought the body to that day? It's so spicy!" Tony slapped his forehead, "Is it the same girl who was in the New York hotel last time?"
　　 The head of publicity and Hayden both focused on Song Ya.
　　 "Sometimes I really want to tear your mouth, Tony." Song Ya said through gritted teeth.
　　 But today can’t be done without Tony. For the first live performance in an underground nightclub, Song Ya can’t live without relying on Dile and Al.
　　 At nine o'clock, everyone drove to Old Joe Music. Hayden and the propaganda officer did not let them follow.
　　 Carl still kept the door, but this time, his fierce face showed some embarrassment, "It's not very convenient today, there is a quarrel above." He stood in the door and said.
　　 "Who is arguing with whom?" Tony asked.
　　 Everyone has heard the RAP accent that is unique to black women. The voice is uploaded from the building, and the words such as rolling, falling throat, and taking drugs can be heard clearly.
　　 "1, 2, 3, 4..." Carl broke the finger of his left hand.
　　 "1, 2, 3..." Then he retracted a finger, "1." His right hand extended a finger.
It seemed that the four aunts had infighted. Song Ya always slipped in case of poison. "Then we won't go up, Tony, go directly to the underground nightclub." He fisted Carl: "Take me to Hello, Old Joe."
　　 Carl nodded and closed the door.
　　 Everyone walked around to the back door of the underground nightclub opposite. Big A was smoking and bragging at the door.
　　 "Why are you here so early?" He led Song Ya in, "I planned to be your turn at ten, APLUS."
　　 "It's okay, is it safe today?"
Song Ya walked into this nightclub for the first time, except for broken walls, mottled walls, random graffiti, dim lighting, and no professional dance floor. It was just an ordinary basement structure. A small stage was located in the middle of the front. There are still several load-bearing pillars in the crowded space, making it impossible to see the stage at some angles behind the pillars. There is a serious imbalance in the ratio of males to females, and most of them are young black men.
This is actually not a nightclub, it can only be regarded as an old-style dance hall, because it is impossible to obtain a license from the municipal government to sell alcohol, but in this impossible place in Nancheng, no one will follow the government's order. Song Ya noticed that many people have There is no need to mention the smell of leaves in the paper cup of beer, and the colorful little'sugar pills' openly taken out of the arms and licked into the mouth.
　　 But Song Ya can't escape this time.
　　 "There is nothing safe to say here." Big A said, pointing to the load-bearing column closest to the stage, "Did you see that column? Don't mess with people leaning on it, that's the only rule here."
Song Ya looked intently and saw that Kenneth, the **** bobcat, was lazily leaning against the pillar. Indeed, there was the best view towards the stage, the closest to the back door, but from the front door, it happened to be in the blind spot. It can be described as advancing or retreating.
　　 "YO! APLUS!"
　　 The big guy also saw Song Ya, he waved, Song Ya had to go over.
　　 The big guy pulled him into his arms and patted his back, "Child, thank you for the money you made for Old Joe Music, and I haven't forgotten it after he became famous."
　　 "Of course, I came from Nancheng." Song Ya quickly showed loyalty.
　　 "Go ahead and show off on stage."
　　 The big guy is the big guy. He has no complaints about Song Ya's refusal of old Qiao's solicitation last time.
　　 Tony took Dile and they had moved the equipment in and set it up.
　　 Big A jumped onto the stage, picked up the microphone, "Everybody!" The boxing host's rough voice was learned by him.
　　 waited to attract people's attention in the venue, "Second-hand store!" He raised a hand and pointed to GD's gang gesture.
　　 The crowd responded with the sound of ‘HO’, and the atmosphere of the venue began to become enthusiastic.
　　 "To De Klerk!"
　　 ‘HOOOOOO!’ drew shouts again.
　　 "The songwriter!"
　　‘HOOOOOOO! ’
　　 "APLUS!" Big A pointed at Song Ya, and Song Ya jumped onto the stage.
　　 "Bring us a song Ifeelitcoming!"
　　‘HOOOOOOOOOO! ’
　　 Song Ya took the microphone from his hand, and sang in front of the crowd for the first time. His heart was beating. Looking at the crowded NGers below, he was more nervous than the last time he gave a speech at school. And I've been too busy recently, but I really haven't sat down and fully prepared, and I feel even more nervous when I think of this.
"Don't be nervous, I will play the version with cushion sound (some passages in the accompaniment are the original vocals, and UU reading www.uukanshu.com is generally difficult to sing) version." Dile approached his ear from behind and said .
　　 "OK." Song Ya nodded at him.
　　Dilay went back, adjusted a little with Al, and the prelude sounded.
　　 Song Ya's body swayed slightly with the singing, controlling herself to enter the state, "Tellmewhatyoureallylike, BabyIcantakemytime..."
　　 The four-minute song was quickly finished. He was swinging his body the whole time, and he had no interaction with the audience.
　　 Fortunately, everyone gave face to face, the boss took the lead, and they all clapped.
　　 Of course, don’t expect how exciting the atmosphere offstage can be with this style of song.
　　 Suddenly, a young black man climbed up from the stage, and he didn’t know where he had set up a microphone, "YO! APLUS! You motherfucker! What kind of music you sing! I..."
　　 As soon as he heard his rap, Song Ya knew that he was challenged by the stunned celadon. Fortunately, he was prepared, and he would not be almost crying on stage like Lori.
　　 Tony jumped up, hugged the man in his arms, and pulled off the stage directly.
　　 "You are disturbing my brother's field!? Huh?"
　　 The iron fists of him and the two former rugby players of ‘Muffler’ fell like rain, "I’m asking you to disturb my brother’s court, you disturb my brother’s court."
　　 The crowd below walked out of a big circle to watch the excitement, and they were all overjoyed. The two of them beat and cursed and had a good meal. The boss even kicked two feet in the battle himself.
　　 "Huh..."
　　 Song Ya took a long sigh of relief, then turned his head and met Dile and Al, and this first show...it was a success...
　　 right?

Chicago 1990 Chapter 75: DJ

　　 The group left the underground nightclub, Song Ya followed the big A into his studio.
　　The forty-minute live interview ended. He felt good, but Big A took off his headset angrily, "Are you here to engage me? This is a radio interview, not a press conference!"
　　 "Sorry, I'm a little stricter, but it's always right to be careful."
　　 Song Ya shrugged. Last time I participated in an interview in Detroit, the host complained with similar words. He would rather be boring than say something wrong anyway.
　　 "You can't do this, APLUS."
　　 Big A asked the younger brother to stand up, and he pulled Song Ya out of the studio, walked into his small office, closed the door, "What do you think DJs care about most?" he asked.
"Money?" Song Ya will invest 20,000 dollars in New York and New Jersey this time, 10,000 in Chicago, and 5,000 in Detroit, all of which will be used as a'thank you' to small and medium-sized black DJs. They can get it once during the promotion period. It ranges from five hundred to one or two hundred dollars. Since Columbia Records is unwilling to pay the money, all the expenses are paid by Song Ya.
　　 "NO!"
Although the big A also got Song Ya's money, he still objected loudly, "Everyone is short of money, but our DJ values ​​the listening rate most! Do you understand the listening rate? No one listens to music stations, let's Black DJs who are illiterate are not farts. They are not far from being fired or going bankrupt. What's the use of your little favor? And without the listening rate, would you still invest money on them?"
　　 "emmm……"
Song Ya thought for a while, it seemed to be the reason, "In other words, if there is a listening rate, they can get the promotion money from the record company, but with the promotion money, their listening rate will drop, so even this little money Can't get it?"
　　 "Uh, don't go around when you talk, I'm a little dizzy."
Big A said: "I'll say it bluntly and use money to help promote it. This is nothing, but one: the promoted songs must not be of poor quality, otherwise excessive praise will lead to audience loss and lower listening rates. Two: you must be able to accept interviews Cooperate and make the interview content interesting. This will help the DJ retain the audience. Otherwise, the listening rate of an interview with you will drop by two points. No matter which DJ, even if you take your money this time, he will stay away from you next time. "
 "I understand."
　　 Song Ya understands that although the talk show is intended to promote the song, as the interviewee, he also has the responsibility not to make the show too boring. All in all, the program is interesting, the listening rate has risen, the radio DJ has collected the money and done things well. Everyone is happy and win-win. On the contrary, it is a lose-lose situation. It will be unlucky for the other party's listening rate to drop, and he will not dare to collect his own money to help promote it in the future.
　　 "But..."
Song Ya thought about it again, and felt that there was a big problem. "Most small and medium-sized black DJs are full-mouthed characters, not to mention that some people have the purpose of inducing me to say the wrong thing and make big news. I just passed At sixteen, I can’t handle it."
　　Big A sighed, "Then you can reduce the number of interviews, and let the DJ help you push the song. Don't say it's good, don't say it, don't say it wrong."
　　 "Brilliant! Simple and effective!"
Song Ya feels more and more that this big A is a personal talent. He was very busy at first and didn't have the energy to deal with the language traps of various styles of DJs from all over the country. Many "stalkers" can't handle it. Simply, I will take the money to do things. If you can help me make it to the bulletin board singles chart, as for the interview, I won’t.
　　 Song Ya, who accepted the big A’s ‘suggestion’, changed the follow-up itinerary, taking the top of the list as the first goal, and other interviews and other details were pushed to save energy. Everyone saves trouble.
On the 27th, a major radio station in Chicago, the host DJ of a well-known music program came to the studio, saw the vinyl record on the table, picked it up, and put the stack of twenty dollars pressed underneath in his pocket. Putting on the headphones and asked: "Whose song?"
　　 "APLUS, Columbia Records." The staff who had participated in the Song Ya party replied.
　　 "The APLUS that wrote about the second-hand store?"
After getting a positive answer, he picked up the vinyl record and studied it. When the show started, "Hey! Ladies and gentlemen, we met again..." After a little joke, "Today we come to listen to a new song from Second-hand shop and songwriter APLUS to De Klerk! This kid is also from Chicago and has a bright future. Let me tell you..."
　　 Waiting for Ifeelitcoming to start playing, he muttered, "Why is this broken song so MJ..."
When Mai returned to him, he immediately changed his tone, "Wow oh oh oh oh oh... It's a very novel song. It uses a lot of electronic music. I believe it was influenced by the recent popular house music in Chicago, and based on it. Going one step further, adding..."
Later, on another small radio station, Al stood outside the broadcasting room and fisted with a DJ to say goodbye. Soon after he left, there was a strong black accent from inside, "I didn’t say anything. APLUS is the same as Lori. My own person, just listen to it, Ifeelitcoming~Ifeelitcoming~Ifeelitcoming, baby......"
　　 New York, the big-name white host who put down Steven’s phone muttered, “It’s weird that Atlantic Records wants me to take care of the singers at Columbia Records.”
　　 The black guest next to him subconsciously pressed the pocket of five hundred dollars in his pants, "Is it Ifeelitcoming? I have heard this song. It is of good quality, and there is nothing wrong with it."
　　 "Then push and watch." The host stretched his hand to the turntable and found that Ifeelitcoming's vinyl record had been placed on it.
In New Jersey, at night, a DJ walked downstairs to the radio station and smiled at the car parked outside: "Hey! Boss! I heard you changed your name to NAS, haven't you? Hahaha...what, you are still doing it Errands?"
　　 "Close your beak."
　　NAS pointed his **** up at him, and then flew a boxed CD over.
　　 The other party caught it, opened the plastic cover of the CD box, and several green rice knives came into view, "Boy, you are sensible lately!" The other party closed the lid with satisfaction, "No problem, wrap it around me."
　　 NAS starts the car~www.mtlnovel.com~ rushes to the next station.
　　 Detroit, a late night song on demand show.
　　 "Hey, I want to order a song for my girlfriend..." The black cleaner temporarily hired by A+ Records said while sitting in front of the phone, holding his throat.
　　 "Hello, which one do you want to order?" The female DJ's voice is gentle and emotional.
　　 "Um...I want to order, I want to order...Ifeel..."
　　 "Ifeelitcoming right?"
　　 "Huh? Right, how do you know!?"
　　 "I changed someone to N to return one night, don't I know!" DJ finally did not restrain his emotions, and shouted.
　　 On the 27th, a regular meeting, "How's the result of my new single?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "It's only a day since the Quanmi Audiovisual Store was on the shelves."
　　 The head of Columbia Records' promotion laughed: "We are not in the film industry, and we can calculate the box office for the premiere the next day."
　　 "Where is the bulletin board list?"
　　 "Then wait until the new weekly list on the 29th is released."
　　 "Well, we will go to Detroit tomorrow and fly to Los Angeles the day after tomorrow." Song Ya briefly confessed the itinerary and the meeting adjourned.
　　 After the meeting, the person in charge of publicity called the acquaintance of Columbia Records sales department alone, "Hey, what is the estimated sales volume in the first week?"
　　 "Less than one hundred thousand? That's a bit bad."
　　 "I can't help it. APLUS doesn't want to hype in depth. Many interviews can be pushed and pushed, and they try to avoid live singing and sing...the kid doesn't really sing..."
　　 "Alright, I will follow up again."
　　 "Wait, what data did you say is upside down?"
　　 "Really? The bulletin board singles chart is going so hard? How hard is it?"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 76: Airborne

After receiving the news that it might be airborne in the top 50 of the Billboard Singles Chart in the first week, Song Ya temporarily changed his itinerary. On the evening of the 27th, he took people and Joe to fly directly to Los Angeles. Detroit asked Big A and Tony to help run, Xiao Luo Rui had an affair with a daughter of a famous music industry in Detroit, and Tony is still a bit of a way to follow.
　　 Everything is for the No. 29 ranking.
　　 "Old Joe, you have lost weight..."
　　 "Huh? Really? I'm too tired these days." After getting on the plane, Old Joe sat in a daze, lethargic.
　　 Song Ya thought of the figures of the four aunts, and felt sorry for the old Joe in front of him for a second.
　　 Old Joe was very worried, but he didn't take the initiative to say anything. After getting on the plane, he squinted and fell asleep to Los Angeles.
　　 As soon as he checked into the hotel in Compton, Los Angeles, Song Ya hung up Halle Berry.
After the MV broadcast of 　　, Halle specifically called to thank her. According to her, various invitations have skyrocketed, and she is struggling to weigh with her agent. Of course, she did not forget to tell Song Ya that coming to Los Angeles would ‘enter’ him well.
　　 "Thank you APLUS!"
Halle on the other end of the phone was very excited, "I accepted Spike Lee’s invitation to star in the movie "Jungle Fever" he wrote, directed and acted! I'm ready to join the group, yes! I am a supporting role. Oh my god, that's it. In just two days, I feel that the whole world has changed. Thank you for giving me the opportunity. Where is the hotel? I will pass."
　　 Spike Lee is a rare black director in Hollywood, with a strong upward momentum. Last year he was nominated for an Oscar for original screenplay and Cannes Palme d’Or.
　　 Song Ya congratulated him. Half an hour later, Hallie called again. This time she became a little hesitant, "Is it convenient for my agent to see you?"
　　 "CAA?"
  "Yes."
It seems that CAA has noticed that his agent appointment is coming soon. It’s good for him to compete with William Morris, but now he has no time to think about the pros and cons, and he knows that Halle’s agent is a small role. Convenient, my agent lives next door, and our trip in Los Angeles is very fast."
　　 "Well, I'll go by myself." Halle hung up the phone.
　　 After a while, someone knocked on the door outside the room.
　　 He went to open it, and Old Joe walked in in his pajamas.
　　 "I thought and thought, you still don't go to see'Big E'tomorrow. I will help you to say hello to him for the singles promotion." Old Joe sat on the sofa in the room with a serious expression.
　　 "Why?"
　　 Song Ya is a little dazed, isn't he here for nothing? This old Joe, do you regret it and don't want to let him get in touch with NWA?
　　 "That's it, 79 years..." Old Joe said a piece of history.
　　 In 1979, Williams, the founder of the lame gang to which N.W.A belongs, entered a Los Angeles motel and shot and killed the Chinese owner and his wife of the hotel and wounded their daughter.
　　 Because of this case and several other murders, Williams was arrested in 1981 and sentenced to death.
　　 "Although the crippled gang is in fact split, Williams has already had the embryonic form of the crippled gang before, but in general, they all recognize Williams as the founder. So..."
Old Qiao said slowly: "Although it was ten years ago, as far as I know, Chinese groups in Los Angeles are still seeking to get Williams to execute the death penalty as soon as possible. Because of your blood, you have to deal with the lame. Be extra careful. Maybe most of the young people on both sides don’t know this past, but as long as this topic has something to do with you, I just thought about it in the room. You can’t deal with it perfectly. Neutrality will be affected by both sides. To look down upon and to favor the Chinese is morally correct, but it will lose the black market and attract the hatred of the lame. If you are biased towards blacks, the Chinese will look down on you and cannot please blacks."
　　 "Is that so?"
　　 Song Ya sat down on the bed, "The Cripple Gang is the largest black gang in the country, right?" He muttered.
　　 "It doesn't matter. There are too many people. The lame gang has split into pieces early, and they kill more among themselves." Old Joe said.
　　 "Thank you, old Joe." Song Ya's thanks came from the heart.
　　 "So you remember, the future cooperation with the lame must go through the middleman." Old Joe warned.
　　 Sending off Old Joe, Song Ya sat in the room, thinking for a long time, until Hallie knocked on the door outside, and he walked out of this heavy topic.
　　 "Aren't you busy?" At ten o'clock in the morning, Hallie put on her clothes and was about to leave.
　　 "I just don't want to see your agent."
　　 Song Ya took her away and dialed Song Asheng’s phone, "Do you know the motel murder case in Los Angeles in 1979?"
　　 "Yes, I want to donate a sum of money to Chinese groups that urge the execution of the death penalty as soon as possible, in your name..."
　　 Although he did not leave any memories of his previous life, Song Ya still knew that he was a Chinese, so if he wanted to understand, there was nothing to entangle where he should stand.
I don’t know how Old Qiao communicated. Big'E' was pretty sloppy. When Song Ya left Los Angeles on the 28th, many DJs started pushing Ifeelitcoming, but they were more powerful than New York and Chicago. It's much smaller.
　　 Song Ya didn't give money to make ‘Big E’ more power. That guy and the team’s Cooper had black money, and his reputation in this area was really bad.
　　 Let Joe go back to Chicago on his own. He changed his itinerary again to another big city on the West Coast, San Francisco, a city with many Chinese descent.
　　 This time he took the initiative to contact Columbia Records to contact a Chinese-American radio station for the whole Chinese interview, during which he also showed two bad Cantonese sentences.
　　 "Do you also have investments in Silicon Valley?"
The average economic strength of the Chinese is much higher than that of blacks, and so is the investment enthusiasm. At the end of the interview, he and the people on the radio naturally chatted about Silicon Valley, which is very close to San Francisco~www.mtlnovel.com~Song Ya reported how much he bought. Stocks.
　　 "Wang An Computer..." Several radio staff laughed.
  "what happened?"
　　 The other party laughed without answering.
　　 Song Ya knows that this is not optimistic, but the other party has not stated clearly because of the cautious character of the Chinese descent, which is not as good as the less. So he hurriedly commanded Song Asheng to contact the stock broker and clear out all the shares of Wangan Computer.
　　 "Now it is a loss to sell, it is better to cover the position..." Song Asheng suggested.
　　 "I will make up your mother!"
　　 forced Song Asheng to sell his stock, he hurriedly ended his trip to the west coast and rushed to the south of the United States.
　　 On the 29th, the bulletin board singles chart, Ifeelitcoming dropped to the fifteenth place with less than 100,000 sales, just behind Mariah Carey’s LoveTakesTime.
　　 bulletin board magazine also attached a resume and short comment.
　　Alexander Song, whose stage name is APLUS, has Chinese and African ancestry. He sprang up in Chicago in 1990 and is known for his talent and changeable style.
　　 A second-hand shop for rap songs composed by him and co-authored lyrics with Lori II, currently has triple platinum sales. Later, he composed an equal rights song to De Klerk, which was sung by Milla Jovovich. This single created double platinum sales in North America, and its overseas sales momentum was also very gratifying.
At the end of the year, after signing with Columbia Records, the debut single Ifeelitcoming, which took over the lyrics, music and singing, dropped to 15th place in the first week of its release. This single was deeply popular with its innovative style combining retro singing and electronic music. The praise of music critics and radio DJs, the on-demand rate of all major radio stations in the country is currently high, and the stamina is full.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 77: Go hole

There are too many benefits for the airborne bulletin board list. Young people and music fans who follow the trend will buy singles because of curiosity. Even if the radio DJ confiscates the money, they have to comment on it. The cool music critics and Paper media have to start talking about and analyzing the style of lyrics and music, no matter whether it is good or bad, they have to give an attitude, which invisibly greatly increases the exposure, and it is free.
Ifeelitcoming's sales increase in the next week is predictable. Sales are one of the calculation weights of the bulletin board singles chart, which in turn can help to make the chart. In addition, Columbia Records has been continuously investing in regular promotion, and the entire project has entered The positive cycle.
　　DJ helped to make the list, and the list drove sales and media attention, which in turn encouraged Columbia Records to increase its publicity, and then several weighting directions worked together, and the list position continued to rise, driving more sales and attention...
 very perfect.
　　 and it became famous, and the rest of the promotional itinerary can start to make money. Many local nightclubs and bars have contacted Hayden.
　　 "You pick a higher price, safer, and schedule it."
　　 Song Ya now needs some extra cash income to smooth out the accounts for the bribes that are constantly being sent to black DJs everywhere.
　　 Hai registered, "Okay, but if you don't really sing in those places, you will be beaten?" He laughed.
　　 "It doesn't matter if you really sing. There are no cameras in those places. If you sing it overturned, you are not afraid of being left with evidence. At most, your reputation is a bit bad." Song Ya heard a lot of knowledge about acupuncture points from Tony.
　　 "You should add some staff, an assistant or manager, at least one." Hayden suggested, "It's best if you can eat it in a nightclub, otherwise you will have to pay for it after the show."
 "Ok."
Song Ya knew that there was not enough manpower on his side, and Tony was the best, but he and the'silencer' came back to Little Lorraine after a week of help. Al's personality is too awkward to do that kind of thing. Hayden and Dyley were even more troubled by the white men, and besides, they still had a lot of things to do.
　　 "Forget the manager, I can do it myself, the assistant can find one, but..."
The manager is to be divided according to the income like the broker. Song Ya does not want to bleed. He knows in his heart that the assistant is a close person, and when it comes to collecting cash from nightclubs and other places, he must be absolutely trusted, except for Tony. , He couldn't think of any good candidates. Unfortunately, Tony is loyal to Lori.
　　 "How about Tyron?" Al interjected.
 "do not……"
　　 Song Ya doesn't want to involve relatives without blood, besides, he is also a stuffy jar like a ‘silencer’, which is also not suitable.
　　 "I used to complain to Tony about the attendant culture, but I didn’t expect that I only think the attendant is not enough..."
　　He thought helplessly, "Forget it, this time I'll do it myself, anyway, there are only three weeks left in the publicity, and then I have to go back to school in Chicago. Hayden, you will check for me and only choose regular nightclubs."
 "Ok."
　　 Hayden took notes, and Song Ya threatened him not to renew his contract. He was much more diligent during this time.
　　 "Can you help me design some actions that can be performed in a nightclub? As far as I know, such places have high requirements for interaction."
　　 Song Ya looked at the person in charge of publicity.
 "indeed."
　　 The other party laughed, "Your stage performance is a disaster, I wanted to say it straight."
　　 "……"
　　 "Just kidding, just kidding, so, have you seen MJ's performance?"
　　 The person in charge of publicity made a motion of pressing the crotch with one hand and then moving forward.
　　 "No one knows MJ's signature moves."
"You can learn it and change it a little bit. When it comes to Ifeelitcoming..." He dropped his hands on his sides and flicked his hips to the rhythm. "That's it. You know, nightclubs." Locally, this kind of suggestive action can easily induce heat."
　　 "That's it..." Song Ya knows how to draw inferences, he remembered the action that Zach Schneider killed in the MV, "Then I sing Andtheheatbetweenyourlegs, can I use this action?"
　　 He put his hands on his chest and closed them, and then moved them away.
　　 "Yes, you can! Hahaha!"
　　 The head of publicity, Hayden, Dile, and Al all laughed.
The first stop of the trip to the south is New Orleans, the hometown of jazz. It is said that that kind of performance first came from black musicians in the red light district, because the white people working upstairs need a kind of lightness, like touching women’s skin and shaking. The curtain slides across the bed, but it does not disturb the passionate music.
Now New Orleans even retains part of the pattern of a century ago. Although there is no legal racial discrimination, the blacks and whites here are still distinct, and the wealthy areas of the white people still retain the old days of the colonial era of the last century. , While the black area is too poor. Unlike Chicago South City, it is closer to Mexico and it is easier to obtain drugs derived from plants, unlike Chicago’s gangs who have long focused on chemical products. New gadgets.
　　The radio DJs here are very proud. In addition to their proud jazz, they also have their own southern rap, and they always scorn the style of other regions.
　　 "I have heard of your second-hand store... The song expresses the joy of choosing items in the second-hand store, and then satirizes those shopping psychology that blindly chasing famous brands. Is my understanding correct?"
　　 "Yes, that's it."
Columbia Records picked a radio DJ who doesn’t like embarrassing people so much, and was interviewed. He didn’t expect this guy to ask a very strange question, “So do you think this is a kind of self-dwarfing? It’s like, this Like a value imposed by white people, black people deserve to be poor, and they deserve to be unable to afford famous brands. Then instead of trying to change all of this in your song, you are enjoying yourself in this value..."
　　 "WTF……"
　　 Song Yaxin said what the **** is this asking? He couldn't tell the fact that the original song in Apocalypse was white, so he had to avoid, "Good question, but when I wrote this song, I didn't have this idea. You know, the lyrics for the rap part are written by Lori. , I think he should be able to give you the answer."
　　 Since Little Lori took his own lyrics, he should take the crime.
　　 After a battle of wits, both sides ended the interview with dissatisfaction.
　　 "This DJ gave me a set and will not accept his interviews from now on." Song Ya walked out of the radio and whispered to Hayden.
　　 In the studio, "Listening rate dropped by 3 points!" The staff's wailing passed into the headphones.
　　 "FXXX! This APLUS is both cunning and boring. Don't invite him to my show anymore." DJ collapsed helplessly on the chair.
　　 In the evening, Song Ya appeared in a very large local nightclub.
　　 "Guests tonight! APLUS!"
　　 The nightclub host shouted loudly, "Bring the fifteenth song on the bulletin board this week~www.mtlnovel.com~Wow!" The men and women in the nightclub twisted their bodies and cast their eyes on the small stage.
　　 The lights came on, and Song Ya stood in front, forming a triangle with Al and Dile behind. Dile pressed the keyboard, Al flicked the electric guitar, and the prelude sounded.
　　 Song Ya does not stop using gestures to interact with her below, pointing at the white girl nearby, and waving at the people behind her.
　　 "Tellmewhatyoureallylike......"
　　 He opened his voice relaxedly, and without the post-modification, the original sound that was slightly different from the MJ voice flowed.
　　 "Ifeelitcoming, Ifeelitcomingbabe......"
When 　　 sang this sentence, he remembered the advice of the person in charge of propaganda, with an ambiguous smile on his face, his hands swayed slightly on his sides, and his crotch moved forward.
　　 "Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!
　　 "Icanfeelthatbodyshake, Andtheheatbetweenyourlegs......"
When 　　 sang this, Song Ya put his hands on his chest.
　　 The men and women immediately snickered knowingly.
　　 "Iknowwhatyou\'ve……"
The broken place here is Song Ya’s biggest problem. He immediately twisted his upper body back vigorously, acting like singing hi and shaking his head. In fact, he was trying to hide his mouth from the audience’s sight. Indicate the second half sentence in time.
　　 It is seamless.
Do you like this site? Donate here:
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After running down in the second week in the south, Song Ya and the client quickly found their positions. His Ifeelitcoming suits the slow-moving bar. The men and women are close together. Following this hint of a little love song Swing the body, enter the emotions, and then...
　　 Then Song Yahe couldn't manage the store, anyway, the wine can sell a lot more, a win-win situation.
After Song Ya went to the backstage and got the cash, he left. Sometimes he could catch up to three games in one night. The salary for a single game was between two thousand and five thousand dollars. He knew why Lori would come back in two months. The singer's money is really good for someone who can buy a car and a house.
Occasionally, it’s not the merchants who relied on the accounts, but the intermediary who matched the transaction. Because cash transactions rely on verbal agreements, some local brokers who only do your business will turn their faces and refuse to acknowledge the accounts afterwards, for example, they get them from the merchant. When it reaches five thousand dollars, then he will only take two thousand or even one thousand dollars to send Song Ya.
　　 They are very knowledgeable, and there are some local forces. They know that your singer is on schedule, makes money, and does not want to take risks. They will never waste time and cost on a local stab. They can only admit that they are unlucky. They are also very good at picking targets. Song Ya, a combination of a mixed race with a black man and three honest whites, will not bully the white or bully. If you change to a rock band with a large number of adults and impulsive and irritable, or the little Lori The kind of black singers who have a Mexican descent agent before and after, they will weigh carefully.
　　 "FXXX! If I had a gun..."
　　 Coming out of a humiliated nightclub in Miami, Al yelled, "Absolutely shoot that Nger!"
After talking about three thousand and five, it became one thousand. Song Ya was unhappy, but he didn't intend to entangle him. He looked at his watch and said, "Don't talk about guns, we don't have guns!" He divided the money in his hand. For two, it doesn't matter if there are two more or two less, and they are thrown to Al and Dile, "That's it, we have to catch a plane back to Chicago."
There are two other events waiting for him in Chicago. One is the affirmative organization New Year party invited by Michelle. He promised to sing a song, and the other is the Appreciation Dinner of Congressman Underwood. That guy has been elected as a federal member. Calling yourself to go, I guess I can't escape singing the last time.
During this trip to the South, he received $150,000 in a week. In addition to the $50,000 in pieces, Columbia Records also got him the opportunity to perform at the New Year's Eve party in Atlanta. The party was sponsored by the local wealthy Coca-Cola Company and sang for four minutes. The remuneration is 200,000 dollars, and the account is divided between five and five with the performing arts company under Columbia Records.
　　 When he becomes famous in the future, his worth will increase. Song Ya still has an apocalypse song ‘Remember TheName’ in his hand, and he doesn’t panic at all.
The three of them dragged their musical instrument boxes in their hands wearily, and walked to the side of the road to call for a taxi. A small van across the street suddenly started, and then turned around with a beautiful flick. Accompanied by the harsh tire noise, the car Stopped in front of the three.
　　 "Hey! Nger! I just saw the money in your hands, take it out, take it out!"
　　 The car door opened, and the two Hispanics in the front passenger seat held pistols, and the black-hole muzzle pointed straight at the three of them.
　　 "Quick! Quick!" They kept looking around nervously, the streets of Miami were still busy in the early hours of the morning, "I count to three, and shoot if I don't give it! One!"
　　 "FXXX!" Al cursed, "you Mexicans!"
　　 "Go to your mother Mexicans, we are Cubans!"
　　 "Hey! Don't talk to them! Give me the money! Quick! Two!" The guy in the driver's seat pulled the gun off.
　　 "Give it to them." What can Song Ya say, continue to admit it.
　　 After all, Al hadn't been able to dare to resist under the guns of the Cubans, and threw the rice knife he had just gotten over.
　　 "You babe! Don't play tricks!" After the other party got Dile's money, he pointed his gun at Song Ya, "You! On the neck!"
"FXXX!" Song Ya had to untie the big thick gold chain that Lao Qiao gave. He usually doesn't wear this thing at all, but only uses it when he wants to be forced. He just left the nightclub before he had time to take it off. It looks like today Going to leave him.
　　 "FXXXYOU! Hurry up!" The other party got the gold chain that Song Ya had thrown over, and when he stepped on the accelerator, the car suddenly turned off.
　　 This is... a bit embarrassing. The guy in the driver's seat turns the key frantically to start fire, and the broken car keeps roaring.
　　 "FXXX! Why don't you Cubans get out of America!" Al cursed.
"We are here as a silly X requested by the U.S. government!" The guy in the passenger seat had nothing to do anyway, hanging his elbows on the window and hanging his guns outside the car. "You Ngers who were caught should roll back. Africa."
  "go away!"
  "go away!"
　　 "……"
　　 After fighting on both sides for two or three minutes, the car finally started and drove away, "Don't let me catch it in the future!" Al screamed hard at the smoky car bottom.
　　 The Cuban put his head out of the car window and pointed his **** to this side.
　　 "Really, if I brought a gun." Al, cursing and turning his head, saw Song Ya and Dile sitting on the side of the road with instrument cases as stools, "What are you doing?"
　　 "You are not afraid of them shooting." Dile stood up and continued to beckon for a taxi from the street.
　　As a white man, he came forward and the probability of a taxi stopping was twice as high as Al.
　　 "They dare not." Al stepped up and lifted the box.
　　 The three of them didn't bother to call the police. Not to mention that UU reading www.uukānshu.com can't even hope to solve the case. It is not embarrassing enough to spread it out.
　　 At the airport, he met Hayden and the people from Columbia Records and hurried back to Chicago.
  "Well……"
　　 finally lay down on the soft sofa at home, took the coffee that Emily poured, Song Ya took a sip comfortably.
　　 In 1990, words passed on the road...
He picked up the Rolling Stone magazine on the table and turned to the part related to him. The well-known Philadelphia DJ and music critic Philby, who almost had a fight with Joe before, wrote a short commentary in the magazine. .
'To be honest, when I heard Ifeelitcoming for the first time, I sneered. Although the electronic music is very innovative, APLUS sang it too MJ, so this song can be the tenth in the first week on the billboard chart. 5. The eleventh result of the following week surprised me. But then I think about it, maybe the market has been waiting for MJ’s new song for too long. His last album "BAD" was released in 1987. Looking at it this way, listening to Ifeelitcoming now is a way before the new MJ album was released. Talk is a way to quench your thirst. ’
　　 "This guy, he can't talk if he doesn't have a yin and yang, can he?"
　　 Song Ya picked up another North American Billboard annual chart. In 1990, the Billboard singles chart was No. 1 (non-sales), ‘holdon’, a combination of Wilson sisters and Phillips from SBK. No. 1 on the Billboard Album Sales Chart, ‘? Rhythm1814’, from Jenny Jackson.
　　The second-hand store was ranked 72nd on the singles chart and was overwhelmed by a large number of singles whose sales were not as good as its sales.
　　To De Klerk, on the contrary, he just happened to be in the top fifty and ranked fiftyth.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 79: Dentist

The rally of the affirmative organization was held in a gymnasium at the University of Chicago. It was very simple. It was decorated with colored balloons and banners. The Baptist pastor and Michelle who had cooperated in the last promotion to De Klerk took turns. Most of the participants in the speech were blacks, and Song Ya came to the stage to sing a song in the middle of the dance afterwards, even if the task was completed.
 "Uh……"
After 　　 sang, Song Ya quickly found Michelle with a look of embarrassment, "Can you cut off the part of my singing? I noticed that there was a camera at the scene."
　　 "Is it because of out of tune?" Michelle was very reasonable, and said with a smile: "Don't worry, I will say hello, it won't spread."
　　 "Thank you so much."
　　 Song Yashu sighed, "I recently ran a publicity campaign and I was very tired, plus I encountered a robbery in Miami yesterday..."
　　 "Robbery!" Michelle exclaimed: "Are you all right?"
　　 "It's okay."
　　 Song Ya smiled bitterly, and was robbed for the first time after crossing. Unexpectedly, it was not in Chicago South, where public security was bad, but Miami. After the Bay of Pigs incident, the United States continued to criticize Cuba for restricting immigration. As a result, the Cubans simply did the opposite. One hundred and fifty thousand prisoners, mental patients, gangsters, and prostitutes were sent over. The disaster area has tossed the Americans very hard.
　　 "Oh, it's the same, the public security in South City is getting worse and worse." Michel complained, "The University of Chicago is like an island."
　　 Saying goodbye to Michelle, Song Ya, Dile, and Al drove to the campaign headquarters of Congressman Underwood. The conditions there are much better. The long buffet table is filled with snacks and drinks. The whites and blacks are in suits and ties, held by their wives, and they shuttle and entertain themselves with wine glasses.
　　 Song Ya received some superficially polite attention after entering, probably because of his casual dress.
　　 The black female assistant who had been to the school last time took them to the dining table, "Use it whatever you want." She politely greeted the three of them to leave.
　　 "Isn't there a show?" Al picked up a macaron and swallowed it in one bite.
　　 "Wait." Dile stopped a passing waiter, and the three of them took a glass of champagne from the tray they were holding.
　　 "Is there a camera?" Song Ya only cares about this.
　　 "It doesn't seem to be there," Diley walked around the place and said back.
　　 Song Ya was relieved. The three of them ate and drank, and were very happy. "Ding Ding Ding..." Suddenly an old white man knocked a fork into the glass.
　　 Song Ya is a bit blind to these old, white, Anglo-Saxon Protestant men. Anyway, he should be a big figure in the donkey party. Everyone stopped talking and gathered.
　　 "Twenty years ago, I met a guy who worked very, very hard..."
The old man praised Congressman Underwood from childhood to freshman. In short, he was excellent enough. Everyone chose him right, "Ladies and gentlemen, Federal Congressman, Mr. Underwood." He finally introduced Congressman Underwood. .
　　 "Thank you, thank you." Underwood smiled and waved frequently, standing where the old man left.
Song Ya followed the people in a half circle, smiling at the congressmen together, and applauding together. This is also a kind of "ritual music" and a kind of "ritual". When you are in it, you just do the right thing. There is no room for innovation. .
　　 "You didn't comment on me like that twenty years ago. I remember one time I was lazy..."
Underwood first told a joke of self-interest, and then recalled a difficult journey after entering politics, and then elaborated on his political propositions, "I very much support Amerika's military operations in the Middle East, although I and him Not a party, but my unauthorized invasion of Iraq..."
　　Finally, "...Next, I will hand over this to my wife, Claire. Of course, this is not really appropriate, because she has always managed everything about me."
　　 Song Ya followed the people and laughed again.
　　 "Ladies and gentlemen, the prom begins. Have a good time." Claire said briefly.
　　 There was lively jazz in the venue.
　　 "Mr. Song, it's your turn in half an hour." The black female assistant came to remind me again.
After changing a few songs, "Ladies and gentlemen, APLUS, Ifeelitcoming." Following Claire's introduction, Song Ya came to the stage and shook hands with her with a smile. Dila and Al were already ready. The prelude sounded and he learned his lesson. , Sing it carefully.
　　 Fortunately, he did not roll over again, he bowed to the curtain call to the applause of the crowd.
The black female assistant took him into an office in the campaign headquarters, "Thank you APLUS, I am glad you can come, and of course, thank you for donating to my campaign." Senator Underwood embraced him affectionately. Shoulder, Claire smiled.
"That said, I'm your fan councilor, uh, I don't know much about politics, shouldn't it be time to elect a senator in the next step?" Song Ya flattered, "I still have a check ready. "
　　 "Hahaha!"
　　 Underwood laughed, "Politics is not that simple, but thank you." He said politely, "My wife has something to do with you, you can talk to her." Then he went out to socialize.
　　 "Farewell to South Africa, you impressed me again, Mr. Song." Claire was still so elegant.
　　 Song Ya replied: "Thank you, your business with Congressman Underwood has also been successful, isn't it?"
　　 The other party lowered his head and smiled, "Did you come from Michelle just now?"
　　 "Yes, her affirmative organization is also meeting today."
　　 "Hehe, about South Africa, I think she should be troubled now?"
　　 "Uh, what do you say?"
 "do not you know?"
　　 "I have been busy promoting singles recently..."
　　 Claire brought a newspaper from the table.
　　 Song Ya glanced, as if a high-level ANC spoke of support for polygamy.
　　 "Race equality and feminism... seems to be in conflict?" Claire chuckled.
　　 "Uh, this person can't represent Mandela, right?" Song Ya secretly put herself in Michelle, which was quite embarrassing.
　　 "So too."
　　 Claire did not dwell on this topic, he took out a business card from his handbag, "An old friend from Chicago asked you to contact him."
　　 It seems that Michelle said that the other party was a broker, and Song Ya took the business card, and it was another Michael, CAA CEO, Michael Ovitz.
　　 "Wow, big shot." Song Ya knows that this CAA boss was recently voted the most powerful man in Hollywood in 1990.
　　 "Talk to him more." Claire laughed.
　　 "Thank you, Mrs. Underwood."
　　 "Just call me Claire."
　　 With the business card of the big man in his pocket, he said goodbye. A white man about 30 years old was already waiting at the door.
　　 "APLUS is it? John~www.mtlnovel.com~John Roman." He proactively stretched out his hand, "It's a dentist."
　　 "Uh, hello, Doctor Roman." Song Yaxin said that her teeth are pretty good.
　　 "Call me John, thank you for giving my girlfriend a chance." Dr. Roman was very enthusiastic.
　　 "Female..." Song Ya was taken aback, "Your girlfriend?"
　　 "Halley Berry, the MV heroine of the song you just sang, remember?"
 what……
　　 Song Yaxin said I remember too much, but why never heard her mention that there is a dentist boyfriend in Chicago? Dentist is a very well-paid profession, "John, how did you and her..."
　　 "Oh, I met him last year."
　　 Dr. Roman is a mediocre-looking and socially unsocial man. He talked about the relationship between the two of them. "Hehe, I'm not afraid of your jokes when I say it. We have not seen each other a few times in total, and we have established a relationship."
　　 Song Ya listened to what he said, and didn't even kiss Halle Berry's face, a typical spare tire who feels good about herself!
　　 "I worked with her once and never contacted afterwards. I don't know how she is in Hollywood." He didn't want to irritate each other.
　　 "Yes, it is really not easy to have a glamorous image in Hollywood."
Dr. Roman sighed: "In order to help her manage her image, I plan to spend some money. After all, she said that she has the opportunity to seek an important supporting role who is likely to compete for the Oscar, but I am not very knowledgeable. Well……"
　　 "Cough..."
　　 Song Ya almost laughed out loud, Hallie is really a good man, but I don’t know how many spare tires like Doctor Roman have...
　　 "You should ask her yourself, I may not know Hollywood well, John."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 80: Brokerage agreement

　　 When I got home, Halle's phone was lit up on the pager, and Song Ya called back.
　　 "Have you met John?" She asked carefully. It should be John who had chatted with her about the encounter between the two.
　　 "I didn't say anything to him, don't worry."
　　 Song Ya has long known that Halle is very unrestrained. In order to get her own MV role, she didn’t know how many slepts. I thought it was nothing to play friendly matches between the two, but seeking the role to cheat Kaizi to pay? It seems a bit too much, but I will stay away from it in the future.
　　 "There is no..."
　　 "Uh, Halle, I'm a little busy now, let's talk about it next time, okay?"
　　 Song Ya hangs up.
　　 Harley would not call again if she was smart enough to get rid of this episode. Today’s surprise was that he got Michael Ovitz’s contact number. Early the next morning, he went to Goodman alone.
　　 After contracting his own A+ record, A+ audio, A+ copyright and investment management company legal affairs, Goodman simply moved the law firm to the same building as the recording studio and concentrated on providing services.
　　 His consulting business is also developing well. Song Ya saw several people sitting in line outside the office.
　　 Of course, he doesn't have to line up.
　　 "OK, hit it." Goodman picked up another microphone.
　　 Song Ya repeated the points listed by Goodman in his hand, took a deep breath and dialed the phone, "I'm looking for Mr. Ovitz...APLUS...no appointment."
　　 waited a few minutes for the transfer, and the phone rang an awkward "Nihao, head to".
　　 "...Mr. Ovitz?"
　　 "Hey, APLUS, why, don't you speak Chinese?" The other party laughed heartily, "How about my Chinese sentences? We are all Chicagoans, can you be considered a mind?"
　　 Song Ya just realized that he said "Hello fellow", "It's very standard, Mr. Ovitz."
"Okay, let's not laugh, you join, an agent, two co-agents, film and television music are included in our CAA packaging service, some minor troubles, we can also settle for you." Ovitz offered the conditions. .
　　 Song Ya checked against Goodman's list.
　　Except for brokers like Hayden, whose most affairs are handled by him, joint brokers were invented by CAA to change the drawbacks of traditional brokers. In the past, brokers and clients provided one-to-one services. First, it was easy to deceive and arbitrage between the client and the employer, between the client and the brokerage company, and the second was that they often cooperated with the client to hide from the brokerage company and betrayed. With a joint broker, not only can we provide more manpower and better services, but also increase the cost of betrayal. A single broker will not be able to set off a big storm.
　　Packaging service was also invented by CAA. For example, if a film company wants to make a movie, it has to communicate with various brokerage companies. It is very cumbersome and time-costly to recruit directors, actors, and recruiters. And if it’s all packaged to CAA, CAA can select the entire team from its own customers and give it to the film company at one price, simple and convenient. Entering the packaging means that the opportunity is greatly increased. CAA has meat, maybe you can have a mouthful of soup.
The service spirit of CAA extends even wider. For example, it will use social resources to solve all kinds of troubles for stars, because stars are generally people who have achieved a class transition, and they have many shortcomings than the old upper class. For example, children want to find famous schools. CAA can help if you don’t have a strong recommendation letter, or if you have trouble without a trusted doctor or lawyer.
　　 Song Ya saw Goodman show up a piece of paper with a percent sign drawn on it.
　　 "What about commission?" he asked.
　　 "Nine percent," Ovitz replied.
　　 Goodman wrote three more letters on the paper, WMA.
　　 "Can I use this condition to negotiate a price with William Morris?"
　　 "Haha, please, if you have paid attention to the trends in Hollywood, you should know that they were beaten by me."
　　 "But the music circle."
　　 "We also have many artists in the music circle, such as Madonna."
　　 "Okay, Mr. Ovitz, I will think about it again."
　　 "Yes, my conditions will always be valid."
　　 Ending the call, the two put down the microphones, "How is it?" he asked Goodman.
"Look for an opportunity to talk to William Morris. The current service of William Morris is not comparable to CAA, but they are improving, and among the songwriters in the music industry, the veteran William Morris is still very strong. basis."
Goodman now knows the entertainment circle very well, "Since Ovitz is talking directly, people like him don’t have the time to bargain with you at 1%, 0.5%, and 9% should be the final offer. If Reese’s offer can be cheaper...it depends on how you choose, cheaper, William Morris, better service, CAA."
　　 "How is this person like Ovitz?" Song Ya asked. The other party just took the initiative to show Chinese and he liked him very much, at least it means that he really values ​​himself.
　　 "The top agent, in order to make a business, can climb up to the conference table to dance to customers. He is also a top businessman. His many innovative designs have made CAA a rising star a towering tree."
Goodman replied: "Of course he would be terrible when he showed his fangs. Also, he likes oriental culture, Chinese and books. I heard that he is familiar with Sun Tzu's Art of War. CAA even found Feng Shui when building its headquarters. The husband is helpful. He is a good friend of the book. Sony bought Columbia and Panasonic bought MCA. He has made great efforts. You must know that it can affect the big business of the two governments. At present, the whole country is full of hatred for the book. It is not easy to make these two businesses."
　　 "Mikan?"
Song Ya suddenly came up with these two words in his mind, but immediately threw off the idea with a smile, and reached a large acquisition of several billion dollars, and the commission alone could get tens of millions of dollars. And which country is the two acquisitions? It's hard to say that it will benefit more.
　　 Anyway, there is still time before the brokerage contract expires. Song Ya is not in a hurry. He does not even plan to pass the CAA offer to William Morris. He has to wait for the other party to take the initiative~www.mtlnovel.com~Uh..."
Goodman saw that he got up and wanted to leave. He hesitated, and said, "The agency will not be polite to clients who change jobs. Be careful that they collect your illicit materials. Of course, you are still young, creative, and have no idol baggage. There is no big contradiction with them either, they generally don't do it that way."
　　 Song Ya stopped and thought for a while, he was not afraid of William Morris, but William Morris should be afraid of himself. After all, he didn't have the burden of idols, but Mila had them, and they had high hopes for Mila. As for the black material, I am more careful than Hayden, what black material can I have?
　　 "Thanks, Chuck."
　　 He stretched out his fist and touched Goodman behind his desk.
　　 In any case, there is still half a month's publicity schedule to run. When he is on the way, he will discuss the lyrics of ‘Remember TheName’ with Walter Afanagif.
"You can say that this song is a tribute to Jordan, but it's best not to mention Jordan's name in the lyrics, mentioning him, there will be a lot of trouble in the follow-up, Jordan's agent David Falk is not a good stubborn." Walt Said.
　　 "The manager? Is that great?" Song Ya is very sensitive to the word manager now, "and my song is touted Jordan."
"Very powerful. Have you heard what two Davids said? The other David is NBA commissioner David Stern. You think you are touting Jordan, and the other party may think you are using him to hype. Don't take any risks." Walter warned.
  "Ok."
　　 Song Ya originally wanted to elevate the style of the whole song from talking about the internal affairs of the rap group to the sports level, but now that this idea is a bit problematic, maybe the skeleton of the original word is very good.
　　 "In that case, it won't change much." He made a decision.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 81: Share the worries for Motura

　　 In the last week of the promotion, Song Ya returned to New York.
　　 "This week."
　　 In the back room of a small gold shop in China Street, Brooklyn, Song Ya threw a small handbag to NAS, "Say hello to Rakim for me."
　　 NAS opened the handbag and roughly dialed a neat stack of twenty and fifty dollars in it, totaling twenty thousand. "Yeah." He nodded, zipped up the zipper, and stuffed it into his arms.
　　 "Okay, let's go out."
　　 Song Ya patted him on the shoulder, and the two walked to the store, Dila and Al were discussing with the Chinese proprietress holding the design drawings.
　　 "Golden, yes, the necklace should be thick, and the two letters A+ on the tag should be covered with rhinestones. We want the feeling of blingbling, and we will set three."
The gold chain given by Lao Qiao was robbed by a Cuban. Singing a rap song like RememberTheName is nothing like that. I heard that black hip-hop singers make jewelry in this shop. Song Ya took advantage of coming to New York and designed it by herself. The tag is set, one for each of the three lead singers.
　　 "Choose one too, NAS." When paying the bill, Song Ya saw NAS eagerly looking around in the glittering shop, and said politely.
　　 "Really?" NAS looked at him.
　　 "Yeah, it's all tired of logging, you're welcome..." Song Ya took out the checkbook and shook him.
　　NAS pointed to a thick gold chain on the wall and asked the lady boss to take it down.
　　 "You kid...you're really not being polite to me..." Song Ya's face turned black, and her mouth became "cool." According to the total price calculated by the boss, he signed the check.
　　 "YO……"
NAS put the gold chain around his neck, "Tired of logging, ah..." He made a lot of affection, and took the initiative to stretch out his fist. Song Ya touched him, and he patted the handbag in his arms, "I will do your business. Finished."
　　 "It's all up to you." Song Ya waved and watched him go out.
　　 "APLUS, come, let's take a picture." The proprietress took out the camera.
　　 Song Ya pushed down Al's arm that was in contrast to the GD gang gesture, and took a picture with her.
　　 was tapping, the pager rang, it was Walter.
　　 "Come to the headquarters, Mr. Motula wants to see you." Walter said concisely.
　　 Song Ya hurried to Columbia Records headquarters. In the palace-like office on the top floor, he met the tall and handsome head of Columbia Records.
　　 "APLUS, your first order is good, congratulations." Motura walked out from behind the desk and held out her hand.
　　 "Thank you for the compliment, Mr. Motura." Song Ya shook his hand.
　　 "Sit down."
Motula led him to sit on the sofa on the other side of the office. "The bulletin board will be ninth in the third week, and it may fall to the eighth in the fourth week. It is very stable. I heard from the sales department that it will soon reach a platinum record Is it?"
 "Yes."
　　 "The tricks you used are very simple and effective, did you know? If it were me, I wouldn't release Ifeelitcoming alone. I would just let it lie quietly on the album and make a strong single."
　　 "This is my first single after all."
　　 "I know, I know your psychology very well, so I greeted Philby in Philadelphia, did you see his short comment in Rolling Stone?"
　　 "I saw it, he sneered at me."
"Haha..." Motula laughed, "Sometimes the truth is reversed, don't you think that after he said so, the hatred of MJ fans towards you disappeared? The third and fourth weeks have a lot of sales. I watched Philby’s short commentary and contributed by MJ fans."
　　 "That's how it is." Song Ya understood in an instant, it seemed to be the reason.
　　 "I heard Walter said that you are preparing for the second song? Do you still want to release a single?"
　　 "Yes, the second song will be a rap song."
　　 "Pay attention to control. There are more than a dozen songs on an album. You cannot release a single for every capital. Five songs should be the upper limit."
 "I know."
　　 The two chatted for a while, and Motura walked to the bar, "Bourbon? Gin? Or tequila?"
　　 "Uh, gin is good."
　　 Motula poured two glasses of wine, took them and handed them to Song Ya. After the two had a taste, he said, "I heard Walter said that you and Mary can talk very well."
 "Uh……"
　　 Song Ya watched each other carefully, as if he didn't mean to ask the teacher, "Yes, Miss Kelly and I had a little misunderstanding before, but then we became good friends."
　　 "She doesn't have many friends in New York, you can get together more if you have nothing to do." Motura put down her glass.
　　 "Okay." Song Yaxin said that you told me to get together more.
　　 "emmmm……"
　　 Motula crossed her fingers on her lap, showing a look of embarrassment. After thinking about it for a long time, she said: "Something, we have a little dispute, can you help me persuade her?"
 "You say."
 "Is such that……"
Through Motula’s narration, Song Ya understood that with Mariah Carey’s popularity, the usual demeanor of the black community began. Like MJ’s current dilemma, “not black enough”, this has become The black group attacked her target.
　　In some aspects, I guess I will be attacked by this kind of attack in the future, and I can't avoid it.
　　 But Mariah Carey’s way of dealing with it is a little different. She thinks that since I'm all said that I am not dark enough, why should I just go for a tanning? Just at the end of the month, the Grammy Awards made a new appearance, suppressing the negative comments of the black community. Anyway, this kind of tanning behavior is very common in the United States, because the wealthy white people have money and leisure to go to the beach, and at the same time they sunburn themselves. Those who have no money and no leisure have to use a kind of sunbathing equipment in the city. His skin also looks like he just came back from the beach.
　　 And this idea was firmly opposed by Motula, and the two quarreled.
　　 Mariah Carey thinks that since she is half black anyway, it’s okay to be a tanner, and no one would say she’s ‘black enough’.
　　 "You know, I like her, I like her now..."
Motula carefully said, "Of course, this does not mean that I am a racist who dislikes black skin and ugly. I signed MJ, signed you, signed a large number of African-American singers, and this year I plan to give some street singers Rapper opportunity. And Mary, she has overreacted, do you know what I mean?"
　　 "I understand, I understand, I am also a mixed race, I feel the same as Miss Kelly's attack." Song Ya comforted him.
　　 "Yes, that's why I came to you."
　　 "Don't worry, I will persuade Miss Kelly."
　　 Song Ya took over this errand. In the evening, Walter had already arranged to have another dinner together. It was still a few of them, or the French restaurant.
　　 But this time, Walt, David Cole and Roberto Clevere have made excuses to leave early.
　　 "They are so boring."
　　 Mariah Carey complained, raised her hand to greet the waiter and poured another glass of red wine, "Ha, Walt is not here, you are not allowed to inform." She winked at Song Ya.
　　 "Don't worry, am I that kind of person?" Song Ya pulled the chair closer, "Are you busy lately?"
　　 "In addition to recording songs, I am preparing to participate in the Grammys. By the way, you can give me some advice..."
　　 She took out a Gucci catalogue of fine evening wear from her bag, "I plan to wear this one." She pointed to a white evening wear.
"Why don't you choose the black one next to it, it suits your skin." Song Ya deliberately pointed to another black style with diamond trim and shoulder straps and said: "And it's very shiny~www.mtlnovel.com~ judges You won’t be able to look away."
　　 "Wow, you have the same eyes as my stylist."
　　 She unknowingly entered Song Ya's language trap, "But my skin will become a little darker by then, this one is not so suitable."
　　 "A little bit darker?"
　　 "Yeah, I plan to do tanning during this time."
　　 "Why? In my eyes, you are the perfect woman now!"
　　 "Hehe, your kid, your mouth is so sweet." Mariah Carey smiled and hit him on the shoulder, "You don't know what those DJs say about me."
　　 "What are you talking about? Not dark enough?"
　　 "Yes." She took a sip of red wine.
　　 "Hahaha!"
　　 Song Ya laughed pretentiously, "Why don't I know, I am also a mixed race, they also said that I am not dark enough."
 "is it?"
　　 "Of course, you don't care about them, really, you don't understand those DJs."
Song Ya said: "I'm not like you, the princess of Columbia Records. I often deal with these big and small DJs when running B-List promotion. I know them too well. As long as they are mixed, they will say you. If you’re not dark enough, you’re not your own person. If you make yourself dark, do you know what they will say about you?"
　　 "What do you say about me?"
"They will say that you are a'fake' black man! Believe me, you are destined to not please them. How can they shut up because of the DISS beat rate? And if you let them know that you care about their comments, They will only become more and more unscrupulous, and nothing else, just to provoke your reaction, just like a neighbor’s little boy likes to deliberately cry a girl, they are so cheap.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 82: Back to school

Mariah Carey gave up the idea of ​​doing tanning, Song Ya soon got a thank you from Motula Quietly Mimi, NBC's David Letterman sent an invitation from the late night show, absolute first-line TV show, four Minutes of performances and ten-minutes of interviews, past guests are basically film and television songs and even political celebrities.
　　 But not now, probably in February or March after the Grammy Awards, David Letterman has very high requirements for the quality of the program, and he must be burdened within the ten-minute interview. Song Ya notified Hayden and asked William Morris to communicate with the late night show crew to an excellent script. He is not a joke player who can play on the spot. The energy of NBC is not comparable to that of small and medium-sized radio DJs. The ratings of this top-brand program have lost two points, and it is estimated that there will be no one-line interviews daring to invite him for a long time. And NBC still has NBA broadcasting rights, offending them is not good for future promotion of RememberTheName.
　　 The four-minute performance is not easy to fool, really sing, and at the same time have to improvise interaction with the comedians of the show group, this is Song Ya's own order, he has to spend his free time to practice hard.
After the four-week promotion period, his singles immediately disappeared from the eye-catching spots in the major audiovisual stores. Customers had to go around the shelves and look for it to see it. Ifeelitcoming was not included in the background music list that was looping in the store. , The delivery of rice knives to small and medium-sized black DJs also stopped, and most of them were too lazy to swallow the praise that had been said. After all, the heat was over, and the curse also increased the exposure of Song Ya.
Bulletin board rankings will definitely suffer a cliff-like decline, and sales feedback will be later. Judging from the estimation of Columbia Records, the platinum line will definitely be crossed by the end of the fifth week, and then the Grammy effect will be met head on (award-winning song captures the audience) Attention, sales skyrocketing), Song Ya and Ifeelitcoming, who had no harvest, were sad. They could only wait for the last wave of rebound after the broadcast of David Letterman's late night show, and then completely cool off.
　　 Don’t blame Columbia Records. Song Ya doesn’t want to make some news or gossip or other hype. He is going back to Chicago and school starts.
　　 Chicago was much colder than New York in mid-January. When the three of them got out of the airport, they were so cold that they didn't want to talk. After returning to the recording studio with big bags and small bags, Dile took off his jacket and exclaimed, "Chicago is so cold."
  "Yes."
Song Ya took out a bunch of miscellaneous items brought back from New York to the corner of honor in the office. There were second-hand stores and copies of certified platinum records to De Klerk, and a bunch of trophies for small awards before the Grammys. , Best rookie singer, best songwriter or something. If Song Ya was willing, he could bring back more. He ignored the small awards that he had to go to the scene to receive the awards in person, and the pheasant awards that paid a sum of money in advance to give out the trophy.
　　 "Wow, it's more grand now."
Al went around in the office. Taking advantage of the opportunity of running publicity, Song Ya asked Song Asheng to ask an interior designer to decorate the whole place well. New furniture, new boss desk, new sofa, and hanging on the wall Elk antlers are all available.
  "Yes."
Song Ya took out the photo frame from her bag and placed it next to the same photo frame on the boss’s desk. It was a group photo of him, Mariah Carey, Walter and others at dinner. Four men and one woman gathered around the table to watch. Smiling happily to the camera, the atmosphere is very warm. In addition to taking photos with his family, the other frames also include the "grand-grandson love" with Mandela, a group photo with the couple at the dinner party with Federal Councillor Underwood, as well as with Michelle and the Baptist priest. Group photo of people under the banner of equal rights rally.
　　 There is also a photo of Zhang with Rakim, professors, NAS and other New York rappers in the nightclub. Seeing the gang gestures in the hands of the classmates behind them, Song Ya shook his head and threw the frame into the drawer.
In fact, in the South Pacific, he took a lot of photos with Mira on the beach, but they haven’t been washed out yet. He didn’t want to hand over those “cool” negatives to some street printing shop. I can hide the film at home and see if I have a chance to get a darkroom to do it myself.
　　 "Dila, you only have one task next, to get the synthetic sounds that RememberTheName will use." He ordered.
　　 "Understand."
Dile took in a lot of agent business cards and various singer resumes stuffed in through the cracks of the door, and threw them on the boss’s desk. “You should hire a front desk, preferably someone like Old Joe Music Carl. Yes, anyhow it can deter Big A and them."
　　 He has been dissatisfied with the big A harassing female singers who come to A+ records to find opportunities.
Even if the harassment is gone, the big A is still cheating. He and his little brothers have succeeded many times by taking advantage of the inexperienced girls' silly and unclear relationship between 401 and 401A, relying on bragging and helping to publish movies. .
　　 "Receptionist, assistant, one needs to shake the big A, and the other needs to be able to open nightclubs all over the meter, it is not easy to find."
　　 Song Ya scratched his head in distress. Nancheng has no shortage of such people, but he still has no one he can trust. "Big A is very useful for me, and I can’t make the relationship stale yet."
After four weeks of publicity for small and medium-sized black DJs, Song Ya practiced Cooper’s theory of bringing goods well, and spent a total of about $200,000, which was exactly equal to his cash income, and brought the single to The eighth highest bulletin board, platinum sales. The big A is very hardworking, and he can eat well in Chicago and Detroit. The next release of RememberTheName will have to use him. From another perspective, if it weren't for the big A to get those girls from Song Ya and other benefits, he would definitely not work so hard.
　　 "Also, the cost of producing a synthetic sound for A+ Audio is very high, and there are almost no external customers except A+ Records. What's the matter?"
　　 He asked Dile, the other party was still holding the salary of the general manager of A+ Audio.
Di Lai was also very upset about this. The company couldn’t make a profit. Song Ya promised to reward him with a lot of money in the mirror, and he couldn’t see it. “We don’t have enough synthetic sound reserves. Big record companies usually buy package licenses. , They won’t count it with us one by one."
　　 "Then? Is there any solution?"
　　 "Unless we acquire a relatively large synthetic sound copyright library, at least the market share should be higher than 3%~www.mtlnovel.com~Uh..."
　　 Song Ya knew that it would not be a small amount of money, "I won't consider this for now, unless there is a good opportunity."
Dile also knew the reality. He and Al started to get busy. In addition to tossing on synthetic sound, the two had to practice rap. Al was the best of the three. After all, he was Lori’s partner, Song Yaci. By the way, Dile used to play rock and roll, and has lost his singing skills for many years after switching to a keyboard player. Fortunately, the threshold for rap is not high, so there shouldn't be any major problems with practice.
　　 Back to school, Song Ya went directly into the classroom.
　　 He does not participate in the opening ceremonies, Christmas balls, and some social activities among students. This is a good discussion with the school, and it is convenient for the other party to ask for leave.
　　 But this time back to school, the attitude of the students towards him has been completely different.
The songwriter is naturally a cultural personality. The students of private schools are in good backgrounds and can be treated with a normal mind. But now Song Ya has become a singer, and he is also the first single, platinum singer. You must know NWA’s The old singer Cooper only got a gold record on his last album, which is still a long way from platinum sales.
　　 "Hi! APLUS!" As soon as they entered school, regardless of black and white, the female classmates took the initiative to greet them and winked.
　　 Even male classmates, such as Brad, who had been bullied, came over with a piece of paper and ink in his hand, "Can you sign a name for me? I want it for my sister."
　　 Song Ya could only smile generously and took out a pen to sign for him.
　　 "Mine, I want too!"
　　 "Help my mom sign one too, APLUS!"
　　 One person succeeded, and there were countless followers. The students rushed to each other, and instantly surrounded Song Ya in iron buckets.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 83: Really red

　　 After class, students from neighboring classes and even other grades kept coming over after hearing news. Song Ya's hands were sour. At noon, it almost caused riots in the cafeteria, and order was restored under the pressure of the vice principal.
　　 "It seems that my choice is correct, writing a hundred platinum singles is not as famous as the singer in front of the stage..."
　　 Song Ya, who confirmed that she was really red, sneaked into the squash court to avoid the crowds after school.
　　 swings the racket and smashes the squash ball on the wall again and again, only the boring swing and ‘Boom! Bang! 'sound.
　　 After finally cleaning up, "Hi, APLUS." The white girl who flirted her last time appeared again.
 "Hi……"
Song Ya had no choice but to slap the ball to the corner and greeted the girl with her hands behind her back. The white shorts and T-shirt sports attire gave her good figure at a glance. Her tall chest fluctuated violently, and she didn't know whether it was tired from playing. It's still because of tension.
　　 "I'm in the badminton club over there." She pointed outside.
　　 "Cool."
After experiencing the Halle dentist incident, Song Ya knew that this kind of sending children into a good private middle-class family had a little social energy in the local area. Besides, there is an old saying that rabbits don’t eat grass at their nests. It is clear that the other party is interested, he still chooses to play stupid. , This kind of girl is not so easy to get rid of.
　　 "Do you have time tonight? Maybe, we can go to a movie."
　　 The girl opened the appointment openly and was more proactive than last time. Song Ya felt that she was not only intentional, but she was a little rushing forward.
　　 "Uh...I have to practice singing at night." He declined.
　　 "What song to practice? New song?"
　　 "Both, old songs have to be practiced."
　　 "Icanfeelthatbodyshake, Andtheheatbetweenyourlegs......"
The girl casually sang two more explicit lyrics, and then she lowered her head and chuckled shyly, "Is this one? Am I right?" When she raised her head again, her eyes were full of affection, and she didn't forget that she was right. Song Ya bit her lip, "Or, you can take me to visit your recording studio."
　　 Wait, what's the matter with your faint bitch! "Yeah, I posted this song..."
　　 Before Song Ya's voice, "Bi Chi!" Several black girls appeared from behind the good girl, and the eldest sister who led the team gave her a push, "While everyone is not paying attention?"
　　 "Hey! What are you doing? Bullying? I'll sue the teacher!" The good girl warned her.
　　 "Yeah, let's tell, Biyiahchi..." A black girl in the back began to show her racial talent.
　　 The good girl looked at Song Ya and saw that he had no intention of being a hero to save the United States, "OK, OK, you're waiting for it." She flicked her hair and left in anger.
　　 "Hey, APLUS." The fat elder sister stretched out her fist towards Song Ya, "I'm in the twelfth grade, my name is Denise, she is..."
The eldest sister introduced several younger sisters to Song Ya very socially, "We have set up a fan club for you, and only your own people can participate. From now on, I will cover you in the school. Chi is here to harass you."
　　 "Yeah, someone in Denise's family is on PN..." A young girl helped.
　　 There are still girls in this private school?
　　 Song Ya felt puzzled and reacted after punching her, it's not right! PN? People? Isn't that the rival gang alliance that is killing GD in Nancheng? The other party rushed over to make friends without even knowing his own background. It seemed to be a false social person.
　　 Song Ya kept silent, and pretended to be happy to deal with a few words.
　　 "Stop disturbing you, let's continue playing, remember, I will cover you."
　　 Denise was amused by Song Ya, she also had face in front of the little girls, saying goodbye happily.
 "Ugh!"
　　 Song Ya fooled them away and sighed, "Can't you stay here anymore? Is it going to be transferred to the noble school next year? APLUS three moves?"
　　 "Has a battle happened here just now?"
Soon the teacher came. It was a physical education teacher who taught small balls. A middle-aged white man who likes to put a sweater on his shoulders and then tie a knot on his chest with two sleeves. When he came over, he had something to say. I really went to sue the teacher.
　　 "Nothing, they are joking," Song Ya replied.
　　 "Hmm."
　　 The physical education teacher threw him a brochure, "There will be a youth squash game in February. You can represent our school to participate."
　　 "I play squash just to avoid being clean!" Song Ya secretly complained, looked down at the time, and returned the booklet to the teacher, "I may not be able to go."
　　 "You have to go! I know you performed well in school, but joining a sports club is obligated to win honor for the school, otherwise I can deduct your credits, and I don't care if you are a singer or not." The PE teacher severely threatened.
　　 "I really can't go."
　　 "Humph, can't you deduct credits?"
　　 "Don't deduct my credits, sir, I really can't go..."
　　 "Did you have anything important that day?"
　　 "I'm going to participate in Grammys!"
　　 "Gry...beautiful?"
　　 "Yeah! Grammy Awards Ceremony!"
　　Okay, the teacher is reasonable. Song Ya saved his credits. He raised his collar and curled his neck as a thief. He went to the parking lot to play the F150 back to the A+ record.
　　 In the control room, Dile was discussing sampling plans with the hired musicians. The musicians brought a few girls and sat on the sofa together, holding wine glasses, chatting with each other. It seems that the wine cabinet in the control room has also been set up. Fortunately, under Song Ya's firm control, there will be no unpleasant smell of leaves.
　　 Al was pulled by the big A to do a radio show, and the two of them were talking in the studio.
　　 "Why is it more and more like old Joe's music here..."
　　 Song Ya mumbled and walked into the office, Song Asheng was already waiting inside with an old Chinese man.
　　 "Boss..." He pointed to the watch and signaled that Song Ya was late.
　　 "Oh! I forgot about it."
　　 Song Ya patted his forehead, remembering that he had an appointment with a tailor to come to measure her own size. This old man was introduced by Song Asheng. It is said that he is a very powerful Ningbo Red Gang tailor who has been in the United States for decades.
　　 "The boss of this dress will be worn to participate in the Grammys, don't care how much it costs, UU read www.uukanshu.com to do better, know how to cut?"
　　 Song Asheng was chatting on the sidelines, the old man just agreed.
　　 Song Ya stood up straight and asked him to measure various parts of his body, holding a cloth sample in his hand, and picking the most secure dark color.
Grammys are not dressed as Oscars, and singers are generally at the forefront of trends. Columbia Records’ recommendations for dress selection at the awards ceremony are also more fashionable than formal. Song Ya intends to change to a more expensive version of the long-focused version according to the usual dress. Yes, you don't need to be on stage anyway. But the celebration reception afterwards is different. Formal attire is generally required. The more formal the better, the formal dress is fine, and the tuxedo is better.
　　 Even if the tuxedo is unacceptable according to Song Ya's aesthetics, it is better to dress.
　　 Mariah Carey won five nominations and live performance opportunities. If not surprisingly, the best rookie singer is safe. Other awards are based on luck. The public relations ability of Columbia Records is actually more important.
　　 "The Grammy awards will be presented on February 20th. You must at least deliver the goods before the 15th." Song Ya sent the tailor and Song Asheng out and exhorted.
　　 "Relax, rest assured."
　　 The two left.
　　 The girls brought by the musicians should have seen themselves. One of them used the excuse to go to the bathroom and hit Song Ya who was about to return to the office when she went out.
　　 "Sorry, are you okay...Wow, are you APLUS? I..."
　　 The other party pretends to look alike, but Song Ya is already a veteran, "It's okay." Before the other party finished, he politely walked back to the office and closed the door.
Sweeping the manager's business card on the table into the drawer, and throwing all the singer's resume into the shredder, "Our work is efficient, tut..." He turned on the turntable complacently and practiced singing for the performance on the late night show. .

Chicago 1990 Chapter 84: peaceful breakup

Song Ya is very restrained and works very hard. He has always remembered Daniel’s warning that black stars are a high-risk group and may capsize at any time. He is better than Tyson, having fun with four girls all night before the Tokyo game. In the second day, there was a shocking upset, offending a large number of gambling gang leaders, and now life safety is threatened, so I have to bring a large number of bodyguards all the time.
　　 In a completely materialized society like the U.S., there are more than just brokers that are pervasive.
　　 Thinking of the agent, the office door was knocked, "Who?" Song Ya thought the girl just now was unwilling to chase him.
　　 "It's me, is it convenient?"
　　 It was Pablo's voice. Song Ya opened the door and let him in.
　　 "Wow wow wow wow..."
Pablo came in and wandered around in the office, then picked up the picture frames on the table and looked at them one by one, "You did a good job here, Mandela?" He flicked on the glass of "grand-grandson love" Play, "Not bad, not bad."
　　 "What's the matter?" Song Ya got a headache when he saw him.
　　 "We broke up with Old Joe." Pablo took out his cigarette holder from his arms, "Can you?"
　　 "Please."
　　 Song Ya was not surprised by the news. It was a matter of time before the two sides broke up, "You and Little Lori..."
　　 "New York, Atlantic Records."
　　 As expected.
Pablo smoked the mouthless camel and briefly described it to Song Ya. Because of the conflict between Lori and NAS, Atlantic Records' attitude became a lot colder, and things were deadlocked for a while, because of Lori. When Ruishou's sales broke through the platinum line, they turned into enthusiasm again. Just this, Little Lori also paid out of his own pocket, and together with Atlantic Records collected enough money for Lao Joe's ransom, bought out the remaining two years of contract, and then successfully transferred to the other party.
As for the second-hand store, Lori and Lao Qiao signed an acting agency together. In the future, as long as there are performance opportunities with a certain amount of remuneration, they will still sing together. The money is not too much for anyone. For this reason, at least on both sides A good relationship will still be maintained.
　　 This is a peaceful breakup.
　　 "Good result," Song Ya said.
  "Yay."
　　 Pablo suppressed the smoke, "Little Lori has a great future, and Atlantic Records will make his next album well."
Vanilla Ice and Little Lori are both known as the two heavyweight newcomers in the rap circle in the second half of the 1990s. There are few swear words and gang elements in the lyrics of the two, and their personal images are okay. The mainstream media that never waits to see rap music. Tacitly did not say anything bad about the two. The total sales of Lori’s singles exceeded 3 million, and the sales of the first album were 1 million. It is normal for this achievement to attract the favor of Atlantic Music, not to mention that Lori is not the son of SBK, and the publicity resources he received are far Not as good as vanilla ice.
Of course, Vanilla Ice is more noticeable not only because he is white, but the quality of the album to the limit is obviously higher than that of Lowry II. It still occupies the number one position in the album sales chart, and it is firmly overwhelmed by Madonna The second. The first special with the same name as Mariah Carey in third place. It is rumored that SBK predicts that his album and single sales will exceed 10 million. Daniel's star-making ability is not covered.
　　 Vanilla Ice and Daniel’s daughters Wilson and Phillips are both shortlisted for next month’s Grammys. Wilson and Phillips are also competitors for Mariah Carey’s Best Newcomer Award. However, Lori did not receive any results. For the audience, because of the unsatisfactory performance of Lori II's album after the release, he also lags behind Vanilla Ice.
　　 "Then I wish you all the best in Atlantic Records." Song Ya casually complimented.
　　 "Thank you."
　　 Pablo is in a good mood. Since Song Ya helped to settle Rakim last time, he has become a lot more interesting, "Are you interested in the lakeside villa of Little Lori? Absolutely friendly price."
　　 "How can I have the money to buy a villa."
　　 Although Chicago housing prices are bullish, Song Ya doesn’t want to take their offer, “Why sell the villa? Didn’t it take long?”
　　 "Little Lori spends nothing, your kid is the other way around."
　　 Pablo smiled and shook his head, "Little Lori has a musical pursuit. He wants to move to New York, closer to the recording studio of Atlantic Records. We already have a good view of the house in Manhattan."
　　 "You don't want to leave Chicago completely, do you?" Song Ya thought of Old Brother Tony, he must follow Little Lori.
　　 "Almost, just keep the old apartment."
　　 Pablo said: "Little Lori is my relative in Chicago. He is not like you. He can go if he wants to."
　　 "Family?" Song Ya has never heard of their relationship.
　　 "His father is my brother, uh, brother on the road, the kind who can help the other side with bullets."
　　 Pablo laughed at himself lonely: "But how should I put it? Maybe the dead brother is a good brother. If he is still alive, maybe someday will be like me and old Joe, because of money..."
　　 sent Pablo away, Song Ya went to Old Joe Music after school the next day.
　　 This news should have been told by Old Joe first, but the other party has been too low-key recently.
　　 "I heard that you and Lori have terminated the contract?"
　　 The biggest change in Old Joe’s office is the Honor Corner. The two platinum record certifications of the second-hand store were solemnly mounted by him and hung in a prominent position above the Honor Corner.
　　 "Yeah, it's not difficult for me to give them money, leave, end!"
Lao Qiao took out the silk scarf from the pink suit pocket, and gently wiped off the fingerprints caused by Song Yagang on the platinum record. "I guess there will be two more, UU Read www.uukanshu.com, a second-hand store single. Yes, an album. Old Qiao music produced, haha!"
　　 He sat back at the boss table, "I want to see if Little Lori is away from me and what else can be caused by you without you."
　　 "How are you doing?" Song Ya sat down opposite him.
　　 Old Qiao sighed, "It's annoying to stop talking about this."
　　 He didn't want to say that Song Ya was not easy to ask. The two chatted casually about the settlement of sales accounts with SBK, and Song Ya got up and left.
  "Hey."
　　 went out and ran into Eric, who was holding a few pizza boxes. The two touched their fists. "How are you doing?" Song Ya asked him.
　　 Eric also let out a long sigh, "It's hard to say a word, I'm recording a new album..." He made a four, which should refer to the four aunts.
　　 "Not going well?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "It's not going well." Eric complained: "I knew I was going to mess with you. I have to deal with it again. Forget it, let's not say anything. Old Joe will not say anything."
  "Ok."
　　 Song Yaxin said that if you know that I intend to give Al and Dile a chance to sing in the song, I'm afraid you will regret it even more. Driving back to his recording studio, Hayden is already waiting with an old white man.
　　 "Hello, Vice President William Morris, Logan Donovan."
　　 The old man reached out and introduced himself.
　　 Finally, William Morris is ready to quote.
　　 "Did my lawyer give you CAA's quotation? Mr. Donovan." Song Ya asked Al to bring in a few cups of coffee and asked deliberately.
　　 "Yes, we received it, and the conditions are fair."
　　 Logan Donovan curled his lips to express his disdain, "Don't be fooled by the low profile of the guy Ovitz. Except for a lower commission, his offer is unattractive."
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　　 Donovan’s quotation is an 8% commission, providing services similar to CAA.
"Associated agent, packaged service, it is indeed a good idea. Ovitz entered our William Morris in 1975 and climbed all the way up from the mail room. He really understood this business. In the past few years, we were stunned by these two tricks. Now, we are reluctant to let go of the long tradition. In Hollywood, we have been losing out. There is no alternative. Starting last year, we decided to learn from him and provide similar services to customers."
He first touted Ovitz, "but..." Then he turned around, "APLUS, don't think those two are the panacea. There is no perfect system in this world. Let me talk about joint brokers first. Replace one broker with three, check and balance each other, customers and brokerage companies are safer, and the services that customers enjoy are more three-dimensional, but new problems have also emerged in the past two years. Do you know what the problem is?"
　　 "Uh..." Song Ya's mind turned, "There are too many people, so...there are more people sharing money?"
　　 "Bingo!"
　　 Donovan smiled at Hayden, "You are right, this kid is very smart."
　　 Hayden smiled bitterly.
"In the past, a broker, in addition to splitting accounts with the company, could get all the commissions. Now there are three people who divide the money. Isn't there only one who is always with the celebrity?" Donovan continued: " You get what you pay for, and you get less money. The quality of the agent who follows the celebrity is naturally not as good as the traditional agent. If you mix in Hollywood, it’s okay, in Chicago, your other two co-agents What's the use of drinking coffee at CAA headquarters in Los Angeles? Your chances are reduced, but the risks are greater!"
　　 Song Ya thinks about this, "Go on."
"Let’s talk about packaging services again. It seems that this system has saved Hollywood film companies a lot of things and also brought more opportunities for customers. But if you think about it, a company can provide everything from directors to actors to producers. How terrible is the agency company that will be there? It’s not impossible for CAA to get rid of the film company one day. Even if they don’t shoot themselves, their bargaining power with the film company is now a bit too strong. In the past, five million can be made. It’s not impossible to hand it over to them. The cost of production has risen year by year. As long as people with normal IQ can slowly see through the stakes, I will tell you, APLUS, the seven major film companies now Beware of CAA, and the honeymoon between them is over!"
　　 "What does it have to do with me?" Song Ya still feels reasonable, but Hollywood is a little far away from himself.
　　 "What if CAA is boycotted by the seven major film companies? Think about it, if the songs of the A+ record can't get the opportunity to enter the film's soundtrack, how much less money should you make?"
　　 Donovan took out a document from his bag, "We won for your Ifeelitcoming the soundtrack of the Erotic Blurred Night that was released in April, $250,000, renew the contract with us, he is yours."
　　 "Erotic..."
　　 Song Ya is unstable when he hears this name.
　　 "Don't worry, although the movie was shot by Playboy (the name of the magazine), the content is normal." Donovan promised.
　　 Song Ya can't see the money, and feels like he can't stand the flicker again, "Since the contract is involved, it's better to talk to my lawyer."
　　 He took the two into Goodman's law firm, and Donovan kept Hayden outside.
　　 "No problem, even if the song is used in that kind of film, it will have no effect on you, and it is not a part of it. And your Ifeelitcoming is very suitable for that kind of tuned movie."
　　 After reviewing the contract, Goodman signaled Song Ya to be relieved.
　　 "Do you have any opinion on Hayden? If so, we, William Morris, can change."
　　 Donovan said: "But he is an honest man. In the brokerage industry, it's too rare to follow the rules. Some of our clients would rather their brokers be stupid."
　　 Hearing Donovan's secret evaluation of Hayden, Song Ya and Goodman smiled at each other.
　　 "Hayden people are nice, APLUS." Goodman also persuaded.
　　 Although Hayden sometimes crosses the boundary a bit, it is true that Song Ya feels that he can control him, and it may not be necessary to change his mind. He feels a little soft when he thinks of Hayden's bitter face just now.
　　 "You are a songwriter. Generally speaking, talented creators don't lack business to come to your door. Naturally, you don't need an agent to have a strong ability to drill."
Donovan continued to persuade, "And we will learn from you CAA. As William Morris's vice president in charge of the music department, I am also one of your co-agents. Another co-agent is in the upper level of Chicago. A little influential, he will help you deal with some minor troubles. As for the packaging service, we will also consider the packaging of your music works as soon as possible. Hollywood has at least thousands of movies every year, whether it is good or bad, buy the soundtrack You can’t afford to lose money, and it’s an astronomical figure every year."
　　 "Commission..." Song Ya was moved.
　　 "Eight percent is already very low, and many big stars are still charging 10%," Donovan said.
　　 "We have other options, they offer lower prices." Goodman interjected.
　　 "ICM (International Innovation Management Company)?"
　　 "No, the local agent in Chicago, David Falke." Goodman is making up a lie, he just heard it when chatting with Song Ya.
"A player agent!" The name surprised Donovan. "So, seven and five, the lowest price." He said in a deep voice, then shook his head and smiled bitterly. "I didn't expect that we, William Morris, had fallen to the bottom. Price grabs people..."
　　 Song Ya looked at Goodman, and Goodman made an OK gesture at him.
　　 "Yes, sign it."
　　 called Hayden in, and after communicating the contract between the two sides, I asked Aunt Susie to get the authorization. After we were busy until wee hours, we finally signed the two contracts for the three-year brokerage agreement and Ifeelitcoming to authorize the film Erotic Night as the soundtrack.
In the middle Song Ya also called Ovitz, maybe because it was too late, the other party did not pick it up in person, and transferred it to a CAA executive who said that the commission could not be lowered, which confirmed Song Ya and William Morris' contract renewal. Determination.
　　 "Thank you, thank you APLUS, I will use all my energy for the next three years..."
　　 Hayden held Song Ya's hand with both hands, his voice choked with excitement.
　　 "I don't need all your energy, but all your loyalty. You must always stand in my position and consider issues, OK?"
　　 Song Ya is always upset about the last time Hayden suggested that he give the song to Mira~www.mtlnovel.com~Of course, of course. "
　　 Hayden was terrified today. Donovan came to Chicago with the idea of ​​replacing William Morris with Song Ya.
He went from an unknown person who was accidentally sent by William Morris to Lao Qiao Music to help Song Ya sign a contract, to a medium-sized agent who can participate in star affairs at the level of Mira. This year, nothing else, money income is not counted. William Morris paid more than 400,000 yuan (even if the contract is terminated, SBK's unsettled subsequent royalties will still be divided into 10%, because this is the contract he won for Song Ya).
　　 Consumerism is prevalent in the U.S. He may have started mortgage consumption based on his annual income. Once his income drops sharply in the coming year, bankruptcy is possible.
　　 "I am very happy that William Morris will serve you for the next three years, APLUS."
　　 Donovan took the champagne from Goodman, "Help us continue to succeed."
　　 "Continue to succeed." Everyone wished in unison.
　　 "Well, as a co-broker, can I ask what you think about your future development?" Donovan asked.
　　 "Oh yes, there is really a tricky thing."
　　 Song Ya said that A+ audio needs to purchase a synthetic audio copyright library, "The market share must be at least 3%." He relayed Dile's judgment.
　　 "No problem, I will stare at this and get back to you as soon as possible." Donovan picked up his purse and prepared to leave.
　　 "I..." Hayden looked at Song Ya.
　　 "You think of a way to get SBK to settle the next stage of accounts as soon as possible. I have to save ammunition for the acquisition of the copyright library. Little Lori and Old Joe are also in urgent need of money. As usual, you can join forces with them to pressure Daniel."
　　 "I'll do it right away." Hayden responded happily.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 86: Refuse

　　 "Do you believe Donovan's statement? The seven major Hollywood studios will join forces to suppress CAA."
　　Waiting for them to leave, Song Ya and Goodman are left, they sit down and chat casually.
"It's unlikely. How can the seven companies monopolize? The opening joint meeting? Then as long as one traitor is brought out, the other six will have to go to court, not to mention that Hollywood has a large number of small and medium film companies." Goodman replied: "But based on the right Monopoly vigilance, they are indeed unlikely to let the CAA dominate, and William Morris has a chance to recover the disadvantages."
　　 "I am too impulsive every time I sign a contract. It is done on the same day, maybe leaving them for two days will have better results."
　　 Song Ya said in hindsight.
　　 "7.5 is already very good. Those independent agents will only offer the lowest price of 5% when they face absolutely strong stars. William Morris also wants face."
　　 Goodman turned on the TV, and the screen was broadcasting the bombing of the Iraqi army by the US Army. "After the Vietnam War, we finally started to throw bombs on others," he said.
　　 "It seems to be far away from us this time, and there is not much opposition in China." Song Ya learned in the history class the turbulent political activities in the U.S. in the mid and late stages of the Vietnam War, which felt a little strange.
　　 "Give me a suggestion, my idea is still immature, but in the future, it's better to avoid anti-war, world and equality issues in your song." Goodman suddenly started another topic.
　　 "Why? Singer mixing style depends on this." Song Ya asked.
"The times are different. In the 1980s, Afghanistan was bombarded indiscriminately. Based on propaganda considerations, we needed these things. MJ is a master, with a good image, willing to benevolent, caring for children and the poor, anti-war, anti-racial discrimination, The whole world keeps running around calling for peace. You know that the most crazy people in MJ are the Eastern Europeans under the original control. This is for a reason. Now..." Goodman stopped talking.
　　 "What is it now?"
“The country should learn the lessons of the Vietnam War, and will no longer allow celebrities and politicians to frequently provoke anti-war issues. This is a general trend. People will not fall twice in the same place, and the country will be the same. Throw bombs, we We need to call for world peace, promote MJ all over the world, we throw bombs..."
　　 "The country doesn't need MJ anymore, can it still affect his singing and publishing, and affect the audience's preferences?" Song Ya was a little unbelievable.
　　 "MJ brothers and sisters like to do this, they are both addicted, the method of success will change with time... I hope they can detect it." Goodman turned off the TV.
"If you don't sing about big issues, do you really sing big, big gold chains, big gold watches, money, guns, drugs, cars, women, gangs, and violence?" Song Ya thought about it and laughed first. , "Isn't that what black rappers are best at?"
　　 "Add a little bit of anti-racism to enhance the style, it's perfect!" Goodman also smiled.
　　 Song Ya slept in the office for a while, and when she was leaving for school in the morning, she met the building property manager at the door.
　　 "Your company has more and more letters, and the mailbox is filling up too fast."
　　 He handed a lot of various mails to Song Ya for signing, and then took out a piece of paper, "Can you sign my wife? She is your fan."
　　 "……"
Song Ya smiled and finished signing, then gave him a tip and sent him away. He then divided the mail into several categories, including advertisements for various musical instruments and studio equipment, product catalogs, etc. He threw these on the desk in the control room. Dile will take care of it. Advertisements for real estate, luxury goods and even yacht companies have also begun to appear. These companies are very keen. They all know that singers have money and their emails are printed very beautifully. Some are simply thick color magazines. Song Ya casually compares them with others. Advertising mail is thrown into the trash can.
The rest, except for some bills, are emails from agents from all over the world, introducing new singers and some rough lyrics or inviting business performances, etc. Song Ya will put these things on the desk through regular channels and will be free. Just read it carefully. As for the stuff that came in through the cracks of the door, they belonged to agents and even pimps who wanted to go wild. The resumes of singers were also local amateurs who didn't know how to go in a proper way. Most of them were unreliable. Up.
　　 drove the car downstairs to the house, picked up Emily, and the two came to school together.
　　The freshness of the early days has passed, and the students seem to see themselves gradually, with two eyes and one nose. After all, there are few fanatical star fans. Of course, this is inseparable from his low-key, always wears at home, baseball cap, always upright collar, passing through the campus only looking down at the road, occasionally coping with the greetings of classmates, there is no air in treating others.
　　 In the afternoon, the orchestra gathered for rehearsal. Song Ya found a familiar place, took out the trumpet from the box, and while concentrating on assembling, chatting casually with the left and right.
　　 "A new member came today."
　　 The music teacher introduced in the front, "Cassidy McGee, everyone welcome."
　　 Song Ya raised her head and saw the good girl standing next to the teacher holding the violin, "Hi." She smiled at everyone, and when she looked at her, her eyes became more curved.
　　 "It's so cruel..." He could only applaud and welcome everyone.
Fortunately, the position of the trumpet player is in the back row, far away from the fiddler in front. During rehearsal, the good girl made several mistakes. The teacher was patient and only warned, "Kasiti, take your interview Bring out the level."
　　 Her basics are not bad, the error seems to be the cause of Qin.
　　 "You should go get a better piano and come again, Cassidy..."
　　 At the end of the rehearsal, the chief violinist, who is also a girl, walked up to the good girl and left a tease, then left with her head raised.
　　The other girls in the band heard these words, they all smiled and exchanged eyes.
　　 It seems that she was isolated on the first day. This kind of tearing of girls in private schools is nothing more than this. On the surface, they are laughing and talking, but they are actually saying things that hurt each other, without dirty words, and then form a few small groups to pass on other people's gossip and so on.
　　 Song Ya was too lazy to care, put the trumpet away, and while the good girl was slowly packing things, she carried her schoolbag and left.
　　 "Hey...APLUS!"
　　 As a result, I still haven't escaped~www.mtlnovel.com~ At the parking lot about to start the car, the good girl suddenly appeared in front of the car and greeted him.
　　 Song Ya was taken aback, stepped on the brake, shook the car window open, and looked at her suspiciously.
　　 Today she was wearing a formal school uniform, a piano case in one hand and a school bag in the other, panting and walking around the passenger car door, "My car is broken, can you take me a ride?"
　　 There are people coming and going in the parking lot, and many students have noticed here.
　　 It seems that the other party really did it today. This is not a case in a squash court where there is no one in the public. If you are rejected again, it is estimated that you will have to be told as a joke by your classmates for a long time.
　　 "Sorry, Miss McGee, I don't plan to have a girlfriend at school."
　　 Song Ya refused directly, and then started the car.
　　 In the rearview mirror, the girl awkwardly stuck on the clearing after F150 left, bearing mocking eyes from all directions.
　　 But Song Ya didn't feel sorry for her at all. He even felt that it was too late to refuse. He hardened his heart earlier, and showed his attitude to the other party.
　　 "It's not beautiful, it's far worse than Mira..."
　　 Also, Mira is about to return to China. She said on the phone that the crew will probably leave Fiji in early February and return to the studio in Los Angeles to continue filming the rest of the plot.
　　 At this moment, he doesn't want to make any progress with a brown candy girl.
　　 He is very busy now, practicing Ifeelitcoming, which needs to be on the late night show, and then starting the preliminary preparations for RememberTheName recording with Dile and Al, and he has to manage three companies and spend all his spare time.
　　William Morris also moved quickly. Donovan faxed a few pieces of information. They had already selected several acquisition targets for A+ Audio.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 87: Warren Brothers

　　 The market share of synthetic audio copyright is more than 3%. There are not a few companies that are willing to sell without being in the hands of large companies. These companies can probably be divided into two situations. Some of them are very new companies like A+ Audio. Most of them are in the hands of some pioneer musicians. They have good licensing income. They are currently profitable and the transfer price is expensive.
　　 The other part is the opposite. They are all old-fashioned companies with bloated structure, losses for years, cheap prices but heavy burdens.
After several rounds of inquiries and evaluations, there is only one goal left, Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company of New Jersey, established in 1979. Although the market share of synthetic audio copyrights is about 5% to 7%, they are all outdated. Last year’s authorized revenue was approximately $750,000, and it is expected to decline year after year.
　　 "The copyright library is not the main business of this company. They also have a synthesizer factory with more than 30 employees."
"Because of the competition of this subsidiary, they started to lose money in 1985. In order to cope with the new MIDI standard that will be introduced this year, the Warren brothers mortgaged the factory land and plant to the bank to develop new products. This year, new product orders are not available. Ideally, under pressure from banks and shareholders, the Warren Brothers sold more than 60% of their company shares to Wall Street AW Investment Corporation. After the financial company gained control, it was preparing to split and sell."
Hayden made a special trip to New Jersey. "Synthetic sound copyrights are profitable. Not only are they sold. AW Investment Company offers a price of seven million dollars, and it will cost a synthesizer factory and more than 30 workers. The factory land and workshops are already If it is split out, without our share, if we continue to produce, the one-year factory rent and processing costs and other miscellaneous expenses will be around $1 million, and the synthesizer will be unsold. At present, we will lose one for each one."
　　 "Nice business." Song Asheng mentally calculated for half a minute, "We shut down the factory as soon as we get it, and the workers pay for it, which is equivalent to taking a copyright library in 15 to 20 years."
　　 "How easy is it."
　　 Hayden smiled bitterly, "The people on Wall Street are not fools. It is precisely because these 30-odd workers can't get rid of them, they used the method of packaging and selling with the copyright library."
　　 "Can't get rid of? Union?" Goodman asked.
　　 "Yes, the workers are currently united under the leadership of Deputy Manager Wise. He is an active figure in the local trade union. If the factory is shut down, the local councillors will create trouble for our acquisition under pressure," Hayden said.
"We are far away in Chicago. What trouble can we have? New Jersey lawmakers can't stretch their hands so long, as long as Warren Brothers does not have government funds to intervene..." Goodman said: "The local government can't save such small companies with money. "
　　 "We don't have one, but AW Investment Company has one. I can't deal with the union and local councillors. They won't sell it."
　　 Hayden looked at Song Ya.
　　 "It seems to be beyond our ability." Song Yameng retreated.
　　 "Maybe I can go to New Jersey to meet the leader of the union called Wyther?" Dile suggested that as the general manager of A+ Audio, he is not willing to give up this good opportunity for the company to grow.
　　 "Don't be distracted. It is the first priority to practice your RAP part. Don't put the cart before the horse."
Song Ya thought for a while, "Let’s put it aside, let AW Investment Company for a while. I will go to New York to attend the Grammy Awards on February 20th. By then, the semi-finished product of RememberTheName will just be made and will be sent to Columbia Records for discussion. For the next post-production, I will take some time at that time and we will go to New Jersey together."
　　 "Before the tax season in April, it is best to invest the money, and then borrow a bank, you can get a lot of tax refund in the future." Song Asheng left the information on the boss's desk and reminded Song Ya.
 "I know."
Song Ya sent everyone out and looked at the Warren Brothers company's information alone. "Roberto Cleverville?" He saw a familiar name from the shareholder list. He was a small-sized man who held approximately 5% of the equity. Independent directors introduced by shareholders.
　　 He looked at the picture frame on the boss’s desk. Roberto Klevell was sitting beside Mariah Carey, smiling brilliantly at the camera. He didn't know if it was the same name or the same surname. He dialed the phone.
　　 "Hi, how are you doing? How are the preparations for Miss Kelly's new album? It will be available in May? So fast."
　　He exchanged a few words with the other party, and then mentioned the Warren Brothers company.
　　 "Are you interested?"
Roberto Klevell is really one of the minority shareholders. He was surprised to hear Song Ya mentioned Warren Brothers, "It's a good business. That piece of land is very valuable, but you're late. AW Investment Company started first... …"
　　 He didn't mean to hide it. As one of the shareholders, he hopes to get rid of the burden as soon as possible.
As a composer and arranger, he, like Song Ya, invented some synthetic sounds when he was young, and then was acquired by Warren Brothers in the 1980s with stock and cash, and became a minority shareholder of the company. Thinking of the menacing books, Warren Brothers quickly fell into a loss. As a minority shareholder, he can do nothing about the Warren brothers' business decisions, and can only watch the company fall into the abyss step by step.
　　 "The synthesizer is completely useless. The Warren brothers want to challenge Yamaha, which is totally unrealistic..."
Roberto Clerville said: "I also helped to get Columbia Records to buy some, but no musicians were willing to use it, so I was scolded by the purchasing department. His family now only has one pedal product that is still a little marketable. Those workers were unable to lay off the union with their backs, and the Warren brothers had to admit their compensation and leave."
　　 "If you are in charge, is there any way to improve your business conditions?" Song Ya asked.
　　 Roberto Clavier and Song Asheng had an idea, "Reduce staff, leaving only one pedal factory at most, five or so skilled workers, and outsource the non-technical pedal components to Brazil."
　　 "Why outsource to Brazil?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Manpower is cheaper over there, and I have a way in Brazil." Roberto Clever replied.
　　 Song Ya just remembered that Walter mentioned during the dinner, this guy’s family is a Brazilian landlord.
"Do you speak Chinese, do you have a way in China? The production cost in China seems to be cheaper, plus shipping costs are better than production in New Jersey." Roberto Clerwell smiled, "Have you heard of it? China Those rock-and-roll gangs are so poor that they have to secretly eat bread behind their backs, hahaha!"
　　 "Chinese people don't eat bread..."
　　 His words made Song Ya feel uncomfortable, "They eat steamed buns."
Roberto Klevell didn’t entangle this topic~www.mtlnovel.com~ Anyway, if you can’t lay off people, you will die together. If you want to buy this company, I will support it. Of course, our minority shareholders can’t help. . "
　　 Ending the call, Song Ya called Hayden, "Can you buy Chinese rock records in the United States? You can get as many as you can and give it to me."
　　After dealing with these, he began to browse through a large pile of various emails.
"NRG?" He saw the name of a group. The three singer resumes were all sixteen or seven-year-old white girls. One of them was Fergie, who had a temperament similar to Cathy McGee, but with fleshy faces. A little more, a little more chest, a little bit of **** chin.
As the Wilson sisters and Phillips trio reached the top of the annual billboard list last year, countless adult lyrical white girl groups appeared in the United States. The world is like this. Whenever it becomes popular, people follow the trend, and supply exceeds demand. After that, the fate of these combinations can be imagined.
　　 As Hayden said, the agent is sometimes like a human trafficker. The singer can only be sold everywhere like a fly without his head. His A+ records will receive such resumes from time to time.
Song Ya looked at the girl’s photo, and saw Kasidi wearing a Nordic sweater, sportswear and school uniform LOOK. He was a little moved. It has been a long time since he played with Mila in the South Pacific last time. Open meat.
　　A good girl classmate dare not touch, this kind of debut female singer shouldn't have any trouble after diving...
　　 right?
He reached out to the agent's business card on his resume, hesitantly retracted it, "Forget it..." He finally resisted, just as he resisted Halle Berry's seduction several times. Forbearance till now, so what if I forbearance for a while? I forbearance, forbearance is calm for a while, Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 88: Top offense

　　 As he told Dilei, the first priority for A+ Records is to make RememberTheName. In early February, Dilei finished the new synthesis and produced a more complete accompaniment version.
　　 Over the weekend, A+ Records also ushered in a distinguished guest, David Falke, the agent of Jordan and many NBA players.
It was he who contacted Hayden on the initiative. The clever words of Goodman when discussing the contract caused Donovan to be very angry. After returning to Los Angeles, he warned the top player agent and told him not to stretch his hands so much. long'.
　　 David Falke, with a bewildered look, didn't know how to offend William Morris. After several inquiries through the relationship, he found out the initiator.
　　 "Hahaha..."
　　 After explaining the misunderstanding, the little Jew did not care about it to a large extent, "If my reputation can make Donovan take the initiative to lower the price, it will be worthwhile to spend so many years in this industry."
　　 "We admire you and Jordan very much. He is the pride of Chicago." Song Ya complimented.
　　 "Indeed, the Bulls have a good chance this year."
　　 Speaking of Jordan, David Falke was very proud, "In fact, his annual salary is not worth yours."
　　 Jordan's annual salary this season is 2.5 million, which is indeed not as high as Song Ya's annual salary, if you count the royalties that SBK will settle.
　　 "But his commercial value is much higher than mine."
Jordan signed with Nike. This year it was also reported that he was negotiating with Coca-Cola and Gatorade. The advertising revenue has completely crushed Song Ya. Now, except for some small brands that are not on the stage, no big company asks Hayden for prices. .
　　 "You are still young."
　　 David Falk patted Song Ya on the shoulder.
　　 Then Song Yala went to Al and Dilei to sang RememberTheName with the lyrics to Jordan.
　　 "emmmmm……"
　　 When it comes to business, David Falk won’t be so laughing and joking. He put his hand on his chin and muttered for a while, "Can you get rid of those few words FXXK in the lyrics?"
　　 "It has been reduced to a minimum, David, you know, my rap lyrics are always very clean, RememberTheName is also a positive inspirational song, those few FXXK are just modal particles."
　　 Song Ya is not going to cut the **** in this song, without those few FXXK, this song will lose a lot of flavor. And if the rap lyrics are too clean, they will be scolded by black DJs, and they will not please young white people. Middle-aged and old white people will not listen to rap music at all, and it is useless to please them.
　　 "And that phrase He’saprick, He’sacock?" David Falck is not someone who can be fooled casually.
　　 "That's just self-sarcasm..."
　　 David Falk shook his head slightly, "Sorry, Jordan's image is everything to me."
  "Ok."
　　Unexpectedly, Song Ya stretched out his hand, "I understand you David."
　　 "There is a chance to cooperate again in the future."
　　 "There will be."
　　 Saying goodbye to each other in a friendly atmosphere, Song Ya returned to the recording studio and shrugged to Dile and Al, "Also, don't be half-hearted, just record our own version."
　　 "Yeah." Dile and Al high-five each other, which is just what they want.
　　 was recorded until 7:30 in the evening, and Big A came over.
　　 "Damn, I forgot that today is Little Lori's farewell party." Song Ya scolded when he returned to the studio.
　　 Little Lori sold the lakeside villa in Chicago, and today he booked the strip bar he often goes to to say goodbye to his friends in Chicago.
　　 Al naturally didn't go, Song Ya and Dile put on their coats and went out, drove one after another with the big A, and rushed over there.
　　 "What kind of **** said goodbye, it's just to find a reason for the whole night, and wait for me to block some wine Dilai."
　　 Parked the car in the parking lot outside the bar. Song Ya really didn't want to go in. The first time he got drunk after crossing it was at this strip bar.
　　 "Don't count on me, as a white man, I will go to sleep later when I get drunk, which can save a lot of trouble."
　　Dilai has prepared a coping strategy.
　　 The two got out of the car with a wry smile, and joined the big A and walked to the door. They found a large group of people outside and the flashing lights of police lights.
　　 "Hey hey, let the point open, let the point open, the big A will arrive! And AAAAAAPLUS!"
　　 Big A led the little brother out of the crowd socially, "What's going on here today..." He saw Tony being escorted out of the door by two black police officers back tortured.
　　 "WTH! To..." He didn't call out Tony's full name very vigilantly, "What's the matter!?" He asked Tony loudly.
　　 "Where is my brother?" Tony called.
　　 "I'm here!" Song Ya, who was a little behind, saw Tony when he was taken to the police car by the police.
　　 "I'm fine, Pablo has already hired a lawyer, don't worry about me!"
　　 The two police officers wanted to push him into the car. He stuck his neck out and yelled to Song Ya.
　　 Song Ya looked at him coldly.
　　 "Don't blame me, it's not the first one I did." After he said this, he was finally pushed into the car by the police officer, the police sirens sounded, and he drove off all the way.
　　 "Who knows what's going on?" Big A asked the crowd of onlookers.
　　 "It seems that Little Lori had a fight with someone." Someone replied.
　　 "Little Lori, and the'silencer', were taken away in the car ahead."
　　 "There seems to be something else."
　　 "I don't know, after a while, they took Tony away again."
　　 "APLUS! Is Tony really your brother?"
　　 "Doesn’t look alike, he is much whiter than Tony..."
　　 "Little Lori's agent is still there, go and ask him."
　　 The crowd is babbling.
　　 "FXXK!" Song Ya rushed into the bar.
　　 "Hey! Hey! APLUS! Calm down!" Big A pulled him from behind.
　　 There was a mess in the bar. Many strippers dressed in coats were lining up to take notes with female police officers.
　　 Song Ya walked into the innermost place where Tony took him last time.
　　AK is chatting with a white man who looks like a barkeeper, Pablo is talking on his cell phone with his back to the outside.
　　 "Pablo! What's wrong!?" Song Ya rushed over and shouted at Pablo.
　　AK stopped him.
　　 "Wait a minute." Pablo covered his phone underneath and turned around, "It's okay, a skirmish, Tony may be troublesome, I will solve it."
　　 Song Ya became even more angry, "FXXK! What did I tell you last time!? Don't keep Tony in trouble!"
　　 "It's no use arguing with me now, I'm dealing with it, OK?" Pablo pointed to the phone, then gave AK a wink, turned around and continued to make the call.
　　 AK push, Big A and Delera, the three took Song Ya to a deck to sit down.
　　 "Should be released on bail early tomorrow morning, let Tony speak to you at that time." AK persuaded.
　　 "AK, who did it first?" Song Ya stared at him.
　　 "Little Lori." AK glanced at the police officer who was making the transcript, and whispered: "Tony is really not impulsive today. He told us your warning to him, this time it was not his fault."
　　 "It's not his fault how he was taken away? And Pablo said he would be in trouble."
　　 "This is a bit complicated. The kid who was beaten was his own~www.mtlnovel.com~ It was just a simple drunk conflict. He didn't call the police. I don't know what good thing called the police..."
AK did not answer positively, and only asked Song Ya to ask Tony by himself tomorrow, "You go back first, you are now a public figure. It is not good for the tabloid reporter to appear here. Pablo has hired the best lawyer. Nothing will happen."
　　 "Take care of Little Lori." Song Ya left a warning and left with Big A and the others. When he walked to the door, he touched Big A with his arm and said, "Go and ask me the truth."
　　 "Received." Big A and the two younger brothers discussed a meeting and separated into the crowd of onlookers outside.
　　 Song Ya sat back in the car and waited. After half an hour, he waited for the exact news.
　　 "First there was a fight, and then the police officers came. They found a gun under the sofa where Lori and the others were sitting, and Tony recognized it as his own, that's it." Big A said.
　　 "Such a ‘point’ thing!?"
Song Ya felt that he was almost mad. Tony recognized that the gun was his own. In Chicago, where guns are banned, yes, yes, Chicago has been banning guns since the 1980s. It is impossible for Tony to have a gun permit. It is not a small crime to bear.
　　 "Calm down! APLUS..."
Big A is still persuading him, "Tony is Lori's follower, and this is what he should do. Last time he told me that they discussed the lottery to choose people, and take turns to pay for Lori... Tony got the first place. One."
　　 "There's this thing!?" Song Ya really couldn't understand this kind of follower culture.
　　 "Otherwise? They eat Lori's and drink Lori's..."
　　 The big A refers to Dile, "Perhaps you should also let Dile and Al draw a lot or something first, and be prepared."
　　 "BULLSHXT! I don't play that set!" Song Ya scolded.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 89: You are fired

Asked Big A for the address of the police station. The two drove over. Dile stopped Song Ya who was about to get off. He pointed to a few cars across the street, and a few gathered around the cars to smoke and chat, hanging around their necks. White man looking at the camera.
　　 "It's coming so fast, the local tabloid reporter has already heard the wind, you stay here, sit lower." He threw the cap to Song Ya and walked into the police station.
　　 Song Ya put on the cap and lowered the seat.
　　 The tabloid reporters were very alert and kept looking here. During the period, Hayden called the pager several times. Song Ya did not have a mobile phone, so he could only not return for the time being.
　　 "I don't know why, I always don't like Motorola bricks. Only now I found out that there is no such thing. It is really inconvenient in an emergency." He thought to himself.
　　 Ten minutes later, Dilei went out and got on the car. "The lawyer Pablo has hired has arrived, and the bail process is going, and the results will not come until three in the morning at the earliest."
　　 "I just thought about it, will Little Lori pass the blame on Tony?" Song Ya asked.
　　 Dilai started the car, "Tony has made up his mind to commit the crime for Little Lori, what else to push? Anyway, let's go back and consult Goodman first."
　　 The two returned to the A+ record. Hayden had arrived and was chatting with the big A.
　　 "Why don't you answer the call?" Hayden saw Song Ya with a sigh of relief, "A tabloid has already figured out the relationship between Tony and you, and Lori."
　　 "Will there be any impact?" Song Ya saw Big A turn around and wanted to enter the studio, and hurriedly stopped him, "Hey! Thank you today."
　　 "It's okay, tired of logging." Big A punched himself in the chest with his fist.
　　 "Uh, you..." Song Ya pointed to his studio, "Don't talk nonsense..."
　　 "Hey! Bro... Am I like that kind of person?"
Big A smiled and walked into the studio, closed the door and put on his headphones, "Hey, my listeners, have been waiting, guess what? I just saw a great show, the annual show! It's about two popular singers, wow Wow, wow, it’s wonderful, but please forgive me, I can’t say some details..."
"It must have no effect on you. I also said hello to your other co-agent. He will look at the tabloids and will not let them make up things. Also, Goodman is in your office." Hayden Leading Song Ya into the office, Goodman was already waiting inside.
　　 Song Ya briefly introduced the situation. Goodman frowned and said: "Illinois law stipulates that the illegal possession of a gun is sentenced to less than five years..."
　　 "Five years!" Song Ya exclaimed.
　　 "Don't worry, you heard that you are finished." Goodman continued: "Generally, the judgment is not so heavy in actual operation. Does Tony have a criminal record?"
　　 "It shouldn't be." Song Ya still knows Tony.
Goodman said: "That's good, Tony has admitted to the police that the gun belongs to him. He has no license to hold a gun, so he is holding a gun illegally. We can only focus on mitigating the penalty. If we encounter a more kind judge , It’s not impossible to give a probation. But there are two points. He is black. According to statistics, the sentence for blacks is generally heavier. Also, there are frequent shootings in Chicago. The sentence for this extraordinary period will also be heavier than usual. ."
　　 "Is it possible to get Tony off the charge of illegally holding a gun?" Song Ya didn't want to pin all his hopes on the kindness of the judge.
　　 "Then we have to overturn the previous testimony to the police officer."
Goodman looked at Song Ya with a bit of surprise, "Are you sure you want to do this? If you retract a confession, you will almost certainly be punished severely. And if Tony retracts the confession, who owns the gun? Little Lori's? Is Tony himself willing? Even if he is willing to retract his confession, this kind of betrayal of his brothers will not end well in Nancheng, right?"
　　 "Forget it, when I didn't say it."
Goodman's words calmed Song Ya. Tony had committed the crime voluntarily. If he was instigated to reverse his confession, not only would the "good brother" do it for nothing, but everything behind it would be completely uncontrollable and the danger was too great. .
　　 "In any case, you will accompany me to see Tony with Lori's lawyer, and don't let the other party mess with it." He made a decision.
　　 "Yes, I won't let Tony suffer." Goodman promised.
When Goodman left, Song Ya hung up the phone to Michelle again, but after only a few words, he was stopped by the other party, "You are not my client, and our conversation is not subject to the lawyer-client confidentiality privilege Protect, so I can’t talk to you about the case, sorry, APLUS..."
　　 "It's not a case, I'm just a friend, asking you some legal knowledge, for example, there is a black male, let's suppose he admits to illegally holding a gun..."
Song Ya changed his way of speaking according to Goodman’s teachings, and Michelle knew everything. His views were similar to Goodman’s. "I’ll give you a suggestion. Be cautious to use racial discrimination as an excuse in cases with solid evidence. Light sentences, some judges are disgusted with this."
　　 "Thank you, Dr. Michelle."
　　 In the early morning, Song Ya brought Goodman to the police station under the heavy protection of Hayden, Dile, Al, and Big A.
　　 Little Lori has been detained in the police station for so long, and they are so ostentatious in the strip bar. The news has spread long ago, and a large number of reporters have gathered outside the police station.
　　 "APLUS! It's APLUS!" The reporters saw Song Ya, who was wearing a peaked cap and hiding his face behind the collar, rushed forward.
　　 "Is the suspect your brother? APLUS!?"
　　 "Talk about your views on this case!"
　　 "Is your brother Lori's companion? APLUS!?"
　　 "Do police officers discriminate in the course of law enforcement?"
　　 Song Ya just bowed his head and hurried, and walked into the police station door to become quiet, "You can't bring so many people in, APLUS!" The police officer who kept order at the door also recognized him.
　　 "I am his lawyer..."
　　 "I'm his agent..."
　　 Goodman and Hayden followed Song Ya into the house, "We are a family..." Big A was stopped mercilessly by the police officer while he was talking.
　　 "Let's go back and wait." Dilai shouted at Song Ya.
　　 Song Ya turned his head and gave him a thumbs up to indicate to know.
Being led into the waiting hall, Pablo was chatting with a tall fat black man in the corner, and saw Song Ya coming over and beckoning him, "Introduction, this is the famous gold lawyer in Nancheng, Barron, Barron, APLUS. "
　　 "Hey!" Barron smiled and held Song Ya's hand. "Don't worry, kid, we'll be able to save them soon. Pablo will take care of everything."
　　 "But illegally holding a gun..."
　　 "This is a bit troublesome, let's talk about it when someone comes out," Barron said.
　　Barron had already gone in and talked with the two, so the police station refused Goodman's request to see Tony. Song Ya had no choice but to wait.
This is a square hall with benches placed against the wall. Some suspects temporarily detained for misdemeanor crimes are also here. UU reading www.uukanshu.com several black hands and heating pipe cuffs who did not know what they had committed. Together, they looked confused, and some of the drunkards who were stayed were throwing up vomiting in their trash cans.
　　 Two night police officers took turns patrolling the hall.
　　 "Stand." Barron saw Song Ya go around in the hall but couldn't find a satisfactory seat, smiled: "There is no service spirit here."
　　 Just after two o'clock, a black police officer brought out Lori and the'silencer'.
　　 "Don't make any response to the reporter when you go out, just follow me and Barron in the car." Pablo went up and warned.
　　 Little Lori lowered his head and agreed faintly.
　　 "Where is Tony? Hey! Where is Tony?" Song Ya didn't see Tony's figure.
　　 "Don't worry, let me ask." Barron looked at the police officer.
　　 "The suspect's gun prosecutor thought it might be related to a murder tool, so it was not released on bail." The black police officer replied.
　　 "Hey! This makes no sense at all!" Barron's voice rose up, "You guys are racial discrimination!"
　　 The black police officer shrugged and didn't bother to talk to him.
　　 Song Ya heard him mention racism, remembering Michelle's words, his eyelids jumped, and he walked to Barron, "You have been fired."
　　 "What?" Barron looked at him in surprise.
　　 "Calm down! APLUS!" Pablo supported Lori's shoulder, "Shall we go back and discuss it first?"
Song Ya looked back at him and Lori, who bowed his head and kept silent, "I am Tony's brother, and I want to change Tony's lawyer." He said to the police officer, "My lawyer Goodman will act for him. he."
　　 Goodman stepped forward and introduced himself.
　　The police officer replied: "Well, I'll go and ask for instructions."
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　　 Tony's consent is needed to change the lawyer. After Goodman's fight, Song Ya and him were able to visit again at ten o'clock in the morning.
In the small talk room of the police station, Song Ya looked at Tony, who was as stubborn as Lori, and felt a sense of hatred for iron and steel. He dispelled the plan to persuade him and put the authorization letter directly with him. Put the pen in front of him, "Sign it."
　　 Tony signed, Song Ya took it back and handed it to Goodman.
　　 "What is it?" Tony asked only then.
Song Ya was dumbfounded by his unreliability and complete trust, "Goodman will fight this lawsuit for you, do you still have to admit that the gun is yours?" He briefly confessed the suspected murder of the gun Something.
　　 "I can't be a traitor." Tony looked at Song Ya embarrassedly.
　　 Song Ya got up and left immediately, "Then you wait."
　　 Waited outside for ten minutes, Goodman came out, and he comforted: "The prosecutor just thinks that the gun may be related to the murder, it is possible..."
　　 "But I don't change my words now. If it is really found out in the future, Tony will have to finish it in this life, right?" Song Ya still has the basic legal concept.
"You said these are useless, Tony doesn't want to change his words. He is the client and he has the final say, not you." Goodman laid out the current situation one by one: "Within 48 hours, the prosecutor needs to provide further evidence, otherwise We can still save him at the time. Of course, if the prosecutor provides new evidence, it will be in trouble..."
　　 "How troublesome is it?"
"It's very, very troublesome. You may have to hire a defense lawyer to go to court." Goodman said: "Since the prosecutor has this statement, it will not do nothing. There will be a bail hearing in 48 hours, regardless of the evidence. If it is not enough, they will submit new evidence. If the defense lawyer can prove that the evidence provided by the prosecutor is insufficient, he can also reach bail."
　　 "Are you not going to court?" Song Ya looked at him in surprise.
　　 "Uh..." Goodman asked with an embarrassment, "What do you think of my level?"
　　 "I don't understand it personally, but you have helped me a lot this year. Both Hayden and Song Asheng have a high opinion of you..." Song Ya told the truth.
"Why do you think I would be reduced to opening an office in Chinatown, with an hour of thirty-five dollars of consulting services? Just because I went to court, it was definitely a tragedy..." Goodman smiled bitterly, "I went The court is like a person who has changed. It can only be a disservice."
　　 "Well, then..." Song Ya looked at his watch, "Tony was arrested at 8 o'clock last night. Fourteen hours have passed, which means we still have thirty-four hours."
　　 "No, the bail hearing is scheduled at 10 o'clock tomorrow morning, so there are only 24 hours." Goodman said: "Find a good defense lawyer, APLUS."
　　 Song Ya took a deep breath, "It's really troublesome..."
　　 When I got home, Aunt Susie had already seen the news from the local morning news, but she was not very excited and was packing her things in the room.
　　 Song Ya, who had only squinted at the police station for a while, lay down on the sofa. The pager was ringing all night, and he dialed the phone one by one.
　　 "Did you see the news too? Really bad things spread thousands of miles." It is a promoter of Columbia Records, "I'm fine, this matter has nothing to do with me, I will take care of it."
"Hayden, the co-agent of William Morris, the one in the upper class in Chicago, can he help? Yes, there will be a bail hearing right away. I also need a defense lawyer, the most powerful one. ."
　　 "Hi, Mila... have you already returned to Los Angeles? Sorry, I have something very important tonight, and I have no time to return your call."
　　 Mila's voice came from the microphone, "I miss you, can you come to Los Angeles to see me?"
"Not now." Song Ya doesn't have that leisurely mind now. "I have delivered home twice, Yellowstone Park and Fiji, remember? Why should it be your turn this time? I am not your call. Cowboy."
　　 "I am busy with filming..." Mila spoiled, "Everyone has high hopes for my movie. The agent will not let my mother pick up new commercials and movies. Everything will be discussed after returning to Blue Coral Reef."
  "I am busy too."
　　 "Where are you busy?"
　　 "I'm just very busy."
　　 "Huh! You don't love me!"
　　 "I love you Mira, but I am really busy now."
　　 "Don't love me, don't love me! It's not good to me!"
　　 "……"
Mila refused to give up, Song Ya simply hung up, "Not enough to mess with me, really!" He dialed Roberto Clerville's phone again, "Hey, Robert, I'm fine, thanks for your concern. AW Are the investment companies in a hurry? Haha, good, I'm going to hang them for a while, wait until the Grammy Awards are over... No way, if they find the next home during this time, I will recognize it, and treat me In terms of this acquisition, it was a bit beyond the scope of capabilities...Yes, SBK's royalties have not yet been paid."
　　 "Tony will be in jail for a long time, right?" Aunt Susie came out and handed some Tony's clothes to Song Ya, "You find a way to bring him."
　　 "Why are you more calm than me, Aunt Susie."
　　 "I have seen a lot, most of the black boys in South City have walked this way, sooner or later."
　　 Aunt Susie sat down beside him, hugging him, "Maybe Tony could live over twenty-five years in prison." She wiped her tears.
　　 Song Ya wryly smiled.
Hayden didn't answer the phone, but came to the door in person. "The joint agent asked about the Chicago Police Department. The gun is a bit troublesome. He suggests that you take the path of a politician." He pulled Song Ya into the bedroom and shut it down. Come, whisper.
　　 "Look for a politician to interfere in the justice?" Song Ya subconsciously felt that the matter was getting worse and worse, "What happened to that gun? Is Lori really suspected of killing?"
"Probably not, but you know, the flow of guns in the underground of Nancheng is very large. You can make a revolver with dozens of dollars. Who knows what has been done before..." Hayden replied: "You don't know Senator Underwood? The co-agent suggests that you find his wife and donate money to that lady's charity...it should work wonders."
　　 "Mrs. Underwood, Claire?"
　　 Song Ya thought of the other's brokerage status, money and power, power and money...
"Yes, the joint broker said, the most important thing now is to figure out what kind of evidence the prosecution has. If the evidence is strong, Tony must change his words decisively at the bail hearing, otherwise the consequences will be disastrous. This is not To interfere in the judicial system, simply inquire." Hayden warned.
　　 "Well, prepare for my meeting with Claire..." Song Ya took out the checkbook and said, "How much is the right sign?"
　　 At five o'clock in the afternoon, Song Ya and the alternate defense lawyer finished talking. With 17 hours left before the bail hearing, he personally visited Claire's charity organization.
　　 Claire met him in his office, "Thank you for supporting our feminist cause." He handed a check for $100,000 to a middle-aged white woman, "You go out first."
There are only two people left in the office~www.mtlnovel.com~ After the last conversation with you about South Africa, I went back and thought about it for a long time. Indeed, racial equality cannot override women’s rights. Wrong, so... I decided to support both sides. This is also my personal attitude. "He spoke beautifully.
　　 Claire looked at him and smiled meaningfully, "At this time? I watched the news in the morning and you were mentioned there."
　　 "Of course, my brother Tony is a little troublesome now, I..."
"Aha..." Claire raised her hand, not letting him continue. "We won't discuss this, okay? If you come for that matter, I won't accept your donation." She opened the office door. Make a gesture to call the staff just now.
　　 "No, absolutely not." Song Ya hurriedly promised.
　　 Claire looked back at him, smiled gracefully, and closed the door again.
　　 The two continued to talk about women's rights and African famine. Song Ya, who felt that time was passing by, looked at his watch subconsciously. At six o'clock, there were only 16 hours left before the hearing.
　　 "Sorry, I'll talk about it forever..." Claire stood up and stretched out her hand.
　　 "Uh, it doesn't matter, I am also very interested in the issue of famine in Africa." Song Ya concealed her disappointment and shook her hand goodbye.
　　 "Oh, by the way, what about you... Maybe I can introduce an excellent defense lawyer."
　　 Claire seemed to remember something, and took out a business card from the drawer and handed it over, "I hope it can help you."
　　 "Thank you, thank you Ms. Claire."
　　 Song Ya took the business card and left the other's office. "Attorney at Lockhart and Gardner, Alicia Flock?" He muttered while looking at the business card in his hand.
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　　 The next day, at ten o'clock in the morning, Song Ya sat by the phone and waited quietly.
　　 Alicia Flock, a defense lawyer he hired at a high price, suggested keeping a low profile. As stars, neither he nor Lori would attend today’s bail hearing, lest the media would be more interested in Tony’s case.
This kind of hearing does not require any court debate. The defendants line up and are brought to the judge. After the prosecution and the defense lawyer simply confront the evidence for a few times, the judge will make a judgment, which usually takes no more than twenty. minute.
Next to 　　, Emily looked at Little Freddie sitting on the ground playing with toys, while Aunt Susie and Connie were chatting while waiting.
　　 "I heard Tyronn say that GD recently won a big victory, they secretly transferred a group of gunmen from Mississippi..." Connie spread the gossip.
　　 "Stop talking about this, Bitch."
　　 Aunt Susie scolded: "Don't you think we are not annoying enough? How is Tyron's business?"
　　 "Not very good, but good enough. When the child is born, we will be the most complete and happy family in Nancheng." Connie touched her belly to show off proudly.
　　 Aunt Susie, who was poked in the painful spot, hummed and said nothing.
　　Hayden walked in and handed the newly bought mobile phone to Song Ya, "You make a list and I will notify you of your new number."
Song Ya wrote a list and gave it to him, and then played with this Motorola MicroTACalpha, which is much smaller and lighter than the common bricks. The microphone is made into a flip cover, which can be folded when not in use to block the dial button in the lower half. The thin antenna can also be stowed away, and there is no problem in putting it in the pocket of a suit, but there will be some people, because the battery behind it is still very thick.
　　 The small and light price is more than three thousand dollars spent.
　　 "No Mira?" Hayden asked after reading the list.
　　 "She always holds the phone and makes endless calls."
　　 Song Ya confessed to him, "You tell her briefly about my troubles, tell her not to come to Chicago at this time and give me a surprise idea. Now I am caught up by the tabloid reporter."
　　 "Understood." Hayden agreed.
　　 The phone rang at home, Song Ya picked up the receiver, "Goodman? How about? OK...you thank Alicia for me, and then take Tony home."
　　 He put down the microphone and let out a long sigh of relief, "Tony is released on bail."
　　 "Yeah!" Aunt Susie and Connie celebrated happily.
　　 He stood up and looked at the street outside through the window, as if there was no paparazzi, he took his cell phone and walked outside with Hayden.
　　 "Aren't you welcome Tony home with us?" Aunt Susie asked.
　　 "He has won the award for his meritorious service, and he has to be greeted..." Song Ya vomited, "I have to wipe his butt."
Don’t look at the black women in Nancheng who are not polite to Tony boys who are making trouble on the outside, but their concept of law-abiding is actually not very strong. If a man commits a crime, it is bad luck. Escape punishment is worth celebrating. It’s good to go home and mix out, they don’t care how the money comes from...
When he went to the underground parking lot to sit in the Dodge Dynasty in Shanghai, he put on a peaked cap and lay almost flat in the back seat, carefully observing the rearview mirror. The paparazzi who followed the celebrities usually rode motorcycles so that they could shuttle freely in the streets and alleys. Well, no trace of them was found near the house.
　　 Hayden deliberately went around a few circles before he parked the car downstairs at the Lockhart and Gardner law firm.
They could not help being careful. The defense lawyer Alicia Flock introduced by Claire was the wife of Cook County State Attorney Peter Flock. The husband was the immediate boss of the prosecution, but the wife was acting as a defense lawyer and had a pen. Good deal.
Of course, bail alone is not enough. The next court session will be the highlight. Tony is easily released on bail. Alicia has already proved her strength. Now it is Song Ya's turn to prove her strength to the other party. This kind of transaction is not the same. The defense remuneration can be passed away.
　　 He and Hayden met Alicia and Will Gardner in the ‘Gardner’ office of Lockhard and Gardner as their naming partner.
　　 "Hey! Big star..."
　　 Will Gardner is a handsome white man in his thirties. He has a free and easy temperament and is very passionate. He is more like a Wall Street elite than an unruly lawyer like the stereotype.
　　 "Hello, Will, hello, Alicia." Song Ya shook their hands separately.
　　 Alicia Flock is also in her thirties. She has a well-proportioned figure, perfect textbook-level makeup and dressing. She has beautiful chestnut hair and a professional smile on her delicate face.
　　 "Has Tony come home?" Will pointed to the sofa, "Please sit down."
　　 "It should be home now, thank you Will." Song Ya and Hayden took their seats.
　　 "You should thank Alicia even more."
　　 "Of course." Song Yachong Alicia smiled.
　　 "I'll go out if I'm okay, and I have to prepare the defense draft for next week's court..." Alicia took the file and said goodbye.
　　 "Now can we talk about your acquisition plan?" Will opened the door for Alicia, then came back and sat across from Song Ya.
　　 "Yes, my A+ Audio Company is preparing to acquire the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company in New Jersey. The problem now is that the company's asset owner, AW Investment Company, encountered the obstruction of the local union..."
　　 Song Ya introduced the situation one by one.
　　 There is no free lunch in the world. In order to help Tony escape from crime, Song Ya handed over the acquisition to the comprehensive law firm where Alicia was located. If the acquisition is successful, the legal affairs of A+ Audio will also be given to them in the future. Goodman has lost a big deal and has nothing to say. Who told him not to go to court.
The two parties negotiated a rough acquisition plan. The remuneration of Lockhard and Gardner's law firm will get 5 percent of the purchase price, and then a 100,000 dollar level will be able to sell AW Investment Company 700 Song Ya will also pay them a certain percentage of rewards as much as the ten thousand purchase price is cut.
　　 "Then it's okay. See you in New Jersey on February 22."
　　 After the contract was faxed to Goodman for review, both parties signed it, and Will offered his hand.
　　 "See you in New Jersey."
"Go back to the studio." Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows tiredly~www.mtlnovel.com~ I didn’t sleep much in the past two days, and the process of recording songs was delayed. "You put more pressure on SBK. ."
　　 "Don't worry, I will let them settle the payment as soon as possible." Hayden drove the car to the parking lot downstairs in the studio.
　　 Across the street, two white paparazzi in leather clothes were sitting on a motorcycle. Seeing Song Ya got off the car, he grabbed the camera and rushed over and pressed the shutter randomly, taking pictures and running around with his mouth.
　　 "Hey, APLUS! I heard that your brother was released on bail, did you see him?"
　　 "Whose gun is that? Yours or Lori's?"
　　 "I heard that your chance to send a song is what your brother who worked as a follower of Lori won for you, right?"
　　 "Have you been Little Lori's follower? APLUS!"
　　 "Hey! How about singing it to us too?"
　　 "Come and smile at the camera, APLUS!"
　　 "Damn paparazzi." Hayden guarded him as he walked into the building. "Leave them alone. These paparazzi make money by irritating the stars."
 "I will not."
Song Ya was too lazy to listen to the paparazzi's nonsense, and went upstairs to enter his recording studio. He suddenly felt very tired when he wanted to start recording songs to catch up with the progress. "I'll go to the bed first, let them not disturb me." He told Al. Said.
　　 Back to the office, he lay on the sofa with his clothes, and soon fell asleep.
　　 The quality of sleep was very high this time, and I was fighting with Hallie in my dream. Suddenly, a few gunshots were fired outside the building, which made him wake up suddenly.
　　 "What's the matter?" He rushed out of the office and asked loudly.
　　 "The direction of the gunshot is GD's nearby sales point." Al, who was lying at the window looking around, replied: "It was either a looting of the site, or it was mopped up by the police. It's okay. You can continue to sleep. This kind of thing is very common."
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　　 Things are not as common as Al said. The two dared not stick their heads out of the window. They didn't want to be hapless to be stray bullets on the news. They just lay on the window edge and watched carefully.
　　 A few minutes after the shooting, several police cars drove over, and the uniformed police officers began to pull up the security tape at the alleys of the sales point. The two paparazzi who had harassed Song Ya just downstairs were also stopped by the police officers to make notes.
　　 Four white men in plain clothes chatted with uniformed police officers and rushed straight into the building where the recording studio was located.
　　 "The people from GD ran into our building?"
　　 Song Ya's heart trembled, he didn't want to take in any ‘owners’, "Go and close the outside door." He said to Al.
　　 Al, who went to close the door, retreated back soon. He raised his hands and was pointed at the forehead by a gun.
　　 "Police!"
　　The man with the gun held a police officer's shield badge in his other hand, "All against the wall! Hands hold your head!" He shouted, "We suspect that a drug dealer is hiding here!"
　　 "Hey! You can't just enter the private property, what about the search warrant!?" Dile walked out of the recording studio to protest.
　　 "Shut up!" He was pushed against the wall by a strong bald white man, "Let you lean against the wall! Didn't you hear me!?"
"You are entering illegally, our lawyer is upstairs, hey! Big A! Go call Goodman!" Dila saw the big A and his little brother who was walking suspiciously from next door to see the bustle, and quickly shouted Tao.
　　 Big A was very clever, turned around and ran out, but unfortunately he didn't run. He was forced back by two guns from the two guarding the corridor.
　　 Song Ya leaned her back against the wall, put her head in her hands, and calmly counted, 1, 2, 3, 4. The four white men who broke in should be the four plainclothes who rushed into the building just now.
　　 Big A and his little brother were also driven into the A+ record, the last plainclothes closed the door and locked.
　　 "It seems something is not quite right, APLUS!" Big A shouted, holding his head, not to mention his old world, even Song Ya could see that something was wrong. This is a police officer, it is a robber.
"You're APLUS?" The bald man seemed to be the leader of the foursome. He drove everyone to a wall and asked them to stand facing the wall with their heads, and then walked to Song Ya, "We suspect that a drug dealer is hiding. After entering here, please cooperate with the investigation!"
　　 "You are entering illegally, wait to receive my lawyer's complaint!" Song Ya put his hands on the back of his head and looked at him coldly.
　　 "I'll wait." The brawny bald man didn't care, "Shaun, look at people! You two, search this place!" His opponent ordered.
　　 One of the two men rushed into the control room and recording studio, and the other rushed into Song Ya's office, and began to ruin the cabinet.
　　 "Hey! Don't move the record player! There is our master tape in it!"
　　 Dilay yelled uneasy, and was slammed on the back by the plainclothes man named Sean, "Quiet! Can't understand English!?"
　　 "I will sue you! Waiting for the lawsuit to be unemployed!" Diley roared.
　　 "Don't..." The big A finally got a taste of it, "Don't mess with them Dile...They are the stormtroopers."
　　 "Just know, Nger." Sean blurted out his discriminatory language, without the caution of public servants.
　　 Big A took a sip on the ground.
　　 Sean directly gave him a gun **** on the back of his neck, which was much harder than treating Dilei. The big A was hit by the heavy blow and fell to his knees, groaning in pain.
　　 Song Ya has heard of the stormtrooper in the mouth of Big A. This is the name of all the gangs in the Chicago anti-drug and anti-organized crime special operations team.
　　 The group of guys in front of them are people fighting drugs and gang crimes on the front line. After the tragic casualties of acting in accordance with the rules in the initial stage, their behavior style is getting more and more extreme, and the quality of their players is getting worse. They have done everything they can to stuff ‘gifts (drugs)’ to plant stolen goods, eat illicitly, half-grab and half-rob, swallow stolen goods, and even unite certain ‘interested’ gangs to pull sideways in gang wars.
　　Because their team members are all white and so lawless, all kinds of racial discrimination are naturally indispensable. Even the gangs use the nickname derived from the NZAI stormtrooper to describe them, which shows their brutality and deterrence.
　　 "Clear!" The person who searched the recording studio came out and reported, "It's so **** clean, the music player didn't even find the'cigarette (leaf)'."
　　 "Clear..."
　　 Another person came out of Song Ya’s office, "There is only a safe left that cannot be opened."
　　 "Search!" The bald man searched Song Ya up and down first, then pushed him into the office and locked him again.
　　 Faced this alone, the neck is thicker than his head, and the whole person is like a wild boar who seems to be a brawny man who is always ready to rush over and hit people. Song Ya has no bottom in his heart. The other party regards the law as infallible, can he really be sure of himself? Now I am a person who can talk and laugh with the federal congressmen and the wife of the Cook County State Attorney. Even if the other party is planted with a ‘gift’, the court’s offensive and defensive will continue for several years. During this period, I have the means to retaliate through higher-ups.
　　 "Open the safe."
　　 "Give me your ID." Song Ya glanced at the messy office, suppressed his anger, and said calmly to the other party.
The brawny bald man smiled, took out his ID from his arms, opened it and shook it before his eyes,'Detective Vic McGee, Captain of the Special Operations Squad Against Drugs and Organized Crime, Chicago Police Department', "Big Star Really? Want revenge? Don't worry, you won't. Open the safe! Quick!"
　　 He put the ID back, and opened the pistol for insurance.
　　 Song Ya had to take out the key and open his safe.
　　 There is nothing in it, just a few rolls of cash, about three or four thousand dollars, a notebook that I often use, and valuables such as a gold watch given by Old Joe.
　　Vick McGee took apart the rubber band of the coin and put his nose on the ticket and took a deep breath. It should be sniffing the smell of drugs.
　　 "Is it really clean ah?" He didn't smell anything, and threw the money on the boss's desk, sitting in Song Ya's chair carelessly, and began to read the notepad carefully.
　　 Song Ya couldn’t understand this move. What is the other party looking for?
　　 He took this opportunity to look around the office, and sure enough, his books, as well as the resumes of the singers, all had traces of being turned over, and the paper was scattered all over the floor.
　　 "They are definitely not here to chase drug dealers." He thought to himself, "If it's for GD's opponent, they should give me some ‘gifts’ and plant them."
He looked at each other's looks carefully again, white man, blue eyes, Vic McGee... "Huh?" A girl suddenly appeared in his mind, Vic McGee and Cathy McGee, all with blue eyes. OMG! This is not the father who came to avenge the woman! Hey! You are playing too much! ?
　　‘Slap~www.mtlnovel.com~ The notepad was also thrown on the table by the opponent. Wick McGee played a group photo of Song Ya and Senator Underwood in the frame, "Broad friendship, ah?"
　　 "It's fine if you know, I know a lot of big people." Song Ya tried to calm him down.
"Hmm..." Vic McGee smiled disdainfully and stood up. He was about half a head shorter than Song Ya, so he could only look up at Song Ya. "The big people are not really able to make friends if you want to make friends. of……"
　　 Song Ya stared into his eyes, as if he understood something.
　　 "But this time you kid passed." Vick McGee retracted the gun. "Peter says hello to you."
　　 Peter, that’s Peter Flock, Cook County State Attorney, Alicia Flock’s husband, that’s how...
　　 "Also, I'm very satisfied with your refusal to Cassidy. Keep it up and watch your black X, as far as possible from my daughter."
　　 Vic McGee picked up the cash on the table and shook it towards Song Ya.
　　 "You keep it." Song Ya saw through the other's thoughts.
　　 Vick McGee grinned open, and took the cash into his pocket, "Collect the team!" He left the office and walked away swaggeringly with the three team members.
　　 "I'll call Goodman!" Dile dashed to the phone and picked up the handset.
　　 "Forget it." Song Ya pressed the earpiece to stop him from making the call, "That's it." He said to Al, "Take the big A to the hospital. Don't tell anyone about it."
　　 "WTF!?" Big A's younger brother was unhappy.
　　 "I know, I know..." Big A struggled to get up, "I'm fine, just take a rest, we can't afford the stormtroopers, or according to APLUS, it should be nothing happened..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 93: Prosecution transaction

　　 A few days later, the school, music classroom, and orchestra rehearsed again.
　　 "Cassidy, your violin is very beautiful." After the song was played, the music teacher was very satisfied and exaggerated Cassidy's violin.
　　 "Thank you." Cassidy thanked her quietly.
　　 It is a pure handmade piano with beautiful reddish brown and graceful curves. The unique matt body created by the years and the old-fashioned piano case with complicated decorations declare its great value.
　　 "Did you buy it at a musical instrument store near the Opera House? I saw it in the window last week..." A female classmate next to Cassidy exclaimed, "The price is 3,800 dollars!"
　　 "Really?" The students turned their eyes to the piano one after another.
　　 "I don't know, it was from my father..." Cassidy was a little smug.
　　 "Wow, your father is so kind to you." The female classmate chirped.
　　 "APLUS is watching you." The girl who was the first to speak turned her head and glanced at Song Ya, and then whispered in Cassidy's ear.
　　 "Can I not watch it? The piano was bought with my money!" Song Ya's heart dripped blood.
Cassidy’s father, Detective Vic McGee, the head of the stormtrooper, was supposed to be for Cook County State Attorney Peter Flock last time. He was right. The big guys don’t want to make friends. , This is a two-way selection process.
　　 I hired Peter’s wife Alicia to be Tony’s defense attorney. This kind of only knowable deal of power and money is not so simple and can be done, and Peter also depends on whether he is worthy of help. Vic came to the recording studio and did not find any drugs or any textual evidence that might endanger the Flocks. So when he left, he would say "Hello, Peter". It was not until that moment that he initially passed the big shot. Or the trust review of big shots.
　　 "Fortunately, I don't have the habit of keeping accounts for power and money transactions..."
Song Ya only feels lucky. If there is a small black book in the safe, it says how much Alicia’s lawyers will be paid, an M&A deal for Alicia’s law firm, or a donation to Mrs. Underwood’s charity organization. With one hundred thousand words, I'm afraid Vic will backhand stuff a bag of drugs into the safe, and by the way destroy Xiao Hei Ben on the spot.
　　 Then he would fall into the endless troubles of the law enforcement department, and Tony would naturally be over.
　　 "It's my business." Cassidy didn't look back, and continued to adjust the strings carefully.
　　 She seemed to have lost interest in Song Ya after being scorned last time.
　　 "Vick, is your daughter..."
　　 Song Ya actually had an idea for her. Detective Vic’s warning when he was leaving made him very upset, "You told me to stay away from your daughter, but I just want to put my... in..."
　　 But this matter cannot be done right away. I am not strong enough to deal with the anger from the notorious stormtrooper captain.
　　 Everything seemed to be calm again. Song Ya went to school, recorded songs, and went home every day. Her life was simple and regular. The paparazzi who had been staring at him couldn't get the news, so she gradually disappeared from his vision.
On the day Tony went to court, he still did not go. It was like telling a lie, and then he could only continue to cover up with bigger and more lies. His entanglement with Chicago politics became deeper and deeper, and everything was kept low-key. the Lord.
　　 Aunt Susie took the whole family with Tony to the court. According to her statement, she asked the judge to see our family and Connie’s pregnant belly. The judge would definitely have pity and lightly sentence Tony.
　　 But soon, Aunt Susie and the others are back, and Tony.
　　 The whole family was happily, and Tony even swept away the silence and sadness that had been in these days, and the usual elder brother Yu was alive again.
　　 "Hey! My good brother, how did you do it!?" He asked Song Ya as soon as he got home.
　　 Goodman was the last one to enter, "Don't ask Tony this kind of question, and don't talk about it with others! Little Lori can't do it!" He warned harshly.
"Okay, I won't ask." Tony sat next to Song Ya, "Do you know? It was too much, I was waiting, suddenly a bailiff told me that I don't need to go to court, OMG! No need to go to court! Haha !"
　　 Song Ya looked at Goodman.
　　 "Alicia reached a prosecution and defense deal with the prosecutor at the last minute, so the trial was cancelled. Tony was sentenced to two years in prison, two years of supervision and probation plus 400 hours of community service."
Goodman drew Tony to face him, "Look into my eyes and listen carefully. This is just a probation. During the probation, you can't commit any more crimes, understand? The prison door has been open for you! And, supervision Probation needs to report to the supervisor regularly, and every time your community service must be completed properly, don’t take it seriously!"
　　 "I know I know, Goodman, I will report regularly, community service I know, just pick up trash or something, I won't mess up." Tony nodded frequently.
　　 "I have said everything I should have said." Goodman lay down on the sofa.
　　 "Thanks, Chuck." Song Ya thanked him, "Tony, come here." He pulled Tony into his room and closed the door.
"When this matter is over, follow me. Don't go to Little Lori and the others." He said solemnly, "I also need help, and you play too much with them, like nightclubs and bars. There were a lot of emergencies in this place. Now you are a person with a criminal record. If you commit another crime, no one can help you."
　　 "Don't be like that, Alex..."
　　 Tony's face was embarrassed, "I am your brother, let me decide my own affairs?"
　　 "Why did you come by yourself this time? Rely on Little Lori? They can't even bail you out." Song Ya asked.
　　 "They also hired a famous lawyer..."
Tony whispered: "And we decided to commit the crime by drawing lots. I got the first one. I didn't say anything. I admit it. You told me not to talk to Lori now. Doesn't it mean that I have a white top crime? It’s not my turn to commit the crime, it’s okay."
 "No……"
　　 Song Ya laughed angrily at his bizarre logic, "It's equivalent to saying that you have committed the crime, and then it would be too bad if you didn't continue to follow Little Lori?"
　　 "Yep!"
　　 "FXXXYOU! You are still Yep up..." Song Ya stared at him coldly.
　　 Tony lowered his head arbitrarily, "I and Lori are brothers, Alex..."
　　 "Do whatever you want!" Song Ya lost the last patience.
　　 On February 15th, the tailor's dress arrived, and the semi-finished master tape of RemembertheName has also been recorded. It is time to leave for New York.
　　 The car slowly drove to a community on Lake Michigan. Due to poor design of several high-rise buildings, a blind corner of the wind was formed. Small plastic bags of various colors flying in the wind were blown here and quickly accumulated into mountains.
　　 Song Ya saw Tony’s big man from a distance~www.mtlnovel.com~ He was cleaning up with some half-sized black bags with **** bags. Few people in this kind of community service are actively working. They all work in slow motion. They slowly pull each bag into the black bag. A supervisor is standing by and watching. Urge.
　　 Hayden stopped the car and pulled Song Ya, who opened the door and was about to get off.
 "Look."
　　 Following the direction of his fingers, Song Ya saw Lori's Chevrolet convertible.
Little Lori jumped out of the car with the'silencer' and walked towards Tony. AK approached the supervisor and handed a cigarette. Then they didn’t know what was stuffed in the other’s pocket, and the two were happy Xing hugged her arms to one side and joked.
　　 "Hey! Your work is too slow, Tony! Be diligent!" Xia Lowry shouted with a smile.
　　 "FXXXYOU!" Tony scolded back, but the smile on his face showed that he was heartily happy. He fisted with the three of them, "Thank you for coming to see me."
　　 "Crap, of course, we are brothers, right?" Little Lori punched him in the chest.
　　 "Yeah!" Tony dodged in a boxing posture, then gave a positive punch.
　　 ‘Muffler’ also joined the ‘Warband’ afterwards, and the three of them smirked and made noises, accompanied by the golden sunset and flying plastic bags.
 "Oh my God……"
　　 Song Ya watched this scene, closed the car door again, and muttered: "Do they think they are still three-year-olds? What is in their minds..."
　　 "They are not the same as you, APLUS, you can't understand them, maybe they can't understand you either." Hayden said.
　　 "That's it." Song Ya shook his head, "Let's drive Hayden, we will be very busy to New York..."
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　　Hedoesn'tneedhisnameupinlights
　　Hejustwantstobeheardwhether
　　It'sthebeatorthemic
　　Hefeelssounlikeeverybodyelse, alone
　　Inspiteofthefactthatsomepeople
　　Stillthinkthattheyknowhim
　　Butfxxk'em
　　Heknowsthecode
　　It'snotaboutthe
　　It'sallaboutrealityandmakin'somenoise
　　Makin'thestorymakin'surehiscliquestaysup
　　Thatmeanswhenheputsitdown
　　 In the Motura office, Song Ya sang a long RAP with a strong beat, and then pointed to Al, "Ale'spickin'itup, let'sgo!"
　　 Al picks up right away, Whothehellisheanyway
　　Heneverreallytalksmuch
　　Neverconcernedwithstatus
　　Butstillleavin'themstarstruck
　　Humbledthroughopportunities
　　Givendespitethefact
　　Thatmanymisjudgehimbecause
　　Hemakesalivin'fromwritin'raps
　　 Putittogetherhimself,
　　Nowthepictureconnects
　　 Neveraskin'forsomeone'shelp,
　　Togetsomerespect
　　He'sonlyfocusedonwhathewrote,
　　Hiswillisbeyondreach
　　Andnowwhenitallunfolds,
　　Theskillofanartist
　　 Then there is Dile, Thisistwentypercentskill, eightypercentbeer...
After singing a song, the audience in the office was cheered, "Wow!" Mariah Carey stood up and applauded and said: "The music melody is powerful and passionate, and the words are also very good. APLUS, you have completed another one. A good song, Thisistenpercentluck, twentytypercentskill, Fifteenpercentconcentratedpowerofwill, Fivepercentpleasure, fiftypercentpain, Andahundredpercentreason..."
　　 She improvised gestures and sang a few words with hip-hop gestures. As expected, she was amazingly talented, and she learned a lot after hearing it.
　　 Motura looked at her with a smile, "Why don't you just switch to a rapper, Mary."
　　 "I hate it." Mariah Carey slapped him in the arm.
　　 Motura laughed very popularly.
　　 "The accompaniment is wonderful, but it's a bit short..." Walter still said something like that: "I basically repeat it all the time."
　　 "Rap music is like this, rhythm and rhyme are the most important." Song Ya replied, in order to make the changed lyrics rhyme, he burned a lot of brain cells.
　　 "Indeed." David Cole handed him champagne and Al and Dile. "This rememberthename is much better than your first IFeelItComing."
　　 "Will it be a big hit?" Song Ya asked.
"Absolutely." Motura raised his wine glass. "You made me very impressed by the promotion of the first single. I didn't expect that such a practice that did not cooperate with the traditional distribution method would sell platinum records, and this song would be more successful. APLUS. Walter, continue to provide help for the production of his official version, and the follow-up promotion is the same..."
　　 "Of course." Walter and the person in charge of propaganda agreed.
　　 Everyone drank their drinks and left. Roberto Clever took Song Ya’s shoulders and took him to the recording studio. He eagerly asked, "What are you going to do about Warren Brothers?"
　　 "I have commissioned a well-known law firm in Chicago to negotiate with AW Investment Company. After the Grammy Awards ceremony, I will go to New Jersey myself." Song Ya replied.
　　 "Okay, call me then."
  "no problem."
　　 "By the way..." Roberto Klevell stopped in front of the studio. "We are also planning to sign some rappers this year. Anyone who is optimistic can recommend them."
　　 "Really? Can I recommend it?" Song Ya looked at the other party, wondering whether he was talking casually or for the sake of the subsequent acquisition.
　　 "Of course, we are friends." Roberto Clerville replied.
　　 Then it’s okay, which shows that the other party may have other thoughts about this acquisition, "Okay, I will pay attention, thanks, Robert."
Saying goodbye to Roberto Cleverville, Song Ya walked into the recording studio prepared for him by Columbia Records. The characteristics of this song are not suitable for Mariah Carey’s "Iron Cage" recording studio, and she will release her second album in May. I couldn't coordinate the use time, so I switched to another recording studio with regular specifications. Of course, the equipment is still top-notch, and there is no need to share it with other singers.
　　 "Columbia Records is getting better and better for you." Hayden complimented, waiting in the studio.
　　 "But they still don't want to settle the payment in advance for IFeelItComing's millions of sales, and the rental fees and staff remuneration here still have to be paid at market prices." Song Ya shook his head.
　　 "There is not much room for maneuver in the financial aspects of large companies. Fortunately, there is a result on SBK." Hayden laughed.
　　 "Oh? What do you say?"
　　 "I have sent Song Asheng to SBK."
　　 "YES!" Song Ya was overjoyed. He is too short of money now. "This money is too crucial for me to acquire Warren Brothers!"
"I said, you and them are not the same kind of people. Both Lori and Mira bought the first property, and the first big money you spent on becoming famous was to buy the company." Hayden took out the bottle from the wine cabinet. Champagne, "Wish our success?"
　　 "Stop drinking, I have already had a drink just now." Song Ya heard the news of Mila buying a house for the first time, "Mila bought a house?"
"Yes, near Beverly Hills, we, William Morris, suggested that she buy it and put the money in real estate under her name. It's better than being misused by her father who opened an investment company." Hayden said: "And the people in Hollywood are too snobbish. The actress on the list like Mira doesn't buy a better property to live in. The tabloids will speculate wildly."
　　 Song Ya thinks about it, so he put it aside, he can’t wait, "Let’s go to SBK..."
The average price of the second-hand store’s first 1.5 million sales was more than RMB six, and the average price of the second 1.5 million sales could not reach that high, because the subsequent sales of goods, discounts and marketing costs will increase The higher the price, the average price calculated by SBK is five dollars. Song Ya’s 10% royalties are calculated to be 82,500, but this amount of money is not enough, and the actual amount is less than 770,000, minus Hayden’s 10% and Song Asheng, For Goodman’s compensation, less than 700,000 went into Songya’s account.
The same goes for De Klerk. The average sales price for the first million is RMB 6 and a half, and the average sales price for the second million is RMB 5.8. Song Ya’s royalties are 12% plus 3% of the producer. Fifteen percent, counting down to 870,000, actually got around 830,000, and subtracting the distribution to Hayden and others, it entered Song Ya’s account in the early 700,000.
Second-hand stores and the overseas sales of De Klerk are also given. Second-hand stores only sold 200,000 to 300,000 sales. De Klerk is very popular in Europe and English-speaking countries such as Australia and New Zealand. The total sales volume is even higher than that of the United States. The combined sales volume of the two albums is 3 million. Unfortunately, the average price given by SBK is only more than three yuan. According to them, the cost of overseas marketing is high, and it has to be shared with the local agency. Song Asheng has some doubts but there is no good way. This is beyond his auditing ability. If you want to figure it out thoroughly, unless you contract with the top international The accounting firm signed a contract, otherwise the EMI Records behind SBK could not be used.
　　 The three million overseas sales volume, Song Yaneng, received about 1.5 million, and actually entered the account 1.3 million. UU Reading www.uukanashu.com
　　 The first million of Lori II's album sales, the average price is about seven yuan, Song Yaneng scored less than 1%, and finally made 60,000 yuan.
　　The remaining sales share SBK will not adopt this centralized settlement method. They will settle the accounts after the end of the annual accounting period, and then directly transfer them to Songya's A+ copyright and investment management company account.
In addition to these four, there are also royalties collected by BMI based on the broadcast volume of its merchants and radio stations, etc., which are settled once a year. This calculation method is more complicated. Fortunately, it is a small amount of less than 20,000 dollars. This kind of organization won't mess with it.
　　 These totaled 2.78 million. Song Ya made up the difference from his deposit and made up a total of four million dollars as ammunition for the acquisition of Warren Brothers. Basically, all his working capital is here. These should not be enough. At that time, it is estimated that IFeelItComing's expected personal income will have to be mortgaged to the bank. 70% of his income in this song is roughly divided into two parts, and more than 50% is the producer A+ For the record, the remaining ten percent is his personal royalties and the income of the producer and singer. The collateral will only be his personal income. After all, A+ Records and A+ Audio are two independent companies.
　　If it is not enough, the subsequent income from SBK and BMI can also be used as collateral.
　　 Song Ya can even use his identity as a popular singer to ask the bank to make unsecured loans, but the interest rate will be much higher, and he is not going to do that. Stop the acquisition if it doesn't work, he is not willing to carry the risk of bankruptcy.
　　 After all this was done, Song Ya devoted himself to the recording of the song.
　　 On the evening of the 19th, Hayden came to him with a suitcase in his dress. Tomorrow is the Grammy Awards ceremony.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 95: Award night

　　 The leased black Cadillac Wood slowly stopped outside the Radio City Music Hall, "Don't be nervous, just behave normally." Hayden urged.
　　 "I'm fine." Song Ya smiled. Today's award has nothing to do with her, and she is relaxed without any pressure. "You can take Dilei to New Jersey in this car. It happens to be in front of AW Investment Company."
　　 "Understood, we are waiting for you in New Jersey." Hayden replied.
　　 The door was opened from the outside, Song Ya took a deep breath and stepped out of the car door.
The big neon light poles on both sides of the Radio City Music Hall are shining, but there is no warm atmosphere as imagined outside. It seems to be much worse than the Oscar scene. On both sides of the red carpet, some crazy fans holding various signs, it seems that they have not seen With the word'APLUS', only the reporter's flashlight kept flickering.
　　 He is still in the old style today, a denim jacket with fringe, a T-shirt with Chinese characters, a white AJ4, only a pair of dark blue jeans, and a thick gold chain and shiny rhinestone A+ tag customized by the gold store for him.
　　 "APLUS look at this!"
　　 "Here! APLUS!"
　　 It doesn't matter if there are few fans, the reporters can probably recognize him, Song Ya walked a little bit slower than usual, waving openly at the camera and smiling.
　　 The short red carpet walked quickly. According to his current list, he can only pick a relatively quiet time to be there. However, Motula has a good relationship with the broadcaster CBS, and he has obtained a short interview qualification for him.
　　 "Hey! APLUS! Wow, you are so handsome today." The outfield hostess waited for him at an advertising wall, "Is this your first Grammy participation today?"
　　 "Yes." Song Ya stood beside her, smiled and waved towards the camera lens.
　　 "How do you feel? Are you nervous?"
　　The hostess asked some safety questions. Song Ya answered one by one. The next singer who stepped on the red carpet has slowly approached, "The last question, who do you think will be the best newcomer this year?"
　　 This should be set by Columbia Records in advance, "Mariah Carey!" Song Ya shouted towards the camera.
　　 After he was done, he entered the concert hall, and his seat was at the back. Nearby were people from Columbia Records. Walt, David Cole and Roberto Clevere were already sitting there.
　　 "It's fine if you don't cooperate with the hype scandal, anyway, walking the red carpet holding a female star..."
　　 All three of them came with his wife. Roberto Klevell, who didn’t know his relationship with Mira, smiled and said: “If this goes on, people will be suspected of being gay. What about the girl who filmed the MV with you last time?”
　　 Knowing the inside story, Walter said, "Stop making trouble with Roberto, he is only sixteen."
　　 David Cole interrupted them and motioned Song Ya to look in the other direction, "They are calling you, go over and say hello."
　　A few black singers were waving at Songya at the other end of the hall.
　　 "It's too early to start, it's okay to say hello in the past." Walter said.
Song Ya got up and walked over, and he recognized one of the few people, the famous East Coast rapper'Daddy Kane', "Yo..." Whether you know it or not, you just go up and punch the other party as soon as you go, "Hey , Boy, don't you know me?" A very stylish old black man sat in his seat, and instead of **** him, he stretched out his hand.
Song Ya remembered that the other party was Quincy Jones, one of the top musicians in the country, and one of Michael Jackson's Bole, but then the two seemed to fall out, "How come, it's an honor to meet you, Mr. Jones." He hurried to each other. shake hands.
　　 "OMG, I can't believe this kid came from the slum area of ​​Nancheng...Look, he doesn't look like you upstarts at all."
　　 Quincy Jones looked at Song Ya and joked with the person next to him, "You are from Chicago, and so am I." He said to Song Ya, "Even if we know each other today, I will find you when I have a chance."
　　 "Okay, Mr. Jones."
　　 Song Ya had a brief exchange with them and returned to his seat. According to Walter, the'Backonthe Block' sung by'Daddy Kane' and Quincy Jones were shortlisted for this newly established Best Rap Group Award. They have almost no rivals, and there is no other newly established best rapper. The accident will fall into the hands of the vocal West Coast rap star MCHammer, vanilla ice is also shortlisted for this award, but he should not be MCHammer's opponent.
Walter and the others turned the topic to MCHammer. The guy bought a California mansion worth $12 million last year and was equipped with hundreds of servants, a dozen luxury cars and thoroughbred horses, and a TV show. Life is extremely extravagant, all made by PleaseHammerDon\'tHurt\'Em an album, he also brought up the trend of exaggerated flying squirrel pants worn by all black people.
　　 "MCHammer and Vanilla Bing are on Capitol Records and SBK Records. They are both EMI labels. They are far ahead of us in the field of rap music." Walter said.
After chatting, the Grammys officially started. Not surprisingly, Quincy Jones and HCHammer won the awards respectively. After defeating SBK's Wilson sisters and Phillips, Mariah Carey won the Best Newcomer Award. Tenni Houston competed with the high-profile bald female singer Hiny De O'Connor and won the best female pop singer title in one fell swoop.
　　, who participated in the Grammy for the first time in five mentions and two, she also performed a song on stage, and received a wave of applause. Motura and his Sony Columbia Records had a new DIVA as they wished.
　　 "I blame you!"
Sony Columbia Records put the Grammy celebration dinner in the banquet hall on the top floor of the World Trade Center. Mariah Carey changed into an evening dress. She was glamorous. She complained to Song Ya who was devouring, "It’s you who made me choose. In that evening dress, when I sang on stage, the shoulder straps kept falling down, distracting me and the song was not singing well."
 "what?"
Song Ya used champagne to deliver the food in his mouth. To prevent accidents during the Grammy Awards, Hayden suggested that he never eat or drink from the afternoon to the evening. As a result, he was thirsty and hungry. Li couldn’t concentrate on the awards at all, so he could only make up for it at the celebration dinner, “You still don’t sing well? Anyway, at my level, I can’t hear anything wrong, okay, you can ask Walter and see them. Disagree."
"I can guess what they will say, nothing more than those few compliments..." Mariah Carey watched Song Ya eat happily, and licked her lips, reaching out to the sashimi covered with top caviar. .
　　 "Mary!" Motula didn't let him succeed, and walked over from a distance, "Don't eat, come, and take you to meet a few people."
　　 "It's all your fault." Mariah Carey took Motula's arm and turned back to Song Ya and said again.
　　 "Yeah! Yeah! Blame me."
After Song Ya laughed with Motula, "The people who are here today are important figures in the music industry. Don't be idle with APLUS." Motula dropped her words and led Mariah Carey to socialize. .
　　 "Is it important?"
Song Ya didn’t feel good about this dinner. The glamorous people came and went, but there were very few big-name singers. The entertainment of record company executives was only on the surface. The big agents were the most enthusiastic. It's a pity that after a few words of the scene, he will inevitably offer to invite songs or cooperate. Song Ya feels that the more he talks with them, the easier it is to offend people, and he can only stay away.
The only agent that interested him was Sandy Glen, who represented MJ, but the other party quarreled with MJ’s lawyer Blanca after a few words. Song Ya, who was on the side of the fight, looked stunned. Embarrassed again, had to leave with excuses.
　　 Walter they all brought their wife, they all have their own circles in New York, Song Ya is not too disturbed.
　　 After socializing, Song Ya finally lost her interest, so she had to find a remote corner with a glass of wine and leaned on the glass curtain wall to enjoy the night view of New York.
　　 "Huh!" Mariah Carey saw him and walked over, "You will pick a place, and I will come to be quiet and quiet. Today is really exhausted, and socializing with people is more exhausting than performing at Grammys."
　　 "Congratulations yet, Miss Kelly." Song Ya smiled and handed her the wine in her hand, "Don't worry, I haven't drunk it yet."
 "Ok."
She took it and took a big sip, "It’s all like a dream, isn’t it? I mean a few years ago I was a waiter in a restaurant, and a few years ago..." Her eyes showed a look of memory, "One time we Being driven out by the landlord, my mother had to take us overnight in the laundry room..."
　　 "Isn't your mother the chief of the opera house?" Song Ya hasn't heard anything about her childhood, only knows that her mother is a famous opera singer.
　　 "Single mother with two children, the income of the opera house is also unstable." She replied.
"It's better than like me~www.mtlnovel.com~ I have been eating relief since I was young." Song Ya talked about his experience in the slum, "Okay, don't be miserable, you are now the most famous in all rice. One of the singers and got everything that all female singers want today."
 "Yay."
Mariah Carey looked at the night view and pointed to the skyscrapers outside, "Did you know? Looking down from here, I have the feeling that all New York is under my skirt. I am like...like the Queen of the New York Empire ......" She chuckled as she finished speaking, as if she was a little drunk.
　　 "Yes, it's too high here. Looking from the top down, it really makes people feel like everything is under control."
　　 Song Ya followed her gaze and looked over. He wanted to say that you are Queen, so I will be the King here sooner or later, but before he could say it, I realized that she was taking advantage of her.
　　 The two of them stopped at the same time, and looked down at the New York neighborhoods with lights like stars, and the traffic and pedestrians like ants.
　　InNewYork
　　ConcretejunglewheredreamsaremadeofThere\'snothingyoucan\'tdo
　　Nowyou\'reinNewYork
　　Thesestreetswillmakeyoufeelbrandnew
　　Biglightswillinspireyou
　　Let\'shearitforNewYork, NewYork, NewYork~

Chicago 1990 Chapter 96: Realtor Tactics

　　 Back to the hotel, he took off his tight-fitting dress, breathing more easily, Al handed him his cell phone and pager, there were many missed calls on it.
Song Ya called back separately according to the importance. Will Gardner has already contacted AW Investment Company. He suggested that Song Ya go to New Jersey and leave the negotiating affairs to him, because now society is spending money on black stars. The stereotype is that if AW Investments finds itself in charge, it might sit down and raise the price.
　　 The interests of both parties are the same. The lower the price, the more the other's law firm earns. Song Ya agreed.
　　 Old Qiao also called. He asked Song Ya to go back to Chicago to find him, without saying the reason.
　　 Then it was Mira, "I saw you on TV, and my performance in the interview was pretty good." She said in the old-fashioned tone of an adult.
　　 "Columbia originally suggested that I bring a female companion, but I refused." Song Ya pleased her.
　　 "Uh, uh, not bad."
　　Mila was very satisfied. She did not receive any Grammys like Song Ya. Because William Morris had high expectations of her, she didn't want him to surrender to attend the awards ceremony without nomination. Her film will be closed at the beginning of March. When the time comes to record an album in New York, there will be more opportunities for the two to meet.
　　 After talking on the phone for a while, Song Ya coaxed the reluctant Mila to hang up.
　　 The remaining phone calls were all acquaintances who saw him interviewing him before the awards party on CBS. They called to congratulate him, and he went over to express his gratitude one by one.
　　 The last call came from Halle Berry. She was the only person Song Ya did not answer.
After finishing these things, he made a preliminary analysis of the fifth song, or the fifth and sixth songs obtained by Apocalypse. There are two songs in this song called'Empire? State? of Mind (Empire’s Heart). The first version is a male and female chorus. The female singer is responsible for the chorus part, using rhythm and blues and soul singing. The male singer’s RAP part talks about his history of drug trafficking and black rental, and then brags about his own To succeed, he used a lot of stalks that Song Ya didn't understand, and he regarded himself as a crippled gang member. The typical gangster rap style, it seemed that the lyrics had to be changed drastically. Although the MV is simple but very interesting, Song Ya can see at a glance that there is no World Trade Center in New York. What is going on? And there are also words about the immortality of the World Trade Building and the Statue of Liberty in the lyrics. This is very strange. According to the feelings of Americans, shouldn't you sing the immortality of the Empire State Building and the Statue of Liberty?
The second version is the female singer who sings the chorus in the first version, singing solo piano and solo. Lyrics are normal and inspiring, and singing skills are top-notch, but Song Ya does not plan to use it. If it is used, the female singer can sing nothing Fa included his album, he was worried that he couldn't make up ten songs for the first album.
Now is not the time to study this carefully. The next day, he slept until noon, and then went to buy a business suit, took Al, and called Roberto Cleverville who had greeted him, and rushed to Yihe The city of Bayonne, New Jersey, is separated by Hayden and Dile.
　　 "There used to be many military industries and shipyards here, so the union is very strong." Cadillacwood drove to the downtown area of ​​Bayonne, and Roberto Clerville introduced.
　　 Indeed, not far from New York, there are traces of large industries and heavy industries everywhere. Of course, it is now gradually declining. Many factories have closed and evacuated, and land and factories have been transformed into residential areas.
　　 Song Ya is not in the mood to care about this. His attention is completely focused on the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company. If nothing happens, he will basically invest in it after a year of hard work.
Roberto Klevell has not revealed his thoughts. It stands to reason that Song Ya’s acquisition of this time has no interest entanglement with his small shareholder of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company. AW Investment Company has sorted out the synthetic sound copyright library and The ownership of the company’s other assets, they stripped off the land and factories and sold them for a good price. The Warren brothers and Roberto Cleverville actually took the money and left the market first.
　　 Will Gardner will arrive tomorrow. Song Ya met with the two white bosses of AW Investment Company and formally expressed his intention to acquire.
　　 "No, I am not involved in the negotiation. I have entrusted this matter to Will Gardner."
　　 The other party enthusiastically invited him and Roberto Cleverville to dinner. During the dinner, Song Ya's voice was very tight. He couldn't help being careless with the business of millions.
　　 "Those union members are not easy to handle."
　　 "Yes, what is that name, what Wieser's deputy manager, is a cockroach. Last week he organized a protest of nearly a thousand people, which scared the local councillors."
　　 "Yes, APLUS, you have to be careful of that person after you buy the factory."
　　 "We are posting money every day now!"
The two bosses of AW Investment Company made a rapport and did not conceal their current dilemma, but this is not surprising. After they split the company, they just sold the land and plant income to offset the acquisition cost and the company’s debt and still make money. Selling to Song Ya is now a net profit, and it will continue to lose blood if it is not sold in the hand.
　　 Song Ya felt that it was wise for him to dry them for so long, and the other party was obviously eager to make a business.
　　 Roberto Klevell is very upset about the Warren brothers' stupid decision. He thinks it is cheaper to sell, but the capital society is like this. You lose money as a business, but others can make money by buying and selling land. That is the ability of others.
　　 "Nearly a thousand people?" Song Ya was taken aback, "Doesn't the Warren Synthesizer Company have only 30 employees?"
　　 "One employee, three or four family members, as well as the workers and family members of the supplier, plus members and family members of nearby unions, and some fools who come to join in the fun..."
After dinner, the two bosses took Song Ya to visit the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company. An old two-story factory building. The equipment on the first floor is very old. There are even old-fashioned cast iron machine tools that were used decades ago. , There are no workers at work, and various tools are thrown out in a mess. Only a black security guard took care of the warehouse. Some of the unsold synthesizers in it were packed in boxes printed with Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company, and some were stacked directly in the corners, full of dust.
　　 The equipment on the second floor is much newer. Song Ya even saw a few computers in a small office. Two white men in plaid shirts with the same hair as a chicken coop were facing the display and tapping the keyboard.
　　 "What is this?" Song Ya saw the graphical interface on the screen, a familiar feeling rose in his heart, and he walked in and asked directly.
　　 "WINDOWS3.0……"
　　 A man in a plaid shirt replied: "It supports the new MIDI standard that took effect this year. You can edit audio files through this operating system in the future, which is much more convenient and can be used on almost all MIDI devices that support the new standard."
　　 He pointed to the synthesizer and pedal connected by the data cable. Our company spent a lot of money to upgrade the equipment, just to adapt to the new standard, I did not expect...
　　 "Still working? Andrew..." Roberto Klevell knew them and came in and said hello with a smile, "And Hunter, don't bother with you, the company is bankrupt."
　　 "We are just for fun." Hunter smiled embarrassedly and pushed his glasses. "The people who don't work are in the big conference room. Go find them."
　　 Song Ya followed the two AW bosses into the large conference room. In it, 30 or so employees in work uniforms were gathering together to chat. Most of them were white, with only two black faces. Song Ya stood in front of them, "Introduce, Mr. APLUS intends to buy the company, do you all know him? Maybe he will be your boss in the future." The AW boss introduced himself to them.
"No matter who buys the company, we just need to work!" A middle-aged white man with short blond hair took the lead and shouted~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya looked at him, and it should be the cockroach deputy manager of AW. , The work clothes are very clean, the voice is crisp and very dynamic.
　　 "Yes, we have to work!" everyone else shouted.
　　 The first meeting can only be over hurriedly, Song Ya star's identity cannot make the workers pay their respects.
　　 Today’s task is to come here to show up. Will Gardner calls this a ‘real estate developer’s tactic’.
　　 In the era of lifting of quarantine, black people flooded into white communities, which brought about the deterioration of community security, and naturally the housing prices in the area went down all the way. There is no shortage of smart people in the capital society. After white owners find that there are signs of the influx of blacks in the community, they will immediately sell their houses and move away, avoiding the loss of falling housing prices.
But the shortcoming of capital society is that there are too many smart people. This kind of stop loss strategy develops later, as long as a black family moves in, the white people will immediately start selling their houses, and the house price will fall more severely, resulting in lower immigration costs for blacks. Instead, it poured in faster.
Later, cunning capitalists also saw this. They would deliberately bring some blacks into white communities, and then create the illusion that blacks moved in. White owners who thought they were clever cut meat one after another to stop the loss, and the house was taken over by real estate developers. Go, and then the blacks moved out, the housing prices in the community rose, and the real estate developers made special profits from Zhongda.
Will Gardner asked Song Ya to appear first and also used this "old" strategy. Many white people didn't say anything, but they were very reluctant to do things under the hands of black bosses, as long as they could force these people to agree to send money. Song Ya's acquisition plan can save a lot of money.
　　 At present, the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company has 35 employees. As long as more than half of the 18 people agree to send money, and then the local councillors are dealt with, even if Wise jumps up and down, nothing can stop it.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 97: 18 votes

　　 At a local cafe in the evening, Song Ya and Al were chatting with the three black men on the opposite side.
　　 They are the only three black employees in the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company. They are all blue-collar workers. One is a warehouse manager and company security guard, and two are production line workers.
Blue-collar workers usually like to go to taverns to talk about things, but today the bartender in the nearby tavern doesn’t know which of the tendons is wrong. They have to check Song Ya’s age. Song Ya’s 16-year-old driver’s license in his pocket can’t be taken out, so he crosses After he was kicked out of the bar for the first time, he had to change the meeting place to this café in a desperate manner.
　　 "The bartender must have read the news about you in the newspaper, a sixteen-year-old genius musician..."
　　 The oldest worker smiled and said, "Otherwise, just by looking at your appearance, he will never ask to check your age."
　　 Song Ya talked with them for about half an hour, and then raised the issue of granting funds, and suggested that the conditions could be higher secretly for the sake of the same race. This was also Will Gardner's idea.
　　 "Thank you for your coffee, sorry, we will not betray the workers."
　　 The other party politely refused, and the three of them stood up and said goodbye, "We also came to meet you only for the sake of being black, otherwise we would not come, sorry."
　　 "Okay." Song Ya had no choice but to shake their hands and bid them farewell.
"They are whiter than whites." Al said that the other party is not as polite as blacks. In fact, this is not surprising. The Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company has already had several rounds of layoffs before reselling. The company is not big and the boss is willing Those who are raised to the last minute must be employees who are more practical.
"Hmm..." Song Ya took out the company roster from her bag, found out the home address and phone number of the warehouse clerk among the three just now, copied it down and handed it to Al, "You can find it and say that I want to talk to him later. He chatted alone."
　　 "Is it possible for him to turn back?" Al asked.
　　 "I don't plan to send him money. Isn't A+ Records lacking a front desk and security, I think he is suitable."
Song Ya had seen Warren Brothers Synthesizer's warehouse before. Although there was a lot of dust, everything was organized in good order, and the warehouse clerk was one of the few people who could still hold on to his post. There was a sentence in the chat just now. I didn’t say that he seemed to be very introverted, he was 1.9 meters tall, he was in his twenties, and he was very strong. When Song Ya saw him at first sight, he felt that this man named Mawota was reliable and had no deterrence. problem.
　　 Of course, the big A is now more respectful to himself than before. One is that he is getting more and more popular, and the other is that he was unscathed in the hands of the stormtrooper last time, and he suppressed the big A with unknown internal information.
　　 Al went to find Marvota, Song Ya waited for a while in the cafe, and Roberto Klevell came with Andrew and Hunter who had met in the company during the day.
　　 These two white men are both technical nerds, and they kept asking about MIDI and synthesizer technical issues in Song Ya, and they gradually became more and more excited, and they were almost excited.
　　 "There is no future to continue making synthesizers. This subsidiary is too powerful, and the new MIDI GM standard is also designed on the basis of the GS standard of the Roland Company. We have no technical reserves."
　　 "But the pedals have no technical content. When the MIDI universal standard becomes popular, our pedals should be sold. Besides, they are already selling well."
　　 "Yes, WINDOWS is an operating system from Microsoft, and MS-DOS is also from his family. It supports the new MIDI standard well."
　　 "In the future, we can use the PC to generate and modify MIDI files, all synthesizers and peripheral products are common, and music production will be countless times more convenient."
　　 "Stocks? Microsoft seems to be listed on the Nasdaq? We don't know this."
Like Mavota, Song Ya had a good impression of the two who were still sticking to their posts during the day and offered to recruit them into A+ Records. "Since this year’s new MIDI standard is conducive to music production, and my record company doesn’t understand computers. You can come here, the company is in Chicago."
In the original MV of RemembertheName, the original singer once greeted and shook hands with the person sitting in front of the computer screen. Song Ya didn't care at the time. Now I want to come. Those who should be working in the original singer's recording studio will use the PC to assist the music production in the future. This is the norm, and A+ records need such talents.
Andrew and Hunter are both unmarried and girlfriends. They have no resistance to going to Chicago. They and the blue-collar workers can't urinate in the same pot. They agreed to Song Ya's advance funding on the spot, and then went to work in A+ Records. The proposal, of course, Song Ya's promised salary is much better than now.
　　 The two left, and Roberto Clever stayed, "How about? My vision is good, right?" he said.
　　 "Thank you, Roberto." Song Ya thanked him.
　　 "Don't worry, thank you."
Roberto Klevell finally said his true purpose, the pedal factory, "Just now you also heard that the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company can only sell pedals, and technically the Warren Brothers have already dropped it. A lot of money, if we only keep the pedal factory, we might still make a profit."
He wants to buy a stake in the pedal factory after the divestiture of other businesses, and proposes to move the factory away from the increasingly expensive surroundings of New York, to Florida, which is close to Brazil. The other parts of the pedal that do not require technical content can be given to his family in Brazil. Companies come to OEM.
　　 Song Ya wants to hand over the foundry to China. In that case, it would be inappropriate for the pedal factory to stay in an east coast state like Florida. He prefers the Bay Area near San Francisco on the west coast.
Roberto Klevell also has no objection. He said that as long as he can buy shares, "It is still 5%. I have no energy to manage the company or anything. It is just an ordinary investment. I feel that although you are younger, you are better than the Warren brothers. The two idiots are much more reliable."
　　 The two initially reached an oral agreement.
　　 After he left, Al brought Mavota back. The taciturn **** man finally nodded under Song Ya's two hours of high-intensity flicker. Similarly, after the resignation, A+ Records provided the job, and the salary was increased.
In this way, the 18 votes required to dissolve the small union of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company will have three votes. In addition, the pedal factory will be able to solve about five skilled workers, one manager and one clerk. Employment, that's ten votes.
Song Ya called to inform Will of the results of the day. Will suggested not to announce the pedal factory, but as the last killer in his hand. If AW Investment Company knows that it can solve the problem so smoothly, I am afraid that it will not be able to be suppressed. How much is the purchase price?
　　 On February 22nd, Will Gardner arrived in New Jersey and officially started negotiations with AW Investment Company.
　　 Song Ya also called the workers again for a meeting. The original thirty-five people became thirty-two people. Mavota, Andrew, and Hunter were not present.
　　 "What's the use of buying three people!?"
　　 Deputy Manager Wise said to Song Ya viciously: "These thirty-two of us are still united. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com"
　　 "Unity means unity."
Song Ya also used more fierce words, "I have formally issued an acquisition request to AW Investment Company. After I buy this place, you will work hard under my hands!" He pointed to the white people present. Remember! I will be your boss from now on! I will treat you well! Watermelon and fried chicken are enough!"
　　 The only two black employees left laughed out loud.
　　 "X yours, I quit!"
Will's "real estate business tactics" finally worked. A white man with a German face suddenly scolded him. He walked directly in front of Song Ya, Facetoface, "Where is the severance agreement? Take it out, I won't serve N..." He only lip-shaped the words without pronunciation.
　　 Hayden took out the funding agreement from the bag.
　　 "Don't be a capitalist trick!" Wise shouted.
　　 The man didn’t listen to him when his temper came up. He signed the name directly, then dropped the pen on the floor, "Kiss my ass, big singer!"
　　 After speaking, he held up his chest and stalked out of the office like a hero.
　　 The power of role models is infinite. Soon two white men followed his behavior and signed a severance agreement. One slapped the floor while leaving, and the other kicked the office door.
　　 18 minus three, the remaining people will be difficult to handle, they must be dragging their families in the local area, and will never agree to send money easily.
　　 The follow-up work can only be handed over to Will Gardner. Six people have paid for it, and there are seven job opportunities in the pedal factory. Song Ya has completed his own task and boarded the flight to Washington alone.
　　 It’s a bit difficult for the local parliamentarian to handle it. Fortunately, the other party is also a member of the Donkey Party. He is going to find a relationship with Federal Congressman Underwood.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 98: Morning 3 evening 4

　　 Capitol Hill, Song Ya, who had booked an appointment, obtained the temporary certificate, and passed through the checkpoints one after another under strict security before he was able to reach outside the office of Federal Member Underwood in the Capitol.
　　 People in the hallway were talking in low voices or holding thick documents, all walking in a hurry. No one was interested in his identity as a singer.
　　 "This is the heart of Amerika, right?"
　　 Song Ya was thinking, "Come in, Senator Underwood is waiting for you." The 30-year-old white man who led the way opened the door and let him in.
　　 "Thank you, Mr. Stamp." Song Ya thanked him.
　　 "Just call me Doug."
This capable temperament Douglas Stamp is Underwood’s most trusted assistant and think tank. When Song Yachu met him, he misunderstood that he was an agent of the IRS or the FBI. Watching the other person with cold eyes, the kind of person who wants to see through you.
In the Capitol building that can hit nine congressmen and one senator with a brick, the office of the newly appointed Congressman Underwood is not big. The door is a small office with a female clerk sitting in front of a typewriter, and then a simple The reception room and waiting room are just a few sofas, and at the end there is a door, which should be the office of Underwood. The door is currently closed.
　　Wait a moment, Doug asked Song Ya to sit down on the sofa, knocked on the door, put his head in and said, "APLUS is here."
　　 "Let him in!" Underwood's angry voice came out.
　　 Song Ya stood up again and followed Doug in.
　　 In addition to Senator Underwood, there are three blacks and one white, sitting around his desk, all turning their heads to look at themselves.
　　 "Hey, welcome to our Chicago star boy." Underwood stood up and smiled and stretched out his hand.
　　 "It's an honor to see you, Mr. Underwood again." Song Ya hurried forward to shake hands with him.
　　 "You all know each other?" Underwood said, pointing to the four guests.
Song Ya can only recognize the two black people on the left. They are both Baptist pastors. One of them has cooperated in the promotion of De Klerk to De Klerk. He has a great influence in the black community in South City. Lisson, the other is the pastor of the church near the South City, the male **** of Aunt Susie, named William.
"Hello Pastor Allison, hello Pastor William." Song Ya first shook hands with them, "Hello, hello." He shook hands with the unknown person on the right hand side, black and white, Doug moved a chair, and he went to sit under.
　　 "Alexander, you haven't been to my church for a year?" William complained to him.
　　 "Uh, this year is too busy, Pastor William, I will go, and Connie made him the godfather of his children." Song Ya could only deal with it.
　　 "Young people today don't fall in love with churches." Allison murmured and turned to business affairs.
　　 Song Ya didn't understand the purpose of Underwood putting himself in, so he could only sit and wait.
After listening for a while, I probably understood the purpose of the four people here. The black man on the right is the worker representative of the bus company, and the white man is the attorney of the bus company. Because of the recent deteriorating public security situation in South City, the bus drivers organized a strike and demanded Reduce the frequency of dangerous road sections during the day and cancel some night shifts.
　　 The two pastors on the left are representatives of the residents of Nancheng, and they naturally would not agree.
　　 "The law and order in South City is getting worse and worse, and there are more and more impoverished people. If you agree to cancel bus schedules, Congressman Underwood, our church will not endorse you again next time you vote." Allison warned.
Song Ya knew that this was a very serious warning.'Endorsement' was originally an accounting term, which meant the transfer of ticket rights, but was later extended to a political term. It was probably an opinion leader who expressed trust to a political figure and called for his influence. Voters give support. Nancheng eats a lot of relief, the trade unions are not strong, and the gangs can’t show up. Only religious leaders have the ability to call on voters. Therefore, pastors in slums are the targets of politicians. Once Allison declares that he will not be Underwood's endorsement will have a great impact on his future elections.
　　 "Don't be like this, Pastor Allison." Senator Underwood's expression remained the same, but he must be a little flustered. He kicked the ball, "How do I care about this, Chicago City Council..."
　　 "You can manage, you have a lot of energy, everyone knows." Allison did not eat this set.
　　 Senator Underwood turned his eyes to the two on the right.
"Our bus driver's demands have been expressed very clearly." The union representative said: "Some shifts, especially night shifts, are simply a life gamble. A car came back last month and found two bullet holes on the side of the fuel tank. Two weeks ago, one of our workers was injured by a few guys in the car, and the case has not been solved yet."
　　 "I will contact the local police and let them..."
　　 Congressman Underwood was interrupted again, "We don't expect the police anymore. Now our appeal is very simple. We are working to earn hard money, but we are not out to kill ourselves." The union representative said.
  "Ugh!"
　　 Representative Underwood sighed and looked at Song Ya, "APLUS, you are also a child of Nancheng, right? You can give me some advice."
　　 "How..."
　　 Song Ya didn't expect the other party to call his own name, "I'm still in high school..." He played the same old tricks.
　　 "Chengbei private high school, good school, good environment, he will not live in Nancheng long ago." Pastor William knew him well, and seemed to follow Aunt Susie's words.
　　 Song Ya was embarrassed and looked at Underwood.
　　 "You can express your opinion from the perspective of ordinary residents." Underwood waved at him, "COMEON! No one here will blame you for saying the wrong thing."
  "Uh……"
Song Ya estimated in his heart that the current situation is not like the last Kenneth arbitration. Neither Old Joe nor Pablo can offend. The priest holds the votes, and he has to count on Underwood to help in the acquisition. The driver's union has nothing to do with him.
　　 "The security in Nancheng really needs to be improved." He said first.
　　 "Everyone is working **** this." Congressman Underwood replied.
"Then, emmmmm... Nancheng has a large poor population. Many families do not have a car. I can only rely on public buses for travel. I used to take the bus. If there is no bus anymore, many poor people with inconvenience can only take the risk and find a way. Money to buy a car..."
　　 Song Ya’s words were nodded and affirmed by the two pastors, and the union representatives were unhappy, "They are inconvenient to travel, and we have to fight our lives."
　　 "You are too exaggerated." Senator Underwood complained.
　　 "If you don't say anything, you will continue to strike if you disagree, and the union and union family members will no longer support you, Congressman Underwood." The other party also warned.
　　 "Hey!" Pastor Allison ran out with anger and rap. "You can't be like this. Don't your driver group also come from Nancheng? I know, many of you also live in Nancheng, I know."
　　 "So? We are not the cause of the public security problem. Your pastor has not done a good job of enlightening responsibility."
　　 "What can we do? Young people, especially boys the size of APLUS never go to church, only women and old people come to listen to the sermon..."
　　 On both sides, you and I mixed up.
Song Ya listened to their quarrel, thoughts drifted away, saying that rap seemed to originate from the rhyming and rhythmic long talks of black priests when preaching. Like the previous Grammy award-winning MCHammer, his rap style was influenced by black priests. The impact is profound.
　　 "Calm down, calm down." Congressman Underwood opened his hands and finally silenced both sides, "APLUS, what can you do? Doug?" He lay on the chair and looked at Song Ya and Doug.
　　Doug shrugged and said nothing.
　　 "Your driver's focus is on personal safety, right?" Song Ya suddenly remembered a Chinese idiom and got an idea. After the other nodded, he looked at the two pastors again, "Nancheng's bus frequency cannot be reduced..."
Obtained affirmation from Allison and William, he said, “Isn’t that simple? Under the principle of not reducing the total number of bus schedules, we can adjust the routes and the number of departures... In this way, I have been in Nancheng for ten years. For a few years, I only knew that after school, students who missed the school bus took too long to wait for the bus. The line is safe and the gangs will not be embarrassed. We can reduce the frequency of dangerous road sections and increase The frequency of that line. Before the supermarket closes, many poor people have to wait for half an hour or more after buying discounted goods. You can also move from the dangerous section to increase the frequency of that line..."
He talked eloquently, "There are other routes that can solve the actual difficulties of the residents, and the gangs on those routes are not easy to fight because they are all women and children sitting next to the house. Such a move, it seems that The total number of shifts remains unchanged, and Pastor Allison and William can explain to the residents of South City ~www.mtlnovel.com~ but the number of night shifts and the number of departures on dangerous roads has actually been reduced, and the personal safety of drivers is also more guaranteed."
　　 After finishing speaking, the two groups of people who had just been arguing were silent at the same time, and they all lowered their heads to calculate the gains and losses.
"Wonderful! Wonderful! APLUS!" Congressman Underwood clapped his hands and laughed, "This is why I let you participate in the discussion! How?" He looked at both sides, "On this basis, we can discuss a solution. ?"
　　The union representative and the lawyer looked at each other, and both nodded. The two pastors naturally had nothing to say. Generally, women were involved in picking up children and buying discounted goods, and these were their main audience groups.
　　 "You behaved very well today, don't blame Claire for complimenting you on the phone." Underwood sent the four away and came back to hold Song Ya's shoulder, "What are you doing here?"
　　 Song Ya looked at Doug, and Doug stood up wittily, and Underwood signaled not to use it, "Doug is the person I trust the most, just say it."
　　 Song Ya talked about the obstruction of the local councilors in the acquisition case.
　　 "Uh..." Underwood rubbed his chin, "Small things." He looked at Doug, "Did you hear what APLUS just said?"
　　Doug nodded.
　　 "You can do this for him," Underwood said.
　　 That night, Doug refused the invitation of Songya French Restaurant and chose to meet in a remote simple restaurant.
　　 "Can you get a loan at the local First Bank of New Jersey?" he whispered.
　　 "Yes, I just want to take a loan..." Song Ya also replied in a low voice.
  "How many?"
　　 "I don't know yet, it depends on the acquisition..."
　　 "At least two million, the more the better."
　　 After saying this, Doug left the money for his simple meal and got up and left.
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　　 rushed back to New Jersey overnight. On the 24th, the small meeting room of the suite under Song Ya's package. Hayden, Dile, Song Asheng, and Goodman were all here, as well as Will Gardner and his female assistant.
　　 "Boss, all mortgage documents have been verified by the First Bank of New Jersey. As long as Nong fills in a number, they will issue the loan." Song Asheng put a document in front of Song Ya.
　　 Song Ya filled in the number of three million and attached his signature.
Will Gardner magically reduced the purchase price from the 7 million AW investment company to 5 million, but because of the previous acquisition award agreement, Song Ya had to pay the other party nearly 670,000 rewards. Adding 5% of the purchase price is 250,000 attorney fees, and some miscellaneous service consulting fees, Lockhard and Gardner's law firm earned nearly one million from him in just three days Knife.
　　 "Why don't you say that a lawyer makes money?" Song Ya sighed.
　　 "You just complete the acquisition as six million, isn't it one million less?"
　　 Will Gardner smiled and pushed a bunch of files over, "The Warren Brothers Synthesizer's synthetic sound copyright library, fixed assets, employees, trademarks, all patents and unfinished orders are all yours."
　　 Goodman and Song Asheng cooperated to help Song Ya try again.
Four million deposits and three million loans total seven million. Six million will be spent. For the remaining one million, Song Asheng will find a stock broker to buy shares of Microsoft and related companies. This is Song Ya’s first investment in software. the company.
"I plan to split again and incorporate the copyright library into A+ Audio Company. The Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company is divided into two parts. The newly established A+ Pedal Company leaves five employees, one clerk, and inherits all the patents, trademarks and trademarks of the original company. Order, complete the order in the factory with existing equipment, and after the new factory in the Bay Area is completed, all will be relocated. All the factory rent, repatriation and continuing production costs that need to be used, as well as the future cost of the new factory in the Bay Area A new company secured a loan from the First Bank of New Jersey."
　　 This is what he discussed with Will Gardner before, and the eliminated production and office equipment will be handed over to the local auction company for auction.
　　 "Did you find the manager of the A+ pedal company?" Will Gardner asked.
"Roberto Klevell introduced one who is the former sales manager of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company. He has been leaving for several years. He had a good performance at this time. After Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company went downhill, he It was poached by other companies. This time I offered the position of general manager and a good annual salary and share expectations. He is willing to come back, and after he comes back, he can instigate several old relationships to agree to send capital." Song Ya replied.
"A good candidate." Will Gardner has not only negotiated with AW Investment Company in the past three days. He has bought several employees through various methods. At least 20 of the 35 union members have agreed to send. In addition, the local congressman who has some unknown connection with the First Bank of New Jersey retorted the situation, and the deputy manager Wise was no longer a threat.
　　 "If you are willing to give Wise a managerial position, we will spend a lot less energy and money." Will Gardner said.
　　 Song Ya pouted, "Don't, I don't want to use this kind of person."
On the same day, a contract was signed with AW Investment Company to complete the acquisition. The new general manager of A+ Pedal Company also arrived the next day. The division and disposal of assets was also done step by step. All the eliminated production and office equipment were marked by the local auction company. I also went out, and by the weekend, nearby factory owners and residents would be attracted to try to pick up the leaks.
　　 Wise pulled up another two hundred people and gathered at the factory gate to demonstrate.
　　 "We never agree to send money! We want to work!" He took the lead and shouted, "The local congressman also betrayed us! Everyone follow me and go to the congressman's office!"
The crowd was about to move, and two police officers walked out of the nearby police car. "Mr. Whiter, your action was not approved and authorized by the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company union. It is an illegal act, please come with us... You have the right to hire a lawyer..."
　　 After reading the rights, he moved to the police car from left to right.
　　 The demonstrators looked at each other. Most of them were originally here to help or join in the fun. Now when I heard that the main union had not passed, there was still some enthusiasm, so they dispersed.
　　 Over the weekend, part of the assets were auctioned off, and the leftovers were all dealt with cheaply to the local scrap company. Song Ya returned hundreds of thousands of dollars in blood.
　　 On Monday, March 4th, Song Ya officially announced the closure of Warren Brothers Synthesizer.
　　 There are only a handful of people who have been selected to maintain the order for the pedals in the factory. Only when the new general manager who goes to the Bay Area gets the factory and equipment there, he will move there immediately. Tenders have also been issued for the non-technical parts of the pedals. A Hong Kong trader took the order. They will subcontract the production to the Huaguo Shenxun factory, and then ship it to the new factory in the Bay Area.
　　 "Thank you for your trusting boss."
　　 In the evening, Song Ya hosted a small cocktail party. Di Lai was very excited to express his gratitude to Song Ya. After all, when he proposed to acquire the copyright library, he didn't expect the matter to be so big.
　　 "The copyright library I included in A+ Audio was converted into a loan from the A+ copyright and asset management company. You are still in no time to achieve your profit goal." Song Ya reminded him with a smile.
　　 "I understand, I will do it well." Dile promised.
 "Very smooth!"
Roberto Klevell got a five percent stake in A+ Pedal Company as he wished~www.mtlnovel.com~ For this he took out 150,000 dollars of real money, "I wish us success." He raised his glass. .
"Now the company is still carrying a loan of more than one million yuan from the First Bank of New Jersey." Song Ya smiled and clinked glasses with him, not forgetting to warn him that even if the independent company is insolvent in the future, it will not hurt itself. After all, the main target of copyright library has been included in A+ Audio.
　　 Song Ya’s personal mortgage loan was 3 million yuan, plus the A+ pedal company loaned more than 1 million yuan. These 4 million yuan loans directly changed the attitude of local lawmakers. The money loaned by A+ Pedal Company is used for the relocation of new factories, employee relocation, purchasing raw materials and subcontracting components, maintaining company operations, and developing new products.
　　 "Doing business is all about gambling."
　　 Roberto Clerville, who came from a big Brazilian family, has the demeanor of a gentleman. The wealthy class in Brazil is mostly white, but they are very low-key locally and like to spend their money in Europe and the United States.
　　 "So..." he said, "I should put my energy back on music, too. Miss Kelly's new album will be available in May."
　　 "Oh yes." Song Ya was so busy these days that he remembered that he was going to participate in the David Letterman Late Night Show in early March, and he hadn't practiced the song for a long time.
　　 At this time, the phone rang, it was Michelle's call.
　　 "Watch the four major news channels (ABC, NBC, CBS, CUU)." She said concisely.
　　 Song Ya found the TV and turned it on. A video of several tens of seconds was scrolled. The four white police officers beat a black man with their batons throughout the entire process, and they were very cruel.
　　 "This is a very serious incident of discrimination, and we are going to have a solidarity event in Chicago," Michelle said.
　　 "Well, I will come back to participate in that time." Song Ya agreed.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 100: Late night show

　　 It didn't take long for Hayden to receive a phone call, and Midnight Show wanted to advance the interview with Song Ya, just two days later.
　　 "They probably want to borrow this hot spot and invite a black star to come." Hayden analyzed.
　　 Song Ya was a little uncertain, "Good or bad?"
　　 "It shouldn't be a bad thing. Let's have a meeting. We have to give an answer there before twelve." Hayden looked at his watch.
　　 Called Roberto Cleverville, then dialed Donovan's phone, and turned it on hands-free.
"Of course it's a good thing, it's the late night show of David Letterman! And it will definitely talk about the current all-meter focus event!" Donovan said loudly, "There is nothing to hesitate. At this time, even the top-level David Letterman People in the media dare not dig holes for black guests."
　　 Roberto Cleverer suggested that Song Ya ask Motula.
　　 Song Ya found a place where no one was there and called Motula's phone.
Motula and Donovan have the same opinion, but he sees it more clearly, "You have communicated well with the late night show a long time ago and the performance is almost ready. To be offensive, your list is actually not enough for David Letterman talks about big issues such as racism. If you are not the black star who can appear on his show at the fastest speed, he probably won't choose you at this critical time. This is a great opportunity, and your luck is full of APLUS. Perform well and get a high impression score in the all-meter black group."
　　 Song Ya didn't hesitate anymore. He hung up the phone and asked Hayden to reply to the late-night show team and inform him of his decision to participate in the interview as scheduled. Indeed, if I hadn't decided to participate in the late-night show at the beginning of March, how could the other party think of myself, Quanmi is much better than his own famous black stars and politicians.
　　 The next day, he and Hayden rushed to the NBC headquarters in Rockefeller Center, New York, to participate in the interview and performance rehearsal tomorrow night. The whole process was very serious and modest. Since the list is not enough, it must be made up by leaving a good impression on the other party.
　　 The interview station was really changed. Some funny jokes were cut off, and many racial issues were added. Of course, the assault was indispensable.
　　 Song Ya called Michelle again and communicated with her the tone of the statement. In short, there is no room to calmly look at or sit on the wall. With such a conclusive atrocity, he must stand on the side of the black and condemn the white police officer.
　　 In the meantime, David Letterman came to observe the rehearsal. Song Ya talked a few words with him. Basically, the positions of the two sides were the same.
In addition to hosting, David Letterman is also a very good screenwriter. He is very satisfied with Song Ya’s dedicated attitude. “Don’t be nervous when you are on the scene, do you know? Many young stars appear on the show and have done enough preparations, but because of the nervousness And the speaking rate is too fast, I can only deliberately lower the speaking rate, and then..."
　　 He made a gesture of holding a cup and drinking water, "This is the only way to drag time. So when you see me picking up the cup, you have to pay attention to the speed of speech."
　　 "I will, thank you David."
On the evening of March 6th, Song Ya appeared on the late night show on time. Through NBC TV, the four-minute performance was recorded in advance. He sang Ifeelitcoming and danced, and had to interact with the comedians on the side. It was inevitable. There was a flaw, but NBC helped him fix it through post-production.
"Today we invited a very young star. He is only sixteen years old but he has created several platinum singles. Of course, I will not admit that I am worse than him. I was already very famous when I was sixteen. The host of... in our middle school."
　　 The audience laughed.
　　The live band of the famous musician Paul Schaeffer played a mixed cut from Ifeelitcoming to a second-hand store and then to De Klerk.
　　 "When you hear these familiar music, everyone can guess who it is? Yes, APLUS! Let's welcome him!"
Song Ya stepped on the rhythm of the background music, stepped lightly onto the stage, first waved to the audience, and shook hands with David Letterman, then sat on the sofa next to his studio, moved his **** and changed it to a lighter one. Sit up and look at the other person behind the studio naturally.
　　 "Thank you for coming here, the performance is perfect." David Letterman followed the table and started to lead the topic...
　　 "So you grew up in Chicago, right?"
　　 "Yes, I am from Chicago."
　　 "Let’s talk, talk about your teenage life."
　　 "Uh, very poor. I have stayed at my aunt's house since I was a child. We are very poor. I remember one time..."
　　The child from a poor family has extraordinary talents. The audience likes his achievements through personal struggle. Song Ya tried to suppress his nervousness and spoke calmly.
　　 The older audience on the scene looked at him, their eyes softened.
　　 "Let's take a look at a photo." David Letterman took out Songya and Mandela's "grand-grandson love", the photographer zoomed in and said, "When was this taken?"
　　 "Well, this is a youth activity I participated in last year..."
Song Ya introduced the background of the two people's meeting, "Chicago...Dr. Michelle of the Affirmative Organization, she provided me with this opportunity." He mentioned Michelle, Daniel's point of view on him But I have not forgotten.
　　 "Have you two talked? How is the other person?" David Letterman pointed to Mandela in the photo.
　　 "In fact, I only talked about two sentences (not). He is a very kind old man, but I can feel the infinite spiritual power in his heart. He is an example of anti-racism. I love him like my grandfather..."
　　 "I remember you wrote the song that scolded De Klerk? Didn't the South African government embarrass you?"
"Hahaha, don't you scold me, I think I just offended me a little bit, but fortunately, they don't seem to recognize me..." Song Ya patted his heart and made a posture that he would have lingering fears after he escaped. Set baggage.
　　 Both the two and the audience laughed.
　　 "Speaking of discrimination, do you know what happened on the third night?" The topic came.
　　 "I know, I watched the news, and it is hard to imagine my anger when I saw the scenes of police violence in Los Angeles..."
Song Ya tried to slow down his speech as much as possible, looking at the camera lens with the green light on, Su Rong said: "Now it is the 90s, less than ten years from the next century, Dr. Li Jin’s speech... in America Such atrocity is absolutely unforgivable. Although I am a sixteen-year-old young man, I want to take this opportunity to make an appeal, please stop discriminatory behavior immediately and punish the offender..."
　　 "Very good, my colleagues and I also agree with your remarks, ladies and gentlemen..."
David Letterman passionately spoke about anti-discrimination thinking based on white stance, UU Reading www.uukanshu.com "Although we are a less serious show, we will still work with everyone to pay attention to the follow-up progress of this matter. , Please don't go away..."
　　 Exactly ten minutes into the commercial, "The performance is very good." David Letterman shook hands with Song Ya, and briefly encouraged him, and Song Ya left the studio.
　　 "Perfect!"
　　 Hayden, who was waiting outside, applauded him and said: "Your performance just now was a perfect score. The tears in the corners of your eyes and the emotional utterances made me cry."
　　 "Okay, this is over, I should go back and record the song next."
Song Ya shook his head and smiled bitterly. There are too many things for himself. Rememberthename has not been recorded yet. The lyrics modification of Empire? State? of Mind is a big project. I have to go back to Chicago to participate in the protest in a few days. There is no production by A+ pedal company. On Tracks.
The response after the broadcast of 　　 was very good. He has always been a hitter in the listening rate. In a talk show with much less jokes than usual, he raised the ratings of more than three points for NBC. Of course, it is mainly because of hot topics, but the credit will still be credited to him.
　　 Song Ya took the initiative to call Motula and thanked him. After all, the opportunity to participate in the late night show was provided by the other party.
Back at the hotel, his phone and pager never stopped ringing. Not only Michelle and other acquaintances, but also some black singers who were so close to each other called to express their support. For example, the long-lost Eskoper, he has ended the movie. Others were in Los Angeles, where the atrocities took place, and there were more protests over there.
　　 Quincy Jones, who had a relationship with Grammys, also called, and the two met again at the Chicago event to chat.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 101: One time order completed

Not only that, after the show was broadcast, Song Ya's long-silent first single Ifeelitcoming sales trend has obviously recovered. Many listeners who support his remarks have chosen to buy singles to express their attitudes, even second-hand stores and To De Klerk. Got a good point.
　　 "Don't you think this time is a bit weird? The four major TV networks collectively reported that there are a lot of discrimination incidents all over the country, right?"
　　 Song Ya later felt something was wrong, and when she had a dinner with Mariah Carey and others, she said her thoughts.
　　 “There are a lot of discrimination incidents, but it’s rare to see such a clear shot.”
　　 David Cole flipped through the newspaper and said, "The photographer was very close to the scene of the beating, and the level of photography is good."
"In short, this matter should have a result soon. Although the Los Angeles police are still stubborn, they can't stand it. As long as normal people who have watched the video, it is impossible to stand on the side of the police regardless of black and white. Even white supremacy Do not dare to speak out at this moment."
　　 Walter said: "Now that your new APLUS order has been produced, please publish it as soon as possible. Taking advantage of the enthusiasm for no money, Mr. Motura has already asked it once."
　　 Song Ya was a little surprised, "But the MV hasn't started shooting yet?"
"That's not a rush. Many singles are released first and then supplemented with MVs. Your rememberthename is very optimistic. It will not have a one-month publicity period like Ifeelitcoming. The plan made by the publicity department lasts for several months. , In short, we will first let it appear on the shelves of major video stores." Walter replied.
　　 "Let's do it." There is no doubt about the marketing strength of Sony Columbia Records, and Song Ya agreed.
　　 "Is it a money-saving MV again this time?" Roberto Klevell asked with a smile.
 "Roughly the same."
　　 Rememberthename’s original MV is not much more expensive than Ifeelitcoming, except for more people. Song Ya plans to go back to Chicago to shoot, hold a party at A+ Records, and get things done by the way.
　　 "Our propaganda department really loves you." After David Cole finished speaking, the four men all laughed.
 "Ok?"
　　 Only Mariah Carey didn't smile, she was still depressed and drinking wine. The four found out that they had a good chat and left her out.
　　 "Miss Kelly, you don't have to be willing to criticize people, they are jealous." David Cole persuaded.
Since the Grammy’s five mention two, and it was a very heavyweight best newcomer and best pop female singer, during this period of time music critics began to criticize Mariah Carey. The attacks were mainly on two points. One is her. The lyrics in the song are too plain, and secondly, she thinks that behind her winning the award are Sony Columbia Records and Motura's off-disk means.
　　 There is nothing to say about these two points. Although Song Ya and her are friends, they won two awards when they participated in the Grammys for the first time. No one believed that Motura did not work hard behind his back. As for the lyrics...it’s true, but there is a reason. Most of the lyrics are done by Mariah Carey herself, in order to sing the most difficult song for her good voice, not literature. Sex is the first purpose, and it is inevitable to be simple.
But those music critics, especially the NARAS (National Academy of Recording Arts and Sciences) members who are eligible to vote in Grammys, criticized each of them very unsparingly, as if they did not vote for Maria at the time. Kelly, the question is coming, and she didn't vote. How did she get the prize?
　　 The guys were put in place by Motula's public relations before the awards, and now they have begun to dismiss them.
　　 "What are those people doing?"
　　 Song Ya also said: "After you got the award, your record sales have exploded. The album and singles are rushing for 10 million, right?"
　　 "Humph." Mariah Carey hummed a little bit of contentment.
"But you can't be too obsessed with dazzling skills. The second album's same-listed songs are still going the old way of the first special. Then the group will use this to make things easier." The honest Walter poured cold water." Besides, it’s not good for your voice to keep playing this kind of song. There will always be a concert day."
　　 Mariah Carey pouted.
　　 "Walter, shut up, we know our songs in our hearts."
　　 David Cole smiled and cursed. It was written by him and Roberto Cleverville. They added Songya, and the three made Mariah Carey happy. They ended the dinner and went home separately.
Song Ya never mentioned Empire? State? of Mind. Although this song is an apocalypse when I was with Mariah Carey, if I rashly proposed that I want to sing with the other party, there are too many things involved. Up.
　　 First of all, Mariah Carey is Shinco DIVA, but it is not comparable to the status of Lori or Mila at the time. If she proposes a chorus by herself, it is easy to be misunderstood and want to take advantage.
　　Secondly, Mariah Carey’s album was basically arranged by Walt and the three of them. It is easy to cause conflicts of interests by inserting a foot in it.
Also, Mariah Carey is now in the adult lyric style. The main audience group is white. Most of them don't listen to it at all, and even hate rap music. If you can really put Empire? State? of? Mind into the other party's album. Maybe it will cause sales to fall.
In short, Song Ya hasn’t figured out how to mention this to Sony Columbia. For the time being, he intends to record an original version according to the old method, and then talk to Motula frankly, not because of a song. Sony Columbia's established network of contacts was completely ruined.
　　 But now the song is not on the agenda, he is not in a hurry.
　　 Then, after spending half a day, he, Dile and Al cooperated with the publicity department to shoot the cover of Rememberthename's single.
Mira’s movie has also been closed, but the two still can’t get together. William Morris arranged for her to take part in the protest in Los Angeles and gave her the title of affirmative pioneer that De Klerk packaged for her. It would be too stupid to not use it at this time. .
　　 Song Ya also had his own protest in Chicago to participate in, and it happened that he had to go back to shoot the MV.
　　 "Sure, so be it."
He returned the final version of the album cover in his hand to the person in charge of publicity. The black silhouettes of him, Dile and Al occupies only a small part of the picture. The background is a mottled color block on a white wall. The single name and other information are condensed in One corner, simple and recognizable. This is consistent with the style of Ifeelitcoming before. On the cover of that single is the black silhouette of him and Halle Berry embracing each other. The background color block is composed of the dim red of the sunset in the MV and the black of some strange rocks. Singles and albums in the future will also be in this style.
Then he met with Mavota, Andrew and Hunter who are going to work at A+ Records. The three of them will drive to Chicago together~www.mtlnovel.com~ After all, the job has changed, and all the belongings in New Jersey are also You have to take it there.
　　 "Hayden has returned to Chicago, and he will help you rent the house there." Song Ya briefly confessed, then said goodbye to them and rushed to the airport with Dile and Al.
　　 "After participating in tomorrow's protests, we will start shooting the MV as soon as the crew arrives."
　　 Back downstairs at A+ Records in Chicago, Song Ya couldn't help but feel more relaxed. His work pace is always fast every time he visits New York, which is really tiring.
"Maybe you should sign one or two new singers. Every time we leave, we will be in a state where people go to the building. It is wasteful to rent a recording studio but not use it." Dile smiled and pushed down the elevator. switch.
　　 "Let's talk about it later... When the Mavota three people come to work, it will be a little too small here, maybe we will wait for a bigger place." Song Ya replied.
　　 "Old Joe Music's old equipment can't keep up with the times."
　　 reminded Al, who had seen the equipment of Columbia's recording studio.
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded, wondering if he could use the expected income from A+ records in Ifeelitcoming to borrow some money from the bank to upgrade the equipment, "Hey! The bank's money is spent well, I don't feel that I owe millions. ..."
　　 was talking, the elevator stopped on the fourth floor and the door opened.
　　 Song Ya looked up and saw two girls running towards the elevator.
　　 "Hey! APLUS! Help me stop them!" Big A once again clutched his bleeding nose and chased out from behind, shouting loudly.
　　 Song Ya frowned, so he wouldn't help Big A stop people, let alone a girl, and hurried out of the elevator.
　　 Unexpectedly, one of the girls also changed the running direction and hit him with a head.
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　　 The girl was less than 1.6 meters tall. Song Ya lowered his head and saw only a blond hair. He just raised his arm, but the girl flexibly pulled his clothes and moved around behind him.
　　 "Little bitch!"
　　 Big A chased him, reaching out to pull the girl, "Hey! What are you doing!" Dile pushed him away, "Big A! What's the matter!?"
　　 "Can't you see? I was beaten by her!" Big A stepped forward and pointed to his bleeding nose, "Go after the other one!" He ordered the younger brother.
　　 Another black-haired girl had escaped down the stairs, and the two younger brothers chased them down.
　　 "Eroticism!" The girl cursed at Big A, showing her head from under Song Ya's armpit.
"I knew it." Dilei had long been full of opinions on Big A's point. The girl's scolding completely angered him. He rushed to Big A and grabbed the other's collar. "I told you. How many times! How many times, huh? You **** take care of your crotch, OK?"
　　 "FXXX!"
In addition to being fatter, Big A can't run fast, but he has more strength than Dilei. He moved his arms up a square, easily pushed his hand away, and pushed him back a few steps back, "Fuck your mother white guy! Don't look. I have already taught you a lesson for the sake of APLUS."
　　 "Calm down!" Song Ya stopped talking to Dilai who was about to fight with Big A, "What the **** is going on? Big A! I told you, don't harass the girl who came to the studio, remember?!"
　　 "This little bitch..."
"I just talked to her, and I didn't want to do anything... Look!" Big A took away the unknowing thing stuffed in his nostrils, and a column of blood soared out. The amount was very large, and the bridge of the nose seemed to be crooked. , Big A pointed at the girl behind Song Ya, "I picked up the ashtray and smashed it, and I was embarrassed."
　　 "Deserve it!" The girl hid behind Song Ya, fearless.
　　 "You little bitch." Big A rushed up again, and Al pushed him back.
　　 Several people froze for a while. On the fourth floor, not only he and the tenants of Big A, but also employees from other companies came to probe their heads here.
　　 Footsteps sounded in the corridor, and the black-haired girl who had just escaped came back, and the two younger brothers of the big A followed her.
　　 "Let's go in and talk." Song Ya intends to solve the matter completely today, and it happens that when Mavota comes, he will watch the big A name right.
　　 "Don't go!"
The girl let go of her hand holding Song Ya’s clothes and pointed at the two older brothers behind the black-haired girl and shouted, “I’m going to sue you for sexual harassment and illegal imprisonment! Waiting for the court’s summons, I’ll find a reporter. Let them expose your hypocritical face! Big star APLUS!" She turned her head again and shouted at several other company employees who were watching the excitement: "You are going to testify for me in court!"
"You..." Big A still wanted to scold, watching two white young men leaning over there, "Hey! It's okay, I'll make a joke with them!" Hurrying to stuff things back into his nostrils and change his smiling faces. .
　　 "Miss, do you need help?" the white young man asked the blond girl.
　　 "Of course." The girl put her hands around her chest, making the mountains more magnificent, and she glanced at Songya triumphantly.
Song Ya recognized her, Fergie, the girl who saw her profile in her resume last time. She came to her company somehow. She wore a polka dot shirt and a red jacket. She was indeed very similar to Cathy. Cassidy is short, has a more voluptuous body and face, but she is not a fat girl.
　　 He remembered that the girl seemed to be only a few months older than himself. Seeing that the two of them were about to go back to the company to call the police, they felt that things were going a little bit badly, so they just preemptively said, "Al, call 911."
　　 Al took out Song Ya’s cell phone from his bag and started dialing.
  "Uh……"
　　 The big A froze, and he leaned into Song Ya's ear and said, "APLUS...Buddy...Don't do this, let's use other methods to end the matter?"
　　 "What do you want me to do!?"
Song Ya blinked at him while he was not paying attention, "My business is done!" He walked to the company's house number, pointed to the 401 and 401A on it and said to the girl: "Miss Fergie, right? I've seen it. The resume you sent, I also know that you are a bit famous in California, a child star? A starring role in the TV show "Children's Company"?"
　　 "Just know." Fergie pulled the dark-haired girl to her side, "My companion, Renee."
　　 "Hi, APLUS." Renee is also white, but her appearance is average. At this time, she still has the heart to raise her hand to say hello to Song Ya.
　　 "Hey, 911? I'm..." The call went through and Al began to report his address.
　　 "Al..." Big A was almost crying.
　　 Al ignored him and continued talking.
"You are still young. Don't run around in unfamiliar places." Song Ya said, "My company is in 401A. Look at it clearly. A+ Records, A+ Audio are all my business. This person is a tenant of 401. , Big A radio station, his company has nothing to do with me, wait for the police officer to come, don’t talk nonsense, be careful I sue you for libel."
　　 "They are out of the police." Al hung up.
　　 "We are Tired APLUS." Big A gritted his teeth.
"You can solve it yourself! Al, Dile, let's go back." Song Ya walked to the company door and took out the key. "Huh!" He sneered, "California sixteen-year-old white child star and Chicago radio black DJ , Tusk, I can guess what the tabloid will write later."
　　 "emmmm..." Fergie was very clever, and when she heard this, her big eyes started to spin.
　　 The three walked into the company, and Song Ya closed the door backhand.
　　 "Will it be a bit of a big game?" Al asked, "Now I have no friends with Big A."
　　 "Exactly." Dile walked into the control room and dropped the bag on the sofa.
　　 "She won't be smart enough," Song Ya said.
Big A is very important to Song Ya. He still cannot bypass the DJ network of Chicago and Detroit, which is organized by Big A, but it is a matter of his reputation, especially in the late night show with David Letterman. When this has gained a lot of prestige, you must not fall into this kind of shit.
He returned to the office, sat down at the boss’s desk, and looked up Fergie’s personal information from the drawer. He remembered that the agent’s business card was attached to the front of his resume, but he couldn’t find it. The time when he brought the stormtroopers, he turned the office too messy, and later he didn't bother to return to the original state, and threw away a lot of resumes and debris.
　　 After a while, the police sirens sounded downstairs and someone knocked on the door outside.
　　 "Who?" Al asked.
　　 "I, big A..." Big A's pitiful voice came in.
　　 "Sorry, the boss won't let you open the door, can you wait until the policeman finishes handling the matter?" Al said through the door.
　　 "I was wronged, I didn't even touch my hand." Big A whined.
　　 Song Ya looked downstairs. Two police officers, a man and a woman, got out of the car and walked into the building.
　　 After half an hour, the officer left without taking anyone away.
The door was knocked again. Fergie and Renee stood outside the door. A middle-aged white man smiled and said to Al: "Hello, I'm looking for APLUS. I'm their agent. Can I go in and talk?" "
　　 Al called Song Ya from the office.
　　 Song Ya walked out the door, Big A showed half of his head out of door 401 with lingering fear, observing the situation here.
  "come in."
　　 He let the three of them into the office.
　　 "What happened just now was a misunderstanding. They have already explained to the police officer that I am their temporary agent in Chicago." The other party introduced himself.
　　 Fergie and Renee looked around in the office curiously, and both of them finally turned their eyes to Ifeelitcoming's platinum record certification in the prominent position of the corner of honor, and eagerly leaned forward and looked at the line of fine print below.
　　 "Temporary?" Song Ya asked.
  "Yes."
After the other party’s introduction, Song Ya understood that, unlike the personal service of Hayden on his debut, many small singers and actors are just one of dozens of clients of the agent, and the agent naturally does not accompany them in the country. People are rushing around looking for opportunities. At this time, they usually transfer customers to their local broker friends, who will act as temporary agents for business.
　　 "Isn't Fergie the leading actor of "Children's Company"?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "It's just a small TV show, and Fergie is getting older, she..."
　　 The temporary agent pointed to Fergie's well-developed figure, "It's no longer suitable to play with children."
　　 "She beat the big A hard enough." Song Ya said.
　　 "Well, girls in the transition period are like this, and it's the rebellious period again..."
The temporary agent said something nice: "But she is very smart, and it hurts her more if this kind of thing is in the newspaper, so she sent the police officer away and called me again. She also felt that she was offended to you just now. I'm sorry~www.mtlnovel.com~ Fergie..."
　　 "I'm sorry, Mr. APLUS." At this time, Fergie became well-behaved. She apologized softly to Song Ya and deliberately raised her chest.
　　 "So...you were here to find me, right?" Song Ya asked knowingly.
"Yes, I thought you were not in Chicago, so I didn't come here. They had to come and have a look." The interim agent said: "They formed a group NRG, but there is no record company in California willing to sign. Now they are running around the country looking for it. Opportunity, there was a girl who could not bear the hardship and quit in the middle, only the two of them were left..."
　　 "You saw my record company, too." Song Ya shrugged, got up and stretched out her hand, "This is my personal record company. I don't have the energy and resources to sign other singers."
　　 When the two girls heard this, they looked at each other and both bowed their heads in disappointment.
　　 "I know, thank you anyway."
　　 This kind of small agent is very witty. He shook hands with Song Ya and said something, then left two business cards, and then led the two girls to leave.
　　 After a while, the big A also came in, "Yo! APLUS my brother, the last sentence you just came in was really good, and the girl reacted quickly. She is more afraid of the newspaper than I...haha!"
　　 "Big A." Song Ya looked at him coldly, "You are not allowed to harass girls who come to our company in the future."
　　 "Don't worry, don't worry, I won't." Big A raised his hands.
Waiting for him to leave, Song Ya dialed Hayden's number, "I'll give you the number of an agent... Yes, it's from California... I want you to buy a girl's agent appointment from him, called Fergie. ...Yes, do it beautifully, don't make the other person alert, as long as she is the one, take her back to the company, uh... before you come, take her for an individual check."
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　　 hung up the phone, Song Ya called Lao Qiao again.
　　 "Are you back in Chicago? At the record company? Okay, wait for my call at night, about eleven o'clock."
Old Joe said a word and hung up the phone at eleven o’clock... I don’t know what’s going on with Old Joe, and what time to get it, but I’m going to participate in the protest early tomorrow morning, according to Michelle. Wandering on the street for a whole day is definitely hard work. And there will be many reporters following the filming all the time. In order to get his image in the news, Song Ya feels that it is necessary to take a nap and cultivate his spirit.
Lie down on the sofa in the corner of the office, but couldn't fall asleep. It was not because of the temporary entanglement with Fergie just now, but the four million yuan owed to the bank. He said that he didn't feel it, but he still felt a little drumming. of. A+ pedal company’s one million yuan is easy to do, the business can’t survive, it’s a big deal to file for bankruptcy, but if the three million yuan pledged with Ifeelitcoming's personal income is not up, then the song will no longer belong to itself, which means it can be used for a lifetime One less long-term meal ticket...
　　 "Dilai..."
　　 He called Dile in, "What are you going to do with the synthetic sound copyright library?"
　　 "According to the original plan."
Dile’s original plan was negotiated by several people before the acquisition of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company. Because the company’s copyright library is very old and its licensing income is in a state of declining year after year, Dile intends to split the copyright library into two. , Pick out the newer part of the original copyright library and Song Ya’s synthetic sound for A+ audio invented and combined into an A package, which is specially prepared for small companies with low budgets. Then all the copyrights are combined into a complete B package. The number of synthesized sounds in package B is about twice that of package A, but the price is only 20% higher than that of package A. Those big companies that are afraid of copyright troubles and have sufficient budget should do very interested.
　　 "Is there any company inquiring?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, in addition to the original old customers, many new customers have also started to contact me. They have long noticed the new synthetic sound you invented in De Klerk and Ifeelitcoming, but they didn’t know that there was an A+ audio company. There is no way to buy it. Now we have a copyright library with a market share of 5 to 7%. It is difficult for them to get around and just bought it smoothly."
　　 "Not bad." Song Ya felt a little more determined.
　　 "Can't you sleep? Would you like to give you my sleeping pills?" Dile saw the blanket on the sofa.
　　 "Forget it, you don't need to take medicine to fall asleep."
Song Yawan refused. He personally felt that the U.S. people's medication habits are very bad. They think that the medicine should be effective immediately after taking it. For example, sleeping pills, eating a kind of medicine that gradually does not work and then changing to more effective medicine, it is easy to eat. So it was upgraded to a very domineering variety, and that kind of medicine could not harm the body.
　　 Eleven o'clock, Old Joe's car stopped downstairs.
　　 Song Ya got into the back seat, "Hey! Boy, I did a good job in the late night show." Old Qiao held him affectionately on the shoulder.
　　 "Thank you, what about your extended Lincoln?" Song Ya noticed that the car was a bit silly. The driver was Carl who almost never appeared outside of Old Joe's music, "Hey, Carl."
　　 Karl turned around and smiled at him.
　　 "That car is very eye-catching, and the space in the back row is too large, the more you sit alone, the lonelier you are..." Old Joe said.
　　 "Uh...well, won't you participate in the protest tomorrow?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "I am too lazy to go..."
　　 Old Joe curled his lips, "I have seen a lot."
　　 Song Ya knew that Lao Qiao Records seemed to be in trouble, but he didn't want to ask, nor did the other person want to talk. The two talked about other topics in a tacit understanding.
　　 The car was turning around in Nancheng, "Carl." Old Joe suddenly shouted.
　　 Karl immediately slammed the steering wheel, the car made a ninety-degree turn, got into an alley, then stopped and turned off.
　　 "What's wrong?" Song Ya was slammed, hitting his shoulder against the inside of the car door, causing pain.
　　 "It's okay." Old Joe watched the outside carefully, "There will be protests tomorrow, there are a lot of slivers on the road."
　　 Song Ya had a bad feeling in her heart.
　　 Just waited quietly for ten minutes, Old Joe patted Karl on the shoulder, the car restarted, drove on the road, and then went straight to the public housing area.
　　In the era when blacks poured into Chicago, whites built a number of public housing estates in South City to accommodate them. Most of them were more than a dozen storeys high with large internal spaces, but the quality and layout of the buildings were very poor. Gradually, this kind of community that can accommodate tens of thousands of people has become a hotbed of crime. Until now, many gangs still keep their nests inside. Because of the large number of residents, the large area and the complicated internal environment, they are most suitable for avoiding hunting.
　　 "Old Qiao, did something happen?" Song Ya asked cautiously.
　　 "What can I do, Mr. Kenneth wants to see you." Old Joe replied.
The car slowly slid to a stop outside a building. The public facilities here are in disrepair for a long time. The street lights are basically broken. The dark corridor door is like a monster's mouth. Song Ya doesn't know why Kenneth wants Old Joe to take him. When I brought this, I was a little panicked, and I was even more embarrassed to see this scene.
　　 "Joe?" A voice came out in the corridor.
　　 "Yeah!" Old Joe pushed the door open and said, "You follow him."
　　 "Aren't you together?" Song Ya asked.
 "I am here waiting for you."
 "Ok."
　　 Song Ya got off the car and walked into the door. Only then did he see a black man next to the elevator door, "with arms open." After searching, he led him into the elevator and pressed the button on the eighth floor.
　　 The man said nothing, Song Ya didn't know what to say.
　　 The old elevator made an unpleasant creak, and the man wore the **** bobcat flower headband on his head. The two men arrived in silence and the elevator door opened.
　　‘Boom! A muffled noise came from outside, and Song Ya was startled.
　　 "Hey! Don't mess around at night!"
　　 The man cursed, Song Ya discovered that it was just two bear kids wearing baseball gloves in the corridor playing catching balls...
　　 followed the other person into the corridor, the lights inside were dim and dilapidated, the walls were covered with graffiti, and the air was full of deep fried food.
The man kept greeting the residents in the building, walked to a stairway, and led Song Ya to climb another floor. The ninth floor was very unusual. Several gang members were guarding the stairway, holding the model in their hands. Song Ya didn't study the different spears, only saw that they even had AKs.
The two went through a similar sentry post~www.mtlnovel.com~ and entered Kenneth’s room, which was decorated in a western style of'local tyrant', with baroque wooden furniture and some hanging on the wall. Original oil paintings and various animal horns.
　　 "Big star, long time no see." Kenneth stood behind the boss table and opened his arms at him. The front of the table is still covered with tiger skin...
　　 "Hey." Song Ya went to hug him.
　　 Kenneth took out a knife from his arms...
　　 Song Ya's heart chuckles.
　　 He misunderstood, the other party took out a cigar from the humidor, cut it neatly with a knife, and threw it over.
　　 Song Ya hurriedly caught.
　　 Then Kenneth picked up a silver pistol again and pulled the trigger...
　　A blue flame came out of the muzzle...
　　 Okay, Song Ya also doesn't know whether the other party acts in this way, or is deliberately scaring him...
　　 pecked and burned the cigar at the'muzzle', "I asked you to come here just to ask about the stormtrooper that day." Kenneth said.
　　 "How?"
　　 "The stormtrooper took off a GD sales point and went to your place, right?"
　　 It turns out that the other party was for this, the point of sale was blocked, and he was unscathed in the hands of the stormtrooper, which might have misunderstood them.
　　 Song Ya's mind is turning rapidly. He doesn't want to tell the gang leader in front of him about his connection with the Cook County State Attorney, so he has to make up a reason, "I have a personal grievance with the captain of the stormtrooper."
　　 "Vick?"
 "Yes."
　　 "Because of what?"
　　 "Uh... I am in the same school with his daughter, and then..."
　　 "You **** his daughter?"
　　 "No no, I rejected her."
　　 "Hahaha!" Kenneth patted Song Ya on the shoulder and laughed, "You kid!"
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　　 The next day, Song Ya was in the first row of the protest, with Michelle’s little boyfriend on the left and Pastor Allison on the right. Everyone walked slowly, holding their elbows. Behind them was a crowd of people who couldn't see the side, with flags and various anti-discrimination slogans written on them, and many people carried placards made from wooden strips and cardboard shells.
　　 The reporters and photographers carried long guns and short cannons, retreating and shooting. Both sides of the road were full of police officers and volunteers maintaining order.
　　 In order to make the public feel close, Song Ya wore an ordinary suit and white shirt today, with only a little make-up, his face was solemn, and his mouth moved in response to the slogan, with a very focused expression.
　　 Of course, this does not prevent him from turning his mind to other thoughts.
　　 Big Kenneth seems to have been fooled by himself for a while, but there are some flaws in it. Lockhard and Gardner’s law firm represented Tony’s case, and then took over the legal affairs of A+ Audio Company. This is easy to find, although not many people seem to know the Cook County State Attorney Peter Flock’s The wife is in that law firm, but Alicia Flock has defended Tony, which is easy to find.
　　 Maybe Kenneth has no way to know this, but Pablo...
　　 Even if Pablo didn't know it, Barron, the black gold lawyer he hired for Lori, must know it as a person in the legal circle. Pablo was able to talk to Kenneth, and he could only hope that the other party was all for Tony's sake and concealed it for himself.
　　 "Maybe I should have a breath with Pablo first..."
Little Lori is back today. Pablo should be by his side. For celebrities and politicians, this kind of activity is a great opportunity to gain prestige. Especially this time when the black community is full of reason, it can be described as a hundred Benefits but no harm. Song Ya leaned back a little bit. Little Lori was not seen in the long first-row queue. He did not follow the same route as Song Ya. Song Ya’s team was full of politicians, equal rights activists, and Pastors, that should be mixed with stars such as Quincy Jones.
　　 Good order can be maintained early in the morning. At nine or ten o'clock in the morning, many men in a hurry will leave the team one after another, walk through the police man’s wall, and then unzip the zipper at the back of the person and hit the wall. They caused greater chaos to the team, and then those who left in a hurry, deliberately making trouble, or fearing that the world would not be chaotic, especially young blacks in their teens and 20s, began to shout more radical slogans in the back row, watching The dazzling array of goods in the shops on both sides of the road shined brightly.
　　 "FXXX! Those little bastards!"
　　 Pastor Allison looked back frequently. As one of the most influential religious figures in South City, he knew too much about the black community. "Can't wait anymore, go to Grant Park!" he shouted to Michelle and others.
　　 The photos and videos were almost recorded, and the face was well exposed. Michel and other organizers got together and discussed for a while, decided to shorten the itinerary and went directly to Grant Park to join the other teams.
　　 Song Ya followed them and entered Grant Park at eleven o'clock. The crowd gathered in front of the temporarily constructed stage and began to chant slogans, and order was controlled again.
　　 Allison let out a sigh of relief, "Okay, let's do it for the time being. I'll start distributing food and water later. Don't let the gangsters go hungry, or something will happen."
　　 Song Ya followed Michelle and others and began to evacuate.
　　 "There is your donation here, thank you APLUS." Michelle pointed to the boxes of hot dogs wrapped in aluminum foil carried by the volunteers and said, Song Ya donated 30,000 dollars for this event.
　　 "A little bit of a small contribution."
　　 Song Ya answered with a smile. Of course, he would not eat hot dogs with ordinary people here. It was not that his mouth had changed, but as a star, it didn't matter if he appeared on stage. If he appeared offstage, it would easily cause a large-scale commotion. Now that the teams have not all joined, Grant Park has not many people, so I have to leave quickly.
　　 Saying goodbye to Michelle and others, he got into Hayden's car outside the park.
　　 "Quincy Jones is looking for you." Hayden handed over the phone.
　　 Song Ya checked the pager he was carrying with him, and indeed there were the cell phone numbers of Quincy Jones, Lori and others.
　　 He returned a few calls and asked Hayden to drive to a nearby five-star hotel.
　　 The two took the elevator to the door of a presidential suite on the top floor and saw the familiar team of Tony, AK, ‘Muffler’ and other stars.
　　 "Hey! My good brother." Tony came over to hug him, and then everyone fisted again.
　　 "You haven't caused trouble recently, right?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "No, how dare I." Tony smiled hippiely.
"Don't make trouble, be good." Song Ya walked into the room. Inside, Lori was playing baccarat with a few black stars around the table. Judging from the high pile of cash on the table, they played quite well. Big.
　　 Little Lori saw him stretch out his fist, and the other stars recognized him after the two punched them, "Hey, APLUS!"
　　 Others, Songya, only recognized one Will Smith. The other party has been shortlisted for the Grammys this year. It seems that they have been shortlisted for three consecutive years. The 31st Grammys the year before last also won the Best Rap Performance Award. However, this guy seems to be an uncountable spender like Lori. Last year, it was reported that he was on the verge of bankruptcy. Now he does not know that he would bet so big without solving the economic problem. He is currently messing with Quincy Jones.
　　 After saying hello to them, "APLUS, here." Quincy Jones waved at him from the balcony.
　　 Song Ya used to, the balcony of the presidential suite was invincible, overlooking Grant Park in the distance. Older people such as Quincy Jones and Pablo sat on the lounge chairs and enjoyed wine and chat leisurely. These guys didn't know whether they were here to participate in the protests or on vacation. They were more perfunctory than Songya.
　　 Song Ya found a place to sit down, took the wine glass handed by Pablo, and socialized first, "Uh, I want to talk to you about something, would it be convenient."
　　 Pablo nodded, and the two walked into the study.
　　 "Uh, the boss came to me yesterday." Song Ya said under cover.
　　 "It's okay, you are also for Tony, I know what to say to the boss." Pablo is very loyal at this point, "Quincy Jones seems to have an idea about your record company, be careful." He whispered.
　　 "Oh?" Song Ya was secretly surprised, and returned to the balcony with Pablo. After a while, Quincy Jones asked for a separate talk.
　　 The top figure in the black music industry is also first-class. Without a word, he actually proposed to buy Song Ya's A+ record for $10 million. Of course, it comes with Song Ya's five-year singer contract.
"Your first album and Columbia Records signed a distribution agreement, right?" Quincy Jones said: "If I buy your record company, you can get rid of the tedious company affairs, concentrate on making the first album, and then the remaining two albums. It will be completed in five years. Don’t worry, I’m a star maker, MJ, Will Smith, and the guys who recently got the Grammys, all supported by me..."
　　 He didn’t know where he learned about Song Ya’s loan from the bank, “You will cash it out after signing the contract. You don’t have to find money all over the world anymore.”
However, he seems to regard Song Ya as a big-handed person like Lori and Will Smith. In addition to frequently mentioning the ten million, he also hinted at his influence on the Grammy jury, "With me Signing, you will never be the same as this year, and you won’t get nothing at the Grammys."
　　 As a traveler, Song Ya would not sign this kind of contract with someone, ten million dollars for five years? Send a beggar! Even if the opponent is Quincy Jones, who is known as the Grammy harvester, it won't work, he decisively declined.
"I plan to..." Quincy Jones pointed to the celebrities playing cards in the living room. "Take this opportunity to gather a group of celebrities to make an anti-discrimination classic song, just like MJ’s Wearetheworld back then, that song was also made by me. The influence spreads all over the world. Sign with me and count you as a share~www.mtlnovel.com~ how about?"
　　 Quincy Jones added another condition.
　　 Song Ya still shook his head, "Sorry, I just want to make my own music."
　　 Quincy Jones expressed his understanding, and returned to the balcony with Song Ya kindly. As for what he thought in his heart, he didn't know what he thought. He was not the kind of person who was full of joy and anger like Lori.
　　 In the evening, Song Ya returned to the stage backstage in Grant Park. He didn't have any repertoire suitable for this occasion. He would only come to the stage with everyone in the final stage, and by the way, brush up a wave of presence in front of the media.
　　 "In 1966, Dr. King's "Where Are We Going" was published. Here we successfully held a rally against the Vietnam War and anti-racial discrimination..."
　　 "In 1986, we were here again..."
　　 Pastor Allison on the stage is giving an impassioned speech.
　　 Song Ya listened, and there was another melody in his mind.
　　OohwooI\'marebeljustforkicksnow
　　Ibeenfeelingitsince1966now
　　 MightbeovernowbutIfeelitstill
　　OohwooI\'marebeljustforkicksnow
　　Letmekickitlikeit\'s1986now
　　 MightbeovernowbutIfeelitstill
　　Mightofhadyourfillbutyoufeelitstill

Chicago 1990 Chapter 105: sampling

　　RememberTheName is not listed, EmpireStateofMind hasn't even finalized the lyrics yet, here comes a Feel? It? Still, Song Ya feels so happy for the first time.
　　 After briefly passing the sixth apocalypse song, he was even more excited.
First of all, the song is very short, less than three minutes. Second, the style is very similar to that of his first single Ifeelitcoming. The voices, singing methods and even lyrics of the two original singers are similar. Song Ya believes that once this song is sung, there is absolutely nothing People would say that he has changed his style.
　　 And the adaptation is not difficult. The lyrics mentioned the birth of the original singer's youngest daughter, as long as it is changed to be the child of sister Connie or alluding to girlfriend Mira.
　　 The most rare thing is that this song contains content that is dedicated to the cause of equal rights. It is very suitable for the current situation and perfectly fits his personality. It is worthy of the apocalypse obtained when listening to Pastor Allison's speech.
　　 After changing the lyrics one night and filling in the scores, he rushed to the studio to find Dilei, "I have a new idea. It also needs new synthetic sound. Time is tight. The sooner you can fix it, the better!"
　　 "Another one? Wow, APLUS, you are such a genius..."
　　Di Lai took the score and played it roughly on the keyboard, "Wait, wait, it's not right..." He stopped halfway through the play. How could the accompaniment be a bit like the Beatles' "Please Mr. Postman"?
　　 "WHAT?" Song Ya was stunned.
　　 "Wait, Al, go to Please Mr. Postman who wants to be the Beatles." Diley shouted.
Al borrowed a record from Big A. Sure enough, the accompaniment part of the two songs is similar, just the traditional instrument used by the Beatles, while Song Ya will use a lot of synthetic sound, but the synthetic sound part is completely in the music score completed by Song Ya Caocao It couldn't be reflected, so Dile played again and found the similarities between the two songs.
　　 Apocalypse plug-in pit Laozi? Song Ya feels that he is being scammed now. Fortunately, Dile and Al are the only two in the studio. If the song is heard out after the song is released, the plagiarism pot on his back would be too bad.
"It's okay, this situation is normal, you know, sometimes you heard a song when you were a child or inadvertently, and his melody was...incorporated into your subconscious or dream, Freud's theory...good Well, I don’t know much, maybe he said that. Years later, you took it as your own idea when you were composing the song. This happens from time to time, right? Al." Dile was very cunning as his boss. Slow cheeks.
"Yeah." Al said, "And this song is not the original song of the Beatles, it is a cover of our black song." He took out another record, TheMarvelettes group album, the album name is PleaseMr.Postman, Something from 1960, "Big A asked me to bring it together."
"Okay, what should I do? I need this song, and I have written all my words, just to catch up with this wave of equal rights craze." Song Ya can only accept it, but he does not accept that the apocalypse will pit himself The setting, then this traverser is too difficult to do.
　　 "Your song will be replaced by a new synthetic sound, right?" Dile asked.
 "Yes."
"That's simple, it can be counted as sampling. It is common for hip-hop music to sample past songs, and it's no problem at all. We only need to obtain the permission of PleaseMr.Postman's copyright owner, or purchase the right to sample the song." Dile said, " It should not be expensive, after all, it is something from the 1960s, and it has been covered many times."
　　 "That's it, then buy it. We will fix the copyright issue as soon as possible."
Song Ya let out a sigh of relief. This is really avoiding a big thunder. No, he thought of the EmpireStateofMind that hadn't been taken out. He quickly asked Dile to help identify the score. It really was another pit. This song also sampled TheMoments' LoveonaTwoWayStreet. , A song from the seventies.
　　 "Buy! Buy! The sampling rights for both songs must be bought." Song Ya ordered.
"Uh..." Dile scratched his head, "A+ records are almost out of money." He handed over a purchase list. This is the list of equipment updates listed by Andrew and Henry who are about to work. The two latest The 486 computer is equipped with WINDOWS operating system, some MIDI software, and a lot of professional software and hardware related to audio processing.
Song Ya just remembered that Sony Columbia had not settled the income of Ifeelitcoming. The last time A+ Copyright and Investment Management Company loaned A+ Records $200,000, the company still didn't pay a penny. After a few months, the money was burned. Time for light. In fact, it really cost more than 200,000 yuan, if Song Ya didn't use the cash income from the acupuncture to offset the ‘propaganda expenses’ to black DJs in several major cities.
　　 "Then please make an inquiry as soon as possible to determine the cost of sampling rights and equipment investment. I will ask Song Asheng to draw up a new budget."
　　 Song Ya's own liquidity is running out, "Anyway, I don't worry about debts, I will use A+ Records company's expected income on Ifeelitcoming to mortgage the bank."
　　 "Okay." Di Lai went for a while and learned that the copyright of one song is in the hands of MJ's ATV copyright library, and the other is in the hands of EMI.
　　 Song Ya didn't want to be in trouble, let him go through the normal business process, a total of 150,000 dollars, and won the right to sample two songs.
Song Asheng used part of the expected income from A+ records on Ifeelitcoming to loan one million dollars to the First Bank of New Jersey. This time, he was not affected by any councillors. It was purely to lower the interest rate of his family. It seems that this small bank is not operating. How good is Song Ya, a high-quality customer with strong collateral, is very important.
After relieving their worries, Andrew, Henry and Mavota also rented a house in Chicago and officially came to work at A+ Records. The hardware and software have also been purchased. They are all the latest and greatest products. They spent a total of $50,000 and got a new one. Toy Andrew and Henry can't wait to put into installation and commissioning.
　　 Song Ya has entered the familiar rhythm of going to school, recording songs, and going home.
　　 A few days later, the equipment debugging was completed.
　　 "Look at..." Andrew pointed to the screen, "I only need to adjust the soundtrack in this software..." He adjusted the mouse slightly, "Then..." The device connected to the computer made a new sound, "It's that simple."
　　 "Very good." Di Lai looked at Song Ya excitedly, "This way you don't have to rely solely on musicians to record synthetic sounds, which can save a lot of money."
　　 "Yes, yes, keep working hard." Boss Song encouraged his employees with satisfaction. Without mentioning money, hiring these two people and the time cost saved by investing in related equipment is worth the money.
At this time Hayden came in, and Fergie’s affairs were settled. He asked a colleague of William Morris in Los Angeles to buy Fergie’s agency agreement, and then asked the other party to act as Fergie’s temporary agent in Chicago. The right is transferred to his own hands.
　　 Another woman who followed him in, Fergie...'s sister Dana, was also her guardian.
　　 This woman who had been in Hollywood when she was young and also played some small roles was not clever enough in the negotiation. Song Ya felt that it was even better to let Fergie come by herself.
Last time when Fergie was chased by Big A, he heard Big A call out his name~www.mtlnovel.com~ and immediately hit herself, and then keenly caught Big A and his younger brother's harassment and illegal imprisonment. After discovering that Big A really had nothing to do with him, he decisively dismissed the police officer who walked out of the police and called her temporary agent in Chicago by the way. The operation was really called Xingyun Liushui.
　　 And the silly Baitian in front of me... I don't know why the big Hollywood dye vat didn't make her smarter, but if she doesn't fool her, her agent Hayden won't help her. Song Ya is so happy.
　　 "You know, I stay in New York most of the time, or run publicity all over the country. The recording studio here is empty and empty."
　　 "Look, I have invested a lot of money in the recording studio, new computers, new equipment, all new."
　　 "Fuji is very embarrassed at her age. Her voice is high but her childishness is still unremoved. Nowadays, the white girls who sing adult lyric get together. Everyone is a genius who has sprung up everywhere since childhood. The competition is too fierce."
　　 "I know Fergie is a child star, but the fate of the Amerika child stars... Actually, I also gambled on her."
　　 "No, I will not promise to post a special, nor plan to sign her for five years... At most, let her sing and sing harmony in my songs."
　　 "Her contract for the performance of'Children's Company' ended the year before, right?"
　　 "Of course, I will not be stingy in the cost of singer training."
　　 In the end, Dana ‘selled’ Fergie for a new singer contract, a specialization for three years, and a signing fee of 50,000 dollars. During the period, A+ Records was responsible for Fergie’s tuition, dance classes and vocal training in Chicago.
　　Send away Dana, Song Ya found some junk music scores that others had put on A+ records in the desk, and smiled secretly, "This stupid woman doesn't even understand the tricks of the record company, Jie Jie..."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 106: Riot caused by butterfly wings

　　 "Why didn't you sign someone when you were in Chicago?" After signing the contract, Fergie called quickly, and her voice made a special noise.
　　 "I don't like that agent, who allows his clients to run around, I can't trust."
　　 Song Ya made up the reason, "You come to Chicago as soon as possible, I have an MV to record right now."
　　 "Really!?"
　　 Fergie exclaimed in surprise: "Is it the type of Halle Berry in Ifeelitcoming?"
　　 "No, the kind that shows off his face." Song Ya replied.
　　 "Oh." Replied disappointedly on the other end of the phone.
As the starring actor of the children’s music section of a regional TV station, Fergie’s title of'child star' is incomparable with that of Mila who appeared on the cover of fashion magazines at the age of eleven, but a small character who appeared in the MV, Certainly not interested in her.
　　 "You don't need to contact me directly in the future. Call Hayden if you have something to do." Song Ya coldly put on the boss's majesty, and hung up the phone without waiting for an answer. As with the strategy of Pamela, you must first put pressure on your feet and not let the little girl push her nose on her face, even though Fergie is a few months older than him.
　　 Thinking of Mila, Mila’s news came. Hayden called and asked Song Ya to turn on the TV quickly.
　　 "Last night, riots broke out in local protests in Los Angeles, and seven people were injured..."
The news anchor was broadcasting the news with a solemn face. The picture was shown as if it were a medieval war. The police officers held batons and formed a long snake formation with shields to block the protests. High-pressure water guns kept going to the crowd. The inside rushed, and then there were some mounted police on tall horses monitoring the situation and ready to support.
　　 As soon as the picture turned, Milla was being escorted into the car by a large group of police officers. Song Ya saw Mrs. Jovovich next to her.
　　 "I saw you on the news. What happened yesterday? The news is endless." Song Ya called Mila.
"I was scared to death. I sang very well yesterday. The audience atmosphere was very good. Countless people shouted at me and called FXXXThaPolice again. It was the NWA song that cursed police officers. Song, and then the scene suddenly got out of control..."
Mira complained, "I miss you." In fact, she was completely indifferent to anti-discrimination. She just participated in the event as arranged by William Morris and sang the first song for the occasion, and she said it as usual without a word. Lijiao: "Los Angeles is so boring."
　　 "It's fine if you are fine. By the way, I bought a mobile phone and you write down the number."
　　 Song Ya estimated that the day when the two met was not far away, and gave her her mobile phone number, "How to arrange the next step?"
"You should have bought a mobile phone long ago, huh, it takes a long time for you to call me back." Mila said, "I don't know, I can't participate in the event...I want to go to Chicago, but now there are countless Reporter..."
　　 Alas, the star’s troubles, Song Ya has nothing to do. "You should go to SBK to record songs. Heard Hayden said that Daniel has almost prepared the album songs."
　　 "You don't write to me, I don't like those songs."
　　 "I can't help it, you are not around, I don't have the inspiration to write girl songs." Song Ya casually coaxed her to make her very happy.
　　 If I didn’t give Mila the song of De Klerk, Mila would not sing at the protest. Then would this riot happen? I don’t know how much the butterfly wings of the traverser will change history... Song Ya hung up the phone, thinking about it for a while, then shook his head with a wry smile, throwing away these distracting thoughts, after all, the original history itself is Can not remember.
　　 "Boss." Mavota knocked on the door outside the office, "There is a Mr. Schneider and..."
　　 "Oh, Zach? Let him in."
　　 Song Ya got up, smiled and welcomed Zach Schneider and the producer of RememberTheName at Sony Columbia Records into the door, "Just wait for you to arrive."
The other party was here for the preparation meeting for the MV shooting. After the last cooperation, Song Ya was very satisfied with them. Zach Schneider had a low qualification and was very obedient, and the pictures were beautifully shot. Song Ya has full voice.
　　 The three discussed about Song Ya’s preliminary script based on the original MV. At school, Song Ya deliberately found some books on script writing and studied.
　　 "So you want a wide-format picture with film quality?" The producer frowned, "Movie film can easily overrun."
"It's okay. I don't need to shoot this MV repeatedly. What is captured." Song Ya explained a little bit. "Some shots will take a shot of the neighborhood of Chicago's South City, and then I will shoot a section outside the underground nightclub. Have a party here, just pat the party scene."
　　 "That's okay." The producer smiled, "I like your style APLUS."
"There will be a lot of long shots." Zach Schneider looked at the script and said: "This kind of long shots of singers, and film quality, have to rent a Steadicam, and the photographer has to hire from Hollywood. Come master."
"No problem, I will ask Sony Columbia Pictures for resources." The producer smiled at him: "Don't you want to go to Hollywood? You should practice in advance, but you also heard what APLUS just said. Don’t waste the film. It’s expensive.”
　　 "Then I'm fine." Zach Schneider shook the script towards Song Ya, "The script is written very well, I will go back and add it in more detail."
　　 "Uh..." Song Ya was afraid that he would be thinking about making it into a comic style again, "I want the dilapidated and withered atmosphere of Chicago South City, so the tone is mainly dark."
　　 "I understand." Zach Schneider also knew what Song Ya was worried about.
　　 MV is set, UU Reading www.uukanshu.comRememberTheName's singles are also quietly put on the shelves of major audio-visual stores, Motula has set a long-term publicity plan, so apart from some in-store posters, there is no promotion for the time being. In order to cooperate with him, Song Ya did not give black DJs in major cities ‘propaganda fees’, and now the whole society is all paying attention to the incident in Los Angeles, and paying a lot of money may not be able to win attention.
　　 is completely different from this, because the commotion when Mira sang became national news, her two old songs to De Klerk and N.W.A's FXXXThaPolice regained the new year, and the sales momentum obviously picked up. Especially to De Klerk. Last time I got warmer because of Song Ya's participation in the late night show. This time it is even more icing on the cake. Maybe Daniel is smiling from ear to ear in SBK's general manager's office.
　　 A week later, Zach Schneider began to drive around in the Nancheng district, choosing a favorite shooting location. Of course, Song Ya did not forget to remind him to choose all shooting locations in GD, preferably in the site of Hell Bobcat.
　　 Mila, who was not suitable for participating in activities in Los Angeles, went to New York and hid in the SBK recording studio.
　　 And Fergie also moved to Chicago. I don’t know whether it was intentional or unintentional. His sister chose Song Ya’s same school for her, and her dance classes and vocal private tutoring have been well done.
　　 went to record Feel? It? Still, Song Ya, Dile, and Al again reviewed RememberTheName, and their debut will still be in the underground nightclub opposite to Old Joe Music. In addition to cooperating with the MV shooting, Song Ya also wanted to test the true quality of the song in that place. After all, the black people at the bottom were the largest audience for rap music, and Ifeelitcoming's debut at the time was not very effective.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 107: Hands-on

　　Hollywood equipment and personnel were quickly in place. Zach Schneider, the photographer and his assistant, were nestled in the F150's trailer, driving a huge film camera, slowly sliding across the streets of South City after ten o'clock.
　　 "It's a bit unstable..."
　　 The car stopped, Song Ya in the passenger seat opened the door and got out of the car. He heard the photographer mutter to the monitor.
　　 "Let's do it again, APLUS, can you pick a section with better road conditions?" Zach Schneider asked.
　　 "It's okay, it doesn't matter if it is unstable, it can be a little documentary style..."
　　 Song Ya got in the car again, and said to Dilai who was driving: "Go back and walk again, slow down, and be steady, but be careful not to violate traffic rules."
　　 Dilai turned the car around.
　　 After the second walk, Song Ya asked Dilai to drive the car directly to the door of the underground nightclub.
The crew has already set up the equipment. Some of the'relationship households' who learned of MV shooting through various channels are scattered on the street. Most of them are black, with many boys and few girls. At night when the lights are dimly lit, they can see the darkness. People who didn't know thought that the gang was assembled. Old Joe and a few Hell Bobcats' flower headbands were leaning against the corner and chatting, by the way, they were chatting.
　　 "Hey! APLUS!"
　　 Eric, who had mixed with Song Ya, handed over a large stack of files, "I listened to your new song, really, it's too X, it's awesome!"
　　 "Thank you." Song Ya casually flipped through these portrait authorization documents, "Have you signed them all?"
　　 "Almost, but people come and go here..." Eric replied.
　　 Song Ya knows that the black people at the bottom don't care much about this kind of right, and if they sign or not, they just follow a formality. As AK said to himself before, no one cares about these small details.
　　 "Well, thanks, Eric." Song Ya fisted him.
　　 "I knew I would continue to mix with you... I'm so **** regretful." Eric whispered with his back to the others: "There will be such good things to come to me in the future, I feel I sing better than Dile."
　　 "Haha, no problem bro."
　　 Song Ya casually responded, threw the file into the car, and went to find Lao Qiao, "Old Qiao, it's all on your behalf."
 "no problem."
"Starting!" Old Joe shouted when he stood in front of the crowd, and Song Ya pushed Zach Schneider in front of him, "This is the director. I'll be **** clever later, let you do whatever you want!" Pointing to Zach Schneider and shouted.
　　 "Everyone, let's take a panorama first...Don't look at the camera." Zach Schneider went busy.
　　 "The new song is very good, why not increase the publicity? Boy, this song is much better than your last sissy."
　　 Old Qiao walked back to the corner with Song Ya in his arms, "Is Columbia treating you badly?"
　　 "No, it's okay." Song Ya shrugged. He didn't want to talk too much about Sony Columbia Records to Old Joe. "There will be your scene later, right? I'll let Zac feature you."
　　 "Yeah." Old Joe pointed to the elongated Lincoln parked on the side of the street, "I'll be in the mirror with it later."
 "You decide."
　　 Zach Schneider took more than an hour to shoot, quickly finished the group performance and the close-ups of Lao Qiao and others, and added some shots of nearby buildings and scenery.
"It's my turn." Song Ya bid farewell to Lao Qiao, took out the Bulls red and black hat and put it on the wrong way. He changed to a new black short-sleeved T-shirt, with the usual Chinese characters on the chest, thick. There are a lot of gold chain and A+ rhinestone tag.
　　 Zach Schneider began to direct his subordinates to sit down and prepare, and then took Song Ya and the photographer to rehearse the route several times, "!" Following his order, Dile pressed the recorder button on the car, and the rememberthename prelude sounded.
Song Ya stepped forward, while following the music lip-synching, while occasionally learning the original singer to make hip-hop gestures, while still keeping his eyes on the camera, the cameraman and assistant were driving heavy cameras and Steadicam equipment. He backed slowly in front of him.
　　 "Card! Do it again!"
　　 In the end, Zach Schneider looked at the monitor and ordered.
　　 In front of so many people, the director must be respected. Song Ya returned to the original position, and Dile played the accompaniment again...
　　 In the last shot, the photographer followed Song Ya all the way into the door of the underground nightclub. From then on, the rest of the MV will be transferred to the A+ record for shooting. Zach Schneider will use editing techniques to keep the MV from losing continuity.
　　 was busy until the early morning, ending the shooting outside the underground nightclub. The next day, Song Ya held a party at A+ Records.
　　 The A+ record place is too small. Song Ya asked Goodman to get the owner of the building and rented half of the public space on the fourth floor from him. It was still at night. After all, there were other companies working here during the day.
"YO!" They both share a big A. He and his little brother both deliberately stunned them, "When does the shooting start?" He rubbed his hands in excitement, looking like he couldn't wait, "I'll find it today. There are not many girls, you said you don’t want too many people."
　　 "Thanks, no way, this place is too small." Song Ya fisted him, "Wait a moment, I will notify you when the shooting starts."
　　He first walked to the public space rented on the fourth floor. The professional service company he had worked with had already set up the bar. Many men and women were drinking and hooking up. When Song Ya came in, the crowd was in a commotion.
　　 "Hey, APLUS!"
　　 "Hi~"
　　 Everyone greeted him enthusiastically.
　　 "Is the wine still satisfied?" Song Ya chatted with them, "What should I do when the shooting starts, don't look at the camera, OK?"
After getting a satisfactory answer, he walked to the A+ record. Whether it was Big A’s radio station or his own record company, they were full of people, each holding their wine glasses and gently twisting their bodies with the music, seeing him, the same The greetings keep on.
　　 Song Ya kept repeating the instructions just now. There is no way, but the producer has praised Haikou. By the time the film has been used too much and the budget has exceeded the budget, everyone will not look good.
　　 "Andrew, Henry!" He walked into the control room, and the two technical houses were calm, sitting in front of the computer and discussing something at this time, "Have you seen the desk?"
After getting an affirmative answer, he said: "We will come in and shake hands with you when the shooting starts..." He stretched out his hand, "It's not this kind of handshake, it's this way." Teach the two of them to shake hands in a way that resembles a black wrist wrench. , "You look at the computer screen and pretend to be busy, wait until I stretch out your hand and then look back and smile and shake hands. Do you remember this handshake?"
　　 "We are indeed busy." Andrew laughed.
　　 "Let's take a rest, today is the body." Song Ya also smiled.
After communicating with the two, he walked outside his office. The original furnishings in the small space were moved into the office and piled up. The billiard table that was placed against the wall in Big A was placed back. Several men and women were playing. Playing billiards.
　　 "Fergie, you..." Song Ya was satisfied with their concentration. The corner of her eye swept to Fergie who was standing in front of the arcade playing Pacman. He walked over, and Fergie's sister was holding a wine glass and watching.
　　 "How do you dress like this?" He asked the two of them dissatisfied.
　　 Fergie wears a polka dot butterfly sleeve shirt today, while his sister Dana still wears her home, with an old-fashioned light green coat outside.
　　 "Ask her." Fergie twisted the joystick with a displeased face, and replied quietly. It seemed that she was not satisfied with her current dress.
"What are you doing?" Song Ya shook the coat of this nearly 30-year-old ordinary woman. "Are you from the US? This is a body, you two wear this and wait for me to shoot my MV? Look at other people..." He pointed to the girls playing billiards over there. All of them were gorgeous. One girl’s short skirt was so short that whenever she leaned down to hit the ball, people behind could clearly see the inside. Briefs.
　　 "She's still young..." Dana said with confidence.
　　 "I don't wear it like this for kids, I don't believe you didn't see a party there in Hollywood? Go and change!" Song Ya said sternly, "I still have time, I'll wait for you."
　　 Dana couldn't help but walked out holding Fergie's hand.
　　 "Don't make me dissatisfied anymore!" Song Ya shouted to their backs: "Otherwise Fergie don't want to live with me!"
　　 Fergie turned her head behind her sister, smirking and blinking at Song Ya.
　　 "Boss." Mavota found Song Ya, holding a extinguished leaf roll in his hand, "Someone secretly smoked this in the bathroom."
　　 "FXXX!" Song Ya rushed to the bathroom, where a young black man was cursing.
　　 "I am a clean body! Haven't I notified?"
　　 Song Ya yelled against his forehead, and the other party soon persuaded him, lowering his head and dodge his gaze uncomfortably.
Song Ya stretched his hand directly into his pocket, and found another small bag, and threw it into the toilet along with the one that Mavota'captured', and flushed it away, "Don't mess with me~www.mtlnovel.com~ wait for the MV I don’t want to see anyone come up with this when shooting starts!"
　　 Doing all of this personally, Song Ya finally settled for a while and informed Zach Schneider that the shooting could start on time.
Not long after, Sister Fergie also came back. Her sister wore a slightly conservative evening gown, but it was okay. Fergie was a low-cut short one-piece dress. In order to compensate for her height, she stepped on a pair of high heels. High heels, more and more highlight the **** figure beyond the age. It's a pity that there is still a thin shirt underneath, and she still pouting her mouth unsatisfactorily, asking Song Ya with a bitter face for help.
　　 "Go into my office and take off this one inside." Song Ya went over and said directly.
　　 "Mr. APLUS." Dana protested in a low voice.
"There is no need to add Mr. Dana behind APLUS. Dana, singers, especially female singers have always been in the forefront of fashion. I don't want people to say that my record company can't even package the artists. The MV will be released in the future. , Would you like to see the entertainment tabloids mocking Fergie's rusticity? And I'm actually not satisfied with this short skirt. Even today, I will find an image designer to buy a few sets for her. "Song Yayi finished the lesson strictly. The other party took out the office key from his pocket and handed it to Fergie, "Go inside and change it."
　　 "Thank you." Fergie took the key and jogged into the office happily.
　　 Not long after, she reappeared in front of Song Ya, the white mountains towering under her low-cut skirt, being pushed out of a deep gully.
　　 "That's right."
Song Ya satisfactorily accepted the key she returned, gestured outside to give Zach Schneider a thumbs up when he was ready, and slapped a few chins vigorously, "Everyboby!" attracted everyone's attention, "remember the name!" The MV shooting has officially started!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 108: West Coast Tour

　　 "Boss, boss? APLUS!"
　　 Song Ya was awakened dazedly by the knock on the door.
　　 "Huh... what time is it?"
Sit up from the sofa and wiped his face to wake him up quickly. Yesterday’s MV shooting went well. He was happy for a while and accidentally drank too much. Now his head is still a little groggy, he opened the door and took Song Asheng. Let in.
　　 "It's ten o'clock." Song Asheng handed him a cup of coffee, "Marvota asked me to bring it to you."
　　Good staff, Song Ya, look outside. The cleaning staff of the service company is cleaning. Mavota lifted the heavy pool table by himself and was about to put it back against the wall.
　　 "What's the matter?" He sat behind the boss table.
　　 "On the A+ pedal company's side, the new general manager Rise has chosen the site." Song Asheng took out the documents from his bag.
　　"Sunnyvale, Silicon Valley..."
　　 Song Ya couldn’t figure out the specific location of such a small city, "How do you think about the location?"
　　 "I don't know too much, let's go and take a look at it together. It's always going to be a visit." Song Asheng said.
　　 "Hmm..." Song Ya took out the itinerary and took a look at it. Two days later, he was going to Hollywood to meet Zach Schneider and discuss the MV editing together. "Let's go, let's go around the West Coast."
　　 Before he could leave, he called Dile and Al, prepared for a long time, and easily burned the audience in the underground nightclub performance at night, and then went out with Song Asheng the next morning.
　　 "Did you remember what I said? The big A next door, if you harass the girls who come to the record company, you must stop it in time, and don't let irrelevant people come in during the time we leave." Song Ya told Mavota before leaving.
　　 "Understood, boss." Marvota asked, "Is Miss Fergie an unrelated person?"
　　 "Of course she doesn't count. She can use the recording studio when we are away, but apart from her sister, they are also not allowed to bring in irrelevant personnel." Song Ya threw a small roll of cash, "Yours."
　　 "You paid... the boss." New Jersey blue-collar Mavota is still not used to this kind of ‘communication’.
　　 "Just treat it as a bonus, I did a good job last night, do it hard."
　　 Song Ya left A+ Records and went straight to the airport with the three of them. There was no performance arrangement this time, and the trip was relaxed without the large and small musical instruments.
When they arrived in San Francisco, the four of them rented a car and headed straight to Sunnyvale. "Is this a bit far from San Francisco?" Song Ya arrived at the address given by the general manager of A+ Pedal Company, Rise, and there was a very simple two. The small-storey building is much smaller than the original factory in New Jersey. The first floor is the factory building, and the second floor is the manager room, meeting room and R&D office, if there is future research and development.
Riiser is a tall white man of Nordic descent. He has been doing sales work before. Roberto Klevell told him that his former owner, Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company, had changed hands and that there was a vacancy for the general manager position. He applied decisively and got Song Recognized by Ya et al.
Now he is in high spirits, and he is very concerned about the operation of the A+ pedal company. "This is Silicon Valley, we are also a high-tech company..." He said that high-tech he himself smiled embarrassedly, "will take There are some tax incentives to the local area. There are Lockheed and AMD nearby, both of which are top companies in their respective industries. It is convenient to recruit technical personnel. The traffic is not bad, and the Dumbarton Bridge is not far away. The scenery and air are also very good. There are orchards everywhere."
　　 It seems that he likes it here very much.
　　 Lockheed Song Ya knows that AMD doesn’t know much about the aircraft manufacturer.
　　 "A computer chip company, but the current prospects are unclear. They are in a patent lawsuit with Intel." Lieser introduced.
　　 "Which side will win?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "That's Intel..." Riiser's tendency is self-evident.
　　 "Okay." Song Ya put out his thoughts of buying AMD stock.
　　 "In fact, the boss, you can try to buy the factory building and the land where it is located. I think this place will definitely appreciate in the future." Riese suggested.
"Don't think about it for the time being, I borrowed a lot of money to buy this company." Song Ya didn't want to make his capital chain too tight. This is Song Asheng’s suggestion, "Okay, right here, you can contact the owner. Negotiate a good price."
　　 "Thank you, boss." Risser was very happy. "I rented the factory and started relocating the factory."
　　 "Yes."
　　Leaving Song Asheng here to supervise the accounts, Song Ya took Dile and Al to Los Angeles again by plane. In a small editing room of Columbia Pictures, he met Zach Schneider who had just parted.
　　 "APLUS."
　　 Zach Schneider greeted the three of them, "I just saw you on the news."
　　 "It's equivalent to saying that I have to report when I come to Los Angeles. Am I so popular?" Song Ya smiled helplessly.
　　 The atmosphere here in Los Angeles is very wrong. The three of them not only recruited the reporter's "siege" at the airport, they were also questioned by several local police officers for a while. Of course, Song Ya didn't say anything, only that he had to consult a lawyer before answering questions.
"You, an affirmative activist, who come to Los Angeles will definitely receive special care. Under the current situation." Zach Schneider briefly introduced the local situation. Four white police officers who beat people were arrested and investigated, but The black community is still very dissatisfied with the explanation given by the police. The assaulted black Rodney King, the police said he drove speeding, ran red lights, insulted female police officers and resisted arrest, but they could not provide any definite evidence. Instead, they were considered by the black community to shield each other among whites.
　　 "Okay, let's focus on the MV."
　　 A few people briefly went through the first cut version in the editing room. Due to the limited budget, there were not many materials available for editing, and Zach Schneider could not spend much.
　　 "The overall rhythm and music work well together."
　　 Song Ya expressed satisfaction that the wide-format texture of the film is even better than the original. Compared with the original version, the performances of Dile and Al appear to be a bit overstretched, both of them tighten their facial muscles, as if screaming at the audience...
　　 This can also be understood. The situation of the two people determines that this opportunity is very important to them. They have been in the music circle for many years and have no ambition. This time, they have completely released their grievances.
Even this time, they couldn’t get the same status as Song Ya’s lead singer. The lead singer on the cover of the single was still APLUS, followed by the addition of'Feat.', followed by the names of Dile and Al, which means they It is only roughly equivalent to the status of a deputy singer, and the income is much lower than that of Song Ya.
　　 Song Ya noticed that the two watching the first clip were extremely focused, and there were faint tears in their eyes.
　　 He sighed slightly in his heart. Although he suffered some poverty after crossing, he has a great advantage in being a creator, and he is much better than Al and the other small singers who follow the record company. Not to mention them, such as Fergie, who will travel all over the country to look for opportunities at the age of sixteen. After signing a small singer contract, she will have to suffer. If three years later, there is still no famous role in an album that no one cares about. The bulk of the revenue is taken away by the record company. The remaining small amount has to be shared with the agent. The next singer appointment is also difficult to obtain. If time flies, it may be wasted to Al and Dile. age.
　　 "Wait...stop, go back a little bit, that's it." At this moment Al noticed a young black man in the screen secretly comparing GD's gang gesture to the camera.
　　 "FXXK!" Song Ya was absolutely defensive, but couldn't prevent these birdmen.
　　 "Oh, this is a long shot. Do you want to edit it again?" Zach Schneider scratched his head in annoyance.
"It's okay for rap songs to have a gang element, right?" Dile said, "It's not the gesture we compared. Besides, the relationship between APLUS and GD is no longer a secret in the rap circle, and there is a hint that it will be for us in the future. It is also good to run publicity all over the meter. Those small local characters don't dare to provoke GD easily." He already knows the black rap culture very well.
　　 "Don't don't don't," Song Ya hurriedly waved, "I don't want to touch gangs, violence, drugs, etc. Any **** in the lyrics is the bottom line."
　　 "Okay, then reduce this picture, let's re-adjust..." Zach Schneider said to the editor.
　　 After the film was cut, it had to be graded and so on. Finally, it was converted into a format that could be played on TV. After expressing satisfaction with the re-edited version by Zach Schneider, it was getting late and he checked into the hotel.
　　 was about to go to bed, the pager rang, it was Halle Berry's.
　　 It's impossible for the shrewd woman in this impression to not understand her own hints, why she still struggled several times, Song Ya called back, ready to speak clearly.
　　 "I saw you on the news, are you in Los Angeles?" Halle Berry was crying over the phone.
This is not the first time she cried in front of her, Song Ya can be regarded as afraid of her acting skills, "Harry, do you remember what you told me when you filmed the MV last time? You said you are your own~www .mtlnovel.com~You know the rules, so you won’t get confused..."
　　 "I know, but I almost have nothing, I was beaten by him, and he promised that my role is gone... Please." Halle Berry cried and begged.
　　 "What's the matter? Who is he?"
Song Ya accidentally found out about the hanging dentist Kaizi, and Hallie had nothing to disguise in front of him. It turned out that she entered the'jungle fever' crew and soon hooked up with the important black actor Wesley Snee. Puss, the other party promised to take him into the big production of next year's starring "Tour Titans" to play an important role. For this reason, Halle happily turned down a lot of announcements. Unexpectedly, this New York University graduate, step by step from theater to Broadway and then to Hollywood, known as the "one of the most capable blacks" The famous actor is a violent guy. He even knocked Hallie in one ear during a quarrel. How dare Hallie continue to be with him? After the breakup, the well-cooked character naturally flew. The follow-up promotion of jungle fever It's gone, and the popularity of the beautiful heroine in Song Ya's MV is too early.
　　Like when she was in New York, she was once again in the dilemma of no film to play in Hollywood, and in order to maintain the so-called star vanity, she has spent tens of thousands of dollars for the poor Chicago dentist...
"I dare not offend Wesley. Exposure of this kind of thing is not good for me, so you said last time that you can arrange two roles for me..." Hallie begged, "Will it work? Where do you live? Hotel, shall I come to find you?"
"No, I'm being stared at by reporters and the local police." Song Ya was reminded by her, only to remember that he had invested in two films of Xiao Lizi in Hollywood, "I will ask tomorrow, don't hold on too much hope. "
　　 "Harry, are you too clever?" He put down the phone, shook his head and laughed.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 109: Lost money

　　 After a rest in Los Angeles, Song Ya returned to Chicago. The Los Angeles police estimated that they were secretly relieved. At this point, they are too afraid of another accident.
　　 "M-FXXK!"
Back at the office of A+ Records, he asked about the two Hollywood films he invested in. He didn’t expect to get the bad news. The only time he appeared in the Apocalypse movie clip, Xiao Lizi, an actor that he is so optimistic about, is expected to be released this year. All rushed to the street, a total of fifty thousand dollars in investment, not even a splash.
　　 distressed!
　　 Song Asheng, who rushed back from San Francisco, shivered under his anger. The old man helped the monocle, "Boss, don't blame me, it was Nong's idea that time. Besides, it's normal to invest in Hollywood with no money."
　　 "Can't get back a penny?" Song Ya glared at him and asked Goodman.
Goodman rummaged through the contract that he had signed, "The producer of the first movie'Mojo III' gave up the release plan and transferred the movie directly to the videotape market. Because your investment agreement signed the box office profit sharing, videotape The income has nothing to do with you, so, yes, the income of this movie is: zero. In the second part, the producer declared bankruptcy halfway through the shooting. Now the office is empty, and the company bosses are gone... …"
　　 "What the hell..." Song Ya is speechless, you cheated me again!
"Moreover, even if the first movie can enter the theater market and be released successfully, your investment will most likely not get back. The distribution company has 10,000 ways to evade the producer’s share, and the producer has 10,000 ways to do it. Balance the accounts. As long as there is no profit on the books, a small investor like you who simply sent money and thought that you could sit back and relax in the past by signing a contract can't get a cent back."
　　 Hayden was a little bit at the joke of Song Ya, "I warned you earlier, Hollywood is like this, it's so dark that you can't see your fingers, you..."
　　 Hayden talked and found Song Yazheng staring at him coldly, and quickly stopped nagging.
　　 Song Ya didn't plan to let him go, "Go on."
　　 He made a zipper movement on his mouth with his hand.
　　 "Hmph, is this how you serve customers, William Morris?" Song Ya beat him.
　　 "This time you are not scammed. The producer has also lost money. It belongs to the loss of money and bad luck. The agency is not a prophet. If we can know which movie will sell well, it would be great."
Hayden still opened his mouth. "Even if you know that Hollywood money is not so easy to make, it is very complicated. It is too difficult for a small investor like you who does not even have any contacts to get the money back. The real accounts of the producers, distributors, and theaters are invisible, so how can they get money out of their mouths?"
Under his detailed introduction, Song Ya understood that, first of all, film investment is a gambling type, and no one knows the tastes and preferences of the audience in advance. Even the seven major film companies often have large productions with miserable losses. I don’t know the film industry at all.
　　 Then Hollywood likes to pit investors like yourself. You take the money to sign a standard contract, and then wait for the movie to make money and share it? How can there be such a good thing in the world, they can play you to death by just doing the accounting. For example, you found that the setting cost a million during the audit. What did you do? I built a church as a background, what about the church? After shooting the movie, I opened it.
Then you check the accounts of the construction company that contracted the construction of the church, and found that they subcontracted the project to a company registered on a small foreign island. Even if you are really good, the accountant hired is capable, and you can find the accounts on the small island. , Found that the project was transferred back to a company somewhere in the United States.
You check again and find out that the truth is that the company is recovering losses through litigation under the name of a certain executive of the producer. It is estimated that by then the money you recovered will not be enough to hire an accountant and a lawyer, and you have to beware of the other party. The dog jumped over the wall and asked you to take a gun.
This is still a little trick of the producer. The distributor is darker, but the theater is cleaner. It is because the previous production and distribution and theaters were all in the same family. It was too dark and was forcibly separated by the US government. . But that was only once. Through a series of legal and political offenses and defenses in the 1980s, big film companies are now returning to the theater market, buying shares in many theater companies, and gradually regaining their influence. It is only a lesson from the past. Now they don't dare to go too far in this field.
Therefore, the common practice of small investors now is to gather together and buy guarantee services from big insurance companies proficient in Hollywood routines. At any rate, they can guarantee that their investment can get some return, but that kind of service will lead to higher capital costs and investment. The rate of return is still ugly. Either gambling-style investment in small-cost movies made by small companies, such as the low-cost production of small companies such as Song Ya’s investment. Since it is a gambling-style, the income is even more unstable. Small companies will go bankrupt if they say they go bankrupt. In theaters, you have nothing to do with him, and this type of investment requires people who are proficient in Hollywood's internal rules.
　　 "Can I invest in Xiao Lizi, and the money will follow him?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Actors bring money into the group? Then only superstars have the confidence to talk to the producer, Xiao Li is not qualified yet." Hayden was surprised: "You don't want to invest in him?"
　　 "Oh!" Song Ya sighed, "Forget it, forget it before you understand Hollywood."
　　 "At least you have to establish some contacts first. Money can't get into Hollywood without finding a reliable and capable person to lead the way." Hayden suggested: "It is best to be Jewish."
　　 "I see." Song Ya was taught, and Jewish influence in Hollywood is well known.
　　The Hollywood Dream is temporarily suspended. Naturally, Harry can't help. When Hayden and the others leave, Song Ya called and briefly talked about the next two movies, saying that he was really helpless.
　　Harry was naturally disappointed, but Song Ya knew that with her cleverness, she would not hang herself on a tree.
　　 "Can I come in?" After hanging up the phone, Fergie knocked on the door outside.
　　 "Come in, what's the matter?"
Fergie pushed the door in, and she put on the polka-dot butterfly sleeves again today. Song Ya hated this style of clothes that perfectly concealed her beautiful figure. "Has Hayden never told you about the schedule? Not you. Don't come to the company casually in the studio time. Isn't the dance class and vocal music not enough for you?" He straightened his face and continued to put pressure on him.
 "Sorry."
　　 Fergie apologized softly, "I just want to ask if there are any new songs I can practice..."
　　 "I will arrange this in the future. I have to train new people step by step." Good girl route? Song Ya thought of Cassidy again.
　　 "But I'm not a newcomer anymore, on the'Children's Company' show..." She protested quietly.
 'Snapped! ’
　　 Song Ya threw the papers in his hand on the table, "In my eyes you are a newcomer! I lost money in Hollywood today and I am in a bad mood. Don't bargain with me!"
　　 "I'm sorry..." Fergie stuck out her tongue~www.mtlnovel.com~ lowered her head.
 "sit down."
Song Ya motioned her to sit on the chair in front of the boss’s desk, then took out from the drawer a piece of garbage lyrics that she didn’t know was thrown, walked to her, put her **** on the boss’s desk, and made her crotch just right. In front of her sight, "Here is a new song, do you want to try it?" He used the trick Eric taught back then and began to seduce.
　　 "Yes!" Fergie raised her head and was startled when she saw Song Ya's pose, but she soon reacted, "Boss, are you harassing?" She smiled and stared at Song Ya's eyes and asked.
　　 "Huh? Cough cough, don't talk nonsense." Song Ya didn't expect the other party to pierce herself directly, "Do you know what harassment is?"
　　 "Of course, I have been trained by the Screen Actors Guild to prevent harassment. I told you I'm not a newcomer." Fergie smiled even more.
　　 This shrewd girl!
　　 Song Ya is a little bit confused. If she didn't think that this kind of girl is very potential, why did she sign her? "You misunderstood, let's talk about the new song." He handed the score in his hand to the other party.
　　 "What kind of **** is this song!" Fergie's music literacy is no worse than Song Ya, otherwise she wouldn't be the leading role in the children's music section at a young age.
　　 "Easier first, then difficult, say it again, don't bargain with me." Song Ya scowled again.
　　 "Okay." Fergie pursed her lips and stopped talking.
　　 The two were silent for a while, "What else do you have?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Boss, you promised, clothes..."
　　 Fergie touched her butterfly sleeve.
　　 Song Ya just remembered that, on the belly, she casually told her sister that she would buy some clothes for her.
　　 Feelings. You came to me in this dress on purpose today! ?

Chicago 1990 Chapter 110: Material girl

　　‘Boom! Bang! ’
Song Ya sweats like rain, the school squash hall seems to be opened for him, and his skills are advancing by leaps and bounds. The three male classmates of the original club are already unbearable to be abused and transferred to the group. So here has become his solitary temple, fighting with himself through the walls. He believes that this exercise will greatly help him keep his head clear and calm.
  "Hi."
　　 Fergie leaned on the door to say hello.
　　"Hayden didn't tell you? Don't touch me in school." Putting down the racket, he gave her a cold look.
The girl tied a ponytail today. The short pleated skirt and semi-tight long-sleeved T-shirt of the school cheerleader made her body perfect, especially the heavy chest, which made Song Ya start to imagine her jumping with the cheerleading team. Time scene.
　　 Wait, that's not right! The cheerleader girls of American schools are usually the back gardens of football, basketball, baseball and other club boys. I paid her to recruit her not to give others a treat. "The cheerleader will be retired tomorrow. It is clearly stipulated in your contract. To maintain dance training, do not participate in other dangerous sports that may cause injury."
　　 "Are cheerleaders considered dangerous sports?" Fergie pursed her lips, "I just passed the interview. I am still the main cheerleader at school in Los Angeles."
　　 "Why not count, or you want me to talk to your sister?"
　　 In the U.S. and regions influenced by U.S. culture, cheerleaders usually perform dangerous moves such as somersaults, throws, and turns in the air. The amount of training is still large.
　　 "Don't, I'll just retire." Fergie gave in, "Can you accompany me to the stylist later?" She noticed Song Ya's focus and stood proudly.
　　 Song Ya frowned, "You think too much, I will let Hayden talk to you later."
　　 are all white girls born as child stars. The short girl in front of me is much more difficult to deal with than the clumsy Mira, but this is also good, Song Ya likes to try different flavors.
　　 Speaking of taste, on the badminton court outside the door, the figure of the obedient girl Cassidy appeared in Song Ya's field of vision. She was waving her racket absent-mindedly, staring at herself and Fergie from time to time.
　　 Hehe... Isn’t it none of your business?
　　 looked directly at the past and met her eyes, the good girl quickly turned her face away.
Song Yaxing came and decided to change the gameplay. There was not much ink. He took out a check from the corner bag and shook it to Fergie, "This is your outfit fee. I have already said hello to the stylist. She will take it to your mall later."
　　 "Wow." Fergie saw the number 3000 on the check, her eyes widened, "Boss, you are the most handsome!"
　　 The check was issued by A+ Records. Not only Fergie, but also his own and Dilleair’s installation fees, F150 purchases, and even some out-of-home and family expenses, all went to A+ Records.
　　 Song Ya ticked her finger at her with the check.
　　 Fergie hesitated for a few seconds and walked in from the door.
　　 Song Ya suddenly raised her hand, letting her outstretched hand take it.
　　 "Uh..." Fergie stopped in mid-air and smiled awkwardly, "Boss?"
　　 "What's the hurry, the check is written, and it can't fly away." Song Ya smiled meaningfully and stuffed the check along her neckline.
　　 "You are harassment..." The girl blushed.
　　 "That's right." Song Ya admitted shamelessly this time, put her mouth close to her ear, and said softly: "Otherwise, why do you think I signed you?"
　　 He noticed that the girl wanted to dodge, he put his arm around her waist domineeringly, and directly pulled the person into his arms.
　　 Fergie let out an exclamation, and Song Ya can finally feel that the double share is so soft and comfortable...
She twisted her body uncomfortably, her breathing getting heavier and heavier, but this way, Song Ya’s experience was even better. He held the girl’s chin with his other hand, raised her head, and looked at him. relatively.
　　 From the girl's blushing face to the base of her neck and back ears, she finally lost that shrewdness in her big eyes, leaving only anxiety and confusion.
　　 "I didn't expect you to be so inexperienced, material girl."
　　 Song Ya secretly laughed, scraping her thumb on the cute ditch of her chin, then aimed at her red lips and kissed it directly.
　　 The girl first leaned on him limply, and after ten seconds, she passively released her teeth and closed her eyes.
After a long time, her lips parted slowly, and the girl was a little bit reluctant. She subconsciously stood on her tiptoes and thought about enough. When she realized that she hadn't reached it, she opened her eyes slightly, and found that she was being looked at by Song Ya with a smile. Ya's chest, "You are necrotic."
  "All right."
　　 Protected the food, Song Ya was not in a hurry to eat, pointing to the watch on his wrist, "You should go to the stylist."
　　 "Hmm..." The girl buried her head in his arms again, not wanting to leave.
  "obedient."
　　 Song Ya pushed Fergie to the door, and met Cathy's eyes again, "Observe, go." He deliberately reached under the pleated skirt and pinched her butt.
  "Oh!"
　　 was not what Fergie called. Cassidy forgot to swing, and the flying shuttlecock hit her forehead...
　　 "OohwooI\'marebeljustforkicksnow, Ibeenfeelingitsince1966now......"
　　 Back to the recording studio, Song Ya continued to record songs. Picking up girls is only a seasoning agent, and music is his main business. He distinguished this very clearly.
　　 "Uh...APLUS."
　　 Diley's voice sounded, "Are you handling too cheerfully here?"
　　 "Happy? Are you there?"
　　 "Yes, you seem to be in a good mood today, have you encountered any good things?" Dile asked with a smile.
　　 "Hehe, no, let's continue."
　　 "Okay, pay attention..."
  "I know I know."
The recording of this song is progressing very fast. Due to the technical difficulty of the addition of Andrew and Henry and the use of some new equipment, it can almost achieve more than half of the effect of the Columbia Record Studio. Song Ya estimates that it will be completed in a few days. The very high-degree version went to New York, and then quickly launched into the market to catch up with the last train of this wave.
Unknowingly, it was almost early in the morning, "Let’s come here today." Song Ya felt a little tired in her voice. This song has to be sung in a half-truth voice, which is really tiring. Fortunately, he is only ten. At six years old, vocal cords are easier to perform this type of singing than adult singers.
　　 "Why are you here? Where's your sister?" Song Ya pushed open the door of the recording studio and saw Fergie standing outside waiting for him.
"Dangdangdang..." Fergie turned around and showed off her newly bought clothes. A black blouse with slanted shoulders showed her a fragrant shoulder, and a pair of low-rise jeans under her flat belly. The tight cut showed her amazing curves.
　　 "Look, see..." She put on a few more poses, and let Song Ya look at her earrings and belt buckles. The shapes are all pompous and shiny that blacks like.
The brands of these clothes belong to the light luxury category in the United States~www.mtlnovel.com~ They are not expensive products compared to Song Ya now. This is also what he asked the stylist specially when he asked the stylist, otherwise it would be a substance like Fergie Girls can buy it casually, but three thousand dollars is absolutely unstoppable.
　　 "Yes, don't wear that kind of butterfly sleeves anymore, and separate your style from country and adult lyrical female singers."
　　 The personal vocal tutors, stylists and dance classes that Song Ya found for her were all black women, who followed the hip-hop style. If possible, he plans to transform Fergie into a female hip-hop singer. This is also purposeful. The future songs he gets from Apocalypse, especially rap songs like second-hand stores, are very "lively" in handling, that is, he likes to add all kinds of inexplicable "calls" in this era. For example, at the end of a sentence that he sang, he helped to shout "Yeah" or something. Based on the above considerations, he planned to let Fergie join in at an appropriate time to sing that part of the female voice.
　　 Dilai, Andrew and others packed their things in silence, and left one after another.
　　 "Is all the money spent on this set?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Dangdangdangdang!" Fergie was also very happy today. She jumped out to the recording room again to show Song Ya a lot of clothes she brought. She also got a mobile hanger of the kind used by the crew, and it was all full.
　　 "You brought it up by yourself?" Song Ya exclaimed.
　　 "Of course not, I asked Marvota to help it." Fergie pulled open the transparent plastic outside of a dress, "I still like this one, um, and this one." She tweeted with joy.
　　 "Why don't you wear them to me, just like the costume show when Julia Roberts buys clothes in Pretty Lady."
  "Yeah."
　　 "Come to my office."
　　He helped Fergie enter the office with the clothes rack, and the two changed to the sofa...

Chicago 1990 Chapter 111: Reverse

　　 Song Ya is very satisfied. The decision to sign Fergie is correct. No need to worry about the need to meet her needs, and she also drank some soup.
　　 After the production of Feel? It? Still, he excitedly took the original crew to New York.
　　 "Songs that are very ear-scratching, at least can be ranked in the top three in the songs adapted to PleaseMr.Postman, and the lyrics are also very suitable."
　　 Walter took off his headphones, "Your singing skills have greatly improved, APLUS, compared to the Ifeelitcoming period."
　　 I have been a singer for a few months. This physical talent is not bad, and progress should be made. "Thank you for the compliment, Walter, I still plan to release this song as a single, and strive to be released as soon as possible."
Song Ya had already communicated with Motula on the phone before coming, and Walter would naturally not be embarrassed. "You have to pay attention. The album has no plans, but the singles are released one after another. The large-scale promotion of RememberTheName has not yet started. The release of the song will allocate a lot of resources." He has always said bluntly, "And we don't recommend publishing more than five singles for an album."
　　 "I know, but you said just now, it's very suitable, isn't it?"
Song Ya said that this wave of enthusiasm has given him a lot of benefits. David Letterman's late night show made him more famous in Quanmi and his reputation. A series of affirmative activities showed up, all of which were free publicity at low cost, and singles. I have sold a lot more, don't rub white or rub.
　　Hua nodded, "Mr. Motula explained that we have no problem here, everything is still according to the old rules."
　　 "Thank you, Walter."
　　 Song Yama non-stop led people into the Sony Columbia Records studio to start the production of the official version of Feel? It? Still. In the evening, he stayed in the same hotel in Mira.
　　 The reporter's focus is on Los Angeles. Mira concentrated on recording songs at SBK, out of their sight for some time, and the privacy protection of the five-star hotel is relatively in place, and the two people’s rooms are right across the door.
　　 "I'm here." Song Ya dialed Mira's guest room number.
　　 "Come in, I have no one here, hee hee." Mila lowered her voice and said, "I feel like we are spying on the joint."
　　 Song Ya was unhappy, "Why didn't you come to me?"
　　 "No, they just took a shower and they are all on the bed. I have nothing but the quilt..." Mila said softly.
　　 "No, I won't go there." Song Ya firmly refused.
　　 "Why!?" Mira immediately started a small temper, "We haven't seen each other for three months, but you won't even take a few more steps!"
　　 "This is not a matter of taking a few steps, it is a matter of equality."
　　 Song Ya said, "I have already delivered twice, do you remember? I told you that it must be your turn next time."
　　Mila was silent for a while, "Okay, okay, don't love me, hum! Stingy man!" She hung up.
　　 Song Ya walked to the door and opened the door a little bit.
　　 After half a minute, Mila, wrapped in a coat, tiptoed open the door.
　　 Song Ya grabbed her hand, pulled her into her arms roughly, closed the door, and kissed her bitterly.
　　 With the other hand reaching into the coat, there really is nothing...
　　 "I miss you so much." Mira's reaction was also very intense, and the two of them quickly hugged and fell to the bed.
　　Chicago and New York, there is no shortage of happy lives on either side. Song Ya kept a happy mood. The recording work went smoothly. A few days later, the official version of Feel? It? Still was completed and delivered to Columbia Records' publicity department.
　　 He and Mila, who were all light and light, simply stayed at home and kept venting the vigorous energy of the young people. The room was full of battlefields.
　　 "You can do more than before." Milla was completely hugged in the air by Song Ya, with her arms around her lover's neck, her eyes were silky, her fair face flushed.
　　 "I watch a lot of movies."
　　 Song Ya kept panting, this posture fits perfectly with Fergie's kind of pony girl, but it is very tiring to use it on a girl like Mila with a size of seven meters.
　　 "Let's eat something, I'm hungry." Mila spoke to the dining table.
　　 The five-star service is not built, and the two stars are not short of money. The food and wine every day are extravagant. They are covered by exquisite plate covers and sent directly into the room by the waiter on a mobile cart.
　　 "Okay." Song Ya hugged her to the dining table, and the two of them just picked and ate as they pleased, and after a while, they made a fuss with butter.
　　 ‘Dididi, Dididi...’ Mira was helping him clean the cream on his body, and the buzzer rang.
　　 "Who, haven't you greeted them?" Mira grumbled.
　　 "Let me see." Of course, Song Ya said hello, so that Hayden and the others should not disturb the two-person world between him and Mila. He walked over, and before he got the pager, the phone rang again.
　　 "What's the matter?" The mobile phone has a higher priority, so he turns to get the mobile phone.
　　 At this time Mira's cell phone also rang, and then the phone in the guest room also rang.
　　 The two looked at each other, and they felt it was not a trivial matter. They accelerated their movements and both picked up their respective phones.
　　 Hayden called from the cell phone, "Look at CUU!" he shouted from the other side of the phone.
　　 Song Ya quickly turned on the TV. CUU News is rebroadcasting the incident of the white police officer beating the black man in Los Angeles.
　　Mila also hung up, "My agent is calling." She also got the same request.
Song Ya frowned. No, this is not a replay. The content played by CUU this time is about ten seconds longer than the previous version. In this new video, the assaulted black Rodney King has not only Obviously resisting arrest, and after being knocked down by a police officer's electric baton, he stood up again and rushed towards one of the police officers.
　　 Then there was the scene of the police officer hitting people that caused anger in the last version...
　　 "OMG..." Milla held her head in her hands, "It's incredible. The whole country has been cheated?"
"FXXK!" Song Ya seemed to be splashed with cold water on his head, "FXXK!" He kept cursing, and kicked on the TV cabinet again. This new video not only transformed his three-week jump and jump into A joke will also affect...
　　 "Not good!" He picked up the phone again, interrupted Goodman's call, and dialed Walter's number.
　　While waiting to answer the call, "Give me your clothes, my dear. You also put on your clothes and go back to your room. Let's call."
 "Ok."
Mira can still tell the seriousness of the matter. She quickly found a few clothes and threw it over, then put on the clothes herself, opened the door gently, and looked out first, "Then I'll wait for your call." Then she trot. Fleeing back to his room.
　　 "Hey, Walter, has the mastering been sent to the factory?"
　　 The phone was connected, Song Ya asked directly without any greetings.
　　 "It was sent early, but I have called the factory and asked them to suspend the assembly line." Walter also got the message, "You come to the company as soon as possible, and we have a meeting."
 "Ok."
　　 Song Ya called Al’s guest room again, "Al, are you and Dile here? You two immediately go to the parking lot to start the car and wait for me, don’t show up in the hotel lobby."
　　 He picked up the guest room landline that kept ringing, "Hey! APLUS! What do you think of the CUU news?"
 "who are you?"
　　 "I'm from the Sun..."
 'Snapped! Song Ya hung up the phone ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and tore off the phone line at the back.
　　 "FXXK!" While he was wearing his clothes, he called Goodman back.
　　 "Did you watch CUU?"
　　 "Did you watch CUU?"
　　 The first sentence of the two is exactly the same, "Two paparazzi just arrived outside the A+ record door and were blocked by Mavota." Goodman said, "There may be more reporters coming later."
　　 "Let Mawota continue to stop them, you go to say hello to the big A, and tell him not to talk nonsense at this time! Especially mention me." Song Ya ordered.
　　 "OK, don't be too anxious. From the new video, the police officers have sufficient reasons to arrest Rodney King, but the subsequent assaults still fall within the scope of excessive law enforcement to be discussed." Goodman said.
"Okay, thank you Chuck. When I have a meeting with the people from Columbia Records, I will contact you later." Song Ya hung up the phone, rushed out the door, and took the elevator directly to the underground parking garage. When the car stopped nearby, Al was spreading his arms and struggling to stop several reporters holding cameras.
　　 "APLUS is out!"
　　 "That's APLUS!"
　　 "Hey! APLUS, just say a few words..."
　　 Seeing him, the reporters were like cats that smelled fishy smell. Al couldn't stop him. They broke through the line of defense and put the camera directly in front of Song Ya's face. The flashing light kept saying hello.
　　 "What do you think of the new video released by CUU?"
"I'm sorry, I don't understand what you are talking about." Song Ya wanted to get into the car. Unexpectedly, the clothes were caught by someone. Al rushed over and pushed the guy away. The two got into the car. As soon as he stepped on the accelerator, the engine roared off the reporter and left.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 112: Suspension of issuance

　　 On the way, Song Ya's phone call to Michelle has been busy. It is estimated that her place is full of bags now, and she can only leave messages in the answering machine, and wait until she comes back.
　　 He called Mira again and told her not to go downstairs for the time being, and communicate with her agent before deciding what to do next.
　　 "Hey, Mr. Donovan, what do you think?"
　　 Co-agent Donovan dialed in.
"Don't say anything to the reporter, Hayden has rushed over. According to the latest news I got, it should be that the local television station in Los Angeles will release the first edited version, deliberately creating conflicts between ethnic groups and the police to gain benefits. Then You now have two choices. One is to stand firm and continue to maintain the image of an affirmative pioneer, because the four major news channels that purchased the first version of the video are also embarrassing now. Apart from CUU, the other three will not necessarily turn to. And the black community is now It has been mobilized. This is a total outburst of contradictions. It is unrealistic for them to come back to accept the police's innocence theory. You only need to shift the focus to assault and insist that police officers can still take the moral advantage of excessive law enforcement. "
Donovan said: "The second option is to launch crisis public relations, and then keep a low profile, and get away from this public opinion and media carnival. This option is relatively safe and I personally recommend it. Anyway, don't express any support for white people. The police officer's words are suicide."
　　 "Okay, thanks to Donovan, I will consider it first and keep in touch."
　　 Arrived at Columbia Records headquarters, Song Ya met Walter, David Cole and Roberto Clevere, as well as some public relations and legal personnel.
"What are you going to do? APLUS. Now the factory's vinyl and CD disc assembly lines are stopped, and money is losing every second. You have to make a decision quickly. According to the previous contract between our two parties, due to your personal or A+ The loss caused by the record company will be borne by you.” The Columbia Records lawyer who was in charge of signing the contract last time relentlessly talked about money directly in the first sentence.
  "I know I know."
The American society is like this. Walter and others are powerless. Their status does not allow, and there is no need to speak for Song Ya’s personal financial loss. It is interesting enough that Walter can stop the production line as soon as possible. Ya is not a signed singer at Columbia Records.
　　 "Feel? It? Still is released as a single at this time..."
Robert Klevell is Song Ya’s business partner. His suggestion is relatively straightforward, “It was very suitable yesterday, but it is now completely out of fashion, especially your song is a bit inflammatory. I personally suggest to stop production immediately. Line, destroy the discs that have been produced, and incorporate this song into future albums. At that time, the storm must have passed. As long as you don’t release a single, you can do a low-key strong single in an album."
　　 "How much do I have to pay you if I do this?" Song Ya asked.
"The vinyl and CD discs and covers that have already been produced... you have to pay if the production line stops for an hour... and the liquidated damages for the suspension of the first batch of 100,000 production contracts." The other party gave a rough figure, approximately At 15 to 200,000 dollars, the longer the production line stops, the more you will lose, so a decision must be made as soon as possible.
"I'm going to consult with the agent and the lawyer first." Song Ya is not yet able to decide which path Donovan suggested, but his heart is slightly low-key, and if he continues to high-key entanglement, his Chinese soul will come. It's a bit too shameless.
"Let's talk about it for now." The publicity staff and lawyers left in a hurry. They will be very busy today. There are also many black singers at Columbia Records. In these days of media spree, it is far more than Song who rushed to the stage. Ya one, of course, it's **** embarrassing now.
　　 Taking advantage of the break of the meeting, "Where is Mr. Motura?" Song Ya and the three of them who were in the meeting room asked Walter, "Can he give me some advice?"
"Mr. Motura is running a promotion with Miss Kelly." Roberto Clever sighed, "Miss Kelly also has her own troubles. At about nine or ten o'clock after the TV station has finished recording the show, he will call back. "
After the Grammys, the outside world’s questioning of Mariah Carey reached its peak. There should be other big record companies behind the scenes. Some true and false rumors have also spread. Motula is now busy helping to put out the fire. .
　　 "Would you like to wait for him?" Walter asked.
　　 "Wait, I can still afford the money." Song Ya sighed.
　　 The three of them all laughed. A hundred or two hundred thousand is definitely a small amount of money for a singer, but it may not be a big sum for top songwriters and producers like them.
　　 At nine o'clock in the evening, Michelle's call came back first.
"We decided to take a firm stand. Can you stay in line with us?" Michelle may have just held a meeting. As Donovan said, the black community has now been'set up' from the ethnic group. It is difficult to look back emotionally, "We will continue to support Rodney King and condemn the police's excessive enforcement."
　　 "I haven't decided yet, you know, Michelle, my choice involves multiple interests." Song Ya could only drag.
　　Michelle also expressed his understanding. After all, there are too many things a star has to take into consideration, and he cannot always be on the front line like her affirmative lawyer.
At half past nine, Motula called back, "APLUS, I suggest that you send a statement to the outside world through your agent or lawyer, and then deal with it in a low-key manner. As a promising creator, there is no need for this. Gaming table."
　　 His words were brief, but he convinced Song Ya in an instant, yes, he has a bright future, why bother to go to the table to gamble? If you choose to continue to support Rodney King with a high profile, the statement after the first version of the video can be said to have been manipulated by the media. If there is another third version of the video that is more unfavorable to Rodney King, wouldn’t it be because of one Los Angeles' bad boys completely lose their reputation?
　　 "I have decided, UU Read www.uukanshu.com will withdraw the production line."
　　After consulting with Goodman again, he approached Walt, "Let your lawyer come."
The discs that have been produced will be destroyed by Columbia Records. Song Ya originally wanted to build a warehouse in Chicago to store something, but Goodman told him that if the discs that were not distributed through official channels were released privately, they would have to Losing money again, he had to dispel the idea.
"Due to APLUS's personal reasons, A+ Records decided to suspend the single release of Feel? It? Still. A+ Records will compensate Sony Columbia Records... a total of 177,000 dollars." Both parties signed the contract and Song Ya handed it to each other. A company check from A+ Records.
　　 Then, in Chicago, Goodman hand-held manuscript paper, using the company logo of A+ Records as the background, and issued a brief statement to reporters.
　　 "Mr. APLUS severely condemns the irresponsible media for misleading the public...er...and expresses firm support for the black community to defend their legitimate rights and interests. Mr. APLUS's support for racial equality and anti-violence campaigns is consistent..."
He behaved very cautiously under the flashlight. No wonder he did not want to go to court. "However, given that the media is unable to guarantee the authenticity of the news, he will suspend any views on the Rodney King incident. At present, Mr. APLUS will focus on In the production of my first album, I strive to present a new album with brand-new style and musical elements to the audience and fans..."
He came back with excitement, lost money, and stayed in a hotel is no longer appropriate. Now he is being watched by annoying reporters. In order not to give the tabloid association space to trouble Mira, Song Ya called her and took it. People hid back to Chicago overnight, not even Hayden, who had just arrived in New York.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 113: Give off

　　 "Hey, brother NAS...Yes, I am back in Chicago, and the party is not going to be made. Say hello to Kakim for me."
The pre-arranged entertainment in New York can only be pushed off, "Is it? The album of LargeProfessor will be released in July? The promotion will start in May? Okay, I see, no problem, I will Will fix the DJs in Chicago and Detroit..."
　　 Due to Cooper's theory of bringing goods, the resources of Kakim and others in New York borrowed during Ifeelitcoming's promotion are about to return. After all, it is a mutually beneficial cooperation. The other party helped first, and he had to pay the bill. The professor was brought by Kamin and the boss of NAS. His MainSource band's first special BreakingAtoms will be on sale soon, and the single promotion will begin in May.
　　 "Big A, N.W.A's new album Niggaz4Life also started promotion in May, right?"
　　 After getting the affirmative answer, he found a problem. He was propagating a crash on the relationship network between the east and west coasts, and RememberTheName was also in the promotion period...
　　 "Ideal is beautiful, reality is so fucking..."
　　 It is now late March. He must solve this problem before May arrives, otherwise the lame gang behind N.W.A and the one-fifth country behind Kakim will never be vegetarian.
　　 "What should I do?" He asked Big A, "One cake is not enough for three people."
　　 "No crime, anyway, I support N.W.A. You know it." Big A is a fan of N.W.A. He was beaten by Escobe before for this.
　　 "At the same time?" Song Ya asked.
"How to push at the same time? Three songs plus more than ten minutes, plus the advertising time has to lean for 20 minutes, how long is a radio program? DJs collect money for money, but they can’t spend all their energy Specializing in this kind of work will cause the radio station to alert..."
Big A made an idea, "Chicago and Detroit are not enough to eat. We can only try to make the cake as big as possible. In addition to expanding the influence of Illinois, where Chicago is located, and Michigan, where Detroit is located, we can also try to make the next Wisconsin state. And the State of Indiana."
　　 "Yeah." Song Ya nodded. The resources of the four states are definitely enough to satisfy N.W.A and professors, and in this way, his influence will be greater and his cost will be more...
　　 "Big A, it's up to you to do this."
He opened the schedule and said to Hayden: "Columbia Records arranged for me to start the large-scale promotion of RememberTheName in mid-April, which is the first round of the NBA playoffs. After you communicate with them, try to arrange future activities in these four. In each state, we will try to run all cities to lay a solid foundation for the publicity in May."
　　 "Okay." Hai checked in and went out to call.
　　 "Hey, I'm not cheap." Big A is not a fuel-efficient lamp. He began to make conditions. In addition to paying enough money, he also begged Song Ya to arrange an important person to participate in his radio interview and increase the listening rate.
If possible, Song Ya even wants to buy his radio station. If Big A can be his follower, he will be invincible if he goes out for publicity in the future. Unfortunately, he cannot completely suppress him now. After all, the other party is a Chicago local. Little celebrities, the two little brothers also followed.
　　 "Is it a heavyweight?" Song Ya touched his chin, thinking.
　　 In the evening two days later, Mariah Carey hurriedly came to the A+ record, Shinco DIVA, definitely enough weight, right?
　　 "Thank you for coming, Miss Kelly." Song Ya said, holding her hand.
　　 "Is this your record company? Not bad." Mariah Carey walked around the studio very curiously.
"Where, a small place, it's incomparable with Columbia Records." Song Ya introduced the staff in the studio to her one by one, "This is Andrew, this is Henry... Al and Dile, you both acknoledged."
　　 "Hello, Miss Kelly, we are your fans." The two technicians wiped their hands on the plaid shirts and shook hands with each other excitedly.
　　 "Thank you." Mariah Carey is very approachable.
　　 "The reporters are all downstairs." Her assistant looked down the window and smiled at Song Ya.
This is also part of this trip. Recently, various media have attacked Mariah Carey very fiercely. The point is that she won two awards for her first Grammy participation. Around this, such as Mariah Carey’s singing skills and music style No innovation, and old questions, the lyrics are too simple, in short, it is not worthy of Grammy's best pop female singer.
　　 And Motula made the same mistake as Pablo, and caring was messy, just like Pablo got confused when he encountered Little Lori. He was very crazy in order to quell the media attacks. For doubts about singing skills, he even held a small unplugged concert for Mariah Carey, and in terms of music style and lyrics, he operated Mariah Carey to appear on ABC's heavyweight talk show and let the female host Very hard to help wash the floor throughout.
As a result, this approach drew even greater doubts. The media people felt very keen. They smelled a different taste from Motula’s dedicated help. The subsequent attacks focused on him and Mariakai. The relationship with Li, the president of Sony Columbia Records touted his girlfriend, this statement did not help Mariah Carey's stardom.
　　 This fact is not easy to clean up, besides, their relationship is no secret in the circle. Song Ya has heard similar statements on Daniel's side.
　　 This time, Motura had another whim, and asked Mariah Carey, who was doing publicity in Chicago, to come to Songya to wander around to create a scandal between the two, so as to confuse the media doubts during this period.
　　 Song Ya was speechless for sending his girlfriend home. It happened that Big A made the request, so he agreed with it. Of course, he didn't dare to really give Motura to the green (temporarily), and he had greeted Mila and her agent in advance.
　　 "tellbymyattitudethatImostdefinitelyfrom..."
　　 In the recording studio, Song Ya finished her part and gestured to Mariah Carey.
　　 "InNewYork, ConcretejunglewheredreamsaremadeofTheresnothingyoucan’tdo……"
Mariah Carey was quickly picked up with the music. Her handling was very different from the original singing, but she sang the soul of soul music very well, and the high-pitched part was very relaxed, and some strong points were added. Personal style and anger.
After hiding back in Chicago, Song Ya was fine anyway, and took the time to produce the accompaniment of EmpireStateofMind. The lyrics of the RAP part also made the first version. Taking advantage of Mariah Carey's presence, she invited her to record together~www.mtlnovel.com~ anyway. The song is also the apocalypse that I got with the other party. I was still worried about how to talk to Motula. Now the Mariah Carey is here, just try it first.
　　 "This song is great, great!"
　　 After singing a song, Mariah Carey still has no idea, "NewYork, NewYork, NewYork~" She hummed a few more words, "I like the chorus part very much."
　　 "Let's work together to get this song out, how about it?" Song Ya asked the opportunity.
　　 "Uh... I want to ask Tommy first."
　　 Mariah Carey is very simple, but someone who can become DIVA is not a fool. She asked Song Ya for the recording version of the two singing just now, and said that she would take it back and ask Motula.
　　 The two then went to the broadcasting studio of Big A to record a radio interview.
　　 The participation of popular DIVA made the listening rate of Big A's program soar, and he turned over with joy.
　　 But Song Ya stood behind him all the way, squeezing his fists, and once the big A said something that shouldn't be said, he would slam it down with one fist, which was worthless.
　　 Under the force of his force, Big A was very honest and cooperated with Mariah Carey to complete the interview smoothly.
　　 In the early morning, Song Ya sent Mariah Carey to the door of the building.
　　 A lot of reporters were stopped by her bodyguards, and the flashing lights kept flashing.
　　 "Come on..." She suddenly became very nervous, her body tightened and whispered a reminder.
 "I'm coming."
　　 Song Ya smiled and hugged her waist, left and right, rubbed her cheeks with his face, "See you in New York." He let go of his hand respectfully.
　　 The flash illuminates the surroundings of the two of them like daylight.
　　 "bye~" Mariah Carey beckoned at him, and she got in the car and left with the bodyguards.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 114: Send again

　　 "I saw the news." Mira called the next day, "You and Mariah Carey."
　　 "I reported to you."
　　 Song Ya smiled and said: "And I also made a statement today, and she is just a good friend, I am just helping to share some media focus, a little bit of spray."
　　 "Huh, when will you come to New York again?" she asked.
　　 "April, soon."
　　 The two chatted casually. Mila's career is very smooth. After CK, she just won the spokesperson of Revlon, and her still photos continue to appear in major fashion magazines. Mrs. Jovovich and William Morris also won auditions for her in the movies "Scent of a Woman" and "Lamb in Danger".
Both films are released next year, but the entry time does not conflict. The Lamb of Danger is directed by the great director De Palma. Mila's parents worked as servants in his house. Mila's achievements today cannot be achieved without the help of each other. And Americans like the story of the American dream. Mira will play the heroine, which will have a good topicality.
The starring role of Scent of a Woman is the famous Al Pacino. He and De Palma collaborated well in Scarface. Through De Palma’s introduction, he asked Mira to participate in an audition for an important supporting actress. There was only one episode. Dance, but I heard it will be very brilliant.
　　 "Does so much work affect your recording?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Hmph, I was so annoying to record, it's all saliva songs." Mira complained.
　　 "Saliva songs are also very popular."
　　 When it comes to the song, the chat between the two becomes a bit awkward, although Mira doesn't mention asking Song Ya to send the song now.
　　 The fixed phone on the boss's desk rang, "I'll talk next time, I love you." Song Ya hung up the phone and picked up the microphone.
　　 "I heard your new song, it's good, Miss Kelly also likes it very much, but..."
　　 is the voice of Roberto Cleverville, "The rap part is too high, which is not in line with her target audience."
　　 "Where is Mr. Motura?"
　　 "Of course, he has the same opinion." Walter replied.
"Thanks, Roberto, I don't mean anything else, and this song hasn't been completely finished. When Miss Kelly came to me, she and I tried it casually. It was unexpectedly good." Song Ya was very disappointed. I was also afraid that he and Walt and David Cole would have a'misunderstanding', and explained: "I didn't plan to find Miss Kelly. I also know that it is not convenient for her to participate in rap songs."
　　 "It's okay, it's a good song."
　　 Roberto Klevell didn't care, "Did you find the female singer in the chorus?" he asked.
"No, it doesn't have to be a female singer to sing the chorus. I haven't finalized it yet." Song Yasheng is afraid that the other party will push a relationship account for himself. If it is a less-minded Walter, this sentence is unnecessary. .
  "Is such that……"
　　 But Roberto Klevell still spoke out, "We are competing with another family for a female singer. If you are willing to let her sing this chorus, I think we will have a great chance of winning."
He briefly introduced that a black female singer named Donnie Breston recently terminated the contract with Arista Records. Sony Columbia has long been eyeing this person who is good at singing soul and rhythm and blues music. Newcomers are not actually newcomers. After all, they are already twenty-four years old, and their contract with the first record company has expired, but the contract has not been renewed.
Sony Columbia originally thought that according to the terms of its top record company, Donnie Breston could be dealt with by just beckoning. It never expected that well-known black musicians BABYFACE and LAReid would be killed halfway. The LAFACE record they co-organized was just Under the banner of Alistar, near the water platform, the contract was also issued to Donnie Breston.
　　 After a lot of competition between the two sides, BABYFACE took out two songs a few days ago, claiming that as long as Connie Breston is willing to sign with them, these two songs are hers. Donnie Breston’s agent has informed Sony Columbia of the offer of LAFACE Records. If the conditions are not raised, she will sign with BABYFACE’s LAFACE Records.
　　 "BABYFACE, babyface, who would use this stage name." Song Ya said haha.
　　 "Very famous musician, rhythm and blues genius, has been nominated for Grammy for three consecutive years, don't you know him?" Roberto Clever said.
Of course Song Ya knows, just pretending not to know, Mariah Carey can’t sing the refrain part of EmpireStateofMind, Fergie and Mila’s personal abilities can’t sing, he might as well use this to sign another A+ record A powerful female singer, why marry Sony Columbia?
  "Uh……"
　　 He was thinking of an excuse to decline, and a person was changed over the microphone, and Motula's voice came over, "APLUS, can you help me with this favor?"
　　 "Mr. Motura, can you let me think about it first?"
　　 Motula spoke in person, Song Ya couldn't just find any excuses to stop him.
Motula said: "In this way, I will let Donnie Breston go to Chicago to find you. You first let her try to sing Empire State of Mind. I don't have to ask you to sing the song to her, but let you help stabilize her first. Delay her signing with LAFACE and buy us time!"
　　 "Well, I'm fine with this."
　　 He said so, of course Song Ya could not refuse.
Motula returned the microphone to Roberto Clerville, and the two discussed a delay strategy, "If you didn't sing this song to her in the end, and we successfully signed a contract with her, then it would be a shame. It must not be exposed." Roberto Clever reminded.
  "I understand."
　　 Song Ya hung up the phone, "I just sent it out yesterday, but I'm sending another one today..." He whispered.
　　 As a result, I didn’t expect that the ‘sent’ was not one, but three.
　　 Donnie Breston also has two sisters. Their three Breston sisters group was terminated by Alista Records. All three are now unemployed.
　　 "Hello." The one who brought the three of them was their agent, a very old-fashioned black man.
Song Ya retracted his fist, shook hands with him, and shook hands with the three sisters separately, "My place is very small, please don't mind." He smiled and looked for the target, and quickly focused on the most beautiful one. It was true. A black female singer with ultra-short hair has the feeling of Halle Berry. She is shorter than Halle Berry and looks a bit more'black', but her figure is as perfect as Hallie, and the convexity is more convex and warped. The place is even more warped, "You are Donnie, am I right?"
　　 Of course, according to Song Ya's aesthetic, Halle's kind of aesthetic is more pleasing to the eye.
　　 "Yep! We admire you and your music APLUS...... 1, 2, 3...... Let’sgo!"
　　 Tang Ni snapped her fingers when she didn’t agree, "Yeah, forthofyouthatwanttoknowwhatwe\'reallabout..."
She hummed rememberthename, and the other two sisters added some choruses improvisationally, and then Al’s paragraphs were replaced, and Dile’s paragraphs were replaced with exactly three people. She sang the song in one breath, and sang well. Very good, and their own style.
　　 "Wow..." Song Ya clapped again and again, really from the heart, this kind of music cell is really powerful.
　　 "Yeah!" The three sang hi, and the atmosphere became enthusiastic, "You have a drink, right?" I don't know if it is Sister Donnie or younger sister, and walked into the studio while twisting.
　　 "Of course, Al." Song Ya asked Al to treat them with wine.
"Drink less, we are here to do business." The agent persuaded, and reluctantly took the wine glass handed over by Song Ya, "Their father is a very good pastor, and he asked me to look after them. "He explained to Song Ya.
　　 "Hey, how old are we!" The three sisters protested dissatisfiedly.
　　 "It's okay, just have a good time with me." Song Ya smiled and chatted with them for a while, "Mawota, bring the small bar in." Then walked into the recording studio with Tang Ni.
　　 Mavota walked in with a small bar and put it in front of the two of them.
Song Ya put the wine glass on it, and began to explain the song Empire State of Mind to Tang Ni on the music stand. BABYFACE is a very talented musician. The song he took out to steal people from Sony Columbia is not bad. Song Ya knows it is. Because of the quality of this song, Motu started to use this song as a bargaining chip to stabilize Tang Ni and help them compete with LAFACE Records.
　　 "Let's do it, I'll sing it to you first." Song Ya sang it first. He obviously felt that the other party's interest was raised, and his eyes were different.
　　 "Yes, you can sing with soul music, and then, forget it, you are a master, I will not give any advice, you can do it yourself, and you don’t need to get stuck on how you think it suits you."
　　 Song Ya beckoned Dilai outside, "Dilai, let's start."
Dila played the accompaniment, Song Ya sang his part half-hummed, "from..." He gestured to Tangni~www.mtlnovel.com~ When Tangni opened her mouth, Song Ya's eyes lit up, and Ma Compared to Leah Kelly, Tang Ni’s voice is thicker and her singing style is closer to the original vocal, even with deeper skills...
　　 "Onehandintheairforthebigcity……"
At this part of singing, Tang Ni had a slight problem. It was not a technical problem, but a change in the singing method of this part. Her handling of this part was not twisted. Song Yajing listened to this part quietly, and then proposed her own ideas for this part. opinion.
　　 The second time and the third time, Song Ya became more and more satisfied. If it wasn't for this female singer who was chased by many parties to sign an A+ record, he would almost want to make a decision on the spot to win the appointment of Tang Ni's singer.
　　 "Very good song, very good song..."
　　 They came out of the recording studio, and Donnie’s agent kept chattering, "Young man, you are such a great musician, great."
　　 Song Ya is a little ashamed, after all, he relied on the Apocalypse plug-in, "This song is a sample of LoveonaTwoWayStreet from The Moments, and it's not all my personal credit."
　　 "Really? I didn't hear it. Wow, you are so young, only sixteen, right? Really young..."
　　 The other party seemed to be completely convinced.
　　 "Tanny's interpretation is also very good, I am very satisfied." Song Ya laughed.
　　 "Yeah!" Her two sisters cheered first.
　　 "Tanny." The agent tilted his head at Tang Ni and took her out for a private discussion.
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　　 "You will definitely sing the song to Donnie, right? If we sign with Columbia Records." The two discussed and came back, and Donnie's agent pointed to the core issue in the first sentence.
"I heard about the contract negotiations between you and Columbia Records, but frankly speaking, it’s nothing to do with me. EmpireStateofMind will appear in my own album, produced by my own A+ record. I really value this song, you guys. It’s Mr. Motortula who forced me to come here. I didn’t know who Donnie was before. I hope you can understand that Sony Columbia Records is the publisher of my first album. They didn’t have the right to choose a female singer for me. I just wanted to Cooperate with them, after all, I am considered a newcomer, nothing more."
Song Ya brought him into the office alone, delaying with the rhetoric that had been discussed with Roberto Cleverville, "Tanny is not my first choice either. You have heard the lyrics of this song. It was originally written for Yi A female singer from New York, but she is too popular now, and her album is not suitable for rap elements."
　　 "I know, it's Mariah Carey, right?" Song Ya's suggestion was too obvious, and Tang Ni's agent was not difficult to guess.
　　 "Yes, she just came here the day before yesterday, just for this song, you also watched the news, those reporters."
　　 Song Ya forced a wry smile and shook his head, "I thought that the scandal had gone up, really nothing to them."
　　 "I see, is Tang Ni the second choice? If Miss Kelly doesn't sing?" Tang Ni's agent asked.
　　 "Currently it is." Song Ya stretched out his hands, "Of course, I still take Sony Columbia's opinion mainly."
　　 "Yes, I understand."
Tang Ni’s agent got up to leave and walked to the door. He turned around and asked, "The other two girls, are you interested? I mean your record company signed them. The asking price is very low. If you are interested, do it now. You can listen to them sing to you."
　　 "You saw it too, my little place..." Those two were not good-looking, Song Ya declined.
　　 "You will have a big place, it's just a matter of time."
　　 The other party smiled, asked for a tape of Tang Ni's singing, and left with the three sisters.
According to the plan, Song Ya should'go out' for a few days and help Colombia delay the time. "This kind of offensive work is really hard to do..." Through the window, he saw standing on the street waiting for a taxi. The four of them, this combination that has not been released for a few years must not be financially rich, "Al, you go drive them."
　　 Al went down and drove, "In the few days I've been away, I will completely get the synthesis of Empire State of Mind." He told Dile again, and early the next morning, he pulled Song Asheng and rushed to Silicon Valley again.
　　 "The parts manufactured by Huaguo have arrived, and we are organizing inspection and testing."
　　 A+ Pedal Company General Manager Riise drove them up in person. “The factory in New Jersey and the remaining large equipment have been processed, the newly purchased equipment has arrived, and the employees have moved over.”
　　 The three people walked into the factory in Sunnyvale. A large truck stopped behind the factory. The tailgate opened directly to the conveyor belt inside the factory. The two black people were constantly putting standard cardboard boxes on the conveyor belt.
　　 "Hey, boss."
　　 "Hey, APLUS."
The two had met Song Ya in the New Jersey Cafe. They did not agree to send the capital, but then Song Ya took care of them and gave them a job in the new factory. One is that they are honest, and the other is the same. Black people can leave two eyeliners that can be assured in this company.
"How about? Did your family move in?" Song Ya opened the carton and took out the components manufactured by Huaguo. The black plastic shell and the company's LOGO were carefully printed. It should be the pedal base. Shen, it is definitely covered with metal, "This is much heavier than the book, and the style is also very old..." He compared the book pedals used by his record company and was not satisfied.
"I have moved here. My wife is transferring the children. The quality of this base is not bad." The older black man replied with a smile: "If you don't need to carry it often, Americans still prefer a bigger and heavier one. This thing is very real at first glance."
"Yes, we don't compete with the notebook in the mainstream market." Rise brought Song Ya into the factory. On the workbench surrounded by various machines, a skilled worker was disassembling the base and assembling it was also a Chinese foundry. The main body of the stainless steel pedal is the part that the foot steps on.
Unlike ordinary pedals, there are electronic chips and data cables inside. This part of the company does not produce it itself. They come from other suppliers in the United States. The other two skilled workers are responsible for assembling this part and the other for testing and debugging. .
　　 After the two black employees had finished moving the goods, they joined the work.
　　 Basically, the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company has evolved into a pedal assembly workshop in Song Ya's hands.
　　 "How's the sales?" Song Ya took the finished product that Rise handed him, and stepped it on the ground with his foot. It was not bad, and the foot felt like a piano pedal. Indeed, if portability is not considered, this heavy and solid style will not annoy the Americans, and it can also support the latest MIDI standards.
"Currently, I am gradually replacing old orders. In terms of new business, I am planning to recruit a few sales people across the country to try to enter major specialty stores. Printed advertisements have also been prepared. Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company has very complete customer information. Just post it by address."
　　Looking at Rise’s cheerful expression, he knew that the business did not lose money. “The key is that the cost has been drastically reduced. Even if the sales don’t increase, the profits will look good.”
 "Not bad."
Song Ya was very satisfied, and followed Riise to his office on the second floor. The furnishings and various file cabinets inside were also set up. There was also a middle-aged female clerk outside ~www.mtlnovel.com~ She was probably the entire company. The busiest person, who is also the finance, personnel, typist, and assistant to the general manager, "your coffee." He also made two cups of coffee to Song Ya and Song Asheng.
　　 "The sparrow is small and has all five internal organs." Song Asheng said a Chinese idiom.
　　 "That's right." Rise took out a bag of cassettes from the drawer. "The Hong Kong agent sent it with the goods. Hayden said it was the Huaguo Records you wanted."
　　 Song Ya took a look, they were all Chinese rock records, only then remembered that he had talked to Hayden, and he put everything in his bag.
　　 "The cost has become lower. Is it necessary to reduce prices to compete for the market?" Song Asheng asked.
　　 “It’s not necessary for the time being. The market size of electronic keyboards and synthesizer pedals is not large. We are focusing on the market that we disdain, and niche products in the niche. It is not good for anyone to fight a price war.”
　　Rise replied, Song Ya has no objection, anyway, he doesn't understand it, and the other party has already tied the company's interests through salary and equity incentives, and he will definitely think about the company wholeheartedly for the time being.
　　 After the day trip to the factory, he returned to the hotel, took out the rock records in his bag, and listened to them all.
　　 "Hey, Roberto..."
　　He called Roberto Cleverville, "You said last time I could recommend a singer, right? Not a hip-hop singer, but a Chinese rock singer..."
　　 "Okay, your company in Asia is called Sony Records, right? Can you help me ask..."
　　 "At present, only Dou Wei has no record company signing, right? He just left the Black Panthers? It just so happens that I like his songs very much..."
"The piracy over there is serious? Okay... OK, just sign him. It's a small amount of money for you... Character problem? Singer, no one has character problems... Yes, just give him an environment where he can play music... …"
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　　Sony Columbia is in need of himself, so it should be no problem to let their Asian branch sign an individual. After all, in order to compete for Donnie Breston this time, it is possible for him to be back. Of course, if she really signs Tang Ni, Song Ya has no plans to break her promise, she really has a good voice.
　　 As for another pure female version of EmpireStateofMind, Song Ya hasn't thought about it yet. If this kind of song that must be sent out does not win enough for himself, he will not take it out.
　　 He lay on the hotel bed comfortably and turned on the TV.
There seems to be big news in Los Angeles. A few days ago, a ten-year-old black girl stole something from a shop of Shilla descent. After being found, she knocked her 50-year-old propriet to the ground. The black girl who was about to go out was shot and killed.
　　 According to Song Ya's superficial understanding, the black girl went from stealing things to beating the shopkeeper. This constituted a robbery. The shopkeeper was obviously threatened. According to the local law of non-concession, the black girl should be killed and beaten in vain. The point of contention is that the proprietress shot the girl from behind and aimed directly at the head. This was supposed to be a purely legal issue, but she did not expect to be run into a racial issue again, or between African and Asian descent. .
　　 It was embarrassing when the Rodney King incident was reversed and slapped in the face. This time it was the black man who caused the trouble and was killed...
　　 Song Ya didn't bother to call Michelle anymore, and she was probably in utter horror.
　　 "Fortunately, Silla is not Chinese..."
　　 Now that he sees this kind of news, he is annoyed, and directly puts it on the TV.
  Jingle Bell……
　　 The guest room phone rang, "Hey." Only Song Asheng knew that he was staying in this room. At night, the hotel would not make calls to harass guests, so he picked up the microphone and directly spoke in Chinese.
　　 There was silence on the other end of the phone, "APLUS?" an elderly black man asked with doubts.
　　 "Are you?" Song Ya was a little surprised, and the voice was familiar, "Mr. Steven?" He remembered, it was Steven, the executive of Atlantic Records.
　　 "Yeah! I thought I made a mistake, hahaha..." Steven laughed, "Are you convenient now? We want to come up and have a chat with you, of course, if you come down, we are in the hotel lobby."
　　 "How do you know that I live... Wait, you guys? Who else?"
　　 "BABYFACE."
　　 "……"
　　 "Don't hide, boy, my old bone was dragged by him and flew here from New York. I'm almost exhausted." Steven laughed.
　　 "Well, you guys come up."
　　 Song Ya feels a little creepy, is his whereabouts so easy to check? Is it on the news again? No, even a reporter won't know exactly which room he lives in, right? Even Hayden didn’t know...
　　 This BABYFACE has too much energy, right? Can this be found?
　　 He put down the phone and called Song Asheng over to be bold.
  "Hello……"
When Steven was the first door, a handsome young black man followed him. It was BABYFACE. Song Ya knew that the other party was already in his thirties, but he did not seem to be very old, and he did not know what the stage name Babyface was. Not from looks.
　　 "Is this your elder?" Steven asked, looking at Song Asheng.
　　 "That's it." Song Ya let them sit on the sofa in the suite.
　　 "What are you... how..." He had to figure this out first.
　　 "Hey, kid, you are making him anxious, he spent a lot of money to find you as soon as possible." Steven pointed to BABYFACE and laughed.
　　 "APLUS, you are still young and don't know much about how the media and paparazzi work." BABYFACE leaned on the sofa and did not hide anything.
　　 The media and the paparazzi have a cooperative relationship. The paparazzi are like mercenaries. When they take photos of the celebrities' whereabouts or news, they will submit them to the media in exchange for compensation. However, the editors of the media also have to choose. They cannot buy all news. There is a process of elimination. For example, Song Ya arrived at Sunnyvale. Although it was photographed by paparazzi, it was not topical and naturally would not be selected by the media. .
There is also an underground black market between paparazzi and paparazzi. The trading center is Hollywood. Some misbehaving paparazzi will send these "useless" news that cannot be sold to Hollywood middlemen. For example, APLUS has arrived in Sunnyvale. Category, for the purchase of "wishful people" like BABYFACE.
In fact, Song Ya also bought similar services. The last time Hayden Chamela’s parents were informed was through this kind of middleman, but that transaction only cost eight hundred dollars, and Steven said it was a lot of money. , It is estimated that BABYFACE had a lot of blood to find him this time.
　　 "Then you don't know which room I live in?" Song Ya asked.
　　 BABYFACE smiled, "I also added money."
　　 It is estimated that he bought a certain hotel insider, Song Ya immediately blacklisted the hotel in his heart, and never stayed again.
　　 "Well, is it for Tang Ni's business?" Song Ya couldn't pretend to be stupid because the other party came to the door like this.
Fortunately, Song Ya has known about BABYFACE. He belongs to musicians like Steven and Quincy Jones. They all have some old jazz styles, well-dressed, and focus on the upper class and strive to work hard according to the rules set by white people. He and Rakim and Big E and other street rappers are not a number.
"Of course." BABYFACE was really anxious, and went to Song Ya's side. "Tanny, I have been very optimistic about her a few years ago. I have a whole plan to train her. Sony Columbia couldn't have competed. mine."
　　 "To be honest, it has nothing to do with me." Song Ya shrugged, "I didn't mean to hurt you, I just write my own song."
　　 "I haven't heard your song, but it must be wonderful to make Donnie give up two of my songs and switch to Colombia for one of your songs."
　　 This seems to make BABYFACE a little frustrated, "I also know that I am very presumptuous to come to you this way, but I still want to cooperate with you, privately, as long as I can sign Tangni, you can just ask for it."
"My album is released in Colombia, how can I help you? Yin Motula? Joking about my own future?" Song Ya doesn't want to open it. It's really not that price. "You have the energy to buy me. It's better to simply bid with Colombia."
"Tanny is already twenty-four years old, and her singing is very ruining. She wants a song to be famous, not the hundreds of thousands of dollars." BABYFACE replied, "I can't help it, so I won't bother. Come and find you in person, Donnie will sign a contract with Colombia in two days."
"APLUS, we have a good relationship. I heard from Rakim about your play in New York. Did you make an appointment to join forces again in May?" Steven helped, "BABYFACE has been in Atlanta for many years, his LAFACE The record and the last Alista Records are also in Atlanta, they will be your good helper in the South of the United States, and everyone will help each other."
Song Ya regretted easily agreeing to Motula's accompaniment. This time, the pot on his back is really not light. If BABYFACE is disappointed and returned, it seems that the southern US music circle will cause trouble for herself in the future, "I really can't do anything. ! Think about it for me, what should I do to meet your requirements?"
　　 "Don't give your song to Donnie!" BABYFACE is very direct.
"It's impossible!" Song Ya stood up and said excitedly, "That's Motura! I can't afford to offend him!" He gestured to Steven, "Steven, you won't deny this, do you? I told Motula that you made me do this?"
　　 Steven leaned back and raised his hands, "Don't, I'm a middleman, I'll take BABYFACE to meet you even if I complete the task."
Motula’s position in the American music scene is very strong, not only because MJ and Mariah Carey are both under his banner, he was a figure calling for the wind before he became the president of Sony Columbia, with a tough personality and vicious methods, otherwise Sony will not ask him to take the helm of a company bought for billions of dollars. Except occasionally being stupid with Mariah Carey...
  "Look!"
　　 Song Ya sat back, "I'm a small character, and the first album release contract is still in Motula's hands."
　　 BABYFACE refused to give up, "APLUS, have you heard the Soul Train Music Award?"
Song Ya, of course, has heard it. It is a music award that is only awarded to black people, and generally only awarded to jazz, soul, and rhythm and blues musicians. They seem to have a prejudice against hip-hop music, let alone what rock and country the white people play. Leah Kelly won the award for the past year.
　　 "We, my partners at LAFACE Records, L.A. Reid, Steven, and Quincy Jones, we have a lot of influence on this award, and Grammys, we also..."
　　 He was halfway through, and was interrupted by Steven's coughing, "Anyway, you can understand. Cooperate with us and help me get Donnie. You will be rewarded for these awards."
　　 "I must not sin against Motura."
　　 "Also, Hollywood has something to do with me, Eddie Murphy, next year he will use my soundtrack for all his movies. What actor do you like..."
　　 "I must not sin against Motura."
　　 "Ah! FXXK!" BABYFACE's attitude towards Song Ya was lost, and he punched the sofa with anger.
　　 "Everyone must be reasonable, right? Steven." Song Ya looked at Steven.
　　 Steven nodded with a wry smile.
　　 "There are many excellent female singers, it's not necessary to..." Song Ya wanted to fool around again, don't make the relationship too stiff, suddenly the phone rang, and the number was Mariah Carey.
　　 "Sorry, I will answer the call."
　　 He hid in the bedroom and pressed the answer button, "APLUS! Are you my friend?" Mariah Carey said.
　　 "When... of course, isn't this nonsense?" Song Ya didn't understand why she was not happy anymore. UU reading www. uukanshu.com
　　 "Then why did you give my song to other female singers?" she asked.
　　 "Your... can't you sing? There are elements of rap..."
　　 "I don't care, I like that song, I want to sing it!" She got angry, "Tommy, tell him!"
　　 It turned out that Motura was by her side, "Uh, APLUS..."
　　 Motura is obediently like something, "Yes, Mary wants to sing that song, we have to think of a way."
　　 "Think... what can I do?" Song Ya was inexplicable.
"Anyway... just think of a way..." Motula said nothing, "You know, a woman's jealousy is unreasonable, she has heard Tangy's version of EmpireStateofMind... Why are you crazy? I am not allowed to sign...Oh! Don't fight, don't fight, don't do it! Don't throw things..."
　　 Song Ya listened to the popping noise over there, and his mind became alive.
　　 After talking with Motula, he went back to the two waiting outside, "Where did we just say?"
　　 BABYFACE did not speak, and handed over a check for 200,000 dollars.
　　 "I must not sin against Motura."
　　 BABYFACE winked at Steven, stood up with a sullen face, and went to collect the check, but found that it hadn't moved. At first glance, Song Ya's fingers had firmly pinched the other corner.
　　 "Uh, or else, in May, I will run a publicity campaign and go to Atlanta..."
　　 "Yes, there are also albums by the professor and N.W.A. The promotion has all rushed together."
　　 "Hey hey, awards..."
　　 "Hollywood, I have a female friend who worked in the MV, yes, it is black..."
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　　 Although Donnie Breston is highly optimistic, she is still a small role. For a big record company like Sony Columbia, Motula said that she gave up and gave up, and it will not have any effect on him. However, Song Ya still took the initiative to take the pot, nothing else, he had to rely on this to make money from BABYFACE.
　　 Both parties are very energetic people in the music industry. This kind of opportunity to sell well on both ends is hard to come by.
In addition to the $200,000, BABYFACE has made promises on radio charts and music awards. He also helped Halle Berry to audition for Eddie Murphy’s movie. If nothing happens, there will be a lot of scenes. The female partner guarantees the bottom and can also directly enter the second round of auditions for the heroine.
　　 He also agreed to Song Ya's request to send Fei Ji to LAFACE Records for a period of ‘study’. He will work out a training plan to reverse the way of vocalization and singing based on Fei’s characteristics.
Fergie's current voice has a strong "milk taste". This is a problem she left when she had to continue to participate in the catalog system of children's songs because of her aging. Later, she formed an NRG with two other girls. The goal direction It is also adult lyrical and teenage pop music, which has caused her to be nearly seventeen now, and she still feels childish when she sings. This is fatal to her transition to rhythm and blues and hip-hop music.
　　 helped her transform the work Song Ya and Dile tried to do for a while, but both of them were not good at it. The personal vocal trainers they invited were not masters, and they had little effect. And BABYFACE, especially his partner L.A. Reid at LAFACE Records, is among the top in the world in singer training and training. With their help, I believe it can be "medicine to cure disease".
　　 Of course, Song Ya is also a target for giving off her daughter. The two owners of LAFACE Records are very disciplined in terms of women. Song Ya also specifically asked Fergie's sister to go to Atlanta with her.
　　 After reaping enough benefits, Song Ya called Donnie Breston’s agent in front of the two of them, "Miss Kelly wants that song, so...sorry to Donnie for me."
　　 What he was telling was actually the truth, but it made Babyface and Steven think it was an excuse. In short, they made a special trip to this small Silicon Valley town to ‘catch’ Song Ya and their purpose was achieved. The two happily left.
　　Everyone is satisfied with the whole thing. The only one who suffers seems to be Donnie Breston, but it is not necessarily. LAFACE Records paid such a high price to get her, and it will only value her more and have high hopes.
　　 sent them away, Song Ya called Halle Berry's phone again to inform the news.
　　 "Thank you, APLUS! I...I..." Halle Berry began to cry again.
It’s hard to say that this woman'sends' it out. The black circle in Hollywood is not big. Eddie Murphy Playboy's reputation has long been known, and he is a top black movie star and has strong words in Paramount Pictures. Right, it is difficult for ordinary actors to refuse him.
　　 But Song Ya didn't care, he didn't want to have any trouble with the other party, this favor was brought to the door by the opportunity to help.
　　 "I paid a very high price for doing this for you, very, very big...so, cherish it."
　　 Of course, if you are busy, you have to earn points.
　　 "Where are you, I am looking for you?"
Halle didn’t know how many times she took the initiative to say, “I’m coming to you”, “Forget it, I’m very busy lately.” Although Song Ya refused, she still feels comfortable in her heart. , "By the way, is Eddie Murphy easy to deal with?" He thought of his failed film investment and happened to consult with Halle, who has been working hard in the film and television industry.
　　 "It's not easy to deal with, he started to think of himself as a superstar a few years ago..." Halle briefly introduced Eddie Murphy.
The black film star started his career as a comedy artist on Saturday night, then made his own talk show and then entered the film and television industry. It went smoothly. He thought he was worthy of his friends, except for MJ and Quincy Jones. Coffee, it can be said to be very inflated.
Coincidentally, in the mid-1980s, Paramount Pictures fell into a slump after Barry Diller and Michael Eisner at the helm were poached by other film and television giants. Eddie Murphy’s stable and profitable comedy films were simply life-saving for them. Straw, so Eddie Murphy was able to dominate Paramount, becoming the most powerful black actor ever in Hollywood.
　　 "But the year before last he started to go downhill..."
Beginning the year before last, Eddie Murphy’s Harlem Night at the box office lost in word-of-mouth. White audiences in the United States became tired of his comedy, and black audiences also criticized his image in the movie. Talking in a black accent, the ugly interpretation of the shortcomings is considered by blacks to be a self-dwarfing for white amusement. Moreover, he is such a **** star, but he does not promote other black practitioners. For example, the black director Spike Lee, who has worked with Halle, is very uncomfortable with him and has repeatedly criticized him.
　　 "So he is going to play a big game this time..."
Eddie Murphy is a clever man. For this new film, St. La has invested more than 40 million yuan from Paramount. He also uses an all-black lineup from the actors to the soundtrack. He will also change his image as a harlequin in the movie. , Act as the boss of a successful company. In short, this movie is his high hopes to reverse the reputation.
"More than 40 million..." Song Ya realized that there are black people playing so big in Hollywood. The 40 million people of this era are not considered top-notch but absolute first-line big productions in Hollywood. "Then you fight for it..." I don’t doubt Halle’s hard work and hard work, but I’m afraid she’s clever again, but she’s been wronged by her cleverness. "For the heroine of such a big investment, it’s useless to climb someone’s bed. You still work on acting and figuring out the role. Right."
　　 "Don't worry, I will be yours alone from now on." Hallie misunderstood.
　　 "Hehe, I didn't mean that." Song Ya smiled and licked his lips and hung up the phone.
　　 The next day, he and Song Asheng rushed directly from Silicon Valley to New York. Hayden and others were already waiting at Sony Columbia Records headquarters.
　　 "That's basically it."
　　 In the big office, Motura sits in the middle of the long desk, Song Ya sits with Song Asheng, Donovan, Hayden, and Goodman on one side, and Mariah Carey sits on the opposite side with the other participants from Sony Columbia.
　　 In order for Mariah Carey to get Empire State of Mind, the two sides negotiated a compromise plan.
The chorus version of Mariah Carey and Song Ya will only appear in Song Ya’s first album and singles. It is produced by A+ Records and will not be released on her own album~www.mtlnovel.com~ Her singers will become singles. Song Ya’s triple identities as songwriter, producer and singer can be divided into about 17%. The two also signed a special performance contract for this song. Commercial performances and other performances that have appearance fees are divided into half. As free guests, they participate in each other’s concerts. Of course, there is a limit on the number of times. When the number is exceeded, the appearance fee will be agreed. .
Mariah Carey is Shinco DIVA. This deal is a big bargain for Song Ya. In order to close the deal, he took out the female solo version. This song EmpireStateofMindPart2, which has no rap element, will be held at Mariah Carey next year. She debuted as a single in the unplugged concert and was then included in her third album in 1993. Song Ya, as a songwriter and producer, enjoys 15% of the singles and 1% of Mariah Carey’s album in 1993.
The solo version was delayed until next year because of Song Ya’s insistence. He could not let the chorus version and Mariah Carey’s solo version fight at the same time. Not only would it not be beneficial to him, but it would also be compared by the audience and critics. , This is by no means a good thing, after all, mainstream media and audiences are biased towards white tastes, and most of them do not like rap music.
　　 Documents were exchanged for signatures and then sent to Motula.
 "So be it!"
　　 Motula successfully resolved the domestic violence problem, Song Ya also carried the pot of giving up Donnie to him, and signed the contract cheerfully.
　　 "NewYork~NewYork~"
　　 Mariah Carey also hummed a song happily, "GOGOGO! APLUS, let's go to the recording studio!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 118: Disagreement

At the beginning of recording songs with Mariah Carey, Song Yasuan saw the second woman who worked harder than herself after crossing, singing, discussing, singing, discussing, humming while discussing, all the attention and energy were centered on With the song, the work intensity is terribly high.
　　 "APLUS, I think this sentence can be sung like this, is it better?"
Moreover, she has a strong desire for control in the recording studio, and her position at Sony Columbia Records is far from that of Song Yaco. When she asked questions such as'is it right', she actually made up her mind. But be polite.
　　 "I still like the original way, can we not change it?"
Song Ya asked listlessly. From a good friend to a partner, she didn’t expect it to be such a situation. Mariah Carey has been trying to use various methods to sculpt her singing and even the lyrics. This is not because of her copyright revenue from the lyrics. What ideas are purely based on the pursuit of perfection in art.
　　 After a few days of recording, Song Ya was very painful. He didn't force to restore the original song 100%, but suffered from the disagreement between the other party and his own ideas.
Mariah Carey ranks second in the current pop singer's range (the first is the lead singer Axl Rose), and her singing skills are top-notch, which leads her to increase the difficulty of singing in order to fully display her good voice. In the extreme pursuit, the lyrics need to be coordinated with the singing method, and the literary space is naturally smaller. This is also the reason why her own lyrics are criticized by the outside world for being too simple.
　　 In fact, those criticisms are not unreasonable. After coming and going, the difficulty of the Empire State of Mind chorus was so high by her, but it was not as good as the original version, that is, the commonly known singing is too full and excessively showy.
For example, the song of the same name in her new junior high school to be released in May, the difficulty of singing is close to the human limit, ten times in a row of E5 scale, up to G7, continuous skipping, standing in dolphin sound, etc., completely cover nightmare .
　　Of course, the original intention of recording that song was to establish her status as a top female singer and to completely crush the rumors that she was a studio singer. The sacrifice of some things is understandable, but EmpireStateofMind is completely unnecessary to play.
　　 "Hey, don't do this, APLUS!"
Mariah Carey smiled and shook Song Ya's arm with the music score in her hand, "I'm ready to start, I'm not sleepy yet!" She pressed the pager, "Give APLUS another cup of coffee." Then she trot happily. Back to the recording studio.
　　 "Don't, I'm full, I'll change to bourbon."
Song Ya feels that only strong whiskey can refresh her...or fall asleep after drinking. She has made it clear that she does not want to change her attitude and still does not give up trying, which is a bit annoying. After all, she is the song. Producer.
　　 "Roberto, let's talk."
　　 When she finished recording this passage, Song Ya had already swallowed a large glass of bourbon, awake Roberto Clerville who was napping on the sofa, and pulled him to the sink outside.
　　 "You have to help me, Roberto." He rushed his head with cold water, "If I record it like this, the finished product is completely different from the song in my heart."
　　 "You have to have the majesty APLUS of the producer, Miss Kelly is very simple, her mental age is definitely not as old as you, she in the studio is more like a child, music is her toy, she can't stop playing..."
　　 Roberto Klevell also washed his face, "Be strict, what to say, control her spontaneously, and of course coax her appropriately, just like a father treats his daughter, understand?"
　　 "But she..."
　　 Song Ya was halfway through, Mariah Carey poked her head out of the studio, "APLUS~Roberto~ I caught being lazy..."
　　 The two smiled bitterly at each other and went back to the recording studio, "APLUS has something to tell you, Miss Kelly." Roberto said to help.
　　 "What?" Mariah Carey looked at Song Ya.
"Miss Kelly, I still decided to use the original lyrics and singing. This is no longer discussed." Song Ya finished taking personal belongings, "Let’s record it today. I’m a little tired. I’ll take a day off tomorrow. Continue the day after tomorrow."
　　 "The day after tomorrow!?" Mariah Carey opened her eyes wide.
　　 Song Ya ignored him, turned around and left.
　　 "APLUS! Are you going to steal a day's laziness? You can't do this!" she shouted from behind.
　　 "I am a producer, and my company rents the recording studio with money. I am willing to empty it for a day. I have the final say here." Song Ya didn't look back.
　　 Before he got to the hotel, he received a call from Motura. It should be the defendant, "Mr. Motura, you promised to give me the rights of producer. These are all written into the contract."
　　 "I know, I know, I will just make a phone call to ask and complete the task." Motula smiled and chatted for a while and hung up the phone.
　　 Song Ya does have an appointment the next day.
Mira just returned from an audition for the Hollywood Dangerous Lambs, but it was not the heroine who had been discussed at the beginning, but the daughter of the heroine, an important female role. She directly participated in the final round of auditions, and then... was eliminated. Up.
The old director De Palma, who once helped his family, bluntly said that her acting skills cannot afford important female roles. This film has a budget of more than 10 million yuan. It is a big investment for suspense thrillers. The old man who is used to making crime films is very interested in this. It is very important to test the waters of the new field, so it cannot provide excessive care.
And according to Mila’s cry on the phone, the old man only asked her to audition for five minutes, and then read her for half an hour, saying that she was disappointed with her, she had no talent for acting, and her expression should be vivid, if she really wanted to be a good one. The actors are going to practice acting hard and so on.
　　 "This is just the chatter of the elders, which means he didn't treat you as an outsider." Song Ya persuaded her on the phone.
Mira’s acting skills are indeed not good. After many years of modeling, she seems to have always been posing for POSE, or she just wrinkled her brows coolly, or she showed a variety of sweet smiles, and she was led by Song Ya in the past year. As a singer, there is no time to study acting. What a vivid expression... Song Ya can only say that old man, you think too much.
　　 The two met in a private dance studio on the Upper West Side of Manhattan.
Hayden drove the rented car and took Song Ya downstairs to the private dance classroom. Nearby are places like galleries and theaters where artists gather. The stars come and go and will not be paid special attention, and recently except for Los Angeles Still entangled with Rodney King, the trend in other parts of the United States gradually subsided, and the paparazzi's stalking of the two is not as tight as before.
　　 Song Ya and Hai climbed to the second floor and met Milla's agent and Mrs. Jovovich at the entrance of the dance classroom.
The four of them said hello, "Wait, Milla is trying on clothes." Mrs. Jovovich seemed to be in a good mood. She burst into the dance studio. In the wide dance studio, Milla was surrounded by several people. , They were busy changing the gorgeous rococo dress on Mira, and stopped to discuss it from time to time.
"Remember? APLUS?" Mrs. Jovovich looked down the window and looked at Central Park in the distance. "When Milla auditioned for De Klerk, we could only afford to rent the small and shabby Brooklyn Dance classroom."
　　 "Of course I remember, Mrs. Jovovich." Song Ya smiled, how could he not remember.
"The most difficult days have finally passed." Mrs. Jovovich sighed for unknown reasons, "Those snobbish guys~www.mtlnovel.com~huh, XXXX..." At last she seemed to swear swear words in Mao Zi language. .
　　 "Mrs. Jovovich met the deceased just now." Agent Milla smiled and blinked at Chong Songya.
　　 Song Ya-Nao made up the plot of the child star’s parents being ridiculed and then blushing. He probably feels that eight or nine are inseparable. It is probably the reason why Mrs. Jovovich is in a good mood today.
　　 "Should we also buy a house in New York." Mrs. Jovovich pointed to the opposite side of Central Park and said, "Mila's business is in New York and Los Angeles."
"Upper East Side?" Mila's agent frowned. "It is very expensive, and the purchase and sale of houses that meet Mila's status requires not only the approval of the community council, but also the proof of assets worth tens of millions of dollars. It’s not easy. Old money doesn’t welcome celebrities."
　　 "So troublesome?" Mrs. Jovovich was taken aback.
　　Mira’s agent replied: "Almost, the old money is of that virtue, but in fact, this place is very good. Many artists and stars buy properties in the Upper West Side."
　　 Mrs. Jovovich glanced unwillingly in the direction of the Upper East Side. She turned to Song Ya and asked, "APLUS, do you plan to buy a house in New York?"
　　 "No, I don't know much about this..." Song Ya, where is the spare money for buying a house now.
　　 "Which side do you think the Upper East Side is suitable for?" Mrs. Jovovich asked.
　　 "I don't know much about real estate..." Song Ya suddenly remembered that Tribeca was mentioned in the original lyrics of Empire State of Mind. Since it was particularly bragging about it, the people who can live there must be rich or expensive, "How about Tribeca?"
　　 "Tribeca..."
　　 The three of them all laughed, "I'm a star and won't live in Tribeca..."
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　　 Tribeca is very cheap to buy property, compared to Shangcheng.
Songs from the future may reveal another investment signal, but Song Ya's mind turned around and he gave up temporarily. He knows the group of black rappers too much, so he doesn’t say anything, and sometimes puts words into the end of sentences just for the sole purpose of rhyme……
　　 So Tribeca may be just a meaningless rhyme. He can't take risks for this kind of thing, and it's not that he has not been pitted by Apocalypse.
　　 "APLUS, APLUS? You haven't made less money this year, right?" Mrs. Jovovich asked, "Is it all spent on the Chicago house?"
　　 "Oh, sorry I just thought of something else, I haven't bought a house yet, Mrs. Jovovich."
　　 Song Ya told the truth, "I made some industrial investments."
　　 "ah!"
　　 Mrs. Jovovich chuckled lightly, "Industry...you..."
　　 "Okay, well, let's stop here!" At this time, Mila inside noticed Song Ya's arrival, and she started rushing people loudly, "I won't try, this skirt is big and heavy!"
　　 "Miss, don't move, you'll be fine right away." With a ruler in his mouth, a tailor was squatting in front of her to close the skirt corners stitch by stitch.
"Go away!" Mila pulled her skirt up, and the needle was taken away from the tailor's hand along with the skirt. "Help me take this thing off and smother me." She ordered the others beside her. people.
　　 A few people glanced at each other, all helplessly maintaining a professional smile, helped her take off the skirt, and then carefully held it out of the dance classroom. The tailor was still sucking his finger as if it had been punctured by a needle.
"No way, she is too self-willed." Mrs. Jovovich apologized for Milla and followed them downstairs. Agent Milla gave Hayden a wink, "You young people have a chat. "
　　 Song Ya watched them leave, and just turned her head, Mila leaped into her arms like a bird, and her red lips came up.
Only white cotton briefs and a small waistcoat were left on her body. Song Ya tried her tongue first, and then remembered to close the door of the dance studio, "Be careful not to be seen. We all carry a confidentiality agreement. ."
 "Humph!"
　　 She pouted her mouth and turned and walked to the corner. She took out her fitness pants and sweater and put it on her body, "Today you are not allowed to go anywhere except with me." She put on her clothes and came back and stretched out her hand to Song Ya, "Bring it."
　　 Song Ya handed over her phone to her father-in-law, she took it and turned it off, and threw it into her bag.
　　 "So, what dance do you want to dance when you smell the fragrance?" Song Ya saw that there were a bunch of video tapes in the bag, all teaching various duet dances. Mira was looking for him to be her dance partner. She was very angry at the failed audition of the Lamb of Danger, and she vowed not to repeat the same mistakes in the audition for a woman who smelled fragrance. It is rare for her to be so enterprising. Of course, Song Ya must cooperate.
　　 "Tango, if nothing unexpected happens." Mira said: "A broken supporting role audition takes so long, maybe it won't be entered until the end of the year or even next year."
　　 "That's Al Pacino's movie." Song Ya picked out the tango teaching tape and stuffed it into the overhead video recorder.
　　 Both the video recorder and the TV set were hung from the ceiling of the dance room, and the dancers could see them when they looked up.
　　 "That's why I started practicing so early."
　　 Mila stood in the dance studio, "Come on." She raised her right hand proudly.
　　 Song Ya pretended to straighten her clothes, stepped forward with a smile and bowed, then pinched her little hand and kissed the back of her hand, "My honorable lady, is it an honor to invite you to dance?"
　　 "Humph! Not bad." Mila smiled and curtseyed, then raised her hand to let Song Ya hold her waist.
　　 Bright Latin music plays.
　　 Both of them have a good sense of rhythm, and the two men and women on the screen also taught them very carefully. After the initial bumps and bumps between the two, they quickly learned alike.
　　 "I hate Argentines." Mira said suddenly and thoughtlessly.
　　 "Why? Because tango is an Argentine dance?" Song Ya asked.
　　Mila shook her head, "My dad got involved with an Argentine woman."
 "Uh……"
　　 Song Yaxin said that the first time I saw your dad, I felt that he was not a good thing, but when I thought about it, I was not strong enough, "Mrs. Jovovich knows?"
　　 "She knew it a long time ago," Mira said.
　　 "That..."
　　 "I guess they won't get divorced, they all play their own games." Mila leaned close to Song Ya's ear and whispered, "She seems to be with my agent..."
　　Boom!
　　 "Hmph, I can't control myself, I always like to control me." Mira complained.
　　 "Man is a complicated animal."
　　Tango is simple and simple, but difficult is very difficult. Gradually, the coach on the TV began to show advanced moves, and the two felt that it was a bit difficult to learn.
　　 Anyway, it's just a date. The two people won't really practice hard. While jumping in a mess, they start to make fun of them.
　　 "You are shorter today." Song Ya felt that Mira was shorter than usual.
　　 "Because I am wearing flat dancing shoes, in order to accommodate the short boy Al Pacino."
　　 "Shhh, don't say such things in Hollywood."
　　 "I won't grin, you thought I would be so stupid!"
　　 "Oh, you stepped on my foot."
　　 "You jumped the wrong step, right?"
The two enjoyed their time sweetly. They also went to the small shower room in the dance room to play for dozens of minutes in the water. After coming out, Mila complained that her legs were soft and unable to move, so Song Ya changed a little The swaying belt, holding her like this, gently swaying the body with the music.
　　 "It's so hard to have such an opportunity now." Mira put her head on Song Ya's shoulder~www.mtlnovel.com~ and said, looking at the two figures in the mirror.
　　 It is true that after the two became famous, apart from meeting in a private hotel room, it was difficult for them to press the road together in broad daylight like they used to be in Chicago.
　　 "It will be fine when your movie is down, so be patient."
Song Ya comforted that the non-disclosure agreement he signed with Columbia Pictures expired after returning to the Blue Coral Reef. The movie will be released in early August. It will be at least September or October until the date is down. exposure.
 "Ok……"
　　 A look of embarrassment appeared on Mira's face, "Maybe it won't work then..."
　　 "Why?" Song Ya was a little surprised.
　　 "I just learned that the endorsement agreement signed with Revlon has similar terms." Mira said, "They lied to me when they signed the contract."
　　 "You have to personally read all the contracts you sign in the future."
　　 Song Ya reminded her, "Especially Mrs. Jovovich has that kind of relationship with your agent..."
　　 It seems that we are looking for Hayden and Donovan to protest. Milla's agent was introduced by Hayden, and he secretly planned.
 "Ok."
　　Mila stopped talking. The two were silent for a while, and she suddenly raised her head, "Shall we get married now?"
　　 "Knot..."
　　 Song Ya was taken aback, "Married?" The word is too far away from him.
　　 "Yes, getting married, I want to marry..." Mira's beautiful eyes were full of excitement, "What kind of confidentiality contract or endorsement, all go to death!"
　　 "You are just on a whim. Give yourself some time and consider it seriously."
　　 Song Ya hugged her a little bit, and patiently persuaded, slowly dispelling the impulsive thought of the girl in her arms.
　　 "Huh! I really don't love me!"
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It seems that the marriage in Eastern Europe is quite early, but Mira is definitely not mentioning this because of tradition, nor is she really thinking about spending her life with Song Ya, but because of rebellion, she now wants to get rid of Mrs. Jovovich very much. Of care.
　　Mila kept complaining that Mrs. Jovovich would not allow her to do this or that.
　　 Leaning against the mirror and pretending to listen, Song Ya's thoughts floated to other places like a butterfly, "If I didn't give you that song, what would happen later?" He asked, "Your house was very difficult, right?"
　　 "I don't know, at that time, my mother sold everything that could be sold, almost even the last pearl necklace, which was given to her by my grandma..."
Mira recalled, “My dad called her twice in three days and asked her to go to Columbia Pictures to advance my pay. What can she do? Columbia Pictures was regretting signing me as the heroine at that time, and even played The thought of changing people, how could it be possible to agree to the advance payment. For a little money, we drove from Los Angeles to Chicago to participate in the MV shooting of your second-hand store, and then drove to New York, across the United States, just to save a few air tickets... "
　　 Is it so miserable? It was the first time that Song Ya heard Mila mentioned the incident at that time. He remembered the travel bag that put clothes in the Brooklyn music classroom. It was because of that. Combining the car driven by the two and Hayden's information obtained from Hollywood, judged Only when their family is in distress, did they boldly make a move and dive...
Heh heh, he suppressed the guilt of being in danger, and he was considered the nobleman of his family. The villa in Los Angeles, and the house in the Upper East Side that Mrs. Jovovich had just thought about was all because of his song. Let Mira turn red.
　　 "Actually, I have already taken over Revlon's commercials, as well as Versace, Chanel..."
Mira continued: "When I was eleven or two years old, I didn’t understand anything at that time, so I kept wearing all kinds of clothes, taking pictures, taking pictures... I tried many ways to avoid taking pictures, and I was fighting my mother. Yong, lost his temper, and smashed things. Then suddenly one day, no one came to me to take pictures... Then there was a problem with my father's company. Instead, we both had to rush around and actively ask someone to give me a chance..."
　　 "Aren't they all coming back now." Song Ya scratched her nose, softly comforting: "You have more pictures now."
　　 "Huh, I see through the snobs of fashion circles, I hate them."
　　 You mean that you don’t know the blessing in the blessing, Song Ya hugged her tightly, "Dear..."
　　 "How?"
　　 "Do you want to try looking in the mirror..."
　　 "You! I hate it! Disrupt the atmosphere! There are all these dirty things in my head!"
　　NewYork~
　　ConcretejunglewheredreamsaremadeofThere’snothingyoucan’tdo
　　Nowyou'reinNewYork~
　　 The next day, Song Ya reappeared in the studio, full of energy, Mariah Carey rolled her eyes at him in the studio.
　　 "Miss Kelly, I said, don't add changes without authorization!"
　　 He pressed the intercom and shouted commands into the microphone.
　　 She still uses the middle finger.
　　 "..." Song Ya replaced the accompaniment with the version sung by Donnie Breston, and then lay down comfortably on the control room sofa.
　　 She immediately took off the earphones and rushed out angrily, "What do you mean?!"
　　 "You are doing this, I might as well go back to Tang Ni." Song Ya made an indifferent expression.
　　 She glared at Song Ya first, turned around and took out the phone from her bag, and while walking out, she dialed, "Tommy..."
After about ten minutes, Walter pushed her back from the outside, "It's all young people. Disputes over art are limited to art. Don't play too much, APLUS!" He sternly shouted at Song Ya. "Your behavior just now was very excessive!"
　　 "I apologize to you, Miss Kelly." Song Ya shrugged.
　　 "Huh!" Mariah Carey embraced her arms, pouting her head and staring at the ceiling.
　　 "You just let APLUS..." Walter turned around to coax her again, "He is five years younger than you, just treat him as a younger brother. He is naive, so you can't be as naive as him."
　　 "I'm not in the mood to record today!" Mariah Carey took out the record from the turntable and threw it directly into the trash can.
　　 "Then I will record my own." Song Ya put the accompaniment tape back and walked into the recording studio, "I grew up in Chicago, and now I am walking in New York..."
　　 closed his eyes and finished singing the first adapted lyrics in a very good state, and found that Mariah Carey had quietly stood by her side somehow, picked up the microphone and said, "New York..."
　　 "YES!" Song Ya inserted exactly to the beat.
　　 "This concrete jungle made of dreams..."
　　 "Yeah (Yeah~ Song Ya murmured.
　　 "You can do everything from now on..."
　　 "YES!"
　　 "Now you are in New York..."
　　 "That'sright! That'sright!"
　　 The two cooperated perfectly this time, Mariah Carey compromised her singing, Song Ya also dedicated the best rap part.
  "Wow!"
　　 Walter’s applause came in, "The effect is very, very good... I even want to make it the final version."
　　 "Humph..." Mariah Carey hummed triumphantly, turned the back of her head to Song Ya, and fluffed her hair.
　　 "How come one and two are arrogant..." Song Ya secretly complained, "Isn't it good to be this way." He took the initiative to say, "Miss Kelly, would I invite you to dinner?"
　　 "I'm tired of eating that French restaurant."
　　 "Would you like to go to Chinatown and eat Chinese cuisine?"
　　 "emmmm……"
　　 "Then I book a seat."
　　 "Bring us too!" Walter shouted outside.
　　 In early April, Song Ya finished the recording work of EmpireStateofMind, UU reading www.uukanshu. Com and Dile and Al stepped onto the NCAA Basketball Finals.
　　 In the United States, this game has even more attention than the NBA Finals, and Sony Columbia will officially start the large-scale promotion of RememberTheName from here.
　　 midfield, both teams returned to the locker room.
　　 The staff pulled the microphone cord into the center of the court.
　　 "Are you ready?"
In the aisle, Song Ya looked at Dile and Al beside him. The two of them looked solemn. Dile kept jumping slightly, like a boxer about to go on stage, and Al simply hit his cheek with his fist. Relieve stress.
　　 "Don't be nervous, small scenes." Song Ya has already experienced a lot of battles and has seen a lot. As a veteran, he wants to comfort the two'new people' instead.
　　 "It's okay, I'm okay," the two replied.
　　 "Check the monitor and headphones one last time." The three checked the monitor tied to the waist behind and the headphones plugging one ear.
　　 "APLUS!" The host has already started to report.
　　 The cheers of the audience exploded, "Dilai! Al! RememberTheName!"
　　 A strong prelude sounded.
"Follow me, Let'sgo!" Song Ya took the microphone from the staff, took the A+ tag on his chest and kissed it, stepped on the beat and rushed into the arena, flipping the microphone switch with his finger, "Youready? "
　　 He raised it with one hand and turned 360 degrees, as if to greet all the audience.
　　 "ready!"
　　 There was no large-scale publicity for this song, and the popularity was not high. Only some audience members responded loudly.
　　 "Let'sgo!"
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　　 "Yeah! For those, I want to know what kind of people we are..."
The stadium lighting was dimmed, and a few spotlights hit him. Song Ya knew that tens of thousands of people here and countless audiences in front of the TV were watching him, but he was too late to observe the feedback from the audience, concentrate on the performance, and the lyrics The memory emerged, and then followed the beat, popping out one by one from the mouth, "Just like this, 10% luck, 20% skill, 15% will condense..."
　　 The photographer slowly approached the lens, and then pulled it to the floor, "5% pleasure, 50% pain..." Song Ya looked straight at the camera, then lowered his body, his eyes sparked, and his free hand kept making hip-hop gestures.
　　 After singing his own paragraph, "Take it, Al, let\'sgo!"
　　He pointed the microphone in the direction of Al, and the cameraman pushed the camera along, "What kind of person is he? He never talks much..."
　　 Al completed the task well, and then Dile.
　　 On such occasions, Americans often bring their families with them. There are many minors watching. The three of them carefully dealt with the swearing part and finished the performance cleanly.
　　 After a while, the atmosphere of the scene has been mobilized, "It's like this!" Song Ya raised his hands up and motioned for the audience to follow along, "10% luck, 20% skill..."
　　 The audience also gave a lot of face, many people echoed in unison, the atmosphere of the stadium reached a high point.
After 　　 sang a song, the dazzling lights of the stadium reappeared, and he was finally able to see the audience clearly. All men, women and children all stood up and clapped to himself.
　　 "thankyoueverybody!" He finished thanking Dilei, waved out, and the audience above the aisle reached out to him, and he jumped up and gave high fives.
　　 "Very very good! APLUS, wonderful performance! Perfect!" The publicity manager and the stadium manager greeted them with excitement.
　　 "Thank you, APLUS." Dile and Al came from behind, and the three jumped to their chests.
　　 "Good performance." Song Ya fisted them again.
　　 "Maybe this song can be our stadium entrance song." The stadium manager had an idea.
　　 "Talk to him." Song Ya pointed to the person in charge of propaganda and went back to the backstage dressing room.
　　 "Very exciting." Hayden smiled and congratulated.
　　 "YO! Today we detonate the audience!" Al was excited to go around the house, unable to calm down for a moment.
　　Di Lai turned on the TV, "Very wonderful live performance, from APLUS and his companions, ladies and gentlemen, let's enter a commercial, don't go away, the second half will start immediately..."
　　 "Hey! This guy doesn't mention the names of me and Al." Dile complained to the TV in dissatisfaction.
　　 "Go to MTV station." Song Ya reminded him.
　　Di Lai switched the channel to MTV, and there was an interview with the three of MTV reporters. They were all well-formed words. The three described the process of meeting and knowing as legendary, and then it was a business talk.
Then, the MV feature film began. The wide-format film-like footage, with slightly shaking shots passing by the dim streets of Chicago's South City, accompanied by a passionate prelude, a large group of black people gathered at the entrance of the underground nightclub, and Song Ya wore a bull hat. , Approaching the camera alone from a distance.
　　 "Hey, Al, are you trying to kill someone?" When it was Al's turn, Dile also noticed that Al's facial expression was a little too hard, and he sang the lyrics viciously toward the camera.
　　 Al lowered his head in embarrassment, but he quickly got the opportunity to fight back, "Dila, you **** are not like me!?"
　　Dilai appeared in the screen with a disposable paper cup in his hand, and his stiff expression during singing was not much better than Al.
　　 Both of them laughed. Song Ya saw Fergie and her sister appear in the picture. The photographer ‘carefully’ put the center of the picture on their chests and passed by.
　　Director Zach Schneider cut the footage back to the outside of the underground nightclub. Old Joe stood in front of his extended Lincoln, looking down at the camera arrogantly with his head held high, looking like a successful person and a big music player.
　　 Andrew, Henry, and even Marvota have all left the country, and the men and women who come to the party, everyone has a share.
　　 Finally, Song Ya introduced Dile, Al, and Big A respectively. Dile displayed the A+ tag on his chest. The picture was fixed on Song Ya’s handsome smile, and the MV ended.
　　 "Cool!"
　　Turn off the TV, and the three clap each other.
　　 Then, Song Ya returned to New York and started the first week of publicity.
　　 "According to the old rules."
　　 In a small office in a nightclub, Song Ya threw a bag containing $20,000 in small cash to NAS.
　　 It was his in April. When the joint promotion with professors and others started in May, there was no need to pay the money anymore. Everyone helped each other and took charge of each site.
　　 NAS didn’t count, he put his bag under his arm, “Your rap is awesome, APLUS, DJs wouldn’t say anything bad even if they didn’t take the money.” He kindly reminded.
 "Hey, You……"
　　 NAS did not leave directly, but leaned in and asked fondly: "How about bringing me with you during the promotion?"
　　 "Aren't you going to teach them with the university?" Song Ya was a little surprised.
　　 "That will have to wait until May..." NAS pouted, "I was ready, I waited for two years for this day."
　　 "Yes, if the professors don't care."
The nasty face of NAS that always seemed to be owed to him by others would be very helpful for her own acupuncture. Song Ya naturally wouldn't refuse, and took out her phone and shook it towards him, "You can be my temporary assistant. Let you sing on stage, but I want to say hello to Rakim first, I don't want to be misunderstood to rob someone from the professor."
 "no problem."
　　NAS replied: "I told them about this idea. They have their own troubles and they can't take care of me much. They almost agree."
　　 "How?"
　　 Rakim is Song Ya’s important propaganda partner, and he doesn’t want the other party to be surprised at this time.
　　 "Rakim fell out with his teammate and is busy, although the professor is willing to give me a chance, but..."
　　NAS is a little frustrated, "He has to wait for May to release his first album, and he has no energy to recommend major record companies to me."
　　 "Do you want to sign a big company?" Song Ya remembered Roberto Clerville's favor. Maybe this time he could earn points on both ends? "Maybe I can help. When the promotion is over, I will help you ask Sony Columbia."
　　 "Really?"
　　 NAS eyes shine~www.mtlnovel.com~ Then I will wait for your news. He picked up the thick gold chain on his chest with his thumb, "good brother. "
　　 "Yeah, they are all brothers." Song Ya fisted and banged his chest with him, doing a good job.
　　 The promotion in New York is very smooth. RememberTheName is not like Ifeelitcoming. This song is very popular with black DJs, and white people, especially white people in the cultural and sports circles, also commented very well.
　　 The price for his acupuncture has also gone up. With the full company of NAS, he can avoid the pits of many local black-hearted intermediaries.
　　 Coming out of a nightclub in New Jersey, Song Ya divided the lush green knife between Dile and Al in the car, and then threw it to the driving NAS for a little bit, "Your share."
　　 "Thanks, APLUS." NAS was also polite and took the money into his pocket.
　　 Hayden’s call came in, “There are several multinational companies interested in buying song licenses for different purposes, and the prices are good.”
　　 "Just take care of it if the price is right." How could Song Ya disagree with such a good thing.
　　 Hayden moved very quickly. A few days later, early in the morning, he ended his promotion in the Greater New York area. When he was leaving for the airport by car, he heard his song at the door of a branch of the most famous multinational direct selling company.
　　 He looked out of the car window. The shop assistants of this company gathered in front of the store, neatly lined up.
　　 "What is our slogan!?" The white manager roared.
　　 "10% luck, 20% skill, 15% will cohesion, 5% joy, 50% pain!"
　　Everyone shouted in unison to the music.
　　 "Yes! To bear the pain today, BMW Land Rover tomorrow!"
　　Manager started brainwashing...

Chicago 1990 Chapter 122: Touring plan

　　 "It feels good to be back in Chicago."
　　 Song Ya lay on the boss chair, put his hands behind his head, and sighed comfortably.
　　 Fergie got out from under the boss table, opened the door and rushed out.
　　 "What's wrong with her?" Hayden and Goodman happened to walk to the door.
　　 "I just came back from Atlanta, don't you agree with it." Song Ya replied, "So, how are our results this week?"
"From the 87th on the Billboard Singles Chart to No. 4, it ranks behind the Latin queen Gloria’s ComingOutOfTheDark, Londonbeat’s I\'veBeenThinkingAboutYou, and the Wilson sisters and Phillips’ You\'reInLove. No. One."
　　 Hayden smiled and put a lot of documents in front of Song Ya, "Congratulations, sign it, it's all money."
　　 "SBK's Wilson sisters and Phillips combination is still on sale?"
　　 Song Ya really admires Daniel. An album has been sold for more than a year, and the singles in it can now occupy the top of the charts.
"Albums have sold nearly 10 million worldwide, and all singles sold together are more than 10 million. It is normal for albums of this level to sell for two or three years. We can't envy them." Hayden said: "SBK is Last year's most successful record company, Daniel seems to have made another big move. He joined the chase of Janet Jackson. As long as he signs MJ's sister, SBK will not lack DIVA, and he can completely fight against the major old record companies."
　　 "Jenny Jackson?" Song Ya never paid attention to the news in this regard, "She wants to change companies?"
　　 "Yes, she and her old club expired in May. At present, many record companies want to sign her. The industry estimates that the signing fee is at least 20 million dollars or more." Hayden replied.
  "Wow."
Song Ya sighed. Just like Hayden said, he still can't envy these things. He lowered his head and focused on reading the documents. They were all long-term license contracts for songs of all sizes. The direct selling company he had seen in New York and some stadiums. , Universities, companies, etc., the total licensing costs add up to about 1.5 million dollars.
Song Ya signed the word briskly. He himself didn't expect RememberTheName to be so popular, "What's the matter with this chain restaurant? Do I remember that their main business area is not in each airport? Generally, RememberTheName is not a strong rhythm. Song?"
"They are open 24 hours a day, and many passengers who missed the night flight will go to his store and ask the dinner table to make do all night. Maybe they want to use your song to drive people away." Hai Den explained.
　　 "WTF...and this kind of operation." Song Ya shook his head and laughed, and signed the document.
　　 Due to the influence of RememberTheName's attention, his first order, Ifeelitcoming, also came to a second business. The Sea-Monster chain coffee shop will buy this song and add it to the background playlist of global stores. Even Feel? It? Still, which almost caused trouble, was noticed through Sony Columbia channels. NeXT computer offered a high price of $400,000, and wanted to use this unreleased single as an advertisement for their new computer. song.
　　 "NeXT computer? His boss is that of Apple Computer..." Song Ya didn't remember the name of the boss of this company.
　　 "Jobs." Hayden replied: "The former CEO who was swept away by Apple, he founded NeXT Computer Company after he came out of Apple."
　　 "How about these two companies?" Song Yaxin asked whether to buy some of their stocks.
"Not very good." Hayden guessed Song Ya's thoughts. "If it were not for poor performance, Apple would not oust Jobs, the founder of the company. Of course, after ousting Steve Jobs, their business conditions became worse. Jobs was also half-hearted about the management of NeXT computers. He entered the Hollywood bureau and went to an animation company..."
　　 "That's it." Song Ya put out his investment plan.
With a total of more than two million dollars in income, the signature is in hand. Song Ya is in a good mood, humming and sending Hayden out. Then he sees Song Asheng who is in a hurry, his face collapses in an instant, and the tax season in April is here. ...
Fortunately, only the income of last year is used to calculate the income of the first four months of this year. The income of the first four months of this year will be included in the settlement of the next year’s tax season. After Song Asheng’s series of reasonable tax avoidance operations, plus some investments that meet the tax refund conditions, some of them can be deducted Tax charitable donations, the company and individuals together, Song Ya actually bears the tax rate even lower than the average middle-class American, of course, the tax amount is still far higher.
　　 "Don't make mistakes."
Song Ya carefully checked the documents and recalled every income he made last year. Except for the cash he earned from the hole to offset the bribes to black DJs, basically every income must be legally taxed. He didn't want to be horrified by the IRS. (US Internal Revenue Service) Focus on it.
　　 "Boss, don't worry." Song Asheng pushed monocles, "This is the most important thing every year, and I can't go wrong."
　　 After Goodman's trial, Song Ya carefully signed the letter, and the 300,000-meter knife left him.
　　 The phone rang, and he took the microphone, "Hey! APLUS! The trailer is in stock, let's try it!" Dile's excited voice came from inside.
"So fast?" Song Ya went downstairs, one big and one small, two white RV trailers parked outside, Dile and NAS and others were visiting inside and out, "Because you are in a hurry, our company directly I sent the sample car, but you can rest assured that it is completely the same as the new one except for a little wear and tear, and there are discounts."
　　The staff of the RV customization company handed over a document board.
　　 Two RVs, the larger one was bought and the smaller one was rented. For this reason, A+ Records bought another F150, which cost more than 50,000 dollars in total.
The larger one is smaller than the one in Yellowstone Park at the beginning, and the decoration is also worse. The sample car usually uses a simple style that is easy to re-modify. There are many foldable and pull-out electrical appliances and living utensils inside. I can’t wait for every inch of it. Space is used. The big one can sleep five people in it, the small one can only accommodate two.
　　 Song Ya checked again, confirmed that there was no problem, and signed to check out.
　　 "Uh, can you sign me again?"
Song Ya signed him again. He planned to use these two RVs to run through the large and medium-sized cities in Illinois and the surrounding four states in half a month~www.mtlnovel.com~ before the joint promotion in May. Black DJs.
　　 "Cool!" Big A walked over, "I can even move the mobile station over and broadcast the whole journey of your publicity tour."
　　 "All right, you also know what should not be said." Song Ya warned him.
In the past half month, he is going to bring Fergie with him, as well as NAS. They can be used as substitutes for himself and Dile and Al. The high-intensity publicity for half a month is very tiring, and the iron can't even turn and maintain. Performing at a high level, and having the opportunity to push them to the audience and DJ, even if it is a bit sweet. This trip is not part of Sony Columbia’s promotional plan, so in addition to overlapping parts, a lot of money has to be paid by yourself, and many resources have to be done by yourself.
　　 "Of course, don't you worry about me?"
　　 Big A promised, and asked the younger brother to go upstairs to move the radio station. He was the key person, and many requests for Song Ya could only compromise. For this publicity trip, he had to pay the big A a lot of money.
　　 "Alright, hey! NAS!"
　　 Song Ya called to NAS, "Let’s go upstairs and have a meeting."
　　 He called the people who participated in the publicity tour into the office, held a meeting together, confirmed the configuration and schedule, and then asked everyone to carry musical instruments and personal belongings in the RV. A younger brother of Big A will drive the car of Big A as the leader, two F150s dragging a large and one small two RVs to follow, Big A and Dile, Al and the NAS living car, Song Ya Live with Fergie in small.
　　 The next day, it was light, all the personnel and the drivers of the two hired RVs were in place, and the convoy slowly drove out of downtown Chicago and headed north to Milwaukee, Wisconsin, where they would stay one day and one night.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 123: Milwaukee

　　Fxxkthapolice!
　　Thejuryhasfoundyouguiltyofbeinaredneck,
　　Whitebread, chickenshitm-fxxka.
　　Wait, that\'salie.That\'sagoddamnlie.
　　Iwantjustice! Iwantjustice!
　　Fxxkyou! youm-fxxkaaaa!
　　 Big Brother A drove his brown Chevrolet Malibu in the lead. The deafening gang rap music broke the roof of the car, and even the cab of the car behind could be heard clearly.
　　 "It's this song again, how much do they love this song?"
　　 Dile in the back car rolled the window up and complained to the middle-aged white driver who was driving next to him, "Although this song is good, I can't listen to it all the time... it has been for many years."
　　 "Then listen to this."
The other party laughed and took out a Debbie Gibson's 1987 album OutOfTheBlue from his jacket pocket, and kissed the American sweetheart on the cover before putting it into the cassette player, "I saw you guys in the morning. The rapper did not dare to take her out."
　　 "She?" Dile touched his cheeks and looked at the other person, then moved his gaze out of the car window and was silent.
An antenna is tied to the roof of the RV behind them, and it is shaking constantly as the car moves, "Hey, ladies and gentlemen, this is the big A! It’s been a long time since I met you so early, guess I’m now Where? Haha, I can’t guess, I’m on the road to Milwaukee..."
In the RV, Big A has set up the mobile radio station. He and the NAS are sitting in front of the radio station with headphones on. He speaks loudly and fast, "Then you will ask again, what am I doing in Milwaukee? Haha, nothing. In particular, I am with my brother APLUS. We will travel to four states to promote his single RememberTheName, what? Why does he bring me? Because he can't do anything without me, haha! I have So hanging. Next to me is the brother I just met, NAS from Queens, New York, great kid, NAS, say hello to everyone..."
　　 "Yo..." NAS hummed into the microphone.
　　 "NAS, how did you meet APLUS?"
 "Uh……"
"Don't be cautious, brother, here I have the final say, everything you want to say will be done, I won't even give APLUS the face of anxious, you may not know, I am more'senior (gang qualification)' than him, you know I mean? Don’t be afraid of him, I’m serious. Sometimes that kid is nice, sometimes just a shxt. Speaking of this, my temper comes up again. He is just a shxt! Isshxt! Isshxt..."
In the cab of the third car, Song Ya was sitting in the back seat of the F150 double-row seat, listening to Big A's remarks on the radio, her face expressionless, Fergie beside her was almost laughing, pointing to Song Yaxue Big A's black accent. , "Isshxt~"
　　 Al in the passenger seat reached out and beat the car horn button twice, ‘duh! beep! ’The car made two huge beeps.
　　 "Have you heard, APLUS is playing the horn, I, big A, not afraid!"
　　 Three cars were speeding on the highway, and the sun was rising from the ground. It was only about 150 kilometers from Chicago to Milwaukee, and it took more than an hour to reach the destination.
"Hey, ladies and gentlemen, we have come to the first stop of the promotion, Milwaukee. Now I will give this to the NAS brothers, NAS, give them a good voice. I? I'm very busy. I want to take APLUS to meet you. A few local brothers, do you think I’m blind? I told you earlier that he can’t do anything without me. Really, when did I blow..."
Big A opened the door of the RV, and saw Song Yazheng, Dile and Al staring at him coldly with both hands, "Program effects, program effects! Just kidding, everything is for program effects, don’t worry about APLUS... …"
There are many parking spaces for large RVs in the city. This is a small gas station. Song Ya's three people changed to a Chevrolet car of Big A, Big A drove, and four people drove into a radio building in the city, and Sony Columbia Records advertised there. The person in charge meets.
　　 "Only interviews with this radio station are available in the morning. In the afternoon, we go to the local TV station to record a show, and then go to the home of the Milwaukee Brewers baseball team in the evening, perform RememberTheName before the game begins, sing the national anthem, and have a kick-off ceremony."
　　 Columbia Records has ample publicity resources in big cities, and there is basically no chance to rest during the day.
　　 "National anthem?" Song Ya was a little surprised, "Could you not sing this? The national anthem of the United States is difficult to sing. I haven't practiced, and I will definitely get embarrassed."
"What should I do? RememberTheName is gaining momentum right now. You are in a critical period of improving your status. It is a rare opportunity to go to you. It is the same for you and the stadium operator. For singers in the past, they must use everything they can use for value. ."
　　 the person in charge of publicity explained embarrassingly.
　　 "Why don't Fergie come to the national anthem, she used to be an adult lyric... and she was also a child star." Song Ya suggested.
　　 "No one knows the California child star... Forget it, all right, it's better than your embarrassment."
　　 The person in charge of publicity called.
Song Ya also called Fergie and asked her to start practicing immediately. Fergie was very excited about the news, "Will the Brewers? Will it be broadcast live on TV? YES! No problem, I used to be in charge of the middle school in California. Sing the national anthem."
　　 "The best, you practice more, but pay attention to protect your throat, after all, it is now in the transition period." Song Ya reminded her.
　　 "Thank you, boss, how can I repay you? Hmm...or at night, the new posture is fine."
　　 "Hey, practice yours first."
Song Ya hung up the phone, went to visit the radio DJ with Da A and others, and then accepted local radio interviews with Dile and Al. The people were very mixed, and Al was too straightforward, but Dile was good at this aspect. The burden of the interview was reduced a lot, and the overall atmosphere of the interview was good.
Big A took money outside to get a black staff member with good local connections. Several people took advantage of the time to let the black man lead the way, and went to several small and medium-sized black radio stations, using the rice knife in the CD. Open the road, basically no disadvantage.
　　 In the afternoon, after recording the TV show, in the evening, a few people met with Fergie and others who came by taxi at the Brewers’ home field.
　　 For the second live performance, the three of them performed more calmly. After singing smoothly, Fergie also won the American national anthem under the attention of everyone.
After the host’s introduction, Song Ya took the baseball handed over by the stadium manager and calmly walked to the pitcher’s hill and waved to the audience first. The audience had a very good impression of him because of the hot performance ahead, and they applauded. Response.
　　 "Huh..."
Most people in the United States have played baseball when they were children. Of course, the original owner of this body is the same. He closed his eyes and remembered, then opened his eyes and stood still, looking at the catcher behind the home base, mixing his breathing, and doing something wrong. How to throw the ball in a standard motion.
　　 The direction is right, and the power is not used properly. The white baseball flies above the catcher's head. It is an absolute bad ball, but the opponent is professional and has not moved his body, so he can easily catch it with just raising his hand.
　　 The applause of the audience sounded instantly along with the whistle. Well, no one would ask too much for a star.
　　 After finishing the task here, a few people rushed to the local nightclub and rushed to two games in one night.
Song Ya’s momentum is different this time. Big A and his younger brother set the way first, and then NAS and Dilleair surrounded him. Fergie put on a baseball cap and put up his collar and followed behind him in a low-key manner. Mighty get out of the car and rush into the back door of the nightclub, no one dared to mess with it.
Big A is fat and bluffing. It’s easy to be seen as a good person. But NAS is different. This guy doesn’t look like a good person. He always keeps his head down and looks around in a nightclub because of his eyes. The large white eyes that turned upside-down, combined with the dark skin, looked like wolves looking only for prey in the dim nightclub environment. Those intermediaries who wanted the money for the black Songya had to weigh carefully.
　　 Two songs a night, income of 10,000 dollars, cash, Song Ya divided it up on the spot, everyone has a different amount, and a few people even filled up with free drinks. During the period, I encountered a local boy who didn't have long eyes rushing to the stage to try to provoke the battle. Song Ya immediately curled his lips and shook his fingers, making an expression that you are unworthy, and let the ‘brother’ NAS take the stage to deal with. As soon as NAS talked and cursed with an explosive sense of rhythm, he directly slammed the other party on the stage in a daze. The nightclub audience gloated at him and ridiculed him. Even if the kid had a thick skin, he was not nearly as close as Lori did. Crying on the spot.
　　 Finally, the group of people returned to the RV drunkly, and the two rested drivers started the car in the dark and drove to the next city.
　　‘Click, click. ’
　　 Inside the bright caravan, the flash of the camera in Song Ya's hand sounded one after another. Fergie lay on the opposite side while posing various poses while playing with the trumpet he brought out.
　　 "Don't shoot~www.mtlnovel.com~ She blocked the camera with her white toes, and chuckled, "It made me want to vomit. "
　　 "Are you happy today?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Well, I used to use a fake driver's license to enter the nightclub, and every time I was driven out by the security guards, the team a few hours in advance was in vain..."
Fergie is at the age when she likes to play. Just now, everything she saw in the nightclub was fresh. She wanted to try any wine. She drank a lot. "By the way, boss, aren’t you the chief trumpeter at school? Why are there almost nothing in the song? Few elements of trumpet?"
　　 "Really? I didn't pay attention myself." Song Ya took out the filmed negatives and put them away carefully.
　　 "Yes, I'm a professional..." Fergie crawled to Song Ya, leaning on his chest, both of them forgot the agreement to unlock the new pose, and fell asleep as they chatted.
　　 "Da da, da da da da, da da..."
　　 There was no dream. Song Ya was sleeping soundly. He was suddenly awakened by the sound of a trumpet in his ear. When he opened his eyes, the sunlight from outside the car came in. Fergie was holding the trumpet to her ears and smirked like an elf.
　　 "You little fairy." Song Ya pulled her into her arms, venting her breath of getting up.
　　Everytimethatyougetundressed
　　Ihearsymphoniesinmyhead
　　Iwrotethissongjustlookingatyouoh, oh
　　 Yetthedrumstheyswinglow
　　Andthetrumpetstheygo
　　Dada
　　Dararada
　　Da
　　Da

Chicago 1990: Shelf testimonials

　　 Thanks to the starting point and the editors for their support, the works will be released on March 1st.
　　 Let me talk about it first. The author has obsessive-compulsive disorder. After writing a chapter, he will keep changing it without publishing it, and the effect after the change may not be as good as the original version...
　　 Therefore, this book has not been saved, and the update will not be scheduled. Please forgive me.
　　 Then please also support the reading of the original. It is good to vote for something voluntarily. Apart from that, there are no other channels to support the author. Don’t believe in scammers who can bypass the website and transfer money directly to the author.
　　 Me, Qi Kexiu,...first class, rest assured!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 124: Chicago Rap

Planned and unplanned, the tour propaganda along the way, the team took a big N-shaped turn in Wisconsin, returned to Illinois, but did not enter Chicago, but rested outside a small town called Bloomington, they Will attend a small music festival here, and then head east into Indiana.
Song Ya held the pen and thought quietly in the RV. Fergie mentioned the trumpet, and Fergie used the trumpet to wake herself up. Fergie was the same as the first sentence of the lyrics...
So I got this song called trumpets (trumpet), which is also the seventh song of the apocalypse I got.
Like the previous ifeeliting, this song also has a bit of color, but how to say, it is much more'oily' than ifeeliting. If ifeeliting is still a little innocent, then this trumpets will go to'desire' and'noise' The direction is a little bit more.
Do you want to release this song as a single, or just put it on the album and make a strong single like feel? It? Still, he is a little uncertain now, after all, singing this kind of song at the age of sixteen seems to be unclear Too suitable.
"That original singer's figure is really good..." Somehow, his thoughts drifted away. The original singer was a young black male whose body was so good that Song Ya was a little jealous.
He touched the muscles on his body. Because of long-term squash training, his arms and lower limbs are fine, but his abdominal muscles are far inferior to the original singer. It seems to pay attention to this aspect of exercise. Your muscles are not a bad thing.
"And those pants..."
He also likes the trousers originally sung. They are black, with a little sporty style. They are densely packed and neatly covered with sequins or rhinestones. They are shiny and stylish. They are more fashionable than the exaggerated flying squirrel pants popular among blacks recently. , And that kind of loose fat-leg pants are ten thousand times stronger.
He casually drew the pattern of the pants on the staff.
"By the way, two unfamiliar names were mentioned in the lyrics, Kanye West and Katy Perry..." He also carefully noted the names of these two people, one to change it, and the other to For later use, maybe they are all future celebrities.
This song has more tunes than ifeeliting and feel?it?still, and you have to decide whether to accept it in full. In this era, there is no good impression of excessive tuning.
"Basically, that's it." He collected the score carefully.
"Boss!" Fergie suddenly pushed open the door of the RV, "Nas had a conflict with a few white people."
Song Ya was most afraid of such a thing, he hurried out, and when he passed Fergie, he smelled a faint smell of smoke, "Did you smoke?"
"I just tried one." She stuck out her tongue.
"Not allowed next time, it's not good for your voice, if you still want to be a singer."
Song Ya said a word and stopped taking care of it. Fergie was at a time when she wanted to try everything after she got rid of her family's supervision. The last time she was easily pushed down by herself was actually due to this. He didn't want to be too strict. Is in the rebellious period.
"I see, you go and have a look." Fergie pushed him to nas and them.
The rest place is a RV camp, basically all cars of a RV caravan. They happened to meet and parked their cars after getting permission. Because there is no adjacent parking space, the distance between the two cars is a bit far.
Song Ya was originally worried about a discrimination incident. NAS is not like a person who can swallow his voice. He only let go of his heart when he saw it in the past. NAS was indeed angrily talking to a few white old men and women, but it was just ordinary. The other party thinks they are too noisy.
How should I put it, as Dile and Al became popular with them, and a good pimp by their side, starting from Wisconsin, young girls have appeared in the team one after another. Yes, they are called For the kind of flesh and blood, they played very hard, and they continued to hang out in the big RV. The men and women quickly got together and it was a mess.
Song Ya is not going to take care of this. Firstly, big a and nas are not really young brothers. Secondly, Dile and Al are probably also suffocated. They can't sing songs every night in the small RV and let them watch it. Go ahead. Besides, this kind of thing is normal in the band. Those white rock bands often report that the band is sleeping all over by a flesh and blood, and it is often achieved in an environment like a RV.
But to be honest, rock musicians have a really good vision. They look for flesh and blood that are all prettier than female stars.
And most of the campsites in this RV camp are elderly white elderly couples. They get pensions, and then they meet to drive the RV for a romantic full-meter self-driving. This is a tradition in the United States, and the RV has poor sound insulation. , My own side is too noisy, the old men and old ladies must not bear it.
"Then let's go to the music festival venue for the night, anyway, we will perform there tomorrow." Song Yachao gestured to the two drivers who stayed beside watching the show.
"Hey, they are discrimination!" Nas exclaimed in an aura.
"Come on." Song Ya is most afraid of looking for discrimination in everything like blacks. Sometimes it makes sense, and sometimes it just wants to take advantage. For example, now, even ashamed of herself.
He ignored nas, went straight back to his RV, picked up the radio walkie-talkie he had bought halfway, and said: "When you're ready, let's go. Let's go to the music festival venue to find a place."
At this time Hayden called, "aplus, I have already issued a statement on your behalf, stating that you are a native of Chicago, a fan of the Bulls and Jordan, and will sing in the first game of the Bulls vs. Knicks playoffs. "
This was passed in the early communication, Song Ya certainly has no objection, "Have you told the other party that I don't sing the national anthem?"
"No problem, it's all well communicated." Hayden reminded him before hanging up, "Buy more music magazines, there are a lot of comments about rememberthename."
"Good or bad?" Song Ya asked.
"It's almost blowing you to the sky~www.mtlnovel.com~ Hayden laughed.
The convoy drove to the vicinity of the music festival venue. This kind of small music festival was nothing but a slick suggested stage. Some small vendors bought some food on the periphery. The small town was surrounded by plains, mainly agriculture and animal husbandry, mostly white people. Most of the naturally present are country bands.
Settling down was simple, Dile drove a f150 to purchase a lot of drinks, steaks and barbecue grills. They planned to have a barbecue party. Half of it was for business. They took this opportunity to invite many local djs and music festival organizers to participate. It was a good opportunity to build contacts, and Song Ya would not stop it.
"The magazine you want." Dile threw several music magazines into Song Ya's hands.
Song Ya first picked out Rolling Stone Magazine and opened it. It was Philby from Philadelphia again. "Starting from creating second-hand stores, and then to rememberthename now, aplus's strong personal style has gradually matured. This young man from Chicago seems A new style of rap has been opened. To save trouble, maybe we can call it Chicago rap. By the way, I also heard one of his new songs through a special channel. I collaborated with a popular actress. This song perfectly combines the elements of rap and soul music. It is a work of art. ’
(=)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 125: Spike Lee

It seems that Philby is warming up the empirestateofmind. Motura has scheduled the premiere at the all-meter billboard awards show in May. At the same time, the BMI Association will also announce the awards. Sony Columbia expects Songya to be a finalist. Two creative awards. As for whether or not to win, it depends on luck. Song Ya is not a signed singer, and they cannot do their best in PR.
The only award that Song Ya can be sure of is the Soul Train Music Award for black people. It was part of the last deal with Babyface. Unfortunately, the next one has to wait for the coming year.
"The joint promotion with nwa and professors, an awards show, an awards ceremony, two songs on the charts, and the recording of trumpets are so busy..." Song Ya simply calculated it, and it will never compare. This half-month tour is easy.
Dile and the others successfully started the barbecue party. The nearby residents smelled the barbecue and thought it was a vendor, so they came to line up with the money. After learning that it was a black singer who was hosting the party, out of a very subtle white cowboy psychology, They moved home with a few grills and meat, and they also provided free meat steaks not far away. They turned the music festival into a barbecue competition. There were more and more people participating in the fun, and they even attracted the intervention of local police officers. .
"These red necks..."
Song Ya asked Fergie to get a few pieces back, and took a bite. The meat was fragrant. He snorted with satisfaction, "The ribs are grilled really well. The sauce seems to be made by himself and the meat is fresh. Our supermarket The goods are lost."
"Hey, aplus, I heard that you are going to drive back to Chicago from Indianapolis?" Big a led a local black DJ to meet him. He looked at the police officer who had just left and asked.
Song Ya nodded, "Yes, this tour is in a hurry."
"I don't recommend you to do this." The other party kindly reminded, "That road is the main way for smuggling guns into the South City of Chicago. The highway patrol is very strict and it is very unfriendly to black people. Moreover, they are under the pressure of traffic fines and will be fine. Looking for something."
"The U.S. also plays this set? Huh... also?" A thought flashed in Song Ya's mind.
"Aplus, or let's fly back to Chicago in Indianapolis and leave the car to the driver to drive back." Big a suggested, "The road is really not level."
"It's only two or three hours' drive..." Song Ya agreed after thinking about it, "All right, safety first."
The American countryside has always been a white country. This warning reminded him. He stood up and observed the ocean-like army of cowboy hats in the field, and then went to find Dile and Al, "Change the plan temporarily, no Perform rememberthename, I plan to sing ifeeliting."
"Why?" Al didn't know why.
It was the white man Dile who realized, "Okay, I'll talk to the organizer. Anyway, the audience here won't like rap music much."
In the country music circle, Gas Brooks is currently the most popular. The country singer has achieved diamonds (over 10 million sales) in his albums released last year and the year before. This year's new album is coming again and is expected to reach diamond sales. No problem.
Of course, there is almost no intersection between country music and hip-hop music, and the two cannot form a competitive relationship, but the purchasing power of white people still makes Song Ya covet, after all, they are the mainstream audience group. Even the top black singers, such as mj, Janet Jackson, Mariah Carey, Whitney Houston, etc., are actually singing what white people like in terms of fundamental music style.
This music festival is a temporary decision. Song Ya is considered to be the biggest star among the participants. In addition, he was careful not to offend the locals. The audience was very face-saving. After singing the song ifeeliting, the audience reaction was very enthusiastic. .
With the improvement of singing skills, he is almost able to master this song.
After the performance was over, the festival was not over yet, and the convoy set off again, rushing to the next town.
Over the weekend, flying back to Chicago from Indianapolis, the three appeared at the Bulls' home court in the evening.
This New York Knicks is not an opponent of the Bulls. The audience's mentality is very relaxed, but Spike Lee, who sat on the sidelines, grabbed a lot of shots. He eagerly cheered for the Knicks and harassed the Bulls on the field. Try to help a little bit.
"Why isn't this guy staying in New York?" Al was complaining to this well-known black compatriot in the aisle. Spike Lee was a regular on the sidelines of Madison Square Garden. He and the Lakers fan white star Nicholson were called the two things. The big side mascot.
"Who knows, Hayden, give me the phone."
Song Ya asked for her cell phone, walked to the side and dialed Halle Berry's phone, "Harry, I saw Spike Lee."
Spike Lee is regarded as Halle’s noble person in Hollywood. She was spotted by the other party as soon as she went to Hollywood from New York. She participated in the filming of his self-written, directed and acted movie Jungle Fever. It was also there that she met the actor Weslister. Rip then followed to make another movie and was beaten up for quarrels in that crew.
"I learned the news in a magazine, Cannes likes him very much... OK, let me ask for you."
Jungle Fever was shortlisted for several awards at the Cannes Film Festival. Hallie mentioned that she wanted to go to France with the crew last time, but because of Wesley Streep’s relationship, her relationship with Spike Lee has also weakened a lot. , I can't speak much anymore.
Returning the phone to Hayden, the midfield whistle sounded, Song Ya walked to the side of the aisle as planned, and greeted the exiting Jordan, Pippen and others affectionately.
"Hey, David Falk asked me to say hello to you." Jordan, who was greeted, hugged Yu Songya very face-to-face, and beat each other on the back. The live camera recorded this scene faithfully.
"Yeah, tell him for me..."
Before Song Ya finished speaking, Jordan turned his head and cursed at the Knicks team members, "Does your grandma come here again without giving you enough food? Huh?"
"Uh..." Song Ya watched the darling of Chicago who had agreed to be a very good-looking Chicago disappear into the aisle, and gained a new understanding of him.
When the cheerleading team finishes their performance, "Welcome to our Chicago aplus! Rememberthename!"
Song Ya kissed the tag on his chest and rushed into the arena with Dile and Al with the prelude.
"Yo~This song is dedicated to the Bulls, to Michael, and to you!" Song Ya came up with a flattering, "you ready!?"
"Ready!" Needless to say, the audience from hometown stood up and applauded. The atmosphere was immediately ignited.
They cooperated very well with Song Ya. When they reached the second passage, "tenpercent..." Song Ya pointed the microphone at the audience, "luck!" everyone shouted in unison.
"Twentypercent!"
"Skill!"
The performance ended in the mountain whistling tsunami, Song Ya naturally walked over to greet Spike Lee, and took the initiative to make an appointment to get together at night. The other party was a bit surprised, but still agreed.
"I know, Halle Berry is the heroine of your mv." In a high-end restaurant in Chicago, Spike Lee stared at Song Ya and shook his head slowly, "She can't go to France, not only because of Wesley, she is in the movie Li is just a small character, I gave her the opportunity to be unable to explain to other actors. And I heard that she is interested in participating in Eddie Murphy's big production. I hate that guy."
Like the unforgiving image on the court and in Hollywood, Spike Lee speaks very directly in private, "You asked me to eat for this?"
"of course not."
Song Ya’s main purpose ~www.mtlnovel.com~ is to get involved with the black director in front of him who has been well-known in Hollywood. Just like Hayden said, don’t have a reliable guide. Easy to enter Hollywood, maybe the other party will be the guide.
He said his thoughts.
"Investment?" Spike Lee came to the spirit, "The black power in Hollywood is far inferior to the music circle. Of course we welcome young people like you to invest in black movies."
"Black movies?" Song Ya was taken aback.
"You don't want to give money to the white man?" Spike Lee asked.
"Uh, this is an investment. Of course I want to make money. I would like to invest in movies that make money." Song Ya replied that no black Hollywood movies make much money. Strictly speaking, Eddie Murphy's comedy films It's not a black movie, just a movie starring a black comedy star.
"Then you and Eddie Murphy may have a more common language."
Spike Lee's words began to be thorny.
(=)
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"I heard that Eddie Murphy's new film has a total investment of more than 40 million dollars, and it uses an all-black team." Song Ya responded.
"He was just for business. If he doesn't ask black people to participate, he will be overwhelmed."
Spike Lee was very disdainful: "I hate that kind of clown-style gag, a good movie should focus on social issues."
"I bought the most expensive package of Madison Square Garden in 1988 and sat on the sidelines. At that time, my income was not as good as Nicholson's fraction, but I still bought it. As long as I can go, I will try my best. I just want Let the world take a good look. Blacks can not only play on the court, but also have money to watch them off the court. In Hollywood, I also have to prove that blacks can not only play clowns or other things, but can also direct and win awards, winning the world sure……"
"Playing and singing, black people did a good job hundreds of years ago, and now the old jazz stars who have been touted to the sky, their former function is nothing more than to allow white people to listen when they are arrogant, unlike those black waiters and servants. The essential difference. Now the situation is better, but that's the case. Many singers made two money and returned it to the white people within a few years. What about investing in Hollywood, Mchammer lost all the tens of millions he made last year. California, and then? Yes, Hollywood is now frantically touting him, but for what? It's nothing more than trying to throw him money inside, I bet he will go bankrupt in a few years, and then the Hollywood guys Will change his body, ridicule and ridicule him frantically, and add to the stereotype that blacks cannot hold onto their wealth."
"Boy, be down-to-earth and take good care of your wallet. This is a senior's advice."
Spike Lee is a frequent guest on news and political programs. He is very talkative, responds extremely fast, and is unforgiving. Although he is only in his thirties, he seems to have no intention of discussing anything with a sixteen-year-old singer. In terms of hierarchy, Song Ya invited him to dinner because he wanted to know more about Hollywood, but he didn't expect to be educated.
"I have been taught, thank you, Spike." What else can Song Ya say, "What date is your movie coming out? I will watch it as soon as possible."
"Although this person speaks the truth, he is too self-esteem, as if he is the only one with a clear head among all black Hollywood blacks..."
The next day, everyone was resting on a+ records, and Song Ya and Hayden complained.
"He is indeed the most successful black director ever, especially in the film awards. He has won both the Oscar nominations and the Cannes Palme d’Or nominations. Many white directors can’t ask for this achievement in their lives. This year’s film It is very likely to win the prize in Cannes."
Hayden laughed: "Europeans like this kind of movie that reflects the dark side of society in other countries, and this is indeed a way to go. First participate in the film festival to win awards, and then use the momentum to sell tickets. His movie viewing is possible. No, but never lost money."
This is really the case. Song Ya lost interest in Spike Lee. Such movies can make money, but they can't make big money. As a small investor, they can't get big money.
"Then what should I do now? There must be a place for the money in my hands."
After the great fire of rememberthename, in addition to the 2 million in the previous license and commercial soundtrack for a+ Records, Sony’s Colombian ifeeliting single’s million sales share was almost settled.
"What are your plans?" Hayden looked at Song Ya's office. "Does it need to be changed? This is too small, right?"
"It is indeed a bit small, but it can be used, em... the studio equipment can be upgraded again, but that is only two or three hundred thousand. After all, it has been upgraded once last time, using the first bank of New Jersey. That one million loan will do."
Before completing the first contract with Sony Columbia, Song Ya did not plan to move, and the big a is now very important to him, the company can easily maintain the relationship here.
"What about the house you live in? You should buy a big house." Hayden said, "Even Chicago and New York can get a set of each, at least to be worthy of your coffee position, last time with Mrs. Jovovich Do you remember the dialogue?"
"By the way, what did she say about me later?" Song Ya remembered that Hayden was also present outside the dance classroom that day, and then left with Mrs. Jovovich.
"The social stereotype of black celebrities is that they will spend money indiscriminately after becoming famous. Although it is also a manifestation of misspending money in real estate, it is a very safe investment method. Owning real estate will make the outside world treat you financially. More confident, based on Mrs. Jovovich’s knowledge, if you didn’t buy a house, it means you can’t afford it, you can’t afford it, it means you’re spending money, and you’re spending money, then you definitely don’t deserve Mira. Perfect logical chain.” Hayden laughed.
"She is ashamed to think that I was spending money indiscriminately?" Song Ya curled his lips. "His husband and wife were the ones who spent money indiscriminately. They tossed all the money that Mila made before. By the way, you and William Morris Have you reported the affair between Mrs. Jovovich and Mira’s agent?"
"No."
Hayden smiled bitterly. “It’s often regarded as an ability for a broker to deal with the client’s family, and the company’s executives won’t be able to use any means! Didn’t I report it for him?”
"Uh... well."
Song Ya thought for a while, and it was indeed time to buy a big house. When the trumpet was finished recording, he had prepared five songs for the first album, and the first capital was a strong single. Generally b-list singers just go inside. With five more mediocre works with similar styles, that album was already done. Now the place where Aunt Susie and the others live is still rented, and it is indeed not worthy of their coffee seats, besides, there are safety issues.
"If you buy again here in Chicago, it will be at least the kind of villa in Little Lowry. After you buy it, you have to hire someone to look after it. I have to think about it. The New York side... what I asked you to say about the house in Tribeca "Song Ya asked him, although you can't believe what you sang in a song by the rapper, you can't help but believe it. It's always right to investigate first.
"The location over there is good, very close to China Street, Wall Street, and World Trade Center, but the houses are all old-fashioned apartments. White-collar and even blue-collars like to rent places. The public security is also average. Investment is possible. Self-occupation is not recommended. ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Why not buy the Upper West Side? Little Lori also bought it there. I guess Mrs. Jovovich will choose to buy there. Wouldn't it be okay for you to live close to Milla in the future?"
"Little Lori..." What is the best thing about living close to Mila, Song Ya knew of his family affairs, so she had to use Little Lori as a guise, "I have a headache when I hear his name."
Soon he really got a headache. The New York media interviewed Spike Lee who had just returned to New York.
"Of course, I still think the Knicks still have a chance."
"Although I support the Knicks, I don't hate Jordan. He is a great player..."
"Well, I got together with my local friends after watching the game, aplus, have you heard him? A popular singer recently, he is from Chicago."
"How to put it, that kid is a boring person, I thought we would have a common language in art, but he was talking about money all night."
"Fxxk!" Song Ya turned off the TV with anger, "this big mouth!"
(=)
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It is a question of whether to fight back or not to fight back.
"Just find a chance to afflict him with a sentence or two. Don't give a positive reaction. You can't noisy this guy, and Eddie Murphy can't be so red." Donovan said on the phone: "It's not because of his director. His identity is not because of his wit, but his influence on the news channel."
Indeed, in order to flaunt their neutral views on political theories or news programs, they usually find guests from different political positions. Spike Lee has a clear political view and has a stable establishment of anti-racism pioneers, so he is often invited.
Whether it's a big movie star like Eddie Murphy or a singer who has recently become popular like Song Ya, there is no good quarrel with him. After all, there is no way to be on the TV like him. Moreover, this guy is a personal genius. He knows what to say and what not to say. He knows what to say and can create a rambling effect. The TV station likes him very much, and he shorts his nickname in the TV show. What is uncomfortable.
"Hayden, do I have any chance to be interviewed recently?" Song Ya hung up the phone and asked.
"There will be tonight."
Hayden handed over an invitation letter. It was a fundraising dinner hosted by the Cook County Attorney Peter Flock's campaign office. He will formally announce his bid for re-election at the dinner.
"The state prosecutor is still running?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, this is an elected position." Hayden replied, "and it is a non-federal candidate, which means there is no upper limit on the amount of donations."
After the Watergate Incident, the United States changed its federal election law. Federal candidates can only accept small donations from the people. Although this law can be bypassed in some ways, there are gates behind it. The Cook County State Attorney belongs to the state government and is only restricted by Illinois laws. You can fill in as many donation checks as you want, which is very simple and rude.
"Just let me pay in the past." Song Ya said helplessly.
"You are also an endorsement to him. After all, your background is a poor boy from Nancheng, who has a certain influence on black votes. Recently, the momentum has been bullish and the public image is good." Hayden said: "Twenty thousand, this The numbers are appropriate."
"It's so expensive!?" Song Ya couldn't help but feel a little painful. It's not like donating to Claire's charity organization, which can get tax deductions anyway.
“The Cook County State Attorney’s Office is second only to Los Angeles County and is the second largest prosecutor’s office in the country. Peter Flock directly manages hundreds of district attorneys and thousands of employees. He is an absolute authority in Illinois. Don’t underestimate it.” Hayden reminded, “Although public security continues to deteriorate, his re-election is still very stable, and his opponents are almost no threat.”
"Alright alright."
Just letting the stormtrooper do things for him, Song Ya knew that Peter Flock was not a good stubborn, besides, Tony was also handled by his wife Alicia. After all, he has to thank him, "Twenty thousand is twenty thousand. , Don’t you want me to sing? The price of my song now is not low..."
"No, it's a very serious dinner." Hayden replied, "You'd better donate some in the future mayor of Chicago. That's more stable. Two generations of Daly and his son have controlled Chicago politics for decades."
Federal Assemblyman Underwood, Cook County State Attorney Peter, Michelle of the affirmative organization, Claire of the charity and feminist organization, and later elections for the mayoral council, Song Ya's annual investment in this area will not be spent Less money.
In the evening, Song Ya went home, changed her formal clothes, and drove to Peter Flock's campaign office.
Peter Flock is white, about forty years old, about 1.9 meters tall, and looks a bit like a male star in the recent popular legal drama Law and Order. He is handsome and not in the same style as Congressman Underwood. He is very serious, even if he smiles, it is the standard smirk of a politician.
"Thank you for your support, aplus."
Song Ya's arrival alarmed the reporters. He was surrounded by the door of the campaign office. Peter quickly came out to help out the siege. The two stood at the door and held handshake, smiling and letting the reporters take pictures.
"Aplus, as a Nancheng native, what do you think of the recent deterioration in public security? Why would you still choose to support the Flock State Prosecutor." A reporter asked loudly.
"I agree with Peter's political views very much, and I also believe that he is capable of solving public security issues. All this takes time." Song Ya said the standard answer that he had discussed with Hayden.
"Aplus, how did you meet Peter?"
"I have nothing to do with Peter, simply because I want to support him, Cook County needs such a good prosecutor, and security issues must be resolved."
"I'm a Tribune reporter, can you comment on Spike Lee's remarks today?"
"This kind of thing is not appropriate to talk about now? Are you not political reporters? The Tribune also cares about this?"
The reporters laughed with Song Ya.
"He said you were boring and talked about money all night. Do you agree with him?" The reporter did not give up easily.
"Uh, Spike is a director I respect very personally. We talked about Hollywood, but he was yelling at Eddie Murphy and his new project all night. I couldn't agree with it. Maybe it made him feel boring. Right.” Song Ya’s misfortune, this term is really appropriate here, isn’t Hollywood just to the east, Paramount’s investment of over 40 million yuan, can’t let Spike Lee slander him without giving any reaction.
"Then you to Eddie Murphy..."
The reporter still wanted to ask, but Song Ya waved his hand, and Peter immediately led him in, leaving the campaign assistant to stop the reporters who rushed forward.
No one was present, but the two were a bit embarrassed. Song Ya naturally couldn't thank Tony for taking care of the other party during the lawsuit. Peter couldn't mention the stormtrooper last time, "Thank you for your support." He said at the door again. Repeatedly, "I will introduce you to a few people."
He took Song Ya to a group of people, all of them were big figures in the Donkey Party, from Cook County, State, and Chicago. Song Ya secretly remembered their names and faces as much as possible.
"Hi, Michelle." Michelle was also among the crowd, but did not see Claire.
"Aplus." Michelle smiled and shook hands with him. Before they came, they talked on the phone. Michelle didn't really like the state prosecutor, but she wanted to be consistent with the donkey party.
He dealt with it hypocritically. New guests kept coming. Peter was very busy. Song Ya stopped a campaign assistant and asked him to take him to finish the donation, bid farewell to the 20,000 dollars, and then walked aside with Michelle. Let's chat and wait for the dinner to begin.
The two talked about Song Ya's house purchase plan, "Are you going to buy a house in Chicago?" Michelle was very interested, "A star of your level, can I give you any advice?" She laughed mockingly.
"Uh, I'm a poor boy and I don't have much knowledge." Song Ya asked her, "If it were you, where do you like the house."
"Hyde Park~www.mtlnovel.com~ Michelle answered without hesitation, "It is very close to the University of Chicago, and the nearby middle and elementary schools are also very good. If I can afford it, I will definitely choose to live there. "
"Nancheng? Public security..." Song Ya hesitated.
"There is nothing wrong with public security there. As I told you, the University of Chicago is like an isolated island. And you are from South City. As your reputation grows, you also naturally have a certain political influence. Staying away from South City has such an influence. Force is hurt." Michelle saw it thoroughly.
Song Ya remembered what the other party said when he met Pastor William in Washington, ‘the private high school in the north of the city, a good school, and a good environment. He is no longer from Nancheng. Even the pastor who has not met several times complained about his escape from Nancheng, and the poor people in Nancheng would only think so even more. In the United States, it is a good thing to have a certain degree of political influence. At least it can make people like the stormtrooper a little jealous. Maybe it is a good idea to return to South City, and Hyde Park is indeed not bad.
"Hayden, help me pay attention to the Hyde Park house, the best kind." Song Ya took the time to call Hayden.
(=)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 128: Predators

"To deal with those scum, we must use a tougher and more effective way..."
In the middle of a long line of podiums, Peter Flock is issuing a campaign manifesto. Everything revolves around public security issues. The state prosecutor’s words were a little bit fierce, but it echoed his vow to reverse public security in the next term. Campaign platform.
Alicia and Peter's mother are sitting on the right hand side, looking at him with proud and slightly admiring eyes, smiling and precise facial management.
Twenty thousand dollars made Song Ya sit in a good seat in the first row, not far from the camera, and at the same table with a group of celebrities. This time, he was really talking about money, and he didn't have to worry about being stabbed to the media like Spike Lee.
"I heard Edward, one of the two bosses of AW Investment, mentioned you."
When Peter finished his speech and the dinner began, everyone began to communicate in low voices, and a chairman of the chemical company Barn next to him took the initiative to chat, "Do you know? This kid took out the money from Edward! AW's Edward." The rude white old man pointed at Song Ya and laughed at the others at the table.
The others smiled politely at the two, not knowing if they really knew Edward, who was far away on Wall Street in New York.
"How did you do it, kid?" Without getting any further response from others, Barn moved his chair closer and focused on talking to Song Ya, "That business in New Jersey."
"I took over a company from Edward and continued to spin-off..." Song Ya didn't know what the other party's real purpose was. He gave a vague introduction, "I haven't made any money from him. The factory is still at a loss."
He didn't say anything nonsense about this. The A+ Pedal Company has indeed not completed the relocation of the factory and the repatriation of workers, and he did not mention the copyright.
"It's that simple? You moved the factory from New Jersey to Silicon Valley, and then outsourced production to China?" Barn asked.
Song Ya nodded, "It's almost like that."
"Outsourcing..." Barn was lost in thought. Since he has a relationship with Wall Street vultures like AW Investment Company, his business operations should not be very good.
"Can you have a chat alone? Mr. APLUS." At this time, a little white man pressed Song Ya's shoulder and leaned over to his ear and asked in a low voice.
"Okay." Song Ya recognized that the other party was Peter's campaign manager, as if his name was Eli, "I'm sorry." He smiled at Barn and the people present, then got up and followed Eli to a quiet place.
"Are you Jewish?" Song Ya guessed he was Jewish when he saw Eli's appearance. Lawyer Will Gardner is not like a lawyer like Wall Street people, while prosecutor Peter looks like a TV star. The manager is a bit of an artist's temperament, with a silk suit and a floral bow tie. He is very delicately dressed, with just the right amount of exaggeration.
"Yes." Eli smiled and touched the nose of the eagle. "The characteristics are obvious, aren't they?"
The two joked and laughed, and Eli quickly got to the point. Finding Song Ya was nothing more than a sing. Peter's campaign inevitably held some rallies. He didn't mention any money, so it should be a wasted job.
"I have no problem in principle, if the schedule does not conflict."
Song Ya gave him Hayden's business card, "You can contact my agent to discuss the schedule."
"Thank you, I thank you for your support on behalf of Peter."
Dilei was very happy, "Mr. APLUS, do you need public relations services?" He started a business for himself again, "I own a public relations company." He handed over his business card, "In terms of crisis public relations, I am a professional ."
"crisis……"
Song Ya accepted the business card. He didn't feel any crisis for the time being, and he didn't know the true strength of the other party. "Yes, if there is a need, I will call you."
Early the next morning, Song Ya took the RV again to start the next week's promotional activities. This time he will travel throughout eastern Illinois and the entire Michigan state including Detroit.
"Da da, da da da da, da da..."
While parking to rest, Song Ya played the accompaniment of the song'trumpet' with a trumpet. Fergie lay on her side, resting her cheeks in her hands, watching quietly with admiration.
"APLUS!" Hayden knocked on the door outside, breaking this very atmospheric two-person world.
"This week's magazine, there are some letters from fans..."
Hayden threw a lot of books and letters in front of Song Ya. "There are more and more letters, usually from loyal fans. If you can reply one by one, it will be very good for your popularity."
"Replied all the letters?" Song Ya was a little embarrassed to see the pile of envelopes of various styles, "How can I have time."
"You should hire a clerk or assistant." Hayden suggested, "The content of the reply can be very formatted. You only need to sign a name at that time, and the fans will understand."
"What about now?" Song Ya pushed the letter towards Fergie, "You write it for me first."
"No, I hate writing the most." Fergie ran out quickly. There was a small party in the big caravan, and she went to join in the fun.
"You are my agent." Song Ya had to push the letter back to Hayden, "Take care of it for me first."
Hayden sighed, and had to take the letter back into his bag again, "RememberTheName went up one place on the Billboard Singles Chart this week, and the hip-hop chart still remains number one."
"Oh?" Song Ya found the bulletin board magazine. He didn't expect Gloria, who was still the number one Latin diva last week, dropped out. The next three singles rose by one place, and RememberTheName rushed to third.
"According to Sony Columbia's plan, you should have appeared on the west coast this week. The publicity effect of big cities is much better than that of small cities, especially hip-hop music. Black people generally live in cities." Hayden said.
"In the slums of the city." Song Ya added.
The blacks at the bottom cannot afford the cost of housing and commuting in the suburbs. The large tracts of land in the countryside are in the hands of white farmers with a long history, and the blacks themselves are unwilling to do farm work. Although the U.S. agriculture uses machinery on a large scale, according to them He has been slaves to white people for hundreds of years, so I don’t want to go back to the countryside.
"You have to hurry up and compress the time appropriately. EmpireStateofMind will premiere in May. Although Mariah Carey can't cooperate with the promotion schedule, we can't relax here. She can not participate in the promotion because she has her own new album on sale in May, and The chorus version will not appear on her album."
Hayden reminded, "According to reliable sources, MJ's album Dangerous will be released in November, and the single promotion will begin in October. The pre-heating will be earlier. This kind of predator will enter the market~www.mtlnovel.com~All Singers have to take into account the publicity strategy of the time, and it will not end well to promote the crash with MJ."
"MJ?"
Song Ya is really looking forward to what the new album of the world's most popular singer MJ will look like.
Hayden nodded, "Yes, in addition to him, Prince's new album will also be released in October. Same, the early publicity will only be earlier. Of course, now he has a bit of Flop, but it should not be underestimated. I discussed with Donovan and unanimously suggested that you end the singles promotion before August or September."
"These two people are really interesting." Song Ya knows the history of fierce competition between MJ and the prince in the early 1980s. Although the prince is obviously overwhelmed in various achievements, it seems that he has not lost the direct competition with MJ. courage.
"Then what about my new order?" Song Ya picked up the trumpet and played a few notes, "I'm preparing to make it."
"Then you can hurry up and use the publicity gap between RememberTheName and EmpireStateofMind to finish this song, and it will be released in June and publicized in July. It cannot be later than this timetable."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 129: Buy a house

'APLUS this genius boy will bring us infinite surprises every time, from to De Klerk, to Ifeelitcoming, from second-hand stores, to this song RememberTheName, I even suspect that he has several production lines parallel in his mind, which are popular. The free conversion of elements such as, hip-hop, rhythm and blues makes the audience unpredictable, but they have to admire. According to reliable sources, his next new single will be released in May. This time he cleverly combined rap with soul music and collaborated with Mariah Carey who is in the limelight...’
"Ok……"
Song Ya left the "America Music" magazine in his hand. Every time the big-name media praised him, there would be words to warm up Empire State of Mind. No need to think about it. There is definitely a shadow of Sony Columbia behind it. Their publicity capabilities are indeed top-notch.
"Why are you reading such an old-fashioned magazine?" Fergie opened the door and walked in. She naturally sat down on his lap, wrapped her hands around her neck, and said casually when she saw the magazine.
"Old-fashioned?" Song Ya was taken aback.
"Yeah, it's not cool at all." Fergie said: "When I was on TV a few years ago, a director hated this magazine. I heard him say that the magazine was about to close down."
"Really?" Song Ya picked up the magazine and flipped through it. From the layout to the writing, it was indeed full of staleness. Except for the soft articles like the one I just read, other music reviews seem to have an old white man chattering about the old. The classical music style of time is seriously out of touch with the trend.
"MusicalAmerica... With such a tall name, it's hard to close down, right?" he said.
"No one likes to watch it anyway." Fergie offered her scented lips.
"Ok."
Song Ya followed the hem of her clothes and fumbled in...
Before the two had time to move further, the office door was knocked, "Come in." Song Ya replied.
When Hayden came in, Fergie was already in the corner of honor, pretending to admire the trophies.
"How is the publicity effect this week?" Hayden asked with a smile.
"That's it. Everyone was fresh and excited in the first week, and only tired by the second week."
Song Ya yawned. This kind of high-intensity propaganda was really tiring. During the first week, everyone was on the road enjoying the scenery along the way with great interest, chatting and slapped farts, and didn't feel tired at all, and still had energy when parking to rest. Catch everything and have fun. When halfway through the second week of the trip, they looked out the window dullly like eggplants that had been beaten by frost. As soon as the car stopped, I just wanted to wash and sleep.
"The house near Hyde Park you want." Hayden put the collected real estate agency information in front of him.
"There is no swimming pool at all?" There are not many properties on sale over there. Song Ya briefly browsed, and the most expensive one was priced at more than $800,000.
"It's next to the university, or the city." Hayden said, "Want to stop looking at places like Chengbei Highland Park? Except for the swimming pool, it's not hard to find houses with tennis courts and private beaches."
"Hyde Park first. I plan to keep a house in Nancheng. In the future, the voter registration information will also be filled in Nancheng." Song Ya said.
"I see, let's go and see? The real estate agent is always waiting." Hayden laughed.
"Alright, call Song Asheng."
Song Ya said to Fergie, who was looking at him eagerly, "You are also going to prepare, we will go to Atlanta next week." He intends to keep Fergie on the LAFACE record side, and will not let her follow on the West Coast trip next week. Up.
There are not many choices. Song Ya chose the most expensive single-family villa with a history of over a hundred years. The classic Georgian architectural style covers an area of ​​nearly 1,000 square meters. The indoor area is more than 600. It has seven bedrooms and six bathrooms. It has a low-key style. Dark gray exterior walls, beautiful spires and fireplace chimneys, separated from the outside by woods, are very private. Of course, without a swimming pool, there is just a lawn outside, and the city government does not allow it to be used for other purposes.
The price talked about $790,000, and most of the furniture was included. The seller was an elderly white couple. They only showed up. The whole transaction was carried out through real estate agents.
"You can do the follow-up procedures for me."
Song Ya decided to pay the deposit on the spot, walked briskly out of the house, and instructed Song Asheng: "Then find someone to repair the house. The furniture is all old solid wood objects. I like it very much, so I don’t need to move it. Then change the attic to a small one. Recording studio, I will have someone give you drawings later."
"Boss, don't worry about it." Song Asheng followed, taking the pen and remembering.
"How fast are you buying a house..." Hayden sighed.
"This kind of thing is not worth wasting too much time, I'm too busy."
Song Ya got into Hayden's car. This guy was still driving the Dodge Dynasty. "You should change Hayden too."
This guy has made a lot of money from himself, or he would not be scared like that during the last contract renewal negotiation, "This car is still very new." Hayden didn't mean to change the car for the time being, "You should add more. It’s a car.” He pointed to this old-fashioned villa. “The temperament of the F150 doesn’t match that of here.”
"Hmm..." Pablo's Volvo 760 immediately appeared in Song Ya's mind. Not long after he had crossed the road, he felt very cordial when he saw that car. "What model is Volvo's latest luxury car? ?"
"Volvo?" Hayden is an expert in this area, "It seems to be 960?"
"You can order one for me, black will do."
After getting all this done, Song Ya led people to hurriedly catch the flight to Atlanta.
The rented small RV has been returned. Song Asheng sent the newly bought F150 and the large RV to a RV rental company for rent. Anyway, I was idle, so I could get back my money.
"Fitch has a good foundation, and her voice is very explosive. As long as she trains well according to the plan we have set before, she will achieve something."
BABYFACE hosted a welcome party for Song Ya on LAFACE Records. It invited many celebrities in the local music industry. The party was very formal, but it was more like a white party, and it was not crazy.
"Thank you so much."
Song Ya has a very good impression of BABYFACE. Fergie's training plan is very detailed. In addition to breath and vocalization, it also contains a lot of dance and physical exercises. Moreover, the amount of exercise is not small, so he really uses his heart. After visiting the "Tree House" recording studio of LAFACE Records, the two found a place to chat, "My resources in Chicago are always open to you." Song Ya said.
BABYFACE raised his glass, "I wish us a happy cooperation."
"Happy cooperation."
The two drank the wine in one cup.
At this moment Donnie Breston came over...
"Hi, Tang Ni." The last time was over, and Song Ya, who got the advantage, took the initiative to greet her.
But Tang Ni still seems to care a little~www.mtlnovel.com~ She leaned against BABYFACE coldly, "The song that Sony Columbia is desperately warming up is EmpireStateofMind?"
"Yes." It appeared in May, and Song Ya had no intention of concealing it.
Tang Ni took a sip of her wine blankly and turned to leave.
"Don't mind, she sang your song for me, it was great, and it gave me some inspiration." BABYFACE apologized on her behalf, "She just regrets it."
"It's okay, I understand."
With the help of BABYFACE, Song Ya’s trip to the south went very smoothly. He now has a small book, and he keeps a lot of radio addresses and the names and phone numbers of DJs he met. The resources cannot always be done through agents. , He must be prepared for the back hand.
His bulletin board rankings are also difficult to arch forward, one ranking a week, and in the third week he came to the second place on the singles chart. The Wilson sisters and Phillips' You'reinlove unexpectedly jumped back to the first place. RememberTheName is pressed below.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 130: Mila

At the end of April, Los Angeles.
Song Ya caught a glimpse of the NWA’s publicity and temporarily changed his plan to fly to Los Angeles. He could not always let old Joe be the middleman, and it was not easy to meet directly with the lame big E. He could only avoid it through his cleverness. Up.
"APLUS, it's APLUS!"
The paparazzi guarding outside Mira Villa saw Song Ya and Hayden getting off the car, and came to the spirit, "APLUS! Do you still have a chance to cooperate with Mira?"
"APLUS, would you write another song for Mira?"
"How do you evaluate Mira's performance in the last collaboration? APLUS..."
He and Mila did a good job of keeping secrets. Those paparazzi only knew that the two had collaborated in the recording of De Klerk. Most of them asked questions based on that starting point, which was easy to deal with. So far, Mira is still more popular than him, and reporters generally don't think that the new black male singer will have a relationship with the darling of the fashion industry, and the multi-resident white female star with a good future.
This time Mira also returned to Los Angeles and held a party in her new home. It was a rare opportunity to meet in public. After all, Song Ya was a songwriter to De Klerk and it was normal to be invited.
"Mila is a very good singer. I cooperated very well with her, but it's been a long time since I saw each other..."
Song Ya simply dealt with a few words and walked into the villa door with Hayden.
This villa has a swimming pool, two floors, and the same colonial style as Little Lowry’s villa in Chicago, but it’s more compact in all respects. I heard that it is much more expensive than Little Lowry’s. Hollywood’s housing prices are not Chicago. The north of the city is comparable, it is not even within the scope of Beverly Hills, it is just not far away.
The interior decoration is much higher than that of Little Lowry. There is a furry palace style that is very different from the American aesthetic style, large murals, excessively complicated patterns, furniture, tableware and even wine utensils are full of gilt elements, such as Song Yashou The rim of the wine glass held in it was rimmed with gold.
Hollywood's body is also very tall, the level of wine and the level of the guests' clothes have been significantly improved, and the shuttle delivery of wine has also become a cool girl with a very good body and face.
"Hello."
Song Ya met many familiar faces from SBK and Columbia Pictures. This party is considered to be one of the warm-up activities for the "Return to the Blue Coral Reef" screened in August, "Hello, APLUS." A handsome white man. The youth took the initiative to hold Song Ya's hand, "I heard Mira mentioned you, in the crew."
Brian Kraus, the male protagonist who returned to the Blue Coral Reef, is now mainly speculated that he and Mira are in love.
"Happy meeting." But Song Ya knew it was impossible. The other party was already 21 years old. In the movie, he was just pretending to be tender. It wouldn't be any good for him to have a relationship with a girl who was only 15 years old when he joined the group.
He then chatted with the director Graham. The 60-year-old white director has been wandering in the second line. Returning to the Blue Coral Reef is a rare big production of tens of millions.
Graham is an insider. "Be careful about what you say and do. Don't let anyone see it." He reminded: "Go to Yeremov. He will teach you what to do."
Yeremov is the person in charge of the publicity for returning to Blue Coral Reef. During the propaganda period of Mira’s to De Klerk, he visited and evaluated on behalf of Columbia Pictures. The last time Songya went to Fiji, he was responsible for arranging private meetings between the two It is him.
Song Ya found this short hairy Jew, “Be careful. Today’s guests are very mixed, and there are many media people with keen observation.” As the movie is about to be released, he is very nervous, “At my insistence, Columbia Pictures The publicity fee has been raised by another two million, and everyone is under great pressure."
"Oh? Then I want to thank you for Mira." Song Ya smiled and raised his glass to him.
"Don't, don't..." He immediately turned his head and looked around vigilantly. After making sure that no one heard Song Ya's remarks, he took Song Ya to a quiet place, "Don't use this kind of boyfriend again. I spoke in a self-confident tone." He warned: "The consequences of your breach of the confidentiality agreement will be very serious."
"Uh... well."
Song Ya agreed, but felt a little bored. Mila said last time that she and Revlon had also signed a similar agreement. Could it be that this kind of life would be lost? I am now somewhere between A-List and B-List, and the income of singers in this era far exceeds that of movie stars of the same level. This feeling of being controlled by others is very bad.
"APLUS?" Daniel in a white suit happened to pass by. He was a little surprised when he saw Song Ya, "I didn't expect to meet you here."
A character of his level would naturally not expose the relationship between the two. "Talking?" He offered it.
"Ok."
Song Ya was also surprised that he came to Los Angeles to attend the party in person for giving Mila face. The two walked to the corner of the garden outside. There was a small round table and a few chairs. Several SBK executives were sitting there. Chatting, getting hints from Daniel, one after another left with excuses.
Only two people are left to face each other individually, "Your new song is very good, I regret it now. With this momentum, it shouldn't be big to post a special question within a year?"
"Humph, who told you to ignore people at the time." Song Ya secretly complained.
"I don't know. I have only prepared five songs so far, it's still too early to make an album." Song Ya told the truth, he has nothing to hide from Daniel, who is very well-informed in the industry.
"Be careful with Motura."
Daniel began to put his eyedrops on, "I predict that your first album is about to reach the point of seven or eight songs, and he should start working on your A+ record."
"Oh? How to say?"
Song Ya pretended to be very interested, but he was actually very wary of the other party's remarks. He could clearly remember the other party's fudge skills.
Daniel shrugged, smiled unpredictably, without giving an explanation, "If I am unfortunate enough, you just need to remember that the door of SBK is still open for you."
Song Ya made a comparison between the two. Although Daniel has helped his outlook on life a lot, he still prefers Motula. At least the other party has shown true feelings for Mariah Carey, and Daniel It's too hard to be seen through.
The two sides changed the subject tacitly and talked about things in California. Daniel did not come to Hollywood specifically for Mira. His goal was Janet Jackson. This is no secret in the industry. To MJ’s sister, it is also recognized as DIVA. , The competition between major record companies has come to the final stage. Motula seems to have mixed up in it too, but Sony Columbia is out soon, the Jackson family does not want to put the eggs in a basket, and Motula already has Mariah Carey, he is not motivated to chase Janet Jackson .
"Will SBK be the winner?" Song Ya asked.
"It's hard to say, we are working hard." Daniel said.
Song Ya knew that the other party would not reveal this core secret to himself, "I wish you success." He raised his glass to signal, and the other party also raised the glass, "For your first singles chart champion in your life next week."
Since the other party has said so, he must have known the changes in the singles chart rankings in advance. After all, Song Ya currently ranks first in his portfolio of Wilson sisters and Phillips.
"Thank you." Song Ya suppressed his excitement and drank the wine in one cup.
People in the fashion circle, people in Columbia Pictures, people returning to the Blue Coral Reef crew, people in SBK, and people in William Morris, Milla’s social circle in Hollywood is basically this, a few all white people, and Song Ya was not very familiar with it. After bidding farewell to Daniel, UU read www.uukanshu.com, he got together with Hayden and Yeremov, chatting in a systematic way to pass the time.
"SBK has a rival." Yeremov has some understanding of the recent battle for Jeanne Jackson. "With the same British background as EMI, Richard Branson, the owner of Viking Records."
"That's the hippie owner of Viking Airlines?"
Song Ya asked, he was very impressed with this person. As a billionaire, he appeared in the entertainment news twice in three days. He had a maverick style and often made some weird remarks. The media in the US like to take the comic character Iron Man. Tony Stark compares with him, both are rich men, both have a high exposure rate, and both like to make trouble.
Unlike Tony Stark, the second-generation ancestor, Branson was completely self-made, and is even more legendary in the United States, which advocates personal struggle.
"Ladies and gentlemen." Mrs. Jovovich’s voice came from the second floor. She triumphantly stepped aside. Mila appeared in the crowd wearing the rococo-style gorgeous dress that she tried in the dance classroom last time. In the eyes, Fenghua is peerless.
Everyone applauded for the prone hostess, Mila held on to the handrails of the stairs, smiling and stepping down the stairs.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 131: Jungle fever

"Don't do it..."
　　 "Oh, the skirt is layered layer by layer. It's useless if you lift the skirt. Look, right? Believe it..."
　　 "I can't take it off, at least two people help..."
　　 "Hate, don't make it crumple."
　　 In Mila's bedroom on the second floor, Song Yahou hurriedly circled Mila, using all his energy to deal with that nasty skirt.
　　 "fxxk, it is a legacy of the Middle Ages!" He could only give up cursing, and then stroked the top of Mira's head with his hand.
　　 "I don't want it, this skirt is too hard, I won't breathe when I kneel down." Mila still refused.
　　 Song Ya touched her waist. Sure enough, it was hard, and it would make a sound similar to hard leather.
　　 "I..." He collapsed helplessly on the bed.
　　 "Hahaha, you looked so funny just now." He was frustrated, and Mira laughed happily instead.
　　 "Mira?" Mrs. Jovovich's voice appeared at the door from far and near, "Mira, don't let the guests wait too long."
　　 "I will come out now."
　　Mila responded loudly, and then took Song Ya's hand, and tried to pull him up, "Not today, next time..."
  "Ugh!"
Song Ya stood up and held her in his arms. The two of them were tired and crooked for a while, and Mira ran to the dressing table to quickly touch up the makeup, and then wiped the lipstick mark on Song Ya's mouth with a makeup remover. Go open the door.
　　 Song Ya hid in a blind spot behind the door.
　　 "Oh, you young people."
　　 Mrs. Jovovich knew that Song Ya was inside, she complained, and then carefully helped Milla check her skirt, and the conversation between the two became more and more distant.
　　 Song Ya only then went out and didn't see anyone in the corridor before stepping out to help Mira close the bedroom door.
　　 There are so many paparazzi and reporters outside. Of course, he can't stay overnight. When the party was in the middle and late stages, he greeted Mira and left.
　　 "fxxk! These **** paparazzi!"
Not long after Hayden started the car, a motorcycle swayed behind him in the rearview mirror. Song Ya had to cancel the Halle phone number that had been dialed on the mobile phone. There was an evil fire, and there was nowhere to vent.
　　 "How is Los Angeles now?" he asked Hayden.
"What did you mean by Rodney King? It's still the same, and the dissatisfied continue to be dissatisfied...c is a cable station, and the subscribers are far less than the three wireless news stations. The reversal screens broadcast by his house have fewer people. However, the three news stations continued to choose to play the original version after learning that there was a reversal video. The black affirmative organization did not think it was the case, and is still supporting Rodney King. At present, it has to wait until the four police officers. Only when the results of the trial come out will things go down."
　　 The U.S. trial procedure Song Ya knows that once it enters the see-saw, the time will be extremely long, and you can't expect the results in the short term.
　　 Hayden smiled after talking, "They shouldn't be for that. You are very popular recently. The bulletin board singles chart has been three consecutive weeks before five, and the streets and alleys are playing rememberthename."
　　 "No matter what it is, get out of this horrible place, be watched by paparazzi. I can't do anything in Los Angeles."
　　 Song Ya dialed another number, "Brother nas, what did you talk about with that nightclub? Forget it, I don’t plan to go there. I will tell Dile and the others to cancel the cave visit in Los Angeles."
　　 "It's just right, Donovan also recommends that you don't take part in acupuncture anymore. Below blist is no problem, and above blist is a bit self-defeating." Hayden said.
　　 "I am a rap star, and I am naturally close to the street. It is not good to pay too much attention to style. Na also often walks." Song Ya disagreed with this statement.
　　 "They sing gangster rap, and the paparazzi is afraid of them and dare not come close to shoot."
　　 Hayden persuaded: "You are different. You are in a stage of rapid fan growth. Your rap music is much more acceptable to white people, and if you continue to do this, the commercial price will not be up."
　　 Song Ya pondered for a while, "Well, I will appropriately reduce the acupuncture points in the future promotion period."
The car stopped in front of a traffic light, and the paparazzi parked the motorcycle next to him. The guy in the back seat pressed the shutter through the glass, and his mouth did not stop, "apls! Come here, here is a nice one for you , How is the song selling? Will the bulletin board take first place next week?"
　　 "I have no deterrent..."
　　 Song Ya discovered her own shortcomings, and the paparazzi would never dare to treat Na like that.
　　 "Let's bear it. As long as the paparazzi are not given a chance to make news, they will lose interest in following them. After all, they have to support their families."
　　 Hayden rolled down the window and asked loudly, "Which media are you from?"
　　 "We work for ourselves." The biker paparazzi replied.
　　 "Don't let me find out that you are telling lies, or your family will stop expecting apls to be interviewed in the future." Hayden threatened and raised the window.
　　 The green light was on, the car started, and the motorcycle stopped on the spot for a few seconds, and then continued to follow it, but this time it was not too close and kept the distance between the two bodies.
  "Ok?"
　　 Song Ya noticed that there was a large poster of Spike Lee Jungle Fever outside a movie theater on the street, and the words Cannes Palme d’Or nomination were very big.
　　 "Should we watch a movie?" Song Ya was upset, just to see the level of that big mouth.
　　 "Okay? There are paparazzi behind." Hayden said.
　　 "Aren't they going to support their family? See if they are not willing to pay for two movie tickets."
　　 Song Ya asked Hayden to park his car in the movie theater parking lot, got off the car and walked to the ticket office. The movie had been screened for a short period of time, and the two of them bought tickets and walked into the theater.
　　 There are not many people in the huge theater. The two men and women in the back row regard this as a date place, each holding each other by a corner, chewing vigorously.
　　 They randomly chose a comfortable position to sit down, and a black man in the front row was already napping.
　　 "Hey, apls, are you studying Spike Lee? Are you still angry at what he said last time?"
　　 The two paparazzi really followed in. They sat behind Song Ya, one took out a small notebook and started asking questions, the other took out a small flashlight and helped him light up the notebook. The small objects were quite complete.
　　 "Let's talk like friends, you have been in a good momentum recently, otherwise we won't follow you."
　　 Song Ya ignored him and stopped Hayden. He tried his best to filter out the harassment from behind and concentrated on watching the movie.
The title of Jungle Fever, nglefever, is an old-fashioned slang term used to imply adultery that is not allowed between black and white races in the era of isolation. The film has elements of different races and different communities behind the class, sex, drugs, and religion. The hodgepodge of characters with tuberculosis, along with an outline of the status quo of American society, depictions of racial discrimination, and the confusion and reflection of blacks themselves are all liked by the judges. Unlike Spike Lee's shooting in reality, he handled the black-and-white conflict very cleverly, and he did not deliberately favor the black group, or how to say he is a smart person.
Halle plays a supporting role as a drug addict. According to Song Ya’s perception, it is brilliant. There is also a supporting role, Samuel Jackson, who is also very popular. Of course, the protagonist Wesley Streep’s acting skills are undoubted, although he is a scumbag and violence. male.
Song Ya thought of her black-and-white match with Mila, which is somewhat similar to the hero and heroine in the film. Why Columbia Pictures and Revlon are afraid of their relationship being exposed? It’s not because Mila is rumored to find a black boyfriend. It will affect her. What is the perception of the target group of movies and endorsements? Capital society is still very practical.
　　 Although it resonates a bit, this film is really not very good-looking, or the buddies in the front row would not sleep so soundly.
　　 Near the end, Song Ya and Hai Deng got up and left.
　　 The two paparazzi naturally followed closely, but they didn't get entangled in their words. Both of them were yawning.
　　 "If you can stand on the alist this time, it may be difficult to get rid of this **** anymore."
　　 Hayden started the car, saw the motorcycle following up again, cursed helplessly.
　　 "If I had a media outlet, would the paparazzi stop a bit?" Song Ya remembered the fact that Fergie had said that the American music magazine was about to close.
"Don't even think about it, even Madonna, every time you travel, you have to fight with a large group of paparazzi ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ unless you have a news network." Hayden said: "It's like Rodney King this time. In the event, the three major wireless news stations were the ones who manipulated the situation. C's reversal news eventually lost to time and spread."
　　 "That can't be done without billions." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"It's not even just about money. The book bought everything, but they tried countless times and they couldn't reach any news station. You must be cultural, political, religious, and even ethnic. His own person," Hayden said.
Song Ya was stunned for a while when he heard these words. He suddenly felt that although he became popular day by day, he seemed to have lost his goal, just like Xiaofu Jian after he moved out of Nancheng last time. Land is lost in the cycle of promotion, production of singles, and promotion. Money is getting more and more day by day, but what about? Buy a house to buy a bigger house?
　　 Where should I go next? I am a traverser!
　　 "Then take this as a long-term goal." He rekindled his ambition.
　　 "Hahaha!" Hayden laughed. He obviously took this sentence as a joke.
　　 "Let's achieve a small goal first, are you familiar with Amerika Music Magazine?" Song Ya asked.
　　 Hayden shook his head.
　　 "You can find out, I heard that his house is going to close down."
　　 Hayden was very surprised when he heard this, "Are you serious? Paper media is not easy to do now."
　　 "Just let you ask."
  "Ok."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 132: The 1st Chicago Conference

"The good news is that this magazine does change hands intentionally. The bad news is that he is now in the hands of abc and has already been targeted. It is much stronger than your financial resources."
　　 At the end of the propaganda itinerary for Seattle, the last stop on the West Coast, Song Ya returned to Chicago for a short rest. Hayden also found out the current status of the magazine.
Abc has been in a state of indigestion after being swallowed by a metropolitan communications company with only a quarter of its market capitalization in 1986. For this reason, abc began to merge, split, restart, and sell its various brands... Just tried every means to try to revitalize assets.
　　America Music, the hapless one, received a full set of toss. First, it was randomly merged into a high-fidelity magazine focusing on audio equipment. Only a few pages of space were kept in the magazine. Before the high-fidelity magazine was about to be sold, ABC spun off Amerika Music and restarted its distribution. At first, it was a single monthly magazine, but it turned into a bimonthly magazine after poor sales and still suffered losses. Abc quickly lost confidence and announced that it could be sold. The current buyer who publicly intends to take over is the well-known investor Litman.
　　 "ABC is going to finish..." Song Ya was amused by the suffocating operation of abc.
　　 "Yes, abc itself is hard to protect."
Hayden threw to Song Yaji’s previous American music magazine, "The version you see is a bimonthly issue. At this time, the magazine is already compromising the market, otherwise Columbia Records will not be able to stop the advocacy that praised you. Go in, and you can take a look at the previous version."
Song Ya turned around and looked at it casually. At that time, the monthly version contained all elements that were not adapted to the times. The magazine focused on classical music, opera and musicals, and only had a small space on popular music. This undoubtedly limits its audience. And because most of the celebrities in these industries are very old, there will be obituaries in magazines about who passed away from time to time. I don't know if it is traditional or other reasons. His family also likes to put the obituaries prominently. Location, when the reader turns the first few pages, the news about the death of a certain 80- or 90-year-old performer is the news that affects the mood.
　　 "What does the editor-in-chief of this magazine think?" Song Ya thought that if he really bought it, he would open the editor-in-chief first.
　　 "The editor-in-chief of a magazine that was founded in the last century is over 60 years old and sticks to tradition." Hayden said.
　　 "Then the price of this magazine is not very high, right?" Song Ya asked.
Hayden smiled and shook his head, "First of all, this name is worth a lot of money, and then his family will publish an annual list every year. The analogy is the annual bulletin board of the classical music industry, which is very authoritative in the industry. Potential buyer Lit Man's financial resources are also strong enough, if you bid, you will definitely not be cheap."
　　 "Anyway, please inquire first..."
　　 Song Ya threw the incident to Hayden and went to the new home in Hyde Park with Song Asheng.
There was nothing to move the house. In one week, Song Asheng asked someone to clean up the house. At present, except for the attic recording studio which is still under construction, the residents on the first and second floors have no major problems. The people from the party service company are working. Busy inside and out.
　　 "Alex, I never dared to live in such a house."
　　 Aunt Susie is also there, she has been helping to decorate the room these days, Emily ran down from the stairs excitedly, "I have selected the room, no one is allowed to grab it!"
　　 More than a year later, she is no longer small when she is 13 years old, and gradually looks like a big girl.
　　 "There are so many rooms in mfxxk that no one will rob you!" Aunt Susie scolded, and her attitude towards Song Ya became much gentler when she turned her head, "Her grades are not good, do you know?"
 "I know."
Emily’s grades are probably in the middle and lower reaches of the class, but Song Ya doesn’t matter. She doesn’t have the same bad habits as the girls at Nancheng Public School. I am very interested. I am already a member of the school choir, and I am very much appreciated by the teacher.
　　 "yo……"
　　 Al came in from the outside, "This place is really nice, but there is no swimming pool." He always said straightforwardly, "It's always weird for a hip-hop singer to buy a mansion without a swimming pool."
　　 "em......" Song Ya is suffocated.
　　 "You go pick a room too, Al." Aunt Susie looks at him much more pleasing now.
　　 "Uh...I want to be with..."
　　 Al scratched his head, "apls, isn't the lease term for your apartment yet?"
Song Ya got it. Al met a black girl during the promotion. It wasn't the flesh and blood, she probably followed a star-chaser friend to play with. The personality and family conditions seemed to be okay. "The lease is about a few months away. , You can live in when we move in."
Al and Dilai’s income is now also up, go out to go out, they can share as much as Song Ya divides, in the future rememberthename’s commercial performance, Song Ya’s share for them is not low, plus the single income he and Dile can also be divided to a few tenths of a point, and he is also a small singer.
　　Since they have gained a bit of fame, it is not appropriate to stay with themselves. The main reason is that he and Dile are not short of women now, and Dile seems to be preparing to buy a house.
　　 "Thanks." Al smiled and fisted Song Ya, "By the way, people from Los Angeles, New York and Atlanta will come over at night."
　　 "I know, it's almost ready here."
　　 After all, the month of May came, and the tripartite joint propaganda started immediately. Song Ya happened to have a celebration party by moving to a new house, getting to know a few groups of people and holding a meeting by the way.
It was still dark, and the lights inside and outside the villa were all on. The party company’s people set up buffet tables and grills on the lawn outside, and built an inflatable rainbow door at the door, which was hung on the low fence. With colored light bulbs on, the small reception desk was placed next to the rainbow door. An old white man in a white dress was standing there with a guest roster, followed by a little brother in the car.
　　Dilay pulled the audio equipment over, and it didn't take long for soft music to be heard inside and outside the villa.
　　 Michelle and his boyfriend were the first to come. They lived at the University of Chicago not far away. The two came for a walk. Song Ya hugged them at the door.
　　 "You move really fast." Michelle smiled and handed over a bottle of champagne.
　　 "Thank you." Song Ya took the bottle, "Is it your suggestion."
　　 The three of them all laughed, "Uh... the guests of my meeting are all people from the music industry, and they may play crazy." Song Ya was afraid that they would not be able to adapt to the atmosphere.
　　 "It doesn't matter, it's the same when we were young."
　　Michelle pointed to her boyfriend next to her, "You can't imagine how crazy he played before."
　　 His boyfriend smiled shyly.
　　 It didn't take long for the two to enter, when Old Joe's extended Lincoln arrived, Eric who was driving threw the key to the car boy, and trot to open the door for Old Joe.
　　 Old Qiao led the two black men out of the car, "Hey, apls, let me introduce to you, this is Derry, do you know him?"
How could Song Ya, the main member of 　　na, don’t know ~www.mtlnovel.com~Hello. "He shook hands with the gangster rap old man, "Looking up to the name for a long time." "
　　 "This is Snoop Dogg."
 "Hello there."
　　 "We all like your rememberthename." Derry pointed to Song Ya, "Really?" He asked Snoop Dogg.
　　 "Yeah." His attendant seemed very taciturn.
　　 Goodman, Hayden and others also arrived by car one after another, as well as Will Gardner, who is in charge of audio legal affairs.
　　 Then nas led the professor and all members of the mainsorce band where the professor was present.
　　 and the babyface who came from Atlanta with Fergie.
This kind of occasion is so small. When the musicians of the local Chicago music circle were almost there, a shuttle bus slowly stopped at the door, "Yeah! That's right, that's it! Girls, come down." There is wine and stars here, let’s have a good time tonight! Dilai!"
　　 Dilay raised his **** at him and manipulated it on stage. The music rhythm began to turn to the best.
　　 In the study on the second floor, "Let’s welcome Derry, Snoop Dogg from Los Angeles and the professor and nas from New York..."
　　 Excluding miscellaneous people, Song Ya introduced the target people to each other, "And the babyface in Atlanta..."
　　 "I have prepared a joint publicity plan for May. Let's discuss it and see what else is missing."
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The meeting went... it seemed to go smoothly.
　　 If the plan set at the meeting can be implemented well, Song Ya’s publicity task in May is actually not as onerous as expected. Committed to the publicity resources of Chicago and four nearby states, he included in the joint publicity plan two singles rememberthename and empirestateofmin, as well as na in charge of the California area, the album is nigga4life, and the major professor’s mainsorce band’s album breakingatoms, they will be in charge of New York And New Jersey.
　　 Then babyface promised to use the resources of Atlanta and other southern regions, and the other three parties would use their resources to pay back his album next year. Cooperating with each other and managing each site, Song Ya doesn't even have to use a large sum of cash to buy the local area.
　　 But since it looks like, there must be a problem.
　　 The few people present at the meeting, except babyface asked a few questions, they basically didn’t speak much. They were not familiar with each other. Secondly, there was a huge difference in personalities and coffee positions, which resulted in no one willing to talk about business.
　　 babyface is a Grammy award-winning singer and producer. His genre and rap performance are not compatible with the other two groups. There is basically no communication between each other except greetings.
The professors and nas are newcomers who have not even released their first albums. As a veteran rapper, Derry doesn’t like them very much. From the way we greet you, we can see that Derry uses his wrist to Song Ya first. Shake hands with each other, then pull each other into each other's arms, and pat each other's back with the other hand as they collided with their shoulders, and Derry only touched the fist and lifted his chin to the professor and nas.
Song Ya did not expect such a result. He originally planned on Rasim to bring NAS and them. There is no problem with Rasim, whether he is a coffee or the status of a river and lake, and Derui is equal. He did not expect that the contradiction between Rasim and his teammate Ericb would intensify. It's been a long time since I saw anyone.
　　 "yo, are you satisfied with this arrangement?"
Song Ya could only talk privately one by one after the meeting to confirm. He first finished talking with babyface and introduced him to Michelle and the others. Then he took nas, embraced his shoulder affectionately, and asked the professor and others. .
　　 "Cool."
　　 Don’t look at the nickname of the big professor is very old-fashioned, in fact, he is an eighteen-year-old boy, but his face is as mature as Song Ya, "Our new professional is all counting on you, apls."
　　 "Yeah, yeah..." His group companion echoed.
Although Professor 　　 signed a small record company, the distribution rights of the record belonged to EMI. Song Ya knew that of course it was impossible to really count on herself, so just listen to the scene.
　　 "You are free." Song Ya pointed to the girls who gathered over there to chat.
　　 These guys played much better than Song Ya. They walked over and talked a few words, and hugged them.
　　 "When I get to New York, I will hand over the material recorded during your promotion with me to Sony Columbia Records. It is not good whether I can sign a contract, but I will definitely try to help."
Song Ya asked nas separately, “I’ll confirm it again, if they really want to sign you, would you be willing to go there? Otherwise, if I help you but you sign another record company, I’m at Sony Columbia Records. It will be very embarrassing. I think Rasim is in mca, and the big professor is also in a different company. Your father has a good relationship with Atlantic Records. You have many choices."
　　 "I can't ask for it, you can rest assured apls."
　　Nas are not stupid. At this critical moment, he doesn’t say that they are all brothers. "No newcomer will refuse the signing of Sony Columbia Records." He beat his chest, "Don't worry."
Song Ya let go and promoted together for a month. He felt that this nas is a personal talent, improvised rapbattle is almost invincible, and because of the good family conditions and well-educated relationship, the literary foundation is much higher than those of real street-born rappers. . In this respect, he is very similar to Es Cube, has a culture, but likes to make himself look like a street gang.
　　Sony Columbia planned to sign some rappers this year, plus his relationship with Roberto Clevereville, it shouldn't be difficult to do this, it can be said that it is easy to earn points.
　　 "Hey, Derry."
He finally found Derry and Snoop Dogg in the attic. They chatted in the unfinished recording studio. Snoop Dogg was leaning on the open window to draw leaves, and Derry was wearing a monitor that had just arrived. Headphones listening to music.
Song Ya felt a little unhappy, but she was not able to scold them. Fortunately, these two guys won’t stay long. In fact, he didn’t like Derry’s character very much either. This guy beat women and was in a nightclub in Los Angeles not long ago. Li blocked the female radio host in support of Es Cube in the bathroom and beat her girlfriend many times.
　　 "Is this your new song?" Derry was listening to the small emo version.
　　 "Yeah." Song Ya responded.
"Very good, and the headphones are also good." Derry took off the German brand high-end headphones and fiddled with them for a while. "But these headphones are made according to the type of music that white people like. It's okay to listen to classical rock or something. , Listening to hip-hop music is not very exciting."
　　 In addition to making and singing, he is also a well-known bunny ear in the industry. He has a very sensitive hearing. This is an innate talent that others cannot envy.
　　 "Really? I can't quite tell the difference." Song Ya replied.
"Hey, apls, are you from g's, right? The same as Little Lori." Snoop Dogg was a little bit hey, leaning against the window and swaying his body and asked: "But I can't see it in your mv or at home What kind of gang element, do you have g's flower headband? Are you a full member?"
　　 "That's it."
Song Ya knows very well that these street gangster rappers guess that they have a g background, and he does not want to deny it, because there are some gang backgrounds in the interaction with these people, especially the famous g background in Chicago will have many practical benefits. At least not many people dare to cause trouble.
He also knows that the two people in front of him are lame, but the divided lame gang has very weak control and the personnel are scattered all over the meter, causing some blacks to get a lame turban and dare to put on their heads and call themselves lame. Help, it’s almost impossible to happen in g~www.mtlnovel.com~ It’s so **** cool. "
　　 Snoopy's dog is very tall, at least 1.9 meters tall. He squinted lazily when speaking, as if he had just woke up, with a black voice, "I heard that you have tens of thousands of gunmen."
　　 "Uh...I don't know about this." Song Ya didn't want to continue this topic, "Derui, are my publicity arrangements satisfactory just now?"
　　 "Whatever."
Derui doesn’t care too much. They are different from the big professors. According to the influence of Na, fans like big a are distributed all over the rice. There are too many people who help and praise, and they don’t need a place like Song Ya. Getting through the joints is just icing on the cake.
　　 He and Snoop Dogg exchanged glances, Snoop Dogg took the initiative to walk to the door and close the attic door.
　　 "I have a business and the rewards are very good. I need one or two people to go to Los Angeles and bring..."
　　Derui's thumb and forefinger spread out, compared to the shape of a pistol, "Can you help?" he asked.
　　 "Sorry."
　　 Song Ya shrugged, he wouldn't help this kind of help, it's too late to avoid this kind of thing since crossing.
　　 "yo, Darry, let's tell him clearly." Snoop Dogg watched Derry fell silent and persuaded.
　　Derry thought seriously for a while, and finally chose not to continue the topic, "Forget it, forget what I just said, apls."
　　 "OK." Song Ya sighed inwardly.
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Before Derry left, warned not to disclose what he had just said to anyone.
The person was brought by Old Qiao, and Song Ya was not sure what Old Qiao had said to the other party, which caused Derry to talk so shallowly when they first met.
Derry himself is in the gang. The big E of N.W.A is still a drug dealer. The gunman needs to travel all the way to Chicago to find a 16-year-old boy who has never met for help?
It is unreasonable to think about it. What if I have a big mouth like Spike Lee? Song Ya thinks of some scenes in crime movies. He can't help but wonder if the other party has a bug hidden in his body at the time, helping the police fish.
"Hey, old Joe."
Although it is normal for black rappers to get into trouble, it is still too serious to come to Chicago to find a gunman, especially to find yourself here...
In the middle of the night, he was lying in bed with eyes suspicious and unable to sleep at all. He really didn't want to be involved in a future murder case. He got up and dialed Old Joe's phone, trying to find out.
"this late……"
Old Qiao drank a lot at night, and seemed not so clear when he answered the phone.
After a few words of greeting, Song Ya began to knock on the side, "Uh, did Dray tell you anything before they came to me?"
"I know what you want to ask."
Old Qiao seems to really know the inside story, "Derry is a bit troublesome now. If you don't want to manage, just ignore him. If you want to, you can go to Kenneth for help."
"How could it be my turn to take care of his affairs?" Song Ya asked.
"Hehe." Old Joe laughed twice, "Actually, it might be a good thing for you. Forget it, will you leave for New York tomorrow? Go to sleep, don't tire yourself out of my child."
"Ok, good night, old Joe."
Early the next morning, Song Ya yawned and boarded the flight to New York. The performance at the billboard awards ceremony was approaching. He had to rehearse with Mariah Carey.
"ABC's reply regarding your acquisition of Amerika Music."
Hayden next to him handed over an official document, "They said they couldn't sell the magazine to singers or record companies."
"Oh?"
Song Ya looked at the document, "Because the reader group of this publication and the music award judge group are seriously overlapped..." he read a few sentences, "Is there such a thing?" he asked Hayden.
"Almost, think about it, who would subscribe to this niche classical music magazine? The target group of members of the National Academy of Recording Arts and Sciences is very suitable, right? They selected the Grammys." Hayden Reply.
"Is this a surprise? If I can buy this magazine?" Song Ya became more interested.
"What are you going to do?" Hayden asked.
"Ok……"
Song Ya thought for a while, "I have four companies now, A+ Records and A+ Copyright and Investment Management Company are definitely not good. A+ Pedal Company calculated that only A+ Audio Company can be related to music magazines, but not records. the company."
"But you are the equity owner, and General Manager Dile is also a singer." Hayden reminded.
"A+Audio's legal affairs are handled by Will Gardner's law firm. I will let him try to see if he can bypass the ABC rule. If it doesn't work, it's just a niche magazine that loses its pants."
Song Ya said so, still a little bit reluctant to give up. This time he came to New York and his income increased again.
Sony Columbia Records will settle the first million sales of Ifeelitcoming this time. The average price of each record is 6.7. After excluding 30% of the distribution fee and some miscellaneous costs, the remaining approximately 67%. , The A+ record is divided into 50% as the producer, Song Ya’s personal royalties and singer-producer income is 17%, which is more than 1.1 million, and then to Hayden Song Asheng Goodman and others Part of it was divided, and actually got a little over a million.
Song Ya could not eat this million, because Ifeelitcoming's personal income was mortgaged to the First Bank of New Jersey, it would be used to repay part of the three million loan.
A+ records revenue of 3.35 million yuan, and Hayden will not be able to distribute the money. Similarly, because this income is also involved in the mortgage, after repaying the 1 million loan and interest of the First Bank of New Jersey, there is still left Two and three million.
The last two million song license income was less than one million by Song Ya buying a house and a car. Now his working capital is about 3.5 million yuan. In terms of debt, he personally owes New Jersey No. 1 The bank two million, and the A+ pedal company owes one million.
"Mr. Song, happy cooperation, our bank will still be ready to issue loans for you at any time."
The cooperation between the two parties went smoothly, and the people at First Bank of New Jersey were very satisfied with Song Ya, a quality customer.
"It shouldn't be long."
Song Ya shook hands with the other party to say goodbye. The sales momentum of his RememberTheName is very hot, the million-dollar sales have already broken through, and there is no need to worry about collateral.
"So how much ammunition did you prepare this time?" Will Gardner said on the phone. "Even if I can bypass the ABC regulations, American Music Magazine will definitely be at a loss in the next few years. You have to do Well prepared."
"I know that I don't have a perfect idea for the magazine at the moment. Everything depends on our opponent, that is, the well-known investor Litman's offer. We are not in a hurry to enter the market." Song Ya replied.
"OK, I get it."
As soon as Will Gardner hung up the phone, his cell phone rang. It was Escobe's number.
"Hey, Cooper."
"YO, Brother APLUS, I heard that Derui went to you yesterday?"
Cooper opened his mouth to ask this. Song Ya was a little surprised at how well he was informed, but there were too many guests participating in the party. It's really hard to know who revealed it to him, "Yeah, what?"
"Nothing, just ask, be careful of that guy..."
As expected, Escobe said a lot of bad things about Derry and NWA, "They have been publicizing for the past few months that I switched to Hollywood movies because I couldn't mix in the recording industry. They were full of lies. "
The sales of Cooper’s last album were about 500,000 to 800,000. For NWA, this result is naturally insignificant. At the end of last year, Cooper joined the group and participated in the filming of the film block boys. Claiming to have successfully driven him out of the recording industry, UU Reading www.uukānshu.com made Cooper very passive.
This year, a female radio host who supported him was beaten up by Dray. Although Dray was inevitably punished by public opinion and the law, it was a shameless matter for Cooper, who was a street bandit. The grievances deepened.
"Does Dray want to find a gunman just to deal with you, right?" Song Ya thought to himself, of course he wouldn't say this.
"I can't get around them, wait until my movie is released..."
Cooper finished his harsh words, "Can you come? APLUS? Just do your brother a favor." Okay, he called so many real purposes, in fact, is to attract celebrity guests for the film premiere in July .
"Will it be released in July? Where is the premiere?"
In Hollywood, Song Ya certainly wants to get along, but Cooper is really not very optimistic about Cooper's 6 million-budget pure black film.
"Los Angeles, Compton."
"Compton?"
Compton is the worst place in Los Angeles. Black gangs have been killing and killing there since the 1970s. The folkway is even more'simple' than Chicago South City. After all, there are interests behind the big shopping of South City gangs. Sometimes two gangs of Ngers walk and look at each other more, "what" sup? What "sup......" If I didn't talk about a few words, I shot each other, nothing else, my temper came up, for this reason.
Song Ya visited that time, and heard that the rugby team members of a middle school there were scheduled to reunite at the age of 25. But when everyone was 25, 12 of them were dead and eight were in prison. And that rugby team has only thirty people...
"I will go if the schedule is okay."
Song Ya decided to look at the situation first.
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"What is this for?"
Song Ya saw Roberto Clever entering the door with a three-person camera crew behind him. One person stepped forward and put the light meter next to his face, and the one carrying the camera pointed at him directly.
"We are going to make a short film, just record the daily clips of you and Miss Kelly rehearsing and recording the empirestateofmind, which will be used in the promotion of the two versions of this song in the future."
Roberto Clerville smiled and handed Song Ya an authorization document, "There is no script yet, do your own thing first, and don't look at the camera. In short, forget their existence and what should you do. Of course, Always pay attention to words and deeds and public image."
Song Ya took a look at the file. About the rehearsal these days, there will be a camera crew to follow up and authorize the images to be used in the documentary video of the "Chemical Reaction between Mariah Carey and Aplus". Now his position is not as good as Mariah Carey. This is to your advantage.
"No problem." Hayden also finished reading the file. "Always pay attention to the green light on the camera, and you must avoid the camera when you call or chat in private." He reminded.
Song Ya took out a pen to sign the name.
"Ok, let's go there, Miss Kelly is very tight, and she still has a new special promotion to run."
Roberto Clerville took the lead, "Congratulations on your number one on the bulletin board, aplus."
Song Ya followed up: "Thank you, thanks to you and..."
"Huh huh." Roberto Clever interrupted him, motioning to the camera behind the two.
When promoting singers, they will try to minimize the influence of the record companies and powerful figures in the recording industry behind them, and focus the audience's attention on the singer himself and the song, which is beneficial to both individuals and the company.
"It's okay, let's record it again." The cameraman said.
"Congratulations on your first place on the bulletin board, aplus, how do you feel?"
"Thank you, Roberto, unbelievable, do you know? I only have one word in my heart now, unbelievable, haha."
The two entered the elevator with a smile and laughed. Standing on one side, the camera crew and Hayden packed their equipment on the other half like canned sardines to ensure that only the two people chatted easily.
"Huh? Wait, don't shoot yet."
When they came to the gate of the rehearsal venue, about four or five people were gathering there to talk quietly. The atmosphere was a bit abnormal. Roberto Clerville hurriedly stopped the film crew, "What's the matter?" He asked loudly.
Someone rushed inside.
Song Ya followed him into the rehearsal venue. Mariah Carey was sitting on the sofa for resting, and she lowered her head and wiped her eyes with a tissue. The female assistant was beside her to comfort her, while Walter embraced her hands and looked sad. People walked up and down.
The Steinway pianos and musical instruments in the center of the venue are quietly placed, and the pianist and musicians should be those outside.
"Uh, Roberto, aplus..." Walt saw the two of them and said, "Miss Kelly is a little uncomfortable today. Let's stop the rehearsal for a day."
Roberto pointed to the watch, indicating that the time was in a hurry.
"I know, take a day off." Walter insisted.
Everyone had a holiday on the spot. Song Ya handed Roberto Clerville a demo of the ‘trumpet’ and the nasty rap clips recorded in the promotional itinerary, and asked him to take him back to study the single release strategy and whether to sign with nas.
"Suddenly one day on holiday, I don't know what to do."
He and Hayden stepped out of the record headquarters, "Help to figure out what happened to Mariah Carey. According to her personality, if she quarreled with Motula, she shouldn't delay rehearsal."
"Understood." Hayden agreed and said with a smile: "You should also take a good rest. Since I met you, I feel that you have always been busy."
"Hey, there's no way, there seems to be something we can't finish..."
The reporters here are far less focused on Song Ya than they are in Los Angeles. He picked up the phone, and there was no one available for a while. Fergie was in Atlanta, Mila was in Los Angeles, and Hallie was also in Los Angeles. She sought a supporting role and became popular. Actor Bruce Willie’s new big production film does not have many scenes. I heard that she is a vase character, but she is very good. She has already entered the group and the film is set at the end of this year.
"It seems that I don't need my help, Halle."
Song Ya smiled and shook his head. It is very difficult for a black actress to be able to act as a vase in a major production. Although she is a mixed race, it at least shows that the Hollywood aesthetic accepts her. Two of Bruce Willy's Die Hard and Powerful brought more than 300 million box offices worldwide to Fox Pictures. They are very scary human-shaped money printing machines.
An acquaintance in New York...
NAS is currently undecided to sign, Song Ya does not want to contact him for the time being, let alone Lori.
Staring at the phone in a daze, suddenly Hayden's phone rang first.
"Uh……"
Hayden had a confused expression on his face after answering the phone, "Ms. Fleming, the editor-in-chief of American Music Magazine, wants to talk to you, at her house."
"What?" Song Ya Nei asked, "Didn't you just go to abc to make an inquiry a day or two ago? Why did the editor of the magazine ask me so quickly? And we only make an inquiry, until abc will disclose the news to the magazine to be sold. Editor in chief?"
"Maybe she wants to make a deal with you?" Hayden guessed, "With the help of the magazine editor, our acquisition will go smoothly."
"But I was going to fire her when the acquisition was completed!" Song Ya didn't want to leave an old fellow who can't change his tastes and continue to control the position of editor-in-chief to lose money.
"Let’s meet first anyway, Ms. Fleming seems to be a little influential in the circle, and she is the daughter of the famous novelist Berry Fleming, the one who wrote "The Assault of Colonel Effenham."
"Ok."
The two drove straight to the Upper East Side, and according to the address, they found Ms. Fleming's villa, a delicate two-story building.
"Is this the noble villa in the legendary Upper East Side? It's not as big as my house in Chicago..."
Song Ya complained before getting off the car.
"But it's much more expensive than your house, and it's hard to live in if you have money." Hayden attacked him. "I heard that Revlon's boss wanted to move into this community and was rejected by the council."
"Nonsense?"
"Really... well, I heard."
Hayden rang the doorbell, and a Hispanic maid opened the garden door and asked with a professional smile: "Is it Mr. Hayden? And Mr. Song?"
After getting an affirmative answer, the two were introduced into the villa, through the small and exquisite garden, and along the stone path, the two entered the villa.
The furnishings in the homes of the veteran class can feel very low-key at first, but the details reveal a luxury filtered by time. All furnishings and objects can hardly see traces of modern industry. Song Ya only recognizes The light is Tiffany's. No other brand can be recognized. Maybe there is no brand at all.
He Hayden was led to sit down in the reception room on the first floor. Behind it was a row of bookcases that reached the roof, which looked like antique books.
"Mr. Song? Congratulations on reaching the top of the Billboard Singles Chart..."
An old white lady with extraordinary temperament appeared in front of the two of them. Her skirt was the style that Jacqueline (Mrs. Kennedy) often wears. She proactively stretched out her hand, "I didn't expect you to be in New York, black tea?"
"Okay." The two stood up and shook hands with her again.
She sat diagonally across from the two of them gracefully, chatting casually about the weather, and waiting for the maid to bring up the black tea before she started talking about the business, "That's it, can you give up your bid for Amerika music?"
Song Ya didn't expect that the first sentence of the old lady came up so sharp, she almost spewed out a sip of tea in her mouth, "What?"
"I think Litman is a good candidate to take over. His investment in paper media is very systematic, and the business philosophy is the same as mine. You know, Amerika Music has been losing money, and his financial resources can be very good. , And I don’t need to worry about a major change in the way of business. If no one bids...I don’t know why a hip-hop star would notice such a niche magazine."
"Mr. Aplus likes this magazine very much." Hayden was also surprised, and he intervened and asked, "Does abc know about this? Would you let us give up the bid to harm the interests of abc?"
"Abc..."
Ms. Fleming smiled, and slowly put the bone china teacup in her hand back on the coffee table, “This kind of company with a value of tens of billions of dollars is as complicated as a country. It is not necessarily based on operating interests. As a priority, I have been the editor-in-chief of this magazine for more than 20 years, and ABC must also consider my opinion."
"Uh, Ms. Fleming, we haven't made an offer to abc. I wanted to wait for Litman's offer before..." Song Ya said.
"This magazine is not for you. I know that you young people must plan to follow the trend and add content that the general public likes in the magazine to increase sales, but our magazine's customer groups don't like this change. Although they are not many... and even the general public ~www.mtlnovel.com~ they don't necessarily like this magazine to change."
The old lady has a clear mind. "This magazine is like an opera, like a museum, like some useless but artistic sculptures in the city. People never go to the opera or enter the museum, and they don’t even bother to look up when they pass by. Tall sculptures, but as long as these things are there, everyone will feel at ease, because they live in a very tasteful city."
"Uh……"
Song Ya was a little dizzy by a long series of talks, "Ms. Fleming, I am a very tasteful songwriter, while Litman is a thorough businessman. He has much more financial resources than me, even if I give up bidding. How much money can he save? If he is really determined to get it."
"You will definitely make the magazine change, and he won't." Ms. Fleming replied, looking at each other.
"Then what can we get? We can't do it in vain."
After working together for so long, Hayden also knew what Song Ya was thinking now, so he simply asked Song Ya what he wanted to ask.
(=)
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"Does this old woman live in the nineteenth century!?"
The exchange between the two parties broke up, and Song Ya angrily slammed the door and got into the car, "Who does she think she is, Queen of England? What kind of high society? Why doesn't he just buy the magazine and play it for himself, I think she buys it completely. Affordable."
Hayden just tried to listen to the other party’s conditions, but the old woman's words made Song Ya angry. She said that this magazine is equivalent to the pass of the'high society', and Litman has long been qualified, but now he is just paying for it. The price of buying tickets for sex, and Song Ya’s bidding will make this tacit and elegant social activity like a noble award full of copper.
She persuaded Song Ya to retire in case of difficulty, and would not give anything good!
"What about the good manners of the old money? That old woman can't even speak tactfully!" Song Ya cursed.
"There is no need to be euphemistic when there are no others present."
Hayden started the car, "Maybe we really want to make things simple, or should we ask someone from the ‘upper society’ first?"
"Who?"
"Uh... Is Motula counted?"
"Don't, Mariah Carey is crying, he must have no intention of answering my stupid question now."
Song Ya flipped through the address book, found the biggest Quincy Jones phone, and called.
"Hahaha..."
Quincy Jones laughed at his description, "You want to buy American Music Magazine? Why are you so moved?"
"I didn't really want to buy it, so I asked for the price after hearing the news! That's it!" Song Ya said helplessly.
"The readers of that magazine are all...let's call them the upper class. They will definitely subscribe, but they will not necessarily read it. It is absolutely unimaginable for a 16-year-old black hip-hop singer to own the magazine. Ms. Fleming is right, Litman is qualified to buy it, you don’t, if you force a bid, it will only make Litman a little bit more blood and make the scene ugly. For you, you will definitely lose. Offended the tycoons like Litman and offended the readers behind the magazine. Many of them are well-known writers, artists, music critics, film critics and the self-proclaimed old money class. They are also Grammys. , Oscars, Emmy Awards, Tony Award judges..."
Quincy Jones said: "Even if you get your hands, do you have that kind of restraint like Ms. Fleming's for more than two decades to remain relatively objective and not influence the readers behind the magazine? You know they have a lot of energy... "
"Yeah, they are all upper-class society, and in the end they can't even support a niche magazine." Song Ya said quietly.
"Hahaha..."
Quincy Jones laughed wildly. "That's two different things, kid, you will understand later."
"Well, I'm sorry, Mr. Jones, I just said something wrong, I was furious." Song Ya gradually calmed down.
"It's okay. There is a long way to go to improve our status. Many black artists have suffered similar anger, so we have a soul train art award. We have the final say. The white people play while playing, haha..." Quincy Jones laughed: " But it’s a bit too much for Ms. Fleming to talk to you like that. You have to tell her something good."
"She said it's no good..."
"Bullshxt! No such thing, when did the rapper become a good boy? Have you published six of your works?"
"Uh... I count, there are exactly six songs from second-hand shop, to De Klerk, ifeeliting, rememberthename, empirestateofmind, and feelitstill, and there will be a "trumpet" soon."
"That's enough. Let Ms. Fleming help you get the membership of the National Academy of Recording Arts and Sciences (naras). She can do it. After joining naras, you will also be a judge of the Grammy Awards, just like us." Kun West Jones said: "Is she really not afraid of you bidding? Otherwise, why would she be so anxious to find you."
"I understand, thank you very much, Mr. Jones." Song Ya hung up, "Hayden, when you look back, you will visit Ms. Fleming again alone and tell her..."
The magazine is not available, and it seems not bad to get a Grammy judge...
"Then where are we going now? Back to the hotel?" Hayden asked.
"Hotel..."
Song Yaqian didn't spend it, thinking about buying a house, "Go to Tribeca for a tour, I'll take a look at the environment there."
The Tribeca neighbourhood that appears in the lyrics of empirestateofmind now has nothing that Songya likes. On both sides of the street are buildings of a few years old, usually on the 5th to 10th floors. The storeys on the first floor are relatively high. The floor is used as apartment building for residents.
"Is there a map?"
Hayden found a map of New York from the storage box in the car.
"Let's go around..." Song Ya went around Tribeca, circled a few areas that were barely satisfactory, and handed it to Hayden, "Find a local real estate agent to help me pay attention."
Back at the hotel in the evening, Hayden made several phone calls and didn’t find out what happened to Mariah Carey, but it shouldn’t be a big deal. When Songya went to the rehearsal room the next day, Mariah Carey had already returned to normal, just a little bit Unconcious.
Song Ya asked a few words, but the other party didn’t want to say, he could only give up. Anyway, the rehearsal didn’t need to be in good condition, and the performance of the two did not have dance. They learned how to move when the time comes, and then talked to the pianist and music. The tacit understanding of coordination is achieved by hand training.
The two also acted in a recording studio to record the scene and dialogue of empirestateofmind according to the Taiwanese book set by Sony Columbia. It was also not difficult. They talked and laughed and finished it easily.
"Can you adjust it then? Miss Kelly?"
Before leaving, Song Ya was a little worried about the performance of the awards party.
"Yeah, you should worry more about yourself." Mariah Carey shot back with a strong smile.
"Then we'll see you then."
"Bye~"
There is still some time before the bulletin board awards party, Song Ya plans to return to Chicago first.
Waiting for the flight at the airport, Hayden came over with a tabloid that focuses on entertainment gossip, "Several things happened all at once," he said.
"how?"
Song Ya took the tabloid. The front page was a big head of Janet Jackson, and the headline was a sensational piece of text, ‘It’s set! Jenny Jackson has won Viking Records, and the estimated signing fee is as high as $50 million! ’
"How many!?"
The number of 50 million squeezed Song Ya. It was an estimated number after carefully reading the news text, but the lowest was 32 million dollars. This is definitely the most expensive signing fee in history. This five-year appointment She has become the "most valuable" singer in the world today.
"Poor Daniel, sbk still lost to the rich British hippie, diva dreams are broken." Song Ya was sad for Daniel for a second and turned to the inside page of the newspaper.
‘Atlantic Records singer Lori is causing trouble again! One person was arrested in a street fight with Shangcheng Records interns. ’
"Fxxk!"
Song Ya saw the picture~www.mtlnovel.com~Muffler' was throwing a fist at a young black man lying on the ground, and the little Lori next to him was bent over and cursed at the other party, ak pulled hard from behind Hold him.
Then in the second picture, the ‘silencer’ was taken to the police car...
Fortunately, Tony is not seen in the picture, he should be reporting to the probation officer in Chicago.
Well, Song Ya guess can also guess that "Muffler" definitely won the second pick last time and became the second unlucky person after Tony.
He had made up his mind that regardless of their business, he didn't bother to call Tony on the phone.
This kind of tabloid is a bit good, with a big picture, and one piece of news takes up one page. He turns another page, ‘the talent is really inherited! Shinco diva Mariah Carey’s sister was discovered, she also has a good singing voice. ’
The picture is a young woman who looks a bit like Mariah Carey. She doesn't know if it was intentional. She has the same fluffy hair, holding a microphone in her hand and singing with her mouth open.
(=)
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Mariah Carey also mentioned in previous chats that after her parents divorced, she and her brother were assigned to her mother, and her sister followed her father. Newen did not mention her sister’s signing for her debut, but only accepted a local small TV station. Interview, and then showed a short video of singing.
"Isn't she crying about this?"
Song Ya shook his head and continued to scroll down, finally it was his turn, ‘the starting point of Chicago rap? The aplus two single rememberthename bulletin board reached the top. 'The article briefly summarizes rememberthename's reputation after the low-key release, and then completely exploded after performing in the ncaa and nba stadiums, and then to the solid progress of the list for the past four weeks. This kind of tabloid is nothing. Chicago rap's saying is copied. Philby's, and didn't mention Songya's hard-working propaganda tour in April.
There is also an article about nwa’s new album niggaz4life. As usual, it’s the grievance between nwa and Cooper. This is almost a reserved melon show in the rap circle. In the new album, nwa cursed Cooper and called Cooper a traitor. , To hit his **** with a broom, and let him lick the New Yorker's x, because Cooper is now working with the production team in New York.
Cooper's new movie was released in July, and the new album of n.w.a was just released. Such speculation is beneficial to both parties, although Song Ya knows that they do have enemies. Joint propaganda has already been rolled out on the east and west coasts, Chicago, Atlanta and other places. I believe the bulletin board next week will be effective. Rememberthename remains on the top of the list.
Hayden did not return to Chicago on the same plane. He wanted to stay in New York to help with Song Ya's naras membership and find a real estate agent in Tribeca.
"So, you don't plan to continue the acquisition of American Music Magazine, are you?"
Song Ya, who returned to Chicago, agreed with Will Gardner and had a meal with him, “Then I will submit the bill for the working hours spent in the preparation phase to a+ audio company.” Will Gardner said.
Well, Song Ya knows that the other party is expensive, "Yes, I will say hello to Dile."
"Don't be discouraged. The acquisition has already succeeded and failed."
Will Gardner had another purpose, "Do you remember the aw investment company? We worked well last time."
"Of course, what? There are new projects?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, aw investment company wants to acquire Barn Chemical Company in Chicago. It is probably another set of acquisition and spin-off. Are you interested in participating?"
"Bath..."
Song Ya remembered the old white man who was at the same table at Peter Flock’s election dinner last time. He seemed to be Barn, who was also in the chemical industry. He mentioned to himself the owner of the aw investment company Edward at that time. He should be right. "The chemical company and hip-hop singers are a bit far apart, right?"
"Hehe, it’s a bit far away, but chemical companies don’t necessarily have only chemical plants. Maybe you’re interested in the spin-offs? The economy is not good now, especially in Detroit and the manufacturing industry, you can get a lot of money. There are not many people with funds, and you are a good buyer.” Will Gardner pointed to Song Ya, “Your song has become a big hit recently, and everyone knows you are rich.”
Song Ya smiled bitterly, "At the time of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company, didn't the aw investment company claim that I had picked it up?"
"Haha."
Wil Gardner smiled and wiped his hands with a napkin and threw it on the table. "They were right. We did pick up the bargain that time. We did a beautiful job and left a deep impression on the aw investment company. Impression. So aw investment company asked me to act as a local consultant for this acquisition. For a big business of tens of millions, I will notify you as soon as possible."
It seems that he not only shared nearly one million in revenue from the last cooperation, but also caught up with big clients like aw investment company.
"Okay, but I really don't have the energy to participate in this matter. If there is anything good from Baen Chemicals, please let me know." Song Yatai is busy, and the schedule for May is almost full. Out of the restaurant, I opened my new Volvo 960 and went directly to China Street to find the Ningbo tailor who made my own dress last time.
"Look at the boss, isn't it the style he wants?" the old tailor asked, taking out a pair of black pants.
In the original mv of'trumpets', Song Ya's heart is the sequined pants that the original singer wore. Of course, there are the dance steps and figure of the original singer. He drew a sketch and asked Song Asheng to find a tailor to make one. , But it seems that the actual effect is a bit biased.
"Uh... almost."
Song Ya put on her upper body, took off her jacket again, and learned the original singing, leaving only a black tight-fitting waistcoat. He looked into the mirror and touched the small round sequins sewn on his pants. He hummed and danced a few steps, "Da da da da da da Da, Da Da..." He felt annoyed, "Will I be beaten if I wear this way in Nancheng?" He thought to himself.
The tailor's wife was also in the shop, watching him laughing while covering her mouth.
"It should be okay to wear this way on stage, forget it in life..."
Song Ya made a few more comments on the pattern, allowing the tailor to continue to improve.
Although he is not yet an a-list singer, as a traverser, his expectations are much more than that. He even touches the side of a super singer. According to the current consensus, in addition to selling songs, super singers are probably still There are several other thresholds. For example, global big-selling concerts can lead certain fashion trends, new albums can drive certain music trends, and even promote certain social issues.
Madonna and mj are among the best, and Song Ya has also thought about himself. Music trends are his strengths. The musical elements of several apocalyptic songs are very new, especially rememberthename. I heard that many follow-up works have been In planning, there will be a wave in the second half of the year.
The clothing trend is almost meaningless. There are no new elements in the mv of a few apocalyptic songs. There is even a sense of dancing in the second-hand store mv. There is only this "trumpet". The original sung is very trendy, and Song Ya is currently focusing on learning Object, it's a pity that there are no two sets of MV in total.
As for the social trend, Song Ya doesn't want to get involved for the time being. The affirmative issue that he thought was safe has almost been smashed out, and other anti-war issues are even more dangerous.
"Aplus, are you here? The interviewers are waiting!"
Al called, and in order to prepare for a new MV, Song Ya also planned to hire a hip-hop teacher to hug the Buddha.
"It turned out to be this..."
Song Ya drove to the place and discovered that the dance classroom that Al temporarily rented was the one where he first participated in the filming of Little Lowry MV. After more than a year, this place has remained the same as before. It is a bit of a human being. Non-feeling.
"Hey, Mavota." Song Ya fisted Mavota who was closing the door and walked inside.
"Does this remind you of the past?" Al, who was holding the list, greeted him with a smile.
"Yeah, you were a big star in my eyes at that time." Song Ya hugged him.
Al is now relieved, "The first time I saw you on the court, I knew that you are a very smart kid, don't you keep eating Lori's sway? Haha, you acted so realistically..."
"..." Song Yaxin said that she was wronged~www.mtlnovel.com~ It was really not acting at the time.
For this era, the dance steps in the original mv are not new, but the expressiveness is completely different. Now street dance, whether it is a performance or a fight between passers-by at the entrance of a nightclub, is very'tight', which means that action is very important. Skill and difficulty, strong impact, but with a serious sense of stage, far less relaxed and casual than the original singer in the original mv.
Hip-hop dance has a long history, but hip-hop dance is by and large a novelty that has only appeared in recent years. All black dancers came to the interview.
"Hey, aplus."
"Yo..."
With Song Ya’s current fame and status, the dancers after Al’s screening are basically Chicago local famous figures, and because hip-hop dance is very new, their styles are very different, and they are not convinced by each other. . Of course, as soon as they saw Song Ya, they greeted enthusiastically.
"Okay, let's get started, who is the first?" Dile behind the dj stage began to play strong rhythmic music and shouted into the microphone.
(=)
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The hip-hop dancers on the street were a little nervous at this time. They looked at each other, as if they didn’t plan to be the first one, "Uh, can I use my own accompaniment." After a few minutes, there was finally a full seat. The brawny man with his dirty head took out a vinyl disc from his bag and handed it to Dile.
Dile looked at Song Ya, and Song Ya raised his chin to indicate that he was OK.
After the two discussed, the brawny man stood at the center of the dance floor, Dile began to play the accompaniment that the brawny liked, "wooooo~" the others started to cheer for him, and Al turned on the outdated disco lights on the dance floor in due course , Colorful, with the strong twisting of the strong man's body, the atmosphere suddenly became cheered.
Since Song Ya didn't announce the specific requirements, all the dancers did everything possible to make it difficult, all kinds of windmills and floor movements appeared, but they were getting farther and farther away from the ideas in his heart.
They are all street people. It’s impossible to do nothing. The accompaniment music played by the sixth dancer seems to have crashed with the people behind. The two men had a dispute and didn’t say a few words. The people beside them were still working hard. Gong Huo, what's wrong with you? First swear and push for a round, and then you punch me and do it on the spot.
"Wtf... Mavota!"
After a little separation of the gods, something went wrong, Song Ya quickly called in Mawota at the door.
"I know you, don't think you can run away!"
"Yeah! Yeah! I'm waiting, motherfucker!"
The two were separated by Mavota, and continued to talk cruelly to each other.
This is how the black hatred was formed, and it could even develop into a gun. Song Ya hurried to the town, "Hey! Don't mess with me! Mavota! Throw them out!"
Mavota grabbed one of them by the collar and ‘carried’ the two of them out. Al packed the bags and personal belongings that they had placed on the dance floor, and threw them on the ground in front of them.
"Fortunately, Mavota was called today, and I knew something was going to happen." Dilai walked to Song Ya and whispered.
When the name of the red singer aplus can be useful at this time, the two did not try to come in again. As for how they ended up with Song Ya, they couldn't control it, and it was fine if something happened to them.
"Take a break first!"
Song Ya announced loudly, and then called Dile to the small office in the dance classroom, where he overheard the conversation between Old Joe and Pablo, "Give me the interviewer's information."
He doesn't plan to choose people based on his hip-hop ability. Anyway, the difficulty of singing and dancing in the'trumpet' is very low. The people here should meet the requirements, so you can hire someone who doesn't mess with things. "Hmm..." He followed his resume. Looking at them one by one, there is a female dancer with a degree in Chicago’s local art school and a major in ballet. "Just her, gender and resume can make people feel relieved."
"Uh, go out to announce later?" Dile asked embarrassedly: "People who haven't performed yet will be dissatisfied."
"Let's announce it after they finish their performance." Song Ya was also afraid that those people would be unhappy and make trouble.
"boss……"
The two were discussing, Fergie suddenly appeared at the door, carrying a big travel bag, pouting, her expression unhappy.
"Wtf... aren't you in Atlanta?"
Song Ya asked in astonishment, "Who asked you to come back? And you shouldn't have come here. The neighborhood is very dangerous, especially for a white girl like you."
"I'm going out first." Dile put away his resume and left winkingly.
"I came back by myself. Big a said you are here." Fergie entered the door and dropped her bag on the desk. "I will never go to Atlanta again."
"What's the matter?" Song Ya saw tears flickering in her eyes, as if she was wronged.
"They bullied me." Fergie replied.
"Tanny Breston?" Laface Records and Song Ya had a grudge, only Tangny.
"It's not her, it's Lisa, whose nickname is Left Eye." Fergie complained.
It turns out that Laface Records signed a new black girl group called tlc. The three members of tlc as newcomers often have to train with Fergie. Although Laface Records are larger than a+ records, they are only small and medium-sized records. The company has so many resources, and contradictions naturally breed. The bullying between girls is sometimes worse than that of boys, especially when three black girls work together against Fergie and a white child star, it is certain that they will suffer.
Song Ya picked up her cell phone and wanted to call babyface, but she calmed down and gave up. After all, Fergie received the training for free. It was really not good if it affected the training of the other's own artist.
"Forget it, don't go if you don't go. I just want to hire a dance instructor, and you will learn with it."
Song Ya threw the travel bag back to her, "You will take a break here first, and go back together when the meeting is over. Don't run around."
Unexpectedly, Fergie rushed forward and grabbed her neck and buried her head on her chest, "Uuuuu..."
She cried, Song Ya felt a little moist in her chest, "It's alright, just come back, don't cry." He comforted by touching the smooth blonde hair of the other party.
"You are so kind to me." Fergie raised her head, tears in her eyes.
"Don't **** cry, it's the worst for a hip-hop singer to be made to cry. Not only was he upset at the time, he might also be dissed by the other party in the lyrics." Song Ya wiped her tears with her thumb.
Fergie burst into tears and smiled, "You don't know how much I miss you in Atlanta." She said, her eyes showed hot affection, and then she closed slowly, pursing her ruddy lips.
Song Ya naturally wouldn't refuse. The two kissed deeply for a while, and his hand touched the girl's soft buttocks unknowingly.
Exactly holding back for a while, feeling uncomfortable, he walked to the door and probed out.
Al was already ‘watching’ at the corner of the corridor in the distance. The two looked at each other, and Al passed a familiar wretched smile.
He settled, turned around and locked the door...
"This broken dance classroom...huh? The table is good..."
This time it was a bit long. When the two got dressed, Fergie suddenly reached out to him, "The storage fee! It's over!"
"Uh, how come I feel weird when you ask for money..."
When the two appeared on the dance floor one after the other, the interview there was over under Dilei's auspices. The dancers hadn't enjoyed themselves yet, and the music was turned on to the maximum, and they all rushed into the dance floor and started freestyle.
"Pay attention to the time!" Song Ya pointed to the watch and reminded Dilai loudly that the venue is rented and the public security outside is not good.
Dile gave him a thumbs up to indicate that it was all right, and then handed him a glass of wine.
"Aplus!" Some sharp-eyed dancers saw themselves, "Come down and dance together!" they shouted in unison.
"Let's dance together!" Fergie also shouted from the side.
In a good mood, he readily agreed, holding the cup and then twisting his body.
Immediately, a female dancer jumped in front of him, trying to show herself. Seeing that he had no response, she turned her back and performed a reggae-style electric hip dance, getting closer and closer.
showoffthatbodyyougot
you?got?that?dance,?glow?so?hot
you'reworkin’that, youtwerkin’that
you'recheckin’that, likeaclock
"Huh, I will..."
Fergie, who had just been tossed so hard, separated jealously between the two, and jumped up with all her strength.
It seems that he has done a good job at Laface Records. Hip-hop dances in a decent way. He even turned around to imitate the female dancer's electric hip movements.
Their bodies swayed and rubbed with the strong hip-hop music, and the air was full of youthfulness.
can't?nobody?do?it?like?i?do?it
when?i?do?it,?dog?i?do?it
break?it?down, break?it?down,?put?your?back?into?it
man, UU reading www.uukanshu. comyouallain'treadyfortheshxti'mdoing
so?get?up, get?up,?put?your?drinks?down
don't?want?y'all?sloshing?yo'?drinks?out
all?over?that?cheap?blouse
ain't?nothing?but?a?swallow?in?it?anyhow
still?me, still?me,?i?just?changed?the?sound
A few minutes of wide-format images flashed through Song Ya's mind. The rigorous and elegant ballet exercises of men and women in ballet suits were intertwined with the individual and free street dance pictures of the young people on the street...
(=)
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"Thank you for coming! I will announce the final candidate separately!"
When the dancers were almost enjoying themselves, Dile stopped the music and announced aloud with open hands.
Song Ya hid in the office and waited for everyone to leave in twos and threes before showing up. Several people helped Mavota put the equipment they brought back into the car. "Dila, I have a new idea again. Let's go back to the studio."
He can’t wait. The eighth apocalypse song showmethemoney is not good compared to other apocalypse songs, but it’s simple accompaniment, not difficult to sing, production speed should be very fast, and it seems to be a movie soundtrack, not even a formal mv, He intends not to release singles like Feelitstill, and put them into future first albums after recording.
"The trumpet song is still recording the accompaniment stage..." Dile reminded.
"The two songs are not released in a hurry. Rememberthename and empirestateofmind will be promoted for a while, but I will record them first when I have free time now."
The trumpet song is more complicated. Song Ya is going to get Sony Columbia Records for later stage, and this showmethemoney he intends to be the first single produced entirely by a+ records independently.
Several people returned to the a+ record, a team of trumpeters were practicing in the studio, and Andrew and Henry sat unchanged in front of the computer in the control room.
"Hey, aplus!"
The trumpeters saw Song Ya stop playing, "We are almost done, just waiting for you!"
"Ok!"
The trumpet is his unique skill. According to his expectation, if there is an opportunity for live performances in the future, he can take the trumpet to show off on stage, so he must participate in the accompaniment recording stage.
"Da da, da da da da, da da..."
He took out his trumpet from the office, and twisted it into the studio as he played it. The music didn't need extra language. The trumpeters adjusted for a while and quickly joined in at his rhythm.
"Very good, I'll do it again later, pay attention..."
Di Lai supervised the corrections over and over again. The cheerful music can really immerse people in it. The trumpeters were a little cautious at first, and some people would deliberately flatter Song Ya, but after three or five times, everyone's mood gradually increased. , You have some problems with the sound processing. I just missed a beat and so on. Everything revolves around music, and the discussion is very pure.
This team of trumpeters was hired from the top Chicago local symphony orchestra. They are much higher than Song Ya’s chief of the middle school orchestra. Of course, there is nothing to do with them in the future publicity. Song Ya’s trumpeters experience and participate in the accompaniment. It is a selling point and must be highlighted.
"See you tomorrow." After a few hours passed unconsciously, the recording ended, and Song Ya sent the trumpeters out of the studio.
"Hayden?" He saw Hayden waiting outside, "Why are you back so soon?"
"Let's go to the office and say." Hayden pulled him into the office, took out a video tape and stuffed it into the VCR.
"what happened?"
It was the logo of a small local TV station in New York. Song Ya saw a street scene, and it was shaking, as if the cameraman was running, and then stopped Mariah Carey, who had just gone out, at the door of a building. There were many The reporter was here, the camera was aimed at her from the top of the bodyguard's shoulder, "Hey, Miss Kelly, is it convenient for you to answer questions about your sister?" A reporter asked.
Mariah Carey, wearing sunglasses, immediately stretched out her hand to cover her face, and walked to the car without saying a word, "I heard that your sister's current life is very embarrassing and she hasn't received a little care from you, is that true?" Reporter Not forgiving.
"This is not true!" the female assistant next to her helped to respond.
"Then what are the facts?" the reporters asked.
The female assistant didn't reply, and got into the car with Mariah Carey, freed herself from the chase of the reporters, and walked away.
"That's it?"
Song Ya didn't understand, "Is there anything abnormal in this matter?"
"Very abnormal."
Hayden changed the tape again. It was the interview scene where Mariah Carey sang the last time. "Look at the background of the scene." He prompted.
The background is a bookshelf. Judging from the furnishings and books on the shelf, it is at least a middle-class family in the United States.
"So? Her sister's family conditions are obviously good. What those reporters said about life distress is completely nonsense." Song Ya asked.
"That's not her home, it should be recorded on the TV station..." Hayden rewinds and freezes the picture, pointing to a small trophy on the bookshelf, "Look, her father is an engineer, so there can be no news awards like this at home. Trophy."
"Can you stop selling it?" Song Ya was confused by him.
Hayden smiled slightly and took a tabloid out of his pocket.
Song Ya pulled over from his hand impatiently and looked through it. It vividly described how difficult her sister was. She asked for help from Mariah Carey several times without a response, and then hinted that her sister started to run a flesh business for the sake of life.
Hayden turned on the radio again, and the radio dj inside was talking about it, "After the celebrity becomes famous, it doesn’t matter if there are too many family members, but it’s really rare to be as decisive as Mariah Carey. This new diva leader The album is still at the top of the Billboard album sales charts. How much money did she make? But she was so stingy that she didn't give a dime to her biological sister, and watched her fall because of life..."
"Wtf..." Song Yaxin said when Amelica valued family affection so much, especially when the black-mouthed dj sternly said such words, which made people feel funny.
"Is it abnormal?"
Hayden changed another station. The black dj inside was also talking about this, and the point of view was even more bizarre, "Mariah Carey is white, I repeat, after her parents divorced she was raised by a white mother. She is also white. She doesn't want to have any associations with black fathers. It's normal for the sisters who grew up with her father to not get her care..."
"At first, hyping her sister's singing voice attracted the public's attention. Then yesterday, she broke the news that her sister was in distress. Today, new news broke out one after another and pointed at Mariah Carey's character problems. This is the standard. Combining with all the participating local small TV stations, tabloids and radio stations that are not affiliated with each other, but they have cooperated so tacitly, it seems that there must be a master behind them who is directing everything.” Hayden said: “It is getting worse now. "
"What does this matter have to do with me? She is so popular. It is normal for some people to want to pull her off the position of diva. Motura should be able to handle it. He is so powerful."
Song Ya asked him, "Did the real estate agent in Tribeca help me find it?"
"Of course, the most indispensable thing in the U.S. is real estate agents." Hayden turned off the radio. "This matter definitely has something to do with you. You will be on stage with her in a few days. There will be reporters who will try to get you. Express your stance. Sony Columbia is still silent on this matter. You'd better call there to discuss a unified approach."
"Don't you just tell me that the point is over? Go around in such a big circle."
Song Ya picked up the phone and dialed, "Hey, Walter..."
"Everything for me is going well, I watched the news, Miss Kelly..."
"Yes, what should I say?"
After a few words he hung up, "Walter told me to refuse to answer related questions." He said to Hayden, after thinking about it, he dialed Mariah Carey's number.
"Hello." The voice over the microphone was very tired.
"I watched the news, and my agent told me..."
Halfway through Song Ya, Mariah Carey started sobbing over there, "I gave her money, I swear I gave it..." She cried like a little girl, "Why would she have Someone partnered to harm me..."
"Mary!" Motula's stern voice suddenly heard next to her, "I didn't tell you, don't answer the phone by the way! Don't talk about it!"
"It's aplus! Can't I answer my friend's phone?" Mariah Carey protested.
There was a noise in the microphone, and the mobile phone was taken by Motula, "aplus, don't respond to any questions about this matter to the media."
"I know, I talked to Walter." Song Ya replied~www.mtlnovel.com~ When I find out who is behind the ghost, I will never spare him! "
Song Ya heard Motula speak in that sulky tone for the first time.
"By the way, don’t you have a good relationship with djs everywhere? Also help me find out whose benefits they receive. At present, this matter has a tendency to cause a nationwide discussion. We must first shut up the djs. …African djs made up nonsense to attract the audience, one by one!" Motura said.
"Isn't it?"
Song Ya didn’t think this was a big deal. “From the point of view of black people, shouldn’t black djs feel embarrassed in this matter? Their parents divorced, and Miss Kelly, who became a white mother, became a singer, and she followed her black father. My sister is reduced to relying on skin and flesh..."
"what?"
Motula paused, and seemed to be inspired, "Your angle... makes sense, we can... um... don't participate in this matter, remember, don't have any response to this matter."
(=)
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When Song Ya saw the news about sister Mariah Carey showing her singing voice, she had a good impression of her, but she didn't expect to be able to cheat her.
The experience of Mariah Carey reminded him that unreliable relatives were too lethal, especially for blacks.
Fortunately, I don't know that because of the aura of the traverser or pure luck, his family members are quite reliable. Tony caused trouble and caused trouble. At any rate, he was not subjectively pitting himself, let alone colluding with the media to make his own rumors.
He thought about it secretly, and the only hidden danger at the moment might be his cousin-in-law Tyron.
Back at home in Hyde Park, "Aunt Susie, didn't Connie say that Liam would recognize me as the godfather? When will the ceremony be held?"
Connie gave birth to a little boy not long ago, named Liam.
"Anytime."
Aunt Susie replied casually. She was watching a newly-broadcast dog-blood show Morrie reality show. Her head was wrapped in a newly-bought perm ball cover. Song Ya’s newly hired Hispanic maid sat beside her and helped carefully. Painted nails.
"Then as soon as possible, I will be free these few days." Song Ya said.
"Ok."
Aunt Susie looked intently, and snorted at the phone.
The maid picked up the microphone and passed it to her hand.
"This man is really scumbag." Aunt Susie expressed her opinion.
"Lady, it's not good either." The maid said in bad English.
"Yeah, it's also Bitch."
She dialed slowly, "Connie, Alex said he's free these days..."
After setting a good time with Connie, she called Pastor William again, and deliberately squeezed the voice of a girl, "William~ Guess who I am?"
"..." Song Ya did not speak.
"I want to hold a ceremony for Connie's child in two days. Yes, aplus will be the godfather of her child..."
Hanging up, he called Tony again. "Where are you? m-fxxk went to New York again?"
Everything was done, Song Ya also picked a gift for Liam. Two days later, Tony rushed back from New York. The family dressed in formal clothes and drove to the church in South City.
"The silencer may go to jail... a year," Tony said faintly as he drove the car.
Song Ya ignored him. The "Muffler" people are very good, but don't say that they can't help me in New York, even in Chicago.
"Isn't he just beating people? Is going to go to jail for a year?" Connie, who was holding Liam in the back seat, answered. Little Liam and Ferredy have blue eyes. I don’t know if it’s because of the family. Genetically, Connie and Tyron are both black anyway.
"Yeah, the kid who was beaten refused to withdraw, and the reporter filmed the whole process again." Tony said, "It's not over yet."
"Little Lori won't let him go?" Connie asked.
"Connie..." Tyron, who was sitting next to her, hinted that he shut up.
"Who knows, that kid has some forces in Harlem, and the picture of being beaten up is on the news. Even if Little Lori let him go, he might not let Little Lori let go," Tony said.
"So others are not small characters?" Connie continued to ask.
"Ok……"
Tony briefly talked about things. After all, Little Lori is a popular rapper, has a GD background, and is generous. Apart from not interacting with rakim and nas people from Queens, after moving to the Upper West Side Gradually I became familiar with the music scene in New York. When I went to a nearby party that day, when I heard an Uptown Records trainee was called ‘Bag Daddy’, he laughed at him.
As an intern, this kind of position is usually paid for the singer's attendant. They all thought it was okay to laugh at it. How did you know that the other party dared to turn his face on the spot and talk about it. What kind of temper, Xiao Lori, directly let the silencer drag him out After a violent beating, I did not expect to be photographed clearly by reporters passing by.
Later, I learned that the intern named Bragging Dad mixed up unusually in Harlem. While insisting on suing the silencer, he tried to use gangs to avenge Lori.
There is no middleman for Song Adam this time, and Pablo is busy wiping the matter in New York.
"We are not afraid of revenge or something. Uptown Records also fired the bragging dad. Now Atlantic Records is very dissatisfied with Little Lori, the time we played NAS, and the time we were arrested for a fight in Chicago. Last time, Atlantic Records announced that it would transfer Little Lowry to a small label under its umbrella. Steven was unwilling to help..."
Tony looked at Song Ya with his eyes while talking.
"It's all made." Song Ya said, turning to look out the window.
"Oh!" Tony sighed, and didn't mention it again.
A group of people arrived outside the church in a few cars, "Suzy..." Pastor William was already waiting at the door neatly. After teasing with Aunt Susie, he hugged Song Ya again, "aplus, welcome you over."
"Hello, Pastor William."
Song Ya followed him into the church with everyone.
As a traveling Chinese, it’s impossible to believe in religion. Just treat it as a social event. Today, Hayden and Song Asheng came with their families. Dile and Al also led their new girlfriends, and Goode. Man, Andrew, Henry, Marvota, Big A, Fergie...Anyway, everyone came, and a group of people entered the church mightily, but the first few rows were full.
"William, your place is getting more and more broken." Aunt Susie touched off the painted bench.
Song Ya smiled, "The check is with Song Asheng, and I will let him donate it to Pastor William later."
"The Lord will thank you, aplus." Pastor William was very happy.
After the tedious religious ceremonies were finished, one afternoon passed.
Everyone yawned and walked out the door of the church. "Tyron, how's your business going?" Song Ya didn't forget his true purpose. He mainly wanted to try his character again.
"general."
Tai Lun pouted, "The law and order in Nancheng is not good, everyone is getting more and more alert, and the plumber wants to enter other people's homes."
"Do you want me..."
"No, you have already given us many valuable gifts."
It seems that Tyron is really honest, "I hope that law and order will improve, so that business will get better. I saw that you endorsed the Flock State Attorney last time, and I am going to vote for him as well. You are smarter than us. The person you support should not be wrong. I hope he can turn the tide."
Song Ya was a little embarrassed.
"Susie?" At this time a white tramp came over, "Susie? And Connie, is this little Freddie? It's all this big..." He looked excitedly at Aunt Susie's arms. Little Freddie.
"Uh..." Let's go, Connie pulled Tyron into the car, "Tony, Alex..."
Song Ya was about to follow, but he didn't expect to be stopped by the tramp, "You are Alex, right? Haha, Alex, we met before, remember? I'm Frank!"
Song Ya was irritated by the smell of alcohol all over his body, "You are..." He looked at the other party's wrinkled face, sighing beard, and his blond hair seemed to have not been washed or trimmed for a long time~www.mtlnovel. com~ It was messyly glued into strands, almost covering the shoulders, and the clothes and pants on her body were dirty and smelly. This kind of drunkard does not have to worry about being robbed even if he is shopping in the Negro area of ​​South City.
"Frank, Frank Gallagher." The tramp pointed to himself, looking at him expectantly.
Ok? Also with blue eyes, Song Ya desperately searched the memory of the original owner of this body, and finally remembered. This guy in front of him seems to be the biological father of little Freddie, and he has had a good time with Aunt Susie.
"M-fxxk no one knows you here, go away, Frank, don't think I don't know why you found this!"
Aunt Susie hurriedly pulled Song Ya's arm into the car, "Just ignore that drunkard."
"Hey, I just want to spend more time with Freddie..."
This guy even wanted to get in the car. Al came over and pushed him away, surrounded him with the big ones, "Go!" Big a pinched his fists and gestured in front of him a few times. He was very courageous. Xiao, immediately scared to run more than ten meters away, then stood there and watched everyone start the car to leave.
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He came to church to test his brother-in-law Tyron again, but unexpectedly ran into Freddie’s biological father. Song Ya looked back at the tramp who was still betting on the team, instinctively that he would not be an honest person like Tyron.
"How many people are currently employed in my family?"
Back to the a+ record office, he asked Song Asheng, "I want to hire another security guard. Reliability is the most important thing. It is enough to defeat the homeless by force."
"The only one who lives is a maid, and a gardener will come regularly."
Song Asheng replied, "Why don't you let me be a relative? But Ivan speaks English and does not have formal security qualifications and gun permits."
"Okay, there is no need for gun security for the time being, let him come over and show me, and go to work after passing."
Song Ya simply handled the affairs and walked into the recording studio.
"This?is?definitely?the?wickedest?thing?i?ever?hear?in?my?life!"
Dile also got a chant in showmethemoney, and the remaining short echoes belong to Al, but their voices will be included in the accompaniment, and only Song Ya is in the singer column.
The original voice of this song is completely different from Song Ya. He is not going to completely imitate the original song like ifeeliting and other songs, but only uses his original voice.
"Read it a little harder Dile."
Song Ya pressed the call button to demonstrate to Dilei, "life! Especially the last word, life! It must be handled like this, heavier and higher."
"OK." Dile gave a thumbs up and started again.
"Yo, aplus, the trumpeter is here." Al brought a bunch of musicians carrying the trumpet box into the control room.
"So early?"
Song Ya took the form hanging on the wall in his hand, and the schedule on it was very full. "This time belongs to showmethemoney, and there is more than one hour left before the recording of the ‘trumpet’."
"We happen to be okay, so we came to play in advance." A trumpeter smiled: "You have wine here."
"You can still pick up girls!" the other shouted from behind.
"Uh... okay." Song Ya can still afford this wine. "Then please." He smiled and let the other person in.
The trumpeters sat down on the sofa in a familiar manner, some took wine from the wine cabinet, and some began to call the girl to come over.
The daily life of these mixed classical music circles is much boring than pop musicians. Asking girls to listen to orchestra rehearsals? That's definitely no show, but go to the studio of the popular singer aplus? Few girls would refuse, and this time they were given a chance.
After about half an hour, the girls that the musicians had made appointments arrived one after another. There was no need to flirt, and the small studio was almost crowded. Song Ya is now able to cope with this kind of scene very well. There are indeed girls who will give him various hints, but after he politely declined, very few people will continue to entangle them. After all, there are still a lot of musicians staring at them. Drooling.
The a+ record has undergone two equipment upgrades, and the old equipment given by Old Joe has been basically eliminated. The preliminary preparations for the "trumpet" are sufficient. The song showmethemoney is very simple, and the recording progress of both songs is very fast.
Unconsciously, it was time to set off for New York again.
"Today I will walk the stage at the awards party (be familiar with the venue before the performance, practice walking), and perform the formal performance tomorrow.
Hayden handed him a itinerary, "Sony Columbia will help coordinate everything."
The two walked out the door and ran into big a head on.
"M-fxxk!"
Big a was yelling at the newspaper in his hand, "These KKK! Don't let me know where their newspaper is!"
"What's wrong?" Song Ya asked.
"Aplus, just right, look..." Big a passed the newspaper in his hand.
It turned out to be a southern right-wing tabloid, "Do you even read this kind of newspaper?" Song Ya jokes a lot.
"what?"
He noticed an article,'Black people...evolved...' The article first talked about the racial pros and cons based on white supremacy, and then gave an example,'Take the singer Mariah Carey and her sister who have recently made a lot of noise According to the news, three children, two white mothers, can train her daughter to become a well-known singer, and the other son also has a serious job. And what about the black father? His burden was only half that of a white mother, but he still raised his only daughter into a bitch. This newspaper can cite countless examples of this kind. Black people are born...’
Isn't this what I said to Motula last time? But add some white supremacist seasoning.
"Aplus, you have to help us attack this kind of remarks!" Da a said angrily.
"I mentioned that this kind of tabloid would only advertise them..."
Song Ya was too lazy to mix up, "And haven't you been very happy to discuss the gossip of their sisters recently? The sister who grew up with the white mother ignores the sister who followed the black father... The cold-blooded red singer does not talk about family affection, but has black blood. Giving birth to the wicked white man... now embarrassed?"
"Uh...I didn't say anything like that either, Miss Kelly came to my show, and she is your friend again." Big a chose herself.
"By the way, what did I ask you to inquire about? Behind this storm..."
Song Ya had asked Da A to find out who bought the multimedia and attacked Mariah Carey.
"There must be someone behind it, but I can't figure it out."
Big a is very cunning, he can’t help Song Ya do his best for this kind of thing, "It’s nothing more than the big record companies that have diva. They have this kind of energy and dare to go against Sony Columbia Records. Who else but them? ."
"We should go now, or we won't make the flight." Hayden reminded from the side.
"Ok."
Song Ya threw the newspaper back to Da A, "Tomorrow I have a new order to start, remember to contact the old relationship."
"Don't worry, I can't forget about this." Big a promised.
Song Ya could guess that there must be a shadow of Motula behind the words of this newspaper. He remembered what he said last time. This trick is very cruel and beautiful. Didn’t you black dj attack Mariah Carey? The more attacked and the hotter the issue is, the more embarrassing it is to face the white supremacist remarks.
"Hi, Miss Kelly."
Although Bulletin Board magazine has great influence, its own financial resources are very limited. The awards party venue is much shabby than Grammys. The two met in the backstage dressing room, Song Ya took the initiative to embrace her, and made another face-up ceremony. , "Why are you up?"
Indeed, I haven't seen her for a few days, Mariah Carey has lost a lot of time. It seems that the recent overwhelming media hype has put a lot of pressure on her.
"That's not right."
Her spirit was refreshed, "I saw the rendering of you wearing those pants..."
The dress of the two should be communicated in advance to avoid uncoordinated stage effects.
"Very beautiful pants, haha." She and the female assistant next to her laughed, "In order not to be overwhelmed by you, I also prepared..."
She asked the assistant to remove a blue evening gown from the hanger, "Secret weapon!" She compared the skirt to her body, without straps, high forks, and very low-cut.
"Wow, I can't wait to see the way you wear it. It will be very beautiful." Song Ya looked at her up and down, complimented.
"immediately."
She took the skirt and went directly into the small dressing room in the dressing room, and the female assistant followed up to help.
Song Ya listened to the inside through the curtain for a while, "Dangdang!" She lifted the curtain, akimbo, posing.
The evening dress just covered her chest a little bit more, the round hemisphere was exposed, and as the breath undulated like waves, Song Ya looked down, and the evening dress narrowed her waist, showing her perfect coke bottle figure, white and firm. The skin of the legs follow the half of the high fork looming.
"It's really **** cheap Motula." Song Ya secretly swallowed, thinking secretly.
But he wouldn't say it if he killed him, "Wow, wow, wow..." He clapped again and again, "I said earlier, you are the most beautiful." If it was a flattery before, now it's a little bit. Really come from the heart.
"Hmph, of course." Mariah Carey proudly carried the evening gown on her chest. "It's just a little bit too revealing. I blame you for wearing such a bag..." She rolled her eyes.
"Wait, what do these shy and feminine eyes mean?"
Song Ya was so scolded by her, "I should go to change clothes too, where is my dressing room?" She asked the female assistant.
"Just change it here, what are you guys afraid of?" Mariah Carey said~www.mtlnovel.com~Uh, all right. "She had no objection, Song Ya took the bag Hayden handed over and walked into the changing room.
"Miss Kelly..." He heard the female assistant persuading from outside, "Is it not so good?"
"It's okay, he's still a kid." Mariah Carey said disapprovingly.
"Children? Humph..."
Song Ya changed into sequined trousers, tight-fitting vest and high-top aj shoes, opened the curtain, walked to Mariah Carey, and sang directly: "show?off?that?body?you?got, you?got?that?dance, ?glow?so?hot, you?workin\'?that,?you?twerkin\'?that, you?tickin\'?that?like?a?clock..."
"What is this, your new song?"
"Yay!"
(=)
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Song Ya knows Mariah Carey very well. When she talks about singing, her attention will be drawn to the past, such as the present.
"Your songs are not difficult to sing, show?off?that?body?you?got, you?got?that?dance,?glow?so?hot~" she hummed softly.
"Of course, my singing skills..."
Song Ya has made great progress in singing now, but in this life he doesn't have to expect to compare with each other.
"Aplus, Miss Kelly, here you are."
A publicist from Sony Columbia Records walked in to remind.
The two put on their coats and walked to the center of the stage under the **** of security personnel outside. The pianist and musician were already waiting, but the piano brand was changed from Steinway to Yamaha, and the big brand logo was printed on the side of the piano. His advertisement was very fierce, and the sponsorship of major performances was basically rounded up.
Bulletin board awards are calculated based on sales volume or a preset weight index. The Nielsen Company helps collect and analyze data. There is no room for manipulation. The award should belong to whom. This point has been controversial every year. Grammys are much fairer.
Of course, this award can only reflect who sells the most records each year, or who is the most popular, and Grammys must take into account the aspects of artistry and innovation. There is also an ama (National Music Awards). In the award mechanism, the weight of consumer votes is very large. Then it is time to have more fans than other fans (more action, more willing to spend money for idols), so it is controversial Sex is greater.
These three awards are the three major music awards recognized by the public. However, the billboard magazine has limited financial resources and is even inferior to the MTV Music and Television Awards held by MTV. The broadcaster of the awards show is also the less influential fox (Fox Broadcasting Company). This television network and 20th Century Fox Pictures were only acquired by the tycoon Mordoch a few years ago, and the 20th Century Fox is located in the top position in Hollywood. The film industry is different. In terms of television networks, Fox Broadcasting is still far behind abc, nbc and cbs, and Fox News is also far behind the above three and cuu.
Mariah Carey will be the big winner this year. Both the best female singer and best album awards are hers. Winning this award is also a good response to the doubt that she won the best female pop singer at the Grammy.
"Yeah!"
The grainless Song Ya is still in the stage of accumulating points. As the drum beat of the prelude rang, he raised his throat and shouted at the empty audience. The performance version is different from the official release version on the record. Add some interaction with the audience.
"Cheer!"
He raised his hands up and made a gesture to signal everyone to get up, "newyorkmakesomenoise!"
The piano sounded, "I grew up in Chicago, and now I am walking in New York..." He began to recite.
The lyrics that have been sculpted for a long time are much higher than the original literary level, but Song Ya has to admit that the original singer’s self-boasting and realistic experience can better fit the theme and mobilize the audience’s emotions, and the original singer’s voice is better than Song Ya Mature, there is a kind of self-confidence and domineering low-level black people working hard all the way to the top.
All in all, Song Ya's version of lyrics is cleaner and younger than the original song, but it is much less appealing and impactful, and it is flatter and less angular.
"Tellbymyattitudethatiammostdefinitelyfrom..."
He sang this, pointing at Mariah Carey, "innewyork~"
When the other party's high-frequency sounds, it is pure enjoyment. After Song Ya's persistence, her singing method is not much different from the original singing, and her timbre is different, and her skills are better.
"Onehandintheairforthebigcity......"
When she sang this, Song Ya got closer, stepped on the beat with the dance steps she just learned, and the two looked at each other. She also sang and twisted her body while smiling, very tacitly, "putyourlightersintheair, everybodysayyeah, yeah, yeah, yeah~ "
"Eon! Eon!" Song Ya waved to the audience again.
"Newyork, newyork, newyork..."
At the end of the last note, the two put down their microphone hands, and the pianist applauded for the first time. Then Hayden, assistants, record company and organizer staff all cheered.
Song Ya played the whole set and paid tribute to everyone's curtain call, "It's just a rehearsal, we seem to be overstretching." He turned around and smiled at Mariah Carey.
"It feels coming." She was also very happy, and the worry that was troubled by public opinion between her eyebrows was gone.
"Newyork~"
Back in the backstage dressing room, she still hummed the lyrics, "Do you know? I sometimes feel that you wrote this song for me, especially the solo version. I grew up in New York and saw it. The drunk fans here thought that I would be omnipotent..."
"It's just for you," Song Ya replied.
"Don't please me." She smiled, "Just like Roberto and others, you know everything to say to me, and I also know that you are not all because of me, but for Tommy's sake."
"So you noticed it." Song Ya secretly complained.
"Not to please, it was really written for you."
Song Ya said, "Remember? The day you got the Grammys, we were at the celebration dinner. Later, you drank a little bit. We chatted in the corner. You told me about your previous difficulties in life. After I got the Grammys, I felt like a queen in New York. At that time, I started to brew this song in my mind. The composition of this song and the words of this song were all determined at the time. ."
"Really?" Her face changed, staring into Song Ya's eyes, her expression getting more and more moved, tears faintly rolling in her eyes, "Really written for me?"
"Of course, why did I lie to you." Song Ya glanced at the female assistant who was talking to the staff outside here with her back at the door, and then boldly met her gaze.
"Thank you." She took the initiative to embrace, "Sometimes I feel that you know me better than Tommy."
"Uh……"
Song Ya felt the wonderful touch on her chest, moved her eyes to her red lips, and raised her hands involuntarily, wanting to hug, no, he immediately thought of Motula, hug? Motura, hug? Motura...
During the battle between heaven and man, she suddenly disengaged and stepped back. "No? No..." She frowned and recalled: "You said this song was written for me, why did you give it to Tang later? Ni Breston sing?"
"Uh...this..." This question is really difficult to answer, Song Ya's mind is a little short-circuited.
"Huh? You lied to me just now, right!?"
"No, I'm telling the truth."
"If you want to be honest, then why do you give the song to Donnie?"
"Uh, didn't Walt say that you are not suitable for rap music..."
"What about the solo version?"
"Uh...this..."
"You are lying to me!"
"No, I swear I didn't."
"No, why should you give the song to Donnie?"
Okay, I came back again. The woman was so unreasonable that it was terrible. Song Ya clumsy left and right. In the end, she could only slap her on the arm for a few times.
The next day, the two gave a perfect performance at the awards party. The catch is that the organizers insisted on adding a thin jacket to Song Ya in the vest. These days, male singers cannot show more than female singers, which is inexplicable.
After staying in New York for a few days, Song Ya participated in the bmi awards ceremony as a bmi member. In this awards for songwriters and record production companies, he won the first and second heavyweight awards after crossing: Best newcomer composition and best hip-hop music composition.
There was no live performance for this professional seriousness award. Song Ya went on stage twice and received two hot stamping certificates wrapped in transparent plastic from the guests.
"Congratulations, aplus."
Motura also came, and Sony Columbia had also gained a lot. After the meeting, he invited Song Ya and Walter and other award winners in the company to dinner. He raised his wine glass and congratulated one by one, "cheers!"
"Cheers!"
During the harvest season, everyone was in a very good mood and raised their glasses frequently, but this occasion was not a time for conversation. Apart from congratulating rememberthename for winning the billboard singles chart, Motura had no other communication with him.
However, Song Ya couldn't take credit for that sentence last time, just have a tacit understanding with Motula.
During this period of time, the black DJ’s attacks on Mariah Carey ceased. The black DJs of the middle and lower classes did not mention it. The well-known white DJs in the upper class did not dare to offend Motula too much. The turmoil has finally subsided, and the media began to chase the next hot spot.
"Look at the news."
Back to the hotel room, Hayden was already waiting there.
"Do you know? I'm most afraid of others saying this to me. Generally speaking, something bad will happen." Song Ya complained.
The TV screen is an unknown station logo. It should be a small local TV station in New York. "According to the British media, the queen Mariah Carey has refused her sister’s request for help on several occasions~www.mtlnovel.com~ which caused her to live in order to cope with financial difficulties. Fengchen. The whole society has heated discussions about Mariah Carey's stinginess and despair. At present, all parties have opinions, such as..."
"What do you mean? It's endless? There are so many big things happening in the world, but it's trivial to hold on to the celebrities, what's the matter with that British media?"
Song Ya couldn't imagine a thing that could not be confirmed at all (Mariah Carey had officially clarified the money several times, but her sister did not admit it), she could be disturbed by the push hand behind her, and she was so angry that she would shut down the TV. "This is still the new queen of Sony Columbia. If I encounter this kind of slander in the future, I will definitely have no idea."
"Exporting first and then selling domestically is also a common slander."
Hayden laughed and said, “First, the foreign media broke the news, and then the domestic media'cited' it. This not only can avoid responsibility well, but also give the public an illusion that it is already a fact. After all, the general perception of the public is something. Now that even foreigners know it, 80% of them can't be faked. Moreover, TV stations have more credibility than tabloids and radio stations..."
"Hey, this world is too dangerous, there are traps everywhere." Song Ya couldn't help sighing.
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"There is also good news."
　　
　　 Hayden saw that he was a little frustrated, and took out a document from his bag, "The New York City Government wants to obtain authorization for this song for use in festivals and publicity."
　　
　　 "What's the asking price?" Song Ya asked.
　　
　　 Hayden said: "This... they want to get permission from you..."
　　
　　 "Send for nothing? FXXK!"
　　
　　 Song Ya was surprised, "You told me this is good news?"
　　
　　 "Government units are like this. If you don't want me, I will charge you." Hayden shrugged. "Politicians in New York like this song very much."
　　
　　 "Uh, don't be so direct..."
　　
　　 Song Ya thought for a while, "You go to Sony Columbia and talk to the New York City government through their channels. Anyway, Mariah Carey has a copy of this song, so you must get their permission."
　　
　　 "Yes, your idea is more appropriate." Hayden retracted the file. "Then I will go to Sony Columbia tomorrow. How are you preparing for the interview tomorrow?"
　　
　　 There was an interview on MTV the next day. The other party was more prepared this time. They also went to Chicago to interview some of Song Ya's school and acquaintances such as Old Joe and Dile.
　　
　　 "Very simple interview, I can handle it easily."
　　
　　 The MTV program is not as strict as the late-night show of David Letterman. The singers are basically flattered, and the manuscript is correct, so there will be no problems at all.
　　
　　 "Oh, yes." Hayden looked at his watch, "Why did I forget the business." He turned on the TV again and tuned to MTV.
　　
　　 The video of "APLUS and Mariah Carey's chemical reaction" filmed last time started on time.
　　
　　 "Congratulations on your first APLUS bulletin board, how do you feel?"
　　
　　 "Thank you, Roberto, unbelievable, you know? I only have one word in my heart now, unbelievable, haha."
　　
After a few seconds of a black screen, the dialogue between Roberto Clerville and Song Ya was cut into a voice-over. After this dialogue, the short film title appeared, and then the footage of the two hurriedly stepping onto the elevator car was filmed from behind. .
　　
Carrying the camera on the shoulder, the documentary technique is a bit rough, but the editing is very clever. The picture was transferred to Mariah Carey who was recording in the recording studio and gave her a long close-up. Then she met with Song Ya and others. Discuss around the recording work of EmpireState&nbind.
　　
At the end of the short film is the live performance of the two at the Billboard Awards Gala. However, the auditorium footage has been cut out, and some scenes of the two in the recording studio have been interspersed. EmpireState&nbind has not filmed the MV yet, and can only use this The version is topped first.
　　
Of course, Song Ya feels that this version is not much worse than the original MV of EmpireState&nbind. The voices of the two people are very good that day, handsome and beautiful, and they cooperate with each other. The original picture is black and white, and it is too simple. I like the scene where the original female singer is standing and playing the piano on the streets of New York. It feels a bit awkward.
　　
　　 Not launching the MV for the time being is a publicity strategy set by Motorola himself. It plans to release it when EmpireState&nbind's popularity shows signs of cooling down. He does not want this song to crash with Mariah Carey’s new promotion.
　　
　　 "Not bad, but Sony Columbia cut me into a supporting role."
　　
He was very dissatisfied with the length of his appearance in the short film, and Sony Columbia used the composition skills to clearly convey the difference between the two people. For example, most of the pictures where the two were present at the same time, Maria Kai Li Du is beautifully located at the center of vision near the lens, and Song Ya always appears at the far end, occasionally getting out of focus.
　　
　　 "Your coffee position has a gap." Hayden laughed.
　　
　　 "But they can't just cut it casually, right?"
　　
　　 Song Ya was a little angry, "If you have this kind of thing in the future, you must participate in it to ensure my interests. You are my agent. This should be your business."
　　
　　 "Okay, I will pay attention next time." Hayden quickly hung up his assurance.
　　
The two also chatted with several important publications’ music reviews. One of them wrote: “Almost every work of APLUS has been innovative since his debut. I can clearly identify the change track of his creative thinking. It is a road to genius. This time, he combined rap and soul music in such a perfect way. For the first time in my life, I heard the gorgeousness of musical drama from hip-hop music at the scene. Mariah Carey's chorus was particularly outstanding. It’s also a duet. We can compare Sarah Brightman with her in the same-named section of The Phantom of the Opera...’
　　
　　 "Look." Song Ya reluctantly pointed to this article, "What does it mean to be particularly good? Just sing better than me..."
　　
"She is the princess of Sony Columbia. You are not even a contracted singer. You must have a tendency towards public relations. Big companies have more influence in print media and TV stations than ours. Don’t forget that you have a big advantage in small and medium radio stations. "Hayden said, "And the author of your kind words also said a lot."
　　
　　 "I have accumulated more, and the influence is not at the same level." Song Ya said: "Next time I will never sing with a singer from a big company again. I will suffer from all kinds of publicity."
　　
　　 Said whoever arrived, just as the phone rang, Mariah Carey actually took the initiative to call.
　　
　　 "Hello~Mimi..." Song Ya called out the other's nickname.
　　
　　 "Hi~" Mariah Carey's mood was quite calm, "Did you watch the short film on MTV?"
　　
　　 "Yeah, I just finished reading..."
　　
　　 The two chatted around the stage performance, "Why do you point it so directly when the paragraphs are handed over?" She said: "You should face up and introduce the lady's movements."
　　
　　 "Don't you think this can quickly shift the audience's attention to you?" Song Ya said, "It also matches the rhythm."
　　
　　 "That's right, but it's a bit awkward to watch on the TV screen."
　　
　　 "Are you okay?"
　　
　　 "Worry."
　　
　　 "All right, I will try the gesture you said next time."
　　
　　 "Also, when I sing Onehandintheairforthebigcity, your dance steps have to take care of my emotions. I may be in a bad mood when I perform later, and I don't want to twist with you."
　　
　　 "Yes, just say hello to me before you go on stage."
　　
　　 "That's too early. When I'm about to sing, I will give you a little hint of action."
　　
　　 "Temporary decision?" Song Ya was taken aback, "So you were not sure about your mood until the performance?"
　　
　　 "Yeah, I said hello on the stage on the day of the awards, and there were several **** below who didn't respond, and my interest was gone."
　　
　　 "Uh, okay, what code do you think is appropriate?"
　　
　　&Nbmm, I think about it, this way..."
　　
　　 The two of you chatted with each other. Mariah Carey’s tone was very flat, not as interesting as her usual words. Song Ya felt that she took the initiative to call herself, maybe just to find someone to talk to.
　　
　　 "By the way, congratulations, for three consecutive weeks on the Billboard Singles Chart." She sighed, "My album fell out of the album chart."
　　
"Didn't your first album have won for eleven weeks in a row? It's already very impressive~www.mtlnovel.com~ and yours is on the album chart, which is based solely on sales. My singles chart has a lot of water." Song Ya complimented: "And isn't your new album on sale? This is also to make way for the new album, right?"
　　
　　 "Hmm..." She was silent for a while, "That's it?"
　　
　　 "Well, it's not too early, you can rest early~"
　　
　　 "bye bye~"
　　
　　 "Bye..." Song Ya put down the phone and shook her head at Hayden, "She should feel very sad."
　　
　　 "You two talked for twenty-five minutes." Hayden pointed to his watch.
　　
　　 "Uh, I've been talking for a long time before I know it..."
　　
　　 The phone rang again, it was Mira, "Who are you talking to? The line is always busy!" She exhaled as soon as she spoke.
　　
　　 "Talk to Hayden about business, dear."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 144: Motura's counterattack

Mila was jealous, "I caught you flirting with Mariah Carey." Huo Ran write on www?w?w?.ra?n?wenA`com"
　　
　　 Song Ya was startled, "Don’t talk nonsense, haven’t you read the latest news about her? You can make jokes in private, don’t make such remarks about her."
　　
　　 "I entered the entertainment industry at the age of nine, and I know better than you. Didn't she smile at you very happily? In the short film on the mtv channel." Mira said.
　　
　　 "You watched the short film too..."
　　
　　 Song Yashu sighed, "Isn't it all like this when recording songs? Normal communication."
　　
　　 "Hmph, you still write a song to her..." Mira was sour.
　　
"You can't sing soul music again, can you sing that high pitch? Huh?" Song Ya seized the opportunity to fight back, "I have been asking you to practice singing since last year, how about you? sbk gave you a song record Is it over? Still in Los Angeles?"
　　
　　 "Uh...not yet..."
　　
　　 Mila's arrogance was suppressed, "Huh, people are too busy."
　　
　　 The two quarreled and talked love each other. After the phone call, Hayden left early.
　　
　　 The next day, Song Ya went to the mtv channel to record the interview, and rushed back to the Sony Columbia headquarters without stopping.
　　
　　 Roberto Klevell, after reading the nas information given to him by Song Ya, and nas performing well in the performance of the professor, finally decided to sign him, of course, the most common five-year two-special newcomer contract.
　　
　　 "aplus, thanks to your kid, Nasir, my family, don't hesitate to tell me anything in New York in the future."
　　
　　 After signing the contract, NAS’s father, Old Jones, took the initiative to shake hands with Song Ya and smiled.
　　
　　 "Yeah, I won't be polite."
　　
　　 According to Song Ya’s Chinese soul, he originally wanted to say something polite, but because of the character that black Americans would take credit to him without help, he would appear too hypocritical if he was too polite. In fact, he also had the idea of ​​signing nas into a+ records, but soon discovered that with the relationship of old Jones in New York, if nas wanted to sign a small record company, they had already signed it. They actually had a very high vision and they wanted to enter the top record. The company, that's why it has been delayed until now.
　　
　　 "yo……"
　　
nas opened the contract immediately after signing the contract, "aplus, the old place at night, this time I will treat." He excitedly took Song Yala to a nightclub in Queens, and the two attendants were already in place, and this was set for him. The best semi-open private room in the nightclub.
　　
　　 "Hey, big professor..." Nas asked Song Ya to borrow his cell phone and began to call and make appointments.
　　
　　 The two attendants started talking about what car to buy, what mobile phone and other topics to help spend money for NAS.
　　
　　 Song Ya leaned on the sofa, keeping the star's coolness, without saying a word, after more than a year, he also looked away, and persuading black celebrities to persuade them would be in vain.
　　
　　 "aplus, from now on I..." Nas returned the phone after making the call, and thumped Song Ya's chest, "If you have anything to say in New York, I will do it for you."
　　
　　 He introduced the two followers to Song Ya, "You can also direct them to do it, you can definitely trust it."
　　
　　 Song Ya smiled and fisted with the two attendants.
　　
　　 "You have a bad relationship with Lori, right?"
　　
　　Nas saw this early, "How about the idea of ​​diss (to attack each other with the song) by writing him in the lyrics?"
　　
 "do not."
　　
　　 Although Song Ya vowed to ignore Tony and the others, he didn't want to take the initiative to make trouble for them, "have you made peace with him?"
　　
　　 "That guy is so annoying..." Nas said, "All right, since you have spoken, I will give up."
　　
　　 Song Ya remembered the little Lori hitting someone not long ago, so she just asked nas.
　　
"The beaten dad bragging is very powerful in Harlem. Little Lori’s agent failed to completely deal with him. Although I don’t know the specifics, the bragging dad is very tough and has never revoked the follower of Lori. litigation."
　　
Nas said, "I know you and Lori belong to gd. After he moved to New York, everyone got along well with him because of their awe of gd, but this time... hey, let me be honest, he seems to be seen through If you don’t take care of the bragging father every day, everyone will despise him day by day. He will only get more and more difficult to mix in New York..."
　　
 'silencer'……
　　
　　 Song Ya remembered the silencer that was still closed, and planned to find a time to visit him if he was actually sentenced. Anyhow, as Tony's good brother, he had taken care of himself since he was a child, or the self before crossing.
　　
　　 "Singer still has to rely on music to speak." Song Ya remembered that Tony had said that Atlantic Records deliberately released Little Lori, and then asked NAS.
　　
"No, Atlantic Records just scared him. You know, my father and Steven have a good relationship and can get some inside information. This is not because of Lori, but the Atlantic Records executive who made the decision to sign with Lori. I don't want to take the responsibility of looking at the wrong eye, at least I have to wait until Little Lowry has posted a special and then look at the sales to determine the countermeasure."
　　
　　 Song Ya can see that nas pays attention to Little Lori very much. He must still have grudges in mind. It is estimated that the idea of ​​writing song diss has been born very early.
　　
The professor and others came over. The effect of joint publicity was good. All the band members respect Song Ya, but rakim still sees no end. Hearing from the professor, the dispute between him and his group partners is irreversible. The two parted ways only after completing the last part of the contract. After this turmoil, rakim's momentum in New York will inevitably be much worse.
　　
The overall atmosphere of the black rap circle and the American entertainment circle is slightly different. The rules in this circle are more gang-oriented. Since they are all gangsters, those who gang up early will naturally get more respect, even if the singer has been. I am angry, and everyone will not be as snobbery as the American entertainment circle. After all, his gang qualifications are still there.
　　
　　 Of course, I’m sorry for those from different gangs, even if you’re popular, I’ll follow it.
　　
　　 For Song Ya, who has a Chinese soul, although he is very uncomfortable with the gang style of the rapper, he agrees with this alone, and respecting the elderly is definitely right.
　　
This is good for him as well. Except for a few such as nwa, most of the old rappers in the 1980s are outdated or half outdated. As a self who debuted in 90 years, he is still very senior to the very young rap music scene. Enough.
　　
　　 was very defensive and went crazy with nas all night. The next day he slept until noon until he was awakened by Hayden's knock on the door.
　　
　　 "Something happened again."
　　
　　 Hayden expertly turned on the TV and tuned to a TV station under cbs.
　　
　　 "fxxk! I'm afraid, it won't be a good thing to let me watch TV." Song Ya scolded.
　　
　　 "This time it has nothing to do with us, just watch the fun." Hayden laughed.
　　
"According to the reliable information we have, the newly published autobiography of Vanilla Ice..." The reporter of this small TV station is broadcasting gossip news about Vanilla Ice, which is probably about the autobiography of Vanilla Ice. After he became popular, he signed a contract with the publishing house. Coming out a memoir-style autobiography, dressing up his past is very inspirational, but the content found by this TV station now contains a lot of false elements, which is not compatible with Vanilla Bing's personal experience, and is full of errors.
　　
　　 "This is too boring, right? The singer just posted gold on the past in his autobiography. It's human nature."
　　
　　 Song Ya yawned and lay back on the bed.
　　
　　 "It's not that simple. Today, all the media exploded at the same time, which is more intense than discrediting Mariah Carey."
　　
Hayden threw a bunch of newspapers, mostly tabloids, but there were also some more influential newspapers and periodicals such as The Sun. "And the radio station, they all discuss vanilla ice. In the U.S., crime, impropriety and even Poisoning with drugs may be forgiven, but inferiorities such as lying to the public and falsifying personal experiences are more serious."
　　
 "Oh?"
　　
　　 Song Ya sit up~www.mtlnovel.com~ What do you mean? "
　　
　　 "This is obviously someone trying to deal with vanilla ice, and he is sbk's own son." Hayden said: "Don't you think it's a coincidence? The first thing that broke the news was this cbs TV station."
　　
　　 "Motura did it? Why did he take revenge on sbk?"
　　
Although Sony Columbia has separated from cbs, the top executives on both sides are still inextricably linked. Song Ya is a little confused, "sbk does not have diva, and they have no motivation to participate in the campaign to discredit Mariah Carey. Right? Isn’t Viking Records, who are also of British background, more suspicious? They signed Janet Jackson and competed with Mariah Carey, and they fought fiercely with sbk in the process of competing for Janet Jackson. They happened to be the same family. There are festivals."
　　
　　 "That's Motura, the cruel Motura."
　　
　　 Hayden emphasized, "Since he did it, he must have confirmed it through his channel. Although I don't know why Daniel wanted to discredit Mariah Carey, Motura will never get the wrong goal in this matter?"
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"In the public school I used to study, the guys who were gang-beated would often grab a killer and fight back, so that in the future, they would not be regarded as a bully, and they would be able to make the opponent bully the next time. Maybe Motura I have a similar idea.щww."
　　
The media has always had no lower limit. In addition, if there is a big company behind it, the slander has a clear target, the black material spreads quickly, and then take advantage of the trend to spread rumors to gain attention, gossip spreading rumors, eat melons, beat down dogs... it will soon be a game The media carnival.
　　
　　 Song Ya put himself into it, shuddering, his energy is far inferior to Mariah Carey and Vanilla Ice. If he was also engaged in this way, he would suffer even more damage.
　　
  "Perhaps."
　　
　　Hayden also understands Song Ya’s thoughts, “If it were you, this kind of slander alone would not be able to cope with William Morris.”
　　
He said realistically: "Of course, you act very carefully. This is our most assured. Vanilla Ice has a big disadvantage. He is white. He used to have a good personal image. Black DJs couldn’t talk about it. As soon as it came out, it is estimated that black djs would no longer be polite to him, after all, he is a white rap.
　　
  "Yes……"
　　
　　 Song Ya won’t go to Poor Vanilla Ice. That guy is really stupid. He started selling autobiography after only a year of popularity. Sell it as soon as he sells it, and make it up. Is it inflated or inflated?
　　
　　 "This matter is expected to ferment for a while, we just keep paying attention, just to learn the public relations methods of both sides. Let's go, let's take care of our own affairs."
　　
　　 It's okay today, just to go to Tribeca for inspection.
　　
　　 "Mr. APS, this penthouse apartment is in a very good location, you see..."
　　
Leading Song Ya and Hayden around Tribeca for nearly seven hours, the real estate agent was still full of energy. He opened the window and tried hard to promote the unit. "The park is in front. Buy here, the roof top. It's yours too. The previous owner has already obtained the renovation permit. You can decorate it as a garden, party venue, or helipad, whatever you want."
　　
　　 "Well, it's normal."
　　
　　 Song Ya pretended not to be interested, and looked at his watch again, "Let’s stop here today, I will let Hayden contact you again if I’m interested."
　　
　　 The two bid farewell to the disappointed real estate agent and sat back in the car to discuss.
　　
Song Ya prefers this penthouse apartment. It has five bedrooms, an exclusive open-air rooftop and an elevator. It is located next to the park and within walking distance to Soho Street and China Street. Life is convenient and public security is not bad. It is currently green. There are not many high-end properties in Bekaa.
　　
Two other places came into his sight. One was the upper four floors of a five-story old apartment building on the street. There were twelve units, all belonging to the same owner. Not far from Wall Street, all units were rented. To the white-collar workers who work on Wall Street. Another is an abandoned warehouse by the Hudson River. That is very troublesome. Not only is the land extremely expensive, but the development contract for a high-rise building must be signed with New York City. The project will be taken back by the government if it is not started within a certain period of time.
　　
"So, have you considered it clearly?" Hayden wanted to persuade him again. "The prospects for this money to be invested in Long Island or the Upper West Side should be better. It used to be an industrial area. Looking at the speed of renovation, it is difficult to see housing prices in the short term. Internal promotion."
　　
　　 "It's almost the same, that warehouse is fine, no one with a net worth of tens of millions is estimated to be impossible."
　　
After all, it is the place that was sung into the lyrics. Although Song Ya didn’t dare to bet big, the other two investments seemed to be very safe. "You can ask the price for the remaining two units. The priority of the penthouse just now Taller, but be careful not to let the other person know my tendency."
　　
Reberthena has been at the top of the bulletin board for three consecutive weeks, and epirestateofd is also on the rise. The sales plus license is expected to be a large number. In addition, the other two singles are still providing income in a long stream. If he received every one before He would hear the tink of the cash register in his ears, and now his ears may have played a symphony.
　　
　　Why can char make 20 million in a year with one album? The singers of this era are too profitable, but the premise is that they have the same production company as char and can get most of the revenue of the song.
　　
Other types of singers signed with record companies will definitely not work. If they rely solely on record sales, the highest in the industry is j, which is only 20%. Most singers can only get 10% or even 100%. Within five.
　　
Of course, these singers have a huge signing fee in addition to commercial performances, and j is not even suitable for being included in the calculation of singers. Not only does he have his own production company, he also has a huge atv copyright library, a smaller scale. The personal copyright library of Sony Columbia is more similar to a partner than a contracted singer.
　　
　　 "char……"
　　
Hayden and him are now faintly connected. Song Yagang thought of the name in his mind, and Haideng said it out of his mouth, "He started the flying squirrel pants trend and made a lot of money from that, you know? ?"
　　
  "is it?"
　　
　　 Song Ya really didn't know, he had only heard that char inspired the rap music of Shubailan and Benzi from Xiangjiang to some extent.
　　
　　 "Your pants are also well received in the fashion industry. Many clothing brands want to make joint styles with you."
　　
Hayden asked, "Would you like to choose a partner? However, there is no first-line brand to contact me yet, but I suggest to do it quickly. The copyright in this aspect of clothing is difficult to tell. Others can avoid it with a little change. It is estimated that it will be soon There will be an imitation version on sale."
　　
　　 "Why didn't I think of this..."
　　
　　 Song Yaxin said he was wrong. He didn't think much about clothing. He just liked the pants and put on the stage. Unexpectedly, this is also a way to make money.
　　
　　 "Unfortunately, except for the'trumpet', the characters in the apocalypse music v are not very trendy..." He secretly regretted.
　　
He gave Hayden the purchase of a house and the joint pants. He returned to the school in Chicago to complete the exam, and produced the final official version of Shotheoney and the nearly completed version of'Small'. The piggybacker also participated on behalf of the school. A youth squash match, won the fourth place, a total of eight participants.
　　
　　 On May 25th, his reberthena finally fell to the top of the singles chart, and it was Mariah Carey’s idontannacry that pushed it out of this position.
　　
　　 "I'm sorry, the seller." Mariah Carey called proudly to show off.
　　
　　 Her mood improved completely, Motula's counterattack seemed to be effective, and the external attacks on her gradually subsided, and she turned her attention to vanilla ice. But it was still cheaper. After receiving a large amount of her hush money, she finally disappeared from the mass media and enjoyed her life.
　　
"You're diva, I'm a b-list, I'm not happy to have won, right?" Song Ya smiled back and sneered, "The song that reached the top is from your last album. Isn't the second album still hard? ?"
　　
　　 The microphone fell silent.
　　
　　 "What?" Song Ya realized that he had said something wrong, "The second master's announcement issued a problem?"
　　
　　 "Hmm..."
　　
　　 Mariah Carey snorted dissatisfiedly, "Sales momentum is not very good."
　　
　　 "Don't mind, it will be okay, just like your first degree, it will not be fully used until after Grammy. I guess the situation in the second degree will be similar. As long as you seize the opportunity, sales will improve."
　　
　　 Song Ya comforted her.
　　
Mariah Carey’s second specialization is too dazzling. Song Ya was very curious when recording epirestateofd together. He couldn’t help but rejoice that he chose to insist on recording according to his own ideas and didn’t let her use the extremely difficult dazzle again in the chorus. Techniques of singing.
　　
　　 The two chatted for a while, Song Ya hung up the phone and turned on the TV, paying attention to the latest development of the vanilla ice incident.
　　
　　 Vanilla Ice’s crisis public relations are also very fast. Yesterday he took the initiative to apologize to the public sincerely in front of the camera lens, and then said that he would stop the sales of his memoirs, and made excuses and clarifications for the discrepancies between the memoirs and the facts.
　　
　　‘Let’s look at this paragraph. ’
　　
It’s the small TV station under cbs~www.mtlnovel.com~, the host replayed Vanilla Ice’s explanation about his iceicebaby sampling Queen’s song underpressure,’ he said he got permission from the copyright owner, so let’s Looking back...'
　　
This TV station didn’t know where it got the first edition iceicebaby of vanilla ice the year before. At that time, he had not been discovered by Daniel. He released an album containing the song on a small record company. The promotion and sales were very unsuccessful. Leave any impression on the outside world.
　　
The process of discovering second-hand stores was almost the same as Daniel's. He discovered the potential of Vanilla Ice's song, signed him to sbk, and re-packaged the album. With Daniel's invincible publicity ability, he won the iceicebaby and ' The huge success of'To the Limit' album.
　　
　　 The time to purchase the sampling rights from the copyright owner of underpressure was after he signed the sbk, that is to say, when the first iceicebaby version was released, the song was definitely infringing.
　　
In fact, it’s nothing. Small record companies are also rappers. It’s common to sample other people’s music without buying a sampling license because of economic problems. It’s not that you don’t want to buy it, but you really can’t afford it. This is somewhat excusable. , And later sbk also made up.
　　
　　 But the key point is not in the copyright, but Vanilla Bing lied again in the apology statement about her lying...
　　
　　 This error is fatal, and it is impossible for Motura to let it go.
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In a short period of time, Vanilla Bing doesn’t want to show up anymore. A singer who has sold more than 10 million singles and albums last month was still at the peak of his life. He went on business and published his autobiography. Now he can only get through his agency. People made a painless re-statement, claiming to focus on the next album, and then disappear from the public eye.
If the man behind Mariah Carey is really Daniel, then his ability in this area is simply not worthy of Motula's disciples.
According to Song Ya's current knowledge, Daniel's ability in publicity is not necessarily better than that of Motura. Daniel's promulgation methods are changeable and creative, and he likes to go slant. For example, he helped De Klerk touch the South African government, which is a magical touch. However, the disadvantage is that it is easy to over-consuming the singer's audience and lead to lack of support.
Motura is a typical traditional record publisher. The publicity and distribution have taken the path of being dignified and straightforward. They have cultivated singers very solidly. For example, Mariah Carey, who was discovered by him in 1988, began to spend money to cultivate various In terms of quality, after debuting two years later, he is already a mature star with perfect singing voice, steady typhoon, and able to accurately deal with the difficulties of various media.
Of course, Motula also has shortcomings. It may be because of his long-term high-level relationship. He was unable to negotiate conditions such as a low profile with Song Ya, who was a poor boy in Nancheng at the time, to win the old man with a gang background. Joe and the like. Therefore, it is Daniel, not Motura, who can unearth the jade from Iceicebaby, second-hand stores, Wilson sisters, and Phillips in the garbage dump of losers.
"Spike Lee sent you an invitation to attend the Jungle Fever premiere on the 7th of next month, are you going?" Hayden found him.
"He is so embarrassed to find me?"
Song Ya was a little strange, "Why did it premiere again, haven't we seen it in Los Angeles last time?"
"I don't know, it may be a small-scale screening to meet the conditions of participation in some film exhibitions?"
Hayden said: "This time he was nominated for the Cannes Humanitarian Award, the Fabich Award, and the Palme d’Or, with great momentum. Samuel Jackson also won the Best Supporting Actor in Cannes. The box office is guaranteed, at least not. You will lose money. After all, with Universal Pictures’ investment of 1400, the scale of the premiere will not be worthy of your coffee position."
"Not going."
Song Ya didn't bother to get involved with that big mouth anymore, "What should I do if I go and he arranges it again?"
"Don't you want to make friends with people in Hollywood? There will be many celebrities and practitioners present at that time." Hayden reminded.
"There is no shortage of him. In July, the premiere of the Block Boys with Escuber, the premiere of Mira’s Return to the Blue Reef in August, and the premiere of Halle Berry’s Ultimate Vanguard in December, all invited Up me."
Song Ya broke his fingers and calculated, "I will appear in Hollywood frequently in the second half of the year."
"That's all right."
Hayden dismissed the idea of ​​continuing to persuade, "It's time for you to go back to New York, and the house will wait for you to sign, and the New York City authorization contract has been negotiated."
"Back..."
Song Ya shook his head and smiled bitterly. There is no way, the focus of the record industry is still in New York, and his time in New York is increasing.
When he went to New York, he first signed a licensing agreement with New York City and a contract for a New Year's Eve performance in Times Square, with a total price of one million.
However, the cooperation with a certain clothing brand's pants broke up. His family has no intention of introducing a joint fund share, and is only willing to pay a sum of money to buy it out, and even Hayden's suggestion to find Song Ya as an endorsement is rejected. His family is a civilian brand. , I don’t like Song Ya’s style. Just so, Song Ya still thinks his style is not enough.
The cooperation with other brands has basically come to an end. Basically, the prices have not been negotiated. The clothing industry is full of imitations and the product manufacturing cycle is short. However, more than half a month has been wasted. Similar styles have begun to appear on the market, many even From garment factories in Mexico and other Latin American regions, the value of this pair of trousers is rapidly losing, and Song Ya has missed a very good opportunity to make money.
"Next time there is any trendy clothing in the Apocalypse MV, I will just set up a fashion brand factory by myself and prepare the goods first."
Song Ya secretly planned, "It's called A+ tide card, it's pretty good."
After this small setback, he decisively smashed nearly six million to secure two Tribeca properties. The four-story and twelve-unit apartment continued to be rented out, and the penthouse was self-occupied, but it had to undergo a small renovation. Of course, in fact, he only paid out about two million, and the rest took out a bank loan. This time, instead of looking for the First Bank of New Jersey, he chose the Bank of America, which has branches nearby.
Before the transformation, Hayden suggested that he hire a local party service company and invite friends in New York to start the party first.
The two were worried when they were drawing up the list. They set up a new home in New York. Tony must invite him. Then Lori and the others will also come, and Lori and NAS and others do not deal with them, and then mix with the black raps on the street. Singer and DJ are not all the same with Walter, Roberto Klevell, and others. They will not feel good when they are mixed together, and they are prone to accidents.
After careful consideration, Song Ya had to split the body into two games.
"My dear good brother, what did I say before? Sooner or later you will be a big shot."
The first group of Tony and Lori were the first to arrive, and of course Pablo, AK and the silencer that had been released on bail.
Al and Dilai, who came to New York with Song Ya, disappeared in due course. They should have gone to the open-air rooftop. The buffet and bar are all there. Song Ya hasn't figured out how to decorate the place, so he can only serve the party first. The company has arranged some tables and chairs there, and hung up some colored lights, it seems that the atmosphere is not bad.
"Have you said that?" Song Ya smiled and fisted with Little Lori and others, and then specially hugged the'silencer'. "How is the case?"
‘Muffler’ shrugged and curled his lips with an indifferent expression.
"We are thinking of a way."
Pablo said: "It shouldn't be a big problem." He and Tony and others visited the room inside and out.
"YO~"
Little Lori is rather low-key now. He hugged a black girl and stayed and chatted with Song Ya. Just then Steven arrived, "Please." Song Ya politely said goodbye and went to meet Steven.
He was very careful. This group of guests deliberately avoided the rappers and DJs in Harlem and Queens who were not in harmony with Lori.
After a carnival, the house and the rooftop were messed up by these guys, so I quickly let the party service company sort out. The next night, he hosted NAS, Walter and others. Mariah Carey was very busy. To run the publicity, I only came here for more than ten minutes, left a gift and left in a hurry, neither of them said a few words.
This time the guests are much more disciplined, and the style is very different from the previous night.
"Look!"
At noon the next day, UU read www. uukānshu.com Hayden brought a tabloid.
‘Mariah Carey visited APLUS at night, and the two suspected they were building a love nest together in Tribeca. ’
The headline of the tabloid has no integrity.
"There's really no way to get these tabloids." Song Ya wryly smiled, "It doesn't matter anyway, this kind of news is not necessarily a bad thing to me at this stage."
"Hehe, too..." Hayden laughed, "I am too nervous."
"Hehe."
Song Ya picked up the cell phone and dialed Mila's number. This kind of thing still had to say hello in advance.
"Huh?" He waited for a long time without answering.
"What's the matter?" Hayden asked.
He called again, this time the call was directly hung up, "Mila seems to be angry and doesn't answer my call."
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He called Mira's agent again.
"Uh, Miss Mira doesn't want to talk to you now, Mr. APLUS." Her agent said embarrassedly, "You don't need to worry, we all know that the tabloids are making up, and it will be fine when she is angry."
"Ok."
Mira has been very busy. In addition to the pre-film promotion, there are endless commercials and fashion shows, and dance practice has never been left.
A few days ago, Al Pacino held a grand banquet at home and invited her to attend. This is basically a kind of recognition. The role of smelling fragrance in women should be stable.
Al Pacino’s Godfather III suffered a lot of doubts last year, and his box office performance was not ideal, but his Dick Tracy, starring Madonna, Dustin Hoffman, and others, exceeded 100 million at the North American box office, which not only made Madonna take away. The hat of box office poison also saved his own career.
For Al Pacino, the glory of the Godfather’s first two films is a long time away. After the sale of Scarface in 1984, he took advantage of the opportunity to get 28 million investment from Warner Bros. Pictures to start shooting. He chose the leading role of the movie throughout, but he didn't expect that he would only get 350,000 at the box office...
The tragic loss of that movie not only caused chaos within Warner Bros. Pictures, but also turned him from a popular male star to a figure whom Hollywood avoids. After four years of silence, he step by step from Broadway again. He returned to the movie circle and became popular again.
Now Al Pacino is very cautious when he takes over the filming. It is a rare opportunity for Mira to participate in his new project.
"My relationship with Mila, her mother and agent are not happy to see it?"
Song Ya put down the phone, "Should we go to Los Angeles? I'm afraid she will be influenced by the people around her."
"can."
Hayden took out his schedule and planned it, "It just so happens that I can watch the Bulls and the Lakers away game live, show his face in front of the media, and there are many business opportunities in Los Angeles, RememberTheName."
At present, Song Ya’s commercial performance invitations are basically all for the song RememberTheName, EmpireStateofMind also has it, but Mariah Carey will not make money without cooperation, and Mariah Carey is busy promoting the new album. Song Ya Not a signed singer of Sony Columbia Records, the chorus version of EmpireStateofMind will only appear in his album. Although they have a good relationship with Motula, Walter, and others, no one asks to talk about the interests of the matter. They have no obligation, and they don't want to ignore Mariah Carey's new job and help Song Ya's song promotion.
"In this case, doesn't it mean to accompany the Bulls to the Finals? Just like Nicholson and Big Mouth?"
This year, the Chicago Bulls entered the finals. Song Ya will watch the Bulls' home game and perform at home from June 2nd. This time there is basically no public relations method. Bulls fans like Song Ya and RememberTheName song, Bulls Manager Klaus was also very satisfied with the performance of the Song Ya trio in the first game of the playoffs.
If Song Ya followed the Bulls to the away game, it would be almost equivalent to showing to the outside world that he is a **** fan following Nicholson and Spike Lee.
"This person is very pleasing, isn't it?" Hayden said, "As long as you don't learn from those two being rude to the visiting team."
"This year is so active, what should we do next year? Follow the finals throughout the whole season, what about the regular season? It takes a lot of time to maintain this personality. If I don't appear on the sidelines in the future, I will be said to be a pseudo fan, and I am a fan. Pseudo fans."
Song Ya has learned about the media that can get rid of a little problem by grasping it, and he can't help but be careless.
"It's okay, have you forgotten your own advantages? It is normal for a sixteen-year-old child to become more interested. What is the media using to blackmail you? Like basketball this year and squash next year?"
Hayden smiled, "The basic rules must be discussed to discredit."
"Also..."
Song Ya turned his head, "Then you can book tickets for me."
"Tickets must be gone. It would cost a lot to sit near Nicholson."
Nicholson's seat is in the first row on the sidelines, the middle of the record table and the home team's bench. Song Ya can only sit next to him even if he buys a high price for the first row of tickets.
"You go do it."
According to Nicholson's coffee position, Song Ya can also recognize a loss. He is a first-line movie star, a frequent guest of Oscars and major film awards, starring in a series of classics such as Flying Over the Cuckoo's Asylum and The Shining. The year before last, he lowered his body and starred in the supporting role in the movie Batman: Joker, paid 6 million, but offered a condition to participate in the subsequent share, and the share ratio increased with the increase in the box office. Unexpectedly, Batman's box office unexpectedly exploded to the world. Four hundred million, he actually made sixty million dollars from this movie! It was Warner Bros. Pictures that was the victim of it, and Hollywood has always been cautious about star sharing contracts from now on.
In Hollywood, Song Ya still has no way to enter, but this man has already played through.
Scheduled for June, Song Ya, in addition to RememberTheName’s commercial performance in New York, also signed a contract with an architectural designer’s studio. After several communications, he plans to transform the open-air roof of this penthouse into a rectangular shape. The swimming pool is a place for partying, of course, considering the weight, the pool water will be very shallow. In addition, he has demanded the privacy of the short distance from the underground parking lot to the exclusive elevator, as well as some places that he doesn't like indoors.
"The other owners of the building agreed."
Hayden handed over several documents to Song Ya, "Tribeca's house prices are sluggish, and they don't have the quirks of the Upper East Side. They welcome celebrities to stay, but this major renovation is expected to cost you millions of dollars."
"Ah oh."
It turned out that he was quite capable of making it. Song Ya was a little sad. After chatting with the designer, he unknowingly asked a lot of needs according to his inner thoughts, and then... looked back at the quotation and was confused.
"I hope the money is worth it." Song Ya signed the name on the document.
The time came to June 1991. He bid farewell to the one million dollars, bid farewell to New York, and returned to his home in Hyde Park, Chicago.
"boss."
The newly hired security guard Song Dali opened the car door for him. He is a relative of Song Asheng. He is a big and thick-looking ~www.mtlnovel.com~The personality is a bit stupefied and can't speak English, but some simple words and sentences can be basically better than hand-painted. Understand the meaning.
"Strong."
It was just right for Song Ya. The simpler the social relationship of the security personnel, the more assured he would be able to communicate in Chinese with Song Dali. "How is the house recently? Nothing, right?"
"It's okay!"
Replied with a vigorous smile, "It's just that a man named Frank came here once, and Mrs. Susie asked me to get him out."
"Frank?"
Song Ya was taken aback, he immediately thought of the homeless man he met at the entrance of the church last time, "How did that guy find here? Okay, I will ask Aunt Susie, you work hard, I can't treat you badly." He took out a small Zami knife from his pants pocket and threw it to the opponent.
"Oh, thank you boss." Dali was so happy to thank him again and again.
"YO, you are welcome, we are all tired of logging." Song Ya smiled and stretched out his fist, teaching him to touch one with himself.
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"Frank is a scumbag for M-FXXK!"
Aunt Susie told Song Ya not to worry about it, "His alcoholic doesn't care about little Freddy. He is here for your money. I will deal with it. Don't worry."
"Do you handle it yourself?"
Song Ya still knows her better, "Don't you ask Tony to help'handle'? Don't pull him to do that kind of thing, he is still on probation."
"Uh……"
Aunt Susie couldn't hide things in her heart, and immediately lost her mind when she was pierced. "What should I do?"
"I'll let Goodman come over and help you. You can tell him what you want. According to the lawyer's client confidentiality rule, he won't even tell me about the conversation between you."
Song Ya knew that the two of them must have had a entanglement before, otherwise they would not give birth to a little Freddy. There may be something inconvenient to tell this junior, "Goodman will advise you."
"Okay." Aunt Susie agreed.
Song Ya called Goodman and took a good rest. On the night of the second, he appeared beside the court of the Chicago Stadium wearing a Bulls basketball cap.
"Comeon! Michael, Youcandoit!"
He put his hands around his mouth and shouted at Jordan, who was warming up.
Jordan, who was chewing gum, tilted his head slightly and blinked quickly.
He used the same method to encourage Pippen when he walked closer, and Pippen was much more kind, and smiled and punched him.
The camera keenly captured this scene, "APLUS is also here today to cheer for the Bulls. He will perform the hit single RememberTheName in the midfield!" The live commentary introduced Zhiji.
"APLUS!" Many young female audience members in the back row heard the commentary and excitedly shouted in the direction of Song Ya.
Song Ya looked back and smiled and waved at them.
"APLUS, ILOVEYOU!" The high pitch of a black girl overwhelmed everyone.
Song Ya blew a kiss over there.
"But he seems to have written a song praising New York recently. This is not a good idea. I heard that song, to be honest, there is nothing to brag about the high-rise buildings in New York. Chicago is the hometown of skyscrapers. We also have West It’s not like this..." The live commentator joked again, he improvised in accordance with the Empire State of Mind melody, "Chicago, Chicago..." The lyrics in the lyrics changed from New York to Chicago.
This time the male audience laughed.
Song Ya lowered the brim of his hat awkwardly.
"Haha, that's a lot easier. Wait, where did we go, back to the topic, today's Bulls' starting lineup is..."
At the same time, the commentary duo Albert and Flatello in the NBC studio are also discussing Song Ya, "Do you remember that in the first round of the playoffs more than a month ago, APLUS also went The Bulls performed at home, he was not as popular as he is today, right?"
"Singers are not players, they are very fast. If you want to compare them, it is equivalent to before and after the draft."
Albert analyzed seriously: "He now estimates that he has the money to buy tickets for the Bulls next season."
"Like Nicholson? Haha, it's useless..." Flatello smiled: "He is still too young to pose a threat to the visiting team players."
"Really?" Albert retorted, "I think he can handle two Nicholsons."
"Add another Spike Lee!" Flatello added.
The two laughed.
Song Ya could not hear the discussion on the TV. The game started very quickly. He devoted himself to watching the game. The scene was very stale. After the second quarter, he, Dile and Al once again became the audience. Performed RememberTheName.
He doesn't know how the song will perform in another time and space, but in this era, this song is very popular, not for sports fans and hip-hop listeners.
"YouReady!?"
At the end of the performance, he stayed on the sidelines and played a live DJ, holding the microphone in his hand to constantly agitate the audience.
"Ready!"
"YouReady!?"
"Ready!"
Now he is very experienced, and the audience's response is wave after wave, until the two players enter the field again when they reach the culmination.
Then, the Bulls lost...
Song Ya stood up and kept applauding at the Bulls, "It's okay, we will come back next time!" he shouted.
No one thought to respond to him this time, and Jordan and the others left the arena blankly.
"How did you talk to Aunt Susie?" Song Ya did not go home, but went to Goodman's office above A+ Records.
"The homeless man named Frank is not a threat. Little Freddie is an illegitimate child, and your financial ability is far beyond him. Even if you go to court, there is no reason why any judge will not award custody to Susie. And I If you suspect that a tramp can't afford a custody lawsuit, even if he can, it will definitely not cost you." Goodman said.
"But what if he wants to come and see the kid?" Song Ya asked.
"I will apply for a prohibition order to prevent him from visiting." Goodman replied: "He will call the police directly when he comes again."
"He didn't do anything, is that okay?"
"Yes, your maid at home can prove that he acted against the child last time." Goodman blinked meaningfully.
"There is no hidden danger, right?" Song Ya guessed that he bought or induced the maid.
"No, you can rest assured."
Since Goodman said so, Song Ya also put his heart at ease and concentrated on playing the role of a Bulls fan. In the second game of the finals, the Bulls pulled back one city and set off for Los Angeles with a one-to-one score.
Hayden also helped Song Ya get a transfer ticket worth tens of thousands of dollars, two games, and the seat behind Song Ya only cost a few hundred dollars.
"Life in the upper class is really expensive." Song Ya flicked the ball in his hand and smiled helplessly.
"There are more expensive ones." Hayden took out another box, and when he opened it, the diamond on the necklace inside was shiny. "Eighty nine thousand dollars." He said.
"All right." Song Ya was quite willing to spend money on coaxing the girl.
He called Mira's cell phone again, but still did not answer.
"APLUS is in Los Angeles, arrange for them to meet." Song Ya had to ask Hayden to find her agent.
No matter what the other party thinks, as long as Mira doesn't speak, he can't refuse Song Ya, let alone he signed Mira through Hayden's help.
Hayden drove and took Song Ya around in downtown Los Angeles. After feeling that there were no paparazzi to follow, he met with Mira’s agent in a remote alley like a spy joint, and jumped onto the gardener’s Mira Villa. small truck.
He retracted his face into his neckline like a thief, and drove into Mira's villa with the pickup truck.
"Humph!"
Mila is still angry~www.mtlnovel.com~ But since she promised to let herself come over, there must be no big deal. Song Ya saw her wearing a silk pajamas in the bedroom. At this time, she was still pouting and turning her head to the side. Look at his face.
"Where is Mrs. Jovovich?" Song Ya asked.
"She's going to the party, let's talk." Her agent smiled and left.
Song Ya hasn't seen her for a long time, and the exquisite body under her pajamas is looming, reminiscent of the big skirt of the dying person last time. Now she is like a weak deer, and it makes people want to capture prey.
Song Ya temporarily changed the plan, and was too lazy to say any sweet words that he thought, so he rushed to hug her in his arms.
"You, let me go! I want to call someone!" Mira struggled desperately.
"Scream, it's useless to crack your throat, hehehe."
Song Ya went straight to the depths of the woman's soul.
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It was very effective. After the exercise, Mila's little temper was gone, her big eyes flickered in Song Ya's arms, and she gently wiped the sweat off his body.
"Aren't you angry?" Song Ya teased her. "You don't really believe the nonsense in the tabloids? I have nothing to do with Mariah Carey. Didn't she make a statement?"
A few days ago, Mariah Carey clarified through a spokesperson that she went to Song Ya’s new home, just to attend a regular party.
"Huh." Mira pouted without answering.
"Also with me arrogantly."
Song Ya kissed directly, and the two talked and talked together for a long time, until Da Bai Niu was again dizzy and entangled with his hands and feet, but he deliberately pulled away and dried her on the bed.
"You..." Mila was ashamed and annoyed, her little temper was about to break out, and suddenly a blue velvet box appeared in front of her, snapped, and the clasp snapped open, and a gorgeous diamond necklace filled her sight.
"Huh! Forget you..." She instantly lost her anger, and happily picked up the necklace and held it up in front of her eyes to enjoy it.
The sparkling light of the diamond just dangled on the girl’s innocent and charming face. This time it was Song Yayi’s turn to move. She lay back next to her and hugged the beauty. "Is it beautiful? See how nice I am to you." It's nice, the hand keeps making mischief below.
"Yeah." Mila groaned at him, put on the necklace hurriedly, and then responded intently.
Song Ya worked hard to comfort her, "Don't dare to hang up on my phone next time, have you heard?" She pinched her **** again.
"Know it!"
She obediently agreed, "I will forgive you this time." She leaned her head on Song Ya's chest and said softly, "Then you must forgive me then."
"Yes." Song Ya agreed casually.
"?"
"!!!"
"What do you mean, forgive you?" He suddenly reacted to the question in this sentence, and grabbed the opponent's arm. "What do you mean!?"
"It hurts!" Mira cried out pitifully. "Let go, don't be angry when I tell you."
"I... well, I'm not angry, you say." Song Ya held back his anger and let go, and decided to put her words out first.
"My movie will be released in August..."
Okay, it was a false alarm. What Mira was going to say was not the case at all. Her movie will return to the Blue Coral Reef and it will be released soon. There are a few slightly exposed scenes, and the little girl wants to vaccinate him in advance.
"Just here, a little bit..." she gestured across her chest.
"Oh."
Song Ya sighed and said that you really scared Lao Tzu, "That's okay, the old version of Brooke Xiaosi ten years ago is much more than this."
"Aren't you angry?"
Mila kindly observed his expression, "In fact, we have tried our best to fight for it. The contract my mother and Columbia Pictures signed was originally a two-point plus long-term perspective."
"What?" Song Ya Negro asked, "Your parents are too much, right? You were only fifteen when you signed the contract?"
"I can't help it. At that time, my family was very difficult and needed money urgently. Fortunately, thanks to the popularity of your song and the help of the publicity director Yeremov, we have the capital to repent with Columbia Pictures, otherwise strictly According to the contract, I..." Milla said, wet her eyes, "I heard that the actress can't wear it when she takes off in Hollywood."
"It's okay, it's okay." Song Ya gently stroked her head, softly comforting.
In this era, European actresses are much more open than those in the United States. In addition, art films always like to engage in that kind of tune. There is no exposure in the film, so I am embarrassed to go out, and the modeling industry is not very shy about these. In the backstage where people come and go, take off his clothes and change. Song Ya had been mentally prepared for this. Before he knew Mira, he knew that returning to Blue Coral Reef was a cool movie.
In fact, it's not that you can't wear it when you take it off. Both Brooke Shields and Xue Linfen have made all-show movies, haven't they mixed well? The suspenseful TV series Shuangfeng Town starred by Xue Linfen has been aired until the second season. Girls all over the rice are learning how to wear her. Except for the conservative media, not many people talk about their past.
"You have to get rid of them anyway when you are eighteen." Song Ya hated Mila's parents even more.
"Yeah." Milla kissed his cheek affectionately. "You are so kind."
"Of course." Song Ya hugged him tightly. Suddenly, his mind turned around and found the blind spot, "So, you kept hiding from me before, and waited until you caught my handle this time before you took the opportunity to bring it up, right? "
Milla buried her head in his neck and chuckled.
The little girl is getting smarter and smarter, which is not a good thing, and Song Ya immediately educates her strictly.
He stayed at Milla's house until the start of Game 3 of the Finals before he appeared on time at the Western Forum Arena, the Lakers' home court.
There is no performance task, and the audience will not warmly welcome the supporters of the Bulls. He will watch the game honestly this time. Of course, the chance of photogenic is still to be used.
Jack Nicholson came early, with his hands in his fixed seat, watching the players warm up before the game intently.
Song Ya took the opportunity of passing by behind him, put her hand on his shoulder, and leaned down to say hello politely.
"You have no chance, no chance!"
The opponent who had never met before recognized the righteous Song Ya. As a die-hard fan, he naturally also knew Song Ya's tendency. Instead of shaking hands, he shook Song Ya's fingers and shook his mouth by the way.
"You were wrong, Jack."
The stadium was very noisy, he responded loudly, the game hasn't been played yet, and he cannot lose his momentum.
Nicholson curled his mouth and shook his head with a look of disdain.
This fifty-year-old white movie star has been popular for more than two decades, and he has always been a perverse pie who doesn't sell his face.
Song Ya kept smiling and went to his seat. After a distance from him, it was impossible not to talk while watching the game.
The scene recorded this scene, "Nickelson seems to have let the kid go." The TV commentator watched the scene.
Nicholson actually did not intend to target Song Ya, his attention was all on the court.
"Yes, that's it Michael! Keep it up!"
This was not what Song Ya called out. Jordan hit the iron frequently today, and his hit rate was less than 40%. Nicholson seized the opportunity to behave violently.
Jordan was already an old fritters, so he didn't bother to care about him. He had no choice but to shift the target. After harassing Pippen, Grant and others to no avail, he picked the backup point guard, the newcomer BJ Armstrong.
"BJ! At your feet!" he suddenly shouted while BJ dribbled through half the time.
Slightly interfered with BJ Armstrong's dribbling rhythm~www.mtlnovel.com~ He looked back triumphantly behind him, and happily clapped with the Lakers fans.
Song Ya rolled his eyes.
He has been very restrained, and knows that the broadcaster has a special camera facing this side, but he did not expect that this subconscious little action was still captured, and it was specially cut out and played in the extravaganza after this section, "Hahaha, APLUS has already begun to be dissatisfied. The young good baby still needs to learn a lot from Nicholson." The two commentators laughed and amused.
Fortunately, Jordan has always maintained his dominance, with 29 points in a game and 28 points in a game. The Bulls neatly won two away games and led 3-1.
"FXXK!"
At the end of the second game, Nicholson angrily kicked the mineral water bottle beside his foot
Song Ya didn't want to touch him at this time, "Congratulations Phil, it's just one game away." Congratulations to Phil Jackson, who celebrated his return with his team members.
"Yeah, it's just one game." Phil Jackson muttered to himself.
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"APLUS, did you communicate with Nicholson after the game?"
Back to Chicago with the Bulls, good reporters blocked him at the airport.
"No, I don't think he is in a good mood, so I didn't bother him in the past."
Song Ya replied weirdly, and then laughed with the reporters in a relaxed and happy atmosphere. After four games, everyone can see that the Lakers are not as hard as the Bulls. With three match points in hand, the Chicagoans' Lario Bryan Cup is within easy reach.
"APLUS, talk about you and Mariah Carey."
"She and I are very good friends, and we have a good musical collaboration. That's it. She has been to my New York home party for only ten minutes and there are many guests."
The previous scandal rumors relieved the pressure on Motura and Mariah Carey. As the media's focus shifted, it was time to end.
Continue to allow the scandal to spread, and it is not easy to explain to Mira. She will return to the Blue Coral Reef to be released soon. She also has publicity pressure. It’s not that Columbia Pictures did not mention the hype with white male stars of the same age, but she rejected it, and she didn’t stop decisively. According to Mira’s rebellious personality, she might agree to cooperate with the hype. Then I can't accept it.
"Will you participate in the celebration parade after the championship?" A sports reporter pulled the topic back, "Will there be live performances again?"
"Yes, if it is won at home."
"APLUS, what do you think of the Rodney King case in Los Angeles?" A reporter got involved.
Song Ya instantly changed his face and glanced at the guy. "I am against racial discrimination. There is no doubt about it, but I must treat individual cases separately. I will not publish any personal statements about the Rodney King case until the local court's trial results are released. opinion."
"APLUS..."
"Okay, that's it." Song Ya waved to the reporters, and hurried away with Hayden in response to Dile.
"How did you come?"
After getting in the car, he asked Dile that the other party was the general manager of A+ Audio at any rate, and he had gained a lot of popularity by relying on RememberTheName, and he didn't need to do this kind of attendant work.
"Will Gardner asked me to come to you." Dile drove the car directly to Lockhard and Gardner's law firm.
"Hey, APLUS, congratulations, for regaining the top of the singles chart." Will Gardner waited for him specifically, as a compliment.
After Song Ya’s frequent appearances on the sidelines of the NBA Finals this week, RememberTheName has climbed back to No. 1 on the singles chart. Since the official start of the strong promotion, the ranking of this song on the singles chart is: 4, 3, 2 , 1, 1, 1, 2, 1, very strong. According to the calculation of Sony Columbia Records, the global sales have passed the double platinum line, and the triple platinum is also stable. They predict that it will reach the five platinum sales within the year, or even more.
Another song, Empire State of Mind, after its stunning debut at the Bulletin Board Awards Ceremony, was still hovering around the 20th place because the follow-up promotion did not keep up. However, the ranking of the Bulletin Board's singles is not entirely tied to sales. The sales situation of this song It is very deformed. Platinum lines have been sold in the Greater New York area alone, but other places in Quanmi are not cold, but they sell very well abroad. This may be the reason why foreigners do not have a competitive mentality between cities in the United States.
The follow-up success of this song mainly depends on Mariah Carey's degree of cooperation after the end of the new special promotion, at this point Songya still can't stabilize Motula's true mentality.
"Thank you, hello Edward." Song Ya saw Edward, one of the bosses of AW Investment Company, and probably guessed why Will Gardner was so anxious to find himself.
"Barn Chemical, are you interested in participating? I mean direct participation."
Barn Chemical’s plate is so large that AW Investment Company cannot afford it alone. They want to find some small and medium investors for financing.
"How to do it?" Song Ya asked.
Edward gave a brief introduction. Basically, Song Ya took the money and directly participated in the acquisition, and then waited for the AW Investment Company to complete the spin-off and share the profit.
"This is risky, right?"
The last time Will Gardner mentioned it to him, he briefly studied it. As a chemical company, Barn Chemicals has far more employees than Warren Brothers Synthesizer, a niche industry. It’s very important to deal with the layoffs. It is difficult, not to mention that this kind of business is very gambling, and the credit of AW Investment Company is not reassuring.
"We worked well last time, a typical win-win situation."
Edward said: "I plan to learn from your method and sell the factory as a whole to China. There is an urgent demand for this kind of large chemical equipment. Although it is a bit old, it can be sold at a good price. Then Barn Chemical The land and other assets are of high quality, and we are not losing money in this business, but the amount of funds to be used is huge."
"Chemical plant? Relocation as a whole?"
Song Ya couldn't imagine how the huge equipment of the chemical plant, which was several stories high, could be moved to China, thousands of miles away.
"Yes, take it down, take it away, land or sea, it's not as complicated as you think." Edward replied.
Song Ya didn't want to be fooled by them and plunged into this kind of big project, "Sorry, I don't know if you don't pay attention to entertainment news. I just bought a real estate in New York, and now I don't have much spare money." Declined half-truth.
"Uh, all right."
Edward and Will looked at each other and then said, "Then you can participate in another project. Barn Chemical will first divest some of the subsidiary assets, and you can take over if you are interested."
"What ancillary assets?" Song Ya asked.
Edward handed over a document, "It's all here, you don't have to make a decision right away, think about it before contacting me."
"Ok."
After a brief meeting, Song Ya and others left the law firm. "APLUS, your external image and facts are a bit deviated. Maybe AW Investment Company treats you as a bully like other black celebrities. You must be vigilant against him." Hayden reminded Tao.
"Deviation? What's the matter?" Song Ya was taken aback.
"Shortly after you became famous, you borrowed a large loan from the First Bank of New Jersey. Recently, you spent a lot of money on property purchases and renovations in Chicago and New York, and you also spent high prices on side tickets for the NBA Finals. It is very high-profile. It seems that it is no different from those black stars who splurge wildly when they get the money." Hayden explained.
"That's it."
Song Ya smiled, "Actually, there is no harm in this, it should be my protective color." He flipped through the documents given by Edward. There were densely listed many small and medium-sized enterprises that had nothing to do with the chemical industry but surrounded the chemical plant. Assets, such as shops and residences near chemical plants, some small factories that produce labor insurance supplies and production tools, financial companies that provide workers with micro loans, etc. Song Ya even saw a golf driving range, which should be For the company's senior management.
"How can Baen Chemical do everything? It's not like a US company at all, but more like the gameplay."
Song Ya is a little strange~www.mtlnovel.com~Heavy industry is like this. The factory is far away from the city, and the supporting facilities have to be provided by themselves. The big automobile factory in Detroit is similar. Each factory area is equivalent to a small city. The boss of Baen Chemical should be the kind of person who wants to earn every copper plate into his own hands. "
Hayden has worked in the automotive industry for many years and has a great say.
"Is the owner of Barn Chemicals?" Song Ya thought of the old white man Barn who was at the Peter Flock election dinner. It was him. "Since it is far from the city, these properties are not worth much, right?"
"A few decades ago, it was far away from the urban area. With the expansion of the city, it is not far away. Of course, the economy has not been so good recently, and the trend of urban expansion is very difficult to say." Hayden said: "It is very risky anyway. Sale."
"Ok."
Song Ya also agrees with his point of view. The assets that AW Investment Company puts out to let small and medium investors enter the market, it is certainly impossible to make a steady profit without losing money, and they are not open shantangs.
Turning around, there is no interest, Song Ya temporarily put this matter aside, the current main energy is still in the NBA Finals.
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Because the broadcaster temporarily decided to add an interview with him before the game, on the evening of June 12th, Song Ya took the position early, and the NBC live reporter took the microphone line and stood in front of him.
"Ladies and gentlemen, now we are at the Chicago Coliseum. Game 5 of the Finals is about to start. The Bulls are still one victory away and they can win the NBA championship from the 90 to 91 season!"
The home DJ is loudly welcoming the audience who are successively seated. The scene is very noisy.
Waiting for the signal to switch over, the two of them could only cover half of their ears and talk, “Do you have any inside information about the shooting of Little Lowry last night?” After chatting about the weather and other topics, the reporter suddenly raised the volume. Asked.
A few days ago, the'silencer' was sentenced to one year in prison. Last night, Lori was shot at the entrance of a nightclub in Brooklyn. No one was injured, but this matter still made the headlines in the entertainment sector. Pablo gave the command to not allow Tony and others to disclose any information to the outside world, nor did Song Ya.
"Uh……"
Song Ya glanced at the camera on the shoulder of the cameraman in front of him. The green light did not turn on. When the interview was scheduled, the shooting hadn’t happened yet. NBC shouldn’t be able to set himself up on this occasion, but it’s always right to be careful. "I also get information on this matter through the news, not more than you know."
"Little Lori has made a lot of negative news this year. It is a pity that he has a really good image before. I have interviewed him in this stadium." The reporter sighed.
Song Ya smiled and didn't reply. Although he vowed not to care about Tony and the others, he called to greet him yesterday after hearing the news. Pablo's tone was very tight, and things should not be as simple as it seemed, but he was also unintentional. Explore.
Just as the sports reporter casually said a pity, little Lori still inevitably slipped into the old road of black rappers.
"Okay." The reporter replied into the microphone, "It's here." He opened his palm to Song Ya and counted down silently, "5, 4, 3, 2, 1, hey! Hello APLUS, here again See you in the stadium!"
Song Ya has put a smile on, "Yeah, today is a big day, I can't help but come."
"Haha, indeed, what do you think of the game?"
"The Lakers are inferior to us in hard power, and the magician is difficult to sing alone. I think today is the day we kill the game.
"Are you so optimistic?"
"Hey, you know, we..." he was talking, and a fat man approached from behind to grab the spotlight and shouted, "We are the champions!"
Song Ya turned his head and gave him a high-five, coping with the accident well, "Yes, we are the champions. No one can stop us this year."
"What do you think of Phil Jackson's tactics?"
Song Ya doesn't understand this, "I trust Phil very much. He has united the entire Bulls team. This is also an important reason why we got here all the way..."
"Do you have anything to say to Nicholson?"
"Uh, I don't think we have a chance to meet again in this series." Song Ya said with a smile, not meeting means that the Bulls will win the game and not play away.
The two smiled tacitly.
Speaking very fast, I finished a short interview within the agreed two minutes, "Okay, thank you for accepting the interview APLUS, host..." The reporter and Song Ya greeted them and went to the next interviewee, a Chicago The basketball star.
"APLUS, can you sign a name for me?" With the encouragement of his parents, a boy of about ten years old came over with a pen and paper.
"Okay." Song Ya smiled and danced on the paper, and asked the little boy's name by the way, and wrote a message.
Someone took the lead, and fans came over and asked for autographs one after another. Song Ya did not refuse to come, and all the female fans' hug requirements were met. On-site security came quickly to stop the spread of this trend.
Players from both sides have already started to warm up, "APLUS." Someone called him from behind.
He looked back and saw Jordan's agent David Falke, "Hey, David."
Standing up and hugging him, the two exchanged affectionately, "You mentioned to me before that you wanted to put Michael's game clip in the MV, right?"
David Falk brought up the old things. Last time he refused to cooperate. Now... Song Ya and RememberTheName have become popular quickly, and the basis for cooperation has been established.
"Shall we talk now? Of course I am fine." Song Ya replied.
"Nike prepared a short documentary for Michael." David Falk patted him on the shoulder. "Let's go back to find your agent."
"Good David."
Saying goodbye to the hurrying David Falk, Song Ya was finally able to sit down.
"APLUS seems to be very nervous..." At the end of the first quarter, the scene footage brought Song Ya who was watching the game intently, and the commentator casually mentioned one sentence. With this sentence, they won't have more of this game. Talk about things off the court.
Song Ya was a little nervous. In the previous interview, he praised Haikou. If the Bulls really want to go back to play away games, will they follow him? If you go to Los Angeles, you will definitely meet Nicholson again, and the media will definitely slap yourself in the face.
"Defence! Defence! Defence!"
Involuntarily following the fans shouting defense in unison, Jordan made a wonderful steal and dunk from the seat, and loudly applauded.
A few seconds later the Lakers returned a 2+1.
He sat back annoyed.
The Lakers have always had the advantage, Pippen's three-pointer tied the score, and then Jordan sent an assist at the last minute and made another free throw.
At the scene there was a tsunami, and Song Ya's eardrum was almost torn.
The Bulls reversed successfully, 108 to 101, and won the game.
Jordan had 30 points and 10 assists and played perfectly. At this moment, he is the **** of Chicago.
Countless fans poured into the venue. Of course, the nearest Song Ya did not fall behind. He rushed to Jordan's side a few steps. The opponent was surrounded by excited teammates~www.mtlnovel.com~ He was celebrating his life with tears in his eyes. The first NBA championship.
"Uh……"
Song Ya saw the dirty sweat on the players at close range, hesitated a little, opened his arms, jumped up and jumped in.
He doesn't know which people and things in this era have been influenced by his butterfly wings. Anyway, he must be witnessing history at this time, and TV pictures will faithfully record all this.
"Champion! Champion! Champion!"
Soon he was caught in the middle of the fans behind him, squeezing tighter and tighter.
"Uh..." He raised a hand, "Quickly, I'm out of breath..."
Fortunately, the security personnel quickly separated the crowd, lined up a wall, and took the Bulls back to the lounge.
"call……"
Song Ya was breathing in the fresh air, and apart from high-fiving the surrounding fans, he didn't know what to do for a while.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 152: Find the FBI

In fact, from the bottom of his heart, he was still looking forward to another apocalyptic song under this situation.
It's a pity that nothing was heard except the excited cheers of the audience.
"What's the matter, the Christmas game is given, but the championship is not given?" He could only complain silently.
No way, Apocalypse is a nerve knife. I don't know when it will come. I only know that every time it comes, it fits the situation at the time.
The Bulls seemed to be celebrating in the locker room, and the security guards began to focus on the audience who rushed down the stands. "Mr. APLUS, the audience is a bit too excited. You don't want to take a break in my office and wait until the trophy is presented. ?Michael and they are opening champagne, let them celebrate a little longer."
The security manager of the stadium discovered Song Ya, and before the fans had transferred their energy to the popular singer, he hurried over to greet him.
"Uh, can I go to the locker room?" Song Ya asked.
The security manager smiled apologetically and shook his head.
"Okay." Song Ya followed to his small office.
"Do you smoke?" the security manager asked Marlboro out of the box.
Song Ya pointed to his voice and declined.
"Singers can also smoke? I remember before..." He cited a few well-known singers who have been to the stadium as examples.
Song Ya smiled and did not answer. The security manager noticed that he had no intention of talking more, so he closed his mouth wittily, and the two of them stared at the small TV in the office.
"The shooting of Little Lowry has made new progress. According to local media reports in New York, the assailant fired three shots at Little Lowry and others that night. All three bullets were shot into the air. Police are currently looking for warheads and the attacker. The driving vehicle..."
Shooting into the air, is that not going to kill Lori?
Song Ya knows that this generally represents the last warning. The gangsters show force to their opponents, indicating that I can catch you and kill you, but I am still willing to give you one last chance.
"According to an unnamed source, the conflict is most likely related to the brawl that Lori participated in last month... The other party to the conflict also had a shooting incident a few days ago, in which one person was killed. The leg was injured. According to reports, the police intentionally combined the two shootings."
Song Ya's heart sighed. The time when the other party was shot happened to be the'silencer'. After being jailed, the Uptown Records intern named Bragging Dad refused to accept mediation after being fired. He insisted on sending the'silencer' in. According to Lori's character, it is indeed possible to retaliate.
Unexpectedly, the other party was not afraid of GD. It seemed that this matter was still far from calming down. He sighed silently. Tony was still with Lori. He had known it would develop to this point, so I shouldn't care about him last time , Letting him go in for three to five years might be safer than staying with Lori now...
The phone in my pocket silently, after thinking and thinking, still didn't dial out. Since I swore to leave it alone, I don't care about it. Besides, I can't manage this kind of thing.
Crazy cheers came from outside again. He went to the sink and flushed his face, then controlled himself to make a happy expression, walked out of the office, and returned to the sidelines again.
The Bulls picked up the O'Brien Cup, and Jordan cried like a child holding the trophy.
Song Ya and the audience stood up and applauded them.
On the weekend, he performed RememberTheName with Dile and Al again at the Bulls' championship parade, and then did not follow the parade floats. Goodman called him back to the law firm, saying that he was in a hurry.
On the way, he saw a jungle fever poster outside a movie theater, "How is this movie selling?" He recalled his last time watching the movie, "I guess there is nothing like watching it, right?"
"On the contrary." Hayden smiled. "The first week's box office was over 7.9 million."
"A 14 million investment movie, is this a good result?" Song Ya asked.
"There are only more than 600 theaters showing this film, and the box office of the single theater is $12,000. This is a very good result." Hayden Cop said: "It is more than enough to recover the cost of the theater screening alone."
"SHXT, that big mouth will definitely be more arrogant in the future." Song Ya was a little disappointed, "I told him last time that black movies don't make money. Will he use it to demean me again?"
Hayden shrugged. "It's up to fate. With the nominations and awards in Cannes, it is difficult to lose money for his films. Cannes generally only has the best actor and actress award, but this time it set a special exception for Samuel Jackson's performance. The Best Supporting Actor Award. With this gimmick, many people enter the theater to see how amazing Samuel Jackson’s performance is."
"It can only be so." Song Ya sighed.
"Call me back..."
Outside Goodman's office, he saw two white men in their thirties in suits waiting there.
"The two outside are the FBI." Goodman was a little nervous, and when Song Ya entered, he immediately closed the door, "They came for Little Lori."
"What? Why did you come to me?" Song Ya was also surprised.
"I don't know." Goodman pointed to the tape recorder on the table. "You will be careful when you speak. I will remind you what questions you can answer. Speak at a slower rate for every sentence so I can intervene at any time."
"Wait, don't I have the right not to accept the police's inquiry?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, you have the right, but if there is nothing to be afraid of, the FBI's questioning is generally better to cooperate." Goodman explained, "Otherwise not only will the FBI's attention be drawn to you, they will also find other The means cause trouble for you, and the gain is not worth the loss. They have more power than the police."
"Ugh."
Song Ya sighed and sat behind Goodman's desk. Goodman opened the door to let the two FBI agents in.
"Mr. APLUS, when did you meet Little Lori?"
The opponent really came for the shooting of Little Lori.
"Who is Tony from you?"
"You are a big star, but your cousin is in the hands of Lori?"
"The collaboration between you and Lori..."
According to Goodman, FBI agents have all received professional training in idioms, and he couldn't help but cope with the spirit of 120,000 points. While vomiting a few words, he always observed Goodman's expression.
"You all have GD background?" After a few simple questions, the other party suddenly attacked.
"I don't understand you..." Song Ya was halfway through~www.mtlnovel.com~ Goodman raised his hand and hinted, he stopped immediately.
"Mr. Agents, please don't use leading questions to my customers. We have said before, otherwise I will immediately stop the inquiry." Goodman said.
"Well, you all worked at Old Joe Music, right?"
"How do you collaborate with Old Joe Music?"
"We have a demo of the song, is it convenient to listen to it?"
The two agents took out the cassette and small tape recorder and started playing.
"Yeah! I'm GD's child, Amelica allows me to break through, and whoever dares to offend me, just ask him to take a shot..."
It’s the voice of Little Lori. I’ve heard from Tony. His second album does seem to be about to transform into gangster rap, but it still sings as bad as ever. "The Nancheng basketball court is full of memories. APLUS was staggered by me. ..."
"..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 153: Do not confess

The demo tape seems to be on the road with a lot of noise. Sometimes the inspiration for writing songs is only a moment, so most rappers have the habit of recording a few words secretly. Even Song Ya, who has the Apocalypse plug-in, is no exception. He sometimes remembers when he gets bored on transportation. Words or something, after all, words like EmpireStateofMind's apocalyptic songs need a lot of adaptations, so save more lyrics to be prepared.
"Ah! My little attendant, how did you mess with it? Dry your tears and get up. This is a hundred dollars... to bring something delicious, no money."
"What do you think?" The FBI agent pressed the stop button.
Song Ya was a little bit dumbfounded. He did run errands for Lori when he was playing, but he sang it into the song more than a year later and arranged it. It felt... quite subtle, "How did you get this? No demo? Is this little Lori's personal belongings?"
After NAS signed a contract with Sony Columbia Records, they communicated with Pablo, and everyone agreed whether to DISS each other. Of course, how to record the demo is a private matter, as long as it is not made public.
The agent shrugged, saying that he had no comment.
Song Ya and Goodman looked at each other and closed their mouths. No one would take the initiative to explain to the FBI.
The agent continued to play, "Long live theGangsterDisciples (GD)! The son of a **** dare to be rampant in front of us, without saying a word, reveal the M-;oneone (M1911 a pistol model) on the waist, let the silly X on the east and west coasts know this The world is more than cripples and blood gangs..."
"NAS! Bang! Bragging father! Bang! For the'silencer'!"
At the end of the demo, Lori called his enemies one by one, and used his mouth to imitate the sound of shooting.
The cassette was spinning idly, and the agent turned off the recording.
"Uh..." Song Ya held his forehead, and was helpless by Little Lori's self-assertion spirit. "The FBI won't solve the case based on the lyrics? The rapper can do everything to rhyme, and the gangster raps. What is needed is this kind of tune. In fact, most of the content is bragging."
"But Sean Combs (braggering daddy) was really shot. We think the shooting yesterday was Shawn Combs' revenge. You and Lori..."
"Let's stop here."
Goodman interrupted the other party's inquiry and got up to see off the guest. "This matter has nothing to do with my client."
The two agents looked at Song Ya.
"Sorry." Song Ya also learned from him to stand up and stretch out his hand.
"Okay." The other party shook hands and left his business card. "Be sure to keep the conversation confidential. Call this phone when you want to talk." He left the house.
"call……"
Seeing the two people downstairs driving away, Song Ya sighed, "Do you have any suggestions, Chuck."
"It's none of your business."
Goodman asked, "There is nothing I don't know about you and Lori?"
"No, I have basically no contact with him. I just met at the new home party last time and didn't say a few words in total." Song Ya replied.
"Okay, but the FBI should not be taken lightly if it intervenes. I know you have always been very careful, but you have to be more careful in the future. Now some A-list stars have to deal with an average of five to ten lawsuits a year, alimony, fights, Divorce, extortion from relatives and friends, financial disputes, and the most troublesome side of crime..."
Goodman said: "As you become more and more popular, there will be more and more such things in the future."
"I hired you for this. I'm getting more and more popular, and you earn more and more, right?"
Song Ya took the opportunity to mention: "You don't want to go to court. As my personal lawyer and the legal counsel of my three companies, I don't want to go to Will Gardner anymore for this kind of thing. It's harder than robbery."
"Uh……"
Goodman didn't prevent Song Ya from turning his face and denying him. He immediately panicked and said flatly, "APLUS, we all came out of poverty together."
"Improve the quality of your service, Chuck." Song Ya pointed to his simple office furnishings, "I am working hard to advance, don't leave it behind."
"Well, I will find a way."
Goodman hurried to save, "Defense lawyer...I have an old friend, Hamlin Howard, who is a very good defense lawyer. I have long been interested in finding him as a partner to serve you together."
"Is it reliable?" Song Ya asked.
"Absolutely reliable." Goodman assured.
"Take him to chat next time." Song Ya nodded.
"Disconnect with Little Lori, don't make a phone call, and Tony is the same, and it's better not to let him live in your house."
About to walk out, Goodman reminded behind him.
Tony regularly returns to Chicago to report to the probation officer. His room has always been in the villa in Hyde Park.
Song Ya paused for a few seconds before nodding and leaving.
Back to the recording studio of A+ Records, today was rare and deserted. Dile and the others went home for the weekend. Only Mavota watched TV at the front desk.
"Hey, Marvota, would you take a break today? Didn't you find a girlfriend? So many girls come and go here."
Song Ya chatted casually.
Mavota smiled shyly. He pointed to the TV, which was showing public security news. The parade was over. The hundreds of thousands of excited citizens gathered on the street had not cleared away. Some people started taking advantage of the lack of police force. Sporadic sabotage, they rushed into the store and robbed them and set on a few cars.
"Nancheng's daily life, you will see no surprises in the future."
Song Ya returned to the office and began to process the files classified by Song Asheng. The four companies under his name are operating very well. Needless to say, A+ Records and A+ Copyright and Asset Management Company. Dile expects A+ Audio’s synthetic audio copyright this year. The library revenue will be around $800,000, successfully reversing the trend of decline in revenue when Warren Brothers Synthesizer Co., Ltd. has held the original order, and is currently working hard to open up the market on this basis, and profit is expected.
An autograph was attached to the financial statement of the general manager of A+ Pedal Company. He once again asked Song Ya to buy the land and plant of the factory, claiming that this would not only reduce costs again, but also be a very promising investment.
Song Yamo silently calculated his income. In terms of the four million mortgages and annual taxes and fees for two properties in New York, he just used the rental income of the twelve units of the four-story apartment to fill the hole, and actually spent two million down payments and More than one million renovation costs, there is not much working capital left. Fortunately, New York City’s authorization fee for Empire State of Mind plus some commercial performance income is added. Currently, there are nearly two million remaining in the account.
The pen hung on the letter for a long time, ‘agree, and entrust Rise to the preliminary negotiations on the plant and land. He finally wrote a few Chinese characters and put them in the basket to be processed. Song Asheng would regularly collect the documents in it for processing.
Busy until two o'clock in the morning, he slept wildly on the office sofa, and was woken up by Fergie again almost noon.
"It's time to go to dance practice today."
Fergie was riding on him, ticking his trumpet.
Since Fergie knew that the song ‘trumpet’ was Song Ya’s inspiration from her, she really liked this trumpet, and it almost became her exclusive toy.
"Oh, today? I forgot all about it. Get off..."
Song Ya smacked her ass, "I haven't washed it yet."
Fergie is different from Mila and Mariah Carey, she doesn't have the temper of Miss Tsundere, "Oh." Obediently got off Song Ya and ran to the recording studio to play.
After a simple wash, Song Ya and her ate the pizza they had sent, and drove to an advanced private dance classroom in the north of the city. The female dancers hired last time are already waiting.
"One da da, two da da..."
In the afternoon, the basic exercises for heavy exercise began.
At the same time, Tony carrying a bag was violently stopped outside his home in Hyde Park.
"Hey! What's the matter with you! This is my house! You won't let me in!?"
Tony was so angry that he rushed towards the door with rugby skills.
"Tony, Sorry, sorry... Don’t!"
Dali was pushed back step by step by him~www.mtlnovel.com~ he could only rely on the door with his back, and kept talking in English words that he could only speak.
"FXXKYOU!"
Tony took the handle of the door, twisted it and didn't turn it away, "Where's your boss? Where's Alex? Alex! APLUS! Can you understand me!?"
"NOT, uh... NO?"
"..." Tony gave up communicating with him, "Mom! Mam!" He went to the window on the first floor and shouted inside.
"Sorry, Tony, find a place to live by yourself!"
Aunt Susie poked her head out of the second-floor window calmly, "Don't bring your troubles with Lori home, Tony."
"Mam! I am your son!"
Tony was so angry that he dropped his bag on the ground and sat down on the doorstep.
After half an hour, his anger faded away, helplessly picked up the bag, and left with one step at a time.
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On June 15th, another DIVA Paula Abdul’s single RushRush and the album Spellbound both reached the top of the bulletin board, and Songya and Mariah Carey’s ranking fell sharply.
In the first five weeks of eight weeks, four weeks of which were No. 1, the song RememberTheName brought Song Ya too much. At the end of the year, you can even expect to be the champion of the year.
The news that Lori entered the local police station to cooperate with the investigation also came out. As for the other protagonist in the conflict bragging about his father, because he was not well-known, he was completely ignored by the media.
According to Goodman's judgment, the police and the FBI should not have any strong evidence. The demo cannot be used as an exhibit. It can assist in handling the case.
"Don't do that, APLUS."
In the hip-hop classroom, the black female dancer was looking at Song Ya awkwardly.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya jumped off the handle. He just grabbed the handle and hung himself in the air, imitating the body movements of the original singer.
"Your action will remind people of a monkey on a tree." said the female dancer.
Song Ya understands that maybe the black singers in the future don't care about this kind of action, but in this era, imitating monkey dance steps will be considered by the sensitive black community to be inferior.
"Ok."
Song Ya secretly killed the action, looked at the watch, time was almost up, "Let's stop here today."
He is going to meet with the director of the "Queens" MV today, Zach Schneider.
EmpireStateofMind’s MV Sony Columbia has not yet made a decision. He plans to put the MV shooting of the'trumpet' on the schedule first. The old style, this MV has only a few scenes, and the trumpeters participating in the performance are ready-made, except for a few. A dancer, the others don’t cost much money.
"Your figure is getting more and more stylish." Hayden, who waited for a while, smiled and complimented.
"What about me?" Fergie turned around in front of him.
"Ahem, you too."
The two took the car boarded in Shanghai and returned to A+ Records.
Zach Schneider has arrived. He is studying the script written by Song Ya. "Is this the heroine?" He looked at Fergie and asked.
"Yes."
In the original MV, the heroine in the original MV had a scene of wriggling and coquettish in her lace underwear. Song Ya didn’t plan to copy it. She was only sixteen years old, and the atmosphere of this era was conservative. It would not be worth the loss if MTV didn’t broadcast it. .
And it's time to give Fergie some sweetness. The heroine must be hers. She has just reached the age of seventeen, and the actions are still those actions. Then it will not be a big problem to let her wear more.
"no problem."
The two discussed the Taiwanese thoroughly, and Zach Schneider agreed to take over the job. "I will start preparations when I return to New York." He smiled and said, "Sony Columbia must like you very much. You can help them save money so I don't know what Time to have a chance to shoot your big production."
"There will be." Song Ya said with a smile: "Let's go to New York together. I'm going to record the official version of "Small", just to chat more on the plane."
Song Ya and Sony Columbia communicated. Now that the popularity of RememberTheName has started to decline, they do not plan to launch a large-scale promotion of EmpireStateofMind in the near future. The single release of "Small" just fills the gap.
"APLUS!"
"APLUS, what do you think about the shooting of Little Lowry?"
"Do you think this has something to do with the gangs in Chicago and New York?"
"Some sources pointed out that you and Lori have gang backgrounds. Can you clarify? APLUS!"
As soon as he left LaGuardia Airport, annoying reporters gathered around. Al and Dile approached him in a familiar way. He didn't want to say anything to reporters at sensitive moments.
"Let let, let let..."
It was Hayden driving, and the penthouse was still being renovated, so the group had to stay in the hotel again.
"What does Atlantic Records think of Lori?"
There was only Hayden left in the house, Song Ya put down his luggage and asked.
"They are waiting and watching. You know, since they let Lori transform into gangster rap, they must be prepared for this kind of thing. For gangster rappers, it is not necessarily a bad thing to touch this kind of news." Hayden smiled meaningfully: "There is a saying: The person I like is the best."
"Ugh!"
Song Ya sighed. Indeed, gangster rappers just want to give outsiders the impression that they are brave and gang-connected, because their audience is the lower-class blacks. These people have very different moral concepts from the mainstream, and they don’t reject them. Violence, drugs, gangs, women and other elements, the more fierce singers are, the more powerful they are on the road, the more they like them.
For Atlantic Records, Little Lori kicked it off after playing off. They didn’t lose much. If they could actually release a big-selling gangster rap album, just like Efil4zaggin, which is now selling at NWA, it was paid to Joe. The buyout fee was earned back, and now it is the most stupid to give up Lori.
Only in this case, Little Lori will lose the last force to discourage, and his behavior will inevitably tend to please the target audience more and more.
Even if he can escape this shooting, what about next time? Next time?
Anyway, Song Ya knew that he had been targeted by the FBI, and they would not let it go easily, just like N.W.A. When he was the most famous, he was troubled by the FBI in two days.
"Let's take care of our own business."
He and Hayden went to the fourth-floor apartment the next day and chatted with the building manager there. After buying these twelve units, he was responsible for the management and property costs. Now the rental income is here. It is very important to him. If he really wants to buy land and factories in Silicon Valley, his liquidity will be very tight.
"Your investment in Tribeca looks good now, and I take back my previous views."
After coming out, Hayden said with a smile: "The economy is not good, and housing prices in most areas are freezing up, so it seems that there is not much difference between here and the Upper West Side."
Mariah Carey was still running for publicity. On June 20th, Song Ya finished recording the official version of the ‘trumpet’.
In the second week of the jungle fever, the box office remained at more than 7 million, but the number of theaters increased by more than 100. UU Reading www.uukanshu. com so the box office of single libraries is down.
"Hey, Cooper."
Song Ya received a call from Escube. This guy is under great pressure. The movie is about to be released and the future is uncertain. The album of the enemy NWA is selling again. With the songs that attack him on radio stations all over the country, he is now …In short, it's a lot of pressure.
"APLUS, are you coming for the premiere? July 12th." Escobe was still trying to pull people.
"Don't worry, Cooper, haven't I promised? I will come, but you should not use me to support your propaganda. I cooperate with NWA and I don't want to get involved in your affairs." Song Ya replied.
"Yes, you can come as long as you can. Your kid is very popular now. I will write down this love."
Escobe is very happy, "Don't be afraid of N.W.A, they are almost finished, you believe me, watch then..."
Song Ya said haha ​​to deal with him, hung up the phone, and sneered, "This kid is stunned. N.W.A's album is now the second best seller in all meters, and he told me that they are almost finished."
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"You have six songs now, are you going to release a mini album?"
Outside the Motura office at Sony Columbia Records headquarters, Walt and Song Ya, who were waiting to meet, chatted quietly.
"I have to think about it carefully."
Mini albums usually have five or six songs, which is exactly the size of a high-density vinyl record. The advantage is that you can make a fortune first. If you operate it well, you can also warm up future albums. The disadvantage is that the album will be diverted. Buying gas may cause both ends to fall short.
According to the examples of past singers, the latter is more likely, but the apocalypse is not stable. The ghost knows when the next few songs will come. For Song Ya, it is not bad to release the mini album and get the benefits first.
"Don't think about it for too long, it's almost July, and the first single of MJ's album will be released in October." Walter reminded.
"I know." Song Ya nodded.
At this time, the door of Motortura's office was pushed open, and Li Phillips, the lawyer in charge of MJ's distribution business, came out.
"Don't play tricks with me! Lee!" Motula's angry roar came from inside, "I must see his first MV before August!"
Lee Phillips didn't reply, but Songya and Walter nodded and smiled politely, and strode away.
The rumors outside are true. Although MJ is under the flag of Motura, Motura's control over him is very weak.
Both of them pretended not to hear Mottura's words just now, and smiled and opened the door as usual.
"FXXK!"
Motula was pouring wine with his neck up, but he had no intention of covering up, "An agent, four lawyers, I have to communicate with the singers under the banner through them!"
Song Ya and Walter looked at each other, and it was not good that nothing happened. "That was his own album, he should know it in his heart." Walter persuaded.
MJ’s new album this time is also the first album he released after transferring to Motura. According to past experience, his album will continue to be popular for several years. Together with the global tour, it will be worth at least hundreds of millions of dollars. How could Motula’s big business matter?
"call."
Motura panted and put the wine glass back on the table. "His **** lawyers and brokers have not yet agreed on their opinions." He waved his hand, "Forget it, let's talk about us. "
Walter handed him the cover of Song Ya's "Small" single and some documents.
The cover is still the unified style that Song Ya likes. The brass color block of the wind instrument occupies most of the area. Then there is the silhouette of Song Ya playing the trumpet in the corner. The cover of Empire State of Mind last time was blurred with the color of the skyscraper in New York. Kuai Zhan is the main body, and in the corner is the silhouette of Song Ya and Mariah Carey singing duet, and the silhouette of the piano behind them.
"Mr. Motula, when will the large-scale promotion of Empire State of Mind begin?" Song Ya asked while Motula signed the document.
"Emmm..."
Motula stopped writing and pondered for a few seconds, "It's a bit troublesome. This song has received a good response from professional media and music critics. It can't be sold if it's out of the greater New York area. I'm back, and wait until they make something that can satisfy me."
"Ok."
Song Ya also agreed with him that it is indeed a bit difficult for this single to celebrate New York to sell all over the country.
Motura quickly signed, and the two left.
"Is MJ's own lawyer and his agent at odds?" Song Ya remembered that at the Grammy celebration dinner at the beginning of the year, MJ's lawyer Blanca and his agent Sandy Glen had a fight in front of him.
Walter laughed a few times, "This is MJ's management art, don't you want to see your agent and attorney together?" He asked back.
"Uh..." Hayden and Goodman are indeed in a good relationship, but Song Ya guessed that they would not be able to pit himself together. "Even for defense, there is no need to make the relationship so tight? Isn't everyone over the sale?"
"That's not something we can manage." Walter shook his head, "Stop talking about MJ, especially in this building." He reminded.
"Okay, thank you, Walter."
Song Ya knows that the other party is out of good intentions. The person with Sony Columbia Records who has the best relationship with him is Roberto Clever. After all, the two have a business cooperation, but he is most assured of Walter's character.
Sony Columbia’s expectations for the song "Small" are much lower than RememberTheName. They plan to release the single in early July, so that Song Ya will start the talk show at the same time, with the B-list level pre-publicity, and then watch the sales adjustment announcement. Development strategy, a very standard set of procedures.
Even Song Ya herself does not plan to spend all her effort on pushing this song. There are too many electro-modified parts in the song, and it will definitely be criticized in this era. Mariah Carey's lesson of being overwhelmed by the suspicion of the music is still experienced. At present, she was tossed too hard without repairing her voice. It is better to keep a low profile for her own frequent offender.
However, this song also has highlights. Whether in the United States or the world, the higher the talent of the singer, the more popular the general public will be. Song Ya will perform a trumpet on the TV show, and then cooperate with Sony Columbia’s publicity to praise his genius. The juvenile character set is further consolidated.
So besides shooting the MV, his main task is to practice the trumpet.
Having held several preparatory meetings with Zach Schneider and the producer, Song Ya changed the plan and decided to shoot most of the MV scenes in a studio in New York, which can save a little money and is convenient. Those classical band trumpeters... I can only say sorry to them. Their role will be replaced by dancers. After all, it’s a MV. It doesn’t matter if you don’t know how to play the trumpet. Just hold the instrument and perform with your mouth. After all, the dancer’s camera sense And dance skills, professional classical musicians do not have.
"Yes, not bad."
In the studio, Song Ya, who came to confirm the setting, expressed satisfaction, “The furnishings next to the bed should be more futuristic.” He made a few tips, and the props master wrote them down.
"The dancers are here."
The producer personally brought a white man in his twenties over to say hello, "APLUS, you know. APLUS, this is Adam Shankman."
"Hello." The two shook hands.
"Shandman's dance team performed on the stage at the 90th Oscars. He has a deep research on the direction of hip-hop dance." The producer introduced.
Song Ya chatted with the other party for a few words and pulled the producer aside to speak alone, "I don't have to use such a professional dance team, and this team is a bit too crowded and too'white'." Shankman followed just now. Twenty to thirty young men and women, mostly white.
"We pay the money, and you can use it." The producer whispered: "This dance team has not been able to take care of work recently, and it is almost impossible to maintain it, so we should do them a favor." He blinked at Song Ya Blinked.
"You want to help them, right?" Song Ya secretly complained. This producer, who has always admired his own money-saving style, abnormally fortifies the entire huge dance team. He must be using Columbia Records' MV production fee. Favors.
"Fine."
Song Ya agreed, there was no need to expose the other party's private transactions, anyway, he did not spend his own money, "but it is really too ‘white’, this is not good, I can’t offend the black community."
It’s still an old problem. Even if the dancers use all whites, they can’t please the whites, because they don’t focus on this, but doing so will definitely offend the blacks~www.mtlnovel.com~ He originally planned to get his dance coach from Chicago Pull people here.
"I see." The producer took Song Ya back to communicate with Shankman.
"I want four to six dancers dressed as trumpeters, and then there are four to six hip-hop dancers. Half of them must be women and half of African descent." Song Ya asked.
"I understand." Shankman has no bargaining capital and can only agree, "I can probably come up with ten dancers that meet the requirements."
"Okay, I will call someone from Chicago to add the rest, so you can bring someone into the team as soon as possible."
Song Yagang takes care of the dancers, and Roberto Clerville’s heroine asks to call again, "APLUS, I remember one time when we talked about IFeelItComing’s heroine casting, the Latin girl Shaqi I mentioned to you Pull?"
"Uh, Roberto, the heroine has been set."
Fergie is already excited on the plane coming to New York, Song Ya doesn't want a fire in the backyard...

Chicago 1990 Chapter 156: Tell a play

Song Ya has seen Shakira’s mv. She just released a rough Latin album recently. The little girl is black and short, with her eyeliner drawn like an Egyptian pharaoh, with a rustic explosion. head.
"Next time you have a chance, you must think of her first." Roberto Clerville was a little unhappy. He only helped Song Ya to get Sony Columbia Records to sign NAS.
"Sure, don't worry Roberto."
Song Ya could only fool him first.
The mv producer has a very big appetite. He not only paid the Shankman dancers a lot of performance, but also asked Shankman to put on several titles such as dance **** and choreographer. Naturally, the production costs of MV must be paid accordingly. The job salary, this'busy' can be of great help.
This made Song Ya a little unhappy, although it was spent on record company money.
If there is another time, he is not going to work with this producer again, but unfortunately the cooperation between the two is quite tacit.
In the first scene, the trumpet is playing the music of ‘trumpet’. Song Ya wearing a sleeveless T-shirt lies casually halfway on the bed, lip-synching to the lyrics, while looking at Fergie in front of him with admiring eyes.
Fergie drew a very mature makeup today, wearing a short skirt covering the hips, twisting her waist greatly, stepping on high heels and approaching the bed.
"Puff......" Climbing onto the bed, she lay down to the rhythm of the music, and just turned her buttocks up to the camera, she suddenly laughed, "My goose bumps are all up."
"Card!" Zach Schneider shouted to stop behind the monitor, "What's the matter? Fergie!? Come here!"
Fergie sticks out her tongue at Song Ya and obediently walks up to Zach Schneider for training.
"You are an old actor!"
Zach Schneider was very merciless, "How many times have you laughed with a simple lens!?"
"I used to play a children's show." Fergie refused.
"You..." Zach Schneider was speechless, "aplus, we're going to talk."
He pulled Song Ya aside, "Where was the black girl last time? Halle Berry, she is more suitable for this **** role than Fergie, and she has better acting skills."
"Man, don't you aim for Hollywood?"
Song Ya did not expect that he would still remember Halle Berry, "People have long been famous in Hollywood, she was in the jungle fever recently released, and she was also in the end of the year's blockbuster Ultimate Vanguard. Although they are all supporting roles, this kind of coffee How can I come back to shoot low-cost mv."
"Uh……"
Zach Schneider was speechless again, "I can't go on like this, my director's authority is almost over, the staff will listen to you, and the dancers will listen to Shankman..."
"It's okay, look at me." Song Ya scowled, turned around and yelled at Fergie: "Don't be smiling with me here! Come here!"
He took Fergie to his VIP dressing room and sternly spoke about the scene for a long time, and the two came out slowly.
Zach Schneider was still waiting in place with crossed hands, his eyes dull.
"Sure." Song Ya said to him.
"Well, let's do it again, all units pay attention!"
The board of the field note was laid.
Da Da, Da Da Da Da, Da Da...
The prelude sounded again, this time Fergie's attention was more concentrated, with Qiu Shui in her eyes, staring straight at Song Ya, her whole body exuding the style of a mature woman, her waist swaying like a willow leaf, stepping on the beat. Stepped closer to the bed, then leaned forward, and began to pose at Song Ya.
"Card! Ok, great!"
Zach Schneider ended the shooting of this set of shots with satisfaction. He was broken by Song Ya's consistent low demands, and the shooting effect was almost satisfactory.
Three males and one female, four dancers in musician uniforms were in place. After practicing the position several times, the second set of shots was taken.
Fergie made a seductive expression, followed the music slowly to Song Ya, the two looked straight, their lips getting closer and closer.
Da Da, Da Da Da Da, Da Da...
The magical trumpet melody sounded again, and the trumpeters played by the dancers rushed in, pretending to blow the trumpet, but their bodies performed a dance of joy and joy.
Song Ya and Fergie accurately made expressions of surprise and helplessness when they were disturbed by good deeds.
"Ka!" Zach Schneider stopped again, "Anne, Anne!" He shouted to the female dancer: "Don't move too much, keep it consistent with others."
"I'm sorry, director." The female dancer didn't have Fergie's confidence, and quickly apologized to Zach Schneider.
I practiced together for two days. I knew a little bit about the female dancer Song Ya. Anne Fletcher, Shankman’s lover, passed the highest level certification in jazz, tap, ballet and other dances at the age of twelve. He started to teach dance at the age of 18, and his talent was amazing. It's a pity that I haven't had a good chance. At the age of twenty-five, she is only the chief female dancer of the dance company Shankman, who is almost unable to support her.
But whether she is a dragon or a tiger, she can't shine in Song Ya's mv. The protagonists of the mv are Song Ya and Fergie. Other dancers can only serve as a foil. Robbery is absolutely impossible.
As there were more people, the number of ng increased. After five or six times, Zach Schneider was satisfied with the call card, "Okay, we are left with a single shot of the trumpeter." He announced loudly.
For now, there is nothing about Song Ya and Fergie. They returned to the dressing room and continued to talk about the drama.
After they came out, the scene changed to a small alley outside the shed, where a scrapped mustang cart was parked there.
Song Ya and Fergie got in, pretending to be lingering in the car, and then the dancers blew the trumpet to "Excuse me" again...
The next day, the mustang cart was removed, and the most'grand' scene in the MV was filmed. A dozen dancers, including Song Ya’s dance coach in Chicago and the two friends she brought, followed Song Ya in the center of the picture. Jumping with Fergie on one side.
"Isn't it necessary to retake it again?" In one afternoon, Song Ya felt that his performance was a bit flawed, and asked Zach Schneider.
"It's almost enough. With so many people, there will be various new situations in the reshoot."
Zach Schneider has mastered the essence of his mv philosophy.
After a whole day of shooting, Song Ya and Shankman did not have any conflicts. The dance concepts of the two people...If Song Ya that copied from the original mv is considered to be a concept, it is unexpectedly similar, even better than Song Ya. Their dance teachers are more similar ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Both agree that hip-hop street dance cannot move in a direction that focuses on difficulty, and they are not restricted to strictly distinguishing various dance forms.
From the third day on, the other dancers, including Fergie, were fine, and all that was left was Song Ya's solo dance.
Originally singing that shirtless performance is naturally not feasible in this era. Song Ya usually adds a black vest or sleeveless t-shirt.
On July 1, the filming of the'Small' mv ended successfully.
"There is a chance to cooperate again in the future."
Song Ya shook hands with Shankman, Anne Fletcher and others to say goodbye. The cooperation between the two parties was very pleasant. Song Ya received professional guidance and help from Shankman in the solo dance part, and the previous unhappiness disappeared.
"Of course, this is my contact information, thank you, aplus, this job has renewed my life."
Shankman laughed and said, "But your dance steps are really practiced. Your physical fitness is very good. As a singer, practicing dance is good."
Song Ya nodded in agreement. Indeed, superstars such as the mj brothers and sisters, and Paula Abdul, who is currently occupying the number one billboard singles chart, are all master dancers, and Paula Abdul is even the choreographer of Janet Jackson. Born, and mc in rapper
Hammer, their dance steps not only lead the trend, but also bring them huge benefits.
Just as Shankman was sent away, Song Ya's cell phone rang.
"Hayden, what's the matter?" He connected.
"There is a lady agent who said that she met you at the airport in South Africa. She contacted me and wanted to ask you to help her. She seemed very anxious." Hayden said.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 157: Las Vegas

This year's life is so busy and exciting. Song Ya had forgotten the sweet girl model who happened upon South Africa airport, "Hey, I didn't contact me before I was not popular, now I know I came here?"
He was a little bit disdainful and proud, "What busy?"
"Uh, it's like this..."
Hayden gave a brief introduction. It seems that Song Ya's thoughts are nasty. People are really in a hurry. The sweet girl's name is Charis Theron. Ten days ago, her father came home drunk and committed domestic violence to her mother. Her mother had to take a gun in self-defense and killed her father. This murder case caused widespread discussion in South African society. .
"How can I help? Is there any conclusive evidence for this? Don't turn around at that time. It turns out that her mother lied for exoneration. I'm not embarrassed again..."
Tian Niu's family tragedy deserves sympathy, but Song Ya is now particularly vigilant about the possibility of being reversed and slapped.
"Should not? I found some reports in the South African media. They discussed the killings in self-defense. The main focus is on how to deal with women in domestic violence," Hayden replied.
"So..."
Song Ya thought for a while, "Then it belongs to the category of feminist rights. I see, you tell the girl's agent that I will help her find a feminist organization here and provide help as much as possible..."
He called Claire. Although the relationship between the two involved the transaction of power and money, the object of his donation was after all the charity and feminist organizations under Claire's management. She still had to do what she should do. Claire was also very interested after hearing Song Ya's report. She readily promised that if the situation was true, she would provide the girl's mother with some public opinion and legal assistance.
The American feminist organization, which is deeply involved with the Donkey Party, can still cause a little pressure on South Africans.
Song Ya can help only here. The ‘trumpet’ mv has entered post-production, and the Piga factory where a pedal company is located has also received a price of 1.5 million dollars.
"That kind of remote town is so expensive? Even if it's in Silicon Valley, it's a bit outrageous, Riise, continue to keep prices down."
Song Ya complained and complained, and still took a large group of people to board the plane to Las Vegas. The commercial show prices offered by the casino over there were very generous. He planned to fish for a few days in the past to make money for the house purchase.
"Occasionally, it's okay to go to the hole, but you should go to the casino as little as possible."
Hayden persuaded: "Singers have a few major signs of being overwhelmed: signing casino resident contracts, singing holiday songs, publishing assorted albums with others, and earning lifetime achievement awards. And the atmosphere of drunken gold fans over there is a test of the self-control of stars."
"I know."
Song Ya agreed, and the group of people walked through the VIP channel. Under the guidance of the casino driver who came to pick up the people, they walked outside next to an extra-long Lincoln. The old Joe’s car was a small toy in front of it, and the uniformed driver trot over. , Help them open the door.
Fergie screamed happily and rushed into the car first.
"Wow, Las Vegas, ah?"
Nas took the two younger brothers and got in with excitement. Song Ya can feel relieved a lot. As a newly signed singer, Nas is still too early to release his debut album. He naturally has no objection when he is called to act as a follower to earn extra money.
Song Ya and the others entered the car one by one. Inside, there was a large circular bar and the popular karaoke equipment from the book.
"Can you?" Dile's new girlfriend asked, taking out a bottle of champagne from the wine cabinet.
"Please feel free, miss." The driver looked back and smiled professionally, then started the car smoothly.
‘Boom! Dile took the champagne and shook it first, then opened it. The cork flew to the roof of the car and bounced back, just hitting Song Ya's head.
Hahaha...
Everyone laughed weirdly, the nas kid swiftly took out the cups and arranged them one by one. Fergie was already ordering songs, "hoo, like
virgin..." There are not many repertoires, she sang Madonna's old songs over the microphone.
The group of people were playing and making fun in the car, and when they arrived at the destination, they were already too excited. They all dragged their slightly drowsy steps into the casino under the entertainment of the casino's performance manager.
"The performance is at nine o'clock and one o'clock in the morning." The acting manager followed Song Ya and said: "Have you confirmed the repertoire? Mr. Aplus."
"no problem."
Song Ya nodded. In order to make the gamblers forget the time outside, the casino not only put a lot of effort into decoration and lighting, but also performed almost round the clock. However, most gamblers now prefer the direct sensory stimulation. , Such as provocative women's group dance with jazz and other nostalgic tune music.
Money is very suitable for this place, can be used as the opening, and then the popular remember
name, ‘trumpet’ and i
Coming, these two utterly depressed voices are connected, as for empire
mind and feel
Still, one of these two sings of New York and Mariah Carey is not there, and the other is an equal rights song, which is not very timely.
The four songs, plus the time lost in the middle, will take about 20 minutes to perform, and then let NAS and Fergie intersect the show to make up 30 minutes of performance time. In this way, two performances a night for three consecutive days, one million dollars can be obtained.
Oh no, it's actually 1.2 million. A waitress dressed as a bunny girl walked over holding a plate, "Mr. Aplus, your bargaining chip." Black silk long legs, blonde and white girl, Song Ya likes Style.
"Please feel free." The acting manager laughed. The 200,000 dollars of chips on the plate was a gift from the casino. After three days, no matter how much is left, it can be exchanged for a check and taken away.
"Let's prepare for the performance, please don't go far." The acting manager took Dile and others backstage to prepare.
In public, Fergie was very obedient and never made intimate behaviors, but this time she turned her head three times to look at the bunny girl who curled up against Song Ya's side.
"He said he would invite random objects, but it's not just these chips." The girl licked her lips to express.
Song Ya picked up a bargaining chip with a denomination of a hundred dollars from the plate with two fingers, and smiled at her, "Sorry."
The opponent's eyes showed undisguised disappointment, took the chips, silently turned and left with the empty plate~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is sugar-coated poison. "Hayden reminded him aside.
"Well, I know it."
Song Ya knew that this was a habitual trick of casinos. For nouveau riche like himself, he first seduce them with performances or poker games. The main purpose is to develop a hobby of gambling. Of course, this kind of big casino generally doesn't use low-level tricks. They erode people's will through the enjoyment of drunken gold fans, and finally throw a lot of money into this kind of gold sales cave.
At nine o'clock, he gave the chips to Hayden for safekeeping, "Ladies and gentlemen! aplus! show
money! "With the prelude, the stage host made a loud announcement.
Dile yelled first.
Song Ya took the microphone and ran out from the backstage a few steps. He thought he was very handsome but didn't get much applause from the audience, "showoffthatbodyyougot, yougotthatdance, glowsohot..."
Real singing is required here, but there is no camera, so Song Ya had to clean up and concentrate on singing while also observing the guests under the stage.
There are mostly yellow-skinned Asian men. They talk loudly and laugh at each other toasting each other, and from time to time they move their hands with the companion girls around them, not paying attention to the performance on stage.
Song Ya guessed that most of these people are notebooks. Casinos in Las Vegas welcome these outrageous guests, but they made up a lot of jokes in private to laugh at them. For example, a book rich man took a private jet to gamble and lost every night. Millions, but before leaving, they would walk along the bath towels in the hotel rooms.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 158: Disillusionment

At half past nine, Song Ya distributed 20,000 chips to the people under his hand in the background, "Even if you spend it, restrain yourself and come here at 12 o'clock." He pointed to nas again, "You..."
"I know, I will look after them." Nas himself and two younger brothers are the biggest instability factor in this trip.
Including Fergie, everyone was excited with their chips.
"Mr. Aplus, there is an old friend upstairs, do you want to meet?" The casino performance manager came over and said.
"Who?" Song Ya asked.
The manager smiled and said: "We want to keep the VIP guests secret, you know in the past, he asked me to call you."
"Little Lori?"
In this kind of place, playing at the VIP level, Song Ya’s acquaintances probably only made it possible for Little Lori. If it were him, he would not go.
"No, but also from Chicago."
"Chicago?"
Song Ya recalled that Quincy Jones was probably the best fit. He was from Chicago and had enough financial resources.
"Ok."
When I bought an American music magazine, Quincy Jones gave himself an idea, and then Hayden asked the editor of the magazine, Shirley Fleming’s disgusting white old woman, to help fix the National Academy of Recording Arts and Sciences ( naras) membership. Although there is no result yet, it shouldn't be a big problem. Quincy Jones has helped himself. This face is to be sold, "You can lead the way."
Together with Hayden, the manager took him into the VIP exclusive elevator, went all the way up, and finally came to a VIP room.
At the door stood a face-to-face black bodyguard, and when he saw Song Ya he opened the door.
This is a very large suite. Some black people who look like their attendants are watching TV, "yo, aplus!" They all recognize Song Ya, but Song Ya doesn't know any of them.
"Your hole card is ace? I don't believe it, eh? You **** don't want to lie to me!"
The voice of Chicago's darling came from inside.
"Jordan?" Song Ya was surprised. He didn't expect this player with such a good personal image to be the VIP of this casino.
"I'll wait for you here." Hayden didn't want to go in.
"Hey, aplus! You came just right." Jordan shouted inside.
Song Ya and a middle-aged white man passed by, "Richard, you are really disappointed!" Jordan shouted to the white man again.
"I don't like playing cards." The white man named Richard replied: "I will wait for you at the golf course tomorrow. Bring the check. Dare to come?"
"Fxxk!" Jordan was not to be outdone, "wait for me to fight your shit."
The two argued, Richard left, "aplus, sit down, I'm leaving you, Richard won't play." Jordan sat behind the green card table, dangling a cigar, like a gangster. "Sit down, kid, don't froze, James, tell him our rules."
"We play...every bet..." A gangster black man at the poker table told Song Ya the rules.
Song Ya thought about it. It was okay to win or lose around 100,000 dollars a night.
"Aplus, is it okay to play this with your income?"
Another black turned his head. He was sitting across from Jordan. Song Ya didn't pay attention to him just now. He turned out to be an NBA star player, Charles Barkley of the 76ers.
"Uh, I have never played cards." Song Ya walked to the empty seat and sat down.
"This kid earns a lot more than we do." Jordan looked very addicted to drugs. While talking, he knocked on the desk to urge the dealer to deal with the cards, "Come to Las Vegas to sing for a few days and you can reach you for half a year. Believe it or not?."
Charles Barkley looked at Song Ya with envy, jealousy and hatred. "Singer ah? I knew I played music too. I trained to play by plane all year round, and I trained to play by plane... I'm so **** tired of it!"
"Don't you **** play, don't you see the cards?"
"Raise..."
The two sang and quarreled, without delaying the gambling.
At twelve o'clock, Hayden came to remind him on time.
"I have a show, I'm leaving soon..." Song Ya lost more than 10,000 yuan. After all, he is a novice, so he should pay the tuition.
"Hey, you are really disappointed!" Jordan scolded, and put the winning chips in front of him in a good mood. Most of Song Ya's lost money went to his hands.
"No way, ask for life." Song Ya shrugged and stood up.
Jordan urged the black man named James: "Call and find another one."
"Michael, how about Nike's short film?" Song Ya took this opportunity to shake his wrist and asked.
"I'm not sure, you can ask David." He was referring to his agent, David Falk.
"Well, then I have a chance to contact again." Song Ya and Hayden left together.
"This kid is good, he will be a good card friend, he will be a good card friend, hahaha..." Jordan's laughter came from behind.
"He bet that nothing will happen, right?" Song Ya asked Hayden in the elevator.
Hayden thought for a while, "Don't worry, an agent like David Falk should know it well."
After this episode, Song Ya concentrated on the performance and ended the performance early in the morning. The next day, he went to the golf course to play a meeting at Jordan's appointment. Unexpectedly, Jordan could even bet on golf. He and the white Richard yesterday seemed to be angry. Song Ya saw that the denominations of the cheques they changed hands were all 100,000 dollars and 100,000 dollars.
In the next two days, Song Ya declined his invitation. If this thing was tainted, there would be no good results, especially the Chinese gambling was actually very heavy. Besides, poker was not as fun as Fergie.
After the trip to Las Vegas, he returned to New York, participated in a variety show, and played a trumpet to Quanmi to match the ‘trumpet’ single that was distributed simultaneously.
On the 6th, during a radio promotion, he once again met Derry and Snoop Dogg from n.w.a who also ran the promotion.
"Tell him! Derry." Derry pulled Song Ya into a private place, and Snoop Dogg mentioned the old thing again.
Derui was also very careful, "Hey, aplus, what do you think of the shooting of Lori and the New York local singer?"
"I won't say anything, De Rui, I never mix things up with this kind of thing." Song Ya said with great caution.
"The little local character named Bragging Dad is still afraid of Little Lori after all, isn't it?" Derry changed the way of asking, his words represent the judgment of most people who have gang knowledge now.
Bragging Daddy was beaten by Little Lori’s attendant, and then he sent Little Lowry’s attendant to jail, and then Little Lori’s gunner injured the bragging Daddy’s follower’s leg, and Bragging Daddy’s retaliation was only Dare to fire a gun in the sky.
If there is no further action between the two sides, just these few confrontations, it still shows that the bragging father is not emboldened. After all, he is afraid of the gd behind Lori. After all, gd really dares to send gunmen to New York to commit crimes, and it is true. Dare to shoot and wound people.
As a gangster rapper, Little Lori unexpectedly gained a lot of goodwill among men and black men at the bottom of the rice field. Still, they admire the ruthless people.
The image of gd has also been ‘upgraded’ in their minds through this incident.
"Gd! They are very strong in Chicago! Little Lori is from gd, and so is aplus. Don't hesitate Derry, we have run out of time." Snoop Dogg was very anxious.
"Okay." Derry took a deep breath, "aplus, whether you admit to your relationship with gd or not, I'll tell the matter clearly, we want to leave nwa, we need powerful people to protect us from the revenge of the big e , We have to force Dae to voluntarily terminate the contract. Our contract has not yet expired."
Song Ya was stunned. It was exactly what Escobe said, n.w.a is about to end? Derry is the soul of n.w.a. He wants to leave. Isn't this going to be finished?
Jordan is a gambler~www.mtlnovel.com~ De Rui is looking for a gunman to deal with his brother's big e, so **** disillusioned, "Your album won the weekly sales champion not long ago!"
"Bullshxt! What does it have to do with us? Big e doesn't divide money! He hacked our money!" Derry said and got excited, "You may not believe it. I debuted for so many years and produced so How big a song you sell, definitely not as much as you have earned in the past six months!"
"Yeah, fucking." Snoop Dogg cursed from the side.
"How about our a record for you? As long as you help us get the big e, you don't have to do it, just send a gunman to scare him. He used to be a small drug dealer and has no place in the lame." Derry proposed. The condition, "I have prepared a lot of songs for myself and Snoop Dogg. When you come to you, one album per person can be produced in a short time. You can just help make it and wait for the money!"
"Sorry, I really don't want to get involved with this kind of thing, why don't you go find other people in gd, Lao Qiao, Xiao Lori?" Song Ya just quit this kind of gang-related matter, even if there is a chance to recruit Nadri Well-known producers and gangster rap figures, even if it is possible to pick up two albums for a lot of money. The calculation does not mention the crime involved, Song Ya just looks down on this guy just hitting a woman.
"They have enough gang strength, but they can't make music."
Derry said the truth, he looked at Song Ya who was unmoved, "Forget it, it's the same sentence, just as I haven't said these words." The two had nothing to do with him, so they had to say goodbye unwillingly. .
"This kid is so **** shit..." Snoopy cursed.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 159: Howard University

"Hayden, I feel I have to hire a bodyguard, professional, the kind with gun qualifications. {щww{suimеng][com}"
Seeing Derry and Snoop Dogg leaving behind, Song Ya deeply understands the nature of the high-risk industry in the rap circle. The brothers hire gunmen to work with each other. Little Lori is shot in the street. This is like playing music with his life. !
He found Hayden for the first time, "Dilai and Al are already well-known, and it is not appropriate to let them be followers."
"I reminded you a long time ago. You can't always expect to pick people from the relationships around you. Which of the African-American friends you know can get the security qualifications? Don't let them bring guns. They will not be able to fight back when they encounter danger. , They themselves are time bombs."
Hayden nagged and picked up his mobile phone, "Hollywood has a very professional security company that specializes in celebrities, and we have had many years of cooperation with William Morris."
He called Donovan, "It's done, when you go to Los Angeles, Donovan will arrange a time for an interview, and you can decide whether to hire or not when you are satisfied."
"can."
Song Ya knows that the annual salary of professional bodyguards is not low, but it is not important to live, he is just getting started! "How is the next schedule arranged?" he asked Hayden.
"I will be in Washington tomorrow and donate money to Howard University during the day. This is part of the publicity plan, and Senator Underwood will also go. I will go to a business show in the evening on a banquet yacht. I will return to Chicago for the promotion the day after tomorrow and see Goodman's new Partner, went to Sunnyvale, Silicon Valley on the 11th, had a meeting with Rise and discussed the purchase of the plant and land, went to Los Angeles to meet Mira that night, and went to Compton on the 12th to participate in the Boys’ Premiere Screening." Hayden looked at the schedule: "Well... the premiere is at night, and the bodyguard interview can be arranged during the day."
"Huh, the schedule is really fast." Song Ya sighed.
"This shouldn't be the job of an agent." Hayden complained: "You have to hire an assistant if you don't hire a manager, so that I can get rid of these trivial things."
"It's all about recruiting, it's about spending money." Song Ya had no choice but to appease him.
The next day, Song Ya and Hayden arrived in Washington and walked into the auditorium of Howard University.
This university belongs to the so-called traditional black university. It was used to admit black students in the era of apartheid. After the affirmative movement, Americans were too embarrassed to let such schools change their admission rules. In the Higher Education Law, it was specifically permitted to enroll black students. Students are given priority, so 90% of its students are still black, and a counter-discriminatory admissions wall has been erected in a stately manner.
Of course, the general education quality of this kind of university is not very good. Howard University can be regarded as a general among the dwarfs. The school has produced many celebrities, such as... the current mayor of New York, the black boss of the Donkey Party, David Dingkins, if not Because of him, Underwood will not come, and Song Ya will not pick this school for donations. Although black stars generally donate money to such traditional black schools after they become rich, it is very important to which school they donate to. Be particular.
"Longtinosee, big star." When they met again, Underwood and Song Ya joked affectionately.
"Hello, Mr. Underwood."
The two were already considered'old friends', and before the donation ceremony had begun, the two went to a remote place to chat alone.
"I want to thank you and Claire for your help. In the South African case, it seems that the lady will be acquitted." Song Yaxian thanked him.
Underwood waved his hand casually, "Nothing to thank, isn't Claire busy with these things all day?" He smiled and asked, "Did you live in New York for a long time? I read the news that you are in New York. Bought a house."
"Almost, no way, I have to go there often to record records." Song Ya replied.
"How's the law and order in New York?" Underwood looked around and confirmed that no one nearby heard the conversation between the two. "I mean, do you feel that it is indeed deteriorating like Chicago? "
"Chicago must be deteriorating. As for New York..." As a star, Song Ya has become more and more detached from life in the city. He can only say what he has seen with his own eyes. "It should be a little worse, next to Times Square. At night there are videotape sellers and Orioles everywhere."
"Dingkins is not having a good life, is it?" Underwood said: "I heard he is under a lot of pressure and re-election is dangerous."
"I don't know about that." Dingkins' term of office will be until 1993, and the re-election campaign is still very early. Who cares except for professional politicians like Underwood.
Underwood groaned and walked a few steps. "Will Lori's case affect you?" he asked suddenly.
"No, the people from fbi came to me once, but Lori and I didn't get in touch very early." To the Federal Representative, Song Ya would not be clever to hide anything.
"That's great, it's a pity for Lori, he used to have a good image." Underwood said.
At this time, the school staff came over to remind that the ceremony was about to begin.
Basically these kinds of activities are similar. There were more people who got the bi membership than the previous one, and the scene was a bit bigger. After the school’s high-level speech, Song Ya came on stage and sent a check and donation documents worth 100,000 dollars. The other side held the other corner of the cheque in the other hand, and the two kept exchanging postures, allowing reporters to take pictures.
"Ladies and gentlemen..." Then Song Ya was left at the podium. He took out the prepared speech and read it, as usual, Daniel's theory of integration, "This school is a treasure of African Americans. I am proud that she has cultivated the great African-American female writer Toni Morrison, the first African-American New York Mayor David Dingkins, and the first African-American congressman..."
"I have also done fruitful work for the school for many years..."
"Then I have to thank my old friend in Chicago, Federal Assemblyman Mr. Underwood. The new education bill he is currently participating in drafting will bring more help to traditional African-American universities..."
As a federal congressman from the Chicago constituency, if Underwood had not participated in the new education bill and Song Ya’s donation, it would generally be difficult to attend events on the university campus in Washington.
"Thank you everyone." With warm applause, he accepted a donation document expressing his gratitude from a black female student representative. "The following is from Congressman Underwood..."
"Sixteen years old ah?" At the end of the event, Congressman Underwood squeezed Song Ya's shoulder happily, "Keep working hard and stay away from the gang. You have a bright future."
Song Ya dealt with it humbly.
In the evening, he and Hayden merged with Dile and Al, arrived at the beach dozens of kilometers away, and boarded a yacht moored there.
This is a high-end dinner hosted by a lobbyist group. People who are present are usually political and business celebrities, so rap music is not suitable. His three songs, ifeelitog, feelitstill and trumpet, are more suitable for this occasion.
"Aps!?"
As she was preparing to enter the dressing room, a black girl asked boldly at the door.
Al quickly stood at the door and stopped her.
"Are you?" Song Ya didn't know this about twenty-year-old girl with big eyes, round face and heavy makeup, um...the average appearance, not the type she likes. UU reading www.uukanshu. com
"We saw it during the day, during your donation ceremony." The girl stood up straight and made a gesture of holding a document.
"Oh!" Song Ya remembered. The girl was the student representative of Howard University who was holding the document to herself.
"Can you?" The girl pointed to the dressing room.
"Let him come in, Al." Song Ya knows that girls who do that kind of work are generally good at school, but she didn't expect to appear on such occasions at night, wearing very revealing clothes. "You are here. What are you doing?" he asked.
"Part-time resident singing and dancing girl, doing everything on this ship, for college tuition." The girl sneaked in happily and stood openly in front of Song Ya, "I'm still a part-time clerk at the Pentagon."
"Wow, then you really worked hard." Song Ya sighed, "Can you handle it?"
"Yeah, no problem."
The girl spoke with a hoarse voice, and smiled very contagiously, "My name is Taraji Hansen, I am glad to meet you aps."
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"Ifeelitcoming, Ifeelitcomingbabe, Ifeelitcoming, Ifeelitcomingbabe..."
Song Ya slowly put down the microphone, "Thank you, and have a nice evening." He politely bowed to the guests in the banquet hall.
The men and women in formal dresses stopped talking tacitly, and applauded him towards the stage.
"Thank you."
He played well today. He was in a good mood. He looked back and gave Dile and Al a wink. After leaving the stage, Dile and Al would be responsible for packing up their instruments.
"Hahaha, isn't it?"
The girl in the dressing room was very chatty, and even amused the boring Hayden with a big laugh, "Will there be such things in the Pentagon?"
"Yeah, the Pentagon looks mysterious, but it's actually just an office space." She saw Song Ya who walked in, "Hi, APLUS..." Holding on to the side of the dressing table, she twisted her body like a snake, deliberately The rich **** stand firm.
"Hey." Song Ya was unmoved.
"Uh, then I'm going out, bye, bye, Mr. Hayden..." The girl left with a wink.
"APLUS, I have an idea, how about letting Miss Hansen be your assistant?"
Hayden had a very good impression of the girl, "She is black, she has excellent grades, is a clerk or is from the Pentagon. She also studied acting in college, singing and dancing are all good, wow, really an all-rounder." He doesn't like it. Mouthful.
Before Song Ya took the stage, the girl took the initiative to perform a short period, singing and dancing, which was not bad, but from the perspective of Song Ya and Hayden, they can only give an improvised evaluation.
"Hayden, have you ever thought that since he is studying acting, you might have been fooled by his acting?" Song Ya looked at him coldly, "You are not like you now."
"I'm not like me?" Hayden was stunned and reacted, "This girl is very energetic, speaks clearly, and responds very quickly. I think she is good. Anyway, you can give her a chance, okay? APLUS, for I, I'm not as energetic as you, I am doing two jobs alone now."
"Well, it's an assistant, don't let her have any misunderstandings such as signing a singer, and is she willing to give up college for an assistant job?" Song Ya Jian Hayden said pitifully, and agreed with a soft heart. , "You have to carefully verify what she said, if it is any Pentagon qualifications to brag about, then pass it off immediately."
"What's the matter? I will leave school temporarily to help you work for a year or two. College tuition is definitely saved, and part-time jobs are saved. Not all children from poor families are like this." Hayden happily walked out, "I'll go and ask her. ."
At noon the next day, Song Ya had to pay for one person’s airfare. The girl’s mobility was also abnormal. After Hayden’s preliminary review, she immediately went to school to apply for a suspension. It was done in one morning, and she rushed to the airport to follow Song at noon. Ya and his party seized this fleeting opportunity.
"So, what are I responsible for now?" She asked Hayden on the plane.
"It's not a hurry. I will take you to see APLUS's private lawyer. You can enter the job only after passing his approval, and you have to sign a series of documents such as confidentiality agreements." Hayden replied.
"I understand." The girl looked at Song Ya, who was dozingly with her eyes closed, and stopped talking with interest.
Arrived in Chicago, Song Ya met Hamlin Howard waiting there in Goodman's law firm, and had a good chat with him accompanied by Goodman. Hamlin has a standard white elite appearance. He is in his thirties. There is the kind of bullying attitude of the high IQ villain in TV series between gestures and conversation. Goodman said that he was invincible in the court of his hometown in New Mexico. Of course , That is a small place, and this is Chicago.
"You need extraordinary courage to move the law firm to Chicago and merge with Goodman? After all, I heard that the local network of lawyers is valuable."
Song Ya was generally satisfied with him, and the defense lawyer wanted someone like this who seemed to be difficult to provoke, but there were still some doubts in his heart that needed to be clarified.
"I have no local rivals, I am too lonely..." Hamlin pretended to be forced.
Song Ya smiled, cast a glance at Goodman and hinted that he agreed to the merger of the two law firms, "By the way, Goodman, wait for my new assistant to go through the induction procedures, the non-disclosure agreement, medical examination, etc. The liquidated damages of the agreement are set to be higher, and I don’t want to be betrayed to the gossip tabloid if I have some personal affairs."
In the evening, he went to Peter Flock's Cook County State Attorney Election to appear at the scene and sang a song FeelItStill.
Then early in the morning on the 11th, he took Taraji Hansen and Song Asheng, who had completed the entry procedures, on the plane to San Francisco.
"Taraji, did Hayden give you the itinerary?" Song Ya asked her.
"Yeah." The girl lit up her notebook, with various annotations densely packed on it, very diligent.
"The code name is used here, and here." Song Ya pointed to the names of Mila and Fergie above and said to her: "From now on, my... this kind of friends will use code names, in a way that you can understand by yourself."
"Understand!" Taraji immediately began to alter, without asking much.
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded in satisfaction and took the time to rest.
Sunnyvale, the factory of A+ Pedal Company, "So this is the final price that can be negotiated?" Just after the meeting with the owner, Song Ya looked at the quotation of 1.35 million from the other party and was still a little dissatisfied. .
"about there."
Riiser said embarrassedly: "I don't know why, maybe the landlords in Silicon Valley have got some inside information. Not long ago, the land price has risen as a whole, and now the economy is so depressed."
"Oh? What do you think it might be because of?" Song Ya asked.
Riise shook his head, "Maybe it has something to do with high-tech policies? I think the land that leads the rise are all plots that have a good relationship with the ruling Elephant Party."
He persuaded: "That's why I was anxious to let you buy this place. The rent will rise soon after the land price has risen. We can even use A+ pedal company loans if you are really worried."
"Oh?" Song Ya became interested, "Can you get a loan? A+ Pedal company has already backed a million loan."
"Why can't it?" Riise was very confident, "Our business prospects are very good, and we will be profitable that year."
"Let me ask Roberto." Song Ya called Roberto Klevell on the spot~www.mtlnovel.com~ After all, the other party still has 5% of the shares here.
"Roberto agreed, you can handle the loan. I will leave Song Asheng here."
Song Ya settled the affairs of the A+ pedal company and hurried to Los Angeles.
In the evening, Taraji drove in the same spy connection process as last time, and cooperated with Mira's agent to send him into Mira's mansion.
"Huh!" Mila pursed her face as usual, this time for the intimate scenes of Song Ya and Fergie in the "Small" MV.
"Please pay attention to your attitude, Miss Milla Jovovich!"
Song Ya tore off the fake beard on the upper lip, "Where to find a good person like me who has overcome all difficulties to deliver to the door!" He stepped forward and carried the big white girl upside down on his shoulders, and walked into the bedroom with ease. Step forward.
"Ah... you put me down, badass!"
Mira desperately shook her body and struggled a few times, "Hahaha..." Finally broke into laughter.
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Early in the morning, Song Ya opened his eyes, and the white girl by the pillow had put on her pajamas and was sitting on the bed looking at the newspaper intently.
"So hard?"
Song Ya teased her, hardworking women have met many of them, Halle Berry, Mariah Carey, and Taraji Hansen, who had just hired, but she and Fergie were definitely not included.
"I'm so nervous..."
Mira quickly rummaged through the news, then dropped it to the ground without finding the target, and replaced it with a newspaper or magazine.
This is the first movie she starred in. It's normal to be nervous, "Isn't your movie released in twenty days?" The return to Blue Coral Reef is scheduled for August 2.
"But I have already seen the film." Mira said.
"Then it's over, what do you think of the quality of the film?" Song Ya asked.
"Uh..." Mira scratched her head in distress. "I can't say that, have you heard a theory? When people look in the mirror, their brain will automatically filter out the flaws in their appearance and beautify themselves. I now see myself as the leading role. It’s the same with the movie, I think it’s good everywhere."
"Okay..." Song Ya also agreed. When recording, he was always satisfied, but Walter and the others picked out a bunch of flaws.
"Hmph, yours!" Mira suddenly angrily put a US weekly magazine on his head.
Song Ya opened this gossip magazine with the same name as American music. It introduced the single'Small' on a full page. The picture is a still of his and Fergie's intimate actions in the MV,'Genius Junior APLUS once again came up with a brand new single, and by the way, it showed off its trumpet talent. The American audience also bought it. The single ranked 23rd on the bulletin board in the first week. ’
'However, APLUS's performance in the MV seems to be a bit overstretched. The big grin and the silly smile combined with the dance moves of the four are not the same, and the tone of the MV is too happy. The hip-hop masters in Los Angeles think that he did this for the purpose of Cover up the lack of dance skills...'
‘His solo dance facing the camera is too narcissistic and feminine. ’
'The highlight came from Fergie. The cute little girl in the children's company finally became a big girl. For the first time, she showed her beautiful figure to the audience in the United States and unexpectedly transformed into hip-hop dance style. According to reliable sources, she has signed a contract A+ record of APLUS, and once appeared in Atlanta to receive BABYFACE’s devil training. ’
To be honest, the editor personally has no love for this little yellow song that is similar to IFeelItComing, with vulgar lyrics and conservative style. I don’t know if I have another chance to watch the live collaboration between APLUS and Mariah Carey Empire State of Mind. They are in The chorus at the Billboard Awards Ceremony was a perfect, stunning, epic enjoyment, the best live performance so far in 1991. ’
With a ‘swish’, Song Ya threw the magazine on the ground, "Isn’t there just a few words from your movie?" He asked Mira.
"Yes." Mira took out several well-folded newspapers and magazines.
"It's all cold data predictions..." Song Ya flipped through the pages, "What about critics who watched the film in advance?"
Mira shook her head.
According to data prediction and comparison, the first week of returning to the Blue Coral Reef will be opened at more than 1,300 theaters at the same time, which is more than 600 hotter than Jungle in the first week, and the highest is more than 800, and Song Ya's evening premiere of more than 800 block boys The painting data is much higher, which fully shows that Columbia Pictures has high hopes for this film.
"Just do a simple calculation. The production cost of Jungle Hot was 14 million. It was only shown in more than 600 theaters in the first week, and the box office was more than 28 million after more than a month. The cost has been recovered and there is still a profit. You The cost of producing 11 million films is lower than that, but in the first week, more than 1,300 theaters are showing at the same time. If this is calculated, the box office revenue at the same time will be twice that of Jungle Fever, with a box office of more than 50 million. It's definitely a big profit, wow..."
Song Ya pinched her fingers and pulled her into her arms, "Singing and shadow model three-perish superstar, it's done!"
Mira was amused and laughed, and happily lay back on the bed to fight with him.
At noon, secretly taking the gardener's pickup truck to leave, Taraji picked him up at the agreed place and came to the headquarters of William Morris together.
"I'm going to interview some security personnel later. You take this to buy some clothes for yourself. Donovan will send someone to help with the shopping guide." Song Ya wrote a check to Taraji, "When you attend the block boy premiere at night, you have to Wear professional suits, dark colors, decent but fully integrated into the crowd. Then we go to the party in Escobe, you change into an evening dress, but also be decent and low-key. The outfit fee is a company expense, remember to Keep the shopping receipt."
After all, she is a twenty-year-old girl. Taraji couldn't avoid the amount on the check and his eyes lighted up, "Don't worry, I will be back on time to pick you up for the premiere."
"Well, go ahead."
Song Ya broke up with Taraji at the door and walked to his top office under the leadership of Secretary Donovan.
"Hello, APLUS."
"Mr. APLUS."
"Hello, Mr. APLUS..."
As one of the most eye-catching signings of William Morris in the downturn in recent years, Song Ya is well-known within the company, and people keep greeting him kindly along the way.
Seeing Donovan, while the security company had not arrived, the two chatted about Mira's film, "Columbia Pictures seems to have publicized the film critics and asked them to seal up before the movie is released. This is not a good sign." Donovan analyzed: "The motive for doing this is either to be very confident, deliberately leaving the suspense until the last moment, or to have no confidence, worried that the bad reviews of the film critics will affect the box office of the first week."
"Which kind of reef does it belong to returning to the blue coral reef?" Song Ya said that he was a bit stupid to ask this question, and there was no suspense in a remake of a classic film anyway.
Donovan smiled. At this time, the security company came, and he ended the topic.
"Goodbye, I will consider a period of time to reply to your company."
After Song Ya seriously interviewed the two tall black bodyguards, she was not satisfied, and waited for them to leave, "I want to hire a bodyguard, not a guardian. They came up with a lot of things to do and not to do... "
"You are a star and you don't want to be controlled, right? But there is no shortcut to security issues, and you can't take a sloppy attitude." Donovan persuaded.
"Let's discuss it when I go back." Song Ya replied.
In the evening, Taraji, who had put on professional suits, came to pick Song Ya on time with the Cadillac Wood rented by the filmmaker, and the two drove straight to a cinema in Compton.
As the worst public security area in Los Angeles, it is a purely black film, and the security on site is very strict.
The premiere of this small-cost production of 6.5 million is also very simple. Guests on the spot will not go in, but gather at the entrance of the theater and wait for people. Every time a guest arrives, a group of people will come to greet them warmly.
Mila will not come. Although she has such an affirmative personality, the audience is still mainly white.
"APLUS!" The guest DJ was one of Cooper's attendants. He also participated when he played the big A last time. He waited for Song Ya's car to stop and shouted with the microphone.
The girls in the audience on both sides suddenly screamed with excitement, Song Ya's current female relationship is good.
"After I get off the car, the car will continue to drive forward for a while. You will get off the car at that time, and then come and find me." Song Ya asked Taraji, who was still a rookie, and waited for the car door to be opened from the outside, and jumped out with a smile , Waved at the audience very vigorously.
"YO! APLUS! My brother! This way!" Es Cube greeted him loudly.
Song Ya quickly stepped forward and fisted him, and then the two of them hugged each other to take pictures from the reporters on the spot.
When taking the photo, Escobe seemed to be a lame gesture, emmmmm... Song Ya could not see it.
"Thank you for coming." Escuber introduced him to the cast and crew very kindly.
"We are friends." Song Ya said halfway, the main reason was that he stole Cooper's idea of ​​bringing goods, and then cooperated with Cooper's enemy N.W.A, feeling a little sad.
This is a small production. Most of the main creatives are the first time. John Singleton directed the tube and starred Cuba Godin is a newcomer. The first actor is a newcomer in film, and he has not touched Hollywood. The habit of using accents is very easy to get along with.
"Hey……"
Song Ya saw Halle Berry, and the other party today wore a recently popular imitation ethnic robe made of African fabrics, which completely concealed their **** figure, but did not have a sense of innocence. The two laughed and embraced like old friends who have been apart for many years. .
"Long time no see." Halle Berry whispered, and both knew that the other would be there.
Although she often said ‘Where are you, I’m going to you’, the two of them have indeed been gone for a long time.
"Let's jump!" At this time, a male audience shouted loudly, "Halle! IFeelItComing!"
"Yeah, let's skip a paragraph. The collaboration between the two of you was wonderful." Cooper and the others also roared, and the DJ even played the music of IFeelItComing directly.
Song Ya and her were suddenly attacked, so they could only look at the situation with a smile. They felt as if they could not escape. The two twisted together generously and tacitly with the music. It seems that Halle hadn't forgotten the MV at the time. To dance, first put your arms on Song Ya's shoulders, then twist and twist your back to the beat, and put your hips against his hips. Blacks are born to be masters of atmosphere, and improvisations are also fun, men and women suddenly yell and twist, and the premiere is gradually becoming an open-air ball.
Of course this is impossible. It’s a small production. It’s a pure black film. But after all, it was produced and distributed by Columbia Pictures. The production announcement was basically white. Soon someone came to remind you to enter. Field.
"Hahaha." In the dimly lit movie theater, the hands that the two pulled up when they danced have not been released, Halle Berry sat down beside him, "It's been a long time since I attended such a hi premiere."
"Do you often attend premieres in Hollywood?" Song Ya asked.
"Well, I can go as far as I can." Hallie's drill is beyond doubt.
"Wait for the party at Cooper's house?"
"Of course ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Is there a lot of rooms in his house?" Hallie leaned into his ear and exhaled, and then fumbled for the zipper of his pants like a snake.
Playing with a woman is another kind of excitement. Song Ya took a deep breath and glanced around, turning his attention to the screen as much as possible.
The picture is taken to the black area of ​​Los Angeles in the 70s when the protagonist was a child.
"Hey, what the **** is this? How could there be such a good house in the black area in those days." An old black man in the back row immediately mumbled displeasedly.
"Ok?"
Song Ya looked at the rows of white single houses and the neat green grass in front of and behind the houses on the screen, as if they really did not look like the style of a black area.
"They seem to be directly using the sets from other projects of Columbia Pictures, small productions, understandable."
She knows a lot about filmmaking, so she explained to Song Ya in a low voice.
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"Crack..."
In the dark room, Song Ya and Halle Berry leaned relaxedly on the pillows, taking the sound of others turning the doorknob to their lives as an afterthought.
"I thought Cooper's house would be very big." Hallie said. There are not many rooms in Cooper's house. The two of them occupied a room locked and never went out. As a result, the hungry men and women outside frequently tried to open the door to no avail. end.
"Damn it! Open the door to me! Go to death the dog and man inside!" A black man at the door scolded and walked away.
"Hahaha..."
Both of them laughed, but it didn't matter, someone else would try again soon.
In the music industry, Song Ya knows better than her, "Cooper was red in N.W.A. He didn't make a lot of money, and his first single performance after solo flight was average. He really couldn't afford to buy a big house in Hollywood."
"He is very interesting." Halle said with a smile: "I was so positive about this movie that I thought he was an investor at first, but today I learned that he only played a supporting role."
"He now hopes to get a sigh of anger with this movie." Song Ya replied.
"I know." With the new NWA monopoly, their feud with Cooper is almost known to everyone in the black circle, and Halle naturally heard about it, "Cooper played well in this movie." Hallie commented professionally: "A loyal street boy played very well, and there is no trace of carving."
"Ok."
Cooper’s role fits his usual personality, but he is not playing himself. Song Ya knows that Cooper is a very intelligent and cultural person in reality.
"But this movie may not be good at the box office..."
Halle judged, "There are problems with editing and rhythm. The performance of the protagonist Cuba Godin is also average, and the digging of social problems is far less profound than the jungle fever."
Song Ya smiled slightly, "Harry, you didn't come from the street, right?"
"Of course not." Halle Berry looked at him in surprise, "My parents divorced when I was a child and I live with a white mother. Why do you ask this?"
"You don't know the black boys on the street."
Song Ya said: "I think this movie will sell well, and the black people at the bottom will like it very much."
"Oh?" Halle was interested, "I would like to hear more."
"Social issues are just a guise for this movie, in fact it...I don't know whether it was intentionally or unintentionally, it came up with a dream of a street boy, Halle. The so-called dream is the distance you can't reach, and you can't ask for it. Song Ya stretched out a finger, “The protagonist has been very honest since he was a child, and he has learned well. He never takes the initiative to cause trouble, and leaves the block by reading. The boys in the block can’t do it. They will even bully such a person, but that doesn’t mean They don't have such a dream in their hearts."
"Second, the protagonist’s mother has a master’s degree and has an elegant manner. The street boy’s mother is generally a rude housewife with no culture."
"Three, although the protagonist's parents are divorced, the protagonist can live with his father. This is impossible among street boys. Most black fathers have no sense of responsibility."
"Four, the protagonist’s father not only has a tall financial job, he can be polite in a high-end restaurant, but also shoot when a thief enters the house. He never uses violence to his son but patiently teaches the community. Residents can give a wonderful speech pointing to the general trend of the United States. This...hahaha..." Song Ya said and laughed, "This is simply the father template of the street boy's dream. In fact, black fathers often mix with gangs. , Bullying and fearing hardship, domestic violence is commonplace, and besides the words at the beginning of F, it can't give any useful insights."
"Fifth, the protagonist not only learns well, is honest, but also has a group of brothers who are ruthless. This is impossible in reality. There is no such kind of gang in slums that you can come to help at any time when you are in trouble, and then do not drag you down brothers?"
Song Ya counted and counted that one hand was not enough. "Six, the supporting role played by Escobe finally succeeded in avenging his younger brother. He held a pistol and executed the enemies one by one. This is definitely a kind of revenge in the eyes of street boys. Refreshment, don't they mix gangs just to have that kind of shining moment one day?"
"Seven, the protagonist's father even cast out the stereotype of drug proliferation in the black area in his speech, saying that Hollywood and Washington have drugs, and the white people started clamoring to clear the drug problem in the black area. This is simply too... "Song Ya thought about the adjectives for a long time, "It's too shameless, but the street boys who deal with drugs every day will listen."
"There are eight, remember the song where N.W.A yelled at the police officer? They said that black police officers are more hateful than whites. This movie depicts a black police officer who makes people hateful..."
"By the way, there are nine. The protagonist's girlfriend comes from a pious Catholic family, and she still sticks to her blood in her twenties. Where can you find this kind of girl in a slum?"
After Song Yayi finished the long talk, Hallie's eyes turned from respect to worship, "APLUS, how does your head grow? Are you not really familiar with the film industry? Can you analyze so much..."
"I am not familiar with movies, but I am familiar with the psychology of street boys. I also came out of Chicago South City."
Song Ya patted her on the shoulder, "This movie will never be bad at the box office. As I said, it is very popular with the boys in the neighborhood."
The doorknob rang again, and the two laughed and rolled together again.
At four in the morning, Taraji drove Song Ya on the streets of Los Angeles, observing the position of the paparazzi's motorcycle in the rearview mirror from time to time, "Is this the life of a star?" She said excitedly: "Spotlight, woman , Body, paparazzi, news."
"You sum it up accurately, Taraji."
Song Ya lay lazily in the back seat, "You didn't drink a bar on your body?"
"If you didn't allow me to drink, I really can't help myself." Taraji said: "The men in the body are too enthusiastic."
"Very well, continue to control, I don't need an assistant who is drunk on the body, how is the response of the premiere?" Song Ya asked.
"Very good, the audience was discussing the plot enthusiastically after they came out."
Taraji turned on the radio and said, "The Block Boys premiered today. There was a disturbance outside some theaters that night. Some viewers seemed to link this movie to the Rodney King case not long ago..." Anxiously broadcasting.
"Black movies seem to be promising."
Song Ya was very rewarding at the film’s premiere. "Spike Lee’s jungle craze is to pay attention to social issues and then participate in major film exhibitions~www.mtlnovel.com~ to win the prize and then go back to grab the box office. , And this block boy lowered his figure and weaved a dream world that made the black community happy. Both movies were completed perfectly, and both roads worked..." He felt that he was open again.
After resting in the hotel for one night, Song Ya called Mila and Halle goodbye, and then returned to Chicago.
"Professional bodyguard?"
Hamlin Howard and Chuck Goodman completed the merger of law firms, and now the name of the law firm serving the three companies of Songya has been changed to Goodman and Howard Law Firm.
"Do you have any suggestions for Hamlin." Song Ya raised the matter of bodyguards when he re-signed with them.
"How about my personal choice? I can definitely trust it infinitely."
Hamlin said, "Goodman, do you remember the old man who looked at the parking lot in his home court? McEmman Trout, he is a Vietnam War veteran, he has all kinds of gun certificates, and he is very reassuring. A person."
"We all call him Old Mike."
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Song Ya met the old Mike a week later. He took the initiative to meet the old janitor while he was in New Mexico for publicity. He had no response to the popular singer’s dignity and nobility, and he had a neat gray beard. Not much, his voice is hoarse, his hands are always in his jacket pockets, squinting at people. The price is also very outrageous. In addition to exceeding the annual salary of a professional bodyguard, he also needs to buy a high commercial insurance for his three or four-year-old granddaughter to protect his education and living expenses from childhood to adulthood.
Facing an old lion who was guarding the door, Song Ya unexpectedly agreed. When he saw the old man, he intuitively felt that he was reliable, especially when he saw the old man’s large number of hidden gun licenses and cross-state gun licenses. , After the licensed gun license on public transportation.
So Taraji can also be freed from the role of driver and concentrate on assistant affairs.
In Chicago, Old Mike parked the Volvo 960 in front of his Hyde Park home. Taraji ran out of the passenger seat to open the door for him.
"Haha, is it 15 million at the box office in the first week? My prediction is correct. Halle, the block boy movie will make a lot of money. It costs only 6.5 million!"
Song Ya smiled and stepped out of the car door, talking on the phone with Halle Berry all the way, "Es Cube can sleep well, he slapped N.W.A in the face."
"Oh? Jungle fever is down? How is the final result?"
"Thirty million at the box office in North America? That's not bad, the big mouth is cheap."
"My name is Spike Lee Big Mouth, because he said bad things about me, haha. Yes, of course he is a good director. Samuel Jackson and you are both outstanding in his hands..."
"I'm busy with other things, I'll talk next time."
He hung up the phone, "Hey, Dali, there is nothing wrong at home recently?" He chatted with Dali who came up, and shouted to the two men who had brought the big bags from the trunk: "Taraji, Mike, Choose your own bedroom. There are a lot of vacant rooms at home."
"Yeah." Taraji excitedly went to choose a room.
Old Mike chose the smallest bedroom, and then took a pen and paper to survey the front and back of the house. "I made a list of monitoring equipment. The doors and locks need to be replaced, and the windows on the first floor have to be remodeled. "After the incident, he found Song Ya.
"Wow." Song Ya admired his professionalism. "Look at the parking lot? No problem. I will ask the accountant to come over later, and you can discuss the purchase. I have a house in New York. Wait. Let’s do the same after finishing the decoration."
"Aunt Susie." Song Ya and Aunt Susie who greeted her kissed face-to-face, "They lived here when they were in Chicago."
"No problem, I think there is too much space in the room, and I like Taraji very much." She took Taraji to her arms and pinched her round face and said, "This is the beautiful black man. What a girl should look like, I want to have such a capable daughter."
"..."
Song Ya looked at Taraji who was winking and smiling at him, and it seemed that she had already managed Aunt Susie in just a short time.
"You are very clever." He yelled, "Strongly! Go and send those big bags of fan letters in the garage to Miss Hansen's room!" He gave Taraji a smirk, "Hayden gave the reply format. Are you there? The computer and printer are in the study. You use them. After you reply, you will sign me."
"Uh, okay." Looking at the big letter bag that was about to be tall enough to be carried in, the smile disappeared on Taraji's face.
"Alex...come here."
Aunt Susie pulled him into her bedroom, "I'm in trouble again, it's Frank..."
"That guy is here again?" Song Ya got a headache when he heard the name.
"There is power here, he can't get in." Aunt Susie said: "He ran to the old house and harassed Connie, and Tyron had a meal together."
"Why is he harassing Connie?" Song Ya asked, "Did he call the police after he was beaten?"
"Uh...n't that way." Aunt Susie's fingers intertwined, "I don't know why."
As soon as Song Ya saw her little movements, she guessed that she must know something, "Don't be embarrassed, I hired a bodyguard to deal with these things. Mike..." He called the old Mike, "You can put down what you are doing first. , Will you accompany Aunt Susie to my cousin's house? She is a little troublesome, a tramp... Specifically, let Aunt Susie talk to you in the car."
"OK." Old Mike agreed very simply.
"Sit on my blue bird." Aunt Susie took him to the garage.
Song Ya stood at the bedroom window and watched them leave in the Honda Bluebird, "Yes! There are so many people doing things." He lay down on the bed comfortably, turning his head, and saw several latest books neatly arranged by the bed. The music magazine of the period, opened at will.
He promoted the song “Small” half-heartedly, as did Sony Columbia Records, but this week’s billboard rankings still rose, ranking 17th, and the good news is that NWA’s album Efil4zaggin was used by many major audiovisual products. The chain points were banned and removed, because too many gangs and violent elements were involved, and there was one less partner for joint propaganda, so the resources Song Ya could get naturally increased.
Paula Abdul’s new album has also begun to slip. This is beyond the expectations of major music magazines and music critics. They have begun to look for the reasons. The current mainstream argument is that the current DIVA and former top dancers in the world are too indifferent Have fun. The all-night carnival party in her Millennium Mansion is very famous in Los Angeles. People are obviously a lot fatter than the last album. The energetic dance in the MV is gone, but a lot of small meat figures have been added. New Each song in the special music video will be replaced by a young idol niche. For example, the MV of the main single RushRush is the newly popular Keanu Reeves.
The momentum of the two powerful enemies was unexpectedly worse than expected. Song Ya and Mariah Carey both benefited more or less. Except for the'trumpet', the Empire State of Mind, which the two sang in a chorus, remained firmly in the fifty without any propaganda except for some soft articles. , And RememberTheName has risen to fourteenth.
'APLUS has released four singles since his debut (FeelItStill and ShowMeTheMoney have not been released to the public). This young man's single announcement ability is very good. The market is predicting whether he will take the opportunity to release an EP (mini album). Yes, of course, my fans and I are looking forward to his first album, but according to the internal news of Sony Columbia Records, the release of the first album seems to be not yet on the agenda. ’
Philby gave Song Ya a short paragraph in the Rolling Stone magazine. Of course, these music critics are now focusing on MJ, and various MJ news has increased. Hollywood's popular child star Macaulay King recently The confirmation will appear in the MV of MJ's new order.
Regarding Mira, various media are still old routines. They compare her with Madonna and Brooke Shields three hundred and sixty degrees up and down. There are very few mentions of her new movie, and I don’t blame them. Color Coral Reef has not been released yet, and I can't talk about anything. It is estimated that this situation will improve after the premiere.
"Ali! I'm out for dinner!"
Song Ya flipped through the magazine and fell asleep unconsciously. When Aunt Susie called him outside the door, it was dark outside.
There are more and more people at the table at home, Emily, Little Freddy, Latin American servants, Da Li, and now there is another Taraji, this self-acquainted girl can already eat and meet Ai Mi Li talked about interesting things about going to school, and she blended in very quickly.
"Where is Mike?" Song Ya didn't see the old Mike.
"He said he was going to talk to Frank." Aunt Susie put a large pot of potato salad on the table. "Not back yet."
Song Ya was a little uneasy. He waited until twelve o'clock at night to see the old Mike coming back from Fifth Avenue in a shabby 83 Chrysler.
"Nice car~www.mtlnovel.com~ in fair condition, did you buy a second-hand?" Song Ya went to the garage to find him.
"Yeah." Old Mike closed the car door, quickly found the faucet in the garage, and connected the hose.
"You don't need to buy it yourself, I can match one for you." Song Ya said.
Old Mike started to wash the tires of the car. "You paid enough. I will use this car for some personal things, so..."
"Okay, what's going on with Connie?"
"That homeless man shouldn't bother Connie, that is, your cousin's family anymore.
"Wow, yes, how did you manage Frank?"
"Do you really want to ask?" Old Mike looked at Song Ya, "I will do some things for you, but if you know the specific process, it will make yourself more troubled."
"Uh... well, I won't ask, thank you Mike."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 164: Me, Lori

Song Ya and Old Mike confessed his own style of behavior. He shouldn't do too much, but he is right, he is the most stable without knowing everything.
In late July, the group arrived in New York. After a long time of thinking and discussions with Hayden, Donovan and others, Song Ya finally decided to abandon the release of EP (mini album).
"I am probably somewhere between A-list and B-list."
In a meeting with the senior management of Sony Columbia Records, Song Ya said: "The release of EP does not help me improve my status. Only a successful album can help me stand on the A-list. Then any possible sales tape for my first album I will not consider any operation that comes at risk."
"Very calm judgment."
At the top of the big conference table, Motula also agreed, "Actually, I have the same idea, but you know APLUS, this kind of suggestion that may bring you short-term major financial losses is not convenient for me to say it."
"It doesn't have to be like that, Mr. Motula, any of your suggestions are very valuable to me." Song Yaxiao slapped a flattery.
"and so……"
After discussing the announcement of several singles for a while, Motura stood up and looked at everyone, "This is the end of the meeting?"
Everyone got up one after another, "The company has been very busy recently. Your decision has saved us a lot." Motula said to Song Ya in a hurry.
"I know, I will try my best to cooperate." Song Ya knows that Sony Columbia now values ​​MJ's new master and Mariah Carey's second master.
"Well, talk later." Motula nodded and left.
Leaving the headquarters of Sony Columbia Records, Song Ya came to the penthouse in New York. The renovation has not yet finished.
"Have you seen Old Mike's change plan?" Song Ya asked the designer.
"I see, we originally reserved space for security equipment, only minor changes are needed." The designer said embarrassingly: "Are other places still satisfied?"
"Basically satisfied, the pool will be deeper..."
The designer laughed, Song Ya just talked about it.
In the evening, a Japanese restaurant reopened after a long pause for dinner.
"We have a great influence in the book, whether it is MJ or Miss Kelly, the book listeners like it very much." David Cole said: "Their purchasing power is also very strong."
"Of course, your company is owned by Sony, so it's not very influential." Song Ya secretly complained.
Mariah Carey sniffed the sake in the cup, then decisively raised her neck and squeezed her mouth, "APLUS, are you really not going to release an EP?"
Song Ya picked up the Japanese-style porcelain wine bottle and filled it up for her, "It won't be released anymore, I'm the man who wants to climb the A-list."
"Wow." Mariah Carey clapped her hands jokingly, "Then I wish you success in making the album."
"Thank you." Song Ya poured wine for others.
"Shakira." It was Roberto Clavier's turn, and he was still struggling with the last thing.
Song Ya raised her hands, "I surrender, Roberto, next time, next time I will not forget your girl."
"Not'my' girl, where did you think of it."
Roberto Klevell said: "I just have a good relationship with a colleague from the South American branch. He is very optimistic about the girl, but the girl is not so patient. It is a pity that she is about to give up her music career."
"Okay, okay, let's not talk about that, APLUS, have you listened to Lori's second album?" Walter asked.
"Ahem..."
Song Ya, who heard the news, was choked by alcohol, "Did he bill? I haven't heard anything."
"Just sent yesterday." Walter took out a CD player from his bag and handed it over.
"Hey, you are really disappointed, Walter, do you have to talk about work during dinner?" Mariah Carey protested immediately.
Song Ya took advantage of them to coax Mariah Carey, put on headphones and began to listen, "What's the matter with this accompaniment?" From the beginning of the accompaniment, he reacted. Atlantic Records made this song for Lori. I, Little Lori's singles are very well studied RememberTheName. Although the accompaniment music is different from RememberTheName, the rhythm is also strong and lively. Lori's rap skills and lyrics level have also been greatly improved.
It seems that in the second half of the year, RememberTheName's follow-up work will begin to go on the market one after another, but I didn't expect Little Lori to fire the first shot.
And it's more than this, "Chicago, Chicago, Chicago, Chicago... RapGod, RapGod, RapGod, RapGod..."
In the background sound of the accompaniment in the middle transition, a rapper kept chanting these two words to the rhythm.
"Chicago’s Rapper King, with M1911 on his waist, if anyone dares to be rampant in front of me, I will not hesitate to raise the gun in my hand...Shoot! Shoot! M-FXXKShoot! Shoot! The FBI can't catch me. -FXXKKKKKShoot!"
Little Lori sang this passage very ‘impatiently’. The word Shoot was added to the harmony of vocals and gunshots, which was very impactful, probably because he had a special ‘life’.
"WTH..." Song Ya took off the earphones. "Does he also want to learn N.W.A and be banned for sale?"
"This is not necessarily a bad thing." Walter said with a smile: "You know the truth better than I do, right?"
"Ok."
Song Ya calmly thought about it. Indeed, the ban on sales of rapper’s records will affect sales in a short period of time, but it is very helpful to enhance the singer’s reputation among the audience and his future "historical evaluation", not to mention Little Lori in the future. In the song, the title of the King or God of Chicago Rapper is frequently assigned to him...
He found a problem. Little Lori made his debut earlier than himself, because the second-hand store, the music score is not bad, the time is still earlier than himself, plus he has the experience of running errands for him, although he will not say that publicly. , But gossip black DJs will dig it out. This is a fact, and they can’t get rid of the PR...
Therefore, according to the ‘ethics’ of gang rap, I’m afraid that Little Lori will always have to dominate himself in the future. It doesn’t matter whether the record sales or the singer is popular or not, the gang’s rules of the world are like this.
According to the IQ of Lori or Pablo, it is estimated that the lyrics cannot be grasped so accurately, but they are backed by the old Atlantic Records, and the record production and distribution are still very good.
After the dinner, he and Taraji were taken to the hotel by old Mike~www.mtlnovel.com~The advantages of the traverser were quickly learned by the people of this era..."
This song annoyed him, lying on the hotel bed for a long time, unable to sleep, had to turn on the radio.
Unexpectedly, this song by Lori was also playing on the radio.
"A very sharp rap song from Little Lowry. Everyone still remembers his second-hand store last year..." The black DJ is bragging, "Say something about Chicago. Maybe you don't know it. APLUS is here. Before he became famous, he worked as a follower for Little Lori, he..."
Song Ya reached out to the switch key and was about to turn off the radio.
"Wait, wait! I just got a single from Escobe, uh... There is no outer packaging, it seems that it will not be officially released, haha, this kid's nearest block boy has a big box office Explosion, is he finally unable to bear it? The NWA scolded him so badly before, I think it’s his turn to fight back. Okay, let’s listen to this NoVaseline, from Escobe, please pay attention, I I’ve never heard this song before, so I’m not prepared for what will appear in the lyrics..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 165: NoVaseline

This song is too popular, and the title is very popular. Vaseline here specifically refers to a kind of activity aid. The whole song is full of swear words surrounding the chrysanthemum. None of the old NWA teammates left, all of them were scolded by him. Bloody head.
Escobe’s timing was very good. The block boy’s box office sold him a lot of confidence. The first Monday was 15 million and the next Monday was 11 million. Seeing that the attendance rate began to drop sharply in the third week of the show. It is time to create a big explosion at this time. Moreover, the news that Derry is leaving the team has been heard, and N.W.A has no time to care about him. When Derry is gone, it can further corroborate the remarks in his song.
Song Ya listened and laughed. The song was actually average, but the scolding was really cool and amused, although there were many things that were not true in the song.
Cooper said that the old teammates were a group of hypocritical soft guys, never separated from guns and gangs, but turned around to please Derry's girlfriend and appeared in her MV.
He boasted that he was the real tough guy, always putting his career on the street (alluding to his songs and movies), but his old teammates rushed out of Compton (NWA started from Compton in Los Angeles, and the first name was Called to rush out of Compton), living in a large villa in the wealthy area of ​​Los Angeles, there was no black man within a hundred miles.
He boasted that he really made a lot of money after flying solo (in fact, not much), and Derry and others are still being stupidly exploited by the Jewish white boss of Big E and Ruthless Records (the record company where N.W.A is located).
He laughed at the DJ for being a slapstick, and MCRen was a joke, villain, sissy, harmonizer, and slave (both were members of N.W.A).
He claimed that N.W.A would only lose face when fighting his current band (in fact, it is completely the opposite in reality. N.W.A once beat him and his band and fled).
Of course, his main target of attack was Big E and the Jewish white manager. He scolded Big E repeatedly against the white government. Faced with the invitation of the U.S. leader to a dinner party, he immediately ran to the meeting. He called Big E a maggot. , Homosexual (not), dwarf (big E is not tall), whistleblower, Jewish attendant (big E is actually the boss), embezzlement of group members' money.
The cheapest thing is that the song also publicly sampled N.W.A’s previous songs, which makes it clear that I just want to play shamelessly with you.
"Hahaha, this DISS song is so **** cool, and the lyrics are... well... the lyrics are... very interesting."
The black DJ didn't dare to talk nonsense after playing the song, "Now let's wait for N.W.A's response. I will continue to follow this matter and bring you first-hand reports."
Song Ya is aware of the problems even black DJs are aware of. Cooper’s song is a curse, but there are many problems in it. They discriminate against women (the behavior of NWA and others in the women’s MV is regarded as (For soft eggs), discrimination against Jews (associating ruthless record Jewish bosses with embezzlement of money), discrimination against dwarves, discrimination against homosexuals...
Especially discriminating against Jews, Escobe is now mixing in Hollywood, really trying to get rid of himself.
He immediately hung up Hayden, "Did you hear Little Lori's song?"
"I heard it. I just finished discussing with Donovan and I'm about to call you." Hayden said, "Philby put the label of Chicago rap on your rap style in Rolling Stone magazine, and Luo Rui’s song clearly wants to **** Chicago's top rap position, and we can’t let him do it.”
"Indeed, I also noticed this. Do you have any suggestions?" Song Ya asked.
"Little Lori must be suppressed, he's in your way." Hayden bared William Morris's fangs. "It's not convenient to say on the phone that I'm already at the airport, waiting to talk with you in New York."
"Okay, but let's not worry too much."
Song Ya said with a smile: "Little Lori is very unlucky. The gangster rap audience now has no time to pay attention to his new order."
As soon as Cooper's NoVaseline was released, the audience and DJs were too late to eat melons, so they would not care about Lori's new order.
"indeed."
Hayden had also heard NoVaseline when he arrived in New York, "Then can we change the plan and wait and see? After all, the actions of stinking Lori will add heat to him, which is still a bit risky. If this situation can be maintained, It’s best to let it cool down slowly."
"What did you plan in the beginning?"
Song Ya asked: "The bandit rappers themselves are in the garbage dump, and the usual behavior of splashing dirty water will only have an adverse effect on them."
"The thing that can kill you in one blow is the lyrics of the second-hand store. You wrote the words and were named by Little Lori. This kind of thing is the most spurned in the hands of rappers..." Hayden said, "Of course, you guys. Signed a confidentiality agreement, but we will disclose it through other channels and will not let others suspect you."
"Never!"
Song Ya refused without hesitation, "If that happened at the moment, it is impossible for Little Lori, especially Pablo, to doubt me. There is no evidence at all. We all have a GD background, if I had Betrayal, then they are allowed to retaliate in the gang. I don’t want to be shot like that bragging father. After all, my position in GD is far inferior to him. His father died for GD, Barb Luo Zaigang's contacts are also very wide."
"Let NAS show up for a wave of DISS?" Hayden suggested again, "As soon as he spreads out the cry of Little Lori, Little Lori must respond, and his battle skills are far inferior to NAS."
"It's not good, I have already greeted NAS and told him not to DISS each other, and NAS is not as good as bragging father, he is even more powerless to face Lori's gang." Song Ya still disagreed.
Hayden was a little helpless, "The bragging father, do you want to contact me?"
"NO." Song Ya shook his head, "That is to unite outsiders to deal with their own people..."
"FBI?"
"The FBI has no evidence. The more they harassed Lori, the more fame he increased."
"Uh..." Hayden spread his hands, "Then we have nothing to do."
"Will you William Morris be so capable?" Song Ya was a little dissatisfied, "Look at others, how clean the vanilla ice was."
"Vanilla Ice is not a gangster rapper. Just like you said, the gangster rapper is already in the stinky trash. The usual slander is ineffective." Hayden complained, "If you continue to deal with this kind of person, there is no good way except shooting. Up."
Song Ya sighed, "Forget it~www.mtlnovel.com~ Since I can't mess with him, I can only ignore him desperately. Fortunately, this wave of Cooper's enthusiasm with NWA has caused a major blow to Lori's new order. , It’s not possible to show up for the time being. In fact, all the methods you mentioned can be used, but I don’t want to take risks. Little Lori’s song didn’t give me an explanation, but his character won’t be honest for long.”
Following the theory of bringing goods, Cooper accidentally helped Song Ya again this time, although both times were not in a subjective sense.
"But N.W.A may choose not to respond. They are hard to protect themselves, and Cooper is a smart person. When the boy on the block is down, he will probably close the stall by himself."
The two negotiated to discuss, or chose to wait and see for a while before talking.
"It has been scheduled to visit the'silencer'." Taraji knocked on the door and came in to remind.
"It's not a good idea to visit Lori's brother in jail at this time." Hayden persuaded.
"Yes."
Song Ya thought for a while, "Taraji, you can go for me, just show some concern, there is some money, you bring him." He threw the prepared cash to Taraji.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 166: Eve

NoVaseline uses underground CDs (disc records that are not officially on sale) and distributes them entirely through the DJ network. This has become a good opportunity for small and medium DJs to show off their social skills. The first time they get the record, they will secretly respond. The audience flaunted: "Hey, I got you a good thing today."
This led to the fact that shortly after the release of NoVaseline, all radio stations in the country that were concerned about gangster rap music were talking about it. DJs who could not get NoVaseline discs would have no face, so they could only borrow them everywhere.
Atlantic Records sent out a lot of publicity bulletins and media promotion for'Me, Little Lori', but they had little effect. The crash was too serious and was completely submerged in this wave of media carnival. Because of the lyrics, his The single cannot be seen on TV and mainstream media, and the situation is not optimistic.
This is of course what Song Ya likes to see, but it is a pity that he has the strongest control over Chicago and the surrounding areas. On the contrary, the DJs will give Lori and GD a proper push.
"What I didn't say, Escobe is a villain, pure, full of lies, I don't believe a word of what he said... Wait, I got the latest news! Big E told reporters that he would handle the matter and would deal with it. What does this matter... mean? He didn't plan to send a song to DISS back, but just to give Escobe a bit of cruelty? Cool! It's time to deal with Escobe, his M-FXXK is a scourge ..."
NWA’s diehard A is still holding his ground and attacking Es Cube frantically, "Well, I’m a little tired. I’ve been broadcasting for more than ten hours when this happened. Sorry, let me take a break. I’m really I'm so angry. Let me put some songs for you. One of my brothers, Little Lori's new list is also on sale, second-hand store, remember? He is also our Chicago native. This song is very cool, pure gangster Rap style, you will like it..."
The music played and Taraji turned off the radio.
"I can let the DJs push something, but I can't let them not push something." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"The former is rich and there is a way, while the latter needs real power, strength, and power." Hayden said.
"indeed so."
Song Ya obviously doesn't have this kind of power now. "What do you say over the silencer? Has the money been given to him?" he asked Taraji.
"The money was given." Taraji performed a body language, staring straight ahead, punching his chest, giving a thumbs up...
"Haha, it's still in the style of'silencer' as expected. You learned a lot like it." Song Ya understood, "It looks like he's living well inside."
Little Lori still has nothing to say on this point. It is quite righteous. He paid a lot of money to get the lawyer to apply for the transfer of the'silencer' to a prison out of reach of the New York gang. This is very necessary, otherwise the'silencer' will be in I didn’t have a good life in prison, and I didn’t mention other dangers. Just fighting in the prison could easily change from one year to two years, and two years to five years...
"Yeah...cough cough." Taraji lowered his voice as much as possible, learning to speak with a silencer, "Yeah..."
"That's it!" Hayden also laughed with Song Ya this time.
The old Mike drove very steadily, and the group returned to their home in Hayden Park. The tailor had already sent the new dress, which will be used at the premiere of Mira’s Return to the Blue Coral Reef on August 1.
"Empire Magazine: A remake of a classic film, still a handsome man and beauty, and still a beautiful island style. The heroine Milla Jovovich has become a popular lover with a song to De Klerk. The world has already expected her It’s not just Brooke Shields, but Madonna. Finally, there is a film that allows the audience to appreciate her youth and beauty. Except for the Condor and Terminator 2, other movies to be released next week seem to pose no threat to it. The weekly box office forecast is eight to ten million dollars, ranking third."
"Hollywood Report: The heroine is Milla Jovovich, and the PG-13 rating (free to watch over 13 years old, and children under 13 need to be accompanied by parents to watch) seems to imply something to watch in this island youth movie. There were 1,280 theaters, which is slightly different from the more than 1,300 theaters that the media got at the beginning, but it is understandable that the unexpected explosion of a neighborhood boy who is also Columbia Pictures has affected his subsequent filming. The only thing is that What is questioning is the 21-year-old male protagonist Brian Krause, is he a bit too old?"
"Wall Street Journal: Columbia Pictures has recently been picking up. It seems that they have finally stepped out of the chaos after the book merger. Following the classic case of Block Boys, the production cost is only 11 million. Color Coral Reef will be released again soon. They made a good deal. When they signed the heroine Milla Jovovich, the other party was just an outdated model, and by the eve of the film’s release, the girl of Mao descent had regained fashion. Beloved by the world, the road to singers is also very smooth."
"Reported by Louise: Young orphans in the South Pacific. If you want to know the plot, let’s rent Youth Coral Island! Columbia Pictures can’t make any money. I really don’t understand the meaning of remaking a film only ten years ago. Both are fifteen years old, who is good-looking Milla Jovovich or Brooke Shields? People with normal aesthetics have the answer in their hearts."
While Song Ya was trying on the dress, Taraji read all the reports about Mira's new film in the entertainment magazine for him.
"What the **** is the Louise report?" Song Ya frowned. "The gossip tabloid?"
"It should be." Taraji shook the color-matched newspaper, and the cheap paper sold its style.
"The next time you don't read the gossip tabloid, it will affect your mood."
Song Ya adjusted her bow tie slightly in front of the mirror, "No, don't buy it. No sales will contribute to them."
On July 31st, Song Ya arrived in Los Angeles. He first participated in a local charity event on African Women’s Day. Mila was also there, but there was no interaction between the two except for eye contact. Mila is undergoing high-intensity publicity exposure. Below, at this time, there must be no accidents.
The small-scale riots in Los Angeles have not stopped now, and all the sources point to the movie of the neighborhood boy. On the one hand, it shows the reality of the black community naked in front of the black people at the bottom, reminding them of the Rodney King case not long ago. He had a case with the owner of Shilla, and then went to the streets to make trouble. On the other hand, the plot of the two gangs vendetta in the film clearly implies that the crippled gang and the blood gang, and Cooper’s character's final act of revenge aroused the "bloodness" and new hatred of the two gang members. , A series of conflicts and shootings broke out in the black area.
These **** incidents have no effect on the film. Columbia Pictures has hardly reduced the schedule, and the 23-year-old rookie director John Singleton has become famous. Numerous film invitations have flooded in. There are even rumors that he will be nominated for an Oscar based on this film.
"Your condition during the day is not very good, are you too tired?"
Back at the hotel, Song Ya called her.
"I'm under a lot of pressure..." Mira said, "I haven't slept well for a few days, and when I touched my pillow, I heard countless people laughing at me..."
"It's not a big deal, it's just a movie with a ten million investment." Song Ya leaned in front of the hotel's floor-to-ceiling windows, persuading him to overlook the beautiful night view of Los Angeles.
"That's it?"
Milla sighed~www.mtlnovel.com~ I still like to sing. I was not so nervous before De Klerk premiered. "
Song Ya smiled, "People don't necessarily know what they really like, maybe for music, you prefer movies, otherwise why are you more nervous now than when you released a single?"
"Perhaps."
Mira was silent for a while, "I miss you."
"Didn't you just see it during the day?"
"I want you to come over now and appear in front of me."
"Stop it, there are a bunch of reporters and paparazzi at your door."
"Hmph, don't love me, don't obey."
"..."
The two were chatting casually, "Mila, it's time to sleep, do you want to drink some vodka?" Mrs. Jovovich's voice passed into the microphone.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 167: Aug. 1

On the evening of August 1st, the car slowly stopped to the door of the Blue Coral Reef Premiere Theater.
Old Mike unzipped his jacket halfway, got out of the car, put one hand on his abdomen, half of his fingers into the zipper, and looked around slowly and calmly before using the other hand to open the door.
Song Ya adjusted her dress, smiled and got out of the car and waved.
"APLUS!"
"It's APLUS!"
The screams of the fans on both sides of the red carpet came into the ears, "APLUS! Will you and Mira still cooperate?"
"APLUS! Do you often contact Mira?"
The fans on the scene took the overwhelming advantage of Mira fans. After Mira became popular, Columbia Pictures added two million yuan to the film for the promotion of the film. The focus is to attract these people into the cinema. Those who shouted at Songya were young female fans. They liked to express themselves. They were more crazy following stars. The film companies would usually arrange them in the front row. There might be some "support" in the middle, but in fact, most of the people present were white men. In the back row, they are more reserved. Many people still have cameras around their necks and are not very interested in the male guests present.
Song Ya and Mila, both the media and fans, only care about two things, whether he will write songs for Mila, and the actual relationship between the two.
"APLUS, are you here for Mira?" Walking through the red carpet, Song Ya was directed to the reporter area by the staff.
Old Mike always stayed between him and the fan reporter.
"Yeah, I had a very pleasant cooperation with her. Last time I came to Los Angeles, she told me about it at a party, and I agreed without hesitation."
"Will you work together again?"
"If there is a chance, look at the opportunity. There is no clear plan."
"Have you seen this movie beforehand? Or have you seen the Coral Island of Youth starring Brooke Shields ten years ago?"
"No, I haven't seen it, you know, I spend most of my time writing songs, performing, promoting, writing songs, performing, and promoting. But I know Mira, she will definitely give you the most exciting performance ."
"What do you think of the other cast and crew members?"
"Uh...To be honest, I don’t know them well. I only met them once at a party. They are all very nice people. The director Graham is very thoughtful and polite. Brian Krauss is also very handsome. Let’s talk. For a while."
"Talk about your new song'trumpet', and what do you think about Cooper and N.W.A recently? You and Cooper are friends, right? You attended the premiere of his block boy before."
"I and Cooper are friends, but the grudge between him and NWA I don’t think it’s convenient for me to say anything. After all, I debuted very late, and I really don’t understand the past between them. As for the new song, I can talk again when I have a chance. I can’t wait now. I want to see this movie."
Song Yasuan was among the guests who had a relatively large base of fans and fans. The interview lasted for a long time and he was also very cooperative. He walked into the theater and was stopped by Yeremov, the person in charge of the film's announcement. But his eyes are bloodshot and there are heavy dark circles. It seems that the pressure has been great recently, "Thank you for coming to APLUS." He took the initiative to shake hands.
"Are you okay? This movie will be a big hit?" Song Ya asked.
"It's okay, we tried our best to do what we were supposed to do, and we can only see whether the audience can buy it or not." Yeremov smiled bitterly.
Song Ya was taken to the front seat of the theater to greet the cast and crew and guests he knew and did not know. Just after sitting down, there was a scream of higher decibels outside, mixed with the high of male movie fans. Say hello,'Mila! Mira...Brian! It seems that the male and female protagonists are here.
Mila wore a blue satin evening dress today, which is pure and conservative. It seems that Columbia Pictures pays more attention to showing her girlish idols to fans. After she and Brian Kraus came in, the director and other cast and crew stood up. Before the screen, the on-site host did a small interview. There was nothing to tell. Most of them were talking about their hard time living on an island lacking modern services.
"Taveuni Island? Cut, it's almost like heaven. Is life really hard?"
A middle-aged white man with tortoiseshell glasses in the back row of Song Ya whispered disdainfully. When introducing each other just now, he seemed to be a very famous film critic named Ken France. His words attracted several film critics next to him. People echoed laughter.
Mira was really nervous, her eyes didn't dare to look at Song Ya's side. When it was her turn to speak, ah and other modal particles were used a lot, but no one laughed at her, after all, she was there.
At the end of the interview, Mila and others returned to their seats. They were a little far apart. She turned her head and said hello to Song Ya before the theater lights dimmed.
The screen lit up, and the classic Colombian torch goddess appeared in front of the audience.
After Song Yajingjing watched this more than one hour movie, she was a little worried for Mira.
This movie is very similar to what he felt when he first heard Little Lowry's single not long after he traveled. It was... it was really not good-looking (listen). As an audience or listener, this first instinct is very telling.
First of all, it is completely invisible that this movie is a tens of millions of production. It is even rougher than the block boy whose production cost is 6.5 million dollars. Although its crew is going to shoot in the South Pacific, the block boy There are more actors than it.
The level of director Graham is also very problematic. Whenever there are more than two people in the picture, the wide screen of the movie will strangely show the texture of the TV series. It is associated with him as a TV and film director before, and his responsibility for this problem There is absolutely no escape.
The age of the male protagonist Brian Krauss is as obvious as predicted, and being with Mira is like a brother and a sister, and there is no feeling of guessing at all.
Mira’s performance is still old, her facial expressions are not vivid, and she looks like a boy when she frowns...
The screenwriter is also poor, UU reading www.uukanshu. Com Songya, of course, had seen the old 1980 film Youth Coral Island beforehand. This remake has more characters and related plots than the old version, but it deviates the theme of the youth film, which is completely superfluous.
The only commendable part is the part where the actor is alone, but there is the old version of Brooke Shields in front of the jade. Apart from the improvement in image quality and shooting technology, it is inferior in all aspects. Mira is indeed not as beautiful as the former Brooke Shields, let alone Lulu Not as many as the other party...
Song Ya stood up and continued to applaud everyone. He didn't know how many of these people were as polite as himself, but they should be more professional than himself. For example, Ken Francis behind him, "A great movie." He smiled and said to Yeremov who came to greet him.
Like what Mira said, people look at themselves in the mirror more beautifully than they are in reality. The cast and crew and Columbia Pictures staff are very excited, lining up to shake hands with guests and film critics with heartfelt smiles. thank.
"See you at the celebration party later."
Mila walked to Song Ya, the nervous look on her face was gone, she smiled happily, and by the way, she scratched his palm while shaking hands.
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The party was held in the Beverly Hills mansion of one of the co-chairmen of Columbia Pictures, Gubel. In order to dig him and another co-chairman, Peters, Sony paid 200 million dollars in advance to acquire their companies. A well-known producer and senior manager changed hands and Sony was backed by a lawsuit with Warner Bros., which paid nearly one billion dollars in compensation.
In addition to the 3.4 billion dollars that Sony paid for the acquisition of Columbia Pictures and the 1.6 billion dollars in debt, this film company can be said to have laid a **** capital. This is not the end, and the two have made troubles within the company. , Their ability is okay, the market share of the new company has been rising, but after the big sales of many movies, the money could not get into the pockets of Columbia Pictures, but into many nearby companies with their backgrounds.
According to rumours, Sony, who was stunned, would rather be bled again in 1995 in order to let the two guys leave. How terrible it was.
Of course, this has nothing to do with Song Ya. He sneaked out his head from the bathroom door of a mansion with a sign under repair, "No one, you go first."
The blushing Mila pecked his cheek, then kicked and stomped away with high heels.
He took off the repair sign and threw it into a cleaning cart not far away before Shi Shiran went out to meet Taraji outside the corridor.
"All this is just like a dream." Taraji, dressed in a decent red evening dress, holding a wine glass, whispered excitedly: "Not long ago I was a dancer on a banquet cruise, but now I'm in Beverly Hills, attending Hollywood Top party."
"Let's treat this as a dream, it doesn't belong to us yet." Song Ya smiled: "Hollywood is a place that can eat people's minds."
"Hey, it seems that I am the older one here, so I should say this to you!" Taraji hit him with the shoulder.
"Drink less, Taraji." Song Ya also took a glass of champagne from the plate held by the passing waiter, "Where is the person I can talk to?"
He didn't know most of the people at the party.
"Eremov is in the lobby on the first floor. Director Graham is at eight o'clock, and Brian Kraus is on the balcony." Taraji did his job well. "As for Miss Jovovich, I Think you can't find her in a short time, right?"
Taraji has no shortage of black girls who are capable of casual jokes.
"You underestimated me."
Song Ya smiled and went to the first floor to find Yeremov.
"The box office in advance has not been counted." Yeremov was chatting with a beautiful brown-haired woman. Song Yazheng was hesitant to go there. He saw it first. "APLUS, come here, let me introduce you. This is Xue Linfen, Xue Lin, APLUS, have you heard his songs?"
"Of course." Xue Linfen shook hands with Song Ya elegantly, "I like the song EmpireStateofMind by you and Mariah Carey very much."
"Thank you, me too..." Song Ya almost said that she liked your story of stealing the moon, but fortunately she responded quickly, "I really like your performance in Shuangfeng Town."
The three chatted for a few words, "Disaccompany." Xue Linfen was greeted and left.
"What's wrong with her? I'm a little slouched." Song Ya looked at her graceful back, and automatically made up for the all-exposed scenes in the love story. But in reality, this woman looks older than that in the movie and TV series Shuangfeng Town, and her hair color has also changed, otherwise Song Ya would not fail to recognize her for the first time.
"Shuangfeng Town is going to be cut off, poor boy." Yeremov replied.
"What? Isn't this TV series very well received?" This TV series directed by David Lynch is being broadcast all over the country, and Xue Linfen was nominated for the Golden Globe and Emmy Awards, and was selected as a global by People Magazine The fifty most beautiful women, a series of fashion magazines and clothing brands have also begun to show interest in her.
"Who knows, it is said that she broke up with David Lynch because of her boyfriend." Yeremov shrugged.
Why did the director break up because of the actress’ boyfriend and the actress, Song Ya made up a **** plot again, and Xue Linfen’s photographer boyfriend seemed to be unreliable, and even helped his girlfriend to the **** The magazine shoots all the pictorials, of course, this may also be for art. Song Ya naturally appreciated that pictorial for art.
"After stealing the moon, she was very embarrassed. Even though she had been in the film for more than a year, except for David Lynch, everyone else was looking for her to get her to reveal something in the movie. Hollywood is like that. Take off her clothes and bring it to the box office, so no one will pay attention to her acting skills anymore."
Yeremov said: "So I also won the opportunity for Mira to show less in this movie. You know, the contract between her mother and our company is much larger."
"I know, thank you Yeremov." In this matter, Song Ya's gratitude to him is sincere. Of course, if Mira does not rely on her own to De Klerk to turn red in a short time, Yeremo The husband will definitely not change the original plan.
The next day, Song Ya left Los Angeles to continue the promotion of the ‘trumpet’.
"The advance box office hasn't been calculated yet?"
In the evening, Song Ya asked Taraji, who was walking into the hotel suite with a lot of newspapers and magazines.
"I think it's not that I didn't calculate it, but Columbia Pictures didn't dare to show it."
Taraji opened a magazine, "David Thomson of Film Critics: Readers, a remake can be messed up by director Graham, even if he copied the old version ten years ago, The effect will also be better than this boring junk goods, he should apologize according to the tradition of Columbia Pictures' capitals!"
"Hollywood Report: Although Columbia Pictures concealed it, according to our observations, this film will rank out of the top ten of all the films released this week, and it will be a total production cost for its tens of millions. s failure."
"U.S. Weekly: It is said that returning to the Blue Coral Reef has booked multiple awards for Golden Raspberry in 1991. This news may not please the crew."
"Kenfrans of the New Yorker: I'm sorry, but the statutory pattern on the face of Brian Krauss, the actor who returned to the Blue Coral Reef, made me laugh. There is nothing else in the film. If it were not the only highlight After seeing the premiere, I decided not to talk about it anymore because it’s not worth mentioning."
"Uh... well, well, don't read it."
Song Ya dialed Milla's phone, "Mrs. Jovovich? Where's Milla? Lock herself in her room and cry? Okay, the movie box office failed, but there were not many attacks on her, just a small setback. …Ok, you can transfer me to the landline in her room. Uh…Did she unplug the phone line? Okay, please persuade her, it’s no big deal, I'll call you back."
He dialed Yeremov's phone again, it was busy, and the call was transferred to the answering machine, "Hey, I'm APLUS, uh... I just want to ask about the movie box office. Please reply if you have new news."
On August 5th, the box office for the first weekend of returning to Blue Coral Reef was released, and the box office was $1.5 million. This score was achieved with the simultaneous release of 1,280 theaters across the meter, which means that the box office for three days in the weekend was only 1,000. It's not as good as the first weekend's score when the block boy was released in more than 800 theaters. Now, the block boy's weekend box office is still four thousand dollars! Not to mention that theaters showing neighborhood boys are generally close to black areas, and the purchasing power of blacks is much lower.
It can only be ranked 16th among the 19 movies shown in mainstream theaters ~www.mtlnovel.com~.
Mira's phone finally got through.
"Aren't you crying? It's time to face reality dear, maybe things still have a turn for the better." Song Ya comforted her.
"Ok……"
Mira really calmed down a lot, "Yelemov is working hard to save the box office, and I also call on fans to come in and watch."
"Is it necessary? Consume your fans' enthusiasm to contribute to the box office of a movie? You are just an actor and don't need to bear such a big responsibility. The salary you received at the time was far lower than your current worth." Song Ya persuades.
"Huh! You don't know how the Hollywood tabloids write about me, I don't want to be taken lightly by them."
"It is the most stupid to be angry with the tabloid..."
"It's so annoying, stop preaching, my appeal has been sent out, and I can't withdraw it!" Mila lost her temper and hung up the phone.
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"Hey, Mr. Yeremov." The phone rang again.
"Are you?" Yeremov hesitated for a while.
"Uh...you called me?" Song Ya was a little inexplicable, "I am APLUS."
"Oh, okay, it may be a typo, I am a little dizzy, sorry APLUS, uh, you wait..."
There was a clatter of flipping the paper from the microphone, "APLUS, that's it. Can you launch the fans into the cinema? Help us save the box office."
"I'm already doing it, and I always mention going back to the blue coral reef in the interview, and I call everyone to see it." Song Ya replied.
"Can you be more formal? Start another singer friend you know? Please, just treat it for Mira."
When I saw Yeremov last time, although others looked tired, they still had a sense of spirit in their speech and behavior. For example, when he said that Xue Linfen is a "poor child", it is clear that there is a sense of overlooking the ups and downs of stars in Hollywood. But now, the tone is humble, his words are almost begging, and it took only four days for a person to complete such a change in Hollywood.
"This……"
It’s not a good thing for fans to officially call on fans to watch a bad movie, let alone use interpersonal relationships, "Is it that serious?" Song Ya didn’t want to agree, even for Mila. If the quality of the movie itself, of course it’s not good. Question, but since the mud can't support the wall, why should we be unlucky with it?
It's just a movie.
"In the first three days of the first weekend, the three movies behind us have already ended. That is to say, the next four days are over. After the box office of the remaining sixteen films comes out in the first week, we will definitely be at the bottom. Then next week There is only one end, withdraw the file. We must reverse the box office in these four days, and at any rate keep a certain number of theaters in the second week to reserve opportunities for sales to pick up." Yeremov said.
"Withdrawal? Just one week..."
Hollywood is cruel. Song Ya knows it, but he didn’t expect a movie that was shot for a few months, a big production of tens of millions, and a long period of pre-publicity, and then put it on the theater line, a week, a week... …
"Yes, can you help? If it is withdrawn, the box office of the single library will cost more than one thousand dollars in the first week. From the producer to the theater, all the blame will be blamed on the entire crew, and we will announce it. I will help Mi Pulling down the exposed picture, and requesting the company to increase its propaganda budget by 2 million. After the company is liquidated, I will definitely become a scapegoat. I...my career in my life will be over..."
Yeremov choked as he spoke.
"Uh..." Song Yaxin said, can't you see that it is a bad movie? He also added a publicity budget, which got me around, "I think about it."
"Please give me an answer as soon as possible?"
"Ok."
After hanging up the phone, Song Ya had a conference call with Donovan, Hayden and others. They both disagreed that Song Ya publicly encouraged fans to enter the theater to support the movie. "If you don’t mention your public relationship with Mila, it’s not enough. So for the sake of helping, this movie has become a laughing stock, and even Mira has to get out sooner."
Midway through, Mila’s agent joined in, "Mira’s previous decision was too reckless, and the call to fans has been released and it’s hard to take it back..." He was also very depressed, "Let’s watch another night, if the box office hasn’t Improving, I will use private channels to share some news tomorrow, get out of the quagmire of this rotten movie, and throw the pot to Graham, Yeremov, and Brian Kraus. It happens that the focus of outside attacks is now Three of them. We can’t influence Mira’s follow-up filming. Hollywood is very superstitious. Even a movie like Al Pacino accidentally rushes to the street and it takes four years to calm down."
"I agree." Donovan said.
"Okay." Song Ya also agreed. This is the best way. You don't need to consume your own fans. Mila's stardom will be affected, but it can only be done like this. As for Yeremov, who is good to Mira... there is a saying that business is business, and everyone is unfamiliar, very unfamiliar.
After the meeting, Song Ya looked at his watch. It was 11:30 in the morning.
"A little hungry," he said to Taraji.
Taraji turned around to get the hotel ready to eat.
At twelve o'clock, Song Ya was eating while reading the newspaper, and the phone rang again, followed by Taraji's, and then the hotel landline.
"FXXK!" He was most afraid of such a scene.
"Watch the news, Los Angeles Channel 8!" Hayden yelled in a panic.
"Reporter from The Sun..." Taraji walked in, clutching the handset of his phone.
"Rejected all media interviews." Song Ya pointed to the hotel's landline and asked her to deal with it. He turned on the TV and tuned to Los Angeles Channel 8, a small local TV station that was hard to find.
The entry is a picture of Mira, with a large line below, "What is the idol actress? ’
The TV station maliciously picked a photo of Mira when she laughed, with low pixels and high contrast, making her image very ugly, with her eyes turned up and her gums exposed in front of the audience.
"Whatthehellisthis..." Song Ya muttered to herself.
"Youth idol? Goddess of equality?" said the hostess: "Mila Jovovich's movie is back to Blue Coral Reef and is being shown all over the country. Her cool and pleasant image has aroused the goodwill of many male audiences, and the fan group has also been organized. Get up, claiming to win this box office defense war. But what kind of person is Mira in real life?"
The picture was replaced with a secret photo on the set. Mila lost her temper and kicked a small folding chair into the air. There was a pile of tables and chairs crooked beside her, as if she was 13 or 4 years old.
"According to people familiar with the matter, as one of the hardest'serving' actresses in the industry, Mira is like an overly arrogant child on the set. Playing big names, being late, not cooperating with the director, etc. are all common things, so violent destruction. The scene happened more than once."
The picture changes. Mila is sitting in the car, her mouth is making an'F' opening sound shape, and she reaches out to the camera and compares her **** to the camera. The TV station also slaps a code'intimately', "Her rebellion is also sometimes in daily life. There are manifestations..."
The TV station exploded a few similar black materials, "What do you mean? The people from the same crew did it first? Leave the responsibility for the box office failure to Mira? Jump off the ship first?"
"It's possible, but the hero Brian Kraus should not have that much energy, and the director Graham is going to do this kind of thing."
While talking on the phone with Hayden to analyze, Song Ya saw herself on the TV screen...
The TV station didn’t seem to find a photo of him and Mira, so they had to juxtapose the single photos of the two of them side by side. “It is said that he and the African-American singer APLUS, who is soaring fast, have maintained an underground relationship for a long time. The two fell in love with De Klerk’s recording, which is not a secret within SBK Records. APLUS is also very close to his girlfriend. He not only attended the premiere of Return to Blue Coral Reef, but also frequently appeared in talk shows in recent days. China helps build momentum."
As soon as the hostess's voice fell, the TV station coordinated to broadcast a short outdoor interview video. The reporter asked, "Mila, have you made a boyfriend?"
Mila smiled as she walked and replied, "I won't consider this matter for the time being..." The gale blew her hair to her face. She habitually shakes her head and was accurately framed on another ugly photo. . "Okay, this station will continue to bring follow-up reports." The hostess ended this short paragraph.
"What a hatred..."
Song Ya really subscribed to this kind of slander of the TV station, deliberately ignoring Mira’s age of thirteen or fourteen. The photo of the set tantrum was followed by big names and so on. It was easy for the audience to think it was a return to the blue coral reef. Happened from time to time. Then, after the rumored rumors about herself and her, an interview with Duan Mila denying her boyfriend was followed, suggesting to the audience that Mila likes to lie, and that the others are also black materials that can make Mila lose a lot of passersby.
Having said that, Mira was too rebellious before, so she gave others so many opportunities.
"Who would it be if it wasn't the insiders of the crew?" he asked.
Hayden replied: "I don't know, let me know. The most important thing now is to communicate with her a unified way of dealing with the media. You will soon be bombarded by the media."
"This incident wasn't on my side. Isn't it a violation of the confidentiality agreement?"
"No, don't worry."
"Then you can contact her agent."
Song Ya hung up the phone, "Tellmewhatyoureallylike, BabyIcantakemytime..." humming a song and dialed Mila's number, busy tone, it should be shut down.
"You seem very happy?" Taraji looked at him strangely.
"It's too tiring to hide the pervasive media, anyway, you don't have to enter and leave her house like a thief in the future." As for movies or something, that kind of bad film is forgotten, what else can be done? Neither he nor Mira had the ability to resurrect.
At one o'clock in the afternoon, Mila's call came back, "Hua Q, I hate ghosts, I blame you!" she cursed.
Song Ya laughed, and then she laughed too.
The two laughed like fools for a few minutes, "What are you going to do?" Song Ya asked her.
"Let's talk about it when the movie is down. By then, our confidentiality agreement with Columbia Pictures will expire. I asked the agent to communicate with Revlon ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ If they agree, we will admit it publicly. "
"Do they disagree? Do you want to lose money?"
"My agent said that there is a high probability that I disagree, depending on the compensation." Mira replied.
The relationship was exploded, and the two of them felt much more relaxed this time, and they talked endlessly.
"Looking back when the royalties come down, I might as well buy a house next to your Los Angeles home." Song Yacai said boldly.
"hate……"
At half past one, Taraji came in again and pointed to the phone to remind him silently.
Song Ya said goodbye to her, "What's the matter?" He took Taraji's cell phone.
"Loise report." It was Hayden, he read: "I said that Milla Jovovich is pure on the surface. She and APLUS got involved very early. During the CK commercial shooting last year, there were Insiders broke the news that she and APLUS were'fighting' all night in the exclusive RV, and did not shy away from the other people in the crew. The staff had to sleep with her unrestrained cry all night..."
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At 3 o’clock in the afternoon, Los Angeles Channel 8 interviewed Mira’s fans “randomly” outside a theater. Two ordinary-faced white men tore off the movie tickets to return to the Blue Coral Reef in front of the camera. The vinyl record to De Klerk broke in half, "Mira deceived us, she took advantage of our trust in her! She is a beep..." The TV station silenced the accusations of the two.
"I am 80% of the noon news made by the crew of the Jedi Shuangzun..."
At 3:30, Mira’s agent is very tired. “This action movie starring Shangrwinton will be released next week. It will also be released by Columbia Pictures. It will return to Blue Coral Reef if it is withdrawn this week. The biggest beneficiary, the vacated theater line resources are all theirs. As soon as Milla mobilized fans to save the box office, she was immediately smashed. This will not be a coincidence in Hollywood. It is estimated that there will be a series of attacks on her later. She has a lot of enemies, and they will be surrounded by the smell of blood."
"How do you plan to deal with the scandal between Me and Mila being exposed?" Song Ya only cared about this.
"We won’t admit it until the movie is off-stage, and you shouldn’t respond. It’s not just a question of money. If we dare not act in accordance with the contract with the seven major film companies, the end will be miserable. I will start negotiations with Revlon after the off-stage ......" Mira’s agent said: "The result is not optimistic. The white idol actress’s relationship with an African-American boyfriend is not something to add luster to the brand, although the advertiser will not say it clearly."
"FXXK, hurry up and end this **** farce, it's best to get the movie down today. You shouldn't sign such a contract for Mira and Revlon." Song Ya hung up.
"What do we do? Dile said that reporters gathered downstairs from A+ Records." Taraji asked.
"Fucking!" Song Ya called Dilei's phone, "People don't say anything, especially big A, and then you send Fergie back to her sister's house to avoid the limelight."
"But her sister lives in California, don't you deliver to the tabloid over there?" Dile asked.
"Oh yes, I'm a little confused, let Fergie stay in her Chicago house honestly, don't go to the company, preferably don't go out, let alone answer any questions from reporters." Song Ya ordered.
"Okay." Dile agreed.
Together with the gossip fire, it will burn quickly, and it is extremely difficult to extinguish it. At five o'clock, the big broadcasting company also participated, and ABC ‘caught’ Brooke Xiaosi who was attending the charity event.
The eighth wonder of the world who has no intention of concentrating on the film industry (the American media described her beauty in the 1980s) is now a socialite, with scandals ranging from MJ to Kennedy, from George Michael to John Travolta, and from Dee En Kane went to Nicholas Cage and had a wonderful emotional life.
"What do you think of Milla Jovovich? She starred in a remake of your classic movie. Like you, she also took over the endorsement of CK. She is currently being questioned by the media." The reporter asked.
"Ah..." Brooke Shields suppressed a smile, "I don't know each other, but I like her very much. She is young and energetic. Seeing her is like seeing my sixteen-year-old self. But I do People who come here still have to say that Hollywood is chaotic, so you must protect yourself and don’t perform that kind of behavior too early. (Although she has made a lot of exposing films and commercials, she claims to be a devout Catholic and has kept her chastity very well) ."
"The yin and yang are weird...you have been disabled, haven't you noticed it?"
Song Ya turned off the TV and picked up the phone, and found that the phone was out of power, "Forget it, Taraji book a ticket, I want to go back to Chicago, let Hayden and the others gather in Chicago. The phone calls come and go. ."
The group hurried back to Chicago, it was already ten thirty in the evening.
"APLUS! Let's talk about you and Mira!"
"IFeelItComing is for Mira, right? It is rumored that you two wrote this song after meeting in Yellowstone Park."
"You respond to this relationship! APLUS!"
Breaking through the reporter's siege, Song Ya returned to A+ Records. Hayden had arrived and recorded Mila's response to a promotional event at a New York movie theater a short half an hour ago.
"My current focus will only be on this movie. I don't want to respond to other things, thank you." Mila's state is very unstable, and the corners of her mouth are shaking when she squeezes out a smile.
"Why did Columbia Pictures even let her run the promotion? Shouldn't we pick some reporters who can ask security questions to speak?" Song Ya has a pain for Mila on the TV.
"Looking at the expressions of the people next to her, they all plan to shift the responsibility for the failure of the movie to Mira. I'm afraid Yeremov has the same meaning. It should be his responsibility to filter reporters." Hayden said.
"These guys."
Song Ya looked at the star-faced male lead, director and other cast and crew members beside Mila, "I'm afraid they are laughing wildly in their hearts."
"Almost." Hayden turned on the radio again.
"What is there to say, APLUS is my brother."
The shout of the big A next door came from the radio, "If, I mean, if this thing is true, I want to say... APLUS, you are so fucking! Fuck those white girls, **** them For me! For Nancheng!"
"..." Song Ya changed the station.
"APLUS... his taste is just like that, he himself is very white, you can see the rumored gossip, Mira and Mariah Carey are also very white... if I say brothers, he doesn't love black people at all , Put away your worship."
"Who is this guy?" Song Ya asked, "Never pay him in the future."
"Uh, this is from PN...We never pay them." Al said.
PN (People, a gang in Chicago) is the rival of GD's FN (Folks). It's normal to get into trouble. Don't expect good things from the other party even if there is no accident.
Song Ya turned off the radio helplessly.
"In short, this is not necessarily a bad thing. Your exposure rate has increased. Although black people say they don't like male stars who associate with white girls, but they can get top white girls, they will still admire you in private." Hayden's **** is very straight this time.
"Then what shall we do? Just waiting quietly to return to the Blue Coral Reef?" Song Ya thought about it.
"Do you have any good ideas?" Hayden shrugged.
"Ok."
Unlike herself, Mila’s audience would not like girls with this kind of personality, not to mention that she is still dating black male stars.
Some news has been collected by major media one after another, such as the girl who participated in the audition for De Klerk, "Affirmative power goddess are all packaged, and Mira must have climbed onto the APLUS bed at that time. , Otherwise she can't get De Klerk at all, her singing skills are poor, not as good as most of the girls who auditioned at the time, such as me, don't believe it? I will sing for you, flower Q, flower Q... right? "
However, the Italian agent Antonio, who took pictures of the two secretly last time, did not show up. It seems that he really did not leave any extra pictures.
"How come there is so much information on SBK? Will it be Robert? The SBK executive who was in conflict with me." He asked Dile.
"Hey, he won't be Robert if he doesn't take the opportunity to step on it at this time." Dile laughed.
After three o'clock in the morning, Song Ya contacted Mira again.
"Don't cry, there is nothing to cry, as long as you overcome this difficulty, you will become stronger." Song Ya persuaded her who kept crying, "How is the box office tonight? Is there a rebound?"
"I don't know, I don't want to care about these anymore, oooooo..."
"Do you continue to participate in the promotion? Don't go, they are all counting on your jokes."
"Well, I won't go again..."
"Well, a good night's sleep, tomorrow is a new day."
Putting Mila to sleep and hung up, he asked Hayden, "How is the box office over there today?"
"I didn't get the specific data~www.mtlnovel.com~ but it should be completely finished."
Hayden said: "I just got news that Yeremov has been fired."
"This is Hollywood ah?" Song Ya sighed.
"Yes, this is Hollywood." Hayden said: "You go to bed too, everyone is very tired today."
"I can do it on the sofa."
He was woken up by Hayden when he fell asleep at 8 am the next morning.
"What happened again?" He sighed as he looked at the tape in Hayden's hand.
Hayden did not speak, put the tape into the video recorder and started playing. A tabloid reporter in New York caught Mila's father who had just returned home at the airport at six in the morning. This talented Mr. Jovovich seemed to have not figured out the situation yet, and the reporter Without a word, he slipped into the condom, "I have never supported Mira and the Black Grande. I hate him. They should have broken up long ago."
"This is a real pit..." Song Ya murmured.
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At this time the phone rang, it was Mariah Carey.
"Hello, mimi." Song Ya could only answer her phone first.
"Wow oh oh oh oh." Mariah Carey chuckled: "APLUS...ah? It's a good secrecy, and it's the best friend. So you are hiding everything from others."
"Wait, what's wrong with this sour feeling of guilt?" Song Ya complained inwardly and replied, "Uh, it is not convenient for me to tell you about this now, Mimi, can we talk more about it in a few days? Now My public relations situation is very tense."
"OK, don't bother you, MYFRIEND~" Mariah Carey stretched the tone, and hung up the phone strangely.
"..."
Contacting Mira's agent, he first cursed Mira's father and said that it was being resolved.
By ten o'clock, Mr. Jovovich issued a simple statement through the legal adviser of his investment company, stating that his remarks were misled and taken out of context by reporters, which were not facts, and that he had already separated from Mira’s mother and did not know much about the mother and daughter. The current actual situation.
The family should have communicated with him. Although his sentence of ‘It’s time to break up long ago’ is difficult to clean up, the response is not bad, at least it avoided Mira’s responsibility for breach of contract.
"Well, the current situation is: your relationship with Mila is basically recognized as a fact by the public, and the attacks on her continue, but the Mila family will pretend to be dead until the movie is released in the early hours of the 9th, and then negotiate with Revlon. A solution came to end this matter."
Hayden reported the latest developments, "Mila’s future and fan base in Hollywood will be hit hard, but that can only be done. Fortunately, the fashion industry is very tolerant of the chaotic emotional life of female models. We, William Morris, will start. Fight back, and then wait for the next node, that is, when her first music album goes on the market to see if she can reverse the situation and become popular again."
"You William Morris didn't protect her! What else did you plan to surpass Brooke Shields against Madonna?" Song Ya was very dissatisfied, "Poor Mila, she is only sixteen years old, and she has been ups and downs in the entertainment industry."
"You better pity yourself first..."
Taraji walked in and threw Song Ya a tabloid that was still scented with ink, New York Entertainment Central.
"?"
Song Ya turned to her folded inner page, "Black Grande? APLUS's personal life begins! ’
"WhatTheFXXK!"
‘I heard Milla Jovovich’s father called APLUS as Black Grande. The editor of this newspaper was interested in this title, and I couldn’t help but plan to be more real...’
'Grande is a classic character in the writings of the writer Balzac. He is greedy, fierce, cunning, and stingy, and his most well-known trait is stingy, so is APLUS as stingy as described by Mr. Jovovich People? ’
‘The answer is: yes. ’
'According to information provided by a record company staff who did not want to be named, APLUS became rich overnight after creating second-hand stores, To De Klerk and other multi-platinum singles, but he still chose to rent in downtown Chicago for a long time. In an ordinary high-rise apartment, with five people in the family, sharing a cheap car made by the notebook. He and his agent travel in economy class when they travel to and from New York, often wear second-hand clothes, stay in three-star hotels, and tip the lowest class. ’
‘When he sings in a nightclub, he always takes the opportunity to ask for free drinks and food, and by the way, he settles a group’s dinner there, and never touches any paid items in the shop. ’
'APLUS also sang in a casino in Las Vegas for three days. According to a local waiter, he only paid a tip of 100 dollars. Three days later, he took the 200,000 paid by the casino intact. The bargaining chip pays, oh, no, it is 199,900. ’
‘He moved his New York home in Tribeca, far away from the Upper West Side where stars and artists gather. Naturally, his motivation is that the house prices there are cheaper...’
"Fart! I can buy a house in the Upper West Side with the renovation money I spent in Tribeca!"
Song Ya was so angry that he crumpled the newspaper into a ball and threw it out, "I didn't take so many chips to leave in Las Vegas. I gave 20,000 people around and lost more than 10,000!"
"This angle is very good, especially for stars like you who can't find black material. Consumerism is prevailing now, and being stingy is not a good personality, especially black people. They don't like stingy hip-hop stars." Heidentor Analyzed with his chin.
"It must have something to do with SBK. I only wore second-hand clothes when I first arrived in New York. I was not well-known at the time. Other companies would not notice me and call Daniel for me."
Song Ya ordered: "There is also Las Vegas. I only tipped a waitress 100 dollars. She was found by the entertainment manager of the casino. It is easy to find out and ask the casino to find out who she is. Who broke the news, the guest information was exploded, which is very damaging to the casino’s reputation."
"Okay, but you have to look at it calmly. This matter may be a separate action by the gossip tabloid. The situation is still unclear." Hayden persuaded.
"Go call!" Song Ya shouted at him.
"Okay, okay." Hayden picked up his phone and walked out.
"Taraji, you call Donovan and discuss with William Morris a manuscript of a response to the media, and then show it to me for review." Song Ya sent Taraji also.
"FXXK!" He cursed and beat the boss's desk to vent his anger, foreseeing that this matter would not end easily. If it was only the news from SBK, the tabloid would not collect information about Las Vegas so quickly, and it would tell the truth. The distortion is just right.
"Yo...Bro, are you okay?" Dile and Al walked in and cared.
"Nothing, maybe I'm too nervous..."
Song Ya smiled and fisted them.
When Dile walked to the TV, the smile on Song Ya's face gradually disappeared.
A small local TV station in Detroit, they interviewed Lori’s ex-girlfriend, the daughter of a famous Detroit music industry, "APLUS and Mira, I’ve known each other a long time ago. At that time, I was still with Lori. Together...Ah! I remembered that in the NBA Western Conference semifinals last year, when the Pistons eliminated the Bulls, they hugged each other wherever they went."
"This bitch, the first master and the little Lori have failed to sell 20,000 copies of goods in cooperation with the hype. I found the opportunity to start to rub your popularity." Dile cursed.
"How to evaluate APLUS? Ha ha, thank you for the invitation..."
The black girl talked to the camera, "Do you know? I probably laughed for five minutes when Myra's father called him the Black Grande in the news. It was too precise, in one sentence! I remember When I first met him, Nike in the Palace of Auburn Hills... I'm sorry I didn't deliberately advertise, uh... in a shoe brand specialty store, he hesitated for a long time in front of the new product wall, and finally I chose two pairs of off-season sneakers for himself and Mila, the ones that were very discounted."
"Oh, Man..." she laughed exaggeratedly while helping the reporter.
"Bi Chi!" Song Ya coldly spit out a word.
"When Lori was with you, how did he comment on APLUS?" the reporter asked.
Even if the black girl knew the severity, "Uh...emmmmmm...I can't talk about it, sorry."
"Is it because of the background of Lori and APLUS?" The reporter induced her.
"NO! No, no, I don't know what background they have." The black girl waved her hand repeatedly, "Sorry, I want to record a song, my second album will be..."
The shot was instantly switched back to the studio, "Okay, this column will continue to follow this matter, and then we will enter an advertisement."
The irony is that the ad is for AJ shoes. Part of the screen is taken from Jordan's short documentary. The background music is still Song Ya's RememberTheName.
"Little Lori shouldn't be involved. This **** is pure enthusiasm." Dile analyzed.
"Yes, otherwise Little Lori will talk to her in advance and reveal some other information." Song Ya also agreed.
"Daniel is on a business trip in the UK, and he can't be contacted now." Hayden said: "Mila is a signed singer of SBK. They may plan to focus the gossip on you who signed with Sony Columbia. I have already contacted Donovan. Yes, he promised to coordinate you and Mira to act in unison, at least to ensure that SBK and Sony Columbia do not secretly manipulate public opinion and attack each other for their singers."
"Let's lie to the ghost!"
Song Ya cursed: "Daniel must know that the source of many of the revelations that attacked Mira and me is SBK. That Robert must be him. Only he has a grudge against Mira and me. By the way!" He snapped his fingers. " I also have his black material~www.mtlnovel.com~We have to force Daniel out. If he doesn't show up, it means he wants to watch the incident, which is not good."
He dialed Michelle's phone, "Hey...yeah, I'm okay, it's not a big problem, it's all lace news... I remember you sent me a fax about the discrimination incident on the SBK side. , Yes... can I still find it? Okay, I want you to do me a favor..."
In the afternoon, Song Yazheng and Taraji polished and responded to the draft, and the noise downstairs suddenly became louder.
He looked down, and a large group of reporters were forming a circle, wrapping a woman in it, and in the distance, the broadcast van slowly drove over.
"M-FXXK! What's the matter?"
Song Ya quickly sent the little brother of Big A to inquire.
"Uh, the girl told reporters that her father had evaporated after being taken away by your bodyguards, and has been missing for half a month." Big brother A came up to report.
"What is her father's name?" Song Ya was a little panicked now.
"Frank Gallagher."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 172: Crisis PR

At 9:25 pm on August 6, "Welcome back... At 4 pm, the well-known musician APLUS was located downstairs at A+ Records in Chicago. A woman claimed that her father had disappeared after being taken away by APLUS bodyguards. Media attention. A+ Records then took the initiative to call the police. At present, the woman has been taken away by the police for questioning. APLUS’s personal lawyer subsequently issued a brief statement..."
Song Ya's office was full of people, all staring at the TV intently. The logo on the screen was CBS.
Hamlin Howard appeared in front of the camera in the background of the building where A+ Records is located, and said: "Mr. APLUS deeply sympathizes with Miss Fiona and hopes that she can get together with her father as soon as possible. He has instructed his personal bodyguard to cooperate with the police. Investigate the case, but reserves the right to pursue the false accusations made by Ms. Fiona, and may formally claim damages for reputational damage in the next few days..."
"You are photogenic, Hamlin." Goodman quipped.
"Small scene." Hamlin Howard smiled.
"Five o'clock..." The news continued, "Several local police officers entered the building of A+ Records Company to question APLUS's bodyguards. At 5:40, the officers left. Then the local police spokesperson claimed that there was no evidence. Allegations that the disappearance of the lady’s father was related to APLUS’s bodyguards. The case has temporarily come to an end and this station will continue to follow up and report on this matter...
The news screen ends with Frank Gallagher's portrait.
"This homeless man is at the peak of his life. A face full of rascals appeared on a wireless station covering the entire meter." Hayden turned off the TV.
Song Ya tilted his head towards Dilai and signaled, "Let's go out." Dilai took Al, Taraji and others away.
In addition to Hayden, Goodman, Hamlin, and Old Mike, there is a white man with a flower bow tie, Peter Flock's campaign manager, Eli.
"Thank you, Eli, I was really a little overwhelmed that afternoon." Song Ya thanked him.
"Crisis always comes as fast as a rainstorm, right?" Eli smiled.
"Pouring rain..."
Song Ya saw Frank Gallagher’s daughter appearing on the live broadcast screen of the local TV station in the afternoon. When she cried out in tears, she was really a little bit arrogant. He thought of Eli, who had a relationship with him. He is a well-known local crisis publicist and As an assistant candidate, Peter Flock, with his help, has recently been re-elected as the Cook County State Attorney.
Song Ya didn't want to wait for William Morris, who was moving slowly, but immediately dialed Eli's phone. It was a panic, but the result was good.
"What shall we do next?" He said to Eli, "We are all up to you."
"First, fire fighting operations must be carried out through credible big media or public figures, just like CBS just now, you and your subordinates must never have any contact with tabloids and small TV stations!"
"Second, your plan to fight back against SBK through racial discrimination is quickly cancelled! After being linked to the criminal case, all your actions to open up other public opinion battlefields will be regarded by the public as trying to cover up the facts. Don't take a chance! "
"Third, quickly find the tramp! Only after we find him or others find him, we will have a chance to fight back."
"Fourth, I hope that those who discredit you will seize this good opportunity to direct the public's attention to your relationship with the gang. This is exactly what we want! The darker they get, the more you can wait until the third point is reached. After proper media relations, the public will turn to support and sympathize with you. Trust me! APLUS."
Eli broke and held his fingers, with a sonorous tone, and made an imposing remark.
Song Ya smiled bitterly: "So the key to everything is to find the tramp?"
The old Mike standing in the corner was expressionless.
"You won't really treat him?" Elibby made a spatula motion around his neck.
"how is this possible……"
"Haha, I was joking, don't care." Eli patted Song Ya's arm.
Song Ya won’t tell him the inside story of this incident. The Jew’s big eyes were ticking, he was like a ghost, and he had a very good relationship with the state prosecutor and the local political arena. The police spokesperson made a timely statement as well. Otherwise, according to the usual efficiency of the police station, at least someone will not come forward to clarify until tomorrow, and the rhetoric of the speech will be more ambiguous.
"Okay, I'll go ahead and get a good night's sleep." Eli was going to get his coat.
"You don't need to do anything?" Song Ya was still worried.
"Not for the time being. Believe me. I'm professional in crisis public relations." Eli put on his jacket and walked to the door, standing on tiptoes, leaning forward slightly, making a very chic old-fashioned etiquette, "Good night."
"Then we are leaving too." Goodman patted the documents in his hand.
That was the PR service contract that Song Ya and Eli had just signed. To be honest, it was not too expensive. Eli wanted to cooperate with Song Ya for a long time and chose the model of annual contract renewal. After all, his public relations company is not large and professional.
"Okay, good night." Song Ya sent them away, came back to the old Mike's ear and said in a low voice: "Find him, you are about to kill me!"
"Calm down, we are still in the running-in period, you won't be in trouble." Old Mike left his words and walked out slowly.
"This guy!"
Song Ya and the others walked out and dialed Motula's phone again, "Thank you so much today, Mr. Motula." If you want to get the CBS station on the fire fighting news, you can only help through Motula.
"Don't worry about APLUS, concentrate on solving your problems." Motula said and hung up.
Song Ya knows that these people are starting to wait and see now, are they involved in gangs? Which rapper doesn't touch the gang, they can just pretend they don't know, but it's completely another matter to be involved in the disappearance, especially when they are in the center of the gossip vortex.
Taraji knocked on the door outside.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya was afraid that she would turn on the TV when she came in.
"A South African female agent thanked you. She said that Miss Theron's mother's case has been sentenced and was acquitted." Taraji said.
"Oh, I see." Now he doesn't care about this, "South Africans are very efficient in handling cases."
"She also said that Miss Theron's mother wants to move out of South Africa. Would you help otherwise? Miss Theron is a model."
"Tell her the truth about the situation I'm facing now. If the other party still insists on needing help...you just say I will...help me a little bit. I'm still a lot of trouble."
"Okay, I see." Taraji pulled out another newspaper.
"OMG..." Song Ya backed away in shock.
"Don't be nervous, this is an evening paper for finance and economics." Taraji read: "I heard a lot of reports about singer APLUS Grande's stingy character today, so I became interested in him. Grande is a master of wealth. As a financial magazine, let’s take a professional look at the speed of the singer’s moneymaking."
"According to the public information obtained from the query, there are three properties under the name of APLUS, one in Chicago and two in Tribeca, Manhattan, with an estimated total value of nearly ten million..."
"Black me again? Why didn't I mention the four million mortgage? I still spent the renovation..."
"Ahem~www.mtlnovel.com~Don’t interrupt me." Taraji continued reading, "It’s not unusual for a star to buy a house and buy a property. There are several companies under the APLUS name, except for one of the two companies that manage his copyright and record business. In addition, he also owns an audio company that controls 5 to 7 percent of the synthetic sound share, a pedal manufacturing company, and the four companies are operating very well. Among them, the pedal manufacturing company even has its own company in Sunnyway, Silicon Valley. You know, the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company, the predecessor of this pedal company, suffered losses for years before it was acquired by APLUS!"
"The actual value and profitability of the four companies are currently unknown. If APLUS packs them into the market now, it is estimated that some people on Wall Street will be very interested. Readers, please note that APLUS is only sixteen years old and has only entered the music industry for more than a year. Time, he hasn’t even released an album yet! In summary, at least APLUS’s ability to accumulate money is indeed qualified to say that he is like Grandet..."
Taraji finished reading, with one hand on his hips, standing tall and winking at Song Ya, "Looking at this, I want to give you a baby... I can live very well on alimony in my next life. Right?"
"Don't, I won't do this with the assistant, it will destroy our working relationship." Song Ya quickly refused, "You have read so much, this newspaper is not still hacking me in the end..."
"Right?"
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"I didn't sleep in the company today, so why should I lower the quality of life because of the people who hacked me."
Song Ya saw Taraji starting to tidy up the office sofa, and said, "If you drive today, there is something old Mike has.
"Okay, wait for me to clean up." Taraji turned to clean up his desk.
"Ok."
Song Ya looked downstairs. There were fewer reporters than during the day, but the OB van was still there, paparazzi gathered in groups to chat, and some people rode motorcycles and brought a lot of hot dogs and coffee, which seemed to be scattered in the short term. not going.
He walked to the recording studio. Dile and the others were surrounding the computer. When they went over, they were not doing business. They were playing games. Al operation, Dile and Andrew and Henry three white people stood behind him and made ideas.
Song Ya knows that they are idle, all song recording work is over, A+ Records really has nothing to do at present, "I have such a bad mood swing, but I didn't even get the first apocalypse song..." He was a little frustrated.
"There are too many reporters. Someone in the building complained to the owner, saying that parking and office work were affected." Dile saw him come in and said.
"It's too miserable to be driven out of the building by the owner at this time, and it will become the laughing stock of Quanmi." Song Ya said.
"That's not enough. The owner has not sent us a formal warning." Dile asked, "Are you going home today?"
"Well, you guys go back too, but don't answer any questions from the reporter."
"Okay." Several people agreed.
Song Ya saw that the games they played were not like the previous kind of villains or airplanes and tanks. "What kind of game is this?"
"Civilization, Sidmeier's civilization." Al stood up, "You play it, I'm not good at this kind of strategy game." He said to Song Ya, "Mawta and I will protect you in the car."
"Strategy? Then give me a copy for me to go home and play. I'm a bit unlucky lately, so I don't even bother to make music and study." Song Ya asked them for some floppy disks and stuffed them in his pocket.
Being guarded by Al and Mavota, they went downstairs, and the reporters immediately surrounded them like wolves seeing their prey.
"APLUS, talk about the disappearance case! What did your bodyguard do to the tramp? Why?"
"APLUS look over here! Has the tramp been killed? Did you order it yourself?"
"Talking about your life can also do APLUS. Did you really only pay a tip of $100 for three days in Las Vegas?"
"Did you and Mira get together during the recording of De Klerk?"
Faced with the strange problems of the reporters, Al was muttering no comment all the way, covering Song Ya into the car, and Taraji immediately accelerated away.
The engine sounded loudly behind, and the lights of all sizes gleamed to keep up.
"A disgusting reporter." Taraji slapped the direction to the right, pushing the motorcyclist who had been fastened to the car window back.
"Ignore them, I am used to it."
At this time, the phone rang, and he answered the phone, "Tomorrow is the time for dancing, are you going?" Fergie asked.
"No, you don't go, just stay at home." Song Ya replied.
"But I have been at home for two days..." Fergie said pitifully.
"Now I can't give the reporter a new rhythm, so just feel wronged. Can someone cook for you?" Song Ya felt a sense of guilt in her heart. This girl was a bit wronged after she followed her. Keep a distance from yourself and pretend to be a normal relationship, and now you still have to stay home to avoid the limelight.
"Dilly's girlfriend will bring food." Fergie replied.
"All right, you should be fine after a few days."
After the call was over, the phone rang again, "APLUS, how is the situation now?" Pablo asked with concern.
"It's not clear yet, uh, I'm in the car and there are many reporters around. Why don't you wait until I get home to talk?"
"Okay, you make this call." Pablo reported an unfamiliar landline number.
Back to the house in Hyde Park, the paparazzi were finally stopped outside the villa and temporarily cleaned.
Soothing the worried Aunt Susie, he went back to the bedroom and sat in front of the landline for more than ten minutes before calling back to Pablo.
"Little Lori asked me to apologize to you on his behalf. He didn't expect that Bitch would speak to the media. We have warned her that it shouldn't cause you any more trouble." Pablo said.
"Thank you, Pablo."
Song Ya asked back: "How about you over there? Has the trouble been resolved?"
"Who knows, our energy is now focused on the new post of Little Lowry. He must not fail at the beginning of Atlantic Records. After a series of negative events, Atlantic Records is very supportive of us and has never given up support." Pablo I don't intend to talk about the troubles on his side, "Have you listened to his new album?
"Yeah...very good, RAPGODRAPGOD...". "Song Ya snorted with a smile.
"Haha, yes, very good, but unfortunately, bad luck, first the news of Cooper and NWA, and then you and Mira. The publicity effect is very unsatisfactory. We can't get the page. The only news is also mentioned. When it comes to your gang relationship, pull in Little Lori."
Pablo’s words were a little weird, and Song Ya immediately took care, "Sorry, I didn't expect things to turn into this."
"It's none of your business, I know, don't care, we are just a little... well, pure luck." Pablo continued, "We have had no luck recently. Has the tramp issue been resolved? What if You feel embarrassed, maybe I can provide some help and send someone to talk to his daughter or something."
Song Ya had planned to decline, but changed his mind and said, "I don't need it for the time being? If I can't help it, I will call you."
"Yeah, that's it. We are all a family. It's okay to help each other. When you solve the problem, maybe you can join hands with Lori to play music or something. You haven't shown up in the media for a long time... Tony too Miss you very much."
Pablo's words made Song Ya's heart cold, "Okay..." After a few words, he hung up the phone.
"If Pablo judges that I really killed Frank, what will he do?"
He put his hand on the microphone, carefully considered this issue, and did not mention anything else. Now the relationship between the two sides is very delicate, competition is greater than cooperation, but they have the same gang background and it is difficult to publicly turn their faces. Little Lori had a shooting case, and he had just gone missing on his back. Pablo shouldn't have talked so much with him, yes! Talking so much has its own problems.
"If Pablo really judges that I killed Frank...it's very possible, he might understand the relationship between Frank and Aunt Susie~www.mtlnovel.com~ before the mass media has dug out my motive for'killing', He would have anticipated this earlier. I am a very family-oriented person. Pablo knows that Tony is with him. Tony is older and understands the relationship between Aunt Susie and Frank than I do. Maybe he misses Pablo. It’s not necessarily revealed, the speaker is unintentional, the listener intends..."
"Perhaps Pablo speculated that I solved Frank's trouble, so he went to find Frank's daughter and lured her into making trouble in public when the media besieged me?"
"What about ability? Ability must be there. Pablo can eat well in South City. He can easily find Frank's house in South City."
"What about the time? Is the time right? It's not right. The media turned their attention to me on a large scale. Yesterday, at four o'clock in the afternoon, Frank's daughter appeared downstairs in my record company. Pablo didn't respond. It will be so fast, unless..."
He thought of the only possibility, "Unless he was eyeing me long ago, when Frank's daughter started looking for his father, there was a connection between the two sides, but it hadn't been activated yet, and happened to be in a media spree triggered by Mira... …"
He picked up the microphone again, hesitated with his finger on the button, and dialed Goodman's number, "Come to my house, right away."
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"This is what the girl Fiona said to the police."
Goodman rushed over quickly. "She said her father, Frank is an alcoholic, has been wandering outside, and the whole family does not have him. But as the guardian of five children, Frank will go home once a week. , Receive weekly welfare payments and unemployment benefits, most of which are used to pay for the alcohol bills, and a small part is left for a few children in the family to make ends meet."
Song Ya has experienced this kind of life, but Aunt Susie has a more conscience than Frank, and his five children use the money left over from drinking to make ends meet.
"Fiona found out that Frank hadn’t come home a week ago. She went to the bar to find someone. The people in the bar told him that Frank had a few words with an old man with a gray beard. The other party invited him some wine and left. Frank night No one saw him again after leaving the bar alone drunk."
"Later, the people in the bar saw the old Mike next to you on TV and recognized that he was the person who invited Frank to drink in the bar, so Fiona appeared in front of the reporter today."
"Old Mike said the same to the police. He went to Frank to talk and told him not to harass Connie anymore. He left when he took the words. That's it."
After listening to Goodman, Song Ya said: "This is unreasonable, right? Fiona's first choice shouldn't be to call the police?"
"According to her, Frank often went missing, so he didn't take it seriously at the beginning, and only asked a police officer friend to help find it in private." Goodman replied.
"So she was so smart that she caught an opportunity to focus on the media?" Song Ya didn't believe it at all. How could a child who grew up in a family have such a keen sense of smell.
"That girl is very pretty, you know, pretty girls are pretty good at making trouble," Goodman said.
"A white girl who grew up in Nancheng dare to have trouble with a black singer from Nancheng gang background? You haven't really understood Nancheng Chuck, it's impossible." Song Ya repeatedly shook his head, "unless someone encourages her, and that person is better than me. force."
"So you suspected that you were on Pablo?" Goodman was not convinced: "Frank is also white. Didn't he go to trouble Susie and Connie?"
"He's different..." Jia Chou Song Ya didn't need to say it, at least not wanting to say it for the time being, he had already guessed faintly why Frank would harass Connie.
"What did Pablo figure about? Let you help Little Lowry play songs? You are redder than Little Lowry, and your personal image and public perception are better than Little Lowry. Can you two take advantage of Little Lowry together?" As a lawyer, Goodman's thinking is very careful.
Song Ya picked up the microphone and yelled at him, "We will know this soon." He dialed Hayden's phone, "Hayden, are you asleep? Did you go to bed? Get up... I want you tomorrow morning Show up in New York, find Pablo, and discuss with him about joining hands with Lori."
"Why!?" Hayden protested loudly, "You and him..."
"Don't ask, don't ask any questions, you go to New York, negotiate with Pablo, and then report to me on the progress at any time."
"Okay, I'll do it...but it's your own decision, I reserve my opinion on APLUS." Hayden could only agree to it aggrievedly.
Hanging up, facing Goodman's questioning eyes, Song Ya smiled and pointed at him and herself: "You are a lawyer, and I am your client. I didn't kill Frank, but you don't believe it. What would you do? There are two different types of arguments. Which one would you use in court?"
"I won't go to court..."
"Chuck!"
"Well, I will probably adopt a defense plan that defaults to you killing someone, because clients often lie to lawyers." Goodman replied.
"Yes, Pablo is the same as you. He has already decided that I did Frank. He thinks he has caught me. If he doesn't make good use of it, he is not Pablo. What is he doing for Lori? Can do it all."
August 7th, at nine ten in the morning.
"The Chicago police have begun a large-scale search for the whereabouts of the missing Frank Gallagher. The case involves the famous local singer APLUS and his bodyguard. Analysts believe that if Frank Gallagher's body is found, significant progress will be made in this case..." A brief announcement of the news with a scene of a police officer asking the masses.
Old Mike's Cadillac Fifth Avenue slowly drove into the garage.
Song Ya hurried downstairs, arched when he saw the other party, and slowly pulled down the garage door.
"What's the matter with you?" Song Ya saw that his face was swollen with blood on the corner of his mouth.
"I was stopped by four scum police officers. We talked for a while." Old Mike walked to the faucet, spat out blood, then bent down and directed water to his mouth.
"Who? Will there be trouble?" Song Ya asked.
"The leader is Vick McGee. They asked about some cases. There will be no trouble, I promise." Old Mike took off his jacket and carefully checked his ribs.
"Should I call a doctor?"
"No, the old bones are very hard." Old Mike is very hard: "I have solved Frank's matter, and he should be found in two days."
"In two days, it will be the 9th? Very well, since you don't need it, I won't call a doctor. You can take care of it yourself, the break-in period?" Song Ya let go.
At ten o'clock, Hayden called and Song Ya turned off the TV.
"On the ninth, Lori will return to Chicago and perform the opening performance for the White Sox (major league baseball team) at the new Komisky Park. He invites you to come and perform his new single'I, Lori'. Paying for the chorus part and the phrase'Chicago X4, RAPGODX4', Pablo told me that when you sing RAPGOD, you still have to point your finger at Lori... This is too outrageous! It's just whimsical! It's completely out of Chicago! The status of the king of rap."
Hayden was very angry. "He might as well let you kneel to Lori on the spot kowtow (kowtow)."
"That's it, that's it! Hayden!"
Song Ya was relieved instead. Pablo was deceived by himself. He thought he sent Hayden overnight for fear of the murder case. This offer is also very logical. He found Frank's daughter, so he can't go wrong!
"How much is the liquidated damages for this kind of performance? Okay... you do, promise him, but you must first lower the price and handle it carefully so that you don't make him doubt... No, never touch the problem of liquidated damages."
After twelve o’clock, the noon news and daily news from the various stations were all gathered at home. The situation was very lively. The focus of the attack on Song Ya really focused on the Frank case. The words gangs, murders, etc. also frequently appeared on TV screens and In the newspaper.
"That's it, that's it..."
Song Ya became more and more excited. He and the door-to-door Eli said: "Reverse, I want a beautiful, perfect, artistic reversal!"
"As you wish." Dile smiled.
At two o'clock in the afternoon, Snoop Dogg came to visit.
Song Ya met him in the garage, with Old Mike by his side.
"YO! Derui asked me to bring you a lofty tribute to APLUS brothers, what do you say, the dog that bites does not bark, we know at first sight that you are much more ruthless than Little Lori ." Snoop Dogg came up with a set of RAP.
"Search him~www.mtlnovel.com~ Mike." Song Ya didn't want to ignore him at all.
"Hey! Relax, what do you think of me? Am I the one who betrayed my brother?" Snoop Dog raised his hands to cooperate with the body search and protested loudly.
Old Mike carefully found a small packet of leaves, opened the plastic bag, and dumped the things into the sewer.
"FXXK, it's a pity, that's a good thing." Snoopy reluctantly gave up.
"I'm in trouble now, what can you do?" Song Ya asked him.
"It's still the same thing, let's take refuge in you, me and Derry! Brother, really really ask you to think about it. If GD doesn't cover us, we have only the blood gang to choose, and the lame rapper will take refuge in blood. Help? Really, we will be laughed to death by then."
Snoop Dogg came for that thing, "You send a gunman, just one, and you can do it by going to Los Angeles. Big E will be scared by you to diapers. Now you have a reputation! The rap circle is not convinced by anything. Just serve a ruthless person like you!"
He pointed to old Mike, "You can send this old man!"
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"How many times have I said that? I'm not interested in participating in your affairs, and my bodyguard doesn't do gunman work either." Song Ya still refused.
"Hey! FXXK! I said you are an idiot! De Rui has already prepared a lot of songs. After signing with you, he will be able to post specials soon. Waiting to pick up the money won't you Man?" Snoopy Doggo Annoyed into anger.
"Get out of my house!"
Song Ya was too lazy to talk nonsense with a follower, even Derry's, and winked at Old Mike.
"Please." Old Mike walked up to him and made a gesture.
Snoopy was angrily struggling with his neck. He was much taller than Old Mike, and stared at Song Ya directly over the other's head, refusing to move.
Old Mike sighed slightly and unzipped his jacket to reveal the strap-on holster on his chest.
"FXXK!" He cursed and was escorted out by old Mike.
"Let's have a meeting together." After finishing the matter, Song Ya and Old Mike went to the study together, gathered Goodman, Hamlin, Eli and others, and began to make a public relations plan.
"After you find Frank and you are proven innocent, you have the best chance to reverse the trend. Next, there are two routes, depending on which person you choose to take, and then we have to make preparations in advance."
Eli said: "The first is to break the discrediting public opinion against your'Black Grande'. It is good to have a grand party. We have to prove to Quanmi that your scene and style are very important, and you cannot rush to reverse it. And engage in those nouveau riche behaviors. Is your New York house decorated? The party is best held there. I heard that there is a great rooftop swimming pool."
"Quickly, Taraji, urge the office responsible for the decoration to clear out the penthouse in Tribeca before the 9th, so as not to delay my party." Song Ya said to Taraji.
"Okay." Taraji agreed and went out to call.
"As far as possible, invite some capable people in New York, plus well-known editors in the media and fashion circles, and then publish one or two high-end magazines, such as the inside pages of the New Yorker and Vanity Fair, with some open-air rooftops, swimming pools, and attendees. Color photos of high-end people, and touted text..."
"The effect will be very good, but it's a bit passive. I personally prefer the second route." Eli continued, "APLUS, have you seen those financial media's comments on you?"
Song Ya nodded.
"Their perception of you is completely different from that of the public. Your earning power is the focus of their attention. This can be used. We have turned our public relations goals to media such as the Financial Times and U.S. Business Week. The road was plated with gold and then rolled out."
"What is consumerism afraid of? I'm afraid that there is no money. People who can make money will admire the public, even if they don't recognize it. The person who is stingy depends on how it is packaged. Didn't you donate a lot of donations and schools? At the same time, saving money for charity is the right way of the old Puritan values. People will use the stingy jokes of billionaires like Rockefeller in the early years as a joke, but it does not prevent them from worshiping them at the same time and want to be like that. The same is true in the entertainment industry. Chaplin and friends never bring money for meals. Grant charges the guests who borrow from the house, marks the milk to prevent the servant from drinking it, cut off the buttons on the broken shirts and reuses them. They also have a lot of money. Movie fans, but also fans of the mainstream crowd."
"Uh, it's not because I'm Jewish, it's true."
"Emmm..." Song Ya thought about it, "but my operations in the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company acquisition case may be turned up and attacked." He said about his dismissal of workers and outsourcing of business from the United States. "The public will not like this kind of capitalist."
"It doesn't matter, you are a singer. What you want is popularity, not right or wrong. Of course, being suspected of a crime is another matter." Eli said: "What will happen to a certain thing? A report can give a conclusion. Others are indisputable, and cannot be carried, and then? From then on, silence in the sight of the public!"
"What does the heat need? It needs to be stirred up, and both sides need to debate. Some people think you are right and some people think you are wrong. People need to be interested in this dispute and buy newspapers and magazines that publish relevant reports. Then the media will like you. , They will take the initiative to publish your news and discuss the right or wrong of your actions to attract readers..."
"At the same time, as a news source, you also have the ability to bargain with them. You can ask them to do a little favor or cover up a little mistake, and they will cooperate in order not to be rejected by you."
Song Ya nodded repeatedly, "You are right, Eli, I will choose the second route."
"But the black community..." Taraji reminded hesitantly when he came back after the call.
"What can the black community say about me? Stingy? I donated money for South City, I donated money for Africa, I donated money for black traditional universities, I have even been to South Africa, chatting and laughing with Mandela!"
Song Ya took the "Grandfather and Grandson Love" frame that was also placed in the study, and patted it, "Look! How good we are!"
"That's it! APLUS! We have to use all of these, but we can put it in the second wave..."
Eli had a new idea again.
At four o'clock, Mira's agent called.
"Take a break, let's carry out the discussed plan first." Song Ya picked up the phone and walked into the bedroom.
"APLUS, how is the case going?" Mira's agent asked.
"Just like that... The police are still looking for the tramp." Song Ya didn't plan to reveal the truth to him.
"Uh...it's like this."
The other party spoke a bit uncomfortably, "We are going to announce that Mira and you have broken up...Can you cooperate?"
"WTF!" Song Ya didn't expect him to say such a thing, "Do you want to jump off the boat when things provoke me? Where's Mila? Let her listen to the phone!"
"Hi..." Mira's voice was sickly, and there seemed to be her parents arguing in Russian over the microphone, "Is that true? That tramp."
"Did they instill something in you?"
Song Ya asked, "It's not true, and it will be handled well in two days. Are you going to break up with me? Or did they make you think so?"
"I don't want to...uuuuu..."
Mira cried, "But they said it wouldn't be good for us to go on like this..."
"they?"
Song Ya sneered, "Your cheating parents? Your agent? They are all idiot Mila, don't be influenced by them, wait until you are eighteen..."
"Let me tell him!" The microphone was taken by Mr. Jovovich, "APLUS! Don't confuse my daughter anymore, she is dragged down by you now, what else are you pretending? Let her wait until she is eighteen. Throw your biological parents aside! Break up our family!?"
"FXXKYOU! You guy who survives by sucking his daughter's blood! Are you a man?"
Song Ya's temper also came up, "You don't even have the ability to pay back the money from the investment company on your own!"
"Shut up! Hei... Grandet!"
Mr. Jovovich was furious, "I tell you, you know what a shit! I'm playing big business, it's politics!"
"Yeah, yeah, in that case, how about returning all the money you spent on Mira first!?"
"I paid it back!"
"You..." Song Ya was speechless for a while.
"I'm still fucked! Nothing to say, right?"
Mr. Jovovich said with an air: "Do you think someone like me will be like this for a lifetime? I paid back all the money. If you don't believe me, ask Mira! I bought her a house in New York. Do you know where it is? Upper East Side! Just now! Sign the contract, pay the money, pass the board of directors unanimously, move in! You live in Tribeca, a place that you would never have imagined!"
"Where did you get the money?"
"Investment, I don’t invest in your kind of petty jokes, yes, yes, I have seen the financial media’s bragging about you, millions of small businesses, making some scraps of copper and iron to sell out, it’s not that Do you want something? I’m not the same as you. I invest in world politics, do you understand? Do you know the changing situation in this world, do you know the current situation? You don’t know! You are just a poor man emerging from the pile Little singer, Mila will live like a princess without relying on your songs! From now on, today!"
"Quickly stop blowing!" Mrs. Jovovich snatched the microphone from his hand. "APLUS, can you talk to us calmly?"
"I'm calm."
"Well, that's it. We are not letting you break up with Mila. We will just announce that Mila and you have broken up. Please pay attention to the time. The time for'breaking up' must be before the movie is released. Mila's agent I will discuss with Hayden a unified statement, which is good for both of you." Mrs. Jovovich said.
"Because I am involved in the case now, has it become a burden for you?" Song Ya tried to suppress his emotions, "You don't want to lose money to Columbia Pictures, and you don't want to lose money to Revlon, right?"
"I can afford it!" Mr. Jovovich shouted over there.
"It's just an external unity argument, APLUS, your relationship with Milla will still be the same as before. Is there any difference? You have to avoid the media before, and it will continue to be the same in the future." Mrs. Jovovich said.
"The nature is different. After this storm, Mira and I have made an open relationship. The public will understand the lies that have been told before, because of the burden of idols. And if we broke up before we announced it, it would be good for Mira in a short time, But if she is caught out by the media in the future, her credit will be exhausted...wait..."
Song Ya said what he thought of, "You plan to hold Mila first, and then slowly persuade her to really break up with me, right? Otherwise, the explanation won't work."
The other end of the phone was quiet for a while, "APLUS." The manager Mira's voice came over, "I took the phone where they can't hear, let's be honest." He said, "It's time to break up APLUS. , Mrs. Jovovich wanted you to break up in Yellowstone Park. I was persuaded. You are very shrewd. It is no longer good for both of you to pester Mira. You don’t see each other a few times a year. The fan base on both sides has caused harm..."
"Wow, wow, very calm analysis ah?" Song Ya smiled, "When I get out of this case, I will be stronger, and it won't take long..."
"I know, I know you are not a stupid rapper like vanilla ice. You will handle it, but you forgot. Now my parents and I have formed an alliance. They are afraid that you will wait for Mila to turn 18. Mila took away from them, and I was afraid that you would use your influence on Mila to fire me, right? You've been thinking about it, right?"
He said: "The last time you blamed me for signing such a contract with Revlon, I made up my mind to keep Mira away from you. I can guess what you thought at the time, which prompted me to change my attitude towards you. , Stood in the same camp as her parents."
"One sentence ah?" Song Ya knew that the other party's judgment was correct, but he was moved after hearing that he and Mrs. Jovovich got involved. He didn't expect to put his true thoughts in a casual sentence at the time. Exposed, these agents are really good people.
"Yes, one sentence." Mila's agent said: "If you love Mila, please cooperate with her to announce that she has broken up. Now I will go back and put the phone in Mila's hands."
"Dear……"
Mira cried and asked, "Have you talked to them?"
"They are not important to me~www.mtlnovel.com~The important thing is you." Song Ya said: "Now our future is in your hands." He gave his analysis of this matter to Mira. Said, "Announced that we have broken up a long time ago. You will no longer be able to withstand the attack that the media finds that we are still secretly dating. Have they ever told you about this?"
"Wait." There was constant arguing between her and her parents in Russian. When she picked up the phone again, she cried harder, "I think, maybe the matter is not that serious, we can quietly as before. of……"
"So you still intend to announce it to the outside world?" Song Ya asked her coldly.
"Yeah." Her voice was as low as a gnat, "Let's lie to the media. Anyway, we all hate them."
"I'm very disappointed with you Mira." Song Ya was really disappointed in her heart.
"I'm only sixteen years old, what do you want me to do..." Mila cried and said, "My dad also worked very hard between Ermao and the United States. He finally succeeded. He is not in your mouth. Kind of trash and big liar."
Song Ya didn't say anything, she whispered her finger on the hang-up button for a while, and then pressed it down.
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At 6:15 in the afternoon, Song Ya put her hands on her chest, with a gloomy face, and gathered in the study room with her men and stared at the TV.
"According to the news released by the agent of the popular actress Milla Jovovich, she and APLUS actually broke up a few months ago. The two are still good friends and often exchange phone calls. However, this news has not been received by Mi Rajovovich personally confirmed that APLUS had just attended the premiere of the movie she starred in not long ago. The box office failure of the Blue Coral Reef put her under tremendous pressure. At this time... wait, Mira Out!"
The reporter blocked Mila at the door of SBK Records. She was wearing the same short-sleeved T-shirt, baseball cap, and huge Ray-Ban glasses.
"Mira, you and APLUS have already broken up, is it true?"
"Can you tell me when you broke up?"
"What do you think of the APLUS case? Do you think he is the one who would do that kind of thing?"
The reporters rushed forward, and Mila's agent and bodyguards fought hard to stop them.
"Mila! We will always support you! Mila! Mila! Mila!" There was a group of fans outside the record company holding up signs and shouting slogans to support her.
Milla got in the car, the reporters still did not give up, "Mila, can you give me a response? You and APLUS......"
"YES! We broke up early, are you satisfied?!" Mira suddenly turned her head, her facial muscles twisted and shouted to the reporters outside the window.
The window rolled up and the car drove away from the camera.
"Okay, we got the exact information from Milla Jovovich..." a female reporter started with a microphone in her hand.
"FXXK!" Song Ya kicked the TV, "FXXK! FXXK!" One foot after another, the picture turned into gray noise.
"Calm down! APLUS!"
Goodman shouted, "Mike!"
Old Mike stepped forward and clamped his hands from his elbows, pushing them all the way into the bedroom.
"Don't be hypocritical BOY!" Old Mike didn't care whether he was the boss or not, "put away your possessiveness, you are more than just her woman..."
"FXXK!" Song Ya also knew that he was a little hypocritical, but he was just very angry, is he possessive? More than that, it is the desire to control. When SBK suffered a setback, he once said that he wanted to control everything. When he was regarded as a cash cow by Pablo and the others, he was full of wild hunger. He does not lack women, but he just can't stand this.
"You have more important things now." Old Mike's words pulled him back to reality.
"I know, I know, let me go..." Song Ya calmed down.
Old Mike let go, he sorted his clothes and went out.
"Will Mira throw you dirty water? For example, what did you cheat first?"
Eli has already unplugged the broken TV. "Although this thing in the crotch is very normal for black rap stars, it will also attract disgust from some audiences."
"He dare." Song Ya was referring to Mira's agent. "Taraji, call Hayden and ask him to talk to William Morris about Mira's agent. No excuses are allowed this time."
Taraji went to call.
Hamlin came up and rubbed his shoulders, "Don’t be like this, young man. From another perspective, you can finally let yourself go. Enjoy your youth, learn from those rock stars, and put your arms around the camera. , Does not hinder the worship of fans."
"?"
Song Ya thinks about it, "Taraji, call Fergie again and let her come over!" He got the hang of it.
He turned around and smiled at the man in the room: "Where did we talk?"
"Uh……"
A group of middle-aged men felt uncomfortable with the rapid changes in the young people’s mood. "Talking, uh..." Eli said, "By the way, Howard University, you donated money to them, right?"
"Yes, one hundred thousand knives were donated."
"Is this money enough for the president of Howard University to stand up and endorse for you?" Eli asked.
"Now? Impossible. It must be impossible until Frank is found." Song Ya glanced at the old Mike and prayed secretly that the old guy would not let the police find a corpse.
"What happens after you find it?" Eli asked. "Can I call him on your behalf?"
"Yes, uh..."
Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows to look for memories, "New York Mayor Dingkins is an alumnus of Howard University, you will also ask for me when you come.
"A character of this level won't speak for you, right?" Eli said.
"Not necessarily." Song Ya said: "Dingkins is very unstable next election. He needs black votes very much. Anyway, you just work hard in that direction. It doesn't matter if you try. Are you not an expert in the campaign? You know those politicians better than I do."
"Okay, I understand... Then Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company, what is the hidden danger you mentioned?" Eli went on to the next question.
"A white man named Wise was the deputy manager of the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company and the head of the union. If I put the history of my A+ pedal company on the table, this Wise might have something bad. He is very special. hate me……"
"Then Old Joe's side..."
The meeting was very late, at nine o'clock, Song Ya saw Fergie in the living room.
She kept looking out the window like a thief, "I was seen by reporters when I came in. Will they write silly?"
"Fuck the reporters, I am not afraid of them now, I am invincible." Song Ya cursed.
"Then I won't send them to them?" Aunt Susie, who was passing by, stopped when she heard these words. She was still holding a plate with some snacks she made on it, and the maid followed her. Carrying a few large bottles of Coke and some disposable paper cups.
This is Eli's idea. The reporters outside are also doing work. The star's small heart-warming move may bring them some unexpected returns.
"Uh, don't, don't go out, just let Dali and the maid send them there."
Song Ya confessed a few words and looked back at Fergie. The girl did not make up for a low profile, and the collar was still supported. That was to make her face retract to block her sight, "Aunt Susie, please help her with her makeup."
"Now? It's nine o'clock." Fergie was puzzled.
"Be obedient." Song Ya squeezed her face with baby fat, "come to me with makeup."
At eleven, the two got into Old Mike's car and drove to a French restaurant in the city.
Old Mike parked the car, got out of the car and observed it first, "There are a lot of paparazzi."
"It's just right." Song Ya put an arm around Fergie's shoulder, "What are you doing? Still sitting? Come out?"
Fergie's eyes flashed in excitement, "Really? Are you sure? In front of the paparazzi's camera?"
"Yeah, I told you I am invincible now."
Song Ya pulled her out. Fergie was very short. Song Ya's arms hooked her shoulders, and her hands were hanging on her chest. "Don't shrink your neck, aren't you a child star? In general, you don't know the camera?"
"APLUS! Is your new girlfriend Fergie? How long has she been with you?"
The reporters quickly recognized the heroine of the ‘trumpet’ MV, "Is it because she broke up with Mira? Were you two together before or after the breakup?"
If the paparazzi get a treasure, they press the shutter like crazy.
"Say hello to them, don't tremble!" Song Ya lowered his head and ordered in a low voice.
Fergie smiled and raised her arms and waved towards the camera.
"Not this kind of greeting, but hip-hop."
Fergie's palms are facing inward, her four fingers are folded, leaving a **** alone.
feelingused
butI\'mstillmissingyou
andIcan\'t
seetheendofthis
justwannafeelyourkiss
againstmylips
andnowallthistime
ispassingby
butIstillcan\'tseemtotellyouwhy
ithurtsmeeverytimeIseeyou
realizehowmuchIneedyou
The paparazzi are very efficient. When the food was served, Mila called.
"Ihateyou!" She was crying~www.mtlnovel.com~
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When Mira finished speaking, she dropped the phone, which was just right, saving Song Ya almost uttering sloppy words like "ILoveU" along with the lyrics.
On August 8th, I woke up on the soft big bed in Hyde Park home, pushed Fergie away, who was slapping around, washed and dressed, and walked into the study.
This place has been transformed into a temporary'public relations war' command center. The air is full of strong coffee and cologne smells. The TV brought from the living room downstairs is turned on, and Taraji keeps turning the stage. Any news about APLUS.
"APLUS." Hayden, who had rushed back from New York, leaned forward. It seemed that he hadn't slept all night, with heavy dark circles under his eyes. "What are you going to do? To Little Lori."
"Don't talk about Little Lori."
Song Ya didn't give him a good face: "William Morris! The brokerage company you belong to is very problematic. Mila and I have been passive these days! What are you doing? Nothing! Otherwise, there is so much. What? Who told me last time that you might come back to CAA (Innovative Elite Cultural Agency)? FXXK! Why did I believe it!"
Goodman moved silently behind Hamlin, avoiding Song Ya's sight.
"Uh, Milla's side..." Hayden was also panicked. "A sixteen-year-old girl can hardly resist the pressure exerted by her parents and her agent."
"Don't mention Mira." Song Ya raised his hand and motioned to Taraji who walked forward with the file, "You call Song Asheng and let him come over." Then he took Hayden's arm, "You come here, I want Talk to you privately."
He took Hayden to the top floor attic, and let Old Mike guard the door, "How did you sign Fergie's agent? Is Fergie's agent William Morris?"
"Uh, yes." Hayden replied: "When you asked me to get Fergie's agent appointment, I asked a colleague of William Morris to negotiate the transfer of the contract in order to avoid alerting her original agent. Then let him transfer Fergie's agency in Chicago back to me."
"This kind of agency can be taken back by her genuine agent, right?"
"Yes, the statute of limitations for temporary agency is very short, and it must be renewed every time."
"Uh..." Song Ya groaned and paced, "I plan to build an A+ brokerage company, and transfer Fergie's brokerage appointment to this company, get rid of William Morris, and put her under my control. under."
"Donovan would be very upset like you..." Hayden said boldly.
"I am very upset right now. He can't control Mira's agent and let him betray me with Mira's parents. Yes, it is a betrayal!"
Song Ya warned him, "If it makes me unhappy, I will fire you and buy out my remaining brokerage contract. I can afford it!"
"Okay, okay, don't get angry."
Hayden said, "Then your behavior yesterday was a bit impulsive. If you didn't let Fergie appear in front of the media as a new girlfriend, her transfer fee would be very cheap. Buy a brokerage contract now, and anyone can guess that you are prepared. If you hold Fergie, the other party will definitely sit up and raise the price. You know, the broker's relationship with the brokerage company is more like a partner, and it can't be completely suppressed by the will of the executives, otherwise it will be a big deal to encourage the artists under him to move together.
"If you don’t transfer the broker’s appointment, I won’t praise it. Who will consume it? You will negotiate with that colleague and bring my ideas to Donovan. Before I post, if William Morris is still like this , I will definitely do it!"
"Okay, okay." Hayden replied, wiping the sweat from his forehead to call.
Song Ya returned to the study and began to deal with affairs.
‘The taste of APLUS is as rumored. The two girlfriends are both blonde and white. The difference is that Mira is taller and has a darker hair color...’
Yesterday, a series of celebrity romance gossip made the entertainment media eat a lot of melons. They began to speculate and analyze from various angles, "Fuji signed to A+ Records in the first half of the year, and may have gotten together with APLUS at that time. , Became the fuse for his breakup with Mira, and the time was right. ’
At this point, black rappers do not have the slightest advantage, and no one will believe anything that they love or hurt. If the back of the heartbeat is good, it will be over.
‘APLUS is playing tricks. I don’t know why some people would say that Mira is eager to distinguish the relationship. This is obviously the result of APLUS getting out of the disappearance case and diverting the attention of the media. ’
Accompanied by the interpretation of various media on the TV, the telephone ringing in the study kept ringing, and everyone was busy, doing everything possible to prepare for tomorrow's reversal.
Song Asheng arrived very quickly, "It came just right." Song Ya called him and Goodman to the attic, "and then help me register an A+ brokerage company, and then I need to find an employee who is qualified as a broker, who I can absolutely trust. Kind."
"Okay, I'll do it now. It's easy to register the company, but the agent..." Song Asheng said: "There are too few Chinese who do this, especially in Chicago."
"I recommend one." Goodman took the opportunity to say, "How about my brother? He has just obtained the qualification of a lawyer, and he is a very good broker. If you can trust me, I will let him come over, and it will be considered a job for him. "
"You still have a younger brother?" Song Ya really didn't hear Goodman mention it.
"Yes, it's Jimmy, he is a bit stupid. Originally, I wanted to say that the lawyer business is not suitable for him, but if I can believe it, he can definitely do it." Goodman said.
"Well, it's your brother. This candidate is very suitable. Let him come to Chicago as soon as possible." Song Ya made the decision, and Hayden would reply soon. Donovan could not sit still and would come in person tomorrow. , Fergie’s three-year brokerage had nearly two and a half years left, and his colleague offered a price of 300,000 dollars.
Song Yada’s new apocalyptic song Iloveyou Ihateyou is the first male and female chorus. Even if he sang it for himself and Fergie, it happened to be a reward for Fergie who had performed well with him for several months, and he could prove his ability to the outside world. , Take the song to praise people, whoever wants to be popular will be popular, "Whoever leaves me will regret it!" He thought secretly.
"Squeeze the price down again to make a deal!" This price is not a big lion's mouth, Song Ya also doesn't want to delay any more time. At present, the heat here is about to explode, and then he will follow the trend to push a song out, or a breakup love song. , The attention will never be low.
People began to visit one after another. They were all key figures in the reversal plan. Pastor William, who took Song Ya’s donation, and the old Morgan and others, who hadn’t seen him for a long time. Song Ya chatted with them one by one, and it was bound to achieve a reversal The perfect effect of time.
Immediately afterwards, some uninvited guests also came.
"Hey, superstar! Are you crying these days?"
The captain of the stormtrooper, Cassidy's father, and Detective Vic McGee came to the door with a grin, passing outside and showing his police coat of arms to reporters.
Song Ya was about to meet him in the attic, "Old guy, do something for the black singer ah?" Old Mike didn't make way for him outside, and the two looked at each other and stood in a stalemate.
"Mike." Song Ya shouted.
Old Mike twitched at the corner of his mouth and stepped aside.
"Haha." Vic McGee patted the injured ribs of old Mike, "Pay attention to your body, don't let this old bone fall apart."
"Vick!" Song Ya pointed at him immediately, "Don't go too far! Don't do anything to my bodyguard in the future, otherwise I will get you in, I will do it! Don't you know that you have a **** yourself ?"
Vic McGee snorted, "Your boss dare not talk to me like that."
"I don't have a boss! Don't try to confuse me!" Song Ya was very wary, and he couldn't do a body search like Snoop Dogg. "If you want to be honest, why are you here for me!?"
Vic McGee looked back at Old Mike, who closed the door from the outside.
"The Chicago Police Department wanted to increase the scope of the search. They sought support from Cook County. Peter wanted to confirm that he would not find a homeless body somewhere in Cook County~www.mtlnovel.com~ I did nothing to maintain. K! Let your master put your heart in your stomach!" Song Ya cursed.
"FXXK! Are you trying to talk to me like this!?" Vic was furious and stepped forward to top Song Ya with a beer belly.
"FXXKYOU! I paid two law firms, and I donated money to many politicians! Do you think I am really a gangster bad character? Vic, I warn you..."
Song Ya used the old tricks to hold his foreheads, and the eyes of the two were about to breathe fire, "You will definitely pay the price if you dare to underestimate me! Trust me, you can't afford it!"
The two FXXK each other a few more words, Vic stepped back and nodded to him, "OK, you wait, kid, don't let me find any evidence of you and your bodyguard, otherwise I will send you in to jail. !"
"Go find it, and knock more money along the way!"
"Kiss my ass! Softie!"
"Get out of my house!"
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After Vic McGee left, three girls appeared at the door of the villa. They all put on makeup, and took advantage of the time waiting for the door to open, and generously took pictures of the media outside.
"Leni? Are you here on foot?" Fergie is not a carefree girl like Mira. She picks up a visit from a friend at this point in time, and does not go directly into the garage by car, but walks over. Fortunately, the media There was something wrong with showing his face in front of him.
But a girl of this age still doesn’t conceal her true inner thoughts very much. Although she greeted her affectionately and chatted with Renilla, her words inevitably became stinging, “There are many reporters outside...Wow, you’re here today Well dressed."
"Really?" Renee turned around in front of her, then raised her eyebrows and smiled at Song Ya, "I'm here to introduce you, this is my new teammate..."
At the same time, after experiencing the last big A harassment incident, Fergie’s former NRG teammate Renee was not liked by Song Ya. Fergie was signed by Song Ya alone. Renee, the black-haired girl, could only experience it alone. After some ups and downs, this new three-person girl group has just been formed, and it just happened to come over to expose it, and by the way demonstrate to Fergie and Song Ya.
"Wow, so you signed RCA (BMG’s U.S. Broadcasting Record Company)?" Fergie heard the news a bit sourly. RCA is the top record company in America. It was acquired by BMG, one of the six major music companies in 1987. Song Asia's A+ record is completely incomparable.
"Yeah, my new team is called Wild Lanhua. If you stay with me for a few months, we will still be teammates! And under the RCA banner!"
Song Ya, the voice machine in the girls room, just smelled it and tasted it, "Figi, you take them to play in the house, I'm busy."
He is busy now, so he doesn’t bother to participate in this naive game, and from the looks and dressing of the three girls, you can tell at a glance that they will imitate the Wilson sisters and Phillips, just like the NRG group Fergie was in before. The number of adult lyrical styles will not compete and overlap with their own A+ records.
"Taraji, don't let them come near the study." After a few simple words, he continued to devote himself to work.
"Two hundred and fifty thousand?" Hayden re-reported the number, and Song Ya nodded, "That's it. When Song Asheng completes the company registration, you will take Sister Fergie to get things done."
"OK." Hayden agreed and continued business: "Now it can be determined that the first wave of attacks on Mira came from the Jedi Shuang Zun crew. One of their producers, Paul, also sent Donovan a power, showing that everything is all right. It was for business, and after confirming that they would return to Blue Coral Reef because of a poor box office, they would be closed down a week."
"Okay, I remembered." Song Ya nodded.
"Do you remember...what do you mean? Are you still planning to retaliate, don't..." Hayden persuaded.
"I'm not that free, but I don't mind if anyone in their crew is unlucky in the future, I don't mind pushing it, not for business, just to be careful." Song Ya said.
"Uh... okay." Hayden continued: "Then Madonna's all-meter fan federation joined in. They have a wide distribution and strong strength. Many of Mira's black materials are found by their fans... Maybe Mira’s hype involving Madonna made them dissatisfied some time ago. There are also people from Brooke Shields, she also teased Mira herself."
"I like to play benchmarking and hype ah? As a result, the old DIVA deity hasn't expressed it yet, and the fans will take care of it."
Song Ya was a little uneasy about William Morris holding Milla against the two veteran stars.
"It's not our fault. If Mira's box office blows up, these two companies will definitely not jump out. Hollywood is like this. Even if it doesn't match the standard hype, some people will be ruined if Mira's box office fails." Hai Denn defended.
"Then the reason for the box office failure?" Song Ya asked, "Their film is totally different from the production cost of 11 million, so what's the matter?"
"You know, it was winter in the United States when the film was shot in the South Pacific, so there will be a lot...er...many executives from film companies will take this opportunity to explore the class or something."
Hayden said: "And after Benzi bought Columbia Pictures, their management was chaotic."
Song Ya agreed with this explanation. He still remembers Yeremov was so nervous that he took him to the island, afraid of meeting people, but the crew hid in Mila’s house without cooperation, trying to surprise her. Be smart, otherwise the relationship will be exposed at that time, and the management chaos is obvious.
"What's going on with SBK?" Song Ya asked.
After all, William Morris is an established brokerage company, and the ability to gather information is still very strong. Maybe they have known it for a long time, but they don't want to tell Song Ya. After being forced by Song Ya today, Quan Zhutong poured the beans out, "Robert is very powerful in SBK now. He doesn't like Mira, and he doesn't like you even more. SBK has fallen into trouble with Mira, and they also initiated the attack on you. The first wave of attacks."
"Where's Daniel? He can't control Robert? It's good to say that they attacked me. Mira is their SBK's own person and has always been under Daniel's."
“Daniel doesn’t care about SBK anymore. He will take the position of President of EMI North America next year. It’s a certainty. Although he was intercepted by Viking Records last time with Jenny Jackson, he still doesn’t want to give up. He wants to even Viking Records. Swallow it, it’s over a hundred, so all his attention is on this acquisition that will cost about one billion dollars. As you can remember, he especially wants to have his own DIVA, but he has never been optimistic about Mira. It's not that you are fascinated by Mira, he won't..."
"Don't go far, Hayden." Song Ya warned.
"Okay, in short, SBK, the best record company in 90 years, is now in chaos. Last time Mariah Carey was discredited and they also participated, but then the end of the storm of Motula's revenge swept vanilla ice, vanilla ice. It will be over soon, if he can't get a second big-selling album in the future. The Wilson sisters and Phillips group are also disbanding because of money, and without Daniel at the helm, people like Robert will soon lead SBK to a dead end. "
"Robert." Song Ya gritted his teeth, this man must retaliate.
"Then the second wave of attacks on you came from Chicago and New York, and they were also Frank's daughter they encouraged. I don't think I need to say more about who it is."
"Pablo, Little Lori..." Song Ya continued to gritted her teeth.
"Then there are a lot of big record companies that have fallen into trouble. You are a rising star. As long as they can bring trouble to Sony Columbia, they don't mind using it. Of course, they will not be like Pablo. Then you will kill you. After all, the business has to go on. There are competition and cooperation between various companies and Sony Columbia, and the senior managers may go to the other side to apply for a job someday, so there is no need to fight to death."
Hayden basically made things clear.
"What then? How did my friends behave?" Song Ya asked again.
"Needless to say, old Joe, I must have supported you. Mariah Carey mentioned you once in an interview. She said that she enjoyed working with you very much. She said that you are like brothers and sisters when you get along. She doesn't believe you will participate. Into such a terrible thing."
"Mimi..." Song Ya was very moved, "Is it just a brother? Weep."
"Uh..." Hayden didn't answer ~www.mtlnovel.com~Escuber said you were his brother, but he didn't say anything about the Frank case, but he probably didn't think it was an issue, he was originally Gang rap style. "
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded, "Go on."
"Halley Berry didn't take the initiative to mention you. In an interview, she said that she thought you would not be that kind of person, and then brought the topic. It is not good for both of you to be exposed at this time. As for the others, Most of them refuse to talk about things related to you, including Rakim, BABYFACE, Jordan, etc."
"What about NAS?" Song Ya asked.
"NAS is not well-known. No reporters will come to him. He said he would send songs to show his support for you. By the way, he would be hot."
"Hehe, this guy. What about Little Lori?"
"In front of the media, of course Little Lowry is very supportive of you. He is now transforming into a critical moment of gangster rap. After all, everyone thinks you and him are both GD."
"Hmph, hypocritical, tomorrow, wait till tomorrow..."
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Tomorrow will be here soon. On August 9th, Song Ya wakes up naturally when she sleeps.
He touched the pillow casually, but accidentally made a hole.
"Phage?" Sit up and saw Fergie, who was wearing his own T-shirt, sitting on the side of the bed in a daze, "What are you thinking about?" He hugged the girl from behind, the hem of the wide T-shirt almost reaching the little girl. His knees were gone, and he put his strange hand in.
"Don't rub it..." Fergie pouted and fled, walked to the window, carefully opened the curtain, and looked out from the narrow slit.
"Because Renee and the others?"
He knows why the girls are unhappy. Yesterday, Renee’s new group was so hot. The messenger behind them, RCA Records, got a little bit of space. In the entertainment news, the name of the “Wild Orchid” group was first seen by the public. Known...Pose photo with three well-dressed girls in front of Songya Villa in Hyde Park.
Fergie acquiesced silently.
RCA records, A+ records, there is a huge power gap between the two, the girl should regret not sticking to Renee.
"Don't be upset..."
Song Ya does not intend to expose the new song. The girl in front of her is much smarter than Mila. Everything will have to wait until Hayden settles her brokerage contract. If she finds out that she has bargaining power first, the contract may be changed. "Go wash and make up. I will be busy today. When this farce is over, I will not treat you badly, I promise."
Hayden, Chuck Goodman, Hamlin Howard, Eli, Dile, Al...
When he cleaned himself up, all his staff were basically waiting in the study, "Pastor William." He took the hand of Aunt Susie, the goddess, and said, "Thank you very much for helping me with this."
"Haha, it's okay, I believe your child." William Huang Huan's speech, "Don't worry, I am professional in this area."
After chatting with everyone for a while, Taraji came over with a new mobile phone. Song Ya's original personal mobile phone would be handed over to her. Some people who knew the number, Song Ya no longer wanted to answer their calls in person.
"Pablo called to confirm this morning, and I told him you would go." Taraji said.
"well."
Song Ya didn't say anything, and vigorously led a male stylist into the door. Today, she not only has to take care of Song Ya's image, but also serves other people who may appear in the picture.
At noon, the seats in front of the big dining table were not enough. Everyone gathered around the dining table, or sat or stood, and they talked tacitly about irrelevant parents. It was also lively.
"Eli, there is nothing you can't eat here, right?" Aunt Susie also liked Eli, who was always personable.
"Are there any other Jewish people in the house? If not, then I have nothing to eat." Eli quizzed herself.
"You know? This scene reminds me of the Godfather Yili. The Italians share food with each other, and then McCorleon went to the party alone, ‘boom! Boom!’ Haha!" Alby laughed with a gun gesture.
"But didn't Mike Corleone kill his brother in The Godfather II?" Little Emily asked him.
Aunt Susie was upset, "Shut up, Al, why don't you play your video games?" She began to reveal Al's shortcomings to others, "You don't know, he was in my house before..."
"Hey, save me some face Aunt Susie." Al hastily stopped, "I am also a singer now."
Song Ya always had a smile on her face, silently listening to their small talk.
After a long and boring wait, at four o'clock in the afternoon, the stylist came to remind everyone that they started to go to the temporary dressing room he arranged to put on makeup in order.
The White Sox game starts at 7:00 pm, and the pre-match performance will be earlier. At 5:00, the helicopter with the ABC station logo began to hover over the New Komski Park, and the number of sideline reporters doubled than usual. .
"...This will be the first public performance of APLUS after the disappearance of the tramp. The well-known singer Lori will sing the new single "I, Lori" here. It is not yet clear how APLUS will cooperate with him. Knowing that this behavior is widely interpreted as the mutual support between the two'gang brothers' in the rumors. Little Lori is currently also scandalous. In addition to the lyrics in his new list, he is also suspected of entering New York. During the shooting. According to reliable sources, APLUS was taken care of by Lori before becoming famous. Lori's famous song "Second-hand Store" was also a joint lyrics by the two and composed by APLUS..."
On the TV, the entertainment reporter of the local small TV station was doing live coverage outside the stadium vigorously. Old Mike drove the Volvo 960 out, and Mavota was sitting in the passenger seat.
The paparazzi outside stepped on their motorcycles, and the noise of the engine's spinning instantly rushed into everyone's eardrums in the villa.
"Is it this phone?" Song Ya was unavoidably nervous, old Mike, old Mike, I hope you don't pit me, he secretly prayed.
"Yes." Old Mike's mobile phone left on his desk did not ring, and Hayden was not at ease, taking it frequently to check the battery and signal status.
Everyone stared at the phone silently, and there was only the tick of the wall clock in the study.
‘Dididi...’ At half past five, the phone finally rang.
Song Ya looked at the crowd, slowly picked up the phone, pressed the answer button, and put it in her ear.
"Hello, this is Chicago Tribune reporter Zoe..." a young woman's voice came from inside, "I found Frank on a lounger in a park in Canada, and the subsequent exclusive report will soon be on TV. news."
Song Ya let out a sigh of relief, hung up the phone, and nodded to everyone, "A reporter found Frank."
"YES!"
Everyone clenched their fists and cheered, "Calm down!" Eli yelled, "Don't let outside reporters smell it in advance!" He began to assign tasks as planned, "Hamlin, Pastor William, you two will go out to face the reporters. Hai. Den, contact the magazine editor, Chuck, you..."
Everyone started to act.
"Here is a live report from Hyde Park. Just now, at 5:45, several cars drove out of APLUS’s home here, but they did not find APLUS in any of them. When he goes out, he may not be able to keep up with the pre-match performances waiting for the meeting. The road conditions in Chicago during this period are very bad and it is easy to get stuck in the middle of the road."
The reporters outside discovered the change, but they did not know the reason.
At six o'clock, Little Lori appeared on the side of the court in a baseball shirt, and he kept talking with Pablo anxiously.
At 6:15, the helicopter in the sky suddenly turned and accelerated towards Hyde Park.
"Uh, it seems that something unexpected happened... wait, I..." The reporter held the earphones and listened attentively. "Damn!" He suddenly cursed, "Let's go!" He said nothing. , Immediately helped the photographer next to pack things, "Quick! Quick! Let's go to Hyde Park too!"
The other reporters were still confused. A few minutes later, their mobile pagers also rang, "Someone found Frank in Canada! FXXK! That tramp is alive!"
As the news spread, the reporters began to rush outside the court, "What's the matter?" Pablo asked one of them in the aisle.
"Hello everyone, friends of ABC connection, UU Reading www.uukanshu.com, I’m Zoe Barnes, a reporter for the Chicago Tribune. Just now, my colleague and I found the homeless Han Frank in a park in Canada. Gallagher, he is in good physical condition now, but he hasn't fully recovered from his drunken state..."
The picture turned around, and it showed Frank who was sitting on a park chair with a blank look.
The microphone was handed to his mouth, "Frank, how did you show up in Canada?" Zoe asked.
Frank first scolded a series of swear words with F, "How do I know! I'm drunk, this is a common thing..."
While the helicopter's headlights illuminated the entrance of Hyde Park, a small podium was vigorously moved out and placed at the entrance.
Hamlin in a straight suit and William in a clergyman costume appeared behind the podium at the same time.
"Quiet, please be quiet!"
Hamlin took out a piece of manuscript paper from his arms and read aloud: "I would like to read a statement on behalf of my client, Mr. APLUS. He is very happy that Mr. Frank Gallagher has been found and is safe..."
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"Ladies and gentlemen, as a pastor who has a close relationship with APLUS and his whole family, I feel a little bit unhappy today..."
After Hamlin’s brief and formal statement, Pastor William began to speak, “APLUS is a good boy, he is a good boy! He grew up a little while I watched, and he has only been able to work step by step from the slums of South City today. No matter how you discredit him, whether you are stingy or suspected of murder, I always believe that he is a good boy, and God will testify, and God will also call him innocent!"
The click of the shutter kept ringing, and his heavily black speech was impassioned, "Because of what? Huh? Because of what? Because he donated money to my church..."
The reporters burst into laughter.
Song Ya, who was standing at the window, also smiled, "Pablo." Taraji handed the old phone to him, "Hey, Pablo, sorry, I can't go, say to Lori for me Sorry, this happened to me by accident, yes, Frank was found." He hung up.
"Not only that!"
William’s speech continued, “I also know that from the first income he made, he has continuously donated money to affirmative organizations in Chicago, as well as charity organizations, women’s rights organizations, and traditional black universities. Duo Lai quietly contributed nearly a million knives in a low-key manner, but it still received groundless ridicule from the outside world! Ladies and gentlemen, this is not fair! This is very unfair! LOOK!"
He took a photo of Song Ya and Mandela to show, "He even made a special trip to South Africa to meet the respected Mr. Mandela. He has done a lot for Africa. In addition to donating money, he also participated in the youth summer camp there. Do his best to lift apartheid, he was only fifteen years old at that time!"
William said more and more excited, "I think you are all white people." He pointed to the reporters in front of him, "I am not using the topic to play, please think about it, and ask yourself, if you replace APLUS with any white singer, his The bodyguard chatted with a black drunkard before he disappeared. Will such a high-intensity hunt? Huh? Will it? Will be so easily presumed guilty and openly called a suspect? You owe him an apology. , You reporters, as well as those bored spectators with colored glasses who read your news, buy your newspapers and comment on it, you all owe a big apology to APLUS!"
"This guy, he was out of the manuscript while he was talking..." Song Ya frowned.
"The effect is not bad." Eli approached him, "Chuck should be at Frank's house."
Chuck Goodman looked at the run-down house of Frank Gallagher's house, "As poor as APLUS before..." he muttered softly, and got off the car with a staff member. Some clever reporters knew that they could not catch up with the Shanghai De Park. The main event was also gathered around Frank's house, and seeing Goodman immediately raised the camera and asked loudly: "Hey, you are familiar, what is your relationship with APLUS?"
Goodman waved at them, and the two strode towards the door of the Gallagher family.
"Gentlemen, there are a lot of reporters, and Ms. Fiona doesn't want to be disturbed either." Two uniformed police officers walked out of a police car next to him and stopped him.
"For pretty girl ah?" Goodman saw through the thoughts of the tall, handsome white young police officer in the lead. "She has no right not to be disturbed. I am Mr. APLUS's personal lawyer. This is the court's. Civil servants, we don’t come in."
"Okay." The officer stepped aside.
Goodman knocked on the door, and Fiona, who was guarding inside the door, quickly opened it, followed by a group of children, "Ms. Fiona Gallagher." The court staff took one out of his arms. The envelope was handed to him, "This is Mr. APLUS's lawyer's letter about accusing you of defamation."
Fiona accepted the envelope indifferently.
"Also, as Mr. APLUS's personal lawyer, we will then initiate a prosecution against Mr. Frank Gallagher for defrauding welfare payments and related charges. Let me remind you first. If the charges are convicted, Frank will go to jail. It was transferred to the orphanage." Goodman continued, and he passed his business card to Fiona. "If you intend to settle the case before it is submitted, please call this."
Glancing at the girl who was instantly pale and leaning against the door, Goodman sneered and walked back to his car.
"How will you treat the Franks, the drunkard? Will revenge? Will you sue them?"
William finished his speech, Hamlin was answering a few questions, and some reporters asked questions.
"Definitely, Frank's daughter faced the disappearance of her father and did not call the police but chose to openly slander Mr. APLUS in front of many reporters. We will certainly follow up on this matter until Mr. APLUS's innocence is thoroughly proved." Hamlin answered.
"Is this a bit too much? As far as we know, their family are all poor people receiving relief." A reporter shouted.
"Poverty is not an excuse for evil. We even suspect that there is media or personal instigation behind her conspiracy to slander. In order to make news or discredit Mr. APLUS, America is not a poor and reasonable society. You must bear the consequences after doing evil. Psychological preparation."
Taraji came out from inside and handed Hamlin a note, "According to the latest news, the cause of Frank’s disappearance and follow-up reports will appear in the Zoe Barnes column of the Chicago Tribune tomorrow morning. We I will also wait for the specific news with you. Thank you everyone. If you are thirsty or hungry, there are some food and drink, please feel free to take it and thank you for your hard work these days."
Hamlin ended the press conference, returned home, and high-five everyone waiting.
"Very perfect, Hamlin." Song Ya also smiled and high-fiveed him.
"Michelle and Howard University will make a statement tomorrow to endorse your donation." Eli excitedly put down the phone and came to report.
"GOOD!" Song Ya asked: "Has the evening paper been issued?"
"San Francisco Evening News Financial Column: APLUS, this fast-rising singer was called by director Spike Lee as'the man who talks about money all night', and by ex-girlfriend Milla Jovovich's father as'Black Granny' Taiwan', then is he really a money-saving expert as the above two said? This newspaper will analyze APLUS's way of making money after earning the first pot of gold with song royalties from a purely financial perspective..."
On the other end of the phone, Riise thought of the newspaper he had just obtained. The first wave of reversal materials were provided here. Eli did not beautify anything according to Song Ya’s intentions, but split it up. Every step of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company’s decision to inform the San Francisco Evening News, apart from the “real estate tactics” that are really inhumane to the outside world, everything else is basically in line with the facts, including that he outsourced almost all the synthesizer factory production lines to China. China, only the part of a small assembly workshop is left.
"Now more and more American companies are looking at China from Southeast Asia and Latin America, where production costs are lower and workers are of higher quality..."
The evening paper then turned to the grand topic, which was also Eli’s idea, in order to stimulate more media participation in the discussion and the attention of more workers and entrepreneurs.
"There will definitely be more related discussions tomorrow, based on your business choices." Eli said after hanging up the phone.
"Good job, good job, Eli."
Song Ya was very satisfied, Al fetched champagne, "Let’s celebrate!"
"Pablo's phone, five calls have already been made." Taraji reminded him.
"Always answer that I am busy." Song Ya was too lazy to answer.
Late at night, Old Morgan appeared on a radio talk show.
"The saxophone in the second-hand store belongs to you, old Morgan, are you very familiar with APLUS, right?" The black DJ is also catching up on the heat, and no one will call the old Morgan to announce in normal times, "What do you think of today's affairs? ?"
"What do I think? I sit and watch!"
Old Morgan took out the style of always relying on old people to sell old people, "I got the music scores from the second-hand store, and the first thing I felt was what kind of **** it was, do you know?"
DJ laughed happily~www.mtlnovel.com~ What are you laughing at, really, just a short paragraph back and forth, I almost didn't bother to do such a boring job. "
Old Morgan said: "Fortunately, the lyrics he wrote are interesting enough, Rollingin; deep, headed to themezzanine, dressedinallpink except mygatorshoes, thosearegreen..." He hummed a few words in the RAP part of the lyrics, "Yeah, I wanted to say in my heart, emmmmm... not bad. ..."
"Haha, old Morgan, don't play, this part of the lyrics was written by Lori." The black DJ immediately pierced through it.
"BULLSHXT! Shit Lori wrote it all by APLUS. Lori changed a few words. People who were there at the time knew this! I didn't kick me out of the follow-ups because of Lori. Commercial performance is saying that, and I would say that to anyone."
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Hyde Park, Eli turned off the radio, "Old Morgan's influence is limited, and the radio dj didn't dare to go into it. It will take some time for this material to ferment, and I hope it can top the second step."
"Will Pablo..." Hayden was a little worried. He had seen the formation of gangs in Old Joe's music, although it was outside the door.
"Old Joe will take care of him."
Gang rap singers are really hard to hack, but the solo lyrics are the bottom line. The gang rap audience doesn’t care about the singer’s black material, but they will never pursue a guy who sings other people’s lyrics, let alone Xiao Luo. Rui also owns one-third of the copyright of the rap part and royalties on lyrics.
"I mean you, will he deal with you." Hayden doesn't care about old Morgan, and the old Morgan took 40,000 dollars from Song Ya. It is only natural for him to stand up and sell his fortune. "Pablo is sometimes very Being shrewd is sometimes stupid. It's about Lori's future. Will he go crazy?"
Pablo was very powerful in GD, and Lori’s father died for the gang again. According to Song Ya’s character, he would never provoke him if he didn’t provoke him. Hayden was vetoed on the spot when he mentioned it last time. But this time, the opponent broke through the bottom line, and if he didn't fight back, Lori would ride on his head and shit. Philby created the Chicago rap genre which was tailored for Song Ya, but Lori took the opportunity to jump out to grab the character set of Chicago's rap king. This is already an act of robbing a big interest. Pablo also asked Frank's daughter to "smear" Song Ya in front of such multimedia, and took the opportunity to try to get Song Ya to point to Lori and shout rapgod in a public performance.
"I said hello to Old Joe, and asked Al to find the boss. Pablo took the initiative to deal with his own people first, and he wouldn't take care of him when that happened, but indeed, no one knows if he will go crazy. It is not difficult for him to guess that Old Morgan was instigated by me, but I just want this effect, not to play with him too advanced and obscure conspiracy, sometimes the gang logic is illogical, pure hard heart and cruel, use guns to convince people. Reasonable Pablo I must not be able to talk about me, if I move the gun... I can't be counseled after this step. The gang'brothers' are actually no different from Hollywood, and they played well in the game."
There are things Song Ya doesn't want to tell Hayden that his agent is easy to control, but he is not aggressive and courageous. "Has the final data of the Mira movie come out?" He changed the subject.
"The production cost of returning to Blue Coral Reef is 11 million. The cost of the announcement is unknown. It will not be less than 2 million. The box office of the first week is 3.3 million. This is also the final box office. Because of this box office loss, Columbia Film Yere fired a producer, and the person in charge of publicity was Yeremov. The director seemed to be going back to the old business of TV and film. The two leading actors and actresses have difficulty receiving good roles in the near future. Pull……"
Hayden said: "Al Pacino is someone who can't bear the failure of Waterloo again. Milla's female role in the drama Scent of a Woman is also dangerous. The crew has begun to look for other candidates for audition. Also, It is rumored that Columbia Pictures will re-edit and return to the Blue Coral Reef and increase the exposure of Mira in order to recover some losses in the video tape market..."
"Hollywood ah?" Song Ya sighed.
"Yes, it's realistic and cruel. This is Hollywood." Hayden continued: "Without feelings, from the standpoint of Mira's agent, this wave of response is pretty good. Announcing that you have broken up is not only for Mira. Retaining Revlon’s endorsement contract, and by the way to please Robert of sbk to repair the relationship. sbk is likely to take advantage of this wave of heat to release Mira’s first album. You know, there are many girly love songs in that album, just in time... Unfortunately, he couldn't foresee that you could reverse the situation so quickly..."
"Appropriate? Haha..."
Song Ya smiled, and no matter what the scene is, it cannot be more suitable than the song of the apocalypse...
On the morning of August 10th, the sales of the new Chicago Tribune soared. In return for the exclusive news, the female reporter Zoe Barnes directly concluded the case of Frank’s disappearance. "The news protagonist Frank Gallagher is not A sympathetic drunkard, he is quite a well-known figure in the community near his home. In addition to being indifferent to the family of five underage children, he often conflicts with others because of alcoholism. More than half a month ago, he blackmailed and made trouble at the door of a relative of aps, and then aps sent a bodyguard to give Frank some money and bought him a few glasses of wine in order to make things easier. After the bodyguard left, he was drunk. Frank walked out of the bar alone and got into the large luggage compartment of a former travel bus parked nearby, and then followed the bus to Canada, and then used the money given by the aps bodyguard to sell alcohol in Canada and near a park After wandering for more than half a month, I haven't been fully awake...This boring incident has no suspenseful crime plots such as homicide or kidnapping by a singer at all. There is only an irresponsible father's aimless life. ’
After the newspaper was published, in order to prevent other reporters from telling Frank about anything else, Vic McGee casually compiled a suspected case and took Frank into the police station for a short time. Song Ya proved that he was innocent. He and The relationship between the politicians can be maintained again, although Vick McGee and Song Ya scolded fiercely when they met, but to some extent Vick McGee was already going to help him.
"It's not bad." Song Ya patted old Mike on the shoulder happily. Frank still didn't understand how he got into the car while drunk. He even agreed that he was climbing into the cabin by himself. , Because he was drunk, he would find a place to stay for a night, the luggage compartment of the bus was clean and warm, which was indeed a good place.
"The running-in period is over!" He said to Old Mike.
Old Mike responded calmly: "In view of the security situation you are facing recently, I will train Mavota so that he can help you block bullets or something."
"Hat? He's just an ordinary blue-collar worker. It's okay to look at the door."
"I'm the gatekeeper too, have you forgotten?" Old Mike said, "and he is tall, strong, and covers a large area."
"Well, you are a professional, are you ready for that?" Song Ya asked.
"It's still the old rule, you don't need to ask too much."
"Ok, ok..."
Soon after Zoe Barnes’s report came out, Michelle’s affirmative organization, Claire’s charity organization, Howard University, and other organizations that have accepted Song Ya’s donation all issued statements to make his good deeds public.
In the afternoon, various opinions of the financial media about Songya’s outsourcing strategy also came out. Some yelled to keep job opportunities in the local area, and some seriously compared the outsourcing costs and product quality in various regions. Of course, Song Ya was worried about Warren. Wise, the former deputy manager of Brother Synthesizer, also jumped out. His accusation that Song Ya fired workers and outsourced work also appeared on the page of a local New Jersey newspaper~www.mtlnovel.com~ As expected by Eli, public attention His focus soon tended to deviate from Song Ya, but the media would still use Song Ya’s company as an example at the beginning. After all, the discussion started from him.
Frank’s daughter, the girl named Fiona finally called Goodman and confessed the messenger. Pablo was very careful. Instead of letting himself or his cronies come forward, he found a pimp from a white gang near Frank’s house. The little character passed the word, called Mirkovic.
Song Ya picked up the phone and called Old Qiao to bring the news.
"Pablo is looking for you, you never answer his phone." Old Joe said.
"I have nothing to say to him."
"Although I hate him too, but I have to arbitrate, come on, just tonight." Old Joe said that, then Kenneth should be there too.
Song Ya didn't expect Pablo to dare to mention arbitration first, "I haven't gotten away with this reporter yet."
"Get rid of them, sometimes you always want to get rid of them."
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Half an hour later, Hayden drove the Volvo 960 and parked at the door. Fergie showed a face in front of the reporter, then got in the car and went straight to the French restaurant he visited last time.
Old Mike is also professional in getting rid of reporters. With this trick, he took most of the paparazzi riding motorcycles, and after putting a few more smoke bombs, he asked Mavota to drive over and load him, Song Ya and Ai. Er left quietly.
"Okay, sit up, no one should be following." After going around in downtown Chicago for a few more circles, old Mike spoke and made Song Ya who was half lying in the back seat stand up.
"Huh, it's tiring."
Song Ya has risen again. He can barely be considered a strong man now. Although he is not comparable to Mavota and Tony's body, his body is more symmetrical. After dancing and exercises, his abdominal muscles have gradually developed. .
"I put a bullet-proof vest on the back seat, should I find a place to change it?" Old Mike asked.
"Forget it, that's too obvious." It's August, and thin clothes can't hide the body armor. "Hey, Marvota, if you don't want to follow, I can put you down nearby."
"No, it's okay, you're the boss, and it's good to me," Mavota said while driving.
"Ok." Song Ya relaxed, "I won't be polite to you at this time, things are a bit tricky, and I am short of people."
Mavota nodded, focusing on driving.
When the car stopped downstairs to Old Qiao Music, a few gangsters wearing **** cat flower turbans stood there, "Hey, aps." They recognized Song Ya, and they stopped searching without saying anything like before. "Is it convenient?" a little boss stepped forward and motioned.
"Yes, search in the corridor. There are too many people outside." Song Ya took the three of them into the door, "Hey, Karl." He greeted Karl, "How are you doing?"
When he was talking, the turbans searched carefully, and found two pistols and a long and one short knife from Old Mike, "Old white man, your fellow is not bad."
The little boss knows the goods, he said, playing with the pistol.
Old Mike ignored him, "My bodyguard." Song Ya explained, and the other side let him go, and the four went upstairs.
Nothing has changed here for Old Joe, and I don’t know how he recorded the albums of the four aunts, and the tuner Eric is not there. He's all **** bobcats all the way.
"Hey, aps is really his own! Cool!" A teenage black boy saw Song Ya blurt out, and was quickly stopped by the old gang next to him, but Song Ya still reached out to him affectionately The boy touched his fist, and put on a flower headband at such a young age. He should be a ruthless character like the previously dead'et'. At this age, there is no other way to go to the top except to pick up the gun and fight for the gang.
"Aps..." The few at the door of Old Qiao's office did not wear flower headscarves but were not very enthusiastic. Song Ya knew that they were newly recruited attendants of Lori. Tony was in jail for the'silencer' during probation, and he had to add new blood.
"Wait." Old Mike was blocked by them.
"My bodyguard, my own person." Song Ya pushed their hands away and brought old Mike, Mavota, and Al inside.
Big Kenneth was dangling a cigar, his elbows on the boss’s desk, his eyes squinted. Old Joe sat on the opposite side of him, Pablo sat on the other side, and Lori and Tony and ak sat on the back sofa. , Old Morgan sat near the door, there was no other place to sit.
No one greeted him, Pablo and Lori's eyes were almost murderous, Song Ya ignored them, and the three of them stood leaning against the wall temporarily.
"Ali..." Tony whispered from across the sofa.
"Hey, Tony." Song Ya guessed that he should not be able to figure out the real situation, but with his cleverness, he might have felt something. He, who has always been active, is now a little awkward, his face collapsed, and full of thoughts.
"Ok, everyone is here, my big stars." Mr. Kenneth said, "Say what you want to say, Pablo, you start first. I'm very busy. There is no shortage of people in the venue. "
"I'll be straight, aps, old Morgan, you broke the rules, I applied for arbitration out of politeness and morality, otherwise I can deal with you directly!"
The villain Pablo first filed a complaint, "Old Morgan, how much did you charge him!" He tapped his index finger to Song Ya.
"I took your mother's money, Pablo, I knew your mother before, really, I actually took her money, you bastard!"
Old Morgan was very tough this time, and I don’t know if Song Ya’s big battle came in with him. "I think you made you my agent for your dead mother. How did you treat me? Kick me away, I'm so **** fed up, I have to plan carefully even buying a bottle of wine in Nancheng, looking at you...Huh? Spending time and drinking all over the world, how much did you get? You and Little Lori, There are also aps, how many millions? Tens of millions? I don’t have any points. It's because of your mother's face that you..."
"Fxxk!" Pablo got up and rushed to the old Morgan, "You try to mention her again!?"
Al rushed out again like last time and stood in front of Pablo, "What? Boss, how many people like me and Old Morgan have you abandoned for Little Lori, don't you know?"
Little Lori and Ak also rushed over, but Tony hesitated a bit and followed.
Here Mavota and Old Mike are on top.
Several people were pushing, "Hey, calm down!" Old Qiao hurriedly maintained order, "Don't blame me if you dare to come here and wait!"
Pablo pointed to Old Morgan, "Don't forget that I asked you to record, don't forget." He and Lori went back and sat down.
"I can eat by my skills, without my saxophone..." After the disturbance just now, the old Morgan's momentum was a little withered.
"You have a fart skill, you old drunkard!" Little Lori cursed.
"Look, all ride on my head, all look down on my old bone..." Old Morgan complained to Kenneth, "You have to control the young people now."
"You're bad rules, old Morgan." The boss is sober. "You told me about the lyrics. We make noise at home, but we must never talk outside."
"I said, what did I say? Did I do it? I can't stand this anger, I am jealous, what do I fear for an old man, you millions, tens of millions..." He started nagging.
"Morgan, shut up!" Old Joe scolded.
He finally closed his mouth.
"Aps, is that you?" Mr. Kenneth looked at Song Ya, "Pablo said you ordered it."
"Forget it." Song Ya shrugged. Old Morgan can't handle this kind of thing, and this old man is not very courageous. Maybe he will sell himself backhand in the future. It's better to admit it openly now.
"Ou-fxxk!" Little Lori jumped three feet high, "I'll give you a chance! I **** give you a chance for Tony's sake! You actually played this game with me behind your back!?"
Song Ya fxxk went back, "Yeah, yeah, you guys got me behind, Pablo did it first, what's the matter? A white girl came to the reporter to accuse me and wanted to ruin me! When I didn't know anything? "
"You **** have no evidence..."
"Evidence is easy to find. I told Lao Qiao, can you do things very cleanly in such a short time!? Huh?" Song Ya would never persuade him at this time, "I want to be the king of rap in Chicago. Go be! Go out and shout to the media that you are the king of rap in Chicago~www.mtlnovel.com~ See if anyone recognizes you, you are a trash, where are you now without my second-hand store? Valet Lie down?"
"Ali..." Tony looked at Song Ya and didn't seem to know the person in front of him.
"His wings are hard, can't you tell? Tony, his wings are hard. He doesn't want to bird us anymore. I shouldn't have given this kid a chance on your idiot's face!" Little Lori was angry. The upper veins are rising.
Song Ya became angry when he heard this, "Don't talk to my brother like that! Don't call him a fool! You are a bastard! He did it for you, did you forget? I paid a lot of money to not let him replace You are in jail! There is also a'silencer', and you are still in jail. You are a waste of no matter if you don’t cause trouble for a day! Who is next? Who is next in jail? Didn’t you draw lots? Are you? ak? When will you go in, next month?"
"Little Lori is not aps like that, he is very good to brothers." Ak explained with a wry smile.
"Yeah! Don't act like brotherhood with me! You don't even let Tony in the house!" Little Lori pointed to Tony: "He, I pay for all the money for drinking and playing with women, running nightclubs and strip dancing bars,' Silencer' too! So is ak! Who the **** is brother? You? You mean, Hei Ge... Ge... Grande!"
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"There's nothing wrong with saving money, but you, Lori..."
Old Qiao intervened, "It's time to learn aps for financial management. I'm very busy recently. I don't have time to run business shows with you. Your new orders are not selling well."
"You don't need to worry about my business!" Little Lori waved his hand impatiently.
Old Qiao's face sank.
"You **** sit back for me!"
Pablo sternly stopped Little Lori, "Uh, Joe, the sales situation of Little Lori's new single is still unclear while the list is playing." He heard the implicit meaning in Old Joe's words and changed quite a bit. The sincere tone of voice persuades: "You know, our commercial performance can't be without you. There is nothing wrong with making money together. The second-hand store's song has only been hot for the past two years. Even if you want to go to the hole in the future, others will not be happy. Please us."
"Nonono is okay. I sing those choruses every time I go on stage. I am also bored. Little Lori has new songs coming out. It is not good to always let him perform old songs." Old Joe waved his hand and refused again very skillfully. .
Song Ya leaned her body back against the wall. Old Qiao just pulled the topic away for himself. Indeed, such a loud quarrel could not be passed into the ears of the gang members outside. Little Lori was so generous with his brothers. Will be welcomed by them, and there is no advantage in arguing about this topic.
Since the last time Lorry and Old Joe broke up peacefully, the relationship between the two parties is not good, but no one has trouble with the money. They re-signed a performing arts company, and they will still come to the stage to cooperate if there are business opportunities. In Little Lori’s first album, commercial customers recognized a song from a second-hand store. At that time, in order to win over Old Joe, Daniel made him the same lead singer as Lori, so Lori couldn’t get rid of it. Old Qiao does it alone. Once Qiao stops taking part in the walk, his income will drop a lot.
Seeing that Pablo tried to persuade Old Joe a few words to no avail, he could probably guess that Old Joe was favoring Song Ya, his eyes turned cold, and he looked back at Song Ya, "aps, do you still want to expand the lyrics? "
"I won't, but I can't control what the reporter said..." Song Ya casually responded.
"You really want to expand!" Pablo's eyes darkened.
Song Ya has taught him this series several times. When there was a conflict over the copyright of second-hand store lyrics, he almost persuaded him to look at him, but now...
Song Ya is no longer comparable to the old man, and screams at the boss, "I said I didn't mean it, listen to the boss."
Compared with the last time he came to the ruling, he was impatiently thrown away by the question of whether he should cooperate with a big record company. Today's Kenneth boss has a much clearer judgment, "Pablo, it's you Did you do it first? Deal with your own people?" He stared at Pablo.
"Uh……"
Pablo didn't answer immediately. He stretched out his hand to stroke his big Latin-style head, took the opportunity to lower his head, avoiding Kenneth's gaze, and a few seconds later, he took a deep breath, "I didn't..."
"Wait!" Big Kenneth stopped him suddenly, got up, walked to the door, opened the door, put his finger to his mouth, and blew a whistle.
"Did the white man find it? What's that called..." He asked the people outside: "Ke...Ke what?" Unable to remember the name for a while, he looked back at Song Ya.
"Milkovic." Song Ya replied.
"Yes, Mirkovic."
"Yeah, we took him to the public housing, do we want to move here?" the man replied.
"Do you want it?" Big Kenneth asked Pablo.
"Okay, okay, I think it was done by me." Pablo raised his hands and made a gesture of surrender, "but it's not about Little Lori, aps, you can take revenge on me. , But don’t involve him." He raised his head to look at Song Ya, and the two of them met. When he first entered the door, his aggressiveness disappeared, but he did not see any frustration or apologies. He walked his own way blankly.
"Forget it, leave the white man as a memorial..." The big man waved his hand outside, closed the door, and returned to his seat.
"Pablo, how can you do this?"
The quarrel between Song Ya and Lori just now made Tony very embarrassed. After he sat back, he buried his head and said nothing. Hearing Pablo's words, he looked up in disbelief, his face full of anger, "aps It's my brother!"
"Sorry, Tony, everything is for business." Pablo kept calm, "He got in our way..."
"Tf!" Tony finally reacted, "So in the newspaper...oh, my God!" He held his head and suddenly realized, "I said how the reporters knew that Alex was staying in a three-star hotel to save money. There is also the case of renting an apartment in Chicago. It turns out that you sold out my usual small talk to them."
Pablo did not answer.
"Do you usually talk to them about this?" Song Ya was a little speechless, never expected that this material was exploded by his brother.
"I...I..." Tony got up and walked over to hug him. "I'm just...that's...sometimes I’m bored in the car and need someone to find a joke, you know, I’m really sorry Alex, neither Knowing it will become what it is now."
He sniffed guiltily, tears streaming out, "I also told them about the relationship between Mom and Frank..."
"..."
What can Song Ya say? He had guessed it a long time ago. It wasn't how Pablo would go and get Frank's daughter, as Tony said, that girl didn't even report the case at the time! I had to pat Tony on the back, "It's okay, Tony, it's all over, I know you accidentally talked about this."
"But, I only told Lori about this." Tony wiped away tears indiscriminately and looked back at Lori.
Little Lori has been empty-faced since Pablo recognized it, and then becomes irritable again when he hears this, "fxxkou Tony! Do you doubt me? Can't I just joke and talk to others?"
"I warn you for the second time, don't talk to my brother like this!" Song Ya yelled at him.
"Don't be like Alex..." Tony was not sure again. "But Lowry, who I told you not to tell others..."
Song Ya looked coldly at Tony next to him, and he really complied with the old Chinese saying "eating people with short mouths". He usually has no face or skin to mix with people and things. After more than a year of attendant work, He didn't dare to speak loudly to Little Lori anymore, cowering, is he really a brother? Maybe even Tony doesn't believe it.
"Yeah, do you want to teach me how to do things? Don't cry like a **** woman..." Little Lori squeezed her throat to talk to a girl, "Hey, I have a little secret, you can't tell anyone. "After he finished studying, he touched the ak beside him with his elbow and laughed.
No one laughed with him, ak lowered his head and coughed twice, motioning him to look at Big Kenneth.
‘Click’
With a crisp mechanical sound, Kenneth stood up with expressionless expression, and there was an extra silver pistol in his hand hanging on one side. This time it was a real guy and not a lighter toy. It was already loaded, and he stepped forward. Swinging in front of Little Lori, he lifted his belt, "I..."
He tilted his head and thought about the words for a long time, and pressed the hand that didn't hold the gun to his chest, "Am I a bit outdated?" He turned to the crowd.
"Kenneth, it's none of his business..."
Pablo stood up anxiously, "It's really none of his business. I only told him after sending someone to find the girl, so that he was ready to accept the facts."
"Pablo, don't think of me as a fool-fxxk!" Kenneth pressed the muzzle against Lori's front teeth, "open your mouth..."
"I..." Little Lori just made a sound and the muzzle pierced his mouth. He opened his eyes in horror, staring down at the trigger behind the silver barrel.
Kenneth stared at him and silently pulled off the insurance.
The big man's stern look was scary enough to look completely indifferent to life. Little Lori closed his eyes and shook his head desperately, tears soaring, and an inexplicable whimper in his throat.
"It's not like Kenneth! Don't scare him!" Pablo yelled, "Even if he participates from the beginning, he won't get shot! It's still useful to keep him! He has transformed into a gangster rapper, you know, How much new blood did the lame singers like Na recruit for the lame help, those children, those children outside, because the singer making gang gestures sang "I have guns and women, and everyone on the street is afraid of me, I Are there few people who can get the best lyrics to attract gangs? With the current situation in Nancheng, can you still think that there are too many people?"
He pointed to Song Ya, "This kind of singer who desperately collects money, desperately climbs to the upper class, and desperately separates us from us, is there any use for you!? Will he be more than gd's gang gestures to the audience during live performances? Will he appear in V with a bunch of flower headscarves? Will he honestly tell you the deal he made with the stormtroopers?!"
"The Stormtrooper? What deal?" Kenneth asked.
"It's not for a white girl anyway." Pablo said, "He is now a client of Peter Flock's wife law firm! Maybe he will cooperate with the police to sell us at any time!"
"You really broke the bottom line again and again, Pablo! I did it to save Tony, and for whom did Tony file the lawsuit?" Song Ya didn't expect Pablo to even talk about this matter. I didn't show it together.
"Peter Flock? The prosecutor?" Kenneth looked at Song Ya.
"I've said it all, I was to prevent Tony from going to jail..." Song Ya quickly explained.
"But you didn't say that to me at the time." Kenneth pointed to Song Ya. Last time Song Ya used him as an excuse to dump the white boy, who was Vic McGee's daughter Cathy.
"Boom!"
He suddenly bent down and yelled into Little Lori's ear.
Little Lori made a cat-like high and thin voice, and then collapsed on the sofa, his upper body clothes soaked with sweat.
"Hahaha... I hate someone to talk like a woman in front of me."
Kenneth smiled abnormally, took the gun back, put the insurance neatly on it, and tucked it back to his waist.
Little Lori's mouth came out with blood, coughed a few broken teeth.
"Do you know? I'm bored again..."
Kenneth packed up and walked to the door, turned back and said to the two groups of people: "I will speak out and take back the guarantee from gd, you, two big singers, and you Pablo, oh yes, there is You old Morgan, don't say that you are a gd person in the future."
He tugged a finger at the corner of his mouth, "Also, if someone asks me to go to New York or some other place to be a gunman, no matter if he gives enough money...I will definitely kill him!"
The big man left like a gust of wind, Pablo and ak quickly helped Lori up and left under the protection of several new attendants.
"Ali, I'll follow the past to see first, and then come back to find you." Tony said to Song Ya.
"It's up to you." Song Ya shrugged.
Still Al said: "Wow, do you want to follow it? It's all about -fxxk today."
"Always make it clear." Tony smiled at him. "By the way, was it convenient for you that night? I'll stay for a few days."
"You come here anytime, you know the address." Al smiled, and he lived in the apartment previously rented by Song Ya's family.
"Then I'm going." Tony seemed to look away indeed, fisted a few people, and chased Pablo and the others.
"Old Joe, thank you today." Song Ya and Old Joe hugged.
"The boss didn't do anything, didn't favor any side, this is good news for you." Old Joe kindly reminded.
Song Ya smiled bitterly, "I know, I only worry about Little Lori going crazy now."
"Hey, bo! Do you have any problems?" Old Qiao gave him a mouth slightly, "You have more money than him, and more people than him. No matter how strong you are, he should be worried about you. Correct!"
"I know I know."
Song Ya took the three of them to bid farewell to Old Qiao, and the music of the empty Qiao was very quiet. "Why don't you allow him to come home when Tony said he wants to live in my house?" Al asked.
"Let him live with you first..."
Song Ya is really afraid of this brother. This time he must be tested and tested, otherwise he will be too easy to be bad. "Marvota, are you not scared today? I think your face is a bit bad." He changed the topic. Transfer away.
"My face has always been like this..."
Mavota smiled honestly and walked to the door of Old Joe Music. Karl opened the iron door and returned Old Mike's gun and knife.
"You guys wait." Old Mike took a gun and poked his head a few times before going out.
El and Mavota protected Song Ya and rushed out the door, got into the car, and Mavota drove.
"As for this? Little Lori won't be so crazy, right?" Al asked.
"He transformed into gangster rap. Without gd, he is 10,000 times harder than me, and I don't plan to let him go." Song Ya said, "You also heard what Old Joe said. I have no reason to be afraid of him. That's ridiculous. UU read www.uukanshu.com"
Drive all the way back to Hyde Park, "You go up first, I will chat with old Mike." Song Ya waited for Al and Marvota to leave, and was still sitting in the car with old Mike.
"Does that matter go according to plan?" Song Ya asked.
"You are the boss, you have the final say." Old Mike replied.
"I'm the boss, but I don't have experience with you. You can decide for me. You do the job anyway."
"I hate that little Lori. Did you notice the way he looked at you when he left? He is definitely not a sane person. I have experience with such people. You must behave more ruthlessly than him."
"Ok, I understand, do a better job." Song Ya got out of the car.
At three o'clock in the morning, Little Lori came out of a dentist's office. Across the street, from the window of a cheap second-hand car, a revolver with only a sawed barrel was protruding out of the car. Zhengxin first followed and didn't notice it. Little Lori moved for a while, and then suddenly raised, "Boring, boring, boring, boring! He emptied six bullets in one breath, and then started screaming. The tires rubbed against the ground and produced a lot of smoke, which quickly disappeared into the night of Chicago.
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"In the early hours of this morning, the well-known singer Lori was shot outside a dental clinic in Chicago's South City. The murderer fired six shots and drove away. According to the latest news, only one person was slightly injured at the scene. The local police have intervened to investigate. Lowry was shot for the second time this year. The hip-hop singer with a fresh image last year has been increasingly questioned by the public from his music works to his attitude towards life. It is said that a series of violence cases related to him are related to gangs..."
Eli turned off the TV and said, "This kid directs and plays himself? In this way, wouldn't the old Morgan's radio speech be fermented faster? He has gone stinky!"
He doesn’t know the inside story, but the campaign manager for many years is not in vain. “When he was shot on his own site in Chicago, outsiders would think that his influence and control in the gang has decreased. This is very good for you. APS, he can’t protect himself. It’s getting farther and farther away from Chicago’s dream of being the first person to rap."
Although it is not in the middle, it is not far away.
"He didn't deserve it." Song Ya replied. Old Mike did what happened yesterday. It was very clean and he was very satisfied.
"Indeed, but we have no time to care about him for the time being" Eli rubbed his hands excitedly, "We must not fail in the first wave! Are you ready?"
Song Ya spread her hands and let everyone examine her own image.
"Yes, you are cool today." Taraji complimented.
"Then what about me?" Fergie appeared in front of everyone, kicking and stomping on Heng Tian Gao, a small, low-cut buttock skirt tied her protruding figure tightly, and her hot spots were gushing. Out.
"Perfect." Song Ya raised her hand, and she cleverly leaned in and was hugged.
"Fudge, walk carefully, don't fall." The stylist reminded that the ten-inch heel on Fergie's feet is difficult to control.
"Just wait to go out and smile. Keep a listening expression when aps speaks. Sometimes you can show yourself, pose, and say hello to reporters."
"Okay, okay." Fergie was a little nervous when they said.
"Don't be like this." Eli arranged the a+ tag on her chest for Song Ya, then took away his hand on Fergie's shoulder, and changed it to a posture of gently supporting her lower waist. "This is better. To prevent Fergie from falling, it also makes you more gentleman."
"Are you all ok?" Hayden stood at the door and got a positive answer. "Then let's go." He opened the door and led Song Ya and Fergie out, Taraji, Old Mike, Al , Dile guarded the surroundings, and a group of people walked towards the convoy parked at the door. Mawota and Dali opened their arms to stop the reporters to the side, followed by Eli, Goodman, Song Asheng and others.
"Aps!" The reporters kept pressing the flash, "and Fergie! Can you talk?"
"Aps, how do you feel about the Frank case?"
"Can you talk about the shooting of Little Lori in the early hours of the morning? I heard that there was a discord between you..."
When Song Ya heard this, he immediately rehearsed and made a frown and displeased expression, and walked a few steps in front of the questioning reporter, "What? When the tramp disappeared and killed me, you said that I and Lori were a gang. Brother, now that he has been shot, I and him have become at odds again?! It's all you are talking about."
The reporter felt very proud that he could ‘stimulate’ Song Ya to take the initiative to accept the interview. "Can you talk about it then? Just this?"
"I have nothing to say. I am friends with Little Lori. I have called to greet him this morning. I am very worried about him." Song Ya replied.
"Then how to arrange the specific itinerary to New York this time? Will you appear at the TV Music and Television Awards?" A reporter asked.
"It should be, but it's October." Song Ya replied. A reporter took the opportunity to start asking Fei Ji, "Fi Ji, can you talk about your story?"
Song Ya held Fergie's hand and applied a little force, the girl looked sweet, "What are you going to talk about?"
"For example, how did you meet? The first date, when was the first time you went to bed?" The reporter was very direct.
"Hey, be careful when asking questions, I remember you!" Eli immediately pointed to the reporter and reported the name of the other party's newspaper.
The two faced reporters separately. After a brief interview, the group left Hyde Park in several vehicles and headed to the airport to fly to New York. Then they made a non-stop appearance at a TV station under the bs subsidiary that focused on financial direction.
"Your business philosophy." Before taking the stage, Eli and him made final preparations.
"Reduce costs, outsource production, and focus on research and development to bring better goods and services to American consumers."
"The motivation for all this."
"In order to cope with the competition of book products, if our products are not as good as book products, they will be cheaper than their prices. Production outsourcing is no alternative. Now the economy is not good and consumers are very price sensitive."
"Yes, everyone doesn't like this company. Without this, your business philosophy will not be recognized by the American public. If you have the opportunity, you will keep mentioning it. Why choose China?"
"The market has great potential, the quality of workers is high, and the cost is low."
"Then your political position."
"Donkey party, equal rights, feminist rights..."
"Very well, four guests, the senior manager sitting next to you is speaking for Wal-Mart. Your views are basically the same. Be careful to cooperate with him. The other two are conservatives. Beware of their language traps and your age. It's an advantage. They won't pick you up in a head-to-head confrontation. As long as you pay attention to adding'my ideas are not yet mature' in the debate, you will basically not be subject to any difficulties."
"To understanding."
"Okay, this is a pre-recorded program. Don't give the program group the opportunity to edit the speech out of context."
"no problem."
After taking the stage, Song Ya was very careful. Although the principle of fairness (maintaining the fairness and balance of media opinions) was abolished to a certain extent not long ago, in order to give viewers the impression of an objective standpoint, most of the time the TV station would ask the right and wrong Guests from both sides were present.
"Aps, you said such a big deal, isn't it actually reducing job opportunities for Americans? You don't deny this, do you?" asked a guest who was on TV and still dressed as blue-collar workers.
"This is not the case. I ask you to pay attention to the fact that American consumers have bought a large number of products in this country. Although everyone continues to support American manufacturing, our cars and electronic equipment are still constantly attacking the city. You don't deny this, do you? Of companies either try to survive or die. This is not the difference between fifty job opportunities and five, but five and zero. If you don’t outsource, you won’t even have those five job opportunities. How should you choose?"
Song Ya was well prepared. The other party had to take advantage of the trend to change the subject and put the target of the attack on the relationship with Benzi. This was politically correct. Song Ya didn't mind scolding Benzi with him.
"Very good, your performance is perfect, you can even go to politics after you exercise." After the program was recorded, Eli welcomed him with satisfaction.
According to his design, the first wave of offensive after the reversal focused on the establishment of human settings. A stable business point of view will bring some people's favor to Song Ya, although it will also cause disgust to others, but the dispute between the two parties In addition, the identity of the talented musician and the creator of the Chicago rap genre must be defended.
Therefore, the subsequent appearance rate is also very important. Sony Columbia Records won Song Ya for the opening performance of a large-scale commercial exhibition in New York.
"Hey, ii, I'm really happy to meet you." On that occasion, singing epirestateofd was very suitable. Song Ya saw Mariah Carey again, and he took the initiative to open his arms.
"Me too." Mariah Carey smiled and hugged him.
"Thank you for supporting me when I was most helpless." Song Ya secretly pressed her to her arms, and slightly exceeded the limit of courtesy. "I am very touched~www.mtlnovel.com ~We are real good friends." whispered in the ear of the other party.
"Ah..." Mariah Carey noticed it immediately, she gently broke free, rolled her eyes at Song Ya, "A good friend won't hide each other like a fool, you and those two girls can be honest Explain?"
"Today is our show." Song Yachao's two entourages not far away said in a nutshell, "Will we talk about this later? Maybe we can have a meal alone tonight? I won't hide anything from you again, I swear ."
"Anything? Okay, I'll let you go for the time being." Mariah Carey was satisfied, "But after so many things, are you okay to perform later? There must be no time to practice lately?"
"Yes, wait for you to take care of me."
"No problem, do you remember the secret sign we agreed?"
"Remember, I will never forget your instructions."
"Huh, the mouth is sweet, but it's a liar!"
"Hey...you definitely didn't mean me."
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It’s a pity that eating alone can only be a flowery mouth. Now that he is stared at by reporters, he will only cause unnecessary troubles. Moreover, with Mariah Carey’s position, he announced Fergie’s Song Ya had a scandal, which hurt her a lot.
"So, did you write the lyrics of the second-hand store?" It's okay to eat alone. It's okay to have dinner. After the performance, the lineup is still old, David Cole asked.
"David, I won't admit it." Song Ya raised his glass of wine.
By saying this, he was confessing in disguise that everyone is smart, "You really wrote it!" Roberto Clerville exclaimed, "Then you have a lot of losses!"
"No way, I want to get into the industry." Song Ya wryly smiled, "How do you know so fast?"
"It's just a little bit faster than the New York media. Related news should come out tomorrow. How do you plan to respond?" Walter asked.
According to Eli’s design of the second wave of hype, Song Ya wants to put himself in a completely disadvantaged position and attract public sympathy. He half-truth replied: “I can’t do anything. When people ask me, I must respond to them all. The lyrics were written by Little Lori, and I signed a non-disclosure agreement."
"Oh, poor boy." Mariah Carey, who was next to her, was maternally maternal, stretched her hand over, held the back of Song Ya's hand, looked at his eyes and said, "You must have been bullied by them a lot before."
"Nothing." Song Ya pinched her fingertips backhand, "Half the lyrics are nothing to me, I'm already luckier than most creators..."
Mariah Carey withdrew her hand silently and carefully observed the facial expressions of the other three in the room. Only when she found nothing unusual, she shook Song Ya's eyes with an aching look.
"It's not a big deal? There are three platinum sales for singles in second-hand stores, right? And it can be sold for many years in the future, and the broadcast volume of radio stations and business establishments is not low. It is really not worth it for you..."
Roberto Klevell scolded: "That money is a lot, half the words, fxxk! That money is really a lot, and I can receive a big envelope every year."
Everyone is a creator. Even Mariah Carey is actually a good lyricist. She can understand the big envelope. It originated from the creator of the hit single Sharona in the late 1970s. He relied on this The first fifteen minutes of the song's royalties, after more than ten years of happy life, others asked him, "I have been watching you spend a lot of time, but never saw you make money. Where did your money come from? He replied solemnly: "I have a job, and I receive three letters (royalty checks) every year."
"It's nothing to me now." Song Ya pretended to smile freely and freely.
"Hey!" Mariah Carey slapped him in the arm, "Now the whole country knows that you are rich, and you are very good at making money."
"Nothing..."
Song Ya continued to pretend, "Have you read the follow-up report of the San Francisco Times? They analyzed it very clearly that most of my business is still carrying high loans, Roberto, you know."
As a business partner, Roberto Klevell certainly knows his fictitiousness, "Your loans are very good collateral, and your asset allocation is also very healthy."
The result of talking about this topic is that the other three people said that Song Ya must bring them with them next time.
Song Ya naturally has no problem. The relationship between these friends must be maintained.
They knew about the lyrics. Atlantic Records could not have known it. After the dinner, when Song Ya was still on the way back to the hotel, Steven called.
"Is it true? The second-hand store lyrics matter" This black executive who has a good relationship with Song Ya is straight to the point.
"Sorry, I can only say that as everyone knows, I and Lori are half and half." Song Ya replied.
"Fxxk!" Steven hung up.
"Atlantic Records does not know how to react to this incident, but our second wave of hype must be advanced..." After learning from Song Ya that Atlantic Records had begun to question, Eli decisively changed his strategy, "This wave of action must Destroy Little Lori thoroughly, to the point that even the gangster rap audience dislikes him. There is no sympathy for Atlantic Records. They must have a part when they discredit you!"
"Following two shootings and being involved in many violent incidents..."
The next day, a TV station in New York first counted Lori’s misfortunes. “According to the news from Chicago, the saxophonist Morgan of the multi-platinum singles second-hand store revealed when he participated in the radio program that the lyrics of the entire song were in fact the same. It was created by aps, but after being altered by a few words by Lori, half of the copyright of the lyrics, which is the rap part of the song, was taken away. However, aps denied this rumor in an interview recently..."
Then the TV station broadcast a short interview with Song Ya by a reporter outside the hotel.
"Aps, do you have anything to say about the controversy over second-hand store lyrics?"
Song Ya in the TV screen hurried, "I have nothing to say, the fact is in the copyright attribution. It is said that who wrote it is who wrote it, and I and Lori are very good friends. , Now too."
"Aps!"
Song Ya waved his hand and got into the car.
"However, according to industry analysis, the denial of aps itself does not explain any problems. At the level of small and medium record companies, the phenomenon of squeezing newcomer creators has a long history. They will use buyouts to seize the copyrights of lyrics and music to praise themselves. The singer adds glory and splendor."
The picture shows an exclusive interview with the professor, "Yeah, we are all people here. There is nothing to complain about. Newcomer creators must first solve the problem of survival, and sell the copyright of lyrics and music to the record company for a sum of money that can solve practical difficulties. It’s common to be with famous singers..."
The big professor talked freely. At the bottom of the screen is the asoure band, with the words of the big professor, "Of course, I don’t comment on the song. In terms of lyrics creation, I used to think that the rap circle is the only pure land in this industry. Why? Oondude, write a few sentences. How difficult is the rhyme thing? If the rapper is not expressing what I think in my heart, then what are you doing in this circle? Just pick up the gun and roll back to the street as soon as possible. I'm sorry that I speak so directly..."
The second wave of offensive went together, and soon the Chicago media blocked Little Lowry who was still stuck there.
His entourage doubled, and he even got a Hummer h1 that has not yet been officially launched. This car has just made a splash in Operation Desert Storm. The little Lori, who is already scared, seems to be equipped with bulletproof armor. version.
"Hey, Little Lori! Let's talk about Morgan's stuff!"
"Who wrote the lyrics of the second-hand store? Can you give a clear answer to the camera?"
The reporters didn't get a word from the little Lori. After all, the black rappers with strong gang attributes have so many nefarious followers, they dare not directly use the microphone to smash their faces like Song Ya.
Pablo then issued a brief statement on behalf of Lori. His response was not bad. It probably means that everything speaks with music~www.mtlnovel.com~ Please pay attention to Lori's second single which will be released in advance. So much.
More and more media joined in the follow-up. A radio station that had not been PR by Eli gave a surprise. They repeatedly compared the rap part of the second-hand store with other rap songs in Lori’s first album. Isn't it right? Two writing styles, two levels, two attitudes to life, high and low, we want to say that although APS is much more popular than Lori, the industry is still unfair to him ." DJ finally concluded his remarks.
This time, the gangster rapper label doesn’t work anymore. The black people at the bottom don’t mind if you cause trouble, don’t mind if you mix gangs, get poisoned, mess around, and behave out of order, but they don’t care about this kind of behavior. And singers who don't express their own thoughts absolutely reject it.
Some local street rappers in Chicago who wanted to catch up on the heat keenly grasped the change in the audience's perception, and some diss songs began to spread through the radio.
A few days later, NAS prepared for a long time the release of the diss song. He compiled the Baltimore past into a "Scripture", "O! That thief Chek, we have known for a long time, Baltimore, the nightclub is called Hollywood, you still Remember? You won't deny it? I don't want to mention your name, but we used to faetofae. When the song ended, you cried like a mommy. Do you remember? You wouldn't deny it?"
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Pablo's ‘speak with music’ became a joke in the suspicion of the lyrics that became more and more popular.
Like vanilla ice, Little Lori can't do anything except pretend to be dead after making another statement. After all, drooling can't kill people.
"It's a pity that Baltimore didn't leave any audiovisual evidence, otherwise it would be perfect for everyone to see the ugly state of that ugly onstage." Nas, who had a big wave of heat, said excitedly at a nightclub party in Queens.
"Are you planning to use this diss song as the first single?" Song Ya asked him.
"It hasn't been decided yet. My team is discussing with Sony Columbia Records." Nas asked back: "What do you think?"
"I don't want to give any advice, after all, this matter is too important to you."
Song Ya didn't want to complain about anything in the future. Little Lori shrank unexpectedly, and his offensive here would also stop, not giving the other party any extra heat, but this decision is not convenient to tell others.
"Okay." NAS is not like the grassroots singers from the streets. Both his father and himself can obtain good resources, and there is plenty of room to carefully polish the first major. "Have you received the words from the professor? ?"
"I got it, but I didn't intend to get involved with him and Lori..."
"Aps." Al approached and whispered Song Ya out of the party.
Now it's hard for Lori to turn over. The only thing to worry about is whether he will retaliate madly. Song Ya is very careful every time he shows up in public. He walked to the back door and waited quietly. Old Mike opened the door to signal his safety before going out. Under the careful **** of Mavota and others, he dashed into the car in a few seconds.
"Oprah talk show has sent you a recording invitation." Eli said, waiting in the car.
"Why? Isn't this a great thing?" Song Ya didn't seem to be excited about Eli's expression. "The last time Donovan came over, he said he wanted to give me this interview opportunity for public relations. They did it. It should be done."
"I don't think it must be a good thing, you know, that show..."
Eli earnestly analyzed and said: "Like sensational, like to provoke the true emotions of the guests, any of your childhood, family misfortunes will be turned over by the woman, and then brought to the audience, let them look at you with tears. "
"Wow, it doesn't sound great," Song Ya said.
"Yes, we have already won a big victory. No changes are necessary. Let Oprah's show crew dig deeper into your past? Maybe she will find out something to make a surprise attack during the interview. She has always been like this. Shit, your coffee is not enough in front of her, and there is no guarantee that she will come obediently."
"So you don't recommend me to participate in this show?" Song Ya hesitated. "William Morris has been operating for me for a long time. You know, I'm very dissatisfied with them recently, so this is a compensation for them."
"They are idiots, aps..." Eli said, "Someone will come to see you tonight, and he will talk to you about things you don't know yet."
"Who?"
"I'll know when I get to the hotel." Eli sold it off.
"Yelemov?"
As a result, Song Ya was in the hotel suite and met the down-and-out former Colombian film executive and Yeremov, who was hapless with Mira’s movie.
"It's me, Mr. Aps." Yeremov greeted him warmly and shook hands. He has long since returned to the spirited spirit of the Blue Coral Reef before the screening, and there is even a lot of flattering in his smile.
"Eli said you have something to talk to me."
"Yes."
"Sit down, have you found a new job? Anything to drink? Taraji..."
Song Ya asked him and Eli to sit on the sofa, and Taraji brought the wine, "Uh..." Yeremov held the wine glass, looked at Taraji, and looked at the old Mike who was leaning against the door. .
"It's all my own, it doesn't matter." Song Ya said.
"Well, I'm Mr. APS who is here to apply for a job from you, haha, I..." He pointed to Eli, "Let Eli help a little."
Song Ya looked at him and then at Eli, "Oh, I think of it, are you all Jewish?"
"Yes, we had a little friendship before." Yeremov did not deny it.
"Jews always help each other ah?" Song Ya smiled.
"You think too much." Eli waved his hand. "As long as there is money to make, we don't even mind selling it to the enemy to win our noose."
This is true. Before World War II, many wealthy Jewish businessmen were the gold masters of the Nazi party.
"So, why should I hire you? Yeremov, are you cheap?" Song Ya asked Yeremov.
"You need a professional who is proficient in public relations and publicity, a manager, and I have a good network in Hollywood." Yeremov immediately began to brag about himself, "I once successfully released..."
"Wait..." Song Ya raised his hand to stop, "Your judgment of returning to the Blue Coral Reef is very failed, and don't think I didn't know that in the second half of the movie, you participated in the smear of Mira. "
"Uh... I was about to collapse at that time. I was in a sudden illness and went to the doctor. I admit that I have lost my sense of taste for the audience. I am too indulged in the 70s and 80s... But it is related to my public relations and publicity. It has nothing to do with development ability. I found that you, aps, your fan organization is still a mess. Apart from Eli, there are no professional public relations talents around you."
"Although I signed a public relations contract with you aps, but I need you to have a person who works with me. You can't handle all the big and small things like you personally discuss with me, and I still have it in Chicago. A lot of campaign matters can’t be by your side all the time.” Eli assisted.
"First of all, I don't need a manager." Song Ya is energetic and doesn't want to find a manager who charges a percentage for herself. "Secondly, I have an assistant, Taraji. She is very smart and is learning management step by step. My fan organization, she handled all the letters very well."
"What about Hollywood? Are you very interested in Hollywood? I know you have invested in Hollywood a little bit, but you have suffered a loss there." Yeremov didn't know where Song Ya's investment in Xiao Lizi's movie failed. As a future a-list singer, you must have someone who can speak in Hollywood and Los Angeles media."
"You can speak up?" Song Ya was not very polite to him, "You are a loser. You were swept out by Columbia Pictures."
"Of course, the failure of a tens of millions of dollars movie can not shake me, I was swept out of the house is the result of a combination of factors." Yeremov persevered, "I say something you don't know, Eli told me, William Morris seems to have hidden something from you, and I know this part of the story."
"Say."
"They didn't tell you that aa played an important role in discrediting you and Mira, right?" Yeremov asked.
"Really not." Song Ya raised his interest. "What if you tell me? Doesn't this make me hate their opponent even more?"
"Business is all business. They conceal aa's destructive power, so why don't they be ashamed of their incompetence? They know you are dissatisfied with them, and they are very afraid that you will switch to aa in anger."
Song Ya thinks about this. "So? Everything is over now. I saved myself. I have no plan to switch to another brokerage company for the time being. Hayden is not smart, but he is loyal enough."
"One more thing, haven't you discovered that your current people have a hidden crisis?" Yeremov still didn't give up: "The attack performance you demonstrated against this company pleases most Americans, but don't forget. Yes, Sony Columbia Pictures is controlled by the capital."
"Benzi can't control the record company, Motura is in charge of everything, they can't even control Columbia Pictures." Song Ya has not considered this aspect, but since Benzi's capital entered, they encountered very strong resistance, and they couldn't intervene in specific operations. .
"Do you really think that Motula can ignore the feelings of the management?" Yeremov smiled, "Don't really take the book as a fool. That's right, they are in a bad shape at Columbia Pictures, but that's just the tuition they paid! Two different business methods were adopted for the two companies. The record company. They let Motura alone dominate. So far, the results are good. Motura is very happy. He won j and won Maria. Kelly, the new diva..."
"The film company, they set up two co-chairmen, and planted some senior executives from their own backgrounds to contain each other. The effect is not good now, but it is just a pain. Their main goal is not movies and records. It's the dispute over the standards of electronic products behind it. Whichever standard is used for movies and music products, the winner takes all. Electronic products are the key to their interests behind them. They are afraid of losing money in the entertainment industry. what!"
"Uh~www.mtlnovel.com~ Wait, you are very optimistic about the notebook?" Song Ya interrupted him.
"Of course, I belonged to the book in Columbia Pictures, so I was driven out by the native American faction because of the failure of a tens of millions of movies."
Yeremov made no secret of his true identity, "They will get stronger and stronger when they walk on the right path. You need someone like me who has a good relationship with the book by my side. Relationship, I have a good relationship with aa, you know, many acquisitions in this book are matched by Ovitz of aa. Believe me, they are very powerful. Take Sony Columbia Records as an example, the distribution business of Motura After all, but copyright management? There is also a Sony Music Copyright Company. 50% of the copyrights of all your songs released by Columbia Music are owned by this company. The management rights of the tracks are in their hands. You can’t talk to them. It's too stiff."
"I heard that their recent economy is also not very good." Song Ya will not be frightened by him.
"It is true that the rapid rise in currency exchange rates has brought great damage to their economy. Many of the rich people's investments in the United States have also fallen into the pit, but when the currency is overvalued, they can make a lot of cheap money. Chile's copper, Brazil The iron, they took advantage of this opportunity to buy a lot of good things, which will be the industrial blood of the next few decades."
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Yeremov partially convinced Song Ya, but he was only willing to give the Jewish a+ record marketing director position, and his salary was much lower than when the other party was in Columbia Pictures.
Yeremov said he needed to think about it and leave.
"His opinion is a little different from yours, Eli." Song Ya sent him away and returned with a smile at Eli.
"On the part of the book? I actually agree with his point of view. Once again, we have won a big victory. The related heat cannot be maintained forever. There is no need for an enemy who has been a book in the media for a long time." Eli said: "Yelemov is very optimistic about you. Based on his qualifications, he took the initiative to ask you for a job to explain that he judged that you can at least stand up as an a-list singer."
"Hmm..." Song Ya was very helpful to this sentence, "Let's end this before the end of August, I should also take care of it."
"Is there anything special at this time?" Eli asked.
"It's time for me to go back to school."
"Uh... well."
On August 15th, the penthouse in Tribeca was finally renovated. Song Ya took the people to live in for the first time and immediately started preparing for the grand high-end party. This is the key to the third wave of enthusiasm.
According to Eli’s design, this party will be on the inside page of the New Yorker, with all the essential elements of the upper class society, distinguished politicians and celebrities, exquisite and luxurious food and wine, and expensive open-air buildings. Rooftop.
"I am proud of New York's multiculturalism, and I always adhere to this philosophy, and I will never change it easily..."
The black gangster of the Donkey Party, New York Mayor Dingkins, stood in front of the podium and talked freely. The background was the row of skyscrapers in Manhattan and the rectangular swimming pools like blue ribbons. “It is true that the crime problem here is becoming increasingly prominent. , I also have the confidence to win this security battle, but I will never accept it! The statement that links crime with a certain ethnicity..."
"You support him, right?"
Next to Song Ya, a Chinese with a strong book spirit asked in a low voice.
"Of course, what?" Song Ya asked, as a Chinese American who can open a personal gallery in New York, his level is certainly not bad. Song Ya bought many of his paintings to add some artistic flavor to his mansion.
"A few days ago, a young Chinese female painter was murdered on the street by African Americans. It was in Times Square." The painter said to Dingkins Nunu on the stage: "The next mayoral election, the Chinese will not support him. "
"Uh..." Song Ya was a bit embarrassed. In order to allow Dingkins to visit in person today, he paid a lot of money and contacts. And how many votes can the Chinese in New York have? Certainly it cannot influence the election.
"Sorry, I missed my words." The painter lifted the goblet in his hand and threw the pot to the contents of the cup.
"I have also paid attention to the media's pursuit of aps, a talented African-American musician some time ago..." Ding Jinsi raised his hand and gestured to Song Ya. Many guests turned their eyes, and the Chinese artist immediately stepped back and let He confessed to everyone's eyes alone.
"It is this kind of obvious case of judging based on ethnicity. A drunk drunkard almost ruined him, and there was no chance of self-defense, if the white man had not been found in Canada. The principal of Howard University. Tell me, this boy has been donating money to traditional black schools, and when he was still unknown, he devoted himself to the de-apartheid movement in South Africa..."
Dingkins praised Song Ya for taking the case of Frank's disappearance, and used it to prove his policy.
"Thank you everyone." He finished his speech, and everyone responded with warm applause.
"I'm very happy that you all participated in this party, and I am very grateful to Mr. Mayor..." Song Ya then came to the stage. He was quite comfortable with this kind of point-giving occasion. After praising Dingkins, "and Motu Mr. Ra and Miss Kelly, hi..."
He introduced the visiting big figures one by one, "I wish you have fun." Then he stepped down and the small band began to play.
Motula and Mariah Carey were joined by a group of top editors in the New York entertainment industry, Michelle and his boyfriend had a good time with Dingkins, while Congressman Underwood and Claire were in a small corner with some New York politicians Having a good chat, Fergie and some young men and women who love to play changed their swimsuits and began to jump out of the pool one after another. The fashion industry professionals in advanced dress shuttled back and forth with wine glasses. Everything was so harmonious and perfect.
Song Ya nodded in satisfaction, and Yeremov leaned over.
"Jews don't like this mayor. He handled the last violent case against the Jewish community very badly." Yeremov said while looking at Dingkins.
"Oh?" In the U.S., Jewish people have more political energy than Chinese people. Song Ya pondered for a while and then changed the subject, "How are you thinking about it? Yeremov."
"I decided to join." Yeremov stretched out his hand.
"Okay." Song Ya didn't expect that the other party would be willing to do it under such low conditions. This is a bit beyond his expectation. "First, I will tell you about my long-term goal and establish my own global record distribution channel. Can you do it? ?" He asked while shaking hands.
"what?"
Yeremov was surprised, "Your ambitions are too big, right? Many major record companies can't make global distribution."
"So it's a long-term goal. In the short term, what do you plan to do?" Song Ya tested him.
"I learned about your near-term plans from Eli. I plan to take over your fourth wave of announcements, the single that no one has heard yet." Yeremov replied.
"That single..." Song Ya cast his eyes on Fergie in the swimming pool, "I have to get her agency contract first, you know, according to the law, I can't be both her record company owner and hers. Brokerage company owner."
"But you want to completely control your girl, right?" Yeremov laughed.
"Of course, my songs won't be sung to others so easily, Mila and Lori, the results between us are not very good." Since the other party is already his employee, Song Ya chose to tell the truth. .
"Don't worry, I'll get it done." Yeremov smiled confidently, "in Hollywood."
After finishing all this, Song Ya sent away Dingkins who had left first, went downstairs and returned to the study.
"Hey, my brother." Is Cube is very different now. His movie is still in theaters, and the total box office has reached 40 million dollars. With the news of the internal conflict gradually surfaced, it is unclear. The spectators attributed the reason to his underground single novasele.
The title of "A rap band of disbanded gangsters na" is also worn on the head of Escube~www.mtlnovel.com~ He is now completely exasperated. However, since he had scolded Dae Pi Dian Dian to attend the dinner party of the chief commander, now it is naturally difficult for him to appear in front of the mayor of New York, so he can only hide in the study.
"Hey, Cooper, congratulations." Song Ya hugged him.
"Next year I will post a special topic..."
Escuber first invited songs. After being rejected by Song Yawan, he proposed to participate in his joint propaganda plan next year. The theory of bringing the goods was originally his, but Song Ya first practiced it. He is not a stupid person. Song Ya's movement guessed the connection.
Now that Na is finished, Song Ya and his cooperation no longer exist obstacles, so he readily agreed.
‘Aps is Black Grande? ’
A few days later, an anonymous tabloid in New York reprinted the contents of the latest issue of The New Yorker's inner page without any guilty words, "Although I made my New York home in Tribeca, it was revealed that aps was not because of greed for cheap. It's the invincible open-air rooftop. He spent a lot of money on renovations and even moved the swimming pool on the roof...'

Chicago 1990 Chapter 188: Love humble

From the beginning of August, the Jedi Double Zun crew sounded the clarion call to smear Mira, and then the flames of war were quickly drawn to him, the media’s high popularity has been maintained for half a month, according to the results of a survey conducted by Yeremov. Statistics show that the people who eat melon have begun to feel tired on aps-related topics.
All the preset goals have been perfectly achieved, and Song Ya really can't expect too much. In late August, he and his team returned to Chicago.
"It's still a pity that you turned down Oprah's talk show! You must know that this is the treatment of top stars, which is good for exposure, public perception, and acceptance of African-American groups." As William Morris, Hai Deng didn't understand, "I admit that Eli has a good set of crisis public relations, but we are more professional in image promotion. You shouldn't listen to him on this matter."
"I don't want to be on the show and cry, nor do I want Oprah's people to dig into my family and personal feelings."
Song Ya was busy processing the accumulated documents, "I would rather move forward in small steps than back in big steps. The more stable the better, Hayden, I have not fully understood the affairs of my family yet! Eli convinced me. , My current coffee position is not enough to make Oprah obey the rules. You have your task. I told him when Donovan came last time, that is to keep an eye on Motura for me! Mine! The new single is being produced, and my album is coming soon. If I lower the standard and invite a few songs, and then make some collections such as the studio version and the dance mix version, I can already fill the album's tracks, and The quality will not be bad. Remember? Daniel warned me that Motura might do something to me at this node. I don’t like you, William Morris, to learn later!"
Hayden complained, "That's Motura, how can we stare? And you have such a good relationship with Miss Kelly, you can't pass her..."
Song Ya didn't lift his head, but pointed at the door.
"Okay, okay, we do our best." Hayden wiped his sweat and went out.
"The money was spent too hard in August..." He continued to sign a document. "The commercial performance has been affected, and the sales share of Sony Columbia's record sales will not come down. Can we stick to the end of the year?"
Song Asheng, standing behind, replied: "There is no big problem with the boss. The public relations company that hired Eli, Taraji, Yeremov, and Old Mike is a+ record company, and Yeremov is preparing to build a national fan alliance. The meeting and the recent part of the public relations expenses and equipment and party expenses are all from a+ Records. The company mortgages another one million. It will be fine until the end of the year. Your personal account and a+ copyright and asset management company account have a total of original flows The capital is more than two million yuan, plus this month's commercial performance income, totaling three million yuan, and then..."
He pushed a document to Song Ya, "Old Macna’s security equipment purchases are a bit expensive. These are all spent at your home in Chicago and New York, so personal expenses..."
Song Ya inspected the accounts of more than 100,000 dollars. He knew that Old Mike had secretly stuffed some guns and the cost of the crime vehicle into the security equipment expenditure. "I know this. You don't need to worry about it." He swiped the sign. Name it, "Make the accounts beautiful."
"I know." Song Asheng agreed, "There are also some public relations fees that cannot be included in the company's accounts...Most of them are paid to small and medium djs...Uh..."
"I know, I know, I haven't gone too far recently, and the cash income is insufficient." Song Ya continued to sign, "It's all up to you, Lao Song, even if I pay more taxes, I want all the accounts to be able to withstand the IRS. audit."
"I understand. Next is the final payment for the decoration of the Tribeca penthouse..."
"The tuition for you and Emily next semester..."
"The latest Mercedes-Benz 140s600 you ordered has been sent to Belgium to be converted into a bulletproof version. This is all the bills..."
"Then you injected 500,000 into the Susie Charity Fund. Later donations to equal rights, women's rights, schools, and other charitable and political donations will go through this fund. According to Yeremov's design, this fund will also serve as a+ Investors of brokerage companies to bypass relevant legal regulations."
"Charity fund, also invest in money-making ah? Otherwise, how can we do good charity..." Song Ya laughed.
"You can save some tax money." Song Asheng also laughed, "Suzy can still get a generous annual salary through this fund, basically counting the pocket money you gave her. In the future, when the fund affairs increase, maybe she can do it again. Solve the work of the relatives around you. And then..."
"I know, I know." Song Ya swiftly signed all the documents, "So, how much do I have left in the end."
"There are about 1.5 million left." Song Asheng had already settled the account.
"Damn Pablo and Little Lori!" Song Ya gritted her teeth. The victory is indeed worthy of joy, but the real money has flowed out, and the party expenses just a few days ago were a lot of money.
"The fewer enemies the better, boss." Song Asheng packed up the documents and stuffed them into his briefcase.
"Yeah, you are right." Song Ya got up and sent him out.
When I came back, passing by the entrance of the recording studio, I felt that the atmosphere inside was not right, "What's wrong? Jimmy?" He saw Dile and others were silent and silent, Fergie in the recording studio buried his head and shoved the floor. Crying so sad.
"Uh..." Chuck Goodman's younger brother Jimmy Goodman has a face that is slightly similar to his brother, and is taller, but his temperament is far inferior. He is a somewhat'sluggish' and not confident young man. . He has just arrived and has not yet adapted to his new identity as a good agent. Looking at the crying Fergie inside, he doesn't know what to do. "I don't know. She started to cry as she sang."
Song Ya walked into the recording studio and glanced back at the people outside through the window.
"Let's go out for a chat first." Dile and the others got up and left as they were accustomed, and by the way called away Jimmy who was stunned.
"What's the matter? Hone..." Song Ya went over to put Fergie in his arms.
"This song..." Fergie leaned on his chest, looked up and stared at him with teary eyes, "Did you write it for me and Mira?"
"Uh...it's almost it." Song Ya didn't want to deny that this song ihateuiloveu got the apocalypse at the moment when she received a call from Mira when she was having dinner with Fergie. The lyrics are to the effect of a triangle between two women and a man.
ihateouiloveou
I hate you i love you
ihatethatiantou
I hate i love you
ouanther, ouneedher
You love her so much you need her
andi\'llneverbeher
But i can never be her
allaloneiathouathher
I look at you alone, looking at her
likeshe‘stheonlgirlou\'veeverseen
She is the only one in your eyes
Fergie murmured a few words, "So, you still love Mira, right? And I will never be her."
"Uh...nothing, rhyme, everything is to rhyme my dear." Song Ya wiped the tears from her face with her hand, and made up some excuses to coax her, but it's nothing to girls with bright minds like her. Great effect. I also clearly felt that after being officially announced by her impulsively, Fergie was no longer satisfied with the previous small role on call, and more and more regarded herself as a real girlfriend.
"Then you can find Mira to sing!" She started a little temper half-truth, threw the music in her hand to the ground, folded her hands on her chest, and turned her back with her lips.
Song Ya didn’t want to make her misunderstand, so she simply said: “You are a smart girl~www.mtlnovel.com~Fergie, this song will be released as a single, and it will also appear in my album, right It’s a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for you, so consider it carefully.” He picked up the score on the floor, “It’s released in a very short time. If you’re not good, I’ll let another girl come to audition.”
"You!" Fergie quickly turned back, crying harder, "I also have feelings, this song makes me feel that I love very humble!" She shouted at Song Ya with her head held high.
"Love is very humble, or live very humble, you choose it yourself." Song Ya handed the score back to her, "Sing it and you will become famous. The good life of the singer is waiting for you, isn't it? Doesn't this tell me how good I am to you?"
"That's not the same thing at all." Fergie took the score back. "I just had a bad mood. You could just coax me with a few nice words..."
"Okay, where is it? Here?" Song Ya began to smirk and approached step by step.
"hate!"
"Don't touch your hands!"
"Okay, okay! Go to your office!"
Do you like this site? Donate here:



Chicago 1990 Chapter 189: Chain pit

After guiding Fergie's thoughts in the ‘right’ direction, ihateuiloveu’s recording work officially began, and all the a+ recorders were fully committed to it.
"Iissoufrontseat, fronightsedon\'treber, doouisslikeiissou? fxxkedaroundandgotattahedtoou..." Song Ya pressed her lips to the microphone, closing her eyes and singing.
"Aps, can you pause for a while?" Dile's voice came from the headset.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya looked out.
"Does the word bite have to be handled so lightly? It sounds a bit weak from us, and the word fxxked is a bit abrupt in such a sad break-up song, don't you think?" Dile offered his opinion.
"I want this effect. The calm to indifferent tone is surging emotions, and swear words aggravate emotions, won't the contrast come out?" Song Ya listened to the effect, and it was very close to the original song, naturally unintentionally. Dile's opinion changed.
"Well, you are a genius and you have the final say." Dile said: "What kind of style is this song? Piano folk?"
Al interjected, "Don't we still use some electronic sounds to get in?"
"Then it's alternative and popular. You can put everything in this basket." Song Ya said: "By the way, I'm not satisfied with the piano accompaniment part of Dilai, I want to find a master..."
"Spend money, how about the one that accompanies you and Mariah Carey live?" Dile asked.
"Epirestateofd's accompaniment? Of course the pianist is fine, but he shouldn't come to Chicago. This time we are going to record the studio version. I have no experience and need to work with Fergie and the pianist for a while." Song Ya After thinking about it, "Let's find it locally."
"No problem, anyway, the piano part of this song is very simple, wait for me to make a few calls." Dile turned off the intercom.
Song Ya has apocalyptic songs and v in his head anyway, so he doesn’t have to worry about learning the style of the original singer. The original male singer of this song is as good as the original singer. He feels that the final result will be even better than the original singer. This is also his The first apocalyptic song that can be sung better than the original.
But Fei Ji is a bit troublesome. First, Song Ya has to teach her from the beginning one by one, and the final effect he wants is clearly expressed so that the other party can fully understand. In addition, the original female singer's singing skills are very good, and Fei has some It is very difficult for the remaining milky sound to reach the height of the original song.
"Keep a little when you sing, this, this, and this, you sing high unconsciously."
"Don't cry, you don't need to cry anywhere."
"What? I want to cry as I sing? There is no way, I will get used to singing dozens of times."
"Pay attention to your milk sound..."
Two days later, Song Ya was listening to the initial version teaching Fergie, "The emotions conveyed by this song are not like the parting songs of men and women around the age of seventeen, but rather like those of twenty-seven years old..." said Hayden, who came to work. , "When I was seventeen, I was more idealistic, and my emotional expression would not be so cold and sad..."
"Do you have any opinion on the song I wrote?" Song Ya was furious with the pain.
"No no." Hayden waved his hand again and again, "Can you come out for a while? Something happened again."
"Uh……"
Song Ya walked to the recording room with him. Eli and Yeremov arrived. The four walked into the office together. Hayden took out the cassette from his bag and stuffed it into the VCR.
'According to sources, when the Chicago police searched the residence of a local drug dealer named James, they accidentally found a cheque for 100,000 dollars signed by Michael Jordan. Upon inspection, the cheque was indeed from NBA player Jordan. , But the drug dealer insisted that he won at the gambling table, not some drug-related funds. After investigation by the police, it was discovered that the same type of checks still appeared in the hands of Richard, a local bankrupt businessman. He had gone to the bank several times to exchange such checks with a denomination of up to 100,000 dollars each... According to him, these The cheques were all won in the golf game between him and Chicago darling, and the gamblers on the scene also included the star player of the 76ers Barkley and the rising star aps...'
"Fxxk!" Song Ya remembered, isn't this the Jordan gambler he met in Las Vegas?
"This news came out at a bad timing." Eli turned off the TV. "We just set you up for a simple and charitable personality, and as a result, there was news about taking part in a Las Vegas bet."
"The flying man pitted me!" Song Ya wanted to cry without tears, "I thought the gamblers he got would be very reliable!"
"That's not the case with gambling ghosts. You don't want to come down after you go to the gambling table. It doesn't matter who you are, as long as you can play with him." Yeremov said.
"Then how do you plan to deal with this?" Song Ya asked helplessly.
"We will agree with Jordan's agent David Falke. The trouble on his side is a little bit bigger. You just got swept a little bit by the tornado. Don't worry too much." Hayden said.
Song Ya looked at Eli, and he nodded in agreement.
After waiting for more than an hour, Song Ya was called out from the recording studio again. David Falk, who had just contacted, decided to suppress the news at all costs. He has started to publicize the TV station that broke the news and sent a lawyer to help the man. Drug dealers and bankrupt merchants are in a lawsuit, on the one hand, they must be caught, on the other hand, they must be secretly sealed up. Of course, he also asked Song Ya for cooperation.
"Now the problem is coming. If you admit that you only played two games with them, and you lose a little, it won't do you much harm." Eli analyzed: "But then David Falke suppresses the news. His hard work will be lost. If you press the news with him, will your enemy let you go?"
Song Ya asked in turn: "My enemy? Little Lori doesn't have that much energy. Do other enemies still dare to move? After all, my enthusiasm won't necessarily lead to the fire. The public is tired of this."
"Yes." Several people discussed and decided to wait for David Falck's ‘fire extinguishing’ effect to see again.
It's a pity that things went contrary to expectations. On August 25, an interview with Mr. Jovovich was published on the inside page of a New York financial newspaper.
"My judgment on p is correct. They are about to end, and they will end soon, much earlier than those politicians and financiers expected. Just yesterday, Er Mao worked alone, which fully supports my judgment~www .mtlnovel.com~My investment company is now leading in this field, not only because I have a very deep upper-level relationship in p, but also because of the keen political sense of a successful investor."
"I have never gone bankrupt. I admit that I was on the verge of bankruptcy, but in the end I persisted stubbornly. There was a businessman, and I did not disclose his name. When my company was the most difficult and encountered a large-scale withdrawal, he forgot Withdraw the original principal of 3,000 dollars from me. Now his investment has doubled a hundred times. After yesterday’s big market, he can now get back 300,000 dollars. One hundred times the profit, it’s me. Brought by our customers."
"Haha, I admit that I got my daughter's help in the most difficult time. We are a family, shouldn't it be right to help each other?"
"Yes, I also gave him a house in the Upper East Side, um...maybe not a hundred times as many, but her eyes follow me, she knows that I can succeed in the end."
"Aps? I don't want to mention him..."
"Because he is so hypocritical! Have you paid attention to the latest Chicago news? This guy is used to showing his frugality and charity. What happened? Is he the one who gambled with a bunch of players in Las Vegas? I am sincerely grateful for my daughter to leave him..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 190: Nike dad

"This bastard!" Song Ya muttered, "He doesn't really have an upper-level relationship with Maozi?"
"You didn’t know how long you’ve been with Mira?" Yeremov was surprised. "Hollywood didn’t believe him at first, but as Maozi’s information blockade became more and more relaxed, he found Mr. Jovovich. The so-called family history is indeed a fact. His family was noble in the imperial Russian era. Otherwise, why do you think the old money in the Upper East District would agree to move in with his family? I heard that many upper-class people over there invested money in his company for Hitchhiking takes a share of Mao’s pie, and the same goes for people in Hollywood and sbk. If it weren’t for the Blue Coral Reef’s loss at the box office, I’d like to take the money to try the water.”
"I know, but I always thought he was gilding himself." Song Ya was a little angry, "So this scam has completely turned over now?"
"More than that, he now has a lot of upper-class friends, which is not what it used to be." Yeremov said.
"Then what shall we do?" Song Ya threw the newspaper on the table, "Can't seal his big mouth?"
"Don't worry, you are no longer the focus of public opinion, and he can't keep talking about you. There is no way to hurt someone. Anyway, you are young and just hide in school to avoid the limelight." Eli laughed: "Just watch David Falk perform."
"This statement is wrong, it's actually watching Nike's performance." Yeremov added, "They have a huge amount of advertising every year, which is a great deterrent to various media."
"Why don't any big companies come to me to advertise?" Song Ya complained.
The complaints only stop at complaining. In this era, companies don’t like hip-hop singers to endorse their own products very much, because it’s unlucky that explosive negative news will come out someday. Song Ya’s personal image is good, but she is He couldn't get into the eyes of big companies, and those who came to him were small merchants such as local specialty candies. Song Ya was reluctant.
The school has been in school for many days, but their management of Song Ya is very loose. In the first half of the year, they missed countless classes but the credits were still generously given. After all, Song Ya passed the exam. In terms of mathematics, he has already passed the exam for the advanced class. That is to say, this private middle school has nothing to teach him. From this school year, that is, the eleventh grade, Song Ya will go to the nearby community college and sophomore over there. Of students take math class together. In the grammar class, the teacher gave high marks to the two ‘compositions’ of epirestateofd and feelstill. Needless to say, music, full scores, social courses are also high scores (he donated some money to the school), only sports, his fourth score in the youth squash competition is a bit unaccountable, he has to continue to work hard.
As for the at (U.S. University Entrance Examination) exam, which is necessary for college, he has also done it.
"So, do you plan to apply for college in advance after the end of the eleventh grade?" The principal personally received Song Ya in the office, and Tony came together.
Tony has been living in Al’s house since he left Little Lowry. It’s a bit like the reverse of what happened in the past. Song Ya didn’t know how to arrange him for a while, so he simply got him into this middle school and re-study. In the twelfth grade, he happened to act as his bodyguard on campus.
"Yes, Mr. Principal."
"Have you planned to apply to which university?" the principal asked.
"Uh, it hasn't been finalized yet, but it should be the University of Chicago. I am going to take a bachelor's degree and then take the lsat (law school entrance exam) exam to study at the law school there." Song Ya replied.
"Wow, very good planning. Your grades are very good. My recommendation letter is no problem. Can an alumnus at the University of Chicago help you?" The principal is very happy, as long as Song Ya graduates directly from his school without transferring , The name of this school will inevitably appear on the resume in the future.
"Dr. Michelle will help. She is an assistant to the mayor." Michelle just left the law firm not long ago and became a donkey party leader and assistant to Chicago Mayor Daly. Of course, she will also be able to deal with affirmative organizations. help.
"Then there is no problem at all."
The principal stood up and said, "I will also let people complete your brother's admissions procedures."
The brothers came out of the principal's office, "fxxk! Didn't you know that I hate school, Alex..." Tony muttered.
"Tony, we had a long talk last night and forgot?"
Song Ya faced him very seriously, "You are not allowed to commit anything during this year, and you are not allowed to fool around with old acquaintances. Unless you graduate successfully, I will never pay attention to you in the future, and Al will never again. Take you in, even if you go to the street to be a tramp like Frank, all the family will not care."
"Okay, okay, you are the boss..." Tony lowered his head helplessly.
"I asked the principal to make you a vacancy for the football team. The level of the school team in this school is very average. If you go there, you may be the king and hegemony." Song Ya gave a sweet date with a stick.
"It's a pity that the'silencer' is still in jail." There was joy on Tony's face, but it was not without regret. "I haven't practiced for more than a year, drinking and playing with women, my body is not as good as before."
"Why did you know that today, right?"
Song Ya rolled his eyes. It was school time. The two of them walked out of the school together. They did not receive any onlookers or harassment. Tony was very professionally vigilant when he approached the door. After all, he did this kind of work when he followed Little Lori, and kept on Observe the surroundings, then meet up with Old Mike and Marvota at the door, and the three will protect Song Ya into the car together.
"You go back to Al's first, I have something else."
Before hiding in school, he still had something to worry about.
Saying goodbye to Tony, this second-hand car with black film on the windows drove to a community in Nancheng, outside Frank's house. "There is nothing unusual about the girl named Fiona recently?" Song Ya asked.
"No, working as a waitress in a nightclub, doing odd jobs, and having a boyfriend as a car thief." Old Mike replied.
"Where is Frank?"
"Drink in a bar, or just mess around somewhere."
"Are there no reporters looking for them?"
"After that, sporadic reporters came to look for them, and their family cheated some money, but they didn't dare to say anything. After all, they were afraid of being sent to the orphanage by Goodman. Frank, Vic McGee I have also warned that the stormtrooper will put a gift into Frank's pocket and he will go to jail. He knows that he is so good that he often mixes in South City."
"Where is the middleman named Mirkovic?"
"That guy is just a little pimp. He was tortured by the Hell Bobcat, and he almost lost his guts..."
The car swayed around Frank's house for a few laps, and indeed there was no reporter's whereabouts. Song Ya's heart was completely settled.
On the way home, Song Ya noticed that Old Mike suddenly slowed down.
On a corner of the street, UU reading www.uukānshu.com, the "old friend" stormtrooper is pressing several young men who look like Armenians against the wall to search. Vic McKee keeps pushing what he took out of his pocket to I stuffed it in my arms and occasionally kicked it.
"Aren't these guys really going to play with themselves?" Song Ya observed that the Armenians looked at Vic and their eyes were full of hatred.
Old Mike didn't answer. It felt like Vic and the others stepped on the accelerator to accelerate away when they noticed the abnormality of the car.
The next day, when Song Ya entered the school again, the news of the flying people's gamble in various media disappeared almost at the same time... it was gone. The reporters, editors, and paparazzi who had always been good were collectively aphasia, as if related news had never been. He had never been to this world before, so he naturally hitchhiked a little bit. This is much easier than the public relations battle that Frank won after hard struggle and a lot of money in the last time Frank disappeared. The media influence of big companies was revealed. undoubtedly.
"Nike dad is still great, this kind of control over ‘free’ media is terrifying."
Song Ya said to Hayden who had sent him to school: "You William Morris also think of something! Whenever I can hold such thick legs."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 191: Surround sound

"Everyone is watching us secretly, everyone."
One afternoon in early September, Song Ya hugged Fergie, leaning lazily in the corner of the stadium side stand, cheering for Tony's football team debut.
The two deliberately chose a seat away from the crowd, but the eyes of all the students on the scene floated here unconsciously, even the players who are warming up are no exception.
"This is the star's trouble." Song Ya signed the name for the classmate who had plucked up the courage to come over to ask for an autograph. Seeing that more people were ready to move, he quickly gave a wink at the old Mike who was wearing sunglasses behind him.
"Sorry, that's the end of the kids." Old Mike blocked the crowd for him, "Go back and sit down!"
"I don't understand, why stay in this middle-class school? We can transfer to a better middle school." Fergie said while chewing gum.
"Ha!" Song Ya laughed shortly, "You look down on the middle class so soon? Your song hasn't been released yet, so are you sure you can become a singer?"
"Of course, you wrote the single." Fergie leaned in his arms fondly, "It will be very popular, I can feel it."
"Then you have to be more attentive when recording." Song Ya flirted with her blond hair, lowered her head and pressed her red lips, and the two of them kissed like nothing else.
After breaking up with Mila, Song Ya completely freed herself. Fergie was also an enthusiastic and unrestrained personality. The two of them did not shy away from the outside world, and thoroughly lived a public youthful life.
Old Mike shook his head, sat back behind them, and took out a newspaper tossing time from his arms.
"Huh? What are you listening to?" As the two of them moved, the earphones hanging on Fergie's ears fell off, and there was music.
"Theproiseofaneda." Fergie replied, and she put a headset into Song Ya's ear.
"Paula Abdul's song?" Song Ya didn't pay attention to it. He felt a little bit wrong when listening. The music in the headphones seemed to be more advanced than the same period in this era, with stronger penetrating power, and the effect of stereo surround is particularly Excellent, "How is this sound quality made?" He feels that this sound quality is closer to those apocalyptic songs he got, and this technology is undoubtedly closer to the future.
Foretelling the future is an opportunity to make money!
Fergie shook her head, "This song is now at number two on the Billboard Singles Chart."
Song Ya picked up the phone and called Hayden, "Help me find out what new audio technology is used in Paula Abdul's new list on the list."
"Hey, my good brother..." Tony, who was on the phone with Hayden and finished his practice, ran to the vicinity, "Are you watching me play?" He was very excited when he returned to the football field. In a middle-class middle school with no rugby tradition, he relied on his physique to be the main force. "Always see you keep busy, keep busy."
"The world keeps advancing fast, Tony, I will fall behind the times if I'm not careful." Song Ya replied, and Fergie packed up, leaving with Tony and Old Mike.
"Is it called D surround sound technology? Who are the leading companies in this field? Okay, I'll wait for your call."
On the second day, "On behalf of naras (National Academy of Recording Arts and Sciences), I would like to award the association membership to aps in recognition of his dedication to the public for a series of outstanding music works and outstanding achievements in recording engineering..."
Song Ya almost forgot that the naras membership in the back of his head was finally completed. Ms. Shirley Fleming, who claimed to be a high society, gave a lot of help. Being a member of this family is equivalent to having a Grammy Award. Although he is only one of more than 10,000 members to vote, his age of seventeen is still amazing.
As usual, a small ceremony was held in the school auditorium. Song Ya received the documents from the people from the college, and then walked to the podium to give a big thank you.
"Congratulations." At the end of the ceremony, Hayden greeted him with a smile.
"Have you found out what I wanted you to check?" Song Ya doesn't care about this kind of ceremony anymore, he cares more about business.
"Now there are many such companies. Except for the top multinational companies, Dolby Laboratories, dts, innovative technology, eu, etc. are masters of related patents." Hayden reported a lot of company names, "but none of them are listed. But the market is growing rapidly..."
"Is this an opportunity? I hear Paula Abdul's song and feel that this is the future direction of development... Which company's technology does she use?"
"E-u."
"Okay, let's go back and have a meeting."
Hurrying back to the a+ record, he gathered technicians such as Dile, Andrew and Henry to study this new technology.
After receiving unanimous approval, he immediately arranged for Dilei to test investment possibilities with various companies.
"Dolby Laboratories and eu have no intention of accepting investors. DTS is still a small garage company. The two founders have developed a few related patents. Innovative technology is a Singapore company, and the boss is a Chinese. They use it on p The Sound Blaster has sold well recently, but they already have plans to go public, and they are on Nasdaq.” After contacting all parties, Dile returned to report, “So only dts and innovative technology companies are likely to accept new investment. By."
"Leave it to me from the Chinese, you go contact dts!" Song Ya made a decision and personally contacted the two Chinese bosses of the innovative technology company.
I wrote a few sentences in Chinese, but soon discovered that the other party is now going public, and it is impossible to accept new investors. Instead, they chatted and talked about Song Ya making money for himself. The other party intends to find someone to endorse their sound card. When it comes to new singers, aps with Chinese descent is considered right.
"Mr. Hu, it's okay to endorse, or should I let my agent talk to you?" Song Ya happily chatted on the phone, "I can charge you a friendly price. You must notify me before you go public. I will go to the open market. Support? Haha, yes, that's it, goodbye."
There was good news from Dile. DTS was worried about funding, but the two founders were not willing to let go of their patents, and were only willing to accept venture capital.
"Venture investment is venture capital, let's do it!" Song Ya said excitedly into the microphone: "As long as there is a patent related to d surround sound, I am willing to enter, and I will add this technology to my future single recordings!"
"Okay, no problem." Dilai quickly negotiated with that side. A+ Audio Company will provide angel investment of $250,000 and a series of early-stage operational assistance to dts company in exchange for 100%. Twenty-ths of the shares of dts company.
It’s done over there. Hayden also negotiated an endorsement contract with the people of the American branch of the innovative technology company, which cost $750,000. In addition to a TV commercial, Song Ya’s personal image will also appear in the packaging box of their company’s sound card products. on.
He was very busy here, but he did not expect that something happened to Paula Abdul who provided the "inspiration". One of her backing singers sued her in the UK. The backing singer claimed that a certain single in Paula Abdul's new album ~www.mtlnovel.com~ is actually the singer, not Paula Abdul himself.
The singing incident quickly fermented, and even as a thriving diva, it is difficult to pass this scandal.
"Do you think it's possible? It's ridiculous to sing on behalf of you?" Song Ya asked Hayden.
"Because of the style, Paula Abdul must sing and dance lively, so she often half-opens the microphone or plays the accompaniment pairing, but this is nothing. Everyone knows that it is impossible to dance so intensely. Keep the sound stable and be tolerant to such dancers."
Hayden replied: "But acting on behalf of singing? This accusation is much worse than live fake singing. When recording the music, he replaced his own with someone else’s voice. Not long ago, the illivanilli group was exposed to someone to sing on behalf of him. Mei, the members of the group couldn't mix up directly afterwards."
"Perhaps someone wants to frame her? Inspiration from the illivanilli singing event?" Yeremov questioned.
Hayden shrugged, "Then I have no way of knowing, but what I know is that there will be another **** storm in the music circle..."
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Although Paula was accused in the United Kingdom, the legal system there is in the same line as the United States, which means that the trial and court offense and defense will take a long time and cost a lot. The little backing singer dares to challenge the popular diva. It is easy to join this In a lawsuit that was completely dragged down by the disadvantaged party, the knowledgeable American people will naturally sympathize and tend to believe in backing singers.
Paula is in trouble. A few days ago, the 5,000-square-foot dressing room in her mansion, along with Song Ya’s rooftop swimming pool and Har’s thoroughbred horse team, appeared in the fashion magazine’s column on the extravagant life of new singers. Now, she has been compared by the media as examples of Little Lori, who stole lyrics, and illivanilli, who was deprived of Grammys as a singer.
Of course, what the truth is, Paula is not unlucky and has nothing to do with Song Ya.
"Mr. Aps, smile, open your mouth a little bit more, ok, very good, hold on..."
Innovative technology is very active, and Song Ya's offer is indeed a friendly price. They hired a full set of film crews and made a special trip to shoot an advertisement for him.
When the background and lighting are turned on, a photographer keeps clicking on Song Yalu. The standard smile picture of Song Yalu’s six teeth will appear on his packaging box together with the product picture of the innovative sound blaster. The portrait is authorized for three years. , Enough for a while.
"Does this smile seem a bit dull for you? Isn't it good for the hip-hop singer's personal image?" Yeremov asked worriedly during the filming.
"It's okay. The users of new trend it products are more dull." Song Ya did some research. "And one of the stereotypes of Asians towards blacks is that their teeth are white. Do you know about the black toothpaste incident?"
"I've heard of it." In 1985, Colgate acquired 50% of the black toothpaste from China. The product name'darkie' listed in the U.S. was discriminatory to blacks. After continuous protests, it will be The name was changed to'darlie'. The classic logo of this toothpaste is a black man with white teeth.
"Okay, let's take a short shot first." The photographer finished his work and the advertising crew took over. "Mr. APS, please put on headphones and listen with your eyes closed. Yes, the expression is intoxicated. Very good, very good..."
In the two days of the weekend, both parties quickly finished product promotion photos and a ten-second advertising material, and they were very satisfied.
"Cooperating with it companies is fun, not wordy, and low requirements."
Song Ya and Di Lay received the founder of dts Terry Beard in the office. The other party did not expect that the a+ audio company was so small and shared the office with a+ Records. The general manager Di Lai did not even have his own office. , The audio engineer from Caltech did not hide his disappointment.
But who told him to be short of money, the shares were sold so quickly, and it was too late to go back. "My 51 surround sound technology cannot be used for Mr. dshangaps for the time being." He said to Song Ya: "The dts technology requires a sampling rate. It reaches 192khz under 24-bit, while the d format is only 441khz under 16-bit. The best use scenario for this technology is in theaters and places with professional audio amplifier equipment."
"It doesn't matter, I'm only interested in d surround sound technology, I think it represents the future."
After all, it is only an investment of $250,000. Song Ya is very open to it, "a+ audio will help your company's operations get on track and protect the patents of dts technology."
"Okay." Terry Beard is very confident in this respect, "My implementation is different from Dolby Laboratories and Sony's sdds. In terms of patents, you have nothing to worry about, Mr. APS."
"very good."
The two parties ended the brief conversation. Song Ya left the rest to Dile and communicated with him. The investment in dts was done by a+ audio company, which was not a big burden.
These two things plus the recording of songs, Song Ya’s weekends were more tiring than usual. Instead, the school became a place for him to relax. He didn’t go to rehearsals for the symphony orchestra because his music credits are very stable. The activity time was allotted to squash training. The physical education teacher complained about him and declared that if he wants to get qualified credits, he can no longer miss inter-school games and must get a good ranking.
"Sorry, miss..."
He was concentrating on the ball and the old Mike's voice rang outside the door. He looked back and saw that the good girl Cathy McGee was being stopped by the old Mike.
"Hi...aps, haha, it's me..."
Cathy, holding a badminton racket, stood on tiptoe and smiled and waved at him. This attitude surprised Song Ya. It stands to reason that he shouldn't be so proactive anymore. Hehe, "Hey, Cathy, it's okay, old Mike, let her in."
Cassidy walked in, still matching a white sports T-shirt and shorts. She was youthful and seemed a little more mature than a few months ago. The white girl was the most patience at her age. Song Ya looked up and down. Fan, my heart flirted, but my mind quickly came to mind when I saw her Daddy Vick McGee kicking between Armenian legs in the car not long ago, and my lower body hurts. Come, "What's the matter?"
"Uh..." The girl behaved generously this time, "I'll apologize to you."
"Apologize? Why?"
"I didn't know you already had a girlfriend, so..." She shrugged, her expression a little relieved, "I'm sorry, I shouldn't be jealous for your rejection of me, you and Mila match well."
"Uh...well." Song Ya didn't expect that she was talking about it, "Don't you know? Me and Mila have broken up."
"I know, we have been caring about your gossip news..." The girl lowered her head and laughed a little shyly.
"you guys?"
"Yes, Denise and I..." the girl replied, "I had some misunderstandings here last time."
"Oh, I remember."
Song Ya remembered. Last time Cassiti took the initiative to tease herself here, she had a conflict with a group of black girls. The leader of the other party seemed to be Denise, who was a twelfth grader at the time. "Denise should have been Did you leave school after graduation?" he asked.
"Yes, isn't your record company organizing fan events recently? Denise and I met again at a fan party, and we had a great time chatting."
It seems that she and Denise have cleared up their previous suspicions. Song Ya knows that Yeremov is currently leading Taraji to run the aps all-meter fan federation. The progress is very rapid, especially in Chicago.
"That's not bad, are you my fan too?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course!" The girl's eyes were wrong again, "I like your...song." Her sentence is very problematic.
"Haha, how is the fan organization going? Are you satisfied?" Song Ya just tested Yeremov's organizational ability. After all, he hadn't heard the sound after his money was allocated.
"Very satisfied!" The girl chatted excitedly, "We are helping Denise win the board of directors of the Chicago Fans Organization. The competition is fierce, but we are temporarily ahead in votes."
Wow, it seems that small groups are everywhere...
Song Ya thought to herself, "Who is she?" Fergie suddenly came out from behind the girl, staring at her warily.
"Hi~www.mtlnovel.com~My name is Kasidi and I am a member of the aps Chicago Fan Club." She extended her hand to Fergie generously.
The two look a little alike. Originally, Song Ya had an impression of Fergie because she and Cassidy both had the temperament of a white middle-class girl. They were both blond and well built. Fergie was more voluptuous and more explosive It's just shorter.
Based on the girl's instinct, Fergie didn't respond. She walked to Song Ya, holding his arm, and pressed the two soft **** tightly, "Hello." She rolled her eyes at Cathy, and then raised her head. Putting the red lips to Song Ya's mouth, "Honey..."
Shurachang...Song Ya snickered in her heart, hugged Fergie without hesitation, and kissed her painfully, and even put her hand directly into her flimsy clothes.
Fergie was rubbed out of breath immediately, Song Ya took her to the direction of her back to Kasidi, while acting, while staring at Kasidi with evil eyes with confidence.
"Uh, then I'm going to train..."
He observed that Cassidy’s reaction was a little bewildered at first, and then he looked at himself for a few seconds without admitting defeat, and his chest rose and fell quickly, and finally fell. In a panic, he dodged his eyes with a little melancholy and turned away. go with.
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Song Ya didn't know exactly what the other party would think, but no matter how he reacted, he would be interesting and he enjoyed it.
"phone."
Old Mike came in at this time to interrupt his entanglement with Fergie. Generally, this situation is an important person whom he specifically explained, "Will Gardner." Old Mike said while pressing the receiver.
He put Fergie down, "Hey, Will."
Will Gardner wants to invite him to dinner, taking advantage of this a+ audio investment dts.
"Is there a problem?"
Song Ya was invited to the meeting. For small clients such as a+ audio, Lockhard and Gardner Law Firm usually send a second-year student (calculated based on the year of entering the law firm) to deal with specific matters. I want to know each other. I wouldn't hire myself for a small business of $250,000. Dile was also there, just three people.
"Hamlin Howard." Will Gardner was straightforward. "Is it your new lawyer?"
"Yeah, he merged the law firm and Goodman's." Song Ya replied.
As an excellent defense attorney, Hamlin Howard could not only serve one of his own clients. He transferred his business to Chicago, thinking and knowing that he would compete with Will Gardner.
"He robbed one of my clients, so I came to you." Will Gardner is not a vegetarian, "see what you can get from him."
"I'm this? I'm sorry, Will." Song Ya didn't want to be extravagant. "I'm very satisfied with the current configuration. I don't want to destabilize."
At present, in addition to the a+ audio company, Songya's other companies have contracted the legal affairs of Goodman and Hamlin, and the charging specifications of the other party are much more fair than the previous Will Gardner.
"Don't ask me about the price?" Will Gardner smiled and stared at Song Ya.
"No, Will, I just experienced a storm, you know, I..."
As Song Ya directly caught up with State Attorney Peter Flock, the importance of Mrs. Flock at the other's law firm was greatly reduced, and he had nothing to say to Will Gardner.
"Ok, ok, I understand." Will Gardner wisely stopped struggling, and he turned to chat about another matter.
"Have trouble with the acquisition of an investment company?"
According to Weir, the spin-off of Barn Chemical by Investment Company a was not smooth, and the advanced chemical equipment wanted to be transported to the Chinese National Highway was a very strong obstacle, the Paris Coordinating Committee, or Batumi for short. "Yes, we can only sell some equipment in the name of scrap steel, while others are lobbying politicians in Washington to see if we can make a detour or something."
"In this case, the cost will increase greatly? Isn't Barn Chemical a decades-old company? Is there any advanced thing that needs to be embargoed?" Song Ya asked.
"There is no advanced stuff, the Batumi organization was still alive decades ago."
Will Gardner sighed, "A investment company has no old friendship in Washington, you know, as you can see from the Warren Brothers Synthesizer acquisition, we had to pay lobbying companies in Chicago and Washington, plus Time cost, this time things are very difficult to handle."
These Song Yas were unable to manage. Will Gardner mentioned that Dingkins was attending his party, but he waved his hand decisively and refused. Not to mention that there was no friendship at all, but I could really ask Dingkins. It cannot be used for other people's business.
"Will seems to have lost his confidence today."
On the returning car, Song Ya asked Dilai, "Is there anything I don't know?"
"Should not be?" Dile thought for a while, "I only heard that the investment company a had a disagreement over the acquisition of Barn Chemicals. Edward advocated the acquisition, and the other boss was not very positive about it, and I don’t like Will very much either. As the legal counsel for this acquisition in Chicago, Will charges high fees, but he did not do enough, and the spin-off is still in trouble."
"Wow, Dilai, you have enough information." Song Ya sighed.
"I just heard that, after all, I and Weir's law firm are in frequent contacts. The total value of this acquisition is nearly 100 million yuan. It is normal to delay for several years."
Dile said: "You know, I'm hesitating whether to continue my music career or put my mind on the a+ audio company."
"Ok……"
Song Ya knows that Dile and Al have made a lot of money by relying on reberthena, but none of the apocalyptic songs behind them are suitable for their position. In the song of shotheone, both of them have voices, but they are not in the singer column. The copies can be replaced at any time. Besides, there are no singles released and there are few commercial performance opportunities. There is nothing wrong with Al’s, anyway, he has no big ambitions, so he can just follow him. Dila is also the general manager of a+ audio. Currently, the company has a gross income of 800,000 dollars a year, but he still has a income from a+ Copyright and asset management companies take the debt of the copyright library and add various costs. It is still very early to make a profit. Without continuous profitability, Dile can't get equity rewards, so his income will decrease linearly after giving up his music career.
"You think about it for yourself, no matter what you decide, I will support it."
They are all grown-ups. The original conditions of the a+ audio company were also obtained through brokers. Song Ya would not take away the debt and let him loosen up. Business is business.
Since dts could not solve the problem of record surround sound, Song Ya advanced the time to go to New York. The production and post-production of the record still depend on Sony Columbia Records.
doouisslikeiissou?
fxxkedaroundandgotattahedtoou
friendsanbreakourhearttoo, and
i\'astiredbutneverofou
ifipulledaouonou, ououldn\'tlikethat
iputthisrealout, butououldn\'tbitethat
itpeatextbutthenineverdthat
igotthesefeelgsbutouneverdthat
Song Ya was singing, "fxxked and shxt are a bit too much." Mariah Carey's voice came from the headphones.
"Hey, Miss Kelly." Song Ya put down the headphones and saw Mariah Carey and Motula standing outside. He opened the door of the recording studio and took Fergie out to introduce them to them.
"This is your little girlfriend ah?" Mariah Carey looked up and down Fergie.
"Miss Kelly, I like your songs very much. I am your fan." Fergie approached her cleverly to compliment her.
"Come here, let's talk."
Motula tilted his head towards Song Ya and led him directly out of the recording studio to the president's office on the top floor.
"Mr. Motura."
"Mr. Motura."
Everyone along the way stopped when they saw Motula and greeted respectfully.
"When are you going to release this song? J's single will be out in October..."
Entering the president's office, Motula walked to the bar to pour wine, "I have seen v, it is breakthrough, and the song is phenomenal." It is not difficult to see that he is very satisfied with the first single of j's new album.
"As soon as possible, just this month?"
Song Ya knew that the other party had to think about it all, and he didn't have any thoughts with J. "This song of mine is a sad song about breaking up. It has nothing to do with J's song, right?"
"indeed."
Motula handed the wine glass to Song Ya, walked to the computer at the desk and clicked a few keys, "Let me see... uh...ifeelitog, reberthena, epirestateofd, feelitstill, trumpet, shotheone, plus This ihateuiloveu has a total of seven songs. Do you have plans for an album? ifeelitog, reberthena, epirestateofd, trumpet, ihateuiloveu. There are five singles in the seven songs. It is not appropriate to release a single in the future. "
"I'm thinking about it, but I have to wait until the release of j's new album is over, right?" Song Ya asked him, "So at least it will be in February or March next year. I think I still have plenty of time to consider."
"Hehe, it's not like this aps, I think it's time for us to be honest."
Motula pointed to the seat in front of the desk and signaled Song Ya to sit down, "I want to buy your a+ record and use it as one of the labels of Sony Columbia Records. Of course, your super long contract must also be in a+ record."
"Hat!?" Song Ya didn't expect Daniel's warning to be so accurate. Just arrived at the seven songs, Motura really started immediately!
"This is a good aps for us, I will give you a price that is hard to refuse."
Motula held a wine glass in one hand, and tapped the keyboard with the other, smiling, as if to say something very ordinary.
"It's not a matter of price. I want to keep my a+ record independent." Song Ya said to him very seriously.
"Ha!" Motula laughed, "I've made it clear, you don't have many aps options. When you mentioned to me the requirement of not restricting the distribution time, it was doomed to today's result, right? It’s mutual. You can post it whenever you want, and I can too. I can hold your album firmly and hold it for a lifetime."
Song Ya did not expect that the other party turned his face as fast as a book, and the six relatives instantly refused to recognize him, "Mr. Motura, the contract is not like this. According to the contract, I can start the album release at any time after the ten songs are ready. Sony Columbia Records must cooperate!"
There are no loopholes in the contract that Goodman has verified. He has carefully checked and is very confident.
"There are so many ways to cooperate. Who do you think I am? Ah? I am Motura! I can ask you to issue an order or a special time without media coverage, no dj talks, no shelves, and no posters in the store! "Motura raised his glass here, "I believe you think I can do it too, right?"
"Huh..." Song Ya took a deep breath, his lungs were almost exploding, and he tried to keep calm, "The contract rules stipulate that you are in violation of..."
"How much? Let me see..." Motura tapped the keyboard a few times, "Well, yes, we have to pay five million yuan, yes, very cheap."
Song Ya's mouth was long, and he didn't close it for a long time. "Would you like to pay me 5 million and destroy my first master?"
"Business is business."
Motula lay back on the back of the chair, "Many people abuse this sentence too much~www.mtlnovel.com~ but I can always use it in the most critical place, at the most suitable time... The time is right now. Seven songs, less than this number, you may confess to leave the market, more than this number, our relationship is completely over. Accept the acquisition, you and I win-win, you can rest assured, I am a very good businessman."
"I thought we were friends, and Miss Kelly and I were also good friends." Song Ya gritted her teeth and said, this feeling is like a sly snake being pinched by seven inches, powerless.
"Yes, we have always been friends. This is just a small episode between us. After this business, we will see each other often. I have plenty of time to mend the relationship between you and me." Motura replied.
"I have to think about it..." Song Ya put the wine glass on the desk and got up.
"Don't listen to my offer?"
"..." Song Ya stopped.
"Twenty million!"
Song Ya walked to the door, "Two thousand five!"
Song Ya still didn't respond, opened the door and walked out.
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Tribeca, penthouse, study.
"Aps, can you stop walking around? It makes me dizzy."
Song Ya’s men gathered together. They were sitting or standing in the room. Everyone looked solemn. Yeremov took out his cigarette, and the smoke filled it. He flicked the soot and whispered in protest: "You get angry. It's scary."
"Suck yours!" Song Ya walked around the room like a lion, holding his hands and striding around the room, except for Yeremov, who had just joined recently, no one else said anything.
"It's time to eat, and coffee." Tarajito came in with a large stack of pizza and put it on the table. Then he went out and took the coffee, took a cup from the package, and handed it to Song Ya.
"Let it go, I don't want to drink it."
How can Song Ya drink? Not long after he got rid of Frank’s disappearance, he was hit by Motula, especially when Daniel had warned him a long time ago. Seven songs, Daniel even had seven songs. It is expected! Why didn't he raise enough vigilance? Oh, yes, I thought that Daniel was provoking. Indeed, Daniel was provoking, but he was provoking the truth. Angry!
"Uh...cough cough, maybe we can go the way of Miss Kelly? Motura is not afraid of Mariah Carey arguing with him..." Hayden, who was sitting in the corner trembling, offered boldly.
"This is a matter between our men! I don't want to rely on women to solve it!"
Song Ya rushed to Hayden in a few steps, "Have I ever told you, staring at Motura, staring at Motura, but you, William Morris, still messed up!"
"How do we stare at Motula? Who can stare at Motula!? aa?"
The clay figurine also has three points of soil, and Hayden suddenly broke out, "Okay, you call Michael Ovitz now, as long as he can help you fix Motula, you can switch to the past!" The middle-aged man rose. Blushing, his face twisted, "At that time, I suggested that you continue to work with Daniel and you wouldn't listen. What can I do!"
"Ok! You said it!" Song Ya glanced at the people in the room, "Hamlin, you called Mr. Ovitz of aa for me and told him what Hayden had just said. That was what I meant. Hasn't Ovitz ever matched Sony's acquisition of Columbia Records? His influence must not be low!"
Hamlin glanced at Hayden, who was returning, nodded, took out the phone book, found Ovitz’s office phone, and dialed from the landline in the study, “I’m looking for Mr. Michael Ovitz, I’m Mr. APS’s lawyer. Hamlin, Hamlin Howard... Okay..."
"It is estimated that it will take a long time." He looked up, "Taraji, help me transfer to the second line, I'll go out and wait."
Taraji ran out, "ok!" she shouted from outside.
Hamlin nodded to the people in the room and went out.
Goodman passed him by and walked in and put down his purse. "I talked to the lawyers at Sony Columbia Records. Their conditions are probably like this..."
Everyone leaned forward intently, even Song Ya stopped walking.
"Thirty million to buy a+ records, the copyright library of a+ records is merged into Sony Music Copyright, you have to sign a+ records for seven years, three plus one special, the third special is two new songs plus a selection, and the last special is third. The special grades determine whether to issue, and there are some other regulations, but they are not important anymore."
After Goodman finished speaking, he said to Song Ya: "Sorry, that contract at that time..."
"It's none of your business, indeed, since I decided to sign a special distribution contract with no time limit, today's hidden dangers have been planted." Song Ya waved his hand. In this regard, it is indeed more responsible. At the time, like sbk and The record companies of Atlantic Records that did not agree to this requirement were actually more kind in retrospect. At least SBK's record revenue settlement will not drag on as long as Sony Columbia Records.
"All of you express your opinion, in response to the other party's conditions." Song Ya said to everyone.
"By comparison, this condition is actually not bad." Goodman was the first to speak: "Jenny Jackson switched to Viking Records in the first half of the year, about 40 million dollars, two specialties in five years, according to this contract analogy, Motura The evaluation of you is very high, probably a little higher than the a-list. Seven years later, you will be only 24 years old."
"A+, ah?" Al laughed.
Song Ya didn’t laugh, “I don’t want to be **** for about seven years. As a singer-songwriter who writes about second-hand stores at the age of fifteen, I don’t want to give up the copyright of the a+ record, and I ended up with Paul Mai. Cartney ended up like that. The talented singer and creator of the Beatles now has to pay j to sing his own songs (the atv copyright library acquired by j in his early years owns the copyright of the Beatles songs)."
"Speaking of j, how did j do it? His position at Sony Columbia Records is so detached." Taraji asked.
"The reason is very complicated..." Yeremov replied: "J signed the contract with Sony Columbia just in time for the book's funds to come in. The book's money was very irrational at that time. Many contracts were signed with problems, and J took the opportunity. And how many years has the Jackson family been in the American music scene? I have seen through the tricks of record companies."
Dile added: "Although j signed Sony Columbia, his atv copyright library track management rights were given to a. The copyright library track management rights of his own songs belong to another company. The Jackson family also has a copyright library, plus legitimate Red Janet Jackson is on Viking Records. All related companies are profitable under this complicated system, and they covet each other. No one dares to bear the anger of the Jackson family alone..."
"Uh..." Song Yaxin said that I am a traverser and you are a traverser. "Then can we ask j for help? Everyone is black..."
"Are you sure?" Yeremov laughed. "J fell out with Quincy Jones, fell out with Paul McCartney, and fell out with Dirio (the original agent). Now some of his Lawyers are like enemies, all because of money. Believe me, on bloodthirsty, on means, on the desire to control, I will never lose to Motula."
"You know the recording industry well, Yeremov." Song Ya gritted his teeth.
"I have been in the entertainment industry for many years..." Yeremov replied triumphantly.
"Then it's up to you to contact J. If you don't try to know, take the ashtray and don't let the ash fall on my Persian carpet." Song Ya sent him to call, and then sent Dile to call Daniel. On the phone, "Yes, and Quincy Jones." Song Ya remembered that Quincy Jones had also played his own a+ record idea, so he picked up his mobile phone and called the other person himself.
"So you signed that kind of contract with Motura?"
Quincy Jones laughed, "Then you will be eaten by Motula..." He didn't answer Song Ya for a while, humming haha ​​and finishing it up vaguely.
Ugh! Angry!
"Mr. Ovitz said he would call Motula first to ask about the situation~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then reply to you." Hamlin returned.
"You are so anxious to find help, you will only jump from one pit to another, maybe even bigger." Goodman reminded.
Song Ya calmed down. Now William Morris takes 7.5% (income from job opportunities, excluding other income). Ovitz’s previous bottom line was 9%. If it really helped this time, he said Uncertainly, the price will increase to 10%, and if you come and go, you will lose 2.5% of your related income...
"J I don't want to care about these things during the release of the new monograph." Yeremov reported back. "But I didn't contact him. It was his lawyer Aaron Grubman who relayed it."
"It's better to visit J in person. His lawyers often make their own decisions." Hayden suggested.
"Yes, you can arrange it. I should also meet the world's most popular person." Song Ya nodded.
"Aps! Daniel! He wants to talk to you in person!"
Dile ran to the door excitedly and shouted: "Taraji, turn the phone to the study!"
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"Hey, Daniel."
The others in the study held their breath, Song Ya calmed down, picked up the microphone, and tried to make his tone of voice more relaxed.
"Dilai's expression is unclear aps, and I can't make it back in London for the time being..."
Daniel did not talk about the matter directly, nor did he give Song Ya a chance to speak. "It is not convenient to say on the phone, can you come in person? Come to London?"
"Now, to London?" Song Ya looked at Hayden and the others.
Hayden and Yeremov shook their heads at the same time, "But I still have a single recording, and the progress is very fast." He tactfully refused.
"Then let your lawyer or agent come, I want to know the details of your contract with Sony Columbia." Daniel hung up after speaking.
"He seems a little unhappy..." Song Ya didn't want to offend this life-saving straw, "Why did you shake your head just now?"
"Oon, what if Daniel treats you purely as a **** for revenge against Motula? You go to London, or he gets proof of the details of the contract, and then puts your disagreement with Motula to the public and massages Tula's character , You are completely over in Sony Columbia, and you can't ignore that if you are enough to avenge vanilla ice's destruction." Hayden said: "Although I used to lean towards Daniel, this time I must not trust him unconditionally."
Yeremov also nodded.
"Then we have to send someone, this thread can't be broken..." Song Ya felt that every choice she made might step into a trap now, and she was startled step by step.
"I'll go there, I won't say much." Goodman stood up, went back to the guest room to pack his things, returned to say hello, and hurried to London.
As soon as he left, the study fell silent again.
Yeremov lit a cigarette and smoked it silently.
The cigarette **** turned bright and dark, like a beating pulse, Song Ya stared at it in a daze, his brain numb.
The phone ringing outside broke the calm, and Taraji walked in, "Mr. Howard, Ovitz..."
Hamlin immediately stood up, looked at Song Ya, nodded, and went out to answer the phone.
A few minutes later, "Ovitz's conditions are very simple, you first switch to aa, and then he will help you fix it." Hamlin came in and said.
"Shxt!" Song Ya cursed.
"Ovitz didn't say specifically how he would help it?" Yeremov asked.
Hamlin shook his head.
The boredom continues.
"Where is j?" Song Ya couldn't stand the depressed atmosphere and asked actively.
"It's late now, aps." Hayden pointed to the watch, "It's all past 11 o'clock in the evening, and the person I'm looking for will have to wait until tomorrow to get up to find a chance to bring the message to him, or later."
"My dear, we have to record tomorrow morning. Are you still asleep?"
Fergie appeared at the door, wrapped in her dressing gown, yawning constantly.
"You go to bed first."
When she returned to the bedroom, "Are you going to record tomorrow?" Yeremov asked.
"Go, why not? I have signed a release contract with Sony Columbia for this single, and it will be recorded sooner or later. I won't behave like a frightened rabbit in front of Motula."
Song Ya replied, seeing that everyone stopped talking, "Forget it, let's stop here today."
When everyone dispersed, he went to the roof alone, took off his clothes and threw them on the lounger by the swimming pool, leaving only a pair of shorts, and then jumped into the water.
The cold water spurred him so much. He felt that his burning brain was rescued. After swimming back and forth alone, he felt much calmer.
"I'm a traverser. I can judge some future trends from the apocalypse v. Maybe it's better to get 30 million and make a fortune by investing? Fuck Motula, I will get some **** to deal with it. Even if there are apocalypse songs, I will stay until I reach the age of twenty-four. By that time, no one can stop me! I know the general trend of audio development in the future. I know that the picture quality and special effects of the future V will be better than now. From this, I can’t go wrong with the big investment in computer hardware and software. I also know the names mentioned in some songs. Although I don’t have a clue, what if I look for it? No, no, there are so many people in the United States. There are too many people with the same name and surname, don't be scammed by Tianqi..."
Thinking hard about the future, he saw a figure appearing by the pool.
Wiping the water off his face, it was clear that it was Taraji.
"Should I go down and swim with you for a while?" Taraji twisted his hips with his hands on his hips.
"No, I can do it myself, don't you go to bed?" Song Ya asked.
"I can't sleep either, and it feels bad that I can't help."
Taraji kicked off his shoes, ripped off his skirt boldly, and jumped straight down in his underwear.
Song Ya avoided the water splashed by her, a bit inexplicable, seeing Taraji sticking his head not far away, and then slowly swimming towards him, with fire in his eyes.
"Hey, calm down! I said I wouldn't develop that kind of relationship with the assistant." He hurriedly stopped the other person.
"This is our man's business, I don't want to rely on women to solve it!" Taraji learned what he said just now, "Do you know? When you said that, although it was a bit too macho, but It's really an annoying, and it's very masculine."
She took the initiative to kiss Song Ya's chest, and her hands under the water were not idle.
"Uh……"
The trousers were taken off and the vitals were restrained. Song Ya was a little reluctant to resist fiercely. "We will be very troublesome at work when we get together, Taraji."
"It's okay, ons... Do you do me a favor, okay? Or you really don't like black girls?"
"Hey, don't think about taking advantage of discrimination issues. My first girlfriend is a black girl, uh, mixed race."
Taraji smiled and took a deep breath, then dived into the water.
Old Mack silently retreated to the stairs and closed the roof door for them.
After a long time, the two went downstairs together, and both did it as if nothing happened just now.
"You really won't tell Mariah Carey about this? Or let her know through some other channels?" Taraji changed back to the accent of assistant business affairs.
"If I said I would, would you think you were cheated just now?" Song Ya asked with a smile.
"Do you really know how?"
"No, I don't rely on women, uh... I am not discriminating against women, I mean I don't like the feeling of using women."
"Boss." Yeremov suddenly appeared in the corner of the corridor.
"Hey, don't be sneaky!" Old Mike rushed over and pressed him against the wall.
"Uh, I have been waiting for a long time." Yeremov quickly defended.
"Let go of his old Mike, what's the matter?" Song Ya asked.
Yeremov glanced at Taraji.
"Good night." Taraji left right away.
"Maybe you can take the time to meet someone tomorrow? I will recommend you ~www.mtlnovel.com~maybe it will have a good effect." Yeremov said.
"Does this kind of thing need to be said behind your back?"
"Uh, they are all Americans after all..."
"?"
The next day, Song Ya led Fergie and others into the Sony Columbia Record headquarters as usual, and continued the recording of ihateuiloveu, but the end time was a little earlier.
In the afternoon, he and Yeremov appeared downstairs in a building with a large neon logo of Sony Electronics.
Yeremov took him to an office on the top floor with ease.
"What are you doing!" Yeremov, the true mistress, immediately greeted an Asian man in his thirties affectionately after entering the door.
Song Ya noticed the name tag on the other party's desk. In addition to the English name and the title of the deputy general manager of Sony Electronics North America, there were also five Japanese characters for "Gaoshu" and "Head of Head".
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"Mr. Yeremov, I'm very sorry for what happened to Columbia Pictures." The book is really polite. As a manager of not low status, Gao Shu came up to bow and apologize to Yeremov.
"It's nothing, it's all in the past, Mr. Gaoshu." Yeremov was very useful, and learned one indecently.
"Sit down." Both sides met each other and sat down on the sofa at the desk.
"I heard about your troubles from Mr. Yeremov, apssan, I still have to apologize..."
He sat on the sofa with his hands on his knees, "Mr. Motula is our most trusted and happiest manager in the United States. We don't want to disturb him." He bowed again.
"Okay, I can understand, Gao Shu...Sang." Song Ya is not very comfortable with this kind of communication, and it is not disappointed. He was brought here by Yeremov and he didn't have much hope, and the Chinese were looking for books. It's weird to help.
"But I can empathize with the situation of aps-san... In America, contracts, credit, friendship, and even laws and national policies have their own prices, which is the cost of betrayal."
Gao Shu smiled bitterly and shook his head: "This is not a country where they claim that the legal system or commercial credit is the first. As long as they exceed the cost of betrayal in their hearts, this place will become a jungle, with artists, lawyers, accountants, agents, and managers. It takes only a short time for them to transform from a well-dressed gentleman into a beast that fully obeys the laws of the jungle. We have already paid a lot of tuition when we understand this. Mr. Motura may think he is doing the right thing. It's, in this jungle, he will ridicule instead of taking that opportunity."
"In a business, your good intentions and the expectation of long-term relationships have made a profit. They will not thank you. They will thank God and give them a stupid fool. You let it be because you don’t care and express kindness. With a small profit, they will not thank you. They will think that they got what they deserved by their own ingenuity and means, and realized the so-called American dream of personal struggle. You must be like a boxer every moment. Standing in front of them, not letting go of each of their mistakes, and working hard with the goal of knocking down the opponent, maybe you can get a little respect. It's just a little..."
"If they fail in the business competition, they will go back to lick their wounds, clamor for votes, lobby politicians, and directly use the gangsters to try to get back what they can't get by ingenuity and hard work. APS, do you have Chinese ancestry? "
"Yes."
"I hope that when Chinese companies come here in the future, the lessons we have experienced will help them avoid detours."
After Gao Shu finished speaking, he got up and went to the desk drawer to take a small square electronic device back and handed it to Song Ya, "As my personal apology to Mr. Yeremov and you, this d will be released early next year. , Which is the idis product, I hope you can bring it back and try it first, and then we will ask you to be one of the spokespersons of this product."
Song Ya played with this device that was smaller than a slap and was very light. "Is this a miniaturized D-device?"
"It can also be said that d discs have smaller capacity than ordinary d discs, and have little loss in sound quality, but are more portable and have better shock resistance." Gao Shu briefly introduced, then got up to see off the guests, "My colleague from the marketing department later Will contact you."
"Okay, Gao Shusang, I have been taught."
Song Ya and Yeremov left the building, "Although the matter has not been resolved, it was a white endorsement income, which is not bad." He looked at Yeremov a little frustrated, "I will give you a commission. Your relationship is very useful, you must keep in touch."
"Very polite, said a lot, but didn't do much."
Yeremov pointed to the D machine that Song Ya was playing with, "I was kicked out of Columbia Pictures like a dog because of his relationship."
"Did you not hear what he said? In this jungle, if you are unemployed, there is nothing to blame, Yeremov...Sang."
The two smiled at each other.
"J would like to see you, aps!" Back at Tribeca's house, Hayden brought good news, "just tomorrow."
Excited Song Ya took him, Yeremov and Hamlin directly to California on the night flight.
"This is the Dream Manor?" In the morning, their car appeared outside a big iron gate decorated with golden patterns, badges and crowns, which was very fairy tale. The golden word art of ‘nevernd’ was shining above.
"In 1988, J bought this place for $17 million, and every year he invested heavily in renovation and renovation. This is his kingdom." Yeremov introduced.
Hayden, who had registered in the guard room he had passed by before, parked his car outside the gate. After a while, the gate opened automatically and the car slowly drove in. Along the way, security and gardeners and other staff were busy, but no one came to ask. they.
"What is that?" Song Ya saw a tall facility from a distance.
"Ferris wheel." Hayden replied.
"What are they doing? Laying railroad tracks?" Song Ya saw a group of people busy in the distance.
"probably."
"Fxxk! Did that guy lead camels and chimpanzees..."
"There is J's private zoo in Dreamland."
"Why haven't we opened yet?"
"It occupies 2,800 acres, don't worry."
He felt that he was just a bumpkin who had never seen the world before, and it seemed strange.
"J I don’t know how much money has been invested here. Playgrounds, railways, zoos, artificial lakes, farmhouses, gardens, sports fields, cinemas, theaters... everything. I heard that the annual maintenance costs here cost more than 10 million dollars. More than a hundred staff members, and even own fire brigade."
Yeremov's introduction made Song Yawei j's generous amazement, "The king of pop ah?"
"Yes, only this place is worthy of the King of Pop." Yeremov replied.
"Is it okay for him to spend money like this?" Song Ya asked, "Although I know he can make money very much."
"Absolutely no problem." Yeremov was sure. "He is not the kind of har who spends money indiscriminately."
Hayden accepted the staff's guidance and parked his car outside an English garden, "Hey, aps." J's agent Sandy Glen was waiting there. The two had met at the celebration dinner after the Grammy at the beginning of the year. On the one hand, he smiled and greeted Song Ya who got off the car and shook hands. "It may be a while, j is playing with the children..."
"Uh... well."
Before Song Ya had time to complain, Sandy Glen handed over another document, "Excuse me, all the guests need to sign this."
"Can't you disclose or publish the information and conversations here?" Well, Song Ya knows that J is very concerned, but the guest has to agree that his phone is monitored...
"I'll take care of it." Hamlin took it from Song Ya and read it, then shrugged, "It's all here, we just don't call."
"Okay~www.mtlnovel.com~the guest will do whatever you want." Song Ya signed the word.
"I only saw aps, you can wait in the room." Walking through the garden, Sandy Glen led Song Ya and the others into a four-story villa with mixed style, and said to Hayden and others.
"Okay." A servant comes over, Hayden and they take it away.
Song Ya was led into another house.
One of j's lawyers, Lee Phillips, was waiting there.
He now feels like he is waiting to see the king, well, j is indeed the king of fashion.
"We met, outside the door of Motula's office." He and Lee Phillips also met, when the other party had a verbal conflict with Motula.
"Yes, I remember, aps." Lee Phillips smiled and shook his hand.
The three of them chatted casually to pass the time, Song Ya could feel that the two guys in front of him had been observing and testing themselves.
"I don't spend much, that's because I don't make much."
"Yes, I haven't even published my first album yet."
"Robert from sbk? Yes, I don't like him very much, and he doesn't like me very much."
"Daniel is my Bole. Without him, second-hand stores and Zhi De Klerk would not sell so hot."
"Yes, I also heard that he intends to acquire Viking Records."
"Jenny (Jenny Jackson)? Haha, no, we shouldn't have met..."
While chatting, the king of fashion with a black shawl and long hair, dressed in a gorgeous nightgown, led a beautiful black boy and appeared at the side door.
"Are you talking about Jenny? I haven't seen my sister for a long time."
The voice is...quiet? "Aps, hello, I like your feelitstill..." He took the initiative to embrace.
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"I am honored, I am your fan..."
After the hug, Song Ya held claws in both hands and made two gestures in front of his chest, learning from the other party's classic zombie dance from the 1980s.
"Can\'tkeepmyhandstomyself, ThinkI\'lldustemoffputembackupontheshelf..."
MJ also snapped his fingers, his upper body twisted like a wave, and at the same time, he seemed to have borrowed some Indian dance moves, panning his head left and right, and sang the beginning of two feelings like FeelItStill. The rhythm exploded. His nose has moved, as if the wings of his nose have been narrowed, and his skin color can't be observed. Even in his pajamas, he wears heavy makeup, of course it's white.
"Yeah, wow." The atmosphere was very harmonious, and Song Ya complimented: "You are amazing MJ." Most of it was sincere, and he pinched his head and looked up at his little boy's face, "Is this your sister's child? Very cute." He knew that MJ had no children yet, anyway, it was not public.
"NO." Jackson patted the little boy on the back. "This is Jody, Junn's child, uh, Jon is one of my fans. Hey, Jody, say hello to APLUS."
"Hey, Jody." Song Ya stretched out his fist.
"Hi, APLUS, I'm glad to meet you." The little boy fisted Song Ya generously, the child star Fan with a rather faint demeanor, he is a type of hybrid with Halle Berry, his skin is dark, but his facial features are very contoured. European style, I am afraid it will feel beautiful in the eyes of white people.
"MJ loves children very much, Dream Manor will always open the door for children." Lee Phillips said with a smile.
"I know." The playgrounds, steam trains, zoos and other facilities in Dreamland Manor are all prepared for children. In addition to the children of fans, satisfying the desire to be close to the king of pop is also a benefit provided by MJ for children's fans. There are also terminally ill children in the manor who receive good medical treatment and care. "What you have done is great, MJ." Song Ya continued to compliment.
"Macau Likin arrived in the afternoon, and bubbles came, maybe you can take a picture together at the zoo this afternoon." An elderly black man who looked like a housekeeper came in to report.
Song Ya has done his homework. Bubble is a chimpanzee adopted by MJ, while Macaulay King is currently the most popular child star in the country. There is no one. He starred in The Home of the Imp, which has a global box office of nearly 500 million, crushing Hollywood's top vote Male star, he will also appear in the first MV of MJ's new album.
"Is the bubble coming? Let Bob bring it in first." MJ was very happy, he excitedly chatted with the little boy Jody about the bubble.
"Let the photographer follow up too?" the old butler asked.
"No, it's a secret for APLUS to come here this time." Lee Phillips stopped.
"By the way, let's talk about business matters, I'll listen." MJ remembered the purpose of Song Ya's trip. He and Jody sat on the sofa by the wall and began to read the American comic book. They were serious. Discussing the abilities of the superheroes in the book, MJ doesn't seem to be using the attitude of coaxing children. He himself treats comic characters with that kind of child mentality.
Song Ya is now anxious, and is not interested in Mei Man. He talked with Sandy Glen and Lee Phillips about the conflict with Motula. Of course, he can't reveal too much details. After all, MJ is in business. The ruthless methods of this have been proven by outsiders.
"APLUS, we have no intention, I think MJ also agreed not to conflict with Motura during the album release." Sandy Glen said.
"Is there an accurate timetable? MJ's album will be sold for several years, right?"
The general concept of time during the album release is too vague for Song Ya, who is eager to solve the problem.
"No." Lee Phillips bluntly refused.
The two sides chatted for ten minutes, and Song Ya almost figured out the attitude of the other party. It is unrealistic to rely on MJ to help fight Motula.
"APLUS, the conditions of Motura should be appropriately relaxed. Can your A+ record be re-signed to Epic Records (Epic, the production company of MJ albums)?"
MJ has a great influence in Epic Records, even one of the bosses.
"How much relaxation?" Song Ya asked immediately.
The current scene is really like a palace. King MJ casually plays with the princes, but the ministers don't want to hide their eyes and ears from his every move.
"This requires detailed evaluation. As Epic Records is a label of Sony Columbia, Motortura must be able to accept that A+ records are still under his control." Sandy Glen explained, and he turned around and asked MJ, "Perhaps We can introduce APLUS to David Geffen and let them talk first."
"Not bad." MJ responded.
At this time, a white trainer came in with a chimpanzee named Bubble. Song Ya played with them for a while. Feeling that this was the end of the trip, he said goodbye.
MJ's attention was all on Bubble, and after a simple goodbye, Song Ya left the room.
Sandy Glen and Lee Phillips came out with him, "You can see David Geffen tomorrow and have a good chat with him. There are not many people in the recording industry who can fight against Motula. I can accompany you."
Sandy Glen's enthusiasm surprised Song Ya, "Okay, then that's OK."
Meeting with Hayden and others, the four drove out of the Dream Manor.
"David Geffen is the owner of Geffen Records (Geffen) and Geffen Pictures, and is one of the most powerful people in the entertainment industry. Not long ago, Geffen Records was acquired by MCA Records for 550 million yuan. His artists include Gunflowers, Eagles, etc..."
Yeremov turned his phone back on, while introducing: "Sandy Glenn is his good friend. Both of them are leaders of the Hollywood Gay Brotherhood. This organization is also called the same-sex Mafia ( GayMafia), in places where same-sex artists and staff gather in the entertainment industry, their hidden strength is very large, and many news they even know earlier than the media magnates. After all, stars are the least guarded against makeup artists and stylists around them. , Photographers, etc. The proportion of homosexuals in these groups is much higher than that of the general population."
"He also has a great influence on MJ. In addition to Sandy Glenn, MJ's lawyers Lee Phillips and Botfields are also his lawyers. MJ's ATV copyright library also owns the management rights of MCA. The Iron Triangle of the year : MJ, agent Dirio, and lawyer Blanca also parted ways because of David Geffen. Only Blanca still represents part of MJ’s affairs, but the power is greatly weakened, so Blanca and the big Sandy Glenn and others in the Wegfen family are at odds. There is also a dispute between MJ and MJ’s transfer to Motortura. It is said that it is also because David Geffen and the former manager of MJ Yetnikov have an enemy, and Yetnikov is Another big man in the industry often ridiculed David Geffen’s sexuality..."
Song Ya was a little confused by the historical information, "So Sandy Glen is also gay? I just didn't see it at all."
"GAY can't write on the face. David Geffen is a double, and so is the singer George Michael. They and Queen lead singer Freddy often fool around on a small island in Spain... You know? Tom Cruise The debut film was produced by David Geffen’s film company. It is rumored that the two had a relationship, and Keanu Reeves is booming..."
"Wow..." Song Ya only sighed. It is great to have a publicity manager who is proficient in Hollywood. At least he can hear the wonderful gossip that others can't hear.
"Of course, these are all rumors, and it is difficult to tell whether they are true or false." Yeremov added, "David Geffen is a very powerful man. Maybe we can pin our hopes on him."
"Daniel, Ovitz, MJ, Benzi, and now it's David Geffen again. We will be more and more passive in begging the past." Hamlin is not optimistic about the meeting tomorrow. "The more people we meet, The less APLUS you have."
"Yes……"
Song Ya felt it too, but people still wanted to see him. The next day, he and Sandy Glenn joined together and rushed to Beverly Hills, David Geffen's manor house.
"Hey~www.mtlnovel.com~I like your BOY." David Geffen looks ordinary, but as a middle-aged man, the apple muscle area on his face is always red, and it doesn't look like makeup. His dress is very simple, just a solid-color long-sleeved high-necked cotton T, and his sleeves are rolled up to the elbow. When he saw Song Ya, he was very affectionate. When he raised his hand, he hugged his shoulders. When he was talking, his hands were still in Song. Knead gently on Yahou's neck meat.
Song Ya suddenly tightened the chrysanthemum, and wanted to turn around and leave on the spot. Motula just wanted to be more controllable. Maybe the man in front of him would make some strange request!
"Hey, David, take a moment." Sandy Glen saw Song Ya's stiffness, "APLUS is straight."
"Really?" David Geffen looked at Song Ya, "Are you still not discovering who you really are? You know, many GAY have to wait until years later..."
"Sorry, Mr. Geffen, I really only like women." Song Ya squeezed a smile and told clearly.
"Straight man of steel, I saw him for the first time at a dinner at Columbia Records, and I found it from the way he looked at Mariah Carey."
Sandy Glenn's words shocked Song Ya, GAY's observational power was really terrifying.
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"If I were still the owner of the record company, I would end up competing with Motura. Unfortunately, Geffen Records doesn't belong to me anymore."
Speaking of business affairs, David Geffen also showed his unintentional attitude towards entering the venue. “The two British invasions (the British rock music market began in the 1960s) gave birth to a large number of powerful British companies. With that nasty rewritable cassette, competition in the record industry is too fierce, and the law and industry atmosphere are becoming more and more unfriendly to record companies. I understand Motura very well, and it is not easy for him."
"So..." Song Ya's expectations fell through again.
"Your influence in the record industry is still great." Sandy Glen seems to be a bit tighter than Song Ya, "Why do you want to put all your cards in Hollywood? I heard that you and Spielberg have been very close recently. ."
"You still lack experience, APLUS." David Geffin did not respond to him, and asked Song Ya: "Have you learned game theory?"
"Not yet." Song Ya replied.
"You and your team thought things too well, and placed all potential buyers on the weaker side of the game." David Geffen said: "Let me make a deduction. For example, I will present you to Motura. Make a price, and then? I will bear the anger of Motula, and you will take my offer and turn around and ask people, try to get better terms, right?"
"Uh..." Song Ya really thought so. "Almost, but I'm not a cold-blooded businessman, I'm very affectionate." He defended.
"Business is business."
Song Ya heard this sentence again, how much Americans love this sentence!
David Geffen didn't have much time for Song Ya. As soon as half an hour arrived, the secretary came to remind that predators in the entertainment industry are usually very busy. Life far from outside rumors is pure enjoyment and enjoyment.
However, Song Ya feels that he has benefited a lot from the simple dialogue between the two parties. Potential buyers, indeed, this concept corresponds to all record companies except Sony Columbia Records. They are all potential buyers, but the reason why potential buyers are not The willingness to jump on the stage is not that they are not interested in themselves. I want to know, who would not be interested in such talented creators as themselves?
And it is true that the situation that I gave them in that game is too weak, although it seems that I am going around ‘begging’ for their help...
Daniel, MJ, Quincy Jones, David Geffen and even Benzi, as well as the record companies that know and do not know, who would risk being used as a springboard by themselves and be the first to challenge Motula? They might as well take this opportunity to pit themselves and Motula, it is much less risky than investing in the previous game!
He felt that his confidence had recovered from this severe blow, "Listen carefully." He went back to join Hayden and the three of them, "I don't want to see big people like this anymore, I want to save myself."
"How do you say?" The three looked at each other.
"I want you to settle the unsettled accounts of Sony Columbia Records as soon as possible, as well as the expected income in the future, and then evaluate the losses I can bear, work out several countermeasures, and have a quote."
"What offer?" Hayden asked.
"I made a quotation for myself." Song Ya said, "I make this quotation open to everyone, and then wait for someone to come to me, whether it is Daniel, Quincy Jones or even Motura! Who is the first? A matching quotation, whoever can get me! Risk, profit, one-shot sale!"
"Uh, can you elaborate on it?"
Yeremov is still a little confused, but Hamlin understands it roughly, "This quotation cannot be made by an accountant Song Asheng. You need to sign a major accounting firm, and it must be transnational."
"I know."
Just as Goodman is gradually unable to keep up with the development of his career on his own, it is time to split his own accounting affairs.
This time Song Asheng did not have the good luck of Goodman, and he had time to upgrade the law firm. Song Ya and others rushed back to Chicago and began to negotiate with Song Asheng to split the business.
"You also said that my most trusted accountant continued to handle my personal business and tax filing, but the record business..."
Business is business, Song Ya has nothing to be embarrassed about, and speaks to Song Asheng openly.
"I know, I know."
Song Asheng also anticipated this day, "The last time I settled the overseas sales income to De Klerk with SBK, I felt powerless. Your choice is correct, boss."
He said this made Song Ya feel a lot more comfortable, "Well, the question now is, which one shall we look for?"
His time is very tight and there is not much room for easy selection. Soon, he met Samuel Di Piasa, the chief partner of the Chicago office of Wing Dao Certified Public Accountants in the A+ Records office.
"I heard people mention you, APLUS."
This business elite, who looks a bit like the middle-aged white-headed detective actor, attaches great importance to Song Ya, a potential customer, and he personally visits the door and makes a relationship when he comes up. "We talked with the boss of Baen Chemical and he appreciates you very much."
"Old Barn? I haven't seen him for a while. What is the status of his company now? All I know is that he and AW Investment Company are spinning off the chemical plant."
"Hehe, burnt out." Samuel smiled, "What are your needs? I want to listen first."
"Okay, I want to split the accounting affairs of my recording direction, mainly my A+ record company and A+ investment and copyright management company."
"Okay, we will calculate according to your company's annual turnover, total assets, net assets, etc., and charge a certain percentage. This is a formula and applies to a record company like yours." Samuel wrote related documents Distributed to Hamlin and Song Asheng and others.
Such large accounting firms have their own standards for charging fees. Shop around at most, but there is no room for bargaining internally.
Since the Yongdao firm was selected, Song Ya must have overpriced. He also took a fancy to the other party's British background. Although their business in the United States is very large, they have nothing to do with Motula and Benzi.
"I agree." Song Ya didn't want to be too wordy.
"Then this is our audited working hours. According to the standard, partners and above are 500 dollars per hour. Interns will be much cheaper..."
Song Ya twitched, "It's okay." He gritted his teeth and agreed.
"Then are we going to work now?" Even Samuel himself didn't expect this business to go so smoothly. He opened his hands and happily leaned on the table.
"Yes, my needs are..."
Song Ya signaled to Song Asheng and Hamlin that they took out all the contracts signed by Song Ya and Sony Columbia Records~www.mtlnovel.com~ and piled them in front of Samuel, "calculated that Sony Columbia Records should Give me and my company the payable income on all singles sales, including overseas income. Calculate my jump out of the contract, or my new contract with Motura, and the other party’s default or various financial consequences of the other party’s actual default. And recommendations for related legal actions."
Samuel's face became serious, and he flipped through the contracts one by one, "Do you want to turn your face with Sony Columbia Records?"
"Not only turn my face, I want you to calculate the best offer for me, for my own offer, for other record companies. Whoever matches this offer will make a profit. Of course, you can't make them earn too much. , We must reach a win-win situation with me." Song Ya said.
"Have you ever thought about it. When my people and I enter Sony Columbia Records, the other party will start to deal with you. Can you manage it smoothly?" Samuel was keenly aware of the risk, "Are your other asset allocations healthy? I’m not referring to the ones reported in the news. I don’t want us to get paid from you, but you can’t sustain bankruptcy first."
"Don't think of me as those silly X entertainment stars, I will never be defeated by Motula."
"OK, then sign a contract."
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Samuel first carefully examined Song Ya’s assets and liabilities, and then took Song Asheng’s rough statistics on the sales of the four singles IFeelItComing, RememberTheName, EmpireStateofMind, and Trump, and multiplied it by a simple coefficient for the recording industry within Yongdao, "Zhao Song According to the accountant's statistics, the total global sales of your four singles are as high as 8 million copies? How is this possible? According to this calculation, your personal royalties and the singer and producer can be divided into nearly 9 million dollars. Your A+ record As a production company, you can get a share of more than 20 million dollars, and A+ Records is wholly owned by you..."
He looked back and exchanged glances with the entourage, "I don't listen to hip-hop music very much, are you concerned?"
A group of white elites shook their heads, "RememberTheName, I know, won the Bulletin Board singles chart for several weeks." Said the youngest male accountant.
"Mr. APLUS, did your accountant get it wrong? The four singles sold for 8 million and it is difficult for even top singers to make it. This is generally an achievement that is only possible for the top five albums that year." Samu It's not that you don't understand the recording industry at all.
"That's why I found you guys, didn't I?"
Song Ya pointed to the wall, "IFeelItComing's platinum record certification is hanging there. I understand that the current sales in the United States have exceeded two million. RememberTheName is one of the hottest singles this year. After staying for eight weeks in the first five years, the domestic sales of 3 million in the United States were stable. When Sony Columbia and I were still in the honeymoon period, they revealed that the final global sales would exceed 5 million. Empire State of Mind, Motula told me personally Everbright’s sales in the New York area broke through the platinum line. Since then, it is estimated that he has launched a plan to do something with me. The follow-up announcements of EmpireStateofMind are pitifully small, and business performance opportunities have been suppressed by his excuse Mariah Carey’s schedule issue... …"
Samuel’s eyes on Song Ya changed, as if he was looking at a golden mountain, "According to this calculation, isn’t your future first album a masterpiece? Can you sell more than ten million? You know, the unit price of the album is much higher than Singles are high, and the ratio of your personal and company accounts together is exceptionally high. If the album can be released smoothly..."
"Maybe Motula and I didn't expect this to happen when I signed the contract."
Song Ya smiled bitterly. The senior executive named Gao Shu said that in a capital jungle society like the United States, people who do not grasp the opportunity will incur ridicule. If you let yourself be a newcomer with such a high return, you can still sell the first monopoly. If you pat your **** and leave, Motula will definitely be under great pressure, especially if you choose to switch to another record company.
"But the first album contract you signed with him is also very problematic. If he chooses to freeze your first album, he only pays five million dollars, and you lose a music album that sells tens of millions, which is about fifty million. If you agree to his terms, you will get 30 million dollars directly, and the single income will be divided into 30 million. In addition to the 50 million points of the first professional in the near future, the bright road of billionaires is beckoning to you APLUS . Even if it is MJ, how many years did it take to achieve this achievement? And you only used one master."
Samuel's first reaction was to accept Motula's conditions.
"But then I will be **** for about seven years. The independence and subsequent copyrights of A+ Records are gone." Song Ya retorted, "You have to count my losses. The copyright of the songs goes to Sony Music Copyright, and A+ Records. The follow-up income is gone. This is not an album, but a three-plus-one album over the past seven years, plus the copyright of all songs after the A+ record."
"Yeah..." Samuel immersed himself in a simple calculation. "First of all, many singers exhausted their talents when they were first majors, especially after they became rich, they lost the motivation to struggle. Moturaken spent 30 million. Tying up the contract also carries a lot of risk. And if you disagree with his terms, your first album will be frozen, he will pay you 5 million, and the remaining 45 million will be evaporated. As for the A+ record Part of the copyright is no more than an annual fixed income, and it will decrease year by year, and your own songwriter and singer copyright will not be affected by this acquisition."
Song Ya said: "This is a game, isn't it? If I would rather lose the 45 million yuan, he, as the issuing company, should not make a lot of money and lose, or step back and achieve a win-win situation. It’s up to you if you can’t offer a good price. I will never accept a seven-year contract. It’s too long, and I’m not a person who stops moving after getting rich.”
"Well, your opinion is also right, then I will enter Sony Columbia Records as soon as possible to fully audit your single sales, but..." Samuel said: "I suggest you take advantage of my appearance in front of their headquarters building. , Prepare as much liquidity as possible, the more the better, and then your loans may have unexpected events."
"Our working capital is only more than one million yuan." Song Asheng said: "The loanable part is one million yuan for A+ records, four million yuan for house mortgages, and 2.25 million yuan for A+ pedal company."
"Which bank?"
"A+ Records and A+ Pedal Company borrowed from the First Bank of New Jersey, and the mortgage was borrowed from Bank of America." Song Asheng replied.
"I can handle the mortgage on the Bank of America, as long as APLUS continues to provide it. What's the situation with the First Bank of New Jersey, and why should I borrow from such a small bank?" Samuel asked.
"Uh, that's a long story. Anyway, in order to acquire the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company in New Jersey, the predecessor of A+ Pedal Company, I... I borrowed from them nearby, and the interest was very good." Song Ya replied .
"In short, we have to plan for the most difficult things in advance."
Samuel carefully asked about the allocation of all of Song Ya's assets~www.mtlnovel.com~ Goodman also returned from London, Daniel's attitude was still very vague, Song Ya didn't want to wait anymore, and would deal with Yongdao the next day A contract was signed.
"What can we think of working capital?" Song Asheng asked Song Ya, the person who sent Yongdao away, "They charge a lot, and we have to put a sum of money into a special account to pay for working hours."
"It's a big deal. Sell the house and sell the land. Also, Dilai, take back the RV that I linked to the rental company, and call the big A to prepare for the tour plan." Song Ya now has no good way, only relying on crazy walking Made money.
"Would you like to have dozens of fan meetings in Quanmi and charge an entrance fee?" Yeremov asked.
"Harvest fans? Forget it, it's not in a hurry now."
Song Ya has no plans for this for the time being, "What is the general group of my fans?"
Yeremov asked Taraji to bring a statistical table, “Most of them are young people under the age of 30, about half of black and white, and women account for two thirds. Of course, women prefer to participate in such organizations and organizations than men. Fan activities don’t explain much."
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New York, Sony Columbia Records headquarters building.
"This version works well. After polishing for a few days, I think it should be fine." Walter waited for a studio version of Ihateuiloveu to finish, and said to everyone present.
"Uh, just this version, I'm very satisfied."
Song Ya, who had been silent for a long time, suddenly spoke. Several other people in the studio looked at him in surprise, "Are you sure? I feel a bit flawed." Walter said, "For example, in Fergie's part, there is a line at the end of the lyrics. The sound is a little broken..."
"The broken sound can just bring out the girl's sadness, and can make the emotional expression more real." Song Ya looked at the pianist, "What do you think?"
The pianist shrugged. In this version, his playing part is perfect, and he won't comment on other things.
"But didn't you say that you don't even want to cry?" Fergie was very concerned about the first single in her life, and a single that might sell well, and she kindly took Song Ya's clothes around. Acting like a baby, "Honey, do you want to give me a few more days?"
"I changed my mind, and I'm not in a good condition. It's no use recording for a few more days." Song Ya explained to her.
"Indeed, you have been a little restless lately." Walter asked with concern: "Did anything happen in the two days you left?"
"No, just use this version to record singles, I decided, I like this version very much."
He squeezed Fergie's face, "Hey, you behaved very well, the broken sound is more flavorful."
"Really?" Fergie never questioned his musical talents, and instead jumped up happily and held his arms around his neck. "Our first song! Is it finally released?" The girl hung on him, excited Keep asking for kisses.
The two of them are okay, and the other paid workers in the studio will naturally not be troublesome. This is the case.
"Then I will send the master tape to the factory immediately, and let the publicity department start MV production? I heard that Mira’s first album will be released soon. It will be very topical for you to post songs together. It's a good thing." Walter said straightforwardly.
Song Ya smiled bitterly and was about to reply, when the door of the recording studio was pushed open, Goodman probed in, "APLUS."
Song Ya's face instantly became extremely serious, he put Fergie down, "Walter, take care of her for me." Then he took off the comfortable casual clothes he was wearing during recording, took out the prepared suit jacket, and walked out of the studio calmly. .
"They're downstairs." Goodman and Hayden led him downstairs. Several accountants from Ever Road, led by Samuel, were greeting the Columbia Records lawyer who was in charge of signing Song Ya for the first time in the lobby. "Last time at the meeting of the Brotherhood of ThetaChi (Greek 8th and 22nd)..."
It seems that the two belong to the same fraternity. In the United States, this relationship is considered ironclad.
Hamlin, Yeremov, Taraji and even Donovan who had come from afar accompanied him.
"APLUS..." The lawyer was less enthusiastic about Song Ya, "Is it necessary?" His tone was not good.
"Takeeasy, I changed to an accounting firm, and it was just a normal handover." Song Ya smiled at him.
The other party also sneered, "Mr. Motura is in the large conference room, let's go over." He turned and led the way, "APLUS?" After walking a few steps, he found that Song Ya was still in place, "Why? Can't you move? ?"
The dazzling ball of light, engraved with the metal ring of the western dragon, the deep and sonorous cello sounded in Song Ya's ears.
"Take your way." Song Ya replied politely, turning around to follow his pace.
The group stopped talking, only the cluttered kick of a pair of leather shoes colliding with the marble floor.
A female staff member was already waiting at the elevator entrance and stuck the elevator door waiting for them.
Everyone filed in.
This time the Apocalypse turned out to be the first pure music. Similarly, it perfectly fits Song Ya’s current fighting spirit hidden under a calm appearance. The metal rings surrounding the ball of light disappear in the left half of the screen, and an island map appears on the left. In Song Ya's mind.
The Columbia Records lawyer vented his temper on the elevator's door-close button. He first pressed it and felt unresponsive, and then slammed a few more.
"Is there a traffic jam on the road?" The elevator door slowly closed, and it was very crowded with so many people. Goodman had nothing to say.
"It's fine." Samuel laughed.
"Ding", on the middle floor, the elevator stopped, the door opened, and a group of men and women were waiting outside.
"Go and wait for the next shift!" the Columbia Records lawyer yelled unceremoniously, and continued to jab the close button.
A building block city labeled King's Landing slowly rises from the horizon, and in the center of the picture is a deer with beautiful long horns.
'Ding! ’
The floor of the large conference room arrived, and Columbia Records lawyers were the first to walk out.
Song Ya and others followed him closely, and the staff passing by on the floor flashed to the wall one after another, as if they were afraid of being knocked down by this huge and determined team, and then stepped on them.
The camera moved up and came to a city with a wolf's head crest and a white giant tree, which was Winterfell.
Outside the large conference room, through the glass, Song Ya and Motula, who was sitting in the middle of the long conference table, looked at each other.
The light ball reappeared, and the deer top turned the dragon over on the metal ring.
"Hey, Samuel, it's been a long time." Motula also had some friendship with Samuel. He stood up and took the initiative to meet him, "Is it smooth to come from Chicago?"
"Everything went well, and I am glad to see you again, Mr. Motura." Samuel shook hands warmly with him.
"Donovan." Motura crossed Song Ya and shook hands with Donovan behind him.
To the north of Winterfell, a high white wall lies between the ice fields.
"What are you up to lately? How are the preparations for MJ's album?" Donovan casually asked for some topical greetings.
"Everyone asks me, I am an answer, wait and see! Haha."
Motula smiled and introduced to both parties. On the other side of the big conference table, Sony Columbia Records also sat a lot of people.
Song Ya didn't care about his deliberate coldness, quietly watching the people on both sides shake hands with each other.
The picture was moved to a certain city on the east side of the island.
"Okay, sit down, everyone has precious time." Motula raised his hand to the conference table and gestured, "We won't talk for long, will we? Samuel."
Everyone took their seats, "Yes, today is just some early stage communication." Samuel also sat down.
Now, only Song Ya and Motura are left.
Motula turned his back to the conference table, UU Reading www.uukánshu.com half of his body stopped in front of Song Ya, his head tilted slightly forward, and whispered in Song Ya's ear: "I will ruin you, BOY."
"Don't get excited, Mr. Motura...Business is business, and it's just business."
It was Song Ya's turn to say this to him, "After this business is done, I think I will have plenty of time to mend my relationship with you, right?"
Motula raised her eyebrows and did not respond, turned and sat back in his seat.
Song Ya smiled at everyone who was watching him, and walked to the only empty seat at the table.
Above the ring, the deer is crowned, the lion and the wolf are dormant, the picture and the progressive music gradually come to an end, it should be a few English letters of the song name: Game of Thrones...
"Game of Thrones?" Song Ya observed that Motula opened her mouth and was about to announce the start of the meeting.
"OK, let's start now." He deliberately rushed in front of the opponent.
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"Cough cough." Taraji, who was sitting at the far end of the long table, coughed twice as a cover for her almost laughing.
Motula's face was stern and still did not speak.
"Uh, this is the authorization document for Mr. APLUS's recording business represented by Wing Dao Certified Public Accountants." Samuel went directly into the work process, "Then this is the list of items we will audit, and..." one of his subordinates Stand up and distribute the prepared documents to Columbia Records participants.
Motula put her hand on the cover of the document and looked at the staff on his side.
In the conference room, the rustling of paper flapping lasted for about ten minutes. The lawyers and financial staff of Columbia Records looked at each other, "Basically there is no problem." The lawyer confirmed.
"Cooperate." Motu pulled up and left, turning his head and glancing at Song Ya sharply when he approached the door.
"He is about to explode," Donovan said in Song Ya's ear.
"He forced me." Song Ya was a little helpless when things turned into this way.
"Any company will be angry if it is suddenly checked by a top accounting firm." After the brief preliminary preparation meeting, the people of Yongdao were arranged in a small office, just a desk, full of people. There are only six workstations at most, and there are many sundries in the corner of the room. Samuel smiled and said, "Sony Columbia Records is not bad. I have even cleaned the storage room. There is no air-conditioning. Every time I go home from get off work. They all smell of stinky sweat and chemical cleaners."
"This time I will have to work hard for you." Song Ya knows that the other party is almost a top figure in the accountant industry, but he did not expect that he would be treated so badly when checking accounts. "When my personal accountant came over, he could still enjoy an office alone. ."
"Hehe, because we can really find out the tricks." Samuel smiled, "Have your lawyers on standby 24 hours a day, ready to deal with litigation at any time."
"We are here." Goodman and Hamlin nodded.
"Am I enjoying the A-List treatment in advance?" Song Ya joked. He remembered Goodman saying that the A-list star had to deal with five to ten lawsuits a year, and his current number is still zero.
The expressionless Sony Columbia Record financial staff walked in one by one, put down the cardboard boxes full of documents, and turned around and left.
"We are about to start work." Samuel said to Song Ya: "According to the financial relationship between you, the only sales share that Sony Columbia Records has ever performed is IFeelItComing's first one million records sold in the United States. We will First of all, focus on this financial transaction."
"How long does it take?" Song Ya asked.
Samuel looked at his colleagues, “It’s still not clear, it depends on the cooperation of the other party.” This general partner from New York with record audit experience said: “For a large company like Sony Columbia Records, its The channel structure is extremely complex. There are not only the more intimate channels such as the Columbia Club, but also the regular distribution channels formed with record retailers, other distributors, marketing activities of magazines and other media, some special promotions and advertising gifts, etc. In addition, the overseas distribution is owned by Sony Records, and Sony has different branches and partners in Asia and Europe... Each channel has different marketing costs and record prices. It is not easy to clarify all this."
"We will do our best." Samuel added, "You can rest assured that they will not deliberately falsify accounts or conceal anything for us. They cannot afford the consequences of being caught evidence, and at most use massive amounts of data to slow down our work. Efficiency kills our will."
"Then please."
Song Ya shook hands with them separately, "I will stay at Tribeca's house and will not go anywhere for the time being. If the mobile phone is busy, I will dial the landline there, or Hayden's mobile phone will do."
Saying goodbye to Samuel, who was at work, Song Ya returned to the recording studio and joined Fergie. The two were packing things up with Taraji’s help. Walter opened the door in disbelief, "What happened? Above? Suddenly, ihateuiloveu’s record production and distribution plan was completely stopped."
"Why!?" Fergie exclaimed, her hopes of becoming famous can be pinned on this single!
"I don't know." Walter shrugged. He saw Song Ya didn't show any surprises. "APLUS, is there anything I don't know?"
"It's nothing, Walter, it's okay to stop for a while."
Song Ya didn't want the good relationship between Walter and others to be involved, and patted his arm, "Look at the master for me, thank you."
He and Taraji coaxed Fergie, who had already started to cry, and walked out of the studio.
"Hey! What do you mean?!" Walter asked afterward.
"It's none of your business, Walter!" Song Ya waved and didn't look back.
Before Old Mike drove in the underground parking lot, he told Goodman and Hamlin: "Prepare evidence. If Columbia Records freezes my single beyond the contract period, I will immediately initiate a lawsuit." He got a positive answer. Later, he boarded the car and drove away with Goodman and others who were in other vehicles.
He turned his head in the back seat and stared at the towering black skyscraper, "Is this the dragon?" he asked inwardly.
"What happened?"
"Why did the announcement suddenly stop?"
"My dear, speak up!"
Fergie was talking next to him, crying and crying, "Lennie and the others will definitely laugh at me! Uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu...
"Leni?" Song Ya was so quarreled that she had to turn her arms back into her arms, and wiped her tears away, "Don't cry, it's just a little frustration, why did you get Renee?"
"Uh……"
The girl twisted, "Lennie came to demonstrate to me last time and kept talking about her signing a RAC. There is no reason why I should not respond, right?"
Song Ya thought about it and understood that the relationship between the girls is like this. In order to repay the ‘hatred’ that Renee showed up at her door last time, Fergie guessed that after confirming the bill, she called Renee to show off and ridicule.
"It's okay, a few days later, or..."
He stopped talking as he talked, the worst possibility, maybe this song will be frozen by Motura, after all, the other party would rather lose five million and ruin himself. If you have to choose to go out in the end of the game... Well, it's all because of the timing of Motula's choice. It will only start after the release of this single is signed. It is slightly weak-willed or reluctant to part with this song. People will probably follow.
"Or what?" Fergie asked.
"Nothing, even if this song can't be released..."
"What!" Fergie blew up her hair all at once. "What do you mean by saying that you can't get the release!?"
"Calm down, girl!" Taraji in the passenger seat turned back and shouted: "The entertainment industry is not that simple! The enemy that APLUS faces is very powerful. As his girlfriend, don't put pressure on him anymore! "
"Be good." Song Ya patted her cheek.
Fergie pursed her lips, turned her head aside, and looked out of the car window without speaking.
Back in the penthouse in Tribeca, the study once again became the combat command center.
"According to the contract, Sony Columbia Records must officially release your single within fifty working days after the production is completed, and must provide matching publicity resources..." Goodman turned over the previous contract of ihateuiloveu, "here We had no reason to file a lawsuit before."
"It's almost the end of the year after fifty working days..."
This single can't be expected in a short time. Everyone is discussing countermeasures, and Song Asheng's call comes in.
"The First Bank of New Jersey just called to ask about the loan. According to the other party, the people at Sony Columbia Records told them that your single IFeelItComing may have changed in the subsequent distribution." Song Asheng said: "The First Bank of New Jersey seems to want to get it back early. They are very nervous about loans."
"There may be a change, haha, a very ingenious word game." Hamlin sneered, "I am being checked, of course there will be changes, but they are clearly suggesting to the bank that there is a problem with your repayment ability."
"Motura is really a person who doesn't slap her face overnight..."
Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and said to Song Asheng: "Explain the situation to the First Bank of New Jersey. Now that Motu has started, I will ask Samuel to issue a statement as planned and replace me with an accounting firm. Tell the bank clearly about everything."
"According to the plan, your financial preparations will also start." Song Asheng reminded.
"I understand, you can do it." As the creditor of A+ Audio Company, A+ Copyright and Management Company can also take the health company that has an annual income of more than 800,000 yuan and owns some synthetic sound copyrights and 20% of DTS shares. As collateral for the debts, you can find the bank to lend some money to transfer the 3.2 million debts of the First Bank of New Jersey. "This time they apply for a loan from Harris Bank. They belong to the Chicago Consortium and have long served in the Midwest. Samuel has a good relationship." Song Ya ordered.
"Okay, I understand." Song Asheng hung up the phone.
"Since Motu has started, it should be just some appetizers today. I can't just wait and die. I need more working capital."
Song Ya called Dilai, "Are you ready for Big A? Come with him, and my full-meter tour (walking hole) will begin soon!"
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"For the time being, I have not found any problems in the first million sales of IFeelItComing. I have asked the people below to take over the information and slowly check the information, and focus my energy on the first million sales of RememberTheName. This is also the earliest you can settle according to the contract. Sony Columbia Records must settle this part before the end of November. This part of your personal and company’s estimated income of more than 4 million yuan will be a key point. According to your financial situation, it will be completely after you get this money. He has the capital to fight against Motula for a long time. If he doesn't make any extra moves."
Three days later, Song Ya received a call from Samuel in the car, "OK, I see, have you got the results of your rough audit of my total record sales?"
"Yes, wait."
Samuel searched for a while, "IFeelItComing, North Rice sales 2.03 million, overseas sales 310,000. RememberTheName, North Rice sales 3.27 million, overseas sales 280,000. EmpireStateofMind, North Rice sales 1.14 million, overseas sales 650,000. Trumpet, North Rice Sales of 860,000 and 110,000 overseas. I have to say that you are the big winner this year, APLUS."
"Wow, I didn't expect there to be so many." Song Ya heard him report these numbers as if he saw the money printing machine turning on, "What about my estimated income?"
"If this figure is true, I guess Sony Columbia will not make false accounts. Your total personal income is about 7.5 million dollars, and the company's income for A+ records is about 20 million!" Samuel replied excitedly.
"Based on this income, what advice do you have for me?" Song Ya asked.
"The first option is that you pay Sony Columbia Records 5 million in compensation and give up the release of the first album. In that case, you can't take any of the six singles except Showmethemoney, and you can only stay in Sony Columbia. Showmethemoney did not sign the single release. The contract, and FeelItStill signed the single release contract but was later voluntarily suspended by you. Motula will be very angry at first. If he freezes the release of your six singles, then your subsequent income will basically be ruined, 2750 If you subtract 5 million, you can probably take less than 22.5 million and go free."
Song Ya made a mental calculation, "If I agree to Motula's terms, not only will the first album be issued smoothly, but I will also get his 30 million contract fee, which is nearly 100 million dollars in income, haven't you calculated it? 100 million to 20 million, this is too bad."
"But you are not willing to agree to his terms."
Samuel murmured, and he said again: "Listen to me, you have not yet counted the signing fees of your free agency with other record companies. Also, I said that Motura would be very angry at first, but wait for him. After replying soberly, there is a high probability that your six singles will be released as an EP, and you can still get the relevant part of the proceeds. So, it is not 100 million to 20 million..."
"Forget it, I won't choose the first choice. Even if I became a freelancer, because I didn't release a single, then six good songs were left in Sony Columbia, and I also faced revenge from Motula, and other record companies signed I will keep the price down. Besides, I’m not sure whether Motula will release those six songs after he calms down. He has a strong desire to control and his personality is the same. He will definitely do everything possible to ruin me. , Without those six songs, I don’t know how long and how long my first album will wait..."
Samuel continued, "OK, the second option. You stick to ihateuiloveu's contract release period. At that time, you will not pay five million to give up the release of the single, but it depends on whether Motura is willing to pay you 500. Wan will also freeze your first major."
"He would definitely do that." Song Ya said.
"Well, 27.5 million plus 5 million. You will leave with more than 30 million dollars after the expiration of the distribution contract with Sony Glenbia, leaving six songs, and then signing with other companies, except for a contract. Extra money... I can also look forward to the income of Motula's release of EP in the future."
"Won't Motula hate me more? He will definitely try to discredit me, and the time will be too long. By then I will be a newcomer who hasn't posted anything, maybe the fan base will be wiped out. "
Samuel said: "That's it, the third option, you pay 20 million, let the next record company pay another 30 million, 50 million to buy those six singles from Sony Columbia Records, and your A+ Records also has to agree to sign a five-year distribution contract with the next company, including your five-year two-special or two-plus-one-special. This way you are almost completely out of the house, but the advantage is that the first album can be released as soon as possible. Then A+ Records is still an independent company, and your relationship with Motura will not be so stale."
"Two majors in five years? Can't one major in two years?" Song Ya asked.
"Then there won't be any next players who are willing to take risks. After all, they paid 30 million to buy six singles. Four of the capitals have been released, and they have basically exhausted their buying. They can only bet on your first college The quality of selling and your sub-specialties has not dropped significantly. There may be 30 million people who are willing to go to the gambling table. No matter how high it is, it is impossible." Samuel said: "This is calculated by our Yongdao through mathematical models. , If you insist on taking those six songs away, but you don’t want to accept that A+ records are controlled by others."
"50 million, will Motula let go?" Song Ya asked.
"It will definitely be released. He freezes you. Originally, your follow-up single plus the first exclusive income of Sony Columbia Records could not get a point. This has caused tens of millions of hidden losses to their company. Rejecting the 50 million, his own seat is absolutely unstable, and MJ's album sales will not save him." Samuel said: "Of course, your attitude must be firm, and you must show it to the management behind Motura. If you take a firm attitude and Motula suppresses you, you will no longer cooperate, you must redeem yourself and leave, and you have to prove to the next company that you are worth the 30 million they gave."
"Redemption..."
This redemption is much more tragic than the one I envisioned a few days ago, "I will think about it again. You should also take advantage of this time to perfect your mathematical model and see if there is anything better. solution."
"OK, I have to remind you that it is increasingly difficult for independent small and medium record companies to survive. The acquisition of Baotuan by the recording industry is the general trend." Samuel hung up.
"I am different, I have apocalypse songs..."
Song Ya still holds the confidence of the traverser. It's just that although an apocalyptic song has been coming, the speed is still a bit too slow. It hasn't even collected an album for a year and a half. "I think it's a bit too greedy... "He shook his head and smiled bitterly.
"APLUS?"
Without realizing that the car had stopped, Old Mike opened the door for him, "Okay, just come." He cleared up his mood and got into under the **** of Old Mike, Marvota and others... the city is called What is it? It doesn't matter anymore. Anyway, I have to catch two nightclubs at night, both of which are not small in scale. I sing a few songs and earn 20,000 dollars. Then I will take a rest and rush to the next city.
In the evening, he had just taken a bath, washed away the exhaustion of running around, and came out to see Fergie was flipping through his manuscript paper, "Is there a new work?" After all, she was only seventeen years old, and she had recovered from the shock of the single being frozen. I came here, maybe there is no recovery, but Song Ya's new work successfully diverted her attention, "What is this?" She flipped through the staves, "Pure music?"
"Yes, symphony, I just wrote it for fun." Song Ya replied.
"Dangdang~www.mtlnovel.com~Dangdangdang, Dangdangdang..." Fergie snorted a few times, "You are so talented dear..." She turned her head back in admiration, "I hate it, just take a shower and just take a shower. Run out, ugly."
The two kids were about to fight when the phone rang, it was Song Asheng.
"What's wrong?" Song Ya connected.
"There is another new situation. In our 12 rental units in Tribeca, a load-bearing column cracked just now, and the housing management unit asked us to conduct a thorough overhaul." Song Asheng's tone was a little worried.
"It's overhauled, what's the matter?" Song Ya asked.
"Not only must it be overhauled, but it can't be rented out during this period of time! When it will resume, we will have to wait for the acceptance notice from the management unit!" Song Asheng said: "We not only have to bear the cost of all tenants who move to the hotel temporarily and find a house, You have to reduce the rent for one month, maintenance costs, and the rental income from the management unit before the acceptance is gone. That money is an important part of your mortgage."
"Call the police and ask Goodman to report to the local police. What kind of ghost pillar will not crack so coincidentally."
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"Motura won't be so heartbroken to send people to destroy the load-bearing pillar..."
Goodman, who rushed past, called back after a simple investigation, "The residents did not hear anything. The crack should have existed very early, and there is no major safety hazard. It may be that the people from the housing safety management unit were bought out. , Make use of the title."
"Can you call the police then?" Song Ya asked, "Or start from the top of the municipal department? Will my call to Dingkins's mayor's office work?"
"Cracks exist, who do we call the police to catch? You can complain about your own experience at the mayor’s office, but don’t mention any actual requirements for a certain municipal staff. The upper-level relationship of Motula is not comparable to you. Don’t be caught by political people and resell it."
"I understand." Song Ya hung up, knowing that this rental income should not be counted on in the short term. Fortunately, as long as the singer is willing to work harder, the money is still very easy to make. The current income from acupuncture can fill this hole and Paying the working hours of Yongdao's accountant, the tenant will also pay for the small money for staying in the hotel.
The next day, the First Bank of New Jersey was moved by Motula. They informed Song Asheng that they would rather bear the interest loss and liquidated damages and take back all the loans in advance.
Song Ya hurried back to Chicago. He adjusted the asset allocation according to the plan. A+ Pedal Company used the profit to pay off 250,000 yuan, and the remaining 2 million loans were used to transfer the A+ Pedal Company’s land, plant and future earnings. The mortgage was obtained by Harris Bank, and the land price in Silicon Valley rose again within a short period of time. The general manager Riiser had a good vision, and the A+ pedal company can now take care of itself.
Song Ya directly used the remaining working capital to pay off the one million loan of A+ Records. "A bunch of idiots, it's no wonder that they run the bank so desperately...get the money and get out!"
Harris Bank trusts Samuel very much, and the Bank of America did not act because of him, so this blow is nothing to Song Ya. The high-quality collateral of the synthetic audio copyright library of A+ Audio Company has not moved yet, plus The value of stocks invested in the stock market has risen to nearly three million dollars. Among them, Cisco has the best performance, doubling its market value, and other stocks such as Microsoft have also risen to varying degrees.
Motula's attempt to choke his neck through money will inevitably fail. Song Ya's asset allocation is recognized by Samuel. This accountant who has been in the Midwest for many years has a very good relationship with the Chicago Consortium, one of the top ten consortia in the United States.
Soon, a brief report appeared in a New York financial newspaper.
‘APLUS’s earning power? After being deeply praised by the media some time ago, the halo surrounding the 17-year-old singer seems to have dimmed. According to insiders, he is currently on the verge of bankruptcy, and many banks are eager to recover loans...’
"Black! Continue to discredit!"
Song Yacai is not afraid, "Recently, the media’s attention has been focused on the Paula Abdul sing incident. This DIVA seems to have acquiesced. Faced with such serious accusations, he did not speak at all and had no effective counter-attack methods. The obstruction continued to burn, which dealt a major blow to her personal image. Then there are two hot spots in October’s new album and MJ’s new album. The media has nothing to do with you who have only recently been hyped up. Enthusiasm." Eli and Yeremov agreed, and there is no need to respond, just pretend to be dead.
"Sorry, our bar tonight's performance schedule has been cancelled."
‘Sorry APLUS, we have no plan to find a celebrity. ’
But Song Ya soon stopped clamoring. During the next trip, he heard these two sentences the most.
According to the news returned by Big A, those large nightclubs and bars that have worked with Song Ya have received calls from the IRS (Internal Revenue Service), asking about the flow of cash in business transactions with Song Ya. Although Song Asheng’s accounts will not be problematic, those nightclubs and bars are by no means honest children. More is worse than less. Under the deterrence of the IRS, they began to stay away from Song Ya.
"Old Song, continue to take out loans and mortgage the A+ audio company's creditor's rights in the hands of A+ copyright and asset management company."
Motula's move made Song Ya a little bit embarrassed. He confessed to Song Ahsheng to tie up the fence at home, and at the same time he borrowed another two million from Harris Bank to prevent any accidents.
"Then what to do with the next walk?" Hayden asked.
"Can't you William Morris do more work? Try to give me opportunities to contact those formal channels for business performances, pay checks, and tell them that I am willing to discount!"
Song Yagang drove Hayden to work, and the first lawsuit also came. The former deputy manager of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company Wisera brought several laid-off workers to initiate a lawsuit in New Jersey. Song Ya was charged there. Illegal tactics were used in the pile acquisition case.
"It's okay, this kind of false accusation has no effect except for consuming some of our litigation costs."
Hamlin went straight to New Jersey after a brief account, and he will be responsible for dealing with this lawsuit.
"Black beauty Halle Berry and APLUS? It turned out that there was another person who broke up with Mira! ’
In mid-September, Song Ya had to spend a lot of time on long-distance travel to catch up with the few commercial performance opportunities scattered all over the meter. The Los Angeles media began to break the news again, "The mixed-race actress Hallibe who has developed well in Hollywood recently Rui turned out to be APLUS’s bed partner. The two met during the filming of IFeelItComing’s MV, which was much earlier than APLUS and Fergie met. According to the news of an insider who did not want to be named, the two met only a few times. I lived in the same hotel room on the same day, and APLUS’s passionate lover Milla Jovovich was out in the South Pacific...'
"FXXK! Motura, you have passed the line!"
Song Ya cursed and connected Halle Berry's call, "Hahaha..." I was planning to express apologize for her tiredness, but unexpectedly the other party didn't care, but laughed, "This kind of chasing I’ve experienced much more about the reports of ‘Hollywood’. Anyway, girls who are gangsters in Hollywood are always subject to this kind of suspicion, don’t they? Besides, this is true. If you try to conceal something, you will get more evidence...
She has a very mature mentality and is even a little bit happy to see the news, "It’s not a bad thing for me to have a scandal with you. You are much more famous than me. You don’t need to feel guilty or anything. The ultimate pioneer I participated in will be released at the end of the year. It’s time to fight for the layout in advance."
"Uh, well, since you don't care, then I don't care about this gossip news."
Song Ya let go of her heart.
"Will you come at the premiere at the end of that year?" Halle Berry asked.
"Go, what am I afraid of!"
Song Ya hung up the phone, Fergie in her nightgown pouted and walked into the room. She also saw the news from the Los Angeles media.
"Or the understanding of older women!"
"I didn't know you at that time..." Song Ya put her to sleep, sighed secretly, and dialed Samuel's phone.
"Motula's behavior is getting more and more excessive. I think he really wants to ruin me. No wait. Has your plan been made?"
After getting an affirmative answer, the two communicated, "The next family will pay 30 million, and I will pay 20 million, a total of 50 million. Take away my six singles and related copyrights and distribution rights from Colombia, and then at the same time I won a five-year distribution contract for A+ Records. At the same time, I also signed with A+ Records for five years, two specials, first come first served."
"What if Sony Columbia agrees to this condition instead?" Samuel pointed out, "You don't need to spend your 20 million. The first album is still being released by them. Business is business. Get the five-year distribution rights of A+ records and Your two albums are always better than before, after you released your first album, patted **** and left, although it is a bit far away from the price of Motula’s seven-year three-plus-one album and the acquisition of A+ records. UU看书www.uukanshu.com "
"Then the best, but once this condition is announced, everything is out of control. First come first served, I will faithfully fulfill this promise." Song Ya said.
Once announced, even if it is officially torn in front of outsiders, especially if there are other record companies matching this price before Sony Columbia Records, he and the next family will have to find a way to force Motula to agree to a ransom price of 50 million. He may get a little initiative. After all, he can put out 30 million to bet on his future strength of the next family. It must be regarded as a strong support. As an employer, he cannot ignore such a big event.
Anyway, it’s better than being stab and kicked by Motura like this, and there is nothing to fight back from being beaten, and he doesn’t know what more insidious means Motura will have next, and he is tired of coping like this. Going down, it might as well drop all the chips to the stud.
"Okay, then I will hand over the prepared documents to Donovan tomorrow, let him publish them through the channels of William Morris, try to suppress the spread in the industry, if the public knows that the conflict between you and Sony Columbia Records has reached At such an intense level, it is not good for your fans to do something radical." Samuel thought very well.
"That's it, do it."
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Within a day, William Morris communicated the news to all the large and medium-sized record companies throughout the country, that is, the senior level of potential buyers.
"Now, you have been put on the shelf, clearly marked the price."
Song Ya installed the command center at his home in Hyde Park, far from New York, and Samuel returned to Chicago. "My colleagues will continue to audit the rest."
"Thanks, Samuel." Song Ya knew that the other party could not stay in New York forever.
"In short, there are many minor problems, and overseas income is the hardest hit area, but Sony Columbia Records can use various account periods, settlement time differences, and exchange differences to prevaricate the past. It is estimated that there are no major problems. Of course, the current progress is only up to the front. For the two singles, it will take about 20 days to complete the follow-up work."
"Okay, I got it." Song Ya twitched. For just working hours, he would have to pay Wing Dao about 20,000 dollars a working day, not counting other consulting fees and the pro rata service fee charged annually.
Samuel said: "Now there is a key point. In November, your ihateuiloveu single release will face a deadline. If Motura freezes, or does not freeze but releases passively, you can initiate a lawsuit and win. There is a high chance that the lawsuit will receive five million liquidated damages."
"Once your lawsuit is initiated, bystanders will see the situation thoroughly and let go of their worries. At that time, if other companies are willing to come forward to match your contract, they should start to act. The end of September and October will be you and They are constantly testing, evaluating, and negotiating. You have to constantly show and sell yourself to the outside world, try to dispel the worries of potential buyers, and improve your personal value. Unless... There is something like Viking Records owner Richard Branson. A gambler who plays cards according to common sense."
"Isn't Viking Records going to be sold soon?" Song Ya asked, "Richard Branson is about to leave, otherwise it would be nice to go to work with MJ's sister. We had a good chat when we visited MJ last time."
"Yes, so every one less spoiler in the recording industry is not a good thing for singers' bargaining power."
Samuel asked, "Do you have any other questions?"
"Hamlin suggested that I can do this. I prepared three songs, namely a remixed version of ihateuiloveu, a studio version of IFeelItComing, and a pure music. I put these three songs to Sony Columbia Records. Officially launch the album release program." Song Ya said: "This will speed up the showdown to the end of September or the beginning of October. I really want to shorten the time of the see-saw. Motura has been asking me for trouble..."
"Never, how can you be sure that Motura would rather breach the contract and block your album? Singles and albums are not the same thing. What if Motura turns to agree? Your first album will be half a waste, and the first It is also difficult to negotiate a good result with a special issuance contract. He can maneuver for a long time by simply delaying the negotiation, and then get stuck on the issuance... The variables are too great."
After Samuel left, the first person to ask the price appeared.
"BABYFACE, hey, how are you doing?" Song Ya did not expect to be a small company like LAFACE Records. Although they have competed with Sony Columbia Records for Donnie Bryston, a singer of his own level has the strength and strength to break away. Are you courageous?
"Thirty million ah?"
BABYFACE asked jokingly: "I heard that you will still pay 20 million out of pocket?"
"Yes, my attitude is very clear. I think William Morris has conveyed it for me very accurately." Song Ya was not joking.
"I know, I know, I heard about it through Alista Records..."
BABYFACE asked again: "They said that you paid a price of 30 million yuan, and then helped you bring out your six singles from Sony Columbia Records. You should sign with someone, right?"
"It's not who I signed, it's my five-year record distribution rights for A+ records. At the same time, I will sign A+ records for five years, two specials.
Song Ya couldn't tell from the other party's relaxed tone that he was just calling to care about or whether he was really interested, so he could only speak clearly in business.
"OK, I see... you're all right, right?"
BABYFACE hung up after a few more greetings.
A little later, the second call came, and Song Ya frowned immediately after hearing the other's highly recognizable voice, "Hey, APLUS, it's me, big E."
"Damn it!" He cursed secretly in his heart. Derry's ruthless record of leaving Big E is a foregone conclusion. Apart from Snoop Dogg, there will probably be a large group of people with him. If Big E wants to sign and make up for it at this time The vacancy for Derry and the others is embarrassing. He will never go to a record company that focuses on gangster rap, let alone the other party is lame.
"Is your condition of leaving the person true? I didn't receive the news, or did other friends tell me?" Big E asked very familiarly.
"I don't know, William Morris helped me inform, FXXK, I promise I will let them inform you, Big E." Song Ya threw the pot to the agent, "Yeah, really..."
"Hahahaha!" Big E was so happy at that end, "You have to put the price down, brother, I am very optimistic about you, we can definitely do a big job together."
"Uh, I'm sorry for this big E. I won't cut the price. I can't do anything below that condition."
I don't bother to talk nonsense about Song Ya who is full of mouthful brothers. Big E can't even take advantage of the "true" brothers, so don't mention his own superficial brothers.
"Hey, let's have a good chat, when will you come to Los Angeles?"
Da E was long-winded, and Song Ya felt that he didn't want to spend 30 million at all, but instead put his heart down and waited patiently for the opportunity to hang up.
"The news went really fast..."
Indeed, the news spread quickly, but apart from these two, no record company called to ask about it. In the evening, the entertainment news sections of several TV stations first broke the matter.
‘The latest news is that APLUS, a singer under Sony’s Columbia Records, was reported to have deliberately stepped out of the contract. In the absence of a monograph, this impulsive and willful behavior will face tens of millions of liquidated damages...’
Needless to say, this must be a good friendship with Motula, and the wicked should sue first.
'APLUS, a genius in the music industry, can't overstate it as the best newcomer of 1991. According to industry insiders, several singles created in just over a year have created nearly 10 million record sales. Suddenly fell out with the parent company, most likely due to financial or contract disputes...'
This was done by William Morris in the public relations. Both parties were prepared and restrained. The incident was not too fermented. These media spoke very carefully. Even if they were slightly leaning to the side of Motula, it would only stop Songya's breach of contract. Guessing from the direction, the use of words and sentences is not very inflammatory.
Soon, some friends such as Halle, Escobe, Walter, Roberto Klevell, etc. called to greet them.
"Call, Miss Kelly."
In the early morning, Song Ya was tired of dealing with it, and Taraji came in with his mobile phone.
"Hey, Mimi, it's so late, what's the matter?" Of course Mariah Carey called for this, Song Ya pretended to be alright and smiled, "What did he say to you?"
"He said this is your man's business, don't allow me to intervene!" Mariah Carey was angrily, as if she had quarreled with Motula, "What the **** is going on with you? Why is the news saying you are leaving the company?"
"Everything is because of business. There is no problem between me and him personally. We will handle it. As he said, this is a man's business. I believe that he, like me, is a very chivalrous person. "Song Ya didn't intend to involve her. Through her victory over Motura, there was no sense of accomplishment at all.
"Hey, what age is it! There is really no way to deal with your male chauvinism!"
Mariah Carey asked a few more questions, but when she saw Song Ya, she still refused to say, "Really all right?"
"It's really okay."
"Well, you guys have to be good." She hung up the phone.
"Boss, another reporter is here." Vigorously came in to report.
Since the last reversal of the Frank case, the reporters and paparazzi have converged a lot. They no longer drove to the outside of the villa as usual and deliberately banged the motorcycle accelerator, "Hey, Mrs. Susie!" "It’s really unlucky to be sent by the company so late again, do you have coffee?"
"Not many people are here." After waiting for a while, Song Ya let go of his heart after seeing that the reporters outside were still two or three kittens.
"It's Halle Berry again." Taraji came over.
"I'm fine, Halle..." Song Ya answered the phone, subconsciously thinking that the other party was still showing concern.
"I have something!" Halle was anxious, "John just talked to me on the phone, he should go to you now!"
"What John, who is John?" Song Ya was inexplicable.
"John~www.mtlnovel.com~John Roman!" Halle Berry yelled: "He saw our scandal in the newspaper, he was very angry, and it should be near your door now!"
"Oh..." Song Ya thought of Hallie's dentist preparing her baby in Chicago.
"A white man wants to see you outside, boss, he is very excited! He was violently stopped." The maid came in and shouted.
"It should be him." Song Ya was afraid of what the other party would say in front of the reporter. "Tell Dali, let him in, old Mike, pay attention...Harry, he has arrived. Is there anything I don't know?"
"Can you lend me 80,000 dollars first? You should be able to send him." Halle ignored the rest, "I will pay you back until my salary is paid."
"Okay, okay, eighty thousand dollars, right?"
"Uh, he may ask for more than that. I spent a total of more than ten...200,000 yuan for him. I can't remember the specific amount, but I have consulted a lawyer and the part of the gift does not need to be returned. Only the 80,000 knives borrowed verbally need to be returned, so you can only give him 80,000!"
"Wow……"
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"Harry, John was sent away by me."
After an unpleasant and embarrassing tear, Song Ya called Halle Berry.
"Thank you." Sobbed from the microphone, "I will pay you back as soon as possible."
Song Ya rolled his eyes, "Will there be anyone else? The timing is bad today. There are reporters at my door. The words of white dentists are much more credible than hip hop singers. Fortunately, John Roman is not sensitive to entertainment news. ."
"No more..."
"Why do you owe him so much money? Are you the best black actress in Hollywood? Except for Ubi Goldberg."
"I...unknowingly...I want to maintain the quality of life of second-tier actresses in Hollywood, where I live, clothes on the street, and hiring assistant stylists. I... can't stand those gossips. I laughed at my embarrassed life, they were too snob."
"You are not a veteran second-liner. As a newcomer, you are also a clothes rack, dressed a little... Forget it, the matter is solved, it won't happen again, right?"
"No, I promise."
"Okay, I'm a little tired too, bye."
"Bye, thank you aPLus, really, I am willing to do anything for you..."
Song Ya hung up the phone, "Did she know that you paid $150,000?" Taraji was slightly upset, "Although the dentist was pitiful just now, you are now the most need to use every penny in your hand. "
"An unconscious spare tire is not worthy of sympathy. Forget this little disturbance. We have more important things to worry about."
Song Ya put the phone in her hand, "I'm going to sleep, let Hayden and the others continue to come to the meeting tomorrow."
"Knighthood ah?" Taraji quipped.
"Perfect Knight, PerfectKnight! Also, don't keep eavesdropping on my phone calls, Taraji." Song Ya went back to the room and had a good rest. The next day, the meeting continued.
"Samuel suggested that I show my potential to the outside world to increase the confidence of potential buyers. What suggestions do you have?" Song Ya asked.
"It's very simple. Didn't you make a new symphony?" Yeremov gave an idea. "This is the best thing to show your talents, right? Symphony, that's all the scores of the entire orchestra, it's up to you. One person completes..."
"I haven't finished the arrangement yet. This kind of thing has to be slowly tested with the orchestra..." The Apocalypse plug-in gave the song to mV but not the score. Song Ya had to do everything by himself, although the Symphony of Game of Thrones is very short. , Only one minute and fifty seconds, but the separate arrangement and on-site restoration is a big project, except for the trumpet, he can't play other instruments.
"Then get it done slowly, don't you have an orchestra in your school? They would be happy to cooperate?" Hayden asked.
"But how to coordinate the time? I still have to run around..."
"You are only making a little money when you run around, and dealing with the dispute with Sony Columbia Records is a big business of tens of millions. Don't turn the cart before the horse."
Goodman warned: “It’s not good that you always go to places like nightclubs. Although the security is very tight, if there is an accident, it will be troublesome to be used by Motula. There are fights, guns, and drugs. The rappers who come to touch porcelain are provocative. The public has a stereotype of hip-hop singers. Even if you don’t do your thing, the harm will be caused first. Not to mention that Motura may find someone to stop you and find the fault, just like Little Lori has encountered before. Like that."
"Emmmm..." Song Ya looked at Song Asheng, "If I stop walking, will the money last until November?"
"Enough is enough. We still have stocks that can be mortgaged. There is no problem with lending two million, but nothing can happen in the middle." Song Asheng calculated for a while, "Yongdao's special account cannot be shorted for a moment. There are monthly mortgages from Bank of America..."
"Motula will continue to look for things, he will not stop." Hayden reminded.
‘What do you think of the recent conflict between aPLus and the record company? ’
In a gossip chat show, several guests talked about Song Ya, "I think the human setting before aPLus was a bit too perfect, and now it's just being beaten back to its original form..." A middle-aged white man talked freely. "He is just an ordinary 17-year-old or 16-year-old kid who has become rich once. Like other stars, he began to spend money and play big names after he became famous. No one in the record company can control it. This situation has evolved. It’s a natural result. There are many examples in history, right?"
"He is not an ordinary young singer, he is a genius, haven't you read the report? The total sales of his singles have been nearly 10 million..." a black woman retorted.
"Who said nearly ten million? This statement has no factual support. RIaa certification, second-hand store triple platinum, De Klerk double platinum, IFeelIting single platinum, the rest has no data."
"RIaa's certification is lagging. I think we have all seen his singles lined up in the video store. IFeelIting is already a single platinum. You must know that RememberThename's song is even more popular. Four bulletin boards. Champion of the week..."
"That was all caused by marketing speculation. We still use the data to speak. The data shows that the total sales volume of aPLus's career is 6 million, of which 5 million is not his own singing, and the second-hand store does not take all the lyrics."
"Ha! The inside story of second-hand store lyrics copyright is known throughout the United States, and aPLus is the victim."
"I don't know, I only know the results of my search from the copyright information database. He and Lori share half of the lyrics copyright."
Hayden turned off the TV and said, "Motura has withdrawn all platinum applications for your songs, and the database about you in RIaa is not available..."
"FXXK! This bastard!"
Song Ya knows that this kind of data is submitted by the record company. As long as they tell the story of how many records he sells, don't even think about RIaa's related honors. "This trick is disgusting."
"Yes, record sales are a very important indicator for the outside world. RIaa's data is very authoritative. Whether you announce sales yourself or through other channels, you can't change the opinion of the general public."
Hayden said: "You have to be careful with Motula to support Little Lori, or ask Mila to come out and say something, you will feel more disgusting at that time. I remind you, the second song of Little Lori's new album The single will be released soon."
"No? He won't make it like that?" Song Ya's expression became cold. "If he really does that, I will never stay at Sony Columbia Records again, even if he asks me to go back. ."
"Don't you make a knight's agreement or something?" Taraji said with a smile at the door. "A good one-sided person can be very hard."
"I've decided to go back to school first, Hayden, and accompany me to meet the principal and music teacher, stop going out, I want to make that symphony!"
When Song Ya and Hayden returned to school, the principal and music teacher naturally welcomed his request.
"Wow, it's hard to imagine, what kind of scene would it be like if we played the original symphonic chapter of our students in the inter-school performance." The music teacher said longingly, and she brought Song Ya directly back to the orchestra, excited Publicly announced: "Everyone, let us welcome back aPLus! We will rehearse a new, no! A brand new symphony!"
All the students applauded politely.
"Hi..." Song Ya raised his hand to greet them, and when he turned his eyes to the good girl Cathy, he smiled specially at her.
The girl next to Cassidy immediately cast a complicated look at her.
She hugged the violin in her hand tightly, and happily made a "hi" lipstick at Song Ya.
"Okay, let's start now, aPLus has limited time!"
The music teacher was so aggressive that she personally took care of the most important cello part. Song Ya also promised that he would give her the title of art director after the symphony was officially released.
Everything has to start from the beginning. Song Ya roughly prepared some violin and cello scores. The rest needs to be adjusted and added slowly. Finally, there is the vocal chorus part. The music teacher promised to bring in the school chorus when that time comes.
The rehearsal on the first day basically spent two hours in the chaos of adjusting seats. The school could not restrict the children to work overtime except for club activities, so that was it.
After the teacher announced that the rehearsal was over, the chief violinist who had laughed at Cassiti got wrapped around her. The girl kept asking some technical questions and leaned her body gently on Song Ya’s arm, “Here, and here, It should be dealt with... Ow!"
She suddenly hugged her head and yelled.
"Sorry." Cassiti pointed to the beautiful piano case on her back, as if turning around, the piano case knocked on her head.
"Hmph." She had no chance of an attack, and Cassidy took the opportunity to wave to Song Ya, "See you tomorrow, bye."
"worship."
Song Ya saw the piano box and thought of the other party's father...
When he got home, what Hayden was worried about during the day seemed to have become reality. The infamous Little Lori disappeared for a while, really tinkering with the second single.
Hayden stuffed the videotape into the machine, "He sent it directly through underground channels, and the mV was released simultaneously. You must be mentally prepared."
The background melody is so simple that it is useless except for the strong rhythm. It is much inferior to the production of his first single, but the lyrics are very exciting, "Yo...those who questioned me, those my former brothers and enemies Guys, this is what I want to say to you...'
The opening line of the very ‘classic’ DISs song, the basketball court and the song’s title ‘What I’m going to say’ appear on the screen.
Little Lori is wearing dreadlocks and holding a basketball in his hand. He is performing fancy dribbling skills. A black man who looks a bit like Song Ya makes very wretched movements and expressions. He walks in front of him and bends down to defend. posture.
The corners of Song Ya's mouth curled up, "Ah?"
Then there was little Lori repeatedly shaking down that ‘pseudo aPLus’ action clip.
‘My master of this stadium, I’m invincible, look! Wuzhong knelt down at my feet, gnawing the mud in the ground...’
The pseudo-aPLus was shaken down again, and then lay on the ground and did not get up. First, he stretched out his tongue and licked the concrete floor of the stadium, then wiped his eyes with his hands, and his feet kept kicking. Only a three-year-old child would do that Kind of'shame' action.
"I comforted you who were crying, I gave you a Franklin" Little Lori took out a green bill from his pocket and threw it on the ground.
The pseudo-aPLus picked up the money, his eyes lit up with joy, and he kept the money in front of his eyes, and drooled from the corners of his mouth.
"FXXK!"
Song Ya couldn't stand the bird anymore and turned off the video recording. "Did Motula participate?"
"It's not clear yet. Please note that the production company of Little Lori's single was changed from Atlantic Records to an unknown company called 33rd Block Records, but the distribution company is Warner Records, the publisher of Atlantic Records."
"Give me the phone."
Song Ya asked for a cell phone from Taraji and directly dialed the Motura office.
"You crossed the line! Motura!" After Motura's voice came from the receiver, he shouted directly: "I thought it was a man's battle! You shouldn't do this! Through Xiao Luo Rui came to hit me? Did you not recruit anymore!?"
"FXXKYou!"
Motula scolded a rare swear word~www.mtlnovel.com~ Don't go crazy boy, I won't find any little Lori, I can kill you directly, just be honest! I've heard mimi relay your words, is the battle between knights right? I will give you the battle between knights! Guess what, get ready to roll back to me, kneel down and kiss my ring! "
'Snapped! After he finished speaking, he hung up the phone severely.
"It's not Motula." Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief, he wasn't happy to see Lori make a comeback.
"There's no need to worry about it? Little Lori's DIss can't turn the wind and waves without a hand behind it." Hayden dialed another number and handed it to Song Ya after the call, "Steven."
"Hey, Steven, you have to be optimistic about Little Lori's crazy dog, don't let him out to bite people!" Song Ya was too lazy to be polite to the people at Atlantic Records, although he had a good personal relationship with Steven.
"Don't be mad at aPLus, we transferred Little Lowry to a small record company. He is no longer a threat to you." Steven responded.
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Soon it came to the beginning of October. Every time he stayed in school, Song Ya felt that time flies very fast. During this period, his personal image continued to be discredited, and his liquidity became less and less. He has long been invisible in audio-visual products stores. 'S record...
In New Jersey, Hamlin defeated the unionist Wise in the court, but Wise claimed that he would appeal.
In Tribeca, the load-bearing columns that have been overhauled and additionally reinforced have not passed the acceptance of relevant units.
In the record market, Prince Prince’s thirteenth album, Dia Touch nds and Pearls, was released. The cream in it became the No. 1 on the billboard singles chart, but that was it. This album did not bring any fundamental changes. The enthusiasm will be, and the person who should buy the record will still buy it, and he is still on the road of speeding up.
There are many people who come to ask Song Ya for a price. Basically, record companies with a name and a surname have come to contact, but they all have doubts, including Daniel. He used to be the closest bid, and only asked to change the five-year two specialties into three specialties. The final one could be a small number of new songs plus a selection, but when Song Ya asked sBK to drive off Robert, the two sides quickly talked about it. Up. Daniel's phrase "The door of sBK is always open for you" proved to be an empty talk, and sBK Songya with Robert would not go anyway.
"Motula didn't use any special tricks. Of course, we can't let down the slightest vigilance. He is likely to induce you to relax. In two days it will be Vma hosted by mTV. Donovan and I are both It is not recommended that you go to participate..."
Hayden, who rushed back from Los Angeles, told Song Ya, “David Geffen revealed that the organizers of Vma have ideas about you, and they may have colluded with Motura.”
"What's the idea? Conspiracy?" Song Ya was a little surprised, "mTV has always been very good to singers?"
"The mTV station is an mTV station, but the Vma organizing committee and mTV station are not the same people, and their interests are not exactly the same. In order to master all mV resources, mTV station must have a good relationship with each record company and singer. The audience, ratings, and discussion are the lifeblood. They often set traps for bully but popular young stars and make some off-site methods to stir up their popularity. They are eager to surpass Bma to be among the top three awards ceremony in the music industry. One goal is expected to be achieved soon. The long-established bulletin board magazine is not at all an opponent of Viacom behind mTV."
Hayden asked: "How is your symphony? The new album of mJ will be released on October 11th. Our plan is best to be implemented before then, otherwise we won't be able to overcome many storms."
"It's too early. I have only rehearsed for the first forty seconds. The violin, cello, drums and tuba are the main parts. The rest is too difficult and the school orchestra is not strong enough." Song Ya mentioned this. It’s a bit early to play symphony at his current level, and this pure apocalyptic music for more than a minute is much more complicated than imagined.
"Forty seconds is enough. We have to send out your news. If the mJ single comes out, the attention will be greatly reduced." Hayden was anxious. "It is only one month away from the key point set by Samuel. Now, with the release of mJ’s first single under Motura, as long as there is no major accident, Motura will become stronger and stronger."
"Well, you go to prepare, and thank David Geffin for me by the way."
Song Ya nodded, and Hayden immediately began to contact the media. William Morris was very diligent during this period. They were also determined to join the fight with Motura. Many media resources were obtained by Donovan, which is considered Song Ya made up for it a little here.
On October 5th, the school orchestra was dressed in neat school uniforms, and the music teacher was also present, all looking nervously watching the film crew busy before and after them.
"Here, add a supplementary light board..."
The cameraman of the TV station was the guest director and was also directing seriously, while the hostess stood by the door and chatted with Song Ya.
"Wait, will you really announce your withdrawal from the pop music circle?" This is big news, and the hostess cares very much, and has asked it several times.
"Intentionally, maybe..." Song Ya uttered a few words, and he noticed that the chief violinist was acting like a demon again. She moved the chair according to the position of the camera, just to block the second row of Cathy.
Song Ya originally planned to give a little help to Cassidi, but it’s okay to think about it again, so that he and Cassidi will not appear on the TV screen at the same time and be seen by his father to make trouble...
"Okay, we can start."
The photographer and director finished fiddling with the equipment and returned to the camera for a long time, finally satisfied.
"Let's get started." Song Ya stood at the conductor's position. He was the only student in casual clothes. With his hands down, the orchestra began to formally operate.
Song Ya conducts in a very good manner. In fact, he just keeps waving his hands on the beat. When it's the cello's turn, he turns his head to greet, and when it's the tuba's turn to greet, any part of the orchestra can be greeted before joining, forty. The second passed in a while, and it should not look very amateur after editing by the TV station.
"Very good, do it again?"
"OK, can you do it again?"
"Ok, let's do it again."
After the photographer became addicted to the director, Song Ya began to be interviewed, and the orchestra's self-practice scene was used as the background.
"Hi, aPLus, it's nice to see you at school. Is this your first interview at school?" The hostess handed the microphone over.
"Yes, it's the first time, I'm a little nervous." Song Ya immediately entered the performance state.
"Are you also nervous? You are a singer who has experienced big scenes. At the Bma Awards Gala, you and Mariah Carey had a wonderful chorus."
"It's different here. I'm just an ordinary student here."
"Then you will go to the next Vma? I heard that you are very rewarding."
"Uh, maybe it won't. The recent media attacks on me have made me a little frustrated. I want to say loudly that these are not the truth, but you know, sometimes people like me can make a sound. I'm very young, I'm even preparing to quit the pop music circle..."
"Wait, what!" The hostess's acting skills are also very good, "Quit the pop music circle? Is it true? Have you already made this decision or..."
"No, there is no formal decision yet, but I do have intentions in this regard. It is possible, I can only have it."
"Wow, that was a huge loss in the pop music circle..."
"No~www.mtlnovel.com~ you're too famous."
"Then are you ready... what are you going to do if you really quit the pop music circle? Concentrate on your studies and then go to university?"
"Almost. Actually, I didn't leave music at school. I just didn't play pop music. As you can see, I tried to write some classical music and I was rehearsing with my classmates."
"Classical music? This span is a bit big."
"Fortunately, you know, I have tried many music styles, hip-hop, pop, rhythm and blues, soul music, and now I have a strong interest in classical symphony..."
This interview appeared in the nBc Entertainment News the next day. William Morris came from PR. The TV station edited the filming material a bit. The interview was placed in the front, and then it was performed by the orchestra under Song Ya.
"not bad."
Hayden turned off the TV with satisfaction, "I don't think anyone will question your musical talent anymore."
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The timing of this wave of self-revealing was good. VMA just ended, and it was a blank period between Prince and MJ’s new order. I was attracted by the news that “APLUS is discouraged and will soon fade out of the pop music circle”. The public will look at it. The bet was again outside the gate of the villa in Hyde Park.
"Mr. APLUS has received excessive attention and interpretation from the media for a long time since the disappearance of Frank, and various irresponsible rumors and attacks have made him deeply tired. Now he just wants to fade out of public attention for a period of time, take a rest and recharge himself. As for whether Mr. APLUS has not yet made a final decision to withdraw from the pop music circle. In any case, he himself said that the experience of pop music creators and singers over the past year is a valuable harvest and memory on his life growth."
As Song Ya’s spokesperson, Hamlin held a simple press conference outside the villa.
"May I ask whether his intentional withdrawal is related to the recently rumored record company dispute?" a reporter asked.
"I have no comment." Hamlin replied.
"Recently, Lori released a DISS song..."
"Uh, I won't answer these kinds of questions today, thank you for your cooperation."
"Is the symphony created by APLUS himself? As far as I know, he is less than seventeen years old. Is it too early?"
"Mozart started composing at the age of four. There is nothing early in this industry..."
After the press conference, the media received a good response, and they all began to feel sorry for Song Ya. After all, a popular singer had to leave the circle and stop playing. It was absolutely wronged by the world. For the first time, the wind direction outside began to change. Motura is disadvantageous.
"Motula forced away the talented creators, leaving only four famous songs, not one of them..."
The potential next family is also much more positive than before. BABYFACE is the first one. This time he simply visited with his partner L.A. Reid. He repeated the media's remarks, "This time you made him a little embarrassed."
BABYFACE, who had a terrible victory in the battle for Donnie Breston last time, was very happy to see Motula deflated, "Can we go to school to watch your new symphony up close? If we can really cooperate, maybe we can Tuck it into the soundtrack of the movie that stole the mood."
"You LAFACE Records really want me to make thirty million?"
Song Ya felt the sincerity of the other party, but had doubts about their company's strength, "Besides, you have to help me retrieve the six singles from Motura."
"Of course it won't work with us. At that time, Alistar Records will also be involved. You know, our LAFACE Records belong to Alistar, and Whitney Houston is also signed by this record company. She is very interested in you... "BABYFACE said.
"Why don't we get in the car and talk again?" LAReid did not speak during the whole process. He has been silently observing Song Ya. Compared with BABYFACE, his relationship with Motula is much better. He has cooperated many times in his career. The current attitude Somewhat ambiguous.
"Okay, please." Song Ya set off with them to the school.
"But Alistar just got a big hit, right? I remember that the MilliVanilli\'s group that just caused the scandal was under the banner of Alistar Records." Song Ya was still worried.
"This is just a small problem. Alista Records belongs to RCA, and RCA belongs to BMG." BABYFACE patiently explained the background of its own record company. "As one of the six major record companies, you will never doubt the strength of BMG. Right?"
"Why sounds more complicated than feudal enfeoffment, the lord of my lord's lord..." Song Ya wryly smiled: "So you are also here on behalf of BMG?"
"Almost, BMG is very large, with many labels, and we can only represent our own label and Alista Records."
While chatting, a group of people came to the school and watched the rehearsal for nearly two hours. "Very good." L.A. Reid carefully read all Song Ya's scores. "Maybe you are also a good player to go to Hollywood to do soundtracks."
"Come on, you can all produce the original soundtracks of Hollywood blockbusters, and I only have such a small work now." Song Ya still knows each other's weight, and this is not deliberately modest.
LAReid and BABYFACE took the time to discuss for a while, the two made a few more calls, and came back to formally put forward the terms, "Alista has 50% ownership of A+ records and ten-year distribution rights, and you have five years The two plus one is co-produced by A+ Records and LAFACE Records."
This condition was beyond Song Ya's imagination, and he immediately refused, "I'm sorry, it's a flat price, first-come, first-served, and I don't want to participate in the long-term negotiation."
"Well, let's go back and discuss it again." The two talented producers and the record company owner left disappointedly.
Later, David Geffen called on behalf of MCA Records. He asked in detail about the current situation of the competition around Song Ya and said that it is possible to make an offer at any time, but it seems that it is unlikely to match Song Ya's wishes.
"APLUS, are what you said to the media true? Are you really going to quit the pop music circle?"
In the evening, Mariah Carey also called, "You can't just give up your music career. I can't bear it anymore. I want to talk to Tommy about you."
"No, Mimi, I was just to put a little pressure on Tommy. It's purely because of business, you know, don't mix up, I know it in my heart."
Song Ya didn't want to talk about this with her, "I watched your performance of Mimi at VMA, it was so amazing, it crushed the audience... Yours also reached the top of the bulletin board, congratulations."
At the VMA party, Mariah Carey sang super difficult and surprised four people. The second master of the same name also reversed the flat sales situation and started selling all rice. Motula said nothing about her career plan, she walked steadily, step by step, and very solid.
"Yeah, I can finally breathe a sigh of relief." Mariah Carey was also relieved, "Do you really need me to talk to Tommy about you?"
"It's really not necessary, if you treat me as a friend." Song Ya could only divert the topic again, "but what's the matter with the white shirt you wore on VMA? I thought you were wearing it at first glance. The pajamas are on stage."
"Hahaha..." She was really drawn away, "It's just silk, do you think so too? I knew I didn't listen to the stylist..."
"But the black thread on the leg is very good, people can't help but want to touch it, it must feel very good..." Song Ya began to talk.
"Hey! You're still a kid, don't learn badly..." Mariah Carey didn't think so much. "No one cares about what I wear. Now all the prince's pants are discussed outside..."
"Oh, I know, I looked silly when he turned around and exposed those two holes..."
The prince wore a pair of exposed buttocks during the live performance. Two holes were hollowed out at the back of the buttocks, which happened to expose the naked buttocks. Now it has become a hot topic all over the country. The tradition of VMA doing things every year is well-known.
"Right? I didn't know what was happening outside at the backstage, I only heard many people screaming..."
The two talked on the phone for a long time before they said goodnight to each other and hung up the phone.
It seems that Motula really prepared some conspiracy for Song Ya on VMA, because William Morris discovered that Sony Columbia Records had publicized some media in advance, and prepared to set aside a place for related reports after VMA, but that is not important anymore, Song Ya didn't go, and all the conspiracies naturally collapsed.
On October 14th, MJ’s new single;orwhite was released worldwide. This nearly four-minute song has actually appeared on different occasions several years ago. It was just a re-arrangement and improved lyrics. MJ did not choose to play in the first place. On the list, although the momentum is still like a typhoon and tsunami, it has caused a shock in the music circle, but it does not seem to match the identity of MJ Pop King.
The lyrics are not very popular with the black community. Although MJ responded to some doubts about him in the song and his consistent anti-war and anti-racism attitude, he also said, "I don't live for a certain color in this life". It doesn't matter whether it's white', how can the black community be satisfied with this.
I don’t know what measures Sony Columbia Records has. I think Motula definitely has no energy to take care of himself in a short time. Song Ya organized a birthday party under Yeremov’s suggestion and put the All-Mi Fan Association first. The elected'leaders' were all gathered together, as well as some lucky fans in Chicago.
Although this declaration of leaving the pop music circle is a powerful blow to Motula, the negative impact is that it is easy to disperse the precious popularity that has just gathered, and a fan activity is also a means to retain core fans.
Yeremov contracted a local small theater in Chicago. About two or three hundred fans came. Song Ya was very close to them, and many people were sitting on the ground near the stage.
"This?is?definitely?the?wickedest?thing?I?ever?hear?in?my?life!"
The performance started with ShowMeTheMoney. Di Lai’s voice fits Song Ya’s current situation. Fans started screaming when they saw Song Ya jumping onto the stage with this sentence. Female fans burst into tears with excitement. Shouted: "APLUS! Don't go! Don't leave us!"
"I will not leave you! Show?off?that?body?you?got, You?got?that?dance,?glow?so?hot, You?workin\'?that,?you?twerkin\'?that , You?tickin\'?that?like?a?clock......"
Song Ya hung a promise and began to sing. After ShowMeTheMoney drove the audience, he sometimes used RememberTheName to express himself, sometimes used IFeelItComing to show his affection, and kept shaking hands with the fans, very hard.
"Very good, the effect is super!" At the end of the performance, Yeremov rubbed his hands in the dressing room excitedly. "A few of your rap songs do not lose to those rock bands in terms of stage performance."
"Hi, APLUS." Taraji came in with the black eldest sister Big Denise who hadn't seen him for a long time.
"Hey~www.mtlnovel.com~Danis, how about today’s performance? Tell the truth." According to Yeremov’s account, Song Ya has a very good attitude towards this kind of special activist among fans, and she is very careful. .
"Cool man..." Denise came over and fisted Song Ya. The two of them had very different'fist techniques' because of their gang origins. One set of fist fists was done air-to-air several times, "Unfortunately, Cassidy didn't Come, otherwise she will cry and faint." Denise said regretfully to hide her embarrassment.
"By the way, why didn't Cassidy come? I heard her say that she is your right-hand man in the Chicago Fan Club..." Song Ya also remembered that he hadn't seen Cassidy at the scene.
Denise said, "It seems that something happened to his father."
"Oh?" Song Ya's eyes rolled, "What's wrong? Can I help?"
"You can't help." Denise waved her hand socially. "Her father is a black police officer in the stormtrooper. Now it is rumored that because a traitor has emerged from the police force, his father will execute one of his subordinates. , Has now been suspended for investigation."
"Wow, it's so explosive..." Song Ya's eyes lit up, "Is the source of the information reliable?"
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The video of the fan meeting was quickly produced. Di Lai used the A+ record equipment to modify the sound a little bit. Song Ya was in good condition that day. He sang five tracks except Empire StateofMind and ihateuiloveu. The interaction on the stage was also very warm and natural.
However, without the permission of Sony Columbia Records, this kind of audio-visual products cannot be distributed. Song Ya does not want to risk distributing it through underground channels, and can only keep it as a souvenir.
Time slowly approached November, and most of Yongdao’s people have already withdrawn from the headquarters of Sony Columbia Records, leaving only one accountant to be responsible for daily audits. This has reduced Song Ya’s burden a lot, and the money is worthwhile. Compared with the previous SBK, the average price of Sony Columbia Records, especially the average price of records released abroad, has been increased a lot. In the past, Song Asheng alone could never force such a good price.
"APLUS, you may need to go to New York." Yeremov sneaked up to see him again, "Shurkhov wants to see you."
"Who is Shuerkhov?" Song Ya's words just asked, I suddenly remembered, "The president of Sony America?"
"Yes, it's him."
Yeremov said: "Shuerkhov, a PhD in physics, is a good player in selling electronic products, but he doesn't know the entertainment industry at all, and was ridiculed privately as an'unlicensed operator' by people in Hollywood. He has no influence on the two co-chairmen of Columbia Pictures’ Gubel and Peters, and likewise, he can’t reach out into Motortula’s recording kingdom.”
"Then I see him useful?" Song Ya asked.
“Always try. It’s almost the release node of ihateuiloveu. But Motura will let you go. I would rather pay you 5 million to stop the release of your song. Maybe Shuerhoff finally got the hang of it? He is Sony after all. The only boss in the United States." Yeremov asked for credit: "This opportunity depends entirely on the relationship between me and Benzi."
"You did a great job, Yeremov." Song Ya knew what the other party was suggesting, "After I get over the difficulties, your treatment will be greatly improved."
The next day, Song Ya met Sony's helm in the United States under the leadership of the hard-working Yeremov.
Shuerhof is very trusted by the book, but the Columbia Pictures acquisition case led by him is now a feather, although Sony’s main purpose is to use the publications of Columbia Pictures and Records as an electronic product standard dispute. Help, but Columbia Pictures has now become a **** wound, and even Sony can't afford it.
"APLUS, Motula is a perfect manager. Without him, I think I would be the laughing stock of Quanmi..."
Schulhoff, an old white man who is very busy and has a strong engineering temperament, does not seem to know what Hollywood thinks of him. "This turmoil has caused harm to both of you. I think maybe you can release a little kindness first, let me do it. Be a middleman."
"I respect Mr. Motura very much."
Song Ya was a little disappointed. He heard Shuerhoff’s opening remarks and realized that it was impossible to threaten Motortura through the senior management of Sony America. Columbia Pictures became the perfect foil for Sony Columbia Records. The more he lost in Hollywood, It has increasingly highlighted the importance of Motura in the recording industry.
"Well, how far can you go?" Shuerhoff asked.
"My conditions are public. I have five years of A+ album distribution rights and my personal two albums. This condition cannot be changed anymore, because I have disclosed the offer to major record companies throughout the country. Whoever matches will get me. Sony is no exception." Song Ya replied neither humble nor humble.
"High tree." Shuerhoff picked up the landline and gestured to the accompanying high tree.
"Shall we go out for a chat? Please." Gao Shu led Song Ya and others out of the office.
"APLUS-san, I didn't expect things to turn like this." Gao Shu politely apologized again, "If you leave Sony Columbia Records, I think maybe we have negotiated a good cooperation..."
"I understand." Song Ya knew that once a complete break, next year's MD advertisements, no, maybe no Sony products advertisements will be received in the future.
"I'm really sorry." Takaki bowed ninety degrees.
Several people were quickly called back by Shuerhoff, "Speaking of an embarrassing young man, Motula does not want to talk to you about this for the time being, he is busy with MJ's new project, and I don't want to disturb him at this time. "Schulhof seems to be persuaded by Motula.
Not surprisingly, Song Yabai took a trip.
"The good news is that I finally got in the new car."
Back in Chicago, Song Ya saw that the entourage was a little frustrated and took the initiative to open the topic. The bulletproof version of the W140S600 was finally shipped from Belgium to Chicago. "I fell in love with the front face of this car. It was very domineering. It’s familiar."
"Familiar?" Yeremov asked.
"Forget it, just treat it as I saw it in my dream." Song Ya didn't want to be entangled with the vague memories in his mind.
School life still has to continue. The rehearsal of Game of Thrones has slowed down but is still advancing slowly. Those record companies interested in Song Ya are still making tentative offers. The closest one is Warner Records, which has two specialties in five years. The problem, but they also took a fancy to A+ Records, but only asked for 49% of the A+ Records shares. At the same time, they released goodwill to Song Ya for Madonna. Perhaps because of the song Empire State of Mind sung with Mariah Carey, Song Ya is very fond of DIVAs.
One day, Cassidy finally appeared in the band activities again.
She became very withdrawn, very silent, and did not respond to Song Ya's eyes floating over. It seems that Vic's suspension has dealt a great blow to her.
"Now you know how that violin came from?"
The chief violinist heard the news from nowhere, and said to the girl beside him in a small voice that everyone could hear: "I heard that someone's father is a bad police officer."
"Don't talk!" Song Ya tapped on the baton, "The fourth bar will begin..."
Cassidy was in frequent situations. Song Yatong turned a blind eye to the end of the rehearsal. She dodges the gaze and whispered talk of the surrounding girls, panickingly stuffed the precious violin that she used to cherish very much into the case, put her back on her body and bowed her head quickly. Step away.
Song Ya secretly sighed.
Being escorted to the parking lot by old Mike, he was about to drive away. He saw Cassidy get out of her car and walked out of the parking lot under the heavy rain.
"Wait a minute." Song Ya was stunned. Two minutes later, he told Old Mike to stop the car, "Let me drive."
"Itchy hands? This car is really good." Old Mike moved to the passenger seat.
"Uh, no, I want to drive alone, can you find a way to go back?" Song Ya asked.
Old Mike looked back at him, "It's raining heavily outside."
"Help, Mike." Song Ya opened the door and ran into the driver's seat.
Old Mike went out with a stern face, slammed the car door heavily, and hid from the rain with a newspaper to the school building.
Song Ya saw that he was calling for a taxi, so he started the car and chased in the direction where Cassidy had left.
From a distance, I saw that the good girl was soaked in soup, her beautiful blonde hair was put on her face, her school uniform was almost soaked, she was standing on the side of the road, as if to cross the road, Song Ya caught Opportunity, a kick of the accelerator stopped the car in front of her.
"Cassidy, is the car broken? Come on, I'll take you home." He found the window button, opened the window of the passenger seat, and shouted to Cassie.
"No need." Cassidy looked around and found that the students' eyes were all on this side, and hurriedly shook their heads, "I can go by the bus."
"Uh." Song Ya closed his eyes and recalled for two seconds, "I didn't do it for you, Cassidy."
Cassidy's face changed.
"I feel sorry for your violin. As a musician, I am afraid that it was damaged by the rain." Song Ya said with a smile to her: "If you really don't want to get in the car, I suggest that you put the violin in my car. Here, you follow the car slowly, and we go to the platform together."
Cassidy may not have thought of Song Ya's reason for playing this, and he was hesitating, Song Ya said again: "If you are afraid that I will drive away, I can temporarily pay for the piano." He took out a few from his pocket. Zhang change, "How much does the new violin cost? Ten yuan? Or twenty?"
Cassidy was amused.
Song Ya ran out of the car, took the violin from her shoulder, snatched her schoolbag and threw it into the window, and then actually started the car and signaled to Cassidy that she could leave.
Cassidy walked towards the platform, "What's wrong with you? Why are they saying bad things about you?" Song Ya drove the car parallel to her like a snail, "I just heard it."
Cassidy lowered her head. "I don't want to say."
"Well, it's up to you, but you can't do this. The more you are afraid to escape, the more and more the rumors of those girls will be."
"I know, I... my father has suffered some bad slanders, but it doesn't matter, I believe he is a good police officer and everything will come to light."
It's strange, Song Ya complained silently, "Definitely."
Hu Guo went down and got bigger and bigger. With Song Ya’s deliberate small talk, Cassidy's mood improved a lot. She couldn't stand the shower. "Uh, I think I'd better get in the car." She lowered her head and looked along the car window. Xiang Songya, "Can I get in the car?"
She was soaked all over, her school uniform was pressed to her chest with water, and the color of her underwear was clearly visible.
"Come on." Song Ya opened the car door, "Where is your home? I'll take you back."
Cassidy said an address, "Thank you, APLUS, I know I did not read you wrong. You are the best musician. Although you are usually cool and ignore people, your heart is actually very kind..."
"Hey, don't talk to Cassidy in this tone, we are classmates and friends."
Song Ya took out the tissue from the storage box and gave it to her. He drove the car very slowly. The sight in the rain was not good. Many cars with fast speeds behind did not see the collision until they approached, so he could only hurriedly steer away and furious. The driver of the car even honked the horn to demonstrate.
"Yes, it's a friend." Cassidy wiped the water off her body with a paper towel. "Your car is driving too slow, it's not safe." She said.
"This way we can spend a little longer alone time." Song Ya started to lose face and skin. He simply drove the car to the side of the road and slid forward.
Cathy chuckled, "Don't do that, you have a girlfriend, APLUS..."
"You know ~www.mtlnovel.com~Music circle, sometimes romance is just for the outside world."
Song Ya said: "I have always been sorry for what happened that time. At that time, you were not allowed to get in the car. At that time, your car really broke down, right? Like today, I was very alert at that time and I was very afraid. Those girls who approached me for fame or pure show off."
"Uh..." Cassidy lowered her head, "Yes, my car really broke down that day."
After Song Ya deliberately pleased her, Cathy was so happy that he successfully dragged it until night fell.
"I don't think I can get home forever if you drive like this. Where is this?" Cassidy looked out the window.
"The place my sister told me, she used to come here with her boyfriend." Song Ya stopped the car and turned it off. The bulletproof Mercedes-Benz car film was very powerful, and it was absolutely dark outside.
"Uh, I think we..." Cathy looked at Song Ya, whose upper body was slowly approaching in a panic, "Aren't we doing this too fast, APLUS."
"Why, we have known each other for so long." Song Ya kissed.
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'Snapped! Snapped! Snapped! ’
On the weekend, Song Ya was carrying a bag and saw Cassiti as soon as she entered the gymnasium. She was swinging the racket alone, and the white badminton was flying up and down in the air. The sports skirt seemed to be specially shortened. , The beautiful hip line flashes from time to time with exercise.
"Hey, come to practice on weekends?" Song Ya said hello as he walked into the squash court.
Cassidy immediately dropped his racket and followed quickly. At the door, he slowed down slightly and observed the old Mike who was leaning against the door looking down at the newspaper, and then ran into the door with a smile, "I know you will come this weekend." She took the initiative to hug Song Ya's neck and tiptoe.
She had just changed from a girl to a woman and she was very enthusiastic. She stuck her body to Song Ya desperately during the long kiss. When she noticed the big hand stroking her short skirt, she immediately let out a sigh of ecstasy.
"I'm going to prepare for the game, how about you? Will the badminton team also practice on the weekend?" Song Ya put his head back and looked at her meaningfully.
"I just want to be with you." She confessed emotionally.
"You are very brave, Cassidy." Song Ya put her down, opened the bag, took out the racket, and threw one to her, "Play squash with me?"
"Okay, I'm not very good at it."
"I teach you."
The two laughed while practicing like a couple who had been together for a long time, "So you want to quit the orchestra?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, I... um... I'm afraid of getting you into trouble, you know, those girls have terrible observation skills." Cassidy said, "And I don't want to bear their cold talk anymore."
"Actually it doesn't matter, I'm used to it anyway."
"Uh, how are you going to tell Fergie about us?"
"Huh?" Song Ya stopped, "What's the matter with us?"
"It's us... you, me, what's up with us?" Kasidi pointed to Song Ya and then to herself.
"Cassidy, aren't you?"
Song Ya said clearly, "As I told you, the love affair of singers is only for the outside. Isn't it good for us to maintain this relationship?"
"Keep it..." Cassidy understood, and she bit her lip. "Like those girls around rock stars?"
"Yeah, I like you Kasidi very much." Song Ya pulled her hand and was evasive.
"I thought……"
"Comeon, we are all eleventh graders. It's time to think like adults. When you came to me so actively, did you come to be my girlfriend?"
"I...I..." Cassidy shook her head, tears streaming out, and it happened that the other students were talking on the court outside, "I'm leaving, they will gossip."
The girl covered her eyes with the back of her hand and rushed out of the squash court in despair.
Song Ya sighed. At that time, looking at Cassiti in the parking lot under the rain, there was an apocalypse. It was the same as the last time I got a clip from a certain movie by Xiao Lizi. This time it is a two-minute movie clip. It's about a middle-aged man who drove to strike up a conversation with a good white girl who was caught in the rain on the side of the road. Song Ya did it, and it really succeeded. He also completed the last time that her father Vic McGee brought the stormtroopers to the A+ record. The oath made at the time.
"You think too much, Cassidy."
Forget it, he is not the kind of entangled person. He picked up the ball and the racket that Cassiti dropped. He focused on high-intensity exercises in accordance with the training plan given by the physical education teacher.
Cassiti really quit the orchestra later, and the intersection between the two seemed to disappear, and Song Ya didn't have time to manage, because the deadline for Sony Columbia Records to release ihateuiloveu was getting closer.
In early November, Song Ya arrived in New York with the strongest lineup he could currently have.
Sony Columbia Records headquarters, "It's been a long time since I went back here." Song Ya and others were arranged in a small meeting room, and Motula couldn't see them naturally. Their opponent was only a lawyer who had never met.
"We are here to perform the notification procedure. If the ihateuiloveu of Mr. APLUS and Ms. Fergie is not officially issued by you after one working day, Goodman and Howard Law Firm will represent Mr. APLUS and Ms. Fergie. A client initiated a related lawsuit against you."
Goodman read to the manuscript.
"OK." The lawyer agreed indifferently, got up and left, leaving everyone in the conference room.
"Now Motura has three options. We will not issue ihateuiloveu. We immediately filed a lawsuit and absolutely won. We have already prepared the relevant evidence very well. Of course, the court may drag it for a while."
Returning to the study war room in Tribeca, Samuel said: "Ihateuiloveu was issued in name, but it was dealt with by negative means. We have the issue contract. We will also collect relevant evidence together with Goodman and Hamlin. This kind of handle is easy to grasp, but it will take some time and a lawsuit will be filed later."
"The other is to issue ihateuiloveu regularly as required by the contract. Then you and Fergie will cooperate. This is beneficial to you. I guess Motura will not choose this path."
Song Ya nodded after listening, "Let's do it, it's up to Motula's actions tomorrow."
The next day, everyone waited in the war room until 24 o'clock, and received no response from Sony Columbia Records.
"This Motula, he really would rather pay five million dollars to destroy me!" Song Ya punched the wall with anger, "No choice, let's go to war!"
In the morning, Goodman and others formally filed a lawsuit in a local court in New York. After being accepted, the Chicago Tribune published exclusive news simultaneously.
‘Chicago Tribune, Zoe Barnes column, this morning, APLUS’s lawyers formally filed a lawsuit against Sony Columbia Records, claiming that Sony Columbia Records did not release the single ihateuiloveu as required by the contract. According to an insider, APLUS has high hopes for this love song that was signed with A+ Records and his girlfriend Fergie. APLUS and Sony Columbia Records President Motura had a violent conflict over the release of this song. According to speculation, this was the fuse that caused APLUS to be frustrated not long ago, through a lawyer’s statement that it intends to withdraw from the pop music circle... This column will continue to follow the latest progress of this lawsuit. ’
The incident did not quickly ferment in the media as expected. Hayden received a lot of interview invitations, but lacked powerful media. Song Ya did not dare to conspired with Motula, such as MTV, to get involved. Hastily accepted their interview.
However, the resolute attitude of both parties strengthened the confidence of other potential buyers, and the offers came in, and BABYFACE called again. He raised the offer to two plus one for five years, co-produced by A+ Records and LAFACE Records, and released by Alista Records. .
The same is true for leading Warner Records. They reduced the 49% share of the original A+ Records to 30%.
"FXXK! First-come, first-served, I have said so many times on first-come, first-served, this is not a bargaining business at all!"
Song Ya couldn't get angry with them, so she could only swear to a negotiating representative of a small, savage record company, "Don't **** bother me anymore, you are out!"
Different from the visit, Sony Columbia Records sent a strong team of lawyers to respond to the lawsuit. In the first round of confrontation, they successfully delayed the oral and written investigation period until November 23. Goodman and Hamlin looked a little ugly when he returned.
"MJ's album Dangerous will be officially released globally on November 24! At the same time, his;orWhite's single MV will also be aired globally on that day and will participate in the billboard charting! Then the Thanksgiving holiday is approaching! We are here There will be no heat at all!"
Song Ya was finally anxious, "Doesn’t your mathematical model say that my asking price is a win-win for the next family? Why are they still not acting?" He asked Samuel loudly, "Motura obviously wanted to drag me to death. According to this kind of progress, it is estimated that it will be ninety-three years before the five million is actually lost!"
"Calm down, boy! This matter has nothing to do with the five million!"
Samuel also raised the volume, "Matching bids is only a matter of one second. Now all the senior leaders in the recording industry are absolutely paying attention to your every move. They are enduring, and you must be able to bear it. The image of a capricious and impulsive African-American singer. In the darkness before dawn, you have to show your mature age beyond the age of ~www.mtlnovel.com~ agent Sandy Glen." Taraji pressed on the phone microphone and walked away. Come in.
"Hello, Mr. Glenn." Song Ya took a few deep breaths and took the phone.
"I'm continuing to pay attention to your APLUS, the court time is undecided, right?"
"Yes, the investigation deadline is November 23. It is estimated that it will be December until the first hearing. According to my lawyers, Motula will still resort to tricks and appeal to cancel the trial in absentia. Jurisdiction or something, just dragging it off will take months."
"Motura has no energy to deal with you now, so he has to delay. All his attention is now on MJ's new monograph. So are MJ and I. After this period of time is over, maybe we will let Epic Records match your offer. , MJ will go and talk to Motula in person." Sandy Glen said.
"This news is great. When do you think you can finish it?" Song Ya was overjoyed, so that at least somebody had the bottom line, "But I want to explain, if there are other record companies that match the offer before Epic Records... "
"I understand, I'm just telling you first, this is what MJ himself meant." Sandy Glen hung up the phone.
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November 23rd, Sony Columbia Records headquarters.
"This turmoil took me three months and millions of money..." Song Ya sat at the side of the conference table with her eyes closed and rested. "Apocalypse is also a symphony and a movie with no beginning and no end. Fragment..." He thought silently, "But as long as I keep my independence, everything is worth it."
"Long waiting." The Columbia Records guy pinched into the conference room.
"Okay, don't delay everyone's time." The staff member sent by the court pointed to the recording equipment. "This time is a pre-trial investigation and evidence collection. The lawyers of both sides can exchange evidence and ask each other questions. If you need to turn off the recording, apply in advance. And give the reason."
After simply exchanging evidence, Goodman and Hamlin and the opposing attorney immediately began to quarrel, and Samuel was responsible for supplementing the evidence.
"We don't admit..."
"We believe that this document cannot be used as evidence..."
"The conversation between APLUS and Mr. Motura has nothing to do with this case, and its authenticity cannot be verified."
The other party made the procrastination tactics vividly and vividly. They made it clear that they knew that the lawsuit could not be won, so they did not miss any opportunity that could delay the trial date, and focused on avoiding summary judgments and preparing for future appeals. .
From the afternoon to the evening, the exhausted three parties agreed to end this boring but necessary wrangling.
"We are determined to win." Goodman comforted Song Ya afterwards.
"Win right away, or win more than a year later, this is a big difference." Song Ya knew that the longer the delay, the thinner the five million will be available. Goodman and Hamlin charge lower fees. , But after more than a year of repeated tossing, they can take away a large amount of legal fees from themselves.
"Let's go." Song Ya looked out the window, the sky was dark, and the night view of New York was still so beautiful, but he had been tortured into no mood, "What time is it?"
"It's almost eleven o'clock." Taraji brought in a row of coffee from outside.
"Forget it, stop drinking, let's go back." Song Ya put on his coat, he didn't want to stay for a second here.
"APLUS, come here!" Mariah Carey suddenly called and said this without beginning and ending, which sounded unhappy.
"Where to go?"
"Upstairs, Tommy's office, the three of us have a good chat, just the three of us!" she said without a doubt.
"Mimi, I told you that if you treat me as a good friend, don't get involved in this matter..." Song Ya guessed that she was going to make trouble with Motula.
"No! You come now, right now!"
"Ok."
Song Ya and Goodman briefly explained that they took the elevator to the top floor by themselves.
The elevator stopped on each floor and people went in and out. At this point in time, the record company had no one on weekdays, but today it was very busy. When it reached the top floor, the front desk phone outside the Motura office didn’t ring. Stop, on the eve of the release of MJ's new album, the entire building was like a wartime headquarters, operating efficiently and restlessly.
Aaron Grubman, one of MJ’s four lawyers, and several company executives gathered outside the door to chat, and when they saw Song Ya coming over, they all tacitly gave way. They should have been caught in the middle of the meeting with Motula. Kelly drove it out.
"Miss Kelly."
Song Ya pushed the door in, and saw Mariah Carey pouting her hands around her hands, facing away from Motula and fighting him, while Motula drew a cigar in the clouds.
"APLUS, Tommy, you can chat, I hope you can get back together!" Mariah Carey said.
Since Song Ya came in, Motura never looked at him with his straight eyes, "Mimi, today is not suitable, obedient." He said.
"you!"
Mariah Carey stomped her foot and turned around, becoming more angry, "Are there no other words besides making me obedient?!"
"Mimi..."
Song Ya called her, "Can we talk alone first?" He took Mariah Carey's elbow and walked out the door, "Don't be angry, let's talk first."
"I don't! I can't watch you being bullied by him!"
Mariah Carey was pulled to the door by him. Song Ya turned around and met Motula with mutually clear eyes, let go, "Mimi, can you give me a few minutes? Just a few minutes, if you pay back When I am a friend."
"Ok."
Mariah Carey followed Song Ya out, the two went downstairs to the meeting room just now, Song Ya let Old Mike guard the door.
"Mimi, I said it was between our men." Song Ya said while looking at her eyes.
"But you are all going to court!" Mariah Carey wore a white deep V evening gown today, and when she was angry, her chest was filled with charming waves, eh? It seems that I only used chest stickers...
Song Ya shook his head and focused his attention back, "This is all business."
"I don't listen, I don't listen, I don't listen!" Mariah Carey shook her fluffy blonde curly hair, "I want you to stay here, and I don't want to see you and Tommy make this."
"Listen to me." Song Ya held her shoulders with both hands. "First, I don't want to bear Tommy's favor for the rest of my life. If this time because of you, he let me go, then I will be there for the rest of my life. He couldn't look up in front of him."
"Tommy should take care of you, he has the ability to do so." Mariah Carey replied.
"No, it's different."
Song Ya continued: "Secondly, I only intend to have pure interests with him, without involving any kind of favors. I don't hate him, nor for the self-esteem of some man, I am because of you."
"For me?" Mariah Carey looked at him suspiciously.
"Yay!"
Song Ya said: "Third, I like you. I don't want to give Tommy a chance to prove that he is willing to let his enemies go because of his love for you, and abandon the business principles he believed in throughout his life. Let's put it this way, I don't want to give him An opportunity to express to you how much he loves you."
"you……"
Mariah Carey was a little touched, "Do you really think so?"
"It's true, Mimi, that's what I think." Song Ya stared into her eyes, and said every word firmly.
"But you are still young, I have always regarded you as a brother..."
Before Mariah Carey finished speaking, Song Yanu opened her mouth and kissed it.
"Well……"
DIVA’s lips are so sweet. Of course, it might be the smell of lipstick. Song Ya ignored her sobs and struggling to slap her strong arm, using the best technique to suck, feeling that the other party melted in her arms. Signs, and tried to knock his teeth...
"Wait! Wait!" Mariah Carey suddenly regained consciousness, and pushed him away with all her strength, ‘pop’, and gave him a slap.
"Uh, sorry APLUS, I..."
She subconsciously touched Song Ya's face when she was hit, "We...I think we..."
"It's okay Mimi, do you understand my heart now?"
Song Ya held her hand touching her face again, and stared at her with tender eyes.
"I think you have been under too much pressure recently, you should calm down first..."
Mariah Carey avoided his aggressive eyes, but didn't withdraw her hand, "Okay, okay, I understand."
"and so?"
"I don't care about you, but you..."
She withdrew her hand, "Don't be too aggressive, promise me, okay?" She dropped a sad look and escaped.
"Let's go, too." Song Ya felt the pressure on her body disappeared suddenly, and walked out the door with her mouth folded.
But he was pushed back by the old Mike, "Don't forget to wipe your mouth if you steal it." Old Mike's words are very delicate.
"Oh." Song Ya reacted immediately and carefully cleaned up the remaining lipstick marks on her lips.
The group had just returned to Tribeca and continued the meeting. At about 12:45, Taraji rushed into the study, "APLUS, Motura wants to see you, now!"
"This……"
Song Ya’s first reaction was that Mariah Carey told Motula what she had just done, "Did he say it because of what?"
"No, it allows you to bring lawyers, accountants, and all the people you can take." Taraji answered ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then hung up the phone. He seemed very angry. "
"Ah..."
Song Ya had to take people back to Sony Columbia Records headquarters again, and the front desk of Motula's office was waiting directly at the door, leading them to the top floor smoothly.
Song Ya looked at the concealed office door and more executives standing outside, with different expressions. Some looked like a defeated rooster, some were downcast, some had a stern face and their eyes were empty, while some looked left and right. Trying to laugh but trying to hold back.
"Go in." The lawyer who was not very kind to Song Ya led the group in.
Unlike just now, Motura’s office was in a mess, with books, trophies, wine bottles, etc. scattered all over the ground, as if a war had just happened here.
"He won't take a gun out of the drawer and shoot at me?" Song Ya looked at Motura, who was sitting behind the boss's table, bowed his head and said nothing, feeling a little frustrated, "I'm here, Mr. Motura."
Motula raised her head, her eyes fierce like a wolf who was about to choose someone to eat, "APLUS, I decided to match your offer, sign a contract."
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"is this real?"
Until he left Sony Columbia Records headquarters, Song Ya still couldn't believe it in the car, flipping through the copy of the contract in his hand, for fear that there was some thunder buried in it.
"The contract is okay. It's exactly the same as what we submitted last time." Hamlin said: "That is to say, Motura fully accepted your conditions. Your five years and two specialties, and the five years of A+ records. Distribution rights, nothing else."
"Shall we go back to have champagne?" Goodman suggested.
"Yeah, it's like dreaming, we should open a bottle of champagne...this is the best result, APLUS."
Samuel was also a little unbelievable, "I was thinking, if Motula proposed two plus one special, or a little more interest, I also plan to suggest that you recognize it, the reconciliation between your two sides is in your interest."
"Why! Why?"
Song Ya got a bargain, but he definitely couldn't fall asleep today if he didn't clarify the inside story. He dialed Mariah Carey's phone, "Mimi, are you at home? Are you asleep?"
"You..." Mariah Carey was flustered, "Don't come here..."
"Uh, I didn't mean that, did you say something to Tommy afterwards?" Song Ya was embarrassed. "He suddenly decided to match my offer. We are all set again!"
"Wow, that's right!"
Mariah Carey was very happy, "I left without telling him anything, what do you think I will tell him? Say you are in the office..."
"Uh, okay, forget it, you go to bed first, I still have a little reaction, I will be very busy tonight."
"Okay, bye."
"worship."
The two ended the call and returned to Tribeca, "What happened in these tens of minutes!? We have to find out!" Song Ya said loudly.
"What can happen, except for the world premiere of MJ's single MV." Hayden replied, and he reacted first. He rushed to the TV and kept changing channels to look for replays.
The picture moves from the block to the window of a family at a very fast speed. The popular child star Macaulay King is jumping and jumping in the room on the second floor, imitating the guitar solo in the stereo. This solo is actually by the Gun Flower band guitarist Finished, very exciting.
The father character downstairs was too quarrelsome. He walked upstairs, taught Macaulay King a few words, and then unplugged his stereo power cord. When the door was closed, he was shaken by the MJ poster behind the door and fell off. On the ground, the glass shattered.
Macaulay King continued the style of being a house, pushed the giant speaker out, turned the volume to maximum, flicked the guitar, and shook his dad with the sofa, smashing through the roof exaggeratedly, and flying over the earth. .
Afterwards, the main melody of the song sounded. MJ appeared accompanied by the backing dancers of the African tribes, singing and dancing. He danced with Southeast Asian dancers for a while, and turned into an Indian style. For a while, he was surrounded by Indian riders. With the Slavic Kapac dance in the background of the Winter Palace, at the same time, MJ's dance steps will be transformed into the corresponding style, and the choreography is very innovative.
"The concept of world harmony." Hayden said.
"It's MJ, every MV is a work of art." Taraji looked at MJ on the TV with admiration.
After the rap in the middle, MJ stood on the torch of the Statue of Liberty, "Butifyou\'rethinkin\'aboutmybabyItdon\'tmatterIfyou\'re;orwhite' was finished, and people of all kinds appeared under the processing of computer special effects. Constantly'changing faces' still expresses his idea of ​​a universal world regardless of race or skin color.
"Is this the part in the legend that burned millions of knives in one minute?" Song Ya asked, and the computer special effects are just like that now. He remembers that the special effects in the original IFeelItComing can completely crush the level in front of him.
"It should be." Hayden was closed with his mouth open, and he and the people present were shocked.
"It's more than two minutes longer than the single version."
The picture returned to the busy filming studio, which in the current movie language is probably equivalent to announcing the end, Yeremov said while looking at the watch.
"It's not over yet!" Taraji exclaimed, and a vigorous black panther appeared in front of the busy crowd.
"Black Panther?" Samuel frowned, which easily reminded Americans of the Black Panther Party, a black society that was influenced by Chinese thought and tried to fight violently. It was active in the 1960s and 1970s.
"Wow, people don't like this now." Hamlin murmured.
"That's what you white people don't like." Taraji said.
Then there was MJ solo without accompaniment...
"Uh..." When the camera showed MJ a close-up of the dance steps under his crotch, even Taraji frowned. "Although this is MJ's iconic action, it is too..."
Indeed, this time I did too much. In the past, MJ's hand was still placed on the top of that part. This time he directly pressed it on the key part, and the other hand was still stroking the body, accompanied by shaking **** and Quite crotch.
"Is this broadcast simultaneously worldwide? Including wireless stations?"
Song Ya observed that as a standard resource-holding white elite, Samuel disliked this segment very much. The radio station marked that children in front of televisions all over the world could also see this scene.
"Yes." Hayden replied.
Everyone's expressions are beginning to be a bit subtle. As MJ started to smash a car with racist slogans and KKK (white supremacist group) logos, and the glass windows of street shops, differences appeared...
The entire MV was eleven minutes long, and the four minutes after the Black Panther appeared seemed completely unnecessary. Once MJ tore his shirt and turned into a Black Panther and left, the MV was over, and the internal dispute between Song Ya's small group began.
"Violence, smashing cars, smashing shops, Chi Guoguo preached violence." Hamlin said.
"Hey, white man, it was a car with racist slogans. As a black man, didn't MJ smash it to show his attitude? As the most popular black man, he should have done this long ago." Taraji retorted.
The other white people stopped talking, and this topic was difficult to answer.
"APLUS, right?" Taraji looked at Song Ya.
"It's my shit." Song Ya didn't bother to analyze these incidents. "The question we need to know now is whether Motula was furious because of this MV, which caused him to suddenly switch to match my contract."
Everyone, look at me, and I look at you, but I can’t give an answer.
It was Yeremov who solved the problem.
"Gao Shusang." Song Ya saw Yeremov's old relationship for the third time.
"APLUS Sang, I'm glad you signed a contract with Sony, and our advertising cooperation can continue."
After the greeting, Gao Shu said: "As far as I know, MJ submitted a modified version to Motortura to pass the review of Sony Columbia Records. In that version, the smashed car did not have those slogans..."
"This difference is very small, right?"
"This represents two things. First, MJ didn't pay attention to Motura. In such an important event, MJ did it without telling Motura and many people in the record company. There are some content in the MV that the company president didn’t even know, which made Motula’s prestige completely lost and made us very shameless."
Gao Shu said: "Secondly, MJ can fight racial discrimination and support disadvantaged racial groups, but he can't make himself as if he has been racially discriminated against. He is fighting against racial discrimination ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Looking around the world, Who has the ability to discriminate against him? I am afraid that only Motula is the only one, and only our management."
"So..." Song Ya understood. He immediately thought of David Geffen and Sandy Glenn, who were closely related to MJ, in their fights with Motula and kept communicating with him. Maybe they want to continue their struggle to this moment or even longer, so as to weaken Motura, so that Motura can't concentrate on dealing with them immediately...
"APLUS Sang, you know, we made big purchases in the United States. It was very irrational at the beginning. It can even be said that it was purely a temporary preference. Buying the Empire State Building gave the American people a hard blow. Buying impressionist paintings, because Impressionists have suffered from us. Ukiyo-e has a great influence, especially Van Gogh. No matter how much money he pays, he is willing to take his paintings to the book. There is a very subtle national psychology in it. And MJ, we like him, like him very much, we provide him The super contract, power, and trust that American whites will never give him..."
Song Ya felt that Gao Shu, who was calmly speaking in front of him, was actually very angry, very angry.
"No one accuses him. Some black people accuse him of getting whiter and whiter. It is good for him to openly tell the reason why his skin turns white. There is no need for him to please those black people in this way. And Motula as far as the way in a very embarrassing situation."
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After hearing the rumors that Song Ya and Sony Columbia Records signed a contract quickly, various record companies that had been slowly raising prices instantly became'outrageous', Hayden kept answering calls, including the fact that they were just a little short of the matching bid. Warner Records.
"Mr. Geffen, yes, I reached an agreement with Mr. Motura, and he matched... Yes, the conditions have not changed."
People close to MJ, such as David Geffen and Sandy Glenn, have said in retrospect that they have pushed themselves out and interfered with Motula’s attention, including David Geffen’s inciting Song Ya as potential The buyers made a price, and they did what they wanted. The dispute between Song Ya and Motula continued after the release of the MJ single MV.
A shopping mall is like a battlefield. Song Ya has nothing to complain about. It's all business. If he can't hold it up early, then he is the fool that God has given to him in Gao Shu's mouth, but he survived this moment, then David Geffen includes MJ All of his actions have reached a win-win situation with himself. The once common enemy Motura was caught off guard. He was very angry, but he also rationally chose to decisively match his offer to end multi-line combat.
Everything is driven by interests. The most impulsive of these three parties is Motula. He can actually get better conditions from himself. The sooner he makes concessions to himself, the more it shows how much he hates M*lackorwhite. His MV has aroused widespread repercussions around the world, and almost received unanimous praise, including the black groups who attacked his changes in skin color before, and he was also very useful for his clear and strong statement. On the contrary, some major domestic media expressed their opinions on the post-MV The dissatisfaction of those self-touching and violent scenes in four minutes. "
Yeremov will report on the collected information one by one, “MJ’s new album Dangerous is a foregone conclusion, and Motula can only cooperate, and he has to wipe MJ’s media image.”
"Then what shall we do?"
Who is the No.1 in Sony Columbia Records? Now everyone can see clearly. Motura will still be able to suffer from it in the future, but this has nothing to do with Song Ya. He began to look at the future. "According to the agreement, the release case of Ihateuiloveu has been settled. , But it’s not going to win the market at this time."
"Yeah, it stands to reason that Mira's first album should have been released long ago. SBK doesn't know why it dragged it down. Otherwise, if you two had a relationship with you before, the love songs that you exchanged at the same time could still bring up some topicality."
Hayden said: "Your contract dispute has dragged on for too long. It is very likely that Daniel has noticed your Ihateuiloveu, so he also sings under Mila. This time it is beneficial to whoever posts it late."
"Forget it, it's okay if we post it earlier. It's better to find a gap in MJ's new special heat and send the song. Milla will leave it alone. I don't believe that the song prepared by SBK for Mila can Contend against Ihateuiloveu." Song Ya is very confident.
"Indeed." Hayden went to communicate with Sony Columbia Records.
The heat of MJ crushed everything, plus the death of Queen's lead singer Freddy on the 24th from HIV, these two major events that shook the music circle made Song Ya's signing news not stir up any waves.
He had a dinner with Walter, David Cole and Roberto Cleverville. The three brothers were in a bit embarrassed situation during the previous storm. Song Ya also witty did not go to them, and now he can finally sit down. I went down to talk, but Mariah Carey did not come on the excuse of preparing to go abroad.
He then set off to return to Chicago to continue his studies and polish his first symphony: Game of Thrones.
"Boss, do you know what happened in Los Angeles? Not long ago, the burn went to Chicago."
One day, Song Asheng came to the door in a hurry.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya was inexplicable.
"The case of the shopkeeper of Xinluo origin."
Song Asheng introduced that in the first half of the year, a female shopkeeper of Shilla descent shot and killed a black girl who had stolen something in her store. This case fell silent after a wave of hype, but the verdict of the court came out not long ago. When the female shopkeeper was found guilty, the judge drastically reduced the sentence and only sentenced the female shopkeeper to a fine and community service.
This judgment made the black community in Los Angeles once again infuriated. They attacked some Shilla shops, and Chinese shops with East Asian faces were also affected. Even several Chinese shops in Chicago were beaten and looted.
"Normal energy release."
Song Ya rolled his eyes. In fact, the black people of this era have a very good impression of Chinese Americans. Xiangjiang movies, especially Kung Fu movies, have a high degree of dissemination among black people. At this time, Chinese people are often oppressed by British white colonists and The plot of resistance is very empathetic to black Americans who have been enslaved for hundreds of years.
But that's all. After watching movies from the low-level black groups, if you are short of money, you should grab your photos. After all, we all know that Chinese people like cash. In addition, whether it is Hong Kong Chinese or American blacks, the oppression and discrimination encountered in recent years have begun to decrease, and the "common language" of the two sides has gradually disappeared.
And it's dying. The US targets of vigorous slander will move to China without accident. With the full activation of the media, blacks will only become more and more prejudiced against Chinese Americans. Of course, Chinese Americans have never seen blacks before.
"This time is a little different. The Rodney King case will be sentenced in April next year. Rumors say that Los Angeles is going to do a big deal, and Chicago is also dangerous." Song Asheng said, "Boss, you can exert some influence. Take care of Chinatown?"
"I definitely didn't say it."
Song Ya is naturally obliged to do such a thing, "But how can I tell the outside world? Tell the black people that you only grab the Silla, don't touch the Chinese store?"
"In fact, they are all the same. The Shilla came to the United States for the evening. The small supermarkets, restaurants and laundry rooms they mainly operated were originally Chinese. Now many of their stores are rented from retired Chinese. I'm afraid it will be unlucky." Song Asheng said.
"Uh, you can talk to an acquaintance, Escobe is very active in this matter." He suggested.
"Es Cube?"
Es Cube reported that the film block boy in the black neighborhood of Los Angeles was selling big. A small production of 6.5 million won a box office of more than 57 million worldwide, and then he hit the gang with NoVaseline. The face of the rap troupe NWA, even after Derui fell out with Big E, was considered by the outside world to'disband NWA', and his personal reputation reached an unprecedented peak. He has always regarded himself as a blockbuster, and it is not surprising that he gets involved in such things. According to his current influence, he may indeed be able to help.
"Hey, Cooper, how are you doing?" Song Adam immediately dialed Es Cube.
"YO, what else, prepare for a new special, have your problems resolved?"
It seems that Cooper still doesn't know about his signing with Sony Columbia Records.
"solved."
The two talked about records first. Cooper's new album next year will also be included in Song Ya's joint charting and sales action. Then Song Ya said Song Asheng's concerns.
"Rest assured, we are divided into Tsinghua and Gook (the discriminatory term for the Silla and some Southeast Asians in the U.S.~www.mtlnovel.com~Es Cube guarantees.
"Can you really tell it?" Song Yaxin has a ghost, "Did you hear any noise?"
"I didn't say, as long as the white people shelter the four police officers who beat Rodney King, we will have a big fight with M-FXXK." Escube said, "Many organizations will be involved. Come on! By the time."
"Uh……"
Song Ya scratched his head, "Look, I'm advancing and retreating together with the equal rights organization here..." He found a reason to go over it and turn the topic back to the music circle, "So, what's going on with NWA? It's rumored that Big E himself said yes. He was pointed at the head with a gun and forced him to agree to terminate the singer contract of Derry and others?"
"Almost, it was Sugonite who did it. Dre and the others were taken in by Sugonite's death row record, haha! I am funny when I think about it."
Es Cube gloats, "Sugnett is the nominal boss of the Los Angeles Compton Blood Gang. As lame people, Derry and the others go to take refuge in the blood gang of rivals. I don't even want to look up when I see you later! "
"What is the nominal boss?" Song Ya was a little curious.
"The blood gang is different from the lame gang..."
Escoper said that blood gangs have fewer people than lame gangs, but they are more tightly organized and act more brutal. Therefore, the real bosses generally don’t dare to show their faces. They are often eaten in the neighborhood by Sugnett but the police can’t catch them. Those who come to the evidence of the crime come to be the'leading man'.
"Let me say that Dray jumped from one pit into another, and Sugonite wanted to make his nephew 2PAC popular. How many resources could Dray and his brothers get under the fence? Sugonite It's not a small drug dealer like Big E. It might be difficult for Derui to get out again by then."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 113: Squash game

As Cube promised to help, Song Ya greeted Michelle again.
"You can't make stupid remarks about grabbing the Silla and not the Chinese. Then learn from MJ. All races live in harmony to eliminate differences, and the world is in harmony."
Song Ya said, “Anyway, I’ll be fine when I stand on this moral high ground. Of course, it’s better to ask the shopkeeper to buy insurance first. According to Escobe’s tone, once the result of Rodney King’s trial is not as good as that of the black group. It means, this time there will be a big trouble."
"Many people are reluctant to buy insurance." Song Asheng smiled bitterly.
"Let's talk at that time." The two settled down the bill. The confrontation with Motula in the past few months caused Song Ya to lose nearly three million blood, and about one-third paid Yongdao's working hours and consulting fees. , A quarter was paid to Goodman and Howard's law firm, and the rest was spent on media PR and other miscellaneous items. This is not even the less money earned in the months of record removal and commercial performance.
"I didn't find out. The more trouble you have, the more profitable your lawyers, accountants and crisis public relations will be. You have to be careful about this in the future." Song Asheng reminded: "I didn't say that because I was robbed of business."
"I know." Song Ya also tasted it. "After reconciling with Motula, I am now in a good momentum, but if they start to decline or face bankruptcy, their interests will be inconsistent with me."
"Just understand, boss."
"Don't talk about these unhappy things. Tribeca's apartment is rented again, and the lawsuit in New Jersey has been withdrawn. Wait until the end of Sony Columbia's record revenue..." Song Ya rubbed his hands excitedly, "I I'm a 20 millionaire, how much liquidity do I have now?"
"Personal accounts are less than 500,000, and several companies add up to almost this number, plus one million more loans. Oh, yes, if you want to significantly increase Yeremov’s annual salary, then Dila’s A+ audio It’s hard to say that the general manager has much less than the A+ record announcement manager." Song Asheng said.
"All up, by the way, give Taraji up a little too..."
Yeremov played a very important role in this crisis. Song Ya's relationship with Benzi is especially valued. Dila is an old man. After finishing the calculations, Song Asheng took out two boxes, "Right, you The endorsed innovative Sound Blaster was launched before Black Friday (the shopping festival in the U.S.), and the commercials were also broadcast simultaneously."
One box is a product packaging box endorsed by Song Ya. On it, Song Ya’s big head smiles brightly in the sun, and next to her white teeth are the product pictures and names. The other was a video when the commercial was broadcast. In just a few seconds, Song Ya closed his eyes and listened to the background music. There was a sound blaster on the table in front of him.
"It's ok, quite satisfactory."
Song Ya was quite satisfied. The advertising fee of 750,000 yuan was originally intended as a friendly price. He did not expect to play a big role in this crisis, otherwise he would have to face the exhaustion of liquidity and had to mortgage the stocks.
After November, the winter vacation is not far away. Song Ya has stayed in school for a long time this semester. There are two important things left, one is his squash game and the other is Game of Thrones at school. Official debut at the international joint performance.
Squash was invented by the boring British nobles in prison, and then the prestigious Harrow School students turned it into a formal sport. Chicagoans in this era, especially those above white-collar workers, like to play, because Chicago is cold for a long time. In addition, there is strong wind all year round outside, indoor sports are much more convenient and comfortable.
As the person who has occupied the only squash court in the school for a long time, it is impossible not to go out for the school.
The physical education teacher reported him for the subsidiary amateur group event of the Wind City Open. The scale of the event was very large, and the participants were very mixed, only divided into men and women, not divided into people and young people. Just like some marathons, many people often sign up. It was the same halfway, and the emphasis was on participation. Song Ya also saw some gray-haired old men.
"I thought it was an inter-school competition."
Song Ya’s appearance caused a lot of commotion. The auditorium in front of his playing field was full. Song Ya waved to the excited Denise and other diehard fans, and Mavota, who wore the same sportswear, Old Mike walked to the players rest area, Mavota helped him put down the ball equipment on his back, and Old Mike stood by and kept watching the surroundings.
The physical education teacher who temporarily acts as a coach came to give guidance, "Your style of play is not aggressive. If you encounter insufficient physical strength, try to mobilize your opponents and give play to your own advantages.
Song Ya practiced on his own all year round. His skills are indeed not comprehensive enough. He is not schizophrenic. He is an opponent with another himself. It is unlikely that'both sides' will play too tricky offense.
"Who would count those old men tired lying on the ground?" Song Ya asked.
"Come on..." The P.E. teacher rolled his eyes, "It's time, go."
Song Ya took off his jacket, opened the glass door of the court and walked in. Since it is called squash, this indoor sport cannot lack walls on all sides. It is destined to be very painful for spectators watching the game. Small competition venues are usually three walls and one glass. , The audience can only watch the game through the glass behind the players, the viewing angle is narrow, and there are at most a hundred people sitting. The big game is glass on all sides, but that kind of venue is expensive to set up.
"Hello there."
Instead of meeting the old man as expected, a white man in his thirties with tanned skin walked into the venue and said, "It's nice to meet you APLUS." The two shook hands and the other took out a business card, "I'm from Northern Trust Fund manager, O'Grady."
"Wow..." Song Ya was caught off guard, "Playing with a business card ah?"
"We are one of the sponsors." O'Grady pointed to the outside sponsor logo, "This kind of amateur competition is actually a kind of social activity."
Well, I didn’t expect the other party to come prepared. Song Ya knew that the Northern Trust and Harris Bank belong to the Chicago consortium. They put the other party’s business card into the pocket of shorts, didn’t catch it, served directly, and hit the ball back and forth freely with the other party. Warm up while adapting to the venue, "You can rest assured, our Northern Trust..."
This O'Grady was straightforward and even clumsy. He didn't have the glib tongue of most fund managers, but he had the same thick skin as if he hadn't noticed Song Ya's perfunctory. He kept talking about funds, stocks, investments...even if the competition was official. The same is true after the beginning.
This year, as long as you work in the financial district, you are an individual who dare to call yourself a fund manager. Song Ya keeps his mind, trying to block the flies-like buzzing in his ears, and concentrates on hitting every shot. One ball is harder than one ball. Soon , Defeated the guy at this level in straight sets and only scored two points for him.
O'Grady panted, "It's nice to be young. You can make an action movie with your body and looks. As for the investment work, leave it to professionals like me..."
"I'll think about it~www.mtlnovel.com~ After a few perfunctory sentences, Song Ya finally got rid of him and returned to the rest area to sit down.
"Performance is good, the opponents in the first few rounds will not be very strong, you must pay attention to save your energy." The physical education teacher massaged his shoulders very graciously.
"So I have to use my physical strength to bring down the opponent, but also save my strength?" Song Ya complained.
"Uh... well, I can't give you much professional advice..."
This physical education teacher is in charge of all kinds of small ball sports in the school, and his main energy is on the baseball team. "You can control it yourself."
"Teacher, give me credits, maybe I can donate some special money to the school baseball team in the future..."
Song Ya is not prepared to come to the void. Whether he can graduate smoothly in advance depends on the physical education teacher in front of him. The salary and authority of the physical education teachers in key projects in American schools are very high. If they are both ice hockey, baseball, basketball, rugby and other teams The coaching position of the company can also lead the admission of related specialty students and scholarships. There is a lot of room for operation.
"Hey! Don't you want to buy me!"
The teacher is righteous and righteous, "I might agree to change the children of those rich people, but you are a celebrity, and you are very much concerned by the outside world. Without relevant results, I can't give high scores, and you don't want to be dug out by reporters in the future Right?"
"Okay, okay when I didn't say..."
The two were chatting, and there was a neat "APLUS!" APLUS! ’’S slogan, Song Ya looked over, and the small fan groups organized by Denise arrived one after another, cheering for herself with signs like APLUS I love you.
He saw Cassidy's figure at a glance. The girl's coat seemed to be M's uniform, and she was chatting with Denise. There was a white boy of the same age standing beside her.
"!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 213: Squash game

As Cube promised to help, Song Ya greeted Michelle again.
"You can't make stupid remarks about grabbing the Silla and not the Chinese. Then learn from MJ. All races live in harmony to eliminate differences, and the world is in harmony."
Song Ya said, “Anyway, I’ll be fine when I stand on this moral high ground. Of course, it’s better to ask the shopkeeper to buy insurance first. According to Escobe’s tone, once the result of Rodney King’s trial is not as good as that of the black group. It means, this time there will be a big trouble."
"Many people are reluctant to buy insurance." Song Asheng smiled bitterly.
"Let's talk at that time." The two settled down the bill. The confrontation with Motula in the past few months caused Song Ya to lose nearly three million blood, and about one-third paid Yongdao's working hours and consulting fees. , A quarter was paid to Goodman and Howard's law firm, and the rest was spent on media PR and other miscellaneous items. This is not even the less money earned in the months of record removal and commercial performance.
"I didn't find out. The more trouble you have, the more profitable your lawyers, accountants and crisis public relations will be. You have to be careful about this in the future." Song Asheng reminded: "I didn't say that because I was robbed of business."
"I know." Song Ya also tasted it. "After reconciling with Motula, I am now in a good momentum, but if they start to decline or face bankruptcy, their interests will be inconsistent with me."
"Just understand, boss."
"Don't talk about these unhappy things. Tribeca's apartment is rented again, and the lawsuit in New Jersey has been withdrawn. Wait until the end of Sony Columbia's record revenue..." Song Ya rubbed his hands excitedly, "I I'm a 20 millionaire, how much liquidity do I have now?"
"Personal accounts are less than 500,000, and several companies add up to almost this number, plus one million more loans. Oh, yes, if you want to significantly increase Yeremov’s annual salary, then Dila’s A+ audio It’s hard to say that the general manager has much less than the A+ record announcement manager." Song Asheng said.
"All up, by the way, give Taraji up a little too..."
Yeremov played a very important role in this crisis. Song Ya's relationship with Benzi is especially valued. Dila is an old man. After finishing the calculations, Song Asheng took out two boxes, "Right, you The endorsed innovative Sound Blaster was launched before Black Friday (the shopping festival in the U.S.), and the commercials were also broadcast simultaneously."
One box is a product packaging box endorsed by Song Ya. On it, Song Ya’s big head smiles brightly in the sun, and next to her white teeth are the product pictures and names. The other was a video when the commercial was broadcast. In just a few seconds, Song Ya closed his eyes and listened to the background music. There was a sound blaster on the table in front of him.
"It's ok, quite satisfactory."
Song Ya was quite satisfied. The advertising fee of 750,000 yuan was originally intended as a friendly price. He did not expect to play a big role in this crisis, otherwise he would have to face the exhaustion of liquidity and had to mortgage the stocks.
After November, the winter vacation is not far away. Song Ya has stayed in school for a long time this semester. There are two important things left, one is his squash game and the other is Game of Thrones at school. Official debut at the international joint performance.
Squash was invented by the boring British nobles in prison, and then the prestigious Harrow School students turned it into a formal sport. Chicagoans in this era, especially those above white-collar workers, like to play, because Chicago is cold for a long time. In addition, there is strong wind all year round outside, indoor sports are much more convenient and comfortable.
As the person who has occupied the only squash court in the school for a long time, it is impossible not to go out for the school.
The physical education teacher reported him for the subsidiary amateur group event of the Wind City Open. The scale of the event was very large, and the participants were very mixed, only divided into men and women, not divided into people and young people. Just like some marathons, many people often sign up. It was the same halfway, and the emphasis was on participation. Song Ya also saw some gray-haired old men.
"I thought it was an inter-school competition."
Song Ya’s appearance caused a lot of commotion. The auditorium in front of his playing field was full. Song Ya waved to the excited Denise and other diehard fans, and Mavota, who wore the same sportswear, Old Mike walked to the players rest area, Mavota helped him put down the ball equipment on his back, and Old Mike stood by and kept watching the surroundings.
The physical education teacher who temporarily acts as a coach came to give guidance, "Your style of play is not aggressive. If you encounter insufficient physical strength, try to mobilize your opponents and give play to your own advantages.
Song Ya practiced on his own all year round. His skills are indeed not comprehensive enough. He is not schizophrenic. He is an opponent with another himself. It is unlikely that'both sides' will play too tricky offense.
"Who would count those old men tired lying on the ground?" Song Ya asked.
"Come on..." The P.E. teacher rolled his eyes, "It's time, go."
Song Ya took off his jacket, opened the glass door of the court and walked in. Since it is called squash, this indoor sport cannot lack walls on all sides. It is destined to be very painful for spectators watching the game. Small competition venues are usually three walls and one glass. , The audience can only watch the game through the glass behind the players, the viewing angle is narrow, and there are at most a hundred people sitting. The big game is glass on all sides, but that kind of venue is expensive to set up.
"Hello there."
Instead of meeting the old man as expected, a white man in his thirties with tanned skin walked into the venue and said, "It's nice to meet you APLUS." The two shook hands and the other took out a business card, "I'm from Northern Trust Fund manager, O'Grady."
"Wow..." Song Ya was caught off guard, "Playing with a business card ah?"
"We are one of the sponsors." O'Grady pointed to the outside sponsor logo, "This kind of amateur competition is actually a kind of social activity."
Well, I didn’t expect the other party to come prepared. Song Ya knew that the Northern Trust and Harris Bank belong to the Chicago consortium. They put the other party’s business card into the pocket of shorts, didn’t catch it, served directly, and hit the ball back and forth freely with the other party. Warm up while adapting to the venue, "You can rest assured, our Northern Trust..."
This O'Grady was straightforward and even clumsy. He didn't have the glib tongue of most fund managers, but he had the same thick skin as if he hadn't noticed Song Ya's perfunctory. He kept talking about funds, stocks, investments...even if the competition was official. The same is true after the beginning.
This year, as long as you work in the financial district, you are an individual who dare to call yourself a fund manager. Song Ya keeps his mind, trying to block the flies-like buzzing in his ears, and concentrates on hitting every shot. One ball is harder than one ball. Soon , Defeated the guy at this level in straight sets and only scored two points for him.
O'Grady panted, "It's nice to be young. You can make an action movie with your body and looks. As for the investment work, leave it to professionals like me..."
"I will consider it. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com"
After a few perfunctory sentences, Song Ya finally got rid of him and returned to the rest area to sit down.
"Performance is good, the opponents in the first few rounds will not be very strong, you must pay attention to save your energy." The physical education teacher massaged his shoulders very graciously.
"So I have to use my physical strength to bring down the opponent, but also save my strength?" Song Ya complained.
"Uh... well, I can't give you much professional advice..."
This physical education teacher is in charge of all kinds of small ball sports in the school, and his main energy is on the baseball team. "You can control it yourself."
"Teacher, give me credits, maybe I can donate some special money to the school baseball team in the future..."
Song Ya is not prepared to come to the void. Whether he can graduate smoothly in advance depends on the physical education teacher in front of him. The salary and authority of the physical education teachers in key projects in American schools are very high. If they are both ice hockey, baseball, basketball, rugby and other teams The coaching position of the company can also lead the admission of related specialty students and scholarships. There is a lot of room for operation.
"Hey! Don't you want to buy me!"
The teacher is righteous and righteous, "I might agree to change the children of those rich people, but you are a celebrity, and you are very much concerned by the outside world. Without relevant results, I can't give high scores, and you don't want to be dug out by reporters in the future Right?"
"Okay, okay when I didn't say..."
The two were chatting, and there was a neat "APLUS!" APLUS! ’’S slogan, Song Ya looked over, and the small fan groups organized by Denise arrived one after another, cheering for herself with signs like APLUS I love you.
He saw Cassidy's figure at a glance. The girl's coat seemed to be M's uniform, and she was chatting with Denise. There was a white boy of the same age standing beside her.
"!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 214: BeautifulGirls

In the second round, Song Ya ran into an old man as he wished. He chopped melons and chopped vegetables to kill the old man. He came out of the field, and Cathy and the white boy were gone. ?????a`
"Hey, what are you looking at everywhere, stay focused, there is one last game today." The physical education teacher discovered his abnormality.
"Marvota, call Denise, I want to talk to her."
Song Ya called Denise aside and asked about Cassidy.
"She wants to withdraw from your fan club, saying that she doesn't have time to participate in the event, and she wants to work at M Kee. Are you sleeping aplus by her?"
Denise is very direct.
"What? Why do you ask?" Song Ya pretended to be stupid.
"Come on, I'm sure about those white people Bitch’s scheming. If she just wants to quit the fan club, just give me a call. Why come all the way here and bring something I’ve never seen before. With the boys." Denise curled her lips.
"Is that so?"
Demonstrate to yourself? Song Ya felt much more comfortable, and she was always a little uncomfortable when she played just now, "Then you know that she works at that house, what time does she usually work? Denise."
"Damn! You really fell asleep by her!"
In the third round, Song Ya encountered an unprecedented'strong enemy'. He could only deal with it calmly, and did not stop mobilizing the ball to fight the opponent's physical strength. The first two rounds became one to one, and the third round was stalemate. When the opponent slipped to the ground, his glasses broke.
"If it weren't for this accident, you would definitely lose aplus."
The unlucky glasses brother was very unwilling after losing the game, "You have a lot of power, but not as quick as I am."
"Sorry, buddy, competitive sports is cruel, saying that these are useless, if you lose, you lose." Song Ya rubbed his sore right shoulder and forced it.
"There are still two rounds the day after tomorrow, one game in the morning and one in the afternoon. If you can win, you will be in the semifinals." The physical education teacher is very satisfied. "I feel that this time I have a chance. Your choice of course is at a visible speed. Promote."
"Yeah, although I don't want to admit it, it is indeed good to play more against opponents of similar level."
Song Ya also felt that she had become stronger, "I'm too busy, otherwise there is no need to mix in the amateur group."
The next day, he pulled Tony and Al, and asked Old Mike to drive the car to the door of Mji, not far from the school.
"Tony, get out of the car, what are you doing?"
When things came to an end, Tony, who was responsible for calling Cassidy inside, suddenly shrank into the car and refused to go down.
"Uh, my good brother, let Al go, I’m a little troublesome." Tony pointed to a large group of female cheerleaders outside. I was pursuing a girl in there, and asked me to call Cassiti Misunderstood.
"Fxxkyou Tony, I will be recognized when I go, I am very famous now." Al did not want to get off the car.
"Well, I usually are brothers. If something happens, I can't rely on one." Song Ya said helplessly, "Old Mike, can you call Cassidy to the park in front of you?"
Old Mike turned his head and gave him a middle finger, got out of the car and walked into the shop.
Tony drove the car to the park and found a secluded parking space. Old Mike was too late, and the three of them could only sit on the hood and wait.
"Your Mercedes is not cool at all, why not buy a convertible? It's like that of Lori." Tony asked.
"Can you not mention that name? My brother." Song Ya gave him a sideways glance.
Al said, "Tony, you really shouldn't mention him, did you see his new single mv? He used a clown metaphor for aplus, which is too much, if I change it to the ugly person in the mv, I, I'm definitely looking for the shooter..."
"Okay, okay, Al, stop bragging, just let people like Lori fend for themselves." Song Ya didn't want to continue this topic.
Old Mike came with Kasidi in the M-mark uniform.
Tony and Al disappeared automatically.
"Hi." Song Ya took the initiative to say hello.
"Hi." Cassidy never looked at her, looked far away, and put her hands on her chest.
"Uh..." Song Ya didn't know what to say for a while, and looked around. It was near dusk and there were no pedestrians nearby.
"Are you okay? I went back to work without me, and the manager would be deducted from my salary if I came out too long." Cassidy said coldly.
"I saw you yesterday, with a boy."
Song Ya stepped forward to hug her, "Come to demonstrate to me? Show off your new boyfriend?"
"You think too much. That's my colleague who works. My car broke down. Ask him to pick me up."
Cassidy drew back, "Be respectful. It’s not that everyone will cheat in the car like you. Forget it, just treat it as my young impulse. Now our relationship is over. This is a big deal. Star, it\'sover!"
seestartedthepark
usedchillthedark
ohwhenyoutookheart
that\'
cozboththought
"Hey, don't be like this, young, impulsive, long-lasting, who cares? I only know that you are so incomparable, you make me confused and intrigued by Cassidy... Sometimes love has no end."
Song Ya can now sing simultaneously with the apocalypse that has just arrived, "damnallthesebeautifulgirls, theyonlywannayourdirt, they\'llhaveyousuicidalsuicidal, whentheysayit\'sover, nowwe\'refussingandnowwe\'refightingpleasetellwhy\'refightingpleasetellwhy\'refightingpleasetellwhy\'refighting and now\makingslighting 'redatingotherguys..."
He snapped his fingers and sang as he approached, and this time Cassidy did not dodge.
"I didn't date any other boys!" Cassidy quickly explained when he heard him sing this sentence.
"That's the best." Song Ya put her in her arms, "but I still want to give this song to you, because this is for you, just now."
Cassidy stared at him with shining eyes, "You know? Sometimes girls just can't resist people like you...Bad guy~www.mtlnovel.com~ Cassidy raised her hand to block his mouth, "Don’t be old It means suicidal..."
"I can't stand it. I was so angry that I wanted to commit suicide when I saw you walking with that boy yesterday..."
Cathy chuckled her head and smiled.
"Does the plan work? I knew that you had a scheming to bring him here yesterday to show me."
"I do not have."
"Really do not have."
"Really?"
The girl chuckled, Song Ya kissed her hand and kissed all the way until her lips and tongue intertwined.
"You don't want to post here, do you?"
As the kiss was panting, Tony's voice rang in their ears, "My brother, this is December in Chicago, and the three of us are freezing to death!"
"Oh, I'm going to be deducted from my salary!" Cassidy blushed and broke free from Song Ya's arms and ran outside the park.
"Hey, Cathy, stop working outside, do you really need money?" Song Ya stopped her.
Cassidy stopped, "I just want to help the family."
"What about your father?" Song Ya asked.
"That's it."
"Uh...Your father is a police officer, I can't help, but I can give you some pocket money..."
"No, say it next time? Bye."
"worship."
The girl left happily.
"Pocket money ah?" Tony got into the car, "I also need pocket money..."
"Shut up, Tony."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 215: Shortlisted for AMA

In the afternoon of the next day, there was only one round short of being able to enter the semifinals and complete the credit achievement. The big score came to one to one. Song Ya in the rest area opened his mouth and breathed the air greedily like pulling a bellows. Mavota stood. In front of him, keep the towel fanned to cool him down.
"Pay attention to guarding your backhand area!" The physical education teacher passed a bottle of drink in one hand and passed the pure water first.
Song Ya casually poured pure water on his head, "To put it simply, the opponent is a left-handed, I am very unaccustomed to playing." He took another bottle of Gatorade binge.
"Reporter, here comes the reporter..." the physical education teacher reminded in a low voice.
A reporter walked to Song Ya's side, squatted and clicked on his body, and then began to change positions.
Song Ya sat upright, held up her chest, and tried her best not to appear so embarrassed.
"S!" Dany ribbon cheered him neatly with fans.
"APLUS, prepare." The staff came to remind.
Song Ya stood up and took off the soaked polo shirt, revealing his strong upper body and already somewhat similar abdominal muscles.
"Ah! Ah!" Denise and other female fans screamed.
"Backhand! The lower left corner!" The physical education teacher made the final instructions.
"I see, I see." Song Ya took out a clean jersey set from his gear bag, changed a new racket, waved to the audience, and stepped into the arena.
‘Boom! ’
Song Ya's serve was heavy, hit the wall hard, bounced back, and his opponent caught it with difficulty.
Entering the stalemate stage is a bit strenuous. Today, he is nearly 1.9 meters tall, and his lateral movement speed is average. It is inevitable that he is mobilized in a targeted manner by his light left-handed opponent. But there is no other good way, only gritted his teeth, the opponent's breathing is also very heavy, and his endurance should not be as good as his own.
"YES!"
After a dozen shots, the opponent's return ball fell below the bottom line, and Song Ya scored a point...
"Yes, this song is really good, this is a song that only a seventeen-year-old boy would write."
A few days later, Hayden was full of praise for the first version of BeautifulGirls that was simply made.
"Really?" Song Ya doubted, "This is a love song of saliva."
In the original version, the black chubby performed the song so sweet and greasy, and the deliberately prolonged biting and vocal singing seemed a little heartless. Then the original MV was a group of boys and girls happily in the simple restaurant. Jumping around, it doesn't match the original meaning of the lyrics.
Song Ya just chose to completely imitate Xiaopang's singing in the first edition for the sake of safety. He plans to gradually modify it in subsequent recordings, at least not too far from his cool personality.
"I like it, the melody is bright, the lyrics are catchy, and the degree of vocalization is definitely higher than that of all your previous songs." Hayden said excitedly, not knowing Song Ya's plan.
"Such a high evaluation?" Song Ya looked at the others.
"It's okay, it doesn't have much depth." Dile shrugged, "but it is indeed possible to sell, the studio version of this song should not be difficult."
"Well, that's good." Song Ya closed his eyes and recalled the band composition at the end of the original MV. "For the studio version, then you can find me a pianist, a drum set, violin and cellist, and six males. Sound... Finally, add another triangle, er, forget it, I will do it myself, so I can save some commission."
"Okay, I wrote it down." Dilai would take care of this.
"You have been shortlisted for two awards at the AMA (All Rice Music Awards) in January next year. The annual (91 years, the same below) Best Rap and Hip-Hop New Artist Award is likely to be unsuccessful. You have not released an album yet. This kind of award is average. It will not be awarded to singers who have not been released. There is also a nomination for the best soul and rhythm and blues combination, chorus, and band of the year. EmpireStateofMind, which you sang with Mariah Carey, is very well received by professionals, opponents Not very strong either..."
Hayden and Yeremov followed Song Ya back to the A+ Records office, "So we are ready to mobilize your fans and concentrate on this award. After all, AMA looks most at the number of fans and willingness to participate, you and Mariakai With Li's efforts and Motula's help, this award is almost impossible to fail."
"I know, I can try my best to fight for it, but now we have tight liquidity, spend money leisurely." Song Ya asked, "How many awards did Mariah Carey have shortlisted?"
"In addition to the chorus award with you, she was also shortlisted for the Best Soul and R&B Singer of the Year Award, as well as the Best Dance Music Award of the Year." Hayden replied, "They are all heavyweight awards, and the opponent is very strong. The award ceremony has you. The two live performances, Empire State of Mind, before this, at the New Year's Eve event in Times Square, New York, you two will also perform this piece together, which was planned early."
"NICE."
Song Ya grinned. Since the last confession, Mariah Carey has been hiding from him intentionally or unintentionally, this time there is no way to hide, hehe.
The three were talking about business. Fergie pushed in without saying hello. She sat down on the sofa listlessly, kicked off her shoes, took out a small bottle from her bag, curled up her legs and applied her nail polish.
Song Ya knew that ever since Ihateuiloveu was frozen by Motula, she has become more and more decadent, and has always expressed her dissatisfaction in this way.
"Don't be upset, in a few days we will go to Los Angeles to shoot ihateuiloveu's MV and attend the premiere of Halle Berry's film." Song Ya revealed the good news to her.
"Really?" The girl was shining brightly, and raised her head. "Is our song finally going to be released?" She threw away the nail polish bottle and threw it on Song Ya, "I'm going crazy." She cried. Complained.
"Uh, we have to wait for the best time. It is unlikely in the near future. The popularity of MJ's new orders is too high."
After causing great controversy, it has been at the top of the billboard singles chart. Singles and albums Dangerous are selling crazy. Other singles will be released at a rate of 15 days. According to this momentum, Song Ya can't find a suitable one. It’s not overshadowed by the popularity and distribution strategy of the King of Pop.
However, MJ was uncomfortable. The mainstream media continued to criticize the eleven-minute version of the MV. After MJ removed the race slogan on the car that was smashed, it still failed to calm down. The rumors that MJ was going to delete it directly after four minutes. Controversial violence and dance content.
"Miss Cassidy is here, APLUS." Taraji brought in the well-dressed Cassidy ~www.mtlnovel.com~Hi. "
Cassidy saw Fergie's face change in Song Ya's arms, but she quickly recovered to normal, Fergie also looked at her vigilantly.
"You're here, Cathy, help me work here during winter vacation, Taraji, go and get her to get acquainted."
Song Ya arranged for Kasidi the work of the fan organization, specifically a clerical job, to deal with any fan letters, to help the need to follow his own Taraji to share some chores, and to help Yeremov run errands What. Yeremov's marketing and publicity department is getting more and more things, and Song Ya rented a small office on the same floor of A+ Records.
He put on a business attitude, only winking at Cassidy when he spoke.
"APLUS, how did your game turn out? Did you win?" Cassidy asked instead of leaving Taraji who had turned around.
"Stop the semi-finals, I tried my best, but it's enough, the physical education teacher will give me a good score." Song Ya laughed: "You will regret not going to the game. The quarter-finals were simply Let me tell you the classics."
"is it?"
"My dear, is it time for us to go back and pack up? I want to go to Los Angeles to shoot the MV as soon as possible."
Fergie more and more sensed something wrong from the atmosphere of the conversation between the two, and hurriedly interrupted the conversation.
"All right." Song Ya pointed to the nail polish bottle on the floor, "You should pack your things first."
"Blond, white girl, ah?" Taraji sent Kasidi out, and while Fergie was in the bathroom, he came back to Song Ya and whispered. Mila, Fergie and Cassiti were all summed up by her. Up.
Song Ya casually slapped her ass, "Don't mess with it."
"I think you enjoy these very much."
Do you like this site? Donate here:
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In fact, ihateuiloveu's MV has been filmed a long time ago, and it was the royal director Zach Schneider. He took people to start shooting on the coast of California shortly after Motula thaw ihateuiloveu. Song Ya made some requirements according to the original MV, such as using a helicopter to shoot some. Shots of forests and coasts, etc.
"Fege, a little sad, a sad expression, understand?"
Zach Schneider taught Fergie sitting on the big rock with all his heart, "I look at you lonely, she is the only one in your eyes. If I love him but he loves other women, you The feeling that he can't replace the position of that woman in his mind is reflected!"
"You wait." Fergie rubbed her face, brewing for a while, "Okay, let's get started."
"Ok, pay attention, a!" Zach Schneider made the game to score.
ihateyouiloveyou
ihatethatiwantyou
youwanther, youneedher
The live speaker began to play this accompaniment.
Fergie tried to squeeze out a sad and crying expression, looked directly at the camera, focused on her mouth, "Puff......" Suddenly laughed, "Sorry, I thought of something else."
"Uh..." Zach Schneider looked back at Song Ya helplessly, "I'm just missing this shot, or else, I'll leave some time for you to tell her about the drama?"
"Talking..."
Song Ya looked around. It was on the top of the mountain on the coast. The car couldn't drive up. It was unobstructed. How could there be a place to ‘talk about the play’...
"Figi! Come here!" No way, he yelled at Fergie, "What's the matter with you! Didn't you say that you wanted to cry when you sang this paragraph?"
"Then you told me to get used to singing dozens of times. I am used to it now."
Fergie's eyebrows were all happy. "I am happy now when I think of the single being released soon."
"Since you think so, that's okay, mv substitutes, you don't act. Taraji! Bring my phone."
Song Ya asked Taraji for her mobile phone and pretended to call the producer, "Hey, do you have a girl with good acting skills?"
Fergie's smile disappeared, her mouth slumped...
"Give you one last chance!"
Song Ya even coaxed and frightened, and finally made her tears pass this one.
"Come on!" Zach Schneider gave Song Ya a thumbs up, "It's still for you."
"They were all forced."
While the crew was packing things up, Song Ya asked him, "I haven't seen you in a few months, how are you doing?"
"Okay."
Zach Schneider complained, "There have been a lot of commercials, but they are all films with very low budgets. Now everyone thinks that I am saving things. They are all the stereotypes of your mv to the outside world. Yours Excluding the money spent on renting a helicopter for a few days, you and Fergie walking around in the woods, and then adding a single long shot of Fergie...no more."
Song Yaxin said to blame me.
At the end of the mv shooting, Song Ya and Fergie went to the place where Halle Berry was renting, a single-family house in the wealthy district of Los Angeles.
"Aplus, glad you can come."
As soon as Song Ya arrived, Hallie, who was wearing a large backless evening dress, came out and hugged him happily, "Fuji, it's nice to see you too."
Song Ya hugged one and took photos of the reporters outside the door openly.
"Aplus, are the rumors about you and Halle true?" a reporter asked.
"Nothing, we are just good friends." Halle replied, "I and Fergie are also good friends."
After a little clarification, the three of them walked into the house together.
"I heard that Stealer has started shooting? Have you joined the group?" Song Ya asked her.
"Yes."
Hallie has recently been in a critical period of the star journey. Both the Ultimate Vanguard and the Stealing Spirit are both big productions. A supporting role in a vase with few scenes but important in the plot. One is one of the two leading female actors and will eventually be with Eddie Mo The Philippine lovers finally got married. However, the salaries of the two films are very low. In this era, the salaries of Hollywood actresses can't be compared with the male stars at all. In the case of the same role, they basically cannot reach half or even lower than the male stars of the same level.
Although Stole the Mood is the protagonist, as the first major production starring in her life, she had to take the initiative to lower her salary in order to get this opportunity. Hollywood doesn't pay much attention to her, including those big-name blacks. There are no heavyweights in the small party held in her house this time. Song Ya looked up and most of the people who came were blacks.
One of the most famous is the black actor Martin Lawrence, a talk show actor who entered Hollywood a year earlier than Halle. He and Eddie Murphy follow a similar route. He has a very strong tongue. Gag is a good hand and steals the mood. There are many scenes in it.
"Yo! aplus, big singer, you came just right..."
Song Ya was entangled all night by him, who was already half drunk. From some promising movie projects to bad jokes, from Hollywood to rap music, he kept promoting himself and various "opportunities". People who have the energy to drill.
"Help me." Song Ya was annoyed, and didn't want to turn his face with others at Hallie's party, so she could only wink at Taraji for help.
"Martin, it's nice to meet you." Taraji inserted a glass of wine between them...
"If the two movies sell well, Ubi Goldberg will be the only one before you, and she has no conflict with you as a comedy actress."
Finding a place, Song Ya used her knowledge of Hollywood to chat with Hallie.
"Everyone said that to me."
Halle and Mila had the same performance before returning to the Blue Coral Reef. They were very nervous, but unlike the wayward and inattentive Mila, she had her own views on Hollywood and the film industry. "The film is the ultimate leader." I'm not very optimistic." She looked around first before whispering.
"Why? Bruce Willie is red and purple." Song Ya is very strange. After two Die Hard, Bruce Willie is now synonymous with box office guarantees.
"The remuneration is too high, which reduces the funding for the film."
Hallie said: "And he has a few shows at the same time this year~www.mtlnovel.com~ the crew waits for him every time, and he is also very big on the set..."
"Hey, dear!"
At this time, Fergie found her, her mouth full of alcohol, and she plunged into Song Ya's arms, "It's so boring here, let's go back to the hotel."
"Then let's do something that is not boring..." Song Ya looked at Hallie.
She smiled clearly and took out a key, "Go upstairs, the innermost one in the corridor."
Opening the door, Fergie got entangled...
As soon as Fergie was tossed into a deep sleep, Song Ya heard the sound of turning the door lock. He originally thought it was those anxious men and women, but this time it was different, the door creaked open.
"Aplus, I almost forgot, this is yours."
Halle Berry leaned against the door, ticked at him with a cheque, and disappeared into the doorway.
Song Ya put on his clothes and followed, and saw that the opposite room door was hidden, so he closed the door on his side and pushed that door again.
A cheque for $80,000 appeared in front of him. He didn't tell Hallie how much it had been paid back to the dentist, so Hallie always thought he had only paid it back.
"Did you get your pay?" Song Ya took the check and stuffed it into his pocket. He keenly observed that Hallie's face changed slightly, "Where is the phone?"
"It's part of the reward for stealing the mood. I can finally take a sigh of relief." Hallie put her hand on his shoulder and pointed to the landline by the bed.
"Taraji, bring what you brought here." Song Ya dialed his mobile phone number.
When Taraji knocked on the door outside, there was nothing left on the two of them. Song Ya opened the door a gap, took a small box that Taraji handed in, and closed the door again.
"Give it to you."
He opened the box, and inside it was a string of necklaces worth $80,000, which he put on for the momentary surprise Hallie, "You are simply beautiful."
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"No, no, no, I want to slow it down, the waves are shot on the reef, combined with the previous scenery clips, combined with the music, to express people's introverted and surging feelings..."
"Yes, cut some flower fragments and insert them."
In the editing room, Song Ya, Zach Schneider and others discussed ihateuiloveu's mv post-production, "I have so many shots with Fergie..."
"Huh?" Fergie, who was sitting in the back row, stabbed him on the back with a finger in dissatisfaction.
"Don't make it into a landscape, either."
Song Ya added, "Okay, maybe that's it." He got up and confessed a few words, then hugged Fergie and left.
"Harry." Taraji outside the door handed him the phone.
"Hey, Halle. The box office came out at the first weekend? How about? Less than 8 million? How much is a single store? More than 4,300 dollars? Uh..."
Song Ya knew that Halle’s ultimate box office was about to die. For a blockbuster with a production cost of 75 million dollars and a simultaneous release in more than 18 million cinemas in North America in the first week, this achievement can be explained. But go, "Warner Pictures has to think of a way...what are you worried about? Don't worry, they cut off so much of your scenes, how can this pot not be on your back? Yes, you are busy and we will talk next time."
Song Ya has been to the premiere, a very standard Hollywood popcorn action movie. Bruce Willie has continued his usual tender and tough image, and there are some breakthroughs in the performance, nagging, a lot of white version of Eddie Murphy's style. Although Hallie said some rumors about his playing big names on the set and rolling the scene, but from the perspective of the film, his performance was okay, but the black protagonist Damon Waynes he played against was completely inadequate and dragged down.
As for Halle, there are too few scenes and it's not very good. The stylist directly asked her to wear black underwear, black stockings and red short skirts for the photo. Cool and sexy, but that's all. Now it’s not a bad thing. Mira’s 10 million cost of returning to Blue Coral Reef’s box office failed miserably for a week. All the cast and crew have been "liquidated" to varying degrees. This film is 75 million. If it’s a big production, it would be difficult for top male stars such as Bruce Power to stand alone. The less He exists, the safer it is.
By the way, it seems that David Geffen’s Geffen Films has also invested in this movie. The proportion is not low. It is estimated that the other party will not be able to sleep at night.
"What's the next schedule?" he asked Taraji.
"Go to Sunnyvale to inspect the factory and have a meeting with Lisser, the manager of the a+ pedal company, by the way." Taraji replied, flipping through the small notepad.
Ifulgirls’s song Hayden and others are highly rated, but Song Ya is no longer ready to release a single, at least not producing singles CD and MV before the album’s release, but the original mv of this apocalyptic song has many characters and all They are youthful boys and girls, and they are very trendy from clothes to shoes, for this era.
Anyway, there are not many things in the near future. Song Ya intends to discuss with Lisser, contact a garment factory in China to get the a+ fashion brand, and can no longer make the mistake of the sequined trousers, not long after his debut at the bulletin board award ceremony It was imitated a lot, and a dime was not in his hands.
"Clothing factory? It's not that simple."
Arriving in Sunnyvale, Rise heard that Song Ya’s idea was a bit disapproving, "I also studied this a little bit. The first thing American stars make money is basically to develop their own clothing brand. Talking about it, in the end, they basically agreed to pay for compensation. Unless, like Jordan, they cooperate with large companies as a deputy line..."
"I have some thoughts in my mind..."
Naturally, Song Ya couldn't reveal the Apocalypse. "I don't take care of it myself. I find a well-known fashion designer, let me set the overall style tone, and then let it go."
"You think too simple boss."
Riese shook his head repeatedly, "Costume designer and jewelry designer are the industries that rich girls like to work in when they come out of college. There are many good and bad things, and the reputation of the industry may not be counted. I want to find someone who is reliable. It’s difficult. And clothing outsourcing companies have never been honest. They can produce 10,000 of the good-selling styles by ordering 1,000 pieces. If you change them a little, you can easily sell them back to the North American market. Don’t you plan to make fashion brands? The price of the brand is generally not cheap, you sell it expensive, others sell it cheap..."
"Not to mention the quality of clothing. The cheap goods in Wal-Mart are not counted. If you want to sell at a higher price, your clothes must meet a series of industry certifications here, such as cotton products. The Cotton Association here stipulates that clothing must have a certain content. Local cotton, otherwise I won’t get any certification..."
"Okay, okay, don't say anything."
Song Ya stopped Risser’s negative remarks, “I just have such an idea, and I don’t have any specific plans to implement it. Let’s talk about it when I have a clear idea.”
The situation of the a+ pedal company is pretty good now. Song Ya mentioned this company in a series of positive and negative news before. It can be regarded as a good free advertisement. The sales of products have been growing rapidly for a while, otherwise Risser I don't have the confidence to take on the two million loans, but after all, the books are still mainstream. Their pedals are heavy and difficult to carry. They can only eat some specific demand markets, and they will soon face saturation.
"That's it for the time being, I haven't found other profit growth points..."
Riiser intends to stabilize for two years before saying ~www.mtlnovel.com~ I agree. "Song Ya agrees with his conservative strategy. It is his business to find new profit growth points. A lot of information is revealed in the song mv of Guang Tianqi, such as surround sound, image processing, computer special effects, computer software and hardware, clothing, and Some little plums and some of the names of people mentioned, if you can make these things clear, wouldn't it be easy to make money?
As the popularity of Paula’s singing has decreased and the new mj specialization has become hotter, the current American people discuss the most about the political situation. Now there has been a mess of porridge there. In addition to eating melons and watching theaters, the rich people in the country are Looking for ways and opportunities to make money from this matter, Milla's father, Mr. Jovovich, who Song Ya hated so much, appeared frequently in financial media reports.
"The return on investment of my investment company is absolutely higher than those of large financial companies. They hire so many people, live in such a good office building, and pay so many salaries. As a result, how much can they know about the old rivals in the United States? Nothing! "
Mr. Jovovich talked to the camera, "They are a group of laymen, I am a professional. I am in Da Mao and I can walk into the office of the big leader without making an appointment. These are very willing to listen to my analysis of the world economic situation. I believe I, these people now want to do a good job in the economy, light industrial products, medical supplies, cultural and entertainment consumer goods, they lack everything..."
The TV screen changed,'Flower q, Flower q...' Mira appeared in Ermao. It seemed to be a concert of local stars. The people in the audience were extremely enthusiastic about her, and every sentence of the lyrics could be sung. The scene was very hot. Someone even cried out on the spot, just like mj is respected in Eastern Europe...
"What's all this mess, don't take care of Mila, when will you post your first college?"
Song Ya complained to the TV, "I can wait!"
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Mira seemed to be in no rush at all. It stands to reason that her new album should have been finished before October, but it seems that it is almost 1992, and there is no news about the first album.
Song Ya and her knew when they were boyfriends and girlfriends that she signed a five-year one plus one special with sbk. In fact, as long as sbk sent her a special one in the first half of 1994, it would not be considered a violation of the contract. Ladang singer is just a lot of fun. But with the popularity of De Klerk, the situation is now very different. If her first professional sales reach the contract, sbk must put the second professional on the agenda.
"She won't be suppressed by that **** Robert, will she?"
Back in Chicago, Song Ya found Hayden, "Mila's birthday is coming soon, you send this card to her through William Morris' channel."
"no problem."
Hayden put away the greeting card prepared by Song Ya. This greeting card, which was very ordinary except for its exquisiteness, only wrote ‘Happy Birthday’, and the signature was ‘Song’, the only Chinese character Mira knew.
Song Ya asked about Mila’s first album, Hayden replied: “No, it’s impossible for Mila and you to get rid of the relationship between her agent and Robert. The vanilla ice is not as good as before, and the Wilson sisters and Phillips combined again. Parting ways, and Daniel will leave sbk next year to formally become president of EMI North America, how can Robert dare to suppress Mira at this time."
"Then leave Mira alone."
Song Ya doesn’t want to wait anymore. The new album of mj is dangerous. The other singles in the album will be released at a speed. It is said that ten singles will be released in the 14 songs of the album. Versions and the like are interspersed on the market. Following mj’s old routines, there will definitely be various charitable activities and media appearances before starting the global tour. After the album is sold down, what bonus versions are there, that is, a version with more new songs, one The album sold for three years is not a problem at all, and the popularity can always be maintained at a high level.
Song Ya finally knows that last time at Dreamland, the mj agent Sandy Glen’s "during the album release" was a perfunctory sentence. According to general standards, the next three years can be regarded as the album release period. .
"When the first wave of mj's popularity drops, let Sony Columbia Records release ihateuiloveu as soon as possible." He complained, "It feels really uncomfortable to hide from people to post movies."
U.S. people are more and more advocating consumerism. Many families consume in advance and then slowly repay various loans. There is a rough upper limit on the amount of money an ordinary family spends on entertainment every month. I watched this movie this month. When the next good movie comes out, I can’t bear it. I bought a few albums this month, and when a good album is released, they may have tightened their wallets. Mj’s albums are very expensive, so the more Homogeneous singers have to avoid their edge.
In Song Ya's first album, the three songs of ifeelitiill and the trumpet all imitated mj's voice more or less, so he couldn't help but hide.
Soon before Christmas, Song Ya’s first symphony: Game of Thrones should be officially released.
This is a joint performance between schools. Some schools with a long history of friendship mean to take the opportunity to compete with each other. It is the biggest test every year for music teachers with related tasks in each school.
"First of all, we have aplus and his band!"
Song Ya was ranked first. The stage director thought this song was the best opening repertoire, so he also had the most preparation time. When the host finished the opening, the school orchestra and chorus opened the stage. They have all been neatly seated.
Song Ya stood in the command position and bowed to the audience. The typhoon was extremely stable.
"Aplus! I love you!" a female student shouted from behind, accompanied by uninterrupted applause and whistles.
Song Ya had no choice but to continue to bow, and when the noise was almost full, he turned around, took the baton, and raised his hands.
The auditorium gradually quieted down.
The baton fell.
Violin, cello, drum, tuba, vocal chorus...
The symphony in less than three minutes was quickly finished, and finally ended with a beautiful harp.
In the meantime, some classmates made a few mistakes. The choirs at the back were not so perfect, but the overall effect was very good. They couldn’t demand too much from school groups of this level. After all, they were not classic songs. do not know.
There was more enthusiastic applause from the audience again, Song Ya turned around, "Thank you, thank you all, and thank my teacher and classmates..." The music teacher smiled and put down the cello and stood next to him. Song Ya turned his hand and hugged her gently. At the waist, the two greeted the audience together.
He noticed that the adults in the front row of the audience stood up and clapped at them with a smile.
The girls' screams broke through the roof, and he blew a few kisses from the back of the auditorium and turned back to the backstage.
"Bravo!"
Taraji, who was waiting backstage, came up and hugged him, "You are so awesome aplus."
"Little meaning."
He turned around and asked Taraji to help take off the dress. "This stuff makes me too uncomfortable. What arrangements are you waiting for?"
"You have to wait until the end of the whole show, and then come on stage to do the collective curtain call." Taraji replied.
"That will take a few hours!"
Song Ya rolled his eyes and said, "Did the arranged cameramen take pictures?" This video must be passed on.
"Don't worry, there will be no problems."
The two could only wait in the background. Performers from other schools kept coming into the dressing room to ask for autographs and group photos, and some girls took the opportunity to confess boldly, and he was very experienced in dismissing them.
After finally completing the task, it was late at night when he returned to his home in Hyde Park.
"Aplus, can you talk?" Hallie called ~www.mtlnovel.com~what's the matter? "
A movie lost at the box office on its first weekend, and all the people involved started to struggle like crazy. Bruce Willie’s reaction was very similar to Mira’s. He called on fans to come to the cinema on different occasions for support. Another black starring began. Frequently appearing on equal rights occasions, the Bruce Willie single-handed commercial action film was packaged as a black and white double protagonist, saying what is a major breakthrough in the status of black actors in Hollywood, trying to attract black people at the box office.
The other cast and crew of the Ultimate Vanguard crew all showed their abilities, attending interviews, fan meetings before the start of the film, and what other scandals and scandals... all the tricks that can get the heat are all in one mind.
Hallie is not immune to this, although the responsibility will not fall on her, but she still has to do her hard work.
"Is the box office bad for the second week?"
Thanks to the concerted efforts of the crew, the box office in the second week rose slightly by less than 10%, and a total of 20 million yuan in the box office was won in two weeks, which is still far from expectations.
"Yes, if there is no major improvement in the third week, the movie output of the theater will be greatly reduced, and then..." Halle was frustrated.
Song Ya knows that it will be before the shipwreck. Just like the last time of returning to the Blue Coral Reef, the various people in the crew will not only spend their minds on saving the box office, how can they try their best to kick other unlucky ones off the boat. , Keeping yourself is the most important thing.
"Do you also have a task?" Song Ya asked her.
"My agent advised us to cooperate with the speculation scandal or something, I..."
Hallie said embarrassedly.
"So?" Song Ya licked her lips. "If you can help me get Fergie, it's not impossible... Also, I still remember the last time I attended a party in Hollywood, the waitresses were also dressed up as bunny girls. lovely……"
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"You bad boy." Hallie agreed, which is very comfortable...
"Hayden, get another ticket for the Christmas game, nonsense, of course you have to sit with us."
"Yo, big a, help me make a Christmas party? Yes, it's all family members who wear Christmas hats. You don't need to invite too many outsiders... Some actors of the ultimate pioneer will come. They happen to be in Chicago to promote."
"Hello, Mimi, I'm back from Europe? I just greet you? Then see you in New Year's Eve? Me? I probably wear a baseball shirt and jeans... Yes, I want to look higher. Haha, too passerby. Are you? Not afraid, the audience are all rushing to you, just let them see you..."
He happily dialed one call after another. On the night of the 23rd, Halle appeared at the Bulls' home court. Fergie sat between the two and watched the entire game in a relaxed and comfortable way.
"Hey, Merry Christmas."
Back in Hyde Park, Song Ya took the initiative to accept the interview and smiled like a spring breeze when he came back to Hyde Park. "Yes, I am very happy to see such a wonderful performance by Jordan today. With thirty-seven points, he can do everything. ."
"Harry? She happens to be doing a promotion with the crew in Chicago, and she will stay with me for a few days... No, why do you guys always think about that? My house has a lot of empty rooms, just to entertain ordinary friends..."
"Forget it, ask her yourself, Halle?"
Song Ya turned around, Halle was chatting with Fergie and walking through the door, "Come on, talk to the reporters in Chicago, it's okay, they are very reasonable."
He beckoned Halle back.
"Hi." Hallie, dressed in a neutral costume, accepted reporters' interviews generously. "Yes, do you go to see my movie?"
"It's not too hard. The Christmas atmosphere in Chicago is very strong. I like it very much."
"Aplus and I are very good friends... Yes, I will live here during the promotion."
"Bruce? He is a very, very nice person, taking care of us on the set..."
The reporters got what they wanted, and they rushed home for Christmas, and left after receiving the small gifts that were distributed vigorously.
at night.
The bedroom was as dark as ink, and Song Ya was lying on the bed, looking at the door of the cloakroom without blinking.
The door slowly opened, and the light inside came out.
Two miraculous figures that were ten centimeters apart appeared in his eyes.
The white head has long rabbit ears, and the black one has cute cat ears.
He held his breath.
The white one chuckled, "So ashamed." She hid straight behind the black.
"It's cheap for him." Hei bent down, put his hands on Song Ya's feet, enchantingly twisting his astonishingly curved body, crawling closer and closer like a small animal...
"Ahhhh..."
Outside the villa, the sun rises and sets quickly, and Dali and Taraji have decorated the inside and out with a Christmas atmosphere.
"Hey, aplus! My brother."
Big a led his two children who were a few years old to the first door, "Am I the first guest? A rare experience." He and Song Ya finished their fist, "What's wrong with you? The dark circles are a bit heavy, no Sleep well?"
"It's okay, I'm a little busy lately."
Song Ya took the gifts prepared for the children from Taraji, and handed them to them personally. The divorce lawsuit of Big A was completely defeated, and the custody rights were not discussed. He had very few visitation rights. His ex-wife It is very rare to be able to promise him to bring the child out.
"Have you heard?" Big a asked Song Ya to let the children go to play with Emily.
"What did you hear?"
"What else, n.w.a."
"Oh, I heard that Derry and Snoop Dogg went to the death row record, under the blood gang."
"Yay."
Today’s big a is very emotional, and he stopped yelling, "The world collapsed, right? When Escobe left, I thought it was Escobe’s fault. When Dre and the others all betrayed big e, And I would rather go to the blood gang and leave. I don't know now whether I should support Dae."
"Fxxk, why did the world collapse? Didn't we live well? Big a, you shouldn't care about things in Los Angeles..."
Song Ya relieved him, "So far away, their right and wrong are our ass."
"You don't know, a few years ago, when I first heard gfunk (gangster funk) and gangster rap style from n.w.a songs, they were the guides...Dre, big e..."
"Don't be **** sentimental, they haven't linked up again, you can still hear their music in the future."
"But that's not n.w.a anymore."
"Big e's ruthless record is still there, and the n.w.a brand has not been removed..."
"But that's not the real n.w.a anymore."
"Stop, stop, I don't want to go around with you." Song Ya raised his hand and surrendered.
"By the way, I have something to tell you." Big a tilted his head, and the two found a secluded place. "It's such a plus, did you make a fortune? I think others and the media say the same."
"Am I not considered rich now?" Song Ya pretended not to understand.
"I mean the kind of wealthy people with tens of millions of dollars. The media said that you made more than 20 million in a year of record revenue in 1991! Is it true?" Da A asked.
"Almost, but I haven't got the money from Sony Columbia Records." There is no way to hide this. Hollywood and the recording industry have specialized media to estimate the annual income of stars, and a ranking list is listed every year.
"It's such aplus, I don't want to do it alone, the n.w.a incident made me feel a little frustrated, and I will get mixed up with you in the future..."
Big a stated the true purpose, "You should take my Big A radio station."
Big a is willing to take the initiative to seek refuge, Song Ya did not expect this, "What did you hear?"
"Who am I?" The news of the big a is very well informed, "Aren't you already looking for a new address for the a+ record? Once you move out, it doesn't make sense for me to stay there alone."
This guy is very shrewd and seems to be afraid of dumping him. When Song Ya followed him on a tour around Chicago, he secretly made people write down the names and radio stations of the djs he had dealt with, just to get rid of the right one day. Dependence of big a.
"No problem, we are a family." Song Ya stretched out his hand, and the two squeezed their hands together, hugged and patted each other on the back.
"Yeah, all brothers, then you..."
"I'll let Dile talk to you later. A+ Records and your big a radio station are good places. I don't want to give up ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and I will leave it to Dile as the office of a+ audio company."
The two of them agreed with the matter and secretly breathed a sigh of relief. The result of a win-win situation is what they both want to see.
For Song Ya, taking the initiative to take the initiative to save a lot of trouble, after all, the black DJs around Chicago still give the big a face, and the big a avoids being ruthlessly dumped by Song Ya who is about to take off.
The guests began to arrive one after another, and Hallie led in the ultimate black star, Damon Waynes, followed by other crew members.
The director, producer and actor Bruce Willie did not come, they rushed to other cities.
Song Ya warmly entertained them. Damon Waynes was very absent-minded. Song Ya felt that this famous black actor from the Waynes family of acting was on the verge of mental breakdown. At present, there is great criticism of the ultimate pioneer. Part of it was concentrated on him, and the pot could not be shaken off, and the originally bright star path dimmed in an instant.
"Don't do that Damon, drink something first."
Song Ya winked at Taraji, but he had no patience to comfort a Hollywood star he had never met before.
"Aplus!" Cassidy's voice sounded at the door, "I'm sorry." Song Ya just took the opportunity to walk away from Damon Waynes, "Cassidy..." He greeted halfway, and saw Cassidy behind him at a glance. Vic McGee.
"My dad doesn't worry, he has to bring me here himself." Cassidy said shyly, standing on tiptoe. The boss is beside her. She is still the good **** weekdays.
The policeman's uniform was exposed under Vick McGee's coat. He stared at Song Ya fiercely, took a glass of wine from the passing waiter, and poured his neck into his mouth.
"Vick?" Song Ya greeted him with a smile, and pointed to his uniform. "Are you still going to work on Christmas Eve? I heard that you were putting a ticket on the car on the side of the road?"
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Vic’s arrogance was not as arrogant as before. He leaned in Song Ya’s ears, and was holding up cruel words such as “How can I dare to move my daughter?” When the partner in the police car outside came over and called him, police If someone asks for help on the radio, they have to get to the scene of the incident immediately.
"Don't be like this Vic, Cassidy is just helping me."
Song Ya shouted at his back.
"Have you had a festival before?" Cassidy asked strangely.
"It's just a deal."
Song Ya held her back with her hand back, "Go help Taraji first, there will be a lot of guests today." He saw his sister Connie holding Liam coming in, and her brother-in-law Tyron followed behind.
Send Cathy to work. "Tyron, here!" He led Tyron into the study alone, "Have we considered what we said before?"
Tai Lun is indeed a rare honest person. Observed for so long, he has passed Song Ya's secret test. The scale of his business will rise to a higher level next year. He should be able to help. Moreover, after the news of tens of millions of income spreads, their family is no longer suitable for staying in the slums of South City. Blacks have very soft ears and act impulsively. If they continue to stay there, someone will surely provoke them and say that aplus earns. But throwing a lot of money and throwing you here to be poor, it is hard to guarantee that the relatively pure couple will not be affected.
"No problem, I'll think about it." Tyron nodded and agreed, "Will you give me another two months? Wait until I transfer the truck and business to a friend."
"No problem, Tyron."
The two agreed that Song Ya put aside his worry.
The year 1991 is about to pass. His experience this year can be described as a huge ups and downs. The first half of the year went smoothly. In the second half of the year, the two conflicts between Lori and Motula involved too much energy and money, and his career was a bit stagnant. Before, although the reputation and fan base is getting bigger and bigger.
"Yours." Fergie probed in outside, and saw that there was no one in the study, so she pouted and stuffed a gossip tabloid into Song Ya's hand.
"what happened?"
Song Ya looked at the newspaper, and there was a photo on the inside page of him with Fergie and Hallie at the Bulls' home court. Fergie in the middle looked at the stadium intently, while he and Hallie leaned back at the same time and talked over her with a smile.
‘Aplus’ bad habit will not change, stealing food in front of Fergie? The headline of the tabloid is very sensational.
I swallowed anything secretly...
Song Ya secretly thought that he knew this was part of the hype about the scandal with Hallie. Since breaking up with Mira, this kind of news has done no harm to him, so he agreed to Hallie without any consideration. I know what kind of temperament hip-hop singers are, and have very low moral requirements in this regard.
"Don't you like her very much too?" He put Fergie in his arms. "Last night, did you awaken something strange?"
In the second half of last night, he saw Fergie and Hallie rolling together in a daze, and Fergie took the initiative. Her expression was very excited and enjoyable.
"I'm not talking about this!" Fergie's cheeks flew rosy, "You promised that I am your only real girlfriend to the outside world, otherwise I would not agree with what happened last night... last night."
"Don't worry, you are my only one." Song Ya hurriedly coaxed her, "I'm good in the circle. You know that when Tyson celebrates his birthday, every one of his twenty-four bedrooms Is there a woman waiting for him to be lucky?"
"Cut, don't brainwash me, are you more scumbags than anyone else?" Fergie retorted, "Tyson has been accused of rape!"
Tyson was recently frustrated by the **** case, Song Ya was not happy, and was afraid of the girl’s ass, “That’s why I said I’m not his kind of bad guy.”
"That's it..."
Fergie was a bit wrong. The next day, she and Halle were pulled to the same bed again. This time, there was a beautiful collar with a rope attached to their necks, and Song Ya held the other end in her hand. .
"Harry, you really know how to play...really know how to play..."
Song Ya sighed from the bottom of his heart, he was completely satisfied with Hallie now.
"Really? Master..."
The three of them were happily, when the bedroom door was banged, "Who!?" Song Ya was very upset.
"Me, Yeremov!"
Yeremov was very excited and shouted outside, "It's over! Everything is over!"
"What's over? Can you make it clear?"
"Cold War!! Just now!"
"Fxxk, it's my shit! Don't bother me!"
Song Ya roared Yeremov away and continued to devote himself to the game.
A Christmas gift was given to the United States. With its disintegration, the Cold War, which had lasted for decades, officially came to an end. Of course, the news is worthless to hip-hop singers like Song Ya. Perhaps the global record market will grow a bit larger, but with the consumption power there, in the end not much money will go to Song Ya’s mouth. Bian prefers rock music. Of course, MJ's influence in Eastern Europe is definitely a killer level. He even affected people in Eastern Europe. In the 1980s, leaders said that MJ was a conspiracy created by the CIA (US Central Intelligence Agency).
Another thing that made Song Ya upset about this incident was that Mr. Jovovich, who was all right, became more influential and richer.
"According to the news from Wall Street, there are predators trying to acquire Mira's father's investment company for more than 100 million dollars."
Arriving in New York, Song Ya began to prepare for rehearsals. He and Mariah Care will perform New Year's Eve performances in Times Square.
Hayden in the dressing room said: "He is now a red man on Wall Street."
"Fxxk, I knew I wouldn't be so silly with him, so I invested some money in..."
Song Ya had no idea that things would develop into this way. The rich returns of Mila’s father’s investors listed in the financial publications made him a little jealous. "When I first met him ~www.mtlnovel.com~ in sbk, If he had invested 1 million in his company, how much would he earn now?
"When I first met him, it was the second half of the 1990s? I remembered that that day, Mr. Jovovich went to sbk to ask for the singer royalties from Mila to ease the company’s financial strain... his small investment The company didn’t know if it was worth a million...emmmm...fxxk! At least twenty times! Even if you gave up your career as a singer, you will still make $20 million now! Even more! fxxk!"
Hayden regretted the calculations, swearing, "If I mortgage the house and do it with him..."
The two who had lost the opportunity to get rich had finished venting their heads and staring at each other, "I judged that Mila's father was a completely unreliable person based on the rumors and first impressions. I didn't expect..." Song Ya sigh.
"Yes, I didn't expect..."
"It surprised me that……"
"Why didn't I expect it?"
"I didn't expect it either!"
"What didn't you think of?" Mariah Carey appeared at the door, and she looked at the two with curious eyes.
"It's nothing, mimi, we're talking about the past." Song Ya stood up and opened her arms to greet him. "Is the rehearsal also dressed beautifully?"
"Ah huh." Mariah Carey put her index finger on his chest to keep the two of them at a distance, "This is the New Year's Eve in Times Square, do you have meticulous preparations? Boy..."
She bit the boy very hard.
Song Ya heard what she meant, "I won't let you down, but I really don't have much time to practice. I have prepared a new song."
"Oh? What song?" Mariah Carey's attention was immediately diverted.
"Yourewaytoobeautifulgirl..." Song Ya snapped his fingers and sang on the spot.
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"How does it sound like it was written to me?"
Mariah Carey was quickly raised up and excited, "Suicidal, is your heart broken like this?"
"What do you mean? My heart is broken... I blame you."
Song Ya grabbed her hand and put it on his heart.
"No truth, little pervert!" Mariah Carey pulled her hand away and rolled her eyes by the way, walked to Song Ya's makeup mirror and fiddled with her hair. "The gossip newspaper says you tricked Halle Berry into it. own home?"
"Shxt! Those tabloids dare to edit anything. Halle just went to Chicago to promote it and stayed in my house for a few days." Song Ya half-sit and half leaned on the dressing table next to her, handing out the comb, "How about my new song? Give some advice."
"Cut, do Hollywood actresses need to borrow to live in a friend's house? Warner Pictures can't afford the hotel money?"
Mariah Carey took the comb and said, "Okay, don't pursue this. You just sang this song in several different voices. Are there any special considerations?"
Ifulgirls, Song Ya, besides imitating the original vocal tone and singing style with his voice, also tried two other treatment methods, one is the ifeelitj key, and the other is the original voice used in showmethemohe.
"Yes, which one do you like?" Song Ya asked her.
"I like the first one." I didn't expect Mariah Carey to like the way the original singer Fatty was handled.
"Why!?" Song Ya was a little surprised, "Don't you think it's a bit greasy, a bit greasy?"
"But the sound is very recognizable, you know, it is very important that this kind of saliva song can catch the audience's ears in the first place."
Mariah Carey’s insight into music is very recognized by Song Ya. As soon as she said that, the three options that Song Ya had hesitated in her heart had already produced results, "You are right mimi, I think I am a fan of the authorities. Up."
"Right? I told you already, and I like the first one, too." Lightbulb Hayden interrupted untimely.
Song Ya stared at him and pointed out the door.
"Okay, okay..." Hayden had to walk outside.
"Ah..." Mariah Carey followed up in a panic, "I'm back to my dressing room, too."
"Mimi..."
Are you so afraid of being alone with me? Song Ya still wanted to stay, "Miss Kelly..." Mariah Carey's female assistant and entourage all appeared outside the door, and he had to give up.
"By the way, I haven't congratulated you aplus..."
Mariah Carey walked to the door, turned around and said to Song Ya: "the got fifth on the billboard annual list."
In 1991, Song Ya’s four-week championship ranked the fifth on the Billboard Year List, second only to Paula Abdul’s rushrush. If it weren’t for Motura’s continued suppression for several months, he might be able to move forward. Shift. Of course, the No. 1 position is unshakable, firmly occupied by Brian Adams' idoitforyido). This song is also the theme song of the blockbuster Robin Hood Prince of Theft.
"Thank you."
When Song Ya saw Mariah Carey’s pouting, she knew she was a little unhappy. Her highest song this year was only 14th, but last year she got 6th, which is considered a good result. Regressed.
"The bulletin board ranking actually doesn't tell you anything, so don't care too much." Song Ya had to coax her.
"Humph." She disappeared to the door with thoughts.
"In addition to the, your ifeeliting also ranks in the top 50..."
Hayden came back again, "EmpireStateofMind is also very well received by professionals, and next year's awards season will rely on this song."
"I know, I know, but will Motula cooperate with me?"
Song Ya was all worried. Although they had reconciled business with Motura, their relationship was now much colder. The previous so-called "have enough time to slowly repair the relationship" can not be taken seriously.
"We, William Morris, will be watching." Hayden didn't let go of any chance to save his own company. "Also, you and Steven, Quincy Jones and Babyface also don't cut off contact. The sprint for the awards season has begun. The black musicians headed by them have not low influence on the Grammys, not to mention the soul train music awards they dominate."
"Are these three people?"
Song Ya pondered for a while. In the previous conflict with Motula, Quincy Jones shrank, but Babyface was rejected several times for asking prices. In the end, he chose to reconcile with Sony Columbia Records. He would definitely feel a little grudge in his heart.
"Next year's Grammy and Soul Train Music Awards, Babyface and Steven of Atlantic Records have agreed to help..."
In the battle for Donnie Breston, Song Ya used the information asymmetry to make a promise from Babyface and Steven. The other party shouldn't break their promise, but it's hard to say what happened in the future.
"Help me find some excuses and get in touch with them."
Quincy Jones, babyface, and Steven, the friendship of these three black musicians must be maintained. There is also Lareid, another partner of Laface Records. They have a lot of energy. Of course, MJ has more energy, but Mj has some old grievances from the 1980s with the Billboard Magazine and Grammy Awards, and Song Ya doesn't want to ask him for help anymore.
"Okay." Hayden agreed.
Song Ya put on a baseball jacket similar to the little fat man in the original MV of beautifulgirls, coupled with jeans and a shiny a+ tag on the chest, walked out of the dressing room, went to the stage to meet with Mariah Carey and the pianist, and began to cross. Rehearsal for the annual party performance.
"I will use this version then." The staff of Sony Columbia Records began to play the prepared accompaniment tape, "aplus, are you ready for the temporary addition?"
"Ready." Song Ya walked to the marked position in the corner of the rehearsal hall and waved to the non-existent audience, "Happy New Year! Everybody!"
"At that time, dry ice and color bars will come out in front of you, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, don't be scared." The staff reminded.
"Okay. I grew up in Chicago, and now I am walking in New York..." Song Ya sang and walked to the second marked location, and gestured to Mariah Carey, "New York..." She began to sing.
"It's perfect, Miss Kelly, please pay attention. When aplus introduces you to the audience, the lights will show you. You need to be more energetic when you show up. It's best to do something to the audience." After the song was finished, the staff continued to remind.
"I know I know." Mariah Carey waved impatiently.
"Aplus, the pressure on the lyrics is all with you."
"I won't forget the words, don't worry."
The two concentrated on preparing for a long time before finishing the rehearsal. Times Square is a landmark and central area of ​​New York. It is usually very busy. The stage can only be temporary and will be completed on the same day, and the area will not be large. In order to create a lively atmosphere for the New Year’s Eve, the lights, fireworks and backing dancers will be extraordinarily exaggerated. In addition to the countless audiences in the audience, the scene is very noisy, so the organizers and audiences can tolerate the singer’s lip-synching and choose the two that are true No one will be okay to find faults when someone is in a small situation.
"Call, bye."
When they stepped off the stage, assistants, bodyguards, and some staff members who came to sign, surrounded them with a lot of people.
"Bye, see you then."
There was no chance to chat alone anymore, so they had to say goodbye to each other, and each was hugged and left.
"Samuel is calling..." Hayden became very excited when he got in the car, "Motura is going to pay you a lot of money!"
"Is this guy finally willing to settle the record revenue?"
The news was expected, but Song Ya was still very happy after learning, "Yes! It's finally this day!"
"Congratulations aplus, you will become a real multimillionaire..."
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"As of the settlement date, more than 2.34 million copies were actually sold, including 2.03 million in North America and more than 310,000 abroad. Excluding Sony Columbia Records’ first settlement in North America, the average price of the remaining 1.34 million copies in North America was $6. 3.7 dollars abroad."
Samuel quickly completed the settlement with Sony Columbia Records. "Your lyrics, producer, and singer's royalties total 17%, which is more than 1.24 million. This work income is paid for by your brokerage company and lawyers, After the accountant’s commission, the remaining 1.1 million will be credited to the account of A+ copyright and asset management company. A+ Records as a production company can get 47%, which is more than 3.44 million. After paying the law firm and accountant’s commission, the remaining 3.27 million. This money will be credited to the A+ record account."
"Then actually sold 3.55 million copies of The, 3.27 million in North America, 280,000 in foreign countries, the average price in North America was RMB 5, and the average price abroad was RMB 3. The royalties for songwriters and producers were 16%, which is more than 3.08 million. Related fees will be $2.7 million into the account of A+ copyright and asset management company. One percent is Dile and Al’s singer royalties, which is $200,000, and A+ records are still 47%, which is 950. Ten thousand dollars, except for the A+ record, you can get 9 million dollars..."
"EmpireStateofMind 1.14 million copies in North America and 650,000 copies abroad. The average price is 7.1 and 4.1 dollars respectively. Since Mariah Carey’s singer split is as high as 5% in this song, your lyrics, music and singer-producer split are compressed. When it’s over 15%, if relevant expenses are eliminated, the actual income of A+ copyright and asset management company is 1 million, and the income of A+ record company is 4.8 million..."
"Trumpets (small) 860,000 copies in North America and 110,000 copies abroad, with an average price of $6.8 and $3.7 respectively. The actual income of A+ copyright and asset management company is 930,000, and the income of A+ record company is 2.85 million..."
"So, these four songs sold 8.65 million copies in the whole year of 1991, which brought in revenue of 6.11 million for A+ copyright and asset management companies, and 19.2 million for A+ Records... The money has been sold by Sony Columbia Records. Entered the relevant account."
"There is also the 100,000 annual radio broadcast royalties collected by BMI for you, including second-hand stores and to De Klerk. SBK's 91-year sales of these two songs were divided into 400,000... "
Samuel closed the document, "A total of 26.5 million, APLUS. This does not include the first 1 million sales share, and your business performance and advertising revenue for the whole year of 1991. Congratulations."
He, Hayden, and everyone present looked at Song Ya and began to applaud.
"Thank you."
Song Ya now feels as refreshing as eating ice cream in the sun in summer, "I also thank you for your efforts to defend this income for me."
In the second half of 1991, the two wars with Little Lori and Motula caused him more than four million dollars in financial losses, and he was forced to introduce the money-sharing monster Wing Dao Accounting Firm, but now everything is It's worth it, if you don't have to try your best to defend with more than 26 million meters of knives, how can it be eaten in your mouth like it is now.
"Next year will still need everyone's joint efforts." There will be a first album release next year, which will definitely be another tough battle.
"How do you plan to spend this money?"
Samuel asked when the group returned to Tribeca's house.
"The top priority is to change the place for A+ Records."
Song Ya had some preliminary considerations, "Big A can no longer meet its needs. By the way, A+ Records will also acquire Big A Radio. Then...see if you can buy a small company like DTS that has surround sound patents. Next year Innovative technology is listed on the Nasdaq. I will also collect some of his stocks in the open market, and I will diversify investment in other IT stocks. For the rest, I may buy some small media. I need to have some in the media industry. Helping voice."
"The idea is very clear, you really are not a star who will spend money."
Samuel appreciates it very much, "If you need help, you can come to me. Next year, I will be the managing partner of Yongdao Firm in Midwestern America."
"Then I would like to congratulate you too." Song Ya toasted him.
The two drank the wine in their glasses with a smile.
"YES!"
When everyone was gone, Song Ya raised his arms and shouted in the room alone. The growth this year has made him unexpected. Apocalypse songs are powerful enough, but in order to make good use of and protect all of this, he has also worked extremely hard. , He is finally not the shame of the traveler.
He doesn't need others to share his happiness, all this belongs to himself.
After drinking a lot of wine, he suppressed his extreme high mood and fell asleep on the big bed of the top-level mansion.
"APLUS?"
At noon the next day, she was awakened by Taraji's knock on the door.
"what's up?"
"Song Asheng and Goodman are looking for you. He is in the study."
"Oh, let him wait for me for a while."
With such a large sum of money, just the finishing part of the financial and legal work is not a small project. After a good bath, he put on a bathrobe and saw Song Asheng in the study.
"Lao Song, this is your victory too. Don't be so busy. Let's rest for a few days."
He looked at the two holding the file and smiled.
"Get used to it, boss. Your two company accounts have already received money, so in terms of tax payment, next year's tax season..."
Song Asheng set up the documents, and the three of them finished their business. "I heard the latest news. It has nothing to do with you, the boss, but..." Goodman hesitated.
"Let's talk, they are all so familiar."
"AW Company fired Will. Starting next year, he will no longer be a local consultant for the Barn Chemicals acquisition." Goodman said, "Hamlin intends to take over."
"why?"
Song Ya was a little surprised, "Did the acquisition of Barn Chemical not proceed smoothly?"
"Very unsuccessful, the spin-off has not been completed, and many equipment have not been shipped to China, and the fired workers are not willing to give up." Goodman said: "Edward, who had a good relationship with Will, treated him very much. Not satisfied..."
"Can Hamlin do it? He doesn't have the energy of Will Gardner in Chicago. I heard that Will often plays basketball with the local judge." Song Ya shook his head. He was not optimistic about Hamlin's entry into that game.
"I can't get it...hehe, it's not our lawyer's business, right?"
Goodman smiled: "Will didn't get it done, but he was full of this acquisition. AW Investment Company was sucked millions of dollars by Lockhart and Gardner Law Firm and Will personally. We don’t need your help. Just ask Barn and Edward to come out for a meal and play golf. The rest of Hamlin finds a way by himself. Now AW Investment Company is very good.”
It turns out that he and Hamlin have taken a fancy to their personal relationship with Old Barn and Edward, and want to be the second vampire after Will...
"I can help with this kind of favor, but..."
"But the people on Wall Street are not stupid idiots who are slaughtered." Song Asheng said for him. "You wait and see, Will Gardner takes a few million for nothing and gets away easily? Don't even think about it. ."
"That's between them, and it has nothing to do with us, doesn't it?" Goodman asked back.
"Okay, okay, just make an appointment for a meal, I can still do it."
Song Ya agreed.
"New York Mayor's Office." Taraji probed in.
Song Ya and Goodman Song Asheng looked at each other, wondering why Dingkins' office came to him at this time.
"Turn in, no, wait, call Yeremov over."
When Yeremov arrived, Songya asked Taraji to transfer the call and press the speakerphone.
"APLUS?" A middle-aged man's voice came in, Song Ya heard that Dingkins's assistant, "Mr. Mayor will give a speech at the New Year's Eve party, we need you to stand behind him. And give support after the speech."
"Support? In what way?"
"It's not convenient to say on the phone, I'm almost outside your door." The other party said.
"Okay." Song Ya hung up and called Michelle before anyone came.
"Dingkins’s campaign situation is very severe. His opponent, Giuliani of the Elephant Party, is holding onto the deteriorating law and order. Giuliani himself has a strong judicial background. He has served as the Deputy Attorney General of the United States and South New York. District federal prosecutors tend to implement an iron-fisted governance model for cities."
Michelle said, "The security in the three major cities of New York, Chicago, and Los Angeles are all deteriorating. People are now starting to look at conservatives..."
"I see, thank you Michelle." He called Federal Member Underwood again.
"Dingkins?"
Underwood said: "He is like an ostrich with its head in the sand, turning a blind eye to security issues, and still talking about multiculturalism..."
Song Ya remembers the last time he was at Howard University. Because of Dingkins, this guy came here to show his favor. He didn't expect that in half a year, he had already dismissed Dingkins. This political animal has the most sensitive sense of smell, Ding. Kings' re-election is absolutely dangerous.
"But you don't have to choose APLUS. Support him. Even if you don't become the mayor of New York, he will have a good place to go." Underwood said at last.
Also, Song Ya's current political relations are all in the Donkey Party. He really has no choice. Who can he support if he doesn't support Dingkins? However, the support cannot be so strong. He remembered that the Chinese painter and Yeremov had expressed their dissatisfaction with Dingkins the last time Dingkins came here for a dinner party...
"This guy is an idiot!" Yeremov still thought that way.
"People are here." Taraji walked in with an assistant Dingkins.
On the last day of 1991, Song Ya and Mariah Carey gave a wonderful performance in Times Square. Before the countdown to the New Year’s Eve of the Big Apple, Dingkins gave a speech, still talking the old way. Talk about multiculturalism. However, his so-called multicultural views caused a large influx of Hispanics and African descent, and urban security has plummeted. The black man who murdered a young Chinese female painter in Times Square was finally given a light sentence on the grounds of psychological problems ~www.mtlnovel.com~ It is really unfair.
On the TV screen, Song Ya was standing behind him, listening attentively throughout the entire process. He did not nod with a smile as requested by the other's assistant and applauded from time to time. Finally, before Dingkins stepped down, he finished the process of hugging and shaking hands and retreated to the back row. , And did not hold hands together as the other party wanted to signal to the people at the scene.
"I'm too tired, can you say sorry to Mr. Mayor for me? Yes, I almost passed out at the time. It may be the cause of hypoglycemia. For the perfect performance, I have not eaten or drank since the morning. water……"
In the car back to Tribeca, Song Ya perfunctorily finished the mayor’s assistant and hung up his phone. He saw Hayden sitting next to him smiling at a newspaper, his face flushed.
"What's wrong? So happy?" Song Ya asked.
"Hahaha!" Hayden handed the newspaper to Song Ya, "Well, that old lady in the Upper East Side, do you remember? High society..." He couldn't catch his breath.
Song Ya certainly remembered, "Ms. Fleming? What happened to her?"
"look by youself."
Song Ya looked at the newspaper in his hand, "The tycoon Henry Terman decided to dismiss all editors and staff of the American music magazine with a history of over a hundred years, including the well-known editor-in-chief Ms. Shirley Fleming, who has served the magazine for decades. Liga Magazine has only been retained as its only profitable annual list of classical music, and has been merged into another comprehensive magazine under Litman...'
"Puff! Admission ticket to upper class ah?"
Song Ya laughed at the time. The more he and Hayden laughed, the louder they laughed, "Is it the toilet paper of the upper class? I will throw it away when I use it! Hahaha!"
In the end, both of them couldn't stop. "My stomach hurts a bit." Hayden hugged his stomach and burst into tears.
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"Okay, okay, don't laugh at Ms. Fleming. She is too old for her age, and it is probably not good now. Does this news mean that I have a chance to get the American Music Magazine again?"
After finally stopping, Song Ya quickly thought of this, "Or, would you help me contact Litman?"
"It's okay to contact him, but are you confident that you can save such a deadly niche magazine? ABC can't do it, nor can it buy ABC's Metropolitan Communications Company. Litman still can't do anything about financial resources and management. Ability, you are completely incomparable with them. Besides, the paper media is declining now..." Hayden replied.
"I like the name of this magazine, Musical. I dared to buy it before, but it doesn’t make sense now that I shy away? The big deal is to change it into a gossip magazine in the music circle. It’s geared towards young people and can withstand a small loss every year. Litman cut all the staff for me and saved a lot of money." Song Ya just got over 20 million and waved his hand very proudly, "Ask the price!"
"OK, you are the boss." Following Song Ya, Hayden's personal income in 1991 was almost one million. He is now obliged to follow his orders. "But your approximate income in 1991 will soon be exploded by well-informed media. Let's If you can’t end in person, Litman must know that you were interested in Amerika Music Magazine. If you re-enter again, all fools know that you will be a fat sheep waiting to be slaughtered."
"Anyway, you William Morris can do it for me."
"Ok."
Hayden made a few phone calls and soon got an answer. "Litman could not be reached. Donovan asked an entrepreneur friend in Los Angeles to help ask for the price. Someone in his company said that there was no one during Litman's vacation. I can contact him for work."
It’s a pity that Henry Litman didn’t know if this rule was true or he hid him. He couldn’t contact him at all. Hayden said: “A vice president revealed that he has no intention of selling this magazine for the time being, probably because of the only annual classical music chart that makes money. It has to rely on the title of this magazine to be authoritative, but he didn't say anything to death, and hinted that there are other people interested in acquiring it."
"Who?" Both himself and Litman noticed this magazine before, but now it's even more declining, so there will be people who want to enter?
"Who knows, maybe it's just a means of raising the price. Donovan will let his friends keep in touch with each other. Let's talk about it when Litman comes back. He is the only one who can call the shots." Hayden shrugged.
"we can only do this."
Anxious but impossible, Song Ya can only temporarily put aside, "Is there any place to invest next?"
"The owner is willing to pack and sell the shops and land on the first floor of your twelve apartments."
The'load-bearing column' incident caused the first-floor shopping mall to be closed for a while. After the incident subsided, the house price and rental income of that building dropped by about 20%. The tenant on the first floor has never discussed with the landlord. After relocating properly, the owner is undoubtedly cutting meat by selling the house and land at this time.
"What's the asking price?" A good opportunity, Song Ya bought these two things, and the whole building belonged to him.
"Let me ask." Hayden dialed the number of the real estate agency he worked with last time. "The owner offered a price of $18 million."
"I'm sorry, please contact me again." Song Ya grabbed the receiver and shouted into the phone to hang up, "Think of me as a rich fool."
"That's Manhattan land..." Hayden reminded.
"Let's talk about it, betting all the money on a five-story real estate, wouldn't it be worse for me to have another'bearing pillar' incident?" Song Ya saw clearly, "I don't want a more dangerous target in the asset allocation. , This is the lesson I learned from the struggle with Motura."
"Then what else do you want to buy?" When the two hit a wall, Hayden saw that he would not give up without spending any money now.
"Go according to plan."
In any case, Song Ya had to get the radio station of Big A first. He called Dile in Chicago and asked about the negotiations with Big A.
"Big A offers two million."
Dile's words amused Song Ya, "I can buy five big A radio stations for two million... All his equipment and vinyl records are not worth 100,000 yuan."
"Big A is willing to tie up for about five years as a resident host of the radio station." Dile asked: "Can you accept it down to one million?"
"That's not worth that much, and when the big A cheats on me, I can't cure him. After all, he is still a GD person, and GD has not given me a guarantee. The **** is not practical for him. Effectiveness."
Song Ya is very accurate with the twists and turns of people like big A, "You tell big A, it’s a price of 500,000, or it will fall! The premium is already very high, and I won’t play with him. For the artist’s set of binding contracts, he agrees to sign a normal work contract."
"OK, I'll talk to him."
At the beginning of 1992, Song Ya's A+ record company won Big A Radio, and the first acquisition worth 500,000 yuan in the new year was reached.
The second sum of money was spent on the entire 18th floor of a commercial building in the north of Chicago. The surrounding area is in good order. It is very close to the performing arts school and the Chicago Theater. A+ Records pays the full amount in one lump sum, plus legal affairs at the time of the acquisition. A total of $12 million has been paid for financial and other commission costs, and A+ Records finally has a stable nest.
"You don't need to decorate too well, just make it more modern, but the big recording studio and mixing studio must be top-notch."
There will be one large, two and three recording studios on this floor, a mixing room, an audio studio, a post-processing studio, a practice room, a radio studio, a meeting room and several Office and employee rest area.
"That’s it for the time being. A+ record has 8 million left. The annual salary of the new and old employees and the production cost of my first major will be reserved. The rest will be saved. The decoration cost is controlled by Song Asheng. The company’s quotation and the purchase and installation costs of recording studios and other equipment need to be audited by Wing Dao and signed by me."
He called Samuel and Song Asheng together: "A+ copyright and asset management company has seven million in the account, two million are invested in the stock market, and continue to increase their holdings in the software and hardware industry, and the other five million are spares. I may Make some acquisitions."
"Wow, APLUS, your spending efficiency is really very high." Samuel didn't know whether this sentence was commendatory or derogatory.
"All came according to plan. A+ records slightly exceeded the plan, but this floor is a good collateral~www.mtlnovel.com~ The capital chain should not be a problem for the whole year of 1992."
Song Ya had the opportunity to buy the entire commercial floor that Song Ya did not expect. This type of real estate is generally only used for renting. It just so happens that this floor was formerly owned by Barn Chemicals. Last time he asked Barn and AW Investment Company. Edward's came out for a meal, originally meant to fight for business for Goodman and Hamlin, but he didn't expect to talk about it, but he took care of each other's big business first.
The old Barn and Edward’s life is not easy. Barn Chemical’s spin-off plan is completely deadlocked. The cooperation between the two parties is currently a lose-lose. This is fine, otherwise Song Ya will never have a chance to buy theirs. thing.
Edward really did not spare Will Gardner as Song Asheng said. After the termination of the contract, he backhanded the other party to the court for misappropriating the advance legal fees in the special account of AW Investment Company. The crime seems to be minor, but if Established, it is almost equivalent to the'death penalty' for the profession of lawyers, and Wil Gardner will be revoked if he fails to deal with it.
After half a year, the former partners turned into enemies, which is a normal phenomenon in the United States.
"There are still a lot of good things left in Barn Chemical, boy, are you interested?"
Old Baen was so anxious that he spread out a stack of documents on the spot. They were all high-tech factories and equipment of Baen Chemicals. It is absolutely impossible to sell them to China. "Look, this is our fluorescent agent factory. It has been in production for less than five years."
"I can't think of the reason why the hip-hop singer bought a chemical plant, Mr. Barn." Song Ya refused with a wry smile.
"We are among the best in the world with this technology! Our fluorescent agent does not contain radioactivity and is harmless to the human body, except that the light-emitting time is short..."
"Mr. Barn, don't make it difficult for me."
https://
Please remember the domain name of this book's first publication:. Mobile version reading URL:

Chicago 1990 Chapter 224: respect

"You know? Boy, don't think that you can do everything by making some money by selling records."
After being repeatedly rejected by Song Ya, the old Barn began to pour the Lafite of 1982 with one cup after another. He drank himself like a red neck. He didn't match the demeanor of his wealth at all, and his words did not match that of African Americans. I felt that I became a black man, "Did you know? There have been so many black people who had the opportunity to build their own business empire in Chicago, but they all failed. The black gambling king was killed by Giancana (Chicago Mafia in the 1950s and 1960s). The godfather, Kennedy supporter, and one of Monroe’s rumored boyfriends) drove out of Chicago, and the black textile tycoon (a large-scale influx of blacks into Chicago since the 1950s, providing a large amount of cheap labor for the local light industry) also went bankrupt, and they all I was richer than you, a lot of money..."
The guy was drunk, and while talking, he fixed his eyes on the plate in front of him and said nothing.
Edward sighed, "Let's talk about it today."
Old Barn’s chemical plant couldn’t go on, but Edward was even more miserable. Song Ya didn’t know the specific details of the transaction between this Wall Street investment elite who is proficient in mergers and acquisitions and spin-offs and Old Barn, but they must be tied together now. The grasshoppers on the rope will shed a day's blood if the chemical plant is not split and sold in one day.
Goodman and Hamlin were a little disappointed. This time the other party was obviously going to this dinner because of Song Ya’s money. They didn’t mean to look at the law firm at all, "Okay, let’s talk next time, Mr. Edward ."
"Forget it, Hamlin, you also saw Will Gardner's end..."
In the car, Song Ya, who had always been complacent, persuaded Hamlin: “Without the political power to help them bypass Batumi, they cannot really solve their problems at all.”
The relocation of chemical plants was blocked. The local workers who had been “fixed” saw the opportunity to keep the company. Instead, they gradually regained their organizational power and operated more and more actively. Politicians could not ignore the votes of a large number of workers and their families. More and more unintentional to help Old Barn and Edward solve problems. In the beginning, it was not done while the iron was hot, and the spin-off of Barn Chemical has almost become a dead end.
Hamlin nodded, "I can see it too, APLUS."
Goodman smiled and said: "Those small and medium investors who were tricked into the game earlier are miserable."
Song Ya had also been fooled by the other party, but fortunately, he didn't have any impulse. Of course, he really didn't have any spare money at that time.
A few days later, news came from Hayden that Litman was back in New York. He was willing to talk about the acquisition, but he inquired about Song Ya behind Donovan’s businessman friend and made it clear. He pointed out, he only talked to Song Ya.
"You have a lot of competitors, APLUS, it's not so easy to win Amerika Music Magazine."
At a golf course in Long Island, Litman swung cleanly to hit the ball, saying to Song Ya like an old friend, as if Amerika Music Magazine was not his own. This fifty-year-old white tycoon, who was judged by financial magazines to be worth about 100 million dollars, was rooted in traditional industries in the past and has frequently made moves in the media field in recent years.
This is the second time Song Ya touched the golf club since Las Vegas was taken by Jordan to play golf. He learned the other side's posture and hit the ball into the bunker not far away with a bang. "Do you know who else is my competitor?"
"NONONO, this is a trade secret, now is not the time to tell you."
Littleman got into the golf cart on the side, "I'm waiting for you in the front hole." He drove away.
"What an old fox."
Although Litman's method of throwing Ms. Fleming away after using up made Song Ya happy for a long time, it is another matter to really deal with him. Song Ya walked into the bunker and found his ball. Uh, should I change the pole?" He asked Taraji, who was carrying a long tubular bag beside him.
Taraji rolled his eyes and put the bag in front of him. Two people from slums looked at a dozen clubs with different shapes, and their minds were blank...
"Hayden, let Donovan help to find out who else is making an offer to Amerika Music Magazine."
Song Ya moved the ball to the hole one by one while maintaining cell phone communication with Hayden, "I have an instinct, Litman doesn't seem to want us to unite, so the other people interested in this magazine must be my acquaintances. "
"I understand that Donovan also has some guesses."
Hayden took over the task.
After initial contact with Litman, both parties seemed to have achieved the purpose of probing. In the evening, the first competitor appeared and entered Song Ya’s sight. Ms. Shirley Fleming was ruthlessly expelled from the magazine’s former editor in chief and gathered some The original editor of the magazine and the classical musician joined forces to buy this magazine.
"If the old money is declining, it's okay to spend millions of dollars, but Shirley Fleming's group of people will definitely not be able to bear the losses of the magazine for years. If she continues to be the editor in chief and follows the old style..."
In the evening, Hayden came to Tribeca Songya's house, "But this old woman is really strong in character. If I were her, I would have closed the door to thank you. She was tricked by Litman this time."
"It's definitely not just Shirley Fleming."
Song Ya judged, "She can't compete with me, it's impossible for Litman to know this."
"Do you want us to visit again?" Hayden said, "The situation is different, you can actually unite, the odds of winning will be greater."
"No, I don't want her to continue to be the editor-in-chief, and now coming home, I'm afraid I can't help laughing out in front of her."
"Hahaha!"
"APLUS, Donovan." Taraji came in. "Should I transfer the call to the study?"
"Okay." Song Ya waited for the phone to ring and turned on the speakerphone.
"Quincy Jones! It's Quincy Jones!" Donovan yelled very loudly. "This guy wants to win Amerika music too!"
"FXXK!" Song Ya and Hayden swear at the same time.
After Quincy Jones was off the court, Song Ya's financial resources weren't enough, and it was obvious that this guy did not look at Amerika Music until after Song Ya got into a wall at Fleming's last time for consultation.
He started but didn't reveal any news to Song Ya. He probably planned to attack from the beginning.
"This old immortal is really not authentic. I know why MJ turned his face back then. How do you know it is him?" Song Ya asked.
"Quincy Jones found a partner, Russell Simmons, one of the owners of DefJam Records. The news came from DefJam Records. It is absolutely reliable." William Morris's information was very well-informed.
DefJam Records is a New York black hip-hop music label ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The oldschool (old-style hip-hop) and political rap styles in the mid-1980s were very powerful when they were popular. They owned such first-class singers. In the late 1980s, After the rise of gang rap led by NWA, they began to decline, but the skinny camel was bigger than the horse. As one of the bosses, Russell Simmons, the financial resources accumulated over the years cannot be underestimated.
"Since the two top black bosses in the recording industry have joined forces, they won't let newcomers like you participate, and their status is not equal."
Donovan's judgment is different from Song Ya's perspective, but the result is the same.
"I really want to call and scold him, obviously I was the first to stare, not me, I guess he will not notice this magazine at all." Song Ya was furious.
"Then what do we do? Give up?" Hayden asked.
"I didn't want to give up easily?" Song Ya shook his head, "Hayden, ask Shirley Fleming for me. Even if I don't get this magazine, I will cause them some trouble."
"APLUS, calm down, Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons are black, Shirley Fleming and the magazine editors and classical musicians behind her are all white!" Donovan warned on the phone, "Awarding season in January and February You still count on Quincy Jones and them."
"I'm calm."
Song Ya thought about it for a while, "They don't want to take me so easily. I have even managed to take all the means of Motura. If I retreat easily this time, I won't get Quincy Jones and Russell Simon in the future. They don’t respect me. I can count on their help during the awards season? And how can I say that there is a symphony of more than two minutes, which can barely be counted as a classical musician, right?"
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Donovan said: "But there is still no need to give the outside world the impression that you are working with the white people against Quincy Jones."
Song Ya is very aware of the sensitive psychology of the black community, "Quincy Jones’ current actions are secret, right? If I make the acquisition intention public first, then the moral pressure will be transferred to the other side, and they will participate in the bidding later. When the news comes out, the black community will think it’s them.” He said, “I just pretend to be ignorant. After all, they didn’t plan to play with me, and they didn’t even bother to say hello in advance.”
"This idea is okay, but you need to be careful if you want to handle it," Donovan said.
"Taraji, let Yeremov prepare a party, carnival style, I want to invite people from the New York black music scene, for the reason... just say that I am going to canvass for the next awards season."
Song Ya called NAS again and called him over.
Several people converged in the study and roughly discussed an invitation list.
"I will reveal something at the party, and then you will help me pick up a few words." He needs a support, NAS is the perfect candidate, "Help me find some beautiful girls."
"No problem, your business is mine."
NAS beat his chest and agreed, "I heard some bad rumors about your APLUS..." He said, "I heard that GD won't guarantee you and Lori again in the future?"
The news was finally spread to New York, "Almost, it's not a bad thing, brother. GD takes the initiative to separate the relationship with us so that we can save a lot of trouble from law enforcement agencies."
In the face of hip-hop circles, Song Ya can only imply that he still has ties with GD. It is estimated that Lori's rhetoric will be similar.
"Okay." NAS expressed understanding. "It's true that the atmosphere in New York has been a bit abnormal recently, and the police are much more active than before."
Even if Dingkins is stupid and sticks to multiculturalism, he should wake up that the key to his next re-election is law and order. It is normal for the New York police to take action, but he dare not lay heavy hands on African Americans. Not necessarily.
"But let me say a word in advance. The New York hip-hop circle doesn't think highly of your party because you never provide ‘good goods’." NAS said, "They think you are a boring person."
"FXXK, I won't touch that kind of thing, don't count on them."
Song Ya will not get poisoned. In order to prevent the hip-hop singers from bringing something like that, he also specially asked Old Mike and Mavota to be vigilant.
"But I am very happy that you can tell me this. I need to hear what others really think of me. The more the better."
Send NAS away. That night, he and Hayden went to see Shirley Fleming, and the other party met on Broadway.
"Hello, Ms. Fleming."
In the VIP box on the second floor of the theater, Song Ya met Shirley Fleming, and she was with an old white man, who should be a close friend, "Mr. Barenboi." After being introduced, Song Ya shook hands politely.
"This person seems to be the next music director of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, a world-renowned pianist and conductor." Hayden found an opportunity and whispered in Song Ya's ear to remind him, "Just waiting to pick up Solti's class. Up."
Song Ya was immediately in awe. The Chicago Symphony Orchestra is one of the top five symphony orchestras in the United States, and it is also among the top in the world. Solti is a great figure in contemporary classical music, and the person who can take his class must be an expert. .
"I created a short symphony, and the video tape happened to be brought together by the school orchestra and choir. Mr. Barenboi, can you provide me with some guidance?"
He asked Hayden to take out the videotape that he wanted to impress Shirley Fleming from his bag and hand it to Barenboi.
The other's mouth moved, and he took the video tape, "I will watch it," he said politely.
"Then let's take a seat first." Shirley Fleming is still the arrogant Upper East Side. Can't see the embarrassment of Song Ya again after being fired by Litman, she took the lead to walk to the box slightly. The protruding small grandstand on the second floor sat down on the side close to the stage.
Barenboi nodded to the two of them and sat down beside her, Song Ya and Hayden had to sit behind them.
A theater attendant brought small binoculars to the four of them. The outer shell was made of metal and very beautiful.
"About American Music Magazine..."
Song Ya wanted to have a chat with the two of them before the opening, "Shhh." Shirley Fleming put her index finger in front of her mouth, "Shall we talk after watching the performance?" Then she turned her head and looked at the stage intently.
Song Ya raised his eyebrows and looked at each other helplessly with Hayden.
Today is a new musical, Miss Saigon, adapted from the classic song Madame Butterfly, which has been well received since its premiere on Broadway last year.
As the auditorium lights dimmed, a group of exposed Asian actresses appeared in the center of the stage.
The play was set in the latter part of the Vietnam War and began with a dialogue between local prostitutes and pimps serving the Mi Army.
"You are my first American man." The actors sang.
Mi Jun appeared afterwards, and the actresses scratched their heads at them, making various suggestive actions very bold.
Song Ya frowned.
The music is very good and the actors sing very well, especially the heroine, but he still feels a little uncomfortable. All the Vietnamese in the play want to go to the United States. The Asian female protagonist loves the white male protagonist who has a wife so much. , Willing to give everything and finally died in love, this plot is difficult to make him like. Although the play reflects on the style of the U.S. army in the Vietnam War and its colonial mentality, the perspective is still centered on the West, or the U.S.
"Don't you like it?" Barenboi asked after turning around.
Song Ya didn't know when he observed his expression when sitting in the front row, "I don't understand it yet. This is the first time I have watched a musical in its entirety, Mr. Barenboi." He casually said. Handle.
"No one will dislike it."
Shirley Fleming didn't realize what the two were talking about. She was still immersed in the plot, tears filled her eyes, "It's a pity that this play did not win the Tony Award for Best Musical, only Leah Salonga won The best female host~www.mtlnovel.com~surnamed Salonga?" Song Ya saw the face of the hostess and thought she was an East Asian.
"Well, Filipino."
The actors all went back to the stage to give their congratulations. Everyone stopped talking and Song Ya followed them and began to applaud.
"Ms. Fleming, since you are willing to see me so soon, I don't think you object to our cooperation, do you?"
After the scene, and finally being able to talk about business, Song Ya asked Shirley Fleming.
"I don't think I have a choice, am I?"
Shirley Fleming glanced at him, "I heard that your income last year was more than 30 million?"
"Uh, that doesn't mean I can spend so much money."
It seems that the income statistics of the financial magazine are coming out soon. Song Ya asked in return: "So, we started to talk about the details of cooperation, right?"
Several people walked to the outer clothing store while chatting. Barenboie took the coat very gently and helped Shirley Fleming to put it on.
Shirley Fleming acquiesced, "Liitman destroyed that magazine and he doesn't deserve it, but how can you guarantee that you don't do the same thing as him?"
"I am a musician. Although I am nothing in front of the mountain of classical music, I am still a musician. I clearly expressed it when I first met, right? I also reminded you of Lit Man was a simple businessman, but you didn't trust me at that time."
He gestured to Barenboi, "When Mr. Barenboi sees my symphony, he will understand. I also have ideas about classical music. I am not a pure pop star. Huh?" He noticed Barenboi had his hands empty, and the tape was gone.
"Uh, I seem to have forgotten it..." Barenboi fumbled around for a while, a little embarrassed.
"I'll get it." Hayden turned back and walked into the theater.
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Shirley Fleming is a failing businessman. When she really talks about specific topics, Song Ya's bottom line seems to have been quickly figured out. Now she does not resist change, and she has experienced so many failures. As long as she can'save' the magazine back from Litman's hands, her concession will be very large.
For example, instead of pursuing controlling rights, replacing magazine covers with popular stars, putting most of the pages and color pages on content that young people like, adding gossip news appropriately, recalling only a few original magazine editors, and greatly reducing costs. Put obituaries and other content in inconspicuous corners.
In order to save the face of Old Money, the editor-in-chief must still be her, but she can transfer part of the power to Song Ya's people.
"The front page of the inside page must report major events in the opera, musical or classical music industry."
The conversation was basically completed by Barenboi's car. Before saying goodbye, the old lady said: "There are still some old friends' columns to be retained..."
"I understand, Ms. Fleming, I will take care of it. My accountant suggested that we temporarily set up an investment company dedicated to acquisitions, and clarify all future rights and responsibilities through legal documents." Song Ya does not want to be in the future. Tormented with an old white lady who has many friends in the music circle, "Once this investment company is established, the media will publish relevant reports as soon as possible, okay?"
Shirley Fleming looked at Barenboi next to him, and Barenboi considered it and nodded slightly.
"Well, let your people contact my personal advisor as soon as possible." Shirley Fleming agreed.
Hayden handed the recovered video tape to Barenboi, and the other party shook Song Ya with a smile, and got into the car with Shirley Fleming.
"Let the people of Yongdao follow Goodman to talk together. For tomorrow, what the old woman said just now does not necessarily count. The old money’s personal consultants will not be fools. Let the financial newspaper that we worked with last time have a news page in advance. , We want to spread the news as much as possible before Quincy Jones."
Song Ya called back the old Mike who was not far away, and the three returned to the car together.
"APLUS, I have given up praising you in words. You are a natural musician and businessman." Hayden smiled and shook his head and exclaimed, "What if Quincy Jones is willing to join instead?" he asked.
"Then partner, enter the bidding is a lose-lose for us, it is the best for Litman, as long as Quincy Jones is not too much..."
Song Ya said: "Conversely, if there is no good price, Litman will not necessarily sell. He has already completed the layoffs and stop losses. If there is no huge financial pressure, there is no need to rush to sell the signature Amerika Music Magazine. Of course, the action of layoffs and stop losses shows that he is not completely without financial pressure."
The next morning, Samuel's phone came in.
"Just ask the company accountant who is based at Sony Columbia Records and Goodman to see Shirley Fleming together, can you? Okay, I have only one question."
Hayden has already explained to Samuel about yesterday’s new developments. He asked: “The famous figures in the Chicago music circle will not be completely out of touch with each other. Hayden said yesterday that Shirley Fleming was next to the Chicago Symphony Orchestra. Barenboy, have you ever wondered why he appeared at that time and where? Don’t forget, Quincy Jones is also from Chicago."
"You mean, Shirley Fleming, like Litman, is testing a better offer between Quincy Jones and me?"
Song Ya was awakened by a word. He probably still took Shirley Fleming and Barenboi too simple. He remembered that yesterday Shirley Fleming would consult Barenboi before agreeing to some conditions. .
"Yes, it is very likely. Quincy Jones has a better relationship with her, isn't it? Quincy Jones wants to buy that magazine and has ample motivation to leave you alone, but there is no reason not to say hello to Shirley in advance. Fleming fights. Quincy Jones has been in the music circle for many years and will not be so stupid to offend Shirley Fleming and her friends." Samuel analyzed.
"Shirley Fleming should not value money. Apart from having to regain the position of editor-in-chief and face that Litman played with, she must have other things that value. I see."
Song Ya smiled bitterly, "She is still unwilling to be a puppet editor, whoever can give him the more power she will cooperate with, the conditions she promised me yesterday are all tentative. Actually, Quincy Jones and I Bidding is already underway."
"You have a sense of smell APLUS beyond your age, what do you think next?" Samuel asked in a guided manner.
"Quincy Jones is a long-famous black musician and record company owner. The acquisition partner Russell Simmons is also similar. They are not going to go shopping blindly together. Buying a family apart from a long history and a good name Magazines with nothing, must have their specific, long-term ambitions and business ideas. They may not be more tolerant of Shirley Fleming’s old brains than I. For Shirley Fleming, facing them is better It’s more vulnerable to me, and it’s better to cooperate with them than with me."
Song Ya thought about things more thoroughly, "So, I may not be behind them in the competition against Shirley Fleming."
"Please note that Litman is not Shirley Fleming who will definitely sell the magazine to, so she shouldn't be a worthy object to fight for." Samuel asked, "What do you think of Quincy Jones they?"
"Financial resources, I am definitely not as rich as those two people. Then, in public opinion, if I cooperate with Shirley Fleming, they will definitely be attacked. With their resources, the intensity will not be low. So I must immediately I intend to disclose the news of Amerika magazine to the media. I must not wait foolishly to negotiate terms with Shirley Fleming, or wait for the day of the party before getting started. If Quincy Jones, they find out about my actions, they choose to first publicize the acquisition intention. , Then I will be passive."
"OK, I have no doubts." Samuel hung up.
"Hayden, does that financial newspaper have a page today~www.mtlnovel.com~ I want to reveal the news immediately."
"Today?" Hayden was a little surprised, "This will violate the previous agreement between you and Shirley Fleming, right?"
"To deal with old money, Litman's method is the most effective, not too trustworthy."
They called Yeremov and they discussed the copy. The financial newspaper had to wait until tomorrow to reply. Song Ya couldn't wait and contacted directly through Hayden's change of gossip tabloid.
‘The next goal of APLUS, the upstart in the recording industry! ’
Before the evening, this evening paper appeared in some newsstands on the streets of New York. "APLUS is not only a popular singer, but the 17-year-old also owns his own record label and signed a distribution agreement with Sony Columbia Records. Agreement, which allowed him to get a large part of record sales revenue. According to rumours, its income in 1991 was as high as 30 million knives...’
'Last night, our reporter accidentally discovered that APLUS was talking to the former editor-in-chief of Amerika Music Magazine, Ms. Shirley Fleming, in a parking lot on Broadway, and was confirmed personally by APLUS in a separate interview. Together with Ms. Li Fleming, we will try our best to resurrect the American Music Magazine, which ceased publication not long ago...'
'APLUS told our reporter that he had been interested in buying from Amerika Music when it was changed hands last time. He liked the name of the magazine and also liked classical music. He didn't want to see a magazine with a history of more than a hundred years. issued. ’
‘At the same time, he also intends to inject vitality into the magazine and increase the content that young people like to read...’
‘APLUS stated that he and Ms. Shirley Fleming had a very speculative discussion, and the two reached an agreement on the management of the magazine in the future. ’
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"Ms. Fleming, let's be clear. I didn't act as agreed, but I don't think there is anything to be angry about. The sooner the news is announced, the better for us..."
"Calm down, please calm down. I visited you last year. I said I wanted to get your magazine, but what about you? First tell me about the principles of high society, and then personally give it to the magazine. With Litman, I respect you and didn’t participate in the bidding. Today, if we want to buy this magazine back, we need to pay more money... The guys like Litman who destroy the magazine can make a fortune. Do you think this is fair to me?"
"I am seventeen years old this year, from a slum, and I still can't grasp the scale of this multi-party game, so let's make it simple, my lawyers and accountants will bring better conditions than what I promised last night. Negotiate with your personal advisor once, and there will be no second chance."
"Yes, I will withdraw if a specific agreement to form an investment company cannot be reached. Okay, goodbye."
Shirley Fleming called very angrily when she learned the news in the tabloid. Song Ya revealed her bottom line as planned to avoid falling into a long-term entanglement with the other party. As Samuel said, Shirrifu Lemming is not the key person, she is not qualified to sit still at home and wait for her and Quincy Jones to compete for an offer. The one who truly has this qualification has always been Littleman.
"Report from Chicago."
Taraji handed a copy of the Chicago Sun to Song Ya, “The news spread before the building has been renovated.”
‘APLUS invested tens of millions of dollars and purchased the entire commercial building in Chicago. ’
'As a Chicago native, I should be very familiar with the second-hand stores and The two songs that were played in the streets and alleys last year. These two songs are from a 17-year-old African-American boy born in the South City, APLUS. For several singles, he scored 30 million dollars in his pocket last year, becoming a person who even the billionaires dare not easily compete for cash flow. ’
'This young man who is highly optimistic about the pop music circle also has a very efficient investment team. The commercial property was purchased by the Barn Chemical Company, which is in the quagmire of the spin-off. According to an insider, this is a very good time to write. Sophisticated business investment. ’
'APLUS seems to be preparing to use the entire building as the headquarters of its A+ Records company and do a big job... The Chicago headhunting company has received a recruitment request from A+ Records, and it is expected that the number of A+ Records employees will reach 30 in the future. . ’
The Chicago Sun is not the well-known gossip newspaper The Sun under News Corporation, let alone a tabloid. It has some very famous columns, such as film critic Roger Albert, and it has its own column in the newspaper, which is a Hollywood movie. One of the weather vanes, every film review will be reproduced on a large scale throughout the country.
"Now all Mi knows that you are rich."
Taraji said, "Since this report came out, my work phone has been harassed by various salespeople..." She compared her hand to her ear, imitating the voice on the other end of the phone,'Hello, can you ask? Ask Mr. APLUS, do you need a yacht? Is a private jet needed? Do you need a manor house in Highland Park? Beverly Hills Villa? The highest credit card? Low-interest loans? Special services for third-rate models? ’
Song Ya shook his head and smiled, "The trouble of the capital world's happiness, right?"
"Do you know? There are stockbrokers, fund managers, etc. who are asking me for dinner and flirting on the phone..."
Taraji put his hand on his hips again, with a gesture of flirting his eyes and shaking his ass, "But I rejected them all."
"Are you trying to get praise from me? Taraji, I just gave you a salary increase."
Song Ya was not tempted. He just wanted to get Amerika Music Magazine as soon as possible. He had to get what he wanted, whether it was a woman or something.
"Oh!" Taraji gave up with a sigh and sat next to Song Ya, "I heard from the owners downstairs that the property in this building has appreciated slightly because of you. The owners of the building love you to death. You noticed it. A new boutique opened on the corner of the opposite street. The name of the store is Alexandre PLUS, which is clearly to make you famous."
"Oh?" Song Ya really didn't pay attention. "Then let Yeremov choose the right time to make a statement and get rid of the relationship."
"OK, I took it down." Taraji took out the notepad and wrote it down, "Also, the Chinese Street restaurant you've been to also posted the photo of you and Mariah Carey when they dine in the most eye-catching spot in the store. It's right next to the leader's family."
"Okay, okay, I know... can we not talk about this?" Song Ya raised his hand and surrendered.
The phone in Taraji's bag rang, "APLUS, Quincy Jones is moving!" Hayden said loudly.
‘Why is a magazine that has long since disappeared, so that investors in the two circles will read it at the same time? ’
In the entertainment news of the local New York TV station, the host was talking eloquently, "Following APLUS made it clear that it was trying to acquire Amerika Music Magazine, DefJam Records boss Russell Simmons also revealed similar intentions in an interview this morning. He said: ' This long-established magazine will become a model for the integration of classical music and hip-hop music.' He told reporters on this station that the new media company formed by him and Quincy Jones is in a leading position in the acquisition..."
"So, Quincy Jones still doesn't want to play with me, right?" Song Ya turned off the TV, her face a little gloomy.
"In etiquette, you should call Quincy Jones."
Hayden said: "Since the other party has accepted the move, you can no longer pretend to be stupid. You must say something clearly."
"Well, Taraji."
Song Ya asked Taraji to call Quincy Jones, "Hey, Mr. Jones, what's going on? Regarding Amerika Music, you and Russell Simmons..."
"Damn it, did he say something to the media?"
Quincy Jones put himself aside, "This is the APLUS, Russell Simmons has long been eyeing that magazine. I really like his idea of ​​incorporating hip-hop music into this magazine, a white music magazine with a century of history. Falling into the hands of black people, this news alone will be cool, isn't it?"
Song Ya took a sip in his heart, and had been eyeing it earlier. Why didn't you see you when ABC sold? "So, what should I do, Mr. Jones, I don't want the white tycoon Henry Literman to take advantage of the bidding between us. Maybe you can bring me? I have Shirley Fleming's support."
"Ms. Fleming? We have a good relationship with her."
Quincy Jones said: "Let's do it, Russell Simmons is in charge, you need his consent, I will help you speak APLUS."
"Well, I will contact Mr. Simmons."
Song Ya asked him to come to Russell Simmons' private phone~www.mtlnovel.com~ and called.
"No problem with APLUS, you can wait until the second round to participate, and we will give you some shares, a friendly price." Russell Simmons's statement is very direct, you first withdraw from the bid, and wait until we buy the magazine first.
"WTF! What the **** is the second round!?" Song Ya couldn't accept this condition at all, and directly exploded, "I first read Mr. Simmons from this magazine, so I don't want to wait for the second round, and it's not. Venture capital..."
"Hey, keep your mouth clean, young man, relying on Motula's negligence, fortunately earned more than he deserved from Sony Columbia's fingers, so he thinks he can do everything, right? APLUS?"
Russell Simmons also turned his face immediately, "We have a big plan for this magazine. It will become an iconic book of black music in the future, and it will not fall into your hands and become a nondescript mixed garbage. You want to be with Shirley Fry Is Ming teaming right? Guess, how did I know your naive plans for gossip news and classical music?"
"You don't think I'll just hold back, do you? Mr. Simmons?"
Song Yacai is not afraid of him. DefJam Records and Russell Simmons have a high status in the history of hip-hop music, but the business situation is not very good now, and half of the company’s shares were bought as early as the Columbia Records era and now belong to Sony Columbia Records. , The distribution right is also. At this point, they have no comparison with the autonomy of A+ records, which only sold the distribution rights for five years.
"Whatever you want." Simmons hung up.
"Damn Nger!" Song Ya cursed into the microphone.
"War is declared?" Taraji whispered to himself.
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"If you enter the auction, you'd better set a maximum investment amount, so as not to put yourself in a dangerous situation because of the urge to win."
Song Ya immediately called Samuel, and the other party suggested: "5.5 million is a suitable number. No matter how high it is, it is unnecessary. Apart from the low-profit classical music annual chart, the American Music Magazine has nothing. Once you get it, you will have to spend a start-up fee. Advertisers will not favor such magazines that stop publishing at will, so they must be prepared to pay about two million dollars every year."
"In fact, with this money, you can buy a tabloid newspaper, and maybe you can make a little profit every year." Samuel said: "People often have an illusion that life is bound to get better and better, but the reality is not. Support this illusion, especially entertainment stars. You made 30 million last year. It’s good to say that there are albums on sale this year. Whether you can get this number in the next few years is not certain. You must not make a long-term plan based on earning 30 million a year. ."
"Okay, I understand, thank you Samuel."
Since the negotiation with Shirley Fleming will only take place once, Song Ya re-negotiated an offer with Goodman and Hayden. Song Ya invested 5.5 million dollars, accounting for 65 percent of the shares. , Shirley Fleming and her friends can account for 35% with only two million dollars. The advantage is not for nothing. They must use certain social resources to pressure Litman and let the other The list column is spit out, otherwise it is meaningless to buy an empty shell with glorious history.
The rest is about Shirley Fleming's power in the magazine. Song Ya made more concessions than in the previous meeting and gave up some propositions to develop in the direction of gossip.
"Don't give the other side any illusion, this is my bottom line."
Song Ya said to Goodman: "After the negotiation, Shirley Fleming will definitely go to Quincy Jones and the others with our offer, depending on whether they can provide her with better terms."
Halle Berry has just sent Goodman and Wing Dao Accountant away.
"Hey, honey."
The black beauty is still dressed in a leather jacket and a short skirt. The female assistant behind her drags a trolley case. "How is the box office of the ultimate pioneer? I haven't cared lately." Song Ya put her arms around her waist and led her into the living room.
During the Christmas week, the crew of the ultimate pioneer did a lot of things. The enthusiasm rose a little, but the box office only increased by less than 10%. In the third week, it suddenly rose strangely by 20%. The rumor is that Bruce Willie In order to keep the theater lineup in the fourth week, he paid two to three million pockets for the box office. I heard that this kind of operation is quite common among Hollywood superstars who can carry the box office alone. It is almost a partial return of the high salary. One is to show that one is responsible, and the other is to avoid a major career crisis caused by a rapid box office loss. Three, of course, to maintain the face and reputation of the superstar. Sometimes they will buy a little when the box office sells, especially when they find that they are not far from some records or film history rankings before they are down.
"In the fourth week, the lineup did not drop, but there are only five thousand dollars left in the single library. It is hopeless."
Halle Berry put her hands around Song Ya's neck, "Stop talking about the unhappy things, is there a party tonight?"
"Yeah, some friends from New York hip-hop circles..."
The two kissed naturally, "Why didn't you see Fergie?" She blinked her lips and asked.
"Uh, I seem to be picking clothes to wear at night. I'll take you there." Song Ya led her to Fergie. A Prada employee was holding this evening wear catalog for Fergie to look through, and patiently offered advice from time to time.
"You go pick it too. His house has a store in the Soho area not far away. It will be delivered quickly and will never delay the evening party."
Song Ya said that this qualification for on-site service from top brands was only obtained a few days ago, and it is now just used to pretend to be in front of Halle.
In the evening, before the party started, luxury cars drove into the parking lot downstairs. Hip-hop stars would never save money on the car. Even the NAS drove a good car early.
"Hey, Dad Kane." Song Ya proficiently started **** one by one, "Hey NAS, professor..."
Hip-hop singers come in one line at a time. A singer plus the girls and attendants brought in is at least five or six. Rakim, who hasn't seen him for a long time, also appeared.
The dispute between him and his group partner EricB has not yet been resolved, and some more reliable news has surfaced. It seems that when Rakim and EricB were brothers in life and death, they signed an agreement with MCA’s Kojima Records (). Combination contracts that never separate from each other. After becoming famous, because there are still various conflicts of interest in life, all brotherhoods have become fake. Rakim secretly planned to fly solo and planned a show operation with MCA. In 1991, they combined a contract with MCA. When it expired, Rakim chose not to renew his contract. He planned to get rid of EricB first and then sign back to MCA alone after completing his solo flight.
Unexpectedly, this plan was seen through by EricB, and EricB, who felt betrayed, simply dragged on and refused to terminate the contract. For this reason, he went to court with MCA. It is said that EricB is far inferior to Rakim in music. It's hard to justify dragging his brother to die together like this, but this guy just got on it, sullen his head against MCA.
As a hip-hop singer of a mixed gang, Rakim can't make too obvious his intention to throw away his brothers and fly solo. This matter has been frozen for almost a whole year, and the rumors have spread outside. He has to pretend to be a good brother to accompany EricB. In a lawsuit with MCA...
If it hadn't been for the new albums that participated in Song Ya's joint promotion plan, he would have been out of steam now.
"APLUS, I have something to talk to you."
Rakim came with a mission, "Why, I heard you offended Russell Simmons?"
"offend?"
In the 90s, Rakim was able to sit in the fried chicken shop in Queens. Now in 1992, because of the conflict with EricB, his momentum on the road and in the hip-hop circles has not been as good as before. Song Ya didn't like the tone and words he used to talk to himself, "I just talked to him on a phone call on business matters, why should I offend him?"
"It's not that I can't get in. The hip-hop singers in New York respect him." Rakim said, "Also, a lot of old guys are very much taken care of by him."
"It has nothing to do with me Rakim, I also respect him, I have no conflict with him, but he can not let me withdraw from the business in a word, I entered the market earlier than him, this is not compliant." Song Ya can only reply like this.
"Give me face?" Rakim asked.
"Yes, I will give you face Rakim, you tell Russell Simmons that I will not bid with them, but I will still quote Litman a price."
Song Ya can only say that, he can't directly refute the face of people like Rakim, and this guy deliberately said it in front of many people present.
"Cool, thanks, APLUS."
Rakim also heard the tail left by Song Ya's last sentence. He was taken aback for a moment, and chose to punch his fist to end the matter.
More and more people came, and the atmosphere gradually became ecstatic. There is no shortage of beautiful Song Ya with lighting, swimming pool, night scene, music, wine, and hot dancing. "Are you eligible to vote for Grammys? Do you? You?" Dai Song Ya, with a gold chain and A+ tag, hugged Fergie and Halle Berry's waist~www.mtlnovel.com~ Let go and joked with NAS and other little singers. Now he behaves like a seventeen year old. He became a famous hip-hop singer, although part of it was deliberately pretended.
Rakim and Kane and other ‘big guys’ each have their own circles, usually big guys sitting in the middle of the sofa, surrounded by a circle of women and attendants, as well as DJs and newcomers looking for opportunities. At this time, the big guy usually holds his head up, squints, puts his open arms on the back of the sofa, holding a wine glass in one hand, doing something like'this little scene can't touch me at all', watching his men drinking and having fun, From time to time, smile and lazily participate in two sentences.
"Hey, APLUS, what business did you and Rakim talk about just now?" As a qualified trustee, NAS started working.
"It's nothing, a white music magazine, do you know? It has a history of hundreds of years, I just..."
Song Ya disseminated the message as planned, and the effect was very good. "Do you know how the old white woman who lived in the Upper East Side told me? She said, this is high society..."
"APLUS?" An ignorant black girl leaned over and interrupted his talk.
Everyone on the scene looked at her, "Is there something wrong?" Song Ya asked, this black girl looks very ordinary.
"Can you give me a chance to talk alone?" said the black girl.
The crowd laughed lowly, "Hey! Why don't you go back and look in the mirror, Biyi!" Fergie cursed in a black accent.
"Uh, APLUS..."
NAS touched his nose and leaned to Song Ya's ear, "Would you like to listen to what she said? She is Mary Blige of Uptown Records, a friend of the bragging father."
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"I'm not involved in him and Lori, OK?"
A-List is watching, Song Ya won’t confuse the grievances between Little Lori and the bragging father, “I’ve had people express this attitude to him several times. Why keep bothering me? He is a Harlem. Whom does M-FXXK think he is?"
Mary Blige came for the bragging father, and the other person was downstairs and wanted to come up.
Song Ya didn’t want to interact with the gang members in Harlem. This black girl was also very social. Just now she wanted to pour Feiji with the wine in her hand. Fortunately, she was stopped in time by NAS and Halle next to her. Naturally, Song Ya would not be right. She is polite.
"FXXKYOU! APLUS."
Mary Blige cursed with a black voice: "You are the kind of guy who is in harmony with white people. Don't think you are great. Everyone in this house knows it well..."
"Okay, now that's the case, then I'm not welcome here, please leave, Mavota." Song Ya tilted his head toward Mavota at the door.
"Sorry, ma'am." Mavota immediately came over to drive people.
"Let go, I will go by myself!"
Mary Blige shook off Mavota’s hand, strode angrily to the living room, dragged a male singer’s hand to leave, and then three male singers led their attendants and girlfriends to leave. Ten As soon as the few people left, the party was suddenly empty.
"Mary Blige is the girlfriend of Jodeci member K-Ci. They all belong to Uptown Records. It was them who left just now."
NAS’s news is very well-informed, “Bag Dad is one of the producers of their album. After being fired by Uptown Records because of the conflict with Little Lori, the album production of Mary Blige and Jodici suffered stagnation, and they didn’t like it. The music styles of other producers want to work together to pressure Shangcheng Records to invite the bragging father back."
"Isn't Daddy Bragging an intern? Production ability is so valued?" Song Ya always thought that the other party was just a gang member with some strength in Harlem.
"The sampling and mixing capabilities are first-rate, and the music style is also very innovative." NAS said, "I think the bragging father should be embarrassed to let outsiders think he is looking for you for help, so I use the little Lori's thing as a pity Excuse me, he and Lori can't fight at all now, and both lose and lose, and both are in despair."
"How can I help? I don't even know the people from Shangcheng Records." Song Ya said.
"You are now popular, and you are considered to have created the Chicago rap genre. Uptown Records will give you face." NAS said.
"FXXK, I don't want to care about these things."
Song Yaxin said that Uptown Records gave me a good face, and now the confrontation with Russell Simmons is the top priority.
He seems to be passive again in New York. The Rakim and Kane dad who came to the party have been taken care of by Russell Simmons, not to mention waiting for the senior boss to be directly under Russell Simmons's banner. He underestimated this person in the New York hip-hop circle. Influence, no wonder the old fox Quincy Jones hid directly behind and let Russell Simmons deal with him. "
"It's up to you." NAS shrugged, "Anyway, now you are popular and you have the loudest voice."
"APLUS! Old Mike said there was a conflict downstairs!" Taraji reported.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya's head was a little big, and when he walked to the monitoring room, the footage from the probe downstairs showed that Mary Blige and the others who had just gone downstairs were pushing and shoving around a tall black man.
"Silencer?" The monitor picture quality is not high. How does Song Ya think that the besieged person looks like a'silencer', "Isn't he sentenced to a year? How long has he been in prison? Right, no, FXXK! Old Mike, come with me."
He thought that if he performed well in prison, he would be released on parole after serving only half of the sentence, which is almost six months. But the "silencer" has a big hatred with the bragging father, that is, he puts the other party in the public. After a violent beating, the other party insisted on sending him to prison, and the people below were all friends of the bragging father.
A group of people rushed down the elevator, "M-FXXK get out of the way!"
Song Ya yelled, and Old Mike put his hand in his jacket, Mavota rushed to separate the crowd, and protected the besieged'silencer' out.
"APLUS." The bragging old man appeared from the group of people with his hands in his pockets, looking like he couldn't do it, "Do you want to vouch for him?"
"Of course! He is my brother!" Song Ya said to him, "The matter is over. He doesn't mix with Little Lori now, and he has already served his sentence. If you want to continue the investigation, it is us. There is a problem between the two!"
"Don't pretend to be street people, APLUS! You are an excellent student surrounded by whites, a good card! GD will not guarantee you and Little Lori!"
Mary Blige was in the fire again.
"FXXK! Do you want to try?" Song Ya winked at old Mike, and the old man pulled out half of the gun handle with a move.
"YOUM-FXXK thought we would be afraid?" At some point their entourage took the gun from the car over there. Mary Blige’s boyfriend K-Ci took the lead and held the gun together with a few others. What, APLUS, who has more guns now?"
Old Mike rolled his eyes, took out the gun, loaded it, and aimed at K-ci.
"FXXKYOU!" A few guns on the opposite side were raised together, pointing at Song Ya's side and aiming randomly, "There is a kind of shooting M-FXXK!"
High-risk industries High-risk industries, the guys on the opposite side are all small singers, on the contrary, they are much less scrupulous than those famous singers, but there is absolutely no room for counseling at the moment, ‘M-FXXK put the gun down’ ‘put down the gun! ’‘You put it down first! On both sides F started swearing, swearing, and noisy, the silencer with bare hands rushed in front of K-ci, holding his forehead against the opponent's muzzle, "Shoot, shoot, darn!"
"OK! OK! OK!" Unexpectedly, the bragging father raised his hand first, "K-ci, forget it, let's go."
"Sean, I will leave this kid here today!"
"Let's go, let's go." The bragging old man barked his teeth and lifted his chin toward the muffler. "APLUS, for your sake, I can't help him. Go..."
The group put away their guns, returned to the car, and slammed the accelerator and left.
"Check if there are any reporters." Song Ya said to Old Mike, "Come on, let's go home." He patted the muffler on the back.
The silencer went to the wall and picked up a big duffel bag, followed Song Ya into the elevator.
"You should call ahead, don't even Tony know that you are going out of prison?" Song Ya asked the silencer.
The silencer only smiled shyly. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com returned to the party. He took out the parole document from his bag and handed it to Song Ya, "I will let my lawyer look at it, so follow me when you come out. I'm just short of people. Do you know what Little Lori did for the right?" Song Ya asked.
The silencer nodded.
"OK, Taraji, go get him clothes, mine is fine, he can also wear them." Song Ya returned to the bedroom, took out a few rice knives from the cookie jar under the bed, and stuffed them to silencer "Take it and spend it first."
"APLUS, Goodman is back."
Taraji took the clothes and threw them to the silencer.
"Okay, let them wait for me in the study." Song Ya talked with the silencer for a while before going to the study to meet Goodman and others.
"It's over, Shirley Fleming chose to cooperate with us in the end. Quincy Jones's offer is higher, but they have more ideas about the magazine. They didn't agree with Shirley Fleming on this point." Goodman said.
It seems that Shirley Fleming is not cold about Quincy Jones and others' design of the magazine's future route.
The negotiated terms, except for Song Ya and Shirley Fleming’s investment and equity ratio, are left with Shirley Fleming’s annual salary of 200,000 dollars as the editor-in-chief. The five original magazine editors are recalled, except for the annual list, With obituaries and columns from some old friends, she may still be able to completely control one-third of the magazine content and personnel arrangements.
"The main difference is the office location. I didn't agree with her to place the magazine not far from the Upper East Side. Instead, I asked her to work in a low-end office building on Tribeca's side." Goodman said with a smile.
"Okay, if the acquisition is successful, she will still be that elegant upper-class old lady." Song Ya said.
"I just need to deal with traffic jams on the way to work." Goodman quipped.
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Before formally making an offer to Litman, both parties must first set up an investment company and finalize the relevant agreement in black and white, otherwise Song Ya really dare not rest assured of the ‘upper society’’s credit.
"It will take a few days to complete this, is there time for it?" Wing Road accountant asked after collecting the relevant documents.
"Liitman will wait for us."
Song Ya was very sure that he didn't bid, and Litman couldn't be so stupid to conclude a deal with Quincy Jones in advance.
"Let Yeremov and Eli prepare for crisis public relations. The rumors of MJ's bleaching came from Quincy Jones. This old guy has a lot of energy, and he has some upper-level relations with the donkey party, Russell. Simmons also has a place in the hip-hop scene in New York."
Song Ya studied the two opponents during this period, "If they become angry, the scene will be very unsightly."
"Okay, I took it down." Taraji recorded quickly.
The party outside was going crazy. Many young people drank champagne by the pool, constantly twisting their bodies with dynamic music, and some people leaned on the roof railings and looked at the night view of New York, chatting in a low voice.
Men and women look right, they hug each other and try to open the bedroom door. If the door is locked, try the other. If the door is opened, they will be surprised and rushed in as if they have won a lottery. .
Song Ya passed by the door of a bedroom and heard the wooden door banging constantly.
"FXXK! Be light! Don't break my door!" He hammered the door hard.
It was quiet inside, and a few seconds later, it started to bang... bang...
Song Ya shook his head and smiled bitterly. The atmosphere in the living room was also very hilarious. Many people surrounded two unknown rappers and listened to them improvise.
"APLUS, come on too!" Someone spotted Song Ya passing by and came up to hold him, "Aren't you going to play?"
"Call NAS, I have something to do with Dad Kane."
He went to find Daddy Kane, who was drinking and smoking cigars on the sofa. At the Grammy Awards ceremony in early 1991, Daddy Kane won the award with Quincy Jones, but he belongs to ColdChillin\' record company, which mainly serves JuiceCrew is a loose hip-hop group, JuiceCrew group has a high status in the history of hip-hop music, and Kane is one of its members.
"Yeah, Madonna, I have **** with her. She likes black people."
Dad Kane, who has already drunk a lot, is bragging about his glorious record, "She invited me to shoot the cover for her magazine..."
Song Ya greeted him and sat next to him, "Is it convenient to have a chat?" Pointing to the attendants around him.
Dad Kane lifted his chin and walked away wittily with the class.
"I heard, you got into Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons, right?" Dad Kane should have heard the news from Rakim. "What the **** do you guys think, you will lose a lot of Music friends."
"How could I take the initiative to provoke them, you know, I want to buy a magazine, and they kicked in halfway without saying hello." Song Ya complained, "I guess I will make an offer and stop entangled, afterwards Anyway, can you help me mend the relationship with them?"
"no problem."
Dad Kane agreed, "Wrap it on me."
"Thanks." Song Ya doesn't know if his promise in this situation counts, but he still made a grateful gesture to learn from NAS and pounded his chest.
At this moment, Fergie ran over and leaned in his ear and said, "We are ready."
Song Ya was held by her hand and walked into the master bedroom, "What are you ready?"
The next day, Song Ya was awakened by Taraji’s knock on the door. He yawned, then pushed Fergie’s arm away from his chest, and then carefully pulled out his leg from under Hallie and climbed out of the bed. , Tidy up the nurse uniforms scattered on the ground and throw them on the hangers, put on their nightgowns, and open the door.
"What's the matter?" He saw Hayden standing beside Taraji.
"A new buyer has entered," Taraji whispered, while still peering through the door.
Song Ya pushed her head out and closed the door, "Who?"
"Rick Rubin, the owner of Def Records, is also the founder of DefJam Records. Russell Simmons joined later, but in 1988, Russell Simmons and others forced him out of a record company that he created. Later he founded He is the enemy of Russell Simmons on the Def label.” Hayden said, “After he learned that we were competing with Russell Simmons for the American Music Magazine, he immediately contacted William Morris and wanted to join.”
"Is this good news or bad news?"
Song Ya was not very excited to see Hayden.
"It's hard to say, his joining will definitely strengthen our strength, but since he and Russell Simmons are mortal enemies, Russell Simmons will definitely care more about winning or losing, so...this is a double-edged sword. And Ricru Bin is also white."
"So the DefJam record, which is so important in the history of hip-hop music, was created by white people?" Song Ya asked.
"The same can be said, but Rick Robin is not as obsessed with hip-hop music as Russell Simmons. He likes rock and pop. And Russell Simmons is not as loyal to music as Rick Robin. He puts a lot of energy on In terms of side business, their personalities are completely opposite." Hayden replied.
"is there time?"
"If it is too late, we will have to wait two days for the establishment of the investment company of Shirley Fleming."
Song Ya pondered for a while, "Is Riklubin a big shot? Who is more influential with Russell Simmons..."
"Russell Simmons, otherwise he won't be the winner of DefJam Records' internal struggle."
Hayden said: "But Riklubin's energy is not small, after all, he has been in this industry for so many years, and he is a very capable producer, emmm... at least he looks very capable~ www.mtlnovel.com~ Taraji took out an old magazine. On the cover, Riclubin looked a bit like a young version of Karl Max, with a thick and beautiful beard, which was kept to his chest.
"It is indeed a very learned look..."
"He is Jewish." Hayden added.
"Well, ask him to talk for me, and call Yeremov."
Song Ya pulled Yeremov, who was also Jewish, and went to meet the owner of Def Records.
"Anything that can cause trouble to Russell Simmons, I am willing to do it."
This crazy-tempered guy leaned back in his chair lazily, speaking very short and straightforward, as if it would take a lot of effort to add one more word, "You can count me."
"I think my competition with Russell Simmons is not limited to the money level, Mr. Rubin, as a latecomer, you want to join me and Ms. Shirley Fleming's camp, you need to provide some other levels of help, such as Shirley Fu Ms. Lemming will push the jury of the Classical Music Annual List to put pressure on Litman."
Song Ya does not need a pure investor, he also needs the social relationship behind the investor.
"No problem, I can affect Litman..."
Ricklubin took out his cell phone and dialed directly, "Liitman? Me, Rick, I heard something."
He put the phone to Song Ya's ear, "What's the matter, Rick?" It was Litman's voice.
"Do you have a magazine to shoot? Amerika Music." Riclubin said loudly.
"Yes, that broken magazine has given me a headache for half a year, but fortunately, two groups of people are fighting at the same time, not letting each other! Haha! Maybe it can still make me a fortune."
Littleman seemed to be unsuspecting him, speaking in a very affectionate tone.
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"I want to get involved, too."
"Really? Then I welcome it, but is it okay to enter the venue based on your financial situation?"
"Uh, cough cough..."
Riclubin didn't pretend to be forced, and quickly took the phone back from Song Ya's ear, got up and walked away to whisper to Litman.
"It seems that he can indeed influence Litman." Yeremov said in a low voice: "His Def is under Warner Records. In 90 years, he relied on the group's hit album ShakeYourMoneyMaker to gain a foothold."
"But his joining will also increase the hostility of Russell Simmons." Song Ya was making a decision in his heart. There are advantages and disadvantages in accepting the other party's money.
"Russell Simmons's DefJam record is 50% owned by Sony Columbia Records." Yeremov said: "Maybe you can ask Motula for help, after all, you are now popular."
"My record company is not part of Sony Columbia Records. Speaking of which, DefJam Records is much closer than A+ Records." Song Ya shook his head.
"It can't be counted like that..." Riklubin hung up and came back, Yeremov did not continue.
"Let’s be frank, you heard APLUS just now, I can’t take out much cash, so let’s not go around in circles. I will invest between one million and one and a half million yuan, but I have to take a little more equity, because..."
He shook his phone, "My special influence."
"No problem, but it's really only a little bit more." Song Ya gestured a distance between the thickness of the hair with his thumb and index finger.
"Don't you add more?"
"Unless you can verify your special influence."
"That's too much trouble, I just want to see Russell Simmons's frustrated expression with my own eyes..." Riclubin shook his head.
"Is it really just for this?" Yeremov said. "Def, Musical, the names of these two brands match, aren't they?"
"Okay, okay, let's officially start the detailed negotiation, little by little."
The motive was revealed by the Jewish compatriots, and Riklubin ended the conversation impatiently.
Shirley Fleming is very happy to have more people entering, anyway, her main goal is to buy back the magazine and become her editor-in-chief again.
"After adjustments after tripartite negotiations, you contributed 5.5 million to account for 51% of the equity, Shirley Fleming and her friends contributed 2 million, accounting for 29% of the equity. Bin invested 1.5 million yuan, accounting for 20% of the equity, and has the corresponding management power. You gave up part of the equity, but the controlling rights are still yours. In general, you will have the final say in the future, except for Hexue Those prescribed by Li Fleming, such as maintaining the independence of the annual list jury."
Yongdao accountant handed the prepared documents to Song Ya, "They have already signed it."
"Motura asked you to go to his office." Taraji came in and reported.
Song Ya put down the pen he was going to sign, "Will he come to me for this?"
"I don't know." Taraji replied, "His secretary called me."
"Do you want to sign after talking to him?" Yeremov asked.
"Well, wait until I come back, anyway, don't worry about these hours."
Song Ya rushed to the headquarters of Sony Columbia Records and met Motula in the top-level president's office.
This is the first time the two have met here after the conflict. The relationship between the two parties has been much worse than before. Motura did not drink and chat first without seeing the field like in the past. Instead, he sat behind his desk and kept his face straight. The attitude of the deputy official.
"Russell Simmons called me and said you are vying with him for the American Music Magazine?"
Sure enough, it was because of this.
"Yes, but I focused on this magazine first. He is a latecomer. Our bid will be for nothing, Litman, the owner of the magazine." Song Ya sat in front of him and raised his legs.
"He asked me for help and wants you to cancel the operation. He is our excellent producer and label owner."
Motula picked up the microphone and handed it over, "You can chat with him here."
"I don't think so, right?" Song Ya did not answer, shrugged and said: "I have promised him not to cause extra trouble. I will only quote once, and then I will not bid with him again."
Motula put the microphone back, "But you went to work with Warner's Riklubin, which is not in the interest of Sony Columbia Records."
"He is also working with Quincy Jones. The old guy has been slandering our MJ, and Quincy Jones' entertainment company is also owned by Warner."
Song Ya fought for each other.
Motura sneered from his nostrils, "So you think you can ignore my opinion?"
"Do you also manage business activities other than records?"
"So you want to have another war?" Motura looked straight.
"I thought we were already mending the relationship, rather than drifting away..." Song Ya felt that the situation was not right and said softly.
Motula smiled, "It depends on how much effort you put in."
"I have been working hard, Mr. Motura."
"That's good." Motura threw a document over, "Mimi is going to have an unplugged concert on MTV in March. I want to use that song EmpireStateOfMind (Part II), which is the pure female version of EmpireStateOfMind, as her Sang one of the songs, and then released a live recording version of the EP."
"But we agreed that this song will appear in her 93 album."
Song Ya got the offer from the other party, and felt a little unhappy. "The chorus version of Mimi and I have been suppressed by you for a few months. If her solo version is released so early, how can the sales loss of my chorus version be counted? Times Square New Year's Eve And the buying gas gathered for the next AMA live performance will be diverted by the solo version in March. Don’t think I don’t understand this."
"Aren't you and Mimi best friends? Don't worry about this."
"What if I disagree?"
"Then you can't get that magazine~www.mtlnovel.com~ even if you get it, it will be discredited by Russell Simmons and Quincy Jones afterwards. Maybe I will help."
"What if I agree?"
"Then I can guarantee Russell Simmons and they will calmly accept defeat."
"FXXK..." The conditions are not bad, Song Ya cursed in a low voice, got up and walked outside, "I will sign, but this is not because I am afraid of your threat, but because of Mimi's singing career. "
"Hahaha! When you concentrate on fighting with your opponent, be careful not to show your butt, BOY!"
Motula, who thought he was able, suddenly laughed wildly, "Enter the studio as soon as possible to record with Mimi!" He shouted to Song Ya's back.
"I will, I will accompany her well..." Song Ya glanced back at him and muttered to herself.
"Hi, Mimi."
He chatted on the phone and returned to Tribeca's home, "Are you ready? The solo version of EmpireStateOfMind..." he signed the acquisition documents one by one.
"Thank you, APLUS!"
Mariah Carey was very happy, and even the phone started to play coquettishly, "I also just heard the news from Tommy, and I am not ready yet. But I plan to change part of the singing of that song, okay? "
"No, no Mimi, don't think about it."
"Just a little bit, a little bit..."
"Don't think about it at all!"
"Why are you like this!?"
"I have always been like this in the studio, I am a producer."
"tyrant."
"Whatever you say."
"Then I will raise a key."
"No way."
"On a."
"Mimi..."
"Please mess with..."
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"Oooh..."
"Oooh..."
In the "iron cage" of the recording studio, Song Ya and Mariah Carey started to dig out the details from the first sentence, "Don't change too much, Oooh, deal with it a little more ethereally... Then, 1, 2, 3. , 4..."
"NewYork...Don't raise the high pitch, keep it in front, you must keep it..."
Mariah Carey was naturally more serious, over and over again, "NewYork..."
"Yes, Grewupinatown,..."
The two were completely immersed in the world of music before the piano.
"From here did I start pulling up,..."
"There must be a sense of progressive layering, and then Evenifitain\'tallitseems, Igotapocketfulofdreams..."
"Baby, I\'mfrom...well, this is it!"
"NewYork..." Mariah Carey held the earphones with both hands, and finally began to blast the high pitch.
After singing a song, "It's not bad, do it again." Song Ya played the accompaniment again, "Skip the treble part, you did a good job, it's not good for your voice to keep singing so high."
"Just good?" Mariah Carey asked proudly.
"It's just not bad. The solo version should be more soothing and more soulful." Song Ya replied, "You can handle it, Mimi."
"Okay." She sang to the accompaniment again.
"The progress is very fast. How long do you think you can practice together with the pianist?" asked Walt next to Song Ya.
"Of course, she and I have practiced the chorus version for a long time, and the solo version has not changed much. All that needs to be polished are small details."
Song Ya replied: "It takes about a week."
"America's music is all about it," said Roberto Cleverville.
"I know." Song Ya once asked Walt and Roberto if they would like to participate, but they were both declined. The media trend in New York was very unfavorable for him at first, and Russell Simmons wanted to use public opinion to force him. Retreat, but Song Ya is not afraid of him on the radio battlefield that blacks like. Through the two years of joint charting operations, he also has a lot of DJs who help himself. Of course, you have to accept a little ‘small gift’.
For example, a radio DJ attacked Song Ya, ‘Speaking of APLUS, do you know? He is a kid who got rich overnight, holding a lot of banknotes in his hands and don’t know where to spend the money. He is absolutely unwise to fight against Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons. He has nothing to do with the old men in the black music industry. Without fear, I waited to see him ruin and go bankrupt. Believe me, this day will not be too far away. ’
Another example: "APLUS is a white man, brothers and sisters, you must recognize this. He is a mixture of African and Chinese descent, yes, but he thinks he is a white man, his lawyer is white, his agent is white, Even the partners who bought the magazine this time are all white. He is just a puppet pushed to the front of the stage by the white man, and he is coming for your wallet. ’
Song Ya also started to fight back, ‘I think it’s time for those old guys to face the world soberly. Do you think it’s the same as before? Stand up and shout: Everyone gives me a face! Then he grabbed everything he shouldn't take into his pocket. APLUS is clearly the first one. All New York knows that, and these old-fashioned guys jump in the line openly...’
‘APLUS’s song style represents the future. Those old guys are jealous. They can’t write The, and EmpireStateofMind. They are very angry about their past. Who the **** cares about a broken white magazine, shouldn't you buy things by age? ’
In TV and paper media, which are mainly white people, Crubin, Russell Simmons’ rival, is naturally dealing with him, “Russell Simmons, he’s a villain. I founded DefJam in my bedroom at New York University. I was still a student there and it was DJJazzyJay who introduced him to me. I was young at the time and believed his nonsense, now thinking about it, no one is true, no one is true...’
A total of nine million quotations have been submitted to Litman. Shirley Fleming and Rick Rubin have begun to exert their social relations to exert influence on Litman. Now it’s up to Russell Simmons and Quincy Jones. They took the initiative because Song Ya said through various channels that he would not increase the price.
"Maybe you can help my magazine write some columns or something in the future." Song Ya began to invite articles, "Of course, the premise is that I can buy it."
"No problem." The two had no reason not to agree.
"But we have no time before March 17th. There are a lot of things to prepare for the unplugged concert, and there can be no problems on the scene. Mr. Motura values ​​this performance and the subsequent live radio version EP."
Mariah Carey’s MTV unplugged singing In addition to singing the old songs of the first two albums, Motura also brought her the right to sing for MJ’s childhood song I\'llBeThere, and forced herself to advance. Take out the female solo version of EmpireStateOfMind.
You know this is just a TV show on MTV, and Motura was upset for Mariah Carey's release period in 1992. The quality of EP discs will never be low.
"I understand." Song Ya nodded.
"Hey, what are you talking about? Are you listening to me? Don't be lazy!" Mariah Carey protested inside.
"Take a break, Miss Kelly," Walter said, and he asked the assistant to bring lemonade.
"Is there no wine? Ice is the best." Mariah Carey came out, fanning her face with her hands, and sweat came out from singing.
Song Ya gave the tissues intimately.
"Stop drinking that, pay attention to the state of your throat."
Walter curled his eyebrows and said, "This unplugged concert is very damaging to your voice. You must pay attention."
"OK, OK, I know Walter, stop nagging."
Mariah Carey wiped her sweat with a tissue, ‘Wow! Song Ya shook a folding fan again and fanned her.
"Hey, APLUS, the little things you prepared are quite complete."
Mariah Carey took a fancy to his folding fan, "Send this to me? Some places are very hot backstage."
"I'm just this one..." Song Ya deliberately said, "But forget it, since you want to..."
He passed the folding fan.
Mariah Carey took her hand and played it a few times. "What does this mean?" She asked, pointing to the only Chinese character on the fan.
"Love, Love..." Song Ya replied.
She said nothing, turned her face, "Walter, give me some advice?"
"This is APLUS's song, you should ask him." Walter replied.
"As soon as he entered the studio, it was like a changed person. I was not allowed to sing like that, and I was not allowed to sing like that..." She began to complain, pouting.
"Hey, I'm not that unreasonable..." Song Ya protested.
"APLUS." At this time, the door of the recording studio opened, and Hayden probe came in ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Is it convenient? "
"What's the matter?" Seeing Hayden's excited expression, Song Ya knew it was not a bad thing. "If you can say here, come in."
"Ok."
Hayden walked in, "That magazine is now yours."
"YES!" Song Ya lowered his head and slammed his fist, a stone in his heart fell.
"Congratulations, APLUS." Huat and others congratulated.
"Why would you buy a classical music magazine?" Mariah Carey asked.
"I like it, it can help me have some influence, and..." Song Ya quipped, "I heard that it is a ticket to the upper class."
Only Hayden at the scene understood this, and he laughed out loud.
"Why is there so soon? There is plenty of time over there." Song Ya asked him.
"They offered a price of 10 million, and Litman said that although we offered a price of only 9 million, we would still sell it to us. Then the price increased to 12 million. Litman still refused, so they gave up."
Hayden said: "It's rare that Litmanken looked at three million without making a profit."
"He has made a lot of money. How much did he spend to buy that magazine from ABC? I heard that the purchase price plus debt burden add up to less than 5 million?"
It seems that the influence of Shirley Fleming and Rick Rubin has played a role, and Littleman refuses to make trouble for three million.
"Don't worry about it, that magazine belongs to you anyway." Hayden said: "It's time to consider the follow-up."
"Go ahead as planned, and discuss it in detail when I go back." Song Ya sent Hayden away, "Miss Kelly, have you had enough rest? It's time to go back to the studio."
"Huh! Tyrant!"
Mariah Carey knocked his arm with the fan handle, flicked her long hair, and walked into the studio.
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There are many people participating in this MTV unplugged concert. In addition to the pianist and other musicians, there are also a dozen chords, one or two heavy backing vocals. Mariah Carey is very busy and the studio people With people coming and going, Song Ya couldn't find a good opportunity to be alone.
‘The Amerika magazine dispute is a bit unexpected. It is like a splendid and anticipated chapter that ends in a hurry after a good start. As the Littman Group announced the transfer of the magazine to a new company formed by the new singer APLUS original magazine editor-in-chief Shirley Fleming and Def Records owner Rick Rubin, both parties to the incident suddenly fell silent and faced reporters’ requests for interviews. The main figures of the winning side refused without exception. ’
'And the two recording industry leaders, Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons, also accepted the failure. They said that the reason for the failure of the bid has nothing to do with money, but found that this century-old magazine could not afford their New ideas and plans. ’
‘They announced that they will not give up their efforts to enter the publishing industry. Soon, a brand new magazine: VIBE will be available... This magazine will focus on hip-hop, rhythm and blues and other music forms and trends in the times. ’
Tribeca, in a very old multi-story building, "This is the new office of Amerika Music."
Song Ya kicked a broken piece of wood on the ground to the corner, and a thick mark was drawn on the wooden floor.
"Ahem." Shirley Fleming covered her mouth and nose with a handkerchief. "It's alright, let's go out. It's too dirty here."
"It doesn't matter, Ms. Fleming, if the start-up funds are in place, simply clean up and renovate."
Song Ya held back her smile and walked out with her elbow, "I promise you will be a very good office place next time you come."
The magazine’s 500,000 start-up capital will be allocated by the equity. Song Ya will spend 250,000. The magazine will be published as a monthly publication. "I will let the deputy editor-in-chief look at the decoration. You can rest assured. Up."
"Huh huh?" The deputy editor-in-chief is a professional that Song Ya recruited from Chicago through a headhunting company. Shirley Fleming was very vigilant. "All office layouts must be approved by me before construction can be carried out."
"Of course, that's for sure."
Song Ya smiled and said, "The weather in New York has been very cold recently. I'm afraid you will be too **** your trip, Ms. Fleming."
Shirley Fleming shook off his support and said, "I can still keep an eye on my body. By the way, APLUS, what advice do you have for the first issue of the magazine in 1992?"
"The cover has to be changed. The boring live photos of the gray-haired performer or conductor are too rushing. Perhaps we can focus on relatively young artists."
Song Ya said: "Miss Saigon’s heroine Leia Salonga is very suitable. She is young, beautiful, Asian, and has won a Tony Award. Maybe there will be a large-scale interview with her on the inside page. Like to watch, the style is also good. What do you think of Ms. Fleming?"
Last time Song Ya saw that Shirley Fleming liked the heroine of the musical very much and took the initiative to do what she liked. In the early stage, he did not want to have a big disagreement with the other party.
"I think so, her personal experience is very inspirational."
Shirley Fleming walked to the car and said, "At that time, I will let someone invite her. I hope that the deputy editor you choose will not slow me down. Also, you have to remind Rick Rubin, I heard about him At a high-end banquet in New York, I am the owner of American Music Magazine."
"Haha, he is indeed the boss, but it's just one of them. Well, I will say hello to him. As for the deputy editor, I will also ask him to visit you in the Upper East Side as soon as possible."
Song Ya watched Shirley Fleming and her personal consultant get in the car and leave, "In any case, I now have my own mouthpiece, and it is a classic magazine with a history of over a hundred years, and the style is also very high." He said to the sea around him. Den said.
"Yes, and the audience will give you a certain influence during the awards season."
Hayden was also very satisfied, with a smile on his face, "If it weren't for Litman tossing like this, you might not get such a high-profile magazine so quickly."
"It's not that the guy is not making money, but it's not bad. Why didn't he agree to the 12 million bid of Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons?"
This doubt has been lingering in Song Ya's heart.
"Who knows what the tycoon really thinks?"
Hayden is also not clear, "Maybe you can play more golf with him in the future, but Rick Rubin's personal relationship, and Shirley Fleming and her friends must have played a decisive role. "
"Come on, I can't play that stuff."
Although the rich people in the U.S. are very keen on that sport, except for the sports world, other celebrities in the black class are sometimes considered to be sharpening their heads and drilling into the white class, and Song Ya doesn’t like that. Experience, played with Jordan once and was involved in the gambling storm, the experience playing with Litman was not very good, and the loss was too bad.
In mid-January, Fujibee gave the 1991 singer chart. Song Ya ranked 17th on the singer chart for more than 30 million years. The front is all MJ brothers and sisters, Madonna, Garth Brooks, Paula, and Gun. Superstars such as the Flower Band, Mariah Carey, the Wilson Sisters and Phillips.
"Now the media treats you with an A-list rating. I didn't expect you to gain this position not by music, but by the speed of making money."
Hayden urged: "Your album seems to be only two songs away, do you really have to wait? Or put that pure music in."
"No, in that case, the music styles on the album are too different."
Song Ya is not in a hurry. After all, under the super heat of MJ, it is not the right time to post a special. "Walt told me that listeners often play music albums under specific scenes or emotions, such as driving. At times, white people would listen to the country, black people would listen to hip-hop or rhythm and blues, and when they were broken in love, people would play some sad love songs and so on, and I..."
Showmethemoney, The is a hip-hop rap with a strong rhythm, ihateuiloveu is a sad love song, sad but the lyrics are a little yellow, the lyrics of the trumpet are also a little yellow but very cheerful, FeelItStill has a beautiful melody but an equal right song, plus a very special style of EmpireStateofMind, he Apocalypse’s song style is too messy~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is not a good strategy to attract buyers.
"it's OK."
Hayden said: "Your song wins by quality. As long as you cooperate with various awards and publicity methods, I don't think American listeners will mind accepting one at home."
The two returned to Tribeca, Yeremov told Song Ya that he was nominated for the Grammy Awards for Best RAP Singer, and his main opponent was the top figure of DefJam Records. No way, there are only two RAP awards, and the other Best RAP Combination Award is considered by the jury to not belong to a rap group because of the low status of Song Ya to Dile and Al in The Middle.
He and Mariah Carey’s Empire State of Mind were nominated for the single of the year.
"What I said, even if the purchase of the magazine gave way to Russell Simmons, this time the other party will not send the Grammy to me at all. The struggle will not stop for a moment and will continue forever."
Song Ya called Babyface and Steven again to canvass for himself.
The two agreed very happily. After all, they had already agreed in the last transaction, but Song Ya keenly sensed the change in their tone. Last time they promised to use their influence to help, but this time they agreed. Said that he would vote for himself, nothing more. It seems that Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons are secretly exerting their influence in the black music circle.
"Didn't Shirley Fleming promise that you would help during the awards season?"
Hayden reminded.
"Does it really depend on white people to win RAP awards?"
Song Ya pondered for a while, "FXXK, don't care about him, it's all about voting anyway, after all, there are more people than anyone else." He called Shirley Fleming.
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It was the first time to be shortlisted for Grammys, even Song Ya could accept it even if the grain was not harvested.
On January 27th, the AMA (American Music Awards) two finalists for the best soul music and rhythm and blues band, chorus, and combination awards are very likely to be won. Yeremov is already using the preliminary APLUS full meter The Fan Association encourages fans to vote, and Mariah Carey and Sony Columbia Records will also work hard.
"Your main enemy of EmpireStateofMind is BoyzIIMen, a black rhythm and blues duo who has risen very fast recently. Their multiplayer harmony is the world's top, and their debut time is about the same as yours. They have a good relationship with BABYFACE, you know, Halle The Stealing Mood, starring Eddie Murphy, was released in the middle of the year. The original soundtrack was edited by BABYFACE’s LAFACE record. The original soundtrack also included a song of theirs, as well as Donnie Breston’s two. first."
Hayden briefly introduced the situation of the AMA Awards.
"The longer you mix in the music circle, the more you can associate the names you hear with your acquaintances. Fortunately, the AMA has a high proportion of audience votes, and I won't lose to them... right? Hayden?" Song Ya asked.
"That's for sure, but you can't convey to the fans that you don't care about it. At the canvassing event, you have to hold three fan meetings in New York, Chicago, and Los Angeles before the 25th. Then according to Ye Lie Moff's investigation of the intentions of fans in other cities will add more games. Taraji..."
Hayden asked Taraji to bring the schedule, "On the 13th, the New York Fan Club, back to school on the 17th, on the 20th, the Chicago Fan Club, on the 25th, the Los Angeles Fan Club, and then on the 27th. Participated in the AMA awards ceremony held in Los Angeles."
"I'm so busy, did the Sony Columbia Records go through the ditch?"
"Rest assured, they will cooperate in the competition, even for Mariah Carey's sake. Your choice to cooperate with Mariah Carey on Empire State of Mind is a win-win, although the cost is not small."
Mariah Carey can get 5% of the sales revenue of the song EmpireStateofMind, Songya's first junior high school won five thousandths, and the female solo version of EmpireStateofMind will appear in Mariah Carey as agreed In 1993, the new junior high school became uncertain. Originally, Song Ya could get one percent of her new junior high school.
After being attacked by Motula, the contract was revised with Song Ya’s consent. The only thing that is certain is that the female solo version of EmpireStateofMind will appear on Mariah Care’s March MTV unplugged concert EP. Song Yaneng is here. The score is 15% for the first single and 2% for the EP.
"Don't worry about it, who told Mimi to be my friend." Song Ya rushed to the recording studio and continued to rehearse with Mariah Carey.
"So you are going back to Chicago on the 16th, right?" Mariah Carey asked.
"Yes, I will hold a New York fan meeting on the 13th before that, are you coming?" Song Ya asked.
"Uh, it would be inappropriate for Miss Kelly to go to your fans, and it will be spread by reporters."
Still upright Walter, he interrupted Song Ya's invitation, "And your female fans may not be happy to see this scene."
"His female fan?" Mariah Carey's focus is completely different, "Huh, they are probably numb to the idol's love history, right?"
"Hey, Mimi, they are all young people. Who hasn't discussed a few girlfriends in high school these years." Song Ya protested.
"several?"
Mariah Carey applauded him, "Hua Xin Gui."
"Okay, okay, don't be lazy, let's start recording, let's record the studio version first, and the live performance details will have to be improved when APLUS returns to New York in March." Walter hurriedly stopped the bickering between the two. Once you two talk about this topic now, there is no end."
The 13th arrived very quickly. In the evening, Song Ya came to a familiar place. The small theater provided by SBK when Mira auditioned was rented by Yeremov this time.
"What a coincidence." Hayden smiled: "This is not far from SBK."
Song Ya did not answer, "Hey, Dile, Al." He fisted with the two debugging equipment, "How is the new company decoration?"
"It's very smooth. You have very high requirements for the equipment of the large recording studio and mixing studio. Song Asheng is going to finish the decoration of other places first. Let us settle in as soon as possible and then slowly install the two houses."
Dile answered.
"Good idea." Song Ya was satisfied. "You ask Andrew and the others to choose the latest computer equipment as much as possible, and then DTS will also provide some technical assistance."
"I understand that Terry Beard of DTS is very happy that you offered him this business." Dile said: "It will relieve some of his financial pressure."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded. He and Dile started to rehearse in advance. Yeremov at the door began to let some diehard fans enter the arena early.
"APLUS!" The head of the New York Fan Club was a white woman in her twenties. She saw Song Ya sprinting to the stage at a speed of 100 meters. Just about to climb up, she was guarded by Mavota. And silencer stopped.
"Let her come up." Song Ya smiled friendly at the other party.
"She's..." Taraji reported the woman's name in Song Ya's ear.
"Hello..." Song Ya called out the other party's name and accepted a big hug.
"I'm so happy, APLUS, my house is full of your posters." The other party leaned on him like a little girl and refused to come down.
"Thank you for your support, you are my best friend."
"Then can we date?"
"Uh, cough cough..."
Taraji stepped forward, "Okay, lady."
At the end of the day, fans of the New York Fan Club filled up the small theater one after another. Song Ya looked at it. Indeed, as Yeremov said, the majority of young people and the majority of women, probably because the venue is a bit away from the black residential area. In the distant relationship, there are more whites than blacks, "Everybody! I love you!"
In this performance, he worked very hard, singing all the songs except ihateuiloveu, and even the finished version of BeautifulGirls, which has not yet been released.
"You\'rewaytoobeautifulgirl..."
He squatted on the edge of the stage, pointed at the female fans below the stage, and performed with passion.
Naturally, in exchange for countless high-decibel screams accompanied by tears, "I love you, APLUS!" There were also girls throwing personal belongings like hair ties on the stage.
"Don't forget to vote for me in the AMA!" Song Ya took a moment to speak out loudly.
"We will!" The audience responded in unison, "APLUS! APLUS!"
On January 15th, Song Ya was still reminiscing about the frenetic atmosphere during the performance the day before yesterday. He was lying on the sofa in the studio, thinking of the paper **** with phone numbers left on the stage after the fans left, and the corners of his mouth were slightly tilted. ...
"What are you thinking about? BOY." Mariah Carey asked when she walked in and saw this scene.
"Nothing, my fans the day before yesterday will be very successful..." Song Ya replied. He raised his eyes to Mariah Carey. He was dressed very **** today. The black slim-fitting trousers suddenly narrowed at the waist, and the beautiful curve was outlined. It's exhaustive, the small vest on the upper body exposes the deep scenery of the chest, and the high-shoulder jacket on the outside brings her some neutral beauty, "You are so beautiful today, Mimi."
"Thank you, this was designed by the stylist for the MTV concert. Do you think it's good too?"
"very good."
"Then I will wear this set then, will you leave New York tomorrow?"
"Yes, I start school on the 17th."
"Oh, poor high school student."
"Why, don't you miss high school life?"
"There is nothing to miss. Apart from practicing songs in the club, the rest of the time is very boring and difficult to pass."
"Then you must have poor grades."
"Aha, despise ah from top students?"
At this time, Walter pushed the door and came in, "Don't talk to the two, APLUS will leave tomorrow, and we must record the studio version today!"
The two are in their respective positions. After so many days of practice, Mariah Carey has completely captured the atmosphere Song Ya wants to express, "ooh...NewYork..."
In the evening, accompanied by the pianist's solo, she closed her eyes and sang the entire song from beginning to end.
Outside the recording studio, Song Ya and Walter whimpered their chins at the same time, "How do you think this time?" Walter asked.
"Perfect, I can't fault it." Song Ya replied, Mariah Carey's processing is fuller than the original singer, the climax is also higher, and the soul music tastes a little bit worse, but it is only related to her personal style. Song Ya didn't expect to fully reproduce the original version. Besides, Mariah Carey's technique is a bit higher than the original singing, and the deliberate restriction is completely superfluous.
"Then this version?"
"I have no opinion."
"Ok."
Walter turned on the phone, "It's over! Miss Kelly."
"Oh!" Mariah Carey stretched her waist, then turned around and high-five the pianist to celebrate, "What to eat tonight? My treat!"
"Italian food?" Song Ya asked.
"Italian food is fine, I'll call David and Roberto." Walt went to the phone.
"What Italian food?" At this time, the door of the recording studio was opened, and Motura came in with a bunch of suits and leather notebooks. Song Ya saw Gao Shu inside.
"Have you finished recording? Going to dinner?"
Motura was in a good mood, with a smile on his face, "Mimi? Is the recording finished?" He lipped the other side.
"Tommy, wait." Mariah Carey pointed to the personal belongings on the studio table and motioned to her to clean up.
"Okay, you will come out after you pack it up. Many people here are your fans." Motura pressed the phone and pointed to this side, "This is our composer, arranger and producer Walt, Miss Kelly Many of his songs are from his hands, and APLUS, you must know, genius young musicians. They made a lot of credit for the company last year."
"That's right." Gao Shu and others came up to shook hands with Walter and Song Ya friendly. Motula led the book and greeted the people in the recording studio in a circle. His assistant went to the corner and turned the small TV set. turn on.
"Sony Columbia Records achieved very good results in 1991. With the release of MJ's albums in 1992, profits will rise." Motula kept boasting to the managers of the books, "Today is the second single of MJ's new album. You will see his new MV on MTV in the coming days."
A translator whispered his words into Japanese, and the notebooks nodded repeatedly.
Then a large group of people gathered in front of the TV like this, "Mr. Motura, this time will not appear again..." Gao Shu whispered.
"No, you can rest assured." Motura replied confidently.
The TV started to play MJ's new MV on time. After the big characters, there was a CG with an hourglass. It should be considered the leader in this era, and the books are amazing.
Everyone's attention was on the TV screen. Mariah Carey came out silently and leaned against the door of the recording studio. Song Ya stood beside her in the past, and the two watched intently.
In this MV, MJ seems to be walking in the Egyptian style, the sphinx, and the stunning head sculpture of the female pharaoh Nefertiti, all turned into Xisha.
This time it was finally not a panther. A cat appeared in front of the camera.
Then the screen shifts to the Egyptian court, where the pharaoh played by Eddie Murphy and the princess played by the black supermodel Iman sit side by side on the golden throne. At the beginning, it was probably similar to the last week of Chinese history and Youwang and Baosi's "Buy a smile for money" In the story, the princess is depressed, and Eddie Murphy asks various performers to perform in front of the court, trying to win a smile.
NBA superstar Magic Johnson plays a palace guard who shouts, and this kind of all-star lineup can be obtained by MJ.
After the princess was not pleased and the two performers were killed, MJ appeared in black.
He dropped the sand in his pocket in front of the throne, and the sand made by computer CG made a circle automatically.
MJ walked into the circle, suddenly, the person disappeared, and the empty black clothes fell.
The audience in front of the TV and the actors inside were taken aback.
Mariah Carey's body also stood up straight, attracted by the MV plot.
The grains of sand gradually condensed into a golden figure. It was only three minutes into the MV that MJ revealed his true face in a way that was amazing in this era. The music rang, "IKnow, ThatYouWantToTryMe, EveryYouSeeIt... "
He twisted his body very attractively, began to read provocative lyrics to the princess, and then sang, "DoYou, WhenWeFellInLove, WeWereYoungandInnocentThen..."
As he sang, he began to point his hand at the princess, and began to tease his sister in front of Pharaoh without any scruples.
The supermodel Iman played out the emotion of the heartstring being plucked very well, facing MJ's hand extended to her, she involuntarily reached out and held it back.
How does Song Ya feel that this situation on the TV is similar to his relationship with Mariah Carey? Motula and the others are staring at the TV intently, and they and Mariah Carey are leaning against the wall without fear of being spotted.
He stretched out his paw, walked along the wall, and swam to hold Mariah Carey's hand behind him.
The fingertips of the two of them seemed to have electricity, Mariah Carey felt it, her body stiffened suddenly, her eyes rolled here, and she quickly went back to staring at the TV.
Song Ya squeezed steady, and started whirling with his thumb on the back of his hand.
Mariah Carey took a deep breath, her heart should be beating very fast now, Song Ya could see her chest rising and falling.
Pharaoh was angry and began to order the guards to hunt down MJ.
MJ hid in the palace with the attitude of playing games. In the end, he escaped the chase of the guards and found the princess in the palace~www.mtlnovel.com~ Then, the princess was soft enough in his arms and the two were affectionate. Kiss.
Mariah Carey glanced at Song Ya at this time, and the two looked at each other, and all the subtle emotions were in this eye.
Finally, MJ turned into a ball of sand, flying away with the wind.
Mariah Carey, who realized that the MV was about to end, finally withdrew her hand.
"Wonderful! Very wonderful! Mr. Motura!"
There is no political graffiti, no suggestive actions, no violence, no race and other sensitive issues. The books are very satisfied with this MV and applauded and congratulated Motura.
"Thank you." Motura raised her hands. "At night, Izakaya!"
The notebooks laughed and raised their hands collectively, "Full game!"
"Mimi, come on you too." Motula walked to Mariah Carey with the notebooks and invited.
"Uh, the evening is my dinner time with APLUS and Walter." Mariah Carey replied embarrassedly.
"The restaurant has already been booked, Mr. Motura." Song Ya helped.
"Forget it, you play yours." Motula led the notebooks away.
At the dinner, the two seemed to be both on their minds, they rarely even made eye contact with each other, and both were absent-mindedly dealing with the food in front of them.
"Uh, I think the afternoon version is still a bit unsatisfactory."
Mariah Carey took the initiative to speak.
"I just found out now? It's too late?" Walter looked at his watch, "and APLUS will catch a plane tomorrow."
"I just remembered." Mariah Carey looked at Song Ya.
"I'm fine, just work overtime at night." Song Ya shrugged and replied in a relaxed tone.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 235: Only light

"It doesn't make sense, Miss Kelly, your state in the evening is much worse than that in the afternoon." Walter complained to Maria Kelly who had been making mistakes in the studio.
"If she wants to record, let her record Walter, it's okay, take it slow, I'm not in a hurry." Song Ya persuaded him.
Walter looked up at the wall clock. "It's almost one o'clock in the morning."
Song Ya saw his anxiety, "Your wife has made several phone calls, go home, just have me here."
"Okay." Walt went to put his coat in his hands. "She has been finding fault with me all this time."
"Then go home."
"Well, I'm leaving first, APLUS..." Walt pressed the phone again, "Miss Kelly, don't leave APLUS too late, he will be back to Chicago tomorrow."
Mariah Carey looked down at the score, only raised her hand and beckoned outside.
"Huate is gone." Song Ya said by pressing the intercom.
"Yeah." Mariah Carey still did not look up.
The tuner has left work early, and now there is only one female assistant with light bulbs left in the studio. She is cleaning the table and then changing into new coffee.
"OK, Mimi, let's try another singing method..."
"Ooh...NewYork..."
She hummed softly, obviously not focusing on carving songs, which is very rare.
Song Ya knew well that he believed that Mariah Carey was the same. There was a thick soundproof glass between the two, but they seemed to be able to feel the ambiguity and eagerness that was too thick to dissolve in the air.
"Huh huh." Mariah Carey picked up the empty cup and shook it outside at two o'clock in the morning, "Stop coffee, soda water is fine."
Song Ya looked back and saw that the female assistant had fallen on the sofa and fell asleep.
He whispered twice in the past and didn't respond, so he took an empty glass, picked up some water casually, turned off the monitor speakers in the control room, pushed the door into the recording studio, and closed the door with his backhand.
Mariah Carey raised her head to see him come in, took a short step back subconsciously, then quickly lowered her head and looked at the score in her hand.
"The water you want." Song Ya handed the cup to her.
"Hmm." She reached for it, Song Ya pulled the cup back, deliberately keeping it out of her reach, and then grabbed her with the other hand, and held her in her arms slightly.
She let out a short sigh of fright like a little rabbit, then opened her beautiful eyes and looked outside in fright.
"Your assistant fell asleep on the sofa." Song Ya whispered in her ear.
This sentence seems to have a kind of magic, Mariah Carey turned her head and stared at Song Ya's eyes, just like the supermodel Iman in the MV collapsed in MJ's arms, her body gradually pressed tightly. , Both can feel the hot temperature of each other's body.
"You are so beautiful today, Mimi." Song Ya said affectionately, looking at her pretty face.
"You said this during the day."
"I don't mind saying it again, ten thousand times." Song Ya pressed her lips at her.
Mariah Carey was finally ignited with repressed passion, she took the initiative to hold Song Ya's face in her hands, closed her eyes, and put her lips together.
Song Ya took a deep breath of contentment, and began to taste it carefully, holding her hands down the slim trousers, climbing up the round buttocks, unlike all the women in her past, she in her arms Just like it is made of water, whether it is lips or other places, you can enjoy the extremely soft touch through the fabric.
Feeling that one hand was not enough, Song Ya was about to put the cup in the other hand on the table first, but unexpectedly it was too anxious and put it on the edge of the table by mistake. The cup fell to the ground immediately, in a quiet and romantic night. There was a crisp sound.
"Ah!" Mariah Carey was so scared that she rushed back to the microphone and put on her earphones within a second. "Ahem." She cleared her throat and looked out in a panic, while still not forgetting to tidy up. Tousled hair and clothes.
Song Ya wiped her mouth carefully, and pushed the door out with regret. "What's wrong?" The female assistant on the sofa just woke up, rubbing her eyes and asked.
"I hit the cup, it's up to you to do the job." Song Ya said to her.
"Oh." The female assistant sighed when she saw the shards of glass on the floor, and got up tired to get the cleaning utensils.
Song Ya looked back at Mariah Carey. She was pressing one hand to her heart, and the other hand took the folding fan as a stick, and slapped herself, "Blame you!" She uttered viciously. type.
Song Ya also blew a kiss.
This action frightened her even more. She ran out and saw that the female assistant had just returned from the outside with a trash shovel. She sighed with joy, "Forget it, I don't want to record it, let's go back."
"Okay, Miss Kelly." The female assistant happily agreed, quickly disposing of the glass shards on the ground, and then helping her pack up her personal belongings.
"Sorry, APLUS, it took your rest." She tried her usual tone of voice.
"It's okay, I can catch up on the plane."
"Then? Bye?"
"worship."
Song Ya sent the two to the door, "Uh, Miss Kelly, can you wait for me, I'll go to the bathroom."
"Oh, go."
The female assistant had just disappeared from the corner, and under the light, the two long shadows on the floor joined again.
"Long waiting." When the female assistant came back, Mariah Carey was still standing there and waiting, and Song Ya had already begun to pack her personal belongings in the studio.
After leaving New York, Song Ya reported back to school, and then held two fan meetings in Detroit and Chicago on the 19th and 20th. Among them, because Chicago’s fans are too enthusiastic, Yeremov chose a stadium that can accommodate nearly 10,000 people, but only one side of the stand was opened. About two thousand fans were present. The atmosphere was warm. Song Ya probably sang one. After a few hours, another Encore of The was added at the extremely enthusiastic request.
"Hi."
Cassidy appeared in the dressing room. She was still a good girl, with her hands behind her back, "Your performance is amazing, APLUS."
"Should I go out?" Taraji, who was helping Song Ya remove her makeup, asked with a wink.
"No, the fan organization will be so successful, and your efforts are inseparable from Kasidi."
Song Ya comforted the girl, "I'm too busy, I'm going to San Francisco tomorrow, can you talk about it next time?"
"Uh, all right." Cassidy bit her lip. "I'll wait for you to come back."
"Ok."
Song Ya watched her disappear at the door step by step and turn around.
"Boss has turned sex." Taraji teased.
"Busy you."
Song Ya seems to have lost her soul these days, neither for Cassidy or Fergie, nor even for seeing Hallie above in Los Angeles.
On the 22nd in San Francisco, on the 25th in Los Angeles, he opened two more small fan clubs. Fortunately for San Francisco, there are many Chinese faces in the fans, and Los Angeles is a little colder, and the entertainment ecology is extremely high. The well-developed City of Angels has some lack of interest in him. It seems that in the previous joint publicity plan, the Big E in charge of California did not sell any real strength.
"A little tired." He returned to the dressing room, rubbing his eyebrows tiredly, and flew around to catch the scene. Today, the audience was not very excited, which caused him to be distracted frequently and had to spend a lot of energy.
"I'll help you press it." Taraji looked at him distressedly and offered to help massage his shoulders.
"Hmm..." Unexpectedly, his assistant's technique was not bad, and Song Ya quickly entered a drowsy state.
"Is APLUS inside?" Mariah Carey's voice came from outside the door, "Can I go in?"
"Yes, Miss Kelly." Old Mike helped open the door.
Song Ya opened his eyes, and he bounced from the chair, "Mimi? Why are you here?" He was completely exhausted, and came forward to hug him in surprise.
"I think the rehearsal for tomorrow's day is not enough, so I will come to find you." Mariah Carey took off her jacket and asked Taraji to help her put it away.
She was still wearing the same clothes that she had in the New York studio that day, with black slim trousers and a black vest.
"Where is your assistant?" Song Ya looked out the door.
"Uh, she was a little uncomfortable today, I took her a half day off."
"I'm glad you can come." Song Ya cast a glance at Taraji.
When Taraji went out, Old Mike also wittily helped to close the door, "I'll be outside if anything happens," he said.
"Thanks, Mike."
Now ~www.mtlnovel.com~ there are only two people left in the room.
"Uh..." Mariah Carey began to feel a little at a loss. She looked back at the closed door, and involuntarily stroked the other arm.
"Cold?" Song Ya stood in front of her, pressed close to each other, staring at her.
"Somewhat."
Song Ya hugged her again, using the way of a lover, the two could kiss with confidence this time.
For a long time, her temples were scattered and she drew a little breathlessly, "I think we should let it go? It's not good to go on like this..."
Song Ya looked at her with dull eyes and did not answer for a long time. A picture of a medieval costume movie flashed across his mind quickly.
"What do you mean?"
The sound of the violin, the sound of the guitar, a kind of Moussolou music with primitive wildness from Africa sounded.
An African female singer sang a song called saamagni in Bambara with a vast and far-reaching tone.
"I'm leaving without talking. I shouldn't have come to you, but I can't control myself."
Mariah Carey had tears in her eyes and slapped him on the chest again.
"My dear, I don't have to worry too much." Song Ya said, "In the United States, in this city, the only distance between people is light."
He turned off the light in front of the dressing table.
"Samayin, Samayin..." (I can't find the lyrics, I just wrote it)
Staring at each other in the dark room, nothing can stop them.
Song Ya hugged her off the ground. With trembling hands, she took the initiative to fumble on Song Ya, awkwardly helping her undress.
The two were entangled, spinning, breathing heavily.
Song Ya opened the curtain of the small changing room and hugged her in.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 236: Awarded

"The one who was nominated for the most popular RAP and hip-hop newcomer singer is...APLUS!"
Hearing the guests on the stage reciting their names into the small envelope, Song Ya hurriedly smiled and waved to the camera lens, "And DJQuik, and NaughtybyNature!"
Walt beside him smiled and held his shoulders, he went over several rows of seats, and waved to Mariah Carey who was looking over.
"Keep your demeanor anyway." Walter whispered in his ear.
"I know I know."
The nominated singer's sad, disappointed or angry expression after not winning the award is very damaging to the audience in front of the TV. Fans and passers-by will think that you have no demeanor, or you are so stingy that you can't afford to lose.
Except for a handful of spoiled entertainers, there is only one possibility for celebrities to be photographed with this expression. They were cheated by the organizer, and they cheated miserably. For example, MJ received six nominations for the Grammys in 1988, and he should have been hinted that he would win some of these awards. So he happily stepped on the Grammy stage and sang and danced, dedicating a well-prepared classic. The performance even helped the broadcaster break the ratings record.
The results of it? After being reported for nominations time and time again, it was all others who won the prize, as if calling him over to teach him a lesson. The tortured face of MJ collapsed on the spot, and he went backstage and cried directly. From then on, he broke off with the Grammys and never appeared at the Grammys.
"The winner is: NaughtybyNature! Congratulations."
Unsurprisingly, Song Ya turned to find the figure of the NaughtybyNature group, smiled and applauded to congratulate them. Three young black men from New Jersey came on stage very excitedly. They didn't notice Song Ya's side. It didn't matter. Anyway, they put their posture. Just do it.
The status of RAP and hip-hop music is still not high, and the newcomer award is even more on the stage, followed by a series of performances and other awards.
This year's performance lineup is very powerful, MC, Gunhua, Whitney Houston and even the soul and the originator of funk music Brown will come on stage to sing.
After both singer Celine Dion and veteran black male singer Peabo Bryson sang the theme song Beauty and the Beast for the hit movie Beauty and the Beast, the second and last award related to Song Ya began.
"The most popular soul and rhythm and blues music band, chorus and group, nominated for: BoyzIIMen! BellBivDeVoe! Mariah Carey and APLUS!"
Song Ya squeezed a playful face at the camera.
"The winner is: Mariah Carey! APLUS!"
There is no need to pretend this time. Song Ya slapped his chin vigorously, stood up and opened his arms, "Congratulations, APLUS." Walter hugged him hard, "You deserve it."
"Thank you, thank you Walter."
He gave a thumbs up to the camera, then strode towards Mariah Carey.
The two embraced under the gaze of countless people in the theater and touched their left and right cheeks. Then Song Ya gently pinched the other's waist and walked up to the podium together, and took the sharp triangle transparent trophy from the award-presenting guests.
"You come." Song Ya motioned to Mariah Carey and said first.
The two of them are actually ready, "Thank you, thank you for the organizer of the national musicians, but also my company, family and fans, and the Empire State of Mind done by APLUS. We will perform it later, as well as live and in front of the TV. All of you, I love you, I love all of you."
Mariah Carey talked a lot, and finally ended with "that's it" and gave the microphone to Song Ya.
"I have this."
Song Ya in a dress took out a small note from her pocket, and the audience laughed very cooperatively, "I am honored to receive this award..."
The AMA awards ceremony was very tight, not suitable for sensational speeches. He also learned Mariah Carey’s speed and said: "I want to thank Mariah Carey first..." He raised his hand to Mariah Carey Indicate, "Without her, I would not be able to complete Empire State of Mind’s lyrics and music, nor would I be able to perform such a high-level performance. I also want to thank Tommy Motula of Sony Columbia Music, Walter, hi... and Old Joe, I know you must Looking at me in front of the TV, thank you. And Al, Dile and the fans who accompanied me along the way, I love you. Thank you!"
After the awards were over, the two walked off the stage and said, "I'll be waiting for you in the backstage." There will be performances later. Mariah Carey's sequined hip skirt flashes blindly on her body. She doesn't need to change her costume, and she may wait. There will also be an award, and Song Ya will first go backstage and change her dress.
"Well, go ahead."
The two of them grasped the scale well, and were not exposed to any overly intimate behavior once influenced by the passion.
Back in his dressing room backstage, "Quick, quick." Taraji quickly helped him take off his dress and replaced him with a comfortable baseball jacket, jeans and a bull hat.
"APLUS, wait..." The pianist sitting next to the upright piano in the corner played a note, "Let's start."
"I know, don't worry, we have cooperated so many times." Song Ya earnestly signed the ticket.
Taraji took out the A+ tag and the big thick gold chain from the jewelry box to hang on Song Ya, as well as the huge gold watch. After fiddling with the right place, he stepped back and said, "Well, perfect, you will conquer tonight. APLUS in Los Angeles."
"Hope."
Song Ya pointed to the cup, and she quickly handed it over.
Squeezed a moisturizing throat, then hung a few words temporarily, finally waiting for Mariah Carey, the trophy in her hand has become two, "Look." She held one in each hand. Swinging to Song Ya proudly at the door, it seems that the most popular soul and rhythm and blues female singer were also in her bag.
"Congratulations, Mimi."
"I'm past, wait for the meeting." She walked into the dressing room next door.
Soon a staff member came to urge them, and the two and the pianist walked to the edge of the stage together. Luther Vandross, the most popular soul and male rhythm and blues singer on the stage, was giving a speech. When he stepped down, the stage lights went out and the staff began to quickly And professionally lifted the YAMAHA piano, and the musicians began to take their place.
"Let's go up too."
The three of them also walked onto the stage and stood in the positions remembered by the rehearsal.
"EmpireStateofMind, from Mariah Carey, APLUS!"
When the host announced the curtain, Song Ya motioned to the drummer to begin with a strong drum set, and then a beam of light hit the piano, the pianist, and himself standing next to him.
"Lord! How are you friends from LA!?"
Song Ya raised her throat and received a enthusiastic response from the stars in the audience. They all stood up, twisting their bodies following the music.
"Play it! I grew up in Chicago, and now I am walking in New York..."
It’s a bit inappropriate to sing this song outside of New York, but it doesn’t matter. Anyway, you can win the prize. "Tellbymyattitudethat..." Song Ya gestured to the camera with a hip-hop gesture ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then pointed to the camera. Where Leah Kelly stood.
At this time, the light hit her, and the sequins on the hip skirt were illuminated as Blingbling, "InNewYork..."
Her voice was too gorgeous to sing, and the audience screamed and cheered her twice as much as Song Ya...
I don’t know if it’s the reason why the tacit understanding is better in the future. The cooperation between the two is even better than in the studio. Song Ya didn’t get the hint of “don’t want to jump,” so he approached her.
Onehandintheairforthebigcity
Streetlights, bigdreamsalllookingpretty
Putyourlightersintheair, everybodysay...
yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah...
The two faced each other, and she twisted like a little fairy.
When she had another nomination, the performance was over, the two went backstage to rest for a while, and then quietly returned to the audience.
It’s a pity that the most popular pop and rock female singer with the heaviest weight was awarded to Paula Abdul, who was caught in a sing-song scandal and gained a lot of DIVA, who is already a little bit like an aunt...I don’t know enough now. The female singer who was not qualified to be called DIVA took the stage to receive the award and announced her upcoming global tour plan.
"I just remembered to use live performance to fight back against the scandal? Why did you go early?"
Walter whispered disdain.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 237: See you at Grammy

In 1992, Sony Columbia Records had a very good start in the year. The records of King MJ, Michael Bolton, Mariah Carey, French-speaking queen Celine Dion and Song Ya all sold out, and they had a good record. For the label, there is also the treasure of Queen Barbra Streisand at home. Some media predict that this year's bulletin board rankings will enter the era of Sony Columbia Records' competition for the first place.
Motula's power seemed to be unshakable. He hadn't come to the award ceremony to prepare a celebration dinner in the hotel.
"You go first, I have a chat with my old friends in Los Angeles."
Song Ya waved goodbye to Mariah Carey in the car. At the end of the awards ceremony, he was stopped by the big E. N.W.A received a nomination this year, but did not win.
"Hey, APLUS brothers, this year's joint promotion continues?"
Guicai continued the joint promotion with the NWA, which has only a bunch of miscellaneous fishes left, "Uh, Big E, let's talk over." Song Ya looked at the bunch of strange faces behind Big E, and pulled him out in order to save him some face. Go to a place suitable for speaking, "Sorry, big E, you are out."
"Hey! Boy, your M-FXXK can change your face so fast." Big E scolded.
Old Mike not far away looked over.
"This has nothing to do with me, I respect you very much, but this year I will jointly promote with Derui's death row record, because they don't want to bring you." Song Ya explained.
"FXXKYOU!" Big E has a great crisp voice, but his big mouth hurt him. He shouldn't expose himself to the blood gang's Sugonite pointing a gun to his head, and he was forced to sign Germany in desperation. Rui and Snoop Dogg’s contract terminated. In the world of gangster rap, this does not help to gain sympathy, and then everyone sees the essence of his "little role". First, his greed for money caused the old brothers such as Ascuber and Derry to leave one after another. Frightened by Sugonite's gunmen, no one in the rap circle will buy him now.
"Whatever you say." Song Ya tilted his head towards Old Mike.
"Please." Old Mike came over and drove the cursing big E away.
"Will he be against you? In Los Angeles."
When the group of people sat on the rented extended Lincoln, Taraji asked with some worry that the battles of the black buddies in the new N.W.A gang were also quite capable of bluffing.
"He didn't dare."
Song Ya was very sure. Big E had been a bit **** and had long been involved with Sugnet, and some people around him started to sue Ruthless Records. This is how the celebrities are. Once they were discovered by the people around them, they started to go downhill. Indiscriminate lawyers, brokers, bodyguards, etc. may choose to steal a big ticket from you, and then take the money and leave your sinking ship.
"What is the single that MJ will release at the end of the month?"
He only prays that MJ will stop sending strong orders like the and. ihateuiloveu feels bad after being crushed and unable to send out. It has been delayed for half a year. Fergie has a temper about this from time to time at home, and she can Understand Fergie's anxiety.
"WhoIsIt, No. 31 MV and single sync limit." Taraji flipped through the notepad: "Then he won't release singles for the time being, and there will be a series of media photo shoots and charity promotion activities."
Arrive at the banquet hall of the hotel, "Hey, APLUS, you are late, here."
In the hall, it seemed that Motula had just finished her speech, and the crowd was dispersing. Walter recruited Song Ya and introduced him to Michael Bolton and Kelly King. The three had collaborated on a single by Michael Bolton. well.
For singers, if there is no cooperation, the chance of meeting in a record company is very low. Song Ya also takes this opportunity to expand his contacts. Michael Bolton is a bit arrogant, and Kelly King is much more approachable.
"So, your album will be released in the first half of the year? APLUS."
Kelly King asked: "I heard that many male singers are not going to crash with your first album."
"Really?" Song Ya didn't expect to have some deterrence. "It's hard to say, the specific date has not yet been set, but I do hope to get this done in the first half of the year. It has been too long."
He chatted with Kelly King very happily, "You know what? I once imagined that you could play the saxophone part in a second-hand store, but unfortunately I was just an inexplicable little role."
"Haha, there will be a chance to cooperate." Kai Lijin smiled and accepted the compliment.
"What are you talking about?" After Michael Bolton made an excuse to leave, Mariah Carey leaned over with a wine glass and stood beside Song Ya.
"Is there still two songs missing for APLUS's new album?" Walter asked, "If you can't write it yourself, you can take the initiative to invite others to make songs. Trust me. At this time, many creators are willing to The lyrics and music are delivered to your office."
"Wait a minute, I don't plan to invite songs for the first time." Song Ya smiled and dealt with it.
New Apocalypse’s SaaMagni is a song with an overly strong African primitive style. He can’t sing it himself, and he can’t think of anyone who knows it. I like it very much, but most people will sneer.
Therefore, his first album still owes two songs.
Suddenly, there was a slight pain in the feet, Mariah Carey quietly stepped on her feet with the toes of her high heels and glanced at the other person’s face. She was talking with Walter about the MTV unplugged concert in March as usual. thing.
"Ahem..."
Song Ya looked around the banquet hall like a thief. He didn't see Motula, but he found Sandy Glen, an old GAY with an overwhelming observation. Fortunately, he is being surrounded by people and talking about it. Take note here.
"I'm starving to death, go get something to eat, and be out of company." Withdrawing my foot silently, he walked to the buffet.
"I'll go eat some too." Mariah Carey followed.
Song Yagang picked up the dinner plate, Mariah Carey thoughtfully picked up a small sandwich and placed it on the plate, "This is delicious, it's Alaskan cod, I just ate one, and this..." she again Pick up a rice sushi. U U Reading www.uukanshu.com
"I'll do it myself." Song Ya made a few noises from between his teeth and stopped the other party's overly affectionate behavior. He whispered the strange thing that Sandy Glenn found in the eyes of her when he looked at her last time. "Your performance is very abnormal now, Mimi."
"Really? I don't feel it at all..." Mariah Carey was also surprised, "I thought I was disguised well."
"What to pretend?" A black voice came from behind her.
"Ah!" Her dolphin sound was frightened, attracting surprised eyes from many people in the hall.
"Mr. Simmons." It is Russell Simmons. Song Ya knows that the other party is looking for him. DefJam Records is a label of Sony Columbia Records. It is only natural for him to come to this dinner.
"Let's talk." Mariah Carey hurried away.
"Congratulations on winning the AMA award." Russell Simmons sneered. "But Grammys can't be won by the number of fans."
"So you're not happy to see me get a Grammy?" Song Ya titted for tat.
"Me? I think you deserve the Grammys, but the best rapper of the year? Sorry, I think you still lack something." The other party raised his glass to Song Ya, "Maybe it's a good time in two years. ."
"Perhaps."
There are only two RAP awards, and Song Yaben doesn’t expect to win, “So what about the best single of the year? Miss Kelly’s Empire State of Mind and I were also shortlisted. AMA has always been called a Grammy vane. Miss Kelly from the company has no personal opinion, right?"
"Of course not." Russell Simmons drank his glass. "See you at the Grammy."
"See you at Grammy."
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Regarding the Grammys, Song Ya did not admit to Russell Simmons, but in fact his prospects for winning the prize are very bad.
"I don’t plan to spend too much effort on the best single of the year. Grammys are different from AMA. You and Mimi’s popularity won’t get much bonus points from professionals, while Brian Adams’ (EverythingIDo) IDoItforYou is No. 1 on the Billboard Annual List, Irving Gordon’s voice is also very loud, even if it’s candy, it’s his turn... and..."
He took the initiative to find Motula, and the other party briefly introduced Sony Columbia Records’ PR strategy for this Grammy. “Last year, after Mimi won the best newcomer and best female pop singer, the judges rebounded greatly. This year we have Keep a low profile. It is victory to hold the best female pop singer. She and Walter are nominated for the best producer award and there is little chance."
"What about my best RAP singer?" Song Ya asked.
"Excluding the label, the head office only started signing rap singers last year. It has little influence in this field, and your relationship with Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons has been handled badly, so..."
Motura was in a very good mood, drank a lot of wine and talked a lot, but his tendency was also obvious, "As for male singers, we will die against Michael Bolton this year."
"I think our last transaction involved Russell Simmons, Mr. Motura."
Song Ya was not reconciled.
"After the acquisition of Amerika Music Magazine was finalized, I urged them to stop criticizing you in the media. They did it, and instead focused on the new VIBE magazine. Isn’t that enough? Although the head office Owns 50% of DefJam Records, but Russell Simmons is the boss after all, and your opponent is under the DefJam Records banner. I can’t make this greeting."
Motula patted Song Ya on the shoulder, "As a singer who has just made his debut, it is already a remarkable achievement to tie the PR battle at home in New York where Russell Simmons has run for more than ten years. Wait another year until next year. Your album should be almost sold, and chances of winning will be even greater when the time comes."
Except for a useless guarantee, Song Ya didn’t get anything from Motula. He now recalled the fact that Russell Simmons said “Grammy See” before, and he was angry, "I won’t be so easy. Just admit defeat." He secretly made up his mind.
"Mimi, I'm leaving a bit beforehand, Walt, Roberto, bye."
After hurriedly saying goodbye to Mariah Carey and others, he returned to the hotel and called Hayden and others to discuss countermeasures.
"Last time Shirley Fleming made it very clear that her network is not convenient to help with RAP awards, so if Sony Columbia Records does not intend to conduct a large-scale public relations, then you only have the best single of the year award. It’s a general award, it’s very difficult."
Grammy’s selection mechanism is not something you can vote for if you are eligible to vote. Except for the four major categories (newcomer of the year, single of the year, album of the year, album of the year), each judge can only choose from dozens of other awards. Eight items are selected for voting. In addition to four general items, the judges in Shirley Fleming's network generally only choose eight classical music and related awards for voting.
What if these people have to choose one item to vote in the RAP category? Of course there is no problem with the specific operation, but in fact, a large-scale transfer is completely impossible.
Assuming that Shirley Fleming really greeted the judges on a large scale, and there are more insiders, and the mouth must be mixed, then this news cannot be kept secret. Once the news of "classical white judges interfering in the selection of black rap awards" came out, it was definitely a scandal. Song Ya, Shirley Fleming who said hello, and the judges who switched to vote were inevitably caught in a commotion.
"So if you use force, it can only be in the general category, and the general award is the most competitive, because all the judges can vote." Hayden said.
"William Morris can't stay out of the matter." Song Ya pointed at him and said, "Help me meet Donovan, just tomorrow."
"Are you determined?" Hayden asked.
"I will try my best to get what I want." Song Ya replied.
"Okay, I see. William Morris, Shirley Fleming, BABYFACE from LAFACE Records, Steven from Atlantic Records, As Cube, and Rick Robbin from Def Records..." Hayden board proceeded Finger count, "We have to as soon as possible, the votes of the judges will start to be sent out one after another."
"I will call them tomorrow."
The next day, after Song Ya and Donovan decided to compete for the best single of the year, he started holding the phone one by one to solicit votes. In addition to the candidates listed by Hayden, he also did not let go of those as long as they could get a little bit of it. The judges of the relationship even called NAS’s father, Jones, who has some connections in the jazz circle in New York.
The results are good. Except for BABYFACE, Steven and Shirley Fleming, who owe their favors and will definitely help, as well as Es Cube, everyone at least expressed their willingness to vote for him on the phone. Rikrupin is particularly active, but There is an exchange condition, that is, next year Song Ya will use his contacts to return to his singer.
"Okay, no problem, Rick." Song Ya put down the phone, "Who else?" He and Taraji have researched the address book, and no one can call.
"Mariah Carey." Hayden reminded, "She also has a share in this award. Can't you stay out of it? Should she influence Motura?"
Song Ya doesn't like to listen to this now, so he calmly considered it and dialed Motura's phone directly, "Mr. Motura, I still plan to put my full strength on the annual single."
"I heard, you are asking people everywhere."
Motura’s news was extremely well-informed, "You are like a child who never wants to be obedient."
"After all, I have five years of distribution rights in Sony Columbia. As you said, we will have time to mend the relationship with each other..." Song Ya said.
"I think I'm a good APLUS for you, maybe you haven't seen the real vicious me." Motura said.
"Mr. Motula, the methods you used to deal with me in the second half of last year, if you change the target to any singer who is not financially cautious, I am afraid that you will be bankrupt and living on the street now." Song Ya replied.
There was silence on the other end of the phone, "Well, I will give this award some resources, without affecting the main goal."
"Thank you, Mr. Motura."
Song Ya hung up the phone and thought of someone coming again. He called Derui, "Hey, Derui, yesterday, Big E found me and wanted to participate in joint promotion ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and I rejected it."
"Thanks, APLUS." Derry replied lazily, as if still in bed.
"So...can you vote for me at the Grammy Awards? By the way, also mobilize people you know, I intend for the single of the year." Song Ya asked.
"Hey, kid!" The Derui suddenly became energetic, and he said angrily: "Do you remember? Snoop Dogg and I begged you several times, and I even put down the predecessor of rap. , We begged you several times, but what about you? Are you ashamed to come to me now?"
"On, Derui, I respect you very much, but what qualifications can I have to help you? This is beyond my ability! You don't know, GD does not guarantee me and Lori now, I can deal with it Do you have a big E? Huh?" Song Ya retorted.
"Yeah, yeah, you are a cunning two-headed snake. Don’t think I didn’t hear the wind in New York. When it’s good for you, you will say that GD will no longer guarantee you. When it’s bad for you, you will say that It’s the superficial effort of GD just to prevent you from being implicated!" Derry scolded: "Your kid earned 30 million last year! I jumped from one fire pit into another, damn! I made my debut in 1984. Now, it became popular on the West Coast in 1988..."
Uh... It seems that the other party resents a lot. Song Ya waited for him to scold him and continue to grind, "Derui, listen to me, we have a joint publicity plan this year, and we are still business partners... After you are nominated, I will also Help, I never promise anything I can't do."
"Huh!" Derry let out a sigh, "Okay, okay, I will vote for you."
"My friends who also let you have the right to vote..."
"I know I know, brown candy."
"..."
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After getting the first AMA award and dedicating the best live performance of Empire State of Mind of his career, the unlimited Hollywood paparazzi reappeared behind the car. Song Ya didn't want to stay in Los Angeles anymore, and took the person back to Chicago directly after the call.
"Harry, sorry I didn't go to the party, I went back to Chicago early, yes... I still have an award to win, how is your movie?"
He briefly chatted with Halle Berry on the phone and hung up, "Ultimate Pioneer North American Box Office 60 million." Said to the person in the study.
"A film costing 75 million to produce, wow, Bruce Willie can bear it." Yeremov, who came by, began to gloat without empathy.
Film companies and theaters have implemented a step-by-step split. For example, strong films released by Warner, one of the top seven, can get nearly 90% of the box office in the first week, and then the ratio will drop each week, and it will probably be half in the fourth week. , And then the share of theaters will exceed the movie company.
Good movies can attract more people to theaters. Cinemas can earn a lot of income from snacks and beverages such as popcorn soda. The longer the filming time, the higher the proportion, so the theaters are also willing to extend the show time. If it's a bad film, the production company can use the high share to get a little blood back in the first two weeks, and there is nothing to complain about the reduction and emission reduction films of the theater chain. This model can basically ensure that the distributor and the theaters are in a reasonable game. Of course, the theaters will suffer a bit, but there is no way. Many theaters have the capital of movie companies or major shareholders of movie companies, and they cannot completely rely on themselves. Acting for the benefit.
The box office in North America was 60 million yuan. Fortunately, the box office of Ultimate Vanguard didn’t start to fall off a cliff until the fourth week. Warner Pictures, the publisher, was able to recoup about 40 million yuan from the high share of the first four weeks, and the money had to be shared with the filmmakers . In addition to the production costs, the producers also have to bear part of the publicity and public relations expenses, copying and printing expenses and other various expenses, which together absolutely far exceed 75 million. Outside of North America, the percentage of box office share is lower. Relying on video tape sales and leasing is a long-term business. There is not much money to be made in police action movies. I don’t know what kind of sharing agreement is on the two sides, but the producer pays a lot. It's fixed.
Although Hollywood superstars have high salaries, they are also under great pressure to carry the box office. If it is proved that they can't carry the box office, then it is estimated that they will say goodbye to the superstar status soon.
Hayden laughed and said: "Bruce Willie is clever. If he didn't spend money in the third week to stabilize the lineup, the final box office is estimated to be 10 million less."
As for the other protagonist, Damon Wias, it is estimated that it is almost impossible to star in such a big production, so everyone lost interest in talking about him.
After chatting for a while, "Let's continue, where did we talk?" Song Ya brought the topic back.
"Just now I suggested sublimating the story of your purchase of American Music Magazine..."
Yeremov started to make gestures with narcissism, "That's right, I plan to portray Litman as a villain, a nouveau riche, a robber, an uneducated boss, a barbarian at the door, that's him! Evil! I snatched away the noble and elegant old money princess from Amerika Music Magazine. Then, the handsome white horse knight appeared, that is, you APLUS. You like to help justice and help the weak. You admire this princess very much. Beautiful and kind, you once talked to her about the obscure and beautiful classical music, knowing each other, you are not afraid of the cruelty and power of the great Henry Terman, turn on horseback, bring up checks, oh no, bring up lance..."
"Stop stop..."
Song Ya hurriedly stopped his long talk, "I have offended a lot of people recently, and I must never provoke Litman again, and Riklubin has a good personal relationship with him. Don't do this. Also lost. Also, don't talk to me in this Shakespearean accent..."
"Actually, this idea is not bad."
Hayden touched his chin. "We hide the part of Litman, and leave the part of you and the American Music Magazine. You saved it, and you let it regenerate. That's always true, the audience of this magazine The group will have a good impression of you. It is impossible for Shirley Fleming to say hello to everyone. If you don't brag about this kind of dramatic good, who will speak for you?"
"Emmmm..." Song Ya thought about it for a while, "All right, but the copy must not involve Litman, and you have to find a reliable large media."
"The Chicago Tribune is good. I'll call Zoe Barnes to discuss it." Hayden picked up the microphone on the table.
"Also, why don't you work with Russell Simmons?" Yeremov had another idea. "Since you have given up competing for RAP awards with his family's singers, there is no major conflict of interest between you. Maybe a resource exchange can be done."
"Come on, I was inspired by Russell Simmons' words to decide to fight for the prize."
"Business is business, APLUS."
"I won't take the initiative to ask them to cooperate. It would be better not to offend them from the beginning." Song Ya deduced in his mind, "In the future, Russell Simmons or Quincy Jones will publicize this matter. Become an unprincipled coy? They can do it, Quincy Jones’ mouth has always been damaged, no, absolutely no."
"Rolling Stone Magazine." Taraji came in. The magazine was opened. It was a long-form Grammy prediction by music critic Philby. Taraji marked out where he was involved, "As everyone knows, I have been I am a loyal fan of the song EmpireStateofMind. This time, Mariah Carey and APLUS performed better at the AMA awards ceremony than last year’s BMA (Billboard Music Awards). APLUS maintained its standard. Mariah Kay Li's singing voice is more comfortable and her dance has improved greatly. Since AMA has always been considered one of the weather vanes of Grammys, this amazing AMA performance impressed the Grammy judges and the probability of helping them win the annual single award is very high. high……'
"This Philby..." Song Ya shook his head and smiled bitterly.
"Basically that's it."
Hayden settled the Chicago Tribune’s side. In the evening, the award-winning public relations plan was also roughly decided. “Mariah Carey has its own Sony Columbia Records to make public opinion. We can cooperate as much as we can. Let’s do well here. The music magazine’s savior’s persona, and then as much as possible to canvass.” Hayden concluded: “Because you started the prize contest very late, I don’t think your opponents have enough time to react. The only ability is in the short term. It’s Brian Adams who made your negative public opinion, and we will be fine at that time."
"Just do it." Song Ya nodded.
"Telephone." Taraji came in, the phone was in his hand~www.mtlnovel.com~It was Barenboi. "
"Oh?"
Song Ya quickly picked up, "Mr. Barenboi."
"Well, APLUS, sorry, Ms. Fleming called me yesterday. I just remembered to watch your videotape. It's very good. I like it. Is this a partial selection? Or is it just a sketch?"
The old man sentiment went back and forgot his own video tape. Song Ya rolled his eyes, "It's a sketch, I wrote it out with the mentality of making a single." Tianqi gave him more than two minutes what he could do.
"That's it. The Chicago Orchestra will have a fundraising performance in a few days. I want the band to put your sketch at the beginning. Those donors are always listening to something new in the feed." Barenboi said.
"Yes, no problem." Song Ya certainly agreed.
"Uh, then it's convenient for you..."
"Oh, convenient, no problem, I will personally send you the score and authorization file."
"Okay, thank you. By the way, Ms. Fleming said yesterday that you are interested in the Grammy Awards?"
"Yes, best single of the year."
"Okay, I will also provide some help as much as I can."
"Thank you so much, Mr. Barenboi."
Hang up, "Hayden, let Goodman prepare the authorization documents." He ordered excitedly. Asked again: "What amount is appropriate for donating to the Chicago Orchestra?"
"Are you?" Hayden thought for a while, "For the first time, it's best not to exceed those local celebrities who donate money all the year round. You can donate 5,000 first. If you plan to continue funding in the future, I will find a way to check yours. Just adjust where the donation amount fits in."
"Wow, this is much cheaper than politicians."
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From the end of last year to the beginning of this year, Song Yagai went to all political and peaceful rights activities, and he sang all the occasions when it was time to sing for free. It should be given to Michelle’s affirmative organization, the Underwood Federal Councillor, and the MP’s wife Claire. Philanthropy and feminist organizations, Peter Flock State Attorney, Chicago Mayor Daley, New York Mayor Dingkins, Howard University, himself and Emily, Tony, Fergie’s high school money, etc. Shao, there really is a little blood, so he likes to complain now that he is okay.
"Who do you like this year? Donkey? Elephant?" Song Ya asked, this year happens to be the election year.
"Look, the commander should be re-elected." Hayden took out a copy of the Washington Post from his bag. "He won the Gulf and Panama wars easily and beautifully during his tenure. The momentum was very high, but the economy was a little bit up. It's bad, but it's not all his fault. In the State of the Union address the other day, he basically realized the problem."
"Is it only point difference?"
Song Ya feels that all the donkey party members he can come into contact with are now scolding the current commander for completely ignorant of economics. He found this summary of the article titled'What troubles the United States has encountered' in the Washington Post. Sure enough, the incumbent The commander talked a lot about the economy, and also announced that it would take 20 years to build the US National Information Infrastructure (NII) at a cost of 2,000 to 400 billion dollars, which looks very good.
"Huh?" Song Ya changed his mind to the new word NII, "Is this good news for the IT industry I invest in?"
"It should be, Riiser said that land prices in Silicon Valley have been on the rise after this message."
Hayden smiled and said, "And our stock." This guy followed Song Ya to buy IT stocks this year.
"I think he launched this plan solely for the sake of elections. It is used to buy popular votes and to please the technology industry..."
Yeremov disagrees, "I don’t really understand what information technology is, but I know it basically doesn’t produce anything. What's the use of an industry that doesn’t produce goods? Look at the cars running on the road, home appliances, and listening to music. The equipment, record companies, and film companies are now all booked."
The standpoint of this miser is very firm. "The path taken by the book is the right one. The industrial automation they put forward is the most fundamental and advanced concept in the future. They will replace humans with machines to improve production efficiency and scale, and wait for them to complete industrial automation. In the process, relying on unmanned factories, they will always be able to produce better quality and cheaper products. I’m serious, maybe the U.S. people will only be assigned to typing on the keyboard as typists.”
"What you said makes sense." Song Ya touched his chin, "In that case, the contract industry will be finished? After all, no matter how cheap labor is, it is not cheap but large-scale machine production.
"of course."
At this time, Goodman came in with the completed authorization documents, Song Ya threw the stubble aside, and drove with someone to see Barenboi.
Unlike the reticence of the last time we met, Barenboi was a passionate and very strict man in command.
Song Yajing waited for them to finish a round of rehearsal before asking the staff to remind them.
"APLUS, hello, is this the score?" Barenboi turned over Song Ya's past score, "Yes, it's very well done, you can wait a moment." He handed the authorization file to the staff, "Help let me see."
Taking advantage of this time, he said to Song Ya: "Ms. Fleming asked me for a draft. I wrote some complaints about the fundraising of the classical orchestra. It may not be enjoyable and the mood is too negative."
"Don't worry about Mr. Barenboi, Ms. Fleming is the editor-in-chief, and I will not interfere with the content of the column she is responsible for."
Song Yalai has done some homework before. Unlike the current director of Long-Sleeve Good Dance, the Great God Solti, Barenboi has always been very opinionated about the increasing pressure of fundraising by American classical orchestras. He seems to admire other countries using public institutions to raise funds. The pattern of classical artists.
"Okay. Also, do you have any plans to expand this sketch? For example, stretch it to about five minutes." Barenboi asked.
"Uh...cough cough."
Song Ya cleared his throat to conceal his embarrassment, "I don't have this plan yet, I'm too busy, you know, AMA, Grammy, ready to release a single, first special..."
"Well, you are very talented, don't lose interest in this area."
"I won't, Mr. Barenboi."
"I made a few calls over the Grammy Awards, and it should work."
"Okay, thank you so much."
The staff of the orchestra sent back the authorization documents, and Barenboi went to sign. Song Ya in the Chicago Symphony Orchestra also knew two young trumpeters. They met during the recording of the trumpet. The two took the opportunity to talk.
"Is the new address of your record company not far from the Chicago Theater?" the other person asked, "When can we visit?"
"Yes, on the eighteenth floor of the building, they are all A+ records, but they have not been renovated yet. It will probably wait until April."
Song Ya guessed that they were going to the girls who came to the studio, "Uh, there may be a party when it starts, so come here too, Taraji." Song Ya asked Taraji to write down their contact information. I will ask my assistant to notify you at that time."
"Great!"
While chatting, Yeremov called and the results of his research on the single WhoIsIt released by MJ on January 31 came out.
Song Ya hurriedly bid farewell to Barenboi and hurried back home.
"This MV is far inferior to the amazing. The song itself is of course excellent, but it will definitely not be as high as the top two in terms of momentum."
Yeremov analyzed, "We can’t delay any longer. Mid-February is the best opportunity to release ihateuiloveu. In March, MJ will appear on Oprah’s talk show and enter the high-intensity media exposure cycle, as well as other singer’s singles. They will get together and start to announce it."
"Just talk about the plan, you are the manager of my publicity department." Song Ya said.
"Valentine's Day, around February 14th is the best date to release a song," Yeremov said.
"Broken up love song on Valentine's Day?" Hayden frowned.
"It can be posted on February 15th, you know, those boys and girls who haven’t dated have to stay alone in an empty room for twelve o’clock, so they pity themselves in the mirror and listen to ihateuiloveu, I love you , You love him, I hate me, fall in love with you... Isn’t it right?" Yeremov looked at everyone present, "and there is AMA award before APLUS, and there is a Grammy nomination afterwards. No need to."
"Sounds not bad." Everyone nodded.
"Then set it on February 15th, make a plan to report to Sony Columbia Records~www.mtlnovel.com~Songya decides.
"Then the related hype will begin right away, after all, the 15th is not far away." Yeremov said again: "You can first shout to Mira in the media."
"No, my hype is not allowed to involve her actively." Song Ya refused.
"Okay, then only you and Fergie's relationship can be fired. You can play a whole set of show love, pass and break up, clarify the two sides, be broken up by a real hammer, and then reconcile." Yeremov continued to make ideas. .
"How do you do it?"
"We will start to warm up the release of ihateuiloveu in two days, and then you two will show off when you are on a local show. About February 10th, let the reporter broke the news that Fergie moved out here and started to speculate on the rumors of your breakup, February 10 When the song was released on the 5th, you two appeared together on a well-known TV program covering the country, using facts to clarify the false news of the breakup, but you should alienate your body language a bit to give the public gossip and imagination. The chart-making period was suddenly released. All kinds of evidence that you have broken up, such as being photographed arguing in the street, having no interaction during the whole process of attending the event, etc.... When the heat gets down, look for a chance to announce the reunion, show affection... and so on."
Yeremov said a big deal, but it is just a routine used by Hollywood and the recording industry. Of course, it has been used to prove that it is particularly effective. The general public loves this set.
"All right, if Fergie agrees, I'm fine, but Goodman, you have to prepare the relevant legal documents in advance and sign both Fergie and me before we can officially start this plan."
The release of this song has been delayed for too long, and Song Ya doesn't care even if the publicity method is vulgar, as long as it can be released to the market as soon as possible.
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Fergie is naturally keen on the release of this song. She didn’t know how many times she had quarreled with Song Ya and asked how many times, “Sister Dana! Come to Chicago! My single is on the 15th. It's about to be sent! The company has a contract that needs your signature!"
She threw away the phone, happily jumping on the sofa as a spring cushion, and suddenly rushed to Song Ya's back, holding him around his neck and refused to come down.
"Okay, okay, how come you are like a seven-year-old kid, you are half a year older than me."
The girl is less than 1.6 meters tall, and Song Ya is very relaxed, "Jimmy, you are starting to work now, take care of her for me. What are you up to lately?"
He said to the young agent who was still relatively young in front of him.
"No problem, Mr. APLUS."
Jimmy Goodman replied somewhat cautiously: "I helped Chuck's law firm when I was fine."
"Well, don't go to your brother's law firm, just concentrate on Fergie's side."
"I know."
Before Fergie's guardian sister arrives in Chicago to formally sign, some hype will begin. Time is tight. The Bulls' home court is a very suitable place to show affection.
Yeremov hired a photographer who was good at capturing photos. He would take pictures of the two people beautifully on the street, and then provide them to public relations media as "paparazzi broke the news."
Before the start of the game, they dressed up carefully. There were many couple elements in their clothes and they pretended to stroll around the store in the arena casually. In fact, both of them were protected by old Mike silencers and others, Yeremov and Tower. Raj is also not far away.
"This is it?" The two walked to the best photography background that Yeremov had reminded. Outside the window of a small boutique, Song Ya calmly squeezed the soft flesh of the girl in his arms, Fergie He stood on tiptoe and raised his head to kiss.
Song Ya bowed his head and kissed him. The two changed from hugging to hugging. After the end, they looked at each other affectionately for ten seconds.
The photographer pressed the shutter frantically. In order to get a better photo effect, he even zoomed in to a place less than three meters away from the two of them. Of course, when these photos appeared on newspaper TV, they would all be marked as paparazzi street shots.
After Yeremov raised his thumb from a distance, the two moved to the next photo spot.
The same is true on the side of the court, Song Ya’s hands rested on Fergie’s shoulders from beginning to end, Fergie also leaned her head on Song Ya’s shoulders from beginning to end, and the two of them kissed sweetly and watched the game. Is not important.
Yeremov was very efficient. The local Chicago tabloid published a gossip article in the early morning of the next morning, "AMA is happy to win the prize, APLUS is in a good mood, and his girlfriend Fergie showed off his love when watching the bull game. The scene was super sweet! ’
Two pictures, one is in front of the boutique's window. Fergie is looking up, standing on one foot, one foot is slightly off the ground and hooked back, the lips of the two are in a state of untouched, the atmosphere Very romantic. On the other hand, there was a kiss between two people on the sidelines. A little boy in the back row widened his eyes and was staring at them. The foreground is the big number 23 on the back of Jordan's jersey. The composition of the picture is perfect and the scene can also be used. It's a knowing smile.
"There are many gossip newspapers and news that have put forward reprint requests, and with our public relations, it is not a big problem for this news to appear in major cities across the country." Yeremov said: "Recent street shooting, we must continue Accumulate material."
"Well, tomorrow is the gate of the school, right?" Song Ya asked. Fergie is now curled up on the sofa like a puppy, with her head resting on his lap, "Remind the photographer, don’t show up in the picture. The name of the school, don’t show the clear face of the classmate."
"Don't worry, I've been in this business for so many years, I won't go wrong." Yeremov boasted.
"Yeah." Song Ya was very satisfied. He picked up the "barbarian at the door" and looked at it. This is a book about Wall Street company mergers and acquisitions. It is basically based on real cases and has been selling very hot recently.
"APLUS." Al, who gradually had his own circle of life, appeared at the door, "Come here, let's talk."
"What's the matter?" Song Ya walked out.
"There seems to be something wrong with Old Joe, do you want to see it?" Al said.
"Old Joe?" Song Ya just remembered. He thanked Old Joe when he won the AMA award, but Old Joe has neither called himself or heard any news these days, "What's the matter?" he asked.
"It's not the combination of the four aunts. Old Qiao helped them record their records until now, and finally had to issue the first order. As a result, one of them was caught speeding, and the police found Leaf in her car again. He has just been released on bail. Come out." Al said, "Eric, the tuner of Old Joe Records, said that Old Joe seemed to be so angry that he locked himself in the office and couldn't come out."
"Autistic?" Song Ya was amused when he thought of the four aunts and Old Qiao. "Did Old Qiao ever confide in asking me for help?"
"No, just Eric told me privately. But Eric has always been very tight-lipped. Old Joe should have thoughts about this. Maybe he is embarrassed to take the initiative to speak to you." Al guessed.
"Emmmm... Then, let's go and see him. Call Tony and the silencer, and we will go there together."
Song Ya was still grateful to Lao Qiao, and he took good care of himself when making second-hand stores. Later, he looked at his creative ability and offered to solicit, but after expressing no intention to join Lao Qiao Records, he burned the prepared contract in person. I gave myself all the equipment eliminated from Old Joe Records. Before the meeting with Big E in Los Angeles, he also specially reminded himself of the historical grievances between the Chinese and the lame. During the conflict between himself and Little Lori, he was always helping to pull sideways, and this guy almost never Come to ask for their own songs and ask for help. He is a rare authentic person in Nancheng.
Two years later, after seeing many bad things in the recording industry because of profitability, he now feels that he is very lucky to meet Old Joe when he first debuted.
"Row."
Al went to call people, shared two cars, and drove to Old Joe Records together.
"Hey! Carl!" Arriving at the door of Old Qiao Records, everyone looked up at the neon sign. Compared with the booming A+ record, the appearance here has not changed much from when I first came, although the inside was used by Old Qiao. The income earned by the shop has been significantly renovated.
Tony started, everyone greeted Karl enthusiastically and entered the second floor.
Eric and the four aunts were in the recording studio, but they didn't notice that his group of people walked by the door, there was a lot of noise inside.
"I have to kick out the combination this time! You can do nothing but cause trouble, I do what I say! M-FXXK!"
"You old bitch, stop making trouble, listen to your own voice, can you still sing up? Hide the high notes every time!"
The aunts screamed at each other with swear words at the beginning of the F, and they were arguing very hard.
"Hey, old Joe!"
Song Ya walked into Lao Qiao's office. The other party was sleeping on the sofa with an ice bag on his forehead.
"Hey, APLUS." Old Joe got up and fisted with everyone, "Tony, Al, hey, silencer, you are all out of prison? So fast!"
"So, now you are both mixed with APLUS, right?" Old Joe asked Tony and the silencer.
"Yeah," the silencer replied.
"Is everything wrong, right?" Old Qiao walked to the boss's table and sat down with a very tired voice.
"Are you okay here? I thanked you specially when I won the AMA. Did you watch TV?" Song Ya asked.
"I saw it, it's rare that you can still think of me APLUS, I have a headache now, my head hurts."
Old Qiao complained: "I just released people on bail last night, and the TANK (singing group consisting of the initials of the four aunts) will soon be released, but it’s not going well."
"TANK..." Song Ya thought of the weight of the four aunts. This name was really correct.
"Old Joe, you shouldn't hold them so hard, their level now can't even handle the chords of some big scenes." Al said straightforwardly.
"Well, what can I do about the debts I owed when I was young, and now I have no regrets about taking the medicine~www.mtlnovel.com~ Old Qiao sighs, he is sluggish now.
Song Ya heard that in the 1970s, the four aunts were singing backing to a well-known actress. Their small days were very moist. When Lao Qiao was preparing for the record company, he not only coaxed them to bed, but also made an excuse for the four. An aunt who released an album cheated them of a lot of savings and came back to open their own Lao Qiao record company, which led to the dissolution of the aunt group's infighting, and the days after that were very hard...
After making a fortune from a second-hand store, Old Qiao found out with conscience that he brought back the four aunts, and it turned out to be what he is now.
"Can I listen to that album?" Song Ya took the initiative.
"You can give me some advice, I still have some time to revise it." Old Joe pointed to the record player, the album is on it, Tony went to put the stylus in place and turned on the player.
"Uh... the style is very jazzy." The style is too old, with a strong taste of the 1950s and 1960s, with some rhythm and blues and jazz funk elements, which are equally outdated. "You made this on purpose. Does it feel retro? Old Qiao." Song Ya asked, "Which company did you find in charge of the distribution? What are their opinions?"
"The songs I received are just like this. It's a long time ago. I just want to fulfill a wish. This time I don't find a big company to release it. I will do everything by myself, just like the early second-hand store."
Old Qiao was able to axis himself. Song Ya tried a few more words, but he didn't ask himself to help.
"Well, old Joe, I have a song here."
Song Ya left SaaMagni's score to him. The words were not changed from the original Bambara language to English. Song Ya tried to fill in all of them. This is the first time he has changed the apocalypse song so drastically. If it suits them, let them try."
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Returning from Old Joe Records, "Uh..." Song Ya looked around from the people around him, and still picked his brother Tony, "Tony, you accompany Goodman tomorrow to discuss the contract with Old Joe, stare , Don’t make the scene stiff. I think it’s almost done. I don’t want to do something kindly, but in the end it turns into an enemy because of money. I can’t write a few songs in a year, you know.”
By his side, Tony can handle the relationship with old Joe. Although Al has solved the knot with old Joe, it is not as good as Tony to ease the atmosphere.
"Don't worry, Alex, wrap it on me." Tony was very happy. "Should I bring a silencer?"
"Yes, don't make trouble."
The next day, Song Ya and Fergie appeared at the entrance of the campus. Song Ya was wearing a leather jacket, underneath a pair of school uniforms and pants, carrying a schoolbag on one shoulder, Fergie was dressed in a campus style, holding a few books in her hand. book. The two acted affectionately and jokingly. In fact, they were humming 1, 2, and 1 to coordinate their pace. Yeremov believed that the same pace could best reflect the two people's sense of love.
After walking back and forth for more than ten minutes, when the street photographer was satisfied, the two got into the car and went to school? I was too busy before issuing the bill, so let’s wait for time.
"How's the prize redemption? Hayden."
Entering the study, Song Ya saw Hayden sitting silent in front of the TV, seeming to be struggling with something.
Hayden didn't answer, and pressed the remote control in his hand.
"BET News, this is Gordon, welcome back, about the Grammy Awards..."
"We have noticed that there has been a remark recently that in the Best Single of the Year Award, since only APLUS and Mariah Carey are among the five nominated singers, the majority of black judges should vote for them. Huh? Wait, let's not discuss their much fairer skin color. From the point of view of this logic alone, I also think it is completely unreasonable. Music does not distinguish races and borders. The award selection should be so... "
The full name of BET, the black entertainment television station, was founded by veteran black media man Robert Johnson. The target audience is also black. It is the first cable television station in the United States to have all-black programs and the first listed company on the New York Stock Exchange that is controlled by blacks. Because it is a cable station, his coverage is not large, but his influence in the black community is getting higher and higher, especially since it went public last year. This TV station also has a certain influence in the music industry, because it started by playing various music MVs for free to attract subscribers.
"WTF?"
This back stabbing made Song Ya bewildered, "Because of Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons, I could not get many black votes, but now I am being attacked for this?"
"It is completely disregarding the facts, but it is fatal. If this rumor spreads, oh no, it has spread. The black judges will think about it before voting, and the white judges will hate you." Hayden rubbed his eyebrows, "I give Donovan has called, and he admits that it is tricky. The main BET is a TV station that speaks for black people. They take the initiative to say this kind of remarks more credible."
"Even if I can dispel the rumors, it's too late, right? The judges will send out votes one after another in two days." Song Ya's face became cold, "Can I sue this TV station?"
"I can't tell, even if you name Dao and surname you want to win, it will take a long time, let alone he hasn't."
Hayden said: "I called Yeremov and Eli, and they came over right away, and now they need to use crisis public relations."
Taraji rushed in, "Motura."
"Hello Mr. Motula." Song Ya picked up the phone, "I don't have one. I won't use that kind of canvassing method. I'm not a fool!"
"Really not?" Motura was very upset. "You kid know the price of cheating me?"
Uh... bro, I have not only deceived you...
"I know, I won't do such stupid things!" Song Ya said, "I'm completely baffled now! Not only have I never dealt with BET, but I don't even spread the silly remarks that black judges must vote for black people. You know, I didn’t expect how many black judges would vote for me because of the relationship between Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons!"
"Well. Roberto Johnson, the president of BET, studied at the University of Illinois. The host Gordon also started in the Detroit media. They have a good relationship with Quincy Jones."
Motula said: "I'll talk to Johnson, Quincy Jones has played this time!" He hung up angrily.
Song Ya called Hamlin over, and when Yeremov and Eli arrived, they immediately began a meeting and discussion.
"Reversely manipulate racial issues, but I have to admit that Quincy Jones is very beautiful, very beautiful."
Eli couldn't think of a good way for a while, "Do you have to win this award? APLUS?"
"It's just one prize. I'm still young, and there are many opportunities in the future.
Song Ya replied, "But if you want to take it, I really want to take it."
"Anyway, let's make a statement to clarify." Hamlin suggested.
"No." Hayden disagreed: "Have you forgotten the Rodney King case? The most influential cable station CUU's reversal news has been deliberately ignored by all parties, and BET's coverage rate is even higher. Low. As long as the radio stations and paper media are not reprinting on a large scale, the resulting public opinion storm can still be under control. If we take the initiative to clarify, then this news will attract the attention of the public, and the gain is not worth the loss."
"Playing dead?" Song Ya shook his head, "This is not a good strategy for crisis public relations."
"Sometimes it is the best way to cope."
Eli snapped his fingers suddenly, "The current situation is like this. The entry point for the other party to discredit is very strong. We really can't deal with it. Clarification? Will expand the impact, and what do we clarify? Didn't conduct that kind of public relations rhetoric? How many people believe ~www.mtlnovel.com~ After all, it was like something that African Americans can do. Fighting a public relations battle? What's the use? Our goal is to win a Grammy Award, even if the public relations battle is a result, the judges The ballots were sent out early. Therefore, the target of our public relations must be BET, as long as they do not authorize other media to reprint, and then send a false statement to minimize the negative impact. If you run away some votes, you can only recognize it. Unfortunately."
"Is BET boss Johnson a member of the Donkey Party?" Song Ya asked.
Hayden called Donovan, "William Morris will fax his information."
Before long, the fax machine began to squeak, "Wow... a bachelor's degree from the University of Illinois and a master's degree from Princeton University. Under such an education background that favors the donkey party, Johnson is actually an elephant party. He and the cable TV godfather, TCI CEO John Malone’s relationship is very good. He is considered to be the most successful black man in the American business field.
"FXXK, there are not many blacks in the Elephant Party, but they are not easy to deal with..."
Song Ya’s social relations are all useless. In this era, like blacks in the party, they have a tough personality and conservative political tendencies. They have little affection for black compatriots who profit from equal rights issues. They are more willing to integrate into the white system and rely on personal struggle. High-ranking, so they are often scolded, such as Condoleezza and Colin who currently serve in the Elephant Party government, such as the black police officers scolded by NWA in FXXKthaPolice.
He remembered that Michelle had also read Princeton and made a phone call, but the other party and Johnson were not familiar.
It was Motula who solved the problem, "APLUS, traveling to Washington, Johnson is a little interested in you. Let's talk to him in person."
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Song Ya began to study Johnson after booking a flight to Washington. From various perspectives, he was greatly helped by TCI CEO John Malone. John Malone was trying to open up black subscribers and heard Johnson’s idea of ​​starting BET. The latter two hit it off. John Malone invested 20% of the shares and provided a loan. What's more, he gave a valuable cable TV channel resource to BET directly.
It’s no wonder that in the financial magazine Hayden found, Johnson described his success by quoting an old Chinese saying "time, location, and harmony". He was really lucky. Of course, opportunities will only be reserved for those who are prepared, working families. By his own background, he was admitted to the Princeton University School of Public Affairs and International Relations as a graduate student in the 1960s. After graduation, he worked as a press secretary for a representative of Congress, and then got a chance to be a lobbyist for the National Cable Television Association. Since he entered that industry, he has interacted with top people in the industry, so when the market demand for setting up a TV station dedicated to black people emerged, he keenly caught it, and the industry leaders also chose to trust him.
"After the cable TV operator borrows to build a new network system, by quickly depreciating the construction cost, it can successfully achieve the purpose of exempting operating cash flow from tax payment..."
Compared to Johnson, it was John Malone, the CEO of TCI, known as the godfather of the cable television industry, that caught Song Ya's attention.
"If the same operator continues to borrow money to acquire or build a new network system, he can always retain cash flow without paying taxes... If you have cash flow, you don't need to pay taxes? Tsk..."
"The famous saying of TCI boss Magnis: I would rather pay interest than taxes! Wow..."
Song Ya read this and dialed Samuel, "If I depreciate the new equipment of A+ Records significantly, can I reduce profits and then pay less or no taxes?"
"What about the next year?" Samuel asked rhetorically.
"Take debt to acquire a new company? Continue depreciation?" Song Ya told Samuel of his reading results.
"You can't do that in the recording industry. John Malone's industry is special. Cable TV subscribers generally do not unsubscribe. This stable and predictable long-term cash income is very valuable. The fixed asset investment scale of cable TV networks is also very large. ...And he can play like this. He is John Malone. This kind of non-stop mergers and acquisitions is like walking a tightrope, and it may go bankrupt one day. In the process of frequent mergers and acquisitions, it is impossible to completely avoid the law, high debts and low taxes. The money is also easy to attract attacks from powerful politicians and related departments. For example, U.S. Senator Al Gore has been fighting with John Malone for several years. You? Can’t afford it.”
Samuel poured a pot of cold water on Song Ya.
"Ok."
Song Ya took Taraji and quickly met Johnson in Washington. This guy, like a white man, chose to speak at the golf course.
"If you can get more business opportunities by playing this, then practice and play more, don't talk about you in the unexpected world..."
The medium-sized, scholarly temperament Johnson shot with one shot, "The more successful you are, the less you need to please them."
"Uh, I'm a singer, and I rely on to please the public to eat." Song Ya put the ball away, he still didn't know what medicine the other party sold in the chat gourd when he called himself.
"But there must be no bottom line, let alone manipulate that kind of issue for profit." Johnson taught.
"Come on, you are a media tycoon. You have been in the media industry for so many years. You can't help but understand Quincy Jones. Do you really believe what he says?"
Song Ya swung angrily. This time it was good, hitting the ball high and far, but...well, well, it seems that the direction is a little bit off, but it's an improvement.
"I don't believe him, but I don't believe you either. You are closer to the Donkey Party than him. Go to South Africa, donate money to various Donkey Party figures, and attend various affirmative activities. You are like a backup star of the Donkey Party."
The two got into a golf cart.
"Hey, are you trying to influence my political orientation?"
"I'm not only trying to influence your political orientation, but I'm still discussing right or wrong with you. The way you are walking is wrong. The current embarrassment of the Rodney King case is proof." Johnson said: "It involves discrimination at every turn. You don’t do business, and you spend all your time arguing for a drunkard, and you end up in such a mess. How can others respect you?"
"Hey, I'm not a'you', I didn't do anything against my conscience in that matter. This is the case for both the Rodney King case and the Grammy vote." Song Ya was baffled by a lesson." I don't want to be wronged and taught for things I haven't done before, nor can you be in your position."
"what!"
The golf cart stopped, Johnson gave a sarcastically smile, stopped preaching, and the two got out of the car in silence to continue.
After finally sending the ball into the hole, the two returned to the lounge chairs of the golf club to rest.
"Maybe, I can put some ads for BET." Song Ya tried to make some conditions, "The MV of my new song can also be played for BET..."
"I am a cable station. I live by subscribers rather than ads." Johnson motioned to his assistant to take a photo over, "Is Cube your friend." He threw the photo in front of Song Ya.
Song Ya looked at the photo, and Escuba was facing the camera with an automatic rifle. A large group of black people were sitting on the sofa behind him, all with guys in their hands, with murderous expressions.
"Which record or movie stills?" Song Ya played stupid.
"NO!"
Johnson denies loudly: "He claimed that if the Rodney King case at the end of April is not what they want, he will fight it out in Los Angeles."
"I guess you might want me to influence him, suppress the situation or something, don't make trouble for the Elephant Party in the election year~www.mtlnovel.com~ But I want to say that I can't do this! You found the wrong person! "
Song Ya probably understood the other party's true intentions, "He is a gangster rapper, and there is no gang element in my songs. He wears a lame headscarf all the time. I am not involved with gangs. He is an old rap singer. I I haven’t even published my first album. What can I do? Give him a call, "Hey Cooper, don’t do this"? It’s easier for you to make Quincy Jones do this than me."
"So you are not willing to help?"
"I can make a phone call to him, but it is obvious that my words have no effect on him."
"What if you threaten to kick him out of your league?" Johnson said: "Don't be surprised, your announcement strategy is almost no secret."
Song Ya didn’t answer immediately, but considered it, “This is also not feasible. This alliance is very loose, and I don’t have any specific powers. Moreover, with the personality of Escobe, there is a high probability that I will release an underground rap single. The behavior was exposed and shouted, just like he did when he dealt with NWA. Then I won’t be silly and scolded, I’ll just say you made me do that."
"WTF!" Johnson ran out with a black accent, "boy, I'm giving you a chance!"
"You can't threaten me with something I have never done before!"
Song Ya was very annoyed, "First pour a pot of dirty water on my head, and then ask me to make a request, and then I won’t wipe it clean for me if I don’t agree? This is not just giving me a chance, it’s too unreasonable! I gave up fighting for the Grammys and let Quincy Jones succeed."
However, he still maintained a certain strategy when speaking, "I didn't think you were that kind of person Johnson before I came here. You are a hero among blacks. We all respect you."
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Returning from Old Joe Records, "Uh..." Song Ya looked around from the people around him, and still picked his brother Tony, "Tony, you accompany Goodman tomorrow to discuss the contract with Old Joe, stare , Don’t make the scene stiff. I think it’s almost done. I don’t want to do something kindly, but in the end it turns into an enemy because of money. I can’t write a few songs in a year, you know.”
By his side, Tony can handle the relationship with old Joe. Although Al has solved the knot with old Joe, it is not as good as Tony to ease the atmosphere.
"Don't worry, Alex, wrap it on me." Tony was very happy. "Should I bring a silencer?"
"Yes, don't make trouble."
The next day, Song Ya and Fergie appeared at the entrance of the campus. Song Ya was wearing a leather jacket, underneath a pair of school uniforms and pants, carrying a schoolbag on one shoulder, Fergie was dressed in a campus style, holding a few books in her hand. book. The two acted affectionately and jokingly. In fact, they were humming 1, 2, and 1 to coordinate their pace. Yeremov believed that the same pace could best reflect the two people's sense of love.
After walking back and forth for more than ten minutes, when the street photographer was satisfied, the two got into the car and went to school? I was too busy before issuing the bill, so let’s wait for time.
"How's the prize redemption? Hayden."
Entering the study, Song Ya saw Hayden sitting silent in front of the TV, seeming to be struggling with something.
Hayden didn't answer, and pressed the remote control in his hand.
"BET News, this is Gordon, welcome back, about the Grammy Awards..."
"We have noticed that there has been a remark recently that in the Best Single of the Year Award, since only APLUS and Mariah Carey are among the five nominated singers, the majority of black judges should vote for them. Huh? Wait, let's not discuss their much fairer skin color. From the point of view of this logic alone, I also think it is completely unreasonable. Music does not distinguish races and borders. The award selection should be so... "
The full name of BET, the black entertainment television station, was founded by veteran black media man Robert Johnson. The target audience is also black. It is the first cable television station in the United States to have all-black programs and the first listed company on the New York Stock Exchange that is controlled by blacks. Because it is a cable station, his coverage is not large, but his influence in the black community is getting higher and higher, especially since it went public last year. This TV station also has a certain influence in the music industry, because it started by playing various music MVs for free to attract subscribers.
"WTF?"
This back stabbing made Song Ya bewildered, "Because of Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons, I could not get many black votes, but now I am being attacked for this?"
"It is completely disregarding the facts, but it is fatal. If this rumor spreads, oh no, it has spread. The black judges will think about it before voting, and the white judges will hate you." Hayden rubbed his eyebrows, "I give Donovan has called, and he admits that it is tricky. The main BET is a TV station that speaks for black people. They take the initiative to say this kind of remarks more credible."
"Even if I can dispel the rumors, it's too late, right? The judges will send out votes one after another in two days." Song Ya's face became cold, "Can I sue this TV station?"
"I can't tell, even if you name Dao and surname you want to win, it will take a long time, let alone he hasn't."
Hayden said: "I called Yeremov and Eli, and they came over right away, and now they need to use crisis public relations."
Taraji rushed in, "Motura."
"Hello Mr. Motula." Song Ya picked up the phone, "I don't have one. I won't use that kind of canvassing method. I'm not a fool!"
"Really not?" Motura was very upset. "You kid know the price of cheating me?"
Uh... bro, I have not only deceived you...
"I know, I won't do such stupid things!" Song Ya said, "I'm completely baffled now! Not only have I never dealt with BET, but I don't even spread the silly remarks that black judges must vote for black people. You know, I didn’t expect how many black judges would vote for me because of the relationship between Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons!"
"Well. Roberto Johnson, the president of BET, studied at the University of Illinois. The host Gordon also started in the Detroit media. They have a good relationship with Quincy Jones."
Motula said: "I'll talk to Johnson, Quincy Jones has played this time!" He hung up angrily.
Song Ya called Hamlin over, and when Yeremov and Eli arrived, they immediately began a meeting and discussion.
"Reversely manipulate racial issues, but I have to admit that Quincy Jones is very beautiful, very beautiful."
Eli couldn't think of a good way for a while, "Do you have to win this award? APLUS?"
"It's just one prize. I'm still young, and there are many opportunities in the future.
Song Ya replied, "But if you want to take it, I really want to take it."
"Anyway, let's make a statement to clarify." Hamlin suggested.
"No." Hayden disagreed: "Have you forgotten the Rodney King case? The most influential cable station CUU's reversal news has been deliberately ignored by all parties, and BET's coverage rate is even higher. Low. As long as the radio stations and paper media are not reprinting on a large scale, the resulting public opinion storm can still be under control. If we take the initiative to clarify, then this news will attract the attention of the public, and the gain is not worth the loss."
"Playing dead?" Song Ya shook his head, "This is not a good strategy for crisis public relations."
"Sometimes it is the best way to cope."
Eli snapped his fingers suddenly, "The current situation is like this. The entry point for the other party to discredit is very strong. We really can't deal with it. Clarification? Will expand the impact, and what do we clarify? Didn't conduct that kind of public relations rhetoric? How many people believe ~www.mtlnovel.com~ After all, it was like something that African Americans can do. Fighting a public relations battle? What's the use? Our goal is to win a Grammy Award, even if the public relations battle is a result, the judges The ballots were sent out early. Therefore, the target of our public relations must be BET, as long as they do not authorize other media to reprint, and then send a false statement to minimize the negative impact. If you run away some votes, you can only recognize it. Unfortunately."
"Is BET boss Johnson a member of the Donkey Party?" Song Ya asked.
Hayden called Donovan, "William Morris will fax his information."
Before long, the fax machine began to squeak, "Wow... a bachelor's degree from the University of Illinois and a master's degree from Princeton University. Under such an education background that favors the donkey party, Johnson is actually an elephant party. He and the cable TV godfather, TCI CEO John Malone’s relationship is very good. He is considered to be the most successful black man in the American business field.
"FXXK, there are not many blacks in the Elephant Party, but they are not easy to deal with..."
Song Ya’s social relations are all useless. In this era, like blacks in the party, they have a tough personality and conservative political tendencies. They have little affection for black compatriots who profit from equal rights issues. They are more willing to integrate into the white system and rely on personal struggle. High-ranking, so they are often scolded, such as Condoleezza and Colin who currently serve in the Elephant Party government, such as the black police officers scolded by NWA in FXXKthaPolice.
He remembered that Michelle had also read Princeton and made a phone call, but the other party and Johnson were not familiar.
It was Motula who solved the problem, "APLUS, traveling to Washington, Johnson is a little interested in you. Let's talk to him in person."
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Song Ya began to study Johnson after booking a flight to Washington. From various perspectives, he was greatly helped by TCI CEO John Malone. John Malone was trying to open up black subscribers and heard Johnson’s idea of ​​starting BET. The latter two hit it off. John Malone invested 20% of the shares and provided a loan. What's more, he gave a valuable cable TV channel resource to BET directly.
It’s no wonder that in the financial magazine Hayden found, Johnson described his success by quoting an old Chinese saying "time, location, and harmony". He was really lucky. Of course, opportunities will only be reserved for those who are prepared, working families. By his own background, he was admitted to the Princeton University School of Public Affairs and International Relations as a graduate student in the 1960s. After graduation, he worked as a press secretary for a representative of Congress, and then got a chance to be a lobbyist for the National Cable Television Association. Since he entered that industry, he has interacted with top people in the industry, so when the market demand for setting up a TV station dedicated to black people emerged, he keenly caught it, and the industry leaders also chose to trust him.
"After the cable TV operator borrows to build a new network system, by quickly depreciating the construction cost, it can successfully achieve the purpose of exempting operating cash flow from tax payment..."
Compared to Johnson, it was John Malone, the CEO of TCI, known as the godfather of the cable television industry, that caught Song Ya's attention.
"If the same operator continues to borrow money to acquire or build a new network system, he can always retain cash flow without paying taxes... If you have cash flow, you don't need to pay taxes? Tsk..."
"The famous saying of TCI boss Magnis: I would rather pay interest than taxes! Wow..."
Song Ya read this and dialed Samuel, "If I depreciate the new equipment of A+ Records significantly, can I reduce profits and then pay less or no taxes?"
"What about the next year?" Samuel asked rhetorically.
"Take debt to acquire a new company? Continue depreciation?" Song Ya told Samuel of his reading results.
"You can't do that in the recording industry. John Malone's industry is special. Cable TV subscribers generally do not unsubscribe. This stable and predictable long-term cash income is very valuable. The fixed asset investment scale of cable TV networks is also very large. ...And he can play like this. He is John Malone. This kind of non-stop mergers and acquisitions is like walking a tightrope, and it may go bankrupt one day. In the process of frequent mergers and acquisitions, it is impossible to completely avoid the law, high debts and low taxes. The money is also easy to attract attacks from powerful politicians and related departments. For example, U.S. Senator Al Gore has been fighting with John Malone for several years. You? Can’t afford it.”
Samuel poured a pot of cold water on Song Ya.
"Ok."
Song Ya took Taraji and quickly met Johnson in Washington. This guy, like a white man, chose to speak at the golf course.
"If you can get more business opportunities by playing this, then practice and play more, don't talk about you in the unexpected world..."
The medium-sized, scholarly temperament Johnson shot with one shot, "The more successful you are, the less you need to please them."
"Uh, I'm a singer, and I rely on to please the public to eat." Song Ya put the ball away, he still didn't know what medicine the other party sold in the chat gourd when he called himself.
"But there must be no bottom line, let alone manipulate that kind of issue for profit." Johnson taught.
"Come on, you are a media tycoon. You have been in the media industry for so many years. You can't help but understand Quincy Jones. Do you really believe what he says?"
Song Ya swung angrily. This time it was good, hitting the ball high and far, but...well, well, it seems that the direction is a little bit off, but it's an improvement.
"I don't believe him, but I don't believe you either. You are closer to the Donkey Party than him. Go to South Africa, donate money to various Donkey Party figures, and attend various affirmative activities. You are like a backup star of the Donkey Party."
The two got into a golf cart.
"Hey, are you trying to influence my political orientation?"
"I'm not only trying to influence your political orientation, but I'm still discussing right or wrong with you. The way you are walking is wrong. The current embarrassment of the Rodney King case is proof." Johnson said: "It involves discrimination at every turn. You don’t do business, and you spend all your time arguing for a drunkard, and you end up in such a mess. How can others respect you?"
"Hey, I'm not a'you', I didn't do anything against my conscience in that matter. This is the case for both the Rodney King case and the Grammy vote." Song Ya was baffled by a lesson." I don't want to be wronged and taught for things I haven't done before, nor can you be in your position."
"what!"
The golf cart stopped, Johnson gave a sarcastically smile, stopped preaching, and the two got out of the car in silence to continue.
After finally sending the ball into the hole, the two returned to the lounge chairs of the golf club to rest.
"Maybe, I can put some ads for BET." Song Ya tried to make some conditions, "The MV of my new song can also be played for BET..."
"I am a cable station. I live by subscribers rather than ads." Johnson motioned to his assistant to take a photo over, "Is Cube your friend." He threw the photo in front of Song Ya.
Song Ya looked at the photo, and Escuba was facing the camera with an automatic rifle. A large group of black people were sitting on the sofa behind him, all with guys in their hands, with murderous expressions.
"Which record or movie stills?" Song Ya played stupid.
"NO!"
Johnson denies loudly: "He claimed that if the Rodney King case at the end of April is not what they want, he will fight it out in Los Angeles."
"I guess you might want me to influence him, to suppress the situation or something. Don't make trouble for the Elephant Party in the election year. UU read www.uukanshu.com but I want to say that I can't do it! You found the wrong person. !"
Song Ya probably understood the other party's true intentions, "He is a gangster rapper, and there is no gang element in my songs. He wears a lame headscarf all the time. I am not involved with gangs. He is an old rap singer. I I haven’t even published my first album. What can I do? Give him a call, "Hey Cooper, don’t do this"? It’s easier for you to make Quincy Jones do this than me."
"So you are not willing to help?"
"I can make a phone call to him, but it is obvious that my words have no effect on him."
"What if you threaten to kick him out of your league?" Johnson said: "Don't be surprised, your announcement strategy is almost no secret."
Song Ya didn’t answer immediately, but considered it, “This is also not feasible. This alliance is very loose, and I don’t have any specific powers. Moreover, with the personality of Escobe, there is a high probability that I will release an underground rap single. The behavior was exposed and shouted, just like he did when he dealt with NWA. Then I won’t be silly and scolded, I’ll just say you made me do that."
"WTF!" Johnson ran out with a black accent, "boy, I'm giving you a chance!"
"You can't threaten me with something I have never done before!"
Song Ya was very annoyed, "First pour a pot of dirty water on my head, and then ask me to make a request, and then I won’t wipe it clean for me if I don’t agree? This is not just giving me a chance, it’s too unreasonable! I gave up fighting for the Grammys and let Quincy Jones succeed."
However, he still maintained a certain strategy when speaking, "I didn't think you were that kind of person Johnson before I came here. You are a hero among blacks. We all respect you."
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If words are not speculative, Johnson is not a person who will change his mind with a compliment. He directly stated, "I think you can think and communicate with mainstream values, so I came to you instead of trying to influence Ai directly. Street singers like Skubber."
Song Ya was annoyed by the superiority of this guy, "I repeat, I can't influence Escobe, your offer is not sincere at all. Maybe you called me to Washington and didn't plan to sell at all, but were helping Quincy Jones humiliated me."
"I don't need to do anything for Quincy Jones, but he wants to do things for me."
Johnson said: "I am for the people of Los Angeles, and you are also responsible for stopping the West Coast rappers from fanning the black community in the Rodney King case."
"Then tell me how to stop it?" Song Ya thought to herself that you finally said something that you can understand.
"Es Cube will go to Chicago to participate in the second music festival in late April. At that time, you will find a way to keep him in Chicago until the end of the month in the Rodney King case." Johnson finally made the terms.
"Sorry."
Song Ya stood up, "You want me, a hip-hop singer with no gang background, to illegally imprison a West Coast gangster rapper with a lame background. This is unrealistic and it is killing me."
He understands that Johnson, the owner of a dignified listed company, wants to eliminate hidden dangers for this year's elephant party election. The box office of the block boy has completely thrown off the "fake street" hat, and the enemy NWA has been killed by him. One song disbanded', and not only on the west coast, because the record production team is a New Yorker, he also mixes very well on the east coast. In this Rodney King case, he actively jumped up and down again, and his appeal among the lower-level black groups in Los Angeles was indeed great.
If you don't mention that you can't do it, even if you do it, you will directly offend the super master of the street world and the gang members who support him, and you will have countless troubles in the future.
The coverage of BET is limited to some black communities, and its influence on the recording industry is but subtle, because singers and record companies are its content providers, and the relationship between it is the only black station and there are many special offers, Johnson It is not yet powerful enough to be able to rely on the audience groups to determine record companies and singers like cable channels such as the three major wireless stations or MTV stations.
After a little thought, Song Ya decided that he would rather offend Johnson than move Es Cube. If you don't get the Grammy, you won't get it. That's a big deal.
"I didn't let you imprison you illegally. I just tried to keep him in Chicago for a few days."
Johnson sneered: "And you don't think I really believe you don't have a gang background? I run a TV station, or a black TV station."
"Whatever you think."
"Es Cube is not in Los Angeles, and the intensity of the riots may be much lower at that time. His single last year was a prophecy of violent action. He also referred to the Silla as GOOK."
Song Ya knows this, however. Originally, Escobe was planning to call the New Romans a small Chinese, and he changed his words after talking with him, “He will not be in Los Angeles when he is an agitator. He will be unlucky. I wish I died."
"Persuade him well."
"Do you elephant party have no means to deal with a gangster rapper?"
"That will only make my compatriots more dissatisfied with the current commander."
"So you are going to risk my life for a Grammy award? Don't you think you are hypocritical? Johnson."
"And the friendship between BET and me."
"I don't believe that there is such a thing as friendship in the eyes of people like you, but you will have an extra handle in your hand."
"What about the hostility of people like us?"
"You can eat your own X." Song Ya didn't plan to talk anymore, pointed his **** to him and strode away.
"APLUS! Escobe is a smart man, he might thank you afterwards!"
Song Ya ignored him, walked out of the golf club and asked for a mobile phone from Tarajina, "Samuel, uh, which Senator from the Donkey Party did you say before has been fighting with John Malone for years? Gore, is he? ?Okay, I know."
"Wait, don't hang up, what do you know?" Samuel asked.
"I broke down with Johnson." Song Ya said, "He thinks he is a high-level NGe, then I will try to be afraid of his white boss."
Samuel persuaded: "Don't be impulsive, Gore is very powerful, yes, but now is the election year, he can't deal with media tycoon John Malone because of a singer."
"I didn't plan to do anything. I was just going to take a photo and scare Johnson." Song Ya didn't even know who Gore was before, so how could he think of a careful plan in such a short time, "While I am here Washington."
"Okay, but you have to think carefully about politics. Gore's political leanings are very different from other Donkey Party members. He is one of the ten Donkey Party members who support the opening of the Gulf War." Samuel hung up the phone. .
"Hey, how are you recently? Representative Underwood." Song Ya talked with Eli, Yeremov and others on the phone, and then called Underwood.
"Gore? You wait."
The sound of closing the door came from Underwood first, "Why did you ask him? APLUS."
Song Ya frankly told the other party about his plan to take photos.
"Is that so?"
The Underwood couple collect a lot of donations from themselves every year. He is very talkative, "I will let Doug go to you, it is not convenient to say on the phone."
"Ok."
Song Ya hung up the phone and asked Old Mike to drive to the exit of a subway station, and received Doug who was facing the newsstand in a daze.
"What we are talking about is a federal senator with no term limit. As long as he can remain elected, he can always stay in the center of power in America. In 1988, he ran for the general election and won votes in the Donkey Party primary election. third."
Doug sat next to Song Ya like a robot, his eyes always looking out the window, "He opposes federal funding of abortion, opposes cross-state gun sales, opposes the same, supports the Gulf War, supports the computer industry, especially the high-speed communications industry, and supports environmental protection. He is a staunch ally of the computer industry in the Senate. He is a member of the Energy and Commerce Committee of the Federal Parliament, a member of the Science and Technology Committee, a member of the Homeland Security and Government Affairs Committee, a member of the Planning and Administration Committee, a member of the Military Committee, and presides over the supervision and investigation of the Science Committee. group……"
"Uh...Doug, I just want to take a photo with him, it's better to be on the news or something." Song Ya heard it in the cloud.
Doug turned his head and glanced at him, "So you agree with his political views?"
"I just want to take a photo together, did Senator Underwood not explain to you clearly?"
Slowly raising his wrist in slow motion~www.mtlnovel.com~Doug looked down at his watch and then reported a place name, "He is attending a charity event there. There should be a reporter present. Congressman Underwood got it for you. Invitation for admission."
Song Ya smoothly saw Gore surrounded by the crowd, but waited a long time with Doug's company.
The young and promising white senator was a little surprised by the ‘chance encounter’ with a singer. After discussing a few words with his staff, he still agreed to talk a few words first, but did not allow a group photo.
"I admire you Congressman Gore very much." Song Ya shook hands with each other enthusiastically, "I appreciate your support for the computer industry."
Gore turned to his side, smiled and glanced at the staff around him, "Do you also understand the technology industry?"
"Yes." Song Ya took the opportunity to sell herself desperately, "I had a good income last year, and probably spent several million on technology industry stocks, IBM, Texas Instruments, NSC, Intel, Compaq, Microsoft, Cisco..."
Gore and the people next to him laughed out, "Okay, OK, I know, I'm glad to see you APLUS."
"Uh, can I take a photo together? It's a great honor to meet you." Song Ya has a thick skin than the city wall, "Will you continue to participate in the general election this year? Please allow me to do my part..."
"Uh, sorry, this is not convenient to disclose." Gore said.
"Is it convenient to take a photo?"
"……Ok."
"Doug, help." Song Ya waved to Doug, and the other party took the camera in Song Ya's car and took two pictures.
Song Ya got his wish, "Taraji, wash it out as soon as possible, and then..."
The corners of his mouth curled up slightly, "Take it and submit it to Johnson's BET."
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"Can this scare Johnson?" Taraji finished the matter and asked when he returned to the hotel.
"How is it possible? That's the owner of a company listed on the NYSE. I don't know why he needs to do this in person.
Song Ya shook his head, "But it doesn't matter. Anyway, I can't really ask Gore to do anything for me. It's a signal to Johnson. Don't think I will just be beaten and not fight back... What are you doing?"
As he was talking, Taraji was sitting on his lap by Taraji.
"You were on the golf course today, and it was so cool that you gave him your **** and told him to go back and eat his own X."
Taraji looked over with admiring star eyes, and put his hands around Song Ya's neck.
"Stop making trouble with Taraji, do business, have the ticket back to Chicago been booked?"
"I stayed an extra hour."
"One hour……"
More than a day after the BET news came out, no other media has reposted the news of its news opinions, but it has not waited for BET to clarify. The hype news about him and Fergie began to be published in the media outside Chicago, and the effect can only be said to be mediocre. After all, this is just the first step to show affection.
As soon as he got off the plane in Chicago, he received a call from Mariah Carey, "Hello, Mimi."
"Why does your phone keep turning off?"
The other party said in a bad tone, "What's wrong? I was just on the plane."
"Really?"
"I never lie to you."
There is no sound from the microphone.
Song Ya smelled a bit of vinegar, and said directly: "That's just hype, it's part of the publicity of ihateuiloveu on the 15th."
"Hmph, when will you come to New York? Apart from attending the Grammys, I need to rehearse in advance for my unplugged concert in March."
"Wait until I finish the issue of ihateuiloveu, don't you have a specific schedule? What days is the rehearsal time allocated to EmpireStateOfMindPartII?"
"I have the final say on the schedule, I can keep you a few more days." She said.
Song Ya smiled, "Well, I must be there, wait for me."
"Well, what will you wear at the Grammy Awards? Will you dress like a high school student?"
"Be more mature, but it's probably the same old ones. Anyway, I haven't been notified of the live performance. Did you?"
"There is a song Ifit’sover."
"Oh, this way, should that be the harbinger of your single award? Best female pop singer?" Song Yaluo was a little disappointed as expected. Maybe his award is really out of play.
"Tommy said the same."
"Wow, Tommy... so screaming."
"Why, don't I always call him that? Well, I will call him Motula in front of you in the future, right? Would you like to add a gentleman?"
"Uh, no need."
"Wait, were you jealous?" Mariah Carey smiled on the other side of the phone.
"I do not have."
"Really do not have?"
The two had been talking on the phone for a long time. Song Ya went to the door of the house and only hung up when she saw Fergie, who was welcoming out excitedly.
"What are you looking at?"
When he walked to the study and put down Fergie who was hanging on his body, he found a large group of people enjoying the TV set.
"There is a West Coast novel singer who imitates you." Yeremov rewinded the tape and played it from the beginning.
After a strong rhythm sampled from The, ‘Youready?’ even sampled Song Ya’s opening remarks, and then the black male singer started singing, ‘This song is for my enemies! The lyrics are in the gang rap style, but both the lyrics structure, rhyme and Flow have obvious imitations of The.
The MV was also very rough, with a bunch of old blacks dangling around the car.
"Ah have all the MVs released?" Song Ya looked at Goodman, "Are you going to sue him?" His songs are not those old objects that are more than ten or twenty years old, and the sampling rights will not be sold.
"It's not impossible to sue, but this kind of underground distribution is very troublesome. The industry generally does not sue such poor people unless the sales exceed a certain number."
Goodman said: "And if you want to sue, there will be a lot of people who will sue. Hayden has collected a lot of similar materials for you." He turned to a bunch of cassettes on the table.
Song Ya walked over and studied them one by one. They are all kinds of small singers, or can't be called singers. Singing lovers are more appropriate. These underground singles and albums they released more or less roughly borrowed from themselves. The thing is not limited to The one song.
"Are there any more famous people?" Song Ya asked.
"The more famous ones won't be so rude to learn from, and they can't be told." Hayden said: "At the end of last year, a song was ranked in the top 50 on the Billboard singles chart. It is a singer from Miami."
"FXXK, I was robbed in Miami last time."
Although his song relies entirely on Apocalypse, Song Ya is still a little unhappy, "Hayden, help me stare, pick a more suitable target for Goodman to tell, at least give these people a little warning."
"I understand." Hai registered, "It's still important, APLUS, Fergie, next you have to start laying the groundwork for the'break up' drama. Before that, you will participate in an interview program on a local Chicago TV station and continue to show affection. , Taiben Yeremov is ready."
"Okay." Song Ya took the desk, it was all ordinary content. Yeremov designed a lot of small movements between lovers, such as Fergie leaning to Song Ya's side when she talked, Song Ya helped her organize her clothes and so on.
After being suppressed by Motura last time, Song Ya hadn't run the new song promotion for a long time, and suddenly rushed to the field like a war again. He was a little uncomfortable, but he quickly adjusted. After attending the show with Fergie the next day, he was walking out of the studio and was stopped by a fat black man in a suit and leather shoes. He was a little familiar. After thinking about it for a while, he remembered that the other party was Barron, the lawyer. Pablo went to represent Tony in the gun case, but was quickly fired in person by himself.
"Is it convenient to chat in private? APLUS." Barron asked.
Song Ya was hugging Fergie, surrounded by old Mike, Marvota, silencer, and others. He said directly: "If Pablo or Lori asked you to pass the message, then forget it, it's not very convenient. "
"No, it's another client," Barron said. "You just saw him in Washington not long ago."
"Johnson?" Song Ya was stunned for a while, "Okay." He found a secluded place with Barron alone.
"Johnson asked me to tell you that in the Washington meeting, because you were too impulsive, he didn't have time to say everything he wanted to say." Barron said: "He asked me to bring you the new conditions."
"Go ahead, I'm listening."
"The Grammys and Escobe are still around you."
Barron said: "Johnson will turn to help your Grammy rush, but he wants you to have a corresponding return."
"If it was the bad idea of ​​house arresting Escobe, then forget it. This award is not very important to me."
Johnson raised the price, but Song Ya was unmoved.
"Not under house arrest, uh..."
Barron looked around, and the probe whispered in Song Ya’s ear: “He asked you to keep in touch with Es Cube after the April Music Festival, and revealed all his follow-up actions in Los Angeles. I~www.mtlnovel.com~ This condition is pretty good... So now is Johnson admitting to himself? Ha ha, it seems that the photo with Gore is particularly useful!
Song Ya was slightly smug in her heart, and suddenly changed her thoughts, and she felt a chill in her heart, "So Johnson wants to get the first-hand news of Los Angeles after the Rodney King sentence was announced?"
"I'm a lawyer, I don't know much about the media." Barron pretended to be dumb.
"If Es Cube really wants to do a big job, will BET get **** news?"
He finally understood that Johnson had not planned to put himself under house arrest from the beginning. His plan was to find someone to stare at one of the storm eyes of the restless Los Angeles black community, Es Cube, but his overly arrogant attitude made Song Ya ignored the identity of the other's top media person and left early in anger. In fact, when you think about it, you know that as a media, there is only one goal, which is for news. The bigger the more exclusive, the better. It is for this goal from beginning to end, and it has nothing to do with the people of Los Angeles.
"I do not understand what you are saying."
Barron asked, "So would you like to cooperate with Mr. Johnson? At the end of this month, when the Grammy Awards are presented, Mr. Johnson will satisfy you first, and then it will be your turn to pay him back at the end of April. For you, there is no loss, regardless of whether you choose to fulfill your part. Of course, if you choose to be cheap and go back, there may be other stories between us."
"Just staring?" Song Ya asked.
"Just stare, like an old friend, call me from time to time and ask, "Hey, Cooper, what's the situation with you?" Barron said, "Then tell me the news as soon as possible."
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"Johnson belongs to the ruling Elephant Party, as well as the owner of a television station and a listed company. It is impossible for him to have no federal government resources.
In the study, Song Ya left two lawyers, Goodman and Hamlin, to discuss, "We suppose." Hamlin said: "Es Cube really made a big noise when he was arrested and faced prosecution. , What should the prosecutor do with the information you provided to Johnson as evidence? Or that Johnson is already cooperating with the FBI. He is actually letting you play the role of an informant.
Goodman added: "Es Cube also scolded people who hit the small report in the song."
"Hmm..." Song Ya groaned.
"Actually, it’s okay to promise Johnson. First get the Grammys. I’ll exchange information with Barron on your behalf. It’s verbally agreed that the two lawyers will communicate with you. He can’t get hold of you. How's it going?" Hamlin saw Song Ya hesitating, "Anyway, your relationship was not good from the beginning."
"That's a different nature. Johnson is not a small character, but an insider." Goodman objected, "APLUS you still have time to consider, don't worry."
"Why do I and Escobe first breathe?" Song Ya asked.
"Don't, Escobe is so high-profile. The local police and FBI might have been monitoring him already." Hamlin discouraged.
Song Ya wasn’t thinking about the Grammy Awards just now. “I understand that I know this person as Escuba. The street banditry he shows in his daily life and in his songs has performance elements. The same is true in movies. That's it. Do you think he will really risk going to jail for a lifetime and grab a gun for a big fight? He is now at the peak of his life."
"But you can't be sure, can you?"
Goodman said: "A lot of stars are too bloated and exposed at their peak."
"I think if I accept the transaction, why can't I lose money?"
Song Ya said: "Whether Escuba will do a big job, Johnson is afraid to expose our cooperation. He wants to have **** exclusive news, right? I'm making a small report. How much can it be better? I am a hip-hop singer, and he is the boss of a TV station and a listed company. Whose image is more vulnerable and loses more?"
"But his'voice' is much larger than yours." Hamlin reminded.
"Not necessarily, I have my channels, black DJs on small and medium-sized radio stations across the country... and the upper echelons of the Donkey Party, such as newly-acquainted senators." Song Ya said.
"Will black DJs be used by people who make small reports? You know this better than us." Goodman said: "You made a deal with the elephant party, what would the donkey party think? Although the two parties are in private It’s not incompatible."
Song Ya was persuaded by these words, "Well, I still choose to refuse the transaction, Hamlin, tell Barron for me, but you can delay it, and say I'm still thinking about it. Currently BET does not It’s good for me to pursue and kill. Every day, more Grammy judges will send votes, and the loss caused by Johnson's turning over can be reduced even more."
"We understand." The two left.
For awards or face, Song Ya pays more attention to the sales and income of songs. He can distinguish the importance. In any case, the publicity of ihateuiloveu is the most important.
"Fergie, don't shrink your mouth."
"Don’t go so fast, and don’t look back. As soon as you walk out of APLUS’s door, you will be exposed to the reporter’s lens. This time, not only our people but also other media reporters will not give you a chance for trial and error. It must be done once!"
"I told you not to look back, Fergie."
"Don't look at the reporter either, uh... you can take a glance, but basically you have to walk towards the car firmly, and then hand the trolley case to Jimmy, and he will help you pack it. Then pull the back seat door and get in."
"What are you laughing at? Don't laugh at that time..."
"Tighten your facial muscles, you have to appear to be trying to restrain your anger, look cool, push the ground hard, and walk with a little wind."
"Finally, do you mean to eat people with this expression?"
At home in Hyde Park, Yeremov was instructing Fergie's "break-up scene". Song Ya, Aunt Susie, Taraji, the maid and others sat aside and admired her clumsy acting skills, all laughing happily.
Old Mike leaned against the TV cabinet with a cup of coffee, and his face, which had always been sloppy, rarely showed a vivid smile.
On the TV, the local TV station is broadcasting gossip news. Song Ya and Fergie’s various sweet group photos are used as the background. The host said: “APLUS suddenly appeared in Washington while showing his affection with Fergie. He specially visited the visitors during this trip. Assemblyman Gore, the two took a cordial photo..." Finally, the picture was frozen in the group photo of Song Ya and Gore. "It is rumored that Gore intends to participate in the Donkey Party primary election again..."
"So what do you want me to do!" Fergie became more impetuous as she practiced, "I don't want to practice anymore! I need to rest a while when I'm tired." She dropped the trolley case, took off the big bag with her slanting back and smashed it towards him. Yeremov, then plunged into Song Ya's arms, "My dear..."
"What's wrong?" Song Ya scratched her nose.
"You won't collude with them to break up with me if you want to fake it?" She asked by acting like a baby.
"How is it possible, haven't you signed the confidentiality agreement?"
Song Ya knows Fergie's careful thinking, "Everything is for ihateuiloveu, this song is very important to you and me."
"APLUS."
Hamlin appeared at the door, "There is a new situation."
Song Ya patted the girl's **** in his arms, "Go practice, it's a few days since the tenth."
"Okay." Fergie had no choice but to go back and drag the trolley case, letting Yeremov hang the bag back on her body and continue practicing.
Song Ya and Hamlin went to the study.
"Johnson won't delay any longer. Barron said he must give an answer within an hour~www.mtlnovel.com~ Hamlin pointed to Song Ya's watch.
Song Yaben didn't expect Johnson to be stupidly delayed by himself for a long time, "Let's do it, just tell the other party my decision before the time he set."
"Ok."
Hamlin pinched and called Barron's lawyer. "Barron, my client asked me to tell that he doesn't accept Mr. Johnson's new terms... Yes, he has no intention of cooperating."
Song Ya observed that Hamlin did not hang up, but kept listening, frowning.
"Barron said he has new conditions and wants to talk to you personally."
Hamlin handed the microphone over, "Barron, what do you say?" Song Ya directly pressed the hands-free button.
"Mr. Johnson is willing to further reduce the conditions of cooperation." The original conditions have not reached Johnson's bottom line, Barron said: "We can leave the entire transaction in a vague state without making any agreement, relying on both sides. How about maintaining tacit understanding?"
Song Ya and Hamlin looked at each other, "Fuzzy state?"
"Yes, just when you and Mr. Johnson are old friends for many years, they will talk about gossip in the circle and the like. I think there is no reason why you should not agree to this condition? APLUS."
"There is too much uncertainty in the word fuzzy. I can talk about whatever I want to talk about. Will Mr. Johnson accept it?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, APLUS boy, stop rejecting Mr. Johnson. Is it a bad thing for you to make friends with someone like him?" Barron said.
Song Ya looked at Hamlin, who nodded slightly.
"Friends will not harm each other, such as the Grammy Awards." Song Ya suggested.
"as you wish."
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On February 9, Song Ya and his party came to the new site of A+ Records to inspect the renovation progress.
"You can move in in about mid-March." Song Asheng walked ahead and introduced: "Except for the large recording studio, mixing studio and audio studio, other parts can be put into work."
He pushed open the door of a room with the number '1' affixed, "Is it all right? Dile, Al." He greeted Dile and others who were debugging the equipment inside. This was one of the two small recording studios. , All use the old equipment in the original A+ record studio.
It is said that it is old equipment. After Song Ya spent several times to update it, it is not behind. The old equipment that is really eliminated will be placed in another small studio numbered '2'. Currently, four A+ records have signed contracts. Singer: Song Ya, Dile, Al, Fergie, the recording tasks are even more limited, and the two small rooms are completely sufficient for the time being.
"It went well, hey, APLUS."
Dile and Al came out to clash with Song Ya, "What on earth did you plan for your album? Do you have to wait for the big studio to be renovated?"
"Don't worry, I'll wait until now." Song Ya didn't get the Apocalypse and there was nothing good. He was not happy to collect the songs from the outside or take the studio version of the mixed version.
"It's only a month to move in, do you still maintain the previous plan?" Dile asked.
At present, A+ Records and A+ Audio Company have signed four singers, Song Ya, Dile, Al, and Fergie, plus Yeremov, Andrew, Hunter, Mavota, Taraji and newly recruited receptionists and clerks There are only a dozen people in total, and Song Ya plans to expand to about thirty people. Yeremov’s department will be responsible for publicity and fan organization. It will probably expand to five people. Then Dile’s A+ Audio will be responsible for five technicians in charge of radio reception and audio processing. A+ Records will also establish a new production department, plus Song The artist management department under Ya's own management and the three members of Big A's radio station are almost there for the time being.
"You should be the head of the production department, Dile." Song Ya patted Dile on the shoulder.
"I'm fine, but it's better to find another master. I want to focus on the audio company." Dile said.
"Al?" Song Ya looked at Al.
"I don't have the ability to APLUS." Al is very self-aware. "When I am not in business or recording songs, I will be a resident guest on Big A radio station. I can just play around all night and I enjoy it."
"Uh..." Song Ya was a little embarrassed, "I don't want to use outsiders in such an important department." He said.
"Have you heard of a debut album of the same name by a newcomer in Chicago, CommonSense? It was independently produced and distributed through underground channels, and the results are not bad." Dile asked.
"That's the one who takes the jazz and rap style?"
Song Ya knew about this. Since the definition of Chicago rap spread, the young singers here in Chicago have subconsciously lean towards the rap style represented by second-hand stores and The. There is naturally a remarkable jazz rap style. However, the lyrics of the young singer named CommonSense are always uncomfortably sharp and mean. He especially likes to shoot at rappers who promote values ​​such as violence, money, and gangs.
Song Ya didn't want to have any intersection with the other party. After all, the bandit rap singers he satirized now and the audience are very large. As a traverser, he can walk the road steadily. The farther away from the unstable factors, the better.
"Yes, the producer and arranger of his first album used to be a young DJ in Chicago. He met his big A early and went to your house for a party. We are all familiar with him. His name is Dion Wilson, a very thoughtful one. People." Dile said, "He and CommonSense have recently become popular, and many labels want to sign them."
"Then I am not attractive to them? I can't give such potential singers and producers a high signing fee." Song Ya didn't express his desire to sign CommonSense, and watched Al and Dilley speak with them. It should have been discussed in advance.
"The guy in CommonSense is a well-known educator with a good family background. I don't think that much of the signing fee, but wants to join a company that can get a lot of freedom. We A+ Records should have a chance." Dile said.
Song Ya scratched his head embarrassedly, "They don't want to be separated, are they?"
"I just succeeded in cooperation, how could I be willing to break up the partnership at this time..." Dile and Al looked at each other, "You don't want to sign CommonSense?" Dile saw Song Ya's concern, "It's okay, although his mouth is broken. , But he was born in a family of Gaozhi, so he couldn't cause much trouble."
"Yeah, at least better than signing a gang member? It's too difficult to meet a rapper who doesn't mix with a gang member these years."
Al also helped, "The CommonSense guy is cleaner than you. He is simply a cherished animal among blacks. Don't be like APLUS. Why don't you pay so much money to buy this floor without signing people?"
"Uh..." Song Ya closed his eyes and searched again for the names of the people in the song of the apocalypse. There were no names of the two guys, but Al had said that for this...
"Let's do this, you two... bring Yeremov, go and have a good chat with them, at least let them make an offer first."
"Okay, just wait for your words." Al and Dile fisted to celebrate.
"APLUS, Fergie is coming up. You will walk out of the building with her in fifteen minutes. Don't play it down." Speaking of Yeremov, he happened to trot in from outside to urge.
"Oh."
Before the breakup, Yeremov prepared a foreshadowing scene. Fergie would first enter the building angrily under the watch of the paparazzi, and then act in front of the reporter's camera with herself and her first.
"Hey, don't go, let me make it clear."
As soon as the two of them got out of the elevator door on the first floor, they began to play their tops.
The dumbfounded Fergie stepped on her high heels and strode outside, while Song Ya followed behind and pretended to keep explaining.
The two walked out of the building one after the other, "Fergie." Song Ya pulled the other's hand, and Fergie pursed her mouth and threw it away, her movements and expressions were all right. After all, she had practiced for a long time.
"Hey, what's wrong with you?" Song Ya opened her arms, stood and complained to her back, then followed her footsteps again, and finally caught up with her in front of the car parked on the side of the road.
"Don't follow me!" Fergie frowned~www.mtlnovel.com~ turned around and pushed **** his chest, then got into the back seat of the car, closed the door with a'bang', Jimmy immediately started the car and raised her head. go with.
The paparazzi's cameras kept clicking, "Hey, APLUS, you were caught by her for stealing food, right!? Haha!" A paparazzi shouted to stimulate Song Ya, wanting to get more news.
Song Ya pointed a **** towards the other party, turned and walked into the building.
The tenth is the day of the official ‘break up’. “You performed very well yesterday, just keep that state.” Song Ya touched Fergie’s head inside the door and encouraged.
Fergie squashed her mouth, tugged the trolley case and the big travel bag on her body, "I feel like I really want to leave." She looked around the room reluctantly.
"Don't shrink your mouth," Yeremov said from the side.
"Hurry up and get into the emotions, they are all watching." Song Ya pointed to the side, Aunt Susie, Emily, Taraji and they all pulled the curtains open a small slit, preparing to watch Fergie wait for a while. Performance.
"Sister Fergie, we will miss you." A girl of Emily's age has learned to be yin and yang.
Fergie glared at her, threw herself on Song Yahuai for a while, and then resolutely opened the door.
Song Ya hurried a few steps to the curtain, watching Fergie dragging the trolley box, striding to the stars like yesterday.
The flashing lights kept on outside the villa.
Fergie walked to the car, handed the trolley case to Jimmy who was waiting there, and got into the car with a straight face.
Jimmy stuffed the trolley case into the trunk and then started the car away.
"That's it?" Aunt Susie was dissatisfied with the effect of the scene. "Don't even have a line?"
"Not bad, it's the task completed." Yeremov let out a sigh of relief.
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‘Changing? After the quarrel, Fergie moved out of Hyde Park the next day. The picture is a photo of Fergie leaving Songya Villa in stride.
‘APLUS suspected of stealing food, Fergie broke up decisively. The picture is the picture of Fergie throwing away Song Ya’s hand outside the building.
‘Two girlfriends in two years have passed away, will APLUS’s next one be a blonde? In the middle of the three pictures is Song Ya, and the frontal photos of Mila and Fergie are on both sides.
‘Inseparable from the female assistant’s involvement? Or empathize with Hollywood Black Pearl? The picture was replaced by a snapshot of Song Ya with Taraji and Halle Berry in the same frame. The three people also marked their respective ages in the lower right corner, Taraji 21, Song Ya 17, Halle 25. ’
"Very good." Yeremov put down the newspaper with satisfaction. "In addition to our soft articles, other gossip media have also begun to be interested. This spreads much faster than the simple show of affection before, and the public likes it. Watch the stars break up."
"Taraji what are you doing?"
Song Ya saw that Taraji had an extra pair of scissors in his hand, and when he picked up the newspaper, he clicked and cut it.
"This is the first time I have been mentioned in a newspaper. Of course I must keep it well."
Taraji cut out the news that had her and read it several times before cherishing it in his notebook.
"Uh...this is not news about long faces..." Song Ya was a little puzzled seeing her happy face.
"My mentality of an obscure person, how can you experience this kind of star that makes your debut?" Taraji said.
"That's it. There are too many boys and girls who want to be famous, and most of them are not qualified for even one tabloid."
Hollywood veteran Yeremov understands very well, "Now we are waiting for the release of the 15th single, and Sony Columbia Records has already been sold. That day, you will be on the NBC Tonight Show with Fergie to match MTV. The premiere of MV..."
"Wait, is that the legendary host Johnny Carson's tonight show?" Taraji covered his mouth and exclaimed.
Johnny Carson has hosted the Tonight Show for 30 years and is known as the mood regulator of the United States. In the 1970s, this guy was so popular that he just casually made a joke on the show that there is a shortage of toilet paper. Show viewers frantically rushed to buy and hoard, directly buying out the large and small supermarkets and stores all over the country, and then triggered a real panic. After he came forward to clarify, the toilet paper purchase restriction policy of most stores still had to last for several weeks. .
"I think it's beautiful, of course not. At that time, the person behind the table will be Jay Leno."
Yeremov urged: "You and Fergie can't meet right now, but you can't stop the desk exercises, especially after the interview, the moment you both get up and shake hands with Jereno at the same time, you can't make a mistake."
"I won't be a problem." Song Ya replied: "You just need to stare at Fergie. She is not good at acting."
Yeremov's flattery immediately followed, "She really doesn't have the talent for acting."
While chatting, Hayden walked in, threw the briefcase on the sofa, and sat down somewhat frustrated, “It’s a coincidence, I just learned that JanSport (backpack brand) originally saw you and Fergie in school before The photo of affection at the door, I temporarily wanted to find you two to film a schoolbag advertisement, but when I saw the rumor of breaking up, I retracted again.
"The money I got flew?" Song Ya's face turned black, "Didn't you tell them that it was a fake breakup?"
"We have a non-disclosure agreement, and is it true or not in the eyes of the public?" Hayden said.
"What about when we get back together?" Song Ya asked.
"They have found other people...but I will keep in touch with them and wait for the next opportunity." Hayden was afraid that Song Ya would be angry, and quickly changed the subject. "Sony’s MD commercials started shooting these two days. The money is also paid, so concentrate on this matter."
Song Ya’s first income in 1992 came from Sony’s MD advertising and portrait licensing, with a total value of nearly two million. In addition to the share of Hayden and others, this money will also be paid to Yeremov’s expensive intermediary commission. Song Ya can actually get 1.5 million knives, part of it first, and the other part of Song Ya without default during the contract period. And if there is no major negative news, payment will be made at the end of the authorization period. At the same time, Sony Columbia Records will give him a subsidy based on sales for the MD disc version of his first album.
MD focuses on being light, small, and shock-resistant. It is suitable for sports scenes. The sound quality is not much lost compared to CDs. Therefore, the advertising company placed the shooting location in a studio in Hollywood. Song Ya originally planned to perform squash skills, but was told that this is a multi-speaker series of advertisements, including singers, athletes, students, white-collar workers, etc. There are already other candidates for the direction of sports. You are a singer honestly singing and dancing. Just fine.
"Now, you can also make your own CD..."
Song Ya-nian frowned as she read the advertisement, "What? This MD can be transcribed like a cassette?"
Cassettes are cheap, and dual-card recorders are also very convenient to transcribe. It has always been something that the U.S. recording industry hates more than it loves. Therefore, as soon as CDs are released, all record companies embrace this new technology and regard it as vinyl records. A perfect upgrade alternative, just because the sound quality of the cassette is not good. Under the guidance of interests, public opinion in developed countries quickly turned to abandon cassettes.
Sony actually developed a rewritable CD first. The new MD model is MZ-1, which has more recording functions than the trial version obtained by Songya in advance. This is not good news for the recording industry. It seems that Sony really does not want to make money by buying movies and record companies. They just want to use this to maintain their dominant position in the field of consumer electronics...
"It has nothing to do with us. If you are anxious, the seven major record companies should be anxious first." Yeremov said. "You can't fight this trend as a singer. Besides, you are now the spokesperson of MD. You cannot publicly express negative opinions. You must be cautious about your attacks on this company in the public media."
"Two million drove me onto the thief ship?" Song Ya glared at Mi Jian in front of him.
"Money is money, even if it is money from his noose." Yeremov replied shamelessly.
"Fine."
When the news of the breakup with Fergie was fermented, Song Ya rushed to Los Angeles to shoot the MD commercial~www.mtlnovel.com~ Please perform a shocking action. "The advertising director patted the wooden boards of the stage set, "Your body moves with this rhythm, come, let's try first, 1234...1234..."
Song Ya lowered his body as instructed, opened his hands to maintain balance, and looked at the ceiling with horrified eyes. The body swayed up and down with the rhythm. The cameraman also moved the lens slightly up and down, and appeared on the TV. The screen will have an earthquake-like effect.
"Very good, then we will officially start shooting the next one, ready to...!"
"Okay, this one is over, APLUS, you did a good job, the next one reads the advertisement for the camera."
"It doesn't matter how much vibration is, a music player that can be listened to anytime, anywhere..."
"Now, you can also make your own CD..."
"I am APLUS, I choose Sony..."
Song Ya held the product very cooperatively and read the advertisements one by one to the camera.
"Very good, very good..." The director was very satisfied, "APLUS you are the best, and tomorrow will be your best part."
On the second day, dozens of extras came to the studio. Song Ya took a microphone in her hand and lip-synced with the accompaniment of the'trumpet', cooperating with the'offstage' who pretended to be crazy extras for a day.
"APLUS."
The reporters who got the news also blocked Song Ya outside the set, "Can you talk about your relationship with Fergie?"
"We have nothing, she just deals with some personal belongings, don't guess randomly, the new order we cooperated with will be on sale on the 15th, and will participate in the NBC Tonight Show together at that time." Song Ya got all the key information, and then Get rid of reporters under the protection of old Mike and others.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 249: Valentine's Day and Tonight Show

On February 14th, Fergie also arrived in Los Angeles, but in order to give the outside world more space for gossip, after participating in the tonight show rehearsal, she did not go back to the hotel with Song Ya, but was picked up by her sister to her home in the suburbs. .
"Hey, Halle, I'm sorry to get you in again." He received a call from Halle Berry.
"It doesn't matter. This kind of news is good for me. My agent won't come a little bit more, although my friends in Hollywood are laughing at me to seduce minors.
Halle smiled and said, "The big man in Beverly Hills has a Valentine's Day party at home, come on?"
"Is there a party on Valentine's Day?"
Song Ya rolled a few times on the empty presidential suite big bed, "emmmm...Forget it, I can't go, I'm very closely watched by the reporter, and tomorrow is important to me."
"I know..." Halleiro was a little disappointed, "Then, I wish you a happy Valentine's Day?"
"Thank you, and I wish you." Song Ya hung up the phone and sighed.
The bed was soft and comfortable, but he tossed and turned and had difficulty sleeping.
Staring at the ceiling in a daze for a long time, his head went blank, but fortunately the phone rang again, it was Escuel.
After the phone rang for a long time, he took a deep breath and answered the phone, "Hey, Cooper, sorry, I was in the shower just now."
"Hey, I understand."
Cooper wanted to crooked, "Why don't you come to Los Angeles to find me? There are so many cool things in my studio."
"I know, that picture of you holding an automatic rifle is in the news."
Now that the other party took the initiative to say it, Song Ya continued to talk along the topic, "Are you really going to do a big deal? Cooper, as a friend, I advise you to calm down."
"I know in my heart, boy, you were still drinking milk in Chicago when I came out to fuck."
Cooper didn't see the field and cursed: "You know? The Los Angeles police followed the photo and came to the door, but my lawyer didn't even let them in, haha!"
"Uh, okay. What do you think will happen at the end of April?" Song Ya asked, "If the Rodney King verdict is unfair."
"Who knows!" Cooper didn't care. "This kind of thing often happened before. Have you heard the jokes of the Los Angeles police?"
"What joke?"
"The Los Angeles Police Department, the FBI, and the CIA all wanted to prove that they are best at catching criminals. The commander decided to do an experiment and put a rabbit into the forest for them to find out. The FBI went in and placed many animal inside lines in the forest. After interrogating all the plants and minerals, after three months of extensive investigation, it was concluded that the rabbit did not exist. The CIA went in and did not find a clue for two weeks. It burned the forest and killed everything, including rabbits. Los Angeles Police The game went in and came out after two hours. He was holding a bear who was beaten up badly. The bear shouted: "Don't fight, don't fight, I'm a rabbit, I'm a rabbit." Haha, that's how they helped Stuff, the discrimination incident is more than this one, but this time it was a big noise."
Escobe said: "It's nothing more than going to the streets and scolding police officers, then grabbing some shops, burning cars and so on, as it used to be."
"That's about the same as Chicago."
Song Ya relaxed slightly, "Remember what I told you, don't let them go to the Chinese neighborhood."
"I can only say that I will try my best, but I won't be able to restrain it when the time comes. Chinatown is far away and it should be fine..."
The two casually talked about the release of the record and ended the call.
"Hey, Hayden, what are you doing? Come over and chat without falling asleep, and call Yeremov."
Song Ya called two middle-aged men who had not dated to his room, and casually found some topics to talk about, "Do you have any judgments in this election, will the Elephant Party be in power for four years?" He took out from the wine cabinet. Whiskey and glass, one drink for one person.
"It has nothing to do with us, right?"
Yeremov replied: "Me, Hayden and Goodman have also talked about this. The current commander should have no problem. He has dealt with Iraq and Panama and ended. There is no reason not to be re-elected."
"Yes." Hayden agreed. "Except for Riiser, our judgment is the same."
"Oh? Why is Risser optimistic about the donkey party?" Song Ya asked.
"Ask him yourself." Hayden connected the landline and then pressed hands-free.
"General election?" said Lisser, general manager of A+ Pedal Company. "I think Elephant Party will definitely not be elected. A+ Pedal Company is not far from Lockheed. Now the military industry has a hard time, and the military-industrial complex has always been Elephant Party. Hardcore supporter of
According to Risser, after it was over, Cheney, the Secretary of Defense of the Elephant Party, started to drastically cut military spending. He cut the military budget from 5.8% of GDP to 4.7, and the Army cut 250,000. People, the Navy has laid off more than 100 ships, the Marine Corps has laid off 40,000, the Air Force has reduced 27%, the aircraft has been reduced by 20%, the base has been closed by 24%, and the three-armed reserves of more than one million people have been cut by a third.
The A-7 pirates and SR-71 Blackbirds are all retired, the F14 Tomcat and other models have stopped upgrading, and other air force projects have been abolished and streamlined to varying degrees. General Dynamics and Grumman are the worst, their A-12 Avengers 2 The stealth attack aircraft project has invested 2 billion dollars and the aerodynamic model has been completed, but the project has been abandoned.
"The entire military-industrial complex is expected to have 300,000 to 400,000 unemployed, and all military-industrial enterprises are eager to die."
Riise ended the long talk, "Do you think the Elephant Party will still have a chance?"
"Wow." After Song Ya heard this, he really felt that Cheney was a ruthless person. "The U.S. has no enemies. There is nothing wrong with these operations, right?"
"No problem is no problem, but the election doesn't look at these." Riise said.
"Rise, you convinced us." Yeremov laughed.
At this time, the bedroom door was suddenly pushed open, and Taraji, who took off his underwear with one hand on his hips, twisted his body into an S shape, and appeared at the door in a particularly attractive posture and expression, "Poor boss, only Valentine's Day I'm with you."
After she said this, she realized that there were two more pairs of eyes belonging to middle-aged men in the bedroom, and she was looking up and down in surprise.
The embarrassment in the air filled her, and she was expressionless, silently closing the door from the outside.
"APLUS, and Miss Fergie, thank you for coming to the Tonight Show."
On the early morning of the 15th, CDs and vinyl records from www.mtlnovel.com appeared on conspicuous shelves in the front rows of major audio-visual stores across the country. Posters in the stores and some media advertisements began to be launched simultaneously.
During prime time in the evening, MTV broadcasted ihateuiloveu's MV. The MV with scenery and close-up of simple characters did not cause any waves, but the sad songs and lyrics still resonated with the frustrated men and women on Valentine’s Day. It didn’t take long for radio stations everywhere. In the song on demand show, listeners called in to order the song. The small and medium black DJs in New York, Chicago, Detroit, Los Angeles, Atlanta and other cities in the joint promotion plan also began to force it...
At 11 o'clock in NBC, the acting host Jay Leno ended the interview steadily. He stood up and shook hands with Song Ya and Fergie.
The interview was live, but most of the issues were rehearsed and rehearsed. Song Ya was able to deal with it easily. Fergie stammered because of nervousness, but it was in line with her normal performance of her age and coffee position. The interview mainly revolved around ihateuiloveu and the love affair of the two and some interesting things that happened when they were in the same school. The two took the opportunity to clarify the rumors of the breakup, and showed off their affection. The whole was not successful.
After the interview, it was Yeremov's turn to design the important plot.
Song Ya's heart was raised slightly, and after shaking hands with Jay Leno, his right hand dropped, and she went to hold Fergie's left hand naturally.
"You must avoid it! Fergie." he cried to himself.
At the moment when the two of them touched their hands, Fergie hid her left hand behind her, and Song Ya shook it.
This scene was recorded ‘faithfully’ by the camera and presented on the screens of thousands of households.
"It's done!"
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"Let's watch this scene..."
NBC's entertainment section is very keen. They intercepted the footage of Fergie avoiding Song Ya and holding hands. "Attention, it's here." The screen was played slowly, and it looped several times.
"Hahaha..." The picture cut back to the studio, the host and guests, a group of women were all laughing.
"I said long ago that these two young people's constellations are not in harmony, and APLUS is Libra..."
A fat woman dressed as a medieval witch began to analyze the relationship between Song Ya and Fergie from the perspective of astrology. In this era, mysticism is almost the mainstream. In the media in the United States, aliens, astrology, psychics, ghosts, and new The discussion of sects, deep sea monsters, etc. is very serious, and the people like to watch and follow it.
"It can be seen from this body language that Fergie does not love APLUS at all. She is just dealing with each other for her career." It is the turn of another behaviorist with a more intellectual temperament. His entry point is naturally from a professional perspective. "She is obviously dodge, because according to my analysis, APLUS is a very strong personality and doesn't like being rejected. You see... After he didn't hold Fergie's hand, he immediately put his hand in his pants pocket to hide his embarrassment. At the same time, the corners of the mouth curled slightly. This is a typical action to suppress anger."
"I don't think there is much need to analyze this matter. APLUS has already admitted it, right?"
Finally it was the turn of a person in the music circle, "Look at the lyrics of the Fergie part of the song ihateuiloveu, youwanther, youneedher, and I\'llneverbeher... Fergie loves APLUS, but there is always someone else in APLUS’s heart, Fergie knows herself It will never be the true love in APLUS's heart...she should be tired of it now."
"So? Who is APLUS's true love?" the host Zhiji asked.
"Mila Jovovich, apart from Fergie, she is the only one who has had a long-term relationship with APLUS."
"Yeah, I also agree that it is Mira, let's look at the constellations."
"Mila, when APLUS gets along with her, their body movements are very natural, and APLUS and Fergie sometimes act more artificially together."
The opinions of several'experts' were very consistent. The TV screen showed Song Ya's previous photos with Mila. There were almost no street shots of the two. They were all framed photos when attending formal events. "APLUS may still be in my heart. Love Mira." The behaviorist said.
"It's a standard eight o'clock plot, haha."
The hostess smiled and said that when the show ended, she laughed happily after learning that the ratings curve of the show had been rising all the way.
Soon, as the gossip media reposted and extended discussions on this scene and the dog-blood love triangle, Song Ya, Fergie and Mira, and the song ihateuiloveu once again occupied the American people’s after-dinner talks, and these media Basically I chose this topic spontaneously.
"I don't think Fergie is worthy of APLUS, why should she avoid APLUS!"
In Los Angeles, Yeremov applied for a sum of money from Song Ya, and hired a professional consulting and investigation service company to conduct a research on the effect of publicity and distribution. About twenty people of all ages, genders, and occupations were specially selected. Ordinary audience members discussed the song ihateuiloveu and related characters in a police interrogation room, while Song Ya, Yeremov and people from the investigating company were outside the room, using one-way glass and radio microphones to observe Follow everyone’s remarks.
A black girl who was obviously a fan of Song Ya was quite unfair. "She is just a small singer from APLUS Records. Who would know her if he isn't APLUS?"
"Okay, next one." When the time was up, the staff of the investigating company gestured to an old white man.
"The song is very nice. When I was driving yesterday, it was raining heavily on the highway. I played the song ihateuiloveu in a loop. My mood became particularly calm, but there was a touch of sadness. Alas! My memories filled my heart unknowingly, and I remembered I had a lot of things in my youth, and I also dealt with the two women... As a result, both of them were hurt." The old white man fell into the memory.
"Uh, the question is how to evaluate the relationship between APLUS and Fergie and Mira." The staff reminded.
"I don’t agree with this lady’s opinion just now. Fergie is a child star and is quite well-known in the Los Angeles area. At least my granddaughter liked to watch the program called Children’s Company before. Mira also became famous earlier than APLUS. Who are they? Both are worthy of APLUS...Of course, I think they should still find a white boyfriend."
"Wow, you are discrimination." The black people in the room protested.
"If we signed the agreement before we came here, we can all speak frankly." The old white man murmured.
Who is worthy and not worthy? He loves someone but still loves the predecessor’s triangular emotional discussions. The song ihateuiloveu has become the three key points of the surveyed crowd, basically equal to Yeremov and Song Ya The expected discussion direction is the same.
"You did a beautiful job this time, Yeremov."
After leaving this company, Song Ya was very satisfied and praised frequently.
"I don't know where the bulletin board singles chart will be next week." Yeremov said: "If you can maintain the current popularity, you can at least make the top ten in the first week."
"Will it? Will it keep it?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know, it would be nice if Mira could also cooperate with the hype." Yeremov said: "As far as I know, many media have tried to figure out her reaction to this song."
"You didn't participate? We said yes." Song Ya warned him.
"No, in fact, it is not necessary. When your song comes out, the media will naturally think of her, and I don't need to promote anything at all." Yeremov replied, "If this is handled well over there, treat her It is also a good thing. After failing to return to the Blue Coral Reef, she has been relatively quiet in the American media for half a year, but instead often goes to Da Mao Er Mao for activities."
"The money his dad made in Damao has enabled her to leave the entertainment circle and become a rich lady." Song Ya said, "Maybe she has lost motivation, otherwise her first album should have been released long ago."
"APLUS, many local radio stations in Los Angeles invite you and Fergie to do a talk show." Hayden reported.
"We won't do interviews anymore," Yeremov said. "It's best for us to let the media speculate like this for a while."
"I agree too." Hayden said: "You first return to Chicago, let Fergie stay in Los Angeles for a week, and wait until ihateuiloveu's bulletin board ranks in the first week before adjusting the situation."
"Well, Taraji, give me the phone."
Song Ya called Fergie and told her to stay in Los Angeles obediently and remain silent to the media.
For him, ihateuiloveu is just the icing on the cake, while Fergie has gradually transformed from a child star, obscure, and APLUS girlfriend to a girl singer. Except for the gossip discussion about this song, the audience group basically accepted hers naturally. One status change. When next week’s bulletin board weekly charts and singles’ sales in the first week are released, her debut will stand at a height that most female singers can’t match ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and Song Ya brought her all these.
"I just called Renee..."
Fergie is triumphant, she finally doesn’t have to regret not joining RCA records with her former group mates. Renee’s Wild Orchid group seems to be still in a polished period, at least two years before her official debut, and the market is full of adult lyrical groups. , Both men and women are already selling hardly records, the future is bleak.
Fergie said she was very happy, who told Renee to demonstrate to her the last time she went to Hyde Park.
"In addition to the media, acquaintances around you should also pay attention. Now that you are becoming popular, you must be careful and then careful in everything."
Song Ya is actually more at ease with Fergie. This girl was born as a child star and has a very flexible mind. Although her sister is a bit stupid, she has been in Hollywood. She doesn't seem to be a bad person, at least better than Mariah Carey's sister.
"Yeah! I know my dear. See you in a week. It's up to you then..." Fergie pleased him happily.
Ihateuiloveu’s announcement is set, and it looks the same as his previous songs, and it’s not a problem to sell.
"APLUS, there is something to inform you."
Just after the call with Fergie, the phone rang immediately, and Al's solemn voice came from inside.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya heard his tone a little wrong.
"Tayron, your brother-in-law, was shot an hour ago." Al said.
"What!?" Song Ya exclaimed, "Who did it!?"
"It is said that he was hit by a stray bullet from a gang gunfight and died on the spot. The Chicago police are currently investigating."
"Connie knows?"
"I know, the police notified her immediately."
"I will hurry back now."
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"I asked him to move away from Nancheng to work with me long ago, even if he comes by the agreed time..."
Song Ya remembered that he had only negotiated this matter with Tai Lun at Christmas last year. He said that after two months of changing the business and the car, he did not urge him anymore, but an accident happened more than two months later.
"FXXK, he is such a good person." Tony replied on the phone.
"Yes." Song Ya sighed.
Even Al, who has a more reliable character, has been in his own home for a long time, and Tyron's kind of guy who is not very willing to let him come and follow the singer's relatives to eat and drink is really rare in the lower-level black community. .
"Don't come to Connie's house after you arrive in Chicago, just go to Hyde Park's house." Tony said.
"Why? Didn't Aunt Susie go to Connie?" Song Ya asked. The house where Connie and Tyron formed the family was the old house where the family lived in Nancheng.
"Ok."
Tony lowered his voice, "Take this opportunity, all the old neighbors are here, and even the boys two blocks away are scouting their heads nearby. I dare say that if you show up here, there will be fifty thoughts behind your **** when you leave. Be your follower. People here pretend to light candles for Tyron at the door, and then they all gather to talk about the 30 million you made last year!"
"So..."
In fact, since a long time ago, some neighbor boys near the old house tried to'seeking a job' here in Song Ya, but first he moved out in time, and secondly, those people did not know his specific income, so they tried Just forget it if you try. The news that he made a lot of money in the second half of 1991 spread, but the Hyde Park residential area was better secured, and those guys didn't know the specific address, so they had to go to Connie and Tyrone to find out.
Because of this, and foreseeing that at the beginning of 1992, the media will report his estimated income for 1991. Song Ya only recruited Tyron on Christmas last year and wanted him to take Connie and Liam out of the old house. .
"Could those guys do the Tylen matter?" Song Ya asked.
"It should not be. He is simply unlucky. At that time, he parked the car on the side of the road and wanted to buy a burrito from the fast food truck across the street. The'sales' not far away suddenly exchanged fire because of the turf grabbing, so..."
"Scramble for territory? Who and whom?"
"GD and Sin Lord, I don't know the specifics. Old Joe came here just now and I also asked him to go to Hyde Park. Pastor William is here, don't worry."
"Well, then I will go back to Hyde Park first."
Before returning to Hyde Park, Song Ya asked Old Mike to go around the road in front of the old house. The lawn at the door was almost full of neighbors. The street was also crowded with black and young men who were idle. Song Ya didn’t recognize it. Make a few familiar faces. On the ground by the intersection, there was a picture of Zhang Tailun, with many candles lit around, as well as bouquets and homemade cards.
"Is that an APLUS car?" These people saw the bulletproof Benz slowing down, and suddenly became a sensation. Before the car stopped, they all moved forward. Old Mike hurriedly stepped on the accelerator and accelerated away.
Aunt Susie took the children and Al and the silencer to the old house, Dile and others were in Hyde Park, and Old Qiao and Song Ya arrived back and forth.
"Old Qiao, do you know the specifics?" Song Ya entered the door with him.
"I don't know, I will ask the boss for you tonight."
After getting SaaMagni, the old Qiao's mental head seems to have recovered a bit, "There are many such accidents every year, and anyone who encounters it can only recognize bad luck." He and Tony reacted exactly the same, the standard Nancheng street thinking, "Don't Too sad child, this is God’s will."
"Unlucky to admit..." Song Ya curled his lips and did not continue the topic, "Is the recording going well? Old Joe?"
He asked Tony to accompany Goodman to Lao Qiao to sign a friendly price contract. Song Ya got 15% of the SaaMagni singles of the four aunts and 2% of the albums, and then Qiao records if If you want to transfer the copyright of SaaMagni, A+ Records has the right of veto and right of first refusal.
"Your song suits them well. I'm making Eric stare at them and practice hard." Old Joe replied: "This time I wish they would become famous and leave me like little Lori." It seemed that he too I can't bear the four aunts anymore.
"..."
Song Ya thought for a while, and then mentioned the crowd gathered at the old house to Old Qiao.
"Don't pay attention to them, APLUS, I've seen too much of this kind of thing." Old Qiao said: "Those who came to you after becoming famous, they came for your money. They won't be your brothers, and you don't want them. Give them a chance to get close to you."
"But, I'm afraid they will blame me for not giving back to the community." Song Ya knows that many black stars bear such accusations. They moved to luxury houses after becoming famous, and the community in their hometown is still dilapidated. Public opinion will not let this point go. For example, Ai Scuber scolded big E like that in the song.
"Don’t be naive, unless you let them spend your money, they won’t be satisfied no matter how well you do it, and you can’t satisfy everyone. You give back to the neighborhood, and everyone in the next eight blocks will come to you. Ask for money. If you raise ten people, the eleventh will shoot you because of resentment. Why? Because you don’t spend money with them, it’s okay. If you often go back to the community to hang around and make generous moves, let them see Your good car, the cash in your wallet, the gold watch in your hand, the beautiful women around you, they will wonder why APLUS is so rich and I don’t have it. The world is so unfair... so, bang!"
Old Qiao made a shot gesture to Song Ya's head: "Not to mention there are bottomless addicts. You can't give back. The atmosphere here is like this. Women raise a few children and live at home on relief. Men are willing to be like Tyrann’s hard work is too little, and he’s all walking around in the street, stealing and selling, and just passing by day by day."
Song Ya sighed. Goodman came at this time. He got the briefing from the police station. As rumored, the two groups of drug dealers shot at each other. The drug dealers died and the other was seriously injured. He killed Tyron and injured the Mexican helper in the fast food truck.
"APLUS, you must not preach to the outside world that you want to find out the real murderer or revenge, this kind of accident will let him pass, and the investigation will only cause you unsolvable trouble." Old Joe reminded.
"I understand this, thank you old Joe."
Song Ya also didn't want to go into the details of the bullet that killed Tyron was shot out of that gun, and who the shot was. This is meaningless, just treat it as an accident.
However, there is still some pressure to put on the police. He still called Goodman to the study, "How about asking State Attorney Peter Flock for help?"
"Yes, his pressure will have a good effect."
Goodman thought for a while, "But if you want to grasp the progress of the investigation, you still have to find a frontline police officer who is familiar with that street."
"Frontline police officer?" Song Ya thought of Cassidy's father Vic McGee for the first time. He immediately shook his head, "No, please ask Peter."
In the evening, Old Joe saw the Kenneth boss and was confirmed that it was GD’s people and the hostile gang’s evil lord that caused Tyron to be shot. Although the person who dialed GD was not a Hell Bobcat, Kenneth personally gave Song Ya called and apologized, although he didn't know where the deadly gun came from.
Song Ya also accepted the apology.
Pastor William tried his best. After the three-day funeral process was completed, the family returned to their home in Hyde Park exhaustedly.
"Connie, you and Liam will live with me. I will ask Song Asheng to sell the old house." Song Ya said to Connie who was leaning against Aunt Susie's arms.
Connie wiped her tears and nodded.
"Song Asheng." Song Yachao, Song Asheng tilted his head and called him into the study. "Stars are easily trapped by relatives and friends. I plan to raise Connie, but I can't give her too much money at once, what do you think?"
"Yes, how about arranging Connie to work in the charity fund under Susie's name? Just give her a high salary, and it can be partly tax-free." Song Asheng asked.
"Yes, the charity fund does this." Song Ya nodded and agreed.
Hayden appeared at the door at this time. He knocked on the door first and walked in after getting permission. "APLUS, you should pack up and keep working. You are a little bit decadent these days."
"What's the matter?" Song Ya asked.
Hayden turned on the TV and Mira appeared on the long-lost MTV station.
"It's a serious lie, pretending to be affectionate..."
"Badguy, don't think I don't know her existence, Badguy, don't think I won't kick you away..."
Song Ya listened and watched, her mouth gradually opened into an ‘O’ shape.
Mira’s new song continues the style of De Klerk, but turns the object of abuse into a hypocritical, badguy who is stepping on two boats. Who alluded to is self-evident...
"Ihateuiloveu dragged on for too long."
Hayden said: "The lyrics should have been leaked out by some part of Sony Columbia Records~www.mtlnovel.com~ I guess SBK deliberately pressed Mila's song and waited for this moment. Her song is The perfect counterattack against your ihateuiloveu, the production and melody are very careful, and it didn't take a bit of effort to catch the peak of our hype."
"Mila, it turns out that you have been holding back not to post, just for this moment..." Song Ya closed her mouth and murmured, "You have finally grown up!"
"But this is not necessarily a bad thing. You used to disagree with her hype, but now she takes the initiative. This is just right. It is a win-win for both of you." Hayden said.
"Boss..." Taraji ran in. "Mira." She transferred the phone into the study.
Song Ya picked up the microphone in a complicated mood, "cough." Milla cleared her throat triumphantly on the other end of the phone, "A liar! Big liar! Want to use songs to dress yourself up as an innocent man? Dreaming! Don't even think about it. Think! Scum! You lied to me for a long time, and said Fergie was just an ordinary contracted singer? She had a working relationship with Halle in the MV? Flower Q! How could I believe you a nasty ghost before!?" She shouted loudly. Released her emotions, she didn't know how long these words had been held in her heart.
"Uh... Mira, don't make trouble for now?"
It seems that it is too early to judge that she has grown up. Song Ya smiled bitterly, "My brother-in-law passed away a few days ago, and I am not in a good mood now..."
"Huh?" The end of the phone fell silent.
"It's Tyronn, Connie's husband, you should have met before."
"Oh, Tyronn, I remember, uh... you... uh... I didn't get any news, then... you can mourn Connie for me."
"Okay, I also thank you for her."
"Then...bye?"
"worship."
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Putting down the phone, "How should we respond?" Song Ya asked Hayden.
"Have a lot of hype with each other, but the set cannot be beaten to be too scumbag, you have so many female fans." Hayden replied: "There is no problem at present, but you must know that Milla signed SBK, and SBK's Robert is not. Will be soft to you."
"Well... If Mira cooperates with Robert to discredit me, the nature will change."
Song Ya pondered for a while, and said coldly: "I will never miss my old feelings again at that time, she knows exactly why she broke up with me on earth."
"You are all signed with William Morris, and I will let Donovan coordinate. That kind of thing will definitely not happen." Hayden, who already knows Song Ya's character very well, hurriedly gave a guarantee.
It didn’t take long for Taraji to buy from the video store the first album "Mira", which was released simultaneously with this single "To the Bad Man". The album has 16 songs, except for De Klerk. There are ten new songs in the fifteen songs, all of which are studio versions, with a popular lyrical style. One of them is feminist and one continues the equal rights claim to De Klerk.
The rest also includes a remixed version of two new songs, a remixed version of two different arrangers for the bad man, and a cover of an old song from the 1930s.
"Basically, it's an album with a very high degree of completion and a very single style. It's not as good as the one you gave her to De Klerk. Only bad men can get close."
Song Ya summoned his subordinates to go through the album, and everyone’s opinions were basically the same, "To De Klerk is a 90-year-old song. Last year, there were some similar singles on the market that followed the trend. Now the freshness is not good. High." Dile turned off the turntable.
The studio version of To De Klerk was placed in the first position on the CD, the second to the bad man, and the mixed version of the dance music to the bad man was placed at the end of the CD. In the vinyl version, the bad guy is the number one on the B disc, which shows that SBK's judgment is similar to that of Di Lai. The bad guy is still undoubtedly the main single and the bad guy is the second strongest single.
"If the hype is right, platinum records are okay?" Song Ya asked.
"difficult."
Hayden shook his head, "Mira’s style is too similar on the market, and female singers of the same age who can release albums are generally better than her. The gold record (500,000 sales) should be no problem. If you want to get a platinum score, Look at luck."
"But Little Lori's album that was useless except for second-hand stores has sold platinum sales." Song Ya questioned.
"At that time, the announcement of SBK was Daniel at the helm." Hayden replied: "He successfully lifted the public's expectation of Lori's premiere. At that time, the popularity of second-hand stores was very high, but now to De Klerk The enthusiasm of music is too early, and the enthusiasm brought by pure music is far more exciting than the current emotional gossip. After all, although the public does not know the specific means of hype in the entertainment industry, they are no longer foolishly completely Take the gossip seriously. It’s okay to watch the excitement and go down to buy records for real money? They have their own account."
"Ok."
Song Ya took Mila’s first CD in his hand. A single CD album with eleven new songs, four remixes and one cover, is priced at $14.99. The double vinyl version is priced the same, but three remixes are missing, two. The first release comes with a large black and white poster of Mira.
Mila has a stiff expression and average acting skills in the movie. Her catwalk Song Ya has also seen her. Compared with the top supermodels of the same era, her aura is probably at the same level. The steps are okay, but the upper body ratio is longer and the **** is flawed. It's also a bit collapsed.
Acting, singing, and modeling, her hard power is not up to the first-line level, but there is one thing that she must be the world's top, that is, the flat hard photo, which is why she can be taken by the photographer Richard Avi at the age of eleven. In the instant, he has frequently appeared on the cover of fashion magazines since then.
Mila on the poster wears a motorcycle jacket, which seems to be hollow. She puts her hands in her jacket pockets at will, her long hair is flying, her lips are slightly open, her eyes are pure and confused, and the overall appearance is neutral and beautiful. The so-called high-level sense of the mysterious fashion industry, those beautiful eyes seem to be looking directly at the other person in front of the poster, waiting to ask her to take the back seat of her motorcycle.
Song Ya picked up the CD again. The cover was a color version of this poster. The plastic packaging shell reflected Mira's gray-green pupils like gems.
"You can buy an extra 100,000 more with this poster, right?"
Taraji said sourly: "The men will willingly pay fifteen dollars for this poster and take her home."
"Maybe."
Song Ya put the poster and CD back on the table. This woman broke away from her control and successfully released her first album. Her album still lacks two songs, and it has been two years since the first time she got the Apocalypse song. ...
"APLUS." Al, who had just gone out to answer the phone, returned, "Dion Wilson and CommonSense want to meet you and talk."
"Who? Oh, I remember. Do you have to now?"
It is the producer and rapper that Dile and Elli mainly recruited. Song Ya is in a bad mood now, "What conditions did they offer?"
"Dion Wilson is the head of the A+ record production department, and is fully responsible for CommonSense's next album production, and he is also his manager. CommonSense has signed with us for five years, two plus one special, but he owns half of the label. Production rights, and you can't interfere with his lyrics." Dile replied.
"FXXK, Dion Wilson is okay, who does CommonSense think he? He has half of the production rights, that is, he will be divided into half of the record revenue and copyright in the future. This is a partnership. This is not a contract. And he can sing whatever he wants. For a rapper, it’s almost equivalent to scolding whoever wants to scold. What should I do if I provoke someone who shouldn’t be offended? I don’t have this treatment at Sony Columbia Records. UU看书www.uukanshu.com"
Song Ya rolled his eyes, "No, let them leave them for a while before talking. I will deal with this after the Grammy Awards ceremony."
"APLUS, they didn't ask you for the signing fee, the record is very close to them." Al persuaded.
"WTF? Al, when have you been so concerned about business?" Song Ya keenly noticed something was wrong.
Dile laughed.
Al quickly confessed under Song Ya’s gaze, "Relax APLUS, I have a lot of face in the Chicago rap circle, okay? I... uh... I boasted in front of them and can bring them into A+ records. , I drank some wine in the body at that time, so..."
"So let them make the price?" Song Ya glared at him, "Dion Wilson's terms can be agreed, CommonSense's absolutely not." He asked Dile again: "Where is the record?"
"The small label under Sony Columbia Records has a history of about ten years, and Sony Columbia Records has half of its shares." Dile replied.
"I can meet Sony Columbia wherever I go..."
Song Ya murmured and looked at Al again. The other party was looking at him pitifully. He didn't want Al to lose too much face in the Chicago rap circle. "What conditions does the record offer them?"
"I don't know, but I heard that there is a signing fee, which is not low." Dile replied.
"The signing fee of half a million dollars, two plus one special for five years, no production rights and no interference in the lyrics, let me take my terms, Al. If they are still not satisfied, tell them that I will personally be at the end of the month. See them."
"Okay." Al happily went out and called.
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On February 22, in a small room full of sports equipment, the wooden debris rack creaked continuously, and then it shook more and more violently. Several badminton tubes on the upper floor fell and rolled. To the corner.
After a while, everything suddenly stood still. A beautiful blonde girl blushed and walked around the debris shelf. She tucked the corners of her clothes into a short sports skirt, and then took possession of her to clean up the things on the ground.
"I'll do it later, Cathy." Song Ya appeared behind her, putting on a T-shirt and said.
"it is good."
The girl softly agreed, went to open the door and looked out, then turned around and put her arms around his neck, "I love you APLUS."
The beloved girl got the key to the gym's utility room this semester, but Song Ya never showed up on campus. Today, she finally caught a chance to get together.
The warm kiss ended, "You will graduate early at the end of this semester, right?" The girl's eyes were full of sadness.
"Yes."
Song Ya has almost completed the admission qualifications for the University of Chicago, "You can continue to work part-time at my record company during the summer vacation."
"I will."
The two lingered for a while before they slipped out like thieves one after another.
"APLUS, bulletin board magazine." When he returned home, Taraji walked into the study with a lot of things, "and the Rolling Stone, TheSource...I have marked all the places related to you." She reported. Lots of entertainment magazine titles, "Also, a demo of the first issue of American Music in 1992."
"It turned out to be only the twelfth..."
Song Ya's most concern is naturally the bulletin board rankings. ihateuiloveu failed to land in the top ten as expected. In the first week, it was ranked after Mariah Carey's Can\'tLetGo and U2 was ranked 12th.
"The top ten has MJ, the prince, Elton John, George Michael and a bunch of superstars, the twelfth is very good." Taraji said.
"Well, as Hayden said, the heat generated by gossip is too much water."
Song Ya opened the Rolling Stone magazine again, "A touching love song, very suitable for men and women who are entangled in feelings, ihateuiloveu from APLUS and Fergie, the lyrics and composition APLUS well implement the concept of lessismore (less is more), The accompaniment only uses simple piano sounds, but with the vocal voice, it expresses the suppressed turbulence and impulse under the calm and sad appearance. This is in stark contrast with his noisy debut second-hand shop, and also shows that this talented musician is constantly The courage to explore and the ambition to be unwilling to be shaped. The fly in the ointment is that the MV of this song is a bit too ignorant. I heard that APLUS made more money last year than many world-renowned singers in the industry, but still maintains a consistently shabby MV production budget. I thought it was the first time I saw it. MTV found a landscape film to match it. ’
This time, the music critic is finally not Philby. He speaks a lot less yin and yang. Indeed, the final effect of Zach Schneider’s MV is hugely different from the original version. It is not because of his poor director level, but the difference in equipment. Many The picture, such as the sea waves without the exquisiteness brought by the high quality, is completely different in taste, even if the professional music critics have no taste, what Song Ya wants to express.
TheSource, a magazine focused on hip-hop music, is naturally very interested in Song Ya’s rap part of ihateuiloveu. “APLUS blurs the line between rap and singing, and brings a new and special thing to the audience. It’s very interesting. We are now I'm more and more looking forward to this kid's first album, should it be coming soon? ’
He also read other music reviews, and they were basically praise. It seems that this song is very popular among professionals.
Mila's new album was almost ignored by professional music critics, although her bad man also dropped into the back of the top 50 of the Billboard Weekly Chart.
After a little calm, he dialed Samuel’s phone, "Mr. Samuel, yes, I came to you for the release of ihateuiloveu, or the same way, help me stare at Sony Columbia Records...yes, also With SBK records, I should also enjoy a portion of the income from Mira’s first album. Yes, the lyrics and music to De Klerk should be less than one percent."
"I read the related reports of A+ copyright and asset management company. You also have a SaaMagni. The lyrics and music have signed a contract with Lao Qiao Records, right?"
"Uh, yes, but I will let Song Asheng take charge over there. Your professional company like Yongdao is not suitable for dealing with financial transactions related to Lao Qiao's music..." According to Yongdao's audit strength, Song Ya is afraid that Lao Qiao will be affected. I can't turn my face off, after all, there is a stake in the big boss Kenneth, so it's not easy to check it too carefully.
"I understand." Samuel was also very witty and didn't pursue it.
After the phone call, Song Ya began to read the demo of Amerika Music Magazine. Although he did not have the right to change some of the pages as agreed, the deputy editor who represented his own interests sent all the demos.
On the cover will be Lia Salonga, who had negotiated with Shirley Fleming, the Asian girl in evening clothes sitting at the piano, looking directly at the camera confidently and demurely. In the special report on the inside page, the magazine selected a photo of her when she was auditioning for Miss Saigon at the age of 18. She was still very young at the time wearing a rustic white shirt, and Shirley Fleming made up the Upper East Side. The old story begins with a story about an Asian Cinderella coming to the United States to realize the value of life. It is a very standard narrative of the American dream. The bird's-eye attitude and gesticulation between the lines are exactly the same as the part of the musical Miss Saigon that made Song Ya feel uncomfortable.
Although it was agreed that the headline topic was within the scope of Shirley Fleming’s editor-in-chief, Song Ya couldn’t help but altered a few places and wrote on the back of the sample: “Ms. Fleming, don’t you think you are too much? Take it for granted? Or you have never visited Leah Salonga, her father is a shipping company boss with a Philippine military background, and her growth environment is completely inconsistent with what you described at the beginning! ’
After reading the demos, Song Ya is generally satisfied. Although the appreciation of the show is still limited, it is certain to lose money this year, but it is always changing in a good direction. It is a victory to maintain stability and get the first issue out on time.
Watching Taraji sorting out the samples, packing them and sending them back to the magazine, suddenly Hayden and Yeremov rushed in one after another. Hayden took the cassette and headed straight to the TV with a solemn expression.
He was so familiar with this scene that he didn't need to ask to know that something happened again.
The news source came from a local television station in Los Angeles. The cameraman seemed to be running, and the picture was trembling. When finally stabilized, two blonde girls, one tall and one short, appeared in front of the camera.
Looks like Mira and Fergie? The scene is probably somewhere in Los Angeles Airport.
"Ah..." Taraji put his hand on his mouth artificially, "There is a good show."
The two of them turned their backs to the camera and didn't look at each other, but from the perspective of body language they should be talking.
Mila hugged her hands on her chest. At first she was calm and relaxed. After ten seconds, she didn’t know what Fergie said irritated her. Suddenly she stretched out her hand and grabbed Fergie’s hair. She is tall and has long hands. He staggered the opponent so far, and finally fell to the ground.
On the TV came the exclamation and weird calls of reporters and paparazzi around the photographer.
Mira seemed to still want to pursue ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Her agent and assistants rushed over to stop her, and Jimmy on the other side also went to help Fergie.
When reminded, Milla looked back at the reporters here, then turned and tried to leave.
Fergie got up from the ground, without knowing where she was, pushing Jimmy away, sullenly, and slammed into Mira.
Mila couldn't help but was held by her waist, and the two fell together along the inertia.
Now Fergie was riding on her, occupying a favorable position. The short girl slapped Mila's face aggressively, and the crisp slap in the face was perfectly captured by the camera.
"Oh!" the reporters roared in unison.
Then there were screams and torns. The girls' fighting tricks were used for grabbing hair, pulling clothes, and scratching nails.
The cameramen and reporters all squeezed forward.
Airport security came to stop people.
Mila’s bodyguard finally reacted after a brief stupefaction. He stepped forward and grabbed Fergie’s arms, trying to pull her away from Mila, but he didn’t expect that Mila was holding Fergie’s shirt firmly, one facing outwards. Pulling, pulling one downwards, Fergie's clothes were pulled apart like rubber bands, revealing the majestic pink underwear wrapped under her chest.
The reporters began to press the shutter madly, and the screen was turned into a blank white by the flash.
Jimmy went to rescue Fergie bravely, but was tripped on the ground by the suitcase, so he could only grab Mila's bodyguard's leg and was dragged on the ground by the strong bodyguard.
In the end, the two were separated, and Milla, with her disheveled hair, raised her long legs and tried to kick Fergie, who was pulled away, under the obstruction of her assistant. The picture was frozen in the white **** under her skirt...
When the TV screen turned into gray noise, Song Ya still opened her mouth and held her forehead with her hands, without saying a word.
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"APLUS?"
"Huh?" Song Ya slowed down and found that Hayden and the others were looking at him, "I'm sorry, I just wandered."
The TV screen just now gave him another apocalypse. It is still a fragment of a future movie. Three beautiful white girls are torn in the bathroom like Mila and Fergie. There is no dialogue or plot, the soundtrack...
He was happy when he heard the soundtrack at first, but the two missing songs finally got a lot of attention, eh? Seems to be a symphony similar to Game of Thrones? It is difficult to put it in my first album! Okay, it's better to have apocalypse than nothing, huh? wrong?
Listening carefully, he found that Apocalypse was digging a hole again, and the soundtrack turned out to be a classic Carmen Overture, something from the last century, which has a shame! ? I don’t know the story of this movie.
"Jimmy just called me. Both he and Mira's agent chose to settle. After paying a few hundred fines at the airport police station, he and Fergie have already boarded the flight back to Chicago." Hayden watched. Look at the watch, "It's about two hours before landing."
"How about the follow-up PR?" Song Ya asked.
"First of all, I must apologize, and then see how the media reports. This is not necessarily a bad thing, especially for the record sales of both of you."
Yeremov was a little bit excited, "A dog-blood love triangle, two actresses are jealous of men fighting for men, and the camera goes out...there are all hot spots, and the media will never let it go."
"Well, we will draw up an apology right away, and then you go to the airport and ask Fergie to read it out to the media. By the way, call Goodman and Taraji, you go to Fergie's closet and pick a set more solemnly Go with your clothes, too."
Song Ya immediately went to work. Soon, an apology was prepared, and Yeremov took it to the airport, and Goodman and Taraji went with him.
Three hours later, Fergie appeared at Chicago's Midway Airport. Because too many reporters were jamming people, the airport took the initiative to channel them to their own press room.
"I apologize to the public and the media for what happened a few hours ago. My impulsive behavior has given children and adolescents a bad example. I have now deeply realized the mistake and asked the public for forgiveness. At the same time, I also asked the same The passengers apologized again. My personal behavior caused the flight to be delayed by one hour and fifteen minutes, which caused trouble to their scheduled itinerary. I'm sorry."
Fergie, who had put on the new suit, wore large sunglasses that covered half of her face. After reading the apology word by word, she walked away quickly under the **** of Yeremov and others and the airport security.
"Miss Fergie, can you talk about you and Mira?"
"Does APLUS still maintain an extraordinary relationship with Mira?"
"Fuji, did you fight because of APLUS?"
"Hey! Just talk about it!"
The paparazzi reluctantly followed the car to the gate of Hyde Park.
"Huh." Fergie entered the door and saw Song Ya standing in front of her, and turned her head very uncomfortably, "You won't come to pick me up."
"The scene will be more chaotic when I go."
Song Ya stepped forward and coaxed: "Do you know how worried I am about you?"
"A liar!" Fergie avoided his arm, pouting herself upstairs.
"Can you tell me what the cause is?" Song Ya followed her into the bedroom.
"Did you not read the news? She beat me first." Fergie took off her sunglasses, her eyes were slightly swollen, "Look!" She lifted her top, her white chest had several nail scratches. Yes." Turning around again, there are black greens on his back and waist.
"You guys are very ruthless."
Song Ya sighed, and finally put her in her arms, "I see your slap on the news."
"Distressed, don't you?" Fergie twisted and tried to break free.
"Why, I only feel sorry for you. By the way, I called a doctor for you, and I just waited downstairs."
I've always tried all the magic words, but this time Fergie is a little bit off. "I need an assistant, and a bodyguard, a lot of bodyguards!" She cried out loudly: "With so many people on her side, I am a stupid broker. People, I can’t help! All are bullying me, oooooo..."
"There are, there are, both."
It's time to give Fergie a certain star treatment, "An assistant, a bodyguard and driver, I'll get you right away and get a new car."
"Really?" Fergie sniffed, stopping her tears.
"Of course it's true. You're well-known now. It's okay to wait for a second-tier singer on the first album release station in the future?" Song Ya prescribed the right medicine.
"Huh, it's almost..." Fergie's face finally improved. "My clothes were torn by that bitch."
"Buy, buy, buy, I'll ask Taraji to call and send it later."
"I want to go to Grammys with you."
"Okay, okay, don't take it too far. What are you doing?" Song Ya will appear on the red carpet with Mariah Carey at this Grammy Awards ceremony. Is there no ihateuiloveu release plan? That's a big deal, don't make trouble."
"Huh." Fergie turned around and threw herself on the bed, burying her head in the pillow.
"Well, I'll take you to the Chicago Symphony Orchestra concert in two days?" Song Ya came up with a comforting plan, "PBS (American Public Television) will broadcast nationwide, and the prelude is my power. The game, the picture should be given to me and you."
After Fergie was finally settled, Song Ya took her hand downstairs to see the doctor, and then went to the study alone.
The people in the room were joking around Jimmy, "Your performance is very brave, very brave Jimmy." Yeremov patted him on the shoulder: "But remember to see your feet next time, hahaha..."
"Stop Yeremov, he is still young." Goodman smiled and defended his brother.
"Mr. APLUS." Jimmy, who was embarrassed in the center of the room, saw Song Ya come in.
"Jimmy, I'm going to hire a female assistant and a bodyguard and driver for Fergie. You should also guard her." Song Ya motioned for him to sit down, "What happened in Los Angeles? How did they collide? Will it be planned by Mira?"
"Coincidentally, the two sides just ran into each other while waiting for the flight." Jimmy replied, "It shouldn't be a conspiracy. Mira seems to be flying to New York."
"That's good, do you know what they talked about?" Song Ya asked.
"It's just about you..." Jimmy replied, "There are also some mockery, flat-chested, short people."
Song Ya probably guessed why the two girls were fighting.
The local small TV station in Los Angeles that recorded the video cleverly called Hayden and asked Song Ya if he wanted to take back the video at a huge price, and naturally got a negative answer. So after enjoying the exclusive news for a period of time, they began to sell it to other TV stations one after another. In the evening, the audience ratings of all entertainment programs that bought this video at a high price basically increased to varying degrees.
It was the NBC column that reported Song Yafeiji’s hand in gossip before, and the hostess and guests were all happy and overwhelmed, "Are they fighting for APLUS? Definitely, the ex-girlfriend did it first. It's reasonable."
"Fitch's heel is too high, it is difficult to maintain balance ~www.mtlnovel.com~ so she lost in Mira's first hit."
"But with her slap in the face, I'm sorry, can the director go back to that scene? Yes, it's here, wow, Fergie hits exactly and fiercely."
"But Mira is much more popular than Fergie. Her bodyguards came to help soon, and Fergie's agent, hahaha... Look at him, he fell on the ground so funny!"
NBC also hit the position where the two people were suspected to be empty, which made it look even worse...
The incident quickly fermented. The next day Mira showed up at Burbank Airport near Hollywood. She chose to accept an interview with a TV station.
"Mila, can you talk about what happened yesterday?" the reporter asked.
"Uh……"
Mira seemed to be in a good mood, her speech was relaxed, and she was not affected by the brawl at all, but she wore big sunglasses like Fergie, and she always turned her face to the camera, and she covered the hidden place with her long hair. Halfway, "I want to apologize to the public and the passengers on the delayed flight for this. I think I have learned a lesson."
"Can you tell me in detail?"
"Okay, as a public figure, I'm tired of places like the waiting hall, you know, even in the VIP waiting room, you might meet some bad people."
"you mean?"
"I mean the plane behind me." She pointed to a Lier 35 small business jet in the background. "What happened yesterday made me determined to own it, right away!"
"You bought it!?"
"Correct."
"So, this is your private plane, right? Miss Mira?" The reporter exclaimed in an enviable tone.
"Of course, come with me." Mira beckoned to the camera chicly, then turned back to the boarding ladder, "I will show you around."
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Compared to the more convergent TV stations, the U.S. tabloids are less ethical. The moments of Mira and Fergie’s "walking out" are their favorite pictures, and they have added a lot of things without authorization, such as being extremely unfriendly to Song Ya. Louise’s report made up the conversation between Mira and Fergie at the time as if he heard it in person, basically making a fuss about some aspect of Song Ya’s ability, both shameless and vulgar.
Song Ya didn't plan to be a soft persimmon to bear silently this time. He asked Goodman and Hamlin to start collecting evidence, and planned to use this nasty Los Angeles tabloid newspaper to kill the chickens. At the same time, he also picked a Pittsburgh rapper. The guy took advantage of the loophole that shotheone did not get the official release, and filled in his own rap lyrics and sold nearly 5,000 copies through underground channels. Cassette, and brag about it, for fear that others might not know it. Song Ya asked Da A to investigate. The other party has no gang background and is a perfect object to complain. That's him.
In addition to these two lawsuits, a resident of the Tribeca rental apartment was also sent to the local court by Hamlin for damaging the interior of the house and refused to pay compensation.
Following his fame and income, Song Ya unknowingly also gradually began to match the annual average litigation volume of a-list stars.
On the night of the 24th, Song Ya and Fergie in formal suits found their seats in the first row of the concert hall. They seemed to have arrived a little earlier, and most of the audience had not yet been seated.
"Other people look at me differently."
Fergie complained in a low voice that since the news of the airport ripped off was widely spread, the photos of her being pulled off by Mila's jacket spread all over the United States, and Mila took advantage of the public opinion by showing her private jet. The snobbish American public I began to talk about Mira’s hairy ancestry. Since her debut at the age of eleven, she has been on the covers of many top fashion magazines in succession, to De Klerk's smash hit, just released a new album, and her legendary investor father, Wait a minute, even her failed movie returned to Blue Coral Reef, and the sale and rental of video tapes were also driven.
Apart from California, where Fergie still remembers her status as a child star, other places in the United States are considered to be inferior to Mira in any respect, ‘it’s no wonder she would blame aps in the lyrics and still think of Mira in her heart. ’People started to say that about her.
"Don't worry, our ihateuiloveu is just a big seller. Your one really hits the heat." Song Ya can only comfort her, "You have to start thinking about the first project yourself. My creative output is too low. Singer, you can't count on my boss and producer. You can choose the songs the company receives. If you can use the contacts outside to invite songs, you can also use it."
"Yeah." Fergie agreed obediently.
"R Kelly, this way." A familiar voice sounded not far away. Song Ya looked over. Quincy Jones was leading a young black man toward this side. He stared at himself and was stunned. Click, "Hey, aps."
"Mr. Jones." Song Ya pushed Fergie who was still sitting stupidly, forced a smile, got up to say hello to the other party.
"You have a lot of news recently."
Quincy Jones smiled and introduced to both parties. The black man who came with him was named r Kelly, who was also from Chicago. He was a rookie singer at Jive Records. He just released his first album last month, and his performance and industry reviews are very good.
The seats on both sides are right next to each other. Maybe the concert organizer who provided the tickets thought the two sides had a good relationship. Quincy Jones sat down next to Song Ya, "Tomorrow night is the Grammy Awards. You should be in New York now. , Not here."
"I did not perform on the Grammys, so there is nothing to prepare in advance." Song Ya replied.
"Aha, that's not a good sign young man." Quincy Jones said, "By the way, did you vote for Will Smith?"
The combination of Will Smith and djjazzjeff, which he praised, was nominated for the Rap Group of the Year Award this year.
"Of course, what about you? Must also support me, right?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"Haha, that's natural." Quincy Jones smiled brightly. "To be honest, what you made made the black judges brainlessly support you and Miss Kelly's annual single award public opinion, which made us a little bit uncomfortable. Troubled."
Song Ya replied: "Really? I don't remember that I did that. In fact, bet's report is not very responsible. Johnson should not believe the rumors made by the so-called insiders."
Quincy Jones' facial muscles moved, "Yes, he should go deeper and return you to innocence, instead of throwing this thing behind you once."
"Are you dissatisfied with what he did?"
"How come, he is the light of the Negro."
"Why do you say that? Aren't you also the black light? You used to be the producer of j. It's a pity that you didn't continue to cooperate."
"I have created too many singers, j is just one of them to me."
"Build? J was popular a long time ago, right?"
"He became famous too early, so he was so arrogant. If he can change his temper, maybe he can get a few more Grammy Awards. You must remember his lesson."
"Haha." Song Ya smiled lightly: "I would rather win a few Grammy awards, and then be as red as j."
"Don't give up so lightly, young man, be careful not to lean on it."
"Indeed, so I won't give up."
"That's good……"
The two were very angry with each other, and at the same time they lost their ability to talk, and turned their eyes to the stage.
"Ladies and gentlemen……"
Barenboi came to the stage in a tuxedo, and his demeanor. Song Ya secretly marveled at the change of the old man’s temperament in different environments. When he first met, he thought the other party was just an old-fashioned conductor. The second time he saw him in the practice field. When facing each other, he was passionate and severe, as if he was twenty years younger. On the stage now, holding the baton in hand, facing the audience below, it has the majesty and nobleness of a king.
Perhaps, as a traverser who relies on apocalypse, a layman, he is destined to be unable to the rich and treacherous inner world of these real artists~www.mtlnovel.com~ During this time, he has heard of a gossip about the other party, Barenboi and In a conversation with his wife, the British national treasure cellist Du Pree, Du Pree asked him:'When I no longer play the cello, will you still love me? He replied: "If you don't play the violin, then it's not you."
Unexpectedly, Du Prey later suffered from multiple sclerosis and couldn't play the cello.
And Barenboi really left her, and in the last days of her life tormented by illness, she formed another family outside...
Thinking of this, Barenboi smiled and gestured to himself. He realized that a photographer was carrying the machine facing him. He immediately reminded Fergie with his elbow, and then the two raised their hands lightly. Applaud lightly and smile in return.
Quincy Jones beside him gave himself a puzzled look.
Barenboi turned around, raised his hands, then the baton dropped, and the concert prelude: the game of power played brilliantly.
The deer was crowned, the lion and the wolf surrendered to worship.
The Chicago Symphony Orchestra is a world apart from the previous middle school orchestra. The two-minute symphony was completed in one go. It did not lose the original version in Song Ya's mind. The first wave of applause broke out in the concert hall.
Song Ya tilted her head slightly to observe the facial expressions of the audience behind her. Well, it seemed to have a good response, not entirely out of courtesy.
"Boy, see you at the Radio City Music Hall tomorrow." After listening to the entire performance, the audience began to leave, Quincy Jones stood up and reached out to Song Ya.
"See you tomorrow." Song Ya held his hand, "I hope we all gain."
"Haha, young people must have a stable mentality, otherwise the greater the hope, the greater the disappointment."
"It doesn't matter. Someone gets a trophy, while others get disappointed. It's fair."
"Very good, very good." Quincy Jones withdrew his hand. "See you tomorrow."
"see you tomorrow."
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itisntfair
itisntright
ifitsreallgone
thentelltonight
ifitsover
ifitsover
letgo...
The extended car parked quietly not far from the Radio City Music Hall. The car’s stereo was playing Mariah Carey’s ifit\'sover, which is also the piece she will perform at the awards party. She sat opposite Song Ya I was closing my eyes, listening intently to the song while humming to find feelings.
This year, there seems to be a problem with the organizer's scheduling. The stars who are going to walk on the red carpet are stuck in their cars. The car in front of them does not even move, so they can only wait here. In addition to the two in the wide car, there were the assistants of both parties and the staff of Sony Columbia Records. In order to prevent others from discovering the abnormality, the two tacitly reduced the communication. Song Ya did not want to disturb her practicing singing, so she silently cast her eyes on Outside the window.
There was a burst of noise near the red carpet in front. Fans shouted the names of their idols. Most of them came from the screams of female fans, and occasionally the rough voices of some big masters, such as now...
"Mira! Mira!"
Mila, who has a lower coffee position than the two, set foot on the red carpet earlier. This is her first time to participate in the Grammys. The preparations for sbk seem to be doing well. Listen to the volume. There are many fans on the scene, many male fans. Cheer up for her, "You are the best!"
Song Ya noticed that Mariah Carey’s singing had stopped and looked at the other person. As expected, she was smiling to herself, “The Los Angeles battle is very exciting.”
Other people in the car, such as her assistant and Taraji, couldn't help but chuckle.
Everyone thought she was joking, only Song Ya tasted a little sourness in her eyes and tone, "Little girl is like this, immature." First smiled and looked at her, and then his eyes fell on her chest. Before, then quickly moved away.
"Humph." Mariah Carey shook her head and continued to hum, but she adjusted her sitting posture a little so that Song Ya could see more of her chest in this direction.
The traffic finally started to move forward. After a while, many fans can already be seen before the red carpet. Some reporters will take a look at this side while taking pictures of the red carpet.
The two assistants began to help with the final finishing, clothes, makeup, everything should be as perfect as possible.
The car stopped in front of the red carpet, the two bodyguards were in place, and the old Mike pulled the car door outside. Song Adam stepped out first, waved in the direction of the fan holding the aps brand, and then turned back, holding it very gently. Mariah Carey stretched out her hand to help her get out of the car.
"Aps! Mariah Carey!"
The fans of the two began to shout loudly, Mariah Carey slightly widened the distance between the two, holding Song Ya's arms in a less intimate manner.
"Aps! This way!"
"Miss Kelly!"
The reporters shouted the names of the two of them, prompting them to look at their camera. According to the preview, the two stopped in the area where the media were familiar with each other, and then set up their poses for them to take pictures.
"Aps, Miss Kelly, what do you think of tonight's awards?"
"Miss Kelly, talk about the song ifit\'sover you will perform."
These media are very acquainted, and they are all about safety issues, and the two easily dealt with a few words.
"Badgu!" I don't know if it is a fan of Mira, a white man suddenly shouted at Song Ya.
The reporters laughed very understandingly.
Song Ya continued to maintain a standard smile, walked casually with Mariah Carey like walking around her garden, shaking hands with reporters she knew, and greeted the fans again, and then signed the fans. According to their positions, there is no problem with this. If you change to a star, you will be said to be too daunting.
At the end of the red carpet, the two went to the outfield host and accepted an interview.
The main subject of the other party's interview was Mariah Carey. They were all about awards and live performances. For Song Ya, their focus was on the first album.
"Uh, my assumption is that the first album will be composed entirely of purely personal music, so the current release time is hard to say. You know, I am an inspirational creator, and the quantity is never what I am after. I will I try my best to polish my first major. The exact time is really hard to tell. I can only reveal that it should be soon, so stay tuned."
After the interview, the two walked into the music hall.
"Ho! It's really tiring."
Mariah Carey let go of her hand and hugged Walt and the others who were waiting at the entrance. "Let's go in, hurry up." Walter led the two into the arena.
Unlike last year, when Song Ya entered the hall this time, it was full of people, "Hey... brother, how are you?" People who know him constantly greeted him, raki, the group of New York hip-hop singers, kane dad, babfae, etc. Wait……
He fisted with people affectionately everywhere, while Mariah Carey was always smiling and waving. She really didn't know many people in the circle, and they were only polite.
I didn't find Mila. The concert hall was huge. She should be in the crowd, and she would not take the initiative to say hello to herself, otherwise the media would get fired in the news again.
A group of people sat in the front row, Mariah Carey was in the best and most conspicuous position, so that the camera could show her.
Song Ya noticed that there were people from jefja records and jive records in the back row. Russell Simmons and Quincy Jones were also sitting together, looking towards him.
He stood up again, and took the initiative to stretch out his hand, "Hey, Mr. Simmons, Mr. Jones..." fisted Will Smith, r Kelly and others.
"Good luck." Russell Simmons held his hand like an errand, shook it, and then immediately let go.
"I wish you too." Song Ya cocked his mouth and sat back.
A photographer came close with his equipment.
"I really envy you for having so many friends." Mariah Carey kept smiling at the camera and whispered.
"You don't need to envy, they are not all my friends." Song Ya also smiled and waved towards the camera.
When the awards ceremony began, soon the first awards related to this side began to be awarded. The best producer of the year for non-classical music was nominated by Walt and Mariah Carey. This award is basically hopeless. The winners are indeed not them. When the camera shows two people, they still have to clap and congratulate the winners.
In this era, rap awards are not paid much attention to, especially Grammys, which only have two awards, and they are all awarded some time before the party.
Will Smith and his teammates won the Best Rap Combo Award.
"Congratulations." Song Ya felt a little unhappy, but she had to look back and congratulate Will Smith, Quincy Jones and others who stood up to celebrate.
Although classical music has a very high style, it is also at the upper level of the contempt chain of the music circle~www.mtlnovel.com~, but for the party organizer bs, the ratings are the most important, so the time of awards is also A relatively dull period. The Chicago Symphony Orchestra and Barenboi won two awards, but Barenboi did not come to the scene, and the awards were received by representatives of the symphony orchestra.
Song Ya also saw a Chinese cellist named oo in another classical music award.
"Maybe there is also a cover character for the next issue of Amerika Music Magazine?" He secretly planned.
"Nominated for best rap singer: aps!"
After the interspersed performance, the host on the stage called his name, he quickly cleared up his mood, and fired on the camera again.
"The winner is..." The award-giving guest on the stage halted his appetite, "lloolj!"
"Fxxk!"
Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons had rounded up the rap category awards. He cursed in his heart, even if it was a singer from another record company! No way, I had to smile again to deal with the camera, and turned around to congratulate the rap veteran of Jefja Records.
"thanks, thanks."
lloolj thanked them one by one excitedly, and then walked towards the stage, "Don't care, aps, the future belongs to you." Russell Simmons took the opportunity to say to Song Ya.
"I hope so." Song Ya can only say so.
"There are still general awards waiting for you today, kid." Quincy Jones added, and then laughed with Russell Simmons.
Viewers who don't know the truth in front of the TV think they are friends for many years.
"I'm going backstage to prepare."
After lloolj received the award, the lights in the auditorium were dimmed, and the next performance was about to begin. Mariah Carey greeted Song Ya and quietly left.
"Come on, ii."
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Song Ya never worries about her live strength. Sony Columbia Records has carefully prepared for this performance. After the host announces the curtain, the stage lights are all dimmed, and then the curtain is slowly opened. The musicians and the huge harmony band are all red background. Standing in two high and low rows, they perfectly form a pyramid shape with the curtain. This is also the basic lineup for her TV unplugged concert next month. They have been practicing coordination with each other for a long time.
The musicians and chords are not illuminated, only black silhouettes are presented. This visual design highlights Mariah Carey the most. With the accompaniment, she changed into a black high-fork skirt and black silk stockings to hold her gracefully Wearing the skirt corners, the models walked towards the center of the stage. The diamond jewelry on her neck, ears and wrists were shiny, and her singing voice was even more shining. The super difficult ifit\'sover was performed perfectly by her. A series of treble transitions and terrifying sound pressure shows were convincing, especially the long e5 in the final stage of the rage sound. Song Ya, who is already very professional, can hear her scalp numb.
After singing a song in more than three minutes, all the audience stood up and applauded. Roberto Klevell blew a loud whistle, "Her performance today is great, great, bravo!" He kept sighing.
Last year's Mariah Carey was still a little nervous and young. This year, she has evolved to have a domineering and confident look that looks out of the audience. She even seems to still have enough energy. She should be very proud of her performance. After the end, she will be quiet in front of the microphone Standing for a few seconds, he breathed a sigh of relief.
"Fortunately, hip-hop music has saved your trash." Quincy Jones applauded and complained to the rapper next to him.
Will Smith and others laughed, Song Ya in the front row also subconsciously touched his nose.
The best male and female pop singer award is probably the heaviest award apart from the four general awards. When it is about to be awarded, Mariah Carey has changed into a new evening dress and quietly sat back.
"You are great today, ii."
"The live performance just now was very good, I don't even feel like the studio version."
"With the performance just now, I deserved to be the best female pop singer again. No one will gossip afterwards."
Song Ya, Walter and others complimented each other, not flattery, all from the heart.
"I think so." Mariah Carey took out a small note and raised it, then pinched it in her hand.
"The nominees for the best female pop singer are: Mariah Carey! oletaadas, gethere! agrant, babbab! bonnieraitt, sothgtotalkabout! Whitney Houston, alltheanthatineed!"
The award-presenting guest opened the envelope and said, "The winner is..."
Song Ya sat upright with her and showed her best condition in front of the camera. Because of a mole on the corner of her left mouth, she subconsciously tilted her head slightly to make the most satisfactory part of her right face photogenic.
"Bonnieraitt, sothgtotalkabout! Congratulations!"
The guest read the name of the winner aloud, not her.
"Keep smiling." Song Ya raised her hand, covered her mouth by clapping, whispered.
She didn't answer, just stood up with everyone, smiled and applauded.
"Thank you everyone." The ups and downs of the star road bonnieraitt excitedly took the stage to deliver a speech, and once choked up. The white old female singer and guitarist was swept out by Warner Records in the 1980s due to alcohol and drug problems. Released a series of wonderful music works, once again becoming popular.
The Oscar and Grammy judges like this kind of inspirational story most.
"We still have a chance." Song Ya, who was out of the camera's attention, sat down and offered comfort.
Her smile was still frozen on her face, and there was no response. Walter sighed frankly. This award is the main direction of Sony Columbia Records, and even this is lost. It is even more impossible to have a general award without much effort.
Subsequently, another main direction Michael Bolton won the best male pop singer award as he wished.
It was another hypocritical stand up, applause, and congratulations.
Song Ya took the opportunity to observe, she seemed to lose her interest and just wanted to leave here quickly.
"Alright, wait a minute." Roberto Clerville also discovered this.
"Some tickets should have been ran, Mr. Motura will handle it." David Cole swept around the venue and whispered.
There was only a hand from the back row on Song Ya’s shoulder. It was Russell Simmons. He leaned towards Song Ya’s ear, "Can you feel that she is suffering, right? Boy, you have a lot of opportunities to appreciate in the future. I promise those who are in the same mood."
"Why don't you go back and eat your own x?" Song Ya glanced back at him, of course, even if it was a dirty word, he would say it with a smile.
The other party sneered slightly, patted his shoulder a few times, and sat back.
"The single nominated for the single of the year: Brian Adams..."
The singles of the year are awarded to singers and songwriters, so each nomination list has a long list, only Song Ya and Mariah Carey are the most concise, just two people, "aps and Mariah Carey, songwriter aps !"
Song Ya turned to look at Mariah Carey, "Where is your little note?" He asked with a smile.
Mariah Carey turned over the clapping palms, and the note was pressed against the palm of her thumb.
The two smiled knowingly.
"The one who won the best single of the year..." The guest opened the envelope and subconsciously glanced at this side while prolonging the tone. Song Ya felt Mariah Carey's body straighten immediately.
"Epirestateofd, from Mariah Carey and aps!"
"Ho!" She was more happy than Song Ya, and she bounced from her seat, waving her arms to all the audience.
"Congratulations."
Song Ya couldn't hear anything because of the burst of applause, so she kept hugging and shaking hands with people around her, thanking her.
"Congratulations."
The old face of Quincy Jones still smiled brightly, while Russell Simmons's superficial skills were not so good, his smile was a bit ugly, and he also stretched out his hand.
"Thank you." Song Ya quietly gritted his teeth and pinched his hands with all his strength, so that he could see how the 1.9-meter tall man retaliated.
The corners of the opponent's mouth began to tremble.
Cool!
"Aps..." Mariah Carey hugged him, then he let go of his hand and hugged her, "This is your ii."
"It belongs to us," she said emotionally.
Song Ya felt that she was a little bit uncomfortable, and hurriedly disengaged, "Let's get on stage." He smiled and opened the way first and walked to the aisle. The two kept greeted and shook hands with the congratulating people on both sides.
Walking to the bottom of the stage, Song Ya slightly turned sideways, and gentlemanly asked Mariah Carey to come to the front and held her waist.
"You come first." After accepting the congratulations from the award-presenting guests, Song Ya also took the initiative to step back and let Mariah Carey stand alone in front of the stage and give her acceptance speech after they retreated to the back row.
"Uh, ho! I'm so excited, wait..."
Mariah Carey pressed her chest, calmed her mind for a while, then opened the note, "I want to thank the Grammy organizer first of all..."
Taking advantage of her time to speak~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya looked at the star-studded audience, Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons were no longer acting, the two of them were straight-faced, their heads turned dignified and talked about something. He even saw the conspicuous Mila on the side of the first row. She was dressed very ceremoniously today. She was looking empty, lazily following others applauding, not knowing what she was thinking, but she cleverly approached her to shoot. The cameraman was totally unaware.
He also saw Shirley Fleming, the old lady standing beside a group of classical musicians and applauding gracefully at herself.
Song Ya beckoned to her. Rick Robin, the owner of defarian records over there, was pointing to his own chest and yelling at him constantly. It should be to tell him not to forget to thank him later.
And the unemployed Brian Adams, Whitney Houston and others.
"Finally, I would also like to thank aps, my best friend and best genius musician, and his epirestateofd. This song is like a New York girl like me..."
Mariah Carey gave Song Ya a big hug again with tears.
"Uh, thank you everyone."
Song Ya took the position she gave up, and calmly pulled the microphone to the height that suits her, "I also want to thank..."
He read the memorized thank-you note aloud, "Thank you, Ms. Shirley Fleming, and Mr. Rick Robin, hi, Rick..."
He smiled and waved to Rick Robin, "Thanks to my family in front of the TV. Of course, I can't do anything without the support of Sony Columbia Records. Thanks to Mr. Motura, Walter, Roberto, David... …"
"In the end, of course there is Miss Mariah Carey. I can't think of anyone besides her who can perform this song so perfectly..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 258: Small talk

It’s amazing that the celebration dinner for Sony Columbia Records is still arranged in the World Trade Center. It happened to be the place where Song Ya got the epirestateofd when talking with Mariah Carey last year, and they won this year’s with this song. Grammy's best single is also one of the heaviest awards.
"Mr. Aps, can you get closer to Miss Kelly?"
The photographer interrupted Song Ya's psychological activities. He directed the three award winners to take a group photo, "Mr. Bolton, so are you, all stay close, closer."
Song Ya and Michael Bolton sandwiched Mariah Carey, each holding a golden Grammy trophy: a golden gramophone, posing various poses to the camera.
The three of them got closer, Michael Bolton was colder, Song Ya and Mariah Carey hugged each other, smiling very brightly.
"Ok, then we will take a few more group photos." The photographer asked the other winners who were waiting to come over, including the Chinese cellist oo that Song Ya saw before, and his multiplayer group also signed in Sony Columbia Records.
"Mr. Motura, you came right in time." After taking the photo, the photographer saw Motura walking by, "Let's take a photo together."
"Ii, Michael, congratulations." Motula gave Mariah Carey a hug, and then shook hands with Michael Bolton, "and aps, congratulations, well done." He happily patted Song Ya's The shoulder, of course, refers to Song Ya's role in winning the record of the year award.
After offending Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons, and Sony Columbia Records did not have a key PR, Song Ya relied on Shirley Fleming, Rick Robin, Barenboi, Babfae, Steven, Ace The influence of Cooper, Derry and others, as well as the strong support of William Morris, plus the previous Amerika Music Magazine Saver's personal design won the award. Of course, epirestateofd's excellent quality and Mariah Carey and her own interpretation are also important factors, and Johnson's bet stopped in time to discredit.
But winning this award does not indicate how influential Song Ya really is. Shirley Fleming, Barenboi, Babfae, and Steven all rewarded him in this Grammy for various reasons. However, this year’s support cannot be extended to the future, but Rick Robin has an exchange of interests. Next year, he will return the tickets to his singers. The favors of Ash Cube, Derry and others will also give other rewards in the future.
Therefore, if his influence does not continue to improve, this year will actually be the year when he has the strongest connections in the Grammys. This result does not mean anything, let alone superstars such as j no longer care about the Grammy Awards. Up.
Motula opened his arms behind the winners and made a gesture of being at the helm.
"Heese..."
The photo was over, "ii, I'll show you a few people." Motula raised her elbow and gestured to Mariah Carey.
Mariah Carey's face changed and she didn't respond.
"Uh, well, I know you are angry about the best female pop singer, but I can't help it, I tried my best." Motula thought about it, and stopped worrying about holding hands. "Come on, Both babfae and Darryl are here."
Mariah Carey greeted everyone, "Disaccompany." She cast a look at Song Ya that knew each other, and left behind Motula.
"Fae record guy?"
Michael Bolton was a little surprised, "Miss Kelly is going to transition to R&B?"
"Many music critics think the 90s will be the era of rhythm and blues." Someone replied.
Michael Bolton curled his lips and did not comment any more, and left to find someone he knew.
"Oo."
Song Ya didn't expect that babfae would also come, but he didn't rush to see him, so he took this opportunity to say hello to the Chinese cellist, "Congratulations, let's go over to talk?" Here he directly used Chinese.
The oo was taken aback by him, "You...Hello." His Chinese was utterly pitted, "You speak so fluently?" Everyone knows that Song Ya is half of Chinese descent, but you know. There are very few people who speak Chinese so well.
"Haha, not bad."
"It's more than good... There is no Chinese-speaking environment in the United States, I only speak at home." He switched to English in the middle.
Song Ya didn't show up anymore, spoke back to English, handed the trophy to Taraji for safekeeping, and went to the buffet table to get some food and chatted with him.
"I've heard your Game of Thrones, a very good sketch..." The topic naturally revolved around classical music at the beginning.
"So your relationship with Mr. Barenboi is also very good?" Song Ya asked when the other party said that he had cooperated with Barenboi.
"Of course, this circle is very small." oo sighed, "and it's getting smaller and smaller."
Song Ya had a very high level of chat if he used to talk, and soon he learned that Barenboi’s ex-wife, Du Pree, a British national treasure cellist, passed a famous violin she owned to oo before his death. He also learned what American Asians think about the musical Miss Saigon.
"Do you mean...Does American Asians really like this musical?" Song Ya was a little surprised, "Why?"
"You don't like it?" oo asked back, as if Barenboi had asked this question before.
"Uh, don't you think the perspective of this play is a bit too centered in the US? The Vietnamese girl is so in love with the soldiers of the US." Since the other party is purely Chinese, Song Ya has no qualms about speaking.
"It's a bit, but the presence of American Asians is really too low. Miss Saigon is the first Broadway musical with a majority of Asian artists, so of course, everyone likes it." Oo said, "Everyone thinks. This is a major improvement, at least much better than the image of Fu Manzhou or **** (a discriminatory name for the book). Many Asians even make a special trip to Broadway to watch the show."
"That's it." Song Ya disagreed, "It's like stepping on the bottom of the foot first and then lifting up and throwing a bone?"
"Ha!" oo laughed, "That's why I asked'you don't like it' in advance. According to our experience, only those who come after the opening of mainland China will have similar views of this musical to you. There are almost no exceptions."
"is it?"
fxxk, almost exposed, "Hehe, I'm a native of Chicago South City." Song Ya hurriedly covered up.
"I know, so I talked about it when I was talking about you with Barenboi."
"Really? I didn't expect you to talk about me."
"Of course, we are not old stubborns who never listen to pop music." Oo blinked and said with a smile: "And we all voted for you, a lot of people."
"I know, I am very grateful, otherwise I won't get that prize."
At this time Walt came over, "aps, come and chat with us?"
"Okay, I'm unaccompanied, I have a chance to talk again. Oh, yes, can you do an interview for America Music, write a manuscript or something?"
After Song Ya got the affirmative answer, he followed Walt to meet with Roberto Cleverville, David Cole and other old friends.
"Where is your wife?" Song Ya didn't see the figure of Walter's wife from beginning to end~www.mtlnovel.com~Alas! "Walter sighed, "I'm going through the divorce process with me, so she won't be mentioned. "
"Well, why did Mr. Motula take Miss Kelly to see Babfae and them?" Song Ya took the opportunity to inquire.
"What else? Miss Kelly wants to try some rhythm and blues style on her 9-year album." Roberto Klevell was a little unhappy about this, and Motula asked Maria Kelly to find another producer. The production content of the three of them will be compressed.
"I heard people say that the 90s will be the era of R&B?" Song Ya asked.
"Perhaps, who knows, those music critics are just betting, they jumped out and shouted that they were ahead of their eyes, and they were wrong and rub their noses to play dead. David Bowie (rock star) also said about hip-hop music. It represents the future, because other music styles have stagnated in the old framework, only hip-hop music has been trying new things."
David Cole replied.
"By the way, I heard that David Bowie is pursuing supermodel Iman? Is that the one where J's V appeared?" Walter asked.
"Your news is too closed for Walter, they are going to get married in April."
Roberto Clavier said: "By the way, when will your new album release aps? Are there opportunities for Shakira in the remaining songs?"
This guy mentioned Shakira to himself whenever he had a chance, "It's not decided yet, don't worry, I won't forget her as long as I have a chance." Song Ya can only make a perfunctory promise.
"How is your partnership business?" Walter asked.
"Not bad." At this point, Roberto Klevell is very satisfied with Song Ya. "The land that Rise bought in Silicon Valley is a very successful investment, and the factory is also making money."
The four people got together and talked from one topic to that topic. "Hey...may I join?" Mariah Carey approached.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 259: I long for you long for me

"I want you, now." Seeing the confusion that a large group of people came to greet, Mariah Carey whispered in his ear, and then went to socialize with others as if nothing happened.
Her boldness made Song Ya's heart stunned. She glanced at her graceful back wrapped in her gorgeous evening dress. She couldn't help but recall the wonderful time of the two in the dressing room last time. She swallowed, "Uh, I'll go to the bathroom. , An unaccompanied."
It is too difficult to "get into trouble" at such a high-end dinner. According to his experience, the remote toilet is the only opportunity. While thinking about the thrills and excitement of the meeting, he moved his long legs and started to find a place.
"Aps, congratulations."
"Congratulations on your annual single aps."
People passing by greeted him one after another. Unlike last year, almost no one knows him now, and winning the Grammy Award also proves his strength in all aspects including public relations. People can't help but look at him differently.
"Thank you, thank you, hello, o, how are you brother?"
He hurriedly perfunctory all the way, but was still stopped, "Hey, aps, will you go to the Soul Train Music Awards on March 10?"
Babfae was someone who couldn't get rid of a few words, so he had to stop and chat with him, "Of course I will go, thank you for helping me get the nomination, and thank you for your help on the Grammys."
In the black soul train music award, Song Ya and Mariah Carey won the best rhythm and blues and soul music nomination by epirestateofd, which is exactly the same nomination award as aa (American Music Awards), but this fan vote is useless Yes, and Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons are more influential in this award, and the winning situation is not very optimistic. Of course, the influence of this kind of award is far inferior to the Grammys, and it is nothing if you can't get it, but because it is a pure black award, you still have to go, otherwise it will give people a clue.
"It's nothing, I said it early." Babfae raised his glass to him, "This year our fae will release several records."
Song Ya knows that the other party is alluding to the joint propaganda. "I heard that the first album of the three girls of tl also has the original soundtrack of Stealing the Heart, right?"
"More than that, but also the single endoftheroad that I collaborated with Boziian." Baafae was not polite with him.
"Okay, no problem." This is as early as Song Ya expected, and it is all the return that should be given. "In April, Es Cube is going to Chicago to participate in the lolpalooza music festival, and I will have a party to entertain him. People came from the east and west coasts."
"Ok, I will go there when I have time." The songs that participated in Songya's joint promotion plan last year include Songya's own singles, as well as Na's album niggaz4life, Escobe's album deathtifiate, and the professor's asoure band The first breakgatos, raki group album don\'tseatthetehnique are selling well.
And babfae was more self-contained last year, and did not include his own selected album aloserlook into the joint promotion. Since this year, everyone should give him back.
"Welcome, uh, I..." Song Ya raised his leg and just wanted to leave, babfae asked again, "Is it the same as last year?"
"Uh, almost, some changes on the west coast, you know..."
Song Ya had to continue chatting with him, "Dae and De Rui have also fallen out. We plan to kick Na's ruthless record and exchange for De Rui's death row record to continue our cooperation."
"Death row record?" Baafae thought slowly, touching his chin.
"Uh, babfae, my side..."
"All right, but you have to be careful of Sugnett from Death Row Records. That's an unruly guy. Have you heard of his way of dealing with vanilla ice?"
"What? Someone like him will have an intersection with vanilla ice?"
"Not for that hit single ieiebab..." Baafae began to talk about gossip.
Sugonite once helped a black musician to "claim copyright fees" from Vanilla Ice, but he handled it in a different way. It is rumored that he rushed into Vanilla Ice’s hotel room and grabbed the other’s foot and hung upside down on the balcony. Besides, she threatened to fall to death without giving money, Vanilla Bing had to admit her counsel and obediently sign a check on the spot to buy stability.
"The vanilla ice guy is really unlucky."
Song Ya sighed. At this moment, Mariah Carey appeared in her sight. She pretended to go to the buffet to fetch food, turned her head and gave herself a fierce look.
"I think too, I can't take it off!?" Song Ya cried secretly in his heart.
"Yeah, white rappers are really difficult to mix in the circle. Sugnett returned to Los Angeles to show off the matter, and the people in the rap circle also applauded." Babbae curled his lips, disdainful of this behavior, "We You can only cooperate with him on the announcement, don’t get involved too deeply."
"I understand, don't worry."
"Don't you ask me if Motura invited me to make a single for Mariah Carey?" Babbae started another topic, "Do you know? The epirestateofd you created for her made me very stressed, I Hesitating..."
"Uh..." Baby-faced, you guys weren't talkative before! Song Ya didn't want to talk anymore, he clamped his legs and made a bitter face, "Sorry, let's..."
"Okay, okay, sorry." Babfae was cheated. "You go, the bathroom is over there..."
"Okay, I'll talk later."
Song Ya walked in the direction he pointed. No way. There are too many people in this place and the female guests are still queuing. He hastily traveled to a few places, which are all inappropriate. The banquet hall in a place like the World Trade Center is nothing.' 'Remote' restroom, "By the way, emergency exit." He walked down the corridor again, "No, there should be surveillance in that place..."
He also heard Motula’s voice near the corridor, as if he was arguing with J’s agent Sandy Glen, “I don’t want to see similar incidents like bkorhitev happen again! Go back and tell him, let Oprah let me Say everything he said, otherwise..."
"Otherwise what?" Sandy Glen sneered. "Do you think you can make him say something and not say anything?"
"I'm doing him well, Sandy."
"We are all doing him well."
Song Ya drove around like a fly without her head, completely lost, and had to go back to Mariah Carey, "ii, I can't find a suitable place." He whispered.
"It's okay."
Mariah Carey shook her hair, "I was just impulsive." She pointed to the ice cube in the glass in her hand, "It's much calmer now."
"Uh, well, I have to get some..."
Song Ya also needed something to pour his heart into the flames. He picked up the cup, and when he reached some water, he went to pick up ice cubes.
"Humph!" It turned out that she was still dissatisfied.
"Girl, you don't know how much I long for you to long for me." Song Ya said in her ear.
"Wait for my call at night." She said suddenly.
"what?"
"Wait for my call, but don't call me."
"okay."
Back at Tribeca's house, he took a cold shower, lying on the bed, with the mobile phone at hand, time passed, he tossed and turned, his mind was full of attractive figures of the other party, the first meeting in the palace of Auburn Hills , Embracing and kissing in the recording studio, recording songs together, dancing together on the stage, joining hands on the podium, and finally being honest in the dressing room...
it\'stoohardtosleep
igotthesheetsonthefloor
nothgon
andian\'ttakeitnoore
it\'sahundreddegrees
"Huh... I have to take another cold shower." Song Ya got up.
At this time the phone rang, it was her.
"Ii."
"You are..." She reported the address of the Upper East Side.
"Are there no reporters at the door?"
"No, reporters won't enter this neighborhood."
"But there are many reporters downstairs in my house."
"That's your problem." She hung up.
Song Ya calmly planned in the room, "Taraji, is my fake beard still there? Old Mike, lend me one of your jackets." He started to solve the problem.
"What do you want?" Taraji asked.
"I'm going out, alone." He drew some cash from the cookie jar under the bed.
"Can you throw away the reporter?" Old Mike brought a hoodie. "It's better than a jacket." He threw a pair of plain glasses to him.
"It's okay, you taught me to change my walking posture and posture, right?"
"Be careful."
"I know."
He puts on makeup and stepped out.
igotonefootoutthedoor
herearekes?
"Uh, give me the house key."
He put on his beard and glasses, hid his head in his hat, arched his back, making his body appear rickety, and his walking posture has also been changed deliberately. Instead of going to the usual underground parking lot, he walked freely from the gate of the building to the street.
No reporters connected him to Dahong's aps.
aeigottaleave, eah
thebakoftheab
itipthedriver, headofti
gettherefast
igotourbodond
iantitbad
ooh, jtthethoughtofougetssohigh, sohigh
He walked to the intersection and beckoned to stop Xiao Huang and reported the address, "Go faster, brother." He said with a thick throat to the dirty black driver.
"Oke." The driver didn't recognize him either. "An nger is going to the rich area. I got it."
When the other party turned on the radio, it was the epirestateofd of the two, "I grew up in Chicago, and now I am walking in New York..." The driver sang along with joy.
In New York in the wee hours of the morning, neon lights that never go out shone on the windows of the car, turning into shining rays as the speed of the car increases.
"Dude, do you like aps? This kid is too fucking, those white girls are crazy for him, fighting, tearing clothes, ho!"
Song Ya ignored him.
"Boom...pong! Ada!" The driver held the steering wheel with one hand and gestured with the other, as if describing the fight between Fergie and Mira, and then let out a Bruce Lee's iconic shout~www. mtlnovel.com~ Arriving at the door of a townhouse in the Upper East Side, it is really quiet and peaceful, without paparazzi, and without the glitz and noise of other parts of Manhattan.
"No need to find it." Song Ya threw a large bill to the other party, got off the car, walked forward, and waited for the taxi to move away, then turned around and pushed open the concealed garden gate, walked through the small garden, and came to the door of the villa, taking a deep breath In one breath.
there\'\'tdo, iouldn\'tdo
jttogetupnexttoou
He raised his hand, only to find that this door was also hidden...
"Come up." Mariah Carey's voice came upstairs.
Close the door, go upstairs, and walk into the only room with lights on.
Except for the charming smile, she was empty, twisting her body like a model on the catwalk, and slowly approaching.
"Smoke Seeing Meixing" Song Ya suddenly popped an idiom in his mind.
Her neck was clambered up with her hands, "bab, i\'ours." Her eyes met, and she bit her red lips lightly, expressing a straightforward love.
girl, ou\'retheone
ianttoant
andifouant, girl, ougot
there\'\'tdo, iouldn\'tdo
jttogetupnextou
jttogetupnextou
jttogetupnexttoou
jttogetupnexttoou

Chicago 1990 Chapter 260: deep sea

The sleepless night quickly passed, and the sun slipped in through the gaps in the curtains.
"I only have this..."
After the harmonious morning exercise, Mariah Carey brought in a bag of biscuits from outside, turned on the TV, then climbed onto the bed, got into Song Ya's arms, and leaned her head on his chest comfortably.
'The 34th Grammy Awards was announced yesterday. The late female singer won the annual album, the annual album and the best traditional pop singing album as the biggest winner. The annual single was won by Mariah Carey and APLUS’s EmpireState&nbind. Best Newcomer Award...'
CBS Morning News is broadcasting a briefing, "Is it okay to stay here all the time? What about your assistants and bodyguards?" Song Ya kissed her forehead, took the cookie bag and opened it, which contained various animal shapes. His little biscuits were physically exhausted. He grabbed a handful of them and stuffed them into his mouth, chewing them loudly.
"On vacation, I said I'm too tired recently, and want to rest at home for a day, not going anywhere..."
Mariah Carey lazily presses the remote control, constantly changing channels.
"APLUS still stared at Mila affectionately when she came on stage to receive the award. The two of them are still in love?" The narration of a small New York cable station made her suddenly refreshed, and she sat upright.
The TV screen freezes when she is reading the award testimonials, and the camera behind Mira's side just catches Song Ya's gaze.
She turned her head, her big eyes stared, "Ahem." Song Ya was almost choked, and the big mouthful of biscuits in her mouth sprayed all over the sheets. "These TV stations really have no morals, I At that time, under the sweeping stage, they captured this scene out of context."
Mariah Carey, the virtue of the unscrupulous media, is naturally aware, pouting and not pursuing it further, "You shouldn't look away from me."
"Yes, yes, if I don't look away, the news will be big."
Song Ya got out of bed and took the initiative to clean up the biscuits and other debris, "Go over." He pushed the opponent.
"I really don't have any strength at all." She lay down again, lying on the bed like a child.
"Get up." Song Ya picked her up and threw it directly to the other side of the bed.
"Haha!" She laughed, "You hate it!" He picked up a pillow and threw it over.
The two made a fuss with pillows. Song Ya guessed it was time to go. He went to the bathroom to clean up the candles on the bathtub rack, a pair of wine glasses with red wine left, and the thrown towels and bathrobes. Then I dragged the water all over the floor clean, and when I saw that there were no traces, I stopped with satisfaction.
Looking back, Mariah Carey leaned against the bathroom door somehow, "Wow, good man." She smiled and applauded.
"Humph, of course, Girl, you\'retheone Iwanttowantme..." He hummed and hugged her, and the two kissed.
After tossing for a while, Song Ya gently covered her with a quilt, glued her beard, and made up a full set of disguise, and slipped out of the door. This kind of rough makeup during the day is easier to see through, but it’s okay. At two intersections, Old Mike was already waiting on the side of the road in a humble old car.
"Don't keep your head down when you walk, and don't look around frequently."
Old Mike started the car and said, "Don’t look around frequently with your head down. It will look too sneaky. With your skin color, in such a rich area, the police officer has a high probability of finding an excuse to arrest you. ."
"I see, thank you Mike."
There is a clear distinction between communities in the United States. The wealthy areas and even the good communities are very vigilant and vigilant. The walking posture I have just now certainly has nothing to do with crime, but the reality is that I may indeed put myself at risk.
He took the newspaper bought by old Mike casually. This guy likes to read social news, "Dingkins doesn't seem to reduce the crime rate in New York?" He just flipped through it and there were many reports of vicious cases.
"Who knows." Old Mike replied.
"Huh?" He saw a piece of news and Senator Al Gore announced that he would not participate in the Donkey Party primary election.
"Uh, I wanted to tell him to donate some money." He continued to watch, except for Gore, some of the donkey party bigwigs with high voices also flinched.
"It seems that the party has stabilized."
He shook his head and moved his thoughts away from politics. Last night, the apocalyptic song'WanttoWantMe' was sung by the same singer as Trumpets (trumpet) last time. "This is staring at a sheep's hair. ...Brother, I'm sorry." He silently apologized to the excellent male singer.
The style of this song is similar to that of the trumpet, but it’s more difficult to sing. The male singer has a few tails that are very sharp, "sohigh, sohigh...cough cough." Song Ya tried casually, as if reluctantly. Yes, after all, his singing skills have been improving, and singing with this kind of shrill voice has some advantages in age.
I asked for a cell phone from the old Mike and called Dile, "How is the decoration? Can the small recording studio be activated?"
"It's okay." Diley replied, "What about Dieng Wilson and CommonSense? You said you will meet them after Grammy."
"Are they waiting?" Song Ya asked.
"They seem to be hanging other companies, waiting to make a decision after talking with you, but it won't be too long." Dile replied.
"Well, I'll see them when I come back."
The Grammy Awards are over, and the rest are just unimportant awards. Song Ya’s busy schedule in the awards season has basically come to an end. There are a few things to do later: one is to decide whether to sign CommonSense, and the other is to record BeautifulGirls and WanttoWantMe's recording studio completed the version, and then returned to New York in early March to help Mariah Carey rehearse the EmpireState&nbind pure female version at the MTV unplugged concert, and go to Los Angeles on the 10th to participate in the Soul Train Music Festival held in the Holy Auditorium. At the same time, A+ Records, A+ Audio and Big A Radio officially entered the new office building.
The ten songs were still the last one, and he couldn't wait.
"Mimi, I'm back to Chicago, see you in the studio in a few days?"
He simply chose to go back to Chicago first, and he was always uncomfortable with those uncertainties.
"Hello."
Accompanied by Dile and Al, I met Dion Wilson and CommonSense in the company’s new building. Both of them were black. Dion Wilson was taught to be short and stout. Song Ya realized that he was actually at the party at his home. I have seen that his manners are no different from ordinary Chicago small and medium-sized DJs, while CommonSense is taller and thinner. The conversation is indeed well-educated, but both of them are still dressed in the street.
"Hey, APLUS, congratulations on your Grammy Annual Single Award. We admire you very much."
Dion Wilson got close.
The two parties talked about the contract while visiting the new building, "Thank you, do you have any doubts about my terms?" Song Ya asked.
"There's nothing wrong with me, the key is him." Dion Wilson pointed to CommonSense.
"I still want to retain certain production rights, and I heard that your company is completely independent? Just signed a distribution agreement with Sony Columbia Records, so that the other party will fully help with the distribution?" CommonSense asked two questions.
"Don't you have an agent?" Song Ya asked ~www.mtlnovel.com~ I don't think you brought anyone here. "
"Yes, but I think I'd better come to talk to you in person first." Although CommonSense is a rapper, his style is more like Quincy Jones, BABYFACE and other old-school black musicians. Although it is indeed a bit arrogant, Song Ya feels harmonious. This kind of cooperation should be able to rest assured a lot.
"Is such that……"
Song Ya stopped in the completed recording studio No. 1, "As a small record company, I don't want to sign too complicated contracts with subordinate singers, including the sharing of production rights. Then the release of Sony Columbia Records... indeed, I can’t guarantee that I will get better distribution resources than Sony’s Columbia Records label, but it’s not bad. As you can see, I won the Grammy Award yesterday. Their support for me is still quite enough. ."
His remarks are basically false, but it is enough to bluff the two in front of them, "I can increase the signing fee to 700,000."
The two looked at each other, "Well, let me go back and discuss with the agent." CommonSense concealed its tendency well.
"can."
The group continued to visit and walked to the unfinished large recording studio. All the sound-absorbing materials on the wall have been painted into the deep blue of the sea according to Song Ya’s idea. The high-priced design studio took advantage of the opportunity to move the entire recording studio. It has become a simple style, and the recording studio is very empty with a large area. A microphone is hung from the top without any extra microphone holders and the like.
"Wow, cool, it's great here."
Dion Wilson seemed to like the design of this studio very much. "Have you named this studio? APLUS."
"Of course, it's called Deep Sea."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 261: Recruit

After visiting the office building, Dion Wilson and CommonSense left. Looking at CommonSense's posture, they should use their own quotes to negotiate with other record companies.
"APLUS you should be pro-hot to them, so things will be easier to handle."
Al sent them downstairs and came back complaining.
Hug more, talk more about the family, like brothers? Song Ya didn't want to do this very much. CommonSense didn't mix the streets. The two greeted them by shaking hands just now.
"The 700,000 signing fee may still be a bit low." Dile also said.
"That's it, I bought a big A radio station for only half a million."
Taking advantage of these days’ free time, Song Ya began to interview and select more than a dozen employees recruited by the company. Chicago is the birthplace of HOUSE music. A+ audio company is very convenient to recruit talents. There is also technical assistance from DTS, which will soon reach The expected number of people. The publicity department Yeremov recruited two old subordinates from Columbia Pictures. In addition to finance, they were clerks and security guards with very low technical content. As for clerks, Song Ya recruited some well-educated staff in this section. African and Chinese women, so that the company does not appear too "white".
With the addition of the original ten people in his early years, Song Ya will have about thirty employees, if not counted as an A+ pedal company.
"A+ Records, A+ Audio, A+ Copyright and Asset Management companies spend more than two million yuan in wages and benefits each year, as well as charitable organizations under Susie’s name, because most of your donations and donations are transferred to this organization. As well as Susie and Connie’s pocket money, they spend about one million yuan each year. This is still the case when Fergie, the only customer of the economic company, has begun to make money. In addition, the publicity and operating expenses, and the payment to Gu Related commissions from Deman and Hamlin, Lockhard and Gardner, Wing Dao CPA, William Morris, and Song Asheng CPA..."
Song Asheng and Yongdao’s accountants came to check together, “You spent nearly four million on the decoration costs on this floor and the top equipment of the big recording studio, and the tax season in April is coming again.”
"I know."
Song Ya aligned with them one by one, "Have you found Fergie's assistant and bodyguard?"
"Figi’s sister recommended a woman from California and worked in Hollywood. Jimmy also agreed to let her be Fergie’s assistant. The bodyguard, driver and car were also taken care of. This is the bill." Song Asheng handed over several documents. "It's all company expenses of A+ Records."
"Well, depreciate the top equipment in the big studio a lot, so that I can handle the tax season more easily next year."
Song Yana’s experience in the cable TV industry is now selling.
"Yes." Yongdao's accountant nodded and agreed, "America Music Magazine's part of your 250,000 start-up funds will soon be burned. What do you plan to do with the follow-up funds?"
"Wow, it's so fast..."
Song Ya sighed, "If my first major income is not settled this year, can the liquidity be maintained?"
"Your royalties, the follow-up income from A+ records, and this floor are all good collaterals. We originally planned to increase loans appropriately and optimize the allocation." Yongdao accountant replied.
"Let’s do this, the magazine’s follow-up funds can’t be cut off, after all, I just bought it." Song Ya now has 5 million from A+ copyright and asset management company plus 2 million from MD advertising. A total of 7 million freely disposable living money, and 5 million stocks in his hand, appreciated again after the general leader released the State of the Union address.
He called Samuel again to chat, but there was only one word outside of the other party's words: first special.
Indeed, with EmpireStateofMind receiving the Grammy heavyweight award, Song Ya's debut is not only being watched by all kinds of people who make money from him, but the entire American music industry is also looking forward to it. According to the news from Sony Columbia Records, EmpireStateofMind's global sales have risen sharply, especially in the English-speaking area, and it may even return to the forefront of the bulletin board next week. The sales of ihateuiloveu are rising with the fermenting of his dog-blood romance with Fergie and Mila. His other singles and even second-hand stores can be touched.
The personnel and financial matters are settled, and March has also arrived.
"Mimi, I'll be in New York tomorrow." He called Mariah Carey.
"Well, wait for you."
"Have you arranged it?"
"Hate, I'm thinking of a way."
"Hey, then..."
While she was getting tired of it, Dile came and knocked on the door, Song Ya hung up, "What's the matter?"
"CommonSense's agent has arrived."
Song Ya went out with Dilai to meet CommonSense's agent, who seemed to be his mother's black lawyer friend. He basically ignored economic affairs, and represented CommonSense only to help.
"CommonSense still has doubts about signing."
After the simple greeting, the other party raised the new asking price. Except for the signing fee of one million yuan, the production equity was still raised.
"Hey, I said I didn't discuss this." Song Ya was a little impatient, "I am a small company. If I sign him, it means that I will continue to spend money before he sends out the post. What then? How much money can that album make? It’s like a gambling. Although he proved himself through the first album, there are too many singers who have been silent since the first album. I am willing to sign him, which means I am very optimistic about him. He can’t get from me what other record companies don’t want to pay."
"It's a little weird to say this from the famous APLUS."
The agent of CommonSense laughed and said: "The outside world knows that you didn't even post your first album, but you got conditions beyond the industry's rules from Sony Columbia Records."
"That's because outsiders don't know how much money and effort I have put into this, and how much risk I have taken." Song Ya pointed to each other, "If CommonSense thinks he can be like me, then he can go to his own record. the company."
The CommonSense agent smiled and stood up, "Well, I'll pass on your response..."
"Stop procrastinating, I'm going to New York tomorrow to rehearse Mariah Carey's concert."
Song Ya interrupted the other party, "Before twelve o'clock today, we have to get this done, signing or not signing, okay?"
The other person looked at his watch, "Okay."
The two shook hands, "The signing fee can be mentioned as one million, this is my last bid."
"Uh, Dion Wilson will come here, and Old Joe." Al came to report to the agent who sent away CommonSense.
"This guy went the way of Old Joe? It seems more clever than CommonSense."
Song Ya went out to get Old Joe in, "How is SaaMagni recording? Old Joe."
"It's almost done. The bill will be issued at the end of March, and the special will be issued in April." Old Joe embraced Dieng Wilson affectionately, "I heard that you want to sign him? Sign him! Why are you hesitating? Dion is a good boy. DJ, production, arranging, and mixing are all good hands."
"I know, I have no problem with signing Dion, hey, Dion." Song Ya and Dion Wilson fisted, "CommonSense has too many ideas."
"I will persuade him, I like your deep-sea recording studio very much." Dion Wilson said.
Of course, Song Ya is built according to the specifications of Sony Columbia Records’ Iron Cage and LAFACE’s Tree House. Although there are still shortcomings in various aspects, the advantage lies in the new equipment and DTS. Surround sound recording technology will definitely be regarded as the top recording studio in the Chicago pop music scene.
"Then you have to come soon, the deadline I just set for his agent is twelve o'clock in the evening."
Song Ya briefly stated the difference between the two sides just now, "No record company signing a singer who is willing to pay for the production rights, that involves too much money, income sharing, subsequent copyright, I spend so much money to open a record company not to find a partner of."
"I know, where is your phone." Dion Wilson asked.
"Taraji, take him."
Song Ya asked him to call and chatted with Old Qiao, "Is there any news in Nancheng recently?"
"What more news, the gangs are fighting for the ground..."
Old Joe shrugged~www.mtlnovel.com~Do you know? Those inferior white gangs even began to hire illegal immigrants for mercenaries... Nancheng was about to become a world war. "
"is it?"
Song Ya didn't ask any further questions. He had heard Song Asheng said before that there were even new immigrants from mainland China who had participated in it. He didn't want to get involved with the gang that the old immigrants called the big circle boy.
"It's done, APLUS, CommonSense and his agent will come over right away."
At the beginning of March, A+ Records signed the singer CommonSense, with a signing bonus of one million, two plus one for five years, and the hiring of Dion Wilson as the production department manager of A+ Records. Other contract details were basically signed in accordance with industry standards.
"Dion, besides CommonSense, also help Fergie plan her first album."
After the recruitment was over, Song Ya set off for New York the next day.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 262: Grammy effect

The so-called Unplugged does not completely use electronic equipment. For example, microphones and stereos can not be powered off. Jazz electric organs are barely possible, but other electronic musical instruments such as electric guitars with effects and electronic Drums, MIDI equipment, electronic synthesizers, and tuners are not used at all, and post-modification or half-opening of the microphone is even more taboo.
Therefore, Mariah Carey's concert on the 16th is very difficult. In addition to singing without repair, the entire band composed of pianist, band, harmony, chorus, etc. must cooperate perfectly.
"YesIwill, yesIwill..."
When Song Ya arrived at the rehearsal room at Sony Columbia Records headquarters, she was practicing with the band the Jackson Brothers (MJ is one of them) the famous song I'llBeThere. Mariah Carey saw Song Ya appearing at the door, and her eyebrows immediately smiled. Bend, "Letmefillyourheartwithjoyandlaughter, Togetherness, wellthat'sallI'mafter, Wheneveryouneedme, I'llbethere..."
She stared straight at Song Ya until she sang it, then came over with her fingers, her mouth making a ‘you’ shape.
Song Ya had to catch the beat: "I'llbetheretoprotectyou, withanunselfishloveIrespectyou, Justcallmyname, andI'llbethere..."
"Ho!" The band stopped and applauded at Song Ya one after another, "APLUS, I sang well." Her male chorus singer roared.
"Sorry to interrupt your rehearsal, I seem to have come early."
Song Ya knew how many catties he was, so that he wouldn't be dazzled by compliments.
"No..." Mariah Carey greeted her with open arms, "We extended the rehearsal time."
Song Ya hugged her, and then bowed her face to each other.
"Yes."
The male chorus singer also came over to say hello, "Tray Lorenz, nice to meet you APLUS."
Song Ya knew that this young man was Mariah Carey's most important chorus in this unplugged concert, and was very appreciated by her, "Me too, Trey."
"Then those who don't have a mission can leave. The chorus and musicians who have a mission take a break for an hour, and then come back and start rehearsing EmpireStateOfMindPartII."
Walter clapped his hands and the people in the rehearsal room began to pack their things and go out, "Hi, APLUS." When the female voices passed by, they greeted Song Ya one after another.
They were all people who wanted to cooperate. Song Ya smiled as the spring breeze was blowing, and dealt with them patiently. He saw David Cole sitting in front of the piano, "Are you here to play the piano? David."
"Mostly it's me." David Cole shook his hand. "Why don't you come?" He smiled and pointed to the piano.
"Forget it, besides the trumpet, I can only use the acoustic guitar." Song Ya waved his hand and refused.
"Next, you will guide the rehearsal, APLUS, I have something to do." Walter also picked up his bag and jacket, preparing to leave.
"Hey, I can't do it..." Song Ya hurried to keep people. He still hasn't been able to get this kind of on-site cooperation with more than 20 people, and he has no obligation to be tired.
"No problem, David is here, and Larry." Walter pointed to an old white man behind the corner camera. "Larry is the director of the EP, and he is also the director of the MV for Miss Kelly Someday."
"Hello, Larry." Song Ya greeted each other. Most of someday's MVs are indoor shots. They are similar to this unplugged concert. They are also very simple. They are the close-ups of Mariah Carey and her and some children. Song Ya’s most impressive part of the dance scene is that the overall tone is very comfortable and Mariah Carey was also beautifully shot, and the second is that it is similar to the tone in the movie clip when he got the Apocalypse Showmethemoney.
"Hello." Larry and his assistants also responded.
"Why are you going in such a hurry?" Song Ya asked.
"Divorce." Mariah Carey said to him.
Song Ya understood and didn't ask any more, taking advantage of this time to discuss with her, Larry and David Cole about where to stand.
"There is not much operating space at the scene, the stage is also small, and the audience is very close."
Larry introduced: "So I'm going to let Miss Kelly stand in front of the piano side, the musicians and chords are still far behind, the lights..."
"No problem." Song Ya didn't have much to give advice. The other party was a professional, and he was still a layman.
The female solo version is much shorter than the original version, and the difficulty is roughly the same. According to Mariah Carey's ability, it can be easily handled, and Song Ya is also not picky.
"Then my task is to make sure that you follow the rules set in the recording studio before. Don't expect any temporary performance on site."
Song Ya is very aware of Mariah Carey's temperament while singing. She likes to play freely and change the tone.
"tyrant."
Mariah Carey rolled her eyes at her, but she was behaved in the real rehearsal, completely according to Song Ya's previous design.
"Ooohoooh, NewYork..."
The harmony of this song is very simple. Sony Columbia Records recruited Mariah Carey for masters. As long as she cooperated well, the rehearsal would naturally go smoothly. Even David Cole lamented that she had changed sex.
The two smiled at each other, knowing the reason for this.
But it’s a bit difficult to secretly meet. The rehearsal workload is very heavy. There are always so many people present. There are also cameras. She can't always give the assistants and bodyguards vacations.
"Let's talk about it after your concert is over, I think you are very tired from practicing."
Song Ya also loves her a little bit. Since her debut and won two Grammy Awards, she has been holding her breath to prove herself to the critics who accused her, although she has been singing and singing on the spot. After the Meihe AMA performance, the outside world has basically stopped mentioning this. She still intends to use this unplugged concert to make a final decision.
It is mainly her assistant and bodyguard, including the agent, who are basically hired by Motula. In this regard, she cannot be trusted at all. Unlike Song Ya, who is more loyal to her. "Maybe we should find a chance to change the people around her?" Song Ya secretly planned.
"Ok."
She is indeed very tired. The songs selected for this concert are all difficult songs, and the burden of physical strength and voice is very heavy.
"The latest bulletin board magazine."
During the rehearsal, her assistant walked in excitedly. In the bulletin board magazine published on March 2, EmpireStateOfMind once again rose to the fifteenth place, just behind Michael Bolton's MissingYouNow.
"This is the so-called Grammy effect." The two award winners of Sony Columbia Records have benefited.
"Well, you and your little girlfriend's ihateuiloveu are fourth."
Mariah Carey flipped through the magazine, and said in a weird manner: "I can't see that she has such a strong strength, and Mila's figure can be overturned by her."
"Uh..." Song Ya was speechless.
The female assistant next to him and David Cole looked at Song Ya's reaction and all laughed.
A few days later.
"My work is over, and it's time to go back to Chicago to record a song." Song Ya went to see Motula, "the school is still missing a lot of classes."
"Good job kid, how bad is the first master?" Motura looked in a good mood, but he didn't take the initiative to pour wine.
"Nine songs."
"Well, UU reading www.uukanshu.com is at least one song short. You have been out for almost two years, right? Don't delay. The recording industry is actually a kind of industry. Project management is a very important subject, and it is too pursued. Perfection is often counterproductive." Motula said: "Of course, your first major score should be pretty good anyway."
"I hope so." Song Ya replied.
At this time the office phone rang, "Sorry." Motula answered the phone, "Hey, Sandy."
After a few seconds, his expression became cloudy, "Why!? Tell me at this time that he is not going to the Oprah talk show!?"
"Do you know the negative rumors about him? And the bad influence of his troublesome sister Latoya's book "Life with the Jacksons", this point in time is the perfect opportunity to explain , On the show, and telling the facts openly will calm it down!"
"FXXKYOU! Sandy!"
It seems that he didn't get a satisfactory answer, so he yelled into the microphone with anger, then smashed it directly in front of Song Ya.
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 263: Little Liam

"He is like a faint king, a kid who only follows his own liking. He can't listen to any suggestions that go against his will. It is ironic that he is surrounded by flatterers. I have become the only one trying to be normal with him. People who communicate."
Realizing that Song Ya was still sitting awkwardly in front of him, Motula justified his anger, then dropped the smashed microphone and stretched out his hand.
"I understand you, Mr. Motula." Song Ya followed Mao.
"I won't see the scene just now in any media reports or autobiography, am I APLUS?" Motura looked at him.
"Of course, this has nothing to do with me." Song Ya made a promise.
He feels that sooner or later, Tula’s character will give MJ some color, but it really doesn’t matter to him. He has his own new troubles to deal with before leaving for Chicago.
"Why would Connie throw little Liam at that drunk tramp?"
Song Ya was shocked when he learned the news from Tarajina. Little Liam’s blue eyes and Frankie the tramp caused him to guess that the hapless Tyron was dead, and in some ways he could find him. I had an opportunity to discuss the matter with Connie, but I didn't expect the matter to develop in another direction.
"I don't know." Taraji shrugged. "You have to have a good talk with Connie when you go back. Maybe she was just impulsive. No matter who little Liam's father is, it is always her own."
"It's really troublesome."
Song Ya went to say hello to Mariah Carey, and took people back to Chicago, "Hey, Goodman, what do you think of this matter?" Before getting on the plane, he gave Goodman a visit. phone.
"Frank, who got little Liam, may ask Connie for support at any time."
Goodman said: "Little Liam is in his hands. As soon as the support lawsuit is settled, Connie can now get a considerable amount of money from you every year, and Frank has nothing, and is entangled by his kind of rogue. Not a good thing."
"Get little Liam back? Didn't Frank pretend to receive relief money? You go and scare him again..."
Song Ya was interrupted by Goodman in the middle of speaking, "When you come back, talk to Connie before planning the next thing."
"I don't want to bring little Liam with me anymore. Every time I see him, I always think of the dead Tyronn. I'm sorry for him, oooooo..."
Back in Hyde Park, Connie shrank into Aunt Susie’s arms, crying like a little girl. In fact, she was only 19 years old this year, and she was not mature at all. "I was quarreling with Tyron about trivial matters that day, and I was very angry. Then pretended to be an adult and entered the bar. The guy was sitting next to me. He was very talkative, and what he said was very interesting. When I had a hot mind, and I drank a little bit, I just...who knows that bad luck. I just got hit. I have been with Tyron so many times, why are they born with his children!?"
Aunt Susie didn't scold anyone this time, she just kept stroking her new beautiful wig.
Song Ya guessed the same plot, "Then why did you leave Liam to him? If you don’t want to bring him, you can put him here with Aunt Susie and keep him with Freddy. Anyway, there are maids too, I can Provide him with a good growth environment."
"I just don't want to see Liam anymore. I got my hair done that day and I met Frank. He pestered me and made me shameful in front of my friends, so I gave him Liam... anyway. Human kind, didn't he still want to hurt you?" Connie cried and said.
"He pestered you?" Song Ya's eyes became cold.
"Yes, he rushed up and said to the little Liam in my arms, "I miss him so much," and said that he heard about Tyron and wanted to form a new family with me and raise ours together. child……"
"damn it!"
Song Ya punched the wall, "I will go back to Little Liam and teach him a lesson, don't worry."
"I'm not worried." Connie stopped sobbing. "I feel that this is just right. I am relieved. Those men can no matter why the children and women are not. I have a good income now. I don't need to subsidize the support of a single mother like Susie. Many children, little Liam asked Frank to raise them. Anyway, he was born in this world because of a mistake."
"..."
Song Ya is speechless, and his ideas are still too different from them. "But little Liam grew up in Frank's place. He will only become a rascal who doesn't receive much good education."
"That's not bad."
Aunt Susie said, "Just treat it as if it hadn’t happened. If it wasn’t for Little Freddy who was a little older, I would like to return him to Frank. Didn’t his children have a good time? No matter how poor he is, he is still a white man, and his growth environment is much better than that of poor black children. Little Liam can help him get more relief."
"But Frank won't be so honest. He finds any lawyer who is good at custody lawsuits to talk about the family conditions on both sides. The lawyer will definitely encourage him to sue Connie and share a large amount of support." Song Ya said: " Until little Liam is eighteen years old, he will be the vampire on Connie."
"You can handle it, right? Alex." Aunt Susie and Connie looked at him expectantly, "You can always handle everything."
"I……"
Song Ya couldn't help but calm down and thought about it, "Let me talk to the lawyer first."
"Don't tell Tony." Aunt Susie shouted to him from behind.
"Frank may have noticed that Vic was kicked out of the stormtroopers. The greatest deterrent is no longer there, so he has the guts to pester Connie again." Goodman said.
In the study, he and Song Ya were the only people.
"What about your suggestion?" Song Ya asked.
"Frank's kind of people came for money. Once he gets the initial satisfaction, he will need more and more in the future." Goodman asked, "Can you get little Liam back?"
"Connie doesn't want to raise him anymore."
Song Ya said: "In any case, we have to solve Frank's problem first, and how about directly sue him for welfare fraud?"
"His children will be sent to the orphanage, and he will be released after a period of detention at most."
Goodman said: "This does not solve the fundamental problem. This trick has a greater deterrent to his children. For example, the last time you exposed Fiona, people like Frank will not care about their children as long as they have money to buy wine. Life and death."
"I don't want to ask the gang to do something."
Song Ya went around the room for a few times. It seems that this matter should be handled by a black policeman like Old Cassidy. It is the safest, "Who is the leader of the stormtrooper now?"
"After Vick McGee was demoted, there is nothing to fear in the new team. The current'Red Man' is the boss of the police intelligence team in the 21st jurisdiction, called Hank Voight."
Goodman said: "But he has a better reputation than Vic, and doesn't seem to do much dirty work."
"So Vic is the most suitable?" Song Ya said, "I see."
He led Goodman out to find Old Mike, "Do you know where to find Vic?"
"Why don't you ask your underground lover at school?" Old Mike asked back.
"I only plan to let you go and talk about business with him purely." Song Ya knew that he was referring to Kasidi, and replied without a word.
Old Mike went to make a few phone calls, then came back and took Goodman, started the car and left.
After more than an hour, the two returned, "Vick is willing to help level Frank, provided that you help him return to the stormtrooper."
"This deal is too bad, right?"
Vic frightened Frank with a simple effort, and to restore a black police officer to his post, the social resources needed to be used are not small.
"Now you need him, APLUS." Goodman said: "And now the gang war in South City is about to get out of control. I think you need a strong ally on the front line of the police force. Your high-level politicians are a little bit weak now. The law has solved the practical problems in Nancheng, haven't you noticed? No matter how safe Hyde Park is, it belongs to Nancheng."
"Are you sure~www.mtlnovel.com~I am sure." Goodman pointed to old Mike, "Mike thinks so too."
"Vick beat you violently." Song Ya did not expect that Old Mike would also support developing a relationship with Vic.
"My source told me that in the second half of the year, Nancheng will start a general liquidation between the gangs. The scale is absolutely unprecedented."
Old Mike said: "You will be a lot safer if you have someone on the front line. My first task is to be responsible for your safety."
"Ok."
Song Ya took out his cell phone and planned to call Michelle, who was already the assistant to the mayor, but put it back after thinking about it. Michelle has a more upright personality and is still not suitable for her to do this kind of thing. He remembers the first time he met Vic, when he led the stormtroopers into the previous A+ record, blatantly doing the dirty work for Cook County State Attorney Peter in front of him, and he did his best when he was running for re-election. ...
"Taraji." He found Taraji, "Meet me with Peter Flock, eh...play golf?"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 264: Reinstatement

Talking about things at the golf course is still good. High-end golf courses are generally affiliated country clubs. If you want to get in, you can't just buy tickets with money. It can block reporters and some people with special purpose.
It’s not like a restaurant, where the purpose is obvious. People don’t necessarily think of who is gathering with whom. It’s non-indoor space, the place is large, and the field of vision is open, which can partly prevent surveillance or eavesdropping. At the same time, it is also very convenient for private conversations, who want to chat with, get together and chat while walking, but don't want to chat, hit the ball far and then confess to leave, which can greatly avoid the embarrassment of direct rejection.
Moreover, the walking distance is large, the air is fresh, the scenery is good, and it can be connected to the noble sports. It is no wonder that some successful blacks risk being pointed by the black community and often play it, although this sport is already in the United States. It is very popular, and the general white-collar family of the popular stadium is not too burdensome to play.
"Vick, let's say it?" Of course, Song Yawan will only play this when he has great intentions. Bulletproof Mercedes drove into the country club. He confronted Vic McGee in the passenger seat. Asked.
The strong bald man Vick McGee looked back at Song Ya and then at his daughter Cassidy, who was wearing a beautiful long dress next to him, "You do what you should do, I will never have a problem."
"OK."
Song Ya got out of the car, turned around and stretched out her hand, very gentlemanly picking up Cathy. Old Mike went to open the trunk, and the caddy at the door came to help take out the cue bag, two.
Cassidy smiled very happily, she took the initiative to hold Song Ya's hand, "I'm glad you and Dad can resolve the previous conflict."
"We didn't have a big holiday." Song Ya looked back at Vic in the car, and the other party was making a vicious lipstick of ‘keep away from her’ at herself.
He has copied the license plate for a long time. Compared with the previous scenery in the stormtroopers, he has completely fallen into the dust. He made an excuse to let Cassiti accompany him to talk to Peter Flock, and he agreed without thinking about it. Now this attitude is nothing more than just keeping up face.
"this way please……"
A white waiter in a formal dress at the door, after Song Ya shook the top credit card of Harris Bank towards him, immediately led the way politely. This card was sent by Harris Bank at the beginning of the year. With it, you can freely enter and exit many high-end places in the Midwest and enjoy related VIP services.
Song Ya noticed that the good girl was looking around, and she was walking a little bit, "Don't be nervous, just treat it as your own home, no matter how high-end the place is, it will do business."
"Hehe, I've never been to a place like this before." Cassidy relaxed her body obediently. At this moment, a young woman dressed as a lady passed by, and she looked up and down at Cassidy. Then he cast a wink at Song Ya with a smile that didn't know the meaning.
She immediately became inferior again, and the woman immediately lowered her head after walking away and started checking her skirt.
"Don't look at it, that kind of woman is here to hang on to the wealthy. Generally no one will dress like this to the country club."
Song Ya has never eaten pork and has seen pigs running. She can see through that kind of woman at a glance, "The skirt suits you very well."
"Thank you, this is my most expensive item." Cassidy said.
"I wore second-hand clothes to the SBK New York headquarters building more than a year ago."
Song Ya looked at the skirt with very distinctive lattice elements, like Burberry? Vic's former police detectives can still buy some luxury goods for the girls in the family, especially the big luxury luxury stores in the United States sometimes have very aggressive discounts.
"A talented person doesn't care what he wears." Cassidy said.
"Nothing." Song Ya put his arms around her waist, "I will ask Yeremov to prepare a storage fee for you."
"No, I'm not a signed singer like Fergie, and I just work part-time in your company during the holidays."
"The company is mine."
Song Ya and her followed the service staff to the locker room, changed their clothes and shoes, and went to see Peter Flock.
The place was chosen by Peter Flock, and the two sides quickly met. He also brought a businessman friend with him, but it should have no special purpose.
The four kicked off one after another, and Song Ya and the other party soon got the opportunity to chat alone.
"So that's Vic's daughter?" Peter asked, looking at Cassidy's back.
"Yes." This is also the reason Song Ya brought her here, otherwise it would be difficult to mention the sensitive police personnel transfer.
"Vick is a very conscientious policeman. After he left, the gangs have lost awe of the anti-drug and anti-organized crime team." Peter said.
"I heard that the investigation of him is over? There is no conclusive evidence that he killed his colleague, isn't it?" Song Ya took the opportunity to ask, "I don't believe he was the one who did that kind of thing."
Peter glanced at him, "I think so, the conclusion of the investigation will not deceive."
Song Ya originally planned that the other party would take the opportunity to suggest something, but Peter seemed to agree with his own thoughts. Indeed, Vic had helped him with dirty work before. In some ways, his relationship with him was definitely closer than himself.
After a round of golf, he and Cassidy returned to the locker room. The girl sweated a lot, the jersey was attached to her body, her bulging chest, and her straight long legs were very youthful and lovely.
Or is it delicious?
"You play golf much better than me, where did you learn it?" Song Ya stared at her directly.
"Previously participated in the school golf club."
The good girl looked around carefully, then crossed her hands generously, grabbed the hem of the jersey and took it off, "It's so hot," she said.
The two took a shower in the shower room of the dressing room, then changed back to their clothes and left together.
Song Ya didn’t know exactly how Peter did it, but on the night of March 9 Vick McGee had already taken off his uniform and dressed in casual clothes. The detective’s large metal coat of arms hung around his neck, and his men reappeared in Nancheng. The streets of the community were rampaged like wild boars.
Old Mike parked the car to an alley with a broken street light not far from Frank's house.
"Let him stand firm."
Song Ya in the car saw that Vic was ordering two of his men to one side, holding Frank's arms, and supporting the old rogue's body.
"Do you know what the rules are broken? Huh? What agreement did we have before!?"
Vic grinned with a thick neck and yelled into Frank's ear, "Do you M-FXXK think I can't come back? Huh?"
"How is it possible, Vic, I have been praying for you~www.mtlnovel.com~Frank's teeth are sharp, "You don't know how much I miss you..."
With a ‘bang’, Vic hit Frank in the side with an uppercut.
Frank groaned in pain, his body bowed into the shape of shrimp.
"Hold it on." Vic punched again, slamming Frank's face to one side like a sandbag, a **** arrow came out, and two teeth were thrown out.
"Did you remember? Frank!" Vic yelled in his ear again.
"Don't fight, I know what you mean..." Frank begged for mercy. "I will stay away from their family."
Vic hit an uppercut, "No, I think your M-FXXK has a bad memory!"
"Lao Zhangren, you are so cruel..."
Song Ya looked painful, but finally let go of his heart and said to Old Mike: "Let's drive, I have to go to Los Angeles tomorrow."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 265: Soul Train Music Awards

On the tenth, the Sacred Hall of Los Angeles.
The Soul Train Music Award originated from a singing and dancing program called Soul Train (SoulTrain), a local TV station WGN in Chicago. When it was created in 1987, it was claimed to be an award set up for soul, jazz, blues and other music genres. The real purpose is In order for the black music circle to have an award for pure black participation, it will be compared with the American Country Music Award. Country music awards never say that they are only open to white music circles, but country music blacks do not play, in fact it has always been a pure white award.
At present, the influence of the two awards is still very different. Although the black superstars including MJ are very close, but the United States is dominated by whites and the average purchasing power of whites far exceeds that of blacks. The Music Award (CMA) does not seem to be ranked in the top three (Grammy, AMA, BMA), or even the top four (the top three plus a VMA), but the ability to carry goods can even match the Grammys, and the sales of award-winning singers Will get a very obvious explosion.
The soul train music awards are constantly shit. There was a problem with the original design. The country music blacks do not play at all, so the country music awards can easily isolate the blacks and put a few black backing dancers on the stage to show that there is no discrimination. He is hypocritical, but there is always nothing to blame. But jazz, soul and other music whites can also play! Therefore, to achieve the goal of completely isolating the white people, it will inevitably endure a lot of pressure from public opinion. The organizer is currently explaining that the award is to be loyal to the black music itself, so it can barely deal with the past, just like those black traditional universities, the original sin white people are not too careless.
That’s not to say. When the organizing committee was founded, the people within the organization began to discriminate against them. First, they made a lot of trouble to accept hip-hop music. Then, Hollywood black forces represented by Eddie Murphy joined in. , I want to expand the awards and turn it into the black's own Grammy plus Oscar. It's a good one...
After a few years of stumbling, the attitude of the black stars towards this award has become so as not to be gossips, and they will certainly go for it, but unless there are some particularly meaningful awards, it doesn't matter whether they won or not.
Because of the existence of Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons, who are very influential in the award, Song Ya does not care and does not expect to win the award. It means more to him to go to Los Angeles to meet Mariah Carey. .
Without the red carpet link, Yeremov rented three identical white Ford Explorers and sent Song Ya and others to the parking lot. On the road from the parking lot to the guest entrance, some reporters would take photos and ask questions. Inside the entrance, there will be a small venue for the host to interview.
"Shxt!"
Before getting out of the car, Song Ya saw the people who didn't want to meet. The Jodeci group of Uptown Records, Mary Blige, Bragging Daddy and a large group of people were gathering near the exit of the parking lot, clashing fists and hugging each other.
"Jodeci was nominated for the Best Soul and R&B Combination Award like you and you, and it's no surprise that it will be them, or Will Smith's combination." Hayden introduced: "They made this album last year. With the bragging father participating, this year, their group is very dissatisfied with their new album and Mary Blige’s first album. They are currently forcing Miyashang Records to invite Bragging father back to continue as a producer."
The strongest intern? After the last conflict, he already knew that bragging daddy is not waiting for him. "Then why bragging daddy can't go back? Jodeci's right to speak in Uptown Records shouldn't be low, right?" he asked.
"Harrell, the owner of Uptown Records, doesn't like singers and employees involved in gangstery." Hayden replied.
Song Ya shook his head and laughed, "I'm doing rap music in Harlem, don't you want to be involved in black?"
"It doesn't matter if you touch it, just like jodeci, but someone who gets caught up in it like bragging dad is very troublesome. You know, he was expelled because of the conflict with Lori. Send gunmen to attack each other." Hayden said.
At this time, Dile, Al and the newly joined Dion Wilson, CommonSense and others have got off the car at this time. It is not appropriate to stay in the car, otherwise it will be spread out. APLUS is afraid of jodeci and dare not get off. Such rumors are ashamed.
He hugged Fergie and got out of the car, together with the old Mike, Marvota, the silencer and other bodyguards, Hayden and Yeremov, there were dozens of people around him, and he was a popular singer. Full.
The movement here naturally attracted the attention of the people from Uptown Records. When Mary Blige saw Song Ya, she immediately compared her middle finger.
"Bitch!" Fergie also saw her movements, which sound very clear, crisp articulation.
"Yeah, yeah, I met APLUS again!" Mary Blige's boyfriend K-Ci immediately opened his arms to provoke here, "How about solving our problems here!"
Song Ya couldn't and wouldn't persuade him, spread his palms upwards and waved, "Comeon! Comeon!"
The opponent was already blocked at the exit of the parking lot, and there was no way to avoid it. Two groups of people quickly approached in a curse. Anyway, there shouldn't be gunshots on this occasion, and several organizer security and staff have already rushed over.
"Hey! Hey! You guys are enough!"
There was a strong black man with a beard on the Uptown Records, stopping K-Ci and others to the exit, "Can M-FXXK not cause trouble!?"
Jobeci and Mary Blige seemed to persuade him. Although they were still talking uncleanly, they all turned around and left the exit. The bragging father never said anything.
"Dave Hall, the producer of Uptown Records." The brawny Hu stayed and stretched out his hand to Song Ya. "As far as I know, there is no big conflict between us, right?"
Reaching out without hitting the smiling man, Song Ya shook hands with him, "I don't understand either."
"I will restrain Mary Blige." Dave Hall pointed at Fergie. "Okay?"
"OK."
Taking advantage of the opportunity that Yeremov brought by the makeup artist to quickly make up Fergie, "Your temper is getting bigger and bigger, Fergie." Song Ya also began to restrain her.
"Huh, she compares her **** first." Fergie took out the small makeup mirror she carried and started checking her makeup.
"Don't cause trouble next time..."
At this time, the silencer patted Song Ya on the back, "Look."
Song Ya followed his gaze and saw that Little Lori's bullet-proof Hummer had just stopped in the parking space.
"Why did you invite him too? Okay, let's go in." Song Ya didn't want to have any more extravagance, and greeted everyone to walk out of the parking lot.
There were no fans on both sides of this red-carpet-like road, only some photojournalists, and no one came to visit except for the click of the shutter.
In short, everything seemed unprofessional, but it didn’t matter. At the gate of the theater and Hayden broke up with the bodyguards, Song Ya, Fergie, Al, Dile, Dion Wilson, CommonSense six A+ record singers entered the theater and accepted the host. After a brief interview, the five of them went to the inconspicuous seats in the back row, and Song Ya walked to the first row, "Hey, Mimi, you are still so beautiful." Sitting beside Mariah Carey.
Mariah Carey held the folding fan with the Chinese character'love' written on it, "I hope this will end soon, and I have to hurry back to New York to rehearse." She pursed her lips impatiently.
Only David Cole accompanied her to Los Angeles today. "The best soul and rhythm and blues albums seem to be out of reach. We are leaving empty-handed."
"Follow it." Mariah Carey, who won the Grammy for two consecutive years, wouldn't care about the gains or losses of this award.
"Really? Return to New York after receiving the award?" Song Ya was a little disappointed.
"Yeah." Mariah Carey agreed.
Host Petty Rabel came to the stage ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and began to warm up for the award ceremony. Everyone stopped talking and began to enter the role.
This award also has its advantages, that is, the proportion of performances is particularly high, and the talents of black people are well used. It is not good to be happy on stage and off stage. Basically, the guests in the audience stand all the way.
Sure enough, the jodeci group won the prize, and Song Ya, who received only one nomination, returned empty-handed.
Then Mariah Carey's second and last chance to win the prize also fell through. She lost to the big Grammy winner Natalie Cole.
The stage went dark, followed by a long multi-track platter performance.
"I'm going to the bathroom." Mariah Carey hit Song Ya on the back of her hand with a folding fan.
"I'll take you there." Song Ya Zhiji, very gentlemanly asked her to take her hand.
. m.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 266: Take heart

The lingering with Mariah Carey in the hand-washing compartment was more irritating than when Mila was pressed against the wall in the past. They were even the same height. Until on the plane to Chicago, Song Ya was still thinking about the sound of footsteps and conversations coming from outside, the long black silk legs that had just been invested with a huge insurance on his arms, and the popular DIVA in front of him was biting the folding fan. The crimson beauty is mixed with panic and happiness, winking like silk...
"You should take care of yourself."
His thoughts were suddenly interrupted by the honest Hayden, "The recordings of BeautifulGirls and WanttoWantMe have been stagnant for a long time."
"I know that I won't go to the small awards ceremony anymore. I will focus on the school and the recording of these two songs in the next two months."
The current time point makes Song Ya a little embarrassed. The nine songs are just one song away from the first album, and the Apocalypse plug-in is like a kid who likes to play hide-and-seek, not knowing when it will appear.
"When can the deep sea equipment be debugged?" he asked Dile.
"At the beginning of April," Dilay replied, "Why don't you use the small studio first?"
No. 1 small studio is the equipment of the previous A+ record studio, which is relatively new, while the second small studio is the equipment that was replaced after several upgrades of A+ records, which is relatively backward. At present, the two recording studios are managed by the newly appointed production department manager Dion Wilson. They are basically replaced by Fergie and CommonSense.
"No, let me record after Shen Hai is ready." There is no single release task, and the pace can be slowed down as much as possible.
"Has it been half a year since ihateuiloveu was finished?" Hayden sighed.
"Yes."
Song Ya pursed his lips. The two PR battles with Little Lori and Motula cost him a lot of energy, money and time, but he only got a hand of pure music "Game of Thrones", but the entanglement with many women Let him get a lot from the Apocalypse plug-in.
To De Klerk comes from the first meeting with Mira.
IFeelItComing got it when she was sleeping with Mila in Yellowstone Park.
ihateuiloveu got it from breaking up with Mira.
Two versions of EmpireStateOfMind were obtained from a conversation with Mariah Carey at the Grammy Celebration Dinner.
SaaMagni and related movie clips are derived from the first passion with Mariah Carey.
WanttoWantMe went to Mariah Carey’s residence to steal a meeting.
Showmethemoney and related movie clips dancing with Fergie on the dance floor.
Trumpets got it when Fergie played his trumpet by accident.
BeautifulGirls went to M Ji to recover Cathy.
The clip of driving a girl fishing in the rain comes from driving in the rain to chase Cassidy.
The movie clip of three white girls fighting each other is from Mila and Fergie's "Battle of Los Angeles".
This is a total of eleven apocalypses.
In other respects, the second-hand shop Apocalypse comes from the old Joe in a pink suit and his impressive bass, and of course the second-hand shop in Nancheng.
RememberTheName comes from watching Michael Jordan slaughter his opponent.
FeelItStill is listening to Pastor Allison's speech at the Rodney King Equality Rally.
The Game of Thrones music and that CG clip were taken from the way to a meeting with him when he was suppressed by Motula.
The fragment of pretending to be a teacher in the classroom comes from an experience of discrimination in school.
Eleven to five, this ratio just confirms what Daniel said to himself, no matter what rock, country, hip-hop or even adult lyricism, grasp the word "Love", I love you, you love me, I love you Ah, why don't you love me, as long as you grasp this, you will be successful.
In another calculation method, in terms of pure songs, he got four songs from Mariah Carey, three by Mira, two by Fergie, one by Cassidy, one by Joe, one by Michael Jordan, and one by Airy. One by Pastor Sen, and one by Motura...
The proportion of women is much larger than that of men.
"Love you." He said silently in his heart.
As soon as the plane landed, Taraji turned on the phone and the bell kept ringing.
"Harry, it's okay, don't blame you, I'm also very busy."
This time, Halle did not appear at the awards ceremony. She and Eddie Murphy's stolen spirit seemed to be still filming. It was already in mid-March, and the film was set for July 1st, and time was tight.
"Mimi, I'm in Chicago...well, you should rest earlier."
"Figi, okay, let's spend two more days with your sister in Los Angeles, what? You want to go to the Halle crew to visit the cast? Go ahead."
"Hi, Cassidy, yes, tomorrow I will go to school, and then I will resume normal classes, OK, see you in the gym."
After a few phone calls, Taraji next to him said sourly, "You are really busy."
"Hehe, it's not too busy." Song Ya handed her the phone back.
A few minutes later, the phone came back to him. It turned out to be Dave Hall, the record producer of Uptown Records, who had met in the parking lot. "Hey, APLUS, I’m sorry, I’m a little presumptuous. I asked NAS for your number. Coming... uh, can we meet?"
"Meet? But I'm back to Chicago." Song Ya replied.
"Really?" The other party obviously didn't expect it, "Then... let's just talk on the phone."
"can."
"I'm going to be straightforward, I want Papa Bragging to reconcile with Little Lori, can you help?" Dave Hall asked.
"Sorry, it's not that I don't want to help, but that I really can't help." Song Ya refused.
"Or help us contact the person who contacted GD? For example, Old Joe?"
"Dave, don't make it difficult for me, okay?" Song Ya won't do these things for him.
According to Hayden, if the bragging father doesn't solve the hidden dangers between him and Lori, the owner of Uptown Records, Harrell, will never agree to let him go back.
Things are froze here. It is a torment for the bragging daddy, the jodeci group and Mary Blige. It is an immeasurable loss to post a special one day late. In the record industry, it is possible to post a special one and a half years. You are so cold, jodeci is okay, Mary Blige hasn't officially debuted yet, she must be out of rush.
"I apologize for Mary Blige's actions in the parking lot, and the rudeness of the last time they went to your house for a party..."
This Dave Hall is quite fit, but Song Ya’s mental age is not a young man of seventeen, "It’s okay, I don’t care about that. It’s useless for you to find me, Dave, why don’t you just go to Xiaoxiao? Where is Lori?"
"The bragging father would not agree to bow his head directly to Little Lori." Dave Hall smiled bitterly, "He has to hang out in Harlem."
Bragging father has some power in Harlem, but this guy is a bit unable to stand up after being'unemployed' for so long. He was very restrained during two conflicts with Song Ya. "I also heard that Bragging Dad is a great producer, but I can't help him."
Song Ya kept saying "can't help", Dave Hall had no choice but to hang up the phone.
"Why can Little Lori jump like that?"
Song Ya didn’t understand this. “In the parking lot, I feel that he has more attendants than before. It stands to reason that his second album has not been released yet, and a few singles are not selling well. Old Joe doesn’t. Cooperate, he can't sing in second-hand stores when he goes out for business performances. Where does his income come from?"
"I asked colleague William Morris to inquire, but you don't care about those things, okay?" Hayden said.
"I'm too lazy to care, so I just ask."
Song Ya honestly went home~www.mtlnovel.com~ After Vic McGee got Frank, cousin Connie still didn’t want to go back to Liam, and Liam lived in Frank’s house, which was also his home anyway. Sister Fiona worried. Song Ya asked Tony to find someone to inquire twice, and it seemed to be okay, not tortured, and starving.
He began to concentrate on the construction of the new site of A+ Records and his studies. On weekends, he occasionally went to big cities with Fergie to run the promotion of ihateuiloveu. On March 16, Mariah Carey gave a wonderful unplugged concert on MTV. Sony Columbia Records also began to transfer the resources of EmpireStateOfMind to her female solo singer in this concert. Version, this song and her cover of Jackson Brothers I\'llBeThere will be released as a single on EP.
By the end of March, ihateuiloveu has been on the list for six weeks. The rankings are: 12, 4, 2, 2, 4, 5, 9. ,What a pity.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 267: Touch porcelain apocalypse

"According to the results of the survey conducted by Yeremov, the audience now has very high expectations for your premiere, so some people just don't buy the singles at all and just wait for it."
As time came to April, whether it was Hayden who is talking now, or Sony Columbia Records, or even Samuel of Yongdao Office, everyone began to urge Song Ya more and more frequently when chatting with Song Ya, "A+ Records’ The new office building has been in operation for almost a month. Some people are recruited for your first professional announcement. The current workload is unsatisfactory. If you don't post a professional for a month, it is equivalent to raising them for nothing."
"Look at you in a hurry, I know it in my heart."
Song Ya was calm on the surface, but in fact he started to feel a little anxious. What could he know if he relied on Apocalypse to enjoy food?
"Didn’t your BeautifulGirls record three versions? IFeelItComing also re-recorded the studio version, and Dion Wilson also made a Remix version for your RememberTheName. He is willing to give up all rights, Just to leave a name in your album."
Hayden is still nagging: "I heard Dyley say that the level of song and song delivery to A+ records after you got the Grammys is already very good. Maybe you can pick one or two from it?"
"Okay, okay, let's stop talking about this, okay?"
Song Ya had to take the initiative to change the subject, "If you have any good news, let's listen."
"There are many companies and organizations that are willing to buy ihateuiloveu's playback license, such as your old customer Siren Coffee, plus the license fees for other songs, which can add up to about two million dollars. Then Innovation Technology invites you in June The platform for them at the Chicago Summer Consumer Electronics Show (CES), they still want a friendly price. You basically don’t have any troubles in April. After the official commercial performance income is split with Fergie, Dylay, and Al, you can personally get At half a million dollars, after the unplugged concert, Mariah Carey’s schedule is also vacant. She is willing to do more EmpireStateOfMind commercial performances with you, but the acting agency will split half, and she will split half. You can only get about a quarter of the relevant income."
Hayden reported one by one, "In the April tax season, you and your company paid a total of more than $4 million in taxes. The remaining cash at your disposal is about $5 million."
He put a magazine in front of Song Ya, "America Music Magazine debuted on April 1, with a price of $3.49 each and an annual subscription of $40. There are currently only more than 3,000 subscribers. Shirley Fleming was the first to print 15,000 copies. Thousands of copies were mailed to the members of the Classical Music Annual List for free. The remaining 10,000 copies were distributed by a publishing company. Even if they were sold out, the agency fee for printing plus other salary and office space For rent and other expenses, you will have to pay about $200,000 for each issue, which means that we have to post $100,000 each month, not counting your 250,000 start-up capital and your purchase of the magazine Five and a half million spent."
"Paper media is not easy to do ah?"
Song Ya glanced at Lia Salonga on the cover, picked up the paper-like magazine and flipped through it, and basically executed it according to her own will. The headline was a large-length interview with Lia Salonga, Shirley Frye. Ming also revised part of the content according to his own opinions. There are columns by Barenboi and others and the latest information on some other popular music genres. The obituary was moved to the end of the inconspicuous place, "You didn’t count this investment for me. How much help is the Grammy Awards, and then count the record sales driven by the Grammy Awards, as well as a series of benefits of my promotion?"
"But Sony Columbia Records removed most of EmpireStateOfMind's promotion after Mariah Carey's unplugged concert, and focused on pushing the female solo version of EmpireStateOfMind. I'm surprised that you have always been so savvy to them. No comments." Hayden said.
"It's okay, Mariah Carey is my friend, and without paying the price, I cannot get his suppression of Russell Simmons in Motullana." Song Ya will not reveal the truth of him and Mariah Carey. 'Friendship', "Didn't Mariah Carey start to reward me with a commercial performance?"
Hayden smiled bitterly, "Although she is DIVA, your current coffee and fan appeal is not small, in fact, it does not take much advantage."
"Sure."
Song Ya threw the magazine aside, "What is my sister doing lately?"
He doesn't want to repeat the mistakes of Mariah Carey and MJ. It is too unlucky to have a relative who is dragging his legs. Mariah Carey's sister's sister will not talk about it. MJ's second sister Latoya can also toss, except not long ago. She even photographed the book that embarrassed the Jackson family. The Playboy in that issue seemed to have sold 8 million copies, setting a record. Song Ya also looked for it, um... how to put it...
Latoya looks so much like MJ and Jenny Jackson. Watching her scratching her head in a magazine, it feels like watching MJ or Jenny...
It depends on which one of the eight million people who bought the magazine imagined.
"Shopping with little sisters, doing hair, having fun." Hayden replied.
Song Ya rubbed her eyebrows, "This won't work. Ask Yeremov to find something to do for her. Doesn't Susie's charity organization have a joint project with Ms. Claire's charity organization? Let her send donations. Yes, she took the salary there anyway."
"Yes." Hayden agreed.
After all, MJ still did not go to the Oprah talk show. In addition to his publicity activities, he went to Africa and other places to do charity. The popularity is still very high, but there are some rumors from the outside world. For example, a TV station leaked a video that MJ was lying in. In a closed mechanical cabin, some people speculated that he was trying to live forever or stay young, or some weird sacrificial ritual, which had a nose and eyes.
When he attended some publicity activities, he still held the beautiful little boy in his hand, in addition to the mixed boy Jody Song Ya met in Dreamland, the popular child star Macaulay King, and some unknown white boys. There is a photo of MJ holding Jody and Macaulay King, and two white boys standing in the dark background cast their jealous glances at them. Some bad associations began to spread from the outside world. After all, there is a pastor group with a very poor reputation in the Western world. In the United States, where the religious atmosphere is strong, many people, especially men, have this concept in their heads.
Of course he is MJ. These are minor problems for him. "MJ will issue another order at the end of June, and then start a global tour called "Dangerous Journey". Your first album will not be delayed until then and become popular. Did the king crash?" Hayden turned the subject back again.
Song Ya pointed towards the door.
Chasing Hayden away, he meditated on his own. There was still a song short. Since the Apocalypse plug-in appears most frequently in entanglements with women, can he take the initiative to create a scene suitable for Apocalypse?
He had an idea, yes, he didn't have the opportunity to create opportunities by himself, and take the initiative to touch porcelain!
One day, in the school gym's utility room, "Ah!" Cassidy, who was lying on the wall, suddenly heard the sound of the key turning, and her body trembled violently. Fortunately, it was not the school teacher who entered the door, but Fergie, so the game became three people.
In a business performance in New York, Song Ya and Mariah Carey once again drew firewood in a stimulating scene that might be discovered at any time.
He even pulled Taraji to the airplane toilet.
The result is still nothing.
"call!"
Back at home in Hyde Park, Song Ya lay down on the bed upset, "It's useless!"
He got under the bed again. There was a concealed movable wooden board in the corner. He opened the small safe inside, took out the accumulated cool negatives of Mira, Fergie and others, and searched for it. "Huh?" He saw one in South Africa. I took a picture of the beautiful woman, recalled it, and hid the things again, and found the book “You can say no” on the bookshelf outside. Open it~www.mtlnovel.com~ The beautiful model who came across at the airport in South Africa came into view.
"Taraji."
He called Taraji in, "This girl seems to ask me to do me a favor?"
"Yes, her name is Charis Theron. Her mother accidentally killed her father of domestic violence. At that time, you asked Ms. Claire to help her. Later, her agent tried to find you, but you were I was so overwhelmed by the negative news that I didn't care about their affairs, so I just told me to help me as much as I could..." Taraji remembered clearly.
"and then?"
"Then there was no news. Her agent never called me again." Taraji took out his address book and made a call on the spot.
"The girl went to Europe to live with her mother, but did not come to the United States." She said.
"So, forget it." Song Ya had no choice but to give up.
. m.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 268: The 2nd Chicago Conference

In mid-April, the equipment of the deep-sea recording studio and other production studios was finally commissioned. Escoper, who came to participate in the lollapalooza music festival, also went to Chicago. Song Ya carefully prepared two events. The day before was a high-end cocktail party. The staff brought their families and Some political and business celebrities participated, and the next day was a carnival party, which was naturally prepared for the entertainment industry.
"When I first met, I really didn't expect you to achieve such an achievement."
Michelle holding her boyfriend’s hand, looking at the platinum records on the wall one by one, Motura’s suspended RIAA certification was restarted after the two sides settled, so Song Ya now has a platinum certification that is fairly decent. Wall, including two IFeelItComing, three RememberTheName, and one EmpireStateofMind (RIAA certification does not equal actual sales).
"This work is very flavorful. I like the weather-beaten face of the old man in the painting."
Her boyfriend stopped before a large-scale oil painting, "Which artist's work is this?"
"A Chinese painter in New York, Chen Qing."
Song Ya replied, "I bought a lot of his works, Taraji..." He called Taraji over, "Send the packaged picture to the two cars."
"Wait, we can't accept such an expensive gift." Michelle stopped immediately.
"It doesn't matter, small size, this artist's paintings are not expensive."
Song Ya tilted his head and hinted that Taraji will continue to do it, "This is my wedding gift to you, please accept it." The two are going to get married this year. More importantly, Michelle’s boyfriend is Song Ya’s introduction to the University of Chicago. People, he will teach at the University of Chicago Law School next year.
The two said nothing, "Peter is here." Hayden rushed to report. Michel frowned and went to the door with Song Ya to greet him.
"A great company, APLUS." Peter Flock came with a businessman friend who was on the golf course last time. Song Ya remembered his name as Kozko. Peter will only stay for fifteen minutes, and after taking pictures with Song Ya, Michel and other celebrities in the background of the A+ record company logo, he hurriedly left.
"Why did he take Kozko with him everywhere?" Song Ya asked in a low voice.
"Who knows, Kozko was very considerate to Peter's'entertainment'." Michelle sneered and did not continue the topic.
"Congressman Underwood and his wife are here."
Compared with Peter Flock, the federal congressman who came back from Washington has a much closer relationship with Song Ya, but in front of Michelle, he and his wife Claire only talked about charity with Song Ya.
"Basically, the Donkey Party candidate should be the governor of Arkansas."
The couple and Song Ya entered the office, closed the door, and Underwood's chat box opened, "This election will be very difficult, and the current commander has a high reputation."
"Do we have a chance?" Song Ya poured wine on the two. "I heard that the relationship between the Elephant Party and the military-industrial complex has collapsed? Because of Secretary of Defense Cheney's disarmament plan?"
"We control the parliament. Cheney cannot disarm without our cooperation. It should be said that the relationship between the two parties and the military-industrial complex has collapsed this time." Underwood tried Song Ya's new boss chair, "Wow! , You are much more comfortable than my office on Capitol Hill."
"You will have a bigger office." Song Ya complimented.
"Disarmament has to be carried out, and we may be the first to collapse after another ten years." Claire complained. "General Dynamics and Grumman burned 2 billion knives to make a wooden model. The military-industrial complex is too much."
"So we have no chance?" Song Ya took a sip from the glass.
"It's not necessarily. The current commander has announced a tax increase plan. This is a stinking move." Underwood got up and went to the corner of honor again, holding Song Ya's Grammy gramophone trophy for fun, and humming.
"He seems to be in a good mood?" Song Ya asked Claire in a low voice.
"Some members support him as a party whip, a position that will offend everyone." Claire replied.
"The greater the power, the more people will be offended."
Underwood heard it and said: "Cheney's wife famously said at the elephant party dinner: When entering this house, half of the people are afraid of us, and half want to replace us."
"Do you want to run for this post? I can..."
"No, please collect your check." Claire smiled, "Don't talk about politics." She asked Song Ya, "Have you heard? MJ wants to donate all the proceeds from his "Dangerous Journey" concert to charity cause."
"Really?" Song Ya didn't expect MJ's handwriting to be so big, "That's a huge sum of money..."
The door was knocked, and after getting permission from Song Ya, Yeremov probed in, "APLUS, Congressman Underwood, it's time for a speech."
"Ok."
Claire helped Underwood adjust his suit. He walked out proudly. Song Ya asked Taraji to bring a spoon from the buffet and ‘ding ding ding’ the wine glass, "Ladies and gentlemen..."
The men and women in formal dresses walked around slowly, "Thank you all for coming to the opening reception of A+ Records. I am a poor boy from Nancheng..." Song Ya spoke familiarly for a few minutes. Mr. Wood." Then Underwood was introduced.
Underwood raised his hands, smiled and was sent to the center by warm applause, "Twenty years ago..."
The next day, luxury cars rented by the party service company drove into the parking lot of the building one after another. Fashionable and exaggerated stars and beautiful girls crowded in the elevator car and were sent to A+ records in batches.
"Your kid's studio is really **** good." Escobe tried the audition in the Deep Sea Studio. "Wait, I will earn more on this year's album than you."
"I'm waiting." Song Ya accompanied him out of the recording studio with a smile, "Hey, Gordon, thank you for coming." He pretended to be surprised and fisted with a black man in a suit and leather shoes in the control room: "Bet TV News anchor Gordon, you have worked in Detroit for a long time, do you know him? Cooper."
"Of course." Cooper also fisted Gordon.
"BABYFACE they are here." Taraji came in to report.
"Then you guys have a chat, let's get out of company." Song Ya gave Gordon a wink and finished his agreement with BET boss Johnson.
BABYFACE brought three girls from Donnie Breston and TLC this time, "Hey, Donnie, long time no see." Song Ya hugged her.
"Congratulations on your Grammy Award." Tang Ni saw the EmpireStateofMind platinum record certification on the wall, and her smile was a little disappointed.
Song Ya pretended not to see it. He soon discovered that Fergie was staring at each other with the "Left Eye" of one of the TLC members. The two had become enemies on LAFACE Records. Left Eye had once bullied Fergie with other members.
"Sorry, BABYFACA, we will talk when everyone is ready."
He hurriedly pulled Fergie aside for vaccinations, "Don't make trouble on occasions that are so important to me, have you heard?"
"Huh, all right."
Fergie pouted and agreed that TLC's album will be released in February. R&B, funk and hip-hop, three girls each specializing in one, the album has been well received once it was released.
Before long, a large group of friends from New York also arrived. This time the professor and his band did not come. Rakim led NAS and others to the scene. There are naturally a large group of attendants following them.
"Old Joe."
Song Ya then greeted Lao Qiao again, and four bucket aunts. Their album was also released in early April. However, it was difficult to build momentum with Lao Qiao’s solo publicity strategy. Song Ya changed the lyrics. Not surprisingly, SaaMagni is the top single.
"The people from the west coast are here."
The notorious Sugonite did not come, but old friends Drey and Snoop Dogg. Behind them was a young man who walked like a spring. They were dressed up in the streets of the West Coast. Song Ya suddenly felt that he was very Familiar, "Kobe!?"
"M-FXXK, who are you calling?" The young man stared at him viciously, not giving the owner a bit of face, the superstar APLUS.
"Want to make trouble? You kid..."
Tony behind Song Ya led the muffler and immediately rushed forward.
"Hey! Hey! It's all my own."
Derui hurriedly finished the game, "APLUS, congratulations on getting the Grammy."
Song Ya wrenched his wrists, bumped his chest, and patted his back.
"Snoopy Dogg, you know." Derry said, Snoopy Dogg, who was rejected by Song Ya several times, naturally has no good face. "This kid is called 2PAC. He posted his first album in November last year." Also introduce the rapper who was inexplicably mistaken by Song Ya as'Kobe'.
The two clinked their fists, lifted their chins to each other, and counted as revealing the episode.
At this time, Escobe led his followers over.
"Hey, Cooper." Derry proactively stretched out his fist.
Escobe stood for a while, "Hey." After all, he raised his hand and fisted him~www.mtlnovel.com~ and left. A's Derry and him no longer need to continue their hatred, although both There have been many fights among people's fans before.
The enthusiastic and frantic partying has been going on. Big A has brought in many girls, and they guilty of high-end wine prepared by Song Ya, spurring the stars and their followers.
In the office of the president of A+ Records, the soundproof goalkeeper puts an end to the noise. "Although everyone should know each other, please don't mind if I introduce it again. Everyone present will jointly implement the future joint publicity plan."
Song Ya stood at the boss table, "This is Old Joe from Chicago..."
"Es Cube on the West Coast..."
"Dre, Snoop Dogg, 2PAC from the West Coast..."
"Babyface in Atlanta..."
"Rakim on the east coast, NAS..."
. m.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 269: Impromptu Battle

The basic rules of joint propaganda have been set at the first meeting, and help each other reciprocally. If the propaganda scale of one side exceeds, the other party has to pay the other party a sum of cash to buy the local DJ, and the amount is negotiated.
This year Song Ya and Lao Qiao both have albums to be released, and West Coast’s Escobe and Derui will also release specials. 2PAC’s first album has been released at the end of last year, and will participate in it. BABYFACE has the original soundtrack and TLC debut. Only the East Coast is relatively quiet, so everyone will make up some cash for Rakim, NAS and others.
Song Ya calculated the book in his mind. From this meeting, the momentum of the East Coast rap circle has been far behind by the West Coast. Rakim is considered to have redefined the flow of Rakim, because he tried to make the game to get rid of his brother EricB. The popularity of the scandal in the rap circle has been greatly reduced. And the big guys like JJCoolJ who often win prizes have actually begun to pass away.
Although Derry, the leader of West Coast gang rap and gang funk, his reputation also plummeted after he turned from the ruthless record of the lame gang to the blood gang death row record. But there is also Escobe on the West Coast. This guy has a very good momentum. All gangster rap audiences and rap circles on the east and west coasts can accept him. He has also become famous in Hollywood for his ‘block boys’. MCHammer is also very popular.
Of course, Song Ya now has some capital. TheSource magazine thinks that he is a master of RAP integration. From second-hand stores to EmpireStateOfMind to ihateuiloveu, he has fixed the new music genre of saying (RAP)-sing-speaking and is in ihateuiloveu. Starting to further blur the boundary between speaking and singing, Philby of Rolling Stone magazine directly defined his musical style as Chicago rap.
"NAS, are you still not releasing your first album this year?"
At the end of the meeting, Song Ya and NAS walked out while chatting, "Yeah, it's estimated that it will take half a year. There will be some singles this year." NAS answered.
"What single?"
"Halftime."
NAS hummed, "Beforeablunt, Itakeoutmyfronts, ThenIstarttofront, matteroffact, Ibeonamanhunt, Youcouldn\'tcatchmeinthestreetswithoutatonofreefer, That\'slike;X, catchintheJungleFever,;xKingpoetic, toomuch, I-ain\Iajor, 'llpullanumberlikeapager..." Very gangster.
"Hey! Hey!"
His last sentence mocked the Atlanta rap circle, which drew dissatisfaction from the singer who came with BABYFACE, "East Coast kid, M-FXXK, be careful when you speak!"
"Come on! Come on! Let's compete?" Impromptu Battle, NAS has not been afraid of anyone, and provokes the opponent on the spot.
"FXXK." An unknown junior came out on the opposite side, "I want to teach this kid."
"Dilai!" Song Ya asked Dilai to play a simple ‘bang bang bang’ drum accompaniment.
"Ho!"
There was some excitement. People gathered around. In the middle of the NAS and the little singer circle, the big A brought two microphones and shouted, "I’ve said in advance, this is Chicago, my brother and I APLUS site, so, let’s set the rules? Who will come first?"
NAS lifted his chin towards the opponent.
"For 45 seconds each, keep your distance." Big A announced the rules and handed the microphone to the other party.
The other party took the microphone and nodded his head to find the tempo, "YO! Now, here, Chicago, APLUS's nest, outsiders come and go, but I still have to say. You! NAS! Dare to be disrespectful to the Atlantans..."
After 45 seconds of singing, the crowd was already hilarious. Song Ya looked up to find Fergie, beckoned to call her over and put her in her arms, and swayed her body with the rhythm.
"Rakim testified that Lord has been crowned king in New York, touched his body and found my 9mm gun..."
NAS thumb and index finger are compared to a gun gesture, pointing to the opponent's forehead, "Trust me, it can burst a beautiful cavity in your head..."
The NAS bandit was astonishing. After 45 seconds, he stunned the other party. After receiving the microphone passed by the big A, he shook his body with the beat, but did not utter any words for a long time.
The crowd started booing.
"Hey, you M-FXXK go down." 2PAC pushed him away and grabbed the microphone. "M-FXXK from the East Coast, what are you talking about with a pacifier? M-FXXK, let 2PAC teach you How to walk YouM-FXXK..."
The boy bounced his body out with cruel and dirty words, his rhythm and momentum did not lose NAS.
"NAS has met an opponent." Rakim and other big guys also came over.
The two fought each other for a few rounds, and Song Ya looked coldly as if the anger on both sides was coming up, with their foreheads on their foreheads, and the two kept screaming at each other's ruthless talk about the fight. They **** each other's whole family women and burned. Hundreds of brothers shot each other with hundreds of shots...
"Cough cough." He covered his mouth and looked around the scene. No one seemed to have the confidence to go up and mix.
"Huh?" He saw his contracted singer CommonSense standing on the periphery with a disdainful face, "Common!" winked at him.
"Big A, let Common go up and try." He shouted to Big A.
Big A's mouth has been grinning, and he is almost climaxing, "OK, two of you come down and take a rest, please have A+ records, CommonSense in Chicago!"
"Follow the rhythm, don’t stop, Ngers full of street, fan and guns, follow the rhythm, don’t stop, Ngers lost on the west coast, follow the rhythm, don’t stop, cheer for the so-called gangsters. Ngers, follow Keep going, don’t stop, cheer for the two ballet dancers, Ngers, follow the festival..."
"WTF!"
CommonSense just dumped a couple of jazz raps, 2PAC and NAS suddenly exploded, leading the classmates into the venue, 2PAC pushed CommonSense to the ground.
Dion Wilson and his followers immediately ‘fed off’.
"Hey! Hey! Don't behave badly, Nger!" Big A immediately stepped forward with Tony, Silencer, and others to stop the upcoming melee.
"FXXK! Don't make a world war with me!"
"Big Brother" Song Ya said, "Let's break up, go on." He told Dilai to turn off the music and drive the crowd away. "What's the matter?" He didn't understand the reason for the sudden move. What is it.
"Both 2PAC and NAS have received good ballet training." Rakim next to him explained in a low voice.
"Poke the sore spot ah?"
Song Ya laughed, skipping the noble and silly ballet (the lower black group thinks so)? This is too gangster, no wonder the two will blow up their hair and the set collapses! But this is not surprising. The rappers who can mix up now have good cultural literacy. After all, they have to write their own lyrics, while street experiences can be self-bragged. It is difficult to distinguish between true and false.
"Your mouth hurts Common too much." He helped Common pat the dust on his clothes.
"I found the hypocrisy of the gangster rapper." CommonSense still had a mocking sneer on its face.
"If you don't speak, no one will treat you as dumb."
Escoper came over and pointed at him, "You signed a big mouth, APLUS." He dropped his words and left with a face.
"It seems we need to plan this kind of gathering carefully in the future."
Song Ya smiled helplessly~www.mtlnovel.com~ Forget it, stop messing up, and let this party go through safely. "He said to Big A.
"Yes, boss." Big A went to dim the lights and let go of a slow, ambiguous shake.
Everyone's attention was immediately shifted to the spirits and the opposite **** beside them.
"APLUS, thank you for inviting us." The trumpeters of the Chicago Orchestra who had been invited last time came to thank them. They all ‘captured’ the target, each with their arms around one.
Then came several chorus singers who participated in the recording of Beautiful Girls, as well as various male and female minor roles.
"Little things, have fun."
Song Ya finished dealing with them with a smile, and walked towards his office with Fergie, "Huh?" He twisted the doorknob and couldn't open it? "M-FXXK! Who is in there!?"
"APLUS, help me!" Old Joe's wailing voice came out.
Do you like this site? Donate here:
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"Old Joe... take care..."
Song Yamo wiped the corners of his eyes, turned and left with Fergie in his arms, and his own land was occupied. At present, there are entangled men and women in almost all dark corners of A+ records.
"Let's go home." Fergie said, biting his earlobe.
"Not so good." As the host of the party, Song Ya didn't want to leave so early.
"APLUS."
At the door, Gordon, the BET news host holding his jacket, saw him, "Are you free?"
"Forget it, are you going back to Washington?" Song Ya asked. Although this guy had attacked him in the news, it was at Johnson's instruction. The two have no grudges. Gordon has an old-school horoscope and a high degree of education. He is always in suit and leather shoes, and he is also very decent.
"You can't stop the daily news broadcast." Gordon smiled: "Find a place to talk?"
"All right." Song Ya looked back at the chaotic A+ record and smiled bitterly.
Call Fergie’s assistants and bodyguards, let them send Fergie home first, and then lead Gordon into the fire escape, find a corner of no one, and let old Mike guard at the top of the stairs, "Escube Did you reveal anything?" Song Ya asked.
Gordon shook his head. "His mouth is tight. Maybe you have to help us keep in touch with him."
"I will try my best." Song Ya shrugged.
The two talked about the Rodney King case. Gordon was not optimistic about the outcome of the trial. "The court was held in an area with a majority of white middle class, and the jury was basically white."
Song Ya did not answer. Johnson's BET and Gordon both favor the ruling Elephant Party. Once the verdict does not suit the black community, they have to worry.
"This group of gangster rappers are not worrying." Gordon sighed. "The new death row record seems to be more offensive than Es Cube."
"Of course, the family of faculty and staff from Es Cube, he should know it." The other party really has the keenness of news people, "and the boss of Death Row Records is a real gang member."
"Yes, it's no wonder that all his signed singers secretly defended." Gordon said.
"Oh?" Song Ya really didn't know the inside story.
"2PAC signed the record in advance. He only signed a production cooperation agreement with Death Row Records. Snoop Dogg's contract also left behind." Gordon broke the news, "Dre also won some shares."
"No one is too stupid, right?" Song Ya smiled.
"Yeah." Gordon thought for a moment. "Do you know why Sugnat didn't come to Chicago?"
"Why?" Song Yaxin said that he was engaged in news, so how could it be so much.
"I thought he went to Miami to attend a gang meeting, but the latest news, he clashed with other attendees, and then alerted the police and reporters... Guess who he clashed with?" Gordon sold Close.
"Who?" Song Ya doesn't really want to hear these gang news.
"Luke, the owner of Luke Records, and his rap group 2LiveCrew's, there is also a Chinese singer FreshKidIce in the group."
"Chinese?" Song Ya, the 2LiveCrew's group, knows that he is the originator of **** rap with a relatively low personal perception, but he did not expect that there are still Chinese in the group.
"Yes, it's also a mixed race." Gordon said: "But it's not important, the important thing is that there is a message in this matter."
Song Ya reacted quickly, "Sugnett is in a meeting with other record companies?"
Gordon smiled, "It may be a meeting of the same nature as yours here, but it seems that the conversation was not successful."
"This guy!"
Unexpectedly, Sugnett still had that kind of brains. He was plagiarizing the Chicago conference he had done in the second year. He also made a good calculation and asked Drey to come over and finalize joint propaganda with the people here. He went to Miami. Then pull out another set of people. Fortunately, this guy has a bad personality and clashed with the ground snake in Miami.
He said to Gordon, who smiled at him, "Thanks, is there anything else I don't know?"
"Will our cooperation continue?" Gordon threw out the conditions.
"Of course, I promised Johnson." Song Ya actually didn't intend to break his promise, and he had to keep the basic credit for what he had promised.
"What problems are facing death row records now?" Gordon asked rhetorically.
"What's the problem?" Song Ya thought for a while, "Derui jumped from the crippled gang to the blood gang, causing his momentum to fall sharply?"
"Can you think of a good way to PR?" Gordon continued to ask.
"Is there any good way. In order to get rid of the lame big E, he had to seek the asylum of the blood collapse, so he continued to expose the big E's greedy behavior and sell it miserably?" Song Ya replied.
"That's just a relatively passive plan. Of course, it will have a good effect." Gordon stopped selling, "How about raising the incident to a grand issue? The lame gang and the blood gang truce, everyone stop hatred, and reach a grand settlement? "
"Wow, this trick is not bad."
Song Ya thought for a while and it really worked, "But I need to cooperate with the crippled Escobedo in this matter? Dre and the others have joined the blood gang. Whatever they say doesn't work for the crippled gang."
"I don't know about that." Gordon smiled and shook hands with Song Ya and left.
Song Ya immediately analyzed the pros and cons of this matter. Sugnet's other approach would definitely hurt the Chicago meeting, but there was no way to destroy it without gangs. He could only hope that the two sides would give up cooperation because of the conflict.
And what impact did the gang reconciliation set up to save Derui had on him? There should be one thing. The Lame Gang and the Blood Gang are many and powerful. If they don’t fight each other, they will definitely have greater power externally. And the rapper who doesn’t even guarantee GD will suffer even more in the underground world. Not good to bluff. Gang rappers have a lot of influence in the bottom gang, especially for the lame gang who are scattered.
"Can the surveillance watch now?" he asked old Mike.
Old Mike took him to the monitoring room. Sure enough, Derry found Escobe, and the two walked into the No. 2 recording room, letting Snoop Dogg and others guard the door.
"Forget it."
It’s not only dangerous to get involved in this kind of thing. He calmly thought about it. After all, Escobe is a friend, and Dre also helped out when canvassing for the Grammy Awards. This action should be able to get a comparison among the lower-level helpers. With great prestige, Derui's word of mouth has turned over, and Escobe can be more popular.
Although Sugnet, who had never met before, was a bit annoying, don't mess with them.
"At the end of the month, you must call me first after the verdict in the Rodriguez case."
When the sky is getting bright, Song Ya sends Escobe to the parking lot, "I will continue to persuade you to calm down, brother."
"FXXK, Man..."
Escuber scolded, "Can you stop talking to me like my mother?"
His followers all laughed.
"But thanks anyway." He smiled and stretched out his fist.
Song Ya touched him and watched several luxury cars rushing away.
Back to A+ Records, except for the little characters who drink unconsciously, the stars have left one after another, and the venue is in a mess.
"Damn it! Looks like you have to pay a lot of money to the cleaning company."
Song Ya walked around Tony who was sleeping on the ground holding two black girls, and took out the key to open the door of his office, "Old Joe?" Pulled out Old Joe from the bottom of the four piles of meat, and explored with her hands. Tan, and angry, "You have worked hard..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 271: April 29

"Good job, Dion, put it in."
Dion Wilson re-arranged the remixed version of RememberTheName, which weakened the rock elements in the song, making the song more rhythmic and blues, and softer. After listening to Song Ya, it feels okay, not as good as the original, but it's an experiment in another style.
"All the preliminary preparations for your first album have been completed, nine singles plus two additional versions of BeautifulGirls, Dion’s RememberTheNameRemix, as well as the dance mix version of the four songs of IFeelItComing, FeelItStill, WanttoWantMe and Trumpets, and the recording of IFeelItComing. The studio version, a total of 17 songs. Among them, the two songs BeautifulGirls and WanttoWantMe completed in the deep-sea studio use DTS surround sound technology."
Hayden handed over a document: "Sony Columbia Records has also finished the album cover. Do you have to wait? APLUS, it has been more than a year since your first IFeelItComing debut."
The background of the album cover is the dilapidated and blurred streetscape of Chicago's South City, followed by the silhouette of Song Ya's single, with the uppercase APLUS word on the top. Song Ya does not plan to engage in any gimmicks, and will release the first album of the same name like most singers.
"Will you talk about the Rodney King case?" Song Ya pointed to his white shirt. Later in Los Angeles, the four police officers who beat Rodney King will be sentenced. Not surprisingly, Chicago will There was a protest, "Didn't I set a timetable? If I can't get a new song in mid-May, just put the two guava () songs I recorded to make up the number."
"Alright alright."
Hayden is very anxious, "You know, the current rap group KrisKross, formed by two 13- or 4-year-olds, is gaining momentum. Their Jump was the top list on the bulletin board last week. Not surprisingly, they will continue to win next week. There is no title of the youngest genius hip-hop musician. And they belong to the label singers of Sony Columbia Records, and are closer to you than you and Sony Columbia Records."
"Ok……"
Of course Song Ya knew about this. Two and a half **** boys sang authentic old style and popular rap. The sudden emergence of them made the aura of various genius teenagers a lot of them. Their MV also brought up a trend of black clothing, including wearing jeans, trouser waists that are about to slip down at any time, fat trousers, tops a few sizes larger than their own...
For example, my brother Tony is now wearing a long-sleeved sweatshirt with a hem that drags to his knees.
"Tony, people only have the effect of children wearing adult clothes. What do you learn from them?" Song Ya complained.
"Don't you think this can make you look thin?"
Tony pointed to the jeans underneath. The trouser tube was loose on his sneakers for several layers. "Silencer!" He called for the silencer. The two dressed up like brothers, "JUMP! JUMP!" They held loose. With the broken waistband, the KrisKross group in the MV is jumping and singing.
Song Ya rolled his eyes helplessly.
Taraji in a white shirt walked in, "Taraji, are we cool!?" Tony asked her.
"Not bad." Taraji dealt with, her expression was very serious, "The verdict came out. At 3:15 in the afternoon, all four white police officers were acquitted."
"FXXK, those **** NAZI juries." Tony scolded.
"Wow, have a lot of fun."
Song Ya stood up, "Let's go to the Peace Rights Organization to meet up, cell phone."
He took Taraji and the others and hurried out, "Hey, Cooper, what are you doing?" He called Escobe.
"Those whites are all the **** gang! I'll give a speech in the recording room soon, this is a declaration of war! FXXK!" There was a mess of voices and noises over Escuber.
"Calm down." Song Ya hung up, and before getting into the car, took another opportunity to report the news to the people at BET. Before, Escobe, Dre, Sugnat, 2PAC and others had a show. They brought together the three major black gang leaders (in fact, all small characters) of the lame gang, blood gang and predator in Los Angeles. The statement will stop attacking each other, the response has been very good, and the audience's disgust towards Dray has also been reduced. Song Ya also revealed this to BET.
Call Fergie, and the group drove to the door of Pastor Allison's church. The protest team has begun to gather. The identity of Mayor's Assistant Michelle is not suitable for this kind of activity, but her boyfriend is here.
The police officers were on the verge of an enemy, and several police motorcycles preparing to clear the way stopped not far away.
"Although Rodney King is at fault, it is too much to be guilty of assaulting the police officers. Will this be the cause?"
The organizer, Pastor Allison, has not sent a signal, and Michelle’s boyfriend gave Song Ya a cigarette.
Song Yagui, who has never smoked, took it on hand in a divine way.
"I don't know much about this knowledge, but I believe you, you are professional." The two hid in the corner, and the other took out a lighter, their heads were lighted together, and they began to vomit.
"It is impossible to be completely innocent." Michelle boyfriend said.
"I think so." Song Ya echoed. Rodney King must have asked himself to be beaten, but the police officer who beat him did use excessive violence.
The two waited until the protest team assembled. Song Ya held him with his left hand and Fergie with his right, walking with Pastor Allison and others in the forefront, Taraji walking in the second row behind him, Old Mike and Tony and others Scattered around to protect.
The Chicago side was very peaceful, and the parade was sparse. After arriving at Grant Park at 6:30 in the afternoon, "completed the mission." Song Ya, who had been photographed enough by the reporters, shook hands with the organizers one by one, "Call again if necessary. I."
"Thanks, good boy." Pastor Allison thanked happily.
Before getting in the car and leaving, Song Ya heard a burst of cheers from the crowd, "What's the matter?"
Old Mike turned on the radio, and the local Los Angeles radio station announced: "The Los Angeles police announced that the dispersal of African-American demonstrators at the corner of Florence and Normandy has temporarily failed..."
"Ho!" Taraji raised his hands to celebrate the victory.
"What's so happy about this?"
Song Ya called Song Asheng, "Tell Chicago Chinatown to be careful and close it early."
"It's closed." Song Asheng raps: "The response from Chicago was unexpectedly strong."
"When the news from the'models' in Los Angeles arrives, it won't be so."
Song Ya knows very well that it is a normal reaction of most Africans to immediately celebrate when he hears the news of the police deflating.
Back to the A+ record, everyone gathered in front of the TV.
An interview helicopter of the National Television of the United States captured a group of blacks dragging the white truck driver out of the car at the intersection of Florence and Normandy. Some people beat the driver lying on the ground like animals, and some climbed into the car to search, and then put the driver on and in the car All the looted items were taken, and the white driver was already lying motionless on the ground after the crowd dispersed. Before long, another motorist was attacked by the same method~www.mtlnovel.com~ The helicopter hovered for a long time, but the local police were not seen.
This shocking picture seemed to encourage the local blacks. Later, more and more blacks began to take to the streets. At 8:30, the sporadic fires igniting in the city could already be seen from the aerial view of the helicopter.
"All interviews are rejected."
Song Ya felt a little irritable, and after thinking about it, he dialed Es Cube again, "It seems that things are not going in the right direction, Cooper."
"Uh..." Escobe didn't seem to expect it, "I blame the Mexicans, they got mixed up in the crowd to take advantage of the fire!"
Obviously black people are burning and robbing on TV, "Then you continue to participate?"
"Uh...um..." Escobe hesitated, "I'll probably wait and see in the studio for one night."
"This is the best way. Keep in touch."
Song Ya hung up.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 272: WhereIsTheLove

Song Ya was very accurate. Escobe was a smart man. Facing Los Angeles that was out of control, he decisively tore off the disguise of gang thinking and recovered the well-educated rational mind.
He is the focus of the law enforcement agency. If he stands on the same front with the black people who have become thugs, I am afraid that he will be finished in the second half of his life. There is nothing to do for a while. If such a big thing has happened, who still wants to care about a singer. What are you doing?
This ended well, Song Ya completed the secret trade with Johnson without causing any harm to Escobe.
At noon on the 30th, Taraji turned off the TV, which was full of flames, and walked over to help Song Ya sort out his light-colored shirts and dark suits. "Chicago is also getting a lot of trouble. Do you have to go to Chinatown? Too dangerous. Up."
From yesterday afternoon to today’s noon, the fire in Los Angeles has become more and more intense. Various TV stations are reporting the rising number of deaths and injuries. The elephant party’s credit for winning the Gulf War just disappeared within a day, because the local deaths and injuries occurred. There are more battlefields than the Middle East.
"Song Asheng called and said that before dawn, a Chinese-American store had been robbed, and some people tried to learn from Los Angeles and set fire."
As a traverser, Song Ya didn't want to stand under the dangerous wall, but it was unlucky to sit and watch his compatriots and his conscience was too tight. Time was too tight, so he could only try his best to plan carefully, "Is Pastor William here?"
"downstairs."
Pastor Allison, who was still intimate yesterday, refused his help. Only Pastor William, who was far less influential than his, was willing to come. For the red-eyed young black men, except for their mothers, only in the community. The prestigious pastor can speak effectively.
"Don't go, you stay at home with Fergie."
Song Ya turned around in the mirror, not bad, very handsome.
"I also need to go."
Fergie exclaimed that she was terrified when she saw the news last night. She has been on the phone with her family in Los Angeles. Fortunately, the chaos is only concentrated in the urban area, especially in the city of Shilla. Because of the previous Silla shopkeeper case, the blacks were full of hatred for Silla. Of course, part of the reason was that Silla opened a variety of small shops and was the best target for robbery.
Many blacks helped the old and the young, the elderly, women, and children. They pushed the supermarket carts to **** everything that could be taken away from the store, even toilet paper. Some people simply drove to pretend to be enough. They faced The reporter's camera showed a smiling face with a bumper harvest, and he didn't feel ashamed.
After evacuating a shop, young black men with guns set fire to burn the shop. In some dark corners outside the camera, even more disgusting violence was taking place.
Yesterday, Es Cube was right. There are indeed many Hispanics who took advantage of the fire. They used their dark complexion as a cover. They had a clearer goal than the black community. After all, there are still many black people who are busy protesting the Rodney King case. Trial, and they just "rob" one word, there are not many chances of chaos in the world, there will be no shop after passing this village.
"Observe, it's not about the media showing up or anything else. No one knows if the riot will spread all over the country, and you are too white."
Song Ya walked downstairs, Fergie followed and took his arm, "I'm going."
"Don't make trouble, I don't have time..."
Fergie stopped talking, and stuck to his arm like a gummy, letting him drag along, "Okay, okay, you can go, first change your high heels, then you can run faster. Taraji, you Do you want to go too?"
He saw Taraji also follow, "Every time you make a very, very Man's decision, it is too charming." Taraji twisted his hips and started a commotion.
"Okay, okay, I really can't help you."
Song Ya walked downstairs. The well-dressed Pastor William, Susie and other family members were also watching TV. In the camera, two Sloan men were standing in front of their store, shooting at the robbery crowd. Turning to the helicopter's perspective, the roofs of Silla City are scattered with figures of men holding light weapons and wearing turbans. In contrast with the rioting crowd outside, they look like a medieval siege.
"Oh my God! Is this a race war?"
The hostess exclaimed in exaggeration, as if the Los Angeles police withdrew to protect the police force in Silla City, and there is no causal relationship between the current scene.
"It was originally a white police officer who fought Rodney King, but now it has become a war between blacks and Asians..." Song Yabubu speculated the whites' lower limit with the greatest malice.
"Why are they doing this, Mom?" Little Emily asked Aunt Susie.
"This world is very problematic. There are big problems." Even Pastor William couldn't answer. He glanced at Song Ya who was downstairs. "I am really ashamed of those compatriots who rob and set fire. A group of people who don't even have a mother. people."
What\'swrongwiththeworld, mama?
Peoplelivin\'liketheyain\'tgotnomamas
"Especially because they vowed to show GOOK a good look before, but now they haven't even attacked other people's turf!" Tony shouted, "The softies in Los Angeles..."
"Shxtup! Tony!" Song Ya stopped him, "how about I send you to Los Angeles to help out!?"
"Don't do that, Alex, I just babble, uh, I'm going to drive." Tony hurriedly escaped the door.
The bulletproof Mercedes was wrapped in the middle, and Song Ya's motorcade slowly left the villa.
"Hey, APLUS, did you apply for an event venue at Clark Street? What are you going to do? Will you respond to the riots in Los Angeles?" A paparazzi approached the car without fear of death, flapping the window and asked.
Ithinkthewholeworld\'saddictedtothedrama
Onlyattractedtothethingsthat\'llbringthetrauma
Song Ya lowered the window, "Are you only interested in news about people hurting each other?"
"In a way, yes!" The paparazzi was very upright.
Song Ya shook his head and closed the window again.
Clark Street was not far away and arrived soon. The application for the event went smoothly, especially after Song Ya personally called Mayor Daley to explain his intentions.
"Hey, APLUS."
The order during the day is okay. The place you applied for is located near the entrance of the street, just enough to guard the entrance of Chinatown. There is a small open space that can accommodate three to five people. There is a Chinese restaurant near the bank and a grocery store not far away. It was the one who was robbed in the early morning and suffered a lot of losses. The head of the Chicago Fan Club, Dany, has waited there with black fans who are willing to come. Only a few dozen people have arrived. Yeremov is taking Cassiti to plan the order and handing out the temporary "Stop Mutual" Slogans like'harm'.
"Thanks, Denise." Song Ya fisted her.
"A lot of people didn't come, they think you are on the Asian side." Denise said: "A radio DJ said that today's events exposed your heart. In fact, as a mixed race, you actually love the other side."
Butifyouonlygotloveforyourownways
Thenyouonlyleavespacetodiscriminate
Todiscriminateonlygenerateshate
Andwhenyouhate, thenyou\'reboundtogetirate
"Uh... ahem, Denise, if you only love your own people, then you can't completely eliminate discrimination, can you?" Song Ya pointed to a shop in Chinatown that had already burned its doors, "and Discrimination only fuels hatred and violence, like this."
"Hehe, I don't think anyone will take your words like APLUS?" Denise was not optimistic.
"Wait and see." Song Ya shook hands with Song Asheng and President Mei of the Chinese Chamber of Commerce.
"Thank you, thank you." The elder of the guild elder was very moved and kept thanking.
"It should be."
It was still early, but Pastor William had already subconsciously stood on the small podium that Dile and the others had just set up. He turned on the microphone and tapped, and there was a harsh electric current from the tweeter brought by the A+ record. Song Ya fans and some neighborhood residents and some passersby approached.
";Man! Stop these embarrassing behaviors!" He quickly entered the state and began to scream, "Los Angeles is already a **** on earth, I can't look at here, Chicago..." He pointed to the face of the destroyed store, "Yes. The same thing happens! Please control your emotions and call for love and God!"
Madnessiswhatyoudemonstrate
Andthat\'sexactlyhowangerworksandoperates
Manyagottahavelove, this\'llsetusstraight
Takecontrolofyourmindandmeditate
Letyoursoulgravitate, totheloveya\'ll
Song Ya, Fergie and others walked into the nearby Chinese restaurant, "This guy, there are not many listeners, so he started shouting, do you have any strength at night?" Hiding on the seat by the floor-to-ceiling window, he kept watching Goodman outside. Make complaints.
"Don't worry, they are in this business." Hayden asked, "APLUS, after you helped Chinatown solve this crisis, how are you going to do follow-up public? There will be a lot of gossip."
Song Ya, Dion Wilson, CommonSense and others cried fists and hugged, "Thank you for coming. There is no follow-up PR. I plan to post a song directly to clarify my attitude. By the way, I will post with this enthusiasm. This will also be my first special. The last song." He replied.
"Explain what attitude?"
"Confused, a seventeen-year-old boy, seeing the chaos in Los Angeles, the homicide of the race, the wanton robbery and injury, I am confused..."
Song Ya, who received the apocalypse, pressed his hands on his chest confidently and talked freely, "I don't know who to support, who is right and who is wrong, and I don't understand much truth. But now I just want to ask. A question, a big question mark. Why did things turn out to be like this? What happened to the U.S.? What problems have happened among the various races? Is there still great love in this world? People... why do they come here?"
Hayden and Yeremov looked at each other, "It looks good, do you have inspiration?"
"Paper and pen." Song Ya stretched out his hand.
Hayden took out the paper and pen and laid it out for him.
Song Ya's pen was flying, and a piece of accompaniment waved on the spot, "Dila, come on."
"OK." Dile tried three times before starting.
Peoplekillin\'
Peopledyin\'
Childrenhurtandyouhearthemcrying
Willyoupracticewhatyoupreach
Orwouldyouturntheothercheek
Fatherfatherfather, helpus
Sendsomeguidancefromabove
Thesepeoplegotmegotme\'
Whereisthelove?
Whereisthelove?
Whereisthelove?
Whereisthelove, thelove, mylove
When he sang this, his face suddenly changed and he turned to look at Fergie next to him.
"You sing so well, and the lyrics and music are great." Fergie was lying on the table with her chin in her hands, looking at herself with admiration, not only her, but also Cassiti and Tara who came in quietly. Ji, even the men of all ages present.
Unexpectedly, after Xiao Lizi, the second person recognized by him in the Apocalypse MV in this era was Fergie, who sleeps next to her pillow every day... Will she be popular in the future?
"What's wrong?" Fergie looked down stupidly and checked her neckline. "Did it run out just now?"
"No." Song Ya's expression is complicated. In the future, she will lose the fat of the baby, her cheeks will become thinner and her chin will become sharp...more uglier than now...
itjustain\'tthesame
oldwayshavechanged
Things are impermanent, and he feels a little lost.
"APLUS?" The people present looked at him strangely.
"Uh, nothing." He shook his head. It's not the time to struggle with this. "I'll write down the entire lyrics and music, and we'll be practicing here, just to stay until tomorrow morning."
He wrote lyrics and music on the spot and distributed them on the spot, "I am in charge of the chorus and part of the RAP, Fergie, you are in charge of Whereisthelove, thelove, mylove, Dyley, you have a paragraph, CommonSense, you have it, Al, you are in charge of the last RAP line Can it be done?"
In the original song, he replaced several terms about terrorists and the CIA, the lame gang, the blood gang, and the KKK with other terms.
Yeremov watched him write the complete lyrics and music, "Wow, oh oh, perfect song, the confused questioning of the 17-year-old boy, perfectly avoiding all specific issues, but it fits the mood of the American public now, and..."
He and Song Ya looked at each other and they knew each other. Now the battered Elephant Party would like this song that promotes introspection.
"Leave here, we will go back and record the song. It doesn't matter if it is rough, Yeremov, I want it to appear on radio stations across the meter by tomorrow night. There is also BET, and everyone else who is happy to make this song into the public eye. TV station."
Those who open a record company will not lack musical instruments. Everyone quickly enters the rehearsal state. This time even the more arrogant CommonSense was convinced by Song Ya, "You are really good, APLUS."
"I know." Song Ya replied.
In the evening, the young black men who protested and made trouble rushed to the side of Clark Street, blocked by a wall organized by Song Ya.
Music plays~www.mtlnovel.com~
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"The latest news is that after a large-scale curfew in Los Angeles yesterday, the chieftain made a speech that would not tolerate'anarchy' and clearly opposed the riot. At one o'clock this morning, the governor of California announced that the power to the rioted area was cut off and formally gave The federal government requested assistance. More than 14,000 soldiers, including the 40th Infantry Division of the California National Guard, the 7th Infantry Division, and the First Marine Division of the United States, as well as 1,700 riot police and federal law enforcement personnel have been in succession. Entering rioted neighborhoods across California, the situation is initially under control."
At noon the next day, in the studio of Chicago’s WGN TV station, the black host was talking fast and reporting the latest developments. The small window screen was a bird’s-eye view of Los Angeles. Blocks of blocks were burnt to pieces by the fire. “In Chicago There have also been small-scale imitative riots in places such as San Francisco, San Francisco, New York, Las Vegas, Seattle, and Phoenix. Last night, protest crowds hit some ethnic minority areas in South City..."
The screen shifts to the local scenes of robbery and arson in Chicago. "However, at this moment when the whole country is hostile and hostile to each other, there is still a touch of humanity at Clark Street..."
The small window zoomed in, and at the entrance of Clark Street, Song Yazheng sang WhereIsTheLove that had just won the apocalypse. Blacks, whites and Asians gathered under the small stage, all staring silently at him in the center of the stage. Due to the destruction of street lights, many people spontaneously lighted candles or lighters, and the scene was dotted with warmth and harmony.
"Father, Father, Father..." The male host read the lyrics to Song Ya in a painful tone: "Please help us and give us your instructions, because the problem between people is stumping me..."
The picture cuts back to the studio. He held his forehead with his hand, sucked his nose, and then wiped away the tears from the corner of his eye, "Whereisthelove? Where is the love? In today's U.S., this is really a difficult question to answer."
The camera zoomed out, and a serious-faced Song Ya appeared beside a male and female host in the studio.
"Sorry." The male host waved his hand and returned to normal. "So, APLUS, what prompted you to appear on Clark Street last night? And wrote such a deep song."
"Emmmmm..."
Song Ya pursed his lips and pondered for a while, "How do I say it? It was almost a subconscious move. When I heard my accountant, an elderly Chinese man I respect very much, said that Chicago Chinatown might be in danger like Los Angeles. , I didn’t think about it, so I decided to use my own power to prevent such incidents from happening in Chicago..."
"Are you of Chinese descent?" the hostess asked.
"Yes, half." Song Ya replied, "but it's not just this half blood that prompted me to do what I did last night, in fact..."
The green light above the nearby camera was on. Knowing that this meant that the TV screen would switch to a close-up of his face, he immediately put his finger on his upper lip, "Actually the night before, when I saw the chaotic scene of Los Angeles on TV, I was shocked and helpless...I saw a white driver being beaten and robbed at the street, and then lying on the ground without any help."
"I also saw that the driver was rescued by an African-American pastor and is now out of danger." The white hostess said.
"Really? That's great. I blessed and prayed for the pastor. He is a man in capital." Song Ya immediately made a sign of rejoicing, full of compassion.
"You are all, APLUS." The male host smiled.
"Me?" Song Ya smiled bitterly and shook his head, "I am ashamed, you know, I became famous very early..."
"Yes, we all like your songs, since two years ago? You wrote the second-hand store, right? At least I know Chicago's second-hand store owners love you to death." The hostess laughed.
"Thank them for their love, and it is precisely because of the love of the public. I used to think I knew everything and was omnipotent." Song Ya said: "I donated money to charity organizations. I have also been to South Africa and met Mandela. Sir..."
"You are doing good APLUS." The male host said.
"but……"
Song Ya adjusted her sitting posture, tears began to flicker in her eyes, "But from the day before yesterday, I found out that I was wrong. I was too young and I didn't really understand the whole society. I was in Nancheng, where African Americans accounted for the vast majority. I spent my childhood and most of my adolescence in the slum, and then I became popular and I quickly took off my second-hand clothes, moved into a mansion, and put on expensive luxury..."
He shook the big thick gold chain around his neck. "I don't actually know how to really help others. I donated money and went to South Africa for a glimpse of shopping, and then fell into superficial self-movement and satisfaction...I Now I am ashamed of me at the time."
"You don't have to be like this APLUS." The male host wiped tears again, "you don't have to be like this."
"From the day before yesterday, I was lost. What happened to this world? What happened to the United States? What happened to Los Angeles? What happened between different ethnic groups? All..."
Song Ya opened his five fingers, and gestured with both hands on his head: "I haven't thought about all of this... Frankly speaking, I have only suffered from racial discrimination two or three times since I was young. I never thought about my compatriots. Whether it is black, white or Asian, the hatred is so great. I now know that the world is wrong, but I can’t understand the deep reason. Where is the love between people? Why is there only hatred left? , Indifference, renunciation..."
"In fact, we are APLUS just like you. You are not alone." The hostess also cried.
"Okay, this is the WGN lunchtime news program, please don't go away." The staff urged from the earphones. The male host hurriedly announced the end of the news, and the TV screen cut to the live video of Clark Street.
‘Ifeeltheweightoftheworldonmyshoulder, AsI\'mgettin\'older, y\'all, peoplegetscolder...’
Al sang his own RAP part hoarsely on the stage, "Peoplekillin\', peopledyin\', Childrenhurtin\', youhearthemcryin\'. Canyou practice whatyoupreach, Andwouldyouturntheothercheek? Father, Father, Fatherhelpus, Sendussomeguidance fromabove, \'Cause\people'got , Whereisthelove......" With cast subtitles, the program ended with Song Ya's singing.
"Very good, very profound APLUS."
The director of the column happily came over to shake hands with Song Ya, "Your live performance was also perfect. I was worried that if I let you on the show without getting the script right, accidents might happen."
"No, I'm very professional." Song Ya smiled and shook hands with the two hosts and other staff.
"We have already cut the film for you." The column director pointed to Yeremov who was standing at the entrance of the studio hall.
Yeremov also smiled at Song Yayang while holding the black video tape in his hand.
"Thank you so much."
Song Ya bid farewell to the column team and joined Yeremov, "Send the videotape to Washington BET immediately and hand it to Gordon."
"Have anyone told you that you are good for being a politician?" Yeremov looked at him with admiring eyes.
"Too much."
Song Ya casually dealt with the compliments from the other party~www.mtlnovel.com~ You remember to check the contents of the video tape first, there should be our live version, to match the news screen switching of Los Angeles chaos. "
"I will, by the way, FOX called Hayden just now, and they also want to ask for your song." Yeremov said.
"They are all TV stations that tend to like the party..." Song Ya smiled bitterly and shook his head, "Give it to them, I need to expose it now."
"I think so too."
Yeremov went to work happily, Song Ya returned to A+ Records, three recording studios were working at the same time, Al, Dile, Fergie and CommonSense were all focusing on recording their own lyrics.
"Coffee, Taraji." He walked into the deep ocean studio.
"Do you need a night's sleep? Boss?" Taraji handed the coffee to his hand and said concerned.
"No one is allowed to sleep until the first edition is recorded." Song Ya rudely ordered.
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"Whereisthelove, Whereisthelove..."
Everyone quietly listened to the fresh first version that had just been mixed, and all turned their attention to Song Ya.
"There are some minor flaws, but let's just do it." Song Ya put down the monitor headphones and curled his lips. "Everyone, go to rest first, and come and record the official studio version tomorrow morning."
The tired subordinates breathed a sigh of relief, but the record industry rushed to work like this, "Thanks, APLUS." CommonSense took the opportunity to thank him. Everyone knows how to do it. As a newcomer who just joined A+ Records, he can participate in this. It can be said that I am very lucky to record the level of songs.
"No, take a break as soon as possible, pay attention to the condition of your voice, and bring your agent over tomorrow."
Song Ya fisted with him. If it was not for the sake of rushing to share the workload, he would not bring CommonSense in. This song still belongs to him. Other singers are co-songs, that is, the feat letters will be written on the record. In the back, I won’t have most of the rights to the whole song.
"Send this version to radio stations everywhere, especially in Los Angeles."
Song Ya said to Taraji, "Has Hayden arrived in New York?"
"Here." Taraji took out his cell phone to call Hayden, and then went to work on her task.
"Hayden, what did Motula say? Did he watch the WGN news just now?"
"I watched it with him." Hayden replied: "He likes this song very much and agrees to release your first album as quickly as possible."
"Yeah, but the cover will need to be changed, and a question mark will be added to the ground in front of my silhouette to make it prominent."
Song Ya recalled the symbols that appeared in the original MV countless times in his mind, "Cooperate with the mood of my song."
"So the title of this song is right? Put it first on side A?" Hayden asked.
"Yes, I don't know how long this wave of enthusiasm can last. Sony Columbia Records is more professional than us in terms of publicity. You can discuss it with them, but it must be fast!"
"I know!"
Hayden was in New York, Yeremov went to Washington, and Song Ya also left the studio.
The premiere announcement war suddenly began. The newly recruited staff were running together in the chaos, and complaints such as "Why is this document not ready" and "Where did my copy go?" Song Ya really likes this rough and vibrant atmosphere.
"Mr. APLUS, Mr. APLUS."
Seeing his passing staff greeted him one after another, he was a little tired, and he just nodded casually and walked into the office. There would be new news coming from outside at any time, and he could only make do with sleep in the office.
"call……"
He turned on the radio and lay on a sofa that was much wider and luxurious than the old A+ record. He let out a long sigh of relief.
On the whole, his president’s office maintains the modern and minimalist style of the overall decoration of A+ records. There is no animal corners or dark solid wood furniture in the old place. The walls are mounted with large posters of several singles he released and some waves. Pufeng's posters.
The owner’s desk is the furthest away from the door, and behind it is a glass curtain wall overlooking the city of Chicago. The desk is placed on the desk with him and Senate Gore, Donkey Party whips Underwood and his wife, Chicago Mayor’s assistant Michele and his wife, New York City A group photo of Dingkins, Mandela and others, and of course, a group photo with family members.
In the honor corner of the office, he has the Grammy trophy, AMA trophy and other large and small honor certificates, and the other is some furnishings such as bookcases, file cabinets, safes, and singing cabinets. The large open areas have not been Filled, so he also made a mini golf course and set it up first.
"My dear." Fergie opened the door lightly, "Don't you think my lyrics are a bit lacking? Just a complete sentence of Whereisthelove, thelove, mylove, and the others are short harmonies."
"Uh..." Because of time constraints, Song Ya didn't think so much when assigning lyrics at the Chinese restaurant, and only assigned the task according to the part of the original MV that belonged to her. "It's already good, what do you want? Just like the chorus. A few words."
"Give me some RAP part, I have also practiced it now..." Fergie learned a few paragraphs, and she did look alike, and her voice was powerful and recognizable.
"Okay, okay, don't make trouble, I'm tired, let me go to sleep first." Song Ya casually confided, this girl seems to be popular in the future, but she has changed the course of history, is it possible to have a counterproductive effect on her?
"Perhaps put him together in the original MV?" Song Ya muttered in his heart. In fact, the black lead singer in the original MV has a familiar feeling to him, but he just can't remember where he has seen it, "If I Just know how to draw, draw all the portraits in the Apocalypse MV, and then secretly find and sign into the A+ record?"
He planned silently in his heart.
"Huh." Fergie was also tired, she slid into Song Ya's arms and started a small temper half-truth.
Song Ya hugged her fleshy, and didn't speak any more.
"This song is so awesome, Awesome! Great! Except for MJ's Wearetheworld, I think of any other song that can match him, and this song belongs to hip-hop, belongs to rap..."
Accompanied by big A's numbing flattery, the two slowly fell asleep.
"APLUS, APLUS?"
He was awakened by Taraji in a low voice, "Hush?" He carefully put Fergie lying on his body aside, and walked out with Taraji.
In Yeremov's propaganda office, two male employees, who are also his old subordinates, are watching TV news.
"In order to resolve the riots in Los Angeles as soon as possible, and to please the people, the commander announced that the Rodney King trial will resume. Do you think this is in line with the law?"
On the CUU TV station, which is inclined to donkey party, the host is asking professional guests for advice.
"of course not."
The guest said: "The re-prosecution of convicted police officers violates the prohibition of double punishment. The Fifth Amendment stipulates that no one may suffer harm to life and body twice for the same criminal act. The Seventh Amendment stipulates that unless in accordance with According to common law, the federal court cannot re-examine the facts determined by the jury. Specifically, in criminal cases, the verdict of acquittal made by the jury cannot be changed. Of course, it can be prosecuted again on civil charges."
"So Amerika's leadership is unconstitutional, isn't it?" The host is like a treasure.
"Almost so." The guest replied.
"What do you mean almost?" the host asked.
"Unless he invokes some special cases in extreme situations, such as 1922..."
"The case of 1922?" The host interrupted the guests. "The commander has already invoked the insurrection bill more than a hundred years ago by letting the army enter California. This time, he has searched through the piles of old papers to find out that he will destroy the long-standing politics of the United States. Something of order? He has done nothing to vote for."
"There is no way, our legal system supports the invoking of precedents. This time the situation can also be regarded as extreme..."
"But in the final analysis, the reason for the formation of this riot is that the people at the bottom have no income and no means of making a living, right?" The host interrupted the guest again, "Let us hear what the Governor of Arkansas, one of the Donkey Party candidates, said about this. Riot."
The picture shows a talented governor of Arkansas, "In the final analysis, the problem lies in the economy. Our economy has not improved. The number of unemployed people is increasing, economic opportunities and social institutions are collapsing. This is all caused by the ruling Elephant Party government. The city has declined more than ten times. Years."
"The commander seems to be a bit bad," said a clerk in the office.
"Indeed, he was completely at a loss. The image of Mr. Governor introduced by the Donkey Party is very good." Another person asked Song Ya, "Boss, FOX played the video tape you sent over two hours ago. But Taraji told us not to Bother you to rest."
He rips out the recorded news, "Okay, the above is the news content. Next we will play a song, from Chicago, from APLUS, which is very thought-provoking." The serious FOX host finished the broadcast and started playing WGN to help. The edited live version of Whereisthelove~www.mtlnovel.com~ The music rang, first with the devastated aerial footage of Los Angeles, and then the crowd holding candles and lighters at the corner of Clark Street. With the singing of Song Ya and others, the crying woman and Children, thugs who beat up innocent passers-by, and rascals who swept and looted from the store, flashed back and forth scene after scene. With music, they were very contagious.
"FOX seems to have re-edited some parts, they are much more skilled than WGN." An employee said.
"Yeah." Song Ya was almost touched by himself on the TV screen, "I can just change it to the MV of this song." He thought to himself.
"Where is the love, where is the love." The screen returned to the studio, and the host muttered to himself, "It is said that after the seventeen-year-old APLUS witnessed everything in the past few days, he spent only ten minutes in the Chinese restaurant. Just finished this song, amazing genius. We, ourselves, can re-examine ourselves like this seventeen-year-old genius, and no longer blame everything on others and the lover around us, Blame another race, blame your neighbor, blame life, blame the boss..."
"Puff." Song Ya laughed directly when he heard the phrase ‘Weird Commander’.
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The current commander, Song Ya, knew a little bit about him. He was born in a Wall Street banker family, his father was a senator, and he was closely related to the Rockefeller and Morgan consortium. His wife came from a famous door on the East Coast. The couple’s ancestors can be traced back to one of the 102 passengers of the Mayflower, a typical blue blood (derived from the blue veins clearly visible on the snow-white arm of the Spanish royal family, It was later used as a metaphor for someone with extraordinary blood) Bumblebee (WASP: white, Anglo-Saxon, Presbyterian)' family background. According to statistics from the publication "Social Roster", until this year, there were only more than 20,000 Blue Blood Hornets all over the country. They all have names and surnames, and they have genealogy to check.
The husband and wife are very far away from ordinary people. Not to mention the prices of some mass consumer goods, and sometimes they can't even name them. However, the two like to pretend to be close to the people, and naturally they have made many jokes. For example, when he returned from the post of ambassador to China, someone asked him, have you talked with ordinary Chinese people?
He replied: "Of course we talked."
What have you talked about?
"Please pick up my tennis ball."
"..."
He also served as the director of the CIA, so Song Ya deleted the CIA from the lyrics.
In contrast, the father of the highly anticipated Donkey Party candidate for the governor of Arkansas is just an ordinary salesman. He has also done a good job in the Arkansas economy during his tenure. As Donkey Party primaries move forward, he has become more and more. Liked by ordinary people who are dissatisfied with the current economic situation. However, this guy always attacks the current commander’s policy toward China as being too "weak," and has repeatedly claimed that once he is elected, China’s MFN status will be cancelled.
Although the upper-level relationship comes from the donkey party, Song Ya is not too cold with the governor in terms of personal feelings and business interests.
Of course, he can't control this level of situation, and now is not the time to think about politics, "Has Yeremov not finished communicating with BET?" He only cares about how to promote WhereIsTheLove as soon as possible.
"The communication passed, news host Gordon went to Los Angeles, BET promised to broadcast WhereIsTheLove after his special report, just like FOX." A staff member replied.
"That's it?" Song Ya was a little dissatisfied. His relationship with BET was much closer than FOX. How could BET also be the black TV station.
"Uh..." another employee said embarrassingly, "Gordon will also do interviews with the chief in the past two days. I may not have much time for you, boss."
"Oh, forget it then."
It seems that the general leader is now dedicated to comforting the black community, and is even willing to do interviews with small cable stations with low coverage, just because BET is a black TV station.
"I didn't expect BET to get such a large resource." The staff exclaimed: "After this incident, their subscribers are estimated to increase significantly."
"Humph." Song Yaxin said that it's no wonder that Johnson has started the Rodney King trial a long time ago, and even as the owner of a listed company on the New York Stock Exchange, he still does not hesitate to seek intimidation and temptation himself.
"Hey, APLUS."
Leon Wilson and CommonSense appeared at the door, and they were very positive about the recording work of WhereIsTheLove.
In fact, CommonSense's rap level is much higher than Al, but Song Ya still gave Al the RAP part of the last part of the song. After all, Al has been diligent with himself for so many years.
"Taraji, go and wake Fergie."
Song Ya himself went to the small studio to hang his voice. The singer in the chorus part of the original version did not appear to appear in the MV, but the timbre type is similar to the original singers such as IFeelItComing and FeelItStill, and the difficulty is far less than WanttoWantMe. He can handle it easily. .
"1234..."
In the morning, all the signed singers of A+ Records gathered in the Deep Sea Recording Studio, and Dion Wilson was counting the beats outside, "What\'swrongwiththeworld, mama? Peoplelivin\'liketheyain\'tgotnomamas..."
Song Ya pressed the monitor earphones with both hands and sang along with the accompaniment. The first segment was basically his. Dile and CommonSense divided the second segment. Al was the third segment. Fergie kept her in the original. In the part of the song, there is a camera in the corner of the recording studio, and a photographer is watching and silently recording the historical scene of the song's birth.
"Take a break, everyone." When Dion Wilson announced the rest, everyone's voices were a little dry, Song Ya looked up and it was noon.
Taraji had prepared the pizza, and boxes were stacked in the control room.
"APLUS."
Taking advantage of the opportunity to replenish their stamina, Dile and Al came over, "Shall we talk?"
The three of people entered the office and closed the door, "I'm sorry APLUS, I had a lot of problems this morning." Al said with shame.
Indeed, the progress in the morning was basically slowed by him.
"It's okay Al, take care of your emotions, complain, be confused, and interrogate." Song Ya patted him on the shoulder carelessly, "You are my brother, do you think I will sing a lot of lyrics to the new guy? and It’s the same with RememberTheName, you performed well in that song, uh, at least better than Dile..."
Dile laughed.
"We have to help Al find a way to Dilei." Song Ya said to him.
"Shall we help out at the end of the sentence?" Before coming, Dile should have discussed with Al.
"Yes, let's yell more for Al." Song Ya nodded and agreed.
The two were completely relieved. At this time, the door was knocked, "Come in." Taraji and the publicity department pushed the door and walked in. "A recent special report by BET."
In this special report called'BlackMenSpeakOut:TheAftermath', BET host Gordon visited the front line of Los Angeles and analyzed everything that happened there as a black person. The problems of poverty, drugs and gun proliferation in the black community , The reasons for the contradictions of the various ethnic groups, the various improper behaviors of the white law enforcement agencies before and after the riots, and the good things that moved people’s hearts during the riots.
Basically, the report reveals that ethnic conflicts have been around for a long time, and the outbreak of black hatred is not without cause. Local white law enforcement agencies are the main culprit, such as what they did before and after the Rodney King case and shortly after the riots. They chose to abandon the governance of some ordinary neighborhoods and arrange the police force on the roads leading to Hollywood, Beverly Hills, and some wealthy areas, etc.... Finally, fortunately, the commander’s emergency response was very timely. Now the riots have been resolved. control.
"Let's end this special report with the singing of APLUS and his companions! At the same time, please look forward to the special program that I will bring to you tomorrow: In-depth dialogue with the leader."
After Gordon finished speaking, the video of Clark Street and Song Yagao singing WhereIsTheLove appeared on the TV again.
"The effect of this episode is very good, much better than the blunt FOX." An employee of the publicity department said: "This Gordon is a very good media person."
"BET's stock is going to rise sharply, why didn't I expect to buy some in advance?" Song Ya was thinking about this.
Before long, BET boss Johnson called.
"APLUS, go to Los Angeles tomorrow? The chief wants to shake your hand and chat with you, in front of the TV camera." Johnson said.
"Uh... forget it, Johnson~www.mtlnovel.com~ don't make it difficult for me, you know, that would make me very embarrassed."
It’s okay for a song to be used by the Elephant Party to publicize it. I am going on the same stage with the leader at this time? That's almost equivalent to endorsing the other party's election campaign. All the donkey party relations in Song Ya would not be happy to see this'rebellion to the enemy' behavior. He distinguished the importance.
"Well, your song is very good. It will be popular all over the country. We will strengthen our cooperation in the future and leave us an exclusive interview when your album is announced." Johnson did not force it, "Also, one is named Liu John’s New Roman lawyer asked me for your contact information. He may visit you in a few days."
"The interview is okay, lawyer Xin Luo Yi? Is there anything he wants me to do?" Song Ya asked.
"Express your gratitude or something. He will give you some small honors on behalf of the New Romans. I heard that there are also some New Romans living in Clark Street, and your songs have helped to calm the situation in Los Angeles." Johnson added one last sentence, "He is not an ordinary practicing lawyer, but a legal expert. He has a very good relationship with the top leaders of the Elephant Party, especially Cheney."
"Mr. Secretary of Defense? Okay, I see, I will entertain him."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 276: Finalize the first special

In the afternoon, the official recording of WhereIsTheLove Studio was completed. CNA Insurance Company has dispatched a professional security team to wait outside. All the master tapes of A+ Records that have not been released by Sony Columbia Records have been heavily insured and entrusted by this Chicago consortium related company. After Song Ya’s first album is released, the management rights of the songs in the album will be transferred to Sony Music Copyright (not affiliated with Sony Columbia Records).
"If there is no problem, please sign."
In the security room of the CNA company vault, a person in charge handed Song Ya the document.
The metal storage drawer was placed on the workbench. After Dilai and others cooperated with the company's professionals to check the integrity of the master tape one by one, they nodded to Song Ya to indicate that there was no problem.
"Please send it to Sony Columbia Records within the stipulated time." Song Ya asked while signing.
"Mr. APLUS, please don't worry."
Professional security personnel came in with a heavy safe. In addition to the password, the box must have three keys to be opened at the same time. Song Ya was also assigned to one.
After finishing this matter, he led the singers, important staff, lawyers, accountants and others to the airport and flew directly to New York.
"The riots seem to have subsided." Samuel, managing partner of Yongdao Midwest, was also accompanied by the plane.
"Yeah." Song Ya answered casually.
"You don't care?" Samuel asked.
Song Ya replied: "I only care about my first major, I don't want to fail."
"You are very focused, APLUS, this is a very good quality." Samuel glanced at the white clouds outside the window: "Are you worried about Motura?"
"He always worries me, his way of acting, power, character..."
Suppress once and force yourself to modify EmpireStateOfMind's release method once. Motura's raids are always without warning but can accurately grasp the timing. Due to the timeliness of the current WhereIsTheLove popularity, Song Ya is afraid that the opponent will come again all of a sudden.
"He shouldn't have the motive to do anything wrong with you this time." Samuel said, "Your interests are the same now, and...cough, miss." He stopped walking around Song Ya's seat. First-class flight attendant, "Can you give us some personal space?"
"I'm sorry, sir." The beautiful blonde had to walk away in embarrassment.
"Moreover, Motula's power was severely hit last month." Samuel whispered.
"Oh?" Song Ya, with a ghost in his heart, was very happy to hear this kind of news. "How do you say? Nothing big happened in the record industry last month, right?"
"Last month, John Gautí, the'Chinese Godfather' of the Gambino family in New York and the last mafia godfather who loves to use violence to solve problems, was convicted, and the Italian underground power in New York will also be declining."
"Motula is still related to the Mafia?" Song Ya knew that Motura was of Italian origin, but he never expected that he would have a relationship with the Mafia.
"There are rumors, you know, how dare most people verify it personally?"
Samuel said: “You don’t have to be too afraid of Motula, as long as your first album can sell tens of millions. Think about how MJ treated him... and 20 years ago, Motula wanted to marry The daughter of the president of ABC Records chose to convert to Judaism. Following a series of undoctrinal actions after his divorce, the marriage at that time seemed to be just a tool for him to move up the camp, and the perception of him by the top Jewish figures would only get worse. "
"This guy……"
Hearing this secret, Song Ya smiled, but he didn't expect that Motula would have the kind of'son-in-law' past. "Even if I can reach the status of MJ, I won't treat Motura like that. It's totally meaningless." Is the company's president and manager secretly releasing a MV without the other party's permission? Song Ya can't do something that is not good.
"You are very cautious." Samuel nodded in approval: "In addition to the two points I said, Motura has a third backing..."
"Benzi management." Song Ya has experienced Benzi's trust in Motula, which is the most important foundation of his power in the recording industry.
"Our cooperation will be perfect APLUS." Samuel ended the conversation.
‘APLUS! Did you really finish WhereIsTheLove in ten minutes? ’
‘APLUS, please talk about your views on the Los Angeles incident! ’
"It is rumored that your album will be released soon, can you confirm it?"
Song Ya smiled and waved at the reporters who came to block him, and walked away quickly.
When he arrived at the large conference room at Sony Columbia Records headquarters, Motula was already waiting with a large team. They and Song Ya's staff began to deliberate on the content of the premiere and the strategy of publicity in great detail.
"The song BeautifulGirls has great potential. Have you ever thought about saving it to the next album in case of accidents? You know, many singers have a single blockbuster first, and then the second album is mediocre. With this song, Your second major can at least maintain a certain amount of sales."
Motula is also very optimistic about this saliva song. The first disagreement between the two sides is about this song.
"Forget it, I managed to make up ten songs, Mr. Motula." Song Ya declined.
"Didn't you also prepare two more mediocre songs?"
Motula enthusiastically searched for the two guava-related files for the unexpected, "Even if you use them to replace BeautifulGirls, your first album is already very strong, WhereIsTheLove...wow wow wow wow wow, When I heard this song yesterday, I seemed to have heard MJ’s WeAreTheWorld! Next year’s annual single award may be yours again, and WeAreTheWorld will have it!"
Song Ya observed with cold eyes, Motula’s excitement should not be disguised. His suggestion of putting BeautifulGirls in the second album seems to be completely out of good intentions, “I’m a newcomer, I can’t think so far, I just want to try my best Keep it simple."
He thought for a while and still refused. A good song is there. The ghost knows when Motura will seize the opportunity to replay the EmpireStateOfMind scene.
"Hahaha! You are always so stubborn about APLUS... OK! Just do it according to your opinion, who makes you a big star!"
Motura laughed and said, and everyone in the office laughed in agreement.
He got up to open a bottle of champagne, poured the wine, and handed Song Ya a glass, "And that WanttoWantMe, I also like it very much, the mood of rushing to meet my lover like a cat's paw, haha , Too accurate, too in place! Don't worry, your first album will be a big hit, and Sony Columbia Records has sufficient resources." He toasted Song Ya.
"Uh..." Song Ya clinked glasses with him, "Thank you for complimenting Mr. Motura."
"But the other two backup versions of BeautifulGirls don't seem to need to be put in. They will grab each other's blurring focus, which is not conducive to this song's topping the charts." A Sony Columbia Record executive said.
Song Ya thinks about it, too, it is indeed a little bit awkward, "Let me discuss it with my subordinates, ten minutes."
He called Hayden, Yeremov and others outside, and after a brief discussion, he came back and agreed to this opinion.
"What is the budget for the announcement and distribution?" the executive of the publicity and distribution department asked.
"Eight million." Motula had already considered it. "MJ's Dangerous first publicity fee was only more than 20 million. What do you think? APLUS."
Then came the publicity fee for the first album. So many singles by Song Ya basically didn’t use the resources of Sony Columbia Records, and even the MV didn’t cost much, but an album with a dozen songs was expensive. The ordinary way of publicity can no longer be used. He is not a contracted singer of Sony Columbia Records, and A+ Records is not a subsidiary of the other party. If the publicity cost exceeds the previous contract, it will be shared by both parties.
Song Ya looked at Hayden, Yeremov, Samuel and others, and nodded in agreement after getting a positive answer, "Yes."
"Hey! I just like you just like APLUS! WhereIsTheLove, WhereIsTheLove..."
Motula was humming the song and almost dancing. It can be seen how much joy the song WhereIsTheLove brought him. The whole meeting room was infected with him and was happy. "I know your kid never knows money. Worrying! How about letting all the big-name singers of our record company perform WhereIsTheLove again with you in a while?"
"Uh, I still need to make a careful evaluation of this matter. Can you not talk about it for the time being?" Song Ya declined again. Only the chorus part of this song is sung. Once the song is sung together, he must let it out, because Sony Columbia Records There are not many RAP singers, and he doesn't want to give a wonderful chorus part at all, otherwise, if others sing better than him, it would be bad for the audience to have a contrast mentality.
"Okay, OK, do what you want." Motura is very good at talking now.
After intense discussions and calculations, IFeelItComing's dance music mixed version was also removed. Song Yashou Zhuan will have a total of fifteen songs, including ten singles, one studio version, four mixed versions, and a pre-release CD Like vinyl records, the price is $14.99. A much more expensive MD version will be released later. According to the sales of MD discs, Sony Electronics will also provide some subsidies. The cheapest and most easily copied cassette version will be delayed for a long time. Was issued.
The arrangement of CD tracks will be:
WhereIsTheLove
RememberTheName
FeelItStill
BeautifulGirls
Showmethemoney
Trumpets
WanttoWantMe
IFeelItComing
ihateuiloveu
EmpireStateOfMind
IFeelItComing Studio Edition
FeelItStill dance music remixed version
Trumpets dance music remix
WanttoWantMe dance music remixed version
RememberTheName Dion Wilson remix
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 277: Promote MV

"Cheese!"
In the CD factory, Song Ya, Motula and others showed their smiles, pressing a red prop button at the same time, and the shutter sound and flashing lights in the hands of the reporters recorded the historical moment when the ‘A+’ album officially started production.
"Mr. APLUS, at a moment when WhereIsTheLove is popular in the United States, what kind of considerations did you choose to release this first edition?" a reporter asked.
"I hope this album will bring the power of peaceful coexistence among the people of the United States and the power to move forward. This is also my motivation and purpose for creating WhereIsTheLove." Song Ya replied.
"What do you think of the Rodney King case?" another reporter asked.
"I can't answer this question. I am just as confused as you. If you have heard the song WhereIsTheLove, you can probably clearly understand my personal emotions and thoughts. In short, I hope that those big people can stand together with the people and work together. Solve the problem." Song Ya's expression became serious.
"So you are dissatisfied with the outcome of the Rodney King trial?" the reporter asked.
"I think the people of Los Angeles have already given the answer." Song Ya replied.
The reporter refused to give up, "Do you support that kind of violent resistance?"
"No, no, of course not..." Song Ya hurriedly denied, "It must be a tragedy. Many people were killed, more injured and missing, countless houses and properties were lost, and no one would want that scene to happen again. "
The third reporter interrupted, "Will you do anything about it? Except for this song."
"Of course, I will donate part of the income from this album to charity and do my part."
"Can you reveal the specific amount?"
"Please... my album is not on sale yet!" Song Ya smiled and touched his nose. "All I can reveal now is that it won't be a small amount."
The reporters laughed, "I wish you the new monopoly sells APLUS!" someone shouted.
"Thank you, and thank you for your support." Song Ya smiled and waved.
I was about to turn around to end this small press conference, "APLUS, did you plan to release the album after the Los Angeles incident? Maybe you have foreseen the disaster? This is the perfect time to release it, isn't it?" A voice suddenly came out in the back row.
"Which media reporter are you?" Song Ya stared back.
"Loise reports." The crowd dispersed, and a young white man appeared in his field of vision.
"This is a completely malicious accusation and no basic conscience. I remember the Los Angeles tabloid you worked for. We are in court!" Song Ya pointed at each other, "I will sue you to bankruptcy, trust me."
"You won't succeed a big star, we won't succumb to your money and..."
The other party was about to make a long talk, but factory security had already rushed over and dragged him out.
"Sorry APLUS, he slipped in from the employee channel." The factory security supervisor came over to apologize.
"It's okay." Song Ya smiled, "Submit my money? I won't give them a dime to the newspaper..."
Motula and others and the reporters all laughed.
They walked into the office with Motula, "The first batch of one million copies, the assembly line priority is the first." The factory manager introduced.
"It will sell quickly, and follow-up production must keep up."
Motula asked, and then smiled and introduced a long-haired white man dressed as a ‘hippie’ to Song Ya, "This is Philby. Is this your first time meeting?"
"Yes, hello, Mr. Philby." Song Ya shook hands with the other party, "Thank you for your consistent support and help before the release of my first album." Although he has been irritating with himself, he still has to say something about the scene.
Music critics such as Philby were hired by Motula to help review the arrangement of the songs in a junior high school. This is a technical job.
"Hello, APLUS."
With a polite smile on Philby's face, "The style of your first album is too mixed. This time it can burn a lot of our brain cells. The style of the next album is better to be unified."
"I will plan well, no way, my output is not high." Song Ya replied.
"Indeed, all singers want their first album to be perfect." Philby said.
"You would give WhereIsTheLove a good review, right?" Song Ya asked.
Philby smiled, "Of course, I wouldn't come without this song."
"WhereIsTheLove's promotional MV will be shown in CBS's special report on the Los Angeles event and can be seen at night." Before leaving the factory, Motura said.
The pseudo-documentary MV appeared on the CBS evening show on time. The picture was black at the beginning, with only the song title of WhereIsTheLove on it, "I am a poor boy from South Chicago, but I rely on some talents in music. I was 15 years old. Earned millions of meters..." Song Ya's calm monologue followed.
The screen lights up, and the camera flicks from the manuscripts of the second-hand shop on the table, the manuscripts of the lyrics to De Klerk, etc., and then the large thick gold chain of Song Ya, the shiny rhinestone tag and other luxury items.
"I am loved by fans..."
The picture is accompanied by some of Song Ya’s previous life, in the video store, ‘ah! The girls screamed at Song Ya, who was sitting at the signing table, and the line was long. Many adults replaced the green rice knives in their hands with his IFeelItComing single CD, waiting to be signed.
"I just got the Grammy..."
He and Mariah Carey stood together on the Grammy Awards stage, holding a golden phonograph.
"I used to think arrogantly that I was omnipotent..."
The screen turned to RememberTheName's live performance screen. Song Ya and others on the stage sang passionately. The people on the stage kept shaking their heads to the music. The atmosphere was very enthusiastic, and some young men and women even began to cry.
"I am willing to do what I can for this world..."
The picture is naturally a group photo of him with Mandela and his participation in various charity and rights activities. Of course, he used to protest and denounce the Rodney King case on the streets of Chicago.
"I used to think I could do whatever I wanted."
He hugged Fergie and appeared in front of the camera. He should have just come out of the party. Faced with the annoying paparazzi, two young men who were drinking a little bit their middle fingers to the camera and cursed F. Of course, the words at the beginning were carefully mosaiced and silenced by CBS.
"But... do I really understand the world, this country, the people of this country? What are they thinking? What kind of life do they lead?"
The camera turns to the poorest black neighborhood in Los Angeles, shirtless children, idle young men, old people leaning on them with a blank look, and wanderers hiding in the alley.
"I don't understand anything, I just look at it superficially."
The prelude sounded, the four police officers who had assaulted Rodney King were acquitted and left the court scene. Afterwards, through montage editing, they jumped directly to the sporadic fires in Los Angeles, and the protest crowd rushed in the streets and shops. .
What\'swrongwiththeworld, mama?
Peoplelivin\'liketheyain\'tgotnomamas
"What happened to us?"
With the music of WhereIsTheLove flowing, the helicopter photographed people beating white drivers lying motionless on the ground.
"What's the problem between us."
The two Sillas fired with pistols.
"God, can you give me some inspiration?"
Fatherfatherfather, helpus
Sendsomeguidancefromabove
"Can teach us how to live in peace under the same sky."
A black priest protected the wounded white man and shouted at the black people who rushed to commit violence: "If you want to kill him, kill me first!"
Thesepeoplegotmegotmequestionin\'
Whereisthelove?
"Where is the omnipotent true love?"
In the Chinese restaurant on Clark Street~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya is working hard with Goodman and others to write lyrics and music of Whereisthelove (remake).
Whereisthelove, thelove, thelove...
Fergie sang this lyrics on the stage at Clark Street, and then there was a large section of Al's RAP full of accusations and interrogations. People below the stage were full of tears, and candles and lighters were held high to illuminate the scene. Little by little, like a galaxy.
"After all, we only have one world."
Weonlygot, Oneworld, oneworld...
At the end of the music, Song Ya stood alone in front of the camera with a melancholy and confused face, looking down at the big question mark made of flames on the ground in front of him.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 278: Sell ​​out

The influence of the three major wireless stations is not comparable to that of FOX and BET cable stations. After the broadcast of the CBS promotional MV, it soon began to be widely quoted and spread throughout the country. Radio stations, especially West Coast stations such as California , After the current program, I will play WhereIsTheLove again after the current program. Some shopping malls in Los Angeles simply opened the infinite loop mode.
"I heard a song yesterday that made me feel very deeply..."
Although he did not go to help the platform, the commander, who is suffering from overwhelming criticism from all sides, still mentioned Song Ya in an interview with BET TV. "I want to answer this young singer. The American government hears your voice! We will immediately. Will proceed to resolve related issues."
"Where do you think the primary problem is? Datong leads the students?" Host Gordon made the ball.
"Economy, of course, is still economy, especially urban economy."
The general leader began to take the opportunity to launch his policy outlook for the next four years, "We will return our main energy to the country, support emerging industries, and create more job opportunities..."
"It's all empty talk."
Hayden turned off the TV. "King George (a ridiculous name for the commander inhumane fireworks) is still the King George."
"Leave him alone, we do what we should do."
Song Ya rubs her hands in excitement and will soon be the first official live performance of WhereIsTheLove at the home court of the New York Yankees.
"Check the ear return."
When he arrived at the player channel, he asked the singers who will enter the center of the stadium to perform. Dile and Al are old fritters. Fergie is young but has experienced a lot of big scenes. Only CommonSense has not experienced it. Common, is it okay?"
"Hey, don't worry about me."
CommonSense, which has no gangster rappers, seems to have no shortage of big hearts, Song Ya is a little relieved.
"Remember what I said in the previous meeting, don't make too many body movements, and don't have a hippie smile." Yeremov exhorted.
"Don't worry, why I feel the most nervous is you." Song Ya patted his shoulder.
"It is possible to sell a million in the first week!" Yeremov exclaimed excitedly.
"That's me, APLUS's first album." Song Ya pretended to be forced.
"Prepare, 30, 20, 10, 9..."
The stadium staff came and counted, the stadium lights went out one by one, and a large beam of light found the exit of the player channel.
When the opponent counted to one, Song Ya took a big step. He felt Fergie and others following him, but did not look back. Instead, he raised a hand, pursed his mouth and made a more constrained smile, towards the audience. The audience greeted.
After receiving a warm response, the beam of light stopped in the middle of the court, Song Ya stood still and bowed his head.
After the WhereIsTheLove prelude sounded, he raised his head and brought the microphone to his mouth, "What\'swrongwiththeworld, mama?" After a large section of the original voice RAP came down, he immediately switched states, "Whereisthelove......" Singing here, "Love..." Fergie's harmony is accurate.
Di Lai and CommonSense are very stable and there is no mistake. Di Lai's expressiveness is almost better than the original singer. When it is Al's turn of the third RAP, he and Di Lai will help harmonize at the end of the sentence, smoothly and smoothly. Completed the live debut.
But it's not over yet, there will be a silent tribute for the victims in Los Angeles. They and the players of both sides finished the silence together, and then Fergie stayed on the sidelines alone. As usual, the national anthem was still sung for her.
"No one can stop you now, neither can the two kids."
Yeremov was in a better mood as he watched the audience who were moved to tears in the vicinity of the player passage.
"Let's go back." Song Ya waited for Fergie to leave, and immediately took everyone away. Sony Columbia Records has been very full of promotional activities in the past few weeks and must take a break.
Waiting for the red light, Song Ya’s car happened to be able to see a record shop on the side of the street. The posters of the combination of him, MJ, Michael Bolton, and KrisKross, who was at the top of the bulletin board, were the most eye-catching. Mariah Carey was in The store also has a relatively good location, and the black female singer who won a bunch of awards at the Grammys not long ago was completely silent.
The music in the store is also WhereIsTheLove. There is a long line in front of the checkout counter. Most people are holding his first album ‘A+’.
"It's completely sold out, and Sony Columbia Records has allowed the factory to open another line."
Yeremov next to him observed his focus.
"What's the current reaction of all parties?" Song Ya asked casually.
"A good comment, who would say bad things about you at this time?" Yeremov laughed.
"But many singers and record company executives contacted me." Hayden said: "Es Cube, Rick Robin, and even MJ's agent Sandy Glen."
"Oh?" Song Ya knew their goals without guessing, "I want to promote celebrities to sing together?"
"Sandy Glenn didn’t say anything specifically, so he asked about your recent situation. Rick Robin was dismissed by me, and the conditions he mentioned were of no value. There are also some other seniors in the black music industry, basically I used my agent to test and test, but I also dismissed it. Only Escobe, how do you plan to respond? He said that when you come to Los Angeles to attend the event together, you will be unavoidable to perform WhereIsTheLove on the same stage."
"After? How long? He dare to take the head now?" Escobe gave a very provocative speech on the first day of the riot, and then soon discovered that the disorder was out of control and immediately went back to the recording studio, and waited for the incident to calm down again. Come out? He will not be so stupid.
"He didn't say."
The car started again, and Song Ya dialed Escobe, "Hey, brother."
"Yo, let's play with you when you get to Los Angeles?" Escobe said, "Dilly and Al in your hands are too shabby."
"FXXKYOU, don't point to my people." Song Ya scolded with a smile, "when? I should be fine."
"After a while, when I post the special?" Escobe asked.
"I want a specific time, and my team must first communicate legal matters with you."
For Escobe, Song Ya felt a little guilty, after all, he had reached an agreement with BET behind his back, although it did not cause bad results. Of course, it is also necessary for the brothers to settle accounts.
"Those legal matters are easy to talk about, in November, are you talking about it?" Escobe said.
"No problem at all in November." Song Ya chatted with him a few more about the situation in Los Angeles and hung up.
The Greater New York area where the propaganda was concentrated in the first week, then the central area of ​​Chicago, and the West Coast is tentatively scheduled to go last, after all, for fear of repeated riots. By the time November the heat should have fallen early, as long as it does not affect the sales of your own records, it should be no problem to cooperate.
"Miss Kelly is waiting for your call."
Just arrived at Tribeca's home, Taraji sent a call.
"Hey, Mimi." Song Ya walked into the bedroom and closed the door with his backhand.
"Maybe you should think of me." Mariah Carey was in a bad mood, Song Ya could imagine her pouting upset on the phone.
"Didn’t you explain it last time? It was only a few hours before I wrote this song to the live performance, and you are willing to sing that chorus and some harmonies? That doesn’t fit your coffee like Mimi ."
Song Ya can only say that, he can't explain to Mariah Carey that Fergie is the original singer! It would be too unnatural to not sing the part that belongs to her.
"Hmph, I temporarily asked the performing arts company to take over the commercial performance, just in New York, the day after tomorrow." Mariah Carey didn't worry about it anymore.
"at night?"
"Seven o'clock in the evening."
Song Ya understood what she meant, "Taraji!" He opened the door and called Taraji in, "What's the plan for seven o'clock the next night?"
"New York Radio Interview," Taraji replied.
"Push it, Miss Kelly and I have a business show, remember it." He said into the microphone.
"It's a big radio station with a high listening rate."
"No radio station is useful!"
"You are the boss~www.mtlnovel.com~ Taraji rolled his eyes and went out to call to re-coordinate.
"It's about the same." Mariah Carey was satisfied.
"Where is the business performance? Do you know the terrain over there?" Song Ya hinted.
"Little pervert." Mariah Carey chuckled for a while, "That's an old-fashioned theater. My mother used to perform there for a while. The last box on the second floor was broken and never used. ."
"In other words, you can see the audience below at the same time?" Song Ya grasped the point accurately.
"Will we be too courageous?" She suddenly felt guilty.
"One time bigger than one time, take your time..." Song Ya rehearsed in his mind, "Take that folding fan and be careful not to make any noises. Your voice is too recognizable and very high."
"That fan was about to be bitten by me, it's all tooth marks..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 279: Double ranking

"It shouldn't be a problem to drove the Leopard Band to No. 1 on the album chart in the first week?"
After finishing the business with Mariah Carey, they went to the restaurant with David Cole, who came to be the pianist, and said, "Their album Adrenalize has been on for several weeks."
"If there are no accidents."
Song Ya didn't say too much. The bulletin board album list is calculated entirely based on sales. If it is estimated to sell 1.3 million in the first week, it can definitely reach the top, but sometimes there is a statistical lag. Then the sommelier came over, "Mr. APLUS, do you think this one is okay? It comes from..."
"Yes, let's go." Song Ya glanced at the label on the wine bottle in his hand. He didn't recognize him and didn't wait for him to finish the introduction. "I will serve my double steak."
"Okay, let me urge you, please wait a moment."
The sommelier poured wine for the three of them and left with a smile.
"Are you hungry?" David Cole smiled, "Large RAP is more physically demanding."
"I'm growing up." Song Ya glanced at Mariah Carey. She was holding up the wine glass and leaning back on the chair to look around. No one knew that under the dining table, her toes under the black silk were already He put it on his thigh, rubbed it gently, and got up and down.
Song Ya grabbed it by placing a napkin.
"Ahem, ahem." She was choked by the red wine.
"Drink less, Miss Kelly, or you'll be nagging again when Walt comes over." David Cole was completely kept in the dark. "Where is the singles chart? Now the trend of the top three is obvious." He continued. Inquiry, "Except for JumpJump from the KrisKross group, various events commemorating the Queen's lead singer Freddy were also very active in April. No one expected that the old song of Bohemian Rhapsody turned out to be a dark horse. To the crown order."
"It should be no problem."
Song Ya is not worried about the singles chart. WhereIsTheLove’s radio on-demand volume is crushing, the outside world’s evaluation of this song is a phenomenal single, and this year is the election year, and the news of the Los Angeles commotion is heard by various media. From this perspective, my own songs are naturally mentioned frequently, so don’t worry about the popularity.
Before long, Roberto Clerville rushed in. He didn't take a seat for the first time. Instead, he stood behind him and held Song Ya's shoulders with both hands affectionately, "Hey, APLUS, you are now undoubtedly A- List star!"
"Thank you, Roberto, I can't do all this without your help."
Song Ya smiled and said, "Didn't Walt come?"
"He's still busy with the divorce. Only the four of us." Roberto Clever took a seat and beckoned to the waiter to come over. He was familiar with the good food. "I just observed more than ten in a chain of audio-visual products. Minutes, about half of the people who buy your album! Are album music videos also on the agenda?"
"Yes."
Song Ya knew that this guy was selling Shakira again, "Let your girl come to the United States, and get together with my dance company to practice dance or something?"
There is no open window in the music video. All the songs in the album must be complemented by the MV, including the official version of WhereIsTheLove’s MV, and the EmpireStateOfMind, which he sang with Mariah Carey. The MV of that song is still at the AMA awards ceremony of the two. It’s the same with unreleased songs such as BeautifulGirls. It’s easy to arrange a MV heroine or something. Yeremov has contacted some dancers to start rehearsals. Of course, because the video tape is easy to copy, the release date will be much later.
"That's it! I will call the South American branch tomorrow!"
Roberto Clerville is even happier. He, Walter and David Cole can share some arrangement and production from some of Songya’s songs. Although the ratio is very low, if the sales are large The explosion is also a lot of income. Not to mention that he is still doing business with Song Ya, and he slaps Song Ya on the shoulder vigorously, "You have a bright future, APLUS."
Mariah Carey stretched out her foot that had just retracted again. This time she put on high heels, and her pointed heel slammed on Song Ya's feet.
"Hmm..." Song Ya hurriedly lowered his head, concealing the distorted facial expression due to pain.
"Why, I hurt my shoulder?" Roberto Clever thought he caused it.
"It's kind of, I fell while practicing dancing." Song Ya made up a nonsense, "Uh, how is Miss Kelly's album production next year?" He changed the subject.
The scene suddenly cooled down, and the expressions of Roberto Klevell and David Cole were somewhat subtle, "The project has been launched, but the selection of repertoire has not yet been finalized. Miss Kelly wants to increase the proportion of R&B-style repertoire. "David Cole said.
Song Ya reacted, they should be a little dissatisfied with Mariah Carey because of this incident. R&B style is not their strong point. They introduced other producers, such as BABYFACE, who had appeared before. Their importance and income in the album will be decline.
Looking at Mariah Carey, she didn't say anything. In music, she is a very assertive and somewhat arbitrary DIVA, and can write words by herself. In addition to often deflating in her own place, Roberto Clever and Hua Especially they are generally in a relatively weak position in front of her, of course, this is largely because of Motura.
Just in time, Song Ya's double steak came up, and he just concentrated on dealing with the food, and he took the episode over.
The physical exertion is indeed a bit heavy. The abandoned box on the second floor of the old theater just now was too dirty. He had to pick up Mariah Carey to work. This woman is as tall as Mira, but she weighs less than Mira’s firewood. Niu can be compared.
Mariah Carey picked up the wine bottle and took the initiative to help him pour the wine, "Is it a long body? Then you have to eat more." There is something in her words, "I will check again when the official MV of EmpireStateOfMind is filmed. See if you grow taller."
"APLUS, you're 1.9 meters? No matter how taller you are, there are not many actresses in Hollywood who can act for you. I think about it, only 175 meters or more..."
Roberto Klevell thought about it seriously, "Jiantang (Tom Cruise), that Australian wife can almost do it."
"Hey, APLUS won't play any movies. It's a waste of talent." Mariah Carey stopped. "He should concentrate entirely on music."
"Yes, the singers going to make a movie will attract everyone's attention without exception, and they will be examined under a magnifying glass by film critics, and then they will pick out a bunch of problems to laugh at." David Cole said. Indeed, this is almost a standing entertainment project in the American film circle every year. Madonna's frequent guest of the Golden Plum Award will not be mentioned. Mira has also suffered from this aspect.
"Whitney Houston also has a movie to be released at the end of the year? Waiting to see it, maybe next year's Golden Plum Award will be hers." Roberto Cleverer echoed.
The four of them were eating and chatting, and the topic was broad and wide. This was considered the most important stage of the premiere announcement and Song Ya's rare leisure time.
On the 9th, on a radio station in New Jersey, Song Ya got a fresh bulletin board magazine.
Unsurprisingly, the number one on the double chart, WhereIsTheLove is also his second singles chart after RememberTheName, and ‘A+’ also won the album chart.
"Billboard Magazine's evaluation is: the first project will win the next week's sales champion, an undoubtedly perfect start."
Yeremov happily closed the magazine ~www.mtlnovel.com~ However, Sony Columbia Records and our public relations have dropped a lot of negative comments. After a while, the market will not be a flattering voice. Your start is too smooth. Music critics will be more critical, and criticism is expected to focus on the album's chaotic style. "
"small issue."
Hayden took out several foreign music magazines, "These magazines without public relations are generally highly rated, especially in English-speaking countries. The British seem to particularly like the song WhereIsTheLove."
"There is still a book." He threw the magazine to Song Ya. "Can you understand it?"
"Can understand some..."
Song Ya carefully distinguished the Chinese characters he could recognize, "The Black Dragon of the Mi Empire APLUS! The album sold 1.3 million copies in the first week, dominating the world! ’
"Good M-FXXK second." He shook his head and laughed.
"Huh? What does secondary 2 mean?"
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Song Ya is not worried about the book market. Panasonic’s MCA and Sony’s Columbia Records naturally have an advantage in advertising. Sony Columbia Records, both MJ and Mariah Carey are highly sought after in the book market, although he is not. His family’s signed singer, but it’s still too early to the expiration of the five-year release contract. During the honeymoon period, Sony Columbia Records will not constrict resources.
As for the market in the former British colonies other than Beimi, it is much more complicated. It is the private land of EMI and Polygram. It is good that the singers of Sony Columbia Records are not suppressed.
Of course, the overseas market is too deep, and he can only rely on Sony Columbia Records passively and can't do much at all.
In the second week, the Los Angeles incident subsided faster than everyone predicted. It was because the incident was too loud and ugly, especially the scenes of robbery and arson that were broadcast live all over the country, making the black community themselves unable to get on the stage. . Secondly, the general commander used a loophole in the law to throw the four police officers back into the trial process, which is a good explanation for the black community.
However, the commander is still not very clever. The Donkey Party seized his manipulation of the legal provisions and slammed it. Except for those media that tended to be like the Party, all other media continued to denounce.
"The focus has been shifted." On the flight to Chicago, Yeremov reluctantly dropped the newspaper. "This is not good news for us APLUS."
"I'm very satisfied."
What is he dissatisfied with the current sales results? He can't expect to have this kind of "good opportunity" all the time. An album sells for $15. He is not like Mila who also comes with a large poster. The album production cost is made. The cost is very low, and the publicity is also taking advantage of the situation. Then the average price given by Sony Columbia Records will be very good.
"By the way, Taraji, ask Song Asheng to contact Yongdao Certified Public Accountants regularly and keep a close eye on Sony Columbia Records." He said.
"Understood." Taraji responded.
After dealing with the airport reporter, he took people back to A+ Records.
All the employees lined up at the door to applaud and welcome, and Old Joe also arrived, but his expression was a bit serious, which was incompatible with the atmosphere of the company.
"What's wrong, old Qiao, are the TANK group records not selling well?" Song Ya asked.
"It's okay. It's almost 200,000. I'm very satisfied. They also thank you very much."
Old Qiao winked, and the two went to the president's office and closed the door to talk alone.
"Two things, one is that Little Lori was shot again... At the entrance of a nightclub in San Diego, he was shot twice in the body. Now he has been sent to the ICU (Intensive Intensive Care Unit), life-threatening." Old Joe put Song Yala went to the corner away from the landline and said in a low voice, her expression a bit sad.
"Again!? This is the third time, right?" Song Ya said, although he sent old Mike to do the second time.
"That's different. This time the other party rushed to take his life. Do you have a clue?" Old Qiao didn't entangle the previous two events.
"cough."
Song Ya remembered something, "GD wants revenge? Didn't he no longer guarantee him?"
"That doesn't mean we will sit back and watch him get killed." Old Joe said, "Pablo is as crazy as Kenneth boss, and the boss is also a little shaken."
"Uh, I have a clue."
Song Ya calmly thought about it, and decided to tell what he knew. After all, the grievances in the recording industry are not a big secret. "It's still bragging, the Jodeci duo of Uptown Records and Mary Blige wanted to get him back. Helped to make the album, but the boss Harrell didn’t like the bragging father who was involved in the crime. He didn’t resolve the dispute with Lori, and the bragging father couldn’t go back there. He asked me for help through his friends several times, but I refused. Up."
"I know."
Old Qiao nodded, the fierce light flashing in his eyes.
"Uh, old Joe, I have to tell you something. Little Lowry’s source of income is very problematic. He was transferred to a small record company by Atlantic Records. The second album was not released, and the sales of a few singles were not good. Money is still lavish and there are more and more attendants. Can it be sustained by the follow-up income of the second-hand store and walkthroughs? I asked William Morris to investigate. According to sources, he may have been involved in drug trafficking, maybe because of that The issue was shot. San Diego, where the accident occurred, is very close to Mexico."
"You don't need to worry about it, we will check it out." Old Joe said: "There is another thing, that is, Big Kenneth wants you to continue your debut in Chicago in the underground nightclub."
"I don't have any guarantee, Old Qiao..." Song Ya didn't want to go. Just as Derry said when he scolded him, the "double-headed snake" state is actually pretty good right now.
"How are you going to reply to the boss?" Old Joe asked.
"Straightforwardly, I'm afraid of danger, and this is indeed the case." Song Ya shrugged, "Will he force me? My brother-in-law, Tyronn, died accidentally because of GD's participation in the rush."
"Ok."
Old Joe thought for a while and nodded, "Indeed, he can't force you to do anything because of that."
Before Old Joe left, he told Tony and the silencer about this.
"Alex, can we go see him?" The two of them looked for him immediately.
"You go now to add chaos."
Song Ya shook his head and refused, "Let's go together when I go to the West Coast to promote, if he can survive then."
"Definitely, he is very dead," Tony said.
Just that small body? Song Ya was very anxious that Lori would die immediately, this guy was a culprit, and he even sang DISS himself.
Dismissed Tony and the others, Song Ya began to bury her head in dealing with the backlog of official business. Recently, she was mainly engaged in publicity. In addition to some commercial performance income with Mariah Carey, there was also an invitation to the platform of innovative technology in June. The quotation was adjusted for $200,000. It only took 20 minutes to go to their booth without performing any performance, which was equivalent to earning $10,000 per minute, and the venue was in Chicago, which was very convenient. Of course, this is still a friendly price.
Song Ya thought for a while and asked Hayden to agree to the deal.
"Hi, big star, congratulations on selling your first monopoly."
Hayden had just left, and Cathy appeared at the door.
"Will you come part-time on weekends?"
Song Ya smiled and beckoned to her. The girl locked the door and came and sat on his lap.
"This is a critical period in your career, I must do my part."
Cassidy flirted with blonde hair and offered a kiss.
"Will my Chicago fans have any news?" Song Ya asked after a taste.
"We bought all your albums, it's great."
Cassidy’s face was full of admiration and a sweet smile, "I bought a big box! The video store has not had time to open it! It was just for the storage fee you gave..." She smiled and said, "I just Move the record to the car, and the video store will put up a sign and start to limit purchases per head!"
"Why are you buying so much?"
"Because it is your first album, in fact, you should also have some posters attached to the album~www.mtlnovel.com~Your figure is very attractive, especially the abs..."
The girl didn't stop her daring movement, she stripped Song Ya's shirt naked and stroked it gently.
Song Ya was a little itchy by her, "Come on, I'm not a female star."
"Male color is also very delicious."
Her breath began to become heavy, "I wish the whole world knew that you gave me that Beautiful Girls alone, and I was the muse of that song." She said.
"!"
Song Ya remembered to use this song to coax Mariah Carey, the hidden danger must be eliminated in time! "Don't make an extravagance to Kasidi, my publicity plan is very rigorous, just treat that song as a little secret that belongs only to the two of us, okay?"
"Yeah." She agreed softly, and then her body began to slip down.
Ass! The good girl is really good and caring!
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"By the way, will you go to the prom in a few days?"
Cassidy turned around and asked before going out.
"graduation……"
Because he skipped the twelfth grade and was admitted to the University of Chicago, Song Ya is indeed about to graduate from this middle school. Since crossing, he has never participated in any prom activities in the school, but he knows that US middle school students are very interested in the prom. value. No matter how bad the school is, boys and girls have to wear the most solemn formal attire that day, and arrive in the best car they can get. They dance in pairs in a large, dimly lit venue. The whole process is actually very similar. Mass wedding. In that atmosphere, in addition to some conservative areas and schools, many girls will choose to become women on this day. The competition for titles such as the prom king, queen, and best couple is also fierce, which is already part of the tradition.
"I'm too busy, and it's not suitable for that kind of occasion." He knew what Cathy was expecting. "Don't you graduate in a year?"
"Well, in fact, non-graduates can also go." Cassidy said, "I just heard Tony discussing the prom with his girlfriend."
"I can not go."
Song Ya ruthlessly refused. Tony re-entered the first year and twelfth grade. Although his academic performance did not reach the threshold set by Song Ya, he also relied on his brother and rugby player to get quite a bit from the cheerleader girl's flowers. Feng, but he was much more honest than the time he had with Lori. "It doesn't matter if Tony is there. I might get out of order when I go there. The principal communicated with me on this matter." He explained the reason.
"That's it..." Cassidy walked away a little disappointed.
"Taraji, I will give a speech at school on graduation day, right?" Song Ya is going to coax her in other ways, "How much time is free after the speech, is it enough to watch a movie?"
"Go and see if you want, you're the boss." Taraji walked to the trash can weirdly, glanced inside, and then curled his lips in disgust.
"Then you book two tickets for me." Song Ya didn't see it.
"What type do you want to watch?" Taraji asked, "I haven't talked to movie news recently."
"Whatever, relax and be happy, just take a rest."
Both of them had very full schedules, and they had no time to take care of things other than the announcement. Even today, they had to go out after a short break.
"That Latin girl is here, do you want to meet?" Taraji asked.
"Shakira?"
Roberto Klevell was talking like a fly in his ear for a whole year. Even if he is not interested anymore, he is a little curious now, "No one brought her here?"
"Yes, her agent, but her English is very bad. The girl is okay. Her father lived in the U.S." Taraji replied.
"I went to see."
The two walked outside the practice room of A+ Records. Inside they were rehearsing the basic dance steps. Fergie started with a dozen young men and women. The black female dancers who were following the trumpet song were also selected by Song Ya and Fergie. Private dance teacher practicing on the mirror.
A male Latino agent carrying a trolley case was leaning against the back wall of the practice room with Jimmy and watching intently, but did not find the two at the door. Song Ya followed his gaze and found a black-haired girl behind Fergie, about the same height as Fergie. From behind, her dancing skills seemed to be much higher than Fergie, with soft body movements but no lack of strength.
"Isn't it as dirty as the cover of the first album?"
Song Ya thought to himself that the girl’s explosive head on the cover of the first album, the black eyebrows and thick eyeliner like the pharaoh, and the rustic dress gave him a bad first impression, so he always faintly resisted Robertoque. Levi's sales promotion.
"You will mix with me in the future, know? No one dares to refuse me in this record company..."
During the break, Fergie showed her strength to the newcomer in a grand manner with her elder sister, "I'm a little tired, Jimmy, Shui."
Jimmy quickly passed the Paris water bottle he was holding.
"Give Miss Shakira a bottle too!" Fergie was very dissatisfied.
"Uh... okay, okay." Jimmy ran to the corner to open the portable plastic case, took another bottle from the pile of ice cubes, and handed it to Shakira.
Fergie's income from walking along with her and performing commercials is very expensive, and with ihateuiloveu's expected income, she can easily afford the more glamorous and luxurious little star life.
"Yeah." Fergie returned Jimmy with the beautiful glass bottle in her hand, beckoning to Shakira, "Go, show you my recording studio."
When the two girls walked outside the door, Songya and Taraji had disappeared automatically.
"It's okay, there's nothing wrong with being the heroine of Beautiful Girls. She's only fifteen years old, right?"
The original MV of Beautiful Girls is a campus style, there are a lot of dances. Just after Song Ya watched it, this girl looks very beautiful, and her figure is pretty good among girls of her height and age. There is no other kind of Latin girl. Unique precocious style and good dancing skills. Since the heroine has no lines in the MV, it doesn't matter whether she speaks English well or not, she is indeed a suitable candidate.
As for WanttoWantMe and other MVs that are more explicit and the original version is very erotic, it is not suitable for this girl to appear. Regardless of age, her height and body will not reach the seductive power Song Ya expected.
The heroine of a MV is also enough to cope with Roberto Clever's entrustment. After all, the girl signed with Sony Columbia Records, and the contract was only filled in 1994. The follow-up benefit of holding up the A+ record is less than a star.
"Okay, I wrote it down."
Taraji looked at his watch, "You should go to the boss, the Chinese Chamber of Commerce and Lawyers John Liu will give you a few gratitude awards on Clark Street."
"It's a bit sensitive to receive the Shilla people's award at this time, so it must be kept secret."
Song Ya didn't want to make bad associations with the black community.
"Eremov has communicated well. The award ceremony is held in the building of the Chinese Chamber of Commerce. There will be no reporters present and no news will be posted."
"Ok."
He took a group of people to Clark Street, and under the warm welcome of a group of East Asians, he received several pennants with Chinese characters such as ‘Light of Chinese’ and ‘Solving Problems for the People’...
"Your general election situation is very bad recently."
After the awards were over, Song Ya and John Liu, whose appearance was not much different from those of Chinese origin, walked to the corner to chat alone.
"Yes, it's possible that an overwhelmed commander won't be able to do his second term. Who the **** can think of this!?"
It is completely different from the stereotype of legal experts. John Liu has a special mixed tone in his speech. He is particularly affectionate to Song Ya, "I will repay you for the Xin Luo Yi, remember my words."
"I didn't think about accepting any reward for doing those things, Mr. Liu ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ Song Ya smiled.
"You are welcome, we were a family thousands of years ago, and the surname of Xin Luo Liu is also a descendant of the Yellow Emperor." John Liu said.
"?"
"To be honest..." John Liu lowered his voice, "If the Elephant Party really loses, it is customary to do things that are usually inappropriate, such as the general commander's amnesty, which implies There are countless opportunities to make money. If you have any ideas, you can greet me in advance. I will help you. Cheney and I wear a pair of pants. This is a rare opportunity."
"What do I think? I'm just a singer." Song Ya just declined to remember something in his mind, "Uh...wait, can you get a special approval that can bypass Batumi? For example, factory equipment. some type of."
"Difficult and not difficult. In fact, the key to this kind of thing is not in the Elephant Party but in the Donkey Party. As long as the members of his house do not ask questions, then the Elephant Party will do the job.
John Liu blinked at him meaningfully, "This kind of thing depends on the tacit understanding of the two sides."
"I understand."
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In the second week, WhereIsTheLove still maintained No. 1 on the double charts, but its popularity declined very fast. The sales of ‘A+’ albums also followed the same trend, dropping more than 500,000 copies.
The people of the United States are particularly forgetful. In the past few days, the upsurge of the Los Angeles incident has been raging, except for a few riots and some media that hunted down the chieftain for the election. It has been retreated on TV and radio. Chase new news events and heat.
"It seems that we will have to wait until the retrial of the four police officers next year to see if something else can happen."
Yeremov looked forward unscrupulously.
Song Ya ignored him, thinking about what he had previously chatted with John Liu.
According to Goodman and Hamlin, the Barn Chemicals case has been half dead for several months. Not long ago, the AW Investment Company was hit by an earthquake. Edward and his partner parted ways. Legend has it that because of the huge loss in this business, Will Gardner is still struggling to “appropriate AW Investment Company” to keep his lawyer’s qualifications. The'special account funds' lawsuit, as for Old Baen, the factory that was not shipped to China has been dragged into bankruptcy.
Three parties, no, Will Gardner was out early, and now only Edward and Old Barn are in this mess, which is almost equal to a dying struggle. If a bright road to survival suddenly appeared before them, how much would they be willing to pay for it? Hehe, Song Ya was thinking about having fun first.
Of course, there are several difficulties in this matter. One is naturally whether John Liu is really as powerful as he brags, and the other is that it is necessary to wait for the leader to lose the election, such as Cheney and other leaders. Do something that is usually inconvenient, but you can’t just wait for the results of the general election before you act, otherwise the procedure will run out of time.
The third is that it must be very confidential. On Song Ya's side, no one except the lawyer can participate.
Anyway, it is still too early to the end of the year, and we can wait for some time before starting this matter. At present, we still do a good job in the announcement of the first master.
‘I bought the first album of APLUS, and the quality of all the singles is very, very satisfactory, but I’m deeply troubled by listening to it on a weekly basis. Should I listen to this album in that kind of scene? When driving? It's okay, but my car is not a high-end model with a CD player. I can't buy a cassette for this album on the market, so I can only give it up. Quiet night? A few love songs are not bad, but the strong rhythm of RememberTheName and EmpireStateOfMind always surprises me. At the party? Grand issues like WhereIsTheLove and FeelItStill will disappoint the guests who just want to have fun. family gathering? My parents don’t listen to RAP, and I’m not New York. Every time I hear EmpireStateOfMind, I feel weird...’
Criticism from the outside world gradually broke through the resistance of public relations and communicated. For example, the music critic on the radio spoke very truthfully, but this kind of remarks would have a great impact on the desire to buy of potential buyers.
"The style is still not uniform enough!" Song Ya was a little helpless.
"Pay attention to the next album. This is the case now. There is no way for this shortcoming to be exposed. We can only try our best to publicize and buy some media to provide more scenes suitable for listening to your album, such as... er, For example, when doing homework?" Yeremov joked.
Song Ya rolled his eyes and said, "This is a flaw. There is no way. We can only accept relevant criticism silently, but you must be careful about public relations and don't make this topic too hot."
"I understand." Yeremov replied. He threw a copy of the Sun to Song Ya. "Don't be angry when you see it."
"what?"
Song Ya saw the half-blood girl who was almost forgotten, Ellie, her first girlfriend after the crossing.
"At that time, we were very poor. I still remember the first time we dated and went to see a movie. He paid for the ticket for me and bought me a bag worth more than ten dollars... Yes, others are generous, although that Some money is nothing to him now."
The Sun dug out Allie naturally to ward off her own enthusiasm, "The movie seems to be Pretty Lady, we also argued about the plot, he thinks that things like those in the movie won't happen in reality."
"Then we went to Old Joe Music. I remember that Lori was still under the label of that record company. We spent a wonderful night in the studio there. I believe it was also our first time for each other."
"Hmm... I can only say that he is very strong and perfect... As for the details, please look forward to my first book. It should be available soon, and the title of the book is called'Youth '."
"It was he who proposed the breakup. At the time, he was in New York. We hadn't seen each other for a long time. We were all young people, so..."
"Yes, at that time he recorded Mira for De Klerk on SBK Records."
"They? I think I met during the MV shooting of Little Lowry's second-hand store. The **** seduce him when he was still my boyfriend!"
"Details? Wait for my book."
"Is there any relationship between him and Lori? It's the same sentence, it's all in the book."
"Gang? Impossible. He is a model student with excellent character and academics. He never interacts with gang members when he is with me."
Except for Mila's part, Ellie is basically telling the truth, but the level of grammar and rhetoric is not like hers, and there should be a master to help polish it. Two years later, it seems that the small agent arranged by Hayden has lost control of her. In a money society like the United States, I am so popular now that few people can resist this temptation, and there is easy money to keep secrets forever.
"I'm not angry, this day will come sooner or later."
Song Ya remembered the first time the two had been in Lao Qiao’s music studio, and felt a little inexplicable melancholy. He instructed, “You stare at her autobiography. If there is nothing outrageous about the content of the rumor, just let her. This income should be able to Help her improve and improve her life."
"I still have to warn that the TV media will find her to make announcements at that time, and then the hosts will seduce her to say something that shouldn't be said."
Yeremov is very experienced, "As her announcements and the decrease in income, she will become more and more anxious, and she will not necessarily be as honest as she is now."
Song Ya thought for a while, and called Lao Qiao. Allie was from Nancheng. She didn't dare to ignore Lao Qiao, so she should be relieved.
"You can't communicate with her anymore, give her even the slightest hope."
"I know."
Old Mike parked the car in the school parking lot, Song Ya got off the car, was hugged into the school auditorium after being called forward.
In order to prevent him from causing too much commotion, the school arranged for him to arrive after the commencement of the graduation ceremony, but when Song Ya appeared near the podium, it immediately caused a commotion on the scene.
"Well, it seems I must make a long story short."
The principal who was giving a speech glanced at Song Ya and smiled.
The students below immediately cheered warmly.
Song Ya smiled and waved at them. He saw the tall Tony at a glance in the crowd and greeted him far away.
"Classmates, this may be the last class of your middle school. You are all great. I am proud of every classmate. But now, it is time for you to enter university or society. I wish all graduates good luck... ...You will need it."
The principal finished the last few sentences, then backed off and applauded, "Next I will leave time for APLUS."
"APLUS?" The principal found that Song Ya was standing in a daze.
Taraji poked his waist in the eye, Song Ya reacted, smiled, and walked to the podium, "When I was a young, ignorant, and no capital high school student~www.mtlnovel.com~
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"I didn't expect the first album to be released just after..."
At the end of the speech, he stepped down in warm applause. The arrival of the new Apocalypse song made Song Ya a little bit dumbfounded, "Send it to me earlier, really, it caused the first special to be delayed for so long." After voicing, I feel that this is not good." Uh, that sentence just now was a joke, don’t take it to your heart, my God, I still respect you very much..."
"Movies." Taraji reminded him in his ear.
Seeing the opportunity to leave the auditorium and get in a rented car, Cassidy was already happily waiting in the back seat.
I took fake beards, plain glasses, pullovers and other items from Old Mike, and picked them up with the help of Cassidy. "This seems to be twenty years old..." Cassidy laughed when he saw the final result. , "But it's still cool."
"That's natural." Song Ya helped his glasses.
"Thank you, I feel so happy today." Cassidy leaned against his shoulder sweetly.
Taraji chose a high-end cinema near the magnificent mile (a famous commercial street). From the parking space, a staff member led a group of four directly into the staff passage.
"What?" Walking into the theater, there was no one inside.
"I bought a charter." Taraji said: "Old Mike thinks this is the safest way."
"Uh, all right."
Song Ya can't blame Old Mike for this kind of caution, and he doesn't lack the money for chartering, "It's just that there is no feeling of dating a couple."
"It's okay." Cassidy put his arm around him cleverly, pulled him to pick the best viewing position, and sat down.
"White people can't jump?"
After the logo produced by Fox in the twentieth century, Song Ya saw the movie name WhiteMenCan\'tJump, and soon saw the starring name after the director’s subtitles: Wesley Streep, that Ha Li Berry's scumbag violent male ex-boyfriend.
He frowned, turned his head and saw Old Mike sitting on guard beside the aisle, and Taraji sitting in the corner of the last row, "Didn't I say to pick a lighter movie?" He told Taraji Shouted.
"Isn't comedy easy enough?" Taraji replied: "This movie has been very popular recently. The production cost is less than 30 million yuan, and the box office is almost 75 million."
Song Ya was even more unhappy when he heard the news. I didn't expect Wesley Streep to mix so well in Hollywood. This guy is originally from the most authentic class among black actors. He went from college to drama club to Broadway. Hollywood, starting from a small-cost art film, has gone very steadily step by step. At the moment, when a big-selling commercial comedy movie comes down, his celebrity status may be greatly improved.
"What's the matter?" Cassidy asked.
"It's nothing, just watch this." Song Ya didn't want to be disappointed. Taraji didn't know the grudge between Hallie and this scum. She was black, and there was nothing to blame for choosing this kind of film.
In the film, Wesley maintained the ‘traditional’ image of black Hollywood blacks in this era. He played on the streets, was full of tendons, spoke extremely fast, and kept gagging in a black accent full of slang. To be fair, he performed very well.
Song Ya knew that this guy hadn't been on the street at all, and he was really good, acting like something.
The plots of comedy films are mostly simple. Wesley secretly cooperates with a sloppy white basketball player who looks silly and stupid, using everyone’s stereotype that white people can’t jump (playing basketball, especially dunks), along the way. Pretend to be a pig and eat a tiger, and win the next basketball gambling game after another. There are twists and turns, brotherhood, and love elements. Naturally, there is no shortage of wonderful jokes, otherwise the box office will not be so high.
This play is a bit anti-traditional. In the play, Wesley plays a very shrewd black man, while the white companion is a stupid one. The scale is very well grasped. The white man should not be disgusted, such as shrinking in his arms. Cassidy was very happy to watch intently, and the black group undoubtedly liked it more, "Hahaha!" From time to time, Cassidy's bold laughter came from far away from the back row.
The guy who beats the woman, Song Ya doesn't bother to watch it no matter how good his acting is, his mind just got off the ground.
The new apocalyptic song that I just got is called'YoungDumb', which is a rhythm and blues music with a different style and singing style. At least for this era, a variety of musical elements are integrated, lazy, psychedelic, emotional and atmospheric. To some extent, it is a bit similar to Marvin Gay (the legendary R&B singer) song tonality. You don't need to have a good singing skill, and it's easy to imitate. Song Ya guessed that his singing skill should be better than the original singer with a brush-like hairstyle.
But he does not plan to record it in the near future. He signed with Sony Columbia Records for five years and two albums. After half a year, he will release his first album. The second album is not in a hurry. Songs are put into the second album, and the shortcomings of the inconsistent style of the first album must not appear again, which will affect the buying.
Because of the uncontrollable influence of Apocalypse, his first professional's marketing style deliberately or unconsciously learned from Daniel's set, issued the first strong singles at intervals, and then kept using the popularity of the singles to make public announcements through various methods such as Emotional disputes, high-profile news of touching porcelain, etc. began to create people to gather fans, and then use the accumulated popularity to carry out hunger and thirst marketing, to raise the appetite of potential buyers, and to specialize in one fell swoop. For this album, he did not even release the most popular WhereIsTheLove single, that is, hit the charts without issuing a single. If you want to listen to this song, you must buy the entire album.
Judging from the results, this set is naturally very successful, but the sharp drop in sales in the second week reminded him that Daniel’s marketing method can easily be a one-shot deal, and the audience’s expectations are too high. If the quality of the album fails to meet expectations, it will be self-defeating and will cause the audience after impulsive consumption to regret and be deceived. Lori is a ready example.
Fortunately, the quality of his first album is excellent. He doesn't have to repeat the mistakes of Lori, but the album style is not uniform is a big problem. People buy a record to go home to listen to it. The genre of the music is too complicated and it does affect the mood of listening to the song. .
Therefore, he didn’t want to use Daniel’s marketing methods anymore, but returned to the traditional way of advertising that Motula was good at. For example, he did for Mariah Carey, usually immediately after the first strong single. Release the album, and then the album will be sold for a long time, and then start a rhythmic promotion of singles and singles. With the nominations and awards of various music awards, the popularity of singles and albums will continue to advance, and perhaps short-term results Will be inferior to Daniel, but it will be much more stable along the way.
In that case, all the songs of the apocalypse Song Ya must be saved, hold back, and wait until the second album is released.
In fact, there is another best way of publicity, which is MJ's. The first strong order created a huge topic, and then the special was issued, and then the orders were issued one after another. After that, the media and charity activities started to create the second wave of popularity, and stopped at the same time. The singles will be appetite of the audience. After the global tour begins to recreate the third wave of popularity, we will release the singles again. These singles are even accompanied by new songs, which stir up the expectations of global audiences and release more double-CD albums. , There are also some EP discs, live concert CDs, album music videos and so on.
With this combination of two to three years, MJ can be called a banknote harvester. This is still not counting the subsequent copyright and other income.
At present, Song Ya can't expect to start this set. At least after the successful two specials plus one new song plus the collection, he will see if he can start planning a global tour.
"Motula wants you to call back as soon as possible."
After watching the movie and the date is over, Taraji handed over the phone.
"Then I will go home by myself. I am so happy today, thank you dear." Cassidy offered a kiss on her own initiative, and then left alone with understanding.
"Mr. Motura~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya dialed the number of Motura.
"The decline in album sales has exceeded expectations!"
Motula said: "Your plan to go to the West Coast has to be advanced, and you must hold the first place in the third week of the double list."
Sony Columbia Records has planned several hot band highs for his first album. The first album release is the first one. He first appeared in Los Angeles where the song WhereIsTheLove is the most influential. The second and third one. It is the follow-up that everyone is optimistic about the release of BeautifulGirls singles and hit the charts. When the buying gas gets down, there will be the release of WhereIsTheLove singles, and the release of media such as MD and cassette tapes.
Even though the momentum is far lower than MJ, there is no doubt that Song Ya has established A-List status in the industry and outside the industry. It is normal that after the A coffee singer releases a wave of enthusiasm for one or two years, the original album product can Long-term sales are the most important thing.
"Okay, I will take people to Los Angeles tomorrow."
Do you like this site? Donate here:
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"After the disaster, Los Angeles finally ushered in the long-awaited singer APLUS today. With the song WhereIsTheLove, he gave millions of local people the courage to face the pain and the opportunity to give up their incomprehension..."
In Los Angeles, Song Ya received unprecedented welcome. When he appeared at the sermon rally of the black pastor who sacrificed his life to save others during the riots, the atmosphere gathered tens of thousands of people reached a climax, "What happened to this world!" all People yelled the lyrics of WhereIsTheLove, each time neatly.
"WhereIsTheLove!" Song Ya shouted loudly, then pointed the microphone down the stage.
"WhereIsTheLove!" People began to agree.
"WhereIsTheLove!"
"WhereIsTheLove!"
Song Ya motioned back to Dion Wilson, the prelude sounded, "What\'swrongwiththeworld, mama..."
After singing a song, everyone at the scene was immersed in the emotions triggered by the music, "One more time! One more time!" The men and women shouted loudly, becoming more and more excited.
Song Ya smiled and shook her head, and introduced Fergie to the front of the stage, "We only have!" Fergie also pointed the microphone down the stage and shouted.
"One world!"
"We only have!"
"One world!"
Controlling the scene, the crowd gradually calmed down, Song Yacai led a group of people to greet him and backed away, leaving the stage to the priest.
The pastor read out Song Ya's donation to the families of the victims in Los Angeles again. The audience immediately burst into applause, "APLUS, you are the best!" The girls cried loudly.
In order to save the buying gas, the West Coast promotion schedule is very tight, and there is almost no breathing time. When Song Ya and his party arrived in San Diego to live, the third week of the bulletin board also came out. WhereIsTheLove is still the number one in the double chart, single The popularity of the charts has risen slightly, and album sales have only slightly declined.
"You are the big winner APLUS."
The head of publicity accompanying Sony Columbia Records said: "The effect of the West Coast trip is very good."
"I'm tired." The intensity of the publicity this week was too great. I kept changing planes and cars, and put things down in places, either speaking or singing, and then rushed to the next scene immediately. Even sleep time was not guaranteed. She was pretty good. When she arrived at the hotel, Fergie leaned on the sofa in the hotel lobby and refused to get up. Dile and the others also took the opportunity to rest.
"APLUS, did you come to San Diego to visit Little Lowry?" A paparazzi sneaked in at some point.
"That's right." Song Ya replied casually, and the hip-hop singer's loyalty design can't be thrown away casually.
"But in his last single, he severely dissed you, and said that you were his follower and cousin."
The paparazzi who was thrown out by Tony and the silencer clashed loudly.
Song Ya didn't answer, but waved to him.
Guests and hotel staff in the lobby came to ask for signatures.
"Don't stay here, people are too mixed..." Old Mike warned in his ear.
"I see." Song Ya smiled and dealt with the person who wanted to sign. He was not rushed or impatient, until he was finished, he took his men upstairs and returned to the hotel room.
The next day, he did not deliberately avoid the reporters, and walked into the hospital where Little Lowry was admitted with others.
"I'm out of life danger. I just wake up and can speak." Tony and the muffler came back and reported with joy, "Let's just talk about it, he's dead." Tony said.
"Then I won't go in."
Song Ya didn't plan to see Little Lori in a sober state. It would be very embarrassing. He thought that Lori was still in a coma, so there was no problem doing a fake performance on the bedside. Maybe Taraji could take a few pictures. phase.
"Aren't you going in? Everyone is here?" Tony asked.
"Come on, Tony, we can't pretend that nothing happened. He asked for him now."
Song Ya looked around and lowered his voice, "You are not allowed to see him again this time, he is already poisoned."
Tony wanted to say something, "I got it." A word came out from the silencer.
"Then go."
Song Ya took people to the parking lot, "APLUS." Pablo chased him from behind.
"Before losing his life, all grievances are like a joke, don't they?" Pablo said with red eyes.
"I don't care, Pablo."
Song Ya didn't stop, opened the door and got into the car. Old Mike started the engine. As the car drove away, Pablo, who had been standing still in the rearview mirror, became smaller and smaller, and finally disappeared at the corner.
"APLUS, David Geffen wants to see you."
After a day trip to San Diego, back to Los Angeles, Donovan came to the hotel to meet him.
"He's fine and won't take the initiative to look for me." Song Ya asked, "Is it because the stars are singing together?"
In this regard, he is now under great pressure. Except for those whimsical singers who want to take advantage, some popular stars have begun to hint through various channels. At present, it is mainly Sony Columbia Records that is helping him withstand the pressure.
"It doesn't seem to be, I'll know if I go."
Donovan took him to meet David Geffen in his mansion in Beverly Hills.
"Have you been here once, right?" This time, David Geffen did not choose the meeting place in the office in the house, but beside the swimming pool, there was still wine on the small table under the umbrella.
"Yes, with Mr. Sandy Glen."
Song Ya took the wine glass he handed over, "We talked for almost half an hour, and I benefited a lot from Mr. Gefen."
In the last fight between himself and Motula, the other party kept hanging himself with a vague promise. Until MJ's MV revealed his true appearance, Motula took the initiative to ease the conflict with him and ended. He and MJ are the beneficiaries. . Of course, Song Ya’s words are not hypocritical. The last time David Geffen’s remarks on game theory were the main motivation for him to find Yongdao Firm to make a price for himself. In this respect, he did gain Benefits a lot.
"Do you know that Warner Bros. will release the blockbuster Batman Return next month?" After a few greetings, David Geffen went straight to the subject.
Song Ya shook his head, "How can I care about this." He looked at Donovan.
"Of course I know, what's the matter?" Donovan asked.
"Warner Bros. is subsidizing theaters in major cities, updating the theater stereo surround sound system they cooperated with Dolby Laboratories, and preparing for the release of Batman's return." David Geffen said: "I have experienced the effect in advance. It's really revolutionary, so I investigated it, and guess who has a set of stereo surround sound patents that can compete with Dolby Laboratories?"
"Who?" Donovan asked~www.mtlnovel.com~ David Geffen carried a glass of wine to Song Ya.
"DTS?" Song Ya really didn't expect, "So?"
"I want to enter the game. Did you cast the DTS angel round right?" David Geffen asked.
"Uh, Mr. Geffen, I usually leave this kind of business in my hands. How about waiting for me to ask about the situation before talking?" Song Ya immediately pretended to be a fool.
"I contacted Terry Beard, the founder of DTS, and he welcomes us to raise a round of financing. We are not making a fuss this time." It seems that David Geffen has reached a consensus with DTS before he came to himself , "Out of courtesy, I think I still have to say hello to you in advance."
"You?" Song Ya tentatively.
"I, Spielberg, and Jeffrey Katzenberg." David Geffen reported two names that were so famous in Hollywood.
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Song Ya invested $250,000 in cash to DTS and provided some initial company management assistance. He took care of a lot of equipment business when building the deep-sea recording studio, plus every single recorded in the deep-sea recording studio. Will pay DTS the corresponding technology licensing fees, which is a good start for the application of DTS patent technology in the recording industry.
"As an angel investor, you did everything you could. Terry Beard thank you very much."
David Geffen said: "But the most suitable application scenario for this technology similar to Dolby Laboratories is still in the theater sound system. I think you know this too. In the recording industry, I can also help."
"Yes."
Song Ya only owns 20% of the shares, and DTS is still in charge of Terry Beard. It is entirely possible for him to introduce a new round of investors. You only need to inform and let yourself choose not to follow up. David Geffen greeted himself in advance. It seems that they want to dilute some of their shares. Not to mention the influential Hollywood director Spielberg and Disney Pictures executive Jeffrey Katzenberg. It’s not enough to see my little troubles in front of David Geffen, who is deeply rooted in the recording industry. "I have to find out about Mr. Geffen first. I have been busy with my first major recently. I rarely get into investment matters."
"ASAP."
In the face of Song Ya’s evasion, David Geffen didn’t push too much. “Your first album was very successful. I can’t help but regret not matching your offer last year.”
He didn’t mean to be too regretful when he said this. In the subsequent chat, he said that he was very disgusted with companies such as Sony, Panasonic, and Philips that promoted cassette tapes and a series of audiovisual product standards. The industry is full of hot money, but the industry's revenue has been reduced due to media such as cassettes that are easy to copy and spread among listeners.
Before all record companies had less and less record revenue, afterwards, there were singers' signing fees and marketing costs that continued to increase because of hot money. In the words of David Geffen, "Those consumer electronics companies are in order to sell more portable Listening, the record company has become a charitable organization for them and their singers. So after he got a $500 million quotation for MCA records controlled by Panasonic in 1990, he decisively sold the Geffen Records, which had superstars such as Gunflower and Eagles.
"Is the record company's prospects really so gloomy?" Song Ya asked Donovan when he left Beverly Hills.
"David Geffen is not a prophet."
Donovan said: “As soon as he sold Geffen Records, MCA signed Nirvana for Geffen Records, and the record has been selling well all over the world. Instead, his investment in Hollywood has repeatedly suffered setbacks. Last year’s Ultimate Vanguard was the best. Examples, that’s why he got closer and closer to Spielberg and Katzenberg, who are also Jewish."
"Why?" Song Ya asked.
"He has money, records and resources in the political world. Spielberg is a box office guarantee. Katzenberg has served as executives of Paramount and Disney Pictures. He has management capabilities and is one of the big names in the animation film industry. ."
Donovan replied: "This time it should be Spielberg who is anxious to acquire DTS. His major production Jurassic Park will be launched in August. If you want to have the same theater audio technology as Batman Returns, in the radio stage You have to start using DTS equipment."
"Political resources?" Song Ya asked.
"He is the big bet of the Donkey Party. This year he placed a heavy bet on the governor of Arkansas. It is not a secret." Donovan said: "And as the big brother of the Hollywood Same-Sex Brotherhood, he treats homosexuality, especially the entertainment industry. The **** community in China is very influential, and it is not a small force on the media battlefield that is crucial to the election, especially when the two parties are in a stalemate."
"I understand, but is it okay for Spielberg to do this? He is just the director of Jurassic Park, right? Universal Pictures is the producer." Song Ya continued to ask: "In the movies invested by Universal The company I just bought has a large market share, is it a bit..."
"Haha." Donovan laughed, "It's legal, and the rest can only be blamed on Universal's insensitivity to this new trend in industry technology."
"Yes."
After Song Ya returned to the hotel, he immediately discussed with Dilai that the main problem at present is not how to deal with David Geffen and the others, but to solve the legal team of A+ Audio Company, which owns 20% of DTS shares.
Due to historical reasons in the acquisition of A+ Pedal Company, A+ Audio Company is still provided legal services by the Lockhart and Gardner Law Firm. With Will Gardner’s trap and the accusation of AW Investment Company, its reputation is damaged Very serious, he is no longer suitable to complete such an important negotiation on his behalf.
"How about Diane?" Dile mentioned another managing partner of Lockhard and Gardner's law firm, Diane Lockhard.
"It's not good, I don't want to make the relationship with David Geffen and the others."
Song Ya thought about it and rejected it. "Diane’s style is similar to Will Gardner. They are too aggressive. If it weren’t for the money they received from AW Investment Company, Edward wouldn’t have to. Only after seeing Will unlucky did he give up."
"Take the opportunity to kick them?" Dile suggested, "Anyway, their fees are really too expensive, and A+ Audio Company is now in no danger of litigation."
"No."
Song Ya valued not Diane Lockhard or Will Gardner, but Alicia Flock in their law firm, the wife of Cook County State Attorney Peter Flock.
"By the way, let Alicia come over to do this." He had a good impression of the woman, and by the way, he could sell him a good one, in return for his favor for reinstating Cathy's father.
"Okay, I will call her now."
Dile quickly called Alicia to Los Angeles.
"My bottom line is twelve percent."
Song Ya reached out to this beautiful professional woman who always dresses well and has an elegant temperament, "Every time I get 1% more shares, you will get a corresponding commission. Please discuss the specific details with Dilei. Stay in Los Angeles."
"I understand." Alicia smiled and shook hands with him: "In fact, Will is better at handling this kind of affairs."
"It's you. By the way, is Will's case going well?" Song Ya hinted that he didn't want Alicia to get Will over. Of course, under normal circumstances, even if he was in the same room due to interests. Law firms and lawyers cannot have such a noble spirit of'dedication'. Their competition power is greater than cooperation.
"He will be fine." Alicia put her smile away and said categorically.
?
Song Ya smelled something different from the other person's expression and words. Could it be that Peter, you too...
Don't say anything, be strong!
"That's good, sit down."
Forget it, now is not the time to delve into this kind of thing, "I think Dile has explained the basic situation to you clearly, right?"
"Yes."
Alicia’s level of business is still okay, "I think you are in a three-way game, right? DTS definitely wants to pay the least equity and get the most financing, while David Geffen and the others have to pay the least money. Get the most equity, and we hope that they can cooperate successfully and pay the least equity on their own side."
"Your summary is correct." Song Ya reminded her, "but the aggressiveness must not be too strong. I don't want to be the bad guy, understand? Spielberg's movie was launched in August, so delaying time is a negotiation strategy. It may be very effective ~www.mtlnovel.com~ but it must be used very carefully. I repeat, I don't want to be the bad guy, and I don't want any of the investors in the A round to have enemies."
"I understand, thank you for trusting APLUS for me."
"Yes, say hello to Peter for me."
After explaining all this, Dilai was temporarily left in Los Angeles and Alicia to jointly take charge of the tripartite negotiations. Song Ya took the other people on the long-distance flight to the notebook under the arrangement of Sony Columbia Records to continue his first announcement. On the trip, I didn’t even have time to meet DTS founder Terry Beard.
Record sales are not only a proof of status, but also a source of money. Otherwise, why would David Geffen say hello to himself in advance? Song Ya clearly knows that the expected cash income and financing ability of A coffee star's big album sales are the key to the other party's politeness.
"Of course, if it weren't for Apocalypse, I wouldn't buy any DTS to take the lead. It seems necessary to continue to tap the potential of Apocalypse content."
On the plane, Song Ya focused on the original MV of Apocalypse in his mind.
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The itinerary in the notebook was even more hurried. Three days later, Song Ya and others dragged their weary pace on the return flight.
"It seems to have come a bit early." Hayden was very dissatisfied with the arrangement of Sony Columbia Records. "There were very few fans who picked up at the airport, and the audience at the event was not too enthusiastic. In addition to the time on the road, the fan meeting and signing for one day, Then visit the Sony headquarters and have dinner and entertainment with high-level executives. What can it do?"
"Singer image management is a long-term process."
The head of Sony Columbia Records’ advertising replied: “The first step is always to be taken. The book is the world’s second largest record market, and it’s good for APLUS to deal with senior management. The global advertising and publicity division’s book Doesn’t Mr. Idei like APLUS very much? They can still talk with a pen, at the Kaiseki dinner..." He asked Song Ya, "APLUS, what did you talk to him?"
"What can we talk about? We are not familiar."
Song Ya hugged Fergie who was already asleep, "Just talked about MD endorsements, and then I complimented that your headquarters building is very beautiful."
"I have done a survey. If APLUS stays in Beimi for publicity these days, it will have a greater impact on record sales. The book is not cold on rap music, and there is no sign that it will become popular."
Hayden said, "It's been the fourth week since the first in the double list. Leaving Beimi at this time has a great impact on sales."
"It takes this critical time to show respect and attention to the capital. You don't understand the Oriental way of thinking."
The head of Sony Columbia Records' announcement is a bit impatient.
"It's Motula who wants to please the capital?" Hayden said strangely.
"So what? It's good for Mr. Motula and APLUS." The other party admitted shamelessly, "Yelemov agrees."
Mitra Yeremov curled up and hid himself in the large first-class seat.
"stop fighting."
Song Ya doesn’t matter. According to Samuel, the relationship between Motula and the management is his strongest backing. It’s a precaution to come first to engage with the upper management of the management. “Let’s take a rest. It's kind of awesome."
Drive them away, Song Ya slept all the way to Los Angeles.
"How about the trip to the book? Did you..." Dilai, who came to pick up the plane, chuckled trivially, "BigJap?"
Song Ya knows that this discriminatory term implies that U.S. people will receive special treatment that the U.S. never enjoys when they arrive in the book, especially the girls of the book, so he thinks that even ordinary people will arrive once they arrive. The book will instantly become very charming and attractive, very'big'.
"Come on, the book girl likes white people like you." Tony replied quietly. He had already suffered this setback when he went to the book with Lori last time.
After reading honestly for a year and twelfth grade, Tony officially became Song Ya’s follower. Now besides old Mike, Song Ya already has Tony, Silencer, and Mavota around him. Deterrence and'coverage area' are both large. With the addition of Al, Dion Wilson, and CommonSense surrounded by three black people, the paparazzi no longer dared to shoot him in the face as they did before.
"By the way, CommonSense, you are accused." Dile said to CommonSense.
"What?" CommonSense was a little confused, "sue me what?"
"A band said that your stage name crashed with them. I asked attorney Goodman. They made their debut early. You will lose in this lawsuit, so think about the new stage name as soon as possible." Dile laughed.
"FXXK." CommonSense cursed.
"Must lose?"
Song Ya thought for a while, "Then call it Common, because I also think the stage name CommonSense is too long."
"Fine."
Since in front of him, Song Ya only spent ten minutes ‘creating’ WhereIsTheLove and gave him some sings, CommonSense still convinced Song Ya.
"DTS over there?" Back to the hotel, Song Ya took Dile into the room alone to discuss business matters.
"Alicia and I have just started negotiating with DTS and David Geffen. It seems that 20% of the equity can't satisfy David Geffen. He wants more." Diley replied, "But it seems to be in charge. It's Spielberg, and he is a busy man, so the negotiation progress is very slow."
"Anyway, you should never be the saboteurs of this transaction. Try to be a bit more talkative. Of course, the bottom line should be kept." Song Yaqian exhorted, "We must not delay Spielberg's August production start-up. , Otherwise the Qiu Jie will be great."
"no problem."
Diley promised, "APLUS, thank you." He turned around and said before going out: "Unexpectedly, after only two years with you, I can already sit at a negotiating table with people like David Geffin and Spielberg. Up."
"Don't swell, it's just luck Dilly, even I didn't expect DTS to be so valuable."
Song Ya poured cold water on him.
"Indeed, who can think of it? But thank you very much." Dile opened the door and went out.
Of course what Song Ya said is not the truth. He has an Apocalypse plug-in. It is not difficult to make something beyond the times. On the plane, he carefully studied all the original MVs. After calm thinking, the next big goal is to choose To the clothing product.
This thought began to sprout when I got the song Trumpets (trumpet). The pattern and money of the sequined pants were all copied and made by the copycat, which is a pity. In the original MVs of the two songs BeautifulGirls and YoungDumb recently obtained, there are many actors dressed as middle school students. They are definitely the clothes that future teenagers will love...
WhereIsTheLove’s MV has some real shots on city streets, but the dressing style of adults seems to have not changed much.
"Rise." He called the manager of the A+ Pedal company. "Remember that we talked about opening a clothing brand?"
"Remember, why? You want to start that plan again?" Riise said, "I remember I convinced you to give up."
"This time there are some changes in the plan, instead of doing street fashion, we will make cheap clothing for young people, and the kind of mass." Song Ya said.
"Have you competed with those high-end brands?" Riese continued to question, "You need to know..."
"I have already decided, let's not discuss what should be done or not, okay?"
Song Ya interrupted him, "It's still the old way, design here, and then send it to Huaguo OEM. You hire a few designers in San Francisco, don't be famous, let alone too expensive, reliable, can take my ideas Just draw it into a pattern. As for the start-up capital, I will ask Song Asheng to find you. The new company is tentatively called A+ Apparel, and you are responsible for it, at least in the early stage."
"Okay, okay, you are the boss, you have the final say."
Riise had to agree.
At this time Taraji came in, "The new itinerary from Sony Columbia Records, from the southern region."
Song Ya looked at the dense schedule, rolled his eyes and sighed, "Is this considered as oppressive child labor?"
"Come on, my boss. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
Taraji vomited, "After having been busy for a while, you will have no problem sleeping in the money pile every day. According to the news from Sony Columbia Records, your WhereIsTheLove will rush to the second place on the British Gold List next week."
"is it?"
Song Ya thought about his expected income, and the corners of his mouth couldn't help but curled up. Following this momentum, the first monopoly sold 10 million copies worldwide without any problem. Indeed, as long as he doesn't die in the future, I am afraid that a lifetime is enough.
"I'm not such a person who didn't pursue it." Of course, he wouldn't admit it.
"I like an aspiring man like you."
Taraji twisted again.
"Uh, okay, okay, I'm sleepy, I'm really tired these days."
Song Ya hurriedly sent her away, lay down on the bed, and soon screamed.
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"Mimi, your empirestatemindpartii is already on the list, right? I received it.????????? a` Hmm, uh... Of course I want to, I want to kill you hehe, love you..."
Mariah Carey’s first single EmirestatemindPartii in the mtv unplugged concert ep began to hit the charts, and she airborne the 14th place in the first week. It is hopeful that it will be crowned. At the same time, mj’s inthecloset is seventh, Celine Dion’s. ifyouaskedto ranked thirteenth, plus Songya’s wherethelove who has won the championship for four weeks, and jumpjump, who was crushed to second place by him, Sony Columbia Records has as many as five singles in the first group at the same time, all of them can play .
At the beginning of the year, the industry predicted that the Bulletin Board Championship in 1992 would be Sony Columbia Records’ own competition. Billboard magazine exclaimed that the 1990s is likely to be the era of Sony Columbia Records. The Hollywood Reporter even began to put "Tommy Motula" 'Located as one of the most powerful names in the American entertainment industry.
Of course, there are different voices. The industry also has high hopes for emerging powers, such as the boyzman group under the old black music company motown, the envogue group under Atlantic Records, and the tlc group under the emerging power Laface Records. The three female R&B combinations have risen very fast. Needless to say, boyzman has already won a bunch of awards at the beginning of the year. Envogue's mylovin\' is currently ranked third on the singles chart, and tlc's ain\'t2proud2beg is ninth.
As a result, many music critics still believe that the 1990s will be the era of rhythm and blues, but they slightly revised the definition and split the rhythm and blues into a contemporary rhythm and blues branch from a genre that covers too much.
In addition, the momentum of hip-hop music is also very good. In addition to Song Ya and the combination of jumpjump kriskross, Rikrupin’s record rapper sirmix-a-lot’s babygotback ranks fifth. Rikrupin is also very foresighted. Mingdi bought the copyrights of the two previous albums of sirmix-a-lot. With this big cash cow, he should no longer be questioned by Litman about his financial situation.
"Alright, let's not talk about it, I'm going to sign for sale, um, bye, mua~"
Song Ya hung up the phone and walked out of the staff aisle of a large bookstore at the signing venue. The already arranged signing venue was crowded with people, the serpentine line could not see the end, and everyone was holding'a+' in their hands. The record also has a large-scale Song Ya poster that was specially given to this signing event, and some even bought more than one copy.
But when his figure appeared at the signing site, the crowd immediately made deafening screams, and the bookstore security began to nervously maintain order, "aplus! aplus!" The screams of people gradually turned from chaos and noise to order. The collective slogan proves that his popularity in Los Angeles has reached a very high level as Wherethelove becomes more and more popular.
"Aplus, our whole family likes you very much, especially my granddaughter."
An old black grandmother was arranged first. She passed the vinyl record in her hand to Song Ya and asked for a group photo.
"No problem." Song Ya signed the name politely, and wrote a small message to the grandmother and granddaughter. Then he hugged each other affectionately across the table, and the grandmother took the opportunity to kiss him on the cheek, this scene faithfully It was recorded by on-site photographers.
After this signing event in Los Angeles, he will go to Atlanta and other places in the south to start the next week's publicity itinerary. After patiently dealing with the first few more meaningful elderly and children of different ethnicities, he sits I lowered my head and turned on the violent mode, and the pen flew like flying. I put it on the record in front of me every 3 seconds and every 3 seconds. The efficiency of signing is very high.
"Aplus, I love you." A girl took the opportunity to confess.
"Thank you, I love you too."
"Good afternoon, brother aplus..." A little girl led by her father handed the record up, not as high as the table.
"Good afternoon you too." Song Ya handed her the record back, "Take it." Then he smiled at his father, "Your daughter? Very cute."
"Hey, brother, your song is cool..." A young black man held out his fist.
"Thank you for supporting brothers." Song Ya handed back the record, fisting.
"Can you write to my dearest Billy? aplus." said a white man.
"Who is Billy?"
"I."
Song Ya didn't speak any more and signed an ‘aplus’ to send him away.
Then there were people who suddenly attacked and kissed strongly, who refused to let go when they held their hands, and were so happy that they cried on the spot.
After half an hour of high-intensity signing, the crowd at the scene finally became thinner.
"Hi."
"Hi." Song Ya handed back the record.
"Uh..." The other party didn't leave, and seemed to want to say something.
The smooth signing process immediately stopped, and the people in the line started to complain, "Miss, please don't disturb the order." Mavota came to rush the people.
Song Ya looked up, looking from the bottom up, light blue jeans, a very simple white round neck T-shirt on top, the middle part was well proportioned, the standard blonde and white girl wore large round-frame myopia glasses.
"we……"
The continuous urging behind her and the Mavota who grabbed her arm made the girl very embarrassed. She made the last effort before being driven away, pointing to herself and Song Ya, squeezing a smile, "In South Africa."
"Oh!"
Song Ya immediately remembered the pair of dimples on her slightly fat baby face. The girl in front of him was the one he had picked up at the airport in South Africa. The photo was still in the book at home! It’s just that the girl is fatter than before. No, she’s a bit stronger. The confident look on her face was gone when she met at the South African airport last time. Her complexion might be a little reddened by the California sun and she was wearing big glasses. As a result, he didn't recognize it at all for the first time.
"Mavota, wait." He stopped Mavota's movement. "You are... Miss Theron, right? Come to the United States?"
"Yes! Just arrived soon!" The girl suddenly became very happy, and she waved her hands excitedly, "I didn't expect you to remember my name aplus, the last time my family happened..."
"Hurry up, Biyiahchi!" A black girl scolded jealously at the back, aplus fans all know their personal preferences.
"So...you go find her." Song Ya snapped his fingers towards Taraji, "We'll contact again."
"Uh, all right."
The girl didn't expect Song Ya to dismiss her with a single sentence, so she went to find Taraji with a complicated expression, and Song Ya continued to sign the sale.
"I bought all your previous single records."
The voice of the black girl who was cursing just now rang in front of Song Ya, and the singles from ifeeling were all gathered on the table, "ifeeling, ifeelingbaby..." She even sang on the spot~www.mtlnovel.com~ is it? Thank you for your support. "
Song Ya picked out the'a+' album, signed it, and then pushed back the bunch of records, without looking up.
His hands were sore, his arms seemed to be not his own, and he felt that his eyes were beginning to bloom, so he signaled to the staff of the bookstore next to him that the other party began to prohibit new fans from entering the venue.
"The signing is almost over. It's..." The staff checked the progress visually, went to the middle of the queue and drew a line, "So far, aplus is very tired, please cooperate!"
Regretful complaints sounded simultaneously with the rejoicing of fans on the line. The scene rioted again for a while, and it took a while to gradually restore order under the pressure of the bookstore security.
"Can aplus sign both of us? This, and this..."
The last middle-aged lady handed over a lot of albums. Song Ya looked up and saw that the long queue of signings was gone. Several fans outside the line were waiting there, looking at herself expectantly.
"Okay, no problem." Song Ya finished signing the rest.
"Group photo?" The middle-aged lady took out the camera she had brought.
"Ok."
Song Ya stood up, kept smiling, and asked Taraji to help take a group photo before ending the signing.
"You are the best talking and polite star I have ever seen aplus."
The bookstore manager came over to shake hands, "Is it a test of people's patience?"
"Indeed." Song Ya rubbed his shoulders and smiled bitterly.
"Can you take a photo with all our employees?"
"Uh, good."
"Sign us all again?"
"..."
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"Can you? If you find it inconvenient..."
"no problem."
Song Ya has a very good temper. He has developed his awareness and patience early in this area. He is now a bit burdened by idols and cannot follow those gangster rappers or grumpy rock stars.
"Flight." Near the end, Taraji pointed to his watch to remind him.
"I see." Song Ya rushed to the airport immediately after finishing her work to meet Fergie and others.
"Theron is gone?" he asked in the car.
"Is that tall white girl?" Taraji curled his lips and patted the briefcase in his hand. "Don't worry, I can't run. She left her private phone."
"Last time I asked you to inquire, didn't you say that she went to Europe?" Song Ya asked.
"She stayed with her mother in Europe for a while, but she said that she didn't feel like returning home. The mother and daughter have been unable to settle down. You know, the white South Africans have left Europe for too long, too long." Taraji replied. : "So recently I moved to Los Angeles and live in a middle-class or above neighborhood near Hollywood."
"She doesn't seem to know that I found her again later."
Song Ya noticed something wrong from the girl's excited reaction when she discovered that she was recognized today. "What did you and her agent say?"
Taraji shook his head, "I don't know, maybe the agent didn't tell her? They have terminated the contract. The girl's modeling career in Europe is not going well. She said she has decided to give up."
"Then moved to settle next to Hollywood?"
Song Ya smiled, "Surely she has other ideas?"
"So she has contacted you again?" Taraji raised an eyebrow at him, "I took the initiative to bring it to my lips."
"Hehe."
Song Ya closed her eyes and recalled the appearance of the girl she saw just now, emmm... put on the makeup, take off the glasses, and lose a little bit of fat, Perfect! "Well, first ask her if she has an agent. If not, ask Jimmy to sign her and tell her that I will help her find a good role in my album music video."
"Yes, boss." Taraji rolled his eyes and agreed.
"So many of us have been waiting for you for more than two hours!" At the airport, Fergie grumbled as soon as they met, "My dear, if there is a private jet, we have a lot of long-distance publicity meetings."
Song Ya knew she was stimulated by Mira again. A few days ago, Mila took part in a reality show for celebrities in New York, and took turns with several local rich second-generation sisters to show various planes, cars, jewelry, and luxurious upper-class life, except occasionally shooting magazine covers and records. According to the publicity, she seems to have transformed into a socialite like Brooke Shields. Although this has attracted a lot of yin and yang comments such as "the upstart from Maozi", one thing she is more convincing than Brooke Shields is his father, Qiaovo. Mr. Veitch is much richer than Brooke Shields' father.
In the American society where money is supreme, it is not ashamed to fight for victory, and her first album "Mila" was released because the timing was accurate, and she fought the "Battle of Los Angeles" with Fergie. Two waves of great heat Coupled with the appearance of this reality show, there is no problem in getting the platinum certification for the first special upset. Than talented? Brooke Shields seemed to have fallen behind her.
"Celebrity? I don't know, I don't care about this name, I just want to be myself." At the end of the show, Mila said gracefully in the private jet, the camera panned to the cabin window, and a holiday island below appeared on the TV. In the picture, this is also the destination of her trip.
Song Ya currently has only 5 million available working capital, so he didn't want to take a loan to buy a private jet. It’s not that he hadn’t consulted. Mira’s Lier 35A would cost around $5 million if it was all set up, and it could only carry eight passengers. And every time I travel, I carry a large group of people before and after, and the physique is still strong. If you consider using it in the future global promotion, a larger and farther model is necessary, at least thousands of people. Ten thousand or even more than 20 million dollars, and after the purchase, maintenance costs, crew salaries, etc. are still a lot of expenses to follow.
"I'm sorry, I can't afford it now, Miss Fergie." Song Ya didn't want to waste her money like this.
"Black Grand Terrace!"
Fergie shook her head unhappily, "I will buy it myself in the future!"
"Okay, you buy it yourself." Song Ya smiled.
"I want to post special too!" Fergie shouted again: "Your ex-girlfriend and TLC have all posted!"
"Send it, send it as soon as possible."
She had a holiday with Mila and Lisa, one of the TLC members, "Left Eye". Both of these two girls have already posted specials, and their grades are better than one. Song Ya can only coax her so temporarily.
After arriving in Atlanta, the first stop was BABYFACE's LAFACE record.
"The effect of joint promotion is good, but on the west coast, death row records are not very dedicated."
Meeting with BABYFACE alone, both sides are very familiar with each other, and the other party has something to say: "That Sugnet can hardly communicate."
"Yes."
Song Ya felt the same way. His reputation in Los Angeles was almost entirely managed by himself and Sony Columbia Records. The small and medium-sized black DJs Sugnet was supposed to be in charge of didn't help much, and there were even a lot of people who were dragged down by the yin and yang. And Sugnet tried to contact other singers in Miami to create another set.
"Next year I am not going to cooperate with him." BABYFACE seems to want to withdraw from the joint promotion, "I did a lot for you last year, but this year you did not return me enough. Of course, you did a good job. I am not targeting you."
"What about the West Coast? Can you bring Eddie Murphy in? Don't you have a movie soundtrack to release this year? He has a lot of influence in Hollywood."
It is Song Ya's core interest to maintain the outcome of the Chicago meeting. He doesn't want to lose an important ally such as BABYFACE in the southern United States. There is no other way this year. LAFACE records have blossomed more and the momentum is too strong. This way, the tasks of other companies participating in the joint promotion have become correspondingly heavier. Of course, no one expected Sugnet's **** approach.
BABYFACE shook his head, "Eddie is too arrogant, he won't be involved in this kind of thing."
Song Ya thought for a while, "Don't rush to make a decision, okay? Derry from Death Row Records is a person who can communicate well. I'll talk to him again."
"Okay." BABYFACE temporarily agreed, and brought up another conversation, "WhereIsTheLove is the end of the year, right? What are your plans? Give me a position for the singer?"
During the radio interview, Es Cube opened his mouth and let the matter leak out. Song Ya couldn't help it. It is almost impossible to expect the rapper to keep a secret.
"It should be okay, who is it? Which part are you going to make him sing?"
According to Song Ya’s design, in addition to Escobe, Mariah Carey must have a position, and then the singer of Sony Columbia Records must also occupy a position. MJ doesn’t know if he wants to come. If he wants to, he must have a place. Occupy a position. In addition, Rakim and NAS have one of their New York helpers and one of their own, and there are not many pits left.
Mariah Carey’s new exclusive BABYFACE in 1993 helped, and the relationship between the other party and herself became closer and closer, so it should be a place for him.
"Lisa." BABYFACE said, "He can sing the rap part and the chorus part. I know your candidates will be crowded."
"Uh, don't."
Song Ya quickly refused: "Lisa and the others bullied Fergie. It was in your record company. Did you forget?"
"Little things between girls."
BABYFACE doesn't care much~www.mtlnovel.com~ Then Donnie Breston is fine, but she can't sing rap. "
Don't let Donnie come over and Mariah Carey don't shake the sky with herself? Song Ya's head is big, "Any other candidates?"
"Hey, kid, you can spare Donnie the pigeon." BABYFACE was a little unhappy, "Just these two, you choose."
"Or Lisa, I'll go back to coax Fergie."
Song Ya finally chose to let Fei Ji get angry.
When she went back to the hotel and told Fergie about it, the girl really started to lose her temper with him, but the intensity of the reaction was still a bit unexpected, "You are not good to me at all!" Fergie cried and started smashing the hotel. thing.
"Fergie, obedient!" Song Ya snapped.
"Never!" The girl was very stubborn: "I will never give up in front of Mila, Lisa and Renee! If you let Lisa sing your song, I will, I will..."
She rushed over to open the window and yelled: "Tell me... what I have done with Halle, Cassidy, Taraji, and others, tell the following media! I do what I say!"
"Well, don't give Lisa, don't give Lisa."
Song Ya hurriedly went over and closed the window, "Don't shout, don't give it to her, absolutely won't give it to her."
Fergie walked to the phone a few steps, picked up the receiver, and held it to his eyes.
Ugh! Man, it's hard!
It seems that the most important thing in Fergie's heart is the competition with these three girls. Song Ya seemed to see her who ran into Mira at the airport again, "Uh...BABYFACE."
Honestly dialed BABYFACE's phone, "That...I think about the joint singing again, or... how about you do it yourself? Aren't you a top singer?"
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Singing by oneself is of course more profitable than singing for its singers. There is no reason for BABYFACE not to agree. The two settled the matter. Of course, it is a verbal agreement at present. After all, it can only be led by the distributor Sony Columbia Records. Song Ya can only decide whether to agree to it.
However, he and Motula are now in the honeymoon period of the same interests, and they talk very well to each other.
"APLUS, change your itinerary in the fifth week and go to London! WhereIsTheLove has ranked second in the British Gold List, and the first DeepDippy has a general momentum. The first time you go, the media over there are very fresh to you, and take advantage of it. The crown order is not a big problem."
Motula called in person, "Time is tight, you have to reply to me immediately, I will let the British branch prepare to announce the itinerary."
Song Ya knows what the other party wants to do, "Mr. Motura, don’t worry, I have no opinion on Miss Kelly’s singles. You know my relationship with her. I’m willing to work with you to help her career. Just tell me straight."
"Uh, all right..."
Motura was probably stunned on the other end of the phone, "Mimi's EmpireStateOfMindPartII, almost on June 20th, that is, your WhereIsTheLove six consecutive championships after taking the top position, and then her I\'llBeThere will also start. Hit the charts."
"Can the six-week crown keep the 1992 crown?" Song Ya asked.
"Basically no problem, everythingido last year was a seven-week championship, but you should be in the high position for longer." Motura replied.
"Okay, then I will go to England." Song Ya readily agreed.
"You kid."
Motura smiled, "What do you say? We have time to repair the relationship slowly, right?"
"Hehe, I have exactly the same idea as you, Mr. Motura."
At the beginning of June, Song Ya and his party boarded the flight to London again, accompanied by an executive from the British branch and several staff from Sony Columbia Records.
"BBC (British Broadcasting Corporation) Radio 2 will follow you throughout the entire process of filming your publicity itinerary in the UK, and then edit it into a short documentary of your first trip to the UK. We have also prepared an interview with BBC Radio 1 and Q Magazine for you. With these, some activities should be added temporarily at that time."
The other party introduced on the plane: "The British Gold List is also called the Official Charts (OfficialCharts), which is co-organized by some public organizations such as the BBC, but its influence in the UK is not as strong as that of the bulletin board list in North America. But your WhereIsTheLove It is very popular with people over there. Last week, it ranked second, and DeeplyDippy was in the first place. We and Mr. Motula agreed that this is an opportunity. The first time you go there, the freshness is enough, they treat you very curious."
"Why?" Song Ya asked: "There aren't many audiences for hip-hop music over there, right?"
"They themselves have troubles similar to the riots in Los Angeles. Do you know the IRA (Northern Irish Republican Army)?"
"Know something." Song Ya knew that the Northern Ireland issue was a chronic disease of Britain for many years.
"The violence they committed in the first half of this year is about to catch up with the whole year of last year. Your song calls people to understand each other and it is very suitable for the British appetite. But you should not talk about any issues about Ireland. Political power is very strong, and some people sympathize with IRA." The executives of the British branch instructed.
"I know that."
Chicago is one of the strongholds of the Irish power. When Kennedy, who was also Irish, was running for commandership, he went up to the old Mayor Daly and down to the Chicago Mafia boss. The current mayor Daly and Donkey Party whip Underwood is of Irish descent, and every year Chicago hosts a grand Irish festival, St. Patrick's Day. Irish descent also has a tradition of employment in law enforcement agencies. For example, Cassidy’s father Vic McGee is also of Irish descent.
"Also, when accepting interviews with British people, beware of some of the language traps of the other party. Sometimes they will deliberately induce singers from the past in the United States to show a rude and uncultivated side, such as pronouncing a few words incorrectly."
"Uh..." Song Ya looked down at the big thick gold chain around her neck, "but I'm a hip-hop singer."
"It's okay to keep your personality and personality, but don't give them a chance to laugh at them. In the English-speaking world, their media influence is also great. Sony Columbia Records has a lot less network than EMI and Polygram."
"I won't have a problem, but..."
Song Ya stretched his head to look at Tony and the others who were sitting in the cockpit, "M-FXXK gives me more energy! Pay attention to your quality!"
The executives of the British branch stopped talking with his hands.
After the group got off the plane, the British branch of Sony Columbia Records organized a small welcome event. More than 20 fans came and a little girl presented Song Ya with flowers.
"Welcome to APLUS." A reporter from BBC Radio 2 stepped forward to say hello. The photographer behind him was already shooting.
"Hello." Song Ya shook his hand and pointed to Fergie to introduce them one by one.
"There is a camera, don't play a little temper."
He pulled Fergie to his side and whispered.
Fergie has been playing a small temper since the last quarrel.
Fergie didn't speak, took his arm and smiled perfunctorily at the camera.
A group of people went straight to the location of the British branch of Sony Columbia Records in Sinkenton. "How about the impression of London APLUS?" The reporter began to accompany the visit.
"Very good, very historical." Song Yacho said nicely.
After staying at a nearby hotel, some fans spontaneously gathered under the building to cheer their names at night.
"What are they doing?" Song Ya asked.
"Welcome you." The branch executive opened the balcony door of the hotel room, "Wave and say hello to them, and just blow a few kisses."
Song Ya walked to the balcony. The floor was not high. He saw that downstairs was still the twenty or so people he had seen at the airport. He realized that it might be the'support' found by the branch here. According to the design, he began to smile and wave his hands. , Blow kisses.
The supporters played very hard, and the drum noise immediately became a lot louder, accompanied by the screams of the women. Some reporters at the scene began to press the shutter frequently.
The branch executives pushed Fergie over again, and the two cuddled together to show off their affection. Next to him was the photographer from BBC Radio 2 carrying the machine.
"Are you and Fergie in a cold war?" The branch executive saw that Fergie was wrong. After the reporter and photographer left, he warned: "This alienated body language cannot hide from the audience in front of the TV."
"It's okay, it will be more topical."
Song Ya said indifferently: "Don't people like to dig out the love life of celebrities?"
"Yes."
Branch executives no longer struggle, "Tomorrow morning is an exclusive interview with BBC Radio One, stay vigilant~www.mtlnovel.com~ send him away, Fergie silently threw the pillow on the bed onto the sofa, and then Falling down, it looks like he plans to deal with it all night on the sofa.
"Hey, what's the matter with you? Didn't I fail to give Lisa the song? You heard me call."
Song Ya went over to tickle her, "I'm not welcome anymore!"
Fergie ignored him and hid on the bed again.
"Is it for Mila and Lisa's albums?" Song Ya thought for a while. He really wants to put Fergie's album on the agenda. The girl signed himself with a newcomer contract for a three-year period. The time is unknown. I feel that more than a year has passed, and it can't be delayed any longer.
Fergie rolled over.
"Okay, okay, I know that they have their own reds now, but you are not bad, you participated in my WhereIsTheLove and ihateuiloveu, not lose them in terms of reputation and exposure."
Still did not get any response.
"Huh..." Song Ya let out a sigh of relief. He hasn't had any songs suitable for girls to sing recently, so he patiently followed again and lay down opposite her, face to face.
Fergie closed her eyes.
"That's good. In March next year, you will post a special. I will change the lyrics of ihateuiloveu and make it a girl solo version for you. How about it as my birthday present?"
The girl's long eyelashes began to flicker.
"Okay, okay, don't pretend, if you do this again, you will definitely regret it when I really get angry.
Song Ya started to scare her.
She laughed out loud, put her arms around Song Ya's neck, and arched her head straight into her arms.
"Oh! Little fairy, no matter how hard you teach you, you are about to ride on my head!"
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The next day Song Ya went to BBC Channel 2 to record a TV talk show. This was the only interview with a stationbook on his London trip, and it was recorded and broadcast. So it went smoothly. Song Ya, Fergie and others were in the BBC recording studio. Performed again WhereIsTheLove.
The radio program of BBC Radio 1 is similar. The questions and answers between the host and him are relatively convergent. Generally speaking, it is based on his impression of Britain, weather, music style, life experience, and the song WhereIsTheLove, and The realistic background and mental process of the song creation are unfolding.
"APLUS, do you still miss Mira? You are the badguy in her song, right?"
In the evening, on a local radio station in London, the interview host was not very honest, and suddenly started to mess up during the live broadcast.
"Uh……"
Song Ya pouted. Fortunately, this is a radio show, otherwise the audience will definitely find that the smiles on their faces are gone, "I can only say that we once had a wonderful past, that's enough."
"Do you mind talking about her? Especially when you recorded the song to De Klerk together." The radio host laughed: "I don't mean to offend, but Mira is very popular in the UK."
Do you still have no intention of offending when you talk about this when you hit the list? Song Ya quickly adjusted his mentality and joked with a smile, "Is she more popular here than me?"
The two hosts laughed, "We all like her to De Klerk. Of course, that song is yours. When she came to accept our interview last time, she said that you suggested her to sing. Is the British accent right?"
"Almost, she has lived here. I thought it was more appropriate for her to sing that song with a little accent here." Song Ya replied, and then he seamlessly switched to the standard accent of a black hip-hop singer, frequently Use simple short sentences and modal particles, in short, just hum haha.
"Can you talk about why you two broke up?"
"It's only music, man, don't have too many associations."
"Talk about your life before you became famous. The U.S. media said that you were entangled with the gang. Is that really the case?"
"Of course not, you know, the slums are like that."
"Can you talk specifically about it?"
"It's very poor, life is very hard."
"The part about the gang?"
"Some kids think gangs are cool, some are not, you know, I like music."
"You also created a symphony, didn't you?"
"Yay."
"The first public performance was done by Barenboie's Chicago Orchestra, right?"
"Yeah, it's actually just a two-minute sketch."
"What do you think of Mr. Barenboi."
"Master, he is very respected by Chicagoans, including me of course."
"Do you know some of his previous stories?"
"Nothing to understand."
"For example, in terms of feelings, he was with..."
"Hey, don't I care about my music brother? I'm not here to talk about gossip."
"Then let's talk about the ubiquitous hints in the lyrics of part of your album..."
After the interview was finished, the relationship between the two sides was over. Song Ya stood up, faced the host's hand extended, he touched his fist at random, and then quickly left the studio without a word.
On the way back to the hotel, I didn't talk to the branch executives again.
"Huh! Good past ah?" Fergie, who had already listened to the content of the interview, folded her arms and blocked the door of the room unhappily and began to look at him again.
"Don't pretend to be a girl..."
Song Ya is not used to her this time, "I'm good enough to you, I'm a little ok?" He turned and walked into Taraji's room next to him, "Call the president of the British branch immediately. Communicate with us in advance about the questions to be asked and tell them that if they can’t, I’ll call Motura.
"Ok."
Taraji pulled out the address book and started working immediately, "Hello, I am Mr. APLUS's assistant..."
The height of the landline on the bedside table was very low. When she bent over to call, her body was folded into a suitable angle.
Song Ya walked over.
"Yes, Mr. APLUS is very angry, because the radio interview just now..."
"Yes, tomorrow's Q...Q magazine must submit the interview content in advance, otherwise..."
The next day, Fergie knocked on the door of this side early, pouting, with tears on her face. After being told by Taraji to come in, she stepped forward and grabbed Song Ya's clothes corner, and shook it pitifully. He muttered, "I was wrong, I can't apologize."
Song Ya ignored her. During the day, under the leadership of people from the branch, they began to visit some places of interest in London to coincide with the BBC documentary filming.
"Honey, look!"
Fergie tried her best to please her. After she was in love with her, and after her body was dragging her body to no avail, she went to Buckingham Palace, and she ran to the royal guard who was standing on guard in a black top hat and red uniform. "You know what He won't move no matter what I do." She poked her finger at the chest of the tall guard, "like a toy soldier." She shouted.
"Ahem, Miss Fergie, don't..." The branch staff hurried to pull her.
After observing that Song Ya's eyes finally fell on her, she immediately began to twist her waist and wink her eyes, stepped enchantingly, walked to Song Ya like a little wild cat, and clung her arms tightly, "Forgive me. Good," she pleaded.
Song Ya wanted to laugh a little, but Shinnin still stretched her face.
The group went to visit London Tower Bridge and other places.
"London Bridgeis fallingdown, fallingdown, fallingdown..." Fergie looked at the two towering ancient bridge towers and sang gently in Song Ya's ear.
"What song?" Song Ya asked casually with a move in his heart.
"The famous English nursery rhyme London Bridge is about to collapse, don't you know?" It is estimated that Fergie breathed a sigh of relief, her body pressed tighter, and continued humming: "Londonbridgeisfallingdown," and then went to Song Yaer. Side, "Is your bridge tower up?"
Song Ya was almost amused by her simple and rude puns, and quickly rolled his eyes to cover it, put his hands in his pockets, and continued to drag his legs with the crowd.
There is only one good point here, that is, there are not many fans, and most of them are tourists from all over the world. Even if they recognize Song Ya, they will politely come over to ask for an autograph and take a group photo. The media is more annoying. The paparazzi are exactly the same as the United States, or even more annoying. They found an opportunity to ask some bottomless questions, and they tried to sneak into Songya's hotel room before.
In the afternoon, Q Magazine did not engage in trouble during the interview, and all the questions were submitted in advance. Of course, the atmosphere of the chat between the two parties was relatively cold, but his mood finally improved.
"Go to the music salon together at night? There is a famous house nearby."
An accompanying reporter from the BBC invited: "It is a frequent place in the London music scene. We will meet many acquaintances, and it can also enrich the content of the recorded short films."
Song Ya thought for a while and wanted to agree. It's not a good idea to play big cards in front of the BBC.
Said it is a salon, but I didn't expect it to be similar to a nightclub. There is no shortage of wine, music, and men and women who keep shaking their bodies.
"Ali! Are you not coming?" Tony, who had just found a partner, yelled at him from the dance floor.
Song Ya smiled and waved at him to refuse, sitting on the sofa in the VIP semi-open private room, he was still lazy and lacking energy. At Tower Bridge in London during the day, there seemed to be something in his mind about to come out, but he couldn't remember it. It feels uncomfortable.
"Here is Fergie!" Fergie, who was dressed, appeared on the dance floor with Taraji on his arm. The two women wearing special fabric skirts, ignoring the obsessive gaze of the men on the dance floor, stared with fiery and provocative eyes. He turned his back to back all the way, and then separated tacitly in front of the wine table in front of the sofa, one left and the other right, just like the two bridge towers in the daytime.
"and many more."
When the two were about to sit down next to Song Ya, he raised his hand to stop them.
Fergie burst into tears suddenly, "I hate you!" She turned and ran into the dance floor crying with anger~www.mtlnovel.com~ Randomly found a lucky person and jumped face to face.
"Hey, APLUS, don't be so stingy, a big man." Taraji also misunderstood.
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"It turned out to be a female rap..."
Song Ya was shocked by the new Apocalypse song. Although this London Bridge (London Bridge) is the first hip-hop song that cannot be slobbered, and the metaphor of the lyrics is quite indecent, but the melody is very ear-catching, and there are basically no female singers involved. Rap solo (solo),'Future' Fergie's skills have been very deep.
The TLC under BABYFACE can’t be considered a female rap group, only Lisa "Left Eye" is responsible for the hip-hop part of the song, and their main style is still rhythm and blues. Although LondonBridge has many other elements, there is no doubt that it is dominated by popular rap style.
He quickly figured out several things.
Whether it is for friendship, affection, or business, this song must be given to Fergie, and she is the most suitable one to sing this song.
In another world line, the future Fergie will definitely be popular, so you have to hold her firmly in your hands, and her next contract must start to plan how to get it with the least cost. Then, until the next contract is finalized, don't take out this song for the time being. Once it is taken out, a shrewd girl like Fergie will definitely be aware that she will become popular.
Fergie's first album now has two strong singles, ihateuiloveu female solo version and LondonBridge. The style has been very fragmented. Other songs can no longer exceed the style of these two songs, so as not to repeat the mistakes of their own first album.
After the release of this song, I am afraid that after the genre pioneers of talk-sing-speak and Chicago rap, the title of fusion hip-hop master may not be able to escape, plus the existing unknown style rhythm and blues song YoungDumb, my own journey The APLUS will definitely have a place in the historical evaluation of the American music scene.
The more I thought about it, the more happier I was. Suddenly the order out of control on the dance floor outside, it seemed that there was a riot.
"Hey! Stop Tony!"
Song Ya looked up and saw his followers grabbing a strange white man under Tony's leadership. Tony raised his fist and quickly shouted at him, "What happened?"
"He dared to do something to your girl," Tony said.
Song Ya saw a clear slap print on the man's face, and turned his eyes to Fergie. It should be Fergie's bold behavior that gave the other party the illusion that she thought it was a girl who could use it casually.
Fergie's eye makeup was crying, and there were two tear marks on her face. She lifted her leg and stomped on the man's thigh with a pointed heel.
"This lady, please calm down." The security personnel at the venue rushed over to separate the two sides, "Please don't break the rules here."
Taraji poked his waist in the back and signaled that the BBC reporter was still nearby. Song Ya saw that the guy who was beaten didn't say anything and didn't say anything. Indeed, there are a few big-and-big-and-big-big-big-big-and-brother black men on his side. There is no win in choosing to go hard.
"Don't fight, let's go, Taraji, check out."
He clamped Fergie under his arm and took the lead to walk outside.
"Long-eyed kid." Tony said, and the group hurriedly walked out. When they reached the door, the salon manager chased them out.
"Mr. APLUS, you have been marked as an unwelcome guest by this salon." The other party said.
"FXXK, it's up to you." Song Ya didn't pick him up, and he won't come anyway.
"Do you have monitoring? I want to keep a backup. Mr. APLUS doesn't want to be taken out of context by the media in the future." Old Mike said to the manager in no hurry.
The manager nodded, went back and took a cassette of videotape and handed it to Old Mike.
"APLUS, I don't need to write this paragraph." The BBC reporter said with a smile.
"It's okay, if you don't write it, I guess the news will go out tomorrow." Song Ya glanced at the paparazzi on the street. It's better to just sell it. It's not a big deal for hip-hop singers to fight in a bar.
Anyway, that’s it for the trip to the UK. In the fifth week, WhereIsTheLove took the top spot on the UK Gold Chart singles chart completely according to Motura’s design. I heard that it sold well in Germany, Australia and other places, and the results were quite impressive. Song Ya was satisfied.
The group returned to Chicago. In the fifth week, WhereIsTheLove was still No. 1 on the Billboard Double List, but they were already in jeopardy. Song Ya hadn't become so popular that he hadn't appeared in the U.S. media for nearly a week and could still remain hot, but neither So-called, due to the delay effect, next week will be crowned for another week, and it happens to be smoothly handed over to Mariah Carey.
KrisKross is a bit miserable. Song Ya's singles and albums were completely suppressed. How many weeks did Song Ya get the number one, and the two kids got the number two of the week. This is also because they signed the Sony Columbia Records. The label is under the pressure of Motura. Otherwise, if you change the artists of other big record companies, I am afraid that you will start to make small actions against Song Ya secretly after you find something is wrong.
"Rap plus pop, love songs, Fergie's first album must be limited to the following range."
In the conference room of A+ Records, Song Ya called Fergie to have a meeting with Dion Wilson, Dile and others.
"Rap? Fergie alone?"
Dion Wilson was surprised to confirm: "No girl has entered this field yet."
"Our company happens to be the first one." Song Ya will not disclose LondonBridge to anyone for the time being. "You can pick from the company's lyrics and music reserves."
"Well, it's a gimmick." Dion Wilson thought for a while and nodded in agreement.
"Jimmy, you also have to help Fergie collect the songs. Ask her friends in her circle about the relationship and so on. Anyway, do your agent's job well."
Since there were no objections, Song Ya announced the adjournment of the meeting.
"My dear, thank you." After being frightened once in London, Fergie also knew that the trick to gain from Song Ya by losing her temper was no longer working, and now she started to change her mind, "I know you treat me The best." She kept killing Song Ya's will with tender affection.
"We have one hour left."
Taraji came in to remind him that he would go to the Chicago Coliseum to cheer for ‘good brother’ Jordan. By the way, it was exposed. The Chicago Bulls once again entered the NBA Finals and are beating the Portland Trail Blazers.
"Yeah." Song Ya looked at them and told Taraji to close the door, "There is still some time, do you remember the two main towers of Tower Bridge in London?"
"Remember, what?" Fergie asked.
"We are like this...Taraji, you are here, Fergie, you are here..."
After watching the NBA, he went to the International Summer Consumer Electronics Fair in Chicago the next day, which was a platform for innovation and technology.
"The PCs of my record companies also use sound cards from innovative companies, which are very useful."
Song Ya smiled and said to the reporter who came to the exhibition, Tony and others scattered around the booth to protect, but it didn't seem necessary. The IT guy who came here was not very enthusiastic about him.
"Yes, I really like the effect of this sound card."
"Haha, of course not. Are civilian equipment used in record production. Which one? I won't help them with advertising, and they didn't give me money."
Twenty minutes passed quickly, and the people in the innovative company were satisfied with the results.
"Thank you APLUS, our cooperation is very successful." Mr. Hu, one of the bosses happily shook hands with him.
"Of course, I will continue to support you." In April, Innovative Technology was listed on the Nasdaq. Song Ya bought a million dollars in stocks, basically squeezing in the advertising expenses that the other party gave him twice. I'm looking for it.
"It seems that there are many investment opportunities here..." He said to Mr. Hu: "It seems that there are many small companies."
"Yes, the future of the technology industry is very good. There are many startups." Mr. Hu smiled and said, "How about I take you around?"
"can."
Under his leadership, Song Ya strolled around the electronics exhibition with relish. Naturally, he would not go to the booths of large companies such as Apple that have little investment potential. He looked for small companies that were not listed, and tried to compare the Apocalypse MV in his mind while watching. Screening, intending to replicate the miracle of "Huiyan" investing in DTS.
"The kind of visual effects for movies?" Mr. Hu is an insider. After hearing the demand, he took him to the SGI booth. "Many major Hollywood film companies use their products, a server It will sell for hundreds of thousands of dollars."
"Really?" Song Ya watched the demo for a while with the help of the other side's staff. Indeed, you can see the shadow of many Hollywood blockbusters.
However, the other party is a listed company, he has a high self-esteem, and he is not very enthusiastic about himself as a hip-hop singer. He stopped for a while, then raised his leg and left.
"C-CUBE?" In front of a shabby booth as big as a small hot dog stand, Song Ya stopped. It was not what was found in the Apocalypse MV, but the company and IeCube's stage name. so similar.
"Interested?" Mr. Hu smiled, "The boss of this company is also Chinese, Sun Yansheng, Yansheng! Here!"
Unexpectedly, the company boss was personally looking at the booth, "Hello, Mr. Sun." Song Ya shook hands with the other party, of course in Chinese.
"Hello."
The other party's Chinese is very good among the Chinese, and the two communicated without any hindrance, but he didn't seem to recognize the famous APLUS, and he was worthy of being Mr. Hu's friend.
"Is the MPEG chip? What is it for?" Song Ya asked about his product.
"Image decompression is the ability to decode the compressed data stored in the disc into sound and images that can be viewed..." The other party asked his subordinates to start showing.
"This thing is amazing!" Song Ya didn't expect that CD discs could be used not only to listen to songs, but also to watch movies! However, the presentation effect of the other party was not very good, and the sound and picture quality effects from the monitor were very rough.
"Yes, due to the limitation of the amount of data stored on the optical disc, the data needs to be compressed in advance, and the quality of the sound and image will be lost, and some will be lost when decoding..." The other party sincerely stated the inadequacies of their products Place.
"Do you accept investment? Angel investment?" Song Ya was moved.
"This..." The other party was a little embarrassed.
"Hahaha, Mr. Sun's wealth no longer needs that kind of investment." Mr. Hu laughed, "He is the founder of many technology companies~www.mtlnovel.com~Uh..."
Song Ya's face turned dark, so why did he come to the front line if he was rich and dressed like an ordinary engineer? It made me embarrassed, really! "Then do we have a chance to cooperate? I am very interested in this technology."
"Of course, we are looking for partners who can help our chips be used in consumer electronics." Sun Yansheng said.
"A manufacturer that plays this format? That's easy to find, right? Are big companies like Sony and Panasonic not interested?" Song Ya asked.
The other party was embarrassed again.
"Big companies have their own industry standards to implement, and they don't want people to get in and get a share of the pie." Mr. Hu relieved again.
"And the film source is a big problem." Sun Yansheng added.
"I see." Just like the recording industry, companies like Sony control the upstream recording resources. It's not that no other company has tried to build another set of music players, but there is no song to listen to. What is the use of just making a machine?
"In short, if you have a chance to cooperate, please remember me." The two sides left the phone and said goodbye to each other.
"Graphics processing..."
Mr. Hu took to the booth of LSILogi. In short, there are many Asians in the consumer electronics industry, especially the proportion of East Asians such as notebooks, Shillas, Chinese, etc. is very high. In front of the company's booth There is also a Chinese descent standing.
"Hello, Huang Xun." The Chinese was not good enough. After reporting to his home, the two sides switched to English.
‘Cang! ’
When the two held hands together, Song Ya suddenly heard a clash of gold and iron in his mind, sounding like a sword drawing in a movie.
"This person seems a bit dangerous, I'd better stay away from him."
After a little chat, Song Ya hurried away.
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Companies that can participate in the CES show generally don't give any missed opportunities, and the temporary impulse to invest is nothing. Song Ya still honestly went back to sell records.
"Hey, Shankman, long time no see."
The sixth week of the charts is already very bad. The billboard album chart, that is, the album sales data, the'A+' album was unexpectedly won by newcomer country singer Billy Ray Sellers' GaveAll, and the singles topped the list. Relying on his performance in the NBA Finals in the midfield and passionate cheers on the sidelines to defend.
According to the design of Sony Columbia Records, when the popularity and sales data continue to drop to a certain level, another strong single BeautifulGirls will be released. The current plan is about August, because the student group is in the summer vacation. It is very advantageous for the sales of songs for teenagers.
The popularity of BeautifulGirls is over again. At the end of the year, there will be a series of activities such as the official single release of WhereIsTheLove and star group singing. Then, in the awards season next year, we will strive to win some heavyweight awards and continue to save the buying spirit with the release of music videos.
In short, Motula is indeed a master in terms of selling records. The popularity is like a tide, and it is easy to adjust in time. According to the sales momentum, the announcement of the next node is advanced or delayed, and always maintained. Live and buy gas. This is much better than before Song Ya got the first Apocalypse song, and then hurriedly billed it as soon as he made it. He just took advantage of the high quality of the Apocalypse song.
"Hello, APLUS."
So the task now is to get the BeautifulGirls MV as soon as possible. After returning from London, Song Ya checked his dance teacher’s group dance choreography and was very dissatisfied, so he wanted to find the mountains where he had worked together in the Trumpets (trumpet) MV. Kerman Dance Company, continue to cooperate.
Because Sony Columbia cannot afford the budget of 8 million for the release of the album alone, Songya’s A+ record will be shared equally with the other party. The filming costs of the music video are also listed here. Since half of the money is required, the producer’s The power Song Ya also won from Motura. At the point of shooting the MV, Sony Columbia Records is very at ease with him.
After a brief chat with Shankman, the other party’s offer was twice as high as that of Trumpets, and he could not devote all his energy to MV shooting.
"Today I have a movie, a TV series choreography task, the schedule is very tight." Shankman's dance company seems to have eased from last year's financial crisis, and now it is in good momentum.
Indeed, their modern dance with hip-hop style is very similar to the future style in Trumpets, so it means that Shankman has grasped the direction of the trend.
"Maybe I can invest in your dance troupe and let you recruit more dancers?" Song Ya is now very confident and wants to try any investment opportunity.
Shankman smiled. The 30-year-old white man from a wealthy family in Los Angeles said: "I used to have deep cooperation with MJ brothers and sisters, Paula and others."
"I know I know."
This is the refusal. After all, it is a dance company that has been to the Oscars. Perhaps last year his dance company encountered difficulties. It was a good opportunity. But at that time Song Ya had no capital and no investment consciousness. Think of a way.
"Will this work? I will send my chief dancer and assistant choreographer Anne Fletcher of my dance company to help you. I think you know her level, and the fees will be much cheaper than me."
Shankman quoted a half price.
"This MV needs a group dance scene of dozens of people, and then there will be two MV shooting tasks."
Song Ya remembered the outstanding female dancer at the time, but was a little worried about her leadership. In addition to Beautiful Girls, Showmethemoney will also feature group dance scenes in the future music video, plus WanttoWantMe's duo choreography, Song Ya this I don’t want to save too much money again. The investment in the original BeautifulGirls MV should not be small, because the fast food restaurant was shot in the studio, and all the sets should be temporarily constructed, and the cost of the set alone would exceed the overall cost of all his previous MVs.
As for the two songs WhereIsTheLove and FeelItStill, since the lyrics are a grand issue, there is no need for singing and dancing.
Since the official version of EmpireState&nbind's MV has Mariah Carey's participation, Sony Columbia Records will be in charge of the production, and Song Ya can't be the master.
"I can ask her to come to you for an interview once." Shankman said.
"Ok."
Song Ya agreed. He didn't have much choice. There didn't seem to be many professional dancers in the original MV. Just dance happily. If Anne Fletcher works, it's her.
Next is the director selection. In order to group his movie director dream, his fixed partner Zach Schneider is using the money he saved in the past two years to make a short film. There is no schedule. Song Ya asked a group of people and finally selected Mariah Carey. The director of the MTV unplugged concert, the old white man Larry.
Song Ya prepared a script himself, which was based on the original MV. Since the original MV was still copied in singing, he gave up the idea of ​​changing the MV style according to the lyrics.
The heroine is of course Shakira who has been practicing on A+ records for more than a month.
"1234, 2234..."
Two days later, Anne Fletcher arrived at A+ Records. Song Ya and director Larry were there. Roberto Clever also voluntarily ran over. Song Ya had to invite him to participate in the interview.
The practice room for A+ Records is not big. Anne Fletcher is leading in front. She brings two assistants, Fergie, Shakira and a dozen Chicago dancers from A+ Records. Everyone presses her. The brand-new choreography action brought, followed by the music of BeautifulGirls dancing enthusiastically. Song Ya, Larry and Roberto Clever leaned against the back wall, chatting and observing.
The top white dancer doesn't say that he is not good in body shape or dance, but he is not good at appearance, with a shoehorn face, a big chin and a bit protruding forward, but it doesn't matter, he can choreograph and dance.
"How is it?" Roberto Clever asked.
"Very good, I am very satisfied." Song Ya replied: "How about you? Larry."
"It's a very new style. I think it's a bit old, and I can't keep up with the times." Larry touched his chin and said, "But it should work, and the picture will not be bad."
"That's her?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes." Larry nodded.
"YES!" Roberto Cleverville was very happy: "Thank you for giving Shakira this opportunity to APLUS."
"Huh?" Song Ya was taken aback, "Aren't we talking about Annie?"
"I thought it was Annie too." Larry laughed.
Before Roberto Clever could speak, Song Ya said to him: "Don't worry, that girl is doing very well. Even if she doesn't dance well, the heroine will be hers."
Fergie has now initially revealed the hip-hop style she will show in LondonBridge in the future. She twists and has a sense of rhythm and power, but she is still blown up by the fifteen-year-old Shakira next to her, both in basic skills and expressiveness. This girl’s waist and hip movements have distinct Latin, Middle Eastern and Indian dance styles. When it is soft, it is like a water snake. When it is intense, the rhythm is fast. That swing, that change...
Hey, it's so exciting, Song Ya couldn't help but start thinking...
"Is the studio contacted? The same, Hollywood?" Larry asked.
"Well, the studio, set, and shooting team are still contracted to Columbia Pictures in Hollywood, and the relevant sketches have been sent before." Song Ya replied.
"See you in Hollywood?"
After communicating all the preparatory work, Larry basically has no doubts. He is old, his health is good and bad, and he has no special career pursuits. The last film was produced twelve years ago, and there are not many highlights in his career. which performed.
Just like Zach Schneider, who has no qualifications, this is why Song Ya chose Larry. Because of the existence of the Apocalypse MV, he can just copy it honestly. He doesn't want to cooperate with directors who have too much desire for control.
"See you in Hollywood."
Send Larry away, and then let Goodman and Yeremov be responsible for negotiating choreography contracts for BeautifulGirls, Showmethemoney, WanttoWantMe with Anne Fletcher’s agent, and Song Ya and Roberto Klevell return to the office Talked about other things.
"Is the NAS album released in the second half of the year?" Song Ya received certain news from NAS, "Help me take care of him at Sony Columbia Records."
"No problem, but I can't actually help much."
Roberto Klevell readily agreed ~www.mtlnovel.com~ His first professional quality is good, and he is not small in Queens, and there are bosses such as Rakim, so we don't need to worry too much. "
This time he came mainly for investment, "You said you want to build a clothing brand?"
"Yes, cheap clothing for young people, mainly pure cotton, and foundry in China. I contacted some clothing stores in the black, Chinese, and Shilla areas of cities. It was probably on the discount shelf at the door of the store. Ten knives and twenty knives. I have sent Riese and Song Asheng to China to inspect the factory."
Song Yada gave a brief introduction, "Do you have any intentions?"
"Is the pricing strategy so cheap?" Roberto Klevell was surprised. "You really don't go the ordinary way. The clothes in trendy stores run by celebrities are much more expensive than outside."
"That's different. If all the raw materials and labor are handed over to Huaguo, I will not be able to obtain many certifications and other qualifications here, and I want to make the urban poor who live in poverty can afford quality and design. Affordable clothes are even an act of giving back to the public."
Song Ya spoke beautifully, looking like a saint.
"Then count me, and David Cole, Miss Kelly should also be interested in investing." Roberto Clerville thought for a while and said, "I can also help in the Hispanic neighborhood."
"Mimi is... uh, well, Miss Kelly is willing to pay too? Why didn't she tell me."
"I told her when I came to Chicago for dinner, she was very interested."
Roberto Clavier asked, "So you agree to accept our investment?"
"Of course, how could I be unwilling to have someone help share the risk."
"Uh……"
"Haha, just kidding, don't take Roberto to your heart."
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It seems that there is no rush for the clothing OEM. The more affordable styles you can produce, the more you can reduce the cost. It is difficult to find a factory that can take orders in Guanghua, and you have to communicate with the designer. Styles, pattern making, samples sent back and forth, formal production, and finally sold in the U.S. market. I don’t know when it will be delayed.
"Anyway, universities can't go to law school directly. Just forget about undergraduate clothing design. Does the University of Chicago have this major?" Song Ya muttered.
"The budget for Fergie's first production is initially set at 1.8 million, and Al's 500,000 will be released in the first half of 1993."
In mid-June, he gave up high-intensity publicity, and the joint publicity between the east and west coasts and the south was also removed. He began to focus on company management and preparations for MV shooting. "Mon said that his album will not be listed until 1994. Join the plan."
There are more and more singers under its umbrella, and related management capabilities will keep up. For example, in the current "Deep Sea" recording studio, the time when A+ records are not used is also used for external rental. The rental price per day is about 1,000 dollars, and the internal price is 8. Hundreds of dollars, without any financial pressure, my own singer will definitely tend to dominate this high-level recording studio for personal use whenever he has the opportunity.
After receiving the news that Fergie was about to post his first special, Al suddenly came to Song Ya and said that he also wanted to post. He often mixes with Big A. In addition to being a guest on the radio, the two of them also come and go in Chicago’s black music circle from time to time. At the party, the friendship is getting wider and wider. As two big-selling Rappers, everyone still recognizes his status. There are more and more people who favor him, so I also accepted a lot of songs in private.
According to his design, the first major is of course rap. The main feature is his old skills: hip-hop beat-box. Now this style is not popular anymore. Dion Wilson, Dile, Yeremov, etc. Not optimistic. Song Ya didn’t have any songs for him. After all, Song Ya who could sing apocalypse songs could sing as well. But after all, he was an old brother and a contracted singer. Since he wanted to release his first album, Song Ya still wanted For help, the production cost of 500,000 yuan should be accounted for.
Dion Wilson will be the main producer of Fergie's album. He will help Fergie record five rap singles. The score will be collected, plus some old songs that have bought sampling rights. He will mix and arrange the songs. .
Song Ya temporarily appointed the producer of two songs, ihateuiloveu female solo version, and LondonBridge, which was not released.
Di Lai is responsible for two or three songs. He is in charge of the popular direction. He also uses the collected tunes or the tunes composed by himself.
The C+C Music Factory co-founded by Roberto Clever and David Cole provides a friendly production of a popular genre.
In terms of lyrics, Fergie would also make some of the lyrics, and then Dion Wilson and Song Ya and others helped to modify and polish it. White girls sang hip-hop. Many such as street life, gangs, violence, etc. could not be involved, and Fergie had insufficient life experience. , The lyrics are generally "I am the brightest girl at the dance" and the old lady makes a phone call and Pudala delivers clothes to her door. Consumerism bragging about parties, carnivals and star luxury lives.
In fact, this is what rappers basically sing, which is much healthier than the guns, poisons, and women in the songs of male singers.
Since Song Ya promised to send out special birthday presents in March next year, Fergie is about to get busy now.
Fergie, who took the reassurance pills, naturally "thanks a thousand graces", but Song Ya was in trouble here.
"Sampling rights are only, are they so lion open?"
Song Ya secretly went to the copyright unit and searched the melody of LondonBridge. The release of this song was a sample of DowntoThe Nightlub by TowerofPower in the early 1970s (the sampling rights of the apocalypse songs will not be repeated in the following description, and it will be done by default). The current APLUS is different now. I heard that it sold the sampling rights to A+ records before, and then the combination of the Grammy annual single EmpireStateOfMind produced by Song Ya regretted that his intestines were blue. Now the copyright owner outside heard that Song Ya wanted to buy it. Sampling rights, all have the idea of ​​a hard knock, for fear of being missed again.
"Didn't you say it was for Fergie?" he asked Dile.
"By the way, the quotation received by Dion Wilson for buying samples is very fair, but almost all copyright owners have added one. Once it is used on your single or adapted by you, the quotation must be greatly increased and participate in subsequent sales. Divide."
Di Lai was also a little helpless, "The track management of this song is Warner Music, we can't find the loopholes."
"Then tell them I don't need that song anymore, I'm not in a hurry anyway."
Fergie's album will not be released until March next year, and there is no time to get the sampling rights before the end of this year.
"Do you think a company as big as Warner Music would be anxious?" Dile smiled bitterly.
Song Ya thought for a while, "I don't care about them, I'll think of a way." After giving Fergie two strong orders, he won't give the other party any sales share.
"Okay." Dile went out and Cassidy walked in with coffee.
"You don't need to do these things."
Song Ya looked at Kasidi, who was dressed as an office girl and was doing summer work on A+ Records, and smiled: "Want to appear in BeautifulGirls? If you want to, you can start dancing with Anne Fletcher."
"No, I can't dance."
Cassidy naturally sat in his arms and put her arms around his neck, "It is enough for me to know in my heart that you wrote me that song."
"Good." Song Ya was very satisfied. Although the good girl was a little cautious, she was still very good and caring.
"A few days later, we will go to see a movie?" Cassidy suggested affectionately, "I saw you were absent from watching the black and white dragon last time, right?"
"Well, I hate that male lead."
"why?"
"It's a little holiday with him." Song Ya has no affection for the violent man Wesley Streep who beat women.
"That's it." Cassidy took out two tickets from her pocket ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ the premiere of Batman Return on the 19th, how about going to see? Secretly, not booked? "
"Nineteenth?"
Song Ya knows that American teenagers and even some adults like to watch historical comic hero movies, "Maybe not." He flipped through the schedule, "I will probably hold a pre-MV preparation meeting in Los Angeles on the 19th..."
"Oh."
Cassidy took the ticket back, showed a slight disappointment and then squeezed out a smile, "Forget it, you have your career."
"That's fine, can't you just go to Los Angeles with me? Let's watch it in Los Angeles." Song Ya felt relieved.
"But I still have the job of the fan organization here..." Cassidy hesitated.
"I am the boss."
When the two were getting tired of crookedness, Cassidy knocked on the door and came in. She glanced at Cassidy who was passing by and reported: "APLUS, the seventh week's bulletin board forecast."
"Is going to fall to the top of the list?"
Song Ya knows her expression on her face. She took the magazine and turned it over. Sure enough, WhereIsTheLove predicted that she would fall to third place. Mariah Carey’s Empire? State? Of? Mind? Part II completed the handover as desired, and the children’s JumpJump stubbornly still ranks second.
"Mr. Motula..." Song Ya immediately called Motula to ask about the situation.
"The six-week championship order, it is estimated that it will continue to hover at a high level in the future, and the annual championship is estimated to be ours!"
The singers under the banner dominate the top three, and Motura is in a great mood, "Your album sold 4 million copies in six weeks!" He laughed: "Big star, you can spend as much as you want! Enjoy what you deserve !"
Recommend the new book of Urban Great God Lao Shi:
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"Hmph, I won't squander like those fools."
Song Ya hung up the phone, and his two companies were able to share about 64% of the album sales revenue. According to the average price calculated by Yongdao, the average price is 12 and a half, and 4 million copies are about 32. Millions of income, even if you subtract the four million that A+ records borne, you can still leave 28 million dollars...
"Uh...maybe we can get a 1960 Corvette that appeared at the end of the original BeautifulGirls MV? It's pretty, it's also for work..."
As he approached the 19th, he took dancers, backing singers, bands, attendants and staff, a team of dozens of people, contracted a United Airlines Boeing 737-200 and rushed to Los Angeles.
"APLUS, can you take a photo alone?"
"Me, me, and me..."
There were no other guests, and the flight attendants also let themselves go, gathering around Songya for a group photo.
"Hey, there are more than three hours left, don't you think it is too boring?" Tony held a champagne bottle in his hand and shouted loudly, "This is a party! Some music, okay?"
Musicians, I look at you, you look at me, the instruments are all in the box and are being checked.
"Boom boom boom..." The six black harmony singers of Beautiful Girls stood up. They used their snapping fingers as the beat, and after synchronizing with each other, they began to coordinate with the vocals to create the accompaniment of Beautiful Girls.
"APLUS!"
"APLUS!"
Everyone began to clap and whistle at Song Ya.
You'rewaytoobeautifulgirl
That'swhyit'llneverwork
You'llhavemesuicidalsuicidal
Whenyousayit'sover
Song Ya smiled and waved his hands again and again, but couldn't help but let out his voice.
"WOW!" The atmosphere suddenly rose, Tony and the muffler left their seats and twisted, and the loose waistband fell straight down, making it feel like they might fall off at any time.
Soon, the aisle was filled with people, all singing and dancing with their wine glasses, really turning the cabin into a party venue.
"Tony, drink less! You look at him with the silencer."
After all, Song Ya was not a U.S.-style party creature. He didn't have that much energy. He accompany them for a while, gave a few words, and then let them play, returning to his seat in the first class to rest.
Fergie was busy recording and didn't come, but Cassiti was next to her. Seeing the stewardess's attention there, she quietly moved over and put her head on Song Ya's shoulder. "Tired?" she asked.
"No, how could I..."
Before he finished speaking, I heard the sound of a man and a woman talking in Spanish over the hall.
"Go!"
The man seemed to be Shakira's agent. He finally used a sentence of English and drove Shakira into the cabin.
"Hi..." Shakira put her hands behind her back, one hand nervously scratching her arm, walked in front of Song Ya and greeted her actively.
After a long time dance practice on A+ records, the girls have been very American in dressing, and they are increasingly inclined to the aesthetic of "big sister big" Fergie. The denim shorts are low-waisted, and the beautiful abdomen is flat and slightly muscular. Exposed.
"Hi."
Cassidy had sat back in advance, "Don't be so nervous, the filming task will not be heavy by then." Song Yatai is busy, and has not been able to manage the MV heroine. After she got to the A+ record, the two have not had a good conversation. , "Has the shape been finalized?"
"not yet."
The girl pauses when she speaks English, "Uh, Mr. Yeremov told me that the stylist over there will be in charge in Hollywood."
"Well, I will say hello in advance when I am bullied. If I am bullied, please directly contact me. Don't stop talking."
Song Ya said: "Your presence is a bit low, which is not good, you know, Hollywood is a very snobby place."
"Well, I see, thank you Mr. APLUS."
"Shakira, come and sit here." Cassidy gave up half of the large first-class seat.
"Uh, no need." Shakira waved her hand repeatedly.
Then the agent who had been listening over there murmured a few more words in Spanish.
It seems to tell her to stay here? Anyway, the steps Shakira had just taken froze.
"You don't need to call me husband, APLUS will do, or you can call me Alex like Tony or my brother, whatever you want."
Song Ya tilted his head and motioned, "Sit down, haven't you been out for a long time? The record industry doesn't have that many rules."
"Okay." Shakira went and sat down with Cathy.
Well, there are two beauties, a blonde and a good girl, and a black-haired Latin girl. Song Ya feasted his eyes and glanced at the bathroom door subconsciously, just in time to see Tony pulling the school cheerleader girlfriend he had soaked into sneaking in.
"Tony! Behave," he scolded.
"I know, I know, soon." Tony smiled and closed the door from the inside.
"Have you debuted for a long time?" Cassidy was a little curious. "Already released an album?"
"Uh..." Shakira was even more embarrassed. "Yeah." Her voice was a little low, "Last year."
"Wow, that's amazing. I started to post at the age of fourteen." Cathy said with a smile: "APLUS, she's better than you."
"No, no, it's not like that." Shakira waved his hand repeatedly.
"How much does your first album sell?" Song Ya asked.
The girl rubbed her hands, buried her head very underreported.
"How much? I didn't hear clearly."
"Three thousand...less than."
"Ha... uh... ahem..."
Song Ya couldn't help but think of her disastrous first album cover, and almost laughed out loud, but quickly controlled it, "That's right, piracy in Latin America is very serious, right?" He eased his cheeks for the girl.
"Ok."
"Can you sing a song?" Cassidy assisted her. "I've heard you practice singing in the recording studio. You sing well, but I don't understand."
"No way." Shakira shook his head repeatedly.
"#￥%......" Her agent interrupted and blamed again.
&nb-FXXK doesn't have his own seat? "Song Ya turned around and glared at the guy.
"Sorry, sorry, Mr. APLUS." Her agent quickly disappeared automatically.
Shakira burst into laughter and relaxed a lot.
"It's okay, your singing skills are very good. Roberto Klevell gave me your album last year... Are you afraid of him? Would you like me to say hello to Roberto?" Song Ya asked.
"No need." She waved her hand quickly. "He is a rare good person. There are many brokers, drug cartels and even the military government in Latin America. Artists and players are all targeted."
"Actually, it's the same here. You'll know after two more years..."
After four hours passed quickly, a group of people got off the plane and got in the car and went straight to the hotel.
‘The first sale is big, APLUS is full of extravagance, and a convoy of 15 cars roars through the streets of Los Angeles. ’
In the evening, local tabloids published articles about tofu cubes.
"Michelle Pfeiffer's **** style poster is stolen again. It's hard to get a photo of all the rice?"
Song Ya was attracted by the front-page news. According to the news, the posters of Michelle Pfeiffer, the heroine of Batman's return, were stolen seriously. As soon as the basic theater was put up, it was secretly taken home and collected. Is she so attractive? She is almost thirty-five years old, right?"
"Hype, a very exciting hype, definitely, the curiosity of the audience, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, especially the curiosity of men, is all mobilized."
Yeremov admired.
"It seems that this film must be watched."
Since Batman Returns used Dolby's surround sound technology in the theater for the first time, Song Ya plans to find the opportunity to observe and observe, even without the sensational news of Cassetti's invitation and Michelle Pfeiffer.
The &nbV group's dressing issue. His own clothing brand is still too early to ship, and he does not want to reveal the popular style from the future in advance. According to the original MV, he temporarily planned three styles for young people to wear, one is sports and cheerleading school uniforms, and the other is seasonal fashion. , And another is street hip-hop skateboarding style.
I had a meeting with director Larry, costume stylist and others, and everyone agreed with Song Ya’s opinion. Anyway, he is a producer and pays half of the money. Whatever you say is what you say, and all these clothes are easy to run. Not expensive.
"Will you meet Terry Beard from DTS tomorrow? Okay, I know Alicia."
"Halley, what? It will be released on July 1st, is it? Need my help to make a hype? Yes, what are your arrangements?"
"Rise, you and Lao Song have returned to the United States? Okay, I will go to San Francisco to join you after shooting the MV."
In the evening, Song Ya, who asked professional stylist to make fake makeup, hugged Cassiti, while talking on the phone non-stop, while walking to the underground parking lot, Hayden took a good-looking 1960 white Chevrolet Corvette Stopped in front of him.
"It's a convertible." Hayden lowered the roof and opened the door for the two of them. "Unexpectedly, you have a good eye for the car, so I want to get one too."
"It's easy for you now."
Song Ya put on her sunglasses, blasted the accelerator, and whizzed away with Cathy.
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"Oops!"
Not far away, Cassidy suddenly exclaimed, "We don't have tickets! This movie is very popular, I heard that it's hard to get a ticket."
"Hayden won't forget this kind of thing, you open the glove box and look for it." Song Ya said.
Cassidy opened the glove box in front of her, neatly arranged a small box, two movie tickets, a hundred dollars of change, a pair of sunglasses and some necessary vehicle documents.
"This kind of life..."
Cassidy stuffed the movie ticket into her pocket, took out the smaller women’s sunglasses and put on her head, looking at the street with the enviable glances of passers-by who could not help but floated towards the car, "They will prepare everything you can think of and unexpected. Right? Big star."
"This has nothing to do with stars, only money." Song Ya replied.
"Then do you feel happy now?" Cassidy asked, "Just now."
"Of course, because you are by your side." Song Yan coaxed her with words.
"Forget it, then when Fergie and I accompany you, do you have double happiness?" Cassidy's expression became a little lonely.
"..."
Song Ya stretched out her hand and rubbed her tender face, "Is there a day when happiness will be completely satisfied? I doubt that when I was messing around in Nancheng, I dreamed of moving out there every day and living in the middle-class community like yours. , I changed to the kind of private school you attended. After getting all this, I was satisfied for a while, and then immediately started chasing a bigger house and more money. Am I satisfied now? Maybe still not..."
"I think my parents are very happy like that. It's enough to stay together for a lifetime and have a few children, just plain and plain..."
Cassidy said.
"Your father..."
Song Ya laughed, "That's because they didn't show Cathy in front of you. At least I know your father doesn't necessarily think he is very happy."
The car quickly drove to a high-end movie theater near Hollywood. The neighborhood was well protected by the police during the riot, and there was no trace of the chaos.
"This is the poster that was stolen continuously?"
Song Ya glanced at the big Michelle Pfeiffer's'Catwoman' poster at the entrance of the theater. She was wearing a black tights, coquettish and full of allure... But the years still left marks on this woman's face, her figure, Not as good as the Halle Berry and Mariah Carey he had seen.
In fact, she is not the candidate for the film, Annette Bening is, but unfortunately the actress missed the schedule because of her pregnancy.
Of course, those are the best women. Halle Berry was born as a Miss America. Mariah Carey also insured her big long legs. As soon as I remembered those legs, Song Ya...
I don't know what it was like when she put on the special tights of one thousand dollars on Catwoman.
"Don't look, let's go in."
Cassidy took his arms, and the two walked into the movie theater. The audience was mostly men. It is estimated that a large part of them came to see Michelle Pfeiffer.
Hayden got the best position. The two sat down and waited for a few minutes. As soon as the movie opened, the audiences of this era were surprised by the shocking stereo surround sound effects. Many people even followed the sound. Subconsciously turned his head to look in the direction.
"This is a fundamentally different level from DTS used in my recordings. It seems we need to speed up negotiations with David Geffen and others."
Song Ya thought secretly.
This superhero series by the famous director Tim Burton, the first one sold 410 million dollars globally, the second one is darker and weird, full of gothic style, "Huh?" Not long after Batman appeared, Song Ya was a little surprised.
"What's the matter?" Cassidy asked.
"How did he kill?" Song Ya burned one when he saw Batman driving.
"He got a license to kill the first one. Didn't you watch it? Join in the fun."
A middle-aged ‘hardcore’ movie fan in the front row turned his head and said in a bad tone.
Cassidy smiled and put her tongue out, Song Ya pursed her mouth and did not speak any more. This kind of superhero comics has a long history, and some fanatic fans are very extreme. It is not necessary or not to provoke it.
When the catwoman played by Michelle Pfeiffer made a stunning debut, the men in the movie theater cheered like a fool at the same time, and some even whistled.
Tim Burton’s boldness is shocking. This version of Catwoman seems to have features such as fetishism and BDSM. Michelle Pfeiffer holds a whip in her hand. She has a very open and avant-garde style. The villain Penguin is quite disgusting and her lines are very dirty. '. The **** scene is not too evasive. Cathy took advantage of the close-up of the supporting character's face being ‘baked’, and with a soft cry, she retracted her body into Song Ya’s arms.
"This is PG-13 classification!?"
The two parents who brought their children angrily left early, "MPAA (American Film Association, responsible for grading) is too irresponsible!"
"Come on, look at your child!" It was the old man in the front row who said that.
The half-old boy held by the parents was turning his head step by step, greedily staring at the movie scene of Catwoman and Batman kissing boldly under the mistletoe.
Song Ya and Kasidi were amused.
The MPAA is not an iron fight. For such an important annual blockbuster by Hollywood giants, it is common for them to be flexible in the classification.
This movie is still very exciting, and the Catwoman character also has a bit of female independence. The two people watched it in one fell swoop like ordinary couples, and they didn't expect to do anything else. Of course, this is also related to the atmosphere of the theater. The ratio of iron fans on the first day is not low. The scene is much more active than ordinary movie screenings. The scenes of several kisses between the male and female protagonists are also obliterated by the noise made by the audience So romantic.
"Shall we go have something to eat?" Cassidy proposed, she also wanted to continue the sweet date.
"It's getting late." Song Ya touched the fake beard on his chin. "I will have a meeting with important people tomorrow, and this beard seems to be ungummed."
"Ok."
Cassidy obediently agreed, they got in the car, she opened the storage box and put her sunglasses back.
"Oh, right."
Song Ya turned to Nunu's mouth in the small box inside, "Open it."
"What?" Cassidy opened obediently, and inside was a very low-key and delicate necklace.
"Give it to you." Song Ya started the car.
"Too expensive." Cassidy put the necklace back in the box.
"No, for me." Song Ya said when she was thinking about putting the box back in the storage box, "Your professional skirt is very beautiful, but it will affect the image of our company if it lacks some embellishments."
"This reason is too bad." Cassidy smiled.
"Do you want me to put it on for you?" Song Ya freed his hand to grab the necklace.
"Don't, you can concentrate on watching the road." Cassidy quickly stopped her, took out the necklace, and put it on herself.
"You are beautiful, Cassidy."
Cassidy touched the necklace on her neck, "It's a pity that they met under the mistletoe and kissed (meaning to stay together), but they finally separated."
"Do you know why?"
"Because of what?"
"Mistletoe is poisonous..."
Song Ya parked the car and returned to the hotel with her.
"APLUS." Taraji waited in his room, holding back a smile and handing over a book.
"I'm going to take a bath." Cassiti gave Song Ya a generous kiss, then walked into the bathroom.
"what happened?"
Song Ya took over. It turned out that Ellie's "Young Time" was officially published. He flipped through it casually. It contained a large and large description of the two people, which is simply an **** book. It is estimated that the publisher behind her can't do anything about it. After all, the time between the two is too short, and there is not much to write without spreading rumors.
"She praised you twice hahaha~www.mtlnovel.com~Taraji finally couldn't help laughing, "Shall I sue? "
"Forget it, it's basically not out of fact."
Song Ya threw the book back to her.
"Shameless! And..."
Taraji gave another business card with only a phone number.
"Whose number?" Song Ya asked.
"Madonna, she wants to make an appointment with you on your 18th birthday. Maybe she just read this book." Taraji hit him with the shoulder, "but you have to prepare the medical report in advance."
"It's someone else's turn to ask me for a medical checkup sheet ah?"
Madonna is not Song Ya’s food at all, and she’s not too young anymore. It’s DIVA, or nothing... Song Ya threw her business card in the trash can, "Ignore her, I don’t want to be the second Kane dad. ."
Daddy Kane, who was still glamorous not long ago, was so fascinated by Madonna that he somehow went to help her **** magazine take a set of super large-scale portraits. For the male rapper, this was a suicidal behavior. Later, he was not only criticized by the big media. Unsurprisingly, it became the joke of the entire black group.
Black hip-hop singers are not afraid of scolding, scandals on other idol singers, and even being caught and jailed will not necessarily lose their popularity, but they are afraid of being the object of everyone's ridicule, especially when they mention their name, they think of it.' For example, Tony and Silencer, two typical street-born straight black men, now hear the name of Daddy Kane and laugh like a fool. No reason is needed.
Losing the basic disk, he was in Flop almost at the speed of light, and was quickly dumped by Madonna, a stamp collector.
How miserable!
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The next day, Songya drove to Calabasas in the southwest corner of the San Fernando Valley.
After getting his $250,000 investment, Terry Beard moved DTS from the garage to the official office location. Of course, the office conditions were still not good.
"Dila, Alicia."
Song Ya was not in a hurry to meet Terry Beard, but first met with Dile and Alicia, who was in charge of the negotiation, in a nearby cafe. "Do you know why Terry wanted me to meet and talk?" He asked while shaking hands. .
Dile shook his head, "The current differences between the two parties should still be the transfer of shares and valuation. We have no say in this matter, and you have explained that you should not be too active to offend David Geffen and Spielberg. they."
Alicia pointed out, "Terry Beard is obviously unwilling to give up 51% of the controlling stake in the A round, while Spielberg insists that he wants 20% for one person. The difference is basically This. Because everyone knows that the A-level singers after the album’s big sales are not short of money, so you still have a deterrent. Terry is more likely to want to unite with you to force Spielberg and others to accept the company’s high valuation. Because if you unite If they force you to accept more share dilution, everyone is afraid that at this critical moment, a 17-year-old African-American hip-hop singer with a large amount of cash in his hand will not play the cards according to common sense."
She took a sip of coffee, and then smiled and pointed to the paparazzi who was stopped outside the coffee shop by Old Mike and others.
"It seems that this identity can bring some benefits ah?"
Song Ya smiled. These paparazzi have followed all the way from Hollywood, but when they found out that their goal was not San Fernando Valley (Erotic Film Center), they had already left most of them disappointedly, "I will not lose my reason, and I will not help. Libild, although we do have some common interests, it is June 20th today..."
Spielberg is a key figure. For him, time is becoming more and more pressing. Not only because Jurassic Park opened in August, but also because of the success of Dolby’s surround sound in Batman’s return yesterday, Universal Pictures is also slow. Will focus on the cinema surround sound technology.
What if Spielberg doesn't want to wait any longer? He went down to find another company with similar patents to cooperate, so Songya and Terry Beard were dumbfounded.
A+ Audio’s 250,000 angel investment was exchanged for 20% of DTS’s shares, which means that at the time both parties agreed that DTS was worth 1.25 million. Since the A round can attract three powerful Hollywood figures Entering the market, the company's valuation has at least gone above 20 million, but Spielberg will not do it. He has resources in his hands.
Song Ya and Terry Beard of course want DTS to be valued higher and have fewer diluted shares, but they don’t want to let Spielberg go. Before Jurassic Park is released next year, Universal will definitely follow DTS on a large scale. Stereo technology is transformed into hundreds of theater sound systems, and DTS is almost tied to Universal and the battleship of Panasonic behind it. If Universal's movies continue to follow this standard, DTS is estimated to be not far from the market.
This is a big business, and the balance point of the game is difficult to find.
"Universal is the same as Columbia Pictures. It is a bit chaotic under the management of the capital and management. Last month, Liangtang couples starred in the ambition of 60 million production costs. Now the box office of Beimi has not exceeded 40 million..."
Dile said: "Universal is likely to have one eye closed. They need Spielberg's Jurassic Park and another World War II movie to help them turn over next year. Jurassic Park's production company Ampelin The entertainment boss is Spielberg. He has the final say on what technology to use. When the time comes out, will Universal not upgrade the theater equipment obediently?"
Song Ya thinks about it too.
The three left the cafe and met in Terry Beard's small office.
"Sony has SDDS and Warner uses Dolby. If the valuation of the A-round company is not satisfactory to me, I will go directly to Universal Pictures, Paramount..."
Terry Beard is not the kind of engineer who doesn't listen to outside the window. In fact, he took the initiative to find Spielberg. After he got Song Ya’s angel investment, he gave Spielberg’s old film the third type of contact. I made a simple surround sound effect demo, trying to impress the other party.
After David Geffen approached him, he had a premonition that his company was about to take off. He had talked with David Geffen a few times without telling Song Ya, an angel investor, and he decisively replaced his lawyer and manager on the way and hired a more famous one. Also good at business negotiation.
"So what do you want me to do?" No one he went to find had anything to do with Song Ya. His related interests were well protected when signing the angel investment contract.
"Are you willing to help us?" Terry Beard's lawyer asked. "It's good for us to push the company's valuation higher."
"impossible."
Song Ya took a look at Terry Beard. This guy should have been under pressure recently, sluggish, and his hair seemed to be sparse.
He would not reveal his position lightly, so he did not persuade the other party from a commercial point of view. "I have consulted some people in Hollywood these days. Both the SDDS used by Sony and the Dolby technology used by Warner can store audio information in 35mm in two-dimensional encoding. On the negatives, DTS can only leave a very simple time code on the negatives for synchronization, and the real audio files are recorded in digital format on another CD. I don’t understand the deeper technology, but I want to achieve this. Shouldn't be as good as the first two?"
"You are wrong. Dolby's storage methods are more susceptible to film wear and degradation. I use digital storage for safer and larger capacity." Terry Beard is very confident.
"But the investment in cinema equipment will also be greater, right? After all, there is another system."
"Uh, yes."
Song Ya had been patiently chatting with him about technical issues, and Terry Beard finally couldn't stand it, and motioned to the lawyer to tell the truth about the real goal.
"The last time we talked with Spielberg's negotiator, Catherine, ~www.mtlnovel.com~ so I hope you can help us turn around and get him back to the negotiating table." The lawyer said.
"That woman is too powerful," Terry Beard muttered.
"That's okay, I like doing it the most for the middleman." Song Ya shrugged, "So do you have a plan in mind for the valuation of the A round company?"
"15 million, but we will only sell another 20% of the shares." The lawyer said.
"Okay, I will find an opportunity to tell." Song Ya got up and shook hands to leave.
Twenty percent can't satisfy Spielberg and the three of them. The other party is actually implying that they have accepted the dilution of equity by acquiescence, but Song Ya still did not give any indication, and did not ask them what their previous bids were, and left.
"If the transaction is valued at 15 million dollars, then our previous investment of 250,000 dollars will double tenfold."
Dilai is very happy that 20% of DTS’s equity is in the hands of A+ Audio Company, and this unexpected joy will make the small-scale A+ Audio Company profitable for many years without any problem, so he got Song Ya’s promise Equity awards are also very stable.
Song Ya didn’t expect this. If Dile remained profitable for five years, he would share 15% of the A+ audio. This deal will mean that DTS’s value will become higher and higher. This is a lot of money. Money. He hesitated in his heart, but let it go, after all, he was an old brother with him for a long time.
Song Ya quickly conveyed the news to David Geffen.
David Geffen asked about the situation and told him that Spielberg’s negotiator, Catherine, would go to the studio to find him tomorrow. This woman was from Spielberg’s assistant and has now become the president of Amperin Entertainment.
And tomorrow, the BeautifulGirls MV will officially start shooting.
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"Forget it, let her sleep. Huo Ran? Wen??????a`"
Song Ya put on a t-shirt with Chinese characters, grabbed Taraji who was trying to drill into the bedroom, and walked out of the hotel room with her, "yo..." fisted with Tony and others who were talking and laughing at the door, and then Hugged to the parking lot downstairs after being called forward.
"The South African girl said she didn't want to sign an agency contract before she turned 18."
Taraji said: "But she said she wants to talk to you, I arranged for her to come to the studio today."
"Are you evasive?" Song Ya was taken aback.
"Maybe, she entered the modeling circle at the age of fourteen. I feel that she is not the kind of girl who knows nothing." Taraji said.
"I know."
Song Ya didn't speak any more, and went outside the Columbia Studio. When he got out of the car, a bunch of reporters surrounded him.
"Aplus, please comment on the autobiography claiming to be your first girlfriend!"
"Is everything written in her book true?"
"On your side..."
"Okay, okay, everyone." Song Ya raised his hand, "I won't respond to this, but I wish her happiness in the future."
Get rid of the reporter and meet Yeremov who is approaching. The two and Taraji get on a special trolley in the studio. This kind of golf cart-like gadget has no sound when it drives, and the vibration is small, and it can be the largest. Limit the interference to the various crews in the studio.
"What do you think about coming back here?" Song Ya asked Yeremov when he was in a good mood.
"It's just the executive producer of an MV." Yeremov kept greeting his acquaintances passing by, "What do you think."
The two arrived at the big studio, and Chang Ji was already waiting at the door, "aplus, please go here." He took Song Yawan around to the clothing room behind, where rows of hangers were covered with young people’s clothing and clothing. The teacher is a white male with a pointed orchid, "aplus!" He rushed to hug Song Ya, "I finally waited for you, big star."
"Uh, hello." Song Ya waited for him to end his hug, "are all the clothes here? Have the actors tried it?"
"You are left." The dresser went to pull out a row of hangers, "Hurry up and try."
They are all bright baseball shirts and jackets similar to the original mv.
Song Ya took a good look and picked out a few of them, and they all looked good.
"You have a good figure aplus."
The costume designer took advantage of his help to change clothes and touched his chest to his abdominal muscles.
"Thank you." Song Ya patted him on the shoulder, "You are also very cute."
"Oh!" The other party was so moved that he almost cried, "You are so kind..."
"Aplus, the makeup artist is here." A staff member shouted at the door.
Song Ya went to his VIP dressing room, and the aplus note was posted at the door.
After sitting down, "Larry said he wants your skin to look healthier and more sunny." The white female makeup artist put the large makeup case on his side and said.
"Yes, listen to the director." Song Ya nodded.
"Half an hour." The staff outside the door shouted again.
"I know I know." The makeup artist quickly began to open the box and work.
"Are you in such a hurry?" Song Ya asked.
"Others will come before dawn, just wait for you." The makeup artist quickly took out the primer and started to work on his face.
Song Ya just took the opportunity to close his eyes and rest.
"Aplus?" Taraji came in and brought a document.
Song Ya looked at it. It was some temporary visitor permission, Amperlin Entertainment President Catherine, and the place to visit Halle Berry and Charis Theron, "There are a lot of things today." He reached out and took Taraji. The pen handed over signed the three documents.
"Wait, wait." Song Ya noticed that the makeup artist was preparing to put lipstick on his lips, "Don't give me this bright color."
In this era, some black male actors like to paint their lips ruddy.
"Really not?" The makeup artist confirmed again.
"No." Song Ya doesn't like this style very much.
"OK." The makeup artist changed to one that didn't show color.
When he was finished, he put on the clothes sent by the costume designer, and under the leadership of Taraji, he walked into the venue where the set was finished.
"He's coming, he's coming!"
Before he arrived, I heard someone shouting inside. When he appeared outside a built fast food restaurant, all the men and women present began to scream and applaud.
"Hey, Larry." He first nodded to the director who was standing behind the camera, "Everyone." Then he smiled and greeted everyone.
"Attention, beautifulgirls is preparing for the first scene of the first scene." Chang Ji shouted.
Larry is not the kind of controlling director. His student-assistant started to command the position. The first scene was the scene where he met the heroine for the first time in front of a fast food restaurant. The two prop artists were adjusting the 1960 Corvette. There were several cars in the original version, but Song Ya and Larry only planned to use this white one after discussing it to make the timeline appear more consistent.
"Hi."
A blonde girl appeared in front of him, low-rise hot pants, short top, very youthful and hot.
"Shakira?" Song Ya almost didn't recognize it at first glance. After the girl changed to blonde hair, she was no different from European and American white girls. Although she was more beautiful and more in line with her own aesthetics, it was not what he wanted. You dyed blonde hair."
"Uh……"
Shakira was embarrassed, she suddenly became nervous, "I mentioned it to Mr. Larry..."
"Is there any problem?" Larry asked. He should have agreed, otherwise the makeup artist would not help dye his hair.
"I want to add a bit of multiracial elements, you know, people outside are saying I like blondes and white girls." He said to Larry.
The people present all laughed aloud when he heard his words.
"Um...Alright, shall we wait for her?" Larry asked, "We can shoot other scenes first."
"It will take several hours to re-dye your hair," shouted another makeup artist standing at the entrance.
"I'm sorry." Shakira lowered her head, almost crying.
"It's okay, let's dye it back." Song Ya stretched out her hand and squeezed her face, "Go." This girl may be trying to please herself, so she was careful to let the makeup artist dye her blonde hair, hehe.
"Yeah." The girl obediently followed the makeup artist away.
Larry discussed with his assistant and the record player, "The first scene of the second scene..." The scene note refilled the scene board and shouted.
This is the content of Song Ya chatting outside the fast food restaurant with a few'brothers'. "No!" Many of the girls present have lost their performance tasks and all made unhappy complaints. There is no way, they are not professional actors. Tony's cheerleader girlfriend, and some friends brought from Chicago, lack of professionalism or sincerity.
"hurry up!"
Taraji yelled at them and the girls had to leave the scene unwillingly.
The subsequent shooting went smoothly. The scenes without the heroine were mostly men. After Song Ya finished the second scene, he and the six Heyinpai followed the accompaniment tape to start shooting the live singing part.
"Aplus." Between shooting, Taraji came over and pointed to the direction of the passage.
"Take a break."
Song Ya saw a forty-year-old white woman smiling at herself. She looked ordinary, but dressed and had a very good temperament. She knew that this was Spielberg’s President of Amperin Entertainment, Catherine. She greeted her with a brief confession. Take her to the dressing room.
"So this is the new condition for Terry Beard?"
Catherine looked very busy, neither of them sat down, and went straight to the subject, "Aplus, what's your opinion?"
"I'll just send a message. Although Terry Beard didn't say it directly, I feel that he already knows his own mistakes. He wants to negotiate with you again. I think this condition also shows his sincerity. That's it. "Song Ya said.
"Ok."
Catherine stared at Song Ya for a few seconds, then nodded, "I will make an appointment with him again, aplus, your share of shares may be diluted, what is your attitude?"
"I'm fine, I have a good relationship with Mr. David Geffen."
Song Ya stated, "You know, I am very busy. Alicia and Dile are responsible for this business. I trust them. Of course, I have my bottom line and I am not short of money."
"Ok." Catherine looked at the dressing room. "My office is on the Universal Studios. I have a chance to come over and chat."
"can."
Song Ya shook hands with her, then drove her out the door, hitting Taraji head-on, and a tall blonde girl she had brought over.
"Hey, Charis, meet again."
Song Ya took the second visitor into the dressing room, "Sorry, I'm a bit busy, we have limited chat time."
"It's okay, hi."
The girl is still light blue jeans. She uses the large loose t-shirt that the model likes to wear to cover her figure well. This time with delicate makeup, she also carried a beautiful women's shoulder bag, temporary His visitor sign hung around his neck, and was a little startled when he heard Taraji closing the door from outside.
"So..." Song Ya motioned to the girl and said first.
When the two were alone, the girl star became a little unnatural, "Uh, I came to thank you, you know, that."
Song Ya knew that this was about her mother's case, so there is no need to talk about this kind of tragedy. "It's okay. At that time, I called a powerful person I knew. You don't have to thank me all the time. After coming to the United States, I plan to What should I do? I heard that you rejected the contract with the brokerage company I introduced?"
"Yes, I'm almost 18 years old. In August, I went to the Hollywood Screen Actors Guild for consultation. They suggested that I wait until I was 18 before signing a contract, which can avoid many troublesome legal issues." The girl replied.
"So will you sign that company then?" Song Ya continued to ask, so that he would not be fooled by a girl who just came to Hollywood.
"I haven't figured it out yet," the girl said.
"Really?" Song Ya smiled, "Then you are here to thank you in person?"
"Yeah." The girl nodded.
Song Ya sat in front of the makeup mirror, picked up a cotton ball and started to deal with the blemishes on his face makeup. He looked at the girl through the mirror. The other party didn’t know what to say, so he avoided his gaze and stood on tiptoe first. I wandered around the room boredly, looking at the arrangement of the dressing room.
Except for a slightly stronger body, he is really a stunner, especially the Monroe temperament of a blond sweet girl, which is too tempting. Song Ya swallowed, "Sit down, don't be restrained." He pointed. Chairs around.
"No, then I..." The girl bit her lip, "Go ahead, I will have ballet class later..." she said.
"You dance ballet?" Song Ya glanced at the girl's tall figure, didn't it seem suitable? "Don't try to go to Hollywood?"
"I'm looking for opportunities, I'm practicing ballet to exercise body shape, and there are acting classes." The girl said, "I was a good dancer when I was a child, but once injured my leg, I lost my ballet practice."
"Is it the first time to come to the studio? I asked Taraji to take you around here? Taraji!"
Sure enough, the goal was Hollywood, Song Ya called Taraji in, "Take Miss Theron to visit here."
"No, I'm leaving now." The girl waved her hand.
"It's okay, maybe wait for me to have a meal in the evening after filming?" Song Ya pretended to say casually, "I am very busy now and can't entertain you temporarily. Can I have a dinner at night?"
"No, thank you aplus." The girl refused again, "Then I'm leaving?"
"OK Bye."
"worship."
Slightly disappointed to let Taraji send her away, Song Ya continued to invest in mv shooting.
Shakira's hair finally returned to black. "The first act, get ready!" After the scene note was announced, she walked to Song Ya again, "Hi." She drew her hair.
"Don't be nervous, I do like blond hair, but I also like black hair, but you know, the mv is filmed for fans." Song Ya explained a little bit, and then waited for a few supporting girls to stand behind him, too Sit on the hood of the car.
"Try it first," Larry announced.
The plot is very simple, that is, Song Ya is sitting there, and the heroine starts to twist her body to discharge.
When the music sounded, Shakira tilted her head and started to stare at herself, bit her lips lightly, smiled and pulled the shoulder straps of her backpack with both hands, her waist twisted.
Song Ya was also determined to look at her, his heart aggravated by the Latin style in front of him.
"Aplus! aplus?!"
Suddenly Larry shouted back to reality with a few throats, "Hands!" Looking at Larry, the other party was pinching his hands to demonstrate to him.
"Oh, I'm sorry." Song Ya just remembered that before the end of this scene, he wanted to hold hands with the other party.
"Have you seen it?" Tony's cheerleader girlfriend behind her ridiculed.
Shakira pursed her lips and laughed.
Song Ya glared at Tony's girlfriend, "Go on, the first act!" The record player board fell, and the girl started again.
This can’t stand it, Song Ya wailed in her heart. She didn’t expect the'power' of the girl in front of her to be even as good as Hallie, who shot ifeeling with her back then~www.mtlnovel.com~ Halle is mature and sexy, and this petite figure The girls are pure and precocious with Latin style, each is good at winning, each is good at winning!
However, he restrained this time. When the time came, he took the initiative to reach out to the other party, and then the girl took her hand from the shoulder strap of the schoolbag and put it gently on her hand.
"OK, this one is over!" Larry shouted, the two were still looking at each other affectionately, Song Ya didn't want to let go.
Tony's girlfriend started booing again, and Shakira quickly turned her head away and pulled her hand back.
"The saliva is almost flowing down ah?" Taraji also came over with a yin and yang, "you have visitors again."
"Halie here? Okay."
Song Ya smiled at Shakira, "I will be back later."
"Yeah." Shakira replied in a low voice, booing at the girl nearby.
"She will show up at the door in five minutes."
They got in the car with Taraji, and the two drove to the door of the studio, "Hey, Halle." Just in time for Halle Berry to come over.
The reporters waiting outside began to press the shutter.
"Welcome." He took the initiative to open his arms and hugged Hallie, and then the two lips touched together, and they separated immediately, "Come in, they should have taken the picture."
It was also to help Hallie's movie make some topics, when he and Hallie disappeared at the door, the reporters outside were a bit stunned.
"Wtf did they kiss just now?"
"Yes? I didn't see it clearly."
"Did you get it?"
"I got it, how about you?"
"I got it too. Could it be a problem of angle, like a borrowed place when making a movie?"
"Maybe, I'll study it carefully when the film comes out."
"Studying the fart, let's post the news."
Do you like this site? Donate here:
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"You seem unhappy?"
Song Ya helped Hallie buckle the back button, watched her walk to the makeup mirror swayingly, sat down, took out the smoke after taking it out, and took a deep breath.
"Yes..." Halle threw the cigarette into the glass with the remaining wine. "Sorry, I know you don't like the smell of smoke."
"Why did you get this?" Song Ya saw that she was playing a three-five-five card with stronger strength.
"It's annoying, I have very few follow-up promotional resources." Hallie said.
"Stealing the mood? Does Eddie Murphy know? Do you want me to call BABYFACE?" Song Ya was a little surprised, "Aren't you one of the heroines?"
Harry shook his head. "No, Babyface can't help. Eddie Murphy has a very ordinary attitude towards me."
"Why?" Song Ya asked.
"Her girlfriend doesn't like me, and he hinted at me several times in the crew, but I pretended to be a fool."
Halle complained that as the most beautiful woman in the crew, at least the most beautiful woman in the eyes of whites, she is not popular with other actresses in this almost all black crew. After all, there are few opportunities for black people in Hollywood. There are fewer opportunities for women, and sometimes they just get one or two seats. When the crew is a competitor, how can the relationship get better.
Another female protagonist, Tyson’s ex-wife Robin Givens, had trouble with her everywhere. In 1988, this woman married Tyson and coaxed Tyson to sign a non-prenuptial agreement. When she divorced a year later, She divided Tyson more than 10 million dollars plus a house of more than 4 million dollars. At the time, outsiders calculated that Tyson was worth only 40 million dollars. At that time, Tyson had a good reputation. Although she claimed that Tyson was domestic violence, all the media and the public did not believe it, and even thought she was one of the worst women in the country.
But as Tyson’s **** case, violent tendencies, false doubts, and lewd private life have been exposed in recent years, this woman’s reputation has quickly reversed, and the public has begun to sympathize and like her due to compensation, so although she looks in Song Ya doesn't look great, but he still got Eddie Murphy, the all-black heroine. And playing the role of an extremely successful superwoman, Halle can't play her little secretary.
I want to know that this woman is not a fuel-efficient lamp, plus Eddie Murphy's nickname, his girlfriend Nicole is naturally defensive and hostile to Halle, not to mention the little actors who want to climb up.
"It's very hard." Song Ya put in a simulation in his mind, and it was really annoying.
"Well, this film is about to wear away my enthusiasm and vision for Hollywood." Halle sighed, got up and put on her clothes, "I should go, bye."
"Bye." Song Ya went to hug her, "tell me if you have any difficulties."
"I know, thank you dear."
In the evening, photos of Hallie Detective and Song Ya’s kissing appeared in Los Angeles gossip newspapers. Soon, Paramount Public Relations led to the thief starring Hallie and will be released on July 1, Song Yarang. Yeremov didn't respond for the time being. After the MV shooting was over, he gave a reason for the shooting angle, saying that the two of them were just presenting themselves.
There was a paparazzi in Chicago trying to block Fergie, but she didn't give her a chance at all in the high-intensity recording of her first junior college.
"Shakira, follow me, 1234..."
The next day, the MV shooting came to the ‘fast food restaurant’ room. Most of the shots were group dancing. Shakira had a lot of dance scenes and close-ups. Dancing Finger Fletcher seemed to like her very much and guided him patiently. As for the others, in addition to the two assistants brought by Fletcher, Song Ya’s dance coach and a friend of hers, the rest are all acquaintances of Song Ya’s people, as well as a number of chords and musicians. Dangdang background , To make the MV screen lively and lively.
Song Ya sat next to director Larry, looked at the monitor, and observed the other side by the way.
The old man has a good temper and doesn't refuse the actors' small requests. Most of the time, he supports something with his elbows, stands obliquely behind the monitor and looks at him quietly. He occasionally asks for something that needs to be corrected, concisely and concisely. There is no problem in maintaining the shooting progress and quality with the cooperation of the student and assistant.
"Director, can Shakira change part of the action in the next close-up?" Fletcher asked.
"What action?" Larry asked.
Fletcher asked Shakira to count the beats and show it, which was more explosive than the previous action. The small motor shook, and the hint was stronger in that respect.
"Yes." Larry agreed and said to the photographer: "Wait until the camera is lowered, at a certain angle, and slowly around her waist from front to back..."
"Okay." The photographer raised the machine at knee height, raised it up to a certain angle and aimed at Shakira, first tried walking, and when he walked around her back, he deliberately narrowed the distance. The lens almost touched the electric motor. Come together.
Shakira, who discovered the director's compositional ideas, was a bit embarrassed. When all the lighting and other departments were in place to start real shooting, when the camera circled behind her again, she suddenly glanced back subconsciously.
"Ka." Larry stopped naturally. "Let go, when the camera doesn't exist, okay?"
"I'm sorry, director." Shakira repeatedly apologized. Although he is the MV heroine, there are not many single close-ups like this one now. She cherishes it.
"APLUS, you go and help her."
Larry pushed Songya out so that Shakira didn't have to look at the object, but just looked at him directly.
Song Ya had no choice but to stand where Larry requested, and was adjusted several times by the photographer like a wooden stake, and then smiled at Shakira who looked over.
Shakira was much better at being shy when she first came, and she also smiled at Song Ya.
"Expression." Larry reminded.
Shakira raised her head and replaced it with the kind of arrogant and provocative feeling required by the plot. The Latin girl played this kind of role is almost grabbing, Song Ya feels much better than the black girl in the original MV.
Just staring at a dance with her, he felt that he could no longer control himself more and more quickly, "Huh? Why do you want to control?"
"This one is over! The next one."
The MV shooting progressed very fast. Song Ya didn’t have any heavy performance tasks. He didn’t have to dance a slightly more difficult dance, and there was no emotional change. He just saw the heroine at the door and was caught by the stars. It’s enough for the star to play well.
In the next game, he sat in the middle of the bar, and the camera was facing him straight from the bar. The shop was full of people, even including Tony's silencer, they were in the inconspicuous distant background.
The related passages of BeautifulGirls sounded, and the crowd behind began to dance under Fletcher's command. The one behind Song Ya was more professional. He faced the camera, followed the accompaniment, sang the lyrics, and smiled triumphantly.
"do it again……"
After finishing the shooting, Song Ya asked Shakira, "You will go back to South America tomorrow, right?"
"Yes." After a very heavy day, Shakira became a lot more cheerful and confident, "Thank you for giving me this opportunity APLUS."
"No, let's go for Mexican food tonight?" Song Ya asked.
"Okay." She readily agreed.
"Well, wait for my call." Song Ya left a sentence and left.
"Will you eat together tonight? Shakira?" When she returned to the dressing room she shared with others, the female companion who had a better relationship next to her asked.
"Uh, no, I want to rest tonight. I am a little tired today." She replied with a rolling eyeball.
"Hmph, you will be popular, just like Halle Berry and Fergie." The female companion said with jealousy: "APLUS's MV will always be popular with some people. Lucky for you."
"But I still want to sing." She looked forward to the future, but also a little afraid.
"Don't say anything, we went to eat, starved to death, are you really not coming? The dinner, there are many people, it is a party." The female companion asked after he was ready.
"No, you guys can play." She pushed back again.
At night, she hid in the room and dressed up, then Taraji knocked on the door on time.
"Come with me, APLUS is waiting for you." Taraji looked at her up and down, then said with a smirk.
"Okay." She was a little restrained by this look again, and walked behind Taraji to the underground parking lot. The two got in the luxury car driven by Old Mike~www.mtlnovel.com~Along the way, both of them kept going. The people who appeared next to APLUS didn't speak, so she had to look out the window and said nothing.
Ten minutes later, the car stopped, and she was taken to the back door of a restaurant by Taraji, "This restaurant does not seem to be Mexican." She found out that it was not a Mexican restaurant, and she was a little bit mumbled.
But after entering the door, she saw Song Ya at the first glance, "Hi!" She immediately put on her most beautiful smile and happily raised her hand to greet.
"Hey, Shakira, didn't you mean to take a break! Wow, you are going to go back secretly and change your clothes, scheming bitch!"
Unexpectedly, there was a flower in front of her, and her female partner suddenly appeared. She realized that it was not a two-person date at all. Almost all the crew members in the restaurant were there. APLUS seemed to have taken care of it. Everyone was drinking, eating, chatting, and dancing. , Turning this place into a party.
She looked at APLUS, who was showing a prankster smile to herself.
"hate!"
She was angry and disappointed again, so she had to mix with her female partner and everyone.
Unknowingly drinking a few more glasses, she took the opportunity and walked to Song Ya's side, "Where is the good Mexican food?" She was drunk and asked in a mixture of English and Spanish, "Are you happy to tease the little actors? superstar?"
"Isn't this?"
As a veteran, Song Ya put the girl in the beautiful clothes that she had clearly dressed up when she entered the door, the happy smile from the heart when she first saw herself, and the surprise and disappointment in her eyes when she was stopped by her female partner, chatting with friends at the party. He looked at him from time to time, and kept toasting and drinking, he saw everything in his eyes, and he was very sure that he could grasp the girl's mind.
He stirred up the red pepper ring on a salad in front of him, "Jalapeño!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 299: Masterful

The next day, also the last day of mv shooting, after finishing all the shooting, Song Ya called the girl to the dressing room. ?a`
"Still angry about what happened yesterday?" He approached the girl, his eyes bright.
"No, I'm not as stingy as you think."
The girl responded boldly to his gaze, but stepped back.
With her back against the wall, Song Ya stretched out her index finger and hooked her chin, "Don't you want to leave a memorial for each other before returning to South America?"
Her expression became a little lost in an instant, and she shook her head to avoid it, "That's it? Are you too lazy to even coax girls?"
"Uh……"
Song Ya felt that she felt too sure, maybe she was really anxious, "Sorry, you are beautiful Shakira, I think I have been completely fascinated by you..."
"late."
The girl bowed her head and took advantage of her short head to get under his sturdy arm against the wall, ran to the door, and said back: "You think you know the girls who are covered by your star halo. You think I and you are The same kind of person, but you are wrong..."
"Oh?" Song Ya didn't understand what the other party meant for a while.
"You are the boss, I don't doubt, but you have to show me your special skills." She said, her waist like a water snake twisted in demonstration.
youthinkyouknowbutyouhaveidea
actlikeyouboutit
ifyoureallyboutit
dolikeabosslikeyoudon’tcare
ifyouboutit
idon’tdoubtit
showthatyousureboutit
"You mean, one mv heroine is not enough?" Song Ya asked with a smile.
"Can you not take all the girls so utilitarian?" The answer was wrong, she seemed really angry, opened the door and ran away.
Song Ya stared at the empty door for a few seconds, then followed out.
The dancers outside had just finished taking a group photo, and many people were still not satisfied with the short mv shooting. Under the direction of Anne Fletcher, they began to dance casually.
The girl also ran into the center of the ‘dance floor’, joined in smoothly and naturally, and began to twist to the music.
Seeing this scene, Song Ya's brain buzzed, not because the flesh in his mouth flew, but because he got the apocalypse again.
Seems to be a movie clip? In the movie, young men and women are on the stage, performing a mix of modern and hip-hop dances to the apocalyptic music called boutit, which is very close to the current choreography style of Anne Fletcher. In the center of the stage, the male protagonist's style is hip-hop, while the female protagonist is ballet and modern, but the two styles are mixed together, but they have achieved a very wonderful blending effect, and the stage performance is amazing.
On the screen, it is very close to the showthemoney style he got before.
igetmineofftop, causeahustlerdon\'tstop
ifyourgirldon\'\'tjoc
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He listened to the apocalyptic music, and probably understood the girl's mind.
"Everybody! aplus!" Seeing him rushing into the ‘dance floor’, Tony immediately began to create an atmosphere loudly.
He stood beside Shakira, took a deep breath, learned the dance steps of the hero in the movie clip, and started to jump.
His dancing skills are not as good as the white male protagonist in the movie, but relying on his powerful muscles to jump to the music, a series of movements are not bad, "ho!" Annie Fletcher saw his dance steps, eyes excited Shine, take the lead and start cheering.
Just like the king and queen in the prom, when they jumped later, except for Shakira, the others gradually couldn't keep up with the rhythm of the two of them. They gradually dispersed wittily, surrounded the two, clapping and cheering.
"Don't move." Song Ya took the opportunity to say.
"What?" Shakira, who was jumping, hadn't reacted yet, she was put her big hand on her waist, and then raised it directly...
The beautiful lifting motion made the atmosphere at the highest point. The girl laughed and stretched her limbs in the air and performed a ballet movement. Then Song Ya let go. She let out an exclamation in the process of free fall, and Song Ya was caught in the air. Catch, lower.
The girl's dance savvy and explosive power were amazing. After another move, she immediately jumped into Song Ya's arms and hooked his thigh with one foot. The two remained motionless in the classic double tango ending pose.
"You are great! Alex!" Tony threw the bull cap on his head into the air.
The studio was boiling.
The two were still looking at each other affectionately, "Have you seen my special skill?" Song Ya asked in a low voice.
"Okay, I saw it, but they are all watching." The girl's breath kept rising and falling after strenuous exercise in her arms. She smiled shyly and looked at the people around her, as well as those girls' jealous eyes.
"Follow them, I am the boss."
nowibeenwalkingthisroad
tryin＇find whichwaygo
tryin＇pullfaith
＇Tknow
nowigottachancetouchwhatseemsbeyondreach
Song Ya hugged the princess directly, and the two returned to the dressing room.
"She went back to South America?"
Song Ya, who had tasted the girl's first duet dance, returned to the hotel, but still had more thoughts. That little motor, tut.
"Well, I should have boarded the plane half an hour ago." Taraji came over and saw that he was altering the staff on the staff. "Inspired again?"
"Yeah." The Apocalypse plug-in is reliable!
"Fart, Huaxingui."
Taraji threw a document onto his manuscript, "Alicia asked me to give it to you."
"what?"
Song Ya picked up this document. It turned out that the dts round A financing was almost completed. Terry Beard made some concessions. He released 22% of the shares. Spielberg personally got 100% as he wished. Of the twenty, David Geffin is five percent, and Jeffrey Katzenberg is two percent.
The company is valued at 15 million yuan, Spielberg invested 3 million real money in dts company, and David Geffin and Jeffrey Katzenberg also contributed money in each case.
"In other words, my shares have been diluted to 15%? (Actually, the algorithm is far more complicated than this model, so I just write it simply for easy understanding
Song Ya's default bottom line is 12%. He is not dissatisfied. He dials Alicia and says, "For a good job, you will get the 3% related rewards, as we said in advance. "
"I also helped you defend the anti-dilution rights of round b." Alicia said.
"I saw it, thank you Alicia, you did a great job." Song Ya complimented.
"Spielberg invited you to a party at his Beverly Hills house for two days. I have attached the invitation letter to the back of the document." Alicia reminded.
Song Ya turned to the end of the document, and sure enough, there was a beautiful rectangular invitation letter~www.mtlnovel.com~ which stated the nature of the party, ‘fancy dress party’, and could bring a female companion.
"You are very good, Alicia." Song Ya played the invitation letter, very satisfied with the results of her work, even somewhat unexpectedly satisfied.
"Then I'll be back to Chicago tonight." Alicia said.
Song Ya was a little surprised, "Are you in such a hurry? I'm still thinking of asking you to have a meal and talk about something."
"Next time you have a chance. In Chicago, you haven't seen Will for a long time?" Alicia is helping Will maintain the relationship again.
Oh, brother Peter, you...in short, be strong.
"Well, I'll talk about it back to Chicago."
Song Ya put down the phone, looked at the invitation letter, picked up the phone and dialed Halle's phone.
"Wait, I have known Halle for so long, and she hasn't brought me even an apocalypse song..."
A thought came to my mind. Even Shakira, who I know not long ago, brought herself a song today, and she didn’t even fart after dating Hallie for so long. Is it necessary to always help her? I have helped enough...
He hesitated.
Who else can you bring? Thinking about it one by one, Cassidy was urged back to Chicago by his father's phone call, Fergie was also in Chicago, Mariah Carey was in New York, Shakira had just returned to South America, in Los Angeles...
The figure of that tall blond sweet girl appeared in his mind again.
"No, take the best girl who wants to go to Hollywood but refused to sign with my agency and bring it to the top director’s party like Spielberg. Isn’t it home delivery? After all, I have no influence in Hollywood. Which director or movie star hooked her finger at her..."
He shook his head. "Let's inform Hallie." He said to Taraji.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 300: 1 punch

The new apocalypse chorus is also sung by girls. It seems to come from a group, but Fergie can do it alone, and the style is very suitable for her. ???? Huo Ran? Text??????
Song Ya is not in a hurry to send a song anyway. According to his feeling, this song is better than showthemoney, but weaker than wherethelove, so...for now, save it.
After the a round of financing, dts was valued at 15 million dollars, a+ audio holds 15% of the equity, and the 250,000 angel investment has doubled nine times a year. It is considered that he added information other than songs in the apocalypse After analysis, the most successful investment was made.
"Time is tight, it's too late to customize, just this."
Thinking about business, Halle Berry appeared in front of him, holding a piece of "ancient costume". The style is probably 17th century French style, fancy, complicated, and there are big shoulder straps and a boat-shaped top hat. The brim is decorated with Beautiful feathers.
Song Ya has done his homework. There are many pitfalls for blacks to participate in this kind of 17th century palace style fancy dress ball. The most important one is not to dress themselves too much like a'servant', because the organizer of the fancy dress party will definitely be there. The waiter serving the wine cart is also dressed as a servant of the court in the seventeenth century, and this role is actually the same as the role played by blacks in the homes of manor houses in the colonial era.
It is not a funny thing for a coffee star to be mistaken as a wine delivery boy. If you dress incorrectly, the probability of this happening is not small.
Many black stars have encountered such embarrassing scenes in Hollywood fancy dress parties before. Of course, sometimes the other party is not unintentional, just pretending to be unintentional.
Therefore, the highly recognizable seventeenth-century military uniforms in front of them have become a safe choice for black stars. Of course, the objects of the role are the three musketeers, famous literary characters, and the author Dumas is of black blood, and blacks also like to read his books .
"A little tight."
This is a custom dress shop not far from Beverly Hills that only serves high-end groups. It specializes in ancient costumes from the Middle Ages to the 19th century and some fantasy costumes based on this, such as the Vampire Duke dress, Song Yadi Once, he was brought here by Halle Berry.
"No way, this is the largest size in stock, Mr. Aplus."
The boss is an old white man. He helped Song Ya fit the tightly tight dress on his body as much as possible, and then took a step back, "It works well. You are a good clothes rack, just like Miss Berry."
"Change, here, here..." He exhorted a few words to the tailor who was busy with Song Ya, and then took an exquisite prop sword and hung it on Song Ya's waist. Lord Danion." The boss got into the play very quickly, took off his hat and bowed down to Song Ya.
"Uh... thanks for the compliment."
Song Ya recalled the film and television works he had watched, and raised the wide brim of his hat in return, "This is it, Taraji?"
"Yes, not bad." Taraji also curtseyed to him contrivedly, then took out Song Ya's credit card and handed it to the boss.
"Please wait." The boss took the credit card and left.
"Don't you try?" The tailor quickly finished making changes. He took off his clothes and asked him to wrap it up.
"My code is in this store. It's too much trouble for women to wear and take off their clothes once." Hallie laughed. She should be a regular customer of this store. Not only Hollywood, but also the rich and leisurely class likes to do this. A variety of costume parties with different themes.
"Send it to Mr. Aplus and Miss Berry in the car." The boss sent the employee to pack the two space-consuming clothes, take them out, and return the credit card to Taraji.
"Then we see you tomorrow night?" Hallie said.
"Well, see you tomorrow night." Song Ya went out with her, and the paparazzi waiting outside began to press the shutter. He sent Hallie into the car very gentlemanly, and then returned to his car.
He could guess the tabloid news in the evening. It was nothing more than ‘After a kiss on the set, Halle Berry and aplus went together again.’ It doesn’t matter anyway.
I glanced at the shopping receipt that Taraji had handed over, and rolled his eyes when he saw the number on it.
Old Mike started the car and there is an important person to see today, Derry.
In order to avoid encountering such an unstable element as Sugonite without preparation, he went directly to Derry's mansion in the wealthy area of ​​the river. Although this guy was very angry with Song Ya's income of 30 million last year, he was indeed pitted by Dae, but as a veteran singer, he still made a lot of money.
And this guy is being banned from going out by the court because of a case, and he can't go anywhere now.
"Hey, Dre."
Several of his followers, Lao Hei, hugged the girl in the living room, and the leaves and other things were laid on the table, all the curtains were closed, and the inside was full of mist.
"Hey, brother aplus." Derry greeted him lazily from inside, and fisted and bumped his shoulders, "Sit, is mv going well?"
"It's okay, let's see the editing effect in two days."
Followed him to an office, "I'm straight to the point. Everyone is not satisfied with the progress of Sugnet's announcement on the West Coast, so I'm coming to you." Song Ya didn't play with him, and said directly. : "You have to help us maintain the joint announcement agreement."
"Is it babyface?" Derry is a wise man, "he is always complaining and complaining, I have heard rumors several times."
"It's not just him, Sugonite didn't help us get those djs at all." Song Ya said.
"ok, ok, I got it."
Derry let out a long sigh of reluctance, "I will pay to settle those djs by myself. You can rest assured babyface, I will do what I promised in front of him."
This guy is still quite authentic, "Sugnet will not have any problems over there, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Will not."
Derry waved his hand, "Don't mention him." He seemed to have a headache for that guy. "There is a TV station on the East Coast who wants to have a rapper exchange event, but they don't want the scene to be too confrontational, probably Just two singers sitting at the table like friends, drinking wine and freestyle. Are you interested?"
"Forget it, my output is too low, and I'm not the kind of person who can write words wisely on the spot."
Song Ya hurriedly refused. He must not be able to mix things like a singer purely on the apocalypse.
He was very satisfied with Derry's statement, and after visiting the other party's home casually, he left.
The next day, he and Hallie, who was wearing a rococo court dress, took an invitation letter and came to Spielberg's home together.
Catherine, the president of Amperin Entertainment, and her husband welcomed them in. In addition to the seventeenth-century court attire, his husband also applied thick powder and a red mole on a pale face.
They apologized first. The owner Spielberg was temporarily absent. It seems that the party's specifications should not be very high.
Sure enough, after entering free activities, Song Ya discovered that all Hollywood stars and film company executives had come. No giants like David Geffen and Spielberg had appeared. Although there were countless beautiful men and women in his heart, Still a little disappointed.
Hallie was very excited. She knew a lot of people and frequently greeted people she met.
‘Kang Dang...’
Not far in front, a young white man staggered on the ground, threw himself on top of the waiter, and knocked over all the wine glasses and plates he was dragging.
"Let's go here."
Hallie took him by the arm and quickly took him away, "It's Robert Downey Jr., a problematic actor in Hollywood." She introduced in a low voice, "I was making a biography of Chaplin recently, right next to your mv. Studio, released by Columbia Pictures, released at the end of the year."
"Oh."
Song Ya didn't care about the actor. He saw Brooke Shields. She was 1.83 meters tall and she was holding a handsome white man. The man was about 1.90 meters tall. He was taller than Song Ya, very handsome and very temperamental. Well, put on clothes that look a little cheap and inferior.
"Aplus, right?"
Brooke Shields also noticed Song Ya, and she took her male companion to come over, "Hi, Halle."
Brooke Xiaosi's clothes are very high-end, extremely gorgeous, and she gently shook the small folding fan in her hand.
"Hi, do you know each other?" Hallie asked.
Song Ya shrugged. Of course he knew him, but he had never dated before. He felt that Hallie beside him was a little unnatural. Under the appearance and aura of the'eighth miracle', this might be a woman's normal reaction, though He personally thinks that Brooke Xiaosi's appearance has dropped a lot, "I know, right? Miss Brooke Xiaosi, is this?"
"Lian Munison." The man next to Brooke Xiaosi offered to extend his hand.
"Aplus." Song Ya and the other party shook hands, he remembered, this person seems to be Brooke Shields' Princeton classmate and his current boyfriend.
"Is Mira not here?" Brooke Shields asked.
"No." Song Ya shook his head. He didn't forget that the other party fell into trouble when Mila was besieged by the media. Of course, this was the reason why Mila's team engaged in bundling hype first.
"Ha." Brooke Shields closed her mouth with a chuckle, "I haven't seen her in Hollywood for a long time. I have the opportunity to say hello to her for me."
Song Ya is not interested in the war between women, "Sorry, I have no contact with her."
"Really? Haha, have you seen Uncle Spielberg?" Brooke Shields asked instead, "I have something to talk to him about."
"He should not be here." Song Ya replied: "Gang Catherine told me."
"That's it..." Brooke Shields glanced at her boyfriend next to her, her expression suddenly became a little lost, "Then Catherine?"
"Uh... just at the door."
Song Ya pointed the two of them over, "Why are they looking for Spielberg?"
"It should be for some movie role." Hallie said, "What else can come here for."
The scene was almost all whites, there were few blacks, and some were waiters. The two did not see any acquaintances who could particularly chat with each other, so they could only stroll around with a smirk and visit this mansion by the way.
"Whatthehell..."
When the two of them were admiring an oil painting on the wall, there was a strong black accent from behind, Song Ya turned around, and a black man about the same height as him was staring at his clothes, "You can't wear m-fxxk Are you creative? Singer."
Don't blame him for being angry, the two of them were shirtless, both dressed as musketeers, maybe even produced by a shop.
"Samuel." Hallie was very happy to see the other person and went to hug him.
"Hey." Song Ya also stretched out his fist, he had the impression of the person in front of him, Hallie's colleague when shooting jungle fever, the best supporting actor in Cannes, Samuel Jackson.
Samuel Jackson hugged Hallie and fisted him by the way, "Do you want to amphibious too? Like Escobe?"
"Me? I don't have this plan yet." Song Ya smiled.
"Fxxk! What are you doing?" At this time, another black accent came out next to him. Song Ya turned to see, Spike Lee, why the other party was angry...
"Well, now we have enough three musketeers." Song Ya rolled his eyes helplessly.
"Uh……"
No, there are four. This year, the young black director John Singleton, who won the Oscar for Best Director and Best Original Screenplay, appeared in the eyes of everyone with his female companion. The same, the uniform of the French Musketeer in the 17th century, with his hand on his waist. On the hilt of the sword.
"We...we have to scatter quickly..." Spike Lee couldn't help but slap Song Ya, he whispered.
"Alright alright……"
"Let's go here..."
Hallie dragged Song Ya and deliberately chose John Singleton along the way, "Do you have any new film plans recently? Mr. Singleton." She asked the hottest black director today.
"Just call me John."
John Singleton, who has become popular with low-level black movies like Block Boys, is still a little uncomfortable with this kind of occasion. "There are a lot of appointments. I have a little difficulty choosing now." He smiled bitterly: "Probably will make a custom movie for Jenny. ."
"Jenny Jackson?" Song Ya asked. It seems that except for Mariah Carey, the other diva are starting to get together in Hollywood. Whitney Houston will cooperate with Oscar for Best Director and Best Actor Kevin Costner, and Janet Jackson will do it. Just got the most anticipated black director.
"Yes, it's still in preparation." John Singleton didn't seem to want to say more.
"I want to go to the bathroom," his female companion said.
"I'll take you there." Hallie held him politely, winking at Song Ya before leaving.
Song Ya knew this was asking herself to talk more with John Singleton, so she started to have nothing to say.
"The protagonist? I will probably find it on the streets of Los Angeles."
John Singleton misunderstood. The first sentence blocked Song Ya's participation, "Jenny doesn't want to be famous."
"Do you have a goal?" Song Ya asked.
"Also hip-hop singer, 2pac, do you have any contacts?" John Singleton asked.
"Once." Song Ya had a general impression of the grumpy West Coast bandit rapper.
"You know, I was born in the Los Angeles neighborhood." John Singleton said: "The casting can't ignore the people here."
"I know……"
Song Ya was thinking about a new topic, and there was a sudden noise in the bathroom. He looked over, a black man was pestering Hallie, and the two of them pulled the room and knocked down a sculpture stand in the corner.
"You let me go!" The sturdy skirt caused the women who came here to have some mobility, and Hallie tried to shake off the man's hand, but failed. The man dressed as a pirate was very rude, pulling at the back of her neck and still cursing something in his mouth.
"Hey! Fuck you."
Song Ya rushed over, and he recognized the man, the popular black actor who knocked Halle deaf on one ear, and was known as one of Hollywood's most capable black actors, Wesley Streep.
I bumped into the woman who was pestering me? That's right, new hatred and old hatred, regardless of his three-seven-one, rushing over is just a punch. After crossing, he hasn't moved his hands with others. He has a bit of a bad grasp of the severity, accompanied by the exclamation of the nearby women, without the slightest The defensive muscular man'slammed', fell straight to the ground and fainted on the spot.
Hallie was stunned, covering her mouth with her hands, looking at Song Ya, and then at the man on the ground. She suddenly laughed out loud and threw herself into Song Ya’s arms, "Thank you, aplus."
"It's okay, it's okay." Song Ya wiped the tears from her face for her.
Singleton rushed to the man on the ground in a few steps, sniffed first, and then poured the wine in his glass onto his face.
"Uh……"
The other party shook, slowly as if to wake up, there should be nothing serious.
"Everyone, everybody, it's okay, please continue." The Catherine and his wife rushed over~www.mtlnovel.com~ to look at Wesley Streep on the ground, and then to Song Ya.
"Small conflict."
Song Ya waved his hand, "That's it, I think we should also say goodbye, I'm sorry, Catherine."
At the end of this unpleasant party trip, at Hallie's insistence, the two came to her residence.
"What are you doing? Halle."
Song Ya was lying on the bed and kept looking at her watch. After the woman came back, she pushed herself onto the bed, and then entered the cloakroom for a long time without coming out.
"I'm here." Finally, the woman opened the door and appeared in front of her with the props...
This situation and situation made Song Ya's eyes light up, and her breathing became heavy involuntarily.
youmakelooklikeit\'smagic
causeiseenobody, nobodybutyou, you, you
i\'
hey, hey, hey, hey
i\'musedbeingused
soilovewhenyoucallunexpected
\'sexpected
soi\'macareforyou, you, you
i\'macareforyou, you, you, you, yeah
causegirlyou\'reperfect
you\'realwaysworthit
andyoudeserveit
thewayyouworkit
causegirlyouearnedit
girlyouearnedit
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Apocalypse is released continuously, and they are all rhythm and blues style songs, even if the chorus in boutit is also rhythm and blues, can it be said that the 90s is really the era of rhythm and blues?
Song Ya tossed over and over to appreciate the original mv of the new song earnedit. The filming was too slick, he liked it very much. ??????a`?
It's just that the lead singer is also the original singer of ifeeling. He just changed his hairstyle. In earnedit, he wore a pot-like braid, which was quite funny.
"Sorry, man."
Song Ya secretly apologized. After contributing trumpets, the bonsai brother also contributed two songs to him, and he felt a little sad.
"Don't be in a daze." Taraji threw a bunch of gossip newspapers in front of Song Ya.
‘Aplus night to steal the mood, the saint hostess Xiang Gui, he is only seventeen years old! ’
‘Chance aplus and Wesley Streep are jealous for Halle Berry, the great director Spielberg staged a full martial arts at the party at home! ’
‘Records are selling big, aplus is exposed, there is no shortage of violence and mess. ’
‘The real girlfriend Fergie was ruthlessly abandoned by aplus! It has not appeared in public view for several weeks due to emotional injury. ’
Ok……
Song Ya held her forehead. Yesterday, Hallie was a little bit overwhelmed by her domineering hero saving the United States, and her adrenaline was soaring because of her first beating. Neither of them considered too much, so the second sequelae The sky broke out.
"What did Yelemov say?" he asked.
"Respond negatively." Taraji replied: "Just say that you are hurt a little. Go to Halle's house to borrow."
There are many young and old in Hollywood, and there are many people who have **** with girls under the age of 18. But as long as one party is under the age of 18, even if everyone knows it, they can never admit to having a relationship.
"It can only be this way."
Song Ya nodded. He ran through all the tabloids. He didn't see the response from Wesley Streep, nor did he see his most hated Louise report, "That tabloid I hated the most. What?"
"Didn't you let you not buy it, and you didn't give a copy of it?" Taraji replied: "Hamlin has also arrived in Los Angeles. The result of your suing his family will come out in two days."
However, she took out a copy of Louise's report from her bag, and it seemed that she did not follow the instructions and bought it.
"Seventeen-year-old singer hero saves beauty..."
"?"
"According to the guests at the scene, the cause of the conflict was Wesley Streep harassing aplus female partner..."
"This style of painting is wrong!" Song Ya also took a look at the name of the tabloid. It was Louise who reported it!
"You'll know when Hamlin comes."
Taraji curled his lips, "Don't expect too much of the morals of these tabloid practitioners."
In any case, Song Ya can't lose the business, so he called Fergie and coaxed her to stabilize the rear. He went to the editing room of Columbia Pictures to discuss the final effect of beautifulgirls with director Larry and the editor.
"It's very cheerful, it doesn't match the words, but it fits your singing style, it's quite appropriate." Larry said.
Song Ya observed that he basically didn't comment on the editor's work, and spent most of his time watching there.
However, this time Sony Columbia Records is looking for a well-known Hollywood editor, which is much higher than the previous relationship with Zach Schneider. There is really nothing to talk about.
The quality of the film is guaranteed, and Song Ya does not want to bother the professionals.
Looking at the **** figure of Shakira in mv, he remembered this girl who was already far away in South America. He asked for a cell phone from Taraji and dialed the other party's phone.
There was a burst of Spanish in the receiver, and the voice should be his agent, "I am aplus." Song Ya said.
The other party quickly called Shakira to listen to the phone.
"What are you doing for so long?" Song Ya asked.
"Preparing a new album." She replied, "I have an appointment with one album left."
"Oh? Tell me if you can help me, you have my phone."
"It shouldn't." The girl lowered her voice, "It's a Spanish album, and I don't want to renew the contract here, so..."
It seemed that she was going to be bad for the second special, "Does Roberto know?" Song Ya asked, Roberto Clevere expecting a lot of her.
"I don't know, I didn't tell anyone."
The girl trusts her lover very much, "I will go to the U.S. to find you after finishing the work here. I miss you very much. I want to fly back to you now."
The Latin girl’s feelings are very straightforward and hot, but Roberto may be angry, "Okay, I'll wait for you."
After Song Ya talked with her on the phone, he saw Yeremov was walking with Hamlin, and behind them was a young white man with rough edges, who seemed to have seen him somewhere.
Song Ya remembered that at the recording ceremony of the ‘a+’ album, this man asked himself some very sharp questions, as if he was a reporter reporting from Louise.
"Lewis wants to talk to you." Hamlin introduced.
"Hello." Song Ya shook hands with the other party, a little unclear.
"He wants to settle privately before the court verdict." A sneer appeared at the corner of Hamlin's mouth. "Lewis is the boss of the newspaper."
So is it begging for mercy? No wonder today's newspapers suddenly changed their **** to wash the ground for herself, Song Ya also secretly sneered in her heart, "The boss is on the front line as a reporter?"
"Hey, aplus, let's not talk about it anymore." Lewis is here anyway, and the situation is better than others. "Let me be clear, my newspaper is not doing well at all, and your lawsuit is about to drag us down."
"You can't lose much money in this kind of case, right?" Song Ya asked. This kind of small defamation case against entertainment stars in the United States is difficult to win, and even if it wins, it is difficult to obtain high compensation.
"I am in debt, I don't want to continue playing."
Lewis broke the jar and said, "Didn't you buy a high-profile magazine that is destined to lose money and spend several million? I only need one million, and my newspaper is yours. The sales of my newspaper are comparable to yours. This magazine is much higher. Aplus, we have no grudges. You know, the tabloids are just trying to write in order to sell. I personally like you very much, really."
"Buy a gossip tabloid?"
Guicai believes, Song Ya ignored him and turned a few times in his mind, it seemed that it was really not a bad idea? There is a tabloid, UU reading www.uukanshu.com has some words that are much easier to say, it is also good for your own influence, and it can be used as a dagger to stab the enemy if necessary. He looked at Yeremov, the other party didn't say anything, but since it brought people over, it showed that he was inclined to agree.
"Talk to Yeremov."
Song Ya would not have a business deal with a tabloid reporter who had no ethics and would send him away in one sentence.
Yeremov also followed. Before leaving, he turned his head and blinked at Song Ya. Song Ya knew he would help him lower the price.
"Good job, Hamlin."
Song Ya originally hoped that he would be satisfied by forcing the other party to publish the report and apologize, but he did not expect to be surprised.
"This guy seems to be forced into debt, he's done."
Hamlin said: "I think it's a good deal to spend a small amount of money to get his newspaper."
"I think so too……"
Song Ya nodded.
"By the way, it sounds like, dts sold a good price?" Hamlin asked, "dts will become more and more valuable, do you still don't want to interrupt the cooperation with the expensive Will and Lockhart law firm? "
He and Will Gardner are at odds. The two have faced each other several times in Chicago, each winning or losing.
"This business, Alicia did a great job."
Song Ya certainly didn't want to interrupt the relationship. He thought of John Liu and himself planning to take advantage of the elephant party's defeat to take advantage of the opportunity to build a chemical plant. Hamlin seems to have always been interested in participating in this project, and it is almost 7 days. Month is coming, and the donkey party leader candidate is about to come out with the final result.
But this matter needs to be kept secret, "So, Hamlin, you asked about Barn Chemicals for me to see what their situation is now."
"Okay, I will return to Chicago after I finish the case reported by Louise."
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"Ubi Goldberg is now the well-deserved Hollywood No. 1 black actress. Ranw?en???`"
On July 1, Song Ya and Hallie just walked through the red carpet of the premiere, they heard deafening fan screams behind, not for a popular niche or idol actress, but for their nearly 40-year-old appearance. Happy Ubi Gothenburg. Her comedy Sister, which was released in May, also ignited an all-meter boom. The industry predicts that Beimi’s box office will reach 150 million, and the global box office will exceed 200 million, at a cost of only 30 million.
Disney’s "touchstone" strategy was a great success. The Hollywood giant, which originally focused on children and family fun markets, was forced by the market to make a strategic transformation in the 1980s and established the Touchstone Films label to focus on adult-themed film production. After Song Ya passed through The first time I went to the theater was to see the beautiful girl produced by his family. The film raked in more than 460 million worldwide, and the production cost was only 14 million.
"Yes, her movie is still in theaters, it is very interesting to be able to come to our platform." Hallie said.
Several black big names in Hollywood, such as Eddie Murphy, Morgan Freeman, Denzel Washington, and Ubi Goldberg, are still relatively united. In most cases, they are willing to give the following people opportunities, but for black people who have a competitive relationship. The actors are not necessarily.
In the early years, black people in Hollywood had very few opportunities, and almost all were tied to death. For example, Eddie Murphy is a comedian who gags and plays jokes, Morgan Freeman plays the old man, Denzel Washington plays the drama, Ubi Goldberg It is the female version of gag and ugliness. Those who get in their positions in advance, they will also suppress the same type of black actors who may threaten their status. There is also a black supermodel Naomi Campbell in the model circle, who suppresses the younger generation without mercy, and is too lazy to cover up.
From this perspective, Halle has a good opportunity. She is very close to the specific type of "the most beautiful black vase". According to the black aesthetics of this era, she is not the most beautiful black actress, and even mixed descent is occasionally taken. They came out to attack, but precisely because of the difference in aesthetics between blacks and whites in the mainstream market, the two sides have been slow to reach a consensus on who is the most beautiful.
As the aesthetics of the black community gradually converged with that of the whites, the attack on the mixed race began to become politically incorrect. At the current point in time, a large area of ​​uncultivated no man's land suddenly appeared in front of Halle’s star, where there is no death. There are almost no competitive bosses at the same level. Just be careful to deal with latecomers who are lower than her.
"What are your plans after this movie?" Song Ya asked.
"There is a TV drama role, playing a mixed-race black slave, showing off his acting skills. The broker suggested that I temporarily stop receiving commercial films, wait for the box office results of this film, and then raise the salary to observe the market reaction. From New York for the past two years In order to maintain a glamorous image outside, I have to plan carefully every day. Really, I am afraid of being poor."
In front of him, Halle was more reckless about her image than before, and she whispered.
"You..." Song Yaben wanted to say that your life now is better than being homeless in New York, but was interrupted by the loud noise of people in the theater, Ubi Goldberg came in.
This black aunt, who has just earned more than 100 million box office, is very energetic, and she has been high-fiving with people from the back row, without being a celebrity.
"Congratulations." Eddie Murphy waited in the middle of the first row, hugging her warmly.
"I wish you in advance." She communicated with the cast and crew members and VIPs in the first row one by one, "Harry, you are so beautiful." She hugged Hallie and "aplus!" She gave Song Ya a surprise. "Cool boy, I love your song..."
After giving Song Ya a big hug, "Come on, how about giving me the same kiss as Hallie..."
She pursed her mouth, Song Yazheng didn't know how to respond, and she quickly kissed each on the left and right cheeks, "Scare you, hahaha!" She looked at the person next to her and smiled.
People will laugh out loud. They have all seen themselves and Halle kissing and gossip outside the Columbia studio.
Song Ya could only laugh together.
"Where is babyface?" Ubi Goldberg asked.
Song Ya fingered the stage, "Immediately."
Accompanied by rhythm and blues music, Babyface and Donnie Breston sang the song Giveuheart from the original soundtrack of the movie and walked onto the stage.
Everyone stood twisting their bodies, tapping with their hands, "Oh my God, he is still so young..."
Ubi Goldberg looked at the babyface on the stage idiotically. The singer who was only three and a half years younger than her seemed to have been forgotten by time. She is still like a young man in her early twenties wearing jeans, a metal belt, and an open jacket. Tang Ni sang and danced on the stage.
Tang Ni's evening clothes made her irritating figure revealing and radiant.
Halle lowered her head and glanced at today's dress subconsciously. She wore an office-style fashion in order to echo the role of secretary in the movie. She curled her lips and regretted it a little, but Tang Ni robbed her of the limelight.
The high-quality chorus ended, and with the applause of everyone, the popular rhythm and blues duo boyzman took the stage again and presented an endtheroad still composed by babyface.
The harmony of the four people is perfect, and Song Ya feels that this song has the potential to be a single.
After two songs, Stole the Heart began to show, and everyone sat down.
This movie has been screened on a small scale in Los Angeles beforehand, and the film Song Ya has already seen it. Eddie Murphy’s ambition is very big, almost all black configuration, the movie is similar to the block boy in a certain angle, and they have knitted one. The dream world of blacks. In this movie, black protagonists dressed in high-end costumes in front of corporate executives, go to various high-end venues, and run around the world for their multinational business. Going to island resorts is just a simple matter. Take a trip.
The difference is that Eddie Murphy's appearance is too exaggerated and ungrounded, at least in the eyes of black people, the world in the movie is too false, far less than John Singleton in the street boy in the delicate handling.
Then the core of the movie is what Eddie Murphy is good at, colorful jokes, and a lot of gags. The previous second was the busy scene of people coming and going in **** companies or lively and flashy high-end dance parties. One second is when he and Martin Lawrence and others are performing a long-form group talk show, which makes the rhythm of the movie a big problem.
The production is also weird. Some of the pictures are very good, and some have obvious traces of rough remakes. Hallie has two close-ups of frontal monologues facing the camera. Song Ya is barely considered a layman now, and she can tell at a glance. It is very different from the overall picture style of the movie.
But the character of the hero Eddie Murphy's bothersome and young is very consistent with reality~www.mtlnovel.com~ In the end, Xinxin and Halle's role are finally married.
Halle’s little secretary is in the top position. In fact, the role of this character is quite bitch. Fortunately, she achieves crushing in the play by her appearance. Basically, the first time she appears on the stage, the audience guesses that she will end up with Eddie Mo Fei came together.
After the premiere, Song Ya participated in the most tormented party after crossing. Halle was basically deliberately ignored by the women of the entire crew. The party owner Eddie Murphy’s girlfriend Nicole Mitchell was still positive. There was a cynicism, and the actors on the crew chose to stand on the same line with the women.
"Let's go."
It's not easy to get angry when it's hot, so Song Ya doesn't bother to stay longer in this situation. "It's not a bad thing to be jealous of everyone." He comforted Hallie.
"In Hollywood?" Halle smiled bitterly and shook her head. "You don't know Hollywood yet."
Song Ya was speechless, patted her hand next to her, and the two walked out the door, "aplus!" Suddenly someone behind him called out his name, it was Tang Ni.
"Take me one?" She seemed to be drunk, and chuckled at the two of them biting her lip: "Harry, don't you mind?"
"Are you leaving now? Okay, babyface?" Song Ya won't touch the babyface's woman, although he doesn't know what the relationship is between the two.
Donnie rushed inside. Babyface was holding a woman and chatting with others, like his wife, Tracy Edmonds.
"Do you know how to chair dance?" Hallie asked suddenly.
"What chair dance?" Tang Ni looked blank.
"Invented by aplus, come on, let's find a place." Hallie turned her into the car.
"You are really, really sweet, Halle..."
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The chair dance was of course not invented by Song Ya. It comes from the original earnedit mv of the latest Apocalypse. After the three of them practiced frantically for a night, the sober Donnie left while the two were still asleep. In Hollywood, everyone has a tacit understanding. , Just treat it as an unintentional encounter. ?????a`
The mv of beautifulgirls has also been cut. Song Ya flew to San Francisco after seeing the final results and approving it. Song Asheng and Liser just came back from China.
"There is a good chance. There is a big market there." Risser changed his previous objections, and he was very excited. "Think about it, one billion people buy our clothes..."
"Okay, okay, stop..." Song Ya quickly stopped his delusion, "Lao Song, what do you think?"
Song Asheng has always been happy, listening to Liser said that the old man received a grand hospitality in China, the specifications are quite high, and he seems to be the boss of a+ apparel over there.
"There is no problem with the workers. The land and basic water and electricity are almost in vain. Let's pay some money to build the factory..." Song Asheng introduced.
"Wait, wait." Song Ya had to interrupt again, "Shall we directly build the factory? Isn't it through the Xiangjiang agent as planned?"
"Boss, if you want to make cheap clothing and don't dig out the cost of every penny, that won't work." Rise said: "You can save a lot by building a factory directly, and you can't hold down the equipment without investment costs."
"Um..." Song Ya pondered for a while, "Can you do it?"
"Yes, you can." Song Asheng nodded repeatedly.
"Are there any difficulties?" Song Ya asked.
"First of all, the factory must be a joint venture, and an agreement must be signed to export a large proportion of the clothes produced." Song Asheng said: "Then the exchange rate. Rice knives cannot be imported at the official price of 5.8. In order to prevent legal risks, it is best to exchange goods for goods. ."
"Exchange for things? How to say?"
"We first help solve the urgently needed textile equipment. The joint venture over there has actually been optimistic about a complete set of Italian production lines, second-hand, about 5 million dollars, but it is difficult to obtain foreign exchange. We helped to get the production line in, and then use this The set of equipment is converted into the local price to participate in the joint venture."
Song Ya didn't want to delve into these details, "Okay, I will listen to you."
In this way, it will be even later to leave the job, and the ship carrying the equipment will have to float for a long time at sea, and the construction of the plant must be started simultaneously.
Song Ya called Roberto Cleverville, negotiated the proportion of capital, and signed the contract with the representative lawyer sent by Mariah Carey and others. Song Ya asked Rise to temporarily serve as the general manager, and the future distribution will be depended on. For the salesmen trained by a+pedal company, company affairs are temporarily placed in a+pedal company. The communication in China is also through the people from the former a+pedal company's foundry. a+pedal company accounts for 25% of the shares and bears The start-up capital of the factory over there and the recruitment of American sales staff.
Roberto Klevell and David Cole jointly invested 500,000 dollars, Mariah Carey invested 500,000 dollars, and they each accounted for 8% of the shares. Song Asheng also took 250,000 dollars to save. In addition to the two hundred and fifty thousand dollars from Shanghai, they each accounted for 4% of the shares. Songya's copyright and asset management company invested 4.5 million dollars, which accounted for 51% of the shares.
Then they deposited five million dollars in Hua Guo’s bank, guaranteed the other party to issue a letter of credit, and helped the joint venture factory obtain the set of second-hand Italian equipment. The local government used a clothing factory, land and infrastructure, water and electricity , Preferential policies, etc., a+ Apparel Holdings 51%.
The remaining one million in cash is used in the daily operations of the a+ fashion designer studio in San Francisco.
Song Asheng hung up as a director and stayed in San Francisco to be responsible for establishing a designer's studio and communicating with garment factories in China.
"That's it, let's do it! Try to hire Chinese designers, younger." He confessed to Song Asheng alone that the Chinese people in San Francisco have sufficient human resources.
"Don't worry, boss." Song Asheng replied.
The old man seemed to have a second spring when he went back, and he was very active in this business.
"Hello, Samuel."
Opening a garment factory is not that simple. As soon as the project is launched, countless things, big and small, come in like a tide, whether the equipment leaves the Italian port, when will it arrive, who decides to work there, hire a designer, and The designer discusses the pattern of the clothes and so on.
Song Ya did not intend to venture in. He fully communicated some simple clothing designs such as t-shirts and sports jackets that appeared in beautifulgirls with the newly recruited Chinese designers, and then let the other party share good work, freely play to add other colors and patterns, And the style in youngdumb is relatively new, and he keeps it temporarily, and the good things of Apocalypse can never be used up at once.
After finishing all these tasks, it was already in the middle of July, and Song Ya met Samuel of Yongdao at a golf course on the outskirts of San Francisco.
"Your investment always seems impulsive, but it doesn't make sense to think about it."
Samuel hit the ball out, and the two slowly chatted and moved forward.
"Rise did the calculations for me. China's production costs are very low, and they need foreign exchange, and the preferential policies for special economic zones are also in place." Song Ya said.
"Your first division has not yet come down, this money has exhausted your liquidity." Samuel reminded.
"I know, don't I have good collateral in my hand?" Song Ya smiled.
Samuel also laughed, "The first major has created more than five million sales in more than two months. It shouldn't be a problem to get diamond certification (10 million sales) in one year?"
"Not necessarily. According to this trend, there will be only a few hundred thousand sales in the next week, and it will get lower and lower over time."
Song Ya said: "Of course, next month's beautifulgirls single release should be able to drive a wave of sales rebound."
He didn't come to Samuel for this. "Senator Gore even agreed to help Arkansas governor run as deputy commander. What do you think?"
"They are both young and handsome, and female votes will have a greater advantage."
Samuel said: "But their roots are in the south, and diehard voters will overlap."
"Can you win?" Song Ya asked.
"Who knows this? The opportunity is great, as long as we continue to chase the economic problems and beat the current chief." Samuel shrugged.
"I want to fund Gore's campaign." Song Ya looked around. It was very empty and the caddie was far away. He took the opportunity to speak out the true purpose.
"Yes, your investment in the technology industry is similar to his opinion."
Samuel said: "People generally think that the deputy commander is just a decoration, so he will have a lot of pressure to raise funds during the election. At this time, if you are willing to fund, you will give him a good impression. He is a strong senator and has no power. It will be so small."
"Uh……"
Song Ya deliberated the wording, "When preparing for the clothing company, I learned about the term MFN status in trade. I don’t agree with the governor’s opinion on this point. If he intends to receive MFN status in China after his election, do you think Gore Can you stop him? If the governor is elected."
"Many of the promises made during the campaign will not be fulfilled~www.mtlnovel.com~ We forced the book to raise the exchange rate, moved to the factory, and helped Silicon Valley through semiconductor negotiations. Their economy slowed down significantly and fell. As a result of the nuclear threat disappeared, the benefits of Cheney’s disarmament began to emerge. Our stocks, real estate and debt have become very good international investment and hedge targets, and economic growth can be expected."
Samuel said: "High growth is bound to be accompanied by high inflation, so cheap basic household goods are very important to curb inflation."
"So even if he is elected, he will not rashly cancel China's MFN status?" Song Ya asked.
"Should? It depends on which one he chooses between fulfilling his campaign promises and genuinely engaging in the economy." Samuel replied.
"By the way, can I get involved with two big companies like Coke and Wal-Mart? As far as I know, they are also very opposed to canceling the MFN status." Song Ya continued to ask.
"Uh... don't..."
Samuel said: "You can invest in the deputy leader, and you can lobby him, but don't easily get involved in the political and public relations affairs of the big capital group. It is very common for us to suddenly die inexplicably in that level of struggle. We are financial. Executives must always be careful, let alone a singer from a slum like you. Isn’t it the same in the recording industry? You should understand."
"I know."
Song Ya dismissed this idea. Indeed, without mentioning the top politicians and big capital groups who can influence many law enforcement agencies, don't people often die in the recording industry? For example, Bon Jovi, the photographer who took exposure photos of him in the 1980s, suddenly died unexpectedly before the big scandal was about to break out, and then disappeared. The water in the recording industry is so deep that the political circles dare not even think about it.
Because of Samuel's words, he hesitated to ask John Liu for help to get the job of Barn Chemical.
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According to Hamlin's feedback, Barn Chemicals can no longer survive. Old Barn is about to file for bankruptcy protection in just two days. ?ranwe?n?????????a`
"It's a pity for such a good factory."
In the office building of Baen Chemical's factory, Old Baen, surrounded by a lot of bank and insurance company managers, signed a document on the desk. At first, he glanced through the clauses, but didn’t look at them later. , Breathing heavily and just sign, from time to time betting out the window.
The towering chimneys are no longer working. Many large reactors and equipment have been dismantled and stacked neatly in the open air. The main factory area is silent. Only some small chimneys at the corners are still emitting white smoke. A silhouette of a busy worker in protective clothing.
In the past, all the protesting workers in front of the office building were gone, and the bosses were all over. No matter how troublesome they were, it would not help to find a new job as soon as possible.
Old Barn is still capable of willpower. He saw Song Ya and Hamlin walking in and feigned angrily: "Damn it, it's too embarrassing to meet on this occasion. Don't write it in the lyrics. aplus!"
"I didn't expect..." Song Ya really didn't know how to comfort people in this situation.
"No surprises." Old Barn said: "It's been a difficult year, don't you think? Haha!" He still joked to the financial professionals around him.
The faces of these people are very ugly. This year, Sears, one of the pillars of the Chicago economy, lost 3.9 billion yuan. The giant that owns a Sears credit card for every seven U.S. households has developed from retail to financial services and fueling. Stations, all kinds of electrical appliances, hardware, gems, and book stores, have almost all kinds of business, and the stalls are very large. After a period of rapid development in recent years, it suddenly hit the wall. Not only was it forced to sell Chicago’s iconic building, Sears Tower, the world’s tallest building, but also had to tighten its business and retreat from all fronts.
The real economy is unlucky, and the life of these financial institutions is naturally not easy. They saw Song Ya's eyes shine brightly, just like seeing a gold mine, "Meet aplus again." A familiar white man was the first to introduce himself. .
"Hello." Song Ya couldn't remember where he had been before.
"Wind City Open."
He made a swing motion, "I remember." Song Ya vaguely remembered being an opponent with him, yes, it was the first game of the amateur group of the Windy City Open.
"O'Grady, Northern Trust." The other party shook his hand.
Other people in the room also came close, most of them were financial institutions under the Chicago Consortium that Song Ya had dealt with, Northern Trust, Harris Bank, and Insurance.
"Where is Edward?" Song Ya asked, he didn't want to be misunderstood as wanting to take the order.
"It's next door, you go find it." Old Barn said.
Song Ya confessed and withdrew, and found Edward in a meeting room next door.
This guy was much weaker than Old Barn's concentration. He sat in the corner with his head down, his tie untied and draped around his neck, and his face was gray.
Aw Investment Company became Edward Investment Company because of this merger and acquisition. His partner withdrew. After Old Barn filed for bankruptcy, all the mess was his own. His partner changed from Old Barn to troublesome. The quagmire of various financial institutions is getting deeper and deeper.
"Hey, Edward, how is it? Is it okay?" Song Ya greeted him.
"Aplus?" He raised his head, his expression became a little complicated when he saw Song Ya, "You will take the opportunity, and it is indeed an excellent entry now..."
"Uh, sorry, Edward, I just came to see Old Barn."
Song Ya quickly interrupted his delusion, "What do you plan to do next?"
Edward rubbed his face, "In fact, the situation is not as bad as you think. Banks will not watch everything go to naught. They have a much greater influence than us, and things will turn for the better."
"So the key lies in the next home of the equipment, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Well, it will probably be sold to Southeast Asia at a lower price, and now there is only one option." Edward said.
"But you haven't signed a contract with a Chinese enterprise?" Song Ya asked again.
"No way, force majeure." Edward shrugged. "It's good for both parties."
Song Ya and Hamlin looked at each other, and after a few words, they found an excuse to leave.
"What's wrong with you? aplus?"
Song Ya had been in a daze after getting in the car and was noticed by Hamlin.
"It seems things are going a bit."
Song Ya originally planned to use Gore’s campaign to get on the line with Wal-Mart’s senior executives. He remembers that when recording shows, the guests representing Wal-Mart and his own views were very close. If the affordable clothes of a+ apparel can enter the Wal-Mart hypermarket, which is mainly high-quality and cheap. Up. But after being advised by Samuel, he dispelled this idea. Now Old Barn goes bankrupt. If the chemical equipment is sold to Southeast Asia, the plan he and John Liu had made cannot be implemented...
"Is there anything I can help?" Hamlin asked.
Song Ya hasn't fully revealed his thoughts about these things, "Help me keep watching them, wait..." He thought for a while, "I'll talk about it after I finish the promotion of beautifulgirls in August."
In the evening, he took people to the charity dinner organized by Claire. It was inevitable to sing wherethelove. By the way, he made a sweet public appearance with Fergie and broke the previous scandal with Hallie.
Halle’s Stealing Mood, Sanbei Mi’s box office sold mediocre, with a production cost of 42 million, and the industry estimated that Beimi’s box office was only 70 million. Eddie Murphy’s ambitions suffered a major blow, although the film was sold overseas. It's very good. Global box office over 100 million is not a problem, but the overseas revenue share is lower, Paramount will not lose money, but their unlimited trust in Eddie Murphy may come to an end.
This is not good news for Halle either. The main responsibility is definitely not hers, but the two consecutive blockbusters that she participated in, the ultimate leader and the stealer, have failed to varying degrees. Again, Hollywood is very realistic.
"My task is complete, let's talk."
Claire's brokerage ability is the most professional. He introduced Song Ya to the main target who came this time, the deputy manager of the Midwestern community chain store under Sears Department Store, Scott.
Song Ya targeted him through a headhunting company. Relying on Riese’s personal ability to organize the distribution of all rice products may be a bit difficult~www.mtlnovel.com~ Apparel needs more professional talents. The community chain stores of Sears Department Store generally open for comparison. Small communities provide a variety of groceries, such as lawn mowers, hardware tools for repairing cars and houses, etc., which are indispensable for the American people. Naturally, they also sell some food, clothing and daily necessities.
"Clothing industry?" Scott is a powerful forty-year-old white man. He is not surprised that singers enter this field. "Where are you going to open the store? A gorgeous mile?"
"No." Song Ya briefly introduced his idea.
"Affordable clothing?" Scout was very surprised. "Which brand is it?"
"No, I do it myself, I have found my own brand, and the factory is in China." Song Ya said.
"Wow..." Scout looked at Song Ya again, "Do you have the energy to do this?"
"So I'm not here to invite professionals?" Song Ya raised his glass and gestured to the other party.
"Me?" Scout smiled, "I thought that Sears would not work, but that was only a temporary problem. We can continue to return to the department store business for decades."
"But you have been layoffs for several years, haven't you?" Song Ya laughed.
"So what, I'm not afraid of layoffs, the community chain stores are profitable, and the profit margin is not low."
Scout shook his head.
"But I know, you once suggested that Sears executives should learn more from Wal-Mart and accelerate the introduction of OEM-owned cheap products, right?" Song Ya continued to persuade: "I have targeted you through a headhunting company. , I have prepared the position of general manager for you."
Scout was a little upset, "I suggested it, but no one at the top listened to me. They just want to go the normal department store model..."
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Scout has a good network in Sears Department Store. Clothing, a highly-substitutable product, is an unknown new brand. There are many ways to enter large department stores such as Sears and Wal-Mart. It is not easy to get it. Their purchases can sit back and relax, Song Ya needs someone who understands channels, and his conditions are very good.
"I think about it," Scout said.
"Okay, I'll wait for you, my promise..." Song Ya estimated the time, "It will be effective before the end of the year."
Mr. &nbsbsbS. "
After the two talked, Scout left full of heart. Many people have worked in a century-old company like Sears for a lifetime and have been very loyal, but the huge losses and layoffs in recent years have caused them to lose their hearts. What is the concept of losing 3.9 billion a year? In the recording industry, I can buy two Columbia records, or 13 SBK records...
Therefore, although the recording industry is lively, it is still a little trouble in front of the real giant companies. Even if it loses 3.9 billion, Sears still stands firm, selling the building and laying off staff, and it is another posture to slow down.
"Have you convinced him?" Claire appeared next to Song Ya again, and the two looked at Scout's leaving back.
"No, he said he still has to think about it."
Song Ya felt that the other party was still inclined to agree, and finally became respectful of what he called himself.
"Chicago's economy is not good, and security is getting worse and worse." Claire said.
"I seem to have been able to hear this for the past few years." Song Ya lowered his head and smiled bitterly, "What could be worse for me? I grew up in Nancheng, and my brother-in-law died innocently from the stray bullets killed by gangs. ."
"WhereIsTheLove, it seems that drug dealers don't want to answer this question." Claire joked.
"I didn't sing it to them either." Song Ya shook his head, "Does the Donkey Party really want to think of a solution? The general election has begun the final sprint."
"Should it?" Claire replied, "Anyway, it's not wrong that you reduce contact with Nancheng in the second half of the year."
Song Ya glanced at her, unsure whether the other party said casually or deliberately hinted, and was trying to figure out, "Alicia, Will! Here!" Claire suddenly called out loudly.
"Will?"
Alicia and Will Gardner in formal dresses heard them, smiled and walked towards them. Song Ya turned his head and gritted his teeth in Claire's ear and said, "I'm avoiding Will... "
"I arranged for you to meet the people you want to meet. You have to give something. It's fair, isn't it?" Claire whispered, "It's nice to meet you." He hugged Alicia and shook hands with Will. "Then you talk, I..."
She found an excuse to slip away.
Sure enough, he was a competent broker, Song Ya could only stay to deal with the two, "Alicia, you are so beautiful today." He also hugged Alicia, and then shook hands with Will.
"Thank you, and thank you for allowing me to participate in the DTS case." Alicia smiled. She got a lot of commission from Song Ya in that case.
"You deserve it, you did a good job." Song Ya smiled.
"I heard that the B round of financing will come soon, right?" Will said, "I have researched and the valuation of DTS will be doubled by then."
"I don't know."
Song Ya played stupid. According to Spielberg’s way, after using DTS technology in Jurassic Park, he is estimated to have a showdown with Universal Pictures next year. By then, whether it is Universal or Universal’s parent company Panasonic, it is estimated Will participate in DTS's Series B financing.
&nbsbsbS, you don’t have to hide anything from us. The sooner the lawyer intervenes, the more you can fight for your interests. "Will said.
"Uh……"
Song Ya felt that it was necessary to clarify things with Will, "Will, what happened to your case? I heard that you were suspended from practicing?"
"Edward's frame is nothing but, I am innocent, I will survive this."
They are all smart people. Will heard the alienation in Song Ya's words. He angrily drank the wine in his glass, and then sneered: "He has no chance of protecting himself, have you heard that? Old Barn Has applied for bankruptcy protection."
"If it's you, is there any good way to help them solve their problems? After all, you have worked with them for a while." Song Ya took the opportunity to ask.
"Dispose of the equipment cheaply."
Will said: "Edward can survive bankruptcy and win."
"But after the equipment is disposed of, he still has to pay compensation to the Chinese company?" Song Ya asked, "That's definitely not a decimal."
"Ha ha."
Will smiled, "I kept a hand when I helped them sign the contract with Huaguo Enterprise. As long as Barn Chemical goes bankrupt, they can pay the liquidated damages."
"Oh?"
Song Ya didn't expect this, "Hua State is willing to sign a contract with such a big loophole? The deposit seems to be 10 million dollars? I heard that their foreign exchange is very precious."
"The way that capital society manipulates the law, Chinese people still have to pay tuition."
Weir, who was suspended from practicing as a lawyer, was a little bit hostile. "I knew I wouldn't help Edward and the others with these methods. I would rather see him go bankrupt."
After chatting with the two for a long time, Will made it clear that he wanted to participate in the B round of DTS, and this guy was very tough, Song Ya was a little irritated by his entanglement, "I told you Will..."
He had to showdown, "Everything waits for you to solve your problem first, okay?"
Will closed his mouth, watched Song Ya nodded and didn't speak any more, finished his glass of wine, turned and left.
"Say hello to Peter for me, Mrs. Flock." Song Ya also warned Alicia by the way.
Alicia's face also changed a little, Will drank a lot, and suddenly he stumbled a little, "Disaccompany." She ran to support Will, and the two left together.
"Did you find it too?" Claire appeared next to him again.
"If it is not for Peter's sake, what is the point of doing business with this law?" Song Ya said.
If Peter finds out about Alicia and Will, isn't he flattering himself? And they became more and more unconcealed, so many people watched at the dinner!
"Spouse is usually the last to know about this kind of thing. You still have time." Claire quipped.
"call……"
Song Ya let out a long sigh. It seems that he still has to intervene in Barn Chemical. The 10 million dollars of Chinese enterprises have been thrown into the water for nothing, and the livelihood of a factory over there may be affected. "Claire, Ge When will Mr. Er come to Chicago to canvass for votes?"
"I don't know, he will probably come with the governor."
Claire said: "The governor's wife used to live in Chicago for a while when she was a teenager, but at that time she was a party member and caused a lot of trouble to the donkey party at that time."
"Is there such a big energy when you are a teenager?" Song Ya asked: "Now? What is our attitude towards her?"
"Political animal, the donkey party in Chicago doesn't like her anyway."
Claire has no intention of continuing this topic, "You want to bet on Gore?"
"Yes, he has a lot of influence in Silicon Valley, and..."
Song Ya thought about it, Barn Chemicals is definitely not going to get around Underwood, who is the party whip of the Donkey Party~www.mtlnovel.com~ I might need the help of Gore and Mr. Underwood, you know Ba Has Eun Chemical gone bankrupt? "
"I understand."
Someone Claire reacted immediately, "Do you have a way to get the current commander?"
"I want to give it a try." Song Ya naturally couldn't admit his own way. "About how much will I pay, and I can sit in the first row of the dinner party?"
"One million." Claire reported the count.
"one million……"
Song Ya felt a little painful, "Which PAC would you donate to?"
Running for federal office can only accept small donations, but the reality is that rich people can donate money to the so-called Super Political Action Committee (PAC), which will tacitly use various techniques to avoid federal law restrictions, such as fighting The advertisement will not directly tell the people who you are asking you to vote for. Instead, it will trumpet the political opinions of the favorite candidate or attack the opponent with high intensity, which is almost a close shot.
"I will tell you then."
Claire said: "But you'd better find a way to get the title of Bundles. Small donations can better represent the support of the public, which is very easy for a star like you."
Song Ya knows that the so-called bundlers are the conveners of small donations. They rely on their influence or other activities to collect small donations for candidates, and become bundlers on the one hand to represent their resolute team for the candidate, at the same time Can prove one's influence and ability of social activities, and it is very good for the candidate to get votes.
"I see, I will call on my Chicago fans to organize."
It’s not difficult for a singer like himself to be a binding person, but Song Ya doesn’t want to make things too much.
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"Ihateyouiloveyou, ihatethatiwantyou, youwanther, youneedherandi’llneverbeher..."
In the deep-sea recording room, Song Ya was lying on the sofa, listening to the solo version of ihateuiloveu that Feiji had just recorded, and took off her headphones.
"How about my dear?" Fergie asked, holding his arms around his neck.
"Not bad."
He smiled and nodded. Without the comparison of the original version of Apocalypse, his judgment dropped sharply, but after more than two years in the industry, Fergie's handling of this song is not too far from the chorus version of the two.
"Just one sentence?" Fergie was nervous about the song, she was a little unhappy, "You weren't so perfunctory when you were a producer for Mariah Carey."
"Uh……"
Song Ya was embarrassed, "That's because she always likes to change things, and you haven't changed my things..."
"Well, I also recorded a version." Fergie took the opportunity to take out the ambush she had prepared.
"Did Dion help make it?" Song Ya guessed that it was Dion's style after listening to the mix.
"Ok."
Fergie changed her singing style in the new version, and the hip-hop style is heavier and less painful.
"No." Song Ya resolutely refused, "You just sing according to my arrangement. I am the producer of this song. You are not qualified to bargain with me. Even Mariah Carey will listen to me in the end."
Fergie threw away her hand, pouting her mouth and shrank into the corner of the sofa to start her temper.
This girl can always fight for herself in various ways. Song Ya doesn't mind coaxing her when she is in a good mood, "Okay, okay, it's a big deal to put this version on your singles."
Fergie smiled like a flower, and rushed back again, "I know you are best to me. When will the singles be released? I can't wait my dear."
"Let's talk about it next year." Song Ya prepared her for her first single London has not yet come out, it is not appropriate to use a cover song as the top single.
Fergie used the same trick again, throwing away her hand, and she drew back.
"Be careful." Song Ya pointed to her to warn, got up and opened the door to leave, but found that Cassidy's ear was close to the door, and she was taken aback.
"I'm about to knock on the door." The good girl said in a panic.
The soundproofing level of the door of the recording studio is very high, and the inside cannot be heard from the outside. "Has the notice from Denise arrived?" Song Ya pretended not to notice.
"Well, Denise has already started organizing everyone to participate in your fundraising fan meeting for Gore." Cassidy handed him the folder she was holding. "This is a roster."
"Okay, pay attention, everyone who comes to participate must be over 18 years old, and the donation cannot exceed fifty dollars..."
Song Ya walked to the office while flipping through the roster, "Also, warn fans under the age of 18 not to go home to mobilize adult relatives and friends like parents. I don't want to be told that the singer is a politician by all means. The canvassing news is unhelpful to Senator Gore..."
"Understood, I will notify Denise." Cassidy kept writing on her notepad.
"Forget it, let Denise come, and then call Yeremov and the people from the publicity department. I don't want any accidents." Song Ya said, "You ask Yeremov to give Denis also For a salary, she is my most important fan club director. Chicago fans will become larger and larger, and managing fans will definitely spend a lot of her spare time."
"Ok."
Cassidy records one by one.
"Your next schedule." Taraji passed the schedule to Song Ya in the office.
The investment in a+ apparel made Song Ya’s liquidity in a hurry. In late July, he began to take on business performances. In addition to the one with Mariah Carey in New York, he also had a business performance in several cities in the greater New York area. .
"Rikrubin asked me to be his guest?" Song Ya saw that this was the first thing that happened to New York.
"His singer sirmix-a-lot's single babygotbak squeezed Mariah Carey's empirestateofmindpartii off the billboard title list. I probably want you to show off." Taraji said.
"Fxxk, this guy."
This is not good news. Song Ya and Riclubin have an agreement that next year’s awards season will support his singer to get the Grammy annual single at the beginning of the year, but he and babyfae also have a similar agreement. Babyfae's singers are also very popular this year. In addition to the tl group, Donnie Breston also relied on her to sing with babyfae, and the song of boyziiman's endoftheroad was also produced by babyfae.
He hadn’t expected what kind of decent singers Ricklubin’s record could bring out this year. Then the favor of babyfae would be good at the awards season. Anyway, Drey and Escobe will not release their specials until the end of the year, and they will definitely not be able to keep up with next year. The awards season at the beginning of the year is now in trouble...
"Uh..." Cassidy saw that he was worried, "Then I'm busy?"
"Yeah." Song Ya put her in her arms and kissed her on the forehead. "Go, sorry, I just came back and have to leave after a few days. I didn't spend the whole summer vacation with you."
"It's okay, I just like the way you work so hard." Cassidy stood on tiptoe in response, and left happily.
Taraji rolled his eyes and continued, "Mr. Barenboi wants you to call you back as soon as possible."
"Oh?" Song Ya dialed Barenboi, who has officially taken over Solti and became the music director of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra.
"Aplus, do you know? Riclubin wants to buy the shares of American Music Magazine in the hands of those of us."
Barenboi revealed.
"This guy, look at it for yourself, anyway, I have a controlling stake in my hand, if the price he sets is right."
Amerika Music has been released for three issues, and each issue almost always pays 200,000 dollars. Barenboi and Shirley Fleming can afford to pay, but the music critics and musicians they brought in at the time were not For sure.
"Okay." Barenboi didn't seem to want to keep shares anymore. They were originally to help Shirley Fleming.
Song Ya quickly flew to New York with Fergie and others. After settled in Tribeca's house, the first stop he took Hayden, Taraji and others to was the record.
This guy has completely turned over with the rapper sirmix-a-lot. There are many men and women who have applied for jobs in the office space with small records. It is quite as if Song Ya's a+ record has just moved into the new building. However, as the founder of defjam records, this guy is accustomed to seeing the ups and downs. When Song Ya saw this bearded man, he was lying on the sofa in the studio in the same posture as Song Ya, listening to the one inside. The rock band records songs.
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"Aplus, you came right in time."
He put down the big drink cup in his hand, "Donuts?" He took out a big donut from the box beside him.
Song Ya didn't like to eat such sweet things as the United States, waved his hand, sat next to him, "What can I do?"
"I guess someone told you? I want to increase my shares in American Music Magazine." He said lazily.
"I welcome it." Song Ya shrugged, "just to make the equity structure a bit simpler."
"Then you will give up the controlling stake?" This guy was whimsical.
"Haha." Song Ya smiled, "It's not easy for me to buy this magazine."
"Well, when I didn't say it." He picked up the big drink cup and took a sip of the straw.
"Mr. Rubin, what do you think of the previous period?" The singer's question came from the control room speaker.
Riclubin lifted his foot to reach the mixer and stepped on the button of the intercom. "Not good enough."
"Can you give me some specific comments?" the other party asked.
"Just...not good enough." Riklubin was extremely perfunctory.
"Fxxk! I've had enough." The bass player inside suddenly scolded: "You are the most unlearned producer I have ever seen. If you can't even come up with any suggestions, you will keep saying that it is not good enough, not enough. it is good!"
"But it's not good enough." Riclubin said the same thing.
The grumpy rock youths were not happy anymore. They rushed out with their guitars and drumsticks on their backs, "Do you understand music at all!?" The long-haired singer and guitarist yelled at him.
"I don't understand." Riclubin said, "I only need to understand whether your music is good or bad."
"Then you help us make progress!" The drummer shouted, "You are our producer! You just lie down like this every time you record a song, you always lie down, eating and drinking, even eating and drinking!"
"I don't know how to help you improve, you are just so bad." This guy is really begging.
"Sonofabith!" The five band members rushed up, and a few strong men rushed in at the right time, stopped the rock youths and then went outside, seemingly familiar with this process.
"Aplus, don't cooperate with this kind of person, he is just an idiot who got into the music scene!"
The bassist who was raised to the door shouted, and his voice was quickly cut off by the closed recording studio door.
"That's how you make music?" Song Ya opened his eyes.
"It's all like this, aren't you?" Riclubin said: "The producer does not have the omniscient eye, can see who has the potential and who does not, only keep signing people, hoping to find a star of tomorrow. For this A hopeless band, it’s not worth wasting a second on them."
"Then be more cautious, try the sound first..."
Song Ya plans to use the information revealed in the Apocalypse song to find people in the future, so as not to find a needle in a haystack like him.
"It doesn't matter, it doesn't cost two money to sign this kind of garbage anyway."
Riclubin didn't care, "Okay, let's talk about this." He took Song Ya into the office and met the black rapper sirmix-a-lot who had just won the top spot on the bulletin board. His new crown single babygotbak sings very magical, and so is mv. The lyrics are mainly in Acura big pp women, but the attitude is also very clear in the vulgarity. To the popular aesthetics that is beginning to become popular, it is to Kate Moss (famous Model) expressed irony and dissatisfaction with the pursuit and love of the ultra-thin flat-shaped woman represented.
Song Ya personally agrees with this.
"Did you see the relationship between aplus and me? Come on call, you will help next year's awards season, right aplus?" Riclubin boasted directly in front of Song Ya.
"Yay."
Song Ya could only admit that it turned out that this guy called himself just for this, he was really cheeky.
"Have you heard? I told you earlier, I must believe it." Riclubin said to sirmix-a-lot.
The 30-year-old black singer fisted with Song Ya ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and laughed: "aplus, do you know? This guy doesn't understand music at all, and he is a liar. I have to be careful everywhere."
Uh, is it really good to say it in person like this? Song Ya glanced at Klubin. This guy didn’t mean to deny it at all. “You have been signed by me for sirmix-a-lot for five years. You have all three albums in my hands. You can’t run, and I let Your single rushed to the number one on the bulletin board, and there is still hope for Grammys next year."
"Well, you are really good at business operations, but I still want to say that you don't understand music."
sirmix-a-lot shrugged, having nothing to do with him.
The three chatted casually, "Are you going to enter the clothing industry recently?" Riclubin asked.
"How do you know?" Song Ya also plans to keep a low profile before the clothes are mass-produced.
"Mariah Carey, she said everywhere in the New York music circle that she has a clothing brand, and she will personally participate in the design." Riclubin said.
"Uh... Mimi didn't expect you to be a woman with a big mouth too!"
Song Ya's face turned black, "Look at how I turn around to teach you, hum!"
"It's too early to make ready-made clothes." He can only be so perfunctory.
"I'm optimistic about you." Riclubin said: "Now white people are moving their homes to the suburbs, and there are only African Americans left in the city at night. Although many New Yorkers are criticizing this trend, I To say that no one can stop this. This is also good for your African-American music and selling clothes and shoes. It is very good."
"Oh? How to say?" Song Ya didn't understand how the two things were connected.
"It's very simple, no matter how poor you are, you are also from the city, and the things in the city must be fashionable. Remember my words."
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"Cuckoo..."
Mariah Carey vomited Listerine into the trash can, and gave Song Ya a coquettish look, "Now are you satisfied?"
"Hey, who told you to have a big mouth. r?anwen?????????a?`???" Song Ya was very satisfied, but still had to warn her: "I told you that before the clothes are made. Don’t announce it."
"It's just clothes. Everyone is selling, so you will be so nervous." Mariah Carey sat next to him, fiddled with her hair in the makeup mirror, when old Mike's cough came from outside the door.
"Hi, Mike, the German sunflower seed bread Miss Kelly wants, would you have one too?" It is Maria Kelly's female assistant.
"Okay, thank you." Old Mike took one and helped her open the door.
"Can't be careless..." The female assistant put the bread basket in her hand in front of the two, Song Ya also took out one and took a bite. "There are many people who are happy to see me, and many people want to see you jokes."
"Thank you." Mariah Carey made an apologetic expression. "Did you run far?"
"Yes, only that store is the most authentic." The female assistant began to organize her costumes and cosmetics.
"I think you still have more enemies." Mariah Carey continued the conversation with Song Ya.
"Perhaps." Song Ya did not deny. "Has babyface started composing a new single for you next year?"
"We are already communicating by phone and fax, and the single name is tentatively neverfetyou. iwon\'tseeyoursmileandiwon\', everynight..."
She hummed a few words casually.
Song Ya nodded, "Well, it's his slow rhythm and blues song." It sounds good.
"I want to add one more." Mariah Carey said.
"I don't have much inspiration lately." Song Ya didn't get the apocalyptic song suitable for her, "What are you going to do?"
"I don't know, I have been too busy recently, and there are still preparations for next year's concert." She said: "I am not satisfied with the new album."
"Like the size of mj?"
Song Ya asked, at the end of last month, mj officially opened the Dangerous Journey World Tour in Munich. The unparalleled stage design, lighting and sound effects, stage art, and performance methods all caused a violent response. The audience was even more crazy about it. The venue was full, and it was said that fainting audiences were carried out with excitement, and there were even casualties.
"The kind of large-scale stadium performance is not suitable for me. I will be nervous when facing too many people. I still like the theater environment." Mariah Carey said: "There will not be so many performances."
"All right, don't tire yourself too much."
"Ok."
The two filled their stomachs, and the female assistant packed up and stood behind her, "I'm leaving, bye...boy." She stood up and said deliberately.
"Bye, see you in the MV."
Popular singers can’t make enough money. As Song Ya’s liquidity is not enough, say hello to Hayden. Soon there will be several commercial performances and business events in the Greater New York area, and it’s very tiring to play songs. If you play songs like Mariah Carey, prepare new albums, prepare concerts, perform business performances, and shoot music videos at the same time, it can really drive people crazy. Not to mention mj. There were more than two hundred members in his Dangerous Journey concert. The equipment shipped to Europe took 65 trucks to transport, and the costumes alone weighed two tons. The whole world is constantly running around, more than two. Singing and dancing in the hourly concert requires very high physical strength.
Therefore, many well-known singers do not have the talents of Jiang Lang and have no good works, but they enjoy life excessively when they are rich.
Song Ya hasn't had so many questions yet. Just concentrate on playing songs. Some magazines have done a special topic for him, ‘what’s worse for aplus to become a superstar?’ Several conditions are listed in the magazine. Can each album lead a new music trend? Song Ya is basically satisfied at this point. Apocalyptic songs come from the future. There are currently many imitators, and record companies have begun to extract the musical elements of the songs, and some combinations of male rap and female singers have been established.
Whether it can lead the new fashion trend, Song Ya is far from it. The current West has not fully emerged from the "fancy dress" of the 1980s. He is not too cold about Song Ya's consistent simple dressing, although he admits him. Has his own refreshing style, but still feels too monotonous. However, Song Ya believes that as time goes by, the whole society will recognize his style more and more.
Whether Song Ya can lead the new social trend, let alone, there are only a few people alive such as MJ, Madonna, Bob Dylan and so on.
Can lead the new stage and music video performance, Song Ya has a play in this aspect, some of his apocalyptic dance and mv can help, plus the grasp of new technology, there is a lot to do in the future.
After finishing the commercial performances in the Greater New York area, he began to prepare for the release of the beautifulgirls single in August. This song, which was favored by Motula and others, has received a good response in the United States. The teenagers like it very much. There are transcribed cassettes circulating. Therefore, the three singles with different singing methods and a dance mix will also be released on cassette simultaneously, in order to achieve the greatest impact in the shortest time.
At the end of July, the single fxxkwitdreday of Derry and Snoop Dogg's diss big e was released first through the underground situation, and began to warm up for Derry's solo album at the end of the year. Like Escobe’s novasele, this song is also very insulting to the big e. At the same time, the name of the death row record is officially typed. Derry's gangster funk music style began to be fixed and won unanimous praise.
"Aplus? We have seen it many times and talked a lot."
On the radio, Snoop Dogg was being interviewed, "Did you know? When I walked into that kid's a+ record, I thought to myself, what is the nger of m-fxxl doing?"
Both he and the host laughed.
"Really, I feel like I have walked into another world, the kind...the kind you know, European Jane...
"Nordic simplicity?" The host helped him answer.
"Yeah." Snoop Dogg smiled: "Walking into that kind of house, I am ashamed to take out the leaves in my pocket..."
"Hahaha!" The host laughed, "How is he? Do you like him?"
"I'm serious about this kid~www.mtlnovel.com~ I like him very much. He is the kind of nger who looks like he can go to a good university at a glance and then becomes a lawyer and a doctor. Like him."
"He is not enough bandit."
"Yes, he is not ours, absolutely not."
"I heard that the Chicago gang doesn't recognize him as his own."
"No, no, you are wrong, you are so wrong."
Snoop Dogg said: "Do you remember the case of the white homeless man? We heard it at the time and felt that it must have been aplus done, it was definitely him."
"But the homeless man was found in Canada, unscathed, only drunk."
"Yes! This is where he is great. He wants a person to disappear, that person disappears, he wants to appear alone, Boom! That person suddenly changed from Canada again! It's exactly the same!"
"Hahaha, your perspective is unique."
"Brother, don't underestimate that kid, don't underestimate..."
Song Ya turned off the radio, "This guy is really rich in imagination." He smiled bitterly and shook his head.
"Snoop Dogg's radio interview works well."
Yeremov on the side said, "He can talk compared to the two singers who like to speak out and hurt people like Deri and Es Cube. He is very sarcasm, very good at admiring others, and going around can not sin."
"He is now a radio star." Hayden said.
"Rap is also a must, his voice and Derry's gangster funk style are a perfect match." Dion Wilson said.
"Regardless of him, we will do our own thing well."
Song Ya put aside this affair and began to concentrate on the release of beautifulgirls' singles.
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"Aplus, your sense of humor should be strengthened. ????A`"
As a guest, he recorded the Saturday Night Live (snl) on NBC, and the column editor complained unhappily when he came out with him: "We still have to play our show on stars, otherwise it will not be easy to shine and the audience will think you On the end shelf."
"Sorry, my agent advised me to be cautious. I'm only seventeen years old and I'm afraid of saying something wrong."
With the old tricks, Song Ya shifted all responsibility to Hayden.
"You? You said the wrong thing? I might as well believe that King George would say the wrong thing."
"Are you complimenting me?"
"No!" The other party couldn't bear it, and said loudly: "We want program effects!"
"Uh, sorry, I will be more prepared next time."
"Ah next time?" The other party sneered and stretched out his hand.
It feels like there is no next time. Song Ya can only shake hands with him and leave. Snl’s ratings and influence in the United States are very high. The average rating of the previous season was 12.37%. The column director is not a small role. Cradle, Eddie Murphy went to Hollywood from here to fame.
"I feel that you have to learn how to get on the show with Snoop Dogg. He is just a rookie, and you have been out for two years." Yeremov was also not very satisfied.
"The style of snl is too spoof, I am not used to it." Song Ya got into the car.
"The most important thing for celebrities to come here is not to take into account the image, and the audience doesn't think you have anything to play on this kind of show. You may have worse effect than the show of Lori and Jona. "
Yeremov kept nagging, "I hope the effect after editing will be better."
At the beginning of August, beautifulgirls premiered on MTV, and a single disc containing three singing methods and a dance mix version was also on the market simultaneously. Sony Columbia Records won the opportunity for Song Ya to participate in snl, but it seemed to be messed up by herself.
The next night, snl aired on time. Because of the blessing of the popular singer aplus, the ratings in the beginning period rushed to 15%.
"Aplus, welcome." The host visited Song Ya on the snl stage.
"Hello." Song Ya made a face.
"Wow, I just remember now that you are still a high school student." The host began to tease Song Ya's clothes.
Bright sports jacket, T-shirt with Chinese characters and a simple pair of jeans. Song Ya did not wear a gold three-piece suit this time, she was indeed an ordinary high school student.
"Right." Song Ya smiled.
"I heard that you skipped the twelfth grade and are going to the University of Chicago next semester?" the host asked.
"Yes, enroll in next spring." Song Ya replied.
"Then I'm going to take the test for you." The host put on a posture to ask questions, and then a basketball rolled in from the TV screen. He picked up the basketball, and the audience began to laugh wildly.
"I thought you were going to take a math test or something." Song Ya also smiled.
"Mathematics? Who would want to see mathematics in our show?" the host said, and the audience laughed again. He handed the basketball to Song Ya, "Come on, show us some tips, you are pretty tall, can you dunk?"
"Uh, let me try." Song Ya picked up the basketball.
"Wow! He picked it up, he picked it up with one hand!" The host screamed in a weird tone.
"It's okay?" Song Ya stretched out his arms, holding the basketball in one hand and waving at random.
"It's amazing." The ugly fixed actor walked onto the stage holding a simple plastic basketball hoop.
Of course, the height is much lower than the standard basketball stand. Song Ya started to try to slam dunk. The guy kept moving the basketball stand to make Song Ya dunk and failed. After some program effects, Song Ya finally dunked in one, and then learned Jordan. Sticking out his tongue and rushing to the camera to celebrate, but soon the style of painting changed, Song Ya's tongue began to circle the TV camera...
The male and female audience members immediately gave out knowing weird smiles.
Right here, the ratings of the show rushed to the highest 16.7. After the dunk show, the host took out a hundred yuan bill, "Good job, aplus, for you."
This is a stalk in Little Lori's mv, and the audience laughed again.
"Didn't I ask you to tell snl to cut this paragraph out?" Song Ya said to Yeremov unhappily.
"I notified, but they are snl." Yeremov couldn't help it.
"Uh..." My face changed obviously in the TV camera.
"Take it, take it, take it..." The host started to learn the money stuffing action of Lori in the mv.
Song Ya reluctantly took the money and stuffed it into his pocket.
"He accepted, he accepted!" The host waved his hip-hop gestures, and learned from Little Lori singing, ‘I comforted you who was crying, I gave you a Franklin...’
Song Yachu was in place, looking at him with a **** expression.
"Okay, let's stop playing, let us welcome the beautifulgirls brought to us by aplus!"
The music performance begins, "you\'rewaytoobeautifulgirl......"
Song Ya began to sing beautifulgirls with the accompaniment of the snl band. The resident comedians all came to the stage and started ‘scratching their heads’ around him and posing in various funny poses. Then the ratings began to drop all the way in Song Ya's boring performance. After the outdoor sketches of the two resident comedians of Snl and Snl ended, the ratings fell below 10, which also affected the political satires that followed.
"Not bad. On average, the ratings are only a little lower than the average ratings of the previous season." Hayden put down the phone after asking the ratings survey agency.
"Can it be the same?"
Yeremov continued to nag: "Every political satire in snl has a purpose. According to the survey, they can even affect the voting tendency of many voters to a certain extent, and they are inclined to the Donkey Party. This issue aims to satirize and Hit the current commander, but all this was ruined by aplus."
"It seems that you have a big opinion of me?" Song Ya looked at him.
"No, no..." Yeremov waved his hand again and again, "but you really have to strengthen your ability in this area."
"Come slowly." Song Ya waved his hand, "I'm going to rest. It's the chart cycle again. I have been busy this month."
The second day of the all-meter tour propaganda and ranking started without stopping. Song Ya left the greater New York area. This time, the first stop was Atlanta and other places in the south.
"The first week of airborne billboard singles chart eighth, good results."
On August 8th, Yeremov walked in with the latest bulletin board magazine. This week’s title was Mariah Carey’s cover of the l\'llthere of the Jackson Five. Besides her, she ranked ahead of Song Ya. All of them are hard bones, Madonna, sirmix-a-lot, tlc, gunflower, Billy Reseles.
Mariah Carey has had seven titles since her debut, four titles for the first time, and one title for the second. The ep of this mtv unplugged concert won two titles, and l\'llthere even won the title in cover songs. Empirestatemindpartii is actually half a cover.
"Should it be okay for beautifulgirls to hit the crown order?" Song Ya asked.
After this beautifulgirls hit the song, it quickly swept the entire meter. Many places where teenagers like to go, such as theaters, roller skating fields, beaches, department stores, etc., are all playing this slobber song.
"The melody is catchy, and many people like to sing along." Yeremov summed it up a bit. "After I'm familiar with it, I often go over it in my head, and then I want to hear it again... So, since your debut, There should be no problem with the third title after wherethelove."
"That's also the first three championships." Song Ya couldn't help but feel complacent.
"Your main enemy is endtheroad, do you want us to unite with Sony Columbia Records..." Hayden began to make bad ideas.
"No."
Song Ya doesn't want to do anything with babyface's songs, and the Motown Records where he is in has a huge influence in the black community, although they are no longer a big record company since MJ left.
He didn't plan to make trouble here, but Motown Records can't rest assured, after all, the singers under Sony Columbia Records dominated the relay in the first half of the year, and the momentum was too compelling.
In Atlanta, the executives of Motown Records, accompanied by babyface, took the initiative to meet Song Ya at Laface Records.
"Then let's say it?" The two parties had a good chat, and they confirmed again before Song Ya left.
"Let it go, I'm not the kind of person who can make tricks." Song Ya gave him a guarantee.
"Okay, thanks, aplus."
When Song Ya leaves Laface Records, Donnie Breston's agent suddenly appears.
"Has your mv heroine decided?" The other party was straightforward.
"It's been decided, why?" Song Ya pretended to be stupid~www.mtlnovel.com~ It's not that he doesn't want to give Tang Ni a chance to have a one-night stand, but if she is allowed to appear in his mv, Mariah Carey is there I'm afraid there will be a fire in the backyard.
"That's a shame, I still want to find a chance for Tang Ni." Her agent asked again, "What about the mv of other songs? For example, showthemoney?"
"The shooting plans and candidates for other mv have been determined."
Actually no, but Song Ya can only say, "Does Tang Ni still need this kind of opportunity? The singles she teamed up with Babyface have been well received. She has become popular now, and it is not suitable to appear in other singers' mv. Right?"
"Laface Records arranged her first album for her in the second half of 1993." The agent sighed, "She is very confused. Looking for a chance to meet you two days?"
"Don't worry, there is a babyface covered, she is sure to become popular."
Song Ya tactfully refused. Although Tang Ni's explosive figure is very memorable, Song Ya has no intention of developing a long-term relationship with the other party.
"I saw mv!"
In the evening, Shakira, the little South American lover, called. She was very excited, "Now Colombians know me."
After mv spread to Colombia, she quickly became popular and became a hotly discussed figure in the country. Aplus's mv's reputation as a heroine continues to continue. Even in the United States, many media have begun to ask, "The waist is particularly twisted." Who is the good Latin girl? ’
"Then you still want to put a bad new album?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know anymore. The South American branch decided to give me more resources. I have a hard time making a decision." Shakira said.
"Think about it yourself, it's a matter of your future, and I can't give you any advice."
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However, it is true that WanttoWantMe and Showmethemoney’s heroines are about to start looking. In fact, if it weren’t for Mariah Carey’s relationship, Donnie would be a good heroine. The original WanttoWantMe MV heroine is a black girl with an exploding body and she doesn’t look like Tang yet. Ni is pretty.
"Is that girl's birthday?" At the end of his trip to the south, he thought of Charis Theron, a sweet South African girl, who is absolutely fine as a hostess.
"It's over." Taraji took out his notepad and checked.
"You should remind me." Song Ya originally wanted to make a call to earn points.
"Sorry, you said,'I'm very busy lately, don't disturb me if there is nothing important'." Taraji retorted in Song Ya's tone.
"Okay." Nothing, I can only recognize, "Did she take the initiative to contact us?"
"No, your charisma is not as high as you think, you are a lover." Taraji was curious, "Should I take the initiative to call her?"
"No, I won't stalk girls."
After Song Ya finished speaking, remembering when she was chasing Mira and Mariah Carey, she felt that she was a bit self-sufficient, "To the unfamiliar..." So she added another sentence.
On the West Coast trip, because Song Ya wanted to avoid San Diego where Lori was recovering, Sony Columbia Records arranged for him to go to Vancouver first, planning to travel the West Coast from north to south, with Los Angeles as the last stop.
In Canada, his fan base is also growing well. Except for the French-speaking Quebec area, the tastes of teenagers in big cities are basically the same as those in the United States. Of course, because of the relatively small proportion of blacks, their acceptance of hip-hop music is low. .
"They\'llhaveyousuicidalsuicidal......"
In a small fan meeting, Song Ya sang a song of Beautiful Girls, which attracted countless young girls screaming, "APLUS! IWanttoWantMe! APLUS! IWanttoWantMe!"
They chanted the support slogan of the fan club here, and at the same time asked Song Ya to sing the song WanttoWantMe.
"This song is more difficult to sing..." Song Ya laughed on stage.
"For us! APLUS!" the girls called.
"Okay, okay." Song Ya looked back at the six harmonies, and they exited and went to play the accompaniment.
Dile is now the general manager of A+ Audio. He manages the copyright library and has 15% of the DTS equity. He is busy. Dion Wilson wants to help Fergie record his first album. Al is now the resident of Radio A. Guests, they have gradually stopped running propaganda with themselves. Nowadays, the unimportant performances, such as the current small fan club, and other songs Songya mainly rely on accompaniment tapes. The six black male singers who sang Beautiful Girls are responsible for most of the chores on and off the stage.
As for the concert, he doesn't need to think about it now.
WanttoWantMe's accompaniment music sounded, "It\'stoohardtosleep......"
The girls in the audience were even more excited, and some even burst into tears on the spot.
"Ooh, justthethoughtofyougetsmesohigh..." The next sohigh is Song Ya's biggest problem. He didn't use the half-open wheat or other methods. "sohigh~" drags the tail sound very sharply, which is a bit different from the studio version, but it is very Great singing skills.
In good condition, he breathed a sigh of relief.
Since he sang more and more authentically, his feelings about how unstable the singer's voice is is have become clearer. This small part of his body needs very good maintenance and care, and he can't care about it. Usually, he sings WanttoWantMe. The day before the song, he will not drink, do professional vocal training and ensure adequate sleep, otherwise his voice may really overturn at any time and make himself unsightly.
"APLUS, you are awesome today." After the small fan meeting, the six harmony complimented him.
"Thank you."
He also feels that his singing skills have improved again. It is not a basic improvement, but a real awareness of relying on his throat to eat. He can do a good job of improving planning and has more control over live singing, and it has become more retractable. Feel free.
"It's not easy." He thought to himself that after more than two years of travel, he finally has the confidence to say that he is a real singer. Although there is still a gap between the singing skills of male singers, and there is no chance to see Maria in this life. Kelly's nape is back.
"I can't see it, hehe."
He snickered secretly again, some DIVA could not see, but some were ok, such as Paula, Song Ya felt that his singing skills should surpass Paula.
But when it comes to Paula, the woman seems to have Flop, and now only a certain authoritative music media has stepped up and officially eliminated her from DIVA. After being entangled in a vocal lawsuit for a long time, she embarked on a global tour in order to prove herself, and then her performance during the tour was extremely unstable and was criticized. Recently, it was also reported that she had suffered from bulimia due to stress. pitiful.
Unlike the hapless Paula, I can’t go smoothly anymore. Motura and Sony Columbia Records are fully cooperating. Various investments are advancing. The singing career has reached new levels with the sales figures of the album of the same name. Everyone is complimenting and admiring themselves. The intensified gang fighting in Nancheng has been like news from a distant alien planet. During this time, I am sitting on an express train, and I have no intention of caring about the roadside scenery. , Hurricane all the way forward is right.
After leaving Vancouver, Song Ya passed through Seattle, San Francisco and other places. Media interviews, fan meetings, signing and sales, maintained a high-intensity publicity rhythm.
Derui really paid for some of the West Coast DJs. Song Ya came to the West Coast this time. It’s obvious that the black small and medium-sized DJs are obviously more friendly to him than before. Of course, Derui doesn’t have to spend money alone. His influence is still great. Sometimes it's just a greeting.
In the second week of BeautifulGirls on the chart, the Billboard singles chart rushed to fourth place, with Boyz&nben’s EndOfTheRoad, Mariah Carey’s I’llbethere, and TCL’s Baby-Baby-Baby.
BABYFACE's LAFACE record and his personal success were both a big success, and he no longer mentioned the withdrawal of joint promotion.
"The single's rise seems to be slower than expected, Mr. Motura."
After arriving in Los Angeles, Song Ya contacted Motula, working so hard for a week, originally thinking that he could rank second if he didn't rank first.
"Don't keep focusing on the list boy. Your BeautifulGirls singles are selling very well. They have broken the platinum line in two weeks. What do you want?"
Motula happily said, "The buying interest of the first master has been saved a lot. Let's go on! Be sure to stick to the big star in August!"
"Ok."
This can only be done. While I am young, I have to bite my teeth to fight down the diamond sales of the first master.
"What's the plan for tomorrow?" Song Ya lay down on the sofa after checking into the hotel.
"Sign for sale." Taraji replied.
"That's very tiring, don't you have any radio interviews or something?" He has never liked participating in radio interviews. Now he feels a little hopeful that he will have the opportunity to brag in front of the microphone for an hour.
"A little self-aware, since your performance in SNL's disaster, radio and TV stations have been cautious about invitations, and recently you have nothing to talk about except for singing songs." Taraji said straightforwardly and put his phone Throw it on the sofa, "The white South African girl you never forget came to you."
"Oh?" Song Ya picked up the phone, "she changed her mind?"
"She told me that she had just been cheated by the newly signed Hollywood agent, saying that he was sent to the producer's room. She found that the other party wanted to dive into her, so she found a chance to escape." Taraji pouted, "Follow When I called, I was still crying, saying that I felt that the agent she signed was not right. But...I think she is playing a routine."
"Routine?" Song Ya stopped dialing.
"Otherwise? She doesn't want to look back to you desperately, so she just finds this kind of excuse." Taraji said: "These girls have more thoughts than one, you think, how is this coincidence, it happened when you arrived in Los Angeles. Something happened?"
"She? Isn't she?"
Song Ya felt that Charis Theron would not be so scheming, otherwise, why take so long to contact him? I really want to be popular. When I was in South Africa, I had to let the agent contact me a long time ago.
He called Yeremov and Old Mike in, "Old Mike, you accompany Yeremov to figure out the facts. Taraji will tell you the details."
He sent the three of them out, then took a casual shower and lay in bed, and soon fell asleep.
I was awakened by a knock on the door about twelve o'clock in the evening, "Charis?"
The 1.77-meter tall white girl put on an old Mike's coat and walked in embarrassedly, the makeup on her face was crying.
"You go take a shower first." Old Mike took off her coat for her. The woman wore a small sling, short shorts, and a pair of large high-heeled boots over the knee. This set is almost a Los Angeles street warbler. It’s almost exactly the same as the female protagonist played by Julia Roberts in Pretty Lady.
The girl stood awkwardly without speaking, as if she didn't know if she should listen to old Mike.
"Taraji, take her to your place, and prepare some ‘normal’ clothes for her to change into.” Song Ya said and asked Taraji to take her out.
"What's wrong?" Song Ya asked.
"Although this girl is very careful, she still can't play with Hollywood agents." Yeremov said the matter.
A superb-looking girl like Charis Theron lives in the upper and middle community near Hollywood. Even if she doesn’t do anything, she will be found entangled by various scouts on the road. There is no shortage of San Fernando. Gu is looking for'actress' **** scouts.
Although she really wants to break into Hollywood, she has some experience in the entertainment industry, and because of her family's misfortune, she distrusts people, including the famous APLUS, so she has been carefully selecting agents. After she turned 18, she signed a contract with an agent who had been in contact with her and felt very reliable through the formal channels of the Screen Actors Guild. Unexpectedly, the first interview introduced by the other party would be in a certain producer’s bedroom. One-to-one kind.
The clothes on her are the costumes requested by the agent to prepare for the interview. She has to perform in front of the producer the movie excerpts of Julia Roberts serving the male protagonist in the hotel. This kind of scene is too normal in Hollywood. Many girls often get lost in the rhetoric of agents and producers for opportunities. Fortunately, she was vigilant after getting the interview content and called a few female companions to accompany the interview. Shi asked them to wait outside, and she was able to escape after finding something was wrong with a loud cry for help.
"What's the number of her agent?" Song Ya frowned.
Yeremov shook his head, took out a business card and handed it over.
"CAA?" Song Ya saw the business card looking up, "Does CAA's agent also play this set?"
"This is Hollywood. No agent will have any psychological burden on pimping for the producers." Yeremov shrugged, "I have been inquiring through personal relationships, and I believe there will be an answer soon."
Before long, his cell phone rang. After answering a call, he smiled and said: "This person has only been in CAA for three months, and he couldn't stay after the trial period."
At this time, the girl and Taraji came in again. She was wearing Taraji's coat and trousers. The coat was obviously a little smaller, with a section of the waist exposed, and the conspicuous pair of high-heeled leather boots on her feet.
"No way, her feet are too big, I don't suit her." Taraji said.
The girl became more and more embarrassed, she did not dare to look at Song Ya, looking dodgy at the hotel TV cabinet.
"Do you know that your agent has left CAA?" Song Ya asked.
The girl looked up in disbelief, "I don't know, I think he is registered in the Screen Actors Guild... Oh awkward!" She covered her mouth with her hand, and tears came out again.
After removing her makeup, she didn't have a clear and beautiful temperament just looking at her face, but she didn't match her physique.
"How to say? I have no experience dealing with such agents..." Song Ya looked at Yeremov.
"How long did you sign with him?" Yeremov asked her.
"One year~www.mtlnovel.com~ she replied choked up.
"That's not bad. You are already very careful. It's okay. Hollywood itself is a place where dirt and dirt are hidden." Yeremov comforted: "Leaving CAA will not affect his qualifications as an agent, although you have been kept privately by him. The CAA business card was scammed, but the termination lawsuit is difficult to fight, so your brokerage contract should still be legal."
"Then we think of a way to help her get a brokerage contract for this year?" He asked Song Ya with these words.
Hey, it's not about relying on my hero to save the United States, "Do you spend money?" Song Ya took out the checkbook.
"Don't, the other party knows that you can speak loudly." Yeremov touched his chin for a while, and asked the girl: "Can you ask him out to meet me?"
"Let me try?" The girl looked at Yeremov as if she had caught a straw.
"Well, just call him and I will teach you how to say it."
"Wait." Song Ya interrupted Yeremov and asked the girl: "Charis, can I ask why you keep rejecting my kindness?"
"You wanted to soak me in South Africa, right? I still remember the look in your eyes at the time." The girl said: "After coming to the United States, I heard your WhereIsTheLove, I feel I might have misunderstood you. Boys with this kind of thinking don't He would be a bad person, so I found an opportunity last time and wanted to thank you in person for your help, but..."
"But what?" Song Ya asked.
"But as soon as I heard that you plan to let me sign the economic company under your name, I began to doubt your motives again. I heard that you are a fanciful singer, and you especially like collecting...er..."
"Are you a blonde and white girl like you?" Taraji said for her.
"Yeah." She nodded and glanced at Song Ya.
"..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 310: White coat girls

Being able to retreat under the intentional unspoken rules of Hollywood agents and producers, this girl is considered to have enough IQ. Song Ya feels that she is not less mindful than Fergie, but not as material as Fergie. r?anwen??????????a`??
"Yes, I was interested in you. It started when I first met in South Africa."
He simply confessed shamelessly. As he said to Taraji, he didn’t bother to chase such an obscure girl. Don't worry, I will not use money or power to force others to achieve their goals. Yeremov, help her solve this problem, go to Taraji's room, I am going to rest."
"Okay, Miss Theron."
Yeremov turned his body and motioned for the girl to go out with him.
"Thank you." The girl's voice was inaudible, supported by Taraji, obediently and Yeremov left the room.
She has a good body...
Song Ya watched her back and swallowed. She may be a bit small and strong in the eyes of others, but she is quite suitable for her taste, and she is perfect to lose weight.
There are some things he believes that Yeremov will help. People who used to be executives of big Hollywood companies have no idea where they are higher than those small brokers with no bottom line.
It is really exhausting to play songs not simply. Within a few minutes, when he was about to sleep, he was awakened by the noise outside the door again.
"What!? Mavota?"
The security guard at night is usually the honest man Mavota. He is shouting outside: "Mr. Aplus is resting, please don't disturb him!"
"You **** bother me now!"
Song Ya complained loudly, and soon there was a knock on the door, "Mr. Aplus? Several ladies said in the lobby that you forcibly restricted a lady's personal freedom."
"Wtf?" Song Ya opened the door. Several hotel security and managers gathered at the door, blocked by Mavota, and looked into the room as they opened the door.
"I live in the presidential suite! You just serve it!?" Song Ya cursed, "I won't live here again next time I come to Los Angeles!"
"Sorry, there are a few girls making noise in the lobby. If you let them go, your reputation will be badly affected. They threatened to call the police and call a reporter."
The room manager put his hands together pitifully, "You don't have a girl to stay overnight, do you?"
"No!" Song Ya was about to slam the door, and suddenly remembered something, "Mawota, go to the next room and call out Miss Theron."
In fact, the doors of the next few rooms were all opened. Tony and the silencer were looking out sleepily. Old Mike had put on his jacket and started to work, and Taraji led Charis Theron out.
"Uh, it may be a few of my friends. Sorry, I encountered a lot of things today, and I forgot to report to them."
Charis Theron explained embarrassingly, thinking and knowing, she must have used the same trick that she did against the producer, asking the little sister to wait outside, and start ‘rescue’ as soon as the time is up before she comes out.
"So you are not imprisoned, right?" The hotel security confirmed to her.
"No," she replied.
"In this way, miss, is it convenient for us to go downstairs and talk to your friends?" The room manager looked at Tony and the others, still not at ease.
"Okay." Charis Theron followed them and said sorry when she walked to Song Ya's side.
"I helped you out of good intentions, but don't cause me trouble." Song Ya warned her.
"I'm really sorry." She apologized again in a panic, with her arms around her chest, and accompanied by Yeremov and Taraji, she followed the security guards downstairs to comfort the little sisters.
"Women are really troublesome!" Song Yagang wanted to slam the door, and suddenly out of the corner of his eyes, he found a figure in the emergency passage stairs at the end of the corridor, white clothes, long hair...
"Wth...hey!? Who is there?" There are no ghosts in this world, and he never admits to be taken aback.
Old Mike rushed over.
"Uh..."
It was the voice of a woman, and the woman in white took the initiative to walk to the light, and the dim light of the corridor illuminated her flawless face.
"Xue Linfen?" Song Ya was ‘flashed’, and he recognized him at a glance. He has seen all photo movies and so on, and it’s impossible to admit mistakes in clothes!
"Hello, aplus, I... uh, live downstairs, come up and have a look as soon as I hear the movement."
The white dress on Xue Linfen turned out to be a bathrobe, and her hair was still wet. She was holding a glass of wine in one hand, and the other was touching the waistband of the bathrobe.
The other party is only one year older than Hallie, but he looks much more mature, which is another style.
"Sorry to disturb you, Miss Finn, it's okay, a misunderstanding."
Song Ya motioned to Old Mike to lift the alert, "A girl who escaped from a Hollywood producer, we had contacted before, so she came to me for help."
To explain a little bit, although the other party does not seem to have a reputation for big mouths, nothing can be said in Hollywood.
"I heard." She smiled at Song Ya, "This kind of thing often happens in Hollywood, I don't think it is strange, it's fine, then I'll go back to the room, goodbye."
"Uh……"
Don't call aplus after letting her go so simple, "Wait, Miss Finn."
"What?" She turned her head.
"Didn't you live in Los Angeles? Why do you want to stay in a hotel?" Song Ya asked.
"This..." The other party was a little embarrassed by this question, and subconsciously touched her forehead, Song Ya seemed to see a scar flashing under her hair.
"That photographer boyfriend of yours?" Song Ya asked directly, so that she could explain it when she came to stay in the hotel, and she seemed to have seen news about the relationship between the two in the gossip tabloid recently.
"Sorry, aplus, I don't want to talk about this topic with you." She said a little unhappy.
"Don't bear it, I've seen too many domestic violence men in Hollywood."
Great opportunity! Song Ya was completely sleepy and waved to her, "Come on, chat with me, I only beat one last time."
"Oh!"
It seemed to her suddenly, "Is it the one at the Spielberg's party?"
"Yes, you heard that too? Wesley Streep, I was knocked down by a punch." Song Ya began to boast: "It is said that he has practiced karate and can fight very well, but in fact he is not able to withstand a single blow."
"This is Hollywood, everyone has heard about it."
She finally laughed, and the woman's gossip nature was inspired, "But who is the heroine? Halle Berry?"
"Hey~www.mtlnovel.com~I can't talk about this, come on, come on."
It’s a clever smile. Song Ya can’t stand this kind of natural stunner anymore. She waved her arms frequently for fear that she would leave. "Let’s talk, anyway, I can’t sleep. I’m very interested in Hollywood, but the circle is too narrow. I want to ask you something."
How could this kind of 27-year-old actress, who has made cool films and experienced several ups and downs in Hollywood, be fooled by such a low-end excuse, leaning on the wall, she smiled and lowered her head, slightly shaking the remaining wine in the glass, thinking about it After a while, "Forget it, my clothes are not very convenient." She gestured to the bathrobe on her body.
"Oh, forget it." Bathrobes and other things are actually completely invalid. Song Ya can figure out the other's figure in comparison with the movie. He deeply regrets, "Is it convenient to leave a phone call?"
At this time the elevator door opened and Charis Theron walked out accompanied by Taraji, "This is?" She also saw Xue Linfen.
"Girl, you're all right, right?" Xue Linfen asked.
"It's okay, thank you." She looked at Song Ya and Xue Linfen again, as if she didn't recognize the identity of the other party.
"It is not easy to break into Hollywood. Seeing you now is like seeing yourself when you were young. If you need any help..." She glanced at Song Ya.
"Taraji." Song Ya snapped his fingers to Taraji.
"Just make this call." Xue Linfen took the pen handed by Taraji and wrote a series of numbers.
"You guys go ahead."
Song Ya watched her disappear at the top of the stairs, and briefly asked about Yeremov's progress. Charis's agent took the bait and agreed to meet tomorrow to talk about the agent's appointment.
"About a coffee shop." Yeremov said, "I will let my subordinates accompany Miss Theron."
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I don’t know how many times I lay in bed, Song Ya tried to fall asleep again, but the scene just now lingered in my mind...
In the artistic corridor outside the presidential suite of a five-star hotel, under the dim and just right lighting, a face known as the top ten most beautiful women in the world in the 90s suddenly appeared. The bathrobe was loosely placed on her body. The wine in the slowly swaying glass is so lazy and coquettish in the light and shadow...
That’s right, it’s the old Hollywood actress Fan in the 1930s. If Charis Theron gave herself a bit of Monroe, then Xue Linfen is like Elizabeth Taylor, but more mysterious and more mysterious than her. Hook people. ?????????a`
Especially when Song Ya thought that this woman lived downstairs, and there was only one floor between them, his heart became more enthusiastic.
"Eremov, can you help me throw a party in Hollywood? Just tonight."
Feeling changed, suspected of being domestically abused, and checked into the hotel. It was such a good opportunity to get in. He scratched his head and called Yeremov in early in the morning, feeling that he couldn't do it today.
"Where? In what name?"
Yeremov asked: "This is not in the announcement plan between us and Sony Columbia Records, and the time is too short to invite many stars."
"A nightclub or something? Just invite some Hollywood friends and let them bring people to fill it up."
Anyway, when it's a big deal, use the shuttle tactics of big a. There is no shortage of men and women who are keen on parties in the United States.
"Don't do so much, right? Now is the critical period for you to play songs. We don't have enough manpower. Hollywood's methods of touching porcelain are impossible to guard against."
Yeremov thought he had guessed what Song Ya was thinking, "Don't you just want to get close to the South African girl? When we finalize her agency contract today, you have a chance."
"I want to invite Xue Linfen."
There is nothing to hide from Song Ya, "You know her well, don't you? I remember you used to talk at parties."
"She?" Yeremov recalled and shook his head with a wry smile. "She doesn't go to places like nightclubs. She is a more conservative girl."
"Bao..." Song Ya laughed, "Did you make a mistake?"
"Yes, if it weren't for the character incompatible with Hollywood, do you think that kind of girl would miss acting?"
Yeremov said: “Don’t think that girls who make exposure movies are also very active, at least she’s not, you know, because of the influence of *and the new wave, many girls think that making such movies is really for art. , They really think so. What they don’t know is that even the director of San Fernando Valley will tell the actress that he is making an art film, a film, before the film is released, the actors have no idea that they will be directed or filmed What is the effect of the company's cut? Her stolen moon affair is a good example. She was deceived once, do you think she has filmed similar things? She took the initiative to stop filming for that movie for a year. If you change other girls early Strike the iron while it's hot."
"So that's it." Song Ya felt like she wanted to get closer to her after hearing it.
"As far as I know, she doesn't even go to the crew party when making a movie. When others party, she will turn the book quietly. In Hollywood, this kind of girl's star luck is generally not good, she It’s really unlucky. I have been in love with actor Johnny Depp for three years and have been engaged. I don’t know why the marriage didn’t happen, but I guess it’s because of the man. This photographer’s boyfriend is even worse, Hollywood Everyone knows, but she doesn’t say a word tacitly. She doesn’t have any sincere friends here. Women are jealous of her, and men are happy to see her if they don’t get her. Because of this photographer’s boyfriend, she is still a big deal with a famous director. Wei Linqi is breaking..."
Yeremov really knew her very well, and he kept nagging, "After Shuangfeng Town, she had a little more chance, but most film invitations still wanted her to wear as little as possible, so she refused. There are countless good opportunities. This year, finally, a film "Mice and Men ( was nominated for Cannes Palme d’Or and Best Director, but nothing was won. The film festival won the award and the road to return to Beimi’s release was nowhere to go. It was released. The schedule has been postponed again and again, and it is certain to lose money. Her limelight in Cannes has also been completely overshadowed by the similar instinctual heroine Sharon Stone. There is also a double-sided Ruby with a box office of less than one million, an independent film killer diary. , The box office was only 30,000 dollars..."
I feel sorry for me! Song Ya asked: "Then does she still have filming?"
"As long as she wants to, there will be no shortage of filming, but if she refuses to take it off, the chance will be reduced drastically. I heard that David Lynch’s daughter Jennifer Lynch has a good relationship with her. Next year, Jennifer Lynch’s debut will start shooting. She has a high probability of being the heroine."
Yeremov said: "Don't think about her, isn't that South African girl very good? Young, beautiful, and a figure that matches yours..."
"Do you like her?" Song Ya keenly sensed Yeremov's desire to protect her.
"It's not like it, it's appreciation."
Yeremov said: "You have talked to us about the psychology of boys in public schools. They will bully classmates with good grades, but it doesn’t mean that they don’t want to be a lawyer or a doctor in the future. The same is true for me. There are not many good men, but it does not mean that we see the brave women who have the will to refuse one temptation, and when they are up and down in Hollywood, our hearts are not touched."
"I am always more friendly than her photographer. He seems to have hit her." Song Ya said.
"Ha ha."
Yeremov shook his head, "You are more carefree and can't give a twenty-six or seven-year-old girl what she wants."
"Ok."
Song Ya was calmed down by Yeremov's words, and the fire in the morning was gradually extinguished. He looked at his watch and said, "Let's set off as soon as we are ready. Is the signing meeting?"
"Meet with people from audiovisual product chain stores in the morning and sign for sales in the afternoon."
Signing or something is purely personal work for him now. After waving goodbye to the last wave of fans, rubbing his sore right wrist and asking, "What do we eat tonight? Taraji."
"It's set, Greek food."
The group drove to the high-end Greek-style restaurant. There was only a long table in the courtyard. Song Ya was sitting in the middle. There were also old Mike, Mavota, Yeremov, Taraji, six harmony, The publicity staff of Sony Columbia Records and so on, filled the table, tableware and plates clinked, very lively.
"Have you seen the m-fxxk hotel security at the door? Just now, when I pushed people out, he gave me a stare, and I stared back at that time. I haven't seen the most ruthless Chicago gangster ah? On parole, my brother’s muffler came out of the prison. Who does his m-fxxk think he is? An nger in a funny uniform, we are eating and drinking spicy food, and he is closing the door for us m-fxxk."
Normally, Tony's voice is loudest at this time, nothing more than self-bragging with swear words, just trying to enjoy it. In fact, this dirty-mouthed way of speaking is not unique to blacks. The role played by Riccio Pessi in the 90-year-old gangster movie "Good Guy ( is generally considered to be one of the masters. He said fxxk 321 times in the film. Joe Pessi is a white Italian and has also been a singer.
"Shut up, Tony, you can't let us have a quiet meal? Just once, okay?" Taraji cursed with a black woman's unique tone.
Although she is not old enough, she is also very effective, at least there is no problem with Tony.
Song Ya ate quickly, leaning on the chair with his hands behind his head, making them noisy, and quite comfortable.
"Jimmy's call, there seems to be something wrong with the South African girl's contract."
Yeremov handed the phone over.
"Jimmy? What's wrong? I know, wait until I come back."
When Yeremov's staff, the person from the a+ record publicity department, helped Charis Theron try to buy the one-year economic contract, she still kept her eyes on her and called Xue Linfen midway. Broker.
"Mr. Aplus, I..."
Chuck's honest brother, Jimmy Goodman, waited at the entrance of the hotel for Songya and his party, who were full of food and drink. He rubbed his hands guiltily, "That girl still refuses to sign in to our company."
"It's okay, that girl is too vigilant, you are not to blame."
Song Ya patted him on the shoulder and went to Xue Linfen's guest room. Xue Linfen, who was dreaming last night, was sitting next to Charis Theron. The two top beauties were really pleasing to the eye.
"Tim." But there was a man dressed quite ‘fancy’ blocking them, "Miss Finn’s agent, it’s an honor to see you, Mr. Aplus."
"Hello there."
Back to reality, Song Ya can hardly be happy, "Miss Finn, what is going on?"
"She called me in the morning and asked for help." Xue Linfen, who was dressed in fashion during the day, gave a little charm: "I also think your agency is not suitable for her. Do you only pack singers? So I call Tim went by."
Feeling Xue Linfen left the phone yesterday. You used it before I used it. Is it necessary to be so defensive against me? Really!
"Miss Theron." He said to Charis Theron, "It is my person who helped you get that unscrupulous agent today."
"But I can't sing." Charis Theron dodges his gaze, the South African girl is a bit slippery.
"Can you sing a few words?" Yeremov was also unhappy. "It is rare for a beautiful girl like you to sing badly."
"Sing." Xue Linfen patted her shoulder to encourage.
"You\'rewaytoobeautifulgirl......" The girl cleared her throat and sang.
Everyone frowned.
"Okay, okay, that's it." Song Ya turned around and left, unable to pretend this kind of sound crazy performance.
"Mr. Aplus, Mr. Aplus."
Hu's agent, Tim, chased him all the way to the door of the presidential room, "Please don't get me wrong, uh, hehe, I'm gay."
"I'm not mistaken~www.mtlnovel.com~ I have no opinion on gay. Mr. David Geffen and I are very good friends and business partners. Ms. Finn asked you to go, right?"
Song Ya beckoned to let the old Mike who was blocking the opponent let in.
"That's the best, I also respect Mr. David Geffen very much, but Miss Theron wants to develop in the film industry." Tim explained.
"I said I got it."
Song Ya sneered: "It's just how much better you can be than my economic company? You haven't taken a good role for Miss Finn, right? Her box office for several films this year was very tragic, right?"
He used what Yeremov had said and is now selling now.
"That was Miss Finn's rejection of too many job opportunities." Tim explained, "Mr. Roy London and I are good friends, and I have some resources."
"Roy London is a famous acting teacher in Hollywood." Yeremov interjected: "He is also the director of the 30,000 box office killer diary."
"Yes, I think we can still work together, right? Your music video hasn't been finished yet..." Tim dared to take business at this time.
"Hey, m-fxxk." The beauty didn't get her hands, and Song Ya was so angry that she screamed, "Do you think I am that kind of good gentleman? Do you think I am?"
He approached each other step by step, "Do you think I'm easy to provoke m-fxxk? Do you think you can get some good from me after prying my girl? Huh? Is there something wrong with your brain?"
"Okay, okay, forget it aplus." Yeremov came over to persuade him.
"Uh, sorry Mr. Aplus, I'm just helping Miss Finn, she has a sense of justice." Tim retreated to the door, and looked back to see Tony and others who were surrounding him, "Then I will leave first." He Feiye Like fled downstairs.
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"Call Donovan."
Song Ya is not a good husband, "I want William Morris to block in Hollywood..."
"Hi."
Halfway through, they found that Charis Theron and Xue Linfen had appeared at the door and had to shut their mouths.
The door was not closed, and he didn't suppress his voice again. The two should have heard the words just now, and the tears of the white girl, Charis Theron, came out again.
"I'll let her come and explain things to you clearly, go sit down."
Xue Linfen pushed her through the door and said to Song Ya: "Do you think it's too much for the first-line singer to use resources to deal with a little girl who just arrived in Hollywood?"
The two were close at hand, and Song Ya could even see the moles of tears in the corners of each other’s eyes. This woman is really a rosy face, and he was almost relieved. “There is an old saying in China, no matter what you say. Kennedy also said, don’t ask him What you say depends on what he did. I have helped her many times. Have you seen me so hard to help a newcomer star in Hollywood for so many years? According to my record company’s prediction, my The song is likely to continue to be on the billboard singles chart, omitting the number of words, and then the same card. The second description is that it has been suppressed in second place for many consecutive weeks by the title list. This important moment of rushing, how much leisure do you think I have to help others? Happy and not asking for anything in return? I even plan to give her the hostess of nn after signing her. That's great. Her behavior today made me recognize a person and dispelled the idea in advance."
"Have Kennedy said that?" Xue Linfen frowned, showing a look of memory.
"Uh... just leave him alone, as long as you know what I mean."
Song Ya hurriedly fooled around, "Please come back, I am tired and need a rest." Turning back to the bedroom.
"But what you want in return is that she accompanies you to bed..." Xue Linfen said behind her.
"I never said this."
Song Ya certainly didn’t admit it. He would not have been so direct. He slammed the door and was too lazy to listen to any explanation. He opened the newly bought HP n laptop with 40 hard drives, and the operating system loaded on it was Microsoft’s latest ns31. He operated very smoothly, so he gradually stopped seeing the computer as a decoration in his bedroom, and he was sitting in front of the computer more and more in his spare time during travel.
"He is very young, he has not yet reached his eighteenth birthday..."
I faintly heard Yeremov talking with Xue Linfen outside, as well as the sobbing of Charis Theron.
"They are gone."
Half an hour later, Yeremov opened the door and came in. "I think it’s better not to threaten William Morris. The relationship between Donovan’s music department and the film department is not very good. If you do this, they will quickly If you spread it out from inside the company, it will be a big blow to your personal settings."
"That..." Song Ya dropped the mouse and gave up the next round of Sidmeier's civilization. "Is it feasible to ask David Geffen for help?"
"Come on, as for?"
Yeremov said: "I just heard about the girl's story. His father was shot and killed by her mother when he was drunk and wanted to assault her. So she is very sensitive to men who covet her body. And disgust, she has a dream of a movie star, but it does not mean that she can also accept the hidden rules of Hollywood. Although you have helped her a lot, she still does not want to be controlled by you. She has also made a lot of preparations, such as that The unscrupulous agent and the producer managed to escape, as well as the female companions in the hotel lobby yesterday, as well as the phone call of Xue Linfen to ask for help. She was very clever and did protect herself."
"So this is ah?"
Song Ya felt better all at once, "I always thought her father was because of domestic violence..."
"Of course, you know that kind of drunk, domestic violence is common."
Yeremov asked, "Are you still insisting on dealing with her?"
"Forget it, forget it." Song Ya waved his hand, "I don't have that lower limit."
"So..."
"Come on, I have a lower limit but I don't mean I will be a licking dog." Song Ya said.
"What dog?"
"Nothing, huh..."
Song Ya let out a sigh of relief, "Well, if the heroine can't settle down by then, let's have an audition. She can come, but you should not invite her."
"Okay." Yeremov agreed.
After finishing his trip to the West Coast, Song Ya's worries about Xue Linfen have become reality. He still hasn't reached the top of the list, and there is a lot of gap between the number of champions and n.
"Maybe the reason for the change in social aesthetic trends?"
Hayden was a little worried when he heard Yeremov’s passing wind, and rushed to the airport in Denver to pick up the plane. He would also accompany him to participate in the follow-up Midwest propaganda trip. "People suddenly start to like various rhythm and blues combinations, melody The claw ears, the harmony is gorgeous, the overall rhythm is calm and soothing, and it accurately grasps the pulse of the times. This is like the rise of short and ultra-thin models like Kate Moss, and we practitioners can’t say anything. People suddenly started to accept this type of music and fashion style."
Song Ya did not speak. This is his weakness. The Apocalypse songs are from the future and are of high quality, but it does not mean that they can be taken by listeners of this era.
"You have a cave in the evening." Taraji reminded after getting in the car.
"Is the arrangement so stressful?" Song Ya hasn't done anything so out of style for a long time, but since he was on the schedule, the other party's bid definitely moved Hayden, who was getting higher and higher.
"Sing three songs at random, and then sit in the nightclub for an hour and you will get a hundred thousand dollars." Hayden said.
"Ok."
This price is much higher than before. He went to the nightclub to finish his work, and the other party suddenly said that there was not enough cash and could only pay the bill tomorrow.
"Old Mike, you are staring here, don't let them go wrong."
Song Ya won't bother with them, leave Old Mike and the others in the nightclub, and return to the hotel with Tony who likes to make trouble.
The next day, the other party came to visit with a bag of cash very trustworthy, and directly poured a bundle of twenty or fifty dollars in front of Song Ya on the table.
"!" Tony picked up a few bundles casually. "It's been a long time since I saw so much cash. When I was with Little Lori, uh..."
He saw that Song Ya's expression was not right, so he should change his words quickly, "My good brother, I know that Denver has a very good place to eat. Let's go play?"
"Strip bar? I won't go." Song Ya shook his head, "Old Mike, put the money away." Then he took a few copies from the bundle and threw them to Tony and the silencer. The piles of money are no stimulus to him, and can't help Charis and Xue Linfen...
"No, Owl Restaurant." After Tony got the money, "it's not expensive there. I will treat you today!"
The Owl Restaurant is a restaurant in the United States that specializes in beautiful waitresses. The waitresses will have a variety of bunny girls, cheerleaders, beach lifeguards, etc., and they are very formal. Go to the pure food and feast your eyes. You can't do anything.
"All right." Song Ya didn't want to be disappointed either.
After Taraji took the position, the group swaggered in from the back door of the restaurant, "Ah!" Today was the theme of the cheerleading team, and the waitress screamed after seeing Song Ya.
After dealing with them, Song Ya had a good meal. As for the level of the waitresses, she seemed to be vulgar fans in her eyes, and Tony and the others happily teased the girls.
"I'll pay the bill!"
After eating lively, Tony proudly took the cash to pay the bill and gave a lot of tips.
At this time, there was a noise from another table in the distance, and a white Huhong neck shouted to a waitress: "Are you 18 years old girl? Just let you work in this kind of restaurant? Call your manager Come!"
"I'm full! I just turned eighteen!" The girl argued, "Show you my driver's license." She turned to get her ID.
Song Ya looked over. The waitress in question was about 1.6 meters tall. She was very thin, especially the waist, but the key parts were very predictable. It was a typical thin but of that type. The key was her face, which really seemed to be only fourteen or five. Years old, very pure and beautiful, you must know that the white girl is very mature at the age of 18.
Especially there is also a slightly reddish blonde...
"Look!"
The girl fetched the driver's license from the inside and, accompanied by the manager, handed it to the red neck.
"Uh, I'm sorry, I made a mistake~www.mtlnovel.com~ I'm sorry." The old man with red neck was very embarrassed and he paid the bill before he finished eating.
"This bastard." Tony smiled: "I didn't know what came here because of what? He also pretended to be so righteous..."
The girl began to clear the table, her waist bent down.
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"Taraji, business card." Song Ya asked for a business card with only one phone number from Taraji who rolled his eyes. "A hundred dollars more." He got up and walked towards the other party.
"Hi." He took the initiative to greet the busy girl.
"Hi, hey!" The girl saw that it was her, and suddenly became nervous, "Hello, do you need any help?"
"Don't care about those people." Song Ya handed him a hundred-yuan bill with the business card underneath, "You are doing well."
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"Goodbye." He smiled and said goodbye to the girl who was a little bit stunned with excitement. "Let's go." Turning his head to Tony and the others, the group hurriedly left the restaurant.
"Ah!" The girl in the store suddenly let out a scream of excitement, she should have found the business card.
Song Ya stood at the door of the car and turned around. Many waitresses rushed toward the girl with envy and hatred. She immediately hid her business card vigilantly.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 313: I can give you whatever I want

The waitress called Amy Adams quickly called. In the evening, she was picked up by Old Mike into Song Ya's bedroom. ?? Huo Ran? Text?????? A`
"You can sing? You can dance?"
Early in the morning, Song Ya joked with her arms around.
"Yes! I will show you one."
The girl happily picked up a newspaper from the bedside, rolled it into a tube and used it as a microphone, then got up and started jumping on the bed, "fxxkyou, fxxkyouveryverymuch, causehatewhatyoudo, andhateyourwholecrew, sopleasedon\'tstaytouch..."
Song Ya didn't expect that she would sing this song she wrote to Mira, and her smile became a little reluctant.
"I'm sorry, I'm not scolding you." She misunderstood, and threw herself into Song Ya's arms again, putting her arms around her neck, "It's just because this song is simple, I don't want to make a mistake."
"It's really not difficult to sing." Song Ya pinched the girl's pink face, "You can sing well."
"Really? Wait, I haven't finished the dance." She got up like a deer and continued to jump.
Song Ya looked at this happy girl, and the feeling of depression caused by Charis Theron was relieved a lot. His thoughts began to drift to the apocalyptic song'whateveryoulike' he got from the other party yesterday, still with a strong rhythm. Blues-style hip-hop songs, and with a more distinct "future" style, the boundary between singing and speaking is as blurred as ihateuiloveu's male voice part, but from the perspective of mv's picture quality, the time point of this song should be ihateuiloveu prior to.
Yuan Sang has mastered the star's mentality of smashing civilian girls with money. The melody and the word bite are very ear-catching, and he is a super master. And he made a clever turn in the ending part of the mv, turning everything in front of it into a waitress’s daydream, and he sublimated this low-style show-off and pick-up song into a pair of golddigger The pungent irony of this group.
"How is it?" The girl threw herself on again.
"Very good." Song Ya's words are really not casual. The girl sings and dances surprisingly well. "Where did you learn this?"
"The school choir, and the David Taylor Dance Company in my hometown, um...I used to want to be a ballet dancer, and...well, the community theater, my dad has let me perform speeches since I was a child, and my mother is also a bodybuilder. ."
Even the expressions and movements when she speaks are clearly childish, counting one by one with her fingers, she is totally unlike an ordinary 18-year-old white girl, and her personality is also a bit straightforward and stupid, but it fits the U.S.'s attitude towards blonde Stereotypes of big breasted girls. To put it bluntly, she should be the most careless one of the girls she has been with.
"Amy, are you really 18 years old?" Song Ya tentatively smiled.
"Of course, I'm a few months older than you. I remember your birthday." Halfway through her kind words, she suddenly buried her head in Song Ya's neck shyly, "I admire you, aplus, I didn't expect ...I am fainting happily now."
There was a knock on the bedroom door, it should be Taraji, "Come in." Song Ya lifted the quilt to cover her body.
"Boss, the plane at ten o'clock, we should start." Taraji opened the door and reported sternly.
"Fxxk, alas, the life of a singer is all the way +."
Song Ya complained, got up and walked into the shower room, opened the shower head and started to wash the body, "Where is the next stop?"
"Oakley."
"Okay, I see." I took the toothbrush off when I was in the shower. When Song Ya came out, he saw that Amy Adams was already dressed, and silently stuffed the girl's little things into the bag she was holding.
"What are you doing? Amy." He was a little puzzled.
"I understand, this is the best memory aplus of my life." She looked rather reluctant, "Thank you for giving me this wonderful night. To me, all this is like a dream."
"Wtf..." Song Ya laughed, "I'm not a fan, girl."
"I know, I know, you are a good person, your image is very good, don't worry, I won't go out and talk nonsense." She closed the zipper of the patent leather bag, "I signed your driver for me Confidential documents." As he spoke, his nose twitched and tears fell.
"Let's put the bag down, really." Song Ya knew that for this kind of date, the girl's clothes should be her own most satisfying, but it is also quite cheap. He lifted his chin to Taraji, "Book another ticket. , Bring her to Oakley."
"Okay." Taraji turned and went out.
"Really?" The girl seemed to be frightened. The way she covered her mouth was also very young, not with her palms, but with the back of her hands behind her lips. "Are you really going to take me to Oakley?" "
"Of course, I said I don't play this set."
Song Ya made a nuisance on the messy bed, "Come together, maybe I will get you some chance to appear on the camera."
"Really?" The girl was so moved that she rushed over and hugged his waist, "I feel like this is a dream."
"Okay, okay, time is tight, we have to hurry." Song Ya touched her head to comfort, this is a world of difference from girls like Charis Theron! This is what a star deserves!
Or give her the heroine, she has dancing skills and enough capital, but she is a bit short...
"Ah! But I..."
She suddenly remembered something. After a scream, she looked up at Song Ya with those big eyes, "I can't go. I still owe the landlord a few months of rent. He said that if I ran away, he would give it to me. Send a subpoena..."
"The rent is only, old Mike!" Song Ya called old Mike in. "Where is that bag?" he asked.
Old Mike said without saying a word and carried the big bag full of cash, "Open it." Song Ya asked him to open it, reached in and took a bunch of green rice knives randomly, and stuffed it into the girl's hand. Take her to get all the rent and everything, and then we meet at the airport."
The girl opened her eyes wide, holding the bundle of money, her face in disbelief, her mouth couldn't close.
"Madam, come with me." Old Mike said.
"Come with him." Song Ya patted the girl's...neck.
Watching the girl who was still stunned followed Old Mike away~www.mtlnovel.com~Uh, Taraji, is there any top women's clothing store in Oakley? Make an appointment for me, you plan a time, and then ask Amy for a medical examination or something. By the way, also, take the opportunity to verify her age. "
"Yes, boss." Taraji neatly packed his things, and started talking on the phone with the phone between his neck.
In the terminal, I saw old Mike dragging a trolley suitcase and approaching the girl one after another.
"You have finally matured into aplus, and you don't have to worry about whoever thinks about x."
Hayden said with a relieved look.
"Who said I no longer struggle?" Song Ya said to him, "Of course I have matured a lot, and I will be more patient."
"Uh……"
Hayden was speechless.
"I have six brothers and sisters, I am the middle one, but my acting talent is the best, and my dad likes me the most..."
On the plane, Amy Adams was chatting, talking about her family, school fun, experiences in Atlanta and other places, etc., and didn't notice Song Ya's humming haha.
"It's really simple."
Song Ya sighed, the voyage was very short, and soon the group got off the plane, and Old Mike drove the car directly to the door of a Gucci store in Oakley.
"Mr. Aplus, welcome, it is our honor to be able to receive you." The handsome male store manager opened the door for him.
"No, no, you are not serving me today, but her." Song Ya pushed the girl in his arms forward, then took out the credit card smartly and shook it towards the other party.
"Okay, I see, please come in quickly."
The store manager's mouth opened involuntarily, and he stared at the credit card, his eyes gleaming.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 314: No one dared to say bad things about me

In early September, the group finally returned to Chicago.
"Your beautifulgirls have been stuck on the b chart for three consecutive weeks, and it seems that they will continue this week." The a record people in the office stand or sit, and the atmosphere is a little dignified. "In Detroit, you have seen people from Motown Records. ?" Hayden asked.
"I have seen them. They are very nervous now and feel very worried about Motura and me. It is not easy to see Motura, so they keep looking for opportunities to talk to me."
Song Ya was also a little helpless. Boyzan's endtheroad won the title for four consecutive weeks, and the momentum still shows no signs of abating. According to the predictions of professionals, it may even break the Elvis record for more than ten consecutive weeks, leaving a name in record history. Thought-of.
On my side, I also face the difference in the historical status of the first double championship and the first triple championship. I and Sony Columbia Records have spent a lot of resources on the song beautifulgirls. In the case of less than hope, there is indeed a motive to engage in other party's black material, which is not uncommon in the recording industry. But the other party is Motown Records, where Yu Wei is still in the black music circle, and the producer is still babyface, neither business nor favors.
"If this were put in the past, Motown Records would never worry about this." Yeremov said.
Motown Records, which originated in Detroit, was once one of the strongholds of black music. In its heyday, it had a series of Jackson brothers, Diana Ross, Marvin Guy, Steve Wanda, Lionel Rich and so on. The top black singers of the world's music trends, the music style of the entire record company also has a special title of "Voice of Motown", and the owner Berry Gordi has long occupied the throne of the richest black in the United States.
It’s a pity that in the 1980s this company started to reciting words all the time. Steve Wanda was overwhelmed, Marvin Gay and J left one after another, Lionel Ritchie faded out of the music scene, and finally Berry Gordi in 88 The record company was sold to ca for a mere $60 million. What's more unfortunate is that as soon as the front foot sold the company, the money from the postscripts and Europeans poured into the US record industry, and the record company's acquisition price reached a new high. In the past two years, the boyzan group has risen again.
Of course, when it comes to bad luck, Marvin Gaye who left was the worst. In 1982, he just signed a high-priced contract with Columbia Records at the time. In 1984, he was shot at home by his father because of a trivial quarrel with his dad... …
"What should we do?" Song Ya asked for their opinions. "If I keep being suppressed like this, the industry will see me as a joke. Now some music critics have compared Boyzan with me in singing, there is no chance of winning... "
"You are a creative hip-hop singer, but they are not normal, no fans will care. It is better to listen to Mr. Motula's opinion on this issue? He is a big shot in the recording industry, and he has the best grasp of this subtle state. "Suggested by an employee of the publicity department.
"Motura looked at the problem based on the interests of Sony Columbia Records."
Song Ya shook his head, "He asked me to continue to hold on, but that would tire me to death. I immediately started shooting the epirestated official version of Mariah Carey, and then the four songs of wantwant, showtheoney, feelstill, and wherethelove. Then there will be wherethelove’s star group singing..."
In the second half of the year, NAS, Escobe, and Derui will send out special courses one by one. He will at least hold a visit at that time. There are still a lot of things on the clothing side, plus the Bath chemical equipment planned with John Liu. In the resale case, he is indeed a little bit helpless now.
"I originally planned to end the high-intensity announcement of beautifulgirls in September, but I haven't been able to make the crown order, which is very, very embarrassing."
All of you present here are his own people, and he told the truth: "There is an old saying in China that it is a pity to eat and discard, which refers to the current situation. Forget it, don’t worry about it, I’m busy with what I should do, v It has to be filmed, and nas and their favors have to be given, so high-intensity announcements can no longer be sustained."
"Yes."
Yeremov agreed, "It's just a single title. Anyway, your record sales are there, and the media won't lose sight of it. Did you know? Now almost no one will say bad things about you in the media, your popularity is very high. , Everyone is chasing popularity, because of the song wherethelove, even people who don’t listen to your music think that you are a young man of good character. You praise your show’s high ratings, and if there is no evidence, scold your show people If you don’t like to watch, the media is naturally making their sensible choices."
"Yes, Spike Lee, who didn't deal with you last week, said good things about you on the talk show. Even Quincy Jones only said something about you, a young man, when he was asked about you. Impulsive, and Wesley Streep, who was hit by you at Spielberg's house, didn't confide a word. He is now the most rising black movie star in Hollywood." Hayden echoed.
"Dare he say it?" Song Ya curled his lips in disdain. As long as Wesley Streep dared to talk nonsense to the media, Halle Berry would dare to jump out and tear his violent tendencies.
"Then change the high-intensity announcement schedule next week?" Taraji asked.
"Well, contact the people at Sony Columbia Records." Song Ya rubbed his brows and ordered.
The publicity staff went out, and the office was swept away, leaving only the accountant from Wing Dao and Chuck Goodman.
"Your commercial authorization of beautifulgirls, and some commercial performance income."
After checking the documents, Song Ya signed the income documents totaling more than three million yuan. Many stores like the song beautifulgirls, especially those who specialize in youth groups. According to Yeremov’s survey, this song has become The so-called Divine Comedy of Bad Street is that when you walk on the street, you will hear the melody of this song from a certain store from time to time. According to calculations by Sony Columbia Records, the sales of this single alone are likely to exceed the sales of Reberthena, who won the four-week title of the B Gang, which is more than 5 million copies.
"We just ran into a monster."
Song Ya murmured, sent Goodman and others out, and walked around in his company by the way.
"How's it going?" Pushing open the door of the Deep Sea Recording Studio, Dion Wilson and others were nervously helping Fergie record songs.
"all the best."
Dion Wilson took off the headphones, "aps, I feel that Fergie's new album is still a strong single."
"Didn't I say that? Don't think about that strong single, count mine, just treat that strong single already exists." Song Ya replied.
"Are you ready?" Dion asked.
"No." Song Ya doesn't plan to transfer London
id out.
"Honey." Fergie saw Song Ya and ran out of the recording studio. "How do you think I handled it just now?"
"Very good, but..."
But london
The rap skills in id have to be taught to Fergie in advance, and she is far more immature than her in the future, especially in hip-hop, and she must start to make up lessons for her words and breath.
"Uh, uh..." Fergie nodded her head like a chicken pecking at rice, and patiently taught her.
Song Ya knows that her current obedient motives are completely opposite to Amy Adams’s obedient motives. These days, he took Amy Adams around to run publicity and it is impossible not to be photographed by paparazzi. Fergie has nothing to say about the gossip. Ya Qing, the shrewd girl in front of me is enduring, and it is estimated that she will endure it until the first master is released.
"You guys go ahead. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
After coming out of the recording studio, he went outside the practice room again, standing and observing inside.
Amy Adams is practicing with the dancers following the dance instructor. Song Ya has watched for a long time. This girl has a ballet foundation. Yes, she can do her body movements, but her expressiveness is very problematic. She feels like dancing dance into rhythmic aerobics. ...
Although the V heroine of the song Wantwant doesn’t have much dance moves, she is short in her head, and her appearance is too young. For a character who needs to show the ultimate **** charm, she may not be what she thought before. So easy to be competent.
"It's not enough just to have capital." Song Ya thought of Charis Theron again, so a girl who was suitable for the role, how could she just...
"The epirestated script." Taraji found him.
"Has Sony Columbia Records finally made up their minds?"
Song Ya took over the script, and Motula told Mariah Carey that he was making up his mind about the v of this song.
"We have so few shots together?"
Song Ya flipped through it. The director Motura looked for had many similarities with the original director. The close-ups of skyscrapers and people in New York accounted for a high proportion of V. She and Mariah Carey spent most of the time. Each sings its own, until the last paragraph has the same frame. The core idea is similar, basically it can be regarded as a New York City promo.
The difference is mainly in three aspects. Because Song Ya changed the lyrics, part of his scenes will be shot in Chicago. Mariah Carey does not have the original female singer playing the piano on the street, and there is no black and white picture at all.
"Just go ahead and tell them I agree."
Song Ya didn't want to reach out to change the project that Motula had personally worked on.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 315: Motura begs me again

"I grew up in Chicago, and now I am walking in New York..."
Sony Columbia Records moved quickly. For the real scene of Chicago, the director and filming team quickly came to Chicago. The police sealed a short street in the black area of ​​South City for half a day.
"APLUS, your acting skills are pretty good, you basically have one pass."
The director complimented Song Ya. He is a white man in his fifties who is in charge of a documentary project on CBS. From this selection, it can also be seen that Motura wants to make the official version of EmpireStateOfMind into a New York City promotional film. Attempt.
"you flatter me……"
Song Ya knew how many catties he was, but he was making hip-hop gestures to the camera in a decayed neighborhood, and then lip-synched with the accompaniment. Of course it was not difficult to act, if it weren’t because of Nancheng’s public security that he always had some Worry, the progress can be faster.
"The last one."
The director announced that the crew quickly moved to the second floor of a private house. It was also a very simple shot. Song Ya stood on the simple balcony on the second floor, supporting the railing with both hands and looking out. The content shot in Chicago is basically all Reflects his slum life before he became famous.
"OK, all departments are ready." The director arranged the camera to the side and back, and announced the start of filming when it was about a satisfactory sun angle.
Wearing the cheapest trousers and elastic vest, Song Ya walked out of the balcony door, feeling empty, supporting the railing with both hands and looking outside in confusion. This is a real scene. The surrounding environment is similar to his previous residence in Nancheng, but the conditions are a little better. At least there is a balcony. The nearby residents like to hang clothes in the yard. The background of the lens specially selected by the director is these random The national flag of 10,000 fluttering in the wind.
"OK! Over!"
There was another one. The director looked at the watch and was very satisfied, "APLUS, you did a good job! There is still time, let's do it again. APLUS?"
He found that Song Ya was still holding this posture, looking outside in a daze, "This place touched you, right?" He smiled and patted Song Ya on the shoulder, "You come out of this place and get To succeed, I know it’s not easy."
"um, yes."
Song Ya fooled him over casually, "Do you do it again, right?" He walked into the door.
Actually, it’s not a feeling at all, but apocalypse again, but there are only a few seconds of film footage, or the handsome white male protagonist in the wonderful dance performance of BoutIt. The background of the picture is similar to the environment in which I am now. He was looking out from the balcony to the block outside.
"In the same movie?"
The apocalypse is coming more and more frequently, and it is a bit of a puzzle-solving game. Song Ya feels that when it will be a complete movie, it is unknown...
By the way, in terms of image quality and photography and dance style, it seems that it is also in this unknown movie.
"OK, this one is fine too, let's go!"
Just thinking about my thoughts and finished filming again, the director had a very good impression of Song Ya, "APLUS, your kid is very good, with a high degree of cooperation, not playing big names on the set, and not having the various quirks of Hollywood stars of the same level. "
"What quirk?"
"Too much, some have to arrange special rooms and people to take care of their cats and dogs, some have to re-decorate the dressing room according to her ideas, even the arrangement of flower arrangements has to be dealt with, not to mention those who like to be late or in The set was drunk and sucked."
The director seems to be full of resentment towards Hollywood and should have experienced failure there.
"You will go back to New York to film Miss Kelly, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, and when you come to New York to meet up, see you in New York."
"See you in New York, oh no, see you on the A+ record tonight, I prepared a party for the crew."
"Haha, okay." The director was very happy, and the crew next to him cheered after hearing it. The party of A coffee star, good wine and beautiful women are definitely not lacking.
"You guys leave here soon."
Song Ya went to chat with the person in charge of the police force who was in charge of clearing the block again, and the other party urged: "It's not safe here, you know better than me that you went out here."
"I know, we will withdraw right away." Song Ya smiled to the other side: "Thanks to Peter for me."
"Yes, let's go."
After getting in the car and returning to A+ Records, Hayden was already waiting in the office. He hurriedly asked, "What did you say about the group singing at the end of the year?"
"MJ will definitely not come. He and Escobeka are not equal, and the gangster rapper runs counter to his philosophy. Besides, he has to bring his own queen RAP..." Song Ya replied: "And I You can't fly Escuba pigeons."
"This is MJ's attitude?" Hayden asked.
"How could MJ express this attitude? Sandy Glen hinted on the phone."
"That's the best. If MJ doesn't come, our selection will be much easier. We don't need to invite those old singers who are equal."
Yeremov sorted out the list, "Mariah Carey sings a chorus, and BABYFACE sings another round. You are also responsible for the opening RAP and the ending lyrics. Celine Dion is responsible for Fergie’s line. The part of Al was shared by Escuba and Drey, and the part of Dile was handed over to Kris and SirMix-A-Lot, etc., and then a few sentences and some tributes belonged to other young singers and Fei under Sony Columbia Records. Ji, Al, Dile, and Mon, their status during the shooting is probably equivalent to the background wall."
"can."
Song Ya is very satisfied with this candidate. Except for some candidates who have to pay back favors, the others are basically arranged by Motula, and naturally all are singers under Sony Columbia Records.
This influence will be weakened, but all parties are satisfied, "MJ won't have any opinions, right?" Hayden asked.
"He is always holding the shelf and not speaking formally, what can I do." Song Ya shrugged, "and he does not necessarily have time to tour the world."
"I heard that HBO spent 12 million pounds in order to buy the broadcasting rights for his Bucharest concert on the 1st of next month." Yeremov said.
"Well, who calls him MJ."
In terms of commercial value, Song Ya still couldn't see the other side's car taillights, so he couldn't be jealous.
"You drink less at party tonight. Tomorrow is Gore's fundraising dinner in Chicago." Hayden reminded.
"I know, I can't mess up this kind of thing." Song Ya pointed to the brand new dress that had been prepared, and was doing the final check in Taraji's hands.
At this time, the phone rang, "APLUS, is it convenient to talk?" The other party did not say anything, and just asked the first sentence, as if something was urgent.
"Wait a minute, Mr. Motura." Song Ya held the microphone and gestured to Hayden and the others, "It's Motura."
"Okay." Hayden and the others got up and left. Taraji pointed to himself as well. Song Ya nodded. She carefully put down the dress and left.
"Sure." Song Ya said.
"Uh...APLUS, I may have something to ask you."
Generally, Motula will not speak to herself in this tone~www.mtlnovel.com~ unless it is because of Mariah Carey, "When will you come to New York?"
"According to the schedule, when shooting the MV with Miss Kelly, in a few days, what's the matter?" Song Ya asked.
"Can you come to New York as soon as possible? It's like this..."
It turns out that Mariah Carey recently started to frequently contact black artists in New York in order to receive another R&B song. This guy Motura didn't know what was wrong, and wanted to ask herself to help watch her.
"You are Mimi's few true friends in the circle, and I am very relieved of you..."
Motula said: "But the group of African Americans in New York, you know, people like Kane, they are all reckless scumbags, and they take pleasure in hooking up with women, the more famous they are Afterwards, I will brag about putting DIVA to sleep. Mimi is too innocent. I am afraid that she will not be able to prevent it at that time. Especially she likes to drink a little bit. But I can’t limit her too much. She treats me. There are great opinions in this regard."
"..."
Song Ya and Mariah Carey knew her thoughts a long time ago when they were talking on the phone. Her new album still lacks a song. She wants a rhythm and blues style, and it’s more lively than BABYFACE’s iconic style. More hip-hop. This forced her to start contacting some black artists who acted on the streets.
"Then how do you want me to stare at her? She will also have opinions on me." Song Yatai understands Mariah Carey, she is very assertive about her music, and she thinks the new album is still missing a song Song, then she must try her best to get it.
"It's just to accompany her to go to appointments or something, parties, nightclubs, especially nightclubs, you have to pay close attention to her, you can help me, I will show back later."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 316: I sit in row 1 for dinner

"Huh, have you started to hook up with people like Kane? Not good, Mimi."
After hanging up the phone, Song Ya planned to teach her again after arriving in New York.
The next day, he went to the fundraising dinner scene early, and the protagonists such as Gore hadn't arrived yet. Regarding Barn Chemicals, he planned to talk to Underwood first.
"I heard Claire talk about your plan. In principle, there will be no problems with the donkey party. After Barn filed for bankruptcy protection, Chicago's financial institutions and politicians were under a little pressure. In the background of Sears’ huge losses this year Next, they don’t want accidents."
Finding a small corner, Underwood quickly whispered his attitude and stated, "The bankruptcy of Barn Chemicals is not a big problem for the entire Chicago economy. On the Donkey Party, who else have you looked for besides me? ?"
"No, I am the first to come to you." Song Ya replied.
"That's good." Underwood poked his chest with his index finger. "Don't look for other politicians. Don't say a word to the deputy commander candidates. I'll do it for you. Don't mention us on any occasions in the future. For the follow-up of this conversation, I will let Doug keep in touch with you."
He was very serious, "But..."
Song Ya hesitated when he heard this. He took out a million dollars of real money and organized the Chicago Fan Club to raise more than 50,000 small sums of money. This paid out money and other people, so he had to let Gore face to face. Do you know why I spent all this money?
"No, but, you only need to concentrate on the elephant party. This is a transaction that needs the signature of the current chief to be established." Underwood's face fell sharp and warned solemnly.
"Ok, I see."
The Baen Chemical plate is not big, but it is politically clear. Song Ya still remembers Samuel’s warning that once this kind of thing is not handled well, it is commonplace to die, and he does not want to be the unlucky ghost.
His seat was arranged in the first row of the dinner as he wished, but it was the very edge of the first row, behind the round dining table.
"Hello."
The guests at this table are all white people, half of them are old white men, and the other half are their wives dressed up, or their sons who are equally meticulously dressed.
Song Ya knows that there are not necessarily prominent billionaires sitting in the first row of the dinner. Those people usually have agents in political affairs. On the contrary, mid-level rich or social elites dominate the mainstream, only a few. A billionaire who likes to show off will come to participate in such events in person.
"Big star, I heard that your first album sales exceeded 100 million?"
"Almost." At a price of $14.99, sales of more than six million copies can exceed 100 million. This figure has been reached, and there is nothing embarrassed to admit.
"Wow, it's so easy for a singer to make money..."
A young man took the initiative to talk to Song Yapan, but he drew unpleasant glances from his father around him. He had to smile apologetically and shut his mouth.
Song Ya found the photographers and reporters gathered on the other side of the banquet, just at the furthest distance from his side. He moved the seat according to his experience, then sat upright, holding a wine glass in one hand. Set on the edge of the round table, so that because of your height, you can barely ensure that your face is in the mirror.
"APLUS, come." After waiting for about ten minutes, Doug suddenly appeared behind him and pressed lightly on his shoulder.
"Lost company." Song Ya smiled at the guest at the table and confessed, got up and followed Doug to leave the main venue of the dinner. In a small office, he saw the deputy commander candidate Gore and Underwood.
"Five minutes." Doug closed the door from the outside.
"Have you seen it right?" Underwood greeted enthusiastically, "Hey, APLUS, come here."
"It's an honor to see you Mr. Gore again." Song Ya smiled and stretched out his hand, "Mr. Underwood."
"Thank you for supporting APLUS, you have done a lot for me, I understand."
Gore smiled contagiously, "I heard that you intend to contribute to helping local businesses in Chicago? Well, the society needs more young people like you."
"Yes."
After shaking hands, Song Ya noticed that Underwood blinked at himself, and understood that this was Gore’s statement, "I am learning how to invest. Traditional industries and technology industries are interested. I bought a lot of technology industry stocks. , Microsoft, Cisco..."
"Haha..."
Gore and Underwood looked at each other and smiled, "This kid has a good appeal. He can gather three thousand people at any fan meeting in Chicago." Underwood patted Song Ya on the shoulder. Brag.
"I know, WhereIsTheLove, right?" Gore laughed: "That song helped the elephant party a lot."
"Uh..." Song Ya was embarrassed and said quickly: "This is not my intention, Mr. Gore."
"Haha, just a joke APLUS."
After chatting for a few words, Underwood cleared his throat. Song Ya estimated that it was almost five minutes away, "Then I won't disturb you, Mr. Gore, I wish you a smooth election."
"Thank you."
After shaking hands again, he left and returned to his seat. When it was punctual, Gore and his wife Tippa appeared at the dinner.
Song Ya squeezed out a standard smile and applauded along with everyone. The guests on the dinner round table with their backs to the podium adjusted their postures.
"Ladies and gentlemen." Chicago Mayor Daley finished his opening remarks, "I have Mr. Gore, the candidate for deputy commander, please."
Gore and his wife kissed face-to-face twice before getting up and beckoning to everyone, and walked over to replace Daly amidst even more enthusiastic applause, "Ladies and gentlemen, it's an honor..."
"Three years ago, my youngest son was injured by a car and almost died. During the years of treatment with him, Dipa and I finally realized the most important thing in life, that is, family, which is part of the performance of the Senate. Besides, Tepa and I started to participate in parent activities as much as possible, watch his sports meets, and accompany him on picnics..."
"Last year I thought about whether to participate in the party's primary election, but that meant that I was going to be involved in heavy campaign affairs again. After very serious discussions with Dipa, we decided to give up. I think we should implement it first. What a duty as a parent..."
Gore expressed a big pass in line with Puritan values, and then he started to get to the point, "America has now reached a critical point in time, the economy, and the Governor of Arkansas and I agree that the most important task is to revitalize ours. Economy, I am honored to be invited as a partner to assist him in the 52nd US General Election..."
In Chicago, he didn't mention the two major political opinions of information industry and environmental protection. On the contrary, he focused on agriculture and industry.
After the dinner, Song Ya started to leave with the guests, and political reporters would not visit a young singer at this time.
"Gore is handsome." An old white lady said to her husband next to her.
"How does it compare with me when I was young?" the old man asked.
"Emmm..."
"APLUS?" Song Ya was about to get into the car when he was stopped by a young woman in evening clothes and a beautiful silk scarf.
This white girl is about twenty-seven or eight years old. She has dark blond hair and is pretty, but she looks a bit...sharp? The chin is very sharp and looks very shrewd, not the type Song Ya likes.
"Miss Barnes?"
Song Ya recognized that the other party was Zoe Barnes, a columnist for the Chicago Tribune. When Frank Gallagher disappeared, Old Mike chose to provide her with Flacke’s whereabouts through a safe channel, so that she could get exclusive news one. After Zhan became famous, several subsequent collaborations gradually helped her to get promoted in the Tribune from a small columnist who helped the people find people and things. It was a very pleasant win-win cooperation. "Are you a political reporter now?"
"Not yet." She smiled: "The political column of the Tribune is difficult to enter. I came as a guest, just like you."
"Oh?" Song Ya's vision of luxury goods is getting sharper and sharper~www.mtlnovel.com~ He noticed that the outfit of the other party today is very valuable. A newspaper reporter can't afford it, and it seems to be very The girl in the background, but he is inconvenient to inquire about it.
"Do you support Gore?" she asked.
"So are you interviewing now?" Song Ya didn't want to talk about it outside, and asked with a smile.
"Just have a chat."
"Ok……"
Song Ya had a chat with her, and it turned out that Zoe Barnes was her pen name in the newspaper, and her original last name was Mara.
"Keep in touch, our cooperation is very pleasant." Song Ya saw Doug, he was getting on his Mercedes while no one was paying attention.
"Okay, goodbye." He walked over and got in the car.
"This girl comes from a large family of sports and hospitality. The family runs clubs such as the New York Giants and Pittsburgh Steelers and some high-end hotels." Doug remained the same, sitting motionless like a robot, looking straight. Look out the window.
"Wow."
Song Ya knows that these two teams are the old strong teams of American football, the No. 1 sport in the United States. The Giants won the Super Bowl in 1986 and 1990, and the Steelers won four times in the 70s. Super Bowl.
"From now on, you can't talk about it over the phone, don't disclose it to anyone who doesn't trust, let alone mention the names of relevant politicians in the process of doing that."
Doug began to perform his duties.
Song Ya nodded, "I understand, Senator Underwood is very..."
Doug turned his face to look straight.
"Uh, sorry, you ask him to rest assured."
Doug pushed the door and got out of the car.
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"John, that thing can start."
After receiving Underwood’s response and Gore’s suggestion, Song Yaxian officially revealed his idea of ​​Barn Chemicals with two lawyers, Hamlin and Goodman. Of course, all the politicians were hidden and they had a rough discussion. After an operational plan, he dialed John Liu's phone.
"Received, you find a chance to come and talk with me in person." John Liu was very refreshed.
"Tomorrow, see you in Washington?"
"can."
Song Ya asked Hayden to accept a talk show on a local radio station and took the opportunity to go to Washington to play golf with John Liu. The two quickly reached a simple verbal agreement.
In the parking lot, he found that Doug, who had just met in Chicago yesterday, appeared quietly in his car.
"What is your plan?" Doug is always so concise.
"Continue to promote equipment transactions, I will first send people to register an offshore investment consulting company overseas, and then collect the money in the form of consulting service fees."
He is not a charity, he must make a lot of money from this business.
"Who is the creditor contacting you?" Doug asked.
"The name of Northern Trust... can you say it?"
"can."
"O'Grady, we have met several times before," Song Ya said.
"He doesn't have enough weight. You call this." Doug handed over a note with only a string of phone numbers on it. "When will the showdown with the debtor?"
"October?"
Song Ya estimated the time, the results of the general election in early November, and the new leader will take office in late January next year. The period of more than a month during this period is the operating window. October is almost the same as the old Barn and Edward showdown. After all, the incumbent cannot be ruled out It is possible for the chief to be re-elected, although his situation is very bad.
"Fix them before early October." Before answering, Doug opened the door and hurried away.
"Finish? Too early, right?"
If the old Barn and Edward are settled before the first ten days of October, if the current chief is re-elected in early November, then I will have a lot of fun...
Song Ya originally planned to have a showdown with the two in October, and then formally promote the project after the results of the general election in early October are announced. If Doug asks him to come, he would take no small risks.
"Really."
Song Ya was a little upset. First, Underwood and Doug’s carefulness made him feel more and more psychologically pressured, and he always felt like he was being monitored or followed by the FBI, suspicious, and second, he was taken away by Underwood. More initiative, Doug is completely giving orders to himself, this attitude is absolutely instructed by him.
"I planned to be a good person and make money by the way, but I didn't expect it would develop into this way." Song Ya said in his heart, and he had a hunch that things might not only develop into this way.
"Donkey party whip..." But now Underwood's identity makes him afraid to go the way of other politicians, and there is no way.
"That said, old Mike."
Song Ya sighed: "Money is nothing but sandy buildings. Power is the immortal marble palace?"
"Huh?" Old Mike turned his head from the driver's seat, took off the headset, and looked blank.
"Fxxk, just pretend to be old guy." Song Ya amused.
"Where?" Old Mike started the car.
"New York, just drive over. I want to think about something quietly."
Old Mike walked towards the high speed. Song Ya called Taraji and asked them to meet at Tribeca’s house. Then he turned off his mobile phone. After thinking about the matter in the four-hour drive, he did it again. Call Hamlin, "Call this number..." He quoted the string of numbers Doug gave.
"As your lawyer?" Hamlin asked.
"No, as the legal counsel of our new investment consulting company."
Song Ya hung up the phone. Naturally, this offshore investment consulting company could not be called A+. The goal was too obvious. Song Ya deliberately chose the name of his recording studio, Deep Sea.
The bell rang again, it was Motura.
"APLUS, are you in New York? Why can't I get through with my phone just now?"
&nbi just went to see those people again, you have to help me watch her, the address is..."
"Oh, it just ran out." Song Ya yawned and looked at his watch. It was almost eleven o'clock in the evening, "I'm going now."
"Energetic." Motura cheered him up and hung up.
"Hey..." Song Ya told Old Mike the address, "Go to this nightclub."
"Harlem?"
Old Mike knew the exact location of the street.
"Huh? Daddy Kane and the others usually mix in Brooklyn and Queens?" Song Ya was taken aback when he heard the place name. He wouldn't go to the nightclubs in Harlem. Bragging Daddy, Mary Brigitte, The jodeci group is mixed there...
Moreover, the high probability of serious injury to Lori is to brag about Daddy. The look in his eyes at that time gave him the feeling that GD still wanted to help Lori get revenge. Recently, things have been too busy, but I don't know how the situation there is.
He returned the dial to the NAS and called Mariah Carey directly. It was her female assistant who answered the call. It was very noisy on the other end, "Mr. APLUS, it's great that you can come, I can't finish Motula." I can’t persuade Miss Kelly of the character that the husband explained."
"Wait, I'll talk to you first." Song Ya told the other party not to hand over the phone to Mariah Carey for now, "Are you in Harlem?"
"Yes."
"with who?"
"A producer, Dave Hall of Uptown Records, and his friends, the people here are very messy, I am very worried about Miss Kelly, but she just refused to leave."
"What? Why did she find Shangcheng Records there?"
"Ms. Kelly really appreciates the music style after listening to Mary Blige's premiere, and Dave Hall is the producer of Mary Blige's premiere."
"Mary Blige is out for the first time!? Isn't she waiting for the bragging father to return to Uptown Records to help with the production before she wants to post it?"
"But bragging daddy has already returned to the upper city record." The female assistant replied.
"When?"
"Mary Blige's first album? It was released last month."
"I'm asking when Daddy Bragging will be back...you wait." Song Ya frowned, "How do you know Daddy Bragging?"
"Of course, he will help Dreamlover do some mixing work."
"Wait, wait, take your time, what is Dreamlover?"
Song Ya was a little dazed, "Old Mike, drive faster." He urged.
"Dreamlover is a single prepared by Miss Kelly for the new album. She intends to be produced by Dave Hall. The other party has not yet agreed, but he recommended the bragging father to help with the mixing..."
"Hey! You whistleblower!" Mariah Carey's voice suddenly came from the other end of the phone. She was drunk and her tone of voice was very rude, "I caught him?!" There was a harsh noise from the phone. , Seems to have been taken away by her, "Tommy! Don't control me anymore!" She shouted into the microphone: "I want her to leave, now!"
"It's me~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya pulls the handset away, "Are you in the store? "
"Uh... well, why are you." Mariah Carey's voice suddenly became soft, "I thought it was..."
"Here." Old Mike stopped the car.
"Cough, stop talking, come out, I'm at the entrance of the nightclub." Song Ya looked around, there were no paparazzi nearby, and the surrounding situation was very similar to the underground nightclub opposite to Lao Qiao Music, a place where gang members gathered together. Journalists generally dare not stay longer.
"I don't. It is important to my career. Come in."
"You come out, be good."
"No, you come in." She started acting like a baby.
This woman, the female assistant is still nearby, and the chat will explode no matter how drunk and chatting, Song Ya helplessly said, "Let’s go in." Pulling the collar of the clothes to his mouth, he walked quickly to the door of the nightclub after the old Mike .
"Hey, I'm not doing business today." A few black security guards gathered at the door to chat and fight.
Song Ya put down the neckline and glared at them.
"Ho! APLUS!"
"It's really APLUS, cool." These people recognize him, "Brother, you are very kind." said while letting him in.
Indeed, I am from a GD background, and this is probably the place of bragging daddy.
"Wait, old man, you have to wait a while." They stopped old Mike to search.
It’s very noisy, the lights are dim and there are many people. No one can notice that the big star APLUS comes in, but Song Ya is also considered a nightclub person. The layout of such a small nightclub is basically the same, Mary It is impossible for Akelly to be near the big dance floor. He squeezed in the direction where the VIP seat might be arranged, planning to find her and pull up and leave.
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Like this kind of nightclub with only one floor, the VIP area is easy to find. It is about the best place to see the dance floor, but not necessarily. Some stores will set up some box decks in relatively quiet and private places.
The light was too dark and the music was too noisy. He went around a row and didn't even see Mariah Carey. The VIP area was no longer crowded. When he got closer, he was recognized by others.
"Hey, is the person just past APLUS?" a black girl asked hesitantly behind her head.
"You are too addicted to him lately, drink less bitch." Her female companion scolded with a smile.
Song Ya got more upset and pressed the call button again.
"You speak louder, where are you?" He put the receiver on one ear as much as possible, plugged the other with his hand, and asked loudly.
"Northeast corner!" the female assistant replied: "We are in the northeast corner, the largest one!"
"OK."
He put down the phone and squeezed to the northeast corner. At this time, he had a face-to-face meeting with a half-sized boy. He felt a little familiar, but he couldn't remember where he had seen him. After he went wrong, he looked back and the other party did not notice him. The companion disappeared in the aisle leading to the bathroom.
Squeezed to the destination, the VIP deck where Mariah Carey is located is circular. Although it is semi-closed, only a small corner is opened. The inside cannot be seen from the outside. The privacy is very high. No wonder it was not. Noticed.
"Hey, this is VIP..."
When he walked nearby, he was stopped by the security guard. The other party saw his face clearly, put the hand on his chest down, and backed away, "APLUS is here." Putting the walkie-talkie to his mouth said.
The familiar boy just now made Song Ya feel very anxious for some reason. When she walked in, she saw Mariah Carey sitting in the middle of the round sofa like a bunch of old black stars. She was already very drunk. "APLUS !" She raised her glass to Song Ya and pushed away the bitter female assistant beside her, "Come and sit down, I'll treat you today!"
"APLUS, welcome." A fat black man stood up to meet him and stretched out his fist.
It's Dave Hall, the producer of Uptown Records. Song Ya can only fist him first, "Dave, are you helping Miss Kelly make a single?"
"Hey..." Dave Hall smiled: "I haven't made a final decision yet."
The producer of a small record label is so expensive? Having the opportunity to make a single for the popular DIVA, Song Ya glanced at Mariah Carey, who was winking at him. He felt that the guy in front of him was trying to catch the popular DIVA, and then he came out on the brothers. Show off in front of you.
Motula also agrees with the judgment of the people on the streets of New York. These guys are the inferior embryos of the golden worms. They are so drunk when they get DIVA to such a place. What crooked thoughts are in my heart?
"I have something to do with Miss Kelly, sorry." He didn't want to waste too much time, walked over and took Mariah Kelly's hand, "Let's go."
"Don't go!" She pouted like a little girl in her seat, "Come and drink with me!"
"Hey, APLUS, don't you give us some face?" The bragging father was there in the corner, and he was lying half-lying on the back of the sofa with his arms, like a big boss.
"I have something to tell Miss Kelly."
Song Ya knew that on the streets of Harlem, he could not be regarded as a small intern at a record company. "I'm sorry, I'm sorry."
Now Mariah Carey let him pull, "What's the matter?" Drunkenly followed herself to the outside of the deck.
Song Ya pulled her close and said in her ear: "I want you, now." There is no way, but she can only be fooled away with a beautiful man.
"Little pervert."
Mariah Carey’s flushed cheeks flashed across her cheeks. With her current state, she just flirted, and the spring is sprouting. Looking back at the card holder, the female assistant is already packing her bag and coat. "Then what will she do? Recently, she has been almost inseparable from me. Tommy must have asked her to do this."
"I have a way." Song Ya fooled, anyway, get people away first.
"Okay." Mariah Carey yelled happily: "I have invited all the wine! I am happy today!"
"..."
The men and women in the nightclub burst into enthusiastic cheers. Song Ya helped her forehead and was about to pull her away, but when she turned around, she found the nasty Jodeci quartet and Mary Blige surrounded.
"YO! APLUS! I didn't expect you to come here alone..."
K-Ci hugged Mary Blige and shouted in a yin and yang tone. He also shook the walkie-talkie in his hand triumphantly. It should have been notified by the security.
"How do you say?" Song Ya scowled.
"Nothing, admire your courage." Several people smiled hippiely.
"Hey, APLUS." A hand pressed his shoulder from behind, bragging father, "Just right, freestyle?"
"Yeah!" The people in Dave Hall's booth also gathered around and began to clamor.
"I'm not going to play this..." Song Ya's heart sank, everything went well recently, and he plunged into this nightclub without much thought. It seemed a bit reckless.
"No coward!" Mary Blige started again, "You are a fake packaged by a big company!"
"WhereIsTheLove, MamaWhereIsTheLove..."
K-Ci put his hands on his eyes and made a gesture of wiping tears from the child, "Uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu...I am so scared, how can I do mama?"
"Fxxk..."
Song Ya cursed, pulled Mariah Carey around them, not planning to respond.
"Hey! Everybody!"
Bragging father shouted loudly: "Hey, DJ! Stop, stop." He took the walkie-talkie from K-Ci. Soon, the music in the nightclub stopped, and the unknown men and women made a complaint.
Someone sent a microphone.
The sweat on Song Ya's forehead came out, and he began to look for old Mike in the crowd. Fortunately, the old white man who was prominent among the young black people was squeezing toward him.
"Today we have a distinguished guest here! APLUS!" The bragging father pointed at Song Ya and shouted into the microphone: "Our Harlem district must welcome him!"
"Ho!" All the people's attention was drawn.
"APLUS! APLUS! It really is him, I said I would not be wrong!"
Many girls began to scream, and it seems that his fans in Harlem are not small.
"Come on, APLUS, let's go there." The bragging father smiled and pointed the microphone to the small stage in the distance.
"I don't have time." Song Ya felt that this guy had come alive. He had been the most calm one after several conflicts with them before. It might be because he returned to Uptown Records to help Mary Blige and Jodeci. His album also achieved some success, and now he no longer needs to be so cautious.
"Fxxk!" K-Ci cursed, "Do you think you can escape? Boss!"
He was the first to jump on the stage and said, "Yo, today I will teach the APLUS brothers and sisters a lesson, listen up, they are Chicagoans, don't think about it! "Walk in New York"! Right?!"
He also used Song Ya's lyrics, which mobilized the New Yorkers' regional complex well, "Yeah!" People began to echo loudly, and they all began to gather on the stage.
"Go up APLUS, go!" The other three members of Jodeci began to push.
"Hey, you **** pay attention!" Unable to persuade, Song Ya pushed back, pushing one of them back a few times.
"FXXK!"
"FXXKYOU!"
Both sides scolded a few words, "Hehehe!" Mariah Carey, who didn't know the grudges on both sides, guarded Song Ya, "It's all my friends, OK? Now, there should be no swear words, no violence."
She pointed to Dave Hall and the bragging father warned.
"OK." The bragging father shrugged, and Sony Columbia Records was still selling the face of DIVA, and the situation eased.
Love you, Mimi... Song Ya's nose was so moved.
"APLUS, come on! Kill him!" Mariah Carey handed the microphone to her hand.
"..."
"I believe you, you are the best, go up! Go!"
You see how I turn around and use the best lesson to you!
Throwing away her hand, she could only bite the bullet and walk onto the stage.
"Everyone, everybody, in one minute, who will come first?" The bragging father followed up and stood between the two. Song Ya curled his lips and gave K-Ci to K-Ci. There was no other way, so I had to fight for as much time as possible to let my mind. It spins up quickly, is edited, and will be sung later. Damn it, he glanced at the venue. Fortunately, there should be no camera. Even if he sees his eyes later, he doesn't have to worry about being recorded.
The DJ began to play a standard accompaniment with a strong rhythm, "Hey hey!" K-Ci started, "The brothers and sisters standing in front of me is a gangster, a gangster packaged by a big company. I slept with his girl and said he It's useless..."
K-Ci pointed to Song Ya and gesticulated, "The one in front of you is a gangster, a gangster who slanders and deceives under the name of GD. I pointed the gun at his head brothers and sisters! This guy was still stubborn. In the situation..."
"White doll, M-FXXK hybrid bastard..."
"Little Lori his brother! The same from GD! We have received our response. Now I can't get out of the bed and live like a dead bug!"
Song Ya's eyes fell cold, and she clenched her teeth unconsciously.
"Wow! Phew! Good job K-Ci!" At the end of one minute, the bragging father took over the microphone.
The audience in the audience may listen very well, but the feeling of being pointed and scolded on stage is completely different. Not only can they not show a little weakness, but they also have to keep thinking of the words and sentences in response, and they must also take into account the rhyme.
Fortunately, the Apocalypse plug-in is meticulous...
"APLUS, it's your turn." The bragging father directed the audience's attention to himself.
Repeated simple accompaniment, cheers from the crowd, the opposite K-Ci triumphantly interacting with the stage, and Mariah Carey, who wriggled her body to the music on the side of the stage, and the audience looked at herself worriedly Old Mike.
"APLUS?" The bragging father added, "on! It's up to you."
"ScumGang..."
Song Ya pushed on the microphone switch, first exaggerated the pitch and roared to the sky, then coughed a few times to make adjustments to make his voice more powerful and explosive, and pinpoint the tempo, "Yo, APLUS, talkyourshit."
Niggasdon\'twantnoparts, it\'srundownseason, holditdown
It\'sonlythesquad
He also pointed at K-Ci, "Theysaywhen they seemetheygon\'wetme
\'twetshit!
Theysaywhentheyseemetheygon\'testme
\'tsaidshit!
Theysaidwhentheyseemetheygon\'robme
\'ttookshit!
TheysaidwhentheyseemeI\'marun
Idon \ 'tduck, bitch! "
He sang and drew closer, pressing his forehead against the opponent's forehead, staring at the guy fiercely.
Allthattalking, boy, stop!
Heardyoudancing, boy, stop!
Needalesson, boy, stop!
, Boy, stop!
Quitthatpopping, boy, stop!
Iknowwhat\'scracking, boy, stop!
Whatyoujacking? Boy, stop!
Whatyousaying? Boy, stop!
A series of shocking force exploded the comparison, spitting stars sprayed on the opponent's face, the other party wanted to hide, but did not want to show weakness, so he had to keep looking at each other, his lips tightened.
Compared to the standard shooting gesture, the tip of the index finger was placed on the opponent's temple.
Allthattalkingthatyoudoinggon\'getyourboyshot!
Allthemhollowstohischestgon\'makehisheartstop!
Putthat.30inyourface, like, "What\'sinyourspot?
Runthatbitch!
runthatcash!
fxxkwithusyoucannot!
FxxkYou, Fxxker!
fxxker!m-fxxk!
His facial muscles were completely distorted, and he was spraying dirty at the guy in front of him.
K-Ci couldn't bear it anymore and pushed him far away, but how easy was it for the 1.9-meter big man to push it, he himself took a half step backward.
"Okay, one minute!" The bragging father separated the two. "Very wonderful, wow, very wonderful APLUS. Ho!" He wiped his forehead and made a sweat, "Take me It makes blood boil."
"I said you are the best, APLUS!" Mariah Carey shouted there like a little fan~www.mtlnovel.com~ Bragging father motioned to K-Ci.
"Yo..." This guy lost his momentum at all, and Yo gave a few clicks, "M-Fxxk...M-Fxxk..."
Although it was his home court, there was still a burst of color in the crowd.
Song Ya stared at him with a sneer and continued to exert psychological pressure.
"Okay, okay, it looks like our K-Ci is a bit tired, let's send the next one." Bragging father, this guy is indeed a bit of a city, "Biggie! It's your turn." He walked to the side of the stage. The **** man, who is tall and looks quite like Tony, waved.
"Hey, it's not over?" Song Ya took the opportunity to complain, and Tianqi only gave himself one song, which could not be used twice.
"Don't be disappointed, APLUS..." The bragging father handed the microphone to the **** man.
Song Ya shook his head. Suddenly, from the corner of his eye, he seemed to see the familiar flower headband somewhere in the audience.
Huh, flower headband? He returned to his senses after a few seconds, and then looked at it again. Under the flashing lights of the nightclub, the familiar half-sized boy and companion had already put on the flower headscarf they hadn’t had just now, and were digging out of his arms, wrong. No, the six-pointed star is the style of GD.
Song Ya remembered where he had seen this kid, outside the office of Old Qiao Music, when Kenneth was there.
"Damn it!"
He dropped the microphone, ran a few steps back, and jumped on Mariah Carey.
'boom! ’
With a gunshot, the noise of the people stopped abruptly, leaving only the endless loop of drum beats. Song Ya threw Mariah Carey under her body and suppressed it.
"TheGangsterDisciples! For Lowry!"
Da da da……
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Gunshots, subsequent gunshots from different directions, the screams and shouts of the crowd, messy footsteps, and the sound of broken glass poured into Song Ya's ears. r?a??nw?en??????????a`???
Because of the adrenaline, he was highly concentrated, and his arm subconsciously protected their heads.
"Ah!" Mariah Carey was frightened under him by a dolphin sound. This goal was so obvious that he had to cover her mouth roughly again.
There were small objects hitting the back, and suddenly there was a tingling pain in the back of the shoulder. He guessed it was shot. He just turned his head to observe the wound, but saw a speaker hanging on the wall smashed head-on, and quickly tightened his back muscles. ,'Ok! Fortunately, the speakers were not big, so he snorted.
Suddenly, the shoulders of his clothes were pulled by both hands, and the opponent pulled him in one direction with great strength.
"Work hard together, you are too heavy!" It was the voice of old Mike.
"You pull her." Song Ya let go of Mariah Carey, and Old Mike pulled her over. Suddenly she disappeared and fell under a step behind the small stage.
With no one under him, Song Ya was much freer in an instant, crawling to keep up with her elbows, and quickly turned over.
"Are you all right." Mariah Carey cried and threw herself into her arms.
"I, it's okay, Mike." Song Ya showed his back shoulder to old Mike.
"It's okay, it's a wooden thorn."
Old Mike checked, "My weapon is left at the door, we have to get out of here right away, follow me, bend over, hurry!"
He turned to lead the way, Song Ya bent over to protect Mariah Carey and follow Old Mike. The route he chose should be quite safe. Many people rushed in that direction like frightened animals.
"start running."
In fact, everything happened very quickly. The gunshots had become sporadic. The farther away it turned out, the direction of the stage suddenly became silent. Some men running in front were less panicked. They started to slow down and turn around frequently. , Song Yaxin was not that big, pulling Mariah Carey to closely follow Old Mike.
"Ah!" Mariah Kelly got her feet and lost one of her high heels.
Song Ya had to turn around and hugged her from the corner of her leg, walked through a door, then the aisle, and then came out on the street.
"A lot of people."
There were many people watching the excitement on the other side of the street. Old Mike opened half of his jacket. Song Ya bent over again, hiding himself and Maria’s face behind the old Mike’s open clothes. The three moved along the wall to one place. Behind a hidden corner.
Looking around the corner with the old Mike, there are already warning lights flashing, and there seems to be white light from the flash.
Song Yashu breathed a sigh of relief. It was nothing to be photographed by the reporter, and safety was the most important thing.
He lowered his head and found that Mariah Carey was looking at him with sparkling eyes. After meeting his eyes, he raised her head and kissed her on the cheek, "I'm going to put you down. It's safer over there, but there is reporter."
"No, I want you to hold it." She acted like a baby, full of alcohol.
Song Ya rolled off her remaining high-heeled shoe and let go, "Oh! You! There is water on the ground!" After she got down to the ground, she became angry and habitually hit Song Ya's arm.
"Oh!" Song Ya cried out now, with the wooden thorn still stuck in his back shoulder!
"You are injured!" She covered her mouth and exclaimed, "I'm sorry, does it matter?" Her hand leaned toward the wooden thorn, but she wanted to touch it but didn't dare to touch it.
Song Ya rolled his eyes and restrained the urge to press her against the wall and spank her.
"Are you going to leave?" Old Mike said.
The two people realized that he had taken off his jacket and looked at themselves helplessly.
Half a minute later, Song Ya and her covered their heads with their coats, and walked side by side behind Old Mike at a normal walking speed. Turning around the corner, they didn't seem to attract the attention of the reporters. Old Mike opened the back door of the car parked on the street. , The two immediately got in.
Old Mike started the car and disappeared into the night of Harlem.
"Don't touch that thorn." Old Mike threw a small first aid kit over while driving, "Check if there are any wounds elsewhere, and use the bandage inside to stop the bleeding."
Song Ya checked other parts of his body, and there was a long cut on his leg that was cut by glass. He was bleeding without mentioning it. He was so nervous at the time that he didn't feel at all. "Are you okay, mimi." Song Ya checked her body carefully again, um, unscathed, it was her ankle.
"I was really scared just now."
Mariah Carey opened the first aid kit quickly this time, took out the bandage and unscrambled it skillfully, "put the leg up." She patted her thigh, Song Ya put her leg on it, and she began to bandage the wound.
"You are very professional." Song Ya teased.
"If I don't become a singer, I might become a nurse." She was still proud.
"How is your ankle? Is it still hurting?" She was bandaged quickly, and she tied a beautiful knot, so Song Ya served her.
"Somewhat."
Song Ya helped her gently rubbing, "You really have a good deal with women, manly and gentle." She leaned back comfortably on the chair and looked at Song Yashiwei.
"I am not doing this for you, I am thinking about the insurance company, so as not to save them from paying you a lot of money for these legs." Song Ya joked.
"Hate." She lifted her other leg and gave Song Ya a hoof.
"I hate it? Do you dare to go to that kind of place in the future? Huh?"
"not going."
"Really not going?"
"Really."
"No, I want to keep a long memory for you."
"What are you doing? Don't, hahaha, I'm ticklish!"
"Taraji, ask the doctor to wait for us in Tribeca, it's okay... it's okay, just wait." Old Mike interrupted their laughter.
"Tribeca is a little far away?" Song Ya checked the scary wooden thorn on his shoulder again.
"You are not that vulnerable." Old Mike said. "If you are not afraid of the news, go to the hospital on the street."
"Ok."
Song Ya was reminded by him and returned to calm in an instant, "If the nightclub is monitored, I will be in trouble."
He clearly remembered that he dropped the microphone and dodged before the kid from gd pulled out the gun. If he was caught by the police, no, even if he was seen by the bragging daddy, there would be a big hidden danger. He was just on stage. Singing cruel words like'pierce the k-ci head with a 30-caliber', I did not expect to happen to the gd gunner who was revenge for Lori coming over to kill...
What's more, he's still a gunman I've seen before~www.mtlnovel.com~ That kid, don't be caught by the police or someone bragging about your father.
By the way, I don't know whether the bragging father is dead or alive... He felt that the first shot was directed at the bragging father.
However, gd even used automatic weapons, and the nightclubs are so dense, it is estimated that the casualties will never be small.
"Nightclubs in such places generally do not have internal surveillance. At least they claim that they are not, or the video is absolutely broken when they need to be watched. Of course, some shopkeepers will keep a copy for themselves, but generally they will not be released to the police. "Old Mike answered.
"Better not." Song Ya can only hope so.
The car drove steadily on the road. Old Mike turned on the radio. “It broke the news that there was a shooting incident in a nightclub in Harlem. The current order has been controlled by the police, but the casualties are still unclear. According to witnesses at the scene, There are many well-known singers in the nightclub. In addition to aplus, there are also the combination of Mary Blige and Jodeci..."
"I didn't mention your name." Song Ya was a little surprised.
"Miss Kelly did not appear in the eyes of most people." Old Mike said.
Song Ya thought for a while or dialed Motula's phone, "Mr. Motula, we may need the fastest public relations in advance... Well, Miss Kelly is okay, by my side."
He handed the phone to Mariah Carey, and the atmosphere between the two became a little subtle.
She answered the phone, "Tommy, I'm fine, uh, I have a cramp, and I will go home with Aplus. His doctor is already waiting... well, good."
"Huh?" She hung up the phone, and suddenly remembered, "We seem to have forgotten someone."
"Where is your assistant?" Song Ya also remembered.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 320: Cash on the spot

"I can't take care of too many people at that time."
Old Mike was talking, when the flashlight flashed from the front, he slammed the steering wheel, and the car flung its tail into the entrance of the underground parking lot. Song Ya saw a few motorcycles just stopped in front of him, and the paparazzi had not had time to get off. , But the camera in hand has begun to work frantically.
Tony, the silencer and others were guarding near the parking space. As soon as Old Mike's car stopped, they opened the back seat door, surrounded the two of them, and rushed into the elevator.
"The **** in Harlem!" Tony saw the wooden thorn on Song Ya's back shoulders, his eyes flushed with anger, "I really want to shoot and kill them. They attacked Little Lori first, and then started to deal with you... ."
"Don't guess, Tony."
Song Ya knows that he cares about himself sincerely, but he can't let him think, "This matter today has nothing to do with me."
After speaking, I still feel that in the current situation, my brother may be an unstable factor, "In this way, you will go back to Chicago immediately and help me give old Joe a message."
"I have to protect you by your side at this time!" Tony exclaimed.
"This matter is more important!"
The elevator stopped, "ii, you go in first." He sent the other people away, "You go right away, and when you see Old Joe, you say that I went to the nightclub to find Mariah Carey and Harlem. There is nothing to do with people, and tell him I don’t need to worry about it. Remember?
"Just a word?"
"Well, he will understand."
Song Ya is now most afraid of Kenneth’s misunderstanding that he and the bragging daddy will get together, and the gd kid who did it must know that he recognized him at the time, and he must convince Kenneth that he will not Help the police identify the suspect. If the kid can run away, "You go now, the cash is under the bed in my bedroom, you know."
"Then be careful, Alex."
Tony got the task and went to concentrate on it.
Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief and walked into the door. Taraji was already waiting at the door with a black doctor.
"No big problem." The doctor helped check the wounds on his back and legs. "Just treat it briefly, come here."
"Thank God." Taraji made a cross on his chest.
"Let Goodman, Hamlin, Hayden all come over."
Song Ya was helped by the doctor to sit down on the sofa, "And Yeremov and Eli, I need their public relations skills now."
"Already set off." Taraji turned up the volume on the TV. "Figi, there are many people who call to ask for safety, and I have all answered."
"Ok."
'Update the latest police news. At present, the Harlem nightclub shooting has caused three deaths on the spot and 22 people have been sent to hospital. This is already the 1,500 murders in New York this year. In the first eight months, New York has already occurred. The shooting...'
"Help him take off his clothes, raise his hand, aps." The doctor gave a shot next to the wooden thorn, and together with Taraji helped Song Ya take off his coat, "Lie down, face down." Then he started. Treat the wound.
"What's this?" Taraji pressed the bruise on Song Ya's back.
"hiss……"
Song Ya grinned with pain, "I was hit by a heavy object, is it okay?" There was no sensation in the wood thorn.
"It's okay." The doctor took off the wood spurs, put on a small headlamp used for surgery, and began to clean up the wound neatly.
"She's safe." Mariah Carey walked out of the study and sat beside Song Ya quietly watching the doctor operate.
"That's good, Miss Kelly also twisted her ankle." Song Ya said.
"Well, wait." The doctor was very focused, and everyone stopped talking.
‘Sony Columbia Records spokesperson confirmed that when the shooting happened, both aps and Miss Mariah Carey were indeed in the nightclub, but they had nothing to do with the shooting and have now returned home safely. ’
The only thing left in the room was the announcement of the news anchor on the TV and the ringing of the telephone ringing in Taraji’s hand. “According to the latest news, the two wounded died in the hospital. The current death toll in the nightclub shooting in Harlem Has climbed to five people. Please wait, okay, our reporter just learned that Uptown Records has confirmed that one of the five deceased is a signed singer of Uptown Records, a member of the famous group jodeci, k-ci. We will continue to follow up the news in the follow-up news. ’
"Oh! Goodness!" Mariah Carey looked at the picture of k-ci on the TV screen, covering her mouth in horror.
Song Ya buried her face in the sofa and gritted her teeth secretly.
"Okay." The doctor took out the bandage, "hands."
"I'll do it." Mariah Carey took the bandage before Taraji and carefully helped to bandage it.
The doctor gave her a surprised look, but didn't say anything, and began to press around the bruise on Song Ya's back to diagnose.
Taraji simply let go and concentrate on handling the calls from all kinds of people.
"A reporter set up a telephoto camera on the opposite high-rise building. I have locked the door of the rooftop. Please don't show up there for now."
Old Mike came over with a telescope.
"You take a break, too, old Mike has worked hard today." Song Ya said.
"I'll change my clothes." Old Mike picked up his coat and walked into his bedroom.
"Sure." The doctor applied some medicine to the bruise, and then wrote a prescription, "Take it on time." He handed the list to Song Ya who was sitting up.
Some simple pain relief and internal and external use of anti-inflammatory drugs, Song Ya completely let go of her heart, "Thanks, there is also Miss Kelly..."
"I know, Miss Kelly, please put your feet..."
"Okay, wait, I'll be fine soon." Mariah Carey helped Song Ya bandage, tied a beautiful knot, and patted proudly, then raised her leg and put it on the sofa.
"Has nas called?"
Song Ya led Taraji to the study.
"Yeah." Taraji dialed NAS's phone.
K-ci is dead. The subsequent development of this incident has a very big hidden danger to his personal safety. At that time, everyone in the nightclub heard that he made a death threat to k-ci. Although the rapper made a harsh word during battle. I know that I can't take it seriously, but I can honor it on the spot! Adding to the relationship between yourself and gd, it is hard to tell if you really jumped into the Hudson River.
Moreover, even if they brag about daddy, they don’t think they are the killers under their own orders, but the little gangsters in Harlem have no discernment. The black people on the street have too many brains to help them. K-ci's revenge is not surprising when Lengtouqing brings a gun to find him.
"Nas, yes, I'm fine."
He must now have an intermediary who can calmly communicate with the bragging father. nas is very suitable, "You will go there tomorrow? With whom? Is raki? Just right, help me bring a message to bragging father..."
‘According to the police and witnesses, one of the suspects in the shooting died on the spot...’
After the phone call, a coded corpse was shown on the TV. The picture next to it was the driver's license of the fellow gd boy. The lens also gave a close-up of the gd flower turban on the corpse’s head. Fortunately, they had a little brain. Without wearing the exclusive headscarf of the Hell Bobcat,'It is rumored that this case is related to a series of grievances between the Chicago singer Lori and the producer of Uptown Records that brag about his father...'
The picture on the screen turned into a big picture of Lori and the bragging father side by side ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then went to the outside of the nightclub. A black man who was beaten was being interviewed, "For Lori! That person shot That’s what the former shouted, and we all heard it..."
"For Lowry, are you sure?"
"Yes, I'm sure, the hip-hop singers were all on the stage at the time, and aps was still singing..."
The screen was cut off, "Okay, the above is the live report." The host began to broadcast the next news.
"When it comes to your place, basically all the TV media are blocked." Taraji whispered.
Fortunately, Motura's actions are very fast, but it is only TV media, those small radio DJs will not take care of these, especially the DJs in Harlem.
"Let the company's publicity department always pay attention to the radio stations in New York, especially the small and medium-sized black music stations in the late night."
Song Ya saw the doctor coming to say goodbye with a bag, smiled and shook hands with him, and personally delivered it to the door.
"Ii, what's wrong with you?"
When I came back, I saw Mariah Carey curled up on the sofa, wiping her tears with a tissue.
"I feel very scared now. I almost killed you just now." She cried and said, "It's all because of me that you went there."
"Hmph, are you awake?"
Seeing her guilty little appearance, without any diva gesture, Song Ya smiled, "Like going to nightclubs and drinking? Bad girl."
"Hate, I went to socialize to collect songs." She immediately defended herself.
"It seems that the lesson for you this time is not profound enough." Song Ya picked her up in the past, "Is my feet okay?"
"It's okay, it just took a while."
"Come here, I'll check it for you again."
.
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"It's all red. ????A`"
Mariah Carey turned her face to look at the full-length mirror and put down the corners of the skirt, but she complained and complained, the corners of her mouth were upturned, and her eyebrows were happy.
"Seriously, you can't be so careless in the future. You are diva. The guys who are on the street like to get a famous woman like you and brag about it as a talkative. Maybe they will write it in the lyrics. , Then the fun will be great."
Song Ya warned seriously.
In fact, most young girls in the United States are not particularly open to some extent, but some temptations are unbearable. In addition to becoming a star, some small tricks are also very useful, such as taking her into a nightclub through a VIP channel that never needs to queue. Or a bar, it’s best to be in front of the other girls in the long queue, as well as the starter, the cheerleader, or the prom queen who got her off the local race. Of course, be everyone in the nightclub or banquet The focus of attention is also included.
Although she has received strict diva training from Motura, who has a strong desire for control, since she was discovered by Sony Columbia Records at the age of 18. After he became famous, he was sought after everywhere, and he was not short of money. The feeling of compensation for the regrets of the teenage years gradually fermented. Song Ya could feel it when she said aloud to invite the whole audience to drink in the nightclub.
"Fake and serious, you are the same as them." She didn't understand her words, and touched the tightly wrapped white bandage on Song Ya's shoulder.
"Yao Jin hasn't passed yet."
Song Ya moved a little bit, and it was okay. He didn't have the fear of Mariah Carey. Although it was dangerous at the time, the two gunmen of gd didn't want to point their guns at him.
The bedroom door was knocked, "Miss Kelly's assistant and bodyguard will arrive in five minutes." Taraji reported outside the door, "And Motura..."
She quickly began to tidy up her appearance.
"Don't throw away the bodyguards next time." Song Ya also walked out, "except when dating me."
Suddenly she rushed over and hugged her waist from behind, "What should I do? I find that I am totally in love with you. I may never forget the way you just guarded me with your life in the nightclub." She clasped her hands tightly. Put his face on his back and whisper softly.
"Okay, okay, it's not so exaggerated. A man would do that." Song Ya turned around and hugged the woman made of water, "Why are you crying again?"
"It's strange, alas! It's a pity that you are too bothered..."
"?"
"What happened to the blonde Xinhuan who was photographed while traveling with Oakley? Huh?"
"Uh……"
Seeing that he couldn't escape, "Alright? They are almost downstairs." Taraji urged again.
In addition to the pale female assistant who was scared, there are also the dejected bodyguards, Motura and some of his trusted senior executives at Sony Columbia Records have also arrived, as well as being very kind to Song Ya during the last conflict. That lawyer.
"Mimi, are you okay with your feet." Motula came up and walked towards her with concern.
"I'm fine." She said with her arms folded on her chest.
"You are not allowed to go to such places anymore," Motura said sternly.
In the same way, she rolled her eyes this time, and then went to the corner of the sofa to sit down and ignore people.
"you!"
"Uh, Mr. Motula, the study is here." Unable to put on his clothes, Song Ya, who put on a coat at random, interrupted Motula and led them into the study.
"The TV station will not be long before we have public relations, if they find anything unpredictable."
Motura enters the working state, "You really didn't participate in this, right?" He asked.
"Didn't you let me go there?!" Song Ya was startled, "You don't want to leave yourself alone?"
"No, don't get excited, I'm just in case."
Motula said: "Of course, I'll change the way of saying it. How about letting you go there for publicity? Talk to the rappers in Harlem on the spot."
"Fine……"
Song Ya knew that it was inappropriate for him to let himself go to find Mariah Carey when it was revealed. "I reminded in advance that I didn't say anything good to k-ci on stage. You know, the rapper was in battle. At that time, it was the most ruthless, and I was considered by the outside world to be involved in gd, alas...
As he said it, he couldn't help but sighed, "You are going to kill me Mr. Motura."
"You are very unlucky. I didn't expect that it was K-Ci who died."
Motura was also a little depressed, "Sony Columbia Records will provide you with a professional security team, and the rest..." He gestured to several executives.
"In fact, things are not as big as imagined." An executive of the publicity department said: "New York is chaotic now, and shootings are frequent. If it were not for the death of a singer, in fact, the TV station would not give such news as much during the critical period of the election. Length. So, as long as there is no new material, we can make the incident disappear from the public’s sight quickly."
"But the radio..." Song Ya reminded.
"We also have public relations for big radio stations. Don't you have the resources for small and medium radio stations? Aplus." the executive asked.
"I can only ask them to help push songs. I might have a counterproductive effect when I appear in public relations."
Of course, Song Ya has taken this into consideration. Those small and medium-sized black DJs have always had a very big mouth, and they are particularly afraid of being thought that they can’t get inside information and they can’t be mixed up in society. As long as one person speaks, others must start mysteriously to the audience. 'Free to play' now.
"Yes."
The executive thought for a while, "Let the bragging father come out and talk? Focus the grievances on him and Lori."
"How is he? And is he willing?" Song Ya took the opportunity to inquire.
"I heard that I was shot, but it didn't matter." The executive replied: "He is the main target. A guy nicknamed biggie helped him block a few shots and is now rescuing him. Why is he not willing? Is he? Dare to start another game besides Lori? You are much richer than Lori and him combined."
Song Ya remembered the big fat rapper who looked a bit like Tony's brother. Indeed, it covered a large area.
It seems that the bragging daddy is as tough as Little Lori, and his grievances are hard to end!
"Of course he would be best if he wants to."
Just like what Lao Qiao said when he was fighting hard with Little Lori, he has more money than him and more people than him. It should be someone else worrying about him.
"Then we put some pressure on Shangcheng Records?" The executive looked at Motura.
"If Harrell hadn't been forced by Jodeci and Mary Blige's perseverance, he wouldn't let that **** return to Uptown Records..."
Motura still has a good grasp of this matter. The owner of Uptown Records hates bragging daddy. After he was expelled from his fight with Lori the last time, I did not expect that Jodeci and Mary Blige's albums immediately stalled. At the frequent requests of Jodeci and Mary Blige, he had no choice but to agree to let the bragging father go back as long as the problem with Lori was resolved.
Little Lori's character is definitely unwilling to reconcile. The bragging father has found himself several times through various means and was rejected. He had to take the risk and find an opportunity to ambush Little Lori in San Diego, which is another solution. Of course, this is only Song Ya's guess, even if it was done by the bragging father, as long as the police can't find conclusive evidence, he will certainly not be stupid enough to admit it.
"The guy bragging daddy is very talented in music, especially mixing, and this guy actually has a business in his heart that is greater than his brother's loyalty set. As far as I know, he has already completed the Jodeci and Mary Blige albums. Most of the production, but he didn’t return to Uptown Records to get the rights of the producer, so he refused to take it out, even if Jodeci and Mary Blige had a good relationship with him." An executive in the production department said.
So when Harrell felt that Lori was indeed a toothless tiger, and the news that gd did not guarantee him was true, coupled with the pressure of the singers under his banner, he finally nodded and let the bragging father return to the uptown record, bragging father and Dave Hall and others quickly produced albums for Jodeci and Mary Blige, and they achieved good results. And here when Mariah Carey heard Mary Blige’s first album'what\'sthe411?', she started to make a similar style single, so she went to find a relatively clean and famous Dai Hall, and then, it's today...
Song Ya probably figured out the context, and said: "I have let nas be the middleman. He is with rakim."
"That's okay." Motura said: "Remember aplus, Sony Columbia Records will not allow a gangster to do what you do. Of course, if you are willing to renew the release contract for five years in advance...
"Hey!" Song Ya spread out her hands, "Should I be robbed by you even if I am unlucky for you? Mr. Motura!"
"Okay, okay, when I didn't say haha...just kidding, you kid."
Motura laughed and patted his arm.
Everyone continued to discuss follow-up public relations issues. When it came out, "Miss Kelly said she was very tired, and she went home to rest first," Taraji said.
"Ok."
Motula remained majestic and nodded, "aplus, it is estimated that the law enforcement unit will come to you tomorrow and let your lawyer deal with it carefully.
"I understand, my personal lawyer is almost here." Song Ya replied.
"Keep in touch." He left surrounded by everyone.
Song Ya looked at their backs, frowning and thinking.
"What's wrong?" Taraji walked to him and asked, "What conspiracy did you find?"
"No, it just feels that their attitude towards me has changed slightly, including Motura."
Song Ya touched his chin, "It seems to be a little afraid of me, especially the lawyer, who has been avoiding my gaze."
"Because of this?" Taraji went to turn on the radio.
‘Aplus, it’s definitely aplus. If Lori did it, why didn’t you kill the bragging father and kill k-ci? ’
A black dj on a small radio station started to analyze it in no uncertain terms,'I had a brother who was present at the time. He said that K-Ci was very rude to aplus during freestyle. You know, the guy aplus is so young and so popular and rich. And I have never heard of him having freestyle experience, maybe he took k-ci's blows seriously, so m-fxxk got up and made his men bang on the spot! Da da da……"
Taraji changed the channel, ‘I have a friend whose name I can’t say, do you know which gang he is in? Middle and high level. "A guest is saying mysteriously.
"Where?" the host asked.
"I can't say it directly, but you know that he and aplus are in the same group."
"Haha, I know where he is from, so he is very embarrassed! Middle and high level, wow."
"He said a word to me, do you know what it is?"
"What content?"
"Don't mess with aplus."
"I understand, I understand..."
The third stage, "I was on the scene at the time. Ren aplus didn't talk too much nonsense with you. I pointed a gun at k-ci, and the kid under the stage did it directly! How can I look like those fake bandits in the hip-hop circle? Beef (rap singers dissing each other's songs) come beef and go..."
"Fxxk!" Song Ya cursed, "the law enforcement unit will not bring a search warrant directly tomorrow, right?"
Old Mike came over and held the intercom to Song Ya's ear.
"Boss, we stopped someone downstairs. He said his name was Dave Hall." Mavota's voice.
"Let him come up." Unexpectedly, the person on the bragging father's side would come over first, "Search your body carefully."
"OK~www.mtlnovel.com~ Mavota replied.
"Old Mike, you will search again later." Song Ya is now a little afraid that the other party is coming to ‘revenge’, "Do you think it’s normal for them to line up to find me so quickly?"
"Either you are scared, or you have a plan." Old Mike said.
Song Ya agrees very much. He needs to brag about his father's statement, but he can't show his cards so quickly.
"Aplus, I'm here on behalf of the bragging father, uh..." Dave Hall seemed a little nervous.
"It's great if you're okay, Dave, today we are both fortune-tellers, do you drink something, whiskey?" Song Ya poured a glass of wine and handed it to him.
Dave Hall took the wine in his hand. "He has lost a friend and a friend was seriously injured. There has been too much blood in Harlem. He no longer wants to continue the grudge with Little Lori."
"Hehehe, don't talk about this, okay Dave, that matter has nothing to do with me from the beginning to the end, I don't care, do you remember? I expressed my opinion to you and the bragging father a long time ago. "
Song Ya spread his hands out, so he wouldn't be a middleman at this time, and he couldn't believe what the other party said, "You are still embarrassing me in the nightclub on purpose."
"I'm sorry, their young people are too impulsive. Let's get back to business, can you tell us aplus?" Dave Hall asked, "It's just a report."
"Why do you have to come to me? Many times!"
Song Ya was not very happy, because the anesthetic was gradually ineffective, and the wound on his back shoulder slowly began to hurt and itchy. He subconsciously reached into his draped coat.
'boom! ’
Dave Hall shook his hand and the wine glass fell to the ground.
"What's the matter with you?" Song Ya looked at the sweat of the other's forehead, a little inexplicable.
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"No, it's okay Man, haha..."
Dave Hall smiled reluctantly, "Maybe I haven't recovered from my emotions just now..."
Song Ya noticed that his eyes were staring straight at his chest, and he lowered his head to see the arm that was extending into the coat. He turned around before reacting. He should have misunderstood this as a gun-drawing action.
Don’t hesitate to scratch around the wound, “It’s okay, I understand, you guys have been in a company for so many years, you must have a deep relationship? I am also sorry for K-Ci, he is a very interesting person.”
"He doesn't mean anything to you APLUS, you know, those who are on the streets are outspoken guys."
"I understand."
The two fell silent for a while, "Can you let me go?" Taraji came to clear the glass shards at their feet.
"Come and sit down."
Song Ya pulled out his hand and Dave Hall immediately took a half step back. He smiled in his heart and held the other's shoulders, "I am not a good middleman, Dave, you really found the wrong person, me and Lori Not very close, you know, he has sang to DISS me several times, I just don’t bother to be familiar with him."
"Uh, I'm just here to help the bragging father with a message, I usually don't mix with them." Dave Hall explained.
"I know, I know, you are a great musician, Miss Kelly still counts on you for Dreamlover, will you help make it, right?"
"Yes, you can rest assured APLUS."
"Also, don't look for her to go to such dangerous places." Song Ya led him to the sofa and poked the other person's heart with a straight face.
"No, sorry APLUS, I won't do that stupid thing anymore."
"Well, that's fine, sit down."
Song Ya chatted with him and took the opportunity to observe each other carefully. Dave Hall is a very important executive and producer of Uptown Records. When he participated in the Soul Train Music Awards, he first met him in the parking lot, jodeci. Both the duo and Mary Blige seemed to convince him, but they didn't expect to be so scared today.
Indeed, today GD is too ruthless, the FBI will definitely intervene in a **** night across the state.
"Why do you want to run errands for Dad Bragging?" Song Ya said his question. He thought that Dad Bragging would go to NAS to spread the word.
"No way, I want to help the boss, Greer. He is mad now. He will kick the bragging father out of Shangcheng Records for the second time tomorrow. I have to make sure that bragging father will not go mad and avenge Greer, you know. , He is losing his mind now." Dave Hall replied.
This makes sense, otherwise the energy of bragging about Dad would be too great.
"He will lose his mind?" Song Ya asked.
"No, no, it's calm for the time being."
Dave Hall was really panicked, "APLUS, uh..." He licked his lips, "I'm telling you, the bragging father will not be short of money soon, and K-Ci's former girlfriend Mary Blige, Her first monopoly is very good. And it can be expected that with the death of K-Ci, the sales of Jodeci and Mary Blige’s albums will explode, and Greer also intends to take the opportunity to give out some of K-ci’s abandoned songs and Unfinished posthumous work..."
This is true. Record companies often borrow the last money from the singer’s death circle. Various activities, small souvenirs, and records will be launched immediately. Bragging Dad is the producer of Jodeci’s new album and Mary Blige’s premiere. , Even if he was kicked out of Uptown Records by Glenelg again, this part of the rights to Glenelg could not be lost, and he would not dare to lose it.
Bragging father originally has a ‘person’, so he will soon be rich...
Song Ya knew that his'cruel name' was completely accidental, and he knew that he could enjoy the convenience of this kind of murder right now, but then there would be many side effects, and he didn't intend to be like that idiot and bragging father. The fight was endless, although his own money was indeed much more than the two of them combined.
And Mary Blige’s attitude towards herself is already very bad. She is now selling her first monopoly and being K-Ci’s girlfriend. Once K-Ci dies, people will sympathize with her even more. It is estimated that only the bragging father has the ability to make She doesn't mess around in front of the media.
He took a good look at Dave Hall, and felt that the other party did not seem to be burying some conspiracy to help the bragging father, "Well, Dave, I can help the bragging father to spread the word, just spread the word, and I want to brag. Dad first made a statement..."
He told each other the remarks he had discussed with Motula and the others.
"Okay, I see, then I will..."
Dave Hall was relieved and quickly got up to leave.
"Go ahead."
Song Ya let him go, "They are beginning to be afraid of you." Taraji sat next to him, "What the **** did you sing? New York radio is saying that you were horrible at the time."
"What else can Battle sing? It's nothing more than making some cruel words."
Song Ya didn't want to mention the SINAL? A given by Tianqi. It was indeed a very ruthless rap song. The original singer was covered in tattoos and looked ruthless. The voice and tongue handling were also very distinctive.
But these are too inconsistent with his own personal settings, and there is no nutritious content in the original MV. There are too many unexplained acronyms in the lower part of the original song. He will not let this song appear next to him. In this album, save it for now.
Before dawn, Song Ya's team arrived, including Fergie.
"Why are you here? It's a bit dangerous here now. Just record the song honestly at home." Song Ya blamed.
"A real girlfriend doesn't have the right to worry about you?" Fergie said sourly: "Or is it Amy Adams that you expect to appear in front of you?"
"How come." Song Ya can only hug her.
"I just asked her to have a mirror in front of the reporter below." Jimmy who came along said: "I think this will make the public feel that she cares about you."
"Well, you did a good job, Jimmy, and he gradually looks like an agent."
Song Ya nodded in recognition. It was only half a year since the release of Fergie's first album. It is always right to maintain the appearance rate.
"Are you injured?" Fergie found the bandage on his leg, opened his coat, and saw the one on his shoulder, his eyes immediately turned red.
"Small things." Song Ya coaxed her a few words, "Are you tired? You can make up your sleep first, I'm going to get busy."
After Fergie settled down, Hayden, Yeremov and others, who had arrived with his colleagues, entered the study room for a meeting.
"That's basically it."
The meeting lasted for several hours. Finally, Eli, who was in charge of crisis public relations, concluded: "There are still several uncertainties. One: Now is the critical period of the general election. Both GD is located in Chicago and New York where the incident occurred. As the Donkey Party is in power, the public security in these two cities is deteriorating. The Elephant Party media may take advantage of this issue and you may be hit by APLUS."
"Is it useful for me to ask Johnson of BET (Black Entertainment Television) for help? He is from the party media." Song Ya asked.
"Yes, as soon as possible, it's time for work now." Eli raised his wrist to check his watch.
"Taraji, call Johnson." Song Ya ordered.
"Use mine, I'm not an A+ record player." Eli said.
"Will it be monitored?" Song Ya knew what he was worried about.
"It's always right to be careful."
"Okay." Song Ya dialed Johnson and said the request euphemistically.
"Don't worry about anything if you don't do it." Johnson agreed conditionally.
"Two: Law enforcement agencies must respond well. Your name cannot appear in the newsletter released by the New York Police Department today, otherwise the reporters will smell it. After all, you and Mariah Carey are the most popular among the singers present. And there have been scandals. Once the gossip media feels the potential to dig deeper, you know their morals..."
"Well, Goodman, go to the mayor's office immediately. I donated money to Dingkins and stood on the stage."
"Okay, I will go now."
Goodman immediately took the package and went to work.
"Three: Your enemies..."
"At the moment I have no enemies. I was in the honeymoon period with Sony Columbia Records. Recently, Quincy Jones didn't say anything bad about me. He played Wesley Streep. He has a sore foot and he dare not jump out."
"What about CAA?" Eli reminded: "They would be very happy to see the bad luck of William Morris' artists."
"I'm going to say hello to Donovan." Hayden went out and called.
"And the rich dad of Mira..."
"Uh, I have nothing wrong with that guy, will he hate me to that point?"
"Well, it's probably not enough. Four: Don't let those radio DJs talk nonsense." Eli continued.
"I can find someone to deal with Brooklyn and Queens, but in Harlem... I don't know if Dave Hall's words will work." Song Ya said.
"Yes, anyway, make every effort to control the impact, and don't forget your own people in Chicago."
Eli said: "Before I came, I heard Big A shout on the radio, ‘Whoever moves GD will pay the price of blood’."
"..."
Song Ya raised his head and dialed the big A mobile phone: "Do you M-FXXK want me to die!? Huh? Isn't it!?"
Screaming at the microphone, old Mike came in, "FBI and New York police, four people are here."
"Huh!" He put down the phone furiously, "Hamlin, Eli, let's come together, as previously discussed, remind me."
There were two FBI agents, and the New York police also came with two plainclothes. One of the black people was still an inspector. "Thank you for cooperating with our investigation, Mr. APLUS. Let's just take a brief look at the situation. You were at the scene, right?"
The four people were invited to sit down, the FBI person was responsible for questioning, and the two New York police officers added.
"Yes, I am here." Song Ya replied.
"You made death threats to K-Ci on stage, right?" FBI agent asked.
Song Ya glanced at Hamlin. He didn’t say anything. It’s impossible for the law enforcement agencies to grasp the situation after one night, so he replied according to the negotiated: "Uh, to explain, it’s just a normal impromptu battle. If your FBI If you have been in charge of a hip-hop singer's case, you should know that this phenomenon is normal."
"Including this?" The FBI agent gestured to the New York police. The other party took out a small tape recorder and put it on the table. Most of the tape was noise from the scene, and I could only vaguely hear myself holding it at 30. A hole in your head's cruel words.
"Yeah." It seemed that the sound was recorded by the good guys at the scene, and Song Ya replied helplessly, "It's still the same sentence. I guess you have heard the RAP content before K-Ci, and you know that everyone does this. "
"We have other evidence." Hamlin also took out a prepared video tape and played it on the spot. It was a live battle of the West Coast gang rap singer. The lyrics were basically similar.
"What time did you arrive at the nightclub at night?" The FBI didn't bother anymore and continued to ask.
Song Ya answered truthfully.
"Why are you going there?"
"Motula asked me to go, oh, he is the president of Sony Columbia Records, you can go to him to confirm."
"We will, but he has an interest in you."
Hamlin interrupted: "We are only cooperating with the investigation to catch the real murderers. This is not a testimony. There is no statement that people with interested parties cannot accept."
"Sorry."
The FBI agent took out a few photos, "Do you know this?"
Song Ya saw the turban with the six-pointed star logo, "I know, it's the gang symbol of GD."
"Are you familiar?"
"Come on, I was born in Chicago South City." Song Ya smiled.
"What about this person?" The other party showed the second photo of the GD gunman who died on the spot.
"I saw it on the news."
"So you didn't know him before?"
"do not know."
"Where is this person?" The other party showed another sketched portrait of that GD boy, who painted very similarly. It seems that he really ran away.
"I don't know." Song Ya shook his head blankly.
"Then why did you leave the microphone to run for your life when you saw them?"
"Because I saw they took out their guns..."
"You dropped the microphone after they pulled out the gun, right?"
"Of course, in that case, I don't see how the gun could drop the microphone and run away. If I make a mistake, it will be the laughing stock of everyone."
"There are a lot of people under the stage, and it's dark~www.mtlnovel.com~ I saw the headscarves they were wearing, so I paid special attention."
"So you realize their purpose there?"
"It's kind of, I know the grievances between the bragging fathers and them, of course they are all hearsay, but it has nothing to do with me."
"You have visited Little Lori, right?"
"Well, once, in San Diego."
"Has he revealed anything to you?"
"No, uh, I didn't actually see him. I just made the gesture of going to visit him, but I didn't enter his ward after entering the hospital. You know, for the sake of people in the eyes of the public." Song Ya replied.
"Let me remind you, this is a confidential conversation." Hamlin intervened.
"we know."
The FBI agent smiled and then continued to ask questions.
Sending them away, Song Ya felt his chin and thought. Now the hidden danger is the part of lying. I hope that it doesn't have an angle, and the very clear surveillance video can prove that he lost the microphone before the GD gunman took the gun.
That probability is too small, absolutely impossible.
"They shouldn't embarrass you." Hamlin said as he stood beside him.
He didn't do it by himself. If he was embarrassed, someone from the law enforcement unit was trying to engage himself. This is also unlikely. Suddenly an idea popped out in his mind, "How did they get the sketch they just took out? "
"Simulation portrait." Hamlin replied: "Professional painters drew portraits of suspects according to witness descriptions to assist the police in handling the case."
"Ok?"
Song Ya's eyes lit up, isn't it possible to use this method to find singers who have appeared in the Apocalypse MV? !
"Do you know this kind of painter? Can you contact one for me? I want the most professional one."
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"Now?" Hamlin didn't ask him what he wanted to do. "This time is not suitable, right?"
　　
　　 "Also, let's talk about it later.?www?w?.?"
　　
　　 is indeed not appropriate, ‘the death toll in the nightclub shooting in Harlem yesterday rose to six, and some of the injured have left the hospital one after another. The New York police officially issued a wanted for a suspect...’
　　
　　 On the TV screen, it was the sketch portrait that fbi had identified Song Ya before. Below is the police call. Most of the news space was left for the raging election battle. It is customary that the TV debate at the end of this month was postponed to next month. The TV station explained that because there are three candidates, more preparation time is needed, and the two parties are busy. Accuse each other for fear of war.
　　
　　Of course, this is also because the New York media have been familiar with such cases and are more willing to "have the world in mind". If you change to other small towns with better public security, you can broadcast it for a long time.
　　
　　 After a while, the four-person security team under the charge of Sony Columbia Records arrived, and Motura moved him and Mariah Carey's MV New York street scenes to the studio, also for safety.
　　
　　 "Then only cut out pictures?"
　　
　　 Song Ya was talking on the phone, "The background is skyscrapers in New York? Wouldn't the effect be good?" Mariah Carey complained.
　　
Based on the matting technology of this era, Song Ya feels that the final effect may not be as good as the original mv. "The only way to do this is, let’s stay in the shed, and it can be a little easier. At least the dressing room is better than the outdoor one... "
　　
　　 "Mr. Aplus." Four security personnel stood in front of Song Ya.
　　
　　 "Okay, let's stop talking, my new bodyguard is here."
　　
　　 Song Ya glanced at their holsters and sighed inwardly. The more he wanted to be safe, there were more and more guns around him, and these guys were found by Motula, "Hello."
　　
　　 After a brief exchange with the four, he told the truth: "I still trust my own people, so you just need to be responsible for the perimeter guard."
　　
　　 "I understand." The other party nodded, "I talked to Mike and I recognized his professionalism."
　　
　　 "That's good." Song Ya sent them out.
　　
With the joint efforts of Sony Columbia Records, William Morris and Song Ya himself, the media was well controlled. Basically, apart from occasionally mentioning that he and Mariah Carey also appeared in that nightclub at the time, each The media restrained and did not make extended guesses.
　　
Yesterday’s news came out and scared the fans of the two people. Many phone calls were made to Sony Columbia and a+ records. Today, Sony Columbia had to make a statement on the mtv channel through an interview with executives, confirming the two All have left safely.
　　
　　 Later, the New York police briefing came out. This time the news was a bit longer. The police chief also included a plan of the shooting scene on the back of the police officer, with numbers marking the location of the gunman and the victim.
　　
　　 "It is currently unknown when the two gunmen entered the nightclub, nor how they brought in automatic weapons and pistols..."
　　
　　 The gunman sheriff pointed to the number 1 on the side of the stage and said: "The suspect hit the victim with the first shot, causing the opponent to die on the spot."
　　
 "Ok?"
　　
　　 Song Ya knew that this was not the position where Dad was bragging, but should be K-Ci, he was walking there embarrassingly.
　　
　　Think about how it is impossible for GD to kill K-Ci. It is estimated that what the unlucky ghost said during the battle with him angered the two GD people, causing them to temporarily change the first goal.
　　
　　 "Maybe the words I sprayed on k-ci at the time also gave them some guidance, so cashing out on the spot is really **** true..."
　　
Song Ya decided that he would never be on stage and fight with others. There was no deep hatred. Repeated stimulation of each other became more and more true. After all, when scolding, everyone always holds the goal of giving the other party the most stimulation. Everyone always cherishes it. Things, how can they not care at all?
　　
　　 Of course, does anyone in the circle dare to fight with himself?
　　
　　 "The two suspects started shooting after chanting gang slogans, using uzi submachine guns..."
　　
　　 The sheriff made a gesture. This time the goal was to brag the old man, but such a precious time made the bragging old man react, and perhaps his move to escape earlier also reminded him.
　　
　　 "Then the nightclub security fired back, causing one suspect to die and one to escape..."
　　
　　 Then quickly entered the inter-fire link, "A security guard was killed in the gun battle, and three nightclub customers were shot and killed..."
　　
　　 The sheriff did not mention himself. Later in the reporter's question session, he confirmed that the deceased No. 1 was k-ci. A reporter asked, ‘Is the singer aplus also on stage at the time? ’
　　
　　 The sheriff replied briefly with "As far as we know, yes, but he is not the target of the gunman."
　　
　　 "Everything is going well so far."
　　
　　 Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief. He has no chance to hype at all now, and he is content to be low-key.
　　
The attitude of the police Dingkins may have helped, but it is not necessarily. He will be in a very bad situation in the election of the mayor of New York next year. His main opponent, Giuliani, has been involved in law enforcement for many years, especially the New York procuratorial system. , The last time the mafia godfather John Gaudí was successfully convicted, the outside world attributed the credit to Giuliani.
　　
　　 The elephant party media did not entangle, Song Ya also didn't know how much role Johnson played in it.
　　
　　 But it is certain that I owe these two people a sum afterwards.
　　
　　 The scene of the police entering the hospital was shown in the local news in the evening. It should have started to question the bragging daddy and others. This is where the reporters and paparazzi are mainly concerned.
　　
Then outside K-Ci’s home, fans and local residents gathered with candles. The TV station also reviewed the life of K-Ci simultaneously. With sunglasses, Mary Blige with a sad face flashed in the picture. However, she declined the interview.
　　
　　 After the police left the hospital, a small local media broadcasted a brief statement made by the bragging father through a black doctor.
　　
"He feels distressed over the passing of his best friend k-ci. He is now praying that another friend can escape from the death of death. He and his friends do not want to be interviewed at this time. I hope the media can give them some personal space."
　　
　　 The doctor said: "At the same time, he asked the outside world not to make unnecessary guesses about other friends present, such as aplus and others. This is undoubtedly a second injury to the person who has just escaped from the mob..."
　　
　　 Not bad, Song Ya nodded in satisfaction.
　　
　　 "Can you reveal how the bragging father will respond to this in the future?" a reporter asked.
　　
　　 "I don't know, he said he is dealing with it."
　　
　　 "Will there be revenge?" The reporter feared that the world would not be chaotic.
　　
　　 "As far as I know about him, the word revenge has never appeared in his options."
　　
　　 Song Ya sneered and turned off the TV.
　　
　　""
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If the bragging daddy is not a lunatic, this time gd's action is definitely enough to stop him. ?????www?w?. ?ranwena`com
　　
　　 Song Ya knew that he was certainly not a lunatic. He was rejected by the owner of Uptown Records, and Lori disagrees with the settlement, so he can only choose to start in San Diego, betting that gd keeps his promises and really does not guarantee Lori.
　　
　　 It's a pity that he lost the bet, but Big Kenneth finally lost his word. Of course, from another perspective, he didn't actually lose. Although he was shot, he is still alive and kicking, isn't he? On the contrary, k-ci is dead, and the record of the jodeci group and Mary Blige can sell more, and his producer income will even increase.
　　
　　 "Tony, you go back to Chicago again." Song Ya sent Tony back from Chicago, who had just returned from Chicago. "To Old Joe, Bragging Daddy asked me to send a message. He wants to make peace."
　　
　　 "Hey! My brother!" Tony was unhappy, "Can't we talk to Old Joe on the phone?"
　　
　　 "No."
　　
　　 Song Ya glared at him, "You have to do this. Old Qiao and I cannot trust others at the same time."
　　
　　 Tony sullen his head and continues to the bedroom.
　　
　　 "Tony, don't play kiddy!"
　　
　　 "I'll take a shower before leaving!" Tony exclaimed.
　　
　　 "Boss." Taraji came over and pulled Song Yara to the TV. Hayden, Yeremov and others were all watching.
　　
　　 ‘fbi and the three local police launched a joint operation...’
　　
The chain reaction of this incident came. The Chicago, New York, and San Diego police suddenly acted on a large scale at the same time. The San Diego police searched the temporary residences of Lori, Pablo and others, and went to the hospital to question Lori. Inquiries, no one has been arrested, and nothing has been found. Pablo will definitely clear the hidden dangers in advance.
　　
　　 The New York police made very little progress here, but found many problems with that Harlem nightclub. The unlucky nightclub owner probably has to go to court.
　　
At present, the Chicago police are working hardest. They have cleaned up a few Hell Bobcat sites. Although Kenneth didn’t let the two gunmen directly wear the Hell Bobcat’s exclusive headscarves, the relationship between Little Lori and Hell Bobcats was early. It's not a secret anymore. According to Tony, Old Joe was also interviewed by the police.
　　
Song Ya knows that the "sales points" on those sites are paid by the police. There are still a lot of people arrested on TV. He was hit by such a blow at the most critical moment of the Nancheng gang war. The price paid by Kenneth quite big. But to be honest, he sent a gunman wearing a gd flower headscarf to New York to commit a crime with an automatic weapon ‘real name’, which was so rampant that he was slapped in the face of New York and Chicago police.
　　
The police in the two places quickly found out the identity of the young gunman who escaped. "Little Binny", fifteen years old. This nickname should be related to the classic cartoon character Bugsbunny, because he and the rabbit have both pairs. With the conspicuous front teeth, his sketch portrait on the TV was finally replaced with a color ID photo, and there was an extra reward next to the alarm phone at the bottom of the screen.
　　
　　 It seems that this matter has stopped the media public relations, but fbi and the police should not give up easily.
　　
　　 In this joint operation, Song Ya didn't hear any wind in New York. He wanted to go back to Chicago, at least his contacts there would be much stronger.
　　
　　 "I have good news."
　　
Hamlin looked at Song Ya with a solemn expression and proactively said: "The Pittsburgh rapper who plagiarized showthemoney is willing to accept a private settlement, compensate you for 20,000 dollars and the copyright of the plagiarized song, and publicly apologize in the local media. "
　　
　　 "That's not bad."
　　
　　 Song Ya knows that the music copyright lawsuit in the United States is actually not easy to fight, and he has picked an idiot who is too lazy to change the music score directly. The lawsuit has been fought for six months, and it is a private settlement. The amount of compensation is not a warning. The guy sold 5,000 underground cassettes, and his income was about 20,000. It was not enough to pay Hamlin’s legal fees. The copyright shouldn’t belong to him. He publicly apologized There is nothing shameful about the role.
　　
　　 "Aplus's current reputation played a big role, right?" Hayden laughed.
　　
  "Very likely."
　　
　　 Hamlin also smiled, "That guy called me just now."
　　
　　 "Coincidentally, Lewis just called me, and he is willing to transfer the Louise report to us at a low price of $500,000."
　　
　　 Everyone laughed this time.
　　
　　 But Song Ya smiled bitterly. The ‘cruel name’ was a small advantage outside, but he was on the upper level!
　　
　　 In any case, the work that should be done is still to be done, and I will go to shoot the empirestatemind mv with Mariah Carey soon.
　　
　　 Under heavy protection, Song Ya walked into a small studio in New York.
　　
　　 sent four professional security personnel to guard the aisle, Song Ya knocked on the door of Mariah Carey's dressing room.
　　
　　 "Mr. Aplus." The female assistant opened, and there were two bodyguards inside, checking all the suspicious objects in the dressing room.
　　
　　 "You're late." After she and Song Ya gave a courteous hug, she winked annoyingly.
　　
　　 "No problem, Miss Kelly."
　　
　　 The bodyguard just finished checking, and then went out and guarded the door of her dressing room like a doorman.
　　
　　 "No way, there are too many things on my side. Is this?" Song Yachao pointed to the bodyguard at the door.
　　
　　 "Mr. Motura is very angry, so..." the female assistant explained bitterly: "He almost fired us all."
　　
　　 "You should be careful, then I will pass."
　　
　　 This is the bad side of the chain reaction. There is no good opportunity for private meetings, so Song Ya had to go back to her dressing room.
　　
　　 "innewyork, concretejunglewheredreams......"
　　
　　 In front of the curtain used to cut out the picture, the two faced each other, and they swayed gently while singing in chorus.
　　
　　 "Card!"
　　
　　 The director called to a halt, "Uh..." He was obviously starting to be unhappy, "You are not in a state at all today, aplus, Miss Kelly."
　　
　　 "Sorry, let us adjust it?" Song Ya said.
　　
　　 "Why don't you come back tomorrow, I know that you have just experienced danger not long ago, it is really difficult to get out of your emotions quickly." The director looked at his watch.
　　
　　 The staff immediately complained and only used one day's shooting as planned.
　　
　　 "Okay, thanks."
　　
Both of them are big stars. They don’t care what the little staff think when they are headstrong. Song Ya and Mariah Carey are both on their minds. They made a phone call and left separately. In this situation, the dinner will have to be cancelled. Up.
　　
　　 "What should I do? I feel like I suddenly become a prisoner."
　　
　　 She found a chance to call Song Ya, "She is inseparable now, and the bodyguards, they won't listen to me anymore."
　　
"Don't you take this opportunity to change people?" Song Ya gave her an idea, "Motura should be very dissatisfied with her, right? This nightclub incident. Maybe I can scare her and let her yell at Motura. Violation, my current deterrence is quite sufficient."
　　
　　 "Get her done, and those bodyguards?"
　　
　　 She has a lonely tone, "I grew up in New York, but I don't have any friends. The only person I can trust here is Tre Lorenz, but he is a man."
　　
　　 Trey Lawrence is her queen's backing vocalist. She basically discovered it from college. She has a good singing ability. That cover is from mj's i\'llthere. She also gave Trey Lawrence the chorus status.
　　
　　 "He doesn't have to be, isn't his first album going to be released? I heard that he got a lot of resources from you and Sony Columbia Records?" Song Ya said.
　　
Mariah Carey not only helped him as a backing singer for his debut, but also brought him several top producers such as Walter and Glenn Ballard. This kind of resource would be impossible to get without Motula's nod. Yes, Song Ya has only heard one song'babyi\'mheaven' in the first album, and the quality is very good.
　　
　　 And the whole album is basically babyface's rhythm and blues style slow song, which is currently popular.
　　
　　 "Who can help him truly become famous, you, or Motura?" Song Ya said the truth.
　　
"Are you questioning his friendship with me?" But Mariah Carey was very unhappy to hear these things, "I found that you are a very controlling person like Tommy, and you always look at it on the basis of profit. Other people or things!" She hung up.
　　
　　 Song Ya removed the phone, smiled bitterly and shook his head.
　　
　　 Old Mike parked the car, and the bodyguards of the front and rear cars came down and started to guard outside the car door.
　　
　　 Song Ya was about to get out of the car, and suddenly received a call from Doug, "Go forward, turn left, you are alone."
　　
　　Doug hung up after speaking.
　　
　　 Song Ya knew that turning left in front of his parking lot was a relatively hidden corner.
　　
　　 "You guys wait for me here."
　　
　　 "Mr. Aplus." The bodyguard was a little nervous about his solo action.
　　
　　 "It's okay, old Mike." Song Ya motioned to old Mike to help him guard the corner entrance, walked over by herself, turned left, and saw Doug standing straight in the shadow against the wall, expressionless.
　　
　　 "Some people are very dissatisfied with your incident." Doug said coldly.
　　
　　 "Hey! I am a victim, and those news are all rumors."
　　
　　 Song Ya knows that the chain reaction he is most worried about is coming, and the upper-level politicians may change their views.
　　
　　 "Don't show up at events in New York."
　　
　　 Song Ya knew that he was referring to Gore's public campaign in New York, and he was able to get a prominent position in the front row. "I know, is there anything else?" said quietly.
　　
"Don’t think about making money easily through a shell investment consulting company~www.mtlnovel.com~Doug didn’t entangle with him whether it was a rumor or not. "You have to take the equipment from the bank first. Buy it. "
　　
　　 "What!" Song Ya exclaimed. He originally wanted to earn an intermediary fee for Bath Chemical, but now he wants to take the risk? how is this possible! When the device can't get around Batumi, he will have to lose a lot of money like old Barn. "Then I..." He looked outside and lowered his voice, "Then I quit!"
　　
　　 "It's too late. Now many people have doubts about you. Your withdrawal will destroy their only remaining trust. I personally advise you not to do this. For details, please contact the phone I gave last time."
　　
　　Doug hovered his fingers in the air, signaling the end of the conversation and he could leave.
　　
　　 "I'll talk to your boss."
　　
　　 Song Ya dropped a word and wanted to turn around and leave.
　　
　　 "Resolve this matter first, otherwise no one will see you." Doug said.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 325: Not afraid

"Hamlin, come here. r?anwenw?w?w?.?r?a?n?w?e?n?a`c?om?"
　　
Doug's condescending posture made Song Ya very upset, and indeed gave birth to a retreat, but he knew that the other party’s warning was not aimless. Retreating now would destroy the trust of upper-level politicians, Underwood, Gore, and John Liu. .
　　
　　 "You go back to Chicago to find Edward and help me formally inquire about the Barn Chemical case."
　　
　　According to the previous plan, he will have a showdown in early October, but it is no longer possible. He must first figure out how much it will cost to buy equipment according to Doug.
　　
　　 "Okay." Hamlin wanted to participate in this case a long time ago, and he immediately began to prepare.
　　
　　 "And this number." Song Ya handed Hamlin the creditor's phone number that Doug had given last time. "The senior banker, you will talk to this person on my behalf."
　　
 "no problem."
　　
　　 Hamlin had long wanted to participate in this business, he left excitedly, and Song Ya had a meeting with other people.
　　
　　 "That's basically it, then I'll go back on the same plane with Hamlin."
　　
　　 Eli said: "The most dangerous moment was passed safely by us. The media will not go back to speculate on this matter unless the police in the three places find new and explosive evidence."
　　
　　 "Yes, thanks Eli."
　　
Song Ya is very satisfied with this master of crisis public relations, "Go back to Chicago to greet Peter on my behalf. Yeremov, you also go back together, I plan to finish filming the empirestatemind's mv and return to Chicago, you will plan other mv's shooting plans The row is full, and then we will tell the outside world that I am focusing on making music videos to minimize my presence."
　　
　　 "What about the heroine of showthemoney and wantwantme?" Yeremov asked.
　　
　　 "The heroine of showthemoney gave Amy Adams. As for wantwantme... audition, move the filming plan of this mv to the end."
　　
　　 "Okay, then let's go."
　　
The cadres recruited urgently went seven or eighty-eight, leaving only Hayden and Goodman by their sides. Now they have to resign themselves. One reason Song Ya is eager to rush back to Chicago is because there are Peter Flock and Dad Kasidi there. Vic McGee, a state prosecutor and a frontline detective, can use them to spy on the new developments of the police.
　　
　　 Mariah Carey called again, "I'm sorry my dear, I was a bit emotional just now..."
　　
　　 She took the initiative to apologize, "You just gave your life to save me, but I call you that kind of person."
　　
"It’s okay mimi, I really have a strong desire for control, and I do measure my feelings by profit most of the time, but you know that it doesn’t include you in the past, present or the future, but I risk being blocked. Take the initiative to tease you." Song Ya said with a smile: "Remember that time in the studio? We were watching mj's mv together."
　　
　　 "You are too daring..."
　　
　　 "Don't tell me you are not enjoying that feeling."
　　
　　 "Hmm."
　　
　　 The two talked on the phone for a while, "See you tomorrow." Her mood fell again.
　　
 "see you tomorrow."
　　
　　 The next day, "Ka!" The director was about to collapse, "Just a short mv, are you not ready yet, two big stars!?"
　　
　　 The two people in front of the camera stopped, "We are not in the right mood, sorry." Song Ya motioned to replay the accompaniment again.
　　
　　 He and Mariah Carey are close at hand but can't get the chance to be alone. Both of them are full of this. The more they desire, the more irritable.
　　
　　 "Forget it." The director looked at his watch, "Go on this afternoon, you guys have a good rest."
　　
　　 "Hmm..." The film crew all protested with a deep sigh.
　　
　　 The two people walked into Song Ya's dressing room while chatting without words. The bodyguard stood by the door, and the female assistant followed him in.
　　
　　 "I want to eat sunflower seed bread at noon." Mariah Carey repeated the same trick.
　　
　　 "Okay." The female assistant turned to go out, and her voice came from outside the door, "Go to this store and bring Miss Kelly some sunflower seed bread, as fast as possible..."
　　
The two looked at each other helplessly, Mariah Carey was so worried that she almost cried, "What to do?" She whispered, "I feel like I'm imprisoned. Why not wait for me to find an excuse for Tommy to take her. Fired?"
　　
"It's useless, you can't find a candidate yourself. Maybe Motula will find a more loyal person to replace her, using the method I said?" Song Ya looked at her passion for adultery, and felt too He was fierce, planning to take a bigger risk.
　　
　　 "Don't..." She shook the corner of Song Ya's clothes in fear.
　　
　　 "I have asked someone to buy it." The female assistant came in again, and she had to let go and fiddle with her hair in the makeup mirror.
　　
　　 "Don't be afraid, look at me." Song Ya leaned down, finished speaking in her ear, and kissed her cheek directly.
　　
　　 Mariah Carey's body suddenly became very stiff, she looked at the assistant with a guilty conscience.
　　
Of course, the female assistant didn’t miss this scene. First, she was stunned, and then the meaning in her eyes became more and more complicated. Looking at Song Ya and then looking at her, she should have begun to correspond to the various behaviors of the two in the past. It seems that suddenly After thinking about it, she suddenly realized that her face suddenly became very pale.
　　
　　 "Did you see it?" Song Ya hooked her finger at her, "Come here."
　　
"Uh, Mr. Aplus, I advise you to keep a distance with Miss Kelly right away, you are a bit over the line." The female assistant did not listen to him, and looked at Mariah Carey, "Miss Kelly, shall we return to your own first? Dressing room."
　　
　　 "Don't go." Mariah Carey turned her head, afraid to look at her.
　　
　　 "Come here, I don't want to say it the third time."
　　
　　 Song Ya scowled and stared at the female assistant fiercely, with murderous expression in his eyes, "Or do you think I am just an ordinary young singer? You were in that nightclub at the time, didn't you?"
　　
　　 This sentence is very lethal. The female assistant looked at him with fear in her eyes, her lips trembled subconsciously, and finally walked up to him obediently.
　　
"You are Miss Kelly’s assistant. You are only responsible for her. There are some things, some things, what should be said, what should not be said, I don’t want a word to reach other people’s ears, including Mr. Motula ,do you understand?"
　　
　　 Song Ya warned word by word.
　　
　　 "You are wrong to do this..." She was still struggling.
　　
"What's wrong? Both of us are single, free people." Song Ya and Mariah Carey, who was about to tremble nervously, looked at each other, and simply didn't stop doing it, and made a gesture of shooting. Reaching the shoulders of the female assistant, "Motura is still 30 points, it's not difficult to choose..."
　　
　　 Anyway, the foul name is outside, don’t use it, don’t use it.
　　
　　 "I..." The female assistant Huarong paled, "I understand."
　　
　　 "And you should have served Miss Kelly alone." Song Ya said to her Bao Nunu on the table, "Mimi, take out my checkbook."
　　
　　 Mariah Carey quickly opened the bag and took out the checkbook.
　　
　　 "Pen, stupid."
　　
　　 She found out the pen again.
　　
　　 Song Ya signed ten thousand dollars and tore it off, "This is for you."
　　
　　 "No, no, no, I can't collect your money..."
　　
　　 "Huh?" Song Ya stared.
　　
　　The female assistant had to accept the check, "Well, thank you Mr. Aplus."
　　
　　 "If you are satisfied, there will be in the future, if you make me dissatisfied..."
　　
　　 "No, no, I will be tight-lipped."
　　
　　 "Very good..." Song Ya took Mariah Carey directly in front of her.
　　
　　 "We won't treat you badly." Mariah Carey, who put down worry all at once, said with a happy face, reaching out and supporting her shoulder.
　　
　　 "Miss Kelly, don't be too...er, don't make it difficult for me."
　　
　　 "No, we...ah!"
　　
　　 The woman in her arms was not finished speaking, she was picked up by Song Ya and walked directly into the changing room, "Wait, badass, that fan..."
　　
 "you guys……"
　　
The female assistant who saw this scene almost fell off, "So you guys..." She didn't dare to speak loudly again, and went around the dressing room a few times like a fly without her head, until she began to hear the subtle rumors from it. After the sobbing sound, he hurried to the door to guard him. After waiting for a long time, his heart became more and more flustered, and he came back to remind the two busy people: "Could you hurry up."
　　
　　 "It's coming soon..."
　　
　　 "Very good, very good, Miss Kelly, your vitality is back!"
　　
　　 In the afternoon, the director was very satisfied. After the last shot was taken, all the staff clapped, "I am afraid that your dance will remain in my memory for a lifetime. It is more relaxed than the one at the ama awards party."
　　
　　 "Thank you."
　　
　　 Mariah Carey jumped with blushing cheeks, panting heavily and raised her hands in a celebration gesture, "ho! It should be because of a drink at noon."
　　
　　 "Is it the last scene, right?" Song Ya asked.
　　
　　 "Yes." The director asked the staff to start finishing off.
　　
　　 "I'm a little tired, I want to take a good rest." Song Adam went back to the dressing room first.
　　
　　 "Me too." She and the female assistant returned to their dressing room. It didn't take long for her to say, "aplus, I want to talk to you about Dave Hall." She said this to the outside bodyguards on purpose.
　　
　　 "Okay." Song Ya opened the door and let the two in. "Dave Hall, I've done it. He will help you make a dreamlover right away."
　　
　　 "Well, thank you aplus." Seeing the female assistant closing the door, she raised her voice.
　　
　　 "Don't be polite to me, Miss Kelly."
　　
The two were chatting normally, but their bodies entangled in the small changing room early. The female assistant picked up a piece of clothing that was accidentally thrown outside. She rolled her eyes, "I know why the black female assistant of aplus I always like to roll my eyes... Do I have to endure live broadcasts like this in the future?"
　　
　　 She went to turn on the radio and turned up the volume to cover up the sound inside.
　　
　　 "Hey, welcome to 2pac in New York, Snoop Dogg, did you go to the k-ci house last night?"
　　
　　 asked the local dj in New York.
　　
　　 "Yes, we have met a few times. He is a very good person. Losing him is a big loss for the East Coast music industry." Snoopy replied.
　　
　　 "How about you? 2pac."
　　
　　 "Yeah, we went to express our condolences to his family and Mary Blige."
　　
　　 "How are they feeling?"
　　
　　 "Not bad, they are very strong."
　　
　　 "What do you think of this matter?"
　　
　　 Snoopy Doggo said: "It's a pity, it's a pity, this is a tragedy, a tragedy through and through."
　　
　　 "I got a cassette, it is about the last battle between k-ci and aplus before his death, do you want to listen to it?" Dj asked.
　　
　　 "We've heard of brothers a long time ago, this thing has been spread all over." 2pac said.
　　
　　 "Do you think this is related to aplus?"
　　
　　 "Hey! Don't mess with it, haha..." Snoop Dogg laughed, "Everyone knows that when a rapper is fighting, it's nothing more than singing this kind of stuff, it can't explain anything.
　　
　　 "Then just comment on the music?"
　　
　　 "There is nothing to say, although k-ci suffered misfortune, but as far as the matter is concerned, he lost to aplus in this battle." Snoop Dogg said.
　　
　　 "But..." 2pac interrupted.
　　
　　 "Do you have any other opinions?" Dj asked him immediately.
　　
　　 "I have heard those lyrics, the degree of completion is too high, unlike the on-site temporary compilation, I feel that aplus is just singing a song that was prepared early." 2pac said.
　　
　　 "Gangster style? Aplus never walked this route, right?"
　　
　　 "Anyway, I feel that I have battled on A+ Records and NAS. At that time, Aplus didn't dare to end. I heard people say that he had never played freestyle."
　　
　　 "He is a genius~www.mtlnovel.com~ Everyone knows that his music style has changed a lot."
　　
　　 "Anyway, I feel he is going away prepared." 2pac sneered.
　　
　　 "Uh, 2pac means that the freestyle content of aplus has been prepared." Snoop Dogg quickly helped round the field.
　　
　　How could DJ let it go, "Do you have evidence for 2pac?"
　　
　　 "You don't need evidence, you ask him if he dare to play with me again, I believe it does not take two rounds to force his true ability out." 2pac said confidently.
　　
　　 "Wow, so you want to challenge aplus?" DJ continued to provoke, "You are not afraid...There are so many rumors about him now."
　　
　　 "I'm afraid? I'm afraid he dare not. You m-fxxk let him let him go."
　　
　　 "Hahaha, I will tell him."
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"This kid is a fool!"
　　
　　 Song Ya lifted his pants, "Excessive desire for acting." He familiarly helped Mariah Carey to pull the buttons and zippers on the back.
　　
　　 "Will you accept his challenge?"
　　
　　 Mariah Carey pulled her long hair out of her neckline, walked to the dressing table and poured a bottle of Listerine on her mouth, while gurgling her mouth while taking air freshener, sprayed everywhere in the room.
　　
　　 "I'm not so free." Song Ya also walked out, opened her bag, picked out the perfume she often used from a pile of cosmetics, and nodded her back, "Turn."
　　
　　 Mariah Carey turned around, made him noisy in the front, then raised her head.
　　
　　 Song Ya nodded on her neck again, and then waited for her to turn her head, turn her head, and her right ear.
　　
　　 Mariah Carey sniffed herself, and spit out her mouthwash into the trash can with satisfaction, "Then how are you going to respond?"
　　
　　 "Ama and a dog, I need to respond, wait until that kid's record gets the diamond certification."
　　
　　 Song Ya put down the perfume bottle, took out the lipstick number she liked, handed it over, took out the cologne from her bag, and sprayed it roughly on her body.
　　
　　 "Cut! Do you have it yourself?" Mariah Carey sat down and started to touch up her makeup in front of the mirror.
　　
"Next year is almost the end? What else do I say? Idon'tknowhim?" Song Ya leaned on the dressing table next to her, shook the folding fan and fanned her, seeing that she was almost ready, and put the comb into her hand. .
　　
　　 "Wow, do you remember the old hatred? Be careful."
　　
　　 Mariah Carey took the comb and slapped him on his arm, "Wait, don't move." She found a golden curly hair on Song Ya's clothes, it was her own, and she hurriedly picked it up and threw it away, and then continued looking.
　　
　　 "How are your preparations for the new album? Has the name been finalized?" Song Ya turned 360 degrees in place for her to check.
　　
　　 "It's okay." After she checked it, she started to take care of her hair with confidence, "Probably it will be called MusicBox."
　　
　　 "Music box, nice name."
　　
　　 Song Ya picked up the small makeup mirror again, and helped her to illuminate the back of her head, "How many songs have you prepared with Dreamlover by Dave Hall?"
　　
　　 "Five to six songs." She mentally calculated, "Including the Never; you prepared by BABYFACE for me, and then there is a cover." She was satisfied with the hairstyle, "Here." She handed back the comb.
　　
　　 "Whose cover?" Song Ya took it and put the perfume bottle and other small objects back into her bag one by one, and then sorted out her bag.
　　
　　 "Badfinger's Withoutyou is just a cover version of Harry Nilsson in '72."
　　
　　 She stood up and turned around lightly, "How?"
　　
　　&Nbi. "Song Ya hugged her, "It's perfect. "
　　
　　 "Of course, let's go." She picked up her bag proudly, and the two were walking out together, when suddenly she found her female assistant was looking at them with blank eyes.
　　
　　 "What's wrong?" she asked.
　　
　　 "Uh, no...nothing, you two were too close just now..." The female assistant walked to the door, "Then I opened the door?"
　　
　　 "Go on." She turned her head and made a face at Song Ya.
　　
　　 Song Ya blinked, "That song has been covered many times in the past twenty years, right? I have heard several versions."
　　
　　 "My version is unique." She was very confident.
　　
　　 "Then I must appreciate it in advance."
　　
　　 The two talked and walked to the exit of the studio, "Are you going back to Chicago tomorrow?" she asked.
　　
　　 "Yes, I said on the phone at night."
　　
  "Ok."
　　
　　 There are people coming and going, the two of them kissed each other and left.
　　
Of course Song Ya will not respond, "Wait for him to get the diamond certification." In fact, he did not give any response. 2PAC's current coffee position is far inferior to him. It is normal not to take this challenge and others cannot tell. How much gossip.
　　
　　 The next day, the group rushed back to Chicago and was surrounded by reporters as soon as they left the airport.
　　
　　 Of course, with the number of his bodyguards, the reporters can't really surround him, they can only run and shout on the periphery.
　　
　　 "APLUS, are you still in touch with Lori recently?"
　　
　　 "What do you think of the Harlem nightclub tragedy? How did you escape?"
　　
　　 "Some people say that this was caused by the grievance between Lori and a musician in Harlem, and some people said that this was caused by you. Can you give me a response?"
　　
　　 "APLUS, I heard that Miss Fergie's first album is already on the schedule, can you elaborate on it?"
　　
　　 Song Ya stopped her fast pace, turned her head and smiled at the reporter who asked the question of "Qingliu", "Yes, it will be published in March next year."
　　
　　 "Mr. APLUS!"
　　
　　 Then, regardless of the reporters' chase, he ran straight into the car.
　　
　　 "What's the matter? Chicago media is so positive about New York affairs?" Song Ya felt that his hometown was more concerned about that than New York.
　　
　　 "Chicago's gang rage has escalated again. It is said that weapons such as sniper rifles and grenades have begun to appear."
　　
　　 Hamlin, who came to pick up the plane, said: “GD also brags about the incident in New York to show off his force.”
　　
　　 "It's really enough, they are completely blushing." Song Ya sighed.
　　
　　 "I went to talk to Edward and the people at the bank."
　　
Hamlin talked about the business, "Edward has no problem. He showed me some documents and basically understood some things, but I don’t trust him very much. This person is more cunning and on the verge of bankruptcy. What Everything can be done. I guess that only after the cooperation is officially started can we have a more comprehensive understanding of the specific situation of Barn Chemical, but one thing is for sure. Most of the real estate in his hand is Barn Chemical’s real estate. If the chemical industry is not demolished, he will be burdened with a large amount of interest from the bank."
　　
　　 "Where is the bank?" Song Ya asked.
　　
"The bank is relatively simple. They have taken over the two factories of Barn Chemicals that are still in normal production, the equipment that should have been shipped to China, and some intangible assets such as trademarks and patents. The equipment is signed by the old Barn and China. According to the contract, there are still 57 million dollars worth of equipment stranded in the West Coast port, but that is the contract value. If it is resold to Southeast Asia, it will probably sell more than 30 to 40 million dollars."
　　
　　 "So I'm willing to accept the equipment from the bank not according to the contract value, right?" Song Ya asked, this is probably the hidden profit.
　　
"But the bank is going to package and transfer. Those two factories are very troublesome. The authorities of a fluorescent agent factory strictly prohibit the export of equipment and suffer serious losses. Although a chemical raw material factory basically maintains a balance of payments, it has nearly 400 workers. If you want to demolish, you will face very great pressure from all aspects. If the two factories are not demolished, the original site of Barn Chemical will not be changed to the commercial real estate conceived by Edward, and he will not be able to get out.” Hamlin said : "Those large equipment stored in West Coast ports will also incur storage costs of more than 2 million yuan a month..."
　　
　　 "What's the matter with those big reaction tanks? We saw it last time at Baen Chemical." Song Ya asked.
　　
　　 "Those things Huaguo can produce on their own, and it will cost millions of cutting and processing fees to dismantle them, and it will not be paid to transport them to the west coast. Old Barn will leave them there."
　　
　　 "So how much money do I have to pay to get all these?"
　　
Hamlin shook his head, "The bank is not willing to offer the price for the time being. Maybe we can ask Wing Dao to estimate and submit the tender offer if you really want to enter this round." He reminded: "It stands to reason that the bank should be very anxious. It won't do any good for these things to fall into their hands."
　　
　　 "I don't want to make a price, are they serious?" Song Ya asked, "More than one bank owns these, right?"
　　
"Well, Old Barn was mortgaged in batches. After he filed for bankruptcy protection, these banks established a trusteeship committee. The number you gave me is the person in charge of the trusteeship committee." Hamlin replied ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Humph. "
　　
　　 Song Ya estimated that Underwood had already passed his own account with the trusteeship committee, otherwise the other party would not be so calm. Selling to the Chicago Consortium is much more useful than selling to himself.
　　
　　 "FXXK..." He cursed, and a word came out in his heart: sit and wait.
　　
　　 But that is definitely not his own style of acting, "You can let Samuel of Yongdao begin to estimate, and then continue to dig deeper."
　　
　　 "Okay." Hamlin agreed.
　　
　　 "Underwood's party whip title is a party position, right? His own source of power is the Federal Representative?" Song Ya asked again.
　　
　　 "What do you want to do?" Hamlin didn't know what was going on, but he still smelled gun smoke: "I advise you not."
　　
　　 "Inquire again about his opponent in the constituency. Quietly, don't arouse anyone's alarm."
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Underwood was elected as a member of the Federal House of Representatives in the mid-term elections of 1990, and is re-elected once every two years. This year's House of Representatives re-election coincides with the general election, just before the critical window of the Barn Chemical case. Huo Ran???? Text www. ranwena`com
　　
So Song Ya has a little room for manipulation, but it is very small. Because Underwood is a party whip, the Donkey Party in Illinois will take care of him and arrange the donkey party's iron vote for him, while coordinating stronger opponents in the party to avoid him. So that he can concentrate on party affairs on Capitol Hill.
　　
　　 "His opponent does not have a professional politician. The most popular one is a psychologist, but the gap between the two is very wide."
　　
　　 This kind of election is available when watching TV, and Hamlin doesn’t have to bother to ask, "What are you going to do?"
　　
　　 "Then nothing can be done."
　　
The party whip is a candidate selected by the entire party after thorough consideration, competition and compromise. If the Donkey Party arranges Underwood with a strong opponent in the party, it means that the Donkey Party itself is not satisfied with him. Song Ya gritted his teeth at this time. I really dare to jump out of a wave, and find the opportunity to get on the line with Gore directly. But in this situation, he is not stupid. He runs to support a hopeless competitor. The chance of winning is slim and he will offend Underwood and the donkey party.
　　
　　 "What are your plans?" Hamlin asked.
　　
"The only thing left is for Song Asheng to temporarily suspend regular donations to the charity and feminist organizations under the name of Mrs. Underwood Claire. The cooperation between the charity organizations under the name of Aunt Susie and her is also suspended. I hope it will be useful. Claire likes to be high-profile. Promoting her charity project, without my two money, some of her plans may not be completed and will lose face in Chicago's upper class." Song Ya said.
　　
　　 "Closing the confession? Claire will be very angry?" Hamlin frowned. "As far as I know, she is a strong woman character."
　　
"I don't know, but at least you have to show your attitude, fxxk! I donated money to this guy when I was still living in the ghetto of South City. At that time, he was just an Illinois congressman, and now he dares to act against me. Thousands of dollars? In that case, the one in her family should stop spending me a penny!"
　　
"Then wait for Yongdao's progress, Samuel will calculate the quotation and let him come over and talk to me in person." Song Ya looked at the reactor tank not far away, "I will focus on The album’s music video was filmed. It just so happened. Go and send the reporters outside."
　　
Today is the first day of feelstill’s mv preparations. This equal rights song had to stop the release of singles due to the Rodney King incident. For this reason, Song Ya also paid a sum of money from Sony Columbia Records. The original mv scene is a waste. According to the current situation in Chicago where gangs are fighting fiercely, the car processing plant is definitely not safe. He simply moved the scene to the abandoned factory of Barn Chemicals. There is no public security problem, and he can observe this up close under the pretext of mv shooting. Possible acquisition targets.
　　
 "Ok."
　　
　　 Hamlin drove to the gate of the factory, where some reporters gathered.
　　
　　 "Mr. aplus's first music video is under intense production and will be released early next year. He hopes everyone can give him some creative space..."
　　
"Mr. Aplus is an eyewitness to the nightclub tragedy in Harlem. He will fully cooperate with the police in the two places. The suspicion about him in the incident is very absurd and ridiculous. As his personal lawyer, I do not recommend He made any response to this, and there is no need to respond at all."
　　
　　 "Sorry, I won't answer questions that have nothing to do with Mr. Aplus. The grievances between Lori and some musicians in New York have nothing to do with Aplus."
　　
　　 "Yes, there is a high probability that Miss Fergie's first college will be released in March next year."
　　
　　 "Wherethelove will release a chorus version at the end of the year, and many well-known singers have confirmed to participate. Sorry, I can't say the specific list. Sony Columbia Records hopes to retain some mystery..."
　　
　　 While Hamlin was answering a reporter's question, Song Yazheng and the director in charge of the mv, Zach Schneider, checked the setting.
　　
　　 The props master is carrying a black and white TV set on the discarded chemical equipment in a patchwork pattern. This is consistent with the industrial style in the original version, except that discarded cars are replaced with industrial machinery.
　　
　　 "Watch out for the circuit! I want all black and white TVs to light up by then."
　　
　　 Zach Schneider exhorted loudly, and then took a color filter and covered it in front of the light, letting the colorful colors hit Song Ya's face, "Is this the effect you expected? aplus?"
　　
　　 "Yes, I use this for close-ups."
　　
　　 Song Ya basically copied the original version of the mv, which is another super-saving mv. Compared with the original version, he also omitted all the dancers and weird passers-by characters of unknown significance to highlight himself. The two people who implied that the white roles of the KKK riding a Harley motorcycle were also reduced.
　　
　　 "It's okay to get it done overnight." Zach Schneider said. He was temporarily invited by Song Ya. The color is the most stylized thing in this movie. This aspect is his strength.
　　
　　 "All right, I'll start shooting when it gets darker."
　　
　　 Zach Schneider has been polishing his short films, and wants to be a stepping stone to Hollywood. He came here purely to help him with emotions. The shooting time was compressed to the extreme by him.
　　
　　 He and Song Ya cooperate very tacitly. He knows Song Ya’s money-saving mv style, which is almost enough.
　　
The sky was a little darker, a bunch of high-powered fill lights in the venue turned on, put on overalls, and then asked Amy Adams, who came to play as a guest makeup artist on the set, to help draw the makeup. Everything was done, Song Ya walked to the camera before.
　　
The 　　 color filter converts the light into dazzling colors, hitting his face from the side, "All departments are ready!" Zach adjusted the light and the angle of the camera, and then directly announced the shooting.
　　
　　 Taraji pressed the recorder, and the feelstill accompaniment flowed on the set.
　　
　　 Four professional bodyguards from Sony Columbia Records guarded the four corners of the set. Old Mike led the Marvota and the silencer to hide outside the camera lens.
　　
　　"!"
　　
　　 "oohwooi\'marebeljustforkicksnowbeenfeelingsince1966now……"
　　
　　 Song Ya looked forward and began to lip shape to the accompaniment.
　　
　　 The entire song is completely aligned, and all the material will only be reduced by a few shots.
　　
　　 "Very good, do it again." Zach Schneider motioned for Taraji to replay the accompaniment.
　　
　　 There is no difficulty. Zach Schneider never called out a "card" once. After adding the camera to make insurance, "All cheer up, today we will be busy all night!" He began to order the transition.
　　
　　 The night is getting deeper and deeper, black and white TV sets are all lit up, mostly with gray noise, and the pictures are also old movie clips that have passed the copyright protection period. This low-cost mv does not risk being accused.
　　
　　 "aplus you walk from here to here, the camera will follow you behind."
　　
　　 Zach Schneider strode to demonstrate the position, "Try it again!"
　　
　　 Unconsciously, the time came to three in the morning.
　　
　　 "He's here." Old Mike said in Song Ya's ear.
　　
　　 "Okay." Song Ya nodded, "Take a break, Zach!" he shouted at Zach Schneider.
　　
　　 "Do you want to talk about drama again haha..."
　　
　　 Zach Schneider was thinking about it, he had already noticed Amy Adams, who was close to Song Ya.
　　
　　 "Just take a break."
　　
Song Ya waved to him with a smile, refused to follow other bodyguards, and walked to the back of a large reaction tank in the distance with Old Mike~www.mtlnovel.com~ In the shadows stood a white man with a bald head gleaming in the moonlight. Shine.
　　
　　 "Vick." Song Ya took the initiative to say hello, and the person who came was naturally Cassidy's father, Stormtrooper detective Vic McGee.
　　
　　 "What do you want to hear from me?"
　　
　　Vick McGee was reinstated with his help, and the two sides have been a cooperative relationship ever since.
　　
　　 "Vick you know, that case."
　　
　　 Song Ya has nothing to do with him, so he can be straightforward.
　　
　　 "We caught some gd people, but nothing was found."
　　
　　 Old Mike took out a small bundle of cash and threw it to him. He checked it and put it in his arms. Vic said, "You are a safe star."
　　
　　 Song Ya secretly breathed a sigh of relief.
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Although it has been used for his own use to some extent, although he is unrelenting in collecting his own money, Vick McGee's attitude remains consistently bad, "I know it's not you, because you kid doesn't have the guts." He patted his arms. The cash, teased with a deliberately lowered voice.
　　
　　 "You still understand me."
　　
　　 Song Ya shrugged, as if he had no guts, he would have no guts, and he would not be angry because of this.
　　
　　 "Stay away from my daughter!"
　　
　　 He didn't expect Song Ya to confess shamelessly. He had to warn him with a narrow smile, and then slammed his shoulder against the old Mike and left.
　　
　　 Not really, today, after twelve o'clock, I will say today, Song Ya happened to make an appointment with Kasidi to watch a movie at night.
　　
　　 After twelve hours of continuous shooting, the shooting of FeelItStill, a small-cost MV, was finally over. "I will cut the film when I have time when I return to Los Angeles." Zach Schneider yawned and said goodbye to Song Ya.
　　
　　 "How is your short movie shooting? You feel like you have been busy these months."
　　
　　 Song Ya can't leave for the time being. As a producer, he has to stare at the crew to pack the equipment and black-and-white TV sets and other props.
　　
　　 "Making a movie is not that simple."
　　
Zach Schneider began to complain. He saved some money from the MV in the past two years, but when it was his turn to be caught by his screenwriter, producer, and director, he got messed up. First of all, the more the script was written, the more ambitions became. Then, when choosing the actors, one didn't control it. Two Hollywood third-tier actors were selected. The filming was unexpectedly overdue. The two actors left the crew because of the schedule, and then it was a tragedy. Now I have to wait for the other party's schedule to be empty and continue shooting.
　　
　　 "Then why are you so busy now?" Song Ya asked.
　　
"I picked up three MVs, including four of you." He doesn't have to worry about not having a job, and because of Song Ya's relationship, he has a good reputation in the circle, especially low-cost MVs and advertisements. There are many job opportunities.
　　
　　 "Well, I wish you success, let me know when the video comes out."
　　
Song Ya sent him away. In the afternoon, he fell asleep until he woke up naturally. He gently pulled out his arms from under the heads of two blonde girls on the left and the right. After washing, he disguised himself with the help of old Mike. The two drove to a parking lot in the city, taking advantage of the time lag before the paparazzi could catch up, and got into the Kasidi car that had been waiting there early.
　　
　　 Kasidi left the driver's seat to the old Mike, and quickly ran into the back row to get together with Song Ya.
　　
　　 "What film did you pick today?" Song Ya asked after the two kissed each other.
　　
　　 "Sneakers, I have been a bit heavy school recently. I didn't pay much attention to the movie news, so I just bought a new movie with the top box office." She explained.
　　
　　 "Are you still studying hard?" Song Ya knew that her grades were among the best in her grade.
　　
　　 "I want to enter the University of Chicago, too." She said shyly.
　　
　　 is a little clingy, oh dear girl, hey, "then I will help you get the introducer then?" Song Ya asked.
　　
　　 "Okay, okay." She was so happy, it was still a bit difficult for a middle-class family to get a strong letter of introduction, especially his dad's kind of crude.
　　
　　 The three of them entered the movie theater, and there were many people watching the movie. Cassidy only bought the back seat in the corner. Old Mike sat beside him to separate the people and protect him by the way.
　　
　　 Before the beginning of the movie, the two kissed and made a ball again. This time the location was very good. Although watching the movie is not convenient, the corner is the least noticeable.
　　
When 　　 waited for the name of the movie to appear on the screen, "Sneaky, ha." Song Ya pulled out the hand of the stranger.
　　
　　 "Maybe it didn't mean that." She said breathlessly.
　　
The word Sneakers originally meant rubber-soled shoes, but was later extended to sports shoes in the United States. It also has another meaning. It is used by prison inmates to refer to those annoying prison guards (the guards were all wearing rubber-soled shoes at the time), which meant sneaky Or the guy who keeps spying (the cell) sneakily.
　　
　　 Neither of them did their homework. They didn't know what the movie was about. The plot was a bit slow at the beginning, Song Ya was not there, and his movements became more and more unrestrained.
　　
　　 It's a pity that the good girl was too courageous. About twenty minutes later, the two began to pay attention to the plot again, just at this time the movie began to be exciting.
　　
　　 "Huh?" Song Ya watched intently for a while and found that this was a story about hackers. The protagonist's stalker team competed with criminals, and the battlefield was the computer network world.
　　
The concept of hackers has been around for a long time. Since the 1970s, the first National Bank of Chicago was hacked into the computer system of the bank by stealing calls through special methods, and 70 million dollars were lost. Almost all people have fresh memories of this shocking case.
　　
This film is the first time that people of this era are presented with a very high-tech struggle in front of the audience. Song Ya feels that it is still the routine of Hollywood standard crime movies. It also makes hacking skills a bit mysterious, but other audiences still see it. Very focused, and of course the standard ending for the American male protagonist to save the world, everyone is very satisfied.
　　
After 　　, the two went to a nearby restaurant for a romantic candlelight dinner.
　　
　　 "Uh, uh."
　　
　　 The sweet date night made Cassidy very happy. She kept chattering about movie plots and school fun with excitement. Song Ya put her hand on her chin and dealt with it carelessly.
　　
　　 "What's wrong with you? Something on your mind?" Cassidy felt it naturally, she asked.
　　
　　 "I was thinking about the movie just now..."
　　
Song Ya didn't know how to describe it, "There is always something in my mind that I can't remember, but I can't remember it." He felt that it was similar to the thoughts and unknown words that suddenly appeared in his mind in the past, and it was caused by fuzzy memories about the future. , "May I make a call?"
　　
　　 "Please, dear." Cassidy bowed her head obediently to deal with the food.
　　
　　 Song Ya took out his cell phone, and didn't know who to call, he hesitated for a long time and dialed Dile's number, "Dile, how many Andrews are on? Is he by your side? Okay, let him listen to the phone."
　　
　　 "Andrew, how much do you know about computer networks?" he asked.
　　
　　 "Don't you understand? I heard that you bought a lot of Cisco stock, it is a network equipment manufacturer." A+ Records technical house replied.
　　
　　 "Uh, cough cough, I want to deepen my understanding, do you know where I can teach me these things?" Song Ya asked.
　　
　　 "NCSA is in Illinois, we often visit, next time we go together?" Andrew replied.
　　
　　 "What is NCSA?"
　　
　　 "National Supercomputer Application Center, in UIUC (University of Illinois at Urbana-Champaign)."
　　
　　 "Okay, I see, I will look for you when I have time."
　　
　　 "No problem, you are the boss."
　　
　　 Song Ya hangs up.
　　
　　 "It's done?" Cassidy asked.
　　
　　 "Small question." Song Ya remembered the true purpose of finding the girl in front of him for a date. "By the way, is Vic still happy when he returned to his original position?" He cut the steak while digging around.
　　
　　 "My dad is very busy recently, you know, those things about Nancheng."
　　
　　 Cassidy said distressedly: "My family and I are afraid that he will be in danger."
　　
　　 "Fight crime, your father is a hero." Song Ya knows what she likes to listen to.
　　
"Thank you, he is an upright person." Of course, Cassiti was very happy. "No way, the job of a police officer...I and my family are used to it. I heard that he will be busier next month, and even for a while. I can’t contact my home when I go home."
　　
　　 "Oh?" Song Yashou slowed slightly for a second, "Why?"
　　
　　 "I don't know, he just said it was a big case."
　　
　　 "This way..."
　　
　　 After the date, the two returned to the parking lot and slipped into Song Ya's Benz armored car. Old Mike stayed in the Cathy car and read the newspaper.
　　
　　 One weekend, Song Ya was preparing to shoot Showmethemoney's MV, and finally received Claire's invitation to a charity dinner.
　　
　　 "Did we have some misunderstandings? APLUS."
　　
　　 This time Claire became very indifferent, taller and more aggressive, and a little sulky.
　　
　　 "How do you say?" Song Ya pretended to be ignorant.
　　
　　 "I think we can be honest, right?" She turned and led the way, "No need to be so sneaky."
　　
　　 "I don't quite understand..." Song Ya stepped up to follow.
　　
　　 She stopped talking and opened the door of a small living room, "Don't let the matter between you affect my career." She stood at the door and said to it, but she didn't mean to go in.
　　
　　 Song Ya owed her and walked into the small living room, "Mr. Underwood." He saw Underwood, alone.
　　
　　 Claire closed the door from the outside.
　　
　　 "Don't mind her attitude, APLUS, come here."
　　
　　 Underwood was still so enthusiastic and determined, beckoning to Song Ya, "How is that going on?"
　　
　　 "I'm still evaluating for the time being." Song Ya shook hands with him in the past, "This meeting was an accident, right? Congressman Underwood, Doug told me not to contact you during this time."
　　
　　 "Very organic rhetoric, APLUS."
　　
Underwood retracted his hand and narrowed his eyes. "Well, I came to you on the initiative because I heard Claire say that you stopped working with her charity organization. She is a very independent woman, and your approach makes her very uncomfortable. happy."
　　
　　 "No? It may be a problem in accounting procedures. She and I have a very pleasant cooperation."
　　
　　 Song Ya certainly won't admit it, I'm alone! It’s not because of you why I donated so much money to her, is it really all spent on charity?
　　
　　 "Haha, let's not talk about this." Underwood patted him on the shoulder, "With all due respect, APLUS, your previous overseas investment consulting firm's method is completely inoperable."
　　
　　 "If there is no operability, then I cannot bear other risks."
　　
Since the other party is so direct, Song Ya no longer hides it. "Tens of millions of knives are thrown into the unclear road ahead, to thunder for the creditor consortium. I might as well just withdraw and use the money to do other things. To invest in some other people."
　　
  "what!"
　　
　　 He gave a short laugh, very contemptuously, "Are you serious? You want to reconsider our cooperation?"
　　
"Capital always seeks advantages and avoids disadvantages. Of course, I personally trust you infinitely. Congressman Underwood. I admired you very much when I was still living in the slums of South City." Song Ya replied, "You don't have to worry about me at all. Loyal, but Doug said that if I quit, I will lose upper-level relationships, and that’s what he said."
　　
　　 "Then don't tangle."
　　
Underwood waved his hand, seeming to get rid of everything, "Put the money in, you can still give me complete trust, I will even come forward to guarantee you when appropriate, uh..." He paused. "I can't guarantee the risks on the party side, but you can rest assured on my side. I only stop here."
　　
　　 Song Ya sighed, thinking fast.
　　
　　 "This is not a matter for you and me, kid, it's not anymore." He added.
　　
　　 "Okay, but I still want to hear a good offer first."
　　
　　 "Damn, I really don't want to talk to a 17-year-old child who is still breast-smelling in an adult voice, but you **** listen to me now!"
　　
Underwood broke out suddenly, like an enraged lion, he took two steps forward and looked directly at Song Ya fiercely, "Before next month, put your **** money in! Hear it? Otherwise you're done. , Who do you think I am!? Do you know the meaning of the majority party whip of the world's most powerful country? BOY!"
　　
　　 Song Ya felt that the previous request for a quotation was a bit too far, and I did not grasp the scale, but now is not the time to regret swallowing the words back~www.mtlnovel.com~Congressman Underwood, I came from a slum..."
　　
He raised his head slightly, "Those black players and singers of the same background as me often spend all their money and bankrupt their families just after they retired or become popular. Moreover, this group almost never accepts the lessons of the predecessors, so don’t point out. I must have followed in their footsteps someday. I can’t control my lower body on a momentary impulse, shoot a gun on a momentary impulse, buy a junk bond on a momentary impulse, and use all kinds of postures. It may also be a destiny. Since it is destined to end, what can I fear to lose?"
　　
　　 Underwood laughed angrily, "The basis of our cooperation is not your awareness."
　　
　　 "I will be a good collaborator, Senator Underwood, you can test me as much as you can, and it’s okay to use an adult’s way."
　　
Song Ya spread her hands out, "I donated one million dollars to Senator Gore. I got a handshake and sat back in the first row of the dinner party. Then I continued to be kept in the dark. I have no complaints. money!"
　　
　　 This time it was Underwood's turn to be speechless, he sighed, "Okay, okay, let me give you some more details..."
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Half an hour later, Song Ya left the banquet hall prematurely, suddenly feeling a little hot, so he took off Le Ren's bow tie, not enough, and unbuttoned the shirt collar and dress buttons one by one.
　　
　　 The black bow tie fell to the ground inadvertently, and someone helped him pick it up, "I rarely see you like this." It was old Mike.
　　
　　 "Annoying politician."
　　
　　 Song Ya cursed in a low voice, took the bow tie, put his hands in his trouser pockets, and didn't want to speak any more. The two silently walked towards the parking lot, only the sound of leather shoes hitting the ground.
　　
　　 "Where?" Old Mike opened the back door for him.
　　
 "Come back home."
　　
　　 The Mercedes-Benz armored car slowly turned onto the road. The night view of Chicago’s elite districts was no worse than that of New York. Song Ya had no sense of newness. Now he can't figure out his clues at all. It's a bit ‘stupid’ in the saying.
　　
　　 "There can be no more perfect confidentiality. I have to find someone to discuss it. I can't do this with my own brain."
　　
　　 It is now mid-September, and it is very close to the time before Underwood set October, and it can't be delayed any longer.
　　
　　Except for John Liu, the most reliable person now is his two private lawyers. After all, they enjoy the privilege of confidentiality with their clients. "Mike, call Goodman and ask him where he is."
　　
Since Hamlin learned that he intends to participate in the Barn Chemicals case, he has never given advice not to enter or exit in time. This guy has been eyeing the legal business of the Barn Chemicals case since Will Gardner was out. At this time, Song Ya still trusted Goodman who had accompanied him all the way to the present.
　　
　　 "He is at home." Old Mike put down the phone.
　　
　　 "Then go to his house."
　　
　　 Goodman lives in a high-end apartment in the north of the city, "Chuck, do you have any food? I forgot to fill up my stomach at the dinner today." Song Ya was greeted by him and said without seeing the outside.
　　
　　 "Jimmy! Go make some food for APLUS." Goodman sent his brother who is staying in his house to get some food, "Come on, talk to my study."
　　
　　 The two exchanged a few words about the decoration and furnishings of this apartment, "Chuck, I am very distressed..."
　　
　　 Song Ya carefully turned on the TV, turned the sound up, and then explained the whole thing except for the role played by John Liu, including what Underwood gave himself today.
　　
　　 "Wow, I said how could you suddenly donate one million to Gore."
　　
　　 Goodman smacked, "That's a million dollars."
　　
　　 "Do you have any suggestions? I don't want to find Hamlin. He wants to do this too much. I think you can give me more consideration, even though you are partners." Song Ya asked.
　　
　　 "So now Underwood will eat you up, right?"
　　
　　 Goodman pointed to the NBA Finals being replayed on the TV, "He is like Michael Jordan at this time."
　　
 "what?"
　　
Song Ya did not understand this metaphor. The TV screen Jordan had just completed a steal and was advancing to the top of the arc. Facing the opponent player who quickly returned to defense, he held the ball in both hands, sinking his body and leaning forward slightly, posing a classic Of three threats.
　　
"You are like a rookie on the court. After receiving a pass from a teammate, you quickly passed the ball to Underwood. You mistaken him for a teammate, but he was the most dangerous opponent." Goode Man said: "So you have to immediately defend yourself and make up for your mistake."
　　
　　 "Almost, I see what you mean, Underwood just told me, it's like a three-threat gesture in basketball technology."
　　
　　 Song Ya understood, "I was negligent in defense, so he shot. Just like now, he helped the consortium to put the trouble of Barn Chemical into my hands. Everyone was happy and took three points."
　　
　　 "You step forward and press tight, and he will pass the ball."
　　
Goodman continued: "Even if you try to get around him to find other people in the local donkey party, or you stalk with him with the attitude of dying with him, he will throw Barn Chemicals out. Everyone is a mess. I don’t want to pick it up, otherwise Barn and Edward will get things done early, and the ball will have to return to him in the end, and you have been tricked around."
　　
 "Yes."
　　
Underwood was just called confession, but Song Ya could not believe a word of what he said, which is why he was depressed. In any case, Underwood's goal has not changed at all. He just wants to buy Barn Chemicals himself. There are other assets in his equipment, the one that is slightly loose is the purchase price, and then he is willing to come to the scene to endorse himself when the purchase is made.
　　
　　 "If I don't play anymore, it's like trying to take a gamble and give up the center of gravity, and he will immediately turn his face and become extraordinary."
　　
He said: "I'm careful enough, but can a black singer who was born in a slum and had connections with gangs be able to withstand the repeated intrusion of powerful politicians? The case in Harlem is still being solved! Live, I'm afraid I'm empty-handed, I can only stand still and watch him perform a dunk..."
　　
　　 "Can the equipment be shipped to China smoothly?" Goodman asked, "This is the point."
　　
"The risk is too great. I consulted an expert. If the major chemical process lacks key equipment, technology, and catalysts, I don’t know much about it. Other things may be scrap iron, and it’s meaningless to transport it in the past. Batumi is watching this key equipment and technology very closely. By that time, tens of millions of dollars will be pinned on the pen of the current commander, and I may be as incapable as old Barn and Edward at any time."
　　
　　 If it weren’t for fear of this, Song Ya would now be willing to put this matter to an end even if he didn’t make money. Just buy the points of those consortia and political figures.
　　
Goodman spread his hands, indicating that there is nothing good for him, "Wife Cheney has a saying, half of the people in this house are afraid of us, and half want to replace us. As the wife of the Minister of Defense, this should be hers. Really feel."
　　
"The party whip is different. The biggest task of the party whip is to urge and urge members of Congress to vote in unison. Therefore, they need to coordinate their interests so that the majority of the gainers support him. Dare to object."
　　
"Your fundamental problem now is that he has been classified into the category of people who should be afraid of him, and Barn Chemical’s creditor’s rights are the majority he wants to fight for. He may indeed not intend to embarrass you, but he will not. Care about your damage."
　　
　　 At this time the study door was knocked, "Come in." Goodman responded.
　　
Old Mike opened the door. Jimmy was wearing the old-fashioned vest and boxer shorts worn by old men. He walked in with two plates with a grin. "Watching the ball?" He smiled and handed the plates to the two of them, "Try it. , Apple pie, I made it."
　　
He now has two artists, Fergie and Amy Adams. When Fergie was in a business or going out of his pocket, his income was pretty good, but since Fergie concentrated on recording the album, he basically cut off his source and had to stay in his brother’s house. , Help with housework or something.
　　
　　 "This game, I remember, Jordan is too strong."
　　
　　 He broke a piece from Goodman’s plate, ate while standing, and looked at the TV cheerfully, "What were you talking about?"
　　
　　 Goodman rolled his eyes, "Basketball, all right, get out Jimmy."
　　
　　 "Oh." Jimmy was afraid of his brother, so he quickly swallowed the food, wiped his hands on the vest and walked out.
　　
　　 "Jimmy." Song Ya stopped him, "Just so, how is Amy Adams' dance practice?"
　　
　　 "Not bad~www.mtlnovel.com~ But Wu said that Anne Fletcher didn't like her and said her movements were too stiff." Jimmy replied truthfully.
　　
　　Sure enough, fortunately Shoetheoney's MV group dance accounted for a high proportion, and Amy Adams didn't have many scenes. "Has Anne Fletcher started to choose the heroine of WanttoWantMe?"
　　
　　 "It's getting started. Yeremov has received a lot of applications. He will screen with Anne Fletcher first."
　　
 "Okay, I know."
　　
　　 Song Ya nodded. Recently, he was a little bit burnt. He didn't even bother to pay attention to his fundamental career. If he lost tens of millions of dollars, the song was sung like wax...
　　
"Jimmy, I ask you, if Jordan poses three threats in front of you, what would you do?" Goodman suddenly asked, and he also explained to Song Ya, "Don't look at my brother who is usually dumbfounded. Yes, he actually had a lot of crooked ideas when he was a child."
　　
　　 "Find a teammate to double up." Jimmy replied without thinking.
　　
Song Ya and Goodman smiled bitterly at the same time, "Well, you go out Jimmy." Goodman sent him out, "Double-teaming..." He shook his head helplessly, but soon, both eyes lit up at the same time. stand up.
　　
　　 The next day, Song Ya, accompanied by Goodman and Samuel, appeared in Peoria, Illinois.
　　
　　 This is the headquarters of Caterpillar, the world's top engineering equipment giant.
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"Ba En Chemical? I know, hehe, Ba En is always confused, Batumi’s pass is not easy, even we can't help it."
A big chubby white man dangling a cigar, his heavy body pressed the boss chair and creaked, "Samuel, will you bring a liar?"
"APLUS, don't you know?" Samuel pointed at Song Ya and smiled.
"Knowing... but knowing."
The fat man expelled a puff of smoke in Song Ya's direction, "But are you serious? Are you going to wait for us to be compiled into the lyrics?"
"APLUS's mouth is very strict, I promise with my personality."
Samuel raised a hand, "We have been dating for so many years..."
"He is your customer, right? I heard that this kid can make 30 million a year?" the fat man asked.
"Uh, Mr. Aquinas, I'm right in front of you. You can just ask me directly about my personal questions."
Song Ya was a little upset by this guy's deliberate ignorance, and kept smiling into the chat between the two, "Yes, I made 30 million dollars in 1991, and only more this year."
Aquina is the sales department manager of Caterpillar's mining machinery branch. According to Samuel, they have always wanted to sell equipment to China, but they were also restricted by Batumi but failed to do so.
Aquina suppressed a smile, but there was still a look of disdain on his face, "Then tell me about your plans, big star, but I said in advance that I am only willing to allocate it for Samuel's sake. Time to hear what you want to do."
"Very simple."
Song Ya said: "You make a list of the goods you want to sell to China, and then pack it with my equipment. When that window opens, we will work hard together to see if we can get it done."
"Bah."
The other party sneered from his nostrils, "I don't understand what window period."
"Comeon, Mr. Aquinas, Caterpillar has been a century-old company, and you have served this company for 20 years. You will not fail to understand the meaning of the word. This is a good opportunity. It’s only once a year."
Song Ya calmly said: "This will be very helpful to your performance, and you hardly need to pay anything. China can't buy much mining machinery. If our attempt fails, it won't create a backlog of goods. Right?"
"Your equipment, what is your equipment?" Aquinas looked serious.
"If nothing happens, Mr. APLUS will take down Bath Chemical." Samuel answered Songya.
"A black singer engaged in heavy industry?" Aquinas leaned back, and the large boss chair was almost overturned by him, and his belly swayed like a lantern. "Is he serious? Uh..." This time he took the initiative to face Song Ya, "Are you serious?"
Song Ya replied: "Of course, Mr. Aquinas, you first sign the purchase intention with Hua Guo, and then make a list and give it to me. I have a bit of a way. I have the guts to give it a try, but I You need a large and prominent ally like your company."
He squeezed out the cigar, stood up holding the boss's desk, walked to the file cabinet next to him and took out a document and began to look through it. The office calmed down, only the rustle of paper turning.
"Samuel, do you use your personality as a guarantee?" After ten minutes, he raised his head and looked at Samuel.
"You know my credibility." Samuel replied.
"Well, I did it! No loss left or right."
Aquina got up again, "Those books have already transferred the technology to China. We are still holding the broken bill and cannot make a fortune. Have you heard? The 4MDRAM production lines of the books have already started, and we are outdated. I don’t even sell any diesel engine technology, it’s fucking."
He reached out to Song Ya.
"That's it?" Song Ya held his hand.
"It's done, I'm waiting to see you acting kid."
The conversation went smoothly, and the three left the office.
"I apologize to you APLUS for him." Samuel said.
"Apologize? Why?" Song Ya didn't know why.
"His words."
Song Ya laughed, "Oh, do you mean a black singer? I don't care. I feel that this kind of person is actually easier to deal with. I'm doing business, not playing with the media and politics."
"I can rest assured that you have this kind of consciousness. People in the heavy industry field are indeed a bit rude, but they are indeed easier to deal with."
Returning to A+ Records, Song Ya began a formal meeting to discuss the acquisition of Baen Chemical from the trusteeship committee.
"The amount I calculated is 37 million, but it should not be possible to conclude a transaction on this amount." Samuel put the list of assets calculated by Yongdao in front of Song Ya, "About 40 million, if If you can really sell the equipment to Hua Guo at the contract price of 57 million, then the remaining 10 million will be filled in for the demolition of the remaining two factories, as well as the storage and production costs during this period. This is your profit, and it is estimated that there is nothing left. If the fluorescent agent factory cannot get rid of it, it will have to bear losses all year round."
"What if I don't take it apart?" Song Ya asked.
"No, according to the agreement signed between Old Barn and Edward, the remaining factories must be demolished immediately after the equipment is sold, because the real estate part of the previous Barn Chemical spin-off case already belongs to Edward." Samuel replied, "Old Barn. En buried a big hole for Edward in this transaction, although he himself did not expect that the equipment would have been stuck in the port by Batumi."
Old Barn is not the stupid Warren brothers. He and Edward's AW investment company at the time were on guard against each other. The agreement to sell the equipment first and then transfer the real estate together firmly tied the interests of both parties together, but unexpectedly they encountered an accident. , Really did it to die together.
"There is always a deadline."
"Within four months."
"..."
Song Ya took a deep breath, "Although there are only two factories left, it can't be done in four months with just a few hundred workers."
"Two months from October to the end of the year, plus four months is exactly half a year."
Hamlin said: "Isn't Edward on the verge of bankruptcy? He can't hold on for half a year, maybe we can push him into bankruptcy first, and then hit the idea of ​​the real estate in his hand?"
This was a ruthless move, but Samuel still shook his head, "When APLUS sells the equipment, the bank that sees hope will save Edward. The reason why Edward is on the verge of bankruptcy is precisely because the bank believes that the real estate is not viable. If he is willing to continue lending, he already owes a lot of money to the bank, and he is not happy to see bankruptcy. What's more, he borrowed money from a bank in New York, which is beyond our reach."
"Even if the relocation goes smoothly, where can the two factories move?" Goodman asked.
"Move to a remote place." Samuel laughed: "The original plan was to move to another property in Old Barn. Although Barn Chemicals went bankrupt and Old Barn's wealth also shrank significantly, he was still a man. A real multimillionaire."
"Fuck it."
Song Ya cursed, Underwood dumped a lot of burden for the consortium~www.mtlnovel.com~ The favor points earned here are astronomical numbers, if the points can be actually quantified.
"So even if APLUS sells the equipment, four months later, it may still face the breach of contract damages to Edward, and then be knocked by the old Barn?" Goodman casually threw the pen in his hand onto the desk, "This game is not Even with the help of Caterpillar, APLUS is still very risky."
"APLUS has the final say where the factory is relocated, and it does not necessarily have to be moved into the estate of Old Barn." Hamlin said.
Samuel shook his head: "But if there are protests from local residents or environmental organizations in other locations, we still have to finish."
"It's not too late. We will meet the trusteeship committee tomorrow, and Congressman Underwood has also promised to come."
Song Ya didn't intend to make Underwood feel better, all the stakeholders in the whole business were hurting each other, so why could he be able to take care of himself?
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"boss."
The next day, Song Ya and his party were ready to go. A female A+ record clerk called him, "WanttoWantMe heroine of the first round of the artist resume, Mr. Yeremov asked if you want to participate."
"Forget it, I don't have time."
Song Ya took a thick stack of resumes, which looked like more than fifty copies, and placed them on the table, quickly flipping the corner with the photo, and scanning it roughly. There were so many beautiful faces. He still saw the picture of the South African girl in it. He stopped for a moment before turning over.
"Yes, just let Yeremov, Anne Fletcher, and Larry shut them down."
The MV director of Showmethemoney and WanttoWantMe chose Larry, who had worked together. Yeremov was the executive producer, Sony Columbia Records sent a person to be the producer, and Anne Fletcher was the dancer. All four of them have the right to cast roles. Of course, as long as the male lead and producer Song Ya wants, he can get anything.
"Also." The clerk took out several resumes, "They put them directly in the second round."
It should be Yeremov and the others. Song Ya couldn't help but think of the fight for the MV heroine at SBK. He didn't expect that he has grown to the position where Daniel was. I didn't watch it. Since they put people in the second round directly, they should have their reasonable reasons."
He didn't want to ask his subordinates to use such small powers too much.
"Also, this is going directly to the third round, which is the last round. She said that she only participated in one round of interviews, and Mr. Yeremov agreed."
The clerk handed him a thicker resume, which surprised Song Ya. "Tyra Banks?" He flipped through the resume. On the cover photo of the exquisite magazine, there was a black actress who was a bit familiar, depending on her height and The proportion of the figure is known as a model.
"ELLE Magazine, Vanity Fair, Seventeen Magazine, Paris Fashion Week 25 performances, all of them in one year, wow, this is a supermodel?"
Song Ya couldn't help but marvel at seeing the long list of resumes. No wonder she was so bullish and only willing to participate in a round of interviews. She was naturally in a good shape and quite expected. It was not a tablet like Kate Moss. Unfortunately, her face was not her own dish.
"Not counting, but it should be soon." The clerk replied.
"I see." No wonder he felt a little familiar. This black girl was the first to appear in the face-changing special effects of MJ's; orwhite's controversial MV, and it was marked in the resume.
"APLUS." Goodman pointed to his watch to remind him.
"Yes, anyway, I will check the last round."
Song Ya dropped his resume, and the group got in the car and drove to Baen Chemical.
The office building here has been gradually dilapidated because it has been vacant for a long time, and it is estimated that the cleaners and maintenance staff are almost exhausted.
"Humhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh......"
Song Ya took the lead and came out of the elevator very imposingly. Goodman, Samuel and others followed behind. They felt a bit like going to Sony Columbia Records headquarters to challenge Motula, but unfortunately there was no apocalypse in this atmosphere. The movement was quiet, so he simply made up for the pure music of Game of Thrones.
"APLUS, let me introduce you to you."
Underwood led a group of representatives of various financial institutions on the trusteeship committee already waiting in the conference room. The party whip smiled warmly, "I've seen it all, hello, hello." Song Ya and them one by one. shake hands.
"Regarding the list of Barn Chemicals assets under our custody, there is..."
This time the other party brought out the official documents. Some Samuel hadn’t seen it when estimating the quotation. In addition to the more than 400 workers in the two factories, there were also several engineers who had been on business trips in China to guide them. The construction of the side factory.
The deposit of 10 million dollars may be used by the old Ba En by bankruptcy, and the equipment cannot be sold. Isn't the factory built for nothing? Thinking of these two points, Song Ya didn't feel that Old Ba En had acted kindly.
"I think there is only one topic today, that is, everyone can negotiate an acceptable price and completely clean up the mess made by Old Barn."
Sitting in the middle of the long conference table, Underwood looked like an arbitrator and moderator. He looked at Samuel, who was looking through the documents, and the Yongdao accountant he had brought with him, “Samuel, how long will it take you to finish reading? ?" He looked at his watch, "I can't stay here long before I have to hurry back to Washington."
"It's hard to say, please don't worry, after all, this is a transaction of tens of millions of dollars."
"Ah, Mr. Underwood..."
From the corner of Song Ya's eyes, he saw Aquinas's pregnant belly appear at the door first, "Should we go there and wait for a while?"
"Ok."
Underwood didn't doubt he had him, but when he looked, he saw Aquinas and the president of Caterpillar Mining Machinery Branch behind Aquinas.
"What are you?" The well-connected Underwood naturally knew each other, and he asked hesitantly after the greeting.
"Oh, I have a new idea, Mr. Underwood."
Song Ya smiled and led him to the old Barn’s original office, and asked him to sit down in the old seat of the old Barn, “That’s it. To add insurance, I also brought Caterpillar in. We will Barn Chemical’s mining machinery and Caterpillar’s ​​equipment will be packaged and put up together. I hope you will coordinate the release in the Parliament, how about?"
"It's all up to you Underwood." The president of Caterpillar's Mining Machinery Branch also smiled at him: "I didn't expect you to come here to help from Washington."
"Uh...cough."
Underwood folded his hands into fists to cover his mouth, then lowered his head and coughed and glanced at Song Ya quickly, "I was a little surprised..."
Song Ya felt that he was actually angry.
Hey, but you just don't dare to show it in front of Caterpillar executives, right? Caterpillar has not been doing very well in the past two years, but how can it be a giant company with a market value of tens of billions of dollars? It has created countless jobs in Illinois alone.
"Everyone is trying. If the elephant party doesn't give it to me, I will recognize it. It's not a big business."
The president of Caterpillar's Mining Machinery Branch has a very loud voice, and he also stares at his response, "Or do you have a problem with you? Are you not a party whip? Can you look at this little thing?"
"Of course, but I want to see what you want to sell first." Underwood replied.
"Aquina." The president of Caterpillar's Mining Machinery Branch tilted his head and motioned.
Aquina took out the equipment list from his bag, walked to Underwood, put the list in front of him, and then put his hand on the back of the chair behind him, and began to explain one by one, his belly resting on Underwood's arm. I didn't even notice it.
"Double team tactics ah?"
Song Ya also walked to the other side of Underwood mischievously, leaning on the back of the chair with his hands, and pretending to read the list intently.
Underwood began to check one by one, but Song Ya's eyes always fell on his facial expression. This guy should be pretending to be busy now, thinking of countermeasures in his heart haha.
"I think I have to consult a professional." Underwood said.
"Yes, but as soon as possible." The president of Caterpillar Mining Machinery Branch nodded in agreement.
"APLUS."
Underwood put away the list and strode out.
Song Ya followed, and the two easily found a remote corner in the empty building.
"How dare your kid!?" Underwood suddenly turned around and said with a deep voice, his eyes cold.
"I am also insuring Mr. Underwood for Canada Road."
Song Ya smiled and said, "Increase the chance of passing the elephant party, after all, it is about tens of millions of dollars in business."
"You are too naive, I don't like others playing tricks in front of me the most." He said very oppressively.
"I once had a contest with President Motortura at Sony Columbia Records, but now we are good friends again. He said one thing I agree with, business is business, and after business is done, we still have a long way to go. Time to mend the relationship, right? Mr. Underwood."
Song Ya leisurely responds ~www.mtlnovel.com~ I think you don't like long-term cooperation friends who are helpless wastes who watched tens of millions of dollars burn to ashes at any time? "
"What's the point of your move?"
Underwood laughed angrily by him again, "You still have to risk the current chief not signing."
"Of course it makes sense. You will help me from the consortium to try to reduce my risk as much as possible, right?"
Song Ya said: "In addition to Caterpillar, I also plan to find some local oil companies in Chicago. They also have oilfield equipment that they want to sell to China. If you don’t help, I will make this bag bigger and bigger until you I can’t bear it and can’t afford to offend it. The majority party whip has long sleeves in Chicago and is deeply involved in corporate business affairs, endorsing tens of millions or hundreds of millions of equipment resale platforms..."
Do you like points? If you like you, eat more, Song Ya secretly sneered.
Dear, click in, give a good comment, the higher the score, the faster the update, it is said that the new full marks are found at the end of the beautiful wife!
The new revision and upgrade address of the mobile station: data and bookmarks are synchronized with the computer station, and fresh reading without ads!
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 332: Human money printing machine

Underwood didn't think much, or he had already considered it while looking through Caterpillar's equipment list, "No problem, but you are not allowed to bring in other companies. Let me see your offer first. "
"can."
Song Ya called Samuel, and the three had a small meeting in the office.
Underwood could afford to let it go, and changed his face very quickly. On the basis of Samuel's plan, he coordinated a quotation submitted to the consortium, which basically took care of Song Ya's interests by a large margin.
These include: Song Ya's wholly-owned acquisition of Baen Chemicals from creditors for a purchase price of 37 million yuan, and the burden of three million yuan in preliminary coordination funds, which are mainly used for the dismantling of the chemical raw material factory that is still in production and nearly four in the factory. Severance costs for a hundred workers. In this case, the villain does not need Song Ya to do it, and it can greatly reduce the difficulty of handing over the entire estate to Edward after the equipment is sold.
Then he personally is willing to use his influence to force Edward to accept that the fluorescent agent factory remains in place. Compared with the chemical raw material factory, the fluorescent agent factory is very new, small in area and low in pollution. After the subsequent development of the real estate, commercial and residential The resistance should not be great.
Once these two things are resolved, Song Ya’s subsequent hidden dangers have been basically eliminated. As long as the equipment can be successfully sold to China, in addition to burdening the loss of the fluorescent agent factory, he will no longer fall into the quagmire like the old Baen. deep. Even if it cannot be sold, it can be sold to Southeast Asia to get most of the blood back.
Moreover, Underwood also promised to help lobby the creditors, so that some banks agreed to convert the creditor's rights into shares of Song Yaxin's "Barn Chemical", further lowering the purchase price.
"We will close the matter today." After finalizing with Samuel, Underwood re-entered the meeting room. There was a loud quarrel in the meeting room, and from time to time Underwood could be heard knocking on the table with something. The voice of "Order".
Song Ya and his subordinates are waiting quietly next door. He believes that from now on, Underwood will attribute himself to the kind of people who need to keep pace through the exchange of interests, instead of wanting to use power to make him afraid. And submit.
"APLUS."
There was a quarrel over there for a few hours. When Underwood came out, Song Ya and the others called back again, the representatives of the consortium inside had unbuttoned the suit, and the postures were different. They were no longer the suits they had when they first came. The leather shoes are full of style, and many people still have anger on their faces.
"Sign if you don't have any comments."
Underwood's face was stern, and the two parties supervised the signing of the contract of intent for the acquisition. The terms were basically the same as the two had just agreed. There was also a surprise. Song Ya's squash ball mate O'Grady was willing to move on behalf of Northern Trust. The creditor’s rights were converted into shares of New Barn Chemicals. His family accounted for nearly 20% of the original creditor’s rights. So Song Ya’s original purchase price of 37 million yuan is now only 30 million yuan.
"September 30 formally sign the purchase contract, get your money ready."
Before leaving, Underwood came over and said.
"Please rest assured Mr. Underwood."
"Happy cooperation."
"Happy cooperation."
After happily with Underwood, Song Ya left the building happily.
"APLUS." O'Grady ran after him.
"Hey, thank you for supporting me at the creditors meeting today."
Song Ya now has a very good impression of him. Before, everything was imaginary. It is true that the real money would save him 7 million. Although it will be a win-win result if things are done, at least they are willing to share risks now. One bank is Northern Trust.
"We are very optimistic about you."
O'Grady smiled and said, "I hope you will consider us more in your future credit and investment."
"Yes, absolutely."
Song Ya promised that the eggs could not be put in a basket. He did plan to favor Northern Trust in the follow-up loan and acquisition case. The support this time was very strong, and it was based on no prior communication.
After bidding farewell to O'Grady, "Goodman, follow me and Samuel to New York. Motura has promised me to settle part of the album in advance, Hamlin, help you stare here."
In the Harlem nightclub incident, Motula owed herself a favor, which happened to be used for early payment.
"Also, re-lending money to Claire's charity organization, and her cooperation with aunt Susie's charity organization continues."
Once this difficulty was over, Song Ya and Underwood reconciled and became ‘close partners’, at least for the time being, their interests were the same again.
Samuel and Sony Columbia Records coordinated the time, and Song Ya and others boarded the flight to New York again.
"Are you still missing the second round of auditions?"
As soon as he got off the plane, Yeremov called to report the results of the first round of the audition, "Your mind is a little bit off the A+ record recently, boss."
"I don't have to do everything by myself. You can check it out for me. Besides, I will still be there for the final round of auditions."
Song Ya didn't ask if Charis Theron passed the first round of auditions. He urgently needs the money to acquire Barn Chemical.
In the large conference room at Sony Columbia Records headquarters, Motula did not appear, and another executive was in charge of settlement affairs.
The record revenue of this settlement is the first four million copies of the first album "A+" in the North Rice market, with an average sales price of $12.25, and all the sales shares of all previously released singles in the first half of 1992.
Basically, 47% of the producer’s A+ record earned $23 million, and the A+ copyright and investment management company, which manages Songya’s royalties, received 17% of it, worth $8.3 million.
In addition to the 4 million A+ albums, the biggest single is ihateuiloveu released on February 15th, with 1.8 million copies sold in Beimi and 500,000 copies overseas. The two parts have a combined revenue of 9 million dollars.
There is also the long stream of RememberTheName, which sold a total of over one million copies at home and abroad, but the average price is already very low, at $2.15 million.
Others such as IFeelItComing, Trumpets, EmpireStateOfMind are not selling well, and the three singles only have a total of 1 million in revenue.
And because of the song, song and producer rights of the song EmpireStateOfMindPartII in the unplugged EP of Mariah Carey’s MTV station, he cost half a million dollars.
This trip to New York, Song Ya Kuang rolled 44 million dollars, and slashed out the commissions allocated to Hayden and William Morris, Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm, and Wing Dao Accounting Firm, leaving 3,000 Eight million dollars is more than enough to deal with the acquisition of Barn Chemicals.
He felt that after coming out of the headquarters of Sony Columbia Records, Samuel and others looked at their own eyes like a human-shaped money printing machine.
Money is a heroic courage, Song Yazhi triumphantly ran to Washington, playing golf with the key figure John Liu to maintain relationships.
"So you added something more?"
John Liu's golf skills are not very good, and the two slowly grind the ball all the way to the hole and talk, "Yes, otherwise I can't deal with some people in Chicago." Song Ya hit the ball out.
"Time is running out, don't make any extra problems."
John Liu then swung, "Be sure to ask experts to check it out. Technology and technology are not the same. Some are stuck with insignificant outdated technology due to bureaucratic procedures, and some are really unsellable."
"I understand. Don't worry, I won't add any more burdens."
Although Song Ya kept saying in front of Underwood that he was preparing to pull all major Chicago companies into his own'big bag', he knew in his heart that the greater the momentum on his side, the heavier John Liu’s burden would be. It's really hard to tell if you put hundreds of millions of dollars on Cheney's desk.
And John Liu did this favor out of a thank you mind. The two sides are sincere to each other. This friendship needs to be carefully maintained. It is good for him to have a way on the elephant party, even if the other party may become an opposition party next year. .
"There is no problem with the donkey party?" John Liu asked.
"There should be no problem." Song Yagua assured.
"Well, when the time comes, the elephant party and I may also add something to the bag~www.mtlnovel.com~you will be active again on the donkey party."
"Ok...huh?"
Unexpectedly, John Liu gave Song Ya a big ‘surprise’.
"Why? Difficult?" John Liu stopped.
Song Ya scratched his head, "I tried my best." He could only say that.
"Don't worry, I won't embarrass you. It's all taking advantage of the trend." John Liu patted his shoulder.
"Of course, what is the relationship between the two of us? We were a family five thousand years ago." Song Ya smiled.
"Yes, yes, they are all a family, tired of logging."
The two hooked their shoulders in front of the green and laughed loudly.
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Back to Chicago in a hurry, Song Ya immediately transferred the 3 million special funds to Barn Chemical’s creditor escrow account, and the other party was unambiguous. The next day, he sent it to one of the two remaining normal production factories, the chemical raw material factory. Went to close the factory to layoff notice.
In the factory that has persisted until now, in addition to being able to take responsibility for its own profits and losses, the workers in the factory must have extremely strong organizational and combat capabilities, and soon they began to gather...
But this time they mistaken their opponents. The power of the consortium is not comparable to that of Old Barn. The media is arguing about factory pollution, police officers lined up to disperse, water and power cuts and demolition companies come to the door to push a set of three in a row, before October There is no problem to calm the situation.
"Edward, we meet again."
Song Ya took the initiative to come to Edward at the A+ record reception.
"You are a venomous snake. You have been keeping a relationship with Old Barn and I just left the ground to spy on the progress of the business, and then eat all the soup and water. Aren't you afraid to die!?"
This Wall Street elite was full of resentment against Song Ya, and the consortium forced him to agree to keep the fluorescent agent factory in place. In the future, the nearby real estate will inevitably lead to lower prices than expected due to the proximity of the chemical plant.
"You have a big misunderstanding of me."
At this point, Song Ya was half wronged. At least he hadn't had any bad thoughts before John Liu offered to make a fortune through the "window period", "If I really coveted your business long ago, I would never buy it. The floor under Old Barn was used as the headquarters of A+ Records. Think about it, how long did the 10 million old Barn last?"
"Did you lose money on that floor?" Edward asked rhetorically.
"I didn't lose, why should I lose?"
Song Ya spread her hands out, "You can't put the fire on me just because you lost money in business, it was I who helped you get rid of it, otherwise you will be bankrupt! You should thank me and look forward... "
"Fxxkyou."
Edward scolded, "Okay, I won't tell you this. It's hard to believe that you are only eighteen."
"It's not here yet, next month."
"..."
He reluctantly asked the entourage to take out some photos, "According to the supplementary agreement between me and the trusteeship committee, the fluorescent agent factory must undergo the following transformation, here..."
He pointed to the logos such as ‘Barn Chemical’ on the exterior wall and gate of the fluorescent agent factory and said: “These things must be removed and replaced with text or patterns that do not stimulate potential buyers of nearby real estate.”
"no problem."
This was put in the agreement long ago, Song Ya readily agreed, "I will deal with it then."
"The exterior wall can't be this kind of industrially strong blue-gray." Edward changed another photo.
"What color do you like? How about the pink?"
"..."
Edward took a deep breath to calm his mood, "Sky blue is fine."
"Listen to you."
"Then the metal pipelines inside the factory must be blocked."
"Edward, who will finish the plenum at that time, don't have to be so nervous about doing business with me. I'm not Old Barn."
Song Ya picked up the photos and flipped through them. They were all things that the trustee had agreed to. When he officially bought Baen Chemicals, these conditions would not be met, and the renovation would not cost much.
"If you replace Old Barn with you, I'm afraid I'm bankrupt now." Edward complained.
"On the contrary, I am always willing to win-win with partners."
Song Ya felt that the person in front of him had too deep a prejudice against him, and he was too lazy to talk about business with him again, and turned the topic away, "By the way, how is old Barn now?"
"Old age, he still has some money left, enough to travel the world carefree."
Edward has no good feelings for Old Barn, "Hey, he is unlucky when he meets you. He originally left a piece of wasteland and wanted to undertake the relocation of the two factories, but now he can’t wait for one, so he smashes his hands. Up."
"I know, hey, by the way, does he intend to sell that wasteland at a low price?"
"..."
Edward didn't answer, he stood up without saying a word and collected all the photos on the table, and then led his entourage to slam the door and leave.
"Really, why are you so careful."
Song Ya lied in the boss chair and turned around happily. He was in a very good mood. Thirty million won 80% of Baen Chemical's shares, plus three million paid for demolition and a small amount of fluorescent agent factory renovation costs. The salary and subsidies of the overseas Chinese engineers, plus the port storage costs of 3.2 million equipment in October and November, just spent 37 million calculated by Samuel to get everything done.
As long as the results of the general election in early November are announced, the factory is successfully sold to China. 80% of the 57 million is 45.6 million. The first profit is 8.6 million, which is enough for the fluorescent agent factory to lose. It's been a few years, and this big investment can make me pay a lot less taxes next April.
Then put the trademarks, patents and other intangible assets under the name of Baen Chemical to life, hey! Following the acquisition of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company, the investment genius APLUS once again attacked without fail.
Of course, if John Liu did not succeed in his path and resold the equipment to Southeast Asia, it is estimated that he would be able to recover more than 30 million yuan. The loss is bound to be a loss, but not much.
"Taraji, how much is my BeautifulGirls on the B list?"
He can finally return to the main business of recording.
"Card two for six consecutive weeks." Taraji smiled gleefully.
"bother!"
Originally, Song Ya’s BeautifulGirls gave up the announcement after being suppressed by BoyzIIman’s Endoftheroad for three weeks. The shooting incident at nightclubs in Harlem added another fire. WhereIsTheLove made KrisKross’s JumpJump card two for six consecutive weeks. Seeing this record To be broken by another song of my own.
What's worse is that according to the momentum of Endoftheroad, Motula's confident WhereIsTheLove's 1992 B ranking will definitely be lost, what a hell!
"Ji Shengyu, why Shengliang..." He sighed helplessly.
"What?" Taraji could not understand Chinese.
"Nothing, how is the company doing?"
"It works normally. Fergie and Al are both recording songs. The second round of the selection of WanttoWantMe's heroines is underway, just outside the practice room."
"Go, take a look."
Song Ya and Taraji walked out of the office and came to the door of the practice room. There were a lot of people inside, mostly beautiful girls with hot bodies. They all sat on the floor around the walls of the practice room, Yeremov and Anne Fletcher. And the producers sent by Sony Columbia Records are lined up, sitting in a chair on the back wall, director Larry and two student assistants are standing against the wall in the corner.
The content of the interview seemed to be a ballet movement, assisted by a male dancer, and the girls went up to perform a simple duet with him.
"Is it necessary? I don't need these in my MV..."
Song Ya muttered.
"Otherwise, what is the interview? The heroine in your desk only needs to twist and show off, and there is not even a line."
Taraji vomited.
"What lines does the MV want?" Song Ya pouted.
"Then you must like to watch the first round of interviews, but unfortunately, those girls put on MV lace underwear one by one to show off their bodies, Yeremov feasted their eyes." Taraji continued to be yin and yang.
"I have seen a lot."
Song Ya answered casually, in exchange for Taraji's roll of eyes.
"Charis Theron." Anne Fletcher read a name.
A blond girl came out from the blind spot of Song Ya's field of vision. She was taller. She was indeed the South African girl. She did not expect that she actually came and entered the second round.
"I don't know what she thinks in her heart. She still has the face to come to Chicago." Taraji whispered.
Song Ya didn’t answer. The girl’s ballet tights were topped with a thin knitted jacket and a pair of shorts, which wrapped herself tightly. When she stood in front of the male dancer a little nervously, no matter her height or body shape. They all compared each other, and the other competitors who were sitting snickered.
This caused her to become more nervous, and she was a little at a loss to stand there.
"Cough." Anne Fletcher coughed to maintain order. "Go ahead."
Someone opened the accompaniment tape, and the two began to perform. This girl does have a good ballet foundation, the movements are in place, and the expressiveness is much better than Amy Adams.
She and the male dancer jumped farther and farther, and then began to do the last lift.
She speeded up a few steps and jumped up in front of the male dancer. The male dancer grabbed her waist and lifted it up. Unexpectedly, she lifted it halfway. The male dancer's arms softened and she was directly pressed against her body and lost her balance. , The two fell to the ground up and down.
"Hahaha!"
The girls burst into laughter, "It's too heavy!" I don't know who squeezed his throat and said.
"Sorry, it's my fault." The male dancer helped her up gracefully. "This action is done too many times, and the hands are a bit weak."
Without a word, she blushed with embarrassment.
"Let me do it."
Another male dancer took the initiative to invite her. He was blond, with a nice appearance, a slight figure but a good proportions. It should be convex and curled up. Even though there are all beautiful girls here, she is still the one who stands out from the crowd. Male dancers I should really like the opportunity to perform in front of her, and the deliberate ridicule of those girls is also out of a sense of crisis for competitors.
"OK, start directly from the last action." Anne Fletcher ordered.
She stretched the distance again, and then went on a run up, huh? Her weight made her step heavier than other girls, and jumped up in front of the male dancer again. This time I don’t know if the male dancer’s hands are weak or she rushes. Too much, after she was lifted up, she quickly turned over the male dancer's head, the male dancer immediately made a protective action, and then she was embarrassed by the opponent on her shoulders.
In order to maintain balance, the male dancer took a few steps back against him.
Everyone laughed this time, and even Anne Fletcher couldn't help putting her hand to her mouth, "Forget it, that's it." She waved.
"Let's finish it," Yeremov said. Only he noticed Song Ya who was standing quietly at the door and took the initiative to do what he liked.
"Well, then change one." Anne Fletcher didn't need to refute Yeremov's suggestion.
Song Ya was sluggish again. He once again made a movie scene, which is still the same as the previous few times. The male and female protagonists in Apocalypse BoutIt are very similar to the scene in front of them. The female protagonist repeatedly lifts up with her male partner during dance practice. Cooperation failed.
However, the height and weight of the heroine in this Apocalypse movie seem to be in the normal range, but the male dancers can’t hold it up. This seems a bit unconvincing, even if the movie seems to have specifically found some lean male dancers, but they practice The upper body strength of the dancer is good, and it is too fake to be unable to lift a girl of normal body shape.
On the contrary, according to the size of Charis Theron in front of him, this situation is very realistic.
"Then I should fail again..." Song Ya muttered to herself after'watching' this short plot.
Sure enough, the third male dancer came up to cooperate. This was even more embarrassing. I panicked when I saw the girl rushing over. I didn't wait for her to jump up and shout "Wait, wait" and then hid.
The fourth finally lifted her up normally, but the two of them fell to the ground when they did the continuous movement, and they were ridden by the girl, showing an unsightly posture.
She quickly stood up, the practice room was filled with joyful air.
Her willpower was really tough, she didn't cry at this time, she still remembered to lift the male dancer who had been apologizing from the ground.
It should be the actor's turn to play hehe, Song Ya walked into the practice room, "I'll do it," he said.
"APLUS!"
Now the inside exploded, and the girls who came to interview were shouting excitedly, some of their brains were ready to stand up and seize the opportunity to express themselves.
"Quiet!" Anne Fletcher snapped immediately.
"Hi." She flirted with her messy hair, and she didn't know how to squeeze a smile at Song Ya.
"It's okay, just jump normally." Song Ya's face was official, "Go."
"Ok."
She stepped back again, and then run up. When she came to her, there seemed to be something wrong again. Song Ya knew that she should slow down properly at this time. No wonder the male dancers in front were embarrassed.
But they were all small problems. Song Ya put both hands on her waist, and she used the strength of her arms to carry the inertia brought about by her speed, smoothly supporting her, and then even with her arms.
The girl was lifted into the air by him, neatly.
Anne Fletcher applauded fawningly, and Song Ya raised her head in the applause, facing her.
"Okay, it's okay~www.mtlnovel.com~ She reminded in a low voice, it would be a bit ambiguous to continue.
Song Ya didn't put her down on the ground, but directly let go of her hand like in the movie. She let out a short scream of horror in the process of free fall, but was quickly caught by Song Ya in a princess hug.
She subconsciously hugged Song Ya's neck with her hands to maintain her balance, well, it's even more ambiguous now.
Song Ya put his hands on her back slightly and raised her face closer to him, and both of them could smell each other's breath.
She seemed to be seduced by Song Ya for a moment, pursing her red lips, her eyelids drooping slightly, but she quickly woke up, "Uh..." her eyes widened and she kept swinging her legs, trying to get out.
Song Ya always maintained the image of the cold-faced president, and put her down blankly, "Okay, you continue."
In the eyes of the girls admiring, they walk away coolly.
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At the end of September, BeautifulGirls finally fell to the third place on the B list after the second card in seven weeks, ending this embarrassing record.
Song Ya and Showmethemoney's MV crew arrived at an abandoned factory on the outskirts of the city.
This song does not have the original version, only the group dance scenes in the movie, and there is no MV. The main content is the switching of ballet and hip-hop dance scenes. Of course, it cannot be used directly. However, after Song Ya communicated with the director, screenwriter and others, he took a few major Elements such as abandoned factory buildings, ballet, hip-hop dance, street graffiti, night scene shooting, etc. are all retained, and only the ballet group dance part of the dance practice room is deleted.
Only Amy Adams was still wearing a ballet suit at the shooting scene. The dancers around her were all dressed up in street hip-hop style. Larry liked this kind of star-shaped but contrasting effect.
"not bad……"
Song Ya sits far in front of her exclusive vanity car, where there are comfortable seats, bodyguards, coffee and tea sets, no one comes to bother, anyway, the treatment that A coffee star should have is the same now, "Why not start ?"
He saw that all the equipment personnel and the water spray trucks that made the rain effect were all in place, the professionals turned on and off the water gun several times to adjust the effect, a few spotlights turned on to illuminate the scene, and the street artists in charge of graffiti also set the last few points on the wall. With the pen outlined, Larry and others are already in place behind the camera, and Anne Fletcher is making the final communication with dancers such as Amy Adams.
"Waiting for Dile."
Taraji sitting next to him took a sip of coffee comfortably. While talking, Dile’s car turned into the outskirts of the set, and Dile, who was wearing a neat shirt and trousers, hurriedly got out of the car.
"Dilai, you were caught by me, playing big cards!"
Song Ya put his hands around his mouth and shouted a joke with him.
Dile smiled and raised his **** to this side, ran to his vanity, and began to take off his pants. The costumer quickly helped put a hip-hop style T-shirt on his head. After just a few minutes, a The image of a successful white-collar worker becomes a street hip-hop singer.
"Quick! Quick!" The makeup artist poked his head out of the van and urged Dile in.
Song Ya's smile was on the corner of his lips. Dile has gradually begun to stay away from rap and even music production. More and more, he put his career focus on another identity, the general manager of A+ Audio Company. Two days ago, Song Ya had a good chat with him. He was very worried that Song Ya would have ideas about his 5% A+ audio after three years of profit and 15% of his equity after five years of profit. Song Ya Once again, as he promised, as long as he can manage A+ audio properly, he will not go back on his promise.
Firstly, this is the agreement made by the two in black and white. The cost of Song Ya's repentance is very high. Secondly, it is Song Ya's inspiration from the apocalypse to put his eyes on the surround sound direction, but DTS's business is Dilai He had a big share of the credit for what was negotiated.
"He's getting fat," Taraji said.
"Yes." Song Ya also noticed it, but it was Dile's personal business, and he didn't intend to beak.
Dile came out with makeup and ran to Larry Na, "Add some more edges and corners to his face, speed, I'm waiting here." Larry sent him back to the vanity car, "Turn off a light! "Larry shouted.
The spotlight at the scene was turned off, and the light dimmed.
Dile appeared again, this time Larry nodded, "Start when you are ready," he announced.
"The first scene of the first act!" The scene notes hit the board, and the prelude to Showmethemoney sounded.
"This?is?definitely?the?wickedest?thing?I?ever?hear?in?my?life!"
Amy Adams and the dancers are the background of this scene. She is wearing a close-fitting white tight ballet suit and is doing a one-legged spin in position C. The other dancers are hip-hop dancers with a new style. Dile holds a microphone in her hand. With hip-hop gestures, he shouted at the close camera.
"Ka, let's adjust, the dancers behind go forward, then forward." Larry began to make fine adjustments, "Dila, the expression is a bit more fierce..."
Even if we practiced together for a long time under Anne Fletcher’s guidance, it seems that everyone is still relatively unfamiliar. The first act is all based on Dile, which may take a long time. This is normal, and things are always difficult at first. of.
"I thought you would choose that South African girl in the final round of auditions."
Taraji simply chatted away. A few days ago, in the final round of WanttoWantMe audition, Song Ya did not choose Charis Theron, but chose the black supermodel Tyra Banks.
"She shouldn't have appeared in the final round of auditions. Her performance in the second round was seen by all the girls who came to the audition. It was Yeremov who was misunderstood by my actions that day. He wanted to please me, but I really just wanted to simply help her that day and let her complete that action without being too embarrassed." Song Ya replied.
"hypocritical!"
Taraji ruthlessly punctured his cliché, "If you really are a fair boss who chooses people according to ability, then Amy Adams shouldn't be in the C position today."
"What's the relationship between Amy and me?" Song Ya likes this thin and ‘some’ blond silly girl, and she gets along very easily with the unscheduled girl. "She and that South African girl are just two extremes."
"Hehe, it's not because the South African girl didn't give her a hug, right? And Tyra Banks entered your room after the audition..." Taraji continued to ruthlessly **** her.
"Uh, ahem, it's really not like that. The South African girl's performance in the final audition is also average. She is not tempting enough to twist and is far inferior to Tyra."
Song Ya's face blushed, and Tyra did follow his office back and forth after the audition, and then gave him a good service. This kind of girl who has been rolling in the model circle for many years is very mobile. In order to achieve her goal, they did not hide, remember that she was wearing the super-exposing lace underwear during the audition at the time, under the surprised and playful gaze of the A+ record staff, Following him closely, he pushed open the door that was about to close.
"That kind of woman, haha... I hope you take protective measures."
Taraji sneered.
"Don't you worry about me?" Song Ya glanced at her, and his little assistant seemed a little angry, "You have something wrong lately, Taraji, who always rolls his eyes and complains at me, and likes to taunt me with gleeful misfortune. Seriously, do you have a big opinion of me?"
"What do you mean?" Taraji asked back: "The South African girl was very lonely when she left. You acted as if you deliberately gave her a very big hope, and then waited until the last moment to break this hope fiercely. Throw it into the gutter on the street, and don't forget to smile contemptuously at her."
"Why do you speak for her? Don't you hate her? You were the one who said how embarrassed she came to Chicago."
Song Ya looked at her meaningfully and asked.
"It might be sympathy for the loser," Taraji replied.
"I didn't think so much. I was too busy. I just took a breath these days. I will start to take care of the big barn chemical industry in early October. I really didn't think so much. Tyra is of African descent. Use her It can make me feel better in the African-American group, and save the old DJs who always attack me for giving blondes and white girls a chance, and Tyra's expressiveness really crushes the South African girl."
Song Ya took out an exquisite jewelry box that had been prepared earlier and handed it to Taraji. "Besides, since the South African girl has repeatedly rejected my suggestions, then I will give her a fair chance to compete. The reality is that she has no competition. After Tyra, she lost, it's that simple."
"It's that simple?"
"It's that simple."
Taraji shook the box. "What's inside?"
"I bought your little gift. Please be nice to me in the future." Song Ya put his hands together and joked.
Taraji shook his head, pouted hard to suppress the happy smile, and opened the box. Inside was a beautiful ruby ​​pendant necklace.
"Why do you like to give women necklaces so much?"
Taraji placed the necklace in front of her neck and gestured, "There is nothing new." She put the necklace on, and then kept stroking the huge ruby ​​pendant, her eyes floating towards the small table in front of the two of them. Find a mirror.
"Should you give me a ring?" Song Ya smiled: "Don't look for it, it matches you. I told Hayden carefully what I want to buy. I don't need to question my eyes on the necklace."
"Hmph, I'm really sad for your poor imagination, there are so many things to give away, such as watches~www.mtlnovel.com~ Taraji stretched out his wrist and gestured in front of his eyes.
"Pay attention, this necklace is not cheap, give it back to me if you don't like it." Song Ya tried to grab it.
"Like it." Taraji hurriedly protected him, "You are too good at making girls happy, boss, but you haven't answered my question."
"What's the problem? Necklace? Maybe it's for this reason."
Song Ya thought for a while, stretched out her finger to hook the necklace around her neck, and then pulled it slightly toward her.
"I knew, you guy who wants to control your watch!"
Taraji's mouth is still hard, but his head has been obediently followed the direction of his hand and buried deeply.
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The two MVs were filmed continuously, and the progress was a little bit delayed, but it went smoothly. The delay was not because of others. It was Song Ya’s own mistake. His solo part in WanttoWantMe could not satisfy Anne Fletcher, so everyone There is nothing to complain about.
In the original MV, this part of the solo dance has many actions that imitate MJ, such as spacewalk, which naturally cannot be used in this era. Song Ya has been busy lately and practiced very little dance, in order to make up for the missing. In that part, with the help of Anne Fletcher, he had to redesign and implement some dance moves, but there was a lot of difference in expressiveness from the original.
"I left you a training plan APLUS."
After finishing work, Anne Fletcher left him some basic dance practice tasks, which was not small.
"I will, Annie. It is a pleasure to work with you."
Song Ya hugged her and said goodbye to each other. This dancer said that the best communication he encountered is also the most compatible with the dance concept in the Apocalypse MV. In the future, he does not even plan to go to Shankman anymore. There is still a chance to get together again, how did you think about that matter?"
"Sorry, I still have to go back to Shankman Dance Company." Anne Fletcher rejected Song Ya's suggestion to let her go out and invest in her new dance company.
"APLUS."
Tyra Banks, who had stepped on high heels for more than 1.8 meters, walked over, twisting her waist, "You have my phone." She bit her lip and said.
"I will fight."
Song Ya dealt with each other away in a few words, he lied, he can't fight, and it is ok to play with this kind of girl outside of work, and it is unnecessary to maintain a long-term relationship. And Halle Berry, who is far away in Los Angeles, is very interested in Tyra's participation in her MV. She is very wary of the potential supermodel that is likely to enter the film and television industry and compete for the "most beautiful black vase".
She even took the time to visit the troupe once during the filming, holding Song Ya's arm in front of Tyra and taunting the other side.
Song Ya rarely sees Halle being so aggressive, and can't help but think of Mariah Carey's stalking when Donnie Breston signed Sony Columbia Records. Fergie played with Halle, Shakira and Amy Adams. While doing well, they have a very strong competitive psychology for Mira, Renee and Lisa in the left eye.
Just as he heard the tuner Eric said in Old Joe Music shortly after he passed through, women are also very practical. Halle doesn’t mind playing crazy with other women, but there is a realistic threat to Tyra. The girl is always very vigilant.
It’s not difficult for Halle and Tyra, Song Ya to make a choice, and he didn’t intend to continue to struggle with Tyra. This girl had hinted that she was speaking out in the competition between her and the real supermodel Naomi Campbell. Support, how is this possible! ? Naomi Campbell is now favored by Versace and other top fashion industry giants. It is not Song Ya's style to provoke a large group of inextricably powerful enemies.
There can only be one black supermodel, and there can only be one black vase. The opportunity given by white people is just that. The competition between black girls in these two circles is much bloodier than the record industry.
"Harry, she's gone."
Song Ya called Hallie, "She does intend to enter the film and television industry, but she may not have the courage to take that step."
"But she has stepped out this year, isn't she? She made her face in MJ's MV last year, and she appeared in your MV this year, as well as Michael George's." Halle replied, "My agent and me Said that she came for the exposure of big-name singers to pave the way for the film and television industry."
"There will be no big news on my side. WanttoWantMe will not release singles. She will only appear in my music video early next year."
Song Yawen soothed and said, "I won't give her many pictures then, I promise."
"you promise?"
"I promise!"
After solving the women’s troubles, Song Ya returned his energy to Baen Chemical.
In fact, there is only one fluorescent agent factory left in Baen Chemical, which is very clean. He drove with Samuel and others to the factory that he had never entered before. Here, he will formally take all of Baen Chemical.
This factory is very new. Although it has been in operation for several years, the industrial equipment in it is all high-end goods in the industry, and the pollution treatment has also implemented the highest standards. Its main customer is the U.S. military, so the factory has access control, Security and document confidentiality systems, etc. are all high-spec.
Old Barn had high hopes for this factory, but he didn't expect to be pitted by this factory in the end. After years of losses, because of the military's long-term orders, he could not close the factory, otherwise his leeway would be much larger.
Of course, all the problems of this factory are immediately their own.
The car drove into the small park in the factory, several large trucks were unloading, and the workers carried boxes after boxes of documents into the warehouse. This should be the technical documents of those Baen Chemical plants that have been closed and dismantled. Edward is about to To take back the Barn Chemical Building, the consortium can only move these worthy things to store.
"There are reporters."
Taraji, who was standing in front of him, trot out of an office building and reported anxiously.
"It's normal."
Song Ya buttoned two buttons on his suit, and followed her into the building in a steady entrepreneurial pace.
"Hello, APLUS."
A line of white people lined up at the door to greet the new boss, "I'm the general manager of the fluorescent agent factory..." The leader introduced himself to Song Ya.
"You won't be right away."
Song Ya made a joke and added another sentence before the opponent's face collapsed, "You are now promoted, Mr. Baen Chemical General Manager."
The other party smiled bitterly, "Are there any differences between these two positions now?"
"It's no different, but it sounds nice."
Song Ya and them jokingly stepped into the top floor of the office building. There were three entrance guards in this small building, one at the gate, one on the top floor, and a computer room. "This is temporary." An employee puts colorful temporary entrance guards. The card was handed to Song Ya. It turned out that in addition to these three, there is a production area, a laboratory, and a secret warehouse on the factory side.
Song Ya casually flipped through the magnetic card with his name Alexander Song, "This invisibly increases a lot of costs, right?"
"No way, the military stipulates that they have set a high level of security for this side."
As the general manager explained, he pressed the password next to the glass door on the top floor: "The password needs to be changed regularly, and we are also very annoying."
Didi Didi, the four-digit code was pressed, and the glass door was opened. He pressed the door and put everyone in. "But today is a special day. It’s really impossible to follow the usual rules. The reporters and the consortium’s Everyone is already waiting in the meeting room."
Entering the conference room, the representatives of the consortium have sat in a row, and three serious economic columnists are looking for the best shooting angle with their cameras.
"APLUS, here!"
O'Grady waved to himself. He sat alone across from the consortium. The Northern Trust to which he belonged will be Song Ya's joint shareholder in Barn Chemicals ~www.mtlnovel.com~, which accounts for 20%, and there are still some present. The army school officer in military uniform sits at the end of the long conference table, always with a poker face and a straight posture.
"Hurry up and end it all," someone in the consortium said impatiently.
"can."
Song Ya sat down next to O'Grady, and Samuel began to exchange documents with the other party. All of these had been reviewed in advance. Song Ya checked it roughly and began to sign.
There was only a rustle of writing in the meeting room, and the camera shutters of the reporters began to click simultaneously.
After some documents related to the transfer of military orders were signed, they had to be transferred to the school officer, so he also immersed himself in the signing.
The military had even carefully examined Song Ya before, and couldn't fault it at all. Alexander Song, Gen Zhengmiao red from South Chicago.
Dear, click in, give a good comment, the higher the score, the faster the update, it is said that the new full marks are found at the end of the beautiful wife!
The new revision and upgrade address of the mobile station: data and bookmarks are synchronized with the computer station, and fresh reading without ads!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 336: Fluorescent agent

After the representatives of consortiums other than Northern Trust received 30 million real gold and silver, their attitude towards Song Ya was much better, "Don't snooze boy, the chemical industry is not that simple."
"I will leave this to professionals, please rest assured."
Song Ya is now the master here. He stood at the door, shook hands with the people of the consortium one by one, and sent them away.
"Please continue to maintain production order. The military needs your company to continuously provide products that meet the quality standards."
The white school officer put on his military cap and was about to shake hands and leave, "Please wait, Heinrich...Lieutenant Colonel." Song Ya hurriedly stopped him, "Please sit down first."
"This year's Barn Fluorescent Agent Factory is expected to lose 2.7 million dollars. Can the military appropriately increase the purchase price..."
The best way to reverse the loss is, whether it can be achieved or not, Song Ya always mentions it.
"No."
The other party relentlessly refused, "At the beginning, you won the bid for a ten-year contract. Four years have passed, and there is no room for discussion on the price. Moreover, the competing products on the market are starting to catch up. Your company will be the next contract. If you want to get it, I'm afraid you have to lower the price."
"So..."
Song Yahe glanced at the new general manager of Baen Chemical, and the other party gave him a helpless smile.
"What about this one?"
Song Ya motioned to Samuel to hand the other party a document, which was a security contract signed by an affiliated company designated by the military and the Barn Fluorescent Agent Factory. "A half million dollars a year, we...no, I cannot afford it in the future. of."
"This is also necessary. We must ensure the security of confidential technologies. After your company won the bid, the military once paid part of the research and development expenses, and the military also has ownership of those technologies." The other party refused again.
"But didn’t you just say that the competing products on the market are gradually catching up? There is no longer a need for strict confidentiality as before, right? How about just a reduction? I plan to provide a new security of about $250,000. Contract to meet the minimum standards set by the military..."
Song Ya refused to give up, "I have to do everything I can to turn this factory back into profit, otherwise I will not rule out closing it down at that time."
"Sorry, this is out of my purview."
The other party stood up again, "But I have no opinion in principle, you can talk to someone from the security company."
"Ok, thanks."
Song Ya immediately asked the general manager to call the boss of the security company, "Tell them this is a notice." He asked the general manager to bluff.
"New boss, new weather?"
These security companies have full hands and eyes, and sometimes they send mercenaries to help the military do dirty work that is not suitable for the military. However, the other party also knows the dilemma of Baen Chemicals now and has not done any major struggles, "Then I will be stationed in the past. Of the security staff withdrew half."
Song Ya was so happy, he directly agreed.
Saving two hundred and fifty thousand per year is far from enough. After the knife went down, the executives of the fluorescent agent factory, including the general manager, looked at Song Ya eagerly, for fear of being chopped on him.
"You are safe for the time being."
Song Ya flipped through the employee roster and gave them reassurance. This company has only nearly 50 employees, and less than half of the blue-collar workers are actually on the front line of production. Others, including the management, are high-educated scientific research engineers in chemical engineering. Moreover, it is Old Barn, a knowledgeable person in the industry who has streamlined the configuration after layoffs, and there should be no room for further layoffs.
"We also have to hire some engineers from Barn Chemicals. The contract signed by Barn and the Chinese company includes expatriates who provide after-sales equipment and guide the construction of the new factory."
Song Ya took out another document, "There are already five engineers in China, and I probably have to hire about ten more."
"These are all high-end talents in the large chemical industry. Rehiring and expatriation allowances are not a small expenditure. Many engineers who have been laid off have already started new jobs..."
The new general manager said embarrassingly.
"Are there any retired people who built the factory? They must be willing to come back to do this job, right?"
Song Ya had known the situation beforehand, and he gave him a thick roster of former Barn Chemical employees, "You can contact those old men. I will reduce the security cost by $250,000 per year to prepare to spend on it. Yes. In addition, the renovation of the factory's appearance requested by Edward also needs to find a construction contractor to complete it on schedule."
"Ok, no problem."
Briefly communicated with the urgent matters, and chatted with the executives. Song Ya felt that these people's thinking is biased towards science and technology, thinking that as long as better products are developed, everything will be fine. He is temporarily satisfied, at least at this stage. He does not need a particularly cunning professional manager to appear in this factory.
"Then would you please visit our factory?"
The general manager suggested.
"Ok."
Song Ya followed them and started the tour. The group first came to the computer room. The UNIX workstation system was used here. The equipment provider was SUN. The data was stored on small tapes similar to record cassettes.
"There is no danger of hacking? Just like the first National Bank of Chicago encountered."
The movies that Song Yana watched are now on sale.
"No, our internal network is physically isolated from the outside world." A technician explained.
"that's OK."
Song Ya didn't know how to pretend, and nodded, wandered around with his hands behind his back, and then went out.
There are people from the security company standing guard here. They are dressed in uniforms. Because they don't rely on the fluorescent agent factory to pay their wages, they have a very bad attitude. They are like thieves to everyone. Samuel and others are blocked outside the door.
The group left the office building again and walked into the small factory opposite, "Do a good job of fire prevention." Song Ya went to the warehouse to check the original Baen Chemical's various documents and chemical materials that had been piled up by porters before leaving. Entering the production plant, front-line workers are orderly busy in front of the equipment.
This company has two products, one is the fluorescent agent raw material for the military, the white solid, which is put into standard storage tanks after coming off the production line, and then the workers use forklifts to transport them into a small confidential warehouse for timely supply goods.
There is also a fluorescent agent for civilian use with very low sales. "Our products are non-toxic, tasteless, non-flammable and non-radioactive, very safe, and emit cold light..."
The general manager asked the workers to open a storage tank, which contained some slightly yellowish paint-like viscous fluid. "Look." He stretched out his index finger and touched it, then put it in another chemical substance and stirred it.
"Isn't it interesting?" The finger he took out had already begun to emit green light, "Would you like to try?" To prove that it is not poisonous, he made a few strokes on his face, "Turn off the light and look. "
"No more."
Song Ya leaned back a little disgusted by the green light in the dark. He didn't believe a word of the other party's words. In the past, there were American toy dealers selling radioactive materials into science and education toys to children, and there was also radioactive exposure that is known to be cosmetic. At that time, the propaganda was also non-toxic and harmless and beneficial to the body and mind.
"So in what direction is this thing roughly used?" he asked.
"Emergency lighting, but the maintenance time of this product is very short, less than half an hour. We are working **** research and development, and I believe there will be improvements."
The general manager took the cup handed over by the worker while cleaning it and said: "So it can't compete with similar products that add harmful substances."
"Cut down this product line?" Song Ya feels useless. People's emergency lighting is originally for emergency use, and light-emitting substances are harmful if they are harmful, and no one will stupidly touch it with their skin.
"That will also affect the military's supply. This is considered a by-product and is determined by the chain of chemical reactions."
The general manager dismissed his thoughts, "That's it for now."
Leaving the factory, he returned to A+ Records, "What's wrong?" He saw everyone talking around the TV.
"APLUS, it just so happens that we are all watching MJ's Dangerous Journey Bucharest concert, together?"
Yeremov greeted him.
"The one that HBO bought for more than ten million pounds?"
Song Ya walked to the front of the crowd. On the sofa, Fergie and Amy Adams were cuddling together and eating popcorn. He sat down between the two women, spreading his arms around the left and right.
"Open your mouth." Amy Adams feeds him popcorn.
Everyone else in the company assumes they haven't seen this scene.
"MJ's fans are crazy..." Fergie looked at the concert scene on the screen enviously. Fans squeezed into a faint were constantly being lifted out. MJ was standing motionless on the stage. Eastern European fans no matter what. Men and women, all watched him scream frantically, tears in their eyes.
"What is he doing?" Song Ya asked. UU reading www.uukanshu.cóm
"He doesn't need to move or say a word, the stage effect will surpass all other singers." Yeremov replied.
Song Ya looked at Fergie and Amy, who were watching MJ Fan's idiots on the TV intently and admiringly, and felt a little acidic in her heart. "
"What is hypoxia?"
Yeremov replied: "His fans are willing to die for him. I heard that in the first few concerts, some fans suffered from heart attack on the spot."
"HBO's broadcast ratings have exceeded 20%!" An employee reported loudly from behind.
"Wow, HBO is a cable station. No one except MJ can help them achieve this kind of unbelievable ratings." Yeremov sighed.
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'MJ’s Bucharest concert sold out 72,000 tickets. The Romanian National Stadium may have swarmed 90,000 spectators that night. Under the care of the 2,000 medical staff and military police prepared by the organizers, there are still hundreds of spectators due to crowding. He was taken out of the field unwell, and it is not clear whether there were any casualties. HBO is the big winner of this concert, with an amazing ratings of 21.4%, making it one of the most influential cable channels, and the number of subscribers has increased significantly. ’
Since deciding to do heavy clothing and intervene in the Barn Chemical case, Song Ya has become more and more fond of watching financial news. MJ’s concert is indeed difficult to surpass, especially when he finally dressed as an astronaut and was hung in the air to leave. Cool. But today his focus is not on MJ and HBO, but on himself.
‘After the Harlem nightclub incident, the well-known singer APLUS has been very low-key recently, but yesterday he suddenly appeared at the scene of a merger and acquisition of a chemical company in Chicago...’
In the next news, the scene of signing the contract in the Barn Chemicals conference room appeared on the screen, and he was bowing his head and intently signing the document.
'APLUS has acquired part of the shares of this company called Barn Chemical Company. Because the company is a non-listed company, the two parties in the transaction have not disclosed the specific transaction amount. The analysts of this station estimate that it is about 1,500 to 15 million meters. Between the knives...'
"This estimate is too wrong, right?" Song Ya complained.
"Recently, celebrities in the music circle in the United States have crossed the border. In addition to Hollywood, they have also been involved in real estate, stocks, media, hotels, fashion, beverages and other industries, which can be described as diverse..."
"It's over?"
This program then ended the news with the cross-border investment case of Whitney Houston and Madonna. Song Ya was a bit dissatisfied with the space he occupied, but after thinking about it, this matter should have been handled low-key.
"Honey." Fergie pouted and hugged a lot of clothes and walked into the study. "You should change to a bigger house. How can a big star live like you are crowded? I have nowhere to put my clothes. "
"Uh……"
Indeed, in this old house in Hyde Park, Connie and her little sister Emily who came back to live in one room, Aunt Susie and little Freddy, old Mike, Taraji, the maid and the janitor Dali has one person and one small room, plus Song Ya's master bedroom, all seven bedrooms have been completely lighted up.
And now the master bedroom has him, Amy Adams and Fergie living together, the space is not enough, especially after he met Amy, he bought her a lot of clothes, and then came back to compensate Fergie a lot. After the clothes.
Besides, Emily is getting bigger and bigger, and Connie has her own social circle, so it is not suitable for them to be crowded in the same house.
Not to mention that when I was in Chicago, there were Mavota and four bodyguards guarding inside and outside the house during the day. Yeremov and the others also came often. They couldn't sit down at the table for a long time, and even had to turn over for dinner...
"What did you buy again?"
Song Ya picked up the clothes Fergie threw in front of him, miniskirts, low-waist hot pants, low-waist leather pants, umbilical straps, evening wear of two or two fabrics, fur tops, emmm... Compare the future London Bridge MV In her dress, sisters, your aesthetic hasn't changed much for many years!
"Huh, can't you change it?"
Fergie observed his expression, feeling a play, and immediately rushed into her arms to act like a baby, "It's crowded, I'm about to suffocate and faint like the girls in the MJ concert!"
"Let me ask."
Of the 38 million received from Sony Columbia Records, A+ records accounted for about 27 million, and A+ copyright and investment management companies accounted for 11 million.
This money has not been fully invested in the 30 million acquisition funds and the 10 million start-up capital and acquisition cost of Barn Chemical. Only A+ Records spent 25 million, and the remaining 15 million was'A+' The future expected income of the album is mortgaged and loaned from Northern Trust. In addition to the adjusted loan to Harris Bank, A+ Records has now loaned 20 million dollars, and there are still 3 million working capital on the book and more than 2 million project funds prepared for Fergie and Alfa.
Therefore, the current A+ copyright and investment management company still has 10 million yuan on its account, and it has spent several million to buy a manor house... The good locations in Los Angeles and New York are certainly not enough, but it should be okay to buy in Chicago.
It just so happens that South City, where Hyde Park is located, has become a battle zone where gangs are fighting. Although it is not affected, it always feels unsafe. Because reporters often come and go and like to bang motorcycles, nearby residents also have a lot of criticism. From now on, I will leave it to Aunt Susie and Connie.
However, in the coming year, A+ apparel sales promotion plus DTS's B round of financing may have two big expenses waiting for it, if the equipment really cannot sell to China...
Song Ya had a long mental calculation before calling Hayden.
"You can only buy it to the north of the city. Highland Park is the most suitable for your current status." Hayden said.
"Alright, you can find it for me, within 8 million." Song Ya reported a psychological price.
"Eight million? Which of those A coffee stars can't live in a house worth more than tens of millions of dollars? MCHammer, Paula Abdul..." Fergie refused to give an example.
Song Ya glared at her, "Every penny I use is useful! This villa is less than one million, and when you moved in, you said it was big."
"Humph!"
Fergie was stabbed in the sore spot, picked up her clothes and yelled "I will buy it myself!" and ran away.
"You might really be able to afford it in the future..."
Song Ya watched her back and muttered to herself, then shook her head and smiled, throwing away the idea and continuing to work.
My own music video is almost filmed, only the official version of WhereIsTheLove has not been filmed yet. There are currently two plans for this song. One is to launch a celebrity joint singing version at the end of the year, and to release a single by the way, because last time for the album Sales volume, this song only hit the charts without billing.
Another plan is to postpone the billing until March and April next year, when the four white police officers who caused the Los Angeles riots will be sentenced for the second time. This wave of heat may still be great. If the second trial is still not as good as the black group. Words of your heart.
Motula’s opinion is that both versions should be prepared, and then edited depending on the situation. Moreover, as Song Ya’s best single since his debut, this MV will definitely have to be produced at the expense, otherwise there will be no A star. of. The original MV in Song Ya's mind is not suitable for this era, and he personally doesn't like it. He thinks that the original MV is stupid to post "small advertisements" with question marks everywhere in the car.
In fact, his previous version that was broadcast on television has been very well completed, but it is a pity that it cannot appear in audiovisual products for profit because it uses a lot of news images.
"Eremov~www.mtlnovel.com~ How is the preparation of the MV script for Sony Columbia Records?" He called Yeremov.
"Now that the director hasn't settled it yet, Mr. Motura was going to find David Fincher, but the first commercial film directed by the other party, "Alien 3" has a good box office, so you know, the prices on both sides have not been negotiated yet." Yeremov Reply.
"It's October..."
Song Ya knows that David Fincher is a top MV director, and he has a very good relationship with Madonna. He shot the MV of Madonna's masterpiece'Vogue'. The year before last he also directed Madonna's personal documentary'Flawless'. Come on, this kind of business director is almost the same as Motula's suggestion. Don't put me under too much pressure."
"Hehe, I understand I understand."
Yeremov smiled and hung up.
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Song Ya then learned more about David Fincher. That guy was a top commercial and MV director. He was a workaholic. At the peak of the 1980s, he had to shoot more than ten MVs and add a few commercials every year. Year after year, he became a big name. On the eve of his entry into the commercial film industry, he had basically only received advertisements or MVs from customers of Sony, Nike, Chanel, MJ, Madonna, and Michael George, and then shot the production cost of the first commercial film directed. It's as high as 50 million dollars, the global box office is hundreds of millions, and the career is step by step, fast and stable.
Since Yeremov said that the two sides just couldn't agree on the money, it proves that a well-known director like David Fincher now thinks that his position is far away from MJ...MJ, at least not far from Michael George.
Looking at it this way, it is still necessary to buy a house worthy of your status, just as a gift for your 18th birthday.
"I can overlook Lake Michigan, there are beaches, piers, swimming pools, etc., and privacy should be high. I don't want any neighbors who will be noisy and complain about my house, and don't let the paparazzi directly take pictures of the windows of my house... "
Song Ya demanded Hayden, "It's best not to even take visitors in and out. Do you remember MJ's Dream Manor? His method of setting up guard pavilions halfway down the road is very good."
"You think too much about the guard pavilion. You can't do it within 8 million. The extra money is not enough. Highland Park is already a very mature high-end community. Many wealthy people and celebrities live there. Michael Jordan is also there. There won’t be such a large area for you to display."
Hayden dispelled his unrealistic illusions.
"Well, it's still the same, you decide some goals first, I'll pick them, and don't waste too much time on this kind of thing." Song Ya said.
"No problem, there should be only a few houses for sale, but now the housing market is recovering, and the price may not be able to suppress it. Like yours now, the recent transaction prices of the same lot and the same size are in the millions." Hayden linked Dropped call.
I feel that I have to communicate with Aunt Susie and the others in advance. It is a major family matter to live with them. After all, the owner of this body has grown up in this family environment for more than ten years. Song Ya walked downstairs. Aunt Susie and Connie were watching their favorite Morrie show. The two white fat girls on TV didn’t know what they were hugging each other, they slapped together with the audience. He laughed while shouting, very engaged.
Mavota and the two bodyguards also leaned against the wall to watch with gusto, and found Song Ya appeared in the living room. They hurriedly put down the coffee in their hands and adjusted their clothes, "Would you like to go out? Mr. APLUS."
"No, you continue."
Song Ya accompany them to read it, and then took the initiative to kiss Aunt Susie face to face before announcing, "I decided to buy another house in Chicago."
"Are you going to move out?" Aunt Susie was a little sad, "How nice it is here, as a family, it's like having a party every day..."
"Alex is eighteen years old, and it's time to have her own living space, Mom."
Connie persuaded her, but sneered again, "I know who made the idea."
"I still live here often in Chicago. Housing prices are rising, so you can treat it as an investment."
Song Ya briefly explained to them that the money is his own, and he must have the final say how to spend it, "And Tony can also move back to accompany you, although he still works with me most of the time."
"Okay." Aunt Susie no longer struggled when Tony came back to live.
"Emily!" Connie rushed upstairs to call Emily, "Pack your things and prepare to move out of my room!"
"Why didn't you move out!?" Emily asked loudly.
"I am older than you. I am an adult and need a bigger room."
"Oh, you want to bring your boyfriend back..."
Listening to the sisters quarreling, thinking that Connie was only 20 years old this year, Song Ya smiled and sat next to Aunt Susie, "When I turn 18, Goodman will let you sign some legal documents."
Just like you can drive at sixteen years old, the biggest advantage of eighteen years old is that you no longer need a guardian. Before Song Ya signed a contract, every contract must be accompanied by a commission document. The brokerage affairs are entrusted by Aunt Susie to Hai The legal affairs are the same for those who register, and they will need to be changed at that time.
This can reduce their hidden risks a lot. The parents of some child stars in the United States are no different from beasts. When the children are underage, they rely on guardianship to lie down and spend their children's huge income. Seeing that all these children will be separated when they become adults. Going away by myself, I simply indulge in drug abuse, theft, abuse of violence, and disorderly behavior of the child who has not yet formed a complete value, and then apply to the court for his child’s mental disorder or inability to take care of himself, so that he can still hold the guardianship after the child reaches adulthood. Sustain a life of luxuries and wine.
Even if it’s not that beastly, many celebrities’ parents will go to court with their children because of money, and they steal their children’s personal belongings and sell them to fans, and sell their children’s privacy to tabloids. In short, the only strange incidents that are caused by money are Unexpected, not impossible.
"I didn't do anything as a child, you have been taking care of yourself."
Aunt Susie hugged Song Ya emotionally: "I believe you can do well in the future..."
She has a lot of conscience. Although she is full of swear words and has no culture, she thinks about the problem out of simple family affection, and she did not hold back the traveler, "Of course, we will all be fine." He said.
"boss."
The two chatted a lot until Taraji came to look for him, "NAS asked if you would be there on time?"
"Ok……"
NAS’ first album ‘Illmatic’ will be released at the end of October. In the first half of October, he will have a warm-up performance. At the same time, his already prepared first album Halftime will begin to announce and hit the charts.
Song Ya sighed slightly, scratched his head and followed Taraji back to the study, "How many people are there?" he asked.
"There are probably thousands of people. NAS is quite famous in Queens." Taraji knew what he was worried about. "The location is also Queens, a small outdoor concert."
NAS is so busy to help, not only because he had promised him a long time ago, after the Harlem district stalls came out before, he also helped to communicate with the bragging dad at that time, the bragging dad might go crazy at any time. Next, his behavior is to risk his life.
But now let myself go to a nightclub in New York...
"Hey, brother NAS, yes, I will go...but I have to say in advance, you have to do a good job of screening and security of the on-site personnel, and then keep the secret of the matter I will be there, you must keep it..."
Song Ya didn’t want to be killed by someone in the audience who wanted to avenge K-Ci. He hung up the phone and said to Taraji: “Contact the director of my New York Fan Club and ask her to visit Queens secretly. If the news that I will be a guest performer on NAS comes out in advance, the reservation plan will be cancelled immediately."
"Ok."
Taraji was about to do it when the phone in her hand just rang, "It's Motura."
"Mr. Motula." Song Ya answered the phone.
"APLUS, David Finch talked to us, I'm sorry, I don't want to be the one who breaks the rules and pay him a lot more than the industry standard." Motura said.
"It doesn't matter, I don't have the experience of cooperating with powerful directors. Do you know mine, do you have alternative directors? Or should I use those who cooperate with me tacitly?" Song Ya reminded him, "It's very close to the end of the year. Up."
"How is Jennifer Lynch? David Lynch's daughter." Motula reported her name.
"Um, you didn't get David Fincher and went to find David Lynch? Mr. Motura." Song Ya rolled his eyes.
"How come, David Lynch doesn't shoot the MV, but her daughter took over the music video shooting of our company's "New Model Army (New Model Army album~www.mtlnovel.com~ I just watched some of the finished products, quality Very good. Her first commercial film will be officially unveiled in January next year. It is a very valuable potential stock."
Motula smiled and said, "Let's take advantage of her to be cheaper now."
"Well, I have no problem."
Song Ya remembered that Yeremov had said when he was talking about Xue Linfen that the debut of Jennifer Lynch seemed to start shooting next year, "What is her first commercial film?"
"Boxing Helena (BoxingHelena, or boxed beauty), will premiere at the Sundance Film Festival in January next year." Motura replied.
It seems that Yeremov's Hollywood information channels are a bit out of touch. "Who is the heroine?" Song Ya asked.
"I haven't understood, you can ask her yourself when the time comes."
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The heroine was Xue Linfen, Song Ya readily agreed to Motula's recommendation, but soon he regretted it.
"Jennifer, I struggled to get permission to use some of the BET news screens. I also like the unofficial MV edited by CBS for me, so I don't want the official MV to deviate too much from that track."
"Wait, I wrote this song because of the Los Angeles incident. Why is it inappropriate to use the news footage at the time?"
"Put in a little bit appropriately, and I didn't ask for much space."
"Are you listening to me?"
"Isn't I talking to you calmly? How can I have a bad attitude?"
"Well, I declare again, this is my song, and my opinion needs to be respected..."
"Your M-FX... ahem, who do you think you are!?"
He was really exasperated by the 24-year-old woman with big forehead wearing a black tight-fitting vest, jeans and a bomber jacket. This high-eyed celebrity director's daughter came up and drastically deleted the original MV script before facing Song Ya's doubts have been talking to himself, as if he could not communicate with others normally.
Song Ya thinks he has a way of dealing with women, and before the meeting, he specially flattered him with a few words. He did not expect to encounter such a cold-hearted second generation.
Angrily ended the first preparation meeting, and went straight upstairs to find Motura.
"Jennifer? She's a nice person, getting along with the rock singers of the New Model Military Band."
Motula was quite surprised, "Are you really going to change? We signed a contract with her. This is the first meeting. It will be said that you are playing a big name to drive away the director, and she is David Lynch’s daughter. When the time comes, you will lose money with us. The money spent on MV will be taken from the 8 million publicity budget that we shared."
"You will support me, right?"
The budget for this MV is very high. The producer is sent by Sony Columbia Records, and Song Ya also knows that he can't keep his promise.
"Of course, but I advise you to communicate with her again. She has been making commercial movies at the age of twenty-four. It is normal to be a little arrogant. You have a better attitude." Motura said.
Song Ya said, "I have a good attitude, you know me."
"An 18-year-old African-American A-List hip-hop singer, to the highly anticipated 24-year-old white female director, who do you think the public will favor?"
The landline on the desk rang, and Motura answered the phone, "Haha, I know, MJ’s global tour is very successful, and the record setting is for sure. At the end of the year, the first round ends on December 31st. ..."
MJ's Dangerous Journeys global tour is extremely hot, and he happily held the phone and chatted endlessly, "Then I will go first." Song Ya had to leave.
"Yeah." Motula raised his hand to indicate that he knew.
"I want more information about Jennifer Lynch. To be more detailed and accurate. The news about you there is not very clear. Let Hayden also inquire through William Morris."
Now that there is no time to deal with this matter, Song Ya is walking out while giving orders to Yeremov.
"It's been a long time since I left. Hollywood is like that. Things change and everything is amazing."
Yeremov defended himself and hurried to call Hayden.
Regardless of him, go to the parking lot and set off with the waiting cars, heading for Queens.
"It's your turn to play in twenty-five minutes."
When the car stopped at a place arranged by NAS, Taraji looked at his watch and temporarily acted as a makeup artist, applying makeup to Song Ya in the car.
"Just click it anyway, I'll be out for five minutes anyway."
NAS has done a good job of keeping secrets. Fans only know that a mysterious guest will come. Song Ya decided to come to join him, not to let the brothers chill.
The NAS attendant ran over and handed the bodyguard a walkie-talkie.
The live voice of NAS was sent over. He was singing a single from the album, East Coast rap and West Coast gangster style. The music was processed with trumpet and other jazz elements, which blended well. NAS words have always been Strengths, a very high-quality album, the professor is also one of the producers.
"Everyone, I would like to introduce a guest, my friend, brother, I have known him for a long time, and he helped a lot in my music career..."
NAS began to introduce.
"Mike." Song Ya pulled the car door handle.
Old Mike got out of the car, and all the bodyguards in the other two cars came down. They came and surrounded the car door. Song Ya opened the door and went down. They were guarded by Taraji. The NAS follower led the way and the group moved forward quickly. Cooperate with tacit understanding.
Soon after coming to the backstage, someone immediately handed over the microphone, and another staff member helped him put on the earphones. Although the current manager of the NAS is another executive of Sony Columbia Records, Newman, he was introduced to the contract after all. It is successful, and the company's internal resources are very sufficient because of him. The staff here are basically their own.
"He is! APLUS!"
After the NAS announcement, deafening cheers came from the stage, especially the girls, who screamed frantically at high decibels. Song Ya stepped onto the stage and smiled and greeted the fans offstage.
"Thank you for coming." NAS fisted him and hugged.
"Hey, everyone, NAS is my brother..." Song Ya said as planned, "Do you remember the first time we met? It's in Queens, not far from that fried chicken shop? Rakim is there too ,I remember that."
Of course he would not say that he went to the fried chicken shop to act as a middleman for Lori, concealing the main plot, "Boy? I thought to myself, this name is not too cool..."
The audience and NAS all laughed, and after a few commercial exchanges, "Please support my brother a lot! His music is great!"
DJ opens the prelude, which is the title song Halftime of NAS, "Yeah, yeah, Chek makes trouble..."
He began to play a supporting role for NAS, using the words and sentences passed through before, most of which are the inherent words of the helpers in rap, sang the whole song with NAS, and then after a lot of flattery, he left safely in the screams of the audience. field.
There was no accident, Song Ya let out a long sigh of relief, and the group returned to Tribeka's home, and Yeremov's investigation results also came out.
"Jennifer Lynch's love story with Helena was established in 90 years..."
Yeremov said, "Do you know who the heroine was in the beginning?"
"Are you selling off with me?" Song Yacai didn't care to play a guessing game.
"Uh, it's not it."
Yeremov quickly went on to introduce: "Madonna was the heroine at the beginning, and it has been decided, but before the shooting began in early 1991, Madonna suddenly withdrew, the heroine was replaced by Kim Basinger, and later Kim Basinger She also withdrew midway and was taken to court by the producer. This year the court ruled that she had to pay the producer more than 8 million yuan, which caused Kim Basinger to go bankrupt on the spot..."
"The filming plan was delayed, and the male protagonist Edward Harris was wasted a whole year's schedule. After leaving the crew, he told the media that he just wanted to continue his life. So the male and female protagonists had to replace all of them. Xue Linfen was filming. Shuangfeng Town, directed by her father, was invited by her to save the scene and became the third female protagonist. It is estimated that only a girl with the personality of Xue Linfen can stand her. She will finish the film this year, and next January It will be officially unveiled at the Sundance Film Festival. I heard that it was shortlisted for the Jury Prize."
"She was 22 years old in 90? Can she independently direct a commercial film starring Madonna?"
Song Ya frowned. "The three leading actors have left one after another. Of course there are other factors. There must be a big problem between this movie and this director, right?"
"Jennifer Lynch's attitude on the set was very bad. The shooting plan got better after repeated delays, but basically the one you met today is the real her." Yeremov replied.
"Then what is there to hesitate about, fire her." Song Ya didn't want to hand over her main song MV to this second-generation filming.
The next day, the two met again at Sony Columbia Records.
"Do you want to understand what I mean for the adaptation of the script?" She still has a superior attitude ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The first sentence on the page almost angered Song Ya again.
"Don't think about it, you are no longer the director of this MV." Song Ya informed her sternly.
"what!"
She smiled contemptuously, "It's a pity that you don't count, the spoiled big singer... Whether here or in Hollywood, the production center system is implemented (the film control is concentrated in the hands of the producer), you Do you know what a producer-centric system is?"
At this time, the producer assigned by Sony Columbia Records came in, "Miss Jennifer, I regret to inform you that we are going to suspend our cooperation with you."
"Liquidated damages will be charged to your account, please." Song Ya gave her a way.
.
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Stars earn more than directors and have greater influence, but the general public still respects the directors without a doubt. Film companies and directors, producers, and screenwriters will not like such stars. This behavior will definitely make them negative. The perception has exploded. Hollywood once did this by a big name, but before others forget about it, they have to withstand the backlash of this arrogant behavior. There are not many who have a good end.
"Fortunately, this is only a MV, but fortunately it is still in the preparatory stage..."
After Jennifer Lynch left, Yeremov began to prepare for crisis public relations, "But she is David Lynch’s daughter. She has many voice channels and media friends. And because you are young and popular, the public will blame you 100% of the fault. On the contrary, after the respected and respected old opera bones have done this kind of thing, others will seriously think about whether it may be the director's own problem."
The current situation is that most of the media in the Harlem nightclub incident has no intention of re-reporting it. Their eyes are all on the climax of the general election. Small and medium-sized radio stations have also begun to chase the next hot topic. Sometimes black DJs talk about it. When talking about it, it's almost an attitude toward the so-called "urban legend". In fact, both the speaker and the listener know that it is not true.
Of course, the premise of all this is that the people on the side of the bragging father do not talk nonsense, especially the increasingly popular K-Ci girlfriend Mary Blige.
"Basically, the current U.S. public still likes your APLUS. This is not a trivial matter. It is very likely to completely subvert their goodwill towards you since the release of WhereIsTheLove, and start to rely on you to those child stars who are wayward and mischievous after becoming famous. Once a stereotype is formed, it is not good."
Yeremov warned and warned that everyone had been driven away anyway. After returning to Los Angeles, Jennifer Lynch was interviewed by the media. Sure enough, she claimed that APLUS was a wayward child and treated her very rudely and relentlessly. Playing the big name with the favor of Sony Columbia Records.
Sony Columbia Records quickly refuted this claim, saying that the reason for the two people's break was only a ‘different concept’.
Yeremov also issued a brief statement on behalf of Song Ya, accusing Jennifer Lynch of drastically censoring the script completely unacceptable.
The two sides temporarily ended the first round of offensive and defensive, and the media shouldn't stir up the enthusiasm until they get the strong material.
"Hey, by the way, don't I still own a Los Angeles tabloid?"
Song Ya just remembered the ‘Loise Report’ he had bought, "Let them dig some Jennifer Lynch’s black material for later use."
Louise reported that because of Song Ya’s acquisition, many rumors are now afraid to create. After all, as the owner of the newspaper, Song Ya doesn’t want to offend people in the entertainment industry and loses the most important selling point. The newspaper’s sales are beginning to shrink. Naturally, losses have gradually increased. Therefore, the two paper media that Song Ya currently invests in, Amerika Music and Louise Report, are losing money, and it really complies with the saying that paper media is difficult to do.
"I have already notified."
Yeremov will naturally not forget this weapon. "Anyway, let’s wait for the response from the other party. Hayden also greeted David Lynch through William Morris. He has been famous for many years and should be able to persuade his daughter to stay. ."
In any case, the MV still has to be filmed. The old director Larry, who has worked with him many times, was called to fight the fire. He and Song Ya cooperated tacitly. Song Ya changed all the MV plots that had been deleted by Jennifer Lynch. The old man said agree.
The shooting date of the MV is set in November, and the production cost is 800,000 dollars.
After the trip to New York, Song Ya received a call from a woman shortly after returning to Chicago's A+ Records.
"It's hard to imagine that your mentality is so dirty!"
Xue Linfen was very rude in the first sentence.
"What the hell!? I don't understand what Miss Finn you are talking about." Song Ya was inexplicably, "Did you make the wrong call?"
"APLUS, you are only eighteen years old. Do you need to show power through such obscene means like those Hollywood producers?"
Xue Linfen's second sentence still clouded him, "Please calm down, Xue Lin, can you call you Xue Lin? I don't know what misunderstanding happened between us, can you make it clear?"
Song Ya is very patient.
"No! Last time you deliberately let Charis enter the final audition, and then waited until her expectations were raised to the maximum, and then shot to smash it. This time you tried the same trick again. You took Jennifer to New York and kicked it in person. Kick away, embarrass her..."
Xue Linfen has regarded Song Ya as an outright badass, "You showed your muscles in front of my friends in order to avenge me for disturbing Charis's good deeds of your unspoken rules, right? It's unbelievable, my impression of you back then Very nice boy, I didn't expect you to learn so quickly from the way that Hollywood bigwigs play with actresses."
A black question mark on Song Ya's face, "Your imagination is so rich...Miss Finn."
"Don't deny it."
"What do I admit? I will admit..."
Song Ya calmly argued, "You made a movie with Jennifer, don't you know what kind of person she is? Don't tell me you don't know..."
Xue Linfen on the other end of the receiver did not speak.
"She changed the script of my MV on the first day of the preparatory meeting, and she didn't listen to my opinion at all! The outside media said I was spoiled, but you should know who is the spoiled one, right? ?"
"She is a very thoughtful young director." Xue Linfen did not respond positively: "She is the screenwriter of that movie."
"I'm not used to her **** thinking. I got a commercial film project when I was 22? I don't know how effective the film she and you made was, but the budget is two million dollars, right? The former heroine Kim Basinger was sentenced to pay the production company $8 million in damages. The court calculated that there must be a reason for such a large amount, right? A movie was made for two years and three leading actors were run. The production cost has been overrun. How much? How much of it is for her father's sake? You have been rolling in Hollywood for so long, you should know better than me in your heart."
As soon as Song Ya called, Xue Linfen was speechless and had to change the subject, "But what about Charis? Don't say you didn't mean it."
"First of all, I didn't let her audition, she came by herself."
Song Ya said, "I don't think you should misunderstand me so much, I did nothing!"
"I let her go. She needs a chance. I read your WanttoWantMe MV script. There is nothing to be acting. It only shows the girl's youthful body, and there is no overly exposed scene."
Xue Linfen said: "I think you can treat her fairly, and I am also creating opportunities for you to let her know you again and eliminate misunderstandings."
It turns out that wearing that kind of **** lace underwear is not too revealing in your eyes. Song Ya couldn’t help but laugh, “Xue Lin, I don’t need a chance to prove myself in front of a girl. I only need a qualified heroine. She loses. With Tyra Banks, it's that simple. And I honestly tell you that she could not pass the second round of audition..."
"Oh? Didn't you just say you didn't give her hope on purpose?" Xue Linfen caught the fault in his words.
"Uh... it's not my fault. The people around me wanted to please me and put her on the final audition list. At the time, many actresses saw her badly in the second round of duet ballet. You In Hollywood you should know that sometimes your subordinates like to speculate about the boss’s intentions."
Song Ya's mouth is almost dry. If the other party is not the woman he intended, he doesn't bother to say so much, "You are an actor, I think your acting skills are very good, so you will understand everything when you see the audition video. ."
"By the way, video. I want to help Charis get back the videotape of her audition in the final round. Since she has not been selected, those exposed video and audio images are not suitable for exodus." Xue Linfen said.
"You really think of me as a kid who knows nothing? Xuelin."
Song Ya was a little upset, "The audio-visual materials belong to the production company, and the audition contract contains the relevant license, and everyone who comes to the audition must sign it."
"Then can you pay her back?"
Xue Linfen doesn’t give up~www.mtlnovel.com~ It’s because I know Hollywood. These things are not important to the production company. After many small film companies go bankrupt, the girls’ audition videos are often streamed out through various channels. Random spread in the video rental market. "
"Okay, okay Xuelin, I talked to you so much to eliminate your misunderstanding of me, but please don't interfere with the normal operation of my company, my company is not small. Well, if you come to Chicago personally , I will give you what you want."
Song Ya hung up the phone, "Really, curse my company for bankruptcy? Will you speak..."
He walked to the TV cabinet, pulled out the video tape labeled'WanttoWantMe Third Audition, Charlize Theron' in the video recorder, went out to find the company employee responsible for this, "put this back where it should be. "
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In November, WhereIsTheLove’s MV was launched, I took the time to travel to Los Angeles to help promote the platform of Escobe’s third solo album ThePredator, and then waited for the winner of the US election. One eye was revealed, and the export case of Barn Chemical Equipment was reversed. brand.
In December, Derui's first solo studio album (he had been mixing and grouping) The Chronic went on sale, as well as going to Los Angeles to join in, and then recorded the WhereIsTheLove group singing version with Mariah Carey and others in New York.
The specific release date of the first music video, cassette, and WhereIsTheLove singles has not yet been determined. Song Ya sorted out all the busy tasks in the last three months of 1992. Even if some commercial performance tasks were interspersed in the middle, he played with him. Compared with the high-intensity work during the ranking period, it has been considered a rare leisure.
The second-generation Jennifer Lynch was silent for a few days, but was blocked by the Los Angeles media after a gathering of friends. When faced with reporters’ deliberate instigation of why the struggle for control of the crew failed, she responded unhappily: “So what? I went to New York for a few hours to get a six-figure bill, all thanks to the spoiled stupid Sony Columbia Records!"
When the Chicago media heard the news, Yeremov specially arranged for several local media with good relations to ‘cut’ Song Ya with Fergie in his arms at the door of Hyde Park.
"APLUS, do you have anything to respond to Miss Lynch's remarks above?" The reporter repeated what the other party had said.
"Uh……"
Song Ya scowled, pretending to be a dull dementia, "Six digits..." He **** in a black accent, banging his fingers in front of the camera to count with difficulty, "What is that?" The result was still not clear for a long time. .
Fergie and the reporters were all snickering.
"A certain number between one hundred thousand and one million." A reporter answered the question.
"Wow……"
Song Ya suddenly looked shocked, "That..." He suddenly laughed without holding back, amused everyone, and the interview scene was full of joy.
"Sorry, cough cough..."
Song Yamo continued to act, "That's a lot, it's a lot." He shook his head and sighed.
"Can you talk specifically about the differences between you and her on the crew?" another reporter asked.
"I do not know……"
Song Ya scratched his head in distress, "Should I leave?"
There was another burst of laughter.
"Oh, I remember now, that is my song, I can't leave." Song Ya finally returned to normal, leaving a word and hurried into the car with Fergie.
A reporter drove behind and followed him all the way to Highland Park. Today is the day to inspect the house.
When I saw the lake view mansion in the distance, the reporters thought of the name of the news, ‘APLUS and Fergie’s marriage date is approaching? Let's join hands to see the house and prepare to build a love nest together! ’
"This is it!"
After looking at three places, Song Ya most likes the gray-white stone exterior mansion where she is now. The lines go straight and straight. It is a modern style that maximizes the use of space. The stone exterior wall and the staggered layout between the two floors give An intuitive impression of a medieval castle is still only seven bedrooms, but the room area is much larger than that of the old house in Hyde Park. The total area of ​​the main building, green space, woods, and lake beach has reached nearly four acres.
Indoor cloakroom, gymnasium, living room, study, ten bathrooms, open kitchen, steam room, fireplace, etc. There is a large swimming pool, a tennis court, large lawn and surrounding woods outside.
The dock and the lake beach are of course essential, and Song Ya feels very satisfied.
"I like the last one." Fergie commented. "This one has no sense of design."
"What do you know."
Song Ya gave her a sideways look. The girl’s favorite style was the gorgeous Mediterranean style. It was not tough at all, and it was a million dollars more expensive than here, and the area was a bit smaller.
"It just needs to be repaired inside." Hayden kicked the wall tiles beside the fireplace, and there was a loose sound.
"It just happens to be a recording studio and a squash room."
It has been vacant for three months. The original homeowner is a rich man in a traditional industry who is in a similar situation to Old Barn. It may not have been refurbished for a long time. Now the housing transactions here are basically the same. Flowing to cultural and sports stars and financial and technological upstarts.
Song Ya made a mental calculation, took the house with 6.9 million yuan, and spent another one million yuan to renovate, plus hundreds of thousands of other expenses, which would not exceed the budget by a lot, but it was a pity that he could not move in with a bag...
"Isn't there a tennis court outside?" Hayden asked.
"The weather in Chicago can play tennis for several months a year..."
Now in early October, the temperature has turned cold, the wind is still strong, and the tennis court is just a decoration.
"Then change it to a basketball court by the way?" Hayden laughed: "It's good to play basketball in this weather."
"Uh, no, put two basketball hoops and draw a few more lines to create that kind of multi-purpose."
The two briefly discussed, "That's it, call Song Asheng back from San Francisco, and get here as soon as possible."
"Okay." Hayden agreed.
There is no need to worry about public security here. The police force in the United States follows the value of real estate. The higher the value of the real estate, the higher the taxes and fees paid by residents each year, the higher the budget for community public services, and the more abundant the police force. People can enjoy good service. The opposite is true in the slums. The less the cost, the less the police force, the worse the law and order, and then the property value is lower, the police force is less, and it enters a vicious circle.
"Is it decided?"
Fergie raised her hand, "I want to participate in the decoration design!"
"Go back and record your song." Song Ya hugged her and walked out.
"Then we will have a party before the renovation here?" Fergie was very excited today, "Your birthday party."
"Yes, anyway, every time after the party is a mess, you can do it before the renovation of my house." Song Ya agreed.
"Then I will be responsible for party design!" Fergie asked again.
"This is fine, but don't do any fancy dress parties."
"Ah? Why? I'm thinking about the masquerade party!"
"Oh, don't mention it."
A group of people left here. In the evening, related news was sent from Chicago.
The fact about building a love nest together is actually part of the announcement of Fergie Records and myself. It is always good to make news from time to time to maintain the popularity.
"Hello, Mimi..."
Mariah Carey's phone quickly followed, "Build a love nest together?" She was sour.
"It's just making some news. I plan to buy another house in Chicago. It's a very simple thing." Song Ya coaxed her.
"You have no plans to get married?" she asked.
"Of course, I just..." Song Ya stopped in time, "Why do you ask this Mimi?"
"Nothing." She hung up the phone.
"What happened to her today?"
Song Ya was stunned with her mobile phone, "APLUS! Come on, let's start!" Hayden called to the study.
NBC is broadcasting the first debate of the general election on TV, and the three candidates are already on stage ready to start.
Another candidate is here to disrupt the situation~www.mtlnovel.com~ The running partner he chose was once the admiral, which may represent the interests of the military-industrial complex that was saddened by the two parties and could not be elected.
Song Ya and them did not speak quietly after watching this debate. Anyone with a bit of judgment would feel bad for the Donkey Party. The Donkey Party candidate, the Governor of Arkansas, seemed a little nervous, while the current chieftain relaxed and talked. Talk, the performance is very good. The governor really seized the onslaught of economic problems in accordance with the previous forecasts of the outside world, but the current chief has the advantage in ruling power and also proposed some solutions.
"Will not capsize?"
Song Ya played a drum in his heart. In addition to the general performance of Mr. Governor in this debate, the Elephant Party media also dug up a romantic history between him and actress Ms. Flowers. Although this kind of smearing method in the current era seems a bit low, but It is often used, which means it is effective!
"Don't be re-elected, my commander," he muttered to himself.
Dear, click in, give a good comment, the higher the score, the faster the update, it is said that the new full marks are found at the end of the beautiful wife!
The new revision and upgrade address of the mobile station: data and bookmarks are synchronized with the computer station, and fresh reading without ads!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 342: Xue Linfen visits

"When is the next debate?" Song Ya broke the silence.
"The day after tomorrow, on October 13, the three candidates for deputy commander are at Georgia Institute of Technology in Atlanta." Hayden replied.
"Remind me at that time."
How could Song Ya not matter for a tens of millions of business, "If Gore's debate is effective, Yeremov, I will hold a press conference on the 14th and help me draw up a public endorsement speech. "
Now that the election situation is stalemate, if you can do your best, you can do your best. American stars have some political energy. They call on fans to vote, shoot some works that meet the political views of politicians, and help politicians increase their exposure, etc. , So Hollywood bigwigs have very close ties with politics.
"Okay, I will do it now."
Yeremov and Hayden didn't intervene deeply in the Barn Chemicals case, but they all knew that their boss had placed a heavy injection on Gore, so they got busy.
Fergie took Amy Adams to organize Song Ya’s coming-of-age party, mysteriously, besides asking for money, she discussed with Big A and Al and the others, very carefully.
Some local reporters have long grasped the true relationship between the three. After all, Song Ya's daily behavior is not very careful. Amy Adams also often stayed in Hyde Park, but after Yeremov's threat was exposed, he never cooperated and promised to give them. With the sweetness of the reporter's exclusive news, now the outside world only regards Amy Adams as Fergie's best friend.
The next day, October 12, Xue Linfen finally appeared in Song Ya's A+ Records office.
"I didn't expect you to come to Xuelin."
Song Yahe propped up the collar of his coat and held his head in a silk scarf. Xue Linfen, wearing big sunglasses, stretched out his hand.
"I prefer you to call me Miss Finn."
She coldly finished the handshake with a few fingers, "Tim, you've seen it." She introduced the GAY agent behind GAY.
"of course."
Song Ya ignored Tim with a smile and stretched out his hand, "Sit down." Turning back to his boss's table and sitting down. This guy helped Xue Linfen intercept Hucharis Theron’s brokerage appointment, and now he’s a ‘guard’ again, **** if he has a good face.
"Miss Finn, Mr. Tim." Taraji walked behind the two and helped them take off their coats and hang them on the coat rack.
"any drinks?"
Song Ya admired Xue Linfen's actions, involuntarily smiled, and the simple fashion under the coat could not hide her mature and graceful figure. With the scarf and sunglasses removed, an old Hollywood golden age actress iconic His gorgeous face appeared before his eyes, everything was so perfect, "Some whiskey? Isn't it cold outside?"
"No, coffee is good."
The straight gaze here is that Xue Linfen, a woman who has been in Hollywood for many years, can't feel it. She sighed insignificantly, "So can you get back the audition video of Charis?"
"Yes, Taraji, bring the videotape of Miss Theron's three auditions."
Everyone is here, Song Ya has no idea for the time being. It is obvious that she has a big misunderstanding of herself, and her attitude is far more distant than the previous meeting when she was wearing a bathrobe in the hotel. At that time, she invited her into the room to talk. He hesitated with his head down!
Taraji helped to pour the coffee, and then went out to get things.
The office fell into an awkward state of silence, "Mr. APLUS, I still want to thank you for giving Charis the opportunity." Tim took a sip of coffee and took the initiative to resolve: "Although we failed to reach a cooperation."
"I'm not that stingy."
Song Ya sarcastically: "Of course, as a singer, those who can help Hollywood actresses are also casting MVs. My music video has basically been shot. I am afraid that you will no longer need my help in the future."
"How come, no, ha ha."
Tim laughed awkwardly, and after another ten seconds or so, he re-searched for a topic, "We came here as if we were seen by a reporter, can you..."
"Recently, there are two groups of paparazzi guarding outside. They are like secret agents and they are unprepared."
Song Ya dialed Yeremov’s extension, “Yeremov, let the paparazzi not disclose the news of Miss Xuelinfen’s visit.” After hanging up the phone, he said to them: “My cooperation with the local reporters Yes, but if it’s a media outside of Chicago, it won’t have much influence, but they don’t come often."
"I thank you on behalf of Xuelin..."
When the two of them were talking, Xue Linfen kept looking out the window to make her empty, and occasionally took a sip of coffee.
Taraji came in with a portfolio, "Want to check it?" she asked.
"No need." Tim got up and took it from her.
"Let's take a look." Xue Linfen said suddenly.
Taraji looked at Song Ya, "Alright, let's take a look." Song Ya nodded, taking advantage of Taraji's neutral position in front of the video recorder, he said to Tim: "After checking, I will give you one. A document, the audio-visual materials you took back must not be used for commercial purposes, nor will it be disseminated in Charis’s audition and resume."
"I have been in Hollywood for many years, I understand."
Tim smiled and said that it is certainly not used for commercial purposes, but this thing is a good thing as an audition material for actresses. After all, it was the old Larry and his team who took the lead and directed the performance at the time. Why did he give it to Maria Kay? Li and the director who made her own MV are much better than the artist who finds the photo studio to shoot.
"Hi, my name is Charis Theron, I am 18 years old and I am from South Africa..."
At the beginning, it was the content of the first round of auditions. Charis Theron introduced herself in front of the camera. She was a little nervous, but she was young, beautiful, and smiled as a dimple that Song Ya liked.
"It's okay." The voice of the photographer outside the screen came out, "Okay, thanks." She turned and left.
This kind of archived video material editing is very rough, followed by a large number of empty shots, Taraji kept fast-forwarding, only after the appearance of the next audition actress, was cut abruptly to her first round of audition content.
In the picture, Charis Theron has changed into lace underwear and stands generously in front of the camera. On the contrary, she is much more generous than when she introduced herself. She has been a model, this is a small scene.
"Okay, please turn ninety degrees... continue." The photographer faithfully recorded her images from various angles.
The figure is really good, tall, and the shoulders and back are slightly wider and stronger when the back is close-up, but the waist is very good, in short, it is a tiger back without a bear waist.
"This is the first round. There are too many girls auditioning. We just choose a little bit." Song Ya explained to Xue Linfen.
"This reminds me of my first audition." Xue Linfen said sadly, "It seems to be 1983?"
"Well, 1983." Tim recalled and nodded in agreement: "You were seventeen at that time."
"Unexpectedly, ten years have passed..." she muttered to herself.
"Oh? You..." Song Ya was about to climb along the pole, Taraji had already fast-forwarded to the second round of auditions.
‘It’s too high eight! The voice of the talkative girl was also recorded, interrupting him to initiate the conversation.
Then there were several failed attempts by Charisy and the male dancer.
"I didn't lie, her performance could not make it into the third round. She was obviously rusty with double ballet, and she forgot to slow down after the approach."
Song Ya took the opportunity to argue for herself, "If you have seen the performance of other girls, you will be more certain."
Xue Linfen relaxed a lot in an instant. She put down the coffee cup and adjusted her posture, supporting the armrest with her elbows, changing from a lady sitting to leaning on the back of the sofa, "The script Tim got before does not include double ballet." Smile also Appearing on her face, that kind of amorous feelings, that kind of charm, Song Ya couldn't help but start to fill in the picture of her in the love story.
"That's not the case for the audition. The girls who enter the second round are all well-built. We need to find a way to eliminate people."
Song Ya fired at her with eyes, "I..."
"Boss, look!" Taraji interrupted again.
'Let me do it. ’
Song Ya saw his figure appear in the camera, he walked to the center of the screen, and after a period of noisy he said, "It's okay, just jump normally", and then neatly helped Charis complete the lifting action.
At the end of the lift, when his princess hugged Charis, "Ha!" Xue Linfen chuckled, "You still did."
‘Go ahead. ’
At the end of the screen, Song Ya left the practice room sternly.
"I just saw that she was too embarrassed at the time and did a favor." Song Ya quickly explained: "I think this is a knightly behavior."
She did not speak any more, Taraji fast-forwarded the screen to the third and final round of the audition. This time the shot was taken down from directly above. It was the original MV performance method borrowed by Song Ya. Charis Theron dressed more In the first round of auditions, the more **** and revealing clothes were lying on the bed, and the body and hand movements were coordinated, trying to show the mental state of burning body.
The third round of audition was taken by Larry himself. He took the girl very beautifully, and the girl’s performance did not have a green apple-like charm. The blonde hair was scattered on the red sheets, and the snow-white body twisted like a snake with the music. move.
"She's too young and her movements are unnatural." Xue Linfen took the initiative to help Song Ya pick something wrong this time. "It doesn't match the lyrics of your WanttoWantMe." She said.
"Let me just say, you are a professional actor, you will understand me after watching these. In fact, after my first music video is released, Tyra Banks' performance will become clear after you look at everything."
Song Ya nodded frequently, "You wronged me, right? Xuelin, don't deny it."
"Uh..." She stood up, "Forget it, then I will leave, thank you for giving me this convenient APLUS."
"Will you go now?" Song Ya had to stand up to see him off.
Tim took the portfolio that Taraji had packed, signed another document, and walked out with Xue Linfen.
"Yes, I have an audition myself," she said.
"What movie?" Song Ya stretched out his hand.
"Three hearts." She shook hands generously this time.
"What role?"
"Uh..." She pulled her hand back ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The script portrays a bisexual woman, which is very challenging. "
"You will definitely get that role, or should we go to dinner before leaving?" Song Ya still wanted to stay.
"No need." She wrapped herself heavily in a coat, sunglasses, and scarf.
"Can I invite you to my birthday party in two days?"
"Maybe not. I'm very busy lately and I have to hurry back to Los Angeles."
"Then can I visit the crew?"
"Uh, not anymore."
"Have a meal together when I go to Los Angeles?"
"talk later……"
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 343: Something is wrong

In addition to maintaining the singing and dancing standards, Song Ya's main concern is the general election.
"Starting soon?"
He came to the study early, Goodman and Hamlin were all there, and it was full of people.
‘Dantley Davis is only seven years old this year. In an ordinary morning, he was walking with his mother on the way to school. When he passed outside the Cabrini public housing estate, he was unfortunately shot and ended his short life. The police quickly arrested the suspect, Anthony Garrett, and the bullet came from the tenth floor unit where he lived...’
Today’s very hot shooting is still being reported on TV. A seven-year-old boy was hit by a gang sniper hiding in the building while he was going to school. The powerful bullet of the sniper rifle made the boy die very badly. This news is today. The popularity in Chicago is very high.
"Why are you still broadcasting this? It's been a day."
Song Ya was a little unhappy. His brother-in-law Tyron died almost in the same scene, but the media didn't give him the same treatment, and the police weren't aggressive this time. That matter is still a pending case.
"It's time to rectify Nancheng."
Looking at the crowd protesting on the street with a photo of the boy before his death in the screen, Hayden said: "Fortunately you moved out of APLUS. Now this kind of thing has become a daily routine over there."
"The place I used to live is better than the public housing area." Song Ya said.
"Old Joe." Taraji handed over the phone.
"Hey, old Joe, don't say anything that is inconvenient on the phone." Song Ya walked to the bedroom while chatting.
"Hehe, no."
Old Joe said cheerfully, "I heard you are planning a birthday party? Over there in Highland Park?"
"Yeah, I know it, Fergie is doing it, I didn't ask anything, she said she wanted to give me a surprise." Song Ya replied.
"That's it. Can the party venue be loaned to me for a day? After your party, I am going to celebrate the TANK group's first album sales of 500,000, which is a gold record. South City is too messy, I'm afraid of showing up accident."
It seems that the chaos over there now is so messy that even Old Joe dare not hold a big party.
"Five hundred thousand? Have you got RIAA certification?" Song Ya was a little surprised. It was not easy to rely on Old Qiao's way of publicizing this sales.
"Fuck the RIAA, I will certify myself!" Old Qiao scolded, "I sell most of the cassettes, and then I bought a little more, and this income also included your share. That day I'll check out with you and get your accountant ready."
Okay, it turned out to be called 500,000 yuan, "Yes." Song Ya agreed, "But I said in advance that there should be no poison, guns, or other people. Today, the incident was a big mess. Does it affect?"
"That little boy?"
Old Qiao didn't care much, "There is also GD's site, but I have no friendship with them. The gunman has a problem with his brain, and even tried his gun with a passerby. The local gang had to hand him over..."
"Test the gun? I read the news as a stray bullet."
Song Ya was shocked by the gunman's cold blood, and took the child to test the gun...It was so crazy to do it.
"The only way to confess, otherwise he will die faster." Old Joe said: "There are no gang members on the street early in the morning. They are all sleeping at home, and the hostile gang will not go to the Cabrini public. Looking for death near the housing estate, I think so anyway, after all, I don't understand the situation."
"Okay." Old Joe is still reliable.
"Then it's settled, huh?"
"no problem."
Since it has nothing to do with the **** bobcat, Song Ya completely let go of worry, Nancheng's affairs are already far away from him, and when the time comes, he will come forward with other stars to express condolences and donate some money to his family members for condolences.
The second round of the general election debate started on time. Gore smashed all quarters and his performance was perfect. Every time he finished his speech, the people in the study would applaud and cheer like a fan.
"The opponent is too stupid, right?"
After watching this debate, Song Ya’s entangled mood has been calmed down a lot. The current deputy commander of the Elephant Party feels very mediocre. He speaks all official rhetoric. The third-party deputy commander candidate is the most funny, the former deputy admiral. Mr. Jiang is wearing a hearing aid and often misses the host’s questions, which makes people feel a little demented.
"Gore is young and energetic. He has been a senator for a long time. In fact, he is not necessarily worse than the romantic governor when he comes forward to elect the governor." Hamlin explained.
"It looks like we are betting right, Yeremov, prepare for tomorrow's press conference."
Song Ya ordered, "By the way, add today's news hotspot in front of the speech, mourning the little boy or something."
"I understand." Yeremov revised the speech on the spot, carefully sculpted it with everyone, and faxed it to Gore's campaign office until no one could spot the problem. After obtaining consent, it was officially finished.
"I will be shocked by the tragedy in the public housing area yesterday..."
The next day, Song Ya started a speech in a small press conference room of the local TV station. He first made a statement about the death of the little boy, and then concentrated most of his time on supporting Gore’s political views. "Mr. Gore yesterday The remarks in the public debate were very encouraging. I very much agree with his information industry revitalization plan, and I also think..."
At the end of the speech, no one of the reporters here asked questions. Yeremov has taken care of it in advance and will not answer questions today.
"It seems that people are not full."
After leaving the TV station, Song Ya was a little dissatisfied with the effect of this speech. “In the interview show on the TV station just now, the host always talked about the topic of the little boy.”
"It seems that the national media has broadcast this news, and the local media has been discussing it continuously. Chicago is the donkey party's vote. When the election is critical, such a bad security incident will be pursued by people."
Yeremov defended himself, "Mr. Gore's campaign office is very satisfied anyway, and he specifically called to express his thanks."
"That's good."
As the convoy was driving on the road, Song Ya pursed his mouth, feeling a little bit missing, "Is there something wrong? Yeremov, I always feel that something is missing."
"It stands to reason that you are so strong. After the speech, someone from the local donkey party will call you to chat. I will communicate with them in advance about the content of your speech today."
Yeremov asked Taraji in the front row for his cell phone, "There is power, and the signal is full." He called on his own initiative. Michel and Claire were both assistants listening to the phone, and they were told they were busy. The Mayor’s Office and the State Attorney’s Office also asked three questions.
Abnormal, too abnormal, Song Ya frowned and used his brain quickly.
When the car stopped downstairs in Hyde Park, "You go up first." He pushed Yeremov and Taraji away. "Old Mike, do you feel something is wrong?"
Old Mike pressed his hands on the steering wheel and pursed his mouth for a while, "The big guy is not free, so I can ask the frontline policeman."
Song Ya remembered one thing, "Cassidy once said that his father will be very busy this month, and he is even too busy to contact his family. Vic is a police detective of the stormtrooper, not a special police, so he usually doesn't leave here. A secret mission, right?"
"I'm trying to find out." Old Mike opened the door and got out of the car.
"It's done tonight." Song Ya left a word before going upstairs.
Late at night, Old Mike's Chrysler Fifth Avenue slowly pulled out of the garage.
Going around, stopping at a gas station, Old Mike touched the fake beard on his mouth, put on the old-fashioned top hat, lowered the brim, and got into a public telephone booth outside the gas station.
When he returned, he continued to drive in silence ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and finally stopped outside a police station in South City.
Staying quietly until four o'clock in the morning, Vic McGee and his three subordinates walked out of the police station and got together in the cold wind to smoke and chat, "I'll put the water." He said after smoking a cigarette.
"Don't be seen by the chief, Vic." His men smiled.
Vic McGee returned a middle finger, sorted out the body armor under his jacket, swaggered around to the back of the car, and unzipped the car tires.
Old Mike rolled his eyes and rolled down the car window. "He thinks something is wrong. Is there anything we don't know?"
"That kid's nose is really good."
Vic kept his eyes in the direction of the police station and chuckled dryly with a hoarse voice, "Just let him stay home obediently, no one will deal with him."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 344: Joint law enforcement

In the dim corner of the garage, Song Ya kept frowning after learning the news from the old Mike who came back.
"You are safe." Old Mike waited for a long time to see that he didn't speak, so he could only speak first.
"Mike, you have done it in law enforcement units. When do you think they will do it?" Song Ya asked.
"Vick is wearing a body armor and his companion has an automatic weapon on his back, so there will be at most three hours before the morning rush hour of urban traffic."
Old Mike looked at his watch and said, "The front-line police team is lax. Since they are all ready to take action, they can't delay any longer. If the senior executives of law enforcement agencies really want to do real things. At least I was like this before."
"How big is the scale?" Song Ya asked.
"It's okay if you stay at home, kid." Old Mike narrowed his eyes. "Don't you want to inform anyone else?"
Song Ya didn't speak anymore. He really wanted Old Mike to bring a message to Old Joe. Now that it is too close to the police action time, it is a bit unrealistic. He also planned to call Old Joe directly, using the reason that the boy was shot dead at a time when the party was not suitable for another party, and by notifying the party to cancel the suggestion that he should be careful, but for a while, he could not think of any suggestion that Old Joe could understand. .
"It's almost five o'clock now. Go back to bed and get a good night's sleep. Did you not sleep all night?"
Old Mike pushed him upstairs, "I also need to rest, I'm getting older..."
"Obviously, according to the information that Kasidi hadn't intended to disclose, her father Vic had been notified of the big action very early, so the shooting of the little boy must be just a fuse. The police have planned for a long time..."
Song Ya knew very well in his heart, "Judging from the reactions of the donkey party people I know, at least this is a politically considered and prepared action, and the scale will never be small, and Vic is just a frontline police detective. He said I'm okay. I may not be okay. The FBI hasn't let go of the Harlem nightclub incident. The wanted GD gunman'Little Binny' is still there."
"Don't lie to yourself BOY, do you really think you will have something to do? Or do you want to inform friends with a gang background at this time? You can't take risks for them."
Old Mike stopped and said a big deal with emotion. "The violence in South City has become more frequent. Many innocent people like Tyron and the little boy yesterday have been killed. No matter what the politicians want to do, this The action itself must be a great thing, isn’t it? They are finally willing to do something, even if they can’t fundamentally reverse the security of Nancheng, even if the motive is not so simple!"
The public security in the United States shuts me down...
Forget it, "Old Mike, you are right."
Back in the bedroom, Fergie and Amy Adams were asleep. They had been busy with birthday parties for the past two days. They seemed to be exhausted. Song Ya could not sleep because of something in her heart, so she quietly quit and didn't disturb them.
Pushing open the door of the study room, there was no one inside. He closed the door, turned on the TV, turned down the volume, and lay on the sofa.
He has feelings for Old Joe, but that is not the most important thing. He is afraid that the police will pick out Kenneth.
Old Qiao doesn't live in a public housing estate, and he is not a central figure in the gang, so he should be fine. As for the big boss Kenneth... Indeed, as old Mike said, a drug dealer and a gang leader is nothing but worrying about such people.
But just because Big Kenneth is a real criminal, and he has met with him several times, and there is still a large group of people present, it is impossible to guarantee that there will be no traitors who confess to the police among his younger brothers...
Due to the existence of plea bargaining, many criminals strive for a light sentence in order to get a good confession agreement, and they want to recruit all those they know and don’t know. At the beginning, Amisia used this loophole to help her brother Tony get probation, but now this thing Children can be a bit disadvantageous to yourself.
Even if you are okay, the bad luck of the **** bobcat or the bad luck of GD will have a series of effects. Will the bragging father and Mary Blige still be as honest as they are now?
Maybe they will. After all, GD had killed too hard in the nightclubs in Harlem, and they didn't dare to bet their lives anymore.
But it may not be true. What these black singers from the bottom can say is not surprising, and they cannot be regarded as rational people...
GD can take out the Harlem nightclub case and brag about it, but the indiscriminate killing of children will definitely be spurned by Quanmi. This is a major blow to GD's image. In the future, he has to draw a clear line. Then the fake tiger will take advantage of it.
How to do crisis public relations?
He fell asleep in repeated struggles.
"Boss, boss?"
Dazed and pushed to wake up by Taraji, he raised his hand and lifted the thin layer covering his body. "What time is it?" His head was dizzy and he should have not slept for long.
"Six ten ten." Taraji raised the TV sound a bit.
"At the request of the Chicago Police, I have agreed to the Cook County County Police to enter the other's jurisdiction to coordinate this special operation in the public housing area, and also participate in the Illinois National Guard..."
On the screen, Cook County State Attorney Peter Flock was wearing a body armor, and surrounded by a large number of microphones, announcing the latest news with a serious expression, "Illinois law enforcement agencies will severely crack down on violence and drug crimes in this area. And handle ID cards for all legal residents..."
"Do documents such as ID cards violate people's freedom?" a reporter interrupted.
Peter Flock ignored him, "Illegal residents and guns will be thoroughly cleaned up, and I promise that this operation will completely reverse the security situation in Chicago, so that the people no longer need to live in fear..."
The picture was shown outside the public housing area. The joint operation involving the National Guard was very powerful. Military vehicles and police cars stretched out of sight. Police officers and soldiers in various uniforms appeared in the picture.
A heavily armed special police rushed into a large public house. Soon, a shirtless black guy jumped out of the window on the second floor and ran wildly, "Stop! Sir! Please cooperate with the police in the investigation! Stop! Otherwise we will drive. The gun! I'll warn again..."
He kept shouting from the loudspeaker, and the man ignored him. When he was about to run past the corner of the building, a gunshot sounded and he was directly knocked to the ground.
Song Yasi slipped and sat up, no sleep.
As if it was a kick, the man got up on the ground again. When the special police rushed over, he was leaning against the wall and was about to take something out of his arms.
Song Ya knew that he was finished, and the special police immediately opened fire and killed him on the spot after several shots.
Both the cell phone and the phone in the room started ringing.
"Coffee." It seems I can't make up for it~www.mtlnovel.com~Come to my meeting. "Song Ya picked up the microphone, and dealt with the inquiries one by one.
At the entrance of many public housing buildings, groups of people were escorted out with their hands holding their heads. This time the police were playing for real. Almost all public housing areas started operations at the same time. The access roads were blocked and the wings could not escape.
Various types of long and short guns and drugs were searched out by police officers. After confirming their safety, civil servants of relevant units began to enter public housing, register the residents one by one, and apply for identity cards.
"Come on..."
"It's me, Eric."
It is the tuner of Old Joe Music, "A police officer rushed into Old Joe Music just now, and they took everyone away, including Old Joe!"
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"Don't be nervous, so, go to my record company first, calm down, and then we will find a way for Old Joe, okay?"
Song Ya stabilized Eric and dialed Al’s phone, "Al, you go to the company right now, and Eric will be there later, watch him, don’t let him run around, let alone let him Talk nonsense everywhere."
"What happened?" Al hadn't woken up yet.
"You go first, right now! I'll let Old Mike pass too, and he will explain to you." Song Ya hung up.
"Mike!"
Song Ya went to wake up old Mike and briefly confessed the news and the arrest of old Joe, "Go and take Tony and Daa to the company too, and help Al to watch them. Al may be unkind. You come to be the bad guy, just say that I meant it, but ask them not to disturb me for the time being."
At this point in time, including Al, several people with gd background around him must be under his sight.
"I see, don't go anywhere without me." Old Mike quickly packed up and set off.
It’s been almost three years since Song Ya carefully recalled that he once lied a few words to the fbi agent's inquiry. It is probably a crime of perjury to investigate it seriously, but because it was not a lie during a trial or a formal trial. , At most enough for a grade a misdemeanor, with a maximum sentence of one year’s imprisonment, but generally it’s a fine and no major problem.
Others, there may be a bit of clues in the tax declaration of cash income, but I have been very careful, it is difficult to find out that little problem.
The bribery of small and medium djs may violate the laws related to commercial bribery, because many of those djs are employees of their respective broadcasting companies, but this is an unspoken rule of the industry, and almost no individuals or companies have been prosecuted for this crime.
All that is left is that old Mike threw the tramp Frank to Canada, and old Mike had sent several warning shots to Lori from far away.
As long as the old Mike doesn't have any problems with these two things, Frank has been ‘educated’ by Vic.
Oh, by the way, there is also bribing Vic, his kind of black police is very clever, he will not bite unless he has nowhere to go.
As for power and money transactions, the United States is generous in such matters. For example, it is not illegal to go to Capitol Hill to find Underwood for help in the Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company acquisition. Privately, for example, Underwood arranged for Doug to get a loan from the First Bank of New Jersey to obtain the support of local congressmen. That matter was a bit of a sidekick, but it was still a gray area.
I went around in a circle in the study and calculated it carefully, feeling a little bit settled in my heart. The police action on the TV is still going on. According to Peter, the entire joint operation will last a week or even longer.
The results of the general election in early November, Song Ya estimated that they could not continue to perform beyond that point in time.
"Us."
"boss."
The subordinates began to arrive one after another, "Goodman, have you ever been to ask where old Joe was detained, what crime he was arrested for, and can he be released on bail? It is best to find a way to see him and try if you can represent him. Case."
"Ok."
Goodman put on the coat he had just taken off and left.
"There are no reporters outside..."
Hayden opened the curtains and looked out, "Old Joe's music has an accident. I thought there would be many people here."
"We're all going to interview big events."
Hamlin pointed to the TV. "On the way I came, the radio said it was expected to arrest 7,000 people."
"Seven thousand!?"
Song Ya was shocked, this is to uproot the Nancheng Gang! "Can the prison hold so many people?"
"The prison can be pretended to be, and the big deal is transferred to another state, but the judicial unit will definitely not be able to bear it."
Hamlin smiled.
U.S. lawyers are expensive, and judges have high incomes. Prosecutors have relatively low incomes but are considered good among civil servants. The operation of judicial procedures composed of these elites is bound to be very costly. After a complete set of trial procedures for the poor people in the Nancheng public housing area, coupled with the possibility of legal aid, the government will definitely lose money. The more serious the crime, the more the loss. According to statistics, the death penalty attack and defense that lasted for several years or even more than ten years In trials, an average sentence of death would cost a million dollars in taxpayers. How much tax does a middle-class American pay in a lifetime? So it is definitely unrealistic to catch 7,000 people in one brain.
"Eli?"
Peter Flock, the political star of the joint operation, appeared on the TV screen to inform about the progress of the operation. Behind him was Song Ya’s crisis public relations. The Jewish Eli, who was always dressed in such a good manner, was unexpectedly reasonable. After all, Eli is also Peter's campaign manager.
"Why is Peter so active?" Song Ya asked, "His state attorney has just been re-elected."
"There is a saying that he is eyeing the post of governor of Illinois." Hamlin replied.
"This joint action has given him a lot of points. He is now the brightest political star in the state."
Yeremov, who is also Jewish, sneered, "Do you know? I like to live in the city. That's how it is. No matter how loud the noise is, no matter how high the income of the ethnic group is, as long as the state machine is activated, catching you is like being in a sheepfold It's as easy as catching a sheep."
He was referring to the treatment of Jewish people during World War II, but at that time Europeans did not allow Jewish people to own land. They had no choice but to live in the city. The situation is still very different from the current situation of black people.
"Now it's live broadcast?"
Song Ya had no intention of being biased by him. After getting a positive answer, he suddenly had a prank idea in his heart, "Call Eli, now."
The phone was connected, and a hand appeared in the corner of the screen, pulling Eli away from the camera.
"Hahaha..." Everyone present laughed.
"Ilay, I need you." Song Ya said to the hands-free landline.
"Uh, I'm busy now, will you take two days?" Eli's voice was low.
"Just now, I am in trouble. According to the contract, you must serve me, or I will fire you." Song Ya threatened falsely.
"Don't be like this, I really can't do it now, or at night, I go to your place at night?"
"Right now."
"Now I really can't walk away, you see, I..."
Eli's begging was interrupted by the laughter of Hamlin and others.
He reacted, "fxxk! us." He hung up, and immediately smiled back to the camera.
Everyone laughed more happily now.
As Hamlin said, the judicial system is completely unable to cope with the sudden increase in criminals. Many people were arrested in the police station with their front feet, and released from the back door through various methods such as bail and confession of misdemeanors.
After being released, many young black men raised their arms in front of the reporter's camera, gesturing to the gang, and pretending to be a winner.
Of course, very few TV stations broadcast this picture. Basically, the focus is on the vigorous joint operation in the public housing area. The results have been fruitful. The Chicago police news release site was filled with various illegal guns and drugs for reporters to take photos.
"It seems that the political significance of this joint operation is greater than the actual significance." A few hours, Hamlin made a judgment.
The stone in Song Ya's heart was slightly put down. Peter wanted to argue that the governor was great news for him, and he would need his own money and influence at that time.
Looking at the watch, it was almost noon, "Everyone, take a break, it seems like a false alarm."
He wanted to go back to the room to catch up.
Opening the bedroom door, Amy Adams greeted him, "Fitch is very sad." She whispered.
"what happened?"
Song Ya watched Fergie sitting on the head of the bed, with her back to herself on the phone, and she twitched, as if crying.
"Sorry, the birthday party can't be done, so the invitation is cancelled...For the little boy's business, us said that it is not good to have a party now, yes, sorry..."
Moving in, she just hung up the phone, wiped away tears, and then continued to dial a number into the phone book.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya held her shoulders.
She twisted her body and broke free, "Hello, it's me, Fergie...Uh, sorry, the party couldn't be done, no! Us was not caught! It was because of the little boy, he said it is not suitable now... Yes, I am sorry."
"It's really not suitable now. Birthday is nothing more than a party." Song Ya waited for her to hang up and comforted.
"I have prepared very hard. Amy and I have been contacting the coolest party operators, djs, dancers, and friends these days."
She didn't struggle this time, resting her head on Song Ya's shoulder and cried.
"I know, I know, I can't help it, there have been too many accidents in the past two days, can you understand it?" Song Ya wiped the tears from her cheeks for her.
"Yeah." She obediently agreed, "but so much money was spent in vain... The stage over Highland Park is almost ready."
hat? Did you fix the stage? Prodigal Woman...
Song Ya murmured inwardly, "It's okay, when we come to play, we can't waste so much money."
"Good eight..."
At this time the bedroom door was knocked, it was Taraji, "Boss, Goodman is back."
"How is it?" Song Ya went out to meet Goodman.
"Uh……"
Goodman's expression is a bit complicated, "Old Joe was caught by fbi. I couldn't see him, but he has hired Barron, the African-American lawyer who represented Lori at the time. You met..."
"I know him."
That Barron also spoke on behalf of bet boss Johnson. He is a black lawyer with great energy. He has maintained a long-term cooperative relationship with Joe and the others. Song Ya nodded his approval, "What crime was he arrested by fbi?"
"Two types." Goodman said. "The police found drugs and illegal guns during the search of Old Joe Music, and grasped some of his accounts for suspected tax evasion~www.mtlnovel.com~Drugs?" Song Ya knew that Old Joe did not. How to touch drugs.
"It should be someone from the tank group." Taraji added, "Remember? They often quarreled about this."
Song Ya remembered that he had indeed heard those aunts quarreling about this matter. Personal words should not be too much, and it doesn't matter to Old Qiao, unless he wants to carry it on for the aunts.
"The second category is more troublesome."
Goodman lowered his voice, "I heard Barron said that Pablo and AK were also arrested by FBI in San Diego, and they moved their hands at the same time as Old Joe."
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Except for the Harlem nightclub, nothing has been able to connect Pablo and Joe in the near future. "Little Lori was not arrested, but he was transferred to a hospital after negotiation. It should be in the FBI's sight."
Goodman said: "Old Joe has multiple charges and will not be released on bail for the time being. Barron now wants other people at Old Joe Music to share some of the charges, but the TANK combination seems to have another idea. The four of them have found each other. Lawyer, should be released on bail soon."
"The tree fell down and scattered..." Song Ya sighed.
The subordinates have adapted to his incomprehensible Chinese from time to time, "Old Joe is not a modern manager. His record company is in a mess. It is far from the prosecutor's clarification of the evidence and the formal accusation. Barron said he needs help. I will ask you to speak, but not yet. I can't think of any trouble here, but the FBI may ask you again in the near future." Goodman reminded.
"Fine."
That's it for the time being. So far, there is no news of the arrest of the gunman'Little Binny' and the Kenneth boss. The law enforcement agencies outside the joint action are vigorous, and Old Qiao's music has been wiped out, but Song Ya feels that he should be safe.
‘Tank group members were arrested on suspicion of possession of drugs and have been released on bail from the police station...’
The four aunts are now considered small and well-known. The TV station gave a few seconds of news after their busy schedule. In the screen, one of the aunts covered her face with a bag, and was guarded by a lawyer. She left the police station and got into the car. .
‘Old Joe Music President Joe has not yet been released on bail. According to people familiar with the matter, he may be suspected of multiple charges, but he could not tell the inside story. Lao Qiao Music is a record company that discovers the debut of well-known singers such as Lori, Al, and TANK. It has a reputation for helping local newcomers. The popular singer and creator APLUS has also participated in the Grammy Awards. On this occasion, I would like to thank Joe for his support in the early days of his career. Okay, the above is all the news. Our reporter will continue to follow up and report...’
Everyone was watching the news. Old Mike called, so Song Ya took someone out of Hyde Park and went to A+ Records.
"Brother APLUS, help take care of my two children in the future..."
The gang member who was caught by Big A bit out an injury case that happened a long time ago. In fact, his hands were a little heavier in a fight, but that time was within the bail period of another case of Big A, so it was a bit troublesome. However, the prosecutor did not have the energy to deal with such ‘small’ matters, so he sent police officers to persuade him to surrender and plead guilty. The prosecutor promised to provide a better plea bargaining condition.
Big A consulted his own lawyer and also asked Hamlin. They agreed that now is an opportunity. If you confess your guilt, you should lose money, you don't need to go to jail, and you can remove the hidden danger.
"Well, don't be like a woman, it's nothing big."
Song Ya patted the pitiful big A shoulder in front of him, a little funny in her heart, isn't she a social person? Why is it not awesome right now?
"Uh, I want to change the lawyer to Hamlin, can you help me?" Big A asked, "He is expensive."
"You just change it..."
As Song Ya spoke, he realized that he wanted to pay Hamlin's lawyer's fees, "What about your own money? I paid you half a million dollars for your radio station!"
"Alimonies or something, I also changed a Ferrari, you know, I spend a lot of money, to raise my two brothers..."
He replied.
"Okay, okay, drive your Ferrari to surrender."
In order to deal with all kinds of hidden dangers as soon as possible, Song Ya rolled his eyes and agreed, "The money goes from the company's legal aid account for employees." He told the company's finances.
"Eric is not a company employee." Finance reminded.
"I will pay his lawyer's fee."
Eric, the slippery fish of Old Joe Music, was also asked by the police to arrive in time. Song Ya also asked Hamlin to act for him, so that he could grasp the progress of some Old Joe Music’s case, "Eric, you also follow Ha Mlyn go, he will tell you what you can say and what you cannot say."
"Thanks to APLUS, Old Joe's music may be over, can I..." Eric has always wanted to return to Song Ya.
"Let's talk about it when the case is over."
Song Ya casually talked about it. The other party used to accompany him to SBK to record to De Klerk, but then he ran back to Old Joe and the others because of the hard work. Now he wants to come back so easy, and the company now has Dieng Wilson like this The master exists.
"Then we are going." Hamlin led the two dejected black buddies to leave.
Countless gang members who were arrested started to bite people in order to alleviate their guilt. Except for the two of them, cousin Tony and Silencer were also panicked, but there is nothing about them for the time being.
"Oh, Tony, look at it now, it doesn't matter what brotherhood is tired of logging."
Song Ya took the opportunity to educate him.
"I know."
Now the people around me and the gang have fainted like the bleak weather outside, all honestly, the swear words that were habitually carried in the words disappeared.
"Although it is certainly impossible to extinguish the gang, this operation still has a great deterrent effect."
Back in the office, Song Ya said to Goodman and others.
"Anyway, city security will definitely improve in a short time." Yeremov pointed to Peter on the TV. "The Chicagoans will remember him."
"Does he have a chance to elect the governor?" Song Ya asked.
"Now the opportunity is good, Illinois is not big, it is basically stable to win Chicago."
Everyone continued to pay attention to the development of the situation while chatting, Song Ya's heart gradually fell into his stomach, Vic was right, no one would deal with him. Even the media didn't mention any old Joe's music and his relationship with GD, those big figures should still be quietly taking care of him.
It's fine...
Song Ya felt relieved on the sofa. In the evening, the third round of the general election debate was also the beginning of the second debate of the presidential candidates. The debate location was changed to another place. The older and the current president who needs to manage everything is obvious. Exposed fatigue, and the young governor of Arkansas was no longer nervous, he became aggressive.
"Let's see this action of the current chief..."
At the end of the debate, the media leaning towards the donkey party immediately turned on all their firepower, and zoomed in on the subconscious actions of the current leader quietly watching the watch and lifting the belt in the camera. This trick worked very well, and some people in the office began to lose their impression. King George is still so arrogant, and he doesn't bother to maintain his demeanor for a short time." Hayden said.
It seems that the donkey party's odds of winning have gone a step further.
The big A has also returned. This guy is now back to life, like the young blacks who were released from the back door of the police station, "YO! Your big A! Return of the king! The slivers make coffee for the master, but the master is basically No, my **** hasn't been hot yet, so I stand up and leave!"
Hamlin walked in with a wry smile and shook his head, closed the office door, and isolated the voice of Big A's RAP, "He paid a fine of more than 10,000 knives, and the prosecutor did not prosecute."
"Luck this kid."
The result was good, but Eric was not so lucky. He was temporarily taken into custody, waiting for someone from the FBI to come to work for questioning tomorrow. "You stare at Eric." Song Ya ordered.
"I know, I'll be there tomorrow." Hamlin nodded.
"Fitch." Taraji handed over the phone.
"Honey, I seem to have forgotten one thing, don't scold me." Fergie vaccinated him first.
"No, let's talk." From the tense atmosphere after Lao Qiao was arrested, Song Ya is in a good mood now.
"Can you go to Highland Park to pick up Shakira? I invited her to the birthday party, but forgot to notify her that the party was cancelled." Fergie said.
"Can this be forgotten?" So Shakira arrived in Chicago, right? Hehe.
"Want to give you a surprise, look at how much I paid for your party... The three of us are planning to rehearse some shows tonight. Unfortunately, the party was cancelled by you, and I have been calling my friends all day. Apologies, hum! You deserve it!" Fergie arrogantly pleased.
What a good girlfriend!
"Mike!" he asked old Mike when he went out, "Can I go to Highland Park now?"
Mike, Goodman and others discussed it, and they all thought there was no problem, so he sent Song Ya to Highland Park.
A small stage has been set up on the vast lawn, with high-power effects and spotlights in place. Several party company workers are sitting on the edge of the stage and swinging their legs to smoke. Two DJs are still adjusting the equipment.
"Boss." In the mansion, Song Asheng, who was communicating with the decorator, saw him and greeted him, "Tomorrow's party..."
"Did a girl be brought here by a taxi?"
Song Ya is not in the mood to talk about this for now.
"Yes, I was still visiting here just now, as if I went to the back." Song Asheng pointed towards the lake beach.
Song Ya pushed open the iron gate leading to the lake beach, stepped down, and the moonlight at night was beautiful, shimmering Lake Michigan.
"Huh?" He didn't see anyone on the beach. "There." Old Mike pointed to the dock.
On the long cross-shaped wooden pier, a shadow appeared under the light in the center of the cross, facing away from him, staring at the lake alone.
Old Mike wittily went back to guard the iron gate.
Song Ya quietly approached, and the girl dyed her hair gold again. She was wearing only a long skirt. She came from Latin America and didn't prepare for the cold weather in Chicago. She was trembling because of the cold. She just hugged her to resist.
"Hey." Song Ya quietly walked behind her without being noticed.
"what!"
She added a horrified voice and turned back, "Oh, hi." Seeing that it was Song Ya, she immediately laughed, "I heard that the party was cancelled?"
"Yes, a lot has happened in Chicago these days, remember what I told you? It's not much better than Latin America."
Song Ya hugged her in the past, "Thank you for coming. There will still be a small party here tomorrow, just some friends I know."
"I miss you so much." Her shining beautiful eyes conveyed the hotness and unrestrainedness of Latin girls. "You can't imagine how much I think about it. I even think that thinking of you is the reason why I live. ."
Wheni\'mwithyou
youknowyoumakemydays
sobeautiful
withyourdifferentways
youmakemelighter
i\'mmovingwiththewind
How can such a show of love be held up! "Me too." Song Ya suddenly clamped her hands on her waist without a trace of fat. With a little force, she lifted her up.
"Ah!" she exclaimed again, and then quickly laughed and assumed the same pose as the two danced in the Columbia studio last time.
Under the moonlight and light, the intensely colored long skirt of the Latin American style made her flutter like a butterfly.
loveyouknowwhatyougotforme
igotforyoutoo
wecan\'tpretend
givemeanotherchancetobreathein
yougotallthethingsineedand
togetherwe\'rejustsocomplete
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"a ha ha ha……"
Holding Shakira’s hand, she was playing on the beach with her shoes. One of them was careless. She slipped under her feet and fell down sideways, but Song Ya caught her in time, and they hugged her together. laugh.
"vomit……"
She raised the sole of her foot and looked at it. There was only black floating soil under the thin layer of white sand. She stepped on her foot, "It's disgusting." She stuck out her tongue.
"This is not a beach in California or Florida."
Song Ya explained with a smile, "The lake beach of the Chicago mansion will not be used for a few months each year, and it is usually displayed. Only a few rich people will bring the finest sand to cover it."
"It's too cold here," she said.
"Yes, let's go back. Fergie is waiting for you at home. She's sorry but forgot to inform you that the party was cancelled."
It was really too cold. Song Ya was hugged by a princess, took her to wash her feet clean, and when she drove away, she saw the workers erect a light box with the word ‘Hollywood’ at the entrance of the lawn.
"What are they doing?" Shakira asked curiously.
"Maybe it's the theme of the party, just go back and ask Fergie."
The prodigal woman, the money was paid, and the workers had to continue to build these things, but when he thought of the crowded bedroom after returning to Hyde Park, his mind became enthusiasm, and his hands subconsciously held Shakira in his arms tighter A bit.
"Too crowded!"
Unexpectedly, after returning home, Fergie launched the bedroom, "Find a place to sleep by yourself!"
"I want to rebel!" He protested loudly.
The protest was invalid, and I sneaked a few times, but did not sneak in under the strict guard of the three girls laughing, and had to go back to the a+ record alone for one night.
But Fergie left one last sentence, "Look at your performance at the party tomorrow night."
"Tomorrow night..."
He tossed over on the office sofa, always thinking of the three of them, "Well, yes, this song." He struggled to shift his thoughts to the newly acquired Apocalypse song.
This song named uustbe is sung by a female singer. There is a female rap in the middle. The quality is good, but there is still no v. It is still the same movie fragment as the apocalyptic shotheoney and other songs. The white male and female lead in the sunset There is a pas de deux on the pier at the seaside, and the seagulls pass by from a short distance. They also have lifting movements, beautiful and romantic.
He doesn't know the name of this movie, but he has collected five scenes, and he still can't get a full picture of the plot of the whole movie. He doesn't know if he can collect at least one hour of movie scenes in his life...
Maybe I can keep it for Shakira, but I don't know if she is suitable for singing this black rhythm and blues and soul style songs.
Thinking about it, he fell asleep and woke up the next day. He had a hunch that tonight will be a good night.
"Arrive on time! Don't be early or late!" Fergie called to warn.
"Us."
At noon, Eric walked into the office accompanied by Hamlin, "Thank you for your lawyer's help." He carefully sat across from Song Ya.
Remembering that when he had just crossed, he and the other party worked together in the recording studio of Old Qiao Music, and went to New York together. In less than two years, the status and status of the two have changed drastically, Song Ya sighed a little. , "Are you all right?" he asked Hamlin.
"It's okay for the time being. They have no charge to detain Eric for longer than the prescribed time." Hamlin replied, "I asked him to confess what he knew. Fbi thinks he is very cooperative, so there is no more embarrassment."
"Ok."
Song Ya knew that Eric was just a tuner, and could not participate in most of Old Joe's secrets. He had nothing to do with all the tricks. Moreover, he had been a mess for many years and knew what to say to the police.
"Us, that, my business..." Eric reiterated his request to enter the a+ record.
"Leave those alone, Eric."
Song Ya smiled and stretched out her hand and patted him on the shoulder. "Everything will be discussed before Lao Qiao's case becomes clear. By the way, there is a small birthday party tonight, mine, it's not open to the public, so you can go and play, show. One hand."
"Yeah, yes, no problem."
Hearing that there was a party, Eric came alive and instantly put the case behind his head, "I tell you I have learned some new tricks now..." He gestured to wipe the disc, and his mouth was still coveting. Imitate sound.
This group of old blacks really can't help them, "Then I will see you."
Song Ya gave Hamlin a wink and sent Eric out.
All day long, Song Ya's heart was like a cat's claw scratching his heart. Old Qiao still had no news of bail. On TV, except for the joint action of the law enforcement agencies in Chicago, which was the attack on both sides of the election, Peter Flock's appearance rate was still very high. The momentum is also better.
But these are not the points...
ittafeeg
thattonight\'snnaanight
thattonight\'snnaanight
thattonight\'snnaaodnight
"Have you left?" Fergie called again.
"Immediately." Song Ya has changed into the most beautiful boy's clothes, hung up all the gold chain, gold watch and diamond tag, facing the mirror, sprayed a little bit of mousse to adjust her hairstyle, not satisfied, "Taraji!"
"Come here." Taraji had put on a big transparent evening gown, pulled up his high heels, and hurried in to help.
ittafeeg
thattonight\'snnaanight
thattonight\'snnaanight
thattonight\'snnaaodnight
In Hyde Park, Fergie put down the phone and said, "He is about to leave." She said loudly, before putting on her evening gown, she took her newly bought fur cape and squinted against the full-length mirror, admiring herself.
"Ahhhhh! I haven't finished my makeup yet!" Amy Adams hurriedly picked out a big red lip gloss from the messy makeup in front of the dressing table, and hurriedly applied it.
"Don't worry, there is something slower than you." Fergie looked towards the bathroom.
Under the curtain of the shower head, Shakky pulled up her blonde hair, letting the warm water wash down her body, "Shakira, you can do it." Her gaze turned from hesitation to firmness, and she shot towards the two girls outside the frosted glass door. glance.
ittafeeg
thattonight\'snnaanight
thattonight\'snnaanight
thattonight\'snnaaodnight
Al's house, he kept rubbing his hands against a truck that was unloading, "Mr. Al, please sign." The white driver handed him a document.
He hand-signed the name, "Is there gas in the car?"
"It is full, as you wish." The white driver smiled.
The wooden box was taken apart, and a brand new Harley motorcycle appeared in front of him, "Cool!" He was satisfied, and took out a stack of green rice knives from his arms, "Your, yours, yours..."
I sent a copy to each porter, and I couldn't wait to jump into the car, bang the accelerator, and disappear into the night of Chicago.
ittafeeg
thattonight\'snnaanight
thattonight\'snnaanight
thattonight\'snnaaodnight
"It's been a long time since I saw you wearing this."
Dilai's girlfriend has been dressed up, holding the rhinestone handbag and looking at him who took off his suit and shirt and put on a hip-hop t-shirt and gold chain again.
"It's different today." Dile kissed him face-to-face, "Jeans."
"Which one?"
"The one with the big metal chain."
ittafeeg
thattonight\'snnaanight
thattonight\'snnaanight
thattonight\'snnaaodnight
ooohooo...
Big a is giving a'speech' to the younger brothers and bodyguards at the door of a+ record, "I know, we have experienced a lot of things in the past two days, but tonight, it is my brother us birthday, who is 18 years old. This is very important to him. Festival! So you are not allowed to mention those cases, notes, and the guys who are still locked in. Tonight, don't talk about any unhappy things, let us! fxxk indulge in fun!"
tonight\'sthenightnight
\'siveup
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\'sspendup
outandsashit
ikeyd
jupoffthatfa
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"I have a good idea, I have a good idea."
Tony carried a few metal cans into the car, chattering and grinning.
"Your brother..." A word popped out of the silencer with a look on your face.
"It's okay, he won't be really angry with me, he is my brother!"
iknothate\'hava
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Yeremov and his wife came to the gate of the mansion in the Highland Park~www.mtlnovel.com~ We seem to have arrived early. "He looked into the black hole and muttered to himself.
"Then let's get off the car and go for a walk." His wife suggested.
"It's going to be a long time," Yeremov said.
"Us bought a big house this time?"
"Very big, very big."
"Sir, madam." After walking for a few minutes, they saw the waiter. The two picked up champagne from the tray. "Good luck." Her wife toasted with a smile.
"Ozetov!"
Chicago 1990
Chicago 1990
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 348: Rave party

"Is that a big A car?"
Song Ya sat in the bulletproof Mercedes-Benz, watching the red Ferrari 348 rushing past with a whistling sound, and then started to slow down again with the brake lights on.
"Yes." Taraji opened the car window and gestured his **** over there.
Big A put his head out of the car window, "YO! Old Mike, you are driving too slow!" He laughed loudly while staggering.
A police sirens suddenly sounded behind and lights flashed, and a police car chased Ferrari behind.
"FXXK!" Big A cursed and pulled over and stopped.
"This silly X, leave him alone."
Passing through the bustling Chicago and entering the well-secured northern suburbs, the Mercedes-Benz left the bustling road and turned into the path leading to the new home in Highland Park.
Old Mike drove the car into the gate, and the DJ on the stage was already warming up, ‘Boom, boom, boom! ’The 808 snare drum and low bass drum sound in the high-power speaker seemed to hit people’s hearts immediately, making the heart beat suddenly.
"So what kind of party is Fergie preparing for?"
Song Ya got out of the car in front of the ‘Hollywood’ light box, "Hey, Dion, Common." His two employees punched.
"Rave it, but she told us to keep it secret." Dion Wilson whispered while holding the glass.
"Race party?"
Song Ya frowned. This party, which has a deep connection with Chicago house music, has returned to the United States from the United Kingdom in the past two years. It is famous for its strong rhythms that can cause heart disease and the laser light that can cause epilepsy. It is a young group. The tide is accompanied by this kind of music and lights, shaking your head intensely and twisting your body, a very extreme carnival party.
However, this kind of party is a bit bad. It often appears with a good friend "small pill". Young people participating in the party like to use this mixed drug to quickly enter a very high psychedelic state. Naturally, it is often caused by overdose. Casualties.
"I don't allow anything that shouldn't appear." Song Ya warned.
"Don't worry, everyone knows you." Dion Wilson laughed.
"He appeared!" A girl found herself, "APLUS!" They cheered loudly.
"Hey..." Song Ya responded casually, "Isn't it just his own?"
"My own person." Common quipped.
"Come here all! Come here!" DJ got the news and started calling Mai, "For our APLUS, birthday party!"
The lights inside and outside the lawn where the stage is located are all dim, and the drum beats are even louder than before. The white laser light covering the whole audience suddenly flashes at a very fast frequency. It is dark, lit, dark, and lit. Song Ya feels that the world is flashing. of.
"music!"
Fergie appeared on the stage, the super-rhythm electronic music began to sound, and some colored spotlights began to work with the rhythm of the music.
Men and women came out from various places and gathered on the lawn, "Let's go over too!" Dion said.
"What?" Song Ya's ears were a little awkward.
"I said we will pass too!"
Dion yelled in his ear and screamed into the ‘dance floor’ with his arms around his female partner.
"My...I...not...you..."
Song Ya instantly became alone, feeling a little at a loss, "This is the beginning? Don't make a birthday cake, sing me a happy birthday song or something?"
"Hey."
Someone patted him on the back.
"Oh, Hey!" He turned his head, Shakira and Amy Adams appeared in front of him arm in arm, two beautiful faces, one bright and one dark, one bright and one dark with the laser light.
The **** hip skirt has begun to twist the body with the music, Shakira is enchanting and has a sense of strength, and Amy Adams is a young American silly girl...
"Don't look, let's go there too!" Amy Adams posted and shouted in his ear.
"Ok."
Lookatherdancing
Justtakeitoff
Letspaintthetown
We\'llshutitdown
Let\'sburntheroof
Andthenwe\'lldoitagain
The three of them rushed into the dance floor hand in hand, and began to dance a completely irregular hot dance, venting the endless excess energy of the young people, their bodies kept colliding and rubbing against each other, getting hotter and hotter.
LetsDoit
LetsDoit
Soon, Fergie also came over, "Are you satisfied? Honey!" she asked.
"I'm very satisfied!" Song Ya replied loudly in her ear.
Anddoit
Anddoit
Letsliveitup
HooHoo...
That kind of sudden darkness always gives people an illusion that no one else can see what they are doing. Sudden lightness, but there is a different kind of excitement to be peeped.
On the stage, there were several dry ice blasts, and several mechanical dance dancers appeared. They were wearing clothes and gloves with small neon light bulbs. Every action brought a special impact between light and dark, and music and music. The lighting works perfectly.
"How is the quality of the people I found?" Fergie asked for credit in her ear.
"VeryNICE!" Song Ya rewarded her with a kiss.
Letsdoitdoitdoit
Herewecome
Herewego
Wegottarock...
Easycome
Easygo
Nowweontop
Feeltheshot
Bodyrock
Rockitdon\'tstop
Roundandround
Upanddown
Aroundtheclock
The four of them got together, Song Ya had already started casually on the sweaty people, "WTF!" He was shocked when he suddenly saw a green ‘monster’ coming towards him.
"Hahahaha!" The monster made up of green light laughed successfully, it was Tony's voice.
"Tony, FXXKYOU!" Song Ya cursed at this brother who always likes to be a light bulb.
This guy suddenly wiped his face, not knowing something squishy, ​​"You fucking..." Song Ya quickly stretched out his hand to wipe it, and when he saw, even his hands were stained with strong green in the darkness. Light.
The three girls and Tony all pointed to themselves and laughed, and there was a dull laugh from the silencer not far away.
"How does this seem to be..." Song Ya looked familiar, how could it seem to be the fluorescent agent produced by his own Baen Chemical!
"Yes! When I went with you, they stuffed a few cans of samples in my car!" Tony laughed loudly.
Song Ya looked at the fluorescent glasses on his face and the funny fluorescence around his mouth. Suddenly, he was stunned. A song and MV called IgottaFeeling suddenly rushed into his mind. There was still Fergie in it, or the original song of WhereIsTheLove. Class people.
In the MV, the fluorescent agent seems to be a necessary toy for the body. People are dancing and laughing in the dark, only the fluorescent of geometric patterns is suspended in the air to draw bright colors.
"What's the matter with you?" Amy Adams noticed something wrong with him and pulled at his clothes.
"Tony, come here!"
He pulled his brother out of the dance floor and kept walking into the villa. Yeremov and others who didn't like that occasion were drinking and chatting inside, "Hey, don't be angry, I'll just have fun." Tony thought he was really angry.
"Aren't you afraid that this is poisonous?" Song Ya asked loudly.
"Isn't it labeled non-toxic and harmless? I can read the word." Tony showed him the metal can with the silencer behind, "please rinse in time if you get into your eyes and mouth... I won't get it into your eyes or mouth. Yes. Don't be serious about spoiling the atmosphere, my brother." He pointed to the third daughter who had followed him because he didn't know what to do.
"Is it non-toxic and harmless if it is labeled as non-toxic and harmless?" Song Ya's mind began to turn.
"It turns out that your company sells fakes..." Tony stopped in time, feeling that he had discovered something.
"Don't talk nonsense, the scientists at Baen Chemical are very rigorous..."
Song Ya reached into the metal can carried by the silencer and took it out. The whole hand seemed to be wearing a glowing glove, which was much stronger than the neon bulbs on the stage that the mechanical dancers need to connect to wires or large batteries. No wonder it will be used at parties in the future.
"Isn't it interesting?" Tony said with a smile.
Song Ya stared at him.
"Okay, okay, I made a mistake and stopped playing, you are really boring." Tony raised his hand and surrendered.
Song Ya rushed forward and hugged him on the head, and gave him a hard kiss.
"Bah..." Tony wiped his mouth again and again.
"Let's continue!" Song Ya grabbed the jar from the silencer, took the lead and rushed back to the dance floor, learning how Tony took the fluorescent agent inside and wiped it on people.
"Ah! I hate! My fur!" Fergie screamed, and fished out a bunch of ‘mush’ from the jar, and painted Song Ya a clown’s sausage mouth.
"Hahaha!" After the battle, several people looked at each other and laughed like fools. Amy Adams was painted with a'panda' makeup, while Shakira wore a thick green eyebrow. Song Ya was the focus of the attack. , The hair is green on the upper body and the fluorescence is bright.
In the distance, Tony and the silencer brought two more cans, and the other guests began to play.
"Keep jumping! Jump every day!" The DJ on the stage was still agitating the atmosphere.
Monday
Tuesday
Wednesday
Thursay
Friday
Saturday
Saturday&Sunday
getgetgetgetgetaround
Youknowwhatwesay
Partyeveryday
Partyeveryday
HooHoo...
In the early morning, everyone drank a lot of alcohol, which could only last for half an hour, and the fluorescent agent that might not be available had already expired.
Some anxious men and women have begun to linger in the dark.
"I want to take a shower, right now!" Fergie walked into the villa drunkly.
Song Ya supported Shakira and Amy, who was running straight down, "Old Song!"
"Boss, come." Song Asheng sent them into a large bathroom that hadn't been repaired yet, but was connected to water and electricity, and was complete with showers, jacuzzis, and so on.
"I just said that my hunch could not be wrong..." Song Ya muttered to herself.
AndIgottaafeeling
Thattonight\'sgonnabeagoodnight
Thattonight\'sgonnabeagoodnight
Thattonight\'sgonnabeagoodgoodnight
Tonight will be a wonderful night~www.mtlnovel.com~ Outside, Big A sat for rent and appeared at the door of the mansion, "Everybody! Big A is here! Uh..."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 349: Fluorescent agent promotion

Carnival, hangover, wonderful and absurd, three poles in the sun, Song Ya boarded the balcony on the second floor, leaning on the railing to look far.
"Why are they still here?" His head was a little dizzy, and the daylight was dazzling. He saw the dancers and DJs still near the stage.
"Old Joe had another one today, you forgot?"
Taraji, who had changed into a large men's T-shirt, replied that she never went out after sending the equipment into the bathroom last night.
"He has been in custody for more than forty-eight hours, right?"
Thinking of the voice of Old Qiao who happily called himself to make an appointment, Song Ya felt a little bit sad, "Call Goodman."
The universal assistant dialed the phone. Song Ya asked about the progress of Lao Qiao's case, but still failed to bail. The possession of drugs was done by the two aunts in the TANK group. The amount was not large. Both of them pleaded guilty and were released on bail. Carl, the tattooed man at the door, admitted to possessing illegal guns and some violent crimes. It is estimated that he will be sentenced to more than two years. The accountant of Lao Qiao Music shared some responsibilities for violating the bill law. Others include tax evasion and participation. The suspects of organizing crime, murder, etc., cannot escape, and the prosecutor intends to use some conclusive evidence to imprison him first.
"If you look at it this way, the prosecution is determined, and there is FBI's promotion behind it. The chance of bail is slim. Only after he is taken into custody, I will find an opportunity to visit the prison to talk to him."
Goodman said: "According to GD's number of ways, you may find a younger brother to overcome the felony of old Joe, but now GD itself is difficult to protect, so everything is hard to say."
Song Ya is also helpless. After the joint action of law enforcement agencies, the underground order of Chicago is bound to be reshuffled. This may not be a good thing for him. But before the moment, he should solve the problem of the fluorescent agent sales first. "Call their person in charge. ." He hung up the phone and lifted his chin toward the stage below.
"Hello, APLUS, were you satisfied with the party last night?" A white man with a British accent was led up.
"Very satisfied."
Song Ya saw Fergie, Amy, and Shakira appear at the balcony door wearing Taraji T-shirts, smiled and raised their hands to greet them. They saw outsiders there, so they laughed and flinched back. .
"Do you have any new suggestions tonight?" the party leader asked.
"There is no party tonight, you can leave early, and I will pay the money." Song Ya said.
"is not it……"
The other party thought he still had some dissatisfaction.
"It's not your problem." Song Ya didn't explain much, and then inquired about the other party's party company.
The current British law has many restrictions on this kind of outdoor carnival party. The clever participants quickly moved to the United States. At present, it has developed very vigorously in the Greater New York area. This is a DJ from the British. Due to the low technical barriers, the party conveners on the market are uneven. Many guys simply start selling psychedelic drugs or share with drug dealers in the name of partying. The emergence of the drug trade turned one eye and closed one eye.
The rave party has a bad reputation since it was born. Song Ya knew it, and after in-depth conversation with the other party, he decisively dispelled the investment in this field, but the fluorescent agent still has to be sold.
"Did you see what we played yesterday? I feel a lot cooler than the light bulbs on those mechanical dancers."
"Indeed, but I heard that it is poisonous."
"The one we use is non-toxic, but we can't touch the eyes and other parts..."
"is it?"
"Yeah." Song Ya thought for a while and said, "In this way, I will provide you with some of this fluorescent agent for free, you can use it at parties, even if you advertise this product, and then you can contact some well-known industry players. I offer everything I want to try for free."
"No problem, everyone likes your APLUS very much. Many DJs use your songs to play DJs." The other party readily agreed.
But Song Ya didn’t talk about feelings with him, "Thank you, I won’t treat you badly, so, anyway, it’s okay today. You will visit the factory with me and sign a contract or something. If you promote it well, I will give you something. Remuneration, just as advertising expenses, and then you can help me recruit some industry players to join this promotion plan. Similarly, I will not treat them badly."
"Uh, we don't have to pay anything anyway, right?"
The other party didn't expect that the hip-hop singer would be so serious about business, and it was very uncomfortable.
"Of course, if this thing is promoted in the future, you can still sell the fluorescent agent to people who come to play, and then you can get the goods at the wholesale price."
Just do it, there are ideas in the apocalypse song that can save her own industry, Song Ya is not willing to wait one day later.
"Honey, where are you going?"
When I went downstairs, I ran into three women. Fergie and Amy Adams were taking Shakira around in the mansion. "We are hungry!" she shouted, and the three got together to eat and laugh.
"Go back to Hyde Park to eat, there are no parties here today."
Song Ya's legs were soft, he quickly left, and directly took the person to the fluorescent agent factory.
Repairs are also happening here. Workers are painting the exterior walls with sky blue paint. The words'Barn Chemical Company' and'Fluorescent Preparation Factory' have been shoveled away and replaced with the concise and unsuspecting'Barn Company' In order to comply with the corresponding laws, the company name has also been changed on the government management agency.
"Is this easy to wash?"
Song Ya asked both the company manager and the sales director to meet with potential customers. After the other party carefully watched the effect demonstration, they began to ask some pain points from their own perspective.
"It's not difficult, our products are water-soluble." The engineer replied confidently.
"what?"
"Uh, you can wash it off with water and ordinary detergent. It is absolutely no problem to wash it several times." The sales director added.
After the small meeting, Song Ya signed a promotion contract with the other party, and the first batch of free fluorescent agents will continue to be supplied. Due to the wandering relationship of the party business, he also promised to deliver the goods accurately to the door through the courier company.
"This way our losses will be more serious."
The general manager reminded him worriedly.
Song Ya rolled his eyes and said, "How can I sell products without advertising? You can recruit marketing talents, think of more use scenarios for our fluorescent agents, and rely on parties, nightclubs, concerts, etc."
"Recruiting people?"
The general manager is still very worried ~www.mtlnovel.com~This is the case. Originally, we only had 50 employees. After the spin-off of Baen Chemicals, we have to bear the salary and travel allowances of five engineers in China, and then re-employ them. About ten engineers provide follow-up services for the new chemical plant over there. The exterior renovation of this factory is another sum of money. "
He pointed to the workers who were covering the metal pipes, and calculated the detailed accounts for the boss. "There are also several large reactors in the old factory that are also handled by us, so I just signed a contract with a professional company. They will Weld and cut the reaction tank first and then transport it away. If you hire a marketing staff, the loss next year can be..."
"The money can't be saved, as long as the product can sell everything is easy to say."
Song Ya patted him on the shoulder, "Just do as I said, and focus on the brightness and retention time of the fluorescent agent. By the way, develop some other colors, don't always be green..."
.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 350: The dust settles

Relying on this model to promote too slowly, his own influence is very big, do not need to use it, but recently there is no chance to release new works, Song Ya put his idea on the only one that was not photographed WhereIsTheLoveMV in the first album.
"I want to add a scene to the MV."
He left the factory and called the producer of Sony Columbia Records, "It's the previous episode of showing off wealth, plus a scene of a party in my house, okay?"
WhereIsTheLove's official MV continues the style of the CBS broadcast version, using his youth to become famous and then donate money, see Mandela, and indulge in the glimpses of his self-reflection after the Los Angeles riots.
"You don't want to use the MV budget to have a party without spending money?" The producer joked, "As long as the director agrees with me, it's okay. Our cooperation is very happy. Anyway, you have to pay half of the announcement fee."
"No, I'm serious."
Song Ya has dealt with the talkative old director Larry again, but the party time has not yet been determined. Now his main energy is to deal with the storm in Chicago, and then wait for the result of the general election.
After three rounds of debates, the current leader's momentum plummeted, and the Donkey Party seemed to be in sight. For Song Ya, this is the biggest good news.
On Chicago's side, the Illinois National Guard also began to withdraw after a week of operations. The Cook County police evacuated from the jurisdiction ten days later. The joint operation gradually ceased at the end of October.
The key figure in the Harlem nightclub case, the gunman'Little Binney' is still on the wanted list. The Kenneth boss seems to have disappeared from the world, and the Hell Bobcat has been arrested due to the arrest of multiple'generals'. It became a dish of loose sand. It is rumored that the site is being targeted by other gangs, but they are deterred by the joint action, and they dare not do it for the time being, but the private ‘collection’ is already undercurrent.
Old Jonah, Goodman finally got a chance to visit him and went to the prison to meet him. He was sentenced to a minor charge for half a year by the fast court, but the prosecutor and FBI transferred him to a heavily guarded prison in Illinois. Since the two key figures of Binney and Kenneth failed to come to the case, the prosecutors had difficulty clarifying his role in the gang and Harlem nightclub incident. Instead, they introduced IRS (US Internal Revenue Service) to investigate his A series of tax evasion during record sales and commercial performances, as well as money dealings with the Hell Bobcat.
"Old Joe is over, IRS intervened, bankruptcy is a foregone conclusion."
Goodman returned to report to Song Ya, "This guy also falsely reported a lot of record sales for the sake of face, and he was not very cautious financially. IRS absolutely fined him."
"But you don't have to be locked up for too long, right?" Song Ya asked.
"It's very dangerous. The FBI obviously wants to put the greatest pressure on Old Joe, and then open a breakthrough from him, let him sell the Hell Bobcat or Little Lowry for the plea agreement, and may even include you APLUS, The FBI has never come to you. This is not normal. Consider your relationship with GD and Old Joe."
Goodman warned: "Old Joe may not bite you, but now your interests are inconsistent, understand? You must put aside your sympathy. Now any request from Old Joe may be from him and the FBI. A trap planted by cooperation."
"Old Joe won't."
Song Ya still knows Old Joe, "But the San Diego trio isn't necessarily." He was referring to Lori, Pablo, and their ‘veteran’ follower AK.
"Be careful anyway." Goodman said: "You don't want to see Old Joe anytime soon."
"I know, I've been careful enough, I guess you won't find a singer Goodman who is more careful than me."
Song Ya left this incident behind his head, and today he is going to send Shakira, this passionate South American girl is going back to Colombia.
"I will record the second album as soon as possible."
The two were reluctant to part with each other. After a few days of absurdity in Chicago, the girl was a little confused, but she was more determined to return to Song Ya as soon as possible.
"You would be unhappy if you put a bad second on Sony Columbia Records? Have you said hello to Roberto Cleverville?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't want to stay there for a whole day. I might as well go to a soap opera. A scout from a local TV station found me." She said.
"Haha, don't, let's do this."
Soap opera... Song Ya laughed, "You completed the main terms of the contract with Sony Columbia Records after the second album was released, right? I think I can ask Roberto Clerville for help and get your singer contract in 1993 and 1994. Buy out in advance and sign into my record company. Maybe I can write a song for you..."
The song of the apocalypse must be given priority to the person who caused the apocalypse, this insistence Song Ya has not changed.
"But I quietly saved some songs myself, in Spanish..."
The girl's musical opinion is similar to Mariah Carey, she still wants to make a Spanish album.
"I'll talk about it then, it's still early anyway."
Song Ya and her lingered for a long time, until Jimmy honked the horn outside to urge him, knowing that he would not be able to catch the flight again before leaving, and then let her out of the house.
The girl turned her head in front of the car and put her hand on the precious tassel necklace sent by Song Yaxin on her chest, expressing her heart.
Song Ya waved to her and watched Jimmy drive her away.
On November 3rd, everyone in the A+ Records office was waiting quietly for the results of the general election.
Tickets for each state are issued. In order to get the fastest news, many TV stations even use the estimated results to inform the public that if they are beaten, they will touch their noses to change them back, when nothing has happened. Since the election of the U.S. governing country is strictly not a real election, it is calculated based on the electoral votes, and then all the electoral votes of the state will be taken by the winners of the electoral votes, and all electoral votes in this state will be counted to the winning candidate. The rules It is quite complicated, so it certainly does not fully represent the true public opinion.
Underwood was re-elected to the Federal House of Representatives. This news is not surprising. As a donkey party whip, he was well "protected" by the Chicago political arena, and only spent a small amount of energy back to run for re-election.
Song Ya called to congratulate him immediately, and Underwood happily accepted.
The third-party candidate was quickly out, and he did not get a majority of electoral votes in any state.
In terms of votes, the incumbent leader’s disadvantage is not as great as it was previously revealed in the media. After all, he easily won the two wars and witnessed the collapse of the Cold War opponents. This credit is still remembered by the public.
However, the final result was announced in the early hours of the 4th. The current commander still failed to be re-elected. The governor of Arkansas and Senator Al Gore, who represented the Donkey Party, won the election.
"Ho!"
When the dust settled, Song Ya took a sigh of relief and raised his arms in cheers, of course not because he really supported the two political opinions that appeared in the picture, but for his own benefit.
"Open a bottle of champagne?"
Hamlin and others smiled and embraced, "Go on!" He readily agreed.
The phone started ringing, and the city government invited him to participate in the daytime celebration ceremony. He agreed, and then some reporters or media invited him, but he refused them all.
"Liu~www.mtlnovel.com~ Taraji handed him the phone.
"Hey, John." Song Ya squeezed out of the festivities and walked to a quiet place.
"Congratulations." John Liu was still a bit lost.
"It should be congratulations to us." Song Ya replied.
"The agreement hasn't changed, right?" What he was referring to was naturally the Barn Chemicals case. Of course, it is now a joint gift package from Caterpillar and Barn Chemicals plus a bunch of affiliated companies from the Elephant Party and himself.
"No, I am waiting for your good news."
"Okay, that's it."
"that's it."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 351: Go to Los Angeles to play

The Donkey Party was elected but has not yet come to power, like the Party lost but has not stepped down. This is the so-called "window period". A few days later, according to Caterpillar news, John Liu completed the agreement and Cheney has already got it. He should submit the'big package' to the current chief, and the current chief should also sign it, and there should be no congressman on the donkey party to confuse it.
But everything is just a ‘should’, and no one can guarantee that there will be no accidents. All Song Ya can do now is to wait.
On the Chicago side, shortly after the joint operation, the street’s “sales points” reopened one after another. The public housing estates were still crowded with people. The only change was that the black gangs were seriously injured. The underground order established by GD seemed to have been ended. Signs, Mexicans, Armenians, and whites are all trying to take the opportunity to expand their territory, and even rumors that the Canadian gang "Hell Angels" are planning to ride a motorcycle south...
"Why don't you live in Los Angeles for a while?"
Just getting out of a series of donkey party celebrations, Goodman suddenly proposed.
Song Ya nodded, "Yes, I just want to go to the new platform for Escobe, and shoot the WhereIsTheLove MV there."
"No, I mean to stay for one to two months and bring Al, Tony, and the silencer."
Goodman's words surprised him, "What? Why?"
"I just talked to Old Joe's lawyer Barron..."
Goodman locked the door of the office. "He was careful to disclose that AK's family in Nancheng was gone."
Song Ya was stunned for a while before he realized that this meant that AK was likely to succumb to the FBI and agreed to be turned into a tainted witness. His family suddenly disappeared. It should have been quietly protected by the FBI to prevent retaliation by GD.
"So..."
Song Ya couldn't help sighing. He remembered that when he had quarreled with Little Lori before, he said to AK, ‘After Tony and the silencer, is it your turn to be the next culprit? "This kind of angry words, I never expected that the AK, who has been around Pablo and Lori for the longest time, didn't want to commit the crime at all, and directly "rebelled"...
In fact, he can't be blamed. Unlike Tony and Silencer's misdemeanor, six people died in a nightclub in Harlem, and no one can stand up to that kind of case, let alone suspected of being a trafficker. He is in his early thirties, and his family and children, how could he go to jail with a mouthful of brotherhood like Tony and Silencer.
Song Ya recalled the scene of playing basketball with them just after crossing. It was as clear as yesterday. He did not expect that in less than three years, the relationship and situation of several people on the court had been very different. He became a big star himself. Al was considered a minor singer and a frequent visitor to local radio stations. Tony and Silencer changed their bosses and continued to work as attendants. Little Lori was still lying in the hospital bed. Pablo and Old Joe were arrested. AK simply became the most spurned Snitch in gang culture.
And now it is indeed a good opportunity to turn back the water. GD has been severely frustrated. Many peripheral'join' gangs don’t like to claim to be part of GD because of shooting young boys. The boss of Hell’s bobcat is missing, and the site is also at risk. It is not certain whether there is anyone responsible for punishing informers.
"The current situation is like this. The Harlem district police are following the FBI in cooperation with the police in New York, Chicago, and San Diego. I don't know if the AK will deliberately arrange something for you, but you continue to stay with these three. The place is likely to be suddenly visited by the police. If you go to Los Angeles to hide for a while, then they need to coordinate with the Los Angeles police before proceeding. This can give us some reaction time."
Goodman considered him very clearly, and his expression was very serious, "The most important thing is your relationship with the Hell Bobtail. The situation with the Hell Bobtail is not good now. I am afraid that some gangs will rob the Hell Bobtail. The people take you as the goal of Liwei. After all, everyone thinks you are a member of the Hell Bobcat... As long as this round of turf war has not stabilized, I suggest you stay away from Chicago, and also less in New York and San Diego. go with."
As soon as he heard that his life was in danger, what hesitated about, Song Ya asked Taraji to call for someone, packed up and prepared to set off.
Only Al doesn't want to leave, he is recording the first album.
"Come on Al, you come with me to show a face in the MV of Escobe, he said hello to me." Song Ya coaxed him.
"MV? What MV, is it a strong single for Escobe?" Now the MV of an unnamed song can't touch Al anymore.
"Yes, ItWasAGoodDay."
As Cooper asked himself to play a cameo in the MV, just these two days, he actually didn’t want to go, because Cooper’s MV often showed things about gangs and the streets, but he had to go to Los Angeles in advance. The reason is not, it can't be said to avoid disaster.
"All right." Al agreed.
"Hey, Brother Cooper, guess what, I did it! What plot did I make a cameo? Uh, playing basketball?"
The group said to leave, and asked Fergie, who had been recording her songs with high intensity, not to go anywhere except home and record company. Song Ya put Amy Adams in his arms and boarded the flight to Los Angeles.
"Yes, would you like to come to APLUS? Haha, well, you don't mind if I play tricks, right?"
Escobe said with a smirk.
The'stalk' of APLUS playing basketball was compiled by Lorry in the second MV. It was nothing more than mocking Song Ya running errands behind him back then, and rumoring that Song Ya once sat on the ground crying and saw him give a reward. Bai Dao was so happy that he drooled and so on.
"Don't... Just shoot us playing basketball honestly?"
Now Little Lowry is like that, Song Ya can naturally laugh at this stalker, but it is not enough to let himself actively cooperate.
"Hey, you are really boring, all right, come on, I will teach you a lesson on the court."
He is just over one meter and seven and can teach a ghost. Song Ya arrived in Los Angeles, and when Tony and the muffler three 1.9-meter guys appeared on the shooting court of his MV, the director and actors on the scene caused a burst of laughter.
"Fxxk, you are too prepared, APLUS, come to embarrass me?"
Escobe was supposed to be bragging about his skills with them just now, and the people on both sides smiled and fisted together, "This is my brother, Tony, silencer, Al." Song Ya introduced to both parties.
"Hey, where did I see you, silencer ah?" Cooper pointed to the silencer, unable to remember for a long time.
"The one who beat up the bragging father?" The young black director next to Cooper recognized it.
"Wow, then you are not the root of everything..." Cooper was a human spirit and closed his mouth in time.
The muffler stuck there a little awkwardly.
"He doesn't speak very much, he is just like his name." Song Ya didn't respond, and fooled him.
The silencer was used to beat the bragging father under the instruction of Little Lowry. He couldn't bear the whole pot of grievances that later led to many deaths. "Hey, don't you know?" Song Ya looked at the director.
"Oh, Gary Gray, my brother." Ascube introduced.
"Hello, hello." The two knew each other by fisting, "It's easy, wait a minute..."
Gary Gray began to introduce the plot. Song Ya made two cameo appearances. One was his defense and made Escobe a beautiful basket in front of him. The second one was the two sides saying goodbye on the basketball court. The two groups should look a little gangster. , Lift each other's chins to show the attitude of dissatisfaction with coming back next time. Of course, according to Escobe's design, it is naturally that Song Ya is dissatisfied.
"Warm up?" Escuber said with a smirk: "How are you playing basketball? I think you often appear on the Bulls' home court, so you won't be as bad as the Lori MV?"
"Uh, I rarely play. I practice squash at school." Song Ya answered truthfully. He didn't like to play basketball very much. He went to the Bulls home court to get Jordan's popularity. After the MV that damaged him was released by Lori. I have never touched it since.
"Squash, hahaha..." Escobe and his followers laughed.
"Uh, Tony, Al, follow me."
Song Ya didn't dare to let the upright silencer play, otherwise he would play the opponent too ugly.
"Accompaniment!"
The director Gary Gray made people put the accompaniment on. The song of ItWasAGoodDay has a very good melody~www.mtlnovel.com~ The lyrics describe Cooper's life in a flat and straightforward way. She lives with her mother, eats her mother’s cooking, and goes out. Jump on the open-top car and go to the street, throw dice with people, play basketball, participate in the funeral of gang mates, go on a date with a woman in a small hotel at night, send each other home in the early morning and buy a big hamburger on the street, and drive back leisurely .
The whole song has no big ups and downs, nor the hostility of the previous Cooper songs, very comfortable and relaxing.
Song Ya feels that this song will sell well.
However, in the lyrics, Cooper boasted that he played basketball and turned the audience. He won a triple-double. The monster possessed a body that looked exactly like Jordan...
Just his height?
Song Ya opened his arms, followed his footsteps, and kept a certain distance from him, guarding against sudden and unpredictable shots, only interfering slightly when shooting, and after playing a song, this guy didn't score a point...
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 352: The wind direction has changed and the relationship has changed

"M-Fxxk, you are here to embarrass me APLUS."
Cooper was a bit shameless in front of his younger brother, and cursed when he left the court.
"Hey, it won't be easy to wait for you to enter one." Song Ya knew that his temperament was not that narrow, but was just joking.
"Wait for me to show my true ability." Cooper smiled after he finished speaking.
"Prepare for each department." Director Gary Gray started to work, and the stadium started to get busy. The MV was short, and there would usually be no major productions. In fact, everyone is the same. Save money and rush to work. The sooner you can guarantee the same quality. it is good.
But this time, Escobe is very ambitious. Not only will helicopters, police cars and a large number of police officers appear in the MV, but the entire music video will also present a complete story with connections between the top and bottom.
"Are you addicted to making movies? Will there be new works like Block Boys coming out next year?"
Song Ya sat next to him and asked while drinking water.
"Fxxk, don't mention it."
Cooper showed a really angry expression this time. It turned out that he was tricked into a guest appearance in the movie'CB4' by another black actor, Chris Rock. He unexpectedly invited Big E to appear in a guest appearance quietly, and the two dead enemies returned. Not knowing each other! It wasn't until they each boasted about the movie scenes to be released in March next year, they suddenly discovered that they were all used by Chris Rock. "Cooper and Big E abandoned the previous suspicion and participated in the performance together" became a gimmick for the other party to win the box office.
"CB4? I know that Halle Berry will also show her face in that movie."
Song Ya listened to Harrie's mouth, because the ultimate pioneer and the thief were not very successful, it is a bit difficult for her to take the next commercial blockbuster, but after all, she has enough qualifications, and she is already a second-tier Hollywood actress. In this file, the remuneration for supporting roles, guest appearances, advertisements, etc. is not cheap. Some magazines also like to ask her to take cover photos, and the economic situation has completely improved.
"Ah, your girl?" Escobe gave him a smirk.
"Why do you think so?" Song Ya made a routine.
"Don't pretend, Halle asked his agent to talk around in Hollywood. As long as he is the hostess, she can guarantee that APLUS will help the movie announcement, and you beat Willis Streep, for whom Hollywood Everyone knows that there is no secret here." Cooper said.
"Haha..."
Halle’s cleverness made Song Ya laugh dumbly, but this is also a good thing, at least it shows that she does not reject letting others know that her famous flower has her own ‘master’.
"Cooper, APLUS." Gary Gray adjusted the position of the group acting and reminded the two "starring actors" that it is time to play.
Song Ya, who is very familiar with acting, has a stubborn expression, and pretends to be very hard to defend against Escobe, and then spotted Escobe with a fake action to'click' and then quickly took off, jumping high and far. Then he looked back and sighed at the handsome Cooper who was layup.
"Passed!" Gary Gray was very satisfied, "APLUS, your acting is good! APLUS?"
"That's for sure."
Song Ya, who was stunned for a short time, was also very satisfied with his performance. Not only that, he just opened the same movie for the sixth time. The white male protagonist was also on the basketball court, playing basketball with his companions, "Would you like to do it again? ?"he asks.
"No, time is a little bit too late." Gary Gray looked at his watch, "Let's go to the next scene."
"no problem."
Song Ya led Al and Tony to the corner of the court, coolly and said hello to each other with their chins raised with Escobe, who led his attendant to leave.
"Very good! Very good!" Let's do it again this time, Cooper, give yourself a little action.
Gary Gray adjusted it several times, "How about adding some gang elements?" He was still not satisfied.
"No problem." Cooper took out his lame blue and white bandana and put it on his head.
"Uh, forget it, I won't participate in this." Song Ya immediately refused.
"Hey, let go of APLUS, where's your GD headscarf?" Cooper asked.
"I don't have that stuff." Song Ya was a little unhappy, "I won't be in the same frame with you if you wear that. We said yes."
"Alright alright."
Cooper took off the headscarf again, and made a gesture of GD's "OK", "Or add some movement to his hands."
"Hey! You M-Fxxk pay attention." Tony behind Song Ya rushed up and knocked out his gesture directly.
Cooper's attendant was unhappy, "You **** just pay attention!"
"M-Fxxk!"
The silencer also rushed over to help, and the two groups of people suddenly confronted each other and cursed at each other.
"Hey! Hey!" Song Ya and Cooper quickly separated them.
"APLUS is my friend, you must not disrespect him." Cooper said to the little brother.
Song Ya also persuaded Tony and the others, "Cooper, sorry, my brother was impulsive just now for a reason. Your gesture can't be used indiscriminately. This generally represents the warning to swear to kill the other party, even the family members don’t let it go. ."
He explained to Cooper.
"I know."
The corners of Cooper's mouth curled up slightly, "Will I not know? I just tried it."
"Haha." Song Ya reluctantly laughed twice, and did not ask him why he wanted to'try'.
"pass!"
After ending this small storm and continuing to shoot, Gary Gray quickly finished the last shot that Song Ya participated in.
"Thanks, brother." Cooper shook hands with his wrists, then beat his chest.
"Help each other." Song Ya also learned something, when Halle Berry appeared on the set.
"Ho!" Cooper's attendants yelled strangely and whistled. In a long dress, she lowered her head and smiled, took off her sunglasses, "Hi, Cooper."
"Hey, beauty." Cooper said with restraint, "My vanity car can be used for you." He winked at Song Ya.
"Forget it, let's go now." Song Ya declined his kindness.
"GD..."
He stretched out his hand to let Hallie hold her, and when the group left, they heard someone yin and yang strangely shouting behind them.
Song Ya grinned, stopped Tony who wanted to go back to the theory again, and speeded up to leave here.
"What's the matter?" Halle was very smart, she felt something was wrong between the two groups of people.
"No one dared to do this to us before..." Tony was indignant.
"The direction of the wind has changed." Al said without a word.
Yes, the direction of the wind has changed, and the relationship has changed. After GD indiscriminately killed the little boy, not only was he severely cleaned up by law enforcement agencies in Chicago, but also his reputation in Quanmi became a lot worse. Song Ya felt like a mirror in his heart. Why did Cooper suddenly beat that gesture? I just want to weigh myself down, after all, he is lame.
In the future, my GD background may no longer be good...
I didn't expect this day to come so quickly...
Song Ya hasn't deduced the future series of influence clearly, but he understands that he will be in a more dangerous situation than before. Even when he first debuted, he was a slightly famous lyricist when he first met with Es Cube. He would not treat himself as he did before. Now the two have a good relationship and cooperate frequently. The other party actually wanted to'try'!
"It seems that I will try to keep as little as possible with gang rappers in the future." Song Ya secretly made up his mind.
"Where do you live?" Halle interrupted his thoughts.
"Oh, I rented a house in Beverly Hills." Song Ya replied~www.mtlnovel.com~Wow, are you going to live in Los Angeles? Like Cooper? "Harry misunderstood, "Tell me, which movie..."
"No, just live for a month or two, short-term, to relax."
Song Ya said perfunctorily.
"Is there a hostess there?"
"Uh, I don't know if it counts, I'll take you to meet her, Amy Adams."
"I know, the blonde you picked up during the promotion, right?"
"What, it's so ugly to pick it up, but you can help me teach her well if you go there, hehe."
"as you wish."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 353: Sugnat's Theory of Violence

The mansion in Beverly Hills was rented by William Morris. Until January 1, 1993, Song Ya’s rent and other miscellaneous expenses cost $100,000 to match his A-List identity. Donovan also said that it was his personal relationship that he won it with great difficulty. This amount of money cannot be saved... Hollywood's luxury style is evident. It is no wonder that Halle will use the Chicago dentist when he arrives here. Too much money.
"Hmm? Why aren't you moving, dear?"
Amy Adams, who was wearing a nurse's uniform, asked Song Ya with his arms around.
"It's nothing, I just got a little dizzy." Song Ya rubbed his temples. Since the release of the first album, his apocalypse has become more and more frequent. Unfortunately, most of them are useless movie clips, and I don't even bother to include songs! This time it’s even worse. Xiao Li is on the scene again after the classroom camouflage game. It should be in the same movie as Apocalypse this time. The scene is also in a chair with a little nurse, and that little nurse... is the Amy Adams in front of you!
"Are you going to be red in the future?" Song Ya looked at the blond girl in her arms and was surprised in her heart. He acted very actively in the movie, you...
It seems that it's just getting older, but the appearance is online, and it doesn't break like Fergie. Well, the shelf life is very long, but it can be held for a long time.
"Do you like me wearing this suit?"
Amy Adams didn't know his colorful intestines, happily supported the pink nurse hat on his head, and asked shyly.
"Of course I like it." Song Ya threw off the distractions and continued.
His first few days in Los Angeles were very uncomfortable. After being stabbed by the crippled Escuber, today the death row record owner, Sugnet, the nominal boss of the Compton area blood gang, suddenly said that he would come to visit. After getting the news, Halle chose to take the initiative to avoid it. Hollywood stars all know that there is such a person, but most of them keep the attitude of staying away from provoking and not guilty.
The blood gang has been gaining momentum recently, and even the gangs who have always been behind are catching up with the lame gang, and the reputation of his backer, GD, has just stinked. Anything is kind, but he can't offend him too much in Los Angeles. After all, in addition to his gang background, he is also a leading figure on the West Coast gang rap label, and Drey is also working with him.
When the agreement was about to be reached, he instructed Amy Adams to stay upstairs obediently, and sent out Tony, who had an impulsive character, to buy. He chose to meet with Sugnett in the living room. Old Mike, Mavota, Silencer and others naturally wanted By his side, the four bodyguards provided by Sony Columbia Records stood guard at the door, standing by.
"Suge is here." Taraji opened the door.
A big fat black man who was slightly shorter than himself and his fierce attendants appeared at the door, "Hey, APLUS brothers, I said that my sincerity is enough today. There are not many people in Los Angeles who can let me search and hand over guns. ."
"Sorry Brother Suger..."
Song Ya smiled and greeted him with a fist and hugged him. "After the Harlem nightclub incident, Sony Columbia Records arranged for these people to be responsible for safety. I can't direct them. Please sit down." Motura.
"It's the first time we met, but I already know you well, and I believe you are the same."
Sugnet is a person with no'big brother' temperament, wearing a big red long-sleeved T-shirt, more like a street ruffian, his aura is far worse than Kenneth, when he speaks full of swear words, Song Ya has to I automatically filter it out in my mind, "Yes, unfortunately, you failed to come to the last Chicago meeting."
"I won't go to GD's site haha."
Sugnett sat down carelessly and went straight to the subject, "I heard you are in trouble now?"
"Uh... Su Ge, let's not talk about this topic, okay? I thought you were here for the record announcement." Song Ya did not answer.
"Fxxk, I will leave all the troubles to Derry to worry about. The division of labor between us is very clear. He is responsible for production, I am responsible for ensuring the safety of the singers, and constantly recruiting elite soldiers."
Sugnet began to boast that in his picture, Death Row Records will also sign MCHammer and Papa Kane in the future, two East Coast rap leaders, "And you APLUS, I also like you very much, I heard that GD Can't I provide you with protection? Don't worry, our blood gang can."
Song Ya didn't believe a word about this kind of guy with a mouthful of running wind. MCHammer and Kane's father are beginning to show signs of decline, but they don't worry about signing with big record companies because of their status.
"I don't need any protection..."
Song Ya is more and more determined not to get involved in the gang rap circles. The new Apocalypse's EarnedIt and YoungDumb are both very strong rhythm and blues singles. Although IgottaFeeling and BoutIt are rap music, there is no gangster element in the lyrics. The only song SINALOA is the one on stage with K-Ci. He is not going to release it at all. UMustBe is a girl’s song for the time being, but Shakira has a high probability.
"ComeonBoy!"
How could Sugnet be the kind of person who was sent casually. He raised his chin to the little brother, and the little brother pulled out a red flower headband from his pants pocket and placed it on the table in front of Song Ya, "You know, the blood gang is not It’s as easy to get in like a lame. From now on I will cover you, Hollywood? You can walk sideways. No one in the rap circle dare to mess with you, and New York’s trash will not work."
"Thank you for your kindness, I really didn't expect..."
Song Ya was very annoyed, but smiled brighter than anyone else, "You are willing to make me a full member. I respect the blood gang, but I still have to say sorry, you know, I can't go away."
He continued to implicitly imply his GD identity, just like Derry scolded himself, the double-headed snake, this tactic still works.
Sugnet looked at the turban with a fierce expression.
Old Mike pressed his hand on the zipper of his jacket.
Song Ya was not scared, uh, although his most important thing as a traverser is his personal safety. He was frightened by Pablo and others when he first traversed, but he knew that facing a person like Sugnet Can't be seen the weakness in the heart, "You are not? Su Ge, is it necessary to make the relationship between us so tense?"
"Do you know how I helped my friend get back the money that belonged to him from the white guy?"
Sugnet did not answer directly.
Song Ya knew that he was mentioning a story about his proud work, hanging vanilla ice upside down on the balcony to ‘claim’ the copyright fee, "I’ve heard that you are very brave."
"Do you know? We black people are nothing without violence."
Sugnat simply gave a speech, "Do you think we really don't want to let go of violence? Wrong! Without violence, we will be drained by the whites, just like the Jewish boss of Ruthless Records who squeezed Derry, and SBK Vanilla ice stealing lyrics, many, many, I can cite many examples. Only violence can pull back our money from their teeth..."
"Do you think the booming Jackson brothers and sisters~www.mtlnovel.com~Whitney Houston's popular superstars can guard their money? Wrong, I have a hunch that they will be sucked up by the white people around them sooner or later. Stay away from the black community, away from...violence that gives them the most basic protection."
"Who do you think the singer will be the last laugh? It's Derui, 2PAC, Escobe, Papa Bragg and other guys rooted in the community, as long as you have brothers who are willing to work for them, those white lawyers , Brokers, accountants, record company owners, stock brokers, investment fund managers dare not presumptuous!"
"We who are not well-educated, or who have been singing and touring non-stop since a few years old like MJ, have settled the accounts... What kind of Harvard-graduated accountant? Reese’s mailroom started and took decades to climb to a high position as an agent? Or can you learn the law better than those senior lawyers?"
"No, no matter how smart you are, you have to make them afraid of something, you have to make the white guy afraid, and the old black also afraid, otherwise you must be finished, in this cannibal, white capital world."
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"Very wonderful! Very wonderful Su Ge, to be honest, your words made me understand a lot of truths that can be used for life."
Since Song Ya didn't want to turn his face with the other party, Song Ya simply acted. It is a good way to deal with this kind of old black who believes in violence to solve problems. He applauded and admired and sat close to the other side affectionately. "You are my teacher in this respect. Let's have a good chat, honestly."
"Yeah, brother APLUS, my life experience on the street is enough for you to learn."
Sugnet was very useful, and looked back at his attendants triumphantly, "Have you seen it? There are not many humble children like APLUS now, learn from Ngers!"
Song Ya did not think that his theory was unreasonable. For example, after the Harlem nightclub case, the attitudes of people like Dave Hall and Sony Columbia Records attorneys toward them changed because of what they believed, behind them. The violent shock of GD.
But this kind of theory can only be used against small record company executives such as Dave Hall or the class of lawyers, brokers, and accountants with ordinary backgrounds. It’s not easy to reach the Motula class, let alone the Underwood kind, just take the opportunity to turn around, and push the mess of Barn Chemical into one’s arms. You must take over. The so-called street background In front of powerful politicians, it is like a child playing house, which is an absolute deduction.
Besides, MJ will be drained by the white people around him? Song Ya didn't believe it at all. MJ trained several white lawyers and senior managers to be submissive, and let them fight back and forth to put everyone at risk. This is the superb way to control others.
However, it was a bit surprised that Sugnet, the old man, could say the above remarks. He complimented him while continuing to talk.
Sugonite didn't know the twists and turns in the heart of the 18-year-old in front of him. He began to talk eloquently, from his glorious history in the blood gang to the long-term plan to dominate the West Coast bandit rap. , The more he exposed his poor knowledge.
"It seems that what you said before is the essence of your life, right?"
Song Ya also looked down on him more and more, and laughed secretly in her heart. This guy should have been influenced by some of the Los Angeles Panthers, and could find some theoretical basis for her violent problem-solving approach, but if you talk more, you will be exposed. He was essentially a successful street gangster. He was clever and dared to do it. He used his blood to help this big tree and Los Angeles’s unique entertainment industry advantage accidentally crash into the record industry, holding the soft persimmon of vanilla ice. The fame, coupled with the relative relationship with 2PAC, coincided with Derui's eagerness to leave Ruthless Records. From then on, it was pure luck.
"So, are you joining?" Sugnet turned his mouth at the red flower turban on the table.
"I respect you Su Ge, I can understand you. After all, we are all born in the street, but I also hope you can understand me. Do you think I am the kind of person who can be a traitor casually?" Song Ya declined.
Even if the Sugonite in front of him is a really capable person, even if he is really desperate, he will never turn to him.
Even Derry personally said that from the ruthless record to the death row record, he jumped from one fire pit to another, and I heard that Snoop Dogg, Knight Dogg, WarrenG, and other rappers who followed Derry in the past, entered Sugnat. In his room or in the same transportation, he is not allowed to bring any attendants or bodyguards, and he often faces threats of violence.
His model of using the record company as a gang will never end well, and Song Ya will be moved by him only when his head is flooded.
"All right, you convinced me."
Sugnet put away the flower headband, "The streets don't hate people like you, APLUS. I heard that even if there were no subsequent shootings, you would knock K-Ci off the stage at the Harlem nightclub, right? You are good. Boy, have the guts."
He stood up, "By the way, next time you transfer your Chicago meeting to Los Angeles, so I can attend in person."
Hehe, do you want to take the lead in the promotion and distribution alliance? "No problem, I will set up a branch venue in Los Angeles at that time, and we will gather more." Song Ya stretched out his fist.
"Hey! Play the word game NGe with me?"
He elbows the belly of his classmate behind him. After a few people laughed for a while, he straightened his face, "I don't accept anyone playing tricks in front of me."
who do you think You Are? The bad guys on the street have a tune with the party whip...
"I respect you Su Ge, but there are some boundaries, the boundaries between people, I think you can understand."
Song Ya is not welcome. The Chicago meeting was inspired by the theory of Escobe’s delivery of goods. It was difficult to get it done with one hand and one kick. It used up a lot of connections and connections. Want to empty the white wolf to take the whole bowl? Why?
"Ah!"
Sugnett glanced at the old Mike who pulled the jacket down, and sneered disdainfully, "I'm a little bit like Miami and New York, we cooperate better than confrontation."
I had known that he had created another set, "I heard that you were beaten back by the Miami people, didn't you?" Song Ya said with a sting.
"Fxxk!"
I had a good talk, but I didn't expect that the two sides still failed to end peacefully. Maybe this kind of gangster doesn't know what a win-win situation is, "This is Los Angeles, you give me a little bit of care!"
He put down a cruel word, and led the little brothers away swaggeringly.
"Unreasonable!"
I knew that Song Ya didn't compliment him so carefully in front of him, it was a great mallet!
"Mr. Rubin?" Taraji deliberately reminded loudly outside.
Song Ya greeted him and saw a bearded white man and Sugonite passing by, "Is that Sugonite just now? Did you talk about it?" The owner of DefAmerican Records and a co-owner of American Music Magazine Looking at the leaving Sugnet and others, they walked through the door while questioning.
"How did you come?"
Song Ya was surprised at this uninvited guest, "Aren't you in New York?"
This guy is holding a big drink cup that he almost never leaves in his hand, dressed like an ordinary old man, visiting the Beverly Hills mansion is like visiting his backyard, "I moved the record company to Los Angeles." He lightly. Reply.
The bodyguard stopped him and tried to search his body, "Forget it, no." Song Ya stopped and ushered him in, "What about your New York career?"
"It exists as a branch company, no way, Warner needs me to come here."
He briefly introduced that as the producer of the rock band Red Pepper joined the Warner Records premiere BloodSugarSexMagic. He led the band that had just been retrenched due to quality problems to regain a new life. Sales exploded, and the Red Peppers’ second album met again. When it was difficult, the group members forced the palace to warner, claiming that the producer must be Riclubin.
DefAmerican Records is, after all, a Warner label, and Red Pepper is a local Los Angeles band. Rick Rubin has no choice whether it is for his boss or money, so he simply moved the company to Los Angeles, and soon before.
"You haven't answered me yet. Did you talk to Sugnett? I think he is angry." Riclubin asked.
"He's here to rob, and talk a fart."
Song Ya felt that the person in front of him was a little bit magical. Many of his singers complained that he didn't understand music at all, but the big-name bands like Red Pepper have a posture that they must be. What is the real level of this guy? "You didn't answer my question, why did you show up at my door!?"
"I heard that you live in here, so I'll take a look. We are not far away. Look..."
He pointed to another mansion in the distance, "We are there to record songs."
"What does the recording have to do with the Beverly Hills mansion?" Song Ya didn't understand.
"Oh, you are such a rookie."
He shook his head again and again. It turns out that rock bands often choose to live in the manor house when recording songs. They build the recording studio directly inside the house. They eat, live, have parties, and share flesh and blood together. Every day is a carnival. The inspiration is directly recorded, which is very convenient, "Many rock bands like this, even MJ often uses this method, don’t you need it? How did you get your inspiration? A song from conceiving a simple melody to adjusting the accompaniment, Lyrics and mixing are the result of collective wisdom and collective discussions among many people. Don't you understand these?" he asked.
"My inspiration came suddenly, and I arranged most of the content myself, and the things I took out were very complete." Song Ya answered brazenly.
"Then you are really amazing."
He entered the room and sat down. The main purpose of coming here was still for the next awards season. "You won't go to the BMA (Billboard Awards Ceremony) on the 9th of next month?"
"I've been too busy these days." Song Ya shrugged. This year, he has no awards. The best newcomer is not suitable for him. The best R&B singer competitor is Jodeci, who is mourning. WhereIsTheLove's single year title lost to BoyzIIMen's EndoftheRoad, BeautifulGirls was also suppressed into an embarrassing seven-week card two, bad heart!
"What about the AMA next January?"
Riclubin said: "The most popular rap and hip-hop singer award, your competitor is my SirMix-a-Lot, you met last time, he likes you very much."
This is the meaning of the fight~www.mtlnovel.com~ This year, a very strong BoyzIIMen has emerged from the male singers. With the new major of MJ, Song Ya has lost many awards, and AMA is shortlisted. For such an award, since people are going to go, it’s not appropriate for the particles to have no receipt. "Aren’t we talking about good Grammys? And the AMA depends on the audience to vote. Even if I don’t come forward to call on the fans this year, I really don’t plan to do so. But SirMix-a-Lot can't compete with me, right?"
"Okay, then it's Grammys."
Both parties confirmed the conditions, and he breathed a sigh of relief, "We have a party tomorrow. Come on and meet friends from the Los Angeles music circle."
"Sugnet just turned my face with me, man." Song Ya didn't want to go.
"There are no street gangs, rock singers and Hollywood movie stars who like music, and they don’t overlap with the gang rap circles." Riclubin said.
"Well, I will see the situation tomorrow."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 355: Another punch

The white rock star’s party opens with a more literary and artistic atmosphere, similar to European salons, but it won’t take a long time to reveal itself. Like the party of black singers, it will become smoky and panic. The only difference is that they are not as noisy as blacks. Not too earthy to show off wealth.
"Ahem, ahem..."
Song Ya still came here really fragrantly, because Hallie wanted to come, and the party had entered the second stage when he arrived at this mansion, Song Ya coughed straight out of the smoke when he entered the door.
"Let's go over there." Halle thoughtfully pulled him out of the house and sat down on a small bench next to the swimming pool. "If there is a problem with your voice, then I will be scolded by your fans." She joked.
"No." The eighteen-year-old Song Ya felt that his voice was omnipotent. "SoHigh, SoHigh~" He hung up two of the most difficult words in his song at the moment. They are from WanttoWantMe. The final ending is to The pinch is very sharp, and the end has to rise in tone. The lyrics of the song IWanttoWantMe added APLUS in front of it. Now it has become a spontaneous cheering language for many of his female fans, and it is very crazy when he shouts.
The sound attracted the attention of the girls in the swimming pool. The weather in California in November was much warmer than in Chicago. The beautiful girls in bikinis recognized themselves. They were probably friends of the guests or people on the fringe of Hollywood. The car's gotten has to be reserved a lot. Seeing that there is Harley, no one will come to talk up for the time being, but it does not prevent them from deliberately spoofing here around the pool.
"Look, what about the position I chose?" Halle teased.
"Very good." Song Ya smiled.
Hallie glanced at the girls, took the initiative to get close, then embraced him domineeringly and kissed.
After a few minutes, the girls stopped scratching their heads wittily, Song Ya removed the beer bottle cap with bare hands, handed it to her, and opened another bottle for herself. The men at the party basically held beer bottles in one hand and clamped the root in the other. Cigarettes, simple and casual, very hippies.
"Do you know the current status of the Red Hot Chili Peppers?" Song Ya asked.
"They are a local Los Angeles band. The reporters and media like it very much. They were reported by various local gossip media every three days. The most recent one seems to be a member clamoring to leave the team. It's hard to tell the truth from the fake." Halle said.
Anyway, that's what Riclubin has to worry about. Song Ya also has no intention of making friendships with the white rock star. The group of people are just as abnormal as hip-hop singers. Of course, their brain circuits are a bit more artistic.
"Is Chicago all right?" Halle asked concerned.
"It's a bit troublesome." Song Ya was bothering about this, "I..."
Halfway through, "Xue Lin, don't shrink into the corner when you get to the party. I'll introduce a few friends to you." A woman's voice came from afar, and Song Ya recognized that it was the second generation of Jennifer Lynch. Yes, I can't help but frown, but I quickly relax, eh? Xuelin?
He turned his head and saw Xue Linfen in a denim jacket walking towards the bench across the lawn in the distance, and Jennifer Lynch ran out of the villa to stop her.
"The air inside is too turbid." Xue Linfen complained that she was being held back by her.
"You are not a little girl, don't be hypocritical, come on, wait until the Sundance Film Festival..." The two quickly walked into the villa.
"Has this woman attacked you in the media several times?" Halle thought he was following Jennifer Lynch.
"Well, but she can't take advantage of it."
Opponents of this level are also sparring with each other in the media, Song Ya doesn't care much.
"I heard that she is as docile as a sheep to rock stars, and she has a completely eldest attitude toward the cast and crew." Hallie talked about Hollywood gossip.
"Do you know her movie fan Helena?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know." Halle shook her head, "I only know that her father used contacts to find a very good team for her, but the whole movie was delayed for two years, and the actress Jin Basinger was bankrupted in the middle. From the actors to the staff all complained, which hurt her father’s influence in Hollywood."
"Cheating." Song Ya laughed.
The two were drinking and chatting. With Hallie beside, Song Ya couldn't go in to find Xue Linfen until a new guest came in.
"Hmm!" Hallie, who had been paying attention to the gate, raised her neck and drank the remaining wine. "Quick, work."
She has always had a strong sense of purpose at parties. Song Ya was dragged up by her to meet Tim Burton, who had just entered the door. This guy is one of the Hollywood directors who likes rock and roll parties.
"Hey, Halle, APLUS? See you for the first time? Nice to meet you, your song is good."
However, the white director in his thirties was not very interested in Halle and himself, and stopped short with a few words of greeting.
"I also like the return of your Batman very much." Song Ya had no choice but to stop disturbing.
"Oh!" Hallie took him back to the bench and kicked the empty bottle that had just been dropped.
"The frustration is very strong?" Song Ya saw her mood obviously began to fall.
"No, Hollywood is not like that, try to seize every opportunity that can be seized." She replied.
"Have you received the drama?" Song Ya asked.
"A public enemy number one, a low-cost film made by Hollywood Pictures." Halle replied.
"Hollywood Pictures? That's the production company that made money with only one movie in three years?" Song Ya has seen film magazines mocking the company's news. Regardless of the name, it is actually the little one who lost his pants. Movie labels can only get low-cost productions of less than $5 million.
Halle stopped talking.
"It's unbelievable, you just starred in two Hollywood blockbusters." Song Ya was worthless for her.
"But the box office is not very good." Hallie said.
"But..." Song Ya was finished, and she was pulled up again, "Hey, hey, Johnny." Then she blocked the popular Hollywood fried chicken Johnny, who became full of spring breeze in an instant. Depp, the other party is the former director Tim Burton who likes it very much, not to say he likes it, it should be said that he is very fond of the queen actor.
"APLUS?"
Johnny Depp, a well-known guy who likes playing teams, is more interested in Song Ya and proactively stretched out his hand, "Your music is good... when and when will you collaborate? My guitar, hehe, just try... Just know."
The first time he met, he shamelessly asked for cooperation, but this guy seemed to be a little unconscious, and he didn't know where he came here after drinking it first.
"Have a chance." Song Ya felt that Hallie squeezed her waist. "Shall we go to talk?"
"Talk? Uh..."
He replied drunkly, "Then I have to wait a while, I'm going to see, uh... to see..." It seems that he hasn't been too drunk.
"Well, see you later."
Song Ya took the disappointed Halle home again, and said with a curling lips: "Where is he handsome? So many American girls like him." He has no good impression of Xue Linfen's ex-boyfriend~www.mtlnovel.com ~ The news that he and his current girlfriend, the popular actress Novena Ryder split and reunited, is the most popular topic of the US tabloid, and it is more than a grade higher than that of his own with Mira and Fergie.
"He is handsome, okay?"
Hallie counted: "Melancholy, literary, like a mystery... Did you know? He can always pick the most invincible and beautiful youth of Hollywood girls from those years, Xue Linfen, Novena Ryder... You see now It's not that the media rumored that he is going to split with Novena? I guess he should go after the next goal."
"Okay, I see." Song Ya interrupted jealously.
"Let's find a place!" The two killed another bottle of beer, Halle suddenly proposed.
Song Ya felt hot, "Is there no one to see?" he asked.
"Only the big Hollywood guys who will come to this kind of party, go!" Halle took him strode into the villa.
"Should we try over there?" Song Ya didn't want to enter the chimney-like house, smirking and pointing at the back of a bush at the end of the manor.
"Try and try..." Hallie bit her lip and looked around for a while, before moving forward.
It's a pity that there are already people over there, and they heard a clear applause when they passed by.
"You dare to talk to Johnny!?" A man's voice came out.
"We just said hello! And I broke up with you, Barry! If you do this, I will call the police and apply for a restraining order!"
Ok? Is it Xue Linfen's voice? The man should be her photographer's ex-boyfriend, the scumbag who encouraged her to take photos of Playboy.
"Call the police! Go report! You are not afraid to report to the tabloid..."
Song Ya broke in and saw Xue Linfen leaning on a tree with her face covered, sobbing feebly.
"You are..." Before the oily man in the Hawaiian shirt came back to his senses, he went up with a punch.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 356: Bruises on your face are as beautiful

There was a lesson from the last time that Wesley Streep was knocked out with a punch. The man in front of him was also a little ‘weak.’ Song Ya stayed a lot this time, but it seemed that the result was worse.
Beverly Hills went out of the police very quickly. Less than five minutes after the other party took out his cell phone to call the police, a police car stopped in front of the manor house rented by the Red Hot Chili Peppers.
Two police officers, one black and one white, were in front of the police car asking about the beaten ex-boyfriend Xue Linfen, the photographer named Barry.
"You shouldn't do it." Halle Berry La Songya hid in the shade of the roadside outside the door, watching vigilantly behind the bushes across the street, the paparazzi outside the villa was called by the police officer at Songya and others Before going out, Ricklubin, who had been rushed by the news, had driven out there, but I wondered that they would not leave honestly.
"I hate men who beat women the most." Song Ya shook his hand. "Is there any difference between him and Wesley?"
"Of course it's very different!" Halle looked back at the guests on the lawn of the manor who were poking their heads here. "Wesley is an actor, he has to be concerned about public influence, and this white photographer doesn't use it. If he is rascal if……"
Before she finished her words, she confirmed her concern over there, "I was beaten by APLUS! Look, I lost a tooth! You testify for me, I will sue him!"
Barry yelled to this side while holding his chin, complaining with faint excitement, "APLUS, wait to receive my lawyer's letter! Get the check! Damn, he made 30 million last year, you know him How much did you buy for the album this year?" He chatted with the white police officer who was sitting on the record again, but the other party just bowed his head and wrote and ignored him.
"At least five million! Fxxk, I want him to pay a lot of money, a lot of money!" He started calling again, as if consulting a lawyer.
"Cut!" Song Ya sneered at his ugly attitude.
"It's really your APLUS..."
Another black middle-aged police officer shook his flashlight on Song Ya’s face. “I can’t remember how many times. It’s always Nger who was taken away by police cars at parties attended by a hundred white people. Don’t you love yourself. Okay?"
"WTF?" Song Ya was confused by his attitude, "What were you talking about?!"
"Don't..." Halle grabbed his clothes. "He should be the type of black police officer mentioned in NWA's Fxxktha Police. There are many such people in Los Angeles." She whispered.
Song Ya knows that kind of person, probably a low profile version of BET owner Johnson, similar to the black housekeeper of the white manor house in the plantation era. He is more strict with his compatriots than the white, and always thinks that the black buddies at the bottom are discrediting his ethnic group. He spoke almost in this high-pitched tone, but when he turned to face the white man he was very polite.
It seems that the song created by NWA does have a living foundation.
"You hit him?" the black police officer asked.
"Yeah, I called." Song Ya didn't want to entangle this kind of people too much, took out the phone, and started looking for the lawyer's phone.
"You beat very hard." The black police officer wrote a few pens in the notebook, "Then follow us."
"You can't just take him away, it will be reported by the media." Halle walked half a step forward, trying to communicate with the other party, "and APLUS has just been helping a woman under attack. He is not a violent person. People."
"WhereIsTheLove, right? I like this song very much. Before I saw you, I thought you were different from those Ngers on the street, but now? Hehe... what the singer sings and what he does are completely different, I Having worked in Hollywood for 20 years, APLUS is not uncommon for people like you."
This guy said so much, "Where is the woman you protect? Is it you Halle Berry, yes, I know you too." Finally, he asked something serious.
"It's not me." Hallie replied, turning to find Xue Linfen at the same time as Song Ya who was holding back her anger. She seemed to be alone and not far behind, but now she was not seen on the spot.
A car drove out from the door. Under the lights at the entrance of the manor, Song Ya recognized that Jennifer Lynch was driving, while Xue Linfen was sitting in the passenger seat, and the car was turning on the turn signal to the other side of the road.
"Fxxk! Bi Chi!" Song Ya and her panicked and guilty tears met for a few seconds, and when the car passed the corner, she was suddenly disappointed, and anger surged to her heart, gritted her teeth and cursed.
"You shouldn't do it." Hallie also saw this scene, "Now it's all right..."
"Get in the car, big stars." The black police officer didn't believe it at all. "It won't be too much trouble. You can spend money to settle the white man."
"I won't give him a cent." Song Ya said with a cold face.
"You will, you are afraid to see the newspaper." The black police officer pointed to the opposite side of the street with a pen, where the paparazzi had bypassed Riklubin and several security personnel, and ran to the very front section of the road and began to take pictures here. "Don’t procrastinate, you don’t want to see how I enforce it. If you’re a gangster rap scumbag, I’ve already started doing this now."
"APLUS, hurry up and solve all this!" Riclubin also gave up, ran to Song Ya and said, "Help, I just arrived in Los Angeles."
"Don't be stunned, it's unwise." Hallie took his arm, "Fxxk!" Song Ya could only lower her head to avoid the reporter's camera. She was dragged to the police car and the phone was connected, "Goodman, I……"
"Wait!" Suddenly a voice came from behind.
Song Ya looked back and saw a woman in a denim jacket appearing from the corner. Her blonde hair rose and fluttered with her running. When the light at the entrance of the manor was under the light, it was Xue Linfen’s beautiful face of the famous actress. Unfortunately, the makeup on the face is spent.
"It was indeed Mr. APLUS who protected me just now." She reluctantly raised her mouth and gave a smile when she passed Song Ya, and said to the black police officer.
"Ho!" This time the white police officer over there was not calm, he must have recognized Xue Linfen, and many white men would hide her portrait at home.
"You bitch..." Barry yelled at her.
"Hey! Be careful!" The white police officer stopped him immediately. "Miss Finn, can you describe the situation at the scene?"
"Uh..." Xue Linfen looked at the reporter who kept pressing the flash in the distance, "This man is my ex-boyfriend. He pestered me at the party and beat me..." She rushed to the side of the two police officers. Go over your face to show the bruise on your face.
"I see." The white police officer began to record. "What then? Mr. APLUS helped you teach Mr. Barry, right?"
"It's not a lesson, it's a stop. When he wanted to continue his violence, Mr. APLUS appeared in time and stopped him." She lied, but she couldn't see the flaws. Hollywood actors still have this basic skill.
Hallie took Song Ya's hand and shook quietly.
"This **** is lying!" Barry yelled, "I'm looking for a tabloid to expose you!"
"Do you know Mr. APLUS?" the black police officer asked.
"Unfamiliar, uh, we've seen it before, but haven't said anything." She continued to lie.
The two police officers looked at Song Ya, "We came together and accidentally ran into him and Miss Finn at the scene." Hallie got closer and showed the relationship between the two.
Then all the ‘truth is revealed’, "Shut up, scum." The white police officer went back and pushed Barry, who was still cursing, into the car.
"I want to apply to the court for an injunction, what should I do?" Xue Linfen continued to ask.
"We need a female police officer to check the injury, Beverly Hills..." He looked up for the house number.
"Uh..." Riklubin hesitated.
"Come..." Song Yaduo was clever and reported his address.
"Yes, go to him, me... hehe." Riclubin pointed to the interior of the manor that was about to leave. Many guests had already left the villa and were about to leave.
"Okay." The black police officer reported Song Ya's address to the intercom. "It will be there in about five minutes."
"What's wrong with you? APLUS?" Song Ya found out that Li Goodman, who had been driving his cell phone, was asking anxiously, "It's okay." He hung up, "Old Mike, get out of the car." He dialed Old Mike's phone again. .
"Hey! Didn't you apologize? Compatriots!?" Song Ya shouted to the black police officer's back.
The other party did not respond, and got into the car with the white police officer and escorted Barry away, leaving only a few of them at the door.
"It's okay, Xue Lin." Song Ya felt so relieved and relieved, "You were very brave just now."
She looked down at the ground and did not respond.
Old Mike drove the car out, she got into the driver's seat, Song Ya and Hallie got into the back seat.
The car drove on a quiet road in Beverly Hills. The road conditions were very good, and even tire noise was hard to hear, and the car fell silent.
"I thought you would just leave with Jennifer Lynch like this?" Hallie took the initiative, "APLUS was furious at the time."
"I'm sorry." A word made her cry again.
Song Ya hurriedly pinched Hallie, not allowing her to continue talking.
"You?" Halle stared at his face for a while, then looked at Xue Linfen, "You have known each other a long time ago, right?"
"Here." Very close, Old Mike drove the car into Song Ya's residence, just in time with another police car.
Song Ya opened a guest room and let the policewoman go in with her for an injury test.
"You've known each other a long time ago, haven't you?" Hallie sat down with him in the living room and immediately continued to ask.
"No, she helped a friend who auditioned at my record company and had a deal with me once." Song Ya didn't tell lies.
But Halle didn't seem to be fooled so easily, her eyes were fixed on her.
Without holding back, the eyelashes still trembled.
Hallie first showed a clear sneer, then drilled into his arms, and would never get up because of it. Song Ya didn't push her anyway.
"Please keep in touch and cooperate with our follow-up investigation Miss Finn." The female police officer finished the injury test and left with her companion.
"Thank you for APLUS today, Miss Berry." She came out of the cabin, saw the two who were tired of being together, turned her head and said, "Uh, can the driver take me home?"
"It's okay, you..."
Song Ya looked at her face. She seemed to have applied makeup in it just now, but maybe the mood fluctuates too much, or there is no big mirror in the bedroom, and the side face she slapped by Barry is too thick, and The chromatic aberration on the other side is very obvious, it looks a little bit ridiculous, but I can definitely hold back this time and not be so rude.
"Miss Finn, your makeup..." Hallie stood up and gestured to her face.
"What?" She touched her face in a daze.
"Let's go over there." Hallie took her to the master bedroom.
Ilovethewayyou, putitonyoureyes
Therosesonyourfacelightupthesky
, Allofthe,,
Andgirlthat\'sfine, butIwannaknowdoyoumind?
Nomakeuptoday-day-day-day-day-day
Nomakeuptoday-day-day-day-day-day
Nomakeuptoday-day-day-day-day-day
Nomakeuptoday
Andgirlthat\'sfine, butIwannaknowdoyoumind-mind-mind-mind?
Song Ya appeared in the mirror while she was sitting in front of the dressing table and concentrating on picking things up.
She stopped for a moment, said nothing, and continued to smear her face.
"You are fine now." Song Ya said while looking at her in the mirror.
"I am embarrassed today." She put down the puff and picked up her eyeliner.
"Why? You accidentally bumped into a scumbag." Song Ya said, "It's not your fault."
"I have been with Prince (Prince) and Johnny Depp. They are both very diligent. I wanted to find a man who looked reliable, but I didn't expect it to become a laughing stock in Hollywood. Laughing at me picking men’s eyes, laughing at me looking One of my boyfriends is not as good as one, they said it’s like my star journey in Hollywood, and, and my face withered day by day..."
She seemed calm, but she shook her hand inadvertently at the end, so she quickly dropped the eyeliner again, dipped a wet wipe with makeup remover, and carefully wiped it around the corner of her eye.
Song Ya held her moving hand and gently pressed it down, the thick powder on her face was wiped away, revealing the bruise below.
Iknowshebouttoaskmehowshelook
Itellherbeautiful, andhowlongittook
foryoutoputiton?Itwasearlyinthemorn\'
SheresembledamodeloutofaMACbook
ontheway
standbehindmeandtry
prettiness,
feellikeit\'snotenough
Icanneverputontoomuchmakeup
YeahI
FromhimiswhereIgetit
TheytellmeIneed
Ihatemylips, mynose,
thebeautyinme, butwhathedon\'tsee
, Eleven
She was still held by Song Ya with her hands, and did not make any resistance, she was determined to look at her face in the mirror~www.mtlnovel.com~You are very brave today, that's enough, I heard Yeremov say For your persistence in Hollywood, I think I can identify and understand you. Those mocking words with distorted values ​​are very ridiculous and not worthy. Of course I know that no one can ignore the overwhelming rumors, but I still want to say that you are beautiful now, you are beautiful without makeup, and even if you have bruises on your face..."
Song Ya used her index finger to remove the mist that had just risen from the corner of her eye.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 357: No one takes you seriously

The atmosphere in the room became more and more controlled by Song Ya. He was about to go further, when the sound of car horns came from outside the mansion, Xue Linfen immediately withdrew his hand, "My agent is here." She was also running away. Leave the room.
"Tim." Song Ya had to go out, gritted his teeth and greeted the agent who had been doing bad things repeatedly.
"Thanks, APLUS, you helped us again."
Tim hurriedly entered the door, too late to be polite, "The lawyer has gone to the police station, do you really want to apply for a prohibition order?" He handed the scarf in his hand to Xue Linfen, "Now the media is worried that there is no chance You have fallen into trouble."
"I have considered very clearly, Barry must be kept away from my life." Xue Linfen put on a scarf, hid her hair and most of her face, "Let's go."
"Uh, good."
Tim had to follow her, walked to the door, turned around and said to the two of them: "Your testimony is very useful, please..."
"We won't change our words." Song Ya said, "Call me if you need help."
"Ok, thanks again."
Xue Linfen also looked back at Song Ya, the poignant beauty in her eyes was really moving, "Thank you," she whispered.
"Go back and have a good rest." Song Ya waved freely and watched the two get into the car and leave.
"Your tricks are much better than Eddie Murphy, the eighteen-year-old thief?" Halle appeared behind him, joking.
"I am not, I am not."
Song Ya hugged her back and coaxed, "Is Xue Linfen possible to get in your way? Like Tyra Banks? If so, I won't contact her again."
"That's not true." Halle shrugged. "Her opponent is Sharon Stone, and she has already lost, and she has lost thoroughly."
"is it?"
Song Ya knows that she has also taken a **** portrait. Sharon Stone, who is known for her fame, has quickly become popular because of the box office starring'Instinct' this year. The key is that her sexiness has become a signature impression recognized by all meters in that movie. There was a scene that changed legs, which didn't show anything at all, but it made the media and the audience excited.
In contrast, Xue Linfen paid for everything in stealing the moon. Instead, she was completely underestimated by Hollywood. Although she stopped filming for a year and then stopped taking movies of the same type, Song Ya had seen her follow-up movies. She often plays the side ball, she should be very helpless.
"In the 1990s, she relied on David Lynch’s Twin Peaks to stand up. Both the professional and the masses crushed actresses of Sharon Stone and Kim Basinger, but it was a pity that Twin Peaks was cut in two seasons. I was coaxed to take a portrait of Playboy by the domestic violence boyfriend just now, and finally Hollywood and film critics were quickly wiped out because of the accumulated goodwill of Shuangfeng Town."
Hallie said: "She has problems with the film, and she has no assertiveness. She is easy to be deceived by friends or the film's rhetoric, and her personality is a bit too bad and good. Sharon Stone is not a simple woman, she occupies the same type of first-line actress. The position will not be given to others in a few years."
"Sharon Stone is thirty-five years old!" Song Ya sighed for Xue Linfen, "Forget it, that's it, we should also consider it for ourselves."
"Ok."
The two men and their agents discussed the PR strategy after the incident. At least they must ensure that, except for the scandal, the tabloids cannot divert the attention of the incident to them. When the time comes, anything can happen if you dig deeply. Song Ya himself still has a lot of trouble in Chicago and New York.
"Hayden, you William Morris and Louise reported that you have dig deep into that photographer's black material, prepared for it." Song Ya said to Hayden on the phone.
"Understood, this is a small character." Hayden will fix it.
The next day, the Los Angeles tabloid published the farce that happened in front of the red pepper mansion. Their attention really focused on themselves and Hallie in the photo on the spot. But soon, Xue Linfen mentioned to her ex-boyfriend. The news of the assault and application for a restraining order shifted the focus of attention, and the two were temporarily left behind by the media as passersby.
"After Barry was released on bail, he told the media that you beat him violently." Hayden called, "I have let the Louise report send out the black material."
"I saw."
Song Ya was eating a watermelon and was watching Louise’s report. The title was'Xue Linfen’s ex-boyfriend’s wicked behaviors’, which exposed Barry’s use of magazine photographers as actresses and models, and she was dating Xue Linfen During the period, news such as stealing food, domestic violence, etc. were half-truths made up with noses and eyes, and they claimed to have contacted several small actors who had been sneaked up, and there would be follow-up reports.
"Barry dare not talk nonsense now, he can't offend us if he doesn't want to get out of Hollywood." Hayden said.
"Well done, actually I really want him to get out of Hollywood now." Song Yayou was not satisfied.
"Okay, this kind of people will bite if they are desperate." Hayden persuaded a few words. Song Ya also knew that he could not really shut up the other party without using violence, so he gave up.
"You have a party invitation. It was issued by Catherine, President of Amplin Entertainment. The location is still Spielberg's house. It should be for the DTSB round of financing. It is rumored that he has a showdown with Universal Pictures over the renovation of the theater sound system." Hai Den said.
"A fancy dress party again?" Song Ya frowned.
"Hey, no, just a high-end reception." Hayden smiled. They all heard the story of the four musketeers from Song Ya.
"Well, I'll go talk first, you make Dile and Alicia ready."
The production cost of Jurassic Park, which cost more than 60 million yuan, started shooting in August. Three months have passed. Universal really can’t look back. People like Spielberg won’t pick an inappropriate time to start, and these Hollywood Jews Nor would he be polite to the capital behind Universal.
"I will, but please don't mess with my boss anymore. The WhereIsTheLove MV will start shooting in Hollywood right away, Fergie and the others will be there. Is that fluorescent party shot in Beverly Hills, right?" Hayden asked .
"Yes, let Sony Columbia Records prepare."
Song Ya didn't want to cause trouble either, he deliberately dressed himself up to a low-key, holding Harry to appear outside Spielberg's mansion on time.
"Don't punch again." Catherine came to remind them after the two entered the door.
"No, there are so many scumbags for me to meet." Song Ya smiled bitterly, "Mr. Spielberg?"
"He is here, don't go too far." Catherine smiled and left.
"A lot of big people came today." Halle held him excitedly, and walked towards the white famous actor and director Clint Eastwood not far away. The "Unforgivable" that he directed and starred was released not long ago and has gained countless results. Praise, there is a big call for Oscar next year.
But this guy is a **** elephant gang, and he has no affection for Song Ya, who is shirtless for Gore.
"You are still too young APLUS, you will always be deceived by the politicians of the Donkey Party who are good at rhetoric. Believe me, their favorite thing to do is to turn around and forget about campaign promises." Clint Eastwood used his unique hoarseness Said the voice.
"But they are very good to California, and most of the people in Hollywood also support them." Song Ya countered.
"Do you know?" Clint Eastwood leaned close to his ear, and the two were about the same height. "Most of the people who come here are idiots."
Both of them laughed, not speculative, Clint Eastwood saw an old friend and greeted him and walked away.
"I seem to have been unhelpful..." Song Ya patted the back of Hallie's hand and apologized.
"It's okay. If you want to play his movie, you can go the way of Morgan Freeman. They have a good relationship." Halle shrugged.
"I feel you are about to become a jack of all trades in Hollywood." Song Ya laughed.
"All my energy is spent on this. The competition in Hollywood is too fierce, and contacts are so important..."
Today is indeed a high-end reception, Song Ya saw many Hollywood callers, and Spielberg's two goddaughters, Drew Barrymore and Gwyneth Paltrow.
"Blond," Hallie reminded him.
"Forget it." Spielberg's Song Yaben didn't want to touch him, and Drew Barrymore was famous for his openness. He was touched at the age of thirteen, and he couldn't hide. Paltrow is Jewish. Although there is no obvious discrimination, the Jewish tycoons in Hollywood will not like their girls being played by black singers.
"Meet you again, narcissistic muscular violent man..."
The two socialized very happily all the way, but they didn't expect to ran into a nasty guy, "Did you find the target of bullying today?" Jennifer Lynch was holding a glass of wine and was with a few white rock fans.
"I don't hit women." Song Ya scowled, and Hallie quickly pulled him to the other direction.
"I'm not afraid of your threats, don't you just have a tabloid? You are good at spreading rumors, right..."
She shook her glass and said to her friend: "Loise is his report, ha! This man sharpened his head and went to Hollywood to live in Beverly Hills, but the house is rented!"
"Do I need it?" Song Ya, who was about to leave, stopped ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and didn't let Hallie move.
"Let's go, there is no point in arguing with this kind of person." Hallie persuaded in their presence.
"cut!"
Jennifer Lynch sneered, "A **** who fights for roles by skin color."
Even Halle couldn't calm down anymore, "Are you looking for Da Biyi Achi? I can kill you without APLUS."
This second-generation mouth is really annoying, and there are not many people who specialize in troubles in Hollywood. She deliberately ignored Hallie, "Stay away from my friend and don't encourage her to do stupid things." It should refer to Xue Linfen. .
"Stupid? I don't know who wanted to introduce her to the band that day. You didn't really treat her as a friend. I advise you to stay away from her in the future."
Song Ya didn't like the unlucky woman who wanted to take Xue Linfen away that day and let herself take the pot. "I never open up things that I can't do."
This time her friends all laughed, "Yeah! Yooo..." A male friend said in a black accent, "The street taste is out, APLUS, gang-like ah?"
"His status as a singer is not worth APLUS here. No one here takes him seriously."
She deliberately said loudly to her friend: "He hasn't seen it yet. In fact, everyone here is just maintaining the superficial etiquette, ha! Who would want to be entangled by a street boy who sings hip-hop!?"
Song Ya really couldn't hold back his anger.
But the other party suddenly closed his mouth and laughed brightly, "Hi, Mr. Geffen." It turned out that he saw David Geffen coming from the other side.
Song Ya looked back, David Geffin should have heard a few words from a distance, staring at Jennifer Lynch all the way closer, but a person of his status and status would not be familiar with a small director, "APLUS." He smiled and said to Song. Ya shook hands, "Come on, everyone is here, you are missing."
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Jennifer Lynch’s companions looked at her reproachfully. She lowered her head in disbelief, embarrassed and embarrassed, but Song Ya only had time to cast a contemptuous glance, and Hallie, who showed a sardonic smile, quickly followed David. Gefen's pace.
The two men did not speak any more, and arrived at the door of a room on the second floor, "Miss Berry." Catherine smiled and stopped Halle.
"Hi, Catherine..."
Hallie responded happily, but quickly reacted to the hint of the other person's eyes. She had to loosen her hand holding Song Ya's arms tightly, "I'm waiting for your APLUS outside." Her smile was a little reluctant.
Just about to fight these Hollywood bigwigs, Song Ya tried to concentrate very hard, "Oh, yes, it won't be long." After kissing her face to face, he walked into the house.
The meeting lasted for more than an hour. After he came out, he left Spielberg's house exhausted and worried.
"You drank a little too much." After getting in the car, I noticed that Halle beside him was drunk.
"No, not a lot..."
Hallie waved her hand aimlessly in the air a few times, then lay down on Song Ya’s lap, looking up at him drunkly, "What are you talking about with Mr. Geffen? Characters? They have a big production right. ?"
"What? No... I'm talking about business, but I'm not talking about anything. I listen to them most of the time."
Song Ya frowned more tightly. It was not that the three Hollywood bigwigs gave him any setbacks, but the new situation caught everyone off guard. To put it simply, Panasonic, the company behind Universal Pictures, refused to join the B round of financing. This is far beyond Spielberg’s expectation. The book has always been willing to pay a high premium. His calculation is to wait for the book’s funds to come in. Although the shares will be diluted, their value can at least double again easily. Now it’s troublesome. If you find other U.S. investment institutions, they are not as bold as their books...
This made Spielberg a little embarrassed in front of his partners, "How did the book change? I was not so cautious before..." He could only ask the above question.
According to the plan, after DTS's B round of financing, through the U.S. financial capital-based C round, it can be packaged and listed for harvest in about 95 years. Now it is all disrupted.
Katzenberg, one of the three big bosses, suggested that DTS should be turned into a company like Dolby Laboratories, not listed and held for a long time, but how could Spielberg be willing? Katzenberg only had 2% Naturally, Spielberg owns 20%...
"Your business has been so big?"
Hallie asked by drinking, "Last time I saw David Geffen talking to Eddie Murphy, he was not as friendly to Eddie as he was to you today. Eddie was still Paramount's money printing machine at the time. What..."
"No la."
Song Ya smiled, "Friendliness comes from the cooperation of interests, and if this kind of cooperation is not handled well, it will change from friendliness to hostility, so our relationship is not stable."
"How much money do you have? APLUS, I read in the media that you are good at making money." Hallie asked.
"Uh……"
Song Ya really hadn’t sorted it out. Almost all of his money had been invested. If it hadn’t been because of Motula’s attack on the loan direction last time that he had made his asset allocation more cautious, he might borrow more money from the bank. "I have invested in some industries. It would be difficult to calculate the specific value if it is not listed, and I have two groups of accountants, each responsible for part of the assets, so...I don't know how much I own."
"Liar." Hallie hit him lightly.
"Really, what did I lie to you?" Song Ya said, stroking her hair.
When he got home, he had a conference call with Dile and Alicia about the new situation, and went to the study alone.
The book does not give money. This is considered an unexpected situation, but DTS's B round may still be carried out, because Spielberg ambitiously set a plan to upgrade the surround sound equipment of 1,000 theaters, which requires the cooperation of Universal Pictures. , It also needs to burn a lot of money. The first movie Jurassic Park using DTS technology is scheduled for June next year. Before that, Universal Pictures and the funding gap must be settled.
It is impossible to make a fortune easily with the money of the notebook, and I am afraid that by then the DTS shareholders will not be as united as they are today...
Halle’s question reminded Song Ya. He first estimated his own assets. A villa in Hyde Park, after a small appreciation, was about one million yuan, and a villa in Highland Park cost 8 million to renovate, but if you resell it It is estimated to be only 7 million. The A+ record floor is now worth about 12 million. The Chicago property is worth 20 million.
The penthouses in Tribeca, New York rose slightly, but the twelve units of rental apartments depreciated slightly. If these two investments were placed in the Upper West Side as suggested by Mira’s mother and Hayden, they would not be still 600. Ten thousand dollars, there is a loan of more than three million yuan, and the interest is offset by the rental income of the rental apartment.
The A+ Pedal Company in San Francisco also had loans, but under the advice of General Manager Riise, he bought the factory buildings and land. After the Donkey Party was elected, the local real estate appreciated again, but there was also Roberto Clay. Five percent of Will's shares. This company also owns 25% of A+ Apparel. Although some loans were made, the company is operating very healthy.
A+ Apparel Song Ya spent 4.5 million dollars and owns 51%. Now he has not received any money, but this company owns a joint venture composed of Huaguo Textile and Garment Factory and land equipment. 51% of the shares.
In addition to nearly one million revenues from the copyright library, A+ Audio also owns 12% of DTS. Based on the 15 million valuation after the A round, this part of the equity is worth 1.8 million dollars. This company is also very healthy.
Amerika magazine has squeezed in five and a half million, which also accounts for 51% of the shares. It also loses one hundred thousand per month. It is hard to say whether the magazine is worth more than anyone is willing to take over.
Buying Louise reported that it cost 500,000 yuan, and it is still a small loss, but if you change hands, you should make a little money.
If the Barn chemical equipment is sold smoothly, the investment of nearly 40 million yuan should be able to return smoothly. After the fluorescent school is promoted by itself, it should be no problem to turn losses into profits.
Recently, US IT stocks have performed well, and his stocks such as Microsoft, Cisco, and HP have appreciated to nearly 15 million.
The remaining A+ Records and A+ copyright and asset management companies are all the big cows he invested in and the actual controllers. This is purely dependent on the power of Apocalypse. Although it has a loan of 20 million, there are first specials and a series of singles. Don’t worry about the follow-up income guarantee.
A+ Records also owns Big A Radio, which was acquired by 500,000.
"Actually, if I throw all my investment in industry into the IT stock market, my net worth is now hundreds of millions!" After all, Song Ya felt that he should buy more stocks.
"The new apocalypse..."
He turned to study new apocalyptic songs. In NoMake-Up with Xuelinfen Apocalypse, the word MACBOOK appeared in UU reading www.uukanshu.com. Song Ya knew that Apple had just referred to its product PowerMacintosh as PowerMac not long ago. , And BOOK is often used on notebook computers, for example, the HP notebook I use is called OmniBook...
"Apple's stock price is now two dollars, and you can buy a little later." He wrote down a sum, but unfortunately this song doesn't even have a MV or any movie picture.
Then there is the MV of IgottaFeeling, which is full of treasures. In addition to the new use of fluorescent agents, there are also future fashions. The clothes for Americans to wear to parties will certainly not be very dirty. He also saw a small computer laptop. It's a pity that you can't see the brand, and the future miniaturization of computer notebooks should be a trend.
Write them down again.
Then, he also saw a slide-type electronic device similar to the one that appeared in WhereIsTheLove. It was novel, but it also couldn't see the brand. After sliding the screen, there was a miniature keyboard and the phone call button.
"The mobile phones of the future will become so powerful!"
Song Ya sighed, it was a pity that he still didn't recognize what brand it was. So borrowing stocks to invest in a ride would not work. Maybe the model of finding the stars of tomorrow through patent search like DTS should be feasible.
He called Dile again.
"There are many related patents, a large screen, which claims to be used as a palm computer, right?"
Before the shooting of the official version of WhereIsTheLove's MV began, Dile, Fergie and others all arrived in Beverly Hills. "The United States and major companies in this country have relevant patent reserves. Sharp, Apple, IBM, HP, Motorola..." He listed A lot of company names, "Small companies like DTS that are just starting out and looking for investment... I only found one, called Palm."
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Palm was only established in January this year. The founder Jeffrey Hawkins and DTS’s Terry Beard are both engineers. However, this Jeffrey Hawkins has worked at Intel and has a relatively wide network of contacts. A total of one million angel investment, the company's valuation is about five million dollars.
"I bought a house in Highland Park. I don’t have any spare money now. You can make preliminary contact with Palm to find out the situation of the other company. At the beginning of next year, Sony Columbia Records will settle the next record revenue, and then I will decide. No entry."
The Angels didn’t catch up, so if the A round enters the game, you will have to pay some money. Song Ya confessed to Dilai, “Let’s focus on the MV in front of us first.”
WhereIsTheLove’s MV script has been polished for a long time, with the CBS broadcast version of Zhuyu in front, Song Ya doesn’t like the way the original MV is expressed, so on the whole it completely retains the structure of the TV broadcast version, but it will be more beautifully shot. Then, the interspersed news screens cannot use CBS, and can only be replaced by poorer BET TV materials.
"123, jump!"
After about a week of shooting inside and outside the studio, inside the Beverly Hills mansion, everyone was working on the last set of shots, which was the fluorescent party shooting that Song Ya temporarily added. He has been more low-key in Los Angeles recently, and he basically doesn't go out. He also went to Columbia studios to shoot the MV.
In the strong music and the bright and dark laser lights, Song Ya and other lead singers, Amy Adams, and some beautiful girls hired began to twist their bodies, smearing Baen Chemicals on their hands and faces, now called Ba For the fluorescent agent produced by the company, the entire scene was in the MV for about ten seconds, and it took about half an hour for director Larry to announce that it had passed.
He also invited Xue Linfen to appear as a guest on the MV filming, but the other party is now focusing on the lawsuit with his ex-boyfriend and declined. Goodman has also submitted testimony to the court on his own behalf. If nothing happens, she can go smoothly. After receiving a prohibition order against her ex-boyfriend, if the other party harass her in the future, she will be jailed.
Jennifer Lynch is no longer talking to him in the media, but Xue Linfen’s ex-boyfriend has a lot of drama. When interviewed by reporters outside the court, he claimed that he had begun to prepare a book, exposing his relationship with Xue Linfen and his violent beating by APLUS. The truth of the incident, for the sake of money is really the last bottom line.
Song Ya is ready to sue him for bankruptcy after his book comes out.
As the discoverer of'creative', his brother Tony also caught a one-man show. Basically, Song Ya translated a similar paragraph of IgottaFeeling. He was riding a bicycle with a metal can of fluorescent agent of Barn's logo on the back seat. He made a hole in the lower part of the jar and left a thin green line on the ground as he rode. Then he rode behind the three girls and patted one of them on the neck. It took about five seconds in the MV. About the space.
"This is a bit of advertising." The producer of Sony Columbia Records quickly discovered this.
Kind of? Chi Guoguo is fine, "Hey, do me a favor, my company is losing money." Song Ya smiled at him.
"This is not a big deal, APLUS, you think it can be fine for me." The other party said very well, "Anyway, it's your MV, and then you paid half the money." He said.
"By the way, how much did the 8 million publicity fee cost?" Song Ya asked.
"About the beginning of next year, your music video will be used up when the announcement is completed. Your four million will be deducted from the settlement at the end of the year. You can discuss with Mr. Motura for the subsequent announcement." He replied .
"So fast?" Song Ya felt a little painful.
"How much did your record sell? Calculate the bill, it's a good deal." He said, "And this is your first order. It must be a hit. MJ has spent 20 million. If it weren't for his global I’m afraid I’ll spend more now on tour.”
"That's MJ, how can I compare." Song Ya smiled.
"Don't be so unconfident."
He whispered, "Your first album will probably get fourth in RIAA's 1992 album sales, just behind the albums of Gas Brooks, MJ and Nirvana, in Billy Reseles and U2. prior to."
"Wow." Song Ya knows that this is usually the result of a superstar, although the statistical accuracy of RIAA has been criticized by the outside world.
"By the way, Miss Mariah Carey will come to Los Angeles on the 28th for a business show. You will go too, right?" he asked.
"Yes."
It’s not easy to sing EmpireStateOfMind in Los Angeles, and the two struggled to get together in the same commercial show.
"You and she must pay attention." The other party suddenly came.
"Why?" Song Ya's heart tightened, and she didn't feel like she was referring to that aspect.
"Some complaints from the organizers of commercial performances spread to the media, saying that you and her are now more and more like playing big names, and they are asking for a bigger and more private dressing room, and it has to be a suite..."
The other party didn't think about it at all, "Miss Kelly doesn't matter, DIVA requires these to be okay. As a young male singer who has just released his first album, you don't have that good impression."
"Thank you for reminding me of this. I will pay attention to it in the future." Song Yaxin said that you thought I wanted a suite for what it was for, but I really want to keep a low profile. Anyway, I will only use a dressing room at that time, so I will use hers. Okay hehe.
"Go back and concentrate on recording the album."
At the end of November, when the MV shooting was over, Song Ya appeared at the airport gate with his real girlfriend Fergie under the watchful eyes of the reporters.
"Where's your song? Didn't you still prepare a song for me?" Fergie took the opportunity to ask for what Song Ya had promised.
"Uh, the sampling rights are a bit troublesome, I let Dile do it."
For Fergie’s first single, LondonBridge, a sample of DowntoThe Nightclub by TowerofPower in the early 1970s was in the hands of Warner Records.
Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows. Warner Records has been working with Dilei. Bargaining such as sampling rights or cover rights may be cheap or expensive. It depends on the buyer's value. As a genius music that has sprung up in the past two years People, if you want to use these, the repertoire management party will charge a high price.
"You know, I don't have much friendship with Warner Records."
Although Warner Records was infinitely close to winning itself, after failing to cooperate, the relationship between the two parties quickly turned cold. If the other party did not get a satisfactory offer, they would never be willing to take the right to sample songs to ‘investigate’. Therefore, major record companies have a huge track copyright library. Well-known singers usually select cover songs or sample songs from their own company’s track copyright library, but Song Ya did not withdraw it.
"I don't care about it, I still have four months to post, the first order has not been decided yet!"
Fergie shook his shoulders and threw his hands away. "I want to see that song before the end of the year."
"It should be no problem, go in, the flight is about to take off."
Song Ya coaxed her away and called Dilei, "If you don’t agree with Warner Records, you can get the consent of the songwriter of DowntoTheNightclub, but that will be more difficult. Big companies have to consider all aspects, the songwriter. Just live with those old songs." Dile said: "And let's contact the songwriter, and Warner Records will be more sure of your desire for the right to sample that song."
"Anyway, get it done before the end of the year. I really need the right to sample that song, so I can make appropriate concessions to Warner Music."
Song Ya rushed to announce the platform for Escobe’s new special. The two sang Song Ya’s WhereIsTheLove and each other’s ItWasAGoodDay on the stage. After the last basketball court incident, the relationship between the two faded a bit. , But the brothers and brothers were very affectionate when they met.
"Congratulations, Cooper, the new album won the No. 1 album on the B chart."
As Cube’s new album won this week’s album chart, there is no suspense after selling the platinum line. Although there is no strong opponent, this result is very much beyond Song Ya’s expectations. Rui's new special voice is also very high. The two top rap figures of the West Coast bandit rap and former teammates of NWA have developed very well.
On the east coast, NAS’s first monopoly was pretty good, but it wasn’t enough in front of both Escobe and Dre.
"Yeah, don't forget about the joint propaganda." Cooper hugged him, "Are you still able to do it in the Midwest?" He was testing the influence of GD on Song Ya.
"It will be a little frustrating, but it should be okay. You wait and see."
GD’s foul reputation and the disintegration of Hell’s bobcats have greatly reduced Song Ya’s influence on small and medium-sized DJs in several states around Chicago~www.mtlnovel.com~ but he has to maintain the Chicago meeting anyway, which is good for him. Duoduo, if it doesn't work, he will continue to win over DJs even if he spends money.
"Okay, see you in New York next month." Is Cube referring to the WhereIsTheLove star joint singing.
"See you in New York."
Song Ya said goodbye to him, "This guy, should I hear something?" Brother Tony had a bad impression of Cooper.
"definitely."
After the boss of Kenneth disappeared, other gangs began to attack the Hell Bobcat's territory a few days ago. They have eroded two-thirds. The process went very smoothly. The Hell Bobcats hardly organized effective resistance, and now only the territory remains. It's around the underground nightclub opposite to Lao Qiao Music.
The imbalance of the underground forces in Chicago has caused similar turf-grabbing incidents to occur in other neighborhoods one after another. Violent cases have escalated again. Looking back at the previous large-scale joint law enforcement operations, it actually seems to be a bit of a hornet's nest. The only effect is now. The gang killings are very taboo to injure the innocent, and it can be considered a little effect. After all, as long as the innocent is not injured, the law enforcement unit does not care about the gang members. They can't hate more than a few.
"No one is afraid of us now, right? Brother." Tony asked.
"Why don't we care about what they think?"
Song Ya answered, but how could he really not care? It's okay for people like Escobe, who brags that if he can't live there, he will have new troubles, "Oh!" He sighed, there is no good way, he can only take one step and see one step.
"Liu." Taraji handed over the phone.
"Hey, John, how are you doing?" He wiped his face, cleaned up, and answered the call with a cheerful smile.
"He signed it." The phone was hung up.
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"Is the shipping schedule set? Hurry up, I want to ship the equipment out of the port as soon as possible, the storage fee is too expensive!"
Since receiving the call from John Liu, Song Ya has been very excited these days, and the current commander signed and let him go. His nearly 40 million dollars has finally lost money, and the biggest threat is lifted! "When will the bill be paid over there? Hurry, hurry them!"
He was talking on the phone with the general manager of Barn Company in a circle in the wide dressing room. When he turned his head, he saw that Mariah Carey was already pouting upset.
"Okay, let's not talk about it, you should keep an eye on this matter and report it to me at any time." Hung up the phone and hugged her, "A big deal, don't be angry."
She did not speak, picked up a lipstick and fiddled with it, "I didn't."
"Really do not have?"
"Really."
Song Ya looked down on her, "Is there anything on my mind, Mimi? I felt you were absent in the changing room just now."
She was silent for a while, then looked back at the female assistant, who wittily took Taraji to the outside of the suite.
"Tommy may propose to me next month." She said.
"What?"
Song Ya was completely caught off guard by the news, "You are a 22-year-old DIVA, Motura is not afraid of media attacks?"
"You shouldn't focus on this aspect." She twisted her body, facing Song Ya, looking straight over with big eyes, "Would you like to see me marry him?"
"Of course not!"
How could Song Ya be willing, "Didn't you say you fell in love with me last time?"
"I am in love with you, but it is better for a woman to choose you than to choose him." Mariah Carey's eyes were like knives.
"I'm not better than him in any way?" Song Ya was unhappy, "Is he richer than me now? He is not richer than you?"
"Your focus is wrong again!"
Mariah Carey sighed, "It has nothing to do with money."
"His proposal is his business, do you really agree to it?"
Song Ya felt that she was really hesitating, and she was very upset, "You are only twenty-two years old, why not refuse him?"
"He helped me a lot. Without him, there would be no where I am today." Mariah Carey said: "You are also in the recording industry, you don't understand. Celine Dion married her Bole when she arrived at 18 years old. , The career is not affected either."
"Your focus is also wrong, it has nothing to do with your career." Song Ya hugged her on her lap, her face close, "I and him, who do you love more?"
"It has something to do with my career. Singing is the only thing I like! And you are more APLUS than him." After she said, she shook her head in pain, escaped from Song Ya's grasp, walked to the front of a bottle of flower arrangement, and pulled the flower petals apart. Fragmented, "I'm so upset now! My heart is upset!"
"I……"
Song Ya loses confidence, but his possessiveness rushes into his forehead again, "I will change, I love you Mimi." He chased the woman who hugged the water from behind, "If you marry him, we will be over. I Don't want to do this, don't promise him, okay?"
"Your little girlfriend?" she asked suddenly.
"Fitch?" Song Ya was stunned.
After breaking up with Mira, I had a lot of fun. Fergie's kind of girlfriend who is willing to cooperate is not easy to meet, but...
He weighed it in his heart for the first time. Fergie's position in his heart is not as good as the woman in his arms. He knew well, "I have a lot of hype with her, Mimi, if you want, I can With her..."
"Don't tell me, even if I don't agree to Tommy's marriage proposal, we are not suitable for being together in public..."
She smiled sadly, "Do you know that if he learns about the two of us, he will hate you a lot, do you hate me more? Our business may be finished together and ruined."
He turned the woman's body back to face himself, "I am not afraid of him. If I wear...more than two years after becoming famous, I still dare not breathe in front of a senior record company manager, then I might as well not stay. In the recording industry. I have invested in many industries recently and they have been very successful. I just called for a business of up to 57 million yuan. Our joint venture clothes are about to go on sale, right?"
"But I can't, my album, my career, my reputation..." She burst into tears, "Tommy helped me a lot, a lot, a lot..."
"He is helping you and himself. You are the money printing machine of Sony Columbia Records, as well as his money printing machine. Can he still be successful with a woman? You are the unique Mimi, I know you, he is I can do what you do! Anything!"
Iknowyousowell, sowell
Imean, Icandoanythingthathecan
Song Ya wiped her tears, "He is controlling you. Haven't you been complaining about his desire to control too much? Why did he propose to a 22-year-old DIVA who was at the peak of his career? Maybe he did it for Control you better." He knows that his desire for control is not small, but anyway, she must not let Motula get her, so he can solve the immediate problem first.
"Then what if I want to get married?" Mariah Carey said: "Celine Dion got married at the age of eighteen, Whitney Houston got married not long ago, and Janet Jackson got married secretly..."
"Then why don't you say that Jenny was divorced?" Song Yana blocked her, "Madonna also divorced. Anyway, you must not impulsively agree. Think about it for a few years."
She was silent for a long time, then sniffed and took a deep breath, as if she had made a decision, "Then do you have a plan?"
"what's the plan?"
"Planning, women need to have men plan."
Iknowyousowell, sowell
Imean, Icandoanythingthathecan
She stared at Song Ya and slowly said, "If we are discovered by him, do you have a plan to protect me and yourself?"
When asked by her, Song Ya also calmed down, "Uh... there is no specific plan yet, but I had expected some prototypes." He used his brain, "When I confronted him before, I had relevant considerations. , As long as the capital’s support for him is dismantled, he will become a toothless tiger..."
"I don't want you to harm him or destroy his career."
Mariah Carey stopped, "I don't want to hurt him, he is sincere to me, I can feel it."
"Hehe, when he really does something to us, the methods will be very vicious."
Song Ya knew how powerful Motula turned her face, her thoughts were too naive, "If you really don’t want to have a life-and-death contest with him, then we can find a way to leave Sony Columbia Records first and make this the first part of the plan One step is over."
"I'm very happy here, and they would compose music for me without Walter..." She also began to think seriously.
"Don't you still have me?" Song Ya Wen said.
"Just your output?" She gave a blank look, "I don't know if I can post a special for five years."
"Uh...I will look for a good producer. I have many candidates and potential stocks." Song Ya made up his mind, and later put the plan of using sketch portraits to find musicians in the Apocalypse MV on the agenda.
"No, no one else can, but I need Walter. She is the best composer and arranger for me~www.mtlnovel.com~ She is always so assertive and stubborn about her music career," and I am planning to From him... By the way, we are. "
She thought of an idea, "I want to test you first." She raised her head and looked at Song Ya, "See if you can really do what he can."
Iknowyousowell, sowell
Imean, Icandoanythingthathecan
"Test? I dig Walt over?" Song Ya guessed, but he knew it was difficult. Hua had a straightforward personality and was loyal to Sony Columbia Records. He was not the kind of person who saw money.
"No, not for now..."
She was out of Song Ya’s arms again, “Walter and I originally made a song called Hero for Gloria, which was going to be used in the soundtrack of the movie of the same name, but after the initial production of the song, I found that this song will It’s more suitable for me, so I want to get the song back from Gloria. With just one sentence, Tommy prevented the song from being sung by Gloria and included in the original soundtrack. Now it’s just one step away from me. , It's still a matter of his word..."
"He used this to threaten you to marry?" Song Ya narrowed his eyes.
"I don't know, but he knows I want that song very, very much." Mariah Carey went to call in the female assistant and asked her to help pack her personal belongings. "Complete that step and prove to me that you can too Do it."
After she finished speaking, she and the female assistant left the dressing room.
I\'vebeenpretty...
Imean, Icandoanythingthathecan
Song Ya stood alone in the empty dressing room, looking at the door where her shadow disappeared, "I will." He muttered in a voice that only he could hear: "Mimi, trust me."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 361: Who is this old black

"BoyzIIMan’s EndoftheRoad has won the B list for thirteen consecutive weeks, breaking the Elvis record. At the end of the year, there will be a wave of annual titles that will bring the heat back. And Whitney Houston’s two weeks of championships are also very strong in conjunction with the movies. Sony Columbia The record intends to add a large amount of publicity costs to WhereIsTheLove’s celebrity singing and single release. We need to share part of it. What do you think of the boss? Boss? APLUS!"
In the study room of the mansion rented in Beverly Hills, Yeremov was reporting on the matter, but Song Ya had already wandered away.
"Oh, no problem, you can."
Song Ya reacted and nodded in agreement. The movie "Bodyguard" which was released not long ago was starring Whitney Houston. Everyone thought it was another typical DIVA-style box office disaster. Unexpectedly, it won unanimous praise after it was released, and the box office was a big hit. Especially the theme song, although it is a cover of an old song, it shines under the stunning and perfect interpretation of Whitney Houston, and has received unanimous praise from all the meters. In all the music reviews, there is no one who sings the opposite, and all praise her. The nickname "Voice of America" ​​lives up to its reputation.
But this is not good news for Song Ya. BeautifulGirls has just been caught by EndoftheRoad's seven-week pass. Now WhereIsTheLove has hit the charts again. Of course, WhereIsTheLove has already hit the charts. Now the focus is on selling singles, but people want to sell more records. The attention of the Donkey Party is not enough, and after the Donkey Party came to power, the police officers in the Los Angeles incident are likely to be sanctioned like the black group. The next time the sentence is pronounced, the heat will not be high...
There is no other way but to keep the plan unchanged, and the extra money makes a noise.
But Song Ya didn't pay much attention to it. His records were selling well enough. As long as he tried his best, there would be no regrets.
He was thinking about another song, the test that Mariah Carey left, Hero.
I like Mariah Carey very much, at least more than Fergie. He has discovered this before. When BABYFACE asked him to choose a female singer to join the star group singing, he would rather choose the left-eyed Lisa that Fergie doesn't like. I would like to choose Donnie Breston, who is a threat to Mariah Carey.
But I still didn't expect that when Mariah Carey said that she might marry Motura, she would be so unhappy, unhappy to the bones, he would never want to see that scene, never.
Besides, when I was with Mariah Carey, I got the highest frequency of apocalypse, plus the IKnewYouSoWell I just got, there are five songs, and I only got how many songs from the apocalypse. ? Twenty-five songs.
When she marries, she will have no chance again, after all, he still has a bottom line.
He learned about it before and wanted to get the song back from Gloria to her. It really only needs a word from Motula, but if you change to yourself, you only need a word to do the magic map. What happens will be very difficult. There are probably only two ways left, let Gloria take the initiative to give up the song, or persuade Walter.
Gloria is one of the most popular female singers in the 1980s. She is a Latin queen. She is not short of money and certainly not lack of appreciation for good songs. To this 35-year-old singer whose career is going downhill In other words, asking her to give up a good song with the potential to rejuvenate her is probably harder than killing her.
Song Ya has no doubt about Mariah Carey's judgment on the song, she is the real DIVA, and she is an apocalypse.
Then only start from Walt...
Walter Afanagif is Hero’s composer, arranger, and co-writer with Mariah Carey. He can sing to whomever he wants to sing, and Walter has a good relationship with himself. He used to have dinner together. Only after he was busy with the divorce, he gradually lost contact.
Time is tight, but Song Ya still intends to click on the side to get a feel for the situation, "Hey, Roberto." He first dialed the number of Roberto Clever, who has the best relationship with him and has the closest interest among the five people at the dinner party.
"APLUS, is it good news for Huaguo Garment Factory?" Roberto is the most closely partnered business.
"Uh, no, it will take some time to make ready-made clothes over there." Song Ya and him chatted for a while, and then pretended to ask unintentionally: "Right, what is Walt doing lately?"
"He? Write a song, what can he do, stay in front of the piano all year round..."
Roberto Clerville revealed that Walt's divorce case is still dragging. In other respects, his life is very simple and his social circle is very narrow.
Song Ya hung up the phone and didn't think of a good way, so he had to go to New York to visit Walter in person and chat before watching.
"Boss, the receiving representative from China is making trouble in our factory, what should I do?" The general manager of Baen Company called at this time.
"Noisy? Why?" Song Ya was unclear.
"They saw the Barn Chemicals technical documents piled up in the warehouse, and they have to receive them all back, but some of the documents are not included in the scope of the transaction. We want to take a moment to sort them out..." The general manager briefly summarized the matter. a bit.
"How long will it take? I'm waiting to complete the transaction and get the money!" Song Ya said impatiently.
"It might take ten working days. I don't have enough staff."
"Ten? It's still a working day! Why did you go early!?"
Song Ya was outraged, "You wait, I will go there myself!" He picked up his jacket, "Taraji! Tony! Go! Let's go back to Chicago!"
The next day, Barn's warehouse.
"Pharaoh, you are the chief engineer of our factory." The director of the chemical plant personally took the seat, "nearly 60 million dollars. It is not easy for the state to grant so much foreign exchange to our factory! Victory is in sight, you must not Out of the knot! Of course, I believe in your level, so you can just give me a word, is it necessary to fight for the technical information that the Americans refuse to give!?"
An old man next to him helped his glasses, pulled the factory manager aside, avoided the American workers, and replied in a low voice: "Let’s put it this way, this is a treasure! There are many surprises, except for the ones we bought. That part and other parts of the information are also good things that can fill the gaps in the country. Now Mifang does not pay attention to it, and the other party's factory manager seems a little uncertain. Why is it not an opportunity?!"
"you sure?"
"I confirm!"
The two looked at the piles of cardboard boxes in the warehouse. Several Chinese engineers and Mifang engineers were arguing in English, "This catalyst technology is also within the scope of technology transfer! Why are you taking it away!?"
"Sorry, what I know is that the number of this document is... This means that it belongs to another factory of our Barn Chemicals. Although the factory has been dismantled, it is not covered by this transaction." The other party answered and took away the paper box containing the relevant documents.
"The American guys like to do this one!" the factory director said irritably.
Suddenly, a black car stopped abruptly outside the warehouse, "Oh! Tiger head run!" The factory director's eyes lit up.
Down there was a tall old black who looked like he was in his twenties. He wore gold and silver, and the gold watch on his wrist was still inlaid with diamonds. He looked angry and yelled when he got out of the car and rushed into the warehouse. After going around, I looked at myself and the chief engineer up and down, and the security of the factory where the receivers like myself were not like thieves was in charge.
For a few days, the white director of the other party who always looked down upon others was called in front of the old black and nodded frequently without daring to breathe.
"Who is this old black? Gangster?" the factory director asked.
"No? The American gangs are so arrogant?" Chief Engineer didn't believe it.
"The capital world, ha ha... the evil under the glamorous appearance is everywhere." The factory director sneered.
"No, it seems to be talking about us~www.mtlnovel.com~ The chief engineer understands English. He called an accompanying engineer. "Xiao Zhang, your English is better than me. He speaks too fast, and it seems to be mixed. Slang, please translate it for us as soon as possible. "
Okay, Xiao Zhang listened intently, "Fuck, uh, **** you X..."
"Huh?" The director made a sharp face.
"Uh, that's the original text." Xiao Zhang explained, "What are you doing with X? Money! I want to see the money as soon as possible! Understand? I'll **** you X, let the ship leave the port quickly, don't let him X. Dragged me."
"Omit the swear words, this old black quality is too bad." The director was unhappy.
"Ok."
Xiao Zhang continued, "The other party's factory manager replied that there are many technical documents that are not included in the scope of the transaction. He said: Why did you go there early? Don't play tricks on me. Hurry up and make room to increase fluorescent agent production. It’s easy for me to sell products to the factory outside.”
"The other party's director answered, is it all given to them? If there is any responsibility in it..."
"He interrupted: What responsibility will the general leader have if he signs it? You are quite conscious of this kind of thing. Why is it that you have lost money for years? The factory is mine! I have the final say! Don't rush! Let them move things quickly Go! Make room!"
"The other party's director replied, isn't this bad?"
"He said: You say one more thing and I will fire you! The conversation is over."
After Xiao Zhang finished the translation, the old black rushed to his head and ran away in a hurry.
"Does this old black talk work?" The director and chief engineer looked at each other, and both eyes lit up.
"call……"
After the other party’s factory manager was stunned for a while, he sighed, "Everyone." He called the Mifang engineers together, "Since the boss said that, you put aside the business here and go back to work. Also return to them."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 362: Too deep into the play

"The warehouse is vacated, right? The first freighter departed and their freighter also departed? Okay."
Song Ya stayed in Chicago for a few days. He was relieved when he heard that the Huaguo Chemical Plant had packaged a cargo plane to transport the technical data away. He could help a little. "The fluorescent agent orders have increased, right? This is not over. Continue to increase production and stocking and fill up the warehouse."
This is also helping himself. He doesn't want to take the risk of delaying more than a dozen working days, 57 million dollars, and now he has no money!
"I know that most of them are gifts, and I also know that the money I earned is not enough for the delivery fee, but this is at least better than before, isn't it? When our fluorescent agent becomes popular, nothing will be a problem. My music video Bring it out at the beginning of next year, um, again, your task is to extend the light-emitting time and increase the color."
He hung up the phone, ended the conversation with the general manager of Barn, and smiled at the middle-aged white man sitting in front of him: "Excuse me, where did we mention it?"
Scout, a talent dug from Sears Department Store to A+ Apparel, has already taken the post of General Manager of A+ Apparel Company. This guy hesitated at first. I heard that Song Ya had magical powers to settle the Barn Chemical case. Make up your mind and jump over.
"I want to go to China to learn about A+ Garment's joint venture garment factory over there, as well as the style and quality of the clothes."
Scott has just taken over the A+ apparel designer studio established by Song Asheng in San Francisco, and he is in the stage of getting more familiar with the business.
"No problem, I'll let Riiser help you with the itinerary. The first batch of products over there should be T-shirts. The cost is very low. Riiser says it's less than a cut." Song Ya said excitedly.
Scout laughed and poured cold water on him, "It all depends on the quality. If the quality is not good, the cost may not be able to compete with places like Bangladesh and Ceylon."
"Anyway, you can manage these things." Song Ya said.
The two chatted briefly. Scout left and Song Ya began to review the documents again. The ten rehiring engineers stationed at the Huaguo Chemical Plant were basically old men. The salary was expensive. In addition to the high allowance, they also asked for it every year. Lots of holidays.
He signed a pen to agree and put it on the side of the boss's desk, and someone would handle it regularly.
"Boss, time is almost here." Taraji came to remind.
"Ok."
Song Ya finished the work and left A+ Records with her. Di Lay had already completed the sampling for LondonBridge and agreed to the price of Warner Records, that is, to leave the name of the original song on the composition column, which means that the sampled object has about six points. One of the accompaniment music copyrights, which is one percent of the revenue of a single.
Because he couldn't drag it any longer, Song Ya couldn't get a bargain from Warner Records. The other party recognized the name of ‘APLUS’. As long as APLUS uses something in my repertoire, it won’t be cheap. There is no way, but to reach cooperation, after all, the right to not give you samples is in the hands of others.
To get this done, before Song Ya delivers the song to Fergie, she has to secure Fergie's next singer contract and renew the newcomer contract with one year left. The new contract is two plus one special for five years.
"Hey, Chuck, Jimmy."
He visited Chuck Goodman's house again and met with the Goodman brothers. "Hurry up and bring this thing to Fergie, Jimmy."
Song Ya sat down, asked Taraji to take out the contract text he had brought and handed it to Jimmy.
"New contract?" Jimmy was cooking, wiped his hands, took it, and looked at it seriously.
Song Ya and his brother went to the study to watch TV while chatting. During the global tour, MJ was antagonizing the government. He called on all parties in the Yugoslavian civil war to coexist peacefully, while the Western countries led by the United States are busy pulling the sidelines. It.
"MJ himself is still a lot of trouble." Chuck said: "Now all kinds of rumors about him are made up."
In addition to the usual bleaching and plastic surgery issues, the little boy in his manor, the unknown instrument that used to lie in, and the mysterious dream manor. The American public likes to discuss these. Many people do not necessarily do it out of malice, but just treat them as ordinary Gossip about capital. But because of this, everything about him has become more and more wicked. What kind of cult rituals exist in the manor where children must be sacrificed to keep MJ young and immortal. He has a nose and eyes.
"He should have participated in the Oprah talk show at the beginning of the year. It would be fine for him to make everything clear earlier." Song Ya said.
"Yes, I heard that he is willing to go to Oprah now?" Chuck asked.
"I heard that in March next year, he will finish everything." Song Ya nodded, "but I feel a bit late. He should listen to Motura at the beginning of the year."
At this time, Jimmy came in with the contract text, "Uh...APLUS." He glanced at his brother with a wince, "Is this new contract too bad for Miss Fergie?"
"what?"
Song Ya frowned, "What's the disadvantage?"
"She will release her first album next year, right? I heard her say that in addition to the ihateuiloveu female solo version, you will also prepare a strong single for her, right? Then her record should be able to achieve some results, but none of this is reflected On the next contract." Jimmy said.
"What do you want to embody?" Song Ya asked.
"Signing fee, you paid 1 million for Common, it doesn’t make sense that Miss Fergie can’t get more. There are also related treatments that are promoted according to the position, assistants, bodyguards, setup fees, dressing rooms, and recording studios. Wait... By the way, the conditions for jumping out of the contract are too harsh, far less than the industry's normal standards." Jimmy pointed to the contract terms one by one.
"No..." Song Ya was caught off guard, looking at the black question mark on his face, "Jimmy, I asked you to be Fergie's agent for this day, remember?"
"Uh, but..." Jimmy was aggrieved holding the contract documents. "This is too bad for Miss Fergie. I am her agent. Now she is my employer. I have to do it for her benefit..."
"WTF?" Song Ya was a little angry, "It's true that she is your employer, but you are still an agent of my agency! Don't forget this."
"You're too deep into the show, Jimmy." His brother also gave Song Ya a helping hand, "We'll talk about it when we are willing to give you this job. Your first responsibility is to help APLUS control the artists under it."
"But..." He didn't dare to speak anymore, and he kept murmuring in his mouth, completely inaudible.
"What are you talking about?" Song Ya forced.
Jimmy seemed to summon the courage suddenly, "But this contract is not good for my income! And Miss Fergie most values ​​those things about vanity, dressing rooms, car distribution, travel ostentation, etc... she saw This contract will be very unhappy, she is not the kind of rookie singer who knows nothing."
"Hehe, don't worry about that."
Song Ya smiled, "This is just my quotation. You can show her first, and then negotiate with me for her. I have a second contract, and there will be better treatment for her. Don’t worry. She is satisfied with you and I, and everyone is happy."
Song Ya didn’t choose to talk directly with the girl who shared the bed, just to not hurt her feelings on the money. He also knew that Fergie was very shrewd, so he left enough room for bargaining, “You go and give her this contract now. I am waiting for your reply, I will go to New York soon, there is no time to linger."
"Okay." Jimmy agreed, put on his jacket and went out.
"Will he be obedient?" Song Ya was worried, and asked Chuck Goodman.
"He was the one who made the double-teaming idea last time. Did you forget?" Chuck was also unsure, shrugging: "I said, he had a lot of bad ideas when he was a kid.
"Uh……"
Soon, Fergie arrived with him angrily, "I have been with you for so long, so you treat me with this contract!?" She picked up a pillow and threw it on Song Ya, "I even have a penny for the signing fee. Is it not worth your money?"
Song Ya gave Jimmy a stern look, smiled and raised her elbow to protect herself, "This is my first offer. We can talk about anything you want... Don't smash it, we can talk about it!"
"Ghost talk to you!" Fergie folded her hands and sat down on the sofa, "I have to wait for the post to discuss the contract!"
Song Ya's face turned cold, "No, the renewal must be negotiated before the post, otherwise, what should I do if you run away? I am not holding you in vain?"
"That's how you guard against me?" Fergie cried out suddenly, "I will accompany you and Halle, and Amy, and Cassidy, and Taraji..."
"Cough cough." Taraji hurried to her side, put his arms around her shoulders, and glared at Song Ya, "Don't be a cold-blooded boss, take out the second contract."
"Okay, okay." Song Ya asked her to take out another contract from her bag.
"Jimmy, you look first." Fergie wiped away his tears and Jimmy accepted the contract. "Or..." He stayed away a bit. "It's still not possible. The price of breaching the contract is too high."
"Hey! Jimmy! Is your M-Fxxk...Is it..." Song Ya almost threatened with anger and raised his face, "This is the best offer Fergie, otherwise I won't give you the strong order. Don’t do any promotion for your first major!"
Fergie burst into tears again.
"Don't cry girl, I know you often use this method to get something from me, but this is my bottom line. Is there anything wrong with staying in my company? Or do you really want to quit me?" Song Ya scowled.
"Mr. APLUS, Miss Fergie doesn't want to go, but she deserves a better contract." Jimmy said again.
"Jimmy, if you say one more thing, I will fire you." Song Ya said to him the same thing as the general manager of Barn.
"Jimmy is my agent! Only I can decide whether to fire him or not!" Fergie exclaimed.
Song Ya took a deep breath. He didn't expect things to be turned into this way. He sneered, "But I can still fire him. He signed the brokerage company under the name of Aunt Susie."
"Uh, Mr. APLUS, is this bad for both of us, right? Your operation is still illegal, if it is exposed..." Jimmy said.
Song Ya was shocked.
"Jimmy!" His brother was also angry this time, "You passed the line!"
Jimmy was frightened back a few steps again, boldly, "I just want to get a better contract for my employer."
"This is already very good. I asked you to sing ihateuiloveu, participate in WhereIsTheLove, and play Trumpets' MV Fergie." Song Ya calmed down and started playing emotional cards with Fergie. "I still have a strong single. After buying the sampling rights, I’ll wait for you to sign this contract..."
"If I don't sign, will you really not give me the song or the first promotional resource?" Fergie also stopped crying~www.mtlnovel.com~ she asked in a low voice.
"This is what the record industry does! Otherwise, if my three-year newcomer made an appointment to pick you up and you run away, everyone in the industry would laugh at me!" Song Ya said to her.
"Hmph." Fergie sneered, "Motura did the same to you at the beginning, and you resisted desperately. Now you treat me with the same method, more irony, you finally become the person you hate. "
"That's it, Fergie!"
At this point, Song Ya also laughed, looking at the girl in front of me, she felt a sense of relief in her heart, "You always use all kinds of small means, crying, begging, acting like a baby, pretending to be angry and wanting something in front of me. West, I occasionally let you succeed, but I don’t feel good about it in my heart. That’s it! You show your smart side openly, chatting, negotiating, challenging me like an adult, you Half a year older than me! I desperately got what I wanted from Motula, and you can try it from me."
"Then I will talk about this contract after the first album is released." Fergie raised his head and said.
"Then I won't give you a strong order, nor will I help you make the first special announcement." Song Ya answered.
"I will let Jimmy expose the ownership structure of your agency." Fergie said again.
"Go, go to the exposure, we will fight a lawsuit for three to five years." Song Ya replied.
"I signed a publishing company, wrote an autobiography, exposed your absurd life, and exposed your hypocrisy under the packaging of WhereIsTheLove."
"Write it, I am a black hip-hop singer, born in a slum, which is far more absurd than me. You are a white child star, and your potential audience will not like to see this."
"Put it in the water I gave you!"
"You... stop making trouble, be normal."
For the first time, the two looked at each other and competed for will.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 363: Lobbying Walter

"Ondon, ondon, ondon..."
"Dy, dy, dy..."
In the deep-sea recording studio, Fergie, who just got the song, couldn’t wait to start the recording. Song Ya stayed for another day. As the producer of this song, she still needs guidance. Press the intercom, "ok, Fergie, put two Sing the words at the same time."
"At the same time?" Fergie did not understand yet, "ondondy, ondondy, ondondy..."
"No, no, no." Song Ya stopped her, "read them at the same time, superimposing the sounds of the two words together, Lending, Lending, Lending...like this."
"Lending, Lending, Lending?"
"Yes, continue."
"Lunding, Lending, Lending..."
"Start over from the beginning of this paragraph."
"Hverndonnadon..."
Fergie sang halfway and took off the headphones. "This song was inspired when we were in London, right?" she asked.
"Yeah." The lyrics were obviously influenced by Fergie's British nursery rhyme that the London Bridge was about to fall, so Song Ya couldn't deny it.
"You bad guy, hiding for so long!" Fergie gave this side a blank look.
"There is no way, the sampling right has not been discussed." Song Ya can only say that.
She continued to record the song with excitement. With a little discernment, she knew that the quality of the song was very good. She continued to sing while twisting her body with the accompaniment.
"Add a little bit of your milk at the end of the sentence." Song Ya guided again.
"Don't you think my milk sound hasn't been eliminated?" Fergie asked.
"It would be nice to add a little personal style, after all, you are the first white female rap singer, a little bit, a little showy." Song Ya replied.
"I listen to you." She obediently changed her singing according to the instructions.
Dion Wilson beside him took the opportunity to compliment, "You are such a genius. This song is very suitable for Fergie, and it will definitely sell well. Apart from the metaphor, the lyrics themselves will not attract too much disgust. I did for her before. Those singles produced are worthless in front of this song."
"Well, I'm going to New York for a few days, you help me stare here."
Song Ya knows that black female rap singers such as Latifah have very yellow and violent lyrics. The popular rap of Fergie is considered to be the clear stream of female rappers, and the first white female singer is also a big one. The gimmick, although it will definitely be upset by the black community. He pressed the phone again, "I'll go to New York for a few days, and then stay in Los Angeles until the end of the year. You can concentrate on recording songs."
"OK, dear." Fergie blew him a kiss.
Song Ya smiled at her and left the recording studio.
The contract was still signed. The signing of Kim Song Ah mentioned two million, which will be paid when her new contract expires in 1993, as well as the various assistants, bodyguards and set-up fees to match the bist singer. Fergie also agreed The most controversial high-priced liquidated damages, which means that she will be tied to a+ records until 1998. At the same time, Song Ya also disbanded the brokerage company under the name of Aunt Susie to completely eliminate this hidden danger and put Jimmy as her independent broker.
The negotiation process at Chuck’s house was not pleasant, but Fergie had no capital to fight with her current self. She did not dare to really turn her face and fly solo, and she was at the critical point of the upcoming debut of her first master.
After signing the alliance under the city, she was very unhappy, but after Song Ya took out e, she immediately broke her tears into a smile, and became sticky to herself again.
As Motura said, business is business, and when the business is done, we have time to slowly repair the relationship.
It's just... can it really be'fixed' as before? Through the door of the recording studio, Song Ya glanced at Fergie who was happily recording songs inside, pursed her lips, left her record company, and set off for New York.
"Walter, how are you doing?"
He went straight to Walt’s exclusive room at the Sony Columbia Records headquarters. As Roberto Klevell said, Walt’s life is very simple and boring. He shut himself in a small space and composes music to the piano.
"Hey, us, why are you here? Just sit down."
Walter lowered his hand from the piano, "Give me some advice?" He handed Song Ya the score on the piano.
"Uh...you write yours, I have no desire to touch composing music recently, you know, I have been busy with the announcement of the first single recently." Song Ya turned down excuses.
"Don't get lost in it. Many singers are silent after the first single is released. They have accumulated too much fatigue in the process of arduous announcements, and then spend money to enjoy themselves with revenge, and they will never go back." Sincerely remind.
He didn't know that he had already done a lot of apocalyptic songs, "I won't, thank you Walter." He sat down and watched Walter start playing the piano again, and kept writing and drawing on the score. Adjustment.
"This guy doesn't ask me what's wrong with him..." Song Ya complained in his heart, catching an opportunity for him to pause, and said, "Walter, I have something."
"Please speak." He didn't turn his head back.
"You wrote a song for Gloria, right?"
He likes Walter's character very much. The first time he cooperated with Sony Columbia Records was his help. Not counting his identity as a translator, he was purely a small creator who had not released a song at the time and had a little reputation. , Walter's help in his initial stage can almost be regarded as a kindness.
So regarding the hero, Song Ya decided not to play any tricks against Walter and spoke directly.
Walter stopped busy. He was upright, but it didn't mean that he was not sensitive to these things. His straight back became rickety. After a short silence, he asked, "Are you here for Miss Kelly?"
"Yes, ii told me that she liked that song very much, so I will see if I can help her." Song Ya said.
"Actually, she doesn't need to be so troublesome."
Walter’s tone was a little tired, he moved his body to face Song Ya, "She only used to say hello to Mr. Motura, didn’t she? She had asked Mr. Motura to remove the song from the original soundtrack. ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Just need to perform one more procedure, the song is hers."
"But what about you? How do you think about it?"
Song Ya watched and watched. From his physical movements just now, he felt that he still wanted to give the song to Gloria, and was dissatisfied with Motula's removal of the song from the original soundtrack.
"Does my opinion matter? I'm just a composer who writes propositions. I'm not the same as you. Do you know the people who painted oil paintings in Europe before?" he asked.
"Oil painting?" Song Ya didn't know how he got involved, "Rembrandt, Van Gogh?"
"No, in earlier times, painting an oil painting used to be very expensive. Painters could only serve the nobles or monasteries. The painters painted whatever the nobles wanted and the priests wanted. , So the oil paintings handed down at that time were portraits or biblical stories. There was no room for self-expression. The painters secretly stuffed their self-portraits into a corner of the picture scroll. I am like them now, and the song is gone. Autonomy, Mr. Motura will give it to whoever he wants..."
He was rather discouraged in his words.
Song Ya's brain was agitated, and her expression was sincere. "I can understand, Walter. Miss Mariah Carey wanted to grab this song. It was really wrong. She told me that she knew you had an opinion about it, you Don’t want to lose faith in Miss Gloria, right? So she didn’t ask Mr. Motula to interfere in this matter. Instead, she asked me to talk to you. She wanted this song to be true, but she respected you, She will also respect your decision. She cherishes the friendship between you."
"I see." Walt said lightly, then turned back and played with the score.
"So..." Song Ya felt uneasy.
"The hero is hers." Walter played the piano and continued to work.
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Walt gave the song to Mariah Carey, but Song Ya's heart was not so happy. There was still the influence of Motula in this so-called success of lobbying. From the time when the hero was removed from the original soundtrack, Walt understood that What do Tula and Mariah Carey want to do
When I went to find Walt, he was already a helpless person waiting for the final sentence.
He moved him by a few words at random, because he felt that it was easier to accept his request than to wait for Motula's sentence.
Song Ya didn't like this feeling. It wasn't that it was too easy and challenging to achieve the goal, but he found that in the final analysis, it was Motura's deterrence or power that contributed to Walter's choice.
I played an equally insignificant role, just for this matter.
This made me feel a little depressed.
"Do you think Whitney really has such a bodyguard by his side"
Of course, Mariah Carey was very happy to learn that when Walt took the initiative to sing the hero to her, there happened to be a small group dinner that night. She was very active, holding a wine glass in her hand, and Barabara kept chatting on various topics, under the table. His long legs were not honest yet, quietly hooked on Song Ya's leg beside him and swayed gently.
"How is it possible? It's just the script. She and Bobby Brown, a well-known singer, have just married, and Bobby has a bad temper."
Roberto Klevell shook his head, "And the script was written in 75 years, when the original author's favorite heroine was the older generation of diva, Barbra Streisand and Diana Ross."
The movie bodyguard starring Whitney Houston and Kevin Costner is very popular, and the theme song iiaaysove sung by Whitney is very popular. It is hard to avoid talking about this.
"Humph."
Mariah Carey took a sip, "If I were to act, it should be no worse than her."
Her words are a bit sour. The competitive psychology between several contemporary diva is very strong. She was naturally unhappy when she was going to watch this movie as a joke.
The upright Walter is not there, and the three men here are all flatters. "If you play, Miss Kelly is more convincing." David Cole laughed.
She acquiesced arrogantly, turned her head and glanced at Song Ya who was depressed, and slapped his arm, "ap, what's wrong with you today, you are the least gregarious."
"I don't have any." Song Ya smiled reluctantly, "I was just thinking about other things."
"I know what you are worried about." Roberto Clerville made a shooting gesture. "You noticed that you have been looking at the aisle and other guests."
Indeed, in New York, Song Ya shouldn't have come to such public occasions casually. Now the gd deterrence is greatly reduced. He must always be alert to personal safety, even if the French restaurant where he is located is the top New York.
Look a few more times, be careful, it's always correct.
"Then let's go early." Mariah Carey pulled her leg back and called in the waiter. Before coming, she said she would treat her.
"Wait a minute." The waiter went to get the bill.
Waiting for "thataheroies", she hummed the lyrics from hero happily.
"Gloria" at this time David Cole looked at the front and whispered, which was also a reminder.
Song Ya's seat was facing away from there. He turned his head and saw an extravagant woman in a red evening gown approaching without expression, then picked up a glass of red wine on the table and poured it on Mariah Carey cleanly. Face.
"Ah" she didn't have time to react. She closed her eyes and just made a subconscious self-protection gesture. Her hair and face were all splashed with wine, the white fashion was also soiled, and the conspicuous red wine was ticking on her hair. , Fell on the body, on the ground.
Everyone stood still for a moment in surprise, "Hey you"
Song Ya reacted the fastest, he guessed the reason for Gloria's rush, got up and wanted to stop her next move and protect Mariah Carey.
"Ap, don't." Roberto Clever grabbed him.
Gloria put the cup back, flattened the crumpled evening gown, held his head proudly, his eyes didn't communicate with anyone, and left the same way.
"Miss Kelly, you" the hotel waiter hurried over.
"It's okay, I'm okay." Mariah Carey lowered her head quickly, took the napkin handed by David Cole and wiped her face and hair, and then raised her head to flick her long hair when it was almost done. "It's okay, haha." She said to the waiter. Smiled.
"Do you need to call the police?" The restaurant manager came soon.
"No, we will deal with it, ap, you can take a seat too." Roberto Clerville pulled Song Ya back to his seat.
"Sorry, I'll take care of it." Mariah Carey gave Song Ya a okay look, then stood up and showed an elegant smile to the other diners who were watching in the restaurant, calling the female assistant, and the two of them went together. Deal with stains in the bathroom.
The restaurant manager again apologized to the three and was willing to waive the order.
"Gloria must be angry, but the record industry is like that."
David Cole sent him away and whispered, "Actually, she should have foreseen the result a long time ago, Miss Kelly wants it, and Walt can't help it, so she can vent her anger.
Song Ya feels that their reaction to this scene is very flat, and it is true to think about it. If the rapper is so rudely snatched from a big company a song that belongs to him, it is estimated that he has already cursed swear words on the radio. The glass of wine is considered very restrained.
"Let's go."
All were a little disappointed, but there was nothing to say, Roberto Klevell dropped his napkin, "ap you tell Miss Kelly~www.mtlnovel.com~ we are leaving."
"Okay." Watching the two disappear, Song Ya went to the bathroom door and waited until Mariah Carey and the female assistant came out. There were uncleaned red wine stains on her chest, so she slightly blocked her with her hands, tacitly. Leave from the back door of the restaurant.
Surrounded by the bodyguards, she turned her head and made a call gesture, Song Ya nodded, and the two drove home separately.
"I think you are in a bad mood today if you have something on your mind."
Soon the two got on the phone again, but she cared about Song Ya first.
"Yes, I actually didn't help much, and I felt a little frustrated." Song Ya felt warm, and there was nothing to hide from her, "What about you"
"Change a song in a little embarrassment, of course I can see it, I am the winner, hum." She chuckled twice, "So you think the challenge is not hard enough to hear you and persuade you with a few words. Walter."
"It has nothing to do with the challenge, I am just a little bit"
Song Ya can't describe her own psychology, "I didn't get any sense of control in this matter. You know who Walter was convinced by me."
"Macho," she said.
"No, so would you refuse his marriage proposal?" Song Ya smiled, "I have completed the task."
"Probably so, but I must remind you that to satisfy a diva's appetite is far more than one thing." She also smiled.
"Am I not satisfied with you?" Song Ya grinned.
"Hmm, I won't mention that for the time being, there's another thing, you can treat it as the next task or the next test." She said.
"Wow, let's talk, I'll listen to my lady very well."
"I want you to remove Celine Dion from the hereistheove star duo."
"Hat"
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"Does this task give you a sense of control?" She said, "WhereIsTheLove is your song, you have the final say."
"But the recording will start in two days. I guess she's all waiting in New York." Song Ya frowned, "Why remove Celine Dion?"
"Hmph, didn't you say that you love me? You never cared about my career?" She was upset, "And I suspect that this arrangement was also intentional by Tommy. He wouldn't be ignorant of the competitive relationship between me and Celine Dion. Just like he took Hero off the soundtrack of the movie but didn’t give it to me directly, maybe he wanted to make sure that his marriage proposal had a higher success rate. You know his wrist and desire to control are super strong."
"I know……"
Song Ya scratched her head straight on the phone. Of course she cared about it. Gloria and Celine Dion are both her competitors in Sony Columbia Records. One is the old Latin queen who has successfully transformed the English market, but has already begun to pass away. One is the new French queen who is also transforming the English market and is also very successful, or the trend of success is difficult to stop, and she is only two years older than her.
There are only a few contemporary DIVAs, none of them will be silly, white and sweet, Paula is a bit stupid, so she really cannot bear the name of DIVA after a few years of popularity.
"What are you going to do?" she asked.
"Uh, Mimi, you will have the next task, will you have the next task?" Song Ya had to clarify this point quickly.
"Of course, a lot, um..."
She may have broken her hands on the phone and said, "I want to act in movies too! Big selling movies!"
"You asked me to concentrate on my music career not long ago." Song Yan returned her words. "You said that going to a movie was a waste of talent, remember?"
"I changed my mind..." She didn't say why Song Ya could have guessed because she changed her mind. Whitney Houston's success on the bodyguard made her jealous.
"What else?" Song Ya continued to ask.
"Indispensable to write songs for me." She said: "In addition to you, I also need Walt to write songs for me, Trey Lorenz to accompany me, and more rhythm and blues musicians to write for me, I I plan to transform the next album and embrace the trend."
"Anything else?"
"Yeah...you are not allowed to give any song to any other DIVA, and you are not allowed to care about me. From now on I want to eat what I want, what I want to wear, what I want to wear, what I want to say to the reporter, what I want to sing Just sing the style of music..."
Her words swept away the slight displeasure that Song Ya had heard about removing Celine Dion before, and the air suddenly became sweet, what's the matter! ? "So you would really reject Motula's marriage proposal, right? Mimi."
"Of course, I will. I said that I found that I fell in love with you. I was conquered by you. APLUS, but can you really afford me?" She replied with a chuckle, "I am very good at spending money." Yes, I will give you countless tests."
"Of course, I can afford it."
Song Ya patted his chest so loudly, "Besides, you can also make money."
"hate."
She groaned, then sighed and her tone became very serious, "So how do you plan to do these dears, I also said, women need men with plans, I can't hold on forever, I will even Fear of waking up in the middle of the night and crying, I can’t imagine the world after I broke with Tommy... You have to give me a plan, a certain future."
"I will, trust me."
The two chatted late into the night, Song Ya hung up, took a deep breath, and began to calmly consider. After Motula was rejected by her, she would be more vigilant. She couldn't guarantee that there would be no accidents, and she had to prepare in advance. He is getting stronger and stronger every day. Motura, who used to be superior in his eyes, is now not invincible. He doesn't have money himself. He is just a senior manager of a record company. If MJ can catch him, he must be able to.
The first step is to delay the break between the two sides as much as possible to make herself stronger. Mariah Carey’s female assistant has been dealt with by herself, and she has to deal with the other people around him to better protect the two of them temporarily. secret. So in addition to the female assistant, the top priority is to change Mariah Carey to an agent. Her agent was chosen by Motula. This key position must be her own or her own ally.
He has to be ready to poach Walt and Tre Lorenz from Sony Columbia Records at any time. Although Mariah Carey often dines with Roberto Clever and David Cole, she has gradually abandoned her music route. The two are good at genre, so there is no need to dig them, and she never mentioned that these two people are needed, but Song Ya can't push them to the enemy's side.
The release of A+ Records and Sony Columbia Records is about until 1996, and her second album is also included. Mariah Carey’s singer will be around 1997. If he breaks with Motula, he will still be the president of Sony Columbia Records. In terms of position, the life of the two will be very difficult, so we must find a way to get Motula down, although she does not want to do it herself.
"Women can be emotional, but a man's heart must be as hard as iron." In this matter, Song Ya intends to do it without her, as soon as possible to break down the trust and close cooperation between Motula and the capital.
There are also the creators she needs. This is Song Ya's best solution. There are more than 20 apocalyptic songs. By that time, as long as the portrait search plan is launched, it should be able to collect many potential talents.
The media should also start to prepare. Motula has a very good relationship with the media, especially the large media, and he owns a small and medium radio DJ, and he is richer than him. Once a break, the public relations battle between the two sides will be very fierce. He also has an advantage. He is a senior manager and doesn't have so much money to communicate with upper-level politicians. The capital and capital will only help in this regard. Therefore, in the Donkey Party government starting next year, his contacts should be able to suppress him.
He did the calculations alone, and wrote two big letters on the paper,'MJ'. He clearly remembered that Motura had the monstrous eyes in his eyes when he learned that MJ had concealed the music video for the last four minutes. Hate, he who has such a strong desire to control will definitely be endless with MJ. There are hidden opportunities in it. MJ is definitely a powerful potential ally.
"I must get what I want." Song Ya muttered to herself, and then dialed Motula.
"Big star, it's so late, what's the matter..." Motura seemed to be in a good mood, "Walt suddenly changed his mind and he said to me that you helped Mimi in the Hero song, right? I will hurt him again, he is an honest man."
"Mr. Motula, I want to get rid of Celine Dion in WhereIsTheLove's star duo."
Song Ya is straight to the point.
"What? Why?" Motura was surprised.
"I want to change to another female singer. I feel a little sorry for her." Song Ya said as planned.
"Listen to APLUS, Celine's husband Rennie Angeli and I work very closely together, he can..."
"I've decided, okay?" Song Ya interrupted him.
"Don't come to APLUS. Recently, I heard some rumors that you asked for better dressing room and business performance treatment. You were not a person who easily swelled before." Motura was much more angry than normal. "You are for Did Mimi do this? I know you are good friends, but..."
"I have the right to decide, right? That's my song." Song Ya interrupted again.
There was silence on the other end of the phone, "You have, OK, go and notify her yourself." He hung up.
Song Ya asked Yeremov to inform Celine Dion's agent of the news.
Celine Dion’s husband and Bole Reini Angeli were very angry when they heard the news. Two days later, when Song Ya and Mariah Carey arrived at the recording studio and communicated with the staff about the recording equipment, he rushed in. You will pay the price of APLUS for your young nonsense!" Leave this sentence behind and turn around~www.mtlnovel.com~ You did it again, dear. Mariah Carey found a chance to be alone and immediately took the initiative to give her a hug, and the kiss fell on his face like raindrops, "I rejected Tommy yesterday, and I did it too. "Her body even began to tremble slightly with excitement and fear.
"Of course, who am I, I am APLUS."
Song Ya smiled and wiped the teardrops from the corners of her eyes, boasting, "I will complete your countless tasks in the future."
"Miss Gloria?" her assistant suddenly cried out in surprise outside.
"Why do you want to splash my face again?" The two separated immediately, and Mariah Carey said angrily: "I won't fight back this time!"
"I called her."
Song Ya smiled and opened the door, "Miss Gloria, Miss Celine Dion has something to do temporarily, so I asked you to come over. Do I know you and Miss Kelly have some misunderstandings?"
"It's not just a misunderstanding." Gloria entered the door, glanced at Mariah Carey, and then began to ignore her deliberately, "Am I responsible for this part?"
"you!?"
Mariah Carey looked at the two people who started to talk to the score, with a baffling expression. When Song Ya was done, she immediately pulled him out of the recording studio to a secluded place, "So you're playing me, right?" Asked unhappy with her chest.
"No, Gloria's celebrity group singing is helpful to her career, but not enough to threaten you, while Celine Dion is different." Song Ya rubbed her cheek, "You are smart, you know both. Relationship."
"But you don't have to attack me like this?" She turned her face away.
"Mimi..."
Song Ya stared at her meaningfully, "You didn't let me choose Gloria to join the star group singing, right? I have completed your test, so, next, I have the final say."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 366: 1 pace

"Hey, You……"
She tilted her head to re-examine Song Ya with a puzzled look, "What are you doing to show me... what kind of control? My God!" She seemed to think of something suddenly, and raised her hand on her chest. , Held his forehead very frustrated, "I almost forgot, your tyrant-like behavior in the studio...maybe it proves that your desire to control is not weaker than Tommy."
"Not what you think, uh..."
Song Ya asked Gloria to come, and she anticipated her reaction, "We are doing a very difficult thing. Mimi, DIVA and first-line singers come together. The public will treat Whitney Houston and Bobby Brown like , Madonna, like Sean Penn, began to gossip and talk about us endlessly. Newspapers, TV, and all media would dig out and spy on any bit of privacy between the two of us. We also have common enemies, common friends, all of this We all need to work together, so..."
He was very frank: "I've said it clearly. In the short term, you must be in step with me. For example, if I offended Celine Dion for you, you have to go back and unite Gloria. You will go in later and you must help me. This matter is not allowed to follow your temper. Only after we have the decisive power and don’t need to care about those, after that, can everything be as you wish as I promised you."
"Why didn't you keep in step with me?" She asked with a sullen expression.
"Come on, Mimi, you know I am better than you." Song Ya said with a smile.
Mariah Carey glanced at him, "You are four years younger than me, Boy."
"It's only four years old, your mental age is four younger than me... ahem." Song Ya saw someone coming in the distance, "Let's go back, stop talking here."
"Yeah." She temporarily let go of her anxiety and walked to the recording studio with Song Ya.
"Also, Tommy is not allowed to be in front of me in the future."
"Wow, jealousy is also bursting..."
Back to the recording studio, more and more stars came over, BABYFACE, Derry, Escobe... the weight of everyone in the joint singing has been agreed, and then in the TV broadcast version, who has a single feature paragraph, who Who will sing with the microphone, who will stand in the C position during the chorus, the total appearance, the time of vocal changes, etc. Everyone’s agent and image public relations have already been negotiated in advance, and it is naturally not too intense. Dispute. Song Ya is a producer and has the right to decide, but he won't use it as rudely like kicking to attend Lindion.
Those who enjoy separate close-ups are Song Ya, BABYFACE, Gloria, Mariah Carey, Derry and Escobe, KrisKross combined two little boys, NAS and SirMix-A-Lot three pairs of two In a group, and then in the chorus part, Mariah Carey is the unquestionably middle C position, BABYFACE and Gloria are the second most important, Song Ya and other hip-hop singers hug the wall, Fergie, Dile, Al People like, Common and young singers from Sony Columbia Records line the background wall.
The difference between the coffee positions is very obvious. Derry and Escobe are a little bit at a loss, but they just need to appear together to prove to the outside world that they have abandoned their previous suspicions and are good brothers and a family.
They are all busy people. The higher the status, the more precious the time. So Sony Columbia Records arranges the chorus section and the single and double section to be performed simultaneously. Therefore, the small coffee singers with the lightest tasks need to guard against temporary changes made by the big coffee, and the waiting time is instead The longer.
Song Ya has to stare at the whole process because of the producer, so his single-player paragraphs are also interspersed.
Oneworld, oneworld, Weonlygot, Oneworld, oneworld, That'sallwegot, Oneworld, oneworld...
"Hey, Cooper, your RAP is awesome."
"Derry, thank you for not caring about the part that appeared in the picture, I will remember it. Yes, I will go to your announcement site, on the 25th, right? Okay, uh...Sugnet Will it not appear? That's good."
"SirMix-A-Lot, I heard that Rick Rubin moved the record company to Los Angeles. What are you going to do? Do you want to go to the West Coast? Haha, then you have to have a good chat with Cooper and Dray."
"It's okay NAS, don't thank me, you are my brother, who can I help if you don't help."
Three days later, the chorus with a dozen or twenty people ended. Many people ended the recording task. Song Ya socialized one by one affectionately, trying to be as comprehensive as possible.
"Hey, YO..."
In addition to Celine Dion, the only thing that has a bad relationship is the KrisKross group. In the MV of the hit single JumpJump, the two are still young boys, but during this time they have developed extremely fast and they have already looked like young people.
Lifting their chins with these two really spoiled guys, they looked away from each other, they were upset that JumpJump was suppressed by WhereIsTheLove for six weeks. Ka Er is on the one hand, on the other hand, Song Ya discovered that they were young but they had started. After trying to persuade them to be ridiculed by ignorance, he never gave them a good face, always trying to send them away as soon as possible.
"Can you come early tomorrow, Gloria?" He glanced at the two who had left, and he chatted with Gloria again.
"Yes, it's the solo part, right? My husband will come together too. He wants to talk with you."
Gloria’s husband is his agent. The couple’s impression of Song Ya is pretty good. During the recording, Song Ya said that she went to Walter for Mariah Carey to ask for Hero. She She also expressed her understanding. She knew that the song was difficult to keep anyway. It was an unexpected joy for her to be invited to join the celebrity concert. Song Ya's bargaining treatment also made her very satisfied. Of course, Mariah Carey won't forgive her, and they have had zero communication for three days.
However, Mariah Carey restrained her temper very obediently, and remained patient with Gloria's deliberate ignorance.
"Yes, just those two sentences, I am going to finish all the remaining points tomorrow one day." Song Ya nodded.
"I understand." She glanced at Mariah Carey who was drinking honey water on the sofa and left gracefully.
"BABYFACE, you may have to record into the night tomorrow." Song Ya shook hands with BABYFACE, who walked out of the studio again. "Your way of adapting that paragraph into a jazz style is really amazing."
BABYFACE is also very satisfied, "When will this version be broadcast on TV?" he asked.
"It's probably January 1st next year, for the time being." Song Ya replied.
"OK." He walked to the door and blinked back: "Your BeautifulGirls and EndOfTheRoad thing..."
Song Ya waved his hand indifferently, "Brother I don't care, I also like your songs very much and listen to them often."
The other party smiled, "Next year's joint propaganda continues?"
"Of course, continue."
"You're good, boy." BABYFACE raised his finger to point at Song Ya, then turned and left.
"My dear." Fergie threw herself into Song Ya's arms, "We are back to Chicago, too."
"Well, go back and record the song properly. Don't deviate from what I have planned." Song Ya turned her head slightly, letting her kiss fall on her cheek, UU reading www.uukanshu.com "So many people are watching, behave."
"I hate..." Fergie glanced at the photographer and the staff who were packing up the equipment and leaving, "Then we will wait for you in Chicago."
"Well, soon."
Song Ya coaxed her, then fisted and embraced Dile, Al, Common and others, and sent them away.
"Miss Kelly?" The bodyguard came in and asked Maria Kelly about her itinerary.
"Miss Kelly will continue to record. It will be very late. Please wait a little longer." The female assistant who had been coerced into buying by Song Ya sent out the bodyguard.
Only him and Mariah Carey and their assistants were gradually left in the big recording studio that was noisy for a day.
Song Ya revealed his true nature and threw her down in the past, and the two huddled together on the sofa.
"what!"
She let out a soft cry, put her hand on Song Ya’s chest, turned her face away, and also avoided Song Ya’s kiss, "Wait, wait, I found that there is one most important thing we have not reached a consensus. Do you know what it is?"
"I know."
Song Ya knew that she was referring to Fergie, "I will break up with her, but you know, the media and public opinion have to deal with it carefully. In short, this needs a good time."
"Then you won't bother anymore?" Mariah Carey was very suspicious.
"No." Song Yaxin vowed.
She pulled away from Song Ya's arms and fled, "Does she know? I mean Fergie."
"She's very smart, and she's also waiting for the opportunity." Song Ya sat upright and sighed slightly. Since the renewal of the contract, the relationship between herself and Fergie has become a little subtle, and she is still compliant. Shun, but after the first album is released, everything will change, and it will definitely be.
Mariah Carey hummed twice with satisfaction, twisted her waist, and pushed open the door of the recording studio.
Song Ya gave Taraji a look, who was rolling his eyes, and followed him.
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Song Ya was very happy during the few days in New York. The police officer and the FBI did not take the opportunity to come to the door. They bragged Dad and they were also very honest. They had a good time with Mariah Carey in the studio. He stopped Maria. Kelly agreed to Motula's proposal and faced a new challenge.
He has to win, and he wants to win for a long time. At least before the release of the second album, he does not want to see the strong president of Motula on Sony Columbia Records. The variables are too great. He can't forget the months he and the other party last year. He is not the kind of person who stupidly prays for mercy by doing nothing.
Before the release of the second album and the five-year contract of the A+ album, if Motula was still in place, he would definitely not honestly watch him move to another home, just like he was intimidating before Fergie's release. He will definitely take the opportunity to do something like that, so instead of having another **** battle at that time, it is better to kill him first! My APLUS is so cruel.
Before leaving New York, he asked Yeremov to visit again Gao Shu, deputy general manager of Sony Electronics Beimi, to test the attitude of the management.
"I'm very sorry, Mr. APLUS, the postponement of MD release has caused you trouble."
Gao Shu still maintains the good habit of bowing and apologizing when he comes up. His MD walkman seems to have encountered some technical problems. It was released a long time later than expected. Then the special mini discs were difficult to buy and expensive. US consumers did not Buying it is not a success at the moment. This also caused the sales of the MiniDisc version of Song Ya’s ‘A+’ first album to be far lower than expected, "It’s okay, it’s a trivial matter, Mr. Gao Shu."
The two began to chat, Song Ya certainly wouldn't come up stupidly and say that I didn't have him with Motula. Instead, he slapped the investigator's views on Motula.
"I like to see your solidarity and cooperation in 1992. He controls the steering wheel to determine the way forward. The surging power you provide is very good."
Gao Shu doesn’t know Song Ya’s little abacus. He gets more excited as he talks about it. He keeps making engineering metaphors, “If nothing happens, he will be rated as one of the most powerful people in the American entertainment industry by various magazines. Say that many people at Sony Columbia Records began to call him "Mr. Tommy" like the godfather? Haha! Next year he will have more power and a higher salary."
The result was disappointing but not unexpected. Benzi liked Motura too much, even more than last year. The more successful MJ, himself and Mariah Carey, the better the record sales, the more Benzi liked him.
"Does MJ have a concert in Benzi?" he asked.
"Yes, it's very popular. People are crazy for him." Gao Shu's ill feeling towards MJ has been reduced a lot. "But I heard that he is very dissatisfied with us."
"Why?" Song Ya asked.
"It's not about record sales."
Takaki shrugged like a U.S. native. "He felt incredible that Dangerous lost to Gasbrooks on the album sales chart. Ropin\'theWind, which was released in 1991, thinks that we did not try our best to help publicize. But this is not true. Blame us, you know, the group that listens to country music is very... well, very loyal and very disciplined. They only listen to that kind of music. He will drive to the town’s audiovisual store to buy records. And the more popular the competition is It’s getting more intense, and there are more and more types of music. Urban people are more flexible and prefer to transcribe privately and buy pirated copies."
"Then you are desperately launching a player that can transcribe discs and related functions?" Song Ya secretly vomited, jot down this message, chatted a few words casually, and left with Yeremov and went straight to the airport.
The next day, Old Mike drove the car to David Geffen's Hollywood Manor House.
Hollywood parties never stop, but today he is not here to play, even Halle Berry did not notice, went around to the back door of the villa, and then led by the waiter to avoid the party crowd, appeared in David Geffen’s office in.
"So you and Mariah Carey form an alliance?"
David Geffen has always been keen on the news of the record industry, "Celine Dion’s husband told others that you helped Mariah Carey ‘jump up and down’ in New York."
Song Ya couldn't help laughing when she heard this comment, "Ms. Kelly and I are friends. The first recording studio I recorded music at Sony Columbia Records was hers."
"You also wrote EmpireStateOfMind for her, and got the Grammy Annual List."
David Geffen handed the poured red wine to Song Ya, "We didn't expect you to have a lot of energy and good vision." He continued to chat, "Your support for Gore is very firm, and the final result is also very good. ."
"Thank you."
Song Ya smiled and toasted to him, "Our results are very good, aren't they?" He knew that David Geffen had spent tens of millions of dollars for this election, and he also "jumped up and down" with his artists.
"No, it's not like that."
David Geffen didn't respond to him, and reduced his smile. "My friends in Hollywood and I support Arkansas, and you support Gore."
"Is that different? They are partners?" Song Ya didn't understand the meaning behind his words.
"I told you clearly APLUS."
David Geffen said: "Gore is against the same, he is not my friend, and Arkansas is more flexible than him in this regard."
Song Ya now understands that he supports Gore, but Gore's political views David Geffen does not agree with him. He is a double.
"Arkansas has the final say, politicians will not necessarily abide by the political opinions during the campaign," he explained.
"No, it's not like that. If you support a person, it means you agree with all his political views. Otherwise, why do you support him?" David Geffen's eyes were piercing. "You can't say that you support that person, but you actually Only 80% or 75% of the people who support him?"
"Uh... wait Mr. Geffen, I just turned eighteen, you kind of fainted me."
Song Ya hurriedly used his usual age card to block the first block to gain a chance to think for himself, "I agree with Gore's technology and economic policies, as well as environmental protection, but I do not agree with his opposition, so I really only support it. It’s about 70% or 80%, right? Isn’t that okay? Could it be that you can find a candidate who is 100% in line with your political views?"
"Maybe you only support 70% or 80% of him, but if you'jump up and down' for him, it means that you can bear the remaining 20% ​​or 30% of the differences, right? If you can't bear it. His anti-political views, even if you agree with his 70 or 80%, you will not donate, stand on, or endorse him."
The more David Geffen said, the more angry he seemed to get, and he made an appointment to talk about DTS's Series B financing.
"Uh……"
Song Ya thought for a while and raised her hand to surrender, "I apologize, although I have never thought about it seriously, but I don't feel at all about this topic. This shows that I have no objection at all. I can treat this with a normal heart... eh , Your group."
"But you supported Gore." David Geffen's excited attitude calmed down a bit. "I also apologize to you. I am very sensitive about this matter. In 1993, we had a proposal on the issue of homosexuality in the military. You just publicly expressed opposition."
Gore or David Geffen? Song Ya suddenly found himself facing such a problem, "I don't agree with his approach, I support you on this issue." Regardless of him, Gore is a politician, he can understand all kinds of supporters, and David Geffen himself He is the player in the game, he is the boss of the Hollywood Gay Brotherhood.
"Really?" David Geffen took a sip. "Can you prove it to us?"
"prove?"
Song Ya was stunned for a while. After serious thinking, he remembered that there were scenes of two women kissing in the original MV of IgottaFeeling, "I add some related content to the music video of my next album? Just like those MVs of Madonna? "
"You promise?" David Geffen recognized ~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is a very clear statement in the music circle. This era is very conservative, and although the lower-level black groups demand racial equality, they have problems with women and same-sex equality. Shang has no big differences with Red Neck.
"I promise."
"Well, sorry, I was in a bad mood just now." David Geffen finally showed a smile and took the initiative to clink glasses, "When will you release your next album?"
"Is it early, two years from now?" Song Ya asked.
"..."
"I signed with Sony Columbia Records for two albums in five years, Mr. Geffen." Song Ya smiled bitterly at him.
"Well, you passed the level."
David Geffen didn’t entangle any more, and finally started talking about business. DTS’s B round involved some global “connected people”, plus some US venture capital funds. The valuation will probably be between 40 and 50 million. The expectation that I wanted to take a lot of money into the market before was much lower.
"You have the right to prevent dilution, but I advise you not to use it lightly if you are smart enough, otherwise it will affect the conclusion of the transaction. Everyone is a little bit..."
David Geffen didn't hide it, "I'm a little afraid of you coming here, what are your psychological expectations?" He asked.
"I own 15% of DTS shares now, and I let it go to 12%?" Song Ya tentatively said that this figure was discussed with Dile and Alicia before.
"Yes, 12%, but there is no right to prevent dilution in the C round." David Geffen countered.
"Uh, C round left me with the right to prevent dilution within 8%? I am the first Mr. Geffen to discover DTS. I am willing to continue to invest money." Song Ya also pays him back slowly, following this trend. The C round valuation is estimated to be close to 100 million, and he wants to retain a certain number of shares after listing.
"No, three percent is the most."
"Seven percent..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 368: Daniel's dilemma

"The C round will be discussed later."
David Geffen stopped bargaining with him like a child and changed the subject: "Your WhereIsTheLove star co-sing is over?"
"Well, it's over. They are basically singers under Sony Columbia Records. They have a high degree of cooperation." Song Ya knew that it was time to leave, and chatted with him about his record. Just thinking about it, David Geffen said. The unintentional words, "Daniel didn't take you down in the past, and he might regret it forever" caught his attention.
"Why? Is Mr. Daniel Glass in trouble?"
He asked. As his noble man, Daniel is now the president of EMI North Rice. He has a high authority. He led the acquisition of Viking Records worth a billion dollars at the beginning of the year. He was recently named one of the best executives under 40 in the United States. If you have missed yourself, you shouldn't be a pity for life, right?
David Geffen is not obligated to do science for him, "Go and find out by yourself, it's not difficult."
Song Ya said goodbye and left, prompting William Morris to get some information.
After taking Viking Records at the beginning of the year, Daniel set out ambitiously to re-split and integrate all EMI's Beimi labels to improve efficiency, but unfortunately, the old giants such as Capitol Records and Viking Beimi did not buy him at all. Account. In order to forcefully promote the entire plan, he confidently split up companies with strong control such as SBK Records and Caroline Distribution. As a result, all trusted executives were eccentric, but failed to move those old giants. ...
So Daniel is indeed in a bad situation now. He suddenly lost control of his subordinate labels, and offended the basics and followers. The position of president of EMI Beimi and even the entire EMI Beimi company has a tendency to be emptied. Small factories The brand was dismantled by him into the big label, but the big label executives bypassed him and ran to communicate directly with the British head office.
"Now there is a joke circulating in the industry that after Daniel sacrificed his SBK record, he suddenly found that he had nothing, so he decided to sacrifice EMI."
Hayden said: "SBK Records is no longer able to promote singers like Vanilla Ice and the Wilson and Williams sisters. According to Daniel's original plan, SBK Records will end its mission in 1995 and merge into other labels, but now The rumors are true in 1995, and it is hard to say whether EMI North Rice will exist.
"He is a smart man, why did he make things like this?"
Song Ya was very puzzled. He had an instinctive admiration for Daniel. After all, the few chats with Daniel just after crossing over affected him too much.
"It's actually very simple. He lost in the internal political battle with the president of Capitol Records. He was half done and suddenly lost the support of the British head office. There are vanilla ice, the Wilson and Phillips sisters, and Paula Abba. Du, the three big mountains carrying sales have ended one after another, and he can't shirk the blame here." Hayden replied.
"Didn't you just say that Viking Beimi didn't buy his account? The bad luck for Paula who signed with Viking is counted on him again." Song Ya asked.
Hayden smiled, "This is the problem with the title of the president of the Beimi branch. The bad luck must be his part. Those label executives who have achieved results will all come out to grab the credit."
"Then how was he rated as the best executive?"
"With such a demolition, at least this year's financial statements will look good."
Song Ya didn't speak anymore. Daniel's dynamics must be kept track of. He is the only executive in his circle who has a good relationship and is qualified enough to beat Motula.
According to his request, Hayden brought some information from the executives of Sony Columbia Records. Basically, Motula’s enemies within the company have been gradually cleaned up by him. According to Gao Shu, he will be in the company next year. The power will be greater.
Now only the management of MJ's Epic Records doesn't buy him much. There is also Newman, who is the manager of NAS, who has had several quarrels with him.
However, MJ must have a lot of friends inside Sony Columbia Records. Song Ya remembers that on the day Motula was angry for being concealed by the MV content, he saw the smirking executives outside his office, but unfortunately he didn’t. Deliberately identify who it is.
"Anything else?" Hayden saw that he had been silent.
Song Ya glanced at him, and if Mariah Carey changed her agent, this guy might not be able to do the job, Donovan? Can consider it……
Song Ya even considered William Morris’s rival CAA. William Morris’ impression of him is really ordinary. They are still being hung up and beaten by CAA in Hollywood, and there is no sign of turning over as Goodman said.
In short, no broker will refuse to represent a DIVA, but it is impossible to be sure that the other party can withstand the coercion and temptation of Motula.
Fergie’s agent, Jimmy, reminded herself that the agent is an extremely important position, and it has the deepest binding with the employer, Mariah Carey. At the beginning, because he was the introducer, Mariah Carey If you are willing to listen to yourself, the two parties may cooperate and have a close relationship. But after starting to turn his face with Motula, her agent must consider practical interests. Maybe then, like Jimmy, she will make choices that don't meet her expectations.
"It's okay." Song Ya pursed his lips.
"Okay, then I'm busy, New York City also wants to invite you and Miss Kelly to the New Year's Eve in Times Square." Hayden stood up and said goodbye, "Some advertisers also contacted me."
As soon as the song EmpireStateOfMind was released, the New York City Hall became a cash machine for two people, with one million dollars in withdrawal every year, which was very stable.
"Oh, yes." Song Ya put his arms around his shoulders, "I heard that you will be promoted to senior partner by William Morris exceptionally next year?"
"Yes." Hayden grinned uncontrollably. "All this is the APLUS you brought to me. When we first met in 1990, I was just a small role in the Chicago office. Just over two years."
"At that time, I was even a poor boy. How much commission did you take for my first income?" Song Ya hugged him and walked towards the garage.
"Five hundred dollars, I remember clearly."
"Haha, are you still driving that broken Dodge?" Song Ya pointed to a new white Buick boulevard in the garage, the highest version with supercharger, "It should be thrown away, look there, I will give you Yes, a promotion gift."
"Wow." Hayden was touched, "Thank you APLUS, I really, really..." He went around the car in a circle~www.mtlnovel.com~ and was a little choked.
"Come on, you can afford a better one yourself. This is nothing to you. They always laugh at me as Black Grande, but I feel you are more stingy than me."
Song Ya took out the car key from his pocket and threw it to him, "Go try, I only know you don't like foreign cars."
Spend a little money to deepen the relationship with Hayden, he went back and asked Taraji to find Daniel's phone number.
After talking to the landline for a while, I finally decided to make the call, but just pressed a few keys, I put the microphone down again.
It's still too early.
He intends to wait for MJ to finish the first stage of the global tour of the dangerous journey, and go to Dream Manor personally to explore the wind. Gao Shu said that MJ is dissatisfied with the sales of the new album, which is a good topic to cut into.
"what happened to you?"
Amy Adams came and the bird snuggled into his arms.
"Nothing, by the way, is your agent still Jimmy?" Song Ya asked, "has he got a new job for you?"
"Yes." She counted with her fingers excitedly. "The few days when you went to New York, I shot a TV commercial in Los Angeles. I was playing the role of a daughter. There are... about one or two shots. There are also some print ads used in the Target store. I heard that his family will open ten stores in Chicago next year."
"Then Jimmy is quite capable..."
Song Ya was a little surprised, "Did he plan a career path for you?"
"He gave me the addresses and phone numbers of some temporary acting classes, but I didn't register." The girl smiled embarrassedly.
"Then why not go?" Song Ya asked.
"I'll talk about it later, I want to stay with you here. There are only two of us here, and you don't go out much." She said.
"Ok……"
Song Ya hugged her, did not speak any more, feeling a bit complicated.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 369: That kid is rich

"What's wrong with you boss?"
When Taraji came back from work, he saw Song Ya with Amy's eyes open on the sofa, and asked casually.
"WTF, why are everyone asking ‘what’s wrong with you? What’s wrong with you’ today?" Song Ya was a little strange, "Does something seem wrong to me?"
"You are a bit decadent today. This trait is not often seen in you." Taraji said.
"is it?"
Song Ya really didn’t pay attention. When Taraji said this, he felt that he really couldn’t lift his energy today. He touched his chin and meditated for a while, probably because the reason was that he was not in the future war with Motura. The certainty of victory, this kind of uncertainty is like a cloud, unknowingly entangled in my heart.
Then there are women...
Now that I have made a promise to Mariah Carey, I can't just break the sticks and see one love one, then...
He looked down at the fair-haired silly girl in his arms.
Emmm...Forget it, I can't bear it for the time being, let's talk about it before I open my relationship with Mimi.
"Amy, cough..." He cleared his throat. "My music video will be on sale in less than a month. You will start to be a bit famous as the hostess of Showmethemoney, so don't let Jimmy rush to give You take next year’s work."
"Yeah." Amy Adams agreed ignorantly.
"Uh, but don't expect too much. I have seen the finished version cut by Larry. You don't have many close-up shots, and the overall picture is relatively dark." Song Ya gave her a shot.
"I'm very satisfied dear," she replied.
"Ok."
At this time, Old Mike greeted at the door, "Miss Berry."
"Extremely exhausted!" Halle Berry complained and walked in, with one long leg, shaking off his high heels, and walking up to Song Ya to sit down, "Huh! Taraji, soda thank you."
"Didn't you join the group?" Song Ya asked her.
"There was an audition today. I got that role." Hallie shook her head triumphantly and handed the magazine in her hand to Song Ya. "Fujibi said you made more than 50 million in 1992."
‘APLUS’s first album of the same name created 4 million sales in 1992, and the singles BeautifulGirls and ihateuiloveu also sold very well...’
Song Ya flipped through the magazine's forward-looking report on the singer's income chart in 1992. Some of his mistakes were much more than last year. The album sales were greatly underestimated due to the RIAA public data issue this year, and the single income was estimated to be higher. Yes, they also made a small list of large revenues such as New Year's Eve performances and Sony MD advertising, which is not outrageous.
However, this magazine is almost all wrong in terms of industrial investment, and it is very unfavorable. At the end of the article, I added a sentence "APLUS, a young and famous singer, changed his prudent financial management style this year and invested tens of millions of meters in industrial companies. And real estate, at the same time, living expenses are becoming more and more luxurious. It is said that the cost of renting a luxury house in Beverly Hills is as high as $100,000 per month, and each trip is composed of a fleet of 15 cars...'
The picture is a close-up photo of yourself on the Grammy podium.
"Fifteen cars?"
How did this ghost rumor come about? Song Ya recalled that when he went from Chicago to Hollywood to shoot the MV for Beautiful Girls, a group of people took fifteen cars and was reported by the tabloid as a talk.
"You will definitely be in the top ten this year, or even the top five."
Halle took the soda that Taraji had handed him, and threw her neck up, "I want to use you to host a party. Can I invite some new crew members?" she asked.
"All right, I don't want to see which guests you know." Song Ya agreed, "By the way, what kind of crew it is."
"The Program (rebellious winner), a biographical film about football players and coaches. I played the girlfriend of Omar Epps, a supporting role in Vase, produced by Touchstone Pictures. The budget is okay, 15 million dollars, and I get paid. Not bad."
Halle was in a good mood. "Have you heard?"
"What did you hear?" Song Ya was completely puzzled by his endless questioning.
"I had a fight with Wesley Streep yesterday." She smiled gleefully: "In the Marvel Entertainment building."
"For what? You?" Song Ya asked deliberately.
"Of course not." Harry feintly hit him, "Marvel wanted to play the role of Blade and Wesley to play the Panthers, but Wesley learned about the role of the Blades in the middle of the Black Panther negotiations. Character, so he wanted to secretly pry the angle, but was found out, so he started fighting."
"What kind of mess is this."
Song Ya didn’t even understand what she was saying. He rarely reads Marvel’s comic characters. The poor boy in the slums before crossing has no money to read those comic books. He has heard of Black Panther. He is a rare black man in comic books. Superhero, "Who is the Blade Warrior?"
"The superhero in Marvel comics, half-man and half-vampire character, relatively marginal character." Halle replied.
"Is Marvel so rich? They open two movies at the same time?"
"They have indeed made a lot of money recently."
Halle replied: "A lot of people are speculating on his old comic books, Marvel Universe cards, and so on. I heard that there are Hollywood stars who have collected a house. But what kind of superhero movies his family says you want to make? Don’t believe it, they are all scammers to invest money, take out some fringe roles, make a lot of hype, and deceive laymen, such as the East Coast singers who pay money, and you may also be on their target list."
"Want to empty the glove white wolf?"
Song Ya laughed, "But Wesley Streep won't be deceived?" The violent man has been in the show business for more than ten years. Although his character is not very good, the outside world has unanimously regarded the vision of the film selection. it is good.
"I don't know. I sweat a lot. I'll take a shower." She just ran to the cloakroom with her bare feet just like she was in her own house~www.mtlnovel.com~.
she was……
Song Ya looked at her slender figure, and evaluated the relationship with her in his heart...
"When you turn over the New Year, you can get away a little bit." He secretly planned, "Oh! Forest, stay away from me, Mimi, it's all because of you..."
"Hayden." Taraji handed over the phone.
Song Ya called Hayden who had just left, "Have you seen the report about you from Fujibee?"
"I just saw it." Song Ya replied.
"Well, another large group of people started to contact me, selling RVs, land, yachts, and many technology companies." Hayden said, "It's all focused on your money."
"Predictable." Song Ya smiled, not surprisingly, there was a wave at the same time last year.
"They are all saying that APLUS boy is rich!"
Hayden also laughed, "I rejected everything else, but there is Mr. Sun from a C-CUBE company. He said you talked with him about investment, right?"
"Who? Sun Yansheng?" Song Ya remembered the Chinese tech company boss he had met at the Chicago Electronics Show. "Isn't he very rich? Why does he need my investment again?"
"He said that he would invest in an electronics factory in China to produce what, uh, what kind of players." Hayden didn't know how to do it, so he couldn't tell.
Song Ya thought of the machine that could watch movies on CDs, and it seemed a bit promising, "This matter can be discussed, he wants me to invest in his C-CUBE company, right?"
"No, it's a joint venture in the electronics factory he invested in China. He said that the funding gap is about $3 million, and the total investment is $20 million."
"Wow."
Song Ya sighed. He didn't expect that there are already Chinese people who are playing so big in China. They are all their own. "Okay, you can transfer this to Dilei and let him follow up."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 370: Vegetarian

Fujibi began to summarize, which means that the pace of 1993 is approaching. At the BMA awards ceremony where Song Ya was absent, the best newcomer was won by the KrisKross brothers. The best single was naturally BoyzIIMen's EndoftheRoad. MJ relied on three championships throughout the year. Become a big winner alone.
On the B chart at the end of the year, his WhereIsTheLove ranked second, and he continued to lose to EndoftheRoad without accident. BeautifulGirls wandered high for a long time, and won the ninth without the title in a week.
The album chart is the same as previously predicted. The top three are Gas Brooks' Ropin\'TheWind, MJ's Dangerous, and Nirvana's Nevermind. His eponymous album'A+' ranks fourth, followed by Billy. GaveAll from Ressels and AchtungBaby from U2.
"The AMA awards ceremony on January 25th, 1993 will be held in Los Angeles. Would you like to continue living?"
On the 23rd, after making a round of soy sauce in the debut event of Derui's new album, one of his agents, Donovan, intercepted him in the background.
"I'm going to enter the University of Chicago in January..." Song Ya thought about it. "Let me ask first."
Hiding in Los Angeles is nothing else, because the underground order in Chicago is out of control and his personal safety cannot be guaranteed. In fact, he does not dare to go back hastily. Once you go to school, your schedule and schedule will become very regular, which is too ‘friendly’ to potential gunmen.
"As soon as possible, that villa." Donovan took the opportunity to sell it. "Why don't you just buy it? I think you are comfortable in Los Angeles."
"Forget it, more than ten million."
The house in Beverly Hills is not cheap, and he has no long-term needs. He returned to the house that was about to move out and dialed Goodman.
"It's okay at home, Connie held on, although she lost a lot of weight." Goodman said.
This is a code word agreed by the two, using cousin Connie to refer to the **** bobcat.
"Dali came back?" Song Ya asked, vigorously referring to Big Kenneth.
"I haven't heard, it seems like a new janitor." Goodman replied.
Kenneth even lost his throne as a big boss. Now Song Ya guessed that he might have died or been arrested a long time ago, but the news never came out. It would be fine if he completely broke the connection with the Hell Bobcat, "then go back to Chicago. After the renovation of the house in Highland Park, I haven't lived in it for a day."
The house bought for 7 million in Chicago is much larger than here, but the price is only half the price here. Song Ya lives in Beverly Hills and always wants to go back. Now I don’t want to stay too much for a day. I am really tired of those Hollywood parties. I do it myself or someone else does it, I always feel incompatible with me. In fact, the second-generation Jennifer Lynch is right, and it’s true that I’m going to get a bit of a head and go to Hollywood. The impression of 'is not good for an A coffee star.
"Hi, Xuelin."
Packing up, before leaving on the 25th, he called Xue Linfen, "I'm moving back to Chicago, how about your case?"
"Probably the verdict will come down in January next year." Xue Linfen's voice was very tired, "Thank you for your testimony, and also thank Halle for me."
"Would you like to have a meal before leaving? Just tonight." Song Ya continued to make an appointment, but Hallie failed to invite her to her party last time.
"Uh...I'm not so..."
"Everyone, with me, Halle, and other friends." Song Ya quickly added vocabulary to increase the probability of success.
"Ok."
"Then I will book the restaurant, wait for my call?"
"Don't, come to this restaurant." Xue Linfen reported the address of the Asan vegetarian restaurant.
"Ok."
"YES!" Song Ya hung up the phone, clenched a fist and celebrated for a second, then dressed up and rushed to this restaurant near the rich riverside area, of course, there was nothing Halle at all.
"Uh, you..." Xuelin also came alone. She was wearing a blue fashion today with high shoulder pads, very in the 1980s. The seat was specially selected by her, in the deepest part of the restaurant, next to the food delivery aisle.
"Halley and the others have something to do temporarily, it's only us." Song Ya lied, opened the chair beside her and sat down, "Here..." He frowned quickly, fanning his hand against his nose, and it came from the back kitchen. The strong curry flavor is very uncomfortable.
"Vegetarian dishes are like this, people who are vegetarians really need the fat in the spices." She laughed.
Song Ya looked at her flawless smile, and started to make a quick assessment, "Next time you can try the vegetarian dishes in Chinatown. They are also very good, much lighter than this."
"I eat it often."
The waiter came over, and the two ordered something. She ate very little. "You are thinner than last time. You have been running the court recently?" Song Ya began to care.
"No, life will continue." When she is not smiling, there is always sadness between her eyebrows and her eyes. "I joined the group to shoot Three Hearts in January, and then successfully auditioned for a Fatal Instinct (Fatal Instinct or a basket of adultery). ."
"Wow, congratulations." Song Ya intuitively felt that the movie's name was a bit touched by Basic Instinct, "What kind of movie it is."
She sighed, "Black comedy, the cost is not high..."
Sure enough, the filmmaking in the United States is very unethical. In any movie fire, there will be a lot of plagiarism, touching porcelain, spoofing, and even naming very easy to misunderstand. "Why do you want to participate in such a movie?" Song Ya asked He knew that Sharon Stone’s momentum in Hollywood had been completely overtaken by Sharon Stone, but he went to follow suit in the other’s big-selling movies, but it was like declaring to the outside world that he had no desire to compete. Taiwan’s behavior.
"I went to Joseph Witherspangla. His brother is the composer of Motown Records and is a good friend of my father."
Again, this woman can’t learn to reject others, and her ears are too soft. This is contrary and consistent with her style of doing her best to refuse to rely on sleeping superiors in Hollywood. She has a great appetite for her, and the result of his evaluation. Slightly shifting to the forest side again, "has the contract been signed?" Song Ya asked.
"Signed, money is needed for a lawsuit," she said.
"If you don't want to participate, I can..." Song Ya pointed to himself, I, APLUS, rich!
"No, I don't want to do that." Xue Linfen refused with a smile, "but thank you anyway."
The food was served quickly and it was all muddled. The two shifted the topic to music. She is from a Detroit music family, her grandfather is a jazz musician, her mother is a keyboard player of The Pleasure Seekers band, and her father is the manager of that band. The couple basically count. Mixing with her mother's sister, her aunt, rock singer and bassist SuziQuatro, the 70s was the best time for the band. There is another aunt who is a member of the first all-female rock band Fanny, and her uncle is also a musician.
"Only I chose Hollywood and became a traitor to the family." She laughed.
When talking about music, the two people have a lot of common languages. Detroit is also very close to Chicago, but most of her family is in the rock circle, and they are all gone after entering the 1980s~www.mtlnovel.com~long After growing up, I rarely saw my aunt SuziQuatro. She lived in England all year round. "
As I chatted, her sadness gradually unfolded, "When I was a child, I often ran with the band, but unfortunately, my family had conflicts over money. You know, it’s like the fate of musicians and the characters of rock guys. Most of them are very extreme..."
It’s no wonder that your later boyfriends were people with deep rock and roll temperament like Prince Prince and Johnny Depp. Song Ya secretly complained, but of course he wouldn’t say this in person, forest, tree, forest, tree. , He made a fierce choice in his heart, and finally he said, "Maybe you can go to my record company to help record a song, sing a few words or something."
She thought she had seen through Song Ya's tricks, "Your trick was outdated in the 1970s in the music circle. I'm not the kind of little girl who has never been involved in the world."
"No, that day, uh, the day you came to my place, and seeing you in front of the makeup mirror, I suddenly had an inspiration."
Song Ya leaned her head closer and sang NoMake-Up in a low voice, "Ilovethewayyou, putitonyoureyes, Therosesonyourfacelightupthesky,, allofthe, Andgirlthat\'sfine, butIwannaknowdoyoumind? Nomakeuptoday..."
When she heard Nomakeuptoday, she smiled and moved slightly unconsciously, "It sounds good, you are really good at APLUS for women. But..."
She lowered her head and smiled, "I'm past the age to go to the studio for fun, do you understand?"
Song Ya understood, "I understand, okay."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 371: scholarship

The streets are full of Christmas atmosphere. The paparazzi seem to have not yet come to work. The waiters and diners in the restaurant are both Asan. The two were not disturbed, but they said goodbye flatly after eating.
"Bye."
In the end, Song Ya took the initiative to get close to her and met, and did not feel resisted. If it was before, he might take the opportunity to play rogues and try to see if there is any drama, but the pendulum in his heart has already turned to the "vegetarian" side. , After she said that during dinner.
Back to the a+ record in Chicago, he met the next girl who needed an'evaluation', "Don’t you want to apply for a college scholarship? You have been very heavy recently, right? Actually, you don’t really need to come here to work during holidays. I rarely stay here. , I also asked them to help you fix the part-time salary and resume."
In the office, he put his arms around Cassidy and said.
"It's a holiday, I'm basically here to play."
Cassidy is always considerate, "I really like to experience the fast-paced working state here, and I can learn a lot from them. I know that the star duo version of your hereisthelove will be available next week, hereisthelove's singles and album music. The video tapes will be released simultaneously, and everyone outside is going crazy, I can help."
"my company……"
"Don't you like me working for you?"
"No, no, how come."
The two soon talked to the beginning of the spring school next month, "Which major are you going to choose?" she asked.
"East Asian languages ​​and civilizations."
Song Ya had communicated with Michelle’s husband early. It was a recommendation letter written by him. He also repeatedly warned that the University of Chicago has an undergraduate general education that is as famous as Columbia University, and that there are as many as 21 required core courses. Mathematics, natural sciences, humanities and social sciences have everything, plus majors and elective courses, academic pressure is very high. There are also a large proportion of small classes. It is difficult to skip classes. If you want to get credits, your usual grades and test scores must meet the standard. Moreover, the school is in a bereavement quarter system, with classes on October and the eleventh week of exams. The school season is about three to five courses.
In short, the degree cannot be relied on. Song Ya's high school foundation is not enough. Ninety percent of those who entered the University of Chicago this year were among the top ten in high school, and he had to prepare for the law school lsat exam...
Originally, he wanted to choose a major in music, but that would seem too embarrassing. Twenty-one general courses still cannot escape, and professional courses such as music history may not be stable. He chose and chose, and finally chose East Asian Languages ​​and Civilizations. Chinese is his strong point. Choosing this major can reduce the burden of some schoolwork. The pressure on graduation from unpopular majors is also less. Anyway, he does not need to consider employment.
In fact, the first year of the University of Chicago is generally a core course in humanities. However, because of the wide coverage of core courses, there are naturally many cross-curricular courses between majors. Therefore, there is an advantage that it is easy to accumulate the second year after studying. For professional credits, the time to obtain a doubleajor diploma (non-double degree) will be earlier than other universities.
"How about you?" Song Ya asked.
"Department of Economics, if you can," Cassidy replied, "Business Economics."
"Wow, I heard that the elimination rate is a bit high." Song Ya sighed. The Chicago school of economics is famous. As a strong professional, there are many people selected and the pressure of competition is great. In the end, it is better to say that you cannot finish your career.
"I want to learn something that can help you." The good girl began to consume his will, the forest, the big tree, the forest...
Song Ya took a deep breath, "Do you still want to go to business school?"
"Nonsense, who doesn't want to go to the University of Chicago Business School, but I don't think I can pass it, and it's expensive." She said worriedly, but immediately shook her head and smiled. "It's too early to talk about those now."
"Well, don't worry about the tuition fees, I have everything."
Song Ya thought for a while. She and the obedient girl are under great academic pressure, and most of the time they meet on campus. Be careful, you should be able to maintain the relationship low-key and keep it.
At this time the alarm clock rang, and the two put on their clothes. Song Ya waited for her to put on her makeup, and then left the record company together and drove to a high-end restaurant with Chinese-style hollowed-out wooden compartments on China Street.
Today is not a date, there is business.
In the parking lot, she saw her father smoking a cigarette by the police car.
"Daddy." Cassidy let go of Song Ya's hand and greeted her, "You smoke so much again!"
Song Ya saw a circle of cigarette butts on the ground, "Hi, Vic." He took the initiative to greet him.
The brawny white boar-headed man wore a suit today and stretched tightly on his body, "I'm here a little earlier." She said to her daughter softly, not forgetting to take a moment to stare at Song Ya and Old Mike here. Glanced.
"Let's go in."
Song Ya smiled, and then took the lead, and the three were led into the designated compartment by the waiter.
Vic sat down between the two, separating them.
"Vick, taste it." Song Ya ordered a pot of green tea and asked the waiter to pour it on him.
Vic copied his hands, not touching the teacup at all.
"Daddy..." Cassidy stared at him reproachfully.
He couldn't help but took a sip from his teacup, then copied it back.
Song Ya and Cathy took the menu while studying while continuing the topic of college life just now.
For about half an hour, the old Mike who was guarding outside coughed.
"Sorry, I'm late."
The majestic Cook County Attorney Peter Flock arrived, and everyone was finally there. He shook hands with Song Ya and Vic, who stood up, then picked up the menu and ordered some food on Song Ya’s suggestion. The three of them also quickly ordered the food they had studied earlier, "Vick, how are you doing? Your district." Peter asked Vic.
"Those n...African gangs are killing and killing, two died yesterday."
The food was served very quickly, basically the three men were eating and chatting, Song Ya looked for an opportunity to shift the topic from security to Cathy.
"Is Cassidy enrolled in the fall, right? The University of Chicago? How are the grades?" Peter asked casually.
Cassidy reported the results a bit cautiously. High school basically had all a's and scored high on the act exam.
"Vik, I didn't expect you to have a good daughter~www.mtlnovel.com~ Peter joked Vic, "I'll say hello to you, there should be no problem. "
The scholarship Cassidy applied for was set up by the University of Chicago for the children of police officers and firefighters. The number of places is limited each year. The police recommend the children of police officers who performed well or were injured or killed on the job. And recommendation letters. Cassidy’s grades are okay, and Song Ya helps with the resume and recommendation letter. This time, it’s basically stable to get Peter to get the police.
Song Ya didn't want to be so troublesome, but Cassidy insisted on not wanting the tuition fees he supported. She said that she could apply for a scholarship, but it would be more difficult for Song Ya to help.
"Thank you, Peter." Vic smiled hardly.
After a meal, Cassidy took Vic to leave, leaving Peter and Songya on the table.
"Did Eli tell you about the plan as." Now it's time for Peter to do business.
"I heard about it."
Song Ya knew that he was hinting at running for governor, and smiled, "I will firmly support you, please rest assured."
"Like Gore?" Peter asked again.
To Gore, Song Ya donated one million to open a press conference to endorse, "I will do it when necessary. You don't really need to worry too much. The people of Chicago like you very much." He felt that it would be better to spend less. .
"Then I thank you in advance." Peter will not be dissatisfied and stand up and shake hands. "Alicia also thank you very much. I heard her say that you let her follow up a big business?"
"Yes, she is very capable and has helped me a lot." Song Ya replied.
Peter squeezed a professional smile, patted the back of Song Ya's hand with the other hand, ended the handshake, and then left first.
Chicago 1990
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After singing the song EmpireStateOfMind with Mariah Carey in New York Times Square, the time entered 1993, and Song Ya faintly felt that this would be a crucial year.
"Why have you increased your support for Dingkins? Just now on stage, you were hooking your shoulders and voicing support."
Hayden catches up from behind, a little dissatisfied, "We discussed before this is not the case, this year is likely to be the last year of his political life..."
"Otherwise? I'm going to go to the gate of the Elephant Party Giuliani now?"
Dingkins is likely to lose the throne of the Mayor of New York this year. Both are the Donkey Party. He and the Mayor of Chicago Daley chose the completely opposite path. Chicago has at least made a vigorous fight against crime, and he has been trying to keep the black votes. The thunder and the rain continued to disregard public security issues, "I would rather stand in the wrong team than give people the impression of being politically clumsy. It is better to just put the last superficial effort into place."
Song Ya held Mariah Carey's waist slightly and sent her into the car, "Leave it to me." A tall black bodyguard with an intercom headset on his ear closed the car door, and then sat in the passenger seat.
"Bye..." Mariah Carey rolled the window and waved goodbye to him.
Song Ya raised it with one hand, and both of them looked reluctant and helpless. They watched the car drive away first, "Fxxk." He cursed in a low voice, and got into his car under the **** of Old Mike and others. in.
Motula hired her a very professional security officer who prefers to interfere with her life. The one just now was almost inseparable throughout the whole process. Even if she entered the private space such as the dressing room, she stayed at the door all the time. go with.
Now that I want to get together secretly in the future, it's a bit difficult to rely on a female assistant only.
"APLUS and Mariah Carey, BABYFACE, Gloria and others have a wonderful new interpretation of WhereIsTheLove. This song also invites the representatives of West Coast bandit raps Derry and Escobe, as well as..."
The radio station is reporting the evaluation of WhereIsTheLove star group singing version after its launch. Music critics have basically given a positive response, especially the clever handling of BABYFACE’s jazz and rhythm and blues. Everyone likes his music these days. This kind of tone, BoyzIIMan and TLC combination's rise in fame early proved this point.
'APLUS finally took out WhereIsTheLove and sold it alone. The single disc contained the original studio and celebrity concerts and a more intense dance music remix. The quality was very good, and his first music video of the same name was also listed simultaneously. , There is no big production, but the beautiful girls who change every song are definitely big highlights. When you buy home, you can enjoy the swaying Halle Berry from alone. She is already one of the top black actresses in Hollywood. She has starred in big productions such as Stealing the Mood and Ultimate Vanguard. She has not yet achieved career success when filming this MV. ...'
‘You can also enjoy the invincible city scenery of Mariah Carey and New York from EmpireStateOfMind. ’
‘WanttoWantMe and Trumpets have cool and hot Tyra Banks and Fergie. Miss Fergie also appeared in ihateuiloveu, WhereIsTheLove and The MV. Uh, she in The is a bit hard to find. However, she was responsible for half of the singing in ihateuiloveu, and there was also a voice in the studio version of WhereIsTheLove. The industry has great expectations for this girl who became famous in the children's company program. ’
‘I know, BeautifulGirls, the Latin girl who dances sultryly, is the point that everyone will remember the most. The music video released this time has her name, so go find it yourself. ’
"Let me remind you that the ballet girls in Showmethemoney are also very beautiful, but director Larry doesn't seem to give her much room to play."
The radio DJ worked hard to promote sales. Hayden, who was sitting next to Song Ya, grinned and kept smiling, "It's no surprise that your music video can win the January sales champion."
"hope so."
There are not many people who are willing to buy music videos to take home. Everyone is not in the habit of sitting in front of the TV and watching this. This is not a source of income that singers and record companies care too much about. In order to sell records, MVs are generally influential. It’s free to broadcast on TV stations, such as MTV, mainly for the purpose of supporting the promotion of records.
There is also BET. His family also got the free broadcast rights for MVs other than EmpireStateOfMind in return for providing them with news materials used by WhereIsTheLove.
"Sony Columbia Records will end up again in a few days, including about two million albums and two million BeautifulGirls singles, as well as other singles..."
Hayden babbled all the way from the car to Tribeca's house, and didn't shut his mouth until he stood in front of the TV.
When Yeremov and the others saw Song Ya's return, they hurriedly rewinded and showed him the footage of WhereIsTheLove played on MTV during prime time.
This time, unlike the broadcast version of CBS, Song Ya did not read the lengthy self-disclosure lines. In this era, MJ’s MV is the iconic way of expressing the song full of storylines, sometimes The interspersed character dialogue and beginning and end plots in the first four minutes of the song can hold the MV for more than seven minutes. Like the first version of the MV, it even lasts for eleven minutes. People of this era like it very much, but Song Ya is not too cold.
After showing the flashbacks of Song Ya’s usual extravagant life, such as fluorescent parties, What\'swrongwiththeworld, mama...... soon the singing sounded, and then Song Ya, Fergie and other singers don’t walk and sing on the devastated streets, and then interspersed. BET’s news footage about the Los Angeles incident, indispensable to add a group photo of Song Ya and Mandela, and a close-up of Song Ya’s only favorite street children, women and old people in the original MV.
After the MV was released, Yeremov took the lead and applauded Song Ya.
They have actually seen this version a long time ago, Song Ya did not reveal it, smiled and received this flattery, "Old Larry did a good job, at least it can prove that I was right to kick that nasty second-generation director. "He said.
The only regret is that the old Larry cut the fluorescent party too short, and the scene of Tony riding a bicycle is gone. There is no way. The overall tone of the service is heavy. However, Song Ya and the men and women have various fluorescent patterns painted on their faces. The visual impact of waving green hands in front of the camera is not bad.
"Should be able to help my fluorescent agent factory bring some goods?" Song Ya secretly thought.
MTV later also broadcasted a personal documentary of his, which provided a lot of material in the past. Some scenes of him conducting the school band playing Game of Thrones in high school were also included, basically covering the history of APLUS’s fame. From the public high school in Chicago, for example, he accepted the speech passage of BMI membership at the time, and also searched it from the database of the Underwood campaign office, and then went to the SBK recording studio with Mira, South Africa~www. mtlnovel.com~ In the iron cage recording studio of Sony Columbia Records and Mariah Carey, the performance of the two on the AMA, and finally ended with a Grammy podium...
The title of this documentary is called The Road to the Rise of APLUS. It is not long, but several key time points are taken care of.
"Not bad." Song Ya was quite satisfied.
"MTV station also played WanttoWantMe and other MVs in the late night. I heard that some small cable TV stations quickly received calls from viewers to request this MV. It took 50 meters to a knife and watched Tyra Banks twisting in bed. The cool body, those lonely men should find it worthwhile." Yeremov laughed.
Song Ya curled his lips so that Hallie would be unhappy, but forget it, originally planned to alienate her from her this year.
"Miss Kelly." Taraji handed over the phone.
"Hey, Mimi." Song Ya walked to the bedroom to listen to the phone.
"What should I do? Motura sent that guy and looked at me very closely. Will he find out about us?" She was nervous.
"I found out that he would not react like this, but it should be related to your rejection of his marriage proposal, this guy..."
Song Ya comforted her, "Anyway, there are not many opportunities for us to get together recently. If you endure it for a while, you can just replace them. You are an employer and you have the right to choose your own security personnel."
The two people talked with me for a long time to comfort me.
"Boss, call the general manager of Barn Company." At this time Taraji knocked on the door again, "Should I go in?"
"Okay." Song Ya said goodbye to Mariah Carey, and answered the phone when the bedroom landline rang.
"The last ship carrying equipment has left the port. Hua Guo just paid 47 million dollars as agreed in the contract, and the remaining 10 million dollars will be paid after we help the new chemical plant there to run and put it into production."
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Baen Chemical, no, it’s now called Baen Company. Song Ya owns 80% of the shares and Northern Trust 20%. This 47 million income can be divided into more than 37 million, which is just right. Even if the initial purchase cost and the subsequent operation and equipment storage expenses are equal, he will also earn 8 million dollars out of the 10 million he paid in the future.
But the account is not calculated like this. For this acquisition, he borrowed 15 million from Northern Trust. The interest expense alone is a large sum, as well as the commission and working hours to be paid to Wing Dao, as well as Goodman. And the financial costs of Hamlin Law Firm, such as commissions and working hours, are only about 3 million dollars in my hands.
The fluorescer factory used to lose nearly three million yuan every year.
Therefore, the only profit from the business that caused him to be exhausted was only the remaining intangible assets such as the brand and patents of the Barn Company, and the fixed assets such as the land, plant and equipment of the fluorescent agent factory, which also accounted for 80%. .
It’s worth a factory in vain, saying that it’s also valuable, but now it’s more of a burden, if it can’t turn losses into profits next year.
The MV with the fluorescent party was released, and the effect has not yet been shown, and then the organizers of the slightly larger rave party will almost always receive the promotion fluorescent agent cans from Barn Company, the quantity is sufficient, and Song Ya's voluntary burden If you can’t increase the purchasing power as you wish, the loss will increase next year...
Anyway, Song Ya has done everything she can, and now she has to wait.
He has another 37 million in cash in his hand, plus about 40 million dollars in working capital already on his account. After two days, Sony Columbia Records will settle the second record revenue, but the money will be more. After borrowing the collateral of the Northern Trust loan, there should not be much left after the 15 million is paid off.
Fujibe Magazine estimated his income last year at more than 50 million, ranking fourth only after MJ, Madonna and Gasbrooks, and ranked fourth among singers. Madonna set up her own entertainment company this year and took it from the joint venture Warner. It has reached 60 million, and she also won the highest royalty share that a singer can get, 20%. Only MJ is the same as him. This kind of detachment will once again include Mariah Carey and other DIVAs. Rear.
In the afternoon tea restaurant of the Plaza Hotel, Song Ya casually opened the last issue of Amerika Music Magazine in 1992.
The cover character is YOYO, a Chinese cellist who chatted at the Grammy celebration dinner last year. He was again nominated for this year's Grammy. The inside pages of the magazine still maintain the same style and have changed, but most of them are made after I just bought the magazine.
"Last year I lost a lot." He said this to Shirley Fleming, who was sitting elegantly opposite. This old lady did almost nothing. The magazine lost two million a year, and she had to subsidize half of it.
The old lady put the tea cup down, "but sales have increased."
Sales have increased, with thousands of copies.
"The VIBE magazine of Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons was launched in January this year, and TheSource magazine, which focuses on hip-hop music, is also selling well." Song Ya reminded her.
"I don't look at those." The old lady nodded the Rolling Stone magazine on the dining table with her finger.
Song Ya sighed, picked up Rolling Stone Magazine and flipped through it. They defined their titles of the same name as one of the most worthy of the gods in 1992, and wrote a lot of beautiful words. Like the Rolling Stones, most music magazines and critics this year gave praise to the ‘A+’ album. The inconsistency of style is not a big disadvantage in their eyes. They value the quality and innovation of singles.
He was shortlisted for AMA's best rap and hip-hop singer this year, and he was nominated for Grammy's single of the year and best rapper by WhereIsTheLove. Only the AMA award is stable. Due to last year's deal, he was in Grammy this year. The meeting supported BABYFACE and Riklubin's relationship singer, it is not convenient to fight for themselves.
"Rikrubin came up with a special January issue to create momentum for his SirMix-a-Lot and the related band Red Pepper. He is willing to bear all the expenses for this issue."
The old lady asked: "What do you think?"
"I have no problem, you are the editor in chief."
Song Ya didn’t want to betray Riclubin. This guy swept away the stocks of other minority shareholders in Amerika Magazine last year. He really sold his favorability to this group of classical music circles. This year he has to pay back to others. Love, for the Grammy Awards, quite aspirational to win.
"He is smarter than you, little guy." The old lady revealed a message, "He plans to send this special issue to the Grammy judges for free, and will also include a red pepper and a CD of SirMix-a-Lot album with the book. CD."
"Can you still play like this?" Song Ya was surprised, "Is this a small amount of bribery? Two albums and a magazine are worth more than thirty dollars, right? More than 10,000 judges, his hand will cost four to fifty dollars. Ten thousand dollars? Huh!? Only four or five hundred thousand..."
Song Ya figured out that this was a good idea! Spending four to five hundred thousand to deepen the impression of all the judges, maybe it can also directly affect the voting tendency of some judges who love to be cheap, and the magazines such as Amerika Music that are very high in the past will not be offensive. Typical Spend a small amount of money to do big things.
"No, it's a gray area. In fact, I can't figure out the addresses of more than 10,000 judges, at most thousands of people." The old lady curled her lips and showed disdain for this behavior, but she definitely didn't. Objection, "So I said that Rick is smarter than you. This trick was played by the people in Hollywood earlier. The Weinstein brothers of Miramax Pictures are expert, and they often send various kinds to the Oscars and Cannes judges. Kind of little gift."
"Ok."
Song Ya, the Weinstein brother, had heard of it and never met him. He had a good personal impression of these two Hollywood bigwigs. First of all, these two brothers are the models for small film companies to survive in Hollywood, and their production and distribution are both fun. They often have the right to distribute films with both artistry and box office performance. They are frequent visitors of major film awards.
Secondly, like David Geffen, they are hard-core supporters of the Donkey Party. They waved the flag for Arkansas in the general election last year and called out people to pay. They established personal friendship with the Arkansas couple very early.
In the end, they are also very friendly to Huaguo movies. They distribute Huaguo movies in Beimi almost every year. In recent years, they know about Judou, Shuanglonghui, Xiaoaojianghu, Flying Eagle Project, etc...
The trick they invented to ‘buy’ the judges is very easy, and they can learn it by themselves, and forget it this year, because they wanted to pay back the favors of last year and didn’t want to fight.
This guy Rick Rubin is interesting...
"So be it."
One million a year, I can still afford it.
After learning that there was this kind of award-winning routine, Song Ya took a higher look at the magazine. Before meeting, he had prepared some requirements for Shirley Fleming to continue to move closer to the trend, but he didn't even take it out. The grid is very important, otherwise the magazine will appear low when sent out.
"The style of the magazine in 1993 remains unchanged?" Shirley Fleming asked.
"No change. By the way, I'll find out more about the addresses of other Grammy judges, please."
Song Ya got up and said goodbye to the old lady~www.mtlnovel.com~ She still sat and didn't mean to move, drinking afternoon tea was normal for them to spend a few hours, and it was still early to leave.
Song Ya didn't have the kind of leisurely sentiment, "Have you made an appointment with MJ?" After getting in the car, he called Donovan.
"His agent Sandy Glen said that MJ is very tired, and the global tour has overwhelmed his body, so he needs to rest."
Donovan answered.
"What...what do you mean? I went to the Dream Manor to visit, and he didn't want to spare some time to talk?" Song Ya was a little upset, the King of Pop had too much air.
"I'll find a way to bypass Sandy Glen and ask MJ directly. Those agents and lawyers are really annoying, and I don't know if MJ made the decision if I didn't see you." Donovan said.
"Okay, as soon as possible, I will start school soon." Song Ya said.
"..."
Donovan on the other end was silent for a while, "I will try my best. You wait for my message."
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Donovan quickly returned the news, and MJ still refused to meet. He said that MJ was with Brooke Shields.
"Boji Xiaosi? She wasn't with that Princeton classmate..."
Song Ya remembers seeing Brooke Shields and the young actor Liam Mnison holding hands at Spielberg's house last year.
"Hehe, everyone would choose MJ, right? They have been good friends since they were young, and they have been in double in 1984..."
Donovan laughed and said: "And even Mnison has moved Spielberg and will star in his next movie: Schindler's List."
"Fxxk, when will he be free?"
Song Ya is even more unhappy. Does it need to be so focused with his girlfriend? But MJ can't help but, it's about his big plan.
"At the AMA awards ceremony at the end of January, he will perform live. You will have a chance to meet at that time. Can't you ask him through the channels of Sony Columbia Records?" Donovan asked, "You are also under the same company. ."
"Then what do I want you to do with William Morris?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"Okay, okay, I'm going to figure out a way." Donovan had to take things down.
Song Ya didn't want to ask Motura for help in order to meet MJ. He would try not to find Motura for anything now.
Before enrolling, he had to finish some chores.
This time he did not personally go to Sony Columbia Records to participate in the settlement. Two million A+ albums and two million BeautifulGirls have brought him more than 20 million in revenue, as well as the sales of other singles and all the song creation. In 1992, royalties amounted to approximately 3 million. After deducting financial and legal costs, his two companies received a total of 20 million dollars.
"Northern Trust does not agree to collateral replacement? Why?"
Song Ya returned to Chicago and learned from O'Grady that the Northern Trust did not approve the continued mortgage of the subsequent 4 million album income and wanted to recover the 15 million loan. She was very surprised, "Our cooperation is good. You are in Pakistan. Within a few months, the seven million of En Chemicals became ten million."
"Yes, our cooperation on that matter was very pleasant."
O'Grady does not deny, "But the buying of your record has gone down. I heard that the average price of your second settlement has dropped a lot, and it will only be lower until the third settlement. The album will be sold later. It will take a few years to pass 10 million copies..."
"It has been the most in two years. The industry judges me that this is a magician, and the cumulative actual sales forecast is probably at least 13 million, or even more." Song Ya said.
"I know, but I can't help it. I didn't convince the upper-class old men this time. You know, the outside world has questions about your follow-up star journey. There are a lot of singers at the peak of your debut, and you are about to enter college life soon. , The University of Chicago won’t give you much time to make music, if you really want to get a good grade."
O'Grady smiled: "Of course, we can continue to lend you a sum of money, long-term, very favorable interest rates."
Song Ya does not need a long-term loan. He has sufficient funds. With the addition of the 40 million yuan, he now has 60 million cash in hand, and he will be able to stop God in the forthcoming DTS round B and Palm A round investment negotiations. You don’t have to worry about the quality of your second major.
"Forget it, I'll return it all to you. I can redeem the 20% of Barn's shares." He made a decision.
O'Grady was a little moved, but when he heard Song Ya’s offer, he directly refused. The machinery and equipment of the Barn Company had long been depreciated by the old Barn for tax avoidance. The plant and land had not been developed because Edward had not started to develop nearby plots. The relationship value is very low. "Aren't you thinking of ways to expand sales of fluorescent agents? We decided to wait and see for a while..." he laughed.
These savvy guys, "Forget it this time, next time I will charge Barn's advertising fee for the fluorescent agent promotion, and you will have to bear 20% of the company's marketing costs."
Song Ya was very unhappy to repay the short-term loan of 15 million yuan, leaving 45 million yuan in working capital, more than enough to do anything.
He went back to Chicago not mainly for this, but to see Old Joe.
No matter for feelings or interests, I can’t ignore Old Joe forever. Any further delay will be a blow to his personal settings, so the photos of himself entering and leaving the prison will be taken by the familiar paparazzi and will appear in the news. Moreover, Lao Qiao recently reached an agreement with the IRS (US Internal Revenue Service) to pay a large sum of money and then serve two years in prison in exchange for a settlement with the IRS. Because the Kenneth boss and the gunman Binney have not been involved in the case, the FBI was unable to link the evidence chain of the Harlem nightclub incident. They were so annoyed that they asked the local San Diego police to confess Lori and his few with Pablo Banga. They were prosecuted for the crime of trafficking in a brainstorming manner. Because AK turned against the water and became informants, the probability of them being convicted was high.
But the FBI has nothing to do with Old Joe. With a two-year prison term and some minor crimes previously implemented, Old Joe will probably be out of jail for more than a year, which also means that the danger is farther away from him.
"Hey, old Joe, you look good!"
He met Old Joe in a small single room in a prison. The guards and lawyers of both sides were there. Old Joe was a little thinner, but he was in a good state of mind, and his body was much stronger than before.
"Haha, you kid."
Old Qiao fisted him across the table and smiled happily, "There is nothing else to do in there, everyone can only work hard to vent their energy. Goodman, how are you doing?" He and Gu again Deman said hello.
"Barron." Song Ya also shook hands with his attorney Barron.
You can't talk about sensitive topics here. The two talked about things outside, some personal recent developments and gossip from friends.
"So you bought a house in Highland Park? Wow, you are the best mix now..."
Old Qiao smiled and shook his head again and again, "You know, I really didn't expect you to be where you are today."
Barron also smiled: "He is now the most successful black in Chicago."
"This kid is amazing, he is different from us." Old Qiao shook his head and sighed.
"The TANK group recently broke out in the media. The four of them blamed each other, do you know?" Song Ya asked him.
"Follow them, I did what I could, and I don't owe them anything." Old Joe didn't care much. "It's only Carl and Eric. They have been with me for many years and I haven't been able to take care of them. Wait. Carl is out of prison, can you take him in? And Eric."
Carl was charged with possession of illegal guns and was released from prison after about half a year.
"Uh..." Song Ya looked at Goodman.
"Is there no other hidden dangers for Karl? Legally." Goodman asked Barron.
"No, I promise." Barron replied.
"All right, I will take them in."
When Old Qiao opened this mouth, Song Ya was too embarrassed to refuse. Originally, he had been dragging Eric, who was dangling outside, but never let go of letting him enter the A+ record. "But when you come out, no one will use Old Qiao’s music. ."
"I have nothing to regret. I have platinum record certification and have been on the road for half my life." Old Joe said: "Barron suggested that I sell you the copyright of the second-hand store, and the first album of the TANK group. . If you don’t mind, the copyright of Lori’s first order can also belong to you."
"After Lao Qiao goes out, he will go bankrupt and reorganize Lao Qiao Records to eliminate inappropriate shareholders."
Barron added that the implied meaning in his words may be to reorganize the part of the equity that belongs to Kenneth.
"Okay, but we will talk about everything when you come out. You are in jail and people who bought the things I bought from old Joe records will say that I was taking advantage of the fire."
Song Ya is willing to buy back the copyright of the second-hand store. After all, it is his first song by Apocalypse. It is of great significance to commemorate him. Of course, Lao Qiao Music certainly does not have all the copyrights of this song~www.mtlnovel.com~ According to industry practice, half of the copyright should be in the hands of the EMI copyright library where the distribution company SBK is located, and the management rights of the tracks also belong to the copyright company of EMI.
"Yes." Barron happily agreed.
"You see, I can't even pay for his lawyer's fees." Old Joe joked freely, "I'm telling the truth, right? Barron."
Barron was slightly embarrassed by the teasing, lowered his head and smiled, "For this case, it is now the best result."
Indeed, Old Qiao was actually not dissatisfied. The two chatted until the visitation time was up, "It's okay, it's also considered a complete goodbye to the past." His last words meant something.
Song Ya understood that he would no longer want to be entangled with the gang after he was released from prison. This is what he likes to see. Both of them need to say goodbye to the past. The gang background is in many cases beneficial to them, but one If something happens, such as the current situation, you will definitely get into trouble.
"I will visit you often, old Joe."
After Song Ya hugged him, he left the prison.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 375: Buy buy buy

The next day, he went to the airport to see Fergie, Al, Dion Wilson and other people. They were going to London to shoot the MV for London Bridge. Since A+ Records signed a five-year release contract with Sony Columbia Records, her debut album will also be released. Released by Sony Columbia Records, the budget of the strongest single's MV is not low, so the two sides are equally divided. Then Dion Wilson was inspired by this song and planned to re-arrange some of the recorded songs. For this reason, the budget for this song was slightly overrun and increased to two million dollars.
"Brother, good luck."
Song Ya personally sent Fergie into the check-in channel and hugged each other one by one, "Help me watch her closely..." he said to Al.
"No problem, leave it to me."
Al beats his chest with his fist. In this single, he will be friendly with Dion Wilson, so he will all go to England.
"Thank you APLUS, for giving me this opportunity." Another black, Gary Gray, came up and fisted him.
"You deserve it. You shot Cooper's It? Was? A? Good? Day MV very well." Song Ya said jokingly: "But don't change the script I made."
Gary Gray smiled, "I know, don't worry."
Finally he shook hands with Yeremov, "You are the producer, and I leave it to you."
Saying goodbye to them and leaving the airport, "Why don't we go to London with Fergie to shoot the MV?" Amy Adams, who was in the car, asked Song Ya immediately after he got in.
"We have another job."
Song Ya coaxed her. In fact, it was Jimmy who had hinted to himself that it was not convenient for her to participate in the MV. This is normal. No actress would want a girl who is more beautiful and stealthy than herself in her MV. This should be Fergie's idea, although she and Amy have a good relationship.
But Amy still doesn't understand this, so she can only take care of it.
However, the two did a little bit of work. Target opened ten stores in Chicago this year. Amy had picked up some of his print shop advertisements. This time they were rich enough to invite Song Ya to participate in Orland Park. The opening ceremony of the branch, cut a ribbon for $250,000.
This is the first big business advertisement invitation with a good offer after the Harlem nightclub incident. Although there will be a lot of people there, Song Ya decided to take it and make a good start for 1993. Old Mike asked him to wear a bullet-proof vest under his coat. Anyway, everyone wears a lot in this spooky weather in Chicago and can't tell.
The group rushed to the store ahead of time. All the store employees were already in place, but the opening time had not yet arrived. Song Ya walked around the brand new store accompanied by the store manager and others, and the cameraman followed the filming.
He feels that the goods in it are generally more expensive than Wal-Mart supermarkets, of course, he has not visited Wal-Mart in a long time.
When I whispered this feeling to Taraji and Amy, they immediately drew the eyes of the two women, "Is it not the same positioning? The quality of things here is better, and the target customers are more female, otherwise, why would they invite you to come? "Taraji said.
Most of Amy’s print advertisements wear aprons and pose POSE with various kitchens and cleaning appliances in the store. The target customers are also family women. Before she saw her humanoid sign, she was very happy, and walked over and let the photographer direct the photo. .
"APLUS, take it higher, okay."
Song Ya also found a group photo. The A+ album in the audiovisual product area is priced at $14.99, but since it has been on sale for more than half a year, it has been placed in the 10% discount area. He took his record to his face and smiled white teeth.
"The records here are so cheap."
At the end of the shooting, he noticed that many old records had great discounts, even cheaper than other audiovisual chain stores, and he heard that coupons could still be used on this basis.
"They are fighting a record price war with Best Buy." Taraji did some homework.
Song Yanunu said nothing, but was taken to the door by the store manager.
The crowds are already crowded outside, waiting for opening bargains to come in and buy bargains. More than one copy is housewives, and many black bucket aunts occupy the top positions.
"APLUS!" Target had previously publicized, and people immediately became excited when they saw Song Ya who appeared in front of them.
A ribbon was blocked in front, with Target's Logo and a red bullseye pattern on it.
Song Ya smiled and waved to the crowd. The red bull's-eye made him a little nervous, and the old Mike and others guarding him gave him a sense of security.
"Can you start?" He asked the store manager beside him.
"hold on."
He and Amy and some people from the store lined up, waiting for the host to stir up the atmosphere, and then cut the ribbon with scissors on time during the countdown. Song Ya waved and smiled to the crowd again, and then returned the scissors. Turning back into the store, a group of people walked away from the staff passage.
The gates had been opened outside, and countless people came in like a tide. Some people tripped garlic and fell to the ground, patted their buttocks, got up and continued to rush in, and then went forward.
But this is none of my own business, two hundred and fifty thousand dollars is good.
Amy also wants to stay to help the store's promotional activities platform, because the quality of Showmethemoney's song itself is not so outstanding, she has not many close-ups in the MV, so the development is still very ordinary.
However, because of her good-looking and family-oriented appearance, she has gradually begun to attract the attention of some housewives-oriented advertisers.
"Bring Amy to the west coast?" Taraji asked.
"No, now the reporters are paying attention to me again." Song Ya replied. The news that he was about to enter the University of Chicago began to spread. Many reporters did not believe that he was admitted on the basis of his true ability. People began to inquire about the situation in the previous high school. There is nothing to question the results, so let them go. As long as the rumors are not spread, I believe that after the truth is unearthed, he can add points to his public image.
Time was tight, and a group of people rushed to Sunnyvale, Silicon Valley, and Palm was also here.
"Are there any prototypes?"
As a potential investor with a large amount of cash in hand, Palm has made full preparations for the arrival of APLUS. Several angel investor representatives have also arrived. Song Ya visited a small factory. , This company is unexpectedly software-based. They focus on writing the operating system of the PDA, so most of the partitions are programmers sitting in front of the computer.
"Please see."
The founder, Jeffrey Hawkins, took out an LCD screen commonly used in electronic watches. It is indeed only as big as a palm, but the data cables are used to connect various devices of large size. "These internal devices have very mature products. After the official product comes out, it will be much more portable."
The product is not perfect yet. He is afraid that Song Ya will run away. He will talk about Moore's Law from the future development direction of human electronic products, and from his Intel work experience to the past successful cases of angel investors.
Song Ya was unmoved in his heart, but he knew that among white people, sometimes the local tyrants of black stars are a good protective color, and he asked about A round investment.
The other party set the company's valuation at $10 million, and Song Ya is the only investor who is willing to enter the A round.
Except for the angel round, if it is a project with good prospects, all the investors behind are not just taking money, they have to provide a variety of resources to enter the market, such as DTS A round, Spielberg is willing to adopt DTS Technology shooting Jurassic Park, B round, Universal Pictures people are willing to purchase DTS equipment to transform the theater sound system, in the future C round or later rounds will go to Wall Street investors to help listing.
Judging from their willingness to participate in the A round, Palm, the PDA product named Zoomer, is not favored by the venture capital industry. After all, the resources they can provide are very limited, and at most they can help with advertising at a preferential price in the future.
"I heard that Apple will launch its own PDA product in August. It seems to be called Newton PDA? Can your product compete?" Song Ya poured cold water on the other party.
"Uh, we and Apple each have technical advantages, we..."
Jeffrey Hawkins hurriedly boasted again~www.mtlnovel.com~ Actually Song Ya did not listen carefully. As someone who relies on the apocalypse to grasp the future, he has seen good prospects from their series of patents. Let Dile know in advance, "Okay, but my time is limited, let's set the valuation, and then I will enter. Ten million must be inappropriate, you..."
Song Ya pointed to the small working space of the other party and the huge finished product. "My money can help you further improve the product. After all, it is the famous Apple that is competing with you. I heard that subsequent companies such as HP will also have similar products. , There are also book companies, you know, when the book’s electronic products are released, few companies in the United States can compete."
"I know."
The executives of the other company and the angel round investment representatives closed the door for a meeting, reducing the company’s valuation to 8 million dollars. After Song Ya approved it, he dropped 1.6 million and easily got 20% of the shares. .
The journey of buying, buying and buying did not stop there. Then he went to C-CUBE to meet with Sun Yansheng and the director of a Huaguo electronics company. In a cordial and friendly atmosphere, he invested three million and won the Huaguo company. A 15% stake in a company called Wanyan Electronics is used to produce a player that uses the MEPG standard format to play movies and other video files, temporarily named VCD.
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The first two investments totaling 4.6 million in 1993 were in the name of A+ copyright and investment management company, and A+ audio cannot be filled with promising company shares. After all, it will be taken away by Dile in the future. Of fifteen.
There are two big assets under the name of A+ Audio, one is the synthetic audio copyright library, and the other is the 15% equity of DTS. So Song Ya went to A+ Pedal Company to chat with Riiser about the current situation of the pedal and clothing business and went to Los Angeles to meet with David Geffen and the others. DTS’s Series B financing can no longer be delayed, waiting for Universal Pictures to transform the theater. When the big order comes down, there must be enough production capacity to keep up, and Spielberg's Jurassic Park is almost finished shooting and entering post-production.
Spielberg did not show up in most of the meetings of this business. The Hollywood box office guarantee was very busy. Even the later stage of Jurassic Park was lost to George Lucas’s Industrial Light and Magic Company for production. Energetic to start shooting the next movie Schindler's list, this movie will go to Poland to shoot.
"We talked about the 5% of the anti-dilution rights of the C round, but if you retain 12% of the equity after the B round."
Dile, who arrived earlier, reported to Song Ya.
"This condition is not bad, I suggest you put your ultimate goal on a board of directors after DTS is listed." Alicia added.
After being slightly warned by herself last time, the woman stopped mentioning Will Gardner or her husband Peter Flock, keeping her official distance.
"Yes, that's it." Song Ya nodded and agreed. That's fine. Anyway, he and Peter are directly connected, and he will run for governor.
At the beginning of 1993, the affirmative organization he had stayed with for Michelle, Claire's charity and feminist organizations, and a series of politicians also "charged up" some "annual fees", and his network expanded more and more. Kuan, there is no need to "detour" here at Alicia. If Alicia is not very capable of doing things, he does not plan to cooperate with Will Gardner's law firm at all.
"Uh, boss..."
Dile also said: "Now synthetic sound is developing very rapidly. The market share of the synthetic sound copyright library of A+ audio seems to fall below 5%. Alicia suggested that I use A+ after DTS round B. Audio has part of the equity mortgage loan, and then acquires some synthetic audio copyrights in order to maintain market share."
"Are there risks?" Song Ya asked a little worried.
"There is no risk. We will mortgage after DTS gets the global large order. At that time, the company's valuation should be able to maintain a relatively high state. And the synthetic audio copyright library has always provided us with stable income." The white man said that A+ Audio has become bigger and bigger under his management, and he has also begun to hire management talents.
"Well, anyway, Dilai, you are the general manager, and you also have major interests in this company."
Song Ya nodded and agreed that Dilee would not do too radical things in order to keep profit and get the bonus equity. He knew this very well.
In general, because DTS's Series B financing did not involve the involvement of the capital, everyone's mentality became very peaceful, and there was no idea of ​​intrigue. A certain hip-hop singer who came to the scene with 40 million in cash was even more daring, and the overall negotiation Very smoothly, after signing the financing, DTS's valuation has reached 50 million dollars.
This also means that 250,000 angel investments have been worth 6 million after the B round, a full twenty-four times increase.
"You did a good business APLUS."
Catherine of Amperling Entertainment personally sent Song Ya to the door, "We are only half a step slower than you."
"Actually, I can also help DTS in the recording industry. My record company will release a special for Fergie in March, and there will be Common albums next year. The quality is also very good..."
Song Ya began to instill her own value in her, paving the way for taking a board seat after listing.
However, because of David Geffen’s existence, Catherine didn’t like him as a newcomer in the recording industry. "I know, the DTS surround sound technology was used in the first song of your song, which really helped, but …How are your preparations for your new album? You haven’t created a new song for more than half a year, right? The one at the nightclub Battle in Harlem doesn’t count."
"You don't have to worry about it."
Song Ya knows that there is a lot of misgiving about her second title, and her family knows about her own family affairs, so she doesn’t panic at all. “Feji’s new album in March includes a single I created. I believe it will change your views. ."
"Okay, then I'll wait to hear that song." Catherine smiled.
Song Ya felt that she didn't think too much in her heart, nor was she entangled anymore. Anyway, after LondonBridge came out, the outside world should no longer question her creative ability.
The leased Beverly Hills villa expired, and the group had to move into the hotel.
"Harry." Taraji handed over the phone just after moving in.
"You inform her that I am here?"
This time he came to Los Angeles without notifying Hallie, Song Ya planned to give up some forests this year.
"No, but she seems to be anxious." Taraji pointed to the phone.
Song Ya let go of her hand on the microphone, "Halle?"
"Have you slept with Xue Linfen?" Hallie asked loudly inside.
This is not in line with her usual style! "What's wrong? No..." Song Ya was inexplicable.
"Yes, answer me quickly!" Halle seemed nervous.
"No, you think of me as someone..." Indeed, Song Ya was very wronged.
"Don't lie to me!" Halle was reluctant.
"I don't have to lie to you about this kind of thing, what's wrong with Halle?" Song Ya asked back.
"The news hasn't been released yet, but I learned from a friend that Roy London was tested for HIV! He is GAY and Shelinfen’s best male friend. His lover Tim is also Shelinfen’s agent. !"
Halle said on the phone, "Roy London is still a performance teacher for a large group of Hollywood stars. Now it has spread in circles. Many paparazzi ran outside the testing agency to guard. Some stars have been photographed in the hospital. Check it out!"
"Hehe, I like to fuck..."
Song Ya knows Roy London. Last time I heard Yeremov said that he also directed a movie starring Xue Linfen. The box office was a fiasco and only a mere tens of thousands of dollars. "Hollywood is now at risk for everyone?"
"Have you really never slept with her?" Hallie asked again.
"Really not. Let's do it. I'm in Los Angeles. Come over and we will make it clear slowly..." Song Ya reported the hotel address.
"WTF! You come to Los Angeles without notifying me!?" Hallie became even more angry, "You little grief!"
"I'm here to talk about business, and I'll be back one night..." Before the voice fell, Hallie had hung up the phone.
Yeremov went to the UK, Song Ya had no channels to listen to the news. After thinking about it, he just called Xue Linfen directly, but her phone was turned off, and her agent Tim also turned off.
"This woman Xingtu is really unlucky." He sighed.
Halle quickly strode into the presidential suite and fell a tabloid in front of Song Ya.
Xue Linfen was on the front page of the tabloid newspaper. She, Tim, and Charis Theron, who hadn’t heard for a long time, were entering a hospital together. “The HIV storm hits again. The well-known acting teacher Roy London was diagnosed. Hollywood men and women. Stars rushed to the hospital, Xue Linfen was the most panicked! ’
"You'd better also go to a professional testing agency to check it." Hallie looked at Song Ya with suspicion.
"Okay, I just saw there was a family not far away."
Song Ya deliberately took her arm, "Let's go together."
"Don't, I don't want to be on the news!" Hallie immediately persuaded, hugging the sofa desperately resisting.
Song Ya pulled her off the sofa. She lost her support and had to go to the ground. Song Ya continued to pull, but she grabbed the doorknob again, but refused to go out.
"Okay, don't let her go." Taraji came over and moved them away. "Boss, why are you like a kid? You scare her at this time."
Hallie got up from the ground ~www.mtlnovel.com~ so anxious that her tears began to fall, she desperately slapped Song Ya on the back.
"Roy London is **** and can't harm women."
Song Ya waited for her to calm down, then said with a smile.
"What do you know? It's dangerous to have dinner and class together," Hallie said.
"It's not so exaggerated. The magician tested HIV and played the NBA All-Star Game." Song Ya said: "Didn't he popularize science? The way of transmission..."
"There can be no luck in this kind of thing." Hallie interrupted him.
Song Ya thought about it, and it was true, "What should I do? Anyway, I haven't slept with an unsafe woman, you and I don't know."
Halle beat him again, "I haven't slept with anyone other than you! Uh, these two years..."
The two were laughing and arguing. Old Mike came in, "I just saw Miss Xue Linfen, she just moved into the room downstairs."
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Song Ya used to book this presidential suite. I remember that Xue Linfen also lived downstairs last time. Maybe she liked that room very much.
Song Ya and Hallie knocked on the door, "You..." It was Charis Theron who opened the door. They were surprised to see them, but they seemed not in the mood to say anything, they left the door open and turned back to the bedroom.
This house is smaller than the presidential suite upstairs, but it is also a suite. Xue Linfen sat on the sofa outside, holding her forehead with one hand, and weeping silently.
Hallie quietly tugged the corner of Song Ya's clothes.
"Uh, Xuelin."
Song Ya knows what Hallie is suggesting, and Xin said that she has not really tested for HIV, right? "I heard about Roy London, and I feel sorry for him..."
Stepping forward, the bedroom door was not closed. He glanced in. Charis was taking out the clothes from the suitcase to sort out, alone, "Where is Tim?"
"He..." Xue Linfen raised her head, her expression in a daze, "He went to visit Roy."
"You have to stay away from this agent, Miss Finn, he is basically unlikely to be spared, has your test report come out?" Hallie was very inquisitive.
"No, the doctor said it will take three months." Xue Linfen replied.
"It's okay, don't need to be so nervous." She was pitifully like a helpless little girl. The man Song Ya was full of protection, walked over, sat next to her, and hugged her in his arms, "You and them No... well, don’t worry too much if you don’t have that kind of behavior."
"I don't have one, but we are often together... for many years..." She did not resist, meekly like a sheep, "You don't need APLUS like this, oh! My tears..."
Her tears fell on Song Ya's pants.
"It's okay, this level of contact doesn't matter..." Song Ya continued to explain.
"You know APLUS! Do you know what the fatality rate of this disease is now!?" Hallie didn't hold Song Ya just now. She was very anxious after seeing this scene, and she didn't maintain her politeness on the surface.
Huh? Yeah. Song Yaxin said where did my knowledge come from? I just said it very smoothly. He knows that people in this era can almost be said to be discolored by HIV.
"APLUS, you must leave." Old Mike also warned at the door.
"It's okay, Mike!" Song Ya didn't expect that old Mike would say such words in front of two girls so mercilessly.
"Not because of this, someone is here."
Old Mike came in to pull, and Harry also helped. The two dragged him out of the door, "Sorry, Miss Finn." Old Mike apologized to the inside, and led the two quickly into the emergency passage.
Several white men hurriedly walked to her door, "Xuelin, this is Yulic." An old man in his 50s knocked on the door with a sad face.
The door was opened, and several people stepped inside.
"Ha! If there is a mirror, I will let you see your own face now!" Hallie, who hid behind the emergency access door, uttered a loud voice. She turned her face in front of Song Ya, staring and smiling. Little bearer."
"Fxxk, let's go back to the room." Song Ya feels very bad now.
"You must want to be crooked. Those few were the director Yuliko Bugayevich of the Three Hearts crew, as well as the producer and the male lead." Halle didn't deliberately see the meaning of his jokes, "They are sure Anxious about the progress of the shooting, did you just want to get crooked, did you?"
"Uh..." Song Ya felt a lot better at once, he really wanted to get crooked just now.
The three stood there for a while, and sure enough a few men came out quickly, "I will move your role back. I don't need to join the group for the time being. Let's solve your side first."
Director Yulik said to the inside, and then several people left with a dark face.
"Three months for a movie to be finished early, who would let a crew wait for the heroine for three months." Hallie is more knowledgeable than Songya, she whispered.
The door was closed again, Song Ya thought for a while, and instead of disturbing them, he returned to his room.
"Quick! Take off your pants!" Hallie hurriedly told Song Ya to take off her pants and throw them into the trash can. Feeling uneasy, Taraji emptied it again.
"Not so exaggerated, Halle." Song Ya dialed his family doctor's phone, consulted some related knowledge, and also gave Hallie some popular science, and then dialed the landline in Xue Linfen's room.
"Hey, Xuelin, that's it. I just asked. The University of Chicago Medical Center is a research hospital affiliated with the Pritzker School of Medicine. They have the latest testing methods, and only six results are needed. Zhou, you can try it if it is convenient for you. I can provide some help."
After Song Yagang said, "Really!?" Xue Linfen's tone became higher, and Xu Ye asked for a doctor in a sudden illness and immediately agreed.
"Really, the University of Chicago Medical Center is not far from where I used to live. It is also in Hyde Park."
The two went to Chicago and talked for a while, "You should rest early, don't take it too seriously." Song Ya comforted a few more warmly before putting down the microphone and looking up, Halle was gone.
"She just left," Taraji said.
"Hmm..." Song Ya took a deep breath, not to mention the big trees in the forest, it is almost impossible to deal with the forest!
"Go back tomorrow, help them rent a house in Hyde Park, and ask you to contact Xue Linfen specifically."
Song Ya confessed the matter to Taraji. He is not good to appear in the same frame as Xue Linfen. The two groups left Los Angeles one after the other and returned to Chicago.
"Except for the AMA awards ceremony in January, other events will not be accepted."
He ‘abducted’ Xue Linfen and the others to Chicago. He asked the family doctor to help take them for testing. He didn’t have time to meet again because it was already time for school.
The University of Chicago’s style of study is very rigorous, but as a star, some places can still be accommodating, such as the opening ceremony and other activities, compulsory swimming lessons, yes, because the founder Dr. Harper praised the Humboldt spirit (advocating teaching and research Heyi) and John Henry Newman value the influence of students' physique and imparting general knowledge and concepts. Swimming is also a must to learn. You don't need to go to it, and you just need to pass the exam.
It’s not difficult. Song Ya could swim, otherwise Highland Park and Tribeca’s swimming pool would be wasted?
But other courses cannot be privileged. The reporters' uproar at Song Yayuan High School made the university a little wary. Michelle’s husband specially came to pick Song Ya and walked into this old Gothic building. Campus, "The Rockefeller family established this place. They turned this university into a world-class scientific research school in a short period of time. There are four school seasons a year, that is, four eleven weeks. The learning tasks are very heavy. Not serious."
He introduced along the way that the course selection was also discussed and selected by him and Song Ya. "It is necessary to pass all core courses in the first two years, and the core courses seem to be not difficult, but the specific score teacher is because the school requires all in-service professors to participate in the basics. Teaching, so you have to be careful if you are assigned to a class of an academic master or even a Nobel Prize winner. Many high school students who have all A's can only get B here, and even C and D are not surprising. Get low marks Don't be discouraged, it's normal."
In the first season, Song Ya chose mathematics, English grammar, and three basic core courses in Chinese. Mathematics is his strong point. The difficulty of the courses is not as high as when he went to community college in high school, let alone Chinese. English grammar is difficult for him. He is going to concentrate on studying this. In the first quarter, the learning tasks are generally not heavy, and the main task is to adapt to campus life.
But the two did not go to the classroom, but first came to the gymnasium, "You come to me to play basketball, I am very strong." Michelle's husband is very self-bragged.
"No problem." The two found a college physical education teacher while chatting, and Song Ya will continue his journey as a squash master under him.
The coach is a white man in his thirties. "APLUS, reporters are attacking your high school sports A score recently. I heard that they entangled your high school sports teacher?"
"Probably, you know, the media said that I have everything. I have long been used to it. I don't read this kind of news very often." Song Ya replied, "but I have won the semi-finals in the amateur group of the Wind City Open. ."
"That shouldn't be a big problem, but I still have to examine it."
The physical education teacher began to complain, "Who can believe that we were once one of the NCAA's BIG10 (the strongest ten-school league) team, but we were beaten and quit. There is no way. This school is full of nerds, you He has a good body, are you interested in playing basketball?"
"I prefer quiet personal sports." Song Ya declined.
After being taken to the squash court, the coach asked his team members to compete with Song Ya for a few rounds, "Well, it makes sense to take A." He finally agreed.
To resolve this doubt, he and Michelle’s husband found a cafeteria nearby to eat. Song Ya stopped after eating a few bites, looking at the other person who was munching on fried chicken, "Don’t you think it’s so unpleasant? The things in my high school cafeteria are good."
"Have it?"
Michelle’s husband raised his head, “You’re used to the star life APLUS. The stuff here is very cheap, and it’s included in the tuition. Don’t eat for nothing.” He continued, “I haven’t paid off the student loan yet. , Can’t be as picky as you."
"Fine……"
That's it~www.mtlnovel.com~ After getting familiar with the campus environment in the afternoon, he walked into the first math class.
In small classes, there are only a dozen classmates in the class, most of whom are white and two Asian faces.
They saw that they all turned their heads, and then whispered to each other with a smile. Song Ya discovered that when they first entered the campus, most of the students here were shy, and they recognized that few would take the initiative to ask for signatures.
He sat down in the back row. "Students, this is the syllabus that will be used in this course. There is also a catalog of supplementary reading materials for the textbooks. You can buy old second-hand books for textbooks. There is little difference. You can go to the library to look for it, or copy the chapters used in this course, and I have attached the specific information..."
A young male teaching assistant walked into the classroom and said while handing out brochures to students.
"second hand……"
Song Ya knows that American textbooks are very expensive. This is considered normal operation. Listening to the front row students whispering about where to buy second-hand books at night, it feels like a good opportunity to quickly increase the relationship. Turning around the diamond-encrusted gold watch on her wrist, she said loudly : "Classmates! I have invited this round of textbooks!"
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Everyone looked back at him, most of them looked at him in confusion, and some showed unhappiness. Of course, some secretly cheered.
"Uh, I just want to show kindness."
Song Ya failed to get the pleasure of throwing money. If he were replaced by a group of old blacks, he would definitely have begun to clamor and applaud...
But it's not easy to take it back after saying it...
Can only keep smiling awkwardly.
"APLUS...er..." the assistant teacher looked at the roster at the podium, "Alexander Song, please don't interfere with classroom discipline."
"I'm sorry, sorry, can I go out for a while? A few minutes."
Song Ya went out to make a phone call again, and asked the universal assistant to send seventeen sets of books to the class.
University is completely different from middle school, especially the University of Chicago. Mathematics is good. Humanities and social science courses have a lot of extracurricular reading tasks and a lot of group discussions. Reading summaries are submitted every week, and each course has two exams or Above, in the last week, you have to submit a paper to the professor to score a GPA in accordance with the test scores and usual results, and the core courses are mostly humanities and social sciences.
He doesn't want to spend too much time in group discussions, but some tasks can only be completed through collaboration, so he wants to engage with potential group teammates, but this behavior just seemed a bit rash.
"Pay attention to the timetable in your hands. The next class is a big class. The lecture theatre is in..."
The assistant teacher introduced the basic knowledge to the students, and then blew the magic of the subject of mathematics. After listening to it, everyone has a desire to learn to the top and solve famous hypotheses and conjectures.
Taraji was very agile. When the teaching assistant arranged the pre-reading task of the big class and announced the end of the get out of class, a school bookstore delivery clerk was waiting at the door of the classroom. A set of books wrapped in kraft paper was loaded on the small trailer. It is the fragrance of ink.
"It seems that we are not so good at rejecting the kindness of big singers."
There are two types of teaching assistants, research assistants and teaching assistants. Most of them are held by graduate students or doctoral students. Teaching assistants are more likely to come. "When I was undergraduate, it would be great to be in the same class as you." He used a sentence to resolve the embarrassment. , And helped distribute the books.
"APLUS, your bill." The deliveryman is also a work-study student. "The boss asked me to ask you if you have any other needs? How many courses have you taken this year?"
"Well... everyone doesn't seem to appreciate it."
The textbook is more than 50 dollars, and the auxiliary reading materials range from 20 to 100 dollars. The most expensive one is edited by the professor in charge of teaching...
Song Ya rolled his eyes secretly while looking at the bills totaling more than 3,000 knives, and quickly signed a check to send the other party away.
This is still mathematics. Isn't the unpopular reading materials used in Chinese classes expensive? Please, please.
Uh... In the end he invited it, because the reputation of'generosity' spread quickly in the school. It's okay. Fortunately, there are only three courses.
In this way, he began his university life. For him, the burden of study is not heavy, but he has to deal with a lot of tedious text and interpersonal work. Both Chinese and English grammar must be written with supplementary reading comprehension, and he has to participate in group discussions. Mathematics is the easiest way to deal with, but don't even think about skipping classes, people must be in every class.
This year, the University of Chicago has almost no employment-oriented courses, so although the Rockefeller family is the funder, the amount of fundraising is far behind other well-known universities, after fifteen every year, the total number of undergraduate students is only a few thousand.
"Sorry, I have to leave early today, can I?"
After studying obediently for a few days, he gradually figured out some ways. During the group discussion in English grammar class, he found a man, a woman, two Asians and a white male classmate in the library, and asked them for leave.
"APLUS, don't be stopped by the police anymore." The Asian male student made a gesture of turning his head hat.
"I know, thank you."
On the second day of school, Song Ya was stopped by police officers for questioning on the campus at night. At that time, he put on the hat of the hoodie. An old black with hidden head and exposed tail was the most nervous and suspected target of campus private police. After all, the campus had one. The street is the most chaotic black area of ​​South City, where students will not dare to pass without driving.
"Then I'll go first." After he got the consent, he flashed people. During the group discussion, he would be responsible for buying some food and drink. The companionship was very good.
Old Mike parked his car outside a high-end apartment building near Hyde Park home. The two waited in the car for a while. After no paparazzi were found, Old Mike went to the door of the apartment building and pressed the access button, "Mike, Here we are," he said.
The reporters went to the original high school to inquire, but didn’t catch him. Then they didn’t know how to get into the campus and took a few photos of Song Ya walking out of the teaching building holding the book. “The music talent APLUS has excellent grades and went well. I skipped the twelfth grade and entered the University of Chicago, away from the hustle and bustle of the entertainment circle. I don't know when we will wait until his second major arrives. News like ’occupied the news page for a few days, and it also won him the favor of many mainstream people and passersby fans.
The door opened, and Song Ya quickly got out of the car and entered.
"Hey, Xuelin, Charis." Of course he came to see the two women who had moved to Chicago. "I heard that you went to the medical center this morning? Have you been checked?"
The two men became more emotionally stable. "Yes, I asked Tim to fly here for the test. We will do it again in six weeks. Please sit down." The loose turtleneck sweater on Xue Linfen still can't cover her. With the graceful upper body contour, the flesh on the face has disappeared a lot, and the appearance is almost back to the peak level of the era of stealing the moon, "I won't give us snacks and drinks." She smiled.
"It's okay, didn't the doctor there tell you about the transmission route?" Song Ya actually secretly left a day earlier, and he died terribly.
‘Dre, you have a good relationship with Snoop Dogg and APLUS, right? ’
There were two other people in the room. A fat girl was holding a bag of potato chips and was switching TV stations. Next to her was a girl with a model figure, all white. Seeing visitors discussing in a small TV station in Los Angeles, the fat girl put down the remote control.
Both of them are Chalice Theron’s attendants, female attendants. She has not made much progress in Hollywood. At this time, there are still people who are willing to follow Chicago faithfully. This girl's scheming and means are much older than that of the older Shirley Finch I don't know where it went.
"Yeah, it's alright, we've seen him many times." Snoop Dogg replied.
"He is a famous school student now." The host arched the fire.
"Hehehe..." Derry and Snoop Dogg smirked at the same time, "Is the girl inside?" Snoop Dogg asked rhetorically.
"I never heard that the University of Chicago has a reputation for producing beautiful girls." The host replied.
Derry touched Snoop Dogg with his elbow~www.mtlnovel.com~ Maybe it would be nice to ask APLUS to be our lawyer in the future? "
"Yeah, or something to see." The two were overjoyed.
"What the **** are they laughing?" The fat girl couldn't get a smile at all.
It’s hard for them to understand the values ​​of rappers. Snoopy dogged his face, learning from Song Ya’s Chicago accent and said: "Hello, I’m APLUS, I’m in charge of acting for Snoopy Dogg. Would you like to make peace with us in private? Ah? No?" He reached into his arms and made a gun gesture, then compared to the gesture of shooting, "Allthattalkingthatyoudoinggon\'getyourboyshot! Da Da Da!" He shouted at Derry, using Song Yan's Battle lyrics to K-Ci.
Derry lay back and pretended to be dead.
Everyone else in the live room laughed.
"These guys will ruin my reputation every day." Song Ya could only smile at Xue Linfen awkwardly.
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Derry’s new album, The Chronic, was not as popular as Escobe’s The Predator when it was released. It ranked third on the weekly album chart, but it was much higher in music reviews. This album is hailed as a mature gang of funk music. Benchmarking. Among the two title songs, Snoop Dogg's unique gangster flow also makes up for the shortcomings of Derry's voice not catching ears.
Two days ago, 2PAC formally entered the crew of "Justins Who Write Poems" as the male lead. The director is a thriving block boy director. His debut is John Singleton, who has won two Oscar nominations. The female lead is famous DIVA Jenny Jackson, sister of MJ.
2PAC will also release his second album ‘Strictly MyN.I.G.G.A.Z.’ in February. The single released earlier is also well received, especially in the lower-class black groups, because the lyrics are much more ‘ruthless’ than Derry.
Suddenly, the death row record rises at the speed of light, and the owner Sugnet is infinite. On the one hand, he coordinated with Los Angeles singers such as Escobe, Dre, and 2PAC to add pacifism calling for the blood gang, the lame gang and other gangs to truce into the lyrics and MV. Content, while following Derui's promotion itinerary, contacting local hip-hop labels everywhere, trying to build his own Chicago conference.
And another annoying guy brags that Dad also started to make trouble. He set up a small music company called Bad Boy Records under Alistar Records. At the same time, he signed some new rap singers from Harlem and blocked him. The fat man Biggie who survived a few bullets was also among them. I heard that he was also trying to dig up old friends Dave Hall, Jodici and Mary Blige from the Uptown Records that fired him twice.
Because LAFACE Records is also under the banner of Alista Records, BABYFACE called in the morning to apologize, saying that he did not know this behavior of the senior company executives.
"Follow them! Anyway, it's still too early for my next album. I'm also separated from the gang. I have tens of millions of cash in hand. It doesn't make sense to go to trouble with these guys, as long as they don't mess with me..."
His mind was ditching, "APLUS? APLUS?!" Xue Linfen called him "wake up", "What are you looking at? Did you hear what I said?"
"Nothing, huh, where did you talk?"
Xue Linfen seemed to think she was staring at her in a daze, with the little pride that a woman always has on her face, but she didn't cover it up. "I ask you what the **** is the nightclub in Harlem."
"It's all rumors."
Song Ya would not say this in front of Charis's female attendant, "I went on stage to battle with someone, and then the gunfire rang..."
He casually explained a few words, "Oh, yes, old Mike, give it to me." He changed the subject and took out a few books from the bag and bought them according to the book list listed by the other party.
"Thank you."
She took the book and picked up an anthology of Hanshan poems. "Wow, it's Burton Watson's version. I have only seen Schneider's Hanshan poems before, and Kailuak's long essays."
Song Ya knows that the West’s perspective on Chinese culture is very different from his own, so Chinese courses cannot simply be crushed all the way. For example, Han Shan, a poet and monk in the Tang Dynasty, the people here, especially the generation who fell during the Vietnam War. After learning about him and his poems from the book, he highly praised him, even to the point of being a spiritual idol. Kailuak wrote the words “dedicated to Han Shanzi” on the title page of his novel “The Beggar”.
Li Du is a young literary and artistic youth who pretends to be interested in Eastern culture, who doesn't know what Li Du, but he must know Han Shan.
As a young literary girl under the influence of rock and hippie culture, Xue Linfen is naturally the same, "Ifyourheartwaslikemine, You\'dgetitandberighthere." She turned a page, and read one of the sentences on the spot, "It's so beautiful." She exclaimed. .
"Uh..." Song Ya thought about it for a long time, feeling like the sentence, "If your heart is like me, you still get it", so he read it out in Chinese.
Now the two have a common language. After discussing Hanshan poetry for a while, the more they talk, the more harmonious the atmosphere.
"Would you like something to eat? APLUS?"
Charis came over and asked, "We have asked for pizza these days, it's vegetarian."
"No, I should go." Song Ya looked at his watch and stood up, "Are you still used to here?"
"Except for Chicago, it's good to be away from the hustle and bustle of Hollywood and snobbery." Xue Linfen must be very accustomed to living, and you can see her mood.
"I've never lived in such a cold place, but we usually stay here and don't go anywhere." Charisi leaned weakly against the wall of the aisle in the doorway, her expression rather sad.
"Should I ask someone to take you and your friends out to play?"
Song Ya knew that Xue Linfen would definitely not be able to walk around, and Charis, who was not well-known, would be fine, "I think you are suffocating yourself if you are not sick."
Charis pursed her lips without answering.
"Then it's settled."
Song Ya smiled politely as she passed by. Now he doesn't catch a cold to this girl, but he has to say that he has a pretty face, a tall head, a good body, and long legs...
"Goodbye, APLUS." Staring at Charisy up and down, Xue Linfen waved goodbye to him on the sofa.
"worship."
Song Ya left. Although he was taking classes near Hyde Park, he didn't want to move back to rob a room with Tony. He went back to Highland Park. Now only Amy Adams is the hostess of the huge mansion.
Tell Amy and the others about Xue Linfen, "When you have time, you can take Charis and her friends around Chicago to go to places where girls like to go, but before their check results come out, you Pay attention to self-protection."
"Where? A Magnificent Mile?" When there is no notice, Amy Adams rarely goes out, and occasionally goes to Macy's Magnificent Mile.
"It's up to you. If you don't, please ask the big A for help. He is better than me in Chicago."
Speaking of the big A, Song Ya turned on the radio easily.
‘APLUS is my brother, he will come back, trust me. That **** university can't shut him down, wait for him to feel fresh...’
"This guy, what are you talking about!"
Song Ya picked up his cell phone and wanted to call him and scold him, think about it, let it go, forget it, just let him as long as he doesn't cause trouble for himself.
"Taraji, come."
Go back to the room, open the book, and begin to earnestly complete the study task. Taraji, who has studied at university, can provide some guidance for the time being. He crackled on the keyboard and began to write a reading summary. All these must be submitted to the instructor or teaching assistant for review, almost Write every day.
However, the teaching quality of Taraji's traditional black university is worrying, and she studied acting, so most of the time she can only teach Song Ya some knowledge of writing format.
In this way, unknowingly, the calm and boring university life entered the second half of January. Song Ya was quite happy in it. He didn't listen to things outside the window. The three courses became more comfortable and he was able to learn more. He plans to do it again next school season. Report one more.
"Goodbye dear." Amy Adams handed the suitcase he had packed to Mavota, and then sent Song Ya to the door.
Fergie ended the MV shooting and returned to Highland Park, just in time to head to Los Angeles to attend the AMA awards ceremony.
During this period of time, Charis and her two attendants followed Amy to go wild in Chicago. According to Amy, the girl especially liked to try bars, nightclubs and other places that were not allowed under 21 years old, relying on big A They often sneak in quietly, drinking and having fun until late at night.
"I'll be back in two days."
Song Ya said goodbye to her and went out with Fergie, who was holding her hand. This time, she would stay in Los Angeles a little longer. In addition to meeting MJ in advance, he also had to ask about LondonBridge's editing.
"Boss, Miss Fergie..."
On the flight, Yeremov asked the two of them: "Do you have anything to add to the publicity plan that Sony Columbia Records and I made together?"
"Okay, I'll confirm it again. LondonBridge will release singles on March 1st and hit the charts simultaneously, and then Miss Fergie will enter a high-intensity announcement rhythm. On March 27th, Miss Fergie will have the same name as her birthday. For exclusive listings, these are all released by Sony Columbia Records. Second-line resources, see LondonBridge's rankings fluctuate..."
Fergie leaned in his arms~www.mtlnovel.com~ It was rare to be quiet, neither of them took the initiative to speak, but snuggled up to listen to Yeremov's nagging.
"In the hype during the charting and publicity period, Miss Fergie will have a few rounds of DISS with Lisa, a member of the TLC group of LAFACE Records. The boss and BABYFACE have a good relationship, and everyone can control things in the same way. You must pay attention to your own words, Miss Fergie, and don’t say anything that goes online, otherwise this matter will be broken, and the boss will not be able to explain to BABYFACE. Lisa will be restrained in the same way."
"The emotional drama is still the old way. Fergie, you and the boss are separated and combined again. This time I am going to add a girlfriend to pry the corner plot, so that outsiders will be more inclined to sympathize with you and be more willing to do it for you. Paying for the record is also an improvement to Amy's reputation, a win-win situation. It doesn't matter if the boss suffers a bit of a loss, anyway, it's like this, and the fan loyalty is also high, and it has not been in the media view for a long time since going to school..."
After Yeremov finished, Song Ya glanced at Fergie who was in a daze outside the porthole, a trace of melancholy surged in his heart. Perhaps, the two people's plans are similar, and it should be considered as "Junxin" What if it's like me?
"Yes, just do that." He nodded.
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Walking out of the airport, the two clasped their fingers under Yeremov's suggestion, showing their affection in a very high-profile manner.
"APLUS, how's your college life? Do you have plans for your next album?"
"Figi, talk about your last breakup!"
"When will Miss Fergie start playing songs for her first album?"
"APLUS would like to talk about your friend Halle Berry in Hollywood? The reporter saw her enter and exit your house in Beverly Hills several times."
"Halle is your good friend, isn't it Miss Fergie, do you have plans to marry APLUS?"
The Los Angeles reporter went crazy, and the two got into the car with a smile all the way, "Rise, did you watch the Arkansas inauguration speech the other day?" Song Ya immediately hugged the phone and started to work on his own affairs, "I know he said It's all empty talk, but there is no guarantee that he will not start with China's MFN status, and our profits will be..."
On the 20th, Arkansas formally took office as the new chief of the United States. The direction of change is not yet visible. The first batch of goods from the Huaguo Garment Factory will arrive soon. Scout, Riise, and Song Asheng have been Working on this matter, "Gore felt my one million, but this little money is nothing at all during the general election. There are more companies and individuals than I donated, and I can’t influence him. ."
Besides, Gore had already given back in the Barn & Company case. The Donkey Party members turned a blind eye to the exceptional release of the incumbent chief. Except for Underwood, this is a busy time to remember Gore, but Song Ya It is impossible to disclose to irrelevant people.
"Have you heard anything? The MFN status has been changed to a yearly renewal? That's okay, at least this year will not affect us..."
Song Yashu breathed a sigh of relief. Arkansas did not abide by his campaign promises, indicating that he would be very flexible in handling this issue in the future.
"The land price in Sunnyvale has gone up again?"
In Arkansas’ inauguration declaration, it was clear that it wanted to develop the communications industry. With the addition of technology agent Al Gore as the deputy commander, land prices in Silicon Valley soared again. “I knew I should listen to you, Riiser.”
If he doesn't invest his money in industries or magazines, he buys all land and stocks in Silicon Valley, and now earns more, but what does that mean? It's hard to buy a daughter. I knew that if he were a prophet, he might as well invest in Mira's father at that time, and the rate of return would be higher.
Now he still has 40 million in cash in his hand. He was not going to spend too much at the beginning of the year. Now he is watching the land price soaring over there, and it is hard to bear. There are also stocks and technology stocks rising. "Suddenly the economy It is thriving, and the hot money is so much that many people start to fry stamps, comic books, superhero cards, player cards, autographed baseballs, and even Barbie dolls that are in good condition in earlier years!" He said to Riise.
"This phenomenon will not last long for APLUS."
Riiser smiled and said: "You know, I have always been optimistic about the real estate in Silicon Valley, but I feel it is a bit late now. At least it is difficult to stock up the land. The local government has begun to have a series of requirements on the investment amount and industry direction, otherwise it will not be allowed The buyer converted those orchards into commercial real estate."
"Ok."
Song Ya thought for a while, "So now is to bring the project in, right?"
"Yes, and items like A+ clothing are not good enough," Riese replied.
"I see, I'll wait and see..."
After talking all the way to the parking lot of the Holy Auditorium, Song Ya hung up, "My dear, go back to the hotel, I'll be there later." Kissed Fergie face-to-face and walked into the building under the leadership of Hayden, who was already waiting. .
He came early to meet MJ. MJ performed live at this year's AMA awards ceremony, and he was rehearsing inside.
"APLUS?" The pervasive reporter saw him, "Do you also have a performance mission? Mystery show?" They didn't see their name on the program list, and immediately rushed to dig into the news.
"No comment, sorry, no comment."
Old Mike and others helped him open a way, and Hayden talked all the way, protecting Song Ya into the tightly guarded backstage.
"What are you doing?"
Song Ya saw many men in white shirts, black suits, black pants, black shoes and black old-style top hats walking around. The scene was a bit like a mafia meeting.
"They are all MJ's dancers." Hayden replied.
Donovan and MJ's agent Sandy Glen leaned against the aisle in front of the VIP dressing room to chat, and saw Song Ya coming over and immediately waved to him, "APLUS, this way."
After all the hard work, it was hard to see MJ. Song Ya followed them into the dressing room. It was very large and crowded. MJ was discussing the dance steps with a young choreographer. He was dressed the same as the previous dancer, but his arms There is an extra white armband, and the trouser legs are shorter, revealing conspicuous white socks. The makeup artist, the hair stylist, and other stars gathered around him as if they were ready to serve him at any time. Compared with the last time I saw him, he seemed to be thinner and his hair became longer.
"Pop!" His leather shoes knocked on the floor with a crisp sound, and then he held the top hat with one hand and made a three-hundred-sixty-degree rotating motion, ‘Papa! He lowers his head and freezes, and his movements are very chic and neat, "This will be much better, right?"
She still speaks quietly and softly, like a shy girl, especially her long hair has been turned into a ponytail.
"I also think this would be better." The choreographer nodded affirmatively.
"APLUS is here, Michael." Sandy Glen reminded him.
"Hey, APLUS, take a break."
MJ dispatched the staff, but Sandy Glenn didn’t intend to leave. Song Ya didn’t expect to talk to MJ or conspiracy behind closed doors. He knew that MJ generally wouldn’t talk to people about interests, especially himself. Not very familiar with him.
"Uh, excuse me, I just want to come and see you Michael, is the rehearsal going well?"
Song Ya started to chat with himself, and the atmosphere was fairly harmonious with Sandy Glen and Donovan. He mentioned a lot of talks about global tours, and dressed himself up as if to ask for advice.
"It's not easy to APLUS. Hundreds of people are running around the world. We can't make any mistakes on the stage." But MJ was not interested in answering reporters' questions with him. After a few words, he started to feel a little lazy.
"It is meaningful for you to do this, and I know your charity activities all over the world..."
Song Ya changed the subject: "You will be on the Oprah talk show in March, right? I heard people from Sony Columbia Records talk about it."
"Yes, I will participate..." MJ replied.
"Uh, Mr. Motula suggested that you go, right?" Song Ya asked.
MJ lowered his head and smiled, "Yes, he has been nagging in my ear at this time last year, go to Oprah to Oprah..."
Song Ya feels that his impression of Motura is not bad now, which is beyond his expectation. If the rumors outside are correct, MJ generally doesn't conceal his emotional likes or dislikes much, at least better than the last time I met in Dream Manor. .
Isn't it that he is not satisfied with the album sales? Song Ya muttered in his heart, but what he should say must be clarified, “That’s the case. Mr. Sandy Glenn should know the contradictions between me and him the year before. I’m afraid that he will do it again when he publishes the second album. Force me to stay and use those dirty tricks. So, I can, uh, can you say a few words for me then?"
"Where do you want to go? APLUS." Sandy Glen misunderstood him and found his next home.
"It's still early, but I want to prepare in advance, you are very busy Michael, you are also very important at Sony Columbia Records, so I came to see you impulsively when I found the opportunity..." Song Ya said.
"Our every move involves a lot of money and a lot of people's work APLUS. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" MJ replied with a smile to the children, "If possible, I will help you, I promise."
At this time, a bodyguard pushed the door in, "Miss Brooke Shields is here."
"Let her in." MJ replied happily.
"Then we are leaving." Song Ya winked at Donovan, "Thank you Michael."
The two of them left the dressing room and had a face-to-face with Brooke Shields who saw her face astonished. Song Ya smiled politely at her and passed by.
"Your worry is reasonable APLUS, but you should discuss this matter with us beforehand." Donovan complained behind him, "This is not a trivial matter, Mr. Motura will not like you like this. , This is not a trivial matter..."
"I just want to make some preparations in advance, don't worry so much. If I don't make any preparations, Motura will be happy, but I will be passive again by then." Song Ya interrupted him, "Tomorrow night Is the party ready?"
"You can rest assured."
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On the second day, in the Monroe Suite No. 1200 of the Hollywood Roosevelt Hotel, three transparent pyramid-shaped AMA trophies were quietly placed on the reception room table. The black base was engraved with the most popular hip-hop singer APLUS of 1992. Welcome pop female singer Mariah Carey, the most popular adult era album'MTV Unplugged' from Mariah Carey'.
"do not you know?"
The bedroom door opened, Mariah Carey bent over and pulled up her high heels, and walked out cautiously, "It is rumored that the ghost of Monroe lives here. You should book Clift Room 928. That's where the lover will go. ."
"You know it well. This party is for the two of us to be together. Don't care about these little details."
Song Ya said sourly behind her, walked to the table, picked up her own trophy, "I'm leaving first." Hug her, "No way, we can't disappear at the same time for a long time."
"Yeah." She agreed sweetly.
The two of them hugged them for a while, and Song Ya pushed open the door and probed the probe outside before dodge and leave.
"Hey, Rick."
The banquet hall was built in 1929. There are antique pillars, dome paintings, vintage chandeliers, and various decorations and utensils representing the graceful and glitzy old Hollywood era style. Beautiful men and women are packed here, holding wine glasses We are making all kinds of communication with each other.
Song Ya handed the trophy to Taraji who was chatting with Riclubin, "Do you still like the party?"
"There is a lot of room for improvement in your party."
Riclubin was very direct, "Just with that Black Pearl Halle?"
"Uh, no, she is out on location, I just stayed alone for a while." Song Ya replied.
Riclubin leaned forward and sniffed, "It has a strong cologne smell, you are very cautious about APLUS." He smirked.
"Hehe, where did you think of it."
Song Ya chatted with him casually. Just now, MJ's performance at the AMA awards ceremony was so good. He and the dance group made a Dangerous musical taste, and all the stars under the stage became his fans, screaming again and again.
"That move." Riclubin learned MJ only tried it with his toes, his balance couldn't be maintained at all, and he almost fell on the spot. "How did it happen? It's the same as his 45-degree slanting action. There is something inside the shoe. Mystery?"
"Probably not, relying on the balance of the body and long-term practice."
In fact, Song Ya has also learned to try it in private, and it can last longer than Riclubin, but it is far inferior to MJ.
Ricklubin urged, "You give me a try?"
"Don't..." Song Ya will not imitate MJ in the public. "A lot of people criticized my debut song IFeelItComing for deliberately imitating MJ."
"Haha, don't say you are not." Riclubin smiled: "I heard that Grammy is going to present a legendary award to MJ this year, but he probably won't receive it. This kind of award cannot end the grievances between the two sides. ."
He moved the topic to Grammys again, "Don't worry, Rick, I will support you." Song Ya hung up the guarantee, otherwise this guy will talk endlessly.
"Hey, APLUS." Zach Schneider came over to say hello with his female companion, "The party is great..."
Song Ya did not invite celebrities and Hollywood figures, nor did he invite Sugonite's stab at this party. Most of them were his friends in Los Angeles, Fergie's friends in Los Angeles, and some Sony Columbia Records. AMA people.
"have fun."
Song Ya saw that NAS brought the manager Newman over. He confessed and got away. He went to chat with each other for a while to deepen his relationship. Except for Newman, he changed his attitude of being too lazy to deal with other executives of Sony Columbia Records. All of them greeted very carefully. Of course, it is not yet time to test their position.
"Where is Miss Kelly?" At the end of the pleasant conversation, Newman tiptoed up and looked for someone in the hall.
"She? I don't know..." Song Ya also helped him find it. "She usually appears next to Walt or David or Roberto."
"I saw it." Newman found Mariah Carey who was wearing a black evening dress and was holding a wine glass in both hands and chatting with Walt and them in the corner.
"Dear."
Fergie led her "good friend" Renee and two other girls over. The three members of the Wild Orchid team were still in the foreseeable future, and they were laughing and accompany Fei who kept showing her connections as her hostess in the banquet hall. Ji, I guess I'm piercing her villain in my heart.
"You've seen it." Fergie took Song Ya's arm.
"Hello, Renee, how are you doing?" Song Ya had to accompany her and stretched out her hand to Renee.
"We are recording songs. It is very hard. RCA has formulated a very strict training plan for us." Renee took the opportunity to scratch his palm. It seems that she is not the simple girl who accompanied Fergie to beat the big A.
Song Ya didn't have much interest, so she chatted with them quietly, "Have fun." Then she sent them away.
After the two had dealt with several waves of guests, Mariah Carey slowly stayed away from other people accompanied by Roberto Klevell. When Song Ya discovered her intention, she met her and stared at him. Stern warning, she rolled her eyes and moved on, "Hey! APLUS."
Also opened the high-profile door, "Congratulations on your winning the best hip-hop singer award, hey Fergie, you are beautiful today."
"Thank you, Miss Kelly." Fergie is still very clever in front of DIVA.
"Congratulations too..." Song Ya can only act with her, "You get more awards than me."
"Hmph, much more than you." She stabbed back triumphantly.
"Uh, APLUS, let's talk about our clothing brand?" Roberto Klevell thought that there was a small conflict between the two and hurriedly resolved it.
"Well, Fergie, go by yourself..."
Fergie did not doubt that he had him, and left to look for Yeremov's A+ recorder.
Going to the corner, meeting with Walter and David Cole, they began to talk about the garment factory, "Are you really going to sell clothes, cheap clothes?" The outsider Walter still didn't understand the situation.
"Yes, Walter, the first batch of goods will be on the market soon." Roberto teased him with a smile, "Don't keep yourself locked in a small room, the world is constantly moving forward."
"Hehe, I can't do business." Walter was not interested in these.
Mariah Carey’s pointy heel seized the opportunity to quietly pierce Song Ya’s feet.
No way, stealing some time to accompany her to the Monroe suite...
"When are you going to end? BOY!" The day after the party ended, she called again.
"At the end of March, don't rush me Mimi. You said women need men with plans. My plan is steadily implemented." Song Ya replied.
"Hmph, did you watch the news about MJ and Brooke Shields?" She stopped struggling and changed the subject.
"Look, they are a good match." Song Ya replied. After the AMA awards ceremony, MJ and Brooke Xiaosi left in the same car. They didn't deliberately avoid reporters. They made the headlines of various gossip news today.
"That ring..." she said sourly: "It's beautiful."
When leaving the country with MJ, Brooke Xiaosi kept showing off the big diamond ring on her right ring finger all the time, and even put her hand on her neck artificially after getting in the car with MJ, so that the reporter could take photos of it through the open half of the car window. The media have speculated that their marriage date is approaching.
"I saw it, don't you think MJ's expression was a bit awkward when she did this?" Song Ya replied.
"I don't care, you will buy me something bigger than her in the future." She started acting like a baby on the phone.
"Buy, buy, buy." Song Ya won't answer the wrong answer at this time.
"Huh! This is almost the same, I don't know if the last two can be together." She said.
"Why? MJ doesn't bother much, right? They've been better off in the 80s." Song Ya saw his expression in the MJ dressing room when he heard that Miss Brooke Shields was coming, and she felt that it was indeed a joy from the heart. "The love history of Brooke Shields Rich, but MJ must be her best destination, right?"
"There is also a little Kennedy, like Brooke Shields. If Kennedy is willing to marry her, she will definitely choose Kennedy." She disagreed.
"Little Kennedy is not as rich as MJ, nor is he famous. He is still a well-known playboy, and his personal abilities are average. He runs a magazine and sells poorly." Song Ya disagreed, although Little Kennedy was selected. The sexiest man in the U.S. is the son of the late leader Kennedy.
"What do you know, MJ is far worse than Kennedy, for girls like Brooke Shields who want to go to the upper class."
"Wow, are you..." Song Ya teased her.
"I'm not."
At this time someone knocked on the door~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya said goodbye to her and put Hayden in.
"MJ is in trouble." Hayden handed over a magazine.
The left side of the magazine cover is a sweet photo of MJ and Brooke Shields when they were together in 1984, and the right side is the current one.
In addition to the fact that Brooke Xiaosi in the picture has grown a little older and her appearance has dropped a little, the changes in MJ can be described as amazing. In 1984, he had dark skin and wide nose. He was basically black in appearance. The media at the time was very I don't like the two being together, but they are wronged for Brooke Xiaosi, describing the two as a combination of'beauty and beast'.
Now, the media is looking at the appearance of MJ. Not only is the skin white, the nose and facial features are also closer to white.
"Isn't this topic a cliché? MJ will clarify on Oprah's talk show." Song Ya didn't think it was a big deal.
"The visual impact of these two images together is too great. The black group has always accused MJ, but now the mainstream media is no longer silent, and they are all starting to talk." Hayden said.
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But that is J’s own trouble. Song Ya’s current life is very regular and fulfilling. She spends most of the day on the campus of the University of Chicago, attending classes, playing squash, studying in groups, discussing in groups, eating something with the group of students and staying. Finish homework in the library, occasionally take things home to do, occasionally play basketball with Michelle husband, and occasionally visit Xue Linfen to chat with her about poetry and other literary topics.
At the beginning of 1993, the time passed quickly, and the calendar quickly turned to the beginning of the second. Whitney Houston’s iwillalwaysloveyou still firmly occupy the first place on the b list. I heard that it may not only break the 13-week record of the boyziin’s endoftheroad just created , A single may have sold over 10 million copies.
Song Ya's own Whereisthelove is also selling well, but it is greatly eclipsed by the comparison of this song. More and more works that imitate his ‘Chicago Rap’ style appear on the market, and the quality is getting higher and higher.
My ‘innovation’ point for the next album...
He began to think about the second album that he originally planned to release in two years. If he wants to become a superstar, every album must lead a new musical style. He summarized the several apocalyptic songs he has already obtained, and there are probably a few points.
Whateveryoulike, youngdub, earnedit's lazy and soothing singing and overall tonality, as well as earnedit and igottafeelg, noake-up, such as youyouyou, daydayday, and goodgood, which use vocals instead of musical instruments for meaningless repetition, and iknewyouwell The way the song is expressed is more characteristic and radical, deliberately blurring the human voice, and adding the sound quality to the retro background noise to make it into a low-fidelity form. Listening to the song is no longer for listening to the melody or the lyrics, but to really feel it. Emotions linger in the ears, such as the deep depression in iknewyouwell.
"In short, I will still be the trend-setting person for the next album."
He didn't panic at all. Hearing the news of the arrival of the first container of a+ apparel, he immediately rushed to San Francisco during the weekend.
"80,000 t-shirts, each CIF price is less than one dollar."
Scout was very excited to take out some samples for Song Ya to check. A small part of the suits were copied from the future young people in Apocalypse v. Most of them were a+ clothing San Francisco designer studios. Yes, in this era, it can be regarded as fashionable.
"The quality is also very good." Scout pulled his hands on the neckline with little modification. "The quality is better than the cheapest-selling pure white t-shirts, and the color is also good. Those cultural shirts in Wal-Mart can't beat it. we."
"Is there any problem with product safety? Are the channels ready?" Song Ya asked. Many men in the black ghettos are still wearing the pure white T-shirts mentioned by Scott, round necks, no color, quality is not good, simple The advantage is cheaper, and many black families will take advantage of the discount to stock up on a dozen.
"It's all okay, 80,000 pieces, the West Coast can easily digest them. This is the amount of water to test."
Scout replied: "In addition to the stores in the Chinese, Silla, and black areas, I also found some connections with Sears, and put the clothes in their low-end community stores for sale, and the price was 499 dollars. Discounts. Now in February, we will first shop in Los Angeles and other places in the south."
"Will five knives be a bit expensive?" Song Ya asked worriedly.
"Five knives are still expensive!? This quality plus a sense of fashion, plus you and Mariah Carey to help bring the goods." Scott laughed: "I was going to sell 20 knives, otherwise Not your identity. Besides, we have to leave enough profits for all levels of distribution and retailers."
"Alright, I'll listen to you." Song Ya entrusted the matter to professionals, "So how much do I have to invest in the next marketing?"
Scout and Song Asheng looked at each other, "No need for the boss." Song Asheng said, "The money in the a+ clothing account is still enough. We have good things, and we can pass the marketing cost to the lower-level sellers, as long as you and Miss Kelly usually Wearing our t-shirts to show up in front of the media, and then buy some media articles, is better than any advertising method."
"Then what are you waiting for?" Song Ya took off his jacket on the spot, "Taraji, come and put it on for me."
Taraji chose the size he was wearing, and replaced it with the t-shirt with the number 17 on the youngdub's original v-brush head singer. "Well, yes, very energetic." The assistant began to compliment.
"What about the media? What about the media?" Song Ya asked the media again and again.
The media came early, "aps, is this your own clothing brand?" Song Ya was led outside by Scott, and everyone began to act faithfully.
"Yes, I designed the patterns myself, and Miss Mariah Carey also helped design some of them." Song Ya responded with a smile.
"Wow, why did Miss Kelly and you want to get a clothing brand of your own?"
Song Ya looked a little serious, "We want to express our fashion ideas, which belong only to what we really like, young people, and not... you know, those high-end brands who are looking for someone to endorse."
"But as far as I know, your product is only a t-shirt?"
"This is the first batch of products. We want to try it out commercially. In fact, we have also designed some coats, baseball shirts, women's clothing, etc., many, but the first step we want to go more steadily." Song Ya replied .
"This one on you?"
"Yes, it's like this to me."
"Looks like cheap goods."
"Indeed, we sell very cheaply. You know, I was born in Chicago South City. Since I was a child, most of the clothes on my body were donated by people. Miss Kelly is better than my family, only a little bit. So..." Face like a saint, "I want to bring to the poor community youths that they can really afford to consume, quality, but with a sense of design, so it will not sell very expensive, and this one on me is only five dollars. , All five knives..."
"Five knives?"
"It's actually $499."
"Wow..." the reporters sighed, "Will you make more expensive fashion brands?" someone asked.
"Maybe, but there is no relevant plan yet. I have made a lot of money in the past two years. So is Miss Kelly. We really want to do something for the slums, as far as we can..."
"So you don't make money?"
"Uh...cough cough, basically there won’t be much profit. Both me and she are people who really want to give back to the community. Here, I also want to announce that I will donate my whereisthelove singles and related profits from celebrity concerts to those in need. People, such as the families of victims of the Los Angeles incident last year, as well as some poor residents in the community and related charities ~www.mtlnovel.com~ This was promised as early as the beginning of the premiere announcement, and the bulk of it will flow to themselves Aunt Susie's charity organization, Michelle affirmative organization, Claire's charity and feminist organization, etc., are associated with organizations. Anyway, this money is indispensable every year, and it is just this opportunity to compete for more fame.
And what he was talking about was profit, and the mystery in financial operations was even greater.
Anyway, he didn't really come to do charity anyway.
Amidst the admiration of the reporter, he happily waved goodbye.
a+ clothing is starting to make money!
"Aps, I'm in trouble." But before he was proud, Taraji took the phone and poured cold water on him.
"What?" He answered the phone.
"Someone in New York hosted a fluorescent party at home and developed symptoms of poisoning. They have been sent to a doctor and have been reported by reporters, but the specific situation is still unclear." Hamlin said: "I will rush to New York."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 383: Please look for the fluorescent agent

'A participant said in an interview that the party owner was inspired by the APLUS single WhereIsTheLoveMV clip. After the fluorescent agent was applied to the body, many people began to experience skin redness, itching, dizziness and other symptoms. Someone called the emergency number after the case of vomiting, and all patients have been sent to the hospital...'
Everyone leaned in front of the TV and watched the report from the New York local media, "It must not be our product." Fluorescent has played with Song Ya several times. This is certain. His mind turned a little and his eyes suddenly appeared. Shine, "This is a good opportunity! Right?"
He looked at everyone, "I just have to come out and clarify that the fluorescent agent used is Barn brand, which is harmless and harmless. Please don't use the products of other miscellaneous companies..."
"Maybe someone has eaten the fluorescent agent?" Taraji questioned.
"Uh, will there be such a stupid person?"
Song Ya is not sure. Many products in the U.S. have safety warnings that are rigorous and clearly deviate from common sense. For example, the word "Don't swallow" on the outer packaging of the bulb is because someone swallowed it in violation of the rules, and then filed a lawsuit against the bulb company for not marking the product. I can’t eat, but I can really win the lawsuit and get compensation.
Taraji shrugged, and Song Ya looked around at the people around him. This time he came to San Francisco without any crisis public relations experts and lawyers, "Then let's go back to Chicago."
Entrusting the T-shirts to Scott, Riese, and Song Asheng, they were hurriedly preparing to leave, and a few reporters who had already left outside came back.
"APLUS, what do you think of the MV imitator party poisoning incident that just happened in New York?"
A reporter snapped a big hat off his head. Song Ya remembered that he was the one who asked before selling clothes for money, "Sorry, I don't understand the situation."
Get on the car under the protection of old Mike and others, "Speak to that guy's newspaper, and send him to run my news to stop cooperation."
"Okay." Taraji wrote down.
When the group returned to Chicago, follow-up news from New York TV station had appeared. The participants had no major physical problems and were discharged soon afterwards. The TV station should have no interest in this trivial matter, but they filmed a post-event video of the party. Many mines It was broken with a light stick, and the fluorescent agent made by the fusion of chemical elements was all over the room, until they were still shining green shimmer when they were shooting.
The light stick is clearly the logo of another company, and there is a warning sign that this product contains a small amount of hysteresis.
"Do you dare to get up? A bunch of idiots."
Song Ya sat in the Barn company's office and gloated, "Now I can always use the trend to promote my fluorescent agent, right?"
"I have prepared a statement, you can take a look." Goodman handed Song Ya a document, "but I don't recommend that you come out in person, or even specifically disclose your relationship with Barn, only the general manager Just read the statement, sir."
"Ok."
Song Ya looked at the statement draft, "Mr. APLUS’s MV uses our company’s patented product. This product has been certified by the Consumer Association. It is non-smooth in skin contact. Please look for our company’s trademark when purchasing. Do not use other products indiscriminately. Branded fluorescent preparation Barabara..."
"Yes." He was satisfied, "As soon as possible."
Both types of industrial investment are ushering in the time of sowing and harvesting, which is much more joyful than making money in stock investment, and it is he who racked his brains to safely take over the company in a series of struggles. The chemical factory that has been losing money for years, a kind of tasteless product that has not seen a market, has been rejuvenated by his own hands, hehe...
Hamlin, who rushed to New York, also met the party organizer. “He is a diehard fan of yours and wants to learn from you to organize a fluorescent party, but he went to the store and couldn’t find the fluorescent agent, so he remembered that it was in a special store. I've seen that kind of light stick for mining, just buy it home and take it apart for use..."
"I'm not such a stupid fan." Song Ya complained.
"Uh, don't say this in front of the public." Hamlin warned on the other end of the phone. "I expressed condolences to him on your behalf. He was also very sorry and upset. See you when you come to New York. He, shake hands with him and sign something to appease..."
"I still reassure... okay, okay."
This is a safe idea. Song Ya is very rational in business. Hamlin agreed after learning the content of the statement. The legal affairs of Barn Company belonged to him and Goodman's law firm. If sales improve, everyone can make money.
Soon, the general manager of Barn made a statement in the Chicago Tribune.
It was not as explosive as Song Ya originally intended to clarify the response, but it was enough. After seeing the newspaper the next day, the effect was obvious. The sales call was quickly blown up, and two lines were urgently added before it was relieved.
"This is an order."
The general manager of Baen Company Le broke. When Song Ya came home from school, he respectfully presented the huge order to the desk in his Highland Park reception room, "Boss, you really have the foresight, and our inventory can handle it, but If we continue to develop in this way, I am afraid we will increase production."
"Any problem?" Song Ya asked.
"Initially, our company's production line has never reached the original intention of designing the best production efficiency. There is no problem to increase the output for the time being, but we need to recruit people." He handed over the recruitment plan.
"Managers, operators, clerks, sales, front-line workers, researchers..." Song Ya saw that his recruitment plan for more than 20 vacant positions was a bit big, "Can't we top the job through overtime first?"
"Now we are working overtime, everyone is very motivated, but after a while, I am afraid..." the general manager said embarrassingly.
"Let me think about it." Song Ya picked up the order again, "Why are many delivery addresses in nightclubs?"
"I heard from the co-organizer of the rave party that many nightclubs have begun to hold similar rave events, should there be demand? I have given these buyers a certain discount to maintain a long-term cooperative relationship. They want a lot of quantity. "The general manager said.
"Fine."
This is a good thing. Song Ya has nothing to question. "You estimate how long it will be before the production line cannot meet the market demand based on this momentum."
"I don't know, there is still a long way to go before full-load operation for 24 hours, but it still needs to continue to recruit people." The general manager said, "This kind of popularity..."
Everyone knows that this popular trend comes and goes quickly, and no one knows how long it will flourish.
"Ok……"
In addition to the original more than 50 people, Barn has 15 engineers dispatched from China. Those people will not be able to do front-line or research work when they come back. Moreover, there is still a need to build a new chemical plant in China. For a long time, recruiting more than 20 people is not a big problem, as long as they can turn losses into profits...
"This is our next stage of R&D plan."
At this time, the general manager with a technical background has a set of tricks. First, he uses the order to fascinate the boss, and then he is all asking for money.
"All right, longer hold time, more suits."
Song Ya chose to continue to trust him, "You know my needs."
"I know, don't worry." He nodded frequently and assured.
Song Yati hesitated for a while on several documents and signed and agreed.
The sudden opening of Barn’s fluorescent agent sales caught the consortium who had exhausted all means to dump the hot potato by surprise, but they had nothing to complain about. Only the 20% of O'Grady’s shares reserved for the Northern Trust were obtained for him. Gained promotion and good investment reputation. Northern Trust even sent someone to evaluate the factory, and then came to Song Ya to persuade him to take the opportunity to start preparing for the listing process and raise funds for expansion of production.
Song Ya naturally rejected this suggestion. Why should I go public without lack of funds? It is difficult to judge this popular trend. At least for the time being, it is impossible to make accurate forecasts of sales. He intends to temporarily increase prices even if production reaches full capacity. Means to control demand ~www.mtlnovel.com~ By the way, increase profit margins and never rush to invest heavily in the chemical industry. After all, the fluorescent agent factory is so big, and the production line will have to buy land to build a new factory. The investment will be huge .
Moreover, he has been passively involved in the evolution of the industry. If it weren't forced by Underwood, ghosts would enter the market to play an industry that couldn't compete with hip-hop singers.
Of course, the result is perfect. Without a chemical plant, there would be no fluorescent agent, and without fluorescent agent, there would be no apocalypse of IgottaFeeling. No matter how you look at it, it is a big profit.
"IGottaFeeling..."
Sending away the general manager of Bath Company, Song Ya happily turned around in the seat, and he must make good use of all the things that can be used in the Apocalypse MV.
"Well... the next step should start the plan to find people according to the picture. I have to get more potential singers and creative talents for A+ Records and Mimi..."
He was planning happily when Hamlin's call came again.
"An accident happened again, APLUS, we seem to be targeted by vulture lawyers in New York."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 384 Vulture Audio Novel Listen Online
The part of U.S. lawyers named'vultures' is a very unique group. They are the sticks of litigation sticks and will pursue any litigation needs that may bring benefits. Large-scale class action is their favorite attack. In the way, sports stars, big companies, government agencies, etc. are their favorite defendants, and victims who generally do not have deep social ties are their favorite plaintiffs.
They often sign a contract similar to a gambling agreement with a plaintiff who is hungry for money but has a little knowledge of the law. They receive a compensation of 1 million, 50% of me, 100 million, and 90% of me. For this reason, they Even willing to bear part or all of the high litigation costs for the plaintiff like a venture capital.
This behavior is sometimes beneficial to society. For example, in the 1978 Ford car fuel tank fire, vulture lawyers won a total of 127.8 billion dollars in compensation from the jury for the three victims. Although the final compensation amount was far less than this figure, and the amount of the out-of-court settlement was kept confidential, the move deterred Ford, which caused it to recall its cars on a large scale to solve design hazards and save drivers and passengers from possible future possibilities. The loss of life and property has sought justice for the victims and provided the passengers who were severely burned in the accident enough wealth to survive the second half of their lives. The vulture lawyer himself also made a lot of money in this lawsuit. It can be said to be a positive case for multiple wins.
But most of the time, this kind of behavior is not good, and it adds to the social atmosphere in the United States that has already been controversial. It was Ford’s to car. In the 1980s, another group of lawyers wanted to do the same. As a result, under Ford’s resolute counterattack, each plaintiff finally received a compensation of 7,500 dollars. All the huge early investment of the vultures was completely lost. He was exhausted during the prolonged litigation process and left the court with double pain.
They have a low probability of succeeding in big companies. Their favorites are big stars and government agencies that pay attention to reputation. Big stars often choose to settle privately in the face of false accusations, even if he is wronged, because the stars can't afford the litigation process. The reputation loss caused by being questioned by the public.
Of course, having said that, the celebrities themselves are not very clean. Without this group of people intimidated, I am afraid their behavior will be even more out of order.
For election or promotion, officials of government agencies often make these shameless guys succeed. For example, the public subway company in New York has to accompany lawyers and plaintiffs for various reasons with a large amount of money every year, and the money is actually They are all taxpayers. As long as they can make money and eliminate disasters, officials will not feel distressed when they lose money.
This group of very contradictory aggregates is now eyeing Song Ya for the first time.
The "die loyal" fans who had a good chat with Hamlin just changed their tunes immediately after being tempted by the vulture lawyer showing the "money" scene. What is the idol? Can you eat it? The lawyers also contacted his other friends who had physical abnormalities at the party, preparing to initiate a class action lawsuit.
"I just talked with the other's lawyer, and they asked for 10 million to settle privately."
Hamlin said: “They threatened that they would not agree to the settlement to recruit more victims across the country to participate in this lawsuit and make the matter worse.”
"What are they suing me?"
Song Ya was angry and laughed, "They are not using our company's products!"
"You are not like the words spoken by people who aspire to law school."
Hamlin is very serious, "They will sue you for deliberately using bad demonstrations in whereisthelove's v and neglecting the duty of safety notification. You have 80% of the shares in Barn, so they can find it easily, and they will seek Define your v as a promotional product containing commercial advertisements."
"I was playing in my own home, and I didn't give any hint." Song Ya felt that things were a bit bad. "You didn't warn me either."
"Neither I nor Goodman expected anyone to be so stupid, but it just happened."
Hamlin said: "Your motivation is the key to the court's offensive and defensive. You have said to many people that you rely on this part of the clip in v to bring your own fluorescent agent, right?"
Song Ya calmed down and thought about it carefully. He didn't take much precautions. At least he didn't do much to cover up. He said this to the producer of Sony Columbia Records, the director Larry, and the cameraman of the crew. Please, I'm not even covering myself...
"You will have many loopholes as soon as the lawsuit is initiated."
Hamlin said, "In the end, you won’t lose much money, but if you keep fighting, it will damage your reputation. If nothing else, you still can’t sell clothes? The term toxic fluorescent agent must not be used. Connect with the textile industry..."
"Fxxk! These **** gangsters!"
Song Ya cursed, "Do you have any suggestions."
"We definitely can't pay for ten million, so we must first show the strongest posture, lower their psychological expectations, and prepare for the future settlement. I recommend that you try not to engage in prolonged litigation and defense. Please note that the New York Prosecutors The system has always favored Giuliani of the Elephant Party, and you supported Dingkins with a high profile in the last New Year's Eve event."
Hamlin replied, "We also need to mark warning words such as do not imitate under the first music video and whereisthelove's fluorescent party footage."
"What about the sold one?" Song Ya asked.
"Don't worry about that for the time being, wait for the other party's next reaction." Hamlin said, "You can discuss Goodman and Eli, especially Eli. He is professional in crisis public relations."
"Okay, tell them for me that even if the lawsuit costs 20 million, I will not settle with them."
Song Ya gritted his teeth.
"Don't you say that I would say that too."
Hamlin hung up.
Before long, the cars of Goodman and Eli, Yeremov and others drove into the Highland Park.
"Mr. Motura, yes, thank you, I know, I will bear the money for re-recording the music video. Yes, it is a small trouble, not a big problem."
Motura agreed to stop the production line of music videos there and re-record the warning version. He relaxed a little and hung up the phone, "Do you know everything? What should I do?"
Eli scratched his head and said, "First do everything you can do. For the time being, let's see what they say to your tough refusal. For a lawsuit that claims 10 million yuan, the vulture lawyer will not be less expensive. Let them move."
The other party's response came quickly. The next day, the other party's lawyer with a sense of ‘justice’ took the ‘victimized fans’ to an interview outside the local court near his residence.
"The civil lawsuit initiated by us is aimed at seeking justice for the physical and mental injuries suffered by the plaintiff, and to prevent singer as from inducing the general public, especially young people, to use fluorescent agents with potential safety hazards in parties. According to the evidence we have , As holds about 80% of the shares of Barn Company. He uses the company’s products to contain whereisthelove v, which has been broadcasted on various TV stations throughout the country. The specific data is still in the statistics. The music tape of v has sold more than 150,000 copies..."
Going home from school, after watching a brief news screen in the study, Taraji turned off the TV, "What shall we do?" Song Ya asked.
"Bad things can also become good things as."
Eli shrugged. He didn't seem to think it was too troublesome. "You are a star. Last year, your income was ranked fourth on the Fujibi Singer Chart. Countless people want to get something from you. The Americans have long been used to this scene. There will be more and more similar things in the future, and you don’t even deserve to put too much energy into this kind of thing."
"But what if the other party associates'You Fluorescent Agent' with as's clothing brand?" asked Goodman lying on the sofa.
"Their methods are nothing more than those. The general public does not have the patience to read the lawsuit carefully, and their brain capacity can't remember too long sentences. Therefore, as, there are fluorescent agents, and he sells clothes, as, and Fluorescent agent, he also sells clothes... As long as they keep repeating these words in the media, it will definitely affect the people's buying psychology~www.mtlnovel.com~ They are smart people, and they do not see this. I dare not open my mouth openly."
Eli said: "This is war, and public relations is also a war. We need both rigorous, long-form responses that are endorsed by the Consumer Association, and we also need to keep instilling memorable and nice phrases to the celebrities, such as... "
He thought for a while, "There is only Bath's fluorescent agent, no harmlessness, only Bath's fluorescent agent, no harmlessness..." As he said, he started to learn the rhythm of Ra and hummed.
Everyone in the room laughed, Song Ya was also amused.
"Also, a+ t-shirt, which does not contain fluorescent agent, and a+ t-shirt, which does not contain fluorescent agent..."
He said: "This is the heat. The stars need these, the products also need these, and they are delivered to the door on their own initiative. We should start to keep talking about these short sentences in the media immediately, and then find a good opportunity to quietly talk to each other. The other party settles at an acceptable amount, signs a sealed agreement, and then... the matter is resolved."
Yeremov slapped his face and praised it from the bottom of his heart."
avo! "
Eli bowed to him exaggeratedly.
"I hope so."
Song Ya felt that this was the only way to go, "It's just cheaper for those vultures and the stupid "fans" of mine, and this set will cost a lot of money."
"You have to get used to as."
Goodman said: "Think about ga, think about Nike, think about Converse. They spend a lot of money on this every year."
"By the way, my price parity strategy won't arouse the vigilance of companies like Wal-Mart or Ga?" Song Ya asked.
"You continue to sell, and sell to a certain scale, you will definitely, but it's still early." Eli replied.
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The U.S. lawsuit has been entangled and fought. Don’t watch the vulture lawyer and the plaintiff appear in court together. In fact, it can be a long time to deal with offensive and defensive issues such as petitions and jurisdiction disputes. The same is true for Lori and the others in the trafficking case in San Diego. So far, the first trial has not started.
Goodman and Hamlin’s law firm made millions from themselves in 1992. Normally speaking, based on their professional qualifications, it is impossible to have such a high income. It’s not just a matter of saying that stars are good at making money. They now rent their office upstairs to A+ Records, and they have more staff and trainee lawyers.
"In short, it was my idea to put the fluorescent party in the MV, but you guys are also negligent, right? You should remind me in advance to add warning words to the footage." Song Ya complained to Goodman.
Goodman is very aggrieved, "In fact, this kind of loopholes cannot be filled. Do not imitate dangerous actions. Do not imitate CG effects. As long as you want to tell you, you can always find a reason. It is impossible to put a warning on every hidden picture. Typeface."
"Don't talk back to him at this time, don't talk back to him at this time..." Hayden, who was sitting next to him, kept his hand in front of his mouth and kept whispering.
"Okay, okay, count us." Goodman had no choice but to surrender.
"Anyway, according to plan," Eli said.
Early the next morning, Song Ya yawned and appeared outside the University of Chicago campus with a bunch of textbooks.
"APLUS, can you talk about the New York case yesterday?"
"What do you want to say to the victim?"
"You are a shareholder of Barn Company, right? Are your company's products also used in your new clothing brand?"
These are all arranged journalists. Song Ya would normally not give them a chance to catch them near the campus. The reporters also respect the school and will not cause chaos in the surrounding area. Moreover, the University of Chicago’s campus gate is very small and has no walls. There is no need to go in and out here, "Well, everyone, I will only respond once."
He stopped uncharacteristically, waiting for the reporters to bring the microphone close to him.
"First, Barn's fluorescent agent products are harmless, and the victims used are not Barn's products."
"Second, my clothing brand absolutely does not contain fluorescent agents."
He fulfilled Eli's requirements well, "Let me put it this way, the Barn fluorescent agent is non-toxic and harmless, and all A+ clothes do not contain fluorescent substances."
"Bath fluorescent agent is harmless, and my T-shirt does not contain toxic substances, OK?"
Shengsheng repeated these two simple words three times, which kept deepening the impression on the people.
"Then your case in New York..." A reporter continued to struggle.
"Some people are crazy about money, and they always think that the money of stars is good for blackmail, but it is a pity that they have found the wrong person. I am determined to go to law school."
Song Ya left a word and walked into the campus under the protection of Old Mike and others.
The news quickly appeared in the media, and the lawyer on the other side in New York was also very keen, "APLUS is playing tricks, he is blurring the focus, and our lawsuit against him will focus on the failure to fulfill the safety warning obligation and the potential safety hazards contained in the MV. On the content of product advertisements."
"So your client's body problem is not because of the use of Barn's fluorescent preparation, right?"
The reporter from the Louise report asked loudly.
"I said this is not the focus of the problem." The opposing lawyer pointed to the next reporter.
"So how do you respond to APLUS's blackmail allegations?" This reporter is from Amerika Music. Don't ask why a classical music magazine that is full of books but has low sales comes to this occasion for interviews. Asking is about current affairs.
"Hehe, I know that APLUS and the Sony Columbia Records behind him are very powerful and have many friends."
The opposing lawyer is not a fuel-efficient lamp. "My client is just an ordinary citizen. He just wants to ask for justice, the next one."
The reporter of VIBE magazine, who just started the publication, finally asked the question he wanted to hear, "Did APLUS threaten you?"
"His attorney is very tough, and he wanted to induce my client to calm down, but justice is on our side, and he will be punished by law, absolutely. Here I just want to say a word to him, our court see."
"Damn Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons!"
Song Ya got the news after class in the afternoon. VIBE magazine is a magazine founded by two people who bought Amerika music and they are also their mouthpieces in the music circle. “They are always like flies or poisonous snakes.” He cursed.
Last year, his first major was so strong, but the Grammy Awards at the end of the month were almost destined to be unreceived. In addition to repaying last year's favor, these two guys have been secretly dragging behind it is also a key factor.
"There are paparazzi." Old Mike said while looking at the rearview mirror.
"What's the plan for today?" Song Ya asked Taraji.
"Help Fergie's first special announcement, you have to..."
In the evening, he and Fergie and Amy Adams appeared in a high-end coffee shop. Fergie was sitting between the two, and the three chatted leisurely while drinking coffee.
"Amy, some media may say bad things about you at that time, what do you think?" Song Ya asked, "They won't write any good things, Fergie's fans will scold you, and maybe even my fans will think of you. It's a scheming bitch."
Yeremov had already informed Amy of his specific plan to break up with Fergie, and she agreed without much consideration. Song Ya wanted to remind her.
"Jimmy told me that it was a normal hype in the entertainment industry, and it would be good for me, right?" She was still so stupid.
"There are many advantages, at least in a short period of time your popularity will explode. My fans will probably start defending you after accepting the facts. But..." Song Ya thought about the wording, "but there are also many disadvantages, grab a girlfriend. Boyfriend is not a good reputation, and it is estimated that he will be with you for a lifetime."
He is not a bastard, this kind of thing must be communicated with Amy in advance, if the other party disagrees, he must think of another plan.
"It's okay, hehe, I'm very happy to help you." Amy shrugged and put a large spoonful of dessert into her mouth.
"Thank you dear."
Fergie hugged her and kissed her on the cheek, "You are my best friend for life." She won over her well, and then whispered: "Laugh, there is a reporter outside."
"Oh." Amy smiled immediately. Her smile was designed by the stylist, and her lower lip will be opened lower than the usual smile, making the overall effect of the face more coordinated. In layman's terms, it is her most photogenic smile. . "How is it?" she asked with bare eyes.
"Very good, keep it up."
Song Ya also twitched his lips and smiled, and did not persuade him. Compared with Amy, he and Fergie are absolutely profit-driven people, and they deal with this kind of problem very rationally.
This coffee shop has a floor-to-ceiling glass wall. The position of the three people is just right for the reporter who is hiding behind the tree to take pictures. It is not very clear, but this kind of picture that is more like a paparazzi candidly has a sense of reality and persuasiveness. .
After mixing for about ten minutes, Fergie took the initiative to approach him. The two began to hug and then play and kiss. The shutter sound of the paparazzi outside kept ringing behind the tree~www.mtlnovel.com~The report tomorrow should be. Fergie and APLUS appeared in a coffee shop, and they did not shy away from their female friends and APLUS sweetly kissing, or APLUS lawsuit still does not neglect his girlfriend's love in the coffee shop.
This is also laying the groundwork for future girlfriends to grab a boyfriend and friendship, and similar news will be released in February.
Yeremov’s announcement moves are getting more and more complicated, but it should be very effective. After all, the breakup compound scene has been done once. If you don’t want to be bored by the public, you really need a new plot, and the more **** the more popular, the more popular.
"Hey, Xue Lin."
Back at Highland Park, Song Ya called Xue Linfen's cell phone, "How did you play at the Sundance Film Festival? Did your movie win a prize?"
"No, good reviews, but nothing."
Xuelin’s voice was low, “Reporters are always pestering me to ask Roy London’s illness and my health condition. Jennifer Lynch is always biased in interviews and is also very dissatisfied with me. nice words."
"Don't treat that second generation as a friend anymore, because she doesn't treat you as a friend at all," Song Ya said.
"Well, so I left early." She said: "She also kept the clips that I didn't want to appear in the movie, and I had a big fight with her."
"Are you back to Chicago?" Song Ya asked, "What picture?"
"Yes, it's still quiet here." She took the initiative for the first time, "Don't mention those, I want to find someone to talk to, are you free? Tomorrow?"
"Uh……"
Of course Song Ya is willing, but it is not the right time now, "Sorry, Xuelin, do you know my lawsuit in New York? Many paparazzi are staring at me now, and I will cause you a lot of trouble if I go to you."
"I know, well, then wait for another chance." she said.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 386: Boombuy

School work is not easy. The first two weeks of the eleven-week quarter system will give students an illusion, but when they find that they are about to face the fifth week of midterm exams, everything seems to be too late. All students In desperately rushing to learn, Song Ya cannot be an exception.
Any lawsuit or announcement depends on other parties, everything must make way for the exam.
Of course, he is very confident, the test, the fate of Chinese students, who is afraid of who?
Now he spends very little energy dealing with external affairs. In the case of the New York lawsuit, he tossed over those two sentences in front of reporters, Barn fluorescent agent is harmless, and A+ clothing does not contain harmful substances.
Eli’s method was unexpectedly good. Yeremov also kept buying the media, packaging the other party as a blackmailer who saw money, and a professional vulture lawyer. He could find clues by just looking through his past agency cases. A variety of lawsuits against celebrities, governments, and companies in collaboration with the victims all show that the other party came for money.
They didn't say that it was not for money, and with the cooperation of Sony Columbia Records, the trend of public opinion was quickly reversed.
On the weekend morning, the first batch of A+ brand T-shirts were launched simultaneously in major cities on the West Coast. An agent in the Los Angeles Outlets got the first release. The humanoid advertisements of Song Ya and Mariah Carey wearing T-shirts have long been set up. Placed at the entrance of the store, someone came to line up before opening the door.
There are also many people taking photos with their arms around their standing cards.
Outlets these days are generally very far away from the city, and these people come by car.
"You found..."
Riiser in the shop gestured to Scottby for counting money and asked him if he had asked him for help.
"No." Scout looked outside very excitedly, "I want to see the enthusiasm of customers. The people here are all spontaneous."
"Wow." Riise sighed, "The 80,000 pieces will be sold out soon..."
"It happens to be hungry for marketing. Anyway, the next batch of goods from the factory over there has not yet gone to sea. This batch of sold out just calms the market and gives us time to get better conditions from potential distributors." Scott said. .
"But during this time, some big companies will steal the design, right?" Riise asked.
"Haha, they usually steal high-end brand designs, but we sell them cheaper than them. It would be embarrassing for them to steal it, and even if they are stolen, buyers will still be more inclined to us after comparing prices." Scout replied.
"You are professional." Riise no longer questioned.
"Your experience is also very important. Although we have increased the cost through Hong Kong's re-export trade, the tariff savings are actually more profitable." Scott and he touted each other.
When the time is up, the store staff opened the glass door.
The men and women rushed in, and a black aunt rushed to the first one and rushed to the counter with the A+ clothing logo. "Which XXXL codes?" She began to search.
The counter sales were a bit farther away, pointing to where the big-size clothes were.
The black aunt hugged her arms domineeringly, and she hugged more than 20 pieces of clothes and hangers, and went to the cashier to pay the bill at a speed of 100 meters.
Other customers don’t want to give too much. Many people put their shopping baskets on the floor and throw their favorite yards into the box one by one, as if the clothes here don’t cost money.
"Hey! Thief!"
Suddenly a black girl shouted, "You M-Fxxk, put down my clothes!" She shouted to the staff, "This **** is stealing something from my frame."
"Have you paid?" The other party was justified and confident. She held the one worn by Mariah Carey's standing card. The chest pattern was a cartoon caterpillar. Song Ya copied from the original YoungDumb MV.
"Give it back to me! Bitch!"
"Bitch gets out of the way!"
The two black girls grabbed their clothes and tore them on the spot, and the unprepared shop assistants didn't dare to step forward, "Please stop, please stop your behavior and stay sensible. Hey! Hey! Don't do this!"
The two had hugged and fell to the ground at the same time, cursing, punching, screaming and kicking at each other.
The other customers didn't care at all. They didn't start to relax and watch the live fight until they got enough T-shirts to go to the checkout counter to line up. They laughed and chatted with each other one by one.
"Number 17? Is the one worn by APLUS? You are really fast."
"Hey, yes, but does the number 17 have any special meaning?"
"I heard that it was designed by APLUS when I was seventeen."
"Really? Then you can help me look at things, I'll go... forget it, let's talk about it later."
The security of the mall came to separate the two women on the ground at this time. After some mediation, the two began to grab other clothes as if they were all right.
The store was crowded, the floor was full of hangers, and most of the shelves were empty.
"Will you please? Please." The female clerk held the clothes and wanted to squeeze in to replenish the goods.
"What code?" someone asked her.
"XXL."
"Then give it all to me."
"But it's all the same pattern."
"It's okay, just give it to me."
This spread passed into Lisser’s ears, "Wow, I didn’t expect it to be like this. The boss and Miss Kelly’s ability to carry goods is really strong, Scout..." He turned his head and looked. When I arrived at Scout, he covered one ear and hid in the cash register and shouted into the microphone: "Ni Hao, Ni Hao, I am Scout. You can expand production for me and continue to increase!"
Song Ya heard the good news during lunch, "Is that crazy? Haha, it seems that the gangsters in New York haven't caused me much trouble."
He chatted with Scott and Riiser, hung up, and called Mariah Carey to ask for credit, "Mimi, our clothes are selling well."
"I saw the news." Mariah Carey was not very happy, "Cafe, a large crowd, so intimate."
"Uh, that's a publicity strategy, believe my dear." Song Ya quickly pulled the topic back, "Where did you see the news."
"Hmph, it's better to announce the strategy."
She replied: "A financial program reported that someone was fighting in the store to steal our T-shirts."
"Haha, I also heard that this news should be beneficial for us to sell more clothes." Song Ya smiled.
"Tell you something serious..."
Mariah Carey said: "Tang...Motula asked my backing singer, namely Trey Lawrence and Sony Columbia Records to terminate the contract."
"Why? He wants to drive Trey away from you?" Song Ya asked.
"It should not be. I gave Trey a backing contract so that he can continue to stay in my team." Mariah Carey said: "It's because he didn't sell well in the first monopoly."
"How bad is it?" Song Ya recalled, "That was the president personally supervised, Walter helped write the song, and you helped to write an album, the style is also the most popular rhythm and blues slow song."
"One week tour of the bottom of the B list." She answered.
"puff……"
Song Ya couldn't help but laugh, "Is it so miserable?"
"Ok."
Mariah Carey sighed, "No one expected this to be the case. Trey's singing skills are among the top male singers~www.mtlnovel.com~ What a pity."
"In short, you have done what a friend can do, and he can't be popular..." Song Ya comforted her, "Maybe this is better, he should give up on the road to singers, and instead help you make songs full-time. . How are your music box album preparations?"
"Also..."
Mariah Carey is also a profit-driven person in her music career. "All the songs are in place and a lot of recordings have been completed. I will hold the first'HereIsMariahCarey' concert at the Procotte Theatre in July. The official announcement began, the album was released at the end of August, and then began to play singles..."
"Okay, I will definitely go to your concert to join in." Song Ya pleased her.
"No, this concert is not going to invite any guests. All the repertoires are soloists, and they performed six times during the year." She said annoyedly: "I am very busy every day, and the schedule is full from the beginning of the year to the end of the year. It’s really annoying. It’s great if you can stay with me forever."
That’s no way. This year, her album has been favored by many people. Song Ya has also heard her sing a few strong singles for herself. Every capital is very good. Covering Withoutyou, and Dreamlover, which Dave Hall helped to produce, NeverYou produced by BABYFACE, and of course Walter's Hero and other singles.
"In the future, I am implementing our plan. Why did you put the concert in the theater? That can't sell many tickets. Isn't it good to have a concert in the stadium like MJ?"
"I don't like that kind of empty environment. When I get to the stadium, I will be nervous, but I should be able to do it in the future. This is the first time I have held such a concert."
The two talked for a long time, and finally hung up the phone reluctantly.
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Whether it's becoming a defendant, selling clothes or showing affection at a coffee shop, it is only big news for Song Ya's fan group, but outside the fan group, the impact is actually very general. Because at this point in time, the biggest news maker in the American entertainment industry, it undoubtedly belonged to Johnny Depp and Winona Ryder, a pair of recognized golden boys and girls.
Over the years, the separation and reunification of the two Hollywood idols has affected the hearts of countless Americans. From the general belief that Depp’s coffee position is not worthy of Winona, to the two co-starred in "Edward Scissorhands" and then Depp performed. Conquering fans and critics, won the Golden Globe Award for Best Male Lead in one fell swoop, and Winona Ryder won the Saturn Award for Best Female Lead.
For a while, everyone turned to them as a match made in heaven, with a good status and a good appearance. One, as Tim Burton described, "the innocence, fear and melancholy in his eyes are multidimensional." The other It is the dream lover of the public, the clothes are also very suitable, the personalities are complementary, and they are so in love. Depp has his fiancée tattooed on his body, and Winona's staid father is even willing to make breakfast for the future son-in-law.
The people who eat melon have become parents to urge marriage, worrying about the specific wedding date.
So when the media was shocked in early 1993 that the two of them had not appeared in the same frame for a long time, various rumors of breaking up immediately began to ferment. All newspapers and magazines were eating melons. As long as there is a bit of catching news, whether in print media, radio, or television. Appearance is definitely a guarantee of sales or ratings.
The plot on Depp’s side is very bloody. The media said that he had a lively relationship with the 50-year-old Hollywood actress Fei Donna Wei when he was shooting Yugoslavian director Kusturica’s film "Arizona Dream". The love of the year-end love, the two are as good as glue on the set, both in the film and in reality, they are lovers, and the companionship in and out of the drama is still not satisfied, and they hand in hand to take the next movie Don Juan (born lover). .
This news is not entirely unfounded. A few days ago at the Berlin Film Festival, the European media all focused on the Arizona Dream winning the Silver Bear Jury Prize, while the American media over there stared at Depp and Fei Donnawei's Interaction, they really found a lot of clues.
Winona Ryder is going to be "normal". It is reported that she is fighting actor Daniel Day Lewis on the set of "The Age of Innocence" directed by Martin Scorsese.
Well, there are only two questions before everyone, when will they officially announce their breakup, and who is the one who cheated first?
The'parents' who urged the marriage were sad and desperate. The fans of the two parties who had been happy and happy suddenly broke apart. While defending their idols frantically, they began to throw dirty water at each other. The tabloids were more happy to make money by fighting fire. They fabricated all kinds of things. Fake news rushes sales.
A few days ago, an incompetent actress who wanted to be popular came out and broke the news that she had a relationship with Depp. During Depp and Winona’s passionate love, the actress believed that she was the key person who caused the two to break up. Gossip The carnival feast completely detonated.
This is the long-term heat champion, and the short-term heat king undoubtedly belongs to MJ. For some reason, he moved the Oprah interview originally scheduled for March to February 10th, claiming to be against various rumors. A thorough response.
In the Highland Park, Song Ya, Fergie, Amy, Yeremov, Hayden and others are all staring at the TV. It is said that this interview program was broadcast live worldwide without any communication through the Taiwanese edition, claiming to have attracted 90 million worldwide Audience.
Before the interview, Oprah spent a few minutes briefly introducing the luxurious Dream Manor and MJ's path of acting since childhood.
Then MJ appeared in front of the TV camera with music, dressed in a red uniform with epaulettes and armbands, with long shawl hair and fair skin. "How nervous is it in your own home?" Oprah asked.
"No, I'm never nervous." MJ replied.
"Really?"
"Really."
"It's the first time you are not nervous when facing a global live broadcast?" Oprah asked again.
Song Ya frowned in front of the TV, "Wow, wow, is it necessary to be so aggressive?"
"He doesn't really know what Oprah is going to ask?" Fergie asked.
"It should be, if the cheating on this is exploded by some leaving staff, it will be a big blow to the reputation of the two people, but generally speaking, the problem is not big. If you have not formally treated the Taiwanese book, it does not mean that the two have not obtained a tacit understanding in advance. "Eremov explained, "MJ's men will not be so stupid."
The TV Leopra quickly turned the topic to MJ’s childhood and attached a video of his childhood interview. Both this video and MJ’s own answer showed that his childhood was not happy. He sometimes He was also helpless, with no fixed place, and running around on tour prevented him from enjoying a normal childhood like other children.
The topic naturally shifted to MJ’s brothers. Oprah said that when he was a child, he was a fan of one of his brothers. When MJ was still immersed in childhood topics and the friendship between brothers, “Latoya’s book makes you feel troubled. Is it?" Oprah asked suddenly.
"Ha!" Hayden leaned on the sofa and sat upright. MJ's sister Latoya's book that broke the privacy of the Jackson family embarrassed everyone in their family.
"Do you know? I haven't read that book, all I know is that I love Latoya very much. I will always be the one she was when I was a child. I can't answer this question." MJ said.
"Don't do this, don't do this..." Song Ya felt something was wrong. My sister wrote a book that broke the news of the family scandal, and it has been published for several years. It is reasonable to say that no matter what it is, anyone will look at what is written in it? How could I not watch it.
"How many of the things she mentioned are true?" Oprah continued to ask.
"Is she burying a language trap? MJ just said that she hadn't read it. She also asked about the specific content of the book." Even Fergie could see that something was wrong.
"I can't answer, I really haven't seen Oprah." Fortunately, MJ missed the game.
Oprah turned the topic back to MJ's childhood.
"What's the matter with this woman?" Song Ya asked, "What does she want to do? Or is this a bridge that was negotiated in advance?"
"how is this possible."
Yeremov said: "MJ said that he hadn't read Latoya's book, and the audience with normal thinking and logic would subconsciously think that he was lying, which would greatly damage the credibility of his subsequent interviews."
I soon talked about MJ’s father. His father was very strict, and he was very harsh on him since he was a child. MJ felt a little emotional when he mentioned his father. He said that his father would punish him physically, and he would be very scared when he saw himself. Sometimes I am afraid that my father will feel physical discomfort, nausea, vomiting...
"His father reminded me of the former director of the children's company." Fergie said.
"Fortunately, I don't have such a father." Amy said.
"This woman wants to make trouble, right? Yeremov." Song Ya looked deeper. "The topic of Latoya's book induces the audience to believe that MJ is lying. Unfortunate childhood is generally considered to lead to adulthood. Some personality twists. Fortunately, I did not agree to participate in this black woman's talk show last year, she is a bitch."
After he finished speaking, he glared at Hayden. It was the interview contacted by William Morris, but he was later dispelled by Eli's words to agree to it. Eli said at the time that Oprah liked sensation and liked to provoke guests. The true emotions, any childhood memories, family misfortunes will be turned over by her, and then brought to the audience. Looking at this woman now, it's far more than just that ‘skill’.
"Let's keep reading, she has no motive to make trouble, this is MJ, the black light." Yeremov replied.
MJ then began to clarify the rumors of bleaching. For the first time, he officially disclosed that he had vitiligo, and there was a photo of lying in a mysterious device. He said that it was an MJ burn treatment established with a compensation of 1 million after taking a Pepsi advertisement. For the equipment in the center, he got in for a moment of curiosity and went to play, but he didn't expect to be messed up by the outflow of photos.
Plastic surgery rumors, as well as the indecent gestures in the MV and the performance, a series of questions finally began to clarify one by one from his mouth. The two cooperated well, and MJ also officially admitted his love affair with Brooke Shields.
"He should have listened to Motula last year. The effect will be much better at this time last year, very much." Yeremov had no regrets.
"The previous question about Latoya's book made the follow-up clarification much less credible." Song Ya is still struggling with this ~www.mtlnovel.com~ or Oprah did not expect MJ to deny it categorically. Don’t you know the consequences of denial? Maybe following Oprah's topic can clarify the content of Latoya's book like bleaching rumors? "Hayden retorted. He didn't want William Morris to carry the pot that asked Song Ya to participate in the Oprah talk show last time. This year he is already a senior partner of William Morris.
Song Ya shrugged and kept watching. Oprah and MJ had a conversation in the play facility and ward set up for children in Dream Manor. They clarified various rumors about him and the little boy from the side. This problem is really not suitable for a positive response, and the effect is not good. Not bad.
"I heard that this year's child protection bill was initiated by Oprah and others." Yeremov said, "She cares about children as much as MJ."
"Really?" Song Ya's mind turned, "Anyway, I feel something is wrong with this black woman."
The following content is normal, and the interview ends in a warm atmosphere.
"You are too wary of APLUS. Although Oprah has a good relationship with Quincy Jones, she will not help Quincy Jones. She is now more influential than Quincy Jones." Hayden said.
"WTF?" Song Ya Negro asked, "He has a good relationship with Quincy Jones? How good is it? MJ and I have enemies with Quincy Jones!"
"Yes, Quincy Jones participated in the production of the film'Purple' in 1985. It was a black slave. Oprah and Wubi Goldberg participated in the film. Spielberg was the director. Oprah relied on this. The role won the Oscar nomination for best supporting actress, which helped her make a big step forward. In 1990, Oprah's entertainment company also helped Quincy Jones film an autobiographical documentary." Hayden replied.
"I will never cooperate with this woman in the future." Song Ya shook his head straight.
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At the end of the interview, the effect is basically positive. Iveto’s announcement, I don’t know why, this rock-and-roll song of j and gunflower band guitarist ssh is not sold separately in Beimi, but the main market is in Europe and Australia. .
And the time came to February 14, Valentine's Day.
Last year, the jansort schoolbag advertisement, which was deliberately asked for Song Ya and Fergie to endorse, was officially launched. Last time, they retracted because of the hype about the breakup of the two, but this time they learned in advance that the two are about to break up. Compound, and Fergie will take the hip-hop female singer route.
After careful consideration, the brand chose to look for two people to endorse. In the TV commercial, Song Ya wore a T-shirt that looked like it, but it was not a T-shirt from the University of Chicago, carrying a big blue schoolbag, and striding forward, full Good student spirit of the body. Fergie, on the other hand, has low-rise pants and a leather jacket with bright metal buttons, dressed as a punk girl, carrying a red schoolbag, and holding his hand behind.
There were happy smiles on their faces. The endorsement cost was two million yuan, and Song Yana was the big head.
Print ads will also be placed in big cities such as Chicago.
The two also went on an exclusive interview with the local gn television station in Chicago, during which they talked about the breakup last year, and looked at each other sweetly and said that it would never happen.
"Ii, I've said it all, these are all pre-determined announcements..."
After finishing the operation, Song Ya had to call Mariah Carey, "It will be over soon, trust me."
And Xue Linfen, "Hey, Xue Lin, didn’t you go out on Valentine’s Day? Yes, I sent the flowers. I guess I’ll be able to visit again soon. The reporters gradually lost interest in me. You What book are you reading recently?"
And Cassidy, "Happy Valentine's Day, I'm sorry I haven't called you much recently. Don't worry about preparing for exams, relax appropriately, um, have you received a gift from old Mike? Hey, a little bit of heart. , Make those classmates jealous."
Hallie, who ran away last time, also called, "as, sorry, I was scared by you last time, and then I learned about the illness. I might have overreacted a bit."
"What's wrong?" Song Ya asked her, "I didn't care about that. Is there anything new happening? Is it too early for your movie to be released?"
"No, I just... just miss you. Valentine's Day is very lonely in Hollywood and said, can I go to Chicago to see you?" she asked in a low voice.
"Uh……"
Song Ya feels that this woman must have new troubles and needs her own help. "I was stared at by reporters recently, and I am facing a midterm exam, which is a lot of academic pressure."
"When will you finish the exam?" she asked.
"At the end of February, five weeks after the mid-term exam is the final exam week..." Song Ya continued to distance himself.
"I don't care, then at the end of February, I can go there to see Fergie," she said.
"Okay, but I told you in advance that Fergie will have an album announcement next month, so we can't stay with you for too long. Everyone will be very busy then, and some news will be fired, you know of."
Song Ya put down the phone, Taraji came over and pointed to the landline again, "Your Latin girl is looking for you."
"Valentine's Day is not easy..."
Song Ya felt that it was a bit difficult to cope with this large forest. "Shakira, Happy Valentine's Day, what? You will end the second production soon? So soon?"
There was a girl’s laughter over the microphone, "The people at the record company I have been perfunctory are angry." She said.
"Make it concealed, don't be so obvious, otherwise Roberto Clever will be angry with me." Song Ya persuaded.
"I know, but I want to fly to you right now..." The Latin girl's love words are still so bold and hot.
"Okay, when do you expect to be in Chicago? Say well in advance, my schoolwork is very heavy." Song Ya vaccinated her.
"It's the end of the month." She said, "I'm going to push down some of the local film and TV invitations that came to my door because of that v, and the agent's contract has expired. I am not allowed to be renewed."
"Also... is it also the end of the month?" Song Ya bit the bullet and agreed.
After hanging up the phone again, Taraji's hand was already in front of him, "What?" he asked.
"Where is my Valentine's Day gift?" The assistant twisted his body and asked.
"Uh, isn't it enough to give you a salary increase this year?" Song Ya complained, went to the boss desk and took out a women's watch box from the drawer, "Here..."
"Hmph, it's almost the same." Taraji opened the box, happily put on the watch, then went to close the office door, and began to repay when he came back.
"Does as know about this stock-out crisis?" On the TV, the Los Angeles media is interviewing Scott, the general manager of a+ apparel.
"He is concentrating on his studies, and generally doesn't care about business. We are also very sorry that this time the stock is out of stock. There are so many customers who like a+ t-shirts that we have never anticipated. We are a new company and have just entered. This industry."
When Scout spoke, he was speaking on the shelf of a Chinese Street clothing store, with only two t-shirts with broken sizes floating lonely on it, "We are urging the supplier, but there is still some time before the replenishment."
"Do you know anyone is speculating on your t-shirts?" the reporter asked.
"I have some information, and here I solemnly declare that the original intention of Mr. As and Miss Mariah Carey in cooperating with this clothing brand is entirely to bring high-quality and cheap clothes to people with lower incomes, so next time The amount of replenishment will be very large, and speculation is completely meaningless. Please be calm and calm."
Scout talked freely.
In Barn's temporary interview office, the general manager is asking an interviewer, "So you are the former employee of the raw material factory who was laid off last time, right?"
"Yes, I have been unemployed for several months." The blue-collar worker grabbed the peaked cap in his hand and said very earnestly. "I need this job~www.mtlnovel.com~ or I will lose my house soon. I am a family... …"
"I understand, wait a minute, Barn Chemical's original files are all with us. We can quickly access your files, attendance records, job evaluations and other materials. If they are qualified, there should be no problem. Mr. As specifically explained Priority for job opportunities is given to the employees of Barn Chemical." The general manager began to tap the query on the keyboard.
"Really? Then I can call my former worker..."
"Uh huh, you can make this call, but this time we only have ten places for front-line workers, so consider it well," the general manager said.
"I see." The other party stopped mentioning the phone call. "I used to perform very well at my job. You can check it out."
"Ok, okay, I saw it."
The general manager saw the other party's information on the computer screen and confirmed with the other party item by item, "No problem, I will notify you of the interview result as soon as possible."
"Aren't you playing with me?"
"No, it won't. In short, you go back and wait for the call. You are ready to go to work anytime within about three working days. We are currently short of people on the production line.
"Okay, goodbye." The two stood up and shook hands.
"Goodbye."
The CD factory in New York, "Mr. Newman, are you responsible for Fergie's album release this time?" The factory manager looked at the assembly line just started and asked, "Are you the manager of Fergie's Sony Columbia Records?"
"Yes."
At the same time, Newman, the custodian of NAS, took off his headphones, "I feel that London
id will sell, what do you think? "
"I don't understand this." The other side shrugged, "but there should be no problem, this is something created by as." He pointed to the record player in Newman's hand and said.
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At the end of the month, preparing for the announcement of Fergie's new special, the girls will gather and there will be a mid-term exam, and before Xue Linfen and others have to get a medical report, Song Ya has to make time to go to Los Angeles to attend the Grammy Awards. .
On the 24th, the sacred auditorium is full of stars. The advantage of holding a ceremony in Los Angeles is that Hollywood stars also come back to join in the fun.
This year his heretheove was nominated for the General Award of Single of the Year, but there was no chance. The God of Guitar’s Tears of Heaven was almost no suspense. This song was written to his son who died the year before. Everyone was embarrassed to make a big show. Grab this prize.
There is also a nomination for the best rap performance, which is part of his relationship with Riklubin. This year it is his turn to be his singer Sirixaot.
So he will definitely come home empty-handed this year. Mariah Carey has a chance to win the best female pop singer again. She was also nominated for the best rhythm and blues combination. By ithere, this award is unlikely to be won. One is For the cover song, the second chorus partner Tre Lorenz was not eligible for the award in all aspects.
"As, what are you up to these days?" Taking Fergie, Al, Dile, and On across the red carpet, only him and Fergie were stopped by the outfield host for an interview.
"Go to school, you know." He and the two hosts both laughed. "I'm also helping Fergie make her first album. You can see it next month."
"Really, Fergie, what do you think of your first album?" Although there was no prior communication, the host started to help Fergie witty.
"It will be cool, I promise, I will try many styles on the album, and you will surely surprise you by that time," Fergie began to say excitedly. She was a bit quicker and verbose because of her nervousness.
Under the guidance of the hostess, she began to talk about the huge heels on her feet, "No way, as is too high." Fergie held her hands tightly, her face was sweet, "He even wrote a song for me Song, next month"
"Okay, I wish you a great sale of the new monopoly." The male host interrupted her, "As, I heard that you spent money in a chemical plant, what do you think?" He deliberately made tf and other things expression.
"Uh, my income in the past two years is good, but I am too young to go to school, so I choose to trust professional managers," Song Ya replied.
"This is the reason why your t-shirt capacity is insufficient" the other party still asked in a joking tone.
"Haha, please give me a little room for young people to make mistakes." Song Ya smiled and resolved.
"Okay, thank you as, and Fergie." The hostess said to the camera. When the two walked inside the auditorium, the host looked at their backs and said, "Lovely height difference."
This time, the seat arranged is far away from Mariah Carey. She is with the singers of Sony Columbia Records, and it is very powerful. In addition to Celine Dion and others who are also nominated, j will also appear in the front row seat over there. Now his seat is temporarily empty, but Brooke Shields has appeared next to him.
I thought he wouldn't come, but he came suddenly. Song Ya felt a little weird. It was reasonable to say that he was reconciling with the Grammys for a tasteless legendary award. This was almost a voluntary submission.
"What's the matter with you?" Fergie discovered his trance.
"It's nothing."
Song Ya turned around and looked for someone in the venue. Every year, there will be many old faces and many new faces. The good news is that they are far away from Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons, the old nasty ghosts, but he never saw Mi. La's figure, because this year's award ceremony was held in Los Angeles, Shirley Fleming and her friends were not present.
Mariah Carey was also looking back for herself, the two met and exchanged a regretful look.
"Is it because the location is not so good?" Fergie also discovered that this year the two are also considered to be forward, but they are not in the area that the camera can easily capture.
"The chance of winning this year is small." Song Ya intends to directly establish contact with the organizing committee next time, and can't wait foolishly for Sony Columbia Records to decide where it is.
"As."
Riclubin and his sirixaot walked to him and sat down. The two were competitors in the awards, but Song Ya gave in.
"Rick, does your trick work?" Song Ya was referring to his operation of sending CDs and magazines to the judges.
"Who knows, wait and see."
Riclubin wiped his beard, and this time the big drink cup he held in his hand finally disappeared.
This year's performance lineup is very strong. In addition to the big winner of the year, Nataiee, Celine Dion, Red Hot Chili Peppers, Envogue Group, Billy Reseles and others will all come on stage to give their voices.
Mariah Carey has no Grammy performance opportunity for the first time since her debut.
"Did Motula found something?" He murmured inwardly, thinking of his own seating arrangement, "I hope not, I am not ready yet"
He has something to do, and the position is not very good, so he simply keeps thinking about his own business, but Fergie has always been grinning, always maintaining a perfect smile, and every photogenic opportunity must be presented in the best condition.
When the camera moves away, "Don't show disappointed expressions when you wait." He reminded Fergie and Al and the others sitting in the back row.
"Why not you"
Fergie is embarrassing for him, "Best rap performance, nominated for"
The hip-hop award soon came, and he immediately tilted his head and Fergie brought their faces together, and smiled handsomely at the camera.
"The winner is Sirixaot," the award-presenting guest said aloud.
"Congratulations"
When the music sounded, Sirixaot stood up excitedly and cheered. Song Ya, Fergie and others all came forward to congratulate and hug.
When he stepped onto the stage, "Congratulations, Rick." He said to Rick Rubin. The two have the same magazine and they help each other at the awards ceremony. The alliance is very strong.
"Thank you, as, this year is a good opportunity for Sirixaot. The popular gangster rap stars have not been able to come, and the nominated Oj and Char guys are actually too early."
Riclubin is very accurate. The Grammy judges hate gangster rappers, so they would rather let the old guys control the nomination than give Derry, Escobe, 2ac the opportunity to show their faces.
Of course, there are also reasons for Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons. They have a great influence in the Grammys, and there are more opportunities for singers such as Oj or Will Smith than others.
Those two guys are watching here too. They were not happy if they didn't get the prize, especially Russell Simmons, who had a bond with Rick Rubin, whose face was the same as last year and not very good-looking.
"This silly x."
Riclubin proudly lifted his chin over there. "Have you heard that Russell Simmons' defja record suffered a huge loss last year and they are almost over."
"Really" Song Ya has been staring at his enemies, "but I heard that his business is very big, magazines, TV shows, movies, trendy clothing and even jewelry"
"But this guy's mind is no longer on the record. His company now has difficulty even producing a platinum record. It's a pity that defja was so brilliant in the 1980s." Riclubin is still very interested in the record label he founded. Emotional.
"That's the best." Song Ya was anxious that the two guys went bankrupt.
"Hehehe." Riklubin smirked.
This year, Mariah Carey also got no results~www.mtlnovel.com~ The two nominations were lost to kdng and boyzan respectively. Song of the year, which is the single of the year, really lost.
It was the Chinese cellist Yoyo who won the award again.
"You can actually mobilize the media to scream for you."
The relationship band Red Pepper also won the award. The satisfied Rikrupin made an idea with apologies to Song Ya, "Heretheove was so popular last year and its social influence was so great. It is estimated that many people will be injustice for you. There are also screams. It's helpful to the Grammy judges to give you some benefits out of compensation."
"I know, my agent also advised me to do this." Song Ya really intends to complain publicly, at least not to make the judges feel that he is an honest person who can be wronged, that is not a good thing.
"But the degree must be grasped." Riclubin reminded.
"I will, thank you Rick." Of course you can't make too much noise, or you will look too naive
The Legend Award was awarded by J's sister, Diva Jenny Jackson, and the TV screens were frequently given to Brooke Shields who was next to J.
"Look at her happy." Fergie was very disapproving. "Did she do anything by herself?" she said.
"This is not the case for celebrities. In the final analysis, they are still attached to their family, parents or men." Riclubin replied, "It is enough to enjoy this kind of ont that has attracted much attention. Mira seems to be taking this path too." He said .
Fergie's hand on her arm quietly began to pinch.
"Uh" Song Ya quickly changed the subject, "Why did j keep mentioning children in his speech? This was also the case in the Oprah interview last time."
"Is there something wrong" Riclubin asked.
"The proportion is too high, I feel abnormal." Song Ya replied.
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At the end of the award ceremony, Celine Dion won two awards, both from her and peabo
Mariah Carey is not happy for the theme song sung by yn for the Disney movie Beauty and the Beast.
"I don't want to go to the celebration party, how about you" she asked on the phone.
"I've said I'm not going to go, I'm going back to Chicago overnight, and there will be classes tomorrow." He chatted with Mariah Carey for a while, and both of them were in no mood and ended the call soon.
"Ap, won't you come either?"
Motula is full of spirits. He was appointed as the chairman and CEO of Sony Columbia Records this year. He has the power to dominate. It is rumored that his annual salary is as high as 10 million meters. It does not include him as the manager of stars such as j, Mariah Carey and others. Share income.
"The eight million yuan in publicity costs have been spent. Before your next album starts to be announced, you will probably need five million in marketing costs, which we both share." Motula said.
"Okay, I will let the lawyer go to the New York headquarters to settle the four million that I have undertaken."
Song Ya hung up the phone and asked him to call Samuel in Hamlin, New York to deal with the matter together. This meant that the cash in his hand had dropped from 40 million to 36 million, and the surplus would be shared in the future. Under 2.5 million.
These are all trivial matters, and now the mid-term exam is a big deal for him.
Studying is boring, and the so-called group discussions are not much better. He just showed his face at the Grammy Awards the day before, and the next night, he dragged his tired body and ended the day of intensive study. Home in Highland Park.
"Harry" he saw Halle Berry who came to visit suddenly, "Isn’t it said that the end of the month hasn’t been seen by the reporter, right? I said that Fergie and I are now at a critical point before the announcement. The scandal between you and me is not It's suitable to be noticed by reporters at this time." He bluntly said that if there is an entanglement between himself and Hallie before the gimmick of his girlfriend grabbing her boyfriend, then the news will be much less explosive.
"Isn't it the end of the month? There are only twenty-eight days in February. You're confused."
Halle was still dressed in a leather jacket and short hair. "No reporter found me. I was very careful. Before I came to Chicago, I put on make-up. I hid in the car just now. Los Angeles reporters probably didn't know that I left Los Angeles, and Now they rarely guard me." She was very frustrated at this point.
"Oh." Song Ya walked into the study on his own, "Is there anything wrong with me now" spread out the book and pointed to the exercises inside.
"I need your help." Hallie sat down on the desk just to suppress the exercises, "Stop reading, look at me."
"Okay, let's talk about it, what's the rush" Song Ya had to look up and looked at her blankly.
Halle was very dissatisfied with his attitude, "What's wrong with you, I just can't make you feel like that. You go to Los Angeles to participate in the Grammys and don't even call me."
"I'm very tired Halle, I feel more tired than running high-intensity announcements"
Although she plans to alienate her, Song Ya is not exaggerating.
"What is funeral" Halle didn't understand.
"It's just a state of depression, listlessness, and hopelessness. Okay, let's save some time. Halle, what's the matter, please tell me." Song Ya was much lazy to explain.
"I want to leave caa and jump to William Morris." Halle jumped off the table and went to shut the study door.
"Good thing, I'll call Donovan for you. He will be so happy to take down the most beautiful black actress in Hollywood." Song Ya reached for the phone.
"It's not that simple." Halle quickly pressed his hand.
It turns out that she has not been able to get a good role since the box office of the ultimate soldier and the thief. Caa has a lot of packaging services every year, which means that she can control its actors to participate in her own packaging movies, and Halle has been repeatedly excluded. In addition, she only had two small productions released in 1993. In the film released in 1994, she still has any signs of winning any jobs, and she began to worry.
But as an actress who is dedicated to camping in Hollywood, he understands the power gap between William Morris and Caa. She avoided Caa’s agent and came to Song Ya. She wanted to sign a short-term two-year contract with William Morris in 1994. , To put pressure on Caa, and eventually she will return to Caa.
"You want to use it" Song Ya understood the plan of the shrewd woman in front of him.
"Caa is sure I dare not go, so they always neglect me." Halle nodded. "I must show them my determination. Don't think I dare not resist."
Song Ya couldn't help applauding her, "Take two years to bet that you dare to dare to do Hallie, I like your character."
"Will you help?" Halle asked. "I'm afraid William Morris took the opportunity to blackmail me. I must take a favorable position in the negotiation."
What is a vantage point? No matter she has no bargaining power to face Caa or William Morris alone, she still has to rely on her own influence, which means she has to put pressure on William Morris.
"Yes, yes, I also faced the problem of renewing my contract with William Morris in 1994, but I warn you Halle, this is a double-edged sword. If I did not sign William Morris in the end, your two years there would be It’s going to be uncomfortable.” Song Ya put the ugly words on the front, “Just like you once asked me to recommend you to David Geffen and Spielberg, I’m just doing business with, and business is business. I and Hollywood’s People don’t have much friendship, you think about it."
"I think about it, I'm almost mad, caa and my agent always take a stance on me."
Halle did not hesitate.
"Well, let me remind you again. My relationship with William Morris is limited to the music department. Donovan can help you, but he has a very normal relationship with the people in the film department."
Song Ya put his hand on the microphone again, "Do you still insist?"
"I insist."
"Ok."
Song Ya called Donovan. The other party learned that Halle Berry was about to switch, and was very happy to switch from caa, "Don't worry, ap, I will match her offer."
Halle and Donovan talked on the phone for a while, and the initial negotiations went well. Donovan introduced a powerful agent in the film department who has a good status in Hollywood.
"Thank you dear." Halle put down the phone and couldn't wait to repay.
Song Ya gently pushed the entangled woman, "Will I finish preparing for the exam, I will have the midterm exam tomorrow."
"You have a problem with my attitude recently." Halle felt so smart and natural. "Don't think about dumping me. I don't care about your public relationship." She said clearly.
"No la."
Song Ya made an excuse temporarily, "My medical report will not be available until tomorrow, aren't you worried about the disease?"
"You're still angry about what I left last time" Halle misunderstood.
"No, am I such a stingy person"
"That's all right, I'm not afraid of what you are afraid of" Hallie also tried.
Well, black pearls are still delicious
On the 26th, Song Ya glanced refreshingly at the two whites and one black who was sleeping soundly on the bed, and went out for the exam.
After the morning math exam~www.mtlnovel.com~, he felt very good about himself and he was much more happy.
He finally understood the reason why he fell into mourning these days, that was the ultimate fear of exams in the soul of China.
I was eating in the cafeteria with Michelle’s husband. Suddenly, the noon news was temporarily cut off on the TV that was hung up. "Emergency report. There was an explosion in the parking lot on the second floor of the World Trade Center in New York. There are currently many fires in the building and all elevators. Stopped, the cause of the explosion and casualties are still unclear."
The World Trade Center building in the picture was full of smoke. Song Ya opened his mouth wide as he watched this scene. He finally understood why the epirestated original v did not include those two buildings.
The news was broadcast continuously, and people or organizations around the world began to claim responsibility for the incident. The unpopularity of the United States in the former Yugoslavia, the Middle East, and Latin America is evident.
"The latest news now says that the explosion should have been caused by terrorists" continued.
"We must catch those guys." Michelle's husband said angrily, watching the news footage.
"Well, of course, of course." Song Ya echoed.
After he came out of the exam in the afternoon, the two buildings of the World Trade Center were still up and down.
"What's going on again"
But no matter what, if you don’t fall now, you will fall again. He dialed Hayden’s phone, “Hayden, let’s list all my properties in Tribeca for sale.”
"Now" Hayden is reluctant. "The price of a house not far away after the bombing will be severely depressed, and your property investment in Tribeca has not outperformed the overall increase in Manhattan."
"No matter what, shoot," Song Ya ordered.
"Look, if you listen to me before, you can buy it in the Upper West Side"
"Hayden"
"Okay, okay, you have the final say, I will do it right away."
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At the end of the last exam on the 27th, Song Ya hurried out while turning over the book to check the answers. A large group of classmates were followed by boys. These are usually considered to be standard nerd (describes concentrating on studies, not The nerds who love to go out and are not good at communication) temperament of the University of Chicago students, all of them are happy, and their eyes are eager to try and hesitate to panic.
"How did you answer the last question?" a classmate asked the person next to him in a low voice.
"Leave it alone! We should relax after the exam!" The most excited student in the crowd replied with his textbook.
"But I am not very comfortable with that occasion." Someone said.
Excited brother retorted, "Don't worry, APLUS will take care of everything, don't you want it?"
"Emmm..."
A group of people swept across the campus like a whirlwind and walked to the parking lot. "Big A!" Song Yahe, who was waiting at the bus door, bumped his fist and hit his chest, "Help me take care of them."
"No problem with APLUS." Big A glanced at his classmates, "Good boys, get in the car!"
"APLUS, you, won't you go with us?" Brother Xing immediately became empty.
"I'm going to pick up people. I'll be there soon." Song Ya waved at them, ran into the Mercedes Benz driven by old Mike, and walked away.
Classmates, look at me and I look at you. They didn't move too far, as if the bus door was a seal forbidden to pass.
"Hey! Come on! Don't worry! APLUS is my brother, so I'm also your classmate, OK?" Big A clapped and slapped, "on! This kind of opportunity is rare!"
"Fxxk, fight it." Brother Xing rushed into the car first.
Big A coaxed everyone into the car, "Let's go, go to this address first." He handed the driver a note.
"Don't you go to Highland Park?" The college students who stayed in their seats found something wrong. The bus didn't drive north, but went around, and finally settled in a gas station parking lot.
"From now on, don't talk!" Big A walked viciously and pulled all the sun blinds on the car windows.
So everyone stopped talking, and only dared to make eye contact with each other. Someone gave the excited brother a questioning look, and he shook his head blankly.
Big A stood in the car door and kept looking at the watch.
"Which shuttle bus is it?"
"Not this one."
"Wow, you really look like a **** today."
"Aren't you?"
"Your boyfriend will not lie to us? Is it really going to APLUS's house?"
"If you don't believe it, go home."
"My old lady is not!"
"Hahaha!"
"This one! This one! It seems to be this one."
It was getting dark quickly in Chicago at the end of February. There were laughter from several girls outside. From far and near, they all seemed to stop outside the car door. Brother Xing started rubbing his thighs and breathing heavily.
"YO! It's this one!" Big A opened the door, "The beauties are very face-to-face. I haven't seen them. Do you have tickets?"
"Here." An afro black girl handed a big A note, and then looked into the car curiously, and saw the group of academic bullies who were not daring to move in college pullovers or plaid shirts and curled their lips unwillingly ,"Who are they?"
"Fxxk, I don't remember this number." Big A didn't answer her, but asked instead.
"Yes……"
The afro black girl gave a name, "Muck with Al, his musician." She added.
"Oh, I remember now, that..." Big A pushed his chin with his hands, imitating the appearance of the land.
"Yes, it's him!" The girls behind laughed loudly.
"Come on, then." Big A gave way.
The girls have good looks. High heels stepped on the bus floor and kicked in. After getting in the car, they all stared at the school tyrants whose bodies were completely stiff and whose heartbeats almost came out of their chests.
Excited brother pushed his glasses with his hands, "We...cough, we are classmates in APLUS grammar class."
"Really!?" The girls suddenly exploded, each looking for a target and sticking to them, "Cool boy, how about you get along with APLUS day and night?"
"Forget it, right." Brother Excited glanced uncontrollably across the chest of the white girl's jacket beside him.
The other party immediately showed a clear smile, "Oh, the air conditioner is too hot, it's so hot." She drew down the zipper of the jacket a bit, revealing the evening wear with frugal fabric inside...
Excited brother took a deep breath, and glanced triumphantly at the brothers who were ashamed by the ‘bye’.
"Why? Don't you drive?" The explosive black girl asked the big A who closed the car door again.
"Wait a little longer." Big A is usually very cold at times like this, and his chubby body and dirty braids can deter these young men and women.
It didn't take long for the high-heeled shoes to be tapped and the women's talk and laughter sounded outside the car again.
The school tyrants who were bye finally breathed a sigh of relief.
At the same time, Song Ya had already pushed open the door of Xue Linfen's apartment.
"You are leaving tomorrow?" He asked, looking at Xue Linfen, who was picking up things to and fro. "We will have a party at my house later to celebrate the end of the first midterm exam for my college career."
"You know, I don't like the party atmosphere, and the whole crew is waiting for me." Xue Linfen stuffed the selection of Hanshan poems into the trolley box. Very fun recently."
"Really not coming?"
"Really."
Song Ya walked through the aisle and saw a few medical reports at the corner of the table, knowing that the other party had put them here on purpose, and the corners of her mouth were cocked intently. When she picked it up, she saw her, Charis Theron and even Tim. It is feminine. "Finally I can let go of worry." He said.
"Yes, these six weeks have been an unprecedented torment experience in my life." Xue Linfen squatted in front of the bedroom closet and began to focus on the trolley box on the ground. Some fabric slipped out of the corners. She tried several times. Without success, I had to press the lid with one hand and try to push things back with the other hand.
"I'll help you."
Song Ya walked over, wrapped her hands behind her, and helped hold the lid of the box.
"Thank you." She tidied things up a little flustered, and Song Ya tried hard, closing the lid of the box, making a crisp clicking sound.
"Uh... it's okay." She felt Song Ya's face had been attached to her long hair~www.mtlnovel.com~ so she turned her head slightly to avoid it, "I have to pack other things."
"Oh." Song Ya stood up.
She also stood up and turned around, "Ah!" Without preventing Song Ya from taking a step forward, the two of them faced each other like this, close at hand.
"Is it all suffering in Chicago?" Song Ya asked, staring down at this flawless face without makeup, still full of the iconic style of the old Hollywood golden age.
"Of course not." She looked back, "We talked very happily, but getting along is always short, we...what is this?" She saw Song Ya take out a piece of paper and raised it in front of her, and asked .
"Mine." Song Ya stuffed her medical report into her hands.
"You wouldn't be fine." She glanced, and smiled and returned the medical examination sheet.
"After the program is performed, can we talk about our affairs?" Song Ya didn't answer, and hugged her thin waist. "In only six weeks, you are almost back to 88 years."
"It would be great if it was really that way." She was very weak, whether it was the body breaking free or the hands pushing against Song Ya's chest. "We are not suitable to talk about ‘our business’ APLUS, age..."
"The age is not much difference." Song Ya shook his head, "Do you know Xuelin? In Chicago, the distance between people is only vulgar and boring."
'Snapped! ’
He turned his hand back and turned off the light switch on the wall. The eyes of the two of them had not had time to adapt to the sudden darkness, and only breathe each other. "You are always so beautiful, you are beautiful without makeup, and you are still beautiful in the dark. ..."
Song Ya stretched her hand over and gently scraped the back of her index finger on her cheek.
She let out a sigh that was about to collapse, Song Ya's hand was quickly grasped by her, but there was no intention to pull it away, he felt that the center of gravity of the stunner in his arms began to move back slightly.
And behind is the bed.
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"As where are you? Your classmates are all abandoned by the girls, and now they are shrinking in the corner sadly. I heard they are discussing about going back to school!"
In the early morning, big a's phone came after him: "And that Latin girl has also arrived."
"um, I……"
Song Ya glanced at Xue Linfen next to her, she pushed the ends of her sweat-stuck hair away, "Go."
"Do you really need to leave early tomorrow morning?" Song Ya asked.
"The Three Hearts crew has been waiting for six weeks, the director may change me at any time." She replied.
"You can not shoot..."
"Don't say such naive words as."
"Call me dear, and I'm naive, you already know it, right?" Song Ya teased.
"Go, go, stop making trouble." She pushed Song Ya away again, who wanted to get over again, "I'll talk about it when the movie is finished..."
"Okay!" Song Ya was immediately happy, and these words showed that she didn't plan to keep good memories for one night.
Saying goodbye to the lazy beauty, Song Ya hurried downstairs in her clothes. The mid-term exam was over. She felt that she was doing well in the exam. She took the opportunity to use the old bridge to win the movie. Xue Linfen was thinking about it, every pore in his body now exudes invigoration.
'squeak! A taxi was parked downstairs in the apartment, and their agent, Tim, got out of the car in a hurry. He looked at himself when he was paying, "a..." He was very surprised.
"Hmph, this time you are always a step late for me!" Song Yaxin said, glaring at him again, too lazy to say hello, and went straight into his Mercedes-Benz.
Old Mike started the engine and hurried to Highland Park.
"Boom, dong, dong, dong," Fergie called the team that had the rave party last time, and most of them squirmed like music and laser lights on the lawn.
This time is probably the happiest time for the guests, no one noticed the black Mercedes sliding into the garage.
"Why are you all here? Don't you go dancing?" Song Ya saw the classmates who were talking about Shakespeare in the corner of the living room.
"As, we plan to go back." Brother Excited was frustrated, "Your party is great, but it's too noisy for us, and can't stand the high-frequency flashing lights."
"Uh……"
Song Ya glanced at the girls who were having fun outside, and it seemed that it was really hard to have a common language...
"It's our fault, I can't let it go..." Another classmate reflected on himself.
"There is nothing to let go, so what kind of dance would you do?" Song Ya couldn't let the classmates go home disappointed today.
"Just exactly?" Brother Xing said, "I practiced for the high school prom."
"It's just okay..." There were many classmates.
"Cha..." What was popular in the 1950s at the party of the pioneer of music trends? Song Ya was stunned for a moment, let him go, this is my house, I have the final say, it's exactly exactly! "You wait for me for a while."
"Hey! Stop! Stop!" This time Fergie didn't lose any stage, he went to the DJ station, "Dion!" There was Dion Wilson, the head of the production department of his own record company. child.
"Dion!"
It was too noisy, so he simply took off the earphones from Dion's head who was hilarious.
"As! He finally showed up!" Dion drank a lot and shouted into the microphone.
The dancing men and women suddenly cheered loudly, "as! as!" Many are not their own, so the guests at this party behaved more like star fans.
"Dion!" Song Ya yelled into his ears: "Change the music to dancing and the lights are brighter, don't keep flashing!"
"Are you sure? Cha Cha?" Dion was happy.
"I'm sure, I didn't drink!" Song Ya said.
"Wait then, I'll get the vinyl discs." Dion had to leave the dj station and walk to the second floor of the villa, where there was a small recording studio with all the internal organs and some stocks of Song Ya's discs.
Song Ya followed. In the studio, a short blonde girl was singing Latin songs with headphones on. It was Shakira, Halle Berry and Amy Adams were watching with wine glasses, with a face full of intoxication.
"Sorry, I came back late."
While Dion went to search for the vinyl disc, Song Ya hugged her from behind.
"Hi!" The Latin girl turned around enthusiastically in response, wearing the tassel necklace she gave her on her neck.
"I'm going." Dion randomly found some records and went out. "You wait for me." They are not easy to appear in the eyes of outsiders. This is said beforehand. They have a very good relationship with Fergie. Knowing that this is the critical period for Fergie's new release, they are willing to cooperate.
Song Ya hurriedly greeted the two of them, and followed them downstairs.
"Hey! It's... exactly time!" Dieng bit his scalp and turned off the laser light, turned on the lights, and illuminated the scene. The crazy dancing crowd suddenly stopped.
"Just exactly!? Don't do that!"
In the crowd, Charis Theron's height was very conspicuous. She put her arms around the two female attendants and shouted: "We don't dance that kind of old-fashioned dance!" It seemed that she was already drinking.
"Do you like drinking so much? Isn't her father because of alcoholism..." Song Ya really couldn't figure out the heart of the South African girl.
"It's your idea?" Fergie also emerged from the crowd, "destroying the atmosphere!" She protested.
"Help, dear." The protest was invalid, and Song Ya hugged his real girlfriend to appease.
Jazz and mambo music suitable for cha-cha dance were played at the scene.
"All right." Any dance does not affect the fun-seeking. People who like to play parties are very adaptable. People keep the distance between each other a little bit farther, keep up with the beat, and take pictures without fail.
"Come on." Song Ya put his arms around Brother Xing's shoulders, and dragged him into the'dance floor', "Hey, this is my classmate, he... let him talk to you."
The matchmaker settled down the classmates one by one.
"Let's jump too! Come on! Brother!" Tony yelled to himself from the balcony on the second floor, poking out his head.
Upstairs are all real people. Song Ya went back and picked Shakira. The two jumped up on the balcony, then changed to Halle, then Amy...
After that, Fergie also followed the news...
He danced a dance and drank a glass of wine, completely entering the atmosphere of the party, deep drunkenness rushed to his heart, and beautiful familiar faces danced in front of his eyes, spinning, dancing, smiling, and having fun.
"Ladies and gentlemen! abono5!"
At the end of the song, Dion changed to a song by the Cuban jazz master érezrado.
Song Ya’s mind simultaneously sounded another piece of music of the same name, which seemed to be a sample. No, it was far more than the specified ratio of the sample. It can almost be counted as mixing and re-creating the original song of érezrado abono5.
oneothreefourfive
One, two, three, four, five!
everybodythecareonlet\'sride
Everyone is ready, let's start!
"Hi~www.mtlnovel.com~ I came here secretly." Kasidi suddenly appeared together with Taraji, "I asked Taraji to pick me up. How did the midterm exams go?"
This...Why there are more and more forests, it's almost two tables of mahjong...
"Hi..." Song Ya shook his feet, smiled and hugged her, "It's only the midterm exam, you have to have confidence in me. Do you want to dance together?"
"Just? I only know a little bit."
"Everyone is the same."
Song Ya jumped up with her again.
ilike Cathy, Xuelin, Amy and Maria
andasintueyouknowthey\'rett\'sweeter
As I rise, they will become as sweet as honey
whatcanidoireallybegyouylord
toflirt\'it\'sjtlikeasort
anythgflyit\'sallgoodletduit
leasesetthetruet! "Al, give me a trumpet!"
Al went to get a trumpet and threw it over.
He caught it and saw Charis coming up sometime, leaning against the door of the balcony entrance, looking at herself blankly with a wine glass.
Give me a little more life, Charis
Bring a little Shakira to my side
I still need a little bit of Halle
I still have to see a little bit of Mira
Maria in a little sun
A little bit of Taraji at night
A little bit now Fergie
alittlebitofyouakesyou\'rean!
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Partying is a good way of communication for Song Ya now. It’s not that he has become a rice-style party animal, but that the crowded parties can cover the visits of girls like Shakira, Kasidi, and Halle. After all, now is the critical period for Fergie's premiere announcement.
"Honey, we are gone."
The next day, Song Ya, with a hangover headache, sent Fergie, Yeremov, Dion Wilson, and others into the airport. They and Halle will return to Los Angeles together, which is also Fergie’s hometown. On the 1st of the month, the large-scale announcement of the first single LondonBridge released on the first album of the same name "Figi" will begin there, and Charis Theron and her two female followers will also go back on the same plane.
"Be careful. Be careful when you're causing trouble." Song Ya reminded, and then told Yeremov: "You take good care of her."
"Don't worry, boss, we are fully prepared, and you have to act well in Chicago."
Yeremov said.
"Do not worry."
Sending away the group of people, he saw that Charis, who had passed the boarding gate a step earlier, was looking back at him silently. Last night, who knows what the white girl thought in her heart, Song Ya can’t be bothered anyway, after a series of After the incident, it is impossible to do anything to her.
Nothing fragrant happened last night. He drank too much and got his first revelation, so he happily held the trumpet and kept blowing and jumping, sometimes filling a glass, and naturally he didn’t remember anything, when was the party At the end, I don't know when the students will leave. Regrettably, I missed the opportunity for the girls to gather. When I woke up, it was already noon, with a splitting headache.
Cassidy, who sneaked out, played for a while and went home. As soon as Fergie and the others left, when Song Ya returned to her home in Highland Park from the airport, apart from the party service company staff who cleaned up the mess, only Amy Adams and Shakira and two women.
"Miss Adams, you will be like this tomorrow, like this..."
Two of Yeremov's men are assigning tasks to Amy. As one of the most important figures in the incident of her girlfriend stealing her boyfriend, her ‘performance task’ is very heavy. The stylist and makeup artist are gesticulating around her, discussing in a low voice.
Amy held a cup of coffee and was listening attentively, nodding in agreement from time to time.
Without disturbing them, Song Ya returned to the second floor alone.
"Hi." Shakira who stayed in the recording studio greeted him happily.
"Sorry, I drank too much last night." Song Ya hugged her and said, "I didn't pick you up either."
"It's okay, isn't it convenient for you." The Latin girl's big eyes flickered, "I heard that you were in a breakup drama?" She laughed: "So the love changes of the stars are so planned?"
"Nothing..."
Song Ya also laughed, "It's hard for outsiders to tell whether it's true or false. There are also cases where fakes become true, or fakes are done."
"There will be many fans who don't like Amy, right?" she asked.
"Yes, but I have explained all the possibilities to Amy clearly. She still agrees. In fact, some aspects are good for her, such as popularity. It depends on how the individual chooses." Song Ya replied, "I respect Her choice."
The girl smiled slightly this time, "What about me?"
"Uh, you live here for the time being. The agent has terminated the contract?" Song Ya did not answer directly.
"The contract was not terminated, but it was not renewed when it expired," she said.
"How do you think about it next?" Song Ya asked, "Maybe you can sign Jimmy. He is also Fergie and Amy's agent and the younger brother of my personal lawyer."
"I haven't thought about it yet." She shook her head. "Before coming to America, Gloria's husband Estefan contacted me."
"Which Gloria? That Latin queen?" Song Ya guessed most of it.
Sure enough, she nodded and confirmed, "Yes, Gloria is very well-known in the Latin-speaking area, and her husband Estefan is also engaged in brokerage affairs, very powerful, for Latin American singers."
"If you sign Estefan, you will probably still stay at Sony Columbia Records, right?"
Song Ya learned some background information last time when Gloria was involved in the fight with Mariah Carey for Hero. Estefan has a deep cooperation with Sony Columbia Records, and most of its singers signed in his South American branch. .
"Maybe," she said, "I can't sing well in English. If I continue the Spanish route, it is the dream of every Latin singer to have an agent of this level."
"wait."
Song Ya went back to the bedroom and took out the score for the song UMustBe, which was with her, from the hiding place.
"You try to sing this song?" This song is a typical black female rhythm and blues song. He didn't know what Shakira would sing like.
"Wheni\'mwithyou..." She sang a few sentences, and she really couldn't sing that kind of taste, but the girl has a good singing skills and her voice is very explosive, but she sang the song out of Latin style. She is indeed a good seed. No wonder ten He posted two specialties at the age of six, and now he is attracted by Estefan.
"What do you think?" Song Ya made a few comments and asked her to change her singing style and move closer to rhythm and blues.
"Very good song, but..."
She shook her head, "I still prefer popular Latin, partial rock and dance style..."
"Latin songs are not very popular in the United States." Song Ya persuaded.
She pursed her lips and did not refute, "Sobeautiful..." she continued to practice.
For this song, they spent about two hours in the recording studio. Song Ya trance saw the shadow of Mariah Carey in the girl. Other aspects are easy to say, but his own music, control and paranoia are obvious. of.
This is the potential to become a singer, but it is not good news for Song Ya, because his songs are all from Tianqi, which lacks Walter's ability to tailor songs for singers.
"Anyway, I and the singer from the Latin American branch of Sony Columbia Records will expire around the end of the year. Can you take me in for a while?" Shakira couldn't see his thoughts, but could see what he was worrying about, so she let go Microphone, no longer continue the music topic.
"of course can."
Song Ya shook her head, thinking of the regret that she was drunk last night and couldn't hug her. He carried a girl less than 1.6 meters on his shoulders and strode back to the bedroom amidst her laughter.
On March 1, Fergie performed at a small music festival in Los Angeles. In the evening, the LondonBridge MV was released on the MTV stage for the first time, although it was silenced. Compared with the original version, Fergie's performance is not so ‘unrestrained’, but the metaphor of the lyrics is still clearly expressed through the screen, especially the Tower Bridge in the background.
The first white female rap Solo caused widespread shock in the music industry, and the topic that came with it quickly exploded.
In major audio-visual chain stores, Fergie’s first album of the same name was placed in the most conspicuous position.
"Fergie? She is a **** who follows the trend, relying on APLUS's resources at all costs. I don't admit that LondonBridge is a rap. It's more like screaming pop, and she didn't write the words."
TLC’s left eye, Lisa, jumped out of DISS according to the discussion between the two parties in advance. “At the time, we trained together at LAFACE Records ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ She was always the weakest one, and she often cried.”
Song Ya was watching the interview with Amy and Shakira, "Is this the girl who beat Fergie?" Amy asked.
"Yes, they are very hugged by TLC, Fergie is alone and lonely." Song Ya knew that Fergie had told Amy about these things. He took up the phone and called BABYFACE. The two sides talked again about what to say What kind of things cannot be said.
Fergie responded quickly. She said in the radio interview the next day: "Their TLC is like that kind of school bully to me. I don't think Lisa has anything to be proud of. If she is the only one People appear in front of me, I believe I can easily handle her."
Lisa responded: "If there is a chance, I am afraid she will not dare."
She immediately appeared in front of the reporter's camera, "Yeah!" Fergie strode on high heels on the way to catch the announcement, "Let the **** let the horse come over!" She was completely complete in terms of dressing and behavior. It’s hard to see the shadows of white child stars in the past.
"Why are you making the two of them quarrel?" Shakira just heard a few words when Song Ya and BABYFACE were chatting.
"This kind of speculation is actually very old. Legend has it that a pair of brothers opened a grocery store in the past, and they were right at the door. They kept quarreling, bickering, competing to lower the price of goods, and put on a life and death look in front of outsiders ..."
Song Ya explained: "Customers are watching movies and enjoying discounted merchandise. Who knows that this is the business routine of the two brothers. In the end, their grocery store has been fighting in the local area for decades and opened for decades. Those who cannot attract customers Attention’s other stores have closed down one after another..."
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"This method is so ingenious" Shakira sighed. ranenranena`
"Very normal hype techniques, anyone in the United States who knows a little about business operations can see it at a glance, if they can always keep the bottom line of speech." Song Ya laughed.
"Fege" Amy knows this bestie well, "Can she control her mouth?"
"Uh" Song Ya rubbed her eyebrows. Indeed, Fergie is very smart, but her emotional management is very poor. Otherwise, she won't fight with Mila at the airport. "She would be behaved at this time, but wait on.
It's hard to say after id's big sale. "
ondon
Id’s sales momentum is very good, although since the TV’s first broadcast, it has been constantly criticized by various groups. The conservative whites are angry with a good-looking child star to sing rap songs that are not in their eyes. The bottom blacks are angry with a white girl brutally breaking into the black People’s music style is reserved. In addition to black female rappers, Lisa, the rap queen Latifah also ridiculed Fergie. The mainstream media was very dissatisfied with the vulgar metaphor of the song.
Even the British are angry, thinking that the song offends them, especially the Tower Bridge they are proud of.
But all these are hot, Song Yaben doesn’t expect ondon
Like heretheove, id can be liked by almost all classes. When the popularity is ignited, listeners will buy it. The quality of the song itself is there. It is not worried that people do not like to listen.
"Lunding, Lending, Lending"
The first mid-term exam was just the insignificant first wave in the university. Song Ya soon appeared on campus again. After that party, his male classmates all became desperate, "Is that the pronunciation?" Excited brother first Time to buy ondon
id's singles, listen whenever you have time.
"Yes."
Song Ya took the dinner plate and took a mound of mashed potatoes from the canteen aunt. The two walked to the corner where they could watch TV. Excited brother stood on tiptoe and reached out to change channels. On the TV set hanging from the ceiling, the channel changed from news to news. entertainment show.
The food at the University of Chicago is always so unpalatable, Song Yaben is not too focused on personal enjoyment, uh, eating and drinking are very adaptable.
She took a spoon of mashed potatoes and put it in her mouth. Fergie appeared on a TV talk show. This is a rebroadcast. Sony Columbia Records now only gives her the treatment of a second-tier singer, which is about the same resources as Song Yafu when she debuted. The TV talk show There is only a little bit in the early stage of the announcement, and the opportunity is rare, so take it well.
"Fuji, what do you think of your previous self? You starred in the children’s company program for five years. Many people, including me, like you at the time. We didn’t expect you to change so much, your music style, Even the usual way of speaking."
The old white host meant something, which also represented the views of many conservative whites. They definitely refused to sing hip-hop with a white child star.
"I don't miss that time."
Fergie replied "You know, the life of a child star"
"Yes, just like J in the Oprah interview," the host interrupted.
"Yes, there is no fun at all, acting, rehearsing, performing, rehearsing, I quickly get bored, just like j, I was very envious of the ordinary life of other children, and the TV station treated me unfairly." Ji said.
"Yeah" Song Ya didn't watch last night's premiere, Fergie's response was a bit beyond the announcement plan.
"You mean g TV station MGM Pictures' own TV station in California." How could the keen host let go of this potential news spot.
"It's them."
Fergie was unaware, and was still nagging "They released an album for my successor Jennifer Love Hewitt last year, and this year they won the opportunity to participate in a major production movie, and I just keep on Sing and sing, in five years, no resources have been harvested, nothing is left."
"Og" Song Ya raised his forehead, "Quickly shut up Fergie"
"Do you hate them? I mean the TV station." The host continued to seduce the little girl.
"Hate it, a bad company, so clearly treated differently." Fergie said.
Fortunately, this is not a live show. Then Song Ya saw the cut traces from the screen, which should be attributed to Yeremov.
The topic was brought to myself abruptly, "ap wrote this song for you, how is he treating you? I know, he and a certain African-American actress in Hollywood are a bit unclear." the host asked.
"Of course, we love each other very much, and he is also very good."
Fergie had a sweet face, "It's just a rumor. I know who the African-American actress you are referring to is. Ap had worked with her before she became famous. They are very good friends, so am I, and I have a relationship with her. Very good, I have to visit Hollywood in two days." She said.
In the interview, she talked about her and tc again, especially the old grievances of Lisa in the left eye. She executed the plan well this time, letting her talk back, but she wouldn't say too much.
The mutual diss between female rappers, especially the diss between white and black girls, is a good conversational resource between the two audiences. There is no big conflict between the two music styles, and no matter how speculation they are, they cannot shake their respective basics.
"Yelemov, what happened yesterday, Fergie's remarks about G TV station." After the talk show was finished, Song Ya called and asked immediately.
"You know, she has a lot of grudges, whether it's Mila, Renee, Lisa or this Jennifer Love Hewitt." Yeremov said embarrassedly. "I can't control what she says on the spot. You can only PR afterwards to get rid of some more excessive words."
"She also said more excessively" Song Ya was a bit speechless, "g TV will respond to her"
"Definitely, but his family is not as influential in the television industry as in the film industry, but this time it is regarded as offensive." Yeremov said, "you'd better call the president of MGM in person. Frank Macasso apologized and wiped Fergie's ass. Fortunately, Macasso just took office this year and Fergie is not responsible for his old affairs at G TV. There is also Jennifer's agent."
"Well, let Donovan contact Frank Macasso and the girl's agent. I will call it myself." That's all.
There is no end to this. Jennifer Love Hewitt, born in 1979, is a new generation of child stars promoted by the children's company column. She has just quit the show and entered the record and film industry with a high profile. She is only fourteen years old with a pure and beautiful appearance. Many fans, fearing that the world is not chaotic, the local Los Angeles media went to her to interview and did not get a response, so they found some of her fans to talk.
"Why is that ugly, fat and prettier Fergie better than Jennifer"
A female fan spoke very viciously, "She just sing her little yellow song obediently, don't disturb my Jennifer"
The director of the children’s company also came out to clarify, “We only focus on our own shows. Miss Fergie’s accusation is false. Miss Hewitt’s records and film resources are her own. Of course, we are very grateful to Fergie. Miss has worked in this column for many years, and we miss her very much."
After Song Ya went home, she hung up and apologized separately, and then scolded Fergie who was running away to promote her.
"Sorry" Fergie was pitiful, "I kept talking and talking when I was angry, I forgot what I said, I was very nervous."
"You're no longer a newcomer, Fergie, just forget it this time, not as an example." Song Ya hung up.
"Look." Taraji came in with a few local Chicago newspapers.
Fergie is busy with work, but her girlfriend appeared in her boyfriend’s house. The picture below shows Amy in her pajamas, unkempt and awake, stretching on the balcony on the second floor of the Highland Park Villa~www.mtlnovel.com~This is made up of makeup. As a result, the reporters who got the photos are all from local media that have a good relationship with Song Ya. They actually knew that the relationship between Amy and Song Ya was a bit abnormal, but they kept keeping it secret. This was Song Ya’s reward. It's time to give them the exclusive to break the news.
ap finally couldn't bear the same old attitude, and took the opportunity to steal the picture. The picture was when Song Ya appeared on the balcony on the second floor at night, but for the time being, they hadn't got the picture of the two appearing in the same frame.
The revelations in other newspapers are also similar.
Covering more than three acres of manor, under normal circumstances, no matter how powerful the paparazzi is, they can't photograph what appears on the balcony on the second floor.
The cooperation between celebrities and the media generally works in this way. Both parties are very trustworthy, and this relationship is easily maintained.
Gossip about the two singers quickly spread across the country.
"Ms. Fergie, what do you think about your ap having a relationship with your girlfriend just after you left Chicago on the front foot?"
When Fergie appeared at the East Coast Airport, she was blocked by a swarm of reporters, without misfortune, and her words were vulgar.
She wore big sunglasses this time, showing only the lower half of her face, "Amy is a good friend of mine, and she got my permission to live in Highland Park. It's a big place. I think you think too much." "
"Acting, Fergie, acting" Song Ya muttered to herself while watching her on TV.
"Are you so relieved about ap?" another reporter asked.
"of course."
"Then what about you to your girlfriends"
"Of course, the same." Fergie smiled suddenly, and then immediately seemed to realize something, and added a less confident smirk. This moment was faithfully recorded by the camera.
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The hype is about to hit the iron. On March 6th, LondonBridge made the B list at a low position for the first week. Amy drove a small new Rover Mini convertible that day and appeared near the University of Chicago campus.
She still has no trimmings, no makeup, and wears a baggy men's jacket. She wears a ponytail very casually. She wears sunglasses at night, parks her car on the street, and goes to the Siren Café to buy two cups of the largest portion. When I came out of the coffee, I looked down in the direction of the camera and seemed to find the presence of the paparazzi who had been photographed.
So she put down the soft top of the convertible and drove to another quiet place to stop.
Of course, these actions can't stop the paparazzi. Soon, Song Ya, carrying a Jansport school bag, appeared. He played his acting skills, bent over in front of the driver's window and made fun of Amy, and then went around to the co-pilot with a smile on his face. Open the door and get on the car.
This scene immediately appeared in the relationship newspaper and was reprinted by Quanmi. In an interview, Fergie, who ran a publicity in New York, insisted that ‘the driver of APLUS has asked for leave, and Amy went to school to pick him up. There is nothing to fuss about. ’
This statement was judged by the gossip program as ‘hard mouth’ and ‘dead support’.
"APLUS, now not only reporters who are close to us, but many other media reporters have come to Chicago to stare at you. Be careful about everything, especially not to expose the Latin girl in Highland Park."
Yeremov, who was accompanying in New York, specifically called back to ask.
"You can rest assured."
Song Ya fully agreed, "Has the media's evaluation come out?"
"Rolling Stone magazine praised your innovation, but said Fergie handled the song too "noisy". The whole music evaluation is very positive. Many magazines are questioning the vulgar metaphor in the lyrics, and the British media are even more verbal. , But the people of Oceania like it very much."
Yeremov reported one by one, “For hip-hop magazines, I chose TheSource for PR. Unfortunately, their attitude is not good. They are mainly entangled with the white female rappers. They used a lot of support for the left-eyed Lisa and Lati. Law is waiting for a black female rapper’s manuscript. Latifah’s song has been banned because the lyrics are indecent. TheSource took this opportunity to scream for her. VIBE magazine, you know, they said,'APLUS goes to college and hires a lot of white people. He is a white female hip-hop singer, he is a betrayer...'like, anyway, there is no good thing, mainly cursing you."
"Damn Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons."
Song Ya couldn't remember the first time he scolded these two guys, "Maybe I should buy another hip-hop magazine?"
"Hip-hop magazines are now losing money, and apart from TheSource, they have no influence."
Yeremov said: "TheSource is difficult to get, they are in a good momentum now."
"Forget it, I'll just talk about it." Even if TheSource is willing to sell Song Ya but does not want to buy it, this magazine is too fond of messing up, and it is not much better than the VIBE founded by two old undead.
"One more thing, I'm in New York, and I heard that death row records and bad boy records have gone together. Does it hinder us?" Yeremov asked.
"Sugnet and Papa Bragging?" Song Ya was stunned. "What do the two of them want to do? East and West Coast Gala?"
"No, it's 2PAC and Biggie. I saw them appear together on the New York TV program last night, sitting at the wine table, drinking and giving interviews. By the way, Freestyle, not the Battle type, the scene is very harmonious. , 2PAC also said that Biggie
It's his Homie (black slang, probably equal to a fellow and an old iron). "Yelemov said.
"I'll go back and ask Derui, anyway, I don't mix that circle anymore, and they won't be able to hinder me if they join together."
There must be the shadows of Sughnet and the bragging father behind this. Maybe it was to create their own version of the Chicago meeting. Song Ya was a little bit muttered in his heart, but did not want to show it in front of Yeremov, "That fat Biggie is not A few shots in the body? Can you be alive and kicking now?"
"Yes, it seems that there is only a little mobility. By the way, his official stage name is (Mr. Infamous)."
"Follow him, show me the video of the show when you return to Chicago."
Song Ya confessed a few words before dialing Derry's phone.
"Dre, Sugnett has been with the bragging father again? He still wants to make another one by himself, right?" To someone like Dre, it's more straightforward to speak out.
"Fxxk, I can't control him, he is the boss."
Derry still looked full of resentment, "It's useless for you to ask these things clearly. Can you stop them? Go to your university, kid."
"Hey, take it easy, Dray, isn't your album selling big? Why do you always look unhappy?" Song Ya actually knows the reason. Sugonite is better than Big E and limited. Dray's album income is still Will be exploited a lot, so he deliberately provoked this.
"Hehe, I've been in the **** debut in 1984, and became popular on the West Coast in 1988..."
De Rui started nagging again like Xianglin's wife...
After venting, he said a few truthful words, "APLUS, you are a smart boy, but my people and I can't help you with this matter. Pay attention to yourself. Sugnet and Bragging Papa are not easy to deal with. Yes, I think you know this better than us."
"Okay, I see, thank you Derry." Song Ya also sincerely thanked you.
"Also, Snoop Dogg's album may be released at the end of this year, when we will be business as usual?" he asked.
"Business as usual." Song Ya agreed.
In addition to the bad news, NAS also called, "Brother APLUS, after the lyrics of Fergie's song were deliberately provoked, it seemed to arouse the dissatisfaction of some people in our Queens area."
"How is it possible?" Song Yaxin said that he couldn't fight.
"It's like this..." NAS explained.
It turned out that hip-hop music began in the Bronx, New York, and quickly spread to nearby Queens. In the early 1980s, hip-hop artists in Queens published a song “The Bridge”, which praised their hometown of Queens Bridge, but the Bronx The hip-hop artists in the district thought this was an attempt to steal the origin of hip-hop music, so they released a song called “The Bridgeisover” to DISS. Then the two sides began a long and fierce confrontation of the "Queens Bridge Battle", during which many early famous songs were born. This is the first Beef in the history of rap.
This Beef ended with the murder of a Rapper, which has since established the basic model of rappers from being upset with each other and talking DISS, to singing remote Beef, and finally using violence to solve problems.
"The Queen's Bridge is about to end, and the London Bridge is about to collapse. These two songs are easy to be connected by someone with a rhythm. Wait, I will let Newman talk to you." He handed the call to the manager Newman.
"APLUS, everyone recognizes your status, and NAS can also help you speak up in Queens."
Newman is also responsible for the announcement of Fergie's album on Sony Columbia Records. "You have to come out and clarify, otherwise it will be very troublesome for those gang members in Queens to be provoked. Who knows what they will do."
"Okay, I'll contact the reporter right away, do you know who that ‘hearted person’ is?" Song Ya asked.
"Who knows, it's nothing more than your enemies~www.mtlnovel.com~ This kind of thing can be done by sending a few small characters. The rumors are spreading, and we can't find the source." Newman said .
"Ok, thanks."
Fortunately, the relationship with NAS will not catch the blindness of the underground situation in New York. This is not a trivial matter. Song Ya quickly asked Taraji to find a relationship media, which happened to be interviewed through the "Girlfriend Incident".
"Amy? My driver asked for leave. She drove me to pick me up. Your imagination is too rich."
Early in the morning, Song Ya walked to the campus carrying a schoolbag, and chatted with a few reporters along the way.
"What do you think of Queens Rapper's accusation that Miss Fergie's song is using London Bridge to imply Queen Bridge's remarks?"
After a few questions, the reporter who communicated well earlier asked.
"Queens Bridge?" He was at a loss, and he said after the reporter added an explanation: "If you mean the Battle of Queens Bridge, it has nothing to do with my song. I went to London to run WhereIsTheLove with Fergie. It was time to stop by and visit Tower Bridge, and I was inspired to write the song London Bridge."
"And how old was I in the early 1980s? I'm not sensitive to that kind of past. My good brother NAS is a guy from Queens, a hip-hop artist in New York. I like it all from Queens, the Bronx, or Brooklyn. ." Then he pleased a few more words.
"What about Harlem?" a reporter asked.
"The same, I like it all, so to speak, I don't hate any singer, whether he sings hip-hop or rock, or whatever." He replied.
"Then Director Jennifer Lynch who quarreled with you in the media?" The reporter chased and refused to let go.
"OK OK."
He stopped, pointing to the schoolbag on his back and smiled: "I just want to learn knowledge quietly, let me go, OK?"
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It's impossible to let it go. Even if the reporter thought, Song Ya didn't want it. Fei Ji's first single was all about hype. Fire ranena`
ondon
In the first week of id’s b list because of the dissatisfaction with the number of days, it only entered the list at a low position. In the second week, a record and Sony Columbia Records will be fully exerted. She was the first to appear on a national talk show interview and participated in the Chicago meeting under the control of all parties The small and medium-sized black DJs are also exerting their strength in the whole meter range.
March 13th, ondon
id skyrocketed to No. 12 on the b list, behind Whitney Houston Ihavenothg.
Sony Columbia Records and Newman are very satisfied with this ranking, but lower than Songya's expectations.
In terms of sales, the trend was completely opposite to that of music reviews. The mainstream media didn't like it very much. Professional music reviews had mixed reviews. The bottom hip-hop listeners were scolded because of Fergie's skin color, but they sold well.
According to Sony Columbia Records, it’s not a problem at all to cross the platinum line in North Rice. It’s even more popular globally than some of Song Ya’s own singles. People in Europe, Latin America and Oceania have paid for it, even the seemingly aggrieved British themselves. Secretly bought.
Fergie's bold and hot dance in V is very attractive. With the slightly metaphorical lyrics, ap has discovered the **** qualities of this short girl, just like the song composed for Milla Jovovich. Same to De Klerk. The key to the melody is the melody claw ears. After listening to this song several times, I have been reverberating in my head, Lending, Lending and Lending.
Philby wrote in Rolling Stone magazine.
So the follow-up hype should be released, and the heat cannot stop for a moment.
"Dila, how is the contact with pérezprado's family"
Song Ya appeared in Hyde Park and walked to the old house where Aunt Susie lived while talking on the phone. Amy, who was wearing sunglasses and still dressed casually, helped him carry his schoolbag, kept a long distance, and dropped out in a low profile. Behind. The click of the shutter of a reporter not far away could reach the ears of both of them, but they all pretended to be undetected.
The accompaniment of the song abono5 was re-arranged and mixed on the original song of the same name by pérezprado. It is not enough to buy the sampling rights. It must be approved by the composer or fully authorized by the copyright owner with the management right of the track to be used. The copyright of the composition must also have the joint signature of pérezprado, and only the share of the joint signature is negotiable.
Pérezprado himself died a few years ago, so the copyright is now in the hands of his family.
"They ask for all the copyright of the composition, and the signature can only have the name pérezprado." Dilay replied, "No way, when I heard that you want to buy it, everyone was talking to the lion, especially Fergie's ondon recently.
The id was on fire, and Warner Music even told me that the previous sampling rights were still sold cheaply. They regretted it. "
How could that be possible? The new abono5 has been re-arranged and mixed, "Go on, tell them that I like Mr. Pérezprado very much. Is this new song a tribute to him?"
"Come on, Mr. Pérezprado has passed away, and his family lives by keeping the copyright of the songs he had before his death. No matter how nice you say it, it won't work for them."
Dile suggested, “In fact, it’s not as good as you just use it without authorization, wait for them to come over and then delay the lawsuit. What they can’t afford, the final out-of-court settlement will definitely cost far less than the exclusive royalty share of the composer’s signature. "
"Well, doing this will ruin my personal settings" Song Ya said hesitantly.
"This kind of thing is not uncommon in the record industry. Your friends, Roberto Klevell and David Cole have done this, more than once. They are not still writing songs to diva Mariah Carey."
Dile said, "Their candc music factory lost this kind of lawsuit twice in 1990 and 1991. They lost money but still made a profit. The akehappen they wrote to Mariah Carey this year was also accused. There is a high probability that it is out of court. Reconciliation, a hit single can be settled with about half a million dollars. If you go through friendly negotiations in advance, the price will definitely not come down."
"I will think about it again. You continue to keep in touch with pérezprado's family. Half of the copyright of the composition, no, more than half, I am willing to cooperate."
After all, the original song belongs to someone else. Song Ya can do nothing if something goes wrong. He is not the same as Roberto Klevell and David Cole. Those two have been in the music industry for many years and are both old It's greasy, so although Mariah Carey has worked with them for many years, she is far from them as important as the honest Walt.
"Okay, I will continue to stare." Dile hung up.
Song Ya opened the door, Aunt Susie, Connie, Tony, and Little Emily were all waiting, and Amy came in soon.
After a sumptuous dinner, the family gathered for a chat. At present, the family is very honest. There is no big hidden danger except that Connie’s boyfriend is a bit diligent. Connie is also very careful. Song Ya treats her A very serious warning, she basically does not take her boyfriend home, anyway, with the income from her charity organization, raising a little white face outside is enough.
"Ii." Song Ya walked into the study that had been away for a long time, and called Mariah Carey alone, "I heard that your akehappen is the defendant."
"Yes, Roberto and David kept me and the company in the dark. This song uses some other people's melody." Mariah Carey was very upset about this. "I asked them to solve this problem as quickly as possible. It must not be delayed until the start of my tour in July." She complained.
Song Ya comforted her a few words, "Are you having any difficulties lately?" She asked suddenly.
"I have said that this is hype in all aspects of difficult gossip news. I will break up with Fergie soon. I promised you, didn't it?" Song Ya said.
"Well, forget it, don't talk about it, we haven't seen each other for a long time, I miss you very much." She acted like a baby.
"Me too, when will you come to Chicago" Song Ya couldn't help it. "If you don't have a chance, please bear with me. My plan is steadily implemented."
"Okay." The two talked on the phone for a long time, and then hung up after saying goodnight to each other.
Song Ya thought about the hot mobile phone, and then dialed Xue Linfen's number, "Xue Lin, has the progress of the play caught up, or should I go visit the class" he smiled.
"Don't" she hurriedly refused, "I'm rushing, I'm very busy every day, and the relationship with the director is not good, so I plan to leave the group as soon as possible after shooting the film. Maybe I will go to Chicago for a while. ."she says.
"Okay, then I'll wait for you." Song Ya laughed.
"Don't be a foolish boy." She couldn't help but smile after she said it.
Song Ya asked her, "Why do you have a bad relationship with the director because the crew has been waiting for you for six weeks"
"There are some reasons for this. Actually, it's because the director wants more cool images." She was distressed about it. "But I didn't agree to him. There was clearly no relevant clause in the contract before joining the group. Now Hollywood is looking for me. Movies are all pictures of this, I'm tired of it." She said.
"Where is Jennifer Lynch's love for Helena" Song Ya asked. She had exposed scenes in the second-generation movie.
"I agreed to take that part of the shot at the time, but asked to cut it off afterwards, but she still kept it secretly." She said, "I didn't agree in the contract I signed."
"Then you can sue her." Song Ya said.
"Forget it, it's time to recognize a so-called friend." She replied, "Anyway, we won't cooperate anymore. Beimi Cinemas has delayed the schedule of this movie to September, and the box office payout is ironclad. She It's not going to be better in the future."
"You are still thinking about her now"
Forget it, Song Ya knows that her personality is like this, soft, "I will help you walk around with David Geffen or Spielberg or Katzenberg. I will do business with them in partnership."
This sentence made her laugh for a long time.
Early the next morning, Song Ya went to school from the old house. At the door, he turned around and kissed Amy, who was dressed in old-fashioned pajamas and unkempt, and then got into Old Mike's car.
This record hammer was exclusively revealed by the related media and soon detonated the whole rice.
The headline of the gossip magazine caught AP and Fergie’s best friend in their old residence, and almost concealed them from everyone. The picture is a picture of Song Ya and Amy walking one after another on the road at night, and the next one is the second one. The two kissed close at the door early in the morning.
"Miss Fergie, can you talk about your relationship with AP?"
"Fitch, what do you think of your girlfriend now"
"Miss Fergie, can you talk a few words?"
Ap stolen food to leave evidence, Fergie scheduled an interview with the skylight, and rushed back to Chicago overnight to question the crime. The reporters blocked Fergie at the airport and posed a stinky face. After no response, they chased Chicago. For a while, Hyde Park reporters gathered again, as if back. In the heyday of the Frank case.
"Fitch's car stopped, she went in, she was very angry." In the broadcast screen, Fergie got out of the car angrily, slammed the door, and pushed her agent Jimmy away to persuade him to rush into the villa.
"Puff."
The door was closed, she looked at the people waiting inside, and finally couldn't help but smile, "Dangdangdang, how is my acting skills" she asked in a pose.
"Very, very good, dear." Song Ya stepped forward and picked her up and turned around and praised.
But when she put her down, she hugged Song Ya tightly, with her head on her chest, unwilling to separate.
"What's wrong with you" Song Ya asked.
"Nothing." She sniffed, wiped a hand on her face, and then walked to the sofa silently and sat down.
"The makeup artist touches up the makeup." Yeremov saw the tears on her face and said quickly to the next scene, "Fuji, you want to go out in half an hour."
Aunt Susie, Connie, and Little Emily acted as the audience. They were happily watching the show. From time to time, they opened the tightly drawn curtains and pointed to the press outside reporters.
Probably only the two parties, Song Ya and Fergie, have a different kind of tacit understanding in their hearts, so the two of them are not in a good mood. Song Ya leaned against the wall with hands in his pockets and said nothing, while Fergie looked like a The make-up artist still draws on the face like a wooden man.
"It's almost time, Fergie, let's try it first. Like last time, if you have experience, don't be nervous." Yeremov looked at his watch, clapping his hands and urged, "This is your one-man show."
Fergie's tears flowed again uncontrollably.
"This" the makeup artist looked at Yeremov with embarrassment.
"This doesn't fit the hip-hop girl's personality, but let's forget it, so be it, there is no time." Yeremov said displeasedly, "Figi, remember the script, you first."
Fergie didn't seem to hear any explanation from him. She walked to Song Ya who silently looked at her, put her arms around his neck, and suddenly wailed like a three-year-old child.
"It's not like that. You didn't listen to a word of what I said to you earlier." Yeremov was outraged.
"Shut up, Yeremov"
Song Ya stopped him and stroked the girl's hair tenderly, "It's alright, don't cry, please"
Amy packed a big travel bag from upstairs and dragged a trolley suitcase. "What's wrong with Fergie" she handed it to Jimmy.
"Fitch's time is over." Jimmy reminded quietly.
"Oooooo"
Fergie seemed to have forgotten everything except crying.
"What's wrong with her" Amy cast a suspicious look at Song Ya.
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"It's okay, it's okay. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" Song Ya gently patted Fergie on the back, "Okay, my dear, don't let everyone wait too long. This is very important to your career."
"Uuuuu" Feiji's tears were about to stay in the river, the makeup that had just been applied was all spent, she finally released her hand, turned around and took the travel bag from Jimmy, carried it on her body, and walked outside the door, taking a step towards Song Yasan Turning back, "Goodbye." She said softly.
"Be strong, girl." Song Ya was a little choked on her own, "Goodbye."
andiknoit'shardbutigottait,
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"Okay, let's practice first." Before Yeremov finished speaking, Fergie had already opened the door.
The flashing lights outside made the night like daylight.
She stood at the door, looked back at Song Ya, bowed her head, avoided the flash of the flashlight, and took a big step.
"Fxxk did not act according to the script" Yeremov complained furiously.
"Sorry, sorry." Jimmy pulled the box and followed out quickly.
"I think she's acting well, crying so sad, and emotionally fxxk sincere." Aunt Susie said, "I have improved too much from last time."
"Yeah, I think so too. I'm all" Connie rubbed the corners of her eyes, "I almost cried."
Bang
Everyone was looking back, and suddenly Song Ya fell to the ground, shocking everyone.
"Ap" The nearest Amy reacted first and squatted down to push him.
"Oh my God, Brother Alex used to love Sister Fergie so much in his heart, you see, I fainted so sad for her." Little Emily said sadly.
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Of course Song Ya didn't fainted because of excessive sadness. "I'm fine, I'm fine." He shook his head and quickly stopped Yeremov who was already dialing 911.
"Ali..." The family was all around, "Are you really okay? Don't be too sad, just a girl." Aunt Susie said, "Isn't there any more?" She pushed Amy. Adams.
"It really doesn't matter, don't be nervous." Song Ya rolled his eyes and touched Amy's head, who was crying, "Look." He stood up and bounced on the spot, indicating that his body is fine.
Yeremov stared at him for ten seconds. "It seems that there is no need to call an ambulance." He called the family doctor again.
"No, Yeremov," Song Ya said.
"Let's check it." Yeremov didn't listen to him. "Your health is not a trivial matter boss."
"Ok."
Song Ya knew that he was in the immediate interests of many people, so he didn't insist, "I will go upstairs and take a rest."
Everyone accompanied him upstairs to the small bedroom that had been vacant since Taraji moved out. The maid hurriedly cleaned the bed. He couldn't hold back Aunt Susie and Connie, so he had to lie down.
After being cared by them for a while, the room became clean. He only asked Amy to stay and take care of him, "Pour me a glass of brandy."
"Yeah." Amy, still in her pajamas, with messy hair, went out to get the wine and put it on the bedside, with a few pillows in her other hand, and stuffed them up so that she could lie down and go again. Turn on the TV and switch to the entertainment news station.
Her dress was designed by Yeremov. She looks more prettier than Fergie. If she dresses up normally, the people who eat melons may not be so unacceptable to this third party's **** plot. Only by being robbed of her boyfriend by a girl who wants to be famous, not good-looking, and whose clothes are still so bad, will the people truly feel worthless for Fergie.
In addition, her character had always been Fergie’s best friend, and she was 100% trusted by Fergie to stay with her. Only when she did such a thing would Fergie become the so-called "perfect victim" and gain everything. sympathy.
Of course, his own fancy personality also makes this incident more authentic and credible.
Although they are all speculations about selling records, neither he nor Fergie will be able to tell the truth in the future. It is conceivable that Amy will have to remember this stain for a long time.
Moreover, due to the agreement between herself and Mariah Carey, it is impossible for her to be declared as the next real girlfriend by the officials...
"Amy, stop busy." He put his arms around the girl. "What did Yeremov tell you afterwards."
"We will continue to wear that old-fashioned clothes for a while and keep a low profile." She said.
Song Ya pondered for a while and asked, "Would you like to resign you to Hayden? Fergie is about to become popular. Between you and Fergie, it is self-explanatory what choice Jimmy will make. Therefore, between you and your agent The interests between the two are already inconsistent."
"I listen to you," she said.
"Ok."
Really good, but this made me feel bad for her even more. At this time, there was a scene of Fergie leaving home in tears on the TV.
"Fitch seems to have the truth. This is the second time she has left as she cried away from the scumbag. Although as is the owner of the record company who praised her, she also personally built London for her.
id, ihateuiloveu and other popular singles, but which girl can stand her boyfriend stealing every single thing? And this time the object of stealing food is my girlfriend..."
The female reporter was indignant for Fergie at the scene, “Don’t leave your best friend at home with her boyfriend. Fergie paid the price for her youth and simplicity. She cried very sadly when she left Hyde Park, far worse than in London.
id's v is so wild and open. "
The picture cuts back to the studio, "Hahaha..." The only male host was overjoyed.
"What are you laughing at?" The two female guests were unhappy.
"This thing is obvious, right? As it is **** to pass this test, that girl is also blond and white, and his preferences are known all over the world." said the male host.
"But this time as's vision is obviously a problem." A female guest said, "How does Fergie's best friend compare to her? Fame? Body? Look? Or style? Behold, she always wears my grandmother. I don’t know how to take care of myself!"
The TV picture was taken on the street before Amy, it was the last time she walked out of the Siren Café, with her messy hair and outdated jacket, which seemed to bubbling at first glance.
"But Fergie took the same path back then, right?" the male host said, "She and Mira..."
The screen switch turned into a framed comparison between Mila and Fergie. The Fergie inside was completely blown out by Mila. Of course, the picture selected by the TV station for Mila was a cover photo taken by her for vogue magazine.
"Mila Jovovich's billionaire father doesn't like as very much, otherwise they are really good, no matter in terms of height or status." Another female guest nodded in agreement.
"Wait, what we should discuss is the immediate matter." The previous female guest pulled the topic back, "We all agree that as is a scumbag, right?"
The other two nodded.
"This best friend of Fergie is..., isn't it?" She actively silenced.
"There is no doubt about this, Fergie trusts her so much." The two also agreed.
"Fuji deserves sympathy, at least she did nothing wrong in this matter, she is a pure victim, if we don't discuss what role she played when As and Mira broke up before." Another female guest said.
"Mila didn't treat her as a bestie at least," the male host said.
"Close it." Song Ya took a deep breath, "Call Yeremov in." He didn't want to let Amy look down.
Amy, who has been confused and stupid and promised everything this time, finally knows how good she is this time. She watched the TV dullly, her face was pale, and after a long time she said "Oh", went to turn off the TV, and walked out the door in despair. Yeremov.
"Yelemov, during this period of time, Amy has been isolated from the outside world. She has done a lot for me and Fergie. I don't want her to be hurt anymore."
Song Ya said to Yeremov.
"Don't worry, there is nothing wrong with her now," Yeremov said.
"Huh?" Song Ya stared at him.
"Uh, I mean now that she doesn’t need to pay anything anymore. She can take over the job she wants in a while. Trust me, her benefits will come soon. The gossip media will soon find that she is your shotheoney. The heroine in song v, then, what is her surname, where did she grow up, and the topic of such a beautiful appearance can quickly stir up her fame. This is what we planned before, boss , Did you forget something after you fainted just now?"
Yeremov looked at him suspiciously.
"No, I'm just confirming with you that there is nothing bad for Amy in Fergie's premiere announcement plan, right?" He asked.
"No, Jimmy will send an official statement for Fergie tomorrow, and the relationship with you has come to an end, officially broke up and blessed Barabara. She will not mention Amy again, for the sake of a generous personality." Yeremov replied.
"The doctor is here." Amy appeared at the door again.
"Well, let's leave As and the doctor alone for a while, Amy, come over, I'll tell you something." Yeremov led Amy away.
The family doctor carefully measured blood pressure and the like, and did a simple concussion test, but no problems were found. “Resume more and try to keep your emotions stable. If you have time, it is best to come to the hospital for a comprehensive examination.” He explained carefully. .
Song Ya didn't lie on the bed anymore, he was in good health, he sent the doctor away, and when he came back he entered the study alone.
Not only was his memory no problem, he also had a lot more things.
This time the Apocalypse was very overbearing, and he directly sent a movie, plus the original soundtrack of the movie, a total of 16 songs!
More than an hour of video and sound data made his head almost unbearable, so he fainted.
The movie is the one that got a lot of fragments before. There are also several songs in the original soundtrack of the sixteen songs that have been apocalyptic, including shooodbye and utbe.
"Does the Apocalypse plug-in let me go to Hollywood?"
He summarized it carefully, trying to find out how to get a movie completely.
The opportunity was naturally that the apocalypse song he got when he broke up with Fergie ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and also got some movie clips, and then the whole movie suddenly got into his head.
This includes the opening of the movie that Apocalypse had done before. The soundtrack is shotheoney, I remember it was obtained when dancing with Fergie.
There is also boutit. In the movie, it is the last group performance soundtrack that the male and female lead participated in. It was obtained when he danced with Shakira in the studio of Columbia Pictures.
Utbe was obtained when he was in Highland Park and Shakira at the pier. The movie clip is a romantic double dance between the male and female lead.
There are also clips of the male protagonist alone on the balcony, which were also obtained from a balcony in a similar scene when I filmed v.
The excerpts of the male lead helping the female lead to practice dance were obtained when he helped Charis Theron to complete the lifting during the interview with the female lead.
In the movie, the male protagonist and his buddies playing basketball, I took Tony and others to help Escobe to shoot v, which was also obtained when playing basketball on the basketball court.
"1234567..."
Song Ya repeatedly confirmed several times, "Could it be that the collection of seven movie clips can summon the whole movie!?" He muttered to himself, in addition to this movie, he had also revealed some other movie clips before, such as The one with Xiao Lizi and Amy...
There are endless possibilities in the future!
"Movie and music doubles, it's done!" After he wanted to understand, he was suddenly ecstatic.
"Since the Apocalypse plug-in talks, it would be too stupid if I didn't make it out of this movie. There are also various commodities that will appear in this future movie. As long as you dig hard, you will definitely find more money-making opportunities!"
When the mood calmed down, he began to calmly think, "Then the first step is to plan well, how can I complete this steu (dancing out of my life)."
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He is good at music, so the first thing I sorted out is the 16 music in the original soundtrack. In fact, the soundtrack is more than 16 songs. For the convenience of writing, it is limited to the original soundtrack.)
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Except for sho??the?oney which has been released with the first album of'a+', the others are new songs that have never been released. Among them, you can sing solo say?odbye, dear?ife, i\'a?she, fee\' ?ysef, ovey, ade six songs, a boy group a\'t?cha, male and female chorus bout?it, t?up, give?it?up?to?, for?the?ove four songs, women There are four solo songs 80\'s?joii?the?dan and u?ust?be.
In addition to the different singers, the style is all hip-hop and rhythm and blues music that I mainly focus on. The female part is completely rhythm and blues. The singing style is similar. The style is the same as the'chii pepper)' Lossonda in the tc group under Face Records. The black-sounding pure rhythm and blues Fergie can't sing, the whispering style of Mariah Carey is not suitable, and Shakira is unwilling to transform...
Song Ya simplifies a bit, press the talent pool of a+ record, there is no need to sing each song with a different person, except for the male singer part, just get a female R&B singer, the template is Luo Song Up.
As for the chorus song of the boy group, it is still the same. Ask Al and the others to make up the number.
"By the way, Al is also busy with his first album, so I just stuffed this a\'t?cha into his first album, so as to save his album sales from being too ugly. Well, that's it."
According to my current strength, the song can be recorded quickly and not in a hurry. The first priority is to sign a powerful female R&B singer. Unfortunately, this time the Apocalypse is the original soundtrack. There is no v. I only hear the singer’s voice and I can’t see him. Otherwise, it’s OK. Start drawing to find people and look for them.
"Huh? No one can be found on the original soundtrack this time. My previous Apocalypse songs are fine!"
He recalled the previous Apocalypse V. Only one female singer was qualified, the one in epirestated, who was very powerful. It just so happened that he had Mariah Carey knocked her off in this timeline, and now he can give her back. For the first first-class song, there are also four male and female choruses that belong to her, yes, that's it.
Just look for it. Now the limelight of the Harlem shooting case has passed. He picked up the phone and said, "Goodman, I have something to tell you. Come on."
He had thought about finding someone a long time ago, and he also asked about it. The kind of people who can draw the face of the suspect according to the description of the witnesses are mostly in the law enforcement system or related teaching units, because the singers in Tianqi V still don’t know. How old or even born or not, and there is a high probability that he will become a public figure in the future. It will be bad if he is discovered that his own "foresight" will be bad, so he needs to find a painter who is old enough to die. Leaving the law enforcement unit, the tone is also tight, and this is the safest way.
"Then next... what am I doing?"
Suddenly he started thinking about making a movie, and his time suddenly became insufficient. It takes more than an hour to watch the whole movie carefully. He temporarily put it aside, "Eremov!"
He called Yeremov in and said excitedly, "I want to invest in a movie, I'm a screenwriter and a starring role..."
Still speaking, Yeremov stepped forward and touched his forehead, "Are you really okay, boss? Do you want to go to the hospital for a full-body check now?"
Song Ya stared at him fiercely until he went back, "I now have a good idea in my mind. I want to turn it into a script. What should I do?"
"Learn to write scripts? The University of Chicago has related courses, right?" Yeremov replied.
"Well, I will apply for one in the next school season, and then?" Song Ya continued to ask.
"..."
Yeremov continued to look at him suspiciously, "Then the investment lab team started filming. The film industry is also an industry. Now the division of labor is very fine, streamlined production, and Hollywood is the most professional place in the world."
"You are familiar with the film industry, right?"
"of course."
"What's the general process?" Song Ya asked, "I'm going to invest myself and start a film company by myself." He must make as much money as possible into his pocket for Tianqi's films.
"Uh... you really didn't..."
"Yelemov!"
"Okay, okay, first of all, there must be a script, and then the script is compared with the copyright library to confirm that there is no legal risk, or if you are confident that you can win the lawsuit when you start filming with the hidden risk, you must find the production company at the beginning. , Appoint a producer.” Yeremov said. “Of course, the premise is that there is no budget negotiation when multiple investments are involved.”
"I invest myself, produce my own film, be a producer myself, and be an executive producer," Song Ya said.
"Uh... well, you have the final say."
Yeremov continued, "Then there is the budget. In fact, people in the industry can estimate a more accurate preliminary figure after getting the script. After the film project is approved, the producer will make a specific budget, or the director can fix it first. Let him and the screenwriter make a split screen script and then determine the budget... Anyway, it is very flexible."
"You can handle this executive producer, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Uh, are you really okay?"
"You have the disease!"
Yeremov wiped his sweat and said, "Okay, okay, and then I will get the distribution company, or go to the independent film festival to find potential buyers after the film is shot..."
"I want to make a commercial film, with youth idols and singing and dancing."
"..."
Yeremov is almost speechless, "Then it’s best to confirm the distribution company before shooting, because this kind of film is very horrible. But now the song and dance film is not popular... Boss, us, don’t be too impulsive. Compensation for your ideals and smashed money to win Amy? Or think that Whitney Houston’s bodyguards are selling well and want to play tickets? Believe me, Hollywood doesn’t like singers to enter the arena very much, and they will all ridicule you constantly. It's like treating Madonna."
"Don't worry about this, um... forget it, just get the script out first, right?" Song Ya felt that he was really too anxious. Yeremov's reaction now is normal. The next school season is about to fall, so I took advantage of this time to eat this movie thoroughly.
"Yes, it doesn't matter if you don't have a script. There are novels or outlines. We can find scriptwriters who are willing to add and modify them without a signature. It's all things that can be done with money." Yeremov said.
"Okay, I get it."
Song Ya nodded, it's better. I was worried that I might not be able to get a course. The University of Chicago courses were very unfriendly to actual employment. It is estimated that the screenwriting course can't escape the history of drama.
"Then I will..." Yeremov wanted to slip away.
"Wait."
Song Ya always felt that she had forgotten something and thought for a long time, "By the way, I want to find Spielberg or David Geffen to find a role for Xue Linfen, do you think it is appropriate?"
"Puff..." Yeremov almost spit out blood, "No... not suitable, right?"
"It's okay to ask? I know Spielberg is making a movie called Schindler's List." Song Ya said, "I'm doing business with them, you know, they will sell me face."
"Impossible." Yeremov decisively denied. "Schindler's list is a movie that shows the tragic encounters of Jewish people in World War II. How could it be possible to look for the actress like Xue Linfen who has filmed the moonlight."
"So..."
Song Yaxin said that the movie really hurt her, Yeremov is also Jewish, and his judgment on this kind of thing is not wrong. "Then I will call and ask if the appointments of other movies are appropriate?"
"It's okay to ask questions if you think they will sell your face, but don't ask for the role directly. It is not a big problem to ask for a later audition round." Yeremov said, "David Geffen can Just ask, his Geffen film industry is pretty recent. Just forget the busy people like Spielberg. You can ask Catherine, the president of Amperin Entertainment under him."
Taraji coordinated Fergie's first album and announcement on a+ Records. Song Ya thought for a while, didn't call her back, directly found the phone number of David Geffen and Catherine, and called first.
"Xue Linfen?" David Geffen was surprised, "I don't have a project suitable for her to play the lead role. If she is willing to be a supporting role with few roles, I can help." He was very happy.
"Supporting role? The heroine is..." Song Ya hesitated. Although Xue Linfen received low-cost movies with a low budget, she has always been the protagonist, and one of the worst is the protagonist.
"Haha..." David Geffen smiled, "The project director is Neil Jordan, the starring is Tom Cruise, Brad Pitt and Antonio Banderas, and the heroine is a little girl~www.mtlnovel.com ~The budget is 64 million."
Song Ya knows that Neil Jordan won four Oscar nominations for last year’s crying game, and won the best original screenplay. The male protagonists are all popular male stars. Needless to say, Brad Pitt was the big-selling movie River Love last year. The male lead, Antonio Banderas, is one of the most popular male stars in Latin America and has just entered Hollywood not long ago.
With such a powerful lineup, Xue Linfen wants to be a heroine, not to mention that there is no heroine suitable for her age.
"Can the supporting role give her a better chance to audition?" Song Ya said while looking at Yeremov, who kept reminding himself.
"No problem, let her contact the casting director of that movie. I think her agent will not know who she should find." David Geffen agreed.
"Look, it's very easy, David is very generous." Song Ya put down the phone and said to Yeremov.
"I guess your business is very big?" Yeremov asked.
"It's normal, it's just a technology company that is expected to go public." Song Ya pretended to be forced and called Catherine again.
"Xue Linfen? Haha, we happen to have a project in our hands. There is a role that suits her very well, called the theftstones). Filming will start in May. One of the leading roles. Her mother role in the play will be played by Elizabeth Taylor. It just so happens that Hollywood thinks that the two have similar temperaments. I actually considered the idea of ​​letting her play Taylor's daughter. However, the role is very competitive, she may not be able to do so, and I never interfere with the casting of the crew."
Catherine smiled.
"Then I will ask her to audition? Can you give a later audition round?" Song Ya asked.
"Let her come, the audition has actually been two rounds." Catherine hung up.
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Song Ya immediately called Xue Linfen to tell the two good news, she still didn't take it seriously, and coped with the child with a cheerful attitude like last time.
"Hmph, Xuelin, don't underestimate me, let Tim contact Geffen Pictures and Amperin Entertainment as soon as possible." Song Ya stopped joking with her, and hung up the phone very ‘president’ after speaking.
"Us."
Goodman is here, Song Ya entrusted him with the task of finding an old man who is proficient in criminal investigation simulation portraits, "Okay, I want to find a way." He wrote it down, but didn't ask much, "Just right, there is something to tell you. ."
Goodman brought bad news. In the fluorescent agent poisoning case in New York, the vulture lawyer hired by the other party began to engage in trouble, and kept applying for additional witnesses during the court session. It was basically the presence of the heretheovev fluorescent party footage. Staff, including director Larry, as well as Sony Columbia Records producer, photographer, associate director and other staff, as well as Fergie, Amy, Al and other actors.
"These bastards."
Song Ya knows that this is a common way of resorting to lawsuits to force stars to choose heavy settlements. Their goal is not to win the lawsuit, but to make the lawsuit as big as possible to embarrass the stars. For example, it is good to apply for summoning Fergie and Amy to testify at this time. The news broke.
Then they are good at harassing the social circle of stars. For example, Larry and others have been asked to make publicity for the fluorescent agent, and they will face the entanglement of whether to perjury themselves when they go to court. Although I did not put pressure on them, and the court would not agree to summon so many witnesses, people like myself who cause trouble to social relations will definitely be alienated by social relations in the future. After all, everyone is very busy. No time to wipe other people's faults.
Of course, a star who is a busy man is even more reluctant to be present in court. Apart from the time cost, every time he enters and leaves the court, his reputation is hurt.
"They reduced the settlement amount to 8 million." Goodman said.
"Let them die." Song Ya cursed.
"But you have to prepare a psychological price." Goodman said. "Hamlin suggested that as long as the total settlement amount does not exceed one million, we can compromise..."
"I won't let those idiots do what they want." He thought about it calmly. "You let Yeremov send some news, saying that I am young and more money. I would rather give the lawyers the money than pay them a dime. ."
"I know that, but we must have a default bottom line?" Goodman asked.
"Last time Ford paid the plaintiffs $7,500 each, right?"
Song Ya replied, "At this price, the plaintiff who was poisoned at the party would cost $7,500 per person. My stupid'fan' organizer can give it a little bit more appropriately. The money is also a lot. They used fxxk. The fluorescent agent has nothing to do with me!"
Goodman mentally calculated, "Then our bottom line is about 200,000 dollars?" He said, "The vulture lawyers at this price will definitely not agree. They themselves estimate that they will lose money."
"Either lose money, or leave with a small loss, and let them choose by themselves. If I dare to harass me, I have to be prepared to pay the price." Song Ya said. A lot? I want to do that too.
"What to kill? Forget it." Goodman didn't bother with the Chinese idiom he finally came up with. "Okay, I will inform Hamlin that you also have to prepare to go to court in New York. They will definitely Test your determination."
At this time the phone rang, it was Mariah Carey, and Goodman had the opportunity to leave.
"Hello……"
She squeezed her throat and spoke deliberately, "I have been waiting for your call."
"Just broke up, a lot of things need to be dealt with." Song Ya smiled, "I didn't lie to you ii, I did it."
"Hmm." She was obviously very happy, "Are you still busy? Should I call later?"
"No... you wait."
As soon as I was about to talk, the study door was knocked, "Come in." He had to put people in first, the general manager of Barn and two executives.
"There are so many reporters outside. I just saw Goodman. Is the New York case okay?" The other party put a stack of documents in front of him, "The factory needs to continue to add more people to reach full capacity."
"Then you are busy, call me when you have time, and wait for you later." Mariah Carey was so gentle and considerate, she took the initiative to hang up.
"The New York case will be fought for a long time. More manpower?"
It’s easy to add more people and it’s hard to lay off. Song Ya has a headache when seeing more than 30 vacancies in the recruitment plan document, "How are our products selling?"
"Very good, especially New York and here."
The general manager of Barn Company also knew something to add to the persuasiveness this time. An executive took out a cassette tape and inserted it into the video recorder after getting permission. With dancing style music and lights, the men and women danced wildly, the fluorescent substance painted on their faces drawn green lines in the dark.
"There are many nightclubs that have regular fluorescent nights, which has become a trend, and customers are buying it." The general manager said excitedly.
"What did I say to you last time?"
Song Ya casually threw the document back on the table, "Properly raise the price before it runs at full capacity to increase our profit margins, and at the same time develop different colors to keep the technology ahead."
"So?" The general manager hesitated and pointed to the recruitment plan on the table. "If the price increases, the current sales momentum will be greatly affected."
"Not hiring people. The fluorescent agent factory used to have more than 50 people. After taking on the after-sales service of Barn Company in China, it increased to more than 60. Last time, it recruited more than 20 front-line workers and clerical and technical personnel. , Now it's almost over a hundred people. It won't take long for another thirty more..."
"I tried desperately to bring the goods and to bear the lawsuit. Who is working for whom?"
Song Ya was upset about the New York lawsuit ~www.mtlnovel.com~Profit! profit! I want profit! If I see a loss in the 1993 financial statement again, you will all go to me! "
This sentence was too deterrent, "Okay, OK, let's re-plan." The three of them hurriedly took back the documents and video tapes, and left in panic.
As soon as the people here left, Scout's phone number arrived again, and the second batch of containers from Huaguo Garment Factory had arrived at the port.
"In the future, we will maintain a long-term cooperative relationship with distributors at all levels. This time the volume is very large. We plan to distribute goods all over the rice. Due to the pressure of repayment, the current a+ apparel still lacks 3 million working capital. We need a loan. ."
The clothing industry is very annoying at this point. A+ Apparel is also defaulting on the payment of its joint venture garment factory in China, so it needs a soft sister currency loan to maintain production, and it also needs a loan to maintain it. The larger the company operates.
"can."
The stall is getting bigger and bigger, and things are complicated, but Song Ya doesn't want to be separated from the business of a senior manager or the like. Everything is done by himself, "Can it be loaned out?" he asked.
"No problem, our sales were so hot last time."
Scout also asked about the New York case. After the fluorescent agent case was used to publicize Barn’s products according to Eli’s approach, the effect is now positive, but the ready-to-wear garments have been repeatedly mentioned with toxic fluorescent agents. It's definitely not a good thing, so Scout is more worried.
"It's going to be a long time, I don't plan to reconcile easily." Song Ya replied, "It's the same sentence, I will repeatedly deepen the impression of the public in the media, you also have to check the quality, don't make big mistakes."
"rest assured."
The two began to coordinate the publicity plan and the company's resource allocation, and they talked until late.
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Another week later, Song Ya has been hiding on the campus to avoid the limelight and busy with business affairs. The media soon lost interest in him and started chasing after just relying on ondon.
id got fourth on the b chart, Fergie, they like this more and more popular, the first white female hip-hop singer.
In addition to dissing with Lisa in the left eye, Fergie once again complained about the children's company section of MGM TV, and made no secret that her successor, Jennifer Love Hewitt, could have various resources at the age of fourteen. Not angry. A former friend, Renee of the Wild Orchid group under rca records, tried to get close to the heat, but she was ridiculed in public. Those black female singers who have been complaining about her breaking into the hip-hop field have never heard anything good from her.
For example, the rap queen Latifah complains that her song is banned, and it’s okay for white girls to sing similar songs. Fergie responded that she should not think that her name is een and she really regards herself as a queen, and it’s 1993 and the times are different. Alluding to the other party has passed away. In fact, Latifah was only five years older than her, and the first album was released in the late 1980s.
For this, Song Ya had to call and apologize to Motown Records, where La Tifa was located. Fortunately, the other party admitted that he did not compete in the endoftheroad consecutive championships, and did not let La Tifa continue to respond and intensify the conflict.
For example, Lori’s ex-girlfriend, the Detroit female singer who has long since truly passed away, said that she could have a sleep with AP today. When asked by this reporter, she said that she disdain to respond to nobody.
In short, she said everything she didn't allow her to say, only those things that might really touch Song Ya Ni Lin did not dare to say.
After the girlfriend robbed her boyfriend, the public generally sympathized with her. Besides, it is not a problem that the hip-hop singer’s mouth is big and aggressive. So her current behavior will lose the favor of some mainstream audiences, but that kind of people would not buy it. Hip-hop style records, so in fact, there is no negative impact on sales, but it is good for maintaining the popularity. Develop like this, ondon
id may even win the b list.
Song Ya was a little angry at her being out of control at first, but she didn't say much because of the good sales momentum. Fergie is very smart, and she wouldn't say anything that really offends people.
"The ap kid is very clever, very, very clever."
But on a black late-night radio program in New York, another big-mouthed Buss Pike Lee missed him, "I bet that Fergie's words were all taught by him."
"You have always been prejudiced against him." The radio host immediately turned his head.
"Well, it was a bit before, but now I have changed my opinion. I'm serious, it's not a bad thing to be passionate about making money. Is there any nr who can sell so many clothes from China and the prices are very friendly. I am a poor Los Angeles The second-hand street vendors in the district saw his new t-shirts hanging.” Spike Lee said, “The quality is good, the style is good, at least not ugly.”
"Yes, he did fulfill his promise. At first, we thought he was playing the low-price limited speculation set. I heard that it will be on sale here in a few days. My brothers are all looking forward to buying his own. Clothes. Wow, is this also what you are wearing?" the host asked.
"No, fxxk, this one is Gucci"
""
Highland Park, Song Ya turned off the radio, "It's okay, big mouth is honest today." Sitting back on the sofa, about to have a fight with Shakira and Amy who were watching TV, the phone rang.
"Who, it's so late" Amy asked.
"It's okay, you go to sleep first." Song Ya saw that it was Xue Linfen's manager Tim's number, so he went out to pick it up with his mobile phone.
"I just talked to Miss Finn today. She wouldn't let me find you, but I think it's better to tell you something." Tim's voice looked a little embarrassed.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya asked.
"Is such that"
Gefen Pictures and Amperin Entertainment did sell their own face, but the supporting role that Gefen Pictures auditioned for Xue Linfen was a woman who took a shower behind the door, and there would still be exposed scenes, and she did not want to act.
Amperin Entertainment gave her an audition for the lead role as agreed, but Lewent, the director of Modern Stone Clan, doesn't seem to approve of her comedy ability, and prefers actress Perkins. Tim suggested to ask Song Ya to help with activities, but she refused.
"Go ahead, what can I do to help." Song Ya said. There is a good character who doesn't want to do everything possible to fight for it, and she is embarrassed to turn her face down to the so-called friend's request. This kind of character is mixed in Hollywood, no wonder she always receives that kind of film.
"Yes, the director Lewent is also a Chicago native. He was born in Highland Park."
Help to the end. The next day, Song Ya took advantage of the weekend to fly to Los Angeles, and had a meal with director Levante. The two had a good conversation. Levante heard that Xue Linfen picked up a black After the comedy contract, I promised to see her performance in that play before considering it, and ensure that the audition is fair. As for whether it is true or not, it's hard to tell, after all, the two have nothing to do with each other except for the fellowship.
Then joined J's agent, Sandy Glenn, and visited Elizabeth Taylor's mansion in Bel Air. We had an appointment before coming to Los Angeles.
Married eight times, one of which was remarried. The most beautiful woman in the world is now 60 years old. Her life history is legendary. The first six of the seven husbands are all rich men, celebrities, Hollywood magnates, and political magnates. , Maybe it’s been read all over, her current husband chose an ordinary worker. In 1991, she specially borrowed j’s dream manor to hold a dream wedding, and sold one million dollars to Peope magazine exclusively. Donated to her anti-AIDS fund.
Although one of the most famous women in America who wears heavy makeup and is slightly fat, she is still wearing exquisite clothing and jewelry, "come here, boy".
She was very happy after hearing the news that Song Ya was about to visit, and specially called a photographer. After the veneer ceremony, the two took pictures at the door and posed for a while.
"She likes this, say something nice."
Sandy Glenn smiled and whispered in Song Ya's ear when entering the mansion.
"So, you want to help Xue Linfen find a role." The three of them sat down in the living room. She lit a cigarette and took a puff, then gently pinched the cigarette in her hand with the style of an old-fashioned actress.
What she admired Song Ya was that she didn't act like Shirley Fleming, who was the old Qian, always dressed up as a nobleman, and her gestures were not even elegant, and she was a little bit aggressive.
"Yes, Modern Stone Clan, that character of your daughter."
Song Ya smiled and began to compliment "We all admire you Elizabeth, you are"
She said a lot of good things, but it didn’t seem to have any effect. She took a sip of the cigarette or flicked the ashes from time to time, unmoved, "I know that girl, a while ago, many people compared her to me, yes." She looked at Sandy Glenn.
"In 1990s and 1991, David Lynch's TV series Twin Peaks." Sandy Glen replied concisely.
"Then I didn't plan my career well, right?" She pinched out the cigarette **** in the ashtray.
"It's a mess." Sandy Glen didn't mean to glance at Song Ya. "It's also related to age, twenty-seven years old."
"At this age is about to start worrying."
Elizabeth Taylor curled her lips, "Sandy said you are J's friend, so I have to be honest, you are still young AP, you should not be easily confused by Hollywood women."
"Uh, I just want to help her, I owe her personal love."
Song Ya knew that the other party was thinking for her own sake, and didn't want to get entangled in Xue Linfen's character issue, so she could only explain this temporarily.
"I don't care, I went to help with a cameo anyway." She lit another cigarette, "I will help her with a few good things." She said.
"Thank you so much."
After having a meal in the other party's house, there are male servants at the back at any time, long tables, the kind that are far away from each other.
During the dinner, most of them were talking about charity. Song Ya also promised to support her foundation. Anyway, hereistheove's single income has been promised to be donated, so just put some money in the past.
"Why didn't you see her husband?" Song Ya asked Sandy Glen after he left.
"It's at work," Sandy Glen replied. "Her husband is still in his previous career."
"worker"
"Workers, drivers, etc.~www.mtlnovel.com~Sandy Glenn said, "Her husband is pretty good, and Mr. J and Mr. Geffen and I don’t feel like the kind of people who approached her because of Miss Tutailer’s money. Of course, This may also be a disguise, who knows. "
Song Ya was surprised.
"By the way, does Miss Kelly's agency appointment expire this year?" Sandy Glen asked suddenly when the two got in the car.
"It seems to be you" Song Ya looked at him.
"You can influence her, right? Just like she can let you kick Celine Dion out of Hereistheove," Sandy Glen asked.
Song Ya understands that he intends to take Mariah Carey’s agency contract, but the hint in the sentence just now is a bit difficult to understand. Does gay's terrifying observation ability really see through the relationship between himself and ii
"My relationship with her is very good, but it may not necessarily affect her such major decision."
The agent is the star’s most important partner. Although I want to help Mariah Carey change the agent out of the control of Motula, the top agent like Sandy Glen is relatively too strong. Don't foolishly send sheep into the mouth.
"You will help me then, won't you" Sandy Glen asked.
"Of course, you helped me Sandy many times." Song Ya can only say that.
"Then I would like to thank you in advance. Sometimes, I think, if I can act for J, Cher, Mariah Carey, Ubi Goldberg, and you at the same time, then I guess it would really be the pinnacle of life."
This guy madly hinted that he had a great appetite, but the displayed strength was indeed awesome. Song Ya had never known before that he was also acting for the old diva Cher and the popular black actress Ubi Goldberg.
"I also acted for Barbra Streisand, Neil Hammond," he continued.
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Sandy Glen has his own economic company. In addition to personally managing the big-name celebrities he just reported, he also has some small brokers working for him. It is considered a very good power under the three brokerage companies.
Of course, he is still working around j most of the time. The old diva Cher has passed away. Ubi Goldberg has no competitors in the field of specific types of actors, and the management affairs need not involve him too much energy.
Song Ya has doubts about him. First, he also knows that he has a strong desire for control, and whether he is a relationship in the entertainment industry or the fashion circle or the identity of the Hollywood **** brotherhood, he is also very strong, and he certainly cannot be like to instruct Hayden instigated him like that.
Secondly, he likes to make decisions on behalf of his employer. Last year, when he was playing a game with Motula, he wanted to ask j for help, so he rejected himself on behalf of j, which was also unacceptable to him.
According to Song Ya’s expectation, Donovan will be Mariah Carey’s most suitable next agent, the president of William Morris’ music department, his connections are not lost, his personality is relatively peaceful, and William Morris’s situation in Hollywood is declining. Bargaining power is not as strong as Sandy Glenn.
But if you sign Sandy Glen, then the relationship with j will be closer, which will help to join hands...
In the evening, Song Ya chose the presidential suite he was used to.
"What are you thinking?" Tim helped Xue Linfen stay downstairs and kept waiting. Like last time, she came up from the emergency passage and the two met in the corridor.
"Oh, nothing."
Sandy Glen’s initiative made Song Ya think deeply. He stood in front of the door Taraji opened, and for a while forgot to move, "Go in and talk."
She turned sideways and motioned for her to go through the door. The two hadn't seen each other for more than 20 days since the last time they separated. When they passed by, they breathed and heard each other. She raised her head and smiled, and the atmosphere suddenly became silent.
"Actually, I don't want Tim to find you again. You have helped enough."
She said, "The things you did for me actually made me a little uncomfortable, and I felt that the time when I was in Chicago was relatively pure."
"Why?" Song Ya ran for her role for a day, but she didn't seem to please the beauty. "Should we not celebrate? Taraji, let's have some wine."
"Thank you."
She took the wine glass from Taraji, and waited for the assistant to leave before she gave the answer, "We had that kind of relationship, and then you started to help me fight for the role, which seems to be the same as the kind of thing I avoided in Hollywood. There is not much difference in transactions."
Song Yaxin said that you have committed another Wenqing disease. This is, "This is different." The wine glass in her hand touched her and smiled, "I'm pure anyway."
She shook her head and laughed.
"Anyway, to help you jump into the audition for the protagonist of Modern Stone Clan, this is the limit of my ability in Hollywood." Song Ya told the truth, "I just want to help. I don't force you to take my kindness. If you think so Makes you uncomfortable..."
"Nor, I am very touched. Thank you, I will try my best to fight for that role."
She smiled and said, "I never thought that you could really help, and in a short period of time, Abelin Entertainment could allow the actors to cut in the audition. You must know the level of competition behind any protagonist with a production cost of more than 40 million. Very intense. I never had any expectations before..."
"No way, Catherine, President of Amplin Entertainment, told me that for that role, she had considered you because you have the same appearance and temperament as Elizabeth Taylor, the mother of that role. Uh..." Song Ya thinks about it. Added a sentence, "Previous Elizabeth Taylor."
"You just met her?" she asked.
"Yes, I talked a lot during dinner, but most of them are charity topics..."
Song Ya was a little impatient and talked about it, drank the wine in one cup, "I will fly to New York tomorrow morning to promote the clothing brand, you know, I have to go to class, only on weekends Run out to do this..."
The two didn't waste any more time. The next day, he left the hotel and hurried to the airport to meet Mariah Carey in New York.
This is the first large-scale distribution of a+ apparel on the east coast, or only t-shirts. In order to strengthen the concept of clothes sold to the poor, Scout put the first place in a low-end seller in Queens. The small shop is a very down-to-earth place, but the nearby public security is not good, so the security personnel are well prepared. Nas and raki, two local singers who can eat in Queens, are also present.
There was a long line outside. Before the friends arrived, Song Ya and Mariah Carey, who hadn’t seen each other for a long time, stayed in the unopened store for a while. After that, the two wore the new t-shirts and happily joined the crowd. After finishing the promotion for the starter, go to Tribeca's house to have a party.
After the World Trade Center bombing, the nearby houses were not easy to sell, and he refused to accept low prices, so he was still in his hands, but Hayden had helped to contact the buyers for the twelve rental apartments.
"My accountant told me that a+ apparel loaned three million?"
They got into the master bedroom again while they were in a mess, and she asked when they were resting.
"Yes, the clothing industry is very slow to pay back..."
She also owns shares. It is normal to care about business. Song Ya simply confessed the company’s situation. “But you can rest assured that this year’s sales momentum will definitely be profitable, and it’s not low. Roberto Clever and David Co. What about you? They also have shares, why didn't they come today?"
"I force them to settle akehpen's copyright dispute as soon as possible."
Regarding the lawsuit brought by the two, she showed a very displeased expression, "This incident makes me very embarrassed, and the media has begun to pay attention."
It happened that Song Ya also had the same troubles, "I saw an old song and wanted to re-arrange and write lyrics, but the other party's price was too high. Dila suggested that I release it first before going to court. What do you think?"
"do not do that!"
She immediately objected, "We cannot be as unscrupulous as professional creators like Roberto and David. We are singers and public figures, and we must cherish feathers, otherwise the cynicism of the media will be enough..."
"ok, I got it."
Her creative ability is very strong, and she copes with this situation more often than she owns the Apocalypse plug-in. Song Ya nodded and made up her mind. It's better to go the normal way of buying authorization. She would rather earn less and fight less lawsuits. Increase uncertainty.
"and many more."
He rolled his eyes wide, "Which song did you fancy?"
"Abono5." Song Ya replied.
"What words did you fill in? Can I sing?" she asked.
"Uh, isn't your album almost finished, will it be released in August?"
But she didn't dare to tell her the lyrics about a little more forest, Song Ya turned the subject away, "It's a song that a man sings, well, don't talk about it, hurry up, I'm almost resting."
"Really? Let me see..."
After the busy weekend of flying to Chicago, Los Angeles, New York and Chicago, Song Ya returned to campus to continue her studies.
On the 27th, Fergie’s nineteenth birthday, e reached the top after the fourth week after entering the b chart. Her eponymous first album “Fergie” and the second single are also on sale on this day, everything It's all so perfect.
Song Ya, the "stealer man", certainly can't come out to be disappointed. He can only toast at the a+ record night party, "cheers!" He, the staff and some musicians involved in the production toast at the same time.
An interview with Fergie was being broadcasted on TV on the side TV, but what she and the host were talking about couldn't be heard at all, and it was completely overwhelmed by the noisy voices.
"You **** guy!"
While happily, a familiar woman's voice suddenly sounded behind him. Looking back, it turned out to be Halle. Didn't you remember to invite her? I strode over and pushed myself with both hands, almost using all his strength.
"What's wrong? Hey! Why are you here?"
Song Ya took a step back, inexplicably, "Is there anything I don't know?"
She continued to push, and had to retreat to the office, "Calm down, okay?" Song Ya closed the door, shutting off the doubtful eyes of the people under her hands.
"You are such a little bitch!"
She immediately complained loudly, "I, an actor who starred in two major productions last year, worked hard starting from the second round of auditions, and after rounds of competition, finally won the second heroine of the modern stone clan. The role, then guess!? What gossip did I hear? Huh? Xue Linfen was stuffed into the penultimate round of auditions for the first female protagonist by a certain singer, and then easily squeezed out the loudest voice of Perkins!"
"So Xuelin got that role, right?" Song Ya was quite happy, "I didn't know that you were also competing for the role of that play. Wouldn't it be great? Isn't this the first time she cooperated with you?"
"Fxxk! us!"
She burst into tears with anger, "I have asked you so many times to get a role for me in front of David Geffen or Spielberg. You told me that it was just a business relationship with them, and then you turned around to help Xue Linfen to beg them. !?"
"I……"
Song Ya shrugged, "I just mentioned it casually, to Catherine."
"You liar, still lying..."
She was almost mad, "Do you think Elizabeth Taylor, a sixty-year-old woman like Elizabeth Taylor, is someone who can keep secrets!?"
It's over~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is all over.
"Uh, Halle, listen to me, listen to me." Song Ya embraced her like iron tongs, "I want to help her, because she is so stupid, and you are so smart, with means, and vitality. So tenacious...you see, without my help, don't you still get the role as you wish?"
"So I don't deserve a little help and care, right?" She kept trying to break free, "We're done! Little bastard!"
"I also helped you a lot, right? Those premieres..."
Song Ya was persuading, the office door was knocked with great strength, "us! I'm Goodman! In a hurry!"
"Come in! Let's wait a minute, shall we?"
Just taking the opportunity to calm her down, Goodman rushed in as soon as the two separated, went straight to the TV, and switched to the local Chicago TV station.
‘Cook County State Attorney Peter Flock was exposed to many private meetings with a female practitioner...’
The news host read the manuscript seriously. The picture with the picture was taken from a hotel room in a high-rise building. Peter was lingering with a young woman. The picture changed several times, and finally freezes the moment before he closes the curtains. It was clearly photographed that it was our state attorney, Mr. Flock, who was about to announce his candidacy for governor, absolutely correct.
"Og..."
Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows, "Something happened at this time?" He felt that his internal situation was not simple.
"Don't worry about the underlying reasons, we can't afford it."
Goodman said, "The good news for you is that he can no longer be governor and can save a lot of money. The bad news is that he can't even keep the position of Cook County State Attorney, and his successor is very likely. It's his enemy."
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"Successor? Isn't the post of state prosecutor elected?" Song Ya asked.
"It wasn't time for the reelection to be replaced by the deputy. The rules are the same as the general commander. Peter Flock has always been at odds with the deputy Charles." Goodman said, "This is not good news for us. You are too close to him."
"It doesn't necessarily happen, right? It's quite common for politicians to make such scandals, isn't it?" Song Ya was lucky.
"Look at the position, uh..." Goodman looked at Hallie.
With her arms around her, Halle held her head high, standing still, completely ignoring his hints.
"It's okay, go ahead." Song Ya waved his hand.
"As far as the Chicago Donkey Party is concerned, the state attorney, the party chairman, treasurer, and police chief who often deal with union leaders and other social figures for the campaign affairs of party members, these four positions are the most..." Goodman hands Comparing the quotes, "Gray. You know." He said, "So these people are generally well protected, and they rarely get into trouble. Once an accident happens, it often means that someone is targeting him or someone abandons him. ."
"Some people don't want to sit back and watch Peter become governor?" Song Ya probably understood, "So this scandal will follow other methods, right? Since those people have already taken action, they definitely don't want to give him another chance to turn over."
"Yes, so everything Peter does during his tenure is in danger of being turned out and enlarged for inspection." Goodman said: "It also includes his cooperation with us."
"Uh……"
Song Ya thought for a while. Although he was very good with Peter, he didn't really ask him for help many times. Tony's case was that her wife Alicia came forward as a lawyer and reached a plea deal with his prosecutors. Now Tony's The two-year probation period was over. Song Ya didn’t know how they reached a plea bargain. There may be hidden dangers, but Peter and Alicia were both legal professionals. Peter even sent Kasidi’s father to his record company to search for excuses. , He is so careful, there is no reason to leave behind.
By the way, the last time Cassidy’s father Vic McGee was reinstated by an official is also counted as one, and Cassidy’s college scholarship recommendation...
Others... seem to be gone. I am more disciplined and law-abiding than the white star, but because I have a gang background, I can’t help it. Buying a powerful umbrella is safe...
"Are you acting?"
He and Goodman were recalling attentively. Halle suddenly spoke and pointed to Goodman, "Are you cooperating with APLUS acting? Deliberately making him appear to me as if he is deeply involved in Chicago politics?"
"..."
Goodman couldn't answer this day-to-day question. "I will continue to follow up on this matter. I will find you whenever there is a new situation and keep in touch." He confessed and walked away.
"Ok, keep in touch."
After he left, Song Ya closed the door again, "Fastened?" smiled at Hallie.
"Impossible! Are you not going to answer my question?" Halle was still sulky.
"The news is on TV, how can it be possible to act..."
Song Ya shook his head helplessly, "I run a chemical plant in Chicago, Halle, and it is impossible not to deal with politicians. Didn't you read the news about the Barn fluorescent agent case? I was sued in New York."
"I can see that there are nightclubs in Los Angeles that follow the trend of Fluorescence Night." Halle said, "Is your chemical factory making money?"
"Yes, this kind of business is not easy to do, eh? Wait, are you familiar with Los Angeles nightclubs..." Song Ya Negro asked, "And what are you asking about?"
"At the end of last year, when I showed you the Fujibee Magazine, which calculated that you earned 50 million in 1992, I remember your expression of disdain. You made more than 50 million last year, right?" Halle Without being distracted from the topic, continue to ask.
"I expressed my disdain because Fujibi said that I had a luxury life, 15 cars or something." Song Ya felt that the woman was interested in her own property, and turned to hide behind the boss's desk.
"Then they said you lost your investment in industry, but you didn't actually pay, right? The fluorescent agent sells so well, and you seem to have many friends in Chicago politics." Halle seemed to have completely forgotten that he was so angry that he flew from Los Angeles because of something. Go to Chicago to ask the guilt, and keep asking after him.
"I didn't pay, why should I pay?" Song Ya sat down, "Uh..."
Harry sat directly on the table of the boss in front of him, and put on a posture that was taught by old Joe’s music tuner Eric when he was just traveling, “Are you going to be the most successful NGe? How much do you have? ?"
"I don’t know. I really don’t know Halle. My money has been invested in several companies, but none of them have been listed. The specific value is difficult to estimate. I may be willing to change hands for five dollars, or make a difference after listing. Ten times, everything is possible." Song Ya saw that her eyes were so bright that she shrank her neck subconsciously, "What do you want to do?"
"Working hard in Hollywood is too tiring, sometimes I think, it's better to ask you to be my sugar daddy." Hallie cast a wink and kicked him lightly.
"Puff..." Song Yaxin said that you are great. Is it okay not to make any emotional changes at all? "It's a pity that you don't continue acting in movies, Halle, your acting is so good, it's Hollywood's loss without you."
"Huh...what about Xuelinfen?" She suddenly brought the subject back.
"I helped her a lot, but I also helped you a lot, starting from the MV shooting of IFeelItComing..."
Song Ya didn't want to be too careful with her, but he did help her many times. If you are entangled in this, you have to make it clear. Anyway, I planned to alienate her this year.
"we……"
She just opened her mouth when the door was knocked again. It was Old Mike. "Vick is outside." He came in to look at Harry and said.
"Okay, I'll do something serious, Halle."
Song Ya took the opportunity to go out and saw Vick McGee in the parking lot downstairs. The bald man was smoking by the car.
"Hi Vic."
After Song Ya said hello, he hurriedly hurried to a quiet place, "I'm here to spread the word for Peter. He doesn't want you to mention everything about Kozko with others, understand?"
"Kozko?" Song Ya recalled, but she did often see the businessman named Kozko next to Peter. Michel had also complained about him being'entered' by Kozko very thoughtfully. It seems that Peter There is more than one trouble...
"I know, I won't, it's none of my business." Of course he wouldn't say those things stupidly.
"OK." Vic walked toward his car.
"Vick!" Song Ya stopped him, "are you okay over there? There is also Cassiti's scholarship."
"Fxxk, I don't have time to think about it. I will be very busy today." Vic scolded and drove away in a hurry.
He and Old Mike took the elevator upstairs again, the elevator door opened, and Taraji waited outside while pressing the handset of his mobile phone, "Hayden."
"Hayden~www.mtlnovel.com~What's the matter?"
He took the phone and said, "APLUS! A buyer is willing to take over all your properties in Tribeca without even paying the price!" Hayden yelled excitedly over the microphone.
"Really?"
Even if the penthouse apartment has the blessings of the celebrities, the price that Song Ya listed in the real estate agency is still relatively high, plus 12 rental apartments, at that time, a total of nearly 6 million bought, plus 1 million. The cost of the decoration fee and the mortgage interest paid in the past two years is only more than 7 million yuan. If all are listed at the original price, it will be 9 million...
"Okay, get it done as soon as possible." He happily agreed, "I didn't expect it to increase by 20% in two years."
"Yeah, far better than the average increase in Manhattan. You are really amazing APLUS. After the bombing, you can never buy the nearby real estate at this price!" Hayden hung up cheerfully.
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"Taraji, you go to New York, and you will leave tomorrow morning to bring all my personal belongings in Tribeca back to Chicago. Don't forget those oil paintings."
Buyers of such a trench can't let go. Song Ya wants to complete the transaction as quickly as possible, "Goodman! Help me draw up a power of attorney authorizing Hayden to dispose of my property in Tribeca and give it to Tara. Jiming took it early."
He returned to the office and hung up Goodman excitedly.
"Nearly ten million business, don't you go there in person?" Goodman asked.
"No way, it's almost the eleventh week final exam, I don't want to fly around about this. Isn't Hamlin in New York? Let him supervise Hayden to complete the transaction."
"Okay." Goodman agreed.
"I have piles of money, bullet glasses with ice, I can keep drinking good wine all night, baby, I can give you whatever you want..." I was humming WhateverYouLike hanging up the phone, and suddenly I found Hallie was listening Eavesdrop on the microphone.
"Little bastard! So happy?"
She leaped forward and asked, "How much did you earn from Tribeca's house?"
"It's just a million." Song Ya replied.
"That's it? I remember you bought it two years ago?" She became more excited, "Will you take me one? Like Mariah Carey."
"What do you take? Why do you suddenly mention her when I think of it?" Song Ya was guilty.
"Doing business! Like your partner clothing brand, your T-shirts sell so hot..."
She gritted her teeth, "I saved two million and voted all for you, okay?"
"Um, it's not easy for you to save that little money. Isn't it good to concentrate on raising your coffee position in Hollywood? Isn't it better to join the ranks of millions of movie stars as soon as possible?" , "And I haven't found a good project for the time being. The money has been in the bank for a long time."
"It's hard for women to get that kind of pay in Hollywood." She begged, "Okay, okay!?"
Seeing that Song Ya was still hesitating, he simply acted to please him.
"You..." Song Ya took a deep breath, "I came to Chicago to give away people and money..." he secretly said in his heart.
‘Halley Berry is the real girlfriend! Rushed to APLUS Records for her friend Fergie to slap the scumbag. ’
The next day, the tabloid heard the news that Hallie rushed to the door angrily to inquire about the crime, so he made up for it.
"Although APLUS is scum, he is talented!"
In the car radio, several people in the music industry had a serious discussion about this report, "If he is willing to write a B list for me, I don't mind introducing him to his girlfriend, haha." The female guest said with a smile.
"Is it introduced to him or together..." the male guest asked with a smirk.
"It's okay, it's okay!" The female guest responded boldly, laughing with the others for a while, and then said: "Fuji has just won the personal B list at the age of 19, if you don't count the WhereIsTheLove she participated in before. "
"WhereIsTheLove doesn't count. APLUS didn't sign her in the singer column." The host retorted rigorously.
"Then ihateuiloveu finally? Even though she is the second singer, she almost won the championship. She was eighteen years old? Not surprisingly, her first single and first album will win platinum records. Mariah Carey hadn't made her debut when she was her age," said the female guest.
"Mariah Carey has the first four championships, Fergie can't compare it for the time being." The male guest said: "Moreover, the singing skills of the two are far apart."
"You have unlimited possibilities when you are young," said the female guest.
Old Mike stopped the car, turned off the radio, Song Ya got off the car, and walked into the campus with him. For the final exam week, he decided to have no distractions and put together the three courses of the first quarter. Since enrolling in school, he has spent most of his time studying. After he got the movie apocalypse that danced my life, he also practiced dancing and fitness in his spare time. Only on weekends or yesterday’s celebration parties would he do other things.
In the past two days, whether it was himself or Fergie, the mainstream media in Chicago did not report much. They focused their attention on Peter Flock.
Following yesterday’s derailment of the call-in girl incident, a intensive new material broke out today, most of which were catching up on some controversial cases in his hands. It seems that the forces that want to stigmatize him focused their attacks on accepting bribes. , Interference in justice. Some of the plea deals reached between the prosecutor and the defendant do seem to be problematic. Tony’s small case is not of interest for the time being. The businessman Kozko mentioned by Vic yesterday is a key figure and several cases involving his company. Frequently mentioned.
Peter did not take the initiative to resign from the Cook County State Attorney, but he must be aware of the hidden danger, otherwise he would not let Vic to warn himself.
"Ok……"
Yesterday, Michelle didn't reveal anything, but just hinted that he was far away from Peter. She has just left the mayor’s office and co-founded a U.S. public alliance with some people to help minority young people and promote multiculturalism. She is the manager of the Chicago branch, which is tantamount to returning to social affairs from politics.
Claire, the wife of the party whip Underwood, warned not to change the court easily and instead support Peter's successor.
The completely different attitudes on both sides made Song Ya smell of gunpowder, but this matter has nothing to do with him for the time being.
A few days later, Peter, who didn't seem to be willing to admit defeat at first, couldn't hold on. He and Amisia held a press conference together.
After being caught cheating, he was in a neat suit and still looks like a movie star. Alicia took off his high-end and neat professional suit and changed into a suit of the same color that favors housewives. The two walked to the podium hand in hand. Eli's figure was found behind them.
Song Ya, who knows public relations skills now, can see that this is showing the couple's gesture of uniting and working together to overcome difficulties.
Regardless of what women’s liberation and independence seem to be the mainstream trend, the American society these days is still conservative in the final analysis. It is not too harsh to cheat on men. On the contrary, if the wife shows that she is willing to endure and forgive her husband for the sake of family integrity, she will It leaves a very good impression on the public and adds points to the husband’s career.
So Peter still wants to insist after the derailment scandal. What really knocked him down was the accusations of trading in power and money that have been intensifying these days.
"One hour ago, I resigned from the post of Cook County State Attorney. I am in a heavy heart. I will fight those false accusations to the end. I hereby emphasize that I have never abused my power and I have never given any money to bribes. People have reduced their sentences. However, I am ashamed of Alicia and the two children, and I want to confess to them. All transactions are my personal property, all of them. I have never used public funds..."
Peter talked freely, Alicia stood beside him with a little embarrassment, "What is the feeling that this kind of thing can be justified and rigorous, hey!" Song Ya complained to Peter on the stage.
"But I admit that I do have an abnormal relationship with that woman. Alicia and I ask the media to respect our privacy and give us time to heal our pain. With God’s blessing and family’s forgiveness, I believe that I can win. Return their trust. I want to thank the people of Chicago again. I am honored to serve you. I hope I can serve you again one day. Thank you!"
Peter finished speaking, did not respond to the sharp questions from the reporters, and left the scene with Alicia by the hand.
"Papa!" Song Ya applauded at Eli in the corner of the screen, "Perfect speech, good job Eli." He admired himself, Peter, a public relations talent in crisis, and admitted to cheating. But he asked his wife to forgive and sincerely restore the relationship, firmly denied the accusation of taking bribes, and left a small tail for a comeback.
At this time the phone rang, "Honey, come to New York this weekend, I want to have a party." It was Mariah Carey's call.
"What party? I'm preparing for the final exam recently."
"You know when you come, don't come!" she said.
"Huh, okay."
Only by holding a party can we meet secretly, not to mention other things, the cost of meeting the two is too high.
On the weekend, Song Ya had to set off for New York.
"Hayden, what are you laughing at?" Hayden, who came to pick him up, was laughing all the time, "Is the deal done?"
"It's done." Hayden replied, "The money has been credited to your account."
"You have to ask me about this kind of thing before you answer it?" Song Ya was very dissatisfied, "You have something wrong today, Hayden."
"Hey..." Hayden didn't answer, but just smiled.
"Huh? Why are you here?" He found the car driving into the parking lot of the Tribeca penthouse. "Are you confused? Mike, this is no longer my home. It was just sold."
Old Mike didn't speak either, got out of the car and came over to open the door for him.
Suspiciously they were taken up the elevator by the two and sat all the way to the top floor. The door opened, "Surprise!" Mariah Carey in a white dress appeared at the door, "Welcome to my house, APLUS." She lifted her chin proudly. "How? Are you scared?"
"Puff..." He suddenly woke up, almost vomiting blood on the spot, looked in the door, there was no party at all.
"Hahaha!"
Hayden laughed behind him, and Song Ya, who had been patted on his back, turned his head and glared.
"Come in." Mariah Carey turned proudly to lead the way. Walk in with her. There are moving boxes everywhere in the room. There is no worker, only a white accountant.
"So you bought my house?" asked immediately after calming down from shock.
"Yes, can't it?" Mariah Carey replied, "Why are you still stern, don't you want to?"
"Of course I don't want to! Why did you buy it here! And you are hiding it from me, Hayden!"
He angered Hayden, "Are you swollen? Don't discuss this with me first!?"
"Uh..." Hayden, who realized that he had made the wrong flattery, hurriedly explained: "Miss Kelly asked me to keep you secret."
"Will you keep it secret?"
He was outraged, "Such a lot of money!"
"That's my money!" Mariah Carey was very dissatisfied with his reaction. "Why do you have this attitude when you come in?"
"you……"
Song Ya resisted, "Are the transactions cancelled?" He asked Hayden.
"We have signed the contract..." Hayden stepped back, pointing to the accountant present and whispered.
"You!" Song Ya stared at him with anger, and didn't say a word for a long time.
"Come with me!"
He turned around and pulled Mariah Carey into the study, locked the door, "Why do you want to buy here, and the twelve rental apartments? This is nine million, nine million! High price!"
"I need a bigger house!" She was also angry, "Did I offend you for spending nine million? Don't you list the property for sale!"
"I want to sell, but if you want to buy it, you don't have to spend so much money!"
Song Ya also raised the volume, "And if you want to buy it, I won't sell it at all! The nearby World Trade Center will...er, there was an explosion not long ago, it's very unsafe, you know?"
"How can it be very close, far away, the World Trade Building can't be hit here. You really don't have any romantic interest APLUS. It was a very pleasant meeting. When I came up, I yelled and yelled at me with a black face. ."
She rolled her eyes and sat on the sofa, almost crying when she was wronged.
"The price of romance is too great. It is very irrational for you to buy my property for nine million. You will continue to pay taxes at this high price in the future."
Song Ya used to hug her and said, "The house fell in our hands once, which means that our money has been profited by intermediaries, lawyers, accountants, and taxes for no reason. It has no meaning at all, and it will not be here in the future. It will definitely appreciate."
He always remembered the disappearance of the World Trade Towers in EmpireStateOfMind, and ran away by himself. Isn't Mariah Carey living here equally dangerous! ? Of course this cannot be said clearly.
"Why are you buying here? And with so much money at once?" he asked.
"I……"
Mariah Carey lowered her head into her arms, "I want to help you."
"What can this help me?" Song Ya was almost speechless, "Give me more than one million for nothing?"
"Hmph." She sneered, "Don't always be machismo. When we are alone, you can tell me what difficulties are there. I am DIVA and your girlfriend."
"Still support? What did I support?" Song Ya felt the whole thing getting more and more inexplicable.
"Come on." She said: "Suddenly you are buying a house and getting a loan again. Investment is having trouble, right? Turnover is not working?"
"Oh my god!"
Song Ya leaned his head back and collapsed on the sofa. He couldn't laugh or cry. He never expected, what a misunderstanding!
"Aren't you touched?" She slapped her arm. "We could have been romantically and tacitly putting this mutually supportive thing in each other's hearts without talking about it for a lifetime. They didn't appreciate it and even sent me a message. So bad temper!"
"I……"
It took a long time to get over, "I'm very touched, but I...really! I haven't encountered any difficulties! I still have more than 30 million in the bank! Dear Mimi!"
"Huh?" She was stunned now, her mouth wide open, and she couldn't close her for a long time.
"Huh? You still ‘ah’ with me..."
"Forget it, even if it's a misunderstanding, I just lose some money..." she said with a pouting mouth.
"But it's not safe here. Except for the hidden dangers of the World Trade Center. As DIVA, Tribeca's security is also very unfriendly to you. I am a man and I live here. You can't." Song Ya advised her, "It's better to put here Resell it, all the money you lose will be mine."
"Don't always worry about money, okay?" She complained: "Sometimes you value money more than Tommy, and I don't know if I doubt that you wrote those romantic love songs, they don't look like an artist at all. "
"Still Tommy on my noodle?"
"Actually, I saved this money to buy land with Motula to build a house. His place is promising. It is 40 acres in Bedford Mountain House, if we get married." She said sadly: "I blame you, it came into my heart at this time."
"I..." Song Ya was moved and sorry to hear this, "I apologize for the attitude just now, Mimi."
If you are really experiencing financial difficulties, the woman in front of you will really help in the snow this time. The approach is both cute and romantic. People and wealth are given to me without hesitation, wholeheartedly...
"I shouldn't have lost my temper just because of a little money~www.mtlnovel.com~ forgive me?" He apologized sincerely.
"Huh!" She was arrogant again at this time, turning her face aside.
"I broke up with Fergie too." Forest, tree, forest? If you want to choose a big tree, it is the most difficult to accept the grace of beauty...
"But you gave her a crown order."
"I also gave you EmpireStateOfMind, that's also a crown order."
"So I have the same status as her in your heart?"
"No, no, you are my only Mimi."
"It's almost the same!"
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Now the question is coming, the transaction has been completed, what about the house...
"Do you plan to live here?" Song Ya saw the moving box outside.
"Of course, there are our memories, don't you? We came here the night of the Harlem nightclub shooting. I will always remember that night," she said.
So back to the old question, "But you can't live here." Song Ya said: "The World Trade Center was only hit by a terrorist attack in February. Who knows when the next time will be and what is the scope of the impact? I sold this place for safety reasons. , And also, don’t leave the trade building in the future. No events can be held there."
"It's far away from the World Trade Building." She said that. In these days, no American would believe that the World Trade Building or the Empire State Building might fall down. Song Ya abandoned it again. The lips and tongue are useless.
"Do you love me?" I had no choice but to be unreasonable.
"of course."
"If you love me, be obedient."
"You are kidnapping me with love to satisfy your desire for control!"
"Huh..." Song Ya scratched his head anxiously, cursing Hayden ten thousand times in his heart, "I beg you, okay?"
She stared at herself for a while, "Well, I won't live in the Commercial Building, but I want to live here, I like it." Finally, I am eating soft or hard, and half agreed, "I don't want to live in the Upper East Side. I always feel like someone is watching me there."
"Monitoring? How to say?" Song Ya frowned.
"Motura helped me find the house, and the residents next to him are his friends." She said, "Since I refused his marriage proposal, the hostess of the neighbor's house always finds excuses to be a guest from time to time. I suspect it is Under his command."
"Is there such a pervert? Can the outside accountant be trusted?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know, he was also introduced by Motula." She shook her head.
"Ok."
Then you can't stay alone for too long. This feeling is really annoying. Song Ya briefly confessed and got up and went out, "Hayden, I plan to buy the first floor downstairs too." He pulled Hayden to his back. Chu said that if Motula is as strong as his own desire for control, he probably won't give up monitoring her, and he still has to take precautions. She didn't want to just take her money back to Chicago, so she simply spent it nearby. After the relationship between the two became public, she could get through the stairs.
He and Motula had planned to jointly buy land to build a house, so I should buy it with her.
"Be low-key, don't use my name, um... You let Song Asheng register a new company." He said.
"Sold and buy? What are you doing?" Hayden couldn't understand. "You two are buying and selling millions of houses, right?"
"If you don't surprise me, why should I bother so much?" Song Ya no longer knew how many times he stared at him.
"You are my employer. This is good for you, and it is also a good business..." Hayden complained, "I can see that she really wants to buy this place, and I didn't help her keep it secret by then. She is in front of you. The complaint, didn’t I get scolded in the end? Anyway, I’m not a human being either..."
"We're not talking about this."
Song Ya doesn't want to be entangled in this issue. After all, the relationship between the two cannot be made public. "If you fix the floor downstairs, I will take it as an example to redeem your merits, otherwise I will fire you."
"Okay, okay." Hayden raised his hand and surrendered. "I'll do it right away. While the landlord downstairs still doesn't know about the deal between you two, go directly to them. Maybe it can save you some money."
"It's pretty much the same. But be quick, don't drag it too long for the price difference."
While talking, Mariah Carey's female assistant showed up at the door with the mover.
"APLUS, I'm leaving first." She took her mobile phone and came out to meet the female assistant. "Motura learned that I bought this place." At the farewell veneer, she whispered, "I can only Said I was going to Atlanta to meet BABYFACE to talk about the new project and avoid meeting, he should call you soon."
"I see. Go ahead."
Both of them could see the sadness and melancholy sentiment in each other's eyes, "I want to return to Chicago soon."
"Well, said on the phone."
"Ok."
The two walked away, and Song Ya got a call from Motura when he got in the car.
"What did you do to Mimi? Ask her to take your Tribeca real estate at a premium price!" Motura should still be kept in the dark. He is angry in this regard, "I thought you wouldn't be good My friend’s APLUS."
"I didn't cheat her on Mr. Motula. I didn't know beforehand that this transaction was handled by my agent."
This responsibility originally belonged to Hayden, and the pot must also belong to him, "Ask him yourself, I want to catch the plane back to Chicago." He was too lazy to be foolish, so he hung up the phone directly.
"Don't think you have a mastery now..." Motura's anger was interrupted.
"M-Fxxk!" This feeling is very bad. He can only clean up his mood and keep Hayden in New York for follow-up work, and rush directly to the airport.
The phone rang again, "Taraji, what?" Taraji, who had returned to Chicago, called.
"Uh..." Taraji hesitated. "Miss Jovovich just called me. She asked me for your number. Will you give it to her?"
"She?" Song Ya was stunned for a moment, "Why are you looking for me? Because Fergie's first monopoly is selling? Or after Fergie broke up with me, she thought..."
"It doesn't seem to be. She didn't say the reason, but her tone was a little...like being sick."
"I got sick?"
"I feel so."
"Did she leave her number?" Song Ya asked Taraji for the other's number, hesitated for a long time at the phone's dial button, and dialed the phone before the flight took off.
"Who?" The voice over there was Mira's answering the phone, but it was very soft and listless, it did look like sick.
"It's me." Song Ya said.
"Oh." There was no more words.
"What's the matter? Taraji said you are sick?" Song Ya broke the silence.
After a while, she said, "No, it's not due to physical reasons. I'm leaving the US with my mother soon. Calling you just wants to be alone."
"Leaving the United States? Where to go? Back to Maozi Country?" Song Ya asked.
"France," she answered.
"Oh, that's a smooth journey." Song Ya casually dealt with it. The celebrity lives in France and has nothing wrong with it. It seems that she does not intend to continue mixing in the entertainment industry.
"See you."
"Goodbye."
Hanging up a somewhat inexplicable call, it didn't feel much. After all, neither the tree nor the forest had the position of the ex-girlfriend. He rushed back to Chicago. He struggled in the sea of ​​books for two weeks and finally passed the first school season. The final exam did not play well in the mid-term, and there was always something in my mind. Mariah Carey, Motura, the two girls living in Highland Park, the forest tree, the apocalypse movie, and various company affairs, dance and fitness points Too much brain power and energy.
The results have not yet come down, he has sat back in the boss chair of the A+ Records president's office and met Goodman and a white-haired old man.
"He is the best in the field of criminal investigation suspects portraits." Goodman finished introducing, "Now that the relevant confidentiality agreements have been completed, then this will begin?"
"let's start."
Song Ya nodded, then looked at Goodman.
"Uh, then I will go out first." Goodman reacted and took the initiative to leave.
"Mr. APLUS, I am very happy to work with you. Our business is like this. I will ask and you will answer." The old man was very professional and quickly took out the pen and paper for sketching. "Can you?" He pulled the chair closer. , Sit directly opposite.
"Please."
"Okay, is it a man or a woman?" the other party asked.
"Uh, I have a lot of people to paint..."
"It's okay, one by one, you are very generous."
"Yeah." Song Ya thought for a while. First of all, the two original singers of EmpireStateOfMind, one male and one female. The female is a black rhythm and blues singer whose company is in short supply. The male should be mixed in Brooklyn according to the lyrics. It’s not difficult to find ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then you have to find the original black male vocals of WhereIsTheLove and IgottaFeeling. Not only is that talented person, but also I seem to have seen it somewhere, it seems easier to find...
There are also good-looking black men who have contributed to IFeelItComing and EarnedIt’s ‘potted head’ and Trumpets and WanttoWantMe.
"Is this person male or female?"
"Female, African American, uh, it seems a bit mixed..."
"Wait, wait, let me ask, okay?" The other party hurriedly stopped.
"Okay, you ask."
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The opponent's level is indeed very high, and Song Ya is not the kind of witness who outlines characters purely by memory. He can be very accurate according to the image described in the Apocalypse MV in his mind. The two cooperated, and the portraits were'produced'. .
"The last one. He is a man, mixed Asian and white..."
Song Ya put the original vocalist of RememberTheName at the end. This person is also easy to find, because his name is clearly sung in the lyrics: Mike Xintian.
Even though some of the little helpers in the song have been omitted, the project has finally begun to finish after being busy for two days. The old man was so tired that he was shaking a little, and he took anti-cancer drugs regularly in the middle. This physical state Song Ya, who was sitting on the sidelines, was very satisfied.
If the character in the painting described by him is a famous singer years later, the old man, as an insider, will think of the horrible secret of the traverser if he uses his mind a little, and he can never be expected to laugh at this supernatural phenomenon. People of this age have a very high acceptance of rumors such as supernatural events, deep sea monsters, supernatural powers, and future prophets. For example, some cultists with ulterior motives or fortune-minded swindlers will face the end of the world in 2000. There are many believers, and only the old man can avoid many hidden dangers.
"Okay, almost, very similar." Song Ya put the portrait of Mike Xintian directly away, "Thanks, I'm sorry to let you come to me to do such a high-intensity work."
"I didn't expect your memory to be so good APLUS. I heard that your grades at the University of Chicago were also very good?" The old man stood up tremblingly on the arm of the chair.
"No, the GPA (GPA) of the three subjects in the first quarter was only 3.67."
Song Ya was modest, and it was quite self-satisfactory to mention this. At the end of the semester, he did not badly, and his mid-term grades were better. Although the exam scores only accounted for a part of the total score, he did other items such as attendance, usual grades, and homework It was also well done, I got A for math and Chinese, and B for English grammar.
"It's amazing. I suggest you take a test of your IQ. Your image memory is the best I have ever seen in my life. Few people can retell the faces of people they have met so accurately." said the old man.
"Uh, let's talk if you have a chance."
Song Ya perfunctorily left the other party and carefully sorted the portraits together. Now he still faces a problem. The painting has been drawn, but who should he show it to? The people watching are also hidden dangers!
After thinking and thinking, I pulled out the portraits of the lead singers of WhereIsTheLove and IgottaFeeling. This person should have seen him. According to him and the future Fergie appeared in the MV at the same time, looking at Fergie's age at that time, should it be ten years later? Therefore, the current appearance of the lead singer should not be much different from that in the portrait, so there is no risk of being seen through.
"Ask Fergie first. Since she will cooperate with each other twice in the future, she may already know each other now." She made up her mind, put all the portraits in the suitcase with the password, and returned to Highland Park.
"Where is Shakira?" Apart from the busy gardener and servant outside, there is only Amy.
"She went to see friends in New York." Amy replied.
"Oh." There are very few Latinos in Chicago who are engaged in art. Only some people in New York, such as Roberto Klevell, who Shakira knows. She lived here for more than a month, and it was normal for her to start wanting to gather with fellow villagers. .
Regardless of this, he strode into the bedroom, got under the bed, rolled all the portraits into a roll, and stuffed them into his secret warehouse. There were a lot of film in it, from Mira to Fergie, and the recent Shakira and Ai Mi, he has taken many works in the past two years.
"Wait for a chance to ask Fergie."
The portrait is done, and then it’s about filming. No, filming is not anxious for the time being. In the next quarter, he reported two courses in drama and performance studies, film and media studies, plus philosophy in the core courses. After learning something, I will carefully draw out the script for the Apocalypse movie "Dancing My Life".
Now to solve the investment problem, I have appeared in my life again with Apple notebooks. The two apocalypses have stated that the stock price has fallen from the last two yuan to one eighth. It would be foolish not to enter the market.
Originally, he was holding on to more than 30 million dollars in order to prevent a sudden turnaround with Motula, but after Mariah Carey bought the house in Tribeca, Motula was nothing but yelling at herself several times. In addition, Mariah Carey will have new specials and concerts in the second half of the year. She doesn't want to have an accident at this time, so the money may not be used for the time being this year, so she has to vote.
The house was sold to Mariah Carey for 9 million, plus Fergie’s first monopoly, plus his own album, the money will continue to come, without panic at all.
In addition to Apple notebooks, there is also a Nokia candy bar phone among the electronic products that appeared in the movie. Song Ya consulted experts. Nokia is a European brand. The GSM communication standard for mobile phones has been rolled out over there. Digital transmission of signaling and voice Channel is leading the analog technology of the United States. It is said that the United States will follow up next year, so there is nothing wrong with buying some of his stock.
It's just that he invested in Palm's A round based on the slide phone Apocalypse in the MV of IgottaFeeling, and now there is a small European candy bar. What kind of mobile phone will be popular in the future? This makes him feel a little messy.
Forget it, **** it, silly shots are over, bet more.
By the way, there was also a basketball video game played by the protagonist and his friends in the movie. It seems to be the future version of the EA (Electronic Arts) company NBAlive series. The picture is completely ahead of all current games. EA is now Nasdaq. The stock price is around seven yuan.
Unfortunately, I didn't see any game consoles.
Other stocks, such as Microsoft and Cisco, did not make up for the first four months of 1993, and now they have risen a lot, and they have already lost money, so he plans to make up for it and start buying a little more.
"Mr. O'Grady is here." Taraji let in O'Grady from the Northern Trust.
The two exchanged greetings, and Song Ya told the other party about the entrusted stock transaction. The money he wanted to invest in was a little bit, and he had to find a reliable stock broker.
"Apple?" O'Grady said: "The current situation of his family is very bad. The market is not good, and the internal mess is also messed up. Many shareholders are clamoring to get Jobs who was driven out by them in 1985. I personally judge the stock price. It will fall deeply."
"Where can I fall to only one piece of eight?" Song Ya waved a big hand, "buy it, just build a position at one piece of eight cents!"
"Nokia is a listed company on the Helsinki Stock Exchange and will be listed on the New York Stock Exchange next year. Do you want to buy the stock there or wait for next year?" O'Grady asked again.
"Buy it directly, hurry up." Song Ya didn't want to wait until next year.
"EA's stock price is also high in my personal judgment. At this time last year, it was only more than two yuan, and now it is seven yuan." O'Grady said again.
"Really? It means I haven't caught up with this wave of market?"
Song Ya couldn't help but regret, "How much is the beginning of the year?"
"Four yuan."
"Fxxk!" I didn't have time to study the movie, and I kept watching for four months, and I made much less money in such a short time! ?
"Buy?"
"Buy it, buy less."
I asked professionals like Samuel, Goodman, etc.~www.mtlnovel.com~ He entrusted 20 million dollars to O'Grady’s Northern Trust, of which more than 8 million bought Apple stock, 4 million dollars for Nokia, and 4 Millions of shares previously held by Microsoft, Cisco, etc., and the remaining more than three million invested in EA.
Coupled with the fact that the stocks he had invested in have risen to 20 million, he has now invested 40 million dollars in the stock market alone.
Mariah Carey in Tribeca is one floor downstairs, Hayden helped three million yuan to get it.
Then in the tax season in April, because of his large investment in Barn Chemical and A+ apparel last year, although his income has risen sharply, the tax is still a little less than last year.
With a mess, there are still 20 million left on the account...
So he remembered that he had told the IT nerd in the record company that he was going to visit the National Supercomputer Application Center at the University of Illinois at Urbana-Champaign, looking for inspiration on the Internet, and when he was free at the end of the school season, he called Andrew and Henry and the others, set off directly.
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"The University of Minnesota charged their gopher, and now we are all playing the ncsa (National Center for Supercomputer Application) mosaic of uiuc (University of Illinois at Urbana-Champaign)."
Champagne City is quite far away from Chicago, two hundred kilometers, a group of people drove south, Andrew and Henry on the way gave Song Yakop some of the latest trends in the Internet industry.
However, the professional language in their words is a bit difficult to understand for Song Ya, and she can only interrupt, "Wait, wait, you can make it clear, what is a gopher? What is a mosaic? "
"Gopher is an application layer protocol based on tcp/ip. It has its own interface and retrieval system. Users can access the gopher server on the network through port 70 to find or download information. It's easy to use, but unfortunately there are more and more users. The network has started to congest, and the University of Minnesota will no longer provide free access since February."
Andrew explained, "Didn't our company just pay for the service? Don't you know? Some music circle information is very convenient to search through the gopher-based allmusic database."
Song Ya just glanced at this small expenditure and then signed the agreement. I remember a lot, but this is not the point, "Is it? What about the ncsa mosaic?"
"Ncsamosaic is a web browser based on it. It's still in the testing phase. We have participated in a voluntary program to help with suggestions or something." Henry said: "He is very cool and supports a graphical interface."
"It's very unstable." Andrew didn't like it. "The appearance is too fancy and useless. The plain text gopher client is already very smooth."
Song Ya half-understandably listened and asked. Time passed quickly. Under Andrew's guidance, Old Mike parked his car in a parking lot on the UIUC campus.
As soon as I got out of the car, there was a girl’s inhalation, "aplus?" The girls at this public university seemed to be much more cheerful than those at the University of Chicago. When they saw themselves, they covered their mouths and looked surprised, and then followed behind. Pointing, after gathering about five or six people, he plucked up the courage to gather around and ask for a signature.
"It's okay, Mike."
To stop the blocking old Mike, Song Ya smiled and quickly signed their names on their clothes or books.
"Will you get back with Fergie?"
"You really shouldn't be lured aplus by her girlfriend."
"Will you transfer here?"
The girls took the opportunity to ask various questions.
"It's nice to meet you, hello, yes, the weather is good today." Song Ya waved goodbye to them, some tall male athletes cast unkind eyes. The school's sports are also doing well, especially It was football and basketball. Of course, there would be no guys rushing to bully him now.
"Go this way." The two technical houses were familiar with the road and led him into the ncsa, a small red four-story building.
After registering in the visitor’s book, I walked into a computer room with two rows of computers. Some white men in raunchy plaid shirts were sitting in front of the computer, typing on the keyboard intently. They raised their eyelids when they saw the big stars coming in. Then keep busy.
"They are all volunteers who come to participate in exchange activities just like us, but they are actually here for fun."
Henry whispered, they were all familiar faces, and he used to greet those people affectionately, "Sit here." Andrew told Song Ya to sit down in front of a computer. The machine was turned on and there was only one lonely person on the screen. The gray browser client interface.
"I'll teach you how to operate."
Andrew started to teach, "Did you see the url bar above? You type, then the colon, then the double slash..."
Song Ya operated very smoothly, immediately followed by a dot after the double slash.
"You haven't played the World Wide Web." Andrew smiled, without thinking about it: "Click followed by ncsa, click, mosaic..."
After reporting the website, Song Ya hit enter without waiting for him to teach.
A webpage with a ncsamosaic graphic logo was quickly posted, "Here is very fast, we can't do it at home, this picture is unnecessary, it will always load for a long time..."
The technical houses are not without the fireworks, feeling that this big star really came to understand the cutting-edge technology, so one by one quietly gathered behind Song Ya to watch.
"Technology will move forward, and so will Internet speed." Some people disagreed. "Graphic interface, what you see is what you get is a big trend."
"You can use the mouse now." Andrew continued to teach.
"Oh."
Song Ya slid the mouse, randomly picked a blue hyperlink font, moved the pointer and clicked the left button.
The page jumped again, and then half-loaded and stuck, "Huh?" He looked at Andrew.
The technologists behind them laughed, "Normal, there are too many pictures on the page." Someone explained.
"You swipe..." Just as Andrew opened his mouth, he saw Song Ya skillfully move the pointer to the circular refresh icon with an arrow on the top of the client, and clicked.
The page loads from the beginning again.
"You must have played this." Henry was upset. He might feel that the boss is pretending to be a pig and eating a tiger. "No one will know what that icon is the first time I play it."
"Uh……"
Song Ya didn't want to explain to him the familiar feeling that he would have occasionally for no reason, "I don't know this at all, it's the first time I do it."
Still stuck in the middle of the load, he clicked the small triangle back button to the left of the refresh icon again, and the page returned to the previous homepage.
"These icons are easy to understand, right?" someone asked behind him.
"Yes." Song Ya replied, this familiar feeling should be caused by her own vague memory, so this kind of browser will become popular in the future? It is indeed possible to invest, but I heard that ncsa's funding is very sufficient, and the funding comes from the government, and it is related to the firm support of Senator Gore. It is impossible to accept external investors.
"Mark." Henry said to the person who just responded: "Is the graphics feature really not considered to be removed?"
"Henry, don't you talk about it, okay? HTML already supports the image function." The Mark responded.
"This is Mark Anderson, and ncsamosaic was done by him and Bina." Andrew introduced Song Ya.
"Hello there."
Song Ya threw away the mouse, stood up and shook hands with the other party. This Mark Anderson was even a few centimeters taller than himself, at least 1.95 meters tall, as burly as an athlete, and could not see that he was a programmer who could work at ncsa. It's more like that kind of white student who likes to bully weak pupils.
"Hello aplus, did you come to uiuc to play? Or does the University of Chicago have similar projects?"
The guy finished his handshake with alertness on his face.
"I don't know, I'm just a first-year student."
Song Ya smiled, "This browser is great, did you write it?"
"Yes, I and Bina, just two people."
Soon, another programmer, Bina, also came. This white man was a standard programmer, thin, wearing glasses, awkward at communication, and full of books.
A group of people stood up and chatted with their hands. Most of the time, the technical nerds gave various suggestions. The atmosphere of the discussion was very good.
"A beta version of 1.0 will be released in June."
Bina gave an approximate point in time, "At that time, ftp and gopher compatibility should be added."
Song Ya took the opportunity to pull Andrew and Henry aside, "Help me ask if they accept the investment, quietly." He said.
"This is ncsa..." The expressions on the two of them seemed to have heard a joke. "I thought you just wanted to learn about the frontiers of the Internet, boss." Henry said.
"UU reading www.uukanshu.comncsa doesn't pay attention to this browser, right? I gave it to two programmers. Is it not feasible to put it into commercialization?" Song Ya asked.
The two technical houses don’t understand about commercialization. "I’ll ask Bina. He is a full-time student. Mark is just an undergraduate who came to help." Andrew went to Bina to chat privately, but the other party refused directly. Up.
"Then you guys continue to keep in touch with this side." Song Ya had no regrets, but stayed for a while, and the more he operated, the more familiar he felt.
Back in Chicago, I kept thinking about the browser, "I have to find someone who knows how to ask." He called the founder of palm, Jeffrey Hawkins.
"Web browser, commercial?"
Of course, Hawkins knows how to do it, but he is not very optimistic. "Now those who engage in the Internet are idealists, all clamoring for freedom and free. The gopher at the University of Minnesota has not made any money after charging and has suffered a lot. Now network services are supported by funding from universities and research institutions. The military who used to engage in APANET did not seek money and could not find a profitable direction. Let’s concentrate on hardware aplus, our first-generation pda. The product is coming out soon. If you can invest in more money, maybe we can be one step ahead of Apple..."
This guy took the opportunity to start asking for money again.
But he doesn't know that he is also a shareholder of Apple now, hum, let your subordinates compete freely, whoever wins will do.
Song Ya hung up the phone, always feeling unwilling, remembering something again, and hung up the call to Liser, general manager of a+ pedal company.
"Have you forgotten the last time we talked about Silicon Valley real estate?"
Riiser is obsessed with land speculation, "Although land is acquired in Sunnyvale in the name of a high-tech project, a web browser is considered high-tech, right?"
This is a way, Song Ya pondered again.
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In any case, NCSAMosaic hasn't even released the 1.0 beta now, "Wait until June, let me see the situation." He saw Taraji holding his mobile phone and gestured to himself, so he ended the conversation with Riise.
"Motura." Taraji said.
"Hello, Mr. Motura."
Motula was very annoyed about Mariah Carey’s purchase of Tribeca’s property, but this time he was not concerned about it. "APLUS, we just cooperated with the New York police to destroy a pirated cassette warehouse in Brooklyn. There are 50,000 cassettes in you. The first album accounted for more than 10,000." He said: "According to this ratio, the number of pirated cassettes in Quanmi is already high. There is no way, but to advance the schedule of issuing genuine cassettes."
The price of the cassette is low, five dollars, and discounts are always available, "Yes, I listen to your Mr. Motula." Song Ya agreed. Piracy has been rampant for a long time, even Times Square has it at night. Since many peddling products have been targeted by pirated editions, the genuine ones should be sold no matter how cheap they are. There is nothing to worry about.
Moreover, the sales volume of his first album has exceeded 7 million, and the rest of his historical position has to rely on the card to bring the red, this is the same for everyone in the recording industry.
"OK." Motula hung up.
The relationship between the two is now when Song Ya chose Newman as Fergie's manager, and Mariah Carey went into a trough again after buying a house. They were both too lazy to be polite, and usually ended the exchange after a few words of work.
However, as long as Motula does not discover the true relationship between herself and Mariah Carey, I believe it can be treated rationally with the supremacy of profit. Now A+ Records has released two albums to Sony Columbia Records, one of which has a stable sales of over 10 million. Divine professional, a Fergie at least a double platinum album, this kind of performance is absolutely beneficial to him, so the cooperation is still considered tacit.
"What else can be invested..."
Continue to worry about investment. There is a vague Mosaic browser goal on the Internet, but it is not something that can be done right away. "The rest..."
He remembered the AllMusic database mentioned by Andrew and Henry earlier. Has this kind of music information database that put the data completely online?
Regardless of whether it is available or not, first ask for the price. Still the same, call Dilai and ask him to find out the situation first.
Then again? I really can’t think of any other investment directions. I bought a lot of stocks in computer software and hardware, and invested a lot in industries. But how can it be so difficult to replicate the success of DTS?
"Taraji, when will the Jurassic Park premiere?"
By the way, the last time I heard Catherine said that DTS’s theater construction has been rolled out on a large scale, Universal Pictures has not fulfilled Spielberg’s goal of 1,000 theaters, but they are not far away. The number of theaters involved in the equipment transformation is about close. For nine hundred companies, this income is a very good tonic for DTS's listing plan. Even if it fails to go on the market in the short term, it will be more confident in the future technical competition with Dolby, Sony and other companies that continue to burn money.
"June 11th."
Taraji asked for the schedule, "Catherine suggests that you don’t go to the Los Angeles premiere, but participate in the simultaneous premiere here in Chicago, the effect will be better. Then this year there will be two Halle movies in August and September. For the premiere, she said you promised that she would go to Los Angeles. In October, Xue Linfen’s fatal instincts premiered, and you told me to arrange the schedule."
They all agreed long ago, "Isn't Xuelin still having another movie Three Hearts to be released this year?" Song Ya asked.
"She and the director broke up to expose the scene, so..." Taraji shrugged.
"I know."
I have indeed heard Xuelinfen mention this, so there is no need to help the Three Hearts crew, "For the time being." There are too many things. Taking advantage of the school season, he put on hip-hop sets the next day and went I went to my own A+ record company.
"Hey, Al, Dion, Common..." In the deep-sea studio, Al and others are recording Ain\'tCha he gave, and the Apocalypse movie dances a song from the soundtrack of my life.
The quality of this song is very average, and the accompaniment is relatively mediocre. He simply let Al and the others change the lyrics, so it has been recorded until now.
"YO!"
The three people in the recording studio greeted him one after another. The original song of this song was a chorus of three people. Dile had gradually faded out of the studio to concentrate on the management of the A+ audio company, so Al simply asked Dion and Common to help.
"Hey, Eric, big A." He fisted Eric and big A in front of the mixer again.
Because of Old Joe’s entrustment, he finally accepted Eric, the tuner of the original Old Joe Records. He is still in charge of tuning, but he is basically not allowed to participate in the recording affairs of the company’s singers. That is Dion Wilson’s site. Only when the recording studio is rented out, let him go to the singer who rents the recording studio or simply to play the fun of the gold master service.
Of course, acquaintances like Eric and Big A like to enter the control room to join in the fun when they are recording songs.
"Aier Capital will be released in July?" Big A asked.
"The temporary plan is like this." Song Ya nodded, "What do you think? Have you heard all the songs?"
"They are all brothers, and I don't say anything, they are very ordinary.
After all, Big A has been a well-known DJ for so many years, and he has at least some judgment, "The song you gave is limited in strength, and it is far from LondonBridge."
"How can so many LondonBridge change?"
Al’s fame has gone from to WhereIsTheLove, and he has become popular all the way with him. In Chicago’s hip-hop circle, he can be considered a personal figure. If he wants to release his first album, he will release it on his own budget. The song is also given to him.
"That's the same thing." Big A, as bystanders, can't fault it. Al's talent is limited, and it can't be compared with Common, and Common can't get his resources.
"Have you been concerned about the news of the gang rap circle recently? 2PAC, it became popular very quickly. His and Jenny Jackson movies will be released in July, and the new monopoly is also selling well." Big A said: "There are also Derry and Ace Cooper’s albums have exploded in succession, hoo! Now that the West Coast has completely overwhelmed the East Coast with M-Fxxk, I know I’m not wrong in supporting NWA, and Dre and Ascumber are the souls of NWA."
Several people helped Al and them record their songs while chatting about the music industry. Big A is a loyal supporter of NWA. After Derry turned out of NWA and reconciled with Cooper, he completely put down his psychological struggle and stood up to them. On the one hand, the big E has not been maintained much.
"Their records can't sell APLUS. We Chicago rap is the most powerful." Eric suddenly flattered.
"I mean gang rap." Big A gave him a sideways glance.
"Don't put any such words to the outside. We don't compare with them, and I don't mix in that circle." Song Ya also warned him.
"Okay, I get it." Eric is very honest now. He is actually the oldest with his own qualifications. As a result, he left his side after a short thought, and went back to run business shows and enjoyment with Little Lori and Old Joe, and come back now. , It’s nothing anymore. Big A dare to show him casually, but he would never do this to Al~www.mtlnovel.com~ boss. "Taraji called Song Ya to the office," Catherine looked for you, she seemed very angry. "
"what happened?"
Song Ya picked up the microphone, "APLUS, what's the matter with Xue Linfen you recommended? The crew is about to assemble and resign suddenly!? Mr. Spielberg is very upset!" she said.
"Resign? I don't know?" Song Ya was stunned. Such a good opportunity to star in the lead voluntarily gave up? Don't notify yourself in advance?
"You can ask her, I'll give you..."
Catherine paused, "Six hours!"
"Okay, I will contact her right away."
Song Ya hurriedly dialed Xue Linfen's mobile phone, and it seemed to be turned off, "Tim, what's the matter? Why did Xue Lin resign as the Modern Stone Clan? Where is her?" He called Xue Linfen's agent again.
"Uh, I can't disclose the details. In short, she doesn't want to act. We just notified Amperin Entertainment." Tim replied.
"What are you doing!?"
Song Ya was very upset. Xue Linfen despised herself by this decision. She finally gave her an audition opportunity. She was another 40 million female production. Halle's saliva was almost dripping, but she didn't say anything. Acting, but also playing disappear! Why didn't she see that she was such a wayward woman before!
"Let her call me back immediately!" Hang up directly.
Then the bell rang, "Uh, it's still my Mr. APLUS." It was Tim, "You have to believe Miss Finn, she is not the kind of little girl who doesn't know how serious she is. She must have her reason for resigning."
"Where is she!? In Sanxin, or the deadly instinct crew!?"
"She has finished those two plays, and has now left the United States." Tim said.
"Where did you go?" Song Ya asked angrily.
"Sorry, I don't know, and she doesn't want anyone to know."
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With a black face, Taraji asked Charis Theron to call, but the call was still to no avail. She said that after returning to Los Angeles, she changed an acting teacher and had not been Xue Linfen's little tail for a while. Watermark advertising testWatermark advertising test
"Harry, are there any exposure shots in the movie Modern Stone Town?" I had to call Halle Berry again.
n (Ordinary level, children are recommended to watch with their parents, only recommended) level. How could there be that kind of lens? This comedy movie is a spoof of cartoons, modern primitives, and women’s clothes are slightly cooler, you know, that A leopard-print animal skin that looks like a two-piece swimsuit worn by primitive people. When it comes to exposure, I am the most exposed, the villain is the one that tempts the male to the male, and the person who creates the most hatred..."
Halle was still full of resentment, "What are you asking this for?"
"Xue Linfen doesn't want to act anymore. Catherine only gave me six hours. Uh, now there are only five hours left to persuade her to change her mind, and I can't even contact anyone." Song Ya said.
"Hahaha!" Hallie laughed immediately, gleefully, "What are you going to do?" she asked.
"Respond to Catherine in a while, I can't really drag it for six hours." Song Ya didn't plan to chase and lick it anymore. Xue Linfen was too capricious in this matter. Even if she chooses the forest, she won't have her place in the future! "Do you have a chance to be operated as a female one?"
"No chance. The female mother is Elizabeth Taylor. How could there be a black daughter." Hallie said, "If Xue Linfen doesn't play, then the role must be Perkins's. It's not bad, at least Perkins doesn't. Xue Linfen is beautiful, which is good for me."
"Yes, it can only be done like this... By the way, I also entrusted your two million yuan to the fund manager of Northern Trust, and purchased some high-tech companies’ stock portfolios, which cost Apple more than 800,000 dollars and 400,000 dollars. Knife Nokia, 400,000 companies such as Microsoft, Cisco, and more than 300,000 shares of ea..."
The two chatted briefly, and Song Ya called Catherine back to apologize and agreed to give up the role.
‘The local court pronounced a verdict at seven in the morning. Of the four police officers indicted in the Rodney King case, two were found guilty and sentenced to 30 months in prison. The two were acquitted...’
On TV, outside the local court in Los Angeles, countless police officers were on the verge of an enemy, protecting the two police officers who were released in court and leaving under the gaze and roar of the black protesters.'All African civil rights groups across the country said they still cannot To accept this sentence, criminals who violated the Civil Rights Act should receive at least six years in prison, and they will continue to appeal to the Federal Circuit Court of Appeals. ’
The screen turns to the steps of the court. Rodney King, his lawyers and his family, surrounded by countless black priests and activists, delivered a speech. On the one hand, they said they would sue the Los Angeles City Hall for civil compensation, and on the other they called for The black group restrained, and the speeches were obviously polished by masters, and they were full of emotion.
"He jumped out to act as a peacemaker?" Taraji pushed the door in and saw this scene.
Goodman and others filed in with her, "This kid will make a lot of money, and he won't worry about it for the rest of his life." Goodman said.
"Eli?" Song Ya saw Eli walking at the end, and asked the Peter Flock campaign manager, "How's Peter Fook?"
Eli is a rare decadence. "If there is no accident, he will be sent to prison. He now needs a barrister more than a crisis public relations. And without power, he can't pay my bills."
"Really? So serious?"
Song Ya has been paying attention to Peter’s case because some reporters have connected him to the self who has been supporting him frequently. Fortunately, his voice is not loud. The private power and money transaction between Peter and businessman Kozko is the absolute focus, so he does not Will stupidly move up to attract attention.
"It's not easy, but I believe he will be fine."
Eli seems to have deep feelings for the former employer, "Well, let’s not talk about the unhappy things, you also have troubles yourself."
"Ok."
The fluorescent agent case in New York is about to open for the first time. In fact, Song Ya doesn't need to be there in person, but after joint discussions between lawyers and public relations, they think it is better to go there.
"This is what you will say to the reporter when the time comes." Yeremov handed over the draft of their speech.
"Okay, this strategy is good."
He soon appeared again in New York, outside a local court.
"As, take your hand out of your pants pocket, it will look too frivolous..." Eli whispered in his ear.
Song Ya obediently took out her hand. Today, she wore a formal suit, without a tie, and walked to the door of the court with the buttons open. Then, surrounded by security personnel, she calmly faced the reporters and reached the pile of microphones in front of her.
"As, are you optimistic about the verdict?" a reporter asked.
"Of course, I won't lose a penny to those blackmailers." Song Ya smiled confidently.
"Do you think of the accusers that way? Remember that they were still your fans before."
"But it was not my company's product that caused them to be injured, and they also sued me. Of course, I didn't mean that fans must use my brand, but this is really unreasonable."
There was not much content in this trial. He came to New York mainly to show his attitude in front of reporters, so he knew everything today, "They were bewitched by those unscrupulous lawyers, thinking that they could get money from the celebrities by relying on their words. It’s a big mistake to say that this kind of thinking is wrong. Bath fluorescent agent is harmless and harmless, and the clothing doesn’t contain any substances..."
Another reporter hurriedly interrupted, "But their accusation is that you did not fulfill the relevant warning obligations in promoting the product in v."
"I've made it clear. They want to rely on some inexplicable accusations to harass and slander the celebrities, keep dragging the celebrities to the court, and then force the celebrities who are afraid of trouble to choose an out-of-court settlement, right? You are all social journalists. There should be a lot of cases, and you should already have the correct judgment in your heart."
Song Ya sneered, "But I want to say that they made the wrong person. Although I am still in the first year of the University of Chicago, I have planned to attend the law school of this school in the future, and the school also supports me taking time off and coming to New York to participate. Legal practice. So what, I have time to accompany the plaintiff’s lawyers slowly, and every court will come! You wait and see."
The reporters all laughed softly, "I heard that your cassette will be on sale soon. Have you decided on your next promotion schedule?"
"This kind of thing will not be faked by the school."
I laughed with the reporters for a while, “Actually, I wanted to release cassette tapes a long time ago, because this cheap music medium is now affordable for ordinary people. This is the same as my original intention of entering the clothing industry. It’s cheap and good quality. Everyone affordable."
"Someone has attacked you for placing the garment factory abroad and not contributing to employment."
The topic gets farther and farther, "The textile industry has long moved abroad, which has nothing to do with me. At present, my clothing company employs more than a dozen designers. In San Francisco, there are hundreds of salespeople. They work very well. Working hard, I am also very happy to give society some decent jobs. Barn's fluorescent agent factory is located in Illinois, with hundreds of employees, and high-income research positions account for more than half..."
After the reporters were full of questions, he waved goodbye and walked into the court.
Under the leadership of Goodman and others, a court was found. There was no jury. There were only a handful of stenographers and bailiffs. The plaintiff and the defendant’s lawyers sat on two sides. The back rows of spectators were full, most It was the plaintiff and the family of the plaintiff who participated in the class action, and several people from the local fan organization also came.
Under everyone's gaze, Song Ya and Goodman strode to Hamlin who had arrived early and sat down. "You performed very well outside." Hamlin took off the headset and patted the headset cord. The connected radio laughed and said, "This is your first time in a place like this, right? Don't be nervous later."
"I'm not nervous, what is the show today?" Song Ya glanced at the plaintiff and the plaintiff's attorney on the other side, and his white male'former fan' dodged his gaze weakly.
"Secret for the time being." Hamlin blinked.
It happened that the judge arrived on time and the audience stood up. The old white man smiled and motioned to sit down, and then clarified the relevant information of the case and announced the opening of the court. “The first witness can be summoned,” he said.
"Your Honor." A white girl in her early twenties who attended the party sat on the witness stand. The plaintiff's lawyer buttoned the suit and walked to her, "When did you go to the party?"
After a series of questions, he asked, "When this fan of as invited you, did he tell you that this was a fluorescent party."
"Yes." The girl replied.
"What did he say at the time?"
"He said he was going to hold a fluorescent party like as in hereisnve's v. He said it would be cool." The girl pointed to Song Ya.
"Then you went there gladly?" the plaintiff's lawyer asked.
"No, I asked him if the fluorescent agent is harmful to the human body." The girl said.
"How did he answer you."
"He said that even as he dares to wipe his face, what harm can be done."
The two sides asked and answered each question, and they all focused on their warning obligations, and they did catch the main points.
"The defense lawyer, it's your turn," the judge said.
Hamlin smiled and walked to the girl with a document, and also asked some basic questions like a greeting, "Have you participated in the so-and-so alcoholism mutual aid meeting?" He asked suddenly.
The girl immediately opened her eyes in panic.
"No, this has nothing to do with this case." The plaintiff's lawyer immediately protested.
"I am questioning the credibility of the witness's testimony." Hamlin explained.
"The objection is invalid." The judge responded.
"Yes." The girl replied quietly, looking at someone in the audience.
"So you drink too much?" Hamlin asked.
"once."
"Will it be effective to stop drinking and help each other?"
"I think some ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Really? According to what I have learned, you only participated in three days, and then stopped going there for an excuse. Is the effect of the three-day abstinence activity so significant?" Hamm Lin asked.
The girl glanced at the audience again, Song Ya followed her gaze and looked back, and someone like her father was glaring at her.
"Uh, I..." The girl didn't know what to say at first.
"Are you still drinking alcohol right now?" Hamlin put his hands on the witness stand and stared at her.
"I, I didn't, anymore..."
"You lied! The night before the party, when you received a call from the so-called as fan in your testimony, you were drinking with a friend in a bar. As far as I know, your friend said that you took the count. Unclear wine, then get drunk and leave with the two men you just met..." Hamlin moved forward to talk about the body, exerting the greatest pressure.
"I object!"
"The opposition is valid."
It didn't matter, the girl saw her father suddenly got up, pushed the door to leave the court, and suddenly began to collapse and cry.
"As, is this your means of exoneration? It's really dirty!" The original fan suddenly yelled at here.
"Quiet!" The judge knocked on the hammer.
"It's not me who drinks alcohol, and it's not me who blackmails people, what's the matter? You..." Song Ya ignored the judge, looked around at him and the plaintiff and the family members of the plaintiff in the gallery, and said loudly, "Thinking of my money It’s easy to pick? It’s easy to make money without conscience? Ah? No! Don’t even think of getting a penny from me!"
"Quiet! Quiet!"
The judge stared, "I won't treat singers differently here, and I will sentence you to contempt of court if you do this."
"I apologize, Your Honor." Song Ya looked at these people with angry or uneasy gazes, raised his hand, and surrendered to the judge.
read2();
Do you like this site? Donate here:



Chicago 1990 Chapter 409: Jazzy

Genius remembers this site address in one second: []https://fastest update! No ads!
"I object, Your Honor, and the defense lawyers are using unsubmitted evidence to cross-examine our witnesses."
When Hamlin repeated the tricks of the second witness, the prosecution's lawyer once again loudly objected. They were called by the judge, argued in a low voice for a long time, and then returned to their seats.
"According to the negotiations between the lawyers of both parties, I decided to adjourn the court temporarily and wait until the new evidence is submitted. The time will be notified separately." The judge knocked the hammer and left the court directly after speaking.
The people in the auditorium sighed with incomprehension and disappointment. They wanted to swindle money from the celebrity, just because the celebrity had no time and couldn't afford it. But if celebrities are really willing to accompany the consumption, then they will be in trouble. The game of litigation for the rich is not something that ordinary wage earners can afford. They ask for leave to go to court or testify every now and then, and the job is not necessary. ? U.S. loan consumption is prevalent, and monthly bills won't disappear without work.
Moreover, Song Ya also put on a super leisurely posture, claiming that every court must be there, even if a special flight from Chicago responds to the complaint, it will not hesitate to pay you a penny.
After the adjournment, some people gathered around the plaintiff's lawyer to question. Song Ya cast a contemptuous glance at the vulture who was looking at him, got up and left with Hamlin and others.
"APLUS, can help us..." Several local fans took the opportunity to ask for autographs.
"Don't come again next time, okay? There is no need to affect life for this kind of thing." Song Ya cared about them gently and drizzlely.
"You will definitely win." The fans expressed their touch.
"Heiglandai! Criminal!" a young family member of the accuser scolded here.
"I want to sue this man on behalf of Mr. APLUS." Hamlin immediately walked over to the nearby bailiff, "You heard his discriminatory remarks just now."
"Are you serious?" The bailiff questioned, but immediately walked towards the opponent.
"Hey, hey, there is no need to do this." A few older family members came to make peace.
"Forget it." Song Ya turned his heart to sign, called Hamlin back, and left the court arrogantly like a victorious general.
This time Mariah Carey really had a party at Tribeca's "new" house, but unfortunately she was stared at by the paparazzi very strongly this time, so she had to go to the NAS home for a stroll, and then go there at night.
The NAS, which sold well for his first album, also bought a new house, but he did not leave Queens. He is now arched out by the sluggish East Coast rap circle to fight against the ferocious West Coast rappers. New York’s local media has a strong influence, although His record sales are far inferior to Derry and Escobe, or even to 2PAC, but he has made a lot of momentum. Some people call him the'second Rakim'.
"Piracy in the Greater New York area is too rampant, otherwise I would sell a lot more records."
NAS’s new home is a single-family villa. He took Song Ya around and complained, “It’s also a bit small, so I didn’t make much of it. I just plan to make it a temporary place to stay. I will run more this year and earn more money before changing. "
This guy's style is no different from other rappers from bad backgrounds. The classmates have changed from two to five, six, seven, eight, or more than a dozen... Anyway, Song Ya can’t tell the difference. He’s on the basketball court in his yard. Those old blacks who are playing inside and outside, which ones are his followers, which ones are purely for fun, there are so many people who are playing five-on-five and there are still people looking for them.
There are many black girls playing beside the swimming pool.
"YO, APLUS, the clothes are good." His first two attendants were familiar with him, and the two of them laughed at the suit when they came up.
"Hey! Hot girl..." Someone whistled at Taraji who followed behind him.
NAS his father Jones rushed out, "M-Fxxk hit your ball, shut up Nger!" yelled at them, and then cheerfully greeted Song Ya in the door.
"I watched your interview outside the courthouse, it was great!" Old Jones complimented: "This is the old-school style that is truly respected by white people."
"Don't pay attention to him." NAS was not too happy to listen to the old man's nagging, and pulled Song Ya up to the second floor. He also set up a small recording studio at home.
"Is your next album on the agenda?" NAS asked.
"No, I'm more interested in other things right now." Song Ya naturally wouldn't blow around before making a movie.
"Law school ah?" NAS was misunderstood. "You are really good. You will go to a prestigious school. By the way, you said something is wrong with me?"
"Taraji."
Tell Taraji to go out and close the door, Song Ya showed up the portrait of the male singer of EmpireStateOfMind, "Do you know this person?"
Before coming, he took the opportunity to ask Fergie, she didn't know the original lead singer of WhereIsTheLove and IgottaFeeling, so the next step was to ask NAS about the two original singers of EmpireStateOfMind.
He thinks so. The male singer is older and read the lyrics in Brooklyn. According to his boasting in the lyrics, he has also sold slapsticks. This kind of person will not be unknown in the local area. NAS should have some To understanding. The female singer is young and I don’t know how old it is. Although it is more urgent to find her, it is safer to find the male singer first, and then estimate how old the female singer is before finding someone.
"Jazzy!"
NAS really knew, "Isn't this guy Jazzy!? What kind of ghost portrait, why are you holding this? Did he mess with you?"
He asked several questions in a row. Song Ya didn't plan to answer them one by one, but just asked, "How much do you know about him?"
"This guy even called me last year, begging me to take him into the business or something, I just fooled him and sent him away."
NAS recalled, "He was not likable, the year before last? He also touched porcelain, and no one paid him any attention. However, his reputation on Brooklyn Road was not small, and he started to gang up with his brother at the age of twelve or three. Ruthless, crazy enough, so the word Cazzy was changed to Jazzy as a nickname. This guy sharpened his head and wanted to drill into the Rapper circle."
It's really the same as the lyrics sung. It's not like the fake bandit singers. Song Ya frowned. Although this guy may become popular in the future, this kind of person doesn't have the thought of soliciting. Do you? Tell me more."
"I'm not very familiar. I only know that he started wearing gold and silver with famous brands when he was very young. There is a funny thing. His dad shot his brother directly in order to **** the jewellery that his brother bought with the money he earned from the dealer. Shot," NAS said.
Dad shot his son to grab money, um, normal operation...
NAS recalled and said, "But I heard that he no longer mixes with his brother, but often spends time with two very good friends. One is called Damon Dash, nicknamed, don’t look at his nickname. That's a well-known witty ghost in Brooklyn with a lot of bad ideas. There is also a man who seems to be called Karim Boke, nicknamed Biggs, who is cruel and cruel."
Hey, Yiwen and Yiwu around him, this Jazzy is quite going to happen, it’s no wonder that this kind of guy can make his head in the hip-hop circle in the future, if the second half of his lyrics in EmpireStateOfMind are also true, at least the first half is now being NAS Confirmed that I did not lie.
"Do you want to see him? I can guarantee that he will come to see you after a phone call." NAS should not look down on this person. "Don't say it's you, even if I said I want to see him, he might be happy too. Shaking the sky."
"No, no, no."
Song Ya doesn't want to be together with the traffickers~www.mtlnovel.com~ So, if you find a chance, I will observe from a distance. "
"What the **** are you looking for with him? He also drew a mysterious sketch. Did he provoke GD?" NAS asked.
"GD? No, don't ask, I can't talk about NAS." Song Ya fooled him, "You must also keep this matter secret for me. Never say a word."
"Well, I think of a way, I will call you when the time comes." NAS agreed.
Now that he knew who the other party was, Song Ya burned the portrait directly. This mysterious act made NAS dream of it. The look in his eyes made Song Ya feel that this unintentional act actually suppressed him. .
After the business was done, the two turned to chat about the gossip of the New York hip-hop circle, "Bag Dad wants to dig Mary Blake to his bad boy record. Mary Blake has been perfuncting him. I don’t think the two sides will fall apart. Far away." NAS broke the news.
"Isn't Mary Blige's first album made by the bragging father?"
Song Ya asked, Mary Blige is quite popular now. Song Ya wondered if it was because the death of her boyfriend K-Ci gave her more sympathy points than the original time and space. In short, she is now praised by the powerful New York media. The queen of rhythm and blues and soul music in New York, is the new Aretha Franklin (after the soul song in the 60s and 70s).
"So what? Mary Blige's current momentum, there is no need to succumb to the little record company bragging Dad, she is not the kind of stupid woman." NAS warned: "But you have to be careful, no bragging Father's restraint, he might talk nonsense about K-Ci's death outside."
"What does it have to do with me."
Song Ya didn't want to be entangled in this kind of circle a long time ago, "I'm reading my book quietly."
"Haha." NAS looked at the burnt black paper in the ashtray and laughed twice.
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"Daddy bragging has a history of selling clothes earlier than you. In 1991, he opened a fashion brand clothing store named'Sean John' in Harlem. The store is small and the business is not good. Except for record producers, He is also a well-known party DJ and organizer in Harlem. If it weren't for being beaten up by your attendant's silencer, and then retaliating with Lori, his development would have been smoother."
"This guy turned the street fashion store into a suit shop a few days ago, saying that he wants to make suits that are affordable for the poor and suitable for black bodies. The manufacturing is outsourced to Honduras! I said, this is simply recreating your way. Haha."
On the car to Tribeca, NAS chatted endlessly with the bragging father, "You should also play the trendy brand APLUS. My trendy brand store will open in Queens soon, and then come to help and cheer?"
Selling trendy brand clothing is a sideline business for all American stars. When they are popular, they will definitely not lose money, but the future development is hard to say, and many of them ended up sadly. But having said that, when it was popular, it was a normal choice to use this kind of business to make quick money from fans.
"It depends NAS, I will definitely come, but there may not be time on the opening day."
Song Ya replied, he felt that something was wrong with NAS today, "Is there anything inconvenient for you to tell me directly?" He didn't bother to guess the riddle with him, and asked straightforwardly.
"Biggie, the Rapper who blocked the bullets for the bragging dad, is very famous in Brooklyn and Harlem, and the bragging dad is going to praise him." NAS said, "I don't know why the West Coast 2PAC came to New York to meet him. The people on death row records seem to be ignoring me."
"Didn't 2PAC say that we met Biggie very early, or Homie? Finally, Biggie also said Peace and Love."
It seems that NAS is vigilant against the unstable status of New York rap leaders. In 1993, everyone saw that it was a good opportunity for New York rap newcomers. Rakim, Kane Dad and several seniors have passed away. For the time being, the media is willing to hold the top position. The King of New York has only NAS, and he is worried that the East and West Coasts will jointly launch Biggie to compete with him.
Sugnet is a'true bandit', and so is the bragging father. NAS is just a half-truth that came from a music family and then floated on the streets. He has no ability to stop this trend. Song Ya doesn't want to help mix in. In fact, I don't have the ability to mix things up. Of course, the outside world doesn't think so. Misunderstandings and "myths" in this area have brought him great convenience, and he doesn't want to pierce his double-headed snake appearance.
"They are always ignoring me deliberately." NAS was very upset. "You said that if I take the initiative to provoke the Beef with Escobe, will it be effective?"
"I can't give you advice. Escobe is older and more popular than 2PAC. If you start a war, will everyone help you?" Song Ya asked.
"He is the only one in the popular Rapper on the West Coast who has nothing to do with death row records." It turned out that NAS considered this.
"Haha." Song Ya laughed. NAS knows all about New York, but the West Coast doesn't know much about it. "You don't understand this. Escobe is also working with Sugonite. They have been doing it for a long time. The various gangs in Los Angeles have reconciled activities for a win-win situation."
"Fxxk!"
NAS cursed, "Why did a death row record suddenly pop up on the West Coast?" He was very puzzled. Now his potential Beef targets are only 2PAC, Derry, and Escube, but they are all West Coast celebrities. There are inextricably linked with Sugnet.
"The main credit is to Derui, who is a talented producer and an old NWA player. He has a good network of hip-hop circles on the West Coast. Sugnett found the treasure." Song Ya said, perhaps he accepted Derui back then. Going with Snoop Dogg, all these benefits will be yours, right? However, who would know that the fierce big E at the time would be so embarrassed.
People always want to get more. NAS has established its position through the first Illmatic, and is expected to become the king of rap on the east coast in the downturn. He naturally began to consider how to firmly grasp this opportunity.
It's a pity that the gang rap circle is not a circle that relies solely on music. He can't beat Sugonite or bragging father, because he dare not develop with those people to the last link of shooting, so naturally he can't get bloodthirsty. The favorite attention page of the bottom audience.
From this point of view, if the former little Lori can really occupy the status of the king of rap in Chicago, and GD did not have the luck of shooting the little boy in 1992, he would be qualified to be on the stage with Sugnat and bragging daddy. These people fight each other.
It's a pity that the title of King of Rap in Chicago must be his own, and after he took this title, he didn't want to go back and entangle with those street bandits, so naturally he couldn't make the best use of it.
"Don't think about it, you are now signed with Sony Columbia Records. This kind of company won't make you mess up. You enjoy the benefits of big company packaging, so don't be greedy for those street reputations." He advised NAS, " Didn’t someone give you the name of a “street poet”? Peace of mind go that way."
"A gangster rapper without a street reputation is worthless." NAS's fierce face was full of unwillingness.
Song Ya felt that he would never give up. The life of a ‘hero’ on the street was a bit like a besieged city. The people inside tried their best to get out, while the people outside tried to come in enviously.
The car parked in a familiar parking lot. He and NAS got off and took the elevator to the top floor.
"APLUS!"
The flamboyant Mariah Carey stood at the door to greet the party guests. When she saw him, she ignored the NAS next to her and said, "Just in time, you come here and I have something to tell you."
"Is it so urgent?"
"You owed it the last time you came to New York!"
Taking advantage of the fact that there were not many guests, she was directly taken to the small room to discuss matters. After a random chat, the two people appeared in different places of the party.
"Walter."
Song Ya found the lonely Walter in the corner, "How are you doing? What are you doing?"
"Miss Kelly's new special."
Walter is in a good mood today, "This will be an epoch-making album." He said.
"I know, I've heard those songs." Song Ya talked to him and observed the party. Most of the guests were from Sony Columbia Records. "Where are Roberto and David?"
"Copyright lawsuit." Walter blinked, with a meaningful smile on his mouth. Although this kind of lawsuit can be easily dealt with by big-name creators with big companies backing up, it will still do a lot of damage to reputation. Walter The current response is very telling.
"Ah oh."
He suddenly saw Shakira appearing with Roberto Cleverville, and a Latino man followed behind them.
"APLUS!" Roberto came over to ask the guilt as soon as he saw him, "What did you do to her!?" He pointed to Shakira, "Did you let her deliberately smash the second man!? You still seduce She is going to Chicago!"
"Hey, calm down, Roberto, let's talk over."
Fortunately, Mariah Carey was chatting with Dave Hall intently on the other side. Song Ya saw Shakira looking at her affectionately, and was about to come up to hold her hand, and quickly took them to the kitchen, anyway. The house used to be his own, and he was familiar with it.
In the kitchen, some chefs and waiters hired by the party service company were busy, and a few of them leaned on the table and chatted quietly.
"This is Luis Fernando Ochoa, a Latin music producer." Shakira introduced the Latin man, who was about 30 years old and handsome.
"Hello APLUS, I lived in Chicago for a long time when I was a child." The other party's English was very slippery, "I also like Miss Shakira."
"Hello there."
Song Ya chatted with the other side vigilantly and learned that Shakira had met him in Latin America very early. After coming to New York, the two reunited, and they shared the same views on the music route. This time Roberto invited her, and then She brought the other person over.
The Latin girl finally took her arm this time. Roberto Clerville looked in her eyes and flashed an unpleasant expression, "You want to pry her from Sony Columbia Records, right APLUS?"
Shakira should have revealed something in New York. The Latin girl didn't seem to want to keep the secret of their relationship as she ordered.
"Hey, Roberto, relax."
Song Ya took this opportunity to speak, "Her two album contracts have been completed, and she will be a free agent when it expires. You don’t care, do you? Sony Columbia Records is not your business, and I To put it bluntly, if you give me a chance, I am willing to dig you, David and Walter into my company."
When he said this, he focused on Walter's reaction.
This kind of remark seemed to be complimented by the dead-headed Walter, a smile appeared on his face, but he shouldn't really feel it.
Roberto Clerville is different. He and David Cole have their own CandC music factory. "Miss Shakira, Mr. Ochoa, please let us talk separately?"
Shakira looked up at herself, "Go get to know more people, go." Song Ya took the opportunity to coax her away first.
"Okay." Shakira let go obediently, and left the kitchen with Ochoa.
"I discovered Shakira first, do you remember? I introduced her to you! I asked you to give her a chance to appear in the MV, nothing more!"
Roberto Clerville’s excitement surprised Song Ya~www.mtlnovel.com~ He quickly reacted, "Your CandC is also waiting for her contract to expire?"
"How fresh!" Roberto Klevell said in an air: "Otherwise, why am I being so affectionate to her!? I've been in love with her since 1991, and I have recommended it to you since your first single MV Pass her!"
"I didn't understand, you should have something to say straight at the time."
The other party and herself cooperated happily from music to business, Song Ya didn’t bluff, “What are you going to do now? Shakira didn’t agree to sign my company. She has to wait until the end of the year to make a decision before the contract expires. I prepared some songs for her, but she has doubts and does not want to change her music style easily."
"You want to sign her, don't you?" Roberto Clerville stared at himself. "You still seduce her?"
"Of course I want to, or why should I call her to Chicago." Song Ya did not answer the seduce, lowering her voice, "We both want to dig the corner of Sony Columbia Records, so don't blame each other."
Walt next to him bowed his head and laughed himself. According to his character, he should not complain to Sony Columbia Records.
"At that time we will be half of us?" Roberto Clerville offered the price.
"You and David's style is not suitable for her, right?" Song Ya didn't want to be half of him. She had eaten Shakira and couldn't fly away, so she changed the subject, "She is very independent, anyway now Don’t be in a hurry, can you talk about it then? Now our clothes are selling very well..."
When talking about business, Roberto Clever's attitude eased, "Don't you consider raising the price of T-shirts or something?"
When she came out of the kitchen while talking, Shakira came back and took her hand three times.
"APLUS!"
Mariah Carey appeared suddenly, her cheeks flushed with drinking, "Quick! I'll take you to see someone!"
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After talking about something, I saw two ‘people’. It’s rare to get together. Mariah Carey focused all of her attention on herself, unaware of Shakira’s existence.
"I will come here often when the downstairs are cleaned up. The paparazzi will soon lose interest in me."
In the early morning, Song Ya and the last group of people left, comforting her before leaving.
"Hmm." She leaned against the door drunk and yawned, and she didn't have much energy. "I will be very busy in the second half of the year. I am really envious. I can hide in school and do nothing."
"There is no income in the school." Song Ya smiled and kissed her face to face, "Bye."
"Bye."
Walter, NAS and others had left early and found that Roberto Clerville, Shakira and Ochoa were still waiting for him by the car.
"Don't even think about going back to bed, let's continue the stall."
Roberto Clerville seemed unwilling to resolve the matter, so Song Ya had to follow the three to another party.
"Gloria?" I didn't expect the host of the party to be the Latin queen Gloria. It's not surprising to think about it. The three of them are from South American background, and it is normal to know each other.
"AP? Welcome, Roberto, Ochoa... Hi, Shakira."
It was late at night, and Gloria couldn't hold it anymore. Even though the Latin musicians in the mansion were still dancing enthusiastically, she chatted for a few words before disappearing and let his husband Estefan. Mr. came to receive everyone.
The most well-known agent and singer in South America has long been attracted to Shakira. Song Ya also heard Shakira mentioned before, "Shakira is a promising newcomer in South America, and BeautifulGirls' MV also helped her expand Gained a lot of fame," Estefan said.
The Latin music circle is another world for Song Ya, almost no one knows, but he felt that Shakira was suddenly out of control after coming to New York, "Yes, I also like her very much." He tried a few words. He took Shakira to a secluded place to chat alone.
"Mr. Estefan intends to manage the appointment, Roberto also wants to sign him and David Cole's music company, what is his plan?" He asked seriously.
"I do not know."
The girl in a dark red evening dress shook her head in distress. She touched the tassel necklace she gave to her neck, "I thought I had a chance..."
"Now there is a smooth road ahead." Song Ya said.
"I'm not referring to music." She suddenly raised her head and stared at her with bright eyes, "Know what the opportunity is, don't pretend to be stupid."
"Refers to……"
Song Ya understood that she wanted to be her true girlfriend.
"I played crazy with us in Chicago, and we..." There was a shame on her face, "I also imagine Amy as totally unconcerned, but I can't do it, I guess I plan to break up with Fergie... I thought I had a chance, but I didn’t expect that I didn’t seem to have any intention of announcing my next appointment. I was very resistant to my open hand, didn’t I? I feel it.”
"I see, I'm sorry, Shakira."
The girl's intuition is very keen, and Song Ya can't be satisfied with her attempt, "What are you planning now?"
"I want to sign Mr. Estefan as my agent, and then leave the matter to him to decide." The girl burst into tears, "I told myself repeatedly that Shakira will surely be able to do it, and that he will definitely get the heart of a man. , Become the ultimate winner..."
"I know, I'm sorry." Song Ya felt that she was really scumbag and hugged her, "My respectful choice, no matter what happens, we always have a good memory."
The girl fell on herself and cried.
Coming out lonely from the party. After talking frankly with Shakira, he talked to Roberto and Estefan separately. Estefan got Shakira’s brokerage contract. If he wants to sign I can’t just talk about feelings when I play with her...
Estefan revealed that she helped her find a place to stay in New York, so she would never return to Chicago.
Fergie is red, Xue Linfen disappears, and Shakira wants herself to be unsatisfied. How can so many girls be content to become someone's forest? That didn't help the career at all. After being exposed, it would still have a huge blow to people.
Even the silly Amy Adams, who has been in the entertainment industry for a few years, will see this clearly, right?
Forest and big trees, I feel that forest is a false proposition...
He slept in the hotel all day, and at night, he was called by NAS to a party organized by Kane.
"Jazzy is now walking the way of Dad Kane again. This guy is going all over the camp."
I was taken to the second floor of the villa by NAS, "Look, is it the one you are looking for?"
Song Ya followed his instructions and looked over. A black man was sullenly leaning against the wall. The protruding chin and thick lips are the male singers in the future EireStateOfMind, just like seeing Fergie in the original WhereIsTheLove MV. , This feeling is very strange to myself.
"He doesn't seem to be very happy?" Song Ya asked.
"Daddy Kane told him to help him in live performances (Hypen)." NAS said: "But he won't do what he wants. Daddy Kane often makes wishes when he is overjoyed, but he doesn't remember anything afterwards."
"Are the two next to him Da and Biggs?" Song Ya saw two black men, one tall and one short, walking around next to Jazzy and talking. The tall one seemed very angry.
"Yes, one is cunning and the other is fierce. The three of them are not so easy to get off once they are touched." NAS warned: "Don't forget what they did in Brooklyn~www.mtlnovel.com~ um."
Song Ya really didn't think about how to contact each other. First of all, they used to be a trafficker and sentenced to death in his heart. It was impossible to sign, but the environment was too gloomy and he couldn't see the person's clear appearance. Black men hate this, no matter from twenty to forty, they all look like thirty.
"Find a brighter place." He thought for a while and asked NAS to call the attendant to find any reason, and call the three people below to chat under the lights by the swimming pool.
Um, very young, not a few years older than himself. According to the calculation of EireStateOfMind's female singer is about one round younger than him, now that girl seems to be in her early ten?
Then who will dance the song from the soundtrack of my life to whom?
This trip to New York had a successful court trial, and then lost Shakira, and got the bad news that the potential female singer was not old enough. He returned to Chicago in a gloomy mood, ready to concentrate on the next school season.
He also went to meet with Congressman Underwood once.
"Congratulations, Congressman Underwood, for being elected as a new member of the Donkey Party Disciplinary Committee."
Underwood's political career is flourishing, his authority is getting heavier, but he doesn't know whether he is good or bad.
"It's still an offending job."
Back in Chicago, Underwood was proud of the spring breeze. He smiled and waved his hand. "I heard that the Barn Company was brought back to life?"
Talking about this now, are you expressing grudges or beating yourself?
"It's not so exaggerated, but the fluorescent agent has sold very well recently. I hired two people and raised the price twice. The production is still almost at full capacity."
Song Ya answered on the matter.
"Haha, there really is a way!" Underwood glanced at his wife Claire next to him, "Go hard and keep working hard. I am waiting for the day when I am admitted to law school."
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The law school is still early. At this stage, keeping the undergraduate GPA above 3 as a top student is enough to pave the way for law school. "I will work hard for it, but the LSAT exam is difficult..." Song Ya modestly said.
"You can handle it, I am optimistic about your boy." Underwood clenched his fists and lightly nodded Song Ya's chest, then walked to the window and looked outside.
"I'll deal with the guests." Claire smiled and went out and closed the door.
There should be something.
"Do you know about that idiot Peter? An embarrassing scandal," Underwood said.
"It is rumored that the deputy who will take over will dig deeper into the cases he has handled before." Song Ya took the opportunity to express his doubts. He believes that it is also the other party's. Peter and Chicago are in deep political circles, and it is impossible to help him alone. busy'.
"Childs, a sad bureaucrat, he can't hold the position of Cook County State Attorney in the next election at the end of 1994. Everyone knows that he is still alive in his dream!" Underwood did not hide his emotions, "but everything happened like this, so we all have to endure the next year and a half."
This seat is like an umbrella. It’s very important. It’s okay for a star like yourself. Without this umbrella, local politicians are probably more worried, such as Underwood now.
"One and a half years, not long." Song Ya said.
"But it's not short." Underwood turned around and sat down. "Well, let's talk about this. I have something for you to do." He took out a resume-like document from the drawer. In the electoral district, I want to arrange for a state representative named Russell, a young man with a promising future who is very popular with workers."
This kind of busy Song Ya is of course willing to help. If the state congressman in the district where the Barn Company is located is his own, he will have less trouble. He picked up his resume. The photo above is a bald young white man, 29 years old, with average education. , But after working in workers’ rights organizations for nearly ten years, he has been involved in political activities since he was twenty years old.
"It looks like a potential new star from the bottom up?" He asked: "What should I do? Help him stand, sing a song or something when raising funds?"
"Haha, it's not that simple this time."
Underwood smiled a few times and then he got his face: "Edward, that Wall Street investor. He is developing the real estate around your chemical plant. I heard that he has found several Chicago local builders allies. The project is progressing very fast. He has his favorite candidate in this constituency, who is like the party."
"Factory owner to real estate developer?" Song Ya understood. "It looks like our situation is not good..."
"Put Russell into your factory to canvass for votes, and let him unite the workers and their families. You also support behind the scenes. There should be no problem. The houses in that constituency are not yet on sale, so I hate the factory owners' votes. They can't get their hands." Underwood took everything into consideration, "This is wiping our **** for the previous cooperation, can you understand?"
"Edward is relieved? This guy, I solved the Barn Chemical case and indirectly helped him solve the problem!"
Song Ya can certainly understand that, under the double-teaming of Underwood and Caterpillar, the consortium forced Edward to accept the supplementary agreement for the relocation of the fluorescent agent factory not in accordance with the original contract. However, the Wall Street elite like Edward cannot grow old. Honestly, I didn't even have any thoughts to make up for it.
"This is your fault boy. Don't think that everything will be fine when the contract is signed. He can work together with politicians and future residents. Just reporting pollution and getting politicians to intervene is enough to stop your factory. You are early. Think of a way to make him not hate you so much. Edward is a man who must be reported. The lawyer of Will Gardner earned him more money he shouldn't make, so he will not reluctantly shut down the other party. , And in the face of bankruptcy crisis."
Underwood said: "So we have to place our own people in advance and guard the constituency. You will be in trouble if you give it to Edward's people. I don't want you to run over crying and try to drag me into the water."
"I see, I will try my best to cooperate with Russell."
Song Ya was deeply inspired by this incident. He planned to not only choose the district where Barn Company is located, but also the district where A+ Pedal Company and A+ Records are located to select favorite local congressmen for support.
"But you can't support it too prominently. If your favorite loses the election, it will be troublesome."
After returning from Underwood, Goodman reminded worriedly when he learned of his plan, "And the kind of politicians who work with workers is a double-edged sword, and you will know how powerful it is when you want to lay off workers."
"I understand that it is better not to bet on this kind of thing if you lose, so we have to be very careful and would rather bet on both sides."
Song Ya called the general manager of the Barn Company, "You ask someone to make a visitor access card for a candidate for the State House of Representatives named Russell. The highest level. I will let Taraji fax you his information. ."
The state congressman is not an important politician, but if there is a business in his district, he will say otherwise. The county magistrate is not as good as the current one. This sentence applies everywhere.
"Boss, a man who claims to be Damon Dash wants to see you." The front desk dialed the landline and reported, "He was yelling at the door, and there was no appointment."
"The NAS really can't keep any secrets!"
Song Ya did not expect that he had just secretly observed Jazzy and was chased to Chicago by his men. He wanted to know that it must have been leaked from the NAS side, "Let him in, I will see him."
The short black man, whose full name is Damon Dash, should be only about twenty-five years old, but he has been called the most cunning streetman in Brooklyn by NAS. He walked into his office and came up with his hands on him. The neckline of the A+ brand T-shirt shook as a sign, "Hey, APLUS, sorry, I was a bit presumptuous."
"Sit down, what's the matter with you? I'm tight on time." Song Ya pointed at the chair at the boss's desk.
"Thanks."
Hip-hop stepped and staggered over and sat down, "I know your time is precious, but have you observed Jazzy in private, right? It was revealed by the NAS attendant. You look good on him? I said, he heard you were there. I almost got excited when I went to him quietly, but I advise him not to come to Chicago to meet you in a hurry, let me talk to you first."
Really a follower of M-Fxxk, Song Ya has never seen a few black celebrities who can do one thing from beginning to end. It seems that he has to complain to NAS, which is not too reliable.
"I haven't heard his music, but..."
Song Yazheng was talking tactics and took out a video tape from his arms and put it in front of him, "We are not the kind of singers who play a lot of tricks, we have even shot a lot of MVs, but no record company is willing to sign Jazzy to help release it. I’m not showing him his qualifications or anything, but seriously, Jazzy did debut in the late 1980s. We drove around and performed and sold records that could not be officially released. They were very popular."
Selling unreleased records along the way? Is it a trafficker? Song Ya had seen through this kind of routine that claimed to be a rapper. He and Goodman looked at each other, and Goodman took the video tape and stuffed it into the VCR.
What was photographed in 90, unexpectedly is not the typical small-cost rap of a few black people walking around the car on the street, singing and dancing to fool the complete song with a big thick gold chain, there are bands, there are cutouts, and Nice clip. It seems self-explanatory where the money for this kind of production came from.
In the MV, Jazzy sings the typical New York style old rap, mediocre lyrics and music, but the voice is younger and younger than EmpireStateOfMind. It is highly recognizable. This is a very good quality among rappers~www.mtlnovel.com~Zaer Mou Breeding time is better than everything, like Big E, Snoopy Dogs and the like are all leaders.
And Derry suffers from the voice that is close to ordinary people, does not scratch his ears, and his production ability is something inaudible and intangible. In the songs he sings with Snoopy Dogg, Snoopy Dogg is responsible for the outstanding performance. part.
Moreover, speaking speed and biting words are also above the standard, it is indeed an individual talent, no wonder the future will be popular...
"I understand, now I can't make a decision. Let Jazzy wait for the news." Song Ya read a song and was about to take the other party away temporarily.
"Then I will wait for your good news APLUS."
Not so much entanglement like that kind of little character eager to become famous. He rejected the video tape returned by Goodman, "Keep it."
He got up and staggered to the door, "I know you cherish Feather APLUS very much. We stopped doing that job a long time ago. I will stay in Chicago these days and wait for your reply." He turned his head back and said again.
Song Ya looked at his leaving back, lost in thought.
"Do you want to sign this person?" Goodman asked.
"There is a trafficker's doubt." Song Ya replied: "And NAS said that these guys are very difficult to get rid of. Look, isn't this coming to Chicago right after?"
"So what he said before he left was lying to you?" Goodman pointed to the door.
"NAS said that this guy is the most cunning in Brooklyn, so he shouldn't have a few truths in his mouth." Song Ya recalled that in the original lyrics of EmpireStateOfMind, Jazzy once boasted that he hid her fans near Broadway and 560 Street. In the M book, then...
"Let's verify it first. You find a way to anonymously report to the New York police. Just say that the M note near Broadway, and the M note on 560 Street is hidden..."
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The New York police uncovered a stab case yesterday...’
In the TV screen, the police officer holding the dog was getting the leaves and other white wares hidden in the sauce bucket from the back kitchen of M on 560 Street. Several black shop assistants were filed into the police car while avoiding the camera. It also includes several Brooklyn gang members...'
Two tall black men with their heads wrapped in clothes were taken out of the house. The cameraman also deliberately gave a close-up of the lame headscarf that fell on the ground. Song Ya looked at his body and felt that it was Jazzy and his attendant Biggs. Happy, this kid It's true and sincere. After becoming famous, remembering the'glorious' in the past?
"The source of the news in New York is very accurate." Goodman said by his side.
There is no source of news, the Apocalypse plug-in from the future, "I also have friends in New York. Okay, I'm going to school, alas! Another eleven weeks in dire straits..."
Jazzy was arrested, so he didn't have to worry about signing or not signing the future star. That's good, the shopkeeper should go where he should go. In another time and space, he must have not been caught evidence, otherwise he would never dare to brag about it in the song.
Put on your school bag and go to school happily!
"Someone is following." Halfway through the drive, Old Mike looked at the rearview mirror and turned on the intercom, "Marvota, the taxi behind, the license plate number is..."
"Roger that."
Mavota, who was hanging far behind to protect, accelerated and followed, drove parallel to the taxi for a while and overtook it, slamming the direction and crossing the line to separate it. "An NGe is in the back seat, as if he had been to the company last time. Very short one." Mavota now has very professional security skills under the training of old Mike.
"Damondash?"
Song Ya is not used to calling him Da by the nickname, "Find a place, I will talk to him, Mavota, first search."
When the three cars stopped in a secluded alley, Damon Dash got out of the car very well and opened his arms in front of the surrounding Mavota and the'silencer'.
The Latino taxi driver looked at the probe, did not dare to ask for money, and threw the accelerator.
Damon Dash was searched and walked to Song Ya's car under the supervision of two big men.
"YO! Brothers in Brooklyn, this kind of behavior is not friendly." Song Ya rolled down the car window and said loudly.
"Sorry APLUS, I just got the news that Jazzy was arrested by the New York police. This is just an accident. He will be fine soon. I don't think this will affect our cooperation." Damon Dash bent over to face half. Open the window, said respectfully.
"arrest?"
Song Ya pretended to pick up the phone, "Help me find someone, Jazzy, uh... uh, did the New York police say what the case was? Okay, I see."
He "hangs up" the phone and sneered at Damon Dash, "Do you remember what you promised me that day?"
"He's innocent. His former partner bites indiscriminately. Believe me, all this is an accident! We stopped doing it long ago!"
No matter how cunning Damon Dash is, he can't doubt the Chicago rap king in front of him! They guarded the secrets of M’s back kitchen Zangya very tightly. The ghost knew that someone would have a future apocalypse plug-in. He anxiously pressed the slowly rolling window with both hands, "Give him a chance APLUS! Jazzy Great! I won’t regret signing him!"
"Fxxkyou! The credibility is now zero!" Song Ya winked, and Mavota took his finger away from the car window and said, "Get out of Chicago." He let out a cruel word and asked Old Mike to start the car.
In the rearview mirror, Mavota and the muffler also returned to his car, leaving Damon Dash alone by the side of the road. He was kicking the wall with his foot in annoyance.
After finishing this episode and walking into the classroom, he found that the classmates in the small class were all staring at him.
"Hello."
I pretended to be stupid immediately, and I just greeted me and found an empty seat in the back row. The basic mathematics textbook was nothing but the textbook and reference book for the film and media studies major. Up.
As usual, there was nothing in the first class, and the time quickly passed.
After class, I saw two missed calls on the mobile phone, one from the NAS and one from Hallie. "NAS, what's the matter?" He called back the NAS first.
"Uh……"
The NAS on the other end lowered his voice and asked, "Do you know about Jazzy's arrest?"
"I just learned that his follower Damon Dash is still pestering me in the morning about this matter." Song Ya just took the opportunity to warn, "NAS, it's time to take care of the follower. It's too easy for others to talk about it, right? The front foot returned to Chicago Damon Dash and the back foot followed."
"Okay, I will educate now."
NAS agreed very happily, "Really? APLUS." He asked.
"Me? Me what?"
"Jazzy was arrested."
"I'm not the kind to betray the street brother NAS. You can't talk nonsense about this. Also, don't confide in those things between us." Song Ya flatly denied.
"No, absolutely not, my mouth is very strict, haha. It's okay, I'll hang up first?"
"Okay, I'm in class, I'll talk later."
"Let's talk later." NAS hung up the phone cautiously.
He continued to call back, "Halle, look for me?"
"Apple's stock price dropped by ten cents at the opening! Now there is only one piece of seven (Apple has split shares many times from 1993 to the present. At that time, the actual quoted price should be 1.7X2X2X7=47.6. Calculate)!"
Hallie screamed on that end, and she almost broke her eardrum. "It's normal for stock prices to fluctuate. We are making long-term investment Hallie, so don't be nervous." Song Ya persuaded.
"Is it okay?" she asked.
"It's really okay, small-scale fluctuations are normal, just put it there." Song Ya replied.
"Okay." Halle hung up suspiciously.
His studies continue. In addition to getting good grades, his current energy is to learn as much film and editing knowledge as possible. He feels that it is not enough to rely on these basic courses at the University of Chicago until he reaches the level of ordinary screenwriting. of……
The eighth art of film is also a comprehensive science. Even if you can directly plagiarize from the original film of Apocalypse in your mind, it is not that simple to write a script well.
"Yelemov."
In the afternoon he decisively called Yeremov, "I changed my mind, my movie plan."
"Very well, I finally gave up." Yeremov was very pleased.
"No!" He said angrily: "I told me last time ~www.mtlnovel.com~ you can find screenwriters who are willing to be unsigned, and I can provide them with the story framework to improve the script, right?"
"Yes, as long as the price is enough, Hollywood is expensive and cheap. Except for the top part of the well-known screenwriters, the income of other screenwriters is not high, and some have enough food and clothing. They are very willing to be gunmen." Yeremov Reply.
"That's good, hire me a Chicago native who can go to Highland Park at night... Forget it, go to A+ Records and talk to me about the script, and work during the day. Don't find too cheap, just cost-effective."
"The screenwriter...price ratio...well, I will try my best." Yeremov said, "Let's talk in detail when get out of class is over."
"Okay, come to Highland Park."
Just put down the phone, Hallie's call came again.
"I have another question. What does Apple mean by issuing an announcement saying that it will pay 0.00429 dollars in dividend next month." Halle asked again.
"Dividend is to give a certain amount of cash per share... Oh, just remember this is a good thing." Song Ya became a little impatient, wouldn't it be possible to lie down and make money with the information I got from the future? Ask this and ask that, really!
"Good thing?"
"Good thing!"
"Well..." Halle hung up the phone in a daze.
When I went home and talked with Yeremov late into the night, the two of them ran through the outline of the story that danced my life. "It's the boss." Yeremov didn't dare to question anything, and agreed to go and get the gunman screenwriter right away.
In the early morning, Song Ya was sleeping soundly while holding Amy, when suddenly the landline bell on the bedside rang.
"Who? It's so late." He thought something serious had happened again, and quickly got up to answer the phone.
"I, Halle, the Helsinki exchange is open, Nokia..."
‘Hey! ’
Song Ya smashed the microphone back and tore off the phone line.
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Money or money is still a trivial matter. Like Hallie, she talked to herself about the real-time stock market, who could bear it. Song Ya severely rebuked her the next day, but a phone call at the close of the day was inevitable. This situation lasted for half a month, and finally stopped after her fresh energy gradually passed.
"Probably that's it. The plot is not complicated, but there are a lot of songs and dances, so dance instructions are very important."
At night, the office of the president of A+ Records was brightly lit. Song Ya handed the printed first version of the script to Yeremov. Taraji, Hayden, and two gunmen screenwriters were also present, a forty-year-old white man. He and a black man in his thirties are both men, and they are not cheap. They are among the top batch of gunners who are willing to remain anonymous.
The black screenwriter was added later. In order to help modify the dialogue between the protagonist and his friends, he must not use too much Chicago black slang according to Song Ya’s original idea, which would make the foreign audiences fall into the clouds and fog, and not lose the taste of the street. , This is a street dance movie after all.
"Looking for a dance means that it is very late. Of course, if you really want to make this movie, you have to increase the amount of dance training."
Yeremov shook his head. The A+ Records Publicity Director picked up his old career in production and suddenly became more confident and directly took over the leadership of small meetings. "Okay, I believe everyone here has seen it. The script has been written more than once. Today, we will make it simple again. We will bring up our respective issues and brainstorm. Those areas still need to be revised. If you have anything to say, Mr. APLUS can withstand the blow."
They and Song Ya both laughed, "Let me just talk about it first." Yeremov didn't take the initiative when seeing the two screenwriters, and pointed to the opening paragraph in the script and asked: "Are there any considerations for the opening of this movie? He is too much like a MV. Now, the time for Showmethemoney is a bit slow."
"In the tall dance practice room, there is a ballet dancer in tight clothes and a street dancer in a messy street. The contrast between the two different scenes suggests two different classes. One belongs to the rich, introverted, and stereotyped female protagonist. , Refusing to change, a poor man, publicity, free movement, and full of vitality like a male protagonist."
Song Ya answered.
"It's not bad. This is a pavement for a series of drama conflicts caused by the differences in personality and cognition between the men and women behind because of the family environment and life philosophy." The white screenwriter put his hand to his mouth and said.
The black screenwriter also nodded, "I also think that the title is very relevant. The one side represented by the street dance and the other represented by the ballet, from not understanding each other, to conflict, and finally merged into a performance at the end of the film, echoed before and after."
"But it's still a bit..." Yeremov was not easily persuaded, and made a mark on the script. "This paragraph will be polished after the director is in place."
"guide……"
The black screenwriter looked at Song Ya in surprise, "Don't you really want to make a movie APLUS? There are so many dance scenes in this show, investment is indispensable."
"Why should I hire you if you don't make it into a movie!?" Song Ya replied quietly.
"It's time to shoot some small productions and practice hands." The white screenwriter asked Yeremov with a smile, "didn't you persuade him?"
Yeremov made a gesture of wiping his neck.
"My main concern is APLUS in terms of human design." The black screenwriter said: "Ngers from three poor families smashed the glass of the art school and stole the car. This kind of plot will not be liked by African-Americans."
"I think so." Taraji echoed.
Yeremov and the white editor also nodded.
Song Ya thought for a while, and indeed, the starring in the original movie was a white man, and the black people did not have any sensitive thoughts about these things with two black people, but didn't he want to be the leading role? So the editor was asked to write all three as black, and the question suddenly appeared, "I have to change it, how to say?"
"It doesn't matter if you smash the glass, car stealing can be changed to a relatively low crime level, such as...er, such as..." The black screenwriter didn't think of a suitable replacement plot for a long time. Obviously, it was written as robbery, trafficking, etc. Serious, and acts such as petty theft or bullying are more destructive than car stealing, not to mention that car stealing is also associated with a large plot before and after.
Setting the character background is a deep knowledge. The car is a dead thing. The discomfort of the audience watching the protagonist stealing the car is far lower than that of directly grabbing someone else's 20 dollars, although the value of a car is much higher than two. Ten knives do not know how many times.
The protagonist and his two partners are young people from slums and idlers. The movie must show the ubiquitous criminal life of the low-level youths who cannot get rid of the mud, but also cannot make the audience feel too much disgust.
It is very difficult to grasp this degree. The original movie has been set up very balanced. After a little change in the character setting, it will affect the whole body. In the original movie, the protagonist is a white man. It is not easy for the audience to steal the car with the white man. The association of ethnic crime rate is replaced by all black car stealing...
It is true that the black crime rate is high, but it cannot be photographed so straightforwardly. At that time, the black group will definitely attract a lot of scolding, not to mention that they have black ancestry, and they will be scolded more fiercely, ethnic traitors black skin and white heart. It must be indispensable.
And it can't please white people.
"How about changing the protagonist's friend to white?" Yeremov suggested.
"Change to white people? No, it will appear to be inconsistent with reality. The protagonist’s partners are two brothers. Changing one means that their family background must be changed. Then how do you make the plot of the death of the younger brother?" The two screenwriters Grieved.
It seems that even with the apocalypse of the whole movie, there is still a long way to go before the actual copy of the finished product. "I will replace my brother with a white man and give the protagonist's family back to their brothers."
Song Ya came up with the idea that the original white male protagonist was an orphan and lived in an adoptive family appointed by a welfare agency. That kind of adoptive family adopted children only for the subsidy of the welfare agency, and often adopted more than one, but for children who were not related by blood. Our education is naturally laissez-faire.
Therefore, there are occasional whites in black neighborhoods ganging up behind blacks, which is based on reality. In addition to this kind of adoption family, some impoverished white families who are unable to move out of slums where there are more and more black people have to let their children grow up in this environment, and they will become hip-hop like the original movie hero. Dressed up, smashing glass with black companions in a black accent, stealing cars, dancing hip-hop, the kind of people who have no sense of time.
"What about the protagonist's white sister?" the white screenwriter asked.
"Change to black." Song Ya said, "Just put the protagonist’s family background to my real family, copy everything from my aunt and sister. The protagonist’s two friends live in an adoptive family, so there is no blood relationship. White, my brother is black."
"That's the question again. What about the gag lines that the white brother is in charge of?" The black screenwriter was unhappy. "Those lines will be tasteless from the white mouth, and what about his personal settings that are expected to be in professional basketball?"
In the original movie, the protagonist was a dull white man who was not good at speech. Song Ya also continued this point. Just like what Escobe did in the movie of The Street Boy, the singer crossed the boundary for the first time. It is best not to try that A role that requires a high level of acting skills, this kind of dull and dull person is very helpful to cover up their unprofessional acting skills.
So his black friends are naturally responsible for the babbling and funny parts, just like Eddie Murphy has always done in movies, and he plays basketball very well, which is also in line with the usual stereotype.
"Black people talk and talk slang and gag. This is a stereotype, right?" Song Ya asked, "I remember a movie last year that white people could also jump in, so I tried to flip this stereotype. White people are dull and black people are shrewd. The whites dunk, and the blacks collected money. This anti-traditional characterization effect was unexpectedly good, and the box office proved this."
"Didn't you dislike that movie?" Taraji asked.
"Don't interrupt Taraji, I just don't like the actor Wesley Streep." Song Ya said: "But the movie itself is very desirable, and his performance is also impeccable."
"Okay~www.mtlnovel.com~ The white companion is responsible for gagging, you are responsible for basketball masters, and hip-hop masters." Everyone chatted enthusiastically and set the tone.
"If you change this way, the character of the protagonist's sister will be a bit cumbersome." Yeremov began to talk about the third question. "Since the protagonist's family background has changed, some conversations with her sister will have to be drastically deleted. ."
"Yes, change it." Song Ya nodded, "Continue to publish the second edition, but don't be too self-assertive." He doesn't want to change the original film beyond recognition, then the box office will be difficult to tell, although she does not know the film Whether it was successful in another time and space, but his intuition should be good.
"No, you are the one who pays." The script was customized as requested by the funder, and the two screenwriters had no opinion.
The discussion around the first version of the script continued until late at night. After Yeremov and the two screenwriters were sent away, Taraji took the jacket and helped Song Ya put it on. "Do you really want to shoot it?" She ask.
"When did you see me doing something without purpose?" Song Ya asked back.
"Well, the script is very good."
Taraji turned off the office lights, and the two of them walked to the elevator. "You can see that you have written a lot of life in it, such as the paragraph of Charity Theron." She asked: "You will take the heroine Give it to her?"
Not knowing the existence of Apocalypse, she reversed the causal relationship between the two things, Song Ya shook her head, "I have asked Amy to practice more."
"But the heroine won't be 100% hers, right?"
"Of course, this is my first movie. It must not be screwed up, otherwise I will become the laughingstock of Hollywood."
"Can the black female protagonist girlfriend give me the supporting role?" Taraji asked suddenly.
"What?"
"I learned acting at Howard University."
"Stop making trouble..."
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Song Ya has become accustomed to the life of such a versatile assistant. Even the private meeting with Mariah Carey did not hide her from her. How could she let her be an actor, "You have a very good annual salary now. What's the point of remuneration? And in my future business empire, you will definitely have your managerial position. Compared with those Hollywood third-rate actresses who are working hard for a small role, it is not difficult to choose?"
What he said is not a picture, if he puts all his current business together, a proper medium-sized company.
"My ideal is to be an actor." She said: "If you don't be your assistant, I will have graduated now and go to Hollywood."
Her words made Song Ya a little unhappy, "Haha, so blame me for delaying your future?"
"No la."
She grabbed her arm and shook her like a child, "Just play as a role for me, okay?"
"It's also the second female girl. How could it be possible to play with someone? This is my first movie, and I can't fail." Song Ya is cold-blooded and ruthless, "and that character will sing on stage in the movie."
"Singing can be lip-synched, it is in many movies." After getting in the car, she did not go to the usual co-pilot seat, rushed to the back seat to help pinch her back and beat her legs.
"call……"
Song Ya was a little bit overwhelmed, "Come on, I haven't seen you so attentive normally, and I often roll my eyes. Then, can I give you another role?"
"That gangster woman, danced with you at the beginning and caused a fight?" Taraji read the script well.
"That won't work, I'm going to let Hallie come to help with a cameo."
That role only has one dance. Song Ya is going to find Halle Berry to dance. If the actors are not beautiful, such as Taraji, why should the male lead clashed with gang members for her? That way, the plot would be totally unconvincing, and of course he was not ruthless enough to say this directly to the assistant.
"Then there are no more female characters left? The principal of the art school?" Taraji was not reconciled.
"The headmistress must be white, and she must be older..."
Song Ya shook his head.
The plot of youth love plus musicals seems simple, but it is much more difficult to establish each character in a play than he had previously imagined. The art school in the movie is a metaphor for the survival of white people, rich people, and the male protagonist. The environment is completely opposed to the social characteristics, so the female principal must be white, and her appearance and demeanor must be elegant and aristocratic.
She suddenly thought of Xue Linfen, no, the role of the school principal is a bit older for her current age. In the fatal instinct casting, she would rather choose the little secretary with fewer roles than the older one in the drama. The main protagonist, if I told her to find her to play a principal, I would probably anger her.
"Huh? She's gone, I'm still thinking about a fart!" Shaking his head, putting aside the distracting thoughts.
For the role of the second female, Taraji changed her image. In the days that followed, she gave herself meticulous service. He lost his eyes and smiled at all times. He just sat down and brought a good temperature coffee to his hand and walked to the door. The coat has been put on the body, I am an almighty little secretary during the day, and at night I can do whatever I want...
"Alright, alright, then, give you a later audition round, and you can fight for that role yourself. But it can't affect the assistant's work."
Song Ya, who was so comfortable, could only let her go, and she couldn't feel better if she didn't give any sweetness.
When the time comes to May, when the second script will be opened, there will be basically no big changes. In addition to polishing the dialogue more finely, his basketball master personality was also suggested by the screenwriter to move to a white partner, otherwise The follow-up story about him persuading his white partners to leave the streets and fighting for their own future ceased.
APLUS seems to be playing real. Now whether it is Hayden, who barely spoke in the script meeting before, or Amy, who is bored at home, all realize this. Amy practices dance harder, and Hayden also brings Donovan came to Chicago.
"Will you try William Morris' packaging service?"
Donovan focused on the project of "Dancing My Life", "From director to lighting, from actor to production, we can prepare the most suitable candidates for you."
The packaging service invented by CAA squeezed William Morris. Buying the CAA packaging service means that the job opportunities in the entire project have nothing to do with the contracted employees of William Morris. They have also had to put down their lofty expectations in the past two years. Shelf has learned from its mortal enemy, there have been several successful packaging cases.
"Isn't it too early to talk about this?" Song Ya pushed back the document handed over by the other party.
"According to your schedule, I don't think it's too early." Hayden said, "I know how strong your mobility is APLUS."
"Let's let it go first, I still have the most critical question out of nowhere." Song Ya shook his head, "You can also give me some advice."
To start a movie project, whether to start a film company by itself, or to establish a studio to cooperate with a mature production company, who will distribute it, how it will be distributed, and whether it can be guaranteed that it will not be squandered by a distribution company occupying an absolutely dominant position. Preconditions need to be set in advance.
"Why do we have to talk to the director first?"
Donovan listened to Song Ya's statement, "Otherwise you can't make the budget, our director under William Morris..."
"Don't..."
Song Ya didn’t want to give them too much hope. Although he was willing to buy mature packaging services, it was still early to talk about this, and the director had his own considerations, "I will let Yeremov do it for the budget, everything and so on. He'll talk again when he comes back."
The most critical part of the initial budget is the location of the location. The original film was shot in Baltimore. The show also shows the street scenes in Baltimore. The art school is not surprisingly a metaphor for the well-known Maryland Institute of Art. And the street scene of my own movie must be selected in Chicago, the street part should not be expensive, the indoor plot in the art school accounts for the bulk, and shooting in Chicago is definitely more expensive than Baltimore.
So Yeremov first hired a part-time job as a senior location selection of Amperin Entertainment. He would contact some professional or part-time location scouts scattered all over the meter, and arrange the tasks first, and then send back photos from them. Select the available scenes in the selection, and then pay the selected person to the relevant location to ask about the conditions and price of the rental location.
Since the main filming location was set in Chicago, and Amperin Entertainment was cooperating in Chicago and Warner TV to jointly prepare a TV series called'Emergency Room Story (ER)', Song Ya was not too embarrassed to talk to Catherine again, so let Ye Remov asked each other for help through personal relationships.
"Well, then I wait for your news, don't forget William Morris." Donovan had to leave.
"Don't worry, I will choose you first under the same conditions." Song Ya replied.
"the same……"
That would be equivalent to competing with others, and Donovan went dark and left in a nervous mood.
Hayden didn't leave at all, staring at Song Ya, and waited until Yeremov received good news.
"It's impossible to borrow the entire art school, so we split a few scenes."
Yeremov picked out several interior architectural photos from a bunch of photos. “School corridors, stairs, some classrooms and other scenes can be shot in Hollywood. This small theater can be used as an art school theater, and then the big dance practice room we Use this ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The two important filming locations are both located in Chicago. At that time, we will use editing techniques to make the audience think that these scenes are all in one place. As for the location of the party..."
The selection art of Amperin Entertainment is very professional, and all the architectural styles that jump out are very uniform. "Yes." Song Ya nodded, "Is this the cheapest?"
"Uh, the most cost-effective." Yeremov replied.
"All right, what about the preliminary budget?" Song Ya asked.
Yeremov took out a document, "According to your starring almost entirely new people's imagination..."
"Harry's payment for a cameo must match her status, and APLUS is also an A-List singer..." Hayden started fighting for William Morris.
"That's about eight million dollars."
Yeremov took out two more bills, "The two screenwriters did not sign their names, so they counted as completing your private tasks for you. The money is paid by you. As for the cost of the scene selection, the bill is also here. Dancing out the first expense of my life project, and then there is my executive producer...hehe."
"The budget of 8 million is already not a low production cost, and the block boy only spent 6.5 million."
Song Ya took a look and signed the bill, "My favorite director candidate is John Singleton, the director of the neighborhood boy."
"He got two Oscar nominations for his debut, but now it is the most popular time." Hayden reminded, "It will definitely charge a high price. It is rumored that he took two of the "Justins the Poetry" shot for Janet Jackson. With millions of dollars in compensation, the production budget for the entire film is only 14 million."
"Anyway, let's get in touch first, I will definitely not look for him for two million dollars."
Song Ya said: "What I like is his ability to do big things with a small amount of money. If he is not cheap, then why should I call him?"
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"If you ask John Singleton, you will also show the script to Spike Lee."
Hayden greeted Taraji, "Copy me a few scripts, and I will take them to Hollywood."
"Wait, wait, why do you want to show that big mouth?" Song Ya was a little inexplicable.
Hayden and Yeremov both laughed. "African-American singers make films without asking the most famous black director in Hollywood? People will complain about it, especially if they can’t agree with John Singleton. , And you found what the white director said. You will understand after a little thought." Yeremov said.
"Fxxk, that guy ate whites and blacks in Hollywood."
Song Ya quickly reacted. If he didn't say hello to the big mouth in advance, a big hat that didn't respect the predecessors of Hollywood would definitely be buckled, and that guy would be a different rhetoric for dealing with white people. More opportunities for African Americans.
"Your relationship is easing now. He hasn't said bad things about you in the media for a long time. It's nothing to save face. He's all grown-ups." Hayden also said: "He takes the Hollywood African-American spokesperson to some extent. Said that it is good for the entire ethnic group, this guy has done a good job, complaining and complaining through various channels, and indeed has taken a lot of opportunities for the African-American cast from the hands of the major Hollywood film companies."
"Okay, but don't give him the illusion that I'm looking for him to be the director, then the fun will be great."
Song Ya thinks about it, too, Spike Lee is the black director with the highest chance of appearing, there is no need to completely froze the relationship for some verbal holidays. But let him be the director. If I shoot my life into a jungle fever style, the box office will definitely be ruined. Besides, he won't be cheap.
"I will also send the script directly to the desks of the executives of major film companies through William Morris. You have decided to use the studio mode, right?" Hayden asked.
"Yes." Song Ya nodded.
I apologized for a movie, and the next one will not be available until what year or month. There is no need to roll out the film company’s team. It is enough to use this kind of film studio. The project staff are all externally hired, and the film is finished. Look at the effects, and then consider a sequel if you can make a profit.
"Then we have to discuss cooperation with a production company first." Hayden said, "Do you have a production company that you like?"
"Without mentioning cooperation, we exclude some companies that cannot cooperate."
Song Ya pointed to Yeremov, "First of all, Columbia Pictures and its affiliated companies don't have to contact."
"Okay." Hayden understood that Yeremov had a holiday with Columbia Pictures, and it was nothing to use the studio to shoot the MV. It would be hard to say that there would be no accidents even if they were asked to cooperate on the 8 million production project.
"Then exclude MGM and Paramount and related companies1." Song Ya continued.
"Why?" Hayden was puzzled.
"Paramount Eddie Murphy is very influential. He has had a bad relationship with Hallie since the release of the Stole the Mood." Song Ya said: "MGM's TV stations have been complained by Fergie frequently, so... Just to be on the safe side."
In fact, the underlying reason he did not say is that Motula has a good relationship with Italian movie star Robert De Niro, and the godfather series that the other party participated in was shot by Paramount, and MGM was also rumored to be related to Mafia funds. Therefore, the farther away from Motula's Italian network and Columbia Pictures, which is also owned by Sony, the better. After all, the relationship with Mariah Care may be exposed at any time and break with each other.
"You have eliminated three of the Big Seven. Only Twentieth Century Fox, Warner Bros., Disney, and Universal are left." Hayden noted in his notebook, "Other medium-sized companies that have the ability to distribute have received another two this year. One, Disney won Miramax for $60 million, and Warner also acquired New Line."
"Miramax is only worth 60 million knives?" Song Ya was stunned, "I knew it was so cheap..."
"Hahaha!" Hayden and Yeremov both laughed, "Don't be whimsical, Miramax is not so worthless, Disney only won a part of the equity, Miramax is still firmly controlled in Wayne Brother Stan."
"Disney mainly wants to use Miramax’s growing distribution capabilities. Warner’s reasons for acquiring the new line are also the same. Together with Universal, which is responsible for most of Abelin’s film distribution, the seven major film companies are maintaining a monopoly on distribution. The vigilance of status is very high." Yeremov added.
"Brothers Weinstein are so heartless? Let alone the eighth chance to slip away? I remember their relationship in politics is very deep?" Song Ya asked.
"No way, who told the small and medium-sized companies to have poor ability to carry risks." Yeremov shrugged.
"In the future, help me focus on this kind of opportunity. The small and medium-sized Hollywood studios have a little distribution ability. Recently, they are very unlucky." Song Ya said.
"Too much." Hayden patted the script sent by Taraji. "Let's concentrate on getting the first movie. Just like Spike Lee, you don't plan to talk to David Geffen and Spike Lee. Does Pilberg say hello?"
"Of course, it must."
Song Ya thought for a while, "You first give the script to Geffen Pictures and Amperin Entertainment. My preferred production partner is them. Then, since Miramax has returned to Disney, I consider him a backup Election, Katzenberg is very powerful at Disney, and my personal impression of the Weinstein brothers is not bad, and there are new lines."
I developed this relationship around DTS in Hollywood. "The rest will be put later..."
"Wait, why do you have a good impression of the Weinstein brothers, have you dealt with them?"
Hayden asked suspiciously.
"No, but they have developed Miramax like this very well, haven't they? And they have a set of prizes, and I am going to learn it later." Of course, Song Ya will not say that the impression comes from Miramax like acting. For the release of Huaguo movies, the same applies to New Line. I saw the Ninja Turtles distributed by New Line as an agent, produced by Jiahe as soon as I passed through the cinema.
"It's okay, but Harvey Weinstein has a bad reputation for awards, distribution collaborations, or women."
Hayden said: "When you are dealing with him, don't act on this impression alone, otherwise you will have to help count the money if you are sold by him."
"Yes, and you can't copy Harvey's success."
Yeremov agreed, "He is Jewish, and to some extent he is a bridge between top leaders and politicians, especially this session of the Donkey Party. He has very good personal relations with the Arkansas couple."
"No problem, don't you still understand me?"
Song Ya agreed.
Hayden left with the script. According to the plan, Song Ya will take a leave of absence in the first school season of 1994. It will take less than three months to complete the dance and show my life~www.mtlnovel.com~ and the schedule Arranged in the summer vacation of 1994, when young people have the strongest purchasing power, they also have time to run publicity. Of course, filming is not that simple, it is just a preliminary good wish.
He soon received a reply from Hayden. David Geffen only flipped through the script. He didn't want to be distracted during the big production night interview with vampires. He invited Song Ya to meet in Hollywood.
The Catherine and his wife of Amperling Entertainment both helped Spielberg to shoot Schindler’s list in Poland. A deputy manager read the script and opened a completely risk-free condition for them after communicating with Catherine.
"Five million dollars in addition to the production costs of the actors and staff, what does it mean? They will charge me five million dollars for the equipment and venues for the later money?" Song Ya asked on the phone.
"Yes, it is calculated based on the three-month shooting period. In this case, we can't do anything with the remaining 3 million budget." Hayden replied, "They also have to cram producers and have a say in the selection of cast and crew. Then the distribution has to be tied to Universal...It means that we pay to help them raise the production team. The advantage is that Amperin Entertainment has a strong production capacity and the quality of the finished product will be guaranteed."
"In other words, they want to make the profits of the production package, and they don't want to share the box office risk?" Song Ya felt that this condition means that the other party is not optimistic about the box office performance of my life.
"Since the breakdance and lightning dance films in the 1980s, musicals have been filming, but the box office performance is not satisfactory, and the audience is tired of watching it." Hayden said, "Want to wait for Catherine and Sis Pilberg and they come back from Poland and talk to you again? It happened to be released in Jurassic Park in June."
"The two months passed in a flash, and we couldn't do anything. Then, you can contact Miramax and Xinxian. If you don't work, you can give the script to various Hollywood companies."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 417: Harvey's Red Sofa Theory

Genius remembers this site address in one second: []https://fastest update! No ads!
Dancing in my life is basically a scene made by people. There are no hot scenes of action movies, and no computer special effects are needed. Except for dancing and some music performances, there are scenes of crowded parties, schools, and theaters. The salary of the cast must be the biggest expense of the show.
And dancers are a type of job that is easy to get injured. Breaking a leg or something during filming can be troublesome, so insurance expenses for so many people are absolutely indispensable.
Anyway, three million is absolutely unstoppable, and Abelin Entertainment’s offer is completely insincere.
Called Catherine, and the other party responded next month. It is not perfunctory. After all, Schindler's list shooting has entered the final sprint, and Jurassic Park will be released soon. But Song Ya didn't want to wait. He took advantage of the weekend to go to Los Angeles.
"So you don't recognize Catherine's offer, right?"
In another mansion on Malibu Beach under his name, David Geffen, who was on vacation, was approached by him. "This year is very important to Amperin Entertainment. They are forgiven for not wanting to take any risks. Yes. As far as the seven major players are in a delicate situation and whose production capacity has been greatly weakened, the box office guarantees that whoever Spielberg's production resources are given can be converted into real money. I think this offer is fair..."
David Geffen himself clearly refused to cooperate, but he is still helping Spielberg to grow his business. "If you raise the budget by another two million or lower the multiplayer scene, this matter can be implemented smoothly. You know. Yes, singers who want to squeeze into the film industry are the best targets for Hollywood. So the key point is that even if your film fails at the box office, the quality must be above the standard, otherwise you will lose money. Stop being chased by them, insulting and mocking."
Today, the Hollywood tycoon didn't know why he was a little sad, and he didn't seem to regard himself as a member of Hollywood anymore, and his position returned to the record industry.
Song Ya knows that his words are not unreasonable. I must not dance my life like Mira’s Returning to the Blue Coral Reef. Some of the shots are filmed with a TV drama-like rough texture, which will surely lead to attacks. , Any strange words will be invented, isn’t Mira just can’t bear this kind of pressure...
Thinking too much, he shook his head and put aside the distracting thoughts, "I'll think about it, Mr. Geffen, uh, I will probably talk to a few more companies."
"It's okay, it's all business. Go and do what you should do. In fact, I still recommend that you shoot a small production and practice hands."
David Geffen expressed his understanding.
"David Geffen? Hehe, what does he know! Don't listen to him."
After leaving Malibu, he visited Harvey Weinstein, one of Miramax’s bosses. This independent film tycoon drew a lot of criticism after he joined Disney’s banner, mostly from small and medium filmmakers and those who were optimistic about the development of independent films. Film critics, to a certain extent, many people pin their hopes of getting rid of the seven major commercial films, but now it's all over.
Some shares were sold and Harvey Weinstein, who had increased in value, didn’t care. This forty-year-old white man had a typical strong personality, energetic, a loud voice, and his rude language was very sharp. When he laughed, the flesh on his chin was all Shaking constantly.
There is no money for David Geffen, but it does not affect his contempt for David Geffen. "This GAY is whimsical. Do you really think the Donkey Party will do for him any question involving the same **** in the military? Arkansas two days ago He directly expressed his attitude, opposed! Haha! He is afraid to make a fire now, did you see him in the morning, right? Is he almost out of anger?"
"All right? But I remember the reason why he invested money to support the Arkansas campaign, the mutual agreement was the case, right?"
Song Yaxin said that it is no wonder that David Geffen is in a bad mood.
"Politician's promise, hum, people are now in charge, will they really offend conservative voters for the demands of a few Hollywood gays?"
Harvey patted his shoulder affectionately, "I know you supported Gore, we are the boys of the group."
Gore is against the same sex, so this guy will say that we are a group.
"The character is straightforward, it seems to be good?"
After meeting and talking, Song Ya became more and more fond of him, but he didn't want to talk about political issues, so he moved the topic to the project that dances out my life.
"Let’s set up a joint project for the film first, then make a budget and start shooting! Release!"
He has a big deal.
"Uh, wait a minute, what does the joint project mean?" Song Ya was not stupid, and soon discovered the problem in this sentence.
"It's a joint project, the script comes in first, and then we work out the shooting and release plan together." Harvey replied: "Be fast, next year's Valentine's Day has a good schedule, we can't delay time from now on!"
"Uh, hehe, I will go to class in the second half of the year."
I was almost fooled by this guy. After the script entered the movie project, didn't he become the meat on the chopping board? Song Ya hurriedly pushed back, and Harvey hit the budget again. He couldn't, so he had to play Tai Chi with him.
"Your film company has just been acquired, how is the situation now?" he asked.
"What's the impact, people are still my people, and the company is still my company." Harvey still didn't give up. "Entering the film industry is a wise decision boy. I founded this company when I was a few years older than you. Do you know what my driving force is?"
"What is it?"
"Sleeping female star." He said carelessly, shamelessly, "Hollywood red sofa, have you heard of it?"
"In the twenties and thirties?"
Song Ya knew that early Hollywood actors auditions were very irregular. Putting on a red sofa during the audition meant that the actor had to dedicate his body to get a role. If he was willing to accept the suggestion, he would take the initiative to sit on it. Otherwise, don't complain about losing the role.
In fact, it’s the same in Hollywood now, but it’s not so obvious. The boss, producer or director, casting director, and even the middle management of the crew who have the power to assign roles understand this. Whoever has the strongest control over the crew will do it. Pick the best and rank them in order of status. Even some low-level dramas can get a share of the pie by recommending group performances, all based on ability.
"Haha, yes, you can't take a girl's eyes, Fergie..."
He shook his palm flat, and made a gesture of ugliness, "The girls in the record industry are not as pretty as Hollywood. Follow me to ensure you get the best."
"Uh, I'm not interested in this kind of thing, Mr. Weinstein." Song Ya shied away.
"Hahaha!" Harvey Weinstein laughed strangely~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is not only for self-satisfaction, but also for dedication to the movie, you will definitely like it. "
Still giving? Shameless, right? "How do you say?" Song Ya asked.
"What kind of girl do you think can be popular? The most beautiful? No, no, it's the most in the eyes of the audience. This is a very wonderful thing. It changes with the times and has almost nothing to do with what acting skills."
Harvey said: "There are too many beautiful girls, and there are many beautiful girls with good acting skills. If we don't have the same aesthetics as the audience, what will happen?"
"what's the situation?"
"Forty-five-year-old actress is still acting as an 18-year-old heroine, social activists who are constantly hyping up politically correct positions, ugly girls from a family of performing arts, and celebrities who come to play tickets, for sure! At that time, there will be all such people! The resources of these people are not comparable to those of ordinary girls who can really show off the world, and the doors of Hollywood will always be closed to them."
Harvey said: "Will you let these people sit on the red sofa? No! Would that kind of people be willing to sit on your red sofa? Nor! So without us, Hollywood would not dedicate so much youth to the audience Beautiful faces! When the time comes, the poor audience will have to stare at a bunch of aunts' faces in the cinema helplessly, they have no choice."
"Uh, it's not us, it's people like you." Song Ya made clear.
"Come on, join us, you first pick your eyes in Hollywood, and then reluctantly choose the best one, it must be the most beautiful, the most seductive, the most stimulating, and the best selling. At the box office..."
This guy is simply the devil. Why is it that a red sofa theory is extremely reasonable and necessary? Song Ya felt that he would be brainwashed by him anymore, "Forget it, let's talk about the project."
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Coming out of the Miramax headquarters, Song Yaman's mind was always talking about Harvey Weinstein. Fortunately, he had seen some Huyou masters, and he hadn't lost his concentration completely.
"I feel that he just fell in love with your eight million dollars. Once co-produced, we can't control Miramax. In Hollywood, it is difficult to find out how much money was actually spent to make a movie. Millions, 8 million accounts, and even half of the photos may be threatened to increase the budget."
Yeremov learned of Harvey Weinstein’s offer from him and said: “Why would Harvey not let Hayden and I follow up and insist on seeing you alone? I just think that the nineteen-year-old is cheating. , Like Marvel took the Panthers and Blade Warriors to find African-American singers to invest."
‘Although 18-year-old girls are innocent, they still have romantic expectations. They believe in love, don’t value profit, and are more likely to reject you because of impulse. But what about the women who broke into Hollywood from Broadway, West End, or Australia when they were twenty-five or six-year-olds who had finished their courses? They know in their hearts that opportunities are dwindling year after year with the passing of their youth. If they don’t sit on the red sofa and seize the opportunity, they can only find a way to fish a good man to marry. Show your power to some setbacks, trust me, there are absolutely few that can hold on...'
"Boss? APLUS!?"
"Ah? What did you just say?" Harvey's voice was always back in Song Ya's mind, and Yeremov's voice reminded him to come back to his senses.
"I said maybe Harvey wanted to pit you." Yeremov said: "You can get a good shot in Hollywood."
"I feel so too...but it's nothing. If I don't have the ability not to make people pitted, will other Hollywood studios let me go? Maybe not." Song Ya asked Hayden: "What is the plan for the evening?"
"I had dinner with Halle Berry and Spike Lee and talked about the script, and then I helped you and Halle Berry packaged a movie, Shalinfen's three hearts, and I will see the new line tomorrow."
Hayden replied: "John Singleton is over. He is asking for five million pieces."
"Five..." Song Ya felt that guy swelled. "Five million is a first-line director's pay in Hollywood, right?"
"His debut work was shortlisted for two Oscars. If Justins, who wrote poems in July, sells well and has a good film critics reputation, he will surely surpass Spike Lee." Hayden replied, "The price can go Let’s talk about it, but I don’t think it is necessary anymore."
"It's also possible that he was embarrassed to refuse directly, so he offered an impossible high price." Yeremov added.
"Forget it. Spike Lee didn't leak the script, right?"
Song Ya crossed out John Singleton in his heart. It's a pity that he likes the movie of Street Boys, especially Singleton's ability to weave the "dreams" of street boys. He knows the bottom blacks better than Spike Lee. What to look at. And after dancing my life and changing the protagonist from white to myself, to some extent, it may be possible to please the audience group similar to the block boy movie. The street boy lives in a muddle-headed life, and then he stays true to his heart and chooses to dance the street dance. The proud white girl in art school...
"He won't. He has a big mouth for other things, but the director's professionalism is still very good, otherwise he won't be today." Hayden said.
In the evening, when he arrived on time for the appointment, Spike Lee had arrived first, and he was wearing glasses writing and scratching on the book in his hand, very attentive, only a cup of steaming coffee in front of him.
"Hey, Spike."
The superficial skill still needs to be in place. Song Ya sat down and watched him dance the script of my life. Many pages were marked with labels, "Is that serious?" Song Ya muttered, yes. This big mouth favorability has increased a lot. "How about the script? Give some advice?"
"There are too many places to dig, and what you want to express is too superficial."
Spike Lee handed over the script, "Watch it for yourself."
Song Ya also took a serious look. The copy paper was full of circles, dots, and traces of deletion. In the beginning, after the conflict between the hero of Halle and the gangster, the protagonist was pulled out of the nightclub by the two companions. Spike Lee added a lot of nagging with a very obvious personal style. Young blacks and whites talked about street crime and racial discrimination in slums together...
Song Ya glanced at the person who was holding the coffee tasting, and continued to watch. The male protagonist went to court for smashing the glass of the art school. Before being sentenced to 200 hours of community service, he spent a long time with the white judge Barabara, and then with the art. The white headmistress of the school is another big talk...
"Huh..." Song Ya let out a sigh, and endured a quick flip to the end. After the black child of one of his companions was shot and killed, the funeral was another very deep conversation about human nature, crime, and race...
Unable to bear it, he threw the script on the table, "Hey, I'm making a youth idol musical, and I didn't expect to go to the film festival to win Spike."
"Fxxk, can't you just pursue it a little bit?" Spike Lee hates this kind of attitude.
"me……"
Song Ya shrugged her shoulders and spread her hands. I didn’t think about the wording of'I' for a long time, and finally had to explode, “My M-Fxxk just wants to make a profitable movie that makes the audience happy to watch. You add so much to me. The dialogue is messy!?"
"Yeah, your movie characters have a monotonous personality, and there is only a little bit of inspirational thinking about life. It is obviously such a good ethnic theme, but it brings out a bunch of empty consumerist shit?" Spike Lee returned.
"You sell this set to others, it's no use for me!"
"You little Nger that M-Fxxk fell into the eyes of money..."
"YouM-Fxxk! Big mouth!"
The two Fxxk each other a few words, their voices getting louder and louder, and the other guests in the restaurant began to pay attention.
Spike Lee took the script back and lowered his voice, "Don't read it if you don't want to listen to my opinion. If I find out that you have used my words and sentences, you must add my name to the screenwriter, otherwise don't blame me. Sue you, I also have money and leisure, see you in court!"
"Keep it, I can't use a word!"
"Okay, okay, you're fine, I will send you the script consultant's bill." He said bitterly.
"Gu you M..." Song Ya rolled his eyes, but this was agreed in advance, and there is no way to lose it. "Alright, it's a protection fee."
"You speak carefully to me!"
"you……"
Fortunately, Halle arrived at this time, "Hey, sorry, my play has been delayed a bit, I am late, sorry." She was smart and sat between the two of them, "Why do you see you arguing when you come? Would you like something to eat? Hi, waiter..."
The two men calmed down, and Spike Lee suddenly clutched his forehead and laughed.
Song Ya also shook his head and smiled bitterly.
"What's the matter with you?" Hallie looked at the two people who couldn't stop laughing, her expression inexplicable.
"It's nothing." Spike Lee waved his hand. "The script is well written. APLUS, did you find the gunman?"
"Yes~www.mtlnovel.com~Two, the best." Song Ya replied.
"Forget it, show the black hip-hop art more beautifully, I won't be embarrassed by you." He said.
"You will publicly support it, right?" Song Ya asked.
He nodded, "Of course, your kid is willing to invest a lot of money into the film industry, what can I say? And there are enough opportunities for black actors in this movie to account for half of it?"
"Roughly the same."
The three of them asked for something to eat, and the atmosphere was rare, and they kept chatting around this movie.
"So John Singleton rejected you?" Spike Lee asked as one left.
"Yes, his price is too high." Song Ya answered truthfully.
"I will give you some cast and crew recommendations."
"Uh, yes, audition."
"YouM-fxxk..."
"M-fxxk what do you want?"
Suddenly they scolded again, and after slammed the doors and parted ways, Song Ya and Hallie simply disguised themselves, and then sneaked into a local high-end cinema.
"In fact, there is no need to book the theater. No one will watch this movie. It will be released at the end of this week."
Now the most popular is a comedy movie called Dave, which alludes to the incumbent, in which there is a cheating plot that makes the masses smile, and is the box office champion this week.
Three hearts came after ten, with fewer theaters, fewer screens, and fewer people watching.
The only advantage of a boring comedy is that it doesn't pay much attention to political correctness and spoofs various issues. Xue Linfen's performance is quite regular, and it does not reveal the picture, but it will inevitably make this movie less interesting.
"Eleven million in investment, estimated at the box office of five million, she will lose another one." Hallie said after reading it inattentively.
It doesn't matter to me anyway, "Follow her!" Song Ya responded.
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The next day, Song Ya, Yeremov and others came out of the New Line Film Company with gloomy faces. The other party did not ask for a separate meeting like Harvey Weinstein, but the talks were even worse.
"It's a pity, his family's own publishing capacity is very good, and the well-connected theaters are all around the school where young people gather..."
Yeremov said regretfully, “They release and dance my life is one of the best choices. The film selection route and target group overlap.”
"They seem to be pressing Bao on Jim Carrey next year?" Hayden asked.
"Yes, next year Warner will have two Kim Carey movies to be released, Detective Aircraft Head and Disguised Geek." Yeremov replied: "New Line is responsible for disguised Geek."
"Is Jim Carrey so worthy of Warner's praise? His way of acting..." Hayden asked.
"Who knows, but there is always no shortage of market for comedy films. Most of the audience enter the cinema for fun." Yeremov replied.
"Give it up. The three hearts I watched yesterday were also produced and released by the new line. They have great opinions on Xue Linfen not cooperating with the show. It is impossible for this kind of second-tier Hollywood company to know that I once helped Xue Linfen in Modern Stone. The clan sought a role, and then Sanxin had a fiasco at the box office. So the attitude towards me...you just saw it."
Song Ya couldn’t help it either. "And last year, David Lynch’s Twin Peaks movie version was also produced and released by his family. They have a good relationship with David Lynch. I happened to have a holiday with Lynch’s daughter. I worked with them myself. I can't rest assured."
"The negative effects of offending the second generation are beginning to appear."
Yeremov said: "David Lynch is Nicholas Cage’s noble man. His wild heart helped Cage get Palme d’Or and completely complete the transformation of acting. Mixed stereotypes. And Johnny Depp was recommended by Nicholas Cage to enter the movie circle, Johnny Depp is Tim Burton’s favorite, he and Refan Phoenix, Keanu Reeves three popular niche Still mixed up all day long."
"Take it far."
If Hollywood is so united, there won't be so many tears and struggles at all, Song Ya said: "But let's avoid that group as much as possible, just to be on the safe side."
"By the way, Johnny Depp has a different sky screen at the end of the year. Who knows the second man?" Hayden was appetizing again.
"Who?"
"Little Lizi, I used to be very optimistic about him, haha." Hayden should have remembered his previous investment in two Little Lizi movies.
"Remind me to watch that movie at that time." Xiao Lizi will definitely be popular, but Song Ya will no longer fool Hollywood by investing money.
"By the way, Xiao Li is very suitable for the role of heroine boyfriend?" Yeremov also knew Xiao Li, "Isn't he just a little white face? White man, his age is right."
"Will he be willing to play the villain?" Hayden asked. In the movie, the man who is robbed of his girlfriend by the male lead is usually the villain, and the audience will not have the slightest sympathy.
"Just ask, if the box office is different, it shouldn't be difficult to invite." Yeremov said.
"Okay, make a note of it." Song Ya closed his eyes and thought for a while, indeed the appearance was right.
Two days in the weekend, I ended my trip to Hollywood and communicated with a series of potential partners. The production company that danced my life was still not in sight, but the news that AP was going to spend 8 million into Hollywood was quickly spread, and many small companies even sent People take the initiative to come to Chicago to recommend themselves. As for the motivation, it’s hard to say. After all, it’s the Hollywood consensus that singers have money.
"We don't consider those small companies anymore. Even if my first film is not popular, it must be of quality."
Song Ya directly drew a line, "Looking for partners in the levels of the companies I talked about before, what are the ones that I haven't contacted? Touchstone Pictures?"
"I will contact you one by one." Yeremov reminded: "This can't be delayed, think about it, set up a production team, get the director and dancers selected, draw out the script for the scenes, make a detailed budget, and then choose the actors and choose the roles. After the decision is made, the two protagonists have to practice dance, and the other dancers have to rehearse and run the group dance. According to the plan, they must enter the group early next year, and then only half a year will pass."
"Ok……"
Song Ya walked to her own corner of honor, and saw the platinum record certification on the wall from the various trophies. He was slightly lost for a while, "Hayden...remember the fight between me and Motula?"
"How can I not remember, I have lingering fears," Hayden replied.
"Didn’t the situation at the time be the same as this time? I whimsically mentioned that there must be loopholes and let me talk to the various companies. As a result, Motura chose to match this condition, but that was because he had long ago. SBK and Atlantic Records, whose prices have always been not as good as I wanted, are companies that are really not thinking about it."
Song Ya said: "So I thought and thought about it for the past two days. If I look at it the other way around, it would be the best choice to cooperate with Amperin Entertainment."
"It's the same reason." Hayden said: "But what about the price? The bargaining power in front of Spielberg is too weak."
"Let’s talk again. Actually, I don’t have many choices. The partner must be a large production company. It is better to have a good high-level relationship to avoid some potential threats. Then only Amperin Entertainment and Geffen Pictures There are two options for the Universal Department of Miramax and Touchstone Pictures’ Disney Department.” Song Ya said: “After all, I only know three Hollywood figures, Spielberg, David Geffin, and Katzenberg. "
"Kasenberg is above the tens of thousands of people under Disney's fast becoming Mike Eisner. In this regard, the Disney series has a greater advantage than the Universal series." Yeremov said.
"But my friendship with Katzenberg is the shallowest, and he has the least shares in DTS." Song Ya hesitated.
"Uh, Disney CEO Mike Eisner and CAA President Michael Ovitz have a very good relationship. They have known each other since they were children, and they have grown up since childhood..." Hayden added hesitantly, "And Harvey Weinstein, we I can't figure it out."
Song Ya rolled his eyes. It was still the old problem of William Morris’s lack of strength. He did not hold Hayden responsible for exposing this point now. Anyway, he planned to toss them well when he renewed his contract for the second time in 1994. “The only thing left is I’m in the Department of Universal...In fact, I would prefer to cooperate with Geffen Pictures. It would be nice if he didn’t devote himself to the movie The Night Vampire."
"Decided?" Yeremov and Hayden asked, looking at each other.
"I've decided. Let's talk about them. I can make some concessions to Amperin Entertainment, such as raising the budget by one or two million."
Song Ya sent them back to Los Angeles and returned to Highland Park.
"Hey, Charis, how are you doing?"
Amy Adams was talking on the phone while pressing her leg to the dance teaching on TV, but didn't find herself.
Song Ya heard Charis Theron's name in her mouth, her heart moved, and she stopped and secretly listened.
"AP is planning a movie? I don't know. He never talks to me about business matters."
"I don't really know what's going on in Hollywood?"
"Dance movies? What else did you hear?"
"He? Didn't talk about dancing with me, he didn't do it himself? He usually goes home from school, goes home from school, occasionally goes on business trips and goes to record companies. He has been working out, eh."
"Why do you always ask this? Is there anything wrong?"
"Okay, okay~www.mtlnovel.com~ I'll ask him... who knows, he can dance hip-hop, yes, that kind of unstructured thing."
"Well, I called him after I asked."
"worship……"
"Bi Chi." She threw the phone on the sofa at random, changed her leg, and continued to press.
"Amy, I have finally grown up..." Song Ya lowered his head and smiled, and went back to the study without disturbing her.
"The homework hasn't been completed yet." Taraji had already spread the book to the page of study progress, and soaked a glass of milk.
Song Ya sat down and began to deal with her studies. The philosophy class at the University of Chicago started with Greek classical philosophy. The reference books were all difficult and obscure tomes, and it was very difficult to chew.
"Okay, okay, don't be like this..." Song Ya stopped the assistant who had to rub his shoulders attentively, "If you have time to hone and hone your acting skills, has the acting teacher been here?"
"Teach me and Amy for two days on the weekend..."
Taraji replied, at this time the landline bell rang, "Okay!" She walked over excitedly to answer, "Mr. Schneider? Uh, AP is studying, can you make an appointment again..."
"give it to me."
Song Ya asked for the microphone, "Zuck, did you hear that too? Hollywood knows it, right? Haha, yes, I found John Singleton and Spike Lee at first..."
"I..." Zach Schneider stopped talking.
"Zach, I know what I want, but everything is hard to say now, let's... sure, I won't forget." He hung up the phone, "Hollywood knows it, let old Mike connect the landline to the bedroom All transferred out..."
As he was telling, Tarajina's cell phone rang again, she glanced at the number, did not answer it, and passed it directly. .
"Hello, Mi..." It was Mariah Carey.
"Already know? What? The hostess? Don't... stop making trouble, dear."
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"Have you forgotten something you promised me? When I heard that you were preparing to make a movie, I thought it was you who were quietly fulfilling your promise, just to surprise me, and deliberately kept it secret!"
Mariah Carey, who had too much brain replenishment, was furious. She couldn't coax her on the phone. She left her new album and concert preparation and found an excuse to head straight to Chicago.
"APLUS, it's been a long time since you and Miss Kelly have seen each other? How do you plan the clothing brand? Is it a professional manager?"
Song Ya had to find an excuse to organize a party, and the two were interviewed by reporters outside the gate of Gaodi Park.
"Yes, but we often contact by phone. We will exchange some inspirations on clothing design. You will be able to see them when they are released in the fall. There are more types, not just T-shirts."
Song Ya answered.
She was standing aside in a sequined evening dress, just smiling in a responsible manner.
"I heard that you are planning to make a movie, can you reveal the latest progress?" a reporter asked.
"Sorry, many things are not convenient to disclose at the moment, but I can tell you that my script has received a enthusiastic response from Hollywood." Song Ya said, "So I invited friends from the entertainment circle to come over and talk about it tonight. ."
"Your script? Did you write it?"
"Yes."
"Wow, is that about?"
"Sorry, you'll know after a while."
After a brief appearance at the entrance of the manor, the two walked into the door together, her arms were pulled up, and she directly pinched the soft flesh inside Song Ya's upper arm, "So you are going to make a movie, but the heroine is not me, right?" She Xingshi condemn.
"Don't, don't pinch." Song Ya was in pain, "Be careful, there are many people at the party, some of them are from Hollywood, and their observation power is terrible."
"Huh." She converged a little, and looked at the manor again. "It's so beautiful here. Speaking of which, this is my first time as a guest."
"Don't be restrained, you will be the hostess here in the future." Song Ya coaxed her.
"Humph." She hummed proudly, which seemed to be very useful.
The two strolled on the path to the villa, walking around the house and chatting, "This is no better than New York. It’s almost June, so you will feel that the scenery is really good, but in winter, you can only see a lot of whiteness. "Song Ya introduced to him.
The closer you are to the main building, the more guests and party service staff will come and go. The two of them stretched the distance tacitly, "Hey, APLUS, oh! Miss Kelly, hello."
Zach Schneider greeted him. This guy used the money he earned from making a MV to make an unsuccessful short film. He didn't get any response in Hollywood. He heard that the old relationship was going to spend money to make a movie. He rushed over as soon as he got a party invitation. .
"Zach, we don't need to talk about hypocritical politeness in our relationship. Now I really don't have the ability to do anything for you, but don't worry..."
Song Ya reassures him. If you negotiate a cooperation with Amperin Entertainment for an 8 million dollar movie, it may even increase to 10 million. Naturally, you can't trust a director who is famous for making low-cost MVs. At most, he will give a chance to an associate director. , And if the partner is unwilling, Song Ya does not intend to insist. "But you can read the script first. This is for you personally, so you have to sign a document first."
"I know, thank you first anyway." Zach Schneider also knows this, his attitude is very low.
"Miss Kelly..." Sandy Glen found out from inside. He waited for Maria Kelly for a long time, "Come and talk?"
"Okay, Sandy."
Mariah Carey let go, "The script? Show me later." She left a word and smiled to entertain.
Song Ya had told her that Sandy Glen wanted to be her agent. They hadn't made up their minds yet, so they had to drag it.
In this party, except for some close people in the Chicago music circle, other guests are inextricably linked to the film industry. As an African-American spokesperson for Hollywood directors, Spike Lee has a very broad approach and introduced many The relevant practitioners came over, making Song Ya a little overwhelmed.
"Hey, Cooper, Gary Gray." Of course, there is also the most successful amphibious among black male singers, As Cube, and his best friend, MV director Gary Gray.
"Where's the script? Show us, I'll run a cameo for you." Escobe didn't see the field jokes.
"I have a suitable role." Song Ya really wanted to find him a cameo. "A gang member..."
"Ha! Not bad." Escobe immediately asked about the roles of the characters in the play. After listening to Song Ya's brief introduction, his face collapsed, "So this gang member finally killed the little boy?"
"Yes." Song Ya smiled.
"You fucking, I don't play this kind of role." Escobe feintly cursed.
A few people laughed for a while. Song Ya helped Zac introduce them. Cooper came to Chicago. He actually intended to help Gary Gray win opportunities for associate directors. However, he was more junior than Zach, so when they talked together Maintain the friendly appearance.
"APLUS!"
About an hour later, Mariah Carey found a gap, "Will you not show me a tour here?"
"Okay, please, honorable Miss Kelly." Song Ya framed his arms, asked him to hold them, and began to get away under the cover of the two assistants.
"This is the cloakroom!"
Song Ya introduced loudly, and when the two walked in, he eagerly closed the door with his backhand, "I want to kill you, Mimi." He hugged her.
"Huh, wait, don't make trouble!"
She broke free and stretched out her hand, "The script, I want to watch it now!"
"Okay, okay." Song Ya had no choice but to open the door and ask Taraji to bring the script.
"Songs and dances?" She flipped quickly, her face getting more and more ugly, "You said it wasn't on purpose? No, change the dance content to singing."
"sing……"
Song Ya's eyes rolled, "This will be exposed, do you know? I was inspired by you during these years. The hostess was like you two years ago. At that time, I was just a poor person who first arrived in New York. Boy, remember the time I borrowed your recording studio?"
"Oh..." She suddenly realized, "The gap between the status of the male and female leaders is just like us..."
"Yes! If you really change the heroine to a singer, everyone can guess that this is hinting at you, then our relationship..." Song Ya continued to fool.
"So what? You said that if you make a good movie, let me be the heroine." She was still angrily, "No, I have to try dancing."
She also saw the scene of the lifting, "I can also act on this."
"You also……"
Song Ya was still in a daze. She had already walked far away, "Come on, catch me." She raised her orchid fingers with her hands, raised her face as high as her face, and then'Teng Teng Teng' took small steps of joy and rushed directly. come.
Song Ya hurriedly held her waist with both hands and lifted it forcefully.
"Hahaha!" She was lifted into the air, happily like a little girl, "How about? I said I can act too?"
"You have to take the dance moves, dear." Song Ya looked up at her helplessly, "turn your body back and stretch..."
"Anti-bow..."
She just tried it, "Ah! My waist!" Suddenly she yelled with pain, which should be caused by her body being too stiff without dancing foundation.
Song Ya secretly smiled in her heart, but didn't dare to show it. Putting her down, the princess didn't hold her arms. "What's the matter? Did you hurt your waist? Let me just say, dance moves can't be done overnight, you have to start training from a young age. Do I need to call a doctor?"
"Hmph, no need." She frowned and rubbed her waist, and stopped mentioning being the hostess. "I only sang since I was a child..."
"Have you never practiced in school?" Song Ya asked.
"Anyway, I don't participate in activities other than singing." She replied, abandoning the script, and visited the cloakroom again. "You live alone, do you need such a large cloakroom?"
"Uh..." Song Ya's heart is not good, she has forgotten something, she shouldn't have it, shouldn't she be selected here...
Sure enough, she began to pull the closet, pull the drawers, called "Visit", which was actually an inspection.
"Mimi, don't play, let's hurry up." We had to hug her again and resort to a beautiful boy.
"Hmm, wait a minute." She ducked and opened a closet, "Ha! I caught it!" It was full of women's clothes.
"Uh, it might be Fergie's clothes. They haven't taken it away." Actually it was Amy, and Shakira didn't take it, but Amy was sent to Aunt Susie by him today.
"She won't live here, will she?" She can only sing, but the woman's instincts are quite a bit, seeming to ask casually, but she never stops checking the size of her clothes. Fortunately, Amy and Shakira are about one meter six meters tall like Fergie, and they can change their clothes.
"How is it possible, I have broken up with her, and she is very good, and the intensity of publicity is very high, and now it seems to have gone to Australia, you don't know.
Sweating on her forehead, she explained and watched her pull the hangers one by one, "Huh?" She still didn't escape ~www.mtlnovel.com~ but she found something behind the row of hangers, "What is this?" The outer layer of the coat hanger pushed aside, and saw the tight leather clothes, nurse clothes, rabbit ear clothes, etc. hidden inside.
Song Ya held his forehead, "Uh, costume..."
"Liar!" She also found out that there were large-size clothes, which Hallie wore...
"Listen to me Mimi..."
Song Yazheng wanted to continue editing, when she suddenly saw her take out a cheerleading uniform and gestured on her body, "I used to only sing, not even cheerleading." She said with regret.
\'Causeshe\'staystrongyeahyeah
righttherewhenIwanther
Alltheseothergirlsaretempting
ButI\'memptywhenyou\'regone
"Huh?" Song Ya's eyes lit up, "Then you can wear it here to show me."
"Huh." She winked back, then pulled off the shoulder strap of the evening gown and changed it on the spot.
Andtheysay
Doyouneedme
DoyouthinkI\'mpretty
DoImakeyoufeellikecheating.
AndI\'mlikeno, notreally\'cause
OhIthinkthatIfoundmyselfacheerleader
SheisalwaysrighttherewhenIneedher
OhIthinkthatIfoundmyselfacheerleader
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Mariah Carey version of the cheerleader, Song Ya will also get a new apocalypse song after unlocking the new achievement, Cheerleader, a fusion music with reggae and deephouse elements, the overall tone is the same as those apocalyptic songs previously obtained, soothing and comfortable. The original MV was also shot on the beach and was completed by a young black singer with very big nostrils.
It's only 93 years, and the second major is almost ready haha, "It's really my muse of inspiration, Mimi." He was happy.
The two appeared at the party again, and separated their busy schedules. Song Ya glanced at the bag of the female assistant behind her. The cheerleader uniforms have been put into it, let alone the 1.68-meter-high Halle’s yardage. At 1.75 meters, her body becomes tighter, the skirt corners are shorter, and the effect of double gold insuring the long legs is better...
It was said that these clothes were the same as before, and she unexpectedly didn't entangle too much, and the two of them quickly found their time to get into the bedroom.
"No! I want all of these songs!"
When Song Ya showed her some female rhythm and blues songs from the original soundtrack of My Life in a comfortable body and mind, she immediately turned into a robbing monster, and refused to let go of all the lyrics and music once she saw it.
"My dear, these songs are not for you?"
No way, if the song in the original soundtrack is still concealed before the release, Song Ya knows that she who cares most about this aspect will definitely be really angry, so she must show her first. However, he still underestimated the greed of the DIVA in front of him for songs.
"It's not suitable now, I will in the future." She said, "I plan to change to rhythm and blues in the future."
"But these songs are too black."
"I'm not without black blood."
"No, I want to bring out the original soundtrack and put it in the movie. You can't sing it now." Song Ya wanted to get back the song from her hand.
The two of them pulled it a bit, and then accidentally, the paper fell, and she simply rushed to the ground, dominating all the lyrics and music like a dragon guarding gold coins, "It's mine, these songs are mine..."
"Okay, okay Mimi, how is it like a child, get up quickly, the floor is dirty..."
"no!"
"Get up." Song Ya went to pull her, she twisted and dodged...
At this time the landline in the bedroom rang, "Who?" I had to pick it up first, "Me! Halle!" Halle's excited voice came from the microphone, "Apple has risen from one yuan to two yuan! EA has risen from seven yuan to two yuan Nine yuan!"
‘Hey! ’Hang up the phone, I was so good, I finally pulled up the diva on the ground, and after some bargaining, let her take her favorite StepUp away.
But this song is the theme song...
Song Ya was helpless, but he could only go with her, otherwise the tree might not be protected.
That dance, I still lack a song in my life, but I don’t think about it. The songs in this movie are all average, and they are all love songs, lacking focus. It would be great if I could enlighten a song about inspiration. It is more in line with the theme of the movie.
that is it……
The party ended, and the boring studies continued. He only used remotely to direct the negotiations on the Hollywood side. As the time entered June, Yeremov finally heard good news.
A+ Studio and Abelin Entertainment jointly produced Dancing My Life, with a budget of 12 million.
Among them, A+ studio invested 9 million, 4 million paid to Amperin for production costs, 2 million of the 4 million was paid to William Morris as a package salary for some cast members, and the remaining 2 million was paid for the production. The salary of the director and a series of audition actors, plus one million and Amperlin’s two million to promote the upgrade of surround sound equipment in more than 100 theaters near the black area. In addition to the more than 800 that Universal has already deployed before, the number of theaters using DTS technology will increase to more than 1,000.
Amperin Entertainment will also bear one million production costs. The proceeds are funded, A+ studios enjoy three quarters, and they share one quarter.
The nature package was issued to Universal Pictures. In addition to the box office audit, the three parties also signed a gambling agreement. If the box office of my life exceeds 30 million, I need to continue to produce the sequel within the specified time, and the box office exceeds 60 million. The sequel increased to two episodes.
Other contract terms, such as screening schedule, duration, etc., are bound to the real-time box office. In short, the top seven with global distribution capabilities will not suffer any loss on this.
The remaining peripherals and video tapes are divided into detailed regulations, and Universal still accounts for the majority.
However, A+ Records will have the exclusive production and revenue of the original soundtrack of the film, and the distribution will naturally go to Sony Columbia Records, which has signed a five-year distribution agreement. The split with Sony Columbia will still follow the old rules of the recording industry.
"Catherine promised to wait for the start of the project after the Jurassic Park screens on June 12. The selection of directors has actually begun."
Happy to everyone, Hayden returned to Chicago to report progress in a good mood.
"APLUS!" Goodman rushed in and turned on the TV.
"Yes, something is going on again, right?" Song Ya got used to it and didn't panic at all.
"Billionaire Jovovich has been arrested by the police at home. According to people familiar with the matter, the case is involved in the Ponzi scheme. This station will continue to follow up on the latest developments."
Seeing the tail of the news, the TV picture showed Jovovich’s mansion in Los Angeles. The police cars lined up in a long line. There were countless police officers guarding the surroundings. Milla’s father was not seen. This kind of arrest of the billionaire would be very difficult. Take good care of each other's privacy.
"What the hell..."
Song Ya just remembered the inexplicable phone call Mira made to herself in March, "Could it be that they have been targeted by the police long ago?"
"It's not surprising that this kind of case involving billionaires has been arranged several years in advance." Goodman replied.
"Mila..." Song Ya picked up the microphone, "Figi, don't respond to any questions about Mira, have you heard? This is a serious warning."
"Hahaha..." Fergie laughed and hung up.
"This girl, I guess the music is bad now." Song Ya muttered to the microphone.
"Pond's scam..." Hayden wiped his sweat. "In other words, Milla's father's high-yield investment is all a trick to tear down the east wall and repair the west wall?"
"Who knows, Mira is miserable this time. His father is basically investing in her social circle, SBK executives, fashion industry and Hollywood rich people ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ the old money of the Upper East Side , The family behind the celebrities who did reality show together..." Goodman said: "The energy behind these people, a billionaire who stumbled must not be able to bear it, she will also be implicated in anger..."
"I've long thought his father was not a good thing." Song Ya said angrily.
"Yes, fortunately, we were very accurate at the time and didn't invest money with him." Hayden nodded.
‘Viacom, a subsidiary of the media giant Redstone, has just officially announced that it will offer $8.2 billion \'good faith’ to buy Hollywood film company Paramount...’
The news on TV continues, 8.2 billion dollars...It can be imagined what kind of earthquake this will set off in Hollywood.
At this time, another phone came in, "APLUS, this is Barron, a lawyer. The San Diego court sentenced him. Lori was sentenced to five years and Pablo was sentenced to 12 years. Some of his followers have different sentences."
"So long?" Song Ya took a breath.
"Trafficking crimes, as well as some injuries, are all severely sentenced. Pablo also helped Lori a lot." Black lawyer Barron said: "They should still appeal, so this is not the final result. ."
"I see, thank you Barron." Song Ya was a little confused by the series of things, but the good news is that this sentence indicates that the police did not get sufficient evidence for the Harlem nightclub case.
"APLUS." NAS also called from New York. "Jazzy has served two years in plea bargaining. His two followers, Biggs for five years and Damon Dash for ten months."
"So Biggs committed some crimes for him, and Damon Dash returned to New York and surrendered himself?" Song Ya asked.
"Sure, this is what the follower should do." NAS said.
Song Ya put down the phone, "What a crazy June..." He sighed.
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"APLUS, would you please express your opinion on Mr. Jovovich's commercial fraud case?"
The reporter really came quickly, and he blocked Song Ya outside the campus. He glanced roughly. Many of them were not cooperative, so he rushed forward.
"Or talk about Lori's case, are you optimistic about his appeal?"
"Get out, please get out..." Old Mike and others surrounded him, and drove away the stalking reporters.
"Are you still in touch with Miss Mira? Do you know her whereabouts?"
"APLUS, tell me something! I got the news from an anonymous New York radio employee. He said that in the private chat between interviews in the early years, you angered Mila's father as a liar. Are you an insider? You treat him. How much do you know about your business?"
"Did Mira ever borrow money from you? Or did his father borrow money from you?"
The private police from the University of Chicago rushed over to help, "I have nothing to say, I don't understand the situation, and Mr. Jovovich's case is still in the trial process. I am sorry for the inconvenience." Song Ya dropped the sentence. Words, get rid of the entanglement in a hurry.
Milla went to France and followed his mother and agent. According to the latest report, her father’s party was extradited from the Netherlands to the United States in March. At the same time, her father, Mr. Jovovich, was banned from leaving the country. His Argentine lover also ran back to South America at that time.
So now the amount of fraudulent proceeds taken away by these relationship figures has become the biggest concern of the US media, and Mira has naturally become the cusp of the storm again.
"A Hollywood tabloid said that when Mira was shopping on Rodeo Street near Beverly Hills in February, her credit cards had been frozen, and she was able to get away with the help of one of her celebrity friends who paid the bills. The celebrity friend also helped. She paid the bill for a winter vacation to the Bahamas..."
During class, Halle Berry called to gossip, "There is also a conclusive claim that Milla actually stolen a friend's credit card instead of volunteering to help."
"It's a shame whether it's true or not." Song Ya knows Mila's character. This kind of news can crush her more easily than the media attacks after the last box office defeat.
"Yes." Halle asked, "Will you lend a hand?"
According to the report of the New York police, her father was involved in a medical fraud case in 90 years, because he made a poem to De Klerk to praise Mira, and relying on Mira’s income after his popularity, he took the debt away. There was no incident in the opening. Then he and his European accomplices relied on Mira’s social circle to hype up their own hairy background, absorbed investment, used the money of new investors to make huge profits for old investors, and lured more investors into the pit, until the accomplice was arrested by the Dutch police at the beginning of the year. After the confession, the United States suddenly realized.
"No, she has left the U.S., maybe she still took a sum of her father's money, and it is not the turn of others to sympathize. Besides, it has nothing to do with me." Song Ya said: "I have a very bad feeling if I I didn’t know her, and she hadn’t made a lot of money in 90 years. Maybe his father’s case would be exposed early, and that would be a good thing for her. But now..."
It is hard to say whether Mira can re-enter the country of the United States. The furious deceivers in New York and Hollywood have begun to arrange various kinds of her. It is indistinguishable from the true and the false. However, her private jet and her Upper East Side house have now been frozen. It must be hard to guarantee, and the situation is even worse than in 90 years.
"Haha, in any case, your legend is circulating in Hollywood now, they say you are a really shrewd guy, they have seen through the disguise of Mira's father." Halle laughed.
"It's not so exaggerated. If that guy didn't look down on me all the way from the beginning, maybe I would really be deceived by him of millions." Song Ya knew his personality and couldn't help but secretly rejoice.
"By the way, Apple has just risen to two yuan, shouldn't it be thrown away?" Hallie talked about stocks again.
"Holding Halle for a long time, don't always focus on this. The rise in Apple's stock price is the industry's early response to its Newton PDA that will be launched this month, indicating that everyone is optimistic about this new concept of electronic products."
In order to avoid harassment, Song Ya had to say a few more words to her, "I left the stocks there after I bought them. Just check the statements sent by the stock brokers regularly."
"Okay, okay, I believe in you." Hallie, who had paid off two million investments, hung up happily.
The several cases outside have something to do with him, but they don’t need too much attention. The investigator of Mira’s father’s fraud case made a special visit after hearing the gossip. Song Ya was very cooperative and did not hide everything he knew. Dismiss the other person, and then continue to focus on schoolwork and planning to dance out of my life.
"According to our agreement with Amperin Entertainment, their producers have already been in place, and a list of director candidates has been drawn out immediately." Yeremov sent a message back from Hollywood.
"I watched it and didn't like it."
The producer of Abelin Entertainment hired young and potential Hollywood directors. Most of them have a background in the TV industry. They have directed one or two episodes of long-form TV series, or have won some TV categories by documenting short films. The small award is limited by the budget. On the one hand, it shows that Amperin Entertainment treats its production expenses as experimental funds for the selection of new directors.
"Why?" Yeremov asked.
"I might as well use Zach with this kind of director, the director and producer selected by Amperling Entertainment, they risk marginalizing me."
There is obviously a whole movie in Tianqi, Song Ya doesn't want to be deviated from the original track by a young and energetic and unfamiliar director, just to have the basic qualities, and then be obedient.
Amperin Entertainment enjoys a quarter of the film’s production revenue, and they did make three million, but two million out of the three million is to expand the amount of theaters for DTS. In fact, it costs not to make a movie. Of course, it will not be Spielberg and his family alone. Actually, only one million has been invested in shooting.
And they packaged the quarter of the box office part of the production proceeds into a financial product and sold it to outside investors. If the Jurassic Park box office explodes, there will be no shortage of investors who will get the money. So this Three million means that they don't have to pay for themselves.
That’s not to say, those outside investors can’t really divide a quarter of the box office’s production revenue. They conspired with A+ Studios and Universal Pictures to use a series of clever financial tactics, hiding many future possibilities. Book profit. They are merciless to stupid investors. These people's investment returns are destined to be inaccessible from the beginning. Only those investors who enter the market through large insurance companies familiar with Hollywood rules will they slightly reduce the gray methods. a bit.
This kind of investment can be extended even after the movie is released. Any video tape income and peripheral income can be first recovered by similar means.
Song Ya, who had learned all this up close, had to be more careful. He didn’t want to be reduced to a laughing stock at that time. He didn’t want to be reduced to a laughing stock at that time. So he not only asked Samuel to enter the audit on behalf of Yongdao, but also took the initiative to buy insurance companies. After this guarantee, high capital costs are used to ensure that Amperin Entertainment, which undertakes the production task, will not engage in Yaozi, or find an excuse to ask for additional investment midway.
Of course, he did the same, and started to use three-quarters of the production income he enjoyed to fool outside investors. It's a pity that the same movie and the same type of production revenue, his appeal is far less than Spielberg's golden signature, and he does not dare to spend too much on financial means like Amperin Entertainment. In Hollywood, people who want to "pit" must also be skilled, at least not like the producers of Xiao Lizi's two films in 1991, right? I am a singer, and the monk can't run away from the temple, and I have to worry about public influence.
"Zach can't do it, the qualifications are too low, Catherine will definitely not agree." Yeremov said: "You must understand that this project does not belong to our family anymore. You must be prepared to compromise with each other on various matters, otherwise It will affect the progress, lose-lose."
"You know I have a strong desire for control, Yeremov." Song Ya replied.
"What should I do? You know so many directors, and Gary Gray is even more unlikely." Yeremov replied: "Old Larry's qualifications can convince Catherine, but he hasn't made a movie for more than ten years, and he has no physical body. Okay, and his early works were not outstanding~www.mtlnovel.com~ or how many old relationships should I find?"
"Old Larry?"
Song Yazhen didn't put this person on the consideration list. He ignored Yeremov's proposal to find an old relationship. "It's not bad to think about it carefully? He and I cooperated very tacitly several times."
"You mean the tacit understanding, is that old Larry hardly refutes your proposal?" Yeremov unceremoniously broke through, "Dancing my life is not a MV, it is a film that requires close collaboration of dozens of professionals. ."
"You ask old Larry if you want to. I think it's him. There is nothing to worry about. It is best for me to use him. I must realize my own ideas in this movie."
Song Ya thought for a while. Old Larry is really good. At least he has the qualifications in the industry. He can help himself to hold down the producer of Abelin Entertainment, and he can control the crew. At least there is no problem in the previous few cooperations. "I'm a screenwriter, a starring role, a named producer, and I'm also responsible for creating the entire soundtrack, and then I might not be able to control the crew during the actual shooting? This is totally unacceptable to me."
"Shall I ask?"
"Go ask."
"Let me put it first. This is a film that claims to have invested 12 million yuan. When I ask, Larry will definitely agree. Few directors with that kind of resume can resist this temptation." Ye Liemo The husband knows the mentality of those fringe directors very well, "Even if his health is not good, he will probably come to Chicago to find you excitedly."
"Let him come."
Song Ya said: "It happens that Zach is the assistant director to assist him. When Catherine comes back, I will showdown with her. She should not resist too much. For choreographers, you should also contact the Shankman Dance Company. Remember, if Shang Kerman also charged me a high price, it was the same as last time, I only want Anne Fletcher."
"Wow, this combination... plus my executive producer, you can say nothing in the crew." Yeremov hung up.
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Sure enough, the old Larry flew to Chicago directly after learning the news. In order to improve the success rate of getting the directorship, he also took a friend, the well-known experimental film producer Stan Brackhitch, together. In the 1970s, they worked closely together, all under the tutelage of Joseph Cornell, a pioneer of American surrealism.
Compared with the old Larry who transferred to a teaching position early and founded the Film Department of the San Francisco Academy of Arts, Stan Brackhitch still sticks to the experimental film circle. He and the American pioneer film godfather Jonas Mekas and others are in Manhattan’s East Village founded the “AnthologyFilm Archives”, which shows many pioneering films every year. Most of the experimental films are only ten minutes long. The production is rough but the style and techniques are very new. It is so bold that it is often criticized by the mainstream cultural circle, and many film industry talents have emerged from there. The archive also contains paintings, photography, video, and installations by many artists including Andy Warhol.
Directors of this kind of qualifications have few opportunities to follow the turbulent trend of Hollywood, and it is even more difficult to manage a guide tube produced at tens of millions of levels. Like the director Graham of Mira who returned to the blue coral reef before, it is also one At a very young age, the only chance was not grasped, and he had to go back in despair to continue making his low-cost TV movies.
Two 60-year-old artists condescended to visit their 19-year-old self, making some of the pretentious things he had prepared before and he was embarrassed to say it. Of course, he tends to cooperate with each other.
"We had a great time working together, Larry, those MVs."
Anyway, Song Ya didn’t talk too much. He stretched out his hand and expressed his attitude readily, “I don’t have any opinion, you can rest assured. But you and Mr. Blackheiqi must have inquired before coming here. In Hollywood, this movie was helped and guided by Amperin Entertainment, so I must also consider their opinions."
"We're going to talk to Catherine and his wife." Steinbruckhitch shook hands with him. "So, you are the one who makes the final decision, right?"
"Yes, Katherine will have time about to wait until Jurassic Park is released."
Song Ya does not deny that all his decisions have hardly encountered any resistance in Catherine, "As a singer who broke into Hollywood for the first time, at this point in time, everyone respects my money, and almost no one will say no to me. He laughed with self-deprecating words: "However, after the movie is released, it will be a completely different scene. You must be very clear about this."
"I understand, the Golden Raspberry Award or something." Blackhitch glanced at old Larry.
Hollywood and American film critics have never hesitated to tease and ridicule singers from all angles when making movies with singers. Even Whitney Houston, who has made great success in both film and music by his bodyguard, is still criticized by many people. Focus on her acting skills. If my life fails, the old Larry as a director will inevitably be trampled on by public opinion, and the good reputation he has built for many years in his academic career may be ruined.
Old Larry has made up his mind, the opportunity is rare, and the moths are going to fight the fire. He smiled and raised the script that he just got in his hand, "Then we will work together to make this happen."
"of course."
The two shook hands together, "I will form a team as soon as possible to help you complete the scene script."
"Uh, I want to bring a few students into the crew, just like before." Old Larry said.
"Well, I will discuss the relevant remuneration with Catherine." Song Ya also readily agreed. Old Larry has limited energy and his students have actually shared a lot of director work, which was the case during the previous MV shooting.
Yeremov, who had been silent after sending the two old men away, said worriedly: "You have to be mentally prepared for the boss. For the old Larry, filming the MV is just a job to make a living, so he doesn't have any art. Pursue, whatever you say, he nods, because it doesn’t matter. Movies are completely different. They are the best vehicle for realizing personal artistic ideas and skills. With tens of millions of funds for his creations, he may not necessarily follow his words as before. He became famous through collage films, and the artistic style of symbolism, surrealism, and religious mysticism with no story is very different from the current commercial films."
"That's the only way, for me, he is the best choice."
Song Ya answered. Another advantage of choosing old Larry is the fluorescent agent case in New York. He and his students were the parties involved in the shooting of IgottaFeelingMV. It should not be difficult for a student to voluntarily go to court to testify for himself. "You go and Zach Schneider Let’s talk, keep his assistant director's salary lower, but don’t overdo it. I need my own person in the director team."
"I guess Zach is willing to do it without money." Yeremov shrugged, "You are more thoughtful than me." He pointed to the Newton PDA in Song Ya's hand, "You have been playing around for a day, what do you think? "
"not useful."
Song Ya pouted, Apple’s first new personal digital assistant (PDA) product model is H1000, with a candy bar shape, a large black and white LCD screen that looks good, with a tall stylus, and the configuration is ARM’s 20MHz processing The device, 4MBROM, 640KBRAM, is exactly half a kilogram after installing four AAA (No. 7) batteries.
This thing has not yet been sold in large quantities, and a small number of products on the market have basically been swept away by enthusiastic fans and friends. This one in his hand was sent by Palm's Jeffrey Hawkins.
Song Ya tried it for a day, and the basic functions such as calendar, notepad, phone book, and calculator were pretty good, but this handwriting input was very difficult to use, and the word input was often inaccurate, and it was still stuck in a strange way. After restarting, Fei Lao nose Everything that Jin wrote halfway through was gone, which greatly affected my mood.
And can't call...
In this regard, Jeffrey Hawkins has an attitude of admiration and admiration. He even frustrated that his own hardware products of the same kind could not be beaten in August. If he wants to tie the gap in a short time, I am afraid that he will have to add money.
But go fuck, that guy would change his tricks to ask for money, Song Ya refused.
The problem now is that Apple’s stock price rose sharply before the gadget came out, and the real product immediately plummeted as soon as it went public, indicating that the market knows that most ordinary potential consumers have the same experience as their own use. It is not easy to use, not optimistic, and Jeff Those who know how to do electronic products like Ree Hawkins have the opposite view~www.mtlnovel.com~ and Palm's similar products can't even beat this, how difficult it is to use...
He thought of the mobile phones that had appeared in IgottaFeeling that had beautiful color screens and could be used to make calls. He knew that it might be far from realizing this.
Apple's stock price plummeted, and Palm's products failed to even cause the stock price to plummet. Then, have these two investments been pitted by the apocalypse again?
"APLUS! What happened today? Apple has been falling!"
Unsurprisingly, Hallie's call came again, "I have fallen by one piece and nine! Ah! I have fallen by another 50 meters! A dollar and eight cents! I lost money!!"
"Do you live in the exchange? You also quote me real-time quotes..." Song Ya moved the receiver away and vomited, "No filming? Didn't audition?"
"I'm looking at my friend's Bloomberg terminal! It... fell again! Oh no! It's less than one piece and eight..." she wailed, "APLUS, what should I do..."
"It's just a technical adjustment, don't panic."
Song Ya calmed her, rolled her eyes and hung up the phone, after thinking about it and calling O'Grady again, "Apple is falling, I guess it's far from the bottom." The other party maintained the suggestion to let go.
"Is there a new generation of Apple laptops?" Song Ya asked. Apart from this, IgottaFeeling and Wuchu have also appeared in Apple laptops in my life. The big logo on the back is not wrong. With so many product lines of Apple, a PDA is only a bit frustrated.
"Yes, they will launch a PowerBook version based on Motorola's new-generation processors next year. It is said that the performance is very strong, so you should continue to trust them?" O'Grady replied.
"Well, keep holding it."
Song Ya made a decision.
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On the night of June 11th, Song Ya arrived at the premiere theater of Jurassic Park in Chicago to chat with Catherine, Old Larry and others.
"Sorry, Catherine, I asked to cancel the interview."
Song Ya apologized to the other party, and now as long as he shows up in public, reporters will definitely ask questions related to Mira, which is annoying.
"It's okay." Catherine smiled: "But you have to be careful about public relations, but don't be fired by the media about money dealings with the Mira family."
"No, any money can be exchanged, her father even scolded me Black Grande." Song Ya replied.
"What about the gifts? Have you received any valuable gifts from her?" Catherine asked, "Or do you still go back after breaking up?"
"Uh……"
That's not true. He touched Jin Lao on his wrist and recalled it roughly. During the interaction, Mira gave a Vacheron Constantin watch. She was too veggie and generally didn't wear it. There were some other small gifts. Add them together... No more than one hundred thousand dollars, "Is it okay? The gift I gave her is much higher than the total value she gave me."
"Really? At the time of your relationship, did you earn more than her?" Catherine glanced over meaningfully.
What do you mean? Imply that I don't hesitate to spend my money on picking up girls? "At that time, my finances were relatively independent, and her money was basically controlled by her greedy parents." Song Ya replied.
"Well, in short, be careful of media scribbling. Her father deceived many influential people in the media." Catherine reminded.
"I know, thank you."
Song Ya knew that the other party was out of good intentions and did not want to make relevant hype when the movie was released. This was also his main original intention for choosing Amperin Entertainment. Compared with others, the character of Spielberg and Catherine is still in Hollywood. Generally recognized as guaranteed.
Of course, their "kindness" is limited to the industry. They can also play tricks that pit external investors, and they are proficient. In this regard, Yeremov is better than himself. Without his many years in Hollywood, he is still Jewish. Song Ya's identity alone was completely blacked out by Song Ya, and he would not be accepted so quickly.
The Chicago premiere is very simple. After appearing in front of the fans and movie fans, Song Ya followed Catherine and several supporting characters on stage, and he praised Spielberg and Jurassic Park. mission accomplished.
In fact, Jurassic Park has been screened on a small scale last week, and the response has been very good. DTS’ surround sound is not inferior to the similar technology of Dolby Laboratories. Compared with the return of Batman, Jurassic Park is more suitable for sound effects. Playing, rainy night, the roar of the giant Tyrannosaurus rex suddenly sounded from the side of the audience. At that time, someone trembled with fright, and then looked around in fright.
If DTS has been listed, Song Ya believes that the stock price should rise sharply now.
Hey, why did you think of stocks again...
Apple's stock price has been falling these days. Halle called to complain on time, and Song Ya was almost out of words.
He turned his attention back to movies. Spielberg’s storytelling method is much more mainstream than Tim Burton’s, or in other words, his many movies starting with Jaws have affected the performance of mainstream commercial blockbusters. It has actually become a part of mainstream commercial films. Science fiction, horror, action, plot and other elements were combined by him to make a delicious movie feast, and he is not obsessed with visual effects. He is very patient in portraying characters and stories, and can naturally immerse the audience's emotions into the plot. in.
Industrial Light and Magic's computer special effects are also extremely powerful. The large and small dinosaurs on the screen are all lifelike, especially when the multi-story brachiosaurus made its first appearance by the lake, it gave the audience a sense of shock that was beyond words. Predators such as dragons and tyrannosaurus have their own habits, and the images of brutality and terror are straight into the hearts of the people. Audiences in this era believe in supernatural events and conspiracy theories. After watching, many people really believe that dinosaurs have been resurrected somewhere on the earth. Because the movie was adapted from science fiction, the DNA talked about among the actors Recombination, cloning technology, chaos theory and other mysterious terms have deepened the credibility of the whole thing.
This is a good thing to increase the degree of discussion of the film. The box office sales can be expected. Song Ya judges that at least it will sell better than Tim Burton's Batman Return. The global box office will at least exceed 400 million, and the production cost of the entire movie is only more than 60 million...
"It's really making money..."
He thought to himself in his heart, so he was more motivated to dance out of my life.
The next day, I stayed at Catherine in Chicago to be a guest at A+ Records. After a brief visit, I met with the crew members from Los Angeles and held the first preparatory meeting.
As the producer and main producer, Song Ya naturally has the highest authority, but the specific work was assigned to a producer placed by Abelin Entertainment, and the publisher Universal installed a producer and Ye Lie Muff is the executive producer.
Director Larry Sr., deputy director Zach Schneider, and Amperling Entertainment also installed the casting director and another deputy director.
A very important camera position is also arranged by Amperin Entertainment.
Most of the old Larry’s students were in the main assistant positions, and the other cast and crew were packaged by William Morris, so Donovan brought his allies in the William Morris film department to the scene. However, the artists they give to the subordinates need to be auditioned by the casting director, and the job position needs to be recognized by Aberlin Entertainment, which is responsible for the specific production.
However, these people gathered in Chicago, and it is far from the time to talk about the specific shooting. In addition to the basic power distribution of the crew, the first thing for a film is to find the target audience, and for this purpose, a series of issues such as plot and grading should be stipulated. keynote.
"So, this movie is a youth song and dance film, aimed at young people, hip-hop audiences and some African-American groups, right?" Catherine confirmed again after Song Ya introduced the plot outline.
"Yes, my plan at the moment is like this." Song Ya replied.
"The PG13 classification is no problem. There are a few kissing scenes and some swear words." Ampelin Entertainment's producer nodded, "The plot will also be liked by African Americans, and mainstream moviegoers will not get bored." He told Song Ya gave a thumbs up, "APLUS, you have a good grasp of the script from the very beginning, the characters and plot, I have not found any settings that need to be changed~www.mtlnovel.com~ Ashamed, Song Ya knows this is certain It is the product of the original filmmakers after careful polishing, "Then just press this? "
Everyone looked at the old Larry who had produced the first version of the sub-camera script, he naturally wouldn't object, and that was the tone set.
"The file will be set for next summer vacation. In terms of theaters..."
Catherine communicated step by step, and then talked about the theaters. "The specific number of theaters Universal Pictures will have to make a decision after seeing the film. But currently we are designing to fight for the surrounding areas of the university and the African-American community. There are at least 600 to 800 theaters in the number of theaters, and the preliminary communication with related theaters..."
There are more than one hundred black districts in this area. Cinemas with better conditions have already upgraded their DTS equipment. Amperin Entertainment actively used the money mainly because these cinemas can immediately contribute to the Jurassic Park box office. Schindler's list is countless in one fell swoop.
"So APLUS, all your soundtracks should be made with DTS technology, and the film will be radioed..." Catherine looked at old Larry.
"Let's dub in the later stage, the pressure will be much less, the female mainly uses the newcomer, then her and APLUS acting skills..." Old Larry is not very optimistic.
"Also." After receiving Song Ya's affirmative reply, Catherine wrote a note in her notebook, "I will no longer participate in the subsequent preparatory meetings. I will appear again when the film is sent to the editing room."
No problem, it’s a matter of early negotiation. This also means that the entire crew is officially in working condition. Other specific arrangements will be negotiated in the following preparatory meeting, and then the photographers and the staff of important positions such as the service After that, he began to formulate shooting plans, detailed budgets, photography and art styles, etc., and then it was his turn to discuss matters such as location shooting, actor auditions, and actor pre-training.
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Out of fear that the film will deviate from the original track, the preparatory meeting was forcibly arranged by Song Ya in Chicago. It is still early for the shooting group. Many of the main creators have other things at hand, and they have to use the weekend to travel between the two places. In time, this made Yeremov complain repeatedly that the crew's travel and extra overtime expenses were in danger of being uncontrollable from the beginning.
"You don't have to do many things yourself. When your money is not invested, Catherine is afraid to scare you away and don't want to offend you. Now all the contracts are signed, and those creators will not give pointers to anyone at the preparatory meeting. What good things do the 18 or 9-year-old singers have, even if you are the boss who pays the money, many artists are very rebellious," he said.
"No, believe me." Song Ya didn't care about it. "A black hip-hop star of 18 or 9 years old is pointing on his own territory. Who dares to object on the spot?"
"This……"
Yeremov tilted his head for a moment, and finally had to admit, "Really, but that kind of motive that dare not oppose... is not good for your reputation, right? Others will still say strange things behind their backs, and they are The kind of news stabbed to a tabloid reporter."
"If you have a bad reputation and do good things, you can achieve your goals anyway."
Song Yacai doesn't care what others say about himself behind the scenes. When the movie hits the market, everyone will shut up, "Is the dance talk done?"
"Shankman's dance company is not available. They will be busy from this year to the next year. And, unfortunately, they are now filming Amperin Entertainment's Modern Stone Clan." Yeremov shook his head in distress: "We can't dig Catherine's people."
"Ha, Hollywood is so small."
That movie really has a relationship with herself. If Xue Linfen doesn’t play and disappears, then she will be the first female, and the second female Halle. The producer is Amperin Entertainment, which cooperates with him, and the dance finger is Shankman and his. Dance troupe.
I don't know why Xue Linfen did this...
Song Ya shook his head and pulled back the thought that had been distracted. "What happens after the Modern Stone Clan is finished? Shankman is not free, can Anne Fletcher always come?"
"Anne Fletcher signed Kim Carey's dancing finger in disguise, which will be released in July next year." Yeremov said.
"Huh? Didn't I pass the qi with her ahead of time?" Song Ya was unhappy, and Annie Fletcher had promised well when she was ventilating early. The dance finger was different from some of the main creatives that started work after joining the group. Intervention is required from dance practice to pre-rehearsal, and the work cycle is very long.
"That's a new line of superhero movies (Mask Man is a superhero in the dark horse comics), but a comedy starring Kim Carey, and the budget is twice ours," Yeremov said.
"Do superhero movies have to dance too? Forget it, don’t care about other people’s affairs, but I must have Anne Fletcher, you go to coordinate! She obviously agreed during the pre-ventilation, and it will damage her credibility if it goes out. "Song Ya knows that Hollywood has the meaning of watching her own jokes. Now she is most willing to trust the people she has worked with before, such as Larry and Zach Schneider.
"Ok."
Yeremov immediately called to convey this little threat, and smiled when she came back: "Anne changed her words. In principle, she agreed to take over our job, but she didn't come to Chicago before joining the group. Both dance instruction and rehearsal were required. Put it in Los Angeles so that she can take care of the two crews."
"Then what should I do?" The other actors say so, and they have to go to school!
"Then you have to figure out your own way. She will arrange some tasks and so on. You can ask a personal dance coach to help you practice." Yeremov said: "You can't really force her to help by danger. Disguised geeks and dancing out of my life, anyone in Hollywood will choose the former."
"It can only be this way."
You don’t need to come to Chicago most of the time, but Annie was arrested for the preparatory meeting. In the past two years, Hollywood’s old-fashioned singing and dancing was completely unwatched. The modern dance that she and Shankman combine with various elements is very popular in the market , Her dance finger salary has also begun to soar, which is still much cheaper than Shankman, but it is already considered higher than other dance fingers.
"This preparatory meeting is to determine the direction of the casting. Have you all read the script?"
More and more participants in the preparatory meeting, photographers, stylists, etc. began to appear at the meeting. A simple character relationship diagram was drawn on a whiteboard. Old Larry presided over it. The script in his mouth refers to the past. Several polished sub-scene scripts, "The hero..."
His students put Song Ya’s headshot under the male lead Taylor’s name, “APLUS, the female lead is vacant, but we need a blond white girl who has a good foundation in ballet and can dance modern dance. The age in the play is approximately At the age of 21, the choice of actors can be relaxed to 18 to 25. It is best to have a sense of love when standing with APLUS..."
Everyone at the meeting laughed in a low voice, "The height should be taller, at least one meter seven or more." The casting director added: "APLUS is too tall, preferably one meter and seventy-five meters tall, good figure, beautiful enough, elegant manners It can give people a sense of indifference and arrogance when raising their heads."
"Uh..." According to this standard, Amy would be out of play. She was just over one meter six, and Song Ya hurriedly came back. "It's okay to be shorter, it's hard to find your standard..."
The casting director of Abelin Entertainment glanced at him and said nothing.
Old Larry’s students posted a picture of Nicole Kidman, his wife, who had a good soup, under the hostess’s name.
"Hehe, I can't afford it."
Song Ya squeezed out a smile, he and Larry were angry, and they wanted to lean towards Amy when casting the cast. Unexpectedly, the template his student found was Nicole Kidman, and that woman could be 1.8 meters tall.
Everyone just thought he didn't understand the skill of pre-casting role templates, and laughed again, Anne Fletcher kindly helped explain.
"It's okay, go ahead." Song Ya waved his hand, not wanting to entangle this too much at the meeting.
"The second man", the old Larry student posted a photo of one of the male protagonists who can also jump, the white actor who is full of muscles and can dunk in the corresponding position. "If an athlete can dunk, his height is similar to APLUS. , Even higher." Old Larry said.
Everyone agrees with this character template, and then the second female, Larry uses Taraji's photo directly.
The brother of the second boy, old Larry used the darker one in the kriskross group. "This kid is now red, but it's not necessarily a try. Maybe he is willing to get involved?" The casting director looked at Song Ya .
Singers, especially black people, do like to go to Hollywood. The second brother of the boy can be considered as the third male according to the role, but Song Ya hates the kind of young guy who sucks, "Forget it, I don’t have much friendship with him, I still use professional Child star, but I have no problem with the actor template according to him."
The casting director clearly expressed his displeasure this time, pursing his lips, and finally resisted not speaking.
There are also children and friends of the gang who danced with Song Ya after the beginning of the movie. Old Larry also directly used Hallie's. "Is this candidate basically fixed?" He asked Song Ya.
"Yes, it's her. I have already agreed with her." Song Ya nodded.
"Uh, Halle Berry is too expensive, she will take away the highest pay of the crew for a cameo dance, half a million dollars..."
The casting director objected for the third time.
"It's already said, OK?" Song Ya didn't give him a good face this time.
"APLUS, so you don't have to do auditions at all, just do what you want." The casting director slammed the script in his hand on the table.
'Snapped! There was no sound in the A+ record conference room.
"Just do your job well, the main actor, I'll make up your mind! You don't need to fight with me about this!" Song Ya stared at him.
The person next to him was also pulling his sleeve and persuading silently~www.mtlnovel.com~ The middle-aged white man took a deep breath and looked at the producer who is also Amperin Entertainment. When he saw the other party, he shook his head slightly and took the script again. When he got up, the paper was deliberately turned over by him, but he did not quarrel on the spot.
The gang member's template photo is of Escobe, with a fierce look, everyone agrees.
The second female boyfriend is a young black musician. Song Ya did not go through with the old Larry when they set up a template. He used BABYFACE's young photos.
"Our company's Common is fine, hey! Taraji, call Common over!" Song Ya called Common, who was preparing for the second major in the Deep Sea Recording Studio, and showed his face in front of everyone.
Old Larry looked at the casting director. This time the other party did not speak, so he had to say to himself: "The appearance is fine, but I want to verify the acting."
Song Ya nodded in agreement.
Then there is the heroine's villain boyfriend, and the template photo is naturally Xiao Lizi.
"Is this too handsome?" Anne Fletcher and the female staff such as the stylist exclaimed. Anne Fletcher said: "If the villain is too handsome, will it affect the protagonist who threatens you?"
"Will it?" Song Ya touched his face.
"Movie audiences look at their faces very much. Generally, the most beautiful women who appear on the stage will be presumed to be the heroine in their hearts. The same is true for the male lead. Moreover, grabbing an overly handsome white boy’s girlfriend will threaten the male lead to pry the corner. The legitimacy of the behavior.” The producer of Amperin Entertainment thought he did not understand, explained.
But the heroine boyfriend in the original version is also a handsome golden retriever...
Of course, the original male protagonist is also a good-looking white man, who is more masculine than the female protagonist boyfriend, so Song Ya has always felt that there is nothing unreasonable when looking at it, and now...
"Anyway, let's do this first, and you don't necessarily have to find this boy to play." Old Larry relieved him.
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At the end of the casting preparatory meeting, Song Ya left Anne Fletcher alone to communicate the dance style.
The skirmishes in the previous meeting made the film crews realize who is the real person. Anne Fletcher did not express any dissatisfaction with his "pointing and gesticulating", and she also said happily with her The idea fits perfectly.
Song Ya took this sentence as a compliment.
"Go to Los Angeles to hone your acting skills, Halle will help you find an acting teacher, right?"
In fact, the casting conflict is the most common conflict in Hollywood. The various real power figures in the crew will try to put their own people in it. In a way, this is also the best example of the influence of their crew, so the competition will continue. Go down.
At the airport, Song Ya sent Amy Adams and Taraji to the plane. The two of them will stay in Hallina, Los Angeles for a while. Apart from auditioning, they practice acting and dancing. He also needs an audition, but he is going to post a new special in 1994, and he has no intention of shifting his career focus to Hollywood development, so he chose to stay in Chicago to practice, and only flew to the audition.
"Yes, we will get the role, won't we?" Amy still couldn't show up in front of the media. With big sunglasses, she wanted to take the initiative to come up and hug, but moved and resisted.
"Don't be nervous, why are you nervous now?" Song Ya smiled and confessed to them, "I was there in the first two rounds. You go to the audition. It doesn't matter if you get rid of it."
"Hollywood crews are a breeding ground for gossip. Your behavior will lead to more attacks."
Taraji stuffed a tabloid with a small tofu report with the headline: ‘APLUS money goes to Hollywood, young singers do whatever they want! 'Then the following text is about how to dance his domineering content in the crew of my life, and the examples are quite reliable. For example, he tossed the creator of the crew, let them fly back and forth from Chicago, or choose the role of cronyism. .
The money has indeed gone in. The newly established A+ film studio has only a few staff who helped take care of it from A+ Records. The $1 million for the renovation of theater equipment in the neighbouring black district was paid to DTS as early as the remaining 8 million. It has been transferred to the account of the joint production company established by A+ Film Studio and Amperin Entertainment.
"It's okay, don't worry about those, I know in my heart, these don't create much pressure on me."
It's like lending money to others, and when the money is still in your hand, you can ask the other party to ask for permission. But when the money is actually lent out, then the person who owes the money is the uncle. Song Ya knows that the relationship with Amperin Entertainment and even Universal has undergone subtle changes, but he can only take one step at a time. He knows that he has a strong desire to control, but he is not a person who will not compromise.
"Hehe, would you look for a spare tire without me?" Taraji twisted and exaggerated.
"you guess."
Song Ya glared at her, "Get the role early, I still have a lot of work." Without this versatile assistant, his workload has indeed increased a lot.
The three joked, "Goodbye." Amy and the others went to the registration gate and waved back.
"Goodbye!"
Sending them away, Song Ya also boarded the plane to New York to deal with her own affairs.
"APLUS, how are you going to court today?" The fluorescent agent case was held for the second time, and reporters gathered around after coming out of the court.
"I still have to declare in advance: Bath fluorescent agent..."
"It is harmless, and A+ clothes do not contain any substances." The reporters said together with him in unison.
"You know how to recite, right? Very good." Song Ya laughed with them for a while, "What then? About the case." The reporter continued to ask.
"Uh...I can't reveal too many details. I can only say that the other party's intentions are sinister, and the lawyer team is also very strong. I am a weaker party in this case. Really, you also know that the so-called burden of public figures... "
Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows and made a tired expression, "The next court session will be in August, and the film project with Mr. Spielberg and I have officially started. It will be very busy then, but I still have to come to New York to testify. I believe that we will be able to win the final victory in this lawsuit."
"By the way, what can you tell us about your new movie project?"
A reporter asked: "Hollywood has a colleague who said that you are the same on the crew."
"Hey, brother, I paid most of the money." Song Ya smiled.
"So you think you can ignore the voices of professionals, right?" another reporter asked.
"Ah from VIBE magazine?"
Song Ya has no interest in this magazine controlled by Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons. He was so low-key in college, and he was still discredited by the stories they made up from time to time. "I respect professionals very much. Okay, I don’t want to talk about this. I’ll wait to see my movie when the time comes. By the way, the name is Dancing My Life."
"Is it a musical?"
"Yes, my song, my dance."
It's the reporter of the VIBE magazine again, "Are you challenging Justins, who wrote poems by Janet Jackson in July?"
"My movie will be released next year."
Janet Jackson’s new album'Ja' joined by Viking Records is sweeping the entire meter. The single That'sTheWayLoveGoes has also dominated the B chart for more than a week. This not only proves that she was once the number one DIVA in the entire meter. Madonna's 60 million over), also proved that Viking Records signed her completely worthy. The reporter from VIBE is provocative, but Song Ya is completely immune to this degree of provocation. "I like Jenny very much. Whether it’s her song or her upcoming new movie, I will go there in July. Look, there is no competition between us."
"So is it possible for you to cooperate?" a reporter intervened and asked.
"I don't know, everything is possible, who knows the future." Song Ya shrugged, "but my main profession now is a student, don't forget."
The interview was handled with ease, until a dull reporter asked Milla, "There are rumors that you and Miss Milla Jovovich are still in touch, is that true? You..."
"No." Song Ya immediately showed displeasure.
"Okay, the interview ends here. If you want to talk a few more words in the future, don't ask questions that are completely irrelevant to my client." Hamlin stepped forward with one arm and escorted him into the car with Old Mike and others. Away.
"Will August be the last court?" He asked Hamlin worriedly. "The other party is obviously more prepared today. I don't think you have the obvious upper hand like last time."
"No, the case will not be pronounced until the beginning of next year at least."
Hamlin sneered, "You wait and see, some of the plaintiffs will be unable to support it in August. Didn't you find that there are fewer family members present today? If the verdict is not satisfactory next year, we will continue to appeal. If you want you to spend money to delay, the lawsuit will be fine until 1997. Believe me, the other party’s lawyer will take the initiative to negotiate terms with us in August."
"well done."
Song Ya expressed satisfaction and the group drove to the Procott Theatre, where Mariah Carey's first tour of HereIsMariahCarey was held in July.
But she won’t come to this rehearsal early. Song Ya came to meet old Larry. He also took over the position of Mariah Carey Hero’s MV director. At that time, he will use part of the live video here to cut out the MV. Very easy work.
"I want you to go up, and then put the machine here, and here..."
The old Larry is directing the cameraman to set up the camera. The Grand Theater has performances every night, so he and his staff have no equipment, only to rehearse the operation of the camera when there is no one.
"Hey, Larry."
Song Ya greeted him who was pointing to the order down the second floor, "Aren't you busy?"
"It's not busy." Old Larry knew why he came, and the two casually found a seat in the empty theater and sat down. "Are you still struggling with the hostess preparation meeting?"
"I need your support, Larry." Song Ya did not hesitate to say, "I said that I am inclined to Amy Adams. Of course, it is not necessary to choose her and cannot be changed, but I hope to compete with Amperin Entertainment. , You are on my side."
"APLUS."
Old Larry took off his glasses and wiped it, and did not respond positively to this request. "A very simple question. Do you think you have published a book, a song, or a script. Do these things belong to you?"
"Of course." Song Ya replied subconsciously.
"Incorrect. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" Old Larry said: "A thousand audiences have a thousand Hamlet in their hearts. For example, Hamlet is a character in a play written by Shakespeare, but after people have given this character various interpretations , Do you think Shakespeare still has the power to change all aspects of his destiny, character and...personality?"
"So you don't support me?" Song Ya was not a completely crude person. He heard that Larry was tactfully discouraging himself, but he didn't want to accept the move, so he could only respond with rough words.
Old Larry sighed slightly, "You set the heroine in the script to be super-family, beautiful, arrogant, etc., and then you told those of us who have read the script that you think Amy plays this role the most Suitable? Don’t you think you’re contradicting yourself? Maybe you shouldn’t write that way at the beginning, but it’s too late now."
He said: "I know Amy Adams. This girl is indeed very beautiful, but she is a pretty silly girl from a blue-collar American family. Didn't you find that the people who looked for her for the advertisement were all kitchenware and cleaning supplies vendors? They know very well. What kind of target audience should one's own product advertising face..."
Song Ya silently listened to him talking about Chase, "But the original...Uh, originally I didn't think there is any difference between this character and Amy?"
The original female protagonist and the old Larry Nicole Kidman template are also far away. "The upper-class family background can be expressed through acting, talking, demeanor, and even dressing up. In short, I will urge Amy to work **** acting. To conquer you in the audition."
"If you are like this, I have nothing to say." Old Larry expressed helplessness.
"Anyway, you have to take care of her for me, the producers and casting directors of Amperin Entertainment..." Song Ya madly stated.
"I understand, I understand, I will go to Los Angeles when I finish working here..."
"Add bookmarks for easy reading"
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Yeremov’s worries are correct. The old Larry obviously has to pay more attention to this film than in the previous MV. On the one hand, it is a good thing. He will be more concerned about the quality of the film. On the other hand, it also represents him Will not give up his artistic pursuit.
"Zach, you have to take the initiative and stop being silent like at the preparatory meeting in Chicago."
So Song Ya was not at ease with the old Larry’s promise. He left the theater and hung up Zach Schneider, one of the directors’ double insurances, “Are you in Los Angeles?”
"Yes, I will finish the rest of the work immediately, and I will participate in the preparatory stage of the film." Zach Schneider is at an age when he is willing to compromise for the opportunity, "What do you want me to do?"
"Help me talk more when the actors audition, you know which ones I like." Song Ya asked directly.
"No problem, I will try my best." He was a little embarrassed: "You know, I don't know how to talk."
"Don't be afraid, Yeremov will be there too, and I will let him support you."
In the theater parking lot, Old Mike drove an old black Cadillac Wood, and by changing the car to throw away the paparazzi, Song Ya went directly to Tribeca and lived in Mariah Carey’s penthouse.
Naturally, this unit does not have an open-air roof, so it only cost about three million yuan. The owner is an investment company registered by Song Asheng. It also used the name of this company to find a decoration company and simply get it on the original basis. The cost is very small. It's for two people's tryst.
"I'm afraid someone will call up." Mariah Carey, who slipped downstairs, said something worried, but her face clearly enjoyed the secret stimulation. She began to wear clothes and shoes, "No, there will always be a bodyguard guarding the door. Besides, if you hear the phone ringing in the house for a long time and no one answers..."
"Do you think I would not think about this kind of thing?"
Song Ya surely pulled her back, "Don't worry, old Mike will pick up a line and your assistant is also helping. It's been a long time since we could stay calmly all night."
"Really? Just follow the line?"
"It's that simple."
She relieved her heart, the two of them continued to fight again with a smile, they were getting tired of it, "Miss Kelly, APLUS, Old Mike is looking for you."
"At this time?" Song Ya knew that Old Mike wasn't the one to disturb him for no reason, so the two had to put on their nightgowns and opened the door.
"this is?"
On the table in the living room, there are two black boxes with a mess of cables next to them.
"A telephone recorder." Old Mike pointed upstairs with a serious expression, "connected to the telephone line of the unit above."
"Eavesdropping?" Song Ya's heart tightened, and he carefully examined the matter. It was indeed a tape recorder, with two huge tape reels, but apart from a switch, there were no buttons common to tape recorders. The style was not seen before. It was definitely not for civilian use. There is Motorola's logo, followed by a string of model letters of unknown meaning.
"Hidden in a weak current well, with this battery, you can record for tens of hours." Old Mike patted a square black battery pack next to it. "If it weren't for me, I would also like to connect the cable in a hidden place. Impossible to be discovered."
"Fxxk!"
Song Ya hugged her head and turned around, "Mimi, will you go back to the house and stay for a while?" Dismissed Mariah Carey and her assistant, "So the FBI has been monitoring me, right?"
"FBI?" Old Mike shook his head, "You have already sold the unit above, and if the FBI wants to monitor you, it doesn't have to be so troublesome. They just find the telephone company. This seems to be used by the military in the 1960s and 1970s. Things, these years, you should not be able to find them on the black market."
"So you mean..." Song Ya understood a little bit.
"This should be monitoring Miss Kelly, who can get professional eavesdropping equipment, and dare to do so, the other party must have a lot of energy." Old Mike said.
"Motula?" Song Ya said her guess.
"I don't know this." Old Mike curled his lips. "Do you think it will be him? He has this ability and motivation."
"It must be him, this guy, who has a strong desire to control. At the end of last year, Mimi refused his marriage proposal again and bought my house despite his opposition to the high price." Song Ya sighed, and she and Mariah Carey often talked about it. Telephone congee, mobile phone is inconvenient and I heard that there is radiation, so I use landline if possible...
"So, our relationship has been discovered by him?" He remembered Motula's performance after being angered by MJ. He did have a strong control and temper, but he was also very tolerant.
It seems that his actions are about to accelerate.
"Not necessarily. I just saw it. The cutout of the wire is very new. It should have been installed not long ago. Miss Kelly moved in in April, and it’s only late June. This kind of machine can be used after the phone is connected. I just started working, and it took a long time to send someone to change the battery and tape. I’ll go make a call."
Old Mike left and went to call.
At this time Mariah Carey and the female assistant came out of the house. They should have heard a little conversation between the two of them, "Tommy did it?" Mariah Carey asked with a pale face.
"It should be." Song Ya nodded.
"Oh, my goodness!" She covered her mouth, "what should I do? We...I'm so scared now!"
"What are you afraid of? I have me." Song Ya took her into his arms, and gave a threatening look at the female assistant who was also afraid, "I just didn't expect him to act like this!"
"He is such a person APLUS."
Mariah Carey said: "He also issued a lot of dress codes for me a few days ago, and I am not allowed to wear clothes and jewelry that are exposed or even too bright, even at a tour party..."
"Yes, those clothes are all black." The female assistant also said, "The bodyguard is also inseparable."
"Motura..." Song Ya gritted her teeth, "I will make him pay!"
"Then what shall we do next?" She raised her head with tears in her eyes.
"It just happened to take this opportunity to fire those bodyguards..." Song Ya's mind quickly turned, thinking about the countermeasures.
"I will be going out for awhile."
Old Mike went and opened the door, "You guys go back quietly, I got this equipment down, maybe the eavesdropping party will know it for the first time." His probe found no movement outside and came back to cover the two women back upstairs.
If Motula already knows the true relationship between herself and Mariah Carey from the recording, then even though he is not yet fully prepared, he must act first and sign Mariah Carey’s agent to Donovan. Or Sandy Glenn, let her start to propose to change the manager within Sony Columbia Records, as well as her own manager. These two fats must be able to unite the two executives, plus the ones that have always been at odds with Motula. NAS administrator Newman...
Of course, it will be more stable if MJ is willing to cooperate with the replacement of managers and support the removal of Motula.
It's a pity ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The Celine Dion and his wife were offended for the celebrity joint singing. There was a grudge against Hero, and the Gloria would not help, Michael Bolton? Barbra Streisand? No, none of them can count on...
While launching the'rebellion', he also had to contact his employers and dispel their support for Motura as much as possible. At the same time, he told Daniel Glass to make himself, the first generation'Bo Le', the only qualified replacement he could find. The music industry tycoon who was the president of Motula quit, just because he was vacated as the president of EMI North America, and he was very unhappy.
If this eavesdropping device can get evidence that Motura ordered the installation, yes! It would be a very good killer. The president of the record company tapped its DIVA...
"I'm so scared." Mariah Carey returned upstairs and called with her mobile phone.
"It's okay, if you cooperate with me, I can let him go!" Song Ya said angrily.
In the early morning, the old Mike came back and brought a similar professional equipment, which was used to play the large format tape.
He took out the tape and connected it to the device, "Hello, dear." Mariah Carey's voice when she called herself was heard, and Song Ya quietly listened, "It seems to be last month, yes, last The end of the month."
"Mimi, haven't slept yet? Rest early. Don't scare yourself because of this. You will have touring and new special announcements..." Song Ya called Mariah Carey, "Just old Mike Check it out for me. The recording started at the end of last month. Do you remember what happened to him?"
"remember!"
She immediately said loudly: "He was very angry for me to cancel the rehearsal at the end of the month and went to Chicago to attend your party. After returning to New York, he came to me and we had a big fight. When he left, he said to me,'I will never Make you so self-willed'!"
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"So we haven't been discovered yet, have we?" she asked with luck.
Song Ya frowned. As a man, he had done everything like arranging a bug, and he could still insist on not listening to the object and talking with others for a month? He thought about it for a while, I was afraid it would be difficult for him to do it, "Maybe." Of course this is not good to say to Mariah Carey.
"Hoo...that's good." She was grateful on the other end of the phone.
"But we have to be prepared, just in case, Mimi, are you really ready?" Song Ya asked her.
"I have done."
She didn't hesitate much. Song Ya was very moved by this, "But can you delay it for a while? My new professional..." she hesitated.
"I hope so, but you know, it doesn't depend on us."
After Song Ya talked with her, she found the old Mike who was still studying the desk machine: "How can we maximize the use of this eavesdropping device?"
"Call the police?" Old Mike said, "You don't need to come forward, just use the name of the company that bought this unit, just say you found it accidentally when you checked the line."
"New York Police..."
Song Ya shook his head. Halfway through 1993, the New York mayoral campaign has begun close combat. Dingkins did not engage in massive joint operations to fight crime like Chicago’s Daly, or to fight crime on the surface, he even did it. He didn't dare to act, but instead he intensified to please blacks and other minority immigrants with a large number of votes but extremely high crime rates, claiming that New York's mosaic-like multiculturalism is the world's most beautiful urban scenery. He is extremely proud of this.
The result of these two different responses was that Daly was re-elected very well in Chicago, while Dingkins only held the basics, fighting against Giuliani, who swore to be elected with an iron fist to fight crime.
Regardless of whether the local government is a donkey or an elephant, the group of police officers is generally biased towards the party and conservative. In addition, they have long been complaining about Dingkins' indulgent policy. They are now basically Giuliani. Aside.
I have been on the Dingkins platform many times at the New Year's Eve party, and the friendship with the New York police is definitely not as good as the Motura who has been working here for many years, calling the police. What if the evidence of the other party is not caught? On the contrary, the relationship between myself and the company that bought it is hard to hide from law enforcement agencies.
"I think the safest way is to put this equipment back in, take someone to guard it, and wait for the other party to collect the tape or change the battery and get the money, and then call the police." Song Ya said.
"Then I need a few capable helpers, and I have to arrange monitoring equipment for the weak current wells, and the risk of conflicts during hands-on is not controllable." Old Mike said: "It's hard to hide from Miss Kelly's bodyguards upstairs. They come and go, and they are not lowly vigilant."
Here comes the problem. If you want to find an excuse to change her bodyguard, you have to stab the matter out, otherwise it will startle. Without stabbing it out, there is no way to avoid her bodyguards and wait for it...
"I think about it, give me a day, you listen to the recording again, if there are no other problems, erase the phone calls between me and Mimi and put them back quietly."
Then only forced to change bodyguards, Song Ya has a few potential candidates in his mind, but before that, he is going to see Daniel, it is time to give him some words.
The Waldorf Astoria, the banquet hall, well-dressed upper class people gathered here, waiting for the opening of a charity jewelry auction held by the famous charity queen Mrs. Astor.
"Cheney vowed to help the Elephant Party recover the'hearts' of the military-industrial complex within four to eight years."
The whispered conversation of two old white men came to Song Ya, who happened to pass by behind him. Cheney’s name aroused his interest. He only knew that after the defeat of the Elephant Party, the former defense minister got the arrangement of a large energy company. He’s fat poor, politically seems to have disappeared. This is the first time this year that people have heard people reconnect with the election.
"Waitress." He pretended to stop for a drink, and continued to listen.
"Haha, he knew it was wrong?" Another person sneered: "Isn't he happy to disarm?"
"Not anymore, that kind of political animal."
The person who brought up the conversation replied: "He and Rumsfeld have left the responsibility to Dr. Kissing and Scowcroft."
"So they can kick Dr. Kissin and Scowcroft out of the game?"
"Otherwise, how to win the trust of the military-industrial complex again? As sinners, they are kneeling on the ground and licking with their tongues. The Elephant Party also has to lick the military-industrial complex back, otherwise they will not be able to beat the Donkey Party in four or eight years."
"The military-industrial complex is going to drink blood."
"There is always no shortage of wars, right?"
After talking about this, the two found Song Ya standing not far behind, "Huh?" They looked wary.
"Hey, YO!" Song Ya put on the disguise of a hip-hop star, lifted his chin to the two, and said impolitely: "I'm looking for Daniel, Daniel Glass."
"APLUS, I recognize you haha."
The two of them relaxed, and put on the iconic white man’s hypocritical smile with a sense of looking down, "Daniel is over there, go."
Song Ya used to find Daniel who was sitting in the corner of the temporary auction seat, "People who come here like to talk about national affairs?" Sit down beside him.
"Don't underestimate it, Mrs. Astor and her friends have a lot of political energy. Here, the Waldorf Astor was formerly owned by the Astor family, as well as Newsweek." Daniel said lazily. He was in EMI. Being emptied, I am very keen to participate in such activities recently.
"Shall we talk alone?" Song Ya was not in the mood to care about this, he observed that many people began to take their seats.
"Ok."
Daniel loosened his bow tie, picked up the auction number plate, and walked outside with Song Ya to find a quiet corner.
"I can't stand Motura anymore."
When Song Ya said this, Daniel's eyebrows were immediately raised.
"Maybe it's a good idea for us to find a way to work together again." There is nothing to be euphemistic, and since he decided to do it, all his words are straightforward.
"You don't even want to send your second album to Sony Columbia Records?" Daniel still misunderstood, or no one imagined that he would be so bold. "I never heard of any irreconcilable conflict between you and Motula."
"Very irreconcilable."
Song Ya looked around and lowered her voice, "I mean, the seat of the president of Sony Columbia Records. You were very unhappy at EMI, right?"
With WTF on his face, Daniel opened his mouth, and decided to look at Song Ya for a long time before he said: "This reminds me of the time when you insisted on singing to De Klerk with Mira. You were still so impulsive to APLUS."
"I got that thing done, so it can't be considered impulsive, right?" Song Ya said.
"How are you going to do this?" Daniel asked.
Song Ya shook his head, "It's not convenient to disclose for the time being, but Daniel, don't tell me you don't want to be in charge of Sony Columbia Records. That's too hypocritical."
"What do you know?" Daniel's reaction was a little unexpected, his eyes became very wary, "Who are you helping? Are you trying to use this as a bait to stop me from jumping to the next house?"
"What's next? Wait, do you deliberately quit?"
The news made Song Ya a little anxious, "What next player can compare to the booming Sony Columbia Records?"
"You really don't know?"
"I don't know, I swear."
Daniel sighed, "I plan to partner with Doug Morris of Atlantic Records to open my own record company, and I will be his deputy."
"What?" Song Ya laughed. "You used to be the president of SBK. He was the president of Atlantic Records. You are now the president of EMI North America. He is also the president of Atlantic Records. Then you said you were going to be his deputy?"
"APLUS today is different from the past." Daniel said with some decadence.
"Don't hesitate, you are a very good leader of a big record company. There is nothing wrong with your strategy in EMI North America. It's just bad luck." Song Ya can't let him go now and fudge hard, "Remember How did you convince me before? Those words still make me use for life."
"You must do this?"
"must."
"You...what can you gain by doing this?"
"You have to help with Motula, and I don't want to make a fuss with the company like the first one when I post the second one."
Daniel did not immediately agree, "I think about it, this is not a trivial matter, it is really not a trivial matter..." He muttered and walked back to the auction site.
The city was like him, Song Ya still noticed a trace of joy from his face the moment he turned around. It was inevitable that it was strange that this guy was not moved.
The auction items for the charity auction were donated by celebrities or wealthy businessmen, including the organizer, Mrs. Astor, but she was not seen at the scene. Daniel came here to fancy a post-modern style painting. The chairs were full, and the two stood behind. After a lot of bidding, Daniel spent more than 20,000 dollars to win the painting that consists of a few simple color blocks. , Song Ya couldn't understand at all.
"Congratulations to the No. 54 bidder, oh, it's Mr. Daniel Glass." The auctioneer dropped the hammer and gestured to this side with a smile.
The people sitting in front all turned their heads and glanced back, some of them clapped slightly ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ Daniel nodded at them with a smile, and the auction continued.
Song Ya didn’t pay attention to this. Just now, he had another movie clip of Apocalypse. It was the actor and actress of the Apocalypse movie when he chased Cathy in the rain last time. She and another man and a woman were also standing in positions similar to him, man. It implies that the girl kept holding up placards and successfully won a picture.
"Pure colorless 17 carat diamond ring, from the cutting-edge designer Arabo, the starting price is one million..."
"Come here and buy something?" Daniel smiled.
"Huh?" Song Yazheng recalled the story of the Apocalypse, and found nothing ahead.
Daniel turned his mouth on the stage, and the appearance of this large shiny diamond ring made the bidders whispered and talked.
"Isn't Mimi jealous of the big diamond ring MJ gave Brooke Shields? Maybe she should give her one too? It just compensates for the premium she paid for buying a house in Tribeca. It's just the meaning of giving the ring... it's perfect if you change it to a necklace... "
While hesitating, the price has been raised to 1.8 million by people who frequently show up.
"For such a big ring, I remember it should be more than this price?" he asked Daniel.
"Cartier and Tiffany are naturally more than that. This designer is not well-known, and the jewelry brand he founded has no history." Daniel replied.
"One million eight hundred and seventy thousand..."
Song Ya impulsively raised his hand, "1.88 million, this..." The auctioneer helped his glasses and saw himself clearly, "Mr. APLUS? Please show your number..."
"Uh..." Song Ya came here as an invitation to Shirley Fleming, and the number seemed to be... "One hundred and eight!" He replied loudly.
This reckless response caused the upper-class society to cover their mouths and snickered.
But no one increases the price anymore...
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With 1.88 million plus commissions, two million were spent so suddenly, Song Ya put the ring box into the inner pocket of the dress and hurriedly left the Waldorf Astoria with a dark face.
"Are you okay? Boss."
Mavota turned his head in the driving position and looked at him who was slamming the back of his hand with righteous thoughts.
"It's okay, go to the airport, I want to get back to Chicago as soon as possible."
The ring is not busy to send, now the time is very tight, he must first solve the problem of Mariah Carey changing the bodyguard and old Mike's manpower.
The bodyguard was easy to handle, and he was looking for it from Chicago. He asked Goodman to hire a five-person team from the security company that undertakes CNA insurance business. He also deliberately excluded Italians when selecting the team members. CNA Insurance Company has business dealings with A+ Records. These people have never had anything to do with the entertainment industry and have excellent professional quality. They are just a little unfamiliar with the security content of stars. However, Mariah Carey’s security pressure is not great. Practice makes perfect. It should be fine for a while.
"Vick, how are you doing?"
Cassidy’s father was beaten to the end soon after Peter Flock resigned due to the scandal. This time he didn’t even have to catch the illegal patrol, so he was suspended for investigation, and he was with three colleagues of the stormtrooper. I heard that a sum of 200,000 dollars of Armenian gang was intercepted and the whereabouts of the funds are unknown. All four of them are suspected. Song Ya simply planned to call him to New York to help Old Mike catch the witness.
"Fxxk, busy."
The brawny bald man was still holding on, "We have to wash ourselves away from suspicion and prove our innocence."
"Is that money really swallowed by your partnership?" Song Ya asked, staring into his eyes.
"Who did you work with? FBI? Internal investigation team?"
He started rummaging in the car alertly, "Where is the bug ah?"
"No, but I guess you can do it." There was no one else in the car, and Song Ya let him search the car and himself. "Cassidy's scholarship is also out of color. You are raising college tuition for her, right? The new state attorney Charlize is very targeted at you and your colleagues."
"Hey! Kid, don't inquire about my family affairs!" He threatened viciously.
"I can come out..."
Before Song Ya could say it, he held the collar by his collar, "You **** stay away from my daughter!"
"What should I do? Do you have the heart to let her go to a garbage community school? She has such good grades." Song Ya got used to his pale threatening remarks and continued: "I know you didn't plan to help her with school. Dai Dai, she worked so hard to get the scholarship. Last time I saw her, her hair was dry and split..."
"I can solve it!" Vic pushed him away.
"How do you solve it? Use black money to pay for tuition?" Song Ya stared at him coldly, "You have read the news about my ex-girlfriend Mira, right? She spent a lot of her father's ill-gotten wealth, so she is now connected to the United States. You can’t go back, do you want to see Catsidi end up like her one day after another? Suddenly in college, I was told that my father’s tuition was unclear and I was embarrassed in front of all my classmates? Then she was ruined all her life, and she Brothers and sisters..."
Vic stopped talking, panting like a bellows.
"Listen, Vic, I have an errand. It's very simple, but the revenge is very rich. It's much cleaner and safer than the black money." Song Ya watched his mental defense begin to collapse, and stepped up to flicker: "Go to New York for one. Come on, stay with your friends for a few days, just relax, then take the money back, and pay Cassidi's tuition honestly!"
"I don't accept alms Nger!" he scolded, "and I won't leave Chicago or the police!"
"Oh GOD!"
Song Ya put her head in her hands, "Can you stop being stricken with me? Irish! I'm not a charity, uh, the remuneration I pay is indeed a premium, but I don't need you to thank me for anything, this time I really need professionals Help, go to New York to do something, that's it!"
"Pull the trigger?"
"You can't store anything other than crimes in your mind, right?" Song Ya reluctantly lay down on the seat, "Catch an illegal surveillance criminal, do what you are good at, and stay on guard for 24 hours. , Set up surveillance that is not easy to be noticed, save evidence, and get stolen! That's all!"
"Illegal monitoring?" Vic's brain circuit was finally pulled back to its normal track.
"Yes, a celebrity friend of mine discovered that her phone was illegally installed with an eavesdropping device, but after we discussed it, we decided that it was best not to call the police right away, but to guard it quietly, waiting for the eavesdropper to change the video tape and battery. Arrest people later," Song Ya said.
"Hehehe."
Vic touched the corners of his mouth and smiled. "Sounds pretty good."
"Of course, it's never illegal, and work is easy. We are still on the righteous side." Song Ya watched him cast his eyes on the stormtrooper teammates who were chatting in the distance, "Hey, don't think about it, I will pay you directly. On Cathy's special account."
"I agree, when will we leave?" Vic no longer struggled with his face, rubbing his head and asked.
"The sooner the better, you go to this address and try not to be discovered during the night." Song Ya gave him the address of Tribeca's own unit downstairs. "After that, everything will be directed by Old Mike."
"WTF! Impossible!" He started jumping again.
"Fxxkyou Vic, be more mature, you are a detective of the Chicago Police Department, as long as you work honestly, you won't be like what you are now!" Song Ya exposed his scar.
"Yay yeah, isn't old Mike a policeman? What is he like? Look at the parking lot gate?" Vic retorted.
"At least he can't do anything extraordinary now."
"He has been promoted now, guarding the door for rich singers, arresting people? Humph, he is definitely not my professional." Vic said.
"Then you go and catch people professionally. As long as everything goes well, I will be paid a lot."
After talking about good and bad things, he finally coaxed the cheap father-in-law and his party to New York.
Immediately contact Mariah Carey for potential new agent options.
"Hey, Sandy, are you on vacation?"
He called Sandy Glen first, but the other party didn't call back until 12 o'clock in the night.
"Uh~www.mtlnovel.com~No." Sandy Glen's voice sounded tired, "I am busy with MJ's second half of the world tour."
"August, right?"
"Yes, in late August, go to Asia first," he said.
"I told you about it to Mariah Carey yesterday. She listened to it, but I feel that you are still facing other powerful competitors." Song Ya said around the corner.
"Really?" Sandy Glen said with excitement, "I was just talking about this with Tommy, and the guy told me that Miss Kelly didn't plan to change agents. Whom should I listen to?"
Song Ya frowned, "Motura? Is he with you?"
"Uh, yes, we are all in Dream Manor. We have a meeting to discuss uh... about the tour." Sandy Glen said: "So, Mr. Motura and Miss Kelly, who can be the master of this matter?"
"Of course it is Miss Kelly."
Song Ya said: "She has the right to choose her own agent, but don't tell Motula about her attitude."
"I know, I will keep the secret, I am the one with the tightest mouth in this business." Sandy Glen replied.
"If, I mean, if you become Miss Kelly's agent, do you know how to choose between her and Motula?" Song Ya hinted.
"Of course, I am only loyal to customers." He replied.
"Sandy, come!" The voice that seemed to be MJ's lawyer Blanca came out of the microphone. It was very polite. Song Ya knew that he and Sandy Glenn had long been at odds with each other.
"This guy... well, I'm going to continue the meeting, APLUS, thank you for your help, if you can arrange for me to sit down with Miss Kelly and have a good chat..." Sandy Glen said, "But not soon, MJ There are many things here."
"no problem."
Song Ya checked the time, "Are you still in a meeting so late?" He muttered to himself and hung up the phone.
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Is there any major event over MJ that needs Motura to go to Dream Manor for a meeting until late at night? He asked Hayden.
Sandy Glenn didn't tell the truth, it shouldn't be for the sake of the tour.
"Didn't read the gossip magazine?" Hayden replied, "They are discussing how to announce the breakup with Brooke Shields, right? The two haven't appeared together for a while, and the media has long realized something is wrong."
"Didn't they all show off their rings at the beginning of the year to get married?" Song Ya asked.
"MJ's character... shouldn't you like Brooke Shields like this? I feel that when Brooke Shields shows off the diamond ring, his expression is like trying to restrain embarrassment." Hayden guessed.
"Xiuxiu diamond ring is nothing, right?"
Song Ya subconsciously touched the jewelry box in her arms, "So MJ asked to break up?"
"Can we stop gossiping? The feelings between men and women are difficult for outsiders to figure out." Hayden began to talk about business. "Eremov seems to be fascinated by the feeling of going back to Hollywood. He was a bit high-profile there."
"Human nature, when I finish the exam, I will go to Los Angeles to stare during the vacation. During this time, I will share more."
Song Ya warned him: "Don’t lose the chain of William Morris’ packaging service. I just called Donovan. Although the cost of 2 million is not high, this is my first movie. If something goes wrong... you know my character, Hayden."
"I understand that this money cannot be the best, but we can deploy the most valuable and professional cast and crew for the crew of my life."
Hayden hurriedly pledged that his family’s two million package costs include crew members in addition to the department’s main creative, as well as some group performances and dancers other than the main dance group. This can save the crew a lot of cumbersome For the brokerage company, they are originally professional in this line. As long as you send a notice to the small broker below, a steady stream of human resources can quickly gather.
The producer saves trouble, and the brokerage company can make money. These low-paid but abundant job opportunities can also be used to win over and stabilize its small and medium-sized brokers. A perfect win-win strategy. CAA President Michael Ou, who invented this service Witz does have a deep research on the film industry.
The two talked about auditions for a while. Now all the audition requirements for important roles have been announced. Hollywood has never lacked young men and women dreaming of celebrities. There are now a lot of people signing up for each role. I heard that even The number of female protagonists who have high requirements for dancing skills has surpassed 300.
"There are many introductions by Spielberg and David Geffen, and even Harvey Weinstein helped people say hello to APLUS." Hayden reminded him: "Remember the time when De Klerk chose a female singer. Is it? The situation is very similar right now. If you get too involved in casting and show control over the crew, then the pressure will fall on you."
"It is inevitable to offend people in the end, isn't it?" How could Song Ya not remember.
"Fortunately, there are too many performance opportunities in Hollywood, and the big guys are not as good as the record industry." Hayden said: "If you are willing to follow the rules and choose the actors to convince others, no one is surprised."
"We are always suggesting Amy."
Song Ya knew what the other party was expressing when he turned the corner, "Anyway, I will surely protect Amy from entering the final two rounds of auditions. Okay, let's not mention this. Before the final choice, the external pressure will not pass so fast."
"Yes." Hayden asked again: "Did Jimmy look for it?"
"I've been looking for it. He has been helping Fergie to settle her first album income, but it's still early. Her album is only released in March. According to the regulations of Sony Columbia Records, the money will not be available until the end of the year."
Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows. It’s still an old problem. If Motula is already preparing to turn his face, the old trick of card income settlement will definitely be used and very useful. “My own WhereIsTheLove single income hasn’t been settled for half a year. , I need this money to be injected into many charitable organizations, to fulfill the promise to the outside world, and to save money directly as before."
At the beginning of the year, I saved 30 million in order to deal with this situation. But seeing that Mariah Carey didn’t want to be troublesome before and after the release of the new album, she took it out to invest in my life, buy stocks, houses, rings, etc. Only six million left...
This amount of money may not be enough to launch a ‘rebellion’, but fortunately, stocks and real estate are making money, and he has no worries about not being able to mobilize sufficient funds.
"What does Fergie want to do with so much money? I watched her frantically playing rankings and commercials for the past three months, and basically stopped calling me." He asked Hayden.
"It seems like I want to buy a luxury house in Los Angeles." Hayden said: "Roberto Klevell's second order for her was a failure. The market did not buy it. This is known. Now is the strong period of Jenny Jackson's album. Singers have influence."
Fergie's debut album of the same name will release three singles, in addition to LondonBridge, there is also an adult lyric produced by Roberto Klevell for her, which has now proved a big failure by the market. The third song is the female solo version of ihateuiloveu. According to Yeremov's plan, this song was originally to be released with the combined hype of the two, but it is no longer possible and can only be planned separately.
"The thunder is heavy and the rain is small, isn't it?"
The beginning of LondonBridge was too high. Now it seems that there are many advantages, but it is not without disadvantages.
"Perhaps we shouldn't use Roberto Clerville's lyrical song, but use the hip-hop song made by Dion Wilson for her to completely consolidate her line." Hayden said: "A+ records are pushing newcomers. There is still a lot to learn from big companies."
"Sony Columbia Records didn't do much for me. Many of the hotspots were taken by me either actively or passively." Song Ya said, publishing tricks. That time SBK helped Mila touch the white South African government. So he admires Daniel very much. Of course, most of Daniel’s actions will consume the singer’s popularity in advance. Now Vanilla Ice, the Wilson and Phillips sisters, Mila, and Little Lori are all the singers who have been launched by SBK to become popular. .
"The quality of the songs in the first album is too high, and the conventional publicity methods are sufficient, and there is no need to risk trouble to beat the heat." Hayden took the opportunity to compliment.
"How is the recording industry now? I haven't studied it for a long time." Song Ya asked.
"It's calm and the waves are calm, you can see from the charts. They are basically old faces." Hayden replied: "The rhythm and blues style continues to dominate the charts. There is only one Whoo with TagTea in hip-hop songs. The momentum is very strong. It comes from Atlanta. Popularity and popularity. The degree of discussion has been greatly reduced. The number of activities of the Mi Fan Association and the participation of fans have declined to varying degrees. Many music critics have begun to talk strange things again."
"Well, I'll come and listen to it when I have time." Song Ya doesn't care about the drop in popularity at all. It is impossible to concentrate on school and maintain the popularity. So many good songs have been revealed, and the next album is If you take it out, you will definitely slap those music critics in the face, "By the way, I will also prepare an interview announcement for a female singer. In the name of A+ Records, black people, newcomers, and the template is TLC's Lossonda."
"Losonda is very popular now. Others will say they are trying to imitate the success of BABYFACE." Hayden said.
"Follow them, now there are male and female rhythm and blues groups or singers that imitate TLC and Boyzlln. I am not much more." Song Ya doesn't care. There is always someone singing the songs in my life, feeling the original EireStateOfMind When the female singer may be very young, it is impossible to find someone else.
We talked with Hayden for a long time. In addition to some business matters, Hayden also reported on death row records and bad boy records. 2PAC continued to interact with Biggie frequently, while Snoop Dogg started with another West Coast rapper. After Beef, it's basically all about gang rap, nothing new.
The next day, Old Mike returned to Song Ya.
"Why come back?" Song Ya was a little surprised, "Should stay in that house and not go anywhere."
"Stay there, I'm afraid I will draw guns with Vic and the others. In the end, no one can walk out the door alive." Old Mike threw a box of cassettes in front of Song Ya, "I can't hold them down, but I I think the four of them can complete the task smoothly. They are professional."
"What is this?" Song Ya picked up the cassette.
"Part of the conversation I transcribed from the phone recording, I think these may be useful." Old Mike said.
Song Ya stuffed the cassette into the recorder, "Mi..." was Motula's voice, "I saw Dave Hall again at the headquarters today, what's the matter?" He asked in a stern tone.
"I really don't know why I look at him with a colored eye. Dave Hall is here to do post-production for Dreamover. I want to modify the final result!" Mariah Carey replied impatiently.
"Colorful eyes? It wasn't when I let APLUS go there last time, I was drunk by them!" Motula said.
Huh? The corners of Song Ya's mouth turned up slightly, it seems that Motula really didn't doubt himself? On the contrary, the group of people in Harlem are more alert.
"I just drank too much, I know where I was and what I was doing!" Mariah Carey replied unhappily.
"Be obedient Mi."
"I'm fed up, do you use other words besides obedient?"
Within a few words, they quarreled. After repeatedly entangled in the question of hearing or not listening, “I’m good! I don’t know what kind of scumbag the Nigro fat boy in Harlem is!” Motura His emotions became more and more excited, and he yelled furiously.
Song Yateng sat up straight, pressed the pause button, and exchanged glances with old Mike. Nigro is not a good word in black ears. It is generally considered to be discriminatory, and it is a bit lighter than Nger. The word fat boy It is also obviously unfriendly to obese people. This is a good handle, "Good job Mike."
"Don't be too excited, this kind of recording is difficult to be recognized as evidence by the court." Old Mike reminded him.
"It doesn't matter, public opinion alone is enough for him to drink a pot." Song Ya replied.
The quarrel is still going on. Maybe the word is not a lot of use between the two in private. Mariah Carey, who has black descent, didn’t make any protest, "I only need him to help complete the song. Isn’t that OK? I only want him. I’m not just making friends with them.”
"I don't know why Mi who changed my mind and rejected my proposal, but I want to remind you, don't believe the sweet words of those black people, they are inferior, they are very inferior, so they tend to use excessive force when chasing girls, understand? Opening your mouth means spending a lifetime together and loving it~www.mtlnovel.com~ to give birth to so many little babies and the like. They can't actually do anything. They spend money and spend it hard to feed themselves! Just like a father..." Motula calmed down and kept persuading.
"Don't use him as an analogy!" Mariah Carey hung up directly.
"Oh! Actually..."
Song Ya sighed, "I didn't say anything wrong with these words, it's just not very pleasant."
Old Mike lowered his head, he should be holding back a smile.
"I don't want to wear that kind of clothes for a tour. Is there nothing else except black?"
The second phone call transcribed by Old Mike happened not long ago. Mariah Carey was supposed to be protesting the tour costume, "I think I am revenge for the marriage proposal I didn't agree to!"
"I don't understand Mi." Motura said: "The style must be conservative, which can bring good impressions to the majority of mainstream audiences. Otherwise, I think those formal occasions such as memorial parties, military events, and inauguration ceremonies like to find peace Whitney Houston or even Barbra Streisand to sing? Because they meet the expectations of the mainstream crowd, this is the most important thing."
"What about Madonna? She's playing..."
"There is only one Madonna, and she is not easy to learn, she always has to take risks." Motula said: "She and MJ's anti-war remarks, have they all been criticized? They can withstand it, but it doesn't mean they can. ."
"I just don't want to wear such ugly and conservative clothes!"
"Will you die if you don't show two more pieces of meat? Obediently don't quarrel with me about these silly things! APLUS is younger than sensible!" Motula lost control again, "Who do you want to learn? Like those ugly TLC A woman is wearing a full set of mirrors!?"
Discriminatory speech again, but...
"This feels like taking me as a positive example..." Song Ya is in a complicated mood. Does Motula really didn't doubt herself at all?
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In any case, these two calls seem to prove that launching a ‘rebellion’ is not so urgent. In addition to preparing for the exam, Song Ya put other energy into business.
"Dilai, has All Music responded?" As soon as Taraji left, he was not used to making many calls in person.
"All Music's founder Elle Wien and editor-in-chief Miller Freeman have no intention of introducing new investors, and they simply refused." Dile replied.
"Did you not say last time that they need money to migrate services from Gopher to the World Wide Web?" Song Ya asked.
"But they don't want to take your money. Elverine, Bob Dylan and Iggy are friends for many years. He has no shortage of financing channels in the music circle. All music's stance is also biased towards rock music and is not friendly to hip-hop music. And because they provide online lyrics, they value the level of lyrics more than melody, so NAS gets a higher evaluation from them than you, street poets or something."
Dile said: "Give up APLUS. It is better to start your own music website with this money. I heard that it is not expensive. The World Wide Web has not started charging like Gopher."
"Do it yourself?"
"Yes, do it yourself, it's very simple, I know it." Dile said.
"Can website projects get land in Silicon Valley?" Now the overall trend on the Internet is to support free, sharing, etc. Don't think about making money. Song Ya immediately thought that Riese had been persuading herself to get land in Silicon Valley under the name of the project. Thing.
"I don't know this, you can ask Riiser." Dile replied.
Before calling Risser, he found two technical houses in the company, "How is the UIUC Web client?"
"It's online, and the response is very hot! Can you use your computer?"
Andrew and Henry excitedly helped him download and open the Mosaic client, and then clicked on a string of URLs, "You see, many universities have set up their own websites."
"is it?"
Song Ya used it casually, and the familiar feeling came back. "Have you told that programmer about my investment? That undergraduate named Mark Anderson."
"He refused. He said he wanted to wait until he graduated at the end of the year before making a decision. Now everything in Mosaic belongs to UIUC. If he accepts investment privately, he will definitely not want to graduate successfully."
"Bill Gates and Jobs dropped out of school and founded Microsoft and Apple." Song Ya said.
"They didn't drop out after half a year of graduation." Henry smiled, "And how can they make money from things like Mosaic? The World Wide Web itself is free, unlike MS-DOS and Windows. The software sold in copies is not the kind of hardware equipment of Apple computers."
"Well, I see, I will think about it again."
Song Ya called Rise and asked if the network company project could successfully get the ground in Sunnyvale, he called Dile again.
"Moving the contents of American Music Magazine online? Good idea, but..."
He thought carefully about Dile's suggestion, "I only own 51% of the magazine, and half and half of Riklubin. I don't want to share this business with him."
"There is always a way to get around him, right?" Dile asked.
"I'll ask." He called Samuel again.
"You can get the distribution authorization of this magazine content on the Internet through a content broker, and you can sign a long-term contract." Samuel gave professional advice, "Through this broker, take the project to go. Land in Silicon Valley."
"Do you think you can make money? By hoarding land?" Song Ya asked.
"It should be no problem. Someone has done this now. Many manufacturers package products, technology and information technology into high-tech or information technology products, and then enter the Bay Area and Silicon Valley under various names." Samuel said.
"Then do it!"
Just do what you say. Since the idea was Dylay, he should also taste the sweetness. He asked Dylay to make a budget, and then called Riklubin.
"Hey, Rick."
"APLUS, I haven't contacted for a long time, how about it? Is school life very boring?"
The two exchanged greetings for a while, "Rick, my A+ audio company wants to put the contents of American Music Magazine on the World Wide Web. What do you think?"
"Is this a business?" Riclubin asked.
"Yes, the money is not much, but it can make us pay less." Song Ya fudged.
"How many?"
"About one hundred thousand dollars a year."
"This little money is enough..." Riclubin said, "Will it affect the sales of the magazine?"
"No, the content of the website will be released after a long delay."
"Well, it's not an income." Riclubin is very insensitive to this, "but I have to ask acquaintances first."
"Who?"
"Litman."
"Oh, why did you hear this name again? Don’t be like Rick. I don’t want to deal with people like Litman anymore in my life. He made a lot of money by selling our magazines, and now we both lose money every year. Millions, are you really willing to continue to trust him?"
"Haha, okay, then you can call the shots. Anyway, the magazine is controlled by you."
"Then we are settled?"
"That's a deal."
After it was done, Song Ya called Shirley Fleming again. This old lady who is more out of touch with the rapid development of society is better to be fooled. She agreed without much thought after confirming that it would not affect sales.
"So what... The website can record all the previous content of American Music Magazine? Can you find it a hundred years ago?" The old lady is concerned about this, "Just like a museum?"
"Yes, how? My idea is not bad, right? After everything is done, others will be able to read the articles you published decades ago ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ Song Ya said.
"Well, when will I do the collection work, I have all the previous magazines in the warehouse, and I have a lot of copies."
"I am as soon as possible."
Hanging up the phone, Song Ya asked Dilai to use the expected income from the copyright library and DTS equity as collateral, and loaned 10 million. In addition to acquiring land in Silicon Valley, he will also acquire several small synthetic audio copyright libraries to increase the market share of A+ audio. Back to 7%, or even higher, about 8%.
"APLUS!"
Just after finishing this matter, he directly reached Motula's phone in class, and the angry opponent came up and asked directly: "You helped Mimi change all the bodyguards!?"
"It is not appropriate to say that it is not appropriate to change. She just asked the bodyguards arranged by the company to return to her post, Mr. Motura. She feels that those bodyguards treat her like a prisoner, and she needs a more personal bodyguard." Song Ya replied: " So I said hello to the long-term CNA insurance company."
"Those people are APLUS arranged by me, I am very upset for you to do this!"
Motula said: "I know you are good friends, but you can't meet her requirements without a bottom line!"
"Satisfy……"
Song Ya coughed twice, "Sorry, Mr. Motula, I know you are also out of good intentions, but her bodyguards are really too much. She is a star, not a prisoner."
"Okay, okay, I'm very busy now, I will pack you up when I return to New York!"
"Wait, Mr. Motura, what are you up to? I heard you are in Dreamland? Is it the MJ tour?"
"What are you asking about this?"
"Uh, I will go to South Africa during the summer vacation. I wonder if MJ has a similar plan? Let's do some charity together..."
"Stop dreaming!"
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On the contrary, the irritable Motula made Song Ya more at ease. Now the bodyguard has completely taken orders from Mariah Carey or herself, and then gradually replaced her personal accountant and the like, and then the agent...
"Mr. APLUS, Miss Kelly said that we are going to see friends in the Queens nightclub in the evening, we should..."
The next afternoon, the captain of the bodyguard over there called.
"No." Song Ya simply refused.
Her protest call was quickly followed up, "What is the difference between what you did and Tommy!?"
Song Ya coaxed her, "Be good, dear, we are still too early to win the final victory. When he returns to New York from Dream Manor, he will inevitably ask us to settle accounts."
"I only talk about tonight, I want to meet my childhood friend." She said.
"Then you don't have to go to a nightclub at all, you can entertain at home," Song Ya replied.
She started acting like a baby again, "I want to go, okay, okay?"
"Will you talk about your new album and the tour? I'll accompany you then."
"You!" She hung up the phone so angry.
Become a demon right after being loosened a little rein? Hum, Song Ya sneered and threw the phone on the sofa at will. The villa of Nuo Da was quiet and silent. Taraji and Amy had both gone to Los Angeles. The house was very deserted. He went to the study and sat down.
"Uh……"
There was nothing on the table in front of me, the usual steaming coffee, unfolded books, and marked labels. "Mike, my schoolbag seems to be forgotten in the car." He picked up the landline.
"Your." Old Mike came quickly.
"Thank you." Taking the schoolbag, took out the ideal country, and then read it and wrote a small note according to the professor's request.
After writing a short paragraph, I felt a little thirsty. I went to the coffee machine and sat down again. This time I didn't finish writing a paragraph and felt hungry again.
"Damn philosophy!"
It’s interesting to hear from the seniors that classical philosophy is still interesting. After Heidegger’s existentialism, the class is like listening to the heavenly scriptures. He decided to take the necessary core courses and let it go without asking himself.
But now to solve the problem of hunger...
"Marvota! Marvota!"
After shouting for a long time, it was old Mike who came, "They are playing outside, what's the matter?" Old Mike asked.
Open the curtains and look out. Mavota is playing with Tony and Silencer shirtless on the basketball court. A gardener trims branches in the distance, "I'm hungry."
"They ordered pizza and fried noodles."
"It's pizza again, I want to have a hot mouth."
"Just warm it up in the microwave."
"..."
Taraji is not there, and even the cook is gone. It seems that he needs to hire one. Let’s solve the problem of his stomach first. He went downstairs and saw the takeaway boxes full of pizza and Chinese food on the table in the living room. He went to pick I took two pieces and looked clean, and gnawed back upstairs.
Halfway through, he turned his head and went out to the basketball court.
"Hey! Brother, go on!"
Tony threw the ball to himself, he caught it with one hand, adjusted it, pizza in one hand and the basketball in the other, sprinting a few steps, leaping high under the basket, and dunking the ball.
"Wow!" The other three on the court yelled strangely, "AAAAPLUS!" Tony applauded in the accent of NBA commentary, "Your body is getting stronger and stronger, my dear brother."
"Two on two?" The silencer took the ball into his hand.
"Wait until I finish eating." After eating two pizzas three times and five times apart, he wiped his hands on his clothes at random, and the four people divided their sides, and they had a lively fight.
They are all their own people, there is nothing to give up. The three of them rely on their weight to flow inside, and they don’t have too much skill. They are divided into Tony and fight against Mavota and the silencer. Tony will be heard from time to time in the stadium. His complaints amused and the crash of a hard muscular bridge and a hard horse.
It was getting dark, "I'll turn on the lights." Mavota was still not satisfied, and ran to turn on the stadium lights.
"Forget it, let's stop here today." Song Ya waved his hand and picked up the clothes on the floor to wipe off his sweat. The time for playing was already over.
"My brother, you should have fun like this, every day is so busy." Tony followed, "Didn't you practice dancing today?"
"The teacher only came on weekends."
"But you are often away on weekends."
"Ok."
He returned to the study and was about to continue dealing with his studies, and found that Tony was still following.
"what happened?"
Tony usually doesn't go into the study, and after the security threats have diminished, he has rarely followed him around.
"Something." A rare hesitant expression appeared on Tony's face. He rubbed his hands and walked to the study sofa to sit down.
"Say it."
"Then I said it?"
"Say it."
"Uh..." Tony twisted his face, probably thinking about the wording, "Have you been concerned about the fluorescent agent business lately?" he asked.
"of course."
Song Ya didn't understand why he asked this, "I will go to New York to appear in court in August for the fluorescent agent lawsuit."
Tony continued to rub his hands again.
"Come on, my brother, when did you become so restrained?" Song Ya urged, looking at the book in front of him.
"They said I should have a share of that business, right?" Tony said.
"You have a copy? What do you mean?" Song Ya frowned immediately.
"Hey! You..." Tony gesticulated, "It's here, that party! The one that Fergie did!? Do you remember?"
"Of course I remember." Song Ya guessed what he wanted to say.
"I first figured out how to use the fluorescent agent in the party. They said you made a lot of money with my idea..." Tony said.
"Who are they?" Song Ya asked alertly: "Who did you hang out with in Chicago recently?"
"That's... it's them..." Tony shrugged and spread his hands. "Don't ask this, you just say it makes sense? Creativity, my ideas can be worth some money, right?"
Song Ya took a breath and rubbed her eyebrows, "What Tony do you want?"
"I don't know, but I think it was my idea. I deserved my share. Isn't that too much demand? Alex." Tony lowered his head and muttered softly: "I can't always be you And you are not short of people now."
Creativity...
Indeed, Tony did it first when he touched the fluorescent agent on his body and used it in the rave party, and by the way helped him apocalypse IgottaFeeling. It’s unreasonable that a woman can help Apocalypse get all kinds of benefits, but she doesn’t give Tony a little bit, just like Dilei gave himself the idea of ​​a synthetic sound company before, but he didn’t bring him when he started A+ audio company. I've always been worried about it. It's normal to have such grievances in capital society, but from the trend...
He thought of Mariah Carey and MJ's two greedy sisters.
"Would you hire a lawyer to talk to me?" Song Ya was willing to give it, but didn't want to make the matter unclear. In the end, everyone was unhappy.
"Does the family also need that kind of people to participate?" Tony shook his head, "I don't want too much, Alex, just give me enough money."
"Enough to spend?"
Song Ya was disgusted when he heard the word, "Which level is good enough? Blue-collar? White-collar? Or partying every day and partying all night? Like Little Lori?"
"Just... you can make me appear in front of your friends decently. I am your brother, the brother of the big star APLUS. I can't always pay the bill. Others will say that I am unpleasant behind my back."
"That kind of nightclub liquor account?"
Song Ya looked at him coldly, "Who have you played with recently? Stay away from them!"
"They're all decent people, I won't mix with people like Lori again." Tony said.
"Where is your cheerleader girlfriend?"
"I changed it early, now I'm a dancer, hip-hop, I helped her find a role in your movie, Yeremov helped." Tony answered honestly.
Song Ya shook his head and didn't want to worry about the friendship between these dragon characters, "I finally got you out of the little Lori living environment, you can't go back, okay? If I find out, you won't get a penny. ."
"Alex, I don't know."
"Well, this way..."
Song Ya thought for a while, "The security company affiliated to CNA has a professional security training organization. You should sign up, study hard, and get all the certificates of the official security personnel. Then I will arrange for you to go to Barn to set up a security executive. You must also work hard. About two or three years later, there will be some equity incentives for company executives. Only then can you get the share that belongs to you. Not much, but it should be enough. . If you can’t do this, or if it’s still not enough, then it must be your problem."
Tony complained a few words ~www.mtlnovel.com~ but still agreed.
When he left, Song Ya looked from the window to them who returned to the stadium to continue playing. This episode did not cause him any special emotions. The confusion after the crossing, the indignation of Pablo as a cash cow, the settlement of safety and After losing his life goal briefly after financial urgency, he is now in a new round of confusion.
Whether it's Quincy Jones or Spike Lee, these people will not directly attack themselves in the media. The second generation of Hollywood has also left the battle. In short, there are no people in the circle willing to offend someone who is on the rise for no reason. A-List singers and politicians are basically polite, and even the conspiracy to overthrow Motura in a rebellion, after a long delay, nothing can stimulate him.
investment? Several companies are making money, and apart from the poor performance of Apple shares on the stock market, they have hardly encountered any setbacks.
What are you doing now? Follow Tianqifa Records to make a movie step by step, and then watch the numbers keep beating up? Solving family problems caused by relatives? Constantly worrying about the management affairs of various companies?
My goal in life became more and more blurred during a series of busy schedules. I remember that when I first met Yeremov, I was also ambitious to establish my own global record distribution system, and now I have thrown that ideal into the corner.
"Yeremov, who is the most powerful person in the entertainment industry?" He called Yeremov.
"The most powerful? CAA's Michael Ovitz, Sony Columbia Records' Motura..." Yeremov replied.
"It's not selected by that kind of magazine, it's the one who really holds the power and calls the wind and the rain." Song Ya knew it wouldn't be those.
"Murdoch of News Corporation, Redstone of Viacom? Anyway, you can find it at the top of the wealth list." Yeremov said.
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According to Fuji's calculations, Redstone now has a net worth of 3.8 billion, ranking 38th in the world's richest list, and Murdoch is 3.3 billion, 54th.
However, the founder of Microsoft, Bill Gates, who is much younger than them, ranks 12th with 6.7 billion. Looking at it this way, the entertainment industry is still far behind the computer industry. But in terms of social influence, Gates is far from being compared with the first two.
Speaking of social influence, before them is the Newhouse family of media and newspaper giants, ranked fifth with 10 billion. They own well-known magazines such as VOGUE, The New Yorker, Architectural Digest, and a newspaper network all over the meter. Unfortunately, the decline of paper publications is accelerating, and the family wealth is expected to shrink greatly next year.
The Walton family that masters Wal-Mart ranks second, so the chain retail industry can do a lot...
Forget it, it's useless to think so much, Song Ya shakes his head and throws away distracting thoughts. He has a long way to go and earns money. It is better to enrich yourself first and earn money by studying!
There are a lot of things. In July, he finished three courses and got a B in philosophy. The other two are B and C. "The University of Chicago scores too strict..." He walked out of the classroom with this unsatisfactory report card in frustration. Keep complaining with classmates.
"So, will there be a party this time?" Brother Xing looked at him expectantly.
"No more!" Highland Park now doesn't even have a woman, so I don't have the intention of hosting a party.
"Oh." The students dispersed in disappointment.
"APLUS, what's wrong with you?" I met Michelle husband head-on on campus, holding a basketball in his hand, "Go to the gym?"
"Not in the mood, not doing well in the exam." He refused.
"Really? What result?"
Michelle's husband laughed when he heard his grades, "This is not like you."
"I'm too busy, these eleven weeks..."
He began to complain and kept listening to Convenience silently. As they talked, they went to the gate of the gymnasium, "Come on, relax after the exam, come..."
The ghosts and gods followed him in. Although this guy is a law school teacher, he is very popular among the students. He talked and laughed a few words and said that the students who were already playing let out the field and played five on five.
"APLUS."
However, when they were separated, the two were selected to one side. "You rarely play this, right?" Song Ya was naturally the first to be selected, and the white teammate who chose him asked with a smile.
"Rarely." Song Ya pouted, wondering if the other party laughed because of Lori's song, which is why he rarely played basketball in front of outsiders.
"Then you are in charge of the defense? Stare at that guy." The teammate pointed to a strong black man in the opposing lineup. He was two meters tall. "He is the main force of the school team."
"Don't." Song Ya felt that the other party wanted to see her own jokes. Looking at the field, none of them looked like weak chickens, except... pointing to Michelle's husband, "I will confront him, come together, and I still Wearing trousers."
"Okay, he generally plays point guard in our team."
"Uh, I don't control the ball well."
"Also, you change the position of the small forward when you attack, and I will control the ball."
The two sides started to play quickly. The ball was slowly advancing in the hands of Michelle’s husband. Song Ya opened his arms and lowered the center of gravity. The two played the ball many times. He knew that the opponent's skill was very flexible. He also received formal basketball training in high school.
"Yo!?"
Unexpectedly, he was thinking about what was in his mind, he was stunned by a fake action, and then wiped it away from the other side, and went straight to the basket with three steps.
"Oh!" A lot of people had gathered outside to watch the excitement, and they laughed strangely.
Michelle's husband smiled triumphantly at himself and turned back.
"Passed..." It was the teammate again, yin and yang strange.
"Make up your defense." I was not in a good mood. After the offensive was placed, the ball was passed to my own hand, passed it out, and then quickly stuffed it back. "M-Fxxk!" Bold the scalp and turned and wanted to pay it back. The main player of the school team slapped the ball out.
"Hahaha..."
A burst of laughter broke out off the court, "Hey! Go get an 8mm machine..." someone shouted.
Song Ya stopped talking, pulling his pants, focusing on preventing the next ball.
Michelle's husband wanted to repeat the same trick again, and kept getting closer.
"You're arguing with me!" Can't take it lightly anymore, Song Ya stared at his footsteps, and immediately stuck on him as soon as he turned around. Nothing else, just using his body to stagger, this guy quickly staggered I stumbled and had to pass the ball before losing his balance.
"APLUS is angry." The person was reading again.
"Fight against you."
Leave a word, help successfully defend the ball, and then ran across the center line, the ball was in his hands again, he threw it out, came back, and threw it out again.
"Fight well." Another teammate couldn't see it, and said to the person who caused the trouble.
"OKOK."
Even though that guy didn't have much malice, after converging, the split ball or something finally came according to the rules, and he closed his mouth.
"foul!"
After a few rounds, Song Ya felt that the defense was very easy. The opponent didn't pay much attention to him anymore. He glanced outside the field, and there was really something wrong with an 8-mm camera. Decisively taking advantage of the ball being passed to the hand again, the defender thought he would pass it again, suddenly turned around and passed the opponent, and then rushed to the basket with an unprofessional crab step.
Michelle's husband made up his defense, and he jumped high. This guy didn't hide yet. Okay, he just pressed his shoulder and used force to slam the ball in.
"Ah!" The girls outside the field screamed, "APLUS is amazing!"
"Hey, it's a foul!" Michelle's husband protested to the referee irritably. "He..." kept tapping his shoulder.
"Uh……"
The student who temporarily acted as a referee thought for a while, blew his whistle, and gestured to invalid the foul score.
Song Ya didn't care, raised his hands to the side of the field, and acted like a winner.
"You are in good health, APLUS."
The two asked not to continue playing while they were resting, and found a place to sit down in the stands next to them, "Have you ever dreamed of becoming a basketball player? I think you will go to the NBA finals every few years." Her husband was out of breath and his T-shirt was soaked with sweat.
He scored two points at the beginning, and Song Ya didn't give another chance later, but he didn't get anything except for the foul dunk.
"That's a means of propaganda, I don't like playing basketball." Song Ya said: "I prefer squash, but unfortunately you don't want to play with me."
"The air in the squash hall is too stuffy. I prefer to exercise outdoors."
"Then you definitely like to play golf?"
"Well, but I rarely play. I have to pay off my school loan. Golf is too expensive." He said.
"Maybe you can come to my crew to play a role?" Song Yala's relationship: "I can pay you a good salary." This guy is really handsome, and he is not pressured to play a school teacher.
He waved his hand, "Being an actor is not my ideal."
"What about being a law school teacher?"
"It doesn't count... In fact, my dream when I was young was to become a basketball player."
"No? Your grades are so good. Listen to Michelle saying that your Harvard grades are excellent?"
"Well, learning is not difficult for me."
"..." Song Ya was speechless.
"Is a singer your dream? Or you have a bigger dream." He asked ~www.mtlnovel.com~ to become the richest and most powerful person. "
"Hahaha..." He laughed for a while, "Then I wish you can achieve your wish."
"Where's Michel? What is her dream?" Song Ya took the opportunity to test. After entering politics, Michel turned back to affirmative activities, and he was a little confused.
"Participate in politics," he said.
Song Yaxin said that it was true, "In fact, she could have been elected a long time ago. Isn't it easy to win a seat in the State House of Representatives? In the electoral district of my factory, a 29-year-old man..."
"Russell?"
"he asks."
"you know too?"
"I have been caring too."
"Then you have no plans to participate in politics?"
"I don't know, I haven't figured it out yet."
"So participating in politics is also one of your dreams?"
"That's it."
"State Representative?"
"Master."
"Hahaha!"
doctor, actor, lawyerorasinger
whynotpresident, bea
youcanbejusttheoneyouwannabe
policeman, firefighterorapostman
whynotlikeyouroldman
youcanbejusttheoneyouwannabe
doctor, actor, lawyerorasinger
whynotpresident, bea
youcanbejusttheoneyouwannabe
thatweallsharetogether
wegotthatonenicedream
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"APLUS?"
The lyrics of this popular music called BeWhatYouWannaBe are a bit slobber, but very inspirational, and the melody and arrangement are also great, ‘doctor, actor, lawyer, or singer, why not the chief? Be a person with dreams, you can be whoever you want to be..."
It just so happened that StepUp, the theme song of my life, was taken away by Mariah Carey. This song can be supplemented. It has a higher intention than StepUp's love song, and can better sublimate the plot of the movie's inspirational direction, "Well... At the end of the film, when the cast and crew came out, it happened."
"APLUS!?" Zhengmei calculated and was called back to his senses by Michelle's husband, "Why did you suddenly start to stay?"
"Nothing, I was inspired just now when I heard your remarks about the chieftain." Song Yaxin said that this guy can also give Apocalypse, it seems that I will play with him more in the future?
"Haha..." He smiled and looked at the court, "Forget it, that's just a joke."
Song Ya said: "When I first entered the music circle, I occasionally heard someone say something. The White House is called the White House..."
"It's not just because it was painted white." Michelle's husband took the second half of the sentence. "This sentence is a bit old."
"There is still a ceiling, right?" Song Ya asked, "Of course Dingkins has been the mayor of New York for almost four years, but he probably won't even be able to get a second term. Except for blacks and Latinos, all ethnic groups don't like him. ."
"Hey! Let's stop talking about this in the gym."
Michelle’s husband clapped his hands and stood up, “Michelle is more interested in these. Don’t you want to meet her in South Africa? Can you talk more and get some rest?”
"I won't fight anymore, and those guys on the court desperately acted." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"bring it on."
"No, there is a camera over there." Song Ya declined.
"Come on! Don't be reserved!"
"Uh..." When his heart was loosening, Old Mike came to the rescue with his mobile phone, "APLUS, Vic."
"Vick?"
Song Ya pleaded guilty to him and followed Old Mike to the quiet part of the gym. "Did he catch someone?"
"Caught it." Old Mike replied.
"I called the police, everything went according to plan?"
"They won't mess up."
"Give me the phone." Song Ya called Mariah Carey, "Mimi, the police officer was here just now?"
"No! I was rehearsing at the headquarters, just received a call!"
Mariah Carey was panicked, she lowered her voice like a thief, "What should I say when making the transcript!? They will be here soon!"
"According to what we have discussed, remember? You don't know, you are a victim, there is nothing to be afraid of." Song Ya said, "It is not convenient to say on the phone, I will go to New York right away."
"Okay." She hung up.
"Old Mike, let's go! Call Goodman."
It just happened to be on holiday, and Song Ya led people to New York in a hurry, "Boy, what do you say? We won't miss it!"
They saw Vic in the hotel room they had arranged for. The bald-headed man was chewing gum, triumphantly lifted his belt, and shouted, "Three guys, ha! One of them is officially maintained by the U.S. Telegraph and Telephone Company. Staff! They swaggered over during the day, and we didn't even miss the lookout!"
"Have you called the police?" Song Ya carefully glanced at his two teammates dangling in the suite, closed the door, and confirmed again.
"Our colleagues in New York came very quickly, and we handed over all relevant evidence and people." Vic replied: "We recorded all the transcripts and left Sean in Tribeca to cooperate with them in the case."
"As planned?"
"Yes, according to plan! Are you annoying, who am I? Haha!" He patted Song Ya's arm, "put your heart in your stomach, we did it very cleanly and neatly!"
"Isn't the monitoring matter exposed?" Song Ya was still worried.
"No." Vic pulled out a video tape from behind.
"let us see."
Song Ya asked Old Mike to put the videotape into the video recorder. Because it was daytime, the monitoring screen was very bright, facing the location of the weak electric well where the eavesdropping device was hidden.
"We thought they would come at night, so we adjusted the sensitivity." Vic explained.
There was no big problem. The time in the corner of the screen quickly went past 12 noon. A young white man in the uniform of the Telegraph and Telephone Company and a middle-aged white man in an old-style top hat walked to the front of the weak electric well. The uniform man began to tear down. Equipment, the man in the bowler hat helped to look around.
"There was another person at the top of the stairs, who was also watching the wind. The picture was not photographed, but we still caught him." Vic added.
No one passing by came to bother them. When the uniformed man took out the big tape recorder and battery and handed them to the top hat man, Vic and the four appeared on one side of the screen. Vic and Sean rushed over like wild boars. Suppressing the people on the wall, the other two white men who rushed into the corridor caught the wind.
"I'm yelling, police officer!" Vic explained: "They understood immediately. These guys were prepared. After being stolen, they yelled and said nothing before seeing the lawyer."
At this time, a cleaning handyman came over after hearing the noise, and the building manager soon came, and he called the police.
New York police officers arrived at the scene soon. Vic talked to them with a joke, and handed over all the evidence and people. After all, they were being suspended, and this was New York.
It was indeed very clean and neat. Vic also pretended to help **** in a coarse and fine manner, causing the three suspects to sway in a close circle under hidden surveillance to compensate for the blurring of the face caused by the lens sensitivity.
The two lookout middle-aged whites both look and wear Italian characteristics. Song Ya feels complicated after seeing it~www.mtlnovel.com~ This aspect further confirms that people and things are arranged by Motula, but another It also shows that he can indeed instruct the Italians in New York to help with swearing, reminding of the rumors that he had friendship with the Mafia...
"You're not going to hand this thing to the police, are you?" Vic asked Nunus at the video recorder.
"Yes, after all, it is difficult to explain why we need to presciently arrange surveillance."
The police officer pressed the three suspects to leave, and Vic and the others followed. There were only two female cleaners next to the weak electric well pointing at them. Song Ya withdrew the video tape and took it in her hand. "So this thing is only Can be used for self-insurance."
"Anyway, we did everything we should do." Vic said nonchalantly.
"Why did you come to New York?"
"We came to that building in order to prove our innocence, and tracked down the Chicago capital loss case." Vic lifted his chin. "Then we will go back? Sean will stay one or two more days to see the New York police. Efficiency in handling cases."
"he……"
"We are police officers, don't worry, Sean knows what he should say." Vic said impatiently, "You were still drinking milk while we were catching criminals on the streets of Chicago!"
After exchanging glances with Old Mike, Song Ya nodded, "Yes, thanks, Vic."
Vic glared close, "Stay away from my daughter!"
"Cassidy has now set off for South Africa. There is a youth exchange event over there, which can add points to the resume." Song Ya said: "She wants to apply for a full scholarship from the University of Chicago, but that's not Like special scholarships for police officers and firefighters’ families, it’s too difficult to get, so I have transferred all of your remuneration to a special account to pay for her university tuition."
Vic nodded, said nothing, turned around and opened the door, cleaned up with his teammates, and left the hotel.
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"Sony Columbia Records lawyers suggested that Mariah Carey prohibit the New York police from disclosing her name, and there are other restrictions such as not disclosing the content of the recording, so this matter will basically not be in the news."
Hamlin reported from Sony Columbia Records headquarters that Song Ya sent him to Mariah Carey as soon as he learned that the man was captured, to prevent people from Motula around her from controlling her.
"That's okay, her new album and tour are on the line, and she really can't be distracted." Song Ya nodded, "but you have to stare at this case to prevent powerful figures from interfering in secret."
"What do you mean?" Hamlin didn't know the inside story. "Do you think the eavesdropper is not a tabloid, but a powerful person?"
"How can tabloid reporters fight like this."
Song Ya shook his head. Goodman came back from the New York Mayor’s office at this time. “Dingkins is busy campaigning, but the people below promised us to help stare at this case.”
"Well, there is a top-down alert, presumably those police stations who receive the case dare not make small moves."
It would be best if the New York police could follow the vines and pull out Motula directly, but he also knew that it was almost impossible, so it was better to put pressure on the police to solve the case. Progress, especially the confession of the three suspects."
Mariah Carey is the person involved, and she is the only one who can ask the police for those things if the case does not cause widespread concern.
But Song Ya will not let the case completely lose attention, otherwise the enthusiasm of the police to solve the case may not be high. The two reporters reported by Louise are already on their way, and they will be responsible for asking questions.
"Unsurprisingly, the three suspects will be released on bail soon, if they have a strong background. Except for the telephone and telegraph company maintenance worker, the other two are practicing private investigators and are of Italian origin." Hamlin watched. When the opportunity came, he hinted: "If I were to act as an agent for Miss Kelly, I would take the opportunity to knock on the telephone and telegraph company, and their employees would eavesdrop on customers privately, and the victim was the popular DIVA."
Song Ya thought for a while, "My purpose is to get the three suspects to confess behind the scenes as soon as possible. If this case is linked to the telephone and telegraph company, a powerful company will be pushed to the other side... "
"Normal situations will be reported. This is common sense. If you don't tell the other party, you won't be at ease." Hamlin said: "So no matter what the result is, Miss Kelly had better make this gesture. Let's talk about the chips."
"Well, anyway, you are in New York, keep regular communication with Miss Kelly, I will let her listen to your suggestions."
Now I am afraid that Mariah Carey will not be able to withstand the pressure, "I will go to see her too."
The two met at the Procotte Theater. Her HereIsMariahCarey concert on the 16th, the live music video has been sold to NBC, and part of the scene of Hero and other album songs is also here, so it is very important.
"what should I do?"
The two people stuck together in the backstage dressing room since they met, "I know Motula, and I can tell from his eyes that he did this thing."
She no longer called Motula Tommy, and her expression was very disgusting when she mentioned that name.
"He's looking for you, so soon?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, when I was waiting for the police officer at the headquarters to make a transcript, he rushed in and kept trying to test me, what is going on? Is there a misunderstanding? The new professional and the tour should not be too expensive for such things. More energy, and asking where the guys who caught the suspect came from, etc. He was panicked, he didn't expect it at all!" Mariah Carey clutched her forehead and said sadly: "He was too much. ..."
"A person like him will soon adjust."
After Song Ya learned of Motula's performance, he became more determined, and was ready to go back and find a way to check the connection between the two Italian private detectives and him. Maybe there will be surprises. Judging from the fact that Motula called the black Negro on the phone, he did not make any preparations for the recording to fall into the hands of others and the secret to be revealed. This is good news.
It's a pity that this is New York, and things would be better if you were in Chicago.
"Then what to do?"
Mariah Carey asked: "Will you stay with me in New York?"
"Not yet, I'm going to South Africa to do charity activities, and then fly to Los Angeles to be busy for the movie, a rare holiday." Song Ya said, "And you will be very busy lately. We don't have many chances to get together."
She rolled her eyes, broke free of her arms, picked up her clothes and put them on, "You leave all the pressure on me!"
"Only you can come forward in this matter. You are the victim of being monitored. I am just a friend who came to help." Song Ya coaxed her: "This is the truth, although I wish I could bear everything for you."
"But you can't even change what I can wear for the concert."
She walked to the hanger and played with the conservative fashions, "And you are the same as Motula, neither of this nor that."
"Uh……"
Song Ya scratched his head, "You don't need to endure too long, dear, we are close to success."
"Where? I can't see the change at all!" She lost her temper.
"Persevere, must persevere. Didn't your bodyguard be replaced by my own person? Take your time." The eavesdropping suspect has already been arrested, and Daniel has passed the anger. She can't drop the chain at this time, Song Ya took advantage of her back to herself, quietly took out the big diamond ring from the hanging coat, then went over and hugged her.
She was shaking her shoulders to break free, suddenly felt a cold in the ring finger of her right hand, lowered her head, and saw that a big diamond ring had been worn on her hand, "Wow!" She opened her mouth and raised her hand to her eyes, "This?!" Carefully Looking at the crystal clear diamond, "Is it a real natural diamond?"
The woman’s face really changed when she said it changed. “It should be true. I bought it at Mrs. Astor’s charity auction. The auctioneer said it was an Indian colorless diamond.” Song Ya replied, “I’m completely Don't understand."
"Ahahaha!" She turned around with a gaggle, jumped up and hung on her body, and gave a kiss first, "How many carats!?" There was the kind of light in her eyes that saw a good song.
"Seventeen? Yes, seventeen carats."
"Oh, I love you, APLUS." She was so gentle that she melted suddenly, "It must be expensive, right?"
"Fortunately, the work of a cutting-edge designer, so there are no Cartier, Tiffany, etc..."
"It's okay, I like it very much."
There was no jewellery for a woman. Song Ya held her steady and breathed a sigh of relief. He didn’t show his face in front of Motula, who might have been burnt, and arranged the affairs of New York, so he directly talked to Yeremov and Yeremov. Hayden and Sony Columbia Records announcers boarded the flight to South Africa.
"Feeling what Mr. APLUS has done for the people of South Africa and donations..."
In his past this time, he first promised to donate part of WhereIsTheLove's single income to charity here, and second, by the way, he once again brushed up on the personalities of the activists for exposure and stability.
Of course, Cassidy also wants to meet. The girl came here with the youth exchange organization led by Michelle after the summer vacation, and she will stay for a long time.
"According to the plan, the general election will start next year, right?"
In a hotel in Cape Town, he feasted Michelle.
"Yes, then the world's eyes will be focused on the southernmost point of Africa." Michelle was in a good mood. "If nothing else, Mandela will be elected, and history will open a new page."
"Will there be an accident?" Song Ya asked.
"Ninety-nine percent will not," she said. "The current white government can't support it anymore. A peaceful exit is the best option."
Song Ya nodded, and the two chatted about Chicago politics again, "Why did you give up staying in politics? You have made such a remarkable achievement in the assistant mayor. I was surprised to make this decision. I asked your husband and he asked I'll ask you directly."
"The essence of electoral politics is to raise money..."
She said: "I learned a lot and saw a lot when I was the assistant to the mayor, so I think the path I took was the right one. Whether it was before or now, my ability to raise money is still much worse. And youth organizations can get the best exercise."
"You can vote, UU reading www.uukanshu.com will raise money naturally someone will do it." Both sides are very familiar, Song Ya drank a drink and said directly: "If it's an election for a position like a state representative, I can help a lot."
Michelle smiled, "I can't. Many people say that I have no affinity and look too fierce."
"No?" There was indeed a little bit.
"My husband is much more likable than me, and you can feel it at the University of Chicago, right?" Michelle said.
It seems that her husband really wanted to choose, "Yes, I will forget his law school teacher status when I chat with him, and become like facing peers. The students also like him. It’s a male and female take-all."
"Huh?" Michelle's glass stopped.
"Don't get me wrong, I didn't imply anything." Song Ya realized that he might have said something wrong.
Michel frowned, slowly put down the wine glass, and started to daze.
Khan, feeling that she was inviting a little trouble for her husband for no reason, Song Aluo had a chat, then left and returned to the room, Cassidy was still waiting for herself.
After spending two nights with Cassidy, he flew non-stop to Los Angeles.
This time I really came to Hollywood. The 12 million youth music and dance films can also be considered to stir up a little storm here.
"Miss me?"
Throwing off the paparazzi, he walked into Halle Berry's residence, opened his arms to Amy and Taraji who had been waiting, and smiled brightly.
But instead of waiting for the girls to hug like birds thrown into the forest, but...
Halle walked downstairs sternly, the wooden floor was stomping on the sharp heels, and a magazine was rolled into a tube in her hand.
Well, it is vaguely recognizable as the Wall Street Journal.
not good!
"One piece and four! One piece and four!" Hallie gritted her teeth, picked up the magazine, and started to draw.
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"Hey! Calm down Halle!"
He put up his elbow to protect himself, took a bit, twice, "Don't go crazy! It's normal for stocks to go up and down!"
It hurts, this woman is really cruel, "You can't make money laugh haha, losing money will kill me!"
"That's almost all my money!" Hallie yelled, crying: "Don't you pretend that you never lose money?"
"Oh!" She changed the target of her attack to the bottom, "I never said that before, you...Fxxk! Stop fighting!"
Embarrassed and wanted to run behind Amy, who knew she and Taraji all escaped with a smile. There was no way. They turned around and grabbed the magazine in Halle's hand and hugged her firmly. Staring at the stock price! It's not good for your health!"
"Uuuu..." Halle cried.
"Did she take medicine to control diabetes?" Song Ya looked at Taraji.
Taraji shook his head cheerfully: "I don't know."
"Oh! Fxxk! You're such a bastard!" Hallie slid down, slipped out of his control, sat on the sofa, and fished the pillow into her arms.
"How much money can I lose?" Song Ya advised her: "I gave you the highest salary in my life crew. No audition is required. Just come over and dance a dance. Isn't it enough to make up for the loss?"
"EA has also fallen back to the seven-letter head, Nokia is also very weak." A cameo with half a million dollars, there is really nothing to complain about Halle's worth now, she stopped making trouble: "Your recommended investment Except for the combination of Microsoft and Cisco, the stock price performance is not good."
"Don't stare at it. Now that you are using more professional words, haven't you noticed it? What do you want to transform into a stock broker? Listen to me, put it there, and read it once a year and a half."
Song Ya sat next to Amy and hugged the well-behaved blonde girl, "How was your time in Hollywood? Did you miss me? Did the audition go well?"
"I feel that this place is full of hostility." Amy is not very emotional, "Everyone in the first round of auditions doesn't like me." She picked up a performance book and opened it, temporarily embracing her.
"How come you are so cute..."
"The two of them were spoiled by you in the greenhouse." Hallie, as someone who came by, was very disapproving. "What kind of competition is this? It can make you look like you are wronged..."
She said to Amy: "No one dares to embarrass you in court, and no high-level crew tries to take advantage of you. Those makeup artists or stylists dare not deliberately use small means to instigate you, but just give a face during the audition. , Other competitors are far from yin and yang. Are you a princess? You can’t stand this, so leave Hollywood as soon as possible!"
This time it was Amy's turn to cry, she lowered her head silently, and the big tears began to fall.
"What the **** is going on!?"
Song Ya saw that the relationship between the three was a bit subtle and not very harmonious, "Taraji?"
"You should portray the heroine in the script to be more suitable for Amy. During the first round of auditions, everyone was not very friendly to her." Taraji said: "Solve the problem from the root cause earlier, she won't be right now. I have fallen into such an awkward situation."
"Oh, you have it, Taraji!" Hallie started to slap Taraji again. "What did I just say? You are too whimsical. If this sentence is spread out, you should stop being in Hollywood, actor. Point to the script? Who do you think you are? Top male stars dare not say that publicly!"
Taraji did not respond to her, but rolled his familiar eyes.
"Okay, okay, don't quarrel, Taraji, call Yeremov." Song Yaben planned to come and go crazy for the night. Look at the atmosphere...it must be overwhelmed, let's solve the entangled problems of the women first. Drop it.
Taraji went to call, and quickly found Yeremov.
"It's mainly the contradiction of audition."
Yeremov stared at the whole time, clear, "Let’s talk about Taraji’s second girl. Her acting talent is unexpectedly very good. Old Larry likes her very much, but you know, the opportunities for black Hollywood girls are very good. Less, so the competition is still fierce."
"Are there any strong competitors?"
Yeremov reported the names of several familiar black actresses, "but they are generally older, and the most threatening one is Tyra Banks."
Hallie immediately became alert, "I remember, the last time you coaxed me to say not to help her promote, the result of WanttoWantMe's on-demand rate on TV is still very high."
"Don't complain, I can't control what viewers order."
Song Ya saw the three women staring at her and gave the correct answer decisively, "Tara can't do it, too high, it will steal Amy's limelight. In the next round, you can find someone to make up a reason to brush her off."
The three women talked to each other to conceal the little happiness in their hearts.
"Where is the female one?" he asked.
"The competition for the heroines is fierce. From the first round, it is full of gunpowder." Yeremov shook his head, not very optimistic. "There are more than 30 people who have entered the second round, and there will be others in the subsequent rounds. Come in."
"Oh, by the way, Daniel from EMI called me and plugged someone in." Song Ya remembered that Daniel had called herself before and recommended a girl named Samantha Cole. Daniel is the key figure in overthrowing Motula, and he has to be given favor, although in the end he should not choose that girl.
"Okay, anyway, the competition for heroines is very fierce. I have something to say. Amy has no advantage except you." Yeremov said, "You can't completely ignore all the main creators and producers of the crew. The opinions of the partners and issuers, you must not be reckless ~www.mtlnovel.com~ boss."
"What if I did it recklessly?" Song Ya asked Amy, who looked down and bowed her head sadly.
"Then everyone will know very well that you are not here to make a good movie. At that time, the main creative work will be perfunctory, the production of Abelin Entertainment will be perfunctory, and the global distribution will be perfunctory. Don’t want to sell money on this project, it will be difficult in the future. Get a foothold in Hollywood."
Yeremov said: "Hollywood newspapers and magazines now look down on you. It's just that the movies of Janet Jackson and 2PAC were released at the end of July. They haven't targeted you."
"I see. I will find out when I have a meeting tomorrow. What are the next arrangements?"
Yeremov said these things in front of Amy, and I am afraid she also had the intention of letting her retreat. Song Ya didn't want to listen to him anymore and moved the topic away from the casting.
"Old Larry and Zach have already driven out the near-finished sub-scene script. No one else has any comments. Only you have not watched it. After you decide on the script, you will finally make the shooting schedule according to the script, rent the studio and location in advance. Land, making props, etc..."
Yeremov introduced one by one: "Amplin Entertainment and I are reviewing the cast and crew of William Morris, and Anne Fletcher to determine the candidates for the dance group, and then determine the rehearsal schedule. Basically, except for the female lead audition, everything went smoothly... "
"What should I do except reading the script."
Song Ya took over the thick new script and flipped through it a few times. It seemed that the old Larry had expanded a lot of content, "How long will it take to shoot? More than two hours?"
"You only wrote a one-hundred-minute script. Normally, you will always shoot a lot of content, and then edit a suitable length." Yeremov said.
"Okay." I was a script written by people according to the original version. Of course, it only has a hundred minutes, but I can't say this to others.
Do you like this site? Donate here:



Chicago 1990 Chapter 437: About the heroine

Genius remembers this site address in one second: []https://fastest update! No ads!
After Yeremov left, Song Ya used twelve minutes of hard work, and finally achieved success. Early the next morning, he finished washing and glanced at the people sleeping together like Oreos in the bedroom. The three women, with their mouths slightly cocked, put on their clothes, and went out.
"You have to go to the September VMA (MTV Music Video Awards)."
Hayden was already waiting in the car. "You haven't been to VMA once since your debut. William Morris' friends over there told us that Redstone asked about this not long ago and said why he had never been in VMA. Saw you."
"Isn't Redstone busy acquiring Paramount?" Song Ya remembered the news that Viacom was planning to acquire Paramount for more than 8 billion not long ago. "This top-notch rich man will also care about the specific operation of the TV station."
“Of course, MTV is one of Viacom’s most proud businesses. Redstone is in a bad mood recently. Her wife took advantage of his acquisition of Paramount and filed for divorce. His friend Barry Diller became the acquisition of Paramount. The most powerful competitor on the road, don’t offend the media tycoon without knowing it. Don’t mention media influence, Redstone still has a large number of movie theater lines in his hands, and he started his business on this.” Hayden replied: So this time, VMA’s sincerity was enough, live performances, multiple nominations, and the person in charge of VMA hinted to Donovan that you would win the prize."
"They wanted to help Motula frame me, don't you remember? Or the news that you William Morris revealed to me, when I was fighting against Motula in 1991." Song Ya said.
"So you want Lei Shidong to know that you are still holding grudges?" Hayden asked: "Now Lei Shidong asks about you, he might just think of it casually, but the people below can't help but care. The meaning is here, and I also bring the meaning to..."
"What should I do if it is still a trap?" Song Ya was very upset, "Even if there is no trap, they can still treat bad things as never happened?" He can't ignore the factors of Motula, after all, that guy has a good relationship with MTV. , And he is plotting a rebellion.
"So you still don't want to go?" Hayden looked embarrassed.
"Lei Shidong is 70 years old, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Wow..." Hayden smiled, "As long as he hasn't hanged up yet, he belongs to him now, don't care what the future holds."
"So you suggest me to go? If it's a trap, I'll fire you." Song Yazhu.
"I'm not so careless. There will be a party in two days. Redstone will be there. I will take you to chat with him." Hayden said.
"Or even a party at the age of seventy?"
"Hey, this is an old man. His wife has caught a lot of hands. So every time he wants to do a big deal, his wife threatens to expose the divorce lawsuit, and then make money from him..."
"This kind of couple is really right."
"Haha." Hayden smiled and said nothing.
Drive into Universal Studios in the car, Amplin Entertainment Headquarters is inside, the office space is not big, the corridors are full of movie posters produced by them, Jurassic Park is placed in the most conspicuous place, and there is a lifelike dinosaur at the door model.
After the movie was released in June, it won 80 million box office in the first week, and it has swept more than 200 million dollars in Beimi. It has caused a widespread social trend about dinosaurs. In addition to various hot media discussions, It is said that the number of high school graduates who intend to sign up for archaeology has increased exponentially. Now, the average daily box office for a single library is still more than $10,000. The global sales have exploded, and the final box office results will be a very scary number.
"Hello, hello Larry, Zach, hello." The dance crew rented three offices here, and the crew members basically met here for meetings.
Song Ya shook hands with the people present, and found a seat casually to sit down.
"About this version of the sub-screen script." Old Larry quickly got into the topic, "Have you seen it? Any comments?"
Everyone shook their heads. They estimated that their opinions had been fully discussed, "Uh, that's the case." Song Ya said, "Can you sublimate the inspirational content at the end of the film, and add some fragments of male one male two and female one female two rushing to their lives? ?"
The new apocalypse song BeWhatYouWannaBe and inspirational, if you do the ending song, you need some movie pictures.
"Yes, I also considered this." Old Larry exchanged glances with other creators. "The male protagonist officially entered the dance industry and became a star dancer."
"No, be a professional dancer, have a fixed income, and get out of the slums." Universal's producer suggested: "Leave some room for improvement in the sequel."
Old Larry looked at Song Ya.
"Well, yes, this is more realistic." Song Ya has no objection, he himself came from the slum, and for the black boys in the slum, such a way out is very good.
"The heroine successfully entered the favorite dance company and became a dance star." Old Larry continued.
Everyone has no objection on this point. It is not enough for a hostess from a wealthy family to be a dancer, and to continue to maintain the gap between the two is conducive to the drama conflict in the sequel. Originally, in the original script, the heroine was in an art high school. Her dream was to enter a well-known art university, but Song Ya's own appearance was rather old-fashioned, so the old Larry raised the age by two years to make the heroine Appeared as a college student.
"The second man enters the professional basketball team."
"The second female became a little singer, and his boyfriend became a music composer..."
Old Larry was very considerate, and everyone had no opinion. He wrote a few notes on the script and then moved on to the next topic.
The project is progressing smoothly under Amperin Entertainment's mature system, and everyone is in a good mood. They confirmed one by one until the casting of the main actors was mentioned.
"First of all, it's the second male. APLUS is here for height and size. It is a bit difficult to find a white male actor who is taller and stronger than him, and who can tell the audience that he can play professional basketball at a glance."
The casting director who had been in conflict took out a stack of audition resumes, "The closest appearance is this..."
Song Ya glanced at it. It was an actor introduced by Hallie who played a football player in the crew of The Program in which she participated.
"But his line skills are not good enough, and he can't show that kind of characteristic of being born in an African-American community that likes to gag." said the casting director.
"What about the others?" Old Larry asked.
"Everyone else is here, and I also mark those who have qualified lines, but they certainly don’t look at the level that can play professional basketball at a glance." The casting director was a little helpless, "The perfect candidate is too hard to find, mainly because This person is assumed to be white, if it is changed to African descent..."
"No, the whole script will be changed to African Americans. We can't do this for a supporting role." Old Larry refused.
"Then look at it," the casting director said.
Five or six resumes were circulated in everyone's hands. "This person?" Song Ya saw a familiar guy and looked up and recalled, "I seem to have met him while recording Saturday Night Live." That's right, he dunked at the time. He was holding the inflatable basketball hoop during the bridge.
"Who? Oh, Adam Sandra." The casting director took a look. "He is indeed a funny talent on Saturday night, screenwriter and occasional guest appearance. But he is only 1.78 meters..."
"Personal design changes? Professional baseball players are very suitable for him." Someone suggested.
Old Larry thought for a while and nodded, "There are not many changes to the script, APLUS?" He looked at Song Ya.
"I have no opinion."
In this kind of place, Song Ya didn't want to entangle too much, and was willing to give in, and waited until the heroine to insist on her own opinions.
"Anyway, let's continue the audition first, and then invite more agreeable ones. Can the script be changed or not changed." Universal producer said.
Old Larry nodded and put the matter aside.
"The second female, Tyra Banks is very suitable." The casting director said.
"He is too tall, too..." Zach Schneider finally spoke, and he gestured with his hands on his chest. "The male audience may not be able to look away here, it will steal the limelight from the heroine."
The men laughed intentionally, "Then ignore her." The casting director did not insist.
"Then go on to the next round of auditions. It's all right. I'll watch it when the time comes." Old Larry said, privately he would give priority to Taraji.
Because the second female boyfriend is a black music creator, there are a lot of requests from friends in the hip-hop circle. Song Ya is not easy to offend, so he simply picked out the actor who was asked to be asked and the Common he pushed out and said straightforwardly. Everyone understands that they will give priority to choosing actors among these people.
"The female principal of the art school, and the mother of the heroine." The two individuals have similar characteristics, and both selected middle-aged white women with good temperaments. Song Ya still has no objection.
"This is not good, the acting skills are too good, and I always like to play with people." Amplin Entertainment's producer picked out the resume of an old drama player and excluded her.
"Is it wrong to act too well?" Song Ya asked in surprise.
The director and the producers all laughed, "APLUS, you don’t understand this. You and the heroine are both newcomers. The acting skills shown on the screen will definitely be very young. There is an old drama who likes to perform. Acting against you will not only give the audience a sense of gap in performance, but also put pressure on you in the film critics. The gains outweigh the losses. After all, there is no comparison without harm.” The casting director explained, perhaps because the two of them did not. In the event of a conflict, he chose to take the initiative to show his favor.
The second brother of the boy was a black boy with a ruffian appearance. Song Ya didn't know any of them, and he still gave up the right to choose.
Finally came to the most controversial heroine.
Dozens of resumes of beautiful white girls with their own characteristics are lined up, which is quite shocking. "Hair can be dyed, so it is not limited to blonde hair." said the casting director.
"But debuting with blonde girls will have an impact on their future performance routes, right?" Anne Fletcher asked.
"If you can invest tens of millions of dollars in the movie heroine's debut, what else is there to choose?" The casting director shrugged indifferently.
"Actually, the heroine of my other crew is very suitable..." Annie Fletcher looked at Song Ya, "Cameron Diaz, the heroine in disguise, is very beautiful, and she smiles very charmingly. That is her debut. ."
"Forget it, she dare to be the first movie?" the casting director asked.
"Yes, forget it, I'll just talk about it." Anne Fletcher asked: "Where is that Latin girl? In Beautiful Girls, I really like her dancing."
"She..." Song Ya knows that she likes Shakira very much, but she hasn't contacted her for a long time, "I haven't contacted her much, but she insisted on the path of Latin music, even I wrote songs for her. If you refuse, you won't come to Hollywood, right?"
Even APLUS refused to write songs? "Wow, this girl is really arrogant." The people in the conference room exclaimed.
Song Ya saw Charis Theron again in her resume, pursed her lips, and did not say, picking up Amy's resume, "When the acting skills are similar, she is still the first choice, okay?"
"NO! APLUS! This girl is too good-looking, too inconsistent with the heroine's personality!" The casting director suddenly turned his face, he sternly objected, "I thought you were no longer like the last time. Unreasonable..."
"Hey, I didn't insist on anything else, just the right to choose an actor!" Song Ya stared at him: "Just one!"
"Her dance performance is not good~www.mtlnovel.com~Annie Fletcher said: "The standard of movement is like doing aerobics. "
"The heroine is the soul of this play, APLUS." Old Larry did not help either.
"Don't be self-willed, APLUS, everyone got together because of you, don't let us down, your performance so far is surprisingly good." Universal producer helped.
"Ha! You have already discussed it, right!?" Song Ya understood, stood up angrily, and looked at them one by one, except for Yeremov and Zach Schneider, everyone avoided their eyes and tacitly agreed.
"Don't worry, this is the second round of auditions. We are only discussing the general direction. Let this dispute be put aside for now." Yeremov was a peacemaker.
"Actually, she, uh, it's not impossible to choose Amy Adams, we can change the hostess setting..." Zach Schneider finally plucked up the courage and jumped out.
Everyone looked at him with the eyes of the villain.
He bowed his head and drew back.
The meeting finally ended in an unpleasant atmosphere, "APLUS." When leaving, Anne Fletcher caught up, "Talk alone?"
"Okay." Song Ya picked a place with her, "If you still want to persuade my hostess..."
"No, uh, also..."
Annie Fletcher squeezed her hands together, "Actually, I can too, don't you think?"
"you?"
"Yes, me." She boldly met her gaze: "I don't think it is a problem to act as a college student. I haven't reached 30 years old yet."
"Uh, that's not so... I mean..." Song Ya glanced over her shoehorn chin, speechless for a while, is the movie heroine really that attractive?
"Hehe, just kidding, I actually want to talk to you about dancing style." Anne Fletcher laughed and waved her hand to bring the embarrassing atmosphere away.
vertex
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"Your study model is Escobe's performance in the block boys, right?" Anne Fletcher asked before leaving.
"Yes."
The original male protagonist is a dull person with a bit of speech and language barriers. This persona is indeed similar to Escobe’s male counterpart in the neighborhood boy. "Uh...what are you...what do you mean?" Song Ya With a straight face, his upper body leaned back slightly, he learned a line in the original male protagonist's black accent and stuttering tone.
"Not bad." Anne Fletcher laughed: "The male lead is indeed not difficult to act, but the female lead is different. I heard that Amy Adams and Taraji are practicing with Halle Berry's acting teacher? "
"Yes." Song Ya nodded: "She worked very hard."
"If the direction is wrong, no matter how hard you try, APLUS is useless." Anne Fletcher looked around and lowered her voice. "The crew didn't like her, but it was not for her personally, but for pure work considerations. There are a large part of this. From doubts about her performance, Charis Theron, who auditioned for WanttoWantMeMV last time, looked for an acting teacher who was more suitable for Amy than the current one. The improvement was obvious."
"Uh, what do you say?" Song Ya asked.
"Harry's acting skills are mature enough. What suits her may not be suitable for Amy, nor may it be suitable for this youth musical." Anne Fletcher said: "Charles Theron's acting teacher is also Brad Pitt. Yes, you can ask if you just ask in Hollywood."
"Thank you, Annie, this information may be very important to Amy." She said that these obviously betrayed the'anti-Amy' group created by the crew and were secretly showing good things to herself, "I wrote it down." Song Ya said. Under her love.
"No, let's talk." Taraji walked over, and Anne Fletcher flashed decisively.
"So, what are the next arrangements?" The universal assistant was able to take him with him again, and he immediately relaxed a lot.
"You are going to stay in the hotel tonight, the paparazzi is already watching you." Taraji looked nervous: "By the way, how is the meeting going today?"
"Uh...Generally, I excluded Tyra Banks and didn't encounter much resistance, but Common's competitors are very strong, and Amy's situation is even less optimistic..."
Song Ya briefly introduced the events at the meeting, "By the way, help me find out who is Brad Pitt's acting teacher?"
"Okay." When Taraji heard that his hidden danger was eliminated, he immediately smiled, recorded one by one in his notebook, and began to report on his schedule, "Es Cube invites you to go to his house for a party tomorrow night. The day after tomorrow, Donovan Will come and take you to a party at Lei Shidong's house, formal dress..."
"Is there nothing to be arranged during the day tomorrow? You make an appointment with Brad Pitt's acting teacher. I will take you and Amy to visit."
Most of the men and women who come to Hollywood are non-major students who come to Los Angeles with dreams, so there are a lot of performance teachers here. There are advertisements for the opening of short-term classes, evening classes, and weekend classes. Trick boys and girls to go to San Fernando Valley. Therefore, in Hollywood, where the division of labor is very meticulous, the profession of acting teachers is very mixed, with different qualities and confusing fees. Some have their own crew work and performance studios, some rent a small classroom and dare to post small advertisements to start classes, and some only focus on serving a few stars.
So except for Xue Linfen’s acting teacher Roy London, who has a long-established reputation or a background in universities such as USC, others can only rely on word of mouth from practitioners. The director introduces a certain teacher to a celebrity friend. Introduce people to their actor friends, and so on.
Brad Pitt's acting teacher is a white female, Ivana Chabock, who is in her thirties and has a good temperament. After Brad Pitt's performance in the hit movies End of the Road and Love in the River was recognized, she also rose to fame. She also has a brother, Linden Chabock, who is also an emerging director.
"Hello." Taraji is very efficient, Song Ya and others saw her the next day.
Ivana Chabbock is now in the most critical upswing period of her career. She rented a small studio in downtown Los Angeles. She has just transformed from a performance teacher who only serves stars to a performance studio that charges for classes. The place is not big. Song Ya and others almost filled her small office after they passed by.
"APLUS, it's nice to meet you." On her office wall, there are a lot of things that can explain the resume, the dialogue director of a certain crew, the script consultant, etc., Brad Pitt's River Love poster is placed At the most conspicuous place, "Hey, Halle." She hugged Halle Berry again.
"Is he filming Geffen Pictures' Night Interview with Vampires?" Song Ya chose to start the topic from Brad Pitt.
"Yes, Mr. Geffen and director Neil Jordan are very demanding, so Brad will come to study roles with me whenever he has time." Ivana Chabock replied, "So, I heard you are going to star Have you encountered any problems in the performance of the musicals that you invested in?"
"Yes, uh, mainly Amy, her performance is far from the heroine role. And Taraji, the second female..." Song Ya introduced the two women to her.
"So this is not a basic course from scratch, but a short-term assault training for a specific role, right?" Ivana Chabock is knowledgeable, and she immediately grasped the point.
"This is the script, part of it." Song Ya asked Taraji to give her the script. "There is not much time. Anne Fletcher introduced us."
"Don't you ask about the charge first?" Ivana Chabock took the script and looked through it.
"On, make a price, I can afford it." Song Ya spread his hands.
Ivana Chabock glanced at Amy and laughed, "I heard that you can earn APLUS, hey, Amy? You are Fergie's best friend, right?"
"Uh, yes." Amy was also smiling at first, and her expression dimmed when she heard this. Hollywood had known her identity a long time ago. This is no secret.
"It doesn't matter, this is your part, right? Try this paragraph first."
Under the silver bullet offensive, she quickly entered the working state, marked the first scene of the heroine on the script, and returned it to Amy.
Amy glanced at Song Ya timidly. After receiving a positive look of encouragement, she stood up and just grinned, "Wait." Ivana stopped, "Why are you laughing like this?"
"what?"
"So smile, this smile."
"Oh, it was suggested by the stylist. She said that I laughed like this is the most photogenic." Amy's smile is very characteristic. In order to make up for the small flaws in the face shape, she will open her lower lip a little bit to make the smile sweeter .
"But is this not in line with the heroine’s personal setting? Pursue your lips, raise your head, no, slightly, lower, lower, sad, happy, seeing your favorite food, and then finding your puppy is dead It's..."
Ivana tried a few casually. "It's not at all level. You can't even express simple emotions accurately. You are not good enough in soap operas." She said: "This role is a dancer, right? You are like dancing. , Break down facial movements, like dancing. Let’s do it again, you drive, look at the road, and find that there is a car accident in front of you, a man lying on the ground, you hesitate for three seconds, and then choose to get out of the car to save, only to find He just sleeps on the ground..."
"On the road?" Amy's facial expression changed as prompted, and the effect was a mess.
"Don't care about the rationality~www.mtlnovel.com~ Just show it." Ivana continued to flip through the script, "Huh? I seem to have read these paragraphs in a certain student."
That was the passage given to the audition actress. Needless to say, Charis Theron must have shown it to her.
"Can you help in a short time?" Song Ya didn't answer the question.
"Yes, I can train her in a targeted manner. I am very good at this." Ivana replied, "Of course, it depends on personal talent."
"I believe you Amy, you and Taraji stay here..." Song Ya gestured to Taraji to count the money, "Get the bill back tonight."
"Uh, APLUS, how about you? Don't you need to learn?" Ivana asked strangely.
"I'm very busy, I'll talk about it in a few days." Song Ya stood up, "and my role performance is very low."
"Wait, let me try, you drive."
Song Ya sat down, raised both hands, held in the air, and made a motion to control the steering wheel.
"Turn left."
Song Ya ‘pressed’ the turn signal, his eyes moved, and the steering wheel turned to the left.
"A police sirens sounded behind, asking you to stop."
"Oh! Fxxk!" Song Ya glanced at the rearview mirror and cursed angrily, then stepped on the brakes, slowly slammed the steering wheel to ‘stop by the side’, and finally put on the handbrake.
"The one who came down was not a police officer, but a robber in disguise."
"Damn!" Song Ya roared, released the handbrake, stepped on the accelerator, and desperately turned the steering wheel, looking back from time to time in fear.
"You hit someone."
"..."
Song Ya calmly glanced in front of him, then his gaze imitated the vehicle moving forward and stared at the hit target ‘on the ground’ and moved backward, returning to normal driving operations after a few seconds.
"You hit someone and you chose to escape?" Amy questioned.
"I'm still being chased by robbers!" Song Ya shrugged and answered confidently.
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"People of different personalities will respond to the crash in different ways, right?" Ivana smiled, "so it is very important to grasp the emotion and situation of the character."
"Experience school, I took some basic knowledge as an elective at university." Song Ya replied, "Stannislavsky or something."
"And Meissner, Utahagen..."
Ivana replied: "If you want to be successful in the actor business, you should read all three of them. Of course, this is my personal suggestion. There are also works by Li Strasberg, Messler, etc., but Those do not belong to the direction of my research. Now there is not so much time to study, so I will give practical guidance that echoes the role, the very detailed and specific kind, first imitate, use the craftsmanship and expressionist methods to go Acting, although it is not liked by film critics, it is simple and practical. You must first meet the most basic acting requirements."
"Okay, you are an expert."
In fact, I have heard similar words from the acting teachers in Chicago, but with different personal inclinations. Song Yaduo chatted for a while, came out with Hallie, and the two went to catch the party at Escobe's house.
"What do you think of her?" Song Ya asked Hallie in the car.
"Who knows, none of the acting teachers don't brag about themselves, they are all for soliciting guests." Hallie replied indifferently: "I have been in acting business for a long time, and I have no freshness in those words."
"Your acting teacher lost his business." Song Ya was afraid that she would be unhappy.
"Fxxk, this has nothing to do with me. I introduced him to the business. You took the business away. He will only hate you." Hallie said, "Actually, Xue Linfen’s former teacher, Roy London, is very good. Bye."
"So fast? Wasn't HIV detected only at the beginning of the year?"
"Otherwise, how come everyone talks about this disease, and many players in Hollywood have recently reduced a lot." Halle said.
While talking, the car has drove into the door of Escuber’s mansion, "Long time no see! APLUS brother! You are the first to come!" He happily greeted him at the door. The album ThePredator released at the end of last year was very popular. The house was finally replaced by a manor house.
"I did it on purpose."
Song Ya didn't conceal his intentions, "So I have to leave early."
"Hey! Don't be like that. There are a lot of black Hollywood actors and staff who came here today. I just boasted them." As Cube understood, he pretended to say, "Your project should take care of yourself. ."
"I will, so do you agree to come as a guest gangster?" Song Ya kicked the ball back.
"Fxxk, that role finally killed the kid, so I won't play it." He had indeed refused it a long time ago, "Don't say this, I'll show you around."
There are still a lot of rooms in his house that are unfinished and empty, but the new recording studio is almost comparable to professional recording studios. "I still have a new album at the end of the year. I will announce that the plan will not change by then?"
"No change..." Song Ya complimented: "Wow, what's the matter with you on the West Coast? They are all publishing special courses, and the creative power is amazing."
"Yes, the East Coast can't even sell platinum records." The East Coast here specifically refers to the gangster rap circle. "Dre's G Funk is very likable. We all benefit. How about you? Stupid? I haven't sang anymore, and I haven't come out to get hot or something.
"I can't be like you guys, just post as you want."
At this point, Song Ya is still a little envious of him. This guy has his own record company than De Ruiqiang. It is not like he and Sony Columbia Records have signed a five-year two-spec release agreement. He is very free. "Wait for the movie to be released next year. It will be better."
"Hey."
Escobe leaned closer and whispered: "Many people here want to see your jokes, yours." He pointed to Halle Berry who was holding Song Ya's hand.
"I got used to it a long time ago." Since Halle has been ostracized by the black cast and crew of the Eddie Murphy family since acting as a stealer, there is no other way. It is a big power in the Hollywood black circle. If you are not used to it, you must get used to it. Fortunately, the person with the most beautiful black vase is stable, and there is no shortage of filming for the time being.
"By the way, Gary Gray asked me to take him to say sorry to you." Escobe said.
As a director, Gary Gray was not as senior as Zach Schneider, so Song Ya didn't get the position of deputy director for him, so he found another project and left.
Soon, Derry always looked like someone owed him money. They came with 2PAC with springs under their feet. They didn’t see Snoop Dogg and the most annoying Sugonite, Song Ya took the initiative to find They chatted.
"When is your movie released in July?" he asked 2PAC.
"Twenty-third." 2PAC did not mention the battle with Battle on the radio, nor did it say that it was an invitation to attend the premiere, and immediately scolded, "Fxxk, I can't stand the broken movie, I don't even have any Will go to see."
"Why?" Song Ya asked.
"That DIVA..." He seemed to have a big opinion of the hostess Jenny Jackson, "Do you know? She asked me to take out the medical checkup sheet before the kiss, so my mother didn't want to kiss a face that looked exactly like MJ. I would rather borrow a place than give her the physical examination sheet."
The brain circuit is really strange. In this situation of talking about HIV, it is a normal operation for the kisser to ask for a physical examination. He doesn't know why he feels insulted.
Without speculation, "Where is Snoopy Dog?" Song Ya turned the conversation target to Derry.
"He started Beef with someone, and it's a bit hard to stop now." Derry replied.
2PAC must make a gun gesture. Just as he was about to let go, the MC came outside.
"Be careful. Legend has it that he is already bankrupt and owes the bank 13 million dollars." Derry whispered.
"Hey, brothers." MC, who was so bullish last year, is now down. Not only are there rumours of bankruptcy, but he has also been filed a copyright lawsuit of up to 16 million dollars, borrowing money everywhere, everyone avoids it.
"Hey, hey..." Song Ya and De Rui fisted him.
"APLUS, you idiot, don't listen to Hollywood, they are just a bunch of scammers and vampires, don't invest a penny in their projects, really."
MC scolded Hollywood, "You might as well invest in the media industry, so I have a radio station and a TV station in my hand, if you want to..."
Derry lowered his head and smirked, "You said earlier, I invested money in it, and now there is no money to buy radio and TV stations." Song Ya had no choice but to bite the bullet and perfunctory. MC owns the kind of local cable station that covers the area. It is very small and the number of subscribers is poor. There are so many TV stations in the United States, and most of them have no investment value. I remember that he bought it at a big price and was fooled too badly.
Of course, this kind of opinion is an afterthought. As one of the most popular hip-hop singers from 1988 to 1991, his status and qualifications are not low, even if he goes bankrupt, as long as he does not die, his future life is still guaranteed.
This guy is actually a nice guy, and his living habits are better than most hip-hop singers, but he is too swollen after becoming famous. He also ends up similar to him, Rakim is slightly better, but also limited.
But few people can survive the ups and downs of life like a roller coaster ~www.mtlnovel.com~ So Song Ya chooses to stay away from her, saying flattery and perfunctory.
"Hey! Sorry, let's go over and say hello."
Hallie wisely waved to a friend in the distance and took Song Ya away from the group.
MC continued to look for people to talk, and began to whisper to the younger generations of De Rui and Escobe who made their debut later. Song Ya watched coldly. Except that 2PAC was not so snobbish and kept by his side, everyone else was just like himself. , Smirked slightly and chose to get out quickly.
At his peak, he was considered a popular singer all over the world, and it took only two years to get himself into the field now...
He sighed secretly, more and more people were coming to the party, and so were the people around him. They were all the black actors who were able to help them meet APLUS with Escobe’s words and try to find opportunities in the dance crew of my life. Staff.
"When I saw her, I said, what do you want? What do you want... Then she looked at me like this, so..."
A black talk show newcomer desperately entangled around her to express herself, using body language to say something that could not be laughed at all. Song Ya couldn't stand it anymore, and took advantage of Taraji's call to fight with Escobe Say goodbye to leave.
"This is completely different from the record industry." He sighed to Halle.
"I really enjoy this feeling." Halle laughed: "Become the focus, people are around to flatter, know that after offending Eddie Murphy somehow, few people will do this to me."
"I took out nearly 10 million dollars and smashed into this place. Like MC, he should have been treated more than I am now, because his hands are particularly loose." Song Ya said.
"So he's broke." Halle suddenly pinched him hard, "Apple is one piece and two pieces."
"Please let me go, Halle..."
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Apple’s new PDA has disappointed the industry. Sales of other product lines are also shrinking, financial performance is poor, and management turbulence has caused the stock price to plummet. The share price is not far from nine cents. Buy left and right, just cut in half.
Hallie is okay, 800,000 lost to 400,000, Song Ya himself fell more than 8 million...
O'Grady of Northern Trust called again, but this time it is recommended to cover the position. "In the personal computer market, Apple's market share has been falling, but there is still a diehard basic market. You are not very optimistic about his new notebook products. Is there any inside information? Maybe it can be a turnaround."
"Fxxk, you are a stock broker, but now you are conversely arguing with customers?" Song Ya scolded him.
"Hahaha..." He laughed, "Anyway, I think it's a good idea to cover the position when it is eight or nine cents, to reduce the cost per share..."
"I don't have any liquidity now, you let me consider it." Song Ya really has no money on hand now.
"Okay, make your own decision. By the way, Barn has already had major players in the chemical industry interested, what do you think? If they offer to buy." O'Grady's fund also manages nearly 100 of Barn's Twenty-ths of the shares.
"Big player?"
"Very, very big players, Dow, DuPont, Toray..." are all well-known companies.
"I just turned the factory back into profit, so did these giant crocodiles take a fancy?"
"That plant is too small. Now production has entered high-load operation. The investment cycle of the chemical industry is very long. APLUS. You have to make early plans, whether to expand production or leave the market at a profit, and hand over the business to a professional company." Grady said.
"Give me time to think about it, it's too early," Song Ya said.
"No problem, anyway, you are the absolute controlling party. I am just providing some suggestions as a partner."
End the call, "Harry, you don’t talk about stocks with me anymore. You will make your own decision in the future, okay? I also suffered a miserable loss, very annoying." He said seriously to Harry: "I am not Superman, I If you can’t do it, you will not lose money."
"Okay." Harry pouted, "Of course you are not Superman, and you can't fly."
"I mean the superman philosophy that Nietzsche said."
Nietzsche not only influenced the group of people who led to World War II. In the United States, people also believe that there are superhumans, the kind of natural leaders like Caesar and Napoleon, who are energetic, tough-willed, extremely adventurous, and have a huge personality charm. And insight, leading the trend of science and the world. Ordinary people think that their and mediocre selves can hardly be counted as a species. For example, scientists suggest how many hours of sleep a normal person should guarantee every day, while a "superman" said that he only sleeps for three hours a day, but no one would disbelieve it.
When he went to a party at Redstone's home, he met several, Microsoft Ballmer, Disney CEO Michael Eisner, CAA founder Michael Ovitz.
Of course, there is also Apple founder Steve Jobs. This technological hero with a slight double chin has a firm vision and a eloquent voice. He is always surrounded by a group of Hollywood fans. He is discussing his Pixar animation company, "The application of computer special effects in animated films will be discussed. More and more widespread..."
Song Ya pulled Donovan over and listened for a while. Someone happened to ask him what he was concerned about, "Will you go back to Apple? I heard that now..."
"Let's not discuss this, okay?" Jobs interrupted each other displeasedly, "That company has nothing to do with me."
"Donovan..."
A white man came over, "Mr. Redstone wants to see you, now." He whispered.
"Okay." Donovan finished his dress. "Let's go, don't say anything that shouldn't be APLUS."
Redstone organized such a high-end party in Hollywood to go to Paramount. His acquisition battle with Barry Diller has reached its fiercest moment. He has just resolved the divorce issue with his wife and stabilized Viacom’s rear. , Just take this opportunity to inform the world.
"You talk." His wife saw the two coming over and led the surrounding guests away with a smile.
The 70-year-old Lei Shidong looks just over fifty. He wears a dark suit and tie, and has a kind face. Even if he is stern, he feels smiling. But whoever looks at him with this kind of appearance is big. Wrong, wrong, in the market, he is recognized as ruthless.
"Call...." He whispered a name to the person who brought Song Ya and the two of them, and then stretched out his hand, "APLUS, what are you up to? Schoolwork?"
"Yes, Mr. Lei Shidong." Song Ya shook his hand.
"I heard that you hate our VMA, why?" He said concisely and went straight to the core of the problem. At this time, a middle-aged white man trot over, "Do you have any problems with them?" He pointed to the person. , Also refers to Song Ya.
"Hello, Garland from MTV." The other party shook hands with Song Ya.
"Hello, Les." The other party is Les Garland, a well-known host of MTV, and I heard that he was also the producer of the previous VMA. "Uh..." Now it's his turn to pick things out, Song Ya Knowing that this kind of tycoon generally hates others for wasting his time, "I'll tell you, 1991, maybe you have some information, Les, you and Motura..."
"I promise that there won't be a similar incident. I promised my personality in front of Mr. Redstone." When the big boss asked about his business with the record company in private, the other party was probably full of baggage. He said kindly: "APLUS, we can Tweet your songs too much."
"That's another matter." Song Ya shrugged and looked at Lei Shidong.
"So you promise?" Redstone asked Lesgarland.
"I promise."
"APLUS, how about? Will you come to this year's VMA?" Lei Shidong asked.
"Well, I will." Song Ya nodded with a wry smile.
"Good boy." Lei Shidong raised his arm around his shoulder, "So, is this resolved?" He asked the two of them.
Les Galland nodded too. He quickly left, and Donovan then helped Song Ya say goodbye, "Hey, Les!" He chased Les Galland, who hadn’t gone far, to discuss awards in private. Up.
"Don't be restrained, it is good for you to meet a few more big people here." Lei Shidong asked casually when sending it out: "I heard you are casting a movie?"
"Yes, youth musicals." Song Ya took the opportunity to say: "Maybe you can help us add some lineups next year?"
"Haha! I don't care much about the theater." He laughed: "The Lightning Dance movie played a very important role in the development of MTV~www.mtlnovel.com~ At that time we put the movie song and dance clips on TV Played in turns, the effect is very good. If your movie is as good as it, I am willing to help."
"Okay, thanks to Mr. Lei Shidong."
It only took ten minutes to communicate. After that, Song Ya brazenly attacked at the party. With the exception of CAA, he showed his face in front of a series of bigwigs, chatting with Ballmer on the World Wide Web, and talking with Eisner about movies. Talk to Jobs about PDA...
"So you are also working on PDA products?" Jobs asked with a wine glass, and the person next to him gave a burst of laughter.
"Yes, maybe it will be available in August." Song Ya said what he should say regardless of whether the other party was making mockery or other purposes.
"Send me one at that time and send it to Pixar my office."
"no problem."
"Actually, APLUS, we did business." He blinked, "Do you remember?"
"Uh..." Song Ya thought for a while, "that song?"
"Yes, FeelItStill..." Jobs hummed on the spot, "Can\'tkeepmyhandstomyself, ThinkI\'lldustemoffputembackupontheshelf..."
Song Ya remembered that his NeXT computer company had used FeelItStill as a new product advertising song, and the price paid at that time was not low.
"Wow, this can be..." Song Ya pretended to be flattered, "Do you know? Since entering university, I rarely sing this song myself, and the lyrics are a bit forgotten, maybe not as you remember... …"
"Of course I remember, that computer sold badly..."
"Uh……"
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At the house of Escobe, he was treated by the stars in the moonlight, but at this party he was treated politely but coldly and even slightly mocked. Song Ya knew that this was closely related to his current strength. In front of most black actors and singers, he was Absolutely successful people, and in front of real industry leaders...
Where is this...
"You look more closely today than Old Mike." On the car back to the hotel, he complained to Donovan.
"The CAA people at the party are a bit Doha." Donovan did not shy away from his true motives. He knew that the young singer in front of him was very shrewd and it was not easy to hide it. "Uh, APLUS, we should talk about the contract extension." Said: "We have worked together for the past four years, and your career has developed rapidly."
"Yes." In general, Song Ya is still willing to continue to cooperate. In the first year, he had great opinions on William Morris, but the cooperation in the next three years is generally pleasant, especially since CAA has grown bigger and started in recent years. Some shops have been bullying customers, and they frequently have feuds with their celebrities. Some celebrities complain that they even have to take care of eating and going to the toilet, and it is normal to control the interaction with their girlfriends and family members.
And William Morris, especially Hayden, is absolutely disadvantaged to himself and can do a lot less of such troubles.
"So?"
"I have a plan, Donovan, you know mine." The main reason is that he intends to compete with Motula in the future. He knows that his agent is a good bargaining chip for helping hands, such as MJ's agent Sandy Glen, so for the time being Can't promise Donovan yet.
"Well, you always have a plan." Donovan had no choice but to stop talking about this topic. "Is there anything you need lately?"
"Yes, I lack an assistant, and A+ Records also lack a manager." Song Ya said: "Taraji is becoming more and more interested in acting. She goes to Ivana for classes every day, and Yeremov also I need to help me stare in Hollywood, a dance that takes up nearly a year of my life. I don’t have time to reconnect with newbies, let alone young people like Taraji who may be seduced by other temptations at any time. , These two positions are best concentrated on one person, preferably a female, who can stay with me for a long time and have some personal connections in the circle."
"It's a coincidence, there is one person to choose."
Donovan said, "Did you meet MC at Escobe's house yesterday?"
"Yes."
"The MC's record company has a manager, Linda McCall, the wife of the outdated black singer Louis McCall, who is a very capable black woman." Nodovan said, "I feel that it will suit you very well. The mouth is also strict."
"Very capable? But MC is about to go bankrupt." Song Ya was worried.
"MC changed the law to spend money. He will go bankrupt sooner or later, it's not about Linda's business." Donovan said, "Should I arrange for you to meet?"
"Okay." Song Ya nodded and agreed. The days without an assistant were really hard, I didn't think I was busy with studies before.
The next day, Donovan called Linda to William Morris headquarters.
"Anything else? Linda."
After the conversation, Song Ya was very satisfied with the black woman in her thirties. She was ordinary and she was already approaching Aunt Bucket. She always wore glasses, looked unremarkable but quick-thinking, and spoke well. Her qualifications are also very good. She has helped MC since the 1990s and drove that guy’s music career to the top. She has a very good reputation in the circle. Song Ya learned about it and everyone said that she was wrong to work for MC. Up people. Although her husband has passed away, her contacts in the black music circle are still there. In recent years, she helped singer Keith Martin to develop his career, and now she has also transformed the business of promotion manager and singer agent.
"Give me some time to deal with the remaining affairs of MC." The arrival of the new employer, APLUS, is more like a pie from the sky to Linda McCall. MC's bankruptcy made her follow the bad luck. She didn't expect it. Can find such a good next job.
"What trouble does he have?" Song Ya asked.
"It has nothing to do with me, I will treat him with all my kindness." Linda said, "Why don't you go with me?"
"Where to go?"
"MC's mansion."
Song Ya agreed, he was very interested in how MC lost tens of millions of net worth in two years.
A group of people drove to his manor house in Los Angeles. When they entered the door, they saw a beautiful white racehorse being led by a special transport vehicle.
"LiteLight!"
Linda seemed to have a deep affection for the horse, "Oh my God, he sold LiteLight too!" She said sadly, covering her mouth.
"Are you very affectionate?" Song Ya asked.
"She won a lot of games, MC likes her very much, we all like her."
It should be a mare. It seems that MC's thoroughbred team is also over. Passing an empty large stable on the road, there is only a black male cleaner who forks the grass, "Linda, you came at an untimely time, he is drunk." The man saw Linda in the car.
"I'm here to say goodbye." Old Mike stopped the car, and Linda led Song Ya down.
"Damn it, then I won't do it anymore." The man dropped the pitchfork. "There is no horse here anyway, did you just see LiteLight?"
"Yes, at the door." Linda replied.
"A good relationship is always short, isn't it?" The cleaner was quite poetic.
"This kind of good life is not enough to burn." Linda replied, saying goodbye, a few people slowly scattered in the beautiful grassy manor to the door of the villa, and Song Ya saw MC lying drunk at a glance. A large group of white men in suits and leather shoes were surrounded by the lounge chairs by the swimming pool.
"Please sign this document, and this." The other party stuffed him with a pen and kept asking him to sign the document. He didn't read it at all and just signed it.
Linda took the pen from MC's hand in the past, "Don't sign anything in this state!" She yelled at MC.
"Linda? Fxxk! I'm over... I'm over..." He said with a crying voice, "I'm dead."
"Sir, I just verified that many of your wine cellars are fakes, which are not worth the previous bid."
At this time, an old man walked out of the villa with some workers behind him. The wooden wine racks of their carts were full of red wine bottles.
"That... how much is it worth?" MC asked.
"About two hundred and fifty thousand dollars," the old man replied.
"Fxxk! It took me millions to fill up that wine cellar!" MC cursed, trying to stand up, but fell from the recliner and fluttered on the ground for a long time without getting up.
"I said you believed in that liar who sells liquor!" Linda yelled, seeing him angry and pitiful.
Song Ya helped him up, "A...APLUS? Are you here... to see my joke?" He forced his drunk eyes and moved up and down in front of Song Ya's face, and it took him a long time to recognize it.
"Linda will work for me in the future." Song Ya saw water and a cup next to the recliner, poured a glass of water to him, and glanced at the documents in the hands of the people in suits around them, which are all fixed assets pledge And resale papers, they all seem to be bankers.
"Sir, you must sign these documents today..." said a leading white female.
"Fxxk, all of you betray me, Linda, you relied on me to buy a big house and opened an art management company for your husband..."
MC poured the water on his head and became sober and ignored those people, "You all made money through me~www.mtlnovel.com~ We made money, but what about you!? You made countless times that of us! Where is your wealth?" Linda shouted at him: "Those horses? Wine? Cars? By the way, where's your car!?"
She ran to the garage and went around, "Where did that Ferrari go? I saw it here yesterday!"
"Uh, I seem, I seem to..." MC shook his head and recalled. For a long time, he couldn't explain clearly, but he threw the water on his head all over Song Ya.
"He lost the key to Ego." The cleaner of the stables followed and replied to help.
"Go find Igo to come back! He is just a follower of your cousin!" Linda took out the phone on the table and stuffed it into his hand. "And the things you gave to your cousins ​​and uncles, all To come back, it adds up to a lot of money!"
"I gave it to him, okay? It's embarrassing to come back with the gift." MC replied.
"You're already bankrupt, don't you know that you have lost all your meters in shame?" Linda said: "Go and get back! That car can save you a lot of money, at this time! They! What about people? They should all be by your side now!" She ran to the bankers and withdrew a document from them, "Keep these valuable investments! Use cars, wine, TV stations and even houses!"
"Fxxk, let me die!" MC picked up the bottle and started filling it again.
A smile appeared on the faces of the surrounding bankers, "Linda, return it to me, he must sign these documents today, okay?" The man reached out for it.
Song Ya felt MC's body slipping down, too lazy to hold him, and threw him back to the recliner, "Linda, you can't help."
Linda had to return the files and looked at the MC who was drunk again into a puddle of mud, disappointed, "Let's go, APLUS."
()
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"Why didn't you see the servants?" Song Ya asked Linda in the car, "Didn't the media say there are more than one hundred servants?"
"Exaggerated rumors, like fifteen cars when you travel."
Linda replied: "Most of them have already been disbanded. At the peak, the total number is indeed more than 100, but it will not be all over here. Racecourses, holiday villas, etc., all need people..."
"The horse farm? Isn't that the stable we saw just now?" Song Ya asked.
"This is just a part. Horse racing is a very professional and money-burning sport APLUS. Top stallions, jockeys, horse breeders and trainers are all very expensive..." Linda replied.
"What about the prize money?"
"Hehe..." Linda smiled, "The bonus is not enough for his fraction of the horse betting loss."
"Then why is he playing this?"
"He said he wanted to play the sports that the white aristocrats played, horse racing, fox hunting, etc., like the British royal family."
When the car drove out of the manor, Song Ya looked back. This mentality is very common among blacks. When there is no money, he sneers at the movements that white people think of as aristocratic. Once developed, he is very keen to rush into the fair. I can't wait to wash myself immediately into the so-called high-ranking person.
"Then he can't blame anyone for bankruptcy," Song Ya said.
"Uh, in fact, he didn't put all his money into the water. This villa, as well as some fixed assets and luxury goods, have made money, and even that TV station has development opportunities. Uh..."
Linda hesitated and said, "APLUS, you are my employer now. Although it may be presumptuous to do so, I still hope you can help him and accept some of his high-quality assets, so as to save the bank from using ultra-low mortgages. The price gets back. So you have money to make, and I can help him one last time before leaving."
"I don't want to have anything to do with Linda with him. I don't want to mix up with this kind of small bargain. I don't want to be robbed when I get the chance. He will not necessarily thank me in the future, although I bid more than the bank."
Song Ya broke the conversation, "What do you mean by saying that his TV station has development opportunities?"
"Recently, digital TV is developing rapidly. You know, what kind of new synchronous satellites? Cable television giants, such as TCI’s John Malone, are engaging in means such as a plan to purchase 500 units at a time for subscribers to deal with new competition. In order to enrich the channel resources, some local small and medium TV stations have successively received good quotations." Linda said.
"John Malone, is that John Malone who gave Roberto Johnson the BET resources?"
"Yes, people call him the godfather of cable television."
Song Ya thought for a while: "Forget it, even if I buy it, I won't get involved in another black singer's industry. I can understand your mentality of helping him for the last time before leaving, but you'd better start now. Just stand in my own interests and consider issues wholeheartedly, otherwise I will fire you mercilessly."
"Okay, sorry APLUS." Linda apologized quickly: "I have to say that you are much smarter and more self-disciplined than him as the rumors are. Okay, let him go, what is my first task?"
"It's too early to talk about this. You go to Chicago to meet my lawyer Goodman. After completing the routine legal and physical examinations, sign a non-disclosure agreement that may be a bit harsh, and then you come back here." Song Ya smiled at her: "It's all routine procedures, don't worry too much."
"Okay..." Linda was speechless, "Okay."
She broke up with Linda who was returning home to go to Chicago and returned to the hotel. Taraji had already been waiting there. "I heard you found a new assistant?" she asked.
"Not only an assistant, Linda will also share part of Yeremov's work in the record company." Song Ya knew what she was nervous about, "I need people by my side, and it's indispensable for a moment."
"But if I can't get the role..." Taraji said.
"You can't take advantage of Taraji on both sides. I persuaded you when you insisted on acting, remember?" Song Ya sat down and began to deal with the backlog of documents, "rest assured, if you are willing to come back and help me, assistant The position remains yours."
"You are so ruthless APLUS." Taraji complained.
"I take it as a compliment." Called Goodman to talk about Linda's entry, and asked about the business progress of several of his companies. Song Ya carefully read the Palm report, picked up the phone book, and found Jie Free Hawkins’ number was dialed. “Our PDA products will be available in August, right? Will not be changed? I saw Jobs yesterday...Which Steve Jobs? Jobs who founded Apple, he let our products go on the market Send a sample to his Pixar animation studio. Ask for the address yourself."
"Uh, APLUS, our products may not be mass-produced, even Apple's PDA has failed, so..." Jeffrey Hawkins said hesitantly.
"Are you serious?" Song Ya immediately changed his voice: "So my investment is going to be lost, right?"
"No! No!" Jeffrey Hawkins quickly defended, "Our hardware products may fail, but the company can survive..."
"How to maintain? Are there interested Series B investors? Or do you want money from me?"
"No, it won't..."
"Ha!" Song Ya sneered.
"That's it. The operating system and a series of software we developed for PDAs are of interest to many companies. They uh... they are willing to entrust us to write special software for their hardware devices, so... you don't have to worry about the company's revenue ."
"Jeffrey, let's make it clear that I will go to Silicon Valley to see the PDA prototype in a few days, and will bring the financial staff, let them help me see where you spend my money."
"Okay, okay, we've been spending money carefully, don't worry."
"I won't find any executive vacation bills or the like?"
"No, er, there are so many, but that is the normal welfare of employees! Ok... That's it~www.mtlnovel.com~ I am waiting for you in Sunnyvale."
Jeffrey Hawkins hung up the phone in a low voice.
"Fxxk!" He slammed the microphone back. It seemed that the investment in the PDA was going to be wiped out. Apple's stock plummeted, and Palm's product outlook was bleak.
"You are going to Silicon Valley? But these few days are the critical period for the second round of auditions." Taraji asked, standing by his side and hearing all this.
"I won't delay things, and I can arrange the schedule myself." Song Ya raised the notebook with the schedule in his hand to him, "So how did your performance class go?"
"Uh, Amy had a fight with Charis who came to class." Taraji offered to help clean up, "It's almost a fight."
"But I heard that part of the reason is that you keep arguing on the sidelines." Song Ya said while watching Taraji who was quickly helping tidy up the table. As the person who paid, Ivana Chabock would of course give him a small report.
"Yes, that South African girl is too much, do you know? She used Amy's friendship before calling her to listen to the script and casting plan. It's really a bitch." Taraji complained.
"Really? But I don't think you want to see that girl get the heroine, right? You have a height difference with her. If she gets the heroine, your own female second is even more dangerous." Song Ya Puncture her careful thoughts, "So you deliberately intensified the conflict between her and Amy, and you are also doing very **** things."
"I don't know why. Under the pressure of Hollywood competition, people will become more and more bittersweet. You don't know, even the small performance classes are like the harem of Sudan. Women Mingli Fight back and forth in secret..."
Taraji sighed: "You will still support Amy, right?"
"of course."
Song Ya propped her chin, looked at the night view of Los Angeles outside the window, and muttered, "Of course..."
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The knowledge of film casting is very deep, not only the unspoken underground doorways, but also the logic and coordination of appearance and acting skills, the audience's perspective, the pay, the popularity and topicality of the actors, and so on.
The protagonist candidate is naturally the top priority. It is the basis and skeleton of all other castings. It is impossible to use a black man as the male lead but choose a Latino to play her biological mother. For youth films, it is impossible to make the figure look good. Any female lead role will be out of the picture, so the sooner you decide on the protagonist, the better, especially the protagonist with complicated relationships in the play.
"APLUS, is this okay?"
As the untouchable male protagonist, Song Ya went to Universal Studios at the appointed time to take makeup photos there.
"Yes." He glanced at the crumpled gray-green jacket in the dresser's hand, which was the same as the male lead in the script and the original movie, and nodded in agreement. According to the setting, the male protagonist is from a poor family in the black area, and the clothes must be in line with the family income. Only under the premise of satisfying the sense of reality can he advertise his products by the way. For example, the T-shirt under the jacket is the product of A+ clothing.
Amperin Entertainment’s accounting management is very professional. This kind of soft advertising is also required to pay. Of course, they only charge a symbolic price for the main investor’s industry, and most of the expenditure of A+ apparel is to provide free costumes for the protagonists and supporting actors. In addition to the clothes, they also received Yamaha’s musical instrument sponsorship and Jansport’s schoolbag sponsorship. The amount was not large, and there was nothing else. This shows that most advertisers are not optimistic about the movie, otherwise they will get a lot of money back just by selling the mirror ads. cost.
In addition, consumer electronics such as mobile phones and laptops used by actors in the original movie rarely appear in student groups in this era, which is a great pity.
As for the fluorescent party, the lawsuit in New York is still going on. Amperin Entertainment and Universal don't want to ask for trouble, and the production of Barn Company is already at full capacity, so Song Ya didn't insist on selling it.
After getting dressed and walking to the small studio with plenty of light, Song Ya began to pose with a facial expression of the male protagonist.
"Hold your head up, yes, that's it, keep it up." The male photographer kept pressing the shutter, "Okay, let's change the position, you have to be like this..."
He approached and demonstrated in person, for example, opening the thumb and forefinger is brighter than smiling at the chin, putting his hands in the pockets to be cool, holding his hands in front of his chest, etc., "This way... keep changing the posture, our efficiency will be much faster ."
"Like a model?" Song Ya asked.
"You are now my model APLUS."
"Ok."
Song Ya kept switching POSE, and then changed into a suit when the photographer was satisfied. It took two or three hours to finish the work.
"Does everyone want to shoot?" Song Ya changed back to his clothes and took the gold watch and gold chain that Taraji had helped put on.
"Yes, the main role, other people do not have to work so hard as the male and female lead." The photographer replied: "When the female lead is selected, you have to take a pair of makeup photos for us. There are various promotional photos during the filming. , Studio photos, documentary short films..."
"It sounds very cumbersome." Song Ya said.
"This is just the beginning." The photographer counted the film and smiled: "You should have been used to APLUS, haven't you? Just ignore us who are always around."
Indeed, the number of channels is similar to that of record announcements, and the workload is much larger.
"Catherine." He and Taraji went to the casting venue rented from Universal. It was actually a larger rehearsal room with wooden floors for dancing, a long table, and only a folding chair in front of the long table. A tripod and machine for photography. The third round of auditions for the heroine just ended, and he met Catherine, the president of Amperin Entertainment, again, "How was the result?"
"Watch it for yourself." Catherine handed Song Ya, which was reduced to ten or less resumes. "Do you want to watch the casting video? Let's watch and talk."
"Ok."
Amy was placed first, "Hi, everyone, my name is Amy Adams..." From the beginning of the video, Amy appeared from the door, showing her iconic smile, slightly flattering.
"It's a sweet smile." Catherine looked at her face on the screen and said: "Maybe she is indeed suitable for Hollywood. In other movies, she will have a good chance to play the sweet girl of the American lower class."
In another hint, Song Ya did not respond.
"Come in, you got the audition dance moves, right?" the casting director asked.
"Yes, Ms. Fletcher gave it to me, and she also gave some guidance, thank you very much, hi." She greeted Anne Fletcher to get a relationship.
"Then start, don't waste time." Annie Fletcher said.
"Ok."
She immediately took off her coat in a hurry. Inside was a ballet suit. The thin and some figure was very attractive. When the accompaniment sounded, she posed, her head nodded nervously to the beat, and then began to dance at the beginning of the paragraph. Standing on pointed toes like a deer, he immediately raised his legs...
I can see that the movements are in place, but the expressiveness is indeed a bit worse. It is better than what they said before, such as aerobics. The sense of strength is very lacking. Of course, it can also be said that the jump is light enough. The master's setting is not consistent. After all, the heroine is a modern dancer who uses more ballet elements.
Catherine glanced at Song Ya, "Very progressing, isn't it?" Song Ya pretended to be stupid.
None of the people present spoke.
"Okay, here is a dialogue in the play." In the video, someone handed her a piece of paper.
"No one can get this line in advance." The casting director said to Song Ya.
Song Ya nodded and kept watching.
"Mom, I no longer have a partner, my performance is over! Are you satisfied?"
This is the drama where the heroine vents her emotions to her mother who insists on asking her to go to college after losing her dance partner. It is considered the most test of the heroine's acting skills in the play~www.mtlnovel.com~ After Amy finishes watching it, she will be first. I read the words for a while, and then under the urging of people, I began to brew emotions and read the lines.
The heroine shouldn’t be so arrogant in front of her mother. Amy is obviously overkill. She always holds her head slightly, trying to make a proud but hidden anger effect, but under her sweet and lovely face, even if her eyes are staring. The boss is still not convincing.
"It's like a little girl acting like a baby." The casting director said.
Song Ya had nothing to say, "Look at other people."
"Hey, my name is Jennifer Lopez." A beautiful woman with a Latin face appeared in front of the camera. The first dance performed very well, and the sense of power of modern dance was very well reflected.
"This is the best body ratio, and the dance is also the best one." The casting director said.
"It's Janet Jackson's dancer, she also introduced it herself." Yeremov reminded.
"It looks a bit like my Latino servant." Song Ya said disgustingly.
Everyone stopped talking, but fortunately, the girl's acting skills were not as good as Amy's, and she acted like a South American giant soap opera in a scene.
"Hey, Catherine, hey..." The next actress seems to be older, but she is beautiful and dances very well.
"Julianna Marguerite, we found out in the audition of the story crew in the emergency room, and practiced dancing for many years." Catherine said.
"She is the one with the best acting skills." The casting director added. Sure enough, the emotions in the performance part were very precise by her, that feeling of helplessness with accusations...
"It looks a bit like my lawyer." It was indeed a bit like Alicia, Peter Flock's wife. Song Ya asked, "How old is she?"
"Born in 1966," the casting director replied.
Song Ya pouted, still showing his attitude clearly.
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"Another Amy, Amy Acker."
A beautiful young girl appeared in the picture, about 1.75 meters tall, with a tall nose and eyes full of aura. The dance was done very well and she performed very well in the subsequent lines.
"Dance is second only to Jennifer Lopez, performance is second only to Julianna Marguerite, with a natural French aristocratic temperament, I personally think it is the most suitable hostess choice." The casting director is very affectionate. To say.
"Do you like her?" Catherine asked the casting director: "You can tell from your tone of voice."
"We all like it, don't we?" The casting director looked at Larry and Anne Fletcher. "This French girl from Texas has been learning ballet, jazz, and modern dance since she was a child. She came to Los Angeles during the summer vacation with a friend, and took part in our audition by accident. We saw her right away, right Annie."
Annie Fletcher acquiesced with a smile, and she looked at Song Ya.
"It looks a bit young." Song Ya opened his resume and continued to stab him: "It's only sixteen years old and has suffered a serious knee injury. This is an uncontrollable risk, right?"
"Do you have to make yourself so annoying APLUS?" The casting director broke out again, "This is Hollywood and not Broadway! It's okay to take a shot! Her broken leg experience fits the heroine's frustration. You don’t need to teach me much later, just perform in true colors!"
"Age issues can be matured through makeup. She has a good face shape, no problem." Old Larry said.
Both are white girls. Compared with the two Amy, this Amy is younger but can easily mature through makeup, while Amy Adams is older than her but really looks too young.
Looking at Catherine, the other person was also staring at the girl in the picture with admiration, "Looks very good." She said.
Song Ya secretly sighed in his heart, pretending to hold his forehead, blocking the gaze of his eyes with his hand, and gave Yeremov a look.
"This is indeed more appropriate, but we are not in a hurry to choose, let's continue to watch." Yeremov asked to continue to play the video of the next auditioner.
"Hello everyone, this is Charis Theron, from South Africa."
The South African girl finally appeared. She lost a lot of weight, and her expression was a little haggard, but it should be deliberate. This kind of makeup can well conceal her blond and sweet temperament similar to Monroe, and a proud person with the rich mistress. Set it closer, the complexion is bright on the TV, and the temperament is invincible. Taking off the coat, she still wears a thin shirt around her waist, making the tight ballet dress much more conservative.
"That dress? Is there any inconvenience for you?" The casting director was unhappy and asked on TV: "You are auditioning, Miss Theron."
"No, oh, sorry." She untied the thin shirt, and the beautiful tall horse appeared completely in the picture.
"Let's get started," the casting director said.
"Ok."
She opened her arms slightly and assumed the starting position of the ballet, and all of a sudden the superior temperament came out. After jumping up to the music, the performance is the most nervous among the girls in the audition. The more explicit high-leg raises are somewhat reduced, and they are not stretched enough, and they have made a mistake, but the other movements are done well, without Amy’s gymnastics. The feeling of one glance. The lines are also passable. To the'mother', she chose a relatively indifferent way of handling. Compared to the last time she auditioned for the MV, she had a significant improvement in her acting skills, but her expression management was not as accurate as Juliana Marguerite, and there was no Ai Miak’s natural sense.
"The girl's temperament is the most suitable for the hostess."
The casting director said: "We have seen the interview video she sent, and the inspiration for the plot is from her, right?"
"Yes." Song Ya admitted, "but she also gave up ballet because of a leg injury."
"There is no mark in the resume..." Catherine rummaged through her resume. "She lied?"
So stupid? Song Ya was also a little surprised, shrugging, "Anyway, I learned from her during the last MV audition."
"Is the injury less serious than Amy Ake? She started practicing again after she came to the United States." Anne Fletcher said: "The main reason is that her height is comparable to APLUS."
"This girl is the natural center of her gaze when standing in the crowd, absolutely." Old Larry nodded frequently, seemingly more satisfied with him than Amy Ake.
"Then we should wait for the fourth round to watch again?" Yeremov continued to make a rescue. The fourth round of audition included Song Ya's hero and their rehearsal.
"I don't like auditioners who hide something from the crew." Catherine shook her head, and tossed her resume aside.
Everyone didn't speak any more, Song Ya touched the corner of his mouth, and said nothing.
"Samantha Cole, this is the youngest in the third round, only fifteen years old." The selection continued, and the casting director introduced, "All aspects failed to meet the requirements."
Samantha Cole appeared in the photo. She is also very beautiful. She has a very mature figure and face at the age of fifteen. Some people believe that at the age of twenty-five, Hollywood’s most common middle-to-upper-looking white girl has a foundation in dancing. The acting is bad.
"Okay, Miss Cole." The casting director waited for her to finish and said.
"I'm a signed singer of MCA, can I sing two more words?" Samantha Cole said actively.
"No, we..."
Samantha Cole sang a cappella without waiting for him to finish. It was the old song AtSeventeen. Since it was signed by MCA, one of the six major record companies, she naturally had no choice in singing skills.
"Samantha, it's okay, the heroine has no singing part." The casting director soon interrupted impatiently.
"The trouble of shooting at the age of fifteen will increase a lot. There will be interference with the actors' union and the child protection law that is being heatedly discussed." He cut the screen and said to Song Ya and Catherine.
Song Ya was noncommittal. The girl was introduced by Daniel Glass, who had already been communicated, and she could almost confess to Daniel in the fourth round. Catherine knew it, "Go ahead." She said.
After the discussion was over, "I also prepared an audition for you APLUS." The casting director threw a document with an exploded view of the dance paragraphs and a line.
"So I have competitors too?" Song Ya glanced at him, and Yeremov and Zach Schneider both laughed.
"To prepare for the fourth round of auditions, we have to confirm the list of the female protagonist for the fourth round of auditions based on your acting and dance skills. It's time to show our hands."
The casting director replied that he also had the camera turned on.
"Come on, APLUS." Old Larry echoed.
"OK." Song Ya went over and walked across from them. The breakdown of the dance should have been made by Anne Fletcher. It was unexpectedly very similar to that of the male protagonist in the original movie jumping downstairs at the Art Academy. Song Ya was already there. I've spent countless times in my mind, catching the beat of the accompaniment, and jumping, a set of hip-hop moves go smoothly.
Yeremov applauded, Zach followed, and the others had no choice but to clap their hands.
"Wow, APLUS, your artistic attainments are beyond doubt." Catherine laughed.
"Perfect!" Yeremov added.
"Thank you, thank you." Song Ya said with a smile.
"The next part of the lines." The casting director said.
It was the first time the male protagonist went to the art school to do community service in the art school, and he spoke to the principal. Song Ya went to the chair to sit down, adjusted his posture, and presented the half-lying tiredness of a black man with no education. Sitting, his face doesn’t matter, "Youknow..."
Hand-assisted gestures, using a non-heavy black accent to complete the lines with the performance.
This kind of language barrier with facial paralysis is too suitable for players with low acting skills. After he finished the performance, he nodded after seeing Catherine Sr. Larry, the casting director and others exchanging eyes, "Yes, it seems like the hero The performance should be like this..." Catherine said thoughtfully.
"The script he wrote." Old Larry smiled, "If you have life experience in it, please pay attention to the lens~www.mtlnovel.com~I will." Song Ya said he was taught.
"Indeed." Catherine nodded, "Well, everyone, let me talk to APLUS alone."
The others went out, "Have you not changed your mind?" Catherine asked.
"I'm an investor, lead actor, screenwriter, and producer. Shouldn't I be in charge of Hollywood rules?" Song Ya still maintained that posture, squinting and staring at her: "Maybe I should change too. The power of the casting director, he has always disrespected me, you can see it, right?"
"APLUS."
Catherine said solemnly: "He is indeed not our best casting director, but he wants to make achievements more than the best because the opportunity is rare."
She said: "Except for the dance finger, the directors, executive producers you chose, and those who William Morris packaged are not the best in Hollywood, but they are not the worst. The upper and lower limits of this kind of career are very high. People often have two completely different performances in the crew. In the hopeful crew, they will be full of energy, because if the film is successful, their own worth and reputation will be greatly increased, so don’t look at the casting director. Always offend you, it just shows that he really thinks this movie is promising, and he does not want to cause his career to fail because of casting factors."
"And in a crew that seems doomed to fail, he will never, he will not offend you, the investor, starring, screenwriter, and producer at all. He nods at everything, and then dives into a small actor to get paid You just need to pat your **** and leave. After the box office loses, you will be accused in the media of clearing your relationship, for fear that it might have something to do with the sinking of the ship."
"Now is to give them hope to do a good job, or to reap a resignation crew, all in your thoughts APLUS."
Catherine speaks with great heart.
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"Catherine was right, it was indeed between your thoughts."
After bidding farewell to Catherine, Song Ya saw Hayden waiting outside. The two visited Universal Studios. They talked by the way, "You have countless wayward capital, and you can afford it. Even if you choose Amy, the movie won’t It will fail."
Hayden said: "Catherine is very professional, you have the greatest power of the crew, and she will respect your choice anyway."
"Willful capital? Ha ha."
Song Ya put his hands in his pockets, "I've been a bit unhappy with Hayden recently. Investing in Apple stocks has made me lose more than 4 million yuan, and Palm's 1.6 million venture capital investment is going to be lost..." and Motu Pull's final duel was weighed heavily on his heart again, and his thoughts were confused.
"Then you respect the collective decision of the film crew." Hayden said: "Although Amy has also been transferred to my banner, my interests are in yours. She can't win the role. There is nothing to complain about. You are already strong enough. She's gone. Catherine is the president of Amperin Entertainment and Spielberg's most trusted helper and producer. Jurassic Park has sold out, and now it still maintains a high box office. She is definitely not a small person in Hollywood. According to rumors Her temper is not small, she may not say so much to others."
"But this feeling is very bad, you know my character, this kind of feeling that I can't fully control everything after smashing nearly ten million is very bad." Song Ya looked into the distant studio, "Although this is a completely stranger. field."
"Recording records doesn't require so many people to collaborate." Hayden said.
"APLUS!" A girl's voice came from behind the two. Song Ya turned around and saw the tall South African girl rushing towards him angrily, and the agent Tim couldn't hold it back while trotting behind.
"Calm down, ma'am." Hayden helped stop people.
"You had a great time playing with me, didn't you!?" Her makeup was crying, gritted her teeth.
Hayden stopped immediately.
"Don't say these ambiguous words, girls, especially the places where Hollywood people come and go." Song Ya didn't intend to ignore her.
"Ha! Girls like Samantha Cole have entered the fourth round of auditions, but I was stopped outside!? I'm not stupid, at least I know I am much better than her!" Emotions never seemed to erupt like this before, and she burst into tears, "You always give me a chance, and then smashed and stepped on the soles of your feet in front of you! Always! To complete your dark revenge, right? The MV audition tricked me, and this time it’s the same again. After you didn’t dive into me, you immediately turned to snow Linfen in front of me! You saw me full of hope again and again and then disappointed, experiencing the roller coaster of life Very proud!? I was learning acting in Ivana, and you sent my little lover Amy over. You also paid Ivana a lot of money to let her concentrate on teaching them, which in a disguised way reduces her energy for teaching me such a poor person You tried to make me jealous of them again and again, surrendering and climbed onto your bed! Right!?"
The girl’s brain made Song Ya listen to music, "Don’t be that narcissistic girl, well, although I know that a beautiful girl like you is always narcissistic, I definitely don’t have so much energy to make it so complicated for you. What do you mean by giving you a chance to break? I have been very restrained without giving you a chance. I planned to let someone block you. Did you forget? And isn’t Amy your friend? You didn’t use her to treat you Your trust in snooping on the intelligence of this drama? Don’t be that **** Charis, and you are not that special, there are so many great girls in Hollywood."
"Sorry Mr. APLUS, Charis had just received the news that her audition had failed, and she was emotionally unstable." Tim apologized repeatedly, "Go, Charis, let's go..."
"Then you block me! Come on!" She pressed Tim's arm and refused to walk, and snarled like a man.
"I don’t have to, and you can’t take part in my project audition. If you think I’m deliberately setting up a situation to torture you as you said, that’s fine! You can stay away from me, why do you want to Come? Unreasonable!"
Song Ya winked at Hayden and turned to leave with him, "And you Tim." He pointed at him when he passed by Tim's side, "You helped Xue Linfen disappear, and I played with Ampe Lin Entertainment! I haven't settled this account with you yet. Are you still clever to help Charis conceal her leg injury? I'm in a bad mood recently. I warn you not to show up in front of me all the time!"
"Sorry, APLUS, she left with her own reason." Tim grabbed Charis, and kept explaining: "Miss Charis insisted not to put it on the resume about the leg injury."
"My legs are healed long ago!" she yelled, "I only told you about this in America!"
"Then I'm sorry, I told Catherine about it. She was very angry with this behavior and had a bad impression." Song Ya casually dropped a word and left with Hayden.
"I won't admit defeat! Never!" she shouted from behind.
"This is the patience you said last time?" Hayden looked back and asked, "You didn't mean it? I think she is a bit miserable now."
"If I have enough leisure, it is indeed possible to have fun like this, but I am too busy, and I am relieved." I have already made an agreement with Mariah Carey, and now there are a lot of beautiful girls auditioning, but his heart is stopped. Such as water, even deliberately avoiding direct contact.
The two returned to Amperin Entertainment, "Did you pass the third round of auditions?" He found Amy and Taraji in the small room.
"Passed, thank you dear." Of course, Amy was overjoyed. She leaped forward and hugged Song Ya and buried her head in her chest. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
"No thanks, there are more difficult passes to pass below." Song Ya said, touching her hair.
"A lot of the girls who were eliminated just now were irritating to her. That South African girl was going crazy." Taraji helped to complain. "Their words are awful, and there are crew members inside."
"Hollywood is like this, all kinds of strange words will be spread in the crew, just treat their words as scumbags." Hayden persuaded.
"I feel like I can't stand the pressure anymore. They always attack me about Fergie, and they tell me to steal the girl's bitch..." Amy raised her head, smiling a lot.
"Amy, be strong. You will be so vulnerable in Hollywood that there will be no scum left. You don't need to pay attention to the remarks of the losers. They are just venting before you get out." Hayden said.
"She is very strong, she would definitely cry in my arms at this time." Song Ya squeezed her face and smiled.
"People always grow up." Amy is also very satisfied with herself.
At this time, the girls shouted excitedly outside the door, "He is here, he is here! Just entered that door!"
"Is it him?" Amy and Taraji did the same. They looked at each other, opened the door immediately, grabbed a girl who was running around outside and asked, "We will come as soon as we go, my dear." She rushed back. A kiss on Song Ya's face, just like a gust of wind in Taraji, "Ah..." rushed out with a scream of chasing stars.
"What does this mean?" Song Ya was inexplicable, "Who is he?"
"Little Lizi, he came to audition for the heroine's ex-boyfriend today." Hayden replied with a smile: "It is said that he is so handsome that girls don't believe it."
"WTF..."
Song Ya looked at the empty room, "As for?" He touched his face, "Tell Yeremov to arrange for me to meet Xiao Lizi later."
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Because the crew borrowed the entertainment venue of Amperin, Song Ya used personal relationships to arrange a place for Amy and Taraji to put on makeup and rest. It was deliberately low-key, so it was a small office with no signs. People standing in the center of the room basically left the door. Just a little distance, plus the sound insulation is not good, the outside sound can be clearly transmitted to the ear.
"Leonardo, what happened to you just now!?"
The footsteps of leather shoes came from far and near, and a middle-aged man's reproach sounded outside the door: "APLUS dumped Fergie for Amy Adams. So many people were watching. You openly asked her to call? "
"?" Song Ya stared at each other for a moment, and had a bad impression of Xiao Lizi.
"I didn't think so much." A young man replied.
"Please use your brain next time you see a beautiful girl!" the middle-aged man scolded.
"I didn't plan to come anyway," the young man said.
"It is rumored that APLUS has a good impression of you. You have invested in the two street movies in 1991. I heard that it was because he was optimistic about you..."
"I feel weird anyway."
"Yeah, I also feel a little bit, after all, you are also blond... but I have never heard that he likes men. Leonardo, etiquette we have to pay back for the events of 1991, and now people are making big money To Hollywood, it is even more important to give respect, even if it is purely based on the rewards of the MC in the previous two years."
"This kind of role..."
"We have no right to pick and choose. Robert De Niro's "Boy's Life" is miserable. You are the lead actor."
"Fxxk, I won the protagonist by competing with 400 people who auditioned."
"Don't mention that hapless movie, and don't let me hear you swear words in the public."
"There are a lot of dirty words in APLUS songs, he is only one month older than me!"
"He is a hip-hop singer, and you are a nineteen-year-old Hollywood actor!"
"No, it seems to have passed..." The footsteps and conversations drifted away, but they came back soon.
"Is this one?"
"Yes, this is it."
There was a knock on the door.
Hayden gave a restrained look and opened the door, "Hello..."
Xiao Lizi is indeed very handsome. He is handsome at 360 degrees and has partial blond hair. Although he is nineteen years old, he has the same tenderness as Amy, which is different from that of ordinary white people. There is still a smile in his smile. Childlike innocent look.
His agent is also a big name in CAA, with strong connections and resources in the industry.
"Hello, Leonardo."
"Hello APLUS." The two shook hands. Song Ya noticed that the other side's eyebrows were always raised slightly, and the eyes on the other side were also slightly slanted. "Are you here?" He asked with gestures on the same part of himself.
"Oh, I'm making a movie, acting as a mentally handicapped person, so..." he explained with a smile, "I have to experience roles in life."
"Really professional." Song Yakua.
"Maybe you can exchange more acting skills with APLUS? His male host also has language barriers." Hayden laughed.
His smile froze slightly.
"There is a chance." His agent agreed to help.
"Do you have any comments on the characters that came to audition?" Song Yaben wanted to take a personal look at the real characters in the Apocalypse movies. He didn't plan to talk about the specific purpose, so he only had to find a word.
"Very simple scenes, thin and typical scumbag ex-boyfriend." He answered concisely.
"I noticed that this character has a link to possess a classmate's song, can you...hehe, can you change it?" his agent asked for the opportunity.
Song Ya shook his head slightly.
"This is written by APLUS based on his own real life experience, so..." Hayden declined to help.
"Is that so?" said his agent: "Then the specific contract negotiation, can you postpone it? By the end of the year..."
At the end of the year, he and Johnny Depp's "Different Sky" was released. It should be based on the situation after the release to determine the pay and whether to appear.
"This..." Hayden observed that Song Ya was still not ready to compromise. He was about to refuse, when the outside suddenly became noisy. It seemed that there were many staff members passing by, and their chatting came into the room.
"Why didn't I see the actor in the third round of auditions? APLUS is also the screenwriter of this play, isn't it?"
"Deviate it on purpose. Watching Amy Adams go straight to the fourth round, I know what he wants to do."
"Amy Adams is okay? Why did that Samantha Cole also make it to the fourth round, I really didn't understand."
"The friendship of the recording industry, she is a signed singer of MCA."
"Isn't APLUS signed with Sony Columbia Records? And MCA?"
"Who knows."
"Speaking of which, Amy Adams always looks pure and innocent, disguised really well."
"She should use this kind of acting for the audition."
"Hahaha, girls are born with acting skills in grabbing boyfriends, so they can't be used elsewhere."
"indeed……"
When people passed by, the air in the room instantly became embarrassed, "Hollywood has no shortage of these tongue-chewing guys..." Xiao Lizi's manager smiled: "They always whisper behind the back, Leonardo and I. I’ve met many years ago, so I’m not surprised, I never care about them."
"It can only be so." Song Ya laughed.
"Ha ha."
"Ha ha……"
Several people chatted casually, and Xiao Lizi and his agent left.
"Use him? He's so handsome, he will be stolen." Hayden lowered his voice.
"It's hard to control the pay and the contract time..." Song Ya definitely doesn't want to use it anymore, so handsome, he still asked Amy to call? Hmph, thinking that the two would really get together in a certain Apocalypse movie in the future, he even planned to avoid Amy from seeing him again.
"I understand." Hayden nodded, "Don't show up on this matter. The creator, especially the casting director, has a big opinion of you when it comes to the selection of the heroine."
"Is it really big?" Song Ya asked, "You heard what the outsiders said just now, and Amy's performance is not bad in the eyes of onlookers."
"People are APLUS by comparison." Hayden replied.
"Don't talk here, let's change the place." Song Ya is very dissatisfied with the sound insulation here. The door of the record industry is never like this.
"Ok."
After the two joined Amy and Taraji, they returned to the hotel, and Yeremov followed soon after.
"Amy, go over there..." Yeremov asked Amy to avoid, "Taraji, you also go in." Taraji was also sent away, saying: "There are not many people who qualified in the fourth round, Ai The fact that Mi is Fergie's best friend has spread."
"I know." Song Ya nodded, and he started to worry about explaining to Mariah Carey~www.mtlnovel.com~, I am going to let Fergie's ihateuiloveu female solo version of the single be released with this popularity, and the lyrics are again Can be used. "Yelemov proposed.
"Fuji became the hurt one again?" Hayden smiled. "I love you and I hate you. I love you but you love her."
"She worked very hard. She has been working hard for business performances and music festivals of a certain scale. She has been working hard for three months." Yeremov flipped through Fergie's schedule. "The English-speaking countries have all gone around. Still in Australia..."
"No problem, you are responsible for the announcement." Song Ya patted him on the shoulder: "Thanks."
"When Linda joins, I will be able to relax and concentrate all my energy on the film." Yeremov laughed.
Hayden blinked at him, "Hollywood is for you, right?"
"I have a great opportunity to dance in my life. Everyone in the crew thinks it is an opportunity." Yeremov boasted: "With me, everyone is very motivated."
"Catherine talked to me privately for a while." Song Ya relayed Catherine's words.
"Indeed it is."
Yeremov glanced at the bedroom door where Amy and Taraji entered. "As you know, APLUS, returning to the Blue Coral Reef crew is a typical trick to each other. The executives use the excuse to visit Taveuni Island. In fact, What? I was traveling with production costs, and the other staff were pretty close. At that time, I didn't see the situation clearly, and ran stupidly with a high profile. In the end, apart from the main creators, the management was the only one who was unlucky."
"Have you decided?" Hayden asked.
"No, let's watch the fourth round of auditions. I will practice pas de deux with Amy during this time." Song Ya replied. She couldn't avoid herself in the fourth round and wanted to help audition for the opponent's play.
"Well, you have the final say." Yeremov replied.
()
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Before the fourth round of auditions, Song Ya had to take a trip to Silicon Valley. He joined Dile, Samuel and others from Chicago and went to Palm first.
"Dilai is not too concerned about non-A+ audio businesses now, so keep your eyes on it."
He rides in the same car with Linda, who has just completed the legal documents and officially joined the company. "Palm and Wan Yan invested in the name of my A+ copyright and investment management company. He is pure help, so don't bother him with many things. He is in charge of the two big booths of synthetic sound copyright library and DTS, as well as the preparation of the American music website, which is already very busy."
"understand……"
Linda kept flipping through the files in her hand to familiarize herself with the business, “I didn’t expect you to earn more than MC. He is the pioneer of hip-hop singer’s own record company...Wow, your contract with Sony Columbia Records is great. , How did you do it? Motura is never that easy to talk."
"If you follow the battle between Sony Columbia Records and I in 1991, you will understand that I took a big risk. And this matter will still be troublesome in the future, you will know soon." Song Ya does not plan to talk about it now. Anyway, the meeting with Mariah Carey couldn't be concealed from her who was close to her, and she would know about it later.
"Mr. APLUS, welcome."
The founder of Palm, Jeffrey Hawkins, personally greeted him, and he saw Samuel and his staff at Yongdao Accounting Firm immediately sweat on his forehead, "Please come with me, the documents are ready."
The atmosphere in the Palm company nowadays is dignified. Many workstations and even the front desk are empty. Some employees immediately panicked when they saw the large group of people following Song Ya. They buried their heads deeply, crackling on the keyboard, and wanted to get in. Go inside the computer monitor in front of you.
"Hehe, I just laid off some people." Jeffrey Hawkins explained.
"Is it going to start the winter?" Samuel asked.
"It's not that bad, it's not that bad." Jeffrey Hawkins said and didn't know if he believed it or not. "We are ready to transform into a pure software company, providing tools and software services for PDAs and similar micro-operating systems."
"You cut all the people in the hardware department?" Dile asked.
"Some cuts, but I want to keep some hope." Jeffrey Hawkins took Samuel and the others into the office reserved by the auditors and instructed financial cooperation. Then Song Ya, Dile and Linda led Entered his office and made coffee by himself.
"Fxxk, I feel even more panic with you." Song Ya scolded as he looked at his busy back in front of the coffee machine.
"You are an investor. I did burn your more than one million dollars, but this is my own business after all." Jeffrey Hawkins skillfully held three cups of coffee to them, "Trust me, your investment It won’t be ridden, uh, it won’t be completely ridden.” He took out a prototype of the PalmPDA product from the drawer and distributed it, “This is our product. Compared with Apple’s Newton PDA, we also have our own unique Advantage."
Each of the three held a fiddling with each hand, "I don't see any advantages, and Apple's products are already very difficult to use." Song Ya took out his Newton PDA from his pocket and compared the functions. The functions are actually similar, but far Not the exquisiteness of Apple, the screen is smaller but heavier, "I don't want to buy this just by looking at the brand."
The rainbow-colored Apple logo is very popular among American people, and Palm's products are these four printed letters. He felt desperate and instantly realized how Jeffrey Hawkins was now.
"Not so bad, not so bad."
Jeffrey Hawkins scratched his messy head, "You try the handwriting function, it is definitely better than Apple's. Have you seen the Simpsons mocking their handwriting function?"
"I don't watch cartoons." Song Ya immediately drew out his stylus to start the test. The Simpsons are a popular animated series on Fox TV.
"Animation doesn't necessarily have to be made for children, you...well, forget it when I didn't say it." Jeffrey Hawkins explained halfway, seeing Song Ya didn't dare to be interested, he took the initiative to end the conversation.
However, he said that the handwriting function is better than Apple's. The accuracy rate is indeed higher than that of Apple. "How did you do it?" Song Ya felt better after experiencing it personally, and asked.
"Apple has made things complicated... Well, I don't want to explain this in detail. Anyway, we have related patents." Jeffrey Hawkins replied: "There are many companies that are interested in our handwriting recognition technology."
"So there are new investors in Series B?" Song Ya stopped writing. He only cares about how much his investment can get back.
"No, haha, not yet. As I said before, we will disassemble the accumulation of PDA technology, sell software, and maintain the company. The PDA market is sluggish by Apple, but it is still widely optimistic. It’s just that the technology is not advanced enough. There is no shortage of new players in this industry." Jeffrey Hawkins smiled.
Song Ya now dare not believe every punctuation mark in his words, "Anyway, the business is yours. I am a venture capitalist with only 20% of the shares. Since I am a venture capital, I am ready to take risks. , As long as you don’t spend my money indiscriminately."
"No, no." Jeffrey Hawkins glanced at Samuel's office across the glass wall of the room.
I ended the interview and came out from Palm. "The accounts are still clear. There are some minor issues, but I don’t recommend you to go into it." Samuel said: "The founders with technical background like Jeffrey Hawkins will generally treat the company. Very affectionate and will not aim at pitting investors’ money."
"I understand, it can only be this way." Song Ya, Samuel and others went to the A+ pedal company again and received a warm welcome from Riese. The sales of pedal products are very stable. Riese, as the general manager, has also planned some Attempts to open up new markets, but in the electronic musical instrument industry, faced with a large number of high-quality and cheap notebook products, he did not have the confidence to vigorously compete, so he stopped planning. The most valuable thing in A+ Pedal Company's hands is the land plant owned by the company and the 25% shares of A+ Apparel Company.
"The equity reward is right in front of us, Riese will not do anything." In order to show the trust in Riese, Song Ya did not allow Samuel to conduct an in-depth audit. On the surface, there is no big problem. Samuel said: "You This investment was very successful." He comforted Song Ya, who was a little frustrated after leaving Palm. "It's normal for VCs to lose money, don't take it too seriously."
"Do you know what's wrong with Apple?" He asked Samuel. Apple's stock price has been fluctuating between eight and nine cents. According to Ogledi, the company’s management continues to do so. The purchase price is a real cutback.
Samuel smiled and shook his head, "I don't know much about this."
"Don't you still make money from investing in the stock market in general?" Linda asked, looking through the documents.
"As soon as I lose money, I... feel uncomfortable." Song Ya beats his heart. There will be two Apple products in the movie tomorrow.
"APLUS, you and MC have completely opposite personalities." Linda smiled: "He has always invested money and no matter what, and he will not know the company as clearly as you. Your acting style is not like an NGe. ."
"Don't always compare me with him? Linda."
Song Ya replied uncomfortably: "He is going to go bankrupt now, and it is the most failed part of the singer, and I have Chinese descent."
"Sorry, boss." Linda surrendered with both hands and closed her mouth.
On the next itinerary, Samuel and others went to the A+ apparel company in San Francisco. Song Ya, Dile and Linda would go later. Before that, they had to figure out how to use the American music website to store land.
"We have obtained the authorization from American Magazine at a very low price. The main expenses of the website are server rental and programmer compensation. It is enough to find young people in the university to do part-time jobs. They are now happy to contribute to the World Wide Web..."
The three walked into a high-end restaurant in Saint-Bababe and reported: "After the website is set up, the rest is purely manual work of moving magazines online, which is more cumbersome."
"Is it feasible to outsource to China?" Song Ya asked.
"This is all in English..." Di Lay turned round and refused. "Silicon Valley is one of the most politically left regions, and the programmer family is also the most tolerant of dual workers. We can hire some programs with low computer skills. The employee’s wife came to do this and did it slowly. Anyway, our goal is to get the land. Oh, yes..." He told Linda: "When you see Mr. John Ali Laga, don’t say anything."
"I understand." Linda nodded.
This time I’m going to meet with the largest landlord in Silicon Valley, billionaire John Ali Larga, who owns 1,100 square kilometers of land in Santa Barbara County, most of which have been converted to commercial real estate, to catch up with the explosion of Silicon Valley’s technology industry. Every year, I just lie down and collect rent and I make a profit.
"Hello, Mr. Ali Raja."
Song Ya and the three sat in the agreed position. After a short time, John Ali Laga arrived on time. Song Ya smiled enthusiastically and stood up and shook hands with him, knowing that the other party was a Spanish immigrant, and he also deliberately showed what he learned from Shakira. Spanish.
"I am of Basque origin." Unexpectedly, the flattery slapped the horse's leg. The fat white man in his fifties immediately got a straight face. He doesn't have much Spanish national pride. In fact, the Basque and Catalonia regions There has always been a tendency to work alone, and it has been in conflict with the main Spanish nation for a long time. Even now, the Basque ETA organization continues to engage in violent activities in Spain.
"Uh, sorry, I just...just want to be friendly." Song Ya said, holding his hand awkwardly.
"Haha..." Dealt suddenly laughed, "It's okay, I actually don't care much about it, it's all from the US haha, is the US dream right? The US made me rich."
"Yes, yes." Song Ya nodded frequently, and both sides took their seats.
"I don't usually run out for this business. I am interested in you APLUS. Your investment in DTS is very beautiful. I have seen Jurassic Park, Spielberg, David Geffen, wow... That kind of sound effect is the technology of DTS, right?" He asked as he sorted his napkin.
"Yes, some of my records also use this technique, but it’s better to have no cinema effect~www.mtlnovel.com~ better than nothing." Song Ya replied, "I still have..." in Sunnyvale. Interested in himself, he took out his investment in Silicon Valley, A+ pedal and Palm.
"All there?"
"Yes, it's all there."
"So you want to take that...er, what..." He closed his eyes and recalled.
"America music website, Mr. Ali Laga." Dile reminded.
"What website is also placed in Sunnyvale?" He said: "In fact, it is better to put it in Menlo Park, my land is basically there."
"I often come here, I don't want the business to be too scattered." Song Ya replied.
"All right, I don't bother to move either."
The two parties had a very pleasant chat. The Sunnyvale land to be bought was nothing but a scrap for the big landlord. The dinner table was basically chattering and the topic was controlled by the other party.
"Are you studying at the University of Chicago? In fact, you should study at Stanford. I went to Stanford. Let your home be here. The prospects for development here are very good. Stanford's computer major is better than the University of Chicago. Is that true? I don't quite understand." The big landlord touched his bulging belly, "Recently, many people have used high-tech gimmicks to hoard the land. You wouldn't do it like this, would you APLUS?"
"of course not."
Song Ya smiled and said: "My investment is very down-to-earth. You know, DTS has been proven by the market."
"This is the best way. My real estate is surrounded by powerful and profitable technology companies, not those who speculate on concepts and hoard land." He said: "You haven't answered Stanford's question yet. You really don't think about it. A moment?"
"Uh, Chicagoans generally think that the University of Chicago is the best in the world, except for Columbia University..." Song Ya joked and declined.
"Haha!"
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"I thought I would test the reserve price with each other in some office or at home, and then intrigue."
The business was negotiated easily at the table, and Song Ya, who returned to the car, exclaimed, "Mr. Ali Laga has a good personality."
"Being able to make money as easily as him, my personality will also be good." Dilai smiled: "We are here very late."
"By the way, I will recruit two editors for the American Music website. In addition to entering the work of the previous magazine..." Song Ya thought about it, "Open up another column and add some entertainment gossip. I would rather spend more. Money, I don’t want to be discovered by Ali Raja that there are actually only a few typing aunts in high-tech companies..."
"That will add a budget." Dile frowned.
"Can it be done?" Song Ya asked.
Dile asked, "Where can I find the editor? America Music Magazine?"
"Don't, I'm not happy with the things they write that nobody reads. Find some young people who can keep up with the times. The degree of gossip is between the Louise report and Amerika music." Song Ya said.
"I see, maybe you can let Louise Report authorize us to reprint some of their gossip news, which means that the costs for both parties will increase." Dile nodded.
"Yes." Louise reported that Song Ya was wholly-owned, and he said nothing, and he simply agreed.
The group rushed to San Francisco’s A+ Apparel Company. The office area has doubled several times. In addition to the design studio, there is an increasingly large marketing department. Unlike high-tech companies, the atmosphere here is very traditional. Industry', some middle-aged men who look like dogs but behave vulgarly are gathering in groups, like drivers waiting for their owners in the parking lot of a dinner party, chatting with each other colorful jokes, pushing and shoving. .
"Look, the boss is here."
1
"Scott?"
"No, big boss, that star."
When they saw Song Ya enter the door, they looked at the pointer from a distance, and the sound of unrepressed conversation could still reach Song Ya's ears.
"Scott, good job." Song Ya shook hands with the greeted Scott.
"Thank you, we can't do anything without your reputation and Miss Kelly's reputation." Two people followed Scout. "This is Target’s... and Sears Community Store..."
Starting from the autumn clothing, A+ clothes will be put on the sales network of these two large chain stores, and the other parties are the counterpart executives responsible for purchasing, and they specially meet here.
"The following is messy, come up and chat." Scott finished introducing both parties and brought them into his president's office.
"Are those people?" Song Ya took the opportunity to ask.
"The salespeople who are scattered all over the rice will go back to the headquarters for meetings in batches on a regular basis." Scout laughed and said, "Excuse me, they are all rough people."
"It's okay, just sell the clothes."
"If I say, APLUS, you shouldn't go to that university." The executive of the Sears Community Store is an old colleague of Scout. He speaks more casually. "You should perform more and make more news, this Business will be better."
"Sooner or later I always have to go to college." Song Ya laughed.
"Fxxk, you will make more money if you don't go to college, trust me." This executive is also a rough man, and he is talking while lighting a cigarette. The words are straightforward, "You haven't been popular last year, haven't you found APLUS." "
Song Ya felt that there was no need to explain too much to him on this matter, so he turned the topic to business without a trace.
Such purchasing executives who control the large sales network are greedy people, and they have private transactions with Scott. Song Ya knows, but he does not want to get involved too much.
The Sears community chain store is Scout’s old relationship, and Song Ya and Target had an endorsement cooperation. The two parties talked about the things that had been negotiated, such as the cost of clothes on the shelves, pricing, and payment, although the other party was in Song The enthusiasm of Yashanghuo was quite negative, but overall it went smoothly. Scout was already ready. As the big boss, Song Ya witnessed the signing of two major contracts on the spot, even if they completed their mission on this trip.
"Autumn and winter clothing costs have increased significantly. For this reason, we have to actively participate in the certification of the U.S. Cotton Association and other institutions." Scout sent the two away and reported back: "The influence of those agricultural associations is not low, we T-shirts It’s selling well, and they have already begun to catch sight of them."
"That means using American cotton?" Song Ya frowned.
"Yes, the raw materials are shipped to make clothes and then shipped back. Otherwise, those certifications will not be obtained. The cotton producing area of ​​some fabrics is regulated." Scout said: "We can't always exist in the community bargain store. It’s getting harder and harder for this kind of shop to survive."
"Will it cause a crisis of my personal image?" Song Ya asked.
"Autumn and winter coats are a bit more expensive and no one will say anything. Some of them are designed by you." Scout said: "I am going to make some gimmicks on the clothes you designed yourself and mark them specifically."
"Yes, I'm fine."
Song Ya was very satisfied. After coming out of A+ costumes, he flew directly back to Los Angeles and began to concentrate on learning acting with Amy and Taraji.
"Basically, the story of my life is that the male protagonist and friends secretly enter the art academy where no one is at night. Because the slapstick destroys the school property, he is sentenced to community service by the court, goes to the school as a cleaner, and meets the female protagonist. The story unfolds..."
Ivana Chabock started a small kitchen for the three, starting with the script.
"Thank you Ivana, I have benefited a lot."
After half a day of class, Song Ya chatted with the other party.
"Actually, this script is flawed, right?" Ivana was very serious professionally, she complained: "The kind of tall art academy is generally far from the place where the male lead lives, and it is not so easy to sneak in at night, even if There should also be security for sneaking in. The protagonist and his friends have been playing around in the school theater for too long. It doesn't make sense logically, and they will not accept punks entering the school as cleaners to deduct community services."
"Uh, this is a movie, isn't it? Reality can be sacrificed appropriately for dramatic conflict." Song Ya explained a few words. The original movie is just an incident in an art high school, but there is no logic at all. The heroine’s family conditions are unlikely to go to that kind of school~www.mtlnovel.com~ Forget it, let him, the script It’s what you write your biggest. "Ivana smiled: "But did you really write it?" "
"That's right, I provided the summary of the story. I asked the two screenwriters to help polish it. It only takes about 100 minutes to finish the plot. You have the old Larry supplemented and revised version, which has been expanded and deleted a lot." Song Ya replied.
"So there are real life experiences?" Ivana asked.
"There is a part, why are you asking this?" Song Ya felt that the other party wanted to say something.
"Charis, one of my students, she showed me a video, it belongs to you and her." Ivana Bibito smiled subtly with her gesture.
"Fxxk, that was just a video of the MV heroine audition. I knew I would not return it to her."
It seems that Charis Theron has shown that video to people in Hollywood. She remembers that Xue Linfen came to help her. Now that everyone is running away, Song Ya is even more upset, "Are you still teaching her? "
"Should not come, she didn't enter the fourth round of auditions, right? And she complained to me, saying that Amy had reduced the time to teach her." Ivana replied, "Are you suggesting something? Me? I don't really want to..."
"No, I'm not that bad."
Talking about who was there, the two chatted downstairs, and when they walked to the side of the roadside car, they saw a tall South African girl appearing across the street from a distance, turning their heads and looking at the car intently, preparing to cross the road.
"Wow, it seems that she really wants to make a breakthrough in performance, not just for your play...Huh? APLUS?"
Ivana said appreciatively. Halfway through the conversation, she found that the singer next to her had gotten into the car. Old Mike started the car and said, "Ivana, goodbye." Song Ya probed out from the back seat, said hello, and the car ran away.
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Song Ya ran away because he saw the girl's red and swollen eyeballs. She should have cried all night and didn't want to stimulate her anymore.
Life has entered a period of peace. I followed Ivana for script study and acting practice, followed by Anne Fletcher for dance practice, and occasionally asked about the crew and business matters, and I was even busier than college.
"Even if there is a sequel to my life, I don't plan to star in it anymore. This is too tired of M-Fxxk. I really can't figure out how the men and women in Hollywood are so eager, and even prefer to give everything for it."
During this period of time, I have heard and witnessed, heard a lot, and saw a lot, the casting director, the photographer, the few producers, the students of Larry, Zach Schneider, and Yeremov who has been married for many years. Gained, I heard that even a very low position in the crew also slept several times through the audition...
Hollywood is chaotic, but I didn’t expect it to be so chaotic. Almost everyone in a movie project is taking the opportunity to play the unspoken rules, including male lurking women, female lurking men, and male lurking men, because they have to divide the territory for "resources", except The main creator with real power, other people in the crew do not even avoid taboos, and gossip about who is sleeping and who is who is everywhere.
He was doing push-ups babbling, sweat dripping, petite Amy sitting on his back while studying the script and helping with the load.
"The so-called Hollywood has no secrets."
Yeremov smiled and said, "Isn't that the same in the music circle?"
"Huh?" Song Ya felt that he was taunting himself about Mira, and turned his head and glared at him.
"Uh, I'm talking about the bulletin board magazine." Yeremov explained quickly.
Not long ago, a male executive in Bulletin Board magazine sneaked a male singer and put his singles into the bottom of the TOP100 singles chart, ranking eight or ninety. The one-week tour, the other party felt that he was out of anger. Stabbing this matter to the media caused a lot of trouble to the credibility of bulletin board magazines and related statistical companies.
"This should be just the tip of their iceberg? I don't believe that person has not done it before, or there are similar operations in higher rankings." Song Ya asked.
"Sure, what happened to them is news. It's not a problem in Hollywood." Yeremov said: "Amy, are you ready for the fourth round of auditions?"
"I'm scared." Amy said, holding the script.
"What's so scary?" Halle Berry walked over from the outside, and learned her to sit on Song Ya's back, "APLUS will help you."
"Do you want to crush me to death?" Song Ya didn't hold her arms and lay on the floor, "Get up! I can't breathe!"
"Some people think I'm fat." Hallie stood up feintly.
Although she stopped talking about stocks with her, it goes without saying that Apple must have fallen again.
"Phone, old Larry." Linda came in with her mobile phone.
"Hey, Larry, how are things going on in New York?" Song Ya asked. Old Larry was shooting the MV for Mariah Carey over there.
"It's not going well, uh, a little situation happened here. Miss Kelly and Motula had a very fierce quarrel just now. For the ring, you gave her that big diamond ring, right?" Lao La Li said: "She wanted to put the ring on at the concert, but Motura found it during the rehearsal."
"That guy is so nosy!" Song Ya scolded and walked into the bedroom, closing the door.
"Nosy? Uh, forget it, I thought I should tell you about this, so I made this call."
"Thank you Larry, when will you return to Los Angeles? The fourth round of audition is waiting for you."
"There is one week left, don't worry, the progress will not be delayed."
After a few sentences, I was about to call Mariah Carey, and Motura's call rang first.
"APLUS! Mimi can't accept such an expensive gift from you, please take it back!" Motura's sullen voice sounded: "I will let her return it to you as soon as possible."
"The ring?"
Song Ya didn't know exactly how he and Mariah Carey had quarreled, so he wanted to try something first.
"Yes, that ring, did you photograph it at Mrs. Astor's charity auction?" Motula scolded: "You are too impulsive. You should be more cautious about money exchanges between each other!"
"Relax, Mr. Motura, it's just a luxury item. Didn't you ever blame her for buying my property? This ring is the premium that I paid back."
"I'll say it again! This is inappropriate!"
He exclaimed, "Even if you pay back in disguise, you don't need to give such a sensitive gift as a ring."
"I gave it away, and there was no other lot to buy at the time." Song Ya replied, "Whether she wears it or not, just keep it."
"You passed APLUS! Maybe I shouldn't let you communicate like before!"
"Sorry, Mr. Motula, she is my friend, and you... I'm not sure if it is. Besides, she is free, you can't control the exchange of gifts between us, OK?" It seems that Motula finally realized When the relationship between the two was wrong, Song Ya didn't want to be polite.
"Are you serious?"
"I am serious."
"You are not allowed to see Mimi again, that's it!"
"You are just called Tommy Motula, you are just our manager!"
"Fxxkyou!"
"Fxxkyoutoo!"
Motura had hung up the phone, Song Ya quickly called Mariah Carey, "Mimi, you just quarreled with Motura?"
"He's outside the theater dressing room. It's noisy and annoying! I let the bodyguards guard the door." Mariah Carey did not cry or give in as Song Ya worried, "No one can stop me. Standing on the stage with a big diamond ring, hum."
"Are you sure it's okay? We may have a showdown with Motura."
"Yes... Is it that serious?" She began to panic.
"I also had a big fight with him on the phone just now, and I ignored his request." Song Ya repeated the conversation between the two.
There was silence on the other end of the phone.
"Are you scared? Or think of a way to relax?" Song Ya asked.
"No, I'm not afraid, I love you, and I don't want to be criticized for private life anymore." She replied firmly.
Song Ya was very pleased, "I love you Mimi too, so shall we start to act? As we said before."
"Well, as I said before."
"Okay, then I'm going to get busy."
"Don’t be busy with other women’s affairs. From now on, I don’t care before, but then I won’t allow it. You can only have me as a woman. Yes, Hollywood rumors have spread to New York. You are helping Fergie. Is your girlfriend seeking a heroine, right?"
"Don't worry, no, I won't have other women."
Song Ya hung up the phone and began to dial Donovan, "Donovan, you come to the hotel, let’s talk about Mariah Carey’s appointment next year, yes, I can affect her... your competition The opponent is Sandy Glen."
"Linda! Taraji!" It was about to go to war, but he was excited about relief. After speaking briefly, he opened the door and wanted to call in the two assistants to help ~www.mtlnovel.com~ but saw Ai at the door. Mi and Halle...
Halle hid back, trying to pretend to be admiring the furnishings in the room, while Amy stuck in place blankly. They should have been eavesdropping just now, their smiles still frozen on their faces.
"Amy, you..." Song Ya suddenly didn't know what to say.
"I'm okay, I'm okay." She turned around desperately and moved to the sofa to sit down.
"What's the matter?" Linda and Taraji both came over, and they kept looking at the three people with different looks.
"Oh, uh... uh... it's okay, come in." Song Ya gave Hallie, who was staring at him, a begging look, and pointed to Amy.
'call! Harry tilted her head and used her mouth to blow up the long hair on her forehead, then nodded, and went to sit down next to Amy.
"Taraji, you help me ask Daniel Glass of EMI, let him call me first."
"Linda, you call this person for me. He is a partner of Yongdao Firm in New York. You ask him to find Miss Mariah Carey's assistant. If you know the situation there, you don't need to say anything."
"Then you guys will contact this person again, to Sony Columbia Records executive Newman... and this..."
The tasks were assigned one by one, and he himself was going to call Sandy Glenn.
"Do you know what you are planning? APLUS?" Linda is a veteran in this industry. She saw the clues from a series of clearly targeted operations and immediately tried to stop it. "You are launching a rebellion against Motura. He is the president of Sony Columbia Records, the most powerful person in the recording industry! Even when MC was the most popular, he did not dare to face the president of Capitol Records..."
"Shut up Linda!"
Song Ya interrupted her nagging, "Say it again, don't always compare MC with me! You will find that I am much stronger than him!"
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Empire Theater, New York.
Song Ya and Daniel met in the VIP box here, and the other party called to say that there was a traffic jam on the road and it would take a while to arrive.
"APLUS, don't you think about it anymore?" Only Hamlin was sitting there waiting with him.
"I want to wait, maybe Motura won't let me wait." Song Ya asked: "For the fluorescent agent case, please reach a settlement with the other's lawyer as soon as possible. How much do they offer?"
"It was 1.2 million at the last meeting." Hamlin replied: "The court will be held again next month. According to your request, the default bottom line is only more than 200,000. The other party makes an offer. I just shake my head. Tomorrow. If I contact the other's lawyers to reconcile for no reason, I will be smelled by them, and it may not be possible to make a deal at 1.2 million.
"So what is the optimal solution?" Song Ya asked.
"I want to create a chance to meet with the other's lawyer by chance, chat about your case in a restaurant or coffee shop, and then lower the price a little to reach an agreement." Hamlin replied.
The lights in the boxes and the auditorium were dimmed, and the classic musical tragic world was about to begin. The noisy voices gradually fell silent, and the two lowered their voices.
"Yes, get it done as soon as possible."
"The maximum settlement amount is 1.2 million?"
"You can figure it out, you can improve it appropriately, in any case, close this case before Motu pulls his hands."
"I see. How is the situation in Hollywood?" Hamlin asked.
"I fixed the crew, basically, the heroine is Amy Adams..."
Song Ya's thoughts returned the day before coming to New York. He and Yeremov called the casting director to the hotel.
"Little Lizi's different sky at the end of the year was partnered with Johnny Depp. Regardless of the box office, the professional reputation will not be bad." The casting director said: "According to my experience, his stock is bullish, so he can To sign him as the villain, the heroine's ex-boyfriend, we should not ask for it. The higher the pay is higher..."
"Let’s not talk about this." Yeremov called the heroine’s ex-boyfriend to cast him here. "Let’s talk about the heroine. Mr. APLUS likes Amy Adams. Fourth You have to support her."
"Oh! Here again!" As soon as we talked about this, the casting director would inevitably explode. The middle-aged white man held his head frantically, "Amy Adams is not the best choice, no, she is not even as bad as her dance acting skills. Samantha Cole! APLUS..."
He looked at Song Ya, who was standing by the table, "You know the script you made yourself. I don't even bother to mention the temperament, dance and acting skills. She is not enough to persuade that scene! There are no male dancers! Can't I lift her up? And this scene is the key plot for the hero and the hero to get to know and make the heroine feel good about the hero!"
"We can find some thin boys to match her with that scene." That's how it was in the original movie, Song Ya also replied.
"I can't, I can't..." The casting director shook his head repeatedly, "I will die hard in this matter. With another Amy, Amy Ake will be much more perfect, and Juliana Marguerite will also OK, even calling that Charis Theron back is better than Amy Adams."
"Can you not be so stubborn?" Yeremov continued to persuade: "We just called you over to talk in private... I'm blunt, just want you to give us a face, and then I will return you elsewhere. Old Larry, he has already let go."
"Sorry, I can't do it, this movie was ruined by Amy Adams," he said.
"Not so exaggerated?" Song Ya said, "As long as you speak for us in the fourth round..."
The other party shook his head and stood up, "I have nothing to say, sorry APLUS, I am responsible for Amperin Entertainment."
"Damn! What's the matter with you? What's wrong with you?" Song Ya immediately opened up impatiently, "This movie is my money, my A+ studio production, my final editing rights! Is it necessary for you to always sing the opposite with me on this matter!?"
"You can fire me." He buttoned his suit, turned around, and was about to go out when Song Ya stopped him.
"Don't think I dare not fire you." Song Ya stared at him fiercely.
"Well, let's fire it, you tell Catherine about a phone call." The other party raised his head without being surprised.
"Fxxk! Yes, you are fired! Bang!" Song Ya shouted in a black accent, "You can't bear the anger of people like me, trust me."
"Not only will I fire you, I will also let the film crew and some of the cast and crew members, William Morris, fire all the people you chose, and lose money? I don't care, do you know? I don't care!"
"At that time, the wishes and benefits you made when you got those people into the crew, the sleeping woman, will all be your enemy, your laughingstock, ha! I will see if there will be a bulletin board magazine then. Scandal..."
The other party's face collapsed, and he lowered his head to avoid Song Ya's fierce gaze, but quickly controlled his emotions, and then smiled and raised his head, "Is it necessary? Just for a heroine? You think you won't become all Hollywood by doing this. The laughing stock?"
"You angered me, really." Song Ya made a good shot gesture, "Big deal, I will get out of Hollywood with this ticket." A tap on his temple, "But you can also Go away, go away." He let the way out and met Yeremov, who was worried, and Yeremov sighed slightly.
The casting director gritted his teeth, walked silently to the door, then turned back and changed a flattering smile, "Hey, APLUS, don't be so excited, I just made a joke."
"No one is joking here anymore," Yeremov said.
"APLUS, take it easy..." He walked over to Song Ya again, "It's like this, I don't really care who the **** hostess is, I just used a strategy, you know, the more I am a girl When the master chooses entanglement, the other cast members will have more power in casting roles. On, this is a small trick commonly used in Hollywood, I was discovered, haha..."
He laughed for a while, and saw that Song Ya and Yeremov still had serious faces, so he continued to say: "The heroine is Amy, right? Don't worry, I will support her in the fourth round. She is very beautiful. Very cute, actress? No problem."
Song Ya and Yeremov looked at each other again, and both smiled bitterly.
"So, so... I was not fired, am I?"
The curtain opened, and Song Ya's memory was interrupted by the sonorous prelude to The Miserable World. He saw five prisoners line up on the stage and sang the lookdown excerpt from the opening scene.
‘Look down, look down, avoid their eyes, look down, look down, you will die here...’
"Why isn't Daniel here yet?" he asked Hamlin.
"I'll ask again." Hamlin took the phone and went outside the box.
Song Ya thought for a while, followed out, turned on the phone, dialed Sandy Glenn again, transferred the message recording, and called his assistant. It was through, but if he said something, he will notify Mr. Sandy Glen. , Please wait for him to call back.
"It's almost here." Hamlin finished the phone call and returned to the box with Song Ya to sit down.
‘Come in, sir, see you are exhausted, the cold wind is bitter outside at night, even though you and I are so humble, we should share our help...’
In the musical performance, Jean Valjean was entertained by Bishop Miliere, but he stole the silverware from his house during the night and was captured and returned. The bishop did not expose the silverware but admitted that he gave the silverware to Jean Valjean. , Let the soldiers let him go.
Song Ya had just reduced the anxiety in his heart, immersed in the plot, and was pressed on his shoulder, "APLUS." Daniel arrived.
"Please sit down." Hamlin opened his seat for him.
"Sorry, the road is too blocked." Daniel smiled.
"It's okay, I think you have learned this drama by heart?" Song Ya quipped.
"Yes, I like the French version and the English version very much." Daniel has French ancestry. This musical is the French musical composer Claude Michel Schoenberg and Alain Bobley with the same name as the French writer Hugo. Adapted from the original, the first version is naturally French.
"Have you talked with Samantha in Hollywood?" Daniel asked after sitting down.
"No, I only watched her audition video. Seriously, other girls were jealous of her entering the fourth round of audition." Song Ya gave him a shot.
"I heard from her, it's okay, I'm already very grateful for getting him into the fourth round, just enough to explain." Daniel asked about the preparation of my life movie, and then turned the topic to the main purpose. "So, what help do we have?"
"Mariah Carey, some executives at Sony Columbia Records, you can be sure." Song Ya moved her chair and got close to him, whispering: "Sandy Glenn and MJ should be busy on a global tour. Thing, but I think I can win them."
"Getting MJ means getting an epic record. Am I right?" Daniel asked.
"Yes, your understanding is correct." Song Ya nodded.
He nodded and put his hand on Song Ya's shoulder, "Wait, listen first, I like this paragraph best."
On the stage, I was about to start Fantine’s IADream excerpt, ‘There was a time when people were nice and cheerful, their voices were gentle and their words were pleasant. Once upon a time, love has no taboos, the world is a song, and the song is touching...’
Fantine was pregnant, but was abandoned by the unhappy man. In Hugo’s time, having a child out of wedlock was unacceptable in society. She had to foster the child in the house of the innkeeper and went to work in the Jean Valjean factory by herself, but was excluded by other female workers. The letter was privately opened, the secret of the child was exposed, he was driven out of the factory and lost his job.
‘But there are always dreams that cannot come true, there are always storms that will destroy people. The kind of life I have dreamed of is very different from this **** on earth...’
The three of them watched quietly, Fantine had no income, but the innkeeper and his wife kept writing letters, pretending to ask for money for her daughter Cosette's treatment, so she had to sell her beautiful long hair, and then her front teeth... In the end, self-esteem was worthless, and she had nowhere to go, so she had to become a prostitute.
"Sell it, sell it all..."
Song Ya once again recalled what happened in Hollywood.
Yesterday, after he got the casting director, he rushed to Ivana Chabock's performance classroom to confess goodbye to Amy.
"Is this compensation?" Amy was not happy, she snuggled into her arms and said, "You won't have the position of other women in the future, right? Halle said stars like Mariah Carey, After the official announcement with you, we absolutely cannot accept the gossip about you and others..."
"Have you heard?"
"We heard you call her Mimi."
"I'm sorry, Amy." Song Ya hugged her tightly, wiping away the tears from her face, "I can't be so absurd forever."
"I thought I had a chance. Those Hollywood girls said behind the scenes that I was a **** who stole my girlfriend's boyfriend. They always said, always said, I don't like it at all." Amy said sadly.
"They are jealous, just like the factory workers are jealous of Fantine's beauty and beloved by men. You don't need to pay attention to it." Song Ya said, without receiving a response, holding her shoulders and looking at each other, "You like this, but You want to stay here, you are very suitable for this place, you are one step away from becoming famous, that is a role that countless girls dream of."
"But it's not my dream."
"It's yours, face your inner heart Amy. You have been working hard for this. Ivana and Annie said that you practice very hard. Yeremov told me when did a girl start to realize My peers around me are more beautiful and more attractive? Ten years old? Nine years old? Even seven or eight years old? How old do you realize that you are more beautiful than girls from the same school or even the same town? From that moment on, none of them Girls don’t dream of a celebrity, you are so beautiful, don’t say you don’t have that idea, it’s too hypocritical."
"I don't want to say anything to blame myself for not being able to control the lower body. I do blame myself, but it is also too hypocritical to say it. I just want to say you have to be strong, Amy."
Song Ya stared at her and said, "I am ridiculous. We have done a lot of ridiculous things with Fergie, Halle, and Taraji. I can't give you anything. But this role is something I can do for you. Stay for the opportunity, ignore the gossip, be stronger inside, like those bitches! Just like that Charis, a South African girl with no background and connections in Hollywood, can find old Larry, Ivan after the audition fails. Na helped to speak, and had a chance encounter..."
"Go for every role, every opportunity to try to tear, force, design and frame... For success, pay 120 points for success, do everything you can, Amy, give up those innocence and purity, and grow up. "
"The door to success is here, hold it, you know, the vast majority of beautiful girls, those beauty pageants, small town girls, school flowers, cheerleaders, prom queens, star second generation guide second generation rich second generation and even super The model has tried his best all his life and tried all the means, but there is no chance to stand at this door..."
"And you, have passed through that door."
"But I love you, APLUS." Amy burst into tears.
"Sorry……"
Coming out of the classroom, Song Ya put his hands in his pockets and walked silently in the corridor outside.
"I envy her." A voice came from the classroom door beside him.
"Who is there?" There was no light in the classroom. Song Ya looked intently and saw a tall figure, Charis Theron.
"I envy her, I didn't envy her before, no, I didn't envy her before the audition was eliminated. But now... I do envy, even envy..."
She walked out of the hidden shadows and stood under the corridor lights. The girl was wearing a ballet suit. The beautiful face and body curves appeared in front of Song Ya, like a large diamond.
"Did you hear that?" Song Ya frowned.
"Yes."
"Hollywood's doors are never so soundproof." Song Ya rolled his eyes and continued to leave after speaking out.
"Did you see through my plan with Ivana?" she asked.
"Didn't you hear it?" Song Ya stopped. "Although Ivana teaches people to act well, her acting skills are a bit clumsy..."
"Sorry, I did use you."
"Nothing to be sorry, I admire you and the hard work you put into it, Charis, you just heard it, I am not disgusted with the girl’s little tricks, as long as it doesn’t hurt me and the people I care about. ."
"I..." She suddenly started sobbing too, trying to restrain her tone, "I still want to say thank you, you actually did a lot for me." She squatted down, crying, shaking her mouth with her hand.
"do not do that."
Song Ya took a few steps, still unable to harden her heart, rolled her eyes again, turned her head, and helped the poor girl squatting at the door of the classroom. "You are different from Amy. I have no doubt that you will get it in Hollywood. Success, sooner or later, you don't actually need any help from me, Charis."
"I even regret it now, at that time..."
She raised her head and looked at Song Ya with sparkling tears, "You liked me, right?"
The girl’s acting skills are so good that Song Ya can’t tell the truth from the fake, and she doesn’t bother to think about it, “It’s not important, I couldn’t restrain my inner impulse at that time, and I couldn’t walk when I saw a beautiful girl...”
"I have no money. I changed my agent. I went to this acting class, and I spent a lot of money on other people in your crew... Mom doesn't support me anymore. She wants me to go back to college and know that I am After the audition failed, I stopped supporting me, helped to repay and cancelled my overdraft credit card. But I still don’t want to give up..."
Her voice grew louder and more and more miserable, "I have to take another photo of Playboy, I am very scared..."
"I don't know how to deal with the next thing. Sometimes I even wonder if I am selling it late. Rather than selling it to others, I might as well sell it to you and sell it all! I have long liked you... Actually As long as you take one step forward then, I will be yours."
She threw herself on Song Ya, so hard as to rub her body in.
"Charis, who regrets the uselessness of the past, face the future." Song Ya struggled to push her away, "You heard everything just now."
"APLUS? APLUS!?" Daniel's voice woke him up.
"Huh? What did you just say? I didn't catch it."
"Have you seen this musical before?"
"Yes, I came with Ms. Shirley Fleming."
"The editor-in-chief of American Music?"
"Yes, it's her. She is the kind of person who is rooted in Broadway. She comes here when she has nothing to do. She basically chooses to talk to me about things here, or go to Warrendorf for afternoon tea."
"Do you like it?"
"I like it very much, much more than that Miss Saigon. I think this is the best musical."
Daniel smiled, "Did you know? I participated in the competition for the position of President of Sony Columbia Records. Once I fail, EMI will definitely not stay there. I still have to hide it and negotiate an Atlantic where I will start my own business together next year. Doug Morris, the chief recording officer, will hate me when he knows the truth."
"But as long as you succeed, you can slowly mend your relationship with him, right?" Song Ya asked back.
"Yes, as long as you succeed, you must succeed. I can't bear the second career failure." He said.
‘There is a kind of sorrow that cannot be said, there is a kind of pain that never stops...’
There was an excerpt from Empty ChairsatEmptyTables (empty tables and chairs) in the theater. The barricade was captured, and only Marius survived. He returned to the tavern where he was with his friends, leaving only empty tables and chairs.
"Fxxk!"
Daniel cursed in a low voice~www.mtlnovel.com~ It was too inappropriate to listen to this at this time. "
‘The familiar face is in a trance by the window, and the familiar figure is in a trance on the ground. The empty table is accompanied by the empty chair. My friends will never meet again. ’
After the musical ended, Old Mike confirmed that there were no paparazzi to follow, and took Song Ya back to Tribeca's house. "Mimi, are you upstairs?" He untied Le Ren's bow tie and dialed Mariah Carey's phone.
"I'm here! Wait for me!" she replied happily.
"Linda, get us something to eat and open a bottle of champagne..." Song Ya hung up.
"you guys?"
"Wait a lady will come."
Linda smiled silently and went busy.
The phone rang, Song Ya glanced at the number, and immediately answered, "Hey, Sandy, what are you up to? No news for two days."
"I'm sorry about the MJ tour, APLUS."
Sandy Glen apologized again and again, "I have to inform you of something."
"Say."
"MJ has no intention of getting involved in your business."
"He said it himself? You're not making the decision for him again, are you?"
"Personally, he asked me to apologize to you on his behalf, after all, he had promised you."
"So..." Song Ya fell silent.
"I'm really sorry, uh... Miss Kelly's agent appointment about that, does it still count?"
When the door was knocked, Song Ya opened. Mariah Carey, wearing a decent black evening dress, stood outside the door with a smile, "Dangdang..." She raised her hand and proudly displayed the diamond ring.
"APLUS? Are you listening?" Sandy Glen's question came from the receiver.
Song Ya pressed the hang up button, picked up the beauty in front of him, embracing affectionately.
‘OMG...’
Linda saw Mariah Carey and exclaimed, the champagne bottle in her hand slipped and fell to the ground.
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The next day, early morning.
"On the sixteenth, Procott Theatre, right?"
Song Ya and Mariah Carey chat together happily, it was difficult for them to have the opportunity to spend the whole night so sweetly before.
"It's a pity you can't come to the scene."
Mariah Carey was lying flat with her hands high, looking at the shining seventeen carat diamond ring happily, not seeing enough. Due to a music video, Sony Columbia Records was fully prepared for his first tour in 1993. The audience was carefully selected from her fan group, and some arrangements were made for the'sincere' emotions in the front row. Young men and women. There were no performers in the whole concert, and no friends in the industry to join in, all the focus could only be on her.
"Aren't you worried about Motura? Your new album will be released soon, ahead of my planned start time." Song Ya asked.
"I only want you." The woman in love is blind. She put her hand down and put a ring on Song Ya's chest, "My athlete, have you rested?"
"Hey..."
Underestimate me? Song Ya smiled, but at this time the bedroom door was knocked, "aplus, Miss Kelly? Breakfast." It was Linda's voice.
"Come in." Song Ya replied.
The door was pushed open, Linda and her female assistant held a small dining table for the bed, and placed them in front of them after they sat up.
"Miss Kelly, we are going to start, rehearsal." Her female assistant said: "The makeup artist and stylist are waiting upstairs."
"Ok, soon."
She picked up the fork and began to concentrate on dealing with the small amount of food.
Outside the bedroom, there was the sound of leather shoes hitting the floor. It was very messy. It seemed that Old Mike was talking to her bodyguard captain, and they should be waiting too.
The exercise can only be cancelled, "We will win, right?" After eating, she got up and kissed Song Ya on the forehead.
"Definitely." Song Ya smiled: "I will go to visit the class later."
"Well, wait for you."
She went upstairs, Linda glanced out nervously, and closed the bedroom door. "Do you know what you are doing? Aplus." She asked as she packed the dishes.
"Didn't you see it all?"
Song Ya handed her the small table, "We are going to be together and launch a rebellion to bring down Motura."
"Oh my God, you scared me." Linda complained: "Motura is not easy to mess with, no, he is the most difficult to mess with, no one in the record industry knows."
"Don't be afraid of Linda, I have more money than him, and I was prepared earlier." Song Ya replied.
"It can’t be calculated like that. Bill Gats has more money than Welch (General Electric CEO), but his influence is far less, and the rich and the rich are not the same. For example, they are all worth a billion. Some people are just the value of stocks. If they are actually sold off, they will not get back one billion, let alone non-tradable shares. Some people are all cash that can be used at any time, and some people can not only have one billion, but also command. Tens of billions of corporate and financial capital..."
Linda kept nagging, her experience and knowledge were much higher than Taraji's, Song Ya also listened silently, he knew that the other party's point of view was reasonable, and his odds of winning had been greatly reduced after MJ did not participate in the rebellion. , But can’t show it in front of others.
"All right, Linda..."
After she said enough, Song Ya raised her hand to stop, "I've done it, ok? You see, I got involved with mimi a long time ago, so now you should stop complaining and give me more constructive ideas. ."
"Do you have any weapons? Combine her to force the palace? I'm afraid that Motula will be stinked before any storms have been set off." Linda questioned.
"He tried this set on me in 1991 and it didn't work." Song Ya said.
"What about now? He hasn't done anything yet, right?" Linda asked, "You, I know you are strong and have almost no flaws to catch, but Mariah Carey has no weaknesses? Her unreliable sister... …"
"You reminded me." Song Ya pointed to her, "Very well, continue."
"Her brother?"
"I met her brother once, and he is a very normal ordinary person." Song Ya said: "She and her brother grew up with a white mother, so they are well-educated."
"Wow, so are you discriminating against her black father?" Linda immediately embraced her arms and made a standard mental alert posture.
"This is a fact, look at the daughter her father raised." Song Ya said.
"You must not say this publicly. Your basic card is still black, aplus." Linda said sternly, "Even if it is true."
"I have a lot of white fans. According to the statistics made by Yeremov not long ago, it is about half and half. The majority of the buyers of my records are still whites." Song Ya said.
"That's a question of population ratio." Linda said: "Black people contribute half of your fans with 10% of the population. Isn't it clear where your basics are? The American society is fragmented and Italians support it. Italians, Irish people support Irish people, and black people also help each other. Isn't it obvious in the Rodney King case?"
"Don't mention that drunkard. He embarrassed the black community. Afterwards, he was ashamed to sue the Los Angeles government. I heard that he received more than eight million dollars in compensation from the public? What the fuck, how many houses were destroyed by him, dozens of people were killed and injured. There are countless people." Song Ya said: "In the end, he retired and made a lot of money."
"I heard that after he got the money, he opened a hip-hop music label in Los Angeles and entered the recording industry." Linda said.
Song Ya sneered, "Look, believe me, it won't take long for him to squander his money, just like mc."
"So now you can mention mc?" Linda still has feelings for the old master.
"Well, I apologize, I shouldn't compare him to Rodney King."
Linda didn't struggle anymore, "In short, there are some things you can never say publicly."
"Of course I don't commit that kind of stupidity. In this way, I really should consolidate my basic disk. What affirmative activities are there recently? You can help me arrange the schedule."
"The kid who died in Chicago was killed by gd, do you know?" Linda asked.
"Of course I know that that incident triggered a large-scale law enforcement investigation of public housing estates."
"On the road where he died recently, the Chicago city government wanted to name him. You can show your face and give a speech or something."
"Good idea, don't worry, I will definitely win, Motula has a deadly handle in my hand~www.mtlnovel.com~Old Mike, show the recording to Linda." Song Ya got up and started washing.
When she came out, Linda had already listened to the tape, "Unexpectedly, Motula would call the black Negro in private." She circled excitedly in the room, "Indeed, good operation can make the capital behind him Very embarrassing."
"I said it, don't be nervous."
Song Ya wiped her body with a towel, "When do you think the best time to release the recording?"
"As soon as possible, one blow will be fatal." Linda suddenly looked embarrassed: "However, Miss Kelly did not say anything about the word in the tape. Her reputation will also be hit hard when the recording is released, and the black community will dislike it even more. her."
"I thought about this a long time ago. I won't let her hurt, so only the tailored version will be released." Song Ya said.
"That would be a major blow to the credibility of the tape." Linda reminded.
"This is a paradox. I launched a rebellion against Motula for mimi, but if this rebellion is at the expense of hurting her, why should I do it?" Song Ya said, "This is a public relations battle, not a court. , The loss of credibility is nothing, as long as the operation is done well, he puts emphasis on propagating his phrase "Negolo Fatty Boy in Harlem" and makes everyone know."
"Will the management be happy to come to this scene? The managers they hired with high salaries were racially discriminatory." Linda asked.
"So I went to see the management of the book in the afternoon and brought a copy of the tape." Song Ya said.
Linda no longer doubts, and thinks this trick will work well.
At noon, Hamlin called, "aplus, the attorney for the plaintiff of the fluorescent agent case rejected my settlement proposal. He said that he has gained strong new supporters and must sue us."
"Motura."
"It should be him."
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If there is no reconciliation, there will be no reconciliation. The lawsuit is always ready to fight anyway. Song Ya went to the Sony Building on Madison Avenue in the afternoon.
"Gao Shusang, I'm so wow." This time he brought Hamlin with him. After the greeting, the three of them sat down, "What are you doing downstairs? When I passed by..." he asked.
"Oh, we are transforming this building to get more space for use." Gao Shu replied.
"This building is very new, right?"
"Yes, it was built in the 1980s. It originally belonged to the telephone and telegraph company (atandt)." Gao Shu apologized again. "The md promotion is not good and your record sales are lost."
"Nothing haha."
Song Ya smiled and said: "It's my endorsement ad that doesn't work well."
"You are polite." The two apologized to each other, and the atmosphere was very harmonious. "Is your studies going well?"
"so far so good."
"Is there anything I can do for you?" Gao Shu asked Song Ya hesitated to speak.
"Yes." Song Ya asked Hamlin to take out the tape player and play the edited phone recording.
When it came out from the tape recorder that Motura said that the fat boy of Negro in Harlem, Gao Shu rubbed his cheeks with both hands, showing obvious anxiety, "Tommy Motula? Did you monitor him?"
He stood up, walked slowly to the desk, turned his back, and arranged the papers on the desk casually while looking at the view of Manhattan outside the window.
Song Ya could not see his expression, but guessed that he should be in extreme shock. "No, he was secretly monitoring Mariah Carey, and he was stolen by me, and part of his own inappropriate comments on the phone was I got it."
"Monitor? The case of Mariah Carey v. Telegraph and Telephone Company? Motura did it?"
Mariah Carey listened to her words and asked Hamlin to sue the staff of the Telephone and Telegraph Company for eavesdropping. This incident caused a small disturbance in New York some time ago. Many celebrities are very concerned. The Telephone and Telegraph Company is under great pressure. . The case is currently under investigation by the New York police. At present, the staff member has been identified by two private investigators and has nothing to do with the telephone and telegraph company. The final result is difficult to tell. After all, there is no direct evidence of Motura’s orders. It is impossible to get it.
"Yes, with the exception of the staff member of the telephone and telegraph company, the two private investigators are all Italians. The case is still under trial, but Miss Kelly and I both know that he did it." Song Ya replied.
"What do you want to achieve?" Gao Shu asked.
"We want him to leave, he is not worthy to manage us." Song Ya is straight to the point.
"What!?"
Gao Shu was really shocked this time. He turned around and stared at Song Ya closely, "You...you..." After thinking about it for a long time, he didn't arrange his words. "You mean to leave you no longer as your manager. people……"
Song Ya shook his head, "No, I am no longer the president and chairman of Sony Columbia Records."
"Uh, I..." Gao Shu pushed back, and could only push back first, "I am unable to reply to you about this. I will tell Mr. Schulhoff, and maybe I will also report to the headquarters."
"We will not compromise." Song Ya stood up and stretched out his hand, "Please reply as soon as possible."
"Ok, uh... OK." Gao Shu shook his hand, "You won't make it public, will you? Maybe you should give me a copy of this recording."
"It's all yours." Hamlin also left the Sony Walkman he had brought.
"Unless my requirements are not met." Song Ya said: "And you should immediately restrain his power. He often uses Sony's resources to suppress people who don't like me, such as me."
"We will consider it carefully."
"ASAP."
"ASAP."
It didn't take long to talk about it. Song Ya was satisfied with Gao Shu's reaction, "Let Goodman and Eli go according to the plan, and prepare everything that should be prepared." He began to implement the plan steadily.
"A blow is fatal." Hamlin replied with a smile.
Separated from him, Song Ya went to the Procott Theatre.
"Old Larry." He first saw old Larry busy in the theater.
"You should be in Los Angeles now, practicing acting." Old Larry didn't know what was going on. "You have to go back to school in the second half of the year to continue your studies. You must take advantage of the summer vacation to recharge."
"I'm in a hurry." Song Ya glanced at the musicians and harmony singers who were rehearsing on the stage. "Where is Miss Kelly?"
"He's in the dressing room."
"Okay." Song Ya walked backstage.
"Mr. Motura is also here."
"Oh."
He quickened his pace, and the female assistant was guarding the door of the dressing room. Seeing Song Ya, she winked inward and took the initiative to open the door.
"Mimi, don't believe any words of that kid, he just wants to use you to hit me, he is so bad, he has a bad stomach, is a scumbag involved in the dark, bothered, sleeping women..."
Motula was being stopped by the bodyguard assigned by Song Ya, speaking more quickly than hand-drawn, rushing to sit in front of the makeup mirror with her back to Mariah Carey, who was combing his hair, and said, "Give back the ring. He, you shouldn't accept expensive gifts from that kind of person."
"I think the kid in your mouth meant me?" Song Ya said.
He turned his head back abruptly, "aplus!" Angrily stared at Song Ya, almost crushing his teeth.
Mariah Carey heard it too, and she turned her head at the same time, looking at the two men in panic.
Song Ya gave her a look, then raised her head, scorning Motula, "Did you get into my fluorescent agent case?"
"Don't think about aplus, just because you are in .mi, please return the ring to him." He was still entangled with the ring, which made Song Ya a bit funny.
"No!" Mariah Carey clearly refused.
"obedient!"
"Do not listen."
"Oh~www.mtlnovel.com~ my goodness!" He suddenly rushed to Song Ya, holding Song Ya's collar with both hands, "What have you done to her, you scumbag!? Did you brainwash her?"
Song Ya grabbed his wrist and opened it forcefully, "She is free, you have no right to point out what she wants to do."
"Don't do it!" Mariah Carey also rushed over, "Let him go!" She pushed against Motula's chest, and then stood in front of Song Ya to protect.
"You...you..." Motula's face turned pale in an instant, let go, and stepped back several steps in a row, "You guys, oh my god! Aplus, I trust you so much..."
He bends over in pain, and after a while, he looks up and says: "I have always regarded you as a good friend of mimi. I asked you to help create a scandal with her, have dinner with her, and even go to the nightclub to protect her. That's how you return me. of?"
"Trust a black scumbag full of bad water?" Song Ya returned his original words.
"You are! You are!"
The president of Sony Columbia Records has completely lost his mind. He shouted at this side: "I want to kill you, I want to kill you aplus!" The skin went red again.
"Tommy, you are too much, I love him, yes, I love him!" Mariah Carey hugged Song Ya and pecked her lover on the face.
"Oh, my goodness! My goodness!"
Motula looked at all of this with a grim expression. He seemed to be completely crushed. He held the back of the dressing room with his hands, threw himself in front of the dressing table, picked up the wine bottle, and took a big mouthful, "Heaven Well, you couple of dogs..."
"I'm going to ruin you, I'm going to ruin you..." He did not look at the two of them again, holding the wine bottle, hanging his head, step by step, staggering out of the door, saw the female assistant, muttered to himself , "I want to ruin you, everyone..."
Recommend the new book of Urban Great God Lao Shi:

Chicago 1990 Chapter 453: Small role

After half an hour.
"How long have they been together?" Linda was sitting in front of the dressing table, focusing on the oil painting hanging on the door of the changing room. The frame was nailed perfunctorily, and it was shaking slightly.
"What are you talking about?" Beside her, Mariah Carey's female assistant closed the novel in her hand, looking blank.
Linda glanced at her suspiciously and repeated the question aloud, "How long have they been together?"
"What?" The female assistant stared at her opening and closing lips for a moment, "Oh, I'm sorry." She took off the earplugs on both sides, "Hehe, so you can't hear the sound, you can say it again."
Linda rolled her eyes. "I asked, how long have they been together?"
"I don't know, it's been more than a year? I actually learned about it later, just like you." The female assistant smiled bitterly.
"Wow……"
Linda glanced at the painting again, "Does it often happen? They both."
"It's like this whenever there is a chance, but they don't meet very often and it is difficult to find opportunities." The female assistant replied.
"You can really keep it secret."
"Yes, Mr. Aplus is very careful."
"How to do it?"
"Uh, uh..." The female assistant pointed to herself first, "I and your ex, the girl named Taraji will be here, answer the phone, and then..." He pointed to the dressing room door, "Old Mike will guard Outside the door, the other aplus bodyguards are on the periphery. Miss Kelly’s bodyguards were formerly of Mr. Motula, so we have to hurry them away and deceive them. Now they are all replaced by their own."
"What should I do if someone comes suddenly? For example, Motura." Linda asked.
"Old Mike will dial my cell phone quietly." The female assistant spoke to the cell phone on the dressing table. "Then I told them to greet them and close the door in the middle to hold off for a while."
"I understand!"
Linda suddenly realized, "This is the real reason why they are known to be playing big names? Why do they always ask for a dressing room like a presidential suite, that's why!"
"Diva's request is not excessive." The female assistant replied: "So usually aplus comes to us, and..." She lowered her voice, "He often doesn't ask for it."
"Wow..." Linda exclaimed again and again, "You are also very bold."
"What do you mean?"
"I mean, don’t you foresee the revenge after being discovered by Motortula? Hearing him yelled at you just now, “I’m going to ruin you.” That’s the president of Sony Columbia Records, the most powerful person in the music industry. You might Don't even think about finding the next job in the circle." Linda asked.
"Mr. Aplus pays me a sum of money regularly."
The female assistant replied: "I’m satisfied with the hush fee. And we all trust Miss Kelly. After his backing vocalist Trey Lorenz was terminated after failing in the first episode, Miss Kelly loyally kept him. Raising, with a high salary, this brings us a great sense of security to those around us, and we don’t care about being retaliated by Sony Columbia Records."
"Miss Kelly did a great job."
"Yes, she is very emotional."
The oil painting on the door shook more and more severely, "It's coming soon." The female assistant got up and took two cups, and went back and looked for a circle on the dressing table, "Huh? Where is the wine I prepared?"
"Is it the one in Motula's hand?" Linda plugged one ear with her finger. "I saw him walking away with a bottle of wine."
"Oh, yes, that's it."
The female assistant went to the small wine cabinet to pick out a bottle of champagne, "You said we can pass this level?"
"That's Motura." Linda complained: "I just got this job shortly. I didn't expect to need to help my employer and Motura fight against the president of Sony Columbia Records, one of the most powerful people in the recording industry..."
"You just said that."
"Huh huh." Linda snorted, "aplus told me not to compare him with mc. I now feel that mc is more self-disciplined than him, and I haven't paid for it..."
At this time, the door of the changing room was pushed open, Song Ya and Mariah Carey walked out together like glue, Song Ya picked up the poured wine and poured it all in.
"Tommy scared me just now. He said he was going to kill you." Mariah Carey did the same. "You have to be careful. I'm not sure if he can do it. He is crazy."
"I will."
Song Ya put down the wine glass and kissed her forehead, "You also have to be careful, I will solve this as soon as possible."
"I will post a special topic next month..." She is only now beginning to fear.
"It's okay, I will protect you, you can concentrate on the concert, don't get out of the sight of the bodyguard."
"Ok."
The two talked for a while, and Song Ya and Linda left the theater under the protection of Old Mike and others. "Motura might really kill, aplus." Linda said worriedly.
"No way, I have to face it. The showdown is a bit early now, but the timing is not bad."
Back at Tribeca's house, Goodman, Eli and others all rushed over. There was no time for anything else, and everyone quickly entered the tense meeting process.
"Is Motula's reaction so intense?"
"You kid, slept with the diva he held out?"
"The wiretapping case is still in the process of being investigated. At present, the employee of the telephone and telegraph company does not know who is behind the scenes. He only contacted two private investigators to collect money and do things."
"Eavesdropping is a criminal felony, that guy is stupid."
"Yes, the public relations department of the telephone and telegraph company must be annoying now."
"The two private investigators have been taken into custody separately. Under the game of plea bargaining, it is difficult for them to keep their mouths tight. After all, whoever confesses to the behind-the-scenes chief will be able to obtain better conditions for commutation in plea bargaining with the prosecutor. According to Louise reported what the reporter heard. People in the New York police thought that someone would speak first. It happened to be just two days."
"I am afraid that one of them is also hired, and I don't know the inside story."
"Italians are not so careless in doing things, and their mouths are very strict. According to the rules, people who cooperate with the police will be severely punished when they come out."
"But they were all killed by aplus. Such a weak guy would not necessarily abide by the rules of the Mafia."
"Yes, Italians are not as observant as they used to be."
"What did the Sony Beimi headquarters say?"
"No reply to me yet."
The meeting lasted until late at night, "I went to bed, good night." Mariah Carey called.
"Well, take a lot of rest. I will come up to wake you up tomorrow morning." Song Ya said a few words to her and hung up the phone.
"Aplus, talk alone?" Eli left Song Ya in the study, "how do you plan to deal with this time? If Motura goes around and fights a long war like 1991. He is stronger than two years ago. And since you went to school, the popularity is far less than the time when Wherethelove and the first college came out in 1992."
"I have a handle in my hand." Song Ya patted him on the shoulder, "Don't worry, I have a good chance of winning here."
He comforted Eli, the person in charge of crisis public relations, and went to the old Mike's room. Goodman and Hamlin were also there, and he was following the old Mike using professional equipment to transcribe the discriminatory conversation of Motura.
"Sorry, let your two barristers do this." Song Ya also took a piece of equipment to help. Only the four of them could do this kind of thing, and even Linda was inconvenient to participate, and kept it confidential to the utmost.
Old Mike prepared boxes and boxes of blank cassettes. With the cooperation of the four people, more and more finished products were transcribed with that dialogue. If Sony Beimi still chooses to stand on the side of Motura, or they plan to use delaying tactics, Song Ya planned to send the cassettes to black djs everywhere, as well as bet (black entertainment television station) to spread out, and contacted Michel and others to use the power of the all-meter equality organization, and began to force the palace.
This actually has nothing to do with Motula’s inaction, because he absolutely can’t wait for Motula to discredit himself on a large scale before releasing this recording~www.mtlnovel.com~ It would seem like a helpless move under pressure. The justice of publishing the recording is greatly reduced, and the focus will be blurred.
No way, mj won't help. Now the ‘fatal blow’ in his hand is actually the heaviest punch, and it must be perfect.
So far, apart from giving some support to the plaintiff's lawyer in the fluorescent agent case, Motula has not made any moves.
"Hello, um... ok, ok, I get it, what's it called? Okay, I wrote it down."
Hamlin finished the call and smiled: "It's a coincidence, what to say. The reporter of Louise reported that the private investigator had recruited the chief messenger, and the New York police had just arrested him."
"Who?"
"A New York entertainment agent named Antonio is also of Italian origin."
"Is this a small character who was pushed out to blame?" Goodman asked.
"It should be, Motura is about to start, he must clear the hidden danger first." Hamlin replied.
"Is it Antonio?" Song Ya suddenly thought of someone, "Are there any photos?" he asked.
"Yes, the reporter for Louise reports will be faxed over."
Song Ya walked quickly to the study, and the fax machine was really creaking at work, and a photo of an old man with an Italian face appeared in his eyes.
That's right, it's the old guy who used to find someone to take pictures of himself and Mira in the music classroom. It happened three years ago...
Is it true that Motura didn't know it?
This oolong is a bit too big...
"Is it this person? I'll go to the prosecutor's side to ask about it tomorrow, urging them to continue to follow him down." Hamlin came over, took the big head and looked at it carefully.
"Okay." Song Ya turned around and put his forearm on the window glass, pretending to avoid Hamlin's gaze while watching the night scene, and tightened his facial muscles.
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"Vick, how are you doing?"
He shut himself alone in the study for a long time and thought carefully, then picked up the phone to contact Dad Cassidy, "I have something Vic, can I come to New York? As soon as possible, catch the earliest flight tomorrow. Bring the one named Sean, he was the one who stayed in New York to testify last time, right?"
"Fxxk, we are not your follower." Vic had a bad temper and scolded when he came up.
"It's urgent, you know, but it's not convenient to say on the phone..."
"Okay, okay, I know you won't find me if there is nothing serious, we will be there tomorrow." Vic hung up the phone.
As soon as she went to work the next day, the Human Resources Department of Sony Columbia Records sent a notice to fire Mariah Carey’s female assistant. Song Ya and she planned to pay their own salaries as they did for Tre Lorenz and continue the female assistant. Keep by your side.
"Linda Mi's female assistant doesn't have your experience, so you go to the Procotta Theater and help watch her rehearsal. I'm afraid that there will be some stage fire, collapse and other incidents."
There are many similar conspiracy theories in the record industry. For example, when MJ was shooting a Pepsi commercial in the 1980s, he suffered a fire and was injured. Now that Motula started to do it, Song Ya could not bet on his lower limit of character. After all, his reputation for being cruel and cruel, was Biography is related to the Mafia.
Moreover, he had already talked so much yesterday, and now he was angry, and he could do anything.
"Okay." Linda packed up her things, ready to accompany her dressed up Mariah Carey to the rehearsal.
"Wait, forget it, I'll go with you too. Hamlin, call the two Louise reporters who were watching the wiretap case to go outside the Procotte Theater."
Song Ya thought for a while and began to dress up.
"Do you want to announce a romantic relationship?" Hamlin understood immediately.
"Things are already like this, the sooner the official announcement is, the better, otherwise it is likely to fall into passiveness, and there is nothing to hide."
Song Ya said: "The announcement of the relationship at the moment can help her new album. My personal image is very good now. The audience should not be disgusted when interacting with her. Besides, I will find a girlfriend of black descent who has a solid foundation The benefits are the same for her."
"Don't have a meeting with the announcement, or discuss with Eli?" Hamlin asked worriedly.
"Let Eli come with you. The announcement of Sony Columbia Records can no longer be trusted." Song Ya replied.
"Even they can't trust that Miss Kelly's new album is definitely over." Linda said.
"So I'm going to get rid of Motura before August, no, before the release of mlover in late July." Song Ya estimated the time, "In this case, Sony Beimi must be on the 16th. Reply to me before the theater concert, Hamlin, send a clear message similar to an ultimatum over there. If I don’t give me a satisfactory solution, I will immediately launch a public opinion offensive."
"Is it enough for such a big multinational giant to fire the best-performing important managers?" Linda said, "No, it's definitely not enough."
"We still have wiretapping cases, a diva, an a-list star, and the support of some internal executives." Hamlin replied: "The other five major record companies are absolutely happy to see Motula's bad luck. Our public opinion offensive is launched. They will definitely cooperate afterwards. Besides, the capital of Sony Columbia Records is the book, and the American people naturally don't like them. It would be great if there were support from MJ and Epic Records. It is almost impossible for us to lose."
"I will visit Dream Manor again before I return to Hollywood, before MJ has set off on a global tour." Song Ya still wants to fight again.
"That's best. It's too important," Hamlin said.
Song Ya found her, "My dear, I have decided. I will announce it immediately, and it will be tonight."
"Yeah." She nodded heavily.
The sweet and exciting underground romance between the two is open to the public. Mariah Carey is very excited and expectant. She almost obeyed Song Yayan. The group drove to the Procotte Theatre. The reporter for Louise’s report hadn’t arrived yet, and the rehearsal ended in the evening. The two of them will appear in their camera hand in hand to officially announce their relationship.
At noon, Vic McGee and Sean rushed to New York, and Song Ya asked Mavota to take them to the theater.
"That's it, Vic."
Song Ya brought Vikla to the small room to face each other alone, "You helped arrest the wiretapping case, and now a new messenger is here."
"Isn't that great?" Vic asked, touching his bald head.
"I know that person, and I had a conflict with him three years ago, so now I am not sure if he is the messenger behind the scenes, or a substitute for the death of someone else." Song Ya said.
"I see, you're not happy to see him take the whole case down, right?" Vic is an old police officer. He knew what Song Ya wanted to do when he heard it. "You don't want this to end here."
"Yes!"
Talking to smart people is comfortable. This case, whether it is Antonio’s personal behavior or not, can’t end here. So Song Ya felt a little panicked when he heard his name yesterday. It’s not only about whether he can confront Motu. Pulling a fatal blow, this is also related to the trust between herself and Mariah Carey. If she hadn’t told her that it was Motula’s leading eavesdropping, she would not have made up his mind to break with Motula so quickly. She likes to sing. The music career is now a critical moment before she carefully prepares for a year's new album listing.
"So..." Vic smiled.
"I want you to find a way to detain that person and talk to him." Song Ya said.
"What can I think of? I can't be added to the visitor list by him, and the four of our brothers are still on suspension, so the excuse for cooperating with detection is useless." Vic shook his head, "And how can I talk to him? Threaten He gave us a satisfactory confession? That is a felony."
"Is there a way? Don't say you haven't done anything like that~www.mtlnovel.com~You are a stormtrooper." Song Ya said.
"I knew you couldn't make money so easily!" Vic was angry, and he pushed Song Ya, "You will make us sink deeper and deeper!"
"Vick! This is the recording industry, how deep can you get in?"
Song Ya stared into his eyes and said, "Can you be more dangerous than dealing with those hawkers?"
"It's different."
Vic found a place to sit down, leaned down, whirling with his hands on the bright bald head.
Song Ya waited quietly.
"Two hundred thousand." He said suddenly.
"Fxxk, the two hundred thousand dollars of the Armenian is really yours."
"A price, can't you make it? We can return to the Chicago Police Department with the 200,000 yuan, and it will help you even more." Vic said.
"Yes, only two hundred thousand."
Vic and Sean walked away quietly. In the evening, when Mariah Carey finished rehearsing, they appeared in front of the camera where Louise was reporting on the two reporters, holding hands under the neon lights outside the theater.
The flash light comes on frequently.
"what are you doing?"
Song Ya noticed that Mariah Carey kept raising her hand in front of the camera, waving and raising her hand, focusing on showing the diamond ring. She couldn't help but think of Brooke Xiaosi. The two women behaved exactly the same after wearing the big diamond ring.
"Kiss me." The hand she was holding quietly worked hard to stop Song Ya from pulling her into the car.
"Well, are you ready?" Song Ya asked with a smile.
The two also recalled that Motula sent her to Chicago in order to eliminate doubts about her relationship with the outside world, and asked her to appear in front of reporters with Song Ya on purpose. She also lowered her head and smiled and stood on tiptoe slightly. , "Ready, come on."
"I'm coming."
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"It feels so good, really good..."
In the car, Mariah Carey muttered with her head tilted on Song Ya's shoulder.
"There are few reporters, and the Louise report is a Los Angeles media. At least there will be news coming out tomorrow." Song Ya replied.
"I'm not talking about getting on the news, but the feeling of finally not having to hide anything from the outside, and being able to appear in front of the camera hand in hand with the one you love." She said.
"I can understand." Song Ya held her in her arms. After her debut, her relationship with Motura had to be kept secret, and she was hiding in hiding with herself. Now she is finally free.
"Maybe we need a car of that kind, the kind that is separate from the cab." She spoke to the old McNunu who was driving again.
"Hehe." Song Ya knew what was thinking in her mind, "Sex girl..."
"I hate..." She slapped her arm in a slap.
The two began to discuss the formal opening of the two floors, "I want to live in New York, so we still lack a country house..."
"Like the one you and he planned to buy?" Song Ya asked.
"Well, it's super big, and then the house finds a designer and builds it according to her own ideas..." she said longingly.
Raising diva is not cheap, "I will start looking for a place right away." Song Ya replied, with only about five million dollars left in working capital.
"We pay the money together." She said: "You must not secretly buy by yourself, and the site selection must be approved by me."
"It's up to you." Diva can make money, which is much better than Song Ya's previous unilateral efforts to women.
Back in Tribeca, she began to discuss with the female assistant how to renovate the house where the two of them were in. Song Ya sent Linda over, "Let her rest as soon as possible, she is already tired from rehearsal."
Linda nodded and joined in, while Song Ya himself continued to start a tense meeting with his subordinates.
In the middle of the night, Vic returned.
"I really didn't have a chance to talk to the Italian named Antonio. I just tried to pass a note to him." Vic said, "I have observed him and his lawyer with Sean and I suggest you check his lawyer. Background, that guy doesn’t seem to be a small character."
"Is the one that Antonio can't afford to ask for?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, my first feeling is like the kind of lawyer who works for the Mafia. I don't work for any law firm. I do it alone, but my clothes and consumption are much better than ordinary lawyers. I also have a long life. "American face." Vic replied, "Antonio's old man has a flustered look. He doesn't look like someone who dares to eavesdrop on you or Mariah Carey."
"So he must have been pushed out to commit the crime, right?" Song Ya nodded.
"Have you ever thought about what you would do if Antonio confessed to the police that he was instigated by you?" Vic raised a possibility.
"It's impossible, I'm eavesdropping, I'm reporting the crime, but also looking for someone to arrest me?"
"It was Mariah Carey who was eavesdropping. You acted like you knew it a long time ago, and the tapes were in your hands. Did I guess right?" Vic's experience is very veteran. "Antonio bit you to death and continues It was a long time before he was officially sentenced. As long as the news is revealed, can you stand the media's excuses?"
"But the negative effect of doing this is too great. Antonio eavesdropping, perjury and false accusations. Don't want to get out of jail in this life. He is not stupid. Does he not know the stakes? Lies that involve me are easy to expose. "Song Ya shook his head.
"What if you were like the murderer who assassinated Kennedy, and Antonio died as soon as he called you out?" Vic sneered, "This is a very skillful trick to the Mafia."
"If my enemy has this ability, then I will recognize it. They don't have to spend any trouble. Wouldn't it be easier and more convenient to send gunmen to kill me?" Song Ya asked.
"So you have to raise your security level." Vic said: "Every idiot who is assassinated thinks that the target will not be himself before he died. Let alone this, how about my 200,000?"
"You didn't even speak."
"I passed the news and analyzed it for him from the standpoint of the old man. As long as he has a brain, as long as he doesn't want to die, he won't be foolish to carry things off, or falsely accuse you on behalf of the real messenger .Otherwise, he will probably be stabbed to death by any prisoner with a sharpened toothbrush handle when he returns to the detention place." Vic stretched out his hand: "Quickly, I don't want a check, just a small amount of cash."
"Fxxk, your little note is best worth two hundred thousand, and it doesn't show our tail."
Song Ya motioned to Old Mike to take out a small password box, which was a small amount of 200,000 cash that he finally collected.
Vic opened the box, counted the number greedily, changed the password with satisfaction, and walked away directly.
"You must keep an eye on this case." Song Ya found Hamlin, "Look up with the private investigator who worked with you to check Antonio's lawyer."
"Okay." Hamlin went to work immediately.
The next day, in the morning, the reporter reported by Louise had rushed back to Los Angeles, the photo was printed, and the newspaper typeset. Now the official announcement has not been released.
"As, someone from the law enforcement unit is looking for you." Linda said.
"What unit?"
"The anti-money laundering department of the Ministry of Justice, and the people in the bank."
"What?" Song Ya was stunned, "Call both Goodman and Hamlin."
"Ask to meet here?" Linda asked.
"Just here, but let them communicate first and ask why they came to me."
It turned out that the other party came because of Mila’s father’s case. Song Ya took a breath and chose to meet each other accompanied by Goodman, Hamlin, Eli and Linda. There were seven people who belonged to them. Ministry of Justice, fbi and two banks.
"My clients don't have much time. As you know, all conversations are for active cooperation and may be suspended at any time." Hamlin said a few words that must be said first.
"We understand, try not to delay Mr. As's time."
People from the Ministry of Justice are straight to the point, "Mr. As, do you have a financial relationship with Miss Mira and her parents?"
"No, we have never done business in a partnership." Song Ya replied: "Her father didn't succeed when he asked me for money, so he called me Black Grande everywhere."
The seven people all laughed, and they all seem to know this stalk.
"How about money? In all senses," the banker added.
"Uh, Mila gave me some valuable gifts, I also gave her some, and some expenses for living and playing together. Basically I paid the bill, and nothing else." Song Ya recalled, she didn't feel anything wrong. Said place.
"Did she transfer money to your bank account?" the judicial department asked.
"No, she doesn't even know my account. We never talk about this. Are there any questions? Why do you come to ask this?" Song Ya asked back.
"We just got some tips." The fbi person said: "Would you be convenient to submit all the accepted gifts to us for review? We have to figure out the specific value."
"Hey!" Song Ya was unhappy, and looked at Goodman and Hamlin, "The gift I gave her is more expensive than the one I received! And it was Milla who bought it with her own money. Regarding greedy parents, they rarely have the power to use them on their own initiative."
"You want to confiscate?" Goodman asked.
"It's not a confiscation, it's an investigation. If there is no problem, it will be returned." A person from the judicial department said: "We will clarify it carefully.
"Most of them are in Chicago's home." Song Ya replied.
"Is it convenient to make a list? We will send someone to Chicago to pick it up."
"Fxxk!"
Song Ya cursed, no way, took the pen and paper handed by the other party, and wrote while reminiscing. Some past events with Mira came to mind.
"How is Milla's father's case going?" Goodman asked for the opportunity.
"Basically, Mr. Jovovich will be in prison for the next life~www.mtlnovel.com~ a banker answered.
"It's more severe than murder?"
"It may be more severe than a serial killing. He deceived many big shots."
Song Ya raised his head and glanced at Goodman. There was nothing to say. After finishing the list, he asked Hayden to go to Chicago to take out the related gifts at home and hand in.
"Miss Mila has agreed to cooperate with us." The other party only revealed some recent status of Mila before leaving. "She and her mother will return to Mi in the near future to cooperate with our investigation. In the near future, we will check your account to determine if you are involved. Help Mr. Jovovich in the money laundering case."
"What? Why didn't you just say it?" The account has to be investigated. This is something that every rich person in the United States would never want to encounter.
"So you have one last chance."
The other party raised the list in his hand, "Is there really only these? The consequences will be serious if found."
"That's all." Song Ya stared at the other side coldly, "The person who reported me has an ulterior motive. Don't let him take advantage of it."
"We won't."
The other party nodded, and the seven people left, and the room was instantly empty, "It must be Motura." Song Ya said.
"There will be news soon, if it is really Motullah." Eli opened his hands and said loudly, "As involved in the Ponzi scheme, he was investigated by the Ministry of Justice for helping his ex-girlfriend's father to launder money. You see, this Is the title sensational? And it didn't say a word of lie."
"Motula just like that, I can handle all the slander, it's not that it has not been hacked."
Song Ya knows that this kind of thing is inevitable. If you continue to delay, Motula will use more and more similar methods. He has been mentally prepared, "With my understanding of him, all my records will be released immediately. It's up."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 456: Revisit Dream Manor

As expected by Eli, Motula's move was to discredit the public relations battle. The relevant news can be seen in the evening paper. This greatly eliminated the shocking effect of the official love affair between Song Ya and Mariah Carey. The opposite is the same, although Motula may not know that the two decided to make an official announcement today.
‘Aplus and Mariah Carey! ? Can you think of it? ’
The newspaper that Louise reported was also on sale at about this time, and then received countless reprint requests. Song Ya and Mariah Carey’s sweet holding hands and kissing photos outside the Procotte Theater appeared everywhere. The tabloids that have been losing money since they came turned into profit within a day.
A channel under abc is discussing this matter, "The two have a lot of cooperation in music, they are well matched, and so are their looks and talents, but aplus is four years younger than Mariah Carey?"
"Not surprisingly, they often appear together, such as New Year's Eve, awards ceremonies and business performances, and they also do the clothing business together."
"That's because they sang empirestateofmind together."
"This song got the Grammy annual list."
"and so……"
"They are a good match, the ring on Mariah Carey's hand, see it?"
The screen gave a picture of Song Ya kissing Mariah Carey’s cheek, and she smiled and held Song Ya’s face, just to show off the ring on her right hand, “Seven carats, I heard it’s worth two million. aplus bought it at a charity auction, maybe the two are already engaged."
"So fast?"
"I guess they have been around for a while."
The host and guests babbled, "aplus earns no less than Mariah Carey, he has his own record company."
"But I heard his money..." A guest started to start.
"Do you believe it? He was laundering money for Mira's father, and the heat of that case is over now."
"According to reliable sources, he has been summoned by the police. I don't think law enforcement agencies will come to him for no reason..."
"So now it is officially announced that he is playing tricks to divert the public's attention from his participation in the Ponzi scheme?"
"Very likely."
Song Ya didn’t want to watch anymore and turned off the TV. “Fortunately, Motula usually only spends his energy on those influential media. Other small TV stations and tabloids basically focus on the love official announcements between me and mimi. , The response was great, the limelight even eclipsed Johnny Depp and Winona Ryder, and you became a top topic figure for the first time."
"It's okay?" Eli smiled bitterly: "This world is still the world of mainstream media."
"Can't let him go on like this. Just now, Newman called. Your record was suddenly put on the shelf by many audio-visual products chain stores. It was hard to find. At the same time, Motura also ordered to work on Fergie's record. Fergie's custodian power at Sony Columbia Records has gone back." Linda reports.
"Fxxk, it's still an old trick." Song Ya scolded.
"Old-fashioned but useful, your record revenue settlement will be delayed again, exactly the same as in 1991." Goodman said.
"Yes, it's exactly the same." Song Ya sighed.
"So what should we do now?" Eli asked, "Aplus, what's your killer trick?"
"My assassin must be coordinated with the management before it can be released." Song Ya said.
"What if the management is on the side of Motula now?" Hamlin questioned: "We have already brought the recording to the management."
"What tape?" Eli asked.
"It's nothing, if the management is on his side, then I will hack with the management. Anyway, the black book is all-meter style now." Song Ya said.
"Then we can't do nothing now?" Linda asked.
"Donovan will take me to Dream Manor, and I will leave for California right away." Song Ya replied.
The second time I came to Dream Manor, it was a bit quieter than when I came last time, maybe because m will start a global tour in August and leave the United States.
"Sandy." He saw Sandy Glen again, and MJ's lawyers Lee Phillips and Botfields.
"You said earlier, you are with Mariah Carey, does she rely on you for everything now, my agent's appointment..." Sandy Glen hurriedly shook hands and asked in front of Donovan. .
"I've seen mj talk about it again, okay?" Song Ya answered with a smile.
"How will Tommy deal with you? Have you considered it?" When shaking hands with Lee Phillips, the other party asked. People of these levels all know the relationship between Motura and Mariah Carey before, and they also know what Motura is. Character person.
"He has already started, those suspected of money laundering, but I'm not afraid, I haven't fought him before." Song Ya replied.
"You are really fearless." Botfields sneered from the side.
"I can't help it, I'm with mimi, and there is no regret medicine for this kind of thing," Song Ya said.
"Will mj support us?" Donovan asked.
The other three shook their heads at the same time, "He will meet you, but don't have any hope." Lee Phillips said.
"Okay." Song Ya nodded and walked inside the villa under the leadership of the three. Still waiting in the old place, beside him stood two other lawyers, Aaron Grubman and the old partner in charge of recording affairs. Blanca.
"Mj wants to see him alone." After Song Ya came in, Blanca took the initiative to walk out and shut himself, Donovan, Sandy Glen and others outside.
This move made Song Ya a little surprised. First, the lawyers of MJ were all present, and second, the only lawyer left was Aaron Grubman, who had the weakest sense of existence.
"Aplus, long time no see." Still shy, mj took the initiative to come over and hugged Song Ya, "Sit down, I heard about you and Mariah Carey." The king of pop sat Next, he held his forehead and smiled to himself for a while, "You will make Tommy embarrassed by this."
"Uh……"
In the eyes of the insider, Song Ya knew that his practice of prying the corner and driving Motula away might not seem very authentic. He asked embarrassedly: "Will you support me?"
"I will bless you." mj replied.
"It's good for both of us to take the opportunity to drive Motula away. He hates you very much. You may not know. His crazy reaction after the release of your first version of MV. He broke everything in the office..."
There are not many opportunities to see each other. And he doesn't like long conversations, so he has to be straightforward and frantically provocative.
"I know, I know." Mj raised his hand and motioned him not to say any more, "Actually I can understand, I did treat him too much at the time."
"Mj and Mr. Motula have achieved mutual understanding." Aaron Grubman added for him.
"You know, a group of children are gathered together, and there are always people who will use a little trick to make themselves the king of children."
Mj hinted at his motives. It seems that he is really not targeting Motula, but wants to establish the strong and weak relationship between him and Motula before the album is released. From this point of view, he succeeded, and Motura is also His manager, but Motula did seem to seldom criticize him afterwards.
There’s no way, “We’re looking for a senior manager who is more happy to cooperate with, who is weaker than Motula. This is a win-win for us.” Giving up easily is not Song Ya’s style. Try to keep fighting.
"Who?" Aaron Grubman asked.
Song Ya saw that MJ also raised his head, showing an interested look, "Daniel, Daniel Glass."
"The guy who messed up EMI Bei Mi?" Aaron Grubman sneered.
"He did a good job at sbk~www.mtlnovel.com~, he was a failure to become the president of EMI Beimi, but it was not his crime." Song Ya replied.
"So you think you can defeat Motula by adding Mariah Carey?" Aaron Grubman asked.
"I have a killer, a recording." Song Ya took out the Walkman and played the recording on the spot.
‘You don’t know what kind of scumbag the Fat Negro from Harlem is! ’
As soon as this sentence came out, Aaron Grubman and Aaron Grubman were moved, and they exchanged glances.
"When I release this recording, you still have to publicly support my mj." Song Ya said: "After all, you are also black, and you, like me and mimi, are under some pressure from the black community."
mj stopped talking, lowered his head again and started thinking.
"Are you sure it's Motura himself?" Aaron Grubman asked.
"He sent someone to do that wiretapping case. Although he hasn't been able to get in touch with him, but soon, an intermediary has already arrived." Song Ya replied.
"That Antonio?"
"Yes, they are all Italian. The private detective who installed the eavesdropping device is the same, and so is Motura."
"I still won't say aplus."
Mj suddenly said, "After this recording is released, it may be possible, but not now, let alone pressure the capital." He seemed to be somewhat distracted, "aplus, people often talk about the so-called win-win topic in front of me. I'm tired, I can't tell their true purpose, whether you are, Madonna, Mr. Geffen, including Tommy Motula..."
"Maybe it's hard for me to find true friends in this industry, so I don't dare to give anything lightly. I am a person who only treats people sincerely but lacks sincere treatment, so sorry aplus." He said.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 457: The conversation outside the dream manor

"Mj said that he lacks being treated sincerely. In front of such emotional people, maybe I should give up talking about the interests and choose to cry and beg for help."
On the way out of Dream Manor, Song Ya complained.
"Will you?" Donovan asked.
"Nonsense, of course I can't do it." Song Ya rolled his eyes.
The old Mike who was driving suddenly reported, "There is a car following behind."
The two in the back seat turned their heads and looked through the rear window, "It's okay, it's Sandy Glen's car," Donovan said.
"They are flashing the lights, do you want to stop?" Old Mike asked.
The headlights of Sandy Glen’s car flickered, "Stop it." Song Ya glanced ahead, just not far from the roadside guard post outside Dream Manor, "stop there."
Old Mike pulled the car over at the guard post.
"You are out of Sandy." Donovan got out of the car with a smirk, and said to Sandy Glen, who got out of the back car, "I think aplus made it very clear just now."
After seeing mj, disappointed Song Ya was very dissatisfied with Sandy Glenn's failure to help support her, and naturally would not ask him for Mariah Carey's agent.
"Congratulations, but I didn't make an appointment for Mariah Carey."
Sandy Glen and Lee Phillips also got out of the car, "Mr. David Geffen is on the way up front. I told him that you are also there. He plans to talk to you first."
"Talk here?" Song Ya asked, looking out of the car.
"That's it."
"Okay." California was very bright in mid-July. Fortunately, this private driveway was located on the edge of the Priest National Forest, and several people hid in the shade of the nearby trees.
"Aplus, what did you talk to mj just now?" Sandy Glen asked.
"Didn't he tell you? You are his agent." Song Ya asked back.
"Look, that's the problem." Sandy Glen and Lee Phillips looked at each other with a rather worried taste. Lee Phillips took out the exquisite cigarette case and gestured for it. Everyone waved their hands, and he ordered them by himself. It started to smoke.
The conversation was interrupted so much and could not continue. Soon, a Rolls-Royce Phantom 6 drove from the opposite direction, and David Geffen arrived, "Hey, Sandy, Lee, Donovan." The tycoon Wearing a Hawaiian shirt is like coming to vacation.
"Aplus, how is the preparation of the movie?" he asked for a greeting.
"Uh, it's hard to say, it's much more complicated than making records. I'm working hard." Song Ya shook his hand.
"Haha, yes, I had the same experience as you." David Geffen tilted his head and motioned, "Come with me."
The two talked while walking far away, "What will Motula do to you?" he asked.
"I don't know, our Mr. President always has a lot of imagination when doing bad things behind his back." Song Ya humorously.
"Haha, I appreciate your mentality and keep it up." David Geffen smiled, "You pried her woman away."
"Mimi is free."
"Yes, she is free, but everyone knows that she belongs to Motura, which will embarrass him."
"Wow, your words are a bit discriminatory, women are not someone's property." Song Ya said.
"Ok, when I didn't say it." David Geffen's personal image is a pioneer of same-sex equality, of course, it does not affect this two-way plug in Hollywood and the record industry.
"Sorry, I overreacted a bit."
"It's okay." David Geffen waved his hand with a smile, "So... you came to mj for support, right?"
"Yes, I need support, maybe you can help me when I launch a rebellion," Song Ya said.
"Anything that can make Sony Columbia Records bad we are willing to do." David Geffen also said that most of his business is in cooperation with the Universal Department, including Universal Studios and mca Records. "But we must not make mj Hurt."
"I understand that I am friends with him, and besides, I still need his help." Song Ya nodded, "He is the king of pop. I'm just a new singer who has just posted a special."
"Ha! Newcomer singer..." David Geffen laughed shortly, "Maybe we will have the opportunity to cooperate when you find your next job. Remember, the door of Geffen Records will always be open to you."
"Thank you, Mr. Geffen." Song Ya heard that the other party was not optimistic about the rebellion he launched, but still didn't want to reveal the tapes. This kind of boss is absolutely uncontrollable.
"You don't like men, do you?" David Geffen turned back to the car.
"Of course." Song Ya followed him.
"That's good, no one likes to pry their own women and plan to overthrow their own subordinates, and I have no scruples in this regard." David Geffen blinked at him, "Maybe you will find yourself There are not many choices."
"Perhaps."
Song Ya smiled bitterly. The other party was not very polite today, but what he said is not unreasonable. If he is driven out of Sony Columbia Records if the rebellion fails, it is really hard for the other five major record companies to dare to accept such a sting.
"Ok, that's it."
David Geffen patted him on the shoulder, sat back in Rolls Royce, and went to Dreamland with Sandy Glen.
"Donovan."
Song Ya was not in a hurry to get in the car, looked at the taillights of the two cars and asked: "Just now MJ was inside and told me that he was tired of always saying win-win things in front of him. Among them was David Geffen. Is there anything to say with the example of Madonna? Mj doesn't seem to trust him much."
"He and Madonna?"
Donovan thought for a while, "Madonna has her own record company under Warner's banner, and often helps Warner recruit singers. David Geffen is similar. After he sold Geffen Records to mca of the Universal Department, he also has interests in mca records. So both of them have the motive to try to seduce the King of Pop to their side."
"Sony gave mj such a big contract, the liquidated damages must be sky-high, others can't dig it?" Song Ya asked.
"Who knows, David Geffen helped mj drive away the former agent Dirio and marginalized the lawyer Blanca in return. He gave mca the management rights of the North Rice tracks in the atv copyright library, which used to be EMI ."
Donovan recalled: "mj also forced Sony to oust the homophobic Yetnikov, the former president of Columbia Records, and Sony chose Motora. To some extent, Motora is David Ge. Finn and Yetnikov are the direct beneficiaries of their grievances."
"They shouldn't be friends, right? David Geffen was watching a show when I was fighting with Motula in 1991~www.mtlnovel.com~ and he taught me a lot of things." Song Ya asked.
"Friends? Hehe, friends don’t matter in the face of interests. He has interests in mj, but not in Sony Columbia Records." Donovan replied, "Of course, I don’t know how they do it in private. All this is hard to say. He controls his business very well, and the distribution of benefits is extremely complicated and subtle, like a cloud of fog, no one can tell how this huge empire works."
"Anyway, David Geffen is his ally, right?" Song Ya asked again.
"But you just saw it. Several friends of David Geffen, Sandy Glen, Lee Phillips, and Botfields are all locked out, leaving only Aaron, who is relatively shallow and detached. Grubman," Donovan said.
"Political balance ah?"
"Anyway, I guess the honeymoon period of mj and David Geffen will be over. I won't let the people around you be friends of another industry tycoon." Donovan said: "Mj has clear ideals, he To build his own recording empire, he would not hesitate to get rid of the people who tried to control him, Dirio, Quincy Jones, and now it's David Geffen's turn."
"Fxxk, in this case, he will not help me deal with Motura." Song Ya scolded.
"What are you going to do?" Donovan asked. "In this rebellion, William Morris is on your side. If it fails, many of the singers under my agent may also be liquidated by Sony Columbia Records. , Massage Tula’s character is definitely done."
"Don't worry, I will renew the contract with you next year. Mariah Carey’s agent has asked you to talk, and I will also provide support."
Song Ya comforted him.
At this time, the phone rang, it was Gao Shu, "Come to the headquarters, Mr. Shuerhof wants to see you."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 458: Dead end

Meeting Shuerkhov, the president of Sony America, is the most critical battle. Song Ya doesn’t have many cards. If the meeting reached through Hamlin’s repeated urgings this time fails, he will formally launch and take Motura’s Discriminatory remarks are known all over the world.
Under tight security guards, he rushed back to New York early the next morning.
‘Aplus, can you talk about your relationship with Mariah Carey? ’
‘Did you stay with Miss Kelly after breaking up with Fergie? ’
‘Or is Mariah Carey the fuse of your breakup with Fergie? ’
‘Is the diamond ring you gave her really seventeen carats? Are diamonds natural? ’
‘Aplus, what do you think of that picture of eating melon? ’
"What kind of melon to eat?" The relationship between the two big-name singers became a top topic. The reporters who came to the airport were several times more than when she was dating Mila before. They finally got into the car under heavy besieges. A question is confusing.
"Watch it for yourself." Linda handed him a tabloid. In the photo, he was sitting next to the camera, holding a spoon and holding half of a watermelon to feast, with a satisfied smile on his mouth.
"Wtf..." He was stunned for a while at the photo, "How did this spread?" He saw an old Larry student next to him. This should have been filmed in Whereisthelove or other mv with old Larry participating. During the period, the insiders of the crew were photographed.
"Can you not eat that in public?" Linda was not happy.
"I like to eat watermelon, isn't it? Others can't give it but you can buy it and eat it, just like fried chicken."
"Watermelon is not as delicious as fried chicken." Linda said.
"Don't worry about which one is delicious! This shows that someone has started to manipulate the media for targeted vaccinations. You accuse others of discrimination, and the other person will take out this photo, you see! Aplus eats watermelon and is happy to eat. Now!" Hamlin said. Computer::/
"Is it leaked?" Song Ya immediately reacted, "My mv is shot by Sony Columbia Records. The internal photos of this crew are definitely deliberately leaked by their people."
"Sure, this is not a discredit, but it will eliminate many of the effects of our assassin." Hamlin said.
"Anyway, I'll see the answer later, and I will give the answer when I walk out of the door of Mr. Shufhall's office." Song Ya rubbed his brows, "Motura finally recalled what he said on the phone. ?"
"You didn't say anything more in Los Angeles, did you?" Hamlin asked.
"Of course I have to tell mj, otherwise how can I win his support." Song Ya replied.
"Mr. Daniel is calling." Linda handed the phone over.
"Hey, Daniel, yes, I'm in New York, I'll see Shufhall right away." Song Ya answered the phone.
"Aplus, you leaked our affairs!" Daniel was angry. "I was called to London and was so humiliated by the people in the headquarters! What just happened!"
"It's impossible on my side. My confidential work is top-notch, and even the assistant and crisis public relations have not fully grasped the inside information." Song Ya frowned, **** responsibility, and secretly began to look for the possibility of leaks.
"I think I have to reassess my cooperation with you." Daniel said angrily: "Doug Morris should get news soon. Are you deliberately cutting my back?"
"Now?! No! Daniel, I'm going to have a showdown with the boss of Sony America. At this time, you tell me you want to quit!?"
Song Ya was also anxious, "Don't fool me Daniel, you must not drop the chain now."
"Guess what, I think you are playing me!"
"Okay, okay, we don't entangle the question of who is playing with whom, your back is cut off, shouldn't you work more closely with me?" Song Ya thought of a person. No. It is impossible to talk so much, then there is only The only third person present was lawyer Aaron Grubman.
"I lost my power in EMI North Mi, I can't help a lot now, you know aplus! We planned! I used the last influence in EMI North Mi to fight Motula, and it's all over now!"
Daniel yelled into the phone with anger: "My friendship with Doug Morris is over. He might even turn his head to help Motula in order to avenge me. That was Atlantic Records, which is very important at Warner! So now we will Two of the top five will be lost, EMI and Warner!"
"Fxxk, don't be impulsive, Daniel, we have no turning back, understand? I'll have a showdown with Shufhall right away, we have no turning back!" Song Ya also yelled at him.
"It's hard to imagine how I would be persuaded by the slum boy who could buy it for only ten thousand dollars to do such an amazing thing!" Daniel lamented.
"Uncovering my old scars doesn't help Daniel at all for you now." Song Ya was unhappy. She was poor back then. Aunt Susie gave seventy-five dollars to someone who had to hide carefully in the soles of her shoes. She saw ten thousand dollars. Can you still walk? Really.
"After seeing Shufhall, call me as soon as possible. If I fail, I can only find a job again, or accept the distribution of EMI, fxxk!" Daniel hung up.
Old Mike stopped the car, Song Ya barked his teeth and got out of the car and walked quickly into the Sony Building.
In 1991, his fight with Motula also shocked Shufhall, but that time was only accompanied by Gao Shu. This time he prepared a huge team, all of which were elderly lawyers and executives. Gao Shu still Now, he and two notebook executives are sitting at the far end of the long conference table.
"Welcome, aplus, problem boy!" Shufhall obviously had a big opinion on this matter. Seeing Song Ya appeared at the door of the conference room surrounded by Hamlin and others, the old white man took two exaggerated pictures. Slap the chin, "Please come in, sit down!" The tone was also contemptuous.
"Mr. Aplus, I heard the report from Deputy Manager Gao Shu. What is your request?" A white old man with silver hair led the meeting.
"you are?"
"Head of Beimi Legal Department, Vice President."
"My request is very clear. I believe Mr. Gao Shu has also conveyed everything. Motula is leaving and there is no other option." Song Ya replied.
The other party threw away the files and pen in his hand, leaned back, leaned back on the chair, and looked at Shufhall. Mobile terminal::
"What caused you to have this idea?" Shufhall asked: "Who do you think you are?"
"Mj will also support me. After the tape is released, there will be Mariah Carey." Song Ya bit the bullet and said: "All the black singers of Sony Columbia Records will be on my side, as well as other black music. People, as well as all black groups and the general public with mainstream values."
"Boy, you want to discredit us, you're still too early!" Shufhall, the president of Beimi, an engineer who is more than rigorous but not very knowledgeable about the entertainment industry, is very domineering and point to this side, "You are with us What a big joke!"
"You see me, so many of you are waiting to hear me joking?"
There’s no way, Daniel’s phone call just now pushed himself to a dead end, "My request must be met, I don’t want much, and it’s good for you to leave Sony Columbia Records for the racist Motura. UU Reading www. The guy at .uukanshu.com not only discriminates, but also likes to use company resources to suppress the singers under his umbrella. What is it called? Revenge?
"As far as I know, you are not even our contracted singer aplus. Your record company only has a release contract with us. Motula has given you one of the best signing conditions. Except for mj and Madonna, all other singers get it. Not such good terms, but Mr. Motula gave it to you." An executive interrupted.
"I fought for it. My first album has created countless values ​​for you, and Motula's slander in 1991 cost me millions of meters of knives. That incident has also been here." Song Ya Look at Shufhall. "Really? Mr. Shufhall."
"Will you continue to cooperate well? Considering that you are involved in his relationship with Miss Mariah Carey." The executive continued.
"Continue to work with a racist?"
"The source of your recording is very problematic. We have applied for an injunction from the court."
"I have many friends who have a deep sense of justice."
"Ha!" the head of the legal department sneered, "you can't even prove that the person in the recording is him."
"Really? New York’s wiretapping case has caught the key person. If you protect Motula today, you must be prepared to be recognized by that key person in the future. The public relations crisis at that time will not be limited to Sony. It’s a record company."
"That's Antonio?"
"Yes, there are two private detectives. They are all Italians. What a coincidence." Song Ya sneered: "Do you really dare to pack tickets for Motula? You should know who he is, or do you still I don't know him enough. If you want me to say, he is really lawless..."
"Aplus, how old are you this year?" Shufhall asked suddenly.
"Almost nineteen years old."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 459: I haven't tried

The consumer electronics industry is very busy. After the meeting was held for a while, one of the executives who was listening was called away by his secretary, and people kept taking documents to get Schulkhov to sign. The venue was also stuck, or said nothing. Meaning stage.
"As you know, I have a cheap clothing company under my umbrella. If you choose to continue to protect Motura, maybe I will print the Sony logo on the back of a $50 t-shirt and put it on it like that kind of reverse. It's like a war sign, and then mark it with small characters like racial discrimination criminals..."
Song Ya said most of the time, he did his best to pressure.
"Hahaha."
Shurkhov looked away from the document in his hand, pulled the reading glasses down, and looked down at Song Ya, "You will be bankrupted by us, boy."
"Stop talking aplus." The vice president of legal affairs also said.
"This is not anger, nor is it about doing business, but a clear issue of principle. Your current performance is clearly trying to protect discriminators." Song Ya said: "Zero tolerance for discriminatory behavior is an obligation that we Africans must do. "
"Mr. Gao Shu." A female clerk came in, walked up to Gao Shu, and spoke with her ears.
Gao Shu got up, followed her and walked outside, "aplus, be sure to think calmly, I have to leave beforehand." When he passed Song Ya, he apologized slightly, dropped a word and left.
"So are you taking me seriously?" Song Ya complained with open arms.
"Go on, we are listening." The vice president of legal affairs responded.
"Where did I go? Oh, yes, t-shirts, uh...not talking about t-shirts, I'll just say that I, just me, and Motula, you have to consider the second choice." He continued Bragging: "I will have a youth song and dance film to be released next year, and it will definitely be a big hit. The original soundtrack of the entire film will be written and lyrics by myself alone. About 16 songs will be released by Sony Columbia Records."
"There are a lot of my solo repertoires, and they will be put into my second junior high school. Besides, I have prepared a lot of good songs and first fine works. Then I will make a song that is better than'a' There is no problem with the second album that is still selling well. You can even make a two-disc version with a high price. Sony Columbia Records will follow me to make a lot of money, trust me."
"Don't laugh, let alone doubt my ability. The music critics who predicted that I was exhausted after my first album were beaten in the face by a londonbridge song. That song won the weekly b-list and also won Fergie, the first white female hip-hop singer."
Goodman reminded him in his ear: "Okay, aplus, none of them are listening." Shufhall was studying the file without knowing it, his fingers tapping on the table unconsciously...
Only the vice president of legal affairs was listening attentively, so Song Ya changed the conversation partner to him. There was no way out, he could not admit defeat, and he could not even be seen as lacking in confidence. He kept talking, trying to impress him with a certain sentence. Of these people. He wiped off the fine sweat that appeared on his forehead, "You can't drag it anymore. Do you know what Motula is doing these days? He is creating negative news against me and taking my record off the shelves in disguise. He even I also want to deal with other singers under my record company, such as Fergie..."
"He puts his personal grievances above the company's interests. He always does this. In 1991, if it weren't for him, my first album would be marketed earlier and sold better. All of this was given to the record company. Income caused a loss, intuitively..."
"He was still entangled with Italian gangs. I only thought it was a rumors. This time, the singer, diva, and his ex-girlfriend Mariah Carey used Italian contacts. Two of the three arrested were Italian. ."
"He introduced a small broker who is also Italian. This shows that he is starting to panic. Eavesdropping is a federal felony. You continue to protect him. You will get into trouble when the truth comes out. Have you ever thought that maybe he is a veteran in this way? Maybe he is not only eavesdropping on Mariah Carey, maybe he will use eavesdropping methods to obtain benefits at the parent company's personnel level..."
In the meantime, two more senior executives left for something, and there were fewer and fewer people in the conference room.
"What time is it?" Song Ya asked Linda.
"It's half past eleven, it's not quite right aplus." Linda showed her phone to Song Ya under the table, and Mariah Carey's phone number was on. "I'll pick it up," she said.
Song Ya nodded and agreed, "Can you give me an answer before lunch?" He asked the vice president of legal affairs.
"Maybe not, we are evaluating." The other party replied.
"I didn't see your actual actions. You are just sitting here and listening to me." Song Ya continued to complain.
"Trust me, we are indeed evaluating."
"I don't have much patience."
"I always have to give it a day?" The other party smiled.
Linda came back and signaled at the door, Song Ya couldn't help but nodded, "Only one day, subject to your off-get off work time. Sorry, I will go out."
He went outside, found a remote corner and asked Linda: "What's the matter?"
"Miss Kelly said..." Linda circled around vigilantly. At the corner not far away, a female clerk was playing with the coffee machine.
The two moved to the bathroom, and a male executive walked out of the conference room, standing at the sink and washing his hands slowly, "Hey, can you give me some personal space?"
The other party glanced here, ignored him, continued to wash his hands, and walked into the men's bathroom before Song Ya wanted to go crazy.
"Fxxk, can you tell me? Just say it." Song Ya felt that there was no more personal space here, the other party obviously wouldn't give a chance easily.
"Motura went to the Proctor Theatre again. He tried to save Miss Kelly again, but was still rejected by Miss Kelly, but she seemed soft. She said that Motula was crying in front of her and looked very pitiful and Helpless..." Linda whispered, "The original words."
"This bastard, hard can not come soft." After all, Mariah Carey was held by Motula in one hand. Song Ya knew she was still reading some of the other's good things, "I believe mimi, she won't If something goes wrong, I have repeatedly confessed the interests to her."
"Newman called and said..." Hamlin also followed.
"Ahem." Song Ya coughed twice, pointing to the inside of the men's bathroom.
"Newman called and said..." Hamlin lowered his voice and said in his ear: "The personnel director of Sony Columbia Records is talking to all the executives one by one, and is very straightforward about the second choice between Motura and you. 1. Motura’s cronies also started contacting the owners and presidents of all its labels, and they are probably also seeking support. This news was revealed by Epic Records."
"The people inside are right, they are indeed evaluating." Song Ya nodded, "Of course, they are biased towards Motura and deliberately help Motura to delay time, which is not beyond my expectation."
"Wait until the afternoon? Maybe we can leave at noon. They can do a lot in one afternoon." Hamlin sighed.
"If I dare not wait for an afternoon, they will be more inclined to Motura."
Song Ya gritted her teeth, "Let's go back and continue."
When the three of them walked back, the sound of flushing came from inside, and the executive came out with a smile on his face, and followed Song Ya back to the office.
"Are there any new developments?" Shufhall asked.
"No, my position will not change." Song Ya sat back in his seat.
"Would you like something to eat at noon? I am old and usually don't eat at noon." Shufhall continued to look back at the file in front of him.
"Sandwiches are fine, do you?" Song Ya found that there were fewer people in the conference room, and the vice president of legal affairs was closing his eyes to rest.
Shufhall made a gesture, and his secretary got up and went out and quickly returned with a plate. The sandwiches on it were cut into beautiful small triangles, one bite at a time.
No one wanted to start, Song Ya directly took a piece and threw it into his mouth to replenish energy. His mouth was dry all morning. He picked up the small mineral water bottle on the table, unscrewed the lid and drank it.
"Your willpower is tough, boy." Shufhall cast his gaze over the presbyopic lens.
"I'm fighting for the dignity of the African American community." Song Yayi replied sternly.
This was not easy to answer, and Shufhall looked at the file again.
Song Ya pushed the plate towards Linda and the others, Linda declined, Hamlin also shook his head, only Goodman ate with them.
At one o'clock in the afternoon, Shufhall’s secretary came in to take away the dishes, did some cleaning, and whispered to him again.
"Sorry, you continue this afternoon, I'm a little urgent." Shufhall also left.
"Mr. Vice President, has your so-called evaluation come to fruition?" Song Ya resisted his temper and took the initiative to start the second half.
"It should be soon," the other party replied.
"If you let him go, I'm even willing to post an extra album on Sony Columbia Records, and change the five-year contract of two albums to two plus one. The last one is new songs plus selections, the most creative in my life. All time periods will be dedicated to this company."
"Trust me, I can create much more value for Sony Columbia Records than a senior manager. The United States has a lot of management talents, and the singers who can create big-selling albums can be met but not sought..."
Starting in the afternoon, he tried to make certain concessions and write some bad checks.
"A senior manager like Motula?" The other party laughed when he heard this. "It is very difficult for Benzi Capital to meet such a person in the United States, but you want us to fire him."
Being willing to communicate is a good thing, Song Ya said: "I think you have already known my plan through a certain channel. The former sbk president, Mr. Daniel Glass, will not be any worse than Motura."
"So you still want to intervene in Motura's successor?" the other party asked back.
"This is part of the conditions that I made when I came here. If you change that position to a confidant of Motula, what does it mean for me and Mariah Carey?"
The other party shook his head and said, "Bring me a newspaper." He asked his subordinates to bring the newspaper, and he held it up face to face, completely shutting off communication.
Song Ya was not reconciled. He swept around in the conference room and made eye contact with the senior executive. He immediately smiled at him and continued to talk, "Although I am young, I am not joking. The reputation of your company will definitely be a major blow in the future. Just like the Rodney King case, the African-American community will never tolerate people like Motula..."
"Su Yimasai..." The other party laughed and leaned frequently in the seat, and pointed to his ear, as if apologizing, indicating that he could not understand English at all.
Song Ya took a deep breath, "Paper and pen." Linda tore a piece of paper and pushed over some Chinese characters that she meant.
The other party picked up the paper and looked at it, and immediately raised his thumb to admire again and again, but immediately got up, bowed all the way and apologized and left the room.
"Phage's call."
Song Ya didn't move, and finally closed his mouth. At two o'clock, he received a call from Fergie.
"Humph..." The girl started with a cold hum on the phone, "Have you found a new girlfriend? Is she willing to play multiplayer games with you?"
"Uh, cough cough, Fergie, is there any business? I am very busy now." Song Yagang walked out of the meeting room and quickly stopped her from talking on this topic.
"The people from Sony Columbia Records just came to me and said a lot of inexplicable things."
"baffling?"
"Well, I asked Jimmy to talk to you."
"Mr. Aplus, the people from defjam records came to Fergie, and they offered good terms for Fergie to change the manager, leave Newman, and switch to defjam records." Jimmy reported.
"So? What conditions did the other party set, and how do you treat this matter?" Song Ya asked.
"We refused." Jimmy replied, "The people at defjam have been bragging about their hip-hop music traditions. They said that Fergie's influence in the hip-hop music circle will double when they go to them, and so on."
"Hehe, defjam has been paying horribly for several years, Russell Simmons still wants to take the opportunity to help Motula pry my person?" Song Yakan changed his person and followed out, without lowering his voice, and said in a normal tone: "I'm afraid he can't even pay Fergie's termination fee."
"We didn't give them a chance to talk about termination fees." Jimmy said.
"That's good, tell Fergie that her support is very important to me now." Song Ya hung up, returned to the conference room with a sneer, and looked at the watch in front of the vice president of legal affairs. "You only have the last few left. Hours."
The vice president of legal affairs shook the newspaper and made a clatter.
Song Ya continued to sit with expressionless face, and his heart fell to the bottom, feeling that the other party should not be ready to give in.
Then there is only one way left to fight the media war.
"Hayden." The phone was handed back to Linda's hand just now.
"Sorry." He went out to answer the phone again, "Is it bad news again?"
"No, it's good news, should it..." Hayden replied.
After calling this call for ten minutes, Song Ya wandered back to the conference room after receiving it, "Damn it," directly cursed.
"What's the matter?" Goodman and Hamlin looked over.
"Nothing, two thieves were caught at the Highland Park house," he replied.
"Thief?"
"Yes, Hayden relayed that the people from the Department of Justice said that the two men were well-equipped. They turned out to be sailing from Lake Michigan. They came ashore from my pier in broad daylight..."
"Why do people from the Ministry of Justice help you catch the thief?" The vice president of legal affairs finally put down the newspaper.
"It's a coincidence. They were investigating the case of Mr. Jovovich, and followed my agent to get the present that Mira gave me, and the fbi agent was with them. The two thieves were caught right now..."
Song Ya said it lightly, but he was also secretly afraid. If the thief finds the art works of the forest and the collection in the wall under the master bed, then the other party will really have his handle. He thought he was well prepared, but including the experienced old Mike, he did not think that someone would do something to his home in Chicago, "They must be sent by Motula, in order to get my handle... etc. Wait, is this also a kind of evaluation procedure?"
"Don't imply indiscriminately." The vice president of legal affairs lifted the newspaper again.
"Anyway, someone from the Ministry of Justice will help the transfer, and the local police will take this case seriously. It's Chicago, hehe..." Song Ya sneered.
"Come here." Shufhall appeared at the door and called out the vice president of legal affairs.
"Did they do it?" Hamlin asked quietly.
"Impossible, it's more like a method that Motura would use, but that's fine." Song Ya replied.
Not long after, Shuf Hall and others reappeared in the conference room, "Is there a result of the evaluation?" Song Ya asked him deliberately.
"Yes." I didn't expect to finally get a positive answer, "We can't give up Motula, sorry, aplus." Shufhall replied.
"I understand."
Song Ya and his men stood up at the same time, "Your md did a terrible job..." He uttered the complaints he was holding in his heart. Anyway, he would go to war after leaving, and he had no scruples.
"Wait boy." Shufhall stopped him. "Here is a compromise draft. You can see it before making a decision."
Song Ya took the document he handed over and sat down and looked at it carefully.
"So the result of my trouble was Motula's promotion?"
In this draft, Motura will become the president of the new North Missoni Entertainment Company and retain the chairman and president positions of Sony Columbia Records, but he has surrendered his managerial position and half of Mariah Carey’s management People power, Sony left Daniel with a vacancy as the CEO. He will become his new manager, and another Motula cron will become Mariah Carey's new co-manager.
"He has nothing to do with you, and you don't have to worry about being suppressed by him again." Shufhall said.
"This is a promise that is not guaranteed at all. I don't accept it." Song Ya circulated the document to Goodman and the others.
"It seems you can bargain?" Hamlin pointed to Shuerhoff, whispering.
"Losing both ends should always be the last option aplus." said the vice president of legal affairs.
"I don't have any problem with Motura being the president of Sony Entertainment." According to the document, Motura will be responsible for the co-management of the integration of the film and music departments. Columbia Pictures' Gubel and Peters are not. Good, let them fight, but the internal power of Sony Columbia Records can no longer let him get involved. He has been operating there for several years, with good results and many cronies. Daniel, an outsider, cannot compete with him.
"But he can't stay in the record company anymore." Song Ya said: "And it must be resolved before get off work."
"You wait." Shufhall went out immediately.
"Motura is there too?" Goodman understood immediately.
The vice president of legal affairs is noncommittal, "You don't know what kind of achievement aplus you have achieved. It is better for you to accept it if you understand it."
"I want to protect myself and my girlfriend, this bottom line is not too much." Song Ya replied.
"Well, Motula will no longer be the president. He and Daniel will manage their artists in parallel, and there will be no overlap with each other." Shufhall returned and said.
"Specific details?" Hamlin asked.
"Talk about it." Shufhall left impatiently.
However, at the door, he was stopped by Gao Shu who had rushed back, "So you turned our best-run record company into a vanity fair for infighting?" The executive was anxious, and he was no longer always behaved like before. Polite.
"As long as I'm in this position for one day, here is my final say?" Shuerhoff pushed him back.
"I will report to Mr. Akio Morita, don't think I don't know your true purpose!"
"I will tell him clearly..."
The quarrel between the two drifted away.
Song Ya and his subordinates looked at each other and nodded slightly in the face of their inquiring eyes.
It was almost off work, and finally came up with a plan that satisfies Song Ya. Motura was promoted to the head of the new Sony Entertainment and retained the chairmanship of Sony Columbia Records, and retained other singers, including the manager of mj, and Daniel took office. The record company president also became Song Ya's manager, and Newman became Mariah Carey's co-manager. They have the right to remove all record company employees on these two lines. Daniel will not be a lame president.
The other joint administrator is still Motura, but he can only retain relevant rights and interests and is not allowed to participate in any specific affairs. Song Ya specifically asked Mariah Carey about this. She was still soft-hearted to Motula's morning pleading, not surprising, after all, it was Motula who made her red.
Inevitably, Song Ya has to sign a non-disclosure agreement regarding the tapes.
"Overtime? Turn these into black and white?" Song Ya asked.
The vice president of legal affairs shook his head, "We still have to negotiate contracts with Daniel and Newman."
"At least implement that part of Motura first." Song Ya urged.
"Okay." The other party gave a positive answer this time.
While handling the paperwork, Song Ya walked into the bathroom alone, "Yes!" He clenched his fist and shouted depressedly.
"You actually did it. Although the result was not as expected, you did aplus." Linda's voice came from outside the partition.
"This is Linda in the men's bathroom..." Song Ya was afraid that the other party would pounce in like Taraji. This new assistant was a black bucket aunt.
"You are indeed much better than mc."
"You are comparing me with your former employer again..."
"I will never again."
It’s already past twelve o’clock when everything is done, no dinner, everyone feels hungry after a nervous day. They were talking about which restaurant to go to the elevator door, "aplus, talk?" Motura suddenly appeared. Behind him, he really was there.
"Ok."
The man in front of him looked wilted, with a messy beard, as if he had drunk a lot of wine, his eyelids drooped down, and he was a little unsteady.
As the winner, Song Ya nodded greatly, "What do you want to talk about?"
"Will you be good to mimi?" he asked.
"Of course it will."
"That's good...that's good..." It seems that he came to see himself just to ask this sentence~www.mtlnovel.com~ It seems that he really feels true to Mariah Carey, so he muttered to himself after asking. Turned around, took a step and turned around and asked: "Can you tell me why you fell in love with her? We assume that you really love her."
"It's hard to explain, Tommy."
Song Ya asked, "Do you believe that people have previous lives?"
"Why do you ask about this?"
"Do you remember the Palace of Auburn Hills? In 90 years, I saw her for the first time. She sang at the Pistons' home court. She just debuted..."
"You've been on her idea since then? You were only sixteen years old?"
"No, do you remember? You were there when you first saw me. When I saw her, I suddenly laughed completely uncontrollably at the door of her dressing room."
"Very rude..."
"Yes, but I don't know why. Maybe she brought me a lot of happiness in the previous life or in the next life." Song Ya changed the way of talking about crossing. "After that, every time I'm with her I am very happy. I have never felt this way around other women. You can think of this as a supernatural phenomenon, an arrangement in heaven."
"So that's it..."
"Things have reached this point, will you bless us? Tommy."
"Blessing? I will..." He lowered his head and moved a few steps slowly, "bull!" Suddenly he cursed and turned around and rushed to strangle Song Ya's neck, "I want to kill you, I want to kill You aplus!"
"Fxxk! Let go! You let go immediately." The subordinates hurriedly pulled his hands away.
"I'm going to kill you!" He struggled wildly under the combined control of Goodman and Hamlin, and roared.
"Guess what? You fell down before I tried hard, Tommy Motula." Song Ya sneered and touched his sore neck, and began to strike him mercilessly.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 460: Fainted for the second time

"Cheers!"
Mariah Carey’s first concert at the Proctor Theatre ended perfectly. Song Ya held a grand party in the Villa of Tribeca to celebrate the concert and, by the way, to celebrate the victory in the personnel struggle of the record company.
"Daniel, congratulations! Hey, Newman..."
At the end of the concert, she had to accept interviews and take some promotional photos. She was busy late before coming back to show up at her party.
After exchanging greetings with the new president and co-manager, she suddenly jumped up on the spot and hung onto Song Ya in a more inelegant posture, "I'm so exhausted, take me to the bedroom."
"Hey, so many people are watching..." Song Ya whispered in her ear, looking at the party guests who were smiling and casting their eyes.
"What are you afraid of, my old lady is free." She replied in a black accent.
"Welcome..." Song Ya had to stretch out his hand, "Larry, Trey..." Trey Lorenz greeted old Larry who came back with her and hugged her back to the master bedroom.
Her makeup artist and stylist followed behind, helping with the Dior evening gowns she ordered specially for this party, and Alea shoes.
"Just finished singing so many songs, don't drink too much alcohol later." Song Ya sent her there, said a few words of love, and asked a few more words before coming out.
"She had better not behave like this in the public. Her personality is perfect. We only need to continue the road of Motura's design." Newman said.
"This is your task now Newman." Song Ya replied.
"But she only likes to listen to you." Newman said.
"Okay." Song Ya saw Nas just entering the door, "Brother Nas, here."
"Hey..." Nas came over to say hello, and Song Ya went to bring old friends such as Walter, David Cole and Roberto Cleverville over and introduced them to Daniel.
"President of Sony Columbia Records, wow, what would you think if the outside world knew that he had almost nothing to do and got this position?" Going to Goodman and Hamlin, Hamlin watched from a distance by the stars. The energetic Daniel whispered: "Now he is the biggest winner, so ironic."
"No way, someone has to fill in that position. He is the only person I can find who meets the standards, and I didn't expect that I don't need to fight the media with Sony." Song Ya replied.
"Did he answer our doubts?" Goodman asked.
"That's right." Song Ya relayed what Daniel had said to him about why Sony made the personnel decision that day.
As we all know, Sony’s investment in the entertainment industry in the United States, Sony Columbia Records and Columbia Pictures have succeeded, and the other has suffered setbacks. The position of President of Sony Columbia Records at Motula is the compromise result of a multi-party game such as mj, David Geffen, Sony, seller cbs, and former president Yetnikov. Strictly speaking, this candidate was an unexpected product, but it became The biggest surprise.
The two co-chairmen of Columbia Pictures, Gubel and Peters, were jointly recommended by Sony’s trusted CAA President Michael Ovitz, Sony Electronics North Mi’s President Shuerhof, and a professional headhunting company. Sony gave high hopes to them. , Gave them a lot of power, but was bitten by these two professional managers like vampires, bought their company for 200 million dollars, and then was backed by a lawsuit with Warner Bros., and then compensated nearly one billion. Then Columbia After years of huge losses, those two guys have soared.
In this context, Schulkhov’s pressure is very high. Sony has long been determined to kick Gubel and Peters out of Columbia Pictures in 1995. At the same time, Schulkhov’s own position as president of North Rice is also at stake. He has long been I want the most satisfied manager, Motura, to take control of Columbia Pictures and reduce losses to help him protect himself.
And Motula wouldn’t be the president of Sony Entertainment stupidly. He clearly knew that he couldn’t beat Guber and Peters in Hollywood, whose family members were all above him, so he clearly rejected Shulho. My husband’s proposal, and Sony’s headquarters does not support it. Anyway, Gubel and Peters could be driven away in 1995. I have already lost so much. Thanks to two years, I can accept it. There is no need to risk messing up Sony Columbia Records. risks of.
So this time Shuerkhov took advantage of Songya's rebellion and forced Sony and Motura, who was caught, to accept his idea. This is the reason why Gao Shu is so angry about the decision.
"Schuerhof dares to do anything in order to make a life-saving straw. To some extent, you have to thank him." Hamlin laughed after hearing this: "I didn't expect this physicist to start a personnel struggle. Good hand."
"If Motura also succeeded in Columbia Pictures at the same time, his power would be even greater," Goodman said.
"Don't worry, this kind of position is a poison. Didn't Daniel suffer a big loss in the position of President of EMI North Rice? He can't help the managers of the following strong labels. The same goes for Motula to Columbia Pictures. "Song Ya is not worried about this. Motura is very strong in the record industry, but he has no foundation in Hollywood.
"Wow!" At this time, the crowd exclaimed, followed by warm applause.
Mariah Carey has changed her clothes, from the conservative black fashion at the concert to the rather revealing pink evening wear, appearing in front of everyone in a variety of styles, receiving attention and congratulations.
"My dear." Song Ya hugged her and waved to everyone with her, "Is this dress a bit too... well, I don't want my girlfriend to be seen by others..."
"Hey!" She slapped Song Ya on the arm, "Don't talk about Motula's lines, don't you like me so beautiful?"
"Of course it's beautiful, I also like it very much, but...in any case, wear a little of this kind of clothes, and forget it today." Song Ya said helplessly: "And your hairstyle..."
She **** her wavy and curly hair and made a single ponytail crooked to one side. "What's wrong with my hairstyle?" she asked.
"Your forehead is a bit high, isn't it so...well, it's not suitable."
"I like it! I actually said I was not good-looking, **** it! No future!"
The party dj played strong music, and the lights were dimmed. "Let’s dance too!" She didn’t worry about her hairstyle anymore, and happily twisted her body with Song Ya, and added a lot of similar “self-touching” in her hands. 'Actions.
Song Ya had to block her as much as possible to cut off the eyes of other guests.
After a song danced, "So tired! Hahaha..." She laughed presumptuously, took a glass of wine from the waiter, and took a big sip from her neck, "But my mother is so happy today! Walter!" Brought Song Ya into a small circle familiar to Walter, David Cole and Roberto Clever.
"No, why are you talking more and more black?" Song Ya asked.
"Have you been poor before? After I debuted, I used to massage the pronunciation designed by Tula. I have learned it for a long time. I don't like the fake model, so it is more comfortable to change back." She said: "This I am the real me."
Song Ya wiped his sweat.
Several people sat down on the sofa and chatted casually, "Miss Kelly, drink less, it's not good for your throat, aplus, don't persuade her." The wicked person is still the upright Walter.
"I persuaded." Song Ya knocked her hand out to the bottle, she turned to pick a small cream cake on the table and threw it into her mouth to chew, "Well, it's delicious, I'm hungry. It's dead. By the way, there's something else, you guys wait." Then jogged back to the bedroom.
"She seems to have let herself go completely..." Song Ya looked at her back and sighed.
"You must control her, drink less, keep your figure and public image, and take over the work of Motula and continue to do it, otherwise..." Walter took the opportunity to warn.
"It seems it must be necessary..." Song Ya nodded in agreement.
"Dangdang!" She came back with a document in her hand and stuffed it into Song Ya's hand, "You promised my movie, don't want to go wrong!"
"What...thing, is this the script? You wrote it?" Song Ya opened it, as if it really was.
"Of course, based on my personal experience before signing with Sony Columbia Records." She replied triumphantly.
"Wtf..."
Song Ya saw the emotional description between her and a small producer named Gavin Christopher, and was immediately unhappy, and threw this crude script back to the table, "Why do I want to shoot a romantic movie between my girlfriend and ex-boyfriend? !?"
"Ah no, no..." He shook his index finger and pushed the script back. "What you promised, you can't help but count."
"No, it doesn't work."
Song Ya was holding the script, staring at her shaking fingers, and music and images appeared in her mind.
rockin\'
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Accompanied by hip-hop and rhythm and blues music, in a subway car, with heavy makeup and exaggerated clothing, a fat aunt is looking at the camera, touching herself, and shaking her fingers~www.mtlnovel.com~Love you Yo, it really deserves to be my muse of inspiration, I know that being with you is indispensable, this song? Huh, hee hee suits you quite well. "The irritation in Song Ya's heart dissipated immediately, and she thought happily, "This aunt's voice is exactly like hers, so you don't need to change what you sing to her... Huh? Mother? "
Song Ya looked intently, couldn't believe it, and looked at it again, "Hey..." He took a breath and suddenly collapsed, as if his neck was caught by someone again.
Such a fat aunt...no...isn't it Mariah Carey herself! ? Could it be that she will become...like this in the future! ?
I couldn't breathe, the air in my lungs was quickly drained, and the rhythm of the whole world suddenly slowed down.
The drums of the music became slowly and slowly, and no one noticed his abnormality. He saw Mariah Carey's hand reaching out to a piece of macarons on the table, picking up the dessert that burst into heat, and opening his mouth to bite on it. , The sound of teeth cutting food was heard clearly in the ears, followed by the sound of chewing.
"do you know?"
As she ate, she showed off to David Cole in a bold black accent: "We... have been together a long time ago... you all... didn't find out... haha...ha..." After speaking, she raised her neck again The next big mouthful of red wine, the sound of the wine entering the throat is heavier than the drumbeat, and it hit Song Ya's heart with one blow.
"Stop eating!"
Song Ya used the last force to slap half of the macaron in her hand.
"what!"
Then he yelled in pain, and his body fell straight down. The desire to survive made him grab the white tablecloth on the table, but it was too late, his consciousness dissipated, and his eyes turned black.
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Like last time, Song Ya woke up soon, but he has been seen by many party guests. Old Mike thought that his fainting might be caused by Motula looking for someone to go down, and he quickly rushed to protect him with bodyguards. Blocking the door to prevent the'suspect' from leaving has caused even greater chaos.
"Hey! Don't surround yourself, give him some fresh air!" When she regained consciousness, she just heard Linda yelling to the onlookers, she untied her neckline and kept fanning with the magazine.
"I'm fine, I'm fine." He shook his head and tried to get up.
"Is it really okay?" Mariah Carey sat on the floor next to her, squeezing his hand and asked worriedly: "Old Mike is about to call the police."
"It's really okay, no need to call the police."
Song Ya quickly shouted: "Mike, I'm fine!"
"Really?" Old Mike squeezed back from the outside and said to the phone after seeing his situation: "Sorry, no more." Then he brought someone to help him, "Come on, let's go to the hospital."
"There is no need to go to the hospital." Song Ya refused again.
"Let's go, you make us very worried." Goodman whispered in his ear, "This is the second time."
"It's okay, I don't touch 毐品, nor drink too much..."
"That's why it's worrying, okay? How can someone fainted for no reason at the age of nineteen." Goodman didn't listen to him this time, and let Mavota and the silencer take him out the door. .
"Aplus, we will see you in the hospital later." Daniel, Newman, and other acquaintances such as Nas, Walter, and Old Larry along the way expressed concern.
"Sorry, I made you worry...I'm fine, don't worry." Song Ya didn't have time to elaborate, just say hello in general.
"You scared me just now." After getting in the car, Mariah Carey hugged him and said with tears: "Is there something wrong with the macarons? Before you passed out, you yelled not to eat that, and you were beaten by you. Old Mike took the half that had fallen, and he said he would take it for testing..."
"It's none of the macarons."
Song Ya was speechless, this matter was not easy to explain, so he had to hug her silently.
Just now Apocalypse had a song about the future of the woman in her arms, anono. I don’t know how many years have passed. She has become an image not far from Aunt Bucket, and her complexion has darkened a lot. Her actions are particularly joyful... …
Is it because I am very happy when I see her, not because of any special feelings for her before crossing, but because she is funny?
Under the violent mood swings, I fainted. This time it was different from the time Fergie broke up. That time I got a whole movie and a dozen original soundtracks. There was no related motivation this time.
After all the hardships, I finally stayed with her upright, and I must make every effort to prevent her from reappearing in this time and space.
Yes, absolutely not.
Later, I greeted Newman and Daniel and asked them to strictly implement the image line of Motura for her, and also increase body management, um, that's it.
"Then why did you pass out?" She was still concerned about Song Ya's mental activities.
"Maybe it was caused by excessive pressure recently. Don't worry, I'm okay." He repeatedly explained that he was okay and was sent to the best private hospital nearby. He told the doctor the same, and the other party began to conduct various examinations for him very professionally. He can only cooperate.
"Too embarrassing." While waiting for the result, he was forced to lie on the hospital bed, helplessly smiling at the people around him.
"Miss Kelly, will you and Linda leave for a while?" Goodman sent Mariah Carey and the others, leaving only Hamlin alone.
"Aplus, would you like to think about the will?" Hamlin asked.
"What?" Song Ya was unhappy, "I'm only nineteen years old!"
"You have fainted twice for no reason. There were a lot of people who saw this scene at the party today. The news will definitely be in the newspaper tomorrow." Goodman said.
"I don't need it for the time being. I don't have a listed company, and there is no disputed property heir. It's the same if I can't stand." As a translator of the soul of China, he still has some taboos. He knows that the two lawyers are also kind, in the United States. Some wealthy people will plan their inheritance very early, especially those who know that they have gone too far.
"Yes, but you have to pay attention to your body. If similar news spreads, the managers of your many careers will be popular." Hamlin said: "You can imagine Tony managing Barn and Connie taking care of it. dts? Maybe you should set up a heritage management foundation, which will be supervised by professional lawyers, and the specific affairs will be handled by professional managers. Your relatives will only share the proceeds..."
"I will think about it."
In this way, basically all of the property is in the control of Goodman and Hamlin. If they, like the two professional managers of Columbia Pictures, use various means to **** blood from the company, then can their relatives The benefits are still two things.
Estate management is also a business that requires precise planning. If you really entrust Goodman and Hamlin with all the things behind you, they will be assassinated any day when your career goes downhill. In a capital society like the United States, he dare not bet on the character of a lawyer.
Song Ya couldn't help but think of God.
How about leaving enough money for relatives to spend a lifetime, and donating the rest to China?
"Hey, what do I want to do now?" Shaking his head, he quickly drove away the unlucky thoughts. I am only 19 years old. The great future of the traveler is still waiting for myself to enjoy.
"Mr. Aplus, for the time being, all your physical indicators are normal and you can go home. Other conclusions will be notified after we get further examination results and analysis." The doctor came in and said.
"Okay." The group of them returned to Tribeca's house. Those who were attending the party were not interested in the accident by the host's family. Most of them had already left, and only Daniel and others were still waiting. .
Song Ya had to deal with their concerns again.
"So, we will try to eliminate Motula’s influence on Sony Columbia Records. He can’t use company resources to deal with you, but you still have to be careful with him. He still has a lot of resources and waits for him to officially take office at Sony Entertainment. After the president, he may master certain Hollywood resources."
Daniel arrived for the first time and soon formed an alliance with Newman.
"Can you establish contact with Gubel and Peters of Columbia Pictures? This will completely lift Motula." Song Ya asked.
Newman looked at Daniel, and Daniel shook his head, "Sony and the two guys have seen through, no one likes them, we won’t be pleased with them if we cooperate with them~www.mtlnovel.com~ Yes, I’ll do it for the wicked person. Anyway, I offended Sony to death this time. Although Shuerhoff used me to make trouble to achieve his goal, he still doesn't have a good impression of me, and even the old relationship before is very opinionated." Song Ya said . Take Gao Shu, for example, after this incident, he must have no good feelings about himself.
"Schuerhof took advantage of you, but if you weren't strong enough, he wouldn't be able to take advantage of it. At least Motura wouldn't be able to make it by himself." Newman complimented: "You are a plus."
"Opportunities are always reserved for those who are prepared, right?" Daniel smiled.
Song Ya also laughed and poured a glass of wine, "I wish we have a happy cooperation."
"Happy cooperation."
The three clinked glasses in the empty living room, "Uh, aplus, you still don't drink, your body, be careful."
"Ok."
It was not easy, sending away Daniel and Newman and others, he and Mariah Carey returned to the bedroom, and the world was finally quiet.
"Are you going to Hollywood tomorrow?" she asked reluctantly.
"Well, old Larry and I have already owed a lot of progress." Song Ya put her arms around her, feeling complicated, "You want to start a new special announcement, right?"
"Yes, the second half of the year will be very busy, and there is basically no time to rest."
The two talked about their differences, and she suddenly asked: "Who will be the heroine of your movie?"
"Amy Adams." Song Ya couldn't hide it.
The arm was pinched immediately, "Oh!" He yelled in pain, "Take it easy! I just came out of the hospital!"
"A diva will never accept the scandals of her boyfriend and other women who have just been officially announced!" She warned seriously.
"No, I just closed the past."
In any case, the forest seems unrealistic...
vertex
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The combination of aplus and Mariah Carey is sensational. It is impossible for the general public to understand the battle between him and Motula. Except for industry insiders, no one will regard the establishment of Sony Entertainment and the promotion of Motura as Talking about capital, let alone the conflict between him and Motula, everyone only cares about the relationship between the two top singers.
There is no need for the general public to find out how rich he owns his own record company. They only know that he is now a little less famous than Mariah Carey, but he basically recognizes this sibling relationship. It matches. Compared with the previous rumors of the relationship between Mariah Carey and Motula, they are more willing to listen to the story of the two talented musicians who finally came together. No one would like to see the president of a company in his forties and his 20-year-old diva talk about love, that phenomenon is too realistic.
Therefore, the combination of the two is good for each other. Every move is a topic. Mariah Carey’s new album has received more attention, although she has also suffered such as joint hype for the new album or seduce the 18-year-old newcomer. Negative attack from younger brother.
Song Ya's fainting at the party naturally took a prominent position in the entertainment media, which caused him a certain amount of trouble. Linda's mobile phone has never been broken, it has been ringing, and everyone who is familiar and unfamiliar makes calls. Come to care.
"I'm fine, Aunt Susie, I just drank a little too much. Well, I will drink less, and I won't do this again." He followed old Larry, kept talking on the phone, and returned to Universal Studios again. .
The fourth round of the female lead audition is about to begin.
"Shakira? Hey... why haven't you contacted me for so long? We're still friends, aren't we? Yes, I fainted, maybe I drank a little more wine, it's okay, no big problem, are you still in New York? Did you follow Mr. Estefan in special training? Okay, I see, I'm really fine..."
"Amy!" A woman's heart-piercing cry suddenly came from the elevator door.
"Wait, I'll talk later, I seem to have some accident, okay, bye."
Song Ya saw that there was a medical staff pushing a wheelchair out there. No wonder I saw an ambulance outside just now. A white middle-aged woman had just met the girl in a wheelchair, very sad.
"What's the matter?" Old Larry hurried forward.
Fortunately, there was a false alarm. Song Ya followed and saw that the girl in the wheelchair was not Amy Adams, but another Amy who entered the fourth round, Amy Ake.
"She fell when she was just practicing," said the casting director who accompanied her next to her. "It's very serious."
This is the first time Song Ya has seen a real person. This 16-year-old girl is indeed very beautiful. She is pale, closing her eyes to fight against the pain, her long eyelashes are constantly trembling, and tears are dripping. The middle-aged woman around her should be her mother, who looks a bit like her.
"Why are you so careless?" Old Larry chatted with her mother and asked unhappily when he returned to watch the ambulance leave.
"She had a leg injury, and the floor of the practice room was a bit slippery today." The casting director replied.
"It's a bit slippery..." Old Larry was very upset. "You shouldn't make such a mistake."
"We won't. Obviously, the practice room has been checked before opening." The casting director said something.
Old Larry and Song Ya understood. "Do you know who did it?" Old Larry asked.
"Do you really need to catch the murderer?" the casting director asked rhetorically.
"At least we have to understand in our hearts." Old Larry dropped his words and walked into the elevator with his head sullenly.
"Well, I'll ask people in private." The casting director may have seen a lot, and he doesn't have a so-called expression. He also explained to Song Ya: "This kind of thing often happens in Hollywood, and the casting competition is cruel. This is especially true at times when the auditioning actors and the agents behind them may use any tricks."
"The actresses in the fourth round of auditions have their own backgrounds. Amy Ake is just a young girl who broke in by accident..."
He whispered: "She seems to have the loudest voice now, she should have been careful."
"But she's just a young girl who broke in by accident, how can she protect herself?" Song Ya saw a girl's dreams life nipped by Hollywood's dirty little actions, feeling a bit bad.
"In the end, she won't get the heroine anyway. Rather than being hurt by our default candidates, this way of exiting is not necessarily a bad thing for her. She will regret it, or even a lifetime regret, but at least she will Remembering that we will not be resentful anymore," said the casting director.
Song Ya didn't speak any more this time.
"Look back and report her injury to me."
Old Larry said that he and the casting director actually liked Amy Acker very much. Unlike the casting director who has been hardened in Hollywood, he is still more emotional after he has been away for many years. "Do we need to lose money?" "
"No, it doesn't matter in the audition contract."
A few people went upstairs and came to the practice room. The girls stood on their side and pointed to the floor that caused Amy Ake’s injury. A small area was slightly reflective, as if it had been coated with wax. For things like that, the starter has a clear goal, and it's located in the practice area where Amy Ake is assigned.
The girls are basically surrounded by several people, agents or makeup artists and companions they bring.
Song Ya’s arrival made them immediately divert their attention, "Hi, aplus." A Latin girl nearby came over generously to say hello, "Jennifer Lopez." She introduced herself and took the opportunity to shake hands in Song Ya's hands quietly. Picked twice.
Although she is indeed in good shape, Song Ya now has her back against the big tree, her heart is still like water, "Hello." Pretending not to realize it, she responded normally and withdrew her hand.
Amy was leaning against the door, standing with Taraji, the girl held her head slightly, glanced at herself blankly, and then turned and left in the direction of her lounge. Taraji gave Song Ya a look, and followed her.
Now it’s not convenient to follow. While old Larry was observing the floor, other girls came over, "Julianna Marguerite." This older actress is much more beautiful than in front of the camera. She is more reserved and has no action on her hands, but her acting skills are good, and her eye-catching eyes and smile are enough.
"Samantha, did Uncle Daniel mention me to you?" Samantha Cole, who is only fifteen years old and looks very mature, used a bit of stupid care to openly point out the relationship behind it.
"He asked me to take care of you in Hollywood." Song Ya could only reply.
"Humph." She swept the two girls in front of her proudly.
The fourth round of auditions is also the penultimate round. Few people have entered it. Now Amy Aker is injured again. Only one Ashley Judd introduced by Harvey Weinstein is absent. She is young. A famous new star, the heroine of the movie'kuffs (my bullet will turn)' was released last year, and Amperin Entertainment prepared an exclusive lounge for her.
In fact, they didn't know that they had no chance, the heroine would only be Amy Adams.
"Time is coming, let's get started, the progress has been delayed." Old Larry was not very happy after observing the floor. The "true murderer" behind the scenes could only be the three girls at the scene. Amy Adams had known the hostess a long time ago. It's hers, without motivation, Ashley Judd just came to ~www.mtlnovel.com~ without a chance, and there is no need for her position and movie resources. Hollywood is not a police station. This kind of case can only be half-checked and half-guessed in private. Of course, the veterans of mixed drama crews who are really knowledgeable can often guess accurately, but whether they are willing to say it or not is not certain.
Song Ya originally wanted to find a chance to go to Amy’s lounge, but now it seems impossible. He followed old Larry to the casting venue. The place is ready and the relevant personnel are already in place. Catherine is not here, she goes to work It’s about Jurassic Park. That movie still ranks among the top three in the box office. The media keeps raising its forecasts. The global box office has seen one billion dollars, and Amperin Entertainment and Universal Pictures have made more money.
Since Song Ya was busy with rebellion during this period and basically had no time to practice dancing, the audition paragraph was revised, from a final duet and dialogue performance to a clip of the female bishop and male lead dancing shortly after the two protagonists met.
"Follow me, 1234, 5678..."
Ashley Judd, who was the first audition, was also a big beauty, and her temperament was quite similar to Charis Theron's temperament. They all lean towards the Monroe style. She is 1.7 meters tall, but unfortunately not blonde. In addition, he kept his distance from Song Ya, the investor and the big singer.
Song Ya stood side by side with her, pretending to dance awkwardly with her standard dance moves.
"Stop." Old Larry called to a halt, "aplus, you have to understand the character's inner world. On the one hand, your body movements are clumsy and you can't keep up. You are doing well at this point, but your facial expressions should show you the kind of The stereotyped dance attitude of disdain, and the love for the heroine."
"Okay, please wait for me." Song Ya closed his eyes and was ‘bringing’ emotions. In fact, he was playing back the original footage in his mind, preparing to take a picture of the gourd.
"Ashley, you have to interact emotionally with him. He is acting with facial paralysis, and you are not..."
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ntent
In the second half of the audition, the old Larry was very serious. In fact, he was also taking this opportunity to explain his understanding of the role and performance requirements. A short scene was broken and broken and guided carefully.
"1234, 4678..."
After adjustment, Song Ya will now stand slightly behind Ashley Judd. When she teaches dancing, she shows a clumsy side, and occasionally reveals the inner activities of secretly retreating, in line with her stereotyped dance. A smile of disdain and mockery. But when Ashley Judd looked at herself, she immediately became serious again, accurately expressing the boy's emotion of not letting go of any chance to be handsome in front of the girl he liked, and the other party turned his head and immediately connected a goddess to secretly observe closely. Admiring eyes.
In terms of dance moves, he adapted Ashley Judd’s modern dance into a free and easy hip-hop version according to the original movie and the design of Anne Fletcher.
"Ok, very good." The scene that has been repeated several times was finished, and old Larry finally gave some affirmation, "Ashley, your performance is already in place, but please pay attention to the heroine's performance in this scene. You must have a sense of passage. From the beginning to teach dance seriously, you find that the male protagonist’s dissatisfaction and helplessness, and then the two are slightly satisfied with the gradual proficiency, and at the last stage, they must show interest in the male protagonist’s street dance. And a good impression of the hero."
"But in the script at this time, the heroine has not broken up with her ex-boyfriend." Ashley Judd picked up the script on the chair and turned to the front.
"In this drama, the heroine will not show any true love emotions to her ex-boyfriend. The heroine is in college, and it’s almost a school flower. The ex-boyfriend is a star in the school, so they are together, like a kind of It’s a common inevitability on campus. Girls can’t figure out whether they really love this person or not. So in a few scenes with her ex-boyfriend, she must show this confusion and the perfect couple in front of her. The feeling of being far away in his heart... well, far away."
Old Larry said: "In short, this dance show condenses the gradual warming of the relationship between the heroine and the heroine. It has a fast rhythm, so the performance must have a strong sense of passage and must be overly natural. Let's take a break."
"Okay, wait a minute." Ashley Judd walked to the corner and spoke to the assistant who helped with the script, brewing emotions.
"Aps, your performance is less difficult, but please also note that your expression lacks a sense of hierarchy. For the male protagonist, inspiration is a key element throughout the show, and you cannot relax at all times."
Old Larry said to Song Ya: "The male protagonist is a street person who is born in a slum, is not well-educated and idles. He has the consciousness of trying to get rid of this kind of life, but he lacks the ability to make a determination to change. In this dance, In fact, he is incapable of fully learning the dance movements of the heroine. Part of his mocking smile is that he really disagrees with this more rigid art form, and the other part is not to hide his ability or the level of effort is not up to the standard. Pretending to protect yourself."
"Self-protection?"
"Yes, everyone will definitely find a reason for their inertia, and the male protagonist's rejection of modern dance is also the same for a certain reason. He is afraid that after working hard, he will not be as good as the female protagonist. The slum environment he lives in is also right. The kind of people who work towards mainstream social behavior laughed at him, so he found a reason for himself, that is, he does not like modern dance, and advocates the free expression of street dance." Old Larry said.
"But the hero really likes street dancing," Song Ya said.
"But if you want to be successful in the dance industry, you must have certain basic skills." Anne Fletcher added: "The same two abstract painters, one can do sketches and classical oil paintings well, he just likes and chooses to use abstraction. The other basic skill of art is totally inadequate. He can only use abstract paintings that ordinary people can't understand as a cover. The difference between the two is very big."
"This is your script, your story, you should be able to grasp it well." Old Larry said: "The male protagonist finally started to work hard. He completed the process from street dance to modern dance and back to street dance. In short, your performance should have a sense of hierarchy. The male lead wanted to jump out completely in accordance with the female lead’s movements at first, but when he found that he couldn’t do it, he immediately gave up and changed back to the usual street dance. Modern dance's disdain to hide its inertia."
"This is the same as the best friend of the male protagonist, he can play professional basketball..." Song Ya also began to try to analyze the role.
"It's baseball, it has been changed to baseball." Yeremov reminded, "The male leader's buddies basically finalized Adam Sandra."
"The hero's buddy has the ability to play professional baseball, but he is afraid to work hard for this goal, so it is impossible for children in the slum to have that opportunity to justify his inertia." Song Ya continued.
"It's not an excuse, it's a reason. People always have to find a reason for their behavior." Old Larry nodded: "Many people don't even realize the hypocrisy and deceptiveness of this reason, because self-reflection and denial are difficult and very difficult. It’s painful. It’s easier to find a reason to persuade yourself, and then continue to hang around in the streets, having fun with friends, and staying in the comfort zone of your own mind for a lifetime.”
"Of course, this kind of reason for persuading oneself is not without its reason. The children of the poor do need to work harder to be successful, and indeed hard work may not necessarily be rewarding."
"Because of this reason is reasonable, both the male protagonist and his buddies are stuck in the quagmire of self-deception. They actually realized that they are self-deception, and they are unwilling to continue to hang around in the streets and rely on thieves. Touch continues to live, so they actually know that they want to change, but it is difficult to change, and it is also difficult to face their own hearts."
"To put the complexity of this kind of person to aps, you have the talent for acting, this is not a compliment." Old Larry emphasized repeatedly, "the sense of hierarchy, the level of expression and movement."
"I understand."
I watched the original movie so many times, and he wrote the script under his leadership. Of course, he knows the character of the male lead, but it is difficult to express it clearly to the audience in a short period of play. But no matter how difficult it is, you must do it. You can't always have a narration about your mental activities.
He also went to think about the script for a while, "I designed a movement." He proposed a new idea, "The male protagonist became a little irritable after finding it was difficult to jump the female lead's dance moves into place. I tried it again, but it didn’t work, so I was even more annoyed. I simply stepped back and stared at the hostess who was still teaching the action with my hands in the waist. It was not until the other person turned back to look at me that he immediately switched back to the usual way. Everything is indifferent to the state, and dance the familiar street dance."
"can."
The audition continued after getting the affirmation of old Larry. Both of them made improvements. The heroine played by Ashley Judd corrected it once when she saw him dancing hip-hop. After the correction was ineffective, she had no choice but to continue training together. Gradually, she was so Attracted by the new forms of dance expressions and the movements of the hero, the dance became more and more tacit, and the heroine slowly recognized it, and a smile began to appear on her face.
"Very good ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ very good, let's stop here today." Old Larry was finally satisfied, looked at the time, and announced the end of the audition loudly.
"Good job." She praised Song Ya politely, walked to Lali and the others for a while, and said goodbye to the assistant.
"The double-sided Ruby at the beginning of the year is likely to help her win the Chicago Film Critics Association's Best Newcomer Award."
Yeremov looked at her back and said.
"Indeed, the acting is very good." Old Larry nodded.
"After all, she is a famous actress, one of the most promising new actresses in Hollywood." The casting director also echoed.
"Rookie? She's older too, right? 68 years." Song Ya said immediately, afraid that they would change their minds.
Everyone looked at the casting director, thinking that he was going to break out again, but unexpectedly changed his **** this time, "it is true." The casting director said.
"By the way, the Chicago Film Critics Association, will they help me after my film is released? After all, I am also from Chicago." Song Ya asked.
The Chicago Film Critics Association is an organization of professional film critics second only to the Los Angeles Film Critics Association. It has less than forty members, but its influence is not low. There is also a great **** Roger Albert who has a personal column in the Chicago Sun. , There is also a film critic program on pbs TV station. He is also a Ph.D. from the University of Chicago and a guest professor of a film course. Unfortunately, he rarely comes to teach. Song Ya has never seen this well-known alumnus on campus.
"Don't think too much, they like art films more than the film critics associations in Los Angeles and New York, Spike Lee's kind, don't mess with them, they won't have any kind words about a commercial youth musical." Ye Lie Muff interrupted his fantasy.
"Okay, I'll take a rest." Song Ya took the opportunity to find Amy and Taraji. ntent
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This time when I returned to Los Angeles, Amy seemed to be a different person. She always held her head up, like a proud swan. Her flattering smile to herself disappeared, and even her posture and gait changed. The big grin of the rice girl is gone, and it has become a lot more elegant.
"Wow, it seems that Ivana Chabock's acting class is not in vain. You must have studied very hard during this time?" Song Ya sincerely praised this change. She is the default heroine and her acting skills have improved. The sooner one's own film will be closer to success, the pressure after the audition results will be much less.
Unexpectedly, she glanced indifferently.
"She is experiencing the role according to Ivana's teachings and taking on the role." Taraji explained on the side.
"Then you are wrong." Song Ya smiled and pushed her shoulder to tease her, "You will become my girlfriend in the play. Now this attitude towards me is what an experience role."
"When autumn comes, he disappears..." Amy twisted and avoided, and read the lyrics from Fantine's iadream song in The Misery World. Even the accent and the way of vocalization have changed, and the sweetness of the past has been lost. The sound is more mature and shorter.
She is really talented. No wonder the Apocalypse plug-in foretells that she will play a movie with Xiao Lizi in the future, but this sentence obviously refers to something else. Fantine's sentence is just singing about the thing that was thrown away by the sad man.
The feeling that the forest is about to fall.
He sighed in a sigh, "By the way, the girl named Amy Ake fell and injured when she practiced dancing. Someone should have been involved in the black hand, so she must protect her personally." He couldn't respond directly and asked Taraji, then turned and went out to take Lin. Da also called in, "I will leave Linda here too, and I can't let her make any accidents."
"Linda, right?" Taraji held out his hand guardedly.
"Hello." Linda was much older, and after a glance at this kind of girl's careful thoughts, she responded with a generous smile.
"Wait for the audition..."
Song Ya relayed what Larry and Anne Fletcher had just said. There was not much time to rest. Now it can help her improve her audition performance.
Amy remained cold and arrogant, turning her face to listen intently, but her eyes began to look at her uncontrollably, and when she met, she quickly moved away and looked away.
"In short, the dance and performance of the heroine must have a sense of passage." Song Ya is now selling.
"I see." She said coldly.
"Aplus, aplus?" A staff member outside was calling his name.
"I continue to cooperate with the audition, you seize the time to practice."
The next two auditioners were Jennifer Lopez and Samantha Cole. Old Larry had no expectations for their acting skills, and the requirements and audition time were much shorter.
Jennifer Lopez kept making physical contact, and did not stop when she stopped to rest. The experience of supporting Janet Jackson as a dancer broke the topic. She was a very scheming woman. "At the end of the month, Janet’s "Justins Who Writes Poems" was released. , Do you want to go to the premiere together?" She actively invited.
"It's not so good, she didn't invite me." Song Ya turned down with excuses.
"It's easy to handle, I'll take a chance to remind her, she will definitely welcome you to join in." She said.
"Don't, I have to accompany my girlfriend at the end of the month, you know. Mi will release the first single of the music box album at the end of the month."
"Wow, I'm so jealous of her. It's very happy to have a boyfriend like you. Are you free tonight? Have dinner together?"
"No time, sorry..."
Samantha Cole is not much better. Although she often makes stupid words because of her age, she is already very good at using her body and hue.
Song Ya didn't give her a chance. The little girl hadn't reached the age of sixteen, so there would be a big problem with the gossip.
"Uncle Daniel told me that he is coming to Los Angeles in a few days to eat together?" she asked after the audition.
"It depends. Is there anything he has come to Los Angeles?" Song Ya asked. This time should be when Daniel was in the New York headquarters to straighten out the internal personnel relations of Sony Columbia Records. He didn't know he would come to Los Angeles.
"I think I will drop by to Santa Barbara to meet mj." Samantha replied.
"Oh?"
It’s understandable that the new president went to visit the mj. Song Ya dealt with the girl and found a place to call Daniel, "You are going to see mj?"
"Yes, he is a little troublesome." Daniel replied.
"What's the trouble?"
"Uh, it's not convenient to tell you for the time being, so don't ask." Daniel asked.
Just before the charge put him on the throne of the top record company president, now he began to cover himself up? Song Ya was very upset, "Can't you tell me?"
"Sorry."
"Forget it." Song Ya wanted to hang up the phone at the time, and his reason made him hold back for a while. "By the way, the lawyer, Aaron Grubman, is probably the one who leaked our secrets. You see After mj, he must tell him the matter personally. Aaron Grubman is his lawyer. This is leaking the client's secrets, not a trivial matter."
"I know, I'll say it. What happened to the two burglars in Chicago?" Daniel asked.
"It should have been hired by Motula, but there was no evidence. The people he invited were veterans, driving boats, equipped with professional binoculars and unlocking tools. It was difficult to pry out anything from them."
Burglary in the United States is a felony, but it is only a felony at the legal level. Because there are too many similar cases in Chicago, the penalty at the execution level varies greatly. Unless it causes a forced break-in or is found to have other criminal intent, the actual penalty is often It's not heavy.
The two thieves did not have time to get anything. The time of the crime was during the day and they left the villa immediately after they discovered that Hayden and others had arrived. They were seen by the Ministry of Justice and fbi agents who happened to visit on the way back to the pier to board the boat. When a chase occurs and immediately stops resisting after receiving a verbal warning, these elements can only constitute the lightest third-degree felony.
Of course, the District Attorney in Highland Park will protect the interests of the wealthy, so the sentence is much heavier than in the slums, but the judge’s discretion is another matter. After the arrest, the other party hired a good lawyer and insisted on them. Because I knew that aplus was very rich, it was just trying to steal something, without an instigator.
"They have all been guaranteed ~www.mtlnovel.com~ but they are banned from leaving Chicago to see if the police can dig new things." Song Ya said. He didn't have confidence in this point. Motula obviously summed up the lessons of the wiretapping case. The two people we found this time were very professional and not of Italian origin.
"That's it." Daniel was a little disappointed. "You still have to be careful, we didn't get a complete victory."
"Yes……"
Motula was not too embarrassed. In this battle, he even got a nominal promotion. His power still guarantees that he has a lot of resources under the Sony system, and he himself is not short of money, although his wealth cannot be compared with himself. compared to.
Then it was Amy's turn to audition, Song Ya hung up and returned to the audition venue.
Amy still maintained that white, rich and cold posture, Song Ya deliberately stood further back, tried to make up for the height difference visually, and then cooperated wholeheartedly.
This time, her performance and dance were frequently praised by the old Larry, and the casting director did not say anything. It seems that everyone is a face-saving person, and tacitly didn't pick up the pre-determined heroine during the key audition period.
"call……"
After going out, she relaxed her tight body, "I was really nervous just now..." She kept patting her heart, and the accent of the rice-style silly girl returned.
"In fact, there are still many questions. You have to continue to make up classes. Except for Ivana, the old Larry is also back. You can ask more." Song Ya said.
She immediately regained her coldness again, snorted in her nostrils, and turned her head away with her ponytail.
"Aplus." Looking helplessly at her back, old Larry said in a daze behind him: "You should also start the role experience, substituting yourself into the protagonist's inner world, and maintain this state in your life."
"It's been a long time since I left the machine?"
"It's always right to be diligent."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 465: Encounter the person in the painting

The last audition was Juliana Marguerite. Old Larry liked her very much. She was very good at acting and dancing well. Compared with Ashley Judd, who appeared for the first time, after several rounds of auditions She is obviously more prepared for the role.
"I'm really older, and my voice is a little hoarse." After the audition, the casting director said: "Of course, she has no problem with her looks, beautiful enough, and she doesn't lack youthfulness."
"Ashley Judd is good in every way, but a bit expensive."
"The two who have no acting skills will not talk about it."
He talked eloquently, in a posture that only Amy met the standard, and listened to the people who didn't know the inside story.
Fixing him, coupled with the withdrawal of Charis Theron and Amy Acker, and the improvement shown by Amy Adams, made the pressure on Song Ya's shoulders suddenly disappear after the fourth round of auditions.
"Then Amy Adams?" Old Larry didn't bother to do it again.
"Isn't there still a final round of auditions?" the producer of Universal asked.
"For Ashley Judd and Amy Adams to enter the final round, the heroine of this movie can't pay more than 200,000 dollars in any case. This is a commercial film, not a word-of-mouth art film. Ashley Judd's agent It is impossible for people to accept that the girl just won the performance award, which is the key time to increase the value of commercial films.
The casting director gave an idea: "Of course, it's better to let Catherine say hello to Mr. Weinstein in advance."
"I'll call it." Song Adam immediately called Harvey Weinstein and told Ashley Judd to enter the final round of auditions, but the crew had decided to choose Amy Adams because of funding issues.
Harvey Weinstein readily expressed his understanding, "I heard that you just led a court rebellion?" he asked.
"No, this kind of rumors are too outrageous." Song Ya replied.
"Haha..." The other party laughed, "My news is very well informed aplus."
Song Ya also knows that the news about the transfer of Motura's position has been spread in the industry. The true inside story is certainly not known to many people, but he has played a key role, which cannot be concealed from a big man like Harvey Weinstein.
In a way, this is a good thing. Just like the Harlem nightclub shooting, those who are unreliable guessing can provide convenience for themselves. Until now, no gangster rappers dare to diss them, Motura’s. Things can also make Harvey and others take a high look at their own energy.
The crew quickly announced the duo who entered the final round, and then Ashley Judd's agent called and told her that she would not participate in the final round of auditions under the excuse of scheduling issues.
In this way, the heroine finally fell into Amy's hands, only to be officially announced after a while.
"Then the second male will decide Adam Sandra and the second female Taraji?" The casting director was relieved and began to communicate other roles.
"Yes." Song Ya and Old Larry nodded.
Taraji’s acting skills have been unanimously affirmed. She basically did not worry Song Yaduo. She got this role by strength. Of course, the character of this role is the most flat among the main actors. She plays the heroine best friend and is the most lip-synched Just sing a song to complete the task.
"The heroine's ex-boyfriend will be finalized at the end of the year. Because of Amy's height and body shape, his original dance partner tends to choose thin boys. After the original dance partner has a leg injury, it is better to choose the candidate dance partner in that scene." The director added: "It's a bit difficult to find dancers who don't seem to be able to lift Amy."
Others laughed. The logic of this scene is the biggest obstacle to choosing Amy as the heroine. Now Amy is really the heroine. No matter how difficult it is, other actors must cooperate as much as possible under this premise.
"You worked so hard." Song Ya didn't mind speaking softly at the time.
"The only controversial issue is the choice of the second female boyfriend." The casting director took out two resumes and circulated them. "These two young African-American actors have their own supporters."
Song Ya casually glanced at it. There was an actor named Terrence Howard, 23 years old and 1.84 meters tall, and another named Jamie Fox, 25 years old and 175 meters.
In appearance, the older Jamie Fox looked much younger than Terrence Howard.
"This role is very pleasing, a music creator, and a bit of a wasteful personality. He is the victim of the heroine's ex-boyfriend grabbing songs. After the movie is released, the audience will be regarded as aplus you refined from your personal real experience." Casting director Said: "African actors have few opportunities, so the competitors are very strong. The audition for this role has ended. Both of them have no problem with their acting skills, and their musical skills are also good."
"I have no opinion, anyone can." Song Ya shrugged indifferently, "Who do you want to choose?"
"Jamie Fox, after all, this character is a college student, so it's okay to find someone who looks younger." The casting director replied.
"And Terrence Howard entered the career as a special actor playing MJ's brother Jackie Jackson last year. Jackie Jackson was the most popular of the five Jackson brothers before MJ grew up. He appeared in your movie, maybe It will give the audience some associations that make them play." Yeremov also said: "After all, your debut song is recognized as imitating MJ."
"Then Jamie Fox, who introduced him to audition." Song Ya asked.
"Es Cube." Yeremov replied: "Jamie Fox is an up-and-coming party host and talk show actor in the African American circle in Los Angeles. He played a small role in Robin Williams' movie last year."
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded in approval, "What about Terrence Howard?"
"Uh..." Yeremov didn't answer publicly, leaning over to him and saying, "Philby."
"The one in Philadelphia?" Song Ya was a little surprised.
"Yes, they have something to do with each other." Yeremov nodded.
Song Ya pondered, Philby was able to speak in Rolling Stone, and Escobe knew him very well, although the relationship between the two became more distant after the other's mv set than gd gestures to test him.
"That's Terrence Howard..."
It is more important to win Philby for the time being. After all, he can frequently speak in the mainstream music media, and he used to interact with Motula frequently. Song Ya is worried that he will start attacking himself in Rolling Stone...
As Cube called and said sorry, there were not many opportunities to please Philby. "What do you think?" he asked others.
"I can." Old Larry replied.
"I'm fine." The casting director didn't say much.
The others exchanged glances and nodded in agreement.
Afterwards, two white middle-aged actresses who played the roles of the heroine's mother and the headmistress of the art school were successfully settled. The rest is to coordinate the salary schedule with all the selected actors, and it is not my business.
"Hey, Philby."
When leaving Universal Studios, Song Ya called the well-known music critic, "Did you recommend Terrence Howard?"
"Yes, how is he? Isn't his acting good?" Philby said, "and the music is not bad."
"Yes, he entered the final round of auditions." Song Ya replied: "But the opponent is also very strong."
"That's for my sake?" Philby smiled.
"Okay, just a word." Song Ya hung up the phone with satisfaction after getting the favor of the other party.
"Yo! aplus!"
Suddenly I heard someone calling him from a distance. Old Mike and Marvota stood in front of him at the same time and took a closer look. Isn't it a big e? It was late, and the guy came over with a large group of followers, no wonder the old Mike was so nervous.
Song Ya didn't have any good impression of this person, "Hey, big e, why are you here?" he asked.
"Come to help a friend's movie guest star."
Spurned by former teammates Derry and Escube ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Dae, who has already plummeted in fame, swayed and approached, "Just right, let's talk?"
"What are you talking about?"
"Joint Propaganda, do you still plan to continue working with Derui? Sugnett from Death Row Records has created another set. He and the bragging father are getting closer and closer."
Dae mentioned this before. After Sughnett used a gun to force him to terminate Derry's contract, his ruthless record situation was very difficult.
"I can't do it alone."
Like last time, Song Ya continued to perfuse. Sugonite is annoying, but Derry is creditworthy. He has to go to school and he doesn't gang up on rap circles. There is no good way for Sugonite to set up another joint propaganda lineup. What else?
Turning your head and hitting the line with Dae will immediately offend Derry and Escobe, and Dae is notorious as a collaborator, and you can think clearly about how to choose.
"Don't pretend to be aplus, Chicago meeting ah? How long can you hide from the hip-hop circle..."
Dae babbled with his crunchy voice and persuaded him. This guy’s crippling energy was punctured by Sugernet’s robbing, but it did not prevent him from still holding the rap predecessor’s shelf. , With a large group of followers swarming around.
"Huh, follower?"
At the end of the group of attendants behind him, Song Ya saw a familiar face, who is not the lead singer of whereisthelove? ! Much younger than in the original mv, but definitely not wrong, the guy is shrinking behind the crowd with his hands in his pockets, staring at himself intently.
"I said that I felt a bit familiar when I saw him appear in the mv. Yes, after the ama awards ceremony in early 1992, Dae brought him to me. He couldn't find any place after he broke his iron shoes. It didn't take much effort. Haha! I was in vain looking for someone to ask about portraits..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 466: Bully big E

After fooling Dae, Song Ya returned to the hotel excitedly and immediately asked Hayden to explore Dae’s attendant.
He did not go through the channels of those people like Escube. He was famous and he was stared at every move. Now he wants to sign a potential new star or buy the sampling rights of a song. He faces the risk of the lion opening or being cut off. Brokerage company service insurance.
"William Adams, stage name will1x, member of the rap group."
Hayden quickly put the photos of the three black singers on his desk. Song Ya saw another singer from the original version of Whereisthelove. The passages sang were the part that Ayre was responsible for, but his rap skills were as good as Ayre. The explosive power is very strong, pointing to the photo and asking: "What about this?"
"This is Alan Piñeda, stage name apl." Hayden replied: "The rest is called Dante San Diego. The three of them are high school classmates."
"What kind of bad stage names..." Song Ya laughed and complained, "But I want a record to sign them."
"Aha, it's a bit difficult to **** someone from Big E. Their record contracts are signed to 1997." Hayden laughed.
"So long? Do they already have a master plan?" Song Ya asked.
"Actually, they have already made an album, but Dae felt that the content of the song was not gangster enough, so they were not allowed to publish the film." Hayden said.
This reason amused Song Ya, "What the **** is not enough gangster..."
"Da E is very stubborn. Although the old nwa group fell apart, he still formed a new nwa, and his music also resolutely continued the old nwa's gangster rap style."
Hayden said: "William Adams and the three of them are all classmates of John Marshall High School and your peers. That school is located in the wealthy area of ​​Los Angeles. It is a high-quality public school. The little plum from a family of acting is them. Alumni of. It's really a pity that such a group of obedient boys ran to mix with the big e."
"I said why he shrank behind a group of followers. It turns out that the group of evil-looking followers behind Dae are all this kind of people."
Song Ya doesn’t know who did whereisthelove, but according to the convention of rappers, at least the lyrics should be written by themselves. People who can write lyrics of that level are certainly not badly educated, and they are indeed not gangsters. The rap style makes my impression of them even better, "What should I do?"
"Look for someone to point a gun at Big E?" Hayden joked. "Seriously, it's really difficult to dig people out of Big E. The three of them wanted to slip away after being denied by Big E, but I can't escape at all. How about a few reckless men like Sugnat who can steadily control the big e?"
"They are unknown newcomers. The liquidated damages are definitely not expensive, right?" Song Ya figured out a way, "Should I just buy out?"
"It's not expensive, it's only about half a million dollars in total." Hayden looked over worriedly, "But how do you solve the problem? He is definitely not the kind of person who obediently doesn't ask for payment after you give the liquidated damages..."
"I have a reputation..." Song Ya moved his brains. The members of the group singing whereisthelove must be won. Looking at the age of William Adams in the original MV, it is estimated that this song should be released after 1997, but I don't want to wait until then to sign people, because there are too many variables.
"That's just a fake name, and it's not their kind of real gangster character." Hayden said: "How do you say that you have been peddled and crippled by the lame gang, although the cowhide was pierced by Sugnet, it was a mess. The ability is still there."
"You are wrong, he is a faceless coward... In this way, you find a way to communicate with the three William Adams first, and persuade them to move to Chicago secretly as quickly as possible, and then make an appointment with you. Me, I will fix him."
Song Ya considered the meeting, but the love of talent prevailed, "Don't worry, even if Dae is killed, he will not call the police, and he will not take the initiative to announce the loss."
He had a lot of dealings with Derry and Es Cube. He had already seen the big e through, and he persuaded Hayden, who was still reluctant, "This matter will only add to my urban legend."
"Well, you are the boss."
Hayden had to do it. As a veteran Hollywood brokerage company, William Morris was suppressed by caa no matter how badly he was able to do this in Los Angeles. The three of them wanted to run for a long time and got the famous aplus. After the guarantee, after a brief discussion, he slipped out of the ruthless record overnight and flew to Chicago on a flight without even carrying any luggage.
After receiving the news, Song Ya took the initiative to contact Dae to raise the issue of buying out the contract.
"I don't sell aplus." Sure enough, he refused directly.
Song Ya immediately called his father-in-law and asked his brother Tony to bring some **** bobcats from Chicago to bring him, and then met again with Dae.
"Hey, aplus, have you changed your mind?"
Dae came to visit really excitedly, "Wow..." As soon as he entered the door, he saw Tony wearing a flower headband, silencer and Mavota, and carefully scanned the hexagons on the heads of the three strong men. With the words Hell Bobcat, he immediately rejoiced, "Your gd friends are here too?" He also proactively extended a fist to Tony in greeting, "How are you doing in Chicago recently?"
Tony and the silencer ignored him, and tilted their heads at Song Ya coldly on the floor.
"I have business, come on." Song Ya said to him with a stiff smile on his face.
"Ok."
He followed Song Ya into the suite, and all his followers were stopped by Tony and others.
"Hey! What do you mean? Aplus!" He looked at the followers pushing and shoving outside with Tony and others, and asked angrily.
Vick McGee, who was standing at the door, silently closed the suite door.
"What do you want!?" He began to realize that it was not good, and turned around to try to open the door again.
Vic chewed gum and jammed it in front of him, holding his head up, looking at him with contempt, without saying a word.
"Who are you!?" He pushed Vic.
Vic pulled the open jacket aside, revealing the Chicago Police Coat of Arms with a five-pointed star on his waist.
"Go and sit down!" Vic's men staggered him.
Dae glanced at the coat of arms, immediately obedient, and sat down silently.
"I want to negotiate a deal with you."
Song Ya threw the file in front of him, "This is a win-win thing for us~www.mtlnovel.com~ He is not stupid, he glanced at the file and immediately understood, "You want to take William and them? "
"Anyway, you don't send them special." Song Ya smiled: "I am willing to pay the penalty."
"It's not about money," he said in a deep voice.
"Come on, big e, just a small deal, don't you need to tear your face too much?" Song Ya You You said.
"Haha..." He glanced at the four black policemen in the room, "This is not like m-fxxk as a deal, so many white men ah?"
"Don't waste our time!"
Vic's man named Sean rushed forward, squeezed a hand **** his head, put the pen directly into his hand, and squeezed his hand to make him hold it firmly.
"Don't be like that, Dae is my friend." Song Ya raised his hand to stop, "Big e, sign, don't delay William and their career."
"Fxxk, I want to contact my partner." Dae said.
"That Jewish manager that Cooper's song sang?" Song Ya laughed: "Don't believe him, Cooper and Derry told me that he is not a good person."
"They are all scammers who see money!" Dae roared, "They were bewitched by Sugnat!"
"Come on, I'm already very polite, or do you want to see me discuss business like Sugonite?" Song Ya also scowled and stared at him.
"You bastards!" He persuaded, and honestly began to sign.
"Here, here, and here." Song Ya instructed him to finish signing, and smiled in his heart, and put the check into the big e pocket, "Happy cooperation." Victory gave Vic a look again.
Vic opened the door.
"Boss, what happened?" asked his followers.
"It's nothing, talked about a business with brother Aplus, let's go." Dae instantly changed back to the form of arrogance when he came.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 467: Daniel's return

At the moment, the most popular hip-hop song is whoomp! The tagteam combination from Miami ranks third on the bulletin board, and the songs from Dre and Ascube’s new junior high school are in the second echelon.
"West Coast rap has clearly overshadowed the East Coast, and now southern rap has started."
Easily snatched the two original singers of whereisthelove from Dae. Song Ya plans to go back to Chicago to chat with them. Before that, he will meet Daniel, who just came from Dream Manor, "whoomp! This song is very much in the south now. Red, it will be played on many competition occasions, and the popularity is not as good as your previous the. Fortunately, our Sony Columbia Records has a nas."
In a French restaurant in Los Angeles, the two chatted while eating, "Jodeci's strong single lately ranked third on the bulletin board not long ago, and it is still tenth." Song Ya suggested.
"Their style is more R&B." Daniel pretended not to hear it.
"I have said it, jodeci is my hidden danger Daniel."
Song Ya didn't want to be fooled by him. "Everyone knows the relationship between Jodeci and the bragging father. They also asked the er who was shot several times in the Harlem nightclub shooting to make a voice in the new album to help bragging father. The bad boy record company praised him for his debut. The death of k-ci has gained the sympathy of many fans. The remaining three and k-ci’s former girlfriend Mary Blige are getting more and more popular. These are not good news for me. Although K-ci's death has nothing to do with me."
"Don't worry, their Uptown Records is an mca label. I have a good relationship with mca. I can guarantee that at least they will not target you during Uptown Records. Besides, they rarely mention you before, right? ?"
Daniel had to answer positively, "You are completely acceptable to this state. They have been accusing Little Lori in prison, and the bragging father is also very restrained."
"I understand their temper. Sooner or later after Da Hong will target me, the reason why I stepped on Little Lori and didn't step on me is that I am still very popular, and they have not figured out the true relationship between me and the gang."
Just let Tony and the others pretending to be the **** bobcat easily bullied Dae, but Song Ya will never have a illusion because of this incident. He still wants to study all the way to law school, and will no longer have any real ties to the gang. , "For me, it is absolutely unacceptable for them to be redder than me, otherwise the big mouths of black singers can say something."
"Do you want me to suppress them?" Daniel asked.
"They must be unknowingly." Song Ya didn't give the other party a choice. As mj said, a group of children are gathered together, and some people will use small means to make themselves the king of children. This is not 90 years old. At the dinner table, Daniel sat on the prominent position of the president of Sony Columbia Records entirely on his own, and the relationship between the two of them changed.
"I will do it, but it's not the top priority right now, right?"
Daniel replied: "Mariah Carey’s new album will be released soon. I must prioritize her resources, and I must also be busy fighting against Motura’s people. Motura is still the chairman of Sony Columbia Records. I'm not at all easy now. Mj is also in trouble..."
"Can't you tell me about MJ's troubles?" Song Ya was very disagreeable with him on this point. He concealed the news from himself as soon as he took the position of president, which was very uncomfortable.
"No, it's a big or small trouble, but it's about MJ. Although Mj's manager is still Motura, he is the unquestionable top priority for the company."
Daniel replied: "Oh, yes, I passed Aaron Grubman's question to him, and he said he knew it, but what to do with that person in the follow-up is his own business, and I can't do anything about it."
"Okay." Song Ya wiped her mouth with a napkin and threw it on the table.
"But there is something I can do right away."
Daniel blinked at him, "Kick Russell Simmons from Sony Columbia Records."
"Oh?"
Song Ya became interested immediately, seeing him and Quincy Jones as the two old guys are not pleasing to the eye, "What are you going to do?"
"He and many executives helped Motula jump up and down against us some time ago, and now I plan to use him as a target." Daniel bared his fangs, "excluded defjam from the Sony Columbia Record label, and removed him from defjam records. The position of the boss is driven down, who told him to run the record company with huge losses for years and become my best target."
"what!"
Song Yale had already dreamed that the guy would have this day, "Is there anything I can help?"
"If you want to help, there is a chance to make a fortune."
Daniel drank a sip, "After I started working on defjam, the value of this company will inevitably drop. I can introduce some shareholders to you and even let you get shares in Russell Simmons."
"Let me take it?" Song Ya frowned.
"That's right, but that plate is good. Defjam is the most successful hip-hop label in the 1980s. In the hip-hop circle that is highly qualified, its status is almost similar to that of Motown Records and the black music of the 70s and 80s. The copyright value of the songs in it can definitely exceed your purchase price, and it will greatly increase your influence in the hip-hop music circle and various hip-hop awards. Think about it, like Paul McCottney singing his own songs Just like mj pays, in the future, old hip-hop singers will have to pay you to sing their own songs."
Daniel is very straightforward and obviously wants to use this to repay himself. Of course, doing this can also help him establish a prestige within Sony Columbia Records.
"How do you do it?"
"Sony Columbia Records owns 50% of defjam..."
Daniel gave his plan roughly.
"In other words, I have to prepare at least five million yuan to win 18% of this company?" Song Ya estimated according to this plan.
"That's defjam." Daniel said, "You are almost picking up money."
"You also said that it has suffered huge losses year after year." Song Ya hesitated.
"The fundamentals are very good. They have a lot of talented producers and singers." Daniel said: "If I didn't hate Russell Simmons like you, I wouldn't kick them out of Sony Columbia Records. Now I am doing Things that go against the interests of the company."
"Then you have to settle the first professional income of me and Fergie in advance, otherwise I won't raise so much money ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ Song Ya's current working capital is only 5 million," and Fergie has been urging Me, she wants to buy a house in Los Angeles. "
"Ok." It's a trivial matter for Daniel to have the power of president. "Let your accountant come to the headquarters. Is it the one named Song Asheng?"
"Yong Dao has been helping me with the record business for a long time."
Daniel took a short time as president, and it seems that he has not had time to thoroughly understand the operation of the company.
"Very smart configuration." Daniel praised.
The two talked about the follow-up cooperation. On the a record side, Al's first album is scheduled to be released in August. Next year, there will be a new album by comon and the original soundtrack of my life.
Without the constraints of Motura, Song Ya now doesn’t have to worry about being caught by Sony Columbia Records. In order to achieve this, Song Ya also promised to modify the record agreement between himself and a record. The five-year two albums were changed to Five years of two plus one special, the new special is new song plus selection.
"The defjam plan must be kept secret, otherwise it will embarrass me."
"Don't worry, my mouth is very strict, you know."
After eating, bid farewell to Daniel. He doesn't expect Daniel to return to himself forever, but the honeymoon period between the two should last a long time.
In any case, Daniel is better than Motula as president, for him.
As for whether Sony Columbia Records will go downhill in the internal struggle between Daniel and Motula, it is difficult to say, but how much does it have to do with itself?
Sitting in the car, he happily asked Linda to hang up Fergie, who was anxious for money.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 468: Fergie's 1 day

Fergie, who was late that night, was lying on the sofa like mud in a beach in a hotel room in Kansas City, staring at the TV in a daze. r?an??r?a?n?w?e?na?`c?o??
‘Mariah Carey had a sweet face when she talked about as in an interview a few days ago. She said that as is the boy he was destined for...’
A local channel is broadcasting entertainment news. The picture shows a photo of the two outside the Procott Theatre. Song Ya is holding Mariah Carey’s waist, smiling while stretching out her mouth, and is about to kiss her on the cheek. Her hand with the diamond ring gently stroked Song Ya's face, and the big shiny diamonds gleamed in front of the camera.
‘But some media believe that she is actually hyping the new icbox...’
‘Some of Mariah Carey’s fans are not optimistic about the relationship between the two, the key problem is the love of As. The 19-year-old singer who has set amazing sales in his first album has been with three girlfriends before, and has been rumored with other actresses, and was even caught by the media stealing the girlfriend of his third girlfriend Fergie... '
The picture was shown outside Hyde Park, with Amy holding Song Ya's schoolbag and following him not far behind him.
‘Not only that, as was also involved in the money laundering scandal of his second girlfriend Mira and his father...’
Kansas, where whites are the overwhelming majority, has never been too cold about hip-hop music and black singers, but likes Mariah Carey, who is not obvious in appearance and takes the adult lyrical route, so it grabs Song Ya to go black.
The screen switched again, turning into a framed photo of Song Ya and Mila.
‘Boom! ’
Sister Dana knocked on the door twice and walked in directly. Fergie raised the remote control in her hand and turned off the TV.
After becoming popular, she called her sister to her side and became her manager.
"Jimmy just told me that as asked him to take your accountant to New York, your record revenue will soon be settled for the first time." Dana asked, "Are you going too?"
"Oh."
"I'm asking you something."
"Don't go, I'm exhausted." She replied lazily.
"Oh!" Dana sighed while looking at the TV. "Aren't you staring at Jimmy? He is the younger brother of Lawyer As."
"I trust Jimmy," she replied.
"I don't think his ability is very good. Didn't Caa send someone to find you?" Dana asked.
"Don't talk about it, okay?" She turned her body back and faced the sofa cushions.
"This is your first settlement after all." Dana sat next to her.
"No, I had already allocated income in his first album wherethelove and ihateuiloveu." She retorted.
"Well, I'm wrong, your first settlement is the first time." Dana said.
"Not going."
"Really not going?" Dana asked.
"I can't say it!" She began to lose her temper.
"Then you rest early, there will be a performance tomorrow afternoon." Dana pulled out the remote control in her hand and put it back in place, "Go, go to bed, go quickly."
She stood up, walked to the bed, and fell on top of it, motionless.
"Really, it's the same as a child."
Dana grumbled and packed up the messy designer clothes on the bed, "Will as still write you songs?" She covered her with a quilt, "The song that Roberto Klevell wrote for you sells. very bad."
She closed her eyes and pretended to sleep.
Dana also knew she was pretending, and continued: "Jimmy said that as just signed three male hip-hop singers, and Dion Wilson has also been helping him interview female singers, singing rhythm and blues, which is very demanding..."
With her sister's nagging, she fell asleep.
I woke up almost at noon the next day. After washing and washing, I opened the door of the bedroom. In the living room of the suite, Jimmy and the assistants were already waiting. They put the magazines and newspapers mentioning them in order and marked them. On the table.
I picked up a tabloid and flipped it to the corresponding position. The title read, "Fitch interprets the new version of ihateuiloveu. After a year and a half, the song will be even more bitter than the song."
With Song Ya and Mariah Carey’s love affair becoming a hot topic in the streets, a record and her manager Newman both thought it was a good time to release this single and vowed to reverse Roberto Clever’s single. The failure of the song, the effect is really good, this song for the occasion is that after the incident of stealing girlfriends, she once again gained a lot of attention and sympathy as an ex-girlfriend, and the sales data is also impressive, but because it is time After a short re-interpretation, the results of the list are very average.
I hate you i love you
I hate i love you
You love her so much you need her
But i can never be her
She left the tabloid and ignored the text and other reading materials. She sang a few words perfunctorily for practice and vocalization, and sat on the sofa, "Why not turn on the TV?"
"It's getting late, let's start with something to eat and watch again at the performance venue." Dana handed her a fruit salad.
She rolled her eyes, turned on the TV herself, and ate an apple.
"According to a source in Hollywood, in order to favor the girl who stole her girlfriend's boyfriend, as will invest in filming a movie that is worth tens of millions!
In an exaggerated tone, a hostess pointed to the photo on the cardboard in her hand, and asked disgustingly: "Is this the girl? Is it her? Don't invest in movie heroines? Or is it a youth song and dance film?"
When the camera zoomed in to the photo and was still stealing old news, the unkempt Amy appeared on the balcony of Highland Park.
"What would Mariah Carey think?" the female guest next to her asked with a smile.
"Wait, let's solve this problem first. Can this girl play a good youth movie?" The hostess continued to struggle.
"Actually, she looks pretty." Another female guest said.
"Really? Is this the standard of beauty?" The hostess made an incredible expression.
"She also filmed some commercials, look..."
This kind of program is all set. The female guest took out the cardboard that was already prepared, and on it was pasted Amy's advertising photos for a local cleaning appliance brand in Chicago. Of course, the brand logo has been processed. "If you look at it this way, How is it? Do you still insist on your opinion?"
"What? Is this a person?" The hostess continued to be surprised.
"It's a person."
"you sure?"
"I'm sure, and it was taken almost at the same time as the photo in your hand. Fergie's best friend is a well-known local commercial actor in Chicago."
"What's her name?"
"Amy, Amy Adams."
"Looks like a middle school student, sixteen? Fifteen?"
"No, nineteen, as old as Fergie."
"Wow, if you look at it this way, I can understand why As would steal it..." The hostess smiled.
"This kind of little cable station can speak everything..." Dana turned off the TV and slapped her hands. "We should go now."
Fergie still had no big reaction, and under the protection of her entourage, went straight to the backstage of a small local music festival.
Makeup artist, stylist, assistant, she was busy with her eyes for a long time, and finally finished her dress.
"Miss Fergie, it's your turn to play soon." A staff member came in to remind.
She was crowded to the stage like a puppet, let others put on the earphones to help, and took the microphone that was handed over. She finally became more serious and started to check the equipment~www.mtlnovel.com~Figi! ihateuiloveu! "The host introduced loudly.
She squeezed out a smile and strode to the center of the stage, "Hey! Friends from Kansas!" She greeted the crowded audience below loudly. The expression in the eyes of the male audience in the front row made him a little complacent. He deliberately pulled the neckline of the low-cut outfit to make the proud waves rippling, and twisted his hips to look back at the musician who had brought him.
The other party nodded and began to play the accompaniment.
"Feelged, buti\'stillissgyou..." She began to sing. When the phrase ihateyouiloveyou, ihatethatiloveyou was sung, the men and women below immediately sang with emotion, and the atmosphere was very good.
That was the best. She pointed the microphone down the stage and started to be lazy.
"London
idge! london
idge! "The song was mixed quickly, and the people below started clamoring to listen to London
idge.
"Bye~"
Pretending not to hear, exited with a smile and returned to the backstage, "I don't want to promote this song for too long, it's exhausting me!" She pouted and shouted.
The others smiled and didn't speak. They couldn't do this kind of thing. Wait until Jimmy and her talk to Yeremov or As.
"See her, I see her!"
Back at the hotel, she turned on the TV again, wearing a fisherman hat and sunglasses, turning her neckline up to block the lower part of her face, Mila appeared in the picture, and the camera quickly zoomed in with the reporter's shouts, "Jovovich Financial The key figure in the fraud case, the former singer and model Mira finally returned from France after avoiding the call of law enforcement agencies for three months. She is also the ex-girlfriend of the popular singer as, and the relationship between the two began in 1990..."
read2();

Chicago 1990 Chapter 469: Diamond Special

"puff!"
Fergie laughed out of nowhere, "This **** deserves..." She gloated with her legs on the sofa and watched the excitement happily.
"Miss Mira, can you reveal how long you will face after returning to China?"
"Mila, can you respond to a friend of yours accusing you of stealing her credit card?"
"What do you want to say to the victim of your father's financial fraud?"
The reporters kept asking questions outside the policeman's wall, and Mila didn't look up.
"Thief! Criminal!" Some victims holding protest signs shouted and cursed not far away, "Your family are all liars!"
The scene ends here. After switching back to the studio, the host asked the guests, "What do you think about this case, will Mira go to jail?"
"It should not be possible. According to the information currently disclosed by the police, she was not involved in her father's criminal behavior." The guest who had been a lawyer replied carefully.
"But she spent a lot of her father's criminal proceeds?" the host asked, "Those private jets, luxury houses, or something."
"Yes, but it shouldn't be a problem to return this part of the property without knowing it. After she relied on De Klerk to turn red, the ability to attract gold is still possible, maybe she did not spend her father's illegal The income is too much, even after going to France this time, she is still running the announcement."
The picture shows Mila walking the show for a second-tier French fashion brand, and she went to Da Mao Shang to perform and sing, "Er Mao still likes her very much, and Europeans are not sensitive to the US case." The guest said.
"Not necessarily." The host said with a smile.
The TV screen was shown to the scene of a talk show in France. As a guest, Mira sat in a row with a group of starlets. When the host suddenly asked about her father's case, Mira's expression began to become unnatural. After a few words, she actually Shaking his face at the live broadcast, he left the meeting angrily and walked straight out of the studio.
"Hahaha..." Fergie and the host and guests on the TV laughed loudly at the same time.
"Will he go to New York tomorrow?" she asked Jimmy.
Jimmy knew that this ‘he’ was referring to Song Ya. “I will definitely go. The new president of Sony Columbia Records helped him get the riaa (American Recording Industry Association) ten million sales certification.”
"So fast?" Fergie was a little surprised.
"It doesn't seem to have sold that much? I don't know." Jimmy said, "But Mr. Daniel Glass is his own, otherwise we would not be able to get the settlement income at this point in time."
Fergie doesn’t know more about the court rebellion of Sony Columbia Records than others, but it’s no problem that Song Ya and Daniel are in the same group. She said, "Then I will go tomorrow."
"Okay, I'll book a ticket now." Dana was anxious, and immediately went out to call.
The next day, Fergie brought people to the headquarters of Sony Columbia Records. In a small office, she saw Dion Wilson and Dile, the producer and songwriter of her first part of the song, and another Rob If Tocleville is not there, it's okay to see him, Fergie will think of the failed second order, and will not be angry.
"What about as?" she asked.
"The big conference room next door." Dilei screamed at the next door.
"I'm going to talk to her." The things in this building will not be spread, and there are insiders in front of them, Fergie has no scruples.
When she went out and walked to the next door, her footsteps suddenly stopped. Across the glass exterior wall, she saw Mariah Carey’s iconic wavy curly hair leaning against Song Ya’s shoulder at first glance. The two were lovingly and the opposite What is the new president talking about.
The good mood that was amused by Mira's bad luck disappeared instantly, and she went back the same way.
"So fast?" Dion Wilson asked.
"He's busy." Silently sat beside them.
Their accountant came in with the audited documents. "That's it..." With the help of Jimmy and Dana, she briefly reviewed the documents. The two singles and the first special were added. This time, the settlement was about 250 As a singer and the creator of some lyrics in the album, she only received less than one million dollars. Adding to the singer's income from Songya's hereisnve and ihateunveu albums and singles, it looks like a million dollars.
Dile and Dion Wilson both laughed. They also envied Fergie. The singers do not account for a high percentage of sales, but the commercials make money. Fergie has been running intensively for four months. When buying luxury houses in Los Angeles, the income of their producers and songwriters is totally unmatched.
Of course, I won’t talk about income. The real big money is next door. The three quickly signed the documents and collected the real money.
"As, you will be involved in the acquisition of defja, right? I'm about to start." The next door has already settled the money business, and Daniel confirmed again.
Song Ya looked at Mariah Carey who was cuddling her.
"Can I buy some too? I'm transforming into R&B. Defja has many good songwriters." Mariah Carey asked.
"Yes, but not more." Daniel replied, "We will inform you of the specific operation."
"Thanks, Daniel." Song Ya smiled and thanked.
This time, Fergie’s 2.5 million sales generated 9 million revenue for a record (minus the burden of part of the publicity cost) and more than 2 million revenue for his personal a copyright and asset management company.
His first album and singles other than hereisnve had a total of 3 million sales. Since most of the sales are cassette tapes and overseas revenue, plus promotions and discounts, the average price is very tragic. A record revenue of 5 million, he Personal income is less than two million.
Hereisnve singles have been sold for double platinum, the average price is not bad, a record revenue of 7.5 million, a copyright and asset management company revenue of 2.5 million, but he has pledged to donate all of the 2.5 million In the future, all political donations and charitable donations will come out of it. Considering that this money is always going to be paid out, the left and right hands are exchanged. In fact, he didn't lose much.
Daniel’s return is very powerful~www.mtlnovel.com~ He not only settled a total of about 25 million from Sony Columbia Records, but also got the certification of riaa's diamond album (10 million sales). Of course, this certification is there. In terms of moisture, the actual sales figures are still a bit short, but it is certainly no problem to meet the standards before the official awards at the end of the riaa.
In this way, the first album ‘a’ he debuted now truly deserves the name of God’s album.
"Well, we have to look forward. Miss Kelly's new special music box () is the top priority of Sony Columbia Records' recent work. We must win this battle, and we must win beautifully." Daniel smiled." As, the two of you have to make announcements and help us wholeheartedly."
"We will."
Song Ya squeezed the hand of the woman next to her, and the two smiled at each other.
"As, are you still going to va? In September?" Daniel asked again.
"Yes, I promised Mr. Lei Shidong." Song Ya replied.
"Redstone... Did he personally interrogate?" Daniel was a little surprised.
"Yes, because of the relationship between Motula, I had a little problem with the va production team. So this year will be my first time on va." Song Ya joked, "There are also live performances. I've practiced singing, I'm almost abandoned."
"Va likes to make trouble, you have to be careful when they mention Mira."
Daniel said, "The girl's father's case has attracted a lot of attention recently, and many of my old friends in sbk have been deceived."
"Really?" Song Ya felt Mariah Carey's hand and began to secretly force, "Who do I know?" he asked.
"Robert? Just right, you hate him. I don't know how much he was cheated by Mila's father, but he must have invested money in that investment company." Daniel replied.
"Haha!" Song Yadale.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 470: Super parents

On July 25th, at a hotel near Federal Plaza in Manhattan, an fbi officer pushed open the guest room door and signaled inward, "Mrs. Jovovich, miss, please come in."
A stool was placed outside the door, and a police officer in a New York police uniform was sitting there erect.
"You can find the police officer for daily trivial matters. If you think of anything, we will be next door." The fbi officer pointed to the police officer who was sitting. "There is a phone in the room. You can make outside calls after permission, but all calls will be recorded."
"Can't I go out?" Mira looked inside with the probe, and was still satisfied.
"No." The fbi official said stiffly: "You cannot step out of this room until your witness status is valid."
"How long will it take?" Mrs. Jovovich asked.
"It won't be long if it goes well," the fbi official replied.
"Is there no specific time? The agreement we reached in France is not like this." Mrs. Jovovich looked at the lawyer behind her.
"Let's bear it." The lawyer pointed to Mira's agent. "We will stare."
"My dear." Mrs. Jovovich nervously embraced her lover, who was the daughter's agent, "we have nothing again."
"It's already like this, can we still pick and choose? Let's be patient." The agent comforted her.
Mira rolled her eyes, took off her hat and sunglasses, and walked into the neat little suite.
"Persuade her more, those things." The agent said quietly to her back.
"I will." Mrs. Jovovich nodded, holding back tears.
"Then you guys rest first." The agent helped her carry the luggage in.
Settling down for a while, Mrs. Jovovich sent her lover to the door, immediately covered her face, closed the door and started sobbing.
Mila didn't come to comfort her, she opened the trolley case and took the clothes of the two people into the closet of the guest room.
Mrs. Jovovich wiped away her tears and went to help. The mother and daughter arranged their clothes silently, "I'm hungry," Milla said suddenly.
"Uh..." Mrs. Jovovich picked up the only phone in the room and dialed the reception. Unexpectedly, the voice of the fbi official just came from the receiver, "What's the matter?" he asked.
"We want to eat something."
"Remember what I just said? At the door." The fbi officer hung up the phone.
Mrs. Jovovich opened the door and repeated it to the police officer who was guarding outside.
The other party was expressionless and handed three takeaway flyers to her eyes, those in pizzerias, coffee shops and Chinese restaurants.
"Is there only these? I remember there was a hotel restaurant upstairs."
The other party did not respond, with an expression of liking to eat or not.
"Uh, then we want fried noodles and latte, two each." No way, she ordered Chinese food and coffee.
The officer pressed the intercom, "Bring double fried noodles and latte coffee to the two ladies."
"Come on first."
Mrs. Jovovich closed the door, Milla was already lying on the bed in the bedroom, silently looking at the book she brought, "You are stronger than I thought Milla."
Mira didn't speak.
She had to close the bedroom door and turn on the TV. The late night show of David Letterman was playing.
"Aplus, this is the second time you came to my show, remember? In 1991, you were still very young at that time." David Letterman asked Song Ya, who was clinging to Mariah Carey.
"Yes, but we went the wrong way when we came here. I thought you were..." Song Ya smiled and pointed his finger in other directions. The understanding audience immediately laughed.
David Letterman has just moved from nbc to cbs, and the style and popularity of the show have remained basically unchanged.
"I hope they still keep my studio." David Letterman lowered his head and smiled for a while before catching the stalk. "When did you and Kelly become good friends? How old are Kelly than you? ?"
"Uh, we actually debuted in the same year." Song Ya replied.
"Really?" Mariah Carey asked.
"Yes, 90 years." Song Ya looked at her, "Remember? The home court of the Detroit Pistons, when you were responsible for singing ‘Beautiful Amerika’."
"I remember it." As a diva, this kind of show is a small scene, and Mariah Carey's acting skills are not covered.
"Wait, wait." David Letterman counted with his fingers, "Aplus you were only sixteen years old then?"
The audience roared.
"Didn't you know the question just now? We were able to meet at that time." Song Ya said, "I went backstage and looked for her after listening to that song."
"So you take the initiative?"
"No, I was conquered by her singing. You know, pure creators are attracted by the talent of singers."
The three chatted like old friends, without too many spoofs, and the atmosphere was very warm.
"Mariah Carey, were you conquered by him at that time?" David Letterman shifted the subject.
"No, he was very impolite at the time. He smirked at me when he entered the door, like this." Mariah Carey imitated Song Ya's smile exaggeratedly.
The audience was amused by diva's rare ugly face again.
"Then when did you become friends?" David Letterman asked.
Song Ya made a reminiscence expression, "Later I went to Sony Columbia headquarters to record a song. A producer of her album lent me her studio for three days, but I was too involved and fell asleep in her studio. On the fourth day, then, she appeared."
"I was very angry at the time." Mariah Carey answered. "A stinking boy slept on the sofa in my studio and snored."
"Have it?"
"Have."
"I do not remember."
"What you should remember, you can hear it through the door."
The two looked at each other, their gazes gradually turned from questioning to affectionate, and the audience roared again.
"So then you finished empirestateofmind together?" The interview continued, David Letterman skillfully shifted the topic to music, and then began to help promote Mariah Carey's new album.
Mrs. Jovovich was fascinated until the end of the program, at the request of David Letterman, Song Ya picked up Princess Mariah Carey and ended the program with the audience's enthusiastic cheers and applause.
She sighed slightly, turned her head, and saw Mira was leaning against the bedroom door, also looking at the TV.
"You want to call him." She said to her daughter.
"Why!? You made me not embarrassed enough!" Milla screamed, smashing the book in her hand to the ground.
"That's your **** father's fault!"
Mrs. Jovovich also raised her voice, "We have to settle down in New York. The lawyer told me ~www.mtlnovel.com~ some of your personal belongings can be retrieved, such as the expensive gifts he gave you. Very important."
"I won't fight." Mira slammed the bedroom door.
"Stop being wayward Milla." Mrs. Jovovich hurriedly opened the door to follow up, and persuaded Milla who was lying on the bed and covering her head with a quilt: "It won't cause him any trouble, just use him. Just provide testimony and relevant evidence to prove that those gifts were given to you by him and are your personal property."
"I made so much money, but now I still have to live on the gifts of my ex-boyfriend?" Mila yelled in the quilt, "No, I never, it's shameful."
"What's the shameless question now."
Mrs. Jovovich said: "You don't have to call, then Mark Horton's side..."
"I will not beg that old man."
"He is not yet forty years old. He likes you, I can tell," said Mrs. Jovovich.
"He's a married man!" Milla shouted out of the quilt.
"He is willing to help you complete the remaining album with sbk. We must hand sbk an album before you and the sbk singer contract expires next year! Otherwise we can't pay the penalty!"
"I can take anything to deal with the sbk contract."
"The liquidated damages issue is settled, what about our lives after that?"
Mrs. Jovovich reluctantly said, "You just hang Mark Horton, get his lyrics and music first. His creative ability is not as good as aplus, but after all, he can make records that sell money. He likes you very much. France, didn’t he listen to those songs to us? Didn’t you say that you like them very much? You should have learned women’s exclusive skills long ago. Those men are all..."
"Oh! Goodness!"
Mira put the quilt on again, "What kind of parents do I put on!"
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 471: Justinus

Celebrities and their families are the most difficult kind of interpersonal relationship. Although the concept of family in the United States is weaker than that in China, it is caused by the development of industrial society. Its religious and cultural core itself attaches great importance to family, and mainstream people also prefer family celebrations. Mu's star, falling out with his family is an absolute deduction, especially for money.
Don't look at the gossip media very much like to talk about the grievances of the rich and the celebrities and their family members, but the reason why news becomes news is precisely because of the difference in the lives of ordinary people and the voyeurism of specific groups of people.
Child star Macaulay King’s parents are typical of his son’s insatiable greed. Some time ago, his father asked his son to strike and blackmail Fox Pictures. He was denounced by the seven major film companies as hell’s guard dogs, McCauley King and his parents all sorts of evil Xing was quickly exposed, and the boy star, who had been a box office guarantee since The Little Ghost, was suddenly hit hard. In fact, he is only twelve or three years old this year. It is not his fault at all, but he still has to follow that pair of strange parents.
On the last day of July, Mariah Carey took Song Ya to a restaurant on Long Island to meet her mother and brother.
The mother's temperament is very good, the opera soprano, white Irish descent, because of her family's opposition to marrying Mariah Carey's black father, she was driven out of the house by her family. Her father is considered a good black man. He has a formal engineer job. He has been honest for several years after marriage, but the divorce from her mother is still. At that time, her mother, who did not hesitate to split her family, could only wander in New York with her two children alone. The opera market had been stagnant for decades. There was a single crop of work, and a lonely single mother with her two children. New York has had a hard time.
She is not like Aunt Susie, in the dignified urban slums of her hometown in Chicago, where government and non-governmental charitable welfare organizations gather together. Residents have long developed a set of survival experience proficient in relying on various welfare. A good girl from a middle-class family, she has a job and can't even receive subsidies for single mothers. When she was most difficult, she was driven out by the landlord and sneaked into the laundromat with her brother and sister for the night.
All this did not improve until she became the female chief of the troupe. The family moved into a good community and lived a stable mid-career life.
Mariah Carey’s brother Morgan is a tall, thin and stylish young man, five years older than her, European-style appearance, darker complexion, has been a male model and played in bands, but unfortunately not very successful. Mariah Carey’s fame is part of his credit. He introduced his younger sister to the acquaintance Brenda Starr as a backing vocalist, and Mariah Carey was noticed by the recording industry in New York, during which she also sponsored her sister.
"Do you know? Aplus, she used to work anywhere and would be fired in two weeks."
As long as Song Ya wants to please deliberately, it will definitely make the conversation partner comfortable. Morgan relaxed and chatted about his sister's old embarrassment with a cigarette, and was immediately slapped by Mariah Carey on the arm, "Hey , Don't talk about it, okay?"
"Why?" Song Ya grabbed her blocking hand, "I want to listen."
"Because I can only sing." Mariah Carey replied rushingly.
"Yes, she always sings, and she sings when the waitress in the restaurant serves tea and water." Morgan said with a smile, "I poured coffee on the guests without knowing it."
"That's why mimi can achieve what it is today, right?" Song Ya complimented.
"The best," she added triumphantly.
"Maybe when should we go to Chicago and meet your aunt? aplus." her mother suggested.
This is when the mother-in-law saw her right. In which culture the parents met are a sign of considering marriage, "At any time." Song Ya was a little caught off guard, but she couldn't give the wrong answer at this time.
He glanced at Mariah Carey, who was smiling and reaching for the little croissant in the bread basket.
"Cough." Immediately, he coughed severely and was not allowed to eat.
"I hate it." She groaned and complained to her mother, "He keeps me eating."
Both her mother and brother laughed.
"Can you help Brenda?" Coming out of the restaurant, brother Morgan asked Song Ya after she got in the car.
"What happened to Brenda?" Song Ya never knew the nobleman on Mariah Carey's diva road. He only knew that he was famous in New York in the 1980s, as if he was singing rhythm and blues.
"She has been doing very badly recently. She was terminated by Sony Columbia Records in 1991, and now she only has odd jobs to make ends meet."
Morgan said: "Album sales are very poor, Motula is very domineering, and my sister is not allowed to interact with her former friends."
"Why?" Song Ya asked.
"Who knows, people like Motula can't explain to mimi." Morgan replied, "We dare not ask."
"Now in this contrast, she and mimi have a knot?"
Song Yadai thinks from Brenda's perspective. The former backing singer is now diva, and the more he mixes, the more miserable he is. There is a huge gap between the singer's red and the unpopular life. Under such circumstances, it is difficult to ensure a psychological balance.
"Perhaps? But mimi doesn't understand these people's sophistication. The social circle was organized by Motula before. As far as I am concerned, I want to repay Brenda. After all, I introduced mimi to follow her..." Morgan said.
Song Ya had a good impression of this brother, "Well, let me try, you let Brenda go to Chicago, and my a record is auditioning for a female rhythm and blues singer."
"Okay, I will take her to thank you aplus." Morgan was very happy.
"Don't, my record company is very small and can't afford idlers. It's just an audition." Song Ya quickly took the shot and danced the soundtrack of my life. It was too important for me to talk about favors on this matter. .
"My dear..." Maria poked her head out of the back seat of her new Lincoln stretch car. "Hurry up, the movie is about to begin."
The two plan to secretly go to watch the movie starring Jenny Jackson and 2pac, Justin, who wrote poems, after dinner.
"I understand, don't worry." Morgan patted his arm. "Go ahead."
Song Ya got into the car and just closed the door, she had already put down the small window communicating with the cab.
This car is nearly ten meters long, and all the windows are invisible from the outside. Putting down that small window will form a very private space.
"Just eaten..." Before Song Ya had finished speaking, she rushed forward.
"We must have our own private viewing room in our new house in the future."
When the two people with simple makeup walked into a local movie theater, she planned forwardly.
"No problem." Song Ya, who just got the record revenue settlement, was very confident.
The two walked into the auditorium, which had already been reserved. Old Mike was guarding the aisle with other bodyguards. Linda and her assistant were sitting in the last row, and the two cuddled up in the best middle position.
At the beginning of the movie, Song Ya, who had already reached Hollywood, watched it intently.
Director John Singleton continued his style in his debut in the neighborhood boy, and his portrayal of the black neighborhood is in place. The movie starring diva must have a sufficient budget, which makes it easy for him to bypass the set flaws in the neighborhood boy. , Making the film more realistic.
The soundtrack of the movie is also very good. In addition to Janet Jackson’s own songs, she has also collected tlc, babyface, Snoop Dogg, Steve Wanda and many other black singers as well as rookies such as Arthur Boy. The soundtrack has been released. Sony Columbia Records’ epic record was released. Because Janet Jackson was signed to EMI’s Viking Records, her songs were not included in the soundtrack.
The movie itself was also released by Columbia Pictures. It seems that her brother MJ helped a lot in it.
But... That's it. This movie can't be compared with the Street Boys in any other respects. It is essentially a personal love film set off by Janet Jackson, with a general plot and performance. 2pac and other black actors are quite satisfactory. Jenny Jackson occupies too many scenes and close-ups. In order to avoid the shortcomings of her relatively large face, those close-ups are mostly side shots or distant shots, which makes the rhythm and expressiveness of the film more powerful. problem.
There was no spark between 2pac and Jenny. According to 2pac's complaint, the relationship between the two parties in reality was also stiffened by this movie. I heard that this character wanted to find Escobe, but he refused, that cunning fellow.
"This movie won't sell well, right?"
Mariah Carey asked when the movie was about to end. The competition between diva and diva is very serious, especially after Whitney Houston got the box office, word-of-mouth and record harvest with a bodyguard.
"probably not."
Song Ya is still a little confident in her own judgment~www.mtlnovel.com~ Hollywood likes to criticize the movies starring singers for a reason. Due to the strong position of the singer and the big money-spending in pursuit of amphibious success, the singer will be in the movie. The right to speak is too high during production, and this movie has committed many such problems.
The plots and close-ups of the singer are unnecessary and compress the appreciation of the story, and the performance of the singer is usually mediocre. In addition, the singer is always in a situation where the people around him and the fans are brainless to praise and maintain, the singer is often particularly easy to fall into self Intoxicated, unable to objectively look at the criticism and ridicule of the outside world, and turned into annoyance.
And the more anxious you become, the Hollywood media who are chasing hot spots will like to stimulate you, and if you don't handle it well, you will fall into a negative cycle and hit your own popularity. Madonna's early films are an excellent example of this cycle, and have become a frequent guest of the Golden Raspberry Awards.
These are minefields that I want to avoid, Song Ya secretly reflected, he must not repeat the same mistakes in my life.
His answer made Mariah Carey secretly pleased, "When will I shoot my script?" she asked.
"Uh, polish the script first." Song Ya rubbed his nose and perfunctorily.
After the two returned to Tribeca's home, "aplus." Linda quietly called him to the study and closed the door, "Your phone seems to be Miss Milla Jovovich."
"is it?"
Song Ya took the phone, "aplus?" A man's voice came out on the phone.
"I'm."
"A lady who is under fbi monitoring requests to talk to you, and your conversation will be recorded." The person said.
/txt/100276/
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Entering August, Justins, who wrote the poem, really ran out of appeal of Janet Jackson and 2pac in the fans and the black community. The box office fell sharply the following week, and the total box office is expected to fall at around $25 million. The production cost of this film is 14 million, but the promotion cost is much higher than that of the equivalent investment film, so it will almost lose a little bit.
"Thanks, Hayden, Hamlin."
Coming out of the federal government office building, Song Ya, Hayden, and Hamlin hurried into the car. The case of Mira’s father was of high interest. He appeared here and must not be discovered by reporters.
"Did she ask you to do anything else?" Hayden asked.
"No, just a gift."
Mira called and begged herself to help provide proof of the gifts she had previously given her. This time we came to the Federal Building together for this. If it weren’t desperate, Song Ya knew she would not take the initiative to speak with her arrogance. With a little effort, he asked Hayden to find the shopping ticket at the time and provide it to the relevant agency with the help of Hamlin. Sign a few words and testify in person to close the matter. The total value of gifts such as jewelry, music boxes, etc. is also worth two hundred thousand dollars. If they are returned, they should be able to help her.
"Don't get involved too much, it's not good for you."
Hayden warned, "Her father will be sentenced to at least twenty years."
"It deserves it, he lied to others for hundreds of millions of dollars, and this level of fraud is also rare in the world." Song Ya had no sympathy for that Mr. Jovovich, and it was too bad.
"In fact, early investors in the Ponzi scheme can also get a huge return on investment."
Hamlin smiled: "If they can stop before the scam is broken."
"Don't underestimate the greed of the hearts of people." Hayden replied, it is easy to say, such a high return on investment, why don't you get rich? How can it be closed? Many of the investors are elites from various industries, who are very conceited with their own eyes. They are not still deceived.
"Yes."
Hamlin smiled and revealed the incident, "aplus, do you remember everything you should say in court?"
"Don't worry, when did I make a mistake?" Song Ya replied confidently.
Next, he appeared in court again in the fluorescent agent case. After launching a rebellion with Mariah Carey, Motula immediately regarded this case as his first target. He secretly funded the plaintiff’s lawyer a sum of money and related matters. The support caused the other party to reject the settlement amount of about $1.2 million, and the lawsuit continued.
So this time, in the witness list provided by the plaintiff, an employee of Sony Columbia Records appeared. He will testify that during the shooting of whereisthelovemv, Song Ya once said in person, "Everyone has worked hard for a while, give me an advertisement for the fluorescent agent." Class words.
Unfortunately, the situation is completely different now.
There is also a witness on Song Ya, who was a photography assistant who participated in the shooting at the time, and one of the students of Larry.
"During the filming of the mv, did aplus ever say things like'this is the placement of my product' when shooting the fluorescent party footage?"
Sitting on the witness stand was old Larry’s student, and the plaintiff’s lawyer was asking him questions.
"No." The other party replied concisely.
"No?" The plaintiff's lawyer looked at the audience and smiled. "You can take an oath before you testify in court. Do you know the seriousness of perjury?"
"I object! Your Honor, the plaintiff's lawyer is..."
"The objection is valid." The judge responded.
"Well, let me ask you, did aplus mention that the fluorescent agent used in the filming of this clip was a product of Barn Co., or something similar." The plaintiff's lawyer changed the question, "The clip was temporarily added by him. right?"
"It was temporarily added..." The other party glanced at Song Ya, "but he only said that the party clip in the mv was to show his indulgent life after becoming famous."
"So he is using this reason to advertise his fluorescent products?"
"I object!"
"The objection is valid." The judge warned: "The plaintiff's lawyer should not blindly explain the witness's testimony."
"I'm sorry, your Honor, I'll change the way." The plaintiff's lawyer asked again: "aplus temporarily added that paragraph, and then he provided the fluorescent agent product, right?"
"Sorry, I don't understand."
"There is only one choice for fluorescent agent products, you said you don't understand?"
"Since there is only one product to choose from, what else is there to learn about?" Old Larry's student asked rhetorically.
Hamlin coughed at the right time, giving out the kind of laughter that was endured.
"Quiet." The judge warned immediately.
"You are Larry Jordan's student, aren't you?" The plaintiff's lawyer was furious.
"Yes."
"Larry Jordan is working on a film project invested by aplus, right?"
"As far as I know it is."
"Is your current testimony affected by your teacher? After all, he and aplus have interests..."
"I object! The plaintiff's lawyer's question has nothing to do with this case. The witness has been approved by this court and has no interest in my client." Hamlin again objected loudly.
"The opposition is valid."
"I will not give false testimony because of the teacher-student relationship, and I personally have not participated in the project related to Mr. Aplus." Old Larry's students still answered, and Hamlin quietly gave him a thumbs up.
"Well, my question is over. You will regret it later." The plaintiff's lawyer smiled and sat back.
After Hamlin and him cooperated with the question and answer, the next witness appeared in court. It was an employee of Sony Columbia Records, a white male about 30 years old.
It was again the plaintiff’s lawyer to ask, "Do you know the last witness?"
"understanding."
"Where did you meet?"
"During the shooting of the mv of the song whereisthelove for the defendant, that is, Mr. Aplus." He replied.
"Did you hear the testimony he just gave?"
"Yes, I heard it."
"You were there at the time, didn't you? During the filming of the fluorescent party clip."
"Yes, I was there."
"Are there all the time?"
"Yes, I was there throughout the whole process. I am the assistant producer of Sony Columbia Records stationed on the crew, supervising the use of production costs."
"I will repeat what he said just now..." The plaintiff's lawyer turned back to point to Song Ya, "Now you tell me the true content of aplus's remarks at that time."
"Uh……"
The man glanced at Song Ya, "Aplus' remarks at the time were basically the same as the previous witness's statement."
The plaintiffs in the audience were immediately upset.
"Uh, wait..." The plaintiff's lawyer immediately panicked. He looked at the document in his hand. "This is completely different from your previous written testimony! You said that you clearly remember that aplus said loudly when the crew worked overtime,'Everyone Please work hard for a while and make an advertisement for my fluorescent agent product'!"
"I actually didn't hear it clearly at the time. I retelled that paragraph based on vague memories. Now I think it might be different from Mr. Aplus's original intention."
"I remind you, this is perjury! It is to deceive the court!" The plaintiff's lawyer rushed up and looked into his eyes, "Do you know the consequences of doing this!?"
"I object! The plaintiff's lawyer is threatening the witness." Hamlin continued to object.
The old judge thought for two seconds and asked the witness himself, "Are you sure you want to overturn your previous written testimony?"
"Yes, I was not in good health at the time and I don't remember clearly."
The other party avoided the judge's sharp gaze and whispered.
"He's lying! Your Honor! He must have been threatened or bought by the senior management of Sony Columbia Records! They just changed the president!" The plaintiff’s lawyer protested angrily ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The judge knocked the hammer, "Because the witness was in court. The testimony was inconsistent with the previous testimony. I announced that the trial of this case will be postponed until the validity of the witness's testimony in court is confirmed, and the lawyers of both parties." He greeted and left.
The audience immediately became noisy, "Will you continue to drag?"
"I asked for leave!"
"A few months to wait for the next court hearing?"
The plaintiff and family members complained.
The plaintiff’s lawyer ignored them and ran after the judge.
Hamlin smiled and blinked at Song Ya, and left the seat to follow.
Half an hour later, Song Ya, Hamlin, and Hayden found a corner in the court to chat. The plaintiff’s lawyer had already settled up and walked over proudly, “If you’re good, well, it’s 1.2 million. "
The three sneered at the same time, "It's two hundred thousand now." Hamlin replied.
"one million."
"Two hundred thousand."
"Don't do this, Hamlin, you think we dare not continue to drag on." The other party sneered at Song Ya, "We will find new evidence aplus."
"I don't understand what you are talking about, I just came to have fun." Song Ya shrugged and responded with a dazed state of dancing out the original male protagonist of my life.
"Fxxk!" the other party cursed, "800,000."
"Two hundred thousand, come on, you guys have to play, until the next court, there won't even be this offer." Hamlin replied.
"Forget it, half a million, this is my bottom line."
"Two hundred fifty thousand is my bottom line." Hamlin raised the price slightly.
"Three hundred and fifty thousand."
"Stop playing that naive bargaining game." Hamlin held out his hand.
The other party shook hands with him helplessly, and then walked away angrily.
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The three of them looked at each other's back and smiled, "It's a beautiful end, almost a victory." Hamlin said.
"Yes."
Although she always put on a tough and indifferent posture, Song Ya also gradually realized the feeling of being entangled in lawsuits. There is always a worry of fear of losing that pops up in her mind from time to time, which greatly affects her mood. An a-list, it’s very troublesome to go to court. For example, people walking around in the court’s corridors now see that they are all pointing and pointing. They are not necessarily all legal elites. Many of them are specially for observers or prisoners’ families. Snakes are mixed and unsafe.
Since her relationship with Mariah Carey became a media darling again after the exposure, she had the opportunity to chat with reporters, and it was not a good choice to accept interviews with the background of the New York local court.
The opposing lawyer received a settlement of 250,000 yuan, and then divided it with the plaintiff group according to the agreement. I am afraid that he will not even be able to collect the cost of the lawsuit, but for myself, it is far more than that. One hundred and fifty thousand, excluding the expenses for going to and from the court, the working hours, attorney fees, court fees that Hamlin and his law firm earn from themselves are nearly one million, so the lawsuits are still less. Better.
"What other lawsuits do I have?" he asked.
"Your personal defendant is gone. As the plaintiff, there are mainly two copyright lawsuits against two unknown people, which are of a warning nature."
Hamlin recalled, "But there are a lot of lawsuits involving companies under your name. Audio a has several lawsuits against infringement of the synthetic sound copyright library, and a clothing lawsuit against pirated t-shirts. Barn, dts and palm have all. Patent lawsuit, defendant or accuser. Your dance shows. My life crew also has a lawsuit, but it should be a farce. A young actor didn’t get the role promised by someone, and was frustrated and sued the crew, and a dancer was rehearsing. When I fell, I also reported the crew."
"This kind of thing is very common in Hollywood." Hayden explained.
Each company has its own legal affairs, and Song Ya also knows that this is basically the daily routine of a U.S. company, and he asked it carefully, but he didn't notice any danger and then dropped his hand. No matter how energetic he was, he couldn't figure out all the inside information.
"Oh, yes, and also, Dile mentioned to me that you want to buy a music cover right." Hayden said, "Do you want him to follow up?"
"Of course, I'll go back to Chicago and talk to him myself."
The copyright of the accompaniment of mambono.5 is in the hands of the pérezprado family who has passed away. As the former'king of mambo', pérezprado's work is clearly valued by his family. They are not outsiders in the music circle, and they know the market very well. When I came to Dancing My Life’s movie plan, I thought Song Ya bought the cover rights to put it on Dancing My Life’s original soundtrack, so the asking price was increased. In addition to 6% of the composition copyright must be taken, he also asked for a lot of money. One-time cover transfer fee.
Song Ya hurried back to Chicago, and asked Dile to talk about it the first time.
"What to do? Direct infringement, send the song first and then litigate?" Dila asked: "They expect too much now."
"I don't want to do this, just keep on dragging it, no, just cut off the contact, you also assume a gesture of no longer cooperating. When the soundtrack of my life is released, don't they think I want to use the song in the soundtrack? "Song Ya made a decision.
"Dance my life soundtrack will be released until next summer, right?" Dile smiled, "They will be uncomfortable then."
"I think so too."
Song Ya replied, at this time Linda brought in the phone, "Miss Kelly."
Mariah Carey asked her mother and Aunt Susie about the exact time of the meeting. Song Ya used this excuse to return to Chicago.
Song Ya already knows her inner thoughts very clearly. She is quite willing to marry herself, and she also longs for marriage, but she didn’t say it clearly because of her arrogance. I am afraid she is already waiting for her surprise. .
"I just arrived in Chicago, and I haven't had time to tell Aunt Susie, don't worry." Song Ya smiled.
"I'm not in a hurry." She immediately cleared it away, "It's my mother who wants to meet."
"Yeah, I understand." Song Ya chatted with her, and naturally talked about her brother Morgan recommending Brenda. "If Brenda really meets the conditions, I might sing the song I wrote to her. , Put it in the soundtrack of my life movie, you have seen the scores, the ones with stepup."
"Brenda is good to me, and I want to repay her like my brother. But she will remind me of that accompaniment time. Seriously, it's not a good memory." Mariah Carey said: "You first How about Donovan?"
Diva is very sensitive in his music career. "If Brenda becomes popular, my little singer's past will be brought up by the media." She said.
Donovan will also be her agent since 1994, and has now taken over some affairs in advance.
"The quality of those songs does not threaten your status." Song Ya explained, "Well, let me ask Donovan first."
In fact, he was not in a hurry to make this call, but asked Dion Wilson to report to himself the female singer's audition.
"The female singer you want to meet the requirements."
Dion Wilson brought a lot of resumes and videos, "The template is Lossonda from the tlc combination, right?"
"Where's the resume of the unsuccessful girl?" Song Ya asked while turning, but found no female singer in the Apocalypse song.
"Then you have to watch for a long time." Dion Wilson said.
"Take them all, let me see what they look like." Song Ya replied. Actually, he was afraid of missing someone. A record is about to sign a new female singer who sings rhythm and blues. The girls come in an endless stream. The employee's small report, Dieng Wilson, who was in charge of the audition, was very "cool", and it also gave big a and the others a share.
As long as it is not excessive, Song Ya does not intend to pursue it. Dieng Wilson's character is still reliable. The music production director will try to test the female singer, this kind of thing is too normal in the industry.
"Then you have to come to the warehouse with me." Dion Wilson took him to the warehouse and rummaged through a few large file boxes. There was still nothing, so he had to die.
"Actually, there is a girl who perfectly meets your requirements, but unfortunately she has already signed another record company." Dion Wilson saw that he was a little disappointed and said, "Would you like to see it?"
"Who?"
"Alia Howden, she's only thirteen this year, but her voice is really..." Dion Wilson tweeted in admiration, "The one who is born to sing R&B is not worse than Lossonda."
"let me see."
Song Ya asked Dion to find the material video and went back to the office to take a closer look. Indeed, the thirteen-year-old black girl was already very mature, and her face was also mixed, very beautiful, she sang really well, and fully met her requirements for those songs.
Unfortunately, when Song Ya saw the jiva record logo on the corner of the video tape, he crossed his heart. Jiva records and Quincy Jones are closely related, and he can never find anyone. In New York, Daniel has already begun to deprive Russell. Simmons's control over defjam records, the two sides will become more and more feuded.
"Forget it, people from Jiva." He said regretfully.
"Indeed, Jiva has already planned to support her, especially Lau Kelly, and it is estimated that the premiere will be released next year." Dion Wilson nodded.
"It's up to you who you choose." Song Ya waved his hand.
"Say good in advance, it's not as good as Arya, not as good as Losunda, or even far behind."
It is still an old problem that Dieng Wilson vaccinated him. The truly talented female singer is about ten years old, and she will show a higher quality than her peers around her peers in stage such as choir or inter-school performance. The record companies will cast the net widely, sign people very early, and then support them to go on the music path, and cultivate real potential new stars under the high-base talent resources and fierce competition with each other.
a. Records are still far behind in terms of talent pool, and now they can only "picking up".
"Let's take a look." But Song Ya didn't plan to do that. The synonym for spreading resources is consuming money, and he has apocalypse to help him. Isn't this just grabbing William Adams and his teammates under his command? Much simpler and more efficient.
The two chatted while watching the video, "How about the album that William Adams brought?" Song Ya asked.
Last time I returned to Chicago, time was very tight. He only chatted with William Adams and the others. UU Reading www.uukanshu. com looks very good.
In addition to robbing people from the big e, he also grabbed the first shot of the killed combination of William Adams.
"The rap and funk on the West Coast is basically Derry's way, without the gangster element."
Dion Wilson complimented: "You have a better vision than me. They have great potential. Although they are still lacking in popularity, if the album is released, it should be better than Al's first monopoly. Their music route is also in line with you. The design of the bandit rap circle."
Al’s first album was also released in August. Others have started to go to some radio stations and nightclubs to test the water. Song Ya has danced the first single aintcha given in the soundtrack of My Life from the original version, and has not returned yet.
"Then put this album into the 1994 release plan." Song Ya said, "In addition to the original soundtrack of my life in 1994, there was also mon's new album and their first album. The task was a bit heavy."
After the two jumped and watched, they didn't find a female singer with great red potential. It was really far behind. Song Ya packed up some disappointment and dialed Donovan's phone.
"It doesn't matter. If you can help Brenda become popular, the public will only praise Mariah Carey for her old love, and your kindness to help your girlfriend and friends."
Donovan responded, "This will be a good story. As long as we properly guide public opinion, replace the recommender who spoke to you from Morgan to Miss Kelly herself. Her brother Morgan is not a big mouth, so it should be fine. Of course, the premise is Brenda must not be popular with her."
"probably not."
Song Ya replied that the female solo songs in the original soundtrack of my life are all good rhythm and blues music, but they can't compare to Fergie's in popular potential.
"Sorry, excuse me, Jordan's father was killed in the news just now." Linda opened the door and reported an unexpected news.
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The Chicago darling’s father, James Jordan, was discovered ten days after he was shot. He was lying in his car with his possessions and replicas of the championship ring being searched. The police initially determined that he was murdering him.
"I heard that the scene was miserable," Linda said.
"What should I do?" Song Ya asked.
"Call for condolences, then come to visit?" Linda said, "He lives not far from you."
Song Ya shook his head, "Let's call his agent David Falke first. If this happens, he shouldn't be thinking about dealing with outsiders."
"Aren't you two good brothers?" Linda asked in surprise.
Song Ya and Dion Wilson both laughed, "It's all about propaganda." He asked Linda to contact David Falke, and after asking if Jordan didn't want to answer the phone now, he asked the other party to convey his condolences.
Soon, various speculations came from the unscrupulous U.S. media. From his father’s loss of contact for ten days, his family had begun to question his family relationship without any knowledge, and speculation was that he owed huge gambling debts and was People who kill their fathers to collect debts have just created the absolute core of the NBA's three consecutive championships. There are enough players. All kinds of rumors have been raging for a while.
Song Ya couldn't help much, he still had to take advantage of the rare free time to take care of the record company's affairs, and occasionally ran out to help Al play songs.
"Basically, except for your resources, the company is basically operating around Miss Fergie's first professional."
Linda took over part of Yeremov's work, "The operation is very healthy."
"Ok."
Song Ya was concentrating on checking Brenda Starr's information. Like Mariah Carey, she was a white, Latin, and black female singer. No wonder the two had a good relationship at the time, and Mariah Carey also said she was in good care of her.
In fact, she didn't live long enough. The most popular time was in 1987 and 1988. After signing MCA, she hit the top 20 on the B chart with a dance song IStillBelieve, but this is also the only single she has entered the top 20.
"It's pretty."
Opening the cover of her album in the early 1980s, it turned out to be a young girl. This surprised Song Ya, and her voice was very young, and her tone and image packaging were very similar to Madonna. To put it bluntly, she was deliberately imitating. , And the genre and personality are more similar to the white sweetheart Debbie Gibson, although Debbie Gibson made her debut later than her, and is much more popular than her.
It’s a pity that it was the end of disco. She and Debbie Gibson were passing the speed of light almost at the same time. In the late 1980s, she followed suit and transformed into R&B, signing the Epic Records under Columbia Records at that time, and the first Epic Records in 1990. The album died violently and was tragically terminated in 1991.
"Haha..."
Song Ya turned to another media photo, and suddenly laughed. It should have been taken by Mariah Carey while she was singing back. She was in the center of the picture. Mariah Carey put her head over from the side very carefully to expose it.
"Do you know her?" he asked Linda.
"Unfamiliar, I was basically active on the West Coast at that time." Linda shook her head. "She has never been popular on the East Coast, and she was born in 66, almost 30 years old."
"Yeah, but the voice is too young. Just listen to the voice and say that someone believes it at the age of 16. By the way, although she has never been a big hit, but according to her singer's income, she will not be mixed to the point of living on odd jobs, right? "Song Ya listened to her very failed album in 90 years. In fact, most of them still continued the line of saliva dance songs, with only a small amount of rhythm and blues, but the singing skills are fine. The key is the youthful voice, too. It's likable, "The contract was terminated in 1991, and it is only 1993, and her father is still a Jew."
"Who knows, sucking, behavior is out of order, money is spent arbitrarily, because the gap is too big and psychological collapse." Linda replied: "It is possible that the singer has 10,000 ways to bankrupt himself."
"Ok……"
Song Ya changed her mind a little when she heard this, and then he pondered and said, "I won't see you directly when she comes. You can talk to her first, pay attention to observation. I don't want to **** or live too indulgent singers. I think it works. Bring her to see me again, if it doesn't work, find an excuse to send her away."
"Ok."
Linda waited until she came to Brenda in Chicago alone and talked for about an hour before bringing her into Song Ya's office.
"Are you... Brenda?"
Song Ya was immediately disillusioned when she saw the real person. The youthful lady of the year has now begun to develop in the direction of a black aunt. Both her appearance and figure have begun to approach Linda next to her, and her complexion has darkened a lot. And the face is very wide, the real person without much makeup is much worse than the publicity photo, no wonder she only took the side face in those photos!
What the **** is this?
Song Ya immediately remembered the future Mariah Carey in the apocalyptic song Anono. Would it be the same for black girls?
"Yes, hello APLUS." Brenda stretched out his hand generously. Fortunately, the tone still retains the youthful feeling.
"Hello, Mimi often mentions you in front of me." Song Ya restrained his emotions and smiled and shook hands with her.
"Really?" But her arrogance seemed to remain, with a sneer that she didn't believe but didn't want to expose it to her face: "She didn't actively contact me."
"You know, Motula looked at her very closely, but that's not a problem now."
Fortunately, the original soundtrack of the movie doesn't like the singer's face. "Don't waste time, come." Song Ya took her to the deep sea recording studio.
"Emily, stop playing."
The cousin Emily recorded songs and played in it. She was thirteen years old. The precociousness of blacks was also reflected in her vividly. Song Ya hadn't considered supporting her for her debut, but it was a bit of a lack of talent, and she looked pretty Well, I inherited Aunt Susie, and the body is also developing in the direction of Connie...
To drive Emily out of the recording studio, he wants to try Brenda's singing voice. If she continues to use her previous dance music singing method, or if she spends two or three years away to ruin her voice, then she will definitely not be able to use it.
"What to sing?" she asked as she walked to the microphone.
"Eric." Song Ya greeted the tuner, "Pick her a TLC song, the rhythm and blues passage that Lossonda is in charge of."
Eric quickly got the score and accompaniment tape to get everything right.
"Contemporary R&B, is it catching up with pop again?" Brenda smiled helplessly when he saw the score. "Actually I have already started planning to transform to Latin music..."
She seems to be aware of her own problems. From Madonna to Debbie Gibson to R&B, the record company has basically set her as a female singer following the trend, what kind of style and genre will be transformed.
"Don't complain about Brenda for this kind of opportunity." Linda pressed her phone to reprimand her. "Or do you want to go back to work odd jobs?"
"Occasional work...My hands are too rough to look at." Brenda put his hands on the microphone and said self-blamingly~www.mtlnovel.com~Brenda! "Linda warned again.
"Okay, okay." She motioned that she was ready.
Eric played the accompaniment, it was BabyBabyBaby of TLC, "Andyouwantmylove..." She sang to the music.
Song Ya interrupted the first sentence, "I want to bring some black accents with soul music elements."
"Wait a minute." She brewed for a while before singing again.
Later, Song Yati expressed more and more opinions, but he became more and more satisfied. The other party obviously did not give up his persistence on the music road. There is no problem with singing skills, but the style needs to be adjusted. There is plenty of time, no hurry, and dance. I will start shooting at the beginning of next year in my life, and I will close the lens at the end of March, and the soundtrack will catch up and enter post-production.
"Eric, get Dion Wilson."
After feeling that the other party's ability to adjust is also good, he confessed his ideas and needs to Dion Wilson.
"Do you want to use her?" Dion Wilson asked.
"If there is no better candidate, it will be her." Song Ya left the follow-up work to her production director.
Of course, the candidate is not really decided for one day, and he will not take out the apocalypse song.
"Does Brenda have an agent?" he asked Linda.
"No, can my husband sign her?" Linda saw Song Ya's tendency and took the opportunity to propose, "Sign to his artist management company?"
"There is no problem in principle, but you have to know that I have a strong desire for control, and I hope that the agency of the artists under my company will always be consistent with me."
After Fergie and Jimmy’s departure, Song Ya is also looking for a more convenient way to control the artist. Maybe Linda and his wife are a good bridge. In short, give Linda and wife some benefits to make her more loyal. "Do you know what I mean?"
"I understand." Linda replied.
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Linda quickly called her husband McCall to Chicago, asked his artist agency to sign Brenda, rented an apartment for Brenda not far from A+ Records, and undertook vocal training. And all the logistics support expenses such as weight loss and body shaping.
According to Song Ya's plan, he will return to the university campus in mid-to-late August and announce the final candidate after finishing another **** eleven-week school season.
Therefore, the investment her husband and wife spent on Brenda during this period of time is risky. Based on this interest relationship, Linda will naturally lean towards Brenda. Song Ya knows it well, but he believes in his own judgment and will not Be easily swayed by others.
"Brenda, oh my dear, I miss you so much."
On the 10th, Mariah Carey took advantage of her mother and brother to run a publicity in Chicago. After being bombarded by reporters’ flash at the door, Mariah Carey visited her home in Songya Highland Park. As soon as she saw Brenda, she happily stepped forward and hugged, "We Haven't seen each other for many years?"
"Yep, even though I've been in New York." Brenda said, patted her on the back with words.
"Really? Sorry, I can't help but Tommy Motula will not let me communicate with my former friends at all." She said.
"Motura... I brought her to the party you met, remember?" Brenda held her and walked towards the villa together.
"It seems like this, hehe...your hand!" She exclaimed suddenly, "Brenda what happened to your hand?"
"Part-time job, French fries or something in a fast food restaurant, that's it."
"Oh, my poor Brenda, how can they let you do these rough jobs."
"You have been a waitress before, don't pretend to be..."
Brenda’s emotional intelligence is extremely limited, otherwise he would not have been declared bankrupt as soon as he was terminated by the record company, and would fall into a situation of relying on odd jobs for a living. Mariah Carey’s emotional intelligence is also unstable, she has a keen sense of smell in her music career, and she is not much better than Brenda in other aspects. The two who had completely changed their status began to bite each other within a few words.
"Watch it, don't let them fight."
Song Ya who followed rolled her eyes and whispered to Linda.
Linda smiled and greeted her.
"Very beautiful manor." Mariah Carey's mother said with a smile: "The view is very good."
"It's summer now, it's not bad. You won't say that when it gets colder. Looking around, you can basically only see snow." Song Ya replied.
"Will you stay in Chicago for a long time?" she asked again.
"Almost, I am studying at the University of Chicago, but I actually have to go to classes most of the time." Song Ya looked at the date on the watch, "There are two weeks to start school."
"Very good school." The mother-in-law looked at her son-in-law, the more she liked it.
"Let me introduce, Aunt Susie, Tony, Connie, Emily, and Little Freddie."
Aunt Susie greeted her family members from the villa. As it was an official meeting, only Donovan, Hayden, Goodman, Al, Dile and other people close to Songya were present.
"OMG! You are so white..." After Song Ya introduced the two parties, Aunt Susie came up and exclaimed to Mariah Carey's mother.
"Thank you……"
Can the white man not be white? Song Ya gave Donovan another wink and asked him to stare here.
The weather was good, and the long dining table was placed on the outside lawn. Little Freddy was four years old, running around vigorously, and the Latina servants followed behind and panted with exhaustion.
"Perhaps when will father and sister come over?" Mariah Carey's brother Morgan laughed.
"Sorry, Morgan, I know you had a good relationship with your sister when you were a kid, but at this point I agree with Motula's view that she can't have contact with Mimi any more, and we can't forgive her for letting go of the media that is harmful to Mimi's career. If you do, and the money she took away from Mimi is already a lot."
Song Ya resolutely refused, and the sister of the pit girl had to forget it, and Motura recognized her for her treatment.
Morgan narrowed his smile, nodded and closed himself.
"Hey, do you want to play basketball for a while before eating?" Tony came over to pull Morgan, very familiar.
"Sorry, I can't play."
Morgan is a pure literary and artistic youth, and his body like a bamboo pole is really on the basketball court. Tony and Silencer may be abused to death by a group of brawny men.
"Ali?" Tony came to La Songya again cheerfully.
"Stop making trouble, this is a formal occasion." Song Ya glared at him, "How is your training at the security company?"
"Full attendance, you can check."
Tony can’t do other things. He really likes the training courses of the security company. He can practice shooting with real guns and live ammunition. "By the way, the silencer also wants to participate, okay?"
Song Ya glanced at the muffler. The other party was grinning at him with a big mouth. Anyway, he did not have much security pressure after class. "Go, as long as you can get the relevant documents, I remember that there will be a written test by then, and you can handle it. Are you coming?"
The muffler pounded his chest.
"Everyone, please sit down."
There were a lot of people, and the large dining table on the lawn was almost full. The food was made by Aunt Susie, Connie, and the maid. They were all home-cooked food, such as bread, fried chicken, pies, ribs, chicken rolls, and so on.
"Remember that time, we were in Brooklyn..." Mariah Carey was chatting with Brenda next to her. Song Ya sat on the other side and replaced the ribs on the plate in front of her with salad and wine. Pour it into her own cup, leaving only half a cup for her.
"Be like this, this..." Tony was bragging to Morgan about the content of his class. He opened his arms and made a move to protect the target person, "and then fell..."
"Don't be cautious, they are big stars and my family."
Connie bragged to the new boyfriend who was taking the door for the first time. He was a little bit of a young black dancer who played a small role in my life.
"You can get it! At the Employment Security Agency, you just have to say that you don't have a job..."
Aunt Susie loudly taught Mariah Carey’s mother about welfare in a black accent, although they would definitely not use it in the future.
Not bad, there was nothing wrong with the first meeting. Mariah Carey's mother and brother did not show any discomfort with the atmosphere of a large black family.
While talking and eating, the atmosphere was very harmonious. Hayden walked to Song Ya, "The news has come out."
"So fast?"
The news of Mariah Carey’s family visit to Highland Park this time, he asked Hayden to disclose it to the local relationship media in Chicago in advance. They only gave Louise a report on the big news about the last time they officially announced their relationship. I'm glad, I'm compensated this time.
‘Mariah Carey and her family visited APLUS’s mansion in Chicago. ’
Walked into the living room with Hayden, and there were already live photos on TV. In the picture, Mariah Carey was wearing sunglasses ~www.mtlnovel.com~ was walking into the door of the manor, her mother and brother kept a low profile under the cover of bodyguards. Follow behind.
‘After the relationship between the two became public, the relationship quickly developed into marriage...’
The hostess exclaimed, "The two are really good, what do you think?" She asked the guest.
"Both have creative abilities, both have black ancestry, and have similar family backgrounds..." the guest analyzed seriously, "The fans of both sides are also very happy to see.
"They don't hate each other, do they?" the host asked.
"Basically yes, the two got the Grammy single of the year through the collaboration of EmpireStateOfMind..." the guest replied.
"Honey!" Mariah Carey came in from outside, "Come out, they plan to take a photo together, but you are not here."
"Okay, right now."
Song Ya hugged her.
"Halley Berry appeared on the side of the baseball field..."
At this time, Halle Berry suddenly appeared in the next news. She was wearing sunglasses and was watching the baseball game with her assistant enthusiastically. The screen turned around and showed a close-up of the Atlanta Warriors black outfielder David Justis. .
By convention, this should imply the relationship between the two.
"Should be talking about her upcoming sports movie TheProgram." Hayden explained.
The forest is starting to find a home...
According to Taraji's short report, Halle said to them, ‘APLUS will never get involved with us anymore. This time he is not looking for a girl of Fergie’s level. ’
Halle is very smart, and she is right, but...
Song Ya gritted his teeth unconsciously.
"Her tastes are always the same, tall and strong athletic boy." Mariah Carey was immediately twisted on her arm.
"It's none of my business."
Song Ya shrugged and accompanied her out.
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"Hey, BABYFACE, how are you doing?"
Seeing Halle Berry, he couldn't help but recall the night he spent with her and Donnie Breston, and then remembered that he had refused to work with Donnie twice, and chose EmpireStateOfMind's chorus object once, the EmpireStateOfMind star. Singing together once, it happened to dance a few chorus songs in the soundtrack of my life, just to return BABYFACE's recommendation for Halle to participate in the favor of stealing the heart.
In fact, even if he signed Brenda, he was not going to hand over all the female voice parts to her. He would dance the four co-ed songs of the original soundtrack of my life. He would only give each other one or two, and the rest would be used for harmony. The old relationship in the record industry exchanges favors.
After reporting with Mariah Carey, I called Babyface. Donnie Breston’s first album was released last month. The music reviews and sales are good, but she is still far away from her music route and coffee position. , So she gradually stopped seeing each other as a competitor.
"not bad."
BABYFACE is now in the breeze. It has produced TLC for BoyzIIman, the single EndOfTheRoad, which created the longest consecutive number of weeks. The horn of the contemporary rhythm and blues pandemic is almost sounded by him and Reid. Still publishing the special, occasionally showing a voice in the original soundtrack of movies such as Jenny Jackson, now Donnie has also succeeded in her first special, "Is there anything?" he asked.
"That's it." Song Ya said the idea of ​​inviting Tang Ni to offer her voice.
"Haha, I thought you forgot about us." BABYFACE laughed: "Being an original soundtrack will find friends in the circle to add fire, which is good for your movie's box office."
"I have the same idea."
Indeed, at least some celebrities can be brought to the premiere.
"Is the accompaniment ready?" BABYFACE asked.
"No, the studio album, lyrics and music have been prepared, there are about four songs, all choruses for men and women, this time let Tang Ni choose first." Song Ya replied.
"Yes, she won't be unwilling." BABYFACE was very happy. "You will go to the VMA site on the second of next month, right?"
"Yes, they are expected to award me some awards." Song Ya didn't hide it. MTV was very interesting under Redstone's intervention. The audience choice award must be his own, as well as the best male and best rap music video. Belt, it will basically go to WhereIsTheLove, all heavyweight awards.
He will also sing WanttoWantMe on stage.
"Okay, see you then."
"Well, I just handed you the lyrics and music to Tang Ni."
Most of the songs in the original soundtrack of the Apocalypse movie are the continuation of the other party's music style and must be vaccinated in advance.
"Little things."
Next, Song Ya continued to look for potential singers on the one hand, and dealt with company affairs on the other. Al’s first album was officially released, but the market response was very general, and the music reviews were even worse. Maybe even the gold record (500,000 sales) certification He couldn't get it, but he himself recognized it. After all, he has released a solo album and participated in several hot singles of Song Ya. In his words, life is already very satisfying.
As school is getting closer and closer, the entire entertainment industry suddenly surging. According to Yeremov’s report, there is a wild spread of ‘entanglement’ between MJ and the little boys in California, with noses and eyes.
"I heard some rumors, Daniel."
He called Daniel to ask that some of the clues could be matched before, why the two presidents of Sony Columbia Records frequently visited Dreamland. When he passed last time, almost all members of MJ's lawyers were present, "About MJ."
"It’s a bit troublesome, but I still can’t say anything. I’m in an awkward situation. I have just taken office and have never dealt with him before. Motura is his manager. I can't control him."
Daniel said: "I hope I can keep things down."
"Will those rumors be true?" Song Ya asked, "because if there is a big trouble, Mimi and I will definitely face the problem of standing in line."
"It should not, anyway, I don't think it is. Of course I judged from MJ's reaction. He was very angry and helpless, but he didn't notice any guilty conscience."
Daniel said: "But the other party has a bit of social energy, which is not easy to deal with. Let's stop talking about this, don't you want to go to school? Hide on campus, speak cautiously, and never support any party. Just so, we can take this opportunity Quietly kill Russell Simmons, you are ready to buy the money for DefJam shares."
"understand."
On the one hand, Daniel's interests are not deeply related to MJ. On the other hand, he is the president of Sony Columbia Records after all. If things are in his hands, he will definitely be responsible, so he is indeed very troubled.
Judging from his own several interactions with MJ, he really likes to play with children, but that should be just his childlike heart. After all, he is a person who can seriously argue with children for comic characters.
On August 20th, Song Ya began to prepare to step into the campus again. Some reporters also contacted him through various relationships, trying to ask various questions about MJ. Of course, all interview requests were rejected by him.
"I did go to Dream Manor, but there was nothing to say, so I chatted. The content of the chat is between me and him."
"Sorry, I don't understand him and the children."
"How do I know why Brooke Shields broke up with him..."
"Why does Macaulay King stop interacting with him? Is there?"
"Lisa Presley? That daughter of Elvis? I'm sorry, I haven't dealt with at all. I don't care what she has with MJ."
"I just want to go to university quietly. Is it difficult? Stop bothering me!"
It’s okay to hide in the record company and at home~www.mtlnovel.com~ But it’s hard to avoid being caught by the “reporter” around the university campus. It’s not good not to say anything. He brought Eli and asked him to follow the reporter’s The possible questions have been drafted in advance.
"Is that okay? Does it seem that I and him are too far apart, after all, we have expressed our appreciation for each other before, and we are in the same record company."
He asked about his crisis PR.
"The **** accusation is not a trivial matter. Basically everyone will wait and see first. MJ has so many friends in the circle, you can't be ranked at all, and it's always right to stay away now." Eli said.
"But Daniel judged that MJ didn't do those things. If the truth becomes clear in the future, others will turn the old account." Song Ya said.
"I'll talk about it then, go to school, go."
Eli waved his hand impatiently. "It's hard to say what will happen to MJ. Maybe it will be settled with money. Don't you think he is still going abroad for a global tour? He is not in a hurry."
"That's the best, I don't have to bother with this."
Song Ya said.
Then he was quickly disappointed. On August 24, a Hollywood dentist named Evan Chandler officially issued a statement through his lawyer, accusing MJ of sexually assaulting his son Jody Chandler.
This accusation quickly detonated the whole rice, Song Ya and Mariah Carey's relationship was immediately unconcerned, the mainstream media reported one after another, and the tabloids were full of articles, tirelessly solving the case on paper.
MJ has long been suspected of his preferences in this regard. As soon as the incident came out, many people immediately believed it. His fans maintained it again. The quarrel between the two sides added fuel to this big explosion.
"Sorry, I just started class today, and I haven't followed the entertainment news yet, so it's not convenient to comment."
On the first day of going to school, he was blocked by reporters outside the University of Chicago, dropped a word and hid on campus.
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The profession of dentist has a high income and is respected by the society. It ranks first in the list of all-meter employment willingness almost every year. So when Song Ya was questioned by Hallie’s Chicago dentist, he directly chose to help her pay back 15 The black hip-hop singer and the white dentist hold their own words for women, and the people hardly think about which one to trust. At this point, black hip-hop singers cannot do any more struggle.
However, because of the huge income of dentists, this group often has another identity: investors. It's hard to talk about investing in this kind of thing. The dentist's network status and learning ability are definitely top-notch, but this does not mean that they will be successful in another treacherous field.
Furthermore, there is also a big difference between dentists and dentists. Almost every dentist dreams of owning his own private dental clinic, which makes some of them more aggressive in investment choices.
After owning their own dental clinic, their identities have to be converted to business owners, and examples of business failures abound.
The level of professional contacts has broken the ceiling again. For example, Evan Chandler, who accused MJ, is Shirley Lansing, president of Paramount Pictures, and dentists of some Hollywood celebrities, and he spends years dealing with wealthy people of that level. For entertainment, they can disregard the income of all salaried workers and they are not enough. People are more popular than others. It is not that they can bear this sense of gap by reading well.
An extremely stable and generous career, and he can’t hold back that restless heart. It’s Halle’s spare tire. Song Ya heard the news of his investment failure and bankruptcy not long ago, and this Evan Chandler is a dentist. He is also a third-rate screenwriter.
In the face of MJ, Evan Chandler was obviously prepared. He did not choose to report the case directly to the police. Instead, he called reporters first. His lawyer announced the accusation, his son’s testimony, and the psychiatrist’s diagnosis. The evidence seems solid. According to Song Ya's guess based on the movements of Motula and others, I am afraid that he had started bargaining with MJ a long time ago. It may be that MJ did not meet his requirements.
Then the MJ side must have already prepared.
Sure enough, a little later, MJ’s personal adviser and a well-known Hollywood trouble solver Anthony Pelicano, a private investigator wandering in a gray area publicly fired back. He claimed that Evan Chandler had tried to blackmail MJ. Thousands of dollars is a liar who will ruin his son's reputation for money.
The Jackson family also held a press conference. They did not talk much about Evan Chandler and his son, but stood firmly on MJ’s side, claiming that MJ had to deal with multiple civil lawsuits a year for extorting money. It was a blackmail and false accusation in American society today. Victims of the wind.
There are also tabloid reports that even though Evan Chandler is a well-known dentist, he can't even pay for child support after divorce, and has blackmail motives.
In just one day, it seems that MJ has the upper hand, but the widespread discussion of this kind of thing is not good for MJ. He is a public figure, the most popular singer, and the helm of a huge business empire and charity. The tabloids exposed Evan Money. Dele couldn't afford much sales, and the exposure of his scandal attracted attention.
Many of MJ’s old things were brought up again, bleached suspense, lay in the immortal instrument, and often appeared hand in hand with the little boy. There were even rumors that he also attacked McCulling King, and said that Brooke Shields took the initiative to stay away from him because he discovered his quirks. .
These rumors that he personally refuted in the Oprah interview earlier this year, the tabloids all chose to ignore in order to rush the performance. What title attracts attention, what text sensationalizes what to write, just like the Rodney King case that year, it is clear that CUU has already The complete video before being edited by the unscrupulous media was released, but everyone pretended not to see it, and still said the matter according to the edited version played by the three major wireless stations.
Oprah is also full of weirdness. In the interview at the beginning of the year, she devoted a lot of space to MJ and the children in Dreamland. She also talked about MJ’s childhood trauma, and used Latoya’s book to give MJ in the opening paragraph. Buried a small trap. It is just so coincidental that the child protection bill she advocated is being discussed by Congress at this time. MJ's case will undoubtedly increase the support rate of the general public for this bill, invisibly sending a note for the Donkey Party's promotion of the bill through its first year in power. God assists, this is absolutely welcome to the donkey party.
"I feel Oprah knew about it a long time ago, and it may even be a participant."
In the Highland Park study, Eli said: "Now every defense lawyer for death row prisoners is trying to give their clients an unfortunate childhood story, because the psychological problems caused by childhood misfortune are very reasonable and can arouse the jury. Criminals can often use this to avoid the death penalty... and the more misfortunes of MJ's childhood are exposed, the more people are likely to be inclined to believe that his psychological distortions in adulthood can happen in reality, which is very fatal to MJ."
"So I said I would never participate in this woman's show, she is too weird, too confusing. And her old friend Quincy Jones has a bad relationship with MJ."
Song Ya agreed, "She may be the most scheming black man. If that interview was a pit deliberately planted for MJ, it would be too terrifying. You must know that this interview was planned in 1992, but MJ postponed it to 1993. , I remember that Motula was still very angry about this."
"If the child protection bill is passed smoothly, she will be the black person with the greatest political influence in the United States, and there will be no one." Goodman said.
"Of course ~www.mtlnovel.com~ the passage of the Child Protection Act is always a good thing. You should not make any negative comments about it."
Eli said, "No one can afford to wear this big hat."
"She is always on the moral high ground." Song Ya said.
"Also be cautious about MJ's remarks. Just follow our good lines before, don't have any freedom to play." Hamlin warned.
"I know."
Song Ya nodded. This is MJ’s trouble, not his own. MJ’s strength is very strong and he puts himself on the ground. He doesn’t think he can do better than MJ. Of course, all this has just begun. "Evan Chandler must be The money came, his lawyer is certainly not stupid, since he dared to ask him for 20 million dollars, he must have something to rely on."
"There is a critical time point, it is a criminal case. Local prosecutors must open the case for investigation. Before that, if the MJ party can get Evan Chandler, it will save MJ a lot of trouble." Hamlin said: "For example Let his son not cooperate with the prosecutor and so on."
"That's estimated to be more than 20 million. Just like my fluorescent agent case, the plaintiff and the vulture lawyer will raise the price based on the eagerness of the other party to settle."
Song Ya shook his head, "MJ hadn't agreed to this price before, and it is even more impossible to agree at this time."
"MJ has been in Dream Manor for so many years, and his relationship with local politicians must be good, which is good for him." Eli said.
"Politicians want votes. Who wants to let a **** live next to his home?"
Goodman does not approve.
Still the same sentence, because there are often groups of pastors with the same ‘like’ in religious life, and American people generally have this string in their hearts.
"This is a hundred times worse than the fluorescent agent case. You have to be careful about APLUS in the future." Hamlin continued to alert Song Ya.
"The stars all have their own troubles." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
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One of his real troubles is on campus.
"Hi……"
As soon as I sat down in the last row, I saw that the blonde in front of Cassidy started to move. She was tanned a lot when she came back from the summer camp in South Africa, and she was wearing myopia glasses, "I also reported. This class." She happily took the schoolbag and textbooks, and changed to the next seat.
It was a small class, and there were only less than 20 people sitting in the classroom. The new classmates were naturally curious about the big star APLUS, and turned to look at them.
"Which cafeteria do you usually go to at noon?" She saw everything fresh when she just stepped into the university campus. "When I came, I saw a former classmate at the door."
"Who?"
Song Ya asked, and smiled and explained to the classmates in the front row, "My middle school classmate."
Cassidy reported a girl's name, well, it's not easy to be unfamiliar.
"South Africa is really hot." She waited until the classmates turned their eyes back, reached into the neckline, and pulled the shoulder straps away. "Look, it's all exposed here." I haven't seen it for a summer.
Song Ya took a glance and quickly looked away. Today, she was light-colored inside and out. She looked very refreshing and innocent, um... plus the pair of glasses, the middle-class school bully, good girl, really lovely. ...
"I took a lot of photos in South Africa and went to the beach." She took out the hot and youthful beach photos from the book and pushed them from the table to Song Ya.
"Not bad." The classmates in the front row turned around again, and Song Ya quickly covered it with his hands.
‘I miss you, I want to go crazy. She scribbled a line of fine print in the notebook and pushed it over.
"call……"
Song Ya took a deep breath, ‘Don’t do this, you will be found out, this afternoon, the squash court. "I had to go back.
"Ok."
She was a little frustrated, and immediately seemed to think of something again. Her face blushed instantly, she lowered her head, and the legs under the table hooked...
"..."
Fortunately, when the instructor arrived, Song Ya turned his attention to studying and meditated on the big tree in his heart.
At noon, she had to take her to a nearby cafeteria, and taught her a little knowledge of college campus life as a first-comer.
"My classmate."
"My middle school classmate."
"Yes, just enrolled." When he met Brother Xing and other acquaintances, he also took the opportunity to explain in a loud voice that although the University of Chicago students are reserved, they are too crowded and must not be spotted.
After finally staying up until the afternoon, he took his equipment and walked into the squash hall.
I deliberately stayed for a while, and the good girl sneaked in as soon as the teammates who practiced together left.
"There is no big difference between here and middle school." She rushed forward, very active.
"Wait, Cathy, we can't do this anymore."
The two separated, Song Ya said to her: "I have an official girlfriend now."
"Don't you have it before?" she demanded.
"It's not the same, I admit that I can't be caught stealing food anymore, and this state is not fair to you." Song Ya said.
"I don't care, I like you." She glanced around the closed indoor court. "I thought you called me here because of something else." She lowered her head and smiled again, "Remember the high school Chu Chu The object room?"
"This is not a high school. People come and go. It's too easy to be spotted."
Song Ya said, and shook her head immediately, "Let's not talk about this Cathy, I'm very serious."
"What?" she asked.
"We can't be together again." Song Ya repeated.
"I didn't hear it!" She covered her ears with both hands.
"I……"
Song Ya's heart is cruel, "It's like this, although this is a university campus, I still can't take any risks. Have you seen the MJ case yesterday? Reporters are pervasive. The privacy of celebrities is equal to money. Now there are rumors. Some media are willing to pay 200,000 dollars to buy me stolen food. For 200,000 dollars, all the students here may become spies for a tabloid newspaper. My current girlfriend is DIVA. This kind of news is explosive, and It will deal a heavy blow to our cause. I was caught stealing food again. Fans and the public will spit on me. As a DIVA, Mariah Carey will also receive all kinds of ridicules about picking up men’s eyes."
After hearing this, she immediately shed tears, "Then why do you help me and go to a school with you, I thought..."
"You could have been admitted to a good school. I look at your grades. Even without the social activity resumes and referees I helped, the University of Chicago should admit you." Song Ya said.
"But you paid for my tuition." She said with tears.
"No, your father did me a favor. That's what I paid him. It's just that I put the money directly into your tuition account." Song Ya said.
"Oh my God, I was dumped by you in the squash hall again, twice!" She cried and said, "You don't know how much I miss you in South Africa."
"Sorry, I……"
Song Ya couldn't help it, "I'm doing the right thing, Cassidy, this is the right, best, and even inevitable choice for us all."
"I don't even mind if you have a girlfriend, Fergie back then..."
"So I can't do this anymore. It's not fair to you. I praised Fergie and gave Amy the heroine of the movie. Taraji will be the second female..."
Song Ya counted the previous forests, "As long as I can help, I will help you as much as possible, and maybe I can help you develop a good career after you graduate from college. However, I can no longer maintain the kind of relationship with you. , It’s too dangerous, and Mariah Carey’s family has met with Aunt Susie."
"You plan to get married?" she asked.
"I don't know, I'm hesitating." When it comes to this, Song Ya has nothing to hide, "but we can't be the same as before. I have already made a decision on this."
"You?" She wiped away her tears and sneered, "I don't believe you can do it~www.mtlnovel.com~ I am a person with strong self-control ability, you know me Cassiti." Song Ya replied.
"Ha ha……"
She tossed her hair, "Well, I won't bother you anymore, just classmates."
"Just classmates."
Looking melancholy at the last forest, Song Ya leaned on the wall of the squash court alone and adjusted her mood for a while. Really, why is there no apocalypse? Regardless, he vented all the excess energy and depression on the squash, and soon the ball hit the wall in the arena.
On the 26th, MJ issued a statement that he began to cancel or postpone the tour and rushed back to the United States. More news was gradually revealed. It turned out that the Los Angeles police began a criminal investigation as early as the 18th. On the 21st, three days before Evan Chandler’s public statement, the search warrant for Dream Manor had already been issued. Released.
But the Los Angeles police should have returned without success, otherwise things would not have been whispers in private before the 24th, and the trouble would have been big. Their briefing also supported MJ. They asked more than 30 children who had been to Dream Manor. They all agreed that they did not think that MJ had done anything bad to them, and the search did not find anything.
On the contrary, Evan Chandler’s illicit material is increasing. He signed tens of thousands of dollars in support and did not give the child’s mother, and the child’s mother, the first time Song Ya visited Dreamland, I, MJ fans, publicly stated Believe in MJ, she also said that she is fighting for custody of her ex-husband Evan Chandler, this is the other side's revenge.
It seems that MJ's response was perfect. He turned from defense to offense, which put a lot of pressure on Evan Chandler. He did not use the lawyers he had originally obtained, but hired the well-known barrister Botfields.
Song Ya only pays attention to the progress of MJ's case occasionally. Apart from studying, he also concentrates on singing and preparing for the MTV awards ceremony on September 2.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 479: He has my phone

Genius remembers this site address in one second: []https://fastest update! No ads!
On the 31st, Evan Chandler announced through his lawyer that he would initiate a civil lawsuit against MJ. The criminal investigation began on the 18th. The Los Angeles police started a criminal investigation. Thirteen days later, he was eager to fight a civil lawsuit. Judging from the fact that the Los Angeles police must not find sufficient Evidence arrests MJ. His eagerness to obtain a huge settlement through a civil lawsuit can no longer hide.
MJ’s methods are still very old and spicy. A series of old-style offensives exposed Evan Chandler’s embarrassment and privacy to the public. The high-income Hollywood dentist owed his wife and children nearly 70,000 in support, and invested after the divorce. Failure, a mess of life, etc.
This case is very similar to Song Ya’s fluorescent agent case, but the plaintiff’s reasons for the fluorescent agent case are rather absurd. Even if Song Ya loses the most, it will only lose money. But if MJ's case is defeated, not only will he lose money, but all his reputation and status will be lost.
So Evan Chandler’s lawyers only announced that they would initiate a civil lawsuit, but the actual filing time will be delayed by ten days. This is the best window period they deliberately left for a pre-trial settlement. Unlike Song Ya Fluorescent Agent’s settlement during the court trial, it is more advantageous for MJ to reach a settlement before the trial. The confidentiality obligations of this settlement method require higher requirements for the plaintiff. As the defendant, MJ can declare a non-responsible settlement, which is thorough. Put this matter to an end.
Whether to ruin the wealth and eliminate the calamity or smash to the end, the right to choose is now in the hands of MJ.
At this time, Song Ya and his party also arrived at the Universal Theater in Los Angeles to rehearse for the VMA live performance.
This theater happened to be in Universal Studios. It was originally open-air. The original intention was to provide a venue for studio visitors to watch performances. But by chance, it was used as a Broadway rock musical "Superstar" by British music and dramatist Webber. The performance venue, the successful musicals have been performed for a long time, and this theater has embarked on a road of slow expansion.
In May of this year, it just completed a new round of technological transformation, including DTS, the most advanced surround sound system has also been added in, it is completely enough to hold the award ceremony.
Because of Redstone's personal intervention and good relationship with Universal Pictures, Song Ya got the largest and best lounge and dressing room this time, only Madonna and Janet Jackson were at the same level as him. And Mariah Carey did not come because she was busy with the new special promotion, so she didn't even get the nomination this time.
"All equipment, especially ear return, must be carefully checked, Dieng, you must pin it in the backstage control room when I perform, and don't let the VMA people disturb my accompaniment."
Because of VMA's notoriety, Song Ya had to be more careful. Even if Lei Shidong asked, he still had to firmly consider all potential dangers.
"Understood." Dion Wilson replied.
"Do you know who to call?" Song Ya asked, still worried.
"Les Garland."
"Yes, stare at him. If you are refused to enter the control room, you will fight with him. He promised me." Les Galand promised himself in front of Redstone, and he did not dare to regret it.
"I understand." Dion Wilson continued nodding.
"This is the host's question that night." Yeremov also came, and he handed over a red carpet question and answer manuscript.
Song Ya took a cursory look, "No problem, have you passed on my request?"
"Don't ask questions about Mira, MJ and others, and..." Yeremov recites.
"Ok."
Song Yacai put his heart down and started to try out the costume with the help of Linda and the stylist. This time he wore an improved flying squirrel pants like the singer in the original MV, which is much more low-key and coordinated than the fat and exaggerated version of MC. , A+ autumn clothing will also be launched simultaneously.
For the upper body, he will only wear a dark tight-fitting elastic vest. This is for the live effect. In the middle of singing, he will slightly lift the hem of the vest to reveal more proud abdominal muscles.
Due to the tight time, the dance design basically continued his MV version style, deleted the original singer's imitating MJ's spacewalk and sliding step, and replaced it with the hip-hop moves prepared for my life.
"That's it." He changed the custom-made trousers for a try, picking one that didn't affect the dance moves the least.
Linda and the stylist stepped back, staring at him for a while, feeling approved, and pushed the mobile hanger full of vests over.
Being busy, Old Mike opened the door outside, "There are guests."
A more feminine white man appeared at the door, "APLUS, Miss Madonna invites you to come over and chat." He said with a smile.
"Uh, say sorry to her for me, okay? I'm really too busy here." He changed his vest one by one, looking in the mirror.
"It's next door." The other party was very surprised.
"Sorry."
"Okay... Excuse me." He stopped struggling and left.
Old Mike closed the door.
Linda and the stylist laughed, "No way, Mimi won't." Song Ya said to them aggrievedly.
Mariah Carey had torn a round with Madonna when she debuted in 90 years. At that time, Motula had an overwhelming propaganda campaign in order to support her. Madonna was inevitably asked by reporters and replied unhappily, "I don't want to listen to death. To that person's name. ’
Mariah Carey, who is still a newcomer, immediately sneered, ‘I never heard her songs since I was in high school, although she hasn’t passed away. ’
Then even if Liangzi settled...
"Just it." Pick the desired vest. At this time, the staff came in and urged. There were many big names in live performances. In addition to him, Madonna and Janet Jackson, there were also Sting, Sky Blacksmith, etc. Everyone had rehearsal time. It is predetermined.
But even Sting's lounge is not as big as his.
"Let's go."
Linda put on another coat for him and walked out surrounded by a group of people. Unexpectedly, she heard the sound of ‘YO’ and turned to look at 2PAC.
"Hey, brother 2PAC."
Fist the opponent friendly, "Where is Derry? Didn't you come together?"
He knew that 2PAC was not nominated, and only Derui got the best rap music video nomination by Nuthin\'buta\'G\'Thang, but did not have a live performance task.
"No, I'm here to visit friends." 2PAC still looks like a drag, he is very popular now, the album is selling well, and the mutual support with East Coast Biggie has also earned a good enthusiasm, a win-win situation. This is certainly not a good thing for Song Ya, but 2PAC is just a singer, and the crux of it lies with the two bosses, Sugonite and Bragging Papa.
"Okay, uh, talk later? I'm going to rehearsal."
"Go ahead."
Song Ya thought he was here to visit Janet Jackson. The movie they starred in only lasted three weeks, with a total box office of more than 27 million, which was slightly higher than the estimated 25 million.
Halfway through, I looked back. I didn't expect 2PAC's attendants to gather at the door of Madonna's lounge. I didn't see anyone else, they should have entered.
Do these two have friendship too?
Muttering in his heart, he stepped onto the performance stage~www.mtlnovel.com~ He took the microphone and earphones that had been marked by Dion Wilson, stepped on the stage with the help of the VMA staff, focusing on the hardest part of the song I sang the sentence several times. As he got older, it became harder and harder for him to make that shrill sound, but there is no problem for the time being, "This microphone stand..."
The original singer’s dance basically revolves around a vertical microphone stand, and he also learns how to adjust the microphone stand to a proper position, "I will be on the stage, and I must make sure that the stand is here and the height is like this, okay?"
"Yes." The staff and Dion Wilson stepped up immediately and recorded the position and height of the microphone stand.
Everything was satisfactory, and he spent enough rehearsal time before leaving the stage.
On September 1, Anthony Pelicano of the MJ side released a tape about Evan Chandler. The other party was chatting with the attorney about the details of how to make a price with MJ, regardless of the private person walking in the gray area. How did the detective obtain this recording? California law does not allow illegal recordings to be used as evidence in criminal cases, but there is one more thing, except in the case of extortion in civil cases, which is another important reminder for the plaintiff. fist.
It seemed that MJ was going to get through this crisis safely. Song Ya also had a chat with Jenny Jackson who came to rehearse. It was the first contact between the two and it was only at the level of greetings, but the other party's mood was obviously because of the MJ case. The new progress is much better.
On the second, the VMA awards ceremony opened. The organizers did nothing, and Song Ya's red carpet and interview were calm.
But Madonna obviously didn't want him to do what he wanted. When the outfield host asked to comment on APLUS, she replied, ‘I admire him and his music, and he also has my phone. ’
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Song Ya didn’t even know it. Madonna was in charge of the opening performance. She and the other two female dancers wore magician dresses and had a bold chair dance with three **** girls. The movements were extremely provocative and revealing. thing. That is, the VMA, which is open and uncomfortable, will never let her do it in Grammys or even the AMA. It is conceivable that this topic queen will inevitably be criticized by the mainstream media afterwards.
But this is commonplace for her. VMA is almost her home field. In 1984, she used a LikeaVirgin with a revealing bra, suspender stockings, and a BoyToy metal belt to create her music at this awards ceremony. Hegemony not only established the image of an avant-garde singer who broke the world in one fell swoop, but the subsequent media criticism and debate also helped the MTV station, which was still weak at the time, to gain widespread attention and ratings.
She also pointed at Song Ya under the stage with the magician's crutches in her hand through dance moves, and winked.
"Don't cut through."
When the on-site director asked the photographer to zoom in on the face of Song Ya, who was struggling to keep smiling, Les Galand immediately ordered.
"A very good topic?" The director was puzzled. "The two DIVAs are robbing men, what would Mariah Carey think when they see them? If she doesn't hold back tearing..."
"Don't cut it if you let you cut it!" Les Galander said in his heart that if he is still involved in APLUS tonight, the big boss should fire himself.
"Okay..." The director reluctantly gave up this suggestive screen switch.
In fact, Song Ya struggled to squeeze out a smile because he found that EarnedIt, which was going to be put in the second album, the chair dance in the original MV was a bit similar to Madonna's performance. Of course, the women in the original MV were better in shape and dressed less. He doesn't know when EarnedIt's original song appeared, but if he really made the music video in 1995, he might be accused of imitating Madonna. After all...
"The winner is: APLUS!"
There is no time to think about it. Soon, he defeated two well-known rap groups, Arrested and NaughtybyNature, and took over the trophy for the best rap music video from Martin Lawrence.
Martin Lawrence counts as Eddie Murphy's people, and because of their conflict with Halle, they also have a bad relationship with him, and all the award speeches are a little bit yin and yang.
Regardless of him, he is now at the boss level in Hollywood. Even if my life fails at the box office in the future, at least before that, everyone will fully respect his money.
"Thank you, thank you everyone, I want to thank..."
After reciting the thank-you note with standard gestures and expressions, he bluntly embraced Martin Lawrence and stepped down.
VMA was very honest this time, and then he won the best male music video. Both awards were won by a song called WhereIsTheLove.
The expression of George Michael in the audience was a little lost. This guy happened to fall out with Sony Columbia Records when Song Ya had just become famous, and then he fell into a lawsuit with the record company. The music business has been going downhill. Good friend and best friend, Queen's lead singer Freddy died of HIV, the incident of him and Freddy and others indulging in pleasure on the Spanish island was also exposed. Sucking, promiscuity, etc. all came, men and women could not help. This makes his current personal image even more negative.
This award was awarded by Keanu Reeves, a popular niche. The other party and David Geffen had a good friendship, and the interaction was very harmonious during the award.
After accepting the award, the stage went dark. He quickly returned to the backstage and changed into costumes before returning to the stage. He stood at the top of the T-shape in front of the stage, where Madonna performed chair dance just now.
Hold the vertical microphone holder with both hands and lower your head.
The red lights of the stage and the accompaniment unfolded at the same time, "It\'stoohardtosleep..." He followed the beat and sang.
After two sentences, he danced, the microphone holder tilted to the sides with his movements, and smiled at the direction of the stage and the memorized camera positions.
"Ooh, justthethoughtofyougetsmesohigh, sohigh..."
When it came to the most difficult sentence, he was a little too striving for perfection. Just after singing, he felt a bit tingling in his vocal cord.
But now is not the time to stop checking, "Girl! You\'retheone! Iwanttowantme..."
Gently lift the bottom of the vest to reveal the beautifully oiled abdominal muscles.
The audience and the stars screamed and the scene cheered.
"This kid is really sexy."
In the control room, a male choreographer exclaimed.
"The sexier thing is the diamond ring he gave." The female director was quite jealous. "Mariah Carey wears it everywhere now."
"If someone gave me two million diamond rings..." Another female choreographer began to dream.
The others laughed.
"Don't stop, keep pushing up." Dion Wilson, who was on the side, did not participate in their discussion, staring intently at the hand of the TV station tuner operating the instrument.
The tuner grumbled, and while following Dion's instructions, he turned his accusation gaze to Les Galand.
Les Galand didn't want to care about it. Of course, he couldn't say what he had been warned by the big boss to affect his prestige, "Unit 5, close-up."
Song Ya had taken the microphone from the stand and started to do more difficult street dance moves.
"Sohigh, sohigh..."
When it came to this sentence, he endured the pain and continued to sing, the sharp end of the sentence was slightly broken.
However, the whole performance was considered a success. He stepped down and kept his throat simple. After playing a specially made funny short film for awards, he took the stage for the fourth time and received the most important audience choice award from the transgender queen RuPaul.
Just as Madonna’s provocative performances are allowed, MTV is one of the most avant-garde and most dare TV stations in the contemporary era. To some extent, it can even drive social trends. Unfortunately, if they are not too fond of making troubles, Song Ya There are a lot of enemies, he doesn't mind coming to participate more.
This year, Lei Shidong made his own promise, and it will not be the same next year, so unless he gets the same guarantee as this year, he will still treat the VMA invitation carefully.
"Thank you, thank you all viewers for choosing me..."
His voice is a bit hoarse, but he can only continue to insist on saying the thank-you words, and temporarily shortened it, "I want to thank my ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Mariah Carey, she is not there today, hi... …ILoveyou……"
He waved at the camera, and the audience and stars in the audience laughed knowingly.
"Your performance today was perfect."
Without going back to the lounge, he went straight back to the hotel after winning the prize. Yeremov complimented him, who was lying tiredly on the sofa.
"I feel……"
Song Ya pointed to his throat, "I have something wrong here."
"is it?"
The people in the room immediately glanced at each other nervously. The singer’s vocal problems were not a trivial matter, and could ruin his career.
"I know a professional doctor in Hollywood." Linda picked up the phone.
Song Ya nodded and agreed.
She immediately started calling.
While waiting for the doctor to arrive, Linda answered the phone again and immediately turned on the radio.
"Congratulations, Miss Kelly, your Dreamlover is about to top the bulletin board this week. APLUS just showed love to you at the VMA awards ceremony. Have you seen it?"
Mariah Carey was interviewed by a New York radio station in the evening while playing songs.
She chuckled happily for a while, "I saw..."
"What do you want to tell him?" DJ asked her.
"Um... answer with the same words."
"I love you?"
"Correct."
"Oh, yes, what do you think of Madonna's words on the red carpet? Does APLUS have her phone number? Do you know this?"
"APLUS will never take the initiative to call that woman."
"Are you sure?"
"Yes, I am sure."
"What the hell? What did Madonna say? What phone call!?" Song Ya immediately sat up when he heard this, "Oh, sore throat, sore!"
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"It's a little red and swollen, you have to be careful..."
The doctors who served for MC and a series of West Coast singers came over and checked them a little bit, “Don’t overuse your vocal cords, don’t drink, smoke, or eat spicy food. I will prescribe some medicine. After you have taken it, you should always pay attention to inflammation and do more checks... …"
He took out the prescription and prescribed some medicine, tore it down and handed it to Linda, "It is best to say less in these two days. Although you are still young, the vocal cords are the most important body organ for the singer. Take care and pay more attention to life. Get used to it, don’t wait until the vocal cords are torn and then regret it. After the redness subsides, you should find a professional vocal teacher and start arranging thorough recovery training."
"So...cough, is it so troublesome?" Song Ya asked.
"How much is your voice worth? Do it yourself..."
The doctor blinked and smiled: "Tonight's performance was a success. Congratulations to APLUS. But in the future, I will sing less difficult songs like WanttoWantMe. Yes, I just watched VMA at home."
"Well, I would trouble you to take a trip so late."
Linda sent him away and came back and said, "Did you hear what the doctor said? Try to talk as little as possible in the past two days. I will arrange follow-up treatment and recovery schedule after I return to Chicago tomorrow."
"Listen to you."
Song Ya was so frightened by the doctor that she would take it after Linda got the medicine.
"Just so, you can take advantage of this time to experience Taylor's role." Yeremov said.
Taylor is the name of the male protagonist who danced my life. There is a language barrier in the character, and it is just right now.
Song Ya chose to listen to him, and took out the script that the old Larry had changed and carefully pondered it.
Dancing out of my life actually tells a story: Taylor and his best friend are young people who do nothing on the street, occasionally stealing cars to maintain their lives like this, but Taylor and the best friend both have their own dreams and good talents, Taylor It’s hip-hop, the second man is basketball, oh no, in order to match the second male actor Adam Sandra, it has been changed to baseball.
However, on the one hand, the two believe that their dreams and efforts will not succeed, on the other hand, they are used to the idle life and have no intention of changing.
One day, the male protagonist Taylor danced in a nightclub and entangled with a gangster woman. Then the gangster found out. Then the two broke into conflict. The gangster drew out guns. He pulls away, this is a story line. Later, the second male brother was shot and killed by the gangster, prompting the two to finally make up their minds, bid farewell to their past selves, and work hard in their respective areas of expertise.
Another story line is the main line of love and dance. When the male lead, the second male and the second male brother were playing on the street at night, they accidentally broke the windows of the nearby art college. The three climbed in and started playing in the school theater. It made a lot of trouble, deliberately ruining a lot of scenery and props on the stage. Unexpectedly, the school police arrived, the two buddies escaped, the male protagonist was caught and sentenced to community service, just working as a cleaner in this school.
Then when the male lead was cleaning in the school, he witnessed the scene of all the students practicing diligently for their dreams. On the one hand, he was touched and questioned about his life without goals. On the other hand, he was stunned by the rich family-born women who were practicing modern dance. The Lord fell in love at first sight.
Under the contradictory effect of inferiority complex and hormones, he only silently observes the heroine, but does not act.
It was still out of ambivalence. On the one hand, he completed his cleaning tasks in school properly. On the other hand, in front of the buddies who picked him up from outside the school, he immediately changed back to the old street boy. , Said he dismissed the people and things in the school, especially the ballet or modern dance they danced. He performed his favorite street dance outside the school.
This scene was seen by the heroine in the window, and she has also had an impression of the hero ever since.
By chance, the heroine's dancing partner was injured, but the new partner couldn't lift up the heroine. After the hostess and others who were watching coldly on the sidelines, finally plucked up the courage and volunteered to say that it was okay.
The hostess gave him a chance. He lifted the hostess easily. After the two practiced for the first time, the hostess persuaded the principal to transfer the cleaning task of the hostess to her as a dancing partner.
So gradually, the love was born between the two people's increasingly tacit training, or in fact, the two of them had already moved their hearts...
"BABYFACE."
Song Ya is trying to put herself into the mood of the male lead according to the teachings of Ivana Chabock. Linda came over with the phone, Song Ya pointed her at her and asked her to pick it up.
Just now on the VMA, she gave BABYFACE some of the music scores from the soundtrack of my life, and asked him to take it back and pick one with Donnie Breston, but he did not expect him to respond now.
"APLUS, I picked UMustBe for Donnie." BABYFACE said.
This female solo song was made with Shakira at the dock Apocalypse, but unfortunately she didn't want to sing, Song Ya nodded towards Linda.
"He agrees," Linda relayed.
"Also, give the chorus of GetUp to Losunda?" BABYFACE asked again.
GetUp is the song with the most female vocals in several male and female choruses. Of course, Luo Songda is suitable, otherwise Song Ya would not set the benchmark for recruiting female singers as her. But this time Song Ya shook his head. Lossonda and the three of TLC bullied Fergie, and singing Fergie to her would definitely rebel.
"Sorry, he feels a little inappropriate."
"Hey! Linda, call APLUS and let him talk to me!" BABYFACE probably thought Song Ya was playing the music, and was unhappy.
Song Ya pointed to his throat.
"It's better not to let others know about this kind of thing." Linda reminded her by holding down the microphone.
Song Ya waved his hand, indicating that it was all right.
Linda said to the phone again: "APLUS has a bit of an uncomfortable voice after the VMA performance and cannot speak."
"so serious?"
"It's not serious, but the doctor advises not to talk more now." Linda replied.
"YO..." Song Ya took the phone over, imitating the male lead's language barrier and said, "Sorry, Fergie... will be unhappy."
"Fxxk, you have to be cruel to the singers under your banner, you can't get used to it."
BABYFACE said, "Well, let's forget about it. The songs you wrote are very good, and they will suit Tang Ni."
"Thanks, I imitated your... style."
"It's okay, the record industry is like this. Our singers also imitate your rap style. Then, take a good rest and pay attention to your voice." BABYFACE hung up.
"Outside now, Donnie Breston is called the first lady of BABYFACE." Linda said gossip.
According to Song Ya's observation ~www.mtlnovel.com~ there is indeed something like between the two, which is not uncommon in the recording industry. But BABYFACE is a married person, this kind of rumors will not be mixed.
"Daniel."
Linda answered the phone again.
"APLUS, Lyle Cohen from DefJam and I will go to Chicago to see you in two days. You are in Chicago, right?" Daniel asked.
"Yeah." Song Ya lazily answered in the black accent of a street boy.
"He is the president of DefJam. He has long been dissatisfied with Russell Simmons, who has the most shares. In our actions, he is an important person. We can't do anything without him, so you have to entertain him and talk with him more." Daniel said.
"OK."
"Also, Lyle Cohen and Riklubin have a grudge. I know you have a good relationship with Riklubin, but it is best not to mention him in front of Lyle.
"Ok."
"Russell Simmons shares about 20% and Lyle Cohen about 10%, so we have to force Russell Simmons to at least reduce the shares to less than 10%. This is Lyle Cohen's bottom line. He. I can’t bear that Russell Simmons always uses DefJam’s resources to help him with his private side business such as fashion and magazines."
"To understanding."
"Our goal is to receive 10% from Russell Simmons and about 8% from other minority shareholders, but Lyle Cohen still has to manage the record company as the president of DefJam. can you accept?"
"can."
"Fxxk! Can't you say a few more words?"
"Sorry?"
"I'm helping you make money, don't be joking with me..." Daniel was a little angry, "Well, there are some things that are inconvenient to talk about on the phone. Let's talk when we meet."
"Waiting for you."
vertex
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Back in Chicago, the vocal cords actually swelled a little bit bigger. He asked Linda to find the best local throat doctor and vocal music teacher, and began to take it seriously.
"You have to change the way you speak APLUS."
After the joint consultation, the vocal music teacher suggested: "For a singer, the wild road is not far away. You used to sing purely by your vocal talents. The ending of the sohigh sentence is too thin and too high. A kind of injury, sure enough, now the evil consequences have exploded."
"What should I do?" Linda asked on his behalf.
"Calm down and re-practice honestly."
"I'm nineteen years old." Song Ya said.
"You have to have perseverance, the vocal cords are too fragile." The doctor said, "You can't put your hopes on luck."
"Okay." Song Ya replied helplessly. He is a bit embarrassed now. In order to catch up with the progress of the whole school season that he has left behind for filming, he can apply for four core courses this school season, and there is not much free time...
It seems that we have to advance the original soundtrack. At least we have to ask Dieng Wilson and the others to evaluate which songs must be treated with caution. Fortunately, the new Apocalypse songs are not as perverted as WanttoWantMe.
He gestured to Linda and asked her to show the vocal music teacher the dozens of densely memorized lyrics and music scores.
"You wrote these?" the vocal teacher asked in surprise.
"Yes." Linda answered on his behalf.
"Wow, you are such a genius..." The other party looked carefully for a long time. "Luckily, it is not as difficult as WanttoWantMe. Only SayGoodbye's performance may need to be improved. You should avoid this fine voice in the future."
"So we hired you." Linda said.
"Well, I will work out a detailed recovery plan, and regularly go to Highland Park to teach APLUS." The vocal teacher nodded.
In addition to school and vocal music classes, Song Ya also has to practice dance and polish her acting skills. She has a full schedule every day, but it just so happens that Mariah Carey is launching a global run for the new special, so the lonely days without a woman can pass away. Up.
Two days later, when MJ's case still occupies a hot spot, Daniel and DefJam President Lyle Cohen jointly visited Highland Park.
"APLUS, is your voice better?" Daniel asked concerned about the problem with his voice.
Song Ya shrugged and made a okay gesture.
"Now is our best opportunity." Daniel cut directly into the topic. MJ's manager is Motula, and he doesn't care much about where the case is going.
"Yes, Russell Simmons must leave." Lyle Cohen added that he and Russell Simmons had teamed up to oust the founder of DefJam, Rick Rubin, and now he wants to join Daniel and himself to oust his close friend Russell Simmons. Now, he is a cunning guy who does everything for his own benefit.
"Cool."
Song Ya has now completely entered the inner world of the hero. In fact, there is no man. The background of the hero is similar to that after crossing. If it is not for the Apocalypse plug-in, it is estimated that his life will not be much different from the hero.
The two of them looked at each other, and both smiled helplessly. Both of them needed to borrow Song Ya's money. At this time, the endurance of the human spirits can definitely get full marks.
"Tell me about the specific plan?"
Hamlin closed the door of the study. This time Song Ya only let Linda and him participate in the private conversation. Basically, the division of labor between him and Goodman was his New York business, and Goodman focused on Chicago.
"I have given Russell Simmons an ultimatum inside Sony Columbia Records. If he doesn't leave DefJam, we will get stuck in the neck of all DefJam singers on the release." Daniel said.
"I also did it inside DefJam, and the result of the meeting was that he had to leave, for the record company's sake, anyway, he is now dedicated to those side jobs." Lyle Cohen added.
Hamlin sat on the sofa and put his hands on the backrest at will. "He won't be able to catch it with his hands?"
"What else can he do? DefJam hasn't sold a platinum record for a long time." Lyle Cohen said angrily.
"You are the president." Hamlin questioned.
"He has 20% of the shares and is a major shareholder. Although Sony Columbia Records has 50% of the shares, but during the Motula period, he basically didn't ask about the specific operation of the label." Lyle Cohen replied that this is actually According to the record industry’s rules, the upstream distribution company’s share of half of the shares is for the purpose of binding the label’s release contract. Generally, the acquisition contract will sign a clause that does not involve specific operations, otherwise others will not let it buy it.
Hamlin immediately exposed this point.
"It doesn't work anymore. Now we have suffered huge losses for years, and it will be too late if we don't change." Lyle Cohen complained.
"Russell Simmons introduced PolyGram to compete with us. He wants PolyGram to acquire 50% of Sony Columbia Records." Daniel said, "PolyGram is behind Philips, with strong wealth. They have always wanted to Entering the U.S. hip-hop music market, the foundation of DefJam records fits their requirements."
"So we..." Song Ya asked in person.
"We don't resist selling to PolyGram. In fact, this is just right. We will not sell unless Russell Simmons is resolved." Lyle Cohen said, "small and medium shareholders are also on my side."
"I put a lot of pressure on DefJam. APLUS, you first buy the small and medium shareholders who want to exit the market immediately. The total amount is 8% to 9%."
Daniel gave Hamlin a document, "We have all prepared for you."
"You enter the market, and together we force Russell Simmons to give up his status as a major shareholder, and 10% of him will be eaten by you." Lyle Cohen said, "I personally will buy a little so that my shares will be 100%. More than ten percent."
"If he wants to sell all the best, then you eat 20% of him, but I don't think it will." Daniel said.
"Money? Time?" Song Ya asked.
"Twenty-four hours." Alcorn looked at his watch. "According to 28%, you'd better prepare 10 million yuan."
DefJam was a company of the same size as SBK a few years ago. At that time, SBK, where Daniel belonged, sold 300 million dollars, and DefJam's valuation was similar, so Russell Simmons, who accounted for 20% of the shares, was worth at least 60 million. Not counting his sideline. But now, Song Ya can win 28% with 10 million. This is a good business, even if DefJam is not working now.
"I will reply as soon as possible." Song Ya stood up and reached out to them.
"Let's talk alone."
Daniel did not intend to leave, and sent the others. "APLUS, I have something to say. If you win 28%, you have to transfer 8% to me at a suitable price at a suitable time. , If you win 18%, then 5%. This transaction will not lose money, don’t hesitate anymore, when I resell DefJam to Polygram, your shares will increase immediately , PolyGram will pay at least 50 million dollars for the 50% of Sony Columbia’s shares. I just didn’t tell Lyle Cohen about them.”
Song Ya understood that the senior managers were nothing more than these tricks when they raised the corner of the boss's house. Even if the part of the shares requested by the other party was held by themselves ~www.mtlnovel.com~, there is no problem. "He still replied with the male lead Taylor's attitude towards nothing.
"Then we are done?"
"we have a deal."
Daniel was satisfied. He pointed to the ‘barbarian at the door’ on the shelf in the study and said, "A good book, are you reading it too?"
Song Ya nodded.
"We are savages in this matter. We broke into Russell Simmons' house and had a good time." He laughed.
Song Ya grinned too.
The two left and they would rush back to New York overnight. According to Daniel's words, while everyone's attention was on MJ's side, they quickly solved Russell Simmons, so Lyle Cohen said that there were only twenty-four hours.
Song Ya, who was sent back, walked into the living room and saw Linda playing with a black box like a video cassette recorder.
"What's this?" He saw the Chinese character ‘Wanyan VCD’ on the box and remembered, the product he invested 3 million in finally came out and sent the prototype.
The random device also comes with some Chinese movie CDs in VCD format.
Let Linda start playing, the effect is not bad, the sound quality and picture quality are average, but it is already very new.
Fast forward, double-speed playback, Song Ya fiddling with interest, very satisfied. This is much more reliable than Palm's PDA. Although it is difficult to solve the problem of film sources in developed countries, there should be a market in areas where piracy is rampant. .
"Wait, VCD? I seem to have seen this word somewhere." Hamlin also leaned over, "I'll look for it."
He found a financial magazine in his bag, opened the inside page, "Sony, Philips, JVC, Panasonic and other companies jointly launched the VCD format standard. ’
"WTF!?" Song Ya couldn't help exclaiming when he saw this line of words, and there was a tingling pain from the vocal cord horse, "Pain! Pain!"
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Dile was called over, and Song Ya asked him to read the magazine report.
"I don't know, maybe you should ask Mr. Sun of C-CUBE? He invested more money than you, didn't he?" Dile suggested.
Song Ya glanced at him and nodded silently.
Based on Tianqi's investment, he has not made many of them through A+ Audio Company. After all, according to the three-year and five-year profitable equity incentive plan, Dilei will take up to 15% of this company. A+ Audio started its book profit through DTS's Series B financing in 1992. Then in the first phase of the award in 1995, Dile will be awarded 5% of the shares, and the profit will be 15% in 1997.
Therefore, for example, A+ Pedal Company, Barn Company, A+ Apparel, Palm, Wanyan, A+ Film Studio, Amerika Music Magazine, Louise Report and stocks, etc., he invested through his wholly-owned A+ Records and A+ copyrights. With asset management companies.
Although Dilei’s previous investment was to run errands, as the president of A+ Audio, he has to manage the synthetic sound copyright library and the three major stalls of DTS and American music websites. He has limited energy and is not very interested in business that has nothing to do with his own interests. normal.
Song Ya himself pays more attention to industries with clear managerial responsibility such as A+ Pedal Company, Barn Company, A+ Apparel, etc. The two pure venture capitals of Palm and Wan Yan are just in the blind spot of his and Dile’s perspective.
Now it is precisely these two companies that may lose money.
He felt that he should at least look like MJ, and find another lawyer to be responsible for staring at the two companies and his follow-up venture capital.
Of course, Sun Yansheng still has to contact him. He invested 3 million dollars and only accounted for 15% of the shares. The majority are him and Huaguo Wanyan Electronics.
"I'm busy with C-CUBE listing on Nasdaq next year..."
Sun Yansheng explained the patent issues. Basically, it is difficult for this VCD player to apply for a patent in China. The key point is that it does not have its own technology. The VCD disc format is in the hands of companies such as Sony and Philips, as are the optical drives. Various decoding chips are divided up by companies such as C-CUBE and Texas Instruments, and even the appearance patent cannot bypass Sony's LD player many years ago.
"Lao Wan has no awareness of this aspect." He said: "The integration scheme is used to apply for patents at most, but it is too late. All prototypes have been bought by various companies for research, and related patents have been registered..."
Sun Yansheng is also very helpless. At this moment, he cannot offend the US and the capital behind C-CUBE, and he himself is also facing the risk of being marginalized in C-CUBE. The president of the company is not him. As the founder, after several rounds of financing The right to speak has also been greatly weakened, and it will only become even less present after going public next year.
"What should I do?" Song Ya asked.
“It’s no problem to produce and sell in China. We have a great first mover and capital advantage. We should not lose money. Now a machine can sell for 4,000 to 5,000 soft coins, and mass production will begin next year. But... …APLUS, I suggest you stay away from that company as well. It’s impossible for all the sources of this thing to be played from legal channels. We should try our best to keep a low profile so that others can’t feel our presence in that company.” He said .
"Ok."
Isn't it that you can't do anything? Feeling trapped again, Song Ya now can only hope that his ‘investment will not lose’ judgment, fortunately only invested three million dollars.
Thinking about going, he wrote a memo at school the next day, asking old Mike to drive to the Barn company after school.
"Where in China?" After reading the memo, the general manager of Barn Company said, "Chemical equipment and electronic products are under the management of their Mechanical and Electronic Industry Department, but I heard that this year is being split into the Mechanical Industry Department and the Electronic Industry Department."
"Are you going?" Song Ya asked.
"Okay, no problem, let them take care of Wanyan Electronics, right?"
Of course, the general manager of Baen Company would not simply interpret the boss’s question as really asking for his own opinions. “Their Machinery Industry Department has a longer history and a higher status. They also have a good impression of you. After all, our last technology transfer The cooperation is very pleasant." He said: "It just so happens that I will also visit the engineers working there."
Song Ya nodded.
After adding insurance to this matter, he put aside his hands. Except for Goodman and Hamlin, there are very few lawyers he can trust. In the future, he will slowly look for people who can help him manage venture capital.
Hamlin has taken the power of attorney and mission to find Daniel in New York, in order to repay his help in the position of president of Sony Columbia Records, and to get rid of the thornhead Russell Simmons, plus the interests of future generations to hold shares, Daniel's actions Very quickly, within 24 hours, under the guidance of President Lyle Cohen, a total of 7.8% of the minority shareholders of DefJam Records fell into the hands of Song Ya's A+ Investment and Copyright Management Company.
The transaction price was slightly higher than Daniel's promise, 3.2.5 million.
Subsequently, Lyle Cohen convened the board of directors, and Hamlin represented Song Ya for the first time and began a showdown with Russell Simmons.
According to Hamlin’s description afterwards, Russell Simmons quickly fought back after a short period of confusion. On the one hand, he refused to sell about 20% of his shares. He rioted at the board meeting and called Lyle Cohen a traitor. On the other hand, those with PolyGram began to win the support of other small and medium shareholders.
Daniel did not hesitate. He secretly ordered the removal of the albums of all the singers under DefJam, stop all announcements, and interrupted the transfer negotiations with PolyGram.
This kind of behavior harming the interests of Sony Columbia Records was naturally sued by Russell Simmons to Motula, but Motula is now lacking in skills. His Sony Entertainment has not yet started to officially operate, and MJ's case has also dragged him down. Great energy.
To some extent, it is estimated that he does not want to confront Song Yajia Daniel now. As the president of specific business affairs, Daniel is cleaning his team within the company. It is not easy to keep the positions of those people. He is completely On the defensive.
Russell Simmons and Polykin didn't give up. They had the same idea as Song Ya back then, and went to their capital to complain.
After Gao Shu was summoned several times, but Song Ya used the excuse of recuperating his voice to hide, he and Polykin’s negotiators went directly to Highland Park a few days later.
"APLUS, so now Sony Columbia Records has become a private playground for you and Daniel Glass?"
Polykin’s negotiator is a British, and he provokes him maliciously in front of Gao Shu.
"BullShxt!"
Song Ya continued to be immersed in the spiritual world of the hero of my life, half lying on the sofa, shooting back with short swear words.
The other party was not angry, just shrugged and turned his eyes to the tall tree.
"APLUS, you and Daniel are infringing on the interests of Sony Electronics." Since the last successful rebellion, the relationship between Gao Shu and him has broken, and the two sides have no courtesy.
"Talk alone?" Song Ya replied.
He nodded, and the Polykind people had to go out first.
Song Ya took out the note written in advance and asked Linda to pass it to him.
It’s nothing, I just briefly explained the rationality of replacing the shares of Russell Simmons, who made DefJam huge losses for years. As for lowering the specific price, it is just a normal business method, as long as it does not hurt Sony Columbia Records and Bao Li Jin's 50% transaction price is just fine.
On this point, Daniel has already given a guarantee, and he has also given his own guarantee.
"I agree with you, but you can't be so eager to sell your important labels as soon as you take power, and it's because you and Russell Simmons have a private grievance." Gao Shu said.
Just in time, Song Ya got up and angrily threw Wan Yan's VCD player and his indictment about the patent lawsuit for the integration scheme in the United States to Gao Shu. Of course, it was just a preliminary nature.
"Uh……"
Gao Shu was also confused, "What does this Chinese company have to do with you?"
"Fifteen percent." Song Ya replied.
"You want to sue Sony? In the United States?" Gao Shu laughed.
Song Ya laid out DefJam's acquisition documents and the indictment side by side, lay down again, and gave him a look of his own choice.
"You can't win, it's... it's just... a whimsical thing." Gao Shu bounced a Japanese idiom.
"What?"
"Whimsical."
Song Ya pointed at her voice again and stopped talking.
Gao Shu was silent for ten seconds before picking out the acquisition document and handing it out to the person who came from PolyGram. He shook his head and signaled that he didn't care about it.
"APLUS, you are still young, who knows where your next singer contract will be? For singers of your level, apart from Sony Columbia Records, only five major record companies are your potential home bases. Is it necessary to make the relationship with us?" the other party persuaded.
Song Ya chased Lindanunu's mouth and asked her to answer.
"You don't need to run errands for Russell Simmons."
Linda said, "It's better for you to have DefJam in APLUS or Russell Simmons. It's not difficult to choose, isn't it?"
"So you promised to write songs for the singers of DefJam?" People from Polyking asked: "Instead of changing hands for a short period of time to make the difference? You and Daniel are working together to reduce the value of Russell Simmons' shares, and on the other Offer a high price! Maybe we should buy Russell Simmons's stock first, better than your offer."
"Then you won't get DefJam. Mr. Daniel Glass would rather sell it to other companies." Linda issued an ultimatum on behalf of Song Ya. "For you, buying those ten or twenty shares is totally meaningless. , If you really buy those shares from Russell Simmons, the albums of the singers under DefJam will not be released on PolyGram."
The shopping mall is like a battlefield. The game of bloodlessness is played in all dimensions. In order to establish prestige, Song Ya treats Russell Simmons very savagely and unreasonably in order to retaliate, but this cannot be done with Polygram.
As one of the six largest record companies, www.mtlnovel.com, pays more attention to distribution and copyright management than investment. To buy DefJam, you must buy 50%, otherwise it is meaningless. But they can't do nothing stupidly. When Daniel introduces Song Ya and unites the remaining 50% of DefJam, they will definitely open their mouths to PolyGold Lions, and they will buy it to the monolithic management. There is no way.
"You might as well cooperate with Mr. APLUS. Russell Simmons is already out of date. He is old and his personal interests are in the fashion industry and media. DefJam's huge losses for years are caused by him. Mr. Lyle Cohen, President of DefJam, should I have expressed my attitude to you. And Mr. APLUS’s A+ record has won Fergie, and he has sold more records than DefJam last year.” Linda said.
"We are Poly Gold." The other party said.
Indeed, Polygram has its own confidence in saying this. They bought DefJam only to deploy the hip-hop music industry in the United States. This level of loss is completely affordable. If their resources enter, DefJam's situation will also improve.
Linda didn't know what to say, and looked at Song Ya.
"That's it!"
Song Ya was too lazy to talk to each other. Daniel and Lyle Cohen should have dealt with this kind of thing. They paid for it. Just now they played a hole card to cope with the high tree. There is no reason to be stupid like the time when Motura was driven away. One of the people jumped out to attract all the firepower.
He stood up and reached out his hand to the opponent.
"Goodbye, young man, I have to say that you have left a deep impression on me." The other party shook hands with him helplessly and left.
"What do you mean?" Song Ya asked Linda looking at the other person's back.
"I don't know, but I feel that you, who talk less, have become more domineering and unpredictable in the eyes of others." Linda replied.
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All in all, it was a short and brutal business battle. Daniel’s reason was very clear. Russell Simmons had to leave. Even if the head and the boss had a criticism, they could only bear it in order not to affect the prestige of the new president of Sony Columbia Records. Polykin's people communicated with Daniel again after returning to New York and learned that there was no room for change, so they gave up their support for Russell Simmons.
But Russell Simmons really doesn't want to leave. His so-called fashion and media empire is built on DefJam. Without the influence in the East Coast record industry, there will be no singers to help his fashion brand bring goods. Not to mention that the influence of his and Quincy Jones’ VIBE magazine has been greatly weakened, at least his personal influence on the magazine will plummet.
For the final struggle, he began to expose the alliance between Song Ya and Daniel, and in VIBE magazine, he denounced the two as the moths and robbers of Sony Columbia Records. The low bid for this time was a robbery. He also tried to bind himself to the New York hip-hop circle and actively contacted other potential buyers in New York, claiming that even if he sold, he would never sell to Song Ya, only willing to sell to New Yorkers. Some diehards, such as its singers, and influential old hip-hop superstars, stood up and endorsed him, claiming that New York musicians would never accept a Chicago boss, not even APLUS. He was even willing to ask some friends from Russell. Simmons took over the share.
The matter was deadlocked until September 14, when big news broke on the West Coast. MJ did not choose to settle before the court. The plaintiffs Evan Chandler and his son immediately initiated a civil lawsuit against him. This full-scale case came to another. climax.
Daniel's time was very good. No one cares about a small-scale equity battle for East Coast Records. In addition, the recording industry is not a sweet bun at all. The real estate and technology industries are more profitable, and no one wants to mix it up. Entering this muddy water of huge losses for years, after he used the power of the president of Sony Columbia Records to frighten him, Russell Simmons could not find other powerful figures to support him, so he had to bow his head.
"APLUS don't bother to come here in person?"
In the office of DefJam Records, after a series of private transactions unrelated to Song Ya, Russell Simmons picked up the signature pen.
"He's very busy, it's not a big investment." Hamlin, who was sitting opposite, replied.
"The pride of New York hip-hop..."
Russell Simmons glanced around the office. "It's a pity." He immersed himself in signing the documents reluctantly.
Hamlin exchanged glances with Samuel, who was sitting next to him in charge of the financial audit, and both smiled as they understood.
After a series of desperate struggles to survive, Russell Simmons did not completely fail. He was able to retain 9.8% of DefJam's shares. After falling from the largest individual shareholder to Song Ya and Lyle Cohen, he became the No. Three big.
Song Ya, Lyle Cohen, and Mariah Carey are sharing the ten percent of the shares he transferred. Song Ya has invested 4.5 million yuan for the same 9.8 percent of the shares, which is slightly higher than The purchase price of 7.8% of those small and medium shareholders was bought before, for a total of $7.75 million, or 17.6% of the shares. Mariah Carey is here to play tickets, and only a few tenths of a percent is better than nothing.
Excluding the 5% held by Daniel, the remaining 12.6 is enough to ensure that he becomes the largest individual shareholder of DefJam.
Lyle Cohen owns over 11% of the shares and is the second largest shareholder. This cunning guy became ambiguous at the end of the negotiation. He played an important role in Russell Simmons's 9.8% of shares. The role, I want to pave the way for the two people to join forces again in the future with a total of over 20% of the shares.
This is almost a conspiracy, but Song Ya knows that things will definitely not develop as smoothly as Daniel promised, and the musician’s regional complex is real. Russell Simmons provoked the indignation of the New York hip-hop circle and mentioned it to him. When I wake up, this fire must be extinguished in time. If it really burns, he is afraid it will be difficult to control, and there are potential enemies of bad boy records.
And Russell Simmons has forgotten one of his best partners, Rick Rubin. This guy had a good time after moving the music company to the West Coast. His hip-hop singer SirMix-a-Lot has been selling well since its popularity last year. , He helped veteran country singer JohnnyCash's career rejuvenation, and also produced some very good albums and singles for Warner Records, such as the Red Hot Chili Peppers.
Song Ya knew that the guy who was not short of money would definitely be willing to take back the company he founded, especially from his former rival, Russell Simmons. Fortunately, Russell Simmons seemed to hate him more than he hated himself, and did not put him at all. Consider within potential buyers.
Business is business. This sentence is a golden rule in the United States, but people are indeed alive with emotions and desires. To a certain extent, no one can completely abandon emotions to discuss business.
Under the situation where both ends are afraid, compromise is inevitable. Song Ya also has no intention of the actual management rights of DefJam. The president is still Lyle Cohen as agreed.
His investment can increase in value. By the way, he can use this long-established hip-hop label to gain more power in the hip-hop music circle to achieve his goal. Even if DefJam still suffers huge losses every year, it is good for him.
DefJam owns part of the copyright to the records of well-known rap singers in the 1980s, and has signed retirement agreements with many of them. Although this is one of the reasons for their huge losses for years, those old guys still have the streets on the east coast. Not a small influence, he can add a lot of bargaining chips to the Chicago conference he founded, he also plans to learn from Russell Simmons, let those old guys help their A+ clothing with goods.
And he was so busy that he didn't have time to end the game with others, and he didn't even show up at the DefJam headquarters in New York until the deal was completed.
The pre-conditions for the acquisition set by Daniel were completed, and then the 50% of Sony’s DefJam shares were transferred to PolyGram. The transaction price remained unchanged at 50 million. At this price, Song Ya owned 10%. The 7.6 shares instantly appreciated to 17.6 million. Regardless of the part that Daniel held on behalf of him, the 7.75 million investment made a net profit of nearly 10 million after a round of investment, which more than doubled.
Daniel's return is really interesting. In this regard, he is much better than Motura, for himself.
Of course, he has to hold those shares for at least two years. Otherwise, it would be too ugly to eat. No one will take over at this price. Just like the value of Russell Simmons in the heyday of DefJam, which was worth 60 million, it was just imaginary. The book companies that like to spend money in the United States are gradually losing their voices. With the increase in piracy, the recording industry is also going downhill. The best time seems to have passed. From this point of view, the price Daniel sold is also reasonable. The employer must be unhappy, but there is nothing to complain about. After all, the huge loss was caused by Motula, and Daniel can also be regarded as wiping the **** for his ex.
"Get out the accompaniment version."
The vocal cords were also swollen, and Song Ya in a good mood took all the music scores from my life to A+ Records, and handed them to his production director Dion Wilson~www.mtlnovel.com~ to be completed before next year. "
"So many songs?"
Dion Wilson was surprised when he got sixteen thick scores, "Dancing the soundtrack of my life?"
"Yes."
Previously, because of a problem with her voice, Song Ya made very detailed annotations on both the lyrics and music scores, "The requirements are all on it."
He found out BeWhatYouWannaBe’s share, “I don’t want the black gospel style for the children’s chorus of this song. I can find white people or even European children’s choirs.”
"Then I will make a budget first?" Dion Wilson asked.
"Go ahead."
"By the way, do you have a better voice? Your performance on WanttoWantMe on VMA has been very well received, and your fans are also petitioning. Sony Columbia Records asks if you want to release another single?"
"No."
He now has a psychological shadow on this song. After explaining the matter in a few words, he went to the office to deal with the backlog of documents. When he came out, he saw three William Adams, who were poking their heads out of the small studio. Say hello to yourself "BOSS."
"YO."
He lifted his chin at will, and after **** with the three of them, he planned to flash people.
"Uh, Snoop Dogg asked you to call him back." William Adams said cautiously.
"Oh." Song Ya agreed.
"Will you call back?"
"Yes?"
Song Ya perfunctorily, Snoop Dogg’s bodyguard shot and killed a West Coast hip-hop singer who was fighting with him last month. He is now being investigated by the police. Baixian praised him for having a high EQ. For this kind of role, he has always stayed away, and the call also made Linda find an excuse to refuse to answer, but he did not expect to come to his own singer to talk about Xiang.
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Turning around, he forgot about it. He didn't expect that Derry would come to the door the next day, "Sorry, he can't come in person because of the bodyguard murder case."
Sure enough, it was for the Snoop Dogg matter, "It just so happens that I came to Chicago to run a publicity, and this matter is mine." Derry said.
"How is Snoopy Dog?"
Song Yazheng and Goodman waited for him at the A+ Records office while watching the news report on the latest developments in the MJ case, "I was just about to call him."
"It wasn't his hand, and his bodyguard just fought back in self-defense. The other party chased the car and shot first. The little hip-hop singer wanted to become famous overnight, but died."
After the two hugged and fisted, Derry explained and pointed to the newly hired black lawyer MJ on the TV. "This person is helping to fight the case. He should be fine."
"Cochrane?" Song Ya was a little surprised. Goodman was still telling himself that Cochrane was almost the strongest black defense lawyer in the country.
"It's him, it's very expensive." Derry didn't rush to say what he wanted. The three stood and watched the news about the MJ case silently. When they were behind, he asked: "What do you think, can MJ win?"
"The odds of winning are very high. MJ has learned the lessons for nearly a month. He hired Cochrane, with the participation of this African-American barrister, which can allay people's doubts that his lawyers were too'white' before. Two highly respected African pastors came to endorse him..."
Under Song Ya’s gesture, Goodman expressed his opinion: “At the same time, he asked his lawyer to accuse Evan Chandler of extortion and extortion, causing the other party to fall into multi-line combat, and in every possible use In the legal process, we made every effort to create obstacles and troubles for the plaintiff, put on a posture not afraid of procrastination, and created the greatest psychological pressure."
"That must win?" Derry asked.
"Uh...not necessarily." Goodman shook his head. "Evan Chandler may have realized that it is not good, so he invited Feldman the day before the formal lawsuit was initiated. That was the former meeting of the Los Angeles Bar Association. Long, connections and abilities are top notch, which is difficult to deal with."
"That dentist can afford it?" Derry asked.
"You must have signed the vulture agreement, and after receiving huge compensation from MJ, you will divide the accounts in proportion," Goodman replied.
"These **** lawyers!" Derry cursed, "The hard money NGe sold for singing was finally given to them by the **** fuck."
Goodman rubbed his nose.
"What can I do to help Snoop Dogg?" Song Ya helped relieve the embarrassment. He must have secretly complained before. It's not that the black hand singer is too troublesome, but after so much, he actually knows that sometimes you If you don't look for things, things will look for you too.
"A small matter, but he said you won't answer his phone." Derry said.
"I'm very busy. I have to practice acting and vocal in four courses..." Song Ya made an excuse.
Derry smiled, "Is also busy acquiring DefJam, right?"
People in the circle can definitely hear the wind afterwards, "It's just some shares." Song Ya answered vaguely.
"Fxxk, we Ngers are busy getting in and out of the game, and you can already sit on the board of directors of a big hip-hop label." Derry started a complaint, "I hit a woman who spoke for Escobe in 1991. Host, spent three million attorneys' fees for civil litigation, and ended up paying the settlement money, those incompetent guys!"
Song Ya frowned and didn't answer the conversation. The guy in front of him was pretty good in other aspects, but it was too unacceptable to like to hit women. I knew it, except for his girlfriend and the hostess. Another black female singer was beaten by him.
"Come on, Snoop Dogg's good brother WarrenG signed DefJam, you know?"
Derry didn’t notice his unhappiness. “In fact, WarrenG is also my half-brother, but you know, this kind of blood relationship can be a bit awkward, so he is basically talking to Snoop Dogg and Knight. The Gougou brothers mix, they have a 213 combination in three groups. It was he who gave me the demo of the combination, and I discovered the talent of Snoop Dogg."
213 combinations...
Song Ya almost laughed, "I'm just asking about the specific business." He shook his head blankly, "Isn't WarrenG signed on Death Row Records?" He remembered that a group of Ruthless Records followed Derry to Death Row Records.
"Sugnett doesn't like him."
Derry didn't want to talk about the internal affairs of the death row record. "Anyway, you can help take care of that kid in DefJam, although he is older than you."
"That's it?" You should set off firecrackers to celebrate after being kicked by Sugnat? Song Ya smiled and picked up the microphone, "I say hello to President Lyle Cohen, it should be fine."
"Aha, it's not that simple."
Derry stopped him, "WarrenG is from the West Coast, DefJam is from the East Coast label, and the old man inside is very opinionated about you. You have to... be strategic in this matter."
"Oh I see."
Song Ya understood. Derry wanted to take care of his brother, but he was afraid that he would be unhelpful if he showed up. After all, he had just bullied Russell Simmons. Even though he was already the largest individual shareholder of DefJam, that group of singers still did not Show tame. WarrenG was from the West Coast, in a delicate situation. Externally, it is best to pretend to have nothing to do with himself.
It's hard for Derry, a gangster rapper, to think so carefully, "That?"
"WarrenG was in charge of a song on the Justin's soundtrack that wrote poems not long ago, and it was very well received. He has also accumulated a lot of songs over the years, and he will be able to release the song next year.
Derry said: "You can help quietly, use the recording studio to announce resources or something, don't let him be bullied... I'll say hello over there, he will sell my face."
Song Ya readily agreed. It is estimated that Derry was embarrassed to speak to himself with a shelf at the beginning, and let Snoop Dogg do it, but he didn't expect that he would not answer Snoop Dogg's call.
"and also……"
Derui left the premise and started one thing, "TheSource magazine will hold the first Source Music Awards in April next year, which is only for rap artists. This is the first award that is entirely our own. You will go too, right? "
"TheSource Magazine?"
Song Ya knew that this magazine admired herself very much at the beginning, especially after The single became popular, and then she fought with Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons~www.mtlnovel.com~ Their attitudes began to become mixed. Up. After Fergie's LondonBridge came out, he became more completely hostile, often cursing himself in the article that he shouldn't go to a white female Rapper, and help white people enter the black music field.
This magazine is also very fond of making troubles. Many Diss among Rappers have been fired because of them.
The two sides of the public opinion "on the shelf" were unable to come down, so they had to fight each other to the end for the sake of face.
"Forget it, they don't like me." Song Ya shook his head.
"You have to go." Derry said: "Everyone will go, East Coast, West Coast, South... The first music award that belongs to the Rapper group itself, the credibility is enough, and those who don't help to improve will be collectively rejected. And you, the Chicago rap boss, don’t go, can Chicago Rapper be able to raise his head in front of Rappers elsewhere in the future?"
"Fxxk, where is the kidnapping set by public opinion again?"
"new York."
"Of course, they are the East Coast media, and they have a good relationship with the New York gang, such as bragging fathers. The irony is that this is actually a Jewish magazine." Song Ya complained.
"Jews can remain neutral in the fight against the old black, right? What are you afraid of? You are now a DefJam record shareholder, and they have to fill the magazine with the news of your singers!"
Derry's words also make sense, Song Ya wryly smiled: "Rapper in the theater?"
"Rapper full of theater."
"A gun battle won't break out, right?" Song Yanao made up the black and overwhelming picture, feeling dangerous just thinking about it.
"Hahana is not good."
"..."
"No, maybe not... right?"
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The Music Award, and it’s the first music award held by this magazine. If it’s not as important as Derry said, Song Ya would definitely ignore it, "So if I really want to go, I must first win over others. Otherwise, I will be in a bad situation at the Rapper National Convention in New York."
Song Ya understands those rappers, because they are on the streets and most of them have gang backgrounds. Their gang complex, regional complex, and even neighborhood complex are very heavy. Needless to say, the heart knot between the east and west coasts and the lame gangs, just like New York. In the city, there has been the "Bridge Battle" between Queens and the Bronx, and other singers, large and small, DISS with each other, and it is not uncommon for people to shoot to death. Basically, there is a clear distinction between the districts and the gangs and the districts and gangs.
He currently has the best relationship with NAS and Rakim in Queens, but NAS has gained fame. Unfortunately, the status of "Jianghu" is not enough, and Rakim has enough status. However, after a major decline in popularity in the past two years, he has closed himself and has less and less appeared in In public.
During the festival are the bragging fathers of Harlem, Jodeci, Mary Blige, Biggie and others. Since Harlem is located in northern Manhattan and lives closest to the media, the relationship is very good. The New York music media is very keen. Yu touted Mary Blige and the budding Biggie.
Of course, Biggie is actually a person who went out in Brooklyn. Mary Blige is from the Bronx. These two districts have the most black residents and the greatest influence. The relative resources of singers are also abundant. Talents ran out and exchanged a lot. Now, the mentality is relatively less closed.
The most popular Rapper in Brooklyn used to be Daddy Kane. This guy is getting angry faster than Rakim, and he doesn't get much attention now.
There is a rookie group Wudang faction (Wu-) headed by producer RZA on Staten Island.
The foundation of DefJam is these major black communities. The leading figure is natural. Although the guy is also from Queens, he has a sleek personality and a more rational career plan. After his popularity fell, he used the bought radio station to stabilize the decline. I often promote newcomers from various regions of New York in the program, and I am always happy to give newcomers the opportunity to be exposed, so I still eat well in New York.
"Now in DefJam records, there are a series of individuals and groups such as DJIrv, 3rdBass, PublicEnemy, SlickRick, EPMD, DMX, etc. in DefJam Records. In addition, they left OBR records in the early years. After 92 years, they were basically inherited by CHAOS records under Sony Columbia Records. That group of people, such as Oran\'Juice\'Jones, BeastieBoys, Tashan, etc., have maintained good relations with them."
NAS dialed the situation in New York over the phone. Except for a few newcomers from DMX, the others are basically old-fashioned, hardcore, political rap famous figures on the East Coast in the 1980s. Most of them can no longer sell records.
No wonder the huge losses every year...
Song Ya complained silently, "But it's not a helper, right?" he asked.
"Of course, he keeps a certain distance from the gang, and his personality is not suitable for being the boss..." NAS said, "but everyone just likes him.
This kind of guy is the most difficult to deal with, and he can't directly threaten the position of the president of Sony Columbia Records like Daniel did. Looking at the smiling face on the cover of the magazine, Song Ya feels a little bit helpless.
"Just be careful about DJIrv. He is one of DefJam's important producers. He is Hispanic and African. He has a deep gang background. I heard that he is very cruel. The stage name IrvGotti is that he can be taller than the mafia godfather John. Di. Of course, these are just rumors. There are not many people who really conflict with him."
NAS misunderstood the direction of his troubles.
"Okay, thanks NAS, will you go to the Source Music Awards next April?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, they should give me an award or something." NAS replied happily.
"Then congratulations in advance."
Song Ya hung up the phone. The names reported by NAS just now were too unfamiliar to him. They were almost completely another field, like a pyramid under the gravel. It was glorious, but it has been sealed by the dust of time.
But the gang ethics in the rap circle is more ‘respecting the old’, and I’m still from Chicago.
"I won't go if I don't get it done!"
He "exercises" in his mind the scene of the awards. There are only festive rap forces, a large group of people, a large group of bragging fathers, a large group of Sugonite, I don’t know if Big E will go. , If you go, you will definitely be a large group of people. If you are instigated by someone who is interested in the Harlem shooting or the DefJam acquisition, the William Adams contract termination...
That's really beautiful.
"It's still early, and her personality and personality are not bad." Linda in the front seat said relievedly, "You can communicate more and you will resolve the misunderstanding."
"But there is no way to start, I can't lick him like I used to lick Rakim..." Song Ya said.
"Have you licked Rakim?"
"Uh...not called lick..."
Linda didn't struggle with this question anymore, "You need a common language to talk."
"You help me think about it?" Song Ya said embarrassedly: "I have never met him."
"No?" Linda frowned. "I remember when I was following MC before, he mentioned you both at the same time."
"Oh? When?"
"I think about it, let me think about it..." Linda recalled desperately, "Right! Fight!"
"fight?"
"You two had a fight?"
"No, how is it possible." Song Ya shook his head and suddenly recalled, "I see, we all fought with Wesley Streep!"
"For what?" Linda asked.
"I'm helping Halle Berry get ahead." Song Ya said: "He seems to be fighting for a role with Wesley Streep. Marvel's character is either a black panther or a blade warrior."
"I see. It's Blade Warrior." Linda also remembered. "There is such a thing. Marvel used Blade Warrior to lure them into investing in their movie project. Pu learned that he also liked Blade Warrior, so he secretly started the role of prying."
"But Marvel doesn't have any sincerity. Others told me that they often use this trick to fool money from outsiders." Song Ya said.
"Don't you need a common language? You can talk about this, or at least scold Wesley Streep together." Linda gave an idea.
"Yes, well, you think of a way to invite him to Chicago to chat for me." Song Ya nodded.
"There are a lot of reporters." At this time, the old Mike who was driving honked his horn and drove away the paparazzi who were taking pictures at the entrance of Highland Park.
"Mimi is here?"
This kind of battle~www.mtlnovel.com~ Needless to say, she must have followed Mariah Carey. Her new special announcement is estimated to be in the Midwest at this time, "What is it? Come here without prior notice. , Is there a surprise?" Song Ya muttered.
No surprise, but a little shock.
"Mr. APLUS!" The female assistant was guarding the living room, and when she saw Song Ya and his party go home, she shouted: "Are you back?!"
"Ok?"
Song Ya didn't react at first, but a few seconds later, he glared at her and rushed to the bedroom.
Mariah Carey was kneeling on the bed, rummaging intently to check...
"Do you look down on me or my servant?" Song Ya said.
"what!"
She was removing a pillow case, was so scared that she threw away the pillow in her hand, turned around and smiled and rushed over, "Is she missing you?"
"Yo...you don't trust me, tell you that I am now a Puritan than a Puritan. Every day I go to school, restorative vocalization training, and dance practice." Song Ya hugged her and complained.
"Hmph..." She sneered, broke free of her arms, and went to the cloakroom again.
Song Ya followed her, and saw that she opened the closet doors, which were full of her own clothes that she stuffed in last time. The things that belonged to Fergie, Amy, Shakira, and Halle in the forest had already been dealt with. Lost.
"Well, not bad."
She is more satisfied now.
"I didn't expect you to be so unconfident." Song Ya teased her.
"Of course, boyfriend, he's so handsome."
She pounced again, "The dance you danced on VMA is now all over the meter, and many girls are going crazy for you to lift up the abdominal muscles of the vest."
"Hey..."
Song Ya smiled complacently, "What about you?"
"I asked my assistant to record it. Sometimes I watch it at night." She began to seduce.
"Ho!"
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Early the next morning, the two talked about the house while lying in bed.
"It must be in New York, I only live in New York, at least ten times the size of this place, with our own farm..."
She held her fingers and counted hopefully.
"Ten times bigger, isn't that the Bedford Mountain Villa planned by you and Motula?" Song Ya complained: "Is the land still there?"
"hate……"
She rolled her eyes and said, "It should be there, but isn't it good for us to buy it again?"
"Of course not good, he has been stimulated enough." Song Ya returned one.
A slap in the chest, "There is also Hampton's summer house. The rich in New York go to Hampton in summer, plus winter, um, in winter to the Bahamas, we also have our own island there..."
Record settlement income was 25 million, plus less than 5 million of working capital. The purchase of DefJam shares cost 7.7 million plus other costs, and now there are only over 20 million left, two houses plus a small island , There must be a house on the island...
According to her plan, even if the two are split, the money may not be enough.
How much does it cost for about 40 acres of land around New York?
O'Grady of Northern Trust has been persuading himself to cover up the apple...
"You save money..." Song Ya warned her, "I heard that you just spent 600,000 dollars on a piano that Monroe used during her lifetime?"
"Ok."
"That piano is not worth so much money, and Monroe is not a musician." Song Ya complained.
"People like it," she said.
DIVA has no choice but to be self-willed, and Song Ya does not want to interfere with how she spends her money, as long as she doesn't have to eat or drink.
"The telephone and telegraph company wants to compensate me 2.5 million dollars as a pre-trial settlement for the wiretapping case." She said.
"not bad!"
Song Ya nodded. Hamlin was helping in that case. The Telephone and Telegraph Company was actually not very responsible, but still didn’t want to go to court with a popular DIVA because of the word “eavesdropping”, and their New York headquarters was also located in Cui. Bekaa's case.
"The house..." She was reluctant.
"Okay, okay, I'll let people start looking for places, buy land first, and build their own house, right?" Song Ya surrendered.
"Yeah." She nodded her head like a chicken pecking at rice.
"There is no Hampton, and there is no Bahamas..." Song Ya said while looking at her eyes.
"Well, step by step."
"Step by step……"
Forget it, let's do it first, after a while, both of them are very busy, and she won't stay in Chicago long.
In the evening, I returned to Highland Park after a group discussion with my classmates. The beauty had already left. Song Ya said hello to Hayden and Donovan, and let William Morris look for it.
"Refusing to come to Chicago." Linda reported: "He didn't say it clearly, but he just didn't want to come."
"Can't let my boss run to see him in New York?"
Song Ya was not too happy.
"He is an old man in the rap world..." Linda persuaded: "You can lower your posture, no problem. Now some DJs in New York laughed at McCartney's stalkers and laughed at him, saying that he wants to sing his own songs. I'll pay you."
In 1985, the Beatles member and rock star Paul McCartney failed when he bid for the ATV copyright library with MJ. There were dozens of Beatles songs in the copyright library. People have been using this to stimulate him since then. , Said he would pay MJ to sing his own songs in the future.
He was very upset. There were rumors. He told his friends that MJ used the good relationship he had when he collaborated on the song SaySaySay to find out the reserve price he would pay.
The rumors put a lot of pressure on MJ at the time. MJ fought back from a racial perspective. His general idea was ‘if a white man does a good business, then it’s okay. Everyone will praise him for his unique vision. But if a black man did the same thing, everyone would wonder if he used any bad methods. ’
The response was very beautiful, Paul McCottney didn't have much to say, but after that the slogan spread.
"It’s boring. For example, a person buys a share of Sony Electronics stock. Because Sony Electronics owns Sony Columbia Records and Sony Copyright, I can also say that Barbra Streisand, Michael Bolton, and Mimi sing their songs. You have to pay that person all the time? Short of that person?"
Song Ya complained.
Linda laughed, and she took the notes down, "Your sentence is very reasonable, maybe you can make a joke and shake it out when you are on a talk show."
"What about over there?"
Song Ya asked her: "I, the largest individual shareholder of DefJam Records, is always worthy of being respected as a boss? I won't say that I am above him. My records are not sold less than him. So don't surrender your status and go to New York. Take the initiative to visit him."
"Look for another chance? He often goes to Hollywood, guest roles or having fun. Maybe I can arrange for you to have chance encounters at parties." Linda said: "It's still early next April, waiting for your school season to end?"
"Yes, you stare."
Song Ya nodded in approval.
Speaking of MJ, a new situation emerged in MJ's case. His former security sold some revelations for $150,000. A small TV station known for its unscrupulous gossips mentioned that MJ had him let him. Destroy some pictures of boys without clothes.
What's interesting is that this TV station used Paramount's channel resources, and the plaintiff Evan Chandler was a dentist for Shirley Lansing, the president of Paramount.
The MJ party quickly accused the former security guard of being dismissed with a grudge and making up for money.
But the real gold and silver of 150,000 dollars has produced a very large demonstration effect. The servants, security and other staff who have worked at Dream Villa or once found themselves sitting on a huge gold mine~www .mtlnovel.com~According to rumors, they sold a lot of reports to various media, and the situation of MJ side took a turn for the worse.
Song Ya continued his studies and practiced his vocal music, performances and dances. He was completely out of the picture. The romantic storm between him and Mariah Carey had long been overshadowed by a series of hot events. It was not good for the fans who were together before. Gradually accepted this reality.
The two films that Halle had promised before did not go to the premiere. Both films were lost. The latter one, The Program starring her, was very miserable. It cost 15 to 20 million dollars to produce a sports inspirational film at the box office. Only 23 million...
After losing a movie like this, her stardom was much bleak. According to the small report of Tarajita who lived with her, she cried after the film box office closed, and many of the subsequent auditions also failed. Now I can only count on the Modern Stone Clan, which will be released next year, to help her turn around, but no one has much confidence in the box office of a spoof comedy that has been changed to an animated cartoon.
In October, on Song Ya’s nineteenth birthday, he went to New York, where he and Mariah Carey paid a total of nine million to buy 38 acres of land in Bedford Mountain Villa, away from her and Morrison. Tula’s fancy land is not far away, and he signed a contract with a well-known designer and a builder. The design and construction costs are about 9 million yuan, and there are a series of other costs, which cost about two thousand taels in total. Millions, it took nearly a year to truly have their "dream manor".
"gorgeous."
The two stood side by side, and Mariah Carey looked at the vast green pasture in front of her, took a deep breath, relaxed and happy.
Song Ya's eyes were covered with green rice knives, "Yes..." He sighed softly.
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"Your voice doesn't seem to return to its pre-VMA state?"
As a singer, she is very keen on Song Ya's voice. After returning to Tribeca's home, the two had a rare exchange of their real jobs. She said, "The high pitch is not as clean as before."
"Yes, the teacher asked me to change the way and part of my voice. Even if I follow the previous singing method, I can no longer sing the sharp treble of SoHigh, which is dangerous to the vocal cords." Song Ya replied.
"That's a shame..." she said regretfully.
"It's nothing, I don't rely on singing live to eat, God...just pay attention when creating new songs." Song Ya almost leaked.
"Wow, I am very confident." She showed starry eyes again.
"Of course..." Song Ya squeezed her face made of water, "What about you? Your song is much harder than mine. Is your voice okay?"
"Hmph, I have a special structure." She opened her mouth proudly, "There is a vocal cord summary..."
"What?"
Song Ya Negro asked, "Isn't that the vocal cord disease that singers should avoid most?"
"I'm used to it, I can't sing some unique effects without it!" She showed off.
Gifted? God appreciate rice? Song Ya's eyes rolled, "Then... can I get there?"
"What's enough... annoying!" she reacted, "you sometimes have nasty thoughts!"
"Hey...Don't laugh at me, you **** girl..."
It was a windy and rainy evening in late October.
The car was sprinting on the road, Song Ya in the back seat carefully looked through the documents.
The $11 million that was paid by Mariah Carey alone has been transferred to the special estate account of Bedford Hills. The land purchase has been paid, and other expenses will not be paid in one go. The four million previously transferred to Northern Trust was handed over to O'Grady to help build a position at about 0.85 yuan to buy Apple stock, which reduced the cost per share to 1.34 yuan. At the current price of one dollar, the investment still lost more than three million... …
"Equivalent to my working capital is only 5 million left?" Song Ya said to herself.
"Oh, that's not right, A+ Apparel paid a 300,000 dollar advertising fee... The salary for dancing my life is also 300,000."
He rolled his eyes, "That's enough, and it's still left hand over right hand."
"Look..." The old Mike who concentrated on driving suddenly pointed to the side of the road.
"Don't run! Hey! Latino! It's you! Stop! Otherwise I will shoot!"
Dad Cassidy and the old guys were chasing a Latino in the rain, just like Sahuan’s hounds. The four chased the target on the corner of the street. Vic looked around and dragged each other into the alley, where soon came out. Screamed.
"Does this guy simply like this feeling?"
Song Ya rolled his eyes again. Vic McGee took a lot of money from him. Except for Cassiti’s tuition, the 200,000 they gave to Antonio and they turned it over to the police station as the account they found. After the suspension was lifted, such a daily routine began again, scaring Big E and making a fortune from himself that time, but they still enjoyed the hard work of the stormtroopers.
"This way of using public power is really addictive." Old Mike parked the car to the agreed position.
The two waited for a while, and Vic appeared from the back of the car with a smile, got into the back seat, "Mike, give me a band-aid." He said without seeing the outside.
Old Mike reluctantly took out the band-aid from the glove box and threw it to him.
"Huh!" He shook his hand, probably punching someone to break his hand, and asked while sticking a band-aid: "Why are you looking for me this time? Is something good?"
"No……"
Song Ya asked him, "What did you inquire about those thieves?"
"No, I went to the place where I was detained and met each of them. They were tight-lipped." Vic said: "They are professional thieves, the most professional kind, I can tell at a glance, they will not reveal any flaws."
"The most professional burglar went to my house during the day, but was still caught by the FBI?" Song Ya questioned.
"It should be an urgent task, the kind that can't be waited at night." Vic guessed right now, "I can't scare them, and I can't scare them. They know the law well, and the lawyers are powerful..."
"They will be released soon." Song Ya said helplessly. The local court handled this kind of case very quickly. The two thieves were sentenced to a lesser degree, and the detention time could cover the sentence.
"I have no idea……"
Vic stretched out his hand and made a begging gesture.
"Fxxk!" Song Ya reluctantly took out a lap of cash and handed it to him.
He weighed the weight and his face sank.
"It's the price I didn't hear," Song Ya said.
"Forget it, happy cooperation!" He opened the door.
"Wait! There's another thing!" Song Ya quickly stopped him.
"According to difficulty!" He closed the door again.
"It's not a task, just talk about it." Song Ya said.
"Hurry up, brothers are waiting for me!"
"No sooner, I ask you, I heard that Peter Flock might be released from prison and re-run for the state prosecutor next year. Is there such a thing?" Song Ya asked.
"Everyone says so, anyway, the front-line policemen hope that he will come back and continue to take us." Vic said: "His successor, the girl child Charz, did a terrible job. The crime rate has rebounded. Our front-line policemen also Tired even more."
"His case..." Song Ya hesitated.
"It's okay to cheat on prostitutes. His wife, the lawyer Alicia, performed very well and helped him get a lot of impression points from the people."
Vic seems to be very concerned about this matter and has done some understanding. "The key is the transaction of power and money. The witness Kozko has never betrayed him. He is indeed likely to win the appeal lawsuit because of insufficient evidence."
Song Ya nodded, "Okay, it's okay."
"That's it?"
"That's it."
"Then I'm leaving." Vic got out of the car, turned his head and pointed inside and warned: "Stay away from my daughter!"
"I'm so far away..." Song Ya whispered as he watched his leaving back.
The reason that prompted him to inquire about Peter Flock, the former state attorney of Cook County, was that the ups and downs of the MJ case in recent days frightened him.
Originally, Evan Chandler sued MJ in Los Angeles, and the criminal investigation was also in charge of the Los Angeles District Attorney (DA) Gilgahiti, who is in charge of the Hollywood area. In this area where countless film and television capitals and rich stars gather, the democratically elected The local prosecutor must be a slick character, and his performance in the MJ case is also the same. The prosecution methods are more gentle, including the search of Dream Manor, which fully respects MJ's personal feelings.
But not long ago, the District Attorney Tom Sneden of the 40th jurisdiction of St. Barba County, where Dreamland is located, suddenly jumped out. He also initiated a criminal investigation in accordance with the jurisdiction of the place where the case occurred, regardless of the method of investigation and public speech. It is very unfavorable to MJ, and it has won unanimous support from local residents.
There are only about 1,000 registered voters in the Dreamland area. Although this Thomas Naiden is also a district attorney, UU Reading www. uukanshu. com is completely incomparable with Gil Gahiti, who is in charge of the Hollywood area, in terms of status and influence, but it simply and rudely robbed the other side of the limelight.
The chain reaction of this matter was terrible for MJ and Gilgahiti. Gilgahiti was suddenly put on fire by another district prosecutor. Comparing their practices, he was obviously too concerned. Stars, in order to avoid this accusation, he can only publicly announce that his criminal investigation has not ended.
But in this way, the attitudes of the two district attorneys in Hollywood and Santa Barbara County towards the case turned tough at the same time, and MJ was immediately attacked on all sides.
This caused Song Ya to be surprised. Unexpectedly, MJ, the king of pop, could not even deal with the local prosecutor of Dream Manor, and the relationship with such a few neighbors around him was simply not good.
Apart from worrying about a **** living next to their home, the residents have a big reason that too many reporters have recently come to the vicinity of Dream Manor, disturbing their peaceful life...
Maybe it is caused by being too proud? Song Ya guessed that MJ may never have managed that Tom Sneden, nor did he have any positive interactions with the residents of the same district.
He saw the end of MJ's work, and he must not repeat the same mistakes.
Because of his repeated support for Peter Flock’s campaign, Childs, who succeeded the Cook County State Attorney, could never be called friendly to him, so he thought of his old friend, Peter Flock, who was still in prison. Locke.
"The State Attorney, the State Representative and District Attorney in Hyde Park, Highland Park, and the Barn & Company constituency..."
When he returned home, he added a long list to the list of politicians who donated money at the end of the year, all of them are currently in charge.
"No way, MJ's example is too alarming..." He complained to Goodman who was in charge of this matter.
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Right now there is an election battle going on. An old friend, Russell, a young politician recommended by Underwood, is currently running for the State House of Representatives in the Barn Company district. Take office.
Behind his elephant party opponents are Wall Street investor Edward, and several builders who worked with him on the original Barn Chemical real estate project.
"When I came over, I saw that many single-family houses were almost completed."
Claire, dressed in a white haute couture, frowned and walked into the Barn company office building and asked Eli, who came to pick her up, "It will be very difficult for Russell to win this year. What should I do when the residents move in two years later?"
Eli quipped: "Your husband will arrange it."
"I doubt it." Claire didn't agree. "Men are always careless."
With the help of the general manager of Barn Company, the two went through the entrance guard and came to the top floor, "Hi, Claire." Song Ya waited there, "Thank you for taking the time to help the Russell platform."
"How is the election?" Claire asked.
Song Ya smiled bitterly: "It's very glued, so I called Eli to be his temporary campaign manager."
Claire and Eli have known each other a long time ago, "Let me talk to APLUS alone."
"Okay, I'm right next door, if something happens..." The little Jew smiled and withdrew.
"APLUS, the consequences of Russell's failure to be elected are very bad for you." She waited for Eli to close the door and whispered.
"Yes, he must be elected, otherwise the candidate of the Elephant Party will help Edward and them target my chemical plant." Song Ya laughed: "Commercial real estate developers dislike the fact that chemical plants are too close to their projects, so my workers Both the workers’ family members will vote for Russell. They also like this young man very much. Don’t worry, I will take care of the person Mr. Underwood fancy."
"That's good." Claire did not relax, "but two years later..."
"It will be hard to say in two years. After the proportion of middle-class residents in the electoral district increases, our model will be difficult to maintain." Song Ya is also very calm.
He has made up some relevant knowledge in the past two days. Politicians are the most unreliable group, especially the low-level politicians like state representatives. Now that workers and their families are the ticket warehouses, Russell will definitely stand on the side of the workers. Two years later, the population of middle-class residents will come up, and Russell's preference is not necessarily. Moreover, this kind of small election does not require much financial aid, so he may be drawn to the past by other funders someday and turned his head against himself.
In addition, the fluorescent agent factory is currently on the rise. The conflict between the workers and the owner of the business is not obvious. After two years, maybe the two sides will stand on opposite sides. At that time, Russell will have to face the election of the owner or the vote. The problem of Cang's choice is another hidden danger.
Claire’s husband is a party whip, and of course she knows the doorway very well. “Underwood and I want you to take care of Russell and also control him. He is a young man and sometimes can’t control his lower body. And like to drink."
"He doesn't like to drink, he is alcoholic..."
Song Ya smiled and said, "Of course, he is not married. It is also a good way to get together with the workers in the bar. There will be no major problems for the time being."
Claire nodded. "How is your factory running?"
"This year will make money." Song Ya replied.
The production line here is running at almost full load this year. After several price increases for phosphor products, it will create a gross profit of approximately 18 million by the end of the year. Of course, he will not disclose the specific figures to the other party.
"That's not bad."
Claire took out a videotape from her bag. "By the way, look at this."
Song Ya took it and put it in the video recorder. It was a concert on the other side of the book. "Xicheng Xicheng?" He knew the male singer on the stage. He was very popular there, and it was a long red, in the 1970s. Debut, he should be almost forty now.
"Under the stands." Claire reminded.
The audience in the audience held the glow sticks aloft, very neatly divided into slices by color, like a sea of ​​colorful flowers under the night sky, undulating with the wind as they waved.
"Have you studied it?" Claire asked.
"The general manager of Barn Company mentioned it to me several times..."
Song Ya felt that the other party actually came for this, “The patent for the light stick expired at the end of last year, and now anyone can produce it. Moreover, in this kind of closed packaging, the contents are low-toxic and non-light-critical, so the competition is fierce. Let them experiment a few times during Fergie’s commercial performance. The audience in the U.S. didn’t catch a cold very much. They admired individual expression more than a notebook, and didn’t like this kind of thing that turned themselves into a background board. They even more. I like lighters."
"There will always be a market, right? The light stick has a much larger plate." Claire asked: "Your factory can't put all the bets on the rave night in the club. You are in the entertainment industry, and I know it's very popular. It's easy to get out of breath..."
"But I only have such a factory, and the surrounding area can no longer withstand the expansion..."
Song Ya guessed the real purpose of the broker, "You know the market on the other side of the book. It is difficult for our big chemical giants to compete."
"Talk to this guy." Claire handed over a business card.
Song Ya took it over and knew that she was helping Dow Chemical when she saw the logo above. The company is headquartered in Michigan next door to Illinois, not far away, and she sighed slightly in her heart, "I will."
"You seem to be perfunctory?" Claire has always been strong.
"Many major chemical companies have tried to contact me. In addition to Dow, there are also DuPont and Toray from Benzi..." Song Ya gestured to him with his business card, "I have no big ambitions for Claire. A nineteen-year-old singer, four courses in a season..."
"The light stick industry is now also linked to the entertainment industry." Claire looked at the TV screen, "You can't sell Toray. Your company is still serving the US military. You don't have many choices. And neither do I Will really treat you like a nineteen-year-old college student."
"I'll contact him." Song Ya reiterated, and then pulled the topic away, "How is Mr. Underwood's life in Washington? I read the news. He has done a lot to promote the Child Protection Act, right? ?"
"Yes, but he didn't have much credit for MJ. The scandal of the king of pop caused this bill to be passed by Congress without any decent resistance."
Claire cocked his mouth, "The first year in office is able to smoothly promote this level of federal bill. The chief is happy, and this is very helpful to his ruling prestige."
Song Ya couldn't help but feel uncomfortable for MJ for a while. He finally realized that at least before the law was officially signed by the chieftain, ~www.mtlnovel.com~, never want to get out of this case.
"I noticed that your donation this year seems to be distributed in a different home?" Claire brought the topic back to her concern.
"Yes, I promised to donate all the income of WhereIsTheLove, so this income will be automatically allocated to a supervised special account, and then distributed." Song Ya replied.
"WhereIsTheLove? That's a lot of money, right?" Claire asked.
"I used some speech skills. The actual donation is my personal income in that song, so it will be much less recognized than the outside world." Song Ya did not hide it, so as not to be misunderstood to her husband and wife. not enough.
"It's very smart."
Claire has no sense of justice. She smiled and exclaimed: "Then I'm going to Russell's campaign office. You remember to talk to him..." She pointed to Song Ya's business card again.
"Please wait, Claire." Song Ya stopped her. "I heard that Peter will be released from prison soon?"
"Peter Flock?"
"Yes."
"Uh..." Claire hesitated. "What did you ask him for?"
"Just ask. You know, the current state prosecutor has been targeting people who have supported Peter. I don't want to be unlucky for some inexplicable things like MJ." Mingren didn't talk secretly, Song Ya was very direct.
"If the high crime rate is maintained, Peter does have a good chance of coming back."
Claire was equally direct, "After this storm, everyone recognized him as a gentleman who can keep secrets."
gentleman……
It seems that after Peter was unlucky, he didn't bite people in order to get rid of crime and was praised by some people in the political arena, including the party whip couple based in Chicago, "That's good, I'm fine." Song Ya said.
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Eli used to be Peter Flock's campaign manager. Song Ya could see that he had a deep affection for Peter, so he would naturally do the things that spread the word.
"To express my goodwill, just make an appointment at the right time. I can do very little in the position of Illinois Attorney, and I shouldn't do too much."
After Claire left, Song Ya said to Eli: "Donate a small amount of money, come and endorse things, the same as before."
"Your choice is wise, APLUS, the sooner you express your opinion, the more Peter will remember your thoughts." Eli was really happy.
"Don't swell Eli for him too much, he's still in prison." Song Ya complained.
"Haha, when I didn't say it."
Eli smiled and waved his hand, "Then I will make an appointment for you?"
"Yes." Song Ya agreed, "By the way, is that Russell reliable? It's just a small election. Just now, Mrs. Party Whip came to ask in person. She seems to know about that guy's alcoholism."
"It's okay, you know, alcoholics and politicians have the same good qualities. Just open your mouth."
Eli didn't care, "I have served even worse candidates. Russell is quite obedient, and he is also a little charismatic."
"That's good."
Otherwise, Underwood wouldn’t call him a rising star in politics. Song Ya was relieved, “As a company boss, it’s not convenient for me to frequently visit Russell’s platform, which is very pleasing to workers. Before voting, I will let Fergie come to visit. Sing a song to warm up the scene or something."
At this time, the general manager of Barn Company knocked on the door and came in, "Edward invited you to meet, now." He handed over a note.
"Eli, let's go together."
The vote was about to come, and it was time for the showdown. Song Ya and Eli went to a country club in the suburbs. Several casually dressed white old men accompanied Edward and waited there.
"Welcome, APLUS, the penalty for early admission is halved, how about it?" Edward was handsome and held out his hand confidently.
"I didn't do anything to you Edward, you got out of the Barn Chemicals acquisition case because of me, don't forget this."
Song Ya ignored him and only shook hands with the old white men. After introducing each other, they learned that they were all Edward’s partners, the real estate and construction bosses who developed residential projects together. Their businesses were small and medium-sized. Not a big deal, but as long as they are real estate developers, they generally have some influence in the local political arena and should not be underestimated.
"Don't worry, you will be in it soon, after this election." Edward sneered and sat down across from him.
"Your candidate polls are a lot behind."
Eli retorted. As a senior campaign manager, he has seen a lot of such scenes. He also briefly introduced Song Ya on the way here. In this kind of small election, the sponsors of both parties usually sit down and talk before the election. If you can’t reach a win-win agreement, you naturally have to fantasize before you talk about business. You don’t have to believe anything, "If you want me to say, you have no chance of winning."
"We also have polls, which are exactly the opposite of your conclusions." An old man said.
"Then there is nothing to say," Eli replied.
"But you don't need to make the relationship like this, APLUS..." Another old man suggested: "We are willing to make concessions. The Elephant Party cannot make any waves in Chicago. Winning a small seat of the State House of Representatives has nothing to do with the overall situation. Both you and me know very well. In order not to waste your time, you set a price, how can you make you willing to move the factory, we can even subsidize a part of the moving expenses."
"I haven't even taken back my books, and I have no money to move, sorry." Song Ya refused.
"FxxkyouAPLUS, don't think that people outside don't know how many empty gloves you have!" Edward cursed.
"Empty? Why didn't you and Old Barn accomplish that empty-handed?"
Song Ya sneered.
"Hey! Don't be like that! This is not the attitude you should have in business!" An old man persuaded the two of them, "Will you stop talking about that? Edward, we should look to the future with APLUS."
"I came here out of politeness. Actually we have nothing to talk about."
The other party simply wanted to move the factory away from the nearby land for development, but they didn’t know that the factory just made an annual gross profit of 18 million. How could the money from selling middle-class single-family houses be able to subsidize their own India? Relocation of banknote machines? It was a misunderstanding caused by asymmetric information, and with Underwood's care, he was not qualified to make private transactions during the election, so there was no talk at all.
"I hope you will have the confidence to say this two years later." Edward threatened, "When the number of residents buying our house increases."
"guess what?"
Song Ya laughed too, "Even if your candidate wins in two years, it doesn’t matter. I know what you plan to do. Then I’ll have a big deal to donate the factory land to the affirmative organization in Chicago, so that they can convert it into cheap housing and resettle those public housing. People in the district."
This trick is so cruel that even Eli casts incredible eyes.
"Ann...who will you settle for?" The old white man who had persuaded him to start stuttering.
"My African-American brothers."
Song Ya said lightly: "Don't you remember? The shooting incident of the little boy before, the Chicago city government wanted to flatten the public housing area where the incident occurred, which would make many people homeless."
"You can't come to APLUS like this!" another old white man yelled, "That will make the surrounding housing prices..."
Edward turned pale.
"Brothers of African descent are still chemical factories, you choose yourself."
Song Ya was very satisfied with their response, "Perhaps I should announce the good news in advance." Abandoning these words, he got up and left.
"do not!"
They really announced that they don't want to sell the house. The white middle class would not be neighbors with the black people who moved to the public housing area. An old man stopped him, but the wording behind him was not well thought out, and his rosacea was red.
"Don't worry, it's just a joke."
Song Ya left chicly.
They had a good time with Eli. A week later, they met Peter Flock in a jail in Chicago.
The meeting room is not smaller than the A+ record conference room. Peter, dressed in orange prisoners, walked in while laughing and chatting with his lawyers. His haircut was meticulous and his chin was shaved smoothly. She was a female assistant in the campaign office. She used to be public. The young black woman I met in high school even brought a few cups of steaming coffee from outside.
"Thank you." The two prison guards at the door took the coffee politely. "Mr. Flock, I'll be outside if anything happens." They closed the door respectfully from the outside.
This prison is...
Song Ya thought he was in the other party's state prosecutor's office.
"Peter, how are you doing?"
Eli by his side even choked up... as if the other party was suffering from something terrible~www.mtlnovel.com~ I'm fine, I'm fine..." Peter smiled and lifted one foot, revealing a certain A kind of high-tech shackles, there is a small red light that keeps flashing, "It's just a little embarrassing thing. "
Squeeze a hair out, is that plastic? Song Ya complained silently in his heart.
"How is the appeal going?" Song Ya asked his lawyer. This is also a black man in a suit and leather shoes.
His lawyer gently brushed his hand in front of him, "Overall, it's relaxed and happy."
"When can I be released?" Eli asked.
"The end of the year? But the beginning of next year at the latest." Peter replied, "How is Alicia doing at work?" He asked Song Ya again.
The beautiful face of Julianna Marguerite flashed through Song Ya's mind again, followed by Peter's wife Alicia, and then her lover Will Gardner...
"Very well, she helped me take a firm look at the investment in DTS." Song Ya can only say good things.
"I know she can do it, she is very smart, I knew this when I was in college, and I miss her too..." Peter became sad.
You were arrested for recruiting prostitutes and you were photographed! Don't be a good husband in front of me and set up a feed!
Song Ya frantically complained.
"Mr. APLUS is willing to continue to support you Peter, he is very worried about that fellow Childs, while you are away..." Eli hinted to Song Ya.
"I know, he has been in that position not long ago."
Peter showed self-confidence and domineering, "I will give you a few names, all of which can be trusted..."
He whispered to the lawyer, and the lawyer wrote a few names on a piece of paper, which was basically the middle level of the law enforcement agency in Chicago, and handed it to Song Ya.
"If Childs troubles you, maybe they can help." Peter said.
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The so-called Childs's trouble is still invisible, Song Ya's main purpose is actually for the two thieves.
They were accidentally caught by the visiting Ministry of Justice and FBI personnel that day, and then Shurkhov compromised. Regardless of whether the two matters are connected or not, the professional thieves who can make Vic McGee return without success will certainly not do it for nothing. Regardless of employment fees, most people can't even find the way to invite such people. Motura is highly suspected.
But the two are about to be released from prison. Song Ya is always reconciled if he doesn't try it. Here is Chicago, which he calls his homeland.
In another correctional prison belonging to the state government that holds minor offenders, Goodman met the assistant warden inside according to the introduction of the person on Peter's list.
"Don't kill anyone." The opponent handed Goodman paper and pen naturally.
"What?" Goodman didn't react.
"Name, give me your person's name." The assistant warden said: "I will arrange for them to live in the cells where the target person is held separately, and then let the prison guards leave for a short while, and you will take care of the rest."
"Uh, there are no'our people' in your prison."
Goodman raised his hands, hooked his index and middle fingers, and returned the pen and paper after making a quotation mark. "Can't you help me more?"
"That's sorry."
The other party was very upset and threw the pen and paper back into the drawer, "Return to teach your big star, that's not the way to do it."
Goodman had to come back empty-handed to see Song Ya.
"I'm still too tender for this kind of thing." Song Ya sighed after learning that he had not succeeded.
"Since you have chosen to stay away from the gang, it's not a last resort, so it's okay to avoid this kind of thing." Goodman said.
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded, there was no way, it seemed that he could only let the two thieves go.
On November 2nd, he went to Miami. Mariah Carey’s first major concert in her life began. More than 15,000 spectators poured into the Miami Arena where it was held, almost reaching this indoor venue. The upper limit that the stadium can bear is the home of the NBA team Miami Heat and the NHL (Hockey League) team Miami Panthers.
According to the design of Sony Columbia Records and the performance agency, Mariah Carey’s music box tour must focus all attention on her alone, so Song Ya did not act in a guest role, nor appeared in the audience, but sat. Into the VIP box.
He didn't stay in the boxes of high-level companies such as Daniel and Newman next door, instead he found a few guests to chat and watch.
"Miss Kelly's appeal is amazing!"
Rapper, a male of mixed Chinese and African descent, but whose face is more Chinese than his, praised: "The next step is to try to hold a concert in an outdoor stadium with tens of thousands of people?"
"Thank you for your kind words." Song Ya replied in Chinese.
"what?"
"I said thank you for your compliment." Song Ya said again in English.
"I can speak a little Cantonese." The other party replied.
"Thunder roar!"
"Thunder roar..."
"..."
The conversation can no longer continue. The two switched back to English. The stage name of the man in front of him was wongwon in Chinese, so he should be called Huang Yuan or Wang Yuan. He didn't know whether it was Xiangjiang going to Trini. The descendants of the old laborers of Tato and Tobago moved to the United States with their families in the 1970s.
His rap group 2LiveCrew is the originator of southern **** rap. It debuted very early and was not well-known at the beginning. It became popular after the second major in 1988 to 90 years of accurate positioning. Nothing else, it relied on the content of the lyrics to be funny and explicit, full of Huang Qianghe's satirical remarks about society are out of place. In 90 years, he was even prosecuted by the local prosecutors in Miami for this, and almost suffered jail time.
Of course, this guy is not good at it himself, and is considered the number one person in the local Chinese gang.
So Song Ya knew that he was of Chinese descent, and he was very close, but it was because of his gang background that he did not establish contact. This time I solemnly invited him to meet, mainly because of the last time Sugnet came to this organization. When the Miami Conference tried to confront its own Chicago conference, because of imprudent words and deeds, it was rather unpleasant with local record companies and singers. He was almost beaten out of Miami, Huang Yuan, let’s call him that, and he was one of the members at the time. .
The new alliance organized by Sugnett and Bragging Dad is not to deal with him. The Miami group is the target to fight for. The third Chicago meeting at the end of the year should be organized again. Song Ya doesn’t mind taking the initiative to show his favor. , Draw them over.
"YO, APLUS, when will you send another song?" his companion asked.
"Next year, next year my movie will be released, and then the entire original soundtrack will be created by me." Song Ya replied.
"Are you relatives?"
"This one……"
"Should I be able to get involved?" Huang Yuan put his arms around his shoulders socially, "Even if my cousin gets better, I will tell you that in the future in Miami, APLUS people will be covered by me!"
At this time, the music in the stadium sounded and Mariah Carey stepped onto the stage. She used an old song TheyCalltheWindMaria as the opening prelude. Her name Mariah was derived from this song, which is of great significance.
After listening to a few songs, Song Ya frowned. The lighting and sound effects of the scene were a little bit unable to keep up. In the open large venue, her voice seemed scattered, and the stage effect was also very ordinary. The band accompaniment and the harmony ensemble The theater is equipped with more than 10,000 people and the atmosphere is completely unpopular.
Her Diva from the Vocal department (a singer known for her vocal talent and singing skills) doesn’t know how to dance. Not to mention the stage effect compared to MJ. At the same time, Madonna, Jenny Jackson and even the outdated Paula Abdul are all Singing and dancing expert, the visual effects are very good.
Unlike the needs of audiences in theaters, audiences who come to large-scale concerts are basically to join in the fun. She can't meet everyone's needs like this.
Moreover, more than 10,000 people can't all listen to the entire concert honestly and quietly. The annoying buzzing noise has affected her on the stage. She had the old problem of stage fright facing too many people. It's better now, the more interference you get, the worse you can sing, and even the performance afterwards starts to lose accuracy.
"The South now has a new rap style called Trap. Have you studied APLUS?"
Huang Yuan gradually became bored, and he started to talk about it.
"Of course, I like it very much."
Song Ya replied that some of the apocalyptic songs he plans to put in the second special, such as WhateverYouLike, have a very strong Trap style. It can be said that the future Trap combines other rap styles and a new style of rhythm and blues. "I have also done some research. I plan to incorporate it into future songs."
It happened to take advantage of the mouths of these southern rappers in front of them to give the outside world a vaccination in advance.
"Wow, young people just learn things fast."
Huang Yuan sighed.
"What about you? Do you plan to change the style for the next album?" Song Ya asked him.
"We?" He and his teammate looked at each other. "We'll forget it. Seriously, we are very old and change is difficult for us."
That will not change, and it is true that the audience of **** rap is very narrow, and it is harder to appear in the mainstream eye than gang rap, but they have a good position in the small circle, and it is not easy to give up the basics.
"That's it. I'll be waiting for you in Chicago at the end of the year, and there will be a lot of friends, East Coast, West Coast, Atlanta."
This very unsuccessful concert came to an end. Song Yaneng could see the obvious loss on Mariah Carey's face when she left the venue, a little distressed, and eager to go backstage to comfort her.
"Hey! We prepared a party for you tonight!"
Huang Yuan saw that he wanted to slip, and quickly stopped.
"I won't go." Song Ya waved his hand, "I want to accompany Mimi."
"Don't spoil APLUS, so, you go with your girlfriend first, we will wait for you many nights, we must come!" Huang Yuan shouted to his back.
"I will, don't worry."
People in this kind of society are afraid of losing face. Huang Yuan is also the key figure in his connection with the Miami rap circle. Since he wants to win over each other, he must not even give up this face, otherwise it is estimated that the end will not be much better than Sugonite. .
After being delayed for a while, when Song Ya walked into her dressing room, she happened to see her angering Daniel and the people from the performance agency.
"The live acoustics are so bad, you shouldn't leave me in such a broken place and leave me alone!"
Stylists, make-up artists, assistants and others were working around her for the finishing touches after the show. She threw the hair stick in her hand to the dressing table, "I'm so angry! The next few shows will be like this. It's about to fire people!"
"It seems that the next large-scale concert must learn from this lesson. The stage design, stage design, sound and lighting must be fully strengthened..."
Daniel had to transfer the fire to the people of the acting agency.
"There are only so few planned for this year, and the remaining five venues are similar to the situation here. With such a short period of time, it is difficult for us to change anything." The people from the acting agency have no choice but to honestly say.
"Oh my God!" she lamented.
"In this way, we will sell fewer tickets, and don't give up part of the stands..."
Daniel can only make up for it, "change the scene into the theater model that Miss Kelly fits best."
"But the meaning is different. If Miss Kelly can take this step, the next large-scale outdoor global tour..."
The people at the acting agency are very reluctant.
"Go and do it, this is my decision." Daniel waved impatiently. He saw Song Ya who had just entered the door, "We will go out to talk specifically."
The boyfriend is here, the assistant and others are quick to finish their work, and with Daniel and others back out~www.mtlnovel.com~ honey! "She cried, "My concert failed, right?" "
"No la……"
In fact, Song Ya only met Newman in the corridor. He took the random questionnaire that the audience participated in when they left the venue. The evaluation was really not very good. Philby, who came with Newman, also said that he could not give a positive review in the magazine.
She sniffed, "Pour me a glass of wine."
"Don't drink, you just sang so hard just now, let your voice rest." Song Ya stopped.
"I am in a bad mood now!" she cried.
"Okay, okay, just half a glass." Song Ya poured her half a glass of champagne, and then coaxed her with words, while she was in a better mood, persuaded: "Daniel is the president of the company, you can't be in front of outsiders To speak to him like this is to save him some face."
"I've always been like this before." She said.
"It was Motura at that time..." Song Ya said.
"If you switch to Tommy, maybe this concert won't be like this!" She blurted out, and when she saw Song Ya's face, she immediately responded that she had said something wrong, and quickly changed to a pitiful look in her eyes.
"On the contrary, these were all planned by Motula before, and neither Daniel nor Newman had time to make changes." Song Ya knew that she was very persistent and assertive about her music career, and she did not get angry, so she explained gently.
"Ha, I said it!"
She shook her dark evening dress and shook, "You still use the old Motula's old style to control me, style, personality, music style, media image and so on! No, even eating and drinking are better than before. Not yet free!"
"That's what I asked them to care about you. Believe me, I'm doing it for you." Song Ya scowled, "Observe."
"Sometimes I feel that you are an enhanced version of Motura!" She shouted again, "Observable, obedient! Even the tone is exactly the same!"
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"You must eat less things, and drink a little bit of alcohol. As long as your throat is not affected, I will discuss with Daniel and Newman to relax more on other issues such as dressing styles, but after the announcement of the music box album, how about it?"
The two had a little quarrel. As men, they must be coaxed in the end.
This horrible place in Miami is really at odds with myself...
He thought silently in his heart.
"Do you remember what you promised me before?"
Back at the hotel, she curled up in Song Ya's arms and asked, "Let me sing the music I want to sing, wear clothes I want to wear, eat what I want to eat, say what I want to say..."
Hearing this, her future aunt's face flashed in Song Ya's mind, "No problem, but on the basis of not affecting your career."
"I decide my own career..." she said.
"Of course, that's okay, I don't count, you always want to listen to the company?" Song Yacurved.
"It's not the same. Daniel listens to you."
"how is this possible……"
The two were chatting, the bedroom door was knocked gently, and Huang Yuan called Linda.
"Oh yes, there is still a party."
Song Ya wanted to put on clothes, but was dragged by her, "Don't leave, stay with me."
"It's very important to me, I'm trying to win the rap circle in Miami." Song Ya explained.
"No, no..."
"Ok."
At one o'clock in the morning, Song Ya got up quietly from the bed, kissed her sleeping on her forehead, and tiptoedly pushed the door out.
Huang Yuan) has urged many times." Linda said.
"Let's go, bring more people."
Miami’s parties are crazy, especially the rapper’s. Song Yaguai can also guess that gang members are indispensable. Sure enough, besides the old black, there are many Latinos who can speak Spanish at the party. All of Huang Yuan’s Chinese friends have carved dragons and tigers, and they have been heavily influenced by hip-hop culture. For example, the large-size clothing brought by the two children of KrisKross, and the improved version of flying squirrel pants he wore in the VMA.
"YO, APLUS, look."
An ethnic Chinese excitedly showed himself the black flying squirrel pants of the lower body, "Your clothing brand, did you design it yourself?"
"That's right." Song Ya smiled and took the beer from Huang Yuan.
"If you don't come, I will be laughed to death by them in the future."
Although it was a lot late, Huang Yuan was still very happy. Anyway, Florida is also known for its nightlife all night long. His bragging words have been fulfilled. He should feel very proud, and drag Song Ya around "My brother, this is my brother... …"know somebody.
"APLUS is your cousin?" Some people expressed disbelief. "You look so different. You are so ugly."
"Hey! You know what a fart."
He smiled and cursed, and then continued to be a guide, "This is the same as me. My family moved to the United States from Trinidad and Tobago. At the time everyone lived in Brooklyn, New York." He pointed to a black girl and said, "She There are also Chinese ancestry."
"Really?"
Song Ya looked at the girl, completely black, not good-looking, age...about twenty?
"Hey! Don't drink too much, you're only thirteen years old!" Huang Yuan pointed to the beer bottle in the girl's hand.
The girl rolled her eyes at him, "Hi, APLUS..." Excitedly, she grabbed Song Ya's gloves almost, "I also have a stage name, Foxybrown."
"So..." Song Ya smiled, "Are you going to take the hip-hop route?"
"She is amazing." Huang Yuan seemed to take care of her very much.
The girl seized the opportunity and immediately gestured for a while, it was really ok.
"Really?" Song Yam darkly nahan, it seems that there are a lot of Chinese rap talents, of course, the blood of the person in front of him should be very weak, and the characteristics of the Chinese are hardly found in his face.
"You bought DefJam, right?"
"Uh, just some shares." Song Ya replied.
"I can help her if I have a chance. Her family is still in Brooklyn. For the children there, being signed by DefJam is the biggest dream." Huang Yuan beat the drum.
"I can't manage the specific operations..."
Song Ya played a few perfunctory times, and finally agreed to say hello to DefJam before he could get out.
Although the party was unavoidable, it was a bit smoky, but Song Ya was under Huang Yuan’s care. After the girl’s episode, he stayed for more than an hour, and then arranged a time for the third Chicago meeting and left. people.
The next day, he parted with Mariah Carey in Miami. He had to return to Chicago to deal with the final exam week of the school season. In the last two months of 1993, Mariah Carey had to open five games in a row in addition to the announcement of new specials. The concert tour, in indoor stadiums in major cities, is a test of her voice and physical strength.
On the 12th, he returned to his home in Highland Park after finishing his last course.
"The costumes are here, try them all."
In the living room, there are a few large cart-style hangers with a dazzling array of items...not to be dazzling. In order to highlight the protagonist’s poor background, except for the indoor clothes, the coats are basically gray and gray, and Song Ya put them on A blue-gray jacket stood in front of the mirror.
"YO..." He substituted into the protagonist and gestured with a dazed feeling.
"How is it?" Linda asked.
"It's a bit bigger." Song Ya rolled up the cuffs that covered his hands.
"This is a design effect, don't you have life experience? You also wrote the script. In it, you say that the protagonist is wearing second-hand clothes donated by charity." Linda said, "So it's logical that it doesn't fit a little bit, right?"
"Indeed." Song Ya tried a few more sets. The clothes selected by the crew were all old styles in the 1980s. In order to highlight the protagonist’s family background, they were basically cheap brands, but this is another idol drama, and at the same time it must be hinted. The protagonist has a unique sense of fashion in the simple and simple limited matching options. In short, you can see at a glance that the clothes are cheap and old, but they can't show up or show frustration.
The balance here is actually difficult to grasp. The costume designer on the crew does have two brushes.
"These clothes will go through the old process after they enter the group and officially start shooting, so what you see is not the final result. There are many T-shirts here. Try it too..."
T-shirts with long and short sleeves are all products of A+ clothing. The clothing designer also avoids overly bright colors, mostly white t-shirts.
In the original movie, the protagonist’s ‘two-piece’ style of wearing short-sleeved T-shirts and long-sleeved T-shirts is very novel, and the upper body effect is also very good. Song Ya also tried to match it.
"You are really a genius APLUS." Linda admired, "Wearing like KrisKross's reverse jeans, it is counter-intuitive but can highlight individuality, and it is easy for children from poor families to imitate it, which is very hip-hop. "
"Really?" Song Ya's face blushed.
"Trust me, this matching method will be more popular than your flying squirrel pants." Linda said: "If you succeed, you will be a big step away from the status of the trend superstar APLUS."
Song Ya really didn't dare to think so big, he showed the male lead with a shy smile, "My name is Taylor."
"Okay, Tyler." Linda handed over the black and red bull hat.
Song Ya casually put it on his head, "It's a pity that Jordan announced his retirement because of his father~www.mtlnovel.com~ Last month, Jordan officially announced his retirement from the NBA, saying that he was going to fulfill his father’s last wish. , So he was going to play professional baseball... Chicago's darling's decision made the Bulls and basketball fans instantly dumbfounded.
"So you have a natural topicality in their hats," Linda said.
"I'm from Chicago, am I not?" Song Ya smiled, "Where is Zach? Where did you go?"
Although it’s not time to join the team, the Dance Out My Life movie project has officially started. The staff such as costumes, sets and props have already been busy. Now Chicago is very cold, and Zach Schneider is taking the film crew in the city. Accumulating materials for pure location shots, then the location shots will be taken in Chicago. The wind and snow here are more able to highlight the difficult situation of the hero than the original Baltimore.
"He went to see the location of the scene of Dancing on the Pier."
Linda replied: "It seems to have gone to Evanston, and I can take a picture of Chicago's most beautiful city skyline from across the lake."
"Cool."
A word came out of Song Ya's mouth, "Any other news?"
"On the eighth, the Santa Barbara police conducted a thorough search of MJ's Dream Manor. According to the credible media, several **** publications were found inside."
"That's it?" Song Ya laughed, this is not a big problem at all.
"In short, the district attorney in Santa Barbara, Tom Snyden, has now become a red man, and now every word he said at the briefing will be widely reported by the media." Linda said.
"It's really hard..." Song Ya sighed.
At this time, MJ’s news was also on the TV. The King of Pop in front of the camera had just arrived in London with his staunch supporter Elizabeth Taylor and his wife. There seemed to be something wrong with his physical condition. He was sent to the local district shortly after getting off the plane. A well-known clinic.
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In addition to the body, MJ’s business empire has also been hit hard. Dangerous Journey’s global tour was suspended in the middle of the tour. Many endorsements have been released to avoid suspicion, including the beverage giant Pepsi, which has grown up hand in hand with him, and the Middle East, the most mindless pursuit of him. Oil trenches.
"The long-term loss is at least hundreds of millions, right?" Song Ya called Daniel.
"Definitely, I don’t know if this is included in the contract he signed with the insurance company. It would be fine if the insurance company pays for the loss. But in terms of personal image alone, the damage already caused cannot be estimated, even if there is the truth. On the day of the confession, those tabloids tasted the sweetness, and they will inevitably reiterate the old words in the future. The impact will be long-term."
Daniel said: "The audiovisual chain removed his record from a prominent position, and the awards season at the beginning of next year is also yellow..."
"It's really chilling, this is when the criminal investigation does not have enough evidence to arrest, and the civil lawsuit has no results." Song Ya sighed.
"Yes, this is a big blow for Sony Columbia Records. That **** at Motura, his people at the company antagonize me every day, but he plays dead in MJ's case and almost never shows up in front of the media. "
Although Motura is still the manager of MJ, the life of Daniel as the president is not easy. After all, things broke out after he just took office. The decline in MJ's record sales will also drag his financial report.
He once again mentioned the release of the WanttoWantMe single, and after receiving the assurance that he would not spend too much effort on the release, Song Ya agreed. It’s been nineteen months since the release of the first album, and the last single WhereIsTheLove was released almost a year ago. The original soundtrack of "Dancing My Life" will have to be released simultaneously when the film is released in the summer of 1994. The gap in the middle really needs to be released. The song remains hot.
The freshness of WanttoWantMe is too early, but it is very popular among female fans. Many of his female-dominated fans organize party songs. Not long ago, after a highly acclaimed performance at VMA, MTV put him and The **** MV starring Tyra Banks was replayed, and the ratings were unexpectedly good.
All of these have become evidence that Daniel supports the separate release of the song.
"Is next year's performance critical to you?"
Although Daniel has pushed himself to the top, the two are almost a community of interests, but Daniel is a senior manager responsible to the management and must consider the overall situation.
"Yes, but you don't have to worry about it at all, I am very good at it."
Daniel didn't reveal much, he ended the conversation confidently.
After a good rest for two days, Linda took back the results of the four courses, all of which were average, causing her GPA to fall below three.
"It seems that four courses in one school season are a bit beyond my ability."
No way, he has been very attentive this school season, but it is still inevitable to fly around all over the country on weekends, and he has to do various exercises and deal with company affairs.
"You have done well." Linda asked, "Would you like to take a few more days off?"
"There is no time. On the 23rd, Mimi's tour is in Los Angeles. I will also go there to meet her, and then start to communicate frequently with the crew chief to prepare for the official start of filming in January."
Song Ya asked her: "So, what else do I have to do?"
In Chicago, his most urgent thing is to complete Claire's matchmaking and chat with the people from Dow Chemical.
Dow is very sincere and has a deep relationship with Northern Trust, another shareholder of the Barn Company. The person on Claire’s business card is their head in Chicago, and he came with O'Grady of Northern Trust, perhaps from O'Grady. After learning about Barn's gross profit this year, I didn't have a word on it, and directly threw out a draft of 103 million dollars for the wholly-owned acquisition of Barn.
"This is 100 million dollars..."
Song Ya was shocked by the opponent's offer. After the guests left, he still maintained the posture during the meeting, sitting in the living room of the Highland Park, his eyes never left on the draft text, and he kept muttering to himself.
"Yes, a 100 million dollar business..."
Goodman wasn't much better either, and he kept echoing like a transponder.
"In fact, it's not that exaggerated? Your company makes 18 million dollars a year, and it can make 100 million dollars in five or six years." Linda said.
"That's not the case, Linda..."
Song Ya shook his head and laughed, "First of all, that is gross profit, and the net profit is far from this number. Secondly, I only have 80% of the shares of Barn Company, and then it is impossible to allocate all the net profit to my pocket every year. No matter what the next year."
"And two years later..."
Goodman also came back to his senses, "In two years your factory will be surrounded by nearby residents."
"Yes, the company's development has encountered a bottleneck, the production capacity has reached its peak, and the fluorescent party does not know when it will go out of fashion." Song Ya said: "Other companies that can bypass our patents and similar products do not know when they will suddenly go public."
What he said to Edward and others before was all bluffs, how could he be willing to donate it there as a cheap unit to rent to black brothers...
"And agreeing to this acquisition is 80 million dollars safe." Goodman said: "If you don't consider the incentives you promised to the management equity before."
It has just been one year since the previous commander approved the equipment to be sold to Huaguo, which is equivalent to saying that the transaction at that time added a fluorescent agent factory. In Song Ya's hands only one year, it has changed from a burden of loss to a high-quality asset worth 100 million. , "What does Dow Chemical want to do with the acquisition of Barn Company? They are not only optimistic about party and nightclub fluorescent agents?"
He stared at Song Ya with complicated eyes and asked.
"It must be a light stick. The book turned that kind of mining equipment into a concert support prop. This invisibly broadened the market, just like I used fluorescent agent for rave parties."
Song Ya replied: "Moreover, when things are converted from industrial use to civilian use, the demand for harmlessness has been highlighted."
"This is the best offer." Goodman said.
In response to Dow’s acquisition, they communicated with DuPont and even Toray and other German companies in advance.
Those companies almost always want to acquire patents or obtain patent authorizations, and the prices are far less sincere than Dow.
Or maybe Dow’s strategy is different from theirs. When they came up, they took the money and stunned the young hip-hop singer~www.mtlnovel.com~ and everything was easy.
"Do you want to inform Claire about this?" Goodman asked.
"do not……"
Song Ya hurriedly waved his hand, "Claire is just a broker. She and Underwood may not know that this acquisition is worth 100 million yuan. If they know, they will definitely find a way to get involved and get some benefits. I understand this party whip couple. "
In the previous Barn Chemicals acquisition case, Underwood was tossed enough that Song Ya didn't want to come back again.
"Dow will definitely expand production after getting the factory, so the company may move from Illinois to next door Michigan..."
Goodman warned.
"Yeah..." This is a big problem. Local politicians can't just watch everything happen and leave them alone. After all, employment and taxes will run away.
"Hey! What's the matter with you? If the factory is really sold, the rest will be Dow's own problems, right?"
Linda said to the side: "Is it necessary to worry about this for a chemical giant?"
"If light sticks are popular all over the rice, how big is the market capacity?" Song Ya asked.
Goodman shrugged, "You count, big and small concerts and music festivals are almost non-stop throughout the meter, light sticks are a one-time consumable, if it becomes a trend like a book, one or even more than one... …"
"So this price might be cheaper, right?" Song Ya asked.
Goodman and Linda laughed at the same time, "If you can bring glow sticks to the United States, it must be cheaper." Goodman said: "But just the time and financial risk of chemical plant expansion. , It’s not something you can easily bear."
"I'm thinking about it." Song Ya was up and down in his heart, and 80 million was in front of him, but the broader and glorious future seemed not so far away...
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"It's better to do a market research first!" Song Ya ordered, "Call me Yeremov from Hollywood immediately."
Regardless of whether it is selling or not, or in the follow-up discussions, Song Ya knows that this matter must not be delayed. The chemical giants are not easy to provoke. It has been the case since history. The nature of this industry determines that they will deeply participate in wars and cause big Area pollution and manipulation of politics.
This is especially true for Dow. During the First World War, almost all of their products were manufactured to meet the needs of the war. Before the 1970s, they still helped the government manage nuclear weapons factories. A leak in 57 years resulted in direct plutonium dust. Pollution lawsuits are still being launched into the atmosphere. Later, when the anti-Vietnam War in the United States was the biggest, they were the only company that dismissed external criticism and still insisted on producing the infamous Agent Orange.
The extremely high amount of investment and jobs make them have a huge influence in politics, and they are cross-party.
They have a very good relationship with the military-industrial complex, or that they themselves are a part of the military-industrial complex.
Therefore, we must be careful to guard against the danger that they are already looking at this profit, and if the acquisition fails, they will force the production of similar products and then slowly drag themselves into a patent lawsuit.
Yeremov summoned some fans temporarily and opened a fan meeting.
Linda is also able to do this, but Song Ya's purpose is not this, but the audience survey after the fan meeting.
In the investigation room of a professional consulting company, nearly 30 fans who came voluntarily gathered in a circle, taking turns to answer questions from Linda and Denise, the head of the Chicago Fan Club.
"First question, how is the effect of this APLUS performance?" Denise asked step by step with the questionnaire designed by the consulting company in her hand.
"Hmm..." The white girl in the first row hesitated, "Do you want to tell the truth?"
"Of course, this is our purpose for this event." Linda replied.
"I didn't sing well last year, and APLUS doesn't seem to be attentive, I think it's average." The girl replied, and some people agreed.
"Didn't he say it before the opening? His voice was damaged during the VMA performance. In order for the fans to insist on holding a fan meeting to give back to you during the recovery period, what's the choice!"
Another white girl immediately retorted, "My family APLUS has worked so hard and has already apologized in advance, what else do you want!? You are not real fans at all!" She was almost crying, and the fanatic fans are correct.
"Please calm down, we just want to hear the truth this time, OK?" Linda hurriedly stopped.
"Hurry into battle, really not ready."
Song Ya hid outside through the one-way glass and shrugged to Yeremov beside him.
"Do you like the way this fan club is? Those light sticks..."
The question about the fan club was a guise, and then I began to ask questions about the light sticks in the hands of the fans. These were distributed before the fans entered the venue. One person was handed and it was as free as the fan club tickets.
Song Ya began to listen intently to the fans' voices through the microphone.
"It's quite interesting," the white girl replied, "just being a little tired holding it all the time."
"Very naive, we are not three-year-olds." A male black fan replied.
"It's a bit boring, I came to see the APLUS performance, and I don't want to be a part of the performance itself." said a slightly older woman with intellectual temperament.
"Yes, too collectivistic feeling." Another middle-aged white male echoed.
"Uh...that..."
The enthusiastic fan just now hesitated and said, "I noticed that there were cameras at the performance."
"What?" Denise asked.
"That's it, the light from the glow stick can't make the camera take a clear picture of my face, right?" the fanatic asked.
"It should be." Linda replied.
‘Oh! Other fans sighed with regret.
"so be it……"
When Song Ya watched the whole scene, he felt regret and a little relief. He said to Goodman: "Send both O'Grady and Samuel to Highland Park."
"Samuel, welcome."
The next day, he greeted Yongdao's midwest management partner in the door, "I heard you are leaving next year?"
"Yes, I will be promoted to Yongdao's vice president of customer service next year and move to New York." Samuel Chunfeng replied triumphantly.
"Wow……"
The guy crawled fast, "Congratulations, I will organize a farewell party for you?" Song Ya began to deepen his feelings.
"I can't refuse the big star party, but I have to wait until the transfer notice is officially announced." He said cheerfully, "Your career is getting more and more successful, isn't it?"
"The definition of success and success are different." O'Grady intervened in the conversation enviously.
"So you've talked to Dow first? Without my knowledge?"
Song Ya was a little dissatisfied with him, and was deliberately neglecting him just now.
"No, Dow went directly to my boss' boss." O'Grady explained innocently, "This is not a small business APLUS."
"Well, forget you."
Song Ya let him go. Recently, Apple's stock has stabilized in the range of more than one yuan. The highest price has reached one quarter of a quarter, which is very close to the cost price of one quarter of one quarter. It is expected to pay back. This is the other party's credit.
"I am willing to sell."
Sitting separately in the living room with Goodman and others, Song Ya is straight to the point, "This chemical plant makes me a little tired. Looking back on it now, it distracts me a lot of energy, and I have to keep dealing with politicians."
Both are people who know the inside story~www.mtlnovel.com~ Samuel and O'Grady smiled and did not respond.
"But..." Song Ya pointed to Ogledi, "There is room for discussion on this price, right? In this acquisition case, you Northern Trust should be on my side, and you also have Barn Corporation. Twenty shares."
"It should be a bit, but not much."
O'Grady said: "That's Dow. They didn't come out with a huge sum of money to talk slowly with a hip-hop singer. I'll just talk about it."
"They should have a detailed plan. They are optimistic about the Wuya light stick industry."
Samuel pointed to the light stick on the table in front of him. Song Ya brought it back from the fan meeting. The products of a company that have been optimized for the previous mining products are smaller, more beautiful and more colorful. Many, "Can you?" he asked.
"Please." Song Ya gestured.
He picked up a light stick and bent it gently under Song Ya's guidance. Soon, the light stick emitted a beautiful orange light.
"I'll let people figure it out. If there are so many concerts and music festivals all over the meter according to the trend of the book, this will be a huge new market..." Song Ya said, "and this is still a one-time consumable. The purchase price of 100 million yuan seems to be far from enough."
"Yeah, this little thing..." Samuel stared at the glow stick in his hand and showed an expression of looking at Jinshan again.
"But you are willing to sell, right?" O'Grady asked.
"Of course, but to negotiate, I don't want to wait until the light stick market is developed and become an idiot who is mocked for allowing the opportunity to get on the global rich list." Song Ya said.
In fact, after previous investigation conclusions, his psychological defense has been breached. This is what the Northern Trust behind O'Grady heard.
"Start now?" O'Grady asked.
"Start now."
vertex
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Before the negotiation, according to Song Ya's habit, he had to air his opponent. The proud Barn Chemicals acquisition was successful because he was patient enough to wait until the old Barn and Edward were exhausted.
Of course, nothing was mentioned without John Liu's secret help.
But what does the old saying say? Opportunities are always reserved for those who are prepared.
He happily brought a full set of troops to the Barn Company, intending to unify his caliber and thinking with the management.
"Have you all heard the news?"
In the conference room, I noticed that the general manager and several senior executives were a little abnormal. They immediately stood up and applauded when they saw themselves entering the door, their eyes full of joy.
"The chemical industry circle is not big." The general manager laughed.
Song Ya frowned slightly, then looked back at Ogradi, pretending to smirk, "It looks like I blamed you earlier?"
O'Grady readily helped him pull the chair at the top of the long conference table, "We generally don't take the initiative to talk to a customer about another customer's business conditions."
"So you, or one of you, recruited Dow?" Song Ya sat down with a stern face.
"You can't hide it, right?"
The executives sat down one after another, and the general manager said: "To be honest, our factory is not big and has been prosperous for a whole year. Even the front-line workers can probably estimate the output value, and the former Baen who went to other factories The workers of the chemical industry gathered together and had a chat. The industry soon spread. You must know that life in the US chemical industry is generally difficult. Even Dow himself..."
"So when did you look right?" Song Ya interrupted him.
"About August, we went to talk with them at an international scientific conference in Hokkaido." said the general manager.
"what!"
The feeling of being kept in the dark is very bad, "Isn't it time to go there in summer to escape the heat?" Song Ya sneered. It’s no wonder that Dow directly dumped 100 million. Even for such a giant company, 100 million is not something that can be brought out. It must be carefully considered by the decision-makers and even the board of directors, although it has performed very well in front of itself. Reckless'.
It turns out that they started contacting the executives here in August. It is estimated that the internal intelligence of the factory has been seen in the eyes of the other party, and they are still in the dark and know nothing!
"Uh... just to communicate the industry trend."
The general manager is pretending to be stupid. Although he is an engineer with a technical background, it is impossible to even feel the bad mood of the boss now. "A meeting with high academic standards."
Song Ya stared at him fiercely, "Am I not good to you? As long as you maintain this year's momentum, you will get my generous equity incentives in two years. Such a large sum of money is close to you, but you are right. Is it so happy to be a small manager of a branch company? When the time comes, their senior executives can hold you all at random meetings, without even going through the board of directors."
The executives were all embarrassed.
"Okay, let's get back to the topic. We will start negotiations with Dow immediately. Because there are other competitors, the management has to agree with our management. Similar leaks are not allowed to happen again." O'Grady broke the embarrassment.
"We didn't leak secrets..."
"of course!"
"no problem."
"We will cooperate." The executives all expressed their opinions.
"You go out first, let's talk alone..." As soon as Samuel invited them out, an officer stood at the door. It was Lieutenant Colonel Heinrich who had been seen before, and the military docked here. representative.
"Mr. Alexander Song." It is rare to be called this formally. He and the executives passed by and said straightforwardly after entering: "I heard some bad rumors about your contact with foreign chemical companies."
"Foreign companies are only alternatives." Song Ya was in a bad mood, "Aren't you helping Dow put pressure on it?"
"Please pay attention to your words, Mr. Song."
The opponent's back was straight and coldly warned: "I'm just giving orders from my superiors. This factory has the military's early investment, and we will not let you mess around."
"We didn't mess up." Goodman stopped Song Ya and retorted. "This is just a normal business. We have the right to sell the factory to Dow, and we also have the right to sell it to others."
"Sorry, we just heard the wind, come here and ask."
Heinrich sat down, "But you have no right to sell to foreign companies."
"There is always a way, right? For example, split the different product lines of the factory, keep the military supplies for you, and sell the civilian ones." Song Ya wanted to give it a try.
"No, this factory took our military's early-stage capital and technology subsidies, so our opinions cannot be ignored." He said.
"Hey! I am very interesting to you. The compound you want has now become a by-product of my production process. Our supply continues to increase. Instead, you took the opportunity to keep the price down again and again. That thing is almost reduced to the price of cabbage!" Song Ya complained: "What about me?"
"Chinese cabbage?"
"Uh, the price of corn!" American cabbage is quite expensive.
"In short, your transferees can only be companies on this list, and I will follow up the whole process." The other party was not wordy, and took out a document and pushed it to Song Ya.
Song Ya picked it up and looked at them. They were all local companies in the U.S. Some people knew but didn’t know it, but that’s not bad. Now, apart from Dow, only DuPont can easily buy $100 million, and DuPont’s attitude. It is clear that they are only interested in patents, and their prices are far inferior to Dow.
"Many of these companies have cross-shareholdings. In order to deal with the fierce competition between Benzi and German chemical companies, their pace is now very consistent." Samuel told Heinrich that Song Ya knew that this was actually for himself. of.
Heinrich shrugged, "I'm a soldier, I'm just obeying orders."
"Fxxk!" Song Ya couldn't help but exploded, "Obey the order of the military-industrial complex?"
"Don't make too much association, Mr. Song." The other party sternly fought back. "The consequences of slandering the military may be serious."
"Uh, APLUS, let me come."
Goodman gave Song Ya a stern look, "I know this is a leftover problem, and it is not easy to solve from the root, and my client has no intention of opposing your relevant regulations. However, a value of hundreds of millions of dollars. If we get evidence of your collusion and pressure on the acquisition of Dow, believe me, you may see it in court at that time."
"It has nothing to do with me," Heinrich replied.
"Are you not afraid that the people behind you will not be able to cover up at that time, just push a scapegoat out?" Goodman asked: "You also know that they often do this kind of thing."
"I am a soldier."
I couldn't talk anymore. Heinrich left the office and did not leave. Instead, he went to the factory security officer who had been in contact with the military.
"Looking for the donkey party?" Song Ya asked his subordinates, "Let Underwood intervene again and intervene in the name of job opportunities that might flow out of Illinois?"
"It's easy to get out of control. Don't want to sell it until you can't sell it." O'Grady went out and took a look, then came back and said: "The executives got together, Heinrich and the people from the security company, discussed It's very warm."
"Environmental protection? I also donated money to Deputy Chief Gore. He is most passionate about environmental issues and asked him to trouble Dow. Isn't the plutonium dust pollution lawsuit underway?" Song Ya asked again.
"Do you want to buy a noose around your neck?" Samuel laughed. "We are sitting in the office building of the chemical plant. Outside is the production line running at full capacity."
"Then I'm looking for the Elephant Party." Song Ya turned his head and looked at the chimney passing by the ‘decorated’ outside the window. The white cooling water vapor billowed, thinking of John Liu.
"It's even more about handing the handle of the knife to someone else's hand. The party is trying to repair the relationship with the military-industrial complex." Samuel also disagreed: "Your political connections are just a trick in front of the other party."
"Let's come and leave the matter to the professionals."
O'Grady persuaded: "APLUS, that's it. We will try our best to get a good price for you, and also for myself. The Barn Chemicals case is my proud work within Northern Trust. If it sells beautifully this time, I will also be promoted like Samuel, you can trust me, our interests are the same."
"We don't have any handles." Goodman also leaned into his ear to remind, "Think about Dow's past. If it is really confrontational, it is not a level of Motula's cruelty. You are in front of them. Still very weak..."
Song Ya suddenly thought of the fact that he had allowed some technical documents to be brought back by Chinese companies, and felt a little guilty, although Goodman's words should not imply this.
"Okay, but I have some conditions..."
Song Ya's plan is to retain at least 5% of the shares and a board of directors in the new factory, and the share promised to his cousin Tony should also be guaranteed. Forget the executives, a bunch of traitors, of course the purchase price The more you can talk, the better.
"Not so optimistic..." O'Grady wrote down everything, "The other party just wants to acquire a wholly-owned subsidiary to become a branch company..."
"Don't you see the people from Dow?" Samuel asked.
"I will meet at the right time. I'm afraid they think I have nowhere but to lower the purchase price. Anyway, let's talk first..."
Song Ya threw the matter to them, and explained that Goodman was staring all the way. He went out to find foreign aid. The politicians didn't dare to touch him, but he wanted to find someone to talk to and give some guidance, so he went to Silicon Valley to find him. Among all the successful people I know, Sun Yansheng, a Chinese boss who has a sense of closeness.
"Haha, your experience is similar to mine. APLUS, is it angry to be betrayed by executives collectively, right?"
When the company goes public next year, Sun Yansheng is very busy now and was surprised by his arrival. However, he had a deep talk in the office, "Equity incentives are just about giving money. It is difficult to satisfy those who have achieved achievements in the technical field. ."
"How do you say?" Song Ya asked.
"Americans like money, but money is not everything."
Sun Yansheng said: “Whether it’s the chemical industry or the science and technology industry, the technology giants need a lot of things. The scientific research results must be transformed into actual products by the company? You should always show your face in international conferences around the world? It’s best to fly around. Give a speech and earn both fame and fortune. Do you have to squeeze in the high-end seminar circle? Does some industry receptions and receptions take you to play? Doesn't it work to write a letter of recommendation to the previous school to recommend an old friend's child? Some Will you think of you when looking for expert witnesses in industry cases or patent lawsuits? Are there any publishers willing to help you publish books or be selected as teaching materials for your monographs?"
After he finished speaking, he pointed to Song Ya, "You can't provide all of these, but Dow can. They and other giants have long supported a series of industry foundations, seminars, international conferences, scientific research institutions, schools, governments, and the military. All of these constitute a large ecosystem of APLUS. Yes, these are problems that can be solved by spending money and time, but this is not just a business that can be simply piled up with money and time~www.mtlnovel.com ~ Are your technical executives willing to live the life I mentioned earlier, or to be marginal people who only work for hip-hop singers and have a bit of wealth but are ignored by the entire industry? Isn't it difficult to choose?"
"Without me expanding the use of fluorescent agents, they were almost out of work at that time." After listening to his employment theory aimed at tech-savvy people, Song Ya felt a little bit open, but still complained.
"Don't be childish, we all know the truth now and then." Sun Yansheng said.
"Well, indeed, where am I..."
Song Ya lamented that at the age of nineteen, the top factory sold 100 million yuan in circles. Although there is apocalypse, his personal ability is also a key factor...
Right?
In short, there is nothing to look at. Since Dow wants to enter the light stick market, let them fight with the book. Anyway, he is not very optimistic. At least according to the survey results, it seems that it will not work in the United States. If you do it by yourself, you will not be able to withstand the ultra-high investment in expansion, and pressure from nearby residents, environmental protection, and labor unions may not be able to withstand it.
This broken factory is also related to the military, and everything you want to do is restricted to death.
"By the way, I haven't congratulated you yet." Sun Yansheng stretched out his hand, "The way you make money is very low-key. I thought you were just a singer who is keen on investing in the technology industry. I didn't expect that the chemical industry is doing well."
"Thank you, I just strayed into that industry." Song Yaxiao was humble.
"But I won't be able to keep a low profile in the future."
"How to say?"
"Dow is one of the large listed companies included in the Dow Jones Industrial Index. Every move has attracted the attention of global capital markets. The details of this acquisition will soon be reflected in the financial report." Sun Yansheng replied.
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Dow ranked 20th among the top 500 U.S. industries in 1993, with a total market value of more than $25 billion. Benefiting from the recent bull market and the boom in auto consumption after the end of the oil crisis, auto companies and petrochemical companies are very Popular, even though profits have fallen for years, the stock price is still rising.
Song Ya spent a few days wandering about his various investments in Silicon Valley, and rushed back to Chicago at the urging of the crew of my life.
As Sun Yansheng said, Dow did not wait for the financial report at all, and disclosed a short sentence in the company’s routine briefing. In order to enter the emerging concert and party consumer goods market, they formally applied to the industry’s leading technology company Barn. An intention to acquire was issued.
The stock price rose by 1.09% on the first trading day after the news was announced, indicating that the market is cautiously optimistic about their move.
"With a market value of 25 billion, an increase of 1.09% is more than 200 million. They have made money before the business is done."
Song Ya sat in the Barn company's conference room and complained, "But I like the word leading technology."
"Haha, that's not the case."
Everyone in the room laughed. Soon, a large group of Dow negotiators in suits and shoes filed in. They were all white. The head of the company was a vice president who looked a bit like Samuel and had silver hair, but Much older.
"AP?" He shook hands with Song Ya who stood up to greet him, "Is it cold?"
"Huh?" Song Ya asked him inexplicably in the first sentence, "What do you mean? No."
"Oh, I think I wear it like this..." He pointed to Song Ya's clothes.
Looking down at the two-piece short-sleeved T-shirt over the long-sleeved suit, Song Ya reacted, "Don’t you think this is cool?"
"I remember that hippies used to wear this way..." their other younger entourage laughed.
"is it?"
Song Ya's face turned black, Linda also complimented her that this original dressing method would lead the trend...
"Don't care about this."
The vice president waved his hand to see that he was already seated. "The initial contact between us was very smooth, but Barn & Company is, young man."
"One hundred and three hundred million, my factory only needs seven years to make all of this money back." Song Ya said.
After a few days of negotiations, the other party raised the purchase price from 103 million to 130 million, but the implementation details did not count as a price increase at all, or even lowered it slightly.
"You can't count it, the factory..." He also noticed the chimney outside. "It can't run smoothly for seven years. No, maybe three years will be enough, and the fluorescent party may go out of fashion at any time."
"I've been all watched, haven't I? I don't have any secrets." Song Ya sneered, "but don't forget, the fluorescent party is my fire, and what I eat is pop rice."
The other party smiled, "We will achieve a win-win situation, trust me."
The two sides had no intention of quarreling anymore, and then began discussions on the terms of the contract.
"I can't accept partial swaps. Our company's profits are declining, but the stocks have been rising during the negotiation. When I get the stocks, the profits are exhausted, and what should I do if the stocks are in my hands?"
The other party's suggestion was that about half of the cash was converted into Dow stocks for payment, but it could not enter the circulating market immediately, so Song Ya certainly did not do it.
"We can set an acceptable price, and the discounted price we get will be slightly lower than the stock price at the time..."
"I want money, real money."
"No one will use cash for a business with hundreds of millions of dollars..."
"We are such a big company."
"The money of big companies doesn't come from the wind."
"I'm a hip-hop singer, I like cash, I don't want stocks, I spent tens of millions of dollars to buy Apple stock, and now it's all in my hands." Song Ya boasted half-truth.
"Our stocks are more valuable than those junk electronics stocks. Everything about the chemical industry is closely related to people's daily necessities."
"Don't fool me, now the United States has no war, and it's over."
The other party was speechless, "Well, let's shelve this one first..."
At noon, Song Ya became a little impatient with the disguise of a young hip-hop singer, "AP, don’t pretend to be yourself anymore. We have a very detailed understanding of it, not the young people who behave like this. We don’t want to To waste too much time on this case, it is best to deal with this matter professionally." The vice president warned.
"Sorry, I'm substituting a role for the upcoming movie." Song Ya shrugged, "but I clearly stated my own attitude for every condition, didn't it?"
"Take a break," the person next to him said.
"Okay." The vice president looked bad, "We'll come back this afternoon."
At noon, Song Ya received a call from John Liu.
"AP, talking big business with Dow?" he asked.
"Yes, noticed their briefing?" Song Ya couldn't help but admit it.
"I don't care much about the news in that area. Cheney called me just now. He seems to have been asked. It's our turn to give him back." John Liu said.
"I thought the things we stuffed in at the time were rewards." Song Ya's heart tightened, and the eyes of Dow's vice president before leaving came to mind. First try to pretend to be stupid. After all, the two took advantage of the chief to step down and head to China. The country is tinkering with things, and the Elephant Party has indeed taken the opportunity to squeeze a lot of products from its own related companies.
"Do you want me to reply to him the same way?" John Liu asked.
"Uh, don't, I know what to do, don’t worry." Now it’s getting harder and harder to play stupid. The idle elephant party boss can’t afford to offend. U.S. politics is a revolving door. Who knows what day he will start from oil The company returned to the center of power. Song Ya had no choice but to agree.
"Yes, that's it, come and go, everyone will take care of this friendship." Liu John smiled with satisfaction.
"Ok, keep in touch."
Song Ya hung up the phone and told Linda, "Turn up the air conditioning in the meeting room in the afternoon."
In the afternoon, the negotiation continued, and it didn't take long for the other party to take off their suits and put them on the back of their chairs.
"The kid's trick." The vice president didn't care much, although his armpits were soaked, "Well, AP, after a whole noon consideration, has his attitude changed?"
"Yes, my friend advised me a few words." Song Ya smiled.
"That's good. At this time, you should listen to your friends' opinions." said the vice president.
"Then go ahead."
"Ok, let's do it again."
Talking until the end of get off work hours, the other party left on time, and some conditions were still not negotiated.
"AP, get off and turn right."
When Song Ya left in the evening, he just got out of Barn's door and received a call from Doug, Assistant of the Federal Assemblyman's Office in Underwood.
"Fxxk, Doug, how do you always hide in the shadows like dogs."
No way, get out of the car and find Doug who is shrinking in the corner of the outer wall.
"Doing things without telling him?" Doug asked guilt when he opened his mouth.
"No, what are you hiding?"
"To sell the factory to Dow, the constituency plan here will be disrupted, and the work may be moved out of Illinois by the big company." Doug said, "He is very angry."
"What's so angry about him?" Song Ya went back uncomfortably~www.mtlnovel.com~ Dow was brought to me by his wife, I'm not angry yet! "
"what?"
"His wife, Claire, she gave me Zhang Dow's business card and asked me to make the call above."
Doug was stunned, "But you should still say hello to him in advance."
"Come on, Doug, how do I know that Claire was not instructed by him? If it weren't for him, I wouldn't make that call." It's just the old trick, pretending to be a fool.
"Without this company, Russell cannot be kept in two years." Doug said.
"It's just a seat for a state congressman. Even with this company, two years later, I wonder if I can keep that alcoholic." Song Ya said.
"Where are you with Dow?" Doug asked.
"It's been close to the talk." Song Ya lied to him.
"Really?"
"Really."
"Be honest with AP. He just heard some complaints about setting up obstacles for Dow." Doug said.
"Wait, wait..." Song Ya didn't understand, "Does he want this thing to happen or not?"
"He has to calm some people's complaints."
"So he wants this to happen, right?" Song Ya knew, and Dow must have tried to pressure Underwood in the afternoon.
Doug nodded in acquiescence, "But you can't involve him in the loss of job opportunities."
"I know what I should do, okay? Doug." Song Ya nodded. There is no need to complain in front of this person that the job opportunities are created by him. The trouble is now his own, but after the transaction is completed, it will be all Dow’s, judging by the muscles they showed off today, it’s not a big deal for them, "What about that congressman? I can guarantee that he will be elected this year, but in the future..."
"He can only figure out his own way. There are still two years left and he has time."
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It is indeed very powerful to have the former defense minister and the current ruling party whip on the same day to deal with the same merger and acquisition case. Song Ya didn’t know if the plate of 100 million knives was enough for Dow Chemical to raise the sledgehammer, but the warning should be certain. They must know the details of the Barn Chemical equipment relocation case at the end of last year. Two key politicians assisting in the release of equipment.
There was no rival in this case, and the line drawn by the military blocked most of the potential buyers. There is an unspeakable understanding among rice buyers to buy patents? Is DuPont willing to buy the patent license alone? 3M said it could, plus Dow, which was closely wholly-owned.
"Only Dow is optimistic about the light stick market?" Song Ya asked Samuel the next day while waiting for a meeting in the office.
"It's actually hard to say how important they are."
Samuel shook his head, "You know, the Maastricht Treaty came into effect last month. This marks the establishment of the European Union. According to the roadmap of France and Germany, the next step is to move towards a unified market and even a single It’s a currency. U.S. products will face more difficult competition in the market in the future, especially in the chemical and telecommunications industries. There are large chemical giants such as BASF, Total, Bayer, and Nobel."
"So their series of mergers and acquisitions may be preventive measures in response to competition?" Song Ya asked.
"It may also be related to stock prices or high-level personnel struggles, who knows."
Samuel replied: "His family's profits have been declining year by year. In order to maintain the stock price, certain measures must be taken to boost market confidence. I estimate that they selected companies worth more than 100 million for acquisitions because only this number can be caused. The general response in the financial sector. A certain senior may also need to buy something to offset performance. As for the market prospects, they will definitely consider it carefully, but that is not necessarily the key factor."
"That's it..." Song Ya was greatly inspired by thinking from this perspective, "So they really want to buy my company, and the price is probably fair?"
"If the purchase price is really low, do you think DuPont will maintain the current tacit understanding?" Samuel smiled: "Dow's price is scared away from others, is it good business without me? Say it? APLUS."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded frequently, feeling better, "By the way, you said that the European telecom industry is also very powerful? What about mobile phones? I also bought some Nokia stocks."
"Really? Then your vision is really good."
Samuel praised from the bottom of his heart: "From next year, our telecommunications industry will include the GSM mobile communication standard led by European companies. Motorola is almost furious. They claim to skip this standard and use handheld Satellite phones will overtake. Nokia will rise. They have an advantage in GSM technology and will take advantage of the trend to enter the US market next year."
"Satellite? Isn't that expensive?"
"Yes, but GSM also requires the construction of large-scale ground base stations. In fact, it is not necessarily cheaper than using satellites." Samuel said: "In addition to the communications industry, the radio and television industry is also divided into two groups. It’s hard to predict the victory or defeat of the pie and the satellite digital television group.
"I'm personally more optimistic about satellites. We are good at this. After all, we were dragged down by the Star Wars plan, haven't we?" O'Grady intervened and laughed.
"What?" Dow's vice president had just entered the door.
"We are talking about the Star Wars project." Samuel replied.
"Reagan is a good actor."
The other party sat down with a smile. Now there are rumors that the Star Wars plan was actually packaged during the reign of former commander Reagan. The right tactics deceived the other party into this hugely expensive space arms race, and finally led to neglect of people’s livelihood and economic construction. "How did you think about it last night? Did you change your mind?" There was something in his words.
"I have always been willing to cooperate." Song Ya surrendered. "Our mutual friends are also happy to see cooperation with us."
Yesterday’s two phone calls made him realize that he is completely irresistible to the existence of Dow, and that the other party has enough sincerity. The executives of Barn Company have been in contact with each other since August. It’s not fun to prepare before the courtesy, so when it’s time to compromise, compromise.
"That's good."
"Let's talk about it, where did you talk yesterday? Is the endorsement fee?"
In general, three parts are involved in the 130 million acquisition plan, about 100 million wholly-owned acquisition expenses, including all fixed assets, employees, patents and technical reserves, existing contracts, brand intangible assets, etc. Even Barn's book of more than 10 million profits must be inherited, of course, including the supply agreement with the military and the after-sales of the equipment shipped to China.
Then came the shared cost of the entire acquisition process totaling 10 million yuan, and an alternative plan to the previous management equity incentive plan of Barn Company. Song Ya also stuffed the brother Tony, who hadn't been on work all day.
There are also 20 million to pay Song Ya’s personal and A+ record product endorsement fees. This includes not only the light stick products that will be released in the future, but also the best-selling party fluorescent agent. The endorsement time is ten years, so the end of the payment This money will be a very slow and long process.
"In ten years, I have to deduct money for a small mistake. How much can I get in the end?" Song Ya still argues for the rules outlined by Goodman. "Some places are too harsh."
"You behave, don't worry about this, but according to MJ's lesson, we can't help but be so defensive."
The vice president replied: "It's okay. Find an insurance company and make an insurance plan for this type of income. If you make a mistake in the future, the insurance company will help you pay for the related losses."
"After the MJ case, insurance premiums for this type of celebrity endorsement contract have soared." Goodman reminded.
This type of insurance plan is basically a gambling. Insurance companies bet that celebrities are obediently not offending. Therefore, stars with good personal images have low premiums and loose contracts. However, I never thought that it was MJ, an invincible and good pop king who had a big deal. , So that his insurance company complained repeatedly, and the industry was frightened.
After the premium has risen sharply, it is difficult for the celebrity to decide whether or not to bear the premium. Even if it is bought, the insurance company will inevitably stipulate some conditions for denial of compensation for vicious crimes, and it will not be of much use if something happens. Easy to say.
"You are afraid of me making mistakes, and I am also afraid of you. Your current company image is not as good as mine."
Song Ya relentlessly complained, "I endorse that your products will definitely be scolded. I must also add some punitive clauses to prevent you from causing any vicious pollution incidents such as plutonium dust to hit me. Public image."
"Uh, but we have done a good job in public relations."
"That doesn't work either, Goodman, add to me, the constraints must be two-way."
The other party did not directly refuse, "What about other aspects? Any questions?"
"Basically no, I agree in principle." Song Ya replied.
"Then we can let you add this part of the clause." The Dow representatives present here were relieved. After making concessions in this regard, "Can you sign the memorandum?" the vice president asked.
"Wait a minute, can we talk alone?"
"Of course, no problem."
After Song Ya waited until everyone else had gone out, he pushed the relevant documents of the wiretapping case in New York to the other party, "Can you help with this case? I think you should be able to handle it easily."
"Sorry, I know you are angry at someone tapping your girlfriend, that is, Miss Kelly, but it is inconvenient for us to participate in this kind of thing." The other party looked at it and refused directly, but from his attitude, Song Ya guessed Dow should know everything about himself before.
"Someone you are talking about is Motula. He found a small role to commit the crime. I really hope it is him who is in the **** prison now." Song Ya said, "For this reason, I am willing to make some more concessions, next year Giuliani of the Elephant Party is in power in New York City."
The first black New York mayor, Dingkins, just lost the election by a narrow margin. He stepped down as soon as he was appointed. He subsequently announced that he would teach at Columbia University. Of course, there are also some foundation directors, consultants and other positions.~www. mtlnovel.com~ Sorry. "The other party returned the file, "It is not convenient for us to participate in this kind of case. "
"Ok."
Song Ya just gave it a try. If it didn't work, he called in the general manager of Barn Company again, and there was a hidden danger to be eliminated.
"I will not be your boss in the future." Song Yaxian sighed with him, "The predecessor of this factory was a simple fluorescent agent factory. You are the general manager of the fluorescent agent factory. It’s not your responsibility to deal with problems left over from the factory..."
"I understand, I won't say more."
The other party understood, knowing that Song Ya was still afraid of the technical documents outside the contract that were shipped to China, he nodded immediately.
It’s not easy to cover up. At that time, there were other employees besides him. Goodman’s suggestion was not to do anything, because as long as you do it, you will definitely leave traces, and it is especially easy to evoke the patriotism of those American employees. The factory is almost no longer its own, and it is best to let this matter naturally be forgotten.
He had asked Goodman and the general manager to take out the original directory that recorded the existence of that part of the file from the filing cabinet and destroy it, and it would not be mentioned in the transfer agreement with Dow, just as those things never existed. After doing that together, as long as the general manager in front of him is not stupid, he will not go out and talk nonsense.
Since Dow will need its own endorsement cooperation in the future, it should not be too entangled to find any clues in the other documents handed over. After all, those technologies are worthless to them.
In the evening, he and O'Grady, who represented Northern Trust, signed a memorandum with Dow. Under the premise of not affecting normal production tasks, Dow’s people began to enter the factory for a comprehensive audit and pave the way for subsequent takeover of the factory.
As this is a memorandum with legal effect, it is almost impossible for Barn to be reversed.
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Soon there will be Thanksgiving and Christmas holidays at the end of the year. According to the plan, the official transaction signing date is January 1, 1994.
In this transaction, Song Ya personally and the company under his name will receive a full 100 million dollars, which includes 20 million endorsement income, ten-year installment payments, and the first payment of 5 million dollars in 1994, and then decreases in proportion to each year. At the same time, Song Ya's endorsement strength will also decrease. The scope of endorsements is limited to civilian fluorescent products. Song Ya who has herbicides in his family dare not touch.
40 million in cash, paid on the official trading day, and the remaining 40 million is Dow’s restricted tradable shares. The transfer price per share is slightly lower than the $20 per share on the date of signing the memorandum. Other dividends and other powers are equivalent to ordinary shares. Of the two million shares, one million shares will be lifted after three years, and one million shares will be lifted after five years. During this period, if Dow’s stock price is below $15 for 20 trading days within 30 days, then Need to be automatically converted into tradable ordinary shares according to the agreement.
The 20 million dollars of Northern Trust was converted into a loan and issued to Dow, which was also used in this transaction.
In addition to paying part of the transaction costs, the last ten million was transformed into a new plan to replace the original company’s management and core technical staff incentive plan. Tony brother was assigned a part of creative contributors to one million. With the cash in his early years, Song Ya forced him to give it to O'Grady to buy a long-term fund.
In terms of expenditures, an insurance contract was signed with CNA for the endorsement contract, only for minor violations of Dow's penalty clauses, such as fights, improper behaviors photographed by reporters, etc., no matter how high it is for drunk driving and traffickers. If it is not guaranteed, he will not do it.
Then there are the expenses to Goodman and the law firm, and the expenses to Samuel and the accounting firm. These two are the bulk.
'According to reliable sources, Dow Chemical has signed a memorandum with Barn on the merger. The transaction will be officially completed on January 1 next year. Both companies have not disclosed the full text of the memorandum, but a Dow Chemical spokesperson said the total transaction amount will reach He also announced that Dow Chemical would use this transaction to expand the market to party and concert supplies. The fourth phase of the chemical park in Michigan will soon start, mainly for the production of fluorescent agents and civilian fluorescent products. Rod products. The total amount of the two capital expenditures is about 200 million dollars...’
In the conference room of A+ Records, Song Yazheng and his staff watched the financial news. At this time, Hamlin appeared on the screen again. He only saw him and ignored him.
"This guy is really photogenic," Goodman said.
Everyone laughed.
The narration continued, ‘One of the shareholders of Barn, the singer APLUS is optimistic about this transaction. His spokesperson said that the market for light sticks is very promising...’
The picture was given to the concert site on the side of the book, ‘APLUS welcomes large-scale companies such as Dow Chemical to enter this field and provide stable and high-quality support products for application scenarios such as concerts and music festivals...’
"Cheers!"
The brief news ended, Song Ya clinked with everyone to celebrate.
"Do you want to have a party?" Linda asked.
"Uh, no, let's celebrate when the transaction is officially completed. I will go to Los Angeles in two days. Yeremov has urged it many times."
After having a problem with her throat, Song Ya, who was no longer drinking heavily, took a rare sip of the wine and looked at his watch, "I'll go and talk to Dion first. Please do it."
Dion Wilson is busy making the accompaniment of GiveItUpToMe in the small recording studio. This is a song from the original soundtrack of my life. It is a chorus of men and women. The female voice is very low. The original male singer is a strong Caribbean accent, speaking at a high speed. The reggae singer who is about to burn his mouth is very recognizable.
The accompaniment produced this time will not only be used during the filming of the film, but will also be used for the production of the later studio version. The official studio album will not be produced until the film is closed next year. It is still early, so including Dion, The people in the studio are very relaxed.
"\'Syouathekey..."
Soon to make a large sum of money, the value of the stock alone will exceed 80 million. Song Ya is in a good mood. He walked into the recording studio and picked up the microphone and sang along with the accompaniment. The original Caribbean accent was changed, and the other elements remained. Yo! megosothen..."
Dion and the others haven’t got the words yet. This is the first time they have heard him sing a song from the original soundtrack. They enthusiastically cooperated with the noise, "Wow, that’s great, this is a good song APLUS." After Song Ya finished singing, He complimented loudly: "Are you starting to dabble in reggae music again? And speed up your speech."
"It's okay, have you noticed that I changed the way of speaking?" Song Ya didn't answer directly.
"Of course I noticed." Dion Wilson pulled his ears. "But singing this kind of song shouldn't make any difference, right?"
"Yeah. By the way, is Deep Sea using Common?" Song Ya asked. When he came over, he saw the recording sign hanging in the Deep Sea Recording Studio.
"Fitch." Dion Wilson replied, "You called her back to help the parliamentarian campaign."
"Oh."
Song Ya turned the subject away, "Where is the Common?"
"He is still polishing the new album, and it is estimated that it will not be released until the second half of the year." Dion Wilson replied.
"So long? I signed him for a million, and I haven't made any money for me yet." Song Ya was not happy.
"Don't worry, give him some time."
Dion Wilson hurriedly spoke for his brother, "He won't let you lose money, APLUS. By the way, William Adams and the others are in another small studio. The album they brought over should be released earlier than Common, and it will be over. Have a chat?"
Fergie's next album is still early ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and William Adams and the others are about to post special, but they are rushed to the small studio. Song Ya knows that this guess is inseparable with a little bit of brainpower, "No, I Not much free time..."
It’s rare for Fergie to return to A+ records now. After he finished speaking, he immediately thought that, according to the apocalypse, in another time and space in the future, she and William Adams would collaborate on WhereIsTheLove, "You wait for Fergie and William to get to know them, try Let’s see if we can collaborate on a song or two. They are all from California, so we should be able to talk together?"
"Is this your decision or a suggestion? Let them cooperate?" Dion asked, "Fege now has a lot more cafes than them."
"William has the creative ability, Fergie doesn't. She is very smart and will not play big names for no reason."
Song Ya said: "Artists need to communicate more, don't they?"
"You don't seem to need it. You never talk to us too much about music. You always throw a highly completed work on my face suddenly." Dion Wilson couldn't help but smiled jealously: "Maybe This is genius."
"Well, you guys are busy."
Song Ya waved his hand, left the recording studio, and hesitated for a while when he walked to the door of the deep sea recording studio, but finally did not open the door to enter.
Two days later, when the plane he was flying on took off, such a news screen appeared in the VIP lounge. A girl who was a few years old was crying with a broken glow stick.
"The U.S. Chemical Industry Federation urges the government to enact relevant laws immediately to ensure that some harmful fluorescent products are kept away from the crowd, especially children, so as to avoid such a tragedy again. The parents of the victimized girl said that they would treat the production and sales of the company and local distributors. Initiated a lawsuit, and the local police have now announced that they have launched an investigation..."
Do you like this site? Donate here:
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Just after getting off the plane, Goodman called and informed the news.
Dow was obviously prepared for a long time. It is estimated that they started to want to recruit after they decided to buy Barn. They are not even satisfied with the United States, but hide behind the relevant associations and directly engage in public opinion, legislation, and lawsuits. Set up an international standard to raise the barriers to entry and allow products to dominate the global market.
Song Ya was drooling with jealousy, but he also had a clear understanding. He would never do all of this when he changed himself. For himself, competing with notebook products is a tough battle to win. No wonder Dow must He took full ownership of Baen Chemical, and didn't leave any shares to others.
Fortunately, after the news came out, his stock rose by more than 4%, which can bring me a little comfort.
Before he got the money, concentrate on doing the work at hand. After making a meeting with the crew, he immediately went to work.
"APLUS, a little later, a little later."
In the studio, he and the second male Adam Sandra met for the first time, and a little black boy who played the younger brother of his host family. This role seemed to have gone through some repetitions after he left. From the original thin boy Become the current chubby dun. Maybe there were some internal contests between the crew, but he didn't intend to figure out the inside story.
When Adam Sandra was less than 1.8 meters tall, when the three of them took the makeup photo, Song Ya had to step back under the guidance of the photographer to make the height difference not so obvious in the photo.
"APLUS, smile brightly, be pure, and take the role." Old Larry reminded him.
Song Ya grinned, showing white teeth.
"Don't laugh like a fool!"
"..."
He had to continue to adjust his facial muscles, revealing the innocent smile that is the big boy's trademark.
"Ok, that's it, keep going."
The photographer was gradually satisfied and began to keep pressing the shutter.
"Stay together as much as possible during this time and interact around baseball. You have to be more familiar with APLUS..." After the shooting, old Larry arranged his homework, and then discussed with the stylist, "Adam Sang The baseball shirt on Della needs to be worn out again..."
"YO, APLUS."
Adam Sandra had the opportunity to connect with himself at this time, "Remember?" He amusedly restored the action of running around holding an inflatable basketball hoop on Saturday night.
"Of course I remember, I think you were deliberately embarrassing me." At the time the host asked to perform a dunk, and this guy was holding a basketball hoop.
"Haha, it's just the effect of the show, you're not holding grudges?"
"just kidding."
"I heard that you helped me when casting a cast?"
"Yes, I have an impression of you."
"Thank you so much. I'm suffering from no chance recently." He thanked him from the bottom of his heart. "I had a bad time on Saturday night."
"Don't worry about them, this is Hollywood, isn't it?"
Song Ya smiled and said, the other party is Jewish, and the chances of being in this circle are much more than other ethnic groups. Among other things, the Jewish people on his side, such as Yeremov, are quietly taking care of him. So just listen to this kind of complaint, otherwise other ethnic groups will not survive?
Not to mention black people and the most inexistent Asians, Juliana Marguerite, who came to the crew to audition for the heroine before. Her parents are Jews who have already transferred to Christianity. In order to make her debut in Hollywood, she repeated it whenever she had the opportunity She emphasized that the choice of her parents has nothing to do with her. She still agrees with her Jewish identity, Barabala, for fear of being'expelled'.
"Hey, APLUS, do you want to play in the past?"
The little Pangdun next to him kept playing with a baseball. He was still innocent. His costume was a newly changed baseball catcher's costume. He had a helmet, protective gear, and catcher's gloves to protect his face.
Since Adam Sandra’s role has been changed from a basketball master to a baseball, the relevant parts of the whole play have to be changed accordingly. The auxiliary practice of baseball requires a catcher, and Song Ya and this little fat dun will take turns to play. But because they are very poor in terms of people, baseball is more expensive to practice than basketball, so in terms of professional catcher equipment, the male lead played by Song Ya only has a baseball glove. Old Larry added a field to rationalize the plot. The three used the money earned from stealing cars to help Xiao Pangdun buy this equipment in a sporting goods store.
"Come on, just rehearse." Adam Sandra put on the gloves and handed the other to Song Ya.
"Ok."
There were indeed a few scenes where they played baseball in the open space. Song Ya agreed and walked outside with them.
Adam Sandra obviously has the foundation, and the pitching posture is very different, "Hey, catch it!"
"What's the matter with you Tyler, didn't eat?"
"Wow, you pitch the ball like a woman.",
"Be careful, I'm going to shoot a change ball! I dare say you can't catch this ball..."
"Hey! This is a good shot!"
This guy is very powerful. During the game, his accent gradually changed to the black accent of Chicago South City. The black gag skills also learned both form and spirit, and he was supplemented with hip-hop gestures that kept making gestures. Of course, his baseball level is far from professional.
There is no problem with Xiao Pang Dun's racial talent.
"Have you practiced recently?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, I haven't stopped since I got the script." He rolled up his sleeves and showed his muscles after exercise.
Song Ya’s first impression of him was very good, and he followed into the role while playing. His handling was to make the characters lazily lose and catch the ball, and rarely responded, mainly listening to their'brothers' talking and listening. When it comes to interesting conversations, I feel silly.
Old Larry also came out from inside, stood aside and took a look, it seemed to be satisfied.
‘Boom! ’
Raising his hand, the ball hit the edge of his baseball glove, jumped up, quickly caught it, and returned it from a distance.
"APLUS, come here."
Old Larry called him over, "You came a lot later than planned, what happened to Chicago?"
"No, business matters." Song Ya replied.
"I heard that you sold the factory stock in your hand?" Old Larry asked, "Is it financial difficulties?"
"No, how come? It's just a normal transaction."
Hollywood doesn't care about the financial news of the chemical industry. As long as Barn's internal shareholding ratio is not announced before Dow's official announcement, no one will care much about the acquisition in Chicago. According to the news inquired by Yeremov, in the new year's music industry revenue rankings of Fujibi Magazine, only his own income was calculated as less than 30 million, which is roughly based on the settlement income with Sony Columbia Records. of.
"The crew hired a baseball coach for you. During this time, I will practice with them when I have time. Do you solve the problem for the venue?" Old Larry asked again.
"No problem, I rented a villa in Beverly Hills~www.mtlnovel.com~The lawn is very big." The unsuccessful catch just now seemed to hurt my finger and it was a bit painful, Song Ya shook his hand to answer.
Old Larry shook his head and smiled, "Practice pitching more, according to the personality..."
"I know, don't worry."
According to the personality of the male protagonist, he has been playing baseball with the two male brothers since he was a child, at least if he was an amateur proficient player. Baseball is very popular in the United States, white people play a lot, and the audience is very knowledgeable, and at least it will look like that in the eyes of the audience.
"But it can't be too standard, the standard is like those professional athletes."
In the evening, I returned to the newly rented villa. Ivana Chabock was already accompanied by Hayden and was waiting to start a small kitchen for him. "You are very poor. Except for the main male second in the middle school team, you have not accepted anything. In formal training, your preference has always been street dance, so you have to rely on body language to give the audience a kind of..."
"Ye Luzi's impression?"
"Bingo! It's Ye Luzi. You ask the baseball coach to help you design your moves. Your body is very strong. The image of an amateur player who goes straight and relies on recklessness is very suitable. What do you think?"
"no problem."
"Also, the male lead is playing with his buddies and is not interested in baseball itself, so he should always show his absent-mindedness."
"I know this. I have designed some movements and expressions." Song Ya took out the performance of playing baseball during the day and performed it again.
"Yes, that's it..."
The two of them are doing acting teaching very seriously. There is no time from the basics. They mainly do special training for the single role of the male lead in my life.
At this time, there was a loud noise outside the villa.
"That's it, Mimi should be here." Song Ya instantly lost the mood to study and smiled at Ivana.
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Mariah Carey will hold a concert in Los Angeles on the 23rd, and the Globe Theater, which was selected for the VMA awards ceremony, is not far from where the crew works. The two lived together in Beverly Hills sweetly. During the day, she went there to rehearse, and occasionally came to Universal Studios to visit Song Ya at work, and Song Ya would pass by from time to time.
Song Ya: "I can do it."
Amy: "What do you do?"
Song Ya: "I don't know how to say, it's the one you just tried."
The main actors who danced my life gathered together, and under the guidance of several directors, they were seriously facing the lines, and they were having the first conversation between the male and female protagonists, which was the scene of the support.
"Very good, very good, APLUS, the sentence you just said'I don't know how to say' is handled very well, street boy, not very good at describing the professional terminology in ballet, continue to maintain this state, you continue to..." Larry interrupted the comment from time to time.
"Do you want to lift me up? Are you kidding me?" Amy read.
She had already memorized her lines so thoroughly, the script was held in her hands at will. I haven’t seen her for a long time, and the rice-style silly temperament of her body is wiped away. Her face is a little pale, and she doesn’t have a sense of arrogance that no strangers should come near. There is no impurity in her eyes, as pure as a white. Paper, except for the emotions that need to be performed.
Because it was just a script meeting, he only wore a blue washed jeans and a white V-neck T-shirt. The simple and refreshing match matched the thin and thin body curve, and it was so beautiful that I wanted to remember again...
Song Ya quietly looked away, "Am I joking?"
"OK, I see, you don't want to use me to escape the window cleaning job. Even if you can dance." Amy said in a distrustful tone.
"Don’t be yin and yang, don’t be yin and yang, Amy, you just failed to interview a few of your partners, and you are in depression. Just transfer this impatient emotion to APLUS, just like finding someone to vent your anger... But don’t reveal it. Show a frivolous or look down on others." Old Larry interrupted her.
"I'm sorry." Amy apologized in a low voice.
"It's okay, pay attention next time, continue."
Song Ya continued: "I didn't want to escape, I know you saw me dancing the other day..."
"Thank you for your kindness, I will find someone else."
"Well, I just want to help."
"Wait... grab me." Amy spreads her hands here...
"Don't stick to the chairs anymore, just perform for a while, continue." Old Larry raised his hand to signal.
"Uh……"
The two who had changed their relationship stood up a little bit twisted, and Terrence, who played Taraji's boyfriend, also took the opportunity to whistle, which made the atmosphere even more embarrassing.
"Hurry up, don't waste everyone's time." Old Larry urged.
This old man always stood faintly in the corner when filming the MV, standing for a long time and he needs to hold things from time to time. Song Ya can talk very well if he wants to change the scene, but now he has become energetic and has a strong desire for control. Look like.
Amy had to cast an inquiring look at this side.
Song Ya also looked affirmatively.
"Catch me..." She stepped forward, trotting and rushing over.
Song Ya held her waist easily and lifted the girl above her head.
"Amy, pay attention to your part. The male lead has a lot of power. You can lift you higher and more stable than all the dancers before. You have to be a little surprised. A soft cry in surprise is a good way to deal with it." Larry continued to teach.
"I'm sorry." She apologized again.
"Stop saying I'm sorry, you did a good job." Old Larry encouraged her, "Go on, turn, hold her in a circle, APLUS."
Song Ya held her up and turned around, feeling her breathing heavier.
"Very good, princess hug!" Old Larry shouted.
Song Ya let go and hugged her in his arms.
"Pay attention to eye contact, eye contact, and, Amy, you have to be emotional at this moment. Staring at APLUS, your head is slightly closer to his face, then react and start struggling."
Old Larry said, "I also showed you the tape of Charis Theron in the APLUS audition, didn't I? Just act according to Charis's real performance at that time. Anyway, APLUS wrote the scene according to the audition. of."
The other actors present all laughed.
"Okay, give me some time, do it again?" Amy's legs swayed playfully in Song Ya's arms.
"Yes." Old Larry nodded.
Song Ya put her down, she squeezed a little smile, and then stretched the distance.
"Hi! Larry, hi, Taraji, do you also have a role in the play?"
Mariah Carey’s voice suddenly came from the door, she walked in naturally, smiled and hugged Taraji, "Oh, I miss you so much."
Old Larry, who has worked with her many times, looked at it with a smile, "Miss Kelly is here? That's right, let's take a break."
The other protagonists packed up the script and left.
"You're Amy? Right?" She stopped Amy, who was lowering her head and silently following others. "Your performance just now was great."
Feelings. She has been watching.
"Thank you, Miss Kelly." Amy replied weakly, "I'll leave if there is nothing wrong. Goodbye."
"worship……"
She pretended to say goodbye enthusiastically, and when everyone was gone, a heel was nailed to Song Ya's feet, "She seems to have an opinion on me?"
"Wow! It's just acting, don't make trouble."
Song Ya also picked her up and held her high, "I only have you in my eyes, Mimi."
"Hmm..." She was satisfied, and patted Song Ya's shoulder proudly, "I have to watch you closely."
"Attack whatever you want."
"What a sudden attack, I didn't..."
On the 23rd, Song Ya went to her concert again~www.mtlnovel.com~ After experiencing the first defeat in Miami, Daniel adjusted his strategy and reduced the number of stands at the concert, turning it against her. The most comfortable theater design, the effect is very good.
Her two songs, Hero and WithoutYou, are the most popular among the audience, especially WithoutYou, because many foreign listeners are not familiar with the song that has been repeatedly sung in the United States, so the acceptance is better, not only in the English-speaking area, other non-English Regions are also very popular, such as the home book of Sony Columbia Records.
For the first time, her record has been selling well globally, and her momentum is higher than her best-selling album. Suddenly, all her previous achievements are almost no problem.
Still at the Roosevelt Hotel, Song Ya once again booked the banquet hall and held a celebration party for her concert.
It just so happened that he was also discussing film performances in Los Angeles. He communicated the invitation through Linda's old relationship. This time he did not become a boss anymore, and promised to come over and chat.
"APLUS, did you sell the Barn Company?" Still the same, they spent most of their time with Walter, David Cole, and Roberto Clerville. Mariah Carey put her arms around his arms happily all the way, the little woman in real love.
"Yes, it's all sold." Song Ya raised his glass to him.
"That's a good business. I think you are still selling less. Think about the concert in the book. At a big star concert, thousands of people will buy light sticks to cheer. It's a one-time, like smoking a cigarette. ."
Roberto Klevell called him wronged, "Think about how profitable those tobacco companies are..."
"Don't talk about Roberto, I have already sold it." Song Ya interrupted him.
"By the way, I heard that a big company also wants to buy A+ clothing. Are you interested?"
"Oh?" Song Ya frowned, "Which one?"
"Walmart."
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"I thought it would be a competitor like GAP."
Isn't Scott, the general manager of A+ Apparel, like the general manager of Barn, quietly communicating with big companies? Song Ya immediately followed Roberto Clever's words carefully.
"Haha, do you think we are already opponents of GAP?"
Roberto Clerville laughed and said: "We sold a lot of clothes, but we didn't make much money. Autumn and winter did not maintain the good momentum of summer..."
The patterned T-shirts brought by Song Ya and Mariah Carey are good and cheap, and are very popular among the people of the bottom of the United States. The price range is comparable to the autumn and winter clothes of popular clothing brands such as GAP.
A+ Apparel does not have its own store, the distribution model at all levels is complicated, and the loyalty of distributors is very low. When T-shirts are good for sale, everything is easy to say. After the backlog of autumn and winter clothes with higher unit prices, the following distributors have begun to show their magic in order to clear the inventory. , What is the unified suggested price of the whole rice? Can you eat it? Excessive discounts and price confusion naturally caused some damage to the brand's reputation.
And next year, similar T-shirt products of brands such as GAP will also be launched. Also, some celebrities or cartoon characters will be invited to make joint names. There will be no problems with the promotion and design of large companies. The differentiated advantages of A+ clothing will also be quickly wiped out. level.
"Why would Wal-Mart want to buy our company?" Song Ya asked: "The private-label T-shirts in their supermarket are cheaper than ours, although the quality of those from Ceylon and Bangladesh is worse."
Roberto Klevell replied: "I don't know, I ran into an old friend who worked at Wal-Mart a few days ago. He said that Wal-Mart is considering acquiring our company, like a casual joke, but I don’t feel like..."
Old Wal-Mart friend, just kidding? There are faults everywhere in these words...
"I'm not going to sell." He didn't care what Roberto Clerville was thinking, and said, "I have specific plans for this company, new plans."
A+ Apparel is not like Barn Company. Song Asheng has been involved in specific operations in San Francisco. He often travels to and from China, so he will definitely report anything to himself as soon as possible. Competition in the apparel industry is fierce, but the barriers to entry are low. Dressing and matching is a very personal choice. The public will follow the trend and have individual demands. Big brands are not as sinister as monopolies in the chemical industry. Besides, the annual shipments of A+ apparel are not enough for those big brands.
"Oh? Tell me about it." Roberto Cleverville.
"Hey! Are you really going to talk about business at the party?"
Mariah Carey protested immediately, "My dear, let's visit the Cliff Suite upstairs, okay?" She shook Song Ya's arm like a baby.
"Visit...well."
Song Ya leaned back: "Sorry, let's be out of company."
"Go, go." The three of Walter and the others chuckled comprehensibly.
It feels good to be upright, and of course it was more exciting when secretly before. This party was all paid by Song Ya himself, and the entourage of Mariah Carey’s concert, people from the Daniel and Newman factions within Sony Columbia Records were invited. The man who danced my life crew, and his friends with Mariah Carey.
In the awards season at the beginning of next year, neither of them had any ideas. They had no new works in 1993, and Mariah Carey's music box album was only released at the end of the year, which was too late.
"You should also take care of your throat. Will you be in Philadelphia on the second of next month?"
When she reappeared in the banquet hall, Mariah Carey almost put her weight on Song Ya’s arm, she was shining brightly. Her year-end tour was about once a week. Compared to Madonna or MJ’s tour, the mission was impossible. It's heavy, after all, there is no need to dance, but because of the difficulty of singing in her songs, the vocal cords are still unavoidably tired.
"Yes, then I will return to New York for the last game on the 10th, in Madison Square..."
She touched her throat and replied, "No problem, I will be lazy in Philadelphia and try my best to win the hometown game."
"How will Daniel and Newman arrange for next year?" Song Ya asked her.
"I will go abroad for publicity in the first half of the year. They said the global sales momentum is very good." Her mood became not very good.
"Pay attention to your body, I will say hello to Daniel so that they don't tire you out."
"Ok."
The two were chatting, Linda leaned behind them and whispered, "Here."
"Ok."
They met at the entrance of the banquet hall. He and DefJam were mutually successful. In the 1980s, DefJam made him the number one hip-hop singer on the East Coast. He also made DefJam the most influential hip-hop factory at the time. One of the cards.
In the 1990s, both sides fell silent under the tide of gang rap and Chicago rap at the same time.
"YO,..." Song Ya greeted him, stretching out his fist.
This guy, who is nearly 1.9 meters tall, has a more kind face and personality. He is different from other hip-hop singers who like to be cool. He has always appeared in the public with a more cordial image, so the mainstream media has a good impression of him. Even though it has gradually passed away, it is still a frequent visitor to major music awards. The alliance of Russell Simmons and Quincy Jones will find ways to give him various resources every year, and of course Will Smith and others.
Russell Simmons is not only his boss, the two are also teachers and friends, and they have a good personal relationship.
"APLUS, Miss Kelly."
But if you really put his pure and harmless little white rabbit on the spot, you would be wrong, "Introduce you, DJIrv." He lazily introduces a companion behind him, who is the guy that NAS has specially reminded to pay attention to. There are gangs. In the background, the record producer Irv Gotti uses the Mafia godfather Gauti as the stage name.
"Hello, brother." Song Ya fisted the two of them. "Let's talk?"
He lifted his chin and agreed.
The relationship between the two parties is very fragile. Not long ago, they helped Russell Simmons resist himself and Daniel, and also let go of a lot of harsh words.
Mariah Carey looked for a friend to greet her and left this small circle of awkward atmosphere.
"Are you also filming a new movie?" Song Ya and Linda exchanged glances, and they closed the relationship according to the designed dialogue.
"No, come and talk to Marvel about cooperation."
Answer, this guy is sober, knowing that he is dead, and began to work hard to find ways to host, variety show guests, film and television actors, the effect is very good, especially the radio host.
"I know, superhero Blade Warrior?"
Song Ya smiled and carried the wine glass: "I heard you beat Wesley Streep for that role?"
"Yay……"
He really became happy, "The guy was next door at the time, trying to secretly pry my horns, and I knew about it, so he just... bang bang bang..." He imitated the sound of beating the opponent and gestured with his hands triumphantly. With.
To be honest, with his harmless face, Marvel shouldn’t give him the cool vampire superhero role. Wesley Streep is much more suitable, but Song Ya would not say this in person. , Finally found a common topic, so he agreed: "That guy is just looking for a fight."
"I heard you beat him too?" IrvGotti asked cheerfully.
"Yeah, just at the Spielberg's make-up party, I beat him up with one punch." Song Ya also boasted of his'brilliant deeds'.
"Hahaha, good job." And IrvGotti laughed and praised.
Smart people know how to choose. Anyway, Song Ya became the largest individual shareholder of DefJam. It is irreversible. Since he is willing to come to the party, it means that he does not want to continue the cold war. Both sides have an enemy that they hate. The more we talk, the more speculation.
"Marvel wants to make Blade Warrior and Black Panther into a movie. You know, there are not many black superheroes and resources are scarce."
Said: "Why don't you just **** Wesley's Panthers? We invested in these two films together and let him go!"
"But I heard that Marvel always uses this trick to fool our investments?" Song Ya asked.
Marvel is a giant in the comic publishing industry. It has been very popular in recent years. The old comics, superhero cards and other peripheral products of his family and established comic companies such as DC and Dark Horse have been speculated at a crazy price. But after Song Ya has done some understanding, he also knows that the situation is very complicated. Marvel’s parent company has been acquired by the tycoon Perelman. The tycoon who specializes in capital speculation ranked 14th on the global rich list last year. More than Murdoch, Redstone and others are richer in net worth, according to Fujibi Magazine’s calculations of 6 billion knives.
Perelman also owns Hummer, Durex, Revlon and other leading companies in various fields. He is also the party to the case of the Upper East Side of New York that has been rumored to refuse to move into the top rich man.
However, Perelman’s attitude towards industry is not good. For him, his industrial company is just the golden chicken of his financing. All long-term profits and stocks are used to make various pledges and loans to support him. During the significant expansion of the banking industry, he received a huge federal guarantee totaling 5.1 billion dollars when the Elephant Party was in power, as a special aid to take over the bankruptcy of Texas, and then started a career in the banking industry. Series of M&A expansion.
And companies such as Marvel and Revlon are all transfusing blood for Perelman's business empire. Revlon is clearly operating well, but its financial statements are still losing money year after year, and the profits are all drained by Perelman's various radical financial methods.
Marvel's situation is a little better. In 1991, it went public successfully, and then it started the road of mergers and acquisitions. It bought Fleer, which produces comic star cards and star cards, and ToyBiz, which makes toys. But that's just Perelman's old tricks, using Golden Rooster to go public for financing, and then continue to issue bonds for mergers and acquisitions, first to avoid taxes, and secondly to use huge debt interest to transfer profits from the entity company to his complex bank network~www .mtlnovel.com ~ finally transformed into part of his fortune of the 14th richest man in the world.
The method is completely legal, but uncomfortable. In the past two years, many financial professionals have criticized this practice of killing chickens and getting eggs, so Song Ya can know so clearly.
"There are not many superheroes that black people can play.
But the angle of consideration is different. He is obviously fascinated by the wonderful vision outlined by Marvel. He is not the kind of singer who spends no money. After all, he has been popular, and there is no shortage of money. Money is a success, but it's still an opportunity, isn't it? Wesley Streep is not good at character, so it's okay to pick a script."
"All right, I think about it."
"Okay, then I will wait for your news? As soon as possible, you have my call."
"can……"
He did not mention Russell Simmons tacitly from beginning to end, Song Ya basically understood his attitude, and took the opportunity to mention the Source Hip Hop Music Awards in April next year, "If I go, you can help me take care of it. Huh?"
"No problem, New York is our turf." He agreed readily.
"Where is Fergie? She should go too."
"Uh, she is not liked by the black girls in this industry... The London Bridge song you wrote for her is so good, the girls are very jealous."
"But she is a hip-hop singer after all, won't she play with the first special hip-hop music award?"
"It's not that you don't take her, you know, most of the guests on the scene will be the old black, I can't guarantee that the girls won't say anything bad to her."
"But you and your people won't do anything to her, right?" Song Ya asked, "I will think of other groups of people."
"of course."
He glanced at IrvGotti and nodded in agreement.
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Get the target person and the party continues.
People have three urgency. Song Ya was about to open the door of the hand-washing compartment, "APLUS guy is good at chatting." It was IrvGotti who had just separated.
"I can't tell which sentence he is sincere." Also, "Do you think he will pay? Partner with me on the Blade Warrior project."
"He won't, trust me."
IrvGotti replied: "Even if he wants to, he has to be rich. Didn't you read the tabloid? In order to build a mansion at Bedford Mountain Villa with Mariah Carey, he started selling factory shares."
"No, he has been called a young investment genius soon after his debut."
"Think about MC. He used to tout his old style... Hehe, invest money everywhere, cheap clothing, filming, chemical factories, classical music magazines..."
IrvGotti knows quite a lot. "None of them is like a profitable business. Of course, those white magazines are willing to pick good things to say, it's nothing more than to pay for his money. I think you don't want to vote for that bad movie at all. The kid went bankrupt and took back his DefJam shares."
"Hey..." Zhile.
The two men finished flushing, their footsteps getting farther and farther.
Song Ya frowned and came out of the partition, asking what the **** was this? Go out and find Linda, "Did the tabloid write anything about me lately?"
"You have everything written, do you want to read it? You are not a topic person, and everyone is talking about MJ's case now." Linda said.
"I want to watch it. Taraji used to pick out the news that wrote bad things about me and show it to me." Song Ya nodded, "put it on my desk tomorrow morning."
"Ok."
Linda noted, "By the way, Mr. David Geffen is looking for you."
"He's here too?"
"No, tomorrow, let you go to his home in Beverly Hills."
Linda reminded: "Be careful to speak, don't irritate him. Last month, Revan Phoenix died outside Johnny Depp’s nightclub with an overdose. It was an actor he liked very much. He was going to go to his night. I played an important role in the Vampire Project."
"I know."
Rui Fan Phoenix is ​​a movie star that mainstream audiences in the United States like very much. He is an idol and his acting skills are well-recognized. However, he was alive at the age of 23, and his career was in full swing, and he sucked himself to death. It also involved the out-of-order carnival at the nightclub "Viper House" under the name of his friend Johnny Depp, and a close friend, Francis, a popular rock star and former guitarist of the Red Hot Chili Peppers.
Revan Phoenix has acted in the **** movie Bohemian Sky, and his partner is Keanu Reeves, who has had rumors with David Geffen.
David Geffen, Johnny Depp, Keanu Reeves and others are not only sad, but also a headache. Even the producer of the Red Hot Chili Peppers, Klubin, is also full of lawsuits. They and the management team behind them are busy. After putting out the fire everywhere, I never saw that funny bearded man after I came to Los Angeles, otherwise he would definitely come to today's party.
The next day, he went to David Geffen's mansion in Beverly Hills together with Mariah Carey, who was obsessed with refusing to separate.
On the way, he opened the tabloid that Linda had prepared.
‘APLUS and Mariah Carey spare no effort to love the nest, and all marbles are made of top Italian products! ’
The picture attached to the screen is the bedford manor house construction site secretly photographed by a tabloid reporter.
"What's going on?" Song Ya saw Mariah Carey who was watching by her side suddenly turned her face out of the window with guilty conscience, "I remember that we don't have this item in our budget. The tabloids are spreading rumors?"
"Marble, of course use the best."
After being questioned, the woman immediately turned her head back and confidently.
"Do you really use the best one?" Song Ya put the tabloid on her face, "That would lead to overspending..."
"I don't care, I will use the best one, leave it alone, I will pay the money!" She began to shame.
"..."
Song Ya was speechless, so he had to open another tabloid, ‘A PLUS business has suffered a cold winter? A+ clothing has a large area of ​​unsalable sales...’
The picture should be the autumn and winter clothing inventory in a dealer's warehouse.
"What are these!" He crowded the tabloids and threw them out the car window.
Fortunately, there is no listed company under his name, otherwise this kind of news will definitely cause the stock price to plummet.
"I feel sorry for Rui Fan's death."
After clearing up his mood, when he saw David Geffen, he was really in a bad mood, Song Ya took the initiative to say.
"Don't mention him, make your own way."
David Geffen waved his hand impatiently, obviously not wanting to continue this topic, "I have to say regret too, Kelly, Sandy Glenn did not stand in the right position at the critical moment, and lost the trust of you and APLUS. "He said to Mariah Carey.
"It's okay, I like him very much, it doesn't affect our friendship."
Mariah Carey responded appropriately, "How is he lately? I see MJ's case..."
"We don't talk about it either." David Geffen smiled bitterly, "MJ is in a very difficult time."
"Well, then..."
Song Ya didn't understand.
"Do you intend to sell A+ Audio Company? APLUS."
David Geffen's question stunned him, "What do you mean by...?"
"I know that your A+ audio company has shares in DTS, and there are some synthetic audio copyright libraries, right? The market share is okay?" David Geffen asked.
"I never thought about this..."
Song Yaxin said what was going on, one and two things that all wanted to conspire with me, don't you know that I just made 100 million? Oh, yes, they really don't know, maybe David Geffen, like IrvGotti, thought that he was really not working well before selling Barn & Company! ?
"Think about it. I'll pay a fair price."
David Geffen said: "I respect you, I didn't take advantage of the fire like Dow did. We are all adults, and if you want to be honest..."
"I..." Song Ya deliberated his words, "I am not short of Mr. Qian Gefen, the price Dow paid me is very good."
"Really? In the second year when the patent for light sticks expired? You shouldn't sell APLUS from that factory. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" David Geffen laughed, "Although the real estate industry is also booming now. Convenient to give May I disclose the assets and liabilities of A+ Audio?"
I really misunderstood...
"I had no intention of selling that company, uh..."
Song Ya explained: "And it's not that convenient. I gave Dilai, who is the general manager of A+ Audio Company. You have seen him, and he is also my good brother. The equity incentive plan I gave him is very generous, up to 10%. Five, the time limit has not arrived yet, so..."
"So..."
There was a sly light in David Geffen's eyes, "You can sell me the company, and I will deal with that part of his equity incentive plan? So you won't hurt your feelings."
"..."
Song Ya had nothing to say again, "I am not short of money. Dow paid me a lot of money to buy my chemical plant!" He said simply.
"specific number?"
“It’s not convenient to disclose it now. I signed a memorandum with them. It is legally valid. You will know it after January 1st. I don’t want you to misunderstand. I can only say that I have 8% of the Baen Company. Ten shares."
"Eighty percent!?"
David Geffen mentally calculated, "Dow's Bulletin says that more than 100 million yuan has been spent for this transaction. Wouldn't it be that most of the money will flow into your pocket?"
"Almost like this."
The meeting ended quickly. On the way home, Rikrubin, who had just talked about it, called again, "You bastard! You transferred the online distribution rights of American Music Magazine to another company at a low price?!"
"Yes, didn't you agree last time?"
"That's because I didn't know that the Internet industry would develop so fast! You are very tight now, right? In this way, if I buy that website back, you will definitely not suffer!"
"I am not short of money!"
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According to Rikrubin, after Dow’s acquisition of Barn and his own name not long ago, the Hollywood tabloids soon began to perform unlimited performances. Of course there is a project in my life. The company’s shares were sold, a+ apparel stocks in autumn and winter were overstocked, and the Bedford Manor house was also under construction. Based on these four facts, the tabloids made up wildly, so the rumor that he was about to go bankrupt was in Los Angeles. Everyone knows the entertainment industry.
Fortunately, there are three bigger hot spots, the J case, the death of Revan Phoenix, and the case of Snoopy's dog bodyguard shooting the opponent singer. The rumors are limited to Hollywood as their source and spread to the outside world. They have not spread to the west coast.
"Maybe it's a good idea to sit down and talk with the people at Wal-Mart?" On December 1st, Roberto Clerville tried to persuade him before he left.
"Let’s talk about it after the meeting at the end of the year, okay?" Song Ya has already started a new round of adjustments to a+ clothing according to her own vision, "You will all come at that time."
"Alright alright."
Roberto Klevell turned his head and babbled at Mariah Carey, "Okay, now the media has all filmed that you are still having fun in Los Angeles today, and tomorrow your Philadelphia concert is about to start. Think about it, those fun How would critics and fans attack you for not being dedicated enough."
"I want to spend more time with my boyfriend."
Mariah Carey was reluctant to walk into the boarding gate, "I really don't want to leave your dear." She held Song Ya's arm and pouted like a baby.
"If you don't leave, you won't be able to go. If you postpone the concert tomorrow, the skylight will be opened. Good, listen to Roberto and them." Song Ya kissed her forehead and said.
"We should buy a private jet. If we have our own plane, I can leave tomorrow morning." She said.
"talk later."
"Also, I don't like the house you rented in Beverly Hills. If you want to buy a property in Los Angeles, you must live by the sea. Maybe we should buy a set by the Malibu beach and be a neighbor with Mr. Geffen..."
"Say it, say it..."
"Huh..." She was upset, grabbed Song Ya hard, and threatened, "You have to be obedient, I put my eyeliner in your crew, don't get caught by me."
"Uh...who?"
"Hehe, I won't tell you."
"..."
Sending Mariah Carey and her party to the plane, Song Ya returned to the dance studio rented by the crew to start a routine rehearsal.
For cost control reasons, the crew will invest in filming several of the largest group dance scenes soon after the shooting starts in early January next year, and then get rid of the dancers who have been practicing for a long time in filming, and then focus on the protagonists. Small-scale dance and literary drama.
So this month he mainly rehearses with the dance group.
There are mainly three dances.
At the opening party of the movie, he and his girlfriend Halle Berry, who plays the role of the gangster, had a close dance. The soundtrack was ‘a\'tcha’ that Al had released with the first album.
The middle and the heroine Amy Adams went to the school dance party. The two and the dance group had a very large-scale dance fight. The second girl played by Taraji had to sing'\'tithedan' on the stage. Of course, it was a counterpart. Di Ang Wilson has sent an early version recorded by Brenda Starr in Chicago.
At the end of the film, the hostess Amy Adams will perform in front of the extras that fill the theater. The soundtrack is a mixed version of boutit dance music without vocals.
"Harry, long time no see."
He only then met Halle Berry, who hadn't been in contact for a long time. In the only scene in which she cameo, the difficulty of dancing would not exceed her level in a real party, so there were very few rehearsal tasks.
"Us, hello, long time no see." Halle shook his hand with the attitude of treating ordinary friends.
"Hello there……"
"Ok, let's get ready." The scene was directed by Wuzhi Annie Fletcher. "The camera is here." He pointed to the camera position, "us, Miss Berry, come here!"
The two laughed at each other and took off their coats.
Hallie wore a **** little suspender skirt today, and she has a good figure at a glance.
According to Mariah Carey's financial resources, it is easy to buy a crew member, I will bear it! Song Ya took a deep breath, cleared up her mood, followed her to where she should be, and stood face to face.
"How are you doing?" Before the soundtrack sounded, he felt a little embarrassed between the two, so he took the initiative to talk.
"Look around for opportunities."
"Does it also include the romance hype between you and that baseball player?"
"Ha! Why do I feel a little sour when listening to you, boyfriend of the Queen of the World." Halle sneered with her hands on her chest.
"Where is..."
Fortunately, the soundtrack sounded at this time, and the two began to twist their bodies to the music.
"Us!" Anne Fletcher yelled harshly.
Halle can dance like this, but she can't be the protagonist of a hip-hop master. Song Ya begins to show her skills in accordance with the designed dance steps.
‘Ho! The dancers around the two began to boo and flatter.
"Don't look, slackers! Get moving!" Immediately yelled at by Annie, the young people obediently jumped up one by one, honestly acting as the human background board.
The original version of this dance had a movement of'piercing the crotch'. Song Ya didn't explain to Annie, but she still designed it. It was designed by her. Song Ya lowered her body short, passed between Halle's legs, and then took advantage of the trend. Switch to behind her and stick to it intimately.
Halle seemed unable to stretch herself, and was so happy that she bent over and laughed.
"Miss Berry, can you be more serious?" Her celebrity still suppressed Anne Fletcher, and came to help with a cameo again. Anne was very polite to her.
"Remember when we filmed ifeev in New York?" Halle asked when the crew returned to their positions and reopened.
"Why don't you remember..." The two met and developed a super friendship at that time.
"The director at that time was also Zach, how about the others?" Halle asked.
"In the location group, it is mainly responsible for the location..."
"By the way, where's your brother Tony? I remember one time, he caught us both right in the hotel." Hallie said again.
"call……"
I will bear it! Song Yachang sighed and glanced at the group performers next to him, "I sent him to San Francisco to look after the clothing warehouse over there for me. He has just obtained the qualification certificate of professional security personnel."
"Wow, I can't imagine a guy like him going to work honestly."
"I forced it."
When the music sounded, the two stopped talking and entered the state.
"A little lingering, a little more ambiguous, your boyfriend who dances Halle like this won't get angry and punch us." Annie kept reminding.
Damn it, dance with this stunner, and Halle gradually let go...
Finally, the rehearsal was over, "Your body is really strong..." She bit her lip and chuckled, "I miss it..."
"Uh, your Apple stock is still there?" Song Ya changed the subject.
"It's all sold. When one is two, it's a high point, right?" She replied, "I figured it out. If I lose a little, I lose a little. I'm not suitable for investing in stocks and my heart can't stand it."
"The price is not bad." The **** Apple stock has fallen back below one block these days, like a diarrhea.
"Dancing so hot, sweating a lot..."
Her little sling has been soaked in sweat, and it fits perfectly on the curve of her beautiful body. She fanned her face with her hand, "I'm going to rush, do you want to come together?"
"Uh, me, our male shower is on the other side..."
She almost drove her brain with the hormonal sweat, and Song Ya's tongue began to short.
"Then I'll go there first, bye..." Halle didn't get entangled anymore and waved goodbye smartly.
"worship……"
After successfully controlling herself, Song Ya walked to the shower room on the other side, turned on the cold water tap, and directly cooled herself physically.
There is only the sound of splashing water in my ears. There are too many dancing in this movie, and the temptation to practice with Amy is even worse. Amy’s body is still better than the original heroine, and the sweat is smooth. Wearing cool dance clothes dripping, sincerely admiring eyes, the distressing sadness that is conveyed from time to time in the eyes...
Sometimes, she laughed out loud as required by the performance, and cooperated with the more concise and powerful dance moves after a long dance practice...
That beautiful body, I was so familiar before, why not taste the recent changes?
He believed that as long as he opened the door of Amy's dressing room, everything would come back. He knew Amy.
"No, no, I have to bear it!"
Song Ya remembered Mariah Carey’s undisguised fascination with herself. For herself, she struggled with the risk of her favorite singing career being destroyed and competed with the Motula who was popular with her. She paid too much~www .mtlnovel.com~ I can't apologize to her.
What if I will become an aunt in the future? Everyone will get old, and now I have my own control, that scene will never happen again, yes, no...
"I have to find something for myself." He said to Linda after taking a shower. "I have to get busy. I will go to sleep as soon as I get home."
"Derry invites you to help Snoop Dogg's new special promotion platform, go?" Linda flipped through the notepad in her hand, "You told me to refuse before."
"Snoopy Doggo's follower just killed someone. He is still a rival singer who beefed up with him." Song Ya didn't want to go.
"It was the other party's provocation first. His lawsuit was fought well and he was basically exonerated. The court only convicted community service and some voluntary propaganda activities for instigating violence in his song. In the end, all the attendants who fired the gun were taken down."
Linda persuaded, "The Chicago meeting you held can't be without Derry. He is the godfather of the gangster funk and has a great influence on the West Coast. After this incident, Snoop Dogg's reputation on the road has been completely improved. Directly kill the opponent who scolded him in the air, street boys are all serving such ruthless people. His first album doggystye is very touted because of this. In the first week, he sold more than 800,000 copies and directly topped the billboard album chart. At the top of the list, you can no longer treat Dre with the same old eyes that you used to treat the former Derry attendant. If you want them to continue to participate in the Chicago Conference, you have to give him the face of the newly promoted singer."
"Sometimes I can't understand the moral values ​​of nr..."
Song Ya complained.
"I don't understand, but this is the current situation." Linda sighed. "We have to face reality."
"Well, I'll go there and say hello to Derry, to make sure that Sugnett doesn't show up. I don't want to see him."
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Speaking of ethics, neither he nor Snoop Dogg should laugh at anyone. Perhaps the "criminal name" is a little bit worse. Several people were killed in the Harlem shootings. The related "legends" are still often cited by black DJs. In order to talk about it, he did not deliberately refute the rumors during this process. He is still enjoying some of the'benefits' that the incident brought to himself.
Of course, there are disadvantages. The unlucky K-Ci is also much more popular than the little singer who offended Snoopy. The jodeci group where K-Ci was alive is still very popular, and his girlfriend Mary Blige is even more popular. The media called the new Aretha Franklin. The good brother brags that Dad is a talented music producer with a Harlem gang background, and the owner of Bad Boy Records. This company is under the banner of Alistar Records, and Alistar Records Behind is the powerful Bertelsmann.
Bad Boy Records recently brought out the rapper Craig Mack and Biggie, who blocked a few bullets for the bragging dad. Both of them have not released a special yet, but the first single has a very good response.
The joint hype between Biggie and Lao Tie 2PAC is very effective, and the momentum is faintly no longer under his good brother NAS.
These are the parties involved in the Harlem nightclub incident. Even if the bragging father knew that the gunman was found by Little Lori, he could not openly reconcile with himself under the pressure of the strange morality of the low-level blacks. This matter still does not know what to do. .
This matter is not under their own control. The ghost knows that the gunman sent by Little Lori and Pablo to beg the boss Kenneth is just in time for the battle with K-Ci.
If he is really bankrupt and his true relationship with GD is exposed, Song Ya has no doubts, bragging father and they will immediately pounce and bite like hyenas, and Sugnet, the relationship between the two is good now, and they have been Imitate the Chicago meeting for publicity cooperation.
"Go to Chicago in a few days? I'll help you play there. I just met some brothers in Miami."
He put down his shelf and ran to help the Snoop Dogg show, to make connections for this year's Chicago conference.
"I'm very busy, and I won't have time until the beginning of next year."
Snoopy became a red dog, his temper grew, and he went down to the backstage and began to lazily vomit, "APLUS, you've always been like this, I won't answer the phone when an accident occurs, now? Haha, it's worth using again. Come over and shout from brothers."
"It won't work next year, it's still the same, it's the end of the year."
Song Ya will not let him dominate when the Chicago meeting should be held, "Derry, what do you say?"
"I'll go." Derry has been more advanced, "Count me."
According to his words, Snoop Dogg should not go, "Okay, we will work together next year." Song Ya's skin thickness is amazing at this time, "You really have no time? Dogg." He Asked with a smile.
"Chicago's winter is so cold, it almost gets frozen into ice every time it passes."
"Ok."
"Hehehe! Look, who is this here?"
While chatting, Sugonite’s unpleasant voice came in from the outside. He was wearing a big cigar and dressed in red. "APLUS kid, thank you for coming to help promote my singer."
As soon as he came in, the Snoop Dogg group stopped talking.
"Get out." A follower behind him was close to his face, looking directly at Snoopy's follower, and whispered.
Snoop Dogg's followers immediately left the backstage obediently.
"Let my uncle stay!" Snoop Dogg protested.
It turned out that the black man next to him was his uncle, who seemed to be his follower.
Sugnat pouted and nodded.
Suddenly the atmosphere in the room became tense, and the old Mike and Mavota behind Song Ya moved a few steps forward.
"It's okay." Everyone came, Song Ya told them not to act rashly.
"YO." Song Ya took the initiative to stretch out his fist, "Su Ge."
"Boy, you're stealing my stuff." Sugonite fisted with a cigar.
The wicked complain first, "How do you say?"
"You poached three singers from Big E. Use the method I invented. Don’t think I don’t know. I have been staring at him. His subordinates are almost leaking. Ruthless records have no secret for me and Derry "Sugnett said.
"Three obedient boys, their album was suppressed by Big E. I helped them." Noting that Derry gave this side an apologetic look, Song Ya smiled and replied.
"Haha!" Sugonite laughed to himself for a long time before turning around and saying to his follower: "Have you heard? This kid can always say what a righteous act of bullying."
"At least I don't do bad things." Song Ya said.
"Bullshxt!"
Sugnat's eyes fell cold. "I heard you have a little tight hand recently?"
"rumor……"
"Maybe I can help you, but you have to beg me and be nice." He said contemptuously.
"Don't be like this Suge." Derry said.
"I know you have a good relationship, but the death row record company is mine, and I have the final say." Sugnet didn't save him face, "I saved you from Big E and made you more popular than before. Yes, right? Snoopy Dogg?"
"Yeah, you are the boss." Snoop Dogg lowered his head and replied weakly, not daring to look at Derry.
"I'm leaving, I'll talk about Derui again later." Song Ya didn't want to stay anymore, walked to the door, but was stopped by Sugnet's attendants.
"Be careful with APLUS, pray, pray that you don’t have bad luck, pray that GD will always provide you with protection."
Sugnet said fiercely behind his back, "I pray you don't be like MC and Dad Kane. I won't help you like I helped them. Let him go."
He waved his hand, and his followers let go.
"Su Ge, read less tabloids, this is my suggestion."
cut! Song Ya snorted in his nostrils and swaggered away.
At the end of this small episode, he devoted himself to rehearsal and other business affairs.
On December 8th, news that shocked the world spread. MJ’s sister, Latoya, who published a book that exposed the Jackson family’s insider, suddenly talked publicly about her younger brother’s case. She said MJ was a **** and claimed She has more inside information, the reserve price is half a million dollars, and the media who want to get exclusive news just go to her, the higher price is ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Her husband also said that MJ is sending killers to chase them.
On the previous second day, MJ's blackmail accusation against dentist Evan Chandler was dismissed, and they had already lost a key battle. This backstab from their family members instantly broke them.
Authoritative organizations have conducted polls before. Although all kinds of rumors in the tabloids are full of rumors, more than 70% of the people still choose to trust MJ. If you do polls again, you won't know the result.
Tom Sneden, the district attorney in the jurisdiction where Dreamland Resort is located, who has always been very tough, announced that he was working hard to obtain a personal search warrant against MJ to verify that Evan Chandler’s son, the **** party, Description of some body parts of MJ.
The MJ's powerful lawyer team desperately resisted, but it seemed to have been a futile struggle. This is only a criminal investigation by the prosecutor, and a civil lawsuit involving huge compensation has not yet started.
"What is Connie doing?" Song Ya felt so cruel to her brother after reading the news, and he thought of his cousin.
"In Los Angeles, with his boyfriend." Linda replied.
Her boyfriend is a small supporting role in my life. He was selected because he is thinner and weaker. He is from Chicago. When he came to A+ Records to play, Connie was attracted to him. Acting, is one of the few dancers who are not strong enough to lift Amy.
"Don't worry, that white guy is very courageous and has a good personality. Don't you like it too? You are also allowed to participate in family dinners."
Linda knew what Song Ya was worried about. "Connie is different from Latoya. Latoya looks like the most beautiful one in the Jackson family, but has never been popular. Her husband is a gang member who likes to get something for nothing. After so many years, my personality has been distorted."
"Stare at them more."
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This incident still burned to himself, a few days later, the Los Angeles prosecutor who was robbed of the limelight by Santa Barbara County approached the door.
District Attorney Gilgahiti personally led the team, "Mr. APLUS, you saw Jody Chandler and MJ together in Dream Manor, right? You were mentioned in his confession."
"I'm waiting for the lawyer to come." Song Ya looked at his watch, "Soon, their flight has landed for half an hour, and it should be on the way now."
"Ok, let's wait."
Gilgahiti is not a small person. Although he is on the same level as Thomas Netden, who governs the surroundings of Dreamland, MJ chose the sparsely populated side in order to buy a large enough land (2800 acres). The jurisdiction is the elite zone of Hollywood, where countless companies, institutions, and wealthy people related to the film industry live and work day and night.
"Do you want to play baseball first?" Song Ya asked.
"What?" Gilgahiti was stunned for a moment, and he and his suits and suits looked at each other.
"Baseball, I'm practicing recently, for film performances." Song Ya picked up the bat leaning on the back of the sofa.
"Hey!" His entourage immediately pressed his hand to the holster on his waist.
"Don't get me wrong, I'm not that stupid..."
Song Ya laughed, "Come on, anyway, I won't answer any questions before the lawyer comes, in order to avoid boredom."
Leading a group of prosecutors to the outside lawn, Adam Sandra and his'brother' Pangdun, who plays the second male, are practicing hard, "I will introduce you, Adam, this is Mr. Gahiti, here The district attorney is also Jewish."
Of course, such an important position must be Hollywood's ‘owner’.
Gilgahiti certainly wouldn't play baseball with stars seriously under his hands. He and Adam Sandra went to the lawn and chatted. Linda asked the servant to bring them carbonated drinks, and the entourage waited while holding paper cups.
Not long after, two cars drove into this Beverly Hills mansion, and another group of white men in the same suit and leather came down.
"Is your lawyer here?" an attendant asked.
"No, it's from an advertising company. I'm going to have a meeting here. Sorry, I'm going crazy lately. There is no rehearsal today, so I arranged a lot of things to do together."
Song Ya greeted him, "Sorry, there are a lot of things today. The meeting may not start until half an hour, so let's go in and wait."
"It doesn't matter, we arrived half an hour early." The visitor smiled and followed him into the villa.
Subsequently, A+ Pedal Company General Manager Riise and A+ Apparel General Manager Scott brought their hands down, as well as Song Asheng, Hayden, Donovan, Roberto Cleverville, and all the parties involved in A+ Apparel are basically coming.
"Mr. APLUS, your lawyer..." Gilgahiti came to urge him personally.
"It should be coming soon, oh, here it is!"
Song Ya saw Goodman and Hamlin's car coming in, "Shall we go to the swimming pool to talk?"
"Ok."
Accompanied by Goodman and Hamlin, Song Ya and them sat down by the parasol by the swimming pool.
"Mr. APLUS, when did you go to Dream Manor."
"I went there several times, twice? Or three times, I can't remember clearly." Song Ya replied after getting permission from the lawyer.
"Which time did you see MJ and Jody Chandler at the same time?" Gilgashi asked.
"The first time, I have to check the specific time..."
Basically, the other party didn't ask any unusual questions, and they all revolved around the interaction between MJ and the little boy. At that time, there was nothing between the two of them, so Song Ya answered truthfully.
"Are they arguing about the abilities of superheroes?" Gilgashi asked.
"Yes, MJ feels a little childlike. Anyway, I won't argue with children about such boring issues." Song Ya smiled.
"Remember what you are fighting for?"
"I don't remember, I actually didn't care. I was talking to MJ's lawyer."
"Who?"
"Uh... Lee Phillips? And Sandy Glenn is there."
"It's convenient to put the content of your conversation..."
"Sorry, that must have nothing to do with this case." Goodman interjected.
"Ok, only these?"
"Only these." Song Ya nodded.
"All right, excuse me." This testimony will not have any effect on the case, and is slightly biased towards MJ. Anyway, Song Ya tells the truth, there is nothing to hide, Gilgahiti confirmed the testimony and stood up and left.
Song Ya sent them to the parking place, and returned to Goodman and Hamlin and said: "Check when he will end his campaign, and allocate a suitable amount to him from the personal income of WhereIsTheLove I have donated. "
It’s the end of the year again. In addition to the charity organizations under the name of Aunt Susie, he also funded Michelle’s equal rights and youth organizations, Claire’s charity and feminist funds, campaign offices for some politicians, organizations for the follow-up reconstruction of the Los Angeles incident, The church of two black priests in Nancheng and so on.
He also kept his promise to donate money to Elizabeth Taylor's Anti-AIDS Fund, Howard University and the University of Chicago.
"OK." Goodman made a note.
"Okay, let's do business."
He walked into the villa and there were a lot of people in meetings, so he stayed in the living room. "We made a lot of money this year, right? Scott?" Roberto Clerwell was chatting with Scott. "How are the dividends arranged, how much can David Cole and I get?"
"It won't be a lot. You can get around 80,000 dollars together." Scout replied.
"80,000? We have a total of 8% of the shares of A+ Apparel. I have read the financial statements. There is no reason to only take one million profits out of dividends." Roberto Clerville was not very happy.
"The boss has new arrangements for next year. We need to invest our profits in." Scout replied.
"What's the arrangement?" Roberto Clavier looked at Song Ya.
"I want to do A+ apparel as a real business." Song Ya replied, "hasn't you introduced it yet?" He motioned to the advertising agency, "Let us welcome the negotiators of Ogilvy Advertising..."
"Wow, they are not cheap." Roberto Klevell exclaimed, "Uh, I'm sorry, I didn't mean you are not good." He felt that he had failed and apologized to the other party.
"It's okay, we are really not cheap." Ogilvy's people laughed.
They are a veteran advertising company, founded by advertising master David Oweig, basically stable in the top three in the world, provide a full range of brand promotion, public relations management and government lobbying services, and have a series of super multinational clients. Of course, small business is also done. This time, the leader is a middle-level company, who focuses on fashion business.
"So, let's talk about your suggestions first, I believe you already know my needs." Song Ya motioned them to say first.
"Okay, Mr. APLUS."
The other side took out the documents and started listing them one by one.
"Our suggestion is that your company should first shrink the product line and deepen several elements that customers have already impressed, such as cheap prices, T-shirts, pure cotton, fashion patterns and so on."
"What about autumn and winter clothes?" Scout asked.
"It's not a bad thing to admit failure and stop loss in time." The other party replied: "Stand firmly, and then see the situation in a few years. It is a good idea to open a sub-line brand for autumn and winter clothing. Your price confusion in the autumn and winter market has caused the brand. Not a small negative impact."
All characteristics of Sri Lanka are recognized.
"As much as possible, give full play to the star appeal of APLUS and Miss Mariah Carey."
Song Ya coughed and interrupted, "I add that Mimi and I will charge the replacement fee at the market price from next year, otherwise part of the company's profits will actually be saved from the personal income we deserve, Donovan ." He gestured to Donovan.
"Yes, I agree with this approach on behalf of Miss Mariah Carey." Donovan said.
"please continue."
"Your company also intends to join the U.S. Textile Association, Fabric Association and other associations related to the apparel industry?"
"Yes~www.mtlnovel.com~ we can do it, but the Cotton Industry Association..."
"Next year A+ apparel will sponsor some research institutions in the two cotton-producing regions of California and Arizona." Scott Dai Songya replied.
"That's not enough."
"What should we do? You are professional." Song Ya said.
"It is a good idea to sign some long-term purchase agreements with local farmers, so that you can also influence the votes of some cotton growing areas." The other party is really professional.
"Agricultural electoral districts are generally like party sites, right?" Riiser asked.
"It's okay. Many tech tycoons who are more pro-Donkey Party bought large tracts of land to become farmers. They generally support the Donkey Party at the federal political level, but they support the local power of the Elephant Party."
"No problem." Song Ya nodded, seemingly more than a double-headed snake.
"You still want to have a place in fashion shows and awards, right Mr. APLUS?"
"Yes, we have to show our designers a way out, otherwise the brain drain will be very serious."
Song Ya learned the lessons of Barn, combined with Sun Yansheng's employment theory, and planned to straighten out the path of A+ apparel. At least there should be no more executives' collective heart toward industry giants.
"Is it necessary? Since we only sell low-priced T-shirts." Roberto Clever asked.
"I just said that I want to treat A+ clothing as a real career to do Roberto, the long-term one, not just run away." Song Ya said to him: "Otherwise, we can't do it for long. Not much."
"But what about the profit in that way?" he asked again, "you spread money everywhere like this."
"If you do a good job, you won't worry about profits." Song Ya replied: "The money to spend cannot be less."
He spread his hands and lay back on the sofa and stopped talking.
Do you like this site? Donate here:
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Roberto Clerville is very dissatisfied, but he is only a minority shareholder. The two companies under Song Ya, A+ Copyright and A+ Pedal Company, own a total of 76% of A+ Apparel, and the remaining% Twenty-four belong to Mariah Carey, Hayden and Song Asheng, Roberto Clerville and David Cole, and the three groups each own 8%.
On the same day, Song Ya and Ogilvy signed a series of long-term brand promotion and public relations management agreements. Except for the 1 million dividend, the net profit of the basic A+ apparel in the first year was all spent on the plan provided by the other party, including payment Commissions for Ogilvy, access to some fashion awards and public relations expenses for shows and industry associations, sponsorships for cotton research in California and Arizona, and deposits for signing long-term acquisition agreements with local farmers, etc.
One of the advantages of making profits is that you can pay less dividends and pay less taxes, and lay a solid foundation for the real long-term business.
"In fact, Wal-Mart can also do this for us."
At the end of the meeting, when Ogilvy's people had just left, Roberto Clerville also picked up his bag and said angrily: "I hope you don't want to transfer our profits to your own hands."
"I won't. Indeed, the endorsement fee for me and Mimi next year will be substantially closer to the market price, but I will not treat you badly in other respects." Song Ya said to him: "We are friends, and I am not the same. People who like to do little tricks."
"I will stare." Roberto Clever pointed to his eyes and strode away.
The others all left one after another, only Scout stayed.
"APLUS, this is the final product."
He took out an exaggerated belt, the belt buckle was replaced with a rectangular seven-segment display, that is, the kind of Arabic numerals and letters displayed by seven light tubes, which is mostly used on indicator lights and neon light boxes. For example, the real-time data marquee outside the Nasdaq Stock Exchange is.
He pushed aside the button on the side, and a string of red letters ‘APLUS’ flashed across the display.
"The red LED bulb and display part are produced by Fairchild Semiconductor, and the control part uses low-end chips from Texas Instruments. If mass production, the other parts of the belt can be produced and assembled in China." Scott put a very thick belt. The buckle turned over and showed him the battery compartment on the back, "It just consumes a lot of electricity and requires four AAA batteries."
"Yes, you can give it to the crew, and let Xiao Pangdun wear it when the movie is shot. Of course, don't use the letters APLUS on it."
In the original movie, the second male brother wore a similar belt when he appeared on stage. It was interesting. Adults would definitely disdain to wear it. The main target group should be the second male brother who likes to show off personality. Song Ya had long given this idea to Scott. A+ clothing has only now been made in real objects. In addition to the high cost, it is also very low in practicality. It can only be used as a toy or personalized wear. I don't know if it will become popular.
After straightening out the work of A+ costumes, he continued to devote himself to rehearsals.
On the 20th, the district attorney of the jurisdiction where Dreamland is located, Tom Sneden, smashed the almost crazy resistance of the MJ lawyers, and took people to Dreamland to do a physical check on MJ and take a photo to leave.
On the 22nd, MJ issued a personal statement, first acknowledging that he was taking painkillers and was dependent on drugs, and clarified the fact that he was concocted by the media to become addicted after a physical problem in the UK. Then he attacked the mass media, especially the random rumors of the tabloids, and firmly stated that he was innocent.
He also said that the physical examination he received was inhuman and insulting. It was the most humiliating treatment he had ever received in his life, and it was a pain that no one should endure.
"What's the matter? Since the little boy described his private parts to the police, it is inevitable to receive the police's physical examination and verification, right?"
After reading the news, Song Ya complained, "If the little boy is wrong, isn't it his best proof of conviction? This is a good thing, how can there be such a big grievance..."
"What if the little boy is right?" Goodman asked.
"Impossible, if you are right, the local prosecutor who seems to want to arrest MJ right away hasn't held a press conference right away?" Song Ya said.
"What if the little boy said something was taught by others? For example, MJ's sister must know the characteristics of some of MJ's private parts?" Goodman asked again.
"MJ has vitiligo, and his sister certainly doesn't know the recent development of his vitiligo." Song Ya shook his head.
"Or some of the staff of Dream Manor, have they seen it when they are serving MJ? There are quite a few traitors over there recently for money..."
"I'm not referring to this matter. I don't quite understand MJ's particularly aggrieved attitude. This kind of inspection is inevitable, and the photos will not circulate. There is no need to entangle this matter. It is consistent with what the little boy said or not. If you agree, you cannot change the result. The more entangled you will only make others feel that you are more guilty." Song Ya said.
"MJ has been very popular since he was a child. He has been popular for so many years. He has already regarded himself as the real'king'. The dignity of the king of fashion is beyond your imagination, remember? Even you, every time you want to see him On the one hand, the difficulty is no less than seeing a real king." Goodman said.
"After all, he is just a singer, although he is the most popular one."
At this point, Song Ya doesn’t sympathize with MJ. “This is torturing himself with the minutiae that he doesn’t need to care about. What do you think of his state in front of the camera? His mentality is too weak and sensitive. No wonder the recent The media would suspect him of sucking."
He pulls on the elastic band of the big pants~www.mtlnovel.com~ If the prosecutor wants to take pictures of my private parts, just take them for them, what's the big deal. "
Goodman shook his head and smiled, "Stop talking about this, let's go."
They rushed back to Chicago to spend Christmas together, and then, in the gap between the Christmas holiday and the New Year's Day holiday, he hosted the third Chicago conference.
Singers have the most opportunities for business performance during holidays, and there will be more favors to bring people to Chicago, and the second meeting was held in April this year. But there is no way. He will enter the group next year, and there will be an awards season where there will be no money but people must be there to collect points. After the film is closed, he will immediately return to school to follow the progress of the suspension, let alone spare time.
"Let me introduce..."
He threw a grand party at his home in Highland Park, and then found an opportunity to call relevant people into the study.
"Dre of the West Coast, Escobe..."
He pointed to the two gangster rap bosses, "And Knight Dog..." Snoop Dogg didn't come, but let his good brother, also a high school classmate who signed on death row records together, represent him.
"East Coast, NAS..."
The arrival of the Chicago Conference has greatly improved the East Coast coffee position, and people in other regions also feel more respected.
"BABYFACE in Atlanta."
BABYFACE had a lot of opinions on the Chicago meeting at the beginning of the year, mainly because of Sugnet’s non-cooperation. Fortunately, Derry paid for him to appease him, and Donnie Breston is recording UMustB on a+ records, so he is here today. .
"Miami..."
Huang Yuan is very excited to be able to participate in this level of big party gathering.
"My brothers Al and Dion Wilson, everyone knows. Next, let's talk about the joint publicity plan for 1994."
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In fact, this model of black DJ radio hitting the charts and selling goods is not new in two years, and Sugnett has learned very well.
On the 26th, the current chief successfully signed the Child Rights Protection Bill.
"Mimi, we can't be together for the new year."
Song Ya called Mariah Carey. Due to Dinkins’ defeat, the New Year’s Eve party in New York’s Times Square was all right. The Mayor’s Office of the Elephant Party only invited her to perform the female solo version of EmpireStateOfMind. And on the 1st, he came to Chicago and signed a formal agreement with Dow.
"It's annoying, I miss you, I want to spend the New Year with you."
She didn't want to go, but Song Ya persuaded her. This kind of long-term meal ticket that can easily pick up one million every year and sing a song can't be lost. Many singers can't ask for it. It has a certain influence all over the world in 2010, and news from other countries will at least be briefly reported.
"Be good."
"I am obedient, you know best, you are all around you." She complained: "It's you, I don't know if there is any obedient."
"Didn't you also put your eyeliner in?"
"Humph, that's not enough, I'm going to Hollywood to watch you myself."
"Okay, no problem." Song Ya asked, "What's wrong with Roberto? He seems to be very angry with me."
"I don't know, I don't care about him." Mariah Carey replied.
"I see, maybe this is the problem."
She and Roberto Clerville’s musical routes are drifting away. Roberto is also aware of the fact that adult lyric music is becoming less and less popular, so he gradually focuses on business, and he began to transform his work in music. The room owner and singer agency business. He had long been optimistic about Shakira, but he was mixed up by himself. Under the circumstances, Shakira chose Estefan to be more influential in the Latin music industry, and he ended up It's empty.
"What's the problem?"
"It's nothing, pay attention to maintaining your throat. You worked too hard at the Madison Square concert. You can play the accompaniment during the New Year's Eve. Just lip-synch."
"I'm not you, I like false singing." She complained.
"Hey, will the awards season be rewarding?"
"Maybe AMA will win a few awards. Daniel and Newman are helping me fight for it."
"Envy you."
After the two had finished talking on the phone, Song Ya continued to deal with business matters. A+ Audio had a relatively high debt due to the use of the American Music website project to stock up on the land, but within the safety range, the most valuable company in the hands of this company is DTC. Those shares.
The A+ pedal company is still the same, and the profit is not high. They also have land and factories in Sunnyvale, and they also own 25% of the shares of A+ Apparel. The general manager Riese is the first professional manager to rely on himself. It is quite satisfactory, next year he will get a little equity incentive...
Palm's situation has improved a lot, of course not referring to his PDA products, but some software they wrote for the development of PDA. The founder of the company, Jeffrey Hawkins, contacted some major customers of Cisco, HP, and IBM to change the software and use them on their products, such as the synchronization software in HP products, and the handheld library made by IBM to simplify warehouse management. Pipe machine and so on. He even got in touch with Apple. The two companies that failed in the PDA project shared their pity. Apple, who refused to give up, bought some patent licenses for palm handwriting recognition to improve their criticized Newton PDA handwriting system.
Amerika Music Magazine is still losing money, with a steady one million a year. Louise reported that it turned a profit, mainly from the exclusive disclosure of the increase in the number of subscribers brought about by his relationship with Mariah Carey.
Signed a document, "Hey, by the way, didn't Mark Anderson from the University of Illinois at Urbana-Champaign graduate this year? Why didn't he come to me to talk about venture capital in the web browser?" He asked Linda.
"Now that the World Wide Web is developing rapidly, hot money has begun to flood into the emerging network industry. Mark Anderson is one of the two programmers of Mosaic, and Mosaic is very well received on the World Wide Web."
Dile doesn’t care much about matters other than A+ Audio Company. Song Ya hasn’t found a suitable lawyer to manage this part of the investment, so she has to let Linda take over temporarily, so she has a lot of knowledge in the technology industry. The programmer Bina is a paid university employee. The code he wrote should belong to the university. There is only Mark Anderson for venture capital. The guy hid after graduation, and now no one can find him."
"For the price? This cunning fellow."
Song Ya didn't want to let it go, so he called the two tech houses that took him to UIUC to learn about Mosaic, and told them to find a way to contact Mark Anderson, and put the matter aside.
On the last day of 1993, Dow issued a notice that there will be major business information announcements tomorrow. Since January 1st is a holiday, the stocks do not need to be suspended.
Roberto Clerville suddenly came to the door, he also brought the lawyers of the two with David Cole, and Wal-Mart people.
"Hello, APLUS."
Perhaps to get closer, Wal-Mart sent two middle-level black men, "Shall we talk?"
"Ok."
Song Ya guessed what they wanted to do, "Roberto, you are stupid like this."
"Sorry, business is business." Roberto Clever said coldly.
"But it's still stupid. You sell the shares to Wal-Mart, which is beneficial to me and to them, while you and David get themselves out of the game." Song Ya said, he said it was good for him, but he didn't want to At this time introduce large companies.
"I don't need someone who secretly pryed me into a female singer to teach me how to do things without being stupid. Don't think that I don't know what you are thinking. You don't want to pay dividends. You regret it and introduce me to your promising business! Your A+ pedal company makes a loan to buy land, and so does A+ Apparel Company! My shares can’t be changed there and there is no right to speak. What's the use! Isn’t your own Barn company selling very simply!? Fxxk !"
Roberto Klevell scolded: "I helped you get the A+ Pedal Company! When you were an innocent Chicago kid, how much I took care of you inside Sony Columbia Records, you forgot? "
"Who did I pry?"
"Shakira! You bad boy who can't control his lower body!"
"I didn't sign her, and I didn't get her brokerage agreement." Song Ya was inexplicable.
"Don't pretend to be stupid! Hypocritical guy! You are no longer my friend, forget it, don't talk about this, we only talk about business now." He was very excited, and it seemed that he had suppressed too much dissatisfaction in his heart.
"APLUS, we are very optimistic about your clothing brand, so we stepped in."
The two middle-aged black men at Wal-Mart took out documents, "We will acquire 5% of A+ Pedal Company shares in Mr. Klevell's hands, and 8% of A+ Apparel Company shares jointly owned by him and David Cole. Because The A+ Pedal Company owns 25% of A+ apparel, so we already have 9.25% of voting rights in A+ apparel. Is this understanding correct?"
"I don't have any voting rights. I hold a decisive share. I have the final say there." Song Ya replied.
"But we will still send a representative director to work at A+ Apparel." The other party said.
"Put it, I'll let Scott leave him a small office." He said that Wal-Mart and Roberto Klevell's deal has been completed, Song Ya is no longer polite and points to Roberto Kleve Will, "How many silver coins did you pay this Judas?"
"Whatever you say, I'm very satisfied with that number anyway," Roberto Clerville said.
"What did you do?" Song Yazun said, "You didn't do anything in those two companies! The reason why your stocks are so valuable comes from my business!"
"Hehe, now you and Miss Kelly don't have to please me, right? David Cole and I are no longer useful, and she won't use our songs anymore..."
"Uh... two people from ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Wal-Mart interrupted their quarrel, "We like your T-shirt APLUS, and we are optimistic about your business strategy. Yes, Mr. Klevell complained to us. The company changes you made not long ago, but we think those operations are still correct, so we will increase the purchase price next year when your company's expenses increase sharply and the expected profit declines. "
"What do you want this share to do? You are a big company."
Song Ya replied: "Your own brand is even cheaper than my T-shirt!"
"We need to ensure the relationship with some suppliers. Eggs can't be put in one basket, right?" The other party smiled.
"So you will introduce my T-shirt to the store?" Song Ya asked.
"For some hot items, some exclusive conditions must be attached." The other party replied.
"I have a very good working relationship with Target and Sears, of course this can be discussed again."
Song Ya thought of something, "I don’t allow you to continue to seduce shareholders of other companies. They are all my friends. I don’t want to ruin my relationship with them because of money. If I find out, you don’t want to get one of my T-shirts. ! My attitude is very clear."
"No." The other party promised. At this time, his cell phone rang in his bag, and he immediately took it out to answer the call. Another Wal-Mart person apologized to Song Ya: "Sorry, this is usually a very important call."
"It's okay." Song Ya waved his hand, "You are stupid." Continue to complain to Roberto Cleverer, "You will regret your death in the future."
"Uh……"
The person who answered the phone came in with a complicated expression and said to Song Ya: "Maybe my own brand will not be cheaper than your T-shirt in the future."
"How do you say?" Song Ya asked.
"The Chinese government just announced that it will lower the exchange rate against the rice knife from 5.8 to 8.7 in one go."
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In this way, although A+ Apparel will bear the large depreciation of the Chinese joint venture factory and the exchange loss of some orders that have already been signed, the cost of clothing will be cheaper in the future, and the profit margin will be larger and larger. Moreover, there are very few U.S. companies directly operating state-owned joint venture manufacturing bases in China, and the time difference alone is enough to make money.
Roberto Klevell was not stupid enough for that. He reacted immediately and smiled at Song Ya: "Maybe you can talk to Walmart again?"
According to the previous joint venture agreement, the minority shareholder's equity transfer requires that the controlling party, Song Ya, agrees to give up the priority of repurchase, so he brought a lawyer.
"APLUS..." The lawyer representing him and David Cole had met Song Ya several times before. "Roberto and I can leave for a while and let you negotiate the specific amount."
The two middle-aged black men at Wal-Mart also laughed, "Mr. Klevell shouldn't have had a quarrel with Mr. APLUS just now, right?"
If priority is used to match Wal-Mart’s offer, both parties will enter the bidding process, which will only make Roberto Clevermore more money.
"Uh……"
His face changed abruptly. He looked at Song Ya, unwilling to give up his self-esteem and lowered his head, his expression was embarrassing.
"Okay, let's have a chat alone for a while." Song Ya nodded without volition.
"Thanks, APLUS, we will wait outside."
Roberto Clerville's lawyer thanked him and led him out of the study.
Song Ya didn’t look up, but turned over the documents in his hand. Wal-Mart offered RMB 2.4 million for Roberto Clerville and David Cole’s 8% shares. A+ pedal company Roberto Clay They would pay one million for the five percent of Weier's individual shares.
In other words, they value A+ apparel at 30 million and A+ pedal company at 20 million.
"It seems that you already know some of our business conditions." Song Ya doesn't know how they calculated this number, but Wal-Mart's corporate-related capabilities should be quite reliable. "Maybe Target or Sears should be used. Someone came to talk, Roberto is still not very good at doing business..."
"You don't really want to exercise priority repurchase rights, do you?"
The people at Wal-Mart were a little surprised, “For you, it’s just a replacement partner, and it’s a partner that is countless times stronger. Mr. Klevell’s investment in you has more than sixfolded, so you don’t need to do anything. He's fighting for benefits. Hey! Brother! We Africans should take care of each other, not white people, and his attitude towards you is not good."
Another black middle-level person said: "Sears has suffered a huge loss. Target opened ten hypermarkets in the Chicago area at one go. The business is not good. Their cost control is problematic, and we are thriving. Don’t put eggs in the market. In one basket, APLUS, our supply chain layout in China is very early, earlier than you, toys, textiles..."
"I heard that African Americans are not very reusable in Wal-Mart, and I don't trust big companies. You will get involved in my business first, and you will get more involved in the future." Song Ya replied, "Your opponent still has Kaima. Special (Kmart)."
"Make your terms." The other party didn't want to be too long-winded. "Maybe your lawyer or manager should come over and talk."
"Most of the time I make my own decisions. Of course, they will come to review this contract later." Of course, Song Ya will not help Robert Clerville raise the price. "In this way, let our clothing enter your store, but not Explosive models, but the backlog of autumn and winter clothes."
"This is impossible."
The other party refused: "You don't know that our supply chain is difficult to enter, and most suppliers have to pay a lot of shelf fees for this."
"We will be partners in the future, won't we?"
"Well, this time only. We will help you solve those inventory troubles. We will talk about the future when we get the shares." Another person made concessions, "And this is just an agreement, verbal."
"Plus my pedal products."
"The best-selling basic model." The other party reached out, "Deal?"
"Deal."
In the afternoon on January 1, 1994, Song Ya, dressed in a trendy dress, walked into the conference room of Barn Company.
The flash fired frantically, so dazzling that people couldn't open their eyes.
He took out a pair of Ray-Ban sunglasses from his pocket and put on them, which caused the reporters to laugh.
"Just now when Wal-Mart CEO David Glass was interviewed by Fortune Magazine, he boasted that he had a long-standing presence in China. He also cited an acquisition that was just completed as an example. He said that he got some shares in a clothing company under your name to improve Wal-Mart's clothing supply system in China." Dow's vice president beside him whispered.
"Yes, they have the right timing, I can't resist." Song Ya replied.
The other party smiled and did not speak any more.
"please."
The lawyers of both parties have already finished the contract and spread it out on the table in front of them.
"please."
The two sat down at the same time, and started signing.
After signing, she shook hands for a long time in front of the camera and smiled.
As a foregone conclusion, Song Ya began to accept questions from reporters.
"I am very optimistic about the application of light sticks in concerts and party markets."
"Yes, in this market, I think only big companies with deep foundations of Dow can manage him well."
"My next album? No, no, today is not the time to talk about that."
"The little girl who was injured by the light stick? I sympathize with her. I support the expulsion of inferior products from the market. This is also an obligation our government must exercise."
"Yes, it's all sold. I personally don't have any shares in the new company."
"What a pity? Haha, how come... I am very satisfied with my return on investment."
"Of course, of course, I will introduce the trend of the book to my concert."
"When will the tour be held? This question is not easy to answer..."
"Political revenge? No, the City of New York invited me. Because of the conflict with my press conference today, I didn't go to Times Square to perform. There is no problem with my relationship with Mimi, thank you."
After fulfilling his role as a spokesperson, he returned to A+ Records.
"APLUS!"
In the deep-sea studio, two black girls poked their heads out, "My sister calls you."
"Your sister?" Song Ya looked at them a little familiar, and remembered that they were two sisters of Donnie Breston. As a group, they went to the old site of A+ Records to audition for EmpireStateOfMind, "Oh, I understood."
‘Wheni\'mwithyou, youknowyoumakemydays, sobeautiful...’
Pushing the door in, Tang Ni was recording the studio version of UMustBe with the backing singers and the band in the studio. Dion Wilson saw him and silently gave up the position of the mixer.
"The word "so is pronounced a little more down from Tang Ni." Song Ya pressed the phone, "sobeautiful...this way." It was demonstrated in the original style, "Don't deal with it too hard."
Tang Ni, who was interrupted, looked up to see him, smiled, and raised her hand to say hello, and immediately communicated with the band to change the way of interpretation.
"Do you regret it?" one of her sister asked coldly.
"what?"
"I didn't sign my sister, now BABYFACE has made him popular." She said: "Originally, she might be under your banner, including us."
"Be careful, girl." Dion Wilson stopped immediately.
"It's okay."
Song Ya doesn’t care much about this degree of offense now. “It was Motura and Babyface who were fighting for Donnie at the time. I was just a small role.” He also explained specifically, “At that time, I was not able to sign. she was."
"What about us?" The other sister hit him with the shoulder, "We are free now."
"Uh……"
Fortunately, at this time Linda rushed in excitedly, "APLUS on the news." She turned on the small TV in the control room.
"One hundred million meters, one hundred million meters!"
The host of a local Chicago financial program held a document and kept shaking off the camera, "Can you imagine it? Dow paid APLUS 100 million meters at a time. They are crazy! The world is crazy!!!"
There was no sound in the control room.
"What's the matter?" Donnie Breston on the soundproof glass also walked out.
"So is this transaction normal? Is it normal?" the host asked the guests aloud.
"According to Dow’s public documents, they paid 100 million yuan for the wholly-owned acquisition of Barn Company and 10 million other costs because APLUS owns 80% of the company’s shares, plus the two A huge endorsement contract of tens of millions, so yes, APLUS got the share he deserved." The guest replied.
"What!?" Tang Ni covered her mouth.
"I mean it's normal? Is there a Dow executive who is a diehard fan of APLUS?" The host questioned half-jokingly~www.mtlnovel.com~Uh...Barn has some unique patents in the fluorescent agent industry. With the use of light sticks being greatly developed, Dow’s business is doing well...” The guest replied: “For APLUS, he has given up entering a vast undeveloped emerging market. This choice will be It's hard to say that he won't regret it. "
"If I were APLUS, I would never regret it."
The host smiled and said: "The information I had before was that his shares in Barn Company were less than 30%."
"That's not a listed company. It is difficult for investors to get his family's financial statements." The guest replied, "However, according to Dow's public documents, APLUS paid 30 million to Barn's sellers as early as 1992 With the change of equity, he also assumed the loss of the year..."
"In other words, he made 70 million in a year?" The host didn't wait for him to finish, "Just one year!"
I made more than 70 million, Song Ya retorted silently in his heart.
"He put the party on fire with fluorescent agent. This is his ability." The guest said: "Perhaps he has a plan. This young man has done a good job, but he can actually do better."
"How to say?"
"Don't take Dow's 100 million, to open up the light stick market in the United States by yourself, the successful case of the book is first..."
"Come on, that's 100 million! I'll start enjoying life immediately after I change it..."
Ok? Song Ya felt Tang Ni's chest quietly pressed against her back, rubbing.
"Sure, Linda."
He told Linda to turn off the TV, and smiled at her two sisters who were dumbfounded, "Playing in Chicago for a few more days. Donnie..."
He hugged Donnie and kissed her face politely, and hurriedly left this strange recording studio.
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‘Let’s study this Dow document carefully...’
The financial columns of the three major wireless stations are much more rigorous, "Are they sketching a promising emerging market?" The host asked the guests.
"Yes, if you follow the experience of the book, the light stick will be popular all over the country soon. The patent period of the light stick has just passed, and the patent for the non-fluorescent agent is in the hands of Barn, and it is now Dow's. "The guest replied: "It is conservatively estimated that it will create hundreds of millions of output value every year."
"Then can you make a prediction on the trend of Dow stock price?"
"hold."
"Haha, we have the same opinion." The host smiled: "How much does the young singer APLUS make in this business? I calculated it, it seems that it is more than 100 million?"
"Strictly speaking, it is true. According to this document, on the day Dow signed the transaction memorandum, the stock price was $20, and stimulated by the good news of recent trading rumors, they paid two million shares to APLUS. It is now worth more than 40 million yuan. Last weekend, Dow's stock price closed at 23 yuan, which means that the part of Dow's stock in APLUS's hands has appreciated by 6 million."
The guest pretended to write and draw in front of the camera, "May open on Monday..."
"Uh, we don't predict the specific stock price." The host quickly reminded.
"Yes, we only make investment advice." The guest changed his words and said: "Of course, the profit may have been exhausted, so investors should still be cautious about this news and don't blindly buy..."
"APLUS is so cool."
In Derry’s mansion in Los Angeles, his girlfriend kept sending idiots to Song Ya, who was signing a contract in the screen, “Didn’t you just meet him in Chicago? Let him take us to invest in something!”
"Boo!"
Derry smashed the bottle in her hand at her feet, "Don't nag the dead woman! I made my debut in 1984 and became popular on the west coast in 1988, creating a gangster funk..."
In New York, Milla Jovovich wore a decent designer evening dress and walked into a French restaurant with music producer Mark Horton.
"Have you heard about APLUS?" The handsome Holden helped her pull the chair away.
"Thank you."
She sat down gracefully, avoiding the gaze of other guests in the restaurant, "I don't want to talk about it, okay?"
"Sorry."
Horton sat down across from her and ordered something, "You are very beautiful Mila today, and your necklace is very nice. Let's change the subject, do you like the song I wrote for you?" Horton looked at her obsessively.
"like very much."
She remembered her mother's instructions before going out, and now she can only hang the married man in front of her, take his song and say, "All." She pleased.
"Haha, it was all written for you. The first time I saw you, I was inspired... Mira."
Horton came to shake her hand on the table.
She reflexively pulled away, "Uh..." frowned, observing that Horton's face changed a little, and immediately laughed, "I think it's a bit faster? Mark, our album..."
"I went to talk to Robert of SBK."
Horton is not a stupid seed of infatuation, "That guy hates your father to death. He lost money in your father's case. Now SBK is messy, and he has a lot of right to speak."
"Can't we just release the album? Don't consider the announcement of SBK." Mira asked.
Horton sneered, relaxed, leaning on the back of the chair and staring straight at the woman in front of him, "My song should not be refrigerated by SBK."
"Then you can help chat with him?"
"I'll talk to him. Before that, let's drink a little bit to celebrate you finally getting rid of the FBI." Horton took out the red wine from the decanter and poured her a large glass.
"I don't want to recollect that time." Mira smiled unnaturally. "My mother and I were basically treated like prisoners, without any freedom."
"You can only blame your father, he angered too many people." Horton said slowly: "Now only I am willing to help you. Look at the people around you. They all know you. Attitude...very bad."
Mila lowered her head and glanced at the guests at the next table. They were really unhappy and pointed to themselves, and subconsciously touched the necklace on their neck, which Song Ya had given before. The other gifts were mortgaged, only left. This one.
"Wait for me, and discuss those songs?" Horton asked.
"Sorry, Mark, my mother wants me to go back soon." How could she not understand.
"You are running out of time girl."
"Sorry, Mark..."
"Well, try this veal, it's very good."
Fortunately, the other party did not insist.
Hollywood, a large dressing room, "Why does APLUS look down on you? You are much more beautiful than that Amy Adams."
Charis Theron was swiftly applying makeup for herself, and her fat child sat next to her classmate, helping him with his clothes and bag, and kept complaining.
"Don't say it, the rumors here spread quickly." She looked nervously at other girls who were putting on makeup in the distance. This is where the extras put on makeup. It is a very narrow room except for the long makeup mirror and dressing table. There is no more stuff.
"Maybe you can sell his story to tabloids or something, he was chasing Xue Linfen at that time." The fat attendant said, "We all saw it."
"Stop talking, Xuelin is very nice to me." Charis quickly stopped.
The fat attendant pouted, "APLUS just made 100 million, let him start a movie for you. A movie with a budget of 500,000 is better than being an extra."
"Hey! Fat lady, get out of the way!" Many girls walked in with a joke, and a girl who looked like a big sister pushed the fat attendant away.
"You say it again!?" She raised her fist in anger.
"Get out of the way!" The girls gathered around, "Don't show off, as a group performer with an assistant'Monroe'!" They were upset with the outstanding Charis Theron, and they were all singular.
"Ten minutes!" a male staff member came in to remind.
"Don't quarrel with them." She pulled the sleeves of the fat servant.
The girls all sat down, squeezing their shoulders into their shoulders for an instant, and when time was tight, they all began to smear their faces.
She also got busy, and she couldn't help but remember that day, in Ivana's performance classroom...
"Charis, who regrets the uselessness of the past, face the future."
APLUS pushed away the wrapped self, "You heard it all just now."
I broke down immediately, my mind went blank, crying all the time, and almost fainted on the spot.
Only heard APLUS sigh, "Here." He handed something over.
"Thank you." I thought it was a tissue, sobbed and took it, but it didn't feel right. It turned out to be a check.
"If you don't want to take a photo shoot of Playboy, maybe the money can help a little bit." The man in front of me said, "If you borrow it, you will be popular. You will be popular without my help. You can pay it back when you become popular. Give me no interest."
He left after speaking, leaving only the number five on the check and the four zeros on the back.
"La la la... la la la..."
In New York, Mariah Carey is also putting on makeup, but she is in a good mood~www.mtlnovel.com~ and she is humming, "Donovan." She held her phone between her neck and said, "Did the private jet I want you to see responded?" "
"What's the sudden attack? No, I didn't."
"He won't be angry. He told me he would make a lot of money, but it turned out to be a lot..."
"He didn't agree personally, but what can he do with me!? Huh? I don't care, I want to buy, I will go to Los Angeles to find him right away. Damn it, I don't want to catch a flight anymore!"
"Hey! Why do you always stand on his side and talk!? I am also your employer."
"He didn't hook up other women, did he?"
"Hmph, forgive him for not dare."
"Well, let your people watch Amy Adams for me, don't tell the secret!"
In Montreal, Fergie and sister Dana called Jimmy in, "Sit down, Jimmy."
"What's the matter?" Jimmy felt wrong, and sat down restrained in front of them.
"We will sign to CAA this year, sorry, Jimmy." Dana said.
"I...I thought..." Jimmy stammered at Fergie.
"You partnered with your brother, lied to me and APLUS fake hype, really broke up!" Fergie exclaimed, "Now I regret it, I feel that you are not loyal, that is the routine you discussed with them."
"I was fighting for you that time. Do you remember what happened at my brother's house that day?" Jimmy's face was ashamed, "I don't know how to play any tricks, you know my Miss Fergie."
"Maybe if we didn't quarrel with him so fiercely that time, we wouldn't break up..." Fergie replied, "I'm so angry, where can I find such a profitable Nger!"
Sister Dana nodded frequently.
"Uh, you can't say this word in public. You are a white girl who sings hip-hop. This will ruin you, especially be careful." Jimmy reminded.
"It has nothing to do with you anyway!"
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‘A deal, gives birth to a new (billionaire)! The singer APLUS did all this when he was nineteen years old! ’
The big headline on the inside page of Time magazine made Song Ya very comfortable. He had just come out of the airport terminal. Hayden had sorted out all the mainstream media reactions and passed it to him.
"How come there are no bulletin boards and rolling stones, what do they say?" He cares more about the reaction of the music industry.
"Uh..." Hayden's smile froze on his face, "Nothing to say."
"Oh?"
"They said you did nothing last year." Hayden replied.
The number one on the Billboard Annual Chart last year belonged to hip-hop music, which was the Whoop of Southern rap group TagTeam!
AceofBase's Allthatshewants came second, followed by Mariah Carey's Dreamlover and Hero in third and fourth.
Last year's album sales chart was Soundtrack's The Bodyguard, and Kelly King's Breathless was second.
"Oh... they will change their words in the second half of the year." Song Ya is very confident in the quality of the original soundtrack of the movie I danced.
"Sure, you will always surprise people." Hayden complimented.
The group drove back to Beverly Hills. The car drove to the door of the villa. Just as it stopped, Song Ya saw several people playing football on the lawn.
"Pass it here!" The familiar Latin accent came to my ears.
"Shakira?" He saw the short girl, who was running around on the lawn happily. Before getting out of the car, a new song and a movie scene flooded into his mind.
igotyou, igotyouonmymindandit\'stomakeyousee...
Apocalypse hasn't come for a long time. There was no Apocalypse when the 100 million sign was signed. I didn't expect it to appear in an ordinary scene today.
Some girls in cool clothes are playing football happily on the beach.
It seems to be from another movie. Apocalypse had a scene before. When Mila and Fergie were fighting at the airport, the three girls were fighting in the bathroom with the Canon Overture.
"APLUS, hi!" She kicked the ball to her feet and waved to this side, "Are you going to play together?"
soi\'
\'cosigetwhatiwantandiwantyoutogetwithme
"Hey, Shakira, why are you here?"
The girl hadn’t contacted herself for a long time, and she didn’t expect to directly kill Beverly Hills this time, "Oh, I understand." He saw the Gloria couple and Daniel standing on the lawn, and The four of her music producer Ochoa are chatting.
"Come on?" she asked.
"No, I won't."
In this era, except for Latinos, football is not very popular in the United States. Boys playing this game will be laughed at by classmates. It is to rugby (American football) to baseball and softball is generally regarded as a girl. We will play sports.
"Oh, don't be disappointed, come on!" She played with some Latin servants in the villa.
"No, no."
howfari\'mgonnago
youcan\'tstopthisfeeling
youcan\'trunaway
babyi\'mwhat\'sonyourmind
The girl wore a tight-fitting tank top and heating pants, her body revealing her invincible youth and fitness from the inside out. Song Ya gently bit her tongue and drove the dirty thoughts out of her mind.
"Did you do any magic on her?" Gloria's husband, Mr. Estefan, who is also a manager of two women, one big and one small, asked himself feigningly.
"What's wrong?" Song Ya asked with a guilty conscience.
"She insisted on signing some singers to A+ records." Daniel solved the mystery.
"Oh I see……"
Song Ya suddenly realized, "No wonder Roberto was so angry with me, he even ended all business cooperation with me."
"Roberto Clever?" Estefan asked.
"Yes."
Song Ya briefly introduced the conflict between Roberto Cleverville and himself, "He has long been optimistic about Shakira, and is waiting for the expiration of his contract with Sony Columbia Records this year, but he did not expect to be robbed of the agency contract by you. Now it’s time to grab a singer to ask me..."
"You should inform me in advance." He complained to Estefan.
"We don't want to, haha." Daniel smiled: "Sony Columbia Records generally does not share singer appointments with other labels, but she insists."
"Yes, Miss Shakira trusts you in APLUS. She said that you should let you manage some of her singers to ask him more at ease." Gloria said that she has also rejuvenated this year. Her new Latin albums are available in Spain, Argentina, etc. The sales in the language area are very good, and the couple are in a good mood.
"Come in and talk, the lawyer is inside." Daniel said.
"Okay, Goodman!" Song Ya stopped Goodman, who was walking in with the suitcase.
"APLUS, wait." Shakira rushed over with the football, her head tilted, and she delivered a message to chat alone.
"You go in first." Song Ya stayed alone.
The girl was still dyed blond hair, her hair sticking to her forehead wet with sweat, and she looked crazy for a while.
"You should discuss with me first when you make this kind of decision." Song Ya smiled at her.
"I don't want Sony Columbia Records to completely control me." She looked around carefully before answering, "The cooperation with the South American branch was not pleasant before, you know, now Mr. Estefan is letting me potential the US head office. I'm still not at ease."
"How did you plan?" Song Ya asked.
"You help me." She threw the football into Song Ya's hands. "I have no one to trust here."
"Do you trust me?" Song Ya asked again.
"Of course, you are trustworthy. You are a good person APLUS." She said generously: "Ignore your absurdity, you are still a good person."
Okay, the card was issued, "I know what to do, probably what is it?"
"Twenty percent, you will own twenty percent of mine." She replied.
"Isn't it 100%?" Song Ya didn't control his mouth, babbled.
She smiled, her expression suddenly became a little sad, and said sadly: "Don't tease me APLUS anymore, you have a girlfriend."
youcan\'tstopthisfeeling
there\'snoescape
nosleeptonight!
"Haha, I'm making a joke, sorry, don't take it to your heart."
Song Ya fled back to the villa, walked to the door to find a football in his hand, and had to throw a rugby ball to the servant nearby.
"A+ Records and Sony Columbia Records jointly own Shakira's singers ~www.mtlnovel.com~ You account for 20%."
Daniel asked the lawyer to take out the prepared documents, "The costs and benefits of publishing songs for her are borne proportionally."
It is not uncommon in the record circle to share a single singer contract, but large companies generally do not sign such contracts with other small labels. In addition to Shakira's insistence, it is also important that Daniel is willing to give the green light all the way.
Daniel doesn't mind helping this now, after all, Shakira is just a Latin rookie who only sold 3,000 records in the first two albums.
"I agree."
Song Ya asked Goodman to sign the contract directly after reviewing the contract. Estefan, who holds her brokerage agreement, is also willing to do so, which means that she also signed it readily.
"APLUS, come."
Daniel called him to the study room upstairs, "You did a good job. This deal can help us win the Gloria couple. Their Latin help at Sony Columbia Records is the same."
"I didn't do anything, I didn't even know it, it was her..." Song Ya said, looking at the girl who continued to run happily on the lawn.
"You did it." Daniel said a pun.
"Uh, well, I admit it..." Song Ya's face blushed.
"Don’t think I’m blaming you, just like those agencies who don’t mind their agents hooking up with artists or their family members, it’s not bad to have a stallion to help me win over female singers. Motura’s internal pressure on me It's huge, and it's important to me to win every point of support." Daniel said bluntly.
"I won't be sorry for Mimi." Song Ya said.
"Of course, Miss Kelly is the most important thing. Keep APLUS and don't capsize." Daniel blinked. "You are now a billionaire. This word has a fatal attraction in the United States, especially for women."
"The capital world ah?"
"The world of capitalists."
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Shakira followed them back to New York in the afternoon. She almost gave her singer 20% to A+ Records. The condition was to let Song Ya take care of them to prevent Sony Columbia Records from cooperating with Gloria. Too much.
Of course, A+ records have to bear the same proportion of her training and publicity costs, not to mention Song Ya himself, even for the current A+ records, it is only a small amount of money.
According to Roberto Clerville's last reaction, she had already made this decision. It shouldn't have been a deliberate act after hearing that she became a billionaire.
The Apocalypse song is a popular punk rock genre. Since there is no MV, there are only movie clips. He doesn't know who the female group originally sang is. The singing skills are average and many electronic sounds are used to modify the singing voice.
In the first three months of 1994, it was entirely his own film career, and nothing could be disturbed. The next day, he entered an old local nightclub in Los Angeles and filmed his first scene.
This was also the first day the actors entered the group. All the main creators gathered together and held a brief press conference. The publisher Universal Pictures had an average evaluation of the script. It estimated that the box office might be around 30 million yuan, so the scale of the reception was also Basically according to this level.
The reporters were very active. Unfortunately, more than half of the questions were directed at Song Ya's just-completed $100 million deal. He robbed the crew of too much limelight.
Fortunately, there are no other big names in this drama, others need to rub his heat, and there is no complaint.
Xiao Lizi's interpretation of mentally handicapped boys in the recent release of "Different Sky" received unanimous praise. He was considered worthy of the Oscar for Best Supporting Actor. The similar Hollywood niche just got a big hit Rui Fan. Phoenix, his stardom is even more promising, so his agent made an offer that the producer would not accept, and declined the role of ex-boyfriend as the heroine.
Don't blame him, that role is really unpleasant, and the casting director found a third-rate little white-faced actor again, which was just what Song Ya wanted.
"This is over?" Song Yayi was still in the mood after coming down from the press conference, "Don't you put up a pig's head, burn incense and worship God or something?"
"What to put on?" Director Larry was surprised, "Is it an African tradition?"
"Forget it, when I didn't say it."
The crew that had always made him feel that some fragments suddenly turned up like a sophisticated instrument, without the slightest jerky. The scheduling of Amperin Entertainment and the grassroots personnel recruited by William Morris are all professional. In Hollywood, this is not the case. The professionalism is not a problem at all for the less than one batch. Everyone is busy step by step and settles their duties.
"Here, let me change it a bit, and here, don't make graffiti look too new!" The art director told the men who wrote and painted on both sides of the corridor.
"You come with me..." The crew brought a group of extras into the set, "You stand here, you two, here... Don't look at the camera, wait don't let me find anyone looking at the camera!"
The costume artist held the marked paper with all the color numbers in his hand, and Zach Schneider checked the costumes of the extras one by one, "This girl has to change clothes, it doesn't match the shot rendering, the colors are too outstanding." Kschneider said.
"Yeah." The costumer tilted his head at the black girl, "I'll take you to change one."
The girl in the group rolled her eyes, dragging her reluctant steps to leave with her, "Hey! Don't change your clothes privately!" She caught another white **** the way, and the back of her conservative evening dress was quietly tied up. , Turned into a big backless style, "You're done! Assistant director!" She immediately gave Zach Schneider a short report.
"Go over there!"
Zach Schneider took the girl's arm and pushed her to the corner of the nightclub, where the camera could barely scan.
"No! I was wrong, I don't dare anymore!" The girl collapsed suddenly, crying on the spot.
Other female group actors gloated and pointed to her, and a male group actor next to her took the opportunity to comfort her as a warm man, she looked decent.
"Is it possible? Is this okay?"
In the seat reserved for the protagonist, the recording assistant held up the radio microphone suspended from a long pole and asked the photographer loudly.
"Wait, it's okay." The photographer kept observing the viewfinder of the camera. "You can't go below this position. Don't be soft when shooting, otherwise you will definitely wear it."
"Don't worry, he is nicknamed Iron Arm." The sound engineer on the side laughed.
Not far away, old Larry was talking to Adam Sandra and Pangdun who surrounded him, "Wait for your quick response, Adam, when he saw the gangster's villain pull out the gun... Hey! Hey! Calm down!" He personally demonstrated, lowered his body, opened his hands, and made a harmless gesture, "Then! Be sure to explain this paragraph, and then go to APLUS, you do it again."
"Hey! Hey! Calm down!" Adam Sandra followed in the black accent of Chicago South City, "APLUS, let's go..."
"Ok?"
"Oh, Tyler, let's go, hurry up, let's go..."
"OK, what is your reaction?" Old Larry asked Pangdun again.
"YO, I know how to act, I have a life." Xiao Pangdun was very proud, he made a depressed expression of anger, staring at the hand of the old Larry Bi who was about to shoot, with murderous in his eyes.
"This kid..." His guardian, his mother, rolled his eyes at his agent beside him.
"Very good, just act like that." Old Larry nodded approvingly, "Then follow APLUS and Adam and leave with them..."
Xiaopangdun turned around and left.
"Very good, that's it... Uh, where are you going? Come back! That's it! Card!"
"You are so handsome, dear."
In the large dressing room that belongs to Song Ya, there is no lively noise and chaos outside. He is trying on the costumes he will use, two long and short T-shirts produced by A+ Clothing, black and red. In his bull hat, a bunch of people were busy, but they all kept absolutely quiet ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ only the voice of him and Mariah Carey.
Mariah Carey graciously helped him adjust the angle of his hat, and took a few steps back to appreciate it, "Well, do you really want to wear this gray, fat-leg pants?" Only to Song Ya The trousers on the legs are very complaining, "Why don't you wear your improved flying squirrel pants."
"I can not afford it."
"How is it possible! You just made a hundred million!" she cried.
"I can afford it, the protagonist can't afford it..." Song Ya rolled his eyes.
"Uh, yes..."
"APLUS, fifteen minutes." The staff came in to remind.
"Wait, can I play a role next to you?" Mariah Carey asked suddenly.
"Don't be like this, Miss Kelly, neither the company nor Donovan will agree." The female assistant hurriedly stopped her.
"Oh, okay, then I can only watch from the side." She said disappointedly, and raised her hand to Song Ya again, "My dear, your first scene."
"It feels like you are more nervous than me." Song Ya smiled and slapped her on the palm and started to walk outside.
"Hmph, do people care about you..." She and the assistants and a large group of people followed.
He was led all the way to the front of the camera. In the first scene, the protagonist was threatened by a jealous gangster, and then the male second took him to leave.
He should have danced with Halle for the first time. Considering that the difficulty of shooting could not be so high, the old Larry chose to shoot the one that was more literary.
"Yo..." He fisted with a few black people who played gang members, and Xiao Pang Dun, ignoring the camera assistant who was holding a light meter on his face and body.
"Finally confirmed, dance my life, the first scene of the first act..."
The recorder took the recorder and checked one by one, "The film crew... the recording crew... OK, the group performance is in place..."
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The lighting was also fixed. After Zach Schneider ran before and after the run, the group acting as the background board was allowed to stand at the station.
"The actors prepare."
The director Larry gave an order to show that my life officially started shooting. The photographer moved the camera from behind the actor who played the gang member PJ, along a line of the barrel he raised, and pointed at the three brothers with a slight depression angle.
I have rehearsed before, and old Larry also explained the trick very thoroughly. Song Ya has already entered the role. According to the plot, he and PJ have just had a fight. Now the other party has a gun. The biggest person has a gun. He dare not move, but Unable to suppress the anger and impulse in his heart, there is no one else in his eyes, just staring viciously at the face of the PJ actor, his body swaying slightly, a posture that may be impulsive and desperate at any time.
The protagonist of this scene is the second male player played by Adam Sandra, "Hey! Hey! Calm down!" He opened his hands to help the protagonist recognize counsel, "Taylor, let's go."
The second male brother played by Xiao Pangdun is the half-size boy who is not afraid of the sky, and his angry expression is still fierce.
He has a life, and Song Ya has a life. This scene is very similar to the clash with passers-by on the basketball court when he accompanies Lori to play basketball. Tony pointed a gun at the guy who "offended" Lori. , The reaction of the other party is what he is performing now. Of course, the interpretation of the original actor is also his master.
The group performances in the mirror all have good acting skills, and they express the state of being afraid of someone shooting, but still staring here to watch the excitement and want to go.
"Let's go, Tyler." Adam Sandra began to drag herself.
He gritted his teeth, the blue veins on his forehead violently, and he refused to admit it to escape in the public.
"Let's go! Go!" Adam Sandra yelled in his ear. He finally "disappointed" and turned around. Adam Sandra pushed his back to the entrance of the nightclub, and Xiao Pangdun ran behind. The three of them ran faster and faster, and the cameraman chased behind them and followed them all the way.
A few old black group performers had a physical collision on the way, "Walk and watch!" The one of them who had a line immediately looked at the back of the three of them and complained.
Outside the door is the part of the location, those scenes have to wait until the crew goes to Chicago to film.
"Ka." Old Larry waited for the scene to finish before calling to stop, and then dragged his cheeks to discuss with the photographer, Zach Schneider, and the students in a low voice in front of the monitor.
The members of each group took the opportunity to take a break. The recording assistant holding the long boom of the radio microphone took the opportunity to put down the equipment and kept moving his shoulders. The group performances were discussing the pros and cons of their performance. A faint buzzing sounded. sound.
"My dear, your expression was too scary." Mariah Carey greeted Song Ya who was talking and laughing with the two supporting actors back to her place.
"Really? I was really a little scared at the time, too devoted."
Since the beginning of a new generation of roles, it’s a bit unable to control themselves. No wonder many Hollywood drama lunatics always feel a little abnormal in their daily lives. "Old Mike!" He called the old Mike who was leaning in the corner to his side, "That gun You checked, right?"
"Don't worry." Old Mike gave a positive answer.
This year, oh no, 1993 is last year. Last April Fool's Day, Bruce Lee's son Li Guohao was killed by a real bullet shot from a prop gun during filming. The truth of the incident is still confusing and he can't help but guard.
"APLUS." Old Larry and the others ended the discussion. He called Song Ya to his side and whispered: "Your performance just now was a bit too hard, you have to keep it away."
"Huh? I think I'm doing pretty well..."
Song Ya was still proud of her performance just now, but she didn't expect to encounter a pot of cold water.
"This is a youth idol song and dance drama. You must always maintain a personal image while accurately conveying the emotions of the character. Your facial expression just now is too hideous." Old Larry said.
"Haha, I played too far, right?"
"Uh, that's it." Old Larry clapped his hands, "OK, let's do it again."
"Have you heard, I acted so well, I was told."
Song Yayang triumphantly slapped Mariah Carey again, everyone on the crew returned to their positions, and Fu Huadao came over and was busy again.
"!"
Changji lay down the board, and the same scene was staged again. This time Song Ya was under control. Even if he was pointed at by the black hole of the gun, he couldn't forget to keep his cool and handsome face.
After all, it was the first time for the crew to run in. There were many characters in this scene, and the difficulty was not small. Other problems soon occurred in the crew. Xiao Pangdun made a mistake three times in a row. It was difficult for the child to maintain the state for a long time. After being called for the third time by old Larry, he suddenly collapsed and burst into tears...
Although he is young, he is still a member of the actors' union. The union has a series of protective regulations for underage actors, and it must not be handled simply and roughly.
Half an hour later, the director team worked with his mother and agent to get things done. The group actors began to slack off again, their expressions and movements were not in place. The guy with only one line had a short tongue halfway through, and the photographer was talking with him during the reshoot. I stumbled during the filming.
In short, filmmaking sometimes follows the law of decay and exhaustion. The more you drag everyone, the more ‘tired’ it is. It’s normal for the meticulously divided crew to have various small accidents.
"If this goes on, can it be my turn today?"
Between shooting, when Song Ya was leaning against the wall and flirting with Mariah Carey in her arms, Halle Berry, surrounded by assistants and exclusive stylist, arrived at the scene leisurely with her precious handbag.
"No problem, old Larry lost his temper just now." Song Ya replied.
"APLUS, Shinco billionaire..."
She twisted her waist exaggeratedly and walked to the side of Song Ya, raising her hand without the bag, and putting it on her shoulder, "You little villain, why don't you take me to do business with me, but to make it? Damn stock!"
"Stocks?" Mariah Carey lifted her head from Song Ya's arms warily, glanced at the parts where the two of them appeared to be in contact with each other. "Are you stocks together?"
"Uh, I..." Song Yagang wanted to explain, Halle took the conversation, "Yes, we invested a lot of stocks together, he bought Apple, I also bought Apple, he bought Nokia, I also bought... "She also squeezed her throat on purpose, speaking in that babble tone.
Feeling Mariah Carey pinched her fingers on her waist and began to exert force, Song Ya smelled the breath of Shurachang and gave Hallie a glance.
"Very close ah?" Mariah Carey entered a fighting state. She flicked her long hair, stood up straight, put her hands on her chest, and walked in front of Hallie to face her.
The rest of the crew smelled something wrong and looked around.
"No, we are in 90 years? We met when we filmed the MV. APLUS is great and gentle. Haha, don't get me wrong. I mean dancing." Hallie's finger gently touched Song Ya's earlobe. "I'm looking forward to dancing again later..."
Mariah Carey was furious, she took a deep breath, opened her eyes, and turned to look at herself with cannibalistic eyes.
"Uh, wait for Mimi."
Song Ya quickly pulled Hallie aside, "What do you want to do!?" He stared at her with cold eyes and asked.
"Humph……"
Hallie also sneered, "Grab the man."
"Don't mess up! The consequences of doing this are very serious!" Song Ya didn't know why the shrewd Hallie would commit such stupidity. This kind of symptom must be extinguished decisively, so he sternly warned, "You understand my character, don't irritate me. I!"
Hallie must be able to see that she is coming for real. She bit her lip reluctantly, her expression became very lonely, tears suddenly appeared in her eyes, she turned her head without a word, kicked her high heels, and led the assistant to wait. Her dressing room is out.
Song Ya returned to Mariah Carey, "She is jealous of you." said with a smile.
"Old lover ah?" She was elbowed in the ribs.
"No, she doesn't have a good head today, don't go to your heart." Song Ya coaxed her.
"Haha..." Fortunately, she didn't tangled anymore, leaned back in her arms, just became more vexing.
"We just dance!"
The whole scene was basically filmed backwards according to the plot. After old Larry lost his temper, the crew finally finished the filming smoothly and PJ took the gun and slipped away. The following is Song Ya and Hallie who were reminded by PJ's men to find that the dance moves are becoming more and more ambiguous.
Hallie came out of the dressing room and hugged Song Yaxu. He rushed in angrily and pushed Song Ya away from her. Then the two men scrambled together.
The fights in non-action scenes in these years are not fancy moves. When he is pushed away, he first'gave' the opponent a punch, then followed the opponent's fist and the head was skewed and his body was out of balance. He suffered a loss in the round and rushed over, hugged PJ to the ground, and was immediately torn apart by PJ's men. The two got up and continued to fight, and the crowds of PJ's men helped fist.
These hit scenes are all false hits. The photographer will use the lens language to cooperate with the actors to give the audience a visual illusion according to the designed angle. Of course, it needs to be combined with post dubbing.
"You stop! PJ! Stop!"
There is nothing wrong with Halle’s acting skills. She hurriedly pulled on the clothes playing the PJ actor and urged her to stand up loudly. In order to simulate the effect of the hot dance, her body was sprayed with some water by the stylist, and her thin evening dress was tightly attached to the body curve. , So that the male group actors watching nearby swallowed secretly.
"card……"
After the whole fighting scene, old Larry called to stop, "Are you okay? APLUS."
In order to show the effect that his fists were falling like raindrops, Song Ya inevitably received a few light punches from the old black group, but the other party was very careful and basically seemed to be scratching it.
But when the filming of the main show was over, and the show had just begun, Halle, who was 1.68 meters tall, immediately rushed forward to help and care.
Unexpectedly, Mariah Carey, who was already smashed into small steps, smashed away with acceleration, "Ah!" Jiaohu fell down on the spot.
"Are you all right, dear." Mariah Carey helped Song Ya up.
"I have something..." Song Ya felt the eyes of the surrounding people eating melons, and he wanted to cry without tears.
DIVA didn't notice his answer, and snorted contemptuously at Hallie who was still lying on the ground.
"This one is done once~www.mtlnovel.com~ but I have to take another one for spare... all departments!"
Old Larry and his subordinates just finished discussing, and calmly let the crew get busy again, "This is the last one for today, and we all cheer up. We will shoot the scene of dancing together tomorrow."
"We just dance!"
I don't know when to get up from the ground silently, and Hallie, who has touched up her makeup, sits back down, but...
Her "boyfriend" PJ rushed over again and pushed Song Ya hard, but she lost her balance somehow this time, and both fell to the ground at the same time. Song Ya was on the bottom, and she was on the top...
"Oh, sorry, I forgot to let go."
She leaned softly in her arms and apologized loudly to old Larry.
"call……"
Old Larry sighed with difficulty, raised his wrist and looked at his watch, "Let's do it, it's late, we will finish work, we will talk about it tomorrow."
"See you tomorrow..." Halle got up, walked to Mariah Carey, and gave a provocative look.
"Your hair is so beautiful, Halle." How could Mariah Carey be a fuel-efficient lamp? When Hallie passed by and turned her back to herself, she suddenly started to pull off the other's wig...
After being changed to short hair by the stylist, Halle kept a similar haircut most of the day, which is actually better than long hair, but in this scene she is set as a nightclub girl with fluttering hair. So after putting on the wig, she was more docile. Her short hair was fixed by the hair stylist with small hairpins and hairspray, and it was close to the scalp, like a round egg.
"what!"
Hallie screamed in horror and despair, covering her head, ignoring the fight back, and running and hiding back into the dressing room.
"People are upset with her."
Mariah Carey felt Song Ya's gaze a little angry, pouting her mouth to act like a baby, her wig was held in her hand, playing like a trophy.
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"I didn't expect you to do this trick too."
There are a lot of group performances. The tearing between Hollywood’s top black vases and DIVA cannot be rumored. Song Ya was full of lawsuits. On the way back to Beverly Hills with Mariah Carey, he began to complain, "Just now you two were like being on the Mo Lixiu."
Because of hair quality problems, black hair is very difficult to manage, so a large proportion of black women will wear wigs. Only those who are too poor to take care of them, and rich enough to have enough time and money to slow down in the hair salon The slowly carved part is not worn often.
For example, the Morris show, which uses live tearing as a selling point, and black women are good at pulling wigs.
She and Halle are both mixed, and the hair quality is fine.
"Have I worked as a waitress in a restaurant?" she replied.
"I swear, I don't have any contact with her that I'm sorry for you." I was a little bit big today. This is the first day of filming, Song Ya assured her very seriously.
"You can confuse the facts too much. Is that because you had a relationship with her before you dated me?" She was wary.
"Those things I used to... didn't you have a tacit understanding with me?" Song Ya coaxed her: "Now I only love you, that's enough."
"Okay, but what do you say today? She was demonstrating to me as soon as she came." She demanded.
Song Yaxin said I don't know.
"You kicked her out of the crew and replaced her." Mariah Carey pressed hard.
"I'll talk to her first."
Under Mariah Carey's fierce gaze, he asked Linda to call Hallie directly, "What happened to you today? Halle..."
He asked his teacher to question him. He had already been severely warned before. He didn't expect that Hallie would take the initiative to engage in trouble. He himself was very angry, "I am very unhappy."
"Sorry, APLUS."
Hallie apologized on the other end, very sincere, "I don't know, I'm just so upset, so upset that it burned my brain, I'm a bit unlike myself today, I didn't mean it."
"Because of the 100 million news?"
"Maybe, why don't you take me to invest in the chemical plant? If you take my 2 million of the 30 million you invested, then sell the factory for 100 million, which is...well...I can follow You earned more than four million..."
The sound of knocking on the calculator came from the phone.
"..."
"Well, I'm just talking about it."
"I'll give you one last chance, I'm not kidding." Song Ya said coldly, and turned to ask Mariah Carey's opinion, "Can you?"
"Oh, I won't do it again." Hallie actually started crying on the other side of the phone.
Mariah Carey, with her ear on the back of the phone, listened with a stern face, and finally nodded.
"Tomorrow, do you know what you should do?" Song Ya asked again.
"On! I'm also a big Hollywood movie star, okay?" Hallie protested in tears.
"I'm not kidding." Song Ya emphasized again.
"Ok……"
The next day, he and Mariah Carey, who had been left out for the whole night, arrived at the shooting location again. The atmosphere of the crew was strangely like in an ice cellar, and everyone was doing what they were doing in silence.
"Old Larry gave the password, whoever reveals the news will be fired." Linda explained.
"Thanks, old Larry." Song Ya quietly went over to thank you.
"It won't take a few days. When this group of people ends the scene, the news will definitely spread." Old Larry said, "Have you gotten your part? The shooting schedule can't be delayed."
"It should be." Song Ya looked nervously at Mariah Carey who was rooting behind the camera.
"Hey... Mimi, can I call you that?"
What is shocking is that as soon as Hallie arrived, she greeted her affectionately, "You are so beautiful today..."
Mariah Carey pouted and turned her head to ignore her.
Hallie rolled her eyes and met Song Ya who was staring at her, and immediately changed back to a smiling face, "I was sorry yesterday, I drank a little bit before I came here, so..."
"It's okay, I didn't take it to heart." Mariah Carey replied coldly.
Hallie took a deep breath, "You have a great character, Mimi..."
She was still a little deterrent, and finally put out the fire in the backyard. She didn't know what Hallie was thinking. This smart woman would talk to Mariah Carey whenever she had time, please, and follow her words. At night, both of them were talking and laughing...
"I repeat it again! If anyone has problems this time..."
The next day's shooting still went wrong from time to time, and old Larry became angry again, "I will hold the leader of the group responsible for any problem with that group. I'm not kidding!"
"All departments are ready!" The scene notes the scene board to the camera.
This is a scene where Song Ya and Hallie are dancing. The two have skipped several times. In the performance, Hallie and herself are in place under the pressure of old Larry. The lingering dance of the two made them distraught, but they couldn't catch the problem. Acting definitely requires full dedication, and she also understands this.
Song Ya followed the beat, passed under Hallie, and then pressed her back, the two of them twisted tacitly.
Mariah Carey's chest kept rising and falling, and then simply left the scene and went to the bathroom.
"OK! This one is over!"
Old Larry announced with relief, and the crew members cheered happily.
"You did a good job today, Halle, thank you, I know it's hard for you."
Song Ya took the opportunity to thank him sincerely.
"Do you think she would..." Hallie looked at the direction of Mariah Carey's disappearance, and stopped talking.
"What will happen?" Song Ya didn't know what she wanted to say.
"Will you like to play the kind of game we used to play?" Halle started again.
"Don't do this, you get one point deducted." Song Ya continued to warn helplessly.
"Maybe I can also help you knock on the side."
"One more point."
"What's the total score? One hundred?"
"Five points." Song Ya replied ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Halle's scene is over. The protagonists in the nightclub tomorrow will be Adam Sandra and Xiao Pangdun. Without Song Ya's role, he can finally accompany Maria Kay. Li stayed in the hotel.
"I hate this feeling..."
Mariah Carey squeezed Song Ya's hand in front of her, and suddenly said without end.
"How does it feel? Honey." Song Ya asked.
"This kind of humble feeling of love." She replied softly.
"Why do you say that?" Song Ya also heard Fergie say to herself. "Halley didn't say anything to you today, did you? I think you two had a good chat, and the misunderstanding was eliminated, right?"
"It's none of her business, I find that I particularly hate the feeling of being jealous of other girls for men."
She seldom said in a very sentimental tone: "And you are full of all kinds of temptations, dear, you are only nineteen years old, and I will face all kinds of women who keep teasing you, so I will be very tired. …I feel very tired when I think of you going to shoot rivalry with that Amy Adams in two days..."
"Are you still tired?" Song Ya hurriedly diverted her attention, showing more blood, "Is your model optimistic?"
"What model?"
"Don't pretend to be a prodigal woman, aren't you planning to book a private jet?"
"I hate it, people just ask." She immediately groaned, and the sentimentality just now was transferred by the desire to consume.
"Order it, buy it if you like."
"Really?"
"Well, I will pay."
"Hmph, half a person."
"I'll come out."
"You have a guilty conscience, you have a ghost in your heart?"
"No, you know, I just made a lot of money."
"My music box sales are also very good."
"Really, there is no need for every consumption to be AA?"
"My pleasure."
vertex
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What she likes is the Gulfstream 4SP, a new model that was launched last year. It is an improved version of the Gulfstream 4. It uses two Royce Rolls Tay611-8 engines and can undertake transatlantic flights. The two people pay the deposit. And the scheduling fee is 5.2 million, and it will be delivered in one year at the earliest. Looking for a hosting company, optional equipment, custom cabin decorations, hiring crew members, etc., the total expenditure is about 20 million yuan.
There are still millions of maintenance costs each year, plus gas, if you fly a lot, it is also a big expenditure.
"How to postpone the backstage report of the performance?" The filming location was changed to the inside of a theater. Song Ya, who returned to the crew, asked Yeremov after seeing the filming plan.
"Do you really want to shoot now?" Yeremov asked back.
"Okay, I get it now."
Song Ya remembered that after reporting the performance, that is, in the finale, he and Amy Adams’ heroine had a kissing scene, and they were sitting in the back row of the theater auditorium with a glance, and they would act in the movie. Mariah Carey, who was looking for an Easter egg for the audience, was sharing a mobile phone with a female assistant next to her, and she was talking on the phone "Thank you."
Yeremov's thoughts are still more detailed.
"When the filming of this scene is finished, it is the part of your fighting dance at the school party..." Yeremov hinted again.
This part of the male and female protagonists has more intimate scenes, "It doesn't matter, she doesn't care about it now." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"Where shall I sit before delivery?"
Mariah Carey is concentrating on communicating with Donovan, "I don't care, I want to take my own plane to Europe to run the announcement..."
"Nothing is impossible. Can we jump in the line? Buy what we want to deliver to other customers?"
"No one wants? I can't add money?"
"Okay, forget it..."
"Is it possible to rent? The model is only Gulfstream 4? How many people can be seated? Also sixteen? It can only be so, let's experience one first..." She was very interested, "Our own one, the interior decoration... …I’m going to be gilded, yes, similar to that in the private jet of that high-profile real estate tycoon in New York... what 18K! 24K definitely!"
"Miss Kelly has another new plan."
Her female assistant was not idle either. "Add another runway to the Bedford Manor house, which can take off and land the Gulfstream 4SP. I know the application is very troublesome. She insisted on... Yes, there are also hangars and ancillary facilities, eh... How much will you overspend?"
Song Ya went to eavesdrop for a while, and handed Yeremov a helpless look.
"Concentrate on making money, boss."
Yeremov smiled and accompanied him to the backstage dressing room.
The door of the dressing room shared by Amy and Taraji next door is open. Director Larry Sr., Deputy Director Zach Schneider, Dance Finger Anne Fletcher, photographer and others are all inside. A large group of creators are surrounding Amy. Talking about drama like Zhongxing Pengyue.
Song Ya knows that the performance of the report is fine, there is no pressure on acting, just concentrate on dancing, Amy has practiced a lot, and the rehearsal effect is good. But the stage of fighting dance at the school party later will be difficult. Her mood changes will be paragraphic. The dance is mixed with lines and literary performances. In the past, her performance in rehearsal was not as good as that of the old Larry and others. There were so many characters in that scene, and every remake would burn a lot of budget, so now the focus of the crew is entirely on her side.
This is also the sequelae of his strong choice of Amy as the heroine, and it is a difficulty that must be overcome.
"Yours, two sets."
Don’t bother them, return to their dressing room. Linda and the stylist have prepared two costumes. One is a tight-fitting tank top and fat-leg pants for the first half of the paragraph, and the other is In the second half, a two-piece suit of short and long T-shirts featuring hip-hop movements and a red and black bull hat.
"can."
Song Ya put on a few difficult moves and tried them, and it fits well. These two sets of clothes will appear in many scenes before and after the report, so the clothing team prepared two large event hangers for him. Exactly the same.
"Hey, boss." Taraji sneaked over from next door.
"Thanks for your hard work, I have taken good care of Amy recently."
Taraji is a dancer in this scene. She has worked hard to lose weight for this role. Now she has lost a lot of weight, her muscles are more beautiful, her demeanor is more'Hollywood', and it seems that she really intends to continue her career as an actress. Go down. Because of the same interests, she also protects Amy very well. She is very shrewd and can just make up for the weakness of Amy's lack of social experience. With her by Amy's side, Song Ya can rest assured.
"Hi Linda."
"Hello, Taraji."
The two assistants first greeted briefly, "Congratulations." Taraji extended his hand openly to himself.
"how?"
"Your business has been a big success, but I know it will happen sooner or later. You are much smarter and more self-disciplined than all the NGes in the recording industry and Hollywood." Taraji complimented.
"Oh, thanks."
Song Ya shook hands with her, "For me, it's still early."
"There are not many black rich people ahead of you," Taraji said.
Indeed, in addition to Motown Records owner Bailigori, BET owner Johnson, a black executive from Goldman Sachs, MJ, Oprah, and perhaps Eddie Murphy and boxing promoter Don King, it’s pure money. Now, there will never be more than ten American blacks ahead of him.
That is only calculated using the asset data he has been held by the media.
Of course, boxing champions Ali, Michael Jordan, McTyson, Dingkins and other black people in sports or politics may not have their own money, but their social influence is still superb.
"You are the light of the Negro now, and MJ is now..." Taraji said again.
"Stop talking about this."
Just as Xiao Lizi has a good relationship with Rui Fan Phoenix, but objectively, Rui Fan Phoenix’s death is a good thing for his acting career. Now MJ’s case happens to happen at the same time as the news that he has made 100 million yuan. , Objectively also greatly added points to their reputation.
Some black people feel that MJ has caused the ethnic group to be ashamed, and now they are pinning their minds on themselves. Many black media in the mainstream have begun to talk about it frequently.
Compared with MJ, I was admitted to a prestigious school, my academic performance and social image were good, and my business field was broader than MJ. These are bonus points.
But these benefits can only be enjoyed silently, and must not be said publicly.
"I know."
Of course Taraji understood, "Just talk privately, your movie will sell well." She continued to flatter.
"Taraji, APLUS, there are fifteen minutes left." The staff came to remind.
"Then I..." She pointed outside.
"Go, I'll be there soon." Song Ya nodded with a smile.
My own movies will sell big, I don’t know if it’s limited by budget. The lighting in the last scene of the original movie of my life has completely collapsed. The dancers on the stage are either surrounded by blue cold light or otherwise It is shrouded in weird red lights, anyway, the final effect is quite degrading, and the dancers on stage and the audience group performances under the stage have never appeared in the same frame. They should be shot separately.
All of these have been improved in their own movies. Amperin Entertainment, which is responsible for the specific production, rents a beautiful theater, stage scenery, lighting, more than two hundred middle-aged audiences in formal costumes, and a larger number of backing dancers, all of which are Much better than the original, Larry does not need to split the lens language on and off the stage in order to save money.
Song Ya was the last to go to the shooting scene. Before he reached the stage, he saw Amy Adams and Taraji who were stepping on the stage with the dancers.
The girl wears a dance gown designed by Alexander McQueen, a well-known designer named Alexander. The light and elegant skirt can only cover the hip flap. The upper half of the fabric is also very frugal, highlighting the limit. She is not tall but has a good figure that is **** and nostalgic.
Most of her clothes in the play are from local high-end fashion brands like Alexander McQueen in the United States. They do not duplicate the same, and the cost of installation far exceeds the pay she can get. Compared to those worn by the original female protagonist, better-designed and more expensive fashions can greatly stabilize her rich girl’s personality. A good horse must be equipped with a good saddle, a beautiful girl with beautiful clothes, and a beautiful lens designed with concentration. Presenting, these are undoubtedly conducive to the use of movies to better "support people.
Therefore, Taraji and other male lead dancers have darker clothes. It is necessary to maximize the audience's attention to the male and female lead.
"APLUS!"
Terrence Howard, who played the live DJ and orchestra conductor, saw himself. He stood in front of the stage and brought the orchestra musicians into a roar.
"Hey, Terrence, hey, Annie, Larry."
Song Ya had to get out from behind the curtain to greet everyone, and found Mariah Carey behind the audience seat full of extras~www.mtlnovel.com~ and blew her a kiss.
"Hey, Amy." He greeted Amy Adams again.
"Hi." Amy must have seen his kiss just now, and the girl forced a smile.
"Wait, don't look at other lenses, don't look at other lenses, just as if all the crew around you don't exist...
Both old Larry and Zach Schneider have filmed many dance-focused MVs. They are very good at this kind of work. He began to make the final instructions, "You can only have one lens in your eyes. Is that seat far ahead?"
What is consistent with the original version is that the entire dance performance will not be fully presented in one long shot, otherwise a small mistake will have to be remade, and the crew and actors will be under great pressure. It is really unnecessary to compete too much.
"Ok."
"I know."
Song Ya, Amy, Taraji and other dancers nodded.
"Well, let's step back first, the dancers in the opening part, come over and set the opening look."
Old Larry retreated behind a seat in the distance, Wu pointed to Annie Fletcher to take over the dispatch.
"You are beautiful today, Amy." Song Ya and Amy stepped off the stage and noticed that she was a little nervous, "Relax, you have been practicing for this day for a long time."
"Thank you." Amy whispered back.
"Okay, each department is in place, get ready!"
With the order of old Larry, the adapted BoutIt accompaniment music sounded, and the dancers who remained on the stage began to dance.
"1234, 1234..." Amy muttered the tempo silently. When it was her turn to come out, she was as brisk as a deer, and dashed out with Taraji and others dancing.
"card!"
Unexpectedly, the old Larry would quickly stop, "Amy, be happy! Laugh! Laugh! What happened to you today!?" He blamed loudly.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 515: earthquake

‘Lisa Presley and Elizabeth Taylor frequently visit Dreamland to provide spiritual support for MJ...’
In the early morning of January 17th, in Beverly Hills, the TV was still reporting the latest developments in the MJ case. The civil lawsuit was about to begin. Two white actresses who were influential in the United States gave MJ a lot of support. good results.
Whether it’s the entertainment industry or the media and politics, the old white men (old men, white men, men) who are now in power in the United States, their idols in their youth are nothing more than Hollywood’s hottest actress Elizabeth Taylor or rock star Elvis. They are very tolerant of Lisa Presley, the only flesh left by Elvis. Even if she was out of order, consumed wildly, sucked, and was also reported to be a member of Scientology when she was a teenager, it would not affect those people. The deceased Elvis transferred a special favor.
There is a saying that a man is a teenager until he dies. This feeling is very real. It can be of great help at critical times. For example, when Lisa Pressley gets older and'returns to evil,' she won The selfless help of few powerful people is like now.
"call……"
After Song Ya took a cold shower and walked out of the bathroom, Mariah Carey went abroad for an announcement. There were more and more intimate scenes with Amy during filming, so he took cold showers more and more frequently.
"It's a good idea for MJ to form an alliance with Elvis' daughter." Linda handed over the towel.
"Do you think that they are just forming an alliance and have no real feelings?" Song Ya asked, rubbing her hair.
"Lisa Presley hasn't divorced yet..." Linda complained. "This white girl is not an easy one. MJ and her teaming up are like treating her acute illness with chronic poison."
"Is she okay?"
Lisa Pressley is very beautiful, good figure, and blond, "What can she get for helping MJ herself? Like you said, she is still in a marriage relationship, and MJ is involved in a serious case, and is so close to MJ. It hurts her image."
"Who knows? Maybe it's because of lack of money to spend again."
As a black woman, Linda doesn’t have any good feelings for her. “She has not inherited all of her father’s inheritance. Elvis’ estate management committee is very strong. By the way, the copyright of Elvis’ songs is in the hands of Sony Music Copyright. in."
"Didn't she take care of it?"
"Do you believe it?" Linda asked back.
"I don't know her."
Song Ya didn’t bother to care about this. Half of his own song copyrights except for the copyrights of lyrics, music and singing are also in the company, and the management right of the tracks belongs to that company. This is the right enjoyed by Sony Columbia Records as a distribution company, although it is not the same as Sony Music Copyright. An entity.
‘The spokespersons of APLUS and Mariah Carey revealed that they had just ordered a Gulfstream private jet...’
The next piece of news is related to herself. In the picture, Mariah Carey kisses herself sweetly before the boarding ladder. The background is the huge Gulfstream 4 fuselage. Of course, this one was rented, but the media ignored it.
‘The two have a stable relationship, their respective businesses are booming, and their spending power is strong. APLUS has just received a total of 100 million meters of cash, stocks and long-term benefits in a chemical plant merger and acquisition. Mariah Carey’s music box album has been well received by critics and listeners, surpassing her previous albums and her boyfriend’s It is only a matter of time before the sales of Diamond God. ’
In the picture, Mariah Carey, dressed like a lady, happily climbed the boarding ladder, and under the hatch, she waved goodbye frequently and blew kisses.
The host then changed the conversation, "But there are some discordant notes in Hollywood. According to an actor who worked in the crew of Dancing My Life, Mariah Carey and Halle Bay, who had an affair with APLUS in the early years, revealed Rui Da fights, the focus of the conflict between the two is APLUS...'
"This is unreasonable, right?"
A female guest shook her fingers and counted, "Halley Berry and APLUS have had scandals, but she has a good relationship with APLUS ex-girlfriend Fergie. Recently, Fergie also visited her class and was suspected of causing Fergie. Amy Adams, who broke up with APLUS, the heroine who danced my life is now living in Halle Berry's house..."
"This is the standard Hollywood story, isn't it?" The host laughed, implying that Hollywood is such a mess.
"Sure enough, the news still leaked."
Linda said. The news will be leaked sooner or later. Unless you start from the media, it is not easy to catch the inner ghost now, and this is not considered an inner ghost anymore. Many extra actors in that scene have already left the crew. I signed a non-disclosure agreement before joining the group, but it was a good choice to choose between the meager income of the group performance and the generous fee for breaking news.
The MJ case is the same. Except for some security guards and servants who have long since resigned, his former housekeeper also began to break the news in the media, all because of money.
Song Ya smiled, "Let them talk."
Both of them are in a relaxed mood. For the current high fever of the MJ case, this kind of unfounded little gossip can't make a big wave, and most media simply don't want to dig deep.
At around four in the morning, there was an earthquake in Los Angeles with a magnitude of 6.6. According to follow-up reports, dozens of people were killed and more than 8,000 injured.
Beverly Hills also felt obvious shock, but nothing major happened. He called Mariah Carey and others to report safety. The shooting schedule was postponed for two days, and the storm passed.
"Lift me up."
The indoor scenes are all in Los Angeles. In late January, the filming location was moved to a large studio owned by Universal, which has been converted into a large dance classroom, where most of the interaction between the male and the female is located.
Amy, who was always scolded by old Larry before, has improved a lot after a few high-intensity exercises in large-scale group dances~www.mtlnovel.com~ Especially after Mariah Carey left Los Angeles, she was more relaxed.
Back to the scene of lifting up again, this time it was a formal filming, the girl rushed to her front, was accurately held by the waist, and lifted up.
She let out a whisper of "surprise" and then met her eyes from above.
"APLUS, turn around, turn around!" Old Larry reminded immediately.
Song Ya hurriedly turned around, then let go, clinging to the princess expertly.
"Ok……"
She was a little confused and sentimental, her mouth moved closer to herself, and then suddenly came ‘conscious’, her calves struggled, "Okay, let me go down." She said.
Song Ya put her down, and the high-heeled dancing shoes specially made to compensate for her height made a crisp sound of contact with the ground.
"Ka, what were you in a daze with APLUS just now!? Lift it up and turn around and do it again!" Old Larry's authority in the crew has been fully established, and he said loudly: "Take a break first."
"APLUS you can also make mistakes."
Amy took Taraji's arm, and teased it with a smile.
"I think I must have made a lot of mistakes, but I am not often pointed out." Song Ya replied with a wry smile.
"No, you act very well, just like your music." Amy said.
"That is, I am almighty."
She blushed suddenly, "Taraji, there is still some time, I want to take a cold shower." She said to Taraji.
"Okay, I will accompany you."
Seeing the two girls walking away from the back, Song Ya laughed and shook his head. It seemed that the need to keep taking a cold shower was not the problem of being alone.
"APLUS, big news!"
Back in the dressing room, Linda said in a deep voice, "This is no less than an earthquake."
"What's wrong?" Song Ya asked.
"MJ chose to settle."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 516: About opportunity

It was too stupid to make this choice at this time, at least Song Ya's instinct was so.
Either settle down earlier. MJ should have been upset early last year. Otherwise, he won’t change his attitude to accept Oprah’s interview, and put aside the contradiction over the inferior and noble head of the Grammy jury just to get a legendary award. Last May His men formally contacted the plaintiff dentist Evan Chandler. At the time, Motura, who was still in the position of president, also frequently went to Dream Manor for meetings. At that time, he had countless opportunities to agree to reconciliation.
According to the news, Evan Chandler offered a price of 20 million dollars and was quickly counter-offered to 15 million, but the psychological price should be much lower than this. Even after Evan Chandler announced that he was about to initiate a civil lawsuit, he did not immediately take action. Instead, he gave MJ a ten-day window period, and it was still not difficult to make a deal less than 20 million.
At that time, Santa Barbara County District Attorney Tom Sneden hadn’t made a high-profile jump, and the District Attorney Gilgahiti in Los Angeles had a more moderate attitude. Since he has missed the last opportunity, he should not think about it. Reconciled, make a gesture, and drag the civil lawsuit indefinitely like the Barn fluorescent agent case. It is in MJ's interest to drag it until the plaintiff is satisfied.
Now, MJ has to pay the plaintiff 23 million yuan, more than what the other party requested before. Five million of them belonged to the vulture lawyers headed by former Los Angeles Bar Association President Feldman, Evan Chandler and his wife 1.5 million each, and "victim" Jody Chandler 15 million . Since Jodi’s mother is a fan of MJ, she sent her son to Dreamland. After the incident broke out, she insisted on believing in MJ, and then changed her mind. Therefore, she also lost the custody of her underage son, which was a huge payment in installments. Will all be managed by Evan Chandler.
The dentist has won a great victory.
And MJ is miserable. From 20 million to 23 million, Americans with a little legal concept will think that he was forced to settle in a desperate situation, and he is the unreasonable party, although he signed a settlement with the plaintiff. The terms of the agreement are certainly good. Evan Chandler and his son will not disclose the details of the case, but psychologically, Americans will also tend to think that MJ has really done bad things.
MJ's side said that the motive for reconciliation is based on three considerations, MJ's physical reasons, and his desire to get rid of trouble and work as soon as possible, and he does not want the media to consume himself.
These are very pale. MJ's physical condition does look really bad, but the global tour has been suspended, many advertising endorsements have been terminated, and criminal charges are still in place. How can I resume work? The huge sum of 23 million dollars in the United States, where money worship is prevalent, is itself a hot topic. The tabloid carnival is still there, and the enthusiasm cannot be subdued. How can you not be consumed by the media?
"How could this happen? MJ was in a very good situation."
Song Ya couldn't understand.
The district attorney who was tough on MJ's physical examination, Tom Sneden, received the results of the examination, but his speech was not as strong as before, indicating that Jody Chandler's description of MJ's private parts may indeed have problems. The recent hearing Sure enough, I think the evidence is insufficient. The maintenance of Elvis’ daughter helped MJ regain a lot of people’s trust. The child protection bill has been signed by the chief, and politically this case has lost its value...
"Even if MJ does it, the civil settlement cannot be exonerated. The criminal investigation in the hands of the two district attorneys continues. According to California law, refusing to testify in the criminal trial after receiving the civil settlement payment may be judged as Isn't it accepting bribes? That's a felony, right?" He called Goodman.
"Negative testimony is enough. There are always ambiguities. At this time, the civil settlement shows that the MJ party wants to quickly resolve the criminal suspects. The key witnesses of the case accept the civil settlement. The pressure on the prosecution will suddenly increase, which will force Los Angeles and Santa Barbara. The two places in La County must speed up the progress and decide whether to submit a formal prosecution."
Goodman analyzed it from a professional point of view, "Tom Sneden has the support of other voters in the jurisdiction of Dream Manor. The poll data is very beautiful. Even for re-election, he will not let MJ go. The next election is At the end of this year, the MJ side certainly could not accept Tom Sneden’s brutal criminal investigative methods to continue throughout 1994, so for him, the biggest enemy and source of danger has changed from Evan Chandler to Thomas. Naden. The appearance of this man is definitely an accident, including his colleagues, Gilgahiti in Los Angeles should not have expected it, otherwise his attitude would not change from being gentle to being tough."
"I understand……"
Song Ya's doubts were answered, "Unfortunately, the dentist is cheaper." He said, "Other people will be surrounded like flies after seeing the'model'."
"Think about the Rodney King case. Sometimes it doesn't matter who owns justice," Goodman said.
"Indeed." Song Ya sighed.
"You have to be careful too."
Goodman exhorted, "Oh, yes, there is something to tell you here in Chicago. Peter Flock has just succeeded in his appeal. After he was released from prison, he immediately announced that he would participate in the Illinois attorney election at the end of the year."
"is it?"
That guy really turned over from prison. Of course, it’s only halfway through now. Song Ya, who has seen his prostitute news, couldn’t help but be surprised, “You draw a suitable figure and give it to him from my WhereIsTheLove personal income account. Donate to the campaign committee."
"Okay, with that money, he can afford Eli again." Goodman joked.
"Ilay is very good and will help him a lot." Song Ya is very satisfied with his crisis public relations. The key is that it is not expensive, compared to large companies such as Ogilvy Advertising, which signed a contract with A+ Apparel.
"Indeed, uh..." Goodman hesitated.
"Is there anything else?" Song Ya asked.
"Do you know that Fergie and Jimmy have terminated their contract?" Goodman asked.
"I know, Fergie signed CAA. One of the co-agents is Pai Kingsley, the agent of Jingtang. Although she will not be Fergie's main agent, but really, Jimmy is competing at that level. There is no competitiveness in front of the opponent."
Song Ya replied: "Even Donovan in Hollywood is far less resourceful than Kingsley."
"Jimmy is back looking for me..." Goodman said helplessly.
"Jimmy made a lot of money from Fergie? Still come to rub your house to live?" Song Ya smiled.
"He is very depressed, you know, my poor brother has a lot of enthusiasm for the work of an agent, and he will quarrel with you for his client. He is a little unable to face this fact now... he is too naive, I think that as long as you treat your employers wholeheartedly, you must be treated equally." Goodman said.
"Hey..." Song Ya smiled, he knew what Goodman was talking about, "Is Jimmy by your side? Now. Let me talk to him?"
"He's next door, you wait."
After a while, the microphone was called to Jimmy's hand.
"Hey, Jimmy."
"Hello Mr. APLUS, I... uh, I..." Jimmy's voice was very depressed, he didn't know what to say.
"Clean up your mood, I'll give you another task."
Although he was offended by him, Song Ya didn't hate him, and didn't waste his tongue to comfort him, "You haven't lost your qualifications and knowledge as a lawyer?"
"No...no Mr. APLUS. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
"In this way, go to A+ Records to find Andrew and Henry, and let them take you to Silicon Valley to meet someone, Mark Anderson. I will let Linda fax you his personal information."
The two tech houses under his staff found out where Mark Anderson was. This guy who has received much attention from the industry found a job in a technology company and settled down, he began to keep in touch with the chasers of all parties, including himself, but he just left the ground and waited for the price. But Gu is very slippery and does not keep his hands.
Song Ya introduced this situation to Jimmy, "If you are briefly familiar with the situation of the technology and investment industry, go to him and talk to him, hurry up, I want to participate in the pre-venture investment of his web browser project. , The best is the angel wheel."
"Ok... OK, I will work hard." Jimmy replied.
"Efforts are not enough Jimmy, you have to be smart, as I said, this Mark Anderson is very cunning, there are many stronger competitors than me, you have to do your best, and even wander in the law and Only by dealing with the edge of morality can he succeed."
Song Ya said: "You are too honest, don't be so honest, Jimmy, or you will often suffer."
"I will, I will accept the lesson, and work hard to complete what you told Mr. APLUS." Jimmy thanked him sincerely, "Thank you for giving me another chance."
"It's not my business, that's your business Jimmy, you are doing things for yourself, and if the result is not satisfactory to me, there will be no second time. No, the third chance. You helped Fergie offend me. Once, I was a very small-minded person and didn't like raising idlers."
After Song Ya beat him, he gave him another sweet date, "On the contrary, if you help me win this investment opportunity, I will let you follow up and manage some of my other scattered investments, and work hard."
"Don't worry, Mr. APLUS."
vertex

Chicago 1990 Chapter 517: kiss

"Mark Anderson got on the line with SGI founder Jim Clark, and Jim Clark should invest in him."
As time entered February, Song Ya received a call from Jimmy on the set.
SGI's graphics workstation is a special effects processing tool widely used by Hollywood. It was listed on the New York Stock Exchange in 1986. Jim Clark has just left the company he founded. He is also a technical background and strong in the technology industry. The influence is great, and Mark Anderson chose him wisely.
"What are you going to do?" Song Ya asked him.
"I don't know, uh, provoke their relationship? Jim Clark has doubts about the Internet profit model, as if the equity and position promised to Mark Anderson is not high." Jimmy replied, "I need more support."
"OK, you let Linda go to Silicon Valley to help you with the new conditions, you guys get Mark Anderson." Song Ya hung up.
"All departments prepare."
He went into shooting again. The whole movie has the most scenes in a single scene in the dance classroom, so the crew still stays in the studio. At present, he has filmed the montage part that summarizes the co-training process of the male and female leaders.
In the original movie, through a pair of dances, the two men and women are transformed from unfamiliar cooperation and common relationship to a stage of mutual understanding and affection. The rhythm is very bright and smooth, without any modification.
"Amy! Get in place! Just waiting for you." Old Larry urged.
"I'm coming……"
In this very compact segment, the heroine will change into different beautiful dance clothes, hairstyles, and makeup for each shot to show the progress of time and the abundance of her family.
So Amy Adams needs to go in and out of the dressing room constantly. She changed into a very **** lace short dress this time, trotting over in a hurry, her hair is slightly wet, but her body is clean and tidy. This is a youth idol musical, for The audience can convey that the dance practice is exhausted and sweaty, and there is no need to make the whole body very embarrassed.
The stylist came over to make the final adjustments.
"OK, the dance continues, you guys..."
Anne Fletcher took advantage of this time to give a final demonstration in front of the two of them, both of them had rehearsed, and the two of them watched and learned very seriously.
As the shooting progressed, Amy, who became more and more skilled, was in a very good mood. Although she was still the one who was scolded the most by old Larry, she happily jumped up with the accompaniment. Each shot was not long, and it soon came to an end. After she turned around, she moved closer to Song Ya's arms and hooked her waist with one leg.
"Card! APLUS! Hand! Hand up a bit!"
Old Larry first took a picture of the inner side of his knee, "It's not this! It's this!" Then he moved it up a long way, and then took a picture for the demonstration, "Here! OK?"
"Ok, sorry..."
Song Yaxin said you don’t know how hard I endured...
Amy lowered her head and chuckled.
"Go on, do it again! Hair stylist! Give Amy..."
No way, I've started again. According to the plot, the love between the two of them was already obvious during this dance. Amy laughed happily, jumped happily, and hooked on one leg again, Song Ya's right hand was tacitly fished. Live, the two eyes froze in this POSE.
"Very good, passed!"
After a long period of dancing practice, her skin became firmer than before. Song Ya enjoyed the familiar and unfamiliar touch in her hands, staring at the beautiful and charming face in her arms, her breath became heavier.
She maintained this position tacitly, as if she was a little emotional, "Hmm..." her eyelids fell straight down and her nostrils hummed softly.
"OK, ready for the next game, fast! Fast!"
The director's assistant, who was also a student of the old Larry, suddenly urged loudly in a dull manner.
The two separated, "Then I will change my clothes." She whispered.
"Well, I'm going to rush too." Song Ya pulled on the pants to make herself more comfortable, and then left the shooting scene.
"I'll see you later." She walked to the door of her dressing room and suddenly turned her head back and smiled crookedly. Her eyes were a bit different from usual. She was straight, holding the doorknob with her hand, and she didn't push it. The appearance of inviting you to enter.
"See you later."
Song Ya said goodbye hard, and rushed into the bathroom as soon as he walked into his own large dressing room.
Difficult...
After clearing up his mood, when he returned to the set, he saw the little white face of the actress' ex-boyfriend at the door.
He has few scenes, and his opponents are mainly with Amy, Taraji and Terrence Howard, "APLUS, hello." This third-rate young actor who was designed by a stylist to be a big part and has a lot of oily face came forward enthusiastically. shake hands.
"Hello, oh, wait for that scene, right?"
Song Ya remembered.
"Yes," he replied.
"Ok……"
Next is a scene where the male lead saw the female lead for the first time. He saw the female lead at a glance among many dancers, Nger from the slum, what else to hesitate, although he was still wearing the uniform of a cleaner , But immediately wanted to find a chance to come forward to tease her sister.
But just started to act, the heroine's ex-boyfriend, oh no, at this time the present boyfriend came over, and the two who didn't pay attention to the heroine started kissing. The heroine saw this scene and had to silently give up.
"APLUS, yours, put it on."
The staff handed the cleaner uniform, mop, bucket and other props to his hand.
"Hey, Amy..."
"Hi……"
While wearing a uniform, the guy went to say hello to Amy again, and old Larry was also telling them a play, "Wait, you have to behave naturally. When your boyfriend and girlfriend meet each other, they kiss first. It's normal, right? Natural, It must be natural, just like you are real boyfriends and girlfriends. In this way, communicate more and exchange feelings before the shoot. I will give you some time to brew...
Song Ya, who was listening to them, felt like she was about to be wearing a hat in front of her. He glanced up, uh, fortunately, there is no need to wear a hat in this scene.
Taraji and other dancers also appeared one after another. She and Amy will appear in the multiplayer practice together.
Amy and that little white face really went to the corner to talk, talking and laughing...
"Yes, it's this expression, just wait for a direct performance."
Taraji still likes to hit herself so much. She keenly noticed the gaze she cast into the corner, and was overjoyed, "Like eating shit, haha..."
"Fxxk..."
Song Ya cursed a vulgar word, and pushed her slapped hands on her back unhappily.
"Uh, we discussed, can we borrow a place for the next kiss scene to be filmed?" Amy came back and actively said to old Larry.
Ok? Song Ya, who was about to go to share the same opinion with La Lili, was secretly happy, how good, Amy...
"Uh, okay, let's try with a loan first, but the effect is not good."
Old Larry pursed his lips, he should be unhappy, but he agreed halfway, "Wait, you..."
He demonstrated to Xiao Bailian, "First hug her, then half turn around, let your head block part of the camera, let's practice first, and get a good sense of the camera."
"Ok."
The two nodded and agreed, stood a little farther, then greeted each other, approached, Xiaobai's face embraced her, turned around professionally, and pulled their side faces to the camera at an angle, and then kissed each other on the cheeks, like this several times.
"Very well, yes." The photographer nodded in approval.
"Let's start then, all departments are ready!" Old Larry ordered loudly.
"1234..."
When the filming started, the black dancer who played the lead dancer led everyone to start a ballet.
Song Ya felt the camera slowly move closer to him, not looking at it, lazily carrying the mop and bucket, walked into the dance classroom door, first looked around for a while, suddenly found Amy in the crowd, eyes Gradually revealed a very straightforward and undisguised love and appreciation.
"1234..."
Amy jumped up close with the group dance, and she also'discovered' the cleaner who was looking at her, and gave a polite smile, and then felt that the eyes were too obsessive and aggressive, so she jumped for the second time. When he got close, he avoided eye contact a little unhappily.
Her acting skills have improved a lot, and she can use a more Hollywood paradigm expression management to show a sense of passage of emotional changes. Of course, it is limited to the average level of young idol actors. It is almost enough in this drama, although old Larry Still chasing her often.
However, she has been scolded a long time ago. When she was yelled at first, she burst into tears. When she went back to the dressing room, she leaped on the stage to cry for half an hour. Now she was scolded for more than ten minutes and turned her head. Immediately smiled.
"OK, that's it for today!"
The lead dancer said loudly, the group of dancers dispersed, and each began to pack up and prepare to leave. Amy and Taraji went to the corner to get personal belongings while chatting.
The multiplayer scenes are well scheduled, and the entire movie is mainly spent on the large number of dancers.
This story was filmed several times, and it was not a complete shot.
"That boy is watching you." In the next scene, Taraji's second female spotted a somewhat obsessed cleaner and said in Amy's ear.
Song Ya took a few steps forward and was trying to start a conversation, "Hey, dear." Xiaobaiface appeared on the other side, he went over and hugged Amy, then turned halfway, and kissed each other.
Song Ya immediately tilted his head back and made an expression like eating shit.
"Ka! APLUS, this expression is wonderful, but don't feel angry. You find that the girl you like has a boyfriend. You can be upset, or frustrated, but don't have anger in your expression. You haven't known someone yet! What is it!?"
Old Larry didn't know if it was a drama or a complaint.
"My, sorry..."
"do it again!"
After filming the scene, Song Ya strode into the dressing room.
"Hey!"
There is no more drama of my own today. I came out of the cold shower and was about to change into my daily clothes. I found that there was a tall blond girl in the room.
It's Charles Theron.
"Uh, how did you get in?"
Feeling a little unhappy, Song Ya looked up to find Linda, and remembered that Linda had just been sent to Silicon Valley by herself. Old Mike shrugged to herself at the door and closed the door.
"I'm in the next room, shooting another scene." Charisy replied, "I heard you are here, so come over and say hello."
"Not bad, I said you will have a chance." Song Ya put on his clothes and walked to the makeup mirror.
"It's just a group performance, no lines." She stood there, very awkward, "playing a cancan dancer."
"Step by step, you are very beautiful and you will have a chance." Through the mirror, Song Ya noticed that the girl was wearing a very flamboyant stage dress ~www.mtlnovel.com~ which was popular in the early 20th century.
Cancan dance is known for its high leg lifts and gradually developed into a kind of suggestive dance. Therefore, her makeup today is also the kind of vulgar and heavy makeup in early Hollywood, but it is better than her face. All kinds of makeup show a bright and gorgeous feeling.
"Anything?" Song Ya asked.
"Uh, wait for me to have a kissing scene for the first time. I am very nervous." She replied with her fingers trembling together.
"Not bad, any close-ups?"
The faint feeling of uncomfortable feeling came again, "Actually, it is very simple to take a loan to shoot."
"I'm just acting in a group, how dare I ask the director so much." She smiled bitterly.
Indeed, a small group acting, in fact, even a new star like Amy generally dare not make such a request. The old Larry just talked so well is only an exception, because this is his own crew, and the old Larry is very clear.
"No way, just acting, you have to overcome your own psychological barriers." Song Ya advised.
"I, uh..."
She suddenly took a few steps forward, and her red lips were printed.
So glutinous, so sweet...
"Hey, don't do this, I have helped you a lot of girls, you are causing trouble for me now." Song Ya, who had enjoyed ten seconds or so, turned his face and refused to recognize people, "What if someone else suddenly comes in? And I have a girlfriend, we are loyal to each other."
"Sorry, I just... uh, I just want to give my first kiss to someone I like, not a disgusting middle-aged actor I don't know." She apologized in panic, tears streaming down, "Then I won't disturb you. Now, goodbye..." She covered her face and ran out the door.
"There is still this kind of saying...really, what about acting in a **** scene from now on?"
Song Ya pulled on the fat-leg pants again, talking to herself.
vertex
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"That's what I worry about. He won't take it seriously."
In mid-February, Song Ya started filming the last one of his indoor scenes. After the lifting incident, he gained the trust of the hostess. The two came to the female principal’s office together and requested that the host’s cleaning work be replaced by a female host. The Lord is a dance partner.
The headmistress is played by a middle-aged white actress with a very good temperament and impeccable acting skills. Her words are the key point that points out the inspirational line of the whole movie. With rich social experience, she fully understands the male protagonist in the streets. What kind of stuff is the boy who is smashing, petty theft, laziness, no time concept, inability to focus on anything, like to give up in the face of difficulties, etc...
So she was not optimistic about the cooperation between the two, but did not express her concerns outright.
The male protagonist was as worried as she was. After being estranged from his brothers by the second male, he quit the practice casually, causing harm to the female protagonist.
Of course, this drama is a Happyend's youth idol fairy tale after all, so later the male lead and the male second completed their self-transcendence, one returned to the dance floor and the other to the stadium, fighting hard for their dreams.
"What? I'm sorry, isn't it just dancing sternly?" Song Ya responded lightly in a black accent.
"Just help me get through the weeks when my original partner recovers from the leg injury." Amy asked sincerely.
Song Ya lowered his head and showed slight discomfort with his body language. After all, no one would feel good when he heard being used as a spare tire, "Yes." But he still agreed with Amy.
"You are taking risks, this is your presentation." The headmistress warned her.
"I know." Amy replied firmly.
"Don't make me regret my decision." The headmistress finally agreed.
Amy thanked him, and just walked to the door, she turned around and reminded, "Take your tights at 2:30 tomorrow afternoon." She confessed to Song Ya.
"Tights? Wait a minute, what?"
Song Ya asked confusedly. At this time, the male protagonist has no idea about professional dance practice. He doesn't know and can't afford tights. The character of a straight black man on the street is also very resistant to tights that can appear to be a "girly".
Amy didn't answer him, opened the office door and strode away.
"This one is over!"
Old Larry happily announced that everyone in the crew cheered. Song Ya smiled and stretched out his hand, and pulled up the two lighters who were holding the lighting board in the corner of the office. They were the hardest after a scene. .
"APLUS, if you leave Los Angeles, you must say hello in advance, and you may come back for additional shots at any time."
He is the absolute center of the crew. In order to take care of him, the crew first concentrated on shooting the indoor scenes with him. Amy, Taraji, Adam Sandra and others still have a lot of indoor scenes to be filmed, old Larry Come here specifically to ask.
"No problem, I'm not going anywhere."
He couldn't go anywhere because Mariah Carey's announcement came to an end and returned from Europe in a private jet.
"Happy Valentine's Day."
Fortunately, there is no need to go to the waiting hall and wait for people. In front of Gulfstream 4, which just landed, when the boarding ladder was lowered, Mariah Carey appeared at the door, seeing that she was excited and gave a kiss, she picked up the stairs and walked to a few levels left. She jumped up on the steps and threw herself into Song Ya's arms.
"Ok!"
Song Yawen steadily caught her, frowning, as if he had sunk a bit?
"Where is my Valentine's Day gift?" She acted like a baby.
"Hayden." Song Ya asked Hayden to take out the prepared jewelry box and opened Liang to show her.
The old habit, an exquisite necklace, belongs to the collection of Elizabeth Taylor. The early work of John Lorraine, the current design director of Tiffany, bought it by the way when she went to her foundation fundraising auction.
"It's so beautiful..." She took her hands and admired it repeatedly, keeping her eyes on.
"What about mine?" Song Ya asked jokingly.
"Take it down!" She turned her head to greet the female assistant.
"Hold?"
The female assistant pulled out two yellow flower puppies from the cabin, "One for you and one for me..." she said happily.
Song Ya's face turned black, "What kind?"
"Jack Russell Terrier, I bought it in England, and the royal family used it to hunt foxes. Look, how cute the little things are..."
The female assistant handed a dog leash to his hand, "This one is called Jack." Mariah Carey said solemnly, "Jack, this is APLUS, you guys should be good."
The puppy didn't understand, so he roared and bit on Song Ya's pants.
Song Ya tried to poke it away with his feet.
"You are not allowed to abuse it!" Mariah Carey stopped immediately, dissatisfied, "You will treat it like me in the future, understand?"
"..."
‘APLUS and Mariah Carey have a sweet Valentine’s Day together in Beverly Hills. They run together in the morning and walk the dog...’
Related news appeared in the tabloid the next day. The picture shows two people wearing sportswear each holding a dog leash. Mariah Carey and the dog ran happily in front, and Song Ya yawned straight behind. .
"Have I been wrong during my absence?" She put down the tabloid and asked, snuggling in her arms.
"You can't imagine how strong my willpower is."
Song Ya admired herself for being able to persevere in all kinds of temptations for a long time.
"Humph..." She hummed with satisfaction, "When will you leave Los Angeles?"
"Late February, I will go back to Chicago with the crew to film the location scene." Song Ya replied.
"I really want to stay with you for the rest of my life." She said, "Unfortunately, there are always endless announcements. It's exhausting, and my voice is very tired. This year, I don't plan to maintain the rhythm of one-year-old. The second half of the year I need a good rest."
"Don't tire yourself." Song Ya knew that she was just complaining. She was very attentive in her music career, and she did not slack in the slightest after becoming famous. It is much better than the professionalism of Paula Abdul and others who have gradually disappeared." How is the response in Europe?"
"It should be good, Newman said that records are selling fast, they like ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and Hero." she replied.
"Ok."
Her music box albums are selling really well, and the major developed countries basically kill them. Daniel is very excited, telling himself that the sales volume is 20 million, which is much better than the first album that he has gradually sold. The sales volume of the album is 20 million, and it is estimated that a lot of singles can be sold. Hero's song is very popular with big business clients such as sports, the military and various commemorative parties. She is deeply involved in the production of lyrics and music in the album. , The singer’s share also belongs to the higher tier, and the royalties alone have been earned...
"What about you? Didn't Daniel release a single for your WanttoWantMe?" she asked.
"Generally, this song has been out for a long time. I haven't hit the charts or publicized it. It's basically bought by diehard fans."
According to the data from Sony Columbia Records, this single is very satisfied to get a platinum in the end. He doesn’t care, and there is no other way. He really didn’t have the energy to put it on the announcement. Those who previously called him to release this single. In fact, fans of's fans didn't pay all the bills. In the music industry, her achievements are still not on par with her.
"I'm hungry, Linda!"
"There will be an AMA awards ceremony in the evening. We can't eat now and drink less water." Song Ya stopped. "Let's wait for the celebration party. Let's continue?"
"Ok……"
Ok? Just about to act, I suddenly felt that the soles of my feet were being wiped by something wet. I was so frightened that I saw the two dogs when I sat up.
"Honey, all come up!" she yelled happily, and two dogs rushed into the bed, all kinds of joys.
"Also... continue?" Song Ya pulled out a dog hair from his mouth.
"I want to play with them, dududu..." She concentrated on teasing her new favorite.
Song Ya sniffed, turned over in silence, turned her back to them...

Chicago 1990 Chapter 519: Malibu

"I know you are very unhappy, but you can't cast all your anger on Daniel, in front of so many people!"
In the afternoon of the next day, the two appeared at David Geffen’s seaside villa in Malibu to attend a grand party. Since the AMA awards ceremony last night, the two had occasional friction. Mariah Carey was in All...I lost to Whitney Houston in all awards, and I was in a bad mood. "The one who lost to Whitney has nothing to complain about. That song sang too well and the results were too good..."
Just talked about it, and quarreled again. Song Ya said: "The longest singles chart for consecutive weeks, sales of singles, sales of soundtracks... etc. etc., that song is still with your WithoutYou The same, it’s a cover song. Your music box album was only released at the end of last year, and there are also disadvantages in time..."
"Can you stop nagging?"
She interrupted impatiently, "I'm not jealous of Whitney. I have a good relationship with her, but Daniel promised me at least one heavyweight award before. The result? Nothing. I don't think I complain. What is wrong with his words!"
"But don't be in front of so many internal executives." Song Ya said, "I told you before."
"I know in my heart that no one cares about the female singer's temper to executives, and it is more effective than privately speaking. Daniel must recognize the gap between him and Motula."
She shook off the hand holding Song Ya's arm and quickened her pace. "If you can't do it, don't make any promises. I also specially prepared expensive evening dresses for the award."
"Where are you going?"
"Go nowhere!"
She stopped in front of a famous painting on the wall, pouted and looked back at herself, then flung her long hair away proudly.
"Don't talk about it." Song Ya walked to her side and hugged her waist.
"It's you who have been nagging..."
"Sorry, I'm in a bad mood." As a man, he must admit his mistake in the end.
"What did you talk to Mr. Geffen?" she asked.
"Business matters..."
David Geffen is very dissatisfied with the progress of DTS. He wants to find Wall Street to enter the market this year, and then go on the market before the end of 1995 at the latest, but he and Spielberg want to wait for the dance of my life and night interviews with vampires to use DTS. After the second batch of surround sound technology was released, the two groups of people had a bad chat.
But Song Ya’s uncomfortable point is not because of this. He has a large amount of cash and he cannot find a good project investment for the time being. In addition, he feels that Mariah Carey is spending more and more money. Recently in Hollywood, I can hear people talking about it. Madoff, chairman of the Nasdaq Stock Exchange, has a fund project with a very good return rate. It happens that David Geffin and Spielberg have a good relationship with Madoff, so they want to find a way to invest their money first. It's better than paying a meager interest in a bank, but I didn't expect to be rejected by them with a subtle but slight contempt.
"Can you tell me?" Mariah Carey asked.
"Those Jewish people don't take us to play."
He carefully observed the surroundings before lowering his voice.
Those Jewish people have their own way of playing. They don’t even want to invest money. I heard that if they want to join Madoff’s fund to get high returns, they have to join the Palm Beach country club and golf club. , The number of members is fixed, and only one member can be refilled by a newcomer who has been selected. A full secret society gameplay.
The Jewish people are still in charge of the Federal Reserve. Chairman Greenspan, the old man known as the real U.S. leader, has just raised the federal funds rate by 25 basis points, which immediately caused a huge shock to the global financial market.
"Hmph, it's not strange." She agreed, "That group of people never show it publicly, but the reality is that there is an invisible wall."
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded, still wanting to say something, she gently stabbed her ribs, and stopped in time.
"It's beautiful..."
Actor Brad Pitt and Gwyneth Paltrow walked over together, admiring the painting they were staring at. The two handsome men and beauties seemed to hook up, and they were very close.
"APLUS, Miss Kelly..."
"Hey, Pete, Miss Paltrow." The four people who got together greeted each other and complimented each other.
"Ivana Chabock is also teaching you, right?" The personable Brad Pitt started talking about a topic. "I have met the girls over there arguing for you."
"Girls?" Mariah Carey became alert.
"Yes, she is very professional, how about you? I have never seen you in Ivana." Song Ya smiled and started talking.
"I'm filming a night interview with Vampires. The scene is too torturous." Brad Pitt complained. "The filming period lasted for half a year and I couldn't do anything."
"Wow, I will give David a short report and say you are complaining about him."
Gwyneth Paltrow is Spielberg's goddaughter, and David Geffen also takes care of her. "Don't..." Brad Pitt pretended to smile nervously.
"It's going to..."
"Well, what do you have?" The two flirted and flirted with each other.
Song Ya and Mariah Carey rolled their eyes at the same time, and walked away silently, "These paintings are very valuable, aren't they?" she asked.
"Mr. Gefen is a big player in the art investment field." Song Ya replied.
Unlike Hollywood stars who always take advantage of the art industry, bigwigs such as David Geffen can be regarded as half traders. They buy paintings and then cooperate with the auction company’s packaging of Hollywood stars or artists who have owned them. The legendary story, and then naturally there are huge wealthy books, Middle Eastern oil trenches, and the upstarts of the US technology industry, etc., to take over. I heard that some actors will buy a little flattering in order to get good roles. This is a big and lucrative business.
"Let's just take a look." He was afraid of impulsive girlfriends who would go stupidly to take orders.
"I can't read it anyway." Fortunately, she lacks interest in this field.
David Geffen’s party is famous for its handsome men and beauties and indulgence, but today’s party is very serious. In addition to the young walking hormones, there are also many middle-aged and old white people, many of whom are Oscar judges. He is helping Spielber. Grid's movie "Schindler's List" canvassed for votes, and by the way gave his impression of the night interview vampire that was released on Halloween at the end of the year.
"Is it possible for your movie to win an Oscar?" Mariah Carey asked.
"Impossible..." Song Ya smiled, "Maybe the best soundtrack or something will hopefully be nominated, but I don't plan to put a lot of effort on this."
It’s impossible for a commercial film like my life to be seen by the old-fashioned Oscar judges. He knows himself.
The two were in a normal mood. As singers, they could not fully integrate into the Hollywood environment. They only passively communicated with some people, such as Madonna’s ex-husband, Sean Penn, who is rumored to be exceptionally talented, and his current girlfriend Robin White grew up. It's a bit like Underwood's wife Claire, so Song Ya talked a few more politely with them.
"APLUS..."
In the end, the two still chatted with Billy Reseles, who is also a singer. Although the other party sings country music, and the two of them are not in trouble, but in this environment, they can have a bit of a common language. Just him.
"Do you know what those music critics say about us? APLUS."
With a handsome face, he lived nearby. He came alone. He smiled bitterly and pointed at himself and Song Ya.
"of course I know."
Song Ya also laughed. At this point, the two of them had the same illness. Their first albums sold out, but they didn’t produce any work afterwards. Now some music critics call them two singers. Compared with the popular self, the other party was scolded. Even worse, he was even called a single singer, saying that he was useless except for the famous song AchyBreakyHeart.
With a common language, the three of them cursed the music critics and walked slowly to David Geffen's private beach.
"It's so **** boring here, I want to go home now and stay with my daughter..."
The temperament of the country singer is incompatible with this kind of party. "Your daughter? How old is it?" Mariah Carey asked.
"Only one year old," he replied.
"Oh, she must be cute." Mariah Carey took off her high heels, carried them in her hands, and walked barefoot on the beach.
"Yes, very cute, she is my angel." Billy Reseles said emotionally.
"APLUS?" At this time, a woman's voice sounded from behind.
The three turned their heads, it turned out to be Pai Kingsley, the agent of the soup, an ordinary-looking middle-aged strong woman. Next to her stood a very tall woman with blond hair and red lips. She was very beautiful and very aggressive. The sunset was already falling. , This woman's skin is still white to shiny, it is Nicole Kidman, the beautiful Australian wife.
"Hello." Song Ya greeted them.
"Talk alone?" Paikinsley actively invited.
"Okay." Song Ya left Mariah Carey and walked a little further along the coastline with her.
"I just signed Fergie, you know." Pakinsley said.
"I know."
Song Ya knows that the woman in front of her is a top Hollywood agent and one of CAA's top brands. Not only is she an agent, she also owns a PMK public relations company that runs very well, so you must not rely solely on Hollywood's top male stars. Tang has a good time in Hollywood and looks at her from this perspective.
"Although I am not her main agent, I want to say that her situation with A+ Records has now entered a very awkward state."
Paikinsley seems to have a strong acting style, straight to the point, "Her former agent did not realize that after breaking up with you in that way, she absolutely can't accept the songs you wrote, right? Otherwise her The set will collapse, unless you get back to her again."
"That's what you think?" Song Ya didn't answer directly.
"Yes, this is true."
She said, "Maybe you should let go, it's good for both of you."
"Any company is willing to pay her liquidated damages?" Song Ya asked.
"That number is too high..." She shook her head, "For the sake of your old love, perhaps negotiating a suitable price is good for both of you."
"what!"
Song Ya smiled, "That's how you talk about business? Want me to give up the first white female hip-hop singer that I held a red hand? I don't think it's all good."
"APLUS, I know you are good at doing business, but there is still the problem. You no longer write songs for Fergie. If her second major quality suffers a major decline, it will be detrimental to you, isn't it? You might as well be appropriate. The opportunity to make a profit and leave, just like the business you and Dow did." She replied.
"I arranged some good creators for her." Song Ya shook her head.
She also shook her head, "Miss Fergie doesn't trust the new hip-hop guys from Los Angeles."
"She doesn't have the right to question my arrangement." Song Ya felt a bit like talking, "Even if you become her agent."
"You will receive an offer."
"Unless the price is the same as the number of liquidated damages."
"Come on, APLUS, are you serious?" She was full of momentum, "I thought you were a young man who could handle business wisely."
"WTF..."
Song Ya was too lazy to talk to this woman, "Who do you think you are? I'm not too serious, but you'd better pray not to see me serious..."
"OK, your first impression on me is very deep APLUS."
She gave up the entanglement, turned her head and walked back, "You will receive an offer. Nicole... we should go."
"I'm sorry." Nicole Kidman was chatting with Mariah Carey and Billy Recyrus, and she complained of guilt and left behind Perkinsley.
"What a stunner." Billy Ressels sighed at Nicole Kidman's back.
"How are you talking?" Song Ya and Mariah Carey asked each other at the same time.
The two of them curled their lips at the same time, showing unhappy expressions.
"Haha!"
Billy Reseles smiled when he saw this tacit scene, "Well, I think I should go, too. Sorry, I just made a light bulb for so long."
The two smiled and stared at his leaving back, "Sorry, I was in a bad mood yesterday." Mariah Carey apologized first.
"It's okay, it's all trivial. I also want to apologize for my attitude."
Song Ya hugged her, and the two found a quiet place to sit down, buried their feet in the beach, and cuddled together ~www.mtlnovel.com~ silently side by side, watching the sunset.
Inevertothebeach, orstoodbytheocean
Ineversatbytheshore, underthesunwithmyfeetinthesand
ButyoubroughtmehereandI\'mhappythatyoudid
\'CausenowI\'masfreeasbirdscatchingthewind
Suddenly she messed up like a child, grabbed the sand and lifted it onto Song Ya, "hahaha..." and laughed.
"Damn it." Song Ya's childlike innocence was also provoked, grabbing a hand and going to fight back.
She quickly got up and fled, and the two of them chased each other on the beach and squabbled.
IalwaysthoughtIwouldsink, soIneverswam
Ineverwentboatin\', don\'tgethowtheyarefloatin\'
AndIgetsoscaredofwhatIcan\'tunderstand
"Be careful and safe." Song Ya hurriedly cried, seeing that she was about to run into the waves.
She stopped, turned around, opened her hands, her golden curly hair fluttering in the sunset, exceptionally beautiful.
The two embraced affectionately, drawing a long shadow on the beach.
ButhereIam, nexttoyou
Thesky\'smoreblueinMalibu
NexttoyouinMalibu
Nexttoyou
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"Mark, sorry..."
Taking advantage of the days when there was no filming, Song Ya met with Mark Anderson in Beverly Hills. In order to show his strength, he let a private jet take people here directly from Silicon Valley. Jimmy Goodman and Linda accompanied him.
"I know you are racing against time, but I think we still need to talk in person, and thank you for giving me this opportunity."
He was very polite and low-profile. The honest Jimmy tried all his best to get the other party to agree to this trip. He was far from participating in Mark Anderson's web browser project.
According to the information that Jimmy inquired, his main opponent, SGI founder Jim Clark, did not plan to use venture capital to do this project. Instead, he planned to directly serve as the president of the new company and let Mark Anderson serve as co-founder and Vice President of Technology.
This makes his own trick of acting as an angel investor unattractive to Mark Anderson.
"Jimmy is very annoying, and I hope he won't disturb my life again after meeting this."
Mark Anderson, tall and strong like an athlete, stepped onto the lawn, "Can you guarantee it? APLUS."
"Of course... uh..."
Song Ya turned her head like a thief, and saw Mariah Carey who had brought them out just turned and walked into the villa, immediately threw the dog leash in her hand to Linda, and shook off the'Jack' who was going around at her feet. "Please trust my sincerity to your project. We have already talked at UIUC (University of Illinois at Urbana-Champaign), haven't we? I wanted to invest in you at the time, you know."
Mark Anderson, who got the guarantee of the Jim Clark project, has no worries, and Song Ya has nothing to do. He can't speak harshly to Pai Kingsley at Malibu Beach.
"Sorry, I have decided to go to Jim Clark." Mark Anderson shook his head and refused.
"Don't think about it anymore? Accepting my investment plan will only give you more room for development. I take 20%. You use my money to complete the project. You are the president and the only founder. Human beings have a lot more room for development than under the fence."
The two were walking on the lawn and don't talk, Song Ya continued to persuade.
"APLUS, I am not much older than you. I am actually just a rookie who just graduated from university. I need to lead the way and have no intention of managing company affairs. I just want to focus all my energy on project development."
This guy is also playing naively with Song Ya's habitual tricks that have gradually failed.
He is not a rookie at all. According to Linda's survey, he did an internship at IBM during college, and twice, he met Jim Clark through a cooperative project with SGI.
However, since he is willing to come, he must be looking forward to it, "You may not know that the evolution of the World Wide Web is too fast. Since last year, everyone has been contributing to it. There are already many browsers similar to Mosaic. There is not much time to waste. Mosaic was written by me and Bina, but now I am behind the imitators. Since Mosaic belongs to UIUC, I can't use any original code yet, and everything has to be rebuilt."
"But you also said that they are your imitators, and I have used some other browsers, they are all rubbish."
Song Ya said: "I have a music website project in Sunnyvale. The management staff, equipment and venues are all ready-made, and they can also provide you with a good environment."
"Oh?" Mark Anderson came interested. "Who is in charge of that?"
"Dila."
"Who?"
"President of A+ Audio, you must have seen it, it's the white Rapper who sang The with me."
"Haha..." Mark Anderson shook his head and laughed. "He is not a professional."
"He also participated in the venture capital investment in DTS. Now that company is valued at tens of millions." Song Ya said, "If you think he is unprofessional, I can ask Dile to find a headhunting company to hire a professional manager. ..."
"Why?" Mark Anderson asked in surprise.
"what why?"
"Why are you so optimistic about the web browser project? You know, I haven't figured out any good profit model myself..." Mark Anderson said.
"I have nothing to look down on, I think the Mosaic you participated in writing is very easy to use, you know I am rich." Song Ya replied. Can't you say the inexplicable familiarity when he uses it?
"Yes, very beautiful private jet."
Mark Anderson smiled, "Your investment in Barn Company is very successful. I also went to nightclubs to play Fluorescent Nights in school. You took advantage of the celebrities' advantages in carrying goods. This really impresses me, and combined with yours Age, wow..."
Then he changed the conversation, "But the technology industry has a different gameplay, and Jim Clark is the best..."
The two chatted for more than an hour. Song Ya was always unsuccessful in provoking, so she had to take a step back, "I don't reject that Mr. Clark, or you can take me one, you always need investors to share the risk, right? Since you I said that I still can't find a good profit model, so I can get more venture capital to renovate the office."
"Well, I'll go back and discuss it with Jim."
This time Mark Anderson nodded and agreed, "Don't let Jimmy bother me." Before leaving, he dropped a serious sentence.
"I'm waiting for your news." Song Ya did not answer directly.
Mark Anderson has left, and Marvota will take him to the airport, still taking the plane back.
"Jimmy, good job."
Song Ya went to the swimming pool and saw Jimmy's flamboyant floral shirt and white suit at a glance, which resembled the style of the rogue lawyer who represented gang members.
"Ok……"
Jimmy put down the cocktail glass in his hand and hurriedly swallowed the wine in his mouth, "Thank you, Mr. APLUS, guess how I bother him?" He was quite contented.
"I don't want to know."
Song Ya interrupted by pointing at him, "I only want the result, not the process."
"Okay, OK, let's not talk about it, I won't talk about the process." He raised his hands and smiled awkwardly.
"You still have to go to Silicon Valley." Song Ya said.
"Continue with the old method?" Jimmy asked.
"I don't care, as long as it works, after all, I haven't got the result I want." Song Ya replied.
"OK." Jimmy drank the cocktail on the table and left in a hurry.
That night, Mark Anderson asked Jim Clark to reply. The Silicon Valley bull was not very polite, "APLUS, is that what others call you?"
"Everyone calls me that." Song Ya smelled gunpowder.
"We don’t need a singer’s venture capital. I heard about DTS. You and a group of Hollywood people turned that company into a arena for gangsters, didn’t you? The listing is far away, and shareholders have their own minds. I think my company doesn't need this kind of'experience'." He said.
"The arena of gangsters? How do you see DTS?"
It was the first time Song Ya heard this kind of evaluation from another big cow. He has always been quite content with his lucrative investment...
"Isn't it? You are as slow as a snail..." Jim Clark complained.
"Uh, can you elaborate on it?" Song Ya asked humbly.
"I have no obligation to teach children." Jim Clark was impatient.
"Well, what do you say about the project with Mark? He told me my investment intention, right?" Song Ya has always been as thick as a wall in business matters.
There was silence on the other end of the phone, "Two million, giving you five percent of the shares without voting rights."
"A web startup that hasn't opened and found a profit model is valued at 40 million yuan? And I don't even have the right to vote?" Song Ya is not happy~www.mtlnovel.com~ The company currently has only one venture capitalist, KPCB , They are not as optimistic about us than you, but they can help with the listing, so they spend 4 million to get 20%. And you, please pardon me, you can’t help much except money, even if you spend two million, we can only give you 5 percent. Mark is very impressed with you. I don't want to discourage his enthusiasm, but I definitely don't want to hear pointers from outsiders in the entertainment circle in the company..." Jim Clark said.
"KPCB is it?"
Song Ya knows that it is a well-known venture capital firm in Silicon Valley. The 20% value of 4 million means that they value the new company of Jim Clark and Mark Anderson at 20 million. This price also shows that they are very optimistic. , Then it's not impossible to get one million more into the game...
Just five percent is a bit less...
"I can help, and I can give you... our new browser products do something soft and wide." Song Ya still wants to fight again.
"On this offer, accept it or not." Jim Clark said, "Our negotiation with KPCB is 5% worse. You may not even have a chance at a later date."
"I have other opportunities. Now there are many Mosaic imitators on the World Wide Web." Song Ya decided to threaten a little, "Their things are very rough, but I believe my money can change a lot of things."
"Unfortunately, only Mark has the royal blood of Mosaic." Jim Clark used a metaphor.
"..."
"Before get off work tomorrow, KPCB may change its mind at any time, so hurry up and think about it."
Jim Clark was about to hang up, "Wait!" Song Ya stopped him, "Don't think about it, my lawyer will be there tomorrow. His name is Jimmy Goodman."
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Let Linda rush to Silicon Valley with the authorization documents, and let Goodman go from Chicago to help her younger brother review the contract. It is almost March. This is Song Ya's first venture investment in 1994, and she patronizes consumption.
Although a little bit low-pitched in the process, Song Ya still likes Mark Anderson and Jim Clark, the founder of the company who masters technology, Mark Anderson is much smarter than DTS’s Terry Beard and Palm’s Jeffrey Hawkins, and also I know what I want. Not to mention Jim Clark. His judgment on the status quo of DTS, the ‘Golden Rogue’ arena, and the claim that Mark has the royal blood of Mosaic poke his heart, the founder of SGI really did not give it for nothing.
Cooperating and playing games with smart people may not be too pleasant, but it should be closer to success.
Jim Clark has learned a lot of experience and lessons from the struggle of SGI from founding to listing and capital, so this new company named after the Mosaic communications company, clarified the inheritance relationship with the Mosaic browser, the equity in the new company is particularly simple and clear, he has the majority, Mark Anderson took a small share of technology shares, 20% of it was given to the well-known venture capital KPCB, and the remaining 5% was given to himself willing to pay the highest premium.
Only these four parties participate, and only oneself has no voting rights.
"OK, Jimmy, next you travel to China to find out how the three million dollars I spent in Wanyan was spent, and what is the status of the specific operations there."
Jimmy's mission was done well, but right now there is no one who can be trusted and available. "Song Asheng is over there, you go find him and lead the way."
Song Ya is going to increase the difficulty level of work to Jimmy. If Wan Yan's performance is still generally satisfactory to him, let him stare at Mosaic Communications, Wan Yan and Palm. VC booth.
Next he has to deal with the issue of the ‘Golden Rogue Arena’.
While still a little free, he went to David Geffen's home in Beverly Hills.
"Bot?"
At the door of the office, I happened to meet David Geffen and MJ's co-lawyer Botfields, "Long time no see."
"Hello APLUS." Botfields looked in a bad mood, shook his head and walked out.
"How is MJ's case? Is it okay?" Song Ya asked him.
"It's none of my business, I'm out!" Botfields dropped a word.
"What's wrong with Bot?" Song Ya walked into the office and asked David Geffen.
"MJ blamed him for the mishandling of the entire case."
David Geffen shrugged, "It's true that there should be a personal responsibility. Only him. MJ gave him a dignity and took the initiative to resign."
He also doesn’t want to talk about MJ. Song Ya only knows that the prosecutions in Los Angeles and Santa Barbara counties are not going well. In the end, the evidence should be submitted to the grand jury, so that the grand jury can decide whether to attack MJ Initiate criminal proceedings.
Botfields was responsible for the preliminary legal negotiations with the plaintiff’s dentist. Although MJ later recruited the strongest black defense lawyer Cochrane and others to form an all-star team of lawyers to take over, the mistakes in the early response were very serious. Great, Botfields really can't shake off the pot.
Of course, it is difficult for outsiders to know the specific internal affairs. Botfields is limited by the attorney’s client agreement.
The two talked about the topic, "I have very few shares in DTS, and I don't want to involve too much energy APLUS for this matter." David Geffen said.
In the current DTS, David Geffen and Katzenberg, who have fewer shares, are the parties that support accelerated listing. Founder Terry Beard did not express his position, but he should be inclined to them. After all, the company's valuation cannot be eaten. Drink, the company's listing is the real value. Even if it is not listed, it is not bad to have a C round and introduce Wall Street investors to get some stocks out.
However, he and Spielberg, who have more shares, plan to wait for more global movies that use DTS technology to be released, and the company's valuation reaches a satisfactory level before introducing newcomers to ensure maximum benefits.
However, the parties involved did not show a clear attitude due to various considerations. David Geffen and Katzenberg were secretly promoting, but they refused to tear their faces with Spielberg because of this trivial matter. Terry Bill De is also hesitating about the two options.
"I heard a very interesting statement."
Song Ya relayed Jim Clark’s evaluation of DTS to David Geffen, “Perhaps this state is the worst for us. Other bystanders have already clearly seen through all this. Only we are stuck in it. Self-knowledge has become a joke in the eyes of others."
"Your thinking has changed?" David Geffen asked.
"Actually, I don't have any ideas. I expressed my opinion according to Dile's suggestion. I don't have much energy to pay attention to specific business." Song Ya did not conceal anything.
"I heard that you gave your partner some long-term promises to watch out for inconsistencies between his and your interests." David Geffen meant something.
"I know, I woke up immediately when I heard Jim Clark say that."
This is the reason why Song Ya made this trip. Dile has a three-year and five-year equity incentive plan. The more DTS is marketed at night, the better it will be for him, and this is indeed not necessarily consistent with his own interests.
He came to express his attitude to David Geffen this time and did not inform Dilei, only to greet him afterwards.
"The arena of hooligans ah?"
David Geffen shook his head with a smile, "We in Hollywood always let our emotions dominate our will, and we started to fight each other without knowing it. Maybe this is the so-called artist temperament." He laughed at himself, "This is the point. We are indeed not as good as those in the technology industry and Wall Street. They are calmer and more sophisticated."
"What are you planning for APLUS now?" he asked.
"Perhaps we should bring in some professional companies and trust professional people. It is better than our own people are stunned first like this." Song Ya replied.
"So your attitude changed?"
"Yes, maybe it is a good choice to start the C round of financing as soon as possible and let the people on Wall Street take over the design of the specific listing plan." Song Ya replied.
"Good boy."
David Geffen was very happy, and took him out of the villa in person. "I was a little disappointed with MJ recently, he is too childish, maybe our cooperation should be more in-depth." At the door, he stopped and hinted.
"I have a lot of respect for MJ, Mr. Geffen."
The idea of ​​replacing it can’t be said, especially in the face of David Geffen, who has worked closely with MJ, “Of course I like working with you very much, and you take care of me very much, whether it’s the recording industry or Hollywood, I’m very grateful. "
David Geffen seemed to be very helpful to his compliment. He said a few more words, "To make good music, you can't lose your basic disk. Although you have made a lot of money in the business of that chemical plant, you must Knowing that you are driving the trend of Fluorescence Night by your influence in your music career, including in the case of DTS. Your confidence comes from your records, and perhaps you will add your movies in the future. Don't Forget about it."
"Yes, I understand."
Song Ya knows that this piece of advice is really pertinent. Now that the outside world is more and more questioning about his musical talents, many people are swearing that APLUS is going to die, and the enthusiasm of the first special song is not very good. Goods, it does not necessarily have the effect of being'righteous'.
But when the soundtrack of my life is released, I believe it will blow a lot of people.
It's the salted pig's knuckles that David Geffen rests on his shoulders and keeps gently kneading.
On March 1st ~www.mtlnovel.com~ he accompanied Mariah Carey to the 36th Grammy Awards held at the Radio City Music Hall in New York.
The invincible Whitney Houston sang in a white dress at the opening performance. The live effect was very shocking, and she deserved the name of the Voice of America.
"There is a saying that the bass is broken, and it has dropped half a key."
Mariah Carey’s award for best female pop singer fell to her again. She was as grainless as Song Ya, and whispered jealously in the middle.
"You are the best, Mimi." Song Ya quickly slapped his girlfriend.
In the 1994 awards season, the biggest winner definitely belonged to Whitney Houston. She won almost all the awards she could get.
The remaining small winner is Donnie Breston. She is a frequent visitor to various best newcomer awards, although her age is not considered young among female singers.
And Derry, the mainstream hip-hop music awards finally "saw" the gangster rapper, Derry won two AMA hip-hop music awards and the best rapper in this Grammy.
This is also related to the increasingly unpopular music style of Will Smith and other award-winning regulars praised by Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons. The old skater of Quincy Jones is quietly changing his attitude and starting to work with well-known gangster rappers. Relationship, and Russell Simmons disappeared from the audience at the awards ceremony for the first time. Their era seems to be over...
"APLUS, Ms. Packingsley asked me to give it to you."
At the end of the awards ceremony, when everyone left the hall, a strange white man handed a note to Song Ya.
Expanded and looked at it, only the words ‘Capitol’ and an ‘eight million’ number.
Song Ya was expressionless and crumpled the note into a ball, and threw it to the side of the road in front of the other party.
vertex
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"How much did Capitol Records promise you?"
Song Ya was really angry this time. He got into the extended Lincoln and directly dialed Fergie's phone. In the record industry, if a company suddenly had the confidence to dig other singers at an asking price lower than the penalty, there is a high probability. A private deal has been reached with the singer himself. Many singers, either because they can't stand the company's suppression, or in order to develop a better platform, or even simply for money, often engage in disturbances such as passive confrontation, arousing fan wishes, exposing and discrediting their old clubs.
In short, the purpose is to force the old club to either let go of others obediently, or everyone does not want to make money.
"I also want to buy a private jet." Fergie made no secret of the call.
She had previously vowed to own a private jet that would not lose to Mira. It would cost at least five million dollars. Maybe she was stimulated by the recent Gulfstream purchase with Mariah Carey. It seems that in order to get her, Capitol Records has set a budget of no less than 8 million plus 5 million. This price is not low for a female singer who has just become popular. After all, the audience of her white female hip-hop line limited.
Previously, Viking Records spent nearly 40 million on Janet Jackson. Not long after, the 60 million that Warner Records gave to Madonna was the highest quotation for a female singer. But that money included Warner’s participation in the acquisition of Madonna’s private music studio. If Mariah Carey is in a no-contract state, the signing of the new contract may not reach that amount.
"Didn't you just buy a luxury house in Los Angeles?" The predecessor can build more than the current one, at least Mariah Carey would not use this method to find money to spend.
"Can you give me freedom?" Fergie pretended to be pathetic.
"Impossible, listen carefully. If you plan to cooperate with Capitol Records, I will freeze you! You know my character very well."
Song Ya warned mercilessly, "You will tell Kingsley for me again and let her not be whimsical!"
"Can't eight million satisfy your greed! APLUS? I made a lot of money for you!" Fergie screamed, "I'm still with you and ha..."
"You calm down! Think about it before you talk to me!"
"I hate you!" Fergie hung up.
"What's wrong, dear?"
Mariah Carey retracted her ear from the back of the phone.
"Fuji, Capitol Records wants to dig her." Song Ya replied, "How can there be such a good thing? My record company has worked so hard to become a singer. This year, the awards season just helped her win a bunch of small awards. The Source Hip-Hop Music Awards in April also had her share, and it was all due to the difficulty of PR."
In the past two days, while he was in New York, he invited the two shrewd Jewish bosses behind TheSource magazine out to chat, so as to help him and Fergie eliminate all hidden dangers at the Source Hip Hop Music Awards.
"Don't be too strict with her. It's common for singers who are a little popular to receive such invitations."
Mariah Carey didn’t get into trouble with her boyfriend’s ex, “I can understand.” She said: “Since 90 years later, the other five major record companies will send people to contact me almost every year. It’s okay to cause some trouble for Sony Columbia Records. So you don’t need to react that much."
"Capitol Records and Viking America are the two major labels of Beimi EMI. It was because of the failure of their internal struggles that Daniel was able to achieve nothing in the position of the president of Beimi EMI. There was a big holiday between them."
Song Ya explained, "Capitol Records is probably trying to attack the alliance between Daniel and me. The attitude of Pai Kingsley is also very hateful. Hollywood is her home field, but in the recording industry, she doesn't count."
"Will Fergie cooperate with them stupidly?" Mariah Carey asked.
"I don't know, Fergie is very smart, but her agent obviously wants to take her away. I'm afraid she can't stand the temptation." Song Ya replied.
"I hope she won't be stupid, or should I help you persuade her?" Mariah Carey suggested.
Ok? It's a little weird, Song Ya turned to stare at her face, and it didn't seem to be a little abacus, "You... don't you care? Fergie is my ex-girlfriend."
"But she is also your banknote printing machine!"
Mariah Carey replied triumphantly: "How can you help me buy the money printing machine..."
"You really understand..." The two laughed and started fighting.
After spending a night in Tribeca, the two big singers reluctantly rushed to each other. She will go to Tokyo to start the Asian promotion tour of the music box album, and Song Ya will return to Chicago to join the group shooting. Dance out the location scenes of my life.
In early March, the temperature in Chicago was still below freezing. After Song Ya filmed a scene of playing baseball with Adam Sandra and Xiao Pangdun on the iconic run-down clearing in South City, he quickly rubbed his hands and got back to stop not far. A large RV at the location.
"It's so cold... It's still warm in the car."
During the location shooting, the RV rented by the crew was his exclusive lounge and dressing room. "What is this?" He took off his old jacket and saw a new mobile phone on the dressing table. .
"New mobile phone from Nokia." Linda who was busy replied, "The model is 2110i. It can only be used in the urban areas of some major cities across the country and can send and receive text messages."
"SMS?"
Song Ya picked up this black candy bar phone and looked at it carefully. The black and white LCD screen is quite large and smaller than the Motorola flip phone he is used to, but there is no advantage in appearance. The antenna is exposed and even thicker. The Nordic skin is enough. The sense of industrial design used is blown away. In addition to the numbers, the dial keys are arranged neatly with twenty-six English letters such as abc and def, from 2 to 0, with three on each number key.
"SMS, they call it that, and I don't quite understand it. Would you like to ask their people to teach you?" Linda asked, "But wait, the Nokia staff is teaching her at Amy."
"No need to."
Nokia let Amperin Entertainment take the initiative to contact. They just entered the American market. They learned that a youth idol song and dance heroine intends to use its latest mobile phone to appear in the movie, so they sent someone over to negotiate, but they were stingy. The Scandinavians are only willing to donate $300,000 plus the sponsorship of dozens of top-equipped mobile phones.
Since other competitors did not have any firm will, they won this opportunity.
No way, in this show, the heroine alone can afford to pick up a mobile phone, and only one scene in the whole movie will use it.
"How much is this phone?" Song Ya asked.
"A thousand dollars," Linda replied.
"Well, Motorola is going to be sad..."
Song Ya remembered that it took more than 3,000 dollars to complete all of his Motorola phones, and skillfully pressed the function key under the word Menu in the lower left corner of the screen, found the contact menu that Linda had set up, and selected O'Grady’s name. He dialed the phone, "It's me, APLUS, who sold out all Motorola stocks in my account."
"But now Motorola is in a good situation. Apple's new PowerBook notebook with its processor is already on the market, and the sales momentum is very good. Haven't you been looking forward to it since last year?"
O'Grady was a little surprised, "His stocks and Apple's are both rising, and Apple has risen to three cents, which just exceeds your cost line. The situation is very good..."
"Uh...Sell it. Didn't Nokia just go public on the NYSE? Use that money to exchange some of his rice stocks." After a little consideration, Song Ya still insisted on trusting his'intuition'. After all, Apocalypse has used Nokia's mobile phone products, and is inexplicably familiar with the buttons of this 2110i~www.mtlnovel.com~ He knows what that means.
"Haha, I see, is it right based on your judgment on the telecommunications market? Not bad, your part of the Nokia stock on the Helsinki Stock Exchange is really up recently. Wait, I will help you out of Motorola. , Open a position in Nokia." O'Grady began to prepare for the transaction, "Want to buy more?"
"No."
In the stock market, Song Ya has suppressed more than 80 million of funds. Except for the two million shares of Dow that have not yet been lifted, the technology stocks in his hands are either like Microsoft and Cisco that have been rising all the way. I started to panic, either Apple, EA, etc. are hovering on the edge of the cost line, but on the whole still outperformed the market. He has no intention of adding any more investment, and will only change slightly depending on the situation.
As soon as I hung up the phone, the phone rang ‘didi...didi...’ twice, and an envelope symbol appeared on the screen.
Song Ya opened it. The sender was Amy, and the content contained only a long string of ‘11111111’ numbers.
Hold the phone with both hands, fly with two thumbs skillfully on the keyboard, long press to select a word, 1 is a space, ‘what are you doing? ’Go back to the past.
‘Didi...Didi...’ After a while, Amy received this text message.
"card!"
Old Larry immediately stopped, "What sound!?" He was angry, "Who!? The recording crew?"
"Uh……"
Wearing a designer coat, Amy, who is walking with Taraji in front of the camera, raised her hand pitifully, "I'm sorry, it's my phone."
"That's just a prop! Didn't you just take a close-up of the screen? What are you doing with it on!? Shut it off! No one can turn on the phone at the shooting scene! Don't waste everyone's time in the ghostly weather of Chicago! You still It's not red!"
Old Larry's head and face was a curse.
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Didi...didi...
Amy: "I was scolded by the director again today..."
‘Because of what? ’
Amy: ‘I’m all to blame, I was asking what I was doing when I was filming. ’
‘I’m just replying to your message. ’
Amy: ‘Okay...’ ‘It’s weird to chat like this, can’t you just call? It’s okay to transfer the message recorder, typing is very tiring...’
'no? I think it's very convenient! ’‘Look...’‘:P’
That night, Song Ya shrank in the corner of the studio, grinning cheerfully, typing with two thumbs, and the phone ticked... ticking constantly.
Amy: ‘What does:P mean? ’
‘You turn ninety degrees to see. ’
Amy: ‘Look at what? ’
‘Does it look like a person is sticking his tongue out? ’
Amy sent a long list of ellipsis.
Song Ya smirked at the screen for a long time.
Didi...didi...
Taraji: "Why are you looking for me!" ? ’
‘You won’t have a shooting mission tomorrow, right? ’
Taraji: ‘Well, I’m less busy than you, who told me to be a supporting role. ’
‘Then give you a task, go to Los Angeles and talk to Fergie. ’
Taraji: ‘What are you talking about? ’
‘She wants to rebel, you kill me, I’ll let Linda tell you the details. ’
Taraji: ‘Then you can’t just let Linda tell me everything! ? Sending this kind of text message seems not cheap! ’
‘A stingy girl. ’
Taraji: ‘People are not billionaires! ’
The call bell rang, and it was from Taraji.
Song Ya hung up, "Who told you to be an actor..."
Taraji: ‘Answer the phone! ’
‘Don’t you find it interesting to talk like this? ’
Taraji: "Don't think, boring man!"
Song Ya was typing, "Uh, APLUS..." The makeup artist's voice came from her ear, "Everyone is waiting for you..."
"Oh."
Looking up, I saw that all the staff on the set were already in place. Quan Chu was staring at him in the cold Chicago wind at the beginning of March. The cameras were all set up. The lighting boards and boom microphones were held by the staff. Here, the photographer is carrying a heavy set of Steadicam equipment and chatting with the assistants who are helping him in a low voice. Adam Sandra and Xiao Pangdun get together with several old black groups to keep warm, while the director Larry is expressionless. Sit behind the monitor.
"Come right away." He lowered his head and continued typing, "coax Fergie and persuade her not to be stupid. ’
Didi...didi...
Taraji: ‘Got it! understood! ’
‘Okay, that’s it, I believe you can do it. ’
Didi...didi...
Amy: ‘It’s very cold at night on the set. Be careful not to catch a cold. ’
‘It’s okay, I’m invincible. ’
Song Ya turned off the phone, "Sorry, something was delayed..." walked to stand with Adam Sandra and others.
"Okay, all departments are ready..." Old Larry shouted.
Tonight’s plot will take over the scene of dancing with Halle and being threatened by the gang member PJ. The three ran out of the nightclub and went to the street...
"Don't push me." Song Ya pushed away Adam Sandra's hand on his back impatiently.
"Hey! Do you want to be Rocky (Stallone's classic tough guy character)? That's PJ! You can't fight him like that!"
Adam Sandra said in a thick southern accent.
"It's not my fault!" The male protagonist played by Song Ya slammed the pot and pushed Adam Sandra back.
"You just got a gun pointed to your head by PJ!" Adam Sandra raised the volume, "Do you think he is someone who dare not shoot?"
"Is it more than a gun? Come and see mine!" Xiao Pangdun smiled and gagped with his hand gesture of firing a gun.
The three of them were chatting and walking on the dim Nancheng streets with high stride frequency. The photographer and assistant in front of them also retreated quickly at the same speed. So did the other lighting and recording crews. The entire crew was almost always The whole moving at the same speed is a test of personal skill and overall coordination.
Song Ya’s performance task in this scene is not heavy, and he is not a eloquent person. To be honest and to be a male protagonist with language barriers, keep the handsome and gag tasks to the brothers. .
Sure enough, the two brothers took the topic off track, and the trio quickly left behind the fact that they were still being robbed of their heads...
"Card!" When he walked to a trash can set up by a prop group, old Larry immediately called to stop.
"Just now you had to be more excited..." He was not satisfied, mainly focusing on Xiao Pangdun. "You should also have more physical interaction with them. You should push this and pull that from time to time. You don't like being big. The feeling the children ignore, understand?"
"I understand." Xiao Pangdun nodded obediently.
There were three night scenes tonight, all focused on this street, and we filmed the first scene three times. After the first scene was filmed, Song Ya sat back in the corner and turned on her phone.
Didi...didi...
Taraji: ‘Is running errands for you to continue paying my assistant salary? ’
‘You’ll post it for me when you come back from the filming. ’
Amy: ‘Okay, I know you are in good health. ’
‘Lol’
Amy: ‘I didn’t see it after turning ninety degrees. ’
‘It means to laugh. ’
Amy: ‘You say yes. ’
'what are you doing? ’
Amy: "In bed, it's a bit cold..."
‘Then go to bed early. ’
Amy: ‘Can’t sleep. ’
'why? ’
Amy: "Just can't sleep..."
‘Let Taraji sleep with you. ’
Amy: ‘No! ’
Taraji: ‘I still want to look for opportunities in Hollywood, Terrence Howard said he has a way. ’
‘Wow, Hollywood girl with dreams. ’
Taraji: ‘Of course. ’
‘Lol’
Taraji: ‘olo’
‘...’
He turned back to Amy's text message again, ‘Why don’t I go with you? ’I just typed it, and quickly deleted it, and replaced it with ‘Get a good rest, we still have a lot of rival scenes to be filmed tomorrow. ’
Didi... Didi~www.mtlnovel.com~ is going to continue working. ’
Ok? Look at the sender, oh, it's old Larry.
Looking up at the director's resting place, Larry was throwing his phone on the small folding table beside him.
So quickly shut down and resume work.
‘Hey! The three street boys were chatting and they suddenly started to sabotage, and he kicked the half-person trash can away.
At about one o'clock in the morning, some staff members began to yawn. Old Larry announced that tonight's mission was complete, and the whole crew ended.
There were sparse tired cheers from the location set, and the staff began to pack things.
About to pick up the phone again, "APLUS, there is a police officer who said he wants to see you." A temporary security guard came over to look for him.
"I know."
He followed the security guard to the outside of the street, where two police cars stopped, "Hey, South City Light!" The four police officers with hot coffee in their hands approached with a smile, and the head was a local police station. "Take a photo?"
"Yo, you have worked hard these days..." Song Ya shook hands with them one by one, "Are you taking a group photo? No problem."
He asked the security guard to find a camera assistant and brought a camera. He stood in the middle and took pictures with four police officers under the street light, "wash it out and let me send it over."
"Thanks."
The little head leaned close to his ear, "I heard that Peter asked to take care of you. Don't worry, we will do our best. Those little bastards? Don't even try to get close to your crew."
"Thank you, I am very grateful." Song Ya answered with a smile.
"Say hello to Peter for me. The brothers at the South City Police Station miss him."
"Yes, I remember your name, police officer."
Didi...didi...
Amy: ‘what are you doing? ’
‘Ready to take a bath and sleep. ’
Amy: "But I still can't sleep..."
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The original movie should be limited by budget. There are not many outdoor scenes with male and female actors in the same frame. However, after the project was established, the old Larry and the screenwriter added some plots to make up for some logical flaws from their perspective.
For example, in the original version, the female protagonist saw the male protagonist downstairs dancing hip-hop in front of the male second from the window. It was very illogical. The art school was portrayed as high-end, but the male second easily parked the car for teaching. Downstairs, and the female lead upstairs can see the male lead, but it should be difficult for the male lead downstairs to be seen by the female lead upstairs.
So the scene was changed outside the school.
"I feel so ashamed when I think of what I chatted with you last night." Amy lowered her head and said in a mosquito-like voice, looking a little dazed.
"Forget it, it's just a little secret between us..."
Song Ya was not much better. The lonely man and woman lay on the bed and sent text messages to each other. The content naturally became out of line, "Right, will the text messages be deleted?"
"meeting."
"Okay, delete them all, it's safer."
When the two saw Adam Sandra and Xiao Pangdun approaching, they separated.
"Hey!"
When the filming officially started, Adam Sandra parked the'stolen' car and saw Song Ya, who had changed into a cleaner uniform and walked out with other group actors dressed as students, rolled down the car window and started gagging. "Travolta (the king of dance, has filmed classic musicals such as grease), how did you learn here, give us a paragraph..."
"I'm just a cleaner." Song Ya kicked the body with a wry smile, "This car is good."
"Yes, I'll take him to change Xiao Pangdun's outfit later."
Adam Sandra got out of the car with Pangdun, and greeted her old friends with complicated black fists, "You should let them see your skills." He twisted the street dance.
Song Ya also twisted, and then jokingly learned the ballet dance of the heroines.
This caused Adam Sandra and Xiao Pangdun to laugh.
The photographer switched the focus, and the center of the frame was given to Amy in the distance. She was involuntarily attracted by the male protagonist's dancing talent, and stopped to look intently.
Song Ya seemed to feel something, and looked towards her. The two eyes suddenly met before Amy reacted and bowed his head and left.
"Very good. APLUS, come here, let's discuss it."
Old Larry was satisfied, but he still asked Anne Fletcher to polish and modify Song Ya's dance.
In addition to this change, he also added a chance encounter scene for the two on the street, and the quarrel between the two at the school gate in the original plot was also expanded.
Because these scenes all took place at the low ebb of the relationship between the male lead and the female, in the next two or three days, Song Ya and Amy either had simple eye contact, or had a quarrel.
Didi...didi...
Song Ya lay on the bed and picked up the phone again.
Amy: "The scenes these days have almost made me depressed..."
'me too. ’
Amy: "It's okay, I won't be filming tomorrow, how about you? ’
‘The baseball season has started. ’
Song Ya made a joke, followed by a large number of baseball scenes between him and Adam Sandra and others. Similarly, a lot of content was added by the old Lari.
Amy: "lol"
‘Take this opportunity to go out and relax, you have been working hard for this drama for a long time. ’
Amy: ‘I don’t want to go anywhere, I just want to sleep in the hotel for a few days. ’
'also……'
Amy: ‘Are you in bed too? ’
"Ok……"
Amy: ‘I think... the word game is actually quite interesting. ’
Song Ya took a deep breath, ‘then play again? ’
Amy, ‘um. ’
‘Put your hands...’
Halfway through, Didi...didi...
Fergie: ‘Taraji is annoying! Call her back quickly! ’
‘Can you use this kind of phone? ’
Fergie: "Taraji taught me, thank you for the little gift."
‘Have you changed your mind? ’
Fergie: ‘Let me go! ’
"Paikinsley is just one of the several joint agents that CAA has given you, not the main agent. She won't be interested in the commissions earned from your job-hopping. She may be helping Capitol Records beat Daniel and me. , You have to identify clearly and don’t be used as a tool. ’
Song Ya made a long list, just sent it, and received Amy's, ‘then what? what should I do? ’
Taraji: ‘Figi changed her mind, the mission is complete, you have to repay me when you come back. ’
‘Really? Okay, the conditions are up to you. ’
Fergie: ‘Okay, okay, forget you, but you have to pay me back! ’
‘I will take you to the Source Hip Hop Music Awards next month, and don’t talk to Kingsley. I don’t like her. I would rather see you replace her. ’
Fergie: ‘Replace Kingsley? ! Do you treat me as a fool? Scumbag! ’
Amy: "Hello, how about people? Are you asleep?"
Getting busy, Song Ya flicked his fingers.
The good news is that Fergie has finally retreated from the brink. She withstood the pressure of Packingsley and refused to continue negotiations with Capitol Records. Song Ya only took out a source hip-hop music award that had been set, and other material benefits to buy it. she was.
This is good news, it can save yourself a lot of energy, after all, it is impossible to be easy to fight against an agent of the level of Pakingsley.
Of course Fergie would not fire Pai Kingsley, she was not stupid.
Didi...didi...
Mariah Carey: "What mess did you just post? Are you lonely?" She chuckled over the phone.
In mid-March, Mariah Carey abroad got this Nokia phone, but she prefers to talk directly on the phone.
"Don't you also have a good chat?" Song Ya still smirked.
"All of my text messages were sent by my assistant! Hahaha!" She laughed heartlessly~www.mtlnovel.com~ The location shooting in Chicago went well, and Fergie's problem was temporarily solved. Make up his mind, the agent will have no room to make trouble, and Pekingsley will not continue to look for himself.
After many days of filming the baseball scene, his filming came to an end, and he returned to the A+ record, and the recording of the original soundtrack of the movie officially began.
Of course, there will be a tax season in April.
"Boss, you will not pay more this year than last year." Song Asheng, who has been rarely seen before, said after submitting the documents: "However, because the Dow transaction happened on January 1, 1994, even though You invest all the money you earn this year, and you will still be unable to escape a huge tax in the tax season next year."
"Just try to avoid taxes reasonably." Song Ya nodded and signed the document.
When facing the IRS, he dared not use crazy financial methods to avoid taxes like Marvel’s boss Perelman, let alone like the cable tycoon John Malone, facing various investigations initiated by the deputy commander Gore. He didn't change his face, he knew very well that he still didn't have the strength to make those tricks.
Besides, the threat of Motula has not been completely relieved.
"IgotalottosaysoIguessI\'llstartbySayingthatIloveyou, Butyouknow, thisthingain\'tbeenNowalkintheparkforus..."
In the Deep Sea Studio, he started recording the most difficult song Say Goodbye on the original soundtrack.
Staying in the hands of Linda in the control room, his Nokia 2110i reminder light was flashing frantically, and dozens of missed text messages had been accumulated.
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After two years of running in, the hip-hop and rhythm and blues music production capabilities of A+ Records have been very mature. It can be considered to be above the middle level in the whole meter, and the synthetic electronic sound direction is even the leading group.
Although SayGoodbye is an apocalyptic song, its style and technique have not surpassed the current era. It is a pure standard contemporary rhythm and blues, so it was recorded smoothly.
After expressing satisfaction with the official studio version, Song Ya, who felt that there was still time before joining the group again, felt a little tired, did not choose to record her own solo song, but started another GetUp recording with female voices. .
hi, myissoandsobabycanyoutellmeyours
youlooklikeyoutodo
istartedontheleft
andihadtotakehimtotheright
hewasoutofbreath
buthekeptondancin\'allnight
In the deep sea studio, cousin Emily, and Huang Yuan recommended Foxybrown and several teenage girls lined up as backing singers. After singing their chords, "youtryin..." lead singer Brenda opened voice.
On the other side, Song Ya, Al, and Common waited silently in front of the microphone, tapping the tempo, and immediately connected when it was their turn to rap.
"Very good, this time I feel good."
After singing a song, Dion Wilson's voice spread from the speaker into the booth, and everyone and the musicians in the back row cheered and clapped.
"Yo, thank you APLUS."
Foxybrown came to thank Huang Yuan very socially. In order to win over Huang Yuan and take care of her few Chinese ancestry, she asked DefJam Records President Lyle Cohen to give her a new contract, and then gave her back Dance some of the accompaniment opportunities in the original soundtrack of my life.
I'm so busy that I can help, and the rest depends on her own abilities and good luck. She lives in Brooklyn, New York, where the descendants of Trinidad and Tobago immigrants have their own small music circle in Miami. Will take care of her.
"After returning to New York, I should have a good relationship with DefJam's veteran singers. I have a good relationship with me. If you have anything to do, you can find him.
But this little girl’s personality is a bit unpleasant to Song Ya, and she has too many bad street habits. DefJam has fallen for several years, and the internal atmosphere has been very bad. It is considered the big-name rapper with the best style and character in it. Hope to help To her, but the busy is here to help.
"Right? I will." The only thing this street girl doesn't lack is self-confidence. She always feels Laozi's best in action and conversation.
"Emily, come here." Song Ya called out the little Emily. She had a good chat with Foxybrown of the same age, but she couldn't follow her studies.
"We still need to deal with it here, and here..." After carefully studying the effect of the recording with Dion Wilson, Song Ya proposed amendments based on the original version.
"Uh, uh..."
Dion Wilson nodded and took notes seriously.
"APLUS, it's time to go." Linda came in with a new suit to remind.
"Oh, just come." After Song Ya finished the remaining comments, he left A+ Records with her and rushed to the Sears Tower, where he will receive a joint interview with the two media today.
The real estate industry on the east and west coasts is in full swing, but the Midwest, where Chicago and Detroit are located, is still full of misery. After the Sears Group suffered huge losses, it sold the building to a company with a Boston consortium background. One third of the floors are vacant and the situation is very difficult.
"Long time no see, Miss Barnes."
He met the Chicago Tribune reporter Zoe Barnes in a room overlooking Lake Michigan in the mansion.
She has maintained a good cooperative relationship with herself for many years. Recently, she seems to have caught up with the Underwoods. She can often get first-hand news in Washington and Chicago politics. She is now a current affairs and economic columnist of the Tribune. The press are all well-known.
"Just call me Zoe." The girl with a background in the sports world shook hands with him generously.
"Your career is getting more and more successful." Song Ya complimented: "What's the next step, reporter in the White House?"
Becoming a reporter in the White House generally means that the reporter is the leading political mouthpiece of the media in which he works, and his salary and social status are among the top in the journalist industry.
"It's too early to talk about this."
Zoe Barnes smiled: "Your career is truly becoming more and more successful."
Song Ya smiled, "Sorry, I'll change my clothes first."
"Okay, please."
After changing into suits, the two sat face to face without any obstruction between the sofas. The photographer of Chicago WGN TV set the camera on the side. The lens can incorporate the lake view outside the glass curtain wall into the picture. The standard high-end interview configuration.
The content of the interview will be exclusively published in the personal column of Zoe Barnes of the Chicago Tribune, and the live video will appear in the financial column of WGN later.
This is the first battle of Dancing My Life's film announcement. The crew will first establish his actor's investment talent, stir up topics about him in the financial world, bring a wave of free enthusiasm, and introduce his movies by the way. The plan is to draw people who care about financial news into potential movie-watching groups and increase their interest.
"APLUS, talk about the deal you made with Dow."
After a few humorous greetings, Zoe Barnes went straight to the topic.
"You know Zoe, I am a singer..."
Song Ya smiled slightly self-deprecatingly, "Actually, buying that fluorescent agent factory is not a very sensible investment. I was still very young at that time and I made a lot of money from music..."
"So you didn't buy that company in advance because you discovered the unique use scenario of the fluorescent agent. Is my understanding correct?" The topics are all correct in advance, Zoe Barnes asked.
"Yes, that's right." Song Ya nodded.
"Then you discovered that it can be used in parties?"
"It's a coincidence that I had a rave party..."
The two of course will not mention all aspects of the equipment transaction, but directly start from the popularity of the fluorescent party.
"It sounds like you made that 100 million in revenue was just an accident." Zoe smiled: "I want to encounter this kind of accident, too, but it's impossible. Do you have a good outlook on Dow's purchase of the company?
"Yes, it is very optimistic. Maybe you already know that the patent of the light stick has expired. The competition in this industry will be very fierce, but the product has a lot of room for development in the field of concert assistance. Barn's The combination of patents and Dow's production and marketing capabilities will enable them to take the lead in this industry."
"Then do you regret giving up this company? After all, you also said that the business prospects of light sticks are very broad."
"Of course not. As a singer, I have no energy or ability to compete on a large scale in a completely unfamiliar market. Dow is the best. I trust them."
"Will the recent wind in Washington also be very beneficial to them? Regarding legislation to prohibit some shoddy light sticks from entering the market."
"Yes, because there are many children watching the concert, ordinary fans will not consciously guard against the cheering toys in their hands. I heard that the parents of the little girl who was injured by the unscrupulous brand light stick have collected many similar experiences. Victims, the scale of the class action may be very large. I support them and stand with them."
With so much endorsement fee, Song Ya doesn't mind helping Dow brag more and talk about what they like to hear.
"As a 19-year-old billionaire, do you have any advice or advice on investment and financial management for readers of the Tribune's financial column?" After playing the drum for Dow, Zoe Barnes changed the topic.
"I have nothing to say..."
Song Ya laughed, "You know, my main business is still in music. The money for the acquisition of Barn's company also comes from record revenue. My impulse investment at the time was nothing to imitate. No, I would never recommend someone to imitate me. I was not inspired by the rave party and noticed that the new idea of ​​using fluorescent agents was a standard failure investment."
"APLUS that you are so self-effacing will only be more enviable. You have done a good job and you have reason to be proud of it."
"Thank you... uh..."
A plastic bag flying over the glass curtain wall disrupted Song Ya’s thoughts. Suddenly, a bright light flashed in his mind, “Actually, I can’t say it’s self-humility. My thought comes from my heart, although it seems I seem to have done a very good business... Let’s put it this way, for example, you know that Chicago is also called the Windy City, and it’s windy all year round..."
He said more and more smoothly, "Sometimes, as long as the wind is strong enough, pigs can fly."
"What do you mean?" Zoe Barnes lowered his head and flipped over the desk book in his hand. There was no such sentence.
"In fact, doing business is like this. The luck factor will dominate at a certain point in time. When a good air vent is encountered, the pig can fly, but do you think that pig has vision and ability? Not necessarily." Song Ya explained.
"So you compare your success to a pig on the vent?" Zoe Barnes understood, and she laughed. "This kind of argument is very interesting, maybe it will become a famous saying in the investment world."
"It's almost like that."
The interview lasted about half an hour. Song Ya saw Dile appearing behind the camera. He must have found something urgent when he found here. "Shall we take a break?" He suggested to Zoe Barnes.
"Okay." Zoe Barnes agreed, and the people at WGN knew the opportunity to turn the camera off.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya left the sofa and walked to the corner with Dile.
"The family of Pérez Prado took the initiative to ask me about the recording progress of the soundtrack of your movie. They couldn't hold back anymore. The transfer of Mambo No.5's cover rights is a show." Dilei was very excited, "How can I reply to them?"
"Really? Don't worry, tell them that I don't need the cover of that song anymore. The soundtrack of my movie is almost finished, and there is no copy for that song."
This is indeed good news, Song Ya replied: "You ask Dieng Wilson to get the track list of my original soundtrack, show them, and let them completely give up."
Anyway, that apocalypse song originally belonged to the original soundtrack of the movie, but Song Ya was going to put it in the second album's reserve, but Pérez Prado's family didn't know, and they certainly didn't want to lose a big buyer like themselves. Compromise can be expected.
"What if they agree to transfer the cover rights? Where is your psychological price? One-half of the composition royalties?" Dila asked: "Are you OK on this condition?"
Ooo...Areyouok! ?
Suddenly a magical Chinese accent sounded in Song Ya's ears.
"APLUS?" Dila looked at Song Ya, who was holding his forehead in thought, "Do you want to seize this opportunity~www.mtlnovel.com~Uh, is there someone named Angelina here?" Song Ya did not answer. Dile's question instead asked Zoe Barnes aloud to them.
Zoe Barnes and the people at WGN looked at each other blankly and shook their heads.
Wecanchachaonthefloor,
Baby, wecanchacha,
Wecanchachainthenight, chatilltwo
Andifyouchachame, Ihavetochachayou
OhAngelina, Angelina, Angelina
The sudden apocalyptic music, lyrics and names are not related to the scene, Song Ya feels a little abnormal.
"APLUS? How do you say? Pérez Prado's family members are waiting for our reply. They seem to be eager to complete the transaction. This is a good opportunity for us." Unknown Dile urged, "Is half of the composition royalties OK? "
"can."
Song Ya pulls his thoughts back to reality. The original singing voice of the new Apocalypse song is exactly the same as that of the singer who sang Mambo No.5. That should be a person, perhaps because of the contact with the Apocalypse, "In this way, you can ask Pérez Prado’s family again. I want more than one piece of music."
He asked Zoe Barnes for pen and paper, and simply wrote the tune of the apocalyptic song Angelina that he had just received, "Two songs, one-half of the composition royalties, if you give them, you can trade, and you don’t give them."
"Okay, I'll do it now." Dile hurried away.
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"The lucky pig on the outlet, the singer and the youngest African-American billionaire APLUS commented on the amazing deal he reached with Dow earlier this year..."
Soon, Zoe Barnes released an exclusive interview in the Chicago Tribune, and then appeared in the financial column of WGN TV as a special guest.
This interview and program unexpectedly caused great repercussions. Soon, the three major wireless stations CBS and NBC, as well as the cable station CUU, all approached WGN to buy the video of this interview, and still invited her to be a guest on site.
After watching her final remarks at the interview site, the screen was switched back to the studio of a financial section of NBC, "Hahaha, the pig on the vent, APLUS is really interesting, Zoe, do you agree?" Asked with a smile.
"There is a certain general reason, but I think it is just his self-effacement. Although there are no lack of similar examples in the real estate and technology industries recently, what I want to say is to find the outlets that can make you fly, and how to be in the wind Maintaining flight stability in China requires very high quality and level."
Zoe Barnes wore a decent professional suit and talked to the camera.
This kind of show usually invites guests with disagreements to balance their views and create contradictions and points of interest. Therefore, another guest, the middle-aged white man who turned to a stock recommendation expert after an investment failure, immediately refuted, "But this is his truth, isn't it? APLUS is a hip-hop singer. I feel that he has always said something. Although I don’t listen to his songs very much, he does say it very honestly. That’s right, he didn’t expect the fluorescent party when he bought Barn. It will be popular, not to mention that the light stick will be used as a concert support..."
"For example, a Texas farmer’s backyard suddenly poured out of oil. Did he do anything? He didn’t do anything, except for luck, there’s nothing to say, someone who has never attended college or studied investment and financial management. Suddenly encountering a vent, becoming a huge wealth, flying high... This phenomenon is not uncommon in history and now, around us."
"Cough." The host reminded him with a light cough.
"Oh, I'm sorry, I have no intention of offending Texas farmers." The guest realized that there was something wrong with his words and quickly remedied it.
"Zoe, what do you think?" The host transferred the right to speak to Zoe Barnes.
"I also partly agree that the current U.S. economy does have problems in this area. You know, many collectibles, such as old comic books from ten years ago, baseballs signed by stars in the 1950s, blankets from Indian chiefs a hundred years ago, All of these have been speculated by the market at incredible prices. This is a clear example of an overheating economy, just like the classic European tulip crisis in history."
Zoe raised the issue of macroeconomics, "That's why Mr. Greenspan suddenly raised the federal funds rate, didn't he?"
"There are many pigs flying in the sky, that's right." The guest just now nodded in agreement.
"But the commander doesn't like this decision of the Fed..." The host followed the topic, and the rest had nothing to do with Song Ya himself.
After twenty days of location shooting, the crew came to Evanston, across the lake from Chicago, where Northwestern University, another famous American university, is located.
The helicopter rented by the crew slowly landed on the periphery of the set, Amperlin Entertainment President Catherine and DTS founder Terry Beard bent down and walked down.
"What is he doing?"
The two walked into the set and exchanged greetings with several producers and directors. Zach Schneider took them to Song Ya's special RV. From a distance, they could see Song Ya standing on the roof of the car with one arm raised.
"Look for a signal." Zach Schneider replied, putting his hands around his mouth and shouting: "APLUS, come down! Catherine is here!"
"Catherine, sorry."
Song Ya climbed out of the RV, threw the phone to Linda reluctantly, and shook hands with them, "You can believe that there is no GSM network only 20 kilometers away from Chicago?"
"It's normal." Terry Beard, who was in the technology industry, was more knowledgeable. He looked around. "This lakeside pier is sparsely populated. No profitable base station is willing to set up a telecommunications company.
"True M-Fxxk capitalism." Song Ya was very upset, "I want to send a text message."
"Uh……"
Catherine did not want to continue this boring topic, "I heard old Larry say you are waiting for the weather to clear, right?"
"Yes." Song Ya was also more helpless, "Either it was windy, or it was raining, and finally waited until it wasn't windy or raining, and dark clouds shrouded the Chicago skyline across the lake."
When shooting location scenes, we often have to fight with God. The crew has been stuck here for two days for the beautiful lakeside dance scene between him and Amy. The helicopters rented for the panoramic view and overhead shooting also burned two for nothing. Days of rent.
"It's normal, can you go in and talk?"
Catherine said, with Terry Beard, she must not have come to visit the class.
"bring it on."
Song Ya and Linda took the two into the interior of the RV that the crew used as a lounge and dressing room for him. The inside was very spacious, and there was more than enough for four people to sit down and chat.
"Mr. Spielberg was a little surprised by your change of mind on the DTS listing plan." Catherine was straightforward. "You should say hello to us first."
Terry Beard also nodded.
"It doesn't affect it? I'm just a suggestion. The shares of David Geffen and I are not enough to affect your decision, aren't they? I can actually do it. I will support any decision you make." Song Ya replied.
"But Terry and Mr. Spielberg don't want to contradict the views of all other shareholders."
Catherine asked: "APLUS, how did you think about it? Your recent pig theory on the frontline has aroused great repercussions in the financial world. Many upstarts feel that they are implicated by your words..."
"Uh, I didn't think so much." Song Ya was embarrassed.
"You mean DTS's listing?" Terry Beard asked.
"Oh no, I mean the pig on the tuyere." Song Ya replied.
"Let's talk about DTS." Catherine said.
"Then I have something to say, it's like this..."
Song Ya relayed what he heard about Jim Clark’s "Glare of Rogue" remarks, "DTS also survives in Silicon Valley. The investment tycoon over there, as a bystander, commented that our listing progress is as slow as a snail. I It feels quite reasonable. If we drag on like this, it might become their laughing stock."
Terry Beard nodded thoughtfully.
"But wait until the next wave of movies that use DTS technology is on the market, and the number of theaters increases by one more round, is it not good to find Wall Street to intervene? It has been a few months." Catherine must have represented Spielberg's opinion, "We wait. If you can afford it, then you can get more initiative in the hands of Wall Street, right?"
Terry Beard nodded again.
"I don't have a problem, or that sentence, I can do it." Song Ya shrugged, "In fact, I have the full power of DTS investment to be managed by A+ Audio President Dilee. Go talk to him?"
"Dilly is not listening to you yet." Catherine said.
"I can do..."
Song Ya really doesn't have to fight with the other party for this kind of thing. His movies still need to rely on Amperin Entertainment and Universal Pictures, and no one can offend Spielberg. He looked at Catherine's attitude, Spielberg should still stick to the original listing plan, although the decision on this matter is in the hands of Terry Beard, who has the most DTS shares, but Terry Beard has always been more hesitant to do things.
"Well, your final opinion is no opinion?" Catherine asked.
"Right." Song Ya nodded.
"APLUS! The clouds are gone, hurry up!" Zach Schneider exclaimed excitedly from outside the RV.
"Sorry, I have to race against the weather."
Linda hurried to pull the door for him. Song Ya apologized and walked out, "Are you going to my house to party at night? I have a party in Highland Park at night, and we will talk in detail when the time comes."
"What party?"
"Celebrate my accountant, Samuel, who is also the midwest managing partner of Yongdao, is promoted. He is going to New York to become vice president of customer service.
"Which guests are there?"
"The whole crew, as well as some of my local political and business friends in Chicago with Samuel, Dile will also go, and yes, there are senior Dows."
"Well, we will go." Catherine and Terry Beard agreed.
Song Ya hurried to the dock. According to the plot, at this time, he and the heroine played by Amy had a very good relationship, just the layer of window paper, so this romantic dance on the lakeside dock has a great boost. , Old Larry paid special attention to it.
No one cares why the heroine just invited the hero out in Chicago, and then came to Evanston across the lake in the next second. It was too entangled in authenticity, and most movies could not be seen.
Wheni\'mwithyou……
Under the official UMustBe accompaniment recorded by Donnie Breston and the beautiful city skyline across the lake in Chicago, Song Ya and Amy danced together, the helicopter hung overhead and circled, and there were people flying outside the camera. A few lake gulls, everything is to create the atmosphere of the most romantic scene in the whole play.
The two of them had already taken the time to complete the filming in the two days they were waiting for, and only the most time-consuming one was left. At the end of the dance, Song Ya completed the lifting action and put down Amy, who was bowing her body.
The boy hugged the girl’s waist, while the girl’s hands were still around the boy’s neck. The affectionate man and woman breathed and heard each other, before kissing, and held each other. The photographer moved the camera closer and framed the falling sunset to the two of them. In profile, give a close-up.
Amy slowly relaxed her hands, slipped from Song Ya's neck, pressed it on her chest for a few seconds, and then reluctantly retracted it, using a light stroke of her hair to try to resolve the ambiguity and gaffe caused by estrus just now.
"Ka, great, do it again, hurry up." Old Larry was more satisfied.
Amy took the opportunity to peck his lips lightly.
"No kiss scene!" Old Larry warned.
Both of them ignored the old man, silently returned to their respective makeup artist, stylist and assistant, and they still arranged the styling.
"Did the shooting go well today?"
In the evening, Catherine asked at the high-end reception at the Highland Park home.
"Look at their emotions." All the actors and crew members of Song Yachong's rave, raised their glasses and laughed.
"That's good, the filming has come to an end, and our budget is just right." Catherine knows the crew well.
"Yes, this scene will definitely be overrun for a few more days." Song Ya nodded and agreed, "Oh, let me introduce you." He saw Samuel and Dow's people approaching with a smile, "This This is Catherine, the president of Amperin Entertainment, and this is the vice president of Dow..."
"Your remarks were wonderful, and they brought a very good publicity effect to our products."
The vice president of Dow was very satisfied with the recent performance of the product spokesperson, "Look, our product is about to be officially launched." He asked the attendant to take out a light stick and bend it all by himself. The light stick slowly glowed beautifully in various colors Light.
"Wow, the R&D capabilities of large companies are strong." Song Ya sighed, and deliberately glanced at the general manager of Barn Company who was behind them, "If it was before, I am afraid it is only green now."
The general manager of Barn Company lowered his head and smirked embarrassedly.
"We will send you our marketing plan soon."
"Okay, I will let the assistant arrange the schedule."
Song Ya cooperates very well with money.
The vice president patted his arm boldly, "I'm right? Now our stock price has stood at $25. Those 2 million shares are worth more than cash. You were still unhappy at that time."
"Haha, it's up to you." Song Ya clinked glasses with him, and they laughed and drank.
"You are here too, Mrs. Underwood..."
The vice president saw Claire who had just entered the door, put the light stick into Song Ya's hand, and said hello.
"Mr. Spielberg wants to talk to you." Catherine handed the phone to Song Ya.
"Okay, I'll find a quieter place."
Song Ya took her and Terry Beard into the study.
"Mr. Spielberg..."
Spielberg, who was busy arranging for Schindler’s list, did not express his attitude, and only asked a few simple questions about DTS. Song Ya still relayed Jim Clark’s remarks.
"Okay, goodbye." He returned the phone to Catherine. "Mr. Spielberg said he would consider considering..."
"APLUS! Come on!" Linda appeared at the door~www.mtlnovel.com~ and shouted very anxiously.
"What's the matter?" The three people in the study followed her out and saw a large circle of people outside. The vigorous vice president was lying flat on the ground...
"It's a heart attack! His medicine is usually placed in the inner bag of a suit!" His entourage rushed over and shouted, and immediately someone knelt beside him, digging out his pocket for medicine.
"How did this happen?" Song Ya asked.
"Look..." Samuel pointed to the small TV in the corner.
‘A doctor of medicine of the book published a paper in the New England Journal of Medicine, demonstrating the carcinogenic hazard of a certain polynuclear aromatic hydrocarbon, which is often used as a catalyst by chemiluminescence products...’
Song Ya looked at the general manager of Baen Company, and nodded to herself with a grimace...
‘Omniglow, a manufacturer of chemiluminescence products in Massachusetts, confirmed that the Cyanamid’s fluorescent agent products they just acquired did not use such catalysts because the reaction came from...’
As the news continued, Song Ya felt that everyone’s eyes were on his face...
"Uh, I'm going to call 911..."
Song Ya hurriedly fled the scene, rushed back to the study, picked up the phone, and thought quickly while calling an ambulance.
"We don't have any legal responsibility! The Barn Company has completed the transaction, and according to the contract, it's Dow's **** trouble now!" Goodman rushed in and said excitedly in his ear with a suppressed voice.
"Really?"
The ambulance in the wealthy district came so fast, Song Ya watched the hapless vice president be carried away, his eyes turned straight.
"Uh, APLUS, I think your opinion is reliable, maybe we DTS should speed up the listing process." Terry Beard came behind him and said in a low voice.
vertex
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From the time the vice president became ill to being picked up by the ambulance, it took only ten minutes before and after. During this time, Song Ya's mood was like a roller coaster, going up and down several times.
At the beginning, his first reaction was that he was finished. Last year, the vowed to keep in front of the media that ‘bath fluorescent agent is harmless’ would turn into his own reminder? There must be a bunch of class action lawsuits, huge compensations, and media pursuits...
The complicated eyes that the guests looked at him at that time were also understood by him as gloating and pitying, so Fei also seemed to find excuses to escape.
When Goodman yelled in his ear: ‘We have no legal responsibility’, he immediately woke up again, right! Care about yourself! ? If the victim wants to sue Barn, it is now wholly owned by Dow, and the trouble is theirs!
There was the ecstasy of escaping in a moment, so dangerous! Sold three months later, I am afraid that it’s me who fainted...
The eyes of those guests weren't gloating and pitying, but looking at a lucky pig!
And what does a lucky pig in the mall represent? Immediately Terry Beard gave the answer. He has always been indecisive and straightforwardly determined his attitude and listened to himself! Speed ​​up the listing process!
"Are you sure?" he asked Terry Beard.
"I think your point of view is more reasonable." Terry Beard said.
What is the reason? It doesn't matter anymore, he decided...
However, Song Ya's heart hung up again. The general manager of Barn Company was very familiar with this place. He also quietly touched the study room and told himself that the polynuclear aromatic hydrocarbons in the doctoral dissertation were the catalysts that the fluorescent agent factory had been using.
"FXXKYOU!" Song Ya scolded him, which is equivalent to wiping all on his face before...
"Don't be angry with APLUS, it's just a paper, it's easy to criticize." Barn's general manager explained: "Moreover, it doesn't make any sense to talk about the hazards out of the dose. The catalyst content is very small, and it reacts at the beginning..."
"Tell me not to get angry, so why are you wiping your sweat?" Song Ya stared at him coldly, "There is still one lying outside."
"Uh, but it's always negative news."
The general manager of Barn Company replied: "You are so lucky APLUS, I envy you, this matter has nothing to do with you now..."
"Not necessarily."
Hamlin frowned and walked in. "Dow may not necessarily be responsible for the past responsibility of acquiring companies. They have done this often in history."
"WTF?" Song Ya's heart sank again, "Goodman said that this was clearly stated in the terms of my transaction with Dow."
"If the cost of breach of contract is cost-effective, they may directly declare that they are not responsible, and disperse part of the victims' collective litigation goals and energy on us, and then drag on forever... They have used this trick in the plutonium dust pollution incident. Dare to do anything that is left to the US government."
Hamlin poured cold water on him, "and your previous words and deeds that claimed that the fluorescent agent is harmless can easily be caught."
At this time, the ambulance came, and Song Ya had to go out again, and in full view, cooperated with the ambulance personnel to send Vice President Dow into the car.
"APLUS, what's wrong?"
Michelle and her husband only arrived at this time, and they ran into Song Ya who was up and down at the door.
"A guest has a heart attack."
Song Ya pretended to smile easily: "It should be okay, come in, have fun..."
Back at the party, Linda had asked the party service company to clean up the broken wine glasses and stains on the floor. Apart from guessing privately, the guests should basically play and communicate. There are so many young men and women who are full of vitality in the crew of my life. Businessmen and politicians don't mind staying longer.
But there is one person who can't hide it, it's Claire.
"Mr. Vice President's sudden heart attack is related to the news just now, isn't it? There are hidden dangers in your fluorescent products?" She asked immediately.
"Uh, it's not our fluorescent agent product, but Dow's." Song Ya clarified the relationship.
"Will there be trouble?" Claire asked.
"It's just a paper." Song Ya took out the original words of the general manager of Baen Company to deal with it.
"I'll find a chance to see him." But Claire is not so foolish. She looked at Song Ya suspiciously, and left the party early.
Song Ya couldn't get bored, so he just dealt with the various guests in the next party, and went into the study with his men.
"In short, this matter should be handled in a low-key manner, until Mr. Vice President wakes up."
Hamlin came up with an idea, "We can't let Dow throw the pot back, and you'd better get rid of the fluorescent agent from now on."
"I am the product spokesperson..." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"To give up the 20 million preparations, your personal settings cannot be broken, and this spokesperson does not do it. We have to start preparing for crisis public relations." Goodman picked up the microphone and called the crisis public relations expert Eli.
The Michelle and his wife, businessmen and politicians all said their goodbyes around the early hours of the morning. The remaining Hollywood men and women continued to party and the party continued until the next morning.
"You scumbag..."
Amy was drunk and staggered to find for a night. Just received the news that the vice president of Dow had awakened, Song Ya, who was hurriedly walking out, said, "My clothes, one of the clothes I left in the cloakroom. It's all gone...oooooo..."
When she threw herself down on Song Ya, she also hiccuped. Some of her thin bodies were limp, her cheeks flushed, and she slipped straight down.
"Uh, Amy, you are drunk, don't drink so much in the future." Song Ya held her up, "Mike, send her to the guest room to rest."
"Relentless villain, I miss you so much..."
"Come on, Amy." Old Mike helped the girl who was already talking in a daze.
Song Ya shook his head. When Old Mike came back, the group sat on his bullet-proof Mercedes and rushed to a private hospital not far away.
The hospital near the Highland Park serves the wealthy. Needless to say, the environment and medical conditions.
"I'm looking for Mr. Vice President." Song Ya led people to the nurse station outside the cardiovascular ward and reported the name of the vice president to a nurse on duty wearing braces.
When this mood was anxious, the apocalypse from the movie fragment came. It was the scene between Xiao Lizi and Amy. Xiao Lizi seemed to have come to find someone too. Amy was sitting in a nurse's uniform and wearing braces.
"follow me."
The nurse on duty led the way, Song Ya shook his head and put this apocalypse aside first, regardless of it.
"No smoking here!"
As soon as the nurse entered the door, she saw the bare-bottomed vice president. The old white man was already dangling a cigar as if he were all right. He just took off his hospital gown and was about to change into the formal attire he wore last night.
"Get out!"
The vice president with the infusion tube in his left hand yelled at the nurse, "I understand my old problems, I know how to deal with him!"
"In the hospital you have to listen to the doctor's advice and lie down quickly." The nurse on duty stepped forward and tried to push him back to the bed.
"Oh, Fxxk! Get out!"
The vice president pushed the nurse on duty away like a furious lion. The Dow Chemical attaches standing in the ward were silent, "Go to the doctor! Don't bother me, I will be discharged soon! This is not where I should stay. The place!"
The little nurse turned and left angrily.
"Mr. Vice President, you should take a good rest now." Song Ya persuaded.
"The reason for my illness is that I have too much rest. I shouldn't go to your **** party! Only work can cure me!" The old man lifted his pants and said loudly, "Take my shirt over!"
His entourage handed the shirt into his hand, and also intimately helped him hold the bitten cigar in his hand.
"The wealthy people nowadays are like women! They don't understand what a truly old-school capitalist is!"
The vice president was swearing, and his voice became like a jackal because of his excitement, "How did Carnegie Steel Chairman Flick (the American coke king) do? Huh? He was shot twice by the workers and stabbed twice. I opened my eyes and immediately returned to work, it was them! Those great men of them built the country of America! Protected capitalism!"
"The strike at the Carnegie Steel Plant at the end of the last century?" Eli, who followed Song Ya, frowned. "That time, a dozen workers and several Pinkerton detectives hired by the factory died..."
"Shut up! You! Get out of my room!" the vice president shouted at him.
"Well, don't get excited, be careful that your heart explodes." Eli raised his hands with a manipulative smile, slowly exited the ward, and closed the door intimately.
"We want to block the news from APLUS. You should not answer any questions about fluorescent agents recently. It is best to keep a low profile so that no one can see it," said the vice president.
"But my movie is about to be released..."
Song Ya watched him calmly, wanting to see whether Dow was prepared to choose to directly breach the contract and not be liable, as Hamlin was worried, as if not for the time being? This is good news.
"It's okay. Promote your broken movie more, keep talking about it, fill the brains of your fans, don't talk nonsense about Barn's business, and leave the rest to us."
The old man folded his shirt halfway, and pointed to the small TV in the corner of the ward, "Is that **** yours? You are in charge, and let her shut up!"
"Who?"
Song Ya's sight was blocked by the entourage, and the other party stepped aside, turning up the TV volume.
It’s Zoe Barnes. She is a guest on CUU’s financial program. “This paper in the New England Journal of Medicine may cause a tsunami on the emerging civilian light stick market...” She still dresses well and is very photogenic. , Compared the CUU hostess on the same stage.
"Replay?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes." The entourage replied.
"Call her." Song Ya asked Goodman to call Zoe Barnes and was quickly connected.
"Miss Barnes, maybe you shouldn't say that in front of the media."
"Freedom of the press? Did you make a mistake? My client..."
Goodman had no choice but to put down the phone before he finished speaking, "I was hung up."
"If it can't be done, we will ignore you APLUS." The vice president warned.
"Give me ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya asked for her mobile phone expressionlessly, and while dialing the phone number of Doug, the office assistant of Congressman Underwood, he walked out of the ward and found a quiet corner at the end of the corridor." , Our mutual reporter friend seems to have become a little ecstatic because of his career progress. "
"I see, I will contact you later." Doug hung up the phone.
Back in the ward, Dow had a few more people. They seemed to be executives. "The company that cooperated with the papers kept hinting in the media that our products, Massachusetts Omniglow Chemical, and Benzi Capital have a complicated equity relationship. They are preparing Introduce new light stick products with different reaction formulas."
"A group of insidious villains, this is another Pearl Harbor incident!" The vice president was furious again. "Unexpectedly, they have buried the bomb on the US mainland this time!"
"cough."
Didn’t you do it first? Hearing this, Song Ya almost laughed on the spot, and concealed it with a bowed cough.
"Well, let's go to war!"
The vice president’s shirt could not be pulled out, and was blocked by the infusion tube in his left hand. “Ah!” He pulled out the needle directly, and didn’t even lose the liquid. “Question it, refute it! It is stinking in academia. Papers, and no discussion in the media is allowed. I want to be absolutely silent! The class action lawsuit initiated by the little girl’s parents also supports them to continue fighting."
"Let's do it." The executive who just came in replied.
He finally put on his shirt and picked up the old-fashioned straps on his pants. "Have you gotten that reporter? APLUS."
"It's done." Song Ya replied.
"very good……"
With the help of his entourage, he put on a suit and walked out again with a cigar in his mouth. "What hotspots have been popular in the mass media recently? The MJ case? The Federal Reserve is raising interest rates? Anyway, don't let them relax..."
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"Dow has huge energy on Capitol Hill, local politics, academia and industry, but the media?"
After leaving the hospital and getting into the car, Eli complained contemptuously, "It is no longer their heyday. They can't control such multimedia, and their influence is not even as good as some global FMCG brands."
"What's wrong with you Eli?"
Song Ya was a little unhappy, "My crisis public relations can't in turn create a crisis for me."
"Sorry, as the other end of the political spectrum, I'm a bit uncomfortable with the so-called ‘old school style’ that the guy promotes.
Eli apologized, "I'm sorry APLUS, it won't happen next time, please trust my professional ethics."
"Well, I understand."
Song Ya smiled and said, "Mr. Vice President did a little bit gaffe just now."
The old man's professionalism still admired him, "In any case, neither of me nor him can hold anyone back..."
He decided to continue fighting with Benzi, which is good for him, which means that all of Dow’s public relations resources will definitely take care of himself, the former Barn company boss and spokesperson, rather than directly as Hamlin feared. Breach of contract turned face.
The interests are highly consistent, and the two are now grasshoppers on a rope.
But not necessarily...
The other party said that if they didn't get Zoe Barnes, they didn't care about him. It shouldn't be a word to scare people casually under anger. In order to make a business, he asked Dow to pay himself 100 million dollars. If he can't prove that he is worth the money at the critical moment, he may be pushed out to operate as a scapegoat.
Song Ya took out her personal mobile phone and there were several unread text messages.
Mariah Carey: "No call? I'll be back on April 5. ’
‘I’m sorry my dear, I was just talking about business, April 5th, right? I should be in Chicago by then, waiting for you. ’
Mariah Carey: ‘Talk to business in the morning? And can't you go to New York? I want to stay there for a while longer. ’
‘I want to record the original soundtrack of the movie and I can’t go away. ’
Mariah Carey: ‘Well then, see you in Chicago, I miss you so much. ’
"me too."
Fergie: ‘Latifa will show me a good look at the Source Hip Hop Music Awards on April 25th! ’
‘I see, I’ll let Linda say hello to Motown Records. ’
Fergie: ‘She’s just a dead bitch. ’
‘Don’t talk less in public! Honestly, pass April 25th safely. ’
Fergie: ‘I really hate them, I’m not afraid of them! ’
‘Be good, by the way, force your agency to do PR for you and sign CAA, so good resources must be used! ’
Fergie: ‘Will I know? ’
Taraji: ‘Halle asked you to give her the same cell phone as mine. ’
‘He has no money to buy it himself! ? Okay, well, I took it when I went to Los Angeles. ’
Taraji: "She said thank you."
'Ok. ’
Old Larry: ‘APLUS, I need to take more shots tomorrow, come early. ’
"Ok."
After finishing the text messages and getting home, Song Ya left the girls' affairs to Linda, urged Doug again, and fell on the bed.
Today should be a critical time point for whether the negative news about fluorescent agents will ferment quickly, but he really needs sleep...
In the afternoon in New York, Zoe Barnes was sitting in the CBS backstage dressing room, waiting for the makeup artist to make up for her. He just stood up and saw the crew of the show pushing over a car full of professional suits. Activity hanger.
"Miss Barnes, do you want to try the red color? It suits you very well." the column group costumer picked out a few and asked.
"No, I brought one myself." She pointed to the fashion hanging on the wall. According to her family situation, she would not use the things prepared by the crew for various temporary guests, although the brands and styles selected by CBS are very good. Classic, but this rack of clothes has no idea how long it has been used and how many people have worn it.
"Is it white?" the costumer asked.
"Is there a problem?"
"No, it's beautiful." The costumer saw the brand on the fashion dust cover and asked in surprise: "Is it the one on Chanel's spring show?"
"Yes."
"Wow..." the costumer admired, "Very restrained and safe, you are really very mindful Miss Barnes."
She smiled, did not respond, lowered her head to review the homework she had prepared.
"Strange." The makeup artist looked at his watch, "The column assistant usually comes to remind me at this time."
"Yes, it's only twenty minutes before the broadcast." The costumer agreed.
She hurriedly packed her things, changed into the clothes she prepared for the appearance, checked her makeup and hairstyle again, and hurried to the studio.
Some staff members were busy. The male host was sitting in the middle of the studio, and while he was still mumbling words to the manuscript, he stretched out his nostrils to dig. Multiple cameras from different angles were aimed at him, and no one would have any opinion on his indecent behavior before the broadcast time.
Zoe took a passing staff member, "This is Zoe Barnes, may I have my seat on the left or right of the host?"
"Zoe Barnes?" The staff member looked at her blankly. "Did you go to the wrong studio? Today we did not invite a guest named Zoe Barnes in our column."
"How is it possible? Isn't this a Caijing Link program?"
"Yes, but... you can ask the executive producer." The staff member pointed to a stand where the executive producer was standing with his head down and thoughtful.
"Mr. Producer, it's me, Zoe..." She walked over and extended her hand generously.
"Oh, Miss Barnes, I'm sorry, today's plan has changed, there should be no announcement from you." The executive producer apologized to her, "I blame it all for making you run for nothing."
"What number was it changed to?"
"Uh...will you go back and wait for the notice?" The executive producer gave a mechanical smile.
"What?"
She felt something was wrong~www.mtlnovel.com~ At this time, a middle-aged man hurriedly walked into the studio carrying a bag, "Sorry, I almost missed it, your announcement was too late..."
"Stop complaining, be professional, where is your seat..."
The executive producer seemed to be familiar with him. The two lost a few words and pointed to the seat on the left side of the host, "Makeup artist! Dress him up better, hurry!"
"My position was replaced, right?" Zoe Barnes asked, putting his hands on his chest, "Someone put pressure on you."
"No, Miss Barnes."
The executive producer denied, "We temporarily decided to replace a guest with a clearer view."
"I see, yes, I won't make it difficult for you."
Zoe Barnes gave him a smile, turned around and left the studio gracefully, returned to the dressing room just now, smashed some personal belongings into the bag, and headed toward the parking lot.
"Zoe, sorry, for the day after tomorrow's show, we decided to find someone else." As soon as a call came in, the other party hung up after speaking.
"FXXK!"
She was so angry that she almost dropped the phone to the ground, stood in front of her car, thought about it, picked up the phone again, and searched for the phone number of her father who was the general manager of the New York Giants.
"If I were you, I wouldn't do that."
Suddenly a soft and slightly tired man's voice came from behind.
She was taken aback, turned her head in horror, and saw Doug leaning against the corner.
Suddenly, he suppressed the fear in his heart and squeezed out a smile, "Hi, Doug, how could I meet you here? What a surprise!"
"I'm here to work in New York, and come see you by the way..."
Doug looked around and said, "Chicago needs you Zoe, you have endless resources there, and many friends who care about you... promise them for me, don't stay in New York for too long, okay?"
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Chicago, Highland Park.
Song Ya turned over lazily, hugged her arms empty, and her consciousness gradually became clear.
"Linda..."
He yawned and dialed the extension, and then got up to wash. When he came out of the bathroom, Linda was already there and looked calm. He also let out a sigh of relief, "How is the situation?"
"Goodman just called, and he said that someone asked him to tell you, so you don't have to worry about the female Tribune reporter."
Linda reported, "Vice President of Dow rushed to Massachusetts, ready to sit down and talk with Omniglow Chemicals, other...nothing, except for some local media, the mainstream media has not mentioned that paper for the time being."
Dow is already in action, "What are everyone talking about? MJ?"
Turn on the TV, the Apple PowerMac advertisement is playing inside, the square white case, the Rainbow Apple Logo is placed on the lower front position.
"Not bad." He nodded in satisfaction.
I heard that this PC sold 150,000 units soon after it went on the market, and the Motorola CPU in it was very powerful.
"It's not the same, MJ has been talking about, never stopped."
Linda said: "According to the news, the law enforcement agencies in Los Angeles and Santa Barbara counties have spent millions of public money on taxpayers in both places to investigate the MJ case. The expenditure on maintaining the operation of the two grand juries exceeded two hundred. Wan, the media of the two places became a quarrel."
Song Ya tilted his head and thought, "That's good news for MJ, right? The victim has chosen a civil settlement. If the criminal investigation is dragged on for such a protracted period, California politicians will change their attitude and force law enforcement agencies to give results as soon as possible. ?"
"It's good news."
Linda also agrees, “MJ’s powerful lawyers are very aggressive. They start from the prosecutor’s case handling procedures, evidence search methods, and the credibility of witnesses and other areas that can pick up faults, forcing law enforcement agencies in the two places to stop. I don’t want to do everything possible to be impeccable in every link. Otherwise, it is easy to be caught by the lawyers, resulting in invalid evidence or refusal to submit to the grand jury. Their actions have worked well, and each time the opponent is frustrated. , Will cause a major blow to the public image of law enforcement agencies and prosecutors in the two places."
"Professional law enforcement agencies have spent so much, how much did MJ spend on the lawyers?"
He has also fought a lawsuit. Song Ya knows that to a certain extent, the two sides use a reasonable and legal method to compare financial resources. The law enforcement department will have to go to work without you anyway, whether it is a police officer or a prosecutor at all levels, the salary It is much thinner than MJ's group of lawyers, and it has burned millions of taxpayers. MJ is absolutely unable to fight for no more than ten million dollars.
"Who knows, MJ should live like a year lately. His perfect response to criminal cases can't match the rumors flying in the sky."
"Ok."
He remembered that the vice president of Dow mentioned that he wanted to use the MJ case to cover up the fluorescent agent. It seemed that it didn't require any effort...
The eyes of the people have long been completely incapable of looking away. One after another, the enthusiasm has remained so high after half a year. I heard that the performance of California tabloids has risen as a result, and the whole industry is caring.
"What other news?" he asked Linda.
"Spielberg Schindler's list won seven Oscars and three in Jurassic Park." Linda replied.
"Wow, Hollywood will let him get what they want..."
Uh, I remembered that I just disagreed with Spielberg about the progress of the DTC listing. I offended him a little, but it should be okay? Spielberg's belly shouldn't even tolerate this small disagreement. After all, everyone's starting point is for the good of the company and make big money together.
"There is also 2PAC who was accused of sexual assault and abuse by a woman at the end of last year. The criminal lawsuit was about to start. At the same time, he and Quincy Jones’ daughter Rashida quarreled in the media. Rashida published a special report. An open letter condemned him, as if the cause was 2PAC's rude words to her white mother."
"What a mess."
Song Ya didn’t care about this kind of news, and Linda walked out of the bedroom and found that there were still many young men and women stranded in their villa, most of them were from the crew. They had just spent a crazy night and were hungry at the party. Around the buffet table of the service company, you can fill your stomach with food while chatting.
"Little brother……"
Cousin Connie and her little boyfriend were also there, "Did Amy stay here yesterday?" She ran over and asked.
"Yes, she is drunk...huh?" Song Ya stared at her suspiciously, "What do you care about this?"
"I thought your old relationship was rekindling." Connie murmured gossiping outside the door, "Look, she is lonely."
Looking over, Amy is sitting alone on the lawn, looking down at the dinner plate in her hand in a daze.
"Fxxk! So you are the inside line Mimi said? Connie!"
Song Ya won't be distracted by his cousin who has nothing to do with the city. "I didn't expect my family to betray me for a little bit of benefit!"
"I didn't take advantage. I like her very much. You two are right." Connie ran away quickly.
"Hey! Stop being a whistleblower!"
Song Ya smiled and yelled to her back. He also knew that Aunt Susie, Connie, and little Emily liked Mariah Carey, and received various gifts from her from time to time.
Looking at Amy's lonely back again, she felt a little distressed. Now that there are so many people, it is not convenient to go and find her for the time being, so let's talk by text message.
The next day, the work continued. In fact, all the scenes had been filmed. Now I have to gradually make up some shots that Larry was not satisfied with. The workload is not much.
Soon, two or three days later, the whole crew returned to Los Angeles one after another, and continued to make up the indoor scenes on the Universal Studios.
"Let’s cut down the interactive scenes between the second man and his family, especially his sister."
Dow basically managed to keep the media silent, so time passed so slowly until April, the film was closed soon, and the old Larry began to prepare for the editing work. The family background of the male lead in the original film was changed to male second. The head, so the interaction with my sister has also been moved over.
But the male second has too many straight-line plots and it is a bit distracting. After thinking about it, old Larry decided to cut it out, "Now the MJ case is so hot." He has another consideration. In the current public opinion environment, the male second The interaction with the underage sister is indeed a bit dazzling.
"can."
Song Ya nodded in agreement. The relationship between the characters in the original movie did not promote the plot. He only copied it into the script because of his superstition of Apocalypse.
The final editing rights of the film are a bit complicated. The three parties of A+ Film Studio, Amperin Entertainment and Universal Pictures should naturally be based on A+ Film Studio according to the investment amount, and the contract also stipulates this.
But only Universal Pictures can determine the final length of the film, so in fact the last pair of scissors has been held in their hands. After all, how long the master tape is sent to the printing factory to make copies and distribute to the theaters. Only release Fang said it can count.
In other words, they have a veto power, they can't control the micro-manipulation on the editing, and they have no right to add things to it, but they can wield the scissors and click away all the plots they don't like.
This is basically one of Hollywood's iron rules. As a newcomer in the film industry, Song Ya can't challenge it naturally, and he will return to school in mid-April, so he can't participate in the whole process. For the time being, he plans to wait until the later version to follow the original movie routines. For comments, since he chose to believe in old Larry, he wouldn't have to force it to be completely consistent with the original editing.
Anyway, the script was written in the rhythm of the original film, and it was filmed in the same way over the past three months, and there shouldn't be much deviation.
As long as there are no major conflicts between the three parties, they can basically negotiate. Spielberg has just been crowned king at the Oscars. Amperin Entertainment has a great say. As long as there is no conflict with them, the issuer There will be no chaos in the world, this is just a youth idol song and dance film, there are no sensitive social and political issues.
Plus I still have a lot of trouble.
"APLUS."
Dow’s vice president and Omniglow Chemicals have been negotiating for a long time, but the results seem to be unsatisfactory. He is in a bad mood. "The female reporter shut up, but the media, especially the professional financial media, still like to talk about you. "Pigs on the wind." Whenever they mentioned that sentence, they would talk about our acquisition. When they talk about the acquisition, they would think of light sticks. When they think of light sticks, their eyes will turn to that paper. ..."
"I am very dissatisfied with APLUS for your mobility. You must divert their attention from that **** pig as soon as possible!"
The vice president was talking and yelling, "We and Omniglow Chemicals and their ally Takeda Chemicals broke down. We will soon face the most severe public relations situation. Don't blame me for not reminding you~www.mtlnovel.com~ If you still do nothing, I will help you personally and give you the last two days!"
"Help me what?"
"You are very smart. It should be clear that we have investigated you very carefully. We know that you do have a lot of secrets that interest the media, don't you?" He hung up.
"Hey! What's the secret? What do you know?" Song Ya shouted into the beeping busy microphone, "We're all in one group! Fxxk!"
I don't know what the other party has mastered. It is nothing more than the breaking things in the acquisition process of Barn Corporation? This kind of old-school capitalist who turned his face and didn't recognize people would do what he said, so Song Ya quickly asked his men to discuss with him.
"What can we do for you lately?"
Crisis PR Eli scratched his head, "Exposure to a sneaking scene again?"
"That hurt Mimi too much, and it didn't do much for my box office appeal." Song Ya shook his head.
"Then is there any way to get all the media to divert attention from you, a young investment genius, and the youngest African-American billionaire in two days?"
Hayden complained, "How about finding you a bastard?"
"Your joke is very outdated Hayden..." Song Ya glared at his agent.
Didi...didi...
Mariah Carey: ‘I’m going back to my country soon, did you not go back to Chicago? ’
‘Yes, I’m still in Los Angeles. Didn’t you just come back on the 5th? ’
Mariah Carey: ‘I miss you so much, I made Newman cut the schedule. I will arrive tomorrow. ’
‘Okay, I’ll pick you up at the airport. ’
Putting away the phone, "What should I do? Dow gave me only two days, and I have to pick up mimi at the airport tomorrow." He asked his men.
"Miss Kelly will be there tomorrow?" Eli sat up straight, his eyes lit up.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 530: propose

The next day, the huge Gulfstream 4 whistled and landed, and then slowly taxied towards the apron.
　　
　　 Song Ya, wearing a casual suit, glanced at the professional equipment and cameraman from the crew behind him, and then at the trunk of the car that the old Larry drove.
　　
　　 "Don't open it later, all the roses are inside." He told Hayden.
　　
　　 "Don't worry, boss, you only need one person, and we are professional in other aspects." Hayden and Yeremov smiled a little heartlessly, "This is Hollywood."
　　
　　 "Come on, you guys didn't help me prepare any special surprises and romantic links." Song Ya complained.
　　
　　 "Time is in a hurry." Yeremov looked awkward.
　　
"Yeah, it's a bit hurried." Song Ya touched the temporarily prepared ring in his pocket, and later he would propose to Mariah Carey. The combination of two singers, this big news should be enough to turn everyone's attention away from him. The phrase'famous quote' is temporarily pulled over.
　　
　　He felt a little sad, "I didn't expect that the reasons that prompted me to make up my mind were so utilitarian."
　　
　　 "You should have done this a long time ago, don't you know what Miss Kelly thinks? In her life plan, she would get married last year."
　　
Linda said: "She is four years older than you, but she can't wait to buy a New York manor house and private jet with you. With such an obvious hint, how does she think in her heart that you can't feel it? She has been waiting for this moment. , But you have been pretending to be stupid, dull, hesitant... Maybe there is an opportunity to prompt you to act immediately."
　　
　　DiDi...DiDi...
　　
　　 Halle: "Dancing on the 5th, my life, the crew shut down and the press conference is over. Is there a party? Is it still held in your Beverly Hills house? ’
　　
  'Yes. ’
　　
　　 Song Ya simply replied and planned to turn off the phone.
　　
　　 Mariah Carey: ‘Who are you texting with? I saw them all in the portholes, so I can't delete them! Wait for me to check! ’
　　
　　‘Lol’
　　
　　 Song Ya calmly emptied the inbox and outbox, and threw the phone into Linda's hand.
　　
　　 The plane slowly stopped ahead, the boarding ladder was lowered, and a flight attendant opened the door, and then disappeared at the door.
　　
  "Ok?"
　　
　　 It turned out that there was also a camera crew on the plane. A white man with long hair was carrying a camera, while concentrating on shooting, while walking backwards down the gangway. It should be the follower of his music box album's global tour announcement documentary.
　　
Then her queen accompaniment Trey Lorenz and the black aunt and the music group came out with luggage, talking, laughing and laughing. There was also her makeup artist and accompanying reporters. They seemed to have drunk a lot of alcohol and got off the gangway. I stumbled under my feet.
　　
　　 "APLUS!"
　　
　　 Trey Lorenz came down and gave Song Ya a strong hug, "It's been a long time, how are you doing?"
　　
　　 "It's okay, you are welcome back." Song Ya had to pat his back and said.
　　
　　 "It's okay, Miss Kelly has to let us come to Los Angeles. You know, we all planned to get off the plane and go home directly in New York..." He short tongue and said drunkly.
　　
　　 "Hey! What are you doing? Be careful!"
　　
　　 Bucket aunts are using airplanes as the background to let the photographers take enough photos. Unexpectedly, the old Mike turned the car upside down and they complained loudly.
　　
　　 "Hey! Everyone!" Yeremov took out his executive production temper and clapped his hands to clear the scene, "Get me out of here! Go! Don't block the camera!"
　　
　　 "Who is your M-fxxk!?"
　　
　　 "No!"
　　
　　 The aunts screamed.
　　
　　 Old Mike honked his horn impatiently.
　　
Song Ya was a little bit painful because of the noise. Fortunately, Mariah Carey wore a Mediterranean-style strapless long skirt and appeared beautifully at the door of the cabin, "Huh huh?" The two camera crews raised their lenses at the same time. For a while, she didn't know which was the righteous one, so she cleared her throat altogether. The rain and dew made a pose on each side, and she kept changing positions enchantingly.
　　
　　 Song Ya winked at the female assistant behind her.
　　
　　 The female assistant urged her in her ear, and she put away the POSE and twisted down the gangway in a charming manner.
　　
　　 "My dear, have you been unbehaved during this period of time? Huh?" She threw herself into Song Ya's arms and concealed murder in the first sentence.
　　
　　 "Aren't you all in your control? My sister was bought by you, and her boyfriend, right?" Song Ya cheated her.
　　
　　 "Huh? Huh? How could it be, okay, you found it all, little clever ghost." She really got the trick, she seemed to have drunk a lot, and she was a bit silly.
　　
　　 At this time, old Mike accidentally hit the documentary photographer's leg when he reversed the car, "Hey! Watch it!" The other party protested loudly.
　　
　　 "Let's take a group photo?" Trey Lorenz wandered back and hugged Song Ya's shoulder, "APLUS! We all! We love you too!" Her aunt and the band screamed.
　　
　　 "Get out! Get out of the way!" Yeremov came over anxiously and tried to disperse the aunts who were surrounding him, "You are blocking the camera!"
　　
　　 Old Mike honked his horn, still reversing.
　　
Seeing that this place is almost as chaotic as the vegetable market, Song Ya turned his head and stared at Yeremov, who was just as sure. Ground.
　　
　　 Everyone was silent for a moment.
　　
"Mi...er, Miss Mariah Carey, can you...cough, would you marry me?" He is also inexperienced, and he covered his mouth in shock with his hands, his eyes full of disbelief Mariah Carey said.
　　
　　 Old Mike ran out of the car and opened the trunk, which was filled with red roses.
　　
　　 "Awayoutherethey\'vegotanameforrainandwindandfire……"
　　
　　 just over to visit, Adam Sandra and Rick Rubin, who were temporarily captured, got out of the back seat with their guitars on their backs, and played TheyCallTheWindMaria...
　　
　　 The cooperation is really strange, but the atmosphere is pretty good.
　　
　　 "Oh, my God..." She didn't recover from the shock, she froze in place, not knowing what to do, tears flickered in her big eyes.
　　
　　 "Oh, Maria...Oh! Maria..." Trey Lorenz picked up a professional golden voice and saved them from the edge of out of tune in time.
　　
　　 "They call thewind Maria......" The aunts also sang along.
　　
　　 The two film crews approached to shoot at the same time, Song Ya ignored the camera, only watching her expectantly.
　　
　　 The eyes of the two gradually intertwined, and their affection was so thick that they couldn't get away.
　　
　　 "I do."
　　
She finally stopped hesitating~www.mtlnovel.com~ and stretched out her hand proudly, let Song Ya put the ring on her, "Really, I didn't have any preparation for it." Then she put the ring in front of her and took a closer look. His face was overjoyed, and he complained happily.
　　
　　 Song Ya actually felt relieved, stood up, took the bouquet from the old Mike, and stuffed it into her hand, "surprise?"
　　
  "Ok."
　　
　　 She was actually shy, her cheeks flushed, she wiped away the tears from the corners of her eyes, bowed her head and replied shyly.
　　
　　 "There should be a big party tonight!" Tre Lorenz and they finished singing, cheering loudly.
　　
　　 "Everything is ready, Beverly Hills." Song Ya took her in her arms, "Shall we get in the car?"
　　
  "Ok."
　　
　　 Like a little girl, she followed Song Ya into the back seat obediently.
　　
  "Oh, right……"
　　
Everything went well, Song Ya was in a great mood, lowered the window and poked his head out, and said to Yeremov: "Send the draft to the major media as soon as possible, and you must be fast. If you have anything to do with Eli and Hayden. "
　　
　　 "I understand." Yeremov nodded.
　　
  "and also……"
　　
　　 Song Ya shouted to her documentary film crew again: "You must not release this video without permission. I have sold it to GQ Magazine, exclusive, for $200,000!"
　　
　　 apex
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Mariah Carey was very happy. The happy smile on her face has not disappeared since she agreed to the marriage proposal. She clung to Song Ya all the way back to Beverly Hills, and immediately her voice greeted her friends in the entire living room. And the use of words and words naturally regards herself as the hostess...
"Oh, Rick, your singing voice is really bad. Fortunately, I brought the backing ensemble to the rescue... How do you run a record company like this?"
She complained loudly, causing laughter from the guests nearby.
Song Ya squeezed the soft flesh of her waist calmly. Def Records has been very popular in recent years. Its singers are frequent guests at the awards ceremony. As the boss, Rick Rubin has a lot of power in the Los Angeles music circle and Warner Records.
Fortunately, the bearded man in front of him was very thick-skinned, "Hey, thank me! Otherwise, APLUS won't even find anyone who helps to play the guitar." He retaliated.
"He was too impulsive to do things, he should plan carefully and prepare well..."
Mariah Carey pouted to Song Ya again and acted like a baby, "Not good enough, at least there is a gap between my dream scene."
"No experience..."
Song Ya shrugged.
"Hey! Larry, Zach! I'm glad to see you. How did the movie go?"
She saw the old Larry and Zac who had just entered the door, leaving Ricklubin behind and pulling Song Ya over.
I had to lose an apologetic look at Rick Rubin, "Hey, Larry, Zach." Song Ya also greeted.
"It's almost over, just two days."
Old Larry was a little tired. He glanced around at the actors in the party. "There are still a few remakes. Recently, everyone has been a little absent-minded."
No way, there are so many singers and dancers. In order to save money, the more dancers and groups perform, the sooner the filming is finished. Now it’s nearing completion. The big-name stars and creators in the crew have a party to celebrate. These people take it through various channels. When it comes to the invitation, start to socialize at various parties and look for opportunities.
From the beginning of the dancers’ rehearsal to the release, the entire film lasts for a year. Most people lose their jobs after filming their meager scenes. They are all working hard in the bottom of Hollywood. Yesterday they played roles in a film crew with an investment of tens of millions. Maybe today I’m going back to the small restaurant where I’m working, and I’ll show up at the extravagant party scene in Hollywood that night. This drastic difference in life leads these young people to have a very material and hedonistic attitude towards life, and they have fun at parties. Unimaginable madness, and I don't have the patience to honestly serve the plate, but will find a special job that makes more money.
"When will you start entering the editing room?" Song Ya asked.
"Soon, after all, the sooner I can set a specific schedule, the more I feel at ease." Old Larry replied.
According to Amperin Entertainment, Universal will probably set the schedule in mid-July. The perfect summer file will be just behind his family’s Theshadow, which is a follow suit of Batman, with an urban background, The protagonist's character and plot are both re-enactments of Batman, but the comic copyright is carefully avoided.
"Okay, I will also go to the editing room when the time comes."
Song Ya said.
The very good news about my life is that Universal has no confidence in the Phantom Hero, but the other six major film companies will definitely release their own super strong films in the summer, so arranging movie schedules is a very test for various releases. The work of the company's intelligence capability is not only to estimate which strong movies will be popular with the audience and need to be avoided, but also to try to stagger and fight against the same quality movies.
"The first week, the first week is very important." Zach Schneider said.
"Yes." Everyone agrees on this point. Nowadays, the distribution of the theater chain to the issuing company is getting lower and lower. In the past few years, the ratio of 90% in the first week is almost impossible to get, but In any case, for a movie with an investment of only tens of millions of dollars, the first seven days of the first week are almost the time to decide life and death. The main creation of a year of hard work and three months of intense filming for the entire crew will all be in those seven days. Rolled his eyes twice.
"Your soundtrack must be made as soon as possible." Old Larry reminded, "I will start the post-production after I finish cutting."
"I know that most of the work has already been done, so you don't have to worry about it."
Song Ya plans to return to Chicago after the movie is finished, and get the original soundtrack before enrolling. All the songs of Donnie Breston and Brenda have been recorded, and now he is missing the remaining two or three songs.
"Congratulations, APLUS, Miss Kelly." The three chatted briefly. Old Larry, Zack and Mariah Carey kissed face-to-face, then walked in to enjoy the party.
"APLUS..."
At this time Zoe Barnes, dressed in evening clothes, came with the staff of GQ Magazine.
"Hello, Zoe, how are you."
Song Ya greeted them: "Please come in, just shoot and visit in the study, you are all ready."
"Accept the interview tonight?" Mariah Carey asked puzzledly.
"Yes, an appointment has been made."
Song Ya concealed the real motive of the race against time, and only said: "I can't wait to announce to the world that you have promised to be my wife."
"Hahaha!"
Mariah Carey laughed and screamed, "Then I should prepare it? Put on makeup, and then call my family. I don't want them to learn about my marriage from TV or magazines."
"Well, go ahead."
Song Ya separated from her and took Zoe Barnes and his party to the study.
"I didn't expect you to trouble Mr. Underwood for a little thing."
Zoe Barnes stopped at the door and whispered while the GQ people were in the study preparing for the interview.
"That's not a trivial matter Zoe, as a reporter, you won't even have that little news sensitivity."
Song Ya revealed her mercilessly, "We are very happy to cooperate, and I will give you a lot of interview opportunities, but I want to remind you very seriously, if you think I can be used as a stepping stone to your journalism. Ordinary stars are so wrong..."
"I know."
Zoe Barnes smiled, went to the chair of her interview, and started testing the microphone with the people from GQ.
The female reporter seemed to be sensible, and she should have to wait a while. Song Ya observed her for a while, let go of worry, and returned to the master bedroom.
The female assistant and makeup artist were busy surrounding Mariah Carey, while she was holding the phone and talking.
"Yes! I promised him, just now..."
"He should understand my suggestion when buying a house in Bedford Hills."
"Yes, my mother also hinted at him and his aunt."
"Who knows? Maybe the whole family is dull."
"Well, you call and tell Dad..."
She should be calling her brother Morgan, Song Yale, "Isn’t it too late for me to react?"
"Ah!" She was so scared that she almost threw the phone away, and immediately turned into feigning anger, "Don't overhear my call!"
"I didn't mean it." Song Ya walked over and accompanied her to put on makeup.
"By the way, where's your phone? I haven't checked the text messages." She suddenly remembered.
"At Linda, don't be distracted, we want to accept the interview in the best condition." Song Ya said.
"Yeah." She also stopped insisting.
Then the two of them lay half on the sofa with a relaxed attitude, Song Ya put one arm around her shoulder, just like this to cooperate with Zoe Barnes and GQ to finish the interview, and did not prepare any special bursts, or the two The imminent combination is a big hit in itself. Mariah Carey chatted with herself some sweet pasts that could be publicly said, and officially confirmed that she had accepted the marriage proposal.
"Miss Mariah Carey, can you...cough, would you marry me?"
At noon the next day, they stayed in bed and watched HBO together. The scene was the scene of the marriage proposal last night. GQ Magazine resold the live video to this TV station.
"The scene was really messy... My performance was so poor."
Mariah Carey looked at herself in the picture with tears covering her mouth, her body trembling slightly, "It's shameful," she said.
"Eremov was planning to bring some jet streamers over, and the airport wouldn't let you use that kind of thing."
Song Ya flipped through the GQ magazine that day, and the handsome men and women on the cover kissed each other. The title was "APLUS Airport Romantic Proposal, Mariah Carey is going to get married!" ’
"Except for a slight difference in age, the two are quite right. The woman is more popular than the man, but the man has made a difference in investment and has more financial resources than the woman..."
The HBO host was talking about this sensational entertainment news.
Ok? investment? Why are you still mentioning this? Song Ya frowned and turned her attention to the TV.
"Although Mariah Carey is now more popular than APLUS, what I want to say is that APLUS is more talented in music, and some of his song styles are breakthroughs, and WhereIsTheLove has a special status in the history of hip-hop music~www.mtlnovel. com~The social influence of this song..."
Fortunately, none of the guests were interested in talking about chemical plant investment in the entertainment program at this time. They soon began to compare their music careers. Mariah Carey was even more popular, but her first album was more breakthrough. Well received.
"Mariah Carey has been in a stable year since she debuted. Each professional has a bulletin board title list, and her first professional has four championships..."
The development of the show was unexpected. The guests seemed to be divided into two camps. One side supported the other. The female guest who supported the woman immediately said: “And the last album of APLUS, that is, the only album, was released in 1992. No more achievements in the music career... Mariah Carey’s music box album has taken her to a new level, and sales have exploded..."
"Sales can't prove everything." The male guest retorted.
"What about the number of Grammy Awards? Or AMA? BMA?"
"Awards can't accurately summarize achievements..."
"Ha! What can you say in general? Your personal likes and dislikes?"
"I do like APLUS's music a little bit better, but the question I want to explain is..."
Very good, very good, continue to quarrel around this topic...
After successfully shifting the focus of her body, Song Ya is very satisfied with the effect of the show. Let's keep arguing, preferably for a few months.
"What is our next plan?"
Mariah Carey in her arms didn't know what he was thinking, she acted like a baby, "I want the grandest engagement ceremony, the grandest wedding, just like the time when Prince Charles married Diana."
"Charles marrying Diana?" Song Ya's face turned dark. She wanted to get married to the British royal family, so how much money would she have to burn?
"Why? Reluctant?"
"No no……"
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The engagement and marriage dates are to be determined. Mariah Carey’s mother wants to wait for people to gather in Chicago before discussing it. Song Ya has no plans for the time being. He originally wanted to deal with the immediate troubles.
The reactions of all parties were quickly gathered into his hands.
All the media reported the news one after another. The entertainment media gave the headlines, while the mainstream news media paid different attention to it. Due to the deliberate guidance of the Dow Brothers, most of the media were discussing him and Maria Kay. Li's coffee status, music achievement, wealth, love history... In short, it is interpretation from various angles and various follow-up predictions.
On the whole, fans on both sides are very happy to see, the two fans in the West Coast fan organization are happily preparing to join forces, only a little friction between their diehard fans in Chicago and New York.
Daniel is very pleased with the heat that this big news has brought. He originally criticized Mariah Carey about ending her announcement and returning to accompany him, but now he is not angry anymore. This heat can drive the two biggest singers in his camp. The record sales, why not do it.
He even wants to take care of arranging the key points in time from the engagement to the formal wedding of the two, so that the heat can be maintained at a high point in different bands, which is also his specialty.
Amperling Entertainment and Universal Pictures hope to put the engagement date one week before the release of Dance Out of My Life, and it is better to have the wedding vigorously at that time.
Inevitably, many media talked about Motura incidentally, but there was no big storm. Motura remained low-key and almost disappeared from the media. Only Futou and Daniel were fighting inside Sony Columbia Records. We are wooing other major executives and singers, such as Michael Bolton, Gloria, Celine Dion, Kelly King, Barbra Streisand, etc...
At present, Celine Dion and his wife stand firmly on the side of Motura and confront the alliance of Daniel, Song Ya and Mariah Carey. Other stars have chosen to wait and see. MJ was not counted in it. Except for his always aloof status, his face to deal with lawsuits has already made him frustrated. He shouldn't have that idleness...
The fighting on both sides is very fierce, and the outside world has long been aware that most media predict that Sony Columbia Records' 94 performance will usher in a major decline as the internal fighting intensifies, but Daniel does not seem to worry. He frequently and high-profilely pledges to appease the management. .
There is good news for Daniel. His close friend, former president of Warner’s major Atlantic Records label, Doug Morris, after a short period of free time, suddenly relied on a high-level internal fight at Warner Records to kill his mother. The company, serving as the president and CEO of Warner Music, was quickly appointed as the chairman of the board and grabbed one of the top six powers.
Originally, Daniel secretly abandoned his plan to start a new record company with him. After the news that he and Song Ya were trying to drive away Motortura was leaked, the two almost broke apart, but as Song Ya helped Daniel seek Sony Columbia at an extremely fast speed. The record president succeeded, and Doug Morris wisely did not choose to pursue it, so this relationship was maintained.
Well now, the two most powerful people in the U.S. recording industry are good friends, which makes Song Ya indirectly get a strong ally. It happens that Rick Rubin is also the owner of a medium-sized label under Warner. He came to Song Ya to inquire about Doug Morris, but he didn't expect Song Yara to help him propose marriage.
In the music circle, Daniel, Doug Morris, and Song Ya’s way of getting rich is very unexpected and easy, so the media really call them three “lucky pigs on the wind”, or add Riclubin, who is recognized in the record industry as not knowing music, is just the difference between three and four.
The vice president of Dow was naturally happy to hear that the financial media turned their attention to Song Ya’s lucky attributes. At the same time, they also began to worry about the prenuptial agreement and divorce property distribution of the two singers and wealthy people. Although it is a bit dumbfounding, it is not. Let's worry about the acquisition of Barn Corporation.
On the light stick business side, the alliance between Omniglow and Takeda Chemical entered a period of terror balance with Dow. Dow continued to support the class action lawsuit against the light stick, while the other party tried to use the carcinogenic paper as the basis to promote related management in the United States. The agency gives a formal conclusion. But the two sides are afraid to go to war in the media on a large scale. After all, ordinary people will not carefully distinguish which product uses which chemical reaction equation. The result of letting the public associate light sticks with cancer is likely to lead to the destruction of the entire industry. Don't even think about making money.
‘It’s all hype. If fans pay a little attention, they will find that the emotional advancement of APLUS and Mariah Carey coincides perfectly with their release points. After the official announcement of the love affair, Mariah Carey released a new album of music box. Now that the album’s buying interest has begun to decline, the two have begun to engage in marriage proposals. It just happens that APLUS’s first film has just finished and will be released soon...’
The only one who insists on outputting discordant sounds is the media alliance in the hands of Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons. The two old things have done their best to discredit the VIBE magazine and other media, but their influence is fundamental to Song Ya. It didn't hurt or itchy, and they didn't really know what Song Ya was afraid of.
The goal is wrong, no matter how powerful the method is, Song Ya doesn't bother to care about them.
"Did you see the text message I sent?"
On April 5th, the filming of all the scenes ended, and Amy quietly came over and asked after the crew shut down the press conference.
"No, I asked Linda to go to the phone company to turn off the SMS function."
Song Ya answered shamelessly: "Are you coming to the party tonight?"
"No." The girl turned and left with a gray face.
Song Ya looked at her back and secretly apologized, but there was no way. After the proposal was successful, Da Shu retired even the follow-up announcement, and concentrated on sticking to herself, almost inseparable...
"Doctor, actor, lawyerorasinger..."
It took more than three months to shoot, and the longer preparations for the dance part of my life finally came to an end. After a grand carnival party in Beverly Hills, Song Ya returned to Chicago’s A+ record with his fiancee and began to record the dance. The strongest single BeWhatYouWannaBe in the soundtrack of my life.
"Whynotpresident, bea..."
Participating in the recording of the children’s voice is the Chicago Children’s Choir. This 30-year-old group is a long-term partner of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra and has a place in the world, so Dion Wilson did not listen to Song Ya’s visit to Europe. The children’s choir came here. In fact, according to his idea, even the Chicago Children’s Choir did not plan to use it. After all, it was too white. There was not a single black among the dozens of children in the group.
"Youcanbejusttheoneyouwannabe..."
Since the cooperation was negotiated for a while, the other party had already finished the rehearsal very professionally. The children entered the deep-sea recording studio~www.mtlnovel.com~ The clear children’s voice immediately conquered Song Ya and Mariah Carey, the only regret was that so many were packed in. After the baby, the recording studio was almost crowded...
"It doesn't seem to work?"
Mariah Carey, who accompanied her fiance in the control room, was the first to discover the problem, "The sound of the instrument and the chorus are all mixed together, and the effect can't come out. Your studio design is not for multi-person choirs at all. ..."
"Ok."
Song Ya ran out, put on headphones and listened to the meeting, and immediately chatted with the choir conductor, and asked him for help from Barenboi, whom he hadn't contacted for a long time, and rented the cooperative recording studio of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra with money, and settled immediately. Problem.
"Youcanbejusttheoneyouwannabe..."
After a day’s delay, I changed to a new place and continued to record...
In the control room much larger than the deep-sea recording studio, Linda’s mobile phone rang in the corner. She glanced at the caller number and at Mariah Carey, who was dedicated to helping with the recording with a listening headset, gently pushing Go out.
"Hello, Miss Jovovich."
She asked a little impatiently: "What's the matter?"
"No, he can't answer your call. What do you say first, and then I can tell it?"
"He is about to get married now. You won't miss the overwhelming news. He can't keep in touch with his ex-girlfriend casually like before. Now that such news spreads, he can directly exchange for a lot of money. That would do a lot of harm to him and Miss Kelly."
"I didn’t say that I don’t trust you. I told you a few times. You can trust me. First tell me what's the matter with him. Then I will see if I can tell you. Is there any trouble for him to help?"
"Well...I will tell him, I promise."
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"Robert from SBK?"
Linda found an opportunity and passed Mira's request to Song Ya.
"That guy wants to dive her?"
"That's what Miss Jovovich said. If you don't agree to Robert's threats, the other party will not send her a special course. Her five-year one plus one special contract expires in June, because your first-grade grades you helped meet the contract requirements. , So if she does not send out the second master before the contract expires, she will face compensation for breach of contract. She cannot receive any notice in the United States, and she cannot afford the money."
Linda replied: "Although she was crying a lot on the phone, I want to remind you that after so many things, Miss Jovovich is definitely not the girl you knew before. She has been with you in the past few months. Married Mark Horton walked very close, and Mark Horton was responsible for the songwriting of her entire album. You know what this means in the recording industry..."
"I know, but Robert is the one who can do this kind of thing..." Song Ya lightly rubbed his brows and thought.
"Are you still going to help her? You have helped her a lot, now you have to consider Miss Kelly's feelings."
Linda knew he was moved.
"I will find a way. Anyway, I wanted to teach Robert the discrimination against me before, so I will do it together this time." Song Ya said.
"Ok……"
Linda sighed, "You can't help her forever, boss."
"Let her wait for me to do it, the end of April."
Song Ya couldn't accept that his ex-girlfriend was thrown by someone like Robert, "I am APLUS, let Mr. Glass listen to the phone..." He dialed Daniel's office number.
"Daniel can't control Robert. His old subordinates at SBK broke with him as early as his EMI president." Linda reminded.
"I know, I know... Hey! Daniel, I want to discuss something with you..."
After the call, he didn't explain to Linda again, "Is there anything else?"
"Uh...Okay, the deposit interest rate has been raised from 3% to 3.5% after two increases. This is good news for you."
Linda opened the notepad and started reporting.
"What is the interest rate increase? I might as well buy stocks."
Song Ya complained: "I heard that Madoff's annualized income can easily exceed 10%, but it is a pity that the Jews don't take me to play. Is there any news about Lallina?"
"He urges you to finish the soundtrack as soon as possible." Linda replied.
"It's weird, isn't it? Old Larry, Zach, Yeremov, Catherine, these people tacitly never mentioned to me about editing my life." Song Ya said.
"Editing rights are one of the core powers of the film industry. Old Larry wants to realize his artistic ambitions. As the president of Amperin Entertainment, Catherine certainly does not want to be criticized by others." Linda replied.
"What did Yeremov and Zach Schneider say? They should be loyal to me." Song Ya asked.
"Eremov will help you watch it, but if he helps you to point out the final editing, he will definitely become a laughing stock in Hollywood. If the movie box office fails, he may be unlucky in the end. Neither can associate director Zach. Gives Hollywood the impression of living as a starring actor."
"So everyone still doesn't trust a 19-year-old layman, right? Even if I have this power."
"APLUS, you wrote the script and invested in it. You should leave it to professionals to do this. It's not good that your desire to control is too strong in this matter."
"You stare at it quietly, and I will watch it when the editing is close to success."
With the apocalypse of the original movie, Song Ya will not let the power go by, "What about the schedule? What does the global schedule say?"
"On July 15th, if nothing happens, it will take two weeks after the release of Universal's Phantom and Strange Man. Another universal children's comedy Little Naughty will be waiting three weeks later. July 15 There was also a strong film "True Lies" released on the same day, starring Schwarzenegger in the Terminator series, plus the Disney animation blockbuster Lion King released earlier, Universal expects to have the most optimistic box office results in the first week of my life. That is the third. Because it is a summer vacation, based on last year's experience, I still have a box office of 15-20 million in my life." Linda reports.
"That's not bad? How is the film arrangement?"
"It's still not clear. It depends on the box office of the Phantom and Heroes. Because the Dance My Life Project has subsidized more than 300 theaters to upgrade DTS equipment, according to the agreement, these more than 300 theaters must guarantee the bottom line for two weeks, which can avoid movies. It is forced to be released at the end of the first week. The theaters near the traditional black area are also your strong backing. The number is about 800, but it overlaps with the previous more than 300. Then the Jurassic Park project with Universal Those theaters that cooperate in the promotion of DTS surround sound effects generally will not resist giving out my life filming for dancers who also use DTS technology..."
Linda briefly talked about the situation of the filming, "Plus other theaters that may be won, it will be about 1,300 to 1,800 theaters in the first week, if the Phantom and the stranger lose the box office. Maybe it can give us more. Now multi-hall movie theaters have become the mainstream. Compared with the number of theaters, the number of screens is actually a more important indicator, but theaters have greater autonomy and more difficult to control."
"Then, do you want to find a way to snipe the Phantom Hero?" Song Ya asked.
"That's a 40 million investment movie. Do you really want to sniper? Universal will be very upset. You only made 9 million out of my life." Linda didn't recommend it. "I heard that In this movie, your favorite Zun Long appeared."
"Oh, forget it, if they don't attack us, we won't do anything, but you ask Yeremov to make some preparations beforehand. I don't want to fight an unprepared battle."
Song Ya dispelled his bad brains, "You said that the world's most optimistic judgment can be ranked third. What about unoptimistic predictions?"
"Fifth, even sixth."
Linda replied: "In addition to true lies and the Lion King, there will be strong movies such as Forrest Gump starring Tom Hanks, Life and Death Speed ​​starring Keanu Reeves, and the sports film Baseball Angels. Universal doesn’t know the quality and box office potential of these films, but it won’t be bad. Also, two weeks after the release of my life, Jim Carrey’s disguised monsters will start paintings. There are also singing and dancing elements in that comedy. It was also Anne Fletcher, and she had a high opinion of the film."
"Jin Carrey..."
Song Ya sighed.
Jim Carrey’s detective airplane head was upset at the beginning of the year. It won a box office of 100 million worldwide and produced 15 million films. The unique and funny way of facial expressions and movements has been hotly discussed by audiences and critics. Immediately after the screening, it became invincible in the video tape market. Warner Pictures made a lot of money~www.mtlnovel.com~ It’s crazy, they and their new line simply hit the iron while the iron is hot and opened a low-cost comedy for Jin Carrey, who just finished filming the disguised geeks, "Dad and Agua" ', it will be released around the end of the year.
So this year, Jim Carrey unexpectedly has three dramas to be released, all of which are absolute starring roles at the box office, and all comedies. From the beginning to the end of the year, there is a strong tendency to turn 1994 into the year of Jim Carrey.
What’s terrible is that Jim Carrey is now very popular among young people. Geeks in Disguise is a superhero comedy, and the target audience is also a young group. There will be overlaps in my life with Dancing. Even Dancing’s first week of life is good at the box office. Selling for a week, the third week will head on his head in disguise.
Then we have to face Universal's own little mischief next week...
"No way, this is the summer time. We can't avoid strong enemies."
Linda said: "You are very lucky in terms of schedule and filming. Universal can't produce any stronger films than anything else in this summer file. Your starting point will be much higher than that of the boys on the block in Es Cube. Getting half of the boy’s box office in the block will be able to recover the investment, and then relying on TV licenses and video tapes to make money is not a problem. Your clothing brand will also rely on that movie to drive sales..."
"The box office of block boys is nearly 60 million, half of which is 30 million. Although this score does not lose money, it is not worthy of my coffee position... Then Hollywood and tabloids will start to carve, and dance my life. The artistry is not as good as the boy in the neighborhood. If word of mouth fails again, it will be on par with Janet Jackson and the poem writer Justin of 2PAC. Amy and I may win the Golden Raspberry Award."
Song Ya was sober.
"Do you have any doubts about the schedule arranged by Universal?" Linda asked.
"Forget it, for the first movie, try to respect the partner as much as possible." Song Ya does have doubts, but he hasn't swelled enough to give pointers to Universal.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 534: Not allow her to attend our wedding

"Oh, by the way, Scott reported that Wal-Mart was doing little tricks behind the scenes."
The two began to talk about business again. After Wal-Mart got the shares of Roberto Cleverville’s A+ pedal and A+ Apparel, it sent a representative of the board of directors to A+ Apparel’s headquarters in San Francisco, and then immediately passed A+ Apparel has contacted local companies through the channels of joint venture factories in China, and then began to use large orders to induce companies to bid. The procurement costs are getting lower and lower, and there are still many quality requirements.
"It's okay, one willing to fight, one willing to endure, at least it can create foreign exchange and employment for the local area. They also help us clear out the autumn and winter clothing inventory, right?" Song Ya has nothing to do with this level of retail giants. After Roberto Clerwell introduced the wolf into the room, he expected this day. Otherwise, why would Wal-Mart, which is good at cost control, spend money to enter its own small company?
"Wal-Mart is only responsible for buying, buying and buying, not investing in local companies at all. In this case, the procurement cost will soon be lower than ours. After all, they don't have to bear some of the social and corporate responsibilities we assume there."
Linda relayed Scout’s words, “When they gain a foothold in the apparel industry over there, we will soon lose use value. And because of our deep cooperation with Wal-Mart, Sears and Target are both upset. ."
"With my and Mimi's ability to carry goods, we should be able to withstand it temporarily. After this year's Ogilvy Advertising helps our company and brand image, customers should also be able to accept that A+ apparel has more premiums than Walmart's own brands."
Song Ya knows that the cheapest three words are absolutely incomparable to Wal-Mart. Last year, they just turned around a little slower. Fortunately, he was prepared to increase the brand premium.
"Jimmy is also there. He called and said that Wan Yan's business is good, the VCD player is selling well, and the accounts are okay. There is hope that your three million dollars investment will return. However, he found that Wan Yan is connected. Huaguo didn't plan to apply for the local patents, so she made her own claim and forced the other party to pay for it." Linda continued to report.
"That's good, Jimmy did a good job, let him come back if nothing else, and help me stare at Palm's Jeffrey Hawkins." Song Ya nodded.
"Ok."
After the two talked, Linda opened the door of the study and found Mariah Carey's female assistant was standing there silently.
"Oh, well, Miss Kelly asked me to inform that her mother and brother are coming soon." The female assistant pretended to have just arrived.
"Okay, I know."
Song Ya didn't pursue it, smiled and followed out.
Aunt Susie and the others came early, and the two families got together again to discuss the wedding date.
"I don't understand why her sister must come to the wedding, Morgan!"
But I didn't expect the trouble this time to be unpleasant. When Song Ya was chatting with her brother alone, she didn't control her temper and started a fire at him.
"Hey, that is the biological father of me and Mimi, and Alison is also my mother's biological daughter!"
Morgan's face was ugly. "Aren't they qualified to attend my sister's wedding?" He pointed to the lawn in the distance, where Mariah Carey, who was with his mother at the table, was bowing her head and wiping tears.
"Alison ran out of money?" Song Yatau said, "She wants to come, right?"
"Father said he wouldn't let Alison come, and he wouldn't go either." Morgan replied.
"Her father can come, but her sister can't. This is my bottom line."
Alison might actually have spent the money. It should have been their father who turned around, so Song Ya clearly showed his attitude, "Your sister Alison is just as hateful as MJ's sister Latoya. She lied about the money and broke the news, that almost ruined Mimi's career, and took the opportunity to blackmail a large amount of money from Mimi! She has already got the money to enjoy life, so she should never show up in your family. Inside, don’t show up in front of Mimi! I warn you that I don’t have the good temper of MJ, and MJ can still bear to speak bad words to Latoya who almost killed him. I can’t do it, so I don’t want to Seeing her, especially on such an important occasion as the wedding to Mimi."
"Alison was very innocent when she was a child, and she was not born with the same character as she later. When she asked for money, it was just too difficult financially..." Morgan refused to give up. "How can she be the mother's birthright? I hope to see her at my sister's wedding."
"Who was not innocent as a child?"
Song Ya retorted. Seeing his fiancée crying so sad, he was about to lose patience, "She is not allowed to be there anyway."
"Fxxkyou..."
Former male model Morgan Wynn cursed, "What's the difference between you and Motula? I like to interfere with our housework."
"This is the problem! This is the problem Morgan!"
Song Ya became even more irritable when she heard this, "Do you dare to speak to Motula like this? Will you make such a request to Motula!?"
Morgan changed his face when he heard this, "So you agree with Motura's approach?"
"I don't have any disagreements with Motula on this matter. Let me tell you the truth. I gave Motula an idea when Alison was talking nonsense in the media..."
Song Ya waved his hand impatiently, "There is no room for discussion on this matter. Morgan has already had many similar lessons. Marvin Gay was inexplicably shot down by his father. I know a New York rapper, his father. He shot and wounded his brother just to **** some of the gold jewelry that his brother was wearing...Some relatives of the Nger family are so cruel, and they can do anything for some money."
"I'll let Alison keep a low profile at the wedding, okay? Look from a distance." Morgan was still reluctant.
"Tony."
Song Ya didn't bother to bother with him anymore and let Tony, who was already working in A+ costumes and came back from San Francisco, handle it.
"Hey! Morgan, relax, let's play basketball."
"I don't play basketball."
"Come here, you!" Tony immediately turned his face and viciously dragged Morgan away, who was as thin as a thin bamboo pole.
"Don't cry dear."
Song Ya walked over to the mother and daughter over there, "Will you leave this to me?"
"APLUS..." Her mother was also crying, looked up expectantly, and stopped talking.
"I will protect her, and I will only protect her."
Song Ya held Mariah Carey in a blank expression, and led her away from her mother and brought her into the villa.
"Don't cry, you don't look like you anymore when you cry." Song Ya persuaded her to wipe her tears away.
"It's really hard to see you arguing," she said.
"Don't be soft-hearted..." Song Ya agreed that she could not stand the pressure.
"I don't know, I don't know..." She burst into tears again.
"Okay, okay, I've already decided on this matter. Don't say anything. Let me handle everything. Your mother and Morgana will also be my responsibility."
Song Ya really knows how powerful these relatives are. MJ has learned a lesson. In his own home, he also pays great attention to keeping Connie and Tony, even Emily, for fear that they will follow in the footsteps of Latoya or Alison.
The relatives of the black celebrities, even if they are not as superb as those two women, are enough for the celebrity to drink a pot without counting the money. The relatives of MC didn’t spend less of his money, and when they ran out, they would fly separately. It's funny, but in the end it was Sugnett who helped save MC from bankruptcy.
The real gangster like Sugonet will naturally not be well-intentioned. Now MC, as the former West Coast hip-hop star, is reduced to helping the younger singers under the death row record, and following Sugonai like a little brother. Extra behind.
There is also Dad Kane, who also lost his savings~www.mtlnovel.com~ can only use the unique gang ethics of the rap circle to maintain high consumption by selling the face of a veteran singer.
The ‘big buyer’ is still Sugonite, and if this continues, there is only a question of time before he completes the stamp collection by the rap boss on the east and west coasts.
Where can Sugnet himself be better? He desperately squeezed the famous singers such as Derry and Snoop Dogg. The money he earned could not be saved, and he was all spent on the vanity of making face.
A person as savvy as MJ was still stabbed by his sister Latoya in the back of the critical moment and has not recovered yet.
The irony is that Latoya’s bottom price was only $500,000, and MJ may have lost more than $50 million...
The point is that there is no good way for such relatives, it is really no good way. When the media wants to dig black celebrities, they will go to those relatives as soon as possible. They know very well that black celebrities will raise that group of relatives, and secondly, they will indeed catch a lot of unreliable relatives.
The people who eat melons are simply too lazy to tell the difference. The values ​​of the low-level black groups like to criticize the celebrities who have left their relatives after becoming famous. People do not say anything when something goes wrong. They often have a mentality of watching jokes in private, so once the relatives broke the news, The scandal spread much faster than white stars of the same level.
So Song Ya can only take precautions as soon as possible and deal with it decisively. Don't be soft because of family affection, otherwise it will definitely end up like those guys in front, and it will definitely not be better.
He is really afraid that he and Mariah Carey will also fall into that kind of end, so he is determined, and must clear up the relationship with the biggest hidden danger, Alison, and then resume contact. It is almost inevitable that one day he will be broke and blackmailed. , I'm not satisfied with how much money, not enough to make.
"No need to."
Mariah Carey actually knew it in her heart. She calmed down, with a determined look on her face, "I will explain to them myself."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 535: Rough cut

In the afternoon, Morgan left Highland Park with his mother and returned to New York. Mariah Carey had a show in person. He was naturally unhappy and didn't want to stay in Chicago for more than one night, but their mother still approved the marriage, so The only problem now is the marriage date.
"Ineverwould\', I\'dbeherewritingthissong, ButhereIam, nexttoyou, TheskyissoblueinMalibu..."
Mariah Carey was relieved, she quickly became optimistic. In the evening, accompanied by the splashing shower, she happily sang the malibu given to her by Song Ya, "Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh..."
"How? Honey?"
After singing a song, wrapping her towel around at random, she cheerfully jumped into the arms of her fiance who was half lying on the bed talking on the phone.
"Okay..." Song Ya gestured to the microphone, "I'll go, um... which scenes need to be dubbed? Ok... I see, see you at Universal Studios."
Hung up the phone, "You sing wonderfully." He put his arm around her backhand to compliment.
"This song has too much bass..." she complained.
The original female singer's voice is a bit hoarse, and it's not the Vocal route. "No way, I wrote it for you when I was inspired by Mr. Gefen's private beach." The thick face said.
"I like it very much, the lyrics are so sweet?" She is very useful, "Are you really attached to me so much?"
"of course."
Apocalypse can't come without a voice, it is indeed my own voice from this perspective.
She happily rubbed her face on Song Ya's chest, "Who was calling just now?"
"Old Larry, I'm going to Los Angeles to make up some dubbing in two days. By the way, see how they cut my movie. Will you accompany me?"
I still use live radio for most of my life, but during the editing process, I always find that the recording effect of a small part of the passage is not good, or the old Larry wants to adjust the line.
"Don't you want to throw me away..."
She is now an annoying little fairy. The next day, the two arrived at the deep-sea recording studio together to work on the final recording of the original soundtrack.
This is a hip-hop and rhythm and blues song with a reggae style. Song Ya naturally does not copy the original singer’s Caribbean accent, but retains the other’s “hot mouth” way of speaking, so it will be very similar to his previous singing style. Big difference.
Mariah Carey, who focused on her fiancé, took the initiative to take the initiative to do a choreography, and followed into the recording studio.
"Haha, dear, you are a good Latino in this way."
Her acumen to music is top-notch, and she can hear it in one ear when Song Ya sings the first two sentences. Native Latin speakers often use this tune in English.
"Hey, the harmony singer over there, please pay attention to your identity and don't interfere with the lead singer!" Song Ya pretended to make a face and made a joke.
"Sorry, big singer." She squeezed her throat to cooperate with the role playing.
"Remember the past? Mimi, when recording IStillBelieve, it was the same as today. You helped me make harmony."
Since it was a chorus song for men and women, Brenda, who was seriously in arrears with emotional intelligence, was also in the recording studio. She suddenly inserted the flirtatious flirtation between the two, rehearsing Mariah Carey's past as a harmony singer before she became popular.
"Of course I remember, I miss that time very much..."
Mariah Carey still held her throat, and rolled her eyes when Brenda turned her head back.
Song Ya shook his head and laughed. The song was recorded. He found an opportunity to ask Linda, "Have you and your husband emphasized to Brenda? I don't want her to reveal too much in front of the media after her song. It’s enough to mention the past occasionally when you are a stalker, stir up some heat, and then add points for Mimi's repaying kindness."
"Don't worry, Brenda is really not very clever, but in any case he was once packaged as a female singer, knowing what can be said and what cannot be said."
Linda replied: "You gave her the chance to be envied by the entire music circle. She is grateful to you."
"That's good."
In recognition of this incident, he and Mariah Carey rushed to Los Angeles by private jet, and met with Larry and others in a professional studio in Universal Studios to watch the rough cut version.
All the original soundtrack songs have been recorded, and Dion Wilson will send it over after the event.
"A bit rough."
After watching the three-hour movie, the editor opened the curtains, and Song Ya squinted and said nonsense. Of course, the rough cut version was very rough and retained too much material, resulting in a slow pace of the whole movie. Mariah Carey of Taoist Shadows has fallen asleep in her arms.
In order to facilitate the viewing of the movie for him and other related personnel present, a live audio track without post-processing was added during playback.
The tones between the segments of the film were not unified in the post-grading process. The old Larry was absolutely mainstream when he was shooting the MV, but in this film he used a lot of post-modern style composition that he used to splice the film, and was responsible. The film style of Zach Schneider in the location group is relatively avant-garde. Although he was successfully suppressed by the old Larry, he can still see a touch of comic style in some of the location pictures.
Other aspects are okay. Basically, this movie will be much more refined than the original version. For example, when the male protagonist goes to an art school for the first time in the original version, the crowded and chaotic scenes like public middle schools will no longer appear. Replaced by corridors that really fit the good art school, those sculptures and oil paintings, and students who dress and behave more'artistically'...
The overall plot did not deviate too much from Song Ya's script. Several of the more exciting passages in the original version have been cut to see the prototype.
"One hundred minutes."
The head of Universal Distribution, sitting in the back row of the viewing room, said: "This movie cannot last more than 100 minutes, otherwise the theater will quit and it will affect the viewing experience."
"OK."
Old Larry agreed in an uneasy manner. As a director, every frame he shoots is like his child, so it would be a difficult process for him to discard those clips. This is also Hollywood has always been very careful to finally The reason why the editing rights are entrusted to the director himself is that it is really impossible to mess around with the director according to his own ideas. There are too many lessons.
According to Amperin Entertainment's plan, when the final version was about to be cut out, the old Larry would basically evade and hand everything over to the editor and Universal who was responsible for the distribution.
"The second girl and her boyfriend have a lot of scenes and need to be cut drastically. The plot of their line in this drama is irrelevant."
Catherine's husband is also there, Catherine prefers production and management, he prefers to release and grasp the general direction, "What do you think of APLUS?"
"can."
Song Ya nodded. The plot line is probably the relationship development between the second female role played by Taraji and Terrence Howard, plus the two story lines of the heroine’s little white-faced boyfriend stealing Terrence Howard’s song. This is the point of the original movie. It's okay, I probably explained it clearly with a few pages, but old Larry added some more clear and logical scenes, "We only need..."
So he also made some comments based on the relevant fragments in the original movie.
"I think it can."
Catherine's husband looked at him unexpectedly, "APLUS, you really considered it thoroughly."
"Okay." Old Larry discussed a few words with the editor, and basically accepted Song Ya's suggestion.
"The host family scene of the second boy will also be cut drastically." Another person from Universal said.
This editing meeting has been going on for a long time, and the main keynote is where to cut and not to keep everything. Old Larry was better at talking at first, but then suddenly couldn't hold back, he opened his mouth and argued with the people from Universal.
"What do you think of APLUS?" The person in charge of Universal Distribution also asked Song Ya again without quarreling with him.
"Our movie must compress the viewing time, Larry." Song Ya advised Larry. The original film is exactly one hundred minutes, and the rhythm is not too tight. "For a commercial film with ten million investment, the theater Don’t take the risk of letting the audience sit in the theater for more than two hours. Too long will definitely affect the filming.”
"I know I know."
Old Larry took off his glasses, "Although this movie is not an art or mainstream commercial blockbuster, it has many elements, such as singing and dancing, love, inspiration, sports..."
"Don't exercise, don't exercise."
The people at Universal found another point that can be cut off, "APLUS and the second male baseball scene should also be compressed. It is enough to confess the characters of the two."
"There can be more singing and dancing. People like to watch lively singing and dancing. APLUS dances very beautifully~www.mtlnovel.com~ The heroine has very good skills, but the expressiveness is actually not as good as APLUS..." Catherine's husband also saw Amy's dance performance Regarding strength, although she has worked very hard, "the heroine's body can be portrayed in more shots, but it should not affect the classification."
Amy's body is better than that of the original heroine, her chest is no smaller than the original heroine, her waist is thinner, and her clothes are more upscale. The frontal shots of certain dancers after dancing have slight bumps, which is more seductive.
"First is singing and dancing, then love, and finally inspiration, sports? Go to hell." The head of universal distribution complained: "There are too many sports inspirational films these days. There is a baseball angel at the same time in July. We are not here. Compared with it above."
"We are the only one of the song and dance genre, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, but it's not necessarily good news. American audiences of musicals and dance films are vomiting. It is because of a series of box office failures that Hollywood rarely shoots." The head of Universal Distribution explained.
"I understand." Song Ya also knew the truth.
"But you are the first to use street dance elements, so...everything can only be seen by the market's reaction, and no one can grasp the taste of the audience 100%."
In my life, I don’t have any chance to win prizes, so I have no chance to rely on winning prizes to influence the audience’s desire to watch movies. After the publicity is done, I can only wait for the audience’s reputation to grow.
"Well, that's it for today."
The head of universal distribution got up, yawned, and left the viewing room with his men.
"Issuing companies are always so annoying." Someone in the front row complained. It was Stan Brackhitch, old Larry's close friend.
"Haha, no way, they are naturally strong." Catherine's husband also left.
"What? The movie is over?" Mariah Carey just woke up at this time, she asked dazedly.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 536: Watch 2 in a row

Stanbulakhitch is the elder Lalila to help improve the right to speak with the producers and distributors. He is still in the avant-garde and art film circles. He is much more influential in Hollywood and film critic circles than Larry. Song Ya also saw Stanbulakheqi here, temporarily changed his plan, invited them to dinner, and consulted about the movie awards by the way.
"Oscar?" The two old men laughed when they heard Song Ya's unrealistic question. "Do you have this plan?"
"One thing, best original soundtrack and best original song..."
Song Ya answered.
"Maybe, but don't hope too much. The Oscar judges don't like to dance movies like my life, and they don't like singers who come to play tickets."
Stanbulakhitch said: "This year marks the 100th anniversary of the birth of the film. Major European and American film companies have invested their greatest enthusiasm and resources to produce high-quality products. The Oscar competition early next year will be unprecedentedly fierce."
"I understand, but you have heard my BeWhatYouWannaBe song, do you think there is a chance?" Song Ya asked when he asked the best song in the original soundtrack of the movie of my life.
"Too popular."
Stanbulakhitch shook his head, "It's not that I don't want to help you APLUS, but I advise you to put your energy on other things, such as the MTV movie awards run by MTV."
It was a small award, and its influence in the film industry was far less than that of VMA in the record industry, although it was all run by one company.
"I didn't have a chance, Redstone bought Paramount..."
At the end of last year, Viacom (MTV is a subsidiary) boss Redstone won one of the top seven Paramount Pictures in the competition with Barry Diller at an incredible price, worth $10 billion. , 10 billion in 1993.
The specific operation process is also unbelievable. After he proposed a purchase price of 8.2 billion yuan, Occidental Petroleum and others behind Paramount knew that there was another entertainment mogul Barry Diller who was also preparing to enter the competition, so they rejected the offer. At the same time it began to induce the two to bid.
Redstone was not in love with the battle, and found out that the situation did not take a second to change the target. He bought the audio-visual chain giant Blockbuster for 8.4 billion yuan. Barry Diller was not in a hurry when he saw the main rivals leave the market, and started peacemaking with peace of mind. Ramon negotiated slowly, trying to drive down the purchase price. Unexpectedly, the old fox Redstone backhanded Blockbuster to the bank, mobilized a full 10 billion of funds, and made a second offer to buy Paramount. This time Paramount lost trust in Barry Diller, and his psychological defense was also there. This price completely collapsed, without any further delay, and the acquisition was successful.
In just a few weeks, Lei Shidong instigated two shocking acquisitions totaling 18.4 billion yuan, shaking Quanmi. His personal fortune of less than 4 billion dollars has skyrocketed afterwards, and his territory and personal power in the entertainment media industry have stepped up again. A new unrivaled peak, fame and fortune. And another tycoon, Barry Diller, not only returned empty-handed, but was also spurned by Wall Street Capital, which provided financial assistance for his purchase of Paramount. His personal wealth has shrunk sharply, and the two years of fighting has come to an end.
Now Redstone’s media, entertainment, audio-visual distribution, and cinema resources will all **** the new Paramount, to show off the strong film A-Gump that happened to run into his family during my life, Song Ya will not be shot. Thank you very much, how dare you expect to win his MTV movie award.
Old Larry is much more nervous than Song Ya. "Forrest Gump is starring Tom Hanks. He was very well received for the sleepless night in Seattle last year. He also won the Oscar for best actor based on the Philadelphia story. That movie Will be our big potential opponent."
"Yes, so I plan to see the Philadelphia story tomorrow."
That sensitive drama about HIV patients' fight for rights has already won 70 million box office and is still in theaters. However, there are only less than 600 theaters left. It is estimated that it will be released soon. I want to watch it quickly.
"I don't want to watch..." Mariah Carey acted like a baby on the side.
"Then what do you want to see?" Song Ya asked her.
"Four weddings and a funeral." She said, "It must be about marriage."
"..."
"Haha, it's not it." Stanbulakheitch laughed, "I won't be spoiled for details, but it's very enjoyable. It's a romantic comedy filmed by the British, starring the popular niche Hugh Grant over there. ."
"Just look at this." Mariah Carey nodded.
"Well, watch both, and watch them together."
"Don't think too much about it. Commercial high school musicals and Forrest Gump's drama audience do not overlap."
Stanbulakhitch pulled the topic back and raised his wine glass. "The summer file is very rare. Even if it is in the middle stage, it is estimated that the box office will not lose to the first in the off-season. I wish your movies are selling well..."
"I wish the movie a big hit." Song Ya and Mariah Carey clinked glasses with him with a smile.
"By the way, I pray that Universal will not spoil our affairs." Old Larry was still upset with the attitude of those Universal just now.
"To Universal, cheers."
Universal has no strong films in this summer, so life is not easy, but it is a good thing to dance my life.
The next day, before the dubbing work had begun, Song Ya and Mariah Carey contracted a single-hall movie theater, and now there are fewer and fewer movie theaters in Los Angeles.
Four weddings and a funeral are the kind of movies that are full of British humor. Hugh Grant is very handsome. The characters in the drama he plays are also very special. They are both small and gentle, that is, shy and sullen. Dedicated and bothered...
In the play, the encounter, separation and reunion with the heroine at different weddings and funerals is also very dramatic. In the end, the hero confessed the truth at his wedding, leaving his fiancée and choosing the one who had just divorced from her husband. Heroine.
Mariah Carey was fascinated by the romantic drama of escaping the marriage at the wedding scene and choosing the true lover in her heart. The only thing she was dissatisfied with was the ending. "What the **** is the man and woman agreeing to stay together for a lifetime but not getting married..."
"In fact, this is not bad..." Song Ya thoughtfully.
"Ok?"
"Uh, I mean, don't you think the male and female protagonists are scumbags? He is romantically pursuing true love~www.mtlnovel.com~ But what about the poor fiancee who was abandoned at the wedding? There is no sense of responsibility at all. "Song Ya said, pointing to the end caption.
"Yes." Mariah Carey thought for a while, nodding her head repeatedly.
"Take a break, the next one is the Philadelphia story." Song Ya reminded her, "Are you going to the bathroom?"
"No, I'm sleepy again."
Mariah Carey yawned.
"Well, I put my arms around you to sleep."
Song Ya hugged her and continued to wait for the next movie.
Stanbulakhitch is right. It's the off-season for watching movies. The four weddings and one funeral that just ended the small-scale screening will probably win the box office championship this week. How much is that? It is said that it will not exceed six million dollars, and this result is not even the top three in the summer file.
After waiting for a long time, the Philadelphia story began to be screened, and the more I watched, the heart became colder. Shinco's Oscar actor Tom Hanks performed amazingly in this show. He played an AIDS man deeply, especially dragging. In the scene where the sick body insisted on giving testimony in court, for myself, who already knew a lot of acting knowledge, there was a feeling of standing back and never expecting to catch up.
"Filmmaking is tiring and time-consuming, and money is hard to make. It's not worth investing too much energy in acting!"
Dress up cool and handsome, Song Ya feels that the future of her actor is just like that. The reality is cruel, not to mention Tom Hanks, even Hugh Grant’s acting skills can’t be matched. It's a movie of the level of the Philadelphia story..." He secretly prayed for the box office of my life.
"It's really annoying, what's the matter with such a weak psychology that no one can compare with fear?"
He immediately reacted, "As a traverser, isn't a tycoon like Lei Shidong the goal I want to fight for? That's it!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 537: Movie soundtrack

The next two people's life in Hollywood is quite leisurely. In addition to going in and out of professional recording and editing rooms from time to time, in other free time, Song Ya will accompany Mariah Carey to watch movies, go shopping, go to some more popular trendy restaurants to eat, and occasionally hold or Go to the party.
The Los Angeles media took a lot of love street shooting of the two during this time period. This exposure is good for maintaining the popularity of the two, record sales and pre-movement publicity. Sony Columbia Records and Universal Pictures are happy to see it.
The fly in the ointment is that the dressing tastes of the two are often compared to Johnny Depp and the new supermodel girlfriend Kate Moss by the media. They are not as typical as the negative, but they have never won. Of course, the fashion industry said a lot of good things about the two of them, and GQ magazine ranked them in the top ten celebrity couples who know how to dress.
There is also a tabloid paparazzi lying in ambush near the jogging track near Beverly Hills. They secretly photographed Mariah Carey’s ugly photos while running. In the picture, Song Ya whistled and led two Jack Russell terriers to follow easily. Behind, and in front of her, she was so tired that her face was twisted, her tongue stuck out...
"I'm so mad! It took me to look like a dementia... I'm not going to run in the morning!"
She tore up the newspaper in her hand.
"Don't even think about it." Song Ya won't let her take the opportunity to be lazy and succeed. Her body shape is the top priority for her to manage.
"The distance is shortened a bit, people really can't run..." She acted like a baby, "okay, okay?"
"not good."
"Huh! Abnormal!" She got into the bed, "It doesn't matter, I don't have enough sleep, I have to make up for it this morning!"
Song Ya was trying to pull her quilt, Linda knocked on the door and came in, "Boss, Yeremov wants you to go to Universal Studios."
"So early?" Song Ya stopped.
She cheered from under the covers.
"Today is going to have a meeting. Regarding the release of the soundtrack and the original soundtrack, people from the crew, Universal, Amperin Entertainment, and Sony Columbia Records will all be here. Daniel is also here. He wants to talk to you."
"we?"
"And Miss Kelly, he has something to look for Miss Kelly."
Well, no need to run, the two dressed up carefully, and drove to Universal Studios.
Dion Wilson managed to produce the official version of the soundtrack of my life, and the master tape was also sent to the headquarters of Sony Columbia Records in New York earlier. This is a more important meeting and all parties involved have arrived.
"Very wonderful APLUS, although we have heard the early versions of almost all the songs before."
The soundtrack of the film is a middle-aged white man. He was full of praise after listening to the complete CD, "You already have a complete idea, right?"
"Yes, Linda."
Song Ya asked Linda to distribute the soundtrack plan to the people at the meeting, "This is my personal opinion, of course, I must listen to the professionals in the end." He smiled at the soundtrack.
"No problem, we are working together. I heard your short symphony at the Chicago Orchestra concert. You are much better than me in musical achievement." The other party is very humble, and it is not a famous Hollywood master in itself. , Because it was also signed by William Morris to be packaged into the post-production team, in order to save money, there is no need to add it.
"I like that song BeWhatYouWannaBe. Will it be at the end of the film?" Catherine asked.
"Yes, with the subtitles, and interspersed with several protagonists' career development pictures." Old Larry replied.
"Very well, Sony Columbia Records will also cooperate with the promotion, right? This song will be the main hit after the film is released, right?" Catherine asked Daniel again.
"Yes."
Daniel nodded.
Although Universal generally cooperates with MCA, although Sony has its own Columbia Pictures, this kind of cooperation model is not uncommon in a single film project. It is a win-win thing, and the songs are all taken over by Song Ya’s A+ record. Everyone No comments.
"At that time, I want to include movie posters with the original soundtrack CD, APLUS and Amy Adams, I want the best." Daniel said.
"No problem, we will hand over all the posters to you to choose." The people at Universal agreed.
This involves small financial issues between two issuing companies in different fields. Naturally, Daniel will not go too far, and naturally has his hands to handle it.
"Have you met Simberg, president of Universal?"
At the end of the morning meeting, Daniel stayed. He was a little upset that Global and his own high-level executives were not present.
"Never saw it." Song Ya smiled.
"I haven't seen it since the film was shot?" Daniel was a little surprised.
"No." Song Ya shrugged, "They are similar to Columbia Pictures."
"I understand." Daniel smiled.
They are all working for the book. The highest level in the world actually doesn't put much energy on management. Except for big productions such as Jurassic Park and Schindler's List, they are not troubled by the distribution of a film with a ten million investment. Simberg is a little bit more conscientious than Columbia Pictures’ Gubel and Peters. The average cost of a film released by Columbia Pictures is more than 40% higher than the other six. Both Gubel and Peters have enough. Up.
At this point, Song Ya had to admit that a manager like Motula is really an anomaly. He is a conscientious manager who is rarely encountered by his capital in the United States. Even Daniel in front of him, except in DefJam In addition to letting himself hold shares for profit in the sale case, I heard that he recently quietly digged into Sony's corners elsewhere.
The rumors came from the Motula side of Sony Columbia Records. Song Ya is not clear about the facts, and there is no need to ask Daniel in person. If you have money in your book, you don't make money for nothing, and you don't hurt your own interests.
"A very good album, I believe it can completely smash the doubts about you from the outside world, APLUS."
Daniel played with the CD in his hand. On the back of the disc, Dion Wilson marked the song list with an oily pen.
Dance the soundtrack of my life:
1Bout?It?APLUS/Brenda
2Get? Up? Brenda FeatFoxyBrown
3Give? It? Up? To? Me? APLUSFeat Brenda
4Show?Me?The?Money?APLUS
580\'sJoint? Brenda
6Say? GoodbyeAPLUS
7Dear?Life?APLUS
8For?The?Love?APLUS/Brenda
9Ain\'t? Cha Al Feat Dion Wilson/Common
10I\'mma?Shine?APLUS
11Feelin\'?Myself?APLUS
12\'Til? The? Dawn? Brenda
13LovelyAPLUS
14U? Must? Be? Donnie Breston
15Made?APLUS
16BeWhatYouWannaBeAPLUS
17Bout? It? Dion Wilson Pure Dance Mix Remix
"Hope." Song Ya replied.
The songs in the original soundtrack are either hip-hop or hip-hop plus rhythm and blues. A few love songs of pure rhythm and blues are faster and more popular than the BABYFACE style, and the lyrics are a bit less drooling. It should be right for the current audience. Taste, and some freshness.
"The original soundtrack will go on sale in the second half of this year~www.mtlnovel.com~ What about your second album next year?" Daniel asked a little worried, "Too many songs overlap and the time is too close, which will affect your second album buying. "
"I won't use the songs in it for the second special, so I'll talk about it in the next special special." Song Ya replied.
"Wow, so you still reserve new songs for the second major?" Daniel was surprised.
"Yes, not a lot." Song Ya smiled.
"APLUS is great, he has already given me three songs." Mariah Carey held Song Ya's arm to prove.
Except for the Stepup she robbed, Song Ya gave her both malibu and ANoNo, who were apocalyptic from her.
"Miss Kelly, are you really not posting new specialties today? You have to know that you have maintained a one-year special rhythm since your debut." Daniel is also interested in looking for her.
"I haven't prepared a new song this year, and my voice is very tired." She shook her head, "I want to prepare for the wedding."
The engagement was probably July 4th, the National Day of the United States, just before the release of my life, and it was also the hot window period after she stopped the announcement of the music box. It served multiple purposes.
As for the wedding, her plan is to wait for the completion of the Bedford Manor and the receipt of the Gulfstream 4SP private jet that truly belongs to the two. It must be next year, and the specific date cannot be fixed for the time being.
"How about recording a Christmas album? Use some of your previous abandoned songs and change the lyrics to meet the holiday season." Daniel said: "It doesn't take much effort."
"No!"
She refused.
"I heard that recording festival albums is a sign of singer's stalemate." Song Ya also didn't want her to record such low-priced albums.
"All right." Daniel didn't insist. "In fact, everyone knows that you are a popular Miss Kelly. No one will gossip too much, but since you don't want to, then forget it."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 538: The 1st Hip Hop Music Awards

In mid-April, after Song Ya finished dubbing and supervising editing and other work, he was ready to set off to return to Chicago, and school started.
During the period, he also asked Peter Flock’s wife, Lockhart to come to Los Angeles with Gardner’s lawyer Alicia and A+ Audio President Dilei to officially start the C round financing plan with other shareholders of DTS. This should be It was the last round of financing before DTS went public, so they recruited investment funds under Nasdaq Stock Exchange Chairman Madoff, investment bank Goldman Sachs, and some venture capital institutions such as Greenwood Capital to list on Nasdaq. Make preparations.
Goldman Sachs’s only black executive, Smith Yilai, met with Song Ya. Since the business has not officially started, the two did not talk much. Song Ya demonstrated to him the original soundtrack of My Life Recorded with DTS technology. Part of the time Smith was fooling him into putting money into Goldman Sachs fund projects.
Song Ya certainly did not do it. Smith supported the Donkey Party, but his impression was very similar to that of BET boss Johnson who supported the Elephant Party. Maybe the black people in the United States can become a billionaire without relying on the style and style. No white people were trustworthy at the time. Besides, people on Wall Street are not trustworthy, especially Goldman Sachs.
He was willing to take this opportunity to hook up with the Jew of Madoff. He heard that Spielberg had made a lot of money in it. Unfortunately, the other party did not show up at all. The fund managers under him pushed and dragged them, and they were not happy to send money in the past. , Only take out fund projects with low annualized income to deal with. He had no choice but to seriously plan to find opportunities to get into organizations like the Palm Beach Country Club in the future. Spielberg and David Geffen were already in it. Even if they don't invest, it's good to expand their contacts.
"Aren't you participating in fine cutting?"
Old Larry, who learned that he was leaving, called and he was excluded from the final editing process by Universal.
"If you don't participate, you can even earn some points in the world." Song Ya said.
"integral?"
"Uh, get some impression points."
Song Ya now doesn’t want to challenge the power of the distribution company, nor does it want to make trouble with the world because of this kind of thing. It depends on them to perform my life’s fixed files, filming, and publicity. "Anyway, I watched the nearly finished version. , You have done it perfectly. Universal will not cut it randomly, and it will not do them any good."
"There are several shots of social and ethnic issues." Old Larry said worriedly.
These two parts are more content than the original version of My Life. Because the protagonist has changed from white to black, there is nothing to add. Hollywood affirmative activists headed by Spike Lee will definitely not say good things. They are close to black areas. Cinemas are the basic box office of this movie. Even if it fails to be accepted by white audiences, it is at least expected to win the box office of the black group like the neighborhood boys. In fact, there are quite a few. The neighborhood boys' box office is nearly 60 million.
"Not many, don't worry about Larry, we have come to this point, we should put our energy into considering the box office." Song Ya advised him.
There are not many, except for the one or two that came out of the mouth when the protagonist talked with the two male brothers. When the protagonist sent the protagonist home, he was looked at by neighbors with unfriendly eyes at the door of the high-end residence in the white community. After a few glances, the degree of this "black" has been very light, and even beautified.
In reality, those neighbors might have already called the police. Police stations in high-end white neighborhoods are dispatched quickly. Police officers usually come forward to interrogate unfamiliar blacks, and immediately take them to the bureau for interrogation when they find a little bit of trouble. Some white communities in the United States now have their own private police or volunteer police. Some local police with insufficient budget subcontract their jurisdictions to private companies or self-organized patrols by community residents. Those guys treat blacks more rudely.
Of course, there is a clear distinction between American communities, and most of the blacks running there for no reason are not doing good deeds.
"I can't do much at the box office. I don't have box office appeal. Other actors are also newcomers. It's all up to you." Old Larry said.
"I know, of course I will do my best."
Song Ya calmed the fearful old man and hung up.
"I feel that if the box office loses, old Larry will lie in the ICU." He got on the private plane and smiled at Mariah Carey next to him.
Mariah Carey did not hear him speaking, and was focusing on the guest list for the engagement ceremony with the female assistant.
In the new school season, Song Ya enrolled in three courses. A week after re-entering the campus, Mariah Carey ran back to New York with an excuse. She said she was watching the progress of Bedford Manor construction, but Song Ya It feels like she is simply staying in Chicago and being bored to avoid the exercise task.
On the 25th, Song Ya brought a large number of singers such as Al, Dion Wilson, Common, and William Adams under A+ Records, as well as a large number of performers such as Big A, Marvota, Tony, and Silencer. Bodyguard, mighty also went to New York to participate in the first hip-hop music awards organized by TheSourec magazine.
Preliminary preparations were very sufficient. The group of them was arranged in the far left-hand area of ​​the theater, which happened to be far away from the bragging father and their right-hand side. The Jewish owner of TheSourec magazine also arranged two groups of people to enter the venue. aisle.
They and the West Coast group headed by Death Row Records are also separated by Huang Yuan and other southern rappers. NAS and the people will also help take care of them, so it should be foolproof.
"Oh my God, it's like the five mafia clans are holding a national convention."
Fergie also came to meet at the scene. She and her fellow Paikinsley were protected by Song Ya in the middle of their own people. Pai Kingsley vomited: "This is the most chaotic awards show I have ever seen."
Indeed, the whole theater is very small. Groups of fierce old blacks keep coming in, crowded, and many singers have a lot of grudges with each other. Before the beginning, there were a few small-scale pushes, some of them followed. He had to come in, but found that there was no seat, so he stood everywhere. The whole hall exudes a strong smell of body and perfume.
Rapper, who has the task of performing and awarding awards, brought enough DJs, helpers, and attendants to arrange the show. Some of the unruly guys ran from the backstage to the exit of the stage aisle to watch the excitement and found that they could be seen by all the audience in the audience. He didn't go away, and complacently gestured hip-hop gestures to the people below.
"This is the world of rap circles."
Song Ya himself was not much better, and the people he brought with him were not allocated enough seats. Fortunately, next to the wall of the theater, the silencer and Mavota were standing in a row against the wall. Of course, he couldn't follow the complaint in front of Pakingsley, so he had to pretend to say something.
"I heard that someone came in with a gun." The big A who was sent to explore the road was very excited to socialize with the various Rappers, and came back to gossip.
"WTF?" Song Ya felt even worse.
"Sure, there isn't even a metal detector at the entrance." said the old Mike, who was personally protecting him. He patted his waist. "It's easy."
He also brought the gun in...
Song Ya couldn’t help but rejoice that she didn’t bring Mariah Carey. “When Fergie and I receive the award, we should pay more attention to the people on death row records and bad boy records.” He asked his subordinates, if there were no prizes, he would do it. I plan to leave early, but now I have no choice but to bite the bullet. In hip-hop circles, there must be no cowardly characters.
"Understand." Everyone agreed.
"Big E didn't come, neither did Sugonite, and Mary Blige..." Big A continued to report.
"Really? That's great." Song Ya was worried about revenge, Sugnet went mad, and Mary Blake was talking nonsense about K-Ci's death. It would be great if the three of them weren't there. I used to say hello to Derui and NAS."
"It should be no problem." Big A led a group of people before calling and hugging him to protect him, got up and walked to the middle of the theater.
"Look! GD's APLUS..."
"This is a ruthless character, and he made a lot of money, 100 million, from the whites."
"Of course, wait! Is this someone who is going to provoke Harlem?"
"Is this guy really not afraid of bragging Dad going crazy? He killed K-Ci!"
"It's not him. Little Lori sent someone to do it."
"It's all the same, they are all GD, 24K real bandits, look at those attendants..."
"Maybe his follower M-Fxxk is richer than me. Just now in the parking lot, I saw that the big A was driving a Ferrari."
This kind of big battle is also quite capable of bluffing people, coupled with the blessing of urban legends, when passing by some guests' seats, people's whispers passed into his ears.
A look of gangsters didn't look at those people, "Hey, Derry, what, haven't Sugnett and Snoop Dogg here?" He hugged and fisted Derry.
"Snoop Dogg has a case and can't come, Sugonite has something." Dre looked more nervous than him, and looked around vigilantly.
"2PAC didn't come because of the case?"
"He is in the backstage, and he will perform on stage later." Derry said.
The two chatted for a while, Song Ya went to say hello to NAS, Rakim, and Dad Kane was also there, but the momentum has fallen too much than before. Song Ya missed the old friendship and went to chat with him for a while, by the way I observed the place where Dad Bragging and their Harlem singers sit. Dad Bragging is still like a big boss. Sitting in the first row, he is talking angrily to his subordinates. I don’t know if it was intentional or accidental. Make eye contact by yourself.
"Maybe you should get Fergie out of this environment."
After coming back ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Pai Kingsley said in his ear again.
"I thought that matter was resolved." Song Ya responded unhappily, "My hip-hop music made her popular and made money."
"I said this for her benefit," Pakinsley said.
"Come on, Pat, I've seen some Hollywood routines. When shooting a movie, a casting director specifically confronted me. Guess what he did for? This is the way to make a bigger difference in the crew. Power, I think you are the same now. Don’t talk about topics that I don’t like. This kind of trick is useless to me."
Song Ya poked her ruthlessly, "What's your real purpose? Hollywood superstar agents generally don't come to such occasions rashly, and personally venture into danger just to talk to me about impossible things."
"Well, I really can be the youngest African-American billionaire. These words made me start to respect you APLUS."
Perkinsley smiled and said: "Are you interested in switching to CAA? IMHO, your second major may not be able to sell well. I see you are also preparing to transfer your career to Hollywood. In Hollywood, I am better than Donovan. And your unknown little role main agent is too powerful."
Song Ya guessed that, "I will consider CAA and you for the next brokerage contract. However, before my contract with William Morris expires, you are not allowed to use Fergie to bother me. Otherwise, I will let her fire her. You, who do you think she will listen to."
"OK, I understand."
Perkinsley looked back at Fergie, who was as well-behaved as a bunny in this environment, and lowered her head to concentrate on chatting with the assistant, "Can you send some people to **** me out? Here... it makes me a little bit overwhelmed." Angry, uh, I am not discriminating against anything."
"To understanding."
Song Ya asks Tony and Silencer to send her out early.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 539: New hatred and old hatred 1

Even for the best-selling and most influential hip-hop music magazine, it is very difficult for TheSource to make the award ceremony like this. After all, the group who buys hip-hop magazines is small and poor, and it seems that the cooperation of professional broadcasting agencies has not been discussed. You have to do everything yourself, and it is completely understandable that the organization is unsatisfactory in the first attempt.
Most of the famous singers from the east and west coasts, the midwest and the south have come to join us. It can be seen how much the entire hip-hop circle values ​​this attempt. The Grammy, AMA and even the black soul train music awards have different degrees of hip-hop music. Except for Song Ya himself, De Rui, and other hip-hop stars who have won mainstream awards, all other singers are extremely eager to have a stage that truly belongs to them.
"But this is not so good, right?"
Song Ya watched the growing crowd of ‘onlookers’ on the edge of the stage and complained to Al sitting next to him, “Don’t be afraid of being simple, but at least don’t let the outside world look down on the self-organization ability of hip-hop circles.”
"Self-organization? Are you serious?"
The big A in the back interjected with a grin, "I heard that TheSource magazine allocated 100 seats to the West Coast. This time they came with 30 lame gangs, 30 blood gangs, and 15 predators. For these seats, the three also held a gang meeting in Los Angeles and almost fought on the spot."
Song Ya rolled his eyes and stopped mentioning this.
"The winning song is: LondonBridge! From Fergie! Welcome!"
Even though LondonBridge had won the bulletin board title and Song Ya, the Chicago rap king’s public relations, CAA seemed to have quietly used it. TheSource magazine, as the main media attacking Fergie’s white identity at the time, still only lost a small prize. Moreover, it was arranged at the very beginning of the ceremony to hurriedly award awards at a time when the order on the spot has not stabilized.
There is no close-up camera, even if there is one, because there is no light that hits the auditorium after the headlight on the top of the theater is turned off. Fergie took a deep breath, stood up, and brought the two black women. The follower walked to the stage.
"Don't talk nonsense."
Song Ya exclaimed when she walked to her side.
She waved back to indicate that she knew, and then walked onto the stage with the music of'Lunding, Lunding, Lunding...'
"Bi Chi..."
"White women get out of here!"
"Hip-hop music belongs to African Americans!"
The black girls shouted and screamed from the black audience.
The men on the stage laughed. Fergie is still wearing the iconic low-waisted short skirt, small suspenders, and a large Gucci jacket. It was transformed into a boutique by the famous black fashion designer and buyer in New York Dapper Dan. Customized hip-hop style.
As a black, DapperDan was famous for selling fake brand names at first, and then he also made genuine goods. He caught the black nouveau riche for fear that others would not know that he was wearing brand-name clothes. He made various big-name logos bigger and put them in clothes and The outside of the packaging bag is conspicuous, and I am not satisfied with just one. Instead, it fills the entire row and the entire surface. It has been a great success for more than a decade, and it has gone out of the black circle and is very popular among the new rich in Asia. His ideas were simply copied back by those big names. Similar official models have been released recently, but those big names have backhanded DapperDan. Recently, it has been reported that the store is going to be closed. Who told him he likes to sell knockoffs.
"Uh..." Fergie took the trophy from the award-presenting guest and cleared her throat.
The black males who were on the edge of the stage looked up and down her body with their prey eyes, while the women curled their mouths and looked disdainful. The shouts under the stage gradually rose to insults.
"Thank you, I'm honored, uh..."
Fergie must be a little embarrassed. She leaned her mouth close to the microphone and unconsciously shook the trophy in her hand, "Yo... New York friends..."
Song Ya felt a little bad, stood up and stared at the dim auditorium, trying to make the black girls shut their mouths.
The Al, Big A and others around him also all stood up with a scream. The movement was not small, and everyone else looked to the far left side where they were.
A group of old black people staring at people is still very deterrent. Those black girls really did not dare to speak. Only the black girl sitting behind Latifah responded loudly: "APLUS, you should not be obsessed with those Bai Niu, look at me...haha..." He should also be a little singer, shaking his shoulders at Song Ya while talking, shook his large upper body, and amused all Latifa in front.
"Thank you TheSource Magazine for giving me this award, and my record company..."
Fergie took the opportunity to calm down and said a thank you note.
"This is New York, Chicagoan M-Fxxk is safe!"
Song Ya's deterrence and the local black girl's remarks upset the New York men, and someone shouted.
"Who is there?"
Unable to see who the scolding was, Tony made a **** to the source of the reputation, trying to find the person.
"Thank you, thank you everyone." Fergie had already spoken the scene as quickly as possible and walked off the stage.
"Tony! Sit down!"
When the goal is achieved, Song Ya is afraid that Tony will make things worse, so he turns around to stop his cousin and let his men sit down again.
"Guess what? Maybe we should teach the billionaire who likes to lick the white guy today!"
"Don't think we are afraid of your APLUS, even if you are from GD!"
"Fuck your DIVA! You shouldn't be here!"
After he sat down, the men in New York scolded more fiercely.
"Thank you." Immediately after Fergie stepped down, she wrapped his arms around his neck and pecked on the cheek.
"Don't be afraid, you go and sit down." Song Ya told her to sit back, "Tony, silencer, let's send her away when someone doesn't pay attention. Don't wait for the award ceremony to end."
"Okay, you also be careful." Tony also knew that he couldn't stand up anymore in this situation, otherwise the conflict would definitely intensify.
Fortunately, the award ceremony continued, and the attention of the old blacks was quickly diverted.
In the middle of the awards ceremony, there were more and more people on the stage, and it was already chaotic like the scene of a Battle game in a nightclub, or a low-end nightclub with poor order...
Then 2PAC, wearing a red jumper with a blood gang and a red baseball cap, appeared on the stage with a lot of gang accents, "I'm on bail, bail..."
The song that this guy performed live is ‘OutOnBail’, bail, he was just released on bail, because of the sexual assault and abuse case at the end of last year, he was very proud. "I was released on bail. The **** was a false accusation. The police officers and prosecutors in Los Angeles wanted to frame me, but I have money and can afford a good lawyer, so I am very shameless. Don't want to lock me in the Los Angeles cell... …"
Although the content of the lyrics is very rough and straightforward, this guy is a born star. He walked from side to side on the noisy stage, constantly controlling body language and hip-hop gestures, and quickly attracted everyone’s attention to him. In a person, rhythm and flow are also top notch.
"Just now, go, leave here."
Song Ya took the opportunity to ask Tony and the others to quietly send Fergie and her attendants away.
"Isittrue!..." 2PAC also boasted that he and Jenny Jackson had filmed ‘flick’. This time, the words at the beginning of F are a bit of another suggestion. It seems that his relationship with Jenny Jackson is really bad.
The old black people in the audience shouted strangely.
"I bail bail, gang life will never give up..." 2PAC's voice is the most suitable for gang rap. Now it has the blessing of being in prison like Snoop Dogg, and it has a better reputation among the black community. , Very respected.
"He recently got together with Jodeci again."
The big A who wandered back from nowhere approached to report.
"Well, I know." 2PAC has a good relationship with the New York rap circle, and it is especially good with the bragging fathers of Harlem, such as Biggie and Jodeci, which is not surprising.
"I just inquired about one thing, guess what?" Big A continued.
"Don't sell it."
"Mary Blige has signed Sugonite's agency to switch from Uptown Records to MCA."
"Really?"
Song Ya looked back, staring at Big A's face, "Is this impossible?"
Even though Sugnett has a good relationship with Bragging Dad, even if Uptown Records is originally an MCA label, Mary Blige, a West Coast female singer, is Bragging Dad who wants to get her big name in particular, and the contract expires. You should also switch to the bad boy record that brags your father. How can Sugonite be signed and run to MCA?
"So Sugnet and she didn't come to the scene, bragging father was very angry, didn't you see it?" Big A showed off.
"Defection?"
Bragging Papa is one of the producers of Mary Blige’s famous debut album. When K-Ci was still alive, they and Jodeci had long held a group against Harrell, the owner of Uptown Records. It was a deadly friendship. In reality Have been mixed.
"It seems that Mary Blige doesn't want to sign with a small company like Bad Boy Records." Big A said.
He is a DJ, and he is more familiar with the black music circle than Song Ya. This judgment is correct. Mary Blige is already known as Aretha Franklin’s successor. The music career has a good momentum, and he brags. No matter how the old man has a good relationship with the New York hip-hop media, Bad Boy Records is still a small label with no major achievements. Mary Blige did not want to go is a very rational choice.
At this time, no friendship is good.
It's just bragging that Dad's dream is breaking.
"Smart woman." Song Ya exclaimed.
Mary Blige is very clever. She knew that this action was too offensive to the bragging father, so she signed Sugonite's agency. There is a blood gang, and the bragging father can't move her. . Maybe Jodeci has made the same choice, because they have recently joined hands with 2PAC to play songs and seem to be far away from the bragging father.
Only in this way, Sugonite was too stupid. In order to earn commissions from Mary Blige and Jodeci, he ruined the good situation of the East Coast rap label, which was so hard to run, and the bragging father. Fighting against each other is affirmative.
Of course, Mary Blige and Jodeci are both popular, and offending a small New York label owner for this profit does not seem unacceptable.
What about the joint propaganda they just started? Was the biggest opponent of the Chicago Conference so ruined by infighting?
Song Ya almost laughed out loud. Sugonite's brain circuit is really a bit weird. He doesn't really intend to unify the east and west coasts, right? With the regional complex of gang rap, can he really do it?
"The winner is: APLUS!"
Finally it was my turn to win the award. Perhaps it was to protest the lack of emphasis on rap music by the AMA, Grammys and Soul Train Music Awards. TheSource has set up numerous awards, and Song Yaluo has won a significant creation award.
"Hey, NAS."
He walked onto the stage accompanied by Dion Wilson and Al, took the trophy from his brother NAS, and shook the stage. It was very dark, and most of the audience’s expressions were not visible, only the front row was angry. Daddy and Derry looked at themselves with piercing eyes.
"Thank you, uh..."
I adjusted my mood, stood behind the small podium, and raised the microphone a little bit.
"Thanks to TheSource magazine for giving me the affirmation, and congratulations to them for holding such a successful awards ceremony, which truly belongs to our hip-hop..."
He began to comment with a big look.
"Hip-hop music has long been ignored by mainstream awards..."
There is another task at this awards ceremony. After speaking, it’s planned and organized language to gradually extend the topic. There are some new hatreds and old hatreds. It’s time to be liquidated together. "I noticed some New Yorkers just now. My friends don't welcome me..." he said with a smile.
"It's almost there! Get off the stage and go to Chicago! Don't dare!"
Some people below laughed knowingly, and some yin and yang yelled strangely.
"I'm sorry, please allow me to say a few more words...seriously, I love New York very much. I am the second favorite after Chicago..."
He continued to recall the past, "I remember when I first arrived in New York a few years ago, I was a Chicago teenager wearing second-hand clothes. To some extent, I was successful in New York..."
"In fact, I can particularly appreciate the feelings of everyone here. We need this award so much. We have encountered many unfair things in this country, the slander and disregard of the mainstream media, racial discrimination..."
Hearing this, UU read www.uukanshu. Derui under the com stage rolled his eyes, "OMG this double-headed snake has started again..."
"I still remember……"
Song Ya paused, put his hands on the podium, bowed his head, and made a stable mood, "I still remember the first major record company I entered, SBK, I will never forget... the first time I sat in their conference room. , Oh my goodness, that's so white, one..."
Putting a finger up, "There is no Nger..."
The audience laughed this time.
"It's hard to imagine how my friends who survived those days, I was even given a watermelon... from, from one of their executives, who seems to be Rob? Or Robert or something, yes, Robert... …"
"WTF?" Some reporters in the audience immediately got up and left. "Where is the public phone? Take me, hurry, hurry!"
"I remember that scene very clearly. He asked the secretary to cut a beautifully sliced ​​red watermelon compote into my studio."
"I……"
He touched his forehead, slightly choked up, "I was only sixteen years old, and I don't even know what the other party's behavior means. Although my career has been successful now, that scene...that scene is forever imprinted. In my memory, every time I think about it is a bad experience."
"Fxxk white guy!" someone shouted below.
Feeling someone approaching with a camera, he wiped a hand on his face, "I am very happy. Today, brothers and sisters from the East Coast, West Coast, Midwest, and South gather here. The organizer is our own, the judges The meeting will be the same, the award-presenting guests and the winners, we are connected with each other in heart, watch and help each other, just like a big family..."
"Is this NGe running for the commander?"
The angry old man couldn't help it, and spit on his attendants.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 540: After the ceremony

Bragging father touched the place on his shoulder where he was hit by the GD gunman. Song Ya was not pleasing to the eye, but he couldn't take care of it for the time being. He just wanted to report the sudden prying angle to resuscitate Genette. Bad Boy Records did not sign Mary Blige and Jodeci, and all the dreams that were supposed to skyrocket in 1994 were all gone.
He subconsciously looked at the place where the condemned record man was sitting, and found that Derry happened to be looking at him, so he fiercely twitched the corner of his mouth and lifted his chin to the other party.
"M-fxxk!"
Derry didn't want the other party to see through the panic in his heart, but also wickedly shot back with his eyes, "Sugnett will kill me if I go on like this!" Ending the confrontation between electric light and stone fire, he cursed in a low voice and turned his head and asked. WarrenG next to him, "Are there any plans for the evening?"
"A party is prepared for us." WarrenG replied.
"All New Yorkers?" he asked.
"Of course, mainly people from DefJam Records, singers from other regions and companies will go there."
"I don't want to appear at a New Yorker's party now. If the bragging father goes crazy tonight, I will probably lie down on the spot." He talked to Song Yanunu on the stage, "What's the plan for this guy tonight? "
"He and Mariah Carey will also have a party at Tribeca's house."
"We will go to him tonight, and then I will find a chance to leave the party and rush back to Los Angeles."
Derry breathed a sigh of relief, "Did he take care of you? In DefJam."
"It should be. President Lyle Cohen hinted to me several times, and the resources I got are really good." WarrenG answered truthfully, "But he is a taboo topic in DefJam, and no one will mention his ownership of company shares. ."
"That's OK, I'll take you to thank him today. Remember, from now on, never have any contact with people who brag about the old man. Your record is included in the joint promotion plan of the Chicago Conference this year, and the first single sold. It’s not bad. Your first special will be released in June. By that time, your reputation will definitely skyrocket. After you make money, you should find more guardians to protect you. You should always be careful when you are in New York. Don’t cause trouble."
Derry told his half-brother.
"In the East Coast gangster rap world, it's a bit difficult to think about not interacting with people in Harlem..." WarrenG scratched his head, "Sugnett hurt us badly, right?"
"Fxxk, don't mention that bastard." Dre glanced at the bragging father warily.
"Then call 2PAC again?"
"Don't let 2PAC play by yourself, he helped Biggie a lot, bragging that Dad won't deal with him. Besides, I can't control him."
"Sorry, I said a little too much." Song Ya on the stage smiled and raised the trophy in his hand, ending his speech amidst applause and roar.
The first Hip-Hop Music Awards was overwhelmingly unpredictable in the chaos. 2PAC’s live performance was the most acclaimed. After he finished singing, he dropped the microphone on the spot, then ignored anyone and left the stage directly. People are particularly impressed, just like the old blacks after the ceremony, guarding against each other and separating them.
"There is a radio station talking about what you said about Robert."
Refusing to be interviewed in a noisy place like the locker room passage, Song Ya and his party drove back to the parking lot downstairs of Tribeca's house. Linda received the wind, "Wait, Mila calls."
Song Ya glanced out of the car window and shook his head.
"Hello Miss Jovovich." Linda answered the phone. "The boss is inconvenient to talk to you... OK, I will pass on your thanks... Yes, goodbye."
"Mira thank you," Linda said.
"You did very well."
Song Ya got off the car, Mariah Carey had already prepared a grand party at Tribeca's home, mainly because she wanted to invite local friends in New York to participate in the engagement ceremony.
Roberto Klevell, who had been in trouble before, also came. Mariah Carey was more affectionate and invited him and David Cole. The two created MakeItHappen was involved in a music copyright lawsuit, although it was settled privately for $500,000. However, it has attracted a lot of criticism from the outside world, and her next album is preparing to transform, it is almost impossible to use their adult lyric songs.
"Is it right in Highland Park? David and I will go."
Roberto Klevell said: "I didn't expect you to sell Barn's APLUS for such a high price."
"I didn't expect it either."
This is even more true for Song Ya. Roberto Cleverville’s second order for Fergie completely failed. The two sides helped each other and the friendship for many years of dinner together because he attracted Wal-Mart to intervene in A+ costumes. There is no need to pretend." How about David? Haven't seen him for a while?"
"He went on vacation. Maybe he was too tired some time ago." Roberto Clerville said.
"Can he come to the engagement ceremony?" asked Mariah Carey, who was holding Song Ya's arm.
"Yes, he will definitely not be absent."
"Okay, see you then, hey! Derry." Song Ya greeted Derry who had just entered the door.
Like a frightened bird, Derui heaved a sigh of relief after seeing the majority of white people in the party, "Yo, Brother APLUS, introduce me, WarrenG."
"Fortunately meeting." Song Ya and the brothers fisted and asked with a smile, "I heard that you have a new story with the bragging father?"
"Don't mention it."
Derui found a place to pour beans in a bamboo tube and explained all the ins and outs. It was like this:
Bragging Daddy was expelled from Uptown Records when he was fighting with Little Lori. At that time, he was making the first and new albums for Mary Blige and Jodici respectively. In order to let him continue to make their own albums, He did not hesitate to confront Harrell, the owner of Uptown Records, at the risk of being blocked.
Mary Blake and Jodeci’s contract expired this year, and she will definitely not renew her contract with Uptown Records. The bragging father thought that with this kind of violent friendship, the other party would inevitably vote for his bad boy record, but Mary Blake The remaining three of Ji and Jodici have other ideas. They have become so popular that they look down on Bad Boy Records and want to switch to one of the top six, MCA, the parent company of Uptown Records.
The bragging dad might have put some cruel words on them when he was angry. The speaker didn't intend to listen to them. Mary Blige and Jodeci knew everything about the bragging dad, and they began to fear him who was involved in the crime. It just so happened that Jodeci and 2PAC were cooperating to play songs. Jodeci told 2PAC of his concern, and 2PAC revealed it to Sugnett.
Sugnett seized the opportunity to find Mary Blake and Jodeci, and promised to provide the protection of the blood gang, but only if they had to sign with their own brokerage company, Mary Blake and Jodeci agreed to this condition after weighing them, so they agreed Caused this situation now.
"Their relationship with the bragging father... As for the trouble?"
Song Ya was a little bit dumbfounded after listening. This brotherhood is too plastic. "They can almost be counted in Harlem. They have been mixed together since childhood. It is the album that the bragging father helped to make them popular. This is also considered in the road. You owe the bragging father a sum?"
"That's not the case."
Derui said: "They can't be popular without the production ability of the bragging father, but they also took a lot of risk for the bragging father, and the bragging father did not have to go back to Uptown Records to help them produce. If the album is really pure brotherhood, wouldn’t it be good if you don’t have the name of the producer and help freely? In the final analysis, dad bragging is to use that condition to coerce them to fight with Shangcheng Records and not return to Shangcheng Records or become a producer. , Bragging father will not give them his own accompaniment, this is part of the deal."
So it was money. Song Ya finally understood, "Then you have to be careful, after all, you are also a singer under Sugonite~www.mtlnovel.com~ I know, I will find someone later. The opportunity slips away. Where is your personal bodyguard? That old white man, let him help me arrange a route for me to leave New York quietly later. "It's a matter of life and death, and Dre doesn't have to be a street guy, he asked directly. help.
"Yes, Mike!" Song Ya summoned old Mike and asked briefly.
"Boss, something urgent." Linda came over and called him.
"Sorry, let's stay with me. You guys can play with me for a while." Song Ya followed her into the study.
"APLUS! Don't think that you will be able to do everything right now!"
Linda turned on the answering machine, and Robert's roar came from inside, "I also have your handle! You stop now, and I promise to stop disturbing Mira, and we can still have peace together, otherwise you! It will not be better! I swear!"
"Hehe, incompetent furious, it's late..."
Song Ya sneered and turned off the recording. People like Robert really used it earlier. He did a lot of tricks against himself. In addition to the time when he sent the fruit plate at SBK, Mira also had a public relations battle when he returned to the Blue Coral Reef. He was trolling behind him. When he was fighting with Motula in 1991, he also took the opportunity to fall into the hole. Now he wants to dive into Mira again, "Are you ready for tomorrow's plan?"
"Ready."
Linda replied: "Michelle has found the original letter of protest that she sent to SBK. Tomorrow the Chicago Tribune will publish an excerpt of this letter. EMI can't keep Robert's. Besides, they don't need to keep a broken SBK. Record executives. According to Daniel, find an excuse for discriminatory reasons to let EMI lay off employees. I guess they would be happy. After your remarks at the awards ceremony were heard by a local black DJ in New York, someone immediately claimed that Robert Driven out of New York."
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 541: This is impossible

After the Chicago Tribune’s report was published the next day, EMI and SBK immediately received protests from several African-American organizations. Black politicians in New York also made criticisms. Needless to say, the media and those black DJs, even Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons's VIBE magazine also published an article in support of the mortal enemy. In this regard, American blacks are still very united.
EMI quickly launched crisis public relations. Robert sent an apology letter and resigned. It didn't take long to get out of SBK, and the incident came to an end.
Song Ya and Mariah Carey, who have successfully avenged their revenge, have visited the wedding house site in Bedford Hills and returned to Chicago by private jet together.
"Dear……"
As soon as Mariah Carey returned to Highland Park, she suddenly thought, "Otherwise we will build a runway and hangar here?"
"Forget it."
Her plan to build a runway in Bedford Hills was rejected by the local community committee. It is even more impossible here, where the area is only one-tenth. It's not that there are no stars to add a runway next to her mansion, but it's just For light aircraft to take off and land, or live far away from neighbors, especially rich neighbors, like the dancer John Travolta, and John Travolta can fly the plane himself.
Not to mention that you can save a lot of money if you don't run the runway, and the take-off and landing facilities of a Gulfstream are not cheap.
"My dear, are you going to class tomorrow? Can you not go?" She coquettishly, "Or transfer to New York? I am bored during the day and I have no friends in Chicago."
"You can prepare for the engagement ceremony? Only two months. I can ask Brenda to accompany you during the day, or you can go to my record company to record songs."
Song Ya knew it was a bit embarrassing for her, "I'm a fast school season, so bear with me."
"Oh." She pouted and walked to the bedroom glumly.
"Where are you going? Haven't weighed yet? You didn't insist on running in New York..." Song Ya stopped her.
She rolled her eyes, came back silently, and stood on the scale.
"Hmm..." Song Ya took a look at the value, and it was a bit heavier, "It looks like a set of equipment is going to be added."
"No!" She refused, "You are harsher to me than Motula."
"Okay, okay, don't keep saying this, don't you like to keep in shape and dress beautifully for engagement and wedding ceremonies?" Song Ya persuaded.
"Do you think I don’t understand when I’ve been a singer for so many years? I know in my heart that I went back to New York last week and hired a professional fitness trainer and dietitian. They all said that I don’t need to exercise so much now, I just got on the plane. I ate and drank a bit, so it was a bit heavy."
She stepped off the scale and said with a more serious attitude: "I don't want to exercise according to your plan, otherwise I will return to New York in a few days."
"Professional?"
"professional."
"Okay, it's up to you." Song Ya was also a little unhappy. She had relaxed her private dress before, and now the exercise plan has fallen out... more and more uncontrollable.
"I'm going to deal with business first." Seeing Linda gesturing with herself, she turned away with a little temper.
"What's the matter?" He saw Linda shut the study door.
"Mark Horton has returned to Australia, and the gossip from New York said that her wife went to the SBK studio to make a big fuss." Linda said.
"It's not surprising. Milla didn't mention Mark Horton when she asked me to deal with Robert. She must have planned how to deal with that married man. Maybe this is what she set up."
Song Ya shrugged, "After so many things, she can't be the same impulsive girl before."
"She doesn't mention Mark Horton, it is more likely that she still hopes to keep the possibility of renewing the front with you." Linda pointed out sharply.
"That's impossible. Anyway, I helped her again. Robert left SBK. Now Mark Horton is gone. Wait and see. If she still uses those songs by Mark Horton in her new album, just It shows that she got everything she wanted."
Song Ya said: "South Africa is currently in the general election. There is a 99% chance that Mandela will be elected. If she is smart enough, she will take the opportunity to pick up the image of an affirmative pioneer who spoke for South Africa before. Very good amulet and chance to get hot."
"If it's as you said, then she's a bitch," Linda said.
"How can I get stuck in this circle? Especially since she was pitted by her parents to the point where she is now, it is almost **** difficult to return to the entertainment circle."
Song Ya waved her hand, "Stop talking about her, what's my schedule?"
"At the beginning of May, you will participate in a memorial event for the boy who was shot dead last year. An organization that you donated money has set up a memorial sculpture where he died. The city government will also name the road after the boy. "Linda reports: "Peter Flock will also be there and give a speech."
"Peter started to build momentum for the election in early May?"
Song Ya frowned, "This is not quietly donating money to his campaign office, so everyone knows that I have begun to support him publicly, and the remaining six months may not be able to get along with the current state attorney Charz."
"Eli and Goodman both think that nothing will go wrong. You have a good personal image now. You spend most of your time in school. Only during the summer vacation will you come out to promote the movie, and you won't stay in Chicago often." Linda said.
"Well, I will go, what else?"
"The day before the commemoration was the day when Joe was released on parole..."
"So fast!?"
Song Ya was very happy. Forget it, Lao Qiao was arrested shortly after the boy was killed. It has been 17 months now, and he is counted as two years in prison... "Well, it's almost the end, then I will be picked up He was released from prison."
"Going to the prison door to pick up people can be avoided. It's better to avoid it. I don't know much about the relationship between you and Joe, but Taraji told me that you have a good relationship."
"It's okay, our relationship is really good. Old Joe helped me a lot when I started my career. And if I don't pick him up, it will ruin the establishment."
"Ok."
Linda wrote it down, and then there was the engagement ceremony. In order to satisfy Mariah Carey's request, Highland Park had to be well decorated, plus the guests and the ceremony expenses, which was a significant expense.
The two were calculating their accounts, Mariah Carey pushed the door directly and broke in, walked in front of Song Ya, directly raised a hand and slapped him on the face, then turned around blankly.
"WTF?"
Song Ya covered her face, unable to say a word, very at a loss, this for no reason...
Linda dragged him out and just walked to the door, Mariah Carey’s female assistant also angrily put a copy of the sun into his hand.
"Xilinfen Ireland shows up with her son, and his father is APLUS!"
The Sun gave this article with the treatment of the entire front page, three pictures, the first one is a white woman wearing sunglasses, lying on the lawn of an English country house, sitting next to him A baby with a slightly darker complexion is about three months old?
The photo was taken at a long distance, and it was blocked by a branch. It should be a sneak shot of an English paparazzi.
The second and the third are still in the villa, and it can be recognized that it is Xue Linfen herself. She is in good shape. One is that she walks into the villa with the baby naturally, and the other is It was she who was holding a book on the balcony of the villa and watching it carefully, and there was a stroller beside her.
'According to reliable sources, Xue Linfen, who had faded out of Hollywood for more than a year, had a relationship with American singer APLUS. The two had a close relationship in February and March last year, and then Xue Linfen quietly moved to her aunt SuziQuatro in Ireland. She lived in a country house and gave birth to a mixed-race baby boy. ’
"WTF? This is impossible!"
Song Ya dropped the newspaper, folded his head in both hands, exclaimed, squatted, and stood up again, "I..."
He and Xue Linfen have made each other twice. Although the time is right, he has always been careful. Like Amy Fei, there was no problem with being together every day. How could it be twice, or twice with protective measures. I was slapped! ?
He understands why Xue Linfen suddenly resigned from the role of the Modern Stone Clan and left without saying goodbye. Hallie said that the actress should wear the primal dress, her belly should start to grow during the filming...
According to Xue Linfen's personality, could it be that during that period of time, she would still be with others at the same time?
So is this kid really his own?
Uh, I found that the female assistant of my fiancée is still standing by, now is not the time to think about these things~www.mtlnovel.com~This is impossible! Mimi! "Wake up to something, chase to the bedroom and see Mariah Carey lying on the bed crying.
"Don't believe those tabloids, the Sun is already known for being good at spreading rumors!" He hugged her and persuaded.
"You promise!?" She turned back, staring at herself with tears.
"I... this is impossible!"
"So you can't guarantee it!?"
"It's impossible... I... er, I took sufficient protective measures at the time." At this time, it is better not to deceive her. Although the British Sun newspaper is good at spreading rumors, it dares to report on the front page. Source of news.
"Asshole!" She stood up and walked out, "We're done! Go!" She greeted the female assistant and rushed out.
Song Ya hurriedly grabbed her, "Mimi, don't go, you can't just because of an irresponsible report by a tabloid..."
She had a temper to be especially boyish, and she shook her hand away with some strength, "I think we need to calm down and wait for you to figure this out!"
"At that time we weren't officially together!" Song Ya shouted at her back: "This is not a betrayal!"
Mariah Carey didn't care, and asked her bodyguard outside to drive.
"If you leave Chicago now, the media will die of joy!" Song Ya continued to try to save, "Even if that child is mine...it can't prove anything! I won't adopt him back!"
Watching the car leave, there was a mess in my mind, "OMG..." Continue to hold his head with both hands, continue to squat, squat jump, and stand up again.
"Do you know? Boss, I always feel that you don't look like a NGe sometimes, but seeing your reaction just now makes me feel for the first time that you are indeed a real NGe."
Linda said with a smile from behind.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 542: Robert's revenge

"what happened?"
Old Mike came out from inside, "I just WC..."
"Mike, drive, I'm going to chase her back." Song Ya didn't pay attention to Linda's complaints at all, and went around aimlessly around the door of the villa, calming the confused mind a little bit, "Linda, hit Her cell phone, call her assistant's cell phone."
"OK."
Linda kept dialing the number and Old Mike went to pick up the car.
Will Xue Linfen own the child? if……
Song Ya suddenly thought, isn't that the first bloodline he left after crossing? The traditional mentality of Chinese descent immediately prevailed, so you really have to be responsible! He has to provide him with a good education and life...
I don’t know what Xue Linfen’s idea is. If she deliberately became pregnant, it would be terrible. It is estimated that the lawyer’s letter will arrive soon after being exposed this time. The high maintenance fee is absolutely inevitable. The U.S. court will almost never sentence the child to the man.
18 years of support... the more you earn, the more bleeding...
There is only one thought left in his mind, is it really his own child?
But once you accept this fact, how come you still have a little cheer?
Anyway, it's not that I can't afford...
"boss."
Old Mike parked the car in front of him, Linda got in first.
But in any case, the fiancée has to be brought back, because this breakup... is not very good, after all, it was the matter before the two established a relationship, and it is not a catch to cheat.
And some of the invitations for the engagement ceremony have been sent out...
He just got into the car, and Mariah Carey’s car came back with a horn on the outside.
"Mimi!"
Great, the fiancee changed her mind! He quickly got out of the car again, greeted him, and patted the window glass of the back seat, "Listen to me."
"Hmph, no need to explain, I came back to pick up two dogs." Her female assistant got out of the car from the other side, trot into the villa, and soon led the two Jack Russell terriers out.
"Don't go!" Song Ya just remembered to pull the car door, it was locked, and slammed the driver's seat glass again, "Open the door!"
Her driver and bodyguard chose to introduce her by herself, and has been helping herself to supervise her quietly. After receiving the order, he hesitated for a while, and still unlocked the car door.
"Hey! Whose employee are you!? Don't come in!" Mariah Carey was very angry at the action of the bodyguard, she yelled and grabbed the handle inside.
How could her strength be better than her own, Song Ya opened the car door easily and got in.
She had to hide away a bit, put her arms around her chest, and turned her head to ignore.
"My dear, first of all, this is not necessarily true, and second, even if it is true..." Song Ya quickly seized the opportunity to save herself.
"Humph!" She snorted coldly.
"That was also before we were together. I am not sorry for you. I promise I will handle the relationship with that child."
"Wow..." Two dogs were pulled in by the female assistant.
Song Ya reluctantly hugged Jack, who was raised by him, "You have to consider our feelings, and you won't use this little storm..."
"Little storm?"
"Uh, our engagement invitations have all been sent out... You will not give up your marriage to me, will you?"
"Humph……"
Her attitude softened a little, and her eyes became confused.
"Don't go, stay with me, don't supervise me to take care of this, okay? I am absolutely not sorry for you, this is an accident. Anyway, it may be my child..."
Song Ya raised Jack, who was sticking out his tongue and licking his face, "Look, Jack doesn't want to leave either. He already has feelings with me."
In any case, he persuaded his fiancee to get out of the car, and the group returned to the villa with the dog.
"Okay, you said to deal with it, then deal with it!" She sat in the living room with her dog in her arms, in a posture that she would not give up until she saw the result.
"Uh, Linda, call Xue Linfen's agent, Tim, you can call him." Song Ya had to bite the bullet and tell Linda to start.
"Use the landline and turn on the hands-free!" she ordered.
"Hey, Tim." After getting Song Ya's permission, Linda found Tim's phone and dialed out, and it was quickly connected. "Mr. APLUS is looking for you, do you know why?"
"Uh... I just learned." Tim was calm.
"Whose child is Miss Finn's exposure?" Linda asked.
"It's from APLUS..." Tim replied.
"You!" Mariah Carey was so angry that she almost smashed the dog in her arms at Song Ya. Fortunately, her assistant promptly copied the pillows on the sofa, smashing them one by one.
Song Ya clumsy left and right, his mouth opened involuntarily.
"Are you laughing!?"
"No no."
"Is it true?" Linda asked, "We must get the hard facts. Would it be convenient for you to let Miss Finn cooperate in the paternity test?"
"She doesn't want to do this, she intends to raise her children alone in England." Tim replied.
"How does this work!"
Song Ya blurted out and was hit by a pillow, "Uh, I mean we have to solve the legal problem Tim, you have been in Hollywood for so many years, you should know that this is a matter for both parties, and no one has the right to do it alone. Make a decision."
Tim was silent on the phone for a while, "Let me ask Miss Finn, but I have to wait a day, I have to go to Ireland in person, she basically cut off all modern communication methods, and I don’t know how the British journalists got there. To go."
"Okay, we wait for your message." Linda hung up the phone.
"Mimi..." Song Ya looked at his fiancee pitifully.
"I'm so angry!" Mariah Carey stood up and went back to the bedroom, throwing his pillow out, "Before this matter is resolved, we will sleep in separate rooms!" Then she slammed the door.
Fortunately, it’s okay if people don’t leave. Song Ya guessed that she was actually reluctant to leave. She must have figured it out on the way just now, and came back with the excuse of picking up a dog...
"What should I do now?" He was really inexperienced with this kind of thing, he asked Linda.
Linda glanced at the female assistant who was left as the eyeliner. "We have to figure out who exposed this matter and what is the purpose."
"Dow?"
Song Ya started to use his mind, "this kind of news is good for their public relations actions."
"Hahaha! A really good guy, thanks."
Dow's vice president laughed at the microphone, "Actually, what you did before is enough, although this is better..."
Not Dow, who is that?
Linda's cell phone rang, she glanced at the number and pinched it off.
"Who called?" The female assistant was very wary.
"Halley Berry, I was probably looking for APLUS to participate in the premiere of Modern Stones. We promised her before~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is a project of Amplin Entertainment and Universal, and APLUS will go."
Linda explained, “In return, the other party’s creator will also come to dance the premiere of my life.”
The female assistant was dubious.
Linda asked a circle of people, the sun’s revelation has not fermented, most people have heard of this news for the first time.
Almost everyone's first reaction was to laugh, "I have my first child at the age of nineteen, a very standard Nger, APLUS."
The same is true for Derry, "It can't be Sugonite or the bragging father, they won't inquire about that ghost place in Ireland." He said.
"I haven't heard? I have been taking acting classes recently. Even my agent, Tim, has rarely seen him. He has signed several other young Hollywood actors." Charis Theron didn't smile." Is there anything I can help with APLUS?"
"Can you reach Miss Finn?" Linda asked.
"I don't know where she is." Charisy replied.
"Forget it, it's okay, you can continue to class." Linda hung up.
"Probably Robert, APLUS." Daniel gave a suspect, "You just made him unable to stay in the record industry. If you want to say revenge, only he has the motivation to retaliate against you in the near future."
"How did Robert know Xuelin..."
"Her aunt, that Irish country house belongs to SuziQuatro. Although she has passed away for many years, she has been communicating with the British music circle. EMI is deeply entrenched in the United Kingdom. Only this line can know Selinfen’s private information. If Xue Linfen really intends to isolate all contact with the outside world and live in seclusion."
Daniel said, "I will inquire through the people at the head office over there, and I feel that the facts should be just as I imagined, it's not bad."
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"APLUS and Miss Kelly are preparing for the engagement ceremony, and they have no intention of responding to such boring gossip..."
While waiting for Tim to talk to Sharinfin, the two asked Hamlin to make a short public response to deal with the increasing number of reporters at the gate of Highland Park.
Although Mariah Carey did not move out, she persisted in the cold war.
"APLUS, uh..."
In the living room, Tim's voice sounded and Mariah Carey leaned forward.
Goodman, Eli and other subordinates in the room were silent and listened attentively.
"Miss Finn doesn't want to be disturbed."
"The English paparazzi almost surrounded her villa..." Linda said.
"Uh, I will help her find another place to live. It was indeed her aunt who said it, but only told her close friends in the British rock circle. They should have revealed it to EMI." Tim said: "She even My parents kept it secret, but because I needed to stay with my aunt, only my aunt SuziQuatro knew about it. SuziQuatro was not a person with a big mouth. It seemed that I drank too much in the salon, so..."
"That's it?" Song Ya said, "No matter where she moves, she can't avoid the media attention. She doesn't know you still don't know? Now the public opinion in the US is about to shake up the sky, and no one has said good things about her. ."
News fermented, Song Ya's home and personal phone calls were about to be blown up, and many friends were cheerfully teasing him with words. Although there was no malice, it was really annoying.
Xue Linfen photographed the love of the moon, although she was later whitewashed by Shuangfeng Town, she was still classified as a **** star by many people. Then the **** star is pregnant with the child of a well-known singer, and the singer has just become a billionaire Soon, and the engagement with another top music industry DIVA was revealed at such a sensitive and critical time, all the media and friends will not be afraid to use the greatest malice to guess Xue Linfen's motives.
It's nothing more than money. According to their estimation, Song Ya will soon become a defendant and fight a hopeless support lawsuit.
‘I just made 100 million, and I was bleeding heavily from the previous impulse haha. Even Daniel is gloating.
Song Ya can guess the psychology of these friends. A pig has just made a lot of money by sitting on the vent by good luck, and then will soon pay the price for not being able to control the lower body. This kind of end should be the African star. Normally, they might be relieved, who were envious and hated.
That's why Linda laughs that the boss at this time is the real Nger.
"I know, but she insisted, I can't persuade her."
Tim embarrassedly said: "You know her APLUS, she is not the kind of personality that values ​​fame and fortune, so she will not use this to hurt you..."
"Then why is she giving birth to the baby quietly!?" Mariah Carey asked.
"Uh, is it Miss Kelly?" Tim asked back.
She did not respond.
"Ms. Xue Linfen is almost 30 years old. After she became pregnant because of an accident, she definitely wanted to give birth to the baby." Tim explained, "But she was not ready to give birth to APLUS at the time. She knew that APLUS did it. Adequate protection measures, but everything just happened..."
Mariah Carey stopped talking, and lay back on the sofa with her arms folded, staring at her fiance with her eyes only.
"Uh, did you name the child?" Song Ya asked.
A pillow smashed over.
"Robb, Robb." Tim replied.
"Rob Song..."
"Uh, Rob Finn, she calls him that temporarily," Tim said.
"It's still early!" Mariah Carey stood up, "Don't rush the father and son to recognize the scumbag, to get definite evidence!" After speaking, they walked back to the room and slammed the door.
"Miss Finn doesn't want to do a paternity test or something..." Tim said.
"I know."
Song Ya hung up the phone in a complicated mood.
Linda answered the phone again and immediately turned on the TV. "APLUS chased Xue Linfen. He took advantage of the vacancy. When Xue Linfen was involved in the rumors of Roy London's HIV infection, his psychological defenses were weak. APLUS persuaded her to go to Chicago for an HIV test, and then visit Xue Linfen almost whenever she had time, and talk about poetry, true and false..."
In the picture, the thin child of Charis Theron's follower is triumphantly breaking the news, and the completely unfamiliar model seems to enjoy this moment.
"Can you tell me your source?" the other party asked.
"I was living with Xue Linfen at the time, and my friend Charis was also an artist under Xue Linfen's agent." The thin attendant replied, "APLUS still wants to seduce me. He is a personal Teddy. I want to..."
"He was dating Fergie, wasn't he?"
"Who knows? Fergie doesn't care about him anyway, he can't control him, he is Fergie's boss."
The female assistant immediately ran to the bedroom to give a small report.
"This bitch!"
Song Ya was so angry that he picked up the phone and called Charis Theron.
"I'm sorry for causing you such a big trouble..." Charis Theron cried and apologized. "I can't afford two attendants after I have no money. I only keep the fat girl by my side. She has gone to Hollywood by herself. I can't control what she does..."
"Fxxk!"
Song Ya saw Mariah Carey rushing out angrily following the female assistant, knowing something was wrong, and cursed into the microphone.
"Ms. Fergie will not respond to these. She and APLUS have broken up, and they don't want to talk about the past." Paikinsley helped Fergie get in the way. The Hollywood reporters gave her a lot of face and stopped struggling.
"Fix your trouble APLUS as soon as possible." Pakinsley's call was quickly followed up. "Actually, this may not necessarily be your trouble with a little guidance. You are an African-American hip-hop singer. This kind of scandal sets up your personality. It's not a big harm, and it's good for the popularity of your upcoming movie."
She was right. Robert’s revenge was not lethal. He might be angry and could not do anything to himself, so he passed the only scandal that knew him to the Sun, and the rest was ignored. Anyway, he can't mix in the American music scene anymore.
"We need to calm each other down for APLUS." Mariah Carey packed things for the second time.
"Mimi..." Song Ya wanted to persuade her again, but she calmly refused, "I know this happened before you and I formally met, but I don't want to stay in Chicago anymore, at least not now. I have been like a resentful woman filled with jealousy these past two days. I have cried several times, and I don’t like my current state..."
"Sorry……"
This time she did not leave the dog again, the car broke through the reporters at the entrance of the Highland Park and drove towards the airport where the private jet was parked.
"call……"
Song Ya put her hands in her trouser pockets and watched her gracefully walk away, "Mimi is right, I still have to find out if the child is mine. Xue Linfen doesn't want to do a paternity test, who knows Is she really just for such a simple reason."
"Are Chalice and Miss Finn have a good relationship?"
Linda helped him with an idea, "The current paternity test seems to use some genetic technology, a small tube of blood can be done, maybe we can let Charis go to England and get close to Xue Linfen."
"Will she betray her girlfriend?" Goodman asked.
"I told her that she should be willing." Song Ya said. Others didn't know that he had given Charis 50,000 dollars, which helped her a lot. Although the two had misunderstood because of the several chances of becoming famous, they had already Tell her clearly.
Eli interjected: "Her ex-girlfriend just betrayed APLUS, she should be guilty."
"It's a paradox again, isn't it?" Goodman complained. "If Xue Linfen is so simple to let a little girl like Charis succeed, she can't be the kind of deliberately pregnant APLUS child. Woman~www.mtlnovel.com~If Xue Linfen is a scheming woman, how could she let Charis get the blood sample?"
"Anyway, get the blood sample first. I will call her and teach her how to secretly take the blood sample from the child." Linda picked up the phone.
"Be careful, don't hurt the child, uh, hurt Robb." Song Ya began to worry about the blood in the distance, of course, everything is still uncertain now.
"She agreed, and she will immediately find an excuse to go to Ireland to see Xue Linfen." Linda finished the phone call and said: "She will practice before going, boss, you can rest assured."
A few days later, the media learned that Mariah Carey had left Chicago. Although she gave the reason to prepare for her new album that she would publish as usual in 1994, everyone thought that a DIVA was looking for an awkward situation. Covering up, even more troubled her and refused to let it go. Donovan has rushed to New York to assist Sony Columbia Records and executives such as Daniel and Newman in crisis public relations.
Many invited guests called up to ask whether the engagement ceremony would be held as scheduled.
"I still hurt her."
Song Ya put down the newspaper, "How's the progress on Charis' side?"
"She called me secretly last night and is trying to find opportunities."
Xue Linfen has left the country house and moved to a high-end apartment building in Dublin, Ireland with Tim’s help. She didn’t go downstairs at all, and the reporters couldn’t get up. Charis is now by her side, helping as before. She does some shopping and groceries.
According to Charis, Xue Linfen had no defense against her, as if she was still the silly and sweet girl from before.
"We should go." Old Mike came in and urged, "If you want to get rid of the paparazzi on the road, you must leave early."
Today is the day when Old Joe is released from prison.
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The three cars left the Highland Park, inevitably following a group of'tails'. A paparazzi carried the camera and stood up in the back seat of the motorcycle recklessly, chasing the parallel position of the bulletproof Mercedes in the middle, facing the black hole. Shoot from the car window.
"APLUS and his party left Highland Park and drove to O'Hare International Airport. Maybe he plans to go to Dublin to see his son?"
A real-time report from a local gossip radio station was playing in the car. "Didn't he have a private jet?" a guest asked.
"I don't think Mariah Carey will let him use the private jet shared by the two for this purpose." The host smirked.
"Change the channel, Mike." Song Ya couldn't listen anymore.
Old Mike changed the channel casually.
"My brother is still too young. Don't believe me when you say it. I really told APLUS countless times. I said you must be careful of those women who have no good intentions. They will even quietly poke holes in the sleeve behind your back. , Just to be pregnant with a star child, and then to squander your eighteen years of high alimony and turn around to raise a little white face...I will receive interviews from time to time, run an announcement, and sleep can be consumed by them in a different way For more than ten years, there are too many routines, and I can't finish it for three days and three nights. That poor little Baby might have to be beaten by Xue Linfen's new boyfriend since he was a child. Really, it's no exaggeration...I'm the one who came here."
Big A is heartbroken for himself, yelling at Xue Linfen and the women who are routine stars.
"Will it?" The big A is indeed the one who came here. If it were not for the support of the two children after the divorce, he would not rush to rent out the small radio site to himself. Song Ya couldn't help but start to worry about Robb. In the future, "Is it really going to be beaten by her new boyfriend?" he asked Linda.
"Looking at the person, it's not your biological person, it must be a little bit close." Linda replied.
"Call the big A." Song Ya ordered.
"Al, replace it, I'll take the call." said the big A on the radio.
"Be careful when you speak! Don't irritate Robb's mother now!" Song Ya scolded him: "Jing M-Fxxk gave me a disservice!"
"Oh, oh, I see..." Big A Weinonuo hung up.
"Ha! I'm back again, listeners friends! Let's get back to it, you Ngers are jealous, jealous that my brother can sleep the most beautiful white girl..."
"..."
Song Ya held his forehead, "Change another channel, Mike."
Old Mike ignored him, turned on the walkie-talkie, "Just now." Then he slammed the steering wheel, and all three cars suddenly turned into a fork at the same time.
"APLUS wants to dump us!"
The paparazzi also yelled on the radio channel they communicated with. Some cars behind did not react and drove straight, but most motorcycles still followed flexibly, leaving black arcs on the road near the fork. Brake marks.
The convoy traversed block by block and drove into the parking building.
Before the paparazzi had followed up, Old Mike guarded Song Ya as quickly as possible into the dilapidated Chrysler Fifth Avenue where he had parked in advance, and then waited for the other bodyguards to drive the three cars out and take away all the paparazzi. After another ten minutes of observation, he drove out of the parking lot and headed to the prison where Old Joe was serving his sentence.
Song Ya's brain can finally be quiet for a while. According to the traditional Chinese concept, it must be to provide Robb with a good life. He can't do like his cousin Connie, and feed his own son to the homeless family to raise...
Eli and the others have already begun a crisis of public relations, and now the negative impact on them is not as big as imagined. The American people's premarital concept is becoming more and more open. This kind of thing is normal, especially for the celebrity group.
In the US media’s impression, she and Xue Linfen belong to two people who can’t beat each other, an African-American hip-hop singer, and a second-tier actress who is known for her gorgeous face in old Hollywood. Their discussions are as inclined as the big A. Yu is disadvantageous to Xue Linfen, because it is obvious that she has just been promoted to a billionaire at the beginning of the year. In recent years, Xue Linfen has suffered a disastrous loss at the box office of several movies except for'A Rape of Adultery.' Follow suit.
She is getting more and more tired and has disappeared since last year. She is also older and has the motivation to give birth to a child.
Because of this, the media is very interested in how the two got together, and the thin former chalice of Theron took the opportunity to earn a lot of notice fees.
The three popular star couples in the United States are Johnny Depp and Kate Moss, MJ and Elvis' daughter Lisa Presley, and Mariah Carey. Therefore, a media outlet made a list of the relationship between the characters, revealing the relationship between Xue Linfen and Johnny Depp in his early years.
All kinds of messy interpretations have made this matter more and more popular, and several indirect related parties are very satisfied. The vice president of Dow called back yesterday to praise himself and Universal Pictures also took the opportunity The "Dancing My Life" movie is linked to this gossip news for pre-propaganda. It is completely free of eyeballs, and it is not attractive or not.
In short, this matter is not a big mistake for men as long as they are not married. The pressure is mainly on the woman's side, including Xue Linfen and Mariah Carey, who have to endure countless gossips.
Song Ya feels deeply guilty. The price of just being refreshed is very uncontrollable. Fortunately, Mariah Carey has no plans to cancel the engagement ceremony for the time being. When this matter is thoroughly clarified and dealt with, she still has to go to New York to pay her , It should be able to save this relationship, never let the marriage fail...
When the destination arrived, Old Mike parked his car on the side of the road opposite the prison. This side is relatively remote, but because it is a prison, the door is very empty. Except for a bus stop not far away, there are usually no more cars nearby. Stay, so the lone Fifth Avenue is a bit dazzling.
Fortunately, Peter Flock has a very large network of law enforcement agencies. The administrators of this prison didn't mind helping a little innocuous. They released Old Joe on time.
Old Qiao dressed very neatly and formally today, with a bright pocket square in the pocket of the white suit, and a leather luggage bag in his hand. He turned around and chatted with a few prison guards with a smile, and then walked out of the prison gate. I looked up at the sky for a long time.
Old Mike didn't bother him, and only honked his horn when he cleared up his mood and began to look around.
Old Qiao smiled and waved to this side, and stepped across the road.
"Are you ready for the money to acquire the copyright of Lao Qiao's music and songs?" Song Ya remembered at this time that he had promised Lao Qiao to buy the copyrights of second-hand stores and SaaMagni and other songs. Too many things.
"You haven't formally negotiated the price, but I think you have enough money." Linda replied.
"That's good."
Except for 2 million to take 5 percent of Mark Anderson's new Mosaic browser company, Song Ya has not made any investment since 1994 and has not made much. To pay taxes, to pay for the private jet, the engagement ring, and to organize the engagement ceremony. He still has 30 million working capital. Buying the copyright of the old songs of Joe’s music should be It doesn't cost much.
"Thank you for picking me up, little APLUS." Old Joe opened the back seat door and sat in.
"Sorry, Joe, it's not convenient for me to be photographed at the gate of the prison." Song Ya hugged him warmly, "but I prepared a celebration party for you tonight, it's my own."
"Thank you." Old Qiao's body is much better than before he went to prison, his arms are very strong, his eyes are full of tears, and his tone can't help but choke a little.
"Go directly to me? Or go back to Lao Qiao Music first." Song Ya asked, patting him on the back.
"Go to you first, Barron will go too, right?" Old Joe asked.
"Of course, you don't want to get rid of him if you don't pay the lawyer's fee." Song Ya joked.
"These **** lawyers." Old Joe scolded with a smile.
Old Mike started the car, turned around and drove in the direction of Highland Park.
"I heard the news about you and the white Hollywood actress in prison yesterday. You have a baby? According to your age, you probably should have." Old Joe's reaction was no different from other black friends. Things couldn't be more normal, and couldn't help but tease Song Ya with words.
"I haven't officially figured it out yet." Song Ya had no choice but to say so.
"Is Eric okay?"
"Of course, he works for my record company and does the tuning work."
The two talked about their former friends, the doorman of Old Joe Music, and the tattooed Karl is currently serving his sentence in another prison. He helped Old Joe carry the crime of possession of weapons, and the sentence was longer.
"When he comes out, I will have a grand party for him." Old Joe said emotionally. The aunts of the TANK combination he held up have all done bird and beast, and only occasionally gather to perform SaaMagni to make money, or Blame each other in public channels. I heard that no one came to visit Old Joe, and it was even more impossible to blame or anything.
"It should be..." Song Ya said.
"Damn it!"
Old Mike, who drove quietly, suddenly yelled and stopped the car heavily. Linda in the front passenger seat screamed. Song Ya and Old Qiao’s heads were hit on the backrest of the front seat by inertia, and they didn’t react. , Old Mike started the car again and fell back quickly.
Song Ya was tossed tightly against the car door again, and vaguely saw that the road ahead was blocked by a stumbling car. There were several black people getting on and off the car. The sky was already a bit dark, and she couldn't see her face clearly.
"It seems to be an ambush!"
Old Mike yelled while reversing into the rearview mirror.
"Ambush? Who!?" Song Ya's heart tightened, and he hasn't offended any gang members recently!
"Oh! SHXT!" Old Mike didn't answer. The rear of the car was blocked by a car that appeared suddenly behind the road, making a crisp crash, and he slammed the steering wheel.
"Hey! Don't do this! Stop! Stop!" The black man who got off the car directly blocked the way with his body. He held a gun in his hand, but did not point at the inside of the car, but opened his hands with the muzzle up.
"No!" yelled old Joe next to him.
Old Mike braked again, and the front of the car was only less than one meter away from the black man's legs.
"Who are they?" Old Mike also took out his gun and asked Old Joe angrily.
"Hell bobcat people." Old Qiao squinted out the window, "it should be them."
About five or six black people came down from the front and rear cars. They pointed their guns inside the car and slowly approached.
Someone came to open the door of the driver's seat, "Don't move!" Old Mike put a gun against his chin, and immediately he was pointed at by several guns.
"Hey! Put down your guns, old man, put down you too!" the black man who blocked the road shouted, "It's me! Old Joe, let's talk to you, APLUS is there, right?"
"Fxxk! You can wait for me to go out and call directly, or send someone to say it! Jamal!" Old Joe rolled down the car window and yelled at the man named Jamal, "You will be dead if you do this!"
"Sorry, Joe, the billionaire from South City in the car never ignored us. I usually don't have the opportunity to chat with him."
Jamal glanced at Song Ya through the car window, "Come on, big star, go to the public housing area, let's have a good chat. I want to move you but it cost me a lot of brain cells, your kid is very emotional. My subordinates also said that you might not come to pick Joe out of prison in person, but I didn't expect you to actually come."
Song Ya glanced at this premature aging face with a face full of sucking, wearing the **** bobcat's flower headband, a little familiar guy, he vaguely heard the boss of the **** bobcat's current affairs. It's called Jamal, yes, this person seems to be the follower of the big boss Kenneth before, not the kind of capable people, but those capable people are now dead, imprisoned, all over. In fact, he has only been in the position for a short time. Since Kenneth disappeared, the position of the boss of the Hell Bobcat has changed frequently.
"Do you have to go to the public housing area?" Song Ya looked at him coldly, "We haven't celebrated Jamal. My brother said that you have a relationship with you. You can ask them to talk about anything."
"Some things are not convenient for someone to talk to, come on, star." Jamal shook the gun in his hand, "Don't put on airs with me."
"APLUS, listen to him." Old Joe persuaded: "Mike, put the gun down and don't do stupid things."
Originally there was a lot of mess, and he was dealt with by the Hell Bobcat all at once. Song Ya was in shock and was in a terrible mood, but the situation is stronger than humans. The Hell Bobcat shouldn’t have his own life, otherwise it won’t. Restraint, "Mike, put the gun down."
Old Mike gritted his teeth, rolled his eyes and snapped the gun back, slowly inserted the gun back to his waist, and was immediately given a gun **** by the guy who was holding his chin just now, and he passed out on the steering wheel.
Linda screamed again.
"Shut up, mother!" The other party took out a few cloth strips, opened all the doors of his car, and skillfully blindfolded the eyes of the four of them.
"Even Kenneth knew not to mess with rich people, Jamal, you wouldn't want to see me spend my money on your opponents and the police..."
Song Ya let them do what they did, but still did not forget to try to find a chance to get away for him. He knew in his heart that he was not yet begging for mercy, so he was very tough both inside and outside, "I didn't expect you to use this method to deal with it. My own person, I'll forget it, Joe is an old man in the help..."
"Fxxk! I'm just like talking to you! I wouldn't have done this if you hadn't avoided us!"
Jamal pushed him into his car and kept silent all the way, and finally stopped in the public housing area. Song Ya couldn't see it, but he could smell the familiar smell of fried food in the corridor last time.
The elevator opened and was pushed around again. Finally, he was pressed on a sofa. The blindfold was removed. After adjusting to the light, it turned out that it was the room where Kenneth met him before. The furniture and furnishings happened. Great changes have been made, but the tiger skin on the floor is still there.
"Where are my people?" He only saw Old Joe sitting next to him.
"Don't worry, I won't move them." Jamal pinned the gun to his back. "Get out." He lifted his chin to his hands.
There are only three people left in the room, "Kenneth won't use such a low method to fool himself." Old Joe said in a deep voice.
"A beautiful action, isn't it?"
Jamal didn't care, but was very contented, "If it was for ransom, I could make a lot of money by successfully kidnapping a billionaire."
"Hey! APLUS is his own! The real M-Fxxk generation is not as good as the first generation!" Old Joe scolded angrily.
"Guess how we knew he would show up?" Jamal pointed at Song Ya and said to Old Qiao: "It's not that you brag to everyone you know how much APLUS respects yourself when you get out of prison. Pick it up in person?"
"Uh..." Old Qiao flushed, "M-Fxxk..."
"Don't waste time, I can't go missing for too long, otherwise everyone in my company will mobilize to find it. It is not difficult for them to find here." Song Ya feels that Jamal is not trying to kidnap herself, which is not in compliance with the rules. After all, there are many people in the Hell Bobcats who are happy to have a big star who has helped to maintain a faint relationship.
"OK, I'll be straight."
Jamal is indeed much lower than Kenneth’s “rank”. “It’s very simple. We used to hand in 70% of our income to GD every year, but now GD hasn’t protected us for a long time. All sites are It's up to my brothers to fight with real swords and guns. I haven't received any instructions from the above for more than three months. GD is over... Therefore, I don't plan to pay the money again." He danced in front of the two. Walked around and said.
It turned out that GD had to draw 70% from the gangs below, so cruel, no wonder it claimed to have tens of thousands of gunmen in its heyday.
"So?" Old Joe asked.
"The amount of money is huge, and I need someone to help him become legal." Jamal said, "you have to help."
Once the business and the gang's money are tied up, plus money laundering, Song Ya knows that she will never get rid of it in her life.
In fact, the record and film business is a very good money laundering channel. In the past, Goodman said that it was strange why the **** bobcat did not come to find a way to launder money. It turns out that most of their own income has to be turned over. There is not much money left to launder.
But it seemed that this peaceful day was coming to an end, Song Ya couldn't help but see sweat on his forehead.
"The FBI and IRS are staring at both of us. Old Joe was sent to prison by the IRS. You don't think money laundering is a simple thing, do you?" He resisted hard, his mind turned quickly, thinking about how to get out. Money laundering is absolutely undesirable, and he feels that it might be safer to spend some money to kill Jamal in front of him.
"Don't bluff me, although I used to have a low status in the gang, I have also seen how Big Kenneth does things. Now it's up to me... Joe, don’t you tell me that you haven’t helped the big guy before. money."
Jamal opened the drawer, and bundles of petty cash were piled on the boss's desk by him, "Look! I can't treat you badly. This is much easier than selling records."
"Hehe, you don't understand, we will all go in by then and sit in prison for a lifetime."
Gradually, the pile of bills couldn't move Old Qiao, "I am old, and I was released from prison. I am planning to enjoy a free old-age life."
"APLUS?" Jamal gestured to Song Ya with the bundle of banknotes.
"Why don't I give you a sum of money every year, do you find someone else to do it?" Song Ya even looked down on it.
"Ha! I see, you don’t respect me. If I speak, you all treat you as farting, right?" Jamal pulled out the gun from the back, inserted his index finger into the trigger, and turned it casually, "This is not a request, it is Order, or I’ll kill a lot..."
"Don't, this way, let's take it slowly..." Old Joe is more experienced than Song Ya, "Wait for me to return to Lao Qiao's music first to reorganize the business, and then we will try a small amount of money first, APLUS temporarily Don't participate, his goal is too big, and now he is stared at by reporters."
"It's about the same, but I don't have much patience. I won't be able to put down the cash soon." Jamal nodded, "I want a specific plan, now."
"APLUS!"
Song Ya knew that Old Qiao was dragging, and was quietly passing grateful eyes, a black voice suddenly sounded behind him, looking very surprised.
"Binny, go outside and wait first, I'm talking about things!" Jamal angrily rebuked at the source of the voice.
"Hey! Don't do that, uncle."
A black man walked in, wearing only a floral shirt, and two M1911s were casually pinned to the front waist. He leaned in front of Song Ya, face to face, "Remember me?"
"Are you?" The other party was very young, Song Ya didn't recognize it at first sight, but his voice was a bit familiar, "Oh, Binny!? Are you..."
He remembered that the gunman who shouted GD Long Live at the nightclub in Harlem was nicknamed ‘Little Binny’, but his appearance was very different, even if his physical development changed a little...
"It's me, haha!"
He was really the wanted criminal. He opened his mouth cheerfully, pointing to the two golden and diamond-encrusted front teeth, and said, "I knocked out those two nasty front teeth and got plastic surgery. Haha, you I don’t know, I was almost killed by the Mexican quack who didn’t even have a medical license."
The guy talked endlessly. He didn't seem to put Jamal in his eyes. He opened the floral shirt again and turned around, "Look, I also asked him to help me get all the words you sang to K-Ci that day. On the body, you are my idol APLUS, you will never forget the way you can't say a word at him on stage, haha, you are too strong! My companion and I were enthusiastic about hearing at the time! , Is there a pattern error?"
Well, the wanted man is his own fan. Song Ya's brain is about to explode,'Allthattalking, boy, stop, Heardyoudancing, boy, stop...' The lyrics of Sinaloa are densely patterned on the back of the other party. It is indeed that he was on stage at the time. Sing, the pattern is terrible, the cyan font is skewed, but there is no big mistake, "Yes, it's beautiful," he said.
"Alright, let's get out, Binny..." Jamal said helplessly behind.
"Wait, just a moment."
But the boss of Bangzhong didn't seem to have any deterrent to him. He continued with a smiley face and said, "I told the Mexican doctor that I had a wrong tattoo and killed him, haha...DaDaDa, just like the one in Harlem. , It’s so cool, but unfortunately I was dazzled by K-Ci’s insulting remarks against Lori, otherwise the first shot would have been bragging about Daddy."
My God... It's better not to let the FBI know that he has said this to me. Song Ya would rather have not heard what he said.
"But it's not bad. The people in Harlem are afraid of us now, right? It's a pity that my comrades also told me there."
Little Binny has no front teeth and a mature appearance. It seems that he has adjusted his lips and nose. It is not as ugly as before, but the indifferent attitude of this half-sized boy when talking about human life makes Song Ya feel a little creepy. It's not like the indifference of Mr. Kenneth's fierce eyes, but when a very common thing is said, it is like talking about drinking and eating, his behavior and demeanor are still like children in some places... ...Naive?
"Yes, they are scared." Song Ya could only follow his words.
"Oh! Oh! That's right!"
He was very excited and suddenly thought of something, pointing to the tattoo on his back, "Does your song still have it? I heard the radio DJ say that it might be a complete song."
"No, I came up with Battle's words temporarily, but I didn't even pay attention to it after I said it." Song Ya replied.
"Really? That's a shame. By the way, I'm back to Chicago now, but I can't continue to use my previous nickname. Does your song have a name."
"Uh, Sinaloa." Song Ya truthfully told the name of the song of the apocalypse.
"Cool! I'll be called Sinaloa from now on, you all call me that OK? Uncle, how about? How about this name?" He was so happy.
"That's a South American place name Binny, and we are not Latin."
Jamal complained, "The Mexican gang will laugh at us."
"Fuck it, I'll just call this, I decided." He didn't care about his face, "The doctor who happened to give me plastic surgery is a Mexican."
"Okay, let's go out Binney, I'll talk about it later." Jamal gave him an impatient push.
"Hey! Stop calling me Binny, I said my name is Sinaloa now." He pushed Jamal's hand away dissatisfied.
"Get out! Binny! Don't let me say it a second time!"
Jamal is also on the axis with him, the brain circuits of these gangsters are a little abnormal, "I am the boss, or your uncle! Don't think you can treat me as big or small as you have done in New York, go out! "
"Alright alright……"
He spread his hands out, "Forget it today, you will call me Sinaloa in the future..." muttering as he walked out.
"Fxxk, that kid is always like this... Want something to drink?"
Jamal asked Song Ya and Old Joe.
"No need." Song Ya waved his hand.
"Give me coffee, you shocked me today Jamal." Old Joe grinned and complained.
"Sorry, I actually want to talk to you and APLUS."
This guy doesn't know which one is wrong~www.mtlnovel.com~ or wants to re-establish authority in front of the two? "Bring in two cups of coffee for my guests, little Binny!" deliberately yelled outside the door, and finally the voice was so long, "Hahaha..." It was a strange smile.
"Money laundering..." He brought up business again.
"I told me to call me Sinaloa..."
Song Ya and Old Qiao Xu had been with Wei Snake for about ten minutes. Little Binny came in with two cups of coffee with a full face, put them on the table, and left a word.
"Be more diligent next time you let you do work, Binney."
Jamal handed the coffee to Song Ya and Old Joe.
‘Bah! ’
There was a loud noise at the door, which made Song Ya's ears buzzing. He ignored Jamal's coffee and immediately curled up and dodged in the opposite direction.
"I **** told you not to call me Binny!"
Little Binny rushed in with a roar, still smoking from the muzzle in his hand, ‘Bah! It was another shot, and another blood hole was opened in Jamal's chest. At this time, the opponent's body fell to the ground, and the coffee cup hit the tiger skin, making a slight muffled noise.
"Can't you hear!? Huh!? Can't you hear!?"
‘Bah! Huh! Huh! ’
Little Binny poured out the bullets in the gun holder at the corpse of the **** bobcat on the ground.
Everything suddenly calmed down, and he still kept shooting.
There were messy footsteps at the door, and several black people walked in to help the crowd. Song Yaxin, who had just recovered from the shock of the shock, raised her throat.
"He is your uncle, Binney!" An elderly gang snatched the gun in Little Binney's hand.
"He doesn't respect me."
Little Binney was still aggrieved. The gang who came in didn't seem to want to do anything to him. They stared at Jamal's body blankly, without saying a word, letting him go to the door and turn around.
"Also, you will not be allowed to call me Binny in the future."
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"Hey! Where are you going?!"
Little Binny, oh no, Sinaloa disappeared at the door, and the elderly gang led people to chase them out. Apart from the choking gunpowder smoke and the smell of coffee, there were still two left in the room. A man with a **** bobcat, only seventeen or eighteen years old, with his hands on his hips, was stunned at Jamal who was so dead on the ground.
"let's go……"
The dark red blood under Jamal slowly spread out and flowed to Old Joe's shoes. He stood on tiptoe, curled up to the side of the sofa, bent his head with one arm, and Song Ya, who dared not move, whispered. Then he stood up and shouted at the two gangs in a black accent: "M-Fxxk! You guys first fix the family affairs OK!"
"Who knows what that kid is going crazy..." The two young gangs were really suppressed by his aura, "Who is the boss now?"
"How would I know……"
Taking advantage of their chatting time, "Let's go, hurry up." Old Qiao grabbed Song Ya's elbow and took him away from the house. The two did not stop him.
"Hey! Where are the men and women who came with us?" Old Qiao asked the man guarding outside the door again.
The other party screamed at the next door.
Old Joe pushed the door next door open. Old Mike and Linda were tied back to back on chairs, "Don't say a word, follow me." Old Joe took Song Ya to untie the rope for them, and then went out smoothly. .
Still no one stopped.
"Fxxk..." When he walked to the elevator entrance, Old Joe pressed the OK button, but there was no response at all.
"What to do? My gun was searched."
Old Mike had a large piece of skin on his forehead and it was already red and swollen. He looked at Song Ya up and down, "I thought you were..."
"I'm fine, uh, it seems that this building is blocked."
Song Ya's brain finally recovered at this time. He remembers being brought up from the corridor when he was here.
"Oh! Yes, my memory."
Old Qiao led the three of them to the stairs again. Linda was frightened. She sobbed silently, her arms clasped her chest tightly, and she didn't dare to lift her head.
"He doesn't respect me! Why doesn't he respect me!"
Sinaloa was blocked by a few gangs holding rifles of various models at the turn of the corridor below, stubbing their necks, and shouting at them, "Not today or tomorrow, anyway, I will kill him sooner or later! He is not worthy to be the boss. He deserves it!"
Some black aunts were gathered around the stairs on the next floor, peering upwards.
The sound of the four people's footsteps caught their attention, and Sinaloa also raised his head and glanced, with blood-red eyes as fierce as a beast.
"Today is really enough! Let's leave first and contact us later!" Old Joe bit his head and stepped down.
Song Ya helped Linda to follow him closely, and Old Mike protected at the end.
The other party still had nothing to say, until the four of them passed through the group and were about to descend to the last few steps, "Stop!" Suddenly someone shouted coldly.
The four immediately stopped, Song Ya held down the handrail of the stairs, his heart pounding.
"You know when to shut up, don't you?" he asked, stopping their voices.
"Yeah! Yeah! We are our own, of course we understand!"
Old Qiao waved to the back impatiently, "I've had enough! The first day I was released from prison, what a beautiful day it should have been!"
"Sorry, Joe..."
Sinaloa even apologized, "APLUS, next time I have time..."
"I know, welcome at any time." Song Ya also followed Old Qiao and waved back.
The four of them bowed their heads to avoid the gaze of the lively crowd, and walked to the elevator entrance on the first floor below, "..."
Old Joe kept pressing the down button, "Don't look around!" He warned Old Mike.
'Ding! The sound of the elevator arrival was more beautiful than ever. The four people walked in as soon as the elevator door opened. Old Joe chose the floor and pressed the door close button frequently, "!!!" he involuntarily shouted repeatedly.
Finally, the door closed and the elevator began to go down.
"Huh!" Old Qiao let out a sigh of relief and leaned against the car wall.
"Thanks to you, old Joe."
Song Ya knew that he must also be extremely nervous. Fortunately, this old guy was rich in experience. If he had changed himself, he might still be sitting on the spot waiting for the Hell Bobtail's orders.
"APLUS, wait." Old Mike faced Song Ya and wiped his face with his thumb. His fingertips immediately turned red. It should be the blood spilled when Jamal was shot.
"M-Fxxk..."
Old Qiao lowered his head and found that there were a lot of blood spots on his white suit, as well as his pants and uppers. He took off his suit and wiped his shoes.
"Just..." Linda asked tremblingly.
"Don't ask, Linda, don't ask anything." The elevator was approaching, and Old Mike stood in front of the three of them. When the elevator door opened, he probed the probe outside, "Follow me." Go out first.
Chrysler Fifth Avenue was parked outside the public house, and two Hell Bobcats were smoking cigarettes next to the car, "Hey, what happened on it?"
"Go and ask yourself!" Old Mike went to pull the car door and found that it couldn't move.
"Hey, old man, your keys!" One of them threw the key to him, he caught it, and went into the driver's seat without saying a word, started the car, and the three of them immediately opened the door and got in.
"Wait!" The other party pulled out the gun and tapped the roof of the car with the handle of the gun.
"Don't..." Old Joe stopped the old Mike who wanted to step on the accelerator. "What's the matter with M-Fxxk!?" He rolled down the car window and asked loudly.
"Uh, don't be angry with Old Joe, I just want to say that all your things are in the trunk..."
When the car drove away from the public housing area, Song Ya turned around and stared at the dark building, farther and smaller.
"Go to Highland Park?" Old Mike asked.
"Go, the party guests should be anxious." Song Ya said.
"Chicago ah?" After getting out of danger, Linda also recovered her composure, and found a band-aid from the glove box to help stop the bleeding of the old Mike who was driving. "Black hip-hop singers seem to never get out of the gang..." she said.
Song Ya unintentionally replied that he really thought of death just now. At that moment, it was Little Robb who appeared in his mind, the child who was far away in Ireland and might be his own flesh and blood.
There was no more conversation in the car, and the three of them all leaned their heads on the window, staring at the dim lights outside.
"Here." At home safely, Old Mike drove the car into the independent garage in Highland Park, "Don't get off first." He got out of the car alone, closed the garage door, opened the trunk, and threw the phone to Linda. , "Let Mavota send two sets of clothes they can wear."
"Marvota, I'm Linda, I'm in the garage, yes, you give two sets..."
When Linda finished the call, the four of them waited in the garage again.
"Sorry, APLUS, I shouldn't brag about you coming to pick me up from prison." After about a few minutes, Old Joe broke the silence.
"It's okay, Joe, since they want to find me, they will look for opportunities sooner or later, not this time or the next."
Song Ya squeezed out a smile and waved her hand, "This time, it's all up to you."
"Mike?" Mavota's hesitant voice appeared outside the garage.
"Hand it to me." Old Mike pulled up the rolling gate, didn't let him in, picked up the bag that was pushed under the door, "It's okay, you stay outside, don't let anyone come near." Then he closed the door. Throw the two sets of clothes to Song Ya and Lao Qiao.
"Linda?" Song Ya's must be his own clothes. He dressed them well and was very harmonious. He was not at ease, and motioned Linda to check again.
"OK, very handsome."
Linda looked around and said with satisfaction.
At this time, the phone in her pocket rang, "It's Charis." She saw the number and glanced at Song Ya.
"I got it! I got it! I'll go to the airport right away!"
Song Ya got on the phone. Charis Theron seemed to be running. She gasped and exclaimed, "See you in Chicago!?"
"Okay, Chicago, thank you Charis." Song Ya replied. He could still hear Tim's angry voice in the receiver, clearly, "You can't do this! Charis! Xuelin trusts you so much! "
"Sorry Tim! I have to do this! Forgive me!" Chalice responded to him.
Then there is the car door, the door is closed, there is the sound of people tapping the car windows, "Go to the airport..." Charisi seems to have forgotten to hang up, and is saying to the driver: "Quick! Leave that man alone, he's a pervert, drink drunk!"
"APLUS?" Old Joe also put on new clothes.
"Oh."
There began to hear the voice of the vehicle driving, Song Ya hung up, but immediately rang again. It was an unfamiliar number, "Go ahead, old Joe. Today is the celebration party for your release from prison. Everyone is waiting for you. It."
"Ok."
Old Qiao knew that it was not time to talk about it, so he rubbed his face with both hands and squeezed out a happy smile, "Then I went?" Spread his hands to show.
"Go ahead, Mike."
Old Mike opened the rolling shutter and let him out, "Joe! So you are here!" Someone in the distance immediately recognized him.
"Hey! Big A! How are you doing recently?" Old Qiao went to socialize.
Song Ya handed the ringing cell phone to Linda, "Hello? Miss Finn...you...ok you wait..."
The phone was in Song Ya's hand again. He took a deep breath and held it to his ear, "Hey, Xue Lin."
"Wow……"
There has been a child howling over there, and Xue Linfen has never cried and yelled so gullibly, "You sent Charis to me as a spy!? You deliberately used my trust in him, APLUS!"
"I apologize, Xuelin, but who told you not to do a paternity test."
Song Ya replied coldly, "This is not a bad thing, we have to figure it out."
"I don't want your money, I just want to quietly stay away from the United States, away from Hollywood, and raise him! It doesn't matter to me who the father is! I don't want to disturb you and your fiancee!"
"So you don't know who the father is?" Song Ya was silent.
"Robo is yours! I was only dating you during that time!" Xue Linfen shouted: "But you...the one you sent...that **** just quietly drew a large tube of blood from Robb. He is crying now."
"A big pipe... uh..."
Song Ya suddenly felt a little pain, "It is Little Robb who is crying? Can I have a chat with him?"
"Fart! He can't speak at all now!" Xue Linfen hung up the phone.
Song Ya put away the phone and sat silently on the trunk.
"Hey! Brother! It's me!" Tony slammed the door outside.
"Let him in." Song Ya saw that Old Mike had put away the **** clothes of him and Old Joe.
"My brother, we have to talk..."
Tony was already drunk, and couldn't wait for the rolling gate to rise to the top, got in and rushed on Song Ya vainly, "You have kids now, but you can't leave us alone! Susie and Connie, and little Emily need it. You!" He said endlessly.
"What the hell, is there any connection between these two things?" Song Ya was inexplicable.
"You can't leave all the money to him, the actress who made the full-show movie is not a good thing, and what she likes is your money!" Tony yelled.
"WTF, I'm only 19 years old, you are thinking about my inheritance!?" Song Ya was furious, and pushed Tony away, "Who instilled these things to you."
"Anyway, you can't leave us alone..." Tony fell to the ground.
"The joint law enforcement operation the year before last was very successful. My Chicago colleagues and I have effectively cracked down on Chicago gangs. In the past year, various crimes have revived...I swear that if I am elected again, we will be noble and noble. The cause of justice must be carried out to the end, no more compromises, no transactions, no more toleration, the crime rate here..."
The next day, Song Ya, with deep frowning brows, appeared on the streets of Chicago, focusing on the already flattened Cabrini public housing area, the original site of another GD gang, and the sniper shot from the public housing in 1992. After killing the boy, after more than a year, the place has changed a lot. There is no public housing. The road was renamed Dantley Davis Road. The boy’s name and his statue were erected nearby.
The bodyguards around him have doubled, and Peter Flock is giving an impassioned speech, accompanied by his wife Alicia.
"Thank you! Thank you everyone! I will leave the time to Pastor Allison now."
The brief but powerful speech received enthusiastic applause, and Peter Flock left the stage to the black priest Allison.
"Brothers and sisters!" Pastor Allison began to preach.
"Alicia!" Song Ya didn't mind listening to what he was talking about. He called Alicia while the Flocks passed by him.
"Don't worry about APLUS, DTS's Series C financing is going well. I will go to Los Angeles tomorrow." Alicia stayed with him and laughed quietly.
"I'm not for that."
Song Ya and she echoed Pastor Alison’s speech from time to time and gave applause, “Please tell Will Gardner to keep him away from my brother Tony! He talks to Tony while providing services to my A+ audio company. I got on the line and kept instilling those sordid interests in him. He instigated Tony to ask me for the creative share of the fluorescent party. That’s okay. I should give Tony a little bit, but this time? What **** to instill in Tony His estate distribution? He has passed the line!"
"He is my boss..." Alicia frowned.
"He is not only your boss, stop him, otherwise I will talk to Peter." Song Ya hinted at their personal affair, "Please tell Will Gardner clearly, I am not a person who is afraid of tearing his face."
Alicia glanced at her husband not far away in a panic~www.mtlnovel.com~ I will tell you. "After speaking, he returned to Peter.
"APLUS." The old Joe behind him answered the phone, "They decided to let Xiaobin...oh no, Sinaloa Adam's new boss..."
The sound of gunshots close to my ear last night was terrified, Jamal was sieved on the floor, Sinaloa’s uncontrollable behavior and bloodthirsty eyes, Robb’s cry on the phone, Xue Linfen’s angry accusation, Charis, who flew back to the United States, just betrayed her best friend who had really helped her, and Mariah Carey, who ran back to New York to fight the Cold War, was lured by Will Gardner into Tony who started to pay attention to her inheritance, and a series of gossips in the media tabloid , I don’t know the results of the paternity test, and even the “commendation” from the vice president of Dow and Universal Pictures.
Everything makes him, a traverser, confused...
He stared at the statue of the poor boy, his heart ebb and flow.
"APLUS, Charis just got off the plane and Hamlin got the blood sample." Linda approached and whispered, "He will hand it over to the professional appraisal agency as soon as possible."
"I see." Song Ya nodded slightly.
"Amen!" Pastor Allison finished the sermon.
"Amen..." He moved his lips with everyone.
"Daddy Boar," Linda said.
Babayetuyetuuliye
Mbinguniyetuyetuamina
Babayetuyetuuliye
"what?"
"Babayetu, the Swahili of my hometown, means our heavenly father." Linda replied.
Babayetuyetuuliye
Mbinguniyetuyetuamina
Babayetuyetuuliye
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The new apocalyptic song BabaYetu is the first symphony like Game of Thrones. The Great Wall, Pyramids, Hagia Sophia, Taj Mahal, Raphael Tower and other world wonders appear in the MV. Fully computer CG, magnificent and vocal The Swahili language in Linda’s hometown seemed to be taken to the primitive and wild African continent when I closed my eyes and listened. There is a sense of witnessing the rise and fall of civilization. Of course, there is a sense of devotion to religious hymns.
"Very interesting, when will you teach me a few words?"
But what use is this for Song Ya now? It can’t be put in and out of the original soundtrack of my life, nor is it suitable for the second album of R&B and hip-hop, and it is twice as long as the game of Thrones sketch. The instruments used don’t seem to be the standard orchestra configuration, so lightly. It would take a lot of energy to compose music. Now, he has no intention of studying deeply. He just intends to find an excuse to figure out the lyrics with Linda, and let it go later.
"No problem." Linda smiled: "Swahili is the most populous language in Africa, and some will be good for you."
"Really? I thought it was French."
Song Ya’s serious remark was interpreted as a joke by Linda. She explained for a while: “This is true in the former French colonies, such as Senegal and Ivory Coast, where most of the elites speak French, and they even more I am willing to think I am just French."
"Spiritual French?"
"Haha, don't say this word in public."
In short, Song Ya was in a better mood after getting a lawsuit full of various accidents, and she chatted with Linda about gossip about African countries, and when the memorial ceremony was over, she and Peter Flock, Pastor Allison and Michelle left the street as soon as possible after a group photo.
"The goal is about to board the car, the car ahead is ready..."
A strong white man helped to open the car door and said while holding the intercom.
After yesterday’s incident, his security level has been greatly improved again. This time he simply signed a private security contractor who once helped the military supervise the Barn Company. Dow fired them a few days ago after the original contract expired and placed them in the Barn Company. Of employees are covered by the company’s security system.
Switching to Song Ya could not be able to fire them all, but because they had cut half of the people earlier, the two sides didn’t get along well, but they were the only ones who were able to pull over and work immediately and trust them. After the mercenary guy got the new job, he was very hardworking. The head of several people, Hans, who was the former security manager of Barn Company, who guarded against outsiders like thieves, is now desperately looking for opportunities to show his professionalism in front of him. For fear of losing the job again.
The black convoy, which had been upgraded from three to five, drove away quickly and returned to Highland Park.
"Where did the reporters go?" There were a lot fewer entertainers at the door, only four or five local familiar faces were left. They gathered in the shade of the trees to hide from the sun and ate a simple lunch provided by the villa servants.
"Let me ask."
There is already a deep understanding with the Chicago media. Linda pulled down the window and asked directly, "What happened?"
"The Santa Barbara County Grand Jury has just announced its dissolution and withdrew the criminal investigation of MJ without prosecution."
A reporter laughed loudly and asked, "I'm very disappointed? APLUS, would you like to say something?"
It seems that MJ has won the most critical battle since the scandal broke out. The fierce Dream Manor local prosecutors turned off, and the more moderate Los Angeles prosecutors should not entangle for a long time.
For celebrities, losing the media focus should indeed be lost, but Song Ya, who is desperate, certainly hopes that the less attention he has, the better. After all, yesterday he witnessed the death of a gang boss in the public housing area.
It's a taboo for him to accept interviews casually. The reporters were ignored, and the team drove into the villa.
"Hans, your accommodation hasn't been arranged yet. Let's rest in the living room for now."
Things started in a hurry. There were personal bodyguards such as old Mike and Marvota, and several employees of CNA Insurance's security company. The room was no longer enough. Fortunately, the manor was big enough, so he asked Linda to find it. The builder plans to expand the tool room next to the garage into a two-story building.
"Don't worry about our Mr. APLUS."
Hans took a bite of the bread on the table in the living room. "We can do it ourselves."
"OK, if you feel boring, there is a gym and a viewing room, Mavota, take them around."
The viewing room was remodeled according to Mariah Carey's request, but it was a pity that it was fixed and people ran away.
"Gym? I'll take a look." Hans is not interested in the viewing room. These guys who are used to working in the company have no idea about serving celebrities for the time being. They speak and do things more casually, but the professional quality is definitely no problem. Song Ya is also Not the kind of small-minded person.
"APLUS..." Goodman came down the stairs and whistled here.
Song Ya immediately followed to the study room upstairs. Hayden and Eli were also there. They were watching TV intently.
"Aaron Grubman?"
Song Ya was a little surprised when he saw the man in the center of the picture. The lawyer revealed his private conversation with MJ. Daniel later informed MJ of this. MJ should be guarded, so he was involved in both MJ's civil and criminal proceedings. The sense of existence is thin, and I did not expect that now MJ will re-enable him as the spokesperson for this important occasion.
None of the subordinates answered, and after listening to Aaron Grubman's complete speech, they turned off the TV.
The whole speech contained nothing, but expressed gratitude to the Santa Barbara County Grand Jury's decision, then reiterated MJ's innocence, and called on the Los Angeles prosecutor to follow up as soon as possible.
"MJ has basically weathered the storm, although the cost is high."
Goodman said: "In hindsight, it was not a big mistake that he chose to reconcile with the plaintiff and his son, although the timing was not very good."
"It's too bad. Even Los Angeles County chose not to prosecute. There is a lot of suspense about the civil settlement. The tabloids will not let MJ go." Said Eli, who is well versed in public relations.
"Follow him, anyway, the illegitimate child trouble of APLUS has finally come to an end." Hayden said.
Song Ya glared at him. It was a crow's mouth who had made the idea of ​​the illegitimate child scandal to divert the public's attention.
"Uh, to some extent did we rely on MJ to help again?" Hayden immediately shifted the boss's attention. He was already very skilled in this game.
"You can't say that? The media attention that APLUS has won during this period of time also indirectly helped him?" Eli retorted.
"Also..."
"Anyway, we can breathe a sigh of relief. The popularity of MJ-related events is invincible. The national media will no longer chase you and Xue Linfen. I will go out and talk to the local media?" Eli asked.
"Ok."
Song Ya waited for Eli to go out, "Are there any big news about security in Chicago today?"
"No?" Goodman turned on the TV again and switched to the local TV station, which was broadcasting the news that he and Peter and others attended the little boy memorial ceremony.
The death of the **** bobcat may affect the underground order in Nancheng, but the **** bobcat generally does not report this kind of thing, and it seems that it cannot be in the public news. In addition, the murderer Sinaloa directly sits as the boss , Maybe even Jamal's body has been'properly' disposed of.
Just don’t know if Sinaloa will continue to ask himself to help money laundering like Jamal?
Uh~www.mtlnovel.com~ Is this a good thing in a way?
Song Ya calmly thought about it. He was worried about how to deal with Jamal's money laundering request, but now at least it doesn't need to be annoying for the time being. Sinaloa must take some time to stabilize the gang first, right? Besides, he is still his own little brother...
Wouldn't you be lucky enough to escape a hardship if you do this?
Just be scared enough.
Thinking about it, "Miss Theron is here." Linda opened the door.
"I did it." The blonde diamond was a little shabby today, without makeup, and his hair was messy, with cry marks on his face. As soon as he came in, he threw himself into Song Ya's arms. "But Miss Finn and Tim will not forgive me anymore. Up."
"Thank you, Charis."
Song Ya couldn't help pushing her away mercilessly at this time, touching her head, "You helped me a lot this time."
"Little Robb belongs to you. I knew the child's appearance at the first glance..." She raised her head and stared at Song Ya with bright eyes, "I have also given the blood sample to your lawyer."
"Thank you."
"What I should do, you helped me so much."
"But thank you anyway."
She is the complete opposite of Mariah Carey's kind of water-made woman. Although she is a bit strong, her skin is full of youthful breath, quite... "Q bomb"?
Song Ya was almost caught between her beautiful eyes and couldn't get out. At this critical juncture, she couldn't have another romantic debt, although it is estimated that the girl in her arms could almost fall down with one push... He looked away and gave Goodman and Hayden, who were about to go out quietly, gave a wink.
"Uh, APLUS, Jimmy just called and said that he found out that Jeffrey Hawkins had something to do." Goodman had to stop and search for a topic.
"Oh? What's the change?"
"He seems to want to sell Palm."
"What?"
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Palm’s recent momentum is not bad. After Jeffrey Hawkins abandoned the hardware project and sold the software developed for the PDA separately, the company successfully turned a profit. For example, the original handwriting recognition module was packaged into professional software and sold only for authorization. Companies such as Apple and Hewlett-Packard have high revenues, and buyers of other tools and software include top giants such as IBM.
Into the product ecosystem of large companies, according to the current trend of the Silicon Valley software industry, it will be sooner or later that the capital market will be re-focused. After all, the valuation of some companies that have not yet earned a penny is tens of millions. There is no reason to lack investors in the profitable Palm.
"Sorry, Charis, I'm a little bit urgent, you see..."
Song Ya apologized to her.
"Oh, ok, uh... I won't bother."
She noticed Goodman and Hayden in the room, smiled awkwardly, and followed Linda away.
Song Ya immediately dialed Jimmy's phone.
"Jeffrey Hawkins didn't say it himself."
Jimmy said: "But two of his close friends have visited some large and medium-sized companies frequently recently. I have heard about some meetings. They seem to have made up their minds to sell Palm to a physical company, all at once."
"Why? The company's momentum is very good..." Song Ya asked.
"Their handwriting recognition software was sued by Xerox. If they lose, they may face huge compensation," Jimmy said.
Xerox has been infringed on too many patents. At its peak, his Parker R&D center claimed to have three-quarters of all computer experts. As a large patent owner, of course, he is very keen to sue others. Recently, a more famous case is that they sued Apple for stealing. In addition to his home’s graphical interface, the funny thing is that Apple is using the same reason to sue Microsoft at this time.
"It's okay? Xerox told Silicon Valley that the company had gone too much. Will it lose?" Song Ya asked.
"Jeffrey Hawkins swears that he didn't copy Xerox stuff, but I feel he is lying, otherwise why would he suddenly want to sell the company he founded?" Jimmy said.
"M-Fxxk..."
Song Ya originally wanted to say whether he would take the opportunity to buy a little more Palm shares, but now it seems unnecessary, and there is no energy anymore, "Jimmy, you continue to stare there and report any new situations immediately."
"Ok."
As soon as she hung up the phone, Linda walked in again and closed the door, "Charis seems to be planning to stay overnight. I noticed that her attendant was carrying luggage."
"not now!"
Hayden immediately stopped, "Donovan is trying to persuade Miss Kelly in New York. At this time, the scandal will be over again. That South African girl has a snack."
Linda looked at Song Ya, "I'm going to talk, or do you come by yourself?"
Hayden said she was polite if she had a snack machine, and Song Ya didn't dare to bet, even if she just got a blood sample of Robb for her betrayal to Xue Linfen...
"Let me talk, where is she?"
"I asked the servant to show them around the villa."
"take me to."
Linda took him to find Charis in the viewing room. The girl did not ask to watch the movie, but turned on the lights. She was sitting in the front row holding a small mirror to touch up her makeup. Her fat attendant loyally handed her puff and eyebrows to the side. Things like pens.
"Hey...I'll be fine soon." She saw Song Ya come in, and immediately rubbed the lipstick evenly, and laughed out two dimples.
"Uh, Charis, there is one thing I want to make clear."
Song Ya waited for the fat companion and Linda to leave, and said directly, "I can't bear another scandal at this time, do you understand?"
"Oh……"
She gave a charming smile, "I understand, I won't get you into trouble..." After she said that, she slanted halfway on the large soft red leather sofa in the viewing room, showing instinct. Sharon Stone's leg-cocked posture, and then crossed his legs as in the movie, with one hand gently brushing from the arm of the sofa.
"Sorry, you are beautiful Charis, but I..."
This sofa style was chosen by Mariah Carey. She didn’t expect that her favorite color would be used by other girls to seduce and suggest. Although the beauty in front of her was very attractive, Song Ya resisted it easily. Thank you for what you have done for me, but...nothing will happen between you and me."
"I'm so proactive."
She couldn't keep smiling anymore, "Isn't it enough to impress you?"
"Maybe I can start a play for you, after dancing my life project, of course, it won't be a big production..."
The return is still to be given, Song Ya made a promise.
"If I was to play a role, I would have sat on someone else's red sofa..."
She rolled her eyes and pulled the slightly open neckline back to its original position, "You will really hit APLUS again and again."
"Uh, is there really a red sofa?" Song Ya became curious when he heard this, and by the way, in order to change the subject, "Those producers and directors will really put red sofas in the room?"
"Of course it won't be so obvious. There are folding chairs with a red backrest, and some people put a red dress on the back of the sofa."
It seems that she has experienced a lot during her time in Hollywood. "It's more verbal hints. For example, the producer during my first audition explicitly asked me to act Julia Roberts as a man in a hotel. The film excerpts of the main "service". At that time, there were only two of us in the room, and the one who didn't understand was a fool. Thanks to you that time, otherwise I couldn't get rid of that liar agent."
"I know that time, you were very smart, and you knew to take your attendees the first time you audition."
"It's a friend, a good friend." She corrected and immediately apologized: "I'm sorry, one of them was trying to make your rumor for money recently, but she is no longer my friend."
"It doesn't matter, I have encountered too many such things." Song Ya knew she was referring to the thin child's attendant.
"There are also a lot of girls who throw in their arms, right?"
"Uh, yes, but not as beautiful as you yet."
"Thank you, sometimes, I can't figure out why you chose her between me and Xue Linfen."
Song Ya laughed when she heard her complaint, "You made me very angry, Charis, of course, I admit that I was a little bit irritated."
"But now I take the initiative~www.mtlnovel.com~ You are not interested, right? What you can't get is always the best."
"It's not like that, I take care of it now."
"Oh, so..."
She observed Song Ya intently for a while, then stood up, shaking her cosmetic bag quite freely, "Goodbye, then? I'm leaving Chicago today."
"Goodbye."
Song Ya let go, "My promise will continue to be valid, and my A+ film studio will not be idle after I finish dancing my life projects."
"Miss Finn takes good care of me. She is one of the few good people in Hollywood. I will feel very guilty for the role I got by hurting her, so... forget it." She walked over and said face to face.
"I insist."
"I insist on not using it."
"It's just a gesture to me, Charis, you don't have to, maybe all you lack is an official stage."
"Let’s stop thanking you for coming, okay? I repayed you for your previous help, so that’s it, no one will owe anyone in the future?"
"Never owe it." Song Ya felt a little unhappy at this time. For a man, what he can't get is the best. Sure enough, this sentence is the most reasonable saying...
"I'm leaving……"
"Okay, bye."
"Bye..."
A week later, Song Ya was doing her daily homework, not college homework, but leaving a message to Mariah Carey’s answering machine, who refused to answer the phone. “Mimi, you don’t know how many girls want to come in, all by me. Sternly refused, except you, I don't want to talk to any woman now, I miss you..."
"APLUS." Hamlin walked behind him and said solemnly: "The identification results are out."
"How... how do you say?"
"Little Robb belongs to you, congratulations, you have a son."
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Now there is only one question left, how to face this child.
"First, you have to work hard to reach a support agreement with Xue Linfen before becoming a defendant." Hamlin suggested.
"She won't sue me."
Song Ya said. According to Xue Linfen's tone, she might not admit that this child was born with herself.
"Eighteen years is a long period of time APLUS, you can't put everything on a woman's sensibility."
The lawyer's thinking is cold, "You are a public figure, and if she suddenly jumps out a few years later and publicly accuses you of not bearing the obligation to support it, it will be more troublesome."
"Can you get the child to me? I'll raise it." Song Ya asked.
"Do you want to do this?" Hamlin suddenly looked over with a very surprised expression, "It's not like... well, it's not like..."
"It's not like what Nger would do, right?"
"No, haha."
Hamlin laughed dryly, "Going back to the topic, it is very, very difficult for my father to win the custody lawsuit, but it is not impossible. Xue Linfen took Robb out of the country. This will win us. The lawsuit is favorable, and then we can collect some evidences such as she has no fixed income, disorderly behavior, mental disorder, or alcohol or drug dependence, or we can build momentum that she is violent and may abuse her children... Anyway, we sue in the United States She must come back in order to respond to the lawsuit, and then we can use the prolonged court offense and high-intensity public opinion that we are good at to smear her will and force her to submit."
"Forget it, I'm not so ruthless."
Song Ya couldn't do such a thing, "Then what should I do now? Let's talk with Xue Linfen first?"
"Don't worry, wait for us to have a meeting first, and decide how you should talk to Xue Linfen." Hamlin replied.
"OK, call everyone here." Song Ya nodded.
"Boss..." Song Asheng, who hadn't seen him for a long time, had a thick briefcase under his arm, nodded and bowed and appeared at the entrance of the study.
"Yo! Old Song is back? Just so, let's have a chat." Song Ya waved to him.
"Okay." He smiled at Hamlin passing by, and then closed the door of the study.
"What?" Song Ya felt something wrong with him.
"Boss, I don't know if I should say something inappropriate." Song Asheng hesitated.
"Let's talk, what's the kindness to me." Song Ya was a little strange.
"Then I will say."
"Say it."
"Okay, boss. In my opinion, custody or alimony is only a trivial matter. You can afford it, but the inheritance issue is a major matter." Song Asheng put his briefcase on the desk and said in a low voice.
"I don't want to talk about this." Song Ya was a little unhappy, he was only nineteen years old, and all of his staff were already helping to consider what happened to him? Really!
"The problem is there, it doesn't depend on your personal will. You must face it, otherwise it will be very troublesome and may even threaten your personal safety." Song Asheng said: "Now, let me analyze it for you..."
Song Ya was a little impatient at first, but after listening to his analysis one by one, his mentality began to change gradually.
Now my situation is that there is a group of black relatives in the family, and there is a certain natural flesh and blood outside, and if I suddenly die without a will, what will happen? The two sides will definitely start fighting for the huge amount of property they have left behind. This may be a lawsuit that shakes the whole rice, and it will definitely go on for a long time.
A+ copyright and asset management company, A+ record company, and all real estate will be automatically managed by the legal representative Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm in the event of their death. The two companies have the most valuable stock investment in his name. And music copyright, A+ Apparel, A+ Audio, A+ Pedal Company, A+ Film Studio are managed by professional managers Scott, Dile, Riise, Yeremov, and investments in Palm, Wanyan, and New Mosaic Managed by lawyer Jimmy.
Whether it is Aunt Susie, Tony, or even Xue Linfen, they are not smart people. Those people will not continue to be loyal to them when they are so sophisticated. They are likely to take advantage of the lawsuit to take advantage of the law. Professional managers in the United States seem to be illegal. Under the premise, Song Ya has seen the method of hollowing out the company. When the lawsuit is finished, it is estimated that there is nothing left in his business empire.
Even if all his subordinates are 100% loyal, it can be seen from Tony’s reaction to the sudden appearance of Robb that the aunt’s family, who had been bowing to himself, had already sensed the crisis. Tony had already been with Lockhart and Canada. Will Gardner of the Dana Law Firm is very close, and it is impossible for Xuelinfen to ask Goodman or Hamlin to represent Robb. When the time comes, there will be two strange lawyers. In the battle between, maybe some people he hated took advantage of this lawsuit to intervene in his inheritance, which he didn't like to see.
This is determined by interest, and it is not based on the will of everyone in the game. Especially in a money-supreme society like the United States, there may already be people looking forward to this happening immediately. This is what Song Asheng was worried about. Failure to deal with the inheritance issue might in turn threaten his personal safety.
He doesn’t care much about things after his death. Although he recently got a religious apocalypse song, yes, according to his deliberate rhetoric to Linda, the lyrics of Babayetu are actually the Swa of the Christian Lord’s Prayer. Cyrillic version.
But if there is a means to prevent it, it would be too stupid...
Song Ya closed his eyes and imagined that once he had an accident in the public housing estate that day, or was simply murdered, those familiar and unfamiliar faces would rush to the scenes of feasting on his property, and he would feel upset.
"You reminded me, Old Song." It was still a Chinese person who was reliable. Song Ya thanked Song Asheng gratefully, "Goodman and Hamlin also reminded me of making a will before."
"It was the second time you fainted at Miss Tribeca Kelly's house, right?" Song Asheng asked.
"Yes."
"You really should make a will. I heard that you fainted twice for no reason."
"Uh……"
He couldn't explain, he pondered for a while, and then seriously discussed with Song Asheng. The marriage with Mariah Carey must have a prenuptial agreement. Although DIVA, who is sulking in New York, spends a lot of money, he has never coveted his own property. Some major expenses are AA...
"There shouldn't be much for Little Robb, after all, uh, you are only nineteen years old after all."
Song Asheng implied that he will definitely not be the only child in the future, "The will is confidential and can be amended at any time. The first edition should give a copy of the property that satisfies the mother and son."
"Is it enough to give the copyright to a few songs?"
"It doesn't seem to be easy to separate things. After all, if the publishing company comes up with your commemorative album in the future, too many stakeholders may be involved and the project may be messed up."
"Commemorative album..."
Song Ya felt unlucky as he talked, "Give me some time, I have to plan well."
"Okay, then I'll be busy."
"Don't, you come together after the meeting."
Linda, Goodman, Hamlin, and Hayden were called in, and they briefly held a meeting to discuss how to negotiate with Xue Linfen.
"I definitely won't let Little Robb's childhood unhappy." Song Ya said.
"Then how much do you plan to give him every year?" Hamlin asked, "Or, to put it more honestly, even if there is more support, can childhood without a father be called a happy one?"
"There are more families with parents divorced in the U.S.," Song Yapong said, "I can't get married, right?"
"What are your thoughts?" Goodman asked.
"She moved back to the U.S. It is best to live closer so that I can visit Little Robb frequently and provide the best family environment and education for the children. The stepfather is not allowed to find a domestic violence like his photographer's ex-boyfriend. "
"The first few are not difficult, how do you do the last one? Xue Linfen's eyes on men are not always good." Hayden said.
"Cough." Goodman coughed.
Song Ya stared at Hayden's death.
"Uh, you can call her first, let's listen." Hamlin changed the subject, "I asked her agent Tim to find a lawyer for her. Now they know the results of the paternity test and they should be on the phone. Waiting in front of the plane."
"Ok."
Ask Linda to call, "Xue Lin?" Song Ya heard Xue Linfen's voice again.
"I know what you want to do, but I don't need your money, and I don't want to go back to the United States." Xue Linfen said calmly.
"Let Little Robb accompany you to the fence? Rely on your big mouth rock star aunt to live?" Song Ya asked quietly.
"She doesn't have a big mouth, she just drank too much..." Xue Linfen retorted.
"Come on, I will pay for Little Robb's growth expenses, university tuition, everything, but if you want to move back to the U.S., you'd better live not far from me so that I can visit frequently." Song Ya said.
"You don't have to be like this~www.mtlnovel.com~I do, I am willing to take responsibility."
There was silence on the other end of the phone, "I don't need your money, I have savings."
"Just what is the pay for your films?" Song Ya said, "The income from the portraits you took for Playboy was swallowed by your scumbag photographer ex-boyfriend, right?"
"Hey! Do you have to say something that hurts me at this time?"
"Sorry, this is the first time I have encountered this situation. I have no experience and my tone is a bit bad."
"Okay, okay, I think I have made my attitude very clear." Xue Linfen wanted to hang up.
"You don't agree that we are about to go to court." Song Ya warned her: "At that time, I will not just say something to hurt you in order to get custody."
"Mr. APLUS, are you going to fight for custody with my client?" Her lawyer interjected there.
"If my request is not met." Song Ya replied.
"What are you going to do? It is almost impossible for the man to win this kind of lawsuit." the other party asked.
"Are you a British lawyer?"
"Ireland."
"You know what your American colleagues are and what they can do." Song Ya said, "But it's not necessarily a bad thing for you. You can earn a lot of legal fees from Xuelin, and a lawsuit may be possible. It has been playing for several years."
"APLUS! You can't do this!" Tim shouted over there.
"Fxxkyou! Tim! You are always doing bad things about me!" Song Ya also yelled, "Hurry up and take her and my child back to America!"
"Oh my God, you are so domineering APLUS!" Xue Linfen said with a cry.
"Yes, yes, I'm really overbearing...but you should be thankful that you have met a responsible NGe!"
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Tim’s reaction shows that they know what pressure they will face when competing with a billionaire like Song Ya for custody. Xue Linfen has been making movies for so many years, and it should be no problem to provide a good growth environment for her children, but she can’t afford it. Started a lawsuit with Song Ya.
Xue Linfen couldn't stand the crazy slander of public opinion.
Although she is a two-faced woman, sometimes her ears are very soft, and sometimes her will is very firm. This kind of literary and youthful personality will be very stubborn, but this time she did not consider how long she still succumbed to domineering Under the pressure of the president, he is ready to leave for rice.
It just so happened that the Santa Barbara County prosecutors ended the MJ criminal investigation and the enthusiasm was very high, and the opportunity was rare. Song Yasong breathed a sigh of relief and agreed with her to start negotiations immediately in New York.
Of course, reports such as'Xue Linfen leaving Dublin and returning to New York with her son' cannot be avoided.
Before that, Song Ya also wanted to try to make Mariah Carey change her mind. If it fails, she should at least notify her of the upcoming negotiations.
"Mimi..." When she suddenly appeared outside Tribeca's house, the female assistant who opened the door hesitated for a while, and Song Ya took the opportunity to walk into the house.
But besides Mariah Carey, he also saw Roberto Cleverville, who sat on the sofa face to face, bowing their heads silent.
?
"How did you come in!?"
When Mariah Carey saw him, her reaction was unexpectedly not too violent, "I really want to fire all your people..."
What she calls "your people" refers to the bodyguards that Song Ya helps hire.
"Uh, why are you here, Roberto?" Song Ya sat down beside his fiancee, frowning and asked Roberto Cleverville.
"We are about to call you APLUS, there is a very sad news..."
Roberto Klevell choked and said, "David, he is in the hospital. He is HIV."
Mariah Carey leaned silently on his shoulder.
"What? We...we..."
Song Yaxin said why there is another HIV-infected one. David Cole had dinner with him many times before, pushing a cup to change...
He hugged her and said: "Let's go back to Chicago for a physical examination, Mimi. The Medical Center affiliated to the University of Chicago School of Medicine is very professional, and the results will be available in about four weeks.
"Everything in Chicago is good for you..." she muttered in a low voice, then looked up suddenly, "how do you know so clearly?"
"Uh, or should we go to the hospital to see David first?" Song Ya looked at Roberto Cleverville.
"After a while, he is very depressed now and does not want to see guests."
Roberto Clerville said: "We have decided to keep the condition a secret, and you will draw the attention of reporters by visiting him."
"Then I'll make a call? Actually, he doesn't need to worry too much. Magic Johnson is still alive and kicking." Song Ya knew that Roberto Clever and David Cole had been partners for many years and had a deep relationship, so he comforted him with words.
"I know, but it's not easy to say about this disease... um... I'll talk about the call later, let him stay quiet for a while."
Roberto Clever stood up, "I came here just to inform Miss Kelly about this, then I'll leave."
The two sent him out, "Huh!" Mariah Carey turned her face and ignored the others.
Song Ya felt that her mentality was just at a time of fragility, and there was a show of recovery, and she also tended to follow her, "Follow me, Mimi, the viewing room in Highland Park has been built, and the engagement ceremony still needs you..."
"I always have to deal with these trivial matters. I will do everything that goes wrong with the construction of Bedford Hills. I also worry about the interior decoration of the Gulfstream 4SP. You never care about it!" she complained.
"Aren't that all you want to buy?"
"Ok?"
"Uh, I want to go to class."
"Don't change the subject! Has the problem I asked you to solve solved?" she demanded.
"It's being resolved. That child is indeed mine. I figured out a way to do a paternity test." Song Ya confessed.
"You! You are shameless! Scum! Flower!"
Angrily, she ran to the sofa, and the precision-guided pillow attack followed.
"I was wrong, but it is already a fait accompli, what can I do!? I'm already doing my best to deal with it." Song Ya bowed left and right, pushed aside the soft pillow, walked over and sat down, "I'll be with Xue Lin soon Finn negotiates, she has now arrived in New York."
"What are you going to do with it?" she asked.
"That's my child, so I'm going to pay for the alimony, give some money, and visit regularly," Song Ya said.
"Wow, what a new man!" she sarcastically.
"Mimi, don't I do this, or if I don't care about children like other black people, such as your father, will you be happy?" Song Ya asked jokingly.
"Don't compare with my family!" She screamed like a needle stabbed.
Song Ya suppressed a smile, "You can accept it, right? I'm not cheating on your formal relationship anymore. Besides, Motula and his ex-wife have two very big children, but it doesn't affect your intention to marry him. Huh? In your heart, I'm not as good as him?"
"You are such a **** APLUS."
"This is a fact."
"But these words you said are really harsh." She folded her arms around her chest and sat down angrily.
She remained silent for about ten minutes. She calmed down and asked: "How much do you plan to give them mother and child?"
"The support payments paid in installments for 18 years, plus a house in Illinois, and an education fund, total about $10 million."
"What!?" The female assistant next to her exclaimed, "I'm sorry." She immediately apologized and walked away when she noticed the failure.
"Illinois? Are you going to retell your old relationship with her!?"
Mariah Carey doesn't care much about money figures.
"I want to make it easy to visit. I don't know Mimi. Believe me, I don't actually live very close." Song Ya coaxed her, "Probably it will be in Evanston across Lake Michigan...or her hometown. Detroit."
"I am coming too!"
"what?"
"negotiation!"
"Emmm..."
Song Ya resorted to the eighteenth class to solve the number of small flattery, and finally licked her fiancée to change her mind, but she still insisted on participating in the negotiation, so the two drove to the hotel that had an appointment with the other's lawyer.
‘APLUS and Mariah Carey showed up at the hotel where Xue Linfen stayed, and the child really belongs to APLUS! ’
I can’t bother to be found by the reporter, ‘how should DIVA, who has already established a marriage contract with APLUS, face this unexpected situation? let us wait and see! ’
Song Ya could make up for the headlines that would appear in the gossip magazine after the meeting. He walked into the small meeting room of the hotel. Goodman and Hamlin, Hayden, and Donovan were already early.
"Hi." Mariah Carey flicked her hair and walked in first.
Xue Linfen is still a low-key, light-colored fashion with a veil, sitting across from Tim and two white lawyers. She was surprised at Mariah Carey’s arrival and greeted her actively. She did not respond, but gave a hand unnaturally. sunglasses.
"Very cute little Baby... 嘤嘤嘤."
Zhenggong suddenly became very big, and Luoluo generously walked to the stroller in the corner of the conference room, stretched out her fingers, teased the little baby who was only three months old and looked at people with **** eyes, "He looks more white. "She said to the babysitter next to her.
Song Ya smiled quietly at Xue Linfen, and walked over. The first time he saw his son with his own eyes, it was slightly different from the darker skin color in the sun photo. In reality, Robb was completely a white baby. Red skin, the hair on the head can already be seen faint golden.
Little Robber laughed and raised his fleshy little hand, trying to grab Mariah Carey's teasing finger.
Song Ya liked it more and more, and squeezed his face.
Little Robb suddenly turned into tears.
"Don't move him, he doesn't seem to like you." Mariah Carey opened his hand.
"Haha." Song Ya smirked a few times, and turned her head to meet Xue Linfen who took off her sunglasses, "Thank you for coming." Said to her.
After she was a child, she had an exceptionally maternal beauty, squeezing out some smiles, her eyes moved to Mariah Carey, faintly lonely.
"Uh, let's get started." Her lawyer said, "My client wants to resolve this matter as soon as possible."
It is a rice accent, and it should be the lawyer she re-sought in the United States.
"This is our draft." Hamlin handed him a document.
"Okay." The lawyer glanced at it once, and immediately raised his head, glanced at Song Ya with a look of excitement and greed mixed with surprise, handed over the document to his companion, and immediately whispered in Xue Linfen's ear.
"Wow..." The first reaction of another lawyer and Mariah Carey's female assistant was exactly the same, "Huh!" After discovering the failure, he immediately covered it with his exhalation, "This agreement will not affect Robb's inheritance right? "
"Yes, it does not affect, Mr. APLUS will prepare a will separately, of course the specific content is kept confidential." Goodman replied.
"NO!" Xue Linfen simply refused to persuade the lawyer who whispered to him. Song Ya guessed that the guy should be so willing to give him the first offer, and definitely had the idea of ​​trying to get more.
"Uh, let's discuss it?" Tim also saw the document and proposed.
"Okay, let's go out and wait. APLUS, Miss Kelly?"
Donovan greeted everyone and left the meeting room temporarily. In the corridor, "Are you going to make a will?" Mariah Carey asked Song Ya.
"Yes."
Song Ya has made a preliminary plan. The witnesses and executors of the will will be Song Asheng, Goodman, and Samuel. Hamlin, who is more interested in this matter, is not trustworthy, so he is excluded. Great to explain in detail. In the United States, the will is the largest, and it is useless to fight for inheritance rights based on blood relationship afterwards, unless the validity of the will can be refuted.
"You always like to plan everything in order, I'm different." Mariah Carey took his arm.
"It's not practical, I'm only 19 years old, and I'm in such good health." Song Ya showed her her biceps.
"We have discussed it."
There was no delay in it for too long, and it took only half an hour. Everyone went in again, "Ms. Xue Linfen only questions one item. She doesn't want to accept your house. She has her own residence in Los Angeles."
"Living in Los Angeles? How do I visit Robb?" Song Ya was unhappy, "and there is no lower limit for tabloid reporters in Los Angeles than in Chicago."
"This is not a problem for you, is it? APLUS." The other's lawyer smiled.
"You don't want to go back to pick up the show, do you?" He asked Xue Linfen.
"I have my own life." Xue Linfen replied.
Feeling that Mariah Carey was pinching herself quietly, "Okay, I don't have any problems." She had no choice but to agree. What Xuelinfen said is also a famous movie star for some years. The house and community in Los Angeles under her name are very good, and the educational resources are naturally also. It's not bad, it can only do this...for now.
"Can I hug her?" Mariah Carey asked Xue Linfen while the lawyers were busy with paperwork.
"Yes." Xue Linfen stood up and went to teach her how to hold the child.
This scene was quite warm, Song Ya watched quietly.
"I'm going to make a copy..." The lawyers are busy.
Hayden, who had nothing to do, turned on the small TV in the conference room, ‘the former billionaire Jovovich’s fraud case opened for the first time in a New York local court today...’
The news happened to be broadcasting the case of Milla’s father. I didn’t expect this guy who was arrested in the middle of last year to hold court for the first time. In the picture, Mr. Jovovich is still quite demeanor except that he is thin and haggard, even though he is wearing orange. Prison uniform.
"The TV station is very hard, got the scene of the trial." A lawyer of Xue Linfen said ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The United States does not allow filming of the trial scene, but this rule is often violated by the media, as long as the news value is sufficient , The photographer is willing to do it at the risk of being prosecuted. As long as the media he works for is satisfied, he will certainly use other means to compensate.
"Mr. Abagnell, what advice can you give our audience to avoid similar Ponzi schemes?"
The screen was switched back to the studio, and the host asked a guest.
"Uh, what I want to say is, be careful of those guys who seem to have a glamorous life..." The guest began to give examples.
Song Ya felt that the name was familiar. By the way, in the movie of Amy and Xiao Li Tianqi, didn't Xiao Li claim to be Abagnell?
"Who is this guest? Is it famous?" he asked Hayden.
"Haha, this is a famous scammer in the 1960s and 1970s. He forged checks and other things. After he was caught, he turned to cooperate with the FBI to catch the scammers like him." Hayden replied.
"is it?"
"This guy brags a lot of water. He has packaged himself as a so-called legendary deception genius, but he actually makes money by running media announcements and publishing books."
Xue Linfen’s lawyer said: “It was popular for a while from the 1970s to the 1980s, and now no one cares about it. Recently, I had to go to Europe to sell his set of stories. When I picked up Miss Finn at the airport, it happened. I bought a copy of his autobiography in a bookstore."
The other party threw a book titled ‘Have the Ability to Catch Me’.
Song Ya took it, and just looked around for a few pages, and then immediately felt excited and concentrated, turning faster and faster, turning faster...
"APLUS, what's wrong with you?" Goodman by his side noticed his abnormality.
Before Song Ya could answer, he rolled his eyes, and fell to the ground with a chair, unconscious.
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This time is different. Song Ya was in a coma for a long time. Song Ya only woke up when he smelled the unique smell of the hospital. He sat up from the soft hospital bed. There are only three women in this high-end ward, all of them are napping, Lin Da is sitting by the bed, Mariah Carey and her female assistant are on the front sofa.
It should be very late. He looked at the quartz clock on the wall. At four in the morning, he was in a coma for twelve hours.
"Damn it! It's not the time."
He cursed secretly in his heart. While watching the autobiographical novel of'Have the Ability to Catch Me', he had another film of Apocalypse, the one where Xiao Lizi and Amy Adams frequently appeared in the scenes of the previous Apocalypse, and The novel has the same name and is called (Cat and Mouse Game). It lasted two hours and twenty minutes, which directly caused his brain to crash.
A movie of this length must be a big production, because in addition to the protagonist Xiao Li, there is also the Shinco actor Tom Hanks. Amy’s role is actually only one of many female characters. The well-known actor Christopher Walken plays the role of Xiao Li. Li Zi’s father, he played an important villain in the Batman Return that Song Ya had seen, but in the cat and mouse game, this handsome guy is much older. Judging by the changes in the faces of him, Xiao Lizi and Tom Hanks, this movie The movie was shot at least ten years from the current timeline.
But all of this can be thrown aside for the time being. Song Ya's eyes are annoying: what if he has a TV series in the future...
I was fainted for twelve hours after I danced a forty-minute movie, and the hit TV series in the United States have been in the past ten seasons. If the apocalypse arrives by accident, then my little head can't explode in place?
"you're awake?"
As she was about to get out of bed and go to the bathroom, Linda also woke up, "You scared us, this is already the first..."
"The third time, I know."
No one believes those who have been harmed by the apocalypse. Now it is estimated that everyone around them has doubts about their physical condition. For them, the 19-year-old star who served him fainted several times for no reason is definitely not a good sign. , Especially when he is making a will on purpose, it is easy for them to make a bad association, "Is the APLUS ship about to sink?" Once they have such a consensus in their hearts, supplemented by the character of lawyers and professional managers, they will be able to take precautions in the future.
"What's the reaction of the outside world?" He refused Linda's support and got out of bed.
"You brought Miss Kelly and Xue Linfen to meet at the hotel, and they were carried out by an ambulance in the afternoon..."
Linda only stated the basic facts, Song Ya rolled his eyes, and he could guess how the media would make use of the topic to play freely.
After going to the toilet in the bathroom in the ward, it was probably the sound of flushing that woke up Mariah Carey and her assistant. As soon as Song Ya opened the door, his fiancee threw herself into her arms, "You scared me to death today Dear," she said worriedly.
"I'm fine, it was just an accident."
Song Ya jumped a few times, and moved his hands and feet again, but he couldn't prove his health by doing so now. Linda had called the night nurse.
"Please lie down, Mr. APLUS, can you let me? Ladies."
Regardless of whether she was a celebrity or not, the white aunt started to perform basic examinations for Song Ya with a thermometer and other things.
"I'm fine, I plan to leave the hospital right away, can I?"
"Don't talk." The nurse who was counting her pulse relentlessly interrupted, "Well, the value is normal, and the body temperature is...normal." She took notes, "I'll call the doctor, please wait." Turned and left.
Goodman and others appeared at the door, "Get out! No more people can come in here without the doctor's permission!" The nurse pushed them out and closed the door.
Song Ya noticed that Xue Linfen’s lawyer was also there. The two disappointed faces when the other party looked inside made him very uncomfortable. Before he fainted, he revealed to them that he hadn’t made a will yet. It is estimated that they just paid it back. They were dreaming of helping Little Robb fight for a job outside, and they wished they would die now, absolutely.
"Will you accompany me back to Chicago?" He put his arms around his fiancee again.
"Yeah." Mariah Carey agreed. "Are you really okay?"
"Really not, it's just...just like fainting at a party last time, maybe it was caused by too much pressure at first, and then suddenly released." Song Ya explained, winning the fight with Motula last time. , This time I just solved the matter of Little Robb, this excuse was perfect.
"Honey, you are really a very responsible man..."
Mariah Carey kissed him as a reward, "Actually, what you said yesterday is not wrong. My father is indeed not as good as you. If he could do what you did for Robb back then...maybe my childhood It won’t be so hard."
She nestled in Song Ya's arms, opened her heart, and talked a lot.
Song Ya felt that although she was very angry at Little Robb's unexpected appearance, she was still acceptable on the whole, and her own handling of the matter also touched her, and in some respects it might even be a plus.
"Thank you for understanding me..."
At this time, the doctor came in and, without accident, suggested that he should stay in the hospital for observation until a complete physical examination.
Song Ya refused. He explained that he wanted to go back to the local Chicago hospital for an examination, and the doctor did not insist.
In fact, I do have to go to the hospital when I return to Chicago. Both he and Mariah Carey have to be tested for HIV, mainly Mariah Carey. She has a long-term cooperation with David Cole. David Cole used to perform live performances for her. Playing piano accompaniment, even if the chance of infection is extremely low, it is only after getting the results to be completely relieved.
Although the music cooperation between the two parties started to separate from the music box album, and the friendship also appeared cracks, Mariah Carey was still very sad after learning that, and now her boyfriend suddenly fainted again, Song Ya felt her mood was quite depressed.
After getting dressed, old Mike and other bodyguards were also in place outside the door, and a group of people went out and left.
There were some paparazzi gathered outside the hospital. It is estimated that he did not expect that he would leave at this time. There were not many people and the reaction was slower. When the convoy drove away, the cars and motorcycles started to keep up with angrily.
"Are you discharged?" Xue Linfen called at this time, "Sorry, it is not convenient for me to stay in the hospital for too long, how is your health?"
"It's okay, where's Robb?"
"He slept soundly."
"Ok."
The two chatted briefly, "Why don't you fire the two lawyers?" Song Ya suggested, "They gave me a bad feeling."
"I know, they were very excited after you passed out, and they said a lot of bad things to me about you." Xue Linfen did not refuse, "Anyway, they earned a lot of commissions yesterday. I returned to Los Angeles to use my former lawyer. All right."
"Are you going back to Hollywood to continue the show?" Song Ya asked for the second time.
"Let's talk about it when Robb grows up."
"This is best."
Back in Chicago, he and Mariah Carey immediately went to the University of Chicago School of Medicine Hospital to take blood. It was the same as the HIV test results.
"What are you doing?"
The converted fiancee saw the small garage building under construction and immediately entered the role, "Can we build it before the engagement ceremony? I don't want guests to see the messy construction site."
"Linda." Song Ya asked Linda to serve her and hugged Michelle who had just entered the door. "Thank you for coming to Michelle."
"You are only nineteen years old." Michelle looked at him and said.
After weighing it up, Song Ya added a trustworthy name to his testament witness, Michelle, "Did you see what the New York media said about me?" Song Ya did not answer this question directly.
"I watched. They said you were beaten out on the spot by Mariah Carey who was caught stealing." Michelle smiled.
"These tabloids..."
Song Ya couldn't help but laugh, and entered the study with Michelle and others. There were also Goodman, Song Asheng and Samuel, a total of five people.
"Everyone has read it, Michelle." Goodman handed her a draft of the will that had been prepared.
"I am Alexander Song, a resident of Illinois in the United States. I declare this to be my will, and hereby declare all wills signed by me to be annulled..."
After Michelle confirmed, Song Ya began to copy by hand on the spot.
In this will, he put most of his property into a trust fund jointly supervised and managed by Goodman, Song Asheng, Michel and Samuel. Robb was 18, 24, etc. Part of it is inherited at the age node stage. The property rights of Highland Park and all personal works are left to Aunt Susie, Connie and Little Emily. One million of the two million shares of Dow will be inherited by Tony. , The Bedford Mountain House, private jet and other valuables that were bought together are all Mariah Carey's.
"Basically that's it."
Song Ya solemnly signed the name, and this unique original text will be handed over to Samuel and kept in the highest-level safe of Yongdao Certified Public Accountants.
Everyone said nothing, silently doing their work.
"Okay, life continues, what are the next arrangements?" He leaned back in his chair in relief, breaking the heavy atmosphere.
"We have already negotiated and audited the copyright of most of the songs of Lao Qiao Music, and the price has been marked."
Goodman took out a bunch of files. The most valuable music copyright of Lao Qiao Music is the first album of Little Lowry which contains a second-hand store. Half belongs to Lao Qiao Music, and half belongs to the distribution company SBK at the time. It has now been transferred to EMI's. In the music copyright library, track management rights are also owned by EMI.
The second is the TANK combination debut album of the four aunts, which contains the song'SaaMagni'. Since Lao Qiao insisted on using the distribution method he was familiar with at the time, he did not find a distribution company. All the copyrights are still in Lao Qiao Music. Then there are some old jazz copyrights from the 1950s to the 1970s, which are all **** and almost worthless.
Old Qiao only keeps one of his early jazz albums, which is not within the scope of trading here.
"So you wrote the two most valuable songs, and now you have to spend money to buy back your own things." Goodman laughed: "This deal may have more personal significance to you than actual benefits. "
"Just do Old Joe a favor."
Song Ya didn’t care about the personal meaning. He read the documents carefully. The copyright of the first half of Lori’s first album was once very popular. Both SBK and Lori’s later signing company Atlantic Records offered good prices, but now Lori Rui has gone to jail and ruined. The 90-year-old second-hand store has dropped out of fashion early. It is impossible to get back half of the copyright from the evil EMI.
"can."
He signed the name under a mere transaction amount of one million yuan. The price was fair, and it was meant to help Old Joe.
Called Old Joe to inform the news, "Come on to me, he is also here." Old Joe said, unexpectedly.
This ‘him’ refers to Sinaloa in their latest agreement.
"Can I not go?" Song Ya asked.
"He is very popular recently. If you don't come, he will be unhappy." Old Qiao hinted: "I feel that if you don't come, he is likely to take the initiative to find you. I dare not care about him."
In the short ten days of Sinaloa’s leadership, he began a crazy killing and expansion around the Hell Bobcat site, and even reached out to the small gang that is also under the GD. The methods are bloody, regardless of the consequences, indeed very 'red'.
"Ok."
Fortunately, this lunatic is a loyal fan of his own. UU reading www.uukanshu.com should not be able to do anything to himself for the time being, and because of his attacking everywhere, he must spend money like water, and it seems that he and old Joe will not be able to help in a short time. Money laundering.
"Yo! APLUS!"
Song Ya took old Mike and the others off the paparazzi and returned to the old Joe music that had been gone, shirtless, Sinaloa, with a lot of gold ornaments on his neck and wrist, was very excited when he saw him, "You know what? I want to lay a bigger turf than Big Kenneth was at the time, and no one wants to catch me!"
"Will you not talk about it?" Song Ya glanced at the M1911 around his waist and said with a smile.
"I understand, I understand, I won't give you a big star who troubles you haha!"
Like a child with ADHD, he looked around in the office that Old Joe had just cleaned up, and moved that. If he didn’t know it, it would be difficult for outsiders to contact him with the recent gang vendetta in Nancheng. together.
"Can you tell me? Sinaloa?" Old Qiao asked, and then explained to Song Ya, "He said he has something to tell us."
"Hey! I have a good idea, we have to rescue Little Lori and the others, and punish that **** AK!" Sinaloa said, "We **** bobcats can't let the informants get away with it!"
What the **** is impunity...Old Joe frowned, "Neither I nor APLUS like Lori."
"But we are a family, right? We shouldn't abandon each other!"
Song Ya has seen the problem of this kid’s brain circuit a long time ago, and this whimsy made him very proud, "I admire you APLUS, but I also love Little Lori! You two should continue to be brothers like before! Otherwise! I will be very sad!"
Song Ya and Lao Qiao looked at each other silently, seeing deep helplessness and worry in each other's eyes.
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"Don't do stupid things APLUS."
Old Qiao knew that what Sinaloa wanted to accomplish was one of Song Ya’s inferior scales. The King of Chicago rap would never be happy to hear that his old story of being a little Lori’s attendant was brought up by the media again, and it was even more unlikely that he would be willing to agree with him. DISS once framed his little Lori again as a good brother.
"Even in the gang, his behavior is too high-profile, maybe we may wait for him to kick the iron plate..."
But Old Qiao also knows that Song Ya is now a billionaire with great political and business relations. He is really pressed. It is not difficult to squeeze the leader of the South City gangster. After Sinaloa and his men left, he quickly persuaded him. : "AK and his family should have been included in the FBI's witness protection plan. Even if he can find and kill the AK, the FBI will not let him go."
"I'm afraid he will be caught by the police." Song Ya did have this thought. Sinaloa will have an accident sooner or later. If he is implicated in this kind of neurosis, it would be too stupid...
"That kid is not someone who will cooperate with the police. He vowed to fight to death..." Old Joe said.
Song Ya smiled, "The gang members all say so, but how many of them really did it?"
"He is crazy, others won't, but I believe he will."
Lao Qiao's words made Song Ya put away his murderous intentions, after all, she was afraid of dirtying her hands, "Okay, then I will go back, Lao Qiao, what are your plans in the future?"
"I'm very old and I definitely don't want to go to jail again." Old Qiao looked around the office and said sadly and mockingly: "Hehe, maybe my company can discover another genius like you?"
"Yes, good luck, Joe."
After that, Song Ya lived a dull life, went to school, accompany Mariah Carey to prepare for the engagement ceremony, deal with business matters, etc...
Sinaloa also disappeared after speaking out to punish the informer. Maybe he really went to kill the AK? I don't know, Song Ya doesn't want to know, anyway, Sinaloa is so high-profile, the FBI will definitely hear the news, of course, he will definitely make some preparations in advance.
At the end of May, he and Mariah Carey arrived in Hollywood to participate in the production of Amplin Entertainment, Universal Pictures' release, and the premiere of Halle's Modern Stone Clan in which he played the second female role.
"Hairpin."
After walking across the red carpet and at the entrance of the theater, after hugging Hallie who was in full dress, she suddenly said a word to her ear.
"What?" Song Ya didn't know the beginning and the end.
"Hairpin."
"What hairpin?"
"Haha..." Hallie leaned back and glanced over Song Ya's back at Mariah Carey who was paying attention to her fans. "Many girls will use a hairpin to quietly poke a little bit on it when the star is not paying attention. hole."
"Uh..." Song Ya knew what she was suggesting.
"The girl who seems to be less likely to do this, the easier it is to find opportunities." Hallie blinked slyly.
"What are you talking about?" Mariah Carey turned around and asked.
"It's nothing, I asked APLUS have you seen Robb." Hallie said.
Mariah Carey smiled a little unnaturally, "He ran away as soon as he got off the plane yesterday."
"You too?"
"No……"
"Oh, you're such a good Mimi... but you have to watch this kid from now on." Hallie said artificially.
"Let's go in." Mariah Carey ignored her, twisting Song Ya's arm and walking into the theater.
Song Ya stared at Hallie, and the other party was already holding the second actor in a glamorous manner to greet other friends.
"Will this movie fail at the box office?"
The two found their seats and sat down, Mariah Carey asked.
"Do you really want Universal to fail?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"No, emmm..." She pouted, "A little bit."
Song Ya smiled helplessly, "I heard that after the small-scale screening, the film critics gave the film a bad evaluation. Of course, the film review has not lifted the ban, and the news may not be accurate."
"Ha..." She immediately gloated, "She has messed up a lot of big productions, right?"
"Halle? Yes, she is in a difficult situation now."
Song Ya followed his fiancée’s hair, but what he didn’t say was that although the critics’ ratings were really low, the distribution company Universal Pictures prepared the first tier of 2,500 premiere theaters in the same period for the film, which is a global The market is also very tight, and would rather push up the cost of issuance substantially, but also have to win their start in the summer of 1994.
Although Beimi summer vacation files are generally considered to start after the first weekend of May, it is still in the preheating stage of the box office from then until the end of May. Global has placed some expectations on Spike Lee’s signature routine. The movie Crooklyn rushed, and it cost 14 million to get a box office of 14 million, which led to Universal's resolute refusal to admit that it was the headshot of its summer vacation.
Moreover, according to Yeremov’s speculation, Amperin Entertainment’s claimed 46 million production costs are also full of water. Many special effects are made with the mature technology of Jurassic Park, but the cost of special effects is still used. There are many tricks in the Jurassic Park model.
Song Ya is estimated to be the classic old routine of Spielberg in conjunction with the global high-level pit capital. It is said that he personally made 250 million dollars from a movie in Jurassic Park, which is more exhausting than himself. The chemical plant makes a lot of money. Later than today, the premiere of a live-action film adapted from an animation has attracted many big-name celebrities to join in. I believe that most people came for his sake.
However, the biggest gimmick of the movie, Elizabeth Taylor, did not appear at the premiere. MJ still has the final stage of the grand jury in Los Angeles. Victory is in sight. She and Elvis daughter Lisa Presley are helping to make the final sprint.
"APLUS, welcome, Miss Kelly." The producer of the universal aspect who danced my life sat down beside them.
"Any new news recently?" Song Ya asked him.
"Paramount's Forrest Gump is going to set a file on July 6. They just got two nominations for the David Prize in Italy, but they didn't win." The other party replied.
"This is good news, isn't it?" Song Ya knew that the European Film Awards still had some vane effects on the US box office.
"Not necessarily. Those of us who went to the David Prize came back and said that Europeans might not like the movie, but Americans would like it very much."
"Oh." Song Ya was a little disappointed. She danced on the fifteenth of my life. Ten days after Forrest Gump was released, the movie starring Tom Hanks generally had a lot of stamina. I believe it will be her own rival.
"Don't be disappointed." The other party also noticed, "The type of the movie is not the same as ours. The audience is different."
"I understand, by the way, how much is Tom Hanks' pay?" Song Ya saw Tom Hanks himself from a distance and asked.
"Haha, do you have a project to find him?"
The other party laughed and didn't even think about it. "If this Forrest Gump sells again, he will surely be able to enter the 20 million club, and the price of commercial blockbusters may be more than that. Of course, some good scripts will win prizes. Art films are not in this case."
"Wow..." Song Ya smacked, "How about looking for him as the second man?"
"Don't laugh at APLUS." The other party didn't even bother to answer.
Song Ya secretly thought about it. Cat and mouse games are definitely not art films. So Tom Hanks’s 20 million, Xiao Li’s current market is estimated to be 3 million, and Christopher Walken’s 3 million may still be up. It would cost nearly 30 million to get the three male protagonists in the original version, and there are so many characters in the cat and mouse game, so the bare pay is a bottomless hole...
"Stop talking, watch movies, watch movies." Mariah Carey was anxious for Halle's movie to hit the street and watched it seriously.
Halle still continues the **** style, which is the most eye-catching one in the movie, and the actress Perkins does not need any acting skills. Song Ya feels that the more beautiful Xue Linfen should perform better than her, but Xue Xue Linfen was pregnant with Robb before entering the group and lost this good opportunity that she had won for her.
In fact, this movie is a family comedy with a spoof style. There are no highlights in the plot. Apart from the occasional special effects shots, the most interesting is the various mashups of primitive life and modern technology in the cartoon, such as using A car powered by feet, using primitive creatures as a kitchen waste processor at home, etc., are quite clever, but that's all.
Those who came to the premiere were all industry insiders, and it seemed that everyone was limited to courtesy applause.
"How about? Yeremov."
After the show, the two men joined Yeremov and others ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and returned to the hotel where they were staying. "Is it possible for this movie to be a big hit?" Song Ya asked.
"It is said that after the premiere, the audience feedback and attendance were very good. Their main enemy at the same time period was shown in more than 2,700 theaters. Eddie Murphy's Paramount production Beverly Hills Detective 3 Then there is a wave of bad reviews...it should be pounced," Yeremov said.
"Really? That's OK?" Mariah Carey was a little unbelievable.
"It depends on luck if a movie sells or not." Yeremov smiled bitterly. "The taste of the audience is elusive. Beverly Hills Detective 3, a ‘good opponent’, can also be met."
"Halley will win a direct contest with Spike Lee, Eddie Murphy and other leading black Hollywood celebrities..." Song Ya muttered.
"This is good news for us. The more popular Halle's **** image in the modern primitive people will be, it will also be helpful to the dance of my life box office in July." Yeremov echoed.
"I'm going to take a bath!" Mariah Carey couldn't listen anymore.
"By the way, how is the novel that I asked you to ask about?"
"Very complicated."
Yeremov replied: "The legendary liar, Abagnell, wrote that he had the ability to catch me. After 80 years of publication, the film adaptation rights were quickly sold by him, and after frequent changes of hands, the project has not been launched. I guess the script has been written on top of a dozen versions, and now I’m lying quietly in a warehouse of Hollywood Pictures."
"The Hollywood film industry that pays one for one film?" Song Ya knew that the production company was still because Hallie had filmed one of his family's number one public enemy before, and it was unexpected.
"It's a Disney company, and it can afford it. Now it is making internal personnel changes. I went to ask, no one has time to talk to me." Yeremov said.
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Since it is a Disney-owned production company, it is not wrong to find Katzenberg. It just happens that DTS's C round financing agreement has been negotiated. Song Ya intends to find him when everyone is signing together and have the ability to grab my film. After taking down the adaptation rights and related scripts, according to the current situation of Hollywood Pictures, it should not cost two dollars.
But unexpectedly, Katzenberg did not come, only appointed a lawyer to be there, and will clear all his shares in the C round.
He asked David Geffen, and the other party exchanged eyes with Catherine who represented Spielberg, "He? I have no time now." After speaking, they both smiled.
"Is it because the Lion King is about to start painting?" Katzenberg is in charge of Disney's animation department. The Lion King costs nearly 50 million, which is a very large investment for animated films. Song Ya guessed he must be very concerned.
"Yes and no." David Geffen was noncommittal. "Old rules, try to find out in Hollywood. I believe it is not difficult."
In the C round, DTS’s valuation reached 120 million dollars, Song Ya’s shares continued to be compressed, from 12% to 5%, and 7% of the shares were transferred at a price of 8.4 million dollars. To the investment institutions that came in the C round. As an angel investor, he should actually leave the market either actively or passively at this point in time. However, he still intends to maintain a presence in DTS. The C round investor considers his role in the recording industry and the film industry for DTS, This persistence was also allowed, so the anti-dilution rights that Alicia helped to win in the B round were not passive.
If the C round is the last round of financing, after DTS takes about 30% of the shares to issue tradable shares in the future, he will probably still have 3.2% of the remaining shares, of which 3% of the A shares, 100% With 0.2% of the B shares, each B share has ten times the voting power of A shares, so he will still retain a board seat in the future DTS, with about 5% of the voting rights. It is natural that founder Terry Beard insists on going public in this way with the same shares but different rights. Otherwise, after so many rounds of dilution, he will no longer be able to control the company by an absolute majority.
This was also the first time he got back real money from DTS's 250,000 angel investment.
"The pig on the wind?"
Smith, a black executive at Goldman Sachs, smiled and said: "At today's valuation, your angel investment has increased by more than fifty times. It is impossible for a pig to always stand in the air."
"You can't count it like that, ha ha ha..." Song Ya smiled modestly, "I have done a lot for DTS."
"Yes, thank you APLUS." The most exciting person in the room is undoubtedly Terry Beard. He stood up and shook hands with Song Ya, "We started a business together."
Indeed, Song Ya used DTS surround sound technology in his first album and subsequent albums. For example, a large DTS logo will be placed before each MV, just like MJ did for Dolby in Dangerous albums. I also used DTS technology in the dance show in my life. As a movie featuring music, singing and dancing, Terry Beard had seen the samples beforehand and he was very satisfied with the sound effects of the whole film.
Song Ya also helped DTS in other aspects. For example, A+ Records insisted on purchasing DTS equipment and licenses from a very early time, and used personal reputation to expand DTS's popularity. These are all costs. Of course, there are also the efforts of Alicia and Dile who are in charge of the negotiations.
"We still need your APLUS, continue to be lucky." An executive of Greenwood Capital laughed.
"I hope so." Song Ya suspects that the real reason they have no objection to their retention of the five percent is that they want to use themselves as a mascot or lucky charm. Many people who play stocks believe this. same.
However, this money cannot be obtained directly, because it is calculated as the investment income of A+ Audio Company, and A+ Audio has already pledged part of this income and borrowed the Amerika Music Project to take the land in Silicon Valley. "Maybe we should repay the loan. The rest of the proceeds will continue to be invested in Silicon Valley.” While the meeting ended, A+ Audio President Dile immediately suggested.
"That money is useful to me, you know, I spend too much now..."
Song Ya knows that his interests are not exactly the same as that of Dilai. Dilai will receive 5% of the A+ audio company's equity incentives on January 1, 1995. He certainly does not want to get the equity in a few months. Under the circumstances, put such a large sum of cash to leave.
The current A+ audio is still fully owned by himself. Even if he said it, "How much can I get back after repaying the loan and other costs?" He did not expect that A+ audio would develop so well when he promised Dilai’s equity. Most bosses have a conscience. Besides, they invested in the surround sound industry based on the inspiration of Apocalypse. Dile only found DTS under the big goal he set.
"Four million dollars." Dile didn't insist.
"Okay, transfer it to my investment and copyright management company as soon as possible."
His current expenses are indeed a bit high. After seeing halfway through 1994, he has spent money without making any investment. Mariah Carey bought land to build a house and buy a plane. It was a festival to give each other valuable gifts. Engagement ceremony, wedding...
One more son to raise...
"Good job, Alicia." Song Ya held Alicia's hand when saying goodbye. "Did you tell Will Gardner what I said?"
"Yes, I talked to him."
This beautiful middle-aged woman maintained her usual elegance and competence. She smiled and said, "Will will not be against you."
"I don't want to hear about advantages or disadvantages. I only need Will to stay away from Tony or my family. If I find out that he continues to confuse Tony, I will terminate the cooperative relationship with your law firm." Song Ya warned: "Otherwise, DTS will not have your share in the listing."
"Moreover, your Lockhart and Gardner law firm charges are too expensive." Dile complained to the side. "If you still want to maintain a cooperative relationship next year, Will's best to lower the price."
Alicia was a little caught off guard, opened her mouth slightly to look at Song Ya, and then at the door of the meeting room where the agreement was signed just now. After a while, she said, "Sorry? APLUS, my law firm and I were here just now. The best contract you can get."
"You said it was just now, so that's a thing of the past. Besides, I didn't pay less commission and working hours."
Song Ya turned his face faster than turned the book, "Make sure Will do this, okay? Oh, by the way, say hello to Peter for me."
Alicia stayed in a daze~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya strode away, and when he returned to his residence, Yeremov was already waiting.
"What happened to Katzenberg? David Geffen and Catherine were mysterious just now." Song Ya asked.
"I heard that he might become the boss of Disney this year."
Yeremov reported the news that he came back from inquiries, "In April, Disney’s vice chairman, president and chief operating officer (COO) Franklin Wells accidentally crashed and died, and then chairman and CEO Michael Eisner has been in a bad heart. The bypass surgery to be done is very risky and I intend to step down, so... If nothing else, at the end of this year or next year at the latest, Disney's power will belong to Katzenberg."
"No wonder he wants to clear DTS shares. At this delicate point in time, he must pray for no negative news about him?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, that's Disney! This is good news for us, at least you can have a relationship with him haha..."
Yeremov said cheerfully, "But it's not a good thing for the script you asked."
"how?"
"According to the gossip about the management reorganization of Hollywood Pictures, the former Disney Publishing Company president Mark Linton will go to Hollywood Pictures to take the post of president."
Yeremov said: "From the Disney publishing company to the loss-making Hollywood film industry, Linton was a frustrated person in Disney's internal power struggle, and it happened to be at odds with Katzenberg."
"Maybe it was Katzenberg's hand? Clearing the obstacles for the superior?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know, anyway, buying the film adaptation rights for that book may be a little bit variable." Yeremov said.
"Anyway, go and ask for a price first?"
"They will not complete the reorganization until the end of June, and will not do business before then."
"Uh, all right..."
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So, it's time to go back to Chicago. Since big productions usually start painting on weekends, for Song Ya in the school season, planning the itinerary is fairly friendly.
The promotion of Dancing My Life has begun. According to the agreement, Universal Pictures will spend more than 1 million in the initial promotion fee before the screening, and then increase or decrease the investment as appropriate according to the audience evaluation of the screening. It is a comparison with tens of millions of movies. Prudent approach.
Posters, advertisements, adverts, breaking news studio photos, stills, hype actor lace, the distribution company only do what he should do, other actors in the crew have also started to "make troubles" for their own future, Adam Sandra and who have certain social resources Terrence Howard was the most active. Adam Sandra asked the old friends who had worked together on the Saturday Night live show for help, frequently rushing for some film and television premieres, parties and talk shows. Terrence Howard returned to Philadelphia. Talking about movies and crew gossip on black radio shows.
Amy Adams was not idle either. She often appeared in high-end commercial streets near Hollywood with Taraji, shopping, eating, and wandering, in fact, mainly for beautiful street shooting, to capture her sloppy image of her girlfriend's boyfriend. Wash off.
Even the old Larry also attended some independent and avant-garde film events in the U.S. from time to time with the help of his friend Stanbulakhitch, and he said nothing about his upcoming film.
However, these people can't make any waves. I have only one star in my life who can stand at the box office, and that is myself, and he is not very busy. Anyway, appearing with Mariah Carey in any public occasion will be the focus of the media. Not to mention there is a grand engagement ceremony on the eve of the movie.
He now only responds to three things about reporters, showing affection with Mariah Carey and responding to their marriage date. Congratulations to Mandela for being elected, talk about upcoming movies, other things about Robb, several ex-girlfriends, or MJ cases The problem is avoided.
At the beginning of June, the box office of Modern Stone Clan was released for the first week. Two thousand five hundred theaters won 44 million, and the box office of the single theater was as high as $17,700. It was the first one that week, and the box office happened to be second. double.
And Eddie Murphy's Beverly Hills Detective 3, which was released on a large scale at the same time, only ranked third, with a box office of 18 million, and a single hall score of only $6,700. This is his signature routine. Being black is not in love, white people are tired of it, and film critics also gave unanimous negative reviews.
Eddie Murphy was so angry that he publicly expressed his dissatisfaction with Paramount’s announcement, saying that they were half-hearted, but unfortunately he would never get out of this pot. Paramount got 2,750 for the first week of this movie. The family’s super-high theater resources have been done well, and the remuneration has also been high. He can only be the box office for monoclonal antibodies, and it must be him.
"Wow, Modern Stone Clan's overseas box office is also very high. Universal expects this film to be hundreds of millions in northern meters and 200 million globally."
Early in the morning, Song Ya and Mariah Carey were wearing pajamas, and the old wife and old wife were eating breakfast at the table while reading the newspaper. After reading the Hollywood Reporter, he was in a mixed mood and was happy for Hallie. She finally got rid of the box office poison. Hat, I am also worried about the prospect of dancing in my life. If Universal chooses to show the modern stone patriarch line, this result is almost certain, and it will inevitably affect the production of my life.
"Hmph, your ex-girlfriend has a new job."
Mariah Carey had a music magazine in her hand. She opened the inner page and shook it in front of Song Ya.
"Divine Comedy ()?"
The album cover on Song Ya Kan Caizhao is a classical oil painting. It should be based on a certain story in Dante’s Divine Comedy. It only has the signature of (Mila) in the upper right corner. The style of music is totally invisible. It should be rice. Ra deliberately didn't even show his face on the album cover, and didn't bring Jovovich's last name, and did everything possible to separate him from his father who is in a lawsuit in New York.
However, the newspaper still devoted the main space to her father, followed by her own ex-girlfriend status and her socialite life. Of course, she also maliciously guessed the gossip about stealing a friend’s credit card as usual, only reporting it. Finally, I mentioned that Mira will immediately start a one-year tour called Divine Comedy Journey, with up to 53 performances.
"Fifty-three games! How could it be?" Song Ya was surprised, "It's hard for even the most aggressive singer to do it."
"Distressed."
Mariah Carey said strangely, "Go and buy, I want to listen." She ordered the female assistant.
"Uh, I have one."
Linda, who had just entered the door, took out the album and stuffed it into the CD player.
The melodious music came out, and it was really a soft rock folk song that Mark Horton was good at. Mira's singing skills have improved. It seems that because of the many years of experience in the past two years, the feelings are more abundant than before, but that's it, even Maria Kelly couldn't touch her back heel.
The style of the whole album is very uniform, and the arrangement is also acceptable. Several of the songs also use elements of Slavic folk songs. This is simply a dead end in the United States. It will be **** if the record can be sold. It is better to sing it directly. Country folk songs of the soil.
But this Nizi really got Mark Horton's song. If Mark Horton's wife took the other person back to Australia by her deliberately, that little trick can be really tricky.
"Not bad."
Mariah Carey lifted the alarm, "Has she started playing the charts?" she asked Linda.
"She was interviewed and said she didn't play the charts, and she didn't even agree to the invitation on Saturday Night Live." Linda replied: "She said she just wants to enjoy music.
"Ha! No one invited her, right?" Mariah Carey's female assistant smiled.
"It should be, apart from the two concerts in Europe, the one in South Africa is larger~www.mtlnovel.com~ The other 50 concerts will be in bars, cafes, etc." Linda replied.
"What do I say..." Mariah Carey suddenly realized, "I was almost exhausted after having six or seven large concerts last year."
Do you really want to go to South Africa to catch the heat? Song Ya praised Mila's progress even more. The start was difficult to hell. She had done everything she could. Although the quality of the album was average and the route was wrong, she always completed her record contract with SBK without losing money.
"She should be very short of money, after all, her father is in court." Linda said, "The famous name is to hold concerts in pubs and cafes. In fact, it's just a better way of talking."
"I went to class, dear."
Song Ya wiped her mouth clean and kissed Mariah Carey on the cheek, "You should pay more attention to Madonna, that woman is very smart."
Madonna's single I\' ranked second on the B chart this week, and the first lyrics of I\' is "Say goodbye to the ignorant self at that time. I have begun a real life and say goodbye to the ignorant self at that time." Right...'
It is said that she also came to BABYFACE to polish the songs for the new album "Bedtime Story", it must be to cater to the mainstream music market and values.
It is also true that she has been a bit too noisy in recent years. For example, when she participated in the David Letterman show, she sweared, and let David Letterman smell her underwear, such as public stamp collection, although her business was affected by her high exposure. She played very well, but her recording career has fallen behind her fiancée, Whitney Houston, and Janet Jackson a lot. The public and politicians are also increasingly dissatisfied with her over-open style, and it will be too much if she does not change.
"I know, you are nagging, go study hard."
Mariah Carey sent him out of the door, turned around and kicked his shoes off, "I'm sleepy, I'll get some sleep!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 554: Trip to Detroit

"APLUS, look here."
"ALPUS, look at this and thank you."
"Here, APLUS."
A week later, Song Yabi showed up at the opening ceremony of the new Dow Light Stick Products Factory in Michigan with his thumbs up, "Laugh, APLUS." The reporters greeted them with short sentences, and the shutter rang, and he immediately He grinned, showing white teeth.
"Mr. Vice President, can you get closer?"
"Okay, let's be together." The Vice President of Dow in the center opened his arms cordially, and put his arms around Song Ya and other employees with thumbs up.
"Your engagement ceremony? Haha, I will take my family with me."
After finishing the propaganda task, the vice president took over the helmet handed over by him and put it on together with Song Ya, and the group walked into the factory behind them, "Let's take you around here first."
Dow finally eliminated the hidden danger, or reached a compromise with its opponents. Song Ya didn’t know how they did it and what the specific conditions were. However, in the end, Dow failed to complete the goal of monopolizing the civilian market and only eliminated some. It is only similar products that use old compounds. In the light stick market, they will still face competition from notebooks and other large local companies in the United States.
Perhaps this result has made them a little emboldened. After all, the competition between American companies and notebooks in the same dimension has never been very good. At the beginning, the fourth phase of the project with an investment of nearly 100 million yuan was quietly ignored. This factory area uses its own home. This old factory was renovated, not far from downtown Detroit, just off Interstate 75 on the west bank of the Detroit River.
However, the vice president is still full of energy. He is very satisfied with Song Ya's endorsement work, so he was very affectionate during the meeting.
"This is the production workshop..." He personally introduced Song Ya. The reporters just now were stopped outside the factory, and only two employees from the factory's propaganda department carried cameras to follow.
There are new and old equipment in the workshop. The workers have already started work. A group of people looked around at the door of the workshop and then retired. Someone handed the mass-produced light stick products to Song Ya's hands, and he broke the bend and played with it. After a while, I praised and marveled at the camera while holding a bunch of colorful luminous bodies, and had a full play.
"This is the laboratory..."
After completing the publicity task, everyone continued to stroll around the factory and stopped near a construction site. "There will be a new production line, using newer technology and better equipment, which can reduce the cost by half. It can be completed next year. ?"
Standing on a small **** made of earth, the vice president vigorously asked the former general manager of Barn, who is also the general manager of Dow's fluorescent department.
"It should be possible." The other party gave a positive reply.
"What do you think? APLUS?" the vice president asked Song Ya again.
"A very good job..." Song Ya complimented. He knew in his heart that the other party's target of these words was not himself, but the camera.
"You continue to visit, I have something to deal with." The vice president finished the task and found an excuse to leave. The camera continued to follow him, leaving the former general manager of Baen to accompany Song Ya.
"Shall we continue? There is a mold shop ahead."
Without the camera and boss, everyone let go a lot, and the former general manager of Barn Company asked Song Ya with a smile.
"What is going on here? I think most of the factories are already very broken."
Song Ya let go much before this front hand, and asked casually.
"It's okay, the annual output is not as good as expected, but... it's okay."
But since he was already a former subordinate, the other party didn't reveal much, he smiled bitterly while leading the roadside to hesitate.
There are a lot of forging presses in the mold shop, and they are very noisy. "Let’s go out and talk." Song Ya saw that the workers all use headset-like things, which are supposed to protect their hearing, and they don’t have anything. Don't want to visit anymore, turn around and exit.
"Yo..."
Just about to leave, someone from behind suddenly called him, "APLUS!"
"Hey! Stay away from him!" The accompanying bodyguard immediately stopped the young worker who suddenly put down his work and tried to get closer.
"Everyone calls me Manix, maybe you can listen to my rap..."
This guy who looks like a purebred white is shouting outside the wall, but he has a black accent, and his voice is very distinctive. It can still penetrate in a noisy factory building, a bit like the crisp voice of a big E, and looks... …It’s okay, with the temperament of a street boy.
This kind of unknown rapper Song Ya who seizes the opportunity to try to behave in front of him has met too many, and he doesn’t care about it, and he doesn’t waste time to listen. Fergie has offended many people, and holding a white male Rapper will definitely be scolded by the whole industry.
"Uh, is this okay with the machine?"
Besides, he didn't think so much. His attention was completely attracted by the forging machine behind the opponent. In order to behave in front of him, this kid didn't even turn off the machine. The old forging machine hit the empty hammer, and it was very harsh. Voice, he ignored the other party and turned to ask the former general manager of Barn Company beside him.
"The one who takes care of you!"
The former general manager of Baen Company was a bit dull, and roared at the head of the workshop who was visiting behind him, "Let's go, let's go, get out of here." He hurriedly protected Song Ya and left the workshop.
I don’t know how the head of the workshop will punish that guy. Song Ya didn’t bother to worry about it. “I’m not going to visit it. This thing is a bit hot.” ​​It’s June, and the temperature in Detroit is not low. He took off his helmet and was hugged. Leave the factory.
It seems that the prospect of Dow’s light stick dream is a bit bad. The reaction is that the stock price has fallen from the high point at the beginning of the year back to the range of about 20. The two million shares in his hand are still too early to dissolve the ban. Song Ya has nothing to do. I want to do my part with peace of mind and get enough annual endorsement fees.
Among the more than 80 million stock investments, Apple and Dow, which account for the main share, are all half-dead. Game company EA has fallen miserably. Fortunately, stocks such as Microsoft, Cisco, Nokia, and Innovation have soared. In 1994, they still made a profit.
"Hello, Mr. Harrell..."
Taking advantage of his arrival in Detroit, he ran to the old headquarters of the city of Motown Records. This important company in the history of black music was just acquired by Polygram, and the multinational giant Philips bought it for 50 million. After half of DefJam's equity, he couldn't satisfy his appetite at all, and spent 330 million yuan to win the Motown record that owns the current most popular boy group BoyzIIman.
But now the main venue of Motown Records is Los Angeles. Only a few recording studios are operating in Detroit. Of course, there is also this monumental old headquarters. The new president Harrell is also there, so I made an appointment to come over and have a chat.
Harrell is the former President of Uptown Records. If it weren’t for his repeated refusal to boast Dad’s return to Uptown Records, maybe Dad boasted would not take risks to move Little Lori, and much of the latter would not happen. I had some entanglements indirectly with myself.
"APLUS, welcome."
Now that Uptown Records is over, Mary Blige and Jodeci switched to the parent company MCA, bragging Dad dragged other little singers to form a bad boy record, this guy also turned around in time, jumped to Poly Gold, and got the head of Motown Records. Position.
"How are you doing? I think you have been creating momentum for the film."
He is also a black recording industry executive who tends to be more white in his behavior. He hates the bragging father who is involved in the black industry from the beginning to the end. He would rather delay the release of the singers under his banner. Although he finally compromised, he still caused the upsurge. City Records fell apart.
"Yes, I'm mainly busy with this..."
The two did not have friendship. Harrell’s impression of him was average due to the Harlem nightclub incident. After a few words of courtesy to each other, Song Ya proposed his main purpose and invited the other party to the engagement ceremony. Singers come here, such as the former Diva Diana Ross.
"I'm not going. I'm going back to New York to be busy with other business. I heard that Boyz IIman will go, right?"
Harrell, like Russell Simmons, has used the influence of the music circle to make a lot of investment in the fashion industry. He declined the invitation, "but I can ask other singers in Motown for you."
"Okay, but thanks anyway."
No way, Mariah Carey must make the engagement ceremony very grand, he can only try to invite the big players in the music circle to be there.
"Do you know the reason why the hip-hop circles on the east and west coasts have been so bad recently?"
Harrell asked suddenly.
"Bag Papa and Sugnat?"
After Sugnett helped Mary Blige get rid of the bragging father, the cooperation between the two parties fell through. After the hip-hop music awards in April, they started to DISS each other, and the fever spread quickly in just over a month. Small and medium-sized bandit singers They are fighting each other one after another, and there is a situation where conflicts are on the verge of breaking out. According to this trend, it is not far from the end of the big-name singer himself.
"Yes, that guy who brags old dad always makes trouble by having a gang background."
Harrell began to yell at the bragging father, with a deep hatred.
This guy is accustomed to being aloof. Song Ya feels that he hasn't understood the bragging father himself. For example, he hopes that bragging father and Sugnet will die directly. The bragging father is very cunning, and he basically won't set himself up. In a dangerous situation, except for the violent beating on the street by the stunned young Lori who had just come out of Chicago with a silencer, he really couldn't get off the stage.
And now Little Lori is much worse than him.
"Your Midwest won't be involved?" Harrell asked after cursing.
"Me? Haha, this kind of incident on the east and west coasts has nothing to do with me." Song Ya smiled.
"Very well, we have recently promoted some relationships. The chief may openly express dissatisfaction with the social chaos led by gang rap garbage. You are the light of the black, don't mix in." Harrell said.
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 555: Strong enemy

This guy, it seems that the bragging father really hurt him a lot...
The Chief Commander has been very busy recently. The establishment of the North American Free Trade Agreement has led to the establishment of the WTO to replace the General Agreement on Tariffs and Trade, and the establishment of the National Science Council. He has served as chairman to upgrade the science and technology industry, especially the information industry, to the National Security Council and the National Economic Council. Status.
He also reached a'mature strategic partnership' with Da Mao and signed a series of agreements, claiming that this really ended the Cold War and grabbed the credit of his predecessors. He used the Budapest Security Memorandum to ensure that Er Mao was completely separated from Da Mao and dismembered Er Mao's nuclear arsenal. And military manufacturing.
The old Barn and Edward almost went bankrupt. Batumi, who took the opportunity to make a fortune, was also terminated by him, but it was not good news for China, because he wanted to bring in the big maul in and create a new one that was more aimed at China. version.
The politics is good, the economy is good, the stock market is good, inflation is not high, and the book that has been rampant for many years can’t be jumped up. But the commander himself is not doing well now. The main trouble is to accumulate money. He fired the director of the White House Travel Office and others as soon as he took office. A clerk, replaced by his wife’s Hollywood friend. His wife’s property review documents had not been submitted for more than a year before taking office. The most important of the bills of the former law firm disappeared and was held by the elephant party. .
Fortunately, during this period of time, the US public's attention was focused on the ‘big’ news of stars such as MJ, and there has been no shortage of such operations as leaders of the US, no wonder.
Now that the MJ case is almost settled, maybe it is a good way to get a few gangster singers to be typical?
Harrell didn't know whether it was a sincere warning or self-bragged. Song Ya was very grateful for the news anyway, and he was much more popular than those bandit singers.
"Miss Kelly, we are ready."
Near Highland Park, there is a screening company dedicated to the wealthy. An old white man led a projectionist into the viewing room. The film roll was already on the projector behind.
"Only the speed of life and death? What about the Lion King? Isn't it also released?" Mariah Carey asked lazily.
"It's a movie. There are very few theaters. We can't get a copy." The old white man replied.
"Oh, then look at this."
On June 10th, Keanu Reeves and Sandra Bullock's life and death speed (speed) began, a crime film around young SWAT police and bombers, but the shooting method and plot setting are very innovative and tight. Close to its name: speed. The whole film has a tight rhythm and neat editing. In the end, the bus must be at least fifty miles in speed, otherwise the bomb will explode. The gimmick is very innovative. Although the setting of the bullet train was borrowed from the previous movie, the American audience did not know. It was very enjoyable to watch. In the first weekend, he won 14.5 million box office and drove Halle's modern stone clan from the top of the list.
By the way, Halle was once invited by the heroine, but she refused when she heard that Wesley Streep was going to play the role of the hero. Who knew Wesley Streep didn’t get this role, and the two of them It didn't happen.
However, if the male lead of this film is changed to Wesley, it will be very interesting. Keanu Reeves's handsome appearance adds a lot to the movie. Although Sandra Bullock is not the most beautiful according to Song Ya's personal aesthetics, but White audiences have always liked her next door girl, and in hindsight, she is much better than Hallie's box office ability.
Mariah Carey was completely immersed in the second half of the plot, repeatedly exclaiming for the protagonist's safety, but did not notice Song Ya's frowning brow.
The modern stone clan has exploded, and now it’s life and death speed, the first one is a family love, forget it, the target group of the latter one can be the same young people as Dancing my life, the results are so good, if the long-term screening is better than the modern stone Clan is more likely to influence the lineup and box office of my life.
"Keanu is really handsome." After watching, Mariah Carey sighed with the lights in the studio.
"I have Chinese ancestry just like me."
"Haha." She smiled without saying a word.
"Have you finished watching the Lion King screening in Los Angeles?" Song Ya couldn't wait to call Yeremov.
"Just finished..."
Yeremov was depressed, "Very strong, no, top cartoons, Hamlet-type plots, audience acceptance is very high. Also, its soundtrack is masterpiece, and it will be released on a large scale on June 24."
"Carnival?"
"Family Huan."
One is closer than one. Fortunately, this kind of family carnival movie is like a Christmas tree that Americans must buy during the holidays. It is a rigid demand. There are many moviegoers but fixed, and there is no direct competition with the dance of my life.
There is also Universal’s own Phantom Heroes set on July 1st. They gave the highly acclaimed Forrest Gump on July 8th, plus the baseball angels and real ones that were released on a large scale on the same day as Dancing My Life. A lie, it's a powerful enemy...
In particular, baseball angels are sports inspirational films, which are also aimed at young people. Although my life is more male than dancing, and when couples watch movies in summer vacation, women are often the ones who really make the decision.
"Has Universal set the number of theaters for us?" he asked Yeremov.
"One thousand and five hundred, it is very likely that you will not be able to reach it. You must be mentally prepared."
"You stare at them, especially after the movie Phantom is released."
The situation is a bit bad. The total number of theaters and screens in Beimi is fixed. If you have more, I will have less. Especially for movies that are against the publishing company, you have to grab water from a resource pool.
Continuing school, Mariah Carey continued to prepare for the engagement ceremony, and the rest of the crew continued to speculate on the news. A few days later, Song Ya did not wait until the US leader dissed the gangster rapper, but another black star had a major incident.
The well-known former football star, the current narrator Simpson's ex-wife and lover were both killed in Los Angeles on the 12th, and Simpson just ran from Los Angeles to Chicago that night.
In the early morning of the same day, Simpson returned to Los Angeles for questioning under police summons ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and was released soon.
But soon, his history of domestic violence and various suspicious points about his behavior on the night of the incident were investigated. Simpson was immediately listed as a suspect by the police. When he wanted to find him, he found that this guy was ready to be more luxurious than MJ. The All-Star Lawyers are ready to fight. With such a fierce reaction, he should basically be the murderer.
At present, the police are going through the process to prepare an arrest warrant, and at the same time persuade Simpson to surrender.
"It's no wonder that this guy has been mixing with white people. I feel he is much smarter than MJ." Song Ya said after reading the news, pointing to the picture of Simpson on the screen.
Simpson is one of the most radical public figures to get rid of the black community. After becoming famous, his friends were white, his assistants were white, lawyers and accountants were all white, and his wife was changed to white. This is the one who was killed. Golf The ball is about to reach professional level, even the accent has become white.
"Yes, the lawyer he found is very targeted and the configuration is very scientific. The people who help him are experts." Goodman nodded, "MJ shouldn't use those around him who help with business from the beginning. Lawyers, it was too late to fire Botfields afterwards. Instead, like Simpson, he should hire the best defense attorney directly with a clear goal, so he can get rid of crime."
"He knows that he killed someone, and of course he will be most prepared."
Linda disagreed. "MJ didn't know at first that things would make this mess now."
"Yes, do you want him to be exonerated?" Song Ya asked.
Linda rolled her eyes. "The black man who is committed to being white is not domestic violence or murder. He will embarrass the black community now. I don’t know why. South Africa has the first black leader. The United States is here. Black celebrities of Japan keep committing crimes and are jokes by white people."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 556: The strongest suspense drama without a script

Although Song Ya is not interested at all, rugby is undoubtedly the number one sport in the United States. It is difficult for people who are based on the masses and obsessed with other countries to understand. For example, many college students have left school for more than ten years, and after decades, they still return to their alma mater regularly. Watching school team games, donating money, and helping out this Ronaldo.
OJ Simpson is an NFL Hall of Fame player, many record holders, and the best running back in history. After retiring, he became a gold medal critic. He has a very good public image. The black community has a more complicated perception of him. On the one hand, he is too famous for his words and deeds. "White" is often criticized. For example, he published a sentence similar to MJ's "I don't live for a certain skin color". "I am not black, I am OJ." On the other hand, he also thinks that he has made money for the black community. Tone, it’s not a big deal for blacks to rely on their stylistic prominence, but the field of ball reviews has always been the domain of whites. After he retires, he can start working hard in the white world according to the rules of the white game and finally get ahead, gaining wide recognition including whites. Very powerful.
He is also the spokesperson and investor of many brands. He should not be rich, but he must have a net worth of tens of millions. The media immediately estimated according to the number of lawyers in his lawyer lineup, not counting him for inviting these bigwigs. The extra commission paid, just the lawyer's fees, burned fifty thousand dollars a day, every day.
An authority in the legal profession directly called this lineup "invincible" when he was a guest on the TV station. In a society of the same nature as the United States, where the lawyers’ ability often leads to different or completely opposite results, they want to deploy such a team in just a few days. A luxurious team may not be enough to have money, but also have extraordinary social energy.
Soon some media professionals who were proficient in rugby and the law discovered that this lineup coincided with the characteristics of each position in rugby, which added to the legend and topicality of the whole case, and the American people's enthusiasm for eating melons quickly rose.
They are: the team's brain, quarterback Sapiro, Marlon Brando's personal lawyer, and also one of the important factors for the perverse and uncomfortable Hollywood veteran movie star to stay away.
The running back Cochrane, who is responsible for the charge and can easily become the focus of the audience, was the strongest black defense lawyer who was also the former deputy attorney general of Los Angeles. He just helped Snoop Dogg and MJ settle a criminal lawsuit. For the same reason Considering that his presence can well balance the perception of Simpson among black people.
The two men brought by the running back, who may act as halfbacks and palace guards are Carl Douglas and Sean Holly, the two best permanent lawyers of the Cochrane law firm.
Responsible for protecting the formation and stopping the opposing defensive players is center Li Baili, one of the top cross-examination masters recognized by the U.S. legal circle. It is a good trick to cross-examine witnesses in court and cause psychological breakdown.
The two guards around him, one on the left and the other on the right, are Ullman, the dean of the University of California Santa Clara School of Law, who is most familiar with local law. The battle for fame is to leak the Pentagon documents that caused a politically heavy blow to a former chief. The protagonist of the case, Ellsberg, defended and eventually acquitted him.
And the constitutional authority, Harvard Law School Professor Dershovich, former assistant to Supreme Court Justice Goldberg.
The four defensive forwards are Shek, the pioneer and number one authority in the use of DNA evidence in criminal cases.
Anatomy and forensic expert Baden, the chief forensic doctor in the assassination of another former commander.
Chinese forensic science and criminal forensics expert, Henry Lee, director of the Criminal Laboratory of the Connecticut State Police Department.
Founder of the Innocence Project, a well-known civil rights lawyer Neufield who focuses on using new DNA forensic methods to provide legal aid to inmates in appeals.
Simpson has survived the addiction of the team owner and coach this time. He is still accompanied by a close lawyer and close friend. Kardashian, who has qualifications but is already a successful businessman, may be the team’s secret service coach... …
This lineup is black, white and yellow. No racial argument can be blamed. It also covers all aspects of a murder case. They are all authorities in their respective fields. Several of them are even in the group of lawyers with a negative public image. China is a recognized moral model. The network, ability, and influence of the entire lawyer team have broken through the ceiling that all black stars can hire in the past. The MJ team looks like a child's playhouse in front of this set.
Of course, it is possible that Simpson learned the lesson of the MJ case. There must be no hesitation. Use the best one when you come up. In the early stage of the case, let the highest expert intervene and prohibit the two-knife lawyers who are helping to manage the business.
However, this approach also has wonderful side effects. The lineup that was considered impossible to lose immediately aroused the rebellious psychology of ordinary people as soon as it was announced. All the people have become contemporary Sherlock Holmes, desperately trying to find key evidence from various police information and media reports. ,'He killed people! Otherwise, what do you spend money to hire such a powerful lawyer team to do! ? See how I can help the prosecutors to beat the experts! ’
The wealthy people who have never cared about this kind of things are also very interested. In private, they must also want to learn how to deal with similar troubles is the best solution.
With this kind of mentality, in just a few days, the enthusiasm of the case directly broke through the sky. TV stations, radio, newspapers and magazines all reported numerous reports. Simpson's personal reputation alone could not do this. A large part of the reason is this super luxury lawyer team. Credit.
Following the Rodney King and MJ cases, Los Angeles law enforcement agencies were once again mocked. When the local police officers interrogated Simpson for the first time, they subconsciously believed that those who dared to do so would definitely not It would be a suspect in the murder case, and let him go after only a few questions! I also comforted a few words intimately...
The repentant Los Angeles prosecutors hurriedly transferred their star female prosecutor, Los Angeles County Deputy Attorney General Clark, as the prosecutor, and tried all resources to provide her with support, vowing to make the case an iron case.
On June 17th, the World Cup opened in the United States. The NBA finals without the participation of the Chicago Bulls began. The wolves of Jack Nicholson and Michelle Pfeiffer began to love each other. This is a thriller with a powerful cast. Should be able to squeeze the speed of life and death, won the box office this week, the modern stone clan will be postponed to the third position.
There are too many powerful enemies, and Song Ya can't bother and care anymore. He is eating the melons of the Simpson case, and he is not entirely trying to join in the fun. Simpson's and MJ's different coping methods are also very alarming to him.
"Will Simpson use too much force like this?" he asked Goodman and Hamlin.
"It's a bit, but the double homicide case is punishable by the death penalty in California! If it can be exonerated, what would be the extra money?"
Hamlin also believes that Simpson must have done it. "Judging from the evidence currently available to the prosecution, an arrest warrant can already be issued. It is difficult to lose the lawsuit after showing it in court."
"So this lineup is necessary?" Song Ya asked again.
"Of course it is necessary."
Goodman replied: "It is already very rare to be able to make this lineup. Others may not be able to hire it for the same money! Of course, Simpson himself should not have this kind of reaction and ability. He is the first time In fact, his response was very bad. If the Los Angeles police were clever, the first questioning could break through his psychological defenses. The change in coping strategies occurred after his close friend Kardashian arrived. From a professional point of view , That's definitely a great guy."
"There are media reports that Kardashian took some things when he went to his home to pack up personal belongings. The public suspected that they were helping to destroy the evidence of crime." Linda said.
"The Los Angeles police wouldn't be so stupid... right?" Goodman wasn't sure either. The lower limit of the Los Angeles police has always been a mystery.
'In the latest news, the Los Angeles police has officially issued an arrest warrant and rejected the request of the Simpsons lawyers to postpone the case on the grounds that they are facing depression, but they are allowed to surrender before 10 am. Currently, no one except his lawyers I don't know where Simpson is hiding. ’
News of the latest development appeared on the TV. It was only two hours before ten o'clock. Song Ya hesitated and chose to wait until ten o'clock.
Where did Simpson hide? Will you surrender? Did the police find him? Will there be a gunfight into his hiding place? This is much more exciting than a reality TV show, with a suspenseful atmosphere that makes people unable to help "chasing drama".
"He has a problem with his ex-wife, right?"
Taking advantage of this time, the media continued to dig deeper. After Simpson's ex-wife successfully divorced and obtained custody through accusing Simpson of domestic violence, she did not care much about the children, but spent a large amount of support on herself, living in a high-end community, and wearing Jewelry brand, crazy fun, suspected of sucking, and supporting a lover. For example, the lover who was killed with her was just a waiter in a nearby bar, and was often seen driving her luxury car everywhere.
Linda couldn't help but sympathize with Simpson after reading it. "In order to get a better divorce agreement, it is common for the wife to accuse her husband of domestic violence. This is not necessarily true..."
"But the crime does not die." Goodman replied.
He is from a professional point of view, and Linda is out of simple affection. Simpson's ex-wife's stray life makes some of his behaviors that he continued to struggle after divorce has some rationality, well, the suspense drama has become a family ethics drama.
Before ten o'clock in the morning, the Los Angeles police announced that it would limit the time for Simpson to surrender to eleven o'clock.
"What the **** is this? Can the rich even bargain with the police for murder?"
In a bar in Nancheng, a tall bartender stared at the TV and complained. Today, the bar is full of guests, all of them poor people, buying a glass of wine just to watch the TV here.
"Welcome to Amerika!" Flake the drunkard raised his glass in response, and then drank the glass. "One more glass!" He took out an envelope and photographed it on the bar, "Last month."
The bartender opened the envelope and looked at the cheque issued by the Social Security Administration inside, took it into his pocket with satisfaction, and silently refilled him with wine.
‘Simpson did not commit the crime! He did not surrender! ’
The big guys waited until eleven o'clock, the live reporters on the TV yelled at the camera excitedly, everyone in the bar stared at the TV in disbelief, and then burst into laughter.
‘The police have started the arrest operation...’
‘They didn’t catch Simpson in his hiding place! Simpson was not there! The Los Angeles police rushed out! They were fooled! ’
‘His lawyer said Simpson who was supposed to be upstairs suddenly disappeared! ’
‘The Los Angeles police immediately issued a wanted warrant against Simpson and offered a reward. Those who know the information can call...’
"Hahaha!"
Seeing that the police officers who had found nothing were gathering outside the door of the mansion, Simpson's famous lawyer was cross-examined in anger. Both sides had deep helplessness on their faces. Helicopters in the sky and patrol cars with invisible tails scattered in the sky. Go... Song Ya couldn’t help laughing like all the Americans who were eating melons. This Los Angeles police is nothing short of it. The story of the stupid detective that Hollywood likes to shoot is completely reversed in reality. Probe is more appropriate.
But a good story must be reversed. Sure enough, a few hours later Kardashian took out a piece of paper and showed it to the camera. She claimed that it was a suicide note left by Simpson before he left, and it was very touching.
He told the media, ‘the last wish is not to disturb him and his ex-wife’s children...’
Saying to the dead ex-wife, ‘I’m sorry, we can’t be together, I will think of you leaving...’
Say to friends, ‘don’t be sad for me, I’m fine, please miss the real OJ, not the one who lost himself now...’
Well, all the people in the country can't laugh this time, and everyone's emotions are quickly disturbed by this suicide note. He may have killed someone, but now that he has chosen to commit suicide... it is always a hateful person. Poor place, right? He spent so much money to invite a lawyer to ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Although he may not be able to escape the crime, but there is a high probability that he can escape the death penalty, now he has chosen to judge himself... What else can the bystanders say?
The melon I was eating became a little jerky, and everyone was still watching the TV, waiting in a complicated mood for the news that the police had found Simpson's body.
"I actually spent a day in the study..."
In the evening, Song Ya watched the NBA Finals and yawned. The Bulls without Jordan were absent this year. Their strength was impaired. They were also subjected to suspected black whistle in the semifinals. Every year they played cards on the sidelines of the Finals. There are also fewer errands, "How is Jordan's baseball?"
"It was a failure. He was transferred to the 2A team (third level event) by the White Sox to the Birmingham Baron, where almost all the statistics were at the bottom of the team. Only the number of steals was good because he ran fast and responded quickly. ." Goodman who was concerned replied.
"I heard that his fans watched the game and saw a heart attack..." Linda added.
"Hahaha..." Song Ya laughed.
But at this time, the scene of the stadium was suddenly cut off by the broadcaster NBC TV station, and turned into a helicopter overhead shot, with a very blurred highway below.
"Sorry, for the latest news, they found Simpson, he did not commit suicide, he did not commit suicide! He is in the white mustang in the center of the picture! He is speeding, trying to escape the police chase!" The basketball host used professional High-speed guest broadcast report.
"WTF?"
The truly clever suspense drama is reversal, reversal and then reversal, and the audience will never guess the plot until the last moment, "Hahaha...what the **** is this!" Everyone in the study burst into tears with laughter. Simpson, you really are a genius in M-Fxxk!" Song Ya blamed.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 557: Reversal king

The reality is far more bizarre than the movie. Simpson's suicide and escape made Quanmi fall into a hilarious carnival. The ratings of all the TV stations that broadcast this chase drama have exploded. After a brief broadcast of the news, NBC was really reluctant to let it go, and could sign the broadcast. The contracted game has to be broadcast... Simply, they opened two windows directly. The TV screen shows the NBA Finals on the upper left, and the lower right continues to keep track of them in real time. This has not been able to save the viewership and the viewers who don’t think they can see clearly. Change channels one after another.
Simpson’s car drove fifty miles. In the second half of the journey, some good people who saw the news spontaneously rushed to the side of the road to cheer for him. Dozens of police cars were chasing after him. Nearly 20 people from the police and various media flew in the sky. There were thousands of reporters along the way with helicopters of various types, and his friend was driving. He shouted at the media vehicles chasing him not to approach him, saying that Simpson was pointing a gun at his head and committing suicide at any time.
However, later facts proved that he did not want to die at all. When the car was driven back to his residence, the police did find a Magnum in the car, but they also found fake beards and passports for escape from makeup. He was in After confronting the police for dozens of minutes in the car, I was finally allowed to enter the home. After another hour of grinding with my mother, children and lawyers, I finally came out and surrendered to the police, if it could be called surrender.
"I really enjoyed it today."
Song Ya, who has always been strict with his own high standards, spent almost all day in front of the TV. For the first time, he was satisfied with eating melons. He reluctantly turned off the TV. I learned a lesson after the Nijin case. I would rather violate the law enforcement regulations than give the African descent to the camera."
His attention to this case is not just about eating melons. Simpson is similar to his own background in some aspects. He is the light of black. After making his fortune by style and sports, he has succeeded in the field of whites. He has a good public image and prefers to be close to whites...
"What a farce."
The only Linda in the study who really has a black mentality said: "Such an outstanding black man's behavior in an emergency is still inexplicable and out of order."
"Leave him alone, this matter is basically set, maybe his dream lawyer team can help him get a lighter sentence."
This guy killed two people and committed domestic violence, Song Ya should not pity him, although he did get enough fun and vigilance from him. Especially the behavior of his ex-wife after receiving the support payments reminded him of Xue Linfen, shouldn't spend money with the money he gave Robb, don't care about the children, and take care of the kind of waiters who eat soft meals? Really, if you put yourself in the place, you may not be able to stand it like Simpson, although you won't beat women because of this...
"Hello, Patty."
He walked out of the study and saw Patty Rabel, who was reading the magazine with Mariah Carey, and the soul music senior who is as famous as Aretha Franklin. The status may be lower, but the business is more successful. Is there any other person rich? I don't know, at least I will spend more money.
This is also the point that he doesn’t like each other very much. This black aunt is Mariah Carey’s good partner for shopping. Because she became famous much earlier, she gave Mariah Carey, a rising star from a poor background, a lot of spending'guides', what to buy in the Bahamas She made the idea for Xiaodao, because she already has an island there, and she needs a friend to be her neighbor...
"My cute little APLUS...come here."
Because she was considered a godmother by her fiancée, she is now disgusting with her name, "Come and sit down next to me."
Song Ya rolled her eyes secretly, "Are you fancy something good again?"
"I think it's more appropriate for Mimi to wear this when getting engaged." She pointed to a series of photos of diamond bracelets on the inside page of the magazine and said.
"What is this?" Song Ya turned the magazine over. It turned out to be a luxury catalog of unknown brands. "Isn't it okay to buy those big brands? And why doesn't this have a price?"
"This is great." The fiancee refused.
"If you choose it, someone will deliver it to your door with a price. This kind of thing can inadvertently reveal luxury and taste in a low-key."
Patty Rabel looked at him with a look in the old hat, "The old money in New York won't wear things of the popular brand, they all trade like this."
That’s how it is said, but the wealthy celebrities and wealthy people are often surrounded by various scammers who use similar reasons to promote Sanwu products, such as the jewelry, watches, fake famous paintings that have been handcrafted by ancient European craftsmen for many years. Fake wine with a history of over ten or a hundred years, and even coffee, caviar, etc., produced in a special place or time, etc., are all collected IQ taxes or drumming.
"Let Linda help you refer to it, I don't quite understand."
Linda’s former employer has suffered countless such losses. The money he spent on thoroughbred horses and wine cellars has been deceived. Song Ya has basically been insulated from the luxury brokers surrounding the rich since he became rich. , Anyway, they ignored him, and those people didn't even think about seeing him.
"Hi, Ms. Labelle, what good thing? Let me see."
Linda sat next to her with experience and helped beat the drum, trying to get Mariah Carey to dispel her thoughts.
The day of the engagement ceremony is getting closer and the money is spent like flowing water. The two had a little quarrel about this matter a week later. Mariah Carey scolded him for picking up. He said that the other party was always spending money where it shouldn’t be. Spending money.
"Okay, mine is wrong, okay? I have been under a lot of pressure recently."
In the end, she gave up what she wanted to buy, and Song Ya apologized.
"Because of the movie?" she asked.
"Well, but it's not just about movies."
The Lion King opened a large-scale painting this weekend, with a single box office reaching $26,000. It is expected to get 66 million box office in a week. It is another big-selling movie.
The speed of life and death held the second position. Last week, the first wolf fell to the third with the lack of stamina for life and death. The modern stone clan still remained firmly at the fourth position. The speed of life and death movie group is the most coincident with the dance of my life.
According to the news that Yeremov heard from Universal, the Morgan Stone Clan of the same issuing company will still be able to keep more than 1,500 films in the next week, the sixth week after its release, and there will be the same in the next week. More than a thousand and five hundred houses of the Phantom and Strange Man started painting, "You don't want to go to the premiere of the Phantom and Strange Man in Chicago on July 1, I can go alone." He said to Mariah Carey.
"why?"
"I don't want to give them more attention, but I have to go, after all, it is a movie from the same distribution company." Song Ya did not hide anything from her.
"Ok……"
Her thoughts were not on this anyway, she nodded and agreed, "What else is there other than the movie?"
"Not the Simpson yet."
I thought that with Simpson’s arrest and the melons were eaten, the matter would come to an end, but I didn’t expect the heat to rise and the burning would be unstoppable. Due to the upsurge of the media and the public to solve the case, Simpson’s The complexity is becoming more and more three-dimensional.
This person seems to have a natural reversal magic power, that is, with the concentration of the media, any ethnic group of any class will be involuntarily swayed fiercely, and finally fall into confusion and contemplation.
He was a black man with a poor background and a strong body, but he used his brain to achieve his goals since he was a child. After his rugby talent was discovered, he entered the then almost pure white school of Southern California in the 1960s. The rugby team there became famous. He joined the NFL and became a rugby superstar. The racial contradictions in his era were deeper, and he almost never spoke for his ethnicity. Black athletes did not participate in the boycott of the Olympics, and even some unknown whites even thought he was dark skinned. Dian’s compatriots ~www.mtlnovel.com~ are very admired. When he moved into a noble neighborhood in Los Angeles, there were only two black residents in the area, and they were collectively rejected by other white owners, but he did not encounter this situation at all, and everyone liked him very much.
As you know earlier, the black community’s perception of him is complicated. For example, some blacks who think he is too “white” gloat after hearing the news of his crime at first, but after the media released the furnishings in his home, they couldn’t help. I began to sympathize with him, because almost all the photos in his home were with black friends, and his heart was still biased towards blacks. The association with whites was only for the sake of career. The previous stereotype of him was completely wrong. Ashamed.
Then soon, some media said that the photos in his home were temporarily found and hung in order to win the support of the black basics. Some of these people once again reversed their impressions, while others stubbornly believed that they were white people. The media rumors slandered. In order to instigate the relationship between him and his ethnicity, the two groups of people who shared the same opinion split internally...
Similar situations were also staged in groups such as whites and women. He was a murderer! Oh, it turns out that he was really good before, and his ex-wife was not a good woman...No, the media dug up the police recordings of his ex-wife's previous domestic violence, as well as photos, well, he is still that badass... what? He wants to raise his ex-wife as a big family? Really shameless vampires...Wait, the media just broke old photos of him messing with other white girls in marriage? Scum...
The American people were ups and downs by him. Song Ya originally thought it was just a momentary heat, but he did not expect to completely occupy the center of all gossip, and there is no sign of fever.
This does not bode well for my own movie or engagement ceremony.
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"If that dog X wants to get rid of sin, shouldn't it be low-key?"
The popularity of Simpson really continued into July. Standing at the gate of the flagship theater of AMC Cinemas in Chicago, Song Ya always smiled and waved to the audience who attended the premiere of the Phantom, and cursed Simpson in a low voice at Yeremov. .
Kardashian, a close friend of the guy, kept exploding the black material of the two deceased, attacking the Los Angeles police, playing racquet cards, and desperately showing off the dream lawyer team, and he wanted to defend his innocence. It was too much.
All of my previous enthusiasm, except the time when Frank disappeared and the time when Dow bought Barn & Co., basically did not jump out of the scope of the entertainment industry and black equal rights issues. In other words, if you look for your own news in the newspaper, you will definitely feel It’s overwhelming, but in fact, most Americans don’t care or buy entertainment newspapers and magazines at all. Only Frank’s disappearance has been widely tracked and reported by social news, and the Dow acquisition has been discussed in the financial media. For a long time.
And the Simpson case this time has completely caused an upsurge in the whole society. Song Ya began to worry about the potential movie-going groups, especially black movie-going groups, who would rather sit in front of the TV and chase the case than come to the theater after the release of Dance Out of My Life. , The exposure of other media to this film will inevitably drop significantly.
"Perhaps he wants those big lawyers to work harder? The lawyers who have collected his money now are like cowboys participating in bull riding competitions. They will not be able to go up and down. If the lawsuit is not settled, their reputation will all be affected. "Eremov said.
"Fxxk, M-Fxxk is enough."
Song Ya kept spitting fragrance, and his engagement ceremony with Mariah Carey was obviously affected. The photos are exclusive and have not yet negotiated a satisfactory price.
"Don't bother you, it's useless for you to get angry here. It's better to pray that this movie hits the street. Hey..." Yeremov smiled.
Song Ya saw the senior executive responsible for the distribution of the Phantom Heroes approaching, "Hey..." immediately piled up a smile and hugged each other, "Let's go in."
"Okay, why didn't Miss Kelly come?" the other party asked.
"There are still two or three days before the engagement ceremony. She is so busy with preparations at home that she can't separate herself." Song Ya made an excuse, "Have you received the invitation?"
"I received it, I will take someone there."
A group of people walked into the theater, "Dance out my life next weekend, right?" the other party asked. After getting Song Ya's affirmative reply, he exaggeratedly smiled and said: "Maybe you should make up some shots, change the part of playing baseball to football, and hit a hot spot haha!
"Very good suggestion..."
The two parties are in a competitive relationship. Although it is not easy to tear their faces face to face under the same distribution system, they can't help but speak with guns and sticks. Song Ya's emotional management is already very good now, and he perfunctorily said: "You should tell me earlier. Maybe we really changed it a week earlier."
"Hahaha! Please..."
Everyone took their seats. When the audience came in, some of the main creators of the crew accepted a short interview in front of the screen. At the end, Song Ya was also called to take a group photo on stage before the movie began to play.
A few minutes later, Song Ya watched the spray. The villain in this play is the Oriental Yellow Peril in the Western stereotype. It is an old routine, and uses that unique U.S.-style arrogance to behave nondescriptly. Behind the nomadic blanket stands a Chinese-style wooden building, but Another ancient Egyptian-style cobra totem entrance was created. One side was guarded by a copper lion. The protagonist opened the door, but it was crowded with lamas who speak standard English...
The protagonist is naturally a white superhero, the Phantom Man, the standard blonde heroine, Zun Long plays the big boss of the villain, a person who sets up a costume khan similar to Fu Manzhou, can control the mind, and dream of getting destructive weapons to conquer the world.
All in all, it is a film that was filmed with technology in the 1990s, but the core is no different from the routine movie that saved the world by defeating the unpredictable yellow race by white heroes in the 1920s and 1930s.
"Why does Zunlong take such a role?"
Song Ya looked uncomfortable. In the past, most Hollywood roles of this type were played by Japanese, Korean, Vietnamese or white people. But he played the last emperor...
"I knew it was this kind of movie. I wouldn't come at all." He complained to Yeremov, "Huh? You're very happy watching it..." He found that the other party was happy.
"This film can't sell." Yeremov certainly has reasons for his happiness. "It's far worse than the target Batman."
It is true that Song Ya changed his mind, and his mood immediately improved, "A wonderful movie." After the ending subtitles came out, he applauded with everyone, and then hugged Bergman, the creator, producer and production company owner. , "It will definitely sell out."
"Thank you."
Probably the other film critics and guests who came to the scene would not say anything bad in person. Bergman was in a good mood, "visit our surrounding shops?"
"Uh... well."
There is a shop selling peripheral products not far from this theater. The ambition is really big. The counter of Universal has already put Phantom Man costumes for movie fans, as well as some dolls and props and toys. "There is also a video game. In production." Bergman looked at the various dinosaur toys that predominantly on the counter, Hasbro's products, and heard that a movie in Jurassic Park led to more peripheral sales than the movie box office. , And that is a super-popular blockbuster that has sold over a billion globally.
"Cool." Song Ya picked up Phantom Man's mask and put it on his face for a try.
A flashlight was on next to it, well, it was photographed.
"Are you ready to dance the peripheral products of my life?" Bergman seemed to want to keep him in front of the counter for a little longer, and chatting: "What is it? You also invest in movies, and merchandise sales are our profit. One of the sources."
"Clothing? But it shouldn't be sold here..."
The only thing I can bring goods in my life is clothes. His long and short sleeve two-piece matching method should boost the sales of A+ clothing this summer, but T-shirts are not exclusive products, and audiences may not necessarily buy A+ brands. Global The counter will not help sell cheap clothes.
"Nothing?" the other party asked.
"I'm an urban movie." Song Ya smiled. The movie herself doesn't like it, but it's not a good idea to offend a smiling Hollywood production company owner~www.mtlnovel.com~ At most two protagonists. The same style on the body, oh yes, there should be a belt..."
"belt?"
"That's...I can't describe it easily, you'll know when things are displayed."
The two were chatting, and the fans who left the scene also appeared in the store in twos and threes. The two lovers recognized Song Ya and immediately gathered around excitedly, "Can you help me sign a name?"
"Okay." Asking for a pen from the salesman at the counter, Song Ya casually signed the mask and handed it to the other party with a smile.
"Let's leave, there are more and more people." Old Mike led the other bodyguards closer.
"Okay, sorry, I will leave first." Song Ya saw many young girls in the distance shouting ‘APLUS! APLUS is there! He surrounded him and was hurriedly surrounded and left the scene.
"Uh... he hasn't paid yet..."
The guy at the counter stopped the couple and pointed to the masked towels they were holding together.
The atmosphere was a bit awkward for a while, "I'll do it." Bergman took out Zhang Midao, "No need to look for it."
"Aplus people? Are you there?!"
The girls swarmed in and wailed in disappointment, "False alarm! False alarm!" Another loudly reminded latecomers in pink circle terms.
"The surroundings of the Phantom Hero! It just arrived!" The counter guy took the opportunity to sell.
"I won't buy it! A bad movie! I haven't asked them to pay for my movie ticket yet!" The girls spoke very directly.
Bergman's face became a little ugly, "These brain-dead fans, don't care..." The photographer next to him relieved him.
"I want Peng Peng and Ding Man!"
"I want Simba!"
The Lion King’s screening room next to it was also gone. Parents led their children to the largest Disney counter, sweeping goods frantically.
Bergman pursed his mouth, his tongue felt a bit bitter.
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Bergman Pictures is a family business. The younger Bergman came to Chicago, Jewish. In recent years, he has gradually taken over the business of his father Martin Bergman. The old Bergman has a good relationship with Al Pacino and Robert De Niro. He was the producer of Scarface, but he broke up with the Italian gang in Hollywood, and gradually broke off the cooperation in 80 years.
The Phantom is the copyright that Bergman bought in 1982. In 1990, he found someone to complete the script. Last year he started the project after investing in Bell Films in Germany. The production cost was 40 million dollars, and most of the funds came from Germany.
As early as the 1970s, the West German government, in order to compete with East Germany for cultural influence, gave the film industry a lot of tax incentives. Therefore, some wealthy West Germans would use their money in film projects to avoid taxation. . With the reunification of the two Germanys, more and more funds have flowed into the United States in recent years, and they have been smashed by the vampires in Hollywood. The phrase "stupid German money" has been quietly spread to describe this phenomenon.
With the Germans holding on, Bergman Films will not lose much. Otherwise, with their family's savvy in Hollywood for many years, how could they rush 40 million dollars into such a big project.
However, Bergman is still in a low mood. On the 4th, the first weekend of the summer vacation is over. The Phantom and Strange Man ranked third in the box office with a score of $11.7 million. However, the professional and the audience have rave reviews, Entertainment Weekly. It is even called one of the worst movies ever. Only the most inspiring film critic Roger Albert who has spent a lot of money on public relations gave a three-star evaluation. His full score is four stars. Other film critics are crazy ironic.
There was no box office stamina, and the peripheral products were naturally yellow. "Stop ordering, the video game project is also cancelled, yes, it is my father's intention." The car drove to the entrance of the APLUS mansion in Highland Park and slowly stopped, he rolled down the window , Shook the invitation card in his hand towards the guard.
"Welcome! Tell me..."
The interior and exterior of the mansion have been decorated like a fairy tale world. Song Ya and Mariah Carey, dressed in costumes, stood at the door to greet the new guests. Both cheeks flushed slightly with excitement. "This is Mr. Bergman. , The investor of the Phantom Hero, this is my fiancee..."
"You are beautiful today, Miss Kelly." Little Bergman leaned over and kissed the back of Mariah Carey's hand gracefully. "She doesn't need you to introduce APLUS. Congratulations."
"thank you."
Mariah Carey in a white wedding dress happily thanked her, "Please feel free."
"Okay, I'm going to talk to my friends."
He had seen Global President Simberg chatting with David Geffen in front of the buffet table. He took a glass of champagne from the waiter and greeted other celebrities, familiar or unfamiliar, while approaching.
"How is your night interview vampire project?"
Simberg was pretending to be concerned about David Geffen's yin and yang, "It took six months to shoot? I heard Tom Cruise was whispering quietly..."
He knew that David Geffen had handed over the release of the Night Interview with Vampires to Warner, and Simberg was happy to hell. The movie was set for Halloween in November.
"It will be a work of art. When the soup gets the Oscar, it will shut up." David Geffen replied tit-for-tatly.
"Haha, I'll wait and see."
Observing that Simberg meant to end the dialogue, he stepped forward, "Mr. Simberg, Mr. Geffen." Smiling and reaching out to the two big men.
"Little Bergman..." Simberg shook his hand casually, his attitude was cold, and he felt cold.
"Catherine! I'm sorry, let's miss it." David Geffen took the opportunity to leave gracefully and went to the president of Amperin Pictures.
"How is your father?" Simberg asked.
"He asked me to thank you on his behalf." He first complimented the other party, and then asked about the Phantom Wizard's second week's film release and announcement through the conversation.
"Guess what they are talking about?"
This scene was observed by Yeremov. He moved behind Song Ya who was **** and hugging NAS and waiting for the New York hip-hop singer, and stabbed him in the waist.
"It's nothing more than filming, will Simberg help him?" Song Ya whispered back without looking there.
"I don't know, anyway, if they are more, we will be less." Yeremov said.
"It's better not to have a war..."
Song Ya said: "But their films are really bad. Those film critics shouldn't mind the extra sentence, right?"
"I understand." Yeremov smiled and blinked, leaving his boss.
"I saw the yachts at the pier. They are very beautiful and cost millions, right? You bought them new?"
After NAS asked this question, she found that Mariah Carey rolled her eyes, and Song Ya replied with an unhappy face, "Just ask her."
"You can't leave the pier empty and show the guests how embarrassing it is." Mariah Carey did not answer either, but turned to complain to Song Ya.
"Just rent one, we don't have time to open it. It's Lake Michigan, not the sea..."
"The scenery of the Great Lakes is worth going out on a yacht occasionally. Okay, I don't want to argue with you. I will buy the boat."
"It's not a question of money, Mimi!"
The young couple who was about to hold the engagement ceremony quarreled, and NAS glanced at each other, "Uh, let's talk to friends first."
"Okay, please, I remember De Rui and the others just went in." Song Ya pointed to the inside of the villa, "If I guessed correctly, it should be in the small studio in the attic."
"Have you seen those big blinding diamonds on Mariah Carey? These two guys are really earning M-Fxxk. I debuted in 1984..."
The two went to find Derry. The other party and Snoop Dogg were waiting for West Coast guests while vomiting, "Yo, brother from New York."
The two sides fisted, "You and 2PAC Beef, right NAS?" Snoop Dogg asked with a smile.
"That kid doesn't respect me." NAS replied uncomfortably.
"Hehe, just relax..." Derry smiled and didn't discuss it in depth.
"WTF? NAS, is the new president of Warner Records with your boss?" Looking down from the small window in the attic, "the one with Riklubin is followed."
"Take those big shots to death." Derry vomited a smoke ring.
"Hey, Daniel, Rick, hello Mr. Morris, welcome..." Song Ya smiled and shook hands with Daniel, Doug Morris and Rick Rubin, "Miss Cole."
Daniel also brought Samantha Cole, who was not selected as the heroine of my life, and said, "Is the premiere on the 15th right? I will go to see that movie. Amy must have played well. Is she here? ?" Samantha Cole was very well-behaved in front of the adults.
"There will be some screenings in the previous week..." Song Ya looked up, "But that's not important, you can go and watch it on the 15th. Amy is here, here... I don't know, you can find it. "
"Okay. Uncle, I'm going to find friends first." Samantha Cole said goodbye to Daniel.
"Miss Kelly, have you considered coming to Warner?" Doug Morris asked with a smile: "And APLUS, I just listened to the soundtrack you made for the movie, a great album."
"Hey, I'm here." Daniel protested immediately.
Of course, they would not take it seriously. The two six presidents are very attractive. Some singers and guests greeted each other, "Huh!" While they were leaving to socialize, the bearded Klubin pulled his tie loose, "I don't often Wear formal clothes."
"Thank you for doing it for us, Rick."
Mariah Carey has a very good attitude towards him who is responsible for singing when he proposes, "But you won't really have a bad tone?"
"Ha! Of course not. Some singers still call me ignorant. It's all rumors." Riclubin laughed and bumped Song Ya with his elbow: "Hey boy, what about your Amerika music website? Say, lack of investment?"
"Uh, I haven't paid attention to that business for a long time, you ask Dilai? Hey, Dilai!" Song Ya called Dilai of the best man group, "How is our website?"
"Uh..." Dilee faced embarrassment, "Can you tell me?"
"Say it."
"The number of visits is not high, and most of them are concentrated on additional gossip columns."
"We should build a database like the whole music website." Riclubin didn't see the outside world, "Can't you just pick up his stuff and use it?"
"Will be accused..."
"Will you not talk about business today?" Mariah Carey protested ~www.mtlnovel.com~Rikrupin and Dilei talked while walking away.
"People are tired." She complained to Song Ya while she didn't socialize.
"All right, let's go to the meeting..."
After standing for a long time, his facial muscles were a little stiff with laughter, Song Ya asked Donovan and Hayden to take over temporarily, and went back to the small lounge not far from the door with her.
‘The Colombian player Escobar, who scored an own goal against the US team, was shot and killed at the entrance of a local bar after returning home...’
The TV is on and football news is being broadcast. The World Cup hosted by the United States is in full swing around the world, but the domestic people pay little attention to it. Chicago has not even undertaken a game.
"Wow, Colombians are so strict."
The two collapsed on the sofa, Song Ya complained.
"Knead." She kicked off her high heels and pushed her long legs over.
Song Ya rubbed her for a while, his eyes stopped for a while on the TV show's game scene, and then a scene from the Apocalypse movie went into his head, like a football match in a US middle school? Why did the male protagonist from the original movie of my life show up again? He seems to have entered an upside down golden hook...
"Brother, I'm sorry, I caught you..." Song Ya silently apologized to the other party.
"Linda and they are outside the door, right?" Mariah Carey hugged her arms.
"Hmm..." Song Ya knew what she was suggesting, and the two became more and more lingering on the sofa.
Ok? At this time, there was a noise behind the sofa, which shocked the two of them, "You continue." It turned out that it was Shakira, and the girl stood up blankly and left with strides.
"Hey... that girl is so rude..." Mariah Carey protested at the closed door, "She's been eavesdropping just now!"
"I mean, who will watch football news here... She is Colombian."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 560: That **** sweet

Shakira has been mingling with the Latin gang of Sony Columbia Records. When Song Ya passed by, she was holding Amy and her friends around the "leader" Gloria couple. Huang Yuan and Brenda have Latin American backgrounds. The singers were also there, and they were discussing passionately in Spanish like a machine gun.
"APLUS! Congratulations."
Gloria found Song Ya who was quietly watching from the outside, "Come on, let's talk together."
"I have a mission..." Song Ya smiled apologetically and said to Brenda: "Mimi wants to change clothes."
"That woman is really troublesome."
Brenda was a member of the bridesmaid group. She raised her neck and killed the champagne. "There was no such a princess before." She grinned and left.
"Are you talking about football?"
Song Ya didn't understand Spanish, but when he heard the word Brazil frequently mentioned by the other party, he used this topic to get into it and naturally joined them.
"Yes, we agree that Brazil is most likely to win the championship, what do you think of APLUS?" Gloria's husband Estefan asked.
"Uh, I rarely watch the ball..."
Song Ya took the wine glass handed over by the other party, "I was embarrassed just now, I may be a little offensive in commenting on Colombia's words." He took the opportunity to say to Shakira.
"It's okay." She sipped her drink, avoiding her gaze.
"Amy, do you understand Spanish too?" Song Ya had to provoke another former forest.
Amy smiled shyly and shook her head.
"How much can you understand APLUS?" Gloria asked.
"Uh... hello, goodbye, thank you..." Song Ya searched as much as he could for the few sentences he knew.
"#%#!..." Shakira suddenly changed to another language similar to Spanish.
Her album producer Ochoa also responded in that language.
"Uh..." I felt like I was driving myself away, the atmosphere became a bit awkward, "It's Portuguese." Gloria explained with a smile.
"APLUS! Here comes the Underwoods, and the Flocks."
Fortunately, Goodman ran over to find him at this time, "I'm sorry, let's be out of company." Song Ya fled in embarrassment, "Go and say hello to GQ photographers and videographers. When shooting politicians, you must first get the other's permission."
"Hey, Mr. Underwood, Claire, Peter, Alicia, thank you for coming."
He went to socialize with the party whip couple and the former state prosecutor's couple. "How many photos shall we take?" Underwood saw a hesitant cameraman standing on the periphery, and took the initiative to walk to the center of the lawn and asked: "Your brother and aunt, they What?"
"Are you together?" Song Ya asked.
"of course can."
"Okay, Linda, go get them here."
"Linda, too, take a picture together."
The two politicians and couples took a group of African Americans and took a lot of group photos. Mariah Carey, who changed into another outfit halfway through, joined her mother and brother.
"Wait, little Daley will come too?"
The scene gradually evolved into a photo session of the distinguished guests and the two newcomers, Biflock asked in a low voice when he left.
"Not sure, the Mayor of Chicago's office called me before, if nothing else..."
Before Song Ya’s words were over, Mayor Daly’s motorcade had reached the door. The family managed Chicago’s politics like an iron bucket. His father had been mayor for more than 20 years. After his death, his son stumbled and took it after a slight setback. Mantle, continue to do it.
"Mr. Mayor will only stay for about ten minutes." Michelle came to remind.
Daly came with the Michele and his wife, a standard white politician, who had never dealt with Song Ya before, but Michelle had been an assistant to the mayor for a period of time.
"Thank you, Michel." Song Ya took a photo with their fiancée and immediately knocked on the wine glasses to gather the guests together, first gave a brief speech of thanks and compliments, and then gave the protagonist to Daly .
"I personally watched APLUS grow up in Chicago step by step. He is a role model for the community to strive for itself..."
The mayor’s office brought the photography team itself, and Daly chatted a few words around Song Ya, and then began to talk about politics.
"It seems that the Simpson case helped you indirectly? Boss."
Yeremov leaned behind Song Ya and said in a low voice, "These politicians like you very much."
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded slightly. Simpson's team was turning him into a black star who was persecuted by white police officers. This began to provoke the racial hostility that had subsided slightly after the Rodney King case, politicians outside Los Angeles. We definitely don't want to make a shot in our own jurisdiction now.
"I'm staring at you, keep going, don't go the wrong way."
When Daly finished his speech, he patted Song Ya’s arm, "Hey, David, how are you doing?" He saw David Geffen and confessed to the staff around him, delaying his departure time, and Underwood Together, I went to socialize with Hollywood and recording industry bigwigs such as David Geffen, Simberg, Doug Morris, and Daniel.
Not long after, the vice president of Dow who just arrived joined them.
Peter Flock, who had not regained the throne of the state attorney, was ignored. He was a little lost and his wife Alicia was accompanied by Claire and gathered with another group of people.
The live band’s joyful songs one after another, the inexhaustible wine and food, although Mariah Carey made the engagement party a little bit nouveau riche under the staff of her godmother Patilla Bell, but overall it is very perfect.
As the night approaches, the political and business leaders have already left one after another. Apart from their family and friends, there are only friends from the record and film industry.
"The time is almost up, I'll change my clothes again."
Mariah Carey took Brenda to change again.
"APLUS, come here!" The hip-hop singers were not very comfortable with the atmosphere of the cocktail party. They gradually occupied the double-decker yacht by the pier and started a party there.
Song Ya was pulled over by Al, who was also the best man group. Dion Wilson set up a DJ station on the second floor of the yacht, and young and beautiful men and women danced on the first deck.
"Derry! Snoop Dogg!" they cheered loudly.
"M-Fxxk I'm looking for APLUS to charge performance fees."
Snoop Dogg picked up the microphone jokingly, and the DJ stage resounded on the West Coast gangster funk's iconic soothing rhythm and high-frequency glide, "Yo, Yo...It\'slikeeverywhereIlookandeverywhereIgo..." He started freestyle.
After a cursory glance, Amy, Shakira, and Taraji are all there, and Juliana Marguerite, who has participated in the audition for the dance of my life, should be the story crew of the emergency room following Amplin Entertainment Together, it seems that there is a small character in it, and Taraji seems to be working in this TV series.
The dancing girls are naturally surrounded by wild bees and butterflies. Song Ya noticed that a very mature and masculine guy is particularly popular. It should be called George Clooney, the hero of the emergency room story ~www.mtlnovel.com~Snoopy After the dog sang the song and pointed it over with the microphone, Song Ya was watching the men who hit Amy and Shakira vigilantly. He waved his hands again and again, "Let Shakira come." He took the opportunity to give Shakira a chance to show her face.
"Shakira! Shakira!"
Amy and Taraji booed drunkly.
Shakira was pulled onto the stage by a man who was pleased with her. She took a few moments of evasion and took the microphone generously, still singing Portuguese songs without even looking at herself.
Song Ya, who could understand her resolute meaning, was a little sad, "Time is up! APLUS!" Dile and Al came over to pull him.
Pulled back to the villa, the family and guests of both parties have already besieged the city for two rows, and Mariah Carey, who has changed back to a white veil, sat on the chair at the end, holding a bunch of flowers, slightly tilted her head, she rarely showed a shy look ,so gorgeous.
OMG, that **** fat...oh no, sweet.
Nossa, nossa
Assimvocêmemata
Aiseeutepego
Aiaiseeutepego
Song Ya shook his head to temporarily shake off the image of the bucket mother and the new apocalypse song that he didn't understand. He reached into his pocket and held the engagement ring tightly. Surrounded by the four best men, he slowly stepped on the rose petals. The finished floor is close.
People laughed, people screamed, twisted their bodies with music, and the engagement party reached its climax.
Delícia, delícia
Assimvocêmemata
Aiseeutepego
Aiaiseeutepego
Song Ya knelt on one knee and put the ring in her hands, who was so nervous that her chest was constantly rising and falling. People began to cheer, laugh, spray ribbons and flower petals flying, and the two eyes met and embraced.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 561: Click on

"APLUS? Boss?"
When the lights in the cinema dimmed, Yeremov reminded Qi Xiu who was lost in thought, "Talk to the theater managers. They are sitting behind you."
"Oh, okay." Song Ya turned around and shook hands with the owners and managers of several Chicago small theaters. "APLUS, we will fully support you. Of course, your movie can't be like Eddie Murphy." A very stylish black man laughed. He has three small theaters in the black district of South City. He is considered a very influential boss-level figure in the black community. "We have all upgraded the cinema sound for you..."
Today is the seventh day. I started to show on a small scale in my life. There are less than ten companies in the whole meter. Chicago, the main battlefield, is also divided into these two. One of them is the other’s industry, and the other is in the Phantom. The flagship theater for the premiere in Chicago, but the schedule is very low.
Song Ya knew he was referring to Detective 3 of Beverly Hills, who was slammed by Eddie Murphy. The cost was 50 million, the box office of North Rice was 40 million, and the global box office was 120 million. The district is particularly unpopular.
"No, I am confident."
"Don't be like Justinus who wrote poems by Jenny Jackson..."
"Uh, you will know it after reading it."
The opening of the film began to be played on the screen, and Universal's Logo appeared first.
"Do you have any new plans..." Mariah Carey next to him is still talking in a low voice with a few people from BoyzIIman. The most popular boy group in the U.S. originally agreed to come to the engagement ceremony, but for some reason it failed to make a trip and dance my life. There was no time for the premiere, so I picked the show today and came over to show my support.
Song Ya squeezed her hand slightly.
"Well, we'll talk after watching the movie." She ended the chat.
The logo of Amplin Entertainment is followed by the swash body A+, which is simple and straightforward, without much effort.
"ThisisdefinitelythewickedestthingIeverhearinmylife!"
Strong music accompanied by a simple rap from Dilei. It seems that Universal finally retained a similar opening to the original after a few hesitations. The accompaniment, the brightness and elegance of the ballet studio, are intertwined with the dark and chaotic streets. Street dance repeatedly switches and contrasts.
Global distribution, production by Amplin Entertainment and A+ Film Studio, director Larry and other subtitles flashed in the corner one by one.
The film critics and theater owners in the back row began to record something, Song Ya felt the rustle of the pen on the paper.
"I said we..."
At the beginning of the movie, Adam Sandra picks up a black girl in a predominantly black nightclub. The two get close. The girl's body language has shown that she is happy to develop a relationship with his second male.
Then the younger brother of his host family, Xiaopangdun, came over, and made a mess of good things.
The girl made an excuse to leave, Adam Sandra began to complain about her brother, and asked: "What is Tyler doing?"
"What else can he do?" Xiao Pangdun replied.
The screen switches to downstairs, and the male protagonist played by Song Ya is dancing in front of Hallie.
Song Ya felt Mariah Carey's hand tighten, "Don't make trouble," he whispered.
"What the **** is APLUS jumping?"
The producer of the Phantom and the Wizard, Bergman, has returned to Los Angeles. He found the only local movie theater and hid in the back row to concentrate on studying potential enemies. In the second week of the Phantom and the Wizard, there were no good films available in the world. Files, resources have to be tilted a little bit more, the number of Phantom Heroes is even a bit more than the first week, if I can't dance my life, they can even look forward to the third week.
Although the box office of the single library has fallen to more than 4,000 dollars, it is a very bad result, but others are not much better. The Lion King and the speed of life and death are too strong, and this week there is a large-scale opening of Forrest Gump. .
"APLUS! He's so handsome!" The girls in the front row uttered a **** cry: "Dancing well..."
Little Bergman frowned.
"Hip-hop." His subordinates replied, "Recently it has become popular on the street."
"WTF?" He saw APLUS go under Hallie's crotch, and then stick to Hallie's back and dance lingeringly. He couldn't help but laugh, "I will never let my kids dance this kind of dance..."
Hallie's figure and dancing posture are quite sultry. He swallowed quietly. Have a chance to find her to try his own project? Speaking of the taste of black pearl, I haven't tasted it... No, I don't have the energy to think about it. He thought.
"PJ! That kid is touching your girl!" Someone whispered to a black man with a vicious face.
PJ looked back at this scene, and rushed to push APLUS away for a while, "Stay away from my girl!"
"Did she write your name?" APLUS retaliated, and the two of them scuffled together without saying anything. "Stop PJ! We just dance!" Halle persuaded the fight.
"This story is really N...African."
Little Bergman continued to laugh, "Street boy's follow-up movie? Can Beimi box office equal 60 million?"
"Universal publicity is a musical..." the subordinate said with some confusion.
"No matter what the film, their movies will always bring some street and rights issues, Spike Lee's set." Little Bergman curled his lips in disdain.
Then Adam Sandra and Xiao Pangdun came to take APLUS away. After the three escaped from the danger, they started chatting on the street and gagging.
"Eddie Murphy's gag, but gave the white man the task of being funny, a bit imitating the white man and couldn't dance that film." His subordinates analyzed it professionally, "With singing and dancing, it should be a hodgepodge movie."
"If you want anything, you must do nothing well." Little Bergman felt better, "Wait, what is that, that little fat man's belt will shine."
Xiao Pangdun is wearing the new belt of A+ clothing, with a reddish seven-segment screen in the middle. "Is it the belt that APLUS told me last time that it would be placed in a nearby store?"
"It should be." The subordinate glanced at the front, and the audience didn't respond. "APLUS wants to rely on this movie to bring the goods. Look at his clothes, it seems to be his own brand."
"The short T-shirt is on the outside, reminding me of Superman, wearing underwear outside." Little Bergman complained.
After an excessive plot that was not available in the original version, the trio accidentally broke the window glass of the art school and decided to go in and have a look. Xiao Pangdun was stuck in the window, and for the first time sparse laughter in the cinema.
"B-level film techniques that use physical defects to create a laugh point have all come out." The subordinates followed suit.
The three of them wreaked havoc in the theater of the art school. Someone in the front row was uncomfortable with their parents, "Don't learn from them." Educated the children.
APLUS was caught by the school police, and the other two escaped. As soon as the picture changed, he sat in the court with an unhappy expression. The audience laughed again, this time the voice was louder.
"This guy played a facial paralysis and stuttered?"
Little Bergman is much more professional. He found that APLUS people set up a tricky place, "it can cover up the stark acting skills very well."
"Yes, very smart."
The subordinate said: "It seems that APLUS doesn't care about other people's criticism of his acting~www.mtlnovel.com~ Anyway, the singer's first movie can't please the critics. The audience does not feel abrupt. He did it. ."
"Four hundred hours of community service, in the school you destroyed." After the judge's judgment, APLUS reluctantly returned home.
A typical slum black family with a lot of children, but there is no plot here. Simply explain the family background and APLUS will go to the art school to do community service.
He is a little out of place with this aristocratic school. He walked past the students with various beautiful musical instruments and electronic products in their hands. In a classroom, some were playing the violin, some were rehearsing the orchestra, some Is playing mixing.
"The contrast between the rich and the poor is as implied by the first two dances." said the subordinate.
"Sure enough, it's Spike Lee's suit."
Little Bergman saw a street ruffian sitting on the opposite side of the headmistress from APLUS, and put the court verdict on the other side's table. The headmistress wanted to take the opportunity to educate this kind of teenager who gave up completely. She just nagged a few words. He refused with a very straightforward attitude, "Yo, I'm just here to do community service, so can I start now?"
"Well, you go to the cleaner." The headmistress let him go helplessly.
APLUS received the character from the cleaner, changed his uniform, and walked to the door of a large dance classroom with a bucket and a mop.
Then the camera began to give the heroine Amy a close-up.
"This girl is very beautiful, she seems to be the best friend who is prying Fergie's corner?" Bergman immediately became excited, "Maybe we can grasp this and make some articles..."
"It's useless, Fergie made up with her yesterday, and the two were still shopping together arm in arm. The tabloid said that they were the Alliance of the Frustrated..." The men ruthlessly dismissed his idea.
Do you like this site? Donate here:
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At the end of the first scene, Bergman stroked his chin with his fingers, and sat down for a long time.
"Two gentlemen, the audience will be in the next stage, please..."
The theater employee who came to take care of the cleaning reminded him.
"Oh." He awoke and raised his head. The theater was empty. "I'm sorry." He got up and walked silently to the exit. Then he said: "The music is great, it's a bit messy, and it's too popular. The wind is still great, especially the last children's chorus."
"Yeah yeah."
After holding back for a long time, the subordinates who dared not take the initiative to speak immediately agreed, "I got goose bumps when the children's voice sounded. After the final subtitles came out, many off-site audiences still stopped and waited until the song was finished. The music talent of APLUS is beyond doubt. Combining the inspirational lines of this movie, it sublimated the theme very well. Under the accompaniment of the music, the easter eggs of each character's future are also set appropriately. The routine is very old, but it will never be outdated."
"I originally thought it was Spike Lee's set, but it turned out not. The whole film only touched on racial issues. White audiences will not be disgusted. He appears in the wealthy area. The vigilant eyes of neighbors will only make white people. Knowing and happy, the black people have grief."
Little Bergman nodded: "The inspirational line is well laid out, the music is good, and the emotional line rhythm is average. However, a few pictures and plots and accompaniment are quite romantic. The male and female protagonists... the acting is jerky but sufficient. APLUS is a bit of Adam. Sandra is robbing the scene, the problem is not too big."
"Black...African poor boys have white rich girls and hip-hop elements. The box office of this film will not be lower than that of Justins, who wrote poetry." The subordinate said.
"Hehe, don't comfort me, it may not sell worse than the neighborhood boys." Little Bergman smiled bitterly, "We have to do something, otherwise Universal will definitely line up the film. Simberg personally went to the APLUS engagement ceremony. , And very perfunctory to me."
"Two..."
The two walked to the hall outside the theater, and a white guy who looked like an awake white man approached, "Did I just show my life after watching the dance?"
"Yes, fill in the questionnaire, right? Give it to me." Little Bergman took the point-of-view word-of-mouth questionnaire from the other party in a familiar way, filled out some basic information indiscriminately, and then typed a D in the score column, "You Is it Universal?"
"No, it's a third-party research company, uh, it can also be regarded as Global. They hired us."
The young man pointed to the bottom of the score bar, "Is it convenient to write down the reason? Your score is a bit low, the lowest."
‘Look asleep. "Little Bergmanshun wrote a sentence, referring to the large stack of questionnaires resting on the side of the beverage counter, "Those are all dancing out of my life?"
"Yes." The other party replied.
With a smile, he took out twenty dollars from his pocket, and stuffed it into the other's jacket pocket like lightning, "Is it convenient for us to have a look?"
"Uh, just watch, but don't move." For the sake of the money, the young man agreed, but he kept guarding vigilantly.
"18 years old, female, grade A"
"Twenty-four years old, female, grade A-"
"Fifteen years old, female, rated AAAAAAA..."
Some of the previous questionnaires should have been filled out by active diehard fans. The reason is nothing more than ‘the music is good! ‘‘The dance is handsome! ’’My APLUS is great for singing, dancing and playing ball! "Like, he skipped these and turned to the more normal divisions.
‘Thirty years old, female, rated B, some of the music is a little bit inaudible, others are good. ’
‘Forty-five years old, male, graded C-. It’s pretty good for 100 minutes. The male lead is a disgusting...narcissist. ’
‘Forty-three years old, female, rated B+, and watched with the child. He said that he will work hard like a few protagonists in the future. He was very happy to hear that. If there are fewer swear words, I will give A+. ’
‘Twenty-two years old, male, rated D+, a bad movie! His girlfriend slapped that APLUS all the way! The plus is only for Amy Adams. ’
‘Twenty-five years old, female, graded A-. After watching, I have the urge to quit and go back to my dance career. I feel that the heroine is not as good as me. ’
‘Nineteen years old, male, grade B-, God! Give me a rich girl! ’
‘Thirty-one years old, female, grade C, drooling when I see a blonde and white girl, APLUS and that wife-killing Simpson are all betrayed races! ’
‘Twenty-nine years old, female, rated B+, the plot is old-fashioned, but APLUS is very cool, and the heroine is also very beautiful. Both of them are well dressed. I admire APLUS more and have poor ways of dressing. ’
‘Fourteen years old, male, grade A, the music is very exciting, I want to collect the original soundtrack, and the shiny belt like Xiao Pangdun. ’
‘Thirty-five years old, male, rated B-, very disappointed. The king of rap in Chicago should not bow to the market. There are a lot of rhythm and blues elements. In the end, it is just a BABYFACE with a faster and more popular style. Who is the female singer? The singing is okay, but not amazing enough. ’
‘Thirty-three years old, male, grade C, should there be a female lead? Like it, want to rub. ’
"Thank you."
After reading it roughly, he estimated that the die-hard fans who participated in the screening are not counted. Those people will not contribute much to the box office when it is officially released. The normal average score of my life should be between B and B-, for thousands of people. For the pure commercial film of Wan Investment, it is very good. Women's ratings are generally higher than men's. This is a good phenomenon in the summer.
"Forrest Gump is correct, do you?" He took out another fifty knives and shook it in front of the boy.
"It's not over yet. That movie has one hundred and forty minutes." The young man replied.
Leaving the movie theater, waiting for her to start the car, "Fege is signed to A+ Records, right?" After getting a positive answer, "Fege and Amy Adams have a relationship with APLUS, and they are both favored by APLUS... Sell ​​your body to get a chance, UU reading www.uukanshu.com APLUS is a veteran of unspoken rules, how about this angle?"
"Haha, very good boss, let any romantic love story go to hell, let's go to war! Tear off that guy's hypocrisy..." the subordinate replied excitedly.
"Is there any idea, think about it together." He said.
"Stealing the car, the script was written by APLUS himself. He must have done it before. This is not a confession! Also, he has been rumored to be involved in the crime."
"Well, go ahead."
"Isn't there a legend that he was behind the shooting at a nightclub in Harlem, New York?"
The two summed up a lot. He dialed the phone and said, "Next week, I will show my life painting, which will also be released globally. The competition for filming will be fierce. I plan to..."
After reporting a few tactics, the other end of the phone was silent for a while, "The kid has a lot of friends in Hollywood, didn't you say that David Geffin and Simberg went to his engagement party?" Old Bergman asked Tao.
"They don't have to give that kid face, maybe they want to take an opportunity to talk to Daly."
"Which Daley?"
"Little Daley, the mayor of Chicago, and their party whip, Underwood, also went. They stayed for about twenty minutes."
"Shxt!" The old man cursed, "Then don't cross the line and live in peace. I will greet you through Amperin Entertainment, saying it is for Spielberg's sake."
"But what does the thread mean?"
"You can control the degree, right? All future business will be in your hands."
"I understand."
Little Bergman put down the phone and let out a gloomy breath, "That Amy Adams, the dance is a bit dull, write it down."
"Okay, boss."
"There is also APLUS's acting skills. Don't try to get rid of the criticism of film critics by relying on the character design."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 563: Open painting

"Film reviews will not be lifted until after large-scale paintings are opened. Universal did not pay much attention to public relations film critics, and the evaluation will not be high. The Phantom and Strange Man rushed. Modern Stone Town has stamina but not much. They are on July 14 to 8. On the 4th of March, we can only support us during the three-week schedule. Beimi opened 1,600 theaters and an additional $5 million in publicity funds. Looking at the first weekend of Beimi’s cinema line, we will add global publicity resources. Week is our honeymoon period, until August 5th, produced by Amperin Entertainment, and the global release of Little Naughty goes online..."
Yeremov nagged and reported on work, but Song Ya didn't listen carefully, "They already said it at the meeting just now..."
He was in Xue Linfen's small villa in Los Angeles, smiling at the little Robb in her arms, not seeing enough, although the little guy was sleeping soundly.
"Forrest Gump is too powerful. It is simply a spiritual history of the U.S. people in recent decades. In the first week, fewer than 1,600 theaters opened paintings, and the box office of a single library was as high as $30,000. 48 million at the box office."
Yeremov was much more nervous than him. This was his first shot back to Hollywood as the president of A+ Film Studio and the executive producer of Dancing My Life. Naturally, he didn’t want to see it misfired. “The conservative mainstream white people are very Like this movie, A-Gump’s stupidity is a perfect personal quality in their eyes. He is extremely firm in love and belief, values ​​family and friendship, and absolutely keeps his promises. The country asks him to carry a gun on the battlefield, he goes, and the country asks him to practice. He practised table tennis day after day. His mother, girlfriend and officer let him run, and he ran. In order to save his friends in the army, he ignored the bombing rain and bombing, and bought shrimp fishing boats for his dead friends and kept them. The retired officer, who has tolerated and helped the innocent hippie girlfriend again and again... His unmatched good luck can also scratch the itch in the hearts of conservative whites. Hippies and politicians are like clowns in front of them... …"
"Okay, okay, haven't I seen that movie? I watched it with you."
Song Ya interrupted him impatiently, and turned his attention to Xue Linfen’s blond hair, where there was a small black hairpin. Could it be that she really used it during the two nights with herself, as Hallie said. This hairpin pierced secretly...
Forget it, it doesn’t matter anymore. No matter what her motivation is, Little Robb has already been born, just like Robin White’s girlfriend A-Gump quietly gave birth to a child for A-Gump. This is the best gift...
Xue Linfen didn’t notice the focus of the man’s gaze, thinking that he was looking at him obsessively, and the pretty face of nearly thirty could not help but wipe the red clouds, "You don’t actually come here often. Little Robb doesn’t know anything. It is estimated that it will not be remembered until the age of three."
"I'm willing to come, are you welcome?"
Song Ya had secretly observed her residence before, and there was no sign of making a new boyfriend.
"Whatever you want." Xue Linfen smiled and shook little Robb gently.
"What book are you reading lately?" Song Ya wanted to talk about literature with him, reaching out to the woven rattan basket with books beside the stroller.
"Hey, you..."
Before she could stop her, Song Ya saw GQ magazine from a few books. The latest one reported her engagement ceremony in a big way. On the cover is a group photo of herself, Mariah Carey and her friends. The best capture effect In a photo, the people in the picture are smiling very brightly, and they are looking at each other affectionately with Mariah Carey.
A little embarrassment appeared on the woman's face, Song Ya didn't break it, picked up a baby early education book, and chatted with her about the contents of the book.
"How about you? How was your college degree?" Xue Linfen asked.
"This school season has just ended, and the grades are not bad." This time the three courses brought the GPA back to 3, Song Ya proudly boasted.
"Boss, I made an appointment with the Los Angeles Emperor Cinemas in the afternoon." Linda came to remind.
"Well, I should go now."
Song Ya stood up and kissed Little Robb. When she raised her head, she met her beautiful eyes, "I will come to see you and the little guy next time. She is holding the child, and the farewell gift is a little bit different. Convenient, so their lips touched.
"Bye." Whirling on her shoulders for a while, he left.
"On the 15th, Fox opened up to 2,300 theaters with true lies in the same period, and 1,700 of Disney's baseball angels are above us."
Back in the car, Yeremov continued the topic.
"Baseball Angel..."
According to Forrest Gump’s box office and word of mouth this week, Song Ya can’t afford to think about competition. The true lie is Schwarzenegger’s super action blockbuster, and there is no need to make trouble. Only the baseball angel can use some means. What is your plan."
"We mainly attacked the Phantom and Baseball Angels, but the producers of the Phantom and the Baseball Angels greeted them through Amperin Entertainment. They were also very restrained. The intensity of the blackness between the two sides will not be high. The Baseball Angels are Disney's Bowei shadows. Industry releases overlap with our audience. Katzenberg has nothing to say. He recently took over Disney’s leadership and suffered a setback. Eisner did not give the position of vice chairman of Franklin Wells who died in the plane crash. he……"
Yeremov said.
"Could Katzenberg fail in Disney's power struggle?" Song Ya asked.
"It is possible that I heard that Eisner prepared a secret document that was only allowed to be opened after he died on the heart bypass operating table. The position of chairman and CEO of Disney will be officially announced at that moment." Yeremov Reply.
"WTF? Will? Fourth brother?"
Isn't this the secret reserve? Song Ya didn't expect that Hollywood professional managers would actually start the feudal dynasty's succession.
"Eisner saved Disney in one hand. He is now Disney's emperor." Linda said.
"Anyway, what did you and Universal plan? Baseball Angels is a Disney-made movie. Will Katzenberg be unhappy if we get dark?" Song Ya asked. In any case, Katzenberg is still undergoing surgery at Eisner. The first person behind the room, it is best not to offend.
"Dancing my life rating is PG-13, Baseball Angel is a PG-level film, from the main creative to the plot, there are no black spots, if you force a black actor... Actors who play professional athletes generally have no reputation, so we have It may be counterproductive, but it will help the other party to heat up."
Yeremov said: "Universal intends to use its power on the subject. In recent years, too many sports inspirational films have been shot. We can guide the boredom of the audience."
"OK, so be it." Song Ya nodded in approval.
Generally speaking, due to the fact that several blockbusters are too strong, it will be very uncomfortable to show my life, but I win because of the small investment scale. It should be possible to make a **** road in the summer blockbusters that start at 30 million production costs. There are too many benefits of throwing out. Universal's current support is very strong. With Universal's huge resources, there is definitely no problem with a minimum box office of 30 million.
However, due to the different proportions of the theaters' weekly accounts, the first week and the next week's box office are still the top priority.
During this period of time, Song Ya has been attacked a lot, but he is restrained. Those criticisms of his acting skills are not painful~www.mtlnovel.com~ No one expects a singer to show any acting skills in his debut, so he can not be The Golden Raspberry Award is a big success.
One of the fatal weaknesses of the baseball angels is that their ability to focus on eyeballs is too weak to compete with the news exposure of Song Ya and Mariah Carey. The news of Amy and Fergie's restoration of the old good shopping can suppress each other's news. The starring role, of course, is the base of American baseball fans, and the Major League Baseball league is under suspension, because fans with nowhere to go should have high enthusiasm for watching the movie because of the need to give up the stadiums for the fierce football World Cup.
"APLUS, here, Maria, here..."
At midnight on July 14, 1994, the premiere of Dance Out My Life was selected to be held in Chicago. A large number of copies and posters of Universal were in place, and the previous media advertisements had been bombed for a week. The original soundtrack CDs of Sony Columbia Records are waiting in various audio-visual products stores, and they will be listed after the single-waiting zero point. There are also various T-shirts of A+ clothing, the luminous belts in the stores around the world, and the T-shirts that I wore in the play, long and short styles. Two pieces each are also on the shelves.
"Harry! Amy! Look at this!"
Song Ya and Mariah Carey stood at the entrance of the theater, the absolute central position of all the cast and crew members, waving and smiling to the fans on the inner and third floors.
"Let's go in."
More than a year and a lot of energy have been devoted to this film. For this reason, in 1994, he did not even make a good investment in the science and technology industry. Song Ya couldn't help but feel a little nervous at this time. Nine million dollars is nothing. In other words, the time and energy spent on compensation is worthless if there is no satisfactory return.
"Humph."
The arm was pinched by Mariah Carey, he looked up, just in time to see the huge poster of Amy and himself embracing in the theater hall.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 564: Come out to choose

"Hahaha!"
Amy, the male protagonist, who is about to end her dance practice, did not expect that she and her boyfriend would have a kiss scene in front of her, so she immediately tilted her head back, her face full of shit-like expressions made the audience at midnight meeting Heart laughed.
"One more trip to New York, I won't participate in the subsequent promotion!"
The only unhappy nature is Mariah Carey, she whispered, "Those people are watching me."
Indeed, every time when the relationship between the male and female heroes heats up, some nearby audiences will subconsciously observe her reaction. The people sitting around the two of them are people in the industry, and they naturally know that Amy has had a period with herself.
"It's just acting... well, it's up to you."
Song Ya knows she feels uncomfortable. When she saw the second half of the intimate scene between herself and Amy on the day of Ying Ying, the reaction of her friend next to him was exactly the same as today. The short fat guy in Boyz IIman also asked if she would eat it. taste.
The two did not talk any more, and watched quietly.
There is not much difference between the officially released version and the refined version, except that a short paragraph of Adam Sandra’s complaints about race issues that have been deleted have been added back. Universal may want to catch the heat of the Simpson case.
Compared with the original movie, my own version is more refined in every aspect, completely deleted the interactive passages between the protagonist and the sister, compressed the scenes of the couple played by Taraji and Terrence Howard, and slightly added some Reflecting the part of the gap between the rich and the poor and the racial estrangement, the character's behavior logic is explained more clearly, and the inspirational line is full.
These are the better aspects compared to the original version. The downside is that the male lead is changed to African American, and the female lead dances as well as the original female lead. These two problems are not small. Song Ya has already gotten it from Universal. According to the feedback, he himself asked Yeremov to do an airport audience survey. The evaluation of the film among white men is much lower than that of white women. The blacks are just the other way round, and then the main potential movie viewer is 13 to 17 years old. There is no unanimous enthusiasm in the group. The best word-of-mouth group comes from white women aged 18 to 28, followed by black men aged 13 to 20.
"Is the sequel in our hands?"
In Los Angeles, Universal President Simberg was also watching. He asked the producer who was in charge of the follow-up project.
"Yes, the box office exceeded 30 million, and A+ Film Studio automatically renewed a sequel with us, more than 60 million two." The producer replied: "These two goals seem to be achieved."
"APLUS knows how to make use of its own advantages. It turned the whole movie into a large MV, full of youth, no lack of romantic links, happy ending, and a very compact narrative structure. That's enough."
Catherine’s husband, who was by the side, said: “As a singer movie, it’s definitely not a bodyguard, but it’s no problem to finish Jenny Jackson’s poem, Justin. MJ’s sister produced a first-class soundtrack, but I think The boys in the school district discuss grand issues like that, and they are not pleased."
"John Singleton would do nothing but tell stories about the African-American neighborhood."
Simberg complained, "He has no other work to prove himself except for the boy in the neighborhood. The cooperation project we talked about with him is suspended."
"Okay." The producer noted it down.
"The kid APLUS is very good. The original soundtrack of Jenny Jackson cost her many contacts in the recording industry. APLUS handled it all by herself, and the quality was not bad."
Simberg gave a rare compliment, and after thinking about it, he said, "Unfortunately, he is a bit mature. The setting of male and female college students is not easy to resonate with the middle school crowd. Is he still starring in the sequel? Has the script come out?"
"I don't know, he has been complaining that acting is too tired and consumes energy. I guess he doesn't want to act anymore, and he has no intention of making the sequel script himself." The producer replied.
"It's really hard for this billionaire, haha." Simberg laughed. "The sequel is best made with a middle school background, emm... around eighth to tenth grade, white male and female leaders, so that the audience will be much wider and the budget will increase. , We can also participate in investment."
"Okay, I will find a chance to talk to him." The producer agreed.
"Maybe it's a good time to switch to Valentine's Day." Catherine's husband suggested.
"Valentine's Day in 1996? Well, it can be considered that this type is indeed more suitable for Valentine's Day." Simberg nodded, "Summer files are still too many powerful enemies."
In a theater near a middle-class neighborhood in Chicago, Cassidy is doing summer work at the popcorn counter. Her main job is to stuff the popcorn bag into the microwave and turn the timing knob.
The summer stall was full of audiences. She was busy all the time, and the theaters pointed to selling this and drinks to make money.
"Have you seen the movies he made?" My friend Denise, who is already the foreman of the beverage and food counter, walked over and asked: "Are you still in contact with him?"
"No."
She unpacked the popcorn bag, poured it into a paper tube, handed it to the cashier, and then went on to get a copy, "What about you? I heard you no longer serve as the director of the Chicago Fan Club?"
Denise rolled her eyes, "My brothers are not happy, you don't know, his gang has gone crazy recently and is fighting with us P Rock. My elder brother warned that if I help him again, he will kick me out of the house. Up."
"He never interacts with gang members." Cassidy subconsciously defended.
"Not many people outside believe, especially the boys on the street."
Denise smiled, and hit her with her shoulder, "Still thinking about him? Maybe you should find a new boyfriend. Don't always wear such old-fashioned glasses, do a good hair and makeup, college Boys will definitely jump at you."
"I don't have time, I want to take the business school."
"Okay, okay, top student." Denise teased, and suddenly said loudly, "Hello, Mr. McGee."
"Daddy." Cassidy looked up and saw that her parents were leading her younger brother and sister over, "Take them." She took out four prepared internal tickets from under the counter, which belonged to the Lion King.
"Hehehe."
Vic McGee happily took the movie ticket from the eldest daughter, his index finger and thumb compared to a shooting gesture and pointed to the APLUS on the huge poster of my life, "Is this scumbag movie too? "
"Yes, not a lot." Denise snapped at him.
"A bunch of idiots."
Vic scolded and picked up his little son, "Go, let's go see Simba."
"This! Airplane!" the younger son shouted, pointing to the Harrier fighter on the poster of the true lie.
"Stop it, your sister has already bought the tickets."
"No! This! Ah!" The younger son suddenly made a fuss, and immediately made a sharp scream when he was not satisfied, and the nearby customers looked at him.
"Uh... I'll change it."
Cassidy felt embarrassed and overwhelmed by her parents trying to comfort her brother. "I'm sorry, he has autism." He explained to Denise in a low voice.
"I'll go~www.mtlnovel.com~ Denise took the ticket from her and found someone to exchange it back," Mr. McGee. "
When handing the ticket to Vic, she happened to hear him and his wife mention a well-known private hospital. Vic said: "I can get the money. Don't worry about the medical insurance, OK? "
Looking at the four people who disappeared at the entrance of the projection hall, "The burden of treating your brother is very heavy, right? I said, why do you come out to work whenever you have a chance."
"Yes, it seems that he secretly helped." Cassidy pointed to APLUS on the poster.
"Then your dad keeps scolding him?" Denise asked.
Cassidy pouted her lips and did not continue the topic.
‘Doctor, actor, lawyer or singer, why not the chief? Be a person with dreams...’
At this time, the dance is out of my life in the theater. The movie comes to an end. BeWhatYouWannaBe’s children’s chorus accompanied by subtitles sounded. Michelle and her husband had already stood up and were about to leave. Like other audiences, they were mixed in by this song. The easter eggs in the subtitles were attracted, so they all stood still and kept watching.
"Oh, it turns out that Taylor was also awarded a contract with the dance company, and the second man was also selected by the White Sox as a trial player. It's great..." A young couple looked at the Easter Egg screen through personal hard work and each had a bright future. The protagonists were moved to tears.
Michelle put his arms around her thoughtful husband and joked: "APLUS said this song was inspired by you? Did he take the bulls you blown seriously?"
"You never mentioned this song to me..." Michelle's husband replied.
"Surprise."
"Ok."
Michelle’s husband walked out of the theater in silence, only to come back slightly when the cool breeze outside, stopped, and looked directly into Michel’s eyes, "I have decided, honey, I want to choose."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 565: First weekend

"APLUS, Ms. Michelle sent a package that looks like an oil painting."
In Tribeca, New York, Song Ya, who was lying on the sofa, received a call from the servant of Highland Park, "Did she leave a word?"
"Let you call back."
"Ok."
Find Michelle's phone and dial it, "It's the one you sent." The other party replied.
"Why?" Song Ya thought she wanted to break off friendship, "Is there something wrong between us?"
"No, uh, we have to make some preparations. He wants to be in politics, so..." Michelle smiled: "After listening to your song, he finally made up his mind."
"Is that so?"
Song Ya suddenly said, "What are your specific plans? Maybe I can help. But this is not an election year..."
"I won't be polite when we need help. We have to make some preparations in advance. You know, to straighten out some relationships, we will probably target the state House of Representatives election in Hyde Park in late 1995." Michelle replied.
"No problem, my voter qualifications are also hung there, and it makes sense to help." Song Ya happily agreed to a trivial matter.
"APLUS, Miss Kelly, we are leaving now." Linda came over to remind.
On Sunday night, Song Ya and his fiancée appeared in New York to rush to the theater event here, "Hey, Halle, Spike, welcome."
Halle appeared holding Spike Lee, and she was glamorous and high-spirited, who had been selling big in the summer of the two films, while Spike Lee, who had just pounced on one of them, couldn't help it.
"It's nice to see you again." After Spike Lee and Mariah Carey hugged, they asked Song Ya: "What is the estimated box office for the first weekend?"
"The specific figures will be released tomorrow morning. Global estimates are around nine million." Song Ya replied.
"Then the competition with baseball angels is fierce?" Old Larry came with Stan Brackhitch, and the little white man behind them said.
"Mr. Woody Allen! Welcome, thank you for coming."
Song Ya saw the other party overjoyed and took Mariah Carey to hug each other affectionately. The Stan Blackhitch next to him blinked. Song Ya knew that they belonged to the New York Gang in the American film industry and Hollywood on the East Coast. The transfer of people is a bit estranged. Instead, they are more closely connected with the European New Wave and avant-garde film circles. They like to discuss human nature and social issues. Spike Lee is also one of them.
Let Woody Allen, an artistic director, come to support pure youth commercial films. Old Larry is also good enough for this film, and it is estimated that he has spent many years of points.
"Angels helped to win the game. How do you think this is also a Disney movie."
Spike Lee complained. The prototype of the baseball team in that movie is the California Angels. Disney is one of the team’s owners. The lead actor is the 13-year-old Yucerf. When he asked his biological father when he would be a family again, he gave an excuse. Let’s wait for the Angels to win the championship. "It became his belief. The little boy kept praying to God, and finally got a response. Then there were angels to help Lien Chan's losing streak team win game after game. Victory.
This kind of overly metaphysical development was not appreciated by the boring baseball fans during the offseason, especially after their favorite home team became a stepping stone to the success of the Angels with the help of the Angels, such as the Chicago Red Sox. As a member of the loser's background board, word-of-mouth shows obvious signs of decline.
In the end, the angel disappeared, and the audience was a bit sensational than the scene where the angel wings inspired the players to win on their own.
Of course, as a sports film, inspirational lines are the best to handle, and Disney is particularly good at it. Therefore, Universal expects that they will also get about 9 million box office in the first weekend, which is almost the same as dancing my life. It is difficult to win or lose before the last minute. material.
"Stop talking about it, let's go in." Stanbulakheqi laughed.
In fact, the inspirational line of my life is not bad. It is different from the inspirational theme of the baseball angels "believe in miracles, miracles will happen". Dance my life to focus on the heroine, the male lead, and the male lead. In terms of self-transcendence, the hostess has always had the family pressure to expect her to transfer to a prestigious school, and both the host and the second male are street gangsters with potential but self-abandonment.
"That's what I worry about. He won't take it seriously."
Spike Lee has never seen the final film, but still remembers the content of the script. Now the female principal sees the male lead through the screen, and said when the female lead asked her to let the male lead be a dance partner.
The male protagonist is also true. When he was practiced dancing with the rich girl without having fun with his brothers, he also felt that the real dance performance was more difficult than expected, and on the other hand, he was also caught in the streets. Tempted by the'carefree' life, they fool around with the two male brothers.
"So far, not bad." Spike Lee asked Halle in a low voice: "In the end, I followed the APLUS script, right? Happyending?"
"You don't know him yet?" Hallie asked back.
"No artistic pursuit."
Without box office confidence, Spike Lee can only say such things in a low voice now.
Then when the male lead was watching a baseball game with the male second, he mentioned the talents and dreams of the male second. He asked the male second, why not try the professional team. After being rejected by the second male, he persuaded him a few more words. He replied: "Stop talking about me, don't you also look like this? No matter what, you always give up quickly!"
The male lead was awakened by this very hurtful sentence and returned to the female lead. The female lead couldn't believe him anymore and said that he would test him again. So the two came to the ballet classroom where the female lead worked part-time.
"Hahaha!"
The audience was amused again by the **** man who was wearing ballet tights and standing in front of the girls with aggrieved expressions.
"The old bridge in the lotus of the water." Spike Lee, who read countless films, once again complained.
When the protagonist sent the protagonist home, the guard gaze of the wealthy white neighbors made him even more regretful.
Hallie rolled her eyes secretly.
The male lead who was accepted again by the female lead went to the female headmaster, but the other party still saw him through, "Nothing will be easy to succeed. You haven't proven that you have the ability to deal with setbacks." She said.
Then the male lead gave up for the second time, because the female lead's original dance partner returned from injury.
And the female protagonist’s little white-faced boyfriend was also thrown away by the hostess for stealing songs. The dance career and emotional entanglement of the male and female protagonist were entangled again. After the female protagonist’s dance partner relapsed, Xiao Pangdun was shot and killed by the other party for offending PJ~www.mtlnovel .com~ The male lead finally learned from the pain and rushed to the scene at the last moment before the female lead reported the performance and helped her complete the perfect performance.
The second man in the audience was deeply moved after watching the performance, so he also began to work hard to obtain a trial opportunity for the Chicago White Sox.
"Have you found it? The one in the back row is Mariah Carey." The female audience at the back talked in a low voice. It should be the second or third brush. "Yes, it is her." They were excited when they finally found the egg.
The movie ends in the affectionate embrace of the hero and the heroine.
"The heroine is called Amy Adams, right? The dance is not very good, but the performance is quite spiritual." Spike Lee stood up and applauded with everyone following the ending song.
"What is Woody Allen's comment?" Song Ya asked Stanbulakhitch.
"He is not interested in this kind of movie."
Stanbulakheqi smiled: "I finally pulled him over."
"Ok……"
Early the next morning, Linda put the first weekend box office calculated by Universal on the bedside. It was 9.3 million, 8.5 million ahead of the Baseball Angels, and ranked fourth on the weekend. In the off-season, I can win the box office of the week, but now it is the summer time. There are three mountains in front of them, the true lie, Forrest Gump and the Lion King.
"The speed of life and death is sixth, the phantom is ninth, and the modern stone clan is the eleventh."
Yeremov spoke to Song Ya over the phone, saying, "If nothing else, we can get more than 15 million yuan at the box office in the first week, and we will face Warner, Paramount and Columbia Pictures next week. In the competition for the launch of three blockbuster films, Warner’s client has a lot of voice..."
"I heard it was a legal thriller?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, it doesn't overlap very much with our audience."
Yeremov replied excitedly, "Boss, we should be successful!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 566: Become a target

Everyone has different criteria for judging success. Song Ya learned about the box office in the first week before boarding the plane to Tokyo. Beimi nodded at $14 million and $8,750 for a single hall. This score is one million less than Universal’s forecast at the box office. According to them, the film did attract many young people, but it was not enough. After the weekend, adults began to work, and the junior high school students were caught by the Lion King and true lies. Life and death diverged a lot.
Attendance rate will drop in the next week, but Universal has simultaneously increased its film schedule to 2,000. The publicity also focuses on using word of mouth in the first week to make a fuss. The support will be the strongest week in the entire screening process.
According to this trend, it should be impossible to lose money for the first time you invest in and starring in a movie. Then the Golden Raspberry Award, which you like to step down, will probably not be your turn. To some extent, it should be considered a success, but Compared with Spielberg and others who make hundreds of millions from a movie at every turn, how can this be...
"Amy, don't cry, this level of personal attack is nothing at all. Didn't I tell you the story of Mira filming the return to the blue coral reef before?"
However, after the first weekend, the intensity of the smearing of my life has suddenly increased a lot. It is not the Phantom and Heroes. Universal is already compressing their schedule. It will be too soon to make trouble. There is a high probability that the three paintings will be opened next week. The new film, and the most competitive baseball angel. There are many ‘suspects’, and there is no good way to do it now, because I stand on a bright height in my life, the one who wants to accept the challenge and try to maintain my position.
"We succeeded, so we have become the target of others. If we don't step on us, they won't get a good box office. This is a business struggle of tens of millions of dollars in just a few weeks. Our enemy is bound to do everything. of."
In terms of overseas box office, I unexpectedly did not make a big hit in the major English box office regions, such as the UK and Australia. I don’t know why, maybe it is the black male lead? This is not the same as selling records. You don’t have to look at your face anyway to listen to songs. Of course, it may also be related to the fact that the Football World Cup last week has not ended. So this time the crew is divided into two groups. Song Ya takes people to the book that will be released a week later, and Amy and Larry fly to Rome to use her birth in Italy and Larry's literary achievements to attack France, Germany and Italy. Waiting for the European box office.
"If you don't listen, ignore, or respond, they will lose interest when the movie is released. When people mention you, they only remember the results."
The media focused their attacks on him and Amy, the two male and female protagonists, and the attacks on him were nothing more than gang involvement, unspoken rules, stealing food, etc. These things have long been said to be bad by the media, and they can't find new information. Anyway, he is not afraid of boiling water for dead pigs, so he is totally insensible. But Amy hasn't had the experience to deal with these. Her main black spot is to pry her girlfriends boyfriend, rely on sleeping with the singer to go to the top, her acting and dancing skills are not enough, but she still got the heroine of the hot movie.
"I have asked Hayden to help bail your father, just beating people, it's okay, okay? After this time, others will pursue your success, and no one will remember what the media said."
Amy is now on the brink of mental breakdown by the flying attacks, and her unkempt, high-contrast ugly photos on the balcony of Highland Park have also been turned out for laughter. After she became famous, her family also began to be harassed. Although her parents were much more reliable than Mira’s pair, they couldn’t adapt to the change of her daughter’s identity for the time being. Her father punched in anger during a provocative interview. The reporter who asked the question was charged and jailed.
"You are different now. You used to be a small regional advertising star, but now you are a movie hostess with a box office of over $4 million on Monday. You have to adapt, and so does your family. Communicate with them. , Linda will teach you how to do it."
Amy has six brothers and sisters, and the two families formed by her mother's divorce also have new members. This kind of big family would be great if all the blood was sucked. Fortunately, there is no such sign, and she is an adult after she became independent. famous.
"This is the trouble of happiness, do you understand? How many girls in Hollywood want your exposure, eh? I have told you countless times before, and I think Hayden has also instilled this to you, listen to him. With Linda, cooperate well with the crew's publicity, and squeeze the most beautiful smile in front of the camera. Just think about it a few times before you say it. I believe you can pass this level."
Both of them are agents of Hayden, and this time they accompanied him to Rome.
"call……"
After finally persuading Amy, he called Mariah Carey again, logged into the first class, and after dealing with the crew members who needed to sign, he turned his hand off and handed it to Taraji, who came back to work for Linda.
"My footage has been cut off a lot." Taraji took the opportunity to complain.
"You are content, and it has nothing to do with me."
The role of her and Terrence Howard has indeed been cut a lot by Universal. Song Ya does not recite this pot, and Terrence Howard seems to be a bit unhappy, but neither of them is stupid~www.mtlnovel.com~ I can. It is not easy to give this opportunity. The number of scenes should be a surprise, and it makes no sense to hate myself.
"I know, but people always want more... alas!"
Taraji covered him with a thin blanket, "Oh, by the way, Sony Columbia Records just called me to tell you that the sales of the original soundtrack can't keep up with the word-of-mouth. They probably won’t buy up until the movie ends, so they want to wait two. Hit the charts again every week. The Lion King and Forrest Gump’s original soundtrack are also very popular, but one of them is older in style, and the other is simply a collection of classic old songs."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded and put on the blindfold. People’s energy is limited, so you have to finish the film announcement first and then take care of the original soundtrack, although he should have more money in the original soundtrack...
He also took the time to listen to the original soundtracks of those two movies. Forrest Gump is going to pass those old songs. The original soundtrack of The Lion King is masterpiece, and the soundtrack Hans Zimmer is very good. The theme is sung by British national treasure singer Elton. The song CanYouFeelTheLoveTonight is also top-notch and has already reached eighth on the B list.
There is still bad news in the music circle. Both Laukaelli and Aaliyah of JIVA Records are selling big this year. Their popularity is very fast, mainly due to Lau Kelly. Aaliyah is actually singing the songs he composed, and that guy sings and The creative ability is extremely strong, and the route is also popular R&B. As a result, the strength of JIVA Records has skyrocketed, and the old Quincy Jones seems to be able to jump for a long time.
But the good news is that WarrenG ranks second on the B chart, and DefJam is expected to make a profit with his single and first album.
The number one on the B chart is ISwear, from the BoyzIIman-like male rhythm and blues group All-4-One from Atlantic Records, which has been in that position for a long time.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 567: Visit the record store

"APLUS cannot get through. It should be on the plane to Tokyo. Linda also went to Italy."
In a high-end commercial street not far from Bedford Hills, Brenda’s agent and former singer Louis McCall helped Brenda open the door of the record store. “Don’t worry, Sony Columbia Records is only postponing for commercial reasons. After hitting the list, you only need to survive two weeks before you can become popular again."
"You've been popular, and you've been angry, you can understand my feelings right now, right? Louis."
The bell rang at the door, and Brenda walked into the shop as he spoke.
"Uh...I can understand, but what you said is a bit unpleasant."
Louis followed her with a wry smile. Brenda's emotional intelligence has always been a headache for him and his wife Linda. "Be careful when you wait for the rankings."
"rest assured."
"Aren't you accompanying Miss Kelly? Why did you run out alone."
"Huh, that woman has been calling her and APLUS's love nest to buy this and that, I have nothing to do next to me, very boring." After Brenda entered the door and stood in a prominent position in front of the cashier for a while, he observed Most of the customers of this stylishly decorated audio-visual store are teenagers and 20-year-old boys and girls. People coming and going, including the shop assistants, have no response to their arrival.
"No one can recognize us." She sighed sadly.
"I should have a higher chance of being recognized if I still have a beard."
Louis touched his bare chin. In order to establish his image as a business elite, he shaved his beard after switching to an artist management company in the mid-1980s. Since then, he has not been recognized on the street, of course, even before that. He still has a beard, and the probability of being recognized is very low. "I have been angry for fifteen years..." he said.
Brenda pestered for a while, "The customers here are all young people..." Not reconciled, she walked around in front of an older clerk again.
"This lady, please let me?" The other party complained, holding a cardboard box in his hand and dancing out the soundtrack of my life.
Brenda pursed her mouth, resisting the emotion of being open on the spot, and pulled out a box of CD from the carton. "The song was sung by APLUS and me, but the cover was him and Amy." Whispered to Louis, Song on the cover Ya and Amy are embracing each other affectionately.
"Otherwise? This is the original soundtrack of the movie, and there is no Elton John on the cover of the original Lion King soundtrack."
Louis pointed to the clerk, "Sony Columbia Records has already started selling, you just have to wait."
"Did you go to see the dance out of my life?"
Brenda turned to the vinyl record area in the back row and overheard the conversations of boys and girls.
"Look, the song is very nice, I like that song SayGoodbye, APLUS sings really well." A girl said, "How about you?"
"UMustBe, Donnie Breston performed very well, and the scene of dancing with the male and female protagonists on the dock is particularly beautiful." Her girlfriend replied.
"Yeah, it made me want to learn to dance a little bit. I asked my mom to call APLUS's agent..."
"What? Your mother knows his agent!?"
"Is it all right? Doesn't your family also live near APLUS and Mariah Carey's manor?"
"Uh, they haven't moved in yet. Wait a while. Maybe my dad can take them to visit them. Will you come together?"
"Yeah……"
"By the way, you haven't said what you want to do with his agent?"
"I want to ask what is the name of the prototype of the Art Institute of Chicago. The script was written by APLUS, and his agent must know it."
"Didn't all the students guess that it is Columbia University Chicago? You are going to study at Columbia University, right?"
"Wrong, I asked, that Columbia College in Chicago has nothing to do with Columbia University here."
"You don't want to go to Chicago to learn to dance, do you? That kind of street dance... your mother will kill you."
"Anyway, ask first."
"You are crazy..."
"Stop talking about this, where shall we go next?"
"Go to the car before deciding. The driver should be anxious."
"Well, unknowingly, another day has passed... I also want to say that I will go to Paris to watch the show this summer."
The conversation between the two faded away, "These rich white children." Louis smiled bitterly. "They were born with a golden spoon in their hands."
"The people living nearby are either rich or expensive." Brenda rummaged for a long time, feeling increasingly irritable. "Clerk!" She called the clerk, "Is there no Brenda record in your house?" I danced the female singer in the soundtrack of my life."
"Uh, please wait a moment."
The clerk went to check the computer at the cash register for a long time, "Yes, ma'am, but in the warehouse, do you want it? Only vinyl records."
"Otherwise I ask what it does?"
"Okay, I'll find it for you." The clerk trot to the warehouse.
"Find out all!"
"Ok."
The two took the opportunity to observe in the store for a long time. In fact, not many of the original soundtracks of my life have been bought. Most young people here still like rock music. For example, Nirvana's long-released album Nevermind is still very popular. "
"The place of the rich white man can't explain much." Louis explained to her.
"I have kept you waiting." The clerk came out with a few vinyl records and handed them to Brenda. "All you want is here."
"Well, it's still not recognized." Brenda was hit again.
Louis glanced at the young face on the record cover, then looked at the black aunt in front of him, "You try to speak in the voice that sings?"
Brenda shook his head, "Forget it, take me to Brooklyn, I want to visit more stores."
"Ok."
She didn't go to the checkout counter to pay, she just put the record on the shelf of Dancing My Life, and blocked Amy with the profile picture on the album cover. She ignored the clerk who looked sideways and swaggered to follow Louis to leave.
Louis drove, and the two returned to her ‘base camp’, “Brenda!?” As soon as he entered the door, he was recognized by the old black man behind the cash register, “Yo! How long have we not seen each other?”
"It's only three years..." Brenda rolled his eyes and stared at him. The layout here is much simpler and rude. Only records are sold. There is a double-row record rack in the middle of a small store with popular albums and other discs. The films were all packed in a cardboard box, and they were simply sorted by genre, and they wanted to go through them one by one, so most of the customers were thinking about words with their heads down, very attentive, for fear of missing them.
"Do you know him?" Brenda pointed to Louis.
"Sorry?" The old man stared at him for a long time~www.mtlnovel.com~ and shook his head blankly.
"How about this?" Louis covered his chin and covered his upper lip with a finger.
"Louis? Louis McCall?" The old man really recognized him. "You kid, I remember that you had a fight with your teammate more than ten years ago and drunk driving and injured someone? Then the world evaporated... now What? What are you doing?"
"Uh……"
The old bottom was exposed, Louis was embarrassed, "Still in the record industry, working as Brenda's agent. I've gotten back to the right!"
"Wow, you have to take this opportunity well and tell you quietly, the kids here love the song Brenda written for you by APLUS, but don't bankrupt yourself again." The old man stuck his head out. Whispered.
"Hey! Can you say something nice?"
Brenda walked into the store, "A+, A+, A+..." and she saw a black guy mumbling and flipping through APLUS's first vinyl record, "A+ is there, it's all." Louis patted his arm.
"Hey! Be careful!"
The other person seemed to be frightened. He turned around and pulled up his T-shirt, revealing the handle of the gun that was attached to the shiny belt of Xiao Pangdun, "No one told you the rules here? Nger in a suit?"
"Uh, sorry, I just want to remind you." Louis quickly raised his hands and pointed to the discount area.
"M-Fxxk." The other party didn't bother anymore, went there and found the A+ album smoothly, and took Zhang Wu out of the original soundtrack of my life, "You collect food stamps, right?"
"Keep your **** down! Do you want me to go to jail?" The old man scolded him, and the two completed the transaction tacitly between the flashes of lightning.
"How long have you been out of this environment?" Brenda asked Louis.
"After Linda went to help, it's a pity, that kid is much more generous than APLUS." Louis replied.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 568: Sneaking in

"Congratulations, APLUS, I won more than 15 million North meters box office in the next week of my life? The momentum is very good."
At the end of the week, the two returned to Chicago and met Song Ya who had just returned in Highland Park. "Has the trip to Asia and the West Coast went well?" Louis crouched beside the swimming pool and asked.
"It's okay." Song Ya lazily crawled out of the water, took the towel he handed over and wiped it at will, "I'm just a little tired, just sit down." He went and sat down on the recliner first, picked up and added ice cubes. Take a sip of the martini.
This week he went to the book and several big cities on the west coast. The flying around was indeed a bit tired and his grades were not bad. After dancing my life worldwide, he still couldn’t beat the Lion King and true lies, but in some countries , For example, the box office rankings of small and medium markets such as Poland and Switzerland overwhelmed Forrest Gump. So Amy, Linda and the others still did not come back this week, and rushed to those countries to consolidate the market, and Bei Mi left it alone to the box office.
African and Asian people on the West Coast are very supportive of this film. Some theaters near the community are already preparing for long-term screenings. This is good news, although the box office share of long-term screenings will be very low. The fermentation of movie word-of-mouth has not reduced the attendance rate much. Because Universal has increased the number of films, Beimi’s box office has not decreased but increased. Unfortunately, Warner’s "Client (Ultimate Witness opened paintings and won 30 million, which caused the ranking to drop by one. Bit.
So the current box office rankings are Forrest Gump, Client, True Lies, Lion King, Dance of My Life, Baseball Angel.
"I had a nightmare when I just made up my sleep," Song Ya pointed to the villa in front of him, "Schwarzenegger is blasting this house with a Harrier fighter jet." He was caught by three insurmountable buildings at the same time. Da Shan created a shadow in his heart.
"Hahaha..."
Luis and Brenda both listened.
"What about you? Is there any news here recently?" Song Ya asked.
"It's nothing, Brenda and I have a good time. We have been running the record store." Louis replied: "Dancing my life soundtrack sells well, and I often see boys on the road learning how to wear the two-piece T-shirt."
During the promotion in San Francisco, Song Ya had learned that the sales of T-shirts of A+ apparel had risen sharply. The short-sleeved T-shirts set on the outside were inevitably diverted by other brands, but the plain long-sleeved T without any prints , And the sleeveless T he wore to practice dancing in the second half of the movie. Only A+ costumes have a lot of goods in advance. The long-sleeved T is covered in it. No tricks are needed. The pure cotton is comfortable to wear, and the sleeveless stretch tight. The T-shirts had no signs of becoming popular before, and they were all turned into hot styles by movies.
Through Universal's film peripheral channels, A+ apparel has also sold a lot of luminous belts, "Don't worry, Daniel is a master of selling records. When you start to hit the charts, the popularity will suddenly rise, Brenda, you must be prepared. "
He knew what Brenda was worried about, and said a few words to calm the army.
"Oh, by the way, we saw your first album in Padgett. The discount seems to be huge, but the actual selling price is similar to that in the Blockbuster chain. Is that okay?" Louis asked.
"What do you mean?" Song Ya didn't understand.
"Some discount supermarkets seem to increase the original price of the record, so it seems that the discount is very fierce, but the actual price that consumers get is not a good deal." Louis replied.
"It's just me..."
"It's all like this... I don't know if it's illegal to do this, but it's definitely not compliant."
"Let me ask, Taraji! Don't sleep! Call Daniel for me!"
When Linda was not there, Song Ya shouted out Taraji, who was still awakening, "Hey, Daniel, I heard..." He told Louise's concerns.
"There is no way, Target is fighting a record price war with discount stores such as Pleasant (), Best Buy, etc., in order to stabilize our market prices, we can only do this." Daniel replied.
"Is that okay?" Song Ya asked.
"If there is a problem, there is no way. It is difficult to do APLUS for record releases. The impact of pirated CDs and cassettes is too great. You don't want to see the price of your and Miss Kelly's records being lowered. My performance in 1994 has fallen sharply, right? "Daniel said: "Don't worry, everyone does it."
"Well, you are professional."
Song Ya asked Brenda and Louis about playing the original soundtrack again, and then dropped her hand.
"APLUS, turn on the TV! Watch the news!"
As soon as the two left, he received a call from Yeremov from Los Angeles, "What's wrong with me? Don’t look, those guys should be enough? After all, next week, Jin Carrey’s disguised monster It's coming soon." After a day of leisure, I didn't bother to run back to the house to watch TV.
"It's baseball news, related to baseball angels!!" Yeremov shouted.
‘The U.S. Major League Baseball Players’ Union announced that it will start a strike, which will continue until the new labor agreement is signed. ’
"It is said that one of the opportunities for this strike is the movie Baseball Angel which is currently being screened..."
"What the **** is this?"
Song Ya still got up and went back to the room to read the news. He couldn't help but complain, "They didn't strike during the offseason of the previous football World Cup. They didn't strike until the end of the World Cup and the rematch? The players mean they want to rest until next year, right? Baseball Angels Even the heat?"
"We have suppressed them for two weeks and they seem to have no plans to give up." Yeremov said.
"Let them toss, you will be honest when the disguised monsters are released." Song Ya yawned. He asked Anne Fletcher to find out that the disguised monsters had a huge reputation at the theater. According to her, the whole theater There was a burst of laughter in three minutes. He didn't have any thoughts either. When the time comes, he can just lie down on the ground. Anyway, I have won 30 million North meters of box office in the first two weeks of my life. The global box office statistics will be lagging for a long time, and the task has been exceeded.
"Well, you have the final say, boss."
Yeremov was speechless. "By the way, Linton, the new president of Hollywood Pictures, wants to talk to you about the film adaptation rights and the collaboration with the screenplay."
"Cooperation? Not a transfer?"
"He doesn't want to sell ~www.mtlnovel.com~ don't want to sell a script full of ashes in the warehouse?" Song Ya didn't believe it. "It's still the old trick. Let them hang them first. Anyway, I'm not in a hurry." He is not in a hurry. According to the changes in the faces of Xiao Lizi and others in the cat and mouse game movie, it is estimated that the release of the original movie will take ten years, and the shooting date will be at least nine years later.
"I see, take a good rest, boss."
However, this event in the baseball industry brought about an unexpected development. After the news of the players' strike, the baseball star card market that has been hotly copied suddenly collapsed, and it drove a chain reaction in the star card collection circle of football and basketball.
'Fleer, which specializes in star cards, is expected to have a sharp drop in profits. This company has been acquired by Marvel earlier, which has also led to a sharp drop in Marvel's stock price... and has been implicated in other collection markets such as comic books and toys under Marvel. ...'
The next day, NBC’s Finance Channel broadcasted the news, “Perelman, the tycoon who owns Marvel, has a hard time. He is being investigated by Congress for several bank transactions several years ago...” TV guest The analysis said: "He also owns a large number of related industrial companies."
"Hahaha...I have never figured out why those plastic pieces of paper are worth so much money." Song Yale said, and he called, "How are you talking about Marvel's Blade Warrior project?"
"Fxxk, those guys are a bunch of scammers. They want me to invest money in a movie project, and then wait for them to do it."
It seems to have recollected, "Why don't we make the movie project ourselves, how about taking me an APLUS. I have a script here, which is almost my personal autobiography."
"Hehe... there is a chance, uh, Taraji why are you looking for me?"
Song Ya quickly found an excuse to hang up.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 569: Arizona

‘It seems that the era of R&B has changed from prophecy to reality, at least in the United States. Look at the billboard charts! Every week is filled with a lot of rhythm and blues music. In the new original soundtrack of my life from hot movies, APLUS, the top creative genius, has also relentlessly invested in this trend, from a leader to a follower... …Or a reformer? He still brought some new styles, and the overall quality of the album is still outstanding. I personally recommend BeWhatYouWannaBe. After more than 90 minutes of bombing of contemporary rhythm and blues and hip-hop with the plot in the theater, the chorus of the Chicago Children's Band rang at the end of the film. Involuntarily shocked, he unexpectedly dedicated a childish and pop inspirational song at the end of the film. Of course, he still has the rhythm and blues element. ’
Rolling Stone Magazine, Philby.
‘By the way, APLUS’s talent is still the most outstanding among the younger generation of creators. The overall style of the soundtrack for dancing my life is quite uniform and excellent. Most of them are new songs. He does all the lyrics and music by himself. It's not inferior to the original soundtrack made by Jenny Jackson for Justins, who wrote poems earlier, but you know, Jenny gathered a large number of friends in the industry to help create such a platter. ’
Philadelphia Daily News, Philby.
"There is also a good story about dancing in the movie of my life. The female voice that frequently appears in the whole film comes from Brenda Starr. This long-lost New York African-American female singer was still popular in the late 1980s. , Had kindly taken care of her friend Mariah Carey who was still unknown at the time. And Mariah Carey’s generous return did not make Brenda wait long. She asked her fiance APLUS to give almost all the female voice parts of the original soundtrack to the other party. I believe that it is not too long for Brenda to become popular again. ’
Arizona Eastern Tribune.
"You can sing the things Brenda sings, can't you?"
In a bar in a small agricultural town in Arizona, Mrs. Jovovich put down the newspaper and said to Milla.
"Don't dream." Mira pulled the paper she handed over. "He has done enough for me."
"He is really red now... Everywhere you can see people and the media talking about him, his music, his movies. And what about us? I've had enough, I knew I shouldn't have signed so many tours with the show company. Yes, see where they arranged for you!"
Mrs. Jovovich whispered to the guests in the bar. They were all red-necked in jeans and cowboy hats, rough, rude, holding a bottle of beer or a glass of cheap whiskey, talking loudly about the weather and women.
There are also movies, limited to Forrest Gump.
"A-Gump shouldn't be so kind to that woman, he is too good, you know? That woman who mixes with hippies and NGe can tolerate whatever she does, ha! If you change me, let her die !"
A drunk old man lay on the bar and said.
"You didn't understand this movie at all, old man." A middle-aged cowboy retorted behind him. "Forrest Gump is the incarnation of God. All Americans are his subjects. He tolerates them like his own children. , Even if the Beat generation opposed the Vietnam War and insulted the Vietnam War heroes..."
"Fxxk, he is not a **** at all, he is a fool! Hahaha!" The old man laughed.
"You are not allowed to insult a pure person like this!" The middle-aged cowboy warned him.
"You **** watch movies and watch it seriously. It's all made up! That kind of fool can get rich? Dream it! I've also worked on ocean fishing boats. When I was young, let alone anything else, I was a normal person. Add a lame? The work on the shrimp fishing boat can exhaust them to death."
"That's you, so you can only grow cotton in Arizona now."
"So what are you planting? Oil?"
"M-Fxxk, you old drunkard..." The middle-aged cowboy was angry, raised his fist and rushed over.
"Hey! Don't make a noise."
The bartender hurried to put out the signs of the fight, "In fact, what he said was right. The original author of Forrest Gump said in the newspaper that the movie is far from what he wanted to express, so this movie really cannot be taken seriously."
"Is that the case?" The middle-aged cowboy asked the bartender to come to the newspaper to concentrate on reading.
"Are you literate? Can you understand?" The old man was still mean.
‘Boom! "As soon as he punched out, the old man actually stood up. He staggered a few steps, then stood up in a boxing posture without making a sound, and turned back to fight.
The two confronted each other in front of the bar.
The other cowboys crowded around excitedly to cheer. It was inevitable that some physical collisions were inevitable while watching the excitement, so the two young men started another game.
"Oh my god!"
With the sound of fists, shouts, and broken wine bottles, Mrs. Jovovich held her forehead helplessly, "The people here are rude than the big hairs."
"Miss Mira, the bar owner wants us to start the show early."
Chris Brenner, the orchestra manager in charge of the "Concert" and one of the producers of the "Divine Comedy" album, hurried over and said.
"Now?" Mrs. Jovovich questioned.
"Okay." Mira readily agreed.
"Then I'm going to ask the band to prepare." Chris Brunner went to call a few band members who were hiding in the periphery to join in the fun.
"He is also interesting to you."
Mrs. Jovovich spoke to Chris Brunanunu with her mouth, "We tried our best to get rid of Robert and Mark Horton, and he started to take the initiative again. It seems that you can always attract the attention and attention of these middle-aged men around you. Good impression..."
"Can you not always talk about your daughter in this tone?" Mila is also used to ~www.mtlnovel.com~ She no longer screamed like she did when she was young, and only faintly protested.
"We need him now, at least to hang him firmly before the end of the tour," said Mrs. Jovovich.
Mira sighed, and when the band was ready, she walked to the small performance stage in the corner, "Thank you, Chris." She smiled and hugged Chris Brunner, sat on her high stool and picked up the microphone. , Squeezed a sweet smile at him again.
Feeling the admiring eyes of the other party betting, she tilted her head and flicked her long hair slightly, "Reachingover, Lifetolife..." followed the accompaniment and sang the song GentlemanWhoFell from the album.
"Don't fight, stop!"
The bar owner ran out at the right time to separate the fighting people. The old man vomited blood. The middle-aged cowboy rubbed his swollen cheeks. Everyone went to their own seats. They continued to drink, listen to songs, and whistle to Mira as if they were okay. .
"I know this girl..."
A red neck who had just entered the door stared at Mira for a long time, "She is the ex-girlfriend of NGe."
"Which Nger?" Everyone's eyes were wrong when they looked at Mira.
"APLUS... is the singer who bought our cotton."
"The world has changed, right? Now we have to work for NGe."
"I heard that they will transport our cotton to China, where it will be processed into clothes and then sold to us. The job opportunities are gone."
"Fxxk!" The old man started nagging again: "It's all the politicians' fault, they betrayed us!"
"Yeah..." The middle-aged cowboy nodded in approval.
So everyone scolded the politicians together.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 570: quota

"Do you plan to start expanding sales next year?"
Song Ya was also dealing with politicians at this time. He asked Scott, the general manager of A+ Apparel.
"The current plan is like this, but the textile quota we allocated to China is not enough. I think we should join major importers such as Wal-Mart to go to Capitol Hill for public relations." Scott replied: "I heard that the Chief Executive will be abolished next year. The multi-fiber agreement is replaced by the textile and clothing agreement. Tariffs on Chinese textiles can still be lowered, but quotas are still a problem."
"is it?"
Of course Song Ya is willing to do this kind of thing, but he doesn’t want to make the mistake of Barn Chemical’s technical data again, so that professional managers feel that he is deliberately helping Hua Guo, "You let go and do it, we are not signing. Did Ogilvy Agency help with PR?"
"We personally have to move social relations." Scout hinted.
"Looking for a politician? Who can help?" Song Ya tempted him to take the initiative.
"Gore." Scout replied: "The deputy commander has been a senator for many years, and he is still very appealing. Mr. Underwood can help us contact some members of Congress on Capitol Hill, plus the elephants of the cotton-producing regions. Party local councillor..."
"Hey, wait, wait." Song Ya hurriedly stopped him from dreaming, "This kind of thing shouldn't be our kind of shrimp leading the way, what does Walmart say?"
"They? Ha ha... no matter how small the plate, there is always no shortage of them to eat, right?" Scout smiled bitterly.
"Yeah, this is a problem..."
Song Ya understands that Wal-Mart is motivated to do this, but if the cost-effectiveness is not cost-effective, with their energy, it is better to grab food in the original quota pool, but small businesses like A+ Apparel are not so. Good treatment, "How much is it beneficial for us to expand the quota?"
"Two percent of the current quota will do."
"Can we eat it?"
"If we have energy to control the quota, why can't we eat it? You are a billionaire boss, how many billionaires does the United States have?"
"It's also..." Song Ya nodded and agreed with Scout's words. The billionaire shouldn't be ashamed to ask a politician for help. If he could say otherwise, he immediately called Ogilvy.
Underwood, who sits in Washington, quickly heard the wind, "Doug, do you know about the textile and clothing agreement next year? Regarding the quota..." The assistant who likes to hide in the dark called and Song Ya had no choice but to take the initiative Asked him, and then went to see Underwood's wife who was staying in Chicago.
"How is your movie? I heard that the box office performance this week is average?" Claire is used to talking about other things first.
"Ranked seventh, I'm very satisfied, Jim Carrey is too popular."
Song Ya replied.
Jim Carrey is red and purple. His acting style is very appetizing to American audiences. To put it in exaggeration, the audience in the cinema can't help laughing when his facial muscles move. This year he starred in three plays in a year. , All of them are at the box office alone, and the two currently released are very popular, and the cost of comedy films is not too high. So now various Hollywood film companies are brandishing film contracts, begging him to take over the role, and he has only selected Warner's new superhero blockbuster Batman series "Batman Forever", starred in the villain, the riddler.
The disguised geek unsurprisingly drove Forrest Gump from the No. 1 box office in the first week. In addition, this week there is also the allure story starring Nicholas Cage. Both the box office and lineup of my life have fallen. The score of about 9 million ends this week's screening.
Of course, baseball angels are still suppressed after struggling. The current rankings are Geek in Disguise, Forrest Gump, True Lies, Client, The Lion King, Allure, Dancing My Life, Baseball Angel.
Although the summer file was **** but delicious, it had a bottom line at the box office. Except for the slight noises made by the film critics, all the film media believed that his first "electric shock" had been a big success.
And this kind of pure commercial film for young people is the least need to deal with professional film critics. Instead of spending big public relations, they might as well advertise.
"So you want to increase China's textile quota by another 5%?"
The two chatted for a while, Claire asked.
"Yes, my clothing brand sold very well this year, and professional managers want to do a big job next year." Song Ya replied.
"The total value of this quota is fixed. If you have more, there will be fewer others. There are different... powerful people are involved." Claire said.
Song Ya shrugged, "I'm going to try anyway, my company will never be out of stock next year. Next year will be 1995..."
"I understand."
96 is the election year again, Claire smiled, and neither of them talked about her philanthropy. Now the two sides have a tacit understanding.
However, it is not impossible for the Elephant Party to participate in this matter. The Elephant Party in the cotton-producing areas is a potential ally, and the United States has no textile manufacturing industry. The main enemy is importers from other regions such as Latin America and Southeast Asia and the country of origin in Washington. The lobbying forces, such as Wal-Mart in the past, fortunately, Wal-Mart has begun to turn back.
"Gore received your one million donation in 1992, he will help, right?" Goodman asked during the meeting.
"It's the Underwood couple. They like to take my business and sell points everywhere." Song Ya smiled bitterly, "Gore and I have never been able to establish a more intimate and direct contact."
"Perhaps this is the most comfortable for Gore. He has recently been targeting billionaires who act aggressively, such as Perelman and John Malone." Goodman said.
"The results were minimal, maybe he didn't really plan to treat those business tycoons at all." Song Ya complained.
"The Elephant Party, what are you going to do?" Goodman asked.
"Senator McKean of Arizona, he's almost done." Song Ya replied, "The others are like Wal-Mart."
"Continue to find John Liu as a middleman?"
"No, McEn and Cheney and others who John Liu serve have a very ordinary relationship. I don't know the specific reason, but John Liu cannot help."
"I heard that this McKenn was almost ruined by the bribery charges, and recently formed a faint cross-party coalition in the Senate. This kind of person is very dangerous, and it is dangerous for him to maintain his position~www.mtlnovel.com~ The guys who dare to act like this must also be particularly harsh." Goodman reminded with some worry.
"Yes, so Ogilvy didn't plan to come out in person. They hired a good guy from Washington Political Public Relations, a woman named Sloan."
"Female lobbyist? You don't plan to see her, are you?"
"I have to hide myself a little bit deeper. This is not something I can handle in a short while."
After starting the quota issue, Song Ya started his promotion in several big cities in the United States where black people live. Next week, Universal's own little mischief will start painting. The theater resources that dance my life will once again be steep. Descending, his main goal now is to consolidate the movie-watching groups near the black and Asian communities before moving to the long-term screening, so that the theater owners who participate in the long-term screening can feel at ease.
"Mr. ALPLUS, I heard that several art schools in Chicago are competing for the school prototype in your movie? Can you reveal which school your inspiration came from?"
At the Baltimore Airport, a reporter asked that because of the influence of my life, the number of applicants in several art colleges in Chicago increased sharply in the fall, and the Art Institute of Chicago had to come out to clarify that his family did not have a dance major, and DePaul The two major beneficiaries of the University Lincoln Park and Columbia College with related majors reacted exactly the opposite. In order to compete for the source of students, they fought each other over who was the prototype school for film.
This unexpected situation made Song Ya himself dumbfounded, and the social influence of the film is evident, "I have never attended art school, and of course it will certainly not be the University of Chicago I attended."
The answer caused the reporters to laugh, "I know Baltimore has the Maryland Institute of the Arts." Song Ya went on to say, anyway, the original film clearly placed the prototype at the Maryland Institute of the Arts. "Maybe the story I wrote happened in Baltimore?"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 571: APLUS that easily responds to media

Song Ya is now able to deal with reporters like a machine, as well as fans and movie fans. He can keep the smiles of successful people in the high-intensity exposure, always raising his arms and beckoning, so that the target group feels that he is greeting them , When you’re tired, change to another one, pay attention to your posture, don’t accidentally hit NAZI and raise your hand...
Actually? He could think of other things by the way.
He can also judge the purpose of the reporters through some rough preliminary behaviors, or distinguish the group of fans, and reply to the old black who greets himself loudly like "Hey! APLUS brothers...", "Yo, it's okay recently. Is it?" Blew a kiss to the crazy screaming female fan, smiled more brightly at the people who wanted to ask for signatures waving pen and paper, and occasionally met a few diehard fans who had particularly intense body language in the front row. Named and distracted by the reaction of the bodyguards around him. If Old Mike or other bodyguards start to reach out and pass others, he will slightly step away from the crowd.
"APLUS! Look at this!"
"Here, APLUS!"
A photojournalist shouted that he immediately turned his body towards the other person, pinpointed the most handsome shooting angle, and tried his best to avoid blinking to avoid too many ugly photos from the flash.
"Let's talk about your movie, are you confident that I will show off at the box office next week of my life?"
"Of course, Director Larry contributed a wonderful movie, and my colleagues and I did everything we could."
"When can you hear those songs you created for the movie on the spot?"
"Soon, please pay attention to Jay Leno's Tonight Show this weekend."
"You and Brenda?"
"There are also a group of lovely children."
"So you want to perform BeWhatYouWannaBe?"
"Haha, I want to keep some suspense."
The reporters' questions are also very easy to answer, basically without any brain consideration, except for some difficult or troublesome questions.
"What do you think of Lisa Presley and MJ's official announcement that they were secretly married as early as May?"
"I wish them, they are a perfect pair."
"What about MJ's case? Do you also think he is innocent?"
"I believe that the law has its own fair judgment. Since the two grand juries in Santa Barbara County and Los Angeles have vetoed the prosecution's criminal investigation of him, I think he is indeed innocent."
"Will you change your mind? Maybe there will be new developments."
"I am not smarter or know more about this matter than you. I agree with MJ's attitude towards tabloids. Sometimes they are too fond of catching the wind."
"Then what do you think of the Simpson case?"
"Haha, I am not a judge. I am indeed paying attention like you guys, but I have nothing to say, just the same sentence..."
"Believe in the law?"
"Yay……"
"Can you talk about Mariah Carey? You haven't been in the same frame for two weeks."
"Our relationship is very stable. She has things she has to be busy with, and I don't want her to run around with me. We often call. As long as we are in New York, we will stay together."
"Anything to say to the critics?"
"I respect them very much."
"Even if they criticize your movie a lot?"
"Hey, don't try to provoke, I remember you."
Song Ya pointed to the guy who asked the question and left the interview area. In fact, he was very vague about what the other person looked like...
"APLUS! Another one!"
"Let's take a group photo."
At the entrance of the theater, he met with the crew chief, put his arms around his shoulders with old Larry and Zach Schneider, and began to take pictures again.
"Can the hero and heroine stand closer!?"
Zach Schneider let Amy over, "closer," the reporters shouted.
Song Ya and Amy were close to each other, "How tall did you wear today?" He kept smiling and asked in a low voice.
"It's very high. I almost fell when I first stepped up the steps." Amy smiled brightly and kept changing angles to meet the needs of photographers who shouted "Here, Amy, look here...".
"I heard that Hayden helped you get Nokia's North Mi Plan endorsement in Finland?"
"Yes, Nokia likes to dance my life very much. I heard that it helped them drive some sales, but I only endorse the 2190 version sold under contract with two telecom operators here."
"I chose their mobile phone, my script, the movie I invested in, and I also invested in his stock. They chose a spokesperson but didn't find me? I feel that the Nordic people are also discriminatory..." Song Ya joked with her.
"Maybe it's because you can't use text messages?" I didn't expect to be stabbed back by Amy.
"Uh..." The smile on his face froze slightly.
"APLUS, Amy, kiss one!" a photographer shouted.
Song Ya smiled and pointed to the other party to give a warning, but Amy had already tipped to his cheek.
After interacting with the audience in the theater, the crew left all. It was the fourth week of the screening. They would not stay in the theater to watch their movie again.
This week, the global pro-daughter, there are twin Olsen sisters who are popular in the sitcom Full House, and the children's comedy Little Naughty, which is a gimmick, has a grand opening in more than 1,700 theaters. Some of the resources are taken from Wuzou My Life and Modern Stone Clan. The number of Wuzou My Life’s theaters has not dropped significantly, but each theater has reduced its internal platoon. The expected weekly box office is 7 to 8 million. .
The long-term screening of Modern Stone Clan has dropped below 500 theaters, the second-to-last weekly box office, at about 1 million, and it will soon be released. The global box office has surpassed 300 million, and the production cost is only 46 million. Special earn.
The Phantom Hero was forced to paint after last weekend. The production cost was 40 million, and the global box office was 38 million, which was a loss.
This week's Paramount blockbuster, Harrison Ford's cop action movie rushed to beat the disguised geek of Jim Carrey and won the box office championship.
“Paramount, Warner, Disney, and Fox’s four summer films are often opened in more than 2,000 theaters, and the largest week in the world has only given us 2,000 theaters, and Columbia Pictures has already dropped significantly. In the second tier, of course, the situation is still better than the bottom MGM."
Flying away from Baltimore, Yeremov started to analyze it wisely, "Now look at ~www.mtlnovel.com~ American capital, which has a greater influence on the North Mi Cinemas, has gradually suppressed the background of the two books of Universal and Columbia Pictures. company of."
"But the notebook is easier to get along with, isn't it?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"Haha, yes, at least Amperin Entertainment won't suffer any loss in sharing accounts with them, and even digging corners, Mizi Film Company is not so honest." Yeremov laughed. It's true that he is a miser, but the reason for being a miser is that the book can benefit him, isn't it? So he will not have any psychological burden.
"I have to find a chance to talk to Elizabeth Taylor, can't be too deliberate, can you arrange it? Or let William Morris do it?"
Song Ya had been thinking about quotas just now. According to the feedback from Washington lobbyist Ms. Sloan to A+ apparel, it was difficult for Senator McKean of Arizona to figure it out, but he and the former Secretary of the Navy, the Federal Senate of Virginia Congressman John Warner is a staunch ally of the Elephant Party. Ms. Sloan suggested to turn to John Warner's path first. He is one of Elizabeth Taylor's six ex-husbands. The relationship between the two is still good after the divorce.
"Let’s come, Elizabeth Taylor participated in Modern Stone Clan. When the movie is released, their crew will definitely have a party. She should go there." Yeremov took the matter and said: "Universal and Amperin Entertainment is urging the sequel to my life."
"Let's talk about it when the movie is released. I have started to list the soundtrack now. I'm so busy that I can't wait to have a clone."
Without the help of Apocalypse, Song Ya has no idea about the sequel. "You should let me know. Generally, I am willing to accept them to lead the sequel script, but you have to help me pay attention to the issues of investment and film scheduling. After all, you are President of A+ Film Studio."
"I understand." Yeremov nodded heavily.
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"Modern Stone Clan? I haven't heard that Universal is planning to release it. At least it will be shown for a month, or even longer?"
Yeremov quickly heard the news from Harina. She has completely shaken off the box office poison title. She has been very popular in Hollywood recently. She signed two film contracts to be released in 1995, one TV series and one film. This is a biographical documentary, and the salaries have naturally risen. It shouldn't be crying and making trouble for hundreds of thousands of stock losses.
"What? Your single-library box office has fallen below $1,000." Song Ya frowned, "What should I do? I want to meet Elizabeth Taylor ‘accidentally’."
"Then I don't know." Halle was in a good mood. "Tomorrow, there is a fancy dress party at David Geffen's house, and Elizabeth Taylor will go."
"you sure?"
"I confirm."
"Okay, thank you so much, Halle, because my Musketeer uniform is still there."
"Uh, superhero theme...If you wear that set again, don't expect me to appear next to you."
"..."
Just hanging up the phone speechlessly, "Who were you talking to just now? Honey." Mariah Carey walked over and asked, her face was stern, because the photo of Amy kissed her face in Baltimore was upset. Now.
"Harry, I asked her to help me inquire about some things in Hollywood." Song Ya answered honestly.
"Humph."
She looked up and down at her fiance suspiciously, "Come on, Jay Leno's tonight show is about to begin."
The original soundtrack of Dancing My Life has officially started hitting the charts. The first wave is two songs, one is naturally the strongest single BeWhatYouWannaBe, and the other is BoutIt by Song Ya and Brenda, so this time Brenda and Chicago Children's Chorus The regiment was also brought on. Jay Leno took over the retirement of Johnny Carson, the most influential talk show host, and gradually gained a foothold in the Tonight Show on NBC.
"There are a lot of guests today, but let's welcome APLUS first! Mariah Carey!"
Under the loud cheers of Jay Leno and the noise of the audience, the two came out from the backstage holding hands and smiling sweetly, "First of all congratulations to you APLUS, your movie is very beautiful, that kind of dance... is it called hip-hop?"
"Yes……"
At the request of the other party, Song Ya performed a floor action similar to Thomas' full rotation, which received applause from the audience.
"Ho! Very exciting, very exciting APLUS. Well, Miss Kelly, talk about your music career..."
A few words from Jereno brought the topic to her mental journey before becoming famous, "So you are very grateful to Brenda, right?"
"Yes." She replied, resting her head on Song Ya's shoulder.
"I heard that APLUS is working with her recently? Did you make it?"
"Yes, I want to use my way... it's better to ask her yourself." She said.
"Did Brenda come today?" Jay Leno showed a surprised expression.
"Yes, she is here."
"Then let us welcome..."
Brenda stepped on the audience’s cheers again, and hugged Mariah Carey tightly. The audience liked this kind and rewarding story. The two hugged each other intimately and began to chat with Jay Leno’s pace. Of course My best friends were indispensable to spit out tongues and spit at each other.
Song Ya was temporarily left out in the cold, and occasionally interjected. He observed that Brenda was a little nervous, but that's okay. According to the woman's EQ, if she really let go of it, she might have an accident.
The effect of the interview was amazing, and then he and Brenda sang a BoutIt clip together, Mariah Carey helped to harmonize, "I heard that you also brought a show today? APLUS." Jay Leno asked after praise.
"Yes, but the number of choruses needed is a bit too much." Song Ya smiled.
"Yes, let your choir come up." Jay Leno laughed, and a little boy came out of the backstage ignorantly, and then two, four, a large group.
"Wow, the studio can't fit anymore, NBC, did you hear it?" Jay Leno made a TV joke, "Children, what song did you bring?"
"BeWhatYouWannaBe!" the children replied in unison.
"OK, doctor, actor, lawyer, or singer, why not the leader? Be a person with dreams...the Chicago Children's Choir and APLUS, the band." Jay Leno gave the scene to them.
Halfway through the tacit chorus, the subtitles of the Tonight Show in front of the TV began to be played, and the entire interview ended.
"Promote movies, promote records, and now go to Hollywood to talk business!?"
However, when returning to Tribeca's house, the scene is not so harmonious. Mariah Carey has a temper, "Let me guess, after you have been busy for the whole summer, will you go back to school?"
"Almost like this." Song Ya was also helpless and hugged her, "I will be with you in Chicago."
"You don’t care about our affairs at all. We should take our vacation in the summer. You haven’t even looked at our new home in Bateford Hills a few times! And the engagement ceremony, everything, all the big things about us. I'm busy with little things!"
She picked up a pillow and smashed it over. Song Ya took it with experience, "You haven't heard of my suggestions..."
"There is also the interior decoration of the private jet, meeting the designer, buying furniture, all the troubles are given to me!"
Song Ya continued to pick up another pillow, one in each hand, "If you don't buy those marbles and 24K gold, you will have less trouble..."
Answering the wrong answer, she was furious, picked up a vase and threw it on the ground.
The tiles shattered, and their assistants and bodyguards rushed in.
"This is a French Sevor vase from the 18th century..." Song Ya felt distressed.
"You can control it! I took it with my own money!"
She sat back on the sofa with her hands in her arms, "You are always like this, busy with this and that, like a robot, with no mood at all. Do you want this kind of life without any free time? You are an artist, not a manager. Workaholic."
"There is no shortcut on the road to success." Song Ya sat next to her.
"You have succeeded."
"Not enough, not enough..."
The next day, Song Ya set foot on the land of Los Angeles. Because it took some time to coax Mariah Carey, he didn’t have any clothes for the makeup party, so he wore a tuxedo and randomly got two fangs props. Quandang Count the vampire.
"Fxxk, are you serious? Black vampire?"
Hallie in the Plant Ivy green patterned tights made complaints as soon as he saw him, "Did you know that Mr. Geffen filmed a night interview with vampires? There can only be three vampires in the house today, Pretty Soup, Brad Pitt and Antonio Ban Delas."
"I came in a rush, you are beautiful today, Halle, and you, Donnie." Song Ya greeted her and Donnie Breston next to her, who used Michelle Pfeiffer in Batman Returns The black catwoman shape, the meat bomb version.
Both of them are in excellent shape, and the eyes of the men in the party are constantly betting.
"Forget it, I'll just finish the task. Don't come and find us again when you wait." Hallie took his arm in disgust, walked around the party crowd centered on the soup, and took him to find Elizabeth Taylor. The legendary Hollywood actress dressed herself as a sleeping beauty.
"It's nice to see you APLUS." Elizabeth Taylor knew a little bit of his intentions, smiled and confessed to the men around him, and waited for them to leave politely, "Congratulations on the big sales of your movie."
"My box office is a big hit, your modern stone clan is the one." Song Ya complimented.
"Haha, just a cameo."
She certainly doesn't care much about it, "You want me to call John, right?"
Song Ya did not hide ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Yes, my public relations staff wanted to meet him and talk about textile quotas. "
"Go by yourself, he will see you on Capitol Hill, in public."
It turned out that she had already called. This condition... is not bad, Song Ya quickly thanked.
"Don't worry, I also have the conditions." Elizabeth Taylor smiled and raised her hand. "You have to publicly support MJ first."
"I have publicly supported it."
Song Ya was a little puzzled, "After I learned about the Los Angeles grand jury's decision the first time, I expressed my attitude in an interview in Baltimore."
"That's not enough." Elizabeth Taylor said: "You can't play those word games about the law. You have to support him wholeheartedly and unreservedly."
"In that case, if something happens in the future..."
Song Ya knows this is not easy. I heard that pedophiles can't help it. Although he doesn't think MJ is that kind of person, he can't help but just in case. His resolute statement will also be taken out to whip the corpse.
"This is my condition." Elizabeth Taylor reiterated.
"I am friends with you and MJ." There seems to be no bargaining room, but Song Ya still plans to try.
"Ha! Where were your friends before August? In addition to me and his family, and the daughter of Elvis with ulterior motives, where are your friends?" Elizabeth Taylor asked a little excitedly.
"Uh..." Song Ya was speechless. Although she is indeed not a friend of the kind she says, MJ can't let herself rush forward and make a clear statement, "So this condition still... "
"On this condition, I have been up and down in Hollywood for decades with APLUS. I can tell who is my true friend and MJ."
Elizabeth Taylor said: "You must not count..."
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"It's not that I control you, or you control me. In fact, people will always be in a state of constant game, right?"
Say goodbye to Elizabeth Taylor, find a bench in a remote corner of David Geffen's private beach, and meet Hayden who came later. Elizabeth Taylor wants to help MJ pull herself as a support. Mariah Carey wants to live the classic life of a top star couple with herself. Underwood always jumps out when she reaches out to the political world. Tony is in After learning about Robb’s existence, he immediately jumped out for him and Susie to join the fight for his nineteen-year-old inheritance, including Hayden in front of him and William Morris behind him...
They are all trying to control themselves, and they want to control them. Whether they are close or not, trusting or not trustworthy, the state between everyone is unstable and fragile, which makes Song Ya suddenly a little embarrassed.
"That's right, but why are you here, thinking about this?"
Hayden asked Song Ya, who was gazing at the seascape at night, "But I want to say that you are very cool to think about these kinds of questions, boss."
"Compliments depend on the occasion, Hayden."
After Song Ya complained, both of them laughed, "I took the bottle of bourbon from the bar." Hayden unscrewed JimBeamBooker's from his hand, and took out two whiskey glasses from his pocket. "I feel like you need some. "
"Ok."
Song Ya took off the two'fangs' from her mouth and poured the spirits into her throat, "Elizabeth Taylor wanted me to openly and fully support MJ. Do you think it's worth it? In return, she will help me clear up some relations in the upper political circles. ."
"NO!"
Hayden did not hesitate to suggest rejection, "It's okay to support MJ with some circumstance, but like Elizabeth Taylor and Lisa Presley? You will get in a lot of trouble."
"MJ is indeed innocent."
"It's just getting rid of criminal charges. It's temporary, and trouble may re-enter him at any time."
"Elizabeth Taylor revealed that the plaintiff’s child. Jody Chandler’s incorrect description of MJ’s body parts was a key factor in the grand jury’s termination of the investigation. He told the police that MJ had undergone circumcision, and the prosecution-led physical examination proved no. Cannot make up such a nonsense, it completely proves that he was instigated." Song Ya said.
After traveling to the United States over the years, he has gradually adapted to the strong religious atmosphere hidden under the surface of the developed and open society, as well as the constant struggles and secret fights. Pastor, this translation is particularly good. Every religion or denomination hopes that the more sheep they can shepherd, the better. The older rich are also very enthusiastic. They donate to the church for charity not entirely for tax avoidance. Many people do. I sincerely hope that I can accumulate enough points to reach heaven.
Because the mainstream Christianity here provided a lot of'theoretical support' for the slave owners during the plantation era, they were original sin for the black community, so another religion is indeed attractive to the blacks in the United States, and they are willing to make great efforts to win over them. , Especially for celebrities and celebrities with great social influence. They have indeed achieved remarkable results. Boxing champion Ali is the biggest'success story'. Hip-hop stars who are always dissatisfied with society such as Rakim and Escobe have'transferred' in recent years. Song Ya himself has also been wooed. Experience, you can't hide, of course this matter... it's not easy to write in detail.
As the most popular and black person, MJ and his family are the most glorious and plump'laurels' in this kind of struggle. Religious figures and greasy trenches appearing around them from time to time, as well as MJ's own performance in recent years, In particular, he ran out chanting anti-war actions when the groups who believed in a certain religion were at a disadvantage in the civil war in Eastern Europe. All signs made the'minded people' secretly guess whether he had also secretly transferred.
So the kid’s accusation was a gambling. It was right on the key testimony of the most secret part of the body. MJ was absolutely indisputable. There must be an expert behind this, and he was rushing to completely destroy him.
Fortunately, they made a wrong bet.
So Song Ya, after hearing Elizabeth Taylor's words, realized for the first time with confidence that MJ was indeed innocent, otherwise the person who sue him or the group of forces standing behind the case would not have to gamble.
"It has nothing to do with the facts, boss."
Hayden persuaded: "Since MJ chose to reconcile privately, he will not be able to escape being plagued by such troubles in his life. Think about it, how many children have been living in Dream Manor? How many staff have been hired? He compensated Chandler. Le’s family is 22 million dollars, and others will definitely follow suit. I heard that even Jody’s uncle, the younger brother of the dentist Evan Chandler, is also going to come out and divide the book. The life of Chandler and his son buying luxury houses in New York and other places after they became rich must have drooled down. Those children who don’t sue now will turn their faces and sue if they lack money or go bankrupt in the future. Human nature is so, not worth it. There are too many expectations."
"But MJ is indeed innocent... I think he is a bit pitiful... and he can help me a lot. After all, within Sony Columbia Records, I haven't completely relieved Motula's threat."
Song Ya tried to convince himself that as long as Motula was still the manager of MJ and was still bouncing, he would not dare to follow the aggressive financial route of the US rich in business, high debt, high investment, financing mergers and acquisitions, high depreciation and reasonable He has gradually figured out many tricks such as tax avoidance and money rolling, but he dare not try in depth. I always drag on like this. I don’t know how long and how long will I be able to fulfill my dream of being like Thunderstone by relying on the extremely conservative investment strategy. Let alone Redstone, it’s hard to catch up with David Geffin.
"I admire your compassionate boss, but... let me make an analogy."
Hayden said: "Your BeWhatYouWannaBe is hitting the charts, so you will inevitably have to work and run publicity together with the beautiful and cute little boys and girls of the Chicago Chorus. If you announce today that you are on the same line as MJ, you will be second. God, a child in the choir also sue you under the instigation of his parents and a vulture lawyer, saying that you are a fellow traveler of MJ and have the same'interests'. What should you do? You can't win the lawsuit without bleeding like MJ Simpson. Even if you win, the subsequent troubles will be enough for you. Public image? That would definitely end early."
"Ok……"
Song Ya calmly considered for a long time, "Your concern is very reasonable Hayden, I decided not to agree to Taylor's request..."
"Need me to tell?"
"No, I'll go and tell her in person..."
The two were about to get up and return to the villa, "Yes!" At this time a tall girl appeared on the beach in the distance, "Yes! Yes!" She waved her fists, opened her arms to embrace the sea, and exclaimed: "I I did it! I finally did it!"
"Nicole Kidman?" Song Ya recognized the other person, the beautiful Australian wife of Jingtang.
"She's recently fighting for the eternal Batman heroine. It is rumored that Warner paid 100 million yuan in production costs for the sequel." Hayden said: "Seeing that she is happy with this look now, she should have won it."
"That's it."
The first heroine of Warner's Batman series is Kim Basinger, and the second heroine is Michelle Pfeiffer, both of which helped the two of their careers to a great level, although Kim Basinger was later directed to the second generation. Jennifer Lynch is bankrupt...
After capturing the good soup of the national husband, this Australian white girl has always been unpopular with the American public and the media. After her husband personally played with her in the box office, her career did not improve. Some media directly called him ' The box office killer from Australia' said that she should honestly return to the backstage and be a good helper, so... the past two years should be very stressful.
Song Ya took a sip of his drink, and the two men quietly admired the women who had always been noble and cold show their true temperament on the self-confident beach...
"Ho! You are awesome! Nicole!"
She kicked the sand a few more narcissistically, and then turned back contentedly, "Continue to..." Halfway through her words, she finally found the two people shrinking on the bench~www.mtlnovel.com~Embarrassed!
"Would you like a glass of wine?" Song Ya raised her glass to her.
"Thank you, no." She transformed in a second, with a cold polite smile crawling back to her face, stepping on her long legs, and walking gracefully into the villa.
"Let's go too."
Song Ya and Hai Deng got up and walked back while chatting.
She seemed to have misunderstood. She looked back nervously and increased her pace, perhaps feeling uneasy, and trot again.
"What are you doing!? Nicole." Unexpectedly, her agent sent Kingsley to guard the door leading to the beach, suddenly appeared, scared her to let out a shrill exclaim.
Perkinsley grabbed her arm unhappily, "Keep your grace, don’t mess with Tom? Don’t do anything outrageous before signing the contract with Warner! From now on, you are not allowed to sneak away from me. Sight……"
The two disappeared at the door.
"This old woman from CAA has a really strong desire for control." Hayden took the opportunity to take eye drops.
Song Ya smiled and went to find Elizabeth Taylor in the lobby, "I have considered Elizabeth carefully, I can't meet the conditions you put forward, of course, it's not that I won't support you and MJ..."
Elizabeth Taylor was very disappointed, "Everything is different, right? I heard that you begged to come to your door several times before the crime happened...you guys who turned the helm!"
"It's true, but I didn't get his full support at the time." Song Ya said.
"Do you think the nature is the same? Don't make excuses for your selfishness. APLUS."
"People are always selfish, aren't they? As you said just now, he and I are not real friends."
The other party can’t give what he wants. It’s going to be like this. It might be better not to open the mouth. Song Ya can only sigh, "By the way, Senator Werner..."
"Stop dreaming!"
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Elizabeth Taylor doesn’t help, the senator still wants to see it. It’s not difficult for a billionaire to do this, but Song Ya wants to be more concealed. He talked to A+ apparel president Scott and Ogilvy’s public relations department, lobbyist Ms. Sloan. After discussing with relevant parties such as, Daniel and Underwood, he formulated a roundabout strategy.
In mid-August, All-4-one’s ISwear finally ended its eleven weeks of continuous dominance and fell to the top of the bulletin board. For a time, the "group of heroes" was rushed. Song Ya tuned Sony Columbia Records, Chicago Conference, and Chicago Symphony Orchestra and Chorus Waiting for resources, and paying out 500,000 targeted cash for the list, in one fell swoop won the extremely competitive B list for BeWhatYouWannaBe next week.
This is his third solo list after he and WhereIsTheLove, including the EmpireStateOfMind female solo version and LondonBridge, and is also his fifth B chart as a songwriter and producer.
"You can be whoever you want to be!"
At the Capitol, Deputy Commander and Speaker of the Senate Al Gore cordially received Song Ya and the Chicago Chorus and along with them, shouted out the inspirational lyrics of BeWhatYouWannaBe in front of various long and short shots.
"Very great, great APLUS, you and the kids are great."
Afterwards, Gore shook hands with Song Ya in full face, and pressed his shoulder with the other dummy, allowing the reporters to take pictures, "This song sells well, right?" He asked.
His happiness was pretended. The well-behaved white children and the minority celebrities with good public images are the favorite subjects of politicians to take pictures. Song Ya brought them together this time.
"Yes, the deputy commander leads the students." Song Ya in the suit replied very well.
"What about the movie?"
"The box office is also good, and it's still in theaters."
"Well done." After Gore finished shaking hands, took photos and autographs with the children, "Take them a tour here." He greeted several Capitol workers, and then left without saying anything.
After Song Ya and the children, who maintained a somewhat restrained image, were taken out of the photo hall, they went to the corridor of the Capitol.
"APLUS, go to the restaurant to chat?" Doug appeared in the shadow again, "Leave him to me, the appointment has already been made." He said to the security guard of the Capitol.
"You wait a minute."
Security will be released after confirmation via the intercom.
Separated from the children, Song Ya followed Doug to the corner. Federal Representative and Donkey Party whip Underwood and a woman in a dark blue professional suit were waiting there, "Hello, Congressman Underwood, Is this Ms. Sloan?"
Song Ya looked at the well-known female lobbyist with a handshake. The first impression was that she was thin, then she was white and blonde, about 30 years old or less, much younger and more beautiful than expected, and even brought herself a little Julia. Roberts' feelings, especially her mouth, unfortunately she didn't laugh, otherwise it should be not much smaller than Julia Roberts' big mouth.
"Yes, I am honored to meet Mr. APLUS." Sloan was very professional, followed him behind him after greeted him, and whispered: "Wait, you will see McKean and Senator John Warren in the Senator's Restaurant. , You can sit opposite them with Mr. Underwood and chat for a few minutes."
"Can't you talk while eating?" Song Ya asked.
"Uh, this is the Senate restaurant..."
"Ok."
"The steak here is good, it's more than half cheaper than the outside." Underwood laughed: "The chef is also better than the house restaurant. Everything is good. Even the congress hall can take a comfortable light rail. Can ride that **** minecart."
"Minecar?"
"A kind of shuttle bus, sucks." Underwood complained.
"When can you switch to the light rail?" Song Ya smiled.
"Ha, it's difficult. One hundred seats, two in one state, six years in one term, no term limit, everyone can't wait to die." Underwood vomited: "How else is it called the Senate."
Walking to the door of a restaurant with no traffic, "Ms. Sloan." He stopped.
"Okay." Sloan stood a little away wittily.
"APLUS, wait a minute to omit those greetings. Here we speak more bluntly than you think, but don't mention your intentions, especially the word quota. The specific benefits are left to the lobbyist." Underwood Help him tidy up his tie, "Also, don't be afraid of them, I will take care of you."
"I understand, thank you Mr. Underwood, it's all up to you."
Song Ya slightly bypassed him this time. For example, when discussing with Gore’s deputy commander’s office to meet and take a photo, he didn’t discuss it with him in advance. Underwood didn’t seem to be particularly upset. After all, he didn’t hide it from him in general. what.
"Ok."
He nodded and walked into the dining room first. The dining inside should be one of the hundred elders. "Hey, McEn, John..." He walked to a deck and stopped, with the two sitting there side by side. The standard elephant party conservative old white man said hello, because they all have military resumes, sitting upright, McKean is a little bit'broken', fatter, and has a rounder face. In contrast, John Warren has a more outstanding temperament. It is the man Elizabeth Taylor is willing to marry, although it is rumored that he married Elizabeth Taylor to increase the topic of his campaign.
"Remy?" Underwood wanted to sit down opposite the two senators, but there was already a black man in a suit and leather shoes, who looked like he was in his thirties.
"Hello, Senator Underwood."
The black man named Remy stood up and shook hands with him, looking respectful, "Then I will go first." He also saw Song Ya after greeting the two senators, "APLUS? Hey..." He also shook his hand, but deliberately ignored Sloan, "I was surprised to see you here... I have a chance to talk again, goodbye."
"Sit~www.mtlnovel.com~Underwood." John Warren was obviously accustomed to his fingers, chewing the fork steak in his mouth, and pointed at the opposite side casually.
And McKean didn't speak from beginning to end, Song Ya felt that he was quietly observing his group of people.
"Remy helped you with work before, right?" John Warren asked himself when they were seated, ignoring Songya.
Ms. Sloan, who had no seat, stood beside Song Ya who was on the outside.
"Yes, he worked as an assistant for a while, now he is helping the Koch brothers as a lobbyist?" Underwood asked rhetorically.
"Yes, those big energy companies that are disgusting, but Remy is doing just fine." John Warren said, "What can you do with your lobbyist? Sorry, I didn't order food for you."
"This kid wants to see you, just talk a few words." Underwood patted Song Ya on the shoulder, "I know you all?"
"I know, perfect score boy."
John Warren gave Song Ya a new nickname, "Hello." He held out his hand.
"Hello, Senator Warren, Senator McKean." Song Ya leaned and sat with them and shook hands.
"I heard that you grow cotton in his Arizona?" In fact, they all communicated through the other party's office in advance, knowing all the intentions, John Warren pointed to McKean next to him and asked.
"Yes, my company has signed long-term acquisition agreements with some local cotton farmers." Song Ya replied.
"Not bad, how is the scale?"
"I am steadily expanding. I plan to increase orders significantly next year, but..." Song Ya smiled, "I am currently facing some minor troubles."
"Hey, I'm in trouble, find a congressman." John Warren blinked at Song Ya, "Tell you a secret..." He leaned forward slightly, "It works if you want to find it."
"Ha!" Underwood laughed dryly.
"Yes, I do need some help." Song Ya answered sincerely.
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Senator Warren was really direct in private, and he didn't even pay much attention to political correctness. He opened his mouth when he pointed to African Americans and said a joke about growing cotton. Of course, Song Ya didn't want to express his dissatisfaction in a pretentious manner.
"Have you heard of the smile curve theory? One head and one tail have two high profits. The raw materials and technology patents at the source, the sales, brand value-added and services of the tail are all local, and other low-value-added assembly and processing are dirty work. Just leave it to others and show it on the chart, which is a curve that looks a little like a smile... Besides, even if you can keep those job opportunities in the United States, no one here wants to do it."
It is inconvenient to talk about what specific help is needed. Senator Warren shifted the topic to job opportunities, and Song Ya showed off a few words of theoretical knowledge very broadly.
"Did the old guys at the University of Chicago teach you?" the other party asked.
"Uh, I saw it at the airport bookstore..." Song Ya replied.
"Ha!" Warren smiled.
"The original text talked about the electronics industry, but there is nothing wrong with using it in the textile industry." Song Ya added.
"Do you really intend to make the brand the same as GAP?" Senator Warren shook his head: "I never heard of any celebrities doing this kind of business well."
"GAP lobbyists are not nearby, right?" Song Yazuo looked up and looked up.
This time, the two senators, Underwood and Sloan were amused. "Most of my clothes are sold in outlets, Wal-Mart, Sears, Target and other stores. For the time being, I have not imitated GAP's massive free There are plans for stores." Song Ya said.
Warren and McKean looked at each other.
"APLUS." Underwood patted Song Ya on the shoulder, reminding him that it was time to leave, "Sorry, Mr. Senators, APLUS is here to visit the Capitol, and cannot stay for too long."
"Bye, you're funny, perfect boy." Warren dealt with the steak in front of him again.
"Nice to meet you, Senator Warren, Senator McKean." I stood up and followed Underwood out of the restaurant, leaving no attention to Ms. Sloan who was staying in it. "Is there any hope?" He asked Underwood.
"Just try your best. Other big companies are also watching this, don't rush to the conspicuous position." Underwood reminded, "Doug." He returned him to Doug's hands.
"Thank you very much, Congressman Underwood, thank you very much." After he solemnly thanked Underwood, he followed Doug back to the choir children, then walked through the normal open visit process and left the Capitol.
"Ms. Sloan will list an expense later, and then we will pay Ogilvy in the name of a public relations fee, and Ogilvy will pay her lobbying company in the form of consulting fees. The rest has nothing to do with us."
I called Scout, then looked back at the towering Capitol, even if I had completed my mission, "Linda, how about the box office of my life?"
"Bei Mi was released for five weeks, with a box office of about $53 million. In the sixth week, there were less than 900 movie theaters. It has already been turned to long-term screenings. The box office ranking is expected to drop beyond ten." Linda reported.
"not bad?"
"Very good, plus the global box office can easily reach 100 million." Linda smiled: "You got a good start in Hollywood, boss."
"Follow-up sheet."
Song Ya wants to take a closer look at the form. The long-term screening of the first stage of the world will last a full month, and the number of theaters will be reduced from more than 800 to 500 weekly, until their blockbuster space-time special police () starts painting. They will conduct another evaluation and decide whether to continue with the second round of long-term screening.
However, the cost of long-term screenings is very low, and the producers can't get much. It is only helpful to pile up beautiful total box office numbers. For myself, it is a problem of personal reputation.
"Shangge Yundun is the starring role of SPAT?"
When Song Ya saw the name on the form, he remembered that the Jedi Double Zun crew where the other party was located had sniped and returned to the Blue Coral Reef, and used the means of exposing Mira black material and his love affair, which indirectly caused the two to break up.
"Yes, how?" Linda didn't understand the past. "Shangge Yunton has developed well in the field of **** action movies. The ultimate target he took over last year was very well received. It was directed by Hong Kong director John Wu. of."
"Is it red?"
"Forget it, although the production cost of these types of action movies is generally not high, but it is particularly necessary for the tough guys to carry the box office alone. The time and space special police, like the disguised geeks, are all comics of dark horse comics, and the production cost is 2,700. Ten thousand," Linda replied.
Forget it, that matter may not be related to Shang Gyunton himself. Since it is still popular, then I can't step on it casually...
Song Ya shook off the thoughts in his head.
Next, there is a very important decision to make, whether to go to the VMA awards ceremony in early September.
This is different from last year. At this time last year, Redstone had not won Paramount, and he had no conflict of interest with him who was close to the world. He also asked Les Galand of MTV in front of him. Over time, this year... but there is nothing. I and Mariah Carey have no awards to receive. The VMA awards party still likes to make trouble...
"Fergie won the best rap MV nomination by LondonBridge, but it is unlikely to win." Linda said: "I heard that MJ and Lisa Presley will go. This is his first appearance from a criminal lawsuit. ."
"Then we won't go, Fergie can go alone."
I don't want to accept the award, but there are still cooperation projects with MTV. Now most movie soundtracks MV will be recorded by using the film's wonderful plot editing interspersed with the singer's picture, saving money and trouble, and can also borrow the pictures and popularity of the movie.
There is no official MV for this series of Apocalypse music. Song Ya simply packaged the music video to the production department of MTV, which can be considered as fulfilling his promise to Redstone. After all, the original soundtrack of Lightning Dance that helped MTV a lot back then It was played in his home in this way. Lei Shidong also said that I would give some resources if I shoot well in my life, but the old man doesn't seem to remember this.
Currently MTV is negotiating with Universal Pictures and Sony Columbia Records, both of which are large companies. Such cooperation has certain rules and should be negotiated soon.
"Then the day when you go to school is not far away."
The summer vacation is over, and the summer vacation is over. "You ran back to Chicago to go to school. Miss Kelly will definitely lose her temper, and she won’t take a break from school for another school season? BeWhatYouWannaBe is still at the top of the B list, and we also need high-intensity announcements. Consolidate album buying."
Linda knew he didn't want to interrupt his studies again, so she cautiously advised.
"What does Daniel mean?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course he wants you to sell more records. This is his first year at Sony Columbia Records." Linda said.
"Hey, Daniel." Song Ya called. "How are my original soundtracks selling?"
"Very well... uh, uh..." Daniel on the other end of the phone seemed to be in a trance. "We need you to continue to announce the APLUS rhythm."
"What's wrong? Is something wrong?" Song Ya asked.
"There is a very unexpected situation..." Daniel said: "MJ seems to want to become the owner of Sony Music Rights..."
"What?"
Song Ya was even more surprised. "Getting in? Sony is willing to sell? That is the core asset of the record company."
"MJ proposed to merge his ATV music copyright library with Sony..." Daniel said.
This is the shocking news of the music market, "ATV owns the copyright of many Beatles songs, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Sony also has Elvis, Barbra Streisand, Kelly King, Michael Bolton and others..." Daniel said: "And you and Miss Kelly..."
"Ha! So if the merger is reached, will I have to pay MJ to sing my own songs in the future?" Song Ya chuckles ~www.mtlnovel.com~ like Paul McCartney. "
"Although it's a joke, it's not wrong to say that seriously..."
Daniel said: "MJ has just got rid of the case and is eager to show the power of the king of pop to the music market."
"This has nothing to do with you? Anyway, Sony Music Copyright is independent of Sony Columbia Records." Song Ya asked.
"It's really irrelevant, but I finally understand why Lisa Presley married him."
Daniel said: “Due to historical reasons, Elvis’ Song Copyright Management Committee has a great say in Sony’s music copyright library... So MJ’s collaboration with Elvis’s daughter made Sony very passive.”
"Political marriage? So that's it!" Song Ya took a breath, "Lisa went to accompany the MJ in the lawsuit last year, right?"
"Yes, that woman may have come with a mission, the Elvis Copyright Management Committee behind her, and Scientology..."
"It's no wonder that Elizabeth Taylor said Lisa Presley had ulterior motives and took the initiative to come to the door when MJ was the most difficult and helpless. If it was planned, it would be too calculated." Song Ya sighed, "At that time she hadn't Divorce?"
"Yes, but the woman’s brain is not so bright, and she has not fully grasped Elvis’ copyright assets. The idea will only come from the committee behind her. This transaction is beneficial to them, because Elvis’ copyright committee is in Sony’s copyright library has a lot of voice and can profit from the transaction..." Daniel said.
Shopping malls are like battlefields. These people really do everything, even marriage can be used as a transaction.
Song Ya hung up the phone, and it was a pity that if he agreed to Elizabeth Taylor before, he might be able to influence MJ in this transaction and seek his own benefit...
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"Do you care? If MJ owns the copyright of our song."
After deciding to suspend school for another school season, Mariah Carey was naturally very happy. The two had more time to stay together. Early in the morning in New York, Song Ya hugged her and muttered: "I’m fine, only Half of the copyright belongs to Sony Music Copyright, and all your songs are in."
"It doesn't matter. Anyway, that part of the copyright is either A or B. They sell it..."
Mariah Carey got up and walked into the bathroom, "Do you want to be a mess?"
"Maybe we can pressure Sony to isolate part of our copyright from the transaction between the two parties."
Song Ya still resists his own song being owned by MJ, especially after talking to Elizabeth Taylor just now. The copyright of music works is roughly divided into three parts. One is the copyright of the song and song works, that is, the copyright, which belongs to the creator of the song and music.
The second is the copyright of the recording work, which belongs to the music company that produces and distributes the record. The production company and the distribution company are generally divided into half in the industry, and the management of the track belongs to the distribution company. Song Ya’s songs belong to this situation. His A+ records and Sony Columbia Records each account for 50% of all records. Sony Columbia Records then internally pours the copyrights of all other songs except for the book to Sony Music Copyright. Management rights are also in Sony Music Copyright Corporation.
The third is the public performance right of the recording, which belongs to the singer who sings the song. However, in specific practice, disadvantaged singers often give up this right to the production company. Therefore, multinational music companies often hand over the original music to another in different countries. A reinterpretation of a local singer. But Song Ya and Mariah Carey are not in this case. Both of them have the public performance rights of their own songs. Other singers must obtain their consent to cover songs. Non-profit private covers are not in this case, but cover singing is strictly speaking Infringement of the copyright of the second part of the recording works is also not acceptable, the accompaniment has to be done by yourself.
The deal between MJ and Sony Columbia Records is for the second part of the copyright.
"What are you going to do?" Mariah Carey asked.
"I don't know, I haven't figured it out yet. Daniel is following up. He will notify me when there is a suitable opportunity." Song Ya replied.
"It's nice to have Daniel as the president," she said.
Indeed, if the current president is still Motura, the two are estimated to have been suppressed and struggled, how comfortable they are now.
Mariah Carey opened the shower head, and there was a splash of water, "Ijustwantyouformyown,,, AllIwantforChristmas, Isyouuuuuu..." She began to let go of her singing in the bathroom again.
"Christmas song?" Song Ya frowned: "Didn't you reject this album?"
"Who told you to have children with other women? I was so angry that I promised Daniel after I returned to New York. I wanted to forget you with music, hum!" She continued singing, "I just want to be with you by my side. Make my dreams come true as you can imagine, at Christmas, all I want is you, only you..."
"Wow, this is not about forgetting my words, it's not right." Song Ya laughed.
"Walter and I wrote it together. It only took fifteen minutes, but Walter was not satisfied with the accompaniment yet. He was changing it."
"Uh... well."
"When does it snow in Chicago?" she asked.
"November will definitely fall, sometimes even earlier."
"Then I will shoot the MV in Chicago? I should be able to catch up with the song before Christmas, right?"
"Okay, I definitely can."
When she had something to do, Song Ya was relieved. After spending a few sweet days of leisure time in New York, he bid farewell to his fiancee who started recording, and continued on the hard work of dancing the soundtrack of my life and the release of the movie.
"Long time no see, Jeffrey."
He will also take care of the business. For example, after finishing activities near the Chinese community in San Francisco, he came to Sunnyvale. The relationship with Palm should have been determined.
"Hello, APLUS." Jeffrey Hawkins welcomed him and Jimmy and others into the office.
"You are really vibrant here." Song Ya sat down and praised. Palm completely emerged from the haze of the failure of the PDA project. Now it has expanded the company and mainly specializes in software development and licensing services for other large companies.
"Give it to you." Jeffrey Hawkins handed Song Ya a newly released HP 200LX, a horizontal flip-top PDA with a black and white LCD screen on the top, and a PC keyboard similar to the conventional layout directly below.
"Wow."
Song Ya feels that this gadget is very close to the one that appeared in the original WhereIsTheLove MV. Palm gave up the hardware plan. Is HP the real success company in the original world line? "It looks like I'm going to increase HP stock holdings when I look back." He smiled.
"Some functional modules use our software." Jeffrey Hawkins taught him to try out those functions.
"Not bad……"
Song Ya didn't want to play with these things. After a few perfunctory praises, he asked directly: "Jeffrey, I heard Jimmy say that you want to sell the company?"
"Uh……"
Jeffrey Hawkins looked at Jimmy next to him with a bit of disgust, "I don't want to hide APLUS from you. That's it. The management and I have reached a consensus on this matter."
"Why not continue to invest? With our current development situation, I can easily help you attract the next round of investors, and I can continue to follow up with a more generous price." Song Ya asked.
Jeffrey Hawkins shook his head, "I have decided that I am a person suitable to bury my head in technology and worry about the trivial matters of profit and company management. The past two years have made me physically and mentally exhausted, so... You can rest assured that APLUS, I and the management sell the shares. I will continue to stay in this company and continue to serve the interests of you and other investors."
"Don't be so hypocritical, Jeffrey, Xerox's lawsuit scares you." Jimmy sneered, half leaning against the sofa.
"There are some factors."
Jeffrey Hawkins did not refute, "You can exercise your investor's power APLUS, and you will have the priority to match the offer after we have negotiated with the next buyer. I like investors like you, but I don’t I like the disgusting lawyer you sent." He pointed to Jimmy, and it seems that Jimmy is annoying him recently.
"There is no room for turning?" Song Ya asked.
"Basically no, there will be results before the end of the year. I will inform you when that happens. After all, I am the founder and controlling party of Palm." Jeffrey Hawkins said, "Trust me, your investment will be rich. Return."
"so be it."
Now that the opponent has already had a showdown, Song Ya doesn't want to entangle anymore, "I'll wait for your good news, the first time."
"do not worry."
In order to create the film project of my life, Song Ya's investment in the technology industry in 1994 was lacklustre, but this year's Silicon Valley can be described as rapid change, countless start-ups are spinning up and down, and the industry is constantly creating new technology heroes and rich men. , So that he could not help feeling that he had picked up sesame seeds and lost watermelon afterwards.
In addition, he did not get any new predictions from the Apocalypse. Those new songs basically did not involve the MV of future technology products, or there was no MV at all. The Apocalypse movie cat and mouse game tells a story from the 1960s and 1970s in the United States. New computer notebooks and mobile phones appear like dancing out of my life.
Oh, yes, the MV of Symphony BabaYetu uses full 3D technology to produce, so companies related to 3D image production technology may be able to observe it, but there is a hardware giant in the industry, SGI, and Hollywood special effects production companies that use 3D technology. They are all in the hands of powerful figures such as Jobs, James Cameron and others, and they cannot be bought or bought.
Leaving Palm and continuing in Sunnyvale, he chatted with Mark Anderson at Mosaic Web Browser and learned that their first official product will be launched in October, and then came to the American music website.
Di Lai built a large and simple office building here, which was empty. Song Ya could feel the cold draught when passing through the lobby on the first floor. The second floor was where the staff worked. Most of them were women. Slowly compare paper text input in front of the computer, and many people still use the two-finger Zen used on old typewriters.
"not bad?"
He visited the website accompanied by Dile, and the typesetting was also very simple, but the network database function of American Music Magazine was basically realized.
"Not bad, the land here is going up all the way." Dile thought he was asking about land prices.
"I said website."
"Uh, basically there are few page views, but the click-through rate of the gossip column is much higher than the regular content." Dile showed him.
Originally, there were very few people who subscribed to Amerika Music Magazine, and Song Ya had nothing to complain about. Most of the gossip section was provided by the Hollywood tabloid Louise Report. They would send in articles that were not very offensive. , And then enter it into the network from here.
Song Ya always felt that something was wrong, and clicked on a touted article that danced my life at the box office and asked: "Can't we add a comment function below the article?"
"BBS?"
"Yes, BBS forum style." Song Ya said.
"I'll ask, call Miss Yan in."
Dile asked the secretary to call in a Chinese woman, in her twenties, with long black hair and no makeup~www.mtlnovel.com~ The blue shirt on the upper body is the cheapest style, very simple but unexpectedly beautiful and big The eyes flickered and the eyebrows were quite heroic, which made people feel very comfortable.
"Miss Yan, Hong Yan? Or Yan Hong, she is a PhD candidate at the State University of New York..." Dile introduced.
"Hello, can I call you Yanhong? What exactly is it? Swallow's Yan?"
"Yes, Mr. APLUS, the swallow of the swallow, the red red."
The two shook hands, and Song Ya tentatively used Chinese. He didn't expect that the mandarin of the other party was very standard, but his speech and manners were a bit funny, just like a robot standing in front of him.
"The boss wants to add a comment function under each gossip article, so it is easy to implement?" Dile asked.
"Yes, it just needs to be like this..." Yan Hong immediately crackled on the keyboard, explaining the technique.
"Don't be cautious, Miss Yan, I'm just asking, I don't want to hear the specific details." Song Ya smelled the faint fragrance of shower gel on her body, and looked at her with a smile with interest. She is also very tall, tall and perfectly curved.
"Uh...Okay." The other party retracted his hand, his face flushed slightly.
"What exactly do you do in my company?" Song Ya asked.
"Data retrieval."
“Ms. Yan Hong is an overseas student from China. She is working for a short-term summer vacation here. She has already obtained Dow Jones Office.” Dila helped to explain: “Some users reported that it is inconvenient to inquire about the previous articles of Amerika Music. Ask her to help add a module to search the database with keywords. She is an expert in this area."
"Short-term job? Does Miss Yan Hong intend to stay and work in our company?" Song Ya continued to ask in Mandarin.
"Uh, sorry, I have already talked with over there..."
"Wow, what a pity, Dow Jones? It's great."
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'APLUS’s musical talent is of course good. Everyone admits it, and I admit it, but I still need to solemnly point out: This young man is squandering his talents. The Game of Thrones symphony sketch has always been my favorite. I just sigh it’s too short. And its owner has no intention of continuing to walk down the broad road of classical music...This can’t help but make me deeply distressed. I don’t despise pop music, but I feel that he has been lost from a series of behaviors chasing pop music elements in recent years. In addition to the self, how can the assembly line products of the music industry become handed down works, so that they can truly be called musicians? ’
"WTF?"
Song Ya entered the keyword'APLUS' in the box on the upper right corner of the test homepage, and then clicked the magnifying glass button. From the search results, she saw a column in the latest issue of Amerika Music Magazine that expressed dissatisfaction with herself, the New Yorker In the classical music critics, I am full of resentment for not developing in the field of symphony, "My media is actually scolding me?"
"All right? The author also affirmed your musical talent, isn't it?"
Amerika Music Magazine is not managed by Dile, and he smiles without burden.
"Uh, then why did you put this article on top?" he asked.
"What to put on top?" Dila looked at Yan Hong, who was in charge of the search function in the station.
Yan Hong didn't understand either, showing a dazed expression.
"Just put this article first in the search results."
What to stick? Song Ya didn't have any idea, just blurted out naturally.
"The searchable results are arranged according to the publication date of the article." Yan Hong replied.
"I don't like this article, can't I get it out of the visitors' attention?" Song Ya asked her.
"Visitors like to be able to browse the latest content at first sight, APLUS." Dile reminded.
"I don't like this article anyway, I am the boss." Song Ya looked at Yanhong, "Can it be achieved? Get the articles I like on the first page of the search results."
"Please wait……"
Yan Hong thought for a while, and suddenly his eyes lit up, "We can make a recommendation ranking and replace the search results on the homepage with the articles you specify!"
"That's it! You are very smart, Yan Hong..."
Song Ya sincerely appreciated, "Just do it, put this, this, and this..." He clicked a few positive articles about the new movie and new album, "Come up, and then I look at Mimi's The search results, uh... take down this article about her again."
"Good word, work hard, I will let Dile give you a bonus."
Song Ya waited for Yan Hong to take notes, glanced at the neat handwriting, and shook hands with the beautiful Chinese American woman with satisfaction, and then said a few words of encouragement on the face of the president, Shi Shiran left the company under her own. .
After handling Sunnyvale's affairs, Song Ya went to Los Angeles to run the announcement, and by the way, along with Yeremov and Hayden, visited Linton, the president of Hollywood Pictures.
"Mr. Linton."
In the morning, after sitting down in the other party's office, Song Ya got to the point, "Do you still insist on not transferring the right to not arrest my film adaptation if you have the ability?"
Linton is a white man in his thirties, with a long chin and a weird face. "Yes, APLUS, if you are interested in this project, then we will cooperate."
"It's impossible, you know, my project will generally cooperate with Universal." Song Ya said: "Hollywood Pictures belongs to Disney."
"Your dance shows that my life is very good. It is a typical case of taking a small and big game recently. Many companies in Hollywood are studying it. I believe there will be a lot of follow-up work next year."
The other party said, "I suggest you don't put your eggs in a basket, APLUS."
"But I want to increase investment in this film, and you only have experience in producing movies with a cost of no more than five million dollars. Most of the projects have failed." Song Ya retaliated, "Dancing my life's sequel project also It will start as expected, and I hope to continue to maintain cooperation with Global to save costs."
"Then there is no way, I don't want to transfer the film adaptation rights of this novel." Linton was tougher.
"Uh, let me excuse me, Mr. Linton, after a series of turbulence, your company's current business situation is very bad, right?"
Yeremov interrupted, "We can buy the script and adaptation rights at a very good price."
"Sorry, co-production is OK, but transfer is not."
Linton waved his hand impatiently, "If you insist on this, then there is nothing to talk about. We are indeed responsible for low-cost production under Disney. After a series of turbulence, I don’t want to launch any big gambling projects. Specializing in small productions, with the main goal of launching the video tape market, and achieving a balance of income and expenditure first. But I can grant a special resource for this project. Although our company is small, it is indeed a film label directly controlled by Disney, which can be unimpeded. Use the resources of Disney’s distribution company Bowei Pictures..."
"This transfer income will make your performance a lot better, and your situation within Disney will be more comfortable, right?"
Song Ya continued to persuade.
"Ha! Expect Katzenberg to put pressure on me?"
Linton's eyes cooled, "Hollywood has no secrets. I know your plan to APLUS, but I believe you also know that Katzenberg's recent situation is not good."
No way, this guy is very alert. Song Ya originally planned to wait for Katzenberg to officially take the post, but he didn’t expect Disney CEO Michael Eisner, who was hanging on the operating table at any time, to make a series of high-level personnel adjustments. Obviously, he did not want to hand over power to Katzenberg at all. Katzenberg was forced to launch a Jedi fight on the board of directors, but it failed. The Disney family and other shareholders chose to firmly trust Michael Ai, who saved the company. Sna would rather pay Katzenberg a "breakup fee" than let him stay in the company and cause infighting.
Katzenberg lost all the games. The development of the matter was completely wrong. Originally, Song Ya planned to use other channels to buy the adaptation rights of the cat and mouse game prototype novel, but Linton was squeezed out of the Disney copyright company to Hollywood The film industry originally had Katzenberg’s “credit”, and now it’s time to settle the office politics...
After all, I just want to buy a novel adaptation right that has been idle for more than ten years. It is best to add the original script of each version, but now this matter has become a bit of grievance between the two sides, and it is complicated.
"I'm not that kind of person." Song Ya explained, "You know that I could do this a long time ago, but I have always followed the rules to talk to you. A+ Film Studio has never asked Katzenberg, although I Have done business with him and have a good relationship."
Now he had to engage in a relationship with Linton on the other hand, even if the business failed, at least he couldn't put up an enemy for no reason, so he had to abandon the original plan and talk in person.
"I understand, I understand."
Linton’s mood eased, "But the right to reorganization is determined not to be sold. It has nothing to do with economic benefits. This is politics. I can’t be regarded as a character like Old Barn, who sold my chemical factory cheaply, and then It was resold by you for 100 million, right? Everyone knows this story. A professional manager who becomes the negative protagonist of this kind of story can lose tens of millions more than a movie project~www.mtlnovel.com~ Let’s cooperate, APLUS, I know why you want to make this movie about liars. Your ex-girlfriend’s father, Mr. Jovovich’s fraud case will be sentenced next year in the summer file. Do you want to catch up with this wave, right? It’s very interesting."
"Uh... be it."
Song Ya didn't expect the other party to have such a wonderful association, but it was... quite reasonable, so he simply admitted.
"How much budget do you plan to spend on this film?" Linton asked, "We can work with your A+ film studio fifty or fifty."
"I haven't got the right to adapt."
"Tell me?"
"Uh... Looking for Tom Hanks to be the second man?"
"WTF!? Hahaha..."
Leaving Hollywood Pictures for nothing, "What is Katzenberg going to do in the future?" He asked Yeremov and Hayden.
"Who knows..." Yeremov shrugged, "Just ask David Geffen, he must know."
"Ok."
David Geffen also wanted to participate in the sequel project of In and Out of My Life, and had a chat in the afternoon, but Song Ya met MJ’s agent Sandy Glen and attorney Lee Phillips, "Hey, Sandy, Lee , What's the matter with you?" He found the two of them looking heavy.
"MJ is stupid, stupid."
Sandy Glen kept shaking his head and sighed, "Hello, APLUS, David is inside, but he may not be in the mood to see you." After a brief greeting, the two left.
There was also a quarrel on the way. Lee Phillips suddenly yelled at Sandy Glen, "What can I do!? What can I do!? He doesn't see anyone at all, he is like Robert I (King of Scotland, Suffering from leprosy)! Hiding in a dark room, giving orders through handwritten notes! The ghost knows what he thinks!"
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I'm a billionaire now, so I won't see you if I don't see you? Did Sandy Glen feel dizzy? Song Ya walked into David Geffen's study smoothly.
David Geffin is indeed not in a high mood. He is holding a soft cloth, melancholy and meticulously cleaning the artwork in the office.
"Mr. Gefen." Song Ya walked behind him to say hello.
"A long time ago, I remember that you promised me that you would speak for same-sex groups in the MV? I haven't waited until now, APLUS." He said softly.
Song Ya didn't know what happened between him and MJ, but he could feel the sullenness hidden under the calm appearance, "Yes, I promised, second master, next year, I won't break my promise." He really almost took this. I forgot the promise and had to promise again.
"Keeping promise is a very good quality, I hope you have it." He said.
Seems to be a bit angry with yourself? "Did something happen?" Song Ya asked.
He took a deep breath. "You've heard how people on Wall Street laugh at Hollywood, right? They say that we are always driven by emotions and do things that are not rational."
It's not that the money on Wall Street has not been pitted by you... Song Ya was silently complaining, but the words became, "The group of vampires can't understand the inner world of the artists."
"That's it."
David Geffen nodded, "I have had a bit of bad luck in the past two years. The commander has betrayed the promise he made to me and the same-sex brotherhood before the election. The movies I voted for, the Ultimate Vanguard and the Butterfly, all lost miserably at the box office. Have you heard about it?"
"Yes, just heard about it."
"That old **** Michael Eisner, I really hope he died on the operating table." David Geffen cursed the head of Disney fiercely on behalf of his friend.
"Why did he do this?" Song Ya asked.
"Who knows what that crazy man who is obsessed with power thinks, maybe he just wants to make sure that no one can challenge his position within Disney during the heart surgery. He even asked the Disney board to drive away Katzenberg He promised to get the NBC station from David Welch (NBC's controlling shareholder is General Electric)."
David Geffen took a deep breath, "Stop talking about this, we have to look forward, you will be here for the premiere of Interview with Vampire, right?"
"Will do."
"Help me run another run in Chicago?"
"no problem."
"Well, sit down, don't be restrained by me..." He said nothing.
Song Ya went to the bar to get a glass of wine by himself, and held it in his hand, "Your new movie will not fail, and Liangtang's box office appeal is there." The atmosphere was a bit heavy, and he acquitted the opponent.
"This is what I am worried about, APLUS, this movie may ruin my friendship with Liangtang, and maybe Brad Pitt." He said.
"how?"
"You'll know when it's released." David Geffen sat next to him, "I'm a little frustrated."
"That..." Song Ya didn't quite understand what he was suggesting, or she was just asking someone to talk to him casually.
"Don't worry, I'm still interested in dancing out the sequel of my life. I would have invested in your first episode if I knew it earlier, but... who would have known it?" He has no regrets about missing out on dancing out my life.
"I welcome your investment in principle."
Without apocalypse, Song Ya, the sequel to my life, is not sure. Naturally, I hope to attract more tycoons to participate. Anyway, when the actual negotiation, Geffen Pictures can't get a large proportion of investment, and I agree, Amperin Entertainment and Universal Will agree.
"Good boy." David Geffen forced a smile.
"Uh, I saw Sandy and Li outside just now, what happened to them?" Song Ya asked.
"MJ fired Lee and asked Sandy to step aside."
David Geffen replied: "I should have realized that he would do this. The signs were obvious since he liquidated Botfields, but I still have expectations of the friendship with him for many years...So, I It was knocked out by him, a beautiful home run, hoo!"
He made a swing gesture and smiled self-deprecatingly, "You also have to be careful of MJ, he now trusts Aaron Grubman and Motula."
"Really? How to say? Isn't he talking about a deal with Sony Copyright?" Song Ya did not expect that Aaron Grubman, who had betrayed the news of his mutiny, regained MJ's trust and added Motu. Pull……
Or is the tycoon in front of him separating his relationship with MJ? Revenge for MJ's grievance that swept away the forces around him?
David Geffen didn't answer right away. He was silent for a while before re-speaking, "You don't know what the internal perspective of the MJ case is like..."
It turns out that the plaintiff, Evan Chandler, had asked MJ for money very early. At that time, he hadn't used his son's mind, but was jealous of his ex-wife and took the children to Dreamland. MJ dealt with this kind of small extortion every year. There were too many situations, so I didn't take it to heart, and directly rejected it contemptuously.
But the dentist was not a former servant. He was so furious that he began to search for ‘evidence’. The second time he came to the door with serious accusations such as a **** to extort him, and he opened his mouth for 20 million dollars.
The MJ side also started to deal with it seriously, and the time was about when Motura often went to Dream Manor for meetings.
At that time, MJ's men were divided into three camps, each with their own ideas.
Motula and Aaron Brugman suggested to spend some money to level things out. After all, from the perspective of their interests, MJ's global tour must not be affected at that time. They calculated a difference based on the dentist’s debt and income level. The settlement amount was around $1.7 million, and Evan Chandler should have agreed to this condition at that time.
David Geffen and his line of Botfields, Lee Phillips, and Sandy Glen thought that this kind of extortion could not be promoted. They suggested that either the money should not be given too much, the three hundred and fifty thousand to the top, or they would simply refuse. The reason is that Evan Chandler will definitely file a lawsuit in Los Angeles. The district attorney over there Gilgahiti has always been more inclined to protect the interests of celebrities, and the lawsuit is impossible to lose. After all, MJ has never done that kind of thing.
There is also MJ's old lawyer Blanca. He suggested that MJ use some gray methods to get the dentist.
Obviously, MJ would not consider Blanca’s suggestion. Out of the angry personal feelings of being falsely accused, and Songya launched a rebellion at that time, Aaron Brugman who leaked the news was suspected by MJ and lost Sony Columbia. Motura, who is the record president, was also disgraced. He chose to believe in David Geffen and others, and let Botfields take the lead in this matter.
Evan Chandler was angered by the insulting settlement amount of $350,000. The incident was so violent that unfavorable media reports were instantly overwhelming.
Feeling that the matter was out of control, MJ immediately regretted it. He hired a black defense attorney, Cochrandi, to replace Botfields. He followed Motula’s advice again and hired private investigators who wandered in the gray area. Anthony Pelicano of Italian origin.
At first, the situation was very good. Anthony Pelicano made Evan Chandler almost ruined, but Evan Chandler suddenly obtained powerful resources from unknown sources, and immediately upgraded the lawyers, and signed the vulture agreement. In this way, Feldman, the former president of the Los Angeles Bar Association, joined.
At this time they still wanted to reconcile, and released the last reconciliation window.
Daniel, the new president of Sony Columbia Records, joined the decision. He suggested that MJ quickly settle the matter. At the time, he thought that 10 million dollars should be able to get rid of the matter.
Motula and Aaron Brugman antagonized him, and instead suggested that the public image of the reconciled MJ would be irreversibly damaged, suggesting that the lawsuit should be brought to the end.
David Geffen also believes that it can continue to play, and they packed their votes that MJ can trust Gil Gahiti.
The lonely Blanca took the opportunity to avenge David Geffen and others, who had marginalized him in the early years, and made them take responsibility for a quarrel.
MJ temporarily excluded Blanca, who was out of control, from the meeting, chose not to agree to the settlement, and continued the lawsuit.
Unexpectedly, afterwards, Santa Barbara County District Attorney Tom Sneden suddenly broke out ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Gilgahiti couldn't maintain the tacit understanding under the strong stealing of peers, and the situation immediately collapsed.
At this time, everyone under MJ suggested that he continue to fight civil and criminal lawsuits, but MJ himself persisted for a while and was exhausted physically and mentally. He ordered a civil settlement with the other party and concentrated on dealing with criminal lawsuits. No one tried to persuade him.
Cochrane was very upset, but completed the task professionally. He left immediately after helping to resolve the criminal charges in August, focusing on the Simpson case, and may not cooperate with MJ anymore.
The King of Pop began to contend with the crime after his body recovered. At this time, he had another plan with the daughter of Elvis who had been secretly married. He had fired Botfields, who had initially dealt with the bad situation. David Geffen and others also Not aware of the danger, so MJ announced that they would find a way to enter the Sony music copyright library and liquidated them. After all, the suggestions they made at all stages of the whole thing were wrong in hindsight, and they have a background in MCA. The Wei Gefen department may be detrimental to the merger of ATV and Sony Music Copyright, and it is necessary for both public and private companies to be swept out.
"If the civil lawsuit continues, our suggestions will be fine. MJ can't stick to it. And who would have expected the local prosecutor of Dream Manor to treat him like an enemy..."
David Geffen shook the pot, "After everyone sees his fragile heart, he wants to show his unmatched power to the entire industry? It's really unreasonable."
"Do you hate him?" Song Ya asked.
"Hatred is an emotion that will only torture yourself. Don't fall into APLUS easily."
David Geffen sneered: "I will watch the play from a distance first, but you have to be careful. Motura and Aaron Brugman can now win his trust."
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David Geffen just wanted to provoke, otherwise he wouldn't have said so much to himself, of course, this is also considered a conspiracy, everyone knows that there is no possibility of reconciliation between himself and Motula.
He made a lot of money through MJ. Even if he tells it by himself, he and Sandy Glen and others have clearly seen the control of MJ during the whole case. It is unlucky to listen to him, and it should be blamed by the other party. Right?
Song Ya put himself in the position of MJ and thought about it. It is estimated that he will be **** off by David Geffin and others, especially Botfields...Although his own judgment is more problematic.
In short, since there is Motula mingling, it is time to put the music copyright of her and Mariah Carey away from the transaction between MJ and Sony on the agenda. Although Daniel can't control Sony Music Copyright, he should be able to help think of a way. .
"Sony, as a passive party, is also happy to see a deal done?"
But he learned a bad news from Daniel. Sony seems to welcome MJ's initiative. The negotiation between the two parties has already begun. They have long been eyeing the huge copyright library of ATV, especially the Beatles. Compared with the copyright value of the two sides, Sony may have to find MJ for some money.
"Then what should I do with Mimi?"
He and Mariah Carey had no say in copyright management, and they didn't expect to violate the rules and regulations when signing the contract. "Okay, I understand, it's up to you Daniel."
Just after hanging up the phone, Hayden next to him asked: "What did Daniel say?"
"He promised to help us get the copyright out of the scope of the transaction list, but we have to cooperate with him to make trouble with Sony." Song Ya replied: "For the entire music copyright library, the weight of our songs is not high, Sony estimates I am also willing to spend more money to retain our related copyrights, and the book is not bad.
"Hey, does the crying child have milk to eat, right?" Hayden smiled: "It is the wisest decision you have ever made, boss."
"Who was against it back then?" Song Ya searched his memory.
"Uh, hello, Mr. Hu, long time no see." Hayden reminded him that the innovative boss Hu was in front.
This time he took the time to come to the California Computer Show to speak for the old sound card platform and see what new investment opportunities there are.
"You are working with Jim Clark to promote the new browser project, right?" Mr. Hu knows the big and small news in Silicon Valley.
"Joining hands? Hehe, I am humbled for the investors who squeezed into that company..."
Song Ya complained, I believe Jim Clark would not think that he was joining hands with him, "It's almost the same to say that he kindly took me one."
"Haha, don't care about other people's attitudes. By the way, there are many web browser startups recently..."
He worked diligently to complete the endorsement task. Mr. Hu was very satisfied, and once again took him to the crowded computer show. Now there are many mosaic browsers on the market, but the ease of use cannot crush the original version of UIUC. It’s not even the same quality.
"Please wait, Mr. APLUS..."
A white engineer and boss was very excited to see the legendary billionaire and Fliggy himself visiting the booth, but his browser works seemed to be ineffective, and he got stuck during the presentation, making him sweaty. , "Refresh it... Uh, wait a moment, I'll restart the computer, this breaks the operating system, please wait a moment."
He dumped the pot to Microsoft's Windows 3.11 operating system.
Song Ya rolled his eyes and walked away directly.
"Give another chance!" the other party begged behind him.
"Huang Xun!" Mr. Hu took Song Ya to the booth of his acquaintances. "Have you known each other?" He introduced to Song Ya, "Huang Xun has resigned from SLI and founded his own graphics acceleration company NV last year. ."
"Hello there."
Song Ya still remembered the Chinese engineer who sounded the sound of drawing a knife in his mind when he shook hands. His temperament was much more mature and melancholic than before. He shook hands again, yes, it was another clear gold and iron clash. The dangerous man was right. "Do you want to challenge SGI?" he asked.
"SGI? No, no, our products do not conflict with the other side's market. We focus on low-end civilian applications." Huang Xun smiled.
"Which?" Song Ya asked.
"Personal computers, as well as graphics acceleration chip solutions for game consoles and arcade machines."
Huang Xun walked to the booth and began to demonstrate his own graphics acceleration technology. His company did not even have an independent booth. He only had a small booth in the site of the hardware manufacturer Dimeng. The hardware used for demonstration was also Dimeng’s. His graphics acceleration technology chip.
Song Ya frowned when he saw the 3D graphics demo on the screen. It was a pile of rough polygons squeezed together, barely able to see the outlines of objects and villains, which was far behind the SGI technology he had seen in Hollywood.
"Who would buy things that are behind the times?" he asked Mr. Hu quietly.
"You can afford SGI professional servers, ordinary people can't afford them..." Mr. Hu smiled: "This industry is also emerging, especially in the field of 3D graphics. You see, there are more than 30 booths around here. Similar civilian products."
3D graphics... Song Ya remembered Babayetu's MV using pure 3D technology, and started to pay attention, and said hello to Huang Xun. When he was about to go to other booths to look for investment opportunities, he saw that most of the booths were very good. The only place was crowded with people, it was very lively, and there seemed to be quarrels in the crowd.
"This is impossible! You can't do it!" someone shouted.
"Sorry, I borrowed it." Huang Xun hurried over when he heard the voice, and quickly pulled out a white engineer wearing an Emperor League T-shirt. "What's wrong?" he asked.
"It's impossible! 3DFX can't make the number of polygons of this scale in civilian-grade products! Unless God is helping! This is impossible..." The white engineer kept mumbling, with a frustrated expression on his face. That is definitely not their chip!"
Song Ya also took advantage of her height to get to the periphery of the company's booth. A display in the center of the booth was also demonstrating a demo. The rendering of the picture is very good in this era. Although it is still far from the level of the original Babayetu MV, it competes with others. The opponent has pulled out a particularly obvious generation gap.
In the picture, two Egyptian villains are fighting, imitating the arcade fighting game of the book. It is indeed pure 3D modeling. The ring, villains, the desert and pyramids in the background, and even the 3DFX company logo on the small sign in the corner are clear. Arguable.
Song Ya remembered MJ’s The The, which is also Egyptian style and also uses 3D technology. The demo in front of me is still much worse in detail~www.mtlnovel.com~ but MJ is using it behind it. With Hollywood’s cutting-edge technology and hardware, the cost is as high as millions, and it is impossible to use it in the civilian field.
"You can't, but we can!!" The 3DFX engineer in charge of the demonstration proudly boasted, "Envy! Admit it! We have made an epoch-making thing!"
The technical house onlookers greeted with admiration, while the other businessmen looked solemn.
I\'mnottheonewho\'ssofaraway
WhenIfeelthesnakebiteentermyveins.
NeverdidIwannabehereagain,
AndIdon\'twhyI
Mr. Hu comforted Huang Xun and his companions, "APLUS, you seem to be very interested? I want to remind you that this circle is not big. The 3DFX company was founded last year. Although the founder was born in SGI, they have a few pounds. It is clear to the industry that it is unlikely that such a technological leap will be achieved in a short time."
Candlesraisemydesire,
WhyI\'msofaraway.
Nomoremeaningtomylife,
Nomorereasontostay.
Freezing, Feeling
Breathein
Breathein...
Hehe, peers are lighter? Song Ya, who got the Apocalypse's advice through Demo, has any hesitation, "I want to take this company." After he came out, he told Hayden, "Call Jimmy over and let him do this..."
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3DFX was a blockbuster at the exhibition. I heard Jimmy say that when he came to California, the individuals and institutions who wanted to participate in the initial investment were all around. Some people even directly sent a check to their company address in San Jose, and they could cash it before talking about the details. The venture capital contract matter.
"What do you think?" Song Ya asked, "Will they accept my investment? How much money do you think you can get more shares?"
"Uh...I don't know what graphics accelerator card..."
Jimmy asked, "Can some experts go to San Jose with me?"
"Let's find Dilai." 3DFX has great potential. Song Ya doesn't want to ask other friends in the industry to help, "Let him send someone to you."
Hung up the phone, "APLUS! APLUS! APLUS!" The urging sound of the mountain whistling and tsunami came into my ears, waiting for the busy makeup artist and stylist around him to make it right, he left the backstage and returned to the center of the stage.
The cheers were deafening. Several diehard fans in the front row hugged their heads and burst into tears on the spot, "I love you!" The girls screamed loudly, waving the light sticks in their hands desperately.
He cooperated with Dow for a small concert in Los Angeles. It was considered one of the endorsement tasks. The scale was not much larger than previous fan clubs, but there were many formalities. It was also his first concert to sell tickets, and the average price was only two. Ten dollars, five light sticks were included with the ticket. Nearly five thousand tickets were sold out within a few days after the sale. Dow sponsored MTV to prepare for direct live shows during the concert during the joint recording period.
This is also the first time he has held a concert, and the decision with Dow and Sony Columbia Records was made hastily. In order not to make the scene too monotonous, the performing arts company hired dancers who have worked with me in my life to help with the dancers. What I dance is also what I have practiced in my life.
"Friends of LA! I love you!"
Wearing a long-sleeved T-shirt and jeans, he threw his hat off the stage and held the upright microphone coolly, "BeautifulGirls!"
The audience was already a sea of ​​glow sticks. People continued to scream. A girl riding on her boyfriend's shoulder grabbed the hat and almost passed out on the spot.
"You\'rewaytoobeautifulgirl..."
When the accompaniment sounded, he began to sing. This time I chose the A+ album and danced the eight songs from the soundtrack of my life that are not difficult and are relatively popular. In the middle, Al will help with the scenes and the help part of the hip-hop songs.
"The last song, BeWhatYouWannaBe, welcome children..."
BeWhatYouWannaBe and two consecutive weeks of championships in the B Gang, in the third week, he encountered a strong challenge from I\'llMakeLoveToYou of the champion single frequentist BoyzIIman. His main goal now is to keep the top spot in the third week.
The Chicago Children's Choir filed into the stage, "doctor, actor, lawyerorasinger..."
Catchy inspirational songs flowed, thousands of viewers were relaxed, and the glow sticks in their hands were played with a Mexican wave effect, forming a gentle ocean of colored lights under the night sky of Los Angeles.
"Thank you! Thank you for having you!"
At the end of the song, he stared down at the stage, couldn't help being a little moved, and bowed deeply.
"Encore, Encore! APLUS! APLUS!"
Backstage, the audience still unwilling to leave, shouting in unison.
"Go out and sing one more."
The acting manager happily came over and pleaded: "Your fans are very hungry, APLUS, your typhoon is also very likable."
"Yes, maybe you can play two more games in Chicago and Detroit at the end of the year." Dow's entourage also laughed: "The workers will like it."
"What are you singing? SayGoodbye?" Song Ya asked.
"Don't..." Linda thought for a while. "Why don't you dance the end of my life?"
"All right, I'll discuss it with the dancer."
Song Ya walked to the big dressing room where the dancers took a break, "Hey, everyone, shall we add another song?"
Accompanied by BoutIt's strong accompaniment, Song Ya and the dancers rushed back to the stage, and he prepared a new hat to wear on his head handsomely during the dance.
The whole concert reached its climax.
"Somewhat tired."
The audience dispersed, and the open-air stage was in a mess. Numerous light sticks were randomly discarded on the ground, and there were other paper cups and other debris. Song Ya dragged a chair and sat on the stage like this, watching the staff clean up.
"Get a good rest, brother."
Al came over and patted him on the shoulder. "Maybe it's not far from your global tour."
"Yeah, I didn't expect the results to be so good this time. I didn't make any deliberate preparations. They only temporarily started preparations after the decision to leave school."
Song Ya replied lazily, Rewu made a sweat just now, blowing a cool breeze here by the way.
Al sat casually on the floor next to him, "Remember the shabby days we had before? I slept in your bunk, but it was a few years ago."
Song Ya also laughed, "You are always playing games, so I can't even sleep well."
"Hey, guys."
At this time Taraji appeared off the stage, "You are late for APLUS." She raised her head to blame.
"Oh..." Song Ya remembered. Originally, she wanted to dress up after the concert and let her take it to the black community cinema to see a dance that is still being screened. My life is still being screened. By the way, I observe the reaction of ordinary audiences.
"Hey, Taraji, you must stay in Los Angeles to develop?" Al asked her, "Did you get a new role?"
"No……"
Taraji smiled bitterly, "Everyone else got it, but I didn't. I'm in acting class..."
"Where do you live now?" Song Ya asked her.
"I rented a small apartment in the city." Taraji pouted, "Would you like to sit? I can have a party there and call your dancers and backing singers."
"Shall we go to play?" Al was interested, "How about I call someone? APLUS."
"You are also responsible for buying food and drink, I have no money." Taraji said.
"no problem……"
Just leave. I heard that there is a party, and the dancers and backing singers immediately drove around the scene lively.
"When did you live apart from Amy?" Al and the dancers went to buy wine and food. Song Ya and Linda followed her in first. They were just a small room and the neighbors were also with her. For those who work hard in Hollywood, the surrounding environment is pretty good, and the living conditions are better than most low-level young people in Hollywood.
Song Ya asked casually, picking up a pile of newspapers and magazines on her bedside, and looking at them. They were all about film reviews or gossip about my life. Many news on the inside pages were cut off. It should be Taraji's. An old habit, collecting news bulletins about herself.
"She is now much higher than my income. I heard Hayden say that she has a lot of film appointments now, and NOKIA's endorsement contract, some print ads are also being discussed, and she rents a nice little duo in the high-end community. A villa..."
Taraji replied: "And I still need to run auditions to find opportunities. It is not convenient to live with her. Our living environment and standards have begun to widen the gap."
"Where's Terrence Howard? Didn't he help you?" Linda asked.
"He helped me make appointments for a few auditions, but..."
Taraji shrugged, "My acting qualifications are far inferior to him. Often he passes and I was brushed off in the first two rounds."
'APLUS acting skills are not good, everyone can see it, but it is not difficult for an actor to act himself in life. As far as this movie is concerned, his performance is not bad, he interprets the temperament of the male protagonist street boy very well, and he is a bit naive. The unique taste...'
‘The production cost of 10 million, the global box office of 100 million, APLUS used a youth song and dance film to achieve this achievement, dance film... Before the release of my life, few people were optimistic about it, but APLUS did it. I don't know why, he can always do things well, music, movies, and perhaps studies and investment. ’
'Film critics are very stingy to talk about dancing out of my life, which is still being screened in theaters, but in fact, the internal reaction in Hollywood is completely opposite to the film critic circle. Many production companies have begun to look for young handsome men and women who want to dance well. Good to have a good voice. ’
Song Ya casually flipped through the media reports, and unexpectedly they were basically positive comments, joking to Taraji, "This is not like you, shouldn't it be collected newspapers and magazines that scold me?"
"Not much scolding you." Taraji rolled his eyes. "It's too late to praise the winners here."
"What are you going to do?" Linda asked her: "I don't mind if you come back and continue to be APLUS's assistant. A+ records are very busy. In the second half of the year, William Adams and their first album and Common's second album will be released. "
"I like acting, and I want to work harder."
Taraji refused, "What do you say about the sequel to my life?" She inquired about the news she cared most.
"Uh..." Song Ya hesitated, shook his head and said: "I don't plan to continue participating in the show. It's not certain whether I will continue to use Amy. Universal wants to lower the age of the sequel male and female protagonists to better cater to the target audience. ..."
"A big change?" Taraji sighed disappointedly. "Then I'm out of play, right?"
Song Ya acquiesced, "Maybe I can arrange a role like a sister for you. Universal needs the characters in the sequel to be somewhat related to the previous one to facilitate the continuity of the story."
"Don't, forget it, don't go to the big company for me again, I know you have paid a lot for the characters of Amy and me in the first part, what you should do and what you should not do..." Taraji is still very interesting Rejected.
"Okay." Song Ya didn't insist~www.mtlnovel.com~ Even if she had a role in her, it would be impossible for her to have as many roles as the first one, which would not help her career much.
"Haven't you got a character?" Linda asked.
"I got one and played a supporting role in the story of the emergency room of Amplin Entertainment's TV drama project." Taraji replied.
"That's not bad." Linda comforted her. "The kind of TV series often changes the script according to the audience's response after each episode is broadcast, and there are often brilliant supporting actors who are turned into main roles."
"Currently edited?" Song Ya really doesn't know much about the practices in the TV drama industry.
"Yes, the filming cycle of TV series is long, and actors often change jobs halfway, so in order not to affect the main plot, the screenwriters often write down an important person or add some fresh blood to the audience's eyes." Linda said.
"Hey! Where's the music? We need music!" At this time Al, who bought the wine, brought people in, and the two small rooms quickly became lively.
The party culture in the U.S. has no requirements on the venue. Even if the house is crowded with people, you can still dance and chat with paper cups for wine, and have a great time.
"Boss, do you need me to relieve your fatigue?"
In the latter half of the night, some people had already left, Song Ya also drank a lot of alcohol, was lying on Taraji's cot, and she sneaked into her arms.
"No, thanks, Taraji, no need." He smiled.
"I can't figure out whether you are dedicated or hypocritical. You are obviously a little pervert, or a little pervert who has such a strong desire to control women..." Taraji complained in frustration.
"In fact, there is no conflict. Those who have a deep desire to control others and relax their demands on themselves are hypocritical, but I am not. I do like to control others, but I can control myself better." Song Ya replied.
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At the beginning of September, MJ and his new wife Lisa Presley showed up at the VMA awards ceremony and gave an opening speech. Through this move, the king of pop officially announced to the world that he had got rid of the dishonorable lawsuit and continued In the recording industry, everything is desired.
Two consecutive shock bombs have been put into the industry. In addition to intending to use the ATV copyright library to merge with Sony Music Copyright, next year, he will release a new song plus a selected two-disc album History (History).
With the acquisition of the copyright library, his business empire revealed its true face hidden in the fog for the first time. The ATV copyright library purchased in the 1980s has grown a lot with his continuous expansion in the past decade. The value also exceeds the entire collection of the giant multinational company Sony. This is such an amazing wealth. His investment in music has shocked the entire industry's jaws. You must know that many songs will only be popular in the era when they were released. It is normal to be forgotten by the public in the next year, but MJ will be able to pick those classics that are worthy of being turned out and savored after ten, twenty, thirty or even fifty years.
Since the Simpson case is still going on, the US tabloid is not too lazy to fry cold rice for the time being. MJ seems to have come over.
Song Ya and Mariah Carey also started to respond. The two jointly hinted in public that they did not like the change in the copyright ownership of their songs. They also met again in New York with Sony North Mi’s President Shuf Hall. He expressed resolutely, opposing the inclusion of the music copyright of the two in the transaction, and Shufhol did not express much under Daniel's persuasion, and agreed to this request in principle.
He knew that he could not repair the estrangement with MJ. In the nearly one-year-long lawsuit, MJ himself estimated that he also had a judgment in his heart. Elizabeth Taylor, Lisa Presley and Elton John were truly in the most critical moment. Those who staunchly supported him, Brooke Shields and Macaulay King, who withstood the pressure and did not put him down, and Marlon Brando, etc., gave him varying degrees of support, but Marlon Brando’s motives are hard to say. The son is now working under MJ.
The two sides are definitely not friends.
MJ turned over and everything went well for Song Ya. Except for the three founders of 3DFX who were picky, it was difficult to decide which investors should be accepted.
"Does Jim Clark have no investment intentions?" Song Ya called and asked, "It stands to reason that 3DFX has a founder who was born in SGI. He should keep in touch with the former boss of SGI?"
"No, maybe Jim Clark doesn't want to be distracted before Mosaic Browser is launched."
Jimmy replied: "Now it's like money is not money in Silicon Valley. The acceptance conditions for 3DFX must be very demanding."
"I see, continue to follow up."
There is no way. Although the Federal Reserve continues to gradually increase deposit interest rates, US investors are still willing to invest their money in the technology industry and investment products with even more amazing returns. However, the world's rice knives have begun to return.
"Hey, shhh!" There was an old black in the front row who was dissatisfied with him who was talking on the phone in the cinema.
"Sorry." Song Ya touched the fake beard and turned off the phone.
"It's started."
The opening film of my life appeared, and the other party turned around and rubbed his hands excitedly with the brothers, "Immediately, immediately, oh... this white guy hurry up!" They seemed to be expecting something. Adam Sandra appeared on stage. Was scolded.
"Where is Tyler?"
"Where else?"
Adam Sandra ends the conversation with Xiao Pangdun, and the screen shifts to the downstairs of the nightclub, where the male protagonist played by Song Ya is dancing with Hallie.
"Wow, wow!" They started crying and whistling to Hallie on the screen, "This woman is really strong, I want to sleep with her." The black buddies who previously disliked Song Ya calling on the phone yelled in a vague way.
"Hey! Can you keep your voice down?!" This time they were rejected by the girls in the front row.
Song Ya looked at the environment in the theater. This is a theater located near the black district of Washington. It is also one of the theaters that participate in the dance of my growth line. The current attendance rate is about less than 30%. After the summer file, the filming was also blocked. Compressed quite hard, focusing on the evening and midnight stalls when young people have time to watch the movie.
According to Universal’s calculations, Dancing now has a box office of one hundred and several hundred thousand per week in my life. It is in the second half of the ranking. His little naughty has also slipped, and he is in an embarrassing period of no film. So Jurassic Park, which set a box office record in film history, was moved back to the theater, but the effect was mediocre, and the modern stone clan who still insisted on screening was the bottom.
Forrest Gump has returned to the top of the box office, showing how much mainstream Americans like this movie.
"Hey, do you guys come here too? How many brushes have you been?"
The black lads were not angry and rejoiced, they changed their seats to behind those girls and began to accost them with a face.
"I watched it five times."
"Six times..."
"We also watched it three times..."
"Shh!"
The current audience composition...Song Ya took a look. About one-third of the diehard fans who brushed up, these people tend to be in groups, one-third of lovers, and one-third may be casually sent. For the idle crowd for time, most of the moviegoers are black.
When Amy appeared on the stage, the boys called out again, "I can do this white girl."
"In reality, she is a bitch. She is physically superior. She is not worthy of APLUS." A girl in a couple whispered, "She also betrayed a good friend."
"What's the matter, APLUS dumped her after playing." The boy retorted, "She also got the role, it's just a deal."
"Are you serious?" The girl got upset, and pushed her boyfriend's arms on her shoulders away. "Do you think this is normal?"
"Hollywood..." the boy said.
"She doesn't deserve APLUS anyway."
"Yes, APLUS is not engaged to him either."
"You have to fight with me, don't you?"
"I don't have any, aren't we talking about the same thing..."
The movie shows the story of Song Ya, Adam Sandra, and Xiao Pangdun. Xiao Pangdun nervously reached into the car window with an iron bar, slammed the old-fashioned mechanical door lock, and then got in and pulled out the wires. , And then naturally it is the most classic American movie and TV series.
"APLUS must have done it before. Look at his proficient appearance watching the wind..."
The black guys continue to express their opinions.
"You are not allowed to say that to him!" The girls defended excitedly, "My family APLUS won't do this kind of thing. It was the Bai brothers who took him badly..."
"Yes, he only likes dancing and singing..."
When the plot came to the most romantic dance part of the pier, the lovers hugged and gnawed together.
The atmosphere in the theater was good. Although the black people were a little bit hyped, the audience's reaction basically followed the plot. When the final song BeWhatYouWannaBe came out, the girls in the front row sang along.
"Let's go."
The result of the private visit on WeChat matches the data collected by Universal. Song Ya put down her worry and left the theater with Linda before finishing watching the easter eggs. "Did Universal give an explanation for the second round of long-term screening?"
"At present, there are more than 300 theaters near black communities, 35 theaters near Chinese communities, and about 200 other theaters." Linda said, "I'm talking about your movie. The basic disc is still black."
"Well, so Universal wants to change the male and female characters in the sequel to white people." Song Ya knows that his decision to play the male lead in person is still a drag on the box office. He doesn't know when the original film was released, but now American whites are still unacceptable. This idol-style black male protagonist.
"Okay, if twenty, not fifteen years ago, this kind of movie would probably cause you to be shot by a white supremacist." Linda said.
"Ha ha."
Song Ya smiled and continued on the next trip. At a charity dinner on a yacht in Washington, he once again saw two elephant party senators.
Ms. Sloan said that it was almost done. A+ Apparel paid Ogilvy and Mather about 150 public relations expenses. As for the public relations company, lobbyist company, and Sloan himself, they can really flow into the two senators. It’s hard to say how much there can be in your network of relationships. The benefits of this lobbying behavior are safe first, otherwise there are endless troubles.
Still the same, John Werner is responsible for speaking, McKern is responsible for quietly observing ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and will not really talk about quotas, "Books, books are even more annoying." Before the buffet, John Warner saw Song Ya, who just finished the performance, said loudly: "They haven't really succumbed. As you know, recently they and us have become tougher in auto trade negotiations. The donkey party has nothing to do."
After the Plaza Agreement, the United States took a lot of actions against the notebook. The notebook basically accepted it. The competitiveness of many industries has dropped sharply. However, in their core industry: automobiles, local US companies have not gained an advantage after receiving numerous preferential policies. The general leader "seriously requested" several major auto companies to "voluntarily" commit to purchase a certain amount of metric auto parts each year and open up the local market. Otherwise, they would impose a 100% penalty duty on the autos, officially opening the third. The prelude to the round of auto trade negotiations.
Unexpectedly, this time the book was quit, they were indeed forced to look impatient, their reaction was unexpectedly strong, and many countermeasures were launched.
"Dare to resist!?" John Werner exclaimed, "If our predecessor is in power, they will definitely not dare to be as rampant as they are now."
"We should punish them directly." Song Ya echoed.
"Yes, you can't be polite to them." John Werner ranted a few more words, "APLUS, I heard that Congress is planning to completely block the import of light weapons from China. Do you need our help?"
"What? That..." That feeling is good, Song Ya never cared about it, but it is always good to help Huaguo export more things. He was about to agree casually, and suddenly met with John Werner's McKean. There are some special attention.
"Then... is there any chance to make a fortune?" He immediately became vigilant in his heart, and immediately returned the words.
Please remember the domain name of this book's first publication:. 4Fiction Net mobile version reading URL:
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Thinking about it afterwards, Song Ya had some cold back spine, what would happen if he casually agreed at that time? That was definitely the tentative words of the two Elephant Party senators. They deliberately attacked when they relaxed while chatting. They were very sinister. They were all soldiers and were deeply supported by the Military-Industrial Association and the All-meter Rifle Association. How could it be possible? Civilian weapons are imported to help outsiders speak.
Even if the Barn chemical equipment sales and textile import quotas are related to their own interests, if you also express your preference for China on the issue of arms imports, which is completely unbounded, then you are likely to be probed by the senator who is constantly struggling. The conservatives who have a lot of connections with the power sector are very cruel to Mikan.
"The quota issue has been settled, and the negotiations at the beginning of next year will probably bring about a few to three percent increase in China's textile quota."
Scott, the president of A+ Apparel, called, "It's better than we expected."
He only set the target at two percent, which Song Ya deliberately mentioned five-eighths. He was very satisfied with this result.
"How is the business situation this year?"
The time has come to the end of October 1994, and he will begin to summarize his business activities this year.
"Very good. Our long-sleeved T-shirts have been sold out several times, and the sales of short-sleeved T-shirts have doubled. There are also luminous belts. The sales are not high, but the profits are good." Scott said excitedly, "We The autumn and winter clothing product line has been cancelled, and the production and marketing costs have been well controlled. The report at the end of the year will be very beautiful, boss."
"well."
He didn’t know if his facial expressions had been concealed from the two senators at the time, but from the results, they should have given up worry about themselves, otherwise they would not refuse to lobby the company’s benefits, especially McKean, I was very cautious about getting out of a similar trouble for a few years.
Praise for his impromptu response, Song Ya hung up with satisfaction, the clothing business is booming, and the film and record business is also extremely successful. Dance that my life has just been withdrawn from the Beimi theater line, the box office is 65 million dollars, overseas box office That's also the number, the global box office totaled 130 million. The original soundtrack of the film has not released a single, and it has sold more than 4 million copies within three months of its launch. BeWhatYouWannaBe won four weeks, and SayGoodbye, who hit the chart, won one week, waiting for the settlement with Universal and Sony Columbia Records at the end of the year.
The fly in the ointment is the first album released for William Adams. The record quality is good, but the market just doesn’t buy it. The gangster funk music without gangsters hasn’t even turned a splash. Even with the support of the Chicago Conference, it’s impossible. Sold half a million copies.
A+ Records and Sony Columbia Records summed up the reasons afterwards, and they still lacked claw ears and singles that could create hot spots, even though the overall level was good.
A good precedent is the first album by Mariah Carey's queen vocalist Tre Lorenz. The production lineup is strong, DIVA personally tunes, the style is uniform, and the level is medium, but it is mediocre to die in the market, which cannot attract the audience. Any desire to buy.
"In November, the announcement of Common's album must be fixed, and no mistakes should be made. I don't want William Adams' failure to repeat itself."
He complained to Linda next to him, "He cost me a million signing fees."
"I know."
Linda is a little more confident in Common's new album, "His new song is at least topical."
"Yes, but that's what I worry about."
As a few jazz rappers, Common has been dormant since he joined A+ Records in early 1993 and has been carefully polishing the new album. In this new song, he continued his usual position and lashed out at gang rap, especially represented by West Coast Death Row Records. The gangster rap of the United States, and after Sugonite and the bragging father turned their faces at the end of April, the mutual DISS of the gang rap circles on the east and west coasts has reached the stage of total war. Suddenly, such an east and west coast popped up in Chicago in the Midwest. The singers who scolded together, one can imagine how much the response will be.
There is a topic, but the pressure from all aspects will suddenly increase. Sugnett of Death Row Records is not afraid of himself, but afraid of the street fans of the bandit rap.
"Common will add security personnel to him immediately after sending the song, and pay more attention when leaving Chicago for the announcement." He told Linda: "What to say and what not to say, what to say where..."
"I'll tell Common, when Dion Wilson and Al will accompany him to run the announcement." Linda nodded: "What about you? Will you support him publicly?"
"The singers include Fergie who sings hip-hop, William Adams who sings gangster funk, and Common who raps with DISS gangster. I am not very good to express my opinion on this aspect, but I can appropriately support Common himself." Song Ya said : "I greeted Daniel and tried to play down the background of Common's A+ record signing singer."
"OK."
Linda wrote down one by one, "And..."
"My dear!" Mariah Carey, who was dressed like a red envelope, rushed in excitedly from the outside with a stylist, "Quick! Change clothes, it's your turn."
"Alright alright."
He reluctantly began to take over the Santa Claus suit from the stylist, as well as the leather boots and the pointy Little Red Riding Hood, all in red, all of which had to be changed.
It is already snowing in Chicago, Mariah Carey is here to shoot the MV for the Christmas album.
"Wait a minute." The makeup artist added powder to his face. Because Mariah Carey insisted on letting him appear as Santa Claus in the MV, Sony Columbia Records was afraid that a black Santa would have a negative impact on the album sales, so she specially asked the makeup artist to Cover up his complexion to the bronze tan of white people.
"Actually, it doesn't need to be so troublesome, haven't you heard? According to the latest research results, **** himself has a dark skin color, so it is reasonable to have a black dot in Santa Claus, right?" Song Ya quipped.
"Haha..." The white makeup artist continued to work without making a difference.
"Yes." Linda agreed. "Why can't we act as white fairy tale characters? In the future, not only Black God, Black Pharaoh, Black Santa Claus, Snow White, Cinderella, and Mermaid can also use black actors."
"Uh..." Song Yanao made up the screen, wiped Khan and nodded, "That's right."
Putting on the clothes, wearing the hat, and full of the white beard and eyebrows, he and Mariah Carey walked out of the dressing room with two red envelopes. The camera crew outside was already waiting.
Idon'twantalotforChristmas
Idon'tcareaboutpresents
UnderneaththeChristmastree
"All departments are preparing, UU reading www.uukanshu.com will start shooting!"
On the edge of the snowy forest, the two rushed happily into the Chicago snowfield decorated with Christmas trees and colorful light bulbs, running and playing in front of the camera.
Both the album and the MV were planned very hastily. There was no specific script. Mariah Carey held the snow in both hands and "splashed" it on Song Ya's face, so he also fought back.
Ijustwantyouformyown
AllIwantforChristmas
Isyou...
"Pay attention to your lips, Miss Kelly." The director reminded her who had a great time.
The accompaniment of AllIWantForChristmasIsYou floated on the set. She was infected by the festive atmosphere on the set. She sang and danced around Song Ya like a heifer, feeling very happy.
"Hold up, hold her up APLUS!"
Song Ya skillfully used the princess to hug his fiancee.
Ok? Why is it heavier? The Christmas costume must be too heavy, it must be...
Allthelightsareshining
Sobrightlyeverywhere
Andthesoundofchildren's
Laughterfillstheair
Andeveryoneissinging
Ihearthosesleighbellsringing
Santawon'-won'tyoupleasebringmy
The two laughed like children.
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She has other MVs to shoot. After Song Ya completed her mission, she took the time to travel to Los Angeles to plan the mission of the A+ film studio next year.
First of all, it is natural to dance the sequel of my life, which is basically set to start shooting in the second half of next year, and it will be released on Valentine's Day in early 1996.
But something went wrong with the investors. Among the four investors, Amperin Entertainment and Gefen Pictures have undergone some changes.
This matter also starts with Kasenberg. After he left Disney sadly, he got the support of his old friends Spielberg and David Geffen, and re-established DreamWorksSKG, DreamWorks Studio, which was planned by Carson. Berg is responsible for the specific operations and animation films that he is good at, Spielberg is responsible for live action movies, and David Geffen is responsible for the soundtrack department.
SKG is the initials of the names of the three people. They collected more than 30 million dollars in total. The start of the studio was a small mess for them.
"The question now is how to arrange the investment for the sequel of my life." Universal President Simberg asked, because he saw Katzenberg also attending the preparatory meeting, "APLUS?"
"I have no objection. It has nothing to do with me anyway." Song Ya spread his hands. Spielberg did not come. He signaled to Catherine, Katzenberg and David Geffen that the Jewish gang preparing for the new film company had nothing to say beforehand. I didn't leak to myself and made it clear that I still don't want to play with myself.
"We agreed that the new company will not compete with the original business, so...this time, Amperin Entertainment and Geffen Pictures will participate in investment and production." Catherine said.
"Leave me alone, I just came to watch it casually." Katzenberg raised his hand and smiled. He is a bit embarrassed now. Not long ago, he was the No. 2 character of the giant Disney. Now it is just a new film with more than 30 million capital. The president of the company has not yet started a project.
"Don't be depressed, I guess I will be as free as you soon."
Simberg’s mood is not high. The trade disputes between the United States and Benzi are raging. Benzi companies are withdrawing capital from the United States. And the global parent company, Panasonic, is not doing well. It may follow Paramount. He will change the owner next year. As the president, he may not be able to keep his position at that time, "but the work must continue." He said.
Since it has been decided that it is a campus movie for the eighth to tenth grade, the starring role must be a newcomer. The production cost of the sequel to my life is not much higher. Compared with the first 12 million, it is slightly increased to one. 14 million, Geffen Pictures and Universal invested 2 million each, Amplin Entertainment 4 million, and A+ Film Studio 6 million. Amplin Entertainment is still in charge of film production, William Morris provides some packaging services, and A+ Records is responsible for the original soundtrack.
Without the guidance of Apocalypse, Song Ya no longer insisted on the investment ratio. After all, there are many precedents for Hollywood sequels, and he did not save songs for the original soundtrack. This is still true for his partners who are full of expectations for his music production ability. I don't know, so he is very Buddhist now.
The money for the second part will mainly be spent on larger and more sophisticated group dances to make up for the shortcomings of the first part that the outside world thinks that the dance scenes are not big enough and not wonderful enough. In other respects, because it is starring two white people from the same school, the first An issue about the gap between rich and poor and race has also been erased.
"Have you seen the first version of the script?"
Universal picked an old script from the script library. It was a middle school version of the 1980s song and dance film Lightning Dance. It has not been filmed. Now it is taken out and changed at will, adding some of the first successful elements, and then making the film background. You just have to adapt to the times when you talk to characters.
"It needs to continue to change." Catherine was not satisfied.
"APLUS?" Simberg asked Song Ya.
"Uh... change it first."
In the first version of the script, the character of the second male protagonist is a white boy, and the villain has become the standard villain template for the American high school that bullied him. The quarterback of the rugby team, the male protagonist regained his confidence in dancing, and The female protagonist met in the dance and talked about a love that has a rich comedy twist. In the end, it must be a happy ending with the same group dance as the first one.
The skeleton of a typical high school campus youth movie is just the addition of street dance and modern dance elements.
Song Ya's intuition is average, but this kind of film is a big category in Hollywood, and the target audience is very fond of it. As long as the shooting is of standard, it should not lose money.
"OK, then start the preliminary preparations."
First of all, we still have to engage in custom film rights. Song Ya won the chief producer for Yeremov. Catherine personally served as the co-producer, and the executive producer was from Universal.
Then there is the director. After all, the best way to change the script is to involve the director, but the old Larry is no longer what he used to be. He has just taken over an art film contract from Twentieth Century Fox, and he has begun to pursue artistic ideals and film awards. Hard.
"How about Zach Schneider, the deputy director of the first part?" Song Ya spoke for herself.
"I don't really want to use new people. The production cost of our campus film is quite sufficient." Simberg said.
"He accumulated a lot of experience in the first film." Song Ya said.
"It's really a bit young, but the performance is okay, let's be included in the observation target." Catherine rounded off, "It's still early to leave for the shoot. Don't worry."
After leaving Universal Studios, Song Ya ran to the headquarters of Hollywood Pictures.
Linton, the president of his family, thought that Song Ya wanted to make a film satirizing Mira's father, so he refused to release the right to adapt the original novel about Cat and Mouse Game.
He guessed Song Ya's intention wrong, but the goal was achieved. Song Ya, who has the apocalypse, is indeed determined to get the right to adapt. If he fails to buy several times, he can only compromise and cooperate.
"In addition to the filming and dancing of the sequel of my life next year, our A+ film studio only plans to invest in one more movie, this cat and mouse game."
Song Ya also knew that it was unrealistic to get the original cast and it was too risky, so he lowered his expectations, first signed a half-and-half investment with Hollywood Pictures, with a budget of about 20 million dollars, and then paid another two. With a security deposit of $150,000, he got all the historical scripts of Cat and Mouse from their copyright library. Of course, he only got hands-on research and research. The investment intention alone was not enough to get him the right to adapt.
"Hollywood Pictures is not Abelin Entertainment. An investment of tens of millions of dollars can be considered a big gamble for us." Linton held Song Ya's hand tightly when he sent someone out, "I hope you can bring me Good luck."
"Don't worry, I haven't missed my hand in Hollywood yet." Song Ya jokingly boasted.
Linton laughed again.
"Kasenberg left Disney, and now Linton has a good relationship with his new bosses, and his internal reforms to the Hollywood film industry are also very effective..."
Yeremov asked worriedly: "But Linton and Katzenberg's relationship is still very bad, although Katzenberg has failed and left, and we..."
"Don't worry, since those guys don't play with me, they have nothing to say if I expand and expand my Hollywood contacts."
Song Ya reassures him, "You can't hang on a tree in the world, right? What will happen after their parent company changes next year is unpredictable."
Hollywood movie giants have no shortage of buyers. I heard that many powerful wealthy and large companies have begun to contact Panasonic. By then, it will definitely be a shocking deal worth billions of dollars.
"Yes."
The two returned to the small office rented by the A+ film studio in Hollywood. Yeremov just added a few clerks, and it is still a basically empty film company.
The bodyguards put a few dusty cardboard boxes on their desks. Inside are the scripts of the cat and mouse game. From a film company in the early 1980s, they received the right to adapt the novel from the legendary liar Abagnell. In the beginning, the right of adaptation changed hands several times, and all the companies that owned him spent some effort on this. Before and after, no less than 20 screenwriters were found to adapt, so there are many versions ~www.mtlnovel.com~Song Ya and Yeremov Take out a bag of neatly labeled document bags, find the most recent version, and open it and browse it roughly.
"What about the second man?"
He quickly discovered the biggest problem. Compared with the original movie in his mind, the role of the original anti-fraud detective played by Tom Hanks has hardly appeared. The overall script is still based on Abagnell’s self-boasting. I told a story about how a liar can be self-confident. Although the subsequent result is still full of negligence and without omission, the intention is much worse than the original movie in the future.
"Ok……"
Song Ya took the file bag and checked it. There was a warning seal such as the Hollywood Pictures logo and not to be circulated privately, and the screenwriter’s name and the date of sealing at the bottom. The sealing date was at the beginning of 1994. It seems that they have not completely abandoned this No wonder Linton refused to let go of the project.
He turned out the first version of the script, which belonged to another small, unknown film company. He saw the name of the famous talk show host Johnny Carson in the screenwriter column. He also participated in his Tonight Show. Although at that time it was already Jay Leno's acting host.
Johnny Carson bought the adaptation rights when Abagnell was on his own show, and then...
Song Ya closed the script that had been turned over and looked for it in chronological order. Johnny Carson sold the adaptation rights to Columbia Pictures, and then Columbia Pictures to a producer, and the producer died. The post-heritage inheritor sold the adaptation rights to Disney. Disney's production department judged that the production cost of the film was not high, and internally transferred it to Hollywood Pictures, which is responsible for low-cost movies.
But all the scripts are far from ‘finished’.
"It seems that you are going to help me find the gunman again, Yeremov." Song Ya said while studying until late at night, rubbing some sore eyes.
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The trip to the west coast continued, and Gulfstream 4 flew to Silicon Valley.
Song Ya did not release the scrolls, and soon discovered that it was very interesting to read through these scripts for a novel that spanned more than ten years. It is not difficult to understand the mentality of each adaptation right owner and screenwriter. Get a glimpse of the direction of the adaptation.
For example, the first owner, Johnny Carson, was at the peak of his personal talk show hosting career when he bought the right to adapt the novel in 80 years. The same is true for his self-confidence and arrogance. When a casino in Vegas was cut off by a local wealthy man, he immediately made up insults in front of the national audience in the show without swearing. This kind of personality is also very good in the cat and mouse game script of the 80-82 years. The embodiment.
He learned about the existence of the novel'Have the ability to catch me always' when the novel author Abagnell participated in his own program. At that time, he had not suffered a personal investment failure, and he generously won the right to adapt at a high premium. Then immediately started building scripts with the two screenwriters and producers. He is an excellent screenwriter and has a high creative passion. He can see his personal mark everywhere in the first version of the script. He seems to have substituted himself into the legendary liar, so he focused on portraying the protagonist’s first half of his life. This is a scene of exciting life and fraud, and a lot of plots that are not in the original work have been added. The protagonist's character has been changed to a personable and charming'elegant thief' who goes to high-end social occasions.
But soon, he himself also found that he seemed to have deviated from the direction. It seemed not very good to make a film touting the scammer who was too "perfect", so he began to revise it back to increase the plot of the scammer after he was in prison. .
In the two editions in 1981, it is obvious that his passion has faded, and the specific work is handed over to the other two. However, he has a strong desire to control and often expresses dissatisfaction with other people's modifications. Even Song Ya also found a few sections. At the end of the paragraph, there are his spit words aimed at his companions, handwritten, such as'The protagonist won't do this, won't say that! This is not what a cautious liar should do! ! ’Or ‘Where is the rationality after this modification? Ok? Movie audiences will laugh at the screenwriter when they see this, that is, me, not the unknown you! ’
In 1982, the situation changed again. The DMC automobile company he invested in went bankrupt and his personal financial crisis was in financial crisis. The scripts were obviously forgotten. After the last rough rewrite version, these scripts were packaged and sold to the next Colombian. Film industry.
Columbia Pictures didn’t pay much attention to this kind of script, but it still spent some resources to continue adapting it. After going through a version that leans towards the police thriller, it felt that the risk of shooting was too great, and it was nothing to lose in their huge script library. Regardless, it was bought by an in-house producer.
The producer named Bartlett is the most attentive to the script. He hired a screenwriter to revise it stealthily, providing the most historical versions. The last version in his hands is also the most complete and the closest to the original Apocalypse. Yes, began to enhance the status of the protagonist's opposing police officer, enriching the plot of the police and bandit fighting wisdom.
It's a pity that Bartlett passed away before the film was approved. His heirs didn't dare to be interested in this kind of thing. The script seemed to have been used to cushion the table for a while, and there were still a lot of wine stains on the cover. Adaptation rights After passing through Disney and finally falling into the hands of Hollywood Pictures.
The main job of Hollywood Films is to reduce the cost of Bartlett's version. For this reason, it has deleted the very rich characters and background descriptions in the original script, and rationalized the plot on this premise.
After reading the repeated entanglement experience of more than ten years of predecessors, and having the original version of Apocalypse in hand, Song Ya's heart is very bright now.
There are three charms of this film. One is naturally the super acting dedicated by several leading actors. If you want to reproduce it perfectly in the current era, the investment of the actors' pay will not be small.
The second is the golden age of the great economic development of the United States, the panoramic depiction of the 1950s and 1960s, which can please those film critics and film award judges. The old men are very addicted and miss that era, and may be second only to the golden age of Hollywood. Ten years.
The third is the ups and downs of the plot, the protagonist's wonderful tricks, super high IQ and ability to respond to occasions. Of course, his various styles of beautiful white girls also add a lot to the whole film.
So how much money would it cost to make a movie of the same quality with actors, background, and beautiful faces? Twenty million is absolutely unstoppable. Not to mention that the original film is more than two hours long. Without the appeal of super directors and big companies, it would be impossible to pass the stage of filming on the theater line.
Moreover, the dramas of the 1960s were basically insulated from blacks. At that time, racial discrimination was still very serious. This must be an all-white movie.
budget? Maybe the scenery in the 1950s and 1960s can save some money than the original film ten years later...
Super director? Now that there are only a few people in Hollywood, the A+ film studios that have just voted for a movie and focus on low-cost movies, the Hollywood film industry, which has repeatedly failed, is not attractive to big directors.
In terms of starring, it seems that the protagonist Xiao Lizi must be irreplaceable. His father, Christopher Walken, male third, and male second Tom Hanks can be replaced with cheap old drama bones.
Pretty white girls are rich in resources, but good acting skills are scarce resources in Hollywood.
"boss."
While he was in deep thought, the plane was already stable at San Jose Airport, and Jimmy and Dile who came to pick him up did not wait for him to get off and ran into the cabin.
"Oh, I'll be fine soon."
Song Ya asked Linda to put away the script on the table, "Let Yeremov find this person." He pointed to the script closest to the original film, which was the last version of the producer Bartlett. The screenwriter he hired is on the cover of the script.
"Kunes? Then?" Linda asked.
"Hire him to continue to be the screenwriter of the cat and mouse game project, I am too lazy to find a shooter."
If you want to use it, use the most suitable person. Since that person exists, Song Ya doesn't want to take a long way. "In short, we will get the script out as soon as possible, and then negotiate with the Hollywood film industry." If the script is alive, this is fresh. His life will continue in his own hands.
Follow Jimmy, Dile and others to the 3DFX company's office in San Jose, "So small? Are you making chips here?" He asked the other three founders.
"Chips are handed over to large companies for production." The lead founder Ross replied: "We are only responsible for design."
"Ok."
Previously, Jimmy had negotiated the venture capital conditions with the other party with the help of Dile. Five million dollars can only get 20% of the equity. It is still difficult to grab in the battle of various "heroes". , Jimmy also used gray methods for this, of course, what Song Ya does not intend to ask.
Although the unpleasant excitement and cunning gaze of the three founders hidden under the glasses made him feel uncomfortable, since Apocalypse revealed the direction of the industry, Song Ya did not mind these details, and was very happy with each other. Signed a venture capital agreement.
"Wish your products go on the market as soon as possible." He shook hands with each other.
"Don't worry, Mr. APLUS, we won't let you down."
Leaving San Jose in a hurry, he rushed to the nearby Sunnyvale. Mosaic browser has been on the market for ten days. Although only the Beta version of 0.9 was taken out, the response from the outside world was very enthusiastic. He went there and met with Jim Clark and Accompanied by Mark Anderson for the actual experience.
Enter the domain name of Amerika Music in the URL bar ~www.mtlnovel.com~ A music website with detailed content and basically composed of full text appeared in front of several people.
"Classical music website?" Jim Clark couldn't help laughing after seeing it, "How many visits?"
"Very few, basically no one pays attention."
Song Ya tried the browser, and the operation was very smooth and handy, much better than the original version of UIUC before, and his heart fell. Click to open a piece of news. Regarding the Chicago Orchestra’s recent concert, the article commenting function in charge of Yan Hong has been launched. He pulled it to the end of the article. There were more than a dozen comments in the comment area. No registration is required. The commenters are anonymous. Only the IP address is displayed.
Followers of classical music like to write long articles. More than a dozen comments are longer than the body of the article. Two different IPs debated the artistic route of the two conductors and music directors of the Chicago Orchestra, Solti and Barenboi. The content is very professional and advanced.
‘Barenboi! Is it you! ? ’
With the last message, the quarrel came to an abrupt end.
"The website has a high degree of completion." Mark Anderson casually praised him, but his expression betrayed him. This kind of technology man would definitely not look down on the small website that Dile created to stock up.
"I heard you were sued by UIUC?" Song Ya closed the page and told the true purpose of his trip.
"Yes, but don't worry."
Jim Clark smiled confidently: "When we have absorbed the first batch of users with the name of the Mosaic Browser, we will change the company and browser names, and then reconcile with each other. I have already written the script."
"Can this work?" Song Ya asked.
"We didn't use any other party's original code. Don't worry about APLUS. We will change it next month."
"What's the new name?"
"Netscape, Netscape."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 585: Run off

After investing in 3DFX, Song Ya was no longer going to throw his money into the technology industry in 1994. Now that the stall is large enough, he has to worry about the awards season at the beginning of next year.
"AMA and Grammys should both be shortlisted."
Linda reported that AMA was shortlisted for two awards, the most popular male rhythm and blues singer, the competitors are BABYFACE and Prince Prince, the most popular hip-hop singer, the competitors are Snoop Dogg and WarrenG, except for the Prince All acquaintances.
For Grammys, Dancing My Life Soundtrack was shortlisted for Best Contemporary R&B Album, and BeWhatYouWannaBe was shortlisted for Best Film and Television Song. All have a chance to win prizes.
"What about the Oscars? BeWhatYouWannaBe also has the opportunity to be shortlisted for best original song." Linda said.
"You can't get the prize, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Basically impossible. The award is for the Lion King and Elton John." Linda replied, "but it would be great to be nominated. Being able to show up at the Oscar would be another boost for the sales of the original soundtrack."
"Well, let's try something out."
The song is too popular and should not be in the eyes of the Oscar judges, but Song Ya has a way. He intends to use Rick Rubin’s tactics of seeking a Grammy and the legendary Harvey Weinstein public relations Oscar. "Old Larry’s That friend, Stan Brackhitch has some connections at the Oscars. Ask him to provide some contacts to get the addresses of the Oscar judges, and then ask the American Music Magazine to send a special supplement to the past, with a CD of the original soundtrack of Dancing My Life. There are some small gifts."
"Uh... what little gift?" Linda was stunned.
"Do you not need a CD player to listen to CDs? No, the CD player is not very convenient. Sony's MD player is lighter, smaller, and more expensive. Just replace the disc with a MiniCD."
"What would Stanbulakhitch do?" Linda asked.
"It's time for them to give me something in return. Old Larry relied on dancing out my life film appointments, but left the sequel, and was dragged by him to engage in the award-winning art film of Fox Pictures. He said hello to me in advance... "
Hollywood likes to copy the path of success very much. If the old Larry doesn't run, the sequel director will definitely be his, but he doesn't seem to be satisfied with commercial films anymore. He is swollen.
"Okay." Linda agreed.
The plane landed in Chicago, but the people who picked it up this time were surprising.
"Mr. APLUS? Talk?"
It was a large group of FBI in suits and leather shoes. The leading middle-aged white agent was stopped by Old Mike and others, and his tone was not very polite.
"About what? Mr. Jovovich?"
Song Ya thought it was still related to Mila's father's case, but unfortunately not.
"Do you know AK? You do, right? Little Lori's attendant." The agent asked.
"Uh...recognition."
Song Ya replied casually, "But I won't say much. No matter any topic, I need to be accompanied by a lawyer to answer your questions."
"I understand. Let's go to your lawyer together."
The detective was not accommodating this time, and he was going to accompany him out of the airport.
"There are reporters waiting outside the airport." Linda reminded.
It’s not very appropriate to bring a bunch of FBI to show up in front of reporters. I have the right not to cooperate with the FBI, but the FBI is disgusting and needs a public image star to do a lot of tricks, "Fxxk." Don't I know?" He vaguely guessed that it should be related to Sinaloa. The guy had long claimed that he would kill AK and give the informer the punishment he deserved.
"Doesn't I need a lawyer to accompany you?"
"Nonsense, of course you need it." Song Ya couldn't help it. Fortunately, Gulfstream 4 stopped at a small airport. "Call Goodman and Hamlin here." He told Linda.
"Come on." He let the agents into his private plane, "Sit down."
The FBI boarded the plane in file, sitting in a few seats in twos and threes. Some of the younger agents looked at the furnishings in the cabin with interest, "Linda, entertain." Song Ya ignored them either. Focus on your own affairs.
"Okay" Linda took out the champagne and whiskey from the wine cabinet, changed coffee after being rejected, and handed the phone over again, "Eremov."
"The screenwriter you were looking for, Kunes found, this man... uh, how do you put it? He has a bad reputation."
Yeremov reported: "In 1982, he tried to sell the privacy of Salinger, the author of The Catcher in the Rye, to a tabloid. Salinger was sued and lost. In 1992, he claimed that his script sold 1.2 million. The knife is the highest price in the industry, but there is no film company to start a project around that script... I chatted with him, and it didn't feel good. He always brags himself, tells lies, and can still dismantle it without much effort. "
"But the name on the cat and mouse game script will not be fake. He participated in writing the script back then, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, yes, but he is not honest. He tried to participate in the estate lawsuit of the adaptation rights owner Bartlett while writing the script. He also went to Johnny Carson through the script and desperately promoted himself." Yeremov Reply.
"Has he succeeded?"
"How is it possible? Such a bad liar." Yeremov said.
"A liar can write a good liar's story, right? As long as his talent is not fake, I am not the FBI." Song Ya finished speaking, and found a group of FBIs watching him, "Sorry, it was just a compliment." Explain with a smile.
"What are you doing looking up Abagnell's information?"
The lead agent just picked up the script scattered on the table and read it through the meeting, "This person I learned his case when I participated in the internal training. He made us a little embarrassed back then."
"I am going to shoot a movie about him."
"Shxt, Hollywood likes to tout liars and criminals."
"Uh..." Song Ya was embarrassed. "Didn't Abagnell cooperate with your FBI for a long time? He changed his evil and got back to the right?"
"It's not as important as he said, but we do have cooperation, but he was soon packaged into a legendary experience and brag about it everywhere." The agent vomited.
"Don't worry, your image in my movie is very positive. In the end, you also won. By the way, the crew may find you to cooperate when the movie is shot." Song Ya laughed.
"I hope so."
The agent’s face is not as serious as before, and Song Ya can also feel that they have been observing himself just now, "I have been in a lot of business jets of celebrities and rich people. You are relatively simple and APLUS here." The agent said, "It's simply It's just an office."
"This one? I rented this one. You won't say that when the Gulfstream 4SP I ordered is delivered."
Both sides chatted harmoniously.
He waited until Goodman arrived, "Hamlin is on vacation, only me." He reached out to the detective, "Hello, I am Mr. APLUS's lawyer, please don't overly harass my client."
"It's okay, Goodman." Song Ya waved her hand, and nodded after exchanging opinions in a low voice with Goodman, "It's time to start."
"Okay, let me ask again, do you know AK in APLUS?"
The agent also took out a pen and paper and started to record.
"If you mean the AK who is next to Lori, then I must know him." Song Ya said.
"Okay, do you know AK's enemies?" The agent continued, "Or let me put it another way, do you know what AK might have enemies?"
"Sorry, Lori and I haven't been in contact for a long time. For a long, long time, if you know about it before you come, you know that our relationship is not good."
"Do you know what AK helped the prosecutor to testify against Lori and Pablo and others, which led to his guilt?"
"I know something, but I didn't care much about the details."
"You know he's an informer, right?"
Song Ya and Goodman looked at each other and replied after receiving a positive hint: "I've heard of it, but that's it."
"My client is not that kind of street singer, gentlemen." Goodman helped. "You'd better concise the question~www.mtlnovel.com~ Mr. is very busy."
"Okay, I also noticed."
The agent pointed to the scripts and laughed: "AK was shot and killed the day before yesterday, after we changed him to a new identity, address and job."
"What?" Song Ya's heart tightened, Sinaloa really dare to want to do it!
"Did you hear anything beforehand?" the other party asked.
"What can I hear? No, not at all," Song Ya said.
"Do you think the'executor' is a **** bobcat? I know you have a lot of connections with this helper, let's talk, start from the beginning..." the agent asked.
Goodman interrupted him, "My client's previous street life has talked with your FBI many times before, you can go back and check the file. If it is still about this kind of problem, I will stop the conversation."
"Okay." The agent shrugged, got up and walked to the door of the cabin, "AK died terribly, and his mother, girlfriend, and two children..."
"The whole family?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, the whole family." The FBI agent dropped these words and left with someone.
Sinaloa is a lunatic, Song Ya will call Lao Qiao immediately, but think about it and hold it back, the FBI is likely to deliberately startled the snake.
Nancheng, Old Joe Music, "Taxi!"
Old Joe, with his fake beard, dressed in casual clothes, carried his travel bag and looked around and went out of the corridor, "Airport, thank you."
When the car started, he looked back at the neon sign of Old Joe’s music extinguished, and involuntarily pinched the ticket and passport in his hand, muttering to himself, “I can’t go back to jail for little APLUS, forgive me...”
"M-Fxxk!"
A thought suddenly flashed in his mind, "Why the **** did my brain cramp and ask for coffee!? Let Jamal just pour a glass of wine and nothing will happen!?"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 586: Childs

"I heard that AK's girlfriend went back to Chicago not long ago and met with family and friends... and sent a big complaint..."
In Hyde Park, Aunt Susie and cousin Connie helped Song Ya tidy up things while gossiping, "AK betrayed his good brother Lori and boss Pablo. With such a big effort, the government only arranged for him in a small white town. A blue-collar job is exhausted, and the family has a tight life."
"WTF?"
Song Ya Negro asked, "Is there something wrong with his girlfriend's brain? He even dared to go back to Chicago and talk nonsense?"
"Who knows? I thought that GD and Hell Bobcat would not care about the informers. They did not care about it before. She probably thought the limelight had passed." Connie left him in the mint tin box in the old house. Picking up old photos, all those who took photos with AK, "this one, and this one..." are all handed over one by one.
The AK in the photo was holding Tony and himself, hand showing GD's gang gesture and smiling brightly at the camera. Song Ya subconsciously avoided his gaze and put the photo in the AJ shoebox aside. "That What is so dissatisfied with women? The blue-collar job is already very good. Even the FBI has not pursued the charges of AK following Lori’s trafficking through the witness protection plan. New job, new identity, new life, family living in a new house , Children are guaranteed to go to school and everything."
"It seems to be because of a fight with AK." Connie said.
"It really killed people." Song Ya said.
"Yeah, the whole family is over. I have seen AK's children several times. Both are very cute..." Aunt Susie sighed.
"And that's all?"
Song Yakan was almost done packing, holding the shoe box in his hand.
"Remember when Little Lori lined up the first single MV? AK took good care of you at that time. He gave you twenty dollars at the time, and you still twisted." Connie recalled the past, "but It was indeed stupid for him to be a whistleblower and he wanted to die."
"I don't want to hear that person's name now."
Song Ya didn’t want to argue with her about black people’s morals, and stood up, "I mean Little Lori." AK is dead, and the whole family is dead. Little Lori is the source of trouble. I heard that he was serving his sentence in San Diego prison. He hasn't given up on the appeal, and without the key witness of AK, maybe he can really get out of prison by then...
It was reported that Lori’s traitor and his family were killed. The incident has spread in Nancheng. This undoubtedly adds another point to Lori’s murderous reputation. I believe that it won’t be long before the gangster rap circles all over Mi will start to talk about it. .
"Let's go." He said to Goodman.
After greeting Aunt Susie and Connie, the group drove back to Highland Park.
"Wait, wait, wait... You, you... What do you mean by saying that Old Joe is not... missing?"
Big A and Eric have approached the door, and Song Ya couldn't accept the news for a while.
"Literally, we went to Old Qiao Music to find him. He has rented the house to someone else, and there is no one at home. The phone is turned off and he can't be found in any way." Big A said.
"You have been a tuner in Old Qiao Music for so long, do you know where he is going?" Song Ya asked Eric.
Eric shook his head.
"Fxxk!"
Song Ya smashed the photo with the shoebox into the fireplace, "What does he mean by disappearing at this time? Isn't his bail period still to end?"
"The AK family is dead, what does Old Joe care about the bail period..." Big A mumbled.
The photo was burned with unpleasant black smoke, and the three people ran out the door coughing.
"Hey! What are you burning!? There is a smell of plastic!" Mariah Carey outside the house also smelled, "My dear, I just received a call, Bedford Hills is about to be delivered."
"The construction period has been delayed for a long time."
Song Ya complained that the house was opened on his birthday last year, a full year from now, and according to expectations, it should be completed now.
"I changed the design."
Later, she tossed a lot of new things on the basis of the original design, such as Italian marble, as well as windows and other orientations. The cost has risen from 22 million to 25 million.
"Well, I see." Song Ya agreed.
"Aren't you going back to New York with me?" she asked.
"Isn't it officially delivered yet?"
"I want to make a final confirmation if there are any changes that need to be made."
"Uh, it's almost done. I'm very busy. I was in trouble just now. Have you heard of it?" Song Ya didn't want to go. Now that Old Qiao disappeared suddenly, the ghost knew whether he ran away or was killed. Or went to be a witness for the FBI? It's okay to run, the other two may be a bit scary.
No, it's not good to run away. Without him as the middleman, who will Sinaloa look for when he arrives? Wouldn't you come to yourself directly?
"Okay, okay, then I'll go." She came over to hug Song Ya and kissed her cheek, "Chicago is too cold, we must be in the Bahamas next winter..."
"The MV for your Christmas album is finished?" Song Ya didn't answer this question.
"It's done! It will be listed next month."
She happily got into the car with the female assistant, "bye... honey! Bedford Mountain Villa is waiting for you!" ran away.
At this time, another car crossed by at the door. Under the obstruction of the guard, two people came out of the car. Song Ya, who was in the lead, knew but had never dealt with. The current state prosecutor Chalz was a man of looks and behavior. All are ordinary and rigid bureaucrats of law enforcement units.
He was accompanied by a black man, who seemed to be his deputy, who had also seen it on TV.
"APLUS, is it convenient to chat?" Childs asked.
"Official business or?"
"Official business."
"Well, wait, I'm a lawyer, and he is upstairs."
"Okay." Childs also smelled when he was about to walk into the villa, "What are you burning?"
"Some sundries, just talk outside, please."
Song Ya let Da A and Eric walk on their own, took the two to the swimming pool, and sat down on the deck chairs, "Aren't you busy campaigning? Mr. Childs, how come you have time to come to me?"
Childs and Peter Flock’s election for the next state prosecutor is going on to the most critical moment, and it will be clear in half a month, but he is basically out of play, and the polls are at the bottom, not even comparable to a black man. Female candidates.
"What else can it be because of AK." He asked: "The FBI has looked for you?"
"Yes, they asked about it."
"AK is miserable, you need to do something for him." Childs said.
"Sorry, those people and things have nothing to do with me."
At this time Goodman coughed out, "APLUS what did you throw into the fireplace?"
"Miscellaneous." Song Yachao Charznunu's mouth.
"Hello, Mr. State Attorney." Goodman shook hands with the other party.
"I know that the front-line policemen are deliberately indulging the gangsters, so that Peter Flock can find a way to attack me. Everything, these tragedies can happen because of the **** election. Peter is a politician, and he wants to vote. You can do anything." Childs said.
There is such a possibility, otherwise Sinaloa cannot be arrogant and has not been swept by the local police, but these still have nothing to do with him, "Are you here to catch Peter's handle?" Song Ya chuckles: "But you don't You should come to me. You should go to the street or the frontline police station."
"It seems a little late to think of this, Childs." Goodman helped.
"I know, but I am here to perform the duties of a law enforcement officer."
Childs lowered his head and smiled, "If I were a standard politician, I would have been eyeing you, APLUS, I didn't expect that dealing with you would hit Peter's vote, I just don't want to use those dirty tricks. "
"I am not involved in the crime, I am invincible." Song Ya lay down comfortably.
"This time it has nothing to do with you?" Childs asked.
The other party is a senior prosecutor, it is difficult to see from the facial expression, "Unless you retaliate privately, otherwise I have nothing to do with that matter." Song Ya replied.
"I know that the boss of the Hell Bobcat changed recently~www.mtlnovel.com~ An African-American man nicknamed Sinaloa has mastered the gang. Do you understand this person?" Charz's The black deputy asked.
"No understanding."
"Really?" the deputy asked: "There are rumors that Sinaloa has boasted to others about his relationship with Old Joe more than once. He claims to be a loyal fan of you and Lori."
"It's not surprising, my fans are all over the meter, and many street blacks admire me." Song Ya replied, giving Goodman a wink by the way.
"Can you control the content of the conversation more purposefully? My client is very busy, so I can avoid small talk, let alone nonsense." Goodman warned the other party.
"We're looking for Old Joe, do you know his whereabouts?" Childs asked.
"I don't know, I'm looking for him too."
"You have always had a good relationship with Old Joe? You still held a party for Old Joe the day he was released." the deputy asked.
"Yes, I have always been very grateful to him, all Mi knows."
"But he is missing now."
"I don't know where he went."
"really do not know?"
The other party's question became more and more acute, and it was close to interrogation. "Okay, let's end the conversation. Please make an appointment next time you come." Goodman stood up and reached out to the other party bluntly.
"Big star, I will stare at you." Childs said without shaking hands, pointing to his eyes.
"Why don't you think about your next job first?" Song Ya responded with a lazy smile.
"Humph."
Childs sneered twice from his nostrils and buttoned his suit. "Let's go."
"Mike." Song Ya looked at the exhaust of the car they were leaving, smiled, and whispered to the old Mike behind him: "I think we should discuss how to solve that madman's problem."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 587: Interview with the Vampire Premiere

Although AK’s whereabouts may have been leaked by his girlfriend, the ticket issued by Sinaloa still swelled the FBI’s face. In addition to the Maine State Police where AK was incognito and the local Chicago police, he was once again met by law enforcement agencies. However, this time there should be no direct evidence, so the wanted warrant has not been officially issued.
"The police seem to have not connected him with the name Robin. The AK killing of the door and the Harlem nightclub shooting have not been combined for the time being."
Old Mike went to get some news, "I have to find a way to get a sniper rifle."
This old man is really loyal, and the implementation plan is very simple and rude. He killed Sinaloa with a single shot. "So you have to arrange him to a designated place, the weather is clear, the visual distance is far, and there is no obstacles such as trees. ..."
"How to make an appointment? May I make an appointment?"
Song Ya kept rubbing his hands. He didn't want to kill people directly. Old Mike's shot was not much different from his own shot. "Old Qiao, the old fox ran away. I will ask him. If he dies afterwards, **** bobcat The other gangs will not let me go."
"His whereabouts are now a mystery. If I could find him, the FBI would have found him early." Old Mike said.
"No, no, this plan is too dangerous, I have to find another way." Song Ya disagreed, "How about borrowing someone else's hand? Tell the whereabouts of him to the Chicago police, waiting next year, next year I have Peter Flock and Wei Kermaki help, think of a way to make the stormtroopers fight?"
"Then I can't give any advice." Old Mike shrugged. "Anyway, I have the gun ready?"
"Well... don't find out the channel or something, use cash."
"rest assured."
Billionaires still worry about the bad things in the neighborhood. Song Yaman appeared in Los Angeles with his fiancée in his forehead. In early November, the premiere of The Night Interview with Vampires opened.
David Geffen and Warner didn’t know how much publicity budget they spent for this 60 million star-studded movie. Anyway, Song Ya felt that all the Hollywood celebrities had arrived. The Kodak Theater’s red carpet was star-studded and beautiful. Two handsome guys, Tom and Brad Pitt, are the focus of all reporters' attention. They are tightly surrounded. In order to match the plot of the movie, they are all very decadent blond fluttering blondes. Every move is filled with smiles. With male charm.
"APLUS, Miss Kelly, take a photo?"
Nicole Kidman, who was isolated from the hot soup circle, kept smiling at the camera, but her eyebrows seemed a little lonely. The agent next to Kingsley saw Song Ya and Mariah Carey who had just got off the car and came over. Propose a group photo.
Mariah Carey immediately switched to the other side very carefully, using Song Ya to separate herself from Nicole Kidman. Due to the relationship between the photography lens and the screen technology, the film and television stars of this era are all exaggerated in their heads and bodies. Slap-faced monsters, the singer can't please take photos with them in the same frame.
"It seems a bit messy..."
Song Ya was very gentlemanly holding the waist of the Australian white girl, and casually complained that it was a bit messy. The big stars were scattered all over the theater. There was no barrier between them and the reporters. They all relied on the tacit understanding with the media. And relationship. Of course, the degree of popularity is a hard indicator of no falsification at this time. Journalists who are popular and who are not will vote with their feet and cameras, and those little stars who are treated as passersby can only pass by in a hurry.
APLUS and DIVA had no such troubles, both of them were so red, and soon a large group of reporters gathered in front of them.
"Mr. Geffen likes this. He wants a special premiere. The cost of this event may be among the top ten in Hollywood history." Pakinsley explained, "Tom!" She went again. Called Liangtang.
"APLUS! Nicole! Look here!"
"Miss Kelly, here!"
The three are very tall, but Nicole Kidman is wearing a pair of flat shoes today, while Mariah Carey is a big high heel, the two women standing on the left and the other right next to Song Ya, who is more than 1.9 meters away, are very harmonious.
"You don't talk nonsense, do you?" Nicole Kidman suddenly whispered, slightly unnatural.
"What? Oh..." She should be referring to what happened on the beach that day, "I'm not that boring." Song Ya smiled.
Mariah Carey cast a suspicious look at the two of them.
At this time Liangtang came over. His height of just over one meter was fatally flawed. He saw the three tall men standing together and glanced at Paikinsley behind him with some dissatisfaction, but he still kept smiling and approached his wife.
"Hey, Tom."
Song Ya has heard that he is very sensitive to this kind of things. In fact, big stars always tighten this string. For example, Mariah Carey just now, if she is in the same position as the same coffee, or the little stars are photographed by their looks and body. Factors such as height, height, etc., will definitely have a negative impact afterwards. Fortunately, singers can already be regarded as public relations mistakes to some extent for movie stars who rely on their faces to eat.
So he intimately pulled the two women to the side, leaned over a little while giving up the photo position, and lowered his head.
"APLUS, thank you for coming." Liangtang felt it too and shook hands happily.
"Thank you." Nicole Kidman said a pun.
The flash was bright like daylight, Mariakai pouted for a while, twisted her body into an S-curve, put her arms on Song Ya’s chest to show off the big diamond ring by the way, and kissed Song Ya’s cheek. Enjoy taking pictures in various poses lively and enjoy it.
"Today belongs to you, Tom."
It was not the main creator, and the two were inconvenient to stay more at the focal point. After the group photo, Song Ya did not deliberately go to Brad Pitt, and took his fiancee to a slightly remote place for the interview.
"When will you and Miss Kelly get married? APLUS." A reporter asked.
"I won't let you wait too long." Song Ya smiled.
"Has the wedding started?"
"Uh, this is a secret."
"Miss Kelly, has APLUS prepared a new wedding ring for you?"
"Ah...I don't know." Mariah Carey raised her hand proudly, admiring the big diamond ring, "I am waiting for a surprise."
"Confidentiality, confidentiality." Song Ya echoed.
"Miss Kelly, talk about your upcoming Christmas album."
"What do you want to hear?"
"Is APLUS involved in the production? What song did he write for this album?"
"No, he is busy dancing the soundtrack of my life. The Christmas album is mainly composed of me and Walter..."
"Hey! Two, get acquainted." At this time, a man and a woman, two black men came over, and the woman Song Ya knew each other. She was the supporting actor Sandy Newton in the Night Interview with Vampires. The man was older, "Elvis Chel." The other party introduced himself.
"Oh, I remember you."
It turned out to be a well-known African-American film critic, and the four chatted while taking a group photo, "You didn't say anything good about my film in the New York Times." Song Ya said while smiling at the camera.
"It's really lackluster, but I still want to congratulate you on your business success."
Elvis Mitchell said: "I hope you can make more artistic works, just like you did in the recording industry."
"Thanks, I will." Song Ya casually said, this guy is Spike Lee who is all the way ~www.mtlnovel.com~ really listens to them, and may fall into the ditch at any time.
"Hey! Jared! Look here! Jerry! I love you!"
At this time, there was a lot of commotion in the charming group of movies in the distance. Many young girls frantically called a person's name, "Jered Leto, the protagonist of the youth TV series'What I Call Life', is very popular with girls. Love it." Elvis Mitchell saw that Song Ya didn't know him, and helped introduce him.
"I rarely watch TV dramas." Song Ya is now anxious to hide from TV dramas.
"But the ratings are average, and the episode is likely to be cut." Alvis Mitchell said again.
Song Ya didn't respond. This guy was probably helping the actress Sandy Newton next to the camera.
"We are waiting for you inside."
There is no way, young actors usually spend a lot of time on this, the other party may feel that they have enough time, and finally leave.
"Let's go in too."
Song Ya found David Geffen again, and chatted with his smug counterpart. The early box office before the premiere of The Night Interview with Vampires was very good, and the film reviews were mixed, but the profit was definitely expected.
The vampire movie Song Ya can't be seen personally, but female audiences should like it very much. Every time a few handsome guys have **** with men, the girls in the back row will make idiotic screams.
The heroine, Christen Dunst, who is only eleven or two years old, has amazing acting skills. She can even steal a lot of limelight from Liangtang and Brad Pitt.
Then there are a lot of **** and revealing images in this R-rated film, plus same-sex elements and Gothic style, plus a little bit of forbidden yearning, everything is liked by David Geffen, I heard he is still strong Keep the film length at two hours.
Song Ya didn't even have the patience to finish reading, he and Mariah Carey quietly ran to the bathroom halfway.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 588: Little plum is not free

The next day he took Linda to the A+ film studio again to meet Yeremov and the original screenwriter Kunes who was asked to modify the script.
"Are your modifications okay? APLUS, which greatly increases the plot of the FBI agent, will weaken the protagonist's charm."
Kunes is a brightly dressed and cheap middle-aged white man, "Now this is a double protagonist story."
"This change is not bad for the market, at least not too much touting a liar to cause the mainstream crowd to resent it."
Another screenwriter said.
Kunes has a bad reputation, and Yeremov and Hollywood Pictures are not at ease. They each find a screenwriter to join the new script to ensure the smooth progress of the project. After the script is initially determined, more screenwriters need to be added, such as dialogue screenwriters, who will be responsible for modifying the dialogue of the characters to suit the personality of each character and the background of the age and social class in the play.
"It's all nonsense. The godfather told the story of the Mafia, which is not very well received."
Kunes retorted, "If this movie can't make a charismatic liar, it will fail. I said Mr. Abagnell is my idol."
"Abagnell is very well-behaved now, unlike some people." The screenwriter sent by Hollywood Pictures satirized him.
"Really? I think he is still a successful liar. He runs notices, publishes books, brags about his personal experience, and teaches people to prevent being deceived? Hehe, he just changed the fraud from forging checks to collecting IQ taxes from readers and viewers. . "Kunes sees this very clearly.
Yeremov said that after Kunes got the scriptwriting assignment for the book'I have the ability to catch me' in the 1980s, the whole talent began to change. He regarded Abagner as a spiritual idol. Hollywood cheated and cheated, and the result was not enough "personal level". He quickly stigmatized his reputation. Now his life is embarrassing, so when he hears that the old work has a chance to fall into his hands, he immediately rushes away. coming.
"It's still the same sentence, I set the outline, I paid for you, so I have the final say."
The screenwriters will definitely write more content than the one hundred and forty-minute original script. This is normal. Song Ya has no intention of interfering. "I don’t care about the details, but the overall storyline should be written strictly in accordance with my outline. This is a proposition. Composition, OK?"
The original movie of the cat and mouse game is too long, even if it’s all in my mind, it’s tiring to go through it carefully. Song Ya took the time to get the outline of the story and added and deleted some paragraphs on the basis of Kunes’s version of the script. , I just let things go, and I only plan to be responsible for the key points in the future.
The screenwriters didn't entangle anymore, the biggest payer, the three of them went to the desk in the small room with thick manuscripts.
"Can he do it? That screenwriter with a bad character?"
Linton, the president of Hollywood Pictures, learned that he was here and rushed over in person. He asked while reading the latest version of the script.
"I don't care about anything else. At least he is sincere about the cat and mouse game project. This is one of the few highlights in his screenwriting career. I like his version of the script the most in the 1980s, so I still use him now." Song Ya answered.
"Have you ever thought about him, and the two scammers Abagnell will definitely come out after our film is released, maybe they will find excuses to take us to court, they will not let this go. opportunity."
Linton’s worries are normal. The original authors and screenwriters of novels often use the heat of movie releases to find their own presence. Most of them are to sell books and make announcement opportunities. Only a few, such as Forrest Gump’s original author is I was really angry. That movie changed his original work beyond recognition and even distorted the spiritual core he wanted to express. However, it was popular with the American public. This was too ironic for the original author.
"Your way of adapting is very right. I like your outline very much." Linton said: "I heard that David Geffen praised you for your strong action in doing things. This time I finally saw your sincerity...I also I see, you really want to put this story on the big screen..."
The horoscope of this project hasn’t been written yet. Song Ya has already paid a total of $500,000 for the script deposit, commissions for screenwriters and other miscellaneous items. Although the deposit of $250,000 can be returned when the project becomes yellow, the attitude itself is. Already can explain the problem.
"I am not a liar in the story." Song Ya smiled.
"Twenty million investment..." Linton gritted his teeth, lost in thought.
Intentions return to intentions. The Hollywood film industry he controls is a company that needs to strictly control the budget below $5 million. Regardless of prudence or carelessness, this is the positioning of Hollywood Pictures within Disney, which is more than $5 million. Live-action commercial films are the work of Touchstone Pictures. Animations belong to the Disney Animation Department, and independent films and art films belong to Miramax. They are clearly divided.
"That line doesn't exist, it's just an internal part of work, not strict rules and regulations, right?"
But there is no way, the right of adaptation is in their hands, and Linton refuses to let go. Song Ya has to work hard against him, "No one will blame the winners, as long as we succeed."
"This requires a lot of courage APLUS."
Linton smiled bitterly, "Betting on his career courage."
"Perhaps we can bring in Touchstone Pictures and jointly fund it?" Song Ya took the opportunity to ask.
"No, no, I would rather involve outsiders than Disney's own people."
Linton quickly refused, "Can the length of the movie be reduced? Otherwise, I can't handle the scheduling."
"Wait until we enter the editing process. I have no objection in principle."
The original film of Apocalypse is indeed a bit lengthy, but it is Apocalypse. Song Ya has not made up his mind to change the things given by Apocalypse. He plans to drag it first and solicit opinions from the creator when the film enters post-production.
"Without Tom Hanks or Christopher Walken, we can't afford them." Linton confirmed again.
"This is a man film. The script needs three outstanding male actors to play." Song Ya said: "But I also agree that Tom Hanks is absolutely unaffordable."
This kind of script is given to the Oscar actor who has just relied on Forrest Gump to make a big success. It is basically impossible for him to drop the pay, and where can the drop go? Hollywood superstars who can carry the box office alone are not for charity.
"A good middle-aged actor is not a scarce resource." Linton said: "But the box office appeal is hard to say."
"Yes."
The two talked about the director again. The director didn’t want to compromise on Song Ya. This movie is much more difficult than the filming of my life. The same is true for camera and editing. No first-class creative team will definitely not be able to play it~ www.mtlnovel.com~ For the time being, I don’t have a clue. I will talk about it after the script is finished. I will take it to the big directors who have schedule. "Linton said.
"In the name of Hollywood Pictures?" Song Ya asked, this company is not in the eyes of excellent directors in Hollywood.
"I will find friends from the parent company to come forward together, or add CAA."
Linton blinked and Katzenberg was gone. He had a better life at Disney. Recently, there have been rumors that Disney boss Michael Eisner intends to introduce his friend, CAA boss Ovitz to Disney as president. This means CAA will take over most of the packaging business of the Disney series.
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded and agreed. Because of the poor personal relationship between Linton and Katzenberg, he could not get the help of David Geffen and Spielberg on this project. They are two groups.
"Also, Xiao Lizi's schedule is full next year, and we may not get him either." Linton said again.
"What?"
It's not possible without him. Song Ya can't imagine any male star in this era who can replace the little plum in the cat and mouse game. "There is absolutely no compromise. I only want him."
Linton looked over strangely, "I have already contacted his agent. He is really no schedule. After being nominated for an Oscar male match by a different sky, he went crazy for the show. Next year he has a basketball diary and is fatal. Pleasure, total eclipse love, Marvin’s room is going to be released, I heard that he is also planning to fight for James Cameron’s Titanic project male lead, how many dramas are there? He has not enough foundation, it is impossible to come to pick us up The drama, otherwise you will be scolded to death. Now it is very dangerous."
"Is it so red... Give it to me, he owes me." Song Ya took the matter over.
"I owe you...huh?"
Linton's betting vision is more complicated.
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"We are very grateful for your support to Leonardo, but..."
As a result, Song Ya himself hit a wall. Xiao Lizi’s manager was embarrassed but firmly refused the invitation. "Now his film is scheduled for 1997, I am really sorry."
"Have you read the script?" Song Ya pointed to the script that he had brought. "Although it is an early version, you can see that the role of the male lead will be very attractive and brilliant. I think it is especially suitable for him."
"Now he is not suitable for acting as a liar, or a scumbag ex-boyfriend who steals songs." His agent said: "There are some in the next year's film about which Ruifan Phoenix talked about before his death. Ruifan is dead, chance It’s his, and we can’t risk another acting path now."
It is because of the card position, young, handsome, idol and acting, able to be liked by professional film critics and the general public at the same time. These characteristics are shared by Xiaoli and Ruifan. The front Dashan has made his own way. He must Taking advantage of the fact that these two years have firmly occupied the niche space left by the other party, this is a fundamental problem in career planning, and he and his agent have no distractions.
And they seem to have some opinions on the role of the scumbag ex-boyfriend that Song Ya wanted him to play last time. In hindsight, playing that kind of unpleasant role is indeed a pitfall for his career. Therefore, both parties used to The accumulated friendship may have been invalidated, at least in the eyes of the other party.
"Then playing GAY, is it okay for the sucker?" Song Ya also wanted to fight, alluding to the total eclipse love and basketball diary that the other party took for Xiao Lizi.
"Isn't it all the content of the award-winning art film? The judges just like it." The opponent stood up and stretched out his hand.
"Well, he missed a great opportunity."
Song Ya was not too happy, so Linda put away the script, dropped a word and shook hands and left.
In this way, the cat and mouse game is absolutely completely different. Song Ya originally wanted to use the means to change Xiao Li's heart, but after discussing with Yeremov and Linton, he felt that it was too difficult to operate and spent so much resources on it. It's not necessary. Since the second man will not choose Tom Hanks, why does the male lead have to be Xiaolizi? Some things in my life have also been changed. Sooner or later, it will be a matter of time before the original film of Apocalypse is changed. Living people can't let the urine suffocate.
In this case, it is good to make sure that the actors follow the normal process. Don't worry, Linton has already taken a rough script to meet with major directors. He plans to wait for well-known directors to get in place before trying to pull in external investment to reduce risks.
The Night Interview with Vampires was a huge success at the box office of 37 million in the first weekend. David Geffen finally got his hands on this high-investment and high-cost film. However, there are some hidden dangers in the follow-up. The polarization of film critics is serious. The conservative movie-going crowd also gave very severe criticisms of the plot. The sympathy of Liangtang and Brad Pitt even shaken the basics of their fans. After all, the world is still much straighter, and to some extent, the most popular "The victimization" of his soup is a little bit deeper. It depends on whether the Oscar judges, who have never waited to see him very much, are willing to give favor to this film.
"Don't open your eyes, don't open your eyes, don't open your eyes secretly..."
He and Mariah Carey appeared for the first time in their new home, covering nearly 40 acres in Bedford Hills. In addition to the farm and woods, there are 14 light bathrooms inside the villa, as well as other gyms, viewing rooms, and all other ancillary facilities. "Okay, look!" Mariah Carey blindfolded his eyes and led into the villa, "Dangdangdang." She presented the living room she personally participated in the design.
Song Ya opened his eyes.
The pink ceiling, emerald green sofas, and flower pillows of various bright colors reflected into his retina very aggressively. On the ceiling there was also the regular bright yellow radial pattern, with a pattern of red hearts and gold edges. The floor is naturally made of top Italian marble, but you can't see it at all, and there is a layer of the same colorful Persian carpet on it.
He sniffed, feeling a little bit uncomfortable.
"Pretty?" Mariah Carey asked expectantly.
"It's beautiful." I had to answer like that.
"I will show you my cloakroom again." She happily took her fiance and ran into the oversized cloakroom again. The same goes for the inside. Under the decoration style that can’t wait to fill every gap with colors, there is a dazzling array of evening clothes, fashions, and shoes. Placed in different categories.
"This layer, cufflinks, this layer, belt, this layer, tie, this layer, sunglasses..."
She opened the drawer under the cabinet in the center of the cloakroom. They were all the clothes and small accessories she bought for Song Ya, all of BlingBling, all of top brands, and all kinds of colors under the same style.
"I'll be picky." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"This wants you to be like this, la la la..."
She went to and fro like a little girl and opened all the closets by the wall. It turned out that the ones outside were just ordinary goods in her eyes, and the ones in the closet were boutiques. "This cabinet is full of LV, here is Chanel... …"
She counted them one by one, and stopped in front of a small password door at the deepest point, "There is our treasure inside, do you want to see it?"
"Trouble? Just forget it." Song Ya teased her.
"hate……"
She twisted the code lock a few times~www.mtlnovel.com~ The door opened, and there was even more jewellery inside. Top luxury items such as big diamond rings were placed in the glass jewelry table, either from Song Ya or bought by herself. There is also a special storage display cabinet for men’s watches and the like that she sent.
"My favorite signed Kelly bag..."
She stopped in front of the Hermès bag "counter" again, "I waited more than ten months to get it. The following are his platinum bags. I also bought a lot of them. These are alligator leather. This is Ostrich skin..."
Song Ya knows that these shiny things are very expensive, very expensive, but...she just likes it, it's not to spend her own money anyway.
"How about dear? Is it okay?" she asked contentedly.
"Very beautiful, you are invincible when it comes to luxury goods, Mimi."
The only correct answer is to speak nicely.
"Humph."
She was very happy, "The Gulfstream aircraft that really belongs to us is about to be delivered."
This is a hint of marriage. Song Ya hugged her and asked with a smile: "So fast? Didn't it say that the interior decoration will take a few months?"
In the wrong answer, she twisted her body and broke free, "I let them deliver first, and the interior decoration will take time. Anyway, the time the plane is parked in the hangar is much more time to fly in the sky."
"Well, you have the final say."
Song Ya said, "By the way, when will you invite your family over, and Aunt Susie on my side."
She also understood, "It's up to you, as long as you say it." Her mouth was arrogant, but her face was red emotionally, and she kissed Song Ya on the cheek like a chicken pecking at rice.
"Uh……"
Taking advantage of the pause, Song Ya asked, "Is there no place for your cheerleading uniform?"
"outside……"
She cast a wink, "I also prepared other roles."
"Let me see."
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Just do it, DIVA is also very motivated. Mariah Carey immediately called her brother Morgan and arranged a time for the family to meet. She also sent a plane to pick up the well-known Chinese wedding dress designer Vivi Wang who was on vacation. (VERAWANG).
Weiwei Wang, a fashionable figure in the fashion industry, couldn't be called upon casually. She used the name of inviting to the new house housewarming party, so it was inevitable to open a grand party.
"NAS brother, welcome."
Both of them called many friends, especially those in the fashion industry, "Hey, Newman." After Song Ya fisted with NAS, he shook hands with Mariah Carey's manager Newman, "Where is Daniel?"
"He's behind, coming."
Let NAS and his entourage in, Song Ya accompanies Newman to stand at the bottom of the villa steps, and from afar, he sees Daniel leading Samantha Cole and his party walking over, and the girl is holding Walter's arm, who is divorced behind him. The two heads together, chatting very affectionately, and the honest and staid Walter was amused by laughter from time to time.
"Is it okay for Walter?" Song Ya remembered that she was less than sixteen when she auditioned for my life, so she must not be seventeen now. "Daniel doesn't care about his niece?"
"You enter the recording industry one day?" Newman was surprised.
"APLUS, Newman."
When they walked in to shake hands, "Did you go to see David?" Daniel asked.
"Mimi and I went yesterday, he is so thin that I dare not recognize him."
Song Ya answered. David Cole, who was infected with HIV, was dying ill and estimated that there would be no more than a few months left in his life. "Roberto Klevell is with him."
"Yes, it's a pity..."
Daniel sighed, "That disease is terrible."
"Let's talk about something happy." Newman looked at the topic a little heavy, "Your performance this year is great, Daniel, congratulations."
"Thank you." Daniel was also a little proud about this. "You don't know how I got through the first full year. APLUS, I also want to thank you for agreeing to settle all settlement business between us and A+ Records. To next year."
"Help each other, the result is good."
Song Ya knew that he was fighting fiercely with the people of Motula inside Sony Columbia Records. Under this circumstance, his performance could surpass that of last year. With his big umbrella, he and his fiancée could save a lot of troubles. Just help if you can.
Everyone chatted for a few words, and walked into the villa together.
"Daniel! Walter! Welcome!" Mariah Carey raised the champagne glass in her hand and shouted loudly. She and Brenda, Vivi Wang, Patty Rabell and other women gathered in a circle and were chatting happily. .
"Hey, Miss Kelly, Patty..." Daniel and the others went over to say hello.
"I'll take you around this new home!" Mariah Carey took the initiative to act as a guide.
There are constant celebrities from music and fashion circles, as well as nearby neighbors and local politicians. With live band performances, the party quickly becomes lively.
"Gloria, Mr. Estefan, welcome."
Song Ya saw Shakira in a large group of people behind the Latin Gang of Sony Columbia Records Latin Gang, "Delícia, delícia, Assimvocêmemata..." and sang two apocalyptic songs to the other party in beautiful evening clothes. AiSeEuTePego, "I recently learned some Portuguese."
"Very standard."
The girl stayed for a while, but she squeezed a polite smile before she felt lonely. She turned her head and continued to chat with her friends, brushed past her, and blocked Song Ya's question about her next year's album.
"My dear!" Mariah Carey hurried out of the villa, "Galiano is coming soon."
"Who?"
"John Galliano, very famous, it is rumored that he will become Givenchy's designer next year."
"Do you need to wait specifically?"
"The top costume designer has a weird temper."
Mariah Carey waited at the door, and soon a car drove into the villa. Galliano, who was thin and a little weird, got out of the car. She was indeed dressed in good taste, but waited until his male companion put it on him. That kind of exaggerated magician is not quite right with the same black top hat, the hat itself is okay, the key is that there are two wreaths of flowers around the brim...
"Welcome, John, thank you for coming."
Regardless of the status and status of women, in front of fashion designers of this level, most of them are very motivated to have a good relationship with each other. DIVA is no exception. Mariah Carey quietly elbows the stunned Song. Asia.
"Sorry, Bengzhu." Song Ya stretched out his hand.
"Bonjour, but I'm English, so I can speak English." The other side shook his hand and smiled, then went to hug Mariah Carey.
"Uh... well, please come in."
John Galliano quickly integrated into Mariah Carey's women's circle, Song Ya looked on coldly, feeling that he was **** and didn't run away, so he let go.
The fashion circle will naturally bring many men and women from the model circle. Soon, a large group of tall models will also come one after another, mostly women, and the party atmosphere will soon be brought into the carnival rhythm by the energetic them.
Song Ya unknowingly drank a lot of wine, so he also learned from the old Rakim and Kane dad, looking like a hip-hop boss and owner, lying on the sofa to rest, surrounded by many new music players to have fun, and guests from time to time Come over to say hello to the models, and occasionally sign names for neighbors’ children.
"APLUS, let me introduce you."
NAS brought a white man in a blue vertical striped shirt and a skateboard hat over and said, "James Jebia, a very famous buyer in Manhattan."
"Hello there."
Song Ya casually chatted with the other party. This person’s street fashion store has just opened, specializing in skateboarding goods and clothing, and using his own fashion sense, he buys various other brands of clothing and then resells it by himself, so NAS Calling him a buyer, he also helped some trendy brand stores of NAS.
"I'm not limited to skateboarding. Young people nowadays don't want to be bound by any style. They can wear whatever they want, as long as they can reflect their unique personality..."
Song Ya was listening to James Jebia’s opinion when suddenly someone leaned over to his ear from behind the sofa, "APLUS, is it convenient to have a private chat?"
Song Ya heard this black accent, and looked back, it turned out to be Damon Dash, who had met twice, Jazzy's little brother who had been anonymously reported to the game by Goodman. NAS called the most cunning guy in Brooklyn. people.
"What!? Hey! How did you come in!?"
It's impossible to invite such a person, Song Ya immediately questioned loudly, and by the way also signaled the bodyguard.
Two bodyguards rushed over, one strangled Damon Dash's neck with one arm from behind, and the other hugged his waist and dragged it out.
"APLUS, give me a chance, let's talk." He begged to be dragged away.
At this time everyone noticed that he was wearing a pair of waiter's pants, which should have been mixed in through the party service company.
There was a small commotion among nearby guests, "I thought he was your follower." Mavota came over and said to NAS: "He has been hanging behind you just now."
"We didn't even notice someone behind..." the NAS attendant murmured.
This guy is really cunning, "Or listen to what he wants to do with you, APLUS." NAS said: "His boss, Jazzy will not be able to get out in prison for a while. I heard that he was involved in the violence inside. , Was punished."
It's still the normal operation of Nger. Many people burgled in and got into trouble and stayed in prison for more than ten years. There were also various grievances and unavoidable things that would get you into the prison, especially for young blacks. .
"What's wrong? Honey." Mariah Carey also came over and asked.
"It's nothing, there is a waiter who came in. Let's talk about it when the party is over." Song Ya relieved her. Suddenly, he saw a blonde waitress holding a tray standing against the wall, and he felt a little familiar no matter how she looked.
I glanced a few more times, and remembered, the flight attendant who met Xiao Lizi on the plane in the original movie of Cat and Mouse Game...
"Brother NAS." It didn't take much effort to come, but it was not easy for me to strike up a conversation, so I had to let NAS come, "Can you help me find the girl's contact information? Keep a low profile, don't say I want it."
"Ok?"
NAS first glanced at the back of Mariah Carey, who had not yet gone far away, and cast her admiring gaze at Song Ya, "You are really good at APLUS, it's okay, look at me." He said from the bottom of his heart. Thumbs up, and then the leader walked around in a circle and approached the waitress.
He misunderstood, but since the girl is still a waiter, it must be easy for NAS to ask for a phone call. It's still early to start shooting the cat and mouse game, and he is not in a hurry.
At this time, the person in charge of the party service company heard the news and apologized personally. Song Ya waved his hand and signaled that it was okay, but he would definitely not use this service in the future to let social idlers into the waiter ranks. This kind of company is for celebrities. Untrustworthy.
"Pre-wedding party...Las Vegas...Gigolo...Carnival..."
When the party went on a little later, many celebrities left one after another. Song Ya was trying to find Mariah Carey to send Daniel off, when she saw Brenda dancing and dancing loudly to her from afar, some words came to her ears. Frowned, "What are you talking about so happy?"
"Hey Man! Lean to the bridegroom, this is our girl's secret! OK?" Brenda should have drunk a lot too, and directly drove people away in the voice of a black aunt.
"Huh?" Song Ya stared at her.
She seemed to remember that the boss in front of her was her own boss, and she dared not speak anymore.
"What are you talking about? I just heard..."
Asking his fiancee to take his arms, he asked while on the way to send Daniel off.
"Pre-wedding party, you shouldn't inquire, go to your best man Dilai and they discuss your own." She didn't want to say either.
It seems that men and women in the U.S. do have the habit of being taken to a carnival by their own buddies for one night or a few days before marriage. The programs are usually arranged by the buddies, so...they will play crazy.
Song Ya raised her head subconsciously, without wearing a hat today, "Can't we cancel this session? I think this... is this a bad habit?"
"You can be really rude sometimes, dear."
She refused casually, "Hey, Daniel, are you leaving?" Concentrated on socializing.
Even today, Song Ya decided to turn around and force her to dispel her thoughts.
"That person is still waiting for you." At about two or three in the morning, Old Mike came to remind him, "He refused to leave."
"Who?" Song Yaren was already dazed on the sofa.
"The one who used the service company to get in, I asked him to throw him out, but he was still hovering near the entrance of the villa." Old Mike said, "He doesn't seem to be driving."
Song Ya thought for a while. At this time, in this kind of location, it is difficult to walk without a car. A black man wandering in the rich area at night may be arrested by the responsible patrol at any time, "Forget it, it's okay anyway, I will listen to what he wants to say. what."
Old Mike brought Damon Dash back, and of course he searched his body beforehand. Song Ya chose to see him in the new study here, "Speak, what's the matter with you? If you want to ask me to help your eldest brother get out of prison Forget it, I won't help a hawker."
"No, rest assured APLUS, I am extremely grateful to you for giving me this opportunity..."
Damon Dash’s conversation is very good among blacks from the bottom. Song Ya learned this last time. This time the other party didn’t deliberately use hip-hop accent, it became more obvious, and even occasionally a few high-level vocabulary came out. , "In fact, to put it simply, I want to be your follower and do things for you."
"That's it? I don't need a follower." Song Ya refused.
"What you need..." Damon Dash said: "I feel that some money is on the ground, but you didn't pick it up, or you didn't see it."
"money?"
"Yes, such as the bragging father, many of his businesses, such as suits, T-shirts..."
"He learned from me." Song Ya interrupted him. Now there is no singer's clothing business as big as his own. "It's nothing more than a well-run fashion brand store."
"I haven't finished talking yet, there is something else, alcohol, have you not paid attention to it? Host parties and small performances?" Damon Dash continued.
"It's nothing more than fame."
Song Ya dismissed it. The hip-hop singers from the east and west coasts have been DISSing each other for more than half a year. The bragging father did get a lot of attention from that. His first album ReadyToDie tailored for Biggie is also selling very well, and Biggie too He was called by the New York music media as a figure on the East Coast who can stand shoulder to shoulder with 2PAC.
But when it comes to making money, the bragging father still can't see his car's taillights.
"No, I think you are much more popular than Bragging Dad or Biggie. Why don't you pick up this money? No one will think it's too much, right?"
Damon Dash asked: "Do you know that the city is popular? APLUS."
"CityPop? The popular genre from the book is very early." Song Ya replied.
"Yes, the city is popular, and the city leads the fashion. The city life in the economic prosperity of the book is the soil that created that kind of music. What about the current American cities? At night, we are the dark world, then we, no A black superstar like you can naturally lead the trend of people's night consumption, right?"
"It's interesting, go on."
Song Ya remembered that Li Klubin had said similar theories to himself before. No matter how poor the blacks are, they are also urban residents, and the things in the city must be fashionable...
"What do people spend at night? Nightclubs, bars, and parties like yours. You brought the trend of fluorescent nights, but I thought you would continue to tap the potential in this area, but I didn’t expect you to do something else. Yes, of course your other businesses are also very successful." Damon Dash said.
"I don't want to get involved with nightclubs and bar business..." Song Ya shook his head.
"You forgot a large consumer product."
"liqueur?"
"Yes, just New York, how much wine do people drink every night? This is a gold mine APLUS..."
"The cost of brewing is high, the cycle is long, and it is basically the world of large multinational companies, and the high-end is not easy to do. The French have a good idea."
"There are so many varieties of alcohol because people like to drink fresh, especially cocktails, so the base alcohol market for cocktails has not been cleaned by big brands, especially vodka, which is not expensive and consumes a lot of money. Many good brands are concentrated in Eastern Europe and Mao Zina are incredibly cheap now."
"Should I bring vodka?"
"Yes, that's right, that's what it means~www.mtlnovel.com~ APLUS where you will make money. It's not just about bringing goods, you can cooperate with vodka companies to make a sub-line product, which is exclusive to your brand."
Damon Dash said: "Although it may not be as successful as your clothing and chemical factory business, why don't you pick up money in front of you? I wanted to wait for Jazzy to become popular and do this business with him, but now he is in. , And because I was not in New York at the time, and the sentence was the lightest, they suspected that it was the place where I sold the hidden things..."
Song Ya smiled and said nothing.
"How? Is my idea worthy of your taking me in?" Damon Dash asked.
"Maybe, but I need to discuss it with professionals, old Mike, send him back in a car." Song Ya took out a small roll of banknotes from the drawer and threw it to the other party.
"Isn't this to send my money?" Damon Dash asked with a few hundred dollars.
"You don't have to doubt my credibility, but now your words have not been verified, so...for now, there are only these, so save some flowers."
Song Ya sent him away, and after a little thought, he called Song Asheng, "Lao Song, is vodka made in China? Not produced? How about wine and champagne? There are very few? No, you can't drink liquor from the US... …"
After chatting, he asked some professionals the next day, and he picked the long-established Changyu winery over there, and sent Song Asheng to go there, planning to negotiate a joint venture with the other party first, and then find a way to buy a Maozidong. The vodka distillery, and then opened a sub-line brand for the American market, specializing in vodka, wine and champagne.
The name, he remembered that when the Apocalypse London Bridge’s Fergie crown list, the lyrics mentioned that there was a wine named GreyGoose (grey goose), but he looked for it and found that there was no such brand in the market. Used it.
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Although the United States itself produces a large amount of cheap wine, Song Ya still wants to put the production line in China for a reason. His profits from the local VCD, textile and garment factories in 1994 were good, and he accumulated a soft Sister currency funds, but Scott does not want to spend money on the expansion of the garment factory. He intends to learn from Wal-Mart to get out of the specific production and only place orders for purchases. That way, the cost can be suppressed. After all, from the local township garment manufacturers. The quotation obtained in the competition is lower than the ex-factory price of the joint venture factory of A+ Apparel.
Song Ya respected this decision of the president of A+ Apparel, so the money needs to be invested in another industry.
It just so happens that the wine industry has a good opportunity to tap the corner, because the owner of Canadian wine giant Seagram Jr. Bronfman suddenly joined the competition to negotiate the purchase of Panasonic's Universal Pictures and MCA Records.
This little Bronfman was a standard **** when he was young. He was seduced by the sensuality of the American entertainment circle and stayed in Hollywood for a long time. In the 1970s and 1980s, he used pocket money to test many projects, although he was scammed. The blood has no return but is still happy. For example, the 1982 movie "Border" brought the Oscar actor Jack Nicholson starring, the production cost was more than 20 million, and the global box office was only 6 million...
So he just accepted the position of the family business last year, and this year he made this unexpected but reasonable cross-border decision. He knows Hollywood more than the wine industry.
But this time the crossover did take a little bit forward. A lot of opposition immediately sounded inside Seagram. Many veterans did not hesitate to threaten his health by resigning his father Edgar Bronfman, trying to change the family's mind, but The old Bronfman still chose to firmly support his son.
So it's still the old way. Song Ya asked Donovan to go through William Morris and a professional headhunting company to wait for the leaks, just like when Sears was unlucky last time he dug Scout.
"Small fights, wait to be slaughtered, but playing so big, little Bronfman will not necessarily be scammed..."
Yeremov ran to Bedford Hill in an emergency, dragged Song Ya from the party organized by Mariah Carey, and flew to Los Angeles together. He analyzed: "Although the old Bronfman is not responsible for specific management, He will still be watching. He is the chairman of the World Jewish Congress. He asked his son to take over the business ahead of time because he was busy recovering the World War II deposits from the Swiss banking industry for the Jewish people. The Jewish people in Hollywood want to cheat him again. Home, it will inevitably lead to infamy and collective rejection. And one of Seagram’s major shareholders is the DuPont consortium..."
"The Bronfman family is also Jewish? With Paramount bought by Redstone last year, and Murdoch's Twentieth Century Fox, the Jewish people already own three of the top seven in Hollywood." Songya said.
"There are still Warner, Disney, MGM, Columbia, and it is estimated that the next one who can't hold on will be the Sony department with the same background." Yeremov said.
"Humph..."
Song Ya is noncommittal. The capital and the capital are much easier to get along with than the Jewish capital. The energy in the U.S. is also small. He and Daniel are happily cooperating with Sony to loosen the soil...I hope this kind of day will end slowly! But considering that Yeremov was also of Jewish origin, he did not state his attitude.
This news is very bad for Spielberg. Similarly, he and global executives have been digging the corner of Panasonic in recent years. The good days are suddenly over, and he is anxious to decide to start a partnership with Universal’s Amperin Entertainment. The income from several films of Panasonic is not in line with the interests of Panasonic, but the global executives who saw the building collapsed were happy to push them. There was a big problem in Panasonic's own internal operations, and the books did not have the energy to manage.
Amperin Entertainment and them have big-selling projects such as Jurassic Park and Modern Stone Clan. The settlement of my life has also been advanced. Now Amperin Entertainment is very busy because of this temporary change. The sequel to my life is very good. Probably being delayed, Yeremov felt anxious.
"Will Zach Schneider become the director of the sequel?" Song Ya asked.
"Are you going to support Amy with the same strength as you can support him?" Yeremov asked rhetorically.
Song Ya shook his head, Zach and his relationship are not as close as Amy, uh, once...
"That's unlikely. Universal, Amperin Entertainment and Geffen Pictures all tend to find more experienced directors." Yeremov said.
"Do you have a goal?" Song Ya asked.
Yeremov handed him a resume, "Yes, Stephen Gyllenhaal, Adam Shankman, and Hecklin."
"Adam Shankman? That guy... don't choose him."
Adam Shankman refused to cooperate with him several times and chose a project that seemed better to him. Now he wants to come back to pick the fruit? No show! And although he choreographed well, he has no experience as a film director.
Song Ya carefully looked through the information of the other two directors. Steven Gyllenhaal's work has been a frequent visitor to various art awards in recent years. In 1990, he won many awards and nominations including Emmy Awards. In 1993, he shot Dangerous Women Gang. The heroine Debra got a Golden Globe nomination and Tokyo film queen.
This person can still have something to do with himself. He helped David Lynch to film one of the episodes of the TV series Twin Peaks in which Xue Linfen participated in the film. The film "The War of Birth and Adoptive Mothers" was one of the twin heroines. It's Halle Berry.
Heckling is good at youth films, she is also a female, and her masterpiece is the Feiyue Innocence series.
"How to look at it is also appropriate for Hecklin, right?" Song Ya used his own experience to make a rough judgment, "Hecklin is not as good as art, but his commercial results are better and much better."
"But it's also more expensive."
Yeremov said: "She now has projects in her hands. She writes and directs Clueless, which is also a campus youth film, so she will be admitted to the group much later. It will probably wait until the second half of 1995. I will definitely not put it on the sequel to dance my life."
"What about Stephen Gyllenhaal's shortcomings?" Song Ya asked: "Simberg and they hesitated for a reason, right?"
"That guy likes the whole family to play together. He is filming the war project of the birth mother and adoptive mother. He is the screenwriter and director himself, his wife is the screenwriter and producer, and a pair of children play supporting roles..."
"..." Song Ya was speechless, "It's quite Gu family..."
"Yes, it's difficult to control, he will require much more power as a director than Hecklin." Yeremov nodded.
Song Ya heard his overtones, Stephen Gyllenhaal’s words as the director, and his contribution in the sequel is far less than dancing in the first part of my life, and it’s hard to put actors at will.
"And Amy is auditioning for Hecklin's lordship." Yeremov continued to hint.
"Will she be willing to make a deal?" Song Ya asked. Anyway, my life was set for Valentine's Day in 1996. It was barely acceptable for the director to join the group in the second half of 1995.
"You can try, but hope is not great. The dominance is a self-directed movie written and directed by Hecklin. She is fully committed to it. Amy's competitors are very strong. She leaves your comfort zone of power. , Both acting skills and appealing power are not good, although the momentum has been good recently, it is considered popular."
Yeremov said: "But she also has hidden worries. Some whites can't accept that white girls and African-Americans can talk about love in the movie, especially the scene of kissing you in my life."
"Didn't I agree to the follow-up promotion that those shots were taken on loan?"
Song Ya can’t help it. Whites are still mainstream, so you must be careful. For example, he played Santa Claus in the MV of Mariah Carey’s Christmas song. Not only did he hide his skin color during filming, but Daniel also warned against revealing the actors. It was him, for fear of arousing disgust from the white people.
"In general, Amy's current career prospects are very good. After all, she is a female host with a box office of hundreds of millions of dollars. Hollywood believes in evil. She will not be short of opportunities before she throws out a big production." Yeremov comforted.
A group of people came to Universal Studios and began to settle the income of my life. In addition to the people from Universal and Amperin Entertainment, there was also an insurance company hired by Song Ya to complete the guarantee, as well as to supervise various accounts. Wing Dao Accounting Firm.
Matsushita also sent a senior executive of the book to the scene, and they haven't made it to that point.
The global distribution of Dancing My Life is far from over, and some countries have not even launched it yet. In addition, the income from the sale of video tapes, leases, TV station screening authorization, and peripheral sales are all small and long, so I want to put the money first in Amperin Entertainment With the expectation of getting it, these long-term income will be converted into financial products and sold to financial institutions, so that film producers can settle the most cash at once.
Beimi’s box office was 65 million, and only 30 million was allocated to the issuing company. After subtracting copying and other costs, the remaining 29 million.
The overseas box office is currently 65 million, and the issuing company gets even lower. After subtracting various costs, only less than 30% is left, or 18 million dollars.
For the total of 47 million, you have to subtract 15 million from the global publicity cost. The remaining 32 million, and Universal divides 30% of the issuer’s commission...
Then Amperin Entertainment, one of the co-producers, split another 25%.
There are also costs related to this guarantee and accounting and legal affairs...
"That's it?"
Song Ya looked at the last remaining number of 14 million for a long time~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then went out of anger, and worked hard for more than a year before and after school leave! Nine million investment, a movie with a box office of hundreds of millions, only 5 million leftovers! ? Dow just approved his 20 million total endorsement fee for the first year, which is also 5 million. That money can be made much easier...
"That's it."
Simberg, Catherine and others all laughed, "It is not easy to make money at the box office alone. APLUS." Yeremov whispered.
Fortunately, the film industry has never only relied on the box office to make money. In terms of advertising revenue, A+ film studios have allocated less than 300,000 yuan.
The remaining global box office income, TV show authorization, video tape sales and leasing, and long-term income through financial products are converted into one-time cash payments, and A+ Film Studios is allocated 8 million.
There is also the income from movies. This profit is very high. It is not included in the financial products. The A+ film studio has received the first nearly 13 million yuan, mainly from the male protagonist's T sold through the Universal Pictures channel. Shirt and luminous belt.
This makes it more comfortable. It’s right for a movie to make 26 million, although it’s a long way from the 250 million Spielberg made from Jurassic Park.
"How much did your clothing company and record company make on the sale of long and short T-shirts and soundtracks?" Simberg asked. "I often see people learn from you to wear that long and short T-shirt, and many young people like it. Kind of luminous belt."
"Uh... that hasn't been settled yet, I'm not sure for the time being."
A+ Apparel is the supplier of peripheral goods, and there is a profit in peripheral sales, but the exact amount is unknown to the world. The sales momentum of T-shirts not sold through other channels is also very strong, and the soundtrack of the movie is on sale. These are actually the bulk of Song Ya's income, and he decisively begins to pretend to be stupid.
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Distributor Universal can divide money from all aspects of box office revenue, but it itself has been losing money year after year. After all, it needs tens of thousands of employees to maintain the global distribution network, and it is impossible to remember that thieves are beaten if they eat meat. Movies are high. In the risky industry, if you want to make a big production, in addition to losing money, the distributor has to bear the loss of hidden costs such as wasted schedule. The big loss of a blockbuster film will be delayed for at least two years.
But the fact that Universal does not make money does not mean that the industries surrounding it do not make money. At least those production companies, insurance companies that have completed this guarantee, banks that provide financial services, film equipment, film, printing, box office and word-of-mouth investigation services The consulting company, the public relations company of the public relations film critics, the advertising company and the media that help publicize, the special effects company that produces special effects, the record company that produces the soundtrack, the chain store that sells peripherals and video tapes, and the Universal Pictures that relies on travel income The city itself, etc. are all operating well...
This industry feeds a large number of peripheral companies and well-managed issuing companies. Many of these peripheral industries are inextricably linked with the capital behind the issuing company, and profits naturally flow back to capital through these channels silently. Poor management, such as Universal and Columbia Pictures, are cheaper than professional managers. So when Spielberg learned that his Jewish compatriots were going to take control of Universal, he hurriedly wanted to settle accounts. Everyone knew Simberg. It's almost impossible to cover this chain of interests under the water.
This is the reason why Song Ya was ambitious to establish global distribution channels when he first entered the record industry, but has not mentioned it at all in the past two years. It is useless to win a huge distribution company. If it does not completely penetrate into all aspects of the industry, it is just waiting. Wait for the burden of tens of thousands of employees. Multinational companies with strong management capabilities have lost their pants. How can they be more powerful than them?
Let's talk about the apocalypse honestly and fight steadily.
With 26 million in hand, Song Ya is in a good mood. The competition for the two project director positions in his hand has quietly begun. He is now a sweet steamed bun. As soon as the news of his arrival in Los Angeles spread, he received many dinner invitations. .
"Amy Adams is very beautiful, but her acting skills are not enough. Her agent and your agent, Mr. Hayden, refuses to accept other roles except the heroine, so I can't make up my mind for the time being..."
The first face is naturally given to Amy. Of course, Amy will not appear at the same dinner table with himself. He met the screenwriter and director, one of the few successful women in Hollywood, also called Amy Hecklin. . She writes and directs her own style, and she has a lot of say in that project.
"If it is an art film, Amy can play a supporting role, but not a youth campus film."
Regardless of Hayden's commitment in front of him, he already has a certain degree of majesty in front of others. He directly extinguished the implied exchange terms, "Who is her competitor?"
"Alicia Silverstone, Catherine Hagel, Brittany Murphy..."
Hecklin reported a lot of girls' names, but Amy was not famous. Song Ya only had an impression of Alicia Silverstone, the most popular one. She became famous for'promoting lover's bed' in 1993. It seems to be the flesh and blood of the rock band Smith Spaceship, and he played a lot of single MVs of that band.
"I personally prefer you to be the director of the sequel to my life, Ms. Hecklin." Song Ya also hinted.
"Let me think about it again." The other party did not immediately agree.
Then Stephen Gyllenhaal’s wife, Naomi Fna, also met him through Halle. In fact, her status in Hollywood is much higher than that of the director’s husband. In addition, she is still Jewish and has a relationship with Yeremov. Not bad.
"Naomi takes care of me."
While helping the producer to say something nice, Halle used a fork to pick up a leaf of salad, put it in his mouth and tasted it slowly, with a satisfied expression on her face as if she was eating a big meal. This ability of self-discipline, if it was given to her Fiancee is perfect...
Forget it, think far, "Thank you Ms. Verna, Halle and I are very good friends." Song Ya shook her head, throwing away the messy thoughts.
"Harry's acting skills are very good, and I also like you to dance out the performances, dances and songs of my life."
The two sides tout each other for a while, and the other's sincerity is much higher than Hecklin, but sure enough, Naomi hinted that he wanted his daughter Maggie Gyllenhaal to star in the sequel heroine.
"I also heard about your cat and mouse game project. Maybe my son can audition for the male lead?"
This family...the one who drags the family with one's mouth will not miss any opportunity in Hollywood.
"Auditing? No problem, just say hello to Hollywood Pictures."
Song Ya didn't know what her son and daughter looked like, but from the looks of their parents, they should not be ugly. Besides, it was an audition.
Then Stephen Gyllenhaal is the director's candidate, but the casting power needs to be restricted.
He then went to see Adam Shankman again. The guy asked Anne Fletcher to help build the relationship. Song Ya was perfunctory. Anne Fletcher was not sincere to help. She herself wanted to be the director of the sequel. For this reason He had already left Shankman Dance Troupe in advance and flew solo, but he kept it from Adam Shankman.
So now there are five directors who have entered the candidate list. Both Universal and Song Ya can accept, plus three accompany Adam Shankman, Zach Schneider and Anne Fletcher. Of course, the three of them don’t know yet. He is out.
"Amperin Entertainment has a stake in Universal~www.mtlnovel.com~ Spielberg may put more energy into DreamWorks. His honeymoon with Universal is almost over."
As for the director of the cat and mouse game, Linton, the president of Hollywood Pictures, is pulling people around with the ever-improving script. Currently, David Fincher has read the script and liked it very much. He intends to direct, but he has to be busy. The seven deadly sins of another project were only available in the second half of 1995.
Song Ya could accept the filming later, and asked Linton, who was gloating about Spielberg's misfortune, "Is David Fincher the biggest director we can find?"
"Yes." Linton nodded. "Directors with higher ranks are not interested, and we can't afford to pay for them."
"He only filmed Alien 3, which was good at the box office, but the film reviews were not good..." Song Ya asked worriedly, "Alien 3 is a special effects movie. The cat and mouse game is not needed at all. What it needs is the acting skills of an actor."
"I'm not in a hurry to decide for the time being. I will invite more people to try, but he is the only one at the moment."
Linton said: "You know, he was a MV shooter, at least he has a guarantee in terms of lens expression. He has been involved in various industries in Hollywood, such as special effects, documentaries, etc., and has the ability to lead large productions. He is shooting The seven deadly sins are starring Blatt Pitt and Morgan Freeman. The production cost should not be small. It must be a film featuring acting skills. Then I will find a way to go to the Seven Deadly Sins crew to inquire about information. If that movie is good, Then we will use him, but we must win the contract as soon as possible to save him from taking advantage of the seven deadly sins to increase the price."
"Intelligence work is really important, okay." Song Ya nodded, "What about the male lead?"
"Male lead, hehe..."
Linton took out a lot of actor resumes and laid them on the table, "Look, they are all young and handsome boys, be careful not to slobber APLUS."
"?"
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"Don't have a chin."
There are indeed a bunch of handsome guys with all kinds of styles. They can be regarded as infinitely male. Song Ya was so dazzled to count them all, picking out four out of them, "This looks absolutely can't play the little plum's. A sense of youth..."
"I understand, I understand, you will have the opportunity to cooperate with Xiaoli in the future, don't be discouraged by APLUS." Linton smiled and comforted.
"Uh, I'm not good about Mr. Linton, stop making such jokes."
Song Ya felt that the other party really wanted to be crooked, and quickly corrected it.
"I know, I know, uh..."
Linton took the resumes of the three actors in his hand, "Brandon Fisher, Ben Affleck, and Chris O'Donnell all look good? They have also proved their acting skills through their works. Brandon Fisher is now The development momentum is very good, and it is rare to be willing to lower the price to star in a commercial film, but... you don't like it." He threw back the resume of the fourth actor.
"Their faces are too mature and they are not sunny enough."
Song Ya saw that the name on the resume of the actor who was thrown back by Linton was Jackie Phoenix. "What did this guy say?"
"He is Rui Fan's younger brother, my own brother."
"Ruifan Phoenix? Oh! Is he the younger brother at Ruifan's death?"
"Yes."
Linton said: "Our project is still early. The resumes of the people in front of you were sent by their agents after they heard the news from the directors I approached. Maybe those directors secretly revealed it. The content of the script is changed, so...they are all well-informed guys behind them."
"I understand."
Song Ya nodded. Actors who can hear the news so early must have some background. Jacques Phoenix is ​​Rui Fan’s younger brother. Some people who like Rui Fan will empathize with him. It is really not good to reject a sad actor so early. .
"Like them, Mark Damon and Anthony Rapp."
Linton put the two resumes together with the three previous resumes that were eliminated by Song Ya. "These five people have played in the high school situation. I used the script to find the director of that film, Robert Mundell. and so……"
"This Anthony Rapp is not good either. He is handsome, but he is very handsome. Mark Damon...not bad."
Song Ya took back Mark Damon's resume and put it in a separate place, "Of course, there is still a gap between Xiao Lizi's looks and temperament."
"I understand, I understand, hehe..."
"..."
The two pointed to the resume like a concubine, Linton picked out three more copies, "Ethan Hawke, Robert Sean Donald, and Josie Charles, they are from the Death Poetry Club."
Death Poetry Club’s film five years ago has won numerous awards. “Ethan Hawke’s temperament is a bit too literary and decadent, but the other two are not bad.” Song Ya puts the resumes of Robert Sean Leonard and Josie Charles. Together with Mark Dimon, "Huh?" He stared at the photo of Josie Charles and looked at it again, thinking about it or taking it out.
"What's wrong?" Linton was strange.
Song Ya shrugged, "He looks a bit like a Chicago lawyer I hate, so forget it."
"Don't use APLUS with affection." Linton said: "Our choice today can only be a tacit understanding in private, and I will not be eliminated by myself for the time being."
"I know."
"Then these are stars in the popular TV series Seinfeld..." Linton continued to work, "These are from baseball angels..."
Because the news was leaked by the directors Linton had looked for, almost all the actors who submitted their resumes were based on a certain crew. They came in groups and danced to the box office rivals of my life. Baseball Angels were among them. The actor who played the Los Angeles Angels players said, "This is good." Song Ya put an actor named Matthew McConaughey in the'Promotion' group, "This temperament is also more artistic, but it's okay, let's put it in for now... "He picked another one named Adrian Brody.
"Swing frenzy crew..."
He picked Christian Bale from the resumes of several handsome men.
Then there is the son Jack Gyllenhaal recommended by Stephen Gyllenhaal and Naomi Fna before. His temperament is unexpectedly in line with Song Ya’s requirements. Unfortunately, he is too young and his youthful appearance is obviously impossible to disguise. Adults lie to others, and only sorry for the couple.
Unknowingly, a lot of people were selected. The last group of actors came from the filming of Love Weaving Dreams crew. "Jered Leto? I have seen this person. At the premiere of Interview with Vampires, he is willing to change the line of personality. ?"
Love Weaving Dreams was produced by Amperin Entertainment, and the whole crew went to the premiere held by David Geffen that day to join in and expose. Except for the heroine Winona Ryder, Jared Leto is the most popular among movie fans. He became a teenage idol through the TV series "My So-called Life". He looks ugly, and his temperament is very sunny, but he has begun to accumulate With long hair and beard, he obviously wants to get rid of the image of the custard boy and transform into a melancholy and decadent rock star, so Song Ya has this question.
"This is the male lead of a movie, a 20 million production of male lead, let alone change the course, you may let him go to your hotel room alone, it is probably fine."
Linton replied, "It's true that he is very popular with girls now, but after all, he is just a TV series male lead who will be cut in half. He doesn't have many roles in love weaving dreams, blond hair."
"I said I'm not good at this!"
Song Ya was a little angry. Linton, the birdman, reminded him of Jamal who had died, and if he didn't listen to advice, he really wanted to learn from Sinaloa and shot him off on the spot.
"Well, I apologize, I'm not kidding." Linton raised his hand and surrendered.
In addition to Jared Leto, Song Ya also picked Jonathan Skach and De Monte Moroni in this crew, both of them are very handsome.
"You also go to Morgan Freeman to inquire about the seven deadly sins. His old drama bones can definitely tell the true level of David Fincher's acting skills in directing actors. Oh, by the way, pay attention to speaking, Morgan Freeman Just threw a Shawshank redemption, don't irritate him."
Linton asked before leaving.
"I'll make an appointment right away."
Song Ya readily agreed, still planning to ask Halle for help. She has a good relationship with Morgan Freeman. Although Shawshank’s Redemption was praised by critics, the production cost was 25 million and the box office was only 16 million. It's grandma's house.
"David has a high level of directing, I think he is much better than Frank Darabont."
Morgan Freeman really resented the director of Shawshank’s redemption of the movie. He used his unique voice to praise David Fincher, and then asked: "APLUS, how do you engage with Hollywood Pictures? Together? That company can't sell any good box office."
"Yes, Public Enemy Number One, I was killed." Hallie had also cooperated with this company, and the memories were not very good.
"No way, the right to adapt the novel I want is in their hands. And Hollywood Pictures has been reorganized~www.mtlnovel.com~ The current president, Linton, is much more reliable than his predecessor."
Song Ya didn't want to talk more about this topic, and continued to inquire about the inside story of the seven deadly sins crew, but Morgan Freeman was very vigilant and refused by signing a confidentiality agreement, but he admired David Fincher for sure.
The two parties had never dealt with each other before and couldn't talk deeply. Morgan Freeman inquired about the cat and mouse game project. After learning that it was an all-white play in the 1960s, he complained a few words. After that, Shuangyi ended the meal hastily. .
"Hollywood Pictures is different from Amperin Entertainment. We don't have a relationship with Universal in Disney's distribution system. We have to find a way to add insurance, boss."
After the accompanying Yeremov came out, he suggested: "If Ovitz of CAA really takes charge of Disney next year, you, as a star under William Morris... At least you have to clear it up in the publishing company Bowei Pictures. "
Indeed, the cat and mouse game is a'costume' drama in the 1960s. I can’t take the opportunity to bring trendy clothing and light-emitting belts like dancing in my life. Even the advertisements for electronic products such as mobile phones cannot be implanted. Music soundtracks It is pure music that matches the plot, and it is definitely not easy to sell. These two incomes are gone. If you rely on box office and video tape income alone, it is very important that the distribution system does not pit you. Universal has been restrained in dancing out my life project, and didn't give himself much box office...
"Well, do you have any ideas?" Song Ya asked.
"Maybe it's a good idea to get a strong external partner." Yeremov said.
"Who?"
"How about Johnny Carson? This well-known talk show host in the U.S. is very influential and has its own TV station."
"Why do you think of him?"
"It was he who took the initiative to contact you, did you forget? He was the first person to fancy the potential of adapting cat and mouse game novels."
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In the latter part of his career, Johnny Carson particularly liked to use acrimonious remarks to ridicule political and business celebrities, or compose paragraphs for private revenge, offending many people, so when he left the TV screen, he was immediately dug out a lot of black material.
The most talked about him by the outside world is his poor business ability. As a well-known and popular talk show host, he can make a lot of money, but driven by his arrogant personality, his investment is extremely irrational.
In the 1970s, he was fooled by DeLorean, GM's youngest executive at the time, to invest in DMC cars. When the local American auto giants were all wailed by their books, he, DeLorean and another friend A total of 80 million dollars was raised. In 1975, the company opened up against the market. In 1978, it received a subsidy of 120 million dollars from the British government to build a factory in Northern Ireland where Republican Army activities were rampant. It was put into operation in 1981 and went bankrupt in 1982. The total was burned. More than 200 million dollars, only more than 9,000 cars have been produced...
He also invested in a large fast food chain, which ended in bankruptcy.
After failing to compete with gambling tycoon Wayne Newton in Las Vegas in the 1980s, he was angrily composing paragraphs on his own show and disgusting each other. Fortunately, he is a very well-known public figure, otherwise he would have been abandoned. Somewhere in the Nevada desert.
In his own media industry, he once owned two television stations, one is the predecessor of the current FOX5 station, which was sold in 1985 for poor management and the other in 86, but was able to retain a small amount of shares. There are also some radio stations that are currently selling at odds and ends.
Other small, unsuccessful investments such as buying the rights to adapt the cat and mouse game novels are even more. The only project that made money is his own clothing brand of the same name, specializing in turtleneck sweaters, but that is also because he has been on the show for a long time. Wearing clothes with goods, relying on personal influence to drive the American people to follow suit.
"I'm in good health."
Of course, a character of his character would not come to Song Ya to "relieve the honor and lower the noble", but instead "take the initiative" to make a call and ask Song Ya to visit his mansion in Banbury, California.
"It's just that everyone can't stand me anymore, including NBC."
He could see clearly. At the other end of the long dining table, this handsome old white guy with a smile on his face was a bit self-aware. He laughed at himself while dealing with the steak on the plate, "The reason for my health is just a decent thing they gave me. This will save a lot of trouble."
"I remember nine...92? I was so excited that I couldn't sleep when I first learned that I was going to participate in your program." Song Ya complimented.
"I have worked with you?" Johnny Carson was almost 70 years old after all, with a dazed look on Johnny Carson's face.
"I'm very unlucky, Jay Leno replaced you at that time." Song Ya said.
"Oh……"
The two chatted for a few words, and he asked Song Ya to ask for the latest version of the cat and mouse game script and put on reading glasses and looked at it at the dinner table.
"Could you take the liberty to ask, how did you know that I wanted to restart this project?" Song Ya took the opportunity to inquire.
"A friend told me."
He did not recruit sources. "The young actor’s agents all think this is an opportunity. Abagnell’s experience is legendary. It will be very beneficial to their career development to get such a high IQ single male lead role. , Huh? You changed him to a double hero?"
"It's not enough, it has greatly improved the role of the FBI agent's second man. High-IQ liars also need high-IQ opponents, don't they?" Song Ya asked back.
"It's okay, I still prefer the first version of the script I just got the right to adapt."
He showed a look of remembrance, "I was very passionate about creation at the time, and stayed up all night and all night, just to write a good story about a legendary liar..."
Nagged and said a lot, "But it's okay. After all, it's not good to show a perfect liar character in the movie. Have you gotten that Abagnell?"
"I haven't contacted him yet." Song Ya replied.
"Ha, that guy will definitely take another sum of money from you." Johnny Carson laughed.
"I am mentally prepared."
Song Ya knows this is unavoidable. Although the right to adapt the novel is owned by Hollywood Pictures, it would not be good for the original author to jump out and cause trouble when the movie is announced. After all, like Forrest Gump, he still gets the right to fall out with the original author. High-selling projects are rare. In Hollywood, it is more often the case that the crew is caught in a scolding war with the original author, and then the wind is biased and the box office suffers losses.
"Well, that guy knows the art of trading, and he won't ruin you too much." Johnny Carson closed the script, "I want to invest in this drama."
"Welcome." Song Ya smiled.
"Uh……"
The old man seemed to have expected Song Ya to agree so readily, "You don't really think that I am the kind of blind investor in the outside world, do you? If you want to pit my money, then I have to say you made the wrong idea..."
"Me? Haha, I'm just a newbie who just entered Hollywood."
Song Ya smiled and said, "I'm afraid I don't know you about Hollywood yet. Yeremov said that your personal relationship with Mr. Roy Disney is very good, right?"
"Of course, I have helped the Disney family a lot." The old man replied triumphantly.
To his level, it is difficult to go bankrupt. After all, he is just a mess of investment, but his method is not radical. Even if he loses, he can obediently leave the market and never engage in the kind of high loan and high leverage.
Before coming to Banburke, Song Ya had done some understanding. Even though this old man had almost tossed out hundreds of millions of dollars, the royalties from his early book publications were still sufficiently free. There was still a three-point nail in the rotten boat, and he was not very poor in life. Very extravagant, at least still a multi-millionaire. As one of the TV hosts with the highest ratings in the 1970s and 1980s, he was even able to influence the hearts and minds of the American people at the time. This is bound to be accompanied by various political and commercial forces' public relations activities all year round. Needless to say, although it is meaningless to offend many people because of his big mouth.
"I want the right to modify the script."
But the old man might be satisfied with Song Ya's respectful attitude and immediately began to be a demon.
"Uh, I will properly consider your amendments." Song Ya declined.
"Play word games with me? Boy... I was just... before you appeared in this world..."
"Mr. Carson, I am good at investing, you can trust me." Song Ya interrupted him with a smile.
"Ha! Is that the pig on the tuyere?"
The old man was a little embarrassed by his gaze. When it comes to investing, it is an eternal pain in his heart, "Go and sit there."
The two ended the issue just now by leaving the dining table.
"Pay attention to your body. The doctor told you not to read for a long time."
His fourth wife came over and snatched the script from his hand and put it on the table with a bad attitude. Because of the previous divorce lawsuit, he now has to pay an ex-wife's monthly living expenses of 6,000 dollars, and another ex-wife took away 20 million dollars from him for divorce compensation. I heard that this person has been strictly prohibited. He took the money and then went out to invest indiscriminately, otherwise the inheritance would not be much left.
"It's okay my dear, UU read www.uukanshu.com, I don't read it, you continue to talk about APLUS."
"What I worry about is distribution. You know, Hollywood publishers hate it."
Song Yala's main purpose for joining the game is to take advantage of his personal relationship with Roy Disney and his remaining influence in the media. It is rare to have an intersection with this kind of old media person who has begun to retire. This opportunity must be grasped. live.
"I know, I know, I will talk to Roy about this." He nodded.
The two fell silent, and when his wife left, he asked again: "I can still compose jokes. After retirement, I have saved a lot and can add it to the script."
"Jan... well, I have no opinion in principle, as long as the joke is good enough." Song Ya knew that he had fallen into nostalgia and unwillingness to host his career, and did not refuse again.
Then the two stopped talking.
The old man thought for a while, and then suddenly asked: "APLUS, how did you get 100 million from Dow?"
"Just...sell the factory under my name to them..."
Song Ya was a little uncomfortable with the bright eyes of the old man's thief, "Actually, I don't necessarily make money. Do you know the popular light stick support method over the book? This is a big market."
"Did Dow use any method against you?" the old man asked.
"Uh, of course, I used some."
"I knew it, I knew it!" The old man thumped the armrest of the sofa, "They are not honest, very dishonest, when the Agent Orange incident..."
Halfway through, he stopped in time, and then he was speechless.
"About how much you will vote in the cat and mouse game project." Song Ya broke the silence.
"I have not decided yet."
The old man carefully glanced at the direction of his wife's departure, "You can talk to my lawyer. We will keep in touch through him."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 595: I want to kill him

Before leaving, Johnny Carson also revealed a news that Disney’s bid for NBC Television Network failed. Disney Chairman and CEO Michael Eisner insisted on holding the shares, while General Electric Chairman and CEO Jack Welch refused to own The share of NBC shares fell below 51%, and the two top managers in the US business community who had absolute control over their respective companies broke up.
Michael Eisner refused to give up, and instead replaced the target with the ABC television network, which is a mess of three major TV stations.
"Nowadays, the three major TV networks have a hard time? Both digital satellite TV and cable TV networks are developing rapidly. Is it necessary to buy the three major TV networks?" Song Ya asked.
"Be more sensitive to politics, boy, pay more attention to the game between the two parties around the telecommunications bill next year."
It's a pity that the old man's advice was showing off to the blind. Song Ya had no idea about the TV industry, otherwise he would sell the TV station.
Without the Apocalypse teachings, he would not be able to see clearly in the television and telecommunications industries. In fact, even people in related industries in the United States would not be able to see clearly. Who wins in digital satellite TV and cable networks? Who can have the last laugh with the European-led GSM and Motorola-led satellite mobile communication systems? Maybe there will be results after the telecommunications bill is formally written.
Leaving Banbury, he returned to Los Angeles, ready to visit his son before returning to Chicago to help Common's new promotion platform.
"Hello, Tim."
Xue Linfen’s agent was already there waiting for him, "Are you still acting for Charis Theron?" Song Ya asked Linda to give the other party an excerpt from the'You Can Catch Me' novel and some cat and mouse game scripts. Bring this to her and let her start preparing for the audition. Don’t divulge the content of the script."
David Fincher is not like old Larry. If he agrees to direct the cat and mouse game, it won't be very good for him to point out the casting at that time, so he can only help his people by privately ‘exhaustively’. There are quite a few young supporting actresses who can perform in this man's play, such as Pan Am flight attendants, bank tellers, senior hotel prostitutes, and little nurses with braces.
The original role of the little nurse was played by Amy. She married the protagonist in the play. According to the role of the play, she should be considered the heroine, so Amy's part of the script Song Ya early gave her.
The role of a stewardess, the waitress who accidentally saw at Bedford Hill House. The name NAS asked back was Ellen Pompei. Song Ya asked Hollywood Pictures to send her an audition notice. Strangers have a problem, but when you encounter the original film actor, you always have to provide an opportunity, it depends on whether the other party can still get the role.
The bank teller, Song Ya was going to let Charis Theron try. She promised to give it back last time, although the other party refused.
And the remaining senior hotel prostitute...
"Have you read the script? Are you interested?"
Song Ya raised Little Robb over his head to tease and asked Xue Linfen.
"The little star whom the protagonist was obsessed with, became a socialite specializing in fishing for triumphs in a five-star hotel, or a high-level prostitute..."
Xue Linfen closed the script and threw it on the lawn a little unhappy, "Do you change the background of the character in the original novel to be more in line with my personal experience?"
"I'm too angry," she said.
"Where did you think of it."
Song Ya threw the child in his hand into the sky, and then caught it. Little Robber laughed happily, already babbling and yelling, "This kid grows up so fast... If you don't want to act, forget it, this role and the protagonist There was a kiss scene, but I struggled to get it out."
These female partners in the cat and mouse game will all be teased by the protagonist. Of course, Song Ya is also joking. Acting is also a job, so just treat it with a professional attitude.
"I think about it," she said.
"Oh, yes, but if you absolutely want to participate in the audition, you must start to lose weight from now on, otherwise it will be difficult to pass. The original novel can be clearly written. This prostitute character is the most charming and enchanting. Upside-down blonde." Song Ya reminded her.
After giving birth to Robb, she is plump and plump, and gradually has fat on the bottom of her cheeks.
"You are such a **** APLUS."
Xue Linfen immediately turned out the mirror while cursing, touching her face and feeling sorry for herself, "I don't think I'm fat... Tim? What do you think?"
"Don't worry, no." Tim smiled and comforted her.
"You really are not a qualified agent, Tim."
Song Ya complains, but forget it, if you don't focus on your career, it would be good to have a girlfriend-like GAY agent next to the actress.
"Do you think I am fat?" Xue Linfen asked suddenly.
This question is a bit ambiguous, I already have a big tree...
"You are still beautiful Xuelin. I only expressed my opinion on the audition request for that role, without personal feelings." Song Ya replied.
Then changed the subject, "Uh, Tim, have you heard anything in Hollywood? About Ovitz's admission to Disney."
"Should there be no more accidents?"
Tim replied: "Michael Eisner has forced Katzenberg away, and now Disney does not have enough prestige as president."
"What about Ovitz's original CAA?" Song Ya asked.
"The brokerage company implements a partnership system. The departure of the boss will definitely hurt your muscles, but it is not enough to say that the business can't go on." Tim replied.
"APLUS." At this time, old Mike came over and made a code.
"Sorry, let me leave."
Song Ya returned Robb to Xue Linfen, followed him to the corner of the lawn, "What's wrong?" He thought it was Mariah Carey who called, she was running the Christmas album promotion.
Old Mike didn't take out the phone, but turned on the walkie-talkie, "Believe it or not, I shot you!? Huh? Do you dare to stop me!? I'm the brother of APLUS!" The iconic Sinaloa was heard from inside. Maniacly shouted, "Let APLUS come down from the woman's belly! FXXK! M-FXXK! I can't wait too long!"
"He's outside?"
Song Ya knew that the intercom was not far away, and his face immediately turned gloomy.
"Across the street, the car was stopped by our people." Old Mike said: "In addition to him, there are three other subordinates who should carry weapons with him."
"He dared to show up in the wealthy area of ​​Los Angeles during the day?" Sinaloa ran away again after killing the AK family. He thought it would stop for a while, but he did not expect to find it here. It took great effort to get rid of the reporter!
"Please, you know he is crazy." Old Mike said.
"Let Little Robb and the others enter the house."
Song Ya looked back at the warm and playful mother and son on the lawn, and then thought of the tragedy of the AK family in his mind, an anger rushed directly above his head, "He crossed the line Mike, he crossed the line!" Unconsciously bit his teeth. Clenched fist, "I want to kill him, I want him to die! Mike, no one can threaten my child...no one!"
"Do it now? Now he may not be wary of you." Old Mike touched the pistol on his waist.
"No, no, not yet. Find a place to meet him first, don't be around."
"Ok."
"Leave someone to protect this place."
"I know."
Old Mike went out to negotiate, and then escorted Song Ya into the car with Marvota and other bodyguards, leading Sinaloa and their dilapidated Chevrolet around, until dusk, an abandoned bridge culvert in the suburbs of Los Angeles Parking inside.
"Yo! You're so **** careful, APLUS brother."
Sinaloa happily led three of his men out of the car, "What did I say? He met me, no matter how popular he is also a member of our **** bobcat, he respects me..."
Song Ya also rubbed her face and got out of the car, "Hey, brother." He fisted the other side fistfully, and then shook hands, hugged, and beat the back, "How did you find there?"
"Haha...you don't believe me when you say it. The brother heard the tabloid saying that you have a lover living there. I said it was okay, just go over and take a look~www.mtlnovel.com~ As soon as the car stopped, your bodyguard came around Up!"
He was cheerful like a child, and the diamonds on the two golden front teeth gleamed in the dim culvert, "I caught him right? Haha! It seems easier to meet you in your woman's house? I learned it." He Compared to the boxing posture, he lightly punched Song Ya on the chest, "Huh? Why are your eyes red?"
"Nothing, no rest."
"Say hello to a few brothers." He pointed to the three men who were blocked by the bodyguards.
"Yo..." Song Yachao raised his chin at the silly guys.
"APLUS..." They also greeted excitedly.
"Why are you here?" Song Yaqiang resisted the urge to let Old Mike do it on the spot.
"The black community here is convenient for us to hide. No one would have thought that I would hide in the big west coast city."
Sinaloa said: "I am very good at avoiding hunts, remember? It's like a talent!"
"Yeah, you are amazing..."
"Haha, of course! When Little Lowry's appeal is successful, we will celebrate in Chicago, just a few of our own brothers."
"Ok."
"Don't be sullen, you and Little Lori should be reconciled, for my face, OK?"
"OK..."
"Also, say hello to your bodyguards. I don't like being surrounded by guns."
"Ok."
"Haha... forget it this time!"
An hour later, Song Ya returned to Xue Linfen's house blankly. The bodyguards who stayed here were already helping to pack things.
"What's wrong? APLUS?" Xue Linfen hugged Robb and asked worriedly: "Why should we move out suddenly?"
"Do you believe me?"
"of course."
"Believe me and move."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 596: Don't insult my brother

At the same time, the dilapidated Buick was speeding down the streets of Los Angeles.
"Hey, don't speed, do you know what American police officers do most actively? Catch speeding because you can fine. If you want to do big things, don't speed, don't attract attention."
Sinaloa sat in the passenger seat, nagging to the old black who was driving.
"Sorry, boss..."
The driver slowed down, "I was so excited just now, Ho! That's APLUS!"
"My brother, I told you earlier, do you believe it now?" Sinaloa triumphed, "You are from Los Angeles, and all the gang stars in Los Angeles are not as popular as him."
"But he never said he was a Hell Bobcat, and he even denied the relationship with GD."
An old gang in the back seat complained.
"Hey! Don't say that to him!"
Sinaloa became unhappy and beat his chest, "Brothers want to put each other in their hearts. He respects me. Didn't you just see him? I can see him if I want to see him. Anytime, I didn't say anything! He also I’ve been poor, and he was born on the street like us. Didn’t you watch his movies? He also started stealing a car. Lowry agreed to me through a lawyer, and he will do the thing about showing up in the future. He will come as soon as he gets out of prison."
"Yeah! Man, maybe when I can show a face in their MV?"
The driver sang Song Ya's BeautifulGirls, "You\'rewaytoobeautifulgirl, That\'swhyit\'llneverwork, You\'...Wow, when the time comes, all those girls will rush to see me."
"Don't worry, let me say hello."
Sinaloa and the others twisted and sang along on their seats, too excited.
"APLUS doesn't like Little Lori, boss."
After singing a song, the guy in the back said: "Are they really going to get together? Little Lori stole his lyrics and sang him to DISS."
"M-Fxxk do you always have to say this in front of me? Huh!? Do you like to say this?"
Sinaloa suddenly changed his face and turned to look back viciously.
The car was quiet immediately.
"Sorry, boss, I won't say it anymore." The subordinate acknowledged, lowered his head and avoided his gaze.
"So it's true that Lori stole the lyrics?" the driver asked.
"Those things are over, okay? This thing is over!"
Sinaloa let go of the man in the back row, and yelled at the driver, "I heard them quarreling outside the door back then. Little Lori did steal his lyrics, but Lori is more gang brother than him. , In short, neither of them are bad guys. OK!?"
"You just joined us, and you will know after dealing with Little Lori in the future. They are very nice and have a way in Mexico."
The fourth person in the back row said to the driver, "APLUS is a lot worse. He is always surrounded by those bodyguards. We can only watch from a distance."
"Yeah, a lot of white guys, body armor, walkie-talkies..." The driver nodded, "They surrounded me as soon as my car stopped across the street. I thought it was the FBI."
"Haha, are you not scared to pee?" Sinaloa laughed.
"How is it possible!? But it's a bit...er, a bit..." The driver felt that it was not so good when he said that, so he turned on the radio.
‘Welcome, welcome to Sukhnet! ! ’
There was a loud hello from the local radio DJ, ‘Suge, I heard that you recently made a funny remark about the East Coast? ’
‘Uh, I’ve said too much, I can’t remember. "Sugnett played dumb in front of the microphone," can you remind me? ’
The DJ first had a bad time, ‘about a rap label producer on the east coast. ’
‘Yeah, I remember, that guy...hahahaha! ’
Before the words were said, several people on the radio began to be silly again.
"WTF? What are they laughing at?" Sinaloa inexplicably, "Who is that person?"
"Sugnett just DISS the East Coast rap circle a few days ago." The driver from Los Angeles said, "It seems to be alluding to the bragging father who likes to appear in the music videos of his singers."
"Then... Is there anything wrong?" Sinaloa still didn't understand.
"I don't know either." The driver shrugged.
‘You know, record label owners should only do what the owner does, do you understand? "Sugnett said: "Forcing the singers to wear that disgusting mafia suit?" Also...I wore a white scarf and an old-fashioned top hat to sing street hip-hop, hahahaha...’
He was out of breath again.
"What's wrong with this person?" Sinaloa's breathing became a little quick. "Can't he explain one thing completely?"
‘That kind of match is what he sells in the trendy store. ’DJ arch fire.
'Correct! Bring goods, bring the kind of low-to-explosive goods..." Sugonite said: "Guess what? I feel he wants to debut. ’
‘He did perform in his album of singers. "DJ agrees," how do you feel? His East Coast heavyweight rookie Biggie. ’
‘Uh...not bad. ’
‘Good? ’
"Yeah, Flow is top class..."
It was a matter of fact. The two talked about the new album he was going to post next year, and Sugnett stepped in and shouted: ‘Biggie, I admire you, really. If you don't like your record company boss's exposure in your songs and MVs, you can come to the West Coast, come to LA, here is me, there are death row records. ’
"Won't this fellow M-Fxxk speak clearly?" Sinaloa scratched his body, and the seat was unstable.
"What's wrong with you, boss?" the younger brother in the back asked.
"I hate this guy who likes to say things that others don't understand, M-Fxxk who are you talking about!?" Sinaloa yelled to the radio.
"Daddy bragging, didn't I just say it?" the driver helped explain, "Biggie's boss is dad bragging."
"You obviously didn't say it just now!" Sinaloa yelled in his ears with distorted face.
"I said..."
"No! You didn't!" Sinaloa drew the pistol from his waist, pulled the sleeve apart and loaded it with a crash.
The driver held the steering wheel to watch the road intently, sweating on his forehead.
‘After talking about the East Coast, do you have anything to say about the Midwest Rap Circle? Common just sent a song to criticize us metaphorically. The conversation on the radio continues.
‘I’ll talk to his boss. "Sugnat answered.
‘Wow, that person is rich now, billionaire, movie company owner, Ho! ’DJ sighed.
'guess what? I think he is a softie... Have you seen those sissy dance steps he danced in the movie? ’
Sugnett started talking again, ‘Common, if your boss has a seed, you should write the lyrics clearly, not through some...jazz...rap. "He deliberately learned from Song Ya's stuttering in my life.
"Hahaha..." There was another big laugh on the radio.
"Who is he talking about this time?" Sinaloa asked.
No one dared to answer, he put his gun to the driver's temple.
"It's APLUS... he's talking about APLUS! Boss." This time the driver's crotch was really wet.
"Didn't you say you are familiar with every corner of Los Angeles?" Sinaloa asked coldly~www.mtlnovel.com~Yes! I... I drove a taxi in Los Angeles for two years! "
"Take me to this radio station, don't you know?"
The driver immediately called and changed the destination.
Soon, the car slowly stopped at an old street-facing building with an antenna erected.
"This is Compton?" The men in the back row were a little uneasy. "This seems to be the territory of the blood gang."
"Follow him, I must kill the guy who insulted my brother on the radio." Sinaloa took two UZIs from under his seat and began to check the magazine.
"Sugnett is the boss of the blood gang here!" The driver looked at the three who were tampering with the equipment silently, and couldn't help but spoke again.
This time Sinaloa ignored him, ‘thanks to Su Gehe for coming to my show, here is the advertising time! The DJ’s hearty voice came on the radio.
About ten minutes later, some black men in red appeared at the door of the building, hugging each other and saying goodbye.
"Which is Sugnat?" Sinaloa rolled down the window.
"The tallest and strongest one," the driver pointed out.
"Then what are you doing in a daze!?"
The driver stepped on the accelerator, the car suddenly started, and drove towards the group of people.
Da Da Da... Da Da Da...
Several guns protruded from the right window and swept across the group of people. Regardless of whether they were alive or dead, they all fell on the ground for a few seconds, and the Buick disappeared directly into the night of Los Angeles.
"Ho!"
After driving all the way to a remote section that felt safe, the driver stopped the car, "I have to slow down, I have to slow down, this time we can play big, it's really big..."
'boom! There was another gunshot, and the fire in the carriage flashed out.
A person came down from the back row, opened the driver's door, dragged a corpse down and discarded it on the side of the road, then got in by himself and started the car again.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 597: Energy release

Two days later, Chicago.
"What about Peter?"
Song Ya turned sideways, let the mover carrying the desk pass first, and then walked into the campaign headquarters where the office equipment was being removed. The celebration dinner ribbons, balloons, campaign slogans, and promotional posters were still hanging.
"He is waiting for you in the office, but he has a hangover."
Eli with joy on his face led the way, "Everyone was so happy last night."
"I was not there, sorry." Song Ya smiled: "Congratulations on taking back the throne of Cook County State Attorney."
Because a black woman suddenly ran for the state prosecutor and killed Childs in a dark horse posture and became Peter Flock’s main opponent, black political activists such as Michelle also joined the same race in the middle and late stages of the campaign. Hostile to Peter. This is equivalent to a complete political break between the two parties. It is really not convenient for Song Ya to appear in person at the election site to endorse Peter, so he can only keep a low profile after the dinner is over.
"The campaign was unexpectedly fierce, and we won very thrillingly, but it helped us expand the base of loyal voters."
Eli said. Indeed, the fiercer the election, the higher the probability of losing the election, but because the public's attention will increase, as long as it can win, the more political capital will be obtained. This is a double-edged sword.
"Jackie." Eli hugged an elegant white old lady outside the office.
"Can't you let Peter rest for a while?"
This old lady, who is very similar in temperament to Ms. Shirley Fleming, the editor-in-chief of Amerika Music, doesn’t seem to like Eli. Holding a cup of steaming coffee, she looked at him displeasedly and then at Song Ya. at the door.
"Don't make trouble with Jackie, APLUS is one of Peter's biggest funders."
Eli put the old lady's shoulders on her shoulders, moved her to a position, and opened the door.
"Oh, thank you for supporting my son." The old lady didn't complain about Eli's impolite behavior, smiled, and shook Song Ya. "There are not many people like you who are sensible, those who attack Peter. black……"
"Shut up Jackie..."
Eli grabbed coffee from her, "Come in, APLUS, ignore her, and don't care what she said."
"Sorry."
Song Ya accused the pouting old lady and walked into the office.
"Who?" In the dimly lit office, Peter Flock was sleeping on the sofa. He lifted the blanket and covered his eyes with his hands. "Eli, close the door, please."
"Mr. Flock, congratulations on your election."
Song Ya said to the opponent who had just sat up.
"Oh, it was difficult, but I won in the end." Peter Flock took the coffee from Eli, took a sip, and then sighed contentedly. "I didn't expect that my enemy was not Childs in the end."
"The political energy of African descent has become a climate in Chicago."
Eli had some lingering fears about the campaign that had just ended. "The woman raised less than one-tenth of our campaign funds, but it caused us a lot of trouble."
"Yes." Peter stood up wearily, and sat behind his desk with his coffee. "Your speech about pleasing young voters helped me a lot, Eli."
"Hehe."
Eli was very happy after receiving his compliment, "Let me say it, it's a cool thing for young people to be honest about being in jail. Your statement on improving prison treatment won their hearts..."
At this time the door was pushed open, "Why don't you turn on the light?" The old lady walked in again with a small plate with sugar cubes, "Peter, don't drink so bitterly." He turned on the light in the room and threw the sugar cubes away. Into Peter's coffee cup.
"Mam, I'm in the office..." This middle-aged politician who is very stylish and dignified in front of outsiders can only complain so helplessly.
"Pay more attention to rest." The old lady explained to Song Ya with a smile, "He likes to drink some sugar."
"All right, let's go out." Eli drove her away and locked the door.
"Eli." Peter called his name, holding his forehead.
"What?" Eli asked, then looked at him, then at Song Ya who was silent, and finally reacted, "Oh, okay, you guys talk..." He opened the locked door and left. Up.
"In a hurry? APLUS, sit down." Peter pointed to the seat in front of him.
"Have."
At this time, I asked and said that the other party would not believe it if there was nothing in a hurry, and the eyebrows were indeed burning, "Peter, I need you to help me solve a problem.
He didn't want to get his hands dirty to kill Sinaloa, so he could only do it through law enforcement agencies. Cassidy, the stormtrooper dad, should come to Peter first.
"Please speak."
"I was harassed by a gangster in Chicago. He even showed up outside my residence in Los Angeles the day before yesterday."
"I see." Peter picked up the phone and dialed, "Let..."
"No, Mr. Flock, I don't want to leave any testimony or report to the police." Song Ya quickly stopped him from looking for his men, "I hope you can use that guy's other criminal names."
"OK."
Peter put down the microphone and yawned, "The gang member who can give you a headache must be a big one. I may know his name."
"Sinaloa," Song Ya said.
"The new boss of the **** bobcat?" Peter looked at Song Ya, a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth, "You can't stand him?"
"That guy is crazy."
Song Ya knows that he knows his background very well, maybe he is now in his heart feuding with the Hell Bobcat.
"No problem, I will set up a special operations team against him when I take office." Peter readily agreed.
"Take office? No..."
The election is successful, and taking office will have to wait until January 1, 1995, and there is more than a month left. Song Ya can’t wait. “He must be resolved as soon as possible. I said that by the resolution, he will no longer become my reality. Trouble, forever."
It’s time to release the terrorist power of billionaires in the capital society. He doesn’t plan to maintain his image in front of politicians who receive his large funding. He wants to say anything in return, “I can’t wait, so I’m here. Came over at this untimely time."
Peter's eyes narrowed. "Even if you use a method that doesn't comply with the law?"
"Yes."
Song Ya turned around and locked the door closed by Eli, and came back and said in a low voice: "He threatened my child. This is my bottom line. I can't let him continue to behave outside."
"So you really have an illegitimate child?" Peter smiled. "With that Hollywood star?"
"She's not a **** star... Forget it, it's not important, please help me solve this as soon as possible."
"You may not know APLUS yet. I am worried about how to reduce the crime rate in the jurisdiction after taking office. I have to fulfill my campaign promise."
Peter took a sip of his coffee and said, "So I plan to use the middleman to convene a meeting with the bosses of Chicago's major gangs in January next year, so that they can stop their vendettas and turf fights and maintain peace..."
WTF? The elected state prosecutors convened the black boss for a peace conference? This is too **** magical, "No, are they willing?" Song Ya was a little caught off guard.
Peter raised his eyebrows, "Now Chicago's gangsters are bloody, they can't stand it themselves, but if the bosses take the initiative to stop, they will lose their prestige in the gang, so... they are missing a step now. Down, and I will give them this step..."
Hehe, this guy, when Childs was in office, the front-line policemen turned one eye and closed one eye on the gang vendetta. Isn't it just you behind the scenes? Now it's my turn to take office, and start thinking about calming things down and reducing crime rates?
Fortunately, this is the kind of politician who often has no bottom line in Chicago, so Song Ya's first goal chose him, "You don't plan to include Sinaloa as one of the peace talkers, right?"
"There is such a plan, but I heard that he is too hot." Peter said.
"I just said, he is crazy."
"Huh..." Peter sighed long, looking at the scenery outside the window, turning his back to himself, "APLUS, I can't do anything to Sinaloa after taking office, otherwise it will destroy the tacit understanding between the major gangs and me."
what! Then you said that setting up any special operations team was perfunctory to me? This group of politicians like to eat and eat clean, "I have always supported you Peter firmly, and will do so in the future, because you have all the good qualities a politician can have. Hearing Eli said, you plan to win Running for the next governor of Illinois?"
Song Ya knew that he was planning, so he put a benefit and waited quietly.
"Before I took office, we resolved this matter."
For the Cook County State Attorney, it is not difficult to deal with a South City gang boss, so he didn't think about how long, "Can you continue to trust Vic McGee?"
"It should be possible."
"Okay, let's keep in touch through him." Peter turned around and stretched out his hand.
"Ok."
Song Ya shook his hands, "I have a small request."
"Say."
"I don't want to see Lori successfully appealed."
"I can't control this." Peter frowned. "I can't influence criminal proceedings, and he was locked up in San Diego and key witnesses were murdered."
"You can do it, right? Peter, you must have..."
"Okay, okay, you just don't want to see him out of prison, do you?"
"Correct."
"I understand." Peter smiled and patted his arm. "Don't worry about APLUS, you don't seem to have a good rest?"
"Yes, I have been tortured by this incident for these two days."
"We all need a good night's sleep."
"Okay, then I won't bother you."
Song Ya walked out of his campaign headquarters and was blown by the cool breeze. The pressure on his heart eased a little, "Dre's phone." Linda who was waiting in the car delivered the phone to him.
"Hey, Derry..." I had to cheer up and smiled and took the phone to say hello.
"Yo...APLUS, it's me." Sukhnet's voice was heard inside.
"Oh." Song Ya agreed, feeling uncomfortable. Derry had a tacit understanding with himself. He had always clearly distinguished the friendship between him and himself with Sugonite, but he didn't expect to start to help Sugonite. .
"When will the Chicago meeting this year be held? Dre said you haven't notified you yet?" Sugnet asked.
"FxxkYou Suge, can you make this idea year after year? The Chicago meeting does not have your share. OK?" Not annoying enough! Song Ya scolded.
"Fuck you, I just asked." Su Ge scolded back.
"I'm very busy this year, let's talk about it early next year!" Song Ya wanted to hang up.
"Don't think that sending a few gunmen over can scare me APLUS. They only give me a tickle, and the blood gang will not sit back and watch this." Sugnet threatened ~www.mtlnovel.com~ What the hell? "
Song Ya was inexplicable, "Su Ge, I am too lazy to care, do you know? I am too lazy to care for you! You don't deserve the treatment of a gunman!"
"FxxkYou!"
"Fxxkyou! Go back and eat your own X!"
"You eat yourself!"
"You eat yourself!"
The two ended the call during the scolding. In Compton, Los Angeles, Sugnette, with his arm bandaged on his arm, cursed and threw the phone back to Dray, "You're right, it's not him."
The people from the death row record are here. Snoop Dogg is standing against the wall. 2PAC is lying halfway on the sofa, holding the cross in both hands and sticking it to his forehead, muttering words. The small radio in the corner of the room is playing an interview with a small New York radio station. Column.
‘The blood gang said that they would give the strongest response to the Compton radio shooting. What do you think of this? I heard some rumors...that you did it? DJ asked: "Is there anything I want to clarify? Bragging father."
‘I’m very sympathetic to what happened to the brothers on the West Coast, really, although my relationship with them has become a little delicate in the past six months. ’
The bragging father said: ‘but what I’m going to say here is: I hope they keep a clear head, you know? This is a conspiracy, a conspiracy that smart people will do. The purpose of that person is to stir up hostility between the east and west coasts. If you listen to the rumors, you will be fooled. This is not good for the rap circles on the east and west coasts. ’
‘So you didn’t do it? "DJ asked.
"Of course, why should I do this kind of thing? It's not me. It's a simple truth. Who can profit from it, who is the real behind-the-scenes." The bragging old man talked: "I must call everyone to stay awake and sit first. Come down, have a good talk...'
"It's him! It must be this bastard!" Sugonite gritted his teeth at the radio.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 598: Prison life

San Diego, in a heavily guarded prison, it's time to release the wind again.
Little Lori put his hands in his pockets, yawned lazily, and followed the person in front of him step by step.
"Yo..."
Brought to the playground surrounded by barbed wire by the prison guards, the inmates scattered freely. He looked up at this small place and saw Pablo sitting on a simple stand composed of rows of broken wooden chairs, watching him , Quickly lifted his chin to him and walked over.
"You **** it in the morning? Don't let it go before you go out!"
Pablo glared at him with hatred for iron and steel, and then gave him a wink at a strong man who was also of Latino and African descent.
Little Lori sat in a position where the man obediently gave way. After the difficult years of being in prison, Pablo gradually started a small gang in this prison, mainly Latin immigrants with black descent. Supplemented by a small number of black Americans, there are about seven or eight people. This stand is their site, "Has the news from Barron come in?"
"Well, the next court session will be in fifteen days, no, fifteen working days later." Pablo said, "You will be better in court then!"
"Didn't Barron say that without the AK, the prosecutor would not have enough evidence to dismiss the appeal?" Little Lori yawned again. "As I said beforehand, I can't afford to hire that vampire lawyer."
"Little Binny will help, Barron has to work obediently if he doesn't want to die."
Pablo saw a white man approaching cautiously, closed his mouth, and kicked his feet under the squinting sun in the lower stand.
The subordinate looked around vigilantly, then reached into his clothes, fumbled for a small plastic bag, and quickly exchanged a green rice knife with the white man.
"From tomorrow, stop business."
Pablo said, putting the rice knife handed over in his pocket.
"Waht?" The men looked at him one after another.
"Little Lori is about to be released, OK?" Pablo stared at them, "He can't make any accidents at this time."
"Well, congratulations Lowry."
"Congratulations."
Helping the crowd suppressed their jealous thoughts, they stretched out their fists in joy.
"I will make money and continue to fish you after I go out." Little Lori choked and said to Pablo after finishing his fist.
A large part of Pablo's 12-year sentence was to help himself with the crime. Even without the key witness of AK, it would be much harder to overturn the previous confession.
"Well, Little Binny will arrange everything. APLUS must be scared by AK. He dare not do anything to you."
Pablo said: "Help me stare at Barron after I go out and let him come. I need new testimony to be foolproof."
"Hey, don't worry."
I spent ten minutes in the sun with Pablo, "I'm going to play ball?"
"Go ahead."
He pulled the two accomplices and walked under the basketball hoop, without saying a word, just staring at a few black people who were playing in full swing with cold eyes.
The opponent did not speak after discovering their existence, and tacitly put the ball down and stepped back.
‘Boom, boom...’
He picked up the basketball, dribbled it a few times lightly and skillfully, and then made a three-step layup. The basketball was beautifully hollowed into the frame. He stuck out his tongue and happily high-fiveed with his colleagues.
"Chicago, Chicago, Chicago, Chicago, RapGod, RapGod..." The accomplice sang his song please.
"To shut up!"
The good mood disappeared instantly.
"Lori! Lori II!" At this time, a prison guard shouted his name.
"What's the matter?" And Pablo looked at each other suspiciously, and walked to the guards honestly.
"You are going to be transferred back to Chicago." The guard said, looking at the document in his hand.
"What? Why? I have fifteen days to participate in the appeal..." He was anxious and refused loudly: "I want to see a lawyer! I have the right to see a lawyer! Pablo, Pablo!"
"I don't care what your lawyer is, I only act according to the superior document." The other party replied, winking, and the two prison guards pulled out their batons and approached.
"Don't fight Lowry!"
Pablo hurriedly shouted, "I'll call Barron!"
"Quiet, prisoner!"
"I only have fifteen days, fifteen days..."
He was so anxious that his tears came down, and he remembered that there were goods hidden in his room, and shouted: "I want to pack my personal belongings!"
"It will be sent to you."
The two prison guards picked him up and drove him straight to the waiting **** vehicle.
"Congratulations, you are going home, big star..."
The guard in charge of the **** in the car smiled and handcuffed him to a special iron cage, and then one sat in the car with a shotgun, and the other went to the passenger seat to sit down.
The car started and drove out of the prison after passing several checkpoints.
He turned around and silently looked at the outer wall of the prison that he had only seen when he came, and fell into a deep sleep in the confusion of emotions.
"Here, prisoner!"
He woke up in the action of the prison guard unfastening the handcuffs and was violently pulled out of the car. He heard the roar of the plane and stretched out his hands in a reflexive manner, and asked another police officer standing opposite to handcuff his hands. Then accept the body search obediently.
It seems that he was not the only one who was transferred to prison, there were also a dozen prisoners of various types, some of whom seemed to be felons, wearing fetters and being blindfolded.
"What's going on? Captain!?"
It turned out to be a normal passenger plane. The passengers who were already seated saw the prisoners rushing in and immediately protested in horror. They were told by the captain not to worry. They had to accept it after the normal criminals were transferred. The plane quickly took off. I watched vigilantly for the police officers and prisoners who were concentrated in the front of the cabin for a while, and felt that there was no danger, so they began to go to bed to pass the time.
"Yo, Little Lori?"
With Liushen Wuzhu, he heard a black accent from behind, and turned around and saw a black guy wearing headphones, "Hey! It's really you!?" The other party was very excited, "I didn't expect it."
"Are you?" It has been a long time since he communicated with ordinary people. He glanced at the police officer beside him with some fear, and asked after receiving no feedback.
"I like your songs..." The other party hummed a few second-hand shops, "Look..." Turned on the Walkman again, took out the cassette and stretched it out.
It's a transcribed cassette. The A side marked'Chicago Rap' has some handwritten song titles. They are all hip-hop songs. He saw the second-hand store words at a glance. Most of the other songs are APLUS songs, such as'The'ShowMeTheMoney', etc. Wait, there is'Ain\'tCha' from Seoul Air.
"Thank you for remembering me." He was a bit sour in his heart and said with a bitter smile.
"Yeah! Cool Man, are you still composing songs?" the other party asked.
"Of course, I... I saved some."
"Wait for you to post a song, I will buy one, touch one?" The other party stretched out his fist.
"Uh……"
He took the hands that were clasped on the armrests, and looked at the police officer beside him again.
"Don't think about it." The opponent who was looking at the newspaper coldly responded.
"Sorry..." He had to smile at the other party.
"It's okay, then sign me." The other party turned out the pen and paper, and lost it. He used his cuffed hands to sign with difficulty, "Uh, can you..."
The police officer impatiently helped pick up the pen and paper, and handed it back, "Don't talk too much with the prisoner." At the same time, he warned the buddy behind.
"OK, OK..."
Falling into silence again, depending on the situation, it is just an ordinary transfer, maybe because of the need for appeal? He looked all the way at the blue sky and white clouds outside the window. Gradually, the skyscrapers of Chicago came into view, the plane landed, and he smelled the familiar Chicago smell as soon as he got out of the cabin: cold and strong wind.
"Quick! Quick! Don't stop!"
The prison guards pushed the shivering prisoners down the boarding ladder, and then someone gave them bloated and ugly cotton-padded clothes, and they got on the bus with a lot of clothes in their arms. They were driving boringly, searching and transferring.
In the evening, he and fellow prisoners walked into a local Chicago prison.
"GD..."
Suddenly a black prisoner who helped distribute prison supplies whispered to himself and patted the bedding in his hands.
Yes, Chicago is also his own place. He secretly breathed a sigh of relief, squeezed out a smile, and slightly raised his chin to thank him.
The prisons in the United States are all similar in design. He followed the people in front and walked forward honestly. In the cells that passed by, the black buddies who looked at him with the iron door had no misfortune, and they were all used to it. A big star?" He cursed silently and lowered his head, not wanting to talk to anyone yet.
"I want to meet with a lawyer." He took the opportunity to say when the guard stopped before a cell.
"Wait until the call time." The other party pushed him in ~www.mtlnovel.com~ It is a double room, not bad, the upper bunk guy slept very hard, and there is often a fight for the lower bunk in prison. It's easier to return, and he feels better.
I made the bed lightly. It turned out that what was hidden in the bedding was a toothbrush handle with a razor tied to one end and a toothbrush with a sharpened end. I couldn't help but smile. It seems that there are more than GD people in this prison...
In any case, contact Barron first, and stuff things under the pillow.
Human adaptability is very strong. He rolled over a few times and fell asleep slowly in confusion and helplessness.
However, I had a strange dream today, in which he was doing some disgusting things, not right! He woke up from his dream, with a man on his back! pants! ? The pants are taken off!
He almost fainted on the spot due to the bad breath of the opponent, "Fuck you!" He immediately shouted and struggled, "Prison guard! Prison guard!"
"Don't call me, girl, I will love you so much."
The man said with a grin, "You have a great body..."
"Fxxk! Fxxk!" He couldn't compete with his strength at all, "Prison guard! Help! HELP!"
The curses of the old blacks rang out in the dark, "Let people not sleep!?" "Stop shouting!"
"Boy, enjoy, he is our famous good lover..." someone in the cell next door smiled weirdly.
"Fxxk! Damn you! Do you know who I am? Do you know my background!? Hmm! GD! I am from GD!"
"I'm so lonely, I'm sorry, I thought this prison won't send me a companion in..." The other party remained unmoved and continued to act.
"Fxxk! Go to die! Go to die!"
While struggling, his hand accidentally reached under the pillow and bumped into a cold thing, "Go to hell!" He squeezed it quickly, and slammed back.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 599: Barron

"Thousands of miles are transferred for trial? Can you find a worse reason? My client will be in San Diego in less than a month to attend the appeals trial. Can the Chicago prosecutor not afford a few detectives to go to San Diego? Travel expenses!?"
In the warden's office, Barron furiously pointed his finger at the white man behind his desk: "I know what tricks you play, but this time, I tell you that you have found the wrong person this time! I have been practicing in Chicago for decades. Yes, my client is not someone you can use indecent tricks to frame at will!"
"It's too late, Barron, Little Lori committed a second-degree murder last night." The warden replied leisurely, shaking his body in the swivel chair.
"Fxxkyou!"
Barron was angry. "Isn't it because you sit and watch that habitual offender wailing until dawn in the cell!?"
"No way, I'm understaffed this night, and who would have thought that your star client would be so irritable and bloodthirsty."
"Shit! Lie! This is a conspiracy, this is a conspiracy..."
Barron was so angry that he went into a circle, "Little Lori is a celebrity, wait for the accused to be exposed, you violated all procedures."
"What program?"
"Interrogation requires the knowledge of the client's lawyer!" Barron punched on the desk.
"But there is no need to transfer to prison. We planned to call you this morning to make an appointment."
The other party fluttered and put a document on the table, "But who would have thought that he would dare to kill people the first night he came to me? It's really unlucky, he will be deducted by the management agency for hurting my prison..."
"How about the cell allocation? You didn't dare to arrange people to live with that dangerous person before!"
"Just transferred to a large group of prisoners, the room is tight and Barron, I am not a hotel."
"Your rhetoric can only be used to deceive the hairy boy who just practised!"
Barron didn't bother to look at that document. He understood the rules under the water. Since the warden came prepared, it would not be an accident, and the whole system would not be caught by outsiders in the legal process. He broke the index one by one, "I will find media reporters, as well as African-American affirmative organizations, the Chicago Bar Association, and your superiors! You are waiting to be investigated internally! Haven't you seen Shawshank's redemption which was released not long ago? You and the warden inside! Also, you can't decide second-degree murder, because my client did it out of self-defense when the deceased committed an assault!"
"Please, but admit it. Your client is a scumbag, and you are just an unscrupulous lawyer representing gang members."
The warden replied: "He deserves to be kept in jail for the rest of his life. Maybe you have a chance to come to me as a guest?"
Barron was so angry that the door was knocked when he was about to answer his mouth, and a handsome white man in a suit and leather shoes walked in. "Mr. Warden, we are here to interrogate Lowry." He put a document into it. On the desk.
"Sorry, something happened. Little Lori killed a roommate in my place last night." The warden pointed to Barron. "It just so happens that this is his lawyer."
"Hahaha..."
A brawny bald man leaning against the door with a Chicago Police Department badge hung on his waist laughed, "Will he be detained for a long time? I would have known that I would not be in a hurry."
"Vick McGee..."
Barron gritted his teeth and stared at the "celebrity" of the stormtrooper. "Why didn't you go to the street today for extortion?"
"Because I caught a big fish, Barron." Vic chewed gum, grinning smirkly.
"Uh, I'm very busy, you can find another place to talk." The warden picked up the microphone and called the secretary in.
"We got a tip, and Sinaloa, the gang leader in Nancheng who has been very popular recently, is probably this person, little Binny."
The warden’s secretary led them into a small unmanned visitation room. Vick McGee and three police comrades stood against the wall. The prosecutor showed Barron the wanted photo of Little Binney, "You are in prison. The celebrity client here should be aware that it was for him to seek revenge from a New York rap singer before committing the Harlem nightclub shooting."
"Nonsense." Barron asked blankly, but his heart began to beat a little, "What evidence do you have?"
"It's not convenient for you to see it for the time being, and we don't trust you, Barron, given the customer base you serve."
The young prosecutor said: "But this does not affect our cooperation. We guess that Lori should still be in contact with Binny, Sinaloa, so... we can provide him with a very, very cost-effective He helped us trap Binny, or Sinaloa, and then act as a witness for the prosecution to testify against the other party. We can help him to reduce his sentence, free of charge, how about it? What if Binny was convicted? He will be released in court immediately. Before and after that, we will provide him with the best witness protection."
"Ha, he doesn't need it, he will succeed in his appeal in less than a month."
Barron suddenly thought of something, "Oh! I see, you want to trade for the second-degree murder he just committed? Do you think this trap is very cleverly laid out?" He looked back at Vic McGee and them. "Still the same sentence, don’t let me dig into the evidence of your collusion with the prison, otherwise you will all be ruined. He is not a second-degree murder, just a legitimate exercise of civil self-defense. I will help him continue to defend."
"What collusion? What sentence do you think I'm using to deal with you?"
The prosecutor smiled, "It's not Lori's crime of trafficking, or last night's homicide, but the Harlem nightclub shooting, which is a multiple murder. He is a participant, and may even be the mastermind."
"But you didn't catch Little Binny, so you don't have evidence. How can you talk to my client about a prosecution deal because of an unproven accusation?" Barron fought back sharply, "And you are robbing The work of the FBI~www.mtlnovel.com~ I remember this case was taken over by the FBI."
"The FBI can't promote us, haha."
After the prosecutor finished talking with Vic McGee, they all laughed, "Also, Barron, you helped Little Lowry travel between the two places under the name of the legal aid project of the law firm under your name. This is unreasonable, right? Little Lowry can afford a cheap local San Diego lawyer. He is not a reasonable target for legal aid."
"Just legal." Barron stood up quietly and opened the door.
"Barron, when we take Little Binney and bring him to justice, Little Lori will never have the chance to gain freedom." The prosecutor said to his back, "You better not let us find out that there is something illegal with the trafficker. Money exchanges."
"I don't understand what you are talking about, you found the wrong person."
Barron slammed the door and left, and saw the current State Attorney Charz rushing by, and he nodded and greeted each other before passing by.
"Argus."
Childs pushed open the door he had just closed. "Can you explain why you are here?" He asked the young prosecutor, "Still mixed with this group of people." He glanced at Vic McGee et al.
"Uh, Vic and they found some new evidence of murder in a nightclub in Harlem, so..."
Argus stood up in a panic.
"Go back and submit a detailed report to me." Childs ordered.
"OK." Argus nodded obediently.
"Hey! Childs, this case can't be finished in a month..." Vic started teasing Childs.
"As long as I am still in office, I must do my duty."
Childs replied: "You and the people behind you won't be able to wait for a month, right?"
"I can't wait to catch the criminal tomorrow."
Vic McGee didn't kill him, and left a word with his men swaggering away.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 600: Bait

Barron drove the car with a dazed expression, haggard as if he was ten years older than the lawyer who had just been questioning in prison, when suddenly the car bumped violently and made a squeaking noise before he noticed it. Feeling that the right wheel had been pushed out of the road, he hurriedly made a direction to save him.
Toot!
A car that wanted to overtake from the left honked its horn frantically. He was about to beckon to apologize, only to discover that the opponent was the disgusting stormtrooper. They all stuck their heads out of the car and stared at him silly. Old stuff, the car is too scared to drive!?" Vic laughed loudly.
Rolling down the car window, sticking out the middle finger, but in exchange for a louder laughter, fortunately, they had no intention of entanglement, and quickly left themselves far behind their heads and disappeared into the front curve.
Just after closing the car window, the phone rang.
"Are you Barron representing Lori? There are rumors that he brutally killed one in prison last night..."
"Hey! Please wait." He interrupted the other party's question, "You are..."
The other party reported the name of the media he was working for, "Can you tell me the details? Attorney Barron."
"How did you get my phone number? And..." He raised his wrist and looked at his watch. "Where did you get the internal prison news at this time?"
"Mr. Barron, it is inconvenient for me to disclose the source of my information. Do you have anything to say through the media? Is there any other inside information in this case?" the other party continued to ask.
"Sorry, I have nothing to comment at the moment."
After hanging up the phone and being disturbed by these two incidents, his mental state recovered a bit, he simply turned the car into the fork road leading to the suburbs and kept driving.
The phone rang a few more times, and the number of the call was all unfamiliar. He didn't answer at all, but he could feel that the media knew it all. When I turned on the radio, I heard, "The former hip-hop star Little Lori is suspected of murdering a cellmate. "Investigation" and so on.
The scenery outside the window became more and more desolate. He saw a lonely public telephone booth standing on the side of the road, suddenly slowing down, and at the same time carefully observed the front and back, and left and right, until he confirmed that there was no one nearby, and there was no car, then he pulled over. .
But he did not get down the first time, but sat in a daze in the car.
At this time, the phone rang again. He picked it up and looked at it. It was APLUS's personal lawyer Goodman who called. Needless to say, it must be for information.
"Hey, Goodman." He pressed the answer button.
"What's wrong with Lori? APLUS asked me just now." Goodman asked straightaway.
"Uh, he's a bit troublesome. I didn't make it clear on the phone. I'll go and explain to him in person when I'm free." Barron answered.
"Ah, don't come, this time..." Goodman said: "Everyone is a lawyer, you can briefly describe it."
Alas, that cunning young man like a fox, Goodman followed him to make a fortune, why is Little Lori so stupid? Barron felt sorry for himself for a while, "Okay, it's like this..." He concealed the paragraph where the prosecutor proposed the prosecution bargain, and transferred the homicide that the other party admitted when he saw Lori in the morning and the prison's abnormal transfer. The prison act said it again.
"Second-degree murder? Do you feel that the success rate of defending as self-defense killing is high?" Goodman asked.
"Unsure, lack of eyewitnesses, those prisoners in the prison don't know how to testify, maybe the prison will cooperate with the behind-the-scenes to use the terms of sentence reduction to pull out prisoners who are willing to cooperate with them as prosecution witnesses..." Barron understood very well. Inside, "Can you let APLUS use his upper-level relationship to help?"
"Behind the scenes?" Goodman ignored his request.
"Yes……"
Barron couldn't tell the young prosecutor's offer of the deal, so he had to say: "Anyway, this matter has revealed abnormalities from beginning to end."
"Oh, by the way, don't you really know where Old Joe went?"
"I really do not know."
"Okay, I see." Goodman hung up directly.
"Asshole!"
Barron cursed at the phone, finally made up his mind, took out a few coins from the glove box, got out of the car and walked into the phone booth, dialed a paging sign, "Leave a message, please call back, yes, this number."
"Yo!" After waiting for about ten minutes, the public phone rang, and there was little Binny in the conversation, oh no, Sinaloa's violent voice, "Who is looking for me? Huh? Talk!"
"Uh...cough cough."
Barron cleared his throat. "I'm Barron."
"What's the matter, what's the matter?" Sinaloa didn't seem to see the news, and was in a good mood. "How long will I have to wait to get Brother Lowry out of prison?"
"Uh...that's it, this morning..."
Barron took a deep breath and tried to use a calm tone to arrest Little Lowry for second-degree murder. The whole case will last for a year or a half. Even if the fight is over, he may not get the best result of self-defense murder. Tell.
"So he can't get out now, right?" Sinaloa asked.
"It's almost impossible to come out in a year, there are two lawsuits to fight, and..."
"Fxxk! You incompetent lawyer! I blame you! I blame you!"
Sinaloa suddenly furious, "You...you M-Fxxk must get him out, you must do it! Otherwise...or I will kill you!"
With a bang, a busy tone came from the microphone.
Barron held the microphone for a while before he came back to his senses, and quickly dialed the phone at home, "Honey, call my daughter, and take her children to the tropics together? Chicago is too cold, go Okay, pack things now...I don't have time...no problem, it's all mine, I'll write the check."
"call……"
Barron came out of the phone booth, his body was soaked, and he tremblingly took out the handkerchief from his pocket, and kept wiping the sweat from his face and neck. He sat in the car again. There were many missed calls on his phone. After flipping, only Goodman's number was familiar, so he called back.
"APLUS wants to see you, you are..." Goodman reported an address.
There is hope in his heart that APLUS is very energetic in Chicago. With his help, maybe things will turn around?
He quickly drove the car back to the city. In a high-rise parking lot, he saw the bulletproof Mercedes-Benz that APLUS often sits with, and Mavota stood by the car.
"Hey..." After getting out of the car and saying hello, Mavota opened the back seat door and let him in.
"Barron, long time no see."
The young man in front of him smiled calmly and put down the magazine in his hand, "What's wrong with you? I think you are not in good condition?"
"It's not the trouble with Little Lori." How did this guy become so strong after becoming a billionaire? Barron felt himself short before he knew it, and hugged him cautiously, "You have to help us, otherwise..."
"Sorry, Barron, you have to stand up."
The old Mike in the driver's seat said: "Put your body on the back of the front seat, yes, like the movie Godfather plays..."
"WTF?" Barron suddenly felt insulted. He looked at APLUS, and the young people around him had already cast their eyes out of the window.
"Please cooperate, it's all old bones, help each other out." Old Mike said.
He had to stand up halfway and search old Mike, "Hey! Where are you touching?!"
"I'm really sorry, it's okay, no weapons, no bugs." Old McLeiss finished the search.
"What are you doing!? APLUS, you think you can now be above our hapless guys, right Nger!?" Damn, got angry out of black accent.
"Barron."
Song Ya stopped being polite to him, "Your client caused me trouble, okay? What happened last night?"
"He stabbed the cellmate to death. He made his own mind. If you are troubled by anything, this result is a good thing for you to some extent! No, a great thing!" Barron suddenly flashed his mind after speaking. A bold and terrifying guess, eyes involuntarily fixed on the young man in front of him.
"Fxxk, I don't think that is a good thing now. What do I want? Huh? Barron, what I want is stability, what I want is not to be dragged down by the bad people and bad things on the street..."
Song Yakan talked freely, "My career, the family can't come out today because of Little Lori or other lunatics, and come out tomorrow. You are a lawyer. We passed Lao Qiao and Barb a long time ago. Luo met, do you know why I used Goodman to take care of Tony’s case? Because there is always some unpredictable lunatic behind you. You can’t do this, understand? You are now A choice must be made..."
Barron looked at the successful Nger in front of him, his mouth moved, a mouthful of a lunatic, all his attention was on it, he knew who the other party was alluding to, he understood it all, this guy was really **** hypocritical, but... he Can you have such a powerful energy in Chicago?
Those prosecutors, wardens, stormtroopers...
"Do you agree with me? Barron?"
"what?"
"Do you agree with me?"
"I..." Knowing that it's time to make a decision, "I agree, you are right APLUS."
"Well, let's solve this together, Mavota." Song Ya greeted the outside.
"Hey..." The co-pilot's door was opened by Mavota, and the bald captain of the stormtrooper who had just met got in, "Barron, you have now joined our 24-hour witness protection plan..." He lost Come over a document, "You are a lawyer, you can try it yourself, right?"
"What about APLUS?" Barron looked at Song Ya, "Don't he need to sign?"
"I don't need to..." Song Ya looked like a sage who had nothing to do with everything, "I have sublimated, I am detached."
The bait is only oneself, Barron has no F to say, maybe everyone wants to get rid of that lunatic, or get rid of...
He finished reviewing the document, signed it, and was frustrated and taken away by Vic McGee.
"Goodbye, Barron, after finishing this matter, I may be able to give you some business, don't be the agent of those dangerous elements." Song Ya's voice sounded from behind.
"Ho! Your car is also good, BMW?"
Vic and one of his men got directly into Barron's car, fumbled around and checked.
"Don't touch my picture, Vic."
Barron said helplessly, "Well, what should I do now."
"You know my style, the simpler and more effective it is. You can make an appointment with that little Binney, and you can make an appointment anywhere, as long as he can come." Vic said.
"For what reason?"
"You said that Little Lori was willing to be a prosecutor's witness to testify against him in order to get acquitted~www.mtlnovel.com~, you are not recruited."
Damn it's so cruel, "Yes, then we..."
"Back to jail, let's hold Little Lori first." Vic blew a whistle, and the two cars drove back to the jail one after another.
"Lori, calm down, now it's the best choice for you to reach a second-degree murder plea deal with the prosecutor."
Barron said coldly to Little Lori who was holding the microphone on the other end of the glass and crying.
"I don't want to stay inside anymore..." Little Lori cried: "You can't find Xiao... Find him and think of a way?"
"Of course we will find a way, but you'd better authorize me to talk to the prosecutor first, and be prepared for both ways," Barron advised.
"Okay..." Little Lori signed the document and pushed out from the narrow mouth under the glass.
Barron took the documents, left the prison meeting room and pushed into the arms of the young prosecutor Argus, "My family..."
"Don't worry, my colleagues will secretly protect them during their vacation in Florida... That's a **** good job, haha!" Vic smiled: "Next, you should call Sinaloa Up."
"I want to talk to my family."
"can."
"My dear, where's my daughter?" Barron, Argus and Vic picked up the receivers at the same time and dialed his wife's phone. "It's okay, don't call her, have you packed up? Go out as soon as possible, um..."
I talked a little bit about the parents, "Oh, yes, did little Kenris get her test scores? Why do you do this again? If you fail the exam next time, you will ban her."
Argus glanced at the Barron's family member list, and tapped his granddaughter Kenris' name with a pencil.
"Well, okay, goodbye, have a good time." Barron put down the microphone blankly.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 601: Chaos

Soon, it came to the day of the appointment to meet with Sinaloa, and Barron chose a scrap car treatment plant around two in the morning.
In order to pretend to be unaware, Song Ya deliberately held a party in Highland Park.
"Next year's Valentine's Day? We think too, but the time is too tight. The wedding will probably be held on my birthday, yes, at the end of March, on the 27th."
Mariah Carey, who came to Chicago to promote the Christmas album, and he lovingly held hands and greeted the guests, "Bedford Hills, New York, welcome. Of course, welcome. It’s a big place. We look forward to your coming to witness the wedding. "
The two of them spend most of their time dealing with friends who care about the wedding, Mariah Carey has a sweet face, and she doesn't get tired of talking about it over and over again.
"My mouth is so dry..." She drank some wine and whispered in Song Ya's ear, "Shall we go to the bedroom to rest?"
Of course Song Ya can understand what she means by saying ‘rest’. He used to take it all, but...
"No way tonight, Mimi, I don't want to be out of sight for too long."
"Why?"
"It's a little trouble, good."
He is indeed a little troublesome. Unexpectedly, "APLUS, is it convenient to chat? Just now." Four uninvited guests came to the party, it is the FBI again. The lead agent is still the one I met last time, but in the entourage Two more blacks.
"so late?"
Song Ya smiled and calmed down his fiancee, "Let's go to the study to talk."
"No way, criminals don't take vacations."
The agents talked and laughed, and walked into the study room accompanied by Goodman and Hamlin, "Okay, don't waste time..." He put a photo of the deceased on the table, "Do you know this person? ?"
"No." Song Ya looked down, and a young black man wearing a two-piece suit fell dead on the side of the road, "I don't know."
"His acquaintances told us that he has been mingling with some Chicago accents recently. The place of his death was the same as the escape route of the Compton radio shooting vehicle, and the time was right."
The black colleague behind the agent said: "We have reason to believe that he and his Chicago friends committed the Compton radio shooting, which resulted in one death, two serious injuries, and multiple minor injuries."
"Come again?" Song Ya was upset, "Although I am willing to cooperate with you, can you stop bothering me with such inexplicable things?"
"You don't want our future contacts to follow the normal procedures, do you?" Hamlin followed his meaning and warned.
"Those who were shot include Sugonite, MC, and Compton Radio DJ. They just DISS you on the talk show."
Those two black agents obviously know the hip-hop circle very well. It seems that the FBI has upgraded the investigation lineup accordingly. "Do you need us to help you recall the grievances between you? APLUS."
"Shit!"
Song Ya exploded, "If you really have a memory, you should know that I haven't responded to them in public for a long time. Sugnet's big mouth has offended people everywhere, and he didn't just scold me... You don’t want to be gangsters in the rap circle anymore, just check it out and check how much I earned this year, and you should know that I don’t need to get involved in this kind of mess!"
Throwing Newsweek on the desk in front of the other party. The inside page of this authoritative magazine reported on the three businesses he participated in in 1994 with the title "APLUS 1994, three 100 million meters." including January 1. In effect, the deal with Dow’s 100 million chemical plant, the film danced a global box office of more than 130 million in my life, and the soundtrack of the film of the same name released by Sony Columbia Records at $14.99 is estimated to be hundreds. Ten thousand sales, which is a total sales revenue of hundreds of millions.
This 300 million is completely different from his personal income, but in the news, it is still very shocking and sensational for readers to list the cold numbers in this way and connect with him.
"Okay, sorry to disturb you."
The FBI agent didn't bother too much, and asked a few more questions and got up to leave.
But they were not in a hurry to leave the mansion, and a few guys gathered in front of the buffet table and gobbled up, "Sorry, you are responsible for driving tonight, haha." A fat black agent put a lot of sushi and salad on his plate. , And ordered a glass of champagne from the waiter, and teased his colleagues, "I will help you get rid of the wine."
"Shit!"
While delivering a small truffle salmon sandwich to his mouth, the colleague enviedly looked at the well-dressed distinguished guests, "Next time we can pick the rich people's party time to come."
"Stop dreaming."
Their white captain was a little frustrated, "This Shinco African-American Light already hates us..."
"Boss, do you think he will be involved in Compton..." another black agent asked.
"Don't talk here." The captain pointed to the professional bodyguard who was staring far away. At this time, the pager on his waist rang, "I'll make a call and we will leave here when we come back." He pulled one of them. Waiter passing by, "Where is the telephone, please?"
The three subordinates hurriedly seized the time, filled the wine with the wine, wrapped the doughnuts with paper towels, and ate and took them, not caring about the people nearby.
"Let's go."
The captain came back sternly after the phone call, and the group got into the car outside the villa. "APLUS is unlikely to deal with Sugonite. He was too lazy to speak back by Sugonite or other people in the gang rap circle DISS. There really is no need to get involved in this kind of thing anymore," said the fat black agent.
"I agree, you are an expert in this area."
The captain said: "But I just received a report. The local Chicago police have dealt with the AK killing case, the Harlem nightclub shooting, and the recent violent crimes of the Hell Bobcat. They think Little Binny and Sina Roja is the same person."
"What?!" the subordinates exclaimed in unison, "then why don't the local police report it?"
"They want to catch the suspect on their own, and then use it to slap us in the face."
The captain was in a bad mood, "We are behind."
One of the subordinates said: "Since we also know now, then tomorrow, oh, it is today, and when it's working time today, we will force the local police to hand over the relevant evidence."
"It's late, the action is tonight, an abandoned car treatment plant on the outskirts of the city. M-Fxxk!" The captain yelled helplessly in the car: "I will be the laughingstock of the FBI tomorrow!"
"Can't we follow it?" the subordinate asked.
"In the past, if the local police idiots messed up the action, they would definitely put the blame on us." The captain said.
"We can observe from the outside, maybe there is any surprise? Anyway, they have all come to Chicago." The subordinate proposed.
The captain thought about it, "Okay, then let's go over, hurry! Hurry!"
The car started and whizzed out of the gate of Highland Park. All four of them did not pay attention to Sinaloa, who was standing at the gate.
"I am the brother of APLUS! OK?"
Sinaloa, who opened his black mink coat and exposed the big gold chain on his chest, is now very angry. He is walking around with his neck and shouting at the security guard at the door: "Let him come out and see me! Or let me go. Go in and see him! M-fxxk! He said I can see him anytime, he said it himself!"
"Sorry, this sir, you don't have an invitation letter. We can't let you in." The security guard is very responsible. "Please understand that we must strictly follow the rules. I will help inform the inside. May I ask your name?"
The subordinates immediately grabbed the wide cuffs of the Sinaloa mink coat, and he threw them off impatiently, "Just tell APLUS, it's his friend in Nancheng, the best friend! The best one! He knows. !"
"Okay, Mike, there are a few people who don’t have an invitation letter... They say they are Mr. APLUS’s best friends in Nancheng. They didn’t report their names, but they were just outside the gate... Uh, the height of the leader is about 1.7 meters, African American, seventeen eighteen. Years old...Yes, the front teeth are golden. Okay..."
A car drove to the door and honked the horn. The security guard immediately signaled to Sinaloa and the others: "I have already reported, please wait, uh, please leave the way a little bit?"
"Fxxk! Let him hurry up!" Sinaloa yielded aside.
The window of that car was rolled down, and Michelle, who was sitting in the co-pilot, handed out a white invitation.
"Welcome, Ms. Michelle, please come in." After checking the invitation letter, the security guard returned politely and opened the automatic iron door.
"Hey! How can those two Ngers get in!"
Sinaloa was furious. He tried to rush in, but was stopped by several security guards with open arms, "Ah! M-Fxxk!" His hand immediately stretched to his back.
Michelle’s husband started the car quickly and drove in.
"Hey! Hey! Boss, calm down!"
The men grabbed Sinaloa's arm, "Don't be impulsive! There are many reporters across the street!"
"Let me in! I want to go in!" Sinaloa's eyes were flushed with blood.
At this time, Old Mike rushed to the door with a group of bodyguards, "Hey! I remember this person, I have seen it! Where is APLUS? Where is my brother!?" Sinaloa yelled happily when he saw him.
Old Mike glanced at the cars and motorcycles lined up by reporters across the street, hurriedly stepped forward and dragged Sinaloa to the dark side of the door, "It is not convenient for him to see you now, and it is not convenient for you to be here! "
"I'm in a hurry! Little Lori has something wrong with him!" Sinaloa shouted.
"He knows that he will help, I promise! But you should go to do what you should do now, instead of looking for it in the presence of so many reporters!" Old Mike was almost confused, rarely speaking so fast.
"Oh, Barron said that Little Lori betrayed me..." Sinaloa suddenly cried on the spot and wiped his face with the cuffs of the mink coat.
Old Mike rolled his eyes, "Then you go to Barron first, okay? Let Barron be the middleman and contact APLUS."
"Well... I'm sorry, Old Joe is gone, otherwise I won't come here to disturb him."
Sinaloa walked into the car uncomfortably, and looked back at the illuminated manor house one step at a time, "He promised that I could come to him anytime, he said..."
Old Mike watched him and his men drove away, looking at the direction of the abandoned vehicle treatment plant on the outskirts of the city, and said to the other bodyguards: "I'm not at ease. Let's take a look. You and the boss will tell you." He replied. Going to the garage, stuffing the hidden sniper rifle into the trunk of Chrysler's Fifth Avenue, drove out, deliberately chose the opposite direction and drove onto the main road.
On the other side of the road, it was parked far in a dark green cheap notebook car at the end of the media convoy.
"That mink boy...how did I always feel like I've seen it somewhere?"
There were three black people sitting in the car, driving in their twenties, dressed in hip-hop, and frowned and said, "Yes, I must have seen it somewhere."
"Maybe it's APLUS's predecessor, it seems to be kicked by APLUS? Haha, it's sad enough..."
The comrade in the car laughed.
The driver suddenly woke up, "Yes, voice! I remembered it, I remember this voice, the GD gunman who shouted TheGangsterDisciples at the nightclub in Harlem, he was right!"
"Come on, the bragging father just wants us to stare at APLUS, don't add to yourself." Another accomplice didn't believe it, "And how could APLUS send someone to shoot Sugnet, he just ignores it now. Other people’s DISS."
"I won't forget this voice forever?"
The driver tugged at his earlobe, "I'm the one who wants to post, and the bragging father promised to help me debut if I catch the evidence of APLUS's trouble. Although my ears are not as sensitive as his, they are more trash It’s still a lot stronger. I was standing very close to the gunman at the time. The voice of TheGangsterDisciples I will never forget in my life, and I vaguely heard him mentioned Little Lori just now."
"What should I do?" the two accomplices looked at each other and asked, "I'll go to the public phone and report to the bragging father?"
"Let’s follow it first. There are not many forks in the rich area here, maybe we can catch up." The driver started the car and drove in the direction where the Sinaloa car left. "Maybe I can really make a famous brother. Guys, we will buy a mobile phone alone..."
He slammed on the accelerator in excitement, holding the steering wheel with one hand, and pulling the pistol from his waist with the other. "It's time for Chicagoans to see how Harlem in New York is!"
In the outskirts of the city at this time, in the only simple office board room in the waste car treatment plant, Barron touched the bulletproof vest under his coat and stared at the dark entrance extremely nervously.
"Don't worry, Sinaloa won't run away after coming in, hehe..."
Fully armed and carrying an automatic rifle, Vic patted his shoulder carelessly, "You will not be in danger."
"Wait for the teams to act cleanly. The criminal has strong firepower." In the board room, the sergeant of Vic's police station was coordinating actions through the police walkie-talkie, while the chief of the Chicago Police Department held his hands, and Assistants and some senior police officers watched quietly.
"Who is behind!?" Suddenly the police officer's questioning came from the intercom, and then he reported: "Report, report, the Attorney of the Chalz State is here, and the Cook County Special Police Team...at the third entrance, He wants to talk to you Mr. Chief over."
"WTF?"
Vic froze.
"Childs, your actions are likely to undermine our actions tonight!" The chief of the Chicago Police Department grabbed the intercom and shouted.
"To deal with criminals who like to use UZI, but you don't notify the special police team? Let's let it go, it's almost two o'clock~www.mtlnovel.com~ The voice of Childs came from the intercom.
"Fxxk! He wants to take credit, this guy who is about to ‘get off work’ wants to take credit for us!" Vic yelled.
"Shut up, Vic." The director replied helplessly: "Let them in over."
Childs quickly opened the door of the board room. The special police officers armed to the teeth he had brought outside had begun to disperse, hiding in various corners of the factory. "The special police team is in place, and the special police team is in place. No target vehicle has been found over."
"You will be bad, you will be the child of our business!" Vic glared at him, hitting him with a beer belly, and complained to the chief: "We can do it! No need for those waste special police!"
"Maybe,'Your business'..."
Childs glanced at him contemptuously. There was something in the words, "Attention to each group, attention to each group, priority is not to use force to subdue the target person, if there is an exchange of fire, try to aim at the non-critical parts, I want to live, repeat it, I To live. Over!"
"Received, over."
"Attention, attention! There are cars approaching, two cars, over."
The sheriff had to order: "The teams are ready to act over."
Vic ran outside to look at the boardroom. The beams of light from the two car lights traveled far in the night, and the speed of approach was not low. He turned his head just to meet Barron’s horrified eyes, and quietly threw it to comfort him. His eyes, and then he didn't go back at all, scratching his bald head, and found the men of the stormtrooper who had shrunk outside in the shadows.
"What to do?" the subordinate asked in a low voice, "Do you have money to live?"
"Nonsense, of course not."
"that……"
"Fxxk!" Vic depressively smashed the squashed scrapped car with his fist, gritted his teeth and said: "There is always a way, come with me..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 602: Crossfire

In fact, there are more than two cars on the road.
"Find a cover and step aside. It's very close to the waste car treatment plant. The two cars behind may be suspects. No one comes to this place at night. Don't turn off the fire."
The FBI car did not turn on the headlights at all. The captain was very experienced and found two high-beam dogs catching up on the road behind. He immediately ordered the driver to slip the car off the shoulder and wait behind a large billboard.
"Who is behind? APLUS?"
Sinaloa also spotted the car behind him, leaned out half of his body from the passenger seat window, cried and laughed with joy, "Hey! Good brother! I knew you would come! My M-Fxxk knew you were not there. Kind of people! Oh oh oh..." Then kept tapping the roof, "Stop, stop!"
"Should you not go to the processing plant and meet Barron?" the subordinate asked.
"Stop! I want to talk to APLUS brothers first." He yelled to the driver while sitting back in the car.
"Okay, okay." The driver pulled over and stopped.
Sinaloa rushed out of the car excitedly and ran in the middle of the right lane. While jumping, he waved his hands like a child to the car behind, "I'm here! APLUS brother!" he shouted.
"Boy Mink, he found us..."
The dark green notebook car was the fastest. When they saw Sinaloa in the middle of the road ahead, they were already very close. The driver subconsciously slammed on the brakes and stopped more than 20 meters away from the opponent.
"He doesn't seem to be hostile?"
The three Harlem old blacks in the car looked at the excited Sinaloa and looked at each other. They couldn't make up their minds for a while.
"Hey, M-Fxxk turn off the lights!"
Sinaloa and his men were squinted by the far light, and he shouted.
"Damn, do it! Right here! He must be that GD shooter, his voice can't be wrong, believe me!"
In the dark green notebook car, the black man who made the decision, that is, the black man who drove hesitated for a while holding the barrel of the pistol, exchanged fierce eyes with the two companions, and then rolled down the car window at the same time, leaned out and aimed .
"It seems something is wrong..." The people in Sinaloa tried to distinguish with their hands under the light, and picked up their guns, "APLUS won't drive this kind of broken car over, hey! People behind! Get off! Let me see Know you guys!"
Without any response, Sinaloa's smile froze on his face and suddenly jumped to the side of the road.
'boom! Boom! ’
Three fires lit up in the direction of the high beam, and gunshots spread far in the quiet night.
There was no driving light on Chrysler Fifth Avenue, which was hanging far behind. Old Mike stopped the car when he heard the gunshot. He took out the map, illuminated it with a small flashlight on his mouth, quickly estimated it, and then reversed the car. , Quickly retreated to the nearest three-way intersection, then parked the car in the woods saying goodbye, got out of the car and opened the trunk to take the gun.
'boom! boom! Da da da……'
"Report, report, fierce firefighting occurred on the road outside the factory, and fierce firefighting on the road outside the factory!"
In the waste car treatment plant, the police officer's report came out on the walkie-talkie. In fact, everyone heard it vaguely, "Fxxk!" The director scolded, "Helicopter team is in place. Please quickly get in place for the helicopter team and go to the fire fighting. Location, report to me at any time, over."
"Group D heard, please reply, Group D heard, please reply over." The director continued to order.
"Group D received, over."
"Block the roads according to the original plan, block the roads according to the original plan, over."
"Group D will be in place right away...we are in place, over."
"what should we do?"
The sheriff and the special police captain looked at him and Childs, "The special police rush over first, the police will follow." Childs ordered.
A dozen police lights suddenly lit up in the dark factory area, and they drove to the place where the incident happened.
"Sit down!" Vic also drove inside, watching the gap and slamming the steering wheel, desperately overtaking.
At the three-way intersection, Old Mike was hiding behind the car assembling a sniper rifle. Several police cars had been driven from two directions on the road. The police officers turned on the high-power lights and began to set up roadblocks. No one found his back. There is still a car in the woods. Old Mike assembled the gun calmly, and then quietly moved away with a rolling tactical action...
A few minutes later, two helicopters roared into the night sky in the distance. They were the fastest to reach the scene. The searchlight lantern covered the two cars parked on the road.
"Helicopter group report, helicopter group report, there are two vehicles parked on the road, and the firefighting has stopped. At present... at least two suspects' bodies have been found, and one suspect is hiding behind the vehicle behind. He should be armed...over ."
"You have been surrounded! You have been surrounded!"
The SWAT car then rushed to the spot, fully armed, they approached Sinaloa's car first, a corpse fell dead on the side of the road, the car was beaten into a sieve by them, two in the front row were all dead, one half of the body Hanging on the window of the cab, the other is lying on his back in the passenger seat.
The SWAT captain shouted with a horn: "Put down your weapons! I know you are behind the car, say it again, put down your weapons!"
"Don't shoot! Don't shoot!"
The black man at the rear of the car behind was locked firmly by the searchlights of the two helicopters. He sat on the ground, holding the small pistol in his arms, crying and crying, "I don't know how things will become like this, oh oh, I I don’t know, their firepower is too fierce and fierce, I want to return to New York..."
"We are here! Put down your weapons! Say it again, put down your weapons!"
The special police officers cleared their shields, lined up in a vertical line and approached along the sides of the two vehicles. They saw a pistol thrown out from the rear of the vehicle, saying, "The suspect has been disarmed, and the suspect has disarmed, over." The helicopter crew's report was transmitted via walkie-talkie. Gave them.
The special police rushed forward and pulled up the survivor who was already limp and put on handcuffs.
With a short sudden stop, Vic rushed over like a wild boar, opened the mouths of the three dead, and then ran over to check the one that was still alive.
"Vik, don't spoil the scene!" The special police captain yelled at him dissatisfied~www.mtlnovel.com~ but he didn't care at all, and ran back to the Sinaloa car, bowed his head and circled around, then He beckoned and led the stormtrooper into the bushes on the side of the road.
"Hey, Vic! What did you find!? Fxxk! Vic! Vic! McGee! Come back!"
The SWAT captain also ran to the car and looked at the blood stains on the road, extending to the road. "The SWAT team report, the SWAT team report, there are suspects at large, and there are suspects at large. Detective McGee has already charged. …Uh, the special operations team for anti-spinning and anti-organized crime chased it up. I need the support of the police dog team...over."
"Group A report, we also found another car, hidden behind the billboard, no people in the car, over."
The chief's voice came from the intercom, "Helicopter Group No. 1, go to the billboard! No. 2 to help Vic! Over!"
The two helicopters went to each other in the air.
"This is Helicopter One, uh, there are many billboards along the way..."
"Amy Adams' NOKIA ad, a very beautiful white girl...over."
"Is the heroine who danced my life? Okay, I saw her, and I saw the car."
The FBI car was found empty, and the Director and Childs arrived in the car, "it looks like an FBI car." A police officer saw the special pass on the front glass.
"The special police team reported that none of the three deceased had the physical characteristics of the main suspect, Sinaloa, and the surviving suspect did not know his whereabouts. I need a police dog. Repeat, I need a police dog! Over."
"Chief, the helicopter of the TV station has already taken off, and it will be there in about 15 minutes." The police assistant came to report.
"Oh! M-FXXK!"
The director was so angry that he dropped the walkie-talkie to the ground.
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In winter, most of the evergreen shrubs in Chicago are coniferous trees. Vic rushed forward, breathing as heavy as a bellows, and he didn't feel pain when he was scratched.
"You two, go over there! Do you know what to do?"
"rest assured!"
The blood stains on the ground could not be identified. He took Xiao En and let the other two subordinates dispersed and searched. After about a few hundred meters, he suddenly heard the voice of someone talking in front of him, picked up the automatic rifle and rushed over.
"Chicago Police Department! Put down your arms and raise your hands! Quick! Raise your hands!"
He saw two black men in suits squatting on the ground with their backs to him. The flashlights in their hands were shining into the bushes in front. There was a young black man lying down there, as if he had hung up. After a puddle of blood, "Stand up slowly, don't play tricks!" He took the gun and aimed.
"Relax, we are FBI agents! Our own!"
The two black men stood up obediently, holding their documents in one hand and guns in the other.
"Leave the gun down! Immediately!"
"OK, OK, don't get excited." The two black men let their guns fall freely and fell to the ground.
Sean rushed to kick the gun away.
"Hey, don't be a police officer, it's hard to find this stuff at night." The two FBIs were in a good mood, half complaining and half teasing.
"Why are you here!?" Vic went to check their documents in angrily, and after comparing the photos and faces, he reluctantly returned the documents to the other party.
"You screwed it up, didn't you?" The FBI agent took the ID back into his pocket and asked back.
Vic ignored him, climbed directly into the bushes, stretched out his hand to poke the deceased’s mouth away, without gold teeth, "Fxxk!" He cursed with anger, turned around and glared at the two FBIs, "There is at least one suspect. At large, right? Where did you go?"
"Hey, be polite to the person who wipes your ass, detective."
The FBI agent smiled.
"Where did the suspect escape!?" Vic yelled at them madly.
"This way? No, it seems to be over there? Uh, I don't remember clearly..." An FBI agent pointed in different directions. "Why don't you stay here and call an ambulance? It's up to you to catch criminals. Just give it to us."
The other agent was amused by his colleague's pretense, and looked at Vic and Sean with mocking eyes.
"Fxxkyou, FBI bad guy, let's go!"
Vic scolded an swear word, observed the fall of the bushes, and picked a possible direction to continue chasing down.
"Wow!"
Sean in the back accidentally fell, "Vick, wait! Wait for me!" he shouted.
Vic had to stop and go back to help his teammates, "Look, what is this?" Shaun slipped because he stepped on an M1911 pistol. He took the gun in his hand and found a Bugs Bunny on the magazine. Binny's cartoon stickers.
"Little Binny? That means we are in the right direction..."
Vic and Sean looked at each other, overjoyed, suspended the safety of the gun, then pulled out of the magazine, put them in their pockets, and the two continued to pursue them.
On the old Mike’s side, he quietly stayed away from the intersection and used the sniper rifle scope to observe the helicopter in the sky. The big searchlight beam was easy to distinguish. He found that the opponent was searching for something over the bushes, decisively short and extended the cordon. Move outside, trying to block the line leading to the highway in the direction of the helicopter.
Police cars and ambulances arrived on the highway from time to time, followed by the media's broadcast vehicle, and their helicopters appeared in the distance.
Old Mike had to hide in an abandoned cargo yard nearby. Like Detroit, Chicago's heavy industry is declining, and there are many such places in the suburbs. He found a cover and lay down. While continuing to observe with the scope, he fumbled for a small radio from his arms and put on half of his earphones.
‘Emergency incident, a gun battle occurred on the outskirts of Chicago. The police have blocked the roads. Motorists, please take the initiative to avoid related routes, including the nearby Highway No....
‘According to people familiar with the matter, the gun battle has resulted in three deaths and one arrested. This station will continue to track and confirm the death and the identity of the arrested... There is no news of police casualties. ’
‘In the latest news, the party involved in the shootout is the South City gang leader. The police suspect that the gang nicknamed Sinaloa is related to several homicides in Chicago and New York...’
Old Mike bared his teeth, installed a sniper rifle on the scope, loaded the bullet, and placed the observation target on the road, especially the vehicle leaving the scene.
The two ambulances drove away wow, and he quickly aimed at the one among the three police cars behind, because there were three people sitting vaguely in the back seat, which is usually the configuration of escorting prisoners.
He adjusted his breath, his muzzle slowly followed the police car, aimed at the head of the passenger in the middle of the back row in the loop, and hit the trigger with his index finger.
The lights of police cars and ambulances were very bright, and the colors were so many and flashing. Old Mike's eyes quickly became unbearable and his bags began to shake.
He persisted, finally waiting for the best viewing angle, the face of the black passenger in the middle clearly appeared in the scope.
I don't know, not Sinaloa.
"call!"
He exhaled heavily, the old man relaxed in an instant, took off the trigger, pressed his undulating chest, and turned over fortunately, "Ho! How old..." He looked up at the sky and muttered to himself.
Unknowingly, it has arrived at 5:30 in the morning. The helicopters hovering over the bushes have been changed several times. The helicopters of the media have been removed. Except for the barking of police dogs in the forest, everything seems It has come to the final stage. Although the sky in Chicago is still dark, the traffic on the road has gradually increased.
‘The Chief of the Chicago Police Department has just accepted an interview from this station’s reporter. He said that the current situation is basically under control, but there are still suspects at large and they are likely to carry heavy firepower. I hope nearby residents will stay vigilant and not go out...’
Old Mike listened to the radio, his eyelids drooping, he took out a metal bottle from his arms, poured a large sip of whiskey, then disassembled the sniper rifle, and wiped all the fingerprints on it with a soft cloth. They were stuffed into several scrap metal pipes in the yard.
After finishing the finishing work and preparing to quietly return to the car, suddenly, he heard a slight rustling behind his ears, as if it were made by a person's foot on the leaves, and he immediately dodged to hide.
"do not move."
It was late, accompanied by the cold muzzle on the back of the head, someone commanded: "Hmm, hands, raise up, don't stretch out in your arms! I'm staring at you, I will shoot if I dare to play tricks."
Old Mike reluctantly raised his hand to surrender.
"Ok, very good, turn around slowly."
Old Mike rolled his eyes, turned around, and saw the other person's true face clearly, "Kenneth Brother!? Why are you?"
"Mike? WTF what are you doing here!?"
'boom! Boom! At this time, fierce gunfight broke out again in the bushes across the road.
Vic was sitting in a clearing in the bush with shame and panting. Even the bulletproof vest was taken off and thrown at his feet. After hearing the gunshots, he was agitated, "Sean, go! Go!" Put on the bulletproof vest and rush to the place where the incident happened.
Walking through the dense bushes, he heard a man's painful groan, "Put down your weapon!" He approached with an automatic rifle, and a white man in a suit was lying on the ground with his ID in his hand.
"It's the FBI again!"
He casually threw the document back into the opponent's arms.
"Hey! Don't do that, police officer! I was shot, okay!? Hurry up and call an ambulance!" The FBI agent was pressing his other hand on his thigh, blood flowing from his fingers.
"Where is the suspect?" Vic asked.
"Running there..." The FBI agent pointed towards the highway.
"You're very lucky buddy, you didn't hurt your arteries." Xiao En helped with a simple check, and smiled happily.
"He's alone?"
"Yes, it's just one person, my captain is still chasing..." FBI agent replied, "Hey! Hurry up! I'm going to die!"
"Report, report, there is an FBI agent injured here, call for helicopter support, over." Sean opened the walkie-talkie on his shoulder to report.
"Please specify the location, over."
"Your direction at nine o'clock." Sean looked at the position of the helicopter in the sky and pointed out: "Yes, go straight. It's near a big tree next to it."
Vic pulled the mink coat on the ground with his feet, "Do you see what the suspect looks like?"
"No, that kid is as flexible as a rabbit..."
Vic and Sean looked at each other and saw that the large searchlight of the helicopter had moved over, so they chased in the direction of the highway again.
"Hey! Don't leave me alone!" FBI agent shouted at the back of them.
When Vic chased to the edge of the road, he heard a gunshot from the abandoned yard opposite, and hurriedly signaled for the shuttle car while crossing the road.
When he and Sean got into the yard and saw the fourth guy in a suit, he was pointing his gun at the outside warily, "Who is there?"
"Chicago Police Department!" Vic held the police badge in his hand.
"Come in, you are always a step behind us, haha!" It turned out to be the FBI, and the other party put Vic and Sean in, "This time you are all embarrassed..."
As he said, he kicked a black man lying on the ground with his gun far away, squatted down, and touched his carotid artery with his hand. "There is still help." He briefly checked, "You, help call an ambulance. It only hurts the chest cavity, which should not be fatal."
"You, help hold him here." The FBI captain ordered the two.
Xiao En Yiyan walked over, pressed the young black man's wounds, and at the same time opened the other's lips, the diamonds on the two golden front teeth were shiny.
He nodded slightly to Vic.
"Ho! Just now this kid almost killed me, the bullet was just...so far away from my left cheek." The FBI captain was nagging fearfully. He found a nearby pile of materials and sat down. He wiped his sweat as he gestured, "Hey, call an ambulance, this kid must have a lot of information, it's all ours."
Vic's eyes flickered, his left thumb and index finger struck the corner of his mouth desperately, his right hand on the walkie-talkie on his shoulder, but did not press the call button, "I need an ambulance here, we are on the side of the road..."
As he spoke, he walked outside the yard, pretended to look at the specific address and observed it. No one else was found. He quietly reached into his pocket and touched Little Binny's gun.
"When will I be here?" The agent asked casually when he returned inside.
"Soon, this is next to the highway, and your gunshots have caught their attention just now."
Vic looked at the back of the FBI captain's head and turned his body sideways to block the sight of the opponent who might have observed his right hand holding the gun. His tongue kept licking his lower lip, his breathing became more and more rapid, and large large drops of sweat dripped from his bald head.
Sean saw all this, "NO! STOP!" He lipped silently to Vic in horror, "Are you crazy? Areyoucrazy!?"
Vic felt a little lack of oxygen, his consciousness was vague, a drop of sweat stuck to his eyelashes, he shook his head sharply, and a fierce light appeared in his eyes.
"Not here yet?"
The FBI captain stood up, "I have to say, your Chicago police department is really bad."
"Uh, cough cough." Vic's throat was so hoarse that he didn't speak~www.mtlnovel.com~ should be fast. "
"Please reminder..."
The FBI captain turned his head and saw the black muzzle raised in Vic's hand, ‘bang! ’
With a gunshot, he was hit directly between the eyebrows at close range.
"You are crazy! Vic!" Sean saw the FBI inspector who fell on the ground, so angry that he rushed over and slammed Vic, "Is it worth the money for APLUS? Ah!? Is it worth it!? You just murdered the FBI!"
"Shut up, Sean, it's us."
Vic wiped the fingerprints from the gun with his clothes. "You have to calm down immediately, or we will both go to the electric chair." He rushed to the young black man lying on the ground, put the gun in his hand, and carefully Put his finger into the trigger, then wrapped his hands and pressed it hard.
"We'll be over sooner or later..." Shaun hugged his head in pain and squatted beside the body of the FBI agent.
"Ho ho..." Unexpectedly, the young black man had some signs of being sober, and his eyelids kept shaking.
"Little Binny?" Vic asked, sticking to his ear.
"Sinaloa..."
"Tell me brother, Barron betrayed us... let him be careful..."
"Who is your brother?"
Sinaloa shook his head and passed out again.
Vic didn't intend to let him live. He observed the wound on his chest, then picked up his body and leaned against the corner. Soon, the blood in his throat blocked the airway. He began to vomit blood, spasm, and gradually Stopped breathing.
Heardyoudancing, boy, stop
Needalesson, boy, stop
Ain\'tnomissing, boy, stop
Withthatpopping, boy, stop
Under the opened vest, the cyan tattoo was soaked in blood.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 604: Round lie

Everything is over, and it seems like there is no end.
The abandoned storage yard has been surrounded by security belts. The forensic doctors, detectives, the chief, sheriff, and Childs have all surveyed the scene and are gathering together to exchange views. Two stretchers covered with white cloth were sent to the ambulance. In the car, the FBI agent who had injured his leg accompanied the captain's body into the same car. Two black agents were outside to help close the door.
"Don't be too guilty, Vic, it's not your fault." The captain of the SWAT team put his helmet in one hand, and put another hand on Vic's shoulder. He rarely comforted this colleague who has always been in a relationship.
"What am I guilty of?"
Of course Vic didn’t feel guilty. He was distracted. While trying to figure out the eyes of the Director’s group of people looking at him from time to time, he was always paying attention to the actions of the three FBI agents, and his ears were still listening to Xiao who was taking notes not far away. Yeah speak.
It may be that the appearance of being in a daze gave the SWAT captain an illusion, "Don’t support Vic, I know your temper. You must be thinking at this time, if you enter there a minute earlier, you can save an FBI. Life..." he said.
"The FBI people are my shit," Vic replied.
"I went there with Vic, and...what? What did you just ask? Oh, how far is I behind Vic? Uh, five meters or seven meters...Sorry, my mind is a little confused now. I really can't remember..."
Xiao En confessed hesitatingly, it was obvious that the two had colluded with the "lines", this guy! Vic lowered his head and twisted his eyebrows.
"It's okay, I understand." The female police officer who made the transcript was not suspicious. She kindly brought a blanket and draped it on Sean's shoulder, and asked her partner to get a cup of steaming coffee. "Would you like to take a break?"
"Ok."
Sean sat awkwardly at the tail of the police pickup truck, pecked at the hot coffee, took the opportunity to peek at Vic with a guilty look.
This idiot! At this time, the chain can't be dropped, Vic did not respond, because he saw the two black FBI agents send the ambulance away, and walked towards Sean solemnly.
"Can you continue?" the female police officer asked.
"Okay, you can." Sean nodded.
"You followed Vic and entered there, what did you see for the first time?"
"Uh, I saw an agent in a suit lying close, Sinaloa leaning against the front corner."
"They have no vital signs, right?"
"No, oh, no, after I checked with Vic, I didn't have it, and found out that it didn't. We definitely can't be sure right away..."
"I understand, you are responsible for checking..."
"Sinaloa."
"According to standard procedures?"
"Yes, carotid artery, then chest wound..."
"But you didn't deal with the weapon in his hand first?"
"Uh, I didn't notice. The light inside was not good at the time, and it was still dark... Sorry."
"When did you discover Sinaloa's second gun?"
"what?"
"The second gun, the second gun the suspect left on the scene."
"Yes, I found out later, after we called for support."
"OK."
At this time an FBI agent spoke, "Did you not isolate people by taking a confession?" He spoke to Viknun.
"Uh." The female police officer looked up and saw Vic. "Stay away from us, Vic." She said jokingly.
"Yes, police officer. Hey..."
Vic smiled and pulled on his trouser belt. When he was about to turn and leave with the SWAT captain, he saw that the two FBIs had approached Sean and seemed to ask questions, "Hey! I said..." He didn't suppress it. Tensed in my heart, I chose to provocation to the opponent, "Who messed up now?"
The two FBI agents turned their heads to look at him instantly, with surprise, embarrassment, and anger in their eyes. Everyone present was stunned, and the air seemed to be frozen for a few seconds.
"I'm sure, you're still that **** Vic." The SWAT captain murmured in his ear.
"YouM-fxxk!"
The agent who teased him before was so angry that he threw his fist and was separated by the tall SWAT captain, "Hey! Calm down! No one wants to see this happen, OK!?"
"What are you doing!" The Chief, Sheriff and Childs passively attracted.
"Take care of you!" The FBI agent hurried to the director.
"Take care of yourselves!" It was really arguing, and Vic was struggling. "If you want me to say, it is because of you that the gangsters exchanged fire in the street early!"
"Fxxkyou! We didn't affect the whole thing at all, okay? Those two groups of people suddenly stopped on the road and exchanged fire! Who would have expected it!?"
"Really? But your car was parked not far in front of the firefighting site, and you didn't even inform us that you were coming!" Vic had planned a few painful feet of each other, "Look at you robbing in the woods. To Xianji’s pride, you don’t have the most basic professional ethics at all!"
"Our captain killed the dangerous man at the cost of his life! You should at least have a little respect for him!"
FBI agent said loudly.
"No one needs him to fight the street bad guys!"
Vic sneered, "Guess what? I think it's because he drank some before he came, so he was so impulsively'indomitable'! Because I smelled alcohol on his body when I checked his body, and you, you ...I didn't drink less, right?" He pointed to the two agents, "I noticed it in the woods last night, yes, yes, I just recorded it all in the statement."
"we……"
The other party's momentum suddenly withered, "We...that's because we went to APLUS's house last night to do an investigation." He explained to the director and others who looked over, "Uh, there happened to be a party over there... we I was definitely not drunk!"
This explanation was too pale. Childs lowered his head to reach his neckline and sniffed it, then rolled his eyes, "Everyone is shocked and sad about this, so please stop accusing each other?" He patted the two of them. Detective's arm, "Go and rest first, your chief will be here tonight."
"Okay." The two agents obediently went to the special car assigned to them.
"You guys should take a break earlier, and you're ready to finish work, Vic, you should take a break too. The bureau will give you and Sean a paid leave first. Do you need psychological counseling before returning to work?"
The director seemed to be in a much better mood, and he blinked at Vic secretly, "The scene will be handed over to the shift colleagues. By the way, let someone give the two guys an alcohol test."
The sheriff also gave Vic a thumbs up before leaving.
"No need..." Freely nodded his forehead to the Chief and Sheriff as a salute, and then met Sean's grateful ecstatic smile. This guy's mood finally stabilized, and Vic stared at him fiercely. At a glance.
"Let's go too." The special police captain asked, "Did they really drink?"
"Of course, I guess I drank a lot..." Vic replied, "You go first, I'll wait for Sean." Then asked: "By the way, just Gonzalez said that there is another chief who will come. ?"
"What else can it be, Director Fries of the FBI." The SWAT captain replied.
Vic slowed down.
The SWAT captain also stopped waiting for him, "What's the matter?"
"It's okay, hehehe..." Vic pretended to be indifferent and smiled. "It seems that they take it seriously."
"Nonsense, hang up an FBI detective."
"So... Vic killed an FBI detective, and you left the parts of the sniper rifle at the crime scene?" In Highland Park~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya also has a headache. He and he returned safely. Old Mike shrank in the stairwell of the new garage and whispered.
"Yes, Kenneth and I have witnessed it in the dark." Old Mike replied.
"Fxxk..."
Song Ya's eyes were dull.
"Will Kenneth be a hidden danger?" Old Mike asked.
"Yes, and won't..."
Song Ya explained to him: "I don't know why the Kenneth boss appeared suddenly, but he immediately contacted Peter Flock after he appeared, expressing his willingness to participate in the Chicago gang talk conference arranged by Peter to help maintain the **** short tail. Cat’s order. So he went there to kill Sinaloa, otherwise he would not win back the gang, nor would he get Peter’s trust and approval. He always abides by the rules, we shouldn’t worry about him being against us for the time being, But not necessarily in the future."
"I said he didn't react after seeing that scene, and he didn't act on me." Old Mike said, "I tried to find a chance to get them back secretly for the sniper rifle."
"Don't, didn't you say that there is no evidence to contact you with those parts? It is too risky to return to the crime scene after a dead FBI detective." Song Ya stopped him.
"Is Vic a hidden danger?" Old Mike asked again.
"I didn't expect him to be so cruel." Song Ya scratched his head, "We must never let him find out that we knew he shot the FBI."
Vic sighed, "We underestimated him before. The black policeman's mind and cruelty are superb."
"Yeah, he needs money. I heard that Cassiti’s sister was also diagnosed with autism not long ago. Two autism families in the family must be treated by professional private hospitals. Cassiti herself is on the University……"
Song Ya muttered to herself, "If it weren't for Sinaloa's madness, I wouldn't have come to this point. I hope this matter will pass quickly."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 605: Secretary's gaze

Most of the previous FBI directors are not good looking, and the current director Fries is the same. Forty-year-old white elephant party white-collar workers will never be able to find the kind when they change their white-collar attire and throw them on a financial street. The eclectic candidate, who was introduced after the fierce game, is currently in the honeymoon period with the current commander. The current commander calls him a "law enforcement legend" and welcomes the younger FBI leader.
"What did the ballistics and criminal forensic experts say?"
As soon as the Mayor Little Daly was sent out, he was engaged in intense work with a large group of staff and professional agents.
"No doubts have been found so far."
The expert pinned a sketch of the scene on a small whiteboard, "After the inspector hit the suspect, he kicked off the first gun in the suspect's hand, and then checked the suspect's injuries according to the procedure, because his actions were unknown. Meeting with the local police, maybe he wanted to go out and summon an ambulance. He left the suspect and walked to the door of the abandoned yard. It was later proved that this was his fatal mistake. Then he sat down on a small pile of materials. After taking a break...When he was about to walk back to the suspect, the suspect, who had recovered his sanity, drew a second shot and hit the center of his eyebrows."
Photos of the scene were posted on the whiteboard.
Fries and others saw the detective's tragic shot and held their foreheads, and sighed, "Can on-site forensics verify this process?"
"Basically, it can be verified that the body of the inspector was moved by two local police officers who rushed to the scene in the first place. According to them, it was because they wanted to rescue them. Then there was a problem with the location of the blood stains, but they cooperated with the two police officers. All of the testimonies are reasonable explanations." The expert said: "Our best crime scene investigation team is already on the way, and they can give more professional opinions."
"Are there problems with those two local police officers?" asked the staff.
"Detective Vic McGee, the captain of the Chicago Anti-Squad and Anti-Organized Crime Special Operations Squad, he and his subordinate Sean are the kind of police officers who can eat on the streets commonly seen in major cities. Gangs are on the front line of fighting, and they will naturally involuntarily walk on the edge of the law..."
The expert put the detailed personal information of Vic and Sean in front of Fries, "Vick McGee has done a good job, so as long as it is not too much, most bosses will turn a blind eye to this kind of subordinate. He and Sean has undergone two suspension investigations, one because of a teammate’s shooting and killing by a hawker, one because of the loss of an Armenian hawker's money, and both times there was no conclusive evidence. The money was later found, so he was investigating They were all reinstated after it was over."
"So they are the black policemen I understand?" Fries asked.
"Almost, they can't be considered good people, but to a certain extent, the local police can't lack this kind of dirty work." The expert replied: "There is another factor in their suspension. They are almost Peter Flock's people, so they are The current Cook County State Attorney is staring very closely. Those two are political enemies."
"Peter Flock, I know, that Chicago politician who has been on the news for hiring prostitutes." A deputy laughed.
"But Peter Flock is very popular in Chicago and will replace Childs as the state attorney next year, and I heard that the donkey party here intends to make him one of the candidates for the next governor of Illinois." The staff answered.
"This kind of thing is temporarily ignored."
Friis rubbed his eyebrows and suddenly pointed to the whiteboard and asked, "Wait, isn't this normal?"
"What do you mean?" The expert was puzzled.
Fries stood up, walked to the white board, and connected a piece of the hunt for Sinaloa with a pen. "From two o'clock to six o'clock in the evening, for nearly four hours, Vic and Sean have not been How many our agents have fallen, and their running distance..."
He mentally calculated, "It's just two black policemen. Will they be so dedicated?"
"Uh, according to Vick McGee's transcript, he was insulted by our agents, so he didn't want to lose to us..."
The staff a little angrily picked up the copy of the transcript, "The original words are:'You messed up, right?' And'Please be polite to the person who wipes your ass', and'You might as well stay here and shout Ambulance? Just leave it to us to catch the criminal. Our detective also tried to mislead him in the direction of the hunt. The original words were:'This way? No, it seems to be over there? I don't remember clearly.'"
"Shxt!"
The direct supervisor of the detective team scolded an swear word, "This level of ridicule is nothing, it's like...like trash talking on the basketball court."
"Why send two newcomers who have just been transferred from the civil service?" Fries asked him.
The supervisor shrugged helplessly, "The case they are related to is related to hip-hop singers, so we can only pick two African-American agents who are familiar with that circle..."
"Did our people drink, right?" Fries asked again.
"Yes, except for the one who drove, the other three drank alcohol, but they drank it when they planned to leave the APLUS house and then return to the hotel to rest. Later the plan was disrupted by internal reports from the local police. This is the testimony of the waiters and bodyguards at the party night at APLUS's house."
The staff handed over several testimonies.
Fries casually looked at it and threw it back on the table, "The person who provided the informant inside the Chicago Police Department..."
"No exposure, we will try to protect it."
"Our people were immediately suspended for investigation."
"Yes."
Fries turned his attention to Song Ya, "What is the relationship between APLUS and the criminal nicknamed Sinaloa?"
"This is a secret memo previously submitted by APLUS to the local police."
The staff handed him a large document, “It detailed the process of their understanding and several contacts. On the basis of this testimony, the local police decided to eliminate the key witnesses in the Little Lowry case. The violent crime and the Harlem nightclub shooting were handled in parallel. The surviving bragging father also confessed that Sinaloa and Little Binny had the same voice. The autopsy confirmed that Sinaloa had accepted it. Plastic surgery."
"There is also the Compton radio shooting." The expert added, "We compared the bullet shells and warheads found at the Compton scene with the guns used in Sinaloa, and it is completely certain that it was fired from Sinaloa. The UZI submachine gun owned by Asia."
"Sinaloa is helping APLUS clean up his enemies in the record industry?" the deputy asked.
"Impossible, it's a bit complicated... Well, when APLUS was not very popular, Little Lori had a conflict with the gang member and singer Bragging Daddy in Harlem..."
Experts finally made it clear that a series of events that have lasted for several years, "In short, APLUS does not need to establish a bad name in the low-level African-American community. His business is developing well and he is a real billionaire."
The staff handed the FBI's internal investigation report on Song Ya's business to Fries.
"He was funding local politicians in Chicago very early?" Fries asked as he flipped through it.
"Yes, he was the first to get on the line with the Donkey Party whip Underwood. Underwood was just a small state congressman from Illinois."
The staff explained one by one, “He also provided donations to the charity organization of Underwood’s wife, every year, and later he provided campaign funds to Peter Flock, as well as the then Mayor of New York Dingkins and some Chicago and New York Politicians from San Francisco, Los Angeles and other places."
"On the eve of the last general election, he became the sponsor and bonder of the current deputy commander Al Gore. He worked very hard. He once publicly endorsed Al Gore when the two parties were stuck together."
After listening to everyone, the supervisor sneered: "This kind of African-American light is like MJ and Simpson. It can afford a good lawyer, and everything can be seamless."
"What are we going to do now? The detective has died, we can't help but show." asked the staff.
"Forcing the police in Chicago and New York to forcefully crack down on the gang sites of Sinaloa and Bragging Dad, and also, the Los Angeles record company owner should not let him idle." Fries ordered, "and then prepare for the detective. High-profile funerals, flags, line-ups and firearms to pay tribute... For now, let’s do this~www.mtlnovel.com~ I will fly to Washington tonight, and I will be notified immediately when further investigation results come out.
When the others left, the staff closed the door of the office.
"The APLUS... I remember that the chemical plant he traded with Dow had been specifically approved by the former commander to trade with Hua Guo's equipment?" Only himself and his confidant, Fries asked.
"The former Secretary of Defense Cheney was also involved." The aides replied: "His clothing company is lobbying McKean and Senator John Water through Ogilvy..."
"A young man with a lot of energy." Fries said.
"As usual, it is not convenient for us to investigate the previous commander before leaving office..." hinted.
"I didn't mean this." Fries waved his hand. "He is only twenty years old, right?"
"Yes."
"I'm 20 years old, what are you doing at 20? I mean... the 20-year-old African American is so sophisticated... Do you think there is any expert advice behind him? Or simply a foreign government? "Fries asked.
The staff pushed his glasses, his eyes shone, "You doubt..."
"No, MJ and Simpson are both in trouble. If we act on another highly anticipated African-American light, they should make trouble again." Fries shook his head, "And APLUS has supported Dingkins, I want to avoid suspicion. "
The staff nodded, knowing that the director in front of him gained fame by dealing with the Mafia. In politics, he and the current New York Mayor Giuliani, who also insisted on fighting the Mafia on the front line, crossed with each other. The party, dealing with the friend of the Donkey Party, the former mayor of New York, is easily understood by the outside world as a political pursuit.
"APLUS..."
Friis pressed his hand on Song Ya's memo, "From now on, he will build his detailed tracking report. He is eligible to enjoy a separate filing cabinet at the headquarters..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 606: Cat

At the Chicago Opera House in early December, Andrew Lloyd Webber’s another classic musical "Cat" just ended.
"Jimmy, send me Jeffrey."
The men and women in formal attire left the small box while chatting. Song Ya accompanied Jeffrey Hawkins of Palm and several other company founders with a small share of shares to finish their coats and walked to the parking lot entrance to say goodbye.
"APLUS, thank you."
Jeffrey Hawkins shook hands with him with some emotion, "Our cooperation has always been very pleasant, and we have also spent the most difficult time for the company together."
"Why is summer late and how time passes..."
Song Ya read two lines from a musical, "But summer will always come, right?"
"Yeah, summer will always come... Then, goodbye?"
"Goodbye."
Hawkins smiled and went down to pick up the car with his wife, accompanied by Jimmy.
Starting from January 1 next year, Palm will become the holding branch of USR (USRobotics). The founders of Hawkins and other companies only retain less than 10% of the total shares, and Song Ya's shares are also reduced. At 5%, other early investment institutions chose to make a profit and exit.
USR finally won Palm with a valuation of 70 million among many competitors, so they need to pay about 60 million dollars for about 86% of the equity acquisition, and Jeffrey Hawkins instantly became an asset of thousands. Wan's new rich, and Song Ya's 15% share of the deal was exchanged for $10.5 million.
Song Ya spent 1.6 million to buy 20% of the shares that year, and the investment has reaped handsome returns. Of course, this is inconsistent with his original intention for Palm to follow DTS's plans to go public. But there is no way. USR is a technology company whose main business is to produce modems. Now the U.S. network industry is developing very rapidly. They are rich in wealth and the money is heavy enough to compete.
Jeffrey Hawkins also tends to sell his shares to large companies with hardware manufacturing capabilities, so he can spend his favorite R&D work at ease. USR can help him continue his dream of manufacturing PDAs, and it can also help resist Xerox’s initiatives. In a patent infringement lawsuit, Song Ya couldn't afford both.
So, this can only be done. Song Ya asked Jimmy to retain 5% of Palm's shares through some resistance actions, which is also considered as a memory for the future, although USR will certainly not allow him to get ridiculous small shareholders. What good.
"In fact, China's abbreviation for modem is cat."
Yan Hong, a beautiful Chinese-American woman in a red evening dress, covered her overcoat with a smile.
"Really? Tell you a secret..." Song Ya blinked at her, "I have a deeper feeling for China than the United States, hehehe..."
"That's it." A sentence made Yan Honghuazhi tremble, "Then I'm leaving too?"
"Okay, bye."
She has already worked in a Dow Jones subsidiary company and occasionally responds to Song Ya’s technical inquiries. Due to the inconvenience of charging, Song Ya can only use free resources instead of free resources. Her executives really know Internet technology very well. less. This time she came to Chicago on a business trip, just to bring her to watch the musical, and by the way, she helped her get familiar in front of Hawkins and others.
In 1994, with this income of 10 million, there were 9 million principals and 26 million profit for my life project, Dow paid the first endorsement fee of 5 million, and Sony Columbia The record’s settlement of 25 million yuan, the release of part of the DTS share income of more than 8 million, plus other miscellaneous income, if you include Dow’s 40 million cash, 2 million shares and the cash saved last year , The speed of accumulating money is amazing.
However, his spending this year is not low, spending tens of millions on parties with his fiancée, engagement ceremonies, and other luxury goods and celebrity life. A+ Film Studio will prepare tens of millions of investment in two projects next year. Jing spent two million. Later, after seeing HP’s PDA products, he spent 10 million to increase his share of his family’s stock, and several million to deal with various troubles. In addition, he had to pay for the high taxes in the next tax season The prepayment operation removed legal and financial expenses, and now he still has about 80 million cash left in his hands.
In addition to his company and holdings that are difficult to accurately value, his stock value in the stock market has also reached the 100 million mark, which does not include the value of real estate, airplanes, luxury goods, etc. In order to help Daniel secure his position as president, the follow-up settlement of Sony Columbia Records will be delayed until next year, and the income from recording my life soundtrack and Fergie, Common and others will be a huge sum of money.
As Xue Linfen refused the real estate gift, it took eighteen years to pay the millions of her and Robb mother and son, so for Song Ya now, the burden is almost negligible.
"What's going on with Mr. Kenneth?" He took a chance to ask Old Mike quietly.
Before preparing for a big fight in 1995, the sequelae of the FBI agent's killing were still a bit troublesome. In the last time of his tenure, Childs launched a raid on the territories of the Hell Bobcats, but in a tacit understanding with Peter Flock Next, Kenneth, who returned to the Hell Bobcat, took the initiative to surrender some gangs to calm the FBI’s anger. He even changed the name of the gang. Now the Hell Bobcat no longer exists and is called Carter ( Cat).
Among the relevant persons, the bragging father is the most unlucky because the only surviving person is his subordinate. Under the FBI's interrogation, the guy said everything. The bragging father was arrested and handed over to the security soon, but it will be inevitable in the future. Will become a frequent visitor to police stations and courts.
Sugnet had no time to take care of the investigation by the FBI and the local police. Fortunately, he and the bragging father were basically the victims of Sinaloa's affairs. He did not participate this time, so the degree of impact was affected. Lower.
In the eyes of the low-level black groups and small and medium-sized DJs, Sinaloa committed a series of major crimes, and finally died with the FBI detective. Sinaloa became a legendary figure. uukanshu. Com, Lori, was led by rumors to betray his brother in order to escape the second-degree murder. He is currently in jail, and he will be put back to the normal prison room. .
Bragging father harvested a wave of underground reputation, because the three gunmen he sent to Chicago finally led to the death of Sinaloa, and it was revenge.
As for Song Ya himself, the DJs basically didn't pull him in, but the trend was bearish, because the Hell Bobcat was wiped out in the eyes of unsuspecting people, so now he feels that his gang backstage is gone.
"Kenneth can handle it."
Old Mike said: "The FBI's crime scene investigation team found sniper rifle parts at the scene, but I have eliminated the intermediate links that can track me down."
Two days after Old Mike left midway, Song Ya didn't want to ask him why he went and what he did.
"After the crime scene investigation team arrived, someone went to sabotage the scene. I don't know who instigated it, but I believe the FBI can't find out more." Old Mike said again.
"A lie should be rounded up with more lies, right?" Song Ya smiled helplessly.
"Everyone is very professional, and the destruction on site is very'natural'. Originally, the yard was a place where homeless people and crowd suckers often come and go..." Old Mike said, "Forget about it, and never mention it again. the best."
"Ok."
In the abandoned yard at this time, the crime scene investigation team is still working. A middle-aged white scholar with a scholarly temperament is holding an ultraviolet lamp, squatting to study the blood stains on the ground manifested by the medicine.
"Jill, are you still going? It's late."
A woman took off her gloves and asked.
"I will think about it, think about it again..." the man murmured to himself, with his name on his chest, Gilbert Greyson.
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"Director, Grayson just submitted the report."
Washington, FBI headquarters, Fries had just covered up the troubles of the current president and the couple, and was taking a weary nap. The new staff hurried in and put an on-site forensic report on his desk with a solemn expression.
He picked it up and glanced at it, then sat up straight, "Greyson thinks there is a problem?"
"Yes, the direction of the blood spattered by Greyson found in the distance indicates that the shooter was not at the location of the suspect, but more likely to be near the door of the yard. The suspect did not get up and leaned against the corner by himself. There is blood on his hands, and there are no palm prints on the ground, and there are still faint traces of artificial dragging in blood under the body..." the staff explained.
"The information about the two black policemen." Fries asked him for information about Vic and Sean, and looked seriously again.
"However, Grayson also mentioned that the crime scene has been destroyed by homeless people. His report alone may not be able to convince the jury by then." The aides said: "But we can use this report to arrest people and then persecute people. Black police betray each other..."
"No, their entire team has gone through two suspension investigations together. This kind of guy who was born and died on the street is very concerned about robes. It may not be easy for them to betray each other." Fries shook his head.
"We can use technology, polygraphs, even drugs..." said the staff.
"Do not!"
Fries smashed the information on the desk and refused again. "This kind of black police is unnecessary and doesn't dare to kill our people. They must be small characters. I must catch the big fish behind them."
"Okay, I understand." The staff nodded, "Then I will send a team of agents to investigate secretly in Chicago."
"Chicago politics is a big quagmire. The politicians are very alert. They must not be stunned. I have to hold a lot of evidence before launching a fatal blow, like the bullet shot into the eye of the inspector!"
"Yes."
At this time, Song Yazheng and Mariah Carey walked out of the airport hand in hand, taking photos and interviews with reporters.
"APLUS, did you come to Los Angeles with Miss Kelly on purpose? Is your wedding date set?"
"APLUS, please comment on Miss Kelly's new Christmas special."
"Miss Kelly, your wedding..."
"What is your outlook for next year's awards season?"
"APLUS, I heard that you want to use BeWhatYouWannaBe to participate in the Oscars for Best Film Original Song Award?"
The questions at the beginning were quite normal, and the two answered cheerfully, "Yes, why, can't it?"
"Your competitors are very strong."
"Anyway, the focus is on participating." Song Ya smiled.
"Do you think you will be nominated?"
"I hope the Oscar jury will give me this opportunity."
"What if it doesn't happen?"
Song Ya shrugged, "I have nothing to complain about, after all, WhereIsTheLove did not get a Grammy back then."
"Haha, are you complaining?"
"Don't think too much." Song Ya pointed to the reporter. The WhereIsTheLove Grammy was actually a favor after he had to pay the EmpireStateOfMind after winning the award. Now it is a bit shameless to talk about it, but this statement can give Grammys. The award judges put a little pressure, and he wanted to win the award again. In the record industry, he has accumulated a lot of contacts. Through the small gifts and other public relations activities of the Amerika magazine supplement, some Grammy judges have been covered. Oscars will not work. Currently, there are not many judge addresses. There are gifts. Can't send it out.
At this time, a reporter suddenly asked: "APLUS, please express your views on Sinaloa!"
"Uh..." Song Ya stopped Hayden, who wanted to drive people, and responded positively, "I have always opposed all forms of violence. Sinaloa is a murderer who killed ten innocent people. There is nothing to sympathize with."
"Some people claim that he is the gang brother of you and Lori. His crimes in New York and here are all to help you and Lori deal with the enemies of the hip-hop circle."
"Nonsense, I am not a gang, nor do I have such a brother."
"But Sinaloa is your fan, right? According to the latest news, he tattooed your lyrics."
"I heard, but I want to take this opportunity to solemnly declare to my fans, please abide by the law anyway..."
Since he was willing to talk about it, the reporters were more enthusiastic than usual, answering more than a dozen questions in a row before letting him and his fiancee rush out of the siege.
"It's unlucky for you, dear, to be so involved by a mad fan, I said how you have been absent-minded lately."
After getting in the car, Mariah Carey touched his face distressedly.
"It's okay, everything is over." Song Ya smiled.
"Don't keep this kind of trouble from me in the future, okay? I'm almost your wife." Mariah Carey said: "And I'm older than you, life experience..."
"I know." Song Ya smiled.
Sinaloa has a lot of lives in his hands, plus the last FBI, he can be regarded as one of the most counted criminals in the United States in recent years. I heard that many documentary writers and media have focused on his stories and began to inquire and buy him. According to the news, these scattered personnel fighting each other are a hidden danger, but there is no good way for them for the time being.
Now everyone knows that the Harlem nightclub shooting was instigated by Little Lori, but Songya, who was responsible for the Compton radio shooting, could only be explained by the personal behavior of crazy fans. Although Sugnet was rampant, He shouldn't be crazy enough to retaliate after Sinaloa's death. He was afraid that some of the irritable young blood gangs who were provoked would also come out in a similar fashion, so he prepared a lot of bodyguards for this trip to Los Angeles. , Mariah Carey’s bodyguards have also increased.
In any case, Sinaloa's death can finally make Song Yaneng breathe a sigh of relief, Xue Linfen and Xiao Robb can live back, and the moment of instability is also far away.
After things calmed down a little bit, he still used the personal income fund of WhereIsTheLove's single to donate a sum of money to the Chicago Police Department and the Fire Department, which was regarded as a thank-you fee for this arrest. When Peter Flock takes office next year, Vic should be promoted. At that time, he will allocate another sum of money to the best local private hospital in Chicago as a special charity donation for children with autism. The autism program there is every year All have a very small number of free consultation places, and the director of pediatrics will quietly put Vic’s son and daughter, that is, Cassidy’s younger brother and sister, on the queue in advance, using this less risky method to complete the transaction in disguise.
Taking advantage of Mariah Carey’s free time for activities, he began to deal with business in Hollywood.
"We and Universal chose Stephen Gyllenhaal as the director of the sequel to Dance My Life."
In the hotel, Yeremov reported to him on the latest developments, "Probably, the shooting will start in the first half of next year, from April to July. This way, there will be more room for choosing the schedule. When the film is completed, Universal Pictures will definitely not be Panasonic. Everything is hard to say..."
"What's your reason for choosing him?" Song Ya asked, "Hecklin is more appropriate? At least commercial films and youth films have scores."
"Stephen Gyllenhaal's adoptive father and adoptive mother's life ended the earliest filming, and it will be released in March next year. There is ample schedule. Heckling's domineering project will not be released until the middle of the year. It will definitely not be able to get out in the first half of the year."
Yeremov said: "However, we used Heckling to pressure Stephen Gyllenhaal a lot. His remuneration and the internal power of the crew have been greatly restricted, which makes us more comfortable managing the crew. After all, everyone is afraid that the director and his wife will cram their son and daughter in."
"Okay, but without Heckling, Amy can't get her heroine who leads the coquettish project, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Amy now has a wealth of other options on the acting route." Hayden said: "I plan to let her pick up a youth commercial film for another year and see the box office before deciding whether to go to the independent art film circle to brush up her acting skills and reputation."
"Well, a very safe strategy."
Song Ya asked: "Where are Zach Schneider and Anne Fletcher? They have complaints, right?"
"Anne is still the sequel to the dance, she will have more power than the first, enough to comfort." Yeremov replied: "Zach... I promised him to help find a position in the cat and mouse game director team."
"Yes." Song Ya nodded.
"The problem now is that the man and woman who danced the sequel of my life have chosen to be on the agenda."
Yeremov said: "The director and his wife proposed to let their daughter, Maggie Gyllenhaal, play the heroine. Although Maggie is younger than Amy~www.mtlnovel.com~, she looks about the same age as Amy. This is inconsistent with the character set of the protagonist of Universal's eighth to tenth grade. If we use her, why not continue to use Amy? So now we are facing the question of choosing the older or the younger, and choosing the older protagonists, Maggie, Amy, There are also Amy Ake, Charis Theron and others who have auditioned for the first film...have the first box office bottom, and many young actresses are eyeing this opportunity, and the competition will be unprecedentedly fierce. "
"What if you choose a younger one?" Song Ya asked.
"The competition will be smaller, but there will also be many candidates."
Yeremov spread out the resumes of a lot of beautiful girls, and Song Ya was dazzled, "The recent popularity of Alicia Silverstone, Catherine Hegel, Christina Ritchie, etc., especially this... …" He pointed to a girl with a very pure temperament, "Jennifer Love Hewitt, Universal prefers her."
"I remember her, one of Fergie's most hated people, her successor starring in the children's company column. She is jealous that this girl has so many more opportunities than her on MGM TV..."
"Now Fergie is much redder than her."
Hayden said: "This girl has had no luck in the past two years. The record and the series have been cold. It should be very cheap, and she can sing and dance."
"Don't, Fergie will make trouble with me." Song Ya didn't want to cause trouble, "tell me about my attitude to the world."
"Okay, but Universal likes her very much. Simberg wants to fix the lead role before Universal changes hands, and the lead role must rehearse the dance and polish the acting skills in advance, so this matter is expected to progress very quickly." Yeremov said. .
"You stare." Song Ya pointed at him.
"I know, the next is the male lead, there are still two gears..."
vertex
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In the sequel male protagonist, Song Ya saw a name in the cat and mouse game male protagonist list, Jared Leto.
"Why is this kid everywhere?" Song Ya complained.
"His TV series was chopped down, and now he is attacking everywhere." Yeremov laughed.
Song Ya knows that this person is currently considered popular, what does it matter if the show is gone? Handsome male stars have this past, at least he has established the idol Xiao Xianrou's character in the hearts of young girls all over the rice. Back then, Tom Cruise, Johnny Depp, and Keanu Reeves were all like this. Coming over, "But he is very popular? Would you like to play a sequel to a youth musical?"
"It is the most popular among all the leading actors and actresses. If you can get him at a low price, Universal will definitely change the age of the male and female lead. So he is now the central figure who can determine the direction of the casting. What do you think? Boss. Yeremov asked: "He dances well in ballet."
The casting of a movie is sometimes given priority to the script, and the actors are used in the description of the script. Sometimes the actors are given priority. For example, many projects will change the script in order to win a star with box office appeal, or sometimes the director, Producers are the first priority. Sometimes they are so strong that they will let anyone who they want. For example, in the first part of my life, Song Ya who insists on choosing Amy is herself.
In short, unless there are major projects, the attitude of the producers in the initial stage is a lot of changes. Simberg thinks it is better to make an eighth to tenth grade film for lower ages, but if there is a star with a good box office appeal Joining, he is also happy to let the screenwriter revise the script. It just so happens that the director Stephen Gyllenhaal is not strong, and Song Ya doesn't want to point fingers.
"I think you have a little misunderstanding, boss."
Hayden smiled and said: "Dancing my life's first global box office of more than 130 million yuan, it is a bit better than the spy plane head of the same production cost. Didn't Jim Carrey get so many opportunities behind that movie? It’s just because there are too many strong movies in the same period, their box office is better than us, and the film reviews are better than us... Our limelight has been temporarily overshadowed, and Hollywood’s response has been a bit lagging. Now many half-red stars and them All of his agents have recollected, and they are all staring at this sequel. It's no surprise that Jared Leto wants to participate."
"You also want Simberg to choose him, right?" Amy is also under Hayden's, "so that the heroine can use Amy who is one grade older." Song Ya asked.
"Yes, you don't act, so the sequel is best if you change the actor. The continuity of the two movies will be much stronger." Hayden said: "It's a big deal at the beginning of the script to write your role in the first one as a career. After it was completed, it was chaotic and abandoned... well I was joking."
He found that Song Ya started to stare at himself and then raised his hand to surrender.
"In any case, this matter will be decided very quickly. The first round of auditions will be held before the end of the year. You must choose the male lead and female lead and female, dance group, dance design, etc. before January next year, but the script will be okay later, anyway. The first shot will be a dance scene." Yeremov said.
It's normal for a movie to change back and forth. It's not surprising that it was overturned halfway through filming, and it was remade after it was suddenly postponed when it was released. The film industry is certainly an industry, but after all it is a group of artists working together. Even in Hollywood, it is impossible to manage every project with complete precision.
So Dancing My Life Sequel project is changing, and the cat and mouse game project is also changing.
"Matthew McConaughey won't come to audition anymore. He is going to compete with Little Plum for the hero of the Titanic. Chris O'Donnell also withdrew the audition appointment. He has already got the Robin role in Forever Batman. Two film appointments. This one is a supporting role. Later, Batman and Robin will be upgraded to male two..."
Linton, the president of Hollywood Pictures, wrote on the audition list, "They don't like the cat and mouse game heroes."
"Hollywood is always changing so fast, right?" Song Ya laughed, "I said why Chris O'Donnell transformed himself into a tougher image. Last time he almost didn't recognize him as a woman who smells fragrance It turns out that the custody **** in, he was going to play Robin."
"Haha, anyway, you think someone has a chin."
Linton laughed. He was in a good mood. Hollywood Pictures invested 20 million yuan. APLUS participated in the production. David Fincher may direct. After the project was released based on the autobiography of the legendary liar, Abagnell, he The company of is obviously sought after in the industry a lot, and some big-name brokers have begun to come to contact with each other.
"Hollywood is very practical." He said: "Everyone is starting to be cautious about us now. The reason why I used the word cautious is to remind you that many things are not settled by many people."
"Please tell me." Song Ya made a humbly gesture of listening attentively. Linton's ability to do things is very strong, although the two parties were not very happy when they first came into contact.
"First of all, he was in contact with the original author, Abagnell. He is a liar. You know, this kind of person has a very good brain, so even if he has already sold the right to adapt, he still tries to dig out of our mouth. He can't deal with the maximum benefit."
Linton said: "How much do you think is appropriate to pay him?"
"A remuneration for a script consultant?" Song Ya said.
"Not enough. The consultant fee must be paid. He has run announcements, lectures, and book sales over the years. He is well-known in the United States and even other English-speaking countries. If he can help with the announcement, I plan to pay him more. . It’s okay, but it’s tiring to play against a legendary liar..."
Linton said, "Do you have any ideas?"
"I recently dealt with the FBI, you know, the Sinaloa case." Song Ya said, "The second man in our script is an FBI agent, and that person is mentioned in the original work by Abaganel. I think we might as well find the prototype of the agent, and then pull it over to be a consultant. He is definitely cheaper than Abagnell, and if he has another witness, Abagnell’s value to us will be better. Greatly reduced, so is his bargaining power..."
"Wow~www.mtlnovel.com~ Your idea is very old, APLUS, how did you come up with it?" Linton said, slapped.
"Hey, no, it's just that I want to slap the FBI's flattery recently."
Song Ya smiled embarrassedly. Vic killed an agent. Even if he was successfully covered up, he now has a guilty conscience towards the FBI. There is a famous saying in the hip-hop circle that singers are not afraid of the heavens and are not afraid of them. God is the most afraid, followed by the FBI, because even if the singers are not so popular, they are all small celebrities from the local gang. What's the trouble, and because the gang likes to win over the rappers, the gangs the singers run into are generally not low-energy in the local area. It is normal to get some local police officers. Therefore, if the crime is only trivial, the police will not be able to deter them. The FBI, who is afraid of having extensive law enforcement powers and does not know when it will suddenly fall from the sky.
"Actually we thought of going together."
Linton blinked slyly, and pulled out a person's resume from the folder, "Joseph Shea, a veteran FBI agent, has done many big cases, and has also handled Abagnell's case, although he arrested that person. The actual process of the legendary liar is not as legendary as the adaptation in your script, but if we fix him first, Abagnell will definitely be good, and the two of them have a good relationship later."
"Is it cheap?" Song Ya asked.
"He is over 70 years old. An ordinary retired old man can make a windfall, and his past experience will also be glorified as the protagonist of the movie. There is no possibility of unwillingness. Let me say that he would be willing to calculate the cost of the ride. It’s just that if it is affected by the media, the exposure will not be very good.” Linton replied.
"OK, let's find him first."
Song Ya agreed.
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Thanks to the hard work of Abagnell’s diehard fans, screenwriter Kunes and others, the script of the cat and mouse game is getting closer and closer to the original version in Song Ya’s mind, so besides Abagnell, it is urgent to fix the director problem. Although David Fincher expressed his willingness to accept the guide tube, as long as the contract is not signed, all verbal promises will be counted.
David Fincher's motives, Song Ya and Linton, are very clear. He definitely doesn't want to sign any contract before the Seven Deadly Sins project is finished. The more promising the film is, the higher his price will be.
If possible, his agent even wants to wait until the seven deadly sins are released next year before discussing the specific contract, but at least it will be the summer file. Song Ya and Linton can’t wait. Now the project is waiting for the director to participate in the script adaptation. .
The cat and mouse game requires high acting skills for the lead actors and cannot be used cheaply. In addition, the script is adapted by Song Ya according to the original film guidance of 140 minutes. It is a bit choking to get a budget of 20 million. Where the cost needs to be reduced, where it needs to be cut, and where it needs to be changed to a cheaper solution, the director should discuss with the producer in the early stage of preparation, otherwise the project may get out of control.
"We set a deadline for David Fincher to make the final decision?" Song Ya asked, "Otherwise, we would not be able to do anything if we were so hanged."
"Let me see, how about next February 14th? Valentine's Day." Linton asked.
"How did you calculate such an exact date?" Song Ya was strange.
"That day was the day when the Oscar nomination was announced. You know, Brad Pitt and Morgan Freeman are the starring actors of the Seven Deadly Sins, while Brad Pitt visits vampires at night, and Morgan Freeman is expected to get the performance by Shawshank's salvation. Award nominations, if they are nominated, it will be good for the seven deadly sins’ box office attractiveness and David Fincher’s bargaining power, otherwise it will be good for us. At that time, we will talk to him and his agent for the last time. It's all about the talk."
Linton's words made Song Ya also responded with applause, "Wow, I like the arrangement at this time, and it's in place."
The two of them sat there and blew each other a few rounds, and the host and the guest enjoyed themselves.
"Things have come to this point, have you settled the funding there?"
Song Ya shook hands with him and asked when he said goodbye. According to the agreement, the two sides will pay for the cat and mouse game project. The money is not a problem for him. He also brought in Johnny Carson’s money. Linton’s Hollywood Pictures is not necessarily. They have always made small-cost movies.
"We will invest 5 million ourselves, and then find a way to get other Disney film companies to help. The remaining gap has to go to attract external investors. Will you help me come out? You are more attractive to them. Linton took the opportunity to propose.
"Uh, how are you going to treat external investors? Is it the kind of money-trapping or sincere investment? If it is the latter, I don't mind helping." Song Ya is afraid that he will use his appeal to play Hollywood tricks and kill outsiders. set.
Linton smiled calmly, "It's not sure yet."
That is to save this heart, if the external investors are naive, he will definitely start, no master of Hollywood capital operations will not play this set.
"Let's talk about it later." Song Ya naturally did not dare to agree, and asked instead: "You just said that other film companies in the Disney department would help? Touchstone?"
"No." Linton shook his head, "Miramax."
"Harvey Weinstein? Is he willing?" Song Ya remembered after asking. Harvey Weinstein always liked to laugh at David Geffen behind his back, so he might be friends with Linton, who had a bad relationship with Katzenberg.
"It's okay for me to let him help with one or two million." Sure enough, Linton replied confidently.
"That guy..." Song Ya remembered the red sofa theory that the other party had said when he fooled himself. "People are quite interesting, but they are too cunning and a little bit sly."
"Haha, he is not only a little bit charming. He is now the king of the independent film distribution circle in the United States, and a master of awards. Foreign films are released in the United States and like to find him. With the ability of Xiaoboda, he is unmatched. It was released in October. Have you ever watched a cult movie? The cost of his release is 8 million, and the global box office may exceed 100 million..." Linton smiled: "If you win a few more awards, you may even get 200 million."
"That movie starred Bruce Willie, John Travolta, and Samuel Jackson. How did you achieve it with a budget of 8 million?" Song Ya didn’t watch the movie, but I heard a lot of related news. Can't figure this out, "Christopher Walken is willing to play a supporting role for a low salary."
"This is the charm of Harvey and the director and the script. With a good script and a good award-winning trader, the movie stars are naturally willing to take the initiative to lower the pay to join in." Linton said: "Especially a cause like Bruce Willie has been frustrated and eager. The former superstar who relied on word-of-mouth films to stand up, he has made several big productions in succession in the past few years, the ultimate pioneer, the night..."
"Vulgar may be nominated for Oscar?" Song Ya asked.
“It’s not possible. Harvey’s influence at the Oscars and Cannes is great, as long as he wants. He released the'Sex Lie Video' in the late 1980s and helped this film win Cannes, nominated for Oscars and achieved certain commercial success. It’s too much to deal with. Originally, independent films lived in a normal environment in the United States. Encouraged by this incident, more than forty independent films were released by him in 1990, which established his position in the independent film circle. To help European art film operations go public in the United States, the judges of major film awards originally preferred art films."
Linton said: "How many big commercial films are produced in Hollywood every year? How many glamorous winners can there be? In fact, most people in the film industry are struggling with small-cost B-level films or independent film circles in the Hollywood film industry. It is necessary for him to be the biggest buyer ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and he will also take advantage of everyone's support."
"So, I thought he would give the Oscar judges a small gift."
Song Ya has no need to hide, "I have learned it, and I am going to use this trick to win the Oscar for Best Original Song Award. Can you help you too?"
"no problem."
Linton readily agreed, "But only this trick is useless. Harvey’s method is far more than just sending small gifts. This is a deep knowledge of APLUS, and it also requires extraordinary social energy. After Harvey joined us at Disney , He doesn’t have to worry about the strangulation of the seven major joints.” Linton said: “And don’t forget, the quality of the movie itself is the foundation, and the public relations behavior is nothing more than the icing on the cake. The eyes of all major movie awards can be seen and ears can be heard. No one can do too much."
"Then what other tricks does he have?" Song Ya asked.
"If I can figure it all out, then I won't still be the president of this Hollywood film industry." Linton smiled and patted Song Ya's arm and laughed at himself, "No one will show his housekeeping skills. ."
"You are humble, Mr. Linton."
Song Ya knew that he was the president of Disney Publishing Company. This guy just failed in the company's internal struggle. Now the enemy Katzenberg has left Disney. William Morris, Yeremov and others are optimistic that he will help Hollywood Pictures. Get more resources from within Disney.
That's why I am willing to cooperate with him at the 20 million level, isn't it? "last question……"
The two stood at the door and chatted for a long time. "Will Ovitz of CAA affect us after taking over Disney?"
"Relax, as long as Mr. Eisner does not die on the operating table, Disney will always be his." Linton said.
vertex
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By mid-December, some media people began to publish textual works about the Sinaloa case one after another. The VIBE magazine of Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons was from a reporter who was standing by the gate of Highland Park at that time. I bought a photo of him that night at a high price.
'No matter how desperately APLUS is to separate the close relationship with the gang members, he can't deny that the villain appeared at the door of his mansion in Chicago just before Sinaloa killed the FBI detective. According to reporters on the scene, Sinaloa yelled that he is a good brother of APLUS, they are definitely not the first day they met, they have friendship, good, years of friendship...'
‘In 1992, one of the two sang on stage, and the other shot and fired off stage. Together they created the crazy nightclub tragedy in Harlem, New York, causing K-Ci to die on the spot. In order to commemorate this ‘feat’, Sinaloa even tattooed the lyrics from APLUS that night. ’
‘Little Lori? Everything can be pushed to the hapless little Lori, let us review the **** crime committed by Sinaloa in Los Angeles! At that time, he attacked MC, a well-known local radio DJ and death row record company owner Sugnet, because these people said bad things about APLUS on the radio. Where was Little Lori at the time? Going to jail in San Diego! And Sugnett and the others did not scold Lori. ’
"Fortunately, the heroic FBI inspector killed Sinaloa. He and the gang behind him disappeared. APLUS can escape legal sanctions, but it should not be arrogant in the streets..."
As soon as this article was published, Linda’s phone kept ringing, and some Chicago media with good cooperative relations could not sit still. They were suppressed by the news here, but now other newspapers have seized the opportunity. Knowing more about them, they don't want to become laggards of exclusive news.
"Not only the paper media, some TV stations are also planning to issue in-depth analysis programs. WGN and BET, which have a good relationship with us, are asking, and Miss Zoe Barnes from the Chicago Tribune."
Linda was a little embarrassed. "Many southern conservative white newspapers have begun to reprint or play freely, and their words are more explicit."
"Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons want me to die."
Song Ya is also a bit big head, Sinaloa should kill the two of them most, "What did Eli say?" he asked Linda.
"Ilay intends to take the initiative to do an in-depth program through some authoritative media to admit that you have dealt with it. It's nothing. Hip-hop singers from slums can't get around gangs. Everyone can understand. Then let the hip-hop singers who have a better relationship with you help memorize it. Endorsement, and then push things to the personal behavior of crazy fans and Little Lori."
Linda replied, "But what about the local medium and small media in Chicago? There are also some large paper media, such as the New York Times, which seems to be interested in this topic."
"Let Eli come, he is professional."
Song Ya found his crisis public relations, and according to his suggestion, he convened the WGN, BET, and Chicago Tribune with the most cooperation, "I will release some exclusive news to you, and then you will cooperate to produce an in-depth topic , To cover the direction of the wind brought by VIBE magazine."
Song Ya said to the representatives of the three media.
"But you can't let the outside world see the obvious tendency of whitewashing, APLUS."
The people at BET hesitated: "We don't know what the more credible and authoritative media will write. If we do too much, we will be passive when their reports come out later."
"It's okay. The things I give you are based on facts. Facts are always the most tenable. You only need your reporting tendency to lean towards me a little bit. If the authoritative paper media wants to hit you in the face, they have to fabricate it. Fact." Song Ya calmed them, "If they make up, we can call back."
"Will you take this seriously?" Zoe Barnes asked.
"Of course, I never do things half-heartedly."
Song Ya pledged, and then let Eli discuss the report with them in private.
"Mr. Johnson, next year my A+ apparel will expand advertising, can you give me a friendly price?" He was not at ease with BET's attitude, and then immediately called BET's owner Johnson, crazy hinting.
"Are you really based on business considerations or..." Johnson was also worried, "I just want the media to shut down?"
"Half and half."
Song Ya didn't play tricks with him, "Dancing out of my life, I have brought a lot of goods for my T-shirts. Next year we plan to expand the scale of counters in the Quanmi store."
A+ Apparel made a lot of money in 1994, but Scout still recommends that only part of the profit is used to distribute dividends and continue to build a sales network. Advertising does need investment. It happens to be used to exchange benefits, even if the media dare to speak. The support of advertisers, otherwise where does the energy of companies like Nike in the media field come from? Isn't it because they are big advertisers?
"I will review the report samples before evaluating." Johnson did not immediately agree.
"This guy!"
Song Ya hung up the phone dissatisfied.
"BET has made a leap in the number of subscribers this year, ranking it to more than twentieth among all-meter cable TV stations." Linda warned, afraid of his impulse.
"I know, he depends on John Malone."
After Johnny Carson mentioned the telecommunications bill next year, Song Ya did some understanding. The cable television giant TCI led by John Malone was very smart and began to use the resources of the telephone and telegraph company. Cable construction capability: Doing cable TV home projects, benefiting from TCI’s 500-station plan, users who have access to TCI’s cable TV service can easily open any one of the 500 stations as long as they make a call, and then honestly and on time Just pay the bill.
Johnson followed the right boss, and BET is the only large-scale black TV station. With the surge of TCI users, the number of BET subscribers has naturally risen and become more powerful.
"No matter who he relies on, he now has a lot of control over the direction of public opinion in the black community." Linda said: "The cable station is also more resistant to advertisers."
"Don't worry, I won't offend him stupidly."
Song Ya had no choice but to be able to stretch, "Let other related media wait for these three reporting calibers to come out before acting. Those who are disobedient will never get the news reporting rights of me and Mimi, let alone advertising or anything."
"Okay." Linda noted. At this time, there was a faint bounce sound from outside the villa. She went to the window and glanced, "MC and Escobe are here."
Song Ya also followed. MC and Escobe were at the door of the villa to receive a body search. The followers they brought with them were playing with basketballs obediently~www.mtlnovel.com~Hey, Brother Cooper. "They are the middlemen who help Sugonite run errands.
Song Ya went down to the living room and hugged them, "Uh, I really didn't know that Sinaloa would do what happened that night, but I am still willing to apologize to you and Sugnet."
"Linda, are you okay?"
When MC is not drinking, he is a less street-conscious person than Escuber. He greeted the former employee Linda, "I know, you are not that kind of lunatic, and that incident also made me reborn and cherish the life in my life. Every day, I believe in God more..."
He seemed to be frightened by the UZI shooting that night, with a pious face, "We don't need hatred and killing."
"Yo, Brother APLUS, Sughnett doesn't want to make things bigger. Now the FBI is about to stare at him, but some people in the blood gang will not be so reasonable."
Escobe is lame, but he is very clever. After his main enemy, Big E, he has turned into a firm call for a truce, and he is relatively aloof in various disputes.
"I heard, sit down."
Song Ya said, "I'm unlucky to meet that kind of lunatic."
Everyone has a peaceful consensus. The two West Coast guests first finished the work of spreading the message, and Song Ya invited them to help appear in the whitewashing program. "I will pay back." He said.
Neither MC nor Escobe asked what the return was. After thinking about it, they wanted to consider whether to appear on the scene to help. "APLUS, how are you here?" Escobe asked: "I heard that the FBI was operating in Chicago. Bigger."
"Yes, the detective has died, and Sinaloa's people have been swept away."
Song Ya knows that this guy likes to test his underground energy, "There are other friends, but it's best not to deal with them on the day."
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Most of his energy is now in Hollywood. After the street boy in 1991 brought him and John Singleton to his glory, the film career of the two was bad for three full years. Many of these projects have his own investment, and John Singleton used the "Justins Who Write Poems" to put DIVA Jenny Jackson's heart on the direction of the film to put out.
Therefore, the two frustrated people recently joined hands again, trying to return to the successful routine of the neighborhood boys. They found Jennifer Connelly, a white actress who had not developed well in recent years, to make a realist film: Campus Conflict, which will be released in January next year.
Escuber himself also participated in investment, screenwriting, and starring in a comedy "Friday", giving his good brother Gary Gray the opportunity to direct it, which will be released in April next year.
"Are you not interested in music?" Song Ya was a little surprised when he learned that he would not release an album in the near future.
"I want to focus on movies these two years."
Escobe said: "And the gang rap circle is getting more and more incomprehensible."
He has his own hip-hop label, so he doesn’t need to be exploited by Sugonite like Derry and Snoop Dogg. The albums of 1992 and 1993 were sold well, the money was not small, and there is no such thing as a bad idea. The east and west coasts of the United States have friendships with lame gangs, blood gangs, predators, and GD. "In the past, everyone would only initiate DISS when there was grudges or discomfort with each other’s music or lyrics. Now it seems that there is no enemy to go out. M-fxxk came to a tacit understanding of the famous and unfamiliar players who greeted Beef. The DJs are also all gossiping, wishing to see someone copy guns every day."
Song Ya had known that he was a smart person, and his observations of the gangster rap circles' strange phenomena were also reasonable. It is no wonder that he finally likes to make small moves to test others, because he must adjust his relationship with others at any time, otherwise he will not be able to do what he is now. It's so right and left.
But in this way, Song Ya wanted to buy him and was held back in his stomach. Originally, he planned to open a price for his new professional through the Chicago Conference next year, and he will also come up with good songs from the first two masters to cooperate with him. Singing.
"Concentrate on movies?"
"Concentrate on the movie."
"Uh..." Song Ya thought for a while, "In this way, I can influence the schedule of some theaters. I can help when the movie you invest in next year is released on Friday..."
"Really? Go blind?" He was very interested, but didn't believe it very much. "I've been in Hollywood for many years. Don't believe those theater owners. They are all talking nice things. When the movie is released When the box office rushes to the street, the plenary will turn their faces and say that the film is withdrawn and the film is withdrawn."
"Perhaps."
Song Ya briefly talked about the DTS and cinema equipment cooperation project, “Of course, I can’t help much. There are probably more than fifty cinema owners who stayed close to me after the show was over. Personally, there are 35 cinemas near the Asian communities on the east and west coasts, and more than a dozen black communities in Chicago."
Escobe looked at him up and down a few times. It didn't feel like he was bragging, "You just want me to help you wash the white?"
"Just make a shot in the recorded show about Sinaloa. You don't need to clean up for me, just retell the scene of your concerns about the rap circle." Song Ya said.
"Okay." He thought about it and agreed.
The prepared price had a problem with him, and it was the same with MC, "APLUS, I am very grateful for your kindness..." He and the old employee Linda chatted from a distance while slowly pacing back, "but I have already sold that TV station, sorry."
"what!?"
Song Ya originally planned to pay a premium to buy his TV station, but it was already sold. Linda has a good relationship with the old owner. Upon hearing the news, she exclaimed, "Who did you sell to?! How much did you sell? Have you been deceived again?"
"Not this time. It was sold at a very good price. Comcast has packaged many small local TV stations in California."
MC said: "Just after the Compton shooting, the bullets whizzed past me and frightened me, so I went to church the next day, and it was there. I learned that they wanted to buy. News from the TV station. I think this is God's generosity to me..."
This guy's psychology has slipped from one extreme to another. It is God who opens his mouth and shuts his mouth. He doesn't seem to care about any material temptations. If he can persist, maybe Sinaloa has done a good thing?
"Then can you tell me this feeling before the camera?"
Fortunately, I saved myself a sum of money.
"Yes, I will, I will do my part." MC nodded religiously, "Linda, I want to learn sermon recently..."
"Well, I'm very happy with your change." Linda looked at him with satisfaction. MC is not bad in nature, and his concentration on religion is at least better than before.
After the two were settled, WGN, BET and the Chicago Forum Edition formed a joint documentary film crew. They ran to the three major cities of New York, Chicago, and Los Angeles. They also obtained some first-hand information from Songya, and quickly produced a A short documentary of about twenty minutes.
"Perhaps the audience has seen the news about the Chicago gangster not long ago. Like you, I mourned the heroic FBI agent who gave his precious life to arrest him..."
After the BET evening news, the image of the host Gordon was transmitted to the screens of thousands of households via cable. After the simple opening, "Why hip-hop singers are always entangled with gangs, why have always been there since the 1980s? The violent incident revolved around their group. This station combined with WGN TV and the Chicago Tribune political reporter Miss Barnes. Through this case, this person..."
A close-up photo of Sinaloa appeared on the TV screen, "Sinaloa, or Little Binny." Then a wanted photo of him when he committed a shooting in a nightclub in Harlem was juxtaposed with it. It was his facelift. Before, the protruding front teeth protruded from the upper lip.
"As well as a series of singers surrounding this person, what happened around them, the impact, the price paid, and even their lives..."
In the picture, the headshots of K-ci, Song Ya, Little Lowry, Bragging Daddy, Sugnett and others pass by one by one. "Today, let us try to clarify this matter and the historical background behind it. Zoe, you have a good personal relationship with APLUS, right? I often see you appearing in reports about him."
Gordon looked sideways at Zoe Barnes next to him.
"Yes, we have cooperated for many years."
Zoe Barnes, dressed in decent fashion, replied with some seriousness: "This time I got some exclusive from him, and absolutely no text and video materials appeared in any media."
"Okay, so from what angle are you going to talk about this?" Gordon asked.
"First, let's talk about the origins of rap music." Following Zoe's words, the screen cuts away from the studio, and the beginning of the documentary short shows the words music, rap and street violence, and then a series of early historical images.
"At that time, the African-American schools did not have enough funds, and the white schools began to reduce their budgets. Therefore, they could only reduce the insignificant teaching tools such as musical instruments. The African-Americans who had made great achievements in music said goodbye to the musical instruments. The ethnic communities also have no resources. People have to be self-sufficient. They can create drums that replace the beat with whatever they can find, replace musical instruments with human voices, and develop a unique form of'speaking' music, RAP."
"He comes from the poor, so he can't break away from the soil of urban slums. Since the 1980s, Schoolly-d first introduced rap and violence into rap music, forming the embryonic form of gangster rap. Gangster rappers started singing. It's the people and things around them, so they can't completely separate themselves from the gangs in the neighborhood from the root, because in those communities, the existence of gangs is as natural as breathing. The singers talk and fight for their gangs, then……"
Accompanied by the off-line commentary, the short film first reviewed the more famous violent incidents in the history of hip-hop music. "Sinaloa appeared, and he raised this violent behavior to a new peak. At least ten people were due to him. Killed, including an FBI agent."
Close-ups of Sinaloa and photos of singers who were affected by various violent incidents appeared in the screen.
"In order to figure out all this, I came to the City of Angels, Los Angeles."
Zoe Barnes appeared on the screen with a microphone, accompanied by NWA's classic gangster rap music, "Es Cube, can you talk about your story?" She first popularized the street violence involved in NWA. Then he handed the microphone to Escobe, who was sitting with his legs apart like a big man.
"I remember here on the west coast, the first person to bring gang rap music to us was ICE-T. I thought it was cool at the time, do you know? Because he was singing about what happened next to us, which just happened in the block Thing..."
Escobe briefly introduced the history of gang rap on the West Coast, and then took out his remarks about Song Ya's insults and replied again.
"So where do you think the problem is?" Zoe Barnes asked.
"Community, the white people are indulging in the African-American community. They are indifferent to the problems of poverty, stigma and violence here. Children have lived in this environment since they were young..." He made a long speech.
Then in New York, Zoe also visited NAS, and his basic answers were similar.
"I didn't interview the rappers in Chicago because they are the protagonists in this report." Zoe then said to the camera: "So where do I start with..."
It was Little Lowry’s turn to appear on the stage. With the music from the second-hand store, the video record of him when he first became popular began to appear on the screen, as well as the scenes of him entering and leaving the police station in the case of Tony. After throwing into the arms of the industry giants in New York, Lori still maintains the behavior pattern of his old home in South City, Chicago. He is angrily at everyone who dares to provoke him, because he firmly believes that gangster rappers should be so."
The muffler beats the bragging father on the streets of New York, and Little Lori stands aside.
"His war with New York singers has begun..."
Zoe said.
"Little Lori hoho..." NAS came back for an interview. "He was very popular during that time and didn't take everything into account. He was from Chicago and claimed to have strong gang support behind him. New York singers were all in private. Ask each other,'Hey! What the **** does that Chicago lunatic want to do?'"
Zoe then went through a series of shooting incidents in which Little Lowry and the bragging father were shot, showing the gradual escalation of violence on both sides, "APLUS, what do you think of Little Lowry?" Song Ya was comfortably stuck in the sofa. Debuted.
"Uh, he is a good brother of my cousin, so I'm... fifteen years old?" He looked up with a look of memory, ""But one day, I said to myself,'Hey, Alexander, what are you doing Don't you think of a way to be a singer? Just like Little Lori! ’"
"He took care of you." Zoe interjected.
"Yes, he took good care of me at the time, you know, the street boys in Nancheng are like that, taking care of each other."
Song Ya said: "I worked as a follower with him for a while, but I was actually doing chores, and then wrote about second-hand stores..."
"What happened to you..."
"We went to New York successively, but I didn't want to limit the music to rap. We have different views on the identity of a singer. I want to set an example for young people, and he is addicted to people's flattery and street reputation... "
"Your relationship with the gang?"
"It would be too hypocritical to say nothing, but who can escape the children who grew up there?"
"So you all know Sinaloa? He also tattooed your lyrics on his body, right?"
"I know there is such a person, but..." Song Ya narrowed his smile, shook his head and didn't make a positive statement, but fell into sad thought.
The picture cuts to the door of Compton Radio, "Singer always hooks up with a certain gang~www.mtlnovel.com~ and the teenagers in the gang will also regard singers as idols. They think helping idols clear the obstacles is A cool thing."
Then she interviewed the client MC, and was filled with chicken soup about God's soul.
Zoe said: "Sinaloa single-handedly created the Harlem nightclub shooting and the Compton radio shooting. He also killed a key witness in the Little Lori trafficker case, including two young children. ..."
The picture shows the innocent and cute pictures of AK's two children.
"Sinaloa has become more and more out of control..." Zoe said: "A local gang member was arrested and said: They think this guy is already completely crazy."
The screen cut to the night, the surveillance video at the entrance of the Di Park, "This 18-year-old gangster with **** hands suddenly appeared outside the idol’s lively party. He wanted to go in but was rejected."
The camera zoomed in, and Sinaloa could be seen vaguely comparing his hands violently. "The rejection of the idol made him furious, so he embarked on a journey of killing."
The video faithfully records the whole process of Sinaloa returning to the car and then driving away, so that the rumors of VIBE magazine will not be broken.
"If you promised him to enter your party at that time, maybe everything will not happen afterwards, and the FBI agent..." After reminiscing and remembering the life of the agent who killed Sinaloa, Zo Yi asked Song Ya again.
"Hey, there were hundreds of guests in my house at that time." Song Ya waved his hand helplessly and laughed.
Then the picture switched back to the studio, "A very wonderful documentary, Zoe, what do you think is behind all this..."
Gordon began to discuss with Zoe the deep-seated social issues behind the incident.
vertex
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After the short documentary came out, the external response was good. BET has the credibility of the black community and the Chicago Tribune in the print media. Together with the local WGN TV station in Chicago, the coverage is generally good. After that, CUU contacted BET and wanted to buy the broadcast of the video material. And the re-editing rights are put into their in-depth news section, which is even more good news for Song Ya.
"BET is only ranked in the early twenties in the cable TV station, and CUU is the undisputed number of subscribers and influence in the cable station.
The Christmas holiday is approaching, and the managers of its businesses have all come to Chicago for a meeting. After the meeting, Song Ya happily praised another proud work of her crisis public relations, "Ilay, I don't know what to do without you."
It’s the second time to clean up yourself. This short film at least led the media’s discussion in the “right” direction. The subsequent release of the ban on relational media reports generally continued this route, reflecting on the problems of the black community itself, and blaming the whites for their resources. Not enough, and then review the rap circles, especially the bad habits of the bandit rap circles, coupled with the legendary story of Sinaloa’s crazy killings, cherish the memory of the FBI detectives, and the grievances of singers in the three major cities of the United States, depth and compulsion. , Gossip is also pretty good.
For a time, the rhythm brought by VIBE magazine was perfectly reversed, and the hero Eli stood up proudly and greeted gracefully.
At the end of the meeting, a group of people went downstairs to participate in the party, "Scott, A+ Apparel only has a small dividend this year. There must be no mistakes in the expansion plan next year. As a major shareholder, I am under a lot of pressure."
Song Ya and Scott talked as they walked, "Especially Mimi and I paid millions of endorsement fees from the company."
A+ Apparel has made a lot of money this year, but the dividends are still not very high. This year, the endorsement fees for him and Mariah Carey are settled at market prices. The other small and medium shareholders except Wal-Mart are Hayden, Song Asheng and others. Song Ya is not willing It happened again that he fell out with Roberto Clever from a good friend to a stranger.
"Don't worry, the company's operations are healthy and cautious." Scout made a package.
"Well, I believe you. I promised some media ads for next year. Are you okay?"
"It's a bit stressful, but it should be able to cope. It's not a bad thing to advertise more.
The two of them walked to the buffet table and ran into Samuel and O'Grady. After Samuel became the vice president of customer service at Beimi, he rarely met with Song Ya. The general accounting business was lost to Chicago. His Yongdao office handles it, but Song Ya, the client, will not lose it, so he occasionally comes back to exchange feelings.
"APLUS, congratulations to you and Miss Kelly on the sale of records."
This year, the soundtrack of My Life was sold late, so it did not make it to the top of the annual chart. However, Mariah Carey’s music box album was the second in total sales in 1994, second only to AceOfBase’s TheSign.
On other summary lists, Fujibi estimated that he earned 150 million yuan in income in 1994 and was undoubtedly ranked first as a singer. They even began to discuss whether he should be included in the list of the richest in the rice. , The current threshold to enter that list only needs more than 300 million yuan.
He also entered the American entertainment power list selected by the Hollywood Reporter for the first time, ranking 38th in the 100 list.
"Are you going to post a second album next year? Are the songs ready too?"
O'Grady of Northern Trust saw his saliva dripping, "Why don't you invest the cash again? You will lose a lot of money during the tax season."
"The second master is still a secret."
Song Ya blinked playfully, "I don't know where to go, do you have any good suggestions?"
"Ha, I'm eager for you to reveal some opportunities to me." O'Grady smiled self-deprecatingly, "Sorry, Apple's stock price has gone wrong, and it is still hovering near your cost line of one and three."
"Stop talking about these unhappy things, oh yes, speaking of opportunities, are there opportunities in the television industry?"
Song Ya took the opportunity to ask him and Samuel, "Comcast is willing to pay a high premium for the small cable station of MC."
He put out a lot of blood for this crisis public relations, mainly because he talked with Scott before, put advertisements on some TV stations and paper media, and sold TV stations through MC. He thought that he could just get one by himself. Even if you don't make money, you can give yourself a lot more say in the media industry, just like the potential influence of the American Music Magazine, which loses money every year, in the music circle.
"All for the telecommunications bill."
Samuel analyzed: "It is estimated that the bill will be submitted to the Senate for deliberation before the middle of next year. Although the specific provisions have not been implemented yet, depending on the actions of major companies, we should prepare for the fierce competition after the bill takes effect. So... "
He poured cold water on Song Ya, “I’m afraid it’s a bit late to enter the market now. It is estimated that there will only be some major players left in the cable TV industry.”
"That's it." Song Ya nodded thoughtfully.
"But you just mentioned Comcast. If you want to get a TV station, they have a chance. In the field of cable TV, they only have more than 4 million users and lack channel resources, so they are eager to imitate TCI's 500 stations. The plan is to provide users with a richer choice. They need TV stations, the more the better, so they don’t hesitate to pay a high premium for the acquisition."
Samuel said: "Moreover, Comcast is in a leading position in the laying of TV and network cable and optical cables. Their main investment is actually there. With this unique advantage, their number of cable TV users is expected to continue to grow this year. The stock has just gone public and is very popular."
"But now the opportunity to buy TV stations has been lost. Major companies are expanding, and there is no cheap choice."
Seeing Song Ya's interest, O'Grady kindly warned: "According to their actions, it is not difficult to guess that the telecommunications bill will tend to open up competition, which is also in line with the economic policy of the current chief. So... there are opportunities, but The risk is greater."
"I'll just ask."
There was a disagreement between the two of them. Song Ya listened to them arguing for a while, and felt that there was a quarrel, and quickly changed the topic, "If competition is allowed, will the status of the three major wireless TV networks be challenged?"
"Of course, ABC is likely to fall behind. The Turner Network, where CUU is located, and the Fox Network, where FOX is located, have the best chance to replace it."
Samuel said: "So next year, Metropolitan Communications, which owns ABC, is likely to sell it to Disney, otherwise it will inevitably fail in the competition with emerging forces."
O'Grady also agreed on this point, “FOX is okay, CUU is a beast in a cage. Their unique 24-hour news station model has established a good authority. If it is approved by the telecommunications bill from Turner Television Network All the major channels of the three major TV networks are unable to compete."
"Who will watch the news twenty-four hours?"
Song Ya actually doesn't watch CUU very often. Now NBC, CBS, and ABC's integrated channels are all morning, afternoon and evening news, and then TV dramas are shown in prime time, followed by variety shows and talk shows, and old movies later in the night. What's more, it’s rich in content and much more interesting~www.mtlnovel.com~ Maybe people don’t stare at it often, but the user’s needs are there. When most people want to watch the news, they can just press the remote control to see it. , I feel that as long as I can book CUU, no one is unwilling to book it for my family, so I agree with O'Grady on this matter. CUU is a beast in a cage. "
Samuel said: "The world moves around 24 hours a day. No channel can fight the timeliness and authority of the 24-hour news station. By then, the three major wireless stations will have an influence on the American people, especially politics. The influence of tendencies will be greatly weakened, and the owners behind the three major channels are certainly not happy to see this happening."
"Yes, CUU already has a very complete global news system. The live-streaming of the Gulf War has greatly increased their subscriber numbers. It was the only American TV station allowed to continue activities in Iraq after the war." O'Grady supplement.
"What? Do the Iraqis have a tendency to be abused?" Song Ya was shocked. "CUU broadcasts our bombing of their troops. They still allow CUU to operate in the country?"
"There must always be an external communication channel. Saddam believes in the neutrality and objectivity that CUU has always advertised." O'Grady replied.
Samuel laughed, "In fact, Saddam didn't know, CUU would like us to beat him up again, otherwise, how can we repeat the good thing about the soaring number of subscribers? A peaceful Middle Eastern country can't bring big news."
"Tsk tsk..."
Song Ya repeatedly wondered, "So how will the three major wireless stations deal with this beast that will be released soon."
"There is no good way. I guess that is to get a competing product to deal with it. The three major stations are already very old and the internal operation is extremely inefficient. If you don't inject fresh blood and vitality, it will be difficult in the future..."
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Samuel and O'Grady have different views on the future of the TV industry, but this is not necessarily based on their personal true judgment. As a member of the Northern Trust, O'Grady is more happy to see Song Ya hand over the investment to him. , Samuel, who is solely responsible for accounting, has no such demand.
"Did you read Dow's latest financial report? Their light stick products seem to be not selling well, Beimi only ranks third in market share, and the global market performance is even worse."
So O'Grady has been sticking to Song Ya like a **** recently, and will come again when there is another party in Highland Park on Christmas Eve, "Do you think they will regret it?" He asked with a smirk.
"I'm only responsible for what I should do." Song Ya held tightly Mariah Carey's hand without expression.
She reacted tacitly that the little fiance wanted to get rid of the conversation, "Hey! Zoe!" said hello to Zoe Barnes who had just entered the door, "Your performance on the CUU program is amazing!"
"Sorry." Song Ya was dragged by her with a helpless smile and accused O'Grady, "Hello, Zoe, I'm so glad you can come."
"Miss Kelly, you are so beautiful today, hello, APLUS."
This woman became more obedient after receiving a small warning last time. During the cooperation with CUU, when she discovered that the other party wanted to'explore' some different interpretation angles, she took the initiative to pull the report back to the direction that was beneficial to Song Ya. Satisfied, there was also a tacit understanding, and no more talk about that matter, Zoe concentrated on complimenting the two.
"Everyone is saying good things about you, dear."
The guests invited today are in the media industry. The two have just communicated the specific wedding date, and by the way, they also added the last fire for Mariah Carey’s new Christmas special announcement. After returning to the bedroom, she looked at Song Ya obsessively. Said.
"Who would say bad things about the host at a party? Isn't this normal?"
Song Ya asked back.
"No, it's different from their attitude when they flatter me."
Mariah Carey is very intuitive, "I can't tell the specific difference, but... it's just different."
"Maybe because I have more money than you?"
Song Ya knew that it might have something to do with Sinaloa’s crazy behavior. Just like the previous Harlem nightclub shooting, everyone’s attitude towards him changed, but he didn’t want to tell his fiancée about it. He stopped the loss in time. Just let it pass.
"Look at you..." Mariah Carey hugged him happily, "I really don't want to leave here, but it's a pity that I have to rush to a performance on Christmas Eve and New Year's Eve."
"Singer's career is like this."
The two cuddled together sweetly, and a few minutes later, they suddenly quarreled.
"Why? Don't think I didn't know that you opened two new shows in Hollywood!"
Holding a stack of scripts in her hand, she flew in front of Song Ya angrily, "You promised me, dance and shoot my script after I finish my life!"
Song Ya rolled his eyes and said, "Why do you have to break into Hollywood? Except for Whitney Houston, where is DIVA? Jenny Jackson is discouraged. How many years have been scolded before Madonna was treated a little bit kindly. ..."
"no!"
She acted like a baby, "I want to shoot, I want to shoot..."
Song Ya continued to coax, "How about a cameo in the cat and mouse game project? I asked them to tailor you a singer role?"
"No!" She reluctantly said, "I want to film my own story. If you don't want to invest, then use my own money. You can only ask Yeremov to help me manage the project."
"He is very busy and has two projects next year."
"Liar, I asked Donovan to investigate. He will be attending dinner parties everywhere in Hollywood at the end of the year..."
"That's just necessary entertainment."
"Let him come to Chicago, or do we pick a time to go to Los Angeles?"
Getting entangled a little impatiently, Song Ya snatched the thick script from her hand and threw it on the bedside table. "I don't want to take pictures of his wife and ex-boyfriend! OK!?"
She stared at Song Ya in disbelief for a while, and then suddenly realized, "So you were just perfunctory me before, right? You never thought about filming my story?"
"Can't you change the script?" Song Ya asked.
"I..." She was furious, "Then why didn't you say it before!? I hired some of the best screenwriters to help polish the script, and I often called to discuss with them. I paid a lot for this script!"
"This kind of script doesn't need the best screenwriter to polish it. Those people just want to make money from you."
Song Ya complained: "It's like the luxury goods they sell to you, or Italian marble or something."
"You are a **** APLUS, today I finally told the truth!"
She was furious, took the script in her hand and walked out, "Forget it, I will find someone else if you don't help."
"You will be taught to be a human Mimi by Hollywood crooks! Are you obedient?" Song Ya shouted to her back: "They like the singers who are sent to the door to be slaughtered the most!"
"Then why are you not afraid?"
"I...I'm very smart."
"So you're saying I'm stupid."
"Uh……"
"Ok?"
"Forget it, you men always underestimate the ability of women, I want to prove that I can do what you can do!"
"What does this have to do with men and women?"
"Yes! I can stand you starring an ex-girlfriend in your own drama, why can't you accept it the other way around?"
"Stop making trouble? I don't want to fight with you about this."
"Then vote for me!"
"No!"
"con man!"
The two glared at them, and the quarreling became louder and louder. At this time, the bedroom door was hurriedly knocked, "We are all right!" Song Ya shouted to the outside.
"Uh, boss, some small accident happened at the party." Linda's voice came in, "Is it convenient to come out and deal with it?"
"what happened?"
Song Ya had to go out and was taken by Linda to the door of the villa. Hamlin and Dile were there with Alicia Flock. There were several faces in suits and leather shoes behind her, "Welcome you to come, Alicia , Where is Peter?"
Today the couple had no plans to come, Song Ya shook hands with her politely, and turned to look for Peter.
"He didn't come."
Alicia looked very serious, "Uh, this is APLUS. I am going to leave Lockhart and Gardner and start my own Flock law firm. The new law firm needs big clients like A+ Audio."
"is it?"
Song Ya looked at Dile suspiciously.
"In this way we can transfer the legal affairs of A+ Audio to Mrs. Flock's new law firm." Dile laughed.
Song Ya knew that he had long been dissatisfied with the high fees of Lockhart and Gardner's law firm. Before Alicia Frock was in that law firm, because of Peter's power, there was no other action except for the one-off price. Now Alicia is flying solo, so naturally there is no need to worry about anything, "What do you think?" he asked Hamlin.
"You know I have a bad relationship with Will Gardner." Hamlin was also happy to see it.
"You are not..."
Song Ya looked at Alicia with some doubts, and said to her heart that Will Gardner is not your lover? Does the husband want to change his mind when he is released from prison and becomes a state prosecutor? That's not right. The two secretly hooked up when Peter was a state attorney, and recently the gossip about her and Peter's separation was in the news.
"Uh, I want to start my own business, APLUS."
Alicia didn’t explain too much, “I’ve been in that law firm for more than four years. This year the law firm encountered financial problems. They originally agreed to upgrade some of the fourth-graders to partners. They only need to pay the corresponding capital contribution. The money was used to solve the trouble. But the financial problem was unexpectedly solved ahead of schedule, and they now regret it again."
Song Ya knows that American law firms generally have a partnership system. They will select some elites to become partners in the seventh year of their employees, that is, seventh graders. The competition among colleagues in well-known law firms is actually very fierce. In the next step, the seventh graders plus the internship period, if they can't become partners after eight to nine years in a well-known law firm, most of them have to get out and move to a small place or general law firm to practice. It's very rare for a fourth-grade student to become a partner. Alicia has been tricked by her old club, and she should be on a roller coaster ride. The anger can be imagined.
"This is your deliberate decision?" Song Ya asked her.
"Yes, I think very clearly." She replied.
"Then I will call Peter?" Song Ya was afraid that she had also fallen out with Peter and had separated. If the latter two divorce, wouldn't she be in vain, after all, this business actually followed Peter.
"Yes." Alicia nodded.
Song Ya walked a little away and called Peter, repeating Alicia's request just now, "I read the news that you are separated..."
"There is a small problem between us now, but I believe it can be resolved."
Peter replied: "Alicia wants to leave that Will Gardner to start her own business, and now she needs my support."
"Leaving Will..." Song Yaxin said so you know.
"Yes, I know their relationship, and I am sorry for her too, so I will try to fix my marriage with her." Peter confessed, "give us some time."
"Okay, Peter."
This Peter is really strong. No wonder he can turn over from prison and sit back on the throne of the state prosecutor. Song Ya hung up, "Yes, Mrs. Flock, I agree in principle to change the law firm."
"Thank you~www.mtlnovel.com~ Alicia is very excited to hug Song Ya, "Then we will sign the relevant contract? "
"tonight?"
"Yes, tonight, just now."
"Hamlin?" Song Ya looked at Hamlin.
"It's okay, I'd love to work overtime." Hamlin was anxious to see Will Gardner unlucky.
"All right, please come in."
It turned out that Alicia was followed by her colleagues who defected to the new law firm. Song Ya let the group in, and Hamlin took them to the study to deal with the new contract.
After a few hours, they finally finished all the texts and called Song Ya over to sign.
"Boss, here comes Will Gardner."
Before the pen fell, Linda came over to report, "He said he was carrying a court injunction."
"Let him in."
Will Gardner also took a group of people and walked into the villa very imposingly. He stared at Alicia with blood red eyes, "I took you in and gave you a chance, but now you want to betray me!?"
"Hey, Will, this is my home."
Song Ya has always disliked the man who tried to influence Tony. Feeling that Alicia was a little embarrassed, she interrupted, "If you have anything to say, OK?"
Will handed over an envelope, "This is the prohibition order we just applied for, prohibiting former employees of our law firm from contacting customers."
Song Ya handed the envelope to Hamlin. Hamlin took it apart and examined it carefully, and then gently nodded towards Song Ya.
"Uh, it's already late, so let's take care of your own business first."
Song Ya also knew that the word could not be signed. He glanced at his lover. No, Alicia Flock, whose former lover looked at each other angrily, dropped the pen and said, "Wait for you to deal with these bad things."
vertex
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A+ Audio now has a synthetic audio copyright library that accounts for about 10% of the entire Mi City, an American music website, and a 5% stake in DTS. It is planned that DTS will be listed next year, and the annual legal expenditure is enough to become a company. The cornerstone of the new law firm's opening.
Song Ya just went to contact Lockhard and Gardner’s law firm for Tony’s case. In fact, he wanted to use the energy of Peter Flock behind Alicia, so she brought the business to the company from the beginning. Later, Alicia represented A+ Audio and participated in the whole process of DTS's multiple rounds of financing negotiations. Next year, DTS's listing business will be another big income.
So it is reasonable for Alicia to take this customer away, but she provided services to A+ Audio Company as an employee of the original law firm. Legally, she wanted to take the business away directly. She and Lockhard and Gardner There are bound to be lawsuits between law firms.
But this has nothing to do with Song Ya, he took advantage of Mariah Carey's Christmas album announcement, and flew to Los Angeles. The two quarreled constantly, but after the quarrel and when they woke up the next day, it seemed like nothing had happened, as good as anything.
"The protagonist audition for the sequel of my life has reached the third round."
During the Christmas and New Year holidays, there are a lot of tourists in Universal Studios. Usually, many production companies will be on holiday at this time. However, because Universal Pictures will change hands next year, President Simberg keeps a close eye on the progress of various projects. So the office building is still busy.
Yeremov pushed the two stacks of actor's resume to Song Ya, "Look at it."
"Group A? Group B?"
Song Ya pointed to the label on the resume and asked.
"Group A is the plan originally planned for the eighth to tenth graders. The actors are all born around 80 years ago. Group B is the plan for the older ones. They are all your peers." Yeremov replied.
Song Ya casually opened the resume of the male lead in Group A. There are two familiar children, the starring character of baseball angels, and the director's son Jack Gyllenhaal.
"Jack is indeed more handsome than Joseph...but doesn't he know how to dance?" Song Ya asked helplessly. The director and his wife really did not shun relatives.
"Both of them didn't dance very well, but they both came from an acting family and are child stars. They still have some dancing skills. Because they are young and plasticity is not a problem, three months of assault training is probably enough to make a movie..."
Yeremov began to play videotapes of their first two rounds of auditions. "Their advantage is that their acting skills are online. After all, they don't lack resources when they play from childhood to adulthood."
"Hmm." Song Ya nodded, "Who do you think?"
"This one."
Unexpectedly, Yeremov didn’t choose anyone. Instead, he pulled out another resume. “Gosling, a member of the Mickey Mouse Club, a children’s song and dance show on the Disney Channel. This show is still playing, but it’s over in October this year. Production, the young actors are all'unemployed'. Their agents are posting resumes everywhere in Hollywood. Gosling is good looking, good at singing and dancing, and most suitable for his age."
"What about the opinions of other producers?"
After moving to Highland Park, Song Ya's family didn't even set this stage, and he never watched it.
"You know, Simberg likes Jared Leto."
Yeremov opened the resume of the male protagonist in Group B. "However, Leto and his agent invited you to dinner tonight. He also participated in the audition for the male protagonist of the cat and mouse game. I guess their idea is If you choose the protagonist of the cat and mouse game, then you will turn off the sequel of my life."
"It's beautiful, are there other candidates in this group?"
Song Ya looked at the photo of Leto in his resume and found that he still maintained the look at the premiere of The Night Interview with Vampires, with long hair and scumbags. He has changed from the image of a visionary boy in the TV series "What I Call Life". For the decadent rock star Fan, "Looking at Leto's posture, he has already planned to transform his character into a male star?"
Youth song and dance films for young boys and girls do not need such a character.
"If there is a male protagonist who can act, just change the character set back, and he has not been finalized by the new work." Yeremov said while pulling out a few resumes. "Other options are Matthew Morrison, Jesse Chasses... They dance better than Leto. Jesse Chasses is also a member of the Mickey Mouse Club, but is older than Gosling, so he was placed in Group B."
"OK, I see." Neither of these two are handsome or fan base. No wonder Simberg likes Leto.
The two looked at the actress again. Similarly, Nicky De Lodge was shortlisted in Group A of Mickey Mouse Club, Kerry Lynn was shortlisted in Group B, and there was Jennifer, the "enemy" Fergie had beaten in Group A. Love Hewitt.
"Don't comment on this group."
This group is all underage, Yeremov is worried that he will be spread bad rumors, "If you are worried that Fergie is unhappy, just leave the matter to me. Assuming that Group A wins, this girl is also favored by Simberg. , But I should be able to secretly use some means to reject her."
Indeed, like Jared Leto, both are child stars and have a good fan base, which is a good plus for an idol movie.
"Did Simberg privately..."
No matter what method Song Ya uses, he is only worried that Simberg has secretly traded with others with the leading actor. In that case, it would not be nice to get rid of the person he is fond of.
"It shouldn't be. He still expects the management to remain firmly in the position of president after the replacement. At this point in time, he will avoid any negative news." Yeremov replied.
"Where is Christina Rich?" Song Ya also noticed that the spiritual little actor in the 1991 big-selling movie Adams had disappeared from the audition list.
"She got the heroine of the ghost horse elf, it's out of schedule." Yeremov replied.
"Isn't David Geffen recommended to come?" Several producers, Song Ya, have to take care of it. After all, the sequel has become complicated in terms of funding and internal relations. "Amplin Entertainment?"
"David Geffen is currently helping the Night Interview Vampire hit the Oscars, and he has no time to deal with this small investment."
Yeremov said: "Amperin Entertainment put Drew Barrymore directly into the final round of Group B auditions."
Group B is all actresses born around 75 years old. There are many acquaintances of Song Ya, except for Spielberg’s goddaughter Drew Barrymore, Amy Adams, Amy Acker, Charis, etc. The first few rounds of auditions after entering the first part are basically there, only the older Ashley Judd and Juliana Marguerite did not come. The other famous young actresses are thousands of miles. Pick one of the beauties, it can be described as sultry flowers, many of whom are blondes.
"If the Group B plan is implemented, Simberg is still happy to let Amy and Leto partner, don't worry about rejecting Drew Barrymore and offending Spielberg."
Yeremov gave him a reassurance.
Having mastered the basic situation, Song Ya had a bottom line in his heart and met Leto and his agent at dinner with Yeremov in the evening.
In reality, Leto is a very shy big boy, sitting quietly and speaking very little. If he is not wearing a suit, he looks like a restrained blond girl from behind. Yes, he is also blond.
"APLUS, we are actually more interested in your other project."
His agent is responsible for the communication and tells what he wants straight to the point, "When will the cat and mouse game male lead audition officially start."
"At least we have to wait until after Valentine's Day next year."
According to Linton, the president of Hollywood Pictures, the Oscar nomination announcement on February 14 next year is the milestone time for final negotiations with director David Fincher (not David Geffen, nor David Lynch). Others The operation has to be delayed, "And the main actors who danced the sequel of my life at that time must start practicing with the dancing fingers." Song Ya replied.
"So..."
Leto’s agent looked at Leto with regret, "So Leto has no chance to choose a pair of two?"
"Basically."
Yeremov knew that although the boss didn’t say it clearly, he was willing to create opportunities for Amy to continue to play the leading role. If Amy wants to continue to play the leading role, then the B group plan is the prerequisite, and the key to whether the B group can win is in front of him. This new idol star is willing to play the role of the male protagonist. The simple casting game is one after another. "The competition of the cat and mouse game male protagonist will be much more fierce than the sequel of my life." He hinted.
"We did understand."
Leto’s agent is CAA, and has already been exposed to the original script of the cat and mouse game through resources. "The cat and mouse game hero will help Leto to develop much more than a youth song and dance film."
"How about picking up both?" Yeremov quipped. "Both are sunshine boys."
"Although they are both Sunny Boys, the two films have very different expectations of the roles in the eyes of the audience. We need to use one film to shape Leto's performance in the next few years."
His agent saw it very clearly that the sequel to my life is a standard campus youth film. This kind of film not only does not pay attention to the actors' acting skills, but it is especially easy to label actors without acting skills and only rely on selling faces and figures to eat. The label, Song Ya, who is playing tickets, may not care, but Leto, who wants to develop in Hollywood for a long time, has to consider this point. Cat and Mouse Game is a man's drama of high-profile drama, which will be of great help to the future development of actors.
"I like the role of Abagnell very much. I have been watching his book'Catch me if you have the ability' recently, and I have obtained some videotapes of his early speeches."
Leto took out some prepared props, books and videotapes to impress Song Ya from his bag, "Quiet! Everyone, I am Mr. Abagnell, I am Abagnell, not Abagnole, and It's not Abagnaire, it's Abagnell..." He also performed a short line of script, which is a scene of Song Ya once disguised as a teacher in the classroom.
"Very good, very good..."
It's really good, it looks good, although Song Ya still can't forget the original starring Xiao Lizi, but it's not bad, he sincerely praised, "Your acting skills are really good, Leto."
"Leto is the best of his peers." His agent took the opportunity to sell.
"That's not necessarily true. You will know when Uncle Cat's game audition. Basically, Hollywood stars who are suitable for starring will come." Yeremov attacked them, "Some have already proven themselves in other movies."
Leto and the agent smiled awkwardly.
Leto has just made his way out of the television circle, and the first supporting role in the movie Love Weaving Dreams has not been released yet, and his resume in the film circle is blank.
"Maybe Simberg is going to be disappointed. I feel that Leto himself doesn't want to act in the sequel of my life." After the dinner, Yeremov said to Song Ya after he came out: "I can see it at a glance~www.mtlnovel.com ~ That kid has an artist temperament, although he is still relatively immature now."
"I feel so."
Leto's attention drifted away as soon as the sequel of my life was danced during the dinner. It is estimated that without his manager, he might simply refuse the audition for that drama.
"APLUS, you are in Los Angeles, right?" Alicia called.
"Yes, I'm here." Song Ya replied.
"I have arrived at the lobby of the hotel where you are staying. The prohibition order has just been lifted and the document can be signed."
Good guys, they are all chasing here, "Okay, I'll be back soon." Song Ya hurried back to the hotel lobby, about to shake hands with Alicia and his party, Lockhart and Gardner's Diane Lockhart, another named partner, suddenly appeared again.
"Welcome to Los Angeles, Diane." Song Ya saw the envelope in her hand and already guessed what was going on.
"This is the second injunction issued by a local court in Chicago, which once again prohibits Alicia Flock and others from contacting clients of the law firm."
Diane Lockhart is a tall, capable and elegant blonde old woman who always wears a huge necklace that catches the eye. She must be very beautiful when she is young, but as a woman who can climb to the top position of the law firm, she has a very strong personality. Now the general appearance is usually domineering, "It's nice to see you Alicia in Los Angeles." She handed the envelope to Song Ya, and immediately hung the winner's smile and turned her face to mock Alicia.
"Don't expect me to give up easily." Alicia refused to give up.
"Hey!"
Song Ya was a little upset, and interrupted the two women when they exchanged eyes, "Please don't just waste my time? Billionaires are very busy!"
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Song Ya ignored the torn lawyers in the lobby and returned upstairs with the envelope, "Confirm the safety." The bodyguards have already checked the hotel suites, from the elevator to the corridor to the door.
"I'll be outside." Old Mike pushed open the bedroom door.
"Actually I'm not that busy, am I? Mike."
Mariah Carey came over together, looking at the empty big room, Song Ya felt that it was too early to go to bed now, and she was still full of energy.
"Just relax occasionally, boy." Old Mike closed the door.
He had to take a shower and then lay on the bed and watch TV. On the Los Angeles side, the Simpson case is still very hot. Because the trial process is about to begin in less than a month, the Los Angeles law enforcement agency is afraid of repeating the same mistakes in the Rodney King case and simply announced that the entire trial process will be held in a more serious, authoritative and CourtTV live broadcasts of related programs related to professional practices. This Coke broke NBC because this cable station is their premium channel. After the news was announced, the number of subscribers doubled and jumped directly from the order of millions to the order of tens of millions. , Became the biggest temporary winner in this case.
U.S. people like to spend in advance, so they are used to paying all kinds of bills on time. It is a small amount of money to subscribe to a TV channel. If you subscribe, you can hardly remember to refund. NBC does make a lot of money, but it is not entirely due to luck. Opportunities are only left to People who are prepared, credible and influential professional legal channels are not available on every TV network. In the past, they had to pay for this. Only NBC persisted.
"It's **** good..."
The entire society at present seems to ignore the fact that the live trial process violates the law. Blacks are afraid that Simpson will be treated unfairly by whites, and whites are also afraid that the local court will compromise with blacks in order to avoid reigniting the Los Angeles riots. You can rest assured.
Song Ya poured himself a glass of whiskey, took the remote control and changed channels while drinking. For the audience rating, big TV stations with a little bottom line are good at digging deeply. What interviews Simpson's former teammates, the early friends of the murdered wife Ah, and so on, trying to outline the true images of the two'male and female protagonists' from all aspects. The unscrupulous little TV station used sensational titles and randomized rumors from various angles to attract attention as much as possible.
The breaking news in the hip-hop circle, or the fact that the Chicago serial homicide gunman and FBI agent died at the same time, cannot be compared with the news.
The trial has not yet started. Regardless of the TV stations with or without a bottom line, they can't help the trial when they talk about the case. For Song Ya, who knows the media's urine well now, the melon is already a bit like chewing wax.
The night was long, and a little lonely, he unknowingly changed to the adult channel, so he called Mariah Carey.
"Boss, boss? Boss!"
The actors on the TV were still yelling. Old Mike knocked on the door and woke him up. He didn't know when he fell asleep, "It's time to get up to catch the flight."
"Oh."
The private jet must be used by Mariah Carey, who ran the Christmas album. Song Ya yawned and started to wash. When she came out of the bathroom, she learned from Old Mike that the airport was closed due to the sudden snowfall in Chicago and the airport was closed. not going.
It just so happened that he went to sleep again, and it was noon when he woke up again.
"so boring."
Linda was staring at Common’s new special announcement, but did not come with herself this time. Yeremov had two projects to follow and was too busy to touch the ground. Xuelinfen took Robb back to Detroit to reunite with his family. So he captured Hayden in Los Angeles and accompany him for lunch. "Are there any temporary work that can be done in the afternoon? Let's visit Linton?"
"He is on vacation. Except for the Universal Department, which will undergo major changes next year, almost all other production companies put the Christmas holiday and the New Year holiday together." Hayden said: "Except for the distribution department and some crews that are in a hurry."
"Speaking of big changes, isn't it rumored that Columbia Pictures will also have a big change in top management next year?"
Song Ya asked.
"Guber and Peters, the two co-presidents of Columbia Pictures, have already decided to leave this year, so there should be no need for extra overtime work." Hayden replied.
Song Ya asked about the current situation of Sony Entertainment’s President Motora. William Morris had a task to help himself stare at the main enemy. Hayden said that Motora had been quiet and was working low-key with MJ’s ATV copyright library. Sony music copyright library merger case.
He sighed softly, "So, it's all on holiday, what are we doing this afternoon?"
"I'm on vacation too, boss." Hayden complained.
Song Yazhuang didn't hear, "Where are Amy and others? Are they in Los Angeles?"
"Well, it's all there."
Hayden nodded. "When I'm not working, Amy usually goes to Ivana Chabock's performance classroom, dances, or rehearses dramas to prepare for the audition. Taraji will go there when she is free, but she is not qualified. When work is invited to the door, many times I have to take the initiative to run the company to drill camp, Halle Berry will occasionally go there."
Song Yanu focused on dealing with the food and stopped talking.
"I'll call her and say you plan to go to play?" Hayden helped the boss to speak out, "Amy and Taraji are both talented in acting, and Ivana said they even learned to act earlier than Cha Lis Theron is savvy."
"Charis is still taking classes in that performance studio?"
"She found another acting teacher. Oh, yes, I heard that from next year, she seems to be changing her agent and signing to CAA?"
"Well, Tim doesn't want to act for her anymore. Because of her stealing Robb's blood sample, there has always been a gap between the two parties."
Hayden should have guessed what he said, so Song Ya did not hide it, "Plus Ovitz will enter Disney as president next year, CAA must have a great say in the cat and mouse game project. Tim has resources. The ability is average and can't help a newcomer much, so I suggest that they break up peacefully, and let Fergie help to connect, and sign to CAA's Paikinsley. This will give them a chance to get a role in the cat and mouse game. "
"Ovitz, who founded CAA in one hand, went to a larger stage. It seems that no one else can hold down the top agents of Pai Kingsley." Hayden smiled happily.
"The chance you William Morris has been waiting for so long has finally come."
Song Ya wiped her mouth with a napkin, "What are you waiting for, call and ask if they are with me, just go there. I haven't learned acting for a long time."
"Yes, Lord."
Hayden agreed weirdly and picked up the phone.
Old Mike quickly helped him get rid of the reporter and appeared in Ivana Chabock's performance studio.
"He said Sebastian's name. My brother is the shadow in my mirror. The two brothers and sisters are born the same, and they are dressed exactly the same. I hope the storm will be kind, and the ruthless waves will change. Be passionate!"
Taraji's voice was heard from afar from the large practice room, and the chanting tone was playing Shakespeare.
"Yo, are you working so hard as the new year is coming? Taraji, hey, Amy."
Song Ya smiled and walked in. There were only the two of them in the classroom of the University of Nuo.
"What a sly and despicable child, more timid than a rabbit!" Amy ignored him and continued to read the dialogue.
"Huh?" Song Ya felt she deliberately.
"Welcome to the billionaire!"
Of course Taraji would not do this. She held the European classical lady's wide-brimmed top hat on top of her head, bent her knees slightly, and smiled and showed old manners to Song Ya.
"What are you rehearsing?" Song Ya asked, "Where is Ivana?"
"She went on vacation. We are the only ones here now." Taraji replied: "Twelfth night." It was Shakespeare as expected.
"So, I'm Sebastian,"
Taraji took another men's top hat and put it on his head, and then replaced it with the previous women's, "So, I am Viola."
"Okay, I get it now."
Song Ya remembered that Shakespeare’s twelfth night seemed to tell a love story of twin brothers and sisters. Dramatic conflicts and comedy effects were mostly caused by misunderstandings caused by Viola, a woman disguised as a man.
but……
Suddenly there came a fragment of the Apocalypse movie in his mind, which was still the scene of playing football. The girl in the screen took off the wig, and said affectionately to the unlucky dance of my life and the original hero of the show: "Du K, I’m not Sebastian, I’m Viola."
But this Apocalypse movie is a modern drama. Is it related to Shakespeare's Twelfth Night?
He has now got several clips of that scene. Three women are fighting in the bathroom, and the male lead is hanging upside down on the court...
"What's the matter with you?" Taraji looked at him in a daze, "because Amy ignores you?"
"Haha, how come, I just thought of something else."
Song Ya said haha, "Take me? Chicago Blizzard, my flight was delayed, and there is nothing to do today."
"You didn't come here to secretly..." Taraji licked his lips meaningfully.
"No, no, can't even rehearse between friends?" Song Ya replied with self-control.
"You play Duke." The hard-mouthed Amy stuffed a book of lines into Song Ya's hand.
"Duke?" Song Ya was taken aback, "Oh, Duke."
The plot of the twelfth night is not complicated, that is, the male protagonist Viola was separated from the twin brothers due to the shipwreck, and she had nothing to do with her as a woman disguised as a man and temporarily found a job as a servant in the court of the local duke. The duke thought he liked this cleverness. The boy, let her be a personal bodyguard, and then send her to persuade her favorite Olivia to let the other party agree to her marriage proposal.
Although Viola has quietly fallen in love with the Duke, she still works hard to complete the task of persuading Olivia. Because she is all female, she can especially understand Olivia’s feelings. The Duke’s task has not been completed. Livia fell in love with her low status, but very speculative "man"...
"Joining music is the food of love~www.mtlnovel.com~ Then go on and play as much as you like, so that love will choke to death because of oversatisfaction..."
From the beginning of the first act, the first sentence was Song Ya’s turn to read the lines, "Yo! It passed by my ears, like a breeze blowing from violet..."
At this time, Amy and Taraji both clutched their stomachs and laughed, "Can you not say such gorgeous rhetoric in a black accent? M-fxxk is so funny!" Taraji said loudly.
"This kind of lines...sounds a bit awkward in modern times."
Song Yaxin said that it’s no wonder that the Apocalypse movie has a modern background. It is probably the same as other movies adapted from the Shakespeare story. The director Hecklin, who was considered in the sequel of my life, is danced. Her other drama dominates Jane Austen Emma’s. Modern adaptation version.
"You should also make up lessons, boss." Taraji teased, "Are you going to keep acting like this?"
"I'm detached..."
Song Ya used the old tricks to pretend to be compelling. In fact, after dancing out the lessons of my life, the performance of his personal ending is indeed more input than output for him.
"Is it really not going to make a black film next year? Now in the movie circle here, you can say that your two films next year are too white to give yourself a chance."
Taraji said: "It's enough to open a low-cost film to silence them. I said this not to make a chance for myself, but a sincere suggestion, boss."
"I know, I know, many black actors have gone to Yeremov to inquire about it."
Song Ya believes her words make sense, "I will consider it, but I can't think of any good projects..."
While chatting, the back collar of the dress was pulled by someone, "Little bastard!" It was Hallie's voice, and she seemed to be very angry again.
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"What's wrong? Halle, let go..."
He was inexplicably guilty, so Hallie obediently carried him to the next room.
"You came just right, guess what happened when I asked the best fitness trainer in Hollywood?!" Hallie asked with her arms folded, "Xilin Fenjie got here first, she paid a lot of money, and that fitness trainer is not available to talk to me now. Yes! She also hired the best nutritionist in Hollywood!"
"Maybe for an audition? There is a supporting role for her in the cat and mouse game."
Hey, it turns out that Xue Linfen still cares about what she said last time, Song Yale, "She really should lose weight."
"What about me!? I'm going to be in the epic film King Solomon and Sheba in the first half of the year! She only plays a supporting role, and now I am the one who needs body management services most!"
Halle said excitedly: "Do you know who I play? The first queen in the Bible, Sheba! Queen of Sheba! I want to be in the best, best, and best state in that movie. appear!"
"Queen of Sheba? The queen from the Bible and the Ethiopian legend?" Song Ya asked: "That's not bad. It was made for you personally. Which one of the seven projects? The salary is good?"
"European funds were invested in the film, and the remuneration did not match the heroine of the epic blockbuster, but I thought it was a good opportunity, so I took it." She answered casually.
"Do you still need fitness for your body shape? It's perfect enough." Song Ya looked at her up and down. Well, the figure is too good, and it hasn't changed a little bit from before. "You don't need the best fitness trainer at all? "
"I need, uh, don't interrupt!"
She tilted her head and stared at Song Ya, "Go to her and help me get the coach back."
"I'm not going..."
Song Ya shrugged, "It's not the coach I helped her find."
"really not?"
"Really, she should have spent money to find it herself."
"That's the question..." she asked, "How can Xue Linfen have the financial resources to grab someone from me?"
"On, just ask a fitness coach." Song Ya was amused by her words, "The word "increasing financial resources is too much."
"It's a bit ridiculous to you, but not to us. Xue Linfen is too angry, and hasn't received any new dramas recently..."
Halfway through her conversation, she suddenly remembered something and snapped her fingers, "Wait, how much did you give her? You gave her a lot of money?"
"Of course I have to pay some money to raise Robb," Song Ya replied.
"How much?" she asked.
"What is there to ask?" Song Ya was a little upset. "She didn't ask me for money. I gave it voluntarily, not much. On average, it was only about half a million dollars a year."
"Fifty? Multiply by eighteen..."
She immediately counted her fingers and counted, "WTF!" screamed angrily, "You gave her nearly ten million!?"
"Okay, okay, let's go to rehearse, I finally have time to come, and I am also interested." Song Yala.
"A hairpin worth ten million is really expensive!" She sneered jealously, "I knew I had used this trick too."
"Your short hair doesn't need that." Song Ya smiled.
The answer was wrong, and she suddenly grabbed Song Ya's belt buckle and unlocked it, "I also want a long-term meal ticket! Uuuuu..."
"Don't, don't do this, Halle..."
Song Ya was caught off guard, so she had to protect her belt and back again and again, "Shall we go to rehearsal, shall we go to rehearsal? Stop it, stop it..."
"Then! Choose a girl younger than you to be your lover! Otherwise your love will not be evergreen..."
Finally got rid of her entanglement, although a little embarrassed, but occasionally joking with the forests is quite interesting, for the tree can not do anything, at least everyone is still very good friends, Song Ya and Halle returned to the classroom , He read the Duke's lines, "The woman is just like a delicate rose, and the flower turns withered soon after it blooms."
Taraji: "Yes, I'm sorry for her glorious moments, the early branches can't keep the spring breeze..." She has practiced many times, and can be partly written, and she can perform real performances with her body movements and expressions.
Then the classroom calmed down and the rehearsal got stuck.
"Who's turn?" Song Ya asked.
"Harry?" Amy looked at Halley.
Halle looked at the script, "Amy, why did you give me the role of court jester? Let's change."
"No!" Amy smirked and rejected the script in her arms, so the two scrambled.
The whole afternoon was spent in relaxed and happy rehearsals and laughter, until the old Mike came to report that the Chicago Airport had reopened and was ready to board the plane.
"I wish a happy new year."
Song Ya hugged and said goodbye to them like friends for many years, "I'll ask you another good fitness trainer." He said to Halle.
"No, I was just emotionally unstable just now. You know, women always have a few days." Hallie smiled and waved, "It's better now. A good coach should be reserved for those who need him most."
"Amy, how about you? Has the braces nurse's drama been thoroughly eaten?" he asked Amy again.
"In the end, she betrayed the protagonist, right? A not very flattering character." Amy said.
"Nothing." Song Ya recalled the original film a bit. "At that time, it will not be handled exactly like the original. The script in your hand is relatively old, and subsequent versions will play down the plot of your betrayal of the male protagonist. Besides, a world-renowned story. When the deep young nurse suddenly learned that her boyfriend was a well-known fraudster and was wanted by the FBI, it was normal for her psychological defense to collapse."
"Well, I got it."
Amy nodded obediently.
"I wish a happy new year." Taraji offered to hug her.
After the boring journey, Song Ya returned to Chicago and did not go to Highland Park, but went to Hyde Park to prepare to celebrate the New Year with Aunt Susie and the others, where he bid farewell to 1994.
‘Idon\'twantalotforChristmas, There\', Idon\'tcareaboutpresents, UnderneaththeChristmastree...’
As soon as she and Mariah Carey talked to each other on the phone and opened the door, she heard her AllIWantforChristmasIsYou in the living room, Aunt Susie and Tony, Silencer, Connie, Emily, Little Freddy and the doorman Vigorously gather around the table and share food lively.
"Hey, brother."
Seeing him entering the door, Tony greeted him and greeted him with a sigh of relief, "I heard about Sinaloa. It's the former little Binney. Are you scared by him? I didn't expect him to be so cold-blooded. AK family..."
"Okay, okay, don't mention it again, okay? Tony." Song Ya interrupted him with a wry smile.
"Okay, Little Lori..."
"He was locked up in a protective lock by the prison, otherwise I don't know what will happen, and the outside media are trying to interview him." Song Ya explained a few words, "I'd like to talk about this."
"Well, come on, let's have something to eat together." Tony worked in San Francisco, a man who had matured a lot, smiled and put his arm around his shoulder, and the two walked to the table together.
"APLUS, aren't you going out? I plan to give them a vacation." Old Mike came over and asked.
"If you don't go out anymore, let's take a vacation." Song Ya asked him to send most of the bodyguards away.
"Mike, Marvota, come and sit down," Aunt Susie greeted.
"Go, I have to go to the room to lie down for a while, there is something wrong with my body parts." Old Mike patted Mavota on the shoulder, "Do I have to keep the room?"
"Keep it for you." Aunt Susie replied.
Old Mike walked into the small room he used to live in, put down his luggage, and turned on the radio. There was still this Christmas song in it.
‘Iwon\'tmakealistandsendit, TotheNorthPoleforSaintNick, Iwon\'tevenstayawaketo, Hearthosemagicreindeerclick, \'CauseIjustwantyouheretonight...’
He lay down on the bed and started to daze.
"Boss Kenneth!? Why are you?"
The memory came to the yard that day. He slowly turned his head and saw Kenneth wearing a shabby blue denim jacket.
"Mike? WTF what are you doing here!?" Kenneth's expression was also surprised.
Taking advantage of this opportunity, he immediately launched, hitting the wrist that looked like the opponent holding a gun at the fastest speed, then bent and bent, and took the gun down like lightning.
Strong and weak change hands.
Kenneth's mouth remained the same as it was when he was speaking, before he could close it.
"You speak first." He picked up the muzzle and asked coldly.
"I..." Kenneth was still hesitating, and suddenly a gunshot shot.
"Fxxk!" Kenneth cursed and clutched his chest, his eyes widened in horror, "Mike you...you are so cruel!"
"I didn't shoot." He rolled his eyes.
Kennedy lowered his head and fumbled for a while on his chest, and finally confirmed that he had not been shot.
At this time, there were a few more gunshots across the road, getting closer and closer.
Then Sinaloa rushed out of the bushes over there and ran straight here.
The two quickly retreated to a quiet place.
FBI agents followed closely, and after a few shots across the gate of the yard, Sinaloa suddenly fell to the ground, covering his chest in pain.
"Don't try to save him." He said to Kenneth~www.mtlnovel.com~I...I'm not here to save him..." Kenneth stared at the struggling Sinaloa on the ground, muttering to himself with an expression. Mixed with guilt and other complex emotions.
The FBI agent hid outside and shouted a few warning statements that police officers often said. Until he felt that Sinaloa on the ground had stopped moving, he walked in vigilantly, pointed a gun at him and slowly approached, kicking off his hand. After the gun, the injuries were checked.
Then the running sound of Vic and Sean came.
"Who is there!?"
The FBI agent confirmed that they were his own, put them in and asked Vic to call an ambulance.
But when Vic re-entered the door, he was holding an M1911 in his right hand, staring fiercely at the agent who turned his back to him, and kept moving his gun-holding wrist.
She and Kenneth both guessed what Vic was going to do, a shot was fired, and then witnessed Vic kill Sinaloa, and then falsified the scene with Shaun who had been complaining.
"WTF..." Kenneth stared blankly. He covered his mouth and desperately suppressed his voice.
"Check the neighborhood carefully!" Vic ordered Sean.
He knew that he couldn't stay here anymore. If Vic found out, it wouldn't be better whether it was a fight or another choice, so he took advantage of the night and walked away silently.
There was another rustle behind him. Looking back, Kenneth was following him, crawling desperately trying not to make a sound.
OhIdon\'twantalotforChristmas
ThisisallI\'maskingfor
Ijustwanttoseebaby
Standingrightoutsidemydoor
vertex
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Time came unknowingly in January of 1995, and Song Ya's new school season had already begun.
"At the end of the month, I will perform at the AMA awards ceremony in Los Angeles. Have you made an appointment with the Chicago Children’s Chorus for a weekend rehearsal? OK... when you are on stage, there must be no trouble. There are too many children. Do it well."
He kept talking to Linda in the back corner during the class. As the Sinaloa case had too much influence, the school allowed him to bring bodyguards into the classroom, so Mavota was sitting at the next table in a youthful costume. Old Mike wandered the corridor outside.
"What will be the result of the new Common album? About half a million?! Why? This result is not as good as his first album. Didn't Sony Columbia Records say that it sold well last month? All music critics praised... …"
"He is autistic? Fxxk, stare at him, don't let him learn from William Adams and they will fail and just let me disappear."
"Mimi hasn't called back yet? Oh, she's probably still mad at me. What else can she do for the wedding... I don't feel sorry for the money, but I really don't want to turn the wedding into the British royal scene. We just A singer from a poor background, Fan, a nobleman who learned from others, couldn’t learn it either. The more money he spends, the more upstarts in the eyes of outsiders... Okay, please help me persuade her."
While complaining, Mavota suddenly greeted: "Miss Cassidy."
"Well, let's call again."
Song Ya hung up the phone and saw Kasidi sitting in his front seat. The girl was wearing a plain coat and glasses. Her long hair with a lot of hair was not well managed, and she was messy and fluffy, "Hey, Cassidy, you also signed up for this course?"
"No." Cassidy shook her head.
"I enrolled half a year earlier than you, but now your progress is far ahead of me, right?" Song Ya reached out and joked with her hair, "Look, good student, this dry and split hair."
"Hate, APLUS."
She pushed away Song Ya's hand that was causing trouble, "I'm here to see you for business. Will you go to the evening banquet of the police and fire brigade? My father will probably give a speech or something."
"Vick? Speech?"
Song Ya felt a little hairy when he thought of Vic. How could the black police who dared to kill the FBI cultivated this good-looking girl in front of him? He can't figure it out now, but he can't show it in front of Cassidy, so he has to continue to play haha, "I really can't imagine what his kind of vulgar speech is like."
"Will you go? My dad asked me to ask you." Cassidy asked again. "He said the new state attorney was also there."
"I can't go, it's not that I don't have time. It's not convenient for me to go too much in person on such occasions, otherwise it would be difficult to refuse invitations from other organizations.
He didn't want to appear in the same frame as Vic, so he made up a reason to decline.
"Didn't you just donate money to the police station and the fire department? Maybe they used your money for the dinner party..."
Cassidy pursed her lips, "I heard that the state attorney will personally thank you at the dinner."
Song Ya smiled bitterly and shook his head, "I know, I have asked my spokesman Hamlin to speak on his behalf."
"All right, don't bother you, bye."
"Bye."
Cassidy left the classroom rather disappointed, went back and greeted the students in the study group, and drove home as soon as school was over in the afternoon.
"Cassidy, you're back late, go get dressed."
Mother snorted to the new evening dress on the sofa, "Today you are going to make me beautiful."
Seeing the beautiful clothes, she was naturally happy too. Picking up the evening clothes, she wanted to look at the price tag from the neckline, but she couldn't find it, "Is it expensive? Is it rented?"
"Hehehehe." Vic, who was trying on the new dress in front of the mirror, grinned. "I bought it. Go and try it."
"I rarely have the opportunity to wear this kind of clothes now. It is better to buy than to rent."
Cassidy is a little distressed about money for her parents. She knows that the treatment fees of her younger siblings have put a lot of financial pressure on the family in the past two years.
"Don't fudge, go change clothes and make-up, hurry! Today is my big day at home."
Mother urged Vic to tidy up his dress, "It seems a bit small..."
"Where are the younger siblings?"
"I have been sent to the nursing worker's house, let her take care of it," the mother replied.
"Oh right, APLUS said he won't go at night." Cassidy said to Vic.
"Fxxk, that Nger always avoids me now." Vic scolded.
"You hate him so much, why do you want me to ask him?" Cassidy asked unhappy.
"Children know what." Vic continued to look in the mirror nonchalantly.
She went back to her room, combed her hair, put on makeup, and stopped in the air when she was about to put on contact lenses. After thinking about it, she chose to wear big ordinary glasses, and then put on evening clothes and the expensive necklaces that APLUS had given before, and The parents left home together and drove to the dinner party.
"Hey, Mr. Deputy Sheriff, how are you doing?"
When he got to the place, he just got out of the car and was about to take his father's arm, and someone beside him smiled with a long tone.
"Uncle Sean." He saw the visitor clearly and greeted with a very ladylike smile.
"Cassidy, you are getting more and more beautiful, why are you still wearing these old-fashioned glasses?" Sean seemed to think of something when she saw her, "Wait, you wait for me..."
He ran back to a beautiful new Dodge sports car, opened the trunk, and picked out a small one from a pile of packed gift boxes. "The gift for you, I brought it back from Hawaii. Such a long paid vacation can Have fun with me, Vic, don’t tell me that you haven’t taken the kids on vacation this time."
"Thank you, Uncle Sean."
After she generously accepted the gift, she realized that her father was staring at Sean viciously, "Uh...I still..." Her hands hung awkwardly in the air.
"You come here!"
Vic ignored the gift, rushed over and grabbed Sean's arm, dragged him to the corner across the street, and asked with a suppressed growl, "Do you know what you are doing!? Huh?"
"Hey, relax Vic, it's okay, I'm very restrained..."
"You **** told me this is restraint?!"
The quarrel between the two became smaller and smaller.
"Leave them alone, let's go in first." Vic has always been strict with his police buddies, neither his mother nor her cares.
"Dad is promoted?" She took the opportunity to ask, "Uncle Sean just called him Deputy Sheriff."
"It will be announced tonight. He told me not to tell you."
My mother happily replied: "Yesterday he took me to the police station to see the small office prepared for him. The nameplates on the door are ready. There should be no more accidents. He has made so much credit on the street. It's his turn."
Since childhood, Cassidy remembers the rumors of promotion made by Guang’s parents not five times or three times. In the end, she will always be turned off by various reasons. This time it finally became, and she was happy for him and opened up with her mother. Happy to find the already arranged dinner seats, which are in the first row~www.mtlnovel.com~What's wrong? Vic. "
Mother found that Vic was a little bit wrong when he came back, frowning, and bloodshot eyes.
"Don't ask about work."
Vic was not in the mood to explain more, he picked up a half glass of red wine on the table, and lost his mouthful.
"On behalf of the police and firefighters in Cook County and the City of Chicago, I would like to thank Mr. APLUS for his generous donation. Please..."
Peter Flock pointed to Hamlin and asked this talented lawyer and spokesperson to speak on stage.
The family of three waited nervously until the chief of the Chicago Police Department came to power and read the opening remarks, "On the streets of Chicago, there is a police detective who insists on fighting the front line of 毐pin and organized crime. He has been in the new one for many years... In the next year, he will continue to fight with us as...the deputy police chief..."
The director exaggerated, "Vik, come up and have a few words with everyone."
Vic was already flushed from drinking, and waved his hands to stand up to the applause of his colleagues. He was well-connected and caused a burst of invisible laughter. Then he leaned over and kissed his wife and Cassidy proudly. Cheek, took out the speech script in his pocket, and walked onto the stage to read the formula.
"He is Vic, the leader of the stormtrooper, one of the two black policemen present."
At the round table in the back corner of the dinner, there was a man and a woman with two unfamiliar white faces. The woman whispered to the man, "Wait to find a chance to cover him?"
"No hurry, no hurry, let me observe first."
The man took a sip of wine.
"I'm sorry, are you two?" The local police officer at the same table asked with some confusion: "I have never seen you."
"Oh, introduce yourself, Carl Letterman, FBI." The man smiled and reached out his hand.
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"Vick has been promoted, deputy sheriff. Captain of the storm is taken over by a detective transferred from Detroit."
Old Mike reported the new information he had just heard to Song Ya, "Will there be a problem? Sometimes the superiors would play this trick when they want to deal with the black police. They first cut off the direct contact between him and his subordinates, and then calmly collect evidence. "
"It's okay, Peter Flock will take care of it secretly. He needs Vic to help him contact the leaders of the major gangs in Chicago to hold a peace conference and reduce the crime rate to fulfill his campaign promises."
Song Ya didn't care, and was busy dealing with homework that had been wasteful for half a year.
"Boss, Jared Leto's agent is here." Linda walked in.
"APLUS, Leto and I decided to give up the opportunity to dance the sequel of my life and concentrate on preparing for the audition for the protagonist of the cat and mouse game."
Leto’s agent said, “I think it’s better to come to Chicago and explain to you before telling Universal.”
"Oh?"
Song Ya and Linda glanced at each other, "Has been decided? I reminded in advance that the competition for that role is very fierce, and you are likely to lose both ends."
"No way, Leto and I like Mr. Abagnell's legendary experience so much, we decided to bet on it." The other party replied.
"Okay, I see, but the casting of the cat and mouse game will drag for a while, and it is not easy for me to dictate." Song Ya nodded slightly.
"Yes, I still have..."
The other party also wants to take the opportunity to contact the relationship and find opportunities for other artists in his hand, but Song Ya is now quite surprised at this kind of guy who comes to visit on the grounds of work and with other purposes. "Other things, you Let’s talk to Linda first. She is my assistant. I have not finished my homework. I'm really sorry."
"Homework... well, okay."
The agent looked at him, who was immersed in his studies, and left the study with Linda with black lines.
Jared Leto didn’t act, Song Ya didn’t matter, but Global President Simberg was disappointed. The old man was outraged when he heard the news the next day. The old man directly cancelled the last few rounds of auditions for the plan B "old age group". It is announced that the protagonist will return to his original design of selecting actors from the eighth to tenth grade.
In this way, the actors and actresses in Group B of 75 years or so are out of play. Amy, Charis and others have all lost their chances, and Spielberg’s goddaughter Drew Barrymore, sometimes that’s the case. , It’s not that you are not good enough or the work is not done well, but that the road to success has disappeared. No one shuts the door specifically for you, but there is no way, you and Ben can't find the door, no matter how hard you try, it's no use, you can only blame luck.
But sometimes bad luck is more sad and hopeless than losing in competition.
Amy is not worried about not acting now, Drew Barrymore has more resources, they will not have too much regret, but girls like Charles Theron are sad, and they are still in the first audition stage. Unfortunately, Amy Ake was injured. They still saw hope in the first film. This time they were suddenly informed by Universal that they could pack it home.
"Don't cry, Charis, it's just bad luck. You should concentrate on preparing the supporting role of the bank teller in the cat and mouse game. I will ask you to send the new version of the script to you and be prepared."
During the class, he comforted Charis with the phone again, "Did your new agent find other opportunities for you?"
"No, Paikinsley said that the soup is going to rest for a year, and there is no project to put me in for the time being..." Charlies cried very sadly, "This year there is only a child in the cornfield 3, a supporting role for a few lines , Tim helped me get this opportunity last year."
"Well, that's not bad. Pakingsley is very energetic, but she has a lot of artists under her umbrella. You can use your little brain to figure out how to slap her ass."
Song Ya smiled.
"Girls of my style are unpopular now, right?" she asked.
It is true that Monroe is very much missed now, but this kind of **** and sweet-looking blonde is no longer popular in Hollywood, especially her height is not good enough for the show. Now the first-line actress, the sweetheart Meg Ryan next door, is big The beauty of the mouth, Julia Roberts, the **** **** Sharon Stone, the fashionable and innocent Winona Ryder, the topical Demi Moore, and the highly regarded acting Judy Foster, etc., are not closely related to her image and temperament.
The only similar is Nicole Kidman, who is under the same agent as Charis, but the Americans are the least likely to buy this soup from the Australian wife.
"Not necessarily. From another point of view, this is also a good thing. There is no particularly big enemy in the same type of ascending channel." Song Ya can only solve this.
The follow-up influence of Leto’s resignation passed quickly, and the biggest variable was Simberg’s mood. Since he decided to choose a small cast with a relatively small number of candidates, the follow-up audition rounds naturally decreased. He quickly decided to The hostess gave him Jennifer Love Hewitt, who had been optimistic before.
"What should I do? Boss, this caught me a bit off guard. Now there is no room for manipulation."
Yeremov called back to complain, "Will Fergie be very angry?"
"Trash, what do you mean?"
Song Ya scolded him angrily, "How do I know what to do, is Simberg very persistent?"
"You don't want to tear it up for Fergie and President Universal? He may leave this year, and now he is very sensitive to external provocations." Yeremov persuaded.
"You didn't say that last time. You said he was leaving soon, and now he is most worried about being exposed to negative news!" Song Ya was even more angry when he heard this.
"I didn't expect him to make this decision."
Yeremov had troubles and couldn't tell, "Anyway, he still said one thing before he left. We can't wait for our project, and he may not leave..."
Song Ya hung up the phone without waiting for him to finish. Last year, apart from the soundtrack of my life movie from his own dance, the singers of A+ Records had problems with the development. Fergie was addicted to buying and buying after she became famous, and there is no new work for the time being. Brenda played a lot of songs on the original soundtrack, but the red singers are not popular. Apocalypse has taught that William Adams will be popular. They first specialize in the market without splashing a single splash. The brothers play directly. Disappeared all over the meter, and the Common new album, which was signed for one million yuan, sold poorly despite being well received by music critics.
It's time for Fergie to start his second major this year. He knows his ex-girlfriend. If one of her least favorite girls was used in the movie he invested in, her reaction would be extremely intense.
"Fuck it."
After thinking and thinking, he decided to make a temporary trip to Los Angeles to have a frank talk with Simberg.
"APLUS, we have completed the prohibition order and the word can be signed."
Alicia Flock proposed for the third time that A+ Audio Company change the law firm, but this time finally did not rush to find the door in person, "Sorry, I caused you such a big trouble before."
"It's okay, if everything is done, I will ask Dile to sign a contract with your new law firm."
Song Ya was not good at losing her temper to Peter's wife, and again agreed, and then notified Dile.
But this business, Will Gardner, seems to have gotten into trouble with her. "APLUS, Lockhart and Gardner's lawyers suddenly said that they would provide free legal aid services to Pablo, who is serving his sentence in San Diego. They are not with you. Is there a partnership? Is there anything I don’t know?"
After Sinaloa's death, Barron, a lawyer who returned to practice when nothing happened, called the next day and asked, "Pablo is a smart man. Although he doesn't know the details, he suspects me a bit now."
"I guessed a little bit, you wait for me to reply."
Song Ya's head is big, what a mess! He called Will Gardner directly, "What are you doing!? Will!"
"For business, you understand, APLUS, we don't want to lose your quality customer, so we want to do some other attempts." Will Gardner said with a smile on the phone: "We just lost and Alicia's prohibition Commander, so now the choice is entirely yours."
"Is it necessary? Want to use this method to subdue me?!"
Song Ya was shocked by the other party's arrogance, "A+ Audio Company's legal contract may be very important to Alicia, but is it a small business dispensable for your law firm?"
"Diane and I don't want the traitors to end well." Will Gardner replied.
"So you want to force me? Or do you think I'm the better soft persimmon?"
"Soft persimmon? Good pinch?"
"Only the idiot!"
"How come, we respect you APLUS very much."
"Fxxk! What a hell!"
He immediately called Dilei, "Where are you?"
"Just out of the airport, I am going to Alicia Flock's new law firm to sign a new legal service contract." Dile replied.
"Wait, you find an excuse to delay it. Things have changed on my side~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya told him not to go, and then called Peter to tell Will Gardner about the trouble with him.
Although Lockhart and Gardner's law firms are not top-tier, they have the highest winning rate, especially Wil Gardner, especially in Chicago. I heard that Will Gardner often plays basketball with the judges. The two sides have a very good personal relationship, although the United States has always been taboo about the close communication between defense lawyers and judges.
Diane Lockhart, who is much older, is also a veteran in the Chicago legal profession. He has a lot of energy in the political and legal circles, and he has provided long-term obligatory legal aid services with a good reputation.
Song Ya knew in his heart that they weren't the kind of street characters with no judgment. Even Wall Street investor Edward didn't take down Will Gardner, and he got the accusation of misappropriating client account funds and regained his qualifications.
This kind of local top lawyers are very troublesome opponents. Since they came up with a way to force Pablo to refuse to cooperate with Alicia, they must have more mature considerations, and Pablo and Lori Those two guys are indeed the most unwilling to touch each other now, "Peter, although I am very angry about being inexplicably coerced by Will, the cause of this incident has nothing to do with me and should not be my trouble."
He just told Peter if he had something to say, it’s just a small legal business, and he can give it to anyone himself. It’s too wrong to get into troublesome opponents. There is also a limit to helping Alicia, although it is based on Peter. For the sake of this, the prerequisite for cooperation between the two parties is definitely that each other will not cause new trouble to each other.
"Don't get excited about APLUS, I'll find out first, and wait for my reply." Peter hung up.
After about ten minutes, he called back and agreed to get it done.
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"There is a saying, a South American butterfly flapping its wings will trigger a tornado in Texas?"
On the flight to Hawaii, Song Ya was in a bad mood.
He did not expect that he transferred the legal business of A+ Audio to Alicia who betrayed Will Gardner, and then Will Gardner went to provide legal aid to his enemy Pablo in San Diego in order to regain the business. , Barron who secretly surrendered to him suddenly lost control of Pablo. Barron is right. Pablo is a smart man. He will doubt the truth about the death of Sinaloa and the second-degree murder of Lori. If he is allowed to work closely with the top local law firm in Chicago, then Vic Uncertainty in the discovery of the killing of the FBI has increased.
"Losing a nail, breaking a shoe, breaking a horse, breaking a horse, wounding a knight, losing a battle, losing a war, and destroying an empire."
He muttered to himself.
Yeremov, who made a special trip to Chicago to pick him up next to him, nodded in fear, "I know, chain reaction. My fault, I didn't expect that the series of subsequent influences that Jared Leto gave up would develop so fast. "
"Is it the butterfly effect?" Song Ya frowned.
Forget it, let Will Gardner and Peter Frock fight for Alicia. Peter is now a political star in Illinois, Cook County State Attorney, Lockhart and Gardner Law Firm It is one of the top law firms with the highest winning rate in Chicago. Under the power system of the United States, the strength of the two sides is not as big as the outside world seems to be. But since Peter agreed to get it done, he should have a way.
"Damn middle-aged man's dog-blood love triangle." He cursed Will Gardner's character of making troubles regardless of the consequences.
Although Alicia is indeed attractive, it is a pity that she is a bit older...
Ok? Where he wanted to go, he shook his head, "Why did Simberg meet in Hawaii? He went on vacation at such a critical time on the eve of the change of ownership?"
"It's not a vacation. Universal Pictures' big project is being filmed there. Simberg has high hopes."
Yeremov replied: "Boss, after you see him, you have to be a little bit strategic in speaking. Simberg is in a bad mood now."
"He is in a bad mood, I'm still in a bad mood."
Fergie doesn’t know about it for the time being. If Simberg’s attitude is tough, Song Ya can’t do anything about it. The small production company can’t offend the publisher boss. She can only use the old greeting to appease Fergie. .
The problem now is that the new song of Apocalypse is not suitable for her. Song Ya sorted it out before coming. Among the apocalyptic songs that have not been released, YoungDumb, EarnedIt, WhateverYouLike, IgottaFeeling, NoMake-Up, MamboNo.5, Angelina, Cheerleader, AiSeEuTePego affirmed herself Singing must be put into the second special school released at the end of the year.
Among them, Fergie was included in the original version of IgottaFeeling, and she must be involved, but the Feat status of a co-operator may not necessarily satisfy her now.
The rest, IKnewYouSoWell's song is too short, too low-fidelity, and too gloomy, not suitable for the unified style of my second major with love songs, and I haven't figured out how to deal with it.
The SINALOA tattooed on the body by Little Binnie will definitely never be released, this is not considered.
BabaYetu is a symphony with a relatively new style and full of religious elements. When you have time, you can slowly produce the score.
Voodoo, which was revealed by the 3DFX gang at the computer show, is a metal rock. It’s too weird to be performed by a black hip-hop singer, so it can only be played first.
ANONO, Malibu and StepUp suitable for female singers have been given to fiancee Mariah Carey.
Now there is only one song by Shakira Apocalypse, which is from NoSleep2nite in the football movie that has not got the full content, but it is not suitable for Fergie, and she is in the same situation as her. She is now carrying the first white hip-hop. The name of a female singer, and going back to singing pop rock will ruin the person who has finally built up.
There is no song to give, Song Ya plans to write a song by herself and fool her over, anyway, no one will doubt her creative ability anymore, and it is irrelevant to save a song.
"The shooting time was selected in winter and the location was selected in the Pacific island. These two bad films have all the elements. That film should be the same as returning to the blue coral reef. The film company executives made excuses for their vacation and prepared it?"
Song Ya poked Yeremov's old scars jokingly.
"No, it is Kevin Costner's ambition. He himself participated in the investment." Yeremov gave a negative answer.
That’s okay. Kevin Costner is a first-line actor. He also won an Oscar for Best Director by Dancing with Wolves, and even DIVA can drive him. The Whitney Houston movie and soundtrack are both big sellers. The'bodyguard' male lead is him.
This kind of people will naturally not let the projects that are deeply involved in messing around.
"Simberg was disappointed with the choice of his long-time friend Spielberg. You know, Spielberg has participated in DreamWorks, and has significantly reduced his cooperation with Universal. He has made it clear that he is not optimistic about taking control of Universal Pictures. …It’s the same sentence. When you see him, you must pay attention."
Yeremov reminded again.
"I know I know."
Song Ya nodded. Simberg supported the new director Spielberg in filming a series of blockbuster movies such as Jaws and ET Alien, which not only saved the precarious Universal Pictures industry at the time, but also made Spielberg’s career. In recent years, the Jurassic Park, Schindler's List, Modern Stone Clan and other projects they have cooperated with have all sold out at the box office. Jurassic Park has also set a new record of No. 1 box office in movie history.
After Matsushita took over, the two of them worked tacitly to dig the corner of the capital and capital, and now Spielberg is in the post-Sinberg era of business, business, and business, Song Ya put himself in Simberg’s position and thought. It is really difficult to accept emotionally.
"Simberg pinned his hopes on Kevin Costner, right? Just like he chose Spielberg back then?" Song Ya asked.
"It should be. Kevin Costner produces it. It must be a boutique. He is the lead actor, co-director and co-producer. He has great autonomy. Simberg paid 100 million dollars for the production of his future water world. Cost and a lot of autonomy have been filming around the world for half a year. Like Jurassic Park, it contains elements of horror, action, science fiction and so on. Such a high investment is the slow work of famous directors and waiting for the film. The effect is absolutely exploding, and it is very likely to squeeze the No. 1 position in the box office of Jurassic Park film history."
Yeremov said.
"Wow, a 100 million dollar blockbuster..." Song Ya sighed, "It's exactly the same as the production of Warner's Batman forever. Are both films scheduled for this summer?"
"Yes, it depends on whether the two sides dare to face off against each other, or who is afraid to choose to avoid the schedule first." Yeremov smiled.
The two waited for more than a long time in a hotel on an island in Hawaii before they saw Simberg who was overdue. The old man was really angrily, "Sorry, APLUS, let you run so far, the project here is overspending. Let me have a look."
"is it serious?"
Song Ya asked after shaking hands with him.
"Now at least 50 million dollars have been overspent, maybe more."
"What!?"
The overspending of 50 million is too exaggerated, it is enough for Hollywood to make another blockbuster film. The Seven Big Films is really not covered. Song Ya thought of the poor Hollywood film industry and paid half the cost of the 20 million production, and Linton was still eager. Pull investment everywhere.
"No way, we encountered a typhoon the last time we came here to shoot, which completely destroyed the real scene that we spent a lot of money to set up, so we have to make up the shoot now."
Simberg pointed to the beach outside the window, "Stop talking about it, you must have something to find me, right?"
"Yes."
Entering the topic, "Maybe you already know my attitude from Yeremov, can you dance my life sequel heroine..."
"You came for this?" Simberg interrupted impatiently.
"of course."
"Why?" he asked.
"Uh, yes, Fergie doesn't like Jennifer Love Hewitt..."
"I like it!" Simberg seemed to be offended and furious instantly. "So now you all dare to question the heroine I chose for a project with a tens of millions of levels!?"
"That's not the case. I respect you Mr. Simberg very much, but A+ Pictures is the producer with the largest investment share of that film after all. I think..."
"Stop talking, do you want to continue to cooperate? The two release contracts for the sequel to my life are in my hands! Or do you want to initiate a rebellion against me too!? Just like you are in the record industry against Motu What did Pull do?"
"Why... that's not the same thing at all."
Yeremov is right. Simberg is now suspicious of all the provocative actions he thinks~www.mtlnovel.com~ I am not Spielberg, David Geffin, or Katzenberg. Hollywood has not offended the opponent's strength and necessity.
Angrily ended the failed trip to Hawaii. As soon as he turned on his mobile phone at Chicago Airport, Yeremov received a call from his subordinates, "Boss, Simberg has asked Universal to unilaterally announce the result of the casting of the sequel to my life. , The male protagonist Gosling, and the female protagonist Jennifer Love Hewitt, it seems we shouldn’t have to run this trip to stimulate that sensitive old man..."
"Without any emotion, what do you think of this candidate?" Song Ya asked him.
"Yes, they both look good, can sing and dance, and both have a certain fan base. Jennifer Love Hewitt is even more popular."
Yeremov replied: "Gosling is younger than Jennifer Love Hewitt, but girls at that age are more mature than boys..."
"Let's do it, we will not confront Simberg for the time being."
Now I can't open up another battlefield. "You go and stare at Fergie. With my understanding of her emotional management ability, she is about to cause trouble."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 620: Who

"Hmm, new topic? Okay, what do you want me to talk about? APLUS?"
Fergie didn’t disappoint. Yeremov hadn’t rushed over, so she tore it on a local radio show in Los Angeles, “It’s already a thing of the past. Now I wish him and Mariah Carey, but why? What? He is a bad guy..."
"Bad guy?" DJ suddenly came to his mind.
"Yes, as his ex-girlfriend, I think Mariah Carey will have a hard time in the future, this person can't control herself." She said.
"I can't control myself..."
"You know what I mean?"
"I understand, I understand, everyone can understand, right? Audience, hehe..."
DJ is happy when he thinks of the listening rate, "Can you give me an example? For example, she and Xue Linfen."
"It's too much. I was always kept in the dark. He was a habitual offender. He would wipe his mouth clean after eating."
"Wow..." DJ continued to seduce, "This material is really amazing. Did he take advantage of his position in the recording industry? He is still the owner of your contract company, right?"
"Which girl can refuse his various demands? So I don't think he and Mariah Carey can last for a long time... Women in love are always stupid, just like me before."
"I'm looking forward to Mariah Carey's reaction to hearing your words." DJ was preparing to plan the upcoming show, and suddenly reacted, "Wait, you just said that the various requirements of APLUS mean..."
"Hmph, he knows it in his heart."
"Can you talk frankly and openly?"
"I will say when it's time to say."
"So you see all this, you are great, Fergie."
DJ encouraged her, "I just heard that he gave Jennifer Love Hewitt the heroine who danced the sequel of my life. She is the successor of the children's company you used to play in, right? Time... will it be like him and Amy Adams?"
"Ah, although I hate Jennifer Love Hewitt, they probably haven't dealt with each other..."
In Chicago, Song Yanu sighed and breathed a sigh of relief. Fortunately, Fergie did not go too far to fabricate the scandal between him and Jennifer Love Hewitt. The girl is not sixteen years old yet, otherwise the trouble will be big. Linda took the phone in her hand, "Uh, can you tell Fergie to shut up?" On the other end of the phone was her agent, Pai Kingsley.
"Why don't you talk to her directly?"
Packings seemed to be holding back a smile, "I'm busy helping the soup, so I can't get out of it."
"I will talk, but you have to put pressure on it," Song Ya said.
"I will put pressure on it, but it is not a question of pressure." Pakinsley is not Hayden. This woman is very sophisticated and strong. "Can Fergie's new professional use more resources this year?"
"I will give her the chorus status of a hit single in my second college, and then try to write her a new song."
Song Ya makes an offer.
"Well, I'll ask Fergie whether he is satisfied."
"No, I will ask myself."
Song Ya asked Linda to call Fergie's cell phone, "Hello, shit..." Fergie's provocative voice came from the other end.
"Your new album this year..." Song Ya repeated the offer, "Can you? Don't touch my bottom line again, warn you once."
"It's you! It's you!" Fergie screamed, "There are so many girls in Hollywood that you chose the one I hate the most! My bottom line is worthless in your eyes! Trample as you please!"
Song Ya took a deep breath, "I didn't mean it, okay? I can't be the hostess, Yeremov will explain to you, I'm not that bad, right? You know me."
"Look at your sincerity, I want a good song! Don't try to fool me!" She hung up.
"You will be upset if you write a song to Fergie, Miss Kelly." Linda next to her also heard it, "would be upset."
Mariah Carey, who is still angry about the wedding, just walked out of a Manhattan boutique with Brenda, and was blocked by reporters when she was about to get on her extended Lincoln. "Miss Kelly, Fergie issued a report about you and APLUS. In the remarks, she said that APLUS is a habitual criminal of stealing food, and that she would make various demands on girls, and warned you to pay close attention to APLUS, and she is not optimistic that your relationship will last for a long time. Do you think what she said is true? Accept her warning?"
Mariah Carey moved slightly, but she immediately controlled her face to the camera, squeezing out a dazed look, "Who?"
"What Fergie said, your fiance's ex-girlfriend."
"Who?" She repeated the word bitterly, then smiled and got into the car with Brenda. As soon as the door closed, she changed her face and picked up the phone viciously to dial.
"Mimi, I'm sorry, it's not my fault, she is very angry that I gave the heroine of the movie to someone she doesn't like..."
Song Ya, who was clumsy on the left, had to explain it a third time.
"The record company owner who can't control the singer's mouth?"
DIVA is not easy to fool, "Don't say you are still disconnecting from her..." Then he squeezed his throat: "Honey."
"How dare I."
"Not necessarily."
"Since you don't believe me so much, you dare to run back to New York with anger."
"I'm preparing for our wedding, okay!?" The answer was wrong, "You always use school to send me away, no matter what!"
"I always go to school. I took a long absence from school last year to accompany you."
"Don't talk nonsense, most of the time you are busy with your own business."
"We all have a career, Mimi, good."
"Not good!"
The two murmured a few words, and quickly brought the topic to the wedding preparations, "Will you be in Bedford Mountain Villa?" Song Ya said, "It's too stupid to make a parade of floats from church to home, Bader. Ford Mountain Villa is big enough, we can build a church with a temporary roof there, which can be demolished after the wedding."
"I want it. When I was a child, I dreamed of a grand parade in a wedding parade..."
"You always blame me not to care about the wedding preparations, and then you don't listen to my opinion, what do you want me to do!?" Song Ya was helpless.
"Okay, okay, this matter is up to you." She felt that Song Ya was really angry, so she obediently compromised.
"It's good to use a familiar pastor to host. You don't need to invite Jesse Jackson. Although it has a high reputation in the black community, I have heard some rumors that I can be sure that the guy's personal life is not very accurate." Song Ya again Say.
"One item per person, I just obeyed you, this time you obeyed me." she said.
"Okay, okay, don't regret his scandals in the future."
"Let's worry about your own scandal first!"
The fiancee became a confession, and Fergie was furious when she learned that she was deliberately ignored in front of reporters the next day. Both Paikinsley and Yeremov couldn't help but rushed to the studio of a TV station.
Fortunately, at this time ex-girlfriend Mila came out to rescue.
"Mira, how are you doing?" the host asked on another radio talk show in another city.
"Does the artist who are asked this question forget about it for too long. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com"
Mila, who has matured a lot, laughed and said: "Fortunately, yes, I have been busy on a global tour recently. Although the venue is not big, the audience is very enthusiastic. I like the kind of performance venues that communicate with the audience at close range. Enjoy pure musical communication with them."
"Haha..."
Inviting her to the show is not to hear her say this. The host complained that you were too angry to be on a crowded stage, but your mouth began to provoke, "You have a relationship with APLUS, when you were very young. When, right?"
"Yes." She nodded and admitted.
"Have you followed Fergie's public speech about him recently?" the host asked: "There is also Mariah Carey."
"Fitch? Haha..."
Mila began to hate, "I heard what she said. My first reaction at the time was, wait, what does she have to pretend to be a victim? Isn't she the Bitch who took the initiative to seduce someone else's boyfriend? "

Chicago 1990 Chapter 621: Flock Law Firm

"The host suddenly mentioned Mila's remarks. Fergie was a little stunned at first, and then directly slammed her fists into the camera, asking for an appointment and then beating her firmly, just like before in the terminal That way..."
Linda reported on the latest developments with Song Ya, "Now she is considered by the (Federal Communications Commission) to publicly promote violent warnings, and the TV station has also been fined. Maybe she will be prosecuted by the local prosecutor later..."
"Prosecution? Is it that serious? What is the crime?" Song Ya asked.
"Misconduct, misdemeanor, not too much trouble, she originally took the line of a hip-hop female singer who likes people, this is regarded as regular treatment. She only needs to apologize publicly, pay a small fine and volunteer for a few hours in the community The service is fine." Linda said: "The fine is usually paid by the company, and we have to pay the TV station a small amount of compensation, a total of... more than ten thousand dollars."
"Which station in the current television industry can be free of violence?"
That little money is a trivial matter. Song Ya didn't expect the matter to be so serious. "People in the hip-hop circle said on the radio that it was 10,000 times more okay than Fergie."
"The telecommunications bill. The bill under discussion intends to install anti-violence chips on all TVs sold to control program ratings and eliminate violent content. In order to cooperate with the passage of the bill, many media are creating momentum. Your acquaintances in Hollywood, Spielberg, David Geffen and Harvey Weinstein are anti-violence activists. Spielberg even stated that the Indiana Jones that he directed is an excessively violent and irresponsible film. He said he is now very sensitive to violence. Because he has five children."
Linda explained the background, "Should we also stand up and make a statement? Donkey Party should be very happy to see it."
"Is it wrong for an action-adventure movie to have violent elements? Or he did it himself... These hypocritical guys... Okay, let Hamlin, you draw up the draft for me to see, and you will publish it publicly."
Song Ya knew that Spielberg and the others were all supporters of the Donkey Party. Of course they were in the same group as him, and nodded in agreement, "I can stop now, and it happens to teach Fergie a lesson."
There was a ‘ding’ in the ear, and the place was reached, and the three of them walked out of the elevator under the protection of old Mike and Mavota.
"Welcome to my law firm, APLUS."
Alicia has been waiting gracefully in front of the logo of the "Flock Law Firm" at the door. She has her own law firm. She is no longer working at a part-time job. She now wears a lot of high-profile dresses. Today, she has specially turned a blazing red. Lip makeup.
"Nice to meet you, Alicia, Dile."
Song Ya shook hands with them, tossed and tossed several times, and finally was able to sign this small business.
Although Chicago is known as the hometown of skyscrapers, many "old-age" skyscrapers have become a cumbersome. In order to meet the requirements of new offices and fire protection, they need to spend a lot of money to renovate. Some of the buildings that do not have money to renovate are large. But the rent is not high, and her new law firm is located in such a place.
The public security nearby is also normal, and Song Ya also saw the gang’s ‘sales point’ in the car when he arrived.
"So, everything has to start again here, right?"
Song Ya looked around at her office. There were no partitions for the desks. The desks were rehearsed in an old-fashioned style. Most of the desks were empty, and the office supplies on the desks with people were very simple.
In this kind of law firm, big clients will definitely turn around when they come, but since she is the wife of the state prosecutor, Song Ya naturally picked it up and said, "I wish you success in your career, Alicia."
"Thank you, this will change soon, trust me."
Alicia is now in an ambitious state, and confidently takes them to her simple naming partner's office, and begins to review the contract with Hamlin for the last time.
While waiting, Song Ya quietly glanced at his watch. He came here today to have a chat with Peter.
The reason why Will Gardner agreed to let go was because Peter did not choose to treat him and Diane hard, but rather softly packaged part of the legal aid business in Cook County and handed it to Lockhart and Gardner. Law firm.
If the poor in the U.S. have no money to ask a lawyer to file a lawsuit, the local court will assign him a legal aid lawyer to appear in court, and then the lawyer will be charged on a case-by-case basis from the court. The interns are a good way to earn a living and exercise.
Sometimes the court will package this type of business to certain specific law firms for regular settlement in order to streamline procedures and office expenses. Anyway, it is government funding. This time Peter is also generous to the taxpayer.
In fact, top law firms are generally reluctant to accept such thankless work, but Diane Lockhart is an active member of legal aid, and there is also big business in it. Poor people who can’t afford lawyers are also caught If the law enforcement agencies are unjustly judged and detained for high-risk groups, if Lockhart and Gardner law firms dare to challenge the law enforcement agencies, they will turn around to play the role of vulture lawyers and assist the parties in initiating litigation. Collect large amounts of compensation from the government.
This type of compensation will also go to the taxpayer in the end.
Anyway, it is inconvenient for Peter to give this business directly to his wife. In this way, he can exchange his business from Will to his wife, which is a tacit exchange of interests.
So for Song Ya, the fun part of this thing is that from now on, Peter and Will Gardner have cooperated.
"Although Americans believe that business is business, Peter is really no ordinary person. Maybe this is a politician."
Song Ya looked at Alicia, who was smiling and focused on signing the document, secretly sighed.
"Peter is here." Old Mike came in and whispered in his ear.
"Ok."
He went out to the elevator, saw Peter, and after the two exchanged greetings, he threw away the attendants, found a quiet place, and started talking about business.
"So Diane Lockhart will no longer represent Pablo, will he?" he asked part of the transaction.
"San Diego is too far away."
Peter hinted that the problem has been resolved, "Thank you for providing the first big deal for my wife's law firm."
"I am honored to continue working with Alicia."
It’s not a big business for himself. In Chicago, his legal expenses for A+ Records and A+ Copyright and Asset Management are much higher than those of A+ Audio. Song Ya smiled modestly, “What about your governor’s plan? What is the specific plan? This is the election year, or is it waiting for the next one?"
"Just this year, the results of the polls are good, although preparations are far behind some party candidates."
Peter leaned against the wall casually in a good mood and said: "That meeting has already been held, and the crime rate in Cook County and Chicago has a clear downward trend."
"Did it?" Song Ya knew that he was referring to a conference for the leaders of various gangs. The last time he attacked the public housing area with an iron fist was very popular among Chicagoans. Maybe vote for him. If Chicago and Cook County are taken, Illinois’s governorship is almost impossible to lose.
"Yes."
Peter nodded, "But recently..." He pondered his words, "It seems that some FBI agents are quietly operating in Chicago, and it is estimated that the Sinaloa case has not been completely put down."
"Will there be trouble?" Song Ya asked casually without showing off his expression.
"There should be no problem."
Peter didn't seem to care much.
Song Yaxin became a little bit suspicious again. She learned from Old Mike that it was actually the FBI detective who was killed by Vic, but the state prosecutor in front of him should not know the inside story. "In short, after you announce your candidacy, my support will be Soon in place, the previous promises are still valid, with the same strength as supporting Gore."
"Then I thank you in advance."
He donated one million to Gore. Peter was of course very happy after hearing the billionaire's personal assurance again, "Oh, yes, there is one more thing. The prison can't keep Little Lori in confinement indefinitely. Room, do you have any ideas?"
"Barron will take care of him, right?" Song Ya asked~www.mtlnovel.com~ Although Diane Lockhart no longer provides legal aid to Pablo, after all, she had gone to San Diego to meet and talk with Pablo twice. , Pablo will definitely not trust Barron now, you know, although San Diego is very far from Chicago, prisoners in prison have their own way of delivering messages. "
Peter was not at ease. "Moreover, after Lorry left the confinement room, many media professionals who wanted to work on the Sinaloa case would definitely visit him frequently or help spread the word."
"Then what should we do?" Song Ya didn't understand his hint too much.
"Do you still have a relationship with Little Lori?"
The charming mature man who looked as tall as his own smiled, "Or do you think he is a hidden danger like me?"
Song Ya understood this time, swallowed slightly, and when the words came to her lips, some of the past came to her mind, "Of course, that guy has always been a hidden danger for me." About a few minutes later, he replied to the other party.
"I see." Peter winked at him playfully.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 622: Deadandgone

"Tony, what are you doing?"
A little melancholy, he left the Flock law firm. Song Ya now especially wanted to find someone to chat with. He checked the phone number stored in his phone and called his cousin, "Still in San Francisco?"
"Alex!?"
Tony on the other end of the phone panicked, "Hey! Get up, don't press me down!" He complained to someone, and then heard Xisuoso's clothes and women's complaints from the receiver, "Are you in San Francisco?" he asks.
"You didn't go to work?" Song Ya raised her wrist to check the time, frowning.
"Uh, I feel a little uncomfortable today, the silencer is there, no problem."
Tony is now the security chief of the A+ Apparel Factory in San Francisco, with a silencer as his deputy. Of course, Scout also knows who they are. He will find a professional responsible for the specific affairs. Song Ya also turns his eyes on his sabotage. , Just do the eyeliner work well, "Is nothing wrong over there?"
"No, Scout has been busy all the way around, exhibiting shops everywhere, more and more employees, everyone is getting busy, people come and go, ha ha..."
Tony talks a lot when he feels guilty, "Oh, yes, I heard that there was a worker at the Huaguo Garment Factory who sewed our two-piece suit. Can you imagine it? That's... Haha, the long-sleeved T-shirt inside only has a fake neckline and fake sleeves. In fact, it is sewn together with the short-sleeved T-shirt. No, it's just a piece of clothing. It can only be counted as a piece of clothing. From the eyes of others, it looks like two things..."
"Uh, can you save a lot of fabrics in this way? The cost and selling price will be cheaper?" Song Ya accurately grasped the main points from his rapported nagging.
"Scott said the same thing. Yesterday he was so happy when he saw the sample and said he was going to apply for a patent!"
Tony slapped his legs over there and laughed, "But I told the silencer, oh man, if it was me, I bought two clothes, but I couldn’t take it off. It turned out to be one haha, two clothes. Can you imagine the neckline and sleeves?"
"We didn't expect it. Someone can think of it. It's a wonderful little idea."
Song Ya replied.
"Oh, by the way, I heard that Big Kenneth killed him back to Nancheng?" Tony asked again.
"Shit! Don't talk about this Tony on the phone. How many times have I told you." Song Ya scolded him.
"Oh, okay, okay, I won't say anything, eh, by the way, what are you calling to ask?"
"Fxxk, you babbled and forgot what I was going to say, I think... Forget it, it's okay, maybe I just want to hear your voice."
"Shxt, don't numb my brother, I can guess, you want to talk about the wedding, right? Mom asked me and Silencer to go to Bedford Heights in February to help prepare for the wedding, okay?"
"Of course I can say hello to Mimi."
Song Ya hung up and called Mariah Carey for instructions.
At the same time, a fried chicken shop in Nancheng.
"Yo! Yo! See who is here."
Song Ya’s loyal fan Denise’s eldest brother is now one of GD’s opponents, a middle-level leader of the P Stone Gang. He is half lying on the deck, surrounded by younger brothers, seeing a group of people who have just entered the door loudly yin and yang. Get up, "Kenneth, where have you been hiding these two years? Long time no see."
"who are you?"
Big Kenneth sat down opposite him contemptuously, "Where is your former boss?"
His subordinates and each other glared at each other. Someone lifted up his clothes and revealed the handle of the gun at his waist. The atmosphere between the two gangs of old blacks was instantly tense.
"Fold it in Sinaloa's hands."
Brother Denise lowered his face and looked at Kenneth coldly, "I will take care of this now."
"OK, that's already a thing of the past." Kenneth said lightly, with no response.
"Ha! Don't think I can't recognize you by changing the name of the Hell Bobcat." Brother Denise laughed angrily.
"Comeon, we have made peace, haven't we?"
Kenneth handed over the dinner plate in front of him, "This, count it here." He moved the dinner plate to the left and picked up a glass of Coke. "This is the gas station opposite."
He pointed to the window, across the street, there was a gas station with poor business, "Our site is separated from here..." He took the Coke to the right, and found the hot dog sausage that Danes had half eaten, and put it in the meal. Between the plate and the Coke.
"Shit, don't expect me to spit out the site in vain." Brother Denise had a seizure immediately, picked up the Coke, and placed it on the plate again.
"I just had a meeting with your boss, remember?" Kenneth lay on the backrest of the deck without rushing and lazily.
"Guess what I think? Kenneth, you are a coward. If it were in 1992, I might still be a little jealous of you, but now? Haha, you were immediately scared when the police cleared the housing area. Leave your brother and run alone, or... are you going to be a taint witness for the police?"
Brother Denise is not stupid. He looked at Kenneth’s little brothers, swearing every word, “I want to say, although Sinaloa killed my boss, all of us respect him, right? "
He looked at his subordinates again, and after receiving a nod from a few people, he continued: "He is the Nger who is really doing big things. He is cruel enough and more convincing than you. Shxt! Finally, he can get an FBI detective. Go to **** together, I **** serve! You? Kenneth, you are now a guy who doesn't know which nursing home came back to pick a cheap one. You don't deserve to sit here and talk to me about the turf."
"I don't care, it doesn't matter what you say, anyway, it's me who is standing in front of you alive, not Tin...Little Binny."
Kenneth also laughed, "In short, our site is still on the front line. If you don't plan to obey your boss's arrangements, we will have more exchanges in the future."
He stood up, took a napkin and wiped his hands. "Think about it. I'll give you... three days. Let's go."
Regardless of Brother Denise, who was sitting with a fierce light, he left the fried chicken shop staggeringly with his men.
"The lawyer is looking for you." As soon as he got in the car, the driver reported: "He's..."
"Then drive."
Kenneth asked him to take himself to the place, then get out of the car and go to the secret meeting Barron alone.
"Someone wants you..." Barron didn't talk too much nonsense, and directly confided the matter in his ear.
Kenneth's expression became serious, and he remained silent for a long time.
"What are you going to do?" Barron asked.
Kenneth took a deep breath and rubbed his hands on his hair for a while, "Reply to them, I will consider first..."
"Space for no consideration, Kenneth." Barron shook his head.
"Fxxk!"
Kenneth was no longer depressed, and cursed: "You shouldn't have told me the secret code Barron at the time! Now things are getting bigger and bigger... You don't know what I saw that day! What I heard!"
"Hey! Are you not?"
Barron was also anxious, "Don’t tell me what you saw and heard, I don’t dare to know! Has the two years of hiding in Tibet really consumed your will? You don’t do them. I will also find someone else to do it, and we will both be unlucky then! Do you think they are those street bad guys? Huh?"
"Fxxk! Fxxk!"
Kenneth kept spitting out swear words, "I sent Little Binney to help Little Lori get revenge back then. I knew I..."
"Now the world has changed Kenneth. Some people have grown into our irresistible existence, and some people have fallen into the dust. You can understand this. You are not a lunatic like Little Binny. Only you can bring us back to the past. That's a peaceful time! OK?"
Barron looked at him now, a little bit of hatred for iron and steel, "Moreover, this matter is also good for your prestige. Now everyone, including those newcomers in the gang, are violating you, haven't you noticed? Those little Ngers will only obey the ruthless guys, you are like a sissy, be careful one day you get shot in the back by your own people! Didn’t you see Jamal’s end? I heard that little Binney killed him Like killing a dog!"
Kenneth's eyes were flushed with blood red, and he finally ‘inspired’ his fighting spirit, "Well, I’ll do it. Actually, it’s not hard to find a fool who is willing to do this."
Ay, lemmekickittoyourightquickman,
Nawtonsomegangstashitmanonsomerealshxt
AnybodywhobeenthroughthesamethingI\'msureyoufeelthesameway
Little Lori, Thisisforyoupimpin\'
"Lori!"
Two days later, outside the iron gate of the confinement room came the prison guard's loud command, "Stand up, face the wall, put your hands on top of your head!" The peeping mouth was pulled away, and a pair of eyes looked inside.
Little Lowry curled up on the bed was frightened and his body trembled. He slowly got up, and stood obediently against the wall, raising his hands and holding them to the back of his head.
The sound of the chain shaking and the key opening the door was heard outside. With a bang, the heavy iron door was pushed open, and some fresh air was blown into the confinement room with an unpleasant smell.
Two tall white prison guards walked in and shackled him roughly.
"This is..." There was a hint of joy in his heart, and he licked his dry lips. "Am I leaving here?"
"Yes, big star, hehe." The prison guard replied with a smile, "Congratulations, for getting an ordinary single cell."
Little Lori let out a sigh of relief, "I, ahem, I want to see a lawyer."
"It will be arranged for you."
He was pushed out of the confinement room, his fetters and ankles were connected with a thick iron chain, and he walked on the aisle to make a metal clink.
Smelling the air completely different from the confinement room, he slowly followed the prison guard and moved his steps, as if intoxicated, a completely different scene appeared before his eyes.
Strong second-hand store accompaniment came from the headphones. He clenched the microphone tightly, his hands and feet were as heavy as lead filled with tension, and he was hiding in the background and breathing deeply.
"Don't worry Lowry, you can do it, you are the best!" Tony's annoying nagging kept ringing, "You are the best!"
"Fxxk, shut up Tony, I'm not nervous..." He grinned in a heroic manner.
The two prison guards looked at him strangely, then glanced at each other clearly, professionally holding back the ridicule that was only aimed at the poor.
oooh, I\'vebeentravelinonthisroadtoolong
Justtryinfindmywaybackhome
Theoldme\'sdeadandgone
DeadandGone
"Go! Come on! For us, conquer them! Conquer the world!" Tony shouted.
The door to the ordinary prison room was opened, and his eyes were squinted by the dazzling corridor lights, as if he had plucked up the courage to rush out of the backstage and the dazzling stage lights were as dazzling, but what happened? The audience is too quiet.
"Hey! Who is that!?" When he passed the ordinary cell, the old black inside recognized him, "Lori! Superstar! Come and sign me! Hahaha!"
They screamed strangely.
"Lori, Lori!" Was it so stunned by my appearance? The men and women suddenly began to whistle the mountains and the tsunami, and the beautiful girls crowded under the stage were crying like crazy, "I love you! I love you! Little Lori!"
To keep the cool persona, well, leave them alone, let Pablo quietly send his phone to them after the performance, and then just wait in the hotel. Now... he counted the beats and put the microphone to his mouth.
AndOhh..
I\'vebeentravelinonthisroadtoolong
Justtryinfindmywaybackhome
Buttheoldme\'sdeadandgone
DeadandGone, deadandgone...
After singing a song, he went backstage.
Wait, no, why does it smell like cigarettes?
He passed the door of a cell, and the guy inside was stomping his cigarette butts on the soles of his feet.
The two prison guards paid no attention to such minor violations and concentrated on escorting them.
He began to swallow and pursed his mouth, and the addiction that had been forgotten by the confinement began to crawl in his mind like an all-pervasive worm.
"AK..." He went out and called AK into the dressing room, "Give me some."
"Fxxk, Pablo will drive me back to Chicago." AK said, but he obediently took the good stuff out of his arms, "just a little bit."
"Okay, don't dare."
He began to enjoy it.
"Hey! Prisoner! Don't dawdle!" The guard scolded as he passed an old black mopping the floor: "Don't look around, concentrate on your work!"
The old black squatted down cursingly and concentrated on his work.
"Hehe." He looked at the old black back and smiled, as if he was in Manhattan again. The crowded Upper West Side, the muffler was leaning over and punching the bragging father on the ground. That's how that guy swears, dare to provoke me, how about? Still not begging for mercy?
Everyhadoneofthemdayswishyouwouldhavestayedhome,
RunintoagroupofNGerwhogettintheirhateon,
Youwalkbytheygetwrong,
Youreplythenshitgetblown
Wayoutof;waybad,
Justyouagainstthempickonethenrushthem,
Figureyougetjumpedherethatsnext
He even wanted to kick a few feet like he did in the past, but unfortunately, the fetters restricted his actions.
At this time, the old black suddenly looked up, and the two of them looked at each other.
Oh, not a bragging father...
Old Hei rushed over in two steps, WTF? You are not bragging daddy, what are you doing.
Suddenly, there was a sharp pain in his chest.
He lowered his head, a metal knife was pulling out of his stomach, and then he stabbed it again, knife after knife.
"Fxxk! Stop it! Prisoner!"
The guard exclaimed and whistled harshly.
"Stop! Otherwise I would shoot!"
His consciousness quickly dissipated, and he fell on the cold floor of the prison without making any sound. The pervert that he stabbed a few times with the toothbrush handle last time wailed in the cell all night, it was **** annoying.
The prison guards are just like today, no fart.
Blood, even the blood flowing across the ground is exactly the same.
Iturnmyheadtotheeast
Iseenobodybymyside,
Iturnmyheadtothewest
stillnobodyinsight,
SoIturnmyheadtothenorth
swallowthatpillthattheycallpride
Thatoldmedeadandgone
whatthatmeanI\'mgonbealright
"The fate of the whistleblower!"
After doing all this, the old black spit on the traitor on the ground, and then raised his arms straight to the sky like a hero, "For Sinaloa! ForSINALOA!!!"
"Put down the knife! Prisoner!" More and more prison guards pointed their guns at his head.
'when! ’
The old black hand let go, and the knife fell freely, hitting the blood on the ground.
"Kneel down and hold your head!" The guard rushed over and gave him a hard blow.
"GD!" He knelt down shouting slogans.
"GD! GD! GD!" The prisoners in the surrounding cells also roared like beasts.
"Quiet, prisoners!"
The prison guards couldn't take care of maintaining order. They rushed to the ground, pushed him to the ground, and fetched him from the waist. "Alarms, alarms, ordinary prisons need support. We need doctors and ambulances."
Someone touched Lori's carotid artery, and after a while, slowly shook his head to his colleagues.
Iturnmyheadtotheeast
Iseenobodybymyside,
Iturnmyheadtothewest
stillnobodyinsight,
SoIturnmyheadtothenorth
swallowthatpillthattheycallpride
Thatoldmedeadandgone
whatthatmeanI\'mgonbealright
‘Singer Lori has just been assassinated by a prisoner in prison. It is rumored that he has died on the spot. For follow-up reports, please wait for our latest news. ’
In Highland Park, Song Ya was lying on the sofa with a blank face and an empty bottle of bourbon. He drunkly stroked the whisky glass with the belly of his fingers. In the unlit study room, there was only a TV. Bright and dark light from the screen~www.mtlnovel.com~

Chicago 1990 Chapter 623: Killed you to remember you

I fell asleep without knowing it without having any dreams. I woke up spontaneously, dizzy and dry.
"Linda."
Lifting off the thin blanket that someone secretly covered, "Water."
A cup was immediately handed to his eyes. He looked up and saw Mariah Carey. She was staring at herself with blame and affection, "How much did you drink last night?"
"Uh..." Song Ya glanced at the cleaned up table next to him, sat up and drank the pure water, "One bottle of bourbon, another glass? I don't remember."
"You don't allow me to drink too much, but drink so much at home secretly..." she complained.
"Occasionally." Song Ya squeezed her fleshy face, "Why don't you say hello?" He looked at the time again, "I came here overnight?"
"I am worried about you."
She helped put the cup in place, then curled up into her fiance’s arms, "I called you when I heard about Little Lori, Linda said you were in a bad mood and were drinking, so I came over."
"It's great." Song Ya was deeply moved, "I'm fine, my dear, you don't know, I and Lori have not dealt much with each other."
"But it's always emotional, right?" Mariah Carey said, "After all, I grew up together."
"No, he and I are not considered since childhood..."
Before she finished her words, she kissed over, "Don't think about the unsentimental things, okay?"
"I haven't washed it yet." The two kissed for a long time, feeling the temperature on the sofa at their height, and Song Ya stole an empty smile.
"It's okay." She continued to obsess over.
"Boss, Hamlin asks you...Uh." Linda suddenly opened the door of the study. She saw the scene on the sofa and immediately covered her eyes, smiling and exiting Mariah Carey's dolphin sound.
"What can Hamlin do for me?"
After the event, Song Ya felt relieved a lot. He called Linda in again and approved the nightgown sent by Maria Kai with her.
"About Little Lori, he drafted a speech for you."
Linda handed over a document, "Don't say that." Song Ya took a cursory look, and sorted out his thoughts by the way, "Don't separate the relationship so simply. Little Lori is dead now, and we should let go of our past grievances. Well...remembrance, with the theme of missing him, you call Eli and ask him to help Hamlin polish the speech."
"I'm telling you, my dear, you've always been very affectionate." Mariah Carey whispered in his ear.
"Also, I plan to write a song to commemorate him." Song Ya said.
"Wow, the sorrow of the death of your old friend has inspired you again, right?" She looked at her fiance with star eyes, "I am looking forward to it."
"Uh, in this way, I plan to find some singers from East and West Coast to cooperate, just to use this matter to put an end to the past grievances and troubles."
Little Lori, kill you, I still want to commemorate you, maybe you can earn a lot of things from your death, Song Ya's brain is spinning fast, not paying much attention to what his fiancee is saying, "Let NAS help me contact the bragging father, Es Cube helped me contact Sugnett, I’m going to use death row records and bad boy records for this song."
Apocalypse’s DeadandGone was a good song last night. The MV shows that it is the same person as the original singer of another apocalypse song WhateverYouLike. It was also done to commemorate the old friends who were shot. It is very suitable for the situation facing me now.
"Are you sure?" Linda stopped writing the record. "Are Sugnet and Bragging Papa willing to cooperate with us?"
"Try it. This is the best opportunity to talk to them. I don't want to get entangled with the gang rap circles anymore. I will contact them as soon as possible. I will tell them myself."
He also thought about a lot of things last night. Although Sugnat and the bragging father and himself are in a truce, the Harlem nightclub shooting and the Compton radio shooting committed by Sinaloa must still be in their hearts. This stalk, Little Lori just died, their hearts are definitely a lot more comfortable, and the face problem in the lower-level black community has been partially solved. This kind of thing is feared at both ends. They should also be worried about the uncontrolled retaliation of GD idlers stimulated by the death of Lori. At this time, they came forward and asked them to sing goodbye to everything in the song. A great reconciliation with a gimmick is a god-given opportunity, and the opportunity cannot be missed.
In order to complete this opportunity to eliminate hidden dangers, Song Ya is even willing to lower his body. Peter Flock can even cooperate with Will Gardner, who is sleeping with his wife. Why is he caring about that little face? "I don't even mind saying something to please them."
"I can let go of hatred decisively, my heart is broad like the ocean..." Mariah Carey stroked the chest he had met, and kept moving the small theater of mind, "This is my love."
Song Ya patted his head, "By the way, Little Lowry contains half of the second-hand store's eponymous title in our company, right? I bought it from Old Joe."
"Yes, the other half is in the hands of EMI."
"Let Daniel find a channel to contact EMI, maybe you can put the'Lori II' album on the shelves again, and then plan a commemorative album or something." He said: "Little Lori jumped to Atlantic Records later. It is estimated that they have already begun to prepare similar plans, and we must act fast, not to fall behind them."
"I understand." Linda was about to go out to do errands, "you wait." He stopped again.
"What?" Linda asked.
"I want to sign another singer."
There is also a white singer who is responsible for the chorus in DeadandGone. He always feels a little familiar in retrospect. He must have seen him somewhere, "Yes, dance the audition actor's resume for the sequel of my life. You help me get it. I can't remember him. The name is, but I should be able to recognize it by the face."
"Okay." Linda went out.
"Are you going to work so soon?" Mariah Carey's expression became even more obsessed: "You never indulge in pleasure, always looking for opportunities for your career..."
"Do you love me so much?" Song Ya hugged her.
"Of course, I love you so much." She raised her eyebrows emotionally, "Parttwo?"
"I want to take a shower first, sweat all over."
"Together, don't want to leave me."
When they sat down at the dining table neatly dressed, Linda came over with a bunch of personnel resumes, "These are the photocopies Yeremov brought last time to show off the sequel to my life."
Song Ya flipped through it quickly, but couldn't find it again, "Impossible, I should have seen that face in this pile of documents."
"So you are looking at the face to choose someone to sign?" Mariah Carey swallowed food to supplement physical exertion.
"Uh, of course not, I just didn't care much at the time. Yeah, I found him, this boy."
In the resume of Gosling, the male protagonist who has been determined to be the sequel to my life, there is a photo of him in the Mickey Mouse Club before. Another white boy squatting under Gosling is still very tender, but he can recognize it. He is the same white singer with a beard in the DeadandGone Apocalypse MV.
"Justin Timberlake..." Linda called out the other's name, but looked a little embarrassed.
"How? Do you know him?" Song Ya asked.
"He was in the Mickey Mouse Club one issue later than Gosling. I know his parents. His biological father is also a singer. His mother has a status and connections in the record industry. His stepfather is a banker. It may be difficult for us to sign him." Da replied, "After saving up the three albums of Al, William Adams and Common in a row, the appeal of A+ Records is far less than the time after you first made Fergie."
"Really? Ask first." Song Ya sent Linda to call.
"Your two ex-girlfriends are still exchanging fire." Mariah Carey said calmly when she heard Fergie's name.
The tearing between Fergie and Mila is indeed still going on. Now it's Fergie's turn to show off her luxury house and private jet in Los Angeles. The momentum will undoubtedly keep Mila suppressed.
Mira went through his father’s case. I don’t know how much cynicism of this intensity has gone through. She chose to keep responding to Fergie in the media. She was very mature to make real profits for herself. I heard that there are already model agencies that have started again. Asked her to plan to return to the runway.
"I never paid attention."
The answer was correct, Mariah Carey gave him a kiss.
"No show."
Linda came back soon, "Justin Timberlake’s mother and others jointly formed the Super Boys Group, a five-person idol chorus group imitating NewKidsOnTheBlock, rock and pop route, and has been signed to one of the Big Six. BMG."
"So..."
Song Ya was a little disappointed, "Forget it then."
But he was not so disappointed. Looking at his age in the MV, Justin Timberlake was at least 20 years old when he sang DeadandGone~www.mtlnovel.com~ That is at least ten years away from now. Maybe he lost his debut with William Adams. Similarly, the early development of the career may not be smooth, just look for opportunities in the future.
‘APLUS was shocked and mourned the accident that Little Lori had encountered. He condemned this kind of violence, whether it was in or outside the prison, or publicly making violent remarks in the media...’
In the evening, Tony and Muffler also rushed over from San Francisco. The two were very sad to accompany Song Ya and the others in the living room, watching the stylish Hamlin speaking on the TV.
'APLUS told me last night that he would go to see Lori at the right time. At that time, he frankly admitted to me that he had conflicts with Lori on some things, but...now that these have no meaning , He and I cherish the memory of the good time the two spent together before they became famous...'
'But I personally think that the fact that a 20-year-old was sentimental for another who had passed away in his twenties contains a deep problem. The big problem, APLUS and I agree that there should be more Committed to calling people, especially those in the African-American community, to reduce violence and hostility between each other, and the recent hip-hop circles...'
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 624: The 4th Chicago Conference

Pablo is in jail, and Lori still has some distant relatives in Chicago. In the past few days, many people have gone to Barron’s law firm, just thinking about whether they can get some inheritance from the singer’s relatives. .
Two days after Hamlin’s speech, Barron came to pick up Song Ya, Al, Tony, Silencer, and others to Pastor William’s church. Lori’s relatives and some fans took turns to watch the spirits. He sold the house and other real estate for the sake of a lawsuit. The cash and deposits were confiscated by the law enforcement agency because of the suspected transfer of the account. When I went to San Diego, all his valuables were missing, and he should be followed by those who slipped through the net. gone."
Barron said as he drove: "He is still paying attention when he is outside, but only when he is awake. It's hard to say when he drinks too much or when he is old. Therefore, one day there will be a woman holding a child looking for it. After he was shot by the bragging father, he also thought about this issue and made a will. Since there is almost no other inheritance, the long-term income of the singers and songwriters of all his music works is the only valuable thing. According to his Pablo and I are responsible for the management of the will. Pablo can divide it into about 30% and other relatives about 10%. The remaining 50% depends on whether he has his own flesh and blood. If not, After ten years, it will probably be divided by this ratio."
"According to his way of spending money, this money will not do much at all, but it is a very good windfall income for ordinary people, and it has a long flow. It can be divided into several funds from issuing companies and BMI institutions every year. Royalties of varying amounts."
"Tony, silencer, sorry." Barron turned around and said to the two of them: "He left you some precious precious jewelry and musical instruments in his will, but unfortunately, those things are not found."
"It doesn't matter, just know that he still remembers us."
Tony and Silencer nodded tearfully. In any case, the relationship between Lori and them was sincere.
"That's just gains. Pablo can only wait to divide the money, and can't interfere with the management of the tracks." Linda interjected.
"Yes." Barron replied.
Song Ya listened to their chat and settled the accounts silently.
Singers and songwriters have little influence on the management rights of tracks, especially those of the little Lori style, who can only do what the production company and the distribution company negotiate. At present, half of the copyright and management rights of Lori’s first album belong to EMI, and all the copyrights and management rights of the second and second albums and unpublished singles belong to Atlantic Records, which is still in the album contract, because A+ records are purchased from The half of Lao Qiao’s music is the exclusive copyright, so if you want to release a selected commemorative album for Little Lowry, these three need to sit down and talk.
Little Lori’s first album has only the first out-of-the-ordinary second-hand store, and the overall quality of other songs is far inferior to those of his second album. After all, Atlantic Records is much stronger than Lao Qiao’s music, but if a commemorative album is released, it will not be able to bypass the second-hand store. The three parties can only choose cooperation, and it should not be difficult to negotiate specific interests.
"APLUS, child, it’s been a long time since I came." Pastor William and Aunt Susie are waiting in the church. The security work has been arranged. A large number of reporters are taking pictures from a distance across the road. Song Ya did not look at them, and his expression was sad. He walked in with Tony and the others. Little Lori's coffin stopped in the middle, and some men, women, old and young were sitting in it, most of whom should be Lori's distant relatives.
As Tony was queuing to pay homage to his remains, the cell phone Linda was holding rang.
"NAS, what?"
Song Ya took this opportunity to not look at Little Lori's face, and went to the corner of the church to answer the phone.
"You are looking for the bragging father, he is by my side." NAS said: "Now I give him the phone?"
"Okay." Song Ya agreed.
"YO." The old bragging voice came.
"Uh, you also know that Little Lori is dead now. I don't plan to continue the fight. Therefore, I invite you to come to Chicago for a meeting here in two days. Everyone shake hands and make peace." Song Ya said, "Me too. I will invite Sugnett. In terms of safety, I will guarantee with my reputation, and then... I wrote a song to Lori, you can choose a singer under the banner to participate, male rapper, count as my sincerity ,how about it?"
"I can not……"
The bragging father said: "It's not that I'm not afraid to go. I have a case on my body and I can't leave New York."
"You can send someone who can represent you." Song Ya said.
"I will think about it."
The bragging father thought for a while to respond, and then returned the phone to NAS.
Song Ya and NAS confessed a few words and went to sit next to Aunt Susie. After a while, Escobe also helped contact Sugnett, and Song Ya communicated again with the same words to the bragging father.
"APLUS, what is left of you Chicago people killing and killing?" Sugonite is much more annoying than bragging father, he asked in a smooth tone: "I guess you are begging for mercy, or you You killed Lori?"
"Whatever you think, Su Ge, Little Lori is dead, I'm tired, and I won't engage in gang rap on my next album. Just hold a meeting and talk face to face."
Song Ya lowered his posture, "Didn't you always want to participate in the Chicago meeting?"
"Or change to Los Angeles to drive." Sugnat repeated the old saying.
"I don't worry about this now, but I might not want to put it in Los Angeles to brag," Song Ya said.
"He will go too?" Sugnet asked.
"He can't leave New York with the case on his back. Don't you want to go to New York for a meeting?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"What am I afraid of..."
Sugnet said: "In April, I will go to New York for the second hip-hop music awards. I will humiliate that guy in the place where he is bragging about his father. You can wait and see."
This guy is a real bastard, Song Ya took a deep breath, "I won't participate in that award this year, and I don't want to mix things up between you. If you want to listen, I can show respect to you in the media, Su Ge , I really respect you, you can feel it before, right?"
"You help me deal with him." Sugonai was fantastic.
"I don't help anyone. Isn't the bloodshed for no reason enough? I advise you to be like MCHammer. Anyway, I don't like to use violence to solve problems. I really don't know about Sinaloa, I swear. loveandpeace, don't we all like to talk about love and peace?" Song Ya said.
"Hehehe, that's okay, I will take someone there."
Sugnet was satisfied. "It just so happens. I want to see the madman in Sinaloa. Where is he buried?"
"Haha." Song Ya still sneered, "Then you have to bring enough people and guns to Chicago."
"Just kidding, our blood gang respects him very much, even though he gave us a few shuttles." Sugonite rarely said something normal people would say before hanging up.
At the end of January, before heading to Los Angeles to attend the AMA awards ceremony, Song Ya finally contributed to the largest Chicago conference to date.
"Welcome brothers from the east and west coasts and south to the cold Chicago..."
As always, in the conference room of A+ Records, people from all walks of life gathered together. Only BABYFACE was absent. He had always avoided people like Sugnet, and Escuber did not come, but the reason was that he was in recent years. There is no record release plan.
"Let me introduce Sugonite, Dre, and Snoop Dogg in Los Angeles."
"Chicago's Dion Wilson and..."
"Terrence Howard of Philadelphia."
"Miami's Huang Yuan and Atlanta's..."
"LLCoolJ, NAS, and Biggie on the East Coast..."
Considering the personality of the people present are a bit impulsive, the **** Biggie who used to help bragging father to block Sinaloa bullets always glared at him, Song Ya did not specifically talk about the joint announcement of the record, but simply coordinated I waited for a peace declaration to be released to reporters outside.
As one of the conditions, he even handed over the task of reading the manifesto to Sugnett.
This guy didn’t mess with Yaozi too much~www.mtlnovel.com~ but deliberately replaced some words in the manuscript, such as replacing African Americans with NGe, Song Ya and other people crowded behind him, palms facing inward, serious He made a horizontal V gesture for peace until he finished reading to the reporter's flash and camera.
There will be a carnival afterwards, and Song Ya asks old Mike to line up heavy guards, fearing that something will happen at this festival.
"Biggie, visit my recording studio."
Song Ya and Snoop Dogg led Biggie, who came for the first time, into the deep-sea recording studio, and handed him DeadandGone's score, "You and Dogg are in charge of the Rap part, and I'm in charge of the chorus. Let's spend some time on it. Record it."
Biggie did not reach out to take it, and lifted up his clothes without saying a word, revealing the gunshot wound on his stomach by Sinaloa.
Song Ya rolled his eyes, "Comeon, let this all pass! This is also the purpose of my writing this song Biggie. Dead and Gone!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 625: Posthumous work

Song Ya has a good impression of Biggie. Firstly, his size and appearance are similar to those of his cousin Tony Shaw. Secondly, his own personality is also considered pleasing in the hands of gangster rappers, just not being noisy and arrogant. Better than most people.
This introverted black big guy is very reluctant in his daily life. It is said that at this time he usually polishes the lyrics in his head. Although the emotional intelligence of dealing with people is far inferior to Snoop Dogg, Es Cube and LLCoolJ, he is also online. Just discuss things with people normally and express your thoughts clearly.
His old iron 2PAC character is almost the opposite of him. The guy is quick and jumpy, extremely narcissistic, and always ignores the other people present, Barabara, and talks non-stop, making the race so excited that it may cause trouble at any time. feel.
Of course, as the top new star in the gang rap circle on the east and west coasts in recent years, he and the three followers of 2PAC and Snoop Dogg are not good things. They are all arrogant and bad-looking. De Rui, Escobe, LLCoolJ, who are much earlier than famous, are far behind. Snoopy is a little bit better because there is an older uncle in his class who is restrained.
Biggie's rap style has been influenced by the West Coast, but the East Coast hip-hop style is generally a fusion of old-fashioned, **** and other elements, while Snoop Dogg is a standard gangster funk in Dray's line.
Song Ya and the two of them also negotiated for less than half an hour, and they finalized their respective responsibilities, "Biggie, except for your own part, please help Dog Dog in the gap between Rap words and sentences, Dog Dog, you help me. Help at the end of the chorus sentence... For example, I\'vebeentravelinonthisroadtoolong..."
He demonstrated,
"Toolong..." Snoop Dogg sang along with his cigarette.
"Justtryinfindmywaybackhome..."
"Backhome..."
"Yes, that's it. Let's start the recording tomorrow." Song Ya is very satisfied with the state of the two. They are both top rap masters. They have no artistic savvy. They are just one point. Music is really talented. People's education is not high, but it is great.
"Hey, don't, let's start tonight."
Snoop Dogg didn't want to wait too long, "Chicago is too cold, APLUS."
"The party outside..."
"Your party has never been boring. Besides, there are so many reporters there," Snoop Dogg said.
"Yay."
Biggie agrees. He has a good relationship with 2PAC and Snoop Dogg. Just like Derry and himself, the bosses of the two companies are fighting like a fire and it does not affect the personal relationship between the singers.
"That's okay, anyway, the people who accompany me have already been done in advance." Song Ya and them walked into the studio and worked hard for two days and three nights before finishing DeadandGone.
Then, the AMA awards ceremony was about to begin.
He and Mariah Carey boarded a private jet and headed to Los Angeles.
"Is there anything Mimi is hiding from me?" Song Ya, who was sitting in the rear of the cabin, looked at Mariah Carey, who was frequently going to the front, whispering to her assistant and her friends, and asked Linda strangely.
"She won't let you talk, you'll find out in a few days." Linda answered mysteriously.
"Where did you buy the luxury house again? It's not a surprise." Song Ya made up for the habit of his fiancee.
"It's really not a surprise, uh, you will know when she is willing to tell you." Linda said.
Song Ya rolled his eyes, "It's not even a surprise, wouldn't it be worse?"
Forget it, put aside the doubts in my heart for the time being and concentrate on work. There are a lot of manuscripts and cassettes in front of him. These are the lyrics and rap demos written by Lori when he was serving his sentence in San Diego. These personal belongings followed him to prison. Later he was sent to the prison where he died in Chicago.
According to the rules, these things all belong to the 33rd block record of Atlantic Records, because Atlantic Records gave Little Lori to the small company that year, and his singer's appointment was still there and had not been fulfilled. But Barron, who had already surrendered himself, used the power of Lori's attorney and estate executor to take all these things out of the prison before the 33rd block recorder came and sent them to his own hands.
Now he has to check carefully to see if Little Lori says anything in the lyrics, and then try to select a few of his posthumous works created in prison and put them into the small album jointly released by A+ Records, EMI, and Atlantic Records. Lowry Memorial Album.
Because this kind of commemorative album is easy to be criticized by the outside world for making money, the three companies will all announce to the public that they will donate the proceeds to charities and the beneficiaries of Lori's estate, but in fact they have a lot of means to intercept the profits in their respective companies. , Such as increasing production and distribution costs, greatly increasing the recording studio rental fee or staff labor when re-recording, borrowing production fees and repaying the principal and interest, etc. If it is really not profitable, the other two will not be willing to cooperate.
Anyway, Pablo is still in jail, and the appeal has failed. The only executor of the estate is Barron, who can play any tricks. When the time comes, a lot of his generous legal fees will do.
‘Superstar, even if it’s me in the high wall, the only Superstar is still me. They are all begging me, because I am the only one who has good quality...’
Little Lori’s talent is far inferior to those of Snoop Dogg and Biggie. Song Ya feels that even if he does not rely on Apocalypse, the things he writes are much better than his self-bragged garbage, such as some of the lyrics in DeadandGone. He replaced the part that commemorates the friend who was shot dead in the original version with the memory of Little Lori who died in prison assassination, all of which are in harmony, and have been unanimously approved by Snoop Dogg and Biggie.
Okay, maybe it's superficial approval, but they really didn't propose any changes.
"The one who framed me, the brother I used to, the Nger, AK who was sitting on the witness stand pointing at me, I know you can’t hear me, you and your children should be in another place Together, AK, I love you my brother, we shouldn’t have made it like this, but you know ~www.mtlnovel.com~The informant can only go to hell...'
Song Ya reluctantly took off the headphones and turned off the cassette player. "This guy's brain structure has not changed at all."
He sighed, and turned over the lyrics written on various papers, the back of product labels, and even old cloth, and picked out two lyrics that were purely reminiscent of his life in Nancheng before he became famous. "Just these two, you Take it and ask Barron to hand it over to the 33rd Block Records, make up for them and record it, and add it to his memorial album.
'I know that my former brother is happy and happy. The actress in his arms is the hottest one, and maggots are crawling on the plate in front of me. I swear that when I go out I will get back what I deserve... ...'
Pick out the part of the lyrics paper where Lori laughed at him and cursed him, and then pushed all the other things on the table to Linda, "These are also for Barron, maybe the short documentary filmed for him when it was announced can be used."
"Okay." Linda began to organize one by one.
Song Ya held the papers about herself in her hand for a while, then shook her head and smiled bitterly, crumpled it into a ball, got up and stuffed it into the garbage disposal port in the cabin.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 626: Star Dream Tears

‘The most popular hip-hop singer of the year, APLUS! ’
Los Angeles, Sacred Auditorium, Song Ya happily celebrated with Mariah Carey, kissed face-to-face, and then hugged and shook hands with nearby artists such as BABYFACE. He was shortlisted for two awards this year. The most popular soul and male R&B singer lost in the front. I gave BABYFACE, and now I can finally accept BABYFACE congratulations.
"Sorry, dog, WarrenG."
He smiled and stretched out his fists at the two defeated nominees.
"Hey, come on stage and accept the award." Snoopy pretended to clenched his fist and clicked with him.
I took a steady step on the stage, took the trophy from the award-presenting guests, and then waved and interacted with the cheering stars and the audience, put away the smile, and put the trophy back on the award platform.
"Uh... how do you put it."
He held the small table with his hands, pursed his mouth, showing a little sadness of mature men's repressed feelings, "I am very happy to receive this award, and I am also grateful to the AMA for the affirmation of me for many years, but I think everyone will watch it not long ago. After the news, and my friend who grew up in Chicago and encouraged each other, Lori, he went to another world..."
He eloquently said a lot of words of remembrance. In the end, "I don't want to evaluate what he did here. I just want to simply commemorate his once-lived life. May violence stay away from all of us. There is no violence in heaven. May all of us be who we want to be..."
Amidst the applause, he bowed his head slightly and solemnly did a non-standard but natural silent silence. The children of the Chicago Children's Chorus quietly walked onto the stage.
The accompaniment of BeWhatYouWannaBe sounded, doctor, actor, lawyerorasinger, whynotpresident, beadreamer...
The children sang in a clear and neat chorus. After two short periods, he took the microphone to his mouth, "iknowthatweallgotonething..." Amid thunderous applause, he sang and walked to the front of the chorus.
"Thank you, thank you children, thank you everyone."
At the end of the performance, he blew a kiss to the sky, and it was self-evident to whom.
"It's great, my dear, this performance is perfect." Mariah Carey, who had already turned into his fan, wiped the tears from the corner of her eyes, and embraced him affectionately.
"It's okay now. I get the prize. I have to sing with Quincy Jones and the others before the end. It's kind of annoying."
The channel between the two was wrong, Song Ya whispered in her ear.
In this AMA, MJ did not come, but the organizing committee arranged for all the award-winning singers to come on stage to sing together the "WeAretheWorld" he produced for MJ that year.
"Humph."
Mariah Carey was a bit nervous. Before, his nomination had been lost twice, the Soul of the Year and R&B Album Award, her music box lost to Donnie Bryston's album of the same name, Best of the Year Pop and rock albums, still her music box, lost to the Lion King soundtrack.
"Don't be nervous, you have won so many awards."
Song Ya took her hand and sat down. Sure enough, she didn't wait long before she got the most popular female pop and rock artist.
The last adult contemporary artist of the year, she lost to Michael Bolton.
"Not bad." She was a little lost holding a lonely trophy.
"Ready to go on stage, two." At this time, the staff squatted and moved over to remind.
This year's AMA is quite retro. Almost all the prize winners are old faces. Madonna relied on BABYFACE to make her a successful transformation. The sales volume is not counted, at least it has been widely praised in music reviews. There are also princes, Gas Brooks, BABYFACE, Michael Bolton, Celine Dion, Zeppelin and Elton John who sang several songs from the original soundtrack of The Lion King. Regular visitor to the award ceremony for more than ten years.
The two dressed up held hands on the stage and walked to the second row of the previous day's rehearsal. Needless to say, Quincy Jones must have made the ghost, but who said the song is his.
"Mimi?"
The next day, Song Ya yawned and turned over. She didn't catch Mariah Carey. She opened her eyes, and the two AMA trophies were quietly placed on the head of the bed, and the beautiful woman beside her pillow was absent.
"Something's wrong." She almost never got up later than herself. Song Ya got up and went out to look for it. Sure enough, she and her close assistant were gone in the hotel suite.
"Today, the creator of the sequel to my life has already joined the dance troupe to practice, are you going to visit the class?" Linda asked.
Song Ya gave her assistant a strange look, "Are you hiding something from me for Mimi?"
"She forbids me to say, but if you want to ask, I will still say."
Linda asked back: "Do you really want to ask?"
"Didn't she go to Malibu to see the house?" Song Ya was worried about this.
"No."
"Oh, I guessed it." Someone from Song Ya, "Come to Los Angeles and go out alone with the assistant, not to see the house. Then she must be working on her autobiographical film project. She needs to hide it from me."
Linda acquiesced.
"Really, call Donovan, she must contact resources through William Morris."
The love story with my ex-boyfriend seems to be called Xingmeng Tears (Glitter)? Ugh! Just shoot, maybe this is her dream and obsession, Song Ya asked Linda to call Donovan.
The two co-agents did not hide anything, "Miss Kelly gave me the script early and asked me to vote for major film companies except Columbia Pictures. The other party is asking if your A+ film studio is involved in the project. After getting the negative answer, the script fell completely and there was no answer."
"Then where is she going to go now?" Song Ya asked.
"It should be 20th Century Fox. Old Larry is making an art film for his house. Others are now busy in Fox's studio." Donovan replied, "Old Larry seems to have introduced Miss Kelly. Fox people."
"Will Fox agree to the film project?" Song Ya asked.
"Is there anything I disagree with? For the singer's project, Fox himself can't pay much." Donovan said.
"What?"
This prodigal woman, "Then she has to spend nearly ten million to get the project started?"
"Sure, she has great ambitions, so you can count it. You have spent more than 10 million on the first part of my life."
Donovan helped to calculate an account. "She told me that she can do what you can, so her investment this time will not be lower than your debut, at least nine million dollars."
"Will Fox cheat her?" Song Ya asked.
"Haha..." Donovan smiled, "We William Morris will help stare at it. We may provide packing services."
Song Ya was a little unhappy, "Shxt, you can make money regardless of her situation, right? The singer makes a movie..."
"APLUS, as I just said, she can do what you can do, so what position do you have to persuade her? After all, you have made a big bet. You can't say what you can do, she can't? After all, she has self-esteem. DIVA does not lack fan base and self-confidence. Whitney Houston’s success is in sight..."
Donovan said: "If she fails, she will accept a lesson. Wait, she called me, I will call you APLUS again soon."
Song Ya had to hang up the phone and wait. About 30 minutes later, Donovan called back, "Her progress is faster than I thought. The project has basically been finalized with 20th Century Fox Pictures, with an investment of 1,200. Wan, just like dancing the first part of my life, she invested 10 million yuan, and now I am short of signing."
"WTF?"
Ten million out? This woman, she really said, "Let her wait, I will take Yeremov over to help."
"Uh~www.mtlnovel.com~ not good, she said she would leave you alone."
"Don't have too much control, boss." Linda also said, "have you been opposed to her secretly filming this movie before? Now let's go over... She is hiding from you, just not letting you participate."
"..."
Song Ya was speechless.
"It should be okay to have old Larry and Donovan taking care of them," Linda said again.
"Ten million...Fox, whom I haven't dealt with..." Song Ya spent a few laps in the suite, "You should let Yeremov go there and accompany her to sign the contract. By the way, help review the contract. Be careful not to be pitted by Hollywood."
"Okay." Linda agreed. "What are your plans for today?"
"She just ran away secretly, I went to Xue Linfen to see Robb."
vertex

Chicago 1990 Chapter 627: Acting in real life

"Oh, dududu..."
Unfortunately, Xue Linfen had a very full schedule of activities today, running in the morning, going to the top slimming gym to lose weight, and auditioning. Only the babysitter accompanied Robb at home. The father and son sat in front of the train toy on the ground and played crazy all morning. Then the younger one fell asleep, and the older one leaned on the sofa and took a nap.
About three o'clock in the afternoon, Song Ya dumbly heard Linda talking to Xue Linfen and Tim, so he opened his eyes, and secretly listened to them while they were not paying attention to their waking up.
Xue Linfen went to participate in the audition for the semi-documentary Elizabeth Taylor Biography Heroine today, and was rejected in seconds.
"Our relationship with MJ and Taylor is very delicate. They don't like the boss very much."
Linda persuaded her: "You should concentrate on preparing for the supporting role of the cat and mouse game, Miss Finn."
"They used to..."
Xue Linfen was surprised, "Didn't APLUS ask Elizabeth Taylor to help me in my selection during the audition for the Modern Stone Clan heroine?"
"I helped, but then you left without saying goodbye."
Linda responded unceremoniously: "Time is passing, and interpersonal relationships are constantly changing. After the MJ case, the boss did not agree to Elizabeth Taylor's unreserved support for MJ's request, so the friendship between the two parties will end."
"In the merger case of MJ’s ATV copyright library and Sony’s music copyright library, the boss joined Miss Kelly, and some other Sony Columbia Record singers who wanted to isolate their own music copyrights from that transaction. MJ is satisfied."
"The boss and Miss Kelly support Daniel within the management of Sony Columbia Records, while MJ and Celine Dion support Motura."
"The king of pop has been plagued by negative news in recent years, and the boss is the light of the African American who is emerging very quickly..."
Tim and Xue Linfen quietly listened to Linda's words, and they all fell silent, "It's a pity, Hollywood originally recognized that Xue Lin is the most suitable actress to play Elizabeth Taylor in youth." Tim sighed.
"If there is no Robb, it shouldn't be a problem for Miss Finn to play that role." Linda replied, "But now I don't regret taking the medicine, right?"
"Regret the medicine?" Song Ya interrupted Linda uncomfortably.
"I mean if the accident didn't happen..." Linda pointed to Robb's bedroom.
"Shut up Linda, don't describe my son in terms of'accident' or hypothetical tone such as the absence of him."
Song Ya severely warned.
"I'm sorry." Linda rolled her eyes at Xue Linfen and left the house.
Tim and Xue Linfen were awkwardly stuck in place, "What happened to Linda today?" Tim asked.
"Fxxkyou Tim, you, as Xuelin’s agent, should have at least some sense of the entertainment industry. I am already vaguely wrestling with MJ. At this delicate point in time, I also took Robb’s biological mother to MJ’s side. Looking for a job in your project?"
Song Ya knew why Linda was just angry.
"Uh... sorry, APLUS." Tim apologized in panic.
Song Ya waved his hand to indicate that it was okay, and Tim's ability was just like that. His lover Roy London was the one who had a good friendship. Unfortunately, Roy London passed away because of HIV, and Tim's energy in Hollywood plummeted.
"Are you going to sleep for a while?"
Xue Linfen went to the basket and took a thin blanket and threw it over.
"No." Song Ya put the blanket aside casually.
"Uh, let's talk, I'll go and say sorry to Linda." Tim found an excuse and left the house.
There are only two people left in the room now, maybe for an audition. Today, Xue Linfen wore a retro fashion with a fifties taste, with the iconic face of an old Hollywood era celebrity, very touching, "Tim I'm basically in semi-retired status now. I don't represent other girls anymore, and I only run errands for me occasionally, so..."
While explaining to Tim, she sat beside Song Ya, and poured the contents of Kun's bag on the coffee table in front of the sofa to organize.
"Have you smoked a cigarette?" Song Ya watched as she took out a set of exquisite silver cigarette cases and lighters from her bag.
"No, Elizabeth Taylor smokes for the audition performance props." She replied.
"Sorry, because I hindered your audition, Linda's attitude was a bit aggressive just now." Song Ya also apologized to her.
"It's okay, my fault, I'm always unwilling to play a supporting role."
Xue Linfen smiled bitterly, "Although the game of cat and mouse is a major production of 20 million you participated in, the biography of Elizabeth Taylor is just an autobiographical semi-documentary on NBC."
"I can understand your feelings." Song Ya said.
"Didididi..." A small digital watch in her bag rang, "Oh, my fitness time in the afternoon is up, wait for me? Soon, forty minutes."
"Okay, go ahead." Song Ya nodded.
She got up, lost a nice smile, and went to the small fitness room in the villa.
Only herself alone, Song Ya boringly picked up the personal belongings she poured out. There were many shopping receipts, all from the famous boutiques on Rodeo Drive next to Beverly Hills, lighters, cigarette cases. , Jewelry, etc., the ticketing time is all today, women, they are all the same, I have not counted the purchases.
There are also two scripts of lines that have been specially reduced to a small card sheet, one from Elizabeth Taylor and one from Cat and Mouse.
Both copies contain her very detailed remarks. Song Ya opened the cat and mouse game. Below the lines, she used a pencil to mark a lot of actions that cooperated with it, such as licking hair and glaring eyes.
I found the original cat and mouse game in my mind and recalled it. She felt that her understanding was biased. The actress in the original movie handled better actions. Of course, the unknown actress was not as beautiful as her, no, much uglier.
So he picked up a small line book and went to the small gym.
Xue Linfen has changed into fitness clothes, the kind of high-fork tight-fitting style, **** with a headband, is running **** the treadmill.
"The body sculpting effect is good. It seems that a good fitness coach is really useful?"
Song Ya has liked her body shape since she saw the love of the moon, and approached with a smile, holding the treadmill handle with her hand slightly, and looking at her face, the fat under her cheeks seemed to be less.
"Of course, I only eat a little bit every day, and I feel hungry and panic at night." She complained.
"Keep on persisting, victory is here."
Song Ya encouraged her, and then discussed with her about the performance, "Your understanding is wrong. According to the description in the original book and the script, the senior prostitute you want to play was a famous cover model before, and later became an event. The social flower "hunting" in a five-star hotel, when she seduce men or provide services, the price is very subtle. If she deliberately scratches her head and poses, she is not worth the price, right? Think about it, a thousand meters per night in the 1960s This is not something ordinary people can enjoy. She must have the means to make men willing to pay."
"I always feel that this character is you deliberately hinting at me, if I haven't read the original"
Xue Linfen, a literary and artistic young woman, thinks too much, "I didn't play a trick to make you willingly pay me so much money to support Little Robb."
"Don't be so sensitive, Xue Lin." Song Ya was helpless.
"But you recommended this character to me as soon as you saw it. That's how you feel subconsciously, right?" she asked.
"I said why did you audition for the biography of Elizabeth Taylor? You are also resisting this role subconsciously, right?" Song Ya fired back.
"Is it..."
She did not deny, "But I will audition, why don't you wait for you to help me play? Practice."
"Well, it's too early to audition, we have a lot of time." Song Ya nodded.
"No, you don't come often," she said.
Song Ya was speechless, and the atmosphere in the small fitness room suddenly became ambiguous. Waiting silently for her to get off the treadmill with sweat, the two directly began to play.
The legendary liar, Abagnell, is a very narcissistic person. He made up a story about being used by the hotel’s high-level prostitutes but he used his deceptive talent to turn back. The authenticity is doubtful. The general plot is that the prostitutes charge a thousand meters One night, he took out a forged cash check of 1,400 dollars and lied that he had only this, and then the'savvy' prostitute found 400 dollars in cash and slept with him one night...
"Hello."
Song Ya pretended to take out the key to open the door, and suddenly saw Xue Linfen standing at the door of the ‘next door’ and took the initiative to strike up a conversation.
"Hi..." Xue Linfen turned and looked at him with amorous feelings.
"Have you seen you somewhere before?"
Song Ya copied Xiao Lizi's performance from the original film, showing a reminiscence expression.
"Maybe," she replied. "A few years ago, I was on the cover of a seventeen-year-old magazine."
"Yes, you are a model, right? Cheryl, my classmates used to like to post your photos in the closet." Song Ya called out the female character's name.
"Is that silver Aston Martin sports car outside yours?" Xue Linfen used her facial expressions and body language to act out the potential motivation of the socialite to start testing her prey.
"Yes, one in my private collection."
Song Ya asked casually, "Can you sign me?"
At this time, the male protagonist was still unprepared, but as a legendary liar, he did not go through theoretical studies, but used immersive acting skills similar to acting skills without a teacher. He repeatedly brainwashed himself to become a rich boy, and then he was I believe it, so the response is very natural.
"Do you have a pen in your room?"
The social flower began to attack, and Xue Linfen twisted her body coquettishly and cast a wink.
"Yes, it's here. Your handling here is not right." Song Ya looked at her, her heart began to restless, but she calmly restrained and interrupted the scene, "You should..."
"Wait, you wait..."
Seeing him like this, Xue Linfen laughed for a while, "So you are going to tell me the drama now?" Then she turned her head back and learned how he was dancing the language barrier and facial paralysis acting skills in my life, "This... …such?"
"Don't underestimate me Xuelin, you don't understand my real acting skills, it's just because I usually use it in real life." Song Ya began to pretend.
"Well, what are your ideas?" Xue Linfen asked.
"So, are there gloves?"
Song Ya asked her to find silk gloves with evening clothes and put them on, "You use your mouth to gently bite the **** of the glove, and then..."
Xue Linfen has been in Hollywood for so many years, and she has some acting skills. She quickly understood what he meant. She bit her teeth and helped to'take off' the gloves. "Do you have a pen in your room?" At the same time, she used her eyes to charm the scene. Man.
How could this be carried? Song Ya stared at her blankly, breathing heavily, and forgot the words!
She didn't remind, but she added something more, covering the **** of the glove with her lips.
Big tree, big tree, big tree!
Song Ya was in a daze~www.mtlnovel.com~ his brain was down, his heart was raging, and he was confused. Suddenly, he had a whim, why not do it? Isn't that sorry for the tree?
"APLUS, see you again, welcome to the AMA awards ceremony..."
Where the FBI Chicago office is located, Agent Carl Letterman and his female assistant are sitting in front of professional equipment and looking at the screen, "Wait, go back." He said suddenly.
The hostess helped him rewind, "APLUS, talk about Little Lori." asked the AMA outfield host.
Song Ya in the picture immediately showed a sad expression upon hearing this question, and covered her mouth with her hand. "I was shocked when I heard his news. The first reaction in my mind was that none of this is true..."
"Wait, freeze frame." Carl Letterman ordered. "Zoom in and look at the corner of his mouth."
The female assistant zoomed in on the screen.
"The corners of his mouth are upturned, right? He is smiling in his heart!" Karl Lightman snapped his fingers.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 628: The people and things that passed away

Under Linda's curious eyes, Song Ya left Xue Linfen's house refreshedly. Before the car reached the hotel, Mariah Carey called.
"Where are you?" she asked, as if still crying.
"Road...On the road, what happened?"
Guilty conscience.
"Go to the airport, we're going to fly to New York." Mariah Carey said, "David Cole is not working."
"Thank you for coming, APLUS, Miss Kelly, flying from Los Angeles to New York so quickly, the journey is very hard, right?"
Roberto Clerville tearfully and Song Ya and Mariah Carey separated the glass of the ward of the local hospital in New York. They looked at David Cole who had fallen into a coma and was intubated with a ventilator.
He and David Cole have been friends for many years. They write songs and do business together, so naturally they are the saddest one.
"I still remember how he looked back then, no, not long ago..."
Song Ya murmured that the disease was too violent. It only took a short time for David Cole to be diagnosed with HIV until his condition deteriorated.
Mariah Carey leaned in Song Ya's arms and started to cry.
"Maybe this is life..."
Roberto Clever sighed.
"Mimi..."
At this time, there was a familiar voice in the corridor that had not been heard for a long time, Motura also came, and Walter.
"Walter, Tommy, David..." Mariah Carey saw the two burst into tears again.
"Don't be too sad."
Motula glanced at Song Ya, did not say anything, concentrated on comforting her, Walter also looked sadly at David Cole on the hospital bed, and communicated in a low voice with Roberto Cleverville.
They add David Cole inside, this is the invincible backstage lineup that Mariah Carey was famous for in the early stage of her singing career, although with her struggle with Motula and the change of Mariah Carey's style, the two sides gradually far.
Song Ya didn't ruin the atmosphere at this time, hugged Mariah Carey, and listened to them chatting about the past.
"He plays the piano really well, it's the best..."
Motula rarely showed his emotional side, "It's just that the luck is too bad, I think that NBA star is still jumping around."
After staying for about ten minutes, there were chaotic footsteps in the corridor, "Motura..." Daniel showed up with Newman and other record company executives.
"Hello, hello, thank you for coming to see David."
Motula first shook hands with the executives behind him, and then looked at him coldly, "You are making a big mistake Daniel, don't think I don't know what you used to increase last year's performance."
"Come on, Tommy, do you have to act in front of APLUS and Miss Kelly?" Daniel fought back with disdain.
Motula didn't get entangled any more, and walked away alone, before he walked to the corner, turned his head and said, "APLUS, come and talk?"
"What's the matter?" Song Ya didn't move.
"Business."
"Go." Daniel tilted his head, indicating that it was okay.
"Okay. Wait a minute, dear."
Song Ya patted Mariah Carey on the back, gave old Mike another look, and walked towards Motula with him. After all, this guy wanted to kill himself by letting go, and he could not take it lightly, although the possibility of doing it is almost impossible. zero.
The two followed Motula to the corridor of the hospital building, "APLUS, you are making a mistake. The music copyright library is always the bigger the better. You pull Mimi to split your copyright and it will also affect your own interests... …"
Motula has already regained his confidence and tolerance in the past. Although the power of the president of Sony Entertainment has been emptied by Daniel on the side of Sony Columbia Records and Guber and Peters on the side of Columbia Pictures, he is still under the management of MJ. People, this issue is also a matter of fact for the merger of ATV and Sony Music Copyright Library.
This is indeed the case. Motura is right. The big buyers of music copyrights, such as almost all major foreign TV stations and various joint organizations in developed countries that make money by broadcasting music, have always bought music copyrights. The easier it is, the better, so most of them buy head copyright libraries with a relatively high market share, the top six, or those with ATV in the hands of MJ. They will not deliberately pursue a celebrity to negotiate with a small copyright library. .
This is also the motivation of Dile desperately maintaining the market share of A+ audio's synthetic sound copyright library over the years.
"I know, I know it very well in my heart, but I just don't want to."
To him, Song Ya has no desire to talk too much nonsense, "So sorry, Tommy, also say sorry to MJ on my behalf."
"Well, in that case."
To take his wife's vengeance, Motura stared at him tightly on his facial muscles, and lost patience, and stopped pretending, "APLUS, I can't wait to see the day when you and Daniel are unlucky, believe me, that day is not as far as you thought. "
"Ha, it's been a long time since no one threatened me face to face, Tommy, your tone is still so missed." Song Ya sneered back.
Motura didn't respond again, and left alone with his hands in his pockets.
"I still remember how he played the piano for me..."
After the visit, the two did not return to Bedford Hills, a little far away, but returned to Tribeca’s home. Mariah Carey was very affectionate and had been sad for David Cole. She said, “Maybe I It’s time to write a song to commemorate him."
"I support you, Mimi, I support everything you do."
Although Song Ya had a half-out with each other in the later period, it was Roberto Clever that was in charge at that time. He had a good impression of David Cole, who often had dinner together.
"Ok."
The two were hugging each other, when Linda came over with her mobile phone, "Es Cube is calling."
"At this time...if it's nothing important...",
Infected by his fiancee, Song Ya is also a little depressed and doesn't want to pick it up.
"On his side, Eazy-E is about to die."
Linda said.
"HIV, just a few days after the diagnosis of Big E, the person has fallen into a coma, and the doctor said it will probably be a few days away."
Escuber was also very discouraged and lazy, "Although I and him later became enemies, but now think about it, in front of death, those contradictions are so nonsense, I still remember the help he provided to me who just debuted... …I feel that with his departure, our former .A will be history forever. The era of West Coast gangster rap is over, those who have passed away, those who have passed away..."
Song Ya listened to him silently for a long time, "Are you coming together?" Escobe asked, "Come with me to the hospital."
"I'm in New York, here..."
Song Ya told him about David Cole, "Sorry, where's Derry? Aren't you going with him?" He didn't go to visit some big E. He didn't have any friendship at first, and he still got it from him. It would be so embarrassing to meet someone in this kind of situation. If Big E sees himself remembering, anyway, he is not afraid to publicize the robbing while he hangs up the day before, instead he lifts a rock and hits himself in the foot.
"Also HIV?"
"Yes."
"Fxxk, this disease..."
Escobe sighed, "Derry hasn't called me yet. If he doesn't want to go, or doesn't want me to go, then I will be embarrassed..."
NWA’s older brothers have deep conflicts with each other. Although he and Derry reconciled and teamed up with DISS Big E, the knots buried by the three parties are not so easy to eliminate.
However, his worries did not become reality, and Derry later offered to invite him to the hospital.
In Harlem that night, 2PAC led his entourage out of the car and walked towards the building where Bad Boy Records’ recording studio is located ~www.mtlnovel.com~ His sexual assault case is about to go to court the next day. The situation is not very good, he It is very likely to be found guilty in court, then you will be imprisoned immediately.
"Fxxk, I sang a song celebrating my release on bail in New York last year, and the second Hip Hop Music Awards couldn't keep up..."
He cursed and walked towards the door of the building, "Forget it, I spent the last night at my old iron Biggie tonight, and then I went to live in that **** cell, you said, I won't be inexplicably like Lori. Stabbed to death in it, right?"
"I said, Boss Suger has a very bad relationship with Daddy Bragging. We always have such a close relationship with Biggie, which is owned by Daddy Bragging. Okay? And you slept with Biggie's wife, hehe..." The teacher smirked and muttered.
"Fxxk, isn't Biggie relying on me to support each other to have today? Don't worry, a woman can't affect our feelings, we are Homie..."
As soon as they finished speaking, two young black men suddenly rushed out from the side, and they raised their hands without saying a word and shot them, babbling...
A series of gunfire resounded through the streets of New York.
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"It is said that 2PAC was shot five times in the body, but some people suspected that he was self-directed and acted. The purpose was nothing more than to escape being held in an ordinary cell. Otherwise, with so many shots, he could still go to court with a conscious mind in a wheelchair today. too exaggerated."
Linda said as she watched 2PAC, who was in a wheelchair and was wearing a bandage, on TV.
David Cole was behind the scenes of the music industry, and the outside world had little reaction to his passing.
Big E is different. He is the famous NWA founder, the gangster rap world old man, but unfortunately, his ruthless record has become a mess in the interior after the main internal conflicts such as Escobe and Derry left. The motivation is almost zero, and there is no commemorative album.
Big E Black’s own brothers were set up in the high-intensity attack of Escube and Derry, and the people who had the money were taken down long ago. The bad name in the past also disappeared because of the intimidation of Sugonite’s muzzle. People generally have a negative view of people infected with HIV that they are self-conscious about life disorder. Therefore, in addition to insisting on the loyalty of the NWA, few people sympathize with his death.
And the records behind 2PAC and death row records are good hype players. 2PAC is now very popular. The second album "Dear Mother" has just been released, which has been well received in the industry. This confusing shooting immediately caused an uproar in the black circle at the bottom. The east and west coasts have been fighting each other for almost a year. The signature hip-hop singer of the west coast fell downstairs in the recording studio of the east coast record company. There were also death row records and bad boy records. The enemy of the old grudge...
There are all speculations outside, but the New York police still choose robbery as the main direction of detection.
Song Ya looked at the cover sample of the commemorative album for Little Lowry and scratched her head reluctantly. Little Lowry... he was still not red enough, or the time he was red was too short, he passed too quickly, and he did not impress people deeply. After the breaking news of Big E and 2PAC, his death immediately became insignificant.
I didn't expect that I would worry about his lack of popularity, which is also ironic.
"It's better to release it as originally planned, even if the impact is not as expected, but...mosquito meat is meat."
This 16-song commemorative album will be jointly released by Atlantic Records and EMI. The Little Lowry album shared by EMI and A+ Records has probably been selected for three songs. The other twelve capitals will come to Atlantic Records, and Little Lowry will be selected for the second single. Four, four of the songs he prepared for the three specials on the 33rd block record of Atlantic Records, plus the posthumous songs composed in prison, that is, four new songs that have not yet been released. The last song was one of the first few songs that Al was dropped by old Joe back then. He sang it with Lori. This song now belongs to A+ records.
Since Barron took the original materials of all the posthumous songs from the prison before Atlantic Records, after coordination, A+ Records will be responsible for the four posthumous songs, and Al participated in the remix production of a chorus and enjoys part of the production revenue. .
Although only three were selected for the first album, it contained the most important song, the second-hand store. In the negotiations between the three record companies, everyone agreed that this song enjoys the highest percentage of share.
In order to catch up with the popularity, after a race against time and a series of extremely complicated tripartite negotiations, A+ Records won 30% of the production revenue of this commemorative album, and Barron’s newly established estate disposal fund enjoys Lori’s lyrics, composer and singer Part of the royalties, Song Ya himself can still get royalties on lyrics and music from second-hand stores.
Of course, the final book profit of the commemorative album, that is, the part to be donated, will not be left. The money is used by everyone to make production and distribution costs. For example, A+ Records rents the recording studio required for remixing. Fees, labor costs, etc. are all increased, and the income is probably enough to maintain the overall operating costs of A+ records for a period of time. The other two operating methods should not be much different.
"Put the focus of work on the warm-up of my second album DeadAndGone."
DeadAndGone has also been produced and is being submitted to Sony Columbia Records for internal discussion. Daniel should now be in a meeting with the people in the distribution department. They like this song very much.
"Daniel suggests that you start a few concert tours at the end of this year to test the waters, just to cooperate with the second special announcement, you see?" Linda asked.
"Let's consider this until the middle of the year."
Song Ya thought for a while. The results of Mariah Carey’s concert tour the previous year were mediocre, and there were also mistakes in the first show in Miami. "I don’t like the performance company that operated Mimi's 1993 concert, but Sony Columbia Records is special. Like to use it, you will say hello to Daniel when the time comes."
"Okay." Linda wrote down. "The cover?"
Song Ya looked at the proof in her hand again. The cover showed Little Lori wearing an orange prison uniform before going to jail. There was a standard photo of the height scale behind him. After some post-processing, Little Lori stared unwillingly. Looking at the camera, now, that is, looking directly at yourself.
"Just use this."
Song Ya turned the proof over and threw it on the table with the back facing up.
In Chicago, the pre-release announcement of Little Lowry's commemorative album has begun, and Big A Radio has also received a generous promotion fee, "Little Lowry, my brother, I still remember one time..."
Big A felt the past in front of the microphone, but this time, many of them were sincere, "Al, do you remember? When he lived in the lake beach villa in the north of the city."
"Fxxk, I had fallen out with him at that time." Al smiled bitterly.
"Oh, yes, yes, but to be honest, it's a pity that he doesn't go to the party there. He is a generous guy and he is willing to share everything with his brothers." Big A said.
Al did not pick up.
"Hey, stop struggling with Al, are you still hating what happened back then?"
Big A pushed Al next to him, "Everyone else has gone."
"I miss him very much, but only before the release of his first album, everything changed afterwards, it became too fast."
Al is now a frequent guest guest on local radio stations and music shows in Chicago, and he has already developed his speaking skills, "I don’t want to be too hypocritical, you know, after people die, everyone starts to talk about how this guy is. NICE...I don't want to be like this. Most of the time, he is really a bastard. When he first became popular, he made trouble everywhere, and finally played himself in prison and hanged in it..."
He was a little choked as he said, "I hate him, but I love him too. I now remember those times before, when I was looking for work everywhere in Chicago restaurants and fast food restaurants, and there was no place to live. When Music met him for the first time, he said, "Hey, Al, go to me, you can sleep on the sofa." I was very touched because there were many people present, and only he noticed that I was quietly placed in the corner. The big luggage bag has everything in it. I was going to sleep on the sofa in the studio..."
"Haha, isn't it? So don't indulge in past grudges against Al. In his new memorial album, is there a song you collaborated with him?" The big A pushed up the volume of the background music. It was that one. song.
"Yeah, bang bang bang... Haha, this drum is my onomatopoeia, I am a connoisseur." Al commented.
"There are all our memories of Little Lori." The big A began to sell feelings without a trace. The key point of this type of record announcement is feelings. He is familiar with the road. "If you listen to you still love Little Lori, you must To collect this album, this is the life of Little Lori." Cut the song to the second-hand store.
"Yes, all..."
Al murmured to himself, just when he heard the chorus part of Old Joe, he and Big A couldn't hold back, and laughed at the same time.
"Old Qiao is the most clever one, right? We don't know where he is going now. I heard that the FBI couldn't find him. Haha..."
The big mouth A didn't stop it, "Joe, if you are listening to my show in the U.S. or somewhere in the world, I want to say to you, hey, sly old guy, you are so **** beautiful!"
Al laughed.
The two cooperated and tacitly gagped for a while, "So... you lived in Little Lowry's house at first, right? I remember he was not the same person as our Nancheng street boy before he became famous?"
"Yes, Little Lori lives in a pretty good apartment, with a large living room, and musical instruments, except that we can't make too much noise when we practice..." Al nodded, "We are often slammed by our neighbors in protest."
"Have you also boarded at APLUS?"
"Yes, APLUS was born as a standard street boy. A big family huddled together. You know, a small room, that kind of high and low bed. I was sleeping on his lower bunk."
"How does APLUS treat you? Little Lori."
"Uh……"
Al hesitated~www.mtlnovel.com~Huh? Gua? Come on, hey, everyone is brothers. Although he is now our boss, what about us? Ok? "Big A pointed his **** to the microphone, "APLUS, are you just shit?" Look, I said, I said, how about it? "
"No, you know, APLUS is the kind of boring good student. He can't stand people who are used to idleness like me." Al said: "I still remember the three things he said to me the most. In the words,'Al, are you still up? It's late, I have to go to class tomorrow. "Al, when will you find a new place to live?" Al, help fix the Ford at home.'"
"Hahaha..." Big A was turned over by his vivid Song Ya accent, "Yes, he is that kind of person. Did you move out later?"
"No, I have nowhere to go, where can I go at that time? Fxxk!"
Al replied: "I'll do whatever he says, I will live in your house anyway, I will live, how about it?"
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The sales of commemorative albums are pretty good. According to Atlantic Records' estimates, they can sell platinum lines, but it will take a long time.
For a late singer like Lori, who is also entangled in negative news, it will take some time to evoke the audience’s feelings and consumption. At present, some memorial and propaganda of his historical status are slowly spreading in the media. , Because the actual cost of publicity is not high, so a lot of use is used to speculate, such as how many big hip-hop singers in the history of music magazines have a place on the list.
Through a series of operations, Song Ya solved the trouble of Little Lori, Sinaloa and the opposition between the rap circles of the east and west coasts at the same time. He thought he could not do better, and the result was perfect.
On February 14th, Valentine's Day, he and Mariah Carey, who had temporarily escaped from school, appeared together at a small airport closest to Highland Park.
The plane ordered by the two was finally delivered.
Mariah Carey took a small step, and excitedly boarded the Gulfstream 4SP on the tarmac, and then offered her treasure at the door, "Dear, our own plane, Dangdangdang..."
After Song Ya shook hands with the transfer staff of Gulfstream, the custody company and the crew, Shi Shiran followed.
"so slow!"
She complained about holding Song Ya’s hand belt and strolling around. “It’s all VIP leather seats. The ones here can be flipped. There are also custom-made desks, bar counters, and lighting. Of course, gilt things are indispensable, wine glasses and sinks. , Toilet, karaoke microphone..."
Emmm...
Unexpectedly, it was not bad. Looking at the interior of the cabin, which is mainly white and supplemented by golden elements, Song Ya feels at least more pleasing than the living room of Bedford Mountain Villa. Maybe it is because Gulfstream does not have much customization options? In short, this is not the result of her being too free.
"Mr. APLUS, Miss Kelly, the trial operation hours have been completed, and now we can set off at any time."
The captain brought the crew members over to introduce herself. There were four people in total, two captains and co-pilots who had high safe flight hours. The two flight attendants were both white middle-aged aunts, and Mariah Carey would not commit employment. The young and beautiful blonde stewardess made this mistake.
"one two Three……"
Song Ya counted the seats, "Didn't it say that there are sixteen seats? How come there are only fourteen?"
"Because the customized equipment squeezes the space, there are also the weight of the fuselage."
The guy at Gulfstream replied.
"Well, let's fly to Los Angeles as planned."
Song Ya was very satisfied. Although he spent a lot of money, now that owning his own private jet undoubtedly improved his life to a higher level. He peeked at the fiancée who introduced the seat massage function to Linda, and felt a little guilty in his heart. , After all, I just ate with Xue Linfen not long ago...
No, it's not stealing, not really making it.
Although I convinced myself, I still feel guilty, "This is the Valentine's Day gift we gave each other." I went to sit next to Mariah Carey, and the plane cost half of the flight, which is 10 million. In the early days, gifts can be a bit expensive.
"Do you like it?" she asked.
"of course."
The bodyguards brought up the prepared wine, luggage and personal items one after another, and under the guidance of the people from Gulfstream, they started filling the plane with things.
Because the customer uses it for the first time, people from the hosting company and Gulfstream will also record the data, so both of them are a little stuck along the way and concentrate on trying various toy operations such as karaoke.
"Every time I go to Los Angeles, I have to stay in a hotel..."
The plane just landed, she complained casually.
Song Ya took this unintentional remark in his heart, and when he met with the pick-up staff, he whispered to Hayden: "I thought about it, let's buy a house in Malibu. Mimi and I really have to To and from Los Angeles."
"Budget?" Hayden asked.
"Don't be too small, with invincible sea views, private beaches, preferably already built, I don't like David Geffen's kind of..." he confessed.
"Okay, there are not many second-hand sea view luxury houses for sale over there. I can ask you questions soon." Hayden replied.
"Be quiet. I bought this house by myself. It's a wedding gift for her." Song Ya reminded him: "Be careful of keeping it secret. This is a surprise."
"Wow, you are so romantic boss..."
Hayden praised.
With so much money lying in the bank, buying a Malibu sea-view mansion is still a trivial matter. After the Fed has raised interest rates one after another, the deposit rate has been raised to six percent. He is not in a hurry to invest for the time being.
In addition to Valentine's Day, today is the day when the 67th Oscar nominations are announced, and it is also the deadline for David Fincher to decide whether to direct the cat and mouse game.
"Forrest Gump received 13 nominations, three in The Lion King, three in Life and Death, seven in Shawshank's salvation, and seven in vulgarity..."
After the nomination was announced, Yeremov began to interpret, "These are big winners."
"Where is the vampire interview at night?" Song Ya was taken aback. The movie David Geffen, which had been very powerful before, had high hopes.
"Two small prizes in the technology category," Yeremov replied.
"What? Liangtang will be angry, right? He didn't hesitate to play a homosexual character, breaking through the previous image, but he didn't get anything?" Song Ya was surprised.
"Haha, no matter how much he sells at the box office, he won't be welcomed by the judges."
Yeremov laughed and said: "Also, although David Geffen is rich and powerful in Hollywood, his influence on Oscars is far less than that of Harvey Weinstein. The situation is very different."
"What about my best original song award?" Song Ya still cares about her most.
"Not nominated."
Yeremov shook his head, "Even if it is nominated, it's nothing. The Lion King won two nominations in this award, and the award is almost destined to be Elton John canyoufeelthelovetonight."
"Shxt!"
It's like talking about public relations. Those CDs and MD Walkmans that came with American Music Magazine are fed to the dog.
"Our background is not good~www.mtlnovel.com~ PR is too simple and rude, we still need to take it slow." Hayden said: "And you can't rely solely on PR behavior."
"Harvey Weinstein's tricks, William Morris, do you know more than me?" Song Ya asked him, "Are there other ways besides giving small gifts?"
"He also sponsored the nursing facility where the judges of the Academy of Film Arts and Sciences, nicknamed Oscar Nursing Home, got together, and some other..."
Hayden gave a few examples, "This is very subtle, boss, you have to know that you can't apply what you have learned. David Geffen knows more about Hollywood than we do, and he can't."
"Has David Fincher not made a decision yet?" Song Ya asked again: "Are the actors from the Seven Deadly Sins shortlisted?"
"Unfortunately, Morgan Freeman was shortlisted for the best male lead by Shawshank's redemption." Yeremov replied.
"What the hell? He is obviously the second male!" Song Ya couldn't understand it.
"But everyone agreed that his performance and scenes are worthy of competing male protagonists." Yeremov said.
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"Anything else in Hollywood?"
David Fincher hasn't given a final answer yet. Song Ya accompanies Mariah Carey to her godmother Patty Labelle's villa in Beverly Hills to discuss the wedding next month.
So fast, it's only more than a month left. I'm basically throwing hands to her. Now things are coming. Looking at the fiancee who is devoted to studying the guest roster with Patty Labell, I feel guilty in my heart. Up.
"The old partners of Columbia Pictures’ Gubell and Peters fought on the eve of their departure. Gubbel started negotiations with Sony after successfully getting Peters out. Sony had to bleed if he wanted him to leave the contract. Last year What happened at the end of the year was exposed last month."
Yeremov had a lot of resentment towards his old club, and said cheerfully in a sneer tone: "Sony agreed to his terms and continued to inject capital into his newly opened Mandalay Entertainment Company, almost as if he was kneeling and giving away people. Going. He has been in Columbia Pictures for five years. The outside world speculates that his personal assets have increased by five to ten times. In order to make the new helm no worries, Sony wrote off Columbia Pictures’ bad debts of $2.7 billion at the beginning of the year. "
"Tsk, this book is so terrible..." Song Ya slapped her tongue.
"Guber has done this for senior managers. In the future, he can only start his own company. There is absolutely no daring to use it. But it is worth the vote. He has already entered the ranks of the top rich and started to prepare. Buying a baseball team to operate and enjoy life, just because the major league baseball is still suspended due to labor disputes, the team is cheaper, and he seems to be going to buy more.
Yeremov said.
"Who will be the new helm of Columbia Pictures?"
The two talked as they walked, and finally stopped on the lawn outside the villa. Song Ya asked, "It's not Motura, right?"
"Benzi is still seesawing with Shuerhofer, the president of Sony North Mi, and Motura himself is sure that he is very willing. His president of Sony Entertainment can manage Columbia Pictures in name but in fact he has no real power in Hollywood. Of course, it is possible. Not big, Ben doesn’t trust Shuerhof and his people now, and Motula is as strong as Gübel..."
Yeremov guessed: "They may even send their notebook executives directly to airborne, or sell the company like Panasonic, even though they are doing better in the electronics industry than Panasonic, and they can still afford it."
"Why is Gu Bell so powerful?" Song Ya asked.
"He has been a well-known producer for a long time. In the 1970s, he produced many popular and popular films for Columbia Pictures. A taxi driver with a production cost of 1.9 million, starring Robert De Niro, and a box office of 2.8 Millions, 28 million in the 1970s..."
Yeremov recalled, "Later he left Columbia Pictures, and he independently produced the Midnight Express and other good films. The Midnight Express cost 2.3 million yuan, at the box office of 35 million dollars, and won seven Oscar nominations. Oh, yes, do you think Harvey Weinstein is a good player? Wrong! Gübel is the best, but Harvey Weinstein’s Miramax is not one of the top seven in Hollywood, and it appears to the outside world to perform It's too eye-catching and not'normal'. In the past five years, Columbia Pictures has paid miserably, but according to statistics, its films have received a total of 120 Oscar nominations, ranking first among the seven."
"So that's it..."
Song Ya was taught another lesson.
Yeremov continued: "If he wasn't one of the top masters in Hollywood, how could Sony cry and cried that he would rather spend 200 million dollars to dig him with the company and dig him from Warner? A lawsuit worth nearly one billion dollars."
"So, will Schulhof also leave this year?"
Song Ya cared about his own affairs. Although Shuerkhov compromised when he drove Motula away, the old man should have a very bad impression of him.
"I don't know this. He seems to have passed the test temporarily. Shulhof is a member of Norio Oga, the father of CD, in Sony. Although I heard that some book executives behind him call him Oga's son, a Hollywood executive. He called him an unlicensed practitioner, but Oga Norio just became the chairman and CEO of Sony's head office. Sony founder Akio Morita and Ibuka are in bad health. Oga is in control. He might rather continue to pay for compensation. Acknowledge that you have lost face when you look at others."
As a former mischief, Yeremov still knows the book very well, "You may not understand, the boss, the office politics of the Oriental is not the same as the game in the United States, and he is very particular about allegiance."
Emmmm...
Song Yanu made no rebuttal.
"My dear, bye, I'm going to meet a friend."
At this time Mariah Carey led the assistant hurriedly out.
"See... who? You won't take me?" Song Ya asked her blankly.
"No, no, don't come." She didn't look back, "Yelemov, you, follow me."
"It must be the Xingmeng Tears Project."
Yeremov helped to explain, "I've been helping her stare at 20th Century Fox recently. Don't worry, the boss, she will definitely get cheated, but as long as I am here, Fox Pictures will not do too much." He took the opportunity. Take credit.
"I know."
Hollywood is not polite to singers. I was actually a little bit stunned by the global when I danced my life project. Otherwise, no matter how many layers of exploitation, the production cost of 12 million was sold at the box office of more than 130 million. , By no means will the main producer get a profit of only five million dollars...
In fact, you can understand the operating methods of the recording industry, such as the commemorative album of Little Lowry, A+ Records has some seemingly reasonable and legal means to make the money not reflected in the final profit.
As far as the singer is concerned, the publisher can accept it as long as it is not too excessive. After all, the distribution channel is in their hands, and the project risk of the singer is particularly high.
"Then I should find something to do?" Song Ya didn't want to stay alone at Patillabell's house.
"You can take the time to see Little Robb. Miss Kelly and I are going to start detailed negotiations with Fox Pictures today. It will not take a short time."
Yeremov proposed before leaving.
"Uh, forget, I won't go today."
A guilty conscience, "I will let Hayden take me to dance out the crew of the sequel to my life."
Song Ya and them left here, let Old Mike pick up Shanghai Deng, and under the guidance of Linda, they drove all the way to a building in downtown Los Angeles.
Universal’s Simberg moves quickly. The main creator of the sequel has already been determined. Now it’s in the dance rehearsal stage. Director Stephen Gyllenhaal, his wife is one of the producers, and daughter Maggie Gyllenhaal has not found the starring role. The role of the girlfriend next to the heroine is probably similar to Taraji in the first movie. The son is a little handsome. The producer and Yeremov of Universal are worried that the hero Gosling will be robbed of the limelight, and they firmly unite together. One happy family who was on the battlefield was torn apart.
Of course, for the dance part, Anne Fletcher now has the absolute right to speak. As the dancer who made two big-selling movies of My Life and Geek in Disguise last summer, she has become very popular in Hollywood.
And her former boss Shankman refused to dance my life at the time and became the dancer of Don Juan (born lover). That movie was about the same time as dance my life, but it hasn’t been released yet. Johnny Depp and Fei Tang Nawei, who have been in love with the rumored man and woman, did not cooperate enough in the Arizona Dream project. They went to the crew to continue the front line. They don't know what his new girlfriend Kate Moss would think.
"1234, 5678, very good, let's do it again..."
Anne Fletcher was intently taking Gosling, Jennifer Love Hewitt, Maggie Gyllenhaal and others to practice, Song Ya and Hayden stood quietly at the door and watched.
I heard that when Disney chose a position for the Mickey Mouse Club, there were thousands of children competing for a position. The male protagonist Gosling can be selected. He looks handsome and dances well, but the actions are a bit too regular and too'Broadway'. At present, there is still a distance from the unrestrained expression of street dance.
MGM’s children’s company program is far less influential than Mickey Mouse Club, but Jennifer Love Hewitt is indeed much more beautiful than Fergie. It’s no wonder she can get resources that Fergie can’t get. This girl looks Winning with freshness and naturalness, good at first sight, the more you look at it, the more comfortable it is, the more durable you look. It is youthful and pure. The figure is as thin and as Amy. He is favored by the president of Universal. Be jealous of her resources to death.
The director's daughter Maggie Gyllenhaal looks worse than her. No wonder Yeremov and the others are assured that she will play Jennifer Love Hewitt's best friend.
"Ahem, boss?"
Linda noticed that his eyes began to follow Jennifer Love Hewitt, and quickly reminded, "Annie, hi."
Anne Fletcher has spotted them, put down work and walked over, "Long time no see, APLUS, Linda, come to visit the class?"
"I'm fine today~www.mtlnovel.com~Come and have a look." Song Ya smiled.
"Come here, everyone!" Anne Fletcher called to stop the rehearsal, and called all the half-year-old children born in the 80s. "I'll introduce you."
"Hello, hi, hello... Is the rehearsal going well?"
As a popular singer, Song Ya naturally enjoyed the treatment of being crowded and screaming. He put on the style of investors and greeted the actors one by one.
Jennifer Love Hewitt and Maggie Gyllenhaal performed the most decent. After all, they have many resources and good backgrounds, and they are no strangers to Hollywood.
Really, it's not good to decide the role too early, and no one actively scratched my palm or something.
Song Ya thought to himself.
"Uh……"
Everyone is not familiar with each other, and it is a little bit dumb to say hello after saying hello, "Go ahead, I won't bother." Song Ya tilted his head toward Gosling, "You, come with me."
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Gosling was still for Justin Timberlake, because Song Ya later discovered that he not only sang deadandgone's chorus, but his previous chorus, oh no, he also sang the chorus of whereisthelove in the past, and he got it with whereisthelove. Quite a few, deadandgone looks like it will be the top single, so that kid will be the king of chorus in the future!
Although Linda thinks there is no chance, he still wants to try again.
"Justin?"
The fourteen and five-year-old children of the country are already very mature. Gosling replied: "We are good brothers in the Mickey Mouse Club, but after the dissolution, we never contacted again..."
"Didn't you leave each other's phone calls?" Song Ya asked.
The handsome guy in front of me shrugged, "Most of the children in the club and I come from ordinary families, and he is a child of a rich family. Before...After the club was dissolved, we had to go back to our respective middle schools, and his mother signed him another big record. Company, we are not the same kind of people, Mr. As."
"Oh I see."
Looking at Gosling’s attitude, it is estimated that he and Justin Timberlake used to be the kind of superficial brothers. Sometimes the children are not in competition with adults, and Gosling is already quite young. Didn’t he also debut at the age of fifteen?
At this time, a middle-aged man staggered closer and was stopped by Old Mike, "I am Gosling's agent."
"Hello." Song Ya shook hands with them, "Let's do this, I'll think of other ways."
"Thank you, Mr. As, for giving Gosling this opportunity." His agent took the opportunity to express his gratitude.
"It's okay. I didn't participate in the casting of this play much. If you want to thank Yeremov, he did help Gosling a lot." Song Ya nodded and said goodbye to them.
The agent watched Song Ya leave, "He didn't do anything to you just now or imply anything?" He asked Gosling.
"Hint? No, he doesn't care about me at all. He is asking about Justin Timberlake." Gosling forced a smile. "It's always been like this. I'm used to it."
The agent was relieved, "Oh, that's good."
"What is good?" Gosling asked.
"It's nothing, there are rumors in Hollywood that he is chasing Little Plum..." the agent said: "You will be careful in the future, try not to stay alone with him."
Song Ya would probably be wronged if he heard the whispers of the two, but he didn't care about it for the time being, because Linton, the president of Hollywood Pictures, called.
"I just received an offer from David Fincher's agent, five plus five." Linton said loudly.
"Five million remuneration plus 5% box office share?" Song Ya understood, "What do you think? Is it the final offer? Or is there room for a counter-offer?"
"Today is the deadline. This is considered the final offer. We can't delay with them, otherwise the project will be delayed." Linton said: "The funds for my side are almost all collected."
"Then are you willing to accept this offer?" Song Ya asked.
"Unacceptable, he is not worth the money. The production cost of Alien 3 is 50 million, and the global box office is over 100 million. This result is very average. I heard that he is not satisfied."
Linton said: "Moreover, the share he wants is 5% of the split between us and the theater. The cost of publicizing copies is not included. This ratio is too high."
"I understand……"
There are several kinds of movie box office components. In the first part of my life, a+ records are calculated in proportion to the production company after a series of expenses such as publicity and copying are removed after the distributor and the theater are separated. It's a disadvantage, but production companies generally implement this method of splitting accounts.
Hollywood directors and first-line actors, or the kind of actors that the sequel producers have to use, can get David Fincher's share of costs that do not count publicity and other costs. It is only possible, depending on them and the movie. The situation of the company's game. There is another kind of cooler, which is directly divided according to the total box office of Beimi or the world. No matter how your issuer divides it with the theater, how much the cost of publicity is spent, I will get my share first. Jack Nicholson used to Get this kind of contract.
Of course, there are the coolest and the worst. There are also some external investors who buy investment products packaged for specific films or films by production companies or distribution companies. Those who have to wait for the producer to scrape the rest. It’s their turn, a profitable movie can easily make a loss and make them lose money unless they find an insurance company to hedge the risk.
Linton used to only engage in projects with an investment scale of less than 5 million yuan. A director wants to take off his previous investment limit for a film and also wants to divide a high share. How can there be such a good thing, "As, I want to direct him No, do you agree?"
"Then do you have a candidate?" Song Ya asked, "Do you still have to delay discussing time with others?"
"Of course there are, many, I'll get back to you right away." Linton hung up.
When he wanted to call back again, he found that Song Ya had already reached the door of Hollywood Pictures' own office, "I have a personal choice, Redliscott."
"mine……"
Song Ya is still matching names with memories in his head. Hayden has already exclaimed, "He has messed up many projects, and he is famously difficult to cooperate."
"Only him, he can be the fastest and the cheapest. No other person is better than him."
Linton said: "He has shot a lot of classics, aliens, blade runners, and crazy flowers..."
"But he also ruined a lot of projects. His last directorship was in 1992? Columbus Biography, 47 million in investment, 7 million in North Rice box office, and just over 10 million in global box office? Others are embarrassed directly. In this business!"
Hayden said anxiously.
"How he used to say he was also a first-line director. In the 1980s, he also received tens of millions of directors' top film salaries. There is no doubt about his ability. Alien has led the era of a genre film. Blade Runner has a poor box office. , But now it is recognized as a classic in film history, and the end of the game is acclaimed and popular. He just has a lot of ideas for filming, and his thinking is a bit forward..." Linton said: "David Fincher's Alien 3 is not his first It’s a good shot, and it only benefits from technological progress."
"He is not thinking ahead, but always wants to express his ideas, philosophy, about the future, about the human epic in the era of science fiction, the evolution of the political system, and the new interpersonal relationship in the film. He is always the final editing of the film company. Quan utterly spoken out, and a few days ago he jumped out and said that Blade Runner's new director's cut version was not made by him, which embarrassed the publisher. This kind of director will give us a headache!"
Hayden argued for reasons, "And he has left the industry after Columbus's biography! It has been almost three years since he made a movie."
Song Ya has seen several classic films of Redliscott, which are not bad. He personally likes the end of the game. As for his street-smashing works, he has never watched that kind of film.
And it seems that you mentioned him when chatting with an acquaintance?
"There is a reason why Columbus rumored to lose at the box office. It was a co-production of Britain, France, Spain, and the United States. I wanted to make a magnificent and epic film, and there was money from French and Spanish public institutions in it. The director played Space is limited. The plot that deliberately taps the protagonist Columbus’s greed and tyrannical side of the indigenous people cannot please European and American audiences, but this is the political task of European countries to express their reflections and the box office is not their focus..."
Linton retorted: "We can seal his mouth with the contract for nonsense. Trust me, I am the most professional."
"Wait, I'll make a call..."
Song Ya remembered that when he talked to Barenboi, the music director of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, he mentioned Redliscourt, and they seemed to have a good relationship.
"Mr. Barenboi, I want to ask you this man Redliscott..."
After a long phone call, he felt a little clear. The good relationship between Redliscott and Barenboi is because the two political positions are getting closer. They are not just verbal or show-only. Most of them are very few who really want to use art to transcend the barriers of race, ethnicity, civilization, and religion and practice them.
For example, Barenboi himself, as a Jewish descent, insisted on engaging in concert projects with musicians from Ballastin even when the Middle East war was in full swing. For this reason, he received great criticism and pressure from the outside world. Still go its own way.
Redliscott and him are the same kind of people, so the two appreciate each other and they can talk very well.
"Such people are reliable as long as they are not involved in grand issues such as human beings and civilizations, right? For example, aliens, such as mad flowers at the end."
Song Ya didn't bother to care about whether their thoughts were naive or noble. At least the director of Radliscott was recognized by the world. Now he is unlucky because of the big production. It is so cheap and cost-effective...
"You can't hold that kind of person by pressing his mouth, and the alien has the same thinking as in the end of the wild flower." Hayden said.
"I won't give him the final editing rights. He clicked a pair of scissors when we were not satisfied with it..." Linton put on a killer trick to restrain the director, "What can he think of in a legendary liar autobiographical commercial film like Cat and Mouse? Come?"
"In this way, Linton, I can agree to let him direct, but I want the final editing rights, not the kind of shame I have in my life projects, but the real final editing rights. Of course, a+ Records and Hollywood The film industry shares it, but you must fully respect my opinions."
Song Yaxin said that he has a good quality film in his head. When that time comes, he will just cut it according to the gourd painting. It will definitely not take off the rein.
"What about the release company? I can't direct the people from Bowei Pictures..."
Linton is just the president of Disney’s company responsible for low-cost movies, and Bowei Pictures is the distribution company responsible for Disney movies~www.mtlnovel.com~ It doesn’t matter, I let my co-investor Johnny Carson go with Mr. Roy Disney said hello. "Song Ya said.
Linton fell into a long test.
"Well, taking advantage of Mr. Eisner's operation, Roy can talk to Bowei Pictures." After a long time, he nodded in agreement, "I didn't expect you to keep this trick as, why? Attack?"
"wait……"
Song Ya heard something wrong from his words, "What did you mean by taking advantage of Mr. Eisner's operation? Roy is from the Disney family!"
"Ha ha."
Linton smiled, "I can't deal with the people of the Disney family. How does Mr. Eisner be the emperor of Disney? Roy is so obedient in front of him that he doesn't even dare to speak loudly. You will understand everything if you have the opportunity to observe it quietly. ."
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It seems that Roy is not as covert as Johnny Carson within Disney?
The once the most popular talk show host in all meters has been in constant contact with him recently, calling, faxing, sending lawyers and agents to pass on, and frantically asking about the progress of the cat and mouse game. He seems to be afraid of being'out', so he often pulls out Bragging about personal relationships with Roy Disney.
Song Ya wondered whether Roy Disney was able to cover enough, or whether he would sincerely help Johnny Carson, in any case, it’s time to verify, “Anyway, it’s always right to hold the final editing rights in your hands. , Our project should be launched, just in time to let Johnny Carson's funds in, about two million or so, otherwise the old man would not go out of the hole."
"We see the same thing, we can officially sign the contract first, and the initial funds should be included in the special account, and the skeleton of the production team should be set up first."
Linton was very happy, "By the way, Xiao Lizi’s agent still keeps in touch with me. They also got the new version of the script for the cat and mouse game. Now they know that the role of the hero Abagnell is your child. Li Zi was adapted and constructed from the template. They can easily tell that the male host is very lovable. Therefore, in order to prevent new competitors from appearing in the ecological position of Xiao Li Zi, their attitude towards whether to take the shots has been softened."
"That's not bad, Xiao Li feels threatened, right?"
Song Yale said, "If he is willing to come, I will certainly welcome him, and the pay can be generous."
"I know, but don't be happy too early."
Linton had an unexpected expression on his face, "The other party may want to deliberately hang us and slow down the progress of our project, and the slower the progress of the project, the higher the probability of failure."
"understood."
Linton is much better than Yeremov. While negotiating with David Fincher, he has been in contact with spare tire directors such as Ridley Scott, and will never give up using them to hold down prices before the final decision. . The psychology of important characters such as the management, producer, director, and actors in the entire project is also very accurate.
Hollywood games are everywhere, and good agents have a very keen sense of crisis. The original hero of the cat and mouse game is Xiao Lizi. If the filming is carried out strictly according to Song Ya's idea, it will be another sunny handsome. 'S young actor will definitely be a potential competitor for Xiao Lizi's niche.
A 20 million-level project is not considered a masterpiece, but how many opportunities does Hollywood have every year?
As the capital economy develops more and more pervasive, smart people in the United States have also begun to have this kind of high vigilance and high destructive thinking about any potential threat. This kind of thinking, right or wrong, is definitely forward-looking. During the Civil War, some landlords in the South were at a loss as to the determination of northerners to crack down on slavery, and they were still selling large quantities of agricultural products to northern factory owners. All kinds of financial derivatives that have been seen decades later should not happen again.
For example, the current agricultural consortiums in the United States, as long as they find in the backyard of South America that politicians with potential threats to their own interests may come to power, they will drive the U.S. government to take action through the transfer of benefits or congressional talks. The election promise has not been fulfilled since the beginning of power, and the CIA subversion gift package has been delivered by express delivery.
If you have a good role, it’s better not to let others succeed even if you don’t act. This is a normal operation.
Business is business, and Song Ya has no idea of ​​being offended or conspired by Xiao Lizi and his agent, "Anyway, I am waiting for your good news."
Talked about the general direction with Linton about the director, starring and funding. He and Hayden got up to leave.
"Hollywood Pictures was actually established arbitrarily in the 1980s by Eisner. It was originally intended to merge and reorganize some of the huge loss-making old studio labels that Disney has accumulated over the years, and then pack it lightly. So there are still parts of its home. The legacy of Hollywood’s early large studio system, its own equipment, producer-centered system, and assembly-line production methods, used long-term contracts to tie dragon suits and crew professionals, and the studio directly used Disney's own.
This high-cost production method has not been able to adapt to the changes in the new situation after the rise of CAA packaging services, but there are still advantages in the large studio system that can operate for so many years. At least it is purely in the film production ability. Asset-allocated production companies, such as Caravan Pictures, Cinergi Pictures, Polygram Films, etc., have maintained long-term cooperation with them. Most of these companies are directly using the excess production capacity of Hollywood Pictures. The cooperation model is somewhat Similar to processing with supplied materials.
Therefore, Hollywood Pictures still produces more than a dozen movies a year that can enter the theaters, which is higher than the number of some medium-sized production companies. The production cost of some "processing" projects far exceeds 5 million, but the box office is almost Without exception, they were all on the street. In the 1990s, only one Chinese director Wang Ying filmed the Joy Luck Club at the box office which exceeded three times the production cost and made money.
Its long-term collaborators also include the film department owned by 2PAC's record. Such cross-border collaborators are actually the same as the Polygram film department. They are born with a miserable face and their project management capabilities are a mess. . For example, Cinergi Pictures last year’s night, cost 40 million, less than 20 million at the box office, if it weren’t for Bruce Willie to consciously drop the pay to play the pulp fiction, he won double harvest at the box office. After production, the cafes in Hollywood will be affected.
From this point of view, part of the blame for the Hollywood film industry's recent wind critics is not the crime of war, and the loss is not as big as outsiders think. Eisner was holding the company full of expectations for the new group, and Eisner was unable to survive, so the former president stepped down and let Linton put out the fire.
Linton is much more practical. After he took charge of Hollywood Pictures, he cut staff significantly to reduce the high operating costs of the big studio model. On the other hand, he no longer dreamed of getting a small cost and big return on the theater, and started a lot of work. Low-cost B-level films are aimed directly at the video tape rental market to make steady long-term profits.
Hollywood Pictures will continue to undertake more processing projects with supplied materials. Those old friends from huge pits are welcome to bring funds and projects to Linton, but the new target has been quietly replaced by independent producers whose ability has been proven in Hollywood Industry players such as the well-known producer Don Simpson and Jerry Bruckheimer, who parted ways with Paramount last year, such as our A+ Film Studio. The cat and mouse game has a budget of more than 20 million, and Don Simpson and Jerry Bruckheimer's red tide budget is more than 50 million. "
"Also like the Scott Brothers' Free Pictures, Hollywood Pictures is not as tight as Linton always pretends in front of you, boss."
After coming out of Linton’s office, Hayden eloquently talked about a big deal. The main purpose was still to try to dissuade Song Ya~www.mtlnovel.com~ He chose Ridley Scott for selfishness. I heard that he and the Scott brothers already have A big project in the raging sun is being discussed. He borrowed our resources to buy the Scott brothers! Although Ridley Scott has not directed the tube in recent years, Free Pictures is still very active. His brother Anthony Scott is not inferior to his producer and director. He directed the great ambition of Tang Dahong. The producers are Don Simpson and Jerry Bruckheimer, and the red tide project they collaborated with is also directed by Anthony Scott. "
"I know I know."
Song Ya dealt with it casually. He was actually not sure about these, but the cat and mouse game is already on the line, what else can be done.
Linton is not a philanthropist. He is also gambling with himself and various people. He is the spider at the center of the spider web of Hollywood Pictures. For him, it is best for all the cooperating parties such as various production companies to avoid each other. Understand and do not communicate with each other. It is best that he alone understands the whole situation of all projects, so that he can enjoy the maximum power and benefits obtained through resource allocation.
Again, business is business. It's normal to cheat each other. If you are cheated, you will continue to cooperate with a smile. What should you do?
Hayden also has selfish intentions, why didn't William Morris behind him pay attention to the packaging service of cat and mouse games? Even if Disney and CAA cooperate closely, it is always good to loosen the ground.
"I made an appointment with Barenboi to meet in Chicago, and Ridley Scott will also come. Let's talk first."
He thinks that he can understand the interests of all kinds of people in this multi-party game. "As long as Ridley Scott has the willingness to turn over by relying on the cat and mouse game, his interests are generally consistent with my interests, right?" Said to Hayden.
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The Scott brothers became famous very early. Directing, producing, and starting a film company have already played a big role in Hollywood. They are both over 50 years old. It is impossible for them to come to Chicago to see Song Ya.
Of course, it’s normal to have a dinner with the music director of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra.
"Hollywood Pictures slammed a Miami Rhapsody last month at a cost of 6 million and a box office of 5 million."
The atmosphere during the banquet was slightly depressed. Ridley Scott said slowly while tasting the red wine: "Although the investment can be leveled off with long-term income from video rentals in the later stage, but if you continue like this, it is estimated that Linton It won't last long..."
He is a white man with deep bags under his eyes, looking very melancholy, sluggish, speaking slowly without the English accent, and the ending is always downward, and there is no expression for contemplation. He looks like a sad ascetic monk. It feels like he has been in a very tired state, but in fact he has not. This is his habit. Maybe he is thinking about the future of all mankind in his mind.
His brother Anthony Scott is much more American than his American, and his personality is more outgoing. Before he took the seat he even yelled at Bruce Willie, who likes to play. Yes, Bruce Willie and Halle Berry’s ultimate vanguard. , He is the director.
Song Ya knows that Bruce Willie is currently helping to win seven Oscar-nominated pulp fiction awards. In an interview, he will inevitably be asked about several big hits in recent years. After being proud, he seems to have said something to Antonis in order to clear the responsibility. If Kurt is unfavorable, it's been 1991, and he has to be taken out to pick up the pot. No wonder he is so angry today.
"Miami Rhapsody and I went to watch it with Mimi and it was pretty good."
Song Ya said casually, it seems that Linton's situation is not as optimistic in front of him? Ha ha……
The old brothers chuckled at the corners of their mouths and did not continue the conversation.
Song Yaxin said that the two of you were ashamed to talk about Linton, the brother of Columbus who fought so hard not to talk about it, and his brother’s 1991 ultimate vanguard with a budget of 75 million and a global box office of 110 million, made David Gerrard who participated in the production Finn compensation is miserable. The real romance in 1993 cost 12 million, and the box office was 12 million, not as good as the ultimate vanguard.
The "Browning Version" invested by the two of the two people last year invested 7 million in the "Browning Version", with a box office of 500,000, and I love a small trouble with a cost of 10 million and a box office of 16 million...
People are unlucky, drinking cold water and stuffing their teeth. They are talking about these brothers. The two directors have seen people in Hollywood and even hard to find jobs. It's not without reason.
"APLUS, come to my red tide project as a guest role?"
Anthony Scott asked: "The male lead is Denzel Washington. How is your relationship?"
The red tide is a key battle in his personal director career. It seems that it has already been set for May. According to Hollywood habits, it is estimated that the film has been cut out. Now he is still inviting himself to guest appearances. I am afraid that I want to make some shots and use my own. Personal influence is a gimmick, and you will never lose money.
"Actually, I have never dealt with him, but his agent promised Mimi that he would go to New York to attend our wedding."
But what I heard from Hayden is that it’s a Hollywood routine of black hair. Song Ya didn’t bother to participate and didn’t have time. "Mimi and I have been busy preparing for the wedding recently. By the way, is it an honor to invite you and Mr. Ridley is coming to our wedding? On March 27th, in New York, many celebrities from Hollywood and the recording industry are coming. Haha, I can’t help it, Mimi must be very grand."
"I will go too." Barenboi smiled.
"Well, as long as you have time." The brothers agreed with each other.
The British are still reserved, so if you look at it, Ridley Scott is already inclined to direct cat and mouse games. There is no way, the younger brother still has the opportunity of red tide, and the brother who has been more miserable now has a rare opportunity. Up.
On Song Ya’s side, there is no need to discuss the specific details of the contract with each other in person. Linton and Yeremov were waiting in Hollywood. After that, the two sides stopped talking about movies, and instead discussed the weather, literature, art, etc. in Chicago. .
"Is he a great prophet, or is he really a ‘son of God’? These are questions that no one will ever know the answer to..."
Redliscott discussed with Barenboi in a low voice, "So this can only depend on your own beliefs, I'm not sure... I'm not sure about my beliefs, indeed, I believe in the existence of God, but I don't think It’s only that simple..."
"It started, the old man started."
Hayden, who had been following him quietly, immediately reminded Song Ya excitedly, "Listen carefully."
"I don’t believe that there is only one God, not necessarily the man holding the scepter. I think He may be a higher being. We think about the aliens in the universe, maybe they have the same appearance as us, or Looks like an alien?"
"Do you believe in aliens? I absolutely believe that when you stand outside and look up at the stars, it is ridiculous that only we humans exist under the sky. From a scientific point of view, it is also very stupid. NASA has a lot of them. Plan, I heard that NASA has a small biological wreck..."
Ridley Scott talked more and more fantasy, Barenboi and Anthony Scott listened with great taste, and nodded frequently. Song Ya was stupefied as if he had seen Tony nagging in his ear. There is no big disagreement on the topic of whether or not there are aliens these days, and NASA must conceal what everyone’s consensus is.
Song Ya secretly made up his mind that the cat and mouse game project must put a bridle on the old man, otherwise the consequences are really unpredictable.
"APLUS, you wait now."
After the dinner, Barenboi left a word and got up to see the brothers. After returning, he gave another hint that Song Ya also sent Hayden away.
"Uh, this topic is really hard to tell."
Only the two of them were left at the dinner table, and Barenboi was still entangled.
"What's the matter? Mr. Barenboi, is there anything I can help?" Song Ya is very strange, "You can say it, as long as I can do it, thank you for helping me with two Scotts today. Mr. Te."
"That's it, I know that your Amerika music website is very good, and I also like to go shopping..."
Mr. Music Director first said a lot of useless things ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and finally handed over a note, "Can you, uh, can you delete some of the conversations that some people have left on it? One of my students is not mature yet."
Song Ya opened it and saw that there was a web address neatly written on the note, which seemed to be a link to a news article on the American music website.
"In the discussion area." Barenboi added.
"Delete the post? No problem, Mr. Barenboi, it's a small matter, don't worry, I will leave it to the website when I get home."
Song Ya took it all over.
"That's good, thank you guy..."
Barenboy was relieved, "Have you had a symphony project recently? It would be a shame not to go down this road, although I also know that pop music makes more money than classical music."
"I do have some long-term plans..."
Song Ya thought of Babayetu of the apocalypse, and some retro-style pure music in the cat and mouse game, "I will continue to go on, don't worry, I will probably finish the second special at the end of the year."
"Ok, goodbye then."
"Goodbye."
Song Ya returned home, opened the Netscape browser he participated in the investment on the computer, and entered the website address.
After the browser was launched at the end of last year, it quickly became popular throughout the country. Almost all World Wide Web users are using it. According to a report from Jimmy, there are statistics that the market share is at least 80%. Unfortunately, the profit model is a problem.
"forum……"
Song Ya scrolled down the webpage and saw the professional dispute between two users. The last message was: ‘Barenboi! Is it me! ? ’
"Haha! Mr. Barenboi, the student you just said is yourself!?"
It broke Song Ya to Le.
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"Dila, tell the website operation and maintenance staff, I want to delete a post..."
The promised thing still needs to be done. He called Dilei, "Immediately, I will wait in front of the computer."
"What post? Ok... I wrote it down."
Dile hung up the phone and quickly called back to say that he was done. Song Ya refreshed the page, and as expected, all the back and forth discussions were gone.
He called Barenboi again, and the other party was naturally very happy and thanked his ‘student’.
"I have recently started to receive similar requests. Looking at it now, the Internet is definitely the first to replace paper media."
A few days later, Dile brought Alicia and the CFO (Chief Financial Officer) who was responsible for the listing and docking of Alicia and DTS to visit A+ Records. "For example, AOL (American Online) used their Internet interface advantages to start a news website. And the BBS community, the influence is growing."
"What do you mean?" Song Ya asked.
"I want to expand the American music website and turn it into a news website in the music circle. Now many people in the classical music circle like to discuss in our BBS section. Why can't we expand the territory to the pop music circle? That's comparable to classical music. The circle of people who bowed their heads and didn't see them had too many users.
Dile began to paint a magnificent blueprint again. Among his two old brothers, he developed 10,000 times better than Al. Although Al is now working on well-known singers, Chicago music social circle celebrities, and resident guests on talk shows. Very contented.
But for Song Ya, Di Lai has his own problem, that is, he wants to reinvest all the profits and even the forward profits of A+ Audio as collateral, so that he can get the maximum benefit when the equity incentive period expires. This proposal Don't think about it, more Internet hardware investment must be needed.
"Yes, I agree in principle."
Song Yazhen didn't want to make small actions with his expected equity. He always felt that he was like a villain to treat his own gentleman's belly, but this also shows that Dilei is becoming more and more mature. His current thinking and behavior are American occupations. The manager’s regular response is as long as he doesn’t play tricks like Columbia Pictures’ Gubert.
He also thinks it is a good opportunity to extend the influence of Amerika music website to the pop music circle. Although he rarely sits in front of the computer recently, he still knows the stock prices of a number of companies in the Internet sector, such as AOL, such as buy Palm's USR (U.S. Robot Company) is soaring.
Barenboy didn’t ask for himself, so he wouldn’t be so active in inviting the Scott brothers to meet with him in Chicago, but the creation of this demand is almost costless to him. Just delete a post. This is also a traditional media. The'convenience' is also power to some extent.
The two sides talked about the topic, DTS’s listing has entered a countdown, and is now preparing for the roadshow stage. In addition to some advertising campaigns aimed at investors, a promotion meeting was held on Wall Street.
"The effect of the promotion is not as good as expected."
The CFO of DTS has been very busy recently. This forty-year-old white man appeared to be a little sluggish. “The market is not very optimistic about the prospects of an audio technology company. The biggest problem is that they don’t think we can compete with Dolby Laboratories and Sony. SDDS."
"DTS already has a good market in the film industry, doesn't it?"
Song Ya asked: "In order to increase the number of movie theaters, more and more film companies have begun to incorporate DTS into the audio format of new projects, alongside Dolby and SDDS. I see new Hollywood movies on the copy film. There are audio codes compatible with three formats."
"Yes, our business situation is fine."
The CFO nodded, "But IPOs are actually a process of public financing. We need to explain to investors where we want to spend the money we have raised and what expected benefits. Essentially, we have to say that everyone agrees Story. If we are only satisfied with the professional cinema market, why should we go public? We can achieve at most one-third of the professional cinema market, or one of the three surviving companies, that market is not big..."
"Where is the selling point of our story?" Song Ya asked.
"The share of surround sound in home theaters is much larger in the general user market than in the professional market. Our President Terry Beard intends to put the treasure on the next generation of home audio and video media, that is, the SD optical disc format. Only that kind of large-capacity optical disc can be used. Extra large data volume surround sound music files will be installed. So we will use the money from the post-marketing circle to acquire a series of small and medium-sized technology companies that hold relevant patents and squeeze into the SD format supporting industry."
"But the problem now is that the SD format may not necessarily win. Our camp includes Toshiba, Time Warner, Panasonic, Hitachi, etc.... Because Toshiba bought Rockefeller Center and privately exported machine tools to the collective disgust of the Americans, Panasonic It is about to sell Universal, and its influence will inevitably drop."
CFO analyzes one by one, "And our opponent is the DVD alliance formed by companies such as Sony and Philips. Sony has Columbia Pictures and Columbia Records. There are MJ, Mariah Carey, You, Celine Dion, Barbra Streisand, and Michael Bolton. Wait for the most popular singer of this era. Philips has PolyGram. Last year it also bought influential music production upstream companies such as Motown and DefJam Records. They also promoted the VCD standard very well in underdeveloped areas. "
"The market is more optimistic that they will win, and we... will tie at best."
"Are the two formats not compatible?" Song Ya asked.
"There is certainly no problem technically, but the next generation of audio-visual media standards is accompanied by a huge market. The two sides are fighting to the death and death, and no one in this camp is allowed to betray. You know, DTS and Universal are closely related, and Universal is undoubtedly still It belongs to the Panasonic camp."
"I understand." Song Ya probably figured it out, "Then you came to me to think..."
"We need your help to endorse the SD format and DTS listing platform, just like you support those politicians."
The CFO replied frankly: "You are not only a popular star, you are also the inventor of the famous saying "Pig on the Wind" in the investment circle. Maybe now everyone needs to rely on your luck."
"No problem, our common business."
Song Ya agreed, "You can discuss the specific schedule and statement with Dile and Linda. As long as I have time, I will try my best."
"Okay, thank you Mr. APLUS."
The CFO was happy to leave with Dile.
"What do you think? Alicia." Song Ya saw Alicia deliberately stayed alone, knowing she had something to say.
"I?"
Alicia smiled embarrassedly, "I don't know much about this. I only focus on the legal work of A+ Audio, guarding your related interests after the listing of DTS. APLUS, uh, your record company... intends to change Is it an agency law firm?" Alicia asked suddenly.
It's really blunt, greedy, really think I gave you the legal business of A+ audio because of your good service? "Not yet, I am very satisfied with the services of Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm." Song Ya refused.
"So..."
She got up disappointed, "Then I won't bother you, I must consider my law firm if I have a chance, goodbye?"
"Yes, goodbye."
Song Ya shook hands with her and watched Nunu's mouth, the graceful back of the beautiful mature woman who turned and left~www.mtlnovel.com~ suppressed the urge to whistle.
"Jim Clark."
Linda walked into the office with her mobile phone.
"Hey, APLUS, I decided to list Netscape operations this year. When that happens, you will help us to make frequent appearances to meet investors and brokerage representatives." Netscape owner Jim Clark changed his former coldness and was very affectionate. Said loudly.
"No, go public?"
Song Ya was stunned. It’s no wonder that Jim Clark replied that DTS is as slow as a snail, and the pace of listing is too fast. "If I understand correctly, where is Netscape’s profit direction now? Didn't you find it? What story can we tell investors?"
"The story depends on the level of the storyteller. Netscape browser will be a professional version, which will be sold at a price like software, so there will be profits?" Jim Clark replied.
"But the current trend in the Internet industry is free and free to share..."
"The story is not necessarily based on facts. Regardless of the ethos, our advantage is market share. Everyone is using our browser, so we can make a lot of money through this advantage, right?" Jim Clark laughed.
"What big money? For example?"
"For example, we can allow users to directly access our browser client, and they can use various software services such as Office without operating systems such as Windows and UINX. Think about it. What level of software is Windows and Office? What's the market value? Huh?"
"Bypass windows? Will Microsoft be happy to see you?" Song Ya was startled.
"I don't care about Bill Gates, but we have our story." Jim Clark replied.
(https://)
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In any case, don't the two companies have to go public?
　　
　　 Apocalypse is still reliable. I carefully analyze the industry prospects through the Apocalypse audio-visual elements, and then forward-looking investment. Impossible to drop...
　　
　　 Song Ya hung up the phone and happily circled in the boss chair.
　　
　　 "Hi, boss..."
　　
　　 Former assistant Taraji appeared at the door with a coquettish twist, "Do you have time now?"
　　
　　 "Hey, Taraji, just come in directly! Don't be so indifferent..."
　　
　　 Song Ya happily waved, "Why are you back in Chicago? Didn't you find a chance in Los Angeles?"
　　
　　 "Yes, it's a lot harder for a black woman to run alone in Hollywood than I expected."
　　
　　 Taraji said frustrated words, but the corners of his mouth rose unknowingly, "I'm not pretty enough for Halle..."
　　
　　 is not enough...Human Halle is the top half-breed beauty, okay?
　　
　　 Song Ya murmured silently in his heart, and said, "Opportunities will happen. Don't complain pretendingly with me. I think you are in a good mood. Have you got the role?"
　　
  "Yes."
　　
　　 She stopped pretending, and sat opposite happily, "I got the main role of a certain episode in the emergency room story project."
　　
　　 "Oh, I know, it's the target patient for each session, right?"
　　
　　 In medical dramas like the U.S., the resident actors are mostly hospital employees, but it is impossible for patients to use old faces, and because they are the target of treatment, there is a lot of time and lines in the single episode.
　　
American style and sports stars like to make guest appearances in this kind of unit dramas, except for medical dramas, because patients are not suitable for makeup and it is difficult to maintain a bright image on the screen, and those who are sick and receiving treatment are generally the obvious disadvantaged parties in the plot. At the same time, the aura is easily suppressed by resident roles such as doctors and nurses, so the role of patients in medical dramas is generally the choice of rookies or outdated actors.
　　
Taraji has never been stupid and sensible. Although the female second in the big-selling movie is a bit famous in the United States, she actually left her and her career development immediately stagnated. Now she lowers her expectations slightly. , It’s good to be familiar with the faces of American audiences.
　　
　　 "I have watched a few episodes. It seems that Juliana Marguerite got the chance to be a resident actor because of the patient in the first show? Do you have a chance too?"
　　
Looks a bit like Alicia Flock who just left. Julianna Marguerite, who auditioned to dance my life and received universal acclaim, played the girlfriend of George Clooney in the premiere of the story of the emergency room. She committed suicide due to emotional problems, but after the first episode, her appearance and performance were unanimously liked and sympathized by TV viewers, and they sent letters to the broadcasted nb asking not to kill her.
　　
For the audience rating, the TV station couldn’t do anything, so I quickly asked the screenwriter to modify the script so that Julianna Marguerite escaped death, and arranged a plot to come to the hospital to find a job, and successfully became the resident role of Nurse Chacaro. Her life is completely different now. The annual income of major actors in American hit shows is not as good as that of Hollywood superstars, but they can fight first-line actors. Of course, the work intensity and career choice are more restricted, and there is no movie star freedom. , The status in the industry is also much lower.
　　
　　 The actor who has benefited the most from this show is George Clooney, who is very mature and masculine. As long as he stabilizes the TV audience and enters Hollywood after leaving the show, he will definitely get the lead role, and the pay will not be low.
　　
　　 "I hope, so I came to you to help me create an opportunity to please her. I want to act with her in many rival dramas."
　　
　　 Taraji asked, "Can you help?"
　　
　　 "My former assistant needs to flatter her?"
　　
　　 Song Ya’s impression of Juliana Marguerite still remains on the young actors who came to audition. Although the situation must be quite different now, who is he? Ok? "Why don't I call Catherine, the president of Amplin Entertainment?"
　　
　　 "It's useless. After the story of the emergency room was a success, nb attaches great importance to it. Amperin Entertainment is only one of the producers. Now the right to speak of the TV drama is very low."
　　
Taraji shook his head, "Juliana has no friends in Chicago. She just became a resident role, and her income is not high. When I went to audition, she just heard her complaining, saying that she wanted to invite the whole crew and former friends to have a party. , But the fees charged by the venue and party service company are too expensive..."
　　
　　 "She wants to borrow my house in Highland Park for a party?" Song Ya understood.
　　
　　 "It's not her, me, I just patted my chest and took the matter over."
　　
　　 Taraji ran to Song Ya and shook his shoulder flatly like a child, "You won't blame me too much, do you?"
　　
　　 "A trivial matter, as long as time permits, Linda!"
　　
　　Why is the former assistant Jialin Lin, Song Ya in a good mood directly called Linda in, "When is it convenient to borrow the house in Highland Park? One day?"
　　
　　 "Two days." Taraji stuck out his tongue.
　　
　　 "Next month, you and Miss Kelly will basically stay in New York." Linda opened the notepad and asked Taraji to pick it up.
　　
　　 He suddenly remembered something, and when he returned to Highland Park, he immediately ran under the bed of the master, took out all the previous film ‘treasure’, and rushed to find a few new places in the huge mansion, all of which felt inappropriate.
　　
This place will be lent to others for a party. God knows if it will be found accidentally by the men and women who have fun. So just send it to the bank tomorrow to rent a safe deposit box and lock it. The small keys are so many. Up.
　　
　　Meanwhile, Stormtrooper member Sean was walking out from the back door of a strip bar drunk.
　　
　　 "Every night, Xiaoyao, Sean."
　　
　　 A man and a woman followed, "The salary of the Chicago police officer is also very good, I want to resign from fbi and come here." The man reached out, "Carl Letterman, we have seen it."
　　
　　 "Then bless you to fall in love with the life of working on the streets every day."
　　
　　 Sean raised his hand, but did not hold it. Instead, he took out the cigarette case from his arms, shook out a cigarette and held it in his mouth, and said, "Can you stop pestering me?"
　　
　　 "eon! Don't be so hostile."
　　
　　 Karl Letterman retracted his hand, not angry, "I just want to learn something from you."
　　
　　 "Sorry, I don't deal with fbi outside of work. If you want to ask me anything, please submit an application to my boss."
　　
　　 Xiao En walked directly to his car, "And I don’t like the way you stare at people, I am not a criminal."
　　
　　 "Relax, I didn't target you, I just heard that during your last suspension, you were brave enough in New York to help a certain actress catch a few private detectives who installed bugs?"
　　
　　 Karl Letterman followed him closely, "I read the New York police file on that case, and I have a few doubts in my mind, such as how did your stormtrooper appear in the building in Tribeca?"
　　
　　 "Go and apply, ok?"
　　
　　 Xiao En ignored him, got into the car, closed the door, started, and after driving away, he stuck his **** from the car window.
　　
　　 "He is very guarded." Carl Letterman's female partner said while looking at the passing car.
　　
　　 "He started to panic, absolutely." Karl Lightman smiled.
　　
　　 "fxxk!" Shaun looked at the rearview mirror frequently in the car, and chose to go home directly after making sure he was not being followed.
　　
　　 closed the door of his singles den, then bent down and let out a long sigh of relief.
　　
　　 "What did you chat with fbi again today?" Suddenly another person's voice came from the dark room.
　　
  "Who!?"
　　
Shaun was so frightened that he turned on the light and touched the gun, until he saw a shiny bald head, he cursed, "Vick!? Why are you hiding in my house so late? How do you know fbi...you are following me! ?"
　　
　　 "I will appreciate your collection..."
　　
　　 Vic got up from the sofa and moved a baseball from the display rack in his room to the ground, then a baseball glove.
　　
　　 "Hey! Don't mess with my things!"
　　
　　 Sean hurried to chase the baseball bouncing and rolling on the ground.
　　
　　 "Oj Simpson's signature baseball and gloves in prison? Very collectible ah? Can you be careful with your money!?" Vic asked.
　　
　　 "fxxk! Am I not careful? Who can tell that these two things are worth thousands of dollars?"
　　
Sean carefully put the two things back in place, "When Simpson kills his wife and commits a crime, he will not be able to make money in prison so easily. These items of mine will definitely skyrocket. You wait and see. ."
　　
　　 "What did you talk to fbi!?" Vic rushed to him~www.mtlnovel.com~ again with a suppressed voice, his eyes widened.
　　
"Relax, they are not investigating that case, it is another case in New York. Last time we helped aps catch the people who installed the bugs, do you remember." Sean calmed him, "I was staying with the New York police at the time. The agency testified, so now those two fbi are eyeing me."
　　
　　 "How did you reply to them?"
　　
　　 "Don't you worry about me?" Sean replied nonchalantly, "I will ask them to apply to the sheriff, otherwise I won't answer them a word."
　　
　　 "What if the application is approved?"
　　
　　 "Don't worry, didn't you have all the testimonies right then? I will never have any problems here. After working together for so many years, you still don't trust me?" Sean asked back.
　　
　　 "You better not have problems."
　　
　　 Vic walked to the door and stared directly into his eyes before leaving, "Be careful when you spend the aps bounty, and never get so drunk in the future!"
　　
　　 He opened the door and pointed to the signed baseball in Sean's hand, "Also, dispose of all your'investment goods', and I will check again."
　　
　　 "ok, ok, don't worry."
　　
Sean rolled up baseballs, baseball gloves, and other treasures in the room that outsiders could not easily see their value. He also went to the bank the next day and rented a one that doesn’t need to be registered and can access things with only the key I left the safe deposit box and stuffed it all in...
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On Vic McGee's side, after returning home, he opened his eyes and tossed about things all night, causing the wife by the pillow to mumble and protest, "Vick, take a sleeping pill if you can't sleep. It's five o'clock."
　　
　　 "Forget it, go to sleep."
　　
　　 He just got up, got a bottle of beer in the refrigerator, and walked to the garage while drinking, hesitated for a while in front of the eldest daughter’s car, finally made up his mind, opened the engine compartment, quietly unscrewed a part, and then went to the kitchen to get busy.
　　
　　 "Daddy made breakfast today."
　　
　　 At breakfast time, the whole family got up, and the wife said to a pair of children sitting obediently at the dinner table.
　　
　　 The youngest son has a lot of serious autism. He doesn't speak or respond. He just stares at the oatmeal ring in the milk.
　　
　　 "Thank you Daddy." The little girl with only mild symptoms ate happily with a spoon.
　　
　　 Vic forced a smile and squeezed the little daughter's face, put his ears back, and listened to the movement in the garage.
　　
　　 "This **** broken car!"
　　
　　 Kasidi kept turning the car keys, the car whimpered and roared, but couldn't start.
　　
 "I went to see."
　　
　　 Vic wiped his mouth and walked to the garage, "Cassidy, what's wrong?"
　　
　　 "The car seems to be broken again." Cassidy gave the steering wheel a punch, "I'm going to be late..."
　　
　　 "Let it go, I have a vacation today, and I will fix it for you."
　　
　　 Vic walked to his car, "Come on, I'll take you to school."
　　
 "Ok……"
　　
　　 Cassidy took things and got into his car, "Will you come to pick me up that night?"
　　
　　 "No problem, hehehe, are you still in class with that NGe?"
　　
　　 "No, I have already surpassed him." Cassidy replied dissatisfiedly: "Can you stop using this name? Daddy."
　　
　　 "OK, OK, I'm relieved if he doesn't go to class with you."
　　
　　 Vic started the car and started knocking on her on the side. When the people were delivered, he stayed at the University of Chicago and waited. Assuming that the time was almost up, he got off the car and went straight to the teaching building where Song Ya was taking classes.
　　
　　 "Mike, come here."
　　
　　 showed the police badge to the school security, and found the old Mike who was dangling in a corridor on a certain floor unobstructed.
　　
　　 "Mike!" He shrank from the emergency exit and whistled.
　　
　　 "You shouldn't have found here." Old Mike saw him and said with a straight face.
　　
　　 "Dead old man, show me respect!"
　　
He was **** by the reaction of old Mike, but didn’t get too entangled. He whispered to him that Sean was entangled by the FBI, “I understand the FBI. Now I’m investigating the old case of wiretapping that also involved us and your boss. With Sean who is sloppy... if you think about it, there must be a problem."
　　
　　 "The problem is also your problem."
　　
　　 Old Mike rolled his eyes, "We have done what we promised, but we are not responsible for helping your stormtroopers wipe their butts."
　　
　　 "Hey! What do you mean? Call APLUS and I will talk to him personally!" Vic was angry.
　　
　　 "Inconvenience, Vic, you have been a black policeman for so many years, and you should understand the rules." Old Mike refused.
　　
 "good very good……"
　　
Vic scratched his bald head and turned around a few times, confirming once again that no one could hear the conversation between the two, "but you are going to tell that kid for me, except for the FBI, who was in charge of the Lori and Sinaloa case recently. Prosecutor Argus also resigned suddenly. I heard that he was called by the FBI to talk before he resigned."
　　
　　 "That young man who always has a smile on his face?" Old Mike asked.
　　
　　 "Yes, that guy was in charge of the transaction between Lori's attorney Barron and the police."
　　
　　 Vic nodded, "I promise I won't be a problem, but your eyes should also be bright!"
　　
　　 "Okay, I will tell him." Old Mike nodded.
　　
　　 Vic went downstairs and returned to the car. After thinking about it, he drove outside of Sean's residence and continued to watch.
　　
"Argus? I know that he did receive some pressure from the FBI. Peter told me that the former state attorney Chalz submitted a report before leaving office, which specifically noted that Argus was in Little Lowry. And the role played in the Sinaloa case."
　　
Song Ya got a report from Old Mike, "Argus is a very good person to turn the helm. He betrayed Childs after Peter succeeded in the campaign, so Childs wanted to **** him before he left. Peter has let Ai Licia recruited Argus and made him the title partner of the new law firm. Now Flock Law Firm has been renamed Flock and Argus Law Firm, and he has also become a lawyer representing part of my business. The lawyer’s client is obliged to keep confidential. He can now refuse any request from law enforcement agencies to testify that involves me. Vic’s worries are unnecessary."
　　
　　 "He seems to be a little suspicious lately." Old Mike said.
　　
　　 "Of course, he did a great job..."
　　
Song Ya and Old Mike are now tacitly not talking about Vic's killing of the FBI Inspector. Originally, this matter was his alone. "Don't worry about it for now, let Vic worry about being afraid. We will keep in touch with Peter now. That's it."
　　
　　 At the end of February, he flew to Los Angeles again to meet his fiancee who was already there.
　　
"Miss Kelly just signed a production contract with Twentieth Century Fox. Her newly opened Glitter film studio invested 10 million, and Twentieth Century Fox invested two million. She started filming with a symbolic one-meter blade reward. The film star dreams of tears, Fox Pictures moved quickly, and Miss Kelly immediately entered the stage of forming a creative team after the money was in place."
　　
　　 Yeremov reported to him on the progress of various projects, "Dancing out my life sequel script has also been finalized..."
　　
　　 "This kind of good thing, of course, Fox moves fast, for fear that the money in hand will fly away! You can help her and find more reliable directors and actors."
　　
　　 Song Ya spit out while flipping through the script of the sequel to my life.
　　
The sequel tells an old-school story about a rice-style school youth drama. The male protagonist who is relatively insecure in the school is a street dance master, and the school girl protagonist who secretly loves the school girl didn’t hit him with his face, but once they met in the dance classroom, she found out The male lead was full of charm from the very beginning of dancing, just at this moment she and her quarterback boyfriend were having a conflict...
　　
　　 In the end, it must be a happy ending when the two finally fell in love after some dramatic conflict.
　　
The school love of eighth grade white boys and girls, after dancing the elements of street dance that became more and more popular after the first part of my life, it made the school overlord eaten up, and there are more times than the first part, the scene is bigger and more exciting. In the dance section, Universal made up for all the flaws they thought in the first part.
　　
　　 "It's a bit old-fashioned, but it looks okay." Song Ya commented.
　　
　　 "Standard Hollywood commercialization routine, full score answer." Yeremov laughed.
　　
　　 "Where is the cat and mouse game?" Song Ya asked again.
　　
"Linton and I have signed a director's contract with Ridley Scott, two plus three, two million remuneration, and a three percent share. It’s not the kind of box office share that David Fincher asked for. All costs are accounted for after the profit is settled."
　　
Yeremov replied: "The first batch of 5 million each of our funds has been put into special accounts. Now Ridley Scott has started to form a director team. I have also inserted Zach Schneider in. They are working with The screenwriter met to discuss the sub-scene script..."
　　
　　 "Don't let the script go beyond my control. You can increase it, but you can't reduce it." Song Ya laid the groundwork for waving big scissors in the future.
　　
　　 "I understand, are you going to Hollywood Pictures to meet them?"
　　
Yeremov handed over some financial documents again: "It seems that Abagnell and the retired FBI agent Joseph Sheyi have also arrived. Linton arranged for them a consultant position, and Abagnell can still get it. A propaganda fee to help with the announcement. The legendary liar was very happy. When the movie is released in the future, his books and speeches will be bought again, and the announcements can also receive a lot more."
　　
　　 "Director's pay... screenwriter, photographer, consultant..."
　　
　　 The movie project officially started, and the cat and mouse game started to burn money, "I can't look back now, right?"
　　
　　 "There is no way to look back for a long time. We gave Hollywood Pictures a sum of money to get the script, and the money was spent in vain when the project became yellow."
　　
　　 Yeremov smiled and said, "Now finally we can count that expenditure into the production cost."
　　
　　 "Don't worry about the small money, this is a big project of 20 million yuan, you also urge the old man Johnny Carson, his money and interpersonal resources should also come in."
　　
　　 Song Ya didn’t find out what was wrong, and returned the file to him, “I’m not going. I’m going to prepare for the Grammy Awards ceremony on March 1. I should be able to get the trophy this year.”
　　
　　 "Understood, then I wish you an award first. Oh, yes..."
　　
　　 Yeremov remembered something after talking about it~www.mtlnovel.com~ Just now, at 3 o'clock this afternoon, Doug Morris suddenly announced that he had resigned as president of Warner Music and left Warner directly..."
　　
　　 "What? Why? Resign from the six presidents? He hasn't been for long, right?" Song Ya asked in surprise.
　　
　　 "I don't know, he was lucky to be on top in the internal struggle of Warner Music, maybe he has lost the value of existence now?"
　　
　　 Yeremov didn’t pay much attention to the recording industry. “Perhaps you are preparing for new opportunities? Why don’t you ask him? I remember that he has a good relationship with you.”
　　
　　 "That's for Daniel's sake, let me ask Daniel."
　　
　　 Song Ya dialed Daniel's phone and asked about this.
　　
　　 "Uh..." Daniel hesitated over the phone, "Maybe he can't stand the chaos inside Warner, or he may be eyeing the position of MCA president who changed hands from Universal. I...not quite sure."
　　
　　 "Do you feel anything?"
　　
　　 Song Ya intuitively felt that his reaction was not normal, "We just suddenly lost a friend of the six presidents, or is there anything I don’t know about it?"
　　
　　 "Anyway...Doug Morris has his own considerations."
　　
　　 Daniel said perfunctorily, "Let’s talk when we meet at the Grammy Celebration Dinner. I can do a lot for you this time, APLUS."
　　
　　 "Okay, see you then, thank you Daniel."
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"Fxxkyou! Daniel!"
　　
When the two really met, Song Ya completely changed his face. He was furious. Even Mariah Carey was ignoring the corners of his clothes. He sprayed dirty on Daniel, "I asked you before. Will there be any problem with the records in Target, Pleasant and Best Buy stores that are discounted at nominal prices but actually maintain the original price? What are you vowing to answer me? No!?"
　　
　　 "Calm down, APLUS, I remember what I said at the time: There is no way..."
　　
Daniel looked at the other dinner guests in the distance and lowered his voice, "I needed a good financial report last year to gain the trust of Sony headquarters, otherwise I can't deal with the people who are loyal to Motortura in Sony Columbia Records. You two are also good, don’t blame me when things come! And the six major things are doing it, and it’s found out that it’s everyone’s common trouble. Don’t be too nervous."
　　
　　 "I shouldn't be too nervous?"
　　
Song Yawei was really outraged. "The investigation report just released by the Federal Trade Commission stated that you, on behalf of Sony Columbia Records, led the organization of a common price alliance with EMI, Warner, BMG, Universal and other large and medium-sized distribution companies, and strictly required major chain stores. Maintain the price of the CD, otherwise it will be punished like stock out? They say this involves the RPM (resale price maintenance) in monopolistic behavior! The total fine may be as high as billions of dollars! Doug Morris suddenly resigned and this Is it related? Absolutely!"
　　
　　 "I know I know, but now this has happened, what use are you getting angry with me?"
　　
　　 Daniel also got angry, "I blame Motula for putting too much pressure on me. I knew I shouldn't have taken over this mess!"
　　
　　 "It's a mess!? I helped you take the position of six presidents, and it is Sony Columbia Records that is very well run in the hands of Motula!"
　　
　　 Song Ya was mad at him. Before, I only knew that there was a difference between his ability and Motula's ability, but it was not big. Now it seems that the difference is far, too far. "Polygram is not on the list. They may have reached a deal with the Federal Trade Commission as taint witnesses. In this way, the Federal Trade Commission should already have sufficient evidence in its hands? And Target, Pleasant, Best Buy They must have exerted a lot of strength from it, and you have troubled Daniel."
　　
"APLUS is not as serious as you think. This kind of lawsuit involving billions of dollars will definitely take many years. All the record companies under investigation except Polygram will inevitably join hands to deal with the lawsuit. It is not necessarily who wins and who wins... …Let’s talk over there."
　　
　　 Daniel apologized to the VIP who approached and wanted to say hello, and dragged the two to the small corner of the banquet hall, "I'm just a professional manager, and I don't need to lose money. You should understand this."
　　
　　 "Sony must be mad now, how long can you be a professional manager? They just kicked Gubel out."
　　
Of course, Song Ya didn’t make such a big fire because of his distressed money. If Daniel is finished because of this, his most important line of defense against Motura will be gone. “Motura may have been celebrating with champagne, right? It was still a beautiful blow when he hit his own foot with a rock."
　　
　　 "Just a few words, okay? APLUS, or do you want to fight with me right now?"
　　
Where can Daniel feel better? The only record company executive named in the Federal Trade Commission investigation report is him, "We still have to unite, don't you? Do you want to see me directly resign? Motura must be killed right away."
　　
　　 "Shxt! You are such a..."
　　
Song Ya didn't expect this guy to start a hidden threat in his words, just about to point at the other person and curse, "Ah, my dear, I'm tired, should I go back to the hotel to rest?" Mariah Carey quickly took his raised hand , "Sorry, Daniel, he was so happy tonight, he just won two Grammy trophies, so he drank a little too much."
　　
　　 "It's okay..."
　　
　　 Daniel also eased the situation, "I don't deny that I have a great responsibility for this matter, but now our focus should be on solving the problem, rather than blaming each other."
　　
　　 "I think so, honey, let's go, go back, go back, good... Linda, helper."
　　
　　 Mariah Carey coaxed and pulled, and together with Linda, dragged the angry little fiance away from the banquet hall of the Grammy Gala Dinner.
　　
It hasn’t been long since Daniel came to power, and he was involved in such a big trouble. The rappers of the year and the Grammy trophies of the year’s best film and television song on Lincoln’s long table are not fragrant. Song Ya said: " Daniel felt that the veteran singer Bennett was overwhelmed last year and chose not to renew his contract and let him be signed by Motula to a closely related small record label. This year Bennett suddenly became popular, and his MTV channel sang unplugged. The album was nominated for the General Award of Album of the Year, and Daniel’s subsequent remedial attack failed... Bennett won the award in one fell swoop, and coupled with the Federal Trade Commission’s antitrust investigation, he has completely become a joke in the industry."
　　
　　 "Okay, let's not talk about it, I haven't won a trophy this year, think about it, are you balanced?"
　　
　　 Mariah Carey helped him untie Le Ren’s bow tie, "Linda, soda."
　　
　　 "He is indeed incapable. Maybe I had too much influence on his worship psychology before becoming famous. I would have changed my personal support if I knew it, now..."
　　
　　 Song Ya really drank a lot. He just won two Grammy Awards tonight, and learned the bad news only halfway through the celebration. He didn't control his emotions for a while, and now he keeps murmuring himself holding the water glass.
　　
　　 "Go back to the hotel." Mariah Carey ordered old Mike.
　　
　　 "No, don't go to the hotel..."
　　
　　 Song Ya groggyly stopped him, "Mike, go to Malibu."
　　
　　 "Hurry up tonight? Don't go, your current state..." Mariah Carey persuaded.
　　
　　 "No, go and know, Linda, call Hayden."
　　
　　 Song Ya hugged her, "Sorry, dear, I used to blame you for shaking my face at Daniel."
　　
　　 "I said that?"
　　
　　 Mariah Carey pouted proudly, "You can't be too polite to them."
　　
　　 "Well, you are right..."
　　
　　 "Of course, I have more life experience than you."
　　
　　 "Hey..."
　　
　　 Malibu was a little far away, and Jiu Jin was pouring up again, Song Ya fell asleep without knowing it while chatting.
　　
  "what!"
　　
Suddenly, she woke up in Mariah Carey's happy scream, opened her eyes, she had opened the door and got out of the car, and rushed to a large Florentine villa on the huge rock on the Almafi coast in Malibu, "Invincible sea view! Oh oh oh Is the beach below ours too?"
　　
　　 "Yes, Miss Kelly, there are two beaches on the left and right."
　　
　　 Hayden replied with a smile and a smile.
　　
　　 "Ah!"
　　
　　 She was so happy, she rushed back to the car, the chick kissed Song Ya on the face like a peck of rice, "You are so romantic, my dear, you are so kind, I like it here!"
　　
　　 "What's here?" Song Ya shook his head, "Did I say anything before I fell asleep?"
　　
　　 "You let old Mike drive here." Linda smiled.
　　
　　 "Damn, I wanted to surprise you again before the wedding..."
　　
　　 Song Ya was dragged out of the car by him, and took a deep breath of the sweet Pacific ocean breeze, "Hayden, the pick here is good."
　　
　　 "How much is it?" she asked.
　　
　　 "Give it to you, don't talk about money with me..." Song Ya smiled and pretended to be forced.
　　
　　 "This is the sunset platform. You can see the sunrise in this direction in the morning and the sunset over there in the evening."
　　
Hayden began to walk around, "The porch and the interior are all in European classical style. The antique doors and all the wood carvings are from the court of a certain earthen king of Ahsan. The British looted there. The glass painting is all handmade. This sink is made by Europe. It’s transformed from a fountain sculpture. This sink is a giant shell, a real shell. Miss Kelly, you will know it..."
　　
　　 "Oh oh!"
　　
　　She keeps exclaiming satisfied~www.mtlnovel.com~This is the largest terrace, with cliffs below and panoramic sea views. The atmosphere of hosting a party here is simply invincible..."
　　
　　 Finally, Hayden took them to a large terrace, "The former owner of the villa is..."
　　
　　 Song Ya and she didn't listen carefully. They hugged each other and looked at the distance. The bad mood caused by the bad news seemed to disappear.
　　
  "Ok……"
　　
　　 She tilted her head and suddenly asked, "Nothing has happened to me suddenly, have you done anything wrong?"
　　
　　 "It really destroys the atmosphere..."
　　
　　A woman’s instinct? Song Ya felt nervous, "Since you are so suspicious, I asked Hayden to return the house?"
　　
　　 "No!"
　　
　　

Chicago 1990 Chapter 639: ? Was cheated

Squeak, squeak, every antique wooden door in the villa was calling in the early morning sea breeze. Song Ya was awakened by the sour sound, and kissed the face of Mariah Carey who was still smiling while she was asleep. Get up on clothes.
　　
　　 "Is this going to be repaired?"
　　
Linda and Mariah Carey’s female assistants are making coffee at the bar next to the open kitchen. Hayden is holding a newspaper and watching. The terrace door facing the sea is opened, and the white floor-to-ceiling curtains are blowing in the wind, like big balloons. , Hunting screaming.
　　
　　 "Look, it's starting to rust."
　　
　　 Song Ya refers to some wrought iron structures in the room, "There are also doors, which are always ringing, just like a woman's cry."
　　
　　 "Look at you, if you like these old artworks, they need to be maintained all year round."
　　
　　 Hayden folded the newspaper and handed it over.
　　
　　‘The Federal Trade Commission initiated an antitrust investigation against several major record companies...’
　　
　　 The news is that Daniel was surrounded by his entourage and removed the photo of reporters. It should be what happened before the celebration dinner last night.
　　
　　 "This guy..." Song Ya casually threw the newspaper into the trash can, "Can we help him?"
　　
　　 Although I am angry with Daniel now, I have no other choice but to continue to support him.
　　
"Don't, wait a minute, this kind of lawsuit will go on for a long, long time. After all, outsiders think that the Federal Trade Commission's claim to seek billions of fines is too aggressive. Donovan and I just talked over the phone, except for Polygram's five major records. The company will take it seriously. According to the current situation of the record industry, even if it is shared, everyone can't pay the money. Of course, Daniel is under the most pressure, and no one knows how the capital and management will react."
　　
　　 Hayden said: "We cannot use energy for them, and our political relationship is not enough for this kind of thing."
　　
 "Ok."
　　
　　 Song Ya took the coffee from Linda, "By the way, who did you say yesterday was the owner of this house?"
　　
　　 "The Maxwell family, formerly the owners of the Mirror Group, was the British media tycoon who owed hundreds of millions of pounds in debt and died at sea in 1991."
　　
Hayden said: "The two sons he inherited from the Mirror Group will be taken to court this year. They are just anxious to take action. This is one of the holiday villas. It has not been maintained since 1992. He only hired a gardener on a regular basis. Take care of."
　　
　　 "Oh, I know, that legendary old Jewish man named Robert? It is rumored that he is a multifaceted spy..."
　　
Song Ya got interested and walked around here carefully, because the house is built on a cliff, the main building is small, with an area of ​​more than 3,000 square feet, and only four bedrooms, but every furniture and furnishings are old and beautiful, and many Hayden also I don’t know how many years and where the artwork came from, just like those Asan wood carvings that were robbed by the British and bought in the United States not far away, but they were generally lacking in maintenance and the paint on them was mottled.
　　
　　 "Do you need someone to repair it? Do you want to repair the old as the old, or replace it with the new?" Hayden followed behind him and said, "Actually, it is cheaper to replace it with a new one. If you keep it the same, you need to hire more people."
　　
　　 "Let me discuss with Mimi first."
　　
Song Ya didn’t make up his mind. He liked the decoration style here, but it would definitely cost money to repair it. He admired the wood vine fossils dug from the Amazon basin, which are now made into racks with a creamy white like ivory. "I'm going back to Chicago today. After the exam week, I will go to New York to concentrate on preparing for the wedding. Here... let it go first. After all, neither I nor her will live permanently."
　　
　　 "She will definitely enter the group to shoot Xingmeng tears in the second half of the year." Hayden reminded: "She is serious about the first electric shock."
　　
　　 "I know, I'll talk about it after the wedding."
　　
　　 "Jimmy." Linda handed her cell phone.
　　
　　 "Uh, boss, are you in Los Angeles?" Jimmy's voice came from the other end, his tone cringing.
　　
　　 "Yes, what's the matter?" Song Ya asked.
　　
　　 "I have something to report to you... can I meet?"
　　
　　 "Okay, you come." Song Ya called Linda.
　　
　　 "Jimmy, where are you? Okay, take the car on California Avenue. We are... Yes, not far from Ponitdume State Beach..."
　　
　　 Linda directed Jimmy to bring the car to the villa.
　　
　　 "What's wrong? Jimmy." Song Ya knew that there was bad news when he saw his trembling face.
　　
 "Uh……"
　　
　　 Jimmy stands in the middle of the living room, hands hanging at his sides, and looks at Linda and Hayden.
　　
　　 "Let's go ahead, do you have any secrets that you can't let your own people know?" Song Ya was silent, "Say it quickly."
　　
　　 "Uh, there seems to be something wrong with 3DFX..." Jimmy said.
　　
　　 "What's the problem? Just say it all at once." 3DFX Song Ya invested 5 million dollars, and finally got it... No, he grabbed 20% of the shares.
　　
　　 "They can't produce usable chips at all this year..." Jimmy replied.
　　
　　 "WTF?"
　　
　　 Song Ya Negro question mark, "You...wait, they can't produce usable chips this year? What do you mean? I saw the demo of his chip at the computer show last year."
　　
　　 "The demo of the battle game?"
　　
 "Yes……"
　　
　　 Song Ya still remembers the 3D graphics technology that exceeded the level of the audience. At that time, all the colleagues present had their faces black.
　　
　　 "That Demo is fake." Jimmy said.
　　
　　 "Fake? Impossible, I saw it with my own eyes..."
　　
　　 "It's fake, the boss...they only finished one piece of software at the time, that is, what kind of graphics engine technology is called, the kind of effect that can be achieved by running on SGI's professional graphics workstation." Jimmy replied.
　　
　　 Song Ya opened his mouth, and was stunned for a long time, "No, no, it's still impossible. The SGI graphics workstation is very big. I didn't see any..."
　　
　　"They hid the SGI graphics workstation under the demo table, directly connected to the monitor on the stage..."
　　
　　 "……"
　　
　　 was really fooled? Song Ya remembered the warning from Boss Hu, who was innovating at the time, saying that the level of the 3DFX guys would never exceed the industry too much. The people from NV and Dimeng have been clamoring, "This is impossible," then...
　　
　　 "How did you know about this?" He wanted to struggle one last time.
　　
　　 "The three founders of 3DFX revealed themselves. They proudly boasted to the technology media that they had obtained tens of millions of venture capital through this trick, and they got five million from you..." Jimmy said.
　　
　　 "Oh! M-FXXK!"
　　
　　 Finally confirmed and affirmed that he was deceived by the three second-rate scammers, Song Ya was so angry that he threw the coffee cup in his hand to the ground. Why did he send out bad news as soon as he entered March? It's no wonder that Jim Clark, as the former founder of SGI, once led the boss of the three 3DFX guys, he didn't invest money in it himself.
　　
　　 "Honey, what's the matter?"
　　
　　 Mariah Carey and the female assistant came out of the bedroom, looked at the broken tiles all over the floor, and walked to him worriedly.
　　
　　 "It's nothing... I was a little excited just now. Linda~www.mtlnovel.com~ please clean up here."
　　
　　 Song Ya comforted her.
　　
　　 "Although I don't understand the IT industry, can I sue those guys?" Hayden asked.
　　
　　 "At that time, you didn't know that investors were rushing to make the investment, I...the investment agreement we signed had no relevant binding clauses, otherwise they would not sign..."
　　
　　 Jimmy is like a kid who has done something wrong, with his head down, his hands pinching each other unconsciously, "My fault, boss, you said you gave me the last chance before, I messed up, so..."
　　
　　 "You fool!"
　　
Song Ya also knows that he is not to blame. It is still the problem. It is the ability to deceive people within the scope of the law. Therefore, the three founders of 3DFX will now openly use'little tricks' as talks to brag, and blame themselves. At that time, after seeing the demo effect, Jimmy was so excited to get the investment done as soon as possible. Even the innovative Mr. Hu and other people in the industry at the time did not care about the reaction of them. They secretly laughed at them for being jealous of their peers, and now he was beaten. Gotta bang! Really fucking, "but don't blame you this time."
　　
　　 "What shall we do now?" Jimmy asked.
　　
　　 "Let's go to San Jose."
　　
Song Ya forced herself to calm down and thought about it carefully, "Linda, call Tony and the silencer too. Since the 3DFX scammers took so much money from me, they have to make the product for me anyway. Come out, otherwise...otherwise I won't make them feel better!"
　　
　　

Chicago 1990 Chapter 640: ? My money is not so easy to take

　　
　　San Jose, 3DFX headquarters, the trio of ‘cheaters’ are all young white IT men who are gathering in the general manager’s office to play computer games dunes.
　　
　　 "Oh, **** it!"
　　
　　 General Manager Rose threw away the mouse in frustration, put his hands behind his head, "I knew..."
　　
　　 At this time, the phone on hand rang, "APLUS is upstairs, he seems to be very angry! He is still carrying someone!" the receptionist shouted.
　　
　　 "Bring someone?"
　　
　　 Before Rose’s words fell, through the glass, he saw several old blacks rushing to the door like a whirlwind, "Fxxk!" The other founder hurriedly locked the office door in fright.
　　
　　 "Open the door! Open the **** door!"
　　
　　 Song Ya didn't open the door, so he roared and slapped the glass outside, shaking the big golden chain around his neck.
　　
　　 "Hey, APLUS, calm down, sit down and talk about something."
　　
　　Ross, seeing this situation and this scene, they can guess why he came without thinking about it, but the old black does not play his cards according to common sense!
　　
　　 "Don't!" He saw one of his attendants step back, posing for a rugby sprint.
　　
  'boom! ’
　　
　　 It's over, the thin door is knocked open by Tony, and APLUS rushes in with the black guys.
　　
　　 "Do you need to call the police, Mr. Ross?" The company security guard appeared at the door while pressing the intercom.
　　
　　 "No, no need."
　　
　　 Ross hurriedly stopped, "I have a meeting with investors."
　　
　　 "Meeting?" The security guard glanced at his neck that was pinched by the silencer with one hand.
　　
　　 "It's okay, it's okay, trust me." Rose waved his hand, "Go to the man who repairs the door."
　　
　　 "Okay." The security guard was dubious and didn't dare to get too far away. He watched from the outside, and some company employees also looked up here.
　　
　　 "Sorry, let me..."
　　
　　 Jimmy Fox pretended to squeeze into the room through the cracks of the security guard, "You disrespect my boss and one of your bosses in the media, Rose, you portray him as a good deceiver."
　　
　　 "We don't mean anything special, okay? Jimmy, Mr. APLUS, I apologize, I said a little bit to the camera lens at the time..." Rose dodged the ferocious eyes from the silencer and raised his hand to surrender.
　　
　　 "I don't care what you say, I will see what you do."
　　
　　 Song Ya sat on the chair that Jimmy pulled over, "Kennedy said, the guy who deceives investors will not end well."
　　
　　 "Ken..."
　　
　　 Rose did not dare to entangle this, and swallowed back the spit that he was talking about, "We did not deceive you, uh, we just borrowed mature technical means to release our 3D graphics technology in advance."
　　
　　 "Let me translate your words."
　　
Jimmy replied: "You used someone else's technology to make a trick for investment? Right? My boss invested 5 million in your company, and the product didn't seem to be the result. You are still... still playing games in the office. "
　　
　　 He saw the game screen on the monitor, and he was so angry that he pushed the monitor to the ground, followed by Rose's cup and the file folder. Still feeling uncomfortable, he pulled all the books on the next shelf. The jingle in the room caused this guy to be depressed, and he took the opportunity to take revenge.
　　
　　 "Don't, don't do this, these are all bought with the money you invested..." Rose took his feet out of the book.
　　
　　 "FXXK!" Song Ya became even more angry when she heard this, "You are liars, all liars!"
　　
　　 On this occasion, after he finished speaking, he still felt that his aura was not strong enough. It would be perfect to hold a thick cigar in his hand. "But my money is not so easy to take. You should have known this long ago..."
　　
　　 "Ali, or you go out first, leave this to me, we will teach them a lesson!" Tony twisted his knuckles.
　　
　　 I’ve never seen this in the IT Technology House. The three of them regretted that their intestines were all green. “Mr. APLUS, although we used some tricks...”
　　
　　 "Small trick!? That demo was not made with your chip at all!"
　　
　　 Song Ya interrupted him, "I took five million from me with a fake thing, that's five million dollars! Guess what will the person who lied to me end in Chicago? Huh?"
　　
"Please, please listen to me. Our technology is still leading. Although we don't have hardware, our graphics acceleration engine is already perfect. Chip design is also in progress. Then, it will only be delivered to the chip manufacturer for production. Trust me, Next year! Next year I will definitely come up with real products!" Ross tried to defend.
　　
　　 "When I invested, what you promised was to produce commercially available products this year." Song Ya said.
　　
　　 "But on the investment contract..."
　　
　　 Rose just wanted to use a legal document to refute, but he stopped in time. Now is not the time to make sense, "Don’t be angry with Mr. APLUS, we will definitely come up with something next year, next year, the real 3D acceleration chip, leading the world..."
　　
　　 "You still treat me as a fool..."
　　
　　 "No no, you can go to our design document if you don't believe me. The chip is already in the design. Although we have made a large investment with tricks, the money is not misused, and it is all invested in the company." Ross said.
　　
　　 "As long as we have enough money to burn, we will definitely be ahead of competitors such as NV, S3, SIS, ATI, XGI, Matrox, KyroII, Trident, etc."
　　
Another founder said: "This industry is in its infancy. As long as we take the lead, we can take the lead. We have the ability to include your large investment, and we have the ability to burn the money. In fact... yours We have already burned a part of the money, Mr. APLUS. Many of our competitors are still focusing on 2D chips. They don’t think that 3D acceleration technology represents the future..."
　　
　　 Song Ya's heart is even more cold when he hears this. It turns out that the competitors have a lot of votes! When I heard the word burning money, I became popular, "Fxxk, I knew I would vote for your competitors. I heard so many company names for the first time. Thank you for your hint. Are there any other companies? I have If you have enough money to burn, I can switch to support your competitors."
　　
　　 "Uh, don't do that, Mr. APLUS, this circle is not big, you can find out if you inquire about it, but we are indeed the best, really, please trust us."
　　
　　 Ross said: "Please be patient, you can visit our chip design studio first."
　　
Song Yalai is just trying to scare them. After all, BabaYetu’s Apocalypse MV uses full 3D technology, which should really represent the future direction. Seeing that the goal is achieved, he sighed and stood up, “Okay, silencer, let go, you lead the way."
　　
　　 "We designed a 3D dedicated chip, which is the effect of using depth buffer technology, and texture mapping technology, you see... Is the picture performance very different..."
　　
　　 Ross started to demonstrate in front of the computer very professionally.
　　
　　 Song Ya looked at it seriously, but couldn’t understand. He glanced at Jimmy, who was also blank, and planned to find a headhunter to dig someone who really understands technology to manage his IT industry investment.
　　
　　 "Goodbye! Mr. APLUS, Jimmy..."
　　
　　 After the incident, the three founders respectfully sent the group of evil spirits to the parking lot, "Please trust us, we promise, we are absolutely guaranteed to make mature and usable commercial products next year!"
　　
　　 "I hope so~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya stared at them coldly from the car window, "I will see the result before June next year. Remember, my money is not so easy to get. I drive, Mike. "
　　
The three of them watched the convoy leave, glanced at each other with lingering fears, and then went back to the office in frustration. The female secretary had called the repairman to change the lock. "The employees have spread that the company's project is deceiving investors, otherwise APLUS will not Being so angry is a big blow to morale."
　　
　　 Seeing the three people entering the door, she temporarily stopped tidying up the messy office, and whispered: "Everyone thinks that APLUS has a good investment vision. If he doesn't like us..."
　　
　　 "Really don't call the police?" The security asked again.
　　
　　 "No, there was a little misunderstanding between us and APLUS. Go and explain to others, it's okay." Rose sent the security guard away.
　　
　　 "What should I do now?" another founder asked.
　　
　　 "What else can I do, work overtime..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 641: ?Bad news brought about by technological progress
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　　 After a hard exam week, Song Ya left a whole day before going to New York to deal with A+ records.
　　
Ross's speech in the technology media basically did not go out of the circle, but this kind of thing does not need to go out of the circle. The Fliggy APLUS himself was used by 3DFX with a'little trick' to flicker the story of rushing to invest 5 million in IT. And the investment circle has been fermented, and everyone has confirmed that this is a lucky pig, and it is only lucky. Now it seems that good luck is running out.
　　
　　 A large number of startups in the Internet industry have started to come to the door to seek investment. It feels like this pig is not pitted or pitted, and it makes him more angry than Daniel's antitrust lawsuit.
　　
　　 "Jim..."
　　
While signing a document, he talked to Jim Clark on the phone, “I’m fine, 3DFX can still make products. Next year, I will force them to make a complete chip design in the first half of next year... Yes, I can Understand you, after all, no one dared to pack the ticket. They were just cheating. You didn’t have the obligation to clarify the inner guess to me... No, I'm not angry. I won't be angry if all this little money is thrown into the water... , I will be there when Netscape goes public, no problem."
　　
Putting down the microphone, he cursed at the landline, "Fxxk! Old fox! Why didn't you say that you were suspicious of them beforehand!? I asked you why you didn't have money when you didn't vote for 3DFX? Huh? Will the founder of SGI? money!?"
　　
　　 Get angry!
　　
　　 At this time, he saw an A+ record depreciation report of the fixed assets last year in his hand, which included the CD recording equipment that had only been bought for a few years as the obsolete office supplies, so he became even more angry, "Linda! Come in!"
　　
　　 "What's the matter with this AMAHA recording device? I bought it for more than 30,000 dollars, and now I am throwing it into the warehouse to eat ashes!?" He questioned, shaking the file.
　　
　　 "Uh, yes, we now have other options."
　　
Linda called in A+ Records production director Dion Wilson to help her explain, "We purchased Philips CD-R recorders this year, which are smaller, faster, and easier to use, and only cost a thousand dollars." Dion Wilson called in a technician to answer.
　　
　　 "Can equipment with more than 1,000 knives replace more than 30,000 knives?"
　　
　　 Song Ya didn’t believe it, "Take me to see."
　　
　　 A group of people entered the warehouse, and the technician said to a cabinet the size of a washing machine: "This is AMAHA, a product from the early nineties."
　　
　　 "This is a new recorder that Philips just launched this year." The technician pointed to a black box half the size of a VCD player, "The technology is much better than the former, let me demonstrate it."
　　
Song Ya had to quietly watch the demo comparison. Sure enough, the AMAHA "washing machine" was still squeaking when the recording of the Philips machine was completed. There was no obvious difference in the sound quality of the CD discs burned by the two. According to the technician, Philips The chance of scraping a disc is even lower.
　　
　　 "Is it the advancement of technology? APLUS."
　　
　　Dion Wilson exclaimed: "The speed of electronic product replacement always amazes us musicians. I also heard that even a complete set of the highest level industrial CD burning assembly line can now be done with only a few million dollars."
　　
　　 "Isn't that pirated CDs will also have a big development?"
　　
　　 Song Ya thought of something worse, "This is not good news for the recording industry."
　　
"Yes, I heard that many criminals in Asia bought complete sets of equipment and hid them in small mountain villages. As long as there is no problem with the power supply, a steady stream of pirated CDs and VCD discs will flow into the market. The cost of each is extremely low. The price must not be much higher."
　　
　　 Linda replied: "The film industry can't run away either."
　　
　　 "Oh! Forget it, so be it."
　　
Song Ya knew that he could not influence this. Electronic giants such as Sony, Philips, and Panasonic were not stupid. They lost money in the record industry, and there must be a means to make money back on other electronic devices. He signed the word and agreed to AMAHA' The washing machine was thrown into the warehouse to eat ashes.
　　
　　 "The good news is that in the future, SD or DVD with larger capacity can be used as a carrier. New technologies will inevitably be difficult to piracy. At least in developed countries with good copyright protection, our records can still be sold."
　　
　　 Linda saw that the boss was a little frustrated, and said with relief.
　　
"In the future, it is estimated that only top singers or big hit records will drive sales. Even if the audience in developed countries is mediocre to small and medium singers, or is not a favorite, just buy pirated discs and listen to it. It doesn't hurt to throw it in the corner and eat ashes."
　　
　　 A woman at the door added, Song Ya turned around, and it turned out that it was Fergie’s agent Pai Kingsley. Her judgment was reasonable, but it was still bad news for the recording industry as a whole.
　　
　　 "This year Fergie is about to make a second album."
　　
　　 The two returned to the office, sending Kingsley straight to the point, "She said you have promised to write her a song yourself?"
　　
　　 "Yes, I promised. I have asked Deion Wilson and William Adams to help her build a new professional this year. I have done everything that I should do."
　　
　　 Song Ya replied: "Moreover, she will also have the status of Feat in a certain top single in my second college."
　　
　　 "Would it be convenient for me to see the score for that song?" Paikinsley asked.
　　
　　 "I haven't written yet, where did the score come from."
　　
　　 Song Ya was silent, and hadn't revealed something suitable for Fergie to sing, "You don't rush me, will you talk about it after my wedding is over? I've been going crazy recently."
　　
 "Ok."
　　
　　Paid Kingsley nodded, "I will also take other artists under my banner to New York to join in."
　　
　　 "Pretty soup?" Song Ya felt happy again. Among his artists, there are the hottest Hollywood male stars.
　　
"The soup won’t go, he’s not in the mood, you know, Oscar didn’t think about him at all. We were so miserable by David Geffen that we had a dramatic breakthrough in our image and we only got back a movie that was barely successful at the box office. , The production cost is nearly 70 million, 100 million in northern meters, and 220 million globally, but the cost of publicity is extremely high."
　　
　　Paid Kingsley complained, "Now Liang Tang is suspected by the tabloids to be GA because of the performance in the movie. He obviously married Nicole."
　　
　　 While chatting, the two determined Fergie's release budget and plan for this year's album. Such a strong agent of CAA would naturally compare Fergie's interests with each other. Song Ya could only fight her one by one.
　　
The albums of On and William Adams were cold last year. This year it’s my turn to post with Fergie. A+ Records’ 95 project also has Dion Wilson. The production director has also prepared some songs for himself in recent years. I plan to release a rap album this year, both in the second half of the year~www.mtlnovel.com~ So Song Ya wants to make a surprise decision before the wedding.
　　
　　 "Ms. Kingsley, it just so happens that you are there."
　　
　　 When the negotiation was almost completed, Hayden hurriedly pushed the door in and turned on the TV directly, while comforting Song Ya, who was staring wide-eyed, "Don't worry, boss, this time it has nothing to do with us."
　　
Speaking of the soup, the TV screen shows the soup with his wife Nicole Kidman in his arms and talking into the microphone, "Actually, for me, starring in the project of a night interview with a vampire is a tortured process. We After shooting for six months, I have to try some breakthrough performances and interpersonal relationships. This is completely different from my personal values. To some extent, all of this is terrible..."
　　
　　 "Damn it."
　　
　　 Send Kingsley cursed, "He started talking nonsense when I wasn't around. I really don't know when this big boy will really mature."
　　
She got up anxiously and said goodbye, "I'm sorry, APLUS, I have to rush back to Los Angeles to put out the fire. Liangtang made this statement because he was impatient by the tabloids. He told David Geffenra when we visited the vampire project at night. There is also a grudge against Oscar’s pledge. David Geffen did not do what he promised us, so the soup will explode now... But Mr. David Geffen would definitely not think so. He should be very angry now, this year. Interview with Vampires suffered a setback during the Oscar nomination stage, and now they have to be complained by the actors..."
　　
　　 "I understand, goodbye, Ms. Kingsley, I won't see you off."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 642: ? All thought I was a lie

In the early morning, Song Ya was still busy in the record office of a, until he reached out to the basket of unprocessed files and found that it was empty before stopping to take a breath.
　　
He hates being deceived, so no matter what kind of investment he owns, he maintains a high degree of concern, especially for the old record industry he is familiar with. He probably understands it, and can patiently read boring accounting statements and Legal documents. What needs to be solved urgently is the problem of blind people in the IT industry, which is full of play concepts and new fake technological breakthroughs. Although there is apocalypse, the apocalypse has also made money for him, but it is not enough. The 3dfx incident is a good alert. The industry where hot money is pouring into is now rampant with scammers.
　　
　　 "Gulf Lumen leaves in the morning, you can still sleep."
　　
　　 Linda yawned and came to help clean up.
　　
　　 "I go to sleep on the plane, it can save the time wasted to get up in the morning." Song Ya said.
　　
　　 "You are really the nger I have ever seen the most favorite job." Linda smiled and helped him put on his coat, "You will become our leader in the future. I have this confidence now."
　　
　　 "It seems that you have a low opinion of me?" Song Ya quipped.
　　
　　 "It's an honor to be able to do things under your hands." Linda complimented her from the bottom of her heart. "That girl who dreams of Hollywood, Taraji, hasn't realized what kind of opportunity she has lost."
　　
　　 "Everyone has their own dream. Linda and Taraji like acting. There is nothing wrong with her chasing dreams. To a certain extent, I also admire her for making the decision to leave me."
　　
　　 Song Ya remembered that he would lend Highland Park to her for two days after leaving Chicago, and asked: "By the way, when does the party she helped Juliana Marguerite get?"
　　
　　 "The time is uncertain. Actually... She lied to you. Juliana didn't expect much to host a party at your Highland Park home. She wanted it. Juliana's distress was just the reason she asked you for help."
　　
　　 Linda saw through it early, but never said, "Taraji is eager to prove his influence in the story crew of the emergency room through some small means, such as being able to easily borrow the luxury mansion of As for a party."
　　
　　 "That's it."
　　
　　 Song Ya showed a clear smile, "You know, Linda, I don't hate girls with such scheming, too stupid to survive on their own."
　　
　　 "That's why you chose to marry one of the most successful female singers of this era, right?"
　　
Linda also laughed. "It is difficult to find a woman of African descent who can live well without relying on you at all. For example, you just gave Miss Kelly a Malibu mansion, and she immediately I quietly bought a seat on the Bahamas Island in return."
　　
　　 "wtf!? The prodigal woman! Go away, old Mike, go to the airport! I want to get to New York as quickly as possible."
　　
　　 Song Ya turned black when he heard this, and rushed out of the office at a speed of 100 meters.
　　
New York, Bedford Hills, "We sent it here, the money was all cheap. Those real estate agents and lawyers ii. I bought the house in Malibu because we all have movie projects in Los Angeles and we need to live there often, Bahamas. How many days can the island stay in a year? Considering that we are all busy..."
　　
　　 Song Ya bitterly persuades his fiancee.
　　
Mariah Carey rolled her eyes, "I don't have a secret for you, do I?" She walked to the front of the table with stacks of white invitations on top, and her female assistant was busy with other people nearby. , Constantly pile up those invitations'mountains'.
　　
As diva, there are many more people relying on her to eat directly than Songya. In addition to the assistant and main backing singer Trey Lorenz, who she spends her own money to raise, there is also a twenty who is composed of a bucket aunt similar to a tank. People control the sound group. These people Sony Columbia Records will be responsible for most of the expenses, and a small part of it will be paid by herself. There are makeup artists, hair stylists, stylists, nutritionists, dancers, and agents who are paid by Sony Columbia Records. , Lawyers, accountants, bodyguards, etc.
　　
　　 The servants, gardeners, and bodyguards in this mansion were also hired by her. Song Ya bears similar expenses for properties in Tribeca, Highland Park, and Malibu.
　　
　　 There are a few bodyguards hired by Song Ya beside her.
　　
　　 Now that the wedding is approaching, these people are all used by her, but they are in good order.
　　
"Don't talk nonsense, dear, come and do something business, I've always been worrying about the wedding..." She still dressed beautifully at home, pressing her hand on a stack of invitations, "It's all my assistant calls to invite you. The guests."
　　
　　 Then press to another stack, "Linda will invite these people."
　　
　　 "I will call these in person."
　　
　　 "You call these in person."
　　
　　 "This bunch of us call together in person."
　　
　　 "When you meet these people, you invite them in person."
　　
　　 "I personally invited this bunch in person."
　　
　　 "In this part, we both invited in person..."
　　
　　 "In this part, you are responsible for reconfirming whether or not you will be there, leave these to me, these two of us together..."
　　
　　 Song Ya almost fainted, "Is it so troublesome? ii."
　　
　　 "What do you mean? I don't want my grand wedding to be even a little messy." She grabbed a landline on the table and said, "Hurry up and work! Now!"
　　
  "Alright alright……"
　　
The two began to talk on the phone non-stop, "Mr. Underwood, at the end of this month... Yes, my wedding, it is convenient for you, okay, no problem, then I will let the assistant communicate with Doug? Da called your wife directly."
　　
　　 Song Ya hung up the phone, and the assembly line usually wrote the results of the personal communication quickly, and gave the note to Linda, and she would take care of the rest.
　　
"Hey, Michelle, you and... yes, the end of the month, the 27th, haha, it's the same day as the Oscars. Me? No, I'm not shortlisted, don't want to go, um... will you come? ?Ok……"
　　
　　 was so busy, "As, the people from Marvel Studios found here."
　　
　　 "Sorry, ii, I'm going to meet a guest." He threw away the microphone and took the opportunity to be lazy.
　　
　　 "Hello, as, I heard that you are planning a project with Hollywood Pictures. The director has already decided, is it Ridley Scott?"
　　
　　 Marvel Pictures has come to a strong lineup personally led by President Scott Sals, "Investment more than 20 million?"
　　
　　 "Is it all spread?" Song Ya only knew that the sub-scene script was nearly completed, and Hollywood Pictures may officially release the news of the upcoming casting.
　　
"Yes, I also heard that you plan to invest in another African-American movie?" Scott Sals laughed: "Then why not invest in the African-American hero Black Panther or Blade Warrior? Both characters are very good. It's right for you, you can completely star in."
　　
It turned out that the other party’s goal was this. He has continuously invested in a pure white film project that is almost starred by a pure white lineup. In order to quell the gossip of the black community, Song Ya plans to shoot a small production film in which black elements are absolutely dominant. , The investment is less than a hundred dollars, and it is still in the stage of looking for the script, but I did not expect that it immediately attracted people from Marvel.
　　
　　 "Hey hey..."
　　
　　 Song Ya casually signed the document that Linda handed over, and sneered at each other cheerfully, "Do you think my money is really so cheating? Even llolj can't even fool around but still want to try it on me?"
　　
　　 "We don't mean that at all, Mr. As."
　　
Marvel Pictures is not its parent company, Marvel Entertainment. Its influence within the company is far less than that of the comics department. Scott Sals quickly defended, "We really feel that you are the most suitable person to play Black Panther or Blade Warrior. People, we really like that you are doing your debut in my life. Your acting is perfect."
　　
　　 This time even Linda beside her smiled.
　　
"Come on, I don’t need your compliment. Don’t think I don’t know your current situation. The stock price of your parent company is drastically diving. Your boss Perelman is under investigation by the federal government. This kind of comic book comes with a superhero limited edition card, so that if readers want to collect a complete set of cards, they must buy at least five comic books in the same issue. The way is not bought by the market. Major League Baseball strikes, you are connected The company’s star card business has also fallen into a cold winter."
　　
Song Ya is now angry at this kind of guy who treats herself as a triumphant, ruthlessly piercing the opponent's foreign powers, "You are almost done now, don't want to cheat money from me as the last straw, and I also Don’t read comics."
　　
　　Scott Salz and others were rushed to leave, Song Ya laughed at their back.
　　
　　 "Don't be lazy! Keep working!" Mariah Carey appeared behind him.
　　
　　 had to obediently continue to sit in front of the phone.
　　
　　 But after a while, someone came again, this time from Anschutz Entertainment.
　　
　　 They are a powerful performing arts agency, and they have a large layout in the sports industry. Because they have a lot of shares in super stadiums, they have a unique advantage in organizing large concerts.
　　
　　 This is the business. Song Ya intends to sign the concert tour he will test the water at the end of the year at their home, and abandon the performance company commonly used by Sony Columbia Records.
　　
　　The details of the cooperation between the two parties have been negotiated through William Morris, and this time is a formal contract.
　　
"Although I haven't heard of your second major, we are very confident in you. This trial and cooperation can also prove our sincerity." After the exchange of documents was signed, Anshuz's people reached out, " Happy cooperation."
　　
　　 "Happy cooperation."
　　
According to this contract, Song Ya will first hold a small unplugged TV concert in November, and will sing about five to six songs without any modification, and then will open four 10,000-person concerts in December. For the short-term concert tour, the concert sponsors have agreed that there will be Dow Light Stick Company and their own a costumes. Follow-up sponsors will be followed up by Sony Columbia Records and Anschutz.
　　
If the response is good enough and all parties are satisfied with this cooperation, they will immediately discuss the cooperation in 1996. At that time, Mariah Carey’s larger-scale 96 concert tour and her own concert business will also be contracted to each other. .
　　
　　 "Oh, yes." The manager who came to sign seemed to think of something, and suddenly started another topic, "Are you interested in investing in the sports industry? Buying a team or something."
　　
　　 "Buy a team?" Song Ya didn't think about this at all now. "This is usually a big toy that rich and famous people want to buy when they plan to enjoy their lives?"
　　
　　 "No, new team, new field."
　　
The Anschutz person said: "We are the leading company of the U.S. Major League Soccer. As you know, the ticket sales situation at the U.S. World Cup last year was good. We have already taken advantage of this opportunity to invest and integrate some teams and start to dominate this new sport. The operation of the league, Chicago, as one of the three major cities in the country, does not have a football club. So, are you interested? Become a member of our major league."
　　
　　 "Hahaha! Can Americans watch football?"
　　
　　 Song Ya and Linda laughed again, "Did you hear any news that you all came to me to cheat money today? You thought I was a cheat!? Huh?"
　　
“No, Americans don’t actually hate football that much. Last year’s World Cup is proof.” Anshuzi explained, “The Latino population in the United States is increasing, and the new immigrants from Europe also like it very much. I don't have a cold at all about football and other sports."
　　
"The World Cup tickets are selling well only because Americans like to join in the fun, but to engage in the league? IMHO, I don't think there will be any good endings. Whether it is rugby, baseball, basketball or ice hockey, there have been many years of profound people in the United States. Basically, you will not let your children play football. Boys who participate in the school football team will be regarded as babes. After you have a successful career, you will not donate to the football team of your alma mater. No one collects souvenir cards of local football stars. There is no football atmosphere in the community. Why do you think that people will suddenly like and support this sport?"
　　
　　 Song Ya laughed and teased, "Could it be that the results we achieved with the advantage of the host last year made you bloated."
　　
　　 "Everything must start from scratch, right? Which long-standing league was not in an embarrassing situation when it was founded?"
　　
The people of Anschus are much more skilled than the people of Marvel. "Mr. As, think about it~www.mtlnovel.com~ After more than a hundred years, when you mention the local Chicago football team, everyone will say, oh , The founder is as, the most popular hip-hop singer in the 1990s."
　　
　　 "The same sentence, my money is not so..."
　　
Song Ya’s refusal was halfway through, and Duan Tianqi came in his mind again. It was the football movie of Shakespeare’s twelfth night plot. The two middle school teams were running to the stadium amidst the cheers of the entire stadium. ...
　　
　　 Tianqi teaches, is it true that the sport of football will really catch fire in the United States in the future? It is possible! After all, it is the number one sport in the world...
　　
　　 He hesitated.
　　
　　 "Am I right?" Anshuzi's people watched their words and thoughts, and struck while the iron was hot.
　　
　　 "I think about it." Song Ya didn't say anything this time. "Your team in Chicago is already preparing?"
　　
　　 "Yes, the name is tentatively set for the Chicago Fire."
　　
　　()
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Anschutz has great ambitions. If they can develop loyal fans and mature professional leagues in the world's largest economy, the United States, they will make money.
　　
Therefore, in order to accelerate the expansion of the major leagues, they simply and rudely directly inject capital to support teams from all over the world. Some nominal bosses have less team shares than them, but they still give up the management rights. There is no way, no point. Blood cannot attract wealthy people into the game. Everyone generally agrees with Song Ya's opinion that the United States does not have the soil for the development of football.
　　
　　 Considering the apocalypse and the fairly favorable conditions, Song Ya was a little moved, so he didn't say anything to death, and temporarily left Anshuzi's people.
　　
　　 A few days later, Donovan led a team of William Morris to Bedford Hills to help. He and Mariah Carey temporarily got rid of the heavy preparatory work and went to Sony Columbia Records to settle their recording income.
　　
　　 Like Spielberg preparing for Universal’s post-Simberg era, the two now dare not risk Daniel’s sudden resignation by Sony. It is possible.
　　
　　 And this money should have been settled last year. To support Daniel, it has been done so far.
　　
"Common's new album is at a loss. Both we and you have invested considerable resources for publicity and distribution, but the sales are not good, but the number of circulation in underground channels and the influence of the radio are very large, which is the victim of the increasingly rampant piracy problem. By."
　　
　　 Last year, A+ Records rushed to the albums of Al, Common and William Adams. Among them, the Common new album feedback was very good, and the publicity was the strongest. Therefore, it caused some losses for A+ Records and Sony Columbia Records.
　　
But those are small money. Song Ya and Fergie’s first album of the same name and singles such as LondonBridge are still selling in a long way. The original soundtrack of My Life and the BeWhatYouWannaBe single released later, as of the end of February, sold a total of 7 million copies Around this time, Song Ya himself and A+ Records settled the net income of nearly 50 million yuan to eliminate other costs, which made him even after buying the Malibu seaside mansion and holding a vigorous wedding, and after the tax season in April It can still keep hundreds of millions of cash.
　　
　　 "Huh! Congratulations, APLUS, now I'm looking forward to your second single, DeadAndGone, and I believe I can achieve great results again."
　　
Daniel was relieved. He was even weaker in front of Song Ya. He proactively stretched out his hand and asked a little flatteringly, "According to the agreement between you and LAFACE Records, Donnie Bryston will dance on the soundtrack of my life next year. Put UMustBe in her new album? Also, will Brenda’s solo album be released next year, right? All the songs she sang in my life will be included?"
　　
　　 "Yes, I have already discussed with Babyface over Tangni, Brenda's new album...Will I be able to buy the soundtrack of my life, let's talk about it, the second half of next year?" Song Ya shook his hand.
　　
　　 "OK, the second half will be fine, no problem, I will stare."
　　
　　 After finishing talking, Daniel hurried to the next door, where Mariah Carey also settled with Donovan and other professionals.
　　
　　 "It's finally something exciting." Song Ya smiled at Samuel next to him.
　　
　　 "Somewhat?"
　　
　　 Samuel happily packed up the files, “The more successful your record business is, the more the benefits of the distribution agreement we won from Motula back then will be highlighted, otherwise you don’t want to get this kind of split.”
　　
"The release agreement is good, but the singer contract is not top-notch. Both MJ and Madonna enjoy the highest singer share of 20%. Only the pure singer share can get so much. Both Mimi and I are far from reaching this. digital."
　　
　　 Song Yade looked at Shu's prospects: "If everything goes well, I will have to challenge myself when I change my contract in 1997."
　　
　　 "Haha, you are indeed almost qualified."
　　
Samuel complimented. The two were chatting in a low voice. On the opposite side of the conference table, a silent book face approached the two and offered to extend his hand, "Hello Mr. APLUS, introduce yourself, Hirai, Deputy General Manager of Sony Electronics Beimi ."
　　
　　 "Hello, I remember that it used to be Mr. Takaki's position?"
　　
　　 Song Ya responded politely. This person is about the same age as Gao Shu, but his English pronunciation is more authentic, "Where did he go?"
　　
　　 "Yes, Takashusan was transferred back to the Tokyo headquarters." Hirai smiled and sat on the empty seat next to him.
　　
　　 "Wow, have you been promoted?" Song Ya knows that executives of the company are usually transferred abroad even if they are exiled, except for the United States, but they may also be deliberately staying away from the center of power.
　　
　　 "Uh, it should be counted."
　　
　　 Hirai smiled and said, "Don't you remember me? I worked in the predecessor of Sony Columbia Records in the 1980s."
　　
　　 "Oh, I remember."
　　
Song Ya looked at his face, and remembered that he had actually seen him in this building before, but at that time Motula was very strong, and the sense of presence of local executives was a bit thin, which was basically the same as the decoration at the meeting, Sony Columbia Records The predecessor, that should be the joint venture period between Sony and CBS, "Then I congratulate you on your promotion, Mr. Hirai."
　　
　　 "Thank you."
　　
　　 Hirai doesn’t seem to be as polite as Takashi, bows less often, and is very friendly when he laughs, "Can I take up your time a little?"
　　
　　 "Of course you can, please say it." To the senior management of the capital, Song Ya gave a lot of face. In Sony Beimi, Gao Shu had not little power before.
　　
　　 "I want to ask, why are you unwilling to accept the copyright of your song and Miss Kelly to participate in the merger of our ATV copyright library with MJ?" Hirai asked straightforwardly.
　　
 "Uh……"
　　
　　 Song Ya and Samuel looked at each other, "I think Daniel has told you the reason for me."
　　
　　 "I want to hear your personal confirmation." Hirai said.
　　
　　 "Which step is the negotiation between you and MJ?" Song Ya asked rhetorically, and at the same time turned to look at Linda. Her female assistant knew exactly what he meant and left the meeting room to call Daniel next door.
　　
　　 "It's almost done."
　　
Hirai replied straightforwardly: "But this is the situation now. If we merge with MJ's copyright library to exclude you, Miss Kelly, and singers who have the same idea as yours, then we need to pay MJ more. cash……"
　　
　　 "But it's good for you too, isn't it? You will have an independent copyright library in addition to the merged copyright library at that time." Song Ya replied, "Sony doesn't lack this cash, right?"
　　
　　 Hirai smiled bitterly, "We are fighting a car trade war with the U.S. government, and domestic companies are not doing very well now."
　　
"But it does not include Sony, right? You just launched a new generation of game consoles locally at the end of last year. I heard that the sales are very hot. I have a small amount of EA (Electronic Arts) company stock in my hand. The financial report said that it will start to develop new games based on your platform, and other game companies are the same. They are very optimistic that they will also succeed in the United States."
　　
Song Ya tried to pull the topic away, but failed. Hirai replied: "That's right, but Mr. APLUS, this has nothing to do with my doubts. You know, generally speaking, having a unified copyright library can reduce Sony. The copyright company has a lot of operating costs."
　　
　　 "Hey, APLUS, what are you talking about?"
　　
　　 Daniel rushed in at this time and stood behind Song Ya affectionately, putting his hands on his shoulders, "Mr. Hirai, APLUS is one of our most important singers."
　　
　　 "Of course, I like Mr. APLUS's song very much..."
　　
　　 Hirai still did not give up. He is much more difficult than Takasuki. "We were just talking about the copyright library. I asked APLUS why it is not willing to participate in the copyright merger between us and ATV."
　　
 "Uh……"
　　
Daniel was a little caught off guard, "You go out, Samuel, sorry." He cleared everyone else including Samuel from the conference room~www.mtlnovel.com~ There are only three of us here, so I'll speak directly. One point, APLUS does not want its copyright to fall into the hands of MJ, otherwise the outside world will laugh at APLUS and pay MJ to sing its own songs, just like Paul McCartney's experience before. "
　　
　　 "We all know that those are just boring attacks. Now the structure of music copyright is very complicated, which is inevitable for singers." Hirai said.
　　
　　 "I am the manager of APLUS, this is our common decision, okay? Mr. Hirai." Daniel was too lazy to bend around with him, and replied straightforwardly.
　　
　　 Hirai ignored him and looked at Song Ya.
　　
　　 "I just don't want to, do you know? I just don't want to."
　　
Song Ya knows that I can’t deal with it today if I don’t give an attitude, "I didn’t give him strong support when I was unlucky for MJ. Now my relationship with him... is a bit subtle. I don’t want to see my songs anyway. The copyright is placed under his ATV management. Of course, out of this door, I will not admit that I had this idea."
　　
　　 "The management rights of the merged tracks should belong to Sony Music Copyright." Hirai revealed, "Can this dispel some of your doubts? Mr. APLUS. Maybe we can start a separate negotiation."
　　
　　 "I have decided, okay?" Song Ya refused again.
　　
　　 "Okay, I'm sorry, I'm bothering you." Hirai stood up, finally bowed in a book, and left.
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The two watched Hirai's back disappearing at the door. Daniel sat down in his original seat and took out the smoke and lighter. The flint was rubbed by him so that it sparked, but it never hits. "You know what? Aplus, you and Ms. Kelly’s repertoire management rights originally belonged to Sony Music Copyright. If they force this transaction, it will be legally okay. It’s just that they dare not risk upsetting the two first-line superstars. I’m under a lot of pressure, and I have to keep emphasizing your attitudes to Shuerhoff and these executives. You can’t regret it when things happen. That will make me lose another point in terms of capital."
　　
　　 "I know, when did I cheat you? And I have always been very top."
　　
　　What kind of pressure is this kind of pressure to myself, "Daniel, I remember you didn't smoke before?"
　　
　　 "Sorry, ahem, I have been stressed recently."
　　
　　 Daniel finally lit the cigarette, took a sharp sip, and was accidentally choked. He slapped the blue smoke that floated past Song Ya, "You can understand me?"
　　
  "of course."
　　
Song Ya can understand him. Now that things have happened, several record companies monopolized by the defendants are preparing to respond. Although a fine of billions of dollars is unrealistic, as long as there is such a possibility, it will inevitably be accompanied by fierce game. In the court, it was between the defendant companies, because the prosecutors would inevitably induce companies to betray each other. As he was the only record company executive named by the Federal Fair Trade Commission report, Daniel bears the brunt of the battle. , The career may be ruined at any time.
　　
　　 So now I am more important to him, because I am the only big-name singer under his direct management.
　　
  "Dear……"
　　
　　 sat down with the worried Daniel until Mariah Carey finished her work, she appeared at the door full of energy, "Go, go home!"
　　
　　 "Be obedient, don't buy that broken island, okay?"
　　
After the settlement, the two went to the notary lawyer to do property notarization, and then signed a prenuptial agreement together. They both learned about each other’s property allocation. Song Ya found out that if she sent to each other like this, she would not It felt like her family was going to be hollowed out, especially after investing $10 million in Xingmeng's Tears Film Project.
　　
The key point is that she didn’t make as much money as she had imagined, too. After all, she only debuted in the same year as herself, and unlike her own record production company, her income mainly comes from three yuan. Performance, advertising, and concert income, only the last income far exceeds my own, but I have other prosperous investment sideline businesses, or in fact, the main business.
　　
Of course, her record production is high. Since her debut, she has a stable one-year album, and her sales have completely crushed her. The music box album has sold over 20 million worldwide, and it is still hanging on the billboard album sales chart. Even the Christmas album I made casually last year sold no worse than the soundtrack of my life movie that I danced on the apocalypse.
　　
Her asset management is actually very healthy. When she makes money, she buys a very stable fund of funds and saves it. This is due to the financial planning and conceptual guidance that Motura instilled in her early years, plus she has nothing else than buying things. Vice.
　　
　　 is an impulsive consumer woman, yes, but the basic financial business online can be evaluated like this.
　　
　　 She is actually more like a boy. She is very strong. She is aa to herself in everything. The prenuptial agreement is also signed according to who belongs to the property of both parties.
　　
　　 "Heiglander! Your money is much more than I thought!"
　　
Mariah Carey was stunned by her fiance’s rich family background, "You have more than 200 million cash and stocks in your hand! My wife has bought a small island and has been nagging and nagging in my ears... …"
　　
　　 "I don't think it is necessary. Actually, I can buy it. But this year we shouldn't have time to go to the Bahamas for a vacation. We will let it go for a while." Song Ya used a slow strategy.
　　
　　 "Hmm..."
　　
　　 She was still happy in her heart, and temporarily put aside the purchase of the island, and returned home to continue preparing for the wedding.
　　
A large white-covered podium has been built on the lawn of Bedford Mountain Villa. At the edge of the villa, there is a temporary church prepared by the pastor Jesse Jackson, the wedding car, various sculptures, and lanterns. She made a lot of decorative ribbons and so on, all piled up in the warehouse and garage, many of them will not be used at that time, many of the plans are abandoned by her, and the things she bought are also invalid.
　　
　　 There is also a customized gift bag with a small gold bracelet engraved with the initials of the two people. Every guest who comes to the wedding can receive a copy, which is worth about three hundred dollars.
　　
　　 As for other one-off decorations specially prepared for the wedding, I can’t finish talking about it. Now there are hundreds of workers and wedding personnel in the entire villa, all working hard for the 27th day.
　　
　　 The two flower companies will be responsible for the supply of flowers at that time, and the high-end professional companies in New York will be responsible for everything such as wine, food, etc. She is still not making additional requirements, so she must be perfect.
　　
　　 "Mimi, I'm ready for the pre-marriage party, let's have a good time then!"
　　
Brenda, who is in arrears with IQ, and her godmother Patilla Bell are at her side, responsible for all kinds of bad ideas, "I have ordered all the dancers, and they are guaranteed to be the best in Las Vegas!" Bren Da flaunted and said with a grin: "I will do it all. Then you only need one person."
　　
　　 "Dance..."
　　
Song Ya, who was passing by, was taken aback, "Mimi, come." He almost forgot this, and quickly called Mariah Carey aside, "You don't indulge yourself at the pre-wedding party like some people do, do you? Don’t just cancel this link, okay?"
　　
　　 "Ah, no, no, no, we follow the rules, the pre-wedding party is the responsibility of the bridesmaid, I can't ask anything beforehand, let alone you can interfere."
　　
　　 Mariah Carey smiled and shook her finger in response.
　　
　　 "emmm..." Song Ya's face turned black.
　　
In the evening, the two had a big fight over this, "aplus! I told you not to interfere! But you let Linda secretly warn Brenda!? She is my friend, and we said that the pre-wedding party belongs to her. Responsible!" she yelled angrily.
　　
　　 "Is she still a signed singer of my record company? Take my wife to Las Vegas to call the Gigolo? Don't think I don't know what services the Gigolo over there provides!"
　　
　　 Song Ya replied quietly.
　　
　　 "You have crossed the line! I haven't asked Dile and Al what programs they prepared for you!" She retorted.
　　
　　 "They won't take me to find any dancers." Song Ya replied.
　　
　　 "Really? How much your street friends play, don't think I don't know!" She said, "Then you asked them not to prepare excessive programs in advance?"
　　
　　 "Of course I said hello, they dare not listen to me." Song Ya is righteous in this respect, "You don't know how loyal I am to you, it's so hard for me to refuse all kinds of temptations..."
　　
　　 "What temptation? Who?"
　　
　　 "Uh, all kinds."
　　
　　 "Who am I asking?"
　　
　　 "Too many, two Hollywood projects are under construction, do you know how popular I am there?"
　　
　　 "Hmm..."
　　
　　 The more noisy the fight, the farther it digressed. In the end, there was no result. It always ended with two people washing and sleeping, and they were getting used to it.
　　
　　 Chicago that night, "Daddy, what are you doing recently? Always come back so late."
　　
　　 Cassidy yawned and caught Vic McGee who had just entered the door. "It's three o'clock in the morning. Recently, you and your mother have been arguing about this."
　　
　　 "Hey hey, big cases that can be promoted, be good, don't care about adults and children."
　　
　　 Vic smiled and went to the refrigerator to find a half-pack of toast, took it out and sprinkled it with peanut butter and ate it cold.
　　
　　 "I have all gone to college."
　　
　　 Kasidi looked at her very seriously, "I heard my mother said yesterday that she would divorce you."
　　
　　" Leave her alone, she has been under pressure recently, you know, for your younger brother and sister's condition ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Vic coaxed her, "Go to sleep, tomorrow Monday, you should go back to school. "
　　
　　 Kasidi went back to sleep in a dubious manner. The next day, she didn't think much about class. At noon, she drove directly to the police station where Vic worked, knocked on the door and walked into the stormtrooper office.
　　
　　 "We haven't been busy with any big cases recently..."
　　
Shaun replied casually, but noticed that Cassidy’s face immediately reacted. The stormtroopers themselves were very skilled at covering each other, pretending to remember something, "Oh, oh yes, I know what the case is. , A perverted murderer, don’t you know your dad? He only needs to focus on a case, and he won’t let it go unless he solves the case. It’s okay, Cassiti, he’s working hard for the case, you have to understand, wait a while I'll persuade him and rest assured."
　　
　　 "He is already a deputy sheriff and still needs to work so hard?"
　　
Cassidy said distressedly: "We thought he would have more time to spend time with his family after he was promoted. He didn't come back at three o'clock last night, two o'clock the day before, and one day before he arrived home at six o'clock in the morning. Help us to persuade him Uncle Sean, he can't do this anymore, my mother is very upset about this."
　　
　　 "What day?" Sean's face changed.
　　
　　 "Number four? Or number five." Cassidy didn't notice, but seriously recalled.
　　
　　 "Don't worry, I will persuade him."
　　
　　 Shaun took Cathy away perfunctorily, turned and ran into Vic's deputy sheriff's office furiously, "You follow me!? Vic, you **** follow your brother!?"
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"Calm down! Calm down... Sean."
　　
　　 Unprepared Vic hurriedly locked the office door, "Don't you **** yell."
　　
　　 "You follow me."
　　
Shaun put his forehead on his forehead, and snarled depressively: "I think I made it clear last time. You are not allowed to be suspicious of me like this. I will not betray you! If you don't believe me, Then shoot two!"
　　
　　 "What tracking?" Vic denied it.
　　
　　 "Don't be hypocritical, Vic, just now Cassidy came to ask me to persuade you to go home early in the evening, why do you and I have such a consistent schedule!? Huh?"
　　
　　 Sean was so angry that he circled the room, "I won't betray you, I won't! Unbelievable, what do you want to do with your brother so guarded!?"
　　
　　 Vic understood that it was the eldest daughter's accidental mistake, "Sean, your recent performance has made me very nervous. The two FBIs are always looking for you, they are looking for a breakthrough, you are!"
　　
　　 "Fxxkyou Vic, how many times do you want me to guarantee you!?"
　　
　　 Shaun said: "They are asking about the case of APLUS asking us to go to New York to catch an eavesdropper, because there is new evidence that the Italians are not the only time doing this kind of work. As for other things, they didn't inquire at all!"
　　
　　 "You don't want to think about it. You have already recorded a statement there. Does the FBI need to check with you multiple times? If they really have any questions, they can ask you to make up a written testimony through formal procedures..."
　　
　　 Vic said to Sean: "It has been a long time since that happened. The emergence of the FBI is by no means easy."
　　
　　 "Then what do you want me to do? I can't stop the FBI from pestering me, they are looking for me, not me looking for them! Or do you want to continue to kill the FBI like last time?" Sean asked back.
　　
　　 "Hey! Keep your voice down!"
　　
Vic immediately exploded and pushed him vigorously, "Have you forgotten my warning? Don't mention it at any time or anywhere! And you don't always gamble with people at night. You can't do this at this time. Forbearance? You can lose all the bounty given by APLUS for so much spending!"
　　
"Then a little money is not enough to spend, don't always pretend to be a well-intentioned look in front of me, Vic, you make me sick like this, don't think I can't guess that you got the big head from APLUS, your little son The youngest daughter goes to the best private hospitals, how much does it cost? And I? Just eat leftovers and endure your stalking and gesticulation."
　　
　　 When Shaun said this, Vic's eyes became cold.
　　
　　 "Sorry, I was a bit impulsive just now Vic, I have no opinion on your children's treatment, I can understand that we are the best brothers, born and died together on the street, I just want you to respect and trust me more."
　　
　　 Xiao En also felt that what he said was a bit too much, and immediately apologized in a low voice.
　　
　　 "Vick?"
　　
　　 At this time, the outside door was knocked twice, and then someone twisted the door **** and didn't open it. "Are you inside?" It was the voice of the sheriff.
　　
 "I'm here!"
　　
　　 Vic went to open the door, the sheriff came in, glanced suspiciously at him and Sean, and said nothing, "Come out, there is an emergency."
　　
　　 "Hey, I'll come right away."
　　
　　 Vic gave Shaun a fierce look and followed the sheriff out.
　　
　　 Many people in the police station gathered in the big office and looked up and concentrated on watching TV. The sheriff brought Vic to join in.
　　
　　 "I'll ask you again, Officer Foreman, have you used the word NGe in the past ten years."
　　
It turned out to be a videotape of the hot Simpson Wife Murdering case. There have been two live trials after the trial in January, but they are both pre-stage and not very important. Today is the highlight. The key witness in the Wife Murdering case is from the Los Angeles Police Department. The white police detective, Officer Foreman, went to court to testify that he found a series of evidence at the scene of the crime and at the Simpson home.
　　
　　 He is being questioned by the defense's top cross-examination expert Li Bailey. Forman, who has many years of law enforcement experience, has a calm expression, but he probably didn't expect that the other party would not play cards according to the routine, but asking for any evidence directly provoked racial issues.
　　
　　 "As far as I remember, no." Foreman replied after being silent for a while.
　　
Vic smiled disdainfully. Considering the presence of black police officers, he did not ridicule loudly, but whispered to the sheriff: "Those black men are playing the same old **** thing." Following the trend, he turned to observe the silent standing on the edge of the crowd. Sean.
　　
　　 Sheriff also sneered from his nostrils.
　　
　　 "You mean, maybe you called someone NGe, but you have forgotten it, haven't you?" Li Bailey continued to ask.
　　
　　 "I'm not sure how I can answer your question."
　　
　　 Foreman looked at the prosecutor’s team of prosecutors, and got no indication.
　　
　　 "Let me put it in other words, I want you to clarify that between 1985 and 1986, maybe you called a certain black person Nger at some point, maybe you have forgotten it?" Li Baili refused to forgive.
　　
　　 "Hey! It's endless, right?" Vic raised his hand and signaled loudly to the TV, which caused the other police officers to laugh.
　　
　　 "No, it's impossible." Foreman quickly gave a clear answer.
　　
　　 "Are you willing to swear an oath on this?" Li Baili asked immediately.
　　
　　 "That's exactly what I want to do." Foreman was positive.
　　
　　 "If any witness appeared in court to testify and said that you used the term'NGer' to describe a black person, this person must be lying, right?" Li Bailey changed his question.
　　
　　 "That's right." Foreman nodded.
　　
　　 "These lawyers can say a very simple sentence back and forth in different rhetoric several times..." The sheriff also complained.
　　
"A group of vampires." Vic agreed, and looked at the place where Sean was standing just now. The person was gone. He laughed twice, and quickly began to make various guesses in his mind. The more the brain fills the eyes, the more unconsciously it becomes. Fierce.
　　
　　 "Very good."
　　
　　 Li Bailey ended the cross-examination and returned to the defense bar of the All-Star lineup.
　　
　　 While the star white female prosecutor Clark is not the head of the prosecutors, the Los Angeles prosecutors have replaced the leader with a black man in order to balance the mood of the black group.
　　
Afterwards, the trial continued. Foreman entered the Simpson house alone, and the key evidence was obtained by him alone. This violated the procedure and the defense began to chase, but Foreman dealt with it calmly, and all reasons were reasonable. explanation of.
　　
　　 After the video was played, "So?" Vic was a little puzzled, not understanding what the sheriff meant.
　　
　　 "I don't know." The sheriff shrugged.
　　
　　 "Please listen carefully." A senior civilian in a bureau began to play another video tape.
　　
"Those Ngers... If I find a Nger man and a white female in the car on the street, I will sound the police siren and order them to stop. I just want to make up one without a reason to stop them... I wish to see it. Until all the "NGers" are gathered in a pile, they are burned to death or simply blown to death."
　　
　　 There is no picture, it is a pure recording, it sounds like Forman’s voice, he seems to be talking with friends, most of them are spitting, swear words are sent out, the whole recording says more than forty Nger...
　　
　　 "This is a recording obtained by a TV station. Ninety-nine percent of the recordings were deliberately released by the defense. In order to avoid exchanging evidence in advance, the prosecution was caught off guard."
　　
　　 The senior civil servants said loudly: "Now this recording is fermenting all over the country, and the anger of the African-American group will soon be stirred up..."
　　
Vic and the sheriff looked at each other and understood why Li Bailey had to ask those inexplicable things in court. It turned out that they had already got the handle in their hands. This kind of private conversation, and what they said casually when chatting with friends many years ago, can actually be Simpson's lawyers got it ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Needless to say, Foreman's friend must have betrayed him for money, and the motivation for recording such a thing back then was not pure.
　　
　　 "Do you understand the seriousness of the matter?" the civilian executive asked.
　　
 "To understanding."
　　
Vic and the sheriff replied at the same time. Needless to say, the blacks are about to start making trouble again, "I hope that the incident in Los Angeles in 1992 will not be repeated..." The sheriff reluctantly began to assign tasks, "Everyone, go to the streets in groups. Especially in Nancheng District, we must prevent them from gathering to make trouble!"
　　
　　 Everyone started to get up and down, preparing for the police.
　　
　　 Vic took advantage of the chaos and ran to the small stormtrooper office and opened the door. Xiao En was drinking coffee and chatting with the other two brothers.
　　
　　 Seeing him hurried in, Sean sneered uncomfortably.
　　
　　 "There is an emergency, everyone is dressed and ready to go." Vic temporarily relieved and said in an official manner.
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"Sure enough, it is a dream lawyer team..."
Song Ya in New York also learned of the existence of this tape later. From the perspective of public relations, it is a very beautiful trick. First conceal the existence of the tape, but first use words to kill Detective Foreman. It was released through the media and detonated the racial sentiments of the media and blacks before calmly applying to the court to call the tapes as evidence. The prosecutor was caught off guard. "Now any testimony of that white police officer is not credible."
He said, "I heard that the tape was obtained by the Simpsons attorneys through a high reward. It's really unlucky to have a scheming friend around Foreman."
"Don't bother to sympathize with the white people. One of those Los Angeles police officers is not a good thing."
Linda complained, "Do we need Hamlin to make a statement condemning Foreman?"
"My crisis publicist Eli suggested that I wait until the truth of the matter is clear. This Simpson case is really better than any movie or TV series. There are twists and turns. Who knows if a reversal will occur in two days." Song Ya shook his head.
"Chicago's black area seems to echo the signs of riots in Los Angeles." Linda reminded.
"I can't mix up every similar incident. I should just concentrate on preparing for the wedding in New York. The Simpson case is too hot, and it is far more complicated than the Rodney King case in 1992. No one should pay attention this time. But who didn't."
Song Yaxin said that it’s something to do with me, as long as it doesn’t spread to Chinatown, of course this kind of psychological activity cannot be heard by Linda.
Speaking of which, I still have a tape with Motula saying the word "Nigeria Fatty" in my hand. If the rebellion didn’t go so well last time, I would also play the tape like the Simpsons, and maybe I could. Caused the same dramatic effect as the Simpson case?
Alas, the good fighters have no great achievements, and it is a pity that such a proud trick is buried...
"My dear, have you finished today's task?"
Mariah Carey noticed that he was not working and immediately urged, "Have you seen the wine list?"
"All good, all good."
In order to be lazy, Song Ya said in a nice way, "Your taste in picking wine is much higher than mine ii."
"Ok."
Satisfied, she turned her head to meet the airline people. In order to invite designer friends and some fashion celebrities to Europe, she plans to book a charter flight at that time.
"There's no way."
Song Ya is numb now, "If you come to this kind of money-burning wedding several times, who can hold it."
"How many times?" Linda had a question mark on her face.
"I just talk about it..."
"If you are fine for the time being, go meet someone, your black film project, Alvis Mitchell has been waiting for a long time." Linda said.
"Ok."
Song Ya went with her to meet the visiting Elvis Mitchell, a well-known black film critic, this kind of person is generally involved in the screenwriting industry, but famous film critics rarely write good scripts, just like gourmets do not necessarily Just like a chef.
However, because it was a project, Yeremov found a script written by this man in the Hollywood script library in his early years. All-black characters, realistic themes, and issues related to race and gender equality were more in line with Song Ya's requirements.
"Hello, Elvis, I'm sorry to keep you waiting, the humor made me a little busy, we saw it at the premiere of Interview with the Vampire, right?"
Song Ya generously went to the reception room to shake hands with each other, "Please sit down."
"Yes, you impressed me aps."
These days, the film critics are holding them one by one. Alvis Mitchell is even more so as a few black film critics. Yeremov wanted to spend some money to buy this worthless script, but this guy learned The buyer's identity suddenly became hypocritical, "I heard that you fell in love with my early script?"
"Yes, Yeremov likes that story very much." Song Ya replied. "The name of the script seems to be ‘how do I stop this’ right?"
"Haha, yes, I have other considerations for the name later, but after a long time in the script library, I don't bother to change it."
Elvis Mitchell was very proud, "This is a new version, I have made some changes."
"I will read it carefully." Song Ya smiled and accepted, "but I might not pay too much for your script."
"I know, I heard Yeremov say that the project budget is only a few hundred thousand dollars?"
"Yes, this is a small cost project."
"I understand that my script does not require any big scenes, and it is also suitable for newcomers to perform. I changed the character of the male lead to..."
Alvis Mitchell is very satisfied with the old script being voted for. There is not much to worry about the transfer fee. "I only have one request, and I will continue to be responsible for the movie script. At least if it is one of the screenwriters, the film cannot be completed. It deviates too far from the core of the script, is this small requirement okay?"
He started nagging about the content of the script, Song Ya dealt with it for a while, watching the other party's intentions, and quietly hinted to Linda.
"You have someone to see tonight, boss."
Linda interrupted with a smile, "Time is almost up."
"Sorry, Elvis." Song Ya stood up, "Let's talk after my wedding is over. Recently..." He turned to the completed wedding building outside, "You will come?"
"of course."
Alvis Mitchell shook hands with him, "By the way, aps, do you know the latest developments in the Simpson case?"
"Yes, I just learned." Song Ya nodded.
"Do you have plans to join the condemnation of Foreman? In Chicago?"
Elvis Mitchell asked again.
"Uh, not yet, you know, my wedding..."
"You should join, we..." Elvis Mitchell gushed again.
Finally, he was perfunctory, "Are these film critics so annoying? Doesn't he know that I don't rely on them for food?"
Looking at his back, Song Ya made complaints with Linda.
"I don't need it in my life, but the cat and mouse game project may need it. It is a commercial film, but it is also a serious drama." Linda reminded, "People like Elvis Mitchell can still affect the box office, especially The momentum before the awards of all kinds is not enough without them."
"I know, as long as this guy is not too much, I don't mind to please their group."
Song Ya also knows that the film critic industry is an important public relations object for award-winning movies. He did not expect to make money in this small project. That is not correct. Part of his investment in the cat and mouse game project is also learning from Apelin Entertainment and Hollywood Pictures. A financial product is sold to the outside world.
The financial product also includes this small project, which is packaged with the cat and mouse game, so that it is easier to make losses and slay those external investors.
Of course, he did not dare to do too much like those senior film companies.
In short... picking someone to pit is also a science. He still can't grasp it too accurately, and Yeremov can't. He used to make publicity and has no relevant experience, so he has to learn and practice slowly.
"My dear..." Mariah Carey was urging again, "You'll be lazy when I walk away for a while!"
"I'm coming!"
Song Ya dragged his legs helplessly and walked over.
"It's a deep learning to pick someone to put psychological pressure on."
In Chicago, fbi agent Carl Letterman was sitting in the car and quietly watching Sean, who was on duty on the street, with his female partner. He was full of anger and caught a black gang member who wandered in the street. "He is single, easy Anger, like small bets, like enjoyment... This is a perfect breakthrough."
"Check him..." Before the new leader of the stormtrooper had finished speaking, Sean dragged the opponent into the alley and beat him with fists.
"Hey! Sean, stop!" Tootou hurriedly stopped.
"Don't be nervous, we've been doing this all the time." The other two old teammates chewed the gum and looked at it with a grin, completely improper. "You will be regarded as a scorpion by these ngers. They will not be afraid of a charge captain without authority. ."
Although the head is a newcomer, UU reads www.uukanshu.com, but he has rich experience in law enforcement and interpersonal. Knowing that he can't control it, he left his hand and let Shaun beat someone. However, the more and more Shaun beat him, the three of them became crazy. Realizing something was wrong, the black man was about to be beaten to the ground. He was still kicking the opponent's abdomen, hurriedly rushed to him, and pulled him away.
"Sean, what happened to you today?" asked his teammate.
"It's okay, I'm in a bad mood." Shaun replied nonchalantly, "Ho! I feel better now."
"Don't take pictures, it may be exposed." Carl Letterman prevented the female partner who picked up the camera.
"These are his evidence." The female partner was puzzled.
"We are going to catch a big fish." Carl Letterman said. "This person will bring us big fish. I have a hunch. Wait, you see..." He suddenly found half of his face behind the corner across the street. "Is that Vick McGee?"
Vic didn't notice that there were two FBIs in the car on the side of the street. He just stared at Sean, showing no expression on his face.
.
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"The plan you submitted was approved by Director Fries himself."
　　
The next day, in the Chicago FBI office building, the sub-director called Carl Letterman to the office, "You know the new changes in the Simpson case. Now the staff is tight in the bureau. I can only produce a special operations team composed of capable agents, one piece of evidence. The investigation team, a field team is under your command. You can also contact the undercover agent lurking inside the Chicago Police Department for a secret operation of the Department of Justice through my one-line contact. I will provide you with other support if necessary. Wait for the team leaders Come to the meeting, do you have any more requirements?"
　　
　　 "Not yet."
　　
Carl Letterman glanced at her partner triumphantly, and then placed Sean’s file on the branch director’s desk. “I only need the field team to add a face-to-face agent to deal with this person first. , As soon as possible, best to start tonight."
　　
　　 "No problem, we will meet to make a specific plan later."
　　
　　 New York Bedford Hills.
　　
"You can't always think of Mimi like this! We have made a plan, can't you bear it a little bit and carry out the plan?" As the wedding approaches, the quarrel between Song Ya and Mariah Carey continues The more frequent it is, this time it’s a trivial matter. Mariah Carey just cancelled her cooperation with a local flower company and changed her order for the flowers delivered directly from the Netherlands.
　　
　　 "The deposit of tens of thousands of dollars is completely free! And these..."
　　
　　 Song Ya fiercely kicked the tall cardboard boxes in the warehouse, "You can't just give up and give up on your own mind. These are all money!"
　　
 "My pleasure."
　　
　　 Mariah Carey didn’t dump it at all, “If you don’t want to pay, then it will be all charged to my account.”
　　
"It’s not about money, okay? Mimi, don’t just'put it on my account, count it on my account" as soon as you hear my opinion! Our energy and time cannot always be spent on these details, just now The manager of the local flower company pestered me for almost an hour!"
　　
　　 Song Ya was so angry that his hands compared with hip-hop gestures.
　　
　　 "I want everything to be perfect, a perfect wedding, you promised me." Mariah Carey didn't bother to pay attention to him, pouting her mouth and turning away.
　　
　　 "Sorry, Miss Kelly, APLUS is still young, and the desire to control is so strong, you know him." Linda followed her behind and murmured.
　　
　　 "Shut up Linda, don't always help her attribute any problems to my desire to control."
　　
　　 Song Ya became even more angry, "Forget about flowers, let’s not take it as an example!"
　　
Mariah Carey did not subdue, and flung her long hair and left the storeroom. He had to follow angrily. Just out of the villa, she saw her father who was chatting with black equal rights leader Jesse Jackson on the lawn in the distance, eyelids. At that time, he trembled, "Didn't I let that guy come?" He desperately suppressed his anger, and asked Linda in a deep voice.
　　
"Jesse Jackson? He seems to want to participate in the campaign for the commandership next year. He may ask you to raise funds. Although he can't control his lower body, with his current leadership status, our black community can only support him unconditionally. No way. He is the best choice for your chief wedding priest." Linda thought he was referring to Jesse Jackson, who was caught in a lot of peachy scandals.
　　
　　 "It's not that old lady, I'm talking about her father." Song Ya said.
　　
　　 "That...that's Miss Kelly's father. Every girl hopes that in the church, she can hold her own father's hand and put herself in the hands of her future husband." Linda was surprised.
　　
　　 "She had promised me not to let his father and sister be there before. She promised."
　　
　　 Song Ya didn't go to say hello to the two, and went straight back to the study.
　　
"Boss, APLUS, her father has compromised in order to be able to come to the wedding, and he no longer insists that her troublesome sister should be there. This is the best result. Her father is okay. After all, he works in Houston. Aviation engineer."
　　
　　 Linda came over to help explain, "Don't worry about this too much, you have some signs of premarital phobia recently."
　　
Song Ya saw a pile of slide projector films on the table again. There were photos of two people growing up. They were ready to be used in the wedding review ring after selection. He picked up Mariah Carey’s 92 years of photos in his head. Compared with her now, she became even more angry, "Look, now I am a lot fatter than before. My body shape management plan has completely failed, and she hasn't really listened to me."
　　
　　 "I think she is more beautiful now than in 1992. It is just right to be neither fat nor thin." Linda smiled.
　　
 "Humph."
　　
　　 Song Ya's mind is now a mess.
　　
　　In the evening, while the fiancee was in a panting mood, "Honey, about the pre-marital party..."
　　
　　 "Do you have to say this at this time?" Mariah Carey chuckled and held her little fiance.
　　
　　 "Stop going to Las Vegas, okay?"
　　
　　 "No, I'm going, Patty and Brenda have arranged." She pouted again.
　　
　　 Song Ya was too lazy to speak, turned her back to her, closed her eyes.
　　
　　 "I'm not happy again..." She chuckles carelessly, "Stingy man."
　　
At the same time, on the streets of Chicago, Vic appeared in the back alley of the bar. He first observed that there was no one nearby, so he walked to the car where Sean was parked and hit it with a small flashlight, but found nothing unusual. , And then went to check the car next to it.
　　
　　 "Damn it!"
　　
　　 He suddenly discovered that there was a special pass under the front glass of a car next to him, which was used to enter and exit the FBI Chicago office building.
　　
　　 "Hey, Sean, you have been lucky these two days."
　　
　　 The back alley door was pushed open, and Xiao En and his poker friends came out on their backs, and Vic quickly ducked into the dark.
　　
　　 Several old friends complained to Sean, "How much did you lose today? Newcomer." They asked a young man in his twenties who was smiling and following behind Sean.
　　
　　 "I didn't remember, probably...200? Or more than 300..." The young man was full of chagrin.
　　
　　 "Not enough, you have to pay more tuition, buddy."
　　
　　 Sean patted him on the shoulder triumphantly, then said goodbye to them, and got in the car and left.
　　
　　 Vic stared at the ‘newcomer’ in a car with an FBI pass and walked back to his car two blocks away with a gloomy face.
　　
　　 was driving on his way home with no expression on his face. The front lights flashed and a police car stopped in front.
　　
　　 He had to pull over and park, "Please show..." The two police officers walked out of the car window.
　　
　　 "Hey, I'm not speeding." Vic rolled down the car window, forced a smile, and revealed his police ID.
　　
　　 "Deputy Sheriff?"
　　
　　 The police officer saw his official duties above and said with a salute and smiled: "I'm sorry, Mr. Deputy Sheriff, a lot of African Americans took the opportunity to make trouble recently. We are doing official duties. Excuse me..."
　　
　　 "I understand, you guys worked hard so late." Vic was released smoothly.
　　
The car restarted, and when he was about to put his ID back into the glove box, he saw the photo taken with the stormtrooper brothers inside, took it out sentimentally, and placed it in front of the steering wheel while driving. In the photo, he and Sean With arms around them tightly, both of them smiled brilliantly.
　　
His stern facial muscles gradually relaxed, and his eyes reappeared with a confused light. He just saw the neon tube of a bar on the street lighting up. He turned the steering wheel and went to sit in front of the bar inside. He asked for a beer while drinking. He thought about it.
　　
　　 "Sorry, we are going to close."
　　
　　 sat until almost four in the morning, and was reminded by the bartender that he left the bar, got in the car again and drove home.
　　
　　 "Hey! What are you doing? Honey, scare me!"
　　
　　 thoughtfully pushed open the door, turned on the light, and suddenly saw his wife sitting in the living room staring at him coldly. He felt that his wife was not in the right mood, so he exaggeratedly pressed his chest and joked.
　　
　　 "Vik, we need to have a good talk."
　　
　　 The wife pushed the papers on the table in front of her, "You can't do this anymore. You can't see people all night and night. You won't tell me where I ask you to go. This is a divorce agreement. Sign it."
　　
　　 "Have you been to a lawyer?"
　　
　　 The two had quarreled many times before, but Vic didn't expect his wife to actually take action.
　　
"Yes, I can't take it anymore, Vic, I didn't expect you to be like this when you got promoted..." Wife wiped tears in annoyance. "I hope there is a man in the family who can help me, not you. Leave everything alone, the police officer who doesn't return home at night."
　　
　　 "I let go!?"
　　
　　 Vic was furious, "How much did I pay for this family!? How do you think our children can be included in the treatment plan by the best private hospital? There is nothing that does not need to be paid!"
　　
　　 "It's alright~www.mtlnovel.com~ I don't want to fight with you at night, the children are all sleeping."
　　
　　 His wife didn't understand him, she kept shaking her head, "I have already decided, or you should sign it now, or you can also talk to my divorce lawyer with a lawyer."
　　
　　 "I won't get a divorce."
　　
　　 Vic tore up the document furiously, went to the bedroom, took the quilt, and went to sleep on the sofa. All his old feelings were ignored. Now he has a hardened heart. I opened my eyes to the sound of the alarm clock before I slept long. I didn't care about anything at home, and drove to work, pretending to be a check-up, smiling and greeted my colleagues and opened the roster of prisoners temporarily held by the police station.
　　
Soon, he saw the imprisoned photo of the gang member who was beaten by Sean on the street with a bruised nose and swollen face. He silently remembered the other party's home address and release date. He appeared in the black area of ​​Nancheng at night and parked his car. Opposite a dilapidated building on the address.
　　
He quietly observed outside for a few hours, feeling that there was no one at home, there was no car on the street, and all the nearby residents were asleep. He put two black socks on his head and got off the car. Crossed the road, walked a few steps to the front door, just twisted it with the unlocking tool for ten times, and entered the house smoothly. He immediately searched for it without leaving a trace. Years of experience told him that these gang members could not hide themselves at home. The gun, indeed, found an iron box in the water tank of the toilet. He took out the revolver inside his arms and left silently.
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On March 17, the black man who was beaten up by Sean left the police station cursingly, rubbing his swollen face and joking with the gang brothers who were warmly greeted outside. Then a group of people got into the car and ran directly to the station. A nightclub in the P stone site in Nancheng.
At 3:30 a.m. on the 18th, he left the nightclub drunk and returned to his door in the car of an accomplice.
"The boss asked you to rest for a few days to recover from your injury, and we will contact you when we need you."
The accomplice in the car urged.
"I know, I know." He held the door frame and took out the key, not aiming at the keyhole for a long time.
"Fxxk, let me help you." The accomplice got out of the car to help him open the door, and helped him into the house.
In a very old car across the street, Vic stalked his teeth in the dark.
Fortunately, ten minutes later, the accomplices shook their heads and got out, got in the car and left alone.
Vic waited for another half an hour. He raised his wrist and saw that the time was almost half past four. There was no movement inside. He also started the car and drove directly outside of Xiao En's house.
He knows Sean too well. As long as he doesn't play cards, he will definitely be asleep at this point. He has tried it out. Sean is at home.
He observed for a while and looked at his watch again. At five ten ten, the time was very tight, and he was still the same, put on his black socks, got out of the car, rushed to the door with a low body, and quietly opened the door with the unlocking tool.
Sean’s nest is not big, and the door is basically clear. This guy would usually watch TV on the sofa and see him falling asleep, but today the TV is on and there is no one on the sofa in front.
Vic carried the stolen revolver with standard tactics, removed the muzzle pointed at the sofa, and moved towards the bedroom.
He remained vigilant and slowly enlarged the open bedroom door with his shoulders.
Ok? No one on the bed?
With the help of the weak TV light outside, he saw that the bed in the bedroom was empty, and he was taken aback for a moment, ‘tap’, there was a slight light on in his ear, the light in the bedroom turned on, and he immediately turned his gun.
"Vick, give up."
In the corner of the bedroom, Sean was being held down by two field workers in FBI uniforms, his eyes widened in disbelief, and he looked at himself, "We have been staring at you for a long time."
It was Carl Letterman who was talking, and his female partner was also in the room. In another corner of the bedroom, he was hiding a few plainclothes agents with guns.
"FBI! Vick McGee, you have been arrested, you have the right to remain silent..."
One plainclothes placed a gun on the back of his bare head, another took the revolver from his hand, then knelt him on the ground, twisted his hands behind his back, and put cold handcuffs on his wrists.
There were also many brakes outside the dark room, and the car lights illuminated the window white.
Vickhan was raining, but his nerves were thick enough. The mind that stopped turning just now quickly recovered, "You guys, you misunderstood, hey...I was joking with Sean, our own brother sometimes jokes Driving too much, isn't it? Sean."
"Go to hell! Vic."
The fieldworker relaxed and pressed the hand on Sean’s mouth, "You want to kill me!? You treat your brother like that!?" Sean who saw all this yelled at him, "You are such a **** Vic! What a **** ..." He cursed a few words, then slid weakly against the wall, sitting on the ground with his hands in his hands and crying, "I didn't expect you to do this, I didn't expect..."
"Hey, hey, you heard about me Sean."
Vic began to struggle, "I'm sorry, I'm sorry, OK? But you don't say anything, go to a lawyer, we seem to be caught by these FBI..." He spoke very fast.
Before he finished his words, he was hit by a properly pinched **** on the back of his head, and he passed out instantly.
"APLUS, my dad seems to have been arrested, and now there are many...many police officers at home...they are searching, I am very scared..."
In the morning, Cassidy called.
"Don't cry, don't cry, Cassidy, calm down, calm down, okay? Wait a moment..."
Song Ya got up from the bed and looked at Mariah Carey who was sleeping, "Linda, wake up Mike." Then he walked to the study with his mobile phone, "Who is searching your house, what happened to Vic?"
"FBI, it's FBI, many people in FBI uniforms." Cassidy said: "His friends in the police station can't be contacted either."
"Damn it!"
Song Ya scolded while holding the microphone, "Don't be nervous, okay? Cassidy, go to a lawyer, have you found a lawyer? I'll give you a call..."
He opened the phone book and found Goodman’s number, but he hadn’t reported his exit yet, “Wait, wait, don’t worry, it’s useless to rush now.” He continued to look through Barron, Hamlin, and Ellie. The familiar names of West Asia and Will Gardner were seen one by one, and there was a mess in his mind. Barron would definitely not work. If Goodman and Hamlin were to act for Vic, it would be clear that they were the same as Victor. The contact revealed that this is the FBI arrest, which must be related to the murder of the detective. Alicia... is also too obvious. It is still unclear what the Peter Flock State prosecutor’s attitude is, "Will Gardner, you fight This call, no no, Will Gardner is not good either..."
"What should I do?" Cassidy just cried. "It's all too sudden. The neighbors are all outside. They look at the eyes of my mother and me..."
"Calm down! Cassidy!"
Song Ya shouted sternly, "Now you are the smartest person in the family, you can't do this! I haven't thought about the lawyer's matter for the time being. I will talk about it later. Your father is a very shrewd guy. He will choose the most suitable for him. Lawyer, your first task now is to meet him, understand? You can apply to the FBI quickly, they have relevant regulations, I remember...I don’t know much, Fxxk!"
"Give it to me." Old Mike drew the phone from his hand. "Cassidy, listen to me, you call this first. The lawyer's name is Argus, and the law firm's names are Flock and Argus. Yes, remember the number."
"Wait, Mike, you wait."
Song Ya didn't have time to stop him from reporting the number and hung up the phone, "Alicia Flock is Peter's wife, you let Cassiti find them..."
"You just have to calm down the child."
Old Mike glanced at Linda and locked the door of the study after she went out. "What happened to Vic has nothing to do with us, OK? As for whether to save him or give up him, let Peter decide. We have done it. Do you remember the plan?"
"give up……"
Song Ya understood. He calmed down immediately. Knowing that Vic killed the FBI Inspector, he discussed with Old Mike about the plan if things were revealed, but he didn't expect it to happen so quickly and suddenly, "If Peter intervenes, he will not only give up. Vic's possibility, he might abandon me."
"We discussed that he will run for governor this year. He will not give up the big benefactor. Vic is his person. He should be the one who panicked the most now, considering that he may not really know Viccan. What's wrong, and it's about his political life..."
Old Mike warned solemnly: "It has already happened, we don't need to rush, nor can we rush."
"But Cathy..."
"Unfortunately ~www.mtlnovel.com~ she can't choose her biological father, and you are about to get married." Old Mike looked into his eyes.
"Why that guy Vic is so stupid!" Song Ya didn't know how Vic got the bait, but it was too unexpected that the most ‘senior’ black police was arrested by the FBI so quickly.
"Black police? For the FBI, there is only the difference between wanting to care and not wanting to care. That is the most powerful law enforcement machine kid in the United States." Old Mike said.
At the same time, in the FBI's Chicago office, Sean was sitting in the interrogation room with his legs spread wide, his expression indifferent.
"Sean!"
Carl Letterman and his female partner pushed in and slammed the folder on the table in front of him angrily, "Vick has already done something to you, but you still want to protect him!?"
"I hate him, but I really have nothing to say."
Sean rolled his eyes, avoiding the other person’s gaze and looking straight, "I don’t know why he suddenly went crazy, I don’t know anything."
"If you don't cooperate, don't think about freedom for the rest of your life. We have mastered all the crimes you participated in these years, abuse of power, arbitrary use of violence, harbouring goods, and collusion with gangs. In 1988, you and Vick McGee..."
Carl Letterman counted all kinds of conclusive crimes one by one, and Sean's face became more and more ugly, "Don't read it!" He was suddenly furious, "Fxxk, you want us people to go to the neighborhood with the highest crime rate. When the gang changed their lives, they opened one eye and closed one eye. Now that we have no use of value, we can find it all in an instant? You hypocritical high-ranking people!"
In the other two prisons, the remaining two brothers of the stormtrooper had similar reactions, yawning lazily in front of the FBI interrogation expert, and did not recruit anything, "I want to see a lawyer! I want to go to the bathroom, and I will get it." It's in the crotch! Can you give me a cigarette? Thank you for a cup of coffee!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 649: ?Do not lie to me

"Your plan seems to have suffered setbacks, Dr. Letterman."
Looking at Vick McGee who said nothing to the interrogator over the one-way glass, the special operations team leader was a little gloating. He had little qualifications for the man next to him, but he landed in Chicago with a doctorate degree in psychology. Carl Letterman, who has obtained important operational command, is very unconvinced. "Black police are always more cunning than gang members. They understand the law and have a very strong sense of anti-reconnaissance and anti-interrogation. Maybe we should be more prepared. Arrests."
"Have you seen four prisoners who can withstand pressure at the same time and not betray each other?"
Carl Lightman smiled confidently and explained to the team leader in charge of the interrogation, "Sean is still the focus of his work. He will recruit, but it is only a matter of time. I have studied his character thoroughly. This kind of person cannot keep secrets. "
"I want to break through some small cases around corners and pry Sean's mouth open."
The agent in charge of the interrogation said: "For example, Vic McGee, Sean and others escaped the internal investigation of the Armenian gang disappearing of $200,000. The four of them suddenly ran to New York collectively during the suspension to help singer Maria Kelly caught the eavesdropping suspect on the spot, and the $200,000 was magically found shortly afterwards. It was too coincidental that there must be a problem behind it. Mariah Carey is APLUS’s girlfriend, APLUS is from South Chicago, and a gang There is something to do with it, especially the **** bobcat that Sinaloa belongs to. At the time, Sean was responsible for recording the confession at the New York Police Department. Sean was also one of the two black police officers at the scene where our detective was killed. They seemed to be with APLUS With long-term cooperation, the wiretapping case in New York cannot be bypassed anyway."
"Yes, at present, the most likely instigator behind the scenes is APLUS. Sinaloa Asia Pacific is crazy and uncontrolled, so APLUS instructs the black police old friends to solve the trouble, but our agents may be the first to step up or destroy the plan, so Vic and Sean simply killed our people."
The leader of the special operations team stared at Vic fiercely across the glass: "The African-Chinese mixed-race star and billionaire who is about to get married is a big fish. If we can pry open the mouths of Sean and the person inside, but As soon as possible, the Chicago police may protect their own people and cover up their family ugliness."
"So I'm going to New York to interrogate Antonio, the detainee in the wiretap case, and let's go."
Carl Letterman nodded.
"Don't look at me like this again, right? I mean your mistakes that you are full of planning that Sean will make a statement." The special operations team leader continued to be strange.
"As long as they can face the suspects, they don't want to lie to me."
Carl Letterman smiled confidently and blinked at him, then turned and left.
However, before going to New York, he was a little worried about this side, planning to find the sub-director to explain it first, and must withstand all kinds of pressure before returning to buy time for himself.
"If you plan to represent Vic McGee and the others, then we will have to go to war with the Flock State Prosecutor. This is a case supervised by Director Fries personally. Two of the four black police officers in custody are likely to be arrested. The day Sinaloa was arrested, we killed our inspector and falsified the scene."
After being allowed to enter the office, the sub-director was speaking harshly to a very stylish black lawyer. Carl Letterman studied this. This is a well-known lawyer in Chicago who once helped Peter Flock get rid of the crime of conspiracy for personal gain. Prison and re-election was successful.
"Please don’t over-interpret my arrival, Mr. Sub-director. Peter just wants to figure out why the FBI suddenly arrested these four police officers. Now the law and order situation brought about by the Simpson case is very serious. Four of his own people were suddenly arrested. The morale of the hard-working front-line policemen is quite a blow." The black lawyer said solemnly.
"You will bring Peter a message. This time we will be true. Those who dare to kill us will have to pay the price. If he continues to shelter these four people, I mean that no matter what method is used to shelter them, the Ministry of Justice will Immediately launch a public and comprehensive investigation into the internal corruption of the Chicago police. I don’t think Peter would be happy to see a fire in the back during the critical period of his campaign for governor?"
The sub-director fought back in a cold tone.
"Okay, I understand. I will go back and discuss with Peter again. I may not rush to represent the four people for the time being, but I hope they can be treated legally here."
The black lawyer left a word and hurried away after thinking about it.
"When the net goes down, more and more big fish are jumping out of the water. Just now, Mr. Mayor also called to ask. Our enemy's social energy is quite strong this time."
The sub-director closed the door and was in a good mood, "Carl, you did a good job. Pry Shaun's mouth open earlier. I can hold it here for the time being."
"Yes, sir."
Carl Letterman solemnly submitted to New York to arraign Antonio's authorization documents for approval.
"New York Mayor Giuliani is our friend, but you must be careful of the old people left by the former African-American Mayor Dingkins, such as the New York City Police Commissioner, and some African-Americans in law enforcement agencies. Middle and high level."
The sub-director signed and reminded, "APLUS also supported Dingkins' re-election campaign."
"I know."
Carl Letterman got the authorization and immediately went to the airport with his female partner to catch the flight to New York.
"Alex? Alex?"
Song Ya was also thinking about the case at this time. Goodman and Hamlin were still on the plane, and they would arrive in New York soon. They met to discuss the trouble caused by Vic’s arrest. Of course, Goodman and Hamlin Lin didn't understand the whole story. He also called them for years of private dealings with Vic and Sean.
"Oh, I'm distracted, sorry."
He smiled at Jesse Jackson next to him. He and Mariah Carey were rehearsing for the wedding ceremony. Mariah Carey was holding her father's hand and walking from the church door with the accompaniment of a live band. Aunt Susie and Tony were with him.
"Don't be nervous, my brother..."
Tony put his hands together in his mouth and yelled. Because it was a rehearsal, there were only two rows of people sitting on the opposite benches. They were relatives and friends of both parties. His half included Connie, Emily, Freddie, Al and Di. Ly, Hayden, Linda, and the others, across the aisle are Mariah Carey’s mother, brother Morgan, godmother Patilla Bell, Brenda, Walt, and King Vivi.
Everyone misunderstood his trance and let out a slight laugh.
Jesse Jackson is one of the affirmative leaders of blacks, and you can even delete the two words. Needless to say, his reputation in the black community is quite influential in American politics and even diplomacy. In 1991, he went to Iraq and became a hostage. After returning to China, he successfully campaigned for Harold, the black mayor of Chicago, in the 1980s. Unfortunately, Harold was only a puppet that emerged during the transition of power between the two generations of Daly and his son. He died of illness just after being re-elected.
He is also the leader of affirmative organizations such as the Rainbow Alliance, and has participated in several general elections.
However, this person is not very cautious in the section. He has long been entangled in peachy scandals with multiple women. He has also made remarks that discriminate against Jewish people. But he has become one of the most supported public figures in the black community after the death of Dr. King. Once he has reached his position, the black community can only ignore his bad things, and the white people do not intend to dig too deeply.
Mariah Carey should have spent a lot of money and relationships to invite him to get married. Of course, after he became a public figure, he did not abandon the pastor's old line. He often helped celebrities to get married at the wedding of two mixed-race superstars. He might also be happy to see such a good thing as standing absolutely C.
"Alexander Song, would you like to marry Miss Mariah Carey as your wife? Are you willing to love her unreservedly, be loyal to her forever, whether it is good times or bad times, wealth or poverty, health or illness, happiness or sorrow ?"
Jesse Jackson asked after reading a stylized speech.
"I'm willing." Song Ya said as he looked at his fiancée whose wedding dress had been turned on and the tail of the long skirt was held by two beautiful girls.
Al and others began to roar again, and Mariah Carey under the white veil rarely bowed her head, showing a shy look.
"Miss Mariah Carey..."
Once the process is over, the ring props are exchanged. The two followed Jesse Jackson to finish the line~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya lifted her veil, the two kissed, and then they began to exit under the guidance of the flower girl and the ring boy , The best man and bridesmaid of both sides followed, out of this temporary church, someone outside began to throw petals, Mariah Carey threw the bouquet in her hand to the crowd behind, the two got into the convertible and drove to the villa direction.
"Very well, APLUS, I will come back on the 26th."
Jesse Jackson didn't wear a priest's uniform just now. When Song Ya changed his dress, he came to say goodbye, "Your wedding preparations are perfect."
Compared to Mariah Carey who invited him over, he is obviously more interested in Song Ya, "There will be a grand and romantic wedding here."
"Thank you, Pastor Jackson." Song Ya shook his hand.
"You seem to have something on your mind?" He asked people like Jesse Jackson who are very capable of observing words.
"Maybe it's premarital phobia." Song Ya perfunctorily.
"Will you support my candidacy next year? Or do you plan to support Colin, the former chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff?" Jesse Jackson said unexpectedly.
He and Colin are the blacks who are currently the closest to the leadership of the two parties. Of course, they are only close. They are completely impossible to be elected. They can't even pass the primary election in the party, but this does not affect him every four years Use this to raise funds and obtain political capital from the head.
"Colin, I haven't dealt with, I will support you, of course, as you know, I have traditionally been a firm supporter of Mr. Gore." Song Ya answered drippingly.
"I understand, thank you in advance. Our Rainbow Alliance also needs the support of young talents like you very much." Jesse Jackson also did not imagine that a billionaire could change his family by coming to a marriage.
"no problem."
Song Ya smiled on her face and scolded her mother secretly in her heart. Mariah Carey invited this person, and she had to shed a lot of blood.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 650: ?Autumn Wind

"Jesse Jackson is useful if we want to protect ourselves by inciting dissatisfaction among African-American groups."
Hamlin, who came to the meeting, just passed Jesse Jackson outside, "He has a lot of energy in this area."
"I hope I'd better not become the same as Rodney King and Simpson."
Song Ya shook his head, "Let’s talk about business. The stormtroopers have all been arrested. I have asked Vic to help pacify the tramp Frank, catch the eavesdropper, and solve some minor problems..."
He would not confide in order to kill Sinaloa, although lying to a lawyer would bring him unpredictable risks like lying to a doctor. "I'm afraid they will recruit those old things..."
"Allowing the FBI to directly attack them must have nothing to do with our small cases."
Goodman was deeply involved in dealing with Little Lori later, and he should be able to guess the role Song Ya played in the previous Sinaloa period, but he will never say it, "As long as Vic has a brain He will not betray your boss when he betrays Peter. His two children are enjoying free treatment in top private hospitals. That kind of charity project is convenient to stop with insufficient resources. As a senior police detective, Vic knows this very well. a little."
"Vick is indeed impossible, but Sean is not necessarily." Song Ya said.
"Sean is not in direct contact with us." Goodman said.
"Yes, wiretapping." Old Mike reminded: "He participated in the whole process. He went to the New York Police Department to give a statement. He also knew that the 200,000 yuan was from us."
"That incident can't hurt us. I mean, bribing law enforcement officers to help with private work is indeed a crime, but this level of crime can easily reach prosecution and defense transactions, fines and community services? Most probation, wiretapping is not the case. We faked it. Maybe the FBI can help us find the real messengers behind the Italians. Then who is the turn to be nervous?"
Goodman smiled.
Song Ya didn't laugh, because old Mike saw the FBI detective killed with his own eyes, and also heard the sentence that Sean yelled at Vic, "Is the money for APLUS worth it?" It shows that Vic did not strictly keep the secrets of his brothers living and dead. He knew that he wanted Sinaloa to die, so he naturally knew who paid the bounty that he got later.
"APLUS, if you are really worried about Vic and them, then you shouldn't call Goodman and me to New York. We should be busy in Chicago now, maybe we can act for them directly."
Among the four people in the study, Hamlin said the farthest from the secret.
"Didn't you expand the size of the law firm?" Song Ya knew that in order to keep up with the rapid development of their business, they merged a small law firm again at the beginning of the year. Now Goodman and Hamlin have some good ones. The'lower grade' lawyers have reserved, "Why don't you let them get busy first?"
"Okay." Hamlin picked up the phone on the desk, called back to the law firm and began to explain the task, "Kim, you go to find out about the Chicago Police Department stormtrooper was arrested by the FBI, um, just to understand the situation..."
"My dear... lazy again? There are guests."
Mariah Carey twisted the doorknob outside and found that it was locked, and immediately urged upset.
"I'm being lazy again and I'm being lazy, I almost hear these words in my ears."
Song Ya complained and got up and walked out the door. Before opening the door, he was pulled by the old Mike. "Son, if the worst happens, I mean if you don't worry, everything is mine." The old man whispered to him. whisper.
"No, there won't be this day."
Song Ya knew that the old man had long been holding the thought of resisting all charges if things were irreparable, and was very moved. He patted his arm to comfort him, "It's okay, this is nowhere, I just smelled a breath of danger, let's talk about it. Vic and their kind of black police, the ghost knows that they got in because of something committed."
"Mr. Passy Sutton." When she came to the living room, Mariah Carey threw him to the guests and went back to the wedding.
"Hello, Ms. Fleming, Mr. Sutton, sorry, I just had something else."
Song Ya shook hands with Shirley Fleming, editor-in-chief of his own American Music Magazine, and a 70-year-old man of African descent. His white descent seems to be the majority, so in addition to a darker complexion, he looks roughly. It is basically white.
"I live not far away, come and have a look."
Passy Sutton, like Jesse Jackson, is an active organizer of affirmative activities. Since the wedding is approaching, more and more distinguished guests have come to visit one after another. It is not entirely for the sake of the autumn wind, but there are indeed many people. Staring at my young billionaire's purse, especially after the 3DFX joke was spread.
For example, the old man in front of him has energy, status, and wealth. At least he lives in Bedford Hills. He is a die-hard political ally of the former mayor Dingkins. He was elected chairman of the Manhattan District. His brother was a judge of the Supreme Court of the State of New York. He had a bright future, but in the 1970s he betrayed the basics in order to vote for the mayor of New York. To please the conservative whites, one step wrong, leading to the sudden death of political life after the defeat.
After that, he concentrated on business and founded the Inner City Broadcasting Company, which produces serious news content for black groups. Now the company has about 20 radio channels all over the country broadcasting, but soon it is in the TV media and music gossip. The competition for black entertainment stations is struggling. Broadcasting companies have been losing money for many years and are eager to find a home.
Dingkins and he are hard brothers. Even if the black politicians who could have been the mayor of New York lose the election, they must enter the revolving door to rest for a while. They will certainly not lack a good public office. But Dingkins seems to have entered the revolving door recently. They can't get out. Except for some conventional business, charity, and affirmative organizations, their political life will also face an end like Sutton.
"I and Shirley are old friends. She said you are the best investor she has met in decades of career."
It's also embarrassing to the old man, he started to compliment him without a few words.
Could it be bad? A fixed compensation of two million is paid each year, and Song Ya and Riklubin each bear one million. The original plan to change the style of the magazine was also forgotten by a series of events. With Shirley Fleming’s intentions, she The greatest pleasure of the elegant Upper East Side Lao Qian is to have afternoon tea at the Waldorf Astoria Hotel. Life is very comfortable.
"I like the style of this magazine very much." Song Ya suppressed the complaints in her heart and smiled at Shirley Fleming.
"Passy, ​​you always like to say that to young people." The old lady was still hypocritical.
As a media person, Sutton is a veteran of chat. He quickly pulled from the American Music Magazine to the media industry, and from the media industry to the pros and cons of radio and television, and finally led the topic to his inner city broadcasting company.
"People don't like to watch serious news now, but he is indispensable. We are considered the CUU in the black media. It is completely different from Johnson's entertaining BET ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ The old man brags himself.
"Do you dare to compare the business situation with CUU?" Song Ya said silently, "BET also does serious news? I really like the news section hosted by Mr. Gordon. He made a lot of in-depth content." Block the opponent's follow-up.
But unfortunately, Shirley Fleming seems to really want to find a gold master for her old friend. She waited for about ten minutes after the two of them saw each other’s tricks, and then directly used a woman’s advantage and said: "APLUS, you can give the inner city Did the broadcaster help? It’s a good thing for your personal image that you come out to save a media with an outstanding reputation in the eyes of African Americans."
"I now……"
Song Ya saw Mariah Carey passing through the living room while chatting with a wedding planner, and whistled at her.
"My dear, don't be lazy." Mariah Carey said immediately, she doesn't like Song Ya the least for not helping by chatting about business.
"You have also seen, I am busy with the wedding right now, can I wait until my wedding is over? I really have no time to be distracted recently." Song Ya took the opportunity to say.
"Of course, we will come too." Shirley Fleming laughed.
After dealing with the old man, Song Ya took a sigh of relief and looked at his watch. It was already five o'clock in the afternoon.
At this time, outside a prison on the outskirts of New York City, Carl Letterman looked at the transcript made by Antonio just now with a face of confusion. The mastermind, he was probably pushed out by others to commit the crime."
"This has nothing to do with the case we are going to handle?" the female partner asked, "our time is precious."
"Well, but I can't pretend to be ignorant. I will write a report to the New York police in the evening." Carl Letterman nodded.
:. :
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 651: ?Noisy

Carl Letterman remembered the warning from the sub-director. He was afraid that his report would fall into the hands of the senior New York police officer who had the same relationship with Dingkins, so he passed it directly to Giuliani’s trusted prosecutor through the FBI channel. The case supervised by a superior friend personally, the cronies who received the report did not dare to neglect, and soon sent it to the desk of the mayor's office.
The old rival Italian private detectives committed crimes, telephone and telegraph company employees participated, wiretapping first-line actresses, Chicago interdicted black policemen'passing by' to see righteousness, and third-rate Italian brokers committed crimes. This case is too interesting. New York Mayor Giuliani finished After the report, the occupational disease criminals who had fallen from the long-term struggle with the Mafia were appointed to reopen the investigation as an independent prosecutor.
Song Ya, who doesn't know that things are developing in a weird direction, is arguing with his fiancee in Bedford Mountain Villa. This is the most violent quarrel since the two have established their relationship, but this time it was initiated by Mariah Carey.
"You've been making excuses to meet all kinds of people, sitting with them for a few hours, one afternoon, you don't care about our wedding at all, I am busy with everything!"
She complained in a crying voice, "It seems to be my business alone!"
"What can I do!? I can't help but see those people! I can't just send them casually! Two 60-70-year-old old ladies with great social status came over and asked me to invest in a company that has been losing money for years. Have you seen millions?"
Song Ya was also annoyed, in various senses, "The more we spend money so publicly, the easier it is to provoke that kind of people. You are also responsible, and the so-called business affairs you are busy with are nothing more than choosing this pattern and that color. , What other brand of decorations, you always "this is not good, that is not good, or we should change back to the previous..." I think this is more boring and a waste of time, let me make a decision just need A few seconds, but you have to drag me to choose for two or three hours!"
"You're such a **** APLUS, you promised me a perfect wedding, so proud..." She cried loudly with anger.
"That's the problem, what is perfect only exists in your mind, I don't know! I gave advice and it doesn't count for you! So you should do these things!" Song Ya was also angry, Chicago is still a bunch of messy things, and the desire to survive has gone to zero.
"Relentless! Liar!"
With tears in her hand, the sweet kisses of boys and girls that would be placed on the top of the multi-layered cake seemed to be knocked down. The fragile ornaments fell to pieces, and the heads, arms and legs of the two villains were scattered on the ground.
"Here again, here again!" Song Ya hid away a bit.
"It's okay, this is just a sample. Then we will send you the perfect wedding cake. It is so high and so big..." The cake chef next to him smiled blankly and gestured. Linda asked Mavota to invite him for the time being. Got out.
"Also, you have been talking secretly on the phone with other girls these past two days, don't think I don't know!"
She knocked down the champagne pyramid that had been erected one after another. With the chain reaction of the crisp glass breaking, the fragments spread all over the floor.
"This is your custom-made wine glass, and it is also our money! Every time you quarrel, you throw things up, really!"
Song Ya yelled at her with a stubborn neck, "I always talk about business matters, so it's like you!"
"Oh, it turns out that only you talk on the phone is considered business. I have been busy with the wedding for a few months, so what is that!?" She confronted her.
"Maybe it's consumption?" Song Ya was yin and yang strange.
"Ouuuu, mother..." She saw her mother who heard the sound and threw herself into her arms crying for comfort.
"You all calm down, sigh..."
Her mother looked at the mess, stroking her daughter's hair and sighed, "Mimi, don't you have a pre-marriage party tomorrow? Go to Las Vegas to relax first."
"Yes, and the **** party, Brenda, Brenda!" Song Ya got angry as soon as he heard the word, clamoring for the culprit.
"Ali!"
Aunt Susie also followed in, "What's wrong with your M-Fxxk? You have never lost control like this since 1990, come here! Let's go out and talk."
Song Ya couldn't help but was pulled out by her.
"Are you worried?" Aunt Susie asked.
"She was arguing, I'm fine, Aunt Susie." Song Ya calmed down, "They said that I have premarital phobia, I think she has it. During this time, I always find me inexplicably wrong, not listening to a word. ."
"The pre-wedding party?"
Aunt Susie thought it was that, “It’s okay. These days, pre-marriage parties are getting more and more crazy, but most of the newcomers don’t do anything that really crosses the line, that is, to have fun and excitement. , Don't worry, Brenda knows it."
"That woman really knows that she won't go bankrupt just after she is angry."
Song Ya scolded.
"I saw that Bitch was not pleasing to my eyes. I'll go and give a warning." Connie, who was with Aunt Susie, rolled up her sleeves and was about to make trouble.
"Forget it, I asked Linda to warn her again and again that she really wouldn't take Mimi to Las Vegas for any real purpose."
Connie’s Song Ya calmed down instead, Brenda had been stunned, after all, she was an artist under her own banner, and she would definitely not dare to make trouble. She is now persuading Mariah Carey not to go to Las Vegas. Gas, but Mariah Carey has a very strong personality, she has already screwed it up with herself, and she has to go.
"APLUS."
Linda took her cell phone and suggested to herself, "What's the matter?" The two walked to the study, "Cassidy is calling again."
"Cassidy."
The girl always cried on the other end of the phone, "I went to Flock and the Argus lawyer at Argus Law Firm. He said that he could not contact his father for the time being. The FBI would not allow the lawyer to see if the suspect has violated the law. ?"
"I don't know, you ask my lawyer Goodman, he will provide you with legal advice." Song Ya handed the phone to Linda.
"Can you go back to Chicago and help me?" Cassidy cried: "I asked my colleagues at the police station of Dad. They told me something was wrong in private. The police station strictly forbids talking privately about the arrest of Dad and his teammates. The office was also sealed, the account was frozen, and the FBI took away all his things, even the bills for my brother and sister’s visit..."
"The boss is getting married soon, Cassidy."
Linda interrupted her, "The boss will help, but we don’t know about Vic’s troubles, so leave everything to the lawyers to deal with? What you have to do now is to continue to class, don’t let these troubles interfere with you. Life, be strong girl~www.mtlnovel.com~ can he talk to me?" Cassidy begged.
Linda glanced at Song Ya and walked away, "Ms. Kelly was very upset after he talked with you a few times in the past two days. They had a big fight just now, and some of them always called you. The reason for this. You know him Cassidy, he will not help you, but you have to keep calm, this kind of thing can't be dealt with by talking for a few hours on the phone or crying."
"Well..." Cassidy agreed with sobbing, "but the lawyer can't see my father."
"Did lawyer Argus represent your father?" Linda asked.
"I can't afford his lawyer's fees, but he is willing to provide consulting services in private, but now he can neither see my father nor know what his father thinks about himself, he is the only expert in my family." Cassidy said .
"For the time being, I will let Goodman call you."
Linda hung up the phone and told Song Ya and Goodman what Kasidi had said. "There is something wrong." Goodman said, "Generally, the police department will provide legal aid to her own people at this time, and they will also Go and urge the FBI to follow the rules."
"Does Peter have other plans?"
Song Ya and Old Mike looked at each other. Old Mike thought for a while and nodded lightly.
"I'll know tomorrow. Tomorrow you happen to be back to Chicago in the name of holding a pre-wedding party. Alicia will take the opportunity to come and chat with us in person." Goodman said: "She should be able to represent her husband Peter Flock."
"Ok."
Brenda and the others took Mariah Carey to Las Vegas. Dile and Al and other best men prepared a party for themselves in Chicago. Song Ya thought about it and nodded.
I know that Vic killed the FBI agent, but I must never let others know that I know, so the best response now is what to do, not to be stunned.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 652: ?Out-of-condition woman

"Humph!"
　　
At noon on the twentieth, Mariah Carey climbed up to the Gulfstream boarding gate full of vitality with small steps and choking steps. She stood still and looked back. She didn’t find the little fiance’s car and people, knowing that he was still upset at last. He came to see him off in person, and was secretly angry, and snorted his long hair coldly, "Brenda, let's go, today my old lady is going to hay in Las Vegas! Brenda?"
　　
　　 She discovered that Brenda was still hiding under the lengthened Lincoln's probe and did not dare to get out of the car. She shouted, "Hurry up! Don't be afraid, next year, if he dares to do something to your new professional, I will... domestic violence him!"
　　
　　 "ii, he is really scary when he gets angry. Please search for it on Baidu -" Brenda trot over with lingering fear and took her hand.
　　
　　 "I said don't be afraid, I have everything."
　　
The two walked into the cabin, and the music was loud inside. Godmother Patty Labelle and the other bridesmaid sisters had already opened champagne, sang and danced, "Can you go now? Miss Kelly?" Captain Came over and asked.
　　
  "Ok."
　　
　　 She raised her neck and drank the champagne that Patty Rabel handed over, "! Las Vegas, I'll mess with it!"
　　
　　 The two slept in separate rooms last night. She didn't know that Song Ya got up much earlier, and the flight had landed in Chicago.
　　
　　 "Isn't there any excessive programs in the evening?"
　　
　　 He asked Dile and Al and other best men, "Look at Big A, I don't want to see him find me a car of women."
　　
　　 "Don't worry, we have a sense of measure."
　　
　　 Al smirked and drove the car into the best local strip bar in Chicago, and said to Song Ya, who rolled his eyes, "You won’t be outdone. We all know you are vegetarian now."
　　
　　 The traditional pre-marriage party in the U.S. is determined by the best man and bridesmaid, and will not tell me in advance, but unless it is a particularly hurtful friend or the bride and groom who intends to indulge once before marriage, they will generally not arrange too much content.
　　
　　Dilai and the others have taken this place, but it is still early, there are only a few bartenders and staff in the bar, and the ones that are fun with Daa and Tony have not arrived yet.
　　
　　 "Hi, as."
　　
Song Ya took this opportunity to meet Alicia Flock, the wife of the state prosecutor, a mature lawyer who is likely to become the governor's wife next year, came in from the back door, walked to the bar, looked up at the empty pole dance floor, thoughtfully, "I've never been in such a place before."
　　
　　 "Sorry, Alicia, I chose the meeting place here."
　　
　　 Song Ya shook hands with her, and the two sat down in front of the bar. Old Mike had already sent the bartender away and gave them something to drink.
　　
　　 "Hmm." Alicia took a sip of the wine made by old Mike, "That's good, Mike."
　　
　　 "Thank you." Old Mike looked around warily.
　　
　　 "What the **** is the Victor case? They have been arrested for more than forty-eight hours? What is Peter's opinion?" Song Ya asked straightforwardly.
　　
"Peter doesn't fully understand the situation now." Alicia replied. "But obviously, fbi thinks Vic and Sean played more roles in the Sinaloa case. They suspect that Vic and Sean killed The fbi agent."
　　
　　 "f? It's impossible. Vic doesn't have any need to do this."
　　
　　 Really because of that, Song Ya and Old Mike exchanged their eyes quietly and said.
　　
　　 "fbi is very serious, they can't arrest four Chicago police officers in one fell swoop without any evidence."
　　
　　 Alicia said.
　　
　　 "Then what shall we do now?" Song Ya asked.
　　
　　 "I don't know." Alicia replied, "My law firm does not represent any of the four people. Argus has been to the fbi Chicago office and he hasn't even seen the four of them."
　　
　　 "fbi is a violation of the procedure, right? Shouldn't the Chicago Police Department provide legal aid to its subordinates?" Song Ya asked.
　　
　　 "But I can't learn more unless I can represent one of them."
　　
Alicia replied, "You know, part of the legal aid business of the Chicago police is now owned by Lockhart and Gardner. If you want me to represent Vic or Sean and don’t want to be directly involved with them, it seems We need to use some other means, such as transferring some of your business to the law firm of Argus and me to pay for our working hours."
　　
　　 The woman in front of me didn't seem to fully understand the situation. At this time, she was still taking the opportunity to buy business for her own small law firm. Song Ya was a little upset, "This has nothing to do with the business of the law firm. I need to understand Peter's attitude and pass you through."
　　
　　 He said, "Because it seems that it is not convenient for me to contact him directly."
　　
　　 "You know, I don't see him often, we are still separated." Alicia said, "He didn't give me anything extra about this."
　　
Song Ya cursed secretly in his heart, not helping Peter to spread the word, so I have a problem with her, "Now there is an obvious problem with Vic, and the Chicago police should use their power to force fbi to follow the rules. "He said the conclusion after discussing with Goodman and others, "At least there must be a lawyer to represent Vic and them, and then it will depend on the situation."
　　
"I can try to represent Vic, but someone has to pay the bills." She is still struggling with this. "If the Chicago police don't give Vic their legal aid, then they can't pay my law firm's bills by themselves, because I heard Said that their accounts have all been frozen."
　　
　　 "Your law firm is already acting for my a+ audio company. This income is enough for you to start some free legal aid business."
　　
Song Ya was in a bad mood at first, but he didn’t have the patience to talk to her, “Considering that s has a listing business this year, you can make a lot of money from me, and it’s very easy. The business is intended for you to get more services from you if you need it."
　　
　　 "So you must help Vic and others legally? Why?" Alicia asked back.
　　
　　 "I don't have to. My relationship with them is just that Vic's daughter and I have been classmates for many years."
　　
　　 Song Ya feels that her time is being wasted. Peter can definitely feel the same trouble now, but her wife still naively asks this kind of question to herself, "Why don't you go back and have a good chat with Peter?"
　　
  "I will."
　　
　　 Alicia didn't seem to be very happy either. "I don't want to be deeply involved in the gray area transactions between you and Peter. I don't know the specifics, but I can guess a little."
　　
　　You are still a white lotus, right? Why should I give you the business not for Peter's relationship, Song Ya resisted not turning his face on the spot, and said coldly, "Do you think you can get this business entirely by yourself? Don't be too hypocritical in front of me, Mrs. Flock."
　　
"My legal ability in your financing case is also in your eyes, Mr. As, do you think you can do better than me by changing someone? Maybe you did give me the business for Peter's sake, but I think I have given you the best service with 100% effort."
　　
　　 Alicia didn't prevent Song Ya from speaking so bluntly. She drank the wine in her glass with a little embarrassment, and then took up her bag and left after speaking firmly.
　　
　　 "fxxk! A woman who still doesn't know the situation at this time." Song Ya squeezed the glass tightly, "Mike, call Goodman."
　　
　　 "We can't contact Peter right now, because I don't know if fbi has already started to check him. Maybe he didn't confess more to Mrs. Flock to protect himself."
　　
　　 Goodman analyzed, "We can't use some flexible methods to pay Vic to the lawyer's bill this time."
　　
　　 "What should I do?"
　　
Song Ya never expected the failure of the best microphone with Peter. The interest relationship between him and Peter was a bit subtle now. They couldn’t collude, and I don’t know where fbi found out. Peter came to him. It is said to be in the fog, because the money connection between himself and Vic is absolutely impossible to hide under the intensity of the fbi search. Even Sean and others know a lot, and the relationship between Peter and Vic is more concealed. It's not easy to be caught by the power of the handle. As long as Vic does not turn back, he seems safer now.
　　
There are signs now, because the police officers must have listened to Peter, and they were indifferent to Vic being banned by fbi for an extended period of time. That means that Peter at least does not want to risk fighting with fbi to keep them, plus Alicia just now is in complete condition. Reaction……
　　
　　 "fxxk!"
　　
　　 Song Ya saw that even Goodman was caught in the long exam, and knew that it was getting more and more difficult, so he cursed.
　　
　　 "We can't help Vic directly, that's for sure, and it is not convenient for us to find other lawyers for Vic. If Alicia doesn't cooperate... I didn't expect Alicia to have this attitude."
　　
Goodman couldn't think of a good way for a while. "Now some of our collusion with Vic has undoubtedly been detected by fbi, but they should not be able to act on another African-American light when the Simpson case is hot. The fact of the murder of our own person is the key point. At this time, we go to kill the fbi agent. No, the detective’s black police will definitely attract their deepest hatred. This is the bottom line they have since the beginning. After the Simpson case was over, fbi has a way to disgust us."
　　
"So, or do you talk to Alicia again?" Goodman said, "I also went to talk to fbi on the initiative, and reached a guilty settlement as soon as possible on the cases between you and Vic, and then stopped participating in the defense. K’s other cases."
　　
　　 "Proactive confession?"
　　
Goodman didn’t know that he had instructed Vic to kill Sinaloa. If he knew, he would definitely not come up with this idea. Although he didn’t let Vic kill fbi, fbi died because Vic had to complete the task he assigned. It would be a bit wishful thinking to put hope on them not to pursue this responsibility.
　　
　　 "Yes, it shouldn't be difficult." Goodman is also out of shape in this matter.
　　
　　 "I think about it." Song Ya perfuse him.
　　
　　 "Hurry up," Goodman reminded.
　　
　　 At this time, Jimmy, wearing a pointed flower shirt, walked into the strip bar smartly, "Hey, I seem to be early?"
　　
Song Ya remembered that Goodman’s brother had a lot of crooked ideas. He also had the idea of ​​double-teaming against Underwood, so he sent Goodman away, "Jimmy, I have a question. If there is a suspect , He's a police officer..." He changed his argument and posed the problem to Jimmy.
　　
　　 "The police don't provide legal support to the staff? Then the court always assigns an assistance lawyer, right?" Jimmy answered casually.
　　
　　 "fbi is already doing things in violation of the rules, they will not let the procedure go to the stage where the court assigns an assistance lawyer to the suspect." Old Mike said.
　　
　　 "If everyone doesn't follow the rules... well..."
　　
　　 Jimmy looked at the ceiling and thought for a while, “If the police do this to make police officers and firefighters very unhappy, if they don’t protect themselves, is the suspect a union member?”
　　
　　 Song Ya looked at old Mike blankly, "It should be."
　　
　　 "Then let the police staff give legal aid to the suspect." Jimmy said.
　　
　　 "It makes sense, Jimmy, Al and the others are inside. You go first." Song Ya sent him away, "How about Jimmy's idea?" he asked Old Mike.
　　
　　 There is no one to discuss now, only Old Mike.
　　
"Isn't the union indifferent now? The boss must have a tacit understanding of this case like Peter ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ Old Mike shrugged, "According to my experience, such organizations are lazy when they are under pressure from public opinion. Yang Yang moved. "
　　
　　 "The source of public opinion can be found by fbi."
　　
　　 Song Yaxin said that relying on the media resources in her hands would not work, so she thought hard, **** it, why did everything go wrong during this time? He thought that his wife had already gone to Hay in Las Vegas, his head felt a little heavy, and he didn't get angry.
　　
　　 Hmm, ii?
　　
　　 His eyes lit up, and he remembered that in order to help his fiancee solve her sister’s slander, Motura once launched some conservative white media counter-speculations. This trick worked very well...
　　
　　 Vic, they were originally members of the stormtroopers, should they be liked by those white supremacists?
　　
　　 "Yes, you prepare a few anonymous letters to Mike, saying that someone in Chicago has been treated illegally by fbi, and delivered to several influential conservative paper media. Don't leave any clues that can be traced."
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"Anonymous... I can cut letters or words from newspapers and magazines and stitch them together into a text, handwriting on the surface of the envelope with the left hand, and delivery..."
　　
　　 Old Mike thought about it, "I can also handle the delivery. I guarantee that the source cannot be traced, but I can't get the text of the letter."
　　
 "Ok."
　　
　　 The old man is loyal enough, and his anti-reconnaissance ability is okay, but it is indeed a bit difficult for him to produce an article that can impress the extreme white media. Song Ya nodded, "I'll write, just now."
　　
'Hello, XX newspaper, I extend my most respectful regards to your incomprehensible but incomparably excellent work in Chicago. As we all know, the situation here is much worse than in the South. Those Ngers who were called by God to establish and live Do evil in the city...'
　　
　　 Song Ya used the small message notes and pen in the bar to write while thinking, ‘They have defiled this New World, they have defiled Chicago, and New York, Los Angeles, New Orleans, Baltimore...’
　　
　　 Old Mike looked at him as he lowered his head, and then kissed the extremely white person who was smoothly imitated by the tip of his pen. His expression was subtle and subtle.
　　
'But the light of hope will never go out. There are still some Aryans’ final conscience. Several members of the Chicago Police Department’s Anti-drug and Anti-Organized Violence Task Force have been on the streets for many years to protect our peace and tranquility and black gangs. Constantly confronting, fighting, and fighting, but these true heroes are slandered as'troopers' and can only live in the hatred and prejudice weaved against the people by the media. This makes me extremely sad...'
　　
'The FBI has also fallen. Recently, they arrested four police officers who protected us and performed their justice mission wholeheartedly. The local police seemed unwilling to support them. The heroes would be treated unfairly. I Faithfully beg your newspaper to give them some help...'
　　
　　‘Please forgive me for choosing to send this letter anonymously because of my cowardice and cowardice. God bless Amerika. ’
　　
 "give."
　　
　　 Song Ya handed the post-it notes to Old Mike, and carefully tore off the following pieces of paper with the mark of the pen tip, and found a lighter and burned it.
　　
　　 "I'll do it right away." Old Mike signed the note.
　　
 "be quick."
　　
Although Alicia is out of condition, she at least brought the key information that Vic and Sean were arrested because of the killing of the FBI Inspector. This alone made Song Ya extremely big, even though she was far away from herself. The conviction is still far away.
　　
　　 The conviction needs evidence, and I don’t have any evidence to give them. Relying on Sean and Vic’s testimony is definitely not enough, because it is not himself who ordered Vic to do things, but Peter.
　　
But this is not the case of MJ and Simpson. This is the murder of the FBI’s own people. Perhaps the FBI found that it did not find all evidence and sent him to the cell. But as long as he has a little experience, it’s not difficult to find out from him, Vic and Shaw. Guess the truth from the money dealings of En and others.
　　
For example, Vicner donated money to private hospitals for the treatment of his children. The hospital also used the normal procedures of charity projects to treat the two children free of charge. Legally, these two things are completely unrelated, and it is difficult for the FBI to be responsible. What did the senior management of the scheduled hospital pick up? That kind of doctor has a high social status, and he works in tacit agreement with his own industry.
　　
　　 But what about it? It does not affect the knowledgeable people at a glance. It is even more unlikely that the FBI will not understand this set of unspoken rules for the transmission of social benefits in the US.
　　
As long as the FBI believes that it can be believed that they instigated Vic to kill Sinaloa and caused the death of their agent, even if they can’t sue themselves, they will definitely retaliate in other ways. They have a hundred ways to disgust themselves. They are FBI.
　　
Vic is not very good at confessing, but Shaun is not. In any case, Song Ya knows that he is in big trouble, and must let them see the lawyer as soon as possible, and stabilize his mind. As long as the FBI is pulled to conventional methods, the rich can There will be a lot of room to play, otherwise it will be completely blind. It is useless to have money, as it is now.
　　
　　 What if Sean recruits? Then I can only use the top-level political relationship for public relations, because it is absolutely impossible to establish a broad consensus within the FBI that APLUS indirectly leads to their own deaths, or that sentence, this is not about conviction, if the law enforcement officers believe that they are themselves It is the messenger behind the scenes. Even if they can get away with it, they will fall into their hands on another matter, and the old and new hatred will be counted together...
　　
　　 This is not a trivial matter. It needs to be carefully studied and judged. If you use the upper-level relationship, such as Gore, such as Underwood, the handle will be pinched by those for a lifetime.
　　
　　 And once the small chance incident of being sued in court does happen, there are lessons from the MJ case, and the ‘success’ experience of Simpson’s case is close at hand. Maybe I have to form a dream lawyer team to make sure nothing goes wrong. There is also pressure on the FBI by inciting black groups to make trouble, so the energy of the main marriage partner Jesse Jackson can be used. Maybe it is not unacceptable to buy any inner city broadcasting company...
　　
And Peter, Mr. State Attorney’s response now is also unsatisfactory. Song Ya is the first and two big, he racked his brains to imagine some plans on his own, and then asked Old Mike to call Goodman back before he went to work. "How much is my second campaign donation to Peter? When will it be paid?"
　　
　　 "The second sum should be paid by the charity organization under Susie's name, about fifty thousand dollars, in early April."
　　
　　 Goodman recalled and answered.
　　
Of course, Song Ya would not directly use an agency to give Peter a single one million campaign fund. The trickle of the various affiliated agencies under his name converged into rivers in a relatively inconspicuous way. "You want to warn him with a cut-off? Then I have to give You find a better excuse." Goodman asked.
　　
　　 "No, don't stimulate him now."
　　
In a federal country like the United States, the governor has a lot of power. This is not a small game. His one million is important and important to Peter’s campaign, but it is not that important. The US politicians abandon the sponsor or counter Gold masters are very common, depending on whether the cost of betrayal is high enough.
　　
Unlike the previous Barn Chemicals acquisition case, which he gave to Underwood’s wife Claire, it was nothing more than money. This time it was the order of an FBI agent. If he didn’t handle it well, Peter’s political future would have to suffer. influences. If Vic really bites like crazy in the hands of the FBI, he can't escape. In addition to killing Sinaloa, he also helped himself get rid of Little Lori. Vic was also involved, and Vic also helped him contact him. Song Ya knew about the peace conference held by several major gangs in Chicago. The Chicago realm knows that Vic is'his man'. It is estimated that Vic, whom Song Ya does not know, has also helped him a lot, and he is also very big. At this time, I will use the confession to stimulate him who knows he will do it. What's the reaction...
　　
　　 "That?" Goodman was puzzled.
　　
　　 "APLUS! The first show has begun!" At this time, Al Xing rushed over and urged, "Come on!"
　　
　　 "Uh, forget about the second payment, you go to his campaign manager Eli, start talking from the third payment, just talk about the campaign, don't say anything else."
　　
　　 After he finished speaking, he walked into the box with rumbling music.
　　
Old Mike drove the car out of the bar. At a glance, he saw two white men in the roadside car staring at the door intently. They should be in plain clothes from the FBI. He gritted his teeth, called Mavota, and whispered. Remind him to be vigilant and go ahead and send an anonymous letter first.
　　
　　 At the same time, Carl Letterman returned to the interrogation room. He sat in front of Sean and said with a sly smile, "Sean, let's relax and talk about your trip to New York."
　　
　　 "I want to see a lawyer." Sean held his forehead with both hands, very depressed.
　　
"You were well received in New York~www.mtlnovel.com~ right? I noticed that you were staying in a good hotel. I got some hotel spending records at the time. Can anyone help pay for it? Wow, Do you want the full French meal and massage service delivered to the room?"
　　
　　 Karl Letterman pushed some documents in front of him, staring at his expression and reaction without blinking, not letting go of every detail.
　　
　　 "I want to see a lawyer!"
　　
　　 Xiao En was furious again, "Fxxk! You have far exceeded the prescribed detention time, and you will be killed when I go out! I am the one who almost died at gunpoint, and I am also a victim!"
　　
　　 "Just chat and pass the time." Carl Letterman was indifferent, "In this way, as a deal, you give me these insignificant information, and I will eliminate your 1988 case. You are very profitable."
　　
　　 "You have power?" Sean asked.
　　
　　 "Comeon, I have the final say in your case." Karl Lightman smiled and asked the female partner to pass him the documents that testified the transaction.
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After many days of interrogation, Sean’s spirit was already on the verge of collapse. He swung his body frantically on the chair, and after a long time he suddenly signed the document, and then threw the pen away, “I only answer questions from New York.”
　　
　　 "Yes."
　　
　　 Carl Letterman was overjoyed, "So when you arrived in New York? We are not interested in the 200,000 stolen money of the Armenian gang, you can rest assured."
　　
　　 "Me, Vic, and..." Sean began to confess.
　　
　　 "Are there any more? Come in, come in!"
　　
The man’s pre-marriage party is naturally only attended by men. The best man Al and Dile are the planners, but the parties in the United States are nothing more than wine, music, dancing, and the old folks of the opposite sex. The only difference is Dile. Both Al and Al are rich now, so they can naturally get the best service.
　　
　　 "hi, aps."
　　
　　 The glamorous girls filed in under Al's greeting, and began to dance around a few people. Of course, it was different from other dances. This is a strip club.
　　
　　 "Let's party!" Dile held Song Ya and handed him a glass of wine, "Today we will not be drunk or go home."
　　
　　 "Say it's not troublesome." The vulgar fan can't touch herself, Song Ya sees that he and Al and others have already drunk, a little bit hilarious.
　　
  "Do not worry!"
　　
　　 Amid the deafening music, Al agreed loudly, and opened the bag his attendant had placed on the box seat, "Hey! You guys are a bit perfunctory." shouted to the girls.
　　
　　 "It's Al in the afternoon." The girls usually come to energy at night.
　　
　　 Ai Er took out a handful of green bills from his bag and sprinkled it directly.
　　
　　The girls were happy, screaming and twisting on the dancing floor of the rice knife.
　　
　　 The life of a rich person is so drunk and boring. Song Ya smiled and lay half on the sofa, drinking wine while admiring. He is under a lot of mental pressure and really needs to relax.
　　
　　 However, he thought of his fiancée who might be playing the same game again, his face changed, and he was always upset.
　　
　　 Las Vegas.
　　
　　 "Boys, come in!"
　　
He expected that the pre-marriage party could not be played, and Brenda had already scheduled the show. In the evening, Las Vegas dancers with great figures and suits and shoes also filed in with similar reactions. Patilla Bell and the others who surrounded Mariah Carey screamed because of excitement and stimulation.
　　
　　 The women get together to play better than the men, and Brenda also brought a lot of bills, and smiled and stuffed it into the belt of each dancer.
　　
　　 The music rang and the dancers jumped.
　　
　　 "Not enough, not enough." Patty Rabel had already laughed, but still felt dissatisfied.
　　
　　‘Huh! ’
　　
While the rhythm of the music was accelerating, the dancers suddenly showed their standard eight-pack abs. It turned out that their shirts were just performance props with only a piece of cloth on the front of the chest. Music, wine, and a strong hormonal breath were diffused. .
　　
　　 "Ooh, not enough!"
　　
Patty Rabel wanted to see more, "ii, don't be constrained, let that man die, we are here to have fun in Las Vegas." She saw that only Mariah Carey with the wine had no big reaction. .
　　
　　 "You and Brenda won't let them..." Mariah Carey was a little worried, pointing to the dancers who kept discharging herself in front of her.
　　
　　 "Are you so afraid of him being angry?" Patty Rabel asked.
　　
　　 "Will I be afraid of him?"
　　
　　 Mariah Carey retorted, but immediately her expression became tangled, "It's just that I miss him a bit."
　　
　　 "Hey, the woman in love..." Patty Labell sighed, "How long has it been apart? Then you can just talk softly in front of him before you come, and I promise, he won't be so angry."
　　
　　 "Hmm..." She took a sip of her drink proudly.
　　
　　 "Ah!"
　　
　　 When the light dimmed, the dancers took off their suits and threw them away. Brenda caught one and screamed carelessly again.
　　
　　 Patty Labelle also started to get hilarious, twisting the waist of the bucket into the dance floor and twisting the favorite boy.
　　
　　 Mariah Carey smiled reluctantly, she glanced at the female assistant somewhat helplessly.
　　
On the Chicago side, Song Ya was already drinking a little bit. The glamorous show arranged by Al and Dile has reached its fourth appearance. Now there is a wave of higher quality and more scheming girls in front of him, as a bar. The most dazzling star in the movie, he began to be teased by the girls.
　　
　　 "I'm a little tired, Al."
　　
　　 He knew that this would not work anymore. The more he drank, the more his self-control became weaker and weaker. He didn't want to be sorry for his fiancée at this time, "I want to rest early."
　　
　　 "You can't? Brother, the night is still long, we will be hi till dawn!" Daa, drunk and hugging the two girls, interjected, "It will be my turn next time."
　　
　　 "Uh, forget it, I'll go back, Al."
　　
　　 Big a design program? Song Ya didn't even dare to stay, and stood up.
　　
　　 "Hey, don't spoil the aps, this is your pre-wedding party..." Dile persuaded.
　　
"Let's play, I'm really tired." Song Ya can only apologize to his best man and friends. It really hurts his friends to do so. Almost everyone explained it before getting out. "Mawota, Go back to Highland Park."
　　
  "Ok."
　　
　　 Mavota started the car, left the strip bar, and merged into the traffic going north. "There is a car behind to follow the boss." He glanced at the rearview mirror and said.
　　
　　 "The fbi that old Mike said?" Song Ya held back his drunkenness, turned his head and glanced, "They don't hide it much."
　　
　　 "Will you get rid of them?" Mavota asked.
　　
　　 "Forget it, just drive home as normal, but I didn't find it." Song Ya replied.
　　
　　 Las Vegas, the burdens on the dancers are almost gone. They cover the key parts with their hats, and the women laugh and make noises one after another with black accents.
　　
When the most handsome lead dancer was only one meter away from herself, "Enough." Mariah Carey raised her hand to stop the other party from jumping on the key parts that are getting closer and closer to her, "I can't do this, I don't like this "She stood up decisively and walked out firmly.
　　
　　 "Where to go? ii?"
　　
　　The movements of the others stopped and looked at her.
　　
　　 "Go home, right now." She told the female assistant, "Let the crew prepare, and I will leave when I arrive."
　　
　　 "But your little fiance is in Chicago!" Patty Labelle shouted.
　　
　　 "Then go back to Chicago, you guys have fun and have fun." She didn't look back.
　　
　　 Soon, the beautiful wings of Gulfstream 4sp disappeared over Las Vegas and flew towards Chicago.
　　
　　 Mawota drove the car into the Highland Park, "What's wrong here?" Song Ya found a lot of debris on the lawn, and some staff were cleaning it.
　　
　　 "Linda said that Taraji had a party here yesterday." Mavota replied, "It just ended yesterday. Do you want to call the cleaning staff away?"
　　
  "No need to."
　　
　　 Song Ya remembered that he had promised to lend her this place for two days, "I just need to sleep here for one night without disturbing others."
　　
　　 "I have sent the letter."
　　
　　 The old Mike, who was chatting with Linda at the door, said in his ear, "I have checked again here, and there is no sign of eavesdropping."
　　
　　 "Okay, I drink a little too much, so I just want to get a good night's sleep."
　　
　　He walked directly to the master bedroom, where he met Taraji, and Juliana Marguerite...
　　
　　 "Hey, aps, sorry, my party messed up your place a bit."
　　
Julianna Marguerite dressed up very beautifully today. She seems to be checking out with the party company~www.mtlnovel.com~ Just handing the signed check to the other party, she rolled her eyes mockingly, "My You can’t afford the party here..."
　　
　　 "You are already a resident actor. The ratings of stories in the emergency room are very good. You won't say that in the next season."
　　
　　 Song Ya leaned against the wall and waited for Old Mike to open the door and smiled politely.
　　
　　 "I can only pray that the screenwriter will not write down my role again." She also laughed.
　　
　　The spirits of wine poured in, Song Ya looked at Alicia's much younger and more beautiful face in front of him, and there was something strange in his mind. Mrs. Flock was very upset today...
　　
　　 They both have similar hairstyles today...
　　
　　 Juliana and Alicia gradually merged into one in his vague sight.
　　
　　 "Come in for a chat?"
　　
　　 The heart defense that has been holding on to the present suddenly collapsed, and the ghostly inviting, very simple and rude.
　　
　　 was invited into the bedroom. Juliana Marguerite was stunned. She opened her mouth slightly, not knowing how to react, so she looked at Taraji beside her.
　　
　　 The old Mike, who just pushed the door open, snorted when he heard this, but did not express his opinion.
　　
  "Okay."
　　
No wonder the former assistant twisted his waist and began to beat the drums with experience, "Julianna, talk to aps? Didn't you dance together when you danced my life audition? I'll accompany you." .
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The sky was dark, and the car shuttled through the quiet and wealthy area of ​​Highland Park, and you could already see the familiar iron gate of Song Ya's mansion. "You can actually continue to play in Las Vegas without accompanying me back. "
　　
　　It was very hard to hurry, and I didn't sleep well on the plane. Mariah Carey yawned and said to Brenda beside her.
　　
　　 "Forget it..."
　　
　　 Brenda waved his hand boldly, "The show is arranged for you. You can't play with Patty and me without you. Uh, Mimi..." She suddenly stopped talking.
　　
　　 "What?" Mariah Carey asked.
　　
　　 "Wait... can you, can you tell APLUS that I made the idea to get you back?" Brenda looked over with imploring eyes.
　　
　　 "Hmm..."
　　
　　 Mariah Carey said that you still want to "grab credit"? But I want to please him too. Even the pre-wedding party gave up and came back from Las Vegas to find him. He was very dissatisfied with the pre-wedding party. When I see how surprise he should be, he will definitely be I cried so moved...
　　
　　 But she didn't want to show her soft side to the little fiance in front of the plastic sisters, pouting proudly, "You are still afraid of him."
　　
　　 "Of course I am afraid!"
　　
Brenda's eyes widened, "I'm a singer under his banner! I will release a new album next year. That may be the most important album of my life! I've been out of breath for a long time. Last year, I danced the soundtrack of my life. , The song is so popular, I still haven't got much attention from M-Fxxk myself. Okay, Mimi, please..."
　　
　　 Then you always urged me behind your back at first. I quarreled with him several times over this matter. Now that I know it, I am afraid? What a stupid woman! No wonder you are bankrupt! Mariah Carey continued to start the Little Theater of Mind, but she said: "I don't care, wait for you to make up how you want to make it up."
　　
　　 "Thank you, good sister."
　　
　　 Brenda happily gave her a big hug, and kept kissing her on the cheek, "I knew you were the best Mimi. With so many backing singers back then, I could tell at a glance that you are the most nice."
　　
　　 Mariah Carey glanced at her female assistant silently, then looked out the window, curled her mouth, shook her head, and rolled her eyes.
　　
　　 The car had stopped at the gate, and the bodyguard and driver blew the horn.
　　
　　 "Excuse me..." A security question came from the phone.
　　
　　 She skillfully lowered the car window and glanced at the surveillance camera in the dark.
　　
　　 "Oh, Miss Kelly, please come in." With a click, the door slowly opened.
　　
　　 The car drove straight downstairs to the villa, and she got out lazily, yawning and stretching into the door.
　　
"Linda, get some food, I'm hungry." She saw Linda talking to the maid in the living room. She didn't pay attention to the expression on the other side's face when she saw her, and then walked to the second floor without a word. Humph! His party isn't over yet, is it?"
　　
　　 "Miss Kelly!"
　　
　　 Linda stopped her, "There is food in the restaurant, and coffee. Would you like to have some first?"
　　
　　 "Also." She shifted her goal forward, "Put water in the bathtub. I want to take a shower. I'm exhausted."
　　
 "Yes."
　　
　　 Brenda also trailed behind her, "Linda can also put water in the bathtub in my room? Thank you."
　　
　　 "Huh? Linda, where are you going?" She turned her head and found that Linda was running quickly to the second floor.
　　
　　 "Something's wrong! Miss Kelly!"
　　
　　The female assistant suddenly screamed. She put down the big suitcase in her hand, sprinted a few steps, and caught up with Linda, grabbing her clothes corner.
　　
 "what!"
　　
Linda, who had already stepped up the stairs, lost her balance. She grasped the handrails of the stairs with one hand, and pushed the female assistant away with the other hand. The white assistant who was the opponent of the black aunt was immediately pushed to the ground. Linda said nothing. Said to continue climbing the stairs.
　　
　　 "Fxxk!"
　　
Brenda reacted swiftly to this kind of thing, "Mimi! That kid is upstairs!" She didn't want to help the female assistant who fell to the ground, staring at Linda, rushed over, and caught up on the corner of the second floor. She reached out and caught Linda's hair.
　　
 "what!"
　　
　　 Linda's head is really well-managed, and she screamed again, trying to push Brenda down as well.
　　
Brenda, who has been doing manual labor in fast food restaurants for several years, is so annoying. "You bitch!" She yelled in a black accent, pulling her hair without relaxing, and then used the other one. The base of the palm of the hand hit Linda's forehead.
　　
　　 "Brenda are you crazy!? You let go!"
　　
　　 Linda fought back fiercely, and the two black women scuffled together, and then both fell down the stairs, inexplicably rolling all the way to the floor on the first floor.
　　
　　 "Ah! Ah!"
　　
　　 fell on the ground, still pulling each other's hair, punching each other, kicking...
　　
　　 Mariah Carey ignored them, silently walked around and went to the second floor.
　　
　　 The corridor leading to the master bedroom was very quiet. Old Mike was sitting on the sofa at the end and napping, a few newspapers scattered at his feet.
　　
　　 She walked to the door of the master bedroom expressionlessly, with her ears on the door, she did not hear any sound, twisted the doorknob, and was locked.
　　
　　 "Miss Kelly!"
　　
　　 Old Mike woke up immediately when he heard the movement. The old man wanted to stand up, but he slipped the newspaper on the floor.
　　
　　 "Is he in there?"
　　
　　 She is much smarter than Brenda, and the reaction of the little fiance's men is enough to make her guess what happened, but she still wants to make a final confirmation and ask Old Mike in a very calm tone.
　　
　　 "Uh, uh."
　　
　　 Old Mike got up and nodded, "He was resting. He was playing yesterday... well, he was tired from playing at the party and was drunk. Let him sleep for a while."
　　
　　 "Fxxkyou, Mike, you don't tell lies." She cursed softly, "Open the door."
　　
　　 "Uh, he has been under a lot of pressure recently..." Old Mike said, "too young again..."
　　
　　 "Open the door!"
　　
　　 Old Mike looked up at the ceiling embarrassedly, "Why don't you come back later?"
　　
　　 "Open the door!" She made a shot gesture with her thumb and index finger, pressing the tip of her index finger against Old Mike's chest.
　　
　　 Old Mike took out the key and opened the door.
　　
　　 In the dimly lit room, the little fiance was sleeping soundly with his arms around black and white, as if mumbling in a dream, no, not a dream, he was still humming.
　　
　　Oh, shessweetbutapsyho
　　
　　Alittlebitpsyho
　　
　　Atnightshesreamin
　　
　　 "Im-ma-ma-maoutmamind"
　　
　　 "He is under a lot of pressure..." Old Mike finished explaining, and quietly twitched his mouth.
　　
She shook her body slightly, held her hand on the door frame, blinked her eyelids, did not cry, did not make a fuss, and was not in the mood to figure out who the two women with their heads buried in the little fiance’s neck were, but turned around indifferently. go away.
　　
　　 Song Ya turned over and pulled the hair out of the woman on his face. He now feels very weird. The apocalypse in his dream is very complete. A song and MV are added, but this is in a dream! Can the apocalypse be enlightened in dreams, hehe...huh? How do I know that I am in a dream?
　　
　　 Manually move left, oh, holding a woman, Mimi? No, right here...
　　
　　 This is the touch in reality, right? He will be awake, thinking beautifully.
　　
　　 "Taraji, Taraji? Miss Marguerite!?"
　　
　　Who is talking, like the voice of old Mike? He raised his eyelids slightly with a bit of annoyance, it was indeed old Mike, he was pushing the woman beside him by the bed.
　　
　　 "Mike, what time is it? Is there anything wrong?"
　　
　　As soon as the person wakes up, the troubles in reality will rush in, "Is it the case?"
　　
　　 "It's worse than that!" Old Mike rolled his eyes at him.
　　
　　 "That's..." Before he could say anything, "Ah!" Juliana Marguerite in his arms suddenly let out a scream.
　　
　　Oh, sheshotbutapsyhooleftbutshesrightthough
　　
　　Atnightshesreamin
　　
　　 "Im-ma-ma-maoutmamind"
　　
 "What happened!"
　　
　　 It’s more serious than the case, he was so silly, did the FBI arrest me? "What's your name..." In the middle of the sentence again, he saw a familiar figure standing at the door, Mimi?
　　
 Yes! Is it her, what is she dragging? Long red handle, that... is that the fire axe at home! ?
　　
　　 over!
　　
　　No, no,
　　
　　Letherleadyouon, on, on
　　
　　Youllbesaying, "No, no"
　　
　　Thensaying, "Yes, yes, yes
　　
　　Causeshemessinwithyourhead
　　
　　 Julianna Marguerite jumped out of bed and ran directly to the bedroom bathroom, while Taraji disappeared.
　　
　　 Only Song Ya was left on the bed for an instant. His brain short-circuited, and he was dumbfounded as his fiancee approached quickly, as well as the bright axe held high in her hand.
　　
　　 "Calm down! Miss Kelly."
　　
　　 Old Mike looked back and saw this scene, and rushed to stop it.
　　
　　 "Let me kill him! I love you so much APLUS!"
　　
　　 Mariah Carey burst into tears, and hit the bed with an axe, and the sharp blade got stuck in Simmons.
　　
　　 "Ah!" Juliana Marguerite screamed again, closing the bathroom door with a bang and locking it.
　　
Song Ya didn’t care about getting dressed, so he hurried up and hid behind. When he got out of bed, he stepped on a soft thing and fell down. Oh, Taraji is hiding here. The little assistant is clever and forbearing. Pain without saying a word.
　　
　　 "Calm down! Miss Kelly!" Old Mike pressed her hands as they tried to draw the axe out.
　　
　　 "Let me kill him!"
　　
　　Yourejustlikeme, youreoutyourmind
　　
　　Iknowitsstrange, werebottherazykind
　　
　　YouretellinmethatIminsane
　　
　　Boy, dontpretendthatyoudontlovethepain
　　
　　 "I, I was drunk last night, I was wrong, Mimi." Song Ya began to survive, "Forgive me!"
　　
　　 "You are a scumbag!" Old Mike took her hands apart, and the long fire axe stuck in the bed, shaking.
　　
　　Grabaopgunkindarazyhespoisonbuttasty
　　
　　Yeah, peoplesay, Run, dontwalkaway"
　　
　　Causeshessweetbutapsyho
　　
　　Alittlebitpsyho
　　
　　Atnightshesreamin
　　
　　 "Im-ma-ma-maoutmamind"
　　
　　Under the anger~www.mtlnovel.com~ Her strength seems to be exceptionally strong, and Old Mike couldn't help but hug her directly from behind.
　　
　　 "Listen to me, Mimi, I was drunk yesterday, yesterday, I don't know anything!"
　　
Song Ya felt that his life was temporarily out of danger, and he got up and started a collection of scumbag remarks, "I, I, I don’t know how to lie down here, forgive me, please, I didn’t do it, yes! I didn’t do anything sorry for you. , I will never again!"
　　
 "no more chance!"
　　
　　 She was hung in the air by the old wheat, her long legs were still struggling to kick here, a high-heeled shoe left her foot, and it accurately hit the corner of Song Ya's eye.
　　
　　 "Wow!"
　　
　　 Song Ya screamed in pain, feeling like a gold star on his head, and one eye seemed to be invisible, "Don't you have any responsibility? You have to go to Las Vegas! I don't listen so many times!"
　　
　　 "Scumbag! Go to hell! Uuuuu..."
　　
　　 "Let's just say a few words, boy." Old Mike took her out who was struggling frantically.
　　
　　 The room became quiet for an instant, "OMG..." Song Ya glanced at the axe, held his forehead, and fell to the bed with lingering fear.
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It's good to have money, at least the room should be bigger. If it was a small house like the previous one, Old Mike just couldn't respond...
　　
　　 Song Ya, who was still in shock, started thinking wildly.
　　
　　 With a swish, Taraji's head poked out from the edge of the bed like a groundhog, and his eyes met him.
　　
　　 "Go out and have a look!" Taraji winked and gestured again.
　　
  "Oh."
　　
　　 Song Ya dumbly walked to the door, the corridor was very quiet, only the footsteps of Mavota coming over, "Boss, they all went to the viewing room." Mavota reported.
　　
Taraji is familiar with this place, knowing that the viewing room is not on the'escape' route, so he quickly got up and knocked on the bathroom door, "Julianna, Juliana! Let's go!" He said in a low voice like a thief, quickly. Put on the outer layer of clothes indiscriminately, and then roll other small objects into the bag.
　　
　　 Juliana Marguerite opened the bathroom door pale, "It's really embarrassing, so embarrassing..."
　　
She whispered and ran out with the bath towel holding her body, glanced at the fire axe on the bed, did not dare to look at Song Ya, and began to wear clothes to prepare to run, "Can you..." Song who was seated back in her evening gown Ya pressed under his **** without twitching.
　　
  "Oh, sorry."
　　
Seeing the two women scurrying around in the room regardless of their heads, Song Ya’s IQ came back a bit, “Mawota, help them leave here first...” got up and confessed a little, put on his clothes and pants and went out, rubbing I walked quickly to the viewing room while keeping my eyes open. My eyesight has recovered a bit and it should be fine.
　　
　　 "They are all covering APLUS, they are all here, Mimi, let's go! Back to New York!" Brenda's loud voice passed far into his ears.
　　
　　 "She calmed down a little bit." The old Mike who was observing at the door saw him coming and sighed.
　　
　　 Song Ya looked inside. The fiancée was sitting in the viewing room crying, her face covered with waves and curly hair.
　　
Brenda and her assistants were comforting, not comforting. Brenda’s disheveled hair was even more scary. She yelled: "You should castrate him just now! There are also those two bi Where's the pool? Where is M-Fxxk!? My mother......"
　　
　　 She turned her head and saw Song Ya at the door, her words choked to her lips, but she quickly stared angrily again.
　　
　　 Song Ya stared back.
　　
　　 She hesitated for a while, then stared back.
　　
　　Song Ya was stunned during the confrontation, and avoided her gaze, "Mimi, can I come in?"
　　
　　 "I don't want to see you again..." Mariah Carey cried, as if she had calmed down a bit.
　　
  How to do? No experience! Song Ya hesitated for a second or two, then walked in and sat next to her, "You go out first." said to Brenda and the female assistant.
　　
　　 "No!" Brenda didn't want to leave.
　　
　　 "Brenda..." She wiped her face with a tissue, and whispered, "Go out first."
　　
　　 "Huh!"
　　
　　 Brenda exhaled unhappily, insisted for a while or went out with the female assistant.
　　
　　 "Mimi, sorry..."
　　
　　 What else can I say? Let’s lick it, and sincerely beg for mercy, “I really drank too much last night, a lot, and there are still many disturbing things here in Chicago, not trivial, I’m angry... you know, when I think of you Just go to Las Vegas and **** with the dancers..."
　　
　　 "Who messed up?" Her anger rose again, "You still have the face to slander me at this time!?"
　　
　　 "No gangbang, no gangbang, don't be angry. But the dancer must have it, that kind of performance..."
　　
　　 Watch your words! Song Ya stared at her crying and painted face with twelve minutes of concentration, feeling that she was pursing her mouth a little, right? Sure enough, "You know, the service items over there have always been excessive. I don't want you to go, and you don't listen. I'm jealous, and I'm so angry that I lose my mind."
　　
　　 "So you are not drunk?"
　　
　　 "I'm drunk, I'm really completely drunk, I can't remember what I did last night." Song Ya lied.
　　
　　 "Stop mentioning last night!"
　　
　　 "Yeah, don't mention it, we will never mention it in the future, forgive me, Mimi." Song Ya went to hold her shoulder.
　　
　　 "There is no longer anymore, we will break up." She broke free, turned her face and said lonely.
　　
　　 Song Ya quickly changed her seat, "No, Mimi, I love you, I just love you too much..."
　　
　　 "Don't lie, I don't believe a word when you speak." She turned her face back again.
　　
　　 "I really didn't lie to you, I'm so good to you, don't you feel it?"
　　
　　 Song Ya changed her face again, "Really, if it wasn't for losing consciousness, who would go there a week before marriage... to betray his fiancee! I'm not **** stupid!"
　　
　　 "You seem to be," she said.
　　
  "forgive me……"
　　
　　 "No, never!"
　　
　　 "Please provoke..." Song Ya shook her arm and pleaded, "We will get married soon, Mimi."
　　
　　 She sighed slightly, "We must get married as usual."
　　
　　 Song Ya is overjoyed, "Yes, yes, that's right, Mimi, thank you, I will..."
　　
　　 "Don't be happy, I just don't want to be the laughing stock of the world." She said coldly.
　　
　　 "No, never, I promise, I will..."
　　
　　 "I said there is no future!" She stood up to avoid Song Ya's entanglement, "We will break up and divorce when we wait for the right time after marriage!"
　　
　　 "You are too cruel?"
　　
Song Ya knows what she has planned in her heart. The wedding is all ready, the guests are invited, and the exclusives are also sold. Indeed, if the marriage contract is dismissed at this time, she and herself will lose the adults. "Now it will be cold. Have you considered the stakes? I just feel that you are deliberately attacking to grab my handle, so as to talk about breaking up..."
　　
　　 "APLUS! You bastard!"
　　
　　 She screamed angrily, "You always like to think of people so disgustingly! Now it is you who are caught and raped in the bed. Why are you still so arrogant?!"
　　
　　 "How can I, I really drank too much, I was wrong, I regret it."
　　
　　 Song Ya stalked and hugged her from behind, "Forgive me Mimi, I won't dare anymore, I...I will stop drinking from now on!"
　　
  "let me go!"
　　
　　 She struggled to escape like a boy regardless of her image, but Song Ya's arms were like iron gates, and couldn't get rid of it. So she jumped up hard and put her head on Song Ya's chin.
　　
　　 "Wow!"
　　
　　 Song Yazheng was chattering endlessly, unexpectedly he bit his tongue again, covered his mouth and bent down in pain.
　　
　　 "Huh!" She turned around, kicked her little fiance's leg, slapped her head, picked up her handbag and slammed on her body.
　　
　　 "Pain! Pain!"
　　
　　 Song Ya faced a full range of attacks, so she had to hold her head to resist, and by the way, she raised her eyes to ask old Mike for help. He didn't expect old Mike to turn his face away.
　　
  "enough!"
　　
　　 He didn't hide, and stood up straight, "If you can vent your anger, I will fight as you please."
　　
  'Snapped. ’
　　
　　 slapped **** his face.
　　
　　 "Huh!" She flicked her long hair, UU reading www.uukanshu.com "Brenda, let's go!" Strode out.
　　
　　 Song Ya rubbed her face and stood there, rolling her eyes helplessly.
　　
　　 "Aren't you chasing it?" Old Mike spoke now.
　　
　　 "Mimi, don't go!"
　　
　　 I couldn’t help but ran out and saw her and Brenda strode out the door. The female assistant was already waiting by the car, "Don’t leave me! I can’t live without you!"
　　
　　 "No driving!"
　　
　　 He rushed over and pointed at the driver to warn him, then opened the trunk and took the luggage out again, "Mimi, you must have been tired after flying all night, let's rest here for a day!!!"
　　
　　 "Take a bath and eat something." Linda appeared at the door with a bruised nose and swollen face.
　　
　　 "Yes, you will be exhausted if you don't rest. The aircraft engine is very noisy..." Song Ya didn't have time to ask how Linda was injured.
　　
　　 "Shut up, Bitch!" Brenda shouted at Linda.
　　
　　 Linda stared at her, she stared back...
　　
Mariah Carey put her arms around her chest and thought about it for a while, "I'll leave as soon as I sleep, but this person is not allowed to talk to me or show up in front of me." After speaking, she raised her head and walked in again. "Clean up a guest room for me."
　　
　　 "Don't appear, don't appear."
　　
　　 Song Ya let out a sigh, "Linda, hurry up..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 657: From the south

Waiting for her to rest in the afternoon, Song Ya immediately leaned forward to flatter her, which seemed to be somewhat effective.
　　
　　 "I testified that APLUS drank too much yesterday, and he had to go home without even insisting on the whole party."
　　
　　 The best man and buddies were called to testify, and Dile was the first one, "Everyone is disappointed."
　　
　　 "Hmph, she is only having an appointment with a beautiful woman."
　　
Wearing thick pajamas, she was seated by a large group of people, with her legs crossed, her face clearly distinguished, "Who are these two women? I see the white women, they are a bit familiar, don't try to cover each other. ."
　　
　　 "Uh, I don't know about that." Dile gave Song Ya a helpless look.
　　
　　 "Mimi, come, I personally cook the fried pork with dried bamboo shoots, you taste..."
　　
　　 Song Ya wearing an apron graciously presented the plate in front of her, smiling.
　　
　　 "It's really made by Alex. He never cooks before. I bought the ingredients from Asian supermarkets." Aunt Susie also helped him beat the drum.
　　
　　 "Huh! Don't interrupt! Who is it!?"
　　
　　 She took a look at the appearance of the dish, picked up a fork and threw it into her mouth to taste it. It felt good, and she ate with coffee.
　　
　　 "It's the girl who attended the party and stayed overnight, Taraji borrowed it..." Linda said.
　　
　　 "Where is the Taraji? Call her over!"
　　
　　 Taraji ran away early, "So many people are here, it's passed around..." Song Ya pitifully pulled her pajamas.
　　
　　 "Hmm..."
　　
　　 Her chest rose and fell violently, and she couldn't swallow her breath, "Who is next? Trick!"
　　
 "it's me……"
　　
Big A obediently exchanged positions with Dilei, with his hands hanging on his sides, "Miss Kelly, APLUS is really loyal to you. He asked to leave as soon as he heard the show planned by me... In fact, my show is not What is it?"
　　
　　 "Then he is not drunk?"
　　
　　 "Uh, he should be drunk, I think he needs someone to help him walk before he leaves..." Big A gave Song Ya a guilty look.
　　
　　 "Drink has stamina..." Song Ya pushed her arm to please.
　　
　　 "They are all in the same group, and men always cover each other like this!" Brenda shouted again.
　　
　　 "You are still excited! Don't want to post a special next year!" Song Ya stared at her, "Did you forget who your boss is!?"
　　
　　 "I..." Brenda was afraid to speak.
　　
　　 "Dare you! Don't be afraid of Brenda, he won't send you a special message and I will kill him!" Mariah Carey immediately protected her girlfriend.
　　
　　 "Send, send, send as usual..." Song Ya returned to her flattering smile, "Listen to your dear."
　　
　　 "Miss Kelly, it's time for you and APLUS to go back to New York. There are a lot of things to do with the wedding." Her female assistant came to report.
　　
　　 "This is never over!"
　　
　　 She got up to change clothes, "Wait until I think about how to clean up you!"
　　
　　 "You said something angry this morning, right?" Song Ya went to help.
　　
　　 "What kind of angry words?"
　　
　　 "Said to divorce me..."
　　
　　 She did not answer, angrily walked into the cloakroom and opened the closet.
　　
　　 "Wear this one, it suits you today." Song Ya helped her choose clothes.
　　
　　 She didn't respond, so she chose another one and changed it directly.
　　
　　 "Boss." Hayden finally rushed over, and said outside the door: "The Bahamas has a small island for sale, and I'm already asking about the price."
　　
　　 "Buy, buy." Song Ya was very satisfied with the agent's performance today.
　　
　　 "Then I'll go..." Hayden said.
　　
　　 "Are you far from Patty's island?" she asked suddenly.
　　
　　 "Not far," Hayden replied.
　　
　　 She pursed her mouth and didn't speak any more, Song Ya felt that she might have passed this level, "Then you go and do it." He sent Hayden away, "Mimi, you are really in good shape..."
　　
　　 The girl was afraid of her husband. An hour later, Song Ya squeezed into the Gulfstream 4SP with a smile on her face. The plane left Chicago and flew towards New York.
　　
"Boss, the news just came out from Hollywood that Seagram officially acquired 80% of Universal Pictures and MCA Records' parent company for $5.2 billion. Simberg seems to have passed the test temporarily and is still the president of Universal." Tatsu also chased in to report.
　　
　　 "Will the sequel project of my life be affected?" Song Ya asked.
　　
　　 "I don't know, maybe not." Linda replied.
　　
　　 "Okay, it's none of my business." Song Ya can't bother with this either. He is busy peeling out a petal of Madarin orange and gently stuffing it into his fiancee's mouth.
　　
　　 Mariah Carey sniffed and chewed like a pig.
　　
Two days later in Chicago, a taxi drove into the middle-class neighborhood where Vic McGee lived. He walked out of the car, carrying a briefcase and a young white man in a suit and shoes. He walked to Vic’s door and compared the one in his hand. After the address, ring the doorbell.
　　
 "you are?"
　　
　　 Cassidy tidied up her messy hair and opened the door.
　　
　　 "Hello, I am a lawyer for the Southern... We received a letter saying that Mr. Wick McGee and his colleagues have been treated unfairly, right?"
　　
　　 The man stretched out his hand, only to get the watchful look of Cassiti, he had to withdraw his hand, "How do you call it?"
　　
　　 "Cassidy, Cassidy McGee."
　　
　　 "Cassidy, is this your Vic's daughter? Don't worry. Although we have never met your father, we asked him to tell him about his deeds. We respect him and we want to help..."
　　
　　 The man took out the certificate from his arms and handed it over, "That letter is anonymous. Did you or your relatives send it?"
　　
　　 "I don't know what to believe, sorry, we don't accept media interviews now."
　　
　　 Kasidi had no impression of this newspaper. She returned the other party's driver's license and newspaper work permit and wanted to close the door.
　　
　　 "Please wait, Miss Cassidy!"
　　
The man put his hand on the door to stop him, “I’m not here for an interview. We really want to give Mr. McGee some help. Sincerely, please trust me, uh, if you don’t listen to the newspaper I’m working for, or to me. If my identity is in doubt, I still have this..."
　　
　　 He took out another certificate, "I am still a member of the All-meter Rifle Association."
　　
　　 "Sorry."
　　
　　 Kasidi keenly spotted the half-four-dimension tattoo under the cuff of the opponent's suit. She was so frightened that she immediately put her hands on her hands. The other party did not stop her. She closed the door smoothly and watched the man outside the house vigilantly through the cat's eyes.
　　
　　 The other party seemed to be a little depressed. He wandered at the door for a while, then walked to the side of the road, took out his mobile phone and started calling.
　　
　　 "Linda, is APLUS there?"
　　
　　 She also picked up the landline and dialed Linda's cell phone.
　　
　　 "Tell me something. The wedding is in a few days. At this time, he is very busy and can only sleep more than four hours a day." Linda replied.
　　
　　 "Oh..." Cassidy fell silent.
　　
　　 "What's the matter? Just tell me, I will tell." Linda asked.
　　
　　 "There is a lawyer at my door. He seems to be related to the white supremacy organization. I saw the tattoo on his hand." Cassidy relayed the information mentioned by the other party, the name of the newspaper and the anonymous letter.
　　
　　 "Is anyone in your family?" Linda did not directly provide advice.
　　
　　 "No, my mother took my younger brother and sister to my grandfather's house." Cassidy replied, "I'm the only one at home."
　　
"Now your father really needs some help from other forces~www.mtlnovel.com~ I can meet that person to see what he wants to do and what help he can give Vic. Anyway, it’s always good if someone is willing to help now, no ?"
　　
　　 Linda suggested: "But don’t see it alone, in a public place, you can guarantee your own safety."
　　
　　 "That thing I mentioned..." Cassidy walked to the door, the person outside was still there, she pursed her lips, her face was embarrassed, and she stopped talking.
　　
"There is no way for that matter for the time being. The boss is inconvenient to help Vic pay the lawyer's fees at this sensitive time. Please trust me, it's not that he doesn't want to help you. This matter seems to be a bit troublesome, although I can get the information here. Not much." Linda understood her hesitation.
　　
　　 "Okay, but thank you..."
　　
　　 Kasidi put down the phone in disappointment, thought about it alone in the house, finally made up his mind, went out to open the door, and shouted to the man: "The cafe outside two intersections, can you wait for me there first?"
　　
　　 "Okay, go there, don't you?" The man turned around happily, "I will go, see you later."
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"Hello there."
　　
　　 Cassidy waited for the other person to walk away, just took care of the messy personal image, and drove out to the cafe.
　　
　　 "Miss Cassidy, right?"
　　
　　 The other party waved in the deck by the window, "What do you want to drink?"
　　
　　 "I'll do it myself." Cassidy called the waiter, "Thank you for a cup of American coffee."
　　
"Yes, we should drink this. You are very beautiful, especially your hair, Miss Cassidy." The other party leaned on the chair and smiled and framed Cassidy with both hands compared to the viewfinder. "Your father is Irish. The mother is of German origin, right?"
　　
　　 "I thought you came to me to talk about my father's case."
　　
　　 Kasidi touched the blonde subconsciously, and began to pay the bill, "Sorry, I think there is a misunderstanding between us, we have nothing to talk about."
　　
　　 "Don't be nervous, please sit down with Miss Cassidy."
　　
　　 The other party smiled and raised his hand to surrender, "We really want to help Vic. Before I came, our protest document had been faxed to fbi. I believe there will be results soon."
　　
　　 Cassidy looked at him puzzledly.
　　
"And this..." The other party took out a check and pushed it to Cassidy. "I heard that the accounts of Mr. McGee and his colleagues have been frozen? You see, this is the first batch of donations we have raised. There is no need to worry at all, I came here voluntarily."
　　
　　 Cassidy opened her mouth in surprise when she saw the number thirty-five thousand on the check.
　　
　　 "Of course, this is shared by your father and three other colleagues, but I just arrived in Chicago and came to find your home first. Is your mother there?" the other party asked.
　　
　　 "Uh, she's not here, she went to my grandpa's house, just tell me if you have anything." Cassidy didn't tell her mother that she was still planning to divorce her father.
　　
　　 "No problem, Cassidy, I know you are a top student at the University of Chicago."
　　
The other party began to act very seriously, "I will teach you what to do. First, you have to organize your father and his colleagues' relatives and friends, and then let me act for you to negotiate with the Chicago police, police and firefighting staff, and fbi. ..."
　　
　　 "The anonymous letter is effective."
　　
Two more days later, at Bedford Hills, Old Mike quietly reported, "The conservative white organization has approached Cassidy, and they began to unite the arrested stormtrooper relatives and friends to put pressure on all parties. Now they have a bit of momentum... "
　　
　　 "The red necks are really strong."
　　
　　 Song Ya is very comfortable with the idea of ​​sending an anonymous letter, "Let’s watch for a few days, you must keep abreast of the changes in Chicago."
　　
　　 On the eve of the wedding, he was so busy that he had to prepare ammunition for the upcoming trouble, "Hello, Mr. Sutton."
　　
Public opinion is very important. He has changed his views on Passy Sutton and his Inner City Broadcasting Company. Now it is not a bad thing for him to have a media that has a good reputation and ability to build momentum among the black community, even if he loses a lot every year. , First let the immediate difficulties pass before saying, "Mr. Gordon, hello."
　　
　　 He also met Gordon, the host of bet and a well-known media person. The other party and Sutton did not come together, but they were both top media people among blacks, and they had a good relationship.
　　
　　 "As, I wish you a happy wedding in advance."
　　
　　 Passy Sutton and Gordon smiled and shook hands with the youngest black light in front of them, "I heard you are interested in investing in the Inner City Broadcasting Company?" Gordon asked.
　　
Happy newly-married...It’s not good to say that after the arrest, Mariah Carey’s attitude towards herself has changed a lot, but now that the wedding is coming soon, she doesn’t want to show it, but she is not good at hiding her emotions. Woman, Song Ya can still feel it herself.
　　
　　 "I don't know the specific operating conditions of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, but Ms. Shirley Fleming is a media person I respect very much."
　　
　　 Even if he wanted to buy it, Song Ya didn’t plan to stick his head out and let the other party take a blow. He said roundly, “I trust her too.”
　　
　　 "Yes, Ms. Fleming is a good friend of mine for many years, and she also supports the black media."
　　
　　 Passy Sutton said.
　　
　　 "The Inner City Broadcasting Company is very powerful. Although the operating conditions of serious news stations are not very good, there are still a large number of African-American media people who I respect very much. They are very strong and very ethical."
　　
　　 Gordon also took the opportunity to help old friends.
　　
　　 "I know, I will evaluate, and find someone to start specific work after the wedding." Song Ya smiled and nodded.
　　
　　 Passy Sutton was very happy to hear this. The old man reciprocated to Gordon, "Did you not be very happy at betting, right? Gordon."
　　
　　 "Me? Nothing like that." Gordon smiled bitterly.
　　
　　 "Johnson recently opened a new entertainment company to produce and provide movies, TV, variety shows and other content for bet."
　　
　　 Sutton explained, "He made up his mind to develop bet in the direction of deep entertainment."
　　
　　 "Bet was originally called Black Entertainment Television, isn't it?"
　　
　　 Song Ya didn’t know Gordon’s intentions, "Johnson’s direction is right? I heard that bet is about to become the 21st TV station in the total number of subscribers. This is the highest achievement of African-American media people."
　　
　　"It is also the only achievement. Now the direction of betting is set. There is not much room for serious journalists like Gordon to develop." Sutton said.
　　
  "Oh?"
　　
　　 Song Ya looked at Gordon, "Do you want to?"
　　
"I originally suggested that Mr. Johnson set up a 24-hour news channel like cuu. Now the draft telecommunications bill is being discussed in the Senate. I judge that cable TV stations will soon be loosened. Now nbc, cbs, abc and fox will all enter cuu. A series of 24-hour news stations are being built in full swing in the original field of China. I think our black community should also have our own 24-hour news station."
　　
　　 Gordon complained, "But he doesn't support my idea."
　　
　　 "That kind of news station is really too expensive. It needs reporters stationed around the world..."
　　
　　 Song Ya said on the matter, "Although bet is so successful, but in that field is still not strong? After all, the future competition will be unprecedentedly fierce, but the opponents are very strong top TV networks."
　　
　　 "The world news has nothing to pay attention to for the black community. Our main focus has always been at home."
　　
　　 Gordon said: “Many black elites also support this idea, so I’m looking for opportunities everywhere recently.”
　　
　　 "Yes, this idea is great." Sutton agreed.
　　
　　 "But you would..." Song Ya looked at him hesitantly.
　　
　　 "Yes, Mr. Johnson would be very unhappy in this way, but now my career development has encountered a bottleneck."
　　
　　 Gordon knows the meaning of what he didn't say.
　　
  "I understand."
　　
Song Ya nodded. Gordon is already a top African-American news anchor. Now he may be ambitiously looking forward to the position of TV station management and even the founder. If bet sets its development direction on entertainment content, he is a news anchor, personal The development has indeed come to an end.
　　
"A few million can start a new TV station. As, Johnson himself started bet when he got John Malone's 200,000 meters. Of course, the channel resources he provided are more precious. The cost of admission to this industry is not beyond imagination. As big as in."
　　
　　 Gordon finally explained his intentions, “The competition among cable TV operators will become more and more fierce. They need channel resources and they need subscribers. As long as they can bring subscribers to them, the TV station will soon be on track.”
　　
　　 is here to ask for money again...
　　
　　 also lied to me, let alone the competitive environment when Johnson founded the bet and the inflation for so many years, the establishment and operation are not the same thing. Now millions of people can burn for a few months? Song Ya is a little helpless. A 24-hour news station, even if it only focuses on black news stations in the U.S., does not have a small annual maintenance cost, and competition will intensify after the telecommunications bill is passed.
　　
　　 "I don't know anything about this industry. I used to refuse when Char wanted to sell me the TV station in his hands, right? Linda."
　　
　　 He hinted to Linda.
　　
"Yes, I will manage char's property in the future, including the specific affairs of the acquisition and operation of the small California TV station. Raising a TV station is just like raising his thoroughbred team. It can bring him some social status and vanity. However, the speed of burning money can be a bit unbearable, and it almost made char go bankrupt."
　　
　　 Linda complained.
　　
"As, you are not char. Now no matter black or white people will compare him with you~www.mtlnovel.com~ Gordon smiled: "Owning a news station will give you in addition to the promotion of social status and vanity. Individuals bring some unimaginable powers. Do you also know Johnson's current status? As a member of the Elephant Party, Elephant Party politicians have increasingly relied on him over the years. Maybe the Donkey Party is also happy to see an African media tycoon of its own? At least it is a good thing to have a voice channel for the black community. "
　　
　　 "The black group has always supported the donkey party, and the donkey party is not as urgent as the party." Song Ya said.
　　
　　 "So you did research?" Sutton asked with a smile.
　　
　　 "Uh, of course I think about it when I'm okay, but now... I'm only 20 years old, and the TV station is for me..." Song Ya still smiled bitterly.
　　
　　 "There are the most professional talents here." Sutton pointed to Gordon.
　　
　　 "But the timing is wrong, Gordon, you just said, Mr. Johnson feels very upset with your thoughts, and I don't want to offend him now."
　　
　　 Song Ya shook his head, a thousand birds in the forest is not as good as a bird in hand, and he will not offend the influential bet in the black community at this critical time for the vague media tycoon.
　　
　　 "Think about it."
　　
　　 Gordon saw that the young singer and billionaire hadn't fooled him, so he got up and said goodbye, "Of course, I hope you can help me keep it secret."
　　
  "of course."
　　
　　Read2();

Chicago 1990 Chapter 659: In front of the camera

"APLUS is an over-excellent young man, but he still has the impulse to invest in African descent. If he thinks of a minor problem, don't give up Gordon. You still have a chance."
　　
Passy Sutton came over this time to ascertain Song Ya's investment intentions in the Inner City Broadcasting Company. The old man was in a good mood. When he left, he comforted Gordon, who was a little frustrated. "When I came for the first time, he also rejected him directly. "
　　
　　 "I hope so, but I am different, I am very short of time."
　　
As a top African-American news anchor, Gordon spends almost every day on the evening news of BET in Washington. He knows in his heart that boss Johnson is already suspecting that he wants to find his next home. He is very moved in order to create an opportunity to visit the new host. Fan Xinsi came to New York with the excuse of recording live broadcast footage, but it is clear that this excuse cannot be used frequently.
　　
　　 And he can't take the risk of losing his position as a BET ace anchor instead of bludgeoning his next home.
　　
Say goodbye to the old man and return to the gate of this manor house. There is already a BET broadcast team waiting there. There are many other media reporters and broadcast trucks nearby, all for the wedding on the 27th. Preparing for the grand event broadcast, but the inside of the manor cannot be filmed. The exclusive has been sold to the long-term cooperation GQ magazine by the money-robbing couple.
　　
 "give it to me."
　　
　　 Gordon asked for the microphone with the BET logo, "Have you found the background?"
　　
　　 "Please stand here, facing..." The staff led him to the designated position and touched up his makeup a little, "It's okay."
　　
　　 "OK, 1, 2, 3..."
　　
He is very familiar with the rhythm with the photographer, "Audience friends, I am now at the Bedford Hills in New York, outside the door of APLUS and Mariah Carey Love Nest. The high-profile wedding of two African-American superstars has entered the countdown. Just chatted with APLUS inside, he told me..."
　　
　　 He is recording live broadcasts, and a certain financial TV station on the other side is also recording programs, but the focus is different.
　　
"Although he was frustrated when investing in a technology company and was publicly ridiculed by the company's founder, Nian still seems to be in the center of the storm. The two companies he participated in this year, DTS and Netscape, have all started roadshows. According to the prospectus, he can maintain about 3% of the shares after the two companies are listed. In DTS, he also owns a small amount of B shares with ten times the voting rights, and can enjoy about 5% of the voting rights... …"
　　
"Of course, the current market is mixed about the prospects for the listing of the two companies. The SD camp where DTS is located is facing great difficulties in wanting to monopolize the new audio-visual media standards. Netscape's Netscape browser has a very high market share, but it is profitable. Ability is generally questioned..."
　　
"In addition to the technology industry, after APLUS sold its promising light stick factory to Dow, it still retains a large amount of investment in industry. I just met the visiting president of A+ Apparel, Scott, Scott, you Okay, say hello to the audience."
　　
　　 "Hello, audience friends, hello everyone."
　　
　　 With the increasing number of businesses and employees, Scout has become a business leader. He smiled cleanly and shook hands with the reporter, then nodded to the camera.
　　
　　 "This year you will be in a large-scale exhibition shop in the whole rice?" the reporter asked.
　　
　　 "Uh, the number of directly-operated stores will not be many. Our development direction will still be stores in integrated shopping malls, counters, and some franchisees..." Scout replied.
　　
　　 "Is it convenient to reveal the quantity? Your long and short T-shirts sold very well last year."
　　
　　 "Yes, I ask APLUS to wear the trend-setting blessings in the movie, the stores and counters together, there are about 300 meters in the whole rice..."
　　
　　 "Wow, that's great. Or only sell T-shirts?"
　　
"Probably so, long and short models, as well as some original styles, please allow me to keep a secret before going on sale in the summer... I think that being dedicated is a very good quality. Mr. APLUS is a very dedicated person. Both he and Miss Kelly hope to bring consumers the best T-shirts, and we have been working hard for this."
　　
　　 "Okay, thank you, and thank you for bringing a lot of job opportunities to the United States."
　　
　　 "Thank you."
　　
　　 Scott shook hands with each other, and walked into the gate of the manor house surrounded by the camera and his entourage.
　　
　　 "Linton."
　　
　　 On the other side, a reporter from The Hollywood Reporter recognized Linton, the president of Hollywood Pictures in the car, at the door. He and the photographer ran over and slapped the car window impolitely.
　　
　　 "Stop it."
　　
　　 Linton confessed helplessly to the driver, rolled down the window, "Hello..." He reached out to say hello, smiled, and called out the reporter's name.
　　
　　 "Hello, Linton, you and APLUS are working on a big project, right?" the reporter asked.
　　
　　 "Yes, the game of cat and mouse, adapted from Mr. Abagnell's original novel'You have the ability to catch me', this is Mr. Abagnell." Linton pointed to the person next to him.
　　
　　 "Hey, Mr. Abagnell."
　　
　　 The reporter also knew this legendary liar who was a bit famous, "Should I remind APLUS to be careful of you?"
　　
　　 "Haha..."
　　
　　 Abagnell smiled. He reacted very quickly, and he was very good at doing show effects. He blinked playfully, "Don't, because I brought a technology industry project."
　　
　　 "Hahaha!" The reporter laughed wildly.
　　
　　 Linton clenched his fists and coughed, and the driver restarted the car.
　　
　　 "Mr. Linton, the director of the cat and mouse game project has been decided, right? I heard it was Redlisscott?"
　　
　　 The reporter chased the slowly sliding car, reluctantly.
　　
　　 "Yes, I have a hunch, our cooperation will be very pleasant." Linton nodded.
　　
　　 "But I heard that he hasn't directed a new project for several years. Like your company, his film studio has been experiencing setbacks in recent years." The reporter asked.
　　
　　 "We are very confident in this new project, Mr. Abagnell and APLUS agree with us." Linton replied.
　　
　　 "Investment probably..."
　　
　　 "Twenty million or more."
　　
　　 "When will the shooting start? Is the schedule set? The lead actor is..."
　　
　　 "I can't answer these questions yet, but I can tell you that the project is progressing very smoothly and the budget management is also very healthy." Linton answered the reporter's other questions one by one.
　　
"Let’s talk about the movie "Roommates" that you have jointly invested with Inteope Pictures, Polygram Pictures, and Nomura Barbuk Brown when it was released earlier this month! The production cost of 22 million, the box office of 12 million Ministry." The reporter asked again.
　　
　　 Linton turned dark, rolled the window and urged the driver to accelerate.
　　
　　 As more and more guests came to Bedford Mountain Villa in advance, reporters at the door began to get busy. Examples of interviews with target figures in related industries abound.
　　
　　In Chicago, another interview will also be conducted.
　　
Under the protection of the southern lawyer, Cassidy stood in front of the demonstrators at the Chicago Police Department headquarters. Today, she put on her makeup and took off her thick old-fashioned glasses and replaced them with invisible, sad and beautiful faces. The blonde hair was blown to one side by the high winds of Chicago, looking a little pitiful and weak.
　　
　　 "Yes, this is okay."
　　
　　 The Southern Lawyer discussed with the photographer and was very satisfied, so that Cassiti continued to recite the lines to the manuscript, and directed the crowd behind Cassiti, "You, stand aside..."
　　
　　 He pushed some brawny local racing bikers with various beards in motorcycle jackets to the edge of the crowd, and pulled some of the more ‘ordinary’ citizens to the center of the picture.
　　
　　 "There are too few people," Cassidy said.
　　
　　 "It's okay, someone will come later." The Southern lawyer looked at his watch, and soon, the local extreme white organization that had just contacted brought another group of people by bus.
　　
　　 "Fxxk, I don't want this kind of alcoholic and tramp." The southern lawyer smelled the smell of alcohol on the first white man who got out of the car, and covered his nose in disgust.
　　
　　 "Do you think I want to help Vic?"
　　
　　 The alcoholic opened his mouth, showing his missing teeth, "Look, it was beaten by Vic."
　　
　　 "Shut up, Frank."
　　
　　 A large group of half-old children behind him got out of the car filed under the leadership of a beautiful young white woman, "We are here to make money." She asked the Southern lawyer: "One hundred dollars per person in half a day, give the money first?"
　　
　　 "Yes, we will march all the way from here to the FBI Chicago office building later." Southern lawyer replied.
　　
　　 "We will not be arrested, will we?"
　　
　　 "We have already applied. Don't stay away from the parade route and you can rest assured."
　　
　　 "OK." The white woman picked up the black child next to her, "Liam, let's go."
　　
　　 "Huh?" The Southern lawyer saw the black child's eyes lit up, "You hold him and stand in the middle, behind Cassidy."
　　
　　 "Do you still need a small NGer to help the stormtroopers?"
　　
　　 The leader of the white speeding party was dissatisfied, and he leaned in his ear and said, "Don't forget our ultimate goal!"
　　
　　 Southern lawyers subconsciously press on the cuffs that cover their tattoos~www.mtlnovel.com~What do you know, doesn't this prove that Vic and the others also have black supporters? Our main goal now is to find people, let's bear with the rest for the time being. "
　　
　　 After a while, some of the heads of Vic and Sean and cardboard placards such as "We want a fair trial" were also delivered. Southern lawyers began to distribute the things and direct everyone to shout slogans.
　　
　　 The crowd is getting bigger and bigger. After Kasidi made a tearful declaration to the camera, everyone demonstrating for the police station building for a while, and then began to march towards the FBI Chicago office.
　　
　　 "Sure enough, they are a group. Extreme supporters like the stormtroopers will cause us big trouble."
　　
　　 The FBI sub-director went to the window and looked at the demonstrators at the entrance of the building. “I heard that our office in the south was hit by the KKK in the morning.”
　　
　　 "Did Sean recruit?" he asked Carl Letterman.
　　
"All recruited. They worked for APLUS in the wiretapping case in New York. APLUS knew that someone was listening to Mariah Carey, so he kept quiet and asked the stormtroopers to stand by and catch the Italian private who was going to change the tapes and batteries for the recording equipment. detective."
　　
　　 Karl Letterman replied.
　　
　　 "Okay, we can use this reason to transfer those four people to New York." The sub-director nodded, "Use this as a breakthrough point to continue the interrogation."
　　
　　:. :

Chicago 1990 Chapter 660: ?Don't leave Chicago

"Miss Kelly, wow, you are so beautiful today."
　　
　　 The Southern Lawyer is a veteran. He and Jimmy’s ideas coincide. The protests have not received any response from the Chicago police and fbi. However, the media moved, and the main target police officers and firefighters could not sit still.
　　
Vic and Sean are also their own people what they say. It is impossible to ignore them. The union representative quickly visited Cassidy and agreed to pressure the fbi and organize larger demonstrations. If they still can’t get it. Satisfied with the results, they will even go on strike in solidarity.
　　
　　 "aplus, chat alone?"
　　
　　 Eli first complimented Mariah Carey, and then offered to meet Song Ya alone.
　　
　　 "Sorry."
　　
　　 Mariah Carey refused directly, "He wants to accompany me to see Givenchy designer John Galliano."
　　
　　 "Uh..." Eli was a little surprised and looked at Song Ya.
　　
　　 "If there is something urgent, I'll talk for a while, talk for a while. mi." Song Ya asked with a smile on his face.
　　
　　 "Only for a while!"
　　
　　 Mariah Carey shook her face impatiently and walked straight away.
　　
　　 "You are..." Song Ya has already sealed the incident of arresting the rape, and even Da A didn't dare to speak out, so Eli still didn't know at all.
　　
　　 "Hey, don't mention it, I'm considered to be the key to being held by her."
　　
　　 Song Ya reluctantly took him to the study.
　　
　　 "I'm Peter's campaign manager, and also your crisis PR. I seem to have been targeted by fbi, so to make a long story short."
　　
　　 Eli got right to the point, "Peter and Alicia will come to New York the day after tomorrow to attend your wedding."
　　
　　 "He is finally willing to show up?"
　　
　　 Song Ya said with some resentment: "If he was willing to intervene in the first place, it shouldn't be what it is now."
　　
　　 "Sorry, Peter has his troubles. Fbi died a detective. They hated Vic so much that they were even accused of being illegally detained by the stormtrooper family afterwards."
　　
　　 Eli said, "Peter is also under a lot of pressure."
　　
　　 "I don't understand why Vic was involved in the murder of fbi..."
　　
　　According to his own ‘personal design’, he would never know what Vic did, so Song Ya immediately shook his head and complained, "This is too weird."
　　
　　 "fbi must have more conclusive evidence..."
　　
Eli explained: "But now things have changed. The conservative white organizations in the South have joined in, and Vic's daughter cooperated with them very well. Do you remember Kasidi? Your classmates were still in your record company. Have worked."
　　
　　 "Of course I remember."
　　
　　 I can’t hide the matter between myself and Cassiti about Peter. After all, she once helped Cassiti find Peter’s helper scholarship. She also accompanied herself to the golf course to meet Peter in order to help Vic seek reinstatement.
　　
I just don’t know what Peter said to Eli. I didn’t pay much attention to it before. Song Ya didn’t remember whether Eli had ever heard of a closer interaction with Kasidi when Eli entered and exited the a record. "Now fbi hasn’t Reaction?" he asked.
　　
　　 "Yes, before I came, they had just given an official reply to the police and firefighting staff. The reason they arrested the four stormtroopers was an old case in 1988."
　　
　　 Eli said: "In this way, the lawyers appointed by the police and firefighters will be able to see Vic and them soon."
　　
　　 "That's it."
　　
　　 Song Ya glanced at the old Mike at the door, "Then everything will return to the normal track of ordinary cases?"
　　
　　 "It's almost like that. FBI may also use other little tricks, but they can't delay it for too long." Eli replied: "The specific internal situation may still require Peter to talk to you in person."
　　
　　 "That's it, I know." Song Ya nodded.
　　
　　 "Oh, by the way, Goodman came to me to talk about campaign donations. He said that the third donation needs to go through another process and it will take a while, right?"
　　
　　 It is impossible for Peter to know too much about Eli, so the main purpose of Eli's trip is to spread the word, which is to fund the campaign.
　　
　　 "I'm busy with the wedding right now, and I don't have the energy to take care of these small things. You should talk to Goodman. I will definitely not cause any trouble for Peter. It's just a small amount of money."
　　
　　 Song Ya threw the pot to his lawyer.
　　
　　 "aplus, we have been working together for so many years, I know you rarely make such mistakes unless it is intentional." Eli did not agree.
　　
　　 "Well, Eli, let me talk to Peter personally about this. Remember, in addition to being his campaign manager, you also took my public relations fees. You are also working for me."
　　
I didn’t expect to be exposed by Eli in front of him. It seems that between Peter and himself, Eli’s heart is still on Peter’s side. Song Ya secretly reduced him by one point. It seems that crisis public relations will have to try other people in the future. For example, the Ms. Sloan in Washington last time was not bad. The task of public relations textile quotas was done cleanly and the reputation in the industry was much greater than that of Eli.
　　
　　 "Sorry, aplus, I hope you two can always cooperate." Eli explained.
　　
　　 "Of course, of course."
　　
　　 Song Ya nodded.
　　
Peter is willing to come to his wedding without suspicion, indicating that he may have made a decision. If he continues to maintain the relationship with himself, then Vic’s matter must be resolved beautifully, otherwise everyone will not be well. Fbi is really playing this time. .
　　
　　 In Chicago, the lawyer appointed by the police and firefighting staff has sat outside the meeting room with two assistants. According to fbi's arrangement, he will meet with Vic and other four people for the first time.
　　
　　 "Excuse me, the meeting time is up, you can..."
　　
　　The lawyer kept looking at his watch. Five minutes had passed since the scheduled meeting time, but no one came to take care of him. He went to the fbi staff who received him.
　　
　　 "There was an accident, we are dealing with it."
　　
　　 The other party replied.
　　
　　 "What's the accident?"
　　
　　 "Sorry, I don't know, but the meeting time will be delayed by about an hour."
　　
　　 "Don't make small moves, otherwise the Chicago police and firefighters will immediately organize a strike to protest."
　　
　　 An angry threat from the lawyer.
　　
　　 The other party did not look up, continued to be busy with the computer screen, and did not respond.
　　
He was delayed until five o’clock in the afternoon when he saw the first stormtrooper, except for one of Vic and Sean’s other two. After chatting with each other about the current situation and basic rights, he was told that the meeting time was up. Then it will be close to get off work, please come back tomorrow.
　　
　　 "Are you playing tricks!" The lawyer protested angrily, "I will see Vick McGee early tomorrow morning, and I will see him first!"
　　
　　 "Vick McGee."
　　
　　 At night, several heavily armed fbi field agents opened and opened the iron door of Abvik's cell, checked his shackles, and then put a cloth pocket around his head, set it up, and walked outside.
　　
　　 "Wait, wait, where are you taking me?"
　　
　　 Vic was struggling desperately. He suffered a little bit from the beating on his body in the past two days, but he couldn't take care of it.
　　
　　 The situation of him who was dead and silent was completely different from that of Sean, the main attacker. An agent in charge of interrogation often got angry, and then used a thick legal book to hit him hard.
　　
　　 "I'll change your place."
　　
　　 Field service answered.
　　
　　 "fxxk! I want to see a lawyer, I want to see a lawyer!" Vic immediately smelled something wrong, and he struggled more violently and shouted.
　　
Immediately he was given a stick in his back, and he gasped with pain, "This gift is for... the detective." The person who beat him also read in his ear the detective who was killed by him. Long name.
　　
　　 "fxxk, I don't know anything!"
　　
Of course he would never admit that he couldn't see anything. He felt like he got on the elevator. When the elevator arrived, the colder feeling should be the underground parking lot. Yes, he smelled the gasoline in the parking lot~www.mtlnovel. com~ Who do you think I am? Little Lori kind of rookie? I will never leave Chicago! "
　　
Vic felt cruel under his headgear. He knew he would be finished as soon as he left Chicago. Just like killing the detective that day, his tongue began to lick his lower lip again, and then he quietly figured out what was hidden in the cuff. He pulled off a small cement block from the cell floor.
　　
　　 "Let's go."
　　
　　 was pushed into a car door, then left and right, two field workers clamped him tightly, and the car started.
　　
　　 He lay down on the backrest, placing his hands naturally between his legs.
　　
　　 About half an hour, the car drove to a plane and stopped.
　　
　　 "It's useless to be afraid now, Vic."
　　
　　 The field worker picked up his arm and felt that he was shaking.
　　
　　 "fxxk, what is this!?" another field worker suddenly shouted.
　　
It was only then that a large pool of blood had accumulated under Vic’s raised feet. "Look at his hands!" Vic’s wrist arteries had been worn to the blood and blood was still leaking. Chicago was still cold at the end of March. Yes, his cotton prison pants have been sucked up with a lot of blood, and the inside of his pants has completely turned dark red.
　　
　　 "This guy!" The field worker lifted the headgear away, Vic had fainted, his teeth began to bump unconsciously, and his body kept shaking.
　　
　　 "Ambulance, I need an ambulance!" The field worker shouted into the intercom.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 661: Tinkins' Ornate Mosaic Theory

Bedford Hills, New York, the day before the wedding.
　　
　　 "APLUS, Peter and his wife temporarily cancelled the visit. You can guess the reason, right?"
　　
　　 At the grand dinner party, Eli leaned in and whispered in Song Ya's ear.
　　
　　 "Aren't you coming? Okay, I can understand."
　　
Song Ya nodded, and the news of Vic McGee finally came out from Chicago. He seemed to have committed suicide and was beaten when detained by the FBI. In the morning, representatives of the police and firefighting staff members broke through the FBI's obstruction and saw him in the hospital. Legend has it The person is still in a coma. Of course, it is just a legend. In just one day, he heard several sayings that he was hanged, cut his wrists, or was simply tortured by the FBI.
　　
I don’t know what Vic’s motive is, but this undoubtedly provided the best opportunity for Peter to intervene on behalf of the Chicago law enforcement agency. He went to meet with more and more protesters outside the FBI Chicago office building in the afternoon and gave a speech. Formally and publicly promised to help Vic seek justice with the FBI and help him get a fair trial. The local TV station also broadcasted a cordial and comforting clip of him holding Cassidy's hand.
　　
　　 Peter finally started, this is what Song Ya likes to see, whether Vic hangs up or wakes up.
　　
Best...don’t wake up. Of course, he doesn’t have the motivation to send people to'make sure' Vic not wake up. Sinaloa is dead, Lori is dead, and his trouble seems to be getting worse. Bigger.
　　
　　 I just don’t know what Peter plans...
　　
　　 Eli's short sentence made him fall into thought.
　　
　　 "APLUS, don't be in a daze."
　　
　　 is considering the new possibility of the behavior of the parties in the game after the new changes, Mariah Carey's unhappy greeting rang from her ears again, "The former mayor is here."
　　
The former mayor of New York is Dingkins. After leaving office, the old man went to the Columbia University School of International and Public Affairs to teach. He also served as a director of a large number of affirmative and charitable organizations. In order to prepare for a rainy day, Song Ya also gave it to him a few days ago. The title of director of a charitable foundation of "Where is your love" is equivalent to giving him a free income every year. This is the customary rule of political revolving door, which is completely reasonable and legal.
　　
　　 "You don't call me dear anymore." Song Ya asked her to hold her hand and complained by the way.
　　
　　 "Hmm..."
　　
Today, she wore an evening dress designed by John Galliano herself, which was the undoubted absolute focus of the dinner. She hummed and walked towards the door with her head held high. There, the two of them, Dingkins and Passissa Suddenly met.
　　
　　 By the way, Dingkins himself is a shareholder of the Inner City Broadcasting Company, and after resignation, there is a fixed column "Talk with Dingkins" on the New York Evangelical Radio.
　　
　　He and Passy Sutton have been old friends for many years. Both of them were born in Manhattan and both served as chairman of the Manhattan District.
　　
　　 "Pierre."
　　
　　 A middle-aged man followed behind them. It was Passy Sutton’s son, Pierre Sutton, who is also the actual manager of the Inner City Broadcasting Company.
　　
　　 "Hello, APLUS, Miss Kelly."
　　
　　 "Hello Pierre."
　　
Song Ya shook hands with each other. The Sutton family was very rich before World War II. The father of Pasi Sutton was the richest black man in Texas. During the apartheid era, his family was a local black group in Biksal County. Provide a variety of goods, food, clothing, sleep, and even funeral services, from birth to death.
　　
　　 Song Ya guess this is also related to his family's high ‘content’ of white ancestry, otherwise, in the Red Neck State of that era, pure black people would not be too easy to mix.
　　
　　 "Jesse is there?" After the greeting, Dingkins began to look up for Jesse Jackson.
　　
"Uh... he should be upstairs, in a certain room." Song Ya whispered, his wife is an old man, and he seemed to be having a good chat with a young brunette who was attending a dinner with a friend, and then disappeared. Up.
　　
　　 "Haha..."
　　
　　 Dingkins and Sutton smiled similarly. Of course, it’s no secret that the black affirmative leaders have their hobbies.
　　
　　 "Then let's talk to other people." Sutton said.
　　
　　 "Okay, please, can I invite you to give a speech later, please?" Song Ya asked.
　　
　　 "Today? Forget it, I have moved away from politics, and now I am just an ordinary university professor and radio host." Dingkins smiled and declined.
　　
　　 "Well, then you guys have fun." Song Ya was a little disappointed.
　　
　　 "APLUS, come over and talk to us later, now, you can deal with Pierredo first." Dingkins said.
　　
　　 It turns out that they came here for the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. It's hard for the old man Sutton. This is the third trip in just a few days. Fortunately, he also lives in Bedford Hills.
　　
"The actual business situation of the Inner City Broadcasting Company is not that bad. We now have twelve own radio stations and some cooperative radio stations all over the meter. Uh, none in Chicago, but in Detroit. We also own the operation of the Apollo Theater in New York. Right, and invested in some small and medium-sized African TV stations..."
　　
　　 Pierre, as the third generation, has a darker skin color than his father. He doesn't care much about politics, and he immediately talked about business after his father left with Tinkins.
　　
　　 Actually, it was asking for money. Knowing that he intended to invest, Pierre began to brag about the value of the Inner City Broadcasting Company.
　　
　　 "Well, I haven't learned about your company yet, but don't worry, I will commission a professional to find you soon after the wedding."
　　
　　Don't think of me as a triumphant! Song Ya was perfunctory, and secretly complained.
　　
"Some things are not completely measurable by fixed assets, such as our leading position in the field of black news broadcasting. You know, public opinion. This should be very useful to you. APLUS, your investment in the technology industry is very successful, but you now need Deposit money into something invisible and intangible..."
　　
　　 Pierre Sutton continued.
　　
　　 Can't see or touch? It’s a good idea, isn’t it? Song Ya continued to complain, "I know, how should I put it, I do intend to invest in the inner city radio station, you can rest assured Pierre, I will talk to you about this business..."
　　
Song Ya squeezed Mariah Carey’s hand and hinted, but the fiancée...is about to talk about his wife, her eyes were empty, she seemed to be thinking about other things, without any response, naturally she would not find excuses to help take herself away from Pierce By your side.
　　
　　 Alas, there is no way, Song Ya had to continue to deal with it.
　　
　　 "The situation of the black community is much better than before, but the power of white racists is still very strong. I also saw the news in the morning. In Chicago, they openly organized a parade for a black stormtrooper."
　　
Pierre certainly didn’t know Song Ya’s role in it. He used Vic’s case as an analogy, “You know, the lifting of apartheid in the United States is not too far away from you and me. Those law enforcement officers, The older ones may be part of the violence against our black groups during the isolation period, such as those white police officers in Los Angeles and Chicago. Have you seen the recent trial of the Simpson case? That white detective entered the Simpson home alone, All the key evidence was found by him alone, and it is absolutely abnormal..."
　　
He is a media person, and he speaks endlessly, “Now the governors of certain southern states are openly promoting white supremacy, and there are even guys who have close contacts with the KKK. Now our situation is not as stable as it seems, APLUS, You are very successful and you have money. Our business needs fresh blood like yours. And now radio is not so difficult to survive. There has been an argument that television media will replace radio stations and paper media decades ago. Is it completely replaced now? Not? Someone recently started advocating that online media can replace TV, and I don’t see it..."
　　
　　 Didn’t I say that I intend to invest? What am I doing so hard to fool me! I will invest!
　　
Song Ya screamed secretly in his heart, and became a little impatient, "I agree with your opinion Pierre, public opinion is really important. In fact, I don't know much about your industry. For example, small radio stations are fine, but like inner city broadcasting companies. Datai, how can I influence public opinion? Pass a note to the news anchor?"
　　
　　 "Of course this won't work. Be careful of those in the news. You may sell you backhand when the other party changes jobs, so you must not provide direct ‘guidance’ on specific remarks."
　　
Pierre smiled, "But we can put the mouthpiece that suits our tastes in the right place through personnel mobilization. Before selecting news anchors, we must carefully pay attention to the remarks made by candidates, even those in college. Basically, a person’s political inclination will be finalized at that time. The positions of producer and editor must be more cautious..."
　　
　　 "I understand."
　　
　　 Song Ya saw Mariah Carey yawning, and took the opportunity to ask: "Mimi, are you tired?"
　　
　　 "It's kind of," she said.
　　
　　 "Then I'm sorry, Pierre, I'll accompany her..." Song Ya finally got rid of the guy next to him, "Or you can take a break first, and we will be busy tomorrow."
　　
　　 "No, I'll go to Patty and the others."
　　
　　 Many of the guests at the dinner party were either rich or expensive. Song Ya sent her to the little sisters and came out to deal with each other.
　　
　　 "APLUS, kid, come here."
　　
　　 He was busy for about two hours, his mouth was a little sour, and when he was passing a dark and quiet corner, he was stopped by Dingkins who was sitting there alone.
　　
　　 "Hello, Mr. Dingkins." Of course he is willing to communicate with Dingkins more. Now he needs the support of leaders in the black community. "Where are they?"
　　
"Go over there." Dingkinsnunu said that Sutton and his son were having a good time with a black woman. Song Ya met him. It seemed to be Dorothy, who was the founder of the first black female television station. Inner City Broadcasting Company also has a share of that TV station, and she is also the management of Inner City Broadcasting Company.
　　
　　 In short, the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and related stakeholders are a web woven by the African-American political elites in New York such as Dingkins and Sutton. The energy is not small, otherwise Song Ya would not be willing to invest money in this serious loss company.
　　
　　 "The one who just chatted with you seems to be Asian?" Dingkins asked.
　　
　　 "Yes, Morgan Stanley newly hired Chinese talents." Song Ya replied: "They are the underwriters of Netscape's stock listing."
　　
 "I know."
　　
Dingkins blinked, "I think you guys have a good talk, you have always had a good impression of Chinese Americans?" After retiring as mayor, he suffered another comeback failure. The old man is a little bit hopeless now, people are more demanding than before. Much more cordial.
　　
　　 "Of course, I have Chinese descent, and now it seems that there are more and more Chinese on Wall Street." Song Ya smiled.
　　
　　 "Be careful, Wall Street likes to use people from these famous local schools in China recently."
　　
Unexpectedly, Dingkins warned: "The only motive for Wall Street to provide them with high salaries is that they and the middle managers of the Chinese ministries and commissions are classmates. Don't look at the annual salary of these people is countless times that of the local classmates who stay in China, but They are actually playing the role of commercial espionage. China has a large population. With the economic development, the increasing demand for commodities has already affected the international futures market. China itself seems to have not realized this. The supply and demand information of commodities can be easily detected by these people. In this way, Wall Street can take advantage of information asymmetry and profit from it."
　　
　　 "This way..."
　　
　　 Song Ya really didn't realize this, but Dingkins could see it very clearly, and if he looked back, he had to find a way to remind him to be more careful.
　　
　　 "Don't talk about this, Netscape is the previous mosaic company, right?" Dingkins asked.
　　
　　 "Yes, uh, no, Mosaic Browser used to be..."
　　
　　 Song Ya briefly introduced the ins and outs of Netscape.
　　
　　 "APLUS, you are very optimistic about us, and we have high expectations of you."
　　
Dingkins said suddenly and earnestly: "Speaking of mosaics, my attempt to develop multicultural magnificent mosaics in New York failed. Many policies have been turned back to the conservative side by Giuliani. What do you think? I want to listen to the truth, I You are no longer ready to return to politics, so just tell what you are saying."
　　
　　 "Uh, security issues..."
　　
When Dingkins loses, he loses on the issue of public security. His policy of treating diverse ethnic groups has suffered a very ruthless face. The more you do this, the higher the crime rate in New York. Mainstream whites, as those whose interests are harmed, needless to say. Among the ethnic groups, groups with higher crime rates, such as African-American Latinos, and some Eastern Europeans, obviously can enjoy the most benefits from this policy, while groups of Chinese and Jewish people who work and live honestly are unlucky.
　　
　　 "Indeed, the public order problem has not been resolved."
　　
Dingkins can now also generously admit this key mistake that led to his defeat. "But you must clearly understand this. Multiculturalism is beneficial to our African descent, and it is also beneficial to other minorities in general. I said It’s important to understand that this was originally a question of using political correctness to seize power from the main ethnicity. If you don’t think so, then I will prevent you from investing in the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, even if this company has been losing money." Fast mobile terminal::
　　
　　 "Of course, of course..."
　　
　　 Song Ya nodded, "I know that the Jewish people in Hollywood are also supporters of multiculturalism."
　　
　　 "Yes, we must always insist on multiculturalism, but we cannot believe this word too much."
　　
Dingkins looked at the side and found no one there. He lowered his voice and said, "Let’s compare it to the Jewish people who like to use this word to talk about things. On the one hand, they promote multiculturalism, and on the other hand, they have initiated internal discrimination. And discrimination, discrimination from Germany, discrimination from Persia, discrimination against Maozi from Persia, discrimination against Maozi before World War II, and some small actions they did in the Middle East. Do you think they believe it? , But it must be shown to convince the main ethnicity. This is the general direction."
　　
　　 "Why are they at the bottom of their contempt chain during the Cold War?" Song Ya asked.
　　
"Because we oppressed the Jewish people in order to spread rumors, we vigorously accommodated many Maozi Jewish immigrants who came during that period~www.mtlnovel.com~ but many Slavic people also used this channel to claim that they were Jewish. They have a sentence. The words specifically describe this phenomenon. At some point in the twentieth century, it was good to be Jewish."
　　
　　 Dingkins said.
　　
　　 "So we have to vigorously promote, promote, and promote multiculturalism, but I can't really believe in this set and get my ethnicity in, right?" Song Ya asked.
　　
"Yes, why do Jews like the United States? Because they are afraid of being killed by the dominant ethnic group in Europe, this is the best soil for their survival. This is destined to be unattractive to any other dominant ethnic country. At the beginning, the U.S. is diverse but the ethnic groups are clearly differentiated. Every minority has repeatedly advocated that it is diverse, but almost no one ethnicity does not take care of their own ethnicity when opportunities come. First of all What is eliminated must be the centripetal force of the main ethnic group, and that is the food on the plate. You must keep this in mind. We have about 10% of the U.S. population. If we rely on this strategy to get 20% of the seats, Job opportunities or anything else, according to us, we have vested interests."
　　
Dingkins said: "In this matter, we and the Jewish people have cooperated very well for many years. Regardless of the Crown Heights tragedy that happened when I was in power, the New York Jewish people did not like me, but everyone's overall goal. It is the same. The main target of our propaganda machine is the main ethnicity, those white people. The gorgeous mosaics are colorful, and there will be no one color block to dominate. This principle applies to any other country in the world. ."
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After all, once the mayor of New York, even if there is only one term, even if the ruling power of the largest city in the United States is defeated by the elephant party in the face of public complaints about public security issues, his political life is equal to end, Dante King What does Si say is still an African-American leader-level figure and a former Donkey Party boss, whose influence in politics and black groups cannot be underestimated.
"Your remarks inspired me very much..."
Song Ya scratched his forehead very sincerely. The other party might be afraid that he would not understand him, and he was very straightforward and candid, "But I am not in the mood to think so far now!" It's a good time to ask the other party for some political resources to deal with the FBI's investigation that may affect itself.
Now on my own side... The FBI hasn’t moved yet. After Vic committed suicide and was sent to the hospital, Peter also started to act in Chicago. It seems that the situation is developing on the bright side, and the line of investment in the inner city broadcasting company is as long as it continues. Opportunity to deal with the old man in front of him, forget it, I won't open this for the time being.
He smiled bitterly: "I never thought about these things before, you know, at my age, I don't usually think about these things..."
"The greater the ability, the greater the responsibility." Dingkins said.
Is the more money the greater the responsibility? Song Ya complained.
"APLUS, Mr. Dingkins."
At this time Jesse Jackson appeared. He and Dingkins were both African-American leaders of the Donkey Party. There were differences and cooperation between the two. Dingkins had been a professional politician for a long time. How could he not say what he just said to himself? Those remarks were really publicly stated, and a gorgeous mosaic of multicultural packaging was needed. Jesse Jackson’s appeal was much more straightforward. World peace, environmental protection, equal rights, women’s rights, etc. are not counted. The rest is that some black groups must have Lower student loans, better employment opportunities, employee rights and education, housing, seats, judicial fair treatment, etc., are justified and unreasonable.
On the issue of the interests of the black community, one is more moderate and obscure, the other is forward, and Colin, who is the elephant party, is more conservative. Of course, the three political black lights are not considered the most radical on the left and right sides of the political spectrum. , Otherwise it will not be recognized by the mainstream crowd.
"Jesse, are you really going to run for commandership next year?" Dingkins asked him.
"Now...it's not sure." Jesse Jackson shook his head. "You know, it's more complicated now."
If you take the entertainment industry as an analogy, Dingkins has passed away, Jesse Jackson is still considered popular, but has passed the ‘peak period’, "I heard Oprah also intends to run for the election." Jesse Jackson said.
"It is indeed possible." Dingkins nodded.
The two chatted about politics, elections, and social activities. Song Ya couldn't talk at all for the time being. In addition, feeling that the two couldn't let go of the conversation because they were nearby, they found an excuse to leave.
"Do you know them?"
He asked his own crisis publicist and also Peter's campaign manager Eli.
"After Dingkins was elected mayor of New York, the outside world is very optimistic about his future election as general leader, and Jesse Jackson participated in the first two general elections..."
Eli thought for a while and said: "The most intense contradiction between them was in the early 1990s. Although Dingkins was a little older, his political status came from behind compared to Jesse Jackson. Both of them were the donkey party. They are all of African descent, so there are inevitably some words that attack each other..."
"So they used to be enemies?" Song Ya became interested.
"That's right, but overall it didn't hurt too much, and the time was very short. Dingkins didn't do a good job as the mayor of New York, and soon no longer had a threat to Jesse Jackson."
Eli answered.
"Then who is the biggest threat to Jesse Jackson right now? Colin?" Song Ya asked, "I heard that the former chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff had a loud voice on the Elephant Party. They said that if Colin came out, he would definitely win. in sight."
"Ha ha……"
Eli smiled, "On the contrary, Colin’s existence is good for Jesse Jackson. The current commander did a good job. It was difficult for the party to win the election in 1996 with the old methods, and to make great achievements in the Middle East. With the introduction of the standard professional soldier Colin, it is indeed possible to divide the votes of black people who are used to supporting the Donkey Party. Then think about it, how will the Donkey Party respond? They will inevitably promote a black politician in the initial election stage of the Donkey Party. With a solid vote, the candidate is likely to be Jesse Jackson. In this way, his political weight within the Donkey Party will greatly increase."
"I see, it's no wonder he mentioned Oprah to Dingkins just now. He is not afraid of Colin now, but is afraid that Oprah, the dark horse, will come out and grab his position, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, Oprah is also a donkey party. He is a black, woman, or celebrity. His public image is better than Jesse Jackson, and he does not have so many moral flaws. He also advocated and promoted children in 1993. The protection bill was passed by Congress."
Eli said: "Oprah is indeed a good candidate to fight Colin."
"Will Oprah run for the election?"
Song Ya never liked that woman very much, especially after an interview with MJ in 1993.
"It depends on the Elephant Party. Colin has not made a decision yet. After all, even if he runs for the election, he may not necessarily win the current chief, and it is still very difficult to elect an African-American chief."
Eli thought for a while, “It’s even more impossible for the Donkey Party to win the incumbent leader in the primary election stage, so how can this political capital be made to maximize the benefits... In short, it still depends on Colin. Then Jesse Jackson and Oprah can get a lot of political benefits from running for the election. Colin did not vote. They would feel like they would have nothing to do with the current commander. What should I say between the choices? Very delicate, political choices have always been very delicate. And once you participate in an election, you have become a target for everyone. Many old negative behaviors will be dug out and attacked by the media or opponents. Now Colin and Opp La is almost morally perfect in the eyes of the public, but what if they run for the election? Will they be? I doubt it."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded. He didn’t pay much attention to these African-American politicians before, but they are not working anymore. After all, the FBI’s pressure is there. At that time, it is very important for him to be able to raise the support of the black basics like Simpson, although it should be. The last choice, but you have to prepare early, "So if Colin and Oprah both run for the election, Jesse Jackson will be very bad, right?"
"Bad is bad, but it's not too bad. He is a well-known pastor and an equal leader. He has great social influence. He has ran for the general election twice. Although there may be more, he will be duped. In the scandal, the election will definitely not be elected, but there is still the ability to give other artificial troubles. He actually knows that if the Donkey Party opponents do not want to be divided by him, then they will definitely offer some benefits to buy him, politically, Economically, I guess he will mainly do this now."
Eli said: "For example, recently he started attacking Freddie Mac and Fannie Mae (the two largest non-bank housing mortgage companies in the United States), trying to force them to provide low-interest special loans to African Americans. Those two giant companies are trying to avoid People of African descent who make trouble or show good wishes to other affected politicians are likely to compromise with them. Maybe they will donate a sum of money to his foundation or affirmation organization. You see, the name is also there, and so is the benefit. , Isn't it?"
"As you said, political choices are subtle. A politician who has always maintained the ability to disrupt the situation can still reap a lot of benefits even after repeated defeats, right?" Song Ya felt that he understood a little.
"Yes, but you can't lose as ugly as Dingkins." Eli blinked.
"Haha..." Song Ya laughed.
He was talking about Tinkins and Jesse Jackson, and the other side was talking about him too.
"APLUS has great potential. Although young, it is basically on the right path politically."
Jesse Jackson was full of praise for Dingkins: "He supported South Africa's desegregation very early, supported equal rights, women's rights, charity, and is willing to donate money. He is not as isolated from the African community as MJ, Simpson and Jordan, nor is he Tyson's kind of scumbag."
"He donated money to your Rainbow Alliance, right?" Dingkins knew each other too well, and the old man spit out coldly.
"He supports our cause."
Jesse Jackson still has a political opportunity, and his wording is much more careful than him. "So we need to give him sincere guidance at this age when he has not yet found his place in the political spectrum."
"I feel that he hasn't been keen on politics when he first debuted in the past two years. He seems to be lost in the huge wealth. Look here..."
Dingkins pointed to the row of lanterns and fountains not far away from Mariah Carey for the perfect wedding. "This couple is constantly consuming, consuming, and consuming, buying a Malibu mansion, a small island in the Bahamas, and IT in Silicon Valley. The liar easily took five million from his pit. Instead of worrying about him becoming MJ, Simpson and Tyson, you might as well worry about him becoming the second MC."
"I heard that you intend to introduce him to the Inner City Broadcasting Company?"
Jesse Jackson laughed ~www.mtlnovel.com~ It is not a profitable business. "
"I don't care. The Sutton family is a bit unable to stand it now. I just do the duty of an old friend to help."
Dingkins fought back: "I just warned him that I will never change the political orientation of the inner city broadcaster for the money of a young billionaire."
"Don't worry about this? Isn't Amerika Music Magazine also his? Nothing has changed for so many years. I heard Amerika Music Editor-in-Chief Shirley Fleming is an old friend of Parcy Sutton, right? Politically, you can count as the Manhattan Gang, right?"
If Song Ya heard the conversation between them, they would definitely be surprised that the two knew better about themselves than they knew about them. Jesse Jackson said: "You might as well worry about whether Giuliani will move the Apollo Theater. , He seems to always want to take back the right to operate that theater? How much would the inner city broadcaster be worth if it had not had the debut debut of many superstars such as MJ and the legendary theater in the minds of African-American artists? What?"
"If my successor did this, it would be a political pursuit." Dingkins replied.
"Of course, he will definitely not do anything during his first term, but not necessarily after re-election."
Jesse Jackson is a very powerful speaker, and soon gained the upper hand in the two people's lip-fights, "You should understand the subtle difference than I am. But rest assured, I will not harm you and the Sutton family at APLUS. thing."
"what!"
Dingkins finally couldn't hold back, and sneered very uncomfortably, "You might as well take care of your own lower body first, the APLUS kid is more self-controlling than you."
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When this sentence was said, Dingkins felt that he had almost lost the quarrel, and immediately lost the interest in staying again. He found an excuse to pull Sutton and his son to leave early. He did not expect to encounter a traffic jam at the entrance of the manor. The old man was in a mood It's not so good, and repeatedly urged the driver to honk the horn.
"Look here, look at these beautiful luxury cars coming and going..."
Across the street, two FBI agents parked the car at the place where the reporters got together. The one in the passenger seat was holding a camera with a telephoto lens, the shutter kept pressing, and there were words in his mouth, "Hip-hop star, another hip-hop star , Wow, wait, former New York Mayor, I caught you." He took a picture of Dingkins in the back seat with a clear profile.
This photo was sent to Director Fries’ desk early the next morning.
"The Chicago case? How is our PhD in psychology doing?"
The FBI director is very busy. He has actually not paid attention to this case for some time.
"It's a bit troublesome. Some conservative white groups in the South and Chicago have been organized. They are providing all kinds of help to the black police, donating money, demonstrating, and pressing the local police and firefighting staff unions."
The staff replied: "Vick McGee attempted suicide during the escort, which made us passive, especially when the emergency doctor found that he had been beaten."
Fries pursed his mouth uncomfortably, "Just a little bit? The Chicago Division accidentally exposed his butt?"
"You know, our agent is very angry at the murder of his colleague." The staff helped out.
"Fetch me the Chicago branch director." Fries decided to ask himself again.
"Shxt!"
After asking about the latest progress of the investigation, he felt worse. "The future Governor of Illinois has started to act, right?"
"Yes, he went to meet with the protest group, the family of the black police, and he also delivered a speech that he wanted to do his best to support the frontline police officers in Cook County." The aides said: "The pressure of the conservative whites and Vick McGee What happened to him gave him an excellent reason to intervene."
"Then APLUS also actively contacted Dingkins, Jesse Jackson and other African-American politicians through the wedding in New York? They are cooperating, right?" Fries asked.
"Perhaps, but Peter was obviously more eager."
The staff put a piece of information in front of him, "Carl Letterman basically clarified the old case of eavesdropping on Mariah Carey. APLUS obviously has cooperated with the black police for many years, but only for this case, they did not have too much Beyond the limits of the law, this is the testimony of Sean, one of the black police officers. He is our main breakthrough and has been successfully transferred to the New York branch. The wiretapping case is true, and all suspicious sources point to the former president of Sony Columbia Records. Tommy Motura, the current president of North Missoni Entertainment, is Mariah Carey’s ex-boyfriend."
"I know, Giuliani mentioned this case to me on the phone."
Fries nodded, "Tommy Motula is of Italian origin, and it has long been rumored to have an affair with the Mafia, so the New York police will continue to investigate it. We just need to hand over relevant investigation reports to them."
"Okay, I'll sort it out and let Karl Letterman hand it over."
The staff agreed. He knew that his boss and the current New York Mayor Giuliani had fought against the Mafia for many years. When the Mafia was still prosperous, their prosecutors used their heads to work on their belts all the year round. Being threatened with anonymous death is not an issue at all, so the two particularly hate Italians.
"As a lot of politicians and the light of African Americans, it seems that the time for us to launch APLUS has not yet arrived. The Simpson case is too hot. When I went to the White House yesterday, the commander was watching the live broadcast of the trial, and Gore was also..."
Fries thought for a while, "put pressure on Peter first, since he is so active...As an African-American, at least it is impossible for APLUS to actively recruit white supremacists. This is more like Peter creating an excuse for him to intervene in the case. For this, we must also fulfill our previous promises and fight back severely, contact the Department of Justice, and I want to launch a corruption investigation against Chicago prosecutors and police forces."
"Okay, I'll do it right away." The staff walked out.
"Let Carl Letterman hurry up. He has run out of time. Don't keep shutting yourself up in the interrogation room with the suspect thinking that you can solve the case by just chatting." Fries said to the back of his staff: "Also, Then Jill Grayson will be seconded from Las Vegas to Chicago and re-search the residences and office spaces of the black policemen, or any other suspicious places that we have the right to investigate."
"Yessir."
Carl Letterman was really hit by him, and now he and his partner are interrogating Sean in the New York branch.
"Thank you for your help in the wiretapping case. According to the prior agreement, we will cancel the allegations of improper behavior in your 1988 case and other law enforcement processes."
Carl Letterman handed Sean a document.
"OK, then let me go, and where is my lawyer?" Sean shrugged.
"Just now Peter Flock's wife came. She wanted to represent you, but we refused for reasons of interest. You can hire a lawyer yourself, or accept a lawyer appointed by the Chicago Police and Firefighters Association."
Carl Lightman turned on the TV as he spoke. It was a scene of luxury cars coming and going at the door of Bedford Mountain Villa. "APLUS didn't help you from start to finish. You see, he is now busy with his beautiful wedding. ."
"Low-level provocation."
Sean watched the TV screen and his eyelids jumped, he sneered disdainfully.
"Oh, by the way, your testimony seems to upset your companions."
Karl Lightman pressed the remote control and the screen switched to the interrogation room, causing the two stormtroopers to curse fiercely at the interrogator: ‘Shaun this traitor! ’This sentence is very clear.
"Fxxk! You guys use me!"
Sean was furious, "I didn't say anything against them!"
"But they are now facing charges of perjury because of your transaction with us." Carl Lightman said calmly.
"Low-level trick!" Shaun lost control again, and he slammed the table hard.
"Low-level but effective. Now you are in a prisoner's dilemma. Whoever speaks to cooperate with us first can get the most favorable trading conditions. You know what we want."
Carl Letterman looked at him with a smile.
"We didn't kill your people, OK?" Shaun put his elbows on the table helplessly, holding his head in his hands.
"I agree, you just need to make things clear," Carl Letterman said.
"That day, our chief personally directed the arrest of Sinaloa..."
Sean began to repeat the rhetoric he had discussed with Vic, but he quickly made many mistakes under the constant interruption and cross-examination by the psychology master who knows the most about words and expressions...
Early the next morning, Cassidy was staring at the TV in a daze. It was the scene outside the Bedford Mountain Villa. The hostess was excited to introduce the extravagant details of the two superstars' luxurious wedding.
"Cassidy, I won't accompany you to the protest scene today."
My girlfriend Denise waited quietly for her to finish reading this entertainment news, and walked to her back and said.
"Why?" Cassidy turned around lonely and asked.
"The white people around you make me feel very uncomfortable."
Denise, a black girl, has already noticed the origins of the white people who help around Cassidy these days. "Especially the Southern lawyer who represents you. He must be a white supremacist. He sees my eyes full of indiscretion. Disgust and hatred of disguise. Did you hear him calling you from behind to those speeding parties?'Our Aryan Goddess'..."
"Sorry Denise, if they hurt you... But now, I can only rely on them. They provide a full range of help, and it's very effective."
Cassidy apologized embarrassedly, and her tears flowed out, "My dad is still in the hospital, but my visitation application has been rejected many times. They are fighting for me to see my dad, and everyone said that this lawsuit is also Need money, a lot of money, the assistance lawyers provided by the union are very poor, I..."
"Oh, don't say anything, Cassidy, I know everything."
Denise hugged her and comforted her softly, "I just don't come to the event, but we can talk on the phone."
"Okay, thank you Denise, I'm almost out of friends now." Cassidy sobbed.
"What about him?" Denise asked.
"His assistant always tells me that he is going to get married and will get married. I think he will never be my friend again." A hint of resentment appeared in Cassidy's eyes against the other's shoulder.
"He can always provide some financial support? Even if it is borrowed, for him, Vic's legal fees are just a small amount of money..." Denise asked ~www.mtlnovel.com~Cassidy shook her head, "He 'S assistant said he wanted to avoid suspicion."
"Shxt, men are guys who put on their pants and turn their faces and don't admit it." Denise vomited, "Then I won't be his fan anymore."
"Well, thank you Denise."
When Denise was sent out of the house, the Southern lawyer who was sitting in the back seat of the Harley motorcycle happened to arrive. Denise rolled her eyes at him and drove away.
"Morning, Cassidy, I advise you to avoid dealing with this kind of girl. I investigated her yesterday. Several of her brothers are all gang members." Southern lawyer smiled.
"You are not allowed to investigate my friend."
Cassidy warned him angrily.
"No matter what, you just cried?" Nanfang lawyer pointed her eyes and changed the subject.
"Yes."
"Very well, keep it up. There will be a reporter coming to do an interview with you. Just keep it like that, uh, take off these old-fashioned glasses, so you can be more photogenic." Nanfang lawyer began to command.
"Isn't it ironic?"
Cassidy went back to the house to change contact lenses. "The media interviewed me more and more, but my father couldn't even guarantee his life."
"It will get better, you underestimated your father Cathy, he seems to have been cooperating with us, I have this intuition, he is professional."
Nanfang Lawyer looked at Cassiti in the makeup mirror with admiration, "You are becoming more and more popular with our people. Every time your toughness and personal image appear in the media, it can bring about the amount of fundraising. It’s a good increase. Maybe after solving this matter, you can also join our great career."
Cathy didn't say anything when she heard this, she silently picked up the powder and began to modify her makeup.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 664: getting married

‘Eachyousayhugme, DingDongDingDong, Eachyousayloveme, DingDongDingDong’
At this time, the wedding in Bedford Mountain Villa has begun, and luxury cars drove the distinguished guests. They filed into the manor under the flashing lights of the media at the entrance of the Villa. The traffic jam error last night was lost after Song Ya's temper with the service company. Happen again.
The glamorous men and women will first pass through the beautiful arches and the promenade composed of small fountain sculptures and flowers, and show the invitation cards to the waiting guide, and then they will be led to the stage with a white roof in the middle of the large lawn. , One by one round tables covered with beautiful tablecloths, their seats have been marked by their names.
The band on the stage has not yet started to play, and it happens to be playing Zhou Caiqin’s song TheDingDongSong. They will rest in their seats for a while, leave coats or other personal belongings to the waiter, and hold the champagne glasses to communicate with the people next to them. Communication, wait until the time to go to the temporary church in the distance to participate in the oath ceremony.
"Who does this kid think he is? A British prince?"
Underwood came a little late. This extravagant grand battle made him feel a little uncomfortable. While complaining to Claire who was holding his hand, he walked into the church accompanied by Hamlin who came to meet him, and sat down until he belonged to him. In the front row position, he greeted Song Ya, who was already standing beside Jesse Jackson, who was wearing a brand-new priest's uniform, and was smiling at him.
"This guy is finally here."
Seeing Underwood and the Michelle and his wife, the Russell State Representative and other small politicians begin to communicate in a low voice, Song Ya, who has endured countless light, finally breathed a sigh of relief. Politicians like Dingkins did not appear today. Yes, they will only show up at the kind of dinner that was held in advance last night. Now the main benches in the front of the church are relatives and friends, as well as his and Mariah Carey’s friends in the entertainment circle, or friends of friends.
The Donkey Party and Dangbian couples are the biggest politicians on the scene today. If this astute guy doesn't break his promise, he will definitely not be in a good mood.
Wearing a big-size suit, Biggie, who is about to sing together, is also late. He and a joking follower get into the empty seat and sit down. Song Ya lifts his chin.
Others such as Daniel, Newman, Linton, Paikinsley, Catherines, Gloria, Scout brothers, BABYFACE, etc. were all sitting in the row across the aisle from the Underwood couple.
Then Passy Sutton, Shirley Fleming, Barenboi, John Galliano and other celebrities in the media and fashion circles.
There are also people behind the recording industry such as Walt and Roberto Klevell, as well as actors who have collaborated with Adam Sandra and Terrence Howard. They and Rakim, Kane Dad, Dre, Snoop Dogg, Hip-hop singers such as NAS and Common sit clearly on both sides, equally separated by the middle aisle.
The executives, singers and their friends of Song Ya's various companies, Mariah Carey's aunt backing troupe also occupied a large part, and there were other guests in the back row who knew and did not know.
Song Ya tried his best to take care of everyone who shined with stars.
"Don't be nervous, kid." Aunt Susie behind her smiled.
"Me? I'm not nervous..."
He turned around and had fun with Dile, Al, Big A and other best man groups for a while, and even the old Mike wore a formal suit that he had never seen before.
"The time is coming." Jesse Jackson reminded him, then cleared his throat, and began to talk after the noisy church was quiet.
Song Ya was indeed a little nervous at this time. He kept finishing his dresses, his eyes aimed at the door, and he was a little bit embarrassed and expectant. Today we are getting married!
When Jesse Jackson finished her speech, the wedding march sounded, the church door opened, and a white wedding dress appeared. The beautiful Mariah Carey appeared holding her father's hand and approached herself. Behind her, King Weiwei and the Flower Girl Ring Boys kept taking care of the long tail.
The only GQ photographer allowed to take pictures began to press the flash.
"Today we are gathered in front of God and guests for A... The sacred wedding of the newlyweds of Alexander Song and Mariah Carey..."
Song Ya stared at the shy, low-hanging face under the veil, and Jesse Jackson's voice in his ear became farther and farther away and blurred.
"Cough." Jesse Jackson coughed.
"Oh, I do." He found Mariah Carey quietly raising her head and staring at herself, and said quickly.
The guests let out a low, suppressed laugh.
"Mariah Carey, would you like to..."
"I am willing." She said without hesitation.
Tony and the others started to laugh and laugh.
"Please exchange tokens for the bride and groom." After saying a few rehearsed vows, the two put the wedding ring on each other's left ring finger and kissed each other, and then read a short paragraph in the applause and congratulations. The Bible, and then Jesse Jessison said a long paragraph, and the ceremony was completed.
Song Ya nodded with her father Mariah Carey who had zero communication throughout the whole process, and then hugged her mother and Aunt Susie, who were tearful in their eyes, and set one arm up, let her hold her arms, and the guests on both sides stood applauded and flowered Under the guidance of the children, they left the church slowly.
At the door, there are many programs of throwing flowers. The wedding is solemn and grand, and it is indeed perfect. On the contrary, the two themselves are a little tired, and they are constantly socializing and laughing. After holding on, the two trot into the convertible wedding car hand in hand. He breathed a sigh of relief.
"Ho!"
Mariah Carey admired the wedding ring arrogantly while complaining casually: "I'm going to take a rest next time, I blame you, I'm busy with the preparations, and you have been lazy."
"I don't have any, I'm under a lot of pressure, okay?" Song Ya looked at her tenderly, "but thank you for your hard work, dear."
"Hmm, just know it."
She waited for Tony and the others to help straighten out the tail of the old wedding dress that was behind the car, and asked the driver to drive.
"You don't blame me, do you? Mimi." Song Ya hugged her.
"Do you have to mention that today?"
"Don't mention it, don't mention it, never mention it again."
The wedding car quickly drove to the door of the villa. The two got off the car and returned to the room with the help of Linda and others who came out to pick them up. They changed their clothes, took a rest, and had a sweet fight.
Around noon, the two appeared on the stage full of blood. The Grammy and Tony Award winners YOYO and Liya Salonga, whom they had bought at a premium, were playing and singing to the guests.
"thanks, thanks."
Sincerely thank the two of them, today they don’t want to sing even a single sentence, "Thank you everyone for coming today, my wife and I..."
He took the microphone and said a well-designed thank you speech to the guests who had already been seated at the round table, "Please Mr. Underwood..."
Underwood raised his hand with a hypocritical smile in the front row, "Come on, Mr. Underwood, say something to everyone..." He invited him again, and then simply stepped down and pulled him up.
"Thank you, thank you. I met APLUS a long time ago. At that time, I was just a Congressman of Illinois, Russell, just like you now..."
They were all said beforehand. Underwood came naturally prepared and pointed to Russell, who was already holding a glass of wine, joking ‘drink less’ before giving a speech.
Then, accompanied by uninterrupted live music and performances, the guests began to enjoy food.
In the afternoon, Song Ya sent the Underwood couple who had left in advance.
"Mitchell's husband will also run for the State House of Representatives next year, right? Hyde Park electorate." Underwood asked, taking the coat from the waiter.
"It should be, I don't understand this, Mr. Underwood." Song Ya smiled.
"It's almost impossible for the Elephant Party to win over there, but the opponents in the party are very strong." Underwood said: "But it should be no problem with your support. Mayor Daley will also take care of his former assistant Michelle."
"I know, where's Russell? He was in danger when he was re-elected last year."
Song Ya looked worriedly at Russell who was already drinking a little bit.
"The election of the House of Representatives every two years is too torturous." Underwood followed his gaze and frowned with dissatisfaction. "Dow moved a lot of production capacity to Detroit, and now there are more and more workers there. The more dissatisfied, and the more and more nearby residents, the political forces opposed to the existence of the factory will naturally become stronger..."
"Are you going?" Song Ya has learned about the situation, and it is getting harder and harder to rely on the workers and family members of Barn Company to win in that electoral district.
"The party may transfer him to a new constituency and run for the Federal House of Representatives. There are more workers in that constituency, and the opponents of the Elephant Party are also stronger. It is difficult to win, but... it depends on him. Although he is a drunkard, he is indeed a rare talent to mingle with the workers."
Underwood still takes care of Russell. Everyone knows that it will be extremely difficult for him to re-elect to the House of Representatives in his original electoral district next year~www.mtlnovel.com~ And the local donkey party sending him to run for the Federal House of Representatives can be considered a certain degree of promotion. The prerequisite is to win the election.
"Okay, I know, I will continue to give him some support, but the intensity will not be great, you know, this guy is drinking more and more." Song Ya is now not able to listen to Ande completely. Wood is the man doing things.
"I understand." Underwood reached out his hand.
After some important guests left one after another, Song Ya and Mariah Carey were busy welcoming and sending them off.
As the dusk approached, a large number of white guests came over, most of them were local entertainment and media, fashion industry celebrities in New York, as well as old Larry, Blackhitch, etc., hurried over from the West Coast and beyond.
"Legs are sore."
Mariah Carey stole away and leaned her head lightly on his shoulder and complained.
"Unexpectedly, getting married would be so tiring..."
Song Ya leaned against the arch and hugged her, staring at the villas and lawns where people came and went. The glorious lights, scenery and fireworks in the world sighed, in a trance, it seemed a bit unclear whether this was a dream or the truth. Of life.
"Huh?" She suddenly raised her head and looked in the direction of the arch. A woman in a professional suit appeared there. Her face was distorted with anger. She raised her hand and slapped him, "Did you invite her? APLUS! You are too much! I hate you!"
"what happened again?"
Song Ya inexplicably touched her face and followed her gaze. Oh, it was Peter Flock’s wife Alicia...
Obviously the dusk is vague
Why is there still a clear shadow
Can't tell if it's happy or surprised
Can't tell if it is a dream or true
Seems to be an arrow
Penetrated my heart
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"You are wrong! Mimi!"
Song Ya watched the guests and waiters nearby in horror, and quickly hugged his wife to stop her from rushing into the villa, "She is not the woman that day, this is the wife of my Chicago politician friend, Peter, Peter Flock, you I have seen it!"
"APLUS? Are you okay?"
Mariah Carey looked at Alicia suspiciously, and Alicia who approached to say hello also looked up at the two in embarrassment. She must have heard the crisp applause just now.
"It's all right, come up, Mrs. Flock."
"It seems to be wrong, the age is not right..." Mariah Carey sucked her nose and held back her tears, looking up and down carefully at Alicia who was climbing up the stairs.
"Wh... what age..."
The smile on Alicia's face disappeared suddenly, and she touched her face subconsciously.
"Nothing, my wife misunderstood the person."
Song Ya hurriedly pinched his wife's back waist, eh? It seems more fleshy and softer?
"Yes, I'm sorry, I didn't mean it..."
Mariah Carey temporarily admitted her mistake, "Hello, Mrs. Flock, we were just talking about another person."
"Just call me Alicia." Alicia forced a smile again.
"Is it her?" Brenda didn't know when he smelled and appeared behind them. "Mimi, leave it to me!" She rolled up her sleeves viciously at Alicia.
"Fxxk! You two give me almost a little bit!" Song Ya was really messed up, and he was still paying, "Isn't it enough to mess up?!"
"But it's really like..." Mariah Carey was still suspicious, she looked at Alicia and muttered to herself.
"Don't you watch NBC?"
In front of him is probably the wife of the future governor. Song Ya feels that this matter must be explained quickly, "That woman was Nurse Xiacarlo that day!"
"Oh, the actor in the emergency room story..." Brenda sneered, "I remember that bitch."
"What do you remember!? Leave this for me immediately!" Song Ya yelled at her in a low voice.
"Why are you starting to be righteous again!?" Mariah Carey supported her girlfriend, "It's really alike, I just admit the wrong person..."
"Okay, okay, didn't we say that we will never mention that matter again?"
Song Ya shoved the two away, "Alicia has a very important thing to ask me."
"It's up to me to mention it or not! It's really similar, right?"
"Charlotte, with her? Indeed..."
The two women looked back at Alicia as they walked.
"Uh, hehe, I'm sorry, Alicia, they had a little misunderstanding just now." Song Ya sighed and explained to Alicia.
"Many people have said that I look a lot like that young actor, but I usually treat it as a compliment..."
A human-like lawyer like Alicia seems to have guessed the reason why Mariah Carey is angry. Her facial expressions are getting more and more subtle, a little embarrassed, a little suddenly realized, and a little smug? The eyes she looked at Song Ya also began to playfully, "Is there anything between you and that new TV star?"
"Uh, once, once after drinking... By the way, didn't Eli say you and Peter can't come today?"
Halfway through the explanation, Song Ya felt that the more he explained, the more embarrassing he became, and he simply changed the subject rudely.
"Oh, speaking of business, Peter really can't come, but I wanted to represent Sean, who was transferred to New York, but was rejected by the FBI for interest-related reasons. After Vic's accident made them faceless, they are still doing everything It may delay the lawyer's intervention."
Alicia said: "Two pieces of information are revealed here. The FBI's investigation has involved Peter. It is very likely that they have chosen Sean as the tainted witness, or at least the main target of the interrogation."
"Let's go in and chat, it's not very convenient here." Song Ya looked around and proposed.
"Ok."
She followed Song Ya with her work horseshoe bag, "Sorry, I was in a hurry today, no..."
"nothing much?"
"Come here in suitable clothes." She replied.
"Oh." Song Ya almost crooked, and looked back. It turned out that she was not wearing evening clothes but still wearing a lawyer's standard professional skirt. Of course, she has a sense of design and should be expensive. , "It doesn't matter, business matters."
It was indeed a clothes rack, about the same height as Juliana Marguerite, he thought to himself.
Entering the villa, Mariah Carey and Brenda were leaning on the stairs on the second floor and muttering, "Taraji didn't seem to be here today? The female assistant before APLUS was much more likable than Linda..." Mariah Care Li is asking Brenda.
Song Ya almost tripped over the stairs.
"Peter has already told me about your deal."
Alicia walked into the study and put down her bag, "Don't worry, I will represent your business, and you and I are also protected by the lawyer's client immunity."
"Really? How much did Peter tell you?" Song Ya confessed to Old Mike guarding the door and closing it.
"Uh, I know everything anyway."
Alicia immediately looked at the house very vigilantly, "Today we are not talking about specific cases. I just learned that the FBI has applied to the Department of Justice to open an anti-corruption investigation against law enforcement agencies in Chicago and Cook County. Peter believes This is an act of retaliation by the FBI for publicly supporting Vic and others, so it intends to resolutely urge the Ministry of Justice to abandon this action."
This woman became quite clever after knowing the seriousness of the matter, hehe, Song Ya secretly complained, "Peter wants to start sniping from that level? Is his power enough?"
"Yes, no one wants to see that kind of survey in Chicago politics, so I think Peter's resistance should be useful." She replied.
Song Ya pondered for a while, "Well, you should also let a trusted lawyer represent Xiao En as soon as possible. Do you need me to use some upper-level relationships?"
"No, Peter specifically confessed that you don't involve too many politicians, and we will find a way on Sean's side." Alicia said goodbye and left. She was going back to Chicago overnight.
In Washington, Podesta, assistant to the commander-in-chief and deputy director of the White House Office, hurriedly left the office of the FBI Director. Fries sent him out and immediately called the staff over. "Little Daley came up and used his trump card. Podesta is his. The old relationship is also the chief's most trusted staff, and the bridge between the Chicago Donkey Party and the chief..."
"For what? The Baishui case?" Seeing that he was in a bad mood, the staff guessed the trouble.
"No, it's just the murder of the detective involving Peter Flock and APLUS."
Fries shook his head: "Podesta just hinted that I would suspend my submission to the Department of Justice for a special investigation application against Chicago law enforcement agencies."
"Then we..."
"I'm asking for your opinion." Fries couldn't make up his mind.
"We just greeted the investigation application to be approved by the Ministry of Justice as soon as possible. Among them, there are people from the Elephant Party. If we suddenly suspend ourselves, then..."
The staff hesitated: "It's just a small case. Will the Donkey Party be so serious?"
"At least Little Daly is more real. Both the chief and deputy leaders came from the Donkey Party in the South. When next year is the general election year, they will have a bad relationship with the Donkey Party in the Midwest..."
"It's not that serious, right?" the staff asked again.
"From this point of view, Peter Flock should be the candidate for governor of Illinois that they have already decided..." Fries replied.
"That... is indeed a bit serious, but the governor of Illinois itself is a high-risk position, and there are many precedents for dismissal due to corruption." The aides said: "Moreover, if we dig deep into this matter, it will itself affect the choice of Daly. "
"That's because the Chicago power is too strong in Illinois. Successive governors often seize power with the Daly family and Chicago politics. Peter Flock probably wouldn't... he went to jail for corruption cases, which shows that he may have a handle on Xiao Dai Li et al.'s "loyalty" performance in the hands of others, or in prison, won the collective recognition of Daly and the others..."
Fries paced slowly in the office, "Can you give me an opinion?"
"Although because of the Whitewater case, the leader and his wife need our support now, but since Podesta came to ask in person, I think at least we should delay the special investigation application process for a period of time, and wait for the right time to decide whether The implementation of ~www.mtlnovel.com~ is specific to the murder of the detective... If Podesta didn't mention it, let Karl Lightman and his investigative work continue."
The staff gave an idea.
"Yes, let's do it like this. You can urge our PhD in psychology. He is very powerful, but the speed is too slow. If this continues, it will cause us unpredictable trouble." Fries nodded.
"I know."
In Chicago, Jill Grayson, who came back here again, led his crime scene investigation team to search carefully, not letting go of every place.
"Here……"
Gil Grayson, wearing rubber gloves, felt the dust on the floor next to the wall, "Move that chair." He asked the team members to move the chair, and kept adjusting the position. The four corners were quickly aligned with the dust. Shallow place.
They looked up and looked at the ceiling. There was a small vent just above their heads. One of the team members got on the chair, unscrewed the vent, and fumbled for a while, "Nothing."
"impossible."
Grayson changed it, and didn't feel anything by himself. He put his hand on his chin, just stood and meditated for a while, and then continued to illuminate the edge of the vent with a flashlight.
"Give me a knife, no, a pen, a pencil, and a pointed tip."
He stretched out his hand for a pencil, and then reached into the bottom of the vent, gently stirring it, ten minutes later, a very thin fishing line was picked up by the tip of the pen, and the fishing line glowed with a silver light under the flashlight. Tie to a small nail in the ventilation duct.
The male team members below whistled.
"Shaun, you are really good at hiding things, so what are you hiding?"
Grayson muttered to himself and carefully pulled the fishing line, and a key was pulled out.
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On April 1st, the newlyweds finally bid farewell to the parties, dinners and dances at Bedford Hills and came to the West Coast for their honeymoon.
"Has it been renovated here?"
Mariah Carey, wearing big sunglasses and a wide-brimmed hat, waved her hands and was the first to walk into the Malibu beach house.
"Easy to do, oil the wooden door, you don't have to worry about it making strange noises." Hayden explained afterwards.
"Ok."
She pouted, not knowing whether she was satisfied or dissatisfied.
"Please ask another professional company. Mimi will be filming in Hollywood in the second half of the year. It will be used here for a long time."
Song Ya and the bodyguards filed in with large suitcases. They were quite likely to move. They were married, and both of them had career-type personalities. In 1995, there were a lot of business affairs to be busy, so she wanted to join the shooting. Xingmeng tears, recording this year's new album and publicity, I have to manage so many businesses under his own, take classes, record new projects, announce new projects, and have a water test tour at the end of the year.
So I just spend my honeymoon here for the time being, and I may go to the Bahamas Island early next year to spend a good vacation to make up for it.
"Okay." Hayden agreed.
"Hmph." She hummed proudly and walked directly to the private beach, "Did I bring my sunscreen?"
"Of course." The female assistant replied.
"I want to take a shower first..." She turned back indoors.
"Okay, there are yukatas..." The female assistant looked around, "APLUS, in yours..."
"Oh." Song Ya took the suitcase in his hand to the table, opened it, and let the assistant pick and choose. He pulled out a thin document wrapped in a letter from his arms, "Mimi, come."
"I want to take a shower first!"
"Come first, I have something to tell you." Song Ya wiped her face and made her expression very solemn with her superb acting skills. When she entered the bedroom, he closed the door and handed her the envelope.
"What is this?" she asked, pinching the envelope with her orchid fingers.
"It's our divorce agreement." Song Ya replied painfully: "Let's sign it today."
"What!?"
Her eyes widened in disbelief, and she stared at Song Ya.
"Didn't you say that you will find a chance to divorce after you get married? I have thought about it for a few days, I am really sorry for you, I made a mistake, just..."
Song Ya pursed his mouth, desperately suppressed the upturned corners of his mouth, and said with a choked voice: "We must face all of this calmly. Let's fix the legal issues first and save time..."
She burst into tears, and the envelope in her hand fell helplessly, "You're such a **** APLUS!"
"I know, I know." Song Ya covered his face, "but I was really wrong, Mimi, I don't deserve you, I can't be so selfish anymore."
"A hypocrite! You are sure, you must be looking at the other women right? That nurse Shakullo!?"
She was so angry that her face was distorted, and she knocked down the tens of thousands of years of wood vine fossil frame, "Fxxkyou! APLUS! I hate you! You...you...you are shameless, you are merciless!"
"No, you said you were looking for a chance to get a divorce?" Song Ya looked at her suspiciously.
"I……"
She was speechless and stalemate for a while, "I was scaring you, who told you to be sorry for me..." She pouted and came over to pull Songya's hand, "I was angry, my dear, it's true. , We will not divorce." Shaking Song Ya's arm like a child to please.
"Puff...cough cough."
Seeing her teary eyes, Song Ya almost laughed on the spot, turned around and turned her back to her, "But I'm serious, Mimi."
"You!" She was furious, "You are just looking for an excuse to dump me?! You regret it!?"
"What's wrong? Miss Kelly?! Has something happened?"
Her assistant heard a knock on the door outside.
"That **** is going to divorce me. I love him so much..." She opened the door and let the assistant in, already crying, "I should just hack him to death..." while crying. Leaning against the wall and sitting on the floor, "He planned it a long time ago, the documents are ready, and suddenly attack..."
"can……"
Hayden followed and picked up the envelope from the ground along her finger, "But this is not a divorce document, this is your marriage document, I just handed it to APLUS."
"Eh?"
"Hayden!" Song Ya quickly tried to stop.
"You played too much, boss, you look scared Miss Kelly..." Hayden helped her up and opened the envelope, "This is a marriage document. Look, it has the signature of the witness Jesse Jackson."
The U.S. people will get the application form together at the city hall before marriage. The pastor, lawyer, or relatives and friends will sign the application form as a witness, and then send it back for filing. After the other party completes the process, the official marriage certificate will be returned. Sheet of paper.
"Today is April Fools' Day, Miss Kelly." Hayden added.
She snatched the document, sniffed and looked at it carefully, then wiped away her tears, and returned the document to Hayden. Her long hair, which had just been messed up by the excitement, happened to cover her face. She said nothing and couldn’t see it. expression.
Song Ya seized the door and laughed wildly.
"I'm going to kill you! Bastard!" She screamed and chased it out.
The two chased and fled inside and outside the villa, and finally they hugged each other and fell on the soft sand, "Really, you are taking revenge on me on April Fool's Day." She snuggled up in Song Ya's arms and complained poorly.
"Hey..."
Song Yazhile, are you scared? Calling you domestic violence, and always mentioning that incident and divorce to scare me, now I tried it out...
"You are so shameless," she said.
"Why, there must be such a small taste in life." Song Ya fixed her hairstyle for her.
"You are too much..."
"Sorry……"
"annoying."
Song Ya was in a good mood, and all his troubles seemed to have begun to dissipate. He didn't know how far Vic's case was investigated, but so far, the information he has obtained is that the FBI's special investigation of Chicago law enforcement agencies was blocked by Peter. All four of the stormtroopers have been contacted. Vic is in the hospital. Peter is cooperating with the Chicago Police Department, the Chicago Police and Fire Staff Association, and some conservative white organizations to chase the FBI around the physical injuries he suffered during his detention. , Sean is in the New York branch of the FBI. The new attorney is heading to New York. Lockhard and Gardner have represented the other two stormtroopers, so that everything will be back to the fact that he can clearly grasp the progress of the case and secretly use it. The FBI did not seem to have a key statement, and the threat has become lower.
Since the crisis seemed to be temporarily lifted, he just used the excuse for his honeymoon to escape the entanglement of Sutton and his son.
Previously, he had a rough understanding of the business situation of some inner city broadcasting companies through Samuel's Yongdao~www.mtlnovel.com~ It was bad, twelve self-owned radio stations, plus eight joint venture radio stations, and other small radio and television stations invested in. The accounts are all messed up. It's a company with chaotic standard management and serious illnesses.
According to the contract they signed with the New York City Hall in the early years, New York City can at any time recover the right to operate their most profitable Apollo Theater, because the reason they make money is the unreasonably low rent paid to the New York City Hall, but Dingkins is still in office. The time has been maintained with political power. Giuliani, who defeated him, may not want to do anything during the first term. Therefore, he will be in Giuliani’s second term a few years after his investment is invested, and New York City forcibly reclaims the theater. The risk is very large.
The Manhattan black political forces that control the company also spend the company's resources for political buying and raising money all the year round, so there are a lot of bad debts and bad debts, and they are likely to be insolvent, and wanting to get rid of those bad assets may offend people. Song Ya now feels The decision at that time was that I went to the doctor out of panic, and now...
He really regrets this matter, just assume that I made an April Fool's Day joke with you, sorry old Mr. Dingkins...
"Bath."
Mariah Carey stood up and started to be proud again, "Be with me."
"Ok."
Song Ya accompanies her back to the villa, "Forget what happened just now and don't mention it again!" She warned.
"I know, there is incense in that cabinet." Song Ya pointed to the small cabinet outside the bathroom.
"Wow..."
She opened it casually, and a small basin above the cabinet door poured, and the water poured directly on her hair.
"Hahaha!" Song Ya rubbed his stomach and rolled with a smile.
She closed her eyes, raised her head and took a deep breath, "APLUS! How old are you this year and why are you so naive!?"
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The little teasing made Song Ya secretly refreshed, and he sold his strength tonight, feeling that he could basically turn the story of stealing food.
Because of that handle, she was recently forced to sign a number of sub-city alliances, such as all projects of the A+ film studio. She strictly forbids herself to participate in any actress auditions, so after spending a few days in Malibu together, they Came to Hollywood Pictures together.
"Miss Kelly." Linton shook hands with her very gentlemanly. "Your wedding to APLUS was perfect."
"Thank you for participating in person." She smiled again, "Thank you too, Director Scout."
"Hello, Mrs. Song..." Ridley Scott's new title made her very proud. She gave Song Ya a demonstrative glance, and then sat down. "I heard that my husband is working with you on the movie project today. Have an audition?"
"Yes, the second male audition, the final round."
Redliscott replied.
She nuanced her mouth and gave Song Ya a look that you passed.
"Is it the last round?" Song Ya was a little surprised, looking at Yeremov who was accompanying him.
"Yes, we are progressing very fast. As the second male cast and time background consultant of the crew, Mr. Joseph Shea has a say in the role selection based on him. He is getting older and is not used to staying in Hollywood. So we need to hurry up."
Yeremov replied.
Song Ya happened to be interested in the retired FBI agent Joseph Shea, "Then let's start working."
"Okay." Several men in the office stood up sharply.
"Ah, my Star Dream Tears crew will have a meeting later, then I'm leaving first, dear." Mariah Carey didn't have the patience to follow the cast. Now that the alarm was lifted, she immediately took the opportunity to leave, "Yelemo Husband, you will come here later."
"OK, Kay...Mrs. Song." Yeremov agreed with a smile.
"See you tonight."
Song Ya kissed her goodbye, followed by Linton and others, who saw the clues, hurriedly walked to the casting room. Redlisscott took this opportunity very seriously, and the script for the scenes had already been actively worked out. A+ Film Studio and Hollywood Pictures The follow-up investment of the company has also been put in place, including the two million of the old man Johnny Carson, and some external investors drawn by Yeremov and Linton to get the money.
"The progress is very fast, and the male lead audition has reached the third round." Yeremov introduced as he walked.
"It seems that when I got married, it has changed a lot. Who are the finalists?" Song Ya asked.
"Uh, Jared Leto, who had eaten with us, as well as Jacques Phoenix and Christian Bale... the others are newcomers who are not famous." Yeremov replied.
"I remember there were many young male stars who submitted resumes at the beginning?" Song Ya asked Linton.
“That’s already last year. Hollywood’s fast-changing APLUS, Chris O’Donnell, who got the role of Robin in the blockbuster, and Mark Damon, whose script was favored by Miramax, have all withdrawn. Mark Damon’s good brother Ben Affleck also followed, and some actors got other roles one after another, either took the initiative, or we were eliminated from the audition."
Linton replied: "However, the audition is still very intense, and there are many newcomers with good acting skills and good looks."
"I heard that your big project "roommate" last month..." Song Ya asked.
"Yes, I lost it again. I won't talk about it today. We will concentrate on fixing the role of the second man."
Linton was not in a very good mood. A few people walked into the casting room, and Zach Schneider, who was inserted by Song Yaan, greeted him and whispered from close range: "Kevin Spiecy just harassed Jude Law, and now Jude Law’s agent is very angry. ."
"That guy..."
Linton rolled his eyes helplessly, "Do you know how to harass?"
"Touch your legs and slap your ass." Zach Schneider replied.
"What the **** is that, please appease Jude Law's agent. It's a big deal in Hollywood. It's all men. It's not a disadvantage." Linton breathed a sigh of relief, completely disapproving.
"All men..."
Song Ya listened and watched a lot, and it was really not a big deal. "Are they all actors entering the final round of auditions?"
"Kevin Spacey is, Jude Law is an audition actor for the male lead, a newcomer." Linton replied.
"Actually, he is not a newcomer. Born in the West End of London, which is as famous as Broadway, he was nominated for the Lawrence Oliver Award for Best Newcomer by his drama parents (LesParentsterribles) last year. The performance contract."
Ridley Scott, also an Englishman, complemented the fellow.
"Ok."
Song Ya was attracted by an old white man sitting in the corner of the casting room. Joseph Shea, a retired FBI inspector, has solved many major cases in his career and was very successful.
"Hello, Mr. Shay." He went over and shook hands.
"Hello, APLUS."
The old man is a very intellectual temperament. He happily pointed to the document in front of him, "I heard that you insisted on using Tom Hanks as a template actor for my role?"
"Yes."
Song Ya sat down beside him, "I started to imagine what you look like after reading Abagnell's novel. I feel like it is Tom Hanks."
"Haha, I was really handsome when I was young."
When people are old, they have a thick skin. Joseph Shay was amused and laughed, "Thank you for shooting this movie~www.mtlnovel.com~Although there is too much self-boasting in the novel of that boy Abagnell."
"He hasn't been caught by you." Song Ya continued to flatter.
"Hahaha, agreed."
"I have, uh, one thing I am puzzled about. In his book, most of the FBI people were illiterate at that time. Is that true?" Song Ya asked.
"Well... illiteracy is not enough, but in the sixties and seventies our personnel quality was really not high. People with high education like me are much less than now. I can count as a rare talent with knowledge of financial fraud... …"
The old man recalled: "You know, the first front-line personnel of the FBI have all worked as Pinkerton detectives. They can't be classified as crude people. Many of them can only be regarded as scumbags. Later in the Hoover era, compared with knowledge, the old director was more I like the word loyal..."
"Now, many key departments also use loyalty as the first element, do you know? Many children who passed the strictest family review can become FBI early, sign up for the army immediately after high school, and then get injured and retired in the boot camp. It proves that the FBI, CIA and other institutions are still rushing to ask for it."
"As long as my grandfather is a small official in the three armed forces, and his parents are in the government or military departments, then the whole family can eat public meals in the future. These people have more resources than the entrance examination, almost considered hereditary..."
The old man talked endlessly.
"So..." Song Ya sighed.
"APLUS, it's about to start." Linton reminded.
The first audition was Kevin Spacey, a...
"Huh? How come you look a bit like Senator Underwood, hehe..."
Song Yale said, "I still like to harass men, even I don't know if Senator Underwood is good..."
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"There were only four actors in the final round of auditions for the second men's second. There were originally five. Bill Murray's asking price was too high, so..."
While waiting for Kevin Spacey's effort, Yeremov kept whispering to Song Ya'make up lessons'.
"Bill Murray? The host of Saturday Night Live?"
Song Ya thought for a while, "that starring on the day of the groundhog?"
The plot of the movie is impressive. A news anchor repeats his life on the same day. All the jokes and tears come from it. It is very exciting and touching.
"Yes, the cost of 15 million yuan, the box office of 70 million yuan, that 1993 film has a good result, Bill Murray played many well-received supporting roles in the past two years, but he and his agent think this movie The role of the second male actor is almost equal to the double protagonist, so he insisted on asking for the salary of the protagonist who fits his status, and did not negotiate with Mr. Linton." Yeremov said: "Director Scott does not want to use too many comedies. Actor, because of the Saturday Night Live, the impression of Bill Murray’s comedian is deeply rooted in the hearts of the people, and he is recognized that he has a bad temper and is very difficult to cooperate.
"Okay, I know."
Bill Murray is very famous and has a good box office appeal. It is estimated that the main reason is that the money is not agreed. Song Ya nodded, "What about the other four?"
"Kevin Spacey was introduced by David Fincher to audition. He just finished his seven deadly sins. He also won the Tony Award for Best Actor. He is a very powerful actor. In the final round of audition four The youngest and most photogenic actor..."
"Sorry, am I not late?"
Yeremov was introducing, a very magnetic voice came from the door. The two looked up and saw the master of Kevin Spacey, one of them... Although the resume states that he is thirty-five years old, it seems Only twenty-seven or eight-year-old white men, compared with photos of real people, they don’t look like Congressman Underwood. Song Ya also couldn’t see that the other party was **** who harassed other young actors. He had big eyes and laughed Manly and charming.
"No, Kevin, wait a moment."
Because it’s the big director Ridley Scott, and the president Linton is very close to the project, the casting director of the cat and mouse game is much less powerful than the nasty ghost who often antagonizes Song Ya in the first part of my life. Part of the time is an invisible tool man, "You know which part of the audition will be performed today, right?"
"Yes, I got the audition script."
Kevin Spacey, wearing a simple shirt and trousers, replied and shook hands. "Hello, Director Scott, Mr. Linton, Mr. Yeremov, hey, APLUS."
He is very familiar with Song Ya.
"Hello, Kevin." Song Ya also knows that a guy like Hollywood is very good at watching people eat dishes, and harassment can't harass him, so he smiles very kindly.
"Agent Shay, how is your waist?"
This guy has done a lot of preparation, and it is estimated that he has been familiar with Joseph Shea in the previous rounds of auditions.
"It has always been like this..." Joseph Shay chatted with him cheerfully.
"Mr. Linton." A staff member came over and whispered to Linton.
"Uh, Jude Law was a little surprised temporarily, so..."
Linton rubbed his eyebrows helplessly, presumably Jude Law didn't want to play the role of the guy who harassed him.
"Call to get Edward Norton."
Ridley Scott said that it is estimated that the idea for Jude Law to play the role of him was to take care of the British fellow. Unexpectedly, this accident occurred, and his attitude towards Kevin Spacey was a little cold.
"A newcomer with great acting skills." Yeremov introduced Edward Norton to Song Ya.
"Norton takes about forty minutes to get here." The staff member went out to make a call and then replied.
"I can wait." Kevin Spacey seemed to have nothing to do with him, sitting on the chair opposite the casting table and flipping up the script.
"The subsequent auditions will be postponed..." The casting director looked at the big guys embarrassedly.
"Let me do it."
Zach Schneider volunteered to act, and as an associate director, he estimated that he had read the script countless times.
"Okay." Linton nodded in agreement.
In the audition passage, the protagonist Abagnell was accidentally encountered by the second male FBI agent in a hotel, and then witty disguised as an FBI agent one step ahead of the FBI. The competition between different law enforcement agencies often overlaps the jurisdiction of various departments in the United States. The next will happen. The second male who is good at detecting financial fraud has not had the experience of arresting criminals face-to-face, so the protagonist escapes face-to-face.
"FBI!"
As soon as the speech was played, Kevin Spacey put on a pair of glasses that matched the temperament of the second male intellectual, then turned his hands into a gun posture, took a few tense and deep breaths at the door of the invisible room, and then screamed and rushed in. Inside the'hotel room'.
This guy is really powerful, and he expresses the courageous emotion of the male second by yelling for his inexperienced.
Then he swept around the room ‘with a gun’ and found no one. Zach Schneider looked at the script and imitated the action of pulling the rope of an old toilet.
"FBI!"
Kevin Spacey immediately panicked and pointed the gun at him, "Get out of the bathroom! Get out of the bathroom!"
"That's the new FBI electric typewriter." Even if the mutual acting skills were ignored, Zach Schneider continued to read the male lead's lines and walked over to him.
"Hold your head in your hands!"
Kevin Spacey continued to order, but his constant retreat betrayed his fear of criminals. Zach Schneider continued to read his lines, "put your hand to... shut up!" He also continued to warn, but faced the constant chatter. The suspect, who was more calm than himself, was incoherent, "Put your hand... on your head! Put it down! Drop it!"
"Relax!" Zach Schneider said, "You're late, okay? I'm Ellen, Barry Allen, an agent of the US Intelligence Agency. Your suspect just wanted to jump out of the window, and my companion was just arrested. he."
"I don't understand what you are talking about..." Kevin Spacey's mood changed, the volume and tone of his speech also changed, and he began to doubt himself.
"Do you think the FBI is the only one chasing him? Come on, he's tampering with government checks. We've been investigating him for a few months... Can you stop pointing your gun at my face, really, it makes me a little nervous... "
Zach Schneider reads.
"Let me see your credentials." Kevin Spacey still did not relax his vigilance, but raised the muzzle a little bit, aiming at Zach Schneider, and said in a deep voice.
"no problem."
Zach Schneider made a gesture of digging out his pocket and throwing it away, "Let's take it with my wallet."
According to the script, the male protagonist’s wallet is a style with a snap button, which is difficult to open with one hand. Kevin Spacey even performed this point, because the other hand is holding a gun, the hand he is empty. Through finger movements, he vividly imitated the embarrassment of trying to open the wallet with one hand, but was unable to open it, his attention was simultaneously diverted, and his muzzle and eyes were separated from Zach Schneider.
Song Ya reviewed the original performance of Tom Hanks in his mind, emm... or Tom Hanks is a bit hotter, the actor is reflected by the movement of his hands and chest, which is more realistic, and people do in life. This happens, for example when one hand is holding food and the other hand wants to pull something from the wallet...
"Look, look out the window..." The protagonist used a blind man on the side of the road outside to induce him, causing him to misunderstand that the blind man is a suspect, and the protagonist's intelligence bureau's colleague helped him. ’
Now Kevin Spiegel was convinced, and put the gun away, "I didn't expect the Intelligence Bureau to be staring at this case."
After he and Zach Schneider had a few lines right, the protagonist of the liar asked him for a certificate in turn, which he gave happily.
"If you come five minutes early, you can catch it right..." Zach finished reading his lines and made a gesture of pushing the door out.
Now there is only Kevin Spacey in the'house'. "Ho, the Intelligence Bureau..." He began to fall into a chair, breathing deeply and mocking himself because of the fear of the first arrest that he had experienced. , And then focused on the non-existent wallet, opened it, and found that there was no ID from an Intelligence Agency agent at all. It was the wallet of the liar protagonist Abagnell!
He didn’t want to believe all this. He rummaged frantically, and finally realized that he had been cheated face-to-face. He rushed to the'window’, "Hey!" yelled to the protagonist who had run to the side of the road, but it was too late. "Oh! God **** it!" He slammed his wallet on the floor angrily, and the audition period ended.
"Very good Kevin." Linton and Ridley Scott both began to applaud, "A very good performance."
Song Ya and Yeremov also applauded, and the play was really good.
Kevin Spacey put his hands on his hips, lowered his head for a while, and came out of the last period of irritable emotions just now ~www.mtlnovel.com~ When he raised his head again, he was a little frustrated, "I think I can perform better, if It was professional actors who acted just now..."
"Sorry." Zach Schneider smiled apologetically and returned to his seat.
"But it's still very good. Let it be Kevin. We will notify you of the results, or we will add another round of auditions. In short, let your agent wait for notification." Linton said.
"Okay thank you."
He squeezed a smile, shook hands with everyone, and then left the casting room.
"No problem with acting..."
Everyone communicated, "It’s just that the appearance doesn’t match the agent’s original personality. In this play, Agent Shay treats Abagnell a bit like being a rival and a father. If this character doesn’t age apart from the hero After the gap, he suggested that the FBI release the protagonist from prison to help detect forgery checks. The plot is not credible, and the picture does not reflect the sense of father and son." The casting director said on the matter.
Ridley Scott nodded slowly.
"Joseph, what do you think?" Linton asked Joseph Shea.
"This kid always feels a bit evil to me, just a personal feeling." The old FBI said.
"Maybe he played a homicidal villain in David Fincher's movie, so he didn't completely get out of that role for the time being. It's not a big problem." Yeremov said: "An actor like him will definitely be when the cat and mouse game starts. It can be adjusted."
"APLUS, how about you?" Linton asked Song Ya again.
"Anyway, it's much better than my acting skills."
Song Ya raised his hand and surrendered, "And I haven't watched the previous rounds of auditions, and there is no reference object."
"Then let the second auditioner come in, he is... Joe Pessi." Linton read, looking at the schedule.
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"Hey, what happened to that kid just now? I didn't look good when I saw him go out."
Joe Pesci is an old Hollywood greasy man. Naturally, he walked into the room and took off his coat while pointing out, without the feeling of taking an exam like Kevin Spacey.
"The male lead who played the play just now didn't come, it was the play I gave him." Zach Schneider laughed.
"So I can't and I don't?"
He smiled and slapped outside the door, "I need a beautiful boy! M-Fxxk hurry up, come any one!"
Everyone was amused. This guy's voice is a bit like Donald Duck, and with the exaggerated body movements when Italians speak, he is born with a sense of joy.
He is now considered popular. He used to help Italy such as Martin Scorsese and Robert De Niro. He has a very distinctive style and a gold medal supporting role. This also means that the play is not wide, the angry bull, the American past, the good guy... It was the project of Italian descent, and he can shine in both the role and the role, because he is good at acting as a gangster who is full of words, or a small person with a little harlequin, but once he leaves the Italian gang, his role is lackluster.
Among them, he has countless Fxxk supporting roles in the sentence of the good guy, which has a great potential impact on the bottom blacks. Many gang members will deliberately imitate that accent when they speak. They are not dirty, and there is no psychological pressure to learn, because in the early years of Italy. Most of the immigrants came from the south, probably because of sufficient sunlight and year-round outdoor work. Their skin is also very dark and they were once called "half black".
Of course it was in the 1980s. Everything started from the 90s when Joe Pessi appeared as the supporting role of the little ghost. He was really popular. The stupid and bad stupid thief role was highly praised. Similar supporting role films were arranged. He couldn’t finish it, and his net worth increased. Then he swelled and wanted to play the leading role. After the box office defeat of "My Cousin Vinny", Hollywood agreed that he was still a suitable supporting role. In order to broaden the drama, other positive supporting roles have voluntarily reduced their salaries.
The FBI expert investigating financial fraud cases happened to be in the role range where he was willing to cut his salary, so Linton let him directly enter the penultimate round of auditions, and then easily squeezed into the final round.
"sorry, I……"
Jude Law, who had not come with an excuse, quickly appeared at the door accompanied by his agent. His agent was a little frightened and wanted to help explain.
"It's okay, you two should prepare." Everyone did not pursue it tacitly.
Song Ya couldn't help but stared at the young actor. He was really very, very beautiful, not inferior to Xiao Li. The difference was that Xiao Li was handsome and always had a sense of childlike innocence, while he was more inclined to the suave and suave nature of the dandy. "Unfortunately, the **** and chin are too obvious, but...Forget it, it can be tolerated for the sake of such a good-looking look." I thought silently.
The two actors held the script and discussed in a low voice for a while, and then started acting under the arrangement of the casting director.
The FBI agent that Joe Pessi handled was more violent and more marketable than Kevin Spacey’s. "FBI!" He lifted his leg and kicked open the air door and rushed in with the gun, but the emotional change was far less delicate than that of Kevin Spacey. The tension in the room, the surprise after finding no one, and the re-tightening of hearing the sound of the toilet flushing were all stylized, "Get out of the bathroom! M-fxxk out of the bathroom!" He rushed to Jude Law emotionally. call out.
Song Ya noticed that Joseph Shay frowned.
"There are too many swear words, and the acting is not as good as Kevin just now. I can see if you are unprofessional."
Sure enough, he started to complain immediately after Joe Pessi left. He didn't like Joe Pessi to play himself.
"If you use Joe Pesci, then the male second must be in another style."
Linton and Ridley Scott looked at each other. They should have their own considerations. They brought Joseph Sheil here mainly for the publicity of the film and the price of the original novel author, Abagnell. They won’t be true. Listen to this old man's opinion.
More marketable and rude, but he is actually a man with a fine heart, who is also against the protagonist and his father. The key is to be willing to lower his salary...
Song Ya raised his chin and thought, feeling... okay?
That is, the acting skills are indeed completely compared by Kevin Spacey, but he is more popular than Kevin Spacey. This year Martin Scorsese has a casino scene to be released, and he is an important supporting role in it... In fact, Kevin Spacey’s seven stories Sin will be on in May too. According to the news that Yeremov found out, his performance in that drama was great, which will be good for future cat and mouse games.
"Jude Law’s accent..." Yeremov was thinking about other things. "Is there enough time? Abagnell is a linguistic genius. He mimics accents from all over the meter so vividly. This must be reflected in the play. And Jude Law still has a British accent."
"It's a question. Let's consider the protagonist's matter later. We have a lot of choices at the moment." Linton nodded. "The audition will go on. The next one is Steve Buscemi."
This actor, who is less than two years older than Kevin Spacey, is a screenwriter. He is very old and ugly, but soon after he started acting, he conquered everyone with his acting skills. Jude Law was suppressed and the limelight was given to him. Snatch it, the pace and advancement of the entire dialogue seemed to be on the swing of the muzzle in his hand, "Give me your credentials, hurry up!" He shouted, and Jude Law obediently took the'wallet' out of his pocket and gave it to him, confessing to the protagonist I forgot the turning movements of mental activity.
"Hahaha..."
At the end of the audition, everyone in the casting room was involuntarily clapped and laughed by the satisfaction of the wonderful performance, including Joseph Shea, did not entangle his looks anymore, "This seems to be two generations from the protagonist and it is very convincing. "The old man waited for the other person to leave and laughed: "Especially when I finally found that I was cheated and the moment I threw the wallet out, even a layman like me is very happy."
"Well, he handled it introvertedly and didn't panic too much. After entering the door, he used a slightly tilted head movement instead of raising the gun and aiming around. Although not surprising, he had a strong aura during the confrontation." Ridley Scott analysis.
"It's just that he is picking up plays now, supporting roles, many of them are marginal characters with a little personality, and their reputations are very different from Kevin and Joe. Moreover, how ordinary audiences will see such positive characters is also a question. "
There were all professionals, and even Joseph Sey was a good at observant, and Yeremov raised objections.
"APLUS, what do you say?" Linton asked Song Ya.
"I like his performance, but the model for this character is Tom Hanks."
Song Ya didn't know why Yeremov objected, but he followed his words and flicked the picture of Tom Hanks.
"I believe he can persuade the audience with his acting skills, but the process itself is a problem that is difficult to predict accurately."
Appearance is the first impression. Obviously, a person with a magnificent appearance can give the audience a great suggestion effect. On the contrary, it is indeed a risk. Ridley Scott turns to agree.
"But it's cheap..." Linton hesitated for a while, "Forget it, let's interview the last one."
The last one is John Malkovich, the film’s cost is the highest among the four auditioning actors, because he has been nominated for supporting roles in a series of performance awards including Oscars in recent years. Trying to take the lead role, "John, I heard that you took the photo of Days on the Cloud?" So Linton waited for him and his agent to enter the door and asked: "The lead role? Other lead roles include Renault, Sophie Marceau, etc. European stars?"
"Uh, yes, but that **** film is divided into four separate short stories, and I don't have much time to join the group to shoot."
John Malkovich understood what Linton was worried about, and replied: "Don't worry, if I get this role, I will be in the best condition to join the shooting."
"Well, then you and Jude Law will prepare first."
This guy is a standard gold medal supporting role, the old drama bones, in fact, the last round of the old drama bones, except for Joe Pessi's poor acting skills, the four have their own personal styles and interpretation methods, it depends on the producer. Now, John Malkovich is fully prepared. He wore a wig to cover his baldness. He also decorated his slightly fierce appearance with gold-rimmed glasses. He raised his gun and approached the'door' while swallowing repeatedly. I was accidentally staggered by the non-existent'hotel steps'.
"Wait, your thinking about doing this is..." Ridley Scott interrupted him.
"This FBI agent, the role modeled by Joseph Shea is an expert in investigating financial fraud, but he has never been on the front line before, right?"
John Malkovich confided his analysis of the role, his voice is great, and the ending is sometimes deliberately prolonged, giving everyone present a feeling of talking, "The first time he raised his gun to face a criminal, So he is very nervous now, and it can also provide rationality for the plot that he was cheated face-to-face by the protagonist."
Everyone nodded, "Go ahead," Linton motioned.
Then poor Jude Law was crushed again...
"What do you think?" Linton asked when the audition was over.
"I vote for John." Joseph Shea said: "Age, acting skills, looks, all aspects are the most suitable."
He still doesn't know much about Hollywood, and casting is never based on voting.
Ridley Scott said that he would think again, "John Malkovich is a bit expensive..." Linton looked at Song Ya hesitantly.
"Uh... Yeremov?" Song Ya hadn't followed this project for a long time, and he gave the decision-making power to his subordinates.
"The second man, the role can even be regarded as one of the two male protagonists. This is another drama of a strong drama..."
It seems Yeremov is also biased towards John Markovic.
"Well, let's have another meeting later, in no rush." ​​Linton did not decide immediately.
"You can really learn a lot from watching old dramas."
Joseph Shay was a little tired. He then said that he would leave Hollywood and return to Maryland in the near future. Song Ya didn't find more opportunities for communication, but he was still in a good mood. He left Hollywood Studios while chatting with Yeremov.
"Don't you also learn to polish your acting skills? Boss." Yeremov laughed.
"Haha, I don't have that much time."
At the same time, in a Chicago hospital, Vic McGee was awake. He was lying on the hospital bed, looking at the ceiling with open eyes.
"Suspect, you have visitors."
FBI field agents led in the police and firefighting staff union representatives. "The conversation time is only fifteen minutes."
Vic continued to remain motionless, without blinking his eyelids, "Don't pretend Vic, there are no sequelae left by cutting your wrists!" The FBI agent warned him unceremoniously: "You don't have much time!"
"Vick, how is your body?"
The union representative asked, "We have put in a lot of effort to get this meeting, and the Flock State Attorney and some people who care about you, your daughter, Cassidy, they are all outside."
Vic's eyelids moved, and his eyes looked at the large glass window of the special intensive care unit. He didn't see anything. He knew that this should be the single-sided glass after the FBI reformation. The inside can't see the outside, but Cassiti is outside. I should be able to see myself, so I want to sit up a little bit so that my present posture is not so embarrassed, but the body and hands are tightly tied to the bed with a device that binds mental patients. The FBI absolutely does not want him to commit suicide again. Once, "Fxxk, can't you let me go a bit?" He smiled outside the window, then protested in a low voice.
"Don't even think about it, hurry up, there are still thirteen minutes for the meeting." The FBI guy looked down at his watch.
"Talk to business Vic, we have prepared lawyers for you, but you know, those guys who work for the union are not very good, your case is very troublesome, the FBI accused you of killing their people, so , The court assigned you lawyers from Lockhart and Gardner Law Firm. They should provide you with better legal aid services..."
The union representative tilted his head outside the window and snorted. Vic knew he was referring to Peter Flock, who might be looking at him over there, and hinted that Peter would let Lockhard and Gardner's law firm provide the best service.
"I don't like that lawyer, who even disturbed our case." Vic said.
"Come on, Vic, now it's your turn to get into trouble. You will like those arrogant guys, although I hate them too." said the union representative.
Vic shook his head slowly.
"Because of your business, Cassidy has an extra lawyer friend who is from the South and works in a conservative organization..." The union representative continued, "You can also let him act for you, but that guy is very young and specializes in society. Activities, or you can use the money they raised for you to hire another lawyer, but the money is not much, so you can’t hire a good one..."
"ten minutes!"
"Raising money?" Vic looked out the window.
"Yes, uh... I don't know for a while, but your daughter is very good, she has done a lot for you." said the union representative.
"Then what the **** are you doing here?"
Vic scolded angrily: "Can you change it to something that can explain it clearly? Isn't the Flock State prosecutor out there? Or let my daughter tell me."
"The FBI doesn't allow it, OK? Vic... Don't always have this temper, it's not good for you, we have done a lot for you outside ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ You need to know if your current suspicion is convicted by the FBI , All of us will be in a very embarrassing situation, including Mr. Flock, understand?"
Kindly was turned into a donkey's liver and lungs, and the union representatives began to be silent.
Vic took a deep breath, closed his mouth, and his eyes started to spin.
"five minutes!"
"Hurry up, Vic, don't waste time, try to get the lawyer's business done today!" The union representative urged in a hurry.
"Okay, okay, I'll give you a name, she should be inexpensive..."
Vic finally spoke again, "She's called Tarshuni, have you dealt with her?"
"Oh, my goodness, that woman has mental problems Vic, she just came out of the mental hospital not long ago... Are you... Are you serious?" The union representative exclaimed, holding his head in his hands.
"It's her, I can't trust anyone else."
Vic glanced out the window, grinning hard at Cathy who might be looking at him over there.
"Okay, okay, I will ask the southerners to find her to see you, you are always like this, always like this Vic, as stubborn as a stone."
"time up."
FBI agents drove the union representatives away.
"Hey, are they all gone?" Vic grumbled out the window.
"Yes, your daughter was crying outside just now." The agent stimulated him.
"Listen, I need your strictest protection now." Vic was not affected, he licked his lower lip and said sternly.
"So you need us again now?"
"I'm not kidding."
"Are you willing to sign a plea agreement with us?"
"Those are waiting for my lawyer to talk, OK?"
"Well, don't worry, we don't want you to die so soon."
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"Sean accepted the assistance lawyer of the Chicago Police and Fire Workers Union, but Vic found another independent practitioner, didn't he?"
As fbi had to return to the normal process, Song Ya grasped the progress of the case much faster, and soon learned the news from Goodman who rushed over in person, "Or a female lawyer with a history of mental illness?"
"Yes."
Goodman nodded, "He doesn't want people from Peter Flock, people from unions, nor us. He doesn't even trust any law firm with complicated social relations. I feel that guy has a plan to save himself."
"You mean..." Song Ya pondered.
"Vick McGee has the motive to make a plea deal with fbi, will he... bite people?" Goodman asked worriedly.
"I just want to be able to guess what he wants to do..."
Song Ya said helplessly. Who would have thought that the guy would kill the fbi detective with a single shot? "Anyway, I can't get involved, leave the troubles to Peter, he is working hard now... We will do what we can do, and the campaign funds will be paid on time and in full, and other parties will also actively provide some support. I will let the big a privately. Encourage the black djs in Chicago to talk about him, and then they will go to the platform and endorse him."
"Well, the people we are waiting for are here."
Goodman got up, "Hello, Riiser, how are you..."
Song Ya shook hands with the three visitors. In addition to Rise, the general manager of a+ pedal company, there were two old white men, both of whom were middle-level men dug from the wine giant Seagram, one specializing in marketing and the other specializing in winery management.
As the first professional manager to mix with him, Riese is now in a bit awkward position. A+ Apparel is developing extremely fast, but A+ Pedal Company is still standing still. Although a+ Pedal Company owns 25% of a+ Apparel’s shares, The specific operation has always been that Scott, the president of a+ apparel, is directly responsible to Song Ya. The guy Scott is in the fashion industry, and Riese can't intervene at all.
Just in time, Damon Dash moved Song Ya with his urban popular theory, so he planned to put a+ wine industry under the management of Riesel and concurrently serve as the CEO of the two companies, which is considered to him for many years of dedicated service. For your own rewarding promotion.
The two coming to serve as the president of a+ wine industry, and one as the company’s general manager and marketing director. Seagram’s Bronfman Jr. just bought 80% of Universal’s companies including Universal Pictures and Mca Records and other assets. These two people are among the veterans who most fiercely oppose the boss’s cross-border move. They have good connections in the wine industry. Since the boss did not listen to them, they simply resigned and ran away early and were hired by Song Ya to focus on them. The headhunting company that followed Seagram's movement got a high salary, and asked them to dig some managers and winemakers as the backbone of the a+ wine industry under Riiser's leadership.
Everyone was seated on the seaside terrace of the Malibu Villa. "It's a beautiful place." The new president of a+ Wines complimented him while taking out an empty bottle from his handbag. "This is our first wine Grey Goose vodka. Look like."
"looks great."
Song Ya weighed it a few times, and the first feeling was that it was very handy...The bottle was slightly longer and thinner than other vodka popular in the United States, and nothing else was special.
"This is a wine label designed by an expert."
The marketing director took out a piece of label paper. The simple strokes of a grey goose were backed by Changbai Mountain and Tianchi in the background, with the words Grey Goose Vodka underneath, and a small red five-pointed star underneath.
"Very beautiful." Song Ya felt good, "So you decided to use the water from Changbai Mountain, right?"
"Yes, we took the experts to visit China for a round, where the water quality is the best. This is the capital needed to start the project, about 17 million yuan, including the construction of a complete set of water extraction and purification plants in Changbai Mountain. , The acquisition of a Siberian vodka winery, wine storage and winemaking engineers, a new winery and winemaking equipment joint venture with Changyu, as well as bottling, packaging, and even wine bottle manufacturing and wine label printing equipment...plus purchases from Northeast China Long-term contract for winter wheat."
Two managers introduced.
"So everything starts with vodka, right?"
Song Ya nodded. Since he made up his mind to enter the alcohol market, he has learned carefully that Americans still recognize European and their own brands of spirits such as red wine and whiskey. Don't think about beer. Budweiser and other American companies are very strong. , Only vodka, they can recognize brands such as Maozi or Poland, and vodka can be used as the base wine for bartending in nightclubs, and non-veteran alcoholics generally don’t care about what brand the bartender uses.
"Everything starts with making a bottle." The other party smiled.
Indeed, wine is an industry with a high value-added brand. People have different tastes, and wine customers have an early taste. The brand recognition and bottle appearance are very important. Therefore, each wine company spends a lot of money on advertising and In marketing activities, of course, this refers to consumer-grade wines, and those old winery brands that sell style are not included in this list.
"Yes, we are here today to solve this matter. Do you have any difficulties?" Song Ya asked.
"We want to find a local supplier in China. The wine bottles and wine labels are not in line with our requirements. The original equipment of the Siberian winery still has the problem of high fusel alcohol, so the brewing equipment needs to be imported from various countries. New, this can almost be regarded as a new small chemical plant. The time may be very long. The trial production is estimated to be until the end of the year..." the other party replied.
"Chemical plant...I like chemical plants, hehe..."
Song Ya smiled.
"By the way, we are going to use the sales channels of our old club Seagram. Although we have some connections there, we still need to pay a lot of money. Advertising..."
“It’s fine for the channel to use theirs for the time being, but you don’t have to worry about the promotion. I will bring the goods in the second special edition released at the end of the year, and the price will be more expensive at that time. After all, it is the wine I brought the goods.” Song Ya laughed Tao.
"Then we can rest assured."
At this time Song Asheng, Scott and others came, as well as some financial personnel and lawyers. Because part of the start-up funds came from a+ Apparel's soft sister currency balance in China, the two companies needed to coordinate.
"You guys are busy, I'll go make a call and call me whenever I have to."
Song Ya didn't have much energy to deal with specific affairs. He stared for a while, feeling that their meeting was on the normal track, and got up to do other things.
"Damondash, are you in New York, right?"
He also really needs to make a phone call. The winery project really started. After the professional managers were in place, the former jazzy who came up with the idea was marginalized. Song Ya only let him participate in some preliminary work, and then promised nothing. A marketing job in New York City put him aside. After all, black people from the street would not be able to convince the public to participate in the construction of the winery. Now he needs to be comforted.
"Yes, aplus, I've been waiting for your news, we didn't speak at the wedding..."
Damon Dash's voice came through the microphone, and there was indeed some resentment.
"Now it's basically set, about the end of the trial production, you first come to run with me to announce the first order of the second special, Grey Goose Vodka... then New York will definitely need you to work hard." Song Ya said.
"Okay, then I..."
"You come to Los Angeles to meet up first, by the way, learn something from the marketing director of a+ liquor industry." Song Ya said.
"Hey, aplus, you shouldn't invite those two old white men. They are too old and their thinking is out of date." Damon Dash took the opportunity to say.
"But we don't understand. The winery is actually a small chemical factory. Do you know how to manage it? Huh?" Song Ya is now selling.
After hanging up the phone, Linda quietly came to her side and reported: "Rise and Scout had a quarrel just now, and the quarrel was very fierce."
"Don't worry about it if you don't bother me, I know they have a bad relationship now."
Riiser provided a lot of help in the initial stage of a+ apparel and also supported a lot of manpower from the a+ pedal company. However, after taking his position as president, Scout felt that he was too fond of gesticulating, so he began to fight and squeeze the front pedal inside a+ apparel. Company executives. The relationship between the two managers under him has taken a turn for the worse, and now it has basically reached the point where there is no communication at all at the meeting, and even occasional disputes.
"Did you know? Hayden and Yeremov's relationship has also become very bad." Linda reminded him.
"Ok."
Hayden always wanted to give the packaging service of William Morris in the a+ film studio project~www.mtlnovel.com~ but Yeremov didn't want to swallow all of them obediently. The two liked to give each other a look at their own before. Medicine, bought from film critic Elvis Mitchell after the wedding, the "How do I stop this" project started, a small project with a production cost of hundreds of thousands of dollars, Song Ya, except for Yeremov most All the roles were black actors and let him manage alone. Yeremov turned his head and accepted the package service offered by CAA at a lower price. The conflict with Hayden broke out.
Oh, by the way, Samuel of Wing Dao and O'Grady of Northern Trust seem to have quarreled because of their differences in the direction of their funds.
On the contrary, Dile, the president of a+ audio, has a very good relationship with everyone, except for the big a.
The subordinates have conflicts and Song Ya feels nothing serious. Their real harmony may not be a good sign for him, as long as they don't have infighting to affect their business.
even……
He glanced at Goodman and Song Asheng outside, and then thought of Alicia Flock. It is also a good thing that there is a competitive relationship between the several law firms that serve him. At least there is no need to worry about being deceived by them.
He felt that he was a little like mj's lawyers who were divided into several factions to fight each other. Mj is so successful, this set of methods must have merits, of course, mj seems to be fighting too much...
"Where is the merger of mj and Sony's copyright library?" he asked Linda.
"It's still negotiating. It seems very difficult. This is the record's most eye-catching big business this year." Linda replied, "Do you want to call Daniel?"
"Forget it, Daniel must be exhausted now, to be busy with his antitrust case."
Song Ya shook his head, "Since Mimi and I didn't participate in the deal, it was always inconvenient and I kept asking."
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Riese and Scott did not agree on the same day, because A+ Apparel also has Wal-Mart, Mariah Carey, Hayden, Song Asheng and several equity holders. Soft sister currency cash is also accounted for in a garment factory that is a half joint venture with China. In the above, Song Ya directly wanted to get the money to deal with some of the shares of the winery joint venture between A+ Liquor Industry and Changyu. Then the valuation of this winery is a big problem. Rise must be higher, and Sco Especially naturally will not give up easily.
"Go to the hotel and continue talking."
In the evening Mariah Carey returned to Malibu Villa and saw so many people in the family, she immediately pouted her lips upset, and Song Ya had to rush the people.
"Uh, boss, shall we have a talk with Mr. Bronfman Jr."
Riese didn't leave immediately. Although he had just hired people from Seagram, he still had to go to see Seagram's boss Bronfman Lala for the new vodka sales channel.
"Yes."
Song Ya nodded, "Hayden has done it. You will accompany me to the party held at Little Bronfman's home in Hollywood tomorrow night. He is about to ask about the sequel to my life."
"Okay, let's go first."
When he sent Rise and the others away, when he came back, he saw his wife sitting in front of the TV excitedly. Her assistant was putting a cassette of video tape into the machine: "What are you busy with today, honey, come back so late?" So he went over and hugged her.
"The director of Xingmeng Tears and the hero, the director has basically talked about today, Steve Ron Mitchell."
She took the initiative to entangle her to please her and asked: "The male host selection... Yeremov said that the quality of the male lead of your cat and mouse game is very high. Maybe I can sign a loser to my project?"
"Would you like to use the unsuccessful?" Song Ya asked strangely.
"Otherwise, what should I do? Well-known Hollywood directors and actors are very indifferent to my project. I have seen many agents in the past few days and have been turned down." She complained: "George Clooney doesn't want to act, even if I want to do more. Pay more than double the market price."
"No, you also invited George Clooney?"
George Clooney is very popular now, and the six leading actors in the hot sitcom Friends on the same stage that started airing earlier last year are the fastest rising TV stars in recent times. "The first season of his emergency room story has not been filmed yet. How could there be an awkward scene at that time. You wouldn't want to take revenge on me and Nurse Xiacarlo..."
George Clooney and Juliana Marguerite are a couple in the drama, uh, the plot is gone now, the relationship between men and women in the American drama is very messy, in the end all the resident actors have almost slept with each other, Song Ya suddenly has A bad guess, instantly felt a little heavy on his head.
"Humph..."
She hummed proudly again, "Anyway, he refused my invitation. The male lead with a production cost of over 10 million won't be able to impress him. He will regret it."
Song Yanu made no effort to resist the urge to say strange things to make her happy.
"Do you agree with Yeremov's proposal?" she asked.
"I'm fine, it's just that the male actors who come to audition for the cat and mouse game generally look younger and play with you..."
Song Ya almost said life-threatening words, but he stopped in time, "This is the drama directed by Steve Ron Mitchell?" To the TV, there was an American TV show with the title. Called Cobra.
"Yes, it was cut in one season, but I like the director's pictures and editing very much. He is also a well-known Hollywood screenwriter."
She researched TV pictures very attentively. After all, she has filmed a lot of MVs. She has never eaten pork and seen pigs running. The basic concept still exists.
"One season was cut..."
Song Ya looked at Linda who was standing behind the sofa, "How is this person? Have you understood?"
"The young director who is very popular in Hollywood, Yeremov also thinks that he has great potential, mainly because of the new technique, the drama is obviously faster than the old-school director, and the editing is neat."
Linda said, "According to Yeremov, Twentieth Century Fox is also very keen on projects. After Miss Kelly got the money, many sets and dance group rehearsals have already been done."
"Well, isn't your movie fast-forwarding group started?" Song Ya didn't expect her progress to be faster than her own cat and mouse game. As expected, DIVA is DIVA, and she has no ability to say.
"Well, as soon as the male lead is in place, I will start dancing and have a script meeting." She replied.
"Do you still have a dance paragraph?" Song Ya almost laughed.
"Do you have any comments?" She glanced over with threatening small eyes.
"No, no, how can I have an opinion dear."
Song Ya has nothing to do with her right now, after all, he was pinched...
The next night, the two dressed up and appeared in the new global host, the young Bronfman in the luxury villa of Beverly Hills.
"Celine Dion, as well as his husband..." Yeremov who accompanied him reminded them in a low voice.
"Why is she here?" Mariah Carey asked.
"I don't know, it seems that her husband has a good personal relationship with Mr. Bronfman," Yeremov replied.
"That's it..." The couple looked at each other. Celine Dion and her husband firmly supported Motura, and within Sony Columbia Records, Mariah Carey also had a competitive relationship with her. They did not expect the other party to have a new boss of Universal Personally, this is not good news.
"APLUS, Miss Kelly, come, let's talk to Mr. Bronfman Jr."
A few people first went to Simberg. The old man was able to maintain the position of global president smoothly in the "new dynasty". Now he is in a good mood.
Looking back now, Universal Pictures' big production before Panasonic's exit is so serious that Water World will overspend in the future. It is inevitable that Simberg wants to force the book cash to stay in Universal with this big investment project to please the new boss. Hollywood's gameplay It's so shameless. When the water comes to the world to be released, the huge box office income will all fall into the hands of the new boss, but the book who left sadly will be pitiful.
"Mr. Bronfman, APLUS, Miss Kelly." Simberg introduced the two.
"Hello, APLUS, Miss Kelly."
"Hello, Mr. Bronfman."
The two sides started their first contact.
Although the young Bronfman’s reputation for three generations of wealthy and wealthy once resounded in Hollywood, he is now forty years old after all. He looks like an ordinary white man and is very aura. At the beginning of the year, he settled the relationship between Seagram and DuPont at a price of nine billion dollars. He then used the money to buy 15% of Warner Music’s shares and 80% of Universal and MCA’s shares, transforming him into a new entertainment tycoon in an instant.
Although this move has been unanimously opposed by Seagram’s wine industry veterans, the pros and cons are unpredictable. DuPont’s chemical giants are like traditional paper media in the eyes of the new generation of hot technology and media, and real estate industry upstarts. It is fading at a speed visible to the naked eye, and the film and recording industry does seem to have much more promising development.
But not necessarily. Starting this year, the assets of Hollywood giants have begun to shrink. For example, Redstone and Murdoch’s listed companies have suffered stock prices plummeting, but the technology industry stocks are thriving, and the music and film industries have suffered. With more and more rampant piracy, he is very likely to become the unlucky ghost of the takeover.
The market’s judgment can explain the problem even more. The stock price of DuPont, which has settled the dispute with Seagram’s equity, has recently begun to rise ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Financial analysts generally believe that DuPont has made a lot of money for the amazing business of $9 billion. Young Bronfman, who was eager to raise funds to acquire mergers and acquisitions in the entertainment industry, was ridiculed by Wall Street.
But the old Bronfman has no choice but to choose him to take over. He can at least do business seriously. His relatives of the same generation play even more crazy, basically all of them are famous players in North Rice. I heard that many of them have hobbies. He was very abnormal and was reported to be involved in a cult.
"I'm actually a good lyricist. Have a chance to work together? Miss Kelly."
Young Bronfman was obviously more interested in Mariah Carey. He began to talk about songs and art in a personable manner. After Mariah Carey's deliberate favor, he quickly fell into narcissism and didn't talk about business at all.
"Dance the sequel to my life..."
Song Ya feels that this guy is indeed not very reliable, but how to say, this is not necessarily a bad thing to him, he quietly asked Yeremov to find the two young stars of Gosling and Jennifer Love Hewitt at the party. , Appeared in front of him together.
"How is the progress?" he asked Simberg.
"The shooting has already started, and it should be closed in June." Simberg replied.
"Very well, I wish us success." He raised his glass.
"By the way, and I will quit a wine next year, and maybe cooperate with your Seagram..." Song Ya took the opportunity to say.
"I know about this. Did you take in some old employees of Seagram? No way, they are too stubborn, but to be honest, I don't hate them, but they have different ideas. Their brains... a bit too old. , Looking at the fresh situation, I thank you for them."
Little Bronfman smiled disapprovingly.
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Young Bronfman’s impression of Song Ya is the closest to Apple’s founder Jobs. He is always surrounded by people’s stars and is always talking about topics that interest him. Whenever someone interrupts, just take a sentence or two. Continue to talk to himself, unlike Jobs who likes to talk about various topics such as cutting-edge technology, religion, and philosophical thinking, Young Bronfman prefers to talk about art, his scripts, poems, and lyrics.
He is even better than the arrogant Steve Jobs, and the basic demeanor of the family is not lacking.
"Others are pretty good."
The two didn't bother little Bronfman for long, and after completing their goals, they consciously separated from the crowd, Mariah Carey commented in a low voice.
"It seems so."
Song Ya also agreed that this new tycoon in the wine industry, Hollywood, and recording industry is much younger, more energetic and friendly than the old guys such as Redstone and Murdoch. Of course, "good guys" can't survive in Hollywood. "Can he suppress Simberg?" Song Ya asked Yeremov.
"It doesn't seem to be a problem for the time being. It is rumored that he is restricted by various performance milestones in the new contract for Simberg. Didn't you just feel Simberg's way of walking on thin ice?" Yeremov smiled.
"I didn't feel it..."
Song Ya thought for a while, "But since I dare to continue to use a professional old fox like Simberg, it seems that the little Bronfman is at least not as harmless as humans and animals on the surface."
"In other words, he has already paid a lot of tuition in Hollywood, and the old Bronfman is the chairman of the World Jewish Congress and will take care of his son."
Yeremov is still the old view.
"It's a pity, he chose to stay away from DuPont for Universal and MCA..."
Before coming to the dinner, Song Ya made up lessons. The Bronfman brothers, the first generation of entrepreneurs of the Bronfman family, took a fancy to the opportunity of Prohibition in the United States in the 1920s. They set up a factory in Canada and purchased British brewing equipment, and then sold the wine to The Italian, Irish and Jewish gangs thriving in the U.S. smuggled into the U.S. by them.
Although the U.S. government did not catch the Bronfman brothers’ incriminating evidence at the time, they are well known to have close relations with the U.S. gangster tycoons at the time such as Alcapone. After reaping the first pot of gold, they bought Seagram to expand production. After catching up with Prohibition, the consumption of alcohol in the United States skyrocketed, and the Bronfman family completely prospered, with a network of black and white connections in the United States, successively owning the Seven Seagram Crowns, Seagram Gin Plus, Crown Royal, and Martell. And a series of well-known brands,
The second generation of Bronfman began to diversify when he took charge of the empire. The second oil crisis broke out in 1979. He and DuPont both fell in love with ConocoPhillips, and the two were in a very dangerous bidding battle. In the end, it was a situation where you have me and I have you. DuPont owned about 32% of ConocoPhillips' shares as it wished, while Seagram turned his guns ingeniously and won DuPont about 100% in reverse. The twenty-four equity of the veteran chemical giant has become the largest single shareholder and has four directors.
This battle was regarded as a brilliant victory for the Jewish Americans against established capital companies in the United States, and the old Bronfman became one of the most respected tycoons in the Jewish business community.
Unexpectedly, waiting for the third generation of Bronfman to take power, DuPont would easily repurchase the difficultly acquired shares at a price of 9 billion. "That's DuPont..." Song Ya sighed.
“It’s DuPont and not a DuPont consortium. The traditional chemical industry is recognized as not favored, and the Bronfman family has a tradition in Hollywood. The old Bronfman briefly owned part of MGM’s shares in his early years, but he was playing Ticket, and the little Bronfman is a big gamble..."
Before Yeremov finished speaking, he suddenly touched Song Ya with his shoulder. Song Ya knew, and turned around with Mariah Carey.
"Mr. APLUS, Mr. Yeremov, Miss Kelly. I thank you on behalf of Jennifer."
A white male happily came over to shake hands, "I am her agent..."
The other party introduced herself. It turned out to be Jennifer Love Hewitt's agent. He came over to express his gratitude to Song Ya for helping to introduce her client to the boss.
"It's just a small effort."
For Song Ya now, it is indeed a simple task, "Dancing out the sequel of my life is already filming, right?"
"Yes, it will take more than two months to enter post-production. It seems that it can't keep up with the summer file this year, right?"
The other party smiled: "I look forward to your original soundtrack for the sequel."
"There is a high probability that on Valentine's Day next year, I will post a second album this year, so the soundtrack production will be slower."
Song Ya didn't have the need to perfuse the other party, what to say, he will definitely not make the sequel soundtrack as meticulously as the first one, and there is no apocalypse. Only from Brenda’s new album next year, Fergie’s new album this year, and the inventory of other signed singers from A+ Records, select some singles to make a platter album, and then invite songs from old relationships outside, and finally YoungDumb, who is most suitable for high school life in her second college, came out to fight, and Mariah Carey will probably also release a discarded song from her new album this year.
"Really? It's okay to be slower, or..."
The other party smiled brightly, "Anyway, I am looking forward to it."
"Hey, I didn't expect to see you APLUS again here."
In the distance came a familiar Italian accent. It turned out to be Joe Pessi, the second man who auditioned for the cat and mouse game. "Miss Kelly, you are so beautiful today." He squeezed Mariah Care's hand and kissed the back of her hand.
"Joe..." Song Ya was a little weird when he called his name, and she couldn't help thinking of the evaporating old Joe.
"Hey, I said APLUS, that character, I really like..."
Joe Pessi naturally came to him for the role, "I heard that Linton prefers other people? You have to help, are you half-invested with Hollywood Pictures? APLUS, help me get this role, I This person never plays virtual, we are in Hollywood..."
He pointed to the back, the old superstar Robert De Niro also came not far away, "We people, I, Robert, Al Pacino, Martin Scorsese, the Coppola family, James Cain , Even Stallone, as long as you make a request, we will do it for you, as long as I get this role, I like that role, I like it too much, FBI agent, or... still an expert, we have to talk."
Isn’t it the Italian Gang? "Hello Mr. De Niro." Song Ya knew that these names were either Italian or grew up in the Little Italy neighborhood of the Bronx, New York. In Hollywood, they watched and helped each other, and almost all of them had been entangled with the Mafia. After Song Ya and Robert De Niro shook hands, they gave his wife a look and asked her to greet him, and he continued to concentrate on the Italian babble and chatter of Joe Pesci.
"We have to talk about APLUS. I heard that your investment in the cat and mouse game project with Hollywood Pictures is half-divided? Is Yeremov like this?"
Joe Pessi is still so familiar with the rough language, and after receiving a positive answer from Yeremov, he said: "That guy Linton is a **** idiot. He is no better than the previous Hollywood studio, the president. Where to go, his eyesight is not good. One film project is lost. If I were Disney’s Eisner, my M-fxxk would have fired him early..."
"Does Linton have any comments on the final round of auditions?" Song Ya looked at Yeremov.
"Not yet. If there is, we will know as soon as possible." Yeremov shook his head.
"Joe, don't worry, you are still in our consideration of candidates, I know that role is very important to you." Song Ya had to look back and appease this guy.
"Yes, it's very important. I'm tired of it, do you know? I'm tired of playing... the **** gangster, or the stupid comic character. I want to play the financial literate and loyal to law enforcement. , A middle-aged man who is divorced and has a daughter! I want to act! Act for me, I can’t treat your APLUS... I can remember every line in the script, I like that he let Abagnell out at the end The story of the prison serving the FBI, all this is fantastic..."
Qiao Peixi seems to have poured a lot of wine, and kept talking about it, Song Ya had to keep smiling and listen, but...
After talking for about ten minutes, he felt something was wrong. He looked up, and the wife beside him was gone. He looked at Yeremov.
"She went there with Mr. De Niro." Yeremov pointed in the other direction.
"I'm serious, APLUS, what do you need our help? In Hollywood, we people have a bit of energy, let's trade, how about making a deal?" Joe Pessi was still there and said, "I like that so much. Role, really..."
If you are in trouble, I won’t find you Italians. Motula and I are mortal enemies, and didn’t Motula have a good relationship with you, especially Robert De Niro? Song Ya secretly vomited, "I will say hello to Mr. Linton, I promise, but..."
"Don't perfuse me with APLUS, I can hear that I have been in this business for too many years..."
Joe Pessi continued to nag: "Sorry, I don't mean to be dissatisfied with you, but I really like that role too much. I am willing to lower my salary. I am willing to lower more. My attitude has been clearly communicated to Linton. Yes, Yeremov, you can testify for me."
"I know I know."
Song Ya was helplessly perfunctory, trying to give Yeremov a wink hint to help find an excuse to get out, suddenly saw the figure of the old enemy Wesley Streep, once auditioned to dance the first part of my life Jennifer Lopez Wan Holding his hand, the two were passing by not far away.
Wesley Streep, who had suffered his own punch but remained silent, was also observing himself, eyes facing each other, and both sides grinned and raised their chin to demonstrate.
Jennifer Lopez next to him should have known the festival of the two, only smiled here, and did not take the initiative to say hello.
Humph, did you scratch my palms when I danced out of my life audition? Are you a stranger now? "How did they get together?" Song Ya watched the two disappear into the crowd, and asked Yeremov in a low voice despite Joe Pessi who was still talking in front of him.
"It seems to be shooting Columbia Pictures' money train project. Wesley is the male lead, and Jennifer Lopez also has an important role."
Yeremov came over and whispered: "After Gubel left at the beginning of the year, Motula can now exert some influence on Columbia Pictures. I heard that he takes care of Wesley very much. It is probably to unite your enemies. The movie budget is as high as 70 million."
"Shxt, a bunch of bad people." Song Ya cursed in a low voice, "Wait..." He suddenly realized something, "The actors of the Columbia Project are here... Then Motura will not be there, right?"
"I don't know, I didn't see..." Yeremov replied.
"Hey, Joe, stop talking, are you kidding me?"
Song Ya looked at Joe Pessi in front of him, and finally noticed something abnormal. This veteran Hollywood drama player was too verbose today, even if he is an Italian who is known for his broken mouth.
"Me? No, why am I kidding you APLUS, I really want that role..."
This guy is still acting, "Where did Mimi and Roberto De Niro go?" He asked Yeremov, and then hurriedly walked in that direction~www.mtlnovel.com~Sure enough, Mariakai Li was in the corner of the hall next door, and Song Ya saw from a distance that Motula was bending over and talking to her in a low voice, Robert De Niro personally watched the wind.
"These **** Italians!"
Song Ya suddenly became angry, and strode past Robert De Niro with a smile on his face, and pushed Motula away, "Hey! Stay away from my wife!"
"Fxxkyou, APLUS." Motula cursed and didn't get too entangled, put one hand in his pocket, put on the style of Sony Entertainment boss, and left with Robert De Niro.
"It's okay, honey."
Mariah Carey took Song Ya's arm in kind, "Don't be angry, he didn't say anything."
"I didn't say what was it?" Song Ya was silent, "have you talked with him for a long time?"
"It's not what I wanted. I was brought here by Robert De Niro to know that he was waiting for me, and I didn't say a few words to him."
Mariah Carey pursed her mouth and complained, "Can you blame me?"
Song Ya walked straight to the door with a straight face, "Go back and talk, I'm not in the mood to stay here anymore."
"I'm jealous." She laughed and teased her little husband.
"Humph..."
Song Yaxue snorted twice, then turned to Yeremov and said, "Let that Joe Pessi get out of my project."
"Okay, I won't let him get that role." Yeremov nodded.
"He just begged me..."
As soon as she got back in the car, Mariah Carey took the initiative to wrap her up, “He confessed to me that he instigated the wiretapping case and wanted me to let him go.”
"WTF?" Song Ya was stunned. "Why? Haven't we reached a settlement with the Telegraph and Telephone Company?"
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The couple now disagree on this case, and they quarreled when they returned to the Malibu beach house.
"This is a good opportunity for Mimi. No matter what key evidence the police obtain, this is a good opportunity for us to completely defeat him! He is our enemy, don't you think so?"
Song Ya walked up and down excitedly in the house, "He admits to eavesdropping on you personally now, but you actually feel sorry for him?"
"He has failed, okay? You got me and helped Daniel get the position of president of Sony Columbia Records. Are we going to send him to prison?"
Mariah Carey sat on the sofa holding a pillow: "I have never seen him panic and helpless like today. He was even humble and almost begging before me. He was very scared and realized his mistake. I don't think we need to worry about the previous things anymore. He hasn't caused us any trouble for more than a year."
"Don't you think, at this time, you must not think about problems with emotion, Mimi, he is Tommy Motula!"
Song Ya raised his voice, "Do you remember that he once said in front of you that he would kill me and ruin us? He didn't trouble us because his current strength couldn't touch us, but he didn't give him any less. Ask for trouble, you are soft to him now... it's the new version of the story of the farmer and the snake."
"He is just getting angry, and people will always return to reason. We are all married, can't he accept the facts?"
Mariah Carey said: "I love you APLUS, but he is always the one who helped me start my career, and I am still grateful... Sometimes I can't help but think, maybe we are the snake."
"Ha! You regret it, you feel guilty? Have you forgotten that you told me how much you hated him controlling you to monitor you? He still secretly listened to you!"
Song Ya sneered, "Didn't you leave him half of the manager's income? He can earn a good income from you every year, and this reward is already in place."
"Are you better than him?"
She shook her fingers and counted: "You also need to care about wearing clothes, and you also need to care about eating and drinking. You also force me to shape my body every day..."
"How dare I care about you, you are now more and more exposed, eating and drinking are becoming more and more unrestrained, I don't supervise you and never take the initiative to exercise..." Song Ya walked over and carried her to the party tonight. Evening dress straps spit out.
"hate……"
She took away Song Ya's hand, "I eat with my voice, OK? So you start to despise me now? The sweet words you promised me before are all fake. At least Motula was not caught in bed by me."
"Every time I say it, I start to mention that. Are you going to use that handle to press me for the rest of my life!?" Song Ya jumped immediately after being stabbed in his weakness.
"You **** APLUS, now more and more... more and more excessive! It is you who stole the food, how can you be so confident!?"
She threw the pillow over and started crying, "I shed more tears for you than any other man, APLUS, you **** ooh..."
"Okay, okay, let's not quarrel about this, Mimi, don't always get involved in irrelevant issues when discussing business matters. I apologize for your attitude just now. What Motura wants you to do and how to do it to let it go he?"
Song Ya didn't move any more, he hugged her and started to coax.
"He begged me to indicate when the police questioned that the matter had passed, and he voluntarily stopped investigating and abandoning the civil lawsuit."
She sniffed and replied: "At the same time, she refused to provide other evidence."
"We don't have any new evidence either. That tape had already been handed over to the New York police. The employees of the Telephone and Telegraph Company and the two private investigators were both twisted by Vic..."
Song Ya said that the expression on his face became more subtle, "Mimi, wait, don't rush to make a decision, okay?" He immediately called the old Mike to the private beach for a private conversation. This villa is not large and has no sound insulation. A good study room is available.
"What do you think of Mike, it was Sean's confession to the New York police at the time. Now Sean has also been transferred to New York by the FBI. Will these two things be connected?" He asked Old Mike.
"I do not know."
Old Mike shrugged, "Didn't the FBI allow lawyers to intervene now? Sean's attorney should be able to get the formal reason for his transfer to New York detention."
"Shawn's attorney was appointed by the police and firefighting staff association. The union lawyer will not talk to Goodman and the others about the case, but may reveal something to Peter privately..." Song Ya guessed.
"Or you ask a reporter?" Old Mike gave an idea.
"I don't dare to trust reporters now, even if they belong to..."
Song Ya felt his chin and thought, "Perhaps the white reporter from Cassidy will find out."
"The relationship between Vic and Sean is very delicate now. They may have entered the confession game." Old Mike reminded.
"You said...Will Vic put the charge of killing the FBI on Sean?" Song Ya's mind continued to spin quickly.
"Then they will enter the bite between prisoners. This is what the prosecutor would like to see most. Vic and Sean are both senior black policemen. It is impossible not to avoid this situation." Old Mike said.
"Senior black police..." Song Ya was amused by the word.
"The more you talk, the farther away you are, kid." Old Mike rolled his eyes and complained.
"Oh, yes, what were we talking about? Really, I am also suffering from Mimi's ills, and I just went somewhere else without knowing it..."
Song Ya retracted his fluttering thoughts, "Motula is suddenly panicked, so there should be new major evidence against him in the wiretapping case, right?"
"Yes." Old Mike nodded.
"Will this new evidence have anything to do with Sean?" Song Ya asked.
"Don’t make the associations because of your nervousness. We must know that Sean knows that the testimony he submitted to the New York police at the time was the result of our discussion. If he submits new evidence for the wiretapping case, it will only be detrimental to you, rather than not. It's good for Motula. There is no police or FBI to come to you now, but Motula obviously feels the pressure..." Old Mike analyzed.
"Yeah, I'm confused when I care. Really, Mimi is not obedient..."
Song Ya thinks about it, too, if he can turn the self-reliant Motula back to begging for a woman who has betrayed him, then he must be in trouble now and panic.
"Mimi, have you considered it?" Song Ya asked her when she returned to the villa.
"Wait, I'm calling the lawyer."
Mariah Carey is holding a phone consultation.
"Didn't Goodman and Hamlin also represent part of your business? Ask them if it is cheaper." Song Ya persuaded.
"Shhh! Don't eavesdrop on my call..."
She drove Song Ya away from her side and came to the showdown after the phone call, "First, I won't go to court to testify." She raised her index finger and said.
"Yes." Song Ya nodded, and she went to court to testify that Motula was also bad for her own public image.
"Second, even if he is criminally convicted, I will not initiate a civil lawsuit against him." She said.
"Alright." The criminal conviction was a devastating blow to Motula, and neither herself nor Mariah Carey looked down on the money for civil compensation.
"Third, under the first two premises, if the police come to me to collect evidence, I will tell what I know, only the facts." She said.
"No problem, Mimi, you are so kind..."
That was enough, Song Ya hugged her.
"Hmm..." The two kissed together, as good as glue.
Two days later, the two visited the Hollywood film industry together. Today is the audition for the male lead. The final round, and perhaps another round, depends on the results of the collective discussion between the producer, director and others.
As for the male second, Joe Pessi must be out of the game. Linton, Ridley Scott and Yeremov decided to choose John Markovic after discussing it, but Linton lied to Steve Buscemi’s agent. His client still has the opportunity to use the competition between the two to suppress the pay of John Malkovich, and is used to filming small-scale producers. This small method is well-known ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya didn't plan to hurt him either.
"Knock out this boy, I want him to be the hero of my movie."
Before the audition started, the others were in the casting room. The couple looked at the actor's resume of the lead actor in Linton's office. Mariah Carey caught Jude Law at a glance.
"You are almost a little bit!"
Song Ya was sour and sour. His wife voted for a love movie with her ex-boyfriend, and she was looking for a beautiful boy to play with. It was too much...
He warned with a stern face, "Your words are spread. If Jude Law loses the election, our reputation will be affected."
"Hmph, I don't care..." She acted like a baby.
"If he is eliminated in today’s audition, you just ask the casting director of Xingmeng Tears to contact Jude Law’s agent, but don’t tell others about deliberate elimination, no matter what you say in private in Hollywood. Be cautious." Song Ya educates her by the way: "The media here especially like to make up and make up things..."
"Ha, I'm DIVA, don't I know? It's not that we are the only ones here, I don't know how to say this, how can I say that I am older than you!"
The two flirted, "What is this?" After reading the male lead's resume, she went to other folders on Linton's desk.
"Don't touch other people's things, and say that I am older than me, really like a child."
Song Ya said, but didn't bother to stop her.
However, his wife's face suddenly brushed and gloomed. She clenched her teeth and her chest began to rise and fall violently. "What's the matter?" He stretched out his head to look at it. It turned out to be a female match list. The male protagonist's image is assigned to a female, so most of the characters' corresponding frames are still empty. Only behind the role of the senior prostitute, Linton has already marked Xue Linfen's name...
Oh...

Chicago 1990 Chapter 674: Lunatic

"I admit that I knew it beforehand, but... Actually it's nothing, right?"
"Wait, wait, listen to me..."
"I have three projects in Hollywood at the same time, and Robb is a little bigger, and his mother should also come out to find a job. The probability of encountering is still quite high..."
"Don't do it if you don't agree! Put your hands down, I warn you, one, two, three...really!"
"This is just a supporting role, I really don't know why Linton chose her so early, or let him explain to you in person?"
"How can we cover each other..."
"It's just a small supporting role, well, don't be angry."
"Calm down! I really didn't do anything secretly, don't you think I've been obedient all the time, never ask the female audition?"
"I didn't respect your opinion on Motula? I also asked you to pick actor casually in my place to make your autobiographical movie with your ex-boyfriend..."
"Understand each other."
"Others? Uh... Amy Adams might also audition for another female role, right?"
"Just leave it alone, take a deep breath, take a deep breath... OK? Didn't you say that before? Fergie is our money printing machine, you can understand that she is under my banner, why can't you understand it after changing it? The nature is the same what……"
"I do? I don't need to do it. Think about it. Xue Linfen used to be a heroine in the act anyway. This time I am willing to come to my project to act as a woman in the dust. For me, no, is our project a good thing or a bad thing? ?Ok?"
"Dancing at the box office of hundreds of millions of my life, Amy Adams's celebrity position has changed long ago. She seems to have taken an art film this year, a youth commercial film? They are all female protagonists, and she is willing to play in the cat and mouse game. Of course I can’t ask for a female partner. Think about who made it?"
"Yes, just like Fergie, how can I buy it for you without those money printing machines?"
"I promise, I promise not to ask. Okay, I swear..."
"Okay, let's go confront Linton together."
With only three inches of tongue, Song Yamei resolved a small crisis, and went to find Linton in the full building with his wife around.
"Fxxkyou! Linton!"
In the small office at the end of the corridor, I heard Steve Buscemi’s agent spit on him, "You use us to pressure John Malkovich’s agent, right? You didn’t plan from the beginning. Enable Steve!"
"Sorry, I didn't mean it, but after a difficult decision, I and other investors decided to use John Markovic."
Linton shrugged, "Although the tone of the cat and mouse game is not too gloomy, it is a crime film after all. Neither the director Ridley Scott nor I want the audience to spend part of their energy on guessing whether the second man is a bad guy..."
"Come on, does John Malkovich have a good face? Everyone is famous as a villain." Steve Buscemi's agent pierced the lie. "The fact is that our competition caused him to cut his salary. !"
"John can also be saved by makeup and styling, Steve is much more difficult, you know..."
Linton opened his mouth and broke his front teeth with his hands, suggesting that Steve Buscemi had some prominent buck teeth.
"Fxxk, don't **** Linton."
Steve Buscemi’s agent cursed and left.
"Hey, don't be like this..."
Linton smirked at his back: "Business is business, we will cooperate again when we have the opportunity."
Without looking back, the other party raised a hand to indicate that he knew.
"Just finished, John Malkovich is willing to cut his salary to 2 million. For this price, he will still be the first person paid." Linton saw Song Ya come over and happily reported.
"Uh, Mr. Linton, Mimi has something to ask you."
Song Ya wiped the secret signal with his hand on his mouth, and didn't care if Linton could understand it.
"I am very willing to serve you Mrs. Song." Linton was in a good mood.
"It's nothing..."
Mariah Carey waved her hand, pretending to say: "I just happened to see you in your office that you chose to play the role of Xue Linfen."
"Oh, this matter."
Linton didn’t look at Song Ya and replied naturally: “Indeed, I was going to sign the role of the senior prostitute first, because the actor’s audition stage requires the actress to act, and Xue Linfen is very suitable. After all, I used to play the female lead all the year round, and the coffee was good. Although the past few years have passed away, I certainly can’t ask for being willing to come to our project to play a female lead. And..."
He hesitated to speak.
"And what?" Mariah Carey asked.
"With all due respect, the role that Xue Linfen got is set as a cover girl who was once a famous cover girl, and then gradually degenerates into a socialite in a high-end hotel. This kind of role will come with an outdated actress. Some topicality is beneficial to the announcement of the cat and mouse game project. Xue Linfen has also filmed the kind of film that steals the moon. I originally thought that she would not be willing to audition, because the audience can easily compare her in reality with the senior in the play The association of prostitutes is generally not a good thing for actresses. Of course, if you can rely on this role to regain the recognition of Hollywood and film critics, it is certainly not a bad thing. In short, Xue Linfen took some risks, and we anyway It's all earned."
Linton said Chase.
"That said, um, it makes sense..."
Mariah Carey thought for a while, and nodded her head in approval, "My husband didn't ask you to help her..."
"No, Miss Kelly, this is a big production of 20 million yuan. Okay. I admit that nowadays 20 million investment films are not called by the outside world as direct big productions, but everyone in Hollywood knows that the annual production cost is There are not many projects at the level of 20 million. The opportunities are rare, and they are also very important to my Hollywood film industry. There is no human favor in this. I will stare at them. No one wants to make fun of their own money, investors In order to force one or two actors to smash the movie, when everyone is finished, no one will indulge this phenomenon..."
Linton said: "Uh, it doesn't mean that I don't indulge at all. In the main role, I have a tacit understanding with APLUS and other investors. We don't intervene and let the professionals decide."
"Well, you passed the level, huh." Mariah Carey Nunu's mouth cast Song Ya's eyes.
Linton took the opportunity to blink his eyes in a flash, "APLUS, Mrs. Song, let's go to the corner room. The most important male lead audition is about to begin. Wait, uh..." He motioned to Song Ya.
"I know, Mimi, there will be big people coming later, you must not lose your temper in it anymore." Song Ya warned his wife in advance, "Don't speak casually, you are a bystander in this project."
"I know the rules." DIVA was still sensible, and she made a zipper closure with her hand on her mouth.
"Okay, let's go over."
The three came to the casting room together. Today the number of people behind the long table has doubled. In addition to the old faces such as Ridley Scott and Yeremov, there are also the original author and film consultant Abagnell. , Investor, former ace talk show host and former script owner Johnny Carson, CEO of Publisher Fang Bowei Pictures, and Disney Vice Chairman Roy Disney.
"APLUS, Miss Kelly, come and sit down."
Johnny Carson, who was whispering to his old friend Roy Disney, greeted them affectionately and invited them to sit down beside him.
"Hello, Mr. Carson, Mr. Disney..." Song Ya and his wife shook hands with the big guys.
"It's a great honor, Miss Kelly."
The CEOs of Roy Disney and Bowei were pleasantly surprised by Mariah Carey's arrival, and they kissed the gentlemen.
"I just negotiated a film contract for John Malkovich, and DC Comics advertising sponsorship."
Linton took the opportunity to report the results, "DC is very happy that there are comic elements such as the Flash in our movies, and superhero cards. Recently, the card collection market has collapsed. They are willing to pay a relatively good price for this kind of soft advertising in movies."
"Thank you too, Mr. Roy, I heard that MGM is willing to let 007's golden finger film and soundtrack appear in our films." He flattered Roy Disney.
"It's nothing, to say hello. The protagonist's imitation of James Bond's consumption behavior also has an advertising effect on 007."
Roy Disney is a kind-looking person, "MGM is so happy, they made it."
Everyone laughed, "So the preparations begin. The first paragraph of the protagonist's audition is that he imitated James Bond's performance. Go and inform Jude Law."
Linton should have quietly changed Shaolin Fen's original plan after learning that Mariah Carey was coming. Now it is the protagonist's one-man show.
"Good guy..." Song Ya secretly gave him a grateful look.
This audition paragraph is mainly to see if the protagonist’s looks and temperament can support the whole play, imitating the suave James Bond is the basic homework.
Jude Law, dressed in tailored suits, and his agent quickly walked in, "Director Scott, Mr. Linton, Mr. Yeremov, Mr. APLUS, Miss Kelly..." He called everyone at the agent’s soft reminder Greetings in a circle, "Mr. Disney, Mr. Abagnell..."
"The suit is good, is it made for Savile Street?" Abagnell asked.
"Yes."
Jude Law nodded. He was nearly 1.8 meters tall. He was very well-proportioned and slightly thin. He was a good clothes rack. The classic tailored suits were handsome and handsome, and he could almost go straight to the audition for James Bond.
"Let's start, then, there are several auditions for today, and time is tight." Linton said.
The staff brought a full-length mirror, a supporting actor who played a tailor was in place, and the two began to perform rivalry.
The play itself is not complicated, it is the protagonist that after watching 007's golden finger, he imitated and went to a tailor to make a suit like James Bond.
"Bond, James Bond."
Jude Law imitated the words and demeanor of the characters in the full-length mirror. The photographer slowly moved the lens closer. This audition not only looked at the performance, but also looked at the actual effect of the actors on the lens and the big screen.
"Are you sure it's this suit?" Jude Law asked the tailor while narcissistically combing his thick hair, taking out a small comb.
"Yes, it's exactly the same as the one he wore in the movie." The supporting actor replied.
"Okay, I'll buy three sets..." he said very moistly.
"Okay, Mr. Abagnell, you only lack the kind of foreign sports car that Bond drives in the show."
The supporting actor naturally didn't want to let go of the opportunity to express himself in front of the big guys. He took out a small book and moved his head towards the camera. He turned his head and said, the photographer slowly backed away with his movements.
Jude Law showed a look of movement, raised his eyebrows, looked back at the tailor, and put his hands in his pants pockets.
Such a short performance is over.
"Uh, Jude Law, are you British? As an imitator, I noticed that your accent in imitating Bond was pretty standard. Can you imitate another part of my southern accent and the New York accent I have lived for a long time? "
Abagner was the first to ask.
"Okay..." Jude Law picked up the script and said the same sentence several times in different accents.
"Haha..." Johnny Carson and Roy Disney laughed obviously not standard.
"I will continue to practice, please rest assured, I am a professional actor in the West End..."
Now is the last pass, Jude Law is obviously very tight, and immediately wants to restore the confidence of the ‘judges’ in him.
"Don't be nervous, we know your strength."
Linton smiled and explained to others: "He won the Lawrence Oliver Award for Best Newcomer."
"Not bad..."
Roy Disney nodded with Bowei’s CEO again. The Americans still recognize the British award. The award is basically as famous as the Tony Award in the eyes of Americans. It is the highest award for dramas and musicals, although the best newcomer award Persuasiveness is not enough.
"OK, you go take a break first." Ridley Scott is not very convenient to express his opinion on the audition of the British fellow. He asked Jude Law to go out first. "The next one is Jared Leto."
Jared Leto, who appeared in front of Song Ya again, has changed a lot. It seems that for this audition, he gave up the route of transforming into a decadent rock style sportsman, cut his hair short, shaved his beard, and returned to white and tender. Blonde idol boy style.
The same is very beautiful, and the different models are more biased towards Xiaoli than Jude Law, "but still not as good as Xiaoli." Song Ya thought silently in her heart.
"Bond, James Bond..."
Jared Leto’s British accent is a little weird to learn from Bond. No, he seems to have done it deliberately to enrich the content of the performance. "Ahem, Bond, James Bond..." He turned to the full-length mirror, second When imitating this time, his voice was slightly hoarse, and his English accent was more standard. The Bond performer Sean Connery himself learned perfectly.
"Good actor..." Song Ya said inwardly, so that the protagonist's ability to imitate was more convincing.
After the short first paragraph, Abagnell asked him to imitate accents from all over the United States. This is not difficult for local American actors. Jared Leto completed the task very well.
Song Ya nodded approvingly when she saw Roy Disney.
"Next, Edward Norton."
There was a blank look on Roy Disney's face, "I am a pure newcomer, but the play is very good." Linton explained.
"More than that, he is a lunatic." Yeremov laughed.
"What do you mean?" Mariah Carey asked.
"Just look at it."
Edward Norton's appearance is obviously not as good as the first two. He is just a handsome white boy. The suit he wears is also cheaper than the first two professional actors.
"Bond, James Bond..."
But the play is indeed better. This guy is not only an accent, he also takes care of his manner, demeanor, and every subtle movement. The lively Sean Connery is second.
"Okay, Mr. Abagnell, you only lack the kind of foreign sports car that Bond drives in the show."
The male partner said again.
Edward Norton raised his eyebrows and looked back at him, then his mouth was closed, his head nodded slightly, and his eyes showed the expression of being touched by these words. A small scene was played by him, and it would seem like a young man. Jin's boy stood in front of everyone, and everyone could realize that he was looking forward to the psychological changes of new consumption goals.
"not bad, very good……"
This performance conquered Johnny Carson and the others, and Ling Luo applauded in the casting room.
"I think we can enrich this performance." He even actively asked for additional dramas, "such as adding a slap in the face of a tailor who looks down on people..."
"Okay, we will discuss these after you get the role." Linton drove him out.
"Are you? Vic's attorney?" Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm upstairs on A+ Records, Hamlin, who stayed in Chicago, looked at the red-haired woman who entered the office~www.mtlnovel.com~Yes What can I do for you? "
"Very nice place, decorated, very tasteful..."
The red-haired woman walked into the room at a loss and looked around, "Oh, yes, just call me Tascioni." She stretched out her hand.
"Okay, Ms. Tarshoney, you are here for me..." Hamlin looked at the somewhat nervous woman suspiciously, and shook her hand.
"I just met Vic McGee, my client." She sat down, her eyes attracted by the small artwork on Hamlin's desk.
"So..." Hamlin was somewhat inexplicable.
"He is very concerned about the condition of their two children, you know, uh, since we are both lawyers, let's just say it, hehe, I'm not good at, uh, not good at..."
Tascioni kept making gestures with her hands in front of her, "This little thing is very beautiful, you have good taste, haha... Forget it, don't care about it, will APLUS continue to donate to that hospital?" His thinking jumped. Asked.
"I didn't get notice to stop donating." Hamlin replied.
"So it will continue? Next year's share is also..."
"According to our agreement with the hospital..."
Hamlin pulled out the file and checked it out, "Yes, it will continue. The foundation under the name of APLUS APLUS will transfer a sum of money on time every year, automatically."
"I understand, um..." She thought for a while, "Forget it, I have no other questions, bye..."
She smiled and stood up from her seat and walked directly out.
"Uh, can you tell me something about Vic?" Hamlin asked.
"Sorry, I came to ask about this..." She quickened her pace and fled away like flying.
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"Jude Law……"
Standing under the boarding ladder of Gulfstream 4sp, Song Ya hesitated and said to his wife: "I don't know. Although the director is secretly supporting him, he should not be able to compete with Jared Leto. Leto is well-known among the American youth group. Box office appeal, this alone can add a lot of points to Bowei and Disney executives. Hollywood always prefers to use market-proven people. After all, they are the male protagonist of 20 million productions, and Linton cannot ignore the parent company. And the issuer’s opinion."
"Edward Norton? The play is best useless, the person is not handsome enough, and the character does not attract Johnny Carson and they like it."
"Of course Christian Bale is also very handsome, and the play is also good. I heard that he also deliberately lost weight for this audition, but he is already an actor who can be a male lead in other projects. The cost of the film is the most expensive. The guy in Linton is wrong. He likes to cut his budget very hard, and most of the scenes in the cat and mouse game are concentrated in the area around the age of 17 of the male protagonist. He looks a bit mature..."
After the audition was over, the two of them were very busy, and it was time to separate temporarily, "But you don't let the Xingmeng Tears film crew go to Jude Law now. You must wait until the results come out. Official announcement? That's not necessary, wait for Ye. Remov will do as long as he informs, and he will get things done."
"You know I'm very nervous about this debut..."
Mariah Carey hugged him reluctantly, "I really don't want you to leave me, even for one day."
"I don't want to..."
Song Ya was a little moved, "Okay, just go to San Francisco to do business."
The preparatory work of the winery is almost complete. First, only one vodka was launched. The start-up fund came from the soft sister coin cash of a+ Apparel's joint venture garment factory in China. The money was exchanged for a+ Winery in Northeast China. Some of the shares of the joint venture winery will subsequently be put in place by loans from the local bank and imported wine-making equipment purchased by Songya for five million meters.
"I wish us success."
Song Ya signed legal documents in San Francisco and his two professional managers, Riise and Scout, and officially settled the matter.
There were no reporters. Apart from accountants and legal staff, they were basically from the Songya business empire. The final product of Grey Goose Vodka was still very early. The glass of wine we raised together came from Martell Silver from Seagram. Zun Cognac.
"I wish success."
Everyone laughed and drank.
"Is there anything else on the a+ clothing side?"
Song Ya asked Scott and glanced at Damon Dash, who was greeted by Tony and others outside the office. Known as the most cunning street kid in Brooklyn, New York, he started running errands behind him. Riise and the a+ wine executives who dug from Seagram look down on him, so they are in an awkward situation.
"Everything is going well. We are currently recruiting tellers all over the country. In addition to regular employees, I also want to imitate the students and idle workers who use gap for short-term jobs."
The cooperation was concluded, and the conflict between Scout and Riiser came to an end. He said excitedly: "This can effectively reduce our operating costs."
"Well, don't be too aggressive."
Song Ya nodded. Chain companies in various industries like gap and McDonald’s with stores all over the rice like to hire students who are part-time workers, adults and even parole offenders. A large proportion of students in the US will work in these companies before they go out of society. Can reduce costs, of course, if management can't keep up, it is easy to cause problems.
"Relax, boss."
Scout is ambitious. He applied for a patent for the two-piece suit invented by employees of Huaguo Garment Factory in Mi. This year he is waiting for a blockbuster.
"You are professional."
Song Ya didn't want to point fingers at his specific work, especially after he had just reluctantly given a large amount of soft sister currency cash to a+ Wine Industry, only to exchange it for the shares of the winery still in the sky.
"What then? What else?" he asked Linda.
"Jim Clark of Netscape invites you to attend the reception before the official version of Netscape browser is released." Linda looked at the schedule and said, "Then you can go to Dilena if time permits."
"Okay, I get it, then let's go."
A group of people went to the headquarters of Netscape. Today, there are a lot of big names, Morgan Stanley's senior management, and the software industry such as Sun (Sun Microelectronics) senior management, etc. The department led by Mark Anderson gained Silicon Valley by programming technology. The collective affirmation with the software industry is now a big hit.
"Aplus, come, stand by my side."
Jim Clark and the others were taking a group photo, and they saw Song Ya who had just arrived and greeted very affectionately, "We need you haha!"
Song Ya didn't know if the other party was alluding to taking advantage of her own good fortune, or because all the white people present wanted to make the photos look more diverse, "I'm honored."
As a minority shareholder, he naturally doesn't mind standing for his own business. He used to put his arms around his shoulders with Jim Clark and Mark Anderson and took pictures together.
"Aplus, chat?"
After the photo was taken, the cocktail party began. The most common species in Silicon Valley is programmers who are not good at interpersonal. Many people gather in front of the buffet and chat about code while eating.
The people at Morgan Stanley took the new president of Netscape to come to know him, "Quatson, this is Bucksted."
"Hello, Mr. Quatterson."
Song Ya knows that this is the Wall Street tycoon who underwrites Netscape's ipo (initial public offering)...I don’t know if it is a tycoon. He doesn’t know much about Wall Street and Morgan Stanley for the time being. Mr. De." He paid attention to the president quietly, "I have heard your speech the other day, it was very wonderful."
"Really? Do you agree with my point of view?" Bucksted looked at Song Ya with interest.
"Uh, I don't quite understand, but you attacked Bill Gates' Windows Futurism theory, thinking that the Internet represents the future? I want to listen to it in detail." Song Ya laughed: "Mr. Gates is my idol. I also made some money. Ballmer seems to be very upset with your statement."
"Haha, is there anything Microsoft made by itself? Nothing. Even msdos bought from others. They all relied on ibm to start their business. If it wasn't for Gates's mother who was an ibm executive..."
Bucksted is a madman. Of course, how many of his remarks are true, and how many of his statements are based on the deliberate suspicion of the giants of the porcelain industry, but he is really crazy, "I don’t even bother to refute Ballmer’s crappy third-rate salesman. ."
Song Ya laughed. Ballmer was a top Harvard student with a full score of sat. "This is the first time I have heard this kind of evaluation."
"He is an idiot."
Backsted scolded Microsoft for eloquence, and his words were pungent and funny, he should be a good marketing hand.
Song Ya and Quatson smiled and waited for him to finish, "The official version of Netscape is priced at $45. What do you expect the sales will do? After all, it is not much different from the free public version..."
Quatterson is mainly concerned about software sales. At present, Wall Street still values ​​corporate profitability. "If the market responds well, this will be a boost before we go public. On the contrary..."
"It will be very good. Don't worry, the market share of our browser is there. As long as a certain percentage of users are willing to spend money on the official version, the sales volume can reach millions..."
Backsd boasted, "45 dollars, just...aplus your two albums."
"Uh, three. My album currently sells for less than $20, or later collections will sell for $19.99." Song Ya answered honestly.
"Haha, yes, yes."
Bacchus complimented.
Song Ya felt that the high-tech industry executives who were present kept looking at him, and then whispered to the people around him, "What happened to them?" he asked.
"Nothing, maybe you are not used to having hip-hop stars appearing as shareholders of software companies."
Quatterson explained casually, "Where is your dts going? Ipo is led by Goldman Sachs, right?"
"Uh, I don't know if Fang is inconvenient to say."
I don’t know Wall Street and I know that Goldman Sachs and Morgan Stanley are in a competitive relationship. “Personally, I feel a little bit slower than here. Mr. Jim Clark always tells me that it’s as slow as a snail.”
"Haha, indeed, the audio industry is relatively niche."
Quatterson laughed: "And there is a time bomb on dts, right?"
"Yes, ibm, Microsoft, Hewlett-Packard, Compaq, and Apple formed a special team to evaluate the SD camp and the rival DVD camp where dts is located. Although I don't know what it is about them, it combines the recent auto trade with the notebook. In the battle, maybe the winner will be next month. I heard that they will come to an official conclusion next month."
Song Ya truthfully replied that the auto trade war between the U.S. and the book is now very fierce, and no matter whether the sd or dvd camp dominates there are book companies, it is strange that the U.S. companies do not take the opportunity to make a profit.
"What if it's bad for dts?" Quatterson asked: "dvd standard odds of winning, right?"
"I don't know about this. UU reading www.ukahnshu.com"
Song Ya drank a sip. He actually knew that if SD fails, DTS and Goldman Sachs are going to put the main focus of Ipo on the acquisition, explaining to investors that the money raised will be used to acquire patents within the DVD standard. For some companies, it's a last resort strategy.
"Dila, we have a new neighbor? Which company does the office building next door belong to?"
After leaving the reception, Song Ya rushed to Sunnyvale’s Amerika Music website. Di Lai was looking after the installation of expensive hardware equipment, which was prepared for the upcoming pop music section and related discussion board functions.
"Yahoo, an online yellow page and search site."
Dile replied: "There seems to be a Chinese in the boss."
"Really? Yahoo? What kind of strange name..."
Song Ya asked him to help him open the yahoo page. It was indeed full of traditional yellow page information such as corporate website entrances. However, a long search box that was different from other search websites such as infoseek and occupies the visual center of the page triggered his discovery and discovery The same familiarity as the mosaic browser.
"Does this company welcome angel investors?" Song Ya asked while typing words in the search box.
"Angel round? They have all voted for round A. They are all big companies." Dilai smiled, "They are very promising."
"Really? When?" Song Ya felt a little regretful.
"A's turn is like last month. You are busy with the wedding. I don't bother to bother you with these things." Dile replied.
Song Ya slowly closed her eyes and sighed up to the sky, "Hey, how many opportunities did I miss to get married..."
"Ok?"
"Uh, nothing."
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In recent months, a lot of technology and network startups such as yahoo have sprung up in Silicon Valley. Many random two rounds of financing have gone up and down. The valuation has blown into eight figures like a bubble. Song Ya is occasionally busy. It is inevitable to feel wrong to see relevant news.
"You can ask, round b... I'm willing to vote even if it is round b." He played yahoo's search service for a while, and finally made up his mind to say to Dile.
"In round b, ordinary pure investors can't get in."
Dile is very familiar with this business now, "unless we can provide yahoo with some key resources."
"For example?" Song Ya asked.
Dile shook his head, "I can't imagine. In round A, Sequoia Capital entered. You know, Sequoia Capital also invested in dts. I often exchange views with their people. Do you think we can provide even Sequoia Capital. What can't be provided to Yahoo?"
"Let the people from Greenwood come to me. There are always opportunities. Just tonight, I will only stay in Sunnyvale for one night. Next time you will help me meet the Chinese founder of Yahoo for a meal or something."
After leaving the American music website, he became firmer in his idea of ​​forming a venture capital company. It was too inefficient to find investment by relying on his occasional familiarity with a mosaic browser or yahoo search engine, even if he made up a round of HP stocks. In addition to the tax payment in April, he still has hundreds of millions of dollars in cash that he has not invested, and the interest of six points is almost out of reach. Now it is rumored that the Federal Reserve will switch to the interest rate cut cycle.
Palm, Netscape, 3dfx, Wanyan and Jimmy are responsible for tracking and managing the investment, all of which are more or less unsuccessful.
Palm’s Jeffrey Hawkins and others have almost sold themselves to the U.S. Robot Company, and their shares have been reduced to 5%. Although the shares given have made a lot of money, it is almost impossible to get from the major shareholder of the U.S. Robot Company. That gets any cooperation, only long-term holding and waiting for listing.
Netscape itself has no power when propagating.
3dfx was simply embarrassed by three tech industry crooks.
Wan Yan is not doing well recently. The integration scheme patents that Jimmy asked to apply for over there did not stop the new vcd machine manufacturers that have sprung up in China this year. Anyway, everyone purchases from major international manufacturers such as Texas Instruments, c-cube, and Philips. The chip comes back to be assembled. Jimmy is now dealing with China. According to him, it is difficult to fight an inter-provincial lawsuit, and it is even more difficult to execute. It was Song Ya who asked Song Asheng to find the old relationship accumulated in the relocation case of the Barn Chemical Factory to facilitate a joint business operation and destroy a small factory with no background.
And international big players Philips, Samsung, etc. have also begun to produce their own vcd machines.
"Linda, are there any results from the headhunting company?"
Although Jimmy has a lot of crooked ideas, his personal ability is still not good. He does not know the technology industry better than himself, and he is gradually becoming too busy alone. Song Ya asked Linda as soon as he arrived at the hotel.
"Yes." Linda gave him the resumes of some management talents in the technology industry, which were collected by headhunting companies.
"This...is almost sixty? This... looks a bit like the liar of 3dfx, isn't it his father?"
Song Ya looked at a bunch of blinding old white men's faces, and everyone was dissatisfied. This reminded him of the professional managers who specialize in pitting capital in Hollywood. It is better to continue using Jimmy.
"None is good." He quickly finished browsing and shook his head.
"Some of these people have many years of management experience in traditional industries, some have worked in the middle of the technology industry, and how many have investment banking qualifications. Are you not satisfied?" Linda asked.
"This is a position that helps me spend money. I want to use someone who is very knowledgeable but not too aggressive. I can't trust these old white men." There is nothing taboo against her, Song Ya directly expresses what she wants. .
"Well, why don't you look for Chinese? I heard Dilee say that there are so many Chinese in the IT industry now..." Linda suggested.
"Well, you can help me find another headhunting company, the kind that knows better about Chinese executives." Song Ya nodded, "but don't make the request clear, so that I won't be scolded."
"I'll do it tomorrow..." Linda wrote it down.
"Wait first."
Song Ya changed his mind after thinking about it. Let’s first ask a few Chinese tech industry leaders he knows. He picked up his mobile phone, and Sun Yansheng is fine. Wan Yan introduced by that guy has not recovered his investment yet, c- Cube made a lot of money by selling decoding chips...
Innovative Mr. Hu is more reliable. He even gave advice when 3dfx falsified 3ddemo, but he didn't listen to it.
"It's very popular in the United States now. The capable Chinese will either start their own companies or work hard in various start-up companies and prepare to take the employee shares promised by the boss. How can they be willing to become a venture capital fund in your company? Managers? Some are executives in major technology companies..."
Mr. Hu smiled straightforwardly: "Your position not only needs to understand the IT industry, but also has financial and legal knowledge. Think about it, everyone is rushing for such high-end talents. Even if I know it, I will keep it myself. It's impossible to introduce to you haha..."
Song Ya made a few more calls, and the replies were the same. Can't find anyone who helped me spend the money? I was worried when the door of the guest room was knocked, and Dile came with the people from Greenwood.
"So fast, Dile, hello..." Song Ya shook hands with the two.
"I was in Yahoo's new office just now..."
The Lushan people laughed and said, "Mr. Aplus, lucky to meet."
"Please sit down. I want to enter yahoo's B round, do you have a chance?" All discerning people, Song Ya went straight to the topic.
"After Mr. Dile conveyed your intention to me, I immediately called my colleagues in the company to discuss it. They have no intention of letting Yahoo accept new investors in the near future."
The other party is not talking nonsense, "We want to observe the situation after the first wave of network stocks in the fall, unless..."
"Unless what?" Song Ya seemed a little bit tricky when he heard what he meant.
"Unless you can help Netscape browser to change the default search engine to yahoo." The people at Greenwood set out the conditions, which should be the result of their discussion.
"default?"
Song Ya never cared about such details. He connected the laptop to the hotel’s bad network and opened the Netscape browser. The only search page link on the homepage came from infoseek company~www.mtlnovel.com~ Yes, now Netscape uses Is infoseek. "The people from Greenwood said: "Netscape browsers have a very high market share now. They have provided infoseek with a very good diversion effect. If it can be replaced by yahoo..."
"I see, wait a moment."
Song Ya immediately went into the suite and called Jim Clark.
"So you have to ask about the specific operations of Netscape? Aplus, remember how we agreed before accepting your funds?"
Jim Clark was very upset when he heard Song Ya’s inquiries, but he explained, "The Internet is a very new thing. All people and companies are trying their best to contribute. Netscape and some companies cooperate with each other to research and share technologies. Infoseek is One of them, we have no reason to betray our partners."
"No talk?" Song Ya asked.
"Don't talk about it, eaplus, learn more about the industry dynamics! Infoseek is now far ahead of Yahoo in terms of visits." Jim Clark has always spoken to him: "We are a strong team, and they only see opponents."
Song Ya put down the phone, went out blankly, and visited the search site on the laptop. No, no sense of yahoo's familiarity at all, "Sorry..."
But I can’t help it. I am a humble minority shareholder. I signed the Alliance of the City to enter the venue. I had to temporarily dismiss the people from Greenwood. “After talking with Mr. Jim Clark, I agreed that Netscape is temporarily inconvenient to change partners, you know. Yes, the Internet is a very new thing. All people and companies are trying their best to contribute. Netscape and some companies cooperate with each other to research and share technologies. Infoseek is one of them. We have no reason to betray..."
"I understand I understand." The other party smiled and got up to leave after receiving a reply.
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Although a little embarrassment was concealed by repeating Jim Clark's words, Song Ya felt very uncomfortable with the guy's consistent contempt for himself, "I am also a billionaire!"
After sending the people from Greenwood away, he went back to his room and shouted, "What the **** is bullshit? It really made me irritate that I spent money to get a Netscape competitor, and a search engine, I got it all! "
I was sullen alone for a while, and gradually calmed down, "Forget it, now I can't even recruit a venture capitalist..."
"but……"
Apocalypse can't be wrong, although occasionally it will be pitted, and the inexplicable sense of familiarity is not completely equal to Apocalypse, but it is always instructive. No matter the browser, Netscape has its own shares, and the market share is absolutely No. 1 , Other companies are not in the climate, search engines can really get it, now the most visited seems to be Loycs, followed by infoseek, YAHOO is not even third, and even further behind.
He called and asked people to find out that these top companies have either already received good financing and it is difficult to enter, or the founders are not short of money. For example, the founder of infoseek Kirsch is the same as Jim Clark. A billionaire born in technology, owns some optical mouse patents, and another proud work is document typesetting software. The company was just acquired by Adobe for 500 million dollars this year.
"Since I can't join in, it might be a way for me to create another set. Anyway, I'm settled in this line of business!"
"But has the money burned more than those industry leaders?"
"Moreover, even if it is burning money, who is more efficient at burning money is very important. I don't have any foundation, but I can't form a more efficient professional team than them..."
"Forget it, the second album DeadAndGone is about to start playing songs, Chicago still has to go to school, in order to get married this year another school season..."
"And FBI..."
"Furthermore, the companies themselves haven't even figured out how they can make profits..."
Thoughts kept swaying left and right, remembering that Yan Hong, a Chinese beauty who had done in-site search and BBS functions for Amerika music website, asked Linda to find the other party and dial the phone.
"On-site search and network search engines are not the same thing..." Yan Hong patiently taught him science, "I am also using my spare time to study."
"Well, do you know any Chinese talents? It's best to understand computers, the Internet, and understand U.S. law and financial knowledge..." She has already deviated from her original major in the Dow Jones financial information system project team. Song Ya had to Ask something else.
"I don't have this kind of connections, I'm an overseas student," she replied.
"Oh, okay, sorry to disturb you so late." Song Ya was about to hang up, and then shouted again, "What?"
"Uh, Mr. APLUS, I... Although it's a bit difficult to tell... That's it. My boyfriend has just graduated with a doctorate degree, but I don't want to stay in his original professional field to work. He is in the Department of Biology." Yan Hong said in a low voice embarrassed. : "But I have taught myself programming and business management, but I don't have much work experience..."
"So you have a boyfriend, hehe..." Song Ya was habitually confused.
"Not long after the relationship was established... You even got married and said me."
"Uh, also..."
People who spend money are not easy to find for the time being. There must be one person to help Jimmy manage the existing venture capital projects. Song Ya thought for a while, "Okay, ask him to try. You have Linda's phone number, yes, what is his name?"
"Mesa."
"Dr. May, right? Tomorrow... can he rush to Los Angeles? In the afternoon, we will meet in Los Angeles for a chat, and then we will be an interview. If we can, let my personal attorney be an assistant. He is temporarily in charge of venture capital projects. ."
Song Ya hung up the phone and rushed to Los Angeles early the next morning. He got busy again without a few days off after getting married.
Soon, he met Yan Hong's boyfriend at the Malibu beach villa, a beautiful Chinese who made a special trip...Uh, I can't say Chinese, they are both foreign students and young Chinese.
"You are Dr. May?"
Song Ya glanced at his shirt that was fading quickly, and then he was happy, "You are very frugal, why? You spend all the money for your girlfriend? I think she likes dressing up."
The other party immediately smiled embarrassedly, "No, no, it's just that the computer industry is making too much money, and I'm just a biological dog who waits for mice in the laboratory every day."
"Fortunately, biology is also very popular recently, cloning, genetic testing technology and so on, and you are a Ph.D. It is not difficult to find a good job in the United States." Song Ya shows off his superficial knowledge, "Of course, on getting rich. There are definitely more opportunities in the computer industry."
"Yes, I recently realized that I don't want to stay in the laboratory for a lifetime, so I plan to come out and find a chance to make a break..."
Song Ya and Dr. Mei chatted for a while, and felt that this was a young man with the immature and innocence of the ivory tower, but on the whole he was a young man with open-minded manners and clear thinking and logic, "Do you know programming?" he asked .
"Yes, I have taught myself UNIX, C++..." He reported several popular terms.
"Wow...Do you understand commercial contracts?"
"understand."
"Wow……"
The Ph.D.'s learning ability is really not covered, Song Ya couldn't help but admire, "Okay, you will follow Jimmy for the time being, that is, my lawyer in charge of venture capital will be familiar with it first. At present, his business has four major parts~www. mtlnovel.com~In Wanyan Electronics in China, the A+ copyright and asset management company under my name owns 15% of the shares, Palm 5%, Netscape 5%, and 3DFX 100% No. 20. There is nothing that Palm and Netscape can do. The main thing is that the board meeting has a personal head. Palm has an absolute dominant shareholder of the U.S. Robot Company, and Netscape is similar. Jim Clark has the final say, you You can find out about the relevant venture capital agreement signed by Jimmy. At Netscape, my investor power is smaller and much smaller than that of Palm. Jim Clark is still a very bad-tempered industry leader. Don’t offend. he."
"Wanyan’s trouble is estimated to be difficult to solve, so your main task is to help me stare at the three founders of 3DFX. They are very cunning. You have to strictly monitor the development progress of their 3D graphics card for me. I don’t It is allowed to make a commercially available version of the hardware later than June next year... Jimmy doesn’t know much about computer technology. You are our expert for the time being. Be tough and tough with those three guys. They used to hurt me very much.”
Song Ya thought about it and said that Dr. Mei will not stop taking notes.
"Have you remembered all?"
"I remember it all."
"Okay, let's start working from now on. Jimmy is still in China, you go directly to the 3DFX headquarters in San Jose, stay there for me if nothing else, let them arrange an office for you, I will let Linda greeted them..."
Song Ya intends to end the dialogue.
"Uh, don't I need to go through the entry procedures?" He raised his head and asked blankly, "There are also salary...and so on."
"Let’s do those things when Jimmy comes back. Work first. Anyway, I won’t treat you badly."
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Song Ya failed to do so. Dr. Mei is an international student and has visa problems. He can’t leave rice to work without giving him a formal job, so Linda has to get him the position of assistant general manager of A+ copyright and asset management company. After completing the entry procedures and salary, he was sent to the headquarters of 3DFX in San Jose.
At this time, there was news from Hollywood Pictures that the cast of the cat and mouse game was finalized. Unsurprisingly, the male lead was Jared Leto, the male second John Malkovich, the highest paid in the entire crew.
The male number three, the role of the father of the hero, was given to British actor Jeremy Irons, who is a good friend of director Ridley Scott.
Other middle-aged supporting roles such as the mother of the male lead are the most abundant in Hollywood resources. Old drama bones can be obtained very cheaply. The progress of the project has been accelerated suddenly. Dayton only signed a semi-packaged service with CAA. A large number of cast and crew members were quickly in place under CAA's strong brokerage capabilities. Preliminary work such as location selection, setting and props has already been rolled out. As one role is signed, one The first remuneration and production costs of the various actors and staff were paid, and the money figures on the project account began to decrease rapidly.
Most of the plot of the cat and mouse game is between men. The audition for the role of a few young females will start a little later, even after the main creator enters the group, there is no time for another audition.
But Mariah Carey’s invitation to the unsuccessful Jude Law ran into difficulties. After evaluating the Xingmeng Tear-stained script, the British flower boy thought it was better to stay on Broadway and perform the stage play for a year. First, accumulate word of mouth, and then she began to use against George K. Rooney's old trick: double the pay, not willing? Double that!
This time it worked very well. Jude Law, who has just come to the United States from the West End of London, is not like George Clooney who has been around for many years. He has not seen the power of Hollywood money, and his agent was a little dizzy and hesitated when he was smashed by DIVA. Hesitate.
"Do a good job of cost control dear, don't blame me for not reminding you at that time, there is still time, time is money, don't be delayed by a character for too long."
Song Ya himself also started to get busy. He took the time to rush to a Los Angeles debut event for the official version of Netscape Browser, a Dow light stick promotion concert, and a new product launch event for innovative sound cards. In the second album, Sony Columbia Records and A+ Records have been preparing for his debut for a long time. Daniel personally formulated a full set of top-level publicity strategies. The publicity fee is only more than the only MJ this year’s new song plus selected albums. History's low, he is about to leave Los Angeles again and go to New York to join DeadAndGone's vice singer Snoop Dogg and Biggie.
"I'm so annoyed. I heard that he is even willing to accept the lowest salary for the newcomer in order to play the cat and mouse game hero."
Mariah Carey whispered, "Don't go, stay with me for two more days."
"The money is going to be made, goodbye, we will meet in New York in a few days..."
Song Ya held her face and kissed him fiercely, "That's because the movie genre is different. You must be careful of Hollywood film critics and tabloids in movies starring singers. Yeremov has already helped you publicize some people in advance. My Louise report will also help you when the time comes. But there are too few people in my A+ film studio, and Yeremov has to watch three of his own projects at the same time. It’s very busy. If you have anything, remember to remind you. He, he didn't dare to refuse you. Also, always stay alert to 20th Century Fox Pictures."
"Good eight..."
DIVA won't be a stupid woman, but she generally doesn't bother to think too much around her husband, or to behave stupidly. Song Ya has obtained some project documents from Yeremov and read it. The overall progress of Xingmeng Tears has been maintained. The dancers have already started rehearsing. Song Ya has also read the filming plan and budget. It’s nothing big. The problem, maybe she secretly has the thought of competing with dancing for the first part of my life. The dancers and venues in all the big scenes are almost twice the size of dancing in my life, so I can see it through.
"See you in a few days, dear."
"Bye, love you..."
Song Ya walked out of the villa, got in the car and drove to the airport surrounded by old Mike, Marvota, Damon Dash and others. Snoop Dogg and his attendants were already waiting at Gulfstream 4SP.
"Ahem..."
Song Ya almost choked out as soon as he entered the cabin, "Don't smoke this on my plane, dog!"
"You are so boring APLUS, do you still need to be so decent on your own plane?"
Snoop Dogg almost lay flat, shaking his hands and feet lazily in the large VIP seat, "Guess what? Sugnett has also ordered this one, probably soon. I plan to deliver it next year. After the release of the album, I also built one. I went to the Gulfstream company to ask. They explained that the new Gulfstream 5 could be ordered this year. By that time, my private jet will be more advanced than yours..."
"You need to be careful when you go to New York this time. They don't like Sugonite or people on death row records."
It seems that Sugonite and him have made a lot of money, and Song Ya didn't bother to care, kicked him in the aisle, "2PAC got shots there."
"It's okay, I have many friends, New Yorkers don't hate me, Biggie will take care of us." Snoop Dogg said: "When you get to Chicago, you have to take care of him."
"Of course I will..."
Now the hip-hop circle of East and West Coast Beef is getting more and more intense. Because of the shooting of 2PAC and the conflict between Sugonite and the bragging father, both sides are getting more and more angry. It seems that there are already more jumping little singers who have died because of this temperament dispute. And in the hands of the blind black people.
In Chicago, because of the death of Little Lori, he also has no good feelings for the singers of the bragging father. The east and west coasts are because of the Harlem nightclub shooting and the Compton radio shooting committed by Sinaloa, although Song Ya and the death row. Records and Bad Boy Records reached a settlement, but I was still a little afraid that a lone wolf would suddenly retaliate against him during the announcement. The security level of the DeadAndGone announcement activities was quite high.
"People can't sit down." Linda counted the heads in the cabin.
"Hey, can't you count how many seats there are in this plane?" Song Ya scolded him again. This guy took a lot of attendants and made his plane smug.
"Fuck you..."
Snoopy cursed back, but he soon screamed, "Yo...you, you, you M-Fxxk, go down and catch the flight. See you in New York."
He and his uncle sent away some attendants, "Boss..." Damon Dash turned around and still had no seats.
"Mr. APLUS, can you leave?" The captain came over and asked, "The tower is urging."
"Take another one away!" Song Ya was getting impatient.
"Hey, it's just half of a person!" Snoopy protested.
"You **** hurry up!"
Song Ya forced him to take another one, and by the way, asked Old Mike to clear the contraband they were carrying, and finally set off.
"Are you going to the 2nd Hip Hop Music Awards? It's April 25th." Snoop Dogg smiled hippie again.
"I'm not going anymore. Sinaloa's affairs are too much trouble. Common may bring a few people from A+ records to participate." Song Ya replied.
"That jazz rapper who yelled at the gang rap? Roar, I'm afraid there will be fun by then." Snoopy was amused.
"Let's worry about yourself first, New Yorkers don't like West Coast singers now." Song Ya complained.
"Follow him, it's better for Sugnet to die first." Snoop Dogg secretly cursed the boss.
Song Ya felt helpless, "There are karaoke equipment over there. Do you want to practice singing together? Don't make mistakes on stage then."
"It's better to play cards, don't worry, my chorus is invincible..."
All the way to New York lively and lively, and after a break to meet with Biggie, the three began to be rushed to announce their itinerary by attendants, bodyguards and record company staff.
The time of the first show was determined by Daniel very hard. It just happened that Simpson came to an end for the time being. TLC’s Diamond God list performance and buying momentum both declined. MJ’s new special announcement has not yet started, and other aspects have not been able to Other big news breaking points sweeping the media.
"Do you know? My first album was released five years ago. I was fifteen years old. Haha, it’s been too long. I almost forgot about some things. I just remember that I was second-hand. clothes……"
"Little Lori was earlier than me, yes, he came to New York first..."
"Yes, I wrote this song DeadAndGone to him. I am honored that Snoop Dogg and Biggie can launch this song with me. I think it represents a great reconciliation between the East and West Coasts and the hip-hop circles in the Midwest."
"I think the trend of mutual DISS in hip-hop circles recently is ridiculous. It shouldn't be like this. Too many people have died for those boring grievances. Love and peace, we all need to face these two words again."
"Haha, I’mback, I'm back with my second master."
In a live music program of ABC, Song Ya, Snoop Dogg and Biggie talked in front of the camera. Of course, Song Ya can only be responsible for the long talk.
"Let's ask three of you to bring us the live performance of DeadAndGone, welcome." The host retired, leaving the stage for the band and the three.
"Yo Chek, little Lori, my brother, I hope you are all right over there..."
Song Ya picked up the microphone and sang emotionally into the voice of Little Lori on the TV wall behind: "Ay, listen to me telling you a few words, brother, it's not about gangs, this is real life...Ohh... "
"Hey." Snoop Dogg cut into the voice accurately.
"I\'vebeentravelinonthisroadtoolong......"
"Toolong..."
After singing a song, the three of them fisted and hugged each other~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya pressed **** on her lips, and blew a kiss to the little Lori in the picture.
"Very wonderful, very wonderful. The song is full of energy. It has been a long time since the East Coast and Midwest hip-hop circles have joined forces to give such a wonderful performance. Biggie, as a New Yorker..." The host appeared again and continued the TV interview .
After the program was recorded, the three came out from the ABC studio. "Have you received the MV recording announcement and the station book?" Song Ya asked them both.
"Received, we three will add another car and make gestures to the camera, basically that's it, right?"
Snoop Dogg smiled, "I thought it would be a big production."
"There is also the wilderness, a large wide-angle lens..." Song Ya copied the original MV, forget it, don't need to explain too much to them, "OK, see you at the music festival tomorrow."
The three of them are very popular now, and the lineup of the attendants is naturally ‘strong’ and it’s a good punch.
"The ratings should be very good. I saw that the ABC people were very happy when they came down." Linda came over to report.
"How are they talking about the Disney acquisition?" Song Ya remembered that ABC seemed to be looking for a next home.
"I don't know, this kind of merger will not know until the last minute."
As Linda was talking, suddenly some ABC staff ran over from the corridor, and everyone looked like something was going on.
"What's the matter?" Linda asked, grabbing someone.
"Jordan, Michael Jordan made a very short declaration just now!" The staff shouted excitedly, "He said: ‘I’mback!’ It should be alluding to returning to the basketball court and returning to the Chicago Bulls!"
"Fxxk! Jordan, you **** me, right?"
Song Ya scolded in her heart.
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"He couldn't perform well in the third tier of baseball. The Major League Baseball strikes and has no ball to play for such a long time. Is it surprising that he chose to return to the basketball court?"
Jordan's return to the NBA shocked the whole country. The three major TV stations invariably interrupted the broadcast of his comeback news. The headline of almost all media was on the front page of the next morning. The commander himself immediately welcomed Nike and Gatorade. Related stocks such as the parent company skyrocketed at the opening. Nike even soared 30% all the way. Chicago Mayor Daley Jr. made a joke in his speech that “Jordan’s comeback can create 10 million jobs for Chicago” because of his excitement , I was frantically laughed at by the Elephant Party, and the total population of the Greater Chicago Area was less than 10 million.
However, there is a reason for Xiao Da Li’s employment. Regardless of the fact that the United States is currently booming in IT, finance, real estate and other industries, physical employment has begun to decline this year after the Federal Reserve of the United States has continuously raised interest rates. Detroit’s automobile manufacturing industry has been unable to get the good news from the auto trade negotiations. Now Jordan’s comeback is indeed a very good booster, at least for sports and surrounding industries.
Song Ya, who was robbed of the limelight, ranted frantically after the live performance at the festival. Unexpectedly, he was blocked by reporters before getting on the bus. "APLUS, you have a good personal relationship with Jordan. He and some of the Chicago Bulls' old teammates went to New York not long ago. Have attended your wedding, do you know in advance that he will come back?"
"Uh, although we often talk to each other on the phone..."
In fact, Jordan didn’t attend the wedding. It’s just that he showed up at the dinner the day before, but that’s fine. Song Ya immediately squeezed out a smile and pretended to be familiar. “But I was surprised to be honest with his decision to come back. After hearing him mention it, I just want to bless him now. I am from Chicago. I very much support his decision to return to the basketball court. The whole city needs him. We can't forget the three he won with the Bulls. champion."
"Do you think he can play at his previous level? He is over thirty years old, and he has left professional basketball..."
"Of course, I can. I never doubt that, he is the **** of basketball."
"Then do you think the Bulls are still expected to win this year?"
"Will you still appear in the finals audience like those years?"
"What about his first comeback?"
After being asked several questions about Jordan, Song Ya was a little annoyed, but he couldn't be found unhappy, otherwise some would be hacked.
"APLUS, the industry generally predicts that DeadAndGone is expected to become your fourth personal title order. Do you agree with this statement?"
Finally there was a question about the first single of the second album, Song Ya immediately smiled and replied: "I will try my best to promote and announce, but no one can say this kind of thing."
"When can I see the MV of DeadAndGone?" the other party asked again.
"It will be later, Snoop Dogg and Biggie and I hope that our fans will focus all their attention on the song from the beginning."
"A great song, did you write it to commemorate Little Lori? Can you tell me how you felt after hearing the news of his murder?"
"Yes, after learning about his terrible news...I can't believe all of this. You must know that he is not yet twenty-five years old..."
Everything is back to the normal track, Song Ya's mood gradually improves, and she is still red, although the social influence is temporarily not as good as Jordan...
Besides, now that the large-scale publicity plan has been launched, it is difficult to turn around. Even if the limelight is robbed in a short time, the release of APLUS in hip-hop and even pop music circles can be considered a major event. The quality of DeadAndGone is also Enough, the audience's attention will eventually return.
And if you can't play, you can join. Daniel is a good player to take advantage of the hype. Song Ya temporarily changed his schedule under his suggestion. He and his wife appeared on the sidelines of Jordan's first game after his comeback. Singing DeadAndGone was a bit disappointing, Maria Kay. Li once again sang the second national anthem of the beautiful Amerika before the game, and sang a song of Hero to Jordan during the intermission, which received endless applause from the audience, which was very suitable for the scene.
Song Ya, dressed in hip-hop dress and wearing a bull hat, has also received sufficient exposure. NBC temporarily changed the game to a national live broadcast, and the ratings have exploded.
"On Miracle Day, the two Chicago Lights both re-strike in their respective areas of expertise..."
Daniel’s publicity methods have always been radical, and his ability to borrow momentum is also top-notch. He started with this theme and started violently bundling enthusiasm. Now everyone knows that he issued a second single on the same day as Jordan’s comeback, and bad things have become good things. .
'I am very happy to see APLUS return to his original hip-hop style. Forget about dancing the soundtrack of my life. DeadAndGone is still the rap-sing-speak situation we are familiar with. The King of Chicago hip-hop song dedicated to Lori let me Thinking of WhereIsTheLove he made for the Los Angeles riots, the melody is beautiful, the lyrics are very deep, and they have the power to move people's hearts... Snoop Dogg and Biggie, two rap superstars from the east and west coasts, have also contributed excellently. The Rap paragraph. ’
Some music reviews were also quickly rolled out. Philby’s rare absence of yin and yang, "These soft whispers about being surrounded by a series of negative violence and murdering his old friends in prison show his attitude towards life that I admire very much. Stay away from the streets. Stay away from stigma and violence, and think about your old life, friends, those messy things actually don’t need to happen at all, find a way home, the new us will be better."
"Good news, APLUS, this song is very likely to land on the B chart next week."
Daniel called excitedly to announce the good news, "The first week of single sales will be very beautiful."
"Thank you Daniel, your decision is very timely and beautiful." Lying on the bed in the master bedroom of Highland Park where Simmons was changed, Song Ya hugged his wife in a very beautiful mood.
"Continue to work **** APLUS, we will keep the pace until the end of the year for the second special sale." Daniel smiled.
"I will, don't worry."
"Oh, by the way, how are you talking about the acquisition of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation? Is it the final stage?" Daniel asked suddenly.
"Why do you ask? I haven't discussed with them for the time being after marriage." Song Ya was not sure, so he asked tentatively.
"No way?"
Daniel seems very surprised, "They are also helping you play songs, they are still very active, of course, the angle is not the same, most of them start from the positive impact on the society, otherwise we may not be able to empty the championship (the first week of airborne B No. 1) Well! Do you remember the interviews with reporters in New York? Their people often help you secretly, pulling the topic from Jordan back to your new list. I thought you had a tacit understanding..."
"So..."
Song Ya hung up the phone and recalled that the microphone logo in the hands of those reporters who asked her first question was a bit strange, "Linda, help me check the channel logo of the Inner City Broadcasting Company in New York."
"Okay, I'll let them fax over." Linda replied.
"No, take the initiative not to look for them for the time being, I will come by myself."
Song Ya put on her nightgown and turned on the computer, and entered the keywords of the Inner City Broadcasting Company in the search bar of YAHOO~www.mtlnovel.com~ and found the station logos of several channels in New York. Yes, it was really those who helped secretly. 'The reporters held it in their hands.
"What's the matter? Honey?" Mariah Carey came over and asked, lying on his back.
"It's nothing, Sutton and his son seem to be showing good to me, showing off their muscles by the way."
Song Ya quickly figured out the other's motives.
"Which Sutton father and son?"
"That old man who often came to see me before the wedding, you still think that I talked with him for too long and quarreled with me..." Song Ya replied.
"It's just too long..."
"Uh, stop, this topic stops." Song Ya didn't want to quarrel again, he was lost in thought.
"Boss..." There was a sudden knock on the bedroom door, Linda's voice.
"What's the matter? It's so late..." Mariah Carey asked.
"Can you come out?" Linda didn't answer directly.
"Hate, can you exchange Linda for Taraji? Your assistant is always helping you to hide this from me..." Mariah Carey whispered to the new hatred.
"Tara..."
Song Yaxin said that you really don't know who the other woman was here that day! Forget it, I don’t know, "Linda is not only my assistant, she also helps manage the A+ record booth...hey, I'll come as soon as I go."
He went out, "What's the matter?"
Linda pointed to old Mike.
"Someone just..." Old Mike pulled him away, "Bring Peter over and ask you to meet at Mrs. Flock's law firm tomorrow."
"Okay, I know."
Are you finally going to meet? This should be the first face-to-face communication between the two after the Vic case...
Song Ya nodded, touched his chin and thought for a while, "I will go."
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After busying the promotion mission in Chicago on the second day, Song Ya asked Big A, Al and Damon Dash to take Snoop Dogg and Biggie to find a place to be happy as a landlord, and he changed to a car in Chicago. The more common Ford Taurus, Old Mike drove away from the mighty star convoy to Flock and Argus Law Firm.
"this way please."
Eli was waiting at the door. He rubbed his hands anxiously, and led Song Ya into the building. Instead of entering the main elevator, he turned and pushed open the door. Peter was standing alone in a freight elevator with his hands in his pockets. Lower your head in thought before your mouth.
"APLUS." He saw Song Ya nodding blankly, then pointed to Eli and opened the elevator and walked in.
"You are also waiting outside." Song Ya asked old Mike and Eli to stay together, and then followed into the elevator.
"We are here to talk."
Peter closed the door and directly pressed the button on the highest floor, and the old freight elevator started to run with a clanging metal noise. The noise was very loud.
Song Ya knew that Mr. Attorney's move should be to prevent the concealment of a bug on his body. When things got to this point, everyone had to cooperate sincerely and had to start to guard against each other. It was a very sophisticated approach.
"Peter, how is the progress over there?" The two could only talk closer.
Peter leaned on the car at will. "The FBI has not put the detective's murder on the table for the time being. They have collected a lot of suspects from the early years of the four stormtroopers. The Chicago Police Department definitely has their people in the future. We will all You must be more cautious, and you must also pay attention."
"I see." Peter has already charged and confronted the FBI head-on, and now the two are very candid with each other, Song Ya nodded, "So the FBI hasn't made a key breakthrough yet, right?"
"Not necessarily."
Peter shook his head, "Sean, he recruited a lot in New York. The role played by the stormtrooper in the wiretapping case between you and your wife, as well as some of the previous illegal acts by him and Vic and others. The aid lawyer has already met him in New York and represented him smoothly. I will try my best to get him back on track."
"The two stormtroopers who know relatively little are going through bail procedures and should be able to end their custody soon. They did not hold on after the FBI produced evidence of Sean's confession. They were represented by Lockhart and Gardner. I explained some things before."
"The most troublesome thing now is Vic. He has found an independent practicing lawyer, Tascioni, to represent himself. Now it seems that he is not interested in being released on bail. He would rather be under the tight control of the FBI for the time being..."
Song Ya listened silently, his expression increasingly serious, "Vick wants to protect himself?"
"Sure, Vic is a very cunning guy. Compared to the FBI, he is now more afraid that we will be against him in order to get away." Peter nodded, "but don't worry too much for the time being. We can talk to him through Tasoni. In the transaction, Vic was only using the FBI. He himself should be very clear about his role in the murder of the detective. He would not be so naive to get a satisfactory plea agreement from the FBI."
"What if Vic bites us back?" Song Ya asked what he was most worried about. "Vick and the others wouldn't let the FBI get into such a big fight, right?"
"It is possible, but at present we only have to take one step and see one step..."
Peter was talking, and with a ding sound, the freight elevator slowly stopped on a floor, the door opened, and Alicia Flock appeared in front of the two of them, "Sorry, can I add one for the meeting?" She said with a cold face. Just walked in.
"Alicia, we are talking about business." Peter reluctantly cast an apologetic look at Song Ya and said to his wife.
"You two murderers."
The freight elevator started again, and Alicia leaned in excitedly, and said excitedly in a low voice: "Do you know what you have done yourself?!"
Song Ya pursed his mouth and didn't give any response. He didn't want to discuss moral issues with women at this time.
"We didn't do anything sorry for our conscience, OK?"
The couple quarreled, and Peter said impatiently: "Who knew that Vicky would suddenly go crazy to kill the FBI!"
"Vick only listened to you before, and he is now out of your control!" Alicia said: "Even if the FBI was killed, it has nothing to do with you, but Vic was performing the task you assigned at that time, Sinaloa's dead……"
"Sinaloa is a murderer, he is a lunatic! I am not guilty of killing such a person, Alicia." Peter argued.
"Then he also has the right to undergo judicial trial, instead of being lynched by you."
Alicia looked at Song Ya, "Don't pretend to be a okay person, Peter has already stated your deal to me."
Song Ya was very upset and looked at Peter.
"She is also your lawyer APLUS. At times like me, I also need a trusted lawyer to help figure out all the hidden dangers. We can trust Alicia, although we are still separated..." Peter explained.
"Alicia, listen to me..."
Song Ya felt the need to persuade this woman morally, "As Peter said just now, my fan is an unpredictable lunatic, the Harlem nightclub murder case, the Compton radio murder case, he doesn’t understand it. The enemy, the more I was dragged down by him."
"You can cooperate with the police to testify against him, and he will be punished by law." Alicia said.
Song Ya took a deep breath, "If that's the case, I won't even think about mixing in the hip-hop circle."
"So you two are murdering people for your own benefit. You need to maintain a glorious career. Peter and Vic need your money." Alicia asked again.
"Alicia, don't be like this..." Peter said helplessly. He didn't seem to be able to do anything with his wife. It's the same. The business matters that came to talk were also taken off the topic. "At least be quiet."
"I'm sorry." Alicia put her arms around her chest and stood slightly forward, "Now you are still pulling me in!"
"What do you think? How do you think you opened this law firm smoothly!?"
Peter, who has always been a mature politician, also got excited. "Without me to get the little white face of Will Gardner, without the business that APLUS has brought to you, you think you are a fourth grade who returned to your old profession at the age of 30. Can a lawyer open his own naming law firm!?"
"Haha, why would I be a lawyer again? You know best Peter, if it weren't for you... You betrayed our family, went to find a prostitute, and got a photo taken by the reporter! I need to take care of the family alone after you go to jail for corruption Burdened!?"
The couple started quarreling directly.
"I was wrong, I was wrong, I have sincerely and humblely asked you and the children to forgive me. I have done a lot of trying to save you, but now! We are not the time to talk about this! Now before us It’s the FBI’s gaze, I’m in trouble, and you... the same is true for your law firm built on my political energy. Don’t pretend to pretend that you can stay out of Alicia!"
Peter's words suddenly caused Song Ya to feel a sense of sympathy. Hey, don't expect a woman not to hold this handle when she quarrels...
"So? So I am now your complicity?"
"I didn't say that!"
The two clamored and started arguing about the children's education, how Peter's mother, that is, Alicia's mother-in-law Jackie, interfered with their lives.
Even a politician who can kill people without blinking and can tolerate what ordinary people can't bear can't escape the troubles of ordinary people, Song Ya thought silently.
The freight elevator was rumbling, and he felt like a light bulb, "Uh, why don't I go out first and wait for you..." he interrupted and suggested.
"No, we don't need APLUS. Our time is precious. We must talk about this clearly today."
Peter sighed long, "Calm down, okay? Alicia."
"Unless you give me a reasonable reason to instruct Vic to kill Sinaloa." Alicia struggled with the matter again.
"Alicia, listen to me..."
Song Ya looked at her and Juliana Marguerite's faces, and couldn't help but recall that night... Suddenly he forgot to say something.
"Say what?" Alicia asked.
"Sinaloa threatened my child. This is my bottom line."
Song Ya tried to use a calm tone to state, "You know that I have an illegitimate child with a movie actress. Sinaloa went to find their residence in Los Angeles. You also know that he killed the informant AK family... that lunatic It is very likely to be preparing for my family in the future, so I must act first. Can you understand? Think about it in another way, if you find a gangster inquiring where your son and daughter live, where they go to school, etc. Intelligence, what would you do?"
"Really?" Alicia asked.
"When things are like this, do I still have to make up a story?" Song Ya said, "You won't really think that the serial murder is not dead, do you?"
"That's not true. If he threatens me and Peter's child, I think my reaction will be very intense." Alicia looked at him and softened his eyes, "I can understand you APLUS."
"That's good, let's get back to the topic." Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief.
"By the way, why did Vic kill the FBI agent present? Just because he wants to complete the task you confessed? Wouldn't someone like him think of another way?" Alicia continued.
"Who knows, can you be sure that Vic killed the FBI agent now?" Song Ya continued to pretend. He couldn't let Peter know that he had learned the truth from the old Mike he had witnessed. "Maybe the FBI has planted it. ."
"It should be Victor."
It is impossible for Peter to think of doubting this aspect. He sighed and said: "Although Vick McGee is a black policeman, although he has done a lot of things on the streets using the stormtroopers for his own personal gain, he is kind of... that kind of special People who love the profession of police officers and are passionate about fighting crime and have a sense of mission. The money he greets is not worth mentioning compared to the criminals he has fought."
After all, after working together for many years, Peter knows Vic better than himself. "He has a sense of honor and impulsive personality. That night, the FBI guys ridiculed him and the Chicago police many times. The leader who came up dared to kill, and was eager to take your bounty to treat the child...Of course, I promised to promote him beforehand. He should have been promoted many years ago..."
The quarrel after Alicia came in just now also had a positive effect. The three of them have now simply spoken out, and more calmly, "He has been blackened year after year, but in fact, I am not like that. Alicia, you come out to work. Later, you should also be able to realize that it is not so easy to really achieve some results. No, it is too difficult. This society is not as romantic as we dreamed of in college. Justice may not come on time. The police budget is limited. All police officers’ actions are strictly in accordance with normal procedures, so it is difficult to obtain sufficient evidence to arrest the other party knowing that someone is a hawker. Even if arrested, it is easy to be acquitted by a barrister serving the gang, so he rushed to the street. The stormtroopers on the front line will inevitably use some unconventional methods. Our police officers also need to turn a blind eye to people like Vic. Fighting crime is not so easy, especially the crime of gangsters. They are desperadoes who are extremely cunning, rich and even have considerable social resources. This has been the case since the Alcapone era. If it were not for the IRS, he could continue to flourish. At that time, the IRS did not strictly follow the procedures..."
"So what should we do now?" Alicia asked.
"Self-protection." Peter saw clearly, "The FBI is very short-term, they will not give up on their own deaths, so we must be based on self-protection. Vic is very smart and cruel enough to himself, he suicided us Intervention has helped to create opportunities, but the interests of all parties in the game are constantly changing. We intervened, the conservative white media intervened, and the labor union intervened. Then the FBI would be passive. On the contrary, Vic might use the FBI's passiveness to open one. Little by little, reach a plea agreement with them and betray our chance..."
"We must continue to hold him steady." Song Ya nodded, and it was no longer realistic to wish to continue killing people.
"Yes, as long as we don't let him feel dangerous, he must still be inclined to cooperate with us. At this time, we must not stimulate him. You will continue to donate money to the hospital, right?" Peter asked.
"Yes, where is the hospital senior?" Song Ya asked back.
"They see a lot of this kind of benefit transmission~www.mtlnovel.com~ They know how to deal with it, and I am not worried about them." Peter said: "I am worried about Sean, and now he is the only insecure factor."
"Since Vic is now in a favorable position, can we put the crime of killing the FBI agent on Sean?" Alicia asked suddenly, "He was on the scene, right?"
Damn it was a woman who was ruthless, Song Ya looked at her.
"The FBI knows who killed it. They have enough detective experience, and a series of methods such as polygraph detection. In fact, to put it bluntly, the veteran investigator should already have a judgment that is very close to the truth. Now it is nothing more than how to get it. There is ample evidence, as well as how much their appetite is and how many people they want to involve. If you plan to get them to accept this statement, you still have to take the high-level route."
Vic said: "This case was supervised by Fries personally. We will never get rid of the FBI unless Fries is settled."
"That's too difficult."
Get an FBI director who was born in an elephant party and is a compromise between the two parties? Song Ya had no idea, and politicians like Gore and Underwood might not be able to get it done.
"Then we can only operate with illness. We have to fight from position to position, drag this case into a mess, and wait for Sean Wick and the others to settle down. I mean to enter the court for years and months until Fries. Abandon the enlargement of the case until the case is limited to the investigation of the murderer of the inspector."
Peter also has no way to deal with Fries. He said: "At least I will be elected governor by the end of the year. APLUS, I have found some evidence that the FBI may already have. We have to work closely to cut off what they have quietly extended. hand."
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Both of them are from law school. Peter has been a prosecutor at all levels for half of his life. Alicia is now the named partner of the law firm. There is no nonsense when he talks about the case so he can’t stay too long. , So the amount of information in the conversation was huge, Song Ya listened attentively, barely able to keep up with the rhythm.
"that's it."
Peter felt that the collusion was almost done. He raised his wrist and looked at his watch. "APLUS, you and Alicia still have business matters to discuss, right? Then you are busy, I'm leaving, there is still a lot of work in the campaign office."
"Don't worry, brother, leave it to me."
Song Ya glanced at Alicia and said, then immediately reacted, "Uh, Mr. Flock."
"It's okay." With a smile, Peter held out his fist and touched him. "Remember, don't talk about it next to the telephone or any other place where you might be monitored."
The elevator reached the floor of Flock and Argus. Song Ya and Alicia and Peter said goodbye, and then the two walked into Alicia's office one after another.
"Wow, this place has changed a lot from the last time I came here, you really did not shame Alicia."
Song Ya closed the door and looked inside and out and exclaimed. Indeed, the last time I came here was still very rudimentary. Now it is a small law firm with a lot of family and life, even better than Goodman and Hamm. The scale of Lin Law Firm is bigger. Of course, the two law firms serve different clients, so we cannot simply compare them like this.
"Thank you."
Alicia sat down at her boss's table and drew long hair quite contentedly, "I have put in a lot of hard work here, and our recent winning rate is very good."
"I understand." Song Ya chastely sat down opposite, "You group of fourth-year lawyers from Lockhart and Gardner's law firm have already become famous in Chicago."
"Yes, seniority doesn't mean everything, even their senior partners will win each other with us."
The two chatted for a few words, tacitly not mentioning Vic's case at all, "OK, can we talk about the new cooperation project?"
Still the same sentence, Peter charges forward, everyone is tied to the same boat, Song Ya naturally also uses his own money to do the logistics work, but he does not want to be taken advantage of, some things must be said clearly, "This is Alicia , I do have a new project that needs legal services, but I also need to reach an agreement with you in advance, that is, my business is for Peter's sake before giving you this law firm. Of course, I appreciate you very much I and your business abilities, I want to make sure that you and Peter will not part ways in the future, or in a short time, otherwise I will re-evaluate our cooperation. Sorry, I may have expressed a bit explicit..."
His words are straightforward but necessary, because he feels that the beautiful mature woman in front of him is sometimes too idealistic in her position, which makes her position unclear.
"APLUS, it is hard to imagine that a boy of your age can be so cold sometimes."
Alicia's smile froze on her face, but she quickly adjusted her mood and replied slightly sentimentally: "I understand, please rest assured, Peter and I need each other, and he needs me to continue to be a good wife and add to his public image. I also need his political influence. Although marriage has become a profit bargaining is too disappointing and sad, everyone is an adult..."
"Ok."
Song Ya is no longer wordy, his time is also precious, "Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, do you understand?"
"Not at all."
Alicia shook her head blankly, "I thought..."
"Do you think it’s my venture capital company’s business, right? Sorry, maybe you got some information from Dile’s that I’m going to set up a new venture capital company, but I’m currently experiencing difficulties there, and I’m sure I can’t enter the state of operation in a short time. Yes. Please write down my following words..."
Song Ya began to formally talk about work, "Inner City Broadcasting Corporation is a company dominated by African-American political forces in Manhattan, with radio operations as its main business. It is now managed by Pierre Sutton, and he and his father Parcy Sutton share Owns about 11% of the company's shares, and other shares are scattered among various institutions and individual small shareholders, including former New York Mayor Dingkins, the first African-American female TV station owner Dorothy..."
"Do you want to buy? Most radio stations have difficulty making money now, right?" Alicia asked.
"Yes, I'm still hesitating, so I need you and your law firm to participate in the evaluation. This company is in a terrible business situation. I commissioned Yongdao Certified Public Accountants to get a rough idea. Their twelve own radio stations are only located in Four to five cities in the city can be responsible for their own profits and losses, and most of the eight joint-venture radio stations also lose money. They have also participated in investing in small African-American media all over the meter. Most of the investment activities are probably for political purposes, so few can make money. , Even Yongdao can’t find out how much debt all affiliated companies owe in total. Their only project that can stabilize high profits is the Apollo Theater in Manhattan, but only the New York City government can forcibly recover the operating rights at any time because of the long-term The cheap lease has already expired and is currently in a state of automatic renewal every year..."
"Why didn't New York City take it back?" Alicia asked.
"For political reasons, Dingkins used to be the mayor of New York, so naturally he would not move the lease. The new mayor, Giuliani of the Elephant Party, may not want to risk being attacked and pursued political pursuits during his first term. However, the consensus in New York is that if Giuliani is re-elected, the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation will absolutely not be able to retain the operating rights of the Apollo Theater."
Song Ya replied: "The political forces of Tinkins, Sutton and others are called the Manhattan Gang by New Yorkers, and most of them are of African descent, because Tinkins killed the Donkey Party and lost the extremely important New York City government, and During their tenure, mainstream white, Jewish, and Chinese groups had a very poor assessment of stroke. As a result, the political strength of the Manhattan Gang was greatly weakened. With the old age of Dingkins and Passy Sutton, they currently have no politicians who can reach the stage. Only in New York's courts, municipalities, and law enforcement agencies still have some influence."
"How much do they charge?" Alicia asked.
Song Ya smiled bitterly, "They want me to inject 30 million yuan, take 25% less than a tiny bit of equity, and become the largest single shareholder and chairman of the board. They have four seats on the 13-person board of directors, but the specific management It will remain in the hands of the Sutton family until the end of 1999, and Pierre Sutton's general manager and executive director will also work until then."
"Very harsh conditions. According to your description, their valuation can reach 120 million, but in fact this company may be worthless, right?" Alicia asked.
"Well...Money is not the biggest problem. If I enter the game, the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation may be able to relax in the short term, but in the long run it is likely to be weakened year after year by the Manhattan Gang, thus losing a lot of foundations and non-profit organizations. Donations from social groups of descent, the important reason why many media in all parts of the country can still operate normally is that many African descent organizations provide financial and political support all the year round, and then they return with media resources and political help. ."
Song Ya continued the introduction very frankly, "Moreover, even if I sit on the board of directors and have four directors, I may not be able to gain control of the company, because the other directors are either former political leaders like Dingkins and Parcy Sutton. They are representatives of African-American foundations or social activities organizations. They have a lot of energy. In the same way, I think it’s very difficult to implement reforms and get rid of the burden. It’s all over the country, and many investments that look very bad to the outside world. There are hidden political fundraising under the water. If you want to strip off those bad assets, you will inevitably offend the local African-American political forces. This is not worth the loss for me, because I bought that company to make use of those resources. Up to the trouble I am facing now, I actually don’t mind losing a little money every year to that company, but now it seems that losing a little money is far from filling its holes.”
"I understand why you hesitated..."
Alicia pondered for a while and said: "Although this 30 million acquisition is a big business for me, it does not seem to be wise to enter this company."
Song Ya did not answer directly, pointing to the fixed phone in front of her, "Is this an extension?"
After getting a positive answer, Song Ya picked up the handset and dialed, "Please transfer to Mr. Sutton, Pierre Sutton, there is no appointment, I am APLUS, ok..."
While waiting for the transfer, he pointed to the landline in front of Alicia again. She understood, picked up the microphone and listened in silence.
"Hey, APLUS, I have been waiting for your call." Pierre Sutton's excited voice came into the ears of the two of them, "How are you thinking about it?"
"Pierre, I'm very upset, you know the reason." Song Ya was very blunt.
"What? Because of what?" Pierre Sutton looked a little confused, "because of our company's operating conditions?"
"No, that's what you asked your radio reporters to do when my new single was announced." Song Ya said.
"Haha, you just accept our intentions." Pierre laughed.
"You know that was not a good intention. Pierre, I debuted at fifteen and I know this business. If I need help, I will take the initiative to mention it to you. If you want to help, you can also notify me or Sony in advance. Columbia Records. I don’t want to face any accidents, no matter the accident is good or bad for me, and there is only one reason for you to do that, you want to show me the strength of the Inner City Broadcasting Company... I really don’t like yours. Show muscle way."
Song Ya pierced the opponent's Xiao Jiujiu coldly.
"Uh, maybe I caused you a misunderstanding, but I really don't have that kind of motivation APLUS. I just greeted my subordinates casually. Well, anyway, I apologize to you."
Of course Pierre would not admit, "By the way, have you considered injecting capital into us?"
"This business isn't so urgent, right? I just had an incomplete honeymoon with Mimi, and then I invested in the busy new special announcement. Why have to wait for me to catch my breath." Song Ya and Alicia looked at each other. After a glance, he pretended to shirk.
"Uh, it's such APLUS. We really need a sum of money to tide over the difficulties, but the Inner City Broadcasting Company does not accept everyone's money. This investment opportunity can be met but not sought. You are my father and Ding Mr. Kings considers the most suitable person to take over. They like your personal image and political stance very much..."
Pierre said: "Mr. Dingkins asked me to study you. I also agree with your statement on a series of issues such as South Africa. You and the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation are a natural match, and controlling this company can help you. The great influence in the African American community. You are so young, the sooner you join us, the bigger the future..."
"I think at my current age, there is absolutely no need to get in touch with these too early." Song Ya replied.
"Trust me, APLUS, we can help you a lot. For example, let me give you an example. You satirized Fukuyama's final historical conclusion in a essay in a philosophy class at the University of Chicago last year, right? Allow me to quote yours. The original text,'Mr. Fukuyama's praise of the current political system in the United States in the book The End of History and the Last Man reminded me of the words of the ancient Roman statesman Cicero: Rome’s ancestral political system is the most perfect Political system. But obviously history proves Cicero wrong...'"
Pierre laughed and said: "This is a bit careless. As a promising African-American light, you should pay attention to all your words and deeds in college. Mr. Dingkins has asked me to look after you not to repeat MJ and Simpson's Mistakes."
"Watching? How do I feel that you are threatening me?" Song Ya sneered.
"Don't be so sensitive APLUS, join us, we need you, you also need us, please trust me." Pierre took the opportunity to complain ~www.mtlnovel.com~You have been hiding from me recently. "
Song Ya took a deep breath, "I think you are too sensitive, Pierre, not only sensitive, but also too eager. It is less than a month since I and your father discussed the purchase intention."
"I don't deny the trouble the Inner City Broadcasting Company encountered. We are drowning in APLUS." Pierre responded: "We can't wait for you for too long."
"Okay, okay, I will entrust the capital injection negotiations to a local Chicago law firm. I really can’t spare the time. You can talk to my attorney... Well, remember, Flock and Argus So, their title partner Alicia Flock will represent me in full."
After finishing the verbal confrontation with Pierre, Song Ya hung up the phone and got up, shrugging freely at Alicia who was also hanging up, "Now this is your trouble, I hope I can get the same as the DTS case. Good results."
"Rest assured, I will get the best acquisition agreement for you."
Alicia came over and stretched out her hand. "The guy who just stared at your pocket and couldn't get rid of it as soon as you got it was really annoying. I won't make him feel good."
"hope so."
Song Ya squeezed her hand and joked, "Of course, I have changed my mind several times about this acquisition. Maybe I will stop the acquisition abruptly. You have to be prepared to only get the agency and working hours."
"In fact, I personally think that acquiring such a company is not a good idea. Do you have any further business ideas?" Alicia asked.
"There is a little vague consideration for now."
Song Ya blinked at her again, "please let me keep it secret first."
"Don't keep too many secrets with your lawyer." She also responded playfully.
"Hey..."
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"APLUS, now let Alicia go to New York to talk about the case of the Inner City Broadcasting Company?"
When Song Ya returned to A+ Records and asked Goodman and Hamlin to go to Alicia’s law firm to negotiate a licensing agreement, Hamlin was a little surprised, "Is it convenient for her to leave Chicago? I mean Between you and Peter..." he hinted.
"There should be no problem."
Song Ya felt that he seemed to have all his opinions about giving another big business to another family law, "Isn't Peter very good lately?"
"Indeed, he has recently made many public speeches attacking the FBI, arguing for Vic. Polls show that his campaign for governor is very optimistic. His approval rate among family members of public agencies such as police officers and firefighters is extremely high. He also has a good impression, because he remembers his tough appearance in the joint enforcement action in public housing districts in 1992. Some African-American groups will accuse him of excessive enforcement at the time, but now he is elected governor, and white voters are more likely to elect Cook County. High, and with your endorsement of some African-American politicians, I believe that the support rate of African-Americans is also guaranteed."
Goodman said: "I feel he may be more relaxed this time in choosing the Cook County State Attorney."
"That's good, anyway, if he becomes governor, we can do a lot of things easier,"
Song Ya also knew why Peter rushed so hard, and no matter how the FBI pursued the murder of the Inspector, at most it would stigmatize his reputation or retaliate from other places. It is too difficult to convict himself. And for him who has been in prison for corruption once, he is likely to be directly cut off from his political life by the FBI at the juncture of the governor election, and it is possible to be sent to prison again, because as a member of the Chicago political arena, the justice at the top of the FBI If the Ministry is really serious, he is likely to be pulled out of the radish, after all, he must have done more than one similar thing.
Peter communicated frankly with himself in the freight elevator. The FBI had an undercover inside the Chicago law enforcement agency. His former political enemy and the former state attorney Charles Chalz also began to cooperate with the FBI quietly, and the elephant party’s opponents looked at him. The FBI seems to be investigating the Chicago gang's "Peace Conference" led by Vic to honor the state prosecutor's campaign promise...
Vic is the key person he likes to send to do dirty work, so he is more anxious now than anyone else.
Song Ya’s own direct trouble is not much, mainly because of the death of Lori, but in that matter Vic and Sean were only involved in forcing Lori’s lawyer Barron to cooperate. Lori’s person is Barron, whom Peter directly hinted at through other channels. Barron asked Kenneth to actually execute it, and Kenneth used verbal inducements to get a brash man who wanted to kill the informer's reputation. Of course, it is indispensable for the prison staff to cooperate in arranging the killer to appear in the right place, and whether it is transferring to prison, arranging a perverted roommate for Lori, or keeping Lori in the confinement room for a long time, it is all conspiracy between Peter and the prison officials. The transactions between the two are very long-term and stable, and they are deeply bound. Whoever sells others will not end well.
The other thing is to let Vic and Sean go to New York to catch the eavesdroppers sent by Motula. If the FBI and the New York police can't afford to plant the bad intentions, there is nothing to worry about. He and Mariah Carey must be just. Party. In the past, Vic and the others beat up the alcoholic Frank twice, went to Los Angeles to threaten a big E, and other innocuous little favors...
The key figure Barron has already represented part of his business. He is a lawyer. The FBI will definitely not attack him without conclusive evidence. Kenneth, the gang leader himself, will definitely not cooperate with the FBI. Big E has died of HIV with no evidence, Frank... Peter Hank Voight, another Chicago'popular' black policeman, was arranged to warn him, and he is also very good now.
"Look."
Goodman grumbled to the TV screen. The two black stormtroopers who were not on the scene were raising their hands, swaying in front of the camera and happily walking out of the FBI Chicago office building, accepting the loud cheers from the support crowd at the door, just like a tragic hero. In fact, they were just released on normal bail.
"Sorry, sorry..."
Will Gardner, in a suit and leather shoes, accompany them proudly and said to the reporter's microphone: "I am very happy that the bail application has been approved. Now we will focus on responding to the suit. Please forgive me for the rest. Can comment."
Song Ya saw the iron faces of the FBI uniforms in front of the building, and felt that things were moving in an optimistic direction, and the situation was very good.
"Thank you, Cassidy..."
The two stormtroopers and the family members in the support crowd gave a tearful hug, and then they hugged Cassiti to express their gratitude. Most of their bail was paid by conservative white organizations with donations. Cassiti played a lot in it. The big effect is that the poor blonde and the well-behaved women who speak logically and logically all made the conservative white people in the South and Chicago feel compassion, and they gave generously.
"Miss McGee, can you talk about your father's colleague finally being released on bail?"
After the camera watched the two stormtroopers leave with their family members and lawyers, the reporter began to interview Cassiti, who became more and more prominent in this case like a social star.
"I welcome the court's decision to grant bail..."
"But we still have to call for Victor McGee, my father, to be treated fairly as soon as possible, and someone must be held responsible for the physical injuries he suffered during his illegal detention..."
"He is a very dedicated police officer and loves his family very much..."
Cassidy smiles at the camera, but her facial expression and trembling corners of her mouth still give people a feeling of silently enduring the loss of their heart, breaking down and crying all the time, "I am very happy that things are going for the better, but I My father is still not being treated legally, and I am still waiting for the FBI's cooperation with my lawyer so that he can be released on bail as soon as two colleagues..."
"Cassidy, this Nizi did a great job!"
After reading the brief news, Song Ya said happily: "The FBI is more passive now haha. Is the red-haired woman behind her Tashauni Vic’s attorney? Who is that young white man?" He asked Gu Deman.
"It was an attorney for an extremely white newspaper in the south. Someone wrote an anonymous letter to them about the stormtrooper's experience that made them pay attention to this case. So far, the money they raised and their social influence and organizational ability have played a decisive role."
Hamlin said: "I heard that the FBI was so embarrassed that it wanted to track down the source of the anonymous letter~www.mtlnovel.com~ but it was not easy. The FBI played a very important role in suppressing the historical process of the KKK. Resentment..."
"Uh, it's hard to track down anonymous letters, right?" Song Ya's heart tightened.
"I don’t know. There are many new technologies used in criminal identification. Things that were difficult to find before are not necessarily anymore. Look at the trial of the Simpson case, what DNA, trace additives in blood samples, etc. can be accurately detected. ."
Goodman said.
"Yo, APLUS, we should start!" At this time Snoop Dogg knocked on the door outside.
"Okay, come!"
Song Ya smiled helplessly at the two lawyers: "I have to go to work and keep an eye on this case. If I am away, if Peter has any new requirements, try to satisfy him."
"How's Chicago? Is the hospitality satisfied?" He went out and punched Snoop Dogg and Biggie.
"Seriously, you are much boring than big A, we like him haha."
"Really? Just like it..."
Song Ya also knew that he could not play with them, so he asked Big A to provide Snoop Dogg, Biggie and their attendants with their favorite services.
"I heard that we will have a catwalk in Miami this time?"
Snoop Dogg excited his hands to simulate the curves of a woman's body, "That kind of bikini show?"
"Uh, there are, but most of them are men's T-shirts. Don't blame me for not reminding you in advance." Song Ya smiled.
A+ Apparel began to launch summer shows of its own designers. Small brands like to get together in Miami, and some time in advance, so as to stagger the time with fashion shows in Paris, New York and other places.
"Oh man, you really disappointed APLUS."
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"APLUS! Dog!"
Miami in April was already around 20 degrees, and Chicago, the place where the group of people started, had a single-digit temperature. Snoopy took the lead and waved to the fans who came to pick up the airport, then put on sunglasses and exclaimed: "M -Fxxk what a great sun and sea breeze! I really hate the spooky weather in Chicago..."
"Then what's the next stop in Las Vegas? It's a city in the desert." Song Ya smiled and walked over to greet the fans and sign.
"Hey, of course I like Las Vegas too." Snoop Dogg smiled: "By the way, Tyson was just released on parole, and he invited Sugnet and me to the party he held there... …"
"Sugnett? Then I won't go, and I heard that Tyson's party is very lewd. I wish you a good time."
Song Ya shook his head and refused, "Besides, I still have one more day to shoot the MV." Taking advantage of the opportunity of coming to Miami Beach and having ready-made female models available, he will spend a day shooting the MV of Cheerleader's song in the second college. According to the original version of Apocalypse, it is actually just singing and dancing on the beach with beautiful girls wearing bikinis and cheerleading uniforms, and then playing beach volleyball. It is very simple and money-saving.
"I knew, Biggie, what about you?" Snoop Dogg asked.
Biggie wanted to go, he hesitated and took a few deep breaths, and then discussed with the classmates in a low voice, "Forget it, it's not convenient for me to show up with Sugnett." It was not bad, but I held back.
"Shxt, then I don't care about you."
Snoopy's EQ is very high and he didn't bother anymore.
The popularity of the three most popular hip-hop stars in the area can still be seen in the difference. Song Ya is almost madly sought after by all the fans of the pick-up. Snoop Dogg’s fans are concentrated in the black community, while Biggie is far behind. In the greater New York area, some local Miami fans don't even know him.
"South Beach, South Beach..."
He was a little upset and urged Song Ya to end his autograph soon so that he could go to the A+ costume show.
"Alright alright."
Song Ya waved and blown kisses to the fans, and the group went to meet Huang Yuan who came to pick them up in person, and drove to the beach city. Basically all the fashion show activities in Miami were concentrated on the luxurious side of the South Beach. In the hotel.
"Here will not reach the peak of the swimwear show until August, and now the catwalks are basically small fast-moving brands."
The show time was at night, and the stands on both sides were empty. Some male and female models were walking on the T stage to rehearse, and the lighting effects were not turned on. They looked very deserted. A+ Apparel President Scott called the designer that the company was about to support. .
"Mr. APLUS, I'm so excited, so honored..." This enchanting white man cast a wink at Song Ya.
"Hello there."
There are too many gays in this industry, and Song Ya is not surprised, shook hands with him generously and took photos with him affectionately, "It's up to you at night."
"Don't worry, Mr. APLUS." The other party replied happily.
Song Ya heard the voices of many female models, and looked back, Snoop Dogg and Biggie had already brought their attendants over there to accost, and there was a mess on the T stage.
Song Ya observed and felt that some of them did not lose the first-line supermodels in appearance, but they had a lot of step difference, and their figures...it’s hard to say, because most of the supermodels now are Kate Moss neutral faces and flat bodies. The curves of the girls here are more in line with their own aesthetics. But their professionalism is really not very good. Seeing the big-name singers show up, they are happy to have fun, and quickly leave the rehearsal and scream and socialize with the dogs, "It seems that there are no well-known models?" He asked Scott And designers.
"We don't need it yet."
Scout replied: "Female models are all third-tier, while male models are basically second-tier..."
"Okay, I have no experience the first time, so be careful." Song Ya knew that men buy more T-shirts at present, and nodded his approval.
"Didn't you have worked with Tyra Banks on the MV? I asked her agent, she actually doesn't mind coming to help..." Scout mentioned the opportunity.
"Uh……"
Song Ya lowered his voice, "Forget it, some people don't like me to have contact with her again."
Both Scott and the designer laughed. They thought Mariah Carey didn't like it. In fact, only Song Ya knew that Halle Berry's feelings were taken into consideration.
"Hey, let's rehearse too."
He brought these two guys over to do business, and the three of them will sing DeadAndGone in the middle of the catwalk.
"Hey, APLUS, you fucking..." The dog was following Huang Yuan with a smile and went to the backstage, then turned around and cursed: "We have to talk about money! Go find my agent!"
"Just a while, fifteen minutes! Otherwise you don't want to sit there at night!"
Song Ya immediately threatened him by pointing to the terraced stands.
The fashion industry still retains a strong old European atmosphere. The seating arrangement of the stands next to it is very particular. The conspicuous position of the first row closest to the runway is generally reserved for stars, fashion magazine editors, well-known designers, photographers, and models. Brokers, celebrities, or important buyers in major high-end department stores can see who and who is in the fashion industry at a glance. If there is an embarrassment between coffee positions and seats, both the celebrities themselves and the organizers will lose face.
"Fxxk!"
Nowadays, gangster rappers are very unpopular with fashion shows. They don't care about it on the surface, but in fact, if they have the opportunity to sit on the runway and act hard, how can they be unwilling! Gou and Biggie turned around obediently, and Song Ya asked Scott to confess to the live sound engineer to play the accompaniment, and then the three of them sang to the music on the runway and drew something, even if it was done.
"Then I'm going to rest, can I sit here full at night? I mean you didn't just find someone to make up the number, right?"
He saw Snoopy's dog and their lives, he was a little tired, and asked Scott.
"Uh."
Scout's face appeared embarrassed, "Our brand is cheap, and there is no well-known fashion industry person who has the original intention to come, but you can rest assured that there will be no accidents at night, at least I can guarantee that the stands are all bright and colorful. Of men and women."
This is the case. The fashion industry is all sensitive to tortoises. High-end people will not surrender themselves in the pheasant runway show, and the big show of high-end brands will not allow influential guests to appear in the middle of the stands. The conspicuous position, at most, arrange the corner positions on both sides of the first row to some related households who need to be exposed.
"All right, I'll come back that night."
Song Ya took people to the nearby hotel to rest. In the evening, he changed into formal clothes and dressed up as the most beautiful dog in the audience according to the aesthetic taste of hip-hop singers, Biggie wearing bragging Dad’s own brand suits, Huang Yuan and other locals The hip-hop star sat in the middle of the first row of stands.
Scout is right. The faces of the people who come tonight are very strange, but at least everyone is dressed in fashion. It is a face-saving thing to be invited to the show anyway. Before the opening, people happily socialize with each other and enjoy themselves. among them.
Soon, the first formal fashion show of A+ Apparel began, the lights were dimmed, the music rang, and the models stepped on the stage vigorously. Snoop Dogg and Biggie had a bad time, and both stood up and "knowed" Gang. A certain third-rate female model soon applauded and whistled.
In the middle of the catwalk, the three of them sang on stage, pushing the atmosphere of the audience to the highest point.
"Buttheoldme\'sdeadandgone, DeadandGon..."
After singing the last sentence, he seemed to see a familiar face appearing at the far end of the show. The two looked at each other, and the other side flashed away. Unfortunately, it was too dim to confirm.
"I just saw Mira, did you see it?" After returning to the stands, he quietly asked the old Mike sitting directly behind.
"So?" Old Mike asked back.
He stopped talking. After the catwalk was over, it was the turn of the landlord Huang Yuan to arrange the show, but he still declined, and asked Huang Yuan to take the dog and Biggie to the party there, and he went back to the hotel to rest.
"I just saw Mira." He asked Linda again.
"Well, she is also on the show here. Another small brand is also on the same runway. Tomorrow night." Linda replied: "I just recognized her too, so I went to find out."
"She is back on the runway again?" Song Ya asked: "Isn't she supposed to be on tour? She came to me on purpose?"
"I'm back early, but I can't pick up the catwalks of first- and second-tier clothing brands. Her tour in cafes and bars should have been aborted by the acting agency. A concert in the UK seems to have been cancelled. It may not be profitable. Come to the money."
Linda shook her head: "It shouldn't be intentional. The small brands like A+ apparel are the same as us. The catwalks are signed to the model agency. They send models over according to the customer's asking price and requirements. Mira is now with that model. The brokerage company signed a short contract."
"Oh."
Song Ya thought of the scenery when she was the most popular, and couldn't help but sigh, "I thought she could earn some heat by fighting Fergie. She was really hurt by his father."
"I heard that Mr. Jovovich’s case will be sentenced next month. The enthusiasm for catching horses like her and Fergie passes very quickly. Ordinary people forget about it when they turn their heads, and Fergie adds Kingsley to be so shrewd. After guessing the true purpose of her heat up, she quickly got out of the fight. The two can now be in the sky and the other underground. It is not good for Miss Fergie to continue arguing."
Linda asked, "Do you want to see her? I should be able to try to arrange it properly."
Song Ya looked at her assistant strangely, as if she had slightly changed her attitude towards Mariah Carey after the **** incident. "No..." He touched the wedding ring on his left ring finger, "I just Ask."
"Well, then you rest, boss, and I will shoot the MV tomorrow." Linda went out and closed the bedroom door for him.
Having slept for a while during the day, Song Ya couldn't sleep anymore at night. He couldn't help but recalled the past with Mila. He shook his head quickly, dialed his wife's mobile phone, and turned on the TV.
"APLUS, I am very happy to work with you."
Since breaking out in Hollywood, he has not been very concerned about the specific shooting of the MV. The next morning, he went to Miami’s beautiful South Beach, where Cheerleader’s MV crew was already waiting, including the director. I don't know it either, it was done by Sony Columbia Records.
"I am also honored."
He shook hands with the young white director, then put on a T-shirt with A+ costumes, and quickly started shooting with yesterday’s female models. Those third-rate female models and local professional female dancers seemed to want to eat him. They seduce them by ordinary means, but he thanked Jing insensitively, and kept working distance with them very smoothly.
Doyouneedme?
DoyouthinkI\'mpretty?
DoImakeyoufeellikecheating?
AndI\'mlikeno, notreally
The unofficial accompaniment of Cheerleader was played on the shooting scene. Miami’s beautiful sun, beaches, bikini girls and coastline were in the background. He gestured hip-hop gestures to the upside-down camera and quickly finished his part before noon. The original MV is that simple, and the effect is actually good. Of course, the quality of the future MV will undoubtedly lead this era.
"Do you want to supervise the other girls' group dances?" The director came over and asked: "There is too much sunshine at noon. I have to wait until 4 o'clock in the afternoon for those parts."
"Forget it, my song is very leisurely, it doesn't matter if you don't dance well, you don't even need to deliberately pursue the standard of dance steps..."
He confessed to the director, "Shoot more material, and I have to participate in the post editing. By the way, let the girls wear as cool as possible when the time comes, and the style of my second major is consistent. Sony Columbia Records gives you the relevant requirements, right? ?"
"OK, no problem, I know."
The little MV director had no ideas in front of the big stars, and readily accepted them one by one.
"Doggo did they go to Las Vegas?"
Ignoring the frustrated eyes of the girls, he left the temporarily isolated beach studio surrounded by bodyguards (in the future, the MV will not involve the plot and will not be written in detail).
"Well, they left in the morning, they are waiting for you over there." Linda replied.
"Then let's get there as soon as possible." Song Ya nodded, "The shooting went well today. I thought it would be done at night."
"Boss..." At this time, Scout anxiously wiped his sweat and appeared in front of him. "A Biggie's attendant made trouble in the backstage of yesterday's runway, what should I do?"
"Didn't they all leave?" Song Ya frowned.
"That guy seemed to be entangled with a model from last night, so he stayed quietly. He didn’t find anyone in the backstage today. The other party probably didn’t tell him that he was shooting a MV on the beach today. He drank a lot of alcohol and made it a bit ugly. What to do? If you don’t stop the organizer, you will call the police and arrest people."
Scout led him to the catwalk last night.
Song Ya followed into the entrance, and suddenly remembered that Mira was the show tonight, she should be rehearsing in it now, and immediately stopped, "Damon, are you familiar with Biggie's attendants? Take Mavota in and get him Just carry it out..."
"Ok."
Damon Dash, who was temporarily acting as a follower, led the people with Scout.
Song Ya stood at the entrance with Old Mike and the others waiting, suddenly feeling a little melancholy. He couldn't figure out why he had to avoid meeting with Mira, and soon a drunken black voice came out, "Damon! Get out! Where's Bitch? She tricked me, I want to see her, right now!"
"Fxxk! Don't embarrass Biggie to us New Yorkers here!"
Song Ya looked in, and the drunk was being dragged on the T stage by Damon Dash and Marvota. The guy kicked his legs frantically. The female models in the rehearsal had already hid the runway and gathered together to watch the excitement and talk and laugh.
He didn't see Mila's figure, so he turned to look for it. What a coincidence! It turned out that Mila was leaning against the wall near the entrance, only a few meters away from him, alone, holding a long slender cigarette in his hand, expressionless and cool. Cool stared at the farce on the T stage without a mouthful. The baby on his cheeks was long gone, and his appearance was more neutral than when he was with himself. His eyes were hollow, and he wore something thin and almost transparent. The fashion, except for the small briefs below, is all in the rhythm of being watched by others.
Song Ya immediately felt an inexplicable discomfort, walked a few steps directly, and took off the cigarette in her hand. "Why did you smoke this?" After checking it, it was an ordinary brand of women's cigarettes, which was a little relieved.
"It is you……"
Mira turned her head to see him, unexpectedly very calm, turned her head and continued to stare at the runway, "I smoked it a long time ago, it's just a cigarette."
"Do you need to dress like this?" Song Ya asked in a low voice.
"What's this? Oh, you mean this..."
She lowered her head and slightly covered her chest with her hand, "I used to be red, so I always get the most exposed clothes when on the catwalk. It's just work, nothing, I've got used to it a long time ago. We don't avoid men at all when we change clothes in the background Ours, that’s it, time is too fast."
"Where is your mother?" Song Ya looked up to find someone.
"She?" Mila smiled lightly, "I fired her, and the agent William Morris who was good with her was also fired. Now I am my own master."
Song Ya had nothing to say for a while, "It should have been this way."
"Haha." She lowered her head and smiled, and said nothing.
My ex-girlfriend’s personality has changed too much. The vicissitudes and maturity she inadvertently reveal now makes Song Ya feel a little bit painful. There is no way. The ups and downs in life she has experienced in the past few years have been too great. It's hard to face all that.
"I saw you yesterday." Song Ya said.
"Well, I know you are performing, so I quietly came over and took a look. Your song is still so nice...but I don't believe you will be sad for the death of Lori like in the song. You used to hate him very much. ..." She smiled.
"Uh……"
Song Ya was embarrassed, the former ex-girlfriend still knew herself, "I still remember he tried to soak you before."
"Well, I saw him very annoying at first sight. I remember another time, in a Nike store? He hugged his girlfriend and Tony, the silencer, and AK. Is it AK?"
"Yes, AK is also dead."
"I regret that……"
The two of them unknowingly talked about the past like old friends, "By the way, thank you for the precious gifts you gave me before. You helped me through the most difficult period. You also helped me get stuck with Robert I rushed back to the UK, I remember..." She said, "I always wanted to say thank you to you personally, but... Fortunately, I finally have a chance today~www.mtlnovel.com~Nothing, no effort." Song Ya waved his hand. , "What's the matter with Mark Horton, the producer of your second major? He suddenly returned to Australia. He was pestering you, right?"
"Oh, my mother and I did it. We deliberately designed it so that his wife caught him and me alone in the hotel room."
She shrugged lightly and calmly seemed to be talking about ordinary things. "Later, my tour manager Chris Brenner took advantage of the void and he followed where I went. I wanted to get rid of him by repeating the same tricks. , But this time my mother was unwilling to cooperate with me. She even persuaded me and the old man who has some resources in the music circle to just go together. So I acted alone, but unfortunately he saw it through, and the tour had to be suspended after the fallout. Then I secretly contacted the current model agency and used their energy to fire the manager’s mother and her manager’s lover."
"Wow, did you do this by yourself?" Song Ya can hardly imagine that the girl who used to be emotionally screaming or crying could do all this alone in the sinister entertainment industry.
"Well, one person, one has to grow up." She said.
Suddenly, a flash of light came on, followed by the sound of a shutter, and Song Ya raised her head in shock. A dark figure was passing through the dim stands and ran to another exit quickly.
"Fxxk! Damon! Leave that kid alone, stop him!" Song Ya shouted immediately.
"Who!?" Damon Dash and Marvota had just dragged Biggie off the runway.
"Um, that paparazzi who ran out! Catch him! Quick!"
Before Song Ya's words fell, the man had disappeared from sight, "Oh! M-FXXK!" He smashed the lady's cigarette that he was still holding into the ground.
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The photographer was not the paparazzi at all, but the media photographer that this small brand invited to help with the promotion. After the guy fled, he simply didn't even want to work, and he disappeared.
"Temporary worker, right?"
Song Ya was in a bad mood to apologize to the media leader who apologized to her channel, and left the sentence "Waiting to receive the lawyer's letter" and then greeted Mila and hurriedly left. Miami is a ghost place, and there is no good thing. , He couldn't imagine how Mariah Carey would have trouble with himself after the photo was exposed.
No way, when I saw Mila dressed like that and smoking, my brain was hot...
There is a show, there is no shortage of cameras even at the rehearsal site, and the management of the company that provides services around the small brands is definitely not in place. If you don’t care about your reputation and get the evidence of stealing food, the disappeared guy can change hands and gossip. The tabloids sell at high prices, which is much better than a short-term photographer job.
"It's a mistake..."
He was still upset after boarding the private jet.
"Is it possible that Milla directed and acted himself?" Linda asked rhetorically.
"No, it would be a coincidence. She couldn't have expected Biggie's attendants to make trouble, and she wouldn't have calculated that I would suddenly appear next to her, right?"
Song Ya didn't want to believe it, just like Xue Linfen and the cautious self who had only slept twice, how could they be pregnant with Robb, should they really face the confrontation?
"Mira she..."
He murmured to himself and shook his head immediately, "Forget it, I'm still worried that Mimi will wait for me in Malibu with an axe..."
Arriving in Las Vegas with trepidation, he immediately called Donovan, "Is there any news?"
"Not yet, not so fast. I asked Linda to check the faxed information. The temporary photographer in Miami used to be a paparazzi. This is easy to handle. He should be a man who understands industry rules."
Donovan said: "Tomorrow or the day after tomorrow, he should sell the picture to some media or gossip tabloids. This model is a bit like an anonymous auction. The higher the price is, we can also spend money to bid, if we steal evidence. To be sure, your current market price is between twenty-five and five hundred thousand dollars. Miss Kelly is much more expensive..."
"Why is she more expensive than me... well, forget it." Song Ya was not in the mood to entangle this, "I didn't steal it, there can be no conclusive evidence."
"I know, it's just a photo that appeared in the same frame as Mila, right? Up to fifty thousand dollars...We can't buy more than seventy-five thousand dollars," Donovan said.
"Uh, Mila was wearing catwalk clothes, very transparent..." Song Ya confessed honestly.
Donovan on the other end of the phone sighed, "That one hundred thousand dollars, maybe a little bit higher, I will watch it closely. We, William Morris, should be able to handle this, you can rest assured."
"Be sure to get the photos. It's best to even spend more money with the negatives." Song Ya hung up the phone.
Then came the unexpected calm. After running in Las Vegas, Biggie didn't want to appear in Los Angeles, the West Coast gang rap base camp. He went straight back to New York, and Song Ya and Snoop Dogg finally took the Gulfstream 4SP and took another trip. Back to Los Angeles.
"It was a great time. You should have seen Tyson's party. Why, let me entertain you in Los Angeles?" Snoop Dogg fisted him and said goodbye, "Just tomorrow night?"
"Forget it, I'm a little tired." So far there is no news in the photos, Song Ya is hung up, how can he be in the mood to Happy.
"Well, bye bye, by the way, congratulations on our song getting the B chart."
Snoop Dogg smiled and was surrounded by his attendants and left the airport.
"Mimi, I'm back!"
Holding a gift bought in Las Vegas, Song Ya strode enthusiastically into the Malibu Seaside Villa.
Ok? not at home? It's her godmother, Patty Rabel, who is there.
"Little APLUS, are you okay if I'm here for a few days?" She seems to have been living here for a while, "I like your private beach. I like both of them... Come and sit and chat with me."
"Just feel free, where did Mimi go?"
Song Ya didn't want to sit and chat with an auntie Bucket, opened her mouth and yawned, still using the old trick, "I'm a little tired, I want to take a rest if she doesn't come back."
"She's working on a movie project, Jude Law, that handsome white boy is willing to be the male lead. He signed a contract yesterday."
Patty Rabel flaunted triumphantly, "I will play the role of her mother as a guest."
"Really? It will be wonderful to have your participation...Two generations of DIVA..." Song Ya hid in the master bedroom with a few compliments, "Linda, call Yeremov."
"Yes, it's about to start shooting. Jude Law will join the group after a while. She has a lot of things in the second half of the year. She is eager to finish filming as soon as possible. The Star Dream Tearstain Project will be launched in about two days. First, she and other people will be filmed." Remov replied, "We just talked on the set of 20th Century Fox, and the set here has been set up."
DIVA’s mobility is really not covered. The Xingmeng Tears project was established much later than the Cat and Mouse game. I didn’t expect to be able to boot before the Cat and Mouse game. "I will go to visit the class?"
"Yes, she should be having a script meeting, then I will wait for you to finish."
"Ok."
Seems nothing happened? Song Ya took a sigh of relief, took the gift and went straight to the set. Mariah Carey was sitting in a circle with some of the main actors, and under the leadership of director Steve Long Mitchell, she was serious about her lines, as if she was dancing herself. The scene of her visit to the class in my life was reversed.
She was very attentive. When the female assistant saw Song Ya, she immediately made a shush gesture, and Song Ya waited silently.
"Stop, Miss Kelly, don't squeeze your throat to speak, you should do this..."
Steve Ron Mitchell is talking to her about dramas. They are all very basic things. The young TV drama director who was born as a screenwriter speaks very weakly. He personally demonstrated his lines, "What about that? I think it's fun... "
"So what? I think it's fun..." she continued.
"Okay, add some expressions...no no, no need to be so exaggerated...just do it normally, don't move your head and shoulders, look at the camera, pay attention to Miss Kelly."
Song Ya looked at the other actors who participated in the script meeting. Her autobiographical film still made a lot of adaptations of real experiences. In terms of casting, except for Jude Law and Patty Labell, who did not come, other supporting actors are looking for good strength in Hollywood. There are a lot of black actors, and they are all familiar. Because black actors in Hollywood have fewer opportunities, they are obviously better than other white supporting actors.
Of course, in this drama, she and the male lead account for a very large proportion, and the other supporting actors have little sense of existence. In fact, there is no problem in finding a cheaper one.
"Boss." Yeremov appeared quietly behind him.
"What do you think?" Song Ya asked.
"Her acting skills need to be polished well. Actually, I suggested that she learn how you deal with my life in dancing, with a little facial paralysis, just use beautiful poses, but she refused, she is very competitive." Ye Lie Muff suggested: "Maybe you can persuade her again."
"Uh, let her go, I have to quarrel as soon as I persuade." Song Ya has no confidence to fight now...
"Shall we talk over there?" Yeremov said.
"Ok."
The two walked a little further, "Where's old Larry? Isn't he also filming at Twentieth Century Fox?" Song Ya asked.
"It's finished. His art film will go to Europe for exhibition first, and then depending on the situation, the schedule will be fixed." Yeremov said: "Amy's youth commercial film is coming soon, and the summer file for July is set."
"It's so fast..." Song Ya sighed.
"It's been a long time since you paid attention to these." Yeremov smiled: "Our pure African project'How do I stop this' will start soon. Projects with hundreds of thousands of dollars will definitely not be able to pay for Tyron. For Howard’s pay, Jamie Fox, who auditioned for Dancing My Life, will play the male lead, Taraji’s heroine... The sequel of Dancing My Life is progressing well."
"Well, I see, where's the cat and mouse game?"
Song Ya is still most concerned about the progress of the cat and mouse game. Yeremov also introduced meticulously, "It's about to start, and the final preparations are in progress. Everything is carried out strictly according to the plan. Linton is a master of budget control. I don’t know if his frugality will cause film quality problems. You know, Hollywood Pictures must have its own reasons as a big box office poison..."
"Well, I will talk to Linton, make an appointment for me, and director Ridley Scott." Song Ya nodded, "I can't stay in Los Angeles for two days, as soon as possible."
"Okay. Also, the old man Johnny Carson likes to send someone over to give pointers. It is getting harder and harder to satisfy him. He seems to want to pull the plot of the movie back into the framework of his first version of the script. ."
"Really, wouldn't that old man wait to divide the money?" Song Ya whispered the former talk show superstar who had been defeated repeatedly in the business field.
"Maria Song, oh, it's Miss Kelly, you have a letter." The two whispered, and a Twentieth Century Fox staff member walked into the room with a white envelope.
She took it casually, opened her eyes, and then her face changed, and she kept breathing deeply.
"What's wrong with you, Miss Kelly, who sent it?" asked the black actress who played her best friend.
"Nothing... Nothing." She squeezed out a smile, and inserted the letter into the script.
"Do you really not participate in the female audition round? Except for Xue Linfen and Amy, Charis Theron and Ellen you introduced will be dispatched when..."
The two outsiders didn't realize it and continued to chat.
"Not going anymore." Song Ya shook his head straight.
"There is nothing else, oh yes, David Fincher's seven deadly sins are also finished. He invited you to a party. Maybe he wants to help Kevin Spacey fight for the role of the second male. He likes Kevin very much. Openly praise him." Yeremov said.
"No, Kevin Spacey harassed Jude Law, and now he is the male lead of the Mimi movie." Song Ya said, "You reminded David Fincher of Kevin Spacey's hobbies in private..."
"He must have known it, how could he not know..." Yeremov smiled.
Talking until the script will be over there, Song Ya used to show up to surprise his wife, "Do you miss me?" He opened his hands.
"Really, don't notify me in advance when I come back." She kissed her little husband sweetly in front of the other actors.
Everything is as usual. In the evening, she and Patty Label walked the dog on the beach together, "Patty, I am very jealous now, I can't control myself..." She said sadly: "I didn't expect that I would A man has become so emotionally fluctuating..."
"What's wrong with APLUS?" Patty Labell asked very alertly, "He ate it again?"
"It shouldn't ~www.mtlnovel.com~ I don't know who sent me this photo." She took out the photo. Song Yazheng and Mila were leaning against the wall and chatting with their heads down. Mila wore a very transparent fashion, casual Cover the flat chest with one hand.
"This bastard!" Patty Rabel yelled, "I'll go and teach him something."
"It's useless, he's good at coaxing people, and there are many reasons..."
Mariah Carey said: "He may not really do anything. The person who sent me the letter has suspicious motives, but I am still very angry... God forgive me, I am committing the jealousy of the seven deadly sins... I love him , I'm crazy with jealousy..."
"Oh my poor boy, stop talking about the lines in the movie, you have to teach him some lessons."
Patty Rabel touched her face with pity, "I will teach you some life experience, those men, although they are very afraid of arguing with women, from another perspective, they actually don’t quarrel at all. Feel free to go inside. They don't actually care about those. They find it very boring. They care more about power, status, respect and other things. You have to remember the pain for him, otherwise he can't remember!"
"Wh... what's the pain?"
"I don't know him, only you know what he cares about. Anyway, it's almost equivalent to this picture."
"Emmm..."
She thought for a while, pursed her lips and made up her mind, took out her mobile phone and called her personal lawyer, "It's me, I want to fire my bodyguard, those security company employees introduced by APLUS, all. Also, I want to suspend Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm represent part of my business contract, yes, that part of the business will be handed over to you, um... you come to Los Angeles after you prepare the documents."
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She just did what she said, and Song Ya learned from Goodman and Hamlin a few days later that the two law firms had lost her legal business.
"Why? Mimi!"
Song Ya, who was completely inexplicable, gestured with hip-hop gestures in the Malibu seaside villa and asked, "I just gave a big deal to another law firm. Goodman and Hamlin will definitely not be happy to see it, but I have good reasons. , Should be understood by them, but now my wife suddenly cut off cooperation with them without warning? That would make them start to wonder if I intend to get rid of them! I need them very much now, our relationship cannot be A crack appears at this critical time!"
"Humph...I don't think it's a critical time."
Mariah Carey leaned her legs up and relaxed and smiled on the sofa to watch her husband perform, "Their law firm is in Chicago, and most of the time they are busy with your affairs. I think the quality of service they provide to me is not worth that money, so Just change..."
"At least talk about it first!? Ang? You can tell them if you are dissatisfied with their service quality, tell me, I will let them change! Now you don't even give a chance?"
Song Ya was angry, "Also, you fired CNA's bodyguards too?"
"Hmm, save money for you, I don't need so many bodyguards now, and you said last time that the hostility between the hip-hop circles on the east and west coasts and yours has been lifted, are we a lot safer?"
With a playful smile on her beautiful face, she seems to enjoy the reaction of her own man now, “I used to be solely responsible for my security by Sony Columbia Records. Now I can use them back for free. Daniel will not mind it. Should I spend more money?"
"Of course, Daniel is fine, but you know the problem is not here! Mimi, I can't imagine that my wife, who is as good as my glue these days, has been plotting to kick my influence out of her side!"
Song Ya raised the volume, "Are you going to secretly carry me for what?"
"Influence? Is it control?"
She continued to speak coldly, "Remember? I let the driver drive. If you yell at him, he will not step on the accelerator. I don't like this."
"How can it be so exaggerated, you are obviously looking for an excuse!" Song Ya was furious.
"Oh? Really?" She took out the picture and put it on the coffee table.
"This is... again!"
Song Ya looked down and saw clearly that he was standing against the wall with Mila in the photo. She almost bit her tongue in shock and made a short breath that seemed to be choked by someone. The 1.9-meter strong man who just opened his teeth and danced his claws was like ooze. Collapsed on the sofa beside her, "It's all a misunderstanding, Mimi..."
The stern accusation and anger instantly turned into a soft voice and a pleasing smile with a low eyebrow, "Really, it's just a picture, what can it explain..."
He went to hug his wife, "I just talked to her. At the fashion show in Miami, it was a chance encounter, chance encounter... Mimi, old Mike, Damon Dash, and Scott can all testify for me! I only talked a few words, really only talked a few words, a few minutes. I blame the all-pervasive nasty paparazzi, they take it out of context..."
"I didn't say I don't believe you."
She moved aside to avoid Song Ya’s hippie smile to please, and looked down at the watch on her wrist, “But this is the rule in the future. Any mistakes you make will be paid accordingly. Sorry, I’m going to the crew soon. Patty, let's go...huh!"
She picked up her beloved Hermès signature Kelly bag, and went straight out with Patty Labelle and assistants with her head upright.
The room became quiet immediately.
After staring at the photo for a while, Song Ya looked up, just in time to see Old Mike covering his mouth as if holding a smile...
"Why does the photo appear directly in Mimi's hands!?"
Has the tried-and-tested Zanzi Jue failed? He became furious, "Linda, call Donovan for me!"
"What did you promise me!? You said that William Morris can handle it, now? The photos have all fallen into my wife's hands! You don't know anything!"
He directly vented to Donovan, "You are always like this, you can't handle this, you can't handle that, be careful, if I'm not happy, I will transfer the agent to CAA!"
"But I really haven't heard anything about that photo..."
Donovan is probably also dumbfounded, "The picture is in your wife's hands? No reason. The person who took the photo didn't even want to work. It must be to make a lot of money, but he didn't even go to the media?"
"Ask me? Do I know that line better than you?" Song Ya asked.
"Calm down! APLUS!"
Donovan yelled, "As long as everything is abnormal, there is always a purpose. Since that picture completely bypassed our William Morris news channel and appeared in Miss Kelly's hands, the abnormality behind it is worth exploring."
"The problem is that now I was thrown directly on my face by her photo. What is the purpose behind the person who gave her the photo? Want us to break up?" Song Ya calmed down a bit, "Is it Mira?"
"It's unlikely that if it was Mila's photo that had been exposed in the media long ago, it would be the most profitable for her to become popular with the scandal three times. She would not expect to ruin your marriage with Miss Kelly by relying on a photo. , Even if she wishes, she will have to fight many'competitors' to return to you. APLUS, you are at Malibu's house, right? Hayden and I will leave immediately." Donovan hung up.
At the same time, in the mansion of Robert De Niro in Beverly Hills, the movie superstar whimpers with the wine glass in his hand, "Tommy and I thank you very much, Anthony, you did a beautiful job this time. You deserve ours. The Eye of Hollywood."
"Thank you, it's just a matter of effort."
The famous Hollywood private detective, Anthony Pelicano, also of Italian origin, drank a glass of wine in one gulp~www.mtlnovel.com~ I just controlled some of the intermediary channels for paparazzi to do business with the media. That photo is just a surprise . If there is nothing else, I will leave, Mr. De Niro, Mr. Motura. "
"Don't worry."
Motura sitting on the sofa said: "I will pay the reward in cash."
"You can reimburse the money to buy the photos, you know, I have never been free to you, you have been taking care of my business for so many years." Anthony Pelicano smiled.
"Different."
Motura also smiled bitterly, "I'm sorry that you were involved in my New York case. Giuliani is a mad dog who bites us Italians."
"It's okay, I'm used to it. Ever since I walked from behind the scenes to the front of the stage in the MJ case, now everyone knows that I am a private investigator wandering in a gray area in Hollywood..." Anthony Pelicano asked: "The progress of the New York case How's it going?"
Motula shook her head slowly, "Mimi was fascinated by the kid APLUS. The new testimony she submitted to the Special Attorney in New York a few days ago still maintains the previous statement. To tell you, I may be ruined at any time, Julian The people in Nepal may formally explain the case to the media at any time and announce a criminal investigation against me. I can't find where Antonio, who recruited me, is being held."
"Don't be so depressed Tommy, it's not like you."
Robert De Niro comforted him, "You must have a way to deal with it?"
"There are some ways...Although the Italians in New York have basically switched to legitimate businesses, they still have a lot of influence in the National Truckers Union, the construction workers, and the dockworkers union. This may enable Giuliani to have fear……"
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"I will send him off."
The conversation was about the same, and Motula gave Anthony Pellicano an excuse. The two avoided the mansion owner Robert De Niro, strolling along the path leading to the back door and talking secretly.
"This is not our time, Tommy. I'm just eating leftovers from the Mafia's departure from Hollywood. You must understand this."
As the most energetic private investigator in Hollywood, he has had many years of cooperative relationship with Motura. The MJ case was also introduced to him by Motura. At that time, he obtained a lot of personal privacy of the plaintiff Evan Chandler and negotiated with the attorney. MJ’s private telephone recording of asking prices has also repeatedly faced the camera to encourage the public to question Evan Chandler’s motives. Almost a little bit, I was able to win a civil counter-suit against Evan Chandler for the crime of extortion, and easily helped MJ fight the trouble in the early stage of the case.
Although it was a pity that he failed to succeed afterwards, he became famous after this battle. Urban legends such as the "Eye of Hollywood" became more and more evil, and he was almost deified like the villain in superhero comics. ...
The bad side naturally attracts unnecessary special "care" from the Los Angeles police. The good side is that the business is very hot. Hollywood celebrities need to use private investigators in a lot of places. They don’t lack money, and they use the best. .
"MGM has a very difficult life. Among the remaining Italians, the highest position in the film and recording industry is you. We will not let you be easily destroyed by an illegal wiretapping case, even if the opponent is Gambir. Giuliani, whose heads are bowed in the Nou family..."
He reminded in a low voice, "Since Mariah Carey has maintained the original testimony, you will not be dazzled by personal feelings now, and you will spend your energy on revenge against her and the APLUS boy. At least pass the test before you talk... "
"I know."
Motula’s warning to him was solemnly, “Even Loishurman, a close friend of Reagan, who played an important role in the election of the general leader, did not dare to resist us easily. Unfortunately, he was given the money I stunned and sold Universal to Panasonic..."
"It's useless to indulge in the past."
Anthony Pelicano handed him a thick file bag, "But you can't let APLUS focus on the wiretapping case. Here is some information I collected. You can use it to cause some trouble for the kid. ..."
"What's the trouble?" Motura asked: "If it's the black police case in Chicago..."
"More than that, he seems to be trying to buy the Inner City Broadcasting Company recently. I don't know much about that company, and I don't know much about politics. I heard that the black forces behind the Inner City Broadcasting Company are political enemies of Giuliani? Opportunity?"
Anthony Pellicano asked.
"Oh, that company is from Manhattan, and former New York Mayor Dingkins is one of them, but..."
Motula was not very excited, "Dingkins lost to Giuliani even in his underwear in the last election. The Manhattan Gang has no successor, and the political potential is exhausted. According to Giuliani’s proud personality, He is not good at hunting down..."
"You know this better than me." Anthony Pellicano patted his arm.
"Tommy, Anthony, come back!"
At this time Robert De Niro chased out and shouted: "There is big news!"
The three went back to watch TV. In the picture, a building that had been burnt to darkness was only half pulled, and the fire trucks roared and smoke billowed.
'The Oklahoma City Federal Building has just been attacked by explosives. The current casualties are unclear. Mr. Governor has just declared a state of emergency and ordered all non-essential jobs in the Oklahoma City area to leave work. So as not to be in danger...'
The reporter dedicatedly used the building as a background broadcast report.
"Those Middle Easterners must have done it, just like the World Trade Center bombing."
Robert De Niro said.
"Middle Easterners don't target the broken place in Oklahoma..." Anthony Pelicano shook his head.
"The commander wants me to see him right away..."
In Washington, FBI Director Fries hurried out of the office and asked the Chicago sub-director who had come on a special trip: "What's the matter?"
"In the case of the detective's murder, we captured a Chicago gang leader yesterday. During the search, we obtained key evidence that Vic McKee contacted the major gangs in Chicago for Peter Flock's meeting, and cooperated with Carl Letterman to Sean. The results of the trial, the chain of evidence is already complete. I plan to start with this case to shock the Chicago politics so that they no longer shelter Peter Flock..."
The director of the Chicago branch quickly followed him and reported: "We also discovered that Vic McGee’s prosperous daughter had been with APLUS classmates for many years. The two seemed to have a secret history of dating, and she received valuable gifts from APLUS many times. And funding..."
"Director, in the latest casualty report just now, the death toll has exceeded one hundred!" At this time an FBI executive came to report.
"Fxxk!"
Fries yelled an swear word, "Now, no, I probably won't have time to investigate that case recently, and I won't have to report it to me in the future. You are solely responsible for it." He threw away the small case impatiently.
"Mimi, I'm leaving, remember to borrow a place when shooting a kiss."
At this time, Song Ya was saying goodbye to Mariah Carey in the cabin of the plane, "Also, don't make such a sudden attack next time, okay?"
"And next time?" Mariah Carey glared.
"No more, no more..."
Song Ya hurriedly waved his hand, "I'm afraid of your impulsiveness. If you are stimulated by a photo or something, you will give me the trick to change the law firm. Your kind of revenge is very likely to be accidental. It must be in your head. Think about it before..."
"Hmph, you are the one who should use your brain more."
Mariah Carey squeezed him proudly, "Think more about it before you can control it!"
"Okay, okay, don't keep talking about that time, you are obedient in Los Angeles, remember to borrow a place when you are shooting a kiss..."
Song Ya could only protect her underneath pitifully, still obsessing about his wife's kissing scene.
"You didn't borrow a place when you filmed and danced my life..."
"Then I'm not acting in movies yet." Song Ya quibbled.
"Okay, okay, I'll talk to the director then, it's really selfish."
After the two quarreled and kissed sweetly goodbye, she walked down the boarding ladder and waved to watch her husband, who was about to return to school, leave by Gulfstream.
"Just now there was an explosion in the Federal Building in Aklahoma City. Many of the casualties were federal employees."
After the voyage was smooth, Linda reported.
"Close me..."
Song Ya rolled his eyes, "Oh, I feel that I am now controlled by her in turn, and I can't lift my head more and more."
Linda smiled, "This is how you just got married, there are always small conflicts, and she is a bit older than you after all."
"Well, what else is there?" Song Ya didn't worry about this anymore.
"After you had a meeting with Mr. Linton and Director Ridley Scott last time, Linton said yesterday that he would relax the budget appropriately..." Linda opened the notepad and started reporting.
"Let Yeremov stare at Linton. The most important thing is to restore the background of the 60s. It doesn't matter if you spend a little more money on indoor and outdoor scenery and details. Don't make a joke. I heard Those old white male Oscar judges are the most sensitive and critical in this regard."
Song Ya said.
"Several projects, Yeremov is too busy, um..." Linda hesitated, then stopped talking.
"Say it."
"That's it. The day before yesterday, Xue Linfen went to the crew of'How do I stop this'. After all, she has been in Hollywood for many years and already knows the production process of the whole movie very well. Yeremov wanted her to help and A producer on the "How do I stop this" project, helping to manage the chores of the crew."
Linda said: "It's just a small project worth hundreds of thousands of dollars. It only takes about ten days to shoot."
"Mimi just quarreled with me... I have to pacify Goodman and Hamlin right away when I return to Chicago." Song Ya shook her head like a rattle. "She didn't know who she learned that trick. It makes me feel bad."
"Then I said to Yeremov?"
"Well, I'm afraid of her."
"Also,'How do I stop this?' What do you plan to do if you can't squeeze into the theater? Yeremov said the possibility is very high." Linda went on to the next question ~www.mtlnovel.com~ owner Johnson I specifically talked about this. Didn’t he start a new company that provides self-made entertainment content for BET? He proposed to sign a long-term content supply agreement with my A+ Film Studio. A+ Film Studio will provide BET with a black TV movie every year..." Song Ya replied.
"It is a win-win and complementary cooperation, do you plan to promise him?"
"I have to sign a gambling agreement."
Song Ya shook his head, "People like him won't give me the loopholes of providing me with crude resources to defraud money. After TV movies are broadcast in his home, we must meet a series of ratings before we can make money... Wait for Yeremov. After all this time, let him go and talk to Johnson. I will give him full responsibility for that project."
"Ok."
Linda wrote down one by one, "Johnson came to Los Angeles this time, I have a feeling that his target seems to be you, and he has opinions about your plan to invest in the Inner City Broadcasting Company."
"Of course, he's a fan of the Elephant Party. I can't wait for all the black media groups supporting the Donkey Party to die." Song Ya nodded.
"From this point of view, the Inner City Broadcasting Company does have its value, at least it can make the enemy nervous." Linda laughed.
"Ok……"
The two arranged for work all the way, "By the way, the female audition for Cat and Mouse Games is about to begin. Yeremov heard that Harvey Weinstein, the president of Miramax, who participated in the investment, will appear soon..."
"That old look..."
Of course Song Ya knew that the guy would not go early or late, why would he choose to go to Hollywood Pictures at that time, "It doesn't matter, Harvey likes potential actresses, but he also understands the rules, I have already put the forest...oh no, Linton's list of acquaintances is listed, and Linton will tell Harvey which girls can't move."
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The female audition for Cat and Mouse Game only entered the late rounds after the crew was turned on. Near the Disney studio, the director Ridley Scott insisted that the male lead Jared Leto also participate in the casting. He has always compared Care about the sense of coordination between the two sides of the play, it is best to sparkle in the performance.
"Letto is shorter than you, close-ups and front and back shots are fine. When shooting sideways, you two will be on the left and right sides of the screen. It must be here, it must be! Pay attention to his height difference..."
Early in the morning, Charis Theron’s fat attendant drove steadily. Charis Theron and a white man in his early thirties were sitting in the back seat. Both were very nervous. The man kept reminding Various points, "You can press the table with your elbows, lean forward slightly, keeping it at the same height as Leto's face. Also, you are a girl who is not very clever and likes to giggle."
"Uh, uh... I remembered it."
Charis Theron kept nodding her head, and looked carefully at the detailed sub-scene script that Song Yaren Yeremov had quietly revealed to her. This was the director's estimate. Although the bank teller role she seeks only has more than one minute of playing time, but they are all double rivals with the male protagonist. There are many lines and close-up shots of the face. They are definitely scarce resources for Hollywood newcomers and girls, and the competition is very fierce. .
"This is the final round of auditions, you are very likely to win..."
The man continued to nag, "But today Leto will come to the show. You are a newcomer. It is normal to be suppressed by him. Don't be nervous in the middle. Follow his rhythm. The supporting role and supporting role are to match the protagonist, let alone There is an idea of ​​competing with him. After the performance, if you feel dissatisfied...you have friendship with Mr. Yeremov, don’t you? He must be here today, he should take care of you quietly, right? Be bold and just say that you just thought I’m not satisfied with the performance, please do it again."
She has been re-signed to Paikinsley, one of the CAA gold-plated agents, but her soup agent has rarely seen her a few times, and she is the only young man around her in all matters. One of CAA's joint brokers is responsible.
"Yes."
Charis also continued to nod. The guy next to her always thought that her "noble person" in Hollywood was Yeremov. This year, Mr. A+, the president of the A+ film studio, who started several projects at the same time, was sure in the eyes of the little Hollywood agent I'm a big man, so these days, I have been doing my best to accompany myself to run the audition all the way. She didn't say it was broken, so she kept the misunderstanding.
‘Cuckoo...’
Suddenly, her belly rang out, "I'm too hungry..." She said frustratedly, "I only had a glass of concentrated vegetable juice before going out."
"Your recent weight loss has been very effective. You are already a lot thinner than when I first met you. Hold on! Only the last few hours are yours! If it doesn't work, eat half an energy bar before the audition."
The agent tried desperately to encourage him.
"Ok."
The fat attendant turned the car into the parking lot not far from the corner building and said, "Make up, and then help her with some makeup." The agent got out of the car and gave up the back seat.
"There will be a dressing room and a professional makeup artist." The fat attendant muttered dissatisfiedly. She is good at everything and loyal enough, just lazy...
"The communication before the audition is also very important. Maybe whoever is the big person?"
The agent is not guilty of pimping his little artists. "You have to walk into this building in perfect condition. Have you seen it?" He turned to the parking lot and said, "The car was full when I came here several times. Now what? Those hopeful girls have all been eliminated, leaving you and a few other lucky ones."
Charis did not answer, she quietly looked at the sparse parking lot outside the window, and thought of APLUS again in her mind. Since the guy got married with one of the last female DIVA, she called again, and was all by his assistant Lin It's blocked...
She remembered Linda saying that APLUS would only help provide audition opportunities. Whether he could be selected or not depends on herself. So how much did Yeremov help in the last round of today? In fact, it's because of your acting skills, right?
"Okay." The fat attendant put away her cosmetic bag and handed her the small mirror.
She retouched herself a little bit, added lipstick, and then nodded to the agent who was waiting outside the car.
"OK, let's go!" The agent slapped his chin aggressively and led the two into the building.
"Hey, Charis..."
I met another beautiful blonde and white girl, but her hair was darker than her own, but her smile was as sweet as her, "Hello, Allen."
She recognized that the other party was named Ellen Pompei, who was participating in the audition of another female role flight stewardess. The two had no competitive relationship. They met while sitting together and waiting by chance in the previous round.
During the chat, she deliberately convoluted, knowing that the other party has no acting foundation at all, and is not too young, seems to be five or six years older than herself? In the past, he was just a waitress who worked everywhere in New York, and he didn't know what resources he suddenly got, and he was able to appear today when there was only the last round of auditions. The flight attendant role she auditioned had a **** scene with the male lead, and the competition was much fierce than her own bank teller. There were many third-tier actresses with good acting skills among the other auditioners.
"Aren't the auditions for your role scheduled in the afternoon?"
The other party also signed the CAA, and his own agent is asking the colleague, colleague and enemy who accompanied Allen by his side: "It seems to be too early, right?"
She was awakened immediately, and she froze on her face with the smile that was facing Ellen Pompei, and there was more alertness in her eyes.
Although the other party has not received the strict acting training of her own, she has a lot of experience in life. "I'm just too nervous, afraid that I will be late in the afternoon, so I will come early." She explained.
"Don't be nervous, haha..."
Her agent is very proud of the tension on her side. "Alan and I will pray for you."
"Oh, thank you in advance."
My agent was skeptical, and took a second look at the dust jacket of the clothes he was holding. The black dust jacket was tight, and it stands to reason that it should be the flight attendant jacket that the other party had to change during the audition.
"See you later, I wish your clients a role."
"I wish you too."
The two parties took the elevator together in a friendly manner. The other side left on the floor where the office area of ​​the film company was located. Charis and the agent both breathed a sigh of relief.
"That girl is very powerful, and some people's acting skills are born." The agent said: "Fortunately, it is not our competitor."
Charis did not speak because the floor of the audition room had arrived.
Registered in front of the stage with the agent and the fat attendant, and the three of them turned into the corridor leading to the waiting room. There were already three agents gathered together, all from CAA. This time they were all real competitors. It looks so friendly, but in fact it is full of thorns.
"You and your girl are late..."
Seeing themselves, the three men all showed fascinating and wary eyes, "Is Charis right?" A very stylish middle-aged man in a vintage suit helped her open the waiting room door. .
"Thank you." She smiled again.
"Remember what I told you just now." My agent made a final reminder.
"Yeah." She promised in a low voice. Just as she was about to enter the door, the middle-aged man who helped open the door suddenly handed over a small package of tissues, "You will need it."
"Don't use this little trick on my girl." My agent rolled his eyes.
She paused and squeezed a smile at the other party. Instead of receiving a tissue, she twisted her waist more exaggeratedly. She took the bank clerk uniform that she had to wear when she took the audition from the fat attendant, which she spent a lot of money to find. Tailor tailored it, and APLUS gave...the fifty thousand dollars that he borrowed from himself is almost spent again. There is no way. There is too much consumption in Hollywood, especially when you want to fight for the role. Acting classes, costumes, communication...
This time I must not fail, otherwise I still have to pick up the **** photo shoot. I am almost 20 years old and have been suffering in Hollywood for several years without any achievements. She has made up her mind to pick the one that is pleasing to the eye if she can't do it, and she will be buried if she is fucked.
"Charis, Hi!"
There are only three girls in the waiting room who have entered the final round. She is sure that none of them are as beautiful as themselves, but the role requirements do not necessarily need to be beautiful...Huh? How are three? She remembered that there were only three finalists in the final round of audition plus herself, and she glanced over, and the girl who was holding her throat pretending to say hello was eliminated in the last round! ?
"Hi..."
She hypocritically greeted each other and found a chair to sit down. The four girls were very alert to each other, basically zero communication, and the seats were far away. She did not respond to each other any more, and began to take deep breaths according to the performance teacher’s instructions. I adjusted my mood and took out the regular version of the script from my bag to help myself concentrate.
The girl who was eliminated in the last round was very active and didn't look smart. Only she kept talking, "I almost gave up. I had already bought a ticket back to Tennessee..."
At this time, a male staff member pushed the door in. He first called the girl out. This action caused the remaining three girls to change their sitting positions to hide their tension. "Charis, you enter the dressing room in 20 minutes. "He said again.
"Okay, thank you." Then she was ranked second, and she threw a flattering wink at the other party.
The staff did not respond and closed the door after taking the person away.
"Isn't it? Haha, just a camera assistant."
Another girl's ridicule came to her ears. Charis knew that she was the most experienced in acting among the four, and she was born in a family of actors and should be her biggest competitor.
She ignored each other and continued to look down at the script.
There was only the sound of paper turning in the waiting room. After fifteen minutes, she began to keep looking at her watch. She stayed on until twenty minutes. The door was not opened. She immediately became nervous and waited for another two minutes. He got up and opened the door.
"What's the matter?" the agent asked.
"Someone should take me to the dressing room..." She ignored the eyes of other people at the door, lowered her voice, and said anxiously.
"Oh, come with me." The agent walked directly into the corridor. "Miss Theron should..." When he walked to the room with the dressing room sign posted at the door, two strong men with the appearance of bodyguards stood guard at the door.
"Gluck..."
She just heard the laughter of the girl who went to the audition before. The door was pushed open, and a middle-aged white man with small eyes and a double chin came out, "Mr. Weinstein." The agent hurriedly respected. Say hello.
It’s Harvey Weinstein, the president of Miramax Films. That’s right. After several years of messing up in Hollywood, Charis also knew his reputation from various angles. Her face turned pale, she was so sad that she was about to lose again. Is the **** of the red sofa?
Harvey Weinstein did not speak or pay attention to her agent. He looked at her up and down a few times, his small eyes seemed to be able to see through the clothes, he stopped for a few seconds and smiled and walked away.
"Don't be affected..." Her manager's complexion didn't improve much, and she walked into the dressing room, the girl was making up, "I'll call the makeup artist..."
"You just..."
She couldn't hold back, and sat down on the seat next to the girl, making inquiries.
"It's nothing, Harvey people are very good..." The other party smiled, then packed the cosmetics into the bag like a proud rooster, lost his eyes and left.
Putting on the uniform of the bank clerk, the make-up artist fiddled with his face in a nervous mood. The third auditioner also came in ten minutes later without any conversation.
"Miss Theron, are you okay?" The staff opened the door and the probe came in.
"All right."
She narcissistically said to the beautiful face in the makeup mirror: "Charlis, you can do it!" Then she sprayed the breathable cleaner into her mouth and got up and set off.
The casting room was actually messy, "Director Scott, hi, Jared..."
She tried to distinguish everyone. The director Ridley Scott crouched behind a large professional camera. He sat the photographer on his right and on a tall folding chair on his left, the handsome Jared Leto. The young master cocked his legs and looked at himself with admiration, "Mr. Linton, Mr. Weinstein, Mr. Yeremov..." The other big figures all sat behind the long table, and everyone they knew greeted her with a smile. Try to be as sweet as possible, and seeing that Yeremov didn't respond at all, her heart sank again.
"Do I need to give you a few more minutes to prepare?" the casting director asked.
"Okay, I'll be fine." She took a deep breath again, took out the script and looked at it twice. In fact, there were not a few lines, she could recite it backwards, "It's okay." She didn't dare to waste too much time for big people.
"Then let's start, Leto. It's still your idiom."
She immediately glanced at the relevant passages, which were not complicated. In the script, the protagonist of the scammer set the blonde silly girl who was already committing a **** about the flow of checks inside the bank.
"Miss Theron, stand here." Zach Schneider appeared and guided him to stand.
"Thank you, Zach." She knew that this was also from APLUS, and she was more confident.
Jared Leto stood opposite her, "This girl is a bit taller." Harvey Weinstein said suddenly.
"Yeah." Linton nodded.
"You can use the table to help..." Yeremov said.
There was no table at the scene, so she immediately stretched out her elbows, leaned forward slightly, squinting, acting as if she was supporting the table, keeping her eyes at the same level as Jared Leto's eyes in front of her.
"It's okay, just play it naturally." Leto smiled politely.
"It's time to start." The casting director reminded.
She exercised her facial muscles to the best of her ability, "Checking accounts are all printed with special ink..." Imitating a silly girl without defense in front of the **** object, trying her best to express herself.
"Where are those accounts?" Leto looked at him with a smile, his eyes sparking.
"in……"
She followed Yeremov’s split-screen script with a false check in her right hand, and then deliberately placed it in front of her chest, "Here, did you see it?" Pointed Leto's hand to the sharpest part, and waited for his finger Take the check away when you get in touch.
Leto is a gentleman, there is still a slight distance between his finger and the tip, and he has not touched it.
"Here, hahaha..." She laughed like a silly girl's "strategy" after she succeeded, and she wriggled her body like a sulky, as if she was about to pounce on the man in front of him at any time. The feeling of eating, "It's the bank code..."
"Where will these checks be sent in the end?"
Leto will also play well on the surface of flirting with girls, but in fact he is still calm and calm.
"I……"
She replied stupidly in the New York accent that she learned very well: "I don't know, no one has ever asked me, haha, hahahaha..."
"Sure."
The director Ridley Scott stopped just right, then looked at the monitor, and talked with the photographer in a low voice, "It's beautiful..." The small actions are well designed..." and other compliments came to her ears. She felt much better in the middle of the game, she touched her forehead, she was already sweating, the performance just now seemed to have emptied all of her energy, and now she can’t recall the scene at that time and how she was acting in detail, just know that she didn’t feel There is too much pressure on the scene with Leto.
"Do it again?" the casting director asked.
"I'm fine." Leto shrugged easily.
"Ok……"
She also nodded and concentrated once more.
Back in the waiting room, she felt distressed and fidgeted, as if waiting for the death sentence to be pronounced. The last audition girl soon returned.
She looked at the girl who had spent time with Harvey Weinstein in the dressing room, who was nervously putting a small brown paper bag around her mouth to adjust her breathing.
"Everyone is nervous, it doesn't seem to be a big problem?" She hinted to herself psychologically.
‘Has the result come out? ’‘Who was selected? ’
There was an eager inquiries from the agents outside the door, and the four girls put down their things and listened attentively.
"Fxxk!"
Suddenly she heard a loud **** from her agent, and suddenly felt that the sky was falling. She covered her face with her hands and burst into tears on the spot...
This **** Hollywood!
"Congratulations,...Miss."
The door was pushed open, and sure enough, the girl who hooked up with Harvey Weinstein was selected. She screamed and jumped up and cheered, jumping and jumping, and celebrating with her agent.
"Always like this! Always like this! I have been working hard in Hollywood for seven years!"
She looked through her fingers, the unsuccessful girl from an acting family cursed and smashed things into her bag, "You have been fired!" The girl yelled at the agent when she went out, and then slapped away straight away.
The last girl who was left was just as useless as herself, slumped on the chair and sobbed.
"Well, Charis, there is no way, accept the result calmly."
The agent and the fat attendant walked in to comfort him, "Let's go to Charlie..." The fat attendant helped him get the dust bag.
"Wait, wait..." She refused to leave until the girl cried and left her agent. "I'm going to see Mr. Yeremov..." She whispered to the agent.
"already……"
"I want to see him!"
"Ok, come with me."
The agent's eyes lit up and took her out and walked to the door of Yeremov's office. "If you have any tricks, there is nothing to lose." The agent knocked on the door and hinted with encouraging eyes.
"Charis? Come in."
Yeremov opened the door and shut the agent outside, "Uh, sorry, that old man Harvey has to push the girl she likes."
"Can you talk to APLUS about this? I'm already in Hollywood..." she asked, suppressing the feeling of collapse.
"not very convenient……"
Yeremov didn’t talk too much, turned around and picked up a new script on the desk, “You quickly get familiar with it. Harvey is not here in the afternoon. You can change to the role of an audition stewardess. I have already played with the casting director. Hello."
"Thank you, Mr. Yeremov!"
Survival from desperation! ? She was so excited that she almost jumped, "Thank you! I will seize the opportunity!"
"Uh, thank APLUS if you want to, but don't tell anyone about it. If I find you show off in Hollywood..." Yeremov warned.
"I know, you can rest assured Mr. Yeremov."
"Well, I'm very busy, you can go. Wait, don't be too happy after going out."
Today, feeling like a roller coaster, she opened the door and went out, trying to behave as normal as possible, but the corners of her mouth still couldn't stop the upturn.
"No, Mr. Yeremov, is he... so fast?" The agent was unknown.
"You go to the casting director, I got the audition for the afternoon." She whispered.
"Okay! Good job Charis!"
The agent immediately put aside the doubts about how she could do this, and trot excitedly to find someone.
After eating an energy bar at noon, she appeared in the waiting room again in the afternoon, "You?" Ellen Pompei and the other two girls who had been waiting inside looked at her in surprise.
"Hi, Ellen..." She secretly said sorry in her heart, smiled at her, and sat down diagonally.
"You..." Alan sent'you' several times~www.mtlnovel.com~ Charis observed that the facial muscles of her cheeks were trembling slightly, "You, would you like to drink something?" The other party took out a bottle of water and shook him.
"No, thank you." She declined.
"Bi Chi..." The other party stopped acting and cursed directly.
She pretended not to hear, and lowered her head to study the new notebook. Yeremov gave herself a full-text version, and she began to figure out the character's small movements...
In the afternoon, she appeared in front of the director, the hero, Yeremov and others...
"No, it's too high..."
Unexpectedly, Ridley Scott would be killed on the spot after one round of performance, mercilessly.
Alan Pompei finally got the role, "Bi Chi..." he insulted the defeated dog triumphantly when passing by her.
She didn't care anymore. Everyone's conversations and noises came into her ears with a vague buzzing sound. They walked up the elevator with the fat attendant and the agent three walking dead, got out of the elevator, left the building, and returned to the parking lot.
The frustration experienced today is too great. She feels that she may be depressed and needs a psychologist urgently...
"Charis, wait..."
At this time, Zach Schneider's shout came from behind, "Charis?"
She turned her head blankly and saw the assistant director running over and grabbed her arm directly.
He was pulled to a remote corner of the parking lot, "Let your agent sign it." Zach Schneider stuffed a document into his hand and confessed concisely: "A drunk woman, with only one line, appeared more than a dozen lines. Seconds, but not bad. The audience can see your figure and face clearly, no audition is required, that's it."
She grabbed the document like a straw, and burst into tears again, "Thank you Zach, oooooo..."
"Thanks APLUS."
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"She\'ssweetbutapsycho..."
In Highland Park, Song Ya hummed and wrote after-class reading homework comfortably. She went to school intermittently, but... After returning, he felt really good.
There was an episode on campus today. Two FBIs, a man and a woman, came and entangled for a while, but now he is no longer willing to cooperate. Ask questions? Yes, please show the authorization document first, otherwise we won’t be accompanied!
"DeadAndGone won consecutive championships for the second week, and the auditions on the cat and mouse games have all ended."
Linda waited for him to close the book and start stretching comfortably before reporting on his work, "Amy has accepted the role of nurse for friendship, Xue Linfen, the air hostess of Alan Pond..."
"Huh? Didn't Charis get what she wanted?" Song Ya heard a strange name behind the bank teller's role.
"Harvey Weinstein insisted on squeezing his people in. Linton didn't refuse." Linda replied: "Eremov is also not good at conflicting with him directly, so he left Charis with a secret. Little supporting actor, drunk woman, do you have any impression?"
Song Ya closed his eyes and looked for it, "Oh, it's not bad, say hello to Yeremov, it's interesting that her close-up pictures are arranged more delicately..."
Song Ya confessed and left the matter behind, "Our film has Miramax's investment, and we have given face to the people he likes. Then Harvey Weinstein will help the cat and mouse game to win the prize. ?"
"He is now well-known, and he generally needs the quality of the film itself to work hard. Otherwise, isn't it a self-smashing sign? And Miramax's self-made films have absolute priority, followed by foreign films that he bought out the broadcasting rights of North Rice, and the remaining talents It is his turn to participate in the investment projects, perhaps the priority is not as good as those movies that require favor trading."
Linda tells the truth, "I will probably talk to him about it when Cat and Mouse enters the editing room. In fact, we don't need to be nervous, Linton will stare at him."
"Yes." Song Ya nodded.
"Also, the main suspect in the Oklahoma bombing today has been arrested. He is not a Middle Easterner, but an extreme white person." Linda said: "It seems to be a protest against the Waco tragedy in 1993."
"Tsk tsk, Anglo-Saxons are indeed the most brutal group of whites, North America, Australia, the aborigines are almost wiped out by them, I heard that more than 150 people died in the Oklahoma City Federal Building this time? "Song Ya sighed.
"The latest figure is more than one hundred and sixty. One hundred of them are federal employees, eight federal law enforcement officers, four secret service agencies, two customs administrations, one DEA (Department of Defense Agency), and one housing and development department... "
Linda smiled and reminded, "Pay attention to your words and deeds. Boss, didn't you say that you can no longer make the mistake of being caught by Pierre Sutton on politically incorrect papers?"
"Well, I really need to pay attention in the future."
Song Ya is kind, and even public figures in the U.S. may be poached out after many years of words and deeds in the school. It’s time to eat and learn. "By the way, Alicia called today at the Inner City Broadcasting Company. I said I need support..."
"Yes, relying on Mrs. Flock's own ability, don't even try to find out the bad debt of the Inner City Broadcasting Company."
Linda took out a document from her bag and handed it to him, "She wants us to find Yongdao in-depth cooperation."
"Oh! Alicia is still inexperienced in this area. I have consulted Samuel a long time ago. The Inner City Broadcasting Company's radio stations are all over the meter, and they are all run by blacks. Eternal Way is very expensive and accountants are basically white. Check? I really bite the bullet and check it down. Not only will I have to pay Yongdao a huge sum of money, but I will also be made things difficult by the black shareholders and management who are interested in it..."
Song Ya shook his head in distress.
"It's another thing that embarrass us like Simpson, right?"
Linda felt the same way, "The exterior is bright and beautiful, but there is dirt and dirt inside. Because of ethnic reasons, the whole group has to grit their teeth."
"Fortunately, it's just capital injection."
Song Ya didn't answer her question, "If it doesn't work, forget it, that little threat from Pierre can't do me any harm. And isn't Simpson's thing reversed? His hands simply can't be left on the crime scene. That glove."
During the Wife Killing Trial, which was just broadcast live during the day, Simpson showed it to the national audience on the spot. His hand could not wear one of the key exhibits. The gloves left by the murderer on the scene were caught by his dream lawyer team. Entering his residence alone by the police officer handling the case did not comply with procedural justice and was suspected of racial prejudice. Now the whole society has basically begun to turn to believe that he was wronged.
"I hope it's true..." Linda curled her lips. "Anyway, since the incident, as long as all the news involving him is difficult to distinguish between true and false, I don't know whether to believe him or not."
"He doesn't need us to believe, but the jury will do." Song Ya said.
The next day, the Chicago FBI office.
"Director."
Carl Letterman and his female partner walked into the branch director’s office. "I went to APLUS for a chat yesterday. There is basically no doubt. Vic and Sean were instructed to kill Sinaloa. Also, Sean. Except for the murder of the detective, he almost explained everything there. He found that his collections hidden in the bank safe were a fatal blow..."
"APLUS explained it?" The sub-director was surprised.
"I observe..."
"Observation? It's your micro-expression theory again? Agent Letterman, your things can't be used as evidence! And too slow! I may have been forced to transfer by the Chicago political forces when the case is investigated. Did you not pay attention? What the hell, APLUS is not important at all, he is only responsible for paying the money, and Peter Flock is the key person and our main goal!"
The sub-director stared at the report on the bombing on the TV and said impatiently: "Giuliani wants to use you to help him investigate the case of eavesdropping on Mariah Carey. I heard that the most criminal Italian agent’s psychological defense line is yours. Yes? It seems that you are suitable for the kind of lighter case. Let's set off for New York after the handover."
"But Director Fries made me..." Carl Letterman was caught off guard.
"Director Fries has no energy to manage this case now. He has given me full authority to take over. Now the pressure is all mine."
The sub-director waved his hand, "I will hand over all the case information to Inspector Ma Hong, I don't believe in human behavior, let's use the one we are familiar with!"
"Director." A tall white man knocked on the door and came in.
"Oh, Ma Hong, you are here, just in time, to hand over with Letterman, and then do what you should do. Did you get the anonymous letter from that newspaper?" the branch director asked.
"Yes."
Ma Hong unsmilingly took out a document and placed it on his desk. "After the Oklahoma City case was proved to be an extremely white person, the conservative media were all afraid of us to death."
"You scared them? Haha, good job!" The sub-director was very satisfied, "I will let the Forensic Division check who sent the letter, and you can hand it over to Agent Letterman immediately. What are you going to do next? "
"Clean up the clowns outside first."
"Haha, as I thought."
On the morning of the third day, Ma Hong showed up at the door of Vic's house with FBI uniforms. This has become a temporary headquarters to assist Vic and others. "... Sir, you work for... newspaper, right? "Ma Hong knocked on the door and directly showed the arrest warrant to the Southern lawyer. "Have you ever stated that you have dealt with the suspect in the Oklahoma City bombing, right? Tortured him."
"Hey! We just met a long time ago~www.mtlnovel.com~ and talked a few words!" Southern lawyers struggled and protested, "Can this also be used as evidence!?"
Ma Hong ignored him, rolled his sleeves, and glanced at the 4D tattoo, "Yes, they are in a group. Take it home."
"You...you are revenge and persecution!" Cassidy rushed out of the room in a hurry. She yelled skillfully: "I want to expose what your FBI did today!"
"And he..."
Ma Hong ignored her and pointed to a speeding party leader present, "You are related to an organized crime case in Chicago...Are they your gang accomplices?"
"We are just friends." The speeding party leader glanced at the arrest warrant and obediently asked the field crew to fold their hands.
"Take them all back, him, him, and him."
Ma Hongli ordered a few more.
"Cassidy, don't be nervous! I'll be released on bail right away!" The Southern Lawyer's head was pushed into the car and he shouted.
The others who were not arrested were all protesting loudly.
"Hehe, she is your pure Aryan goddess? Isn't Cathy McGee?"
Ma Hong stood in the center of the crowd and pointed to Cassiti loudly and said, “Maybe you don’t know that she was done by her classmate, the singer Nger, who took the other party’s money and received the other party’s precious necklace. irony!"
After speaking, he got in the car directly, and the FBI convoy led away with people whizzing.
The rest of them all looked at Cathy, the meaning of their eyes changed.
Cassidy's face was pale, and she rushed back to her room, locked the door to block others' eyes, "What to do? What to do?"
Bewildered by the sudden change, she ran back to the room, leaning against the door in fear, and slumped while crying and muttering.
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The curtains were closed, the lights were not turned on, and the room was dark. Cathy was sitting on the floor and weeping by the door. The words that the FBI inspector pointed at herself just now seemed to be still echoing in her ears.
It’s a good feeling to accept interviews, publish in the newspaper, appear on the camera, lead social activities, and shout for his father and his colleagues. That feeling is very good. This life has never been as eye-catching as it has been recently. Gradually, she began to identify with the "great cause" that Southern lawyers said, and she felt that some of the other party's views were not unreasonable...
but now……
It's all over. She remembers that when she worked part-time at A+ Records, people there often mentioned a word: Personality, now that the old things about her relationship with black singers have been exposed by the FBI in front of so many people, how should we face it again? Those outside who have always supported themselves? It's too shame, just enjoying the beautiful person settings that haven't been long before, she feels that she is experiencing a social death...
‘Boom...’
There was a knock on the door, "Cassidy, are you okay?" A speeder party's voice came from outside the door, "Is what the FBI said just now true?"
She was so frightened that her body trembled. She didn't know how to answer. She raised her head with tears, just to see a paper cutting knife on her desk...
"Cassidy?"
There was a desperate look in her eyes, she slowly stood up, and buckled the door's anti-theft hinge. Because there were too many people coming and going in the house recently, this thing had just been installed.
"Cassidy? Now everyone doesn't know what to do. Many people have already left by themselves."
The voice outside the door was still questioning, "Can you come out and explain to us?"
She had only the knife in her eyes, and moved it step by step with difficulty.
"Cassidy!? Open the door!" The people outside began to chuckle the doorknob.
The hand holding the knife shook violently, and his eyes fell on a pile of densely written paper spread out on the desk. Just now, I was drafting a speech for the afternoon and I was almost finished.
"Cassidy?"
A woman’s voice came in, as if it was the wife of a certain activist, “Mr. Lawyer should pay me this week’s purchases this morning. If I don’t get the check, I won’t be able to pay many of my bills.”
The woman usually takes the time to help herself with cooking and managing expenses. Cassidy was stunned. Seeing the generous statement she wrote for her father on the manuscript, her mind instantly became sober. Now I can't kill myself, "including... ...Cough cough." So he cleared his throat and asked, "Does it include the payment to Lawyer Tarshauni?"
"Yes, the new fee will be paid to her law firm in the afternoon." The woman replied.
"Damn it!"
Cassidy dropped the knife, ran to unfasten the anti-theft hinge, and opened the locked door.
"Are you okay, Cassidy?" The woman walked in, followed by two or three brawny speeders behind her, and the other people who hadn't left were poking their heads on the opposite side of the door.
"I'm fine, can you give me some personal space?"
She said to the men: "I will explain what should be explained later. Please let me solve the most urgent problems first."
Everyone didn't say anything, and went outside to gather and chat together. She closed the door again and turned on the light.
"Can you withdraw money from the donation account?"
The woman asked.
"I don't understand this at all." Cassidy shook her head. "Before, Southern lawyers helped me arrange everything..."
"But he is arrested now. He always only gives us a week's worth each time. Today is the day to settle the payment. If there is no money, all protests, media, lawyers and even food will encounter difficulties." The woman said.
"Uh...then...what to do?"
Cassidy kept pulling her hair with her hands in a hurry.
"Can Mr. Southern Lawyer be released on bail in the afternoon?" The woman nagged a bit. "There are other arrested people. You are also obligated to provide support, because they are all helping with your father's affairs..."
"It can't be that fast, please wait, let me calm down."
Cassidy was urged to be a little impatient, she took the car key, "I'll talk to Lawyer Tarshauni, and you come too."
She lowered her head and ignored other people's gazes, she took the woman to the garage, slammed on the gas pedal, the tires rubbed against the ground and made a harsh sound, and drove towards Tarshauni's law firm.
"Cassidy, we don't have money right now, Tarshauni's bill..." the woman kept saying.
"Please don't mention money for the time being, OK!?" Cassidy yelled her and shut her mouth, "Sorry, I am under a lot of pressure now..."
"I understand."
Tashauni’s law firm is newly rented. The small office space has not been decorated. There is nothing but a table, a chair and a telephone. "Here I need to repaint, here, here, and the sofa. I want to put it over there..."
The red-haired lawyer was jumping around like a child with excitement, leading the decorator to explain the work. She saw Kasidi just entering the door, "Cashidi, you are here! Look, this is my new law firm." , How is it? Haha, just right, yours..." She rubbed her index finger and thumb, compared to a gesture of counting money.
"I came for this. The lawyer of our organization was just arrested by the FBI in the morning, and he happened to be in charge of managing the fundraising account. I want to hire you to help bail him out, but the lawyer's fee may take a little later..." Card Siti explained carefully.
Tashauni's face suddenly turned pale, "Ho! Ho!" She took a few deep breaths, "Yes, but I just signed a contract with a decoration company. If I don't have the money, I will default... I... I just came out of the psychiatric hospital and am about to go bankrupt when I plan to restart my business?"
She spoke nervously and showed symptoms of breathing difficulties. With the help of the decorator, she sat on the only chair with her chest, "Water, water, thank you..."
"Is this the lawyer your father insists on hiring?" Seeing this scene, the woman in the same class spit out dumbfoundedly.
"You go out first, can I have a private conversation with Ms. Tarscioni?" Cassidy pushed her out the door, and then also invited the decorator out, "Tascioni, I need help, just now."
"You have no money, right? It won't help." Tascioni took a sip and regained her mood.
"Please, it's not that we have no money to pay you, but we can't get it for the time being!" Cassidy begged anxiously, "For the sake of my father's urgent need for help!"
"Wait, you wait..."
Tashauni raised her hand to stop her from approaching, "Vick is just my client. You pay, and I will represent him and help him in the lawsuit. Actually... I don't want to help him OK? He is not a pure white man. rabbit."
"He was wronged and went to jail..."
"Puff!" Cassidy's words made Tascioni couldn't help laughing. "I understand that the image of father in every daughter's mind is tall and majestic, but...it's a pity that Vic is not For such a person, he can't get my sympathy."
"Okay, okay, but you are his lawyer."
"Yes, I am his lawyer, provided that the legal fees are paid in full and on time."
"OMG!" Cassidy was shattered by the logic chain of lawyers who only recognized money. "You will pay you attorney fees if you help the lawyers of our organization bail out!" She jumped to Tascioni in a gag.
"Sorry, that's a new case again, so it's still a question of attorney fees." Tascioni said mercilessly.
"Damn! I don't have any money now! Even the house has been banned from trading by the FBI. I have nothing but organizing me now!" Cassidy shouted at her.
"Small down..." Tascioni moved a little further away from her, "You..." She lowered her voice and urged, "You can ask the singer for help."
"That Nger ignored me a long time ago. He is married. He has no time to hide from me now. I have to be dragged down by the interaction with him!" Cassidy's tears flowed down again.
"Tascioni laughed instead, "He has been paying for your family, and he is responsible for the medical expenses of your younger siblings." "
"My brother and sister were lucky enough to be in the free medical plan." Cassidy shook her head.
"Look at you, haha."
Tascioni couldn’t help but laugh, "Stupid girl, so stupid...that kind of thing is like that. He donates money to the hospital, and then the hospital uses legal charity projects to help your younger brothers and sisters. There seems to be nothing in the middle. But in the rules of the game, money flows euphemistically, and there is no free lunch."
"So..." Cassidy covered her mouth and whispered chokedly: "He has been quietly helping me."
"It doesn't count as helping you anymore, Vic will have to repay you accordingly, kid." Tarshauni said.
"He didn't cause my father to go in, did he?"
Cassidy suddenly thought of something, "My father dislikes owing him the least."
"It's not that simple black and white. Forget it, even if you are Vic's daughter, I can't disclose too much. I have to abide by the lawyer's confidentiality obligations." Tarshoney picked up the microphone and dialed, "It's Goodman. And Hamlin Law Firm? Please transfer Mr. Goodman and tell him Tarshawn to find..."
"Goodman, it's me, Tascioni. There is something wrong with Vic's payment of legal fees. His daughter is very anxious now. I will ask her to tell you."
Tascioni handed the microphone over, "Cassidy, come on, tell all your difficulties, the most important thing is not to let me breach the contract with the decoration company."
"Mr. Goodman..." Cassidy hurriedly cried over the phone.
"OK, I understand, please wait, Cathy, don't worry."
Goodman said a few words and then hung up, "What are you going to...Hello? Mr. Goodman, hello?" Cassidy hung up the phone disappointedly, "Mr. Goodman said nothing. "She complained to Tarshauni.
"Wait." Tascioni relaxed. "Oh, I'm sorry, there are no chairs at the moment. You can sit on the desk, it's okay, I don't mind."
Of course, Cassidy didn’t sit at the table. She wandered around the room anxiously. After about forty minutes, the door of the law firm that had not officially opened was knocked. She went to open the door and was almost caught The black villain with a fierce face and tattoos on his neck and face was shocked.
The other party didn't say a word, dropped a black travel bag into the door, and immediately turned and disappeared.
Tashauni leaped to the ground and unzipped the bag, "Ha! Cash! I like it!"
"I borrowed this money from him." Cassidy grumbled as she looked at Tascioni, who was counting the small green rice knives like a money fan.
"OK, let's start working!" Tascioni immediately turned into a professional lawyer.
"I need some money to send away the woman who came with me." Only then did Cassidy remember that there was a companion outside.
"Go and get it yourself, it's the money that the singer gave you anyway." Tascioni pointed to the travel bag generously.
"I borrowed..."
Three hours later, Cassidy sat at her desk, looked at Tascioni behind her, and dialed the phone after receiving an encouraging look.
"Mr. Editor, it's me, Cassidy, you already know the news of your lawyer's arrest, right?" Cassidy said.
"Yes, and I also heard some rumors, which prevents me from telling our fundraiser Miss Cassidy, they will not like your previous love history." The editor said.
"I don't want to lie to you, but I want to explain that it was that time that made me firm in my determination to invest in our great cause. I may hate that group even more than you." Cassidy said calmly.
"There is no way to explain this kind of thing. You can't tell our fundraiser what feelings were deceived by Barabara, do you understand? The conservative white group is not interested in this kind of thing. Once they know that you have been with black people, they will be deceived Deceived nausea."
The editor-in-chief said impatiently: "Well, this is the end of this matter, I will send someone to Chicago to bail our own people."
"No, please don't do this, Mr. Editor!" Cassidy begged anxiously.
"Sorry, you embarrass us..." The editor planned to hang up.
"Wait, wait!" Cassidy yelled: "How can you be embarrassed if the people don't know about it?"
"The FBI dared to shout that way in public to show that they have evidence. If we fight again, they will throw out the evidence..."
"I won't admit that they are slander and persecution!"
"So you don't plan to admit it again?"
"I, we cooperated very well some time ago? I can raise funds, everyone likes me, don't they? Is there anything in this world that is not packaged? I am very suitable for photogenic, to speak for our group, this is a piece A win-win thing! What good is it for your newspaper to stop the project that rescued my father? If you stop the project, I also admit that love history. Wouldn’t the white people who donated money blame you? You just said They won't bother to listen to long-form explanations."
"I sent someone to Cassidy in Chicago out of good intentions, but now you are threatening us in turn?" The editor was angry. "You make me sick, very, very sick."
Cassidy turned pale after being scolded, but continued to speak under the sign of Tascioni next to her, "Come on, isn't it also a business for your newspaper to please the white supremacist target group?"
"That is our great cause!"
"Well, great career, then I will make a deal, I will go further and more radical than our great career, how about it?"
"Wh... what is more radical?"
"I will speak publicly for the suspect in the Oklahoma City bombing. The FBI arrested my father, and even shamelessly took the naive mistakes I made in high school and publicly insulted me. My father was violently treated by them and detained for extended periods. Anyway, there is nothing to be afraid of. Fight with them to the end!" Cassidy looked at the cheat sheet written by Tascioni in her hand, and said categorically: "After the bombing, all the conservative white media were suppressed by public opinion and law enforcement agencies, right? You need people to share the pressure. UU reading www.uukānshu.com"
"Uh, you..." The editor-in-chief moved, "What would you say?"
"Didn't the main suspect say that he wanted to bomb the building because he was dissatisfied with the FBI's rude enforcement actions in the Waco tragedy?"
Cassidy said: "Then I will say that I sympathize with the victims of the bombing, but the FBI itself is also responsible. Their misconduct in the Waco massacre was the cause of the subsequent series of events."
"This is Cassidy. The conservative white people really don't like the FBI, but they will not support the criminals who killed so many people, including children and pregnant women. The severity of these two things is very different. You have a concept. Does that make your supporters very rare, even among conservative whites, they are very few..." said the editor.
"I have studied the list of fundraising accounts, Mr. Editor."
Cassidy said: "About 80% of the fundraising for my father and his colleagues came from only 1,000 accounts, of which more than 30 accounts accounted for more than half, so this kind of thing was not necessary. To please most people, right? For example, 100 million people donate a dollar each, and there are countless people who please them, and they can actually get 100,000 people? But for example, one million white supremacists each Donate one piece, and only ten people will please them. Isn’t that still one hundred thousand each?"
"Your newspaper is doing pretty well because of this, right? Most people's psychological needs can't be eaten. Focusing on pleasing a few people can live well, more radical than your newspaper's position. Maybe there are only one hundred thousand, or ten thousand? I don't care, I just focus on to please this part of the small market, anyway, my father needs not much legal fees, and I have fewer competitors!"
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Highland Park, "Boss, don't you really go to New York to participate in the 2nd Hip Hop Music Awards tomorrow? This year, almost all the hip hop leaders in Quanmi have gone, except for you, TheSource Magazine is very upset.
"Let Common lead the team. His last album DISS all the gangster singers, and the topic is on his side..."
Song Ya didn’t want to go, and was not in the mood to go. He and Goodman Hamlin were waiting in front of the TV. There was also a beautiful blond woman with the same big mouth as Julia Roberts, Washington lobbyist Ms. Sloan. It is also the new political adviser he has just signed and the Congressional PR. The previous crisis PR Eli is wholeheartedly helping Peter Flock in the election. Besides, that guy is undoubtedly more biased towards Peter, who is expected to become governor, between himself and Peter. His loyalty is doubtful.
"Welcome back, let's continue the topic just now, Cassidy, what you meant just now... You support McVeigh, the principal culprit of the Oklahoma City bombings, did I understand it correctly?" the male host asked the four. Among the guests, Cathy, who sits on the back side, has beautiful makeup today, and she does not wear rustic old-fashioned glasses, and her dress is conservative but simple and decent.
"No, I don't support him at all. I just said that some of his opinions about the FBI are reasonable, such as the Waco tragedy..." Cassidy retorted mercilessly.
But when she was halfway through, the black female guest opposite suddenly interrupted, "You are supporting him, and you agree with the political views of that white extremist!"
"Please wait for me to finish..." Cassidy raised her hand to signal the other party to calm down.
"You are a racist!"
"No, like you, I firmly believe that whites and blacks are equal to each other..."
"Ha!" All the other guests looked sideways, and the black female guest immediately grabbed the painful foot, "Black, why don't you just say the word that starts with N?"
"Sorry, Afro... OK? Isn't it the Oklahoma City bombing we are discussing now?" Cassidy also increased her voice.
"Please calm down! Calm down! Cassidy, I heard that you have just been expelled from the University of Chicago for inappropriate remarks, right?" The male host turned his body to Cassidy, "You said during an interview with a southern newspaper. It's much more intense than I am."
"I was treated unfairly by the school, and I will initiate a lawsuit to defend my rights." Cassidy replied.
"I'm asking about your remarks. You directly said in the newspaper that the FBI also needs to conduct self-reflection on this bombing."
"Of course, shouldn't they reflect on it? My father, a Chicago police officer was detained by the FBI for an extended period of time and was lynched by them..." Cassidy said excitedly.
"The FBI claimed in the latest case report that your father was suspected of murdering federal employees and participating in multiple cases of excessive law enforcement and corruption." Another guest joined the battle.
"Before my father was found guilty, he was innocent, and this is not a reason for the FBI to abuse him in violation of the law. I will also sue the FBI." Cassidy said.
"So there are a lot of people you want to sue now. You have also received a total of tens of thousands of dollars worth of valuable gifts from the music star APLUS, and received far more than the industry average for his A+ record summer job function, right? He is a middle school classmate, a college classmate, and your referees when you entered the University of Chicago overlap. Let’s put it this way, you have a relationship with him in school, right?"
The guests around her also laughed at her, "Your middle school classmates said that you had violently pursued APLUS. One time you wanted to get into the APLUS car, but he was left alone in the parking lot. Is it too ironic for your political position?"
Cassidy replied, "These are all rumors fabricated by the FBI in order to destroy my fighting spirit. APLUS and I are indeed classmates, so what? So I received a gossip column announcement?" She looked at the host.
"You're still young Cassiti, maybe you should re-recognize your own outlook on life..." The host stopped pretending, and the co-guests began to attack in turns. She soon fell into a disadvantage, and later even quarreled with black female guests. Up.
"Uh……"
Song Ya rubbed her eyebrows with the belly of her **** in annoyance, "How did Cassidy become like this? Goodman..."
"I don't know, maybe it's been brainwashed by staying with those conservative white people for a long time..."
Goodman turned off the TV. "Fortunately, for her position, it is impossible for medium and large media to publish announcements. They can only quarrel with people on such small local TV stations."
"This girl has potential, but the typhoon needs to be even more unreasonable. Sometimes speaking in the media does not need to be rational or logical, especially for guests like her who are already extremely distinctive."
Sloan laughed and said: "If you polish for a few more years, you should be welcomed by extreme whites. In fact, the power of that group is not as weak as expected. Many whites show support for political correctness externally, but in private... hehe still secretly supports her kind. Human."
"This is really..."
Cassidy turned out to be a white supremacist. The world is too magical. Song Ya shook his head, not knowing what to say, "Linda, call Michelle. I want to help her husband write Cassidy’s recommendation. Apologies for the letter."
"Okay." Linda called.
"Let's pay attention to the FBI. They have suddenly become very radical in their behavior in the past two days. Vic and Sean were formally entered into the proceedings, and Peter Flock and you were constantly hinted by them that they were involved in this case."
After Song Ya and Michelle’s husband talked and laughed and apologized, Hamlin said, “They are going to fight head-on.”
"So I invited Ms. Sloan to join in."
Song Ya looked at her, "It's all up to you."
"I am very happy to continue working with APLUS." Sloan laughed.
"Our last cooperation on textile quotas was very pleasant..." Song Ya was also polite to her.
"You can go now." Old Mike opened the door and entered.
"Okay, let's go."
Several people put on the bags they had already prepared, went to the airport to board the Gulfstream 4SP and flew directly to Washington.
The FBI has finally begun to introduce Vic's case into the litigation process. It's better than worrying about it all the time. At least as the litigation proceeds, the FBI can know exactly how much evidence it has.
He went to Washington this time mainly to explain the matter to Congressman Underwood and Deputy Commander Gore, who had already heard the news. By the way, he sought support. The FBI is likely to include himself and Peter as the defendant at any time. If Sean or Vic arbitrarily One party chooses to confess in exchange for a plea agreement.
The two big politicians did not refuse. They met him in public and took a group photo, which made him a lot of confidence. Gore was still the same and never talked about actual topics. Underwood asked more questions, Song Ya It is impossible to admit anything to him, but he should have guessed it, or he probably knew the FBI's judgment from other channels.
Both Underwood and Jr. Daley support Peter’s campaign for governor of Illinois. He is obviously annoyed by this matter. “APLUS, it’s no good for anyone to expand that case.” Doug, who has been promoted to the chief of staff of the Underwood Party Whip Office When the two were alone, they said: "Chicago people all hope to keep the incident within a certain range of influence, do you know? At least wait for the end of the governorship campaign."
"I understand." After taking another reassurance, Song Ya nodded. It is great that Underwood didn't mean to take advantage of the fire. Of course, he would voluntarily return more. The two sides already have this tacit understanding.
"So you must not overreact when you encounter something." Doug reminded.
"I haven't..."
"Well, I know, keep it up."
There was still a calm wave on his side. In Chicago, Cassidy and Tascioni and the newspaper editor-in-chief who came to pick up the Southern lawyer who had been released on bail, and drove home together.
"I'm sorry, you were burdened by my father's case." Cassidy apologized to him sincerely.
"Don't touch me, the dirty woman who was slept by Nger." The Southern Lawyer pushed her outstretched hand in disgust, and went straight into the car.
"You report to the club, we don't need us here."
The editor-in-chief did not blame him either, and took out a document to Kasidi, "We have published in the newspaper announcing that this is a fundraising account of a social activity organization operated by you with full authority, and it will be used exclusively for your political activities and the litigation funds for rescuing your father~www .mtlnovel.com~If someone continues to donate money to you through us, we will also help transfer to this new account."
"Okay, thank you." Cassidy took the document, forwarded it to Tascioni for him to review, and then signed it with the editor.
"Our future cooperation will be more subtle and low-key, under the premise that you continue to put pressure on the FBI."
The editor in chief got in the car and left.
"I will be responsible for my own profits and losses in the future. I don't know if I can afford your lawyer, Ms. Feta Shawnee." Cassidy watched their car drive away, and went to the bank with Tar Shawnee anxiously to apply for a new account. formalities.
"This is the statement." The teller delivered the receipt very quickly.
Cassidy saw the total of seven remittances above, and the balance of the total has not reached a hundred dollars, and sighed to Tascioni: "Fortunately, they left me with the last amount of legal fees and activity funds before they left. "
"Probably... it will take more than a month. If you want to continue to sustain the small-scale protests." Tascioni calculated her mentally. "If the protests are stopped and the people are deported, the money will be enough to hire me two. Months."
"It must be paid in full and in time, right? My father's case may go on for a long time." Cassidy asked.
"Yes..."
"If I want you to sue the university on my behalf..."
"That's a new case again."
"Well, I can now receive some announcements, as well as media interview fees..."
The two talked and walked out of the bank.
On the second day, small remittances continued to appear after changing the account, five dollars, ten dollars, fifteen dollars...
Suddenly, a five, followed by three zeros jumped out, very conspicuous in the list of no more than two digits.
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"Vick and Sean went on a mission, do you understand? Certain depraved police officers, the **** in the police station seem to be busy every day but they are not necessarily working for the government and the people. I got some gangsters who don’t want to see Sinaloa continue to live, or wealthy and powerful stakeholders, or even somebody who doesn’t bother to see serial murderers go through the cumbersome formal litigation process, and wants to lynch them directly. Troublesome senior executives of law enforcement agencies."
At the second public press conference after the FBI initiated the lawsuit, the new person in charge, Ma Hong, read to the manuscript: "Our heroic detective wanted to stop them, but unfortunately they were killed and tried to mislead the investigators, let us It is believed that the inspector died in the gun battle with Sinaloa. But our forensic team quickly discovered the key evidence that they forged the scene. After a long and hard work of my colleagues and I, the FBI is now fully confident that They were sent to the dock and received the punishment they deserved, that's it."
"Can you reveal more of the messengers behind Vic and others? Who are they?"
"Sorry, it's not convenient at the moment."
"There are also protesters outside detaining you for extended periods..."
Ma Hong ignored the reporter and quickly left the press conference.
"The Nanfang Newspaper, which previously supported Cassidy, also expressed disapproval of her recent remarks and withdrew. The community committee near Vic’s home banned Cassidy from relocating the location of the protest to his home on the grounds of disturbing the people. Some media took The extreme remarks she received in the interview were repeatedly broadcast to mock the clowns, and the University of Chicago fired her...
Alicia turned off the TV. "But she seems to have received some sponsorship from a new fundraising channel. She rented a small office space elsewhere. The scale of the protests has become smaller. She is still paying Tashauni’s legal fees on time. ."
"That's it, she did a good job, she exceeded our expectations."
Song Ya didn't want to talk more about this topic with her, "Let's go."
This is the second time he has traveled to Washington in a short period of time. This time it was to cover the secret conversation between Alicia’s representative Peter and Underwood. In order not to make the outside world doubt the motive at this sensitive time, he found a business reason and went to See the radio executives of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation in Washington, by the way, visit BET and Johnson to discuss the "how do I stop this" TV movie authorization contract, the time comes to May, the film that only took ten days to complete has been Finished.
"What a beautiful guy."
The group drove to the Gulfstream private jet. Alicia held down her long hair tossed by the strong wind, looked up at the fuselage and exclaimed: "Maybe I shouldn't study law when I was young, but continue my dance career."
"You also dance?" Gentleman Song Ya held her waist and walked up the boarding ladder together.
"I participated in a cheerleading squad in middle school, but my cheerleading squad was very conservative back then. It's not like now...Wow, nice decoration style, I like it very much."
Unexpectedly, this Kochi woman didn't hate Mariah Carey's ubiquitous gilded interior at all. After entering the cabin, she fumbled around and looked around, "Relying on the income of Peter and me, I don't want to have these for a lifetime."
"Peter certainly has no chance, but you are not necessarily." Song Ya complimented her: "The governor's salary is completely incomparable with the title partner of the law firm."
"You don't know how stressful it is to maintain a law firm. I have a headache for bills every day."
"Goodman should be able to understand you, right? Goodman." Song Ya smiled and looked at Goodman behind him, "Mrs. Flock, please feel free, how about that position? By the window and away from the engine. far."
"Just call me Alicia."
"?"
Song Ya was happy, "No problem, Alicia. Oh, yes, this is Ms. Sloan, a well-known lobbyist in Washington, and my new political adviser and congressional PR, Ms. Sloan, this is Alicia Flock..."
He introduced the two.
"Hello, I know you, Alicia, please allow me to wish your husband a successful election."
Sloan has been waiting for a while, she just spread out the papers and work on the long table, with champagne on hand.
"Thank you, can I just sit next to you?" Alicia pointed to the seat next to her.
"Of course, it's an honor."
Song Ya no longer interrupted the communication between the two beautiful elite women. He went to the back of the cabin and sat in his own seat to watch the live video of the second Hip Hop Music Awards last week. NAS called and said that something big happened at that time.
It was Sugonite. The guy didn't go there for the first time. He went this time. When he came to the stage to accept the award, he made a hateful remark, "I told 2PAC earlier to be careful."
This is the first sentence of Sugnet’s mouth wearing blood red. Linda pressed the pause button and explained to Song Ya with a dazed expression: “Biggie returned to New York after finishing the announcement with you. The new song'Who shot you?' That song seems to mock 2PAC who was shot at the entrance of his recording studio, and the background sampled gunshots, which is said to be very similar to the shots at the scene."
"He's crazy? Isn't 2PAC very close to him? 2PAC helped him a lot. When he was very popular, he was willing to join forces with him who was not well-known at the time. Now he is laughing at 2PAC instead? I laughed at the shooting that almost killed 2APC that happened downstairs..."
Song Ya was very puzzled, "How did these bandit singers grow their heads? You will get revenge? Implying that the gunmen were sent by themselves? Or they knew in advance that 2PAC would be shot? Shit on the other person's head?"
"Who knows? The 2PAC in prison was furious. He told reporters: Don't trust anyone, know? To put it bluntly, my closest friend betrayed me. My closest friend, my Homie, I take care of Through their whole family, I take care of them, help them, let him become a singer, and so on! He betrayed me. Remember, fear is stronger than love. I am a soldier. I will survive and kill. , You know? The only thing that can stop me is death."
Linda said: "This is an obvious hint of revenge."
"No one can stand it? Although I don't like 2PAC, he is really good to Biggie." Song Ya shook his head.
Linda continued to play the video, and Sugnett added: “We will always stand with 2PAC. What I want to say is: Anyone who wants to be a singer, entertainer or star, if you don’t want to worry about the producer You get out of the mirror in your MV, help out on your record, expose on your stage, let you wear his ridiculous third-rate clothing brand to bring goods, then come to death row records!"
"This guy is the cliché that mocks the bragging father again. He thinks that 2PAC was shot by the bragging father?"
Song Ya was amused.
"This time he said it in New York."
Linda said that a large group of New Yorkers stood up in the dark, all glaring at Sugnat, booing, booing, and even making gestures to kill your gang.
"How long has that guy been honest since the last Chicago meeting? I now really feel that it is a pity that Sinaloa didn't kill him."
Anyway, it’s none of his business, Song Ya can just watch the show, "With him and the bragging father, the hip-hop circle is not good." He saw the camera showing Derry, and he chewed his innocent life by the boss. Chewing gum, with a pale face sitting in the front row...
"Hahaha! This poor fellow..." Song Ya laughed. "The New Yorkers let them leave safely in the end, right?"
"Yes."
Linda fast-forwarded, and when it was Derry’s turn to give her award speech, Snoop Dogg suddenly grabbed the microphone~www.mtlnovel.com~ He said, "Wait, wait, East Coast doesn’t love Derry and Snoop Dogg!? Don’t you dislike us!? We know the East Coast very well, and we know exactly where it is!?"
This is a very clever speech to calm the situation, Snoopy is indeed high in EQ.
"What should we do?" Linda asked: "The hip hop war between the east and west coasts officially broke out. The struggle between the two sides out of control will inevitably attract a lot of attention. The hip hop in the Midwest is at risk of being marginalized. We..."
"I have a lot of trouble, Linda." The smile on Song Ya's face disappeared, and he glanced at the two women who were toasting and bumping each other over there, "Don't worry about the hip-hop circle, let's deal with the difficulties in front of you... …"
"He is watching you." Alicia noticed that Sloan was not wearing a wedding ring, and asked, "Do you have anything with him?"
"APLUS? No, I don't develop relationships with clients, especially married ones."
Sloan poured a sip of champagne. "In Washington, I call service if I need it. It's very convenient and the employees are very professional. They will keep customers confidential.
"Service? You mean..." Alicia was shocked by the other's opening.
"Duck," Sloan said in a very ordinary tone.
"Wow……"
"It's okay? You can try too, how about Peter?" Sloan asked.
"Uh……"
"Excuse me, I am always straightforward."
"I have been separated from him for a long time..."
"That's loneliness. I suggest you try APLUS. I studied him. His first girlfriend published a book and said he was... very strong."
"Haha, forget it, let's talk about other things." Alicia couldn't resist the other's straightforwardness, and laughed to cover up.
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Arriving in Washington, the group first visited the location of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation Washington branch according to the public itinerary. His home is the most profitable station of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. Managers and other senior executives have always been dissatisfied with Sutton and his son, thinking they have been there. Blood transfusion subsidizes other loss-making businesses within the company.
But at the same time, they, who are in the political center of the United States, do not support accepting capital injections from young singers. Song Ya led the people to an unpleasant meeting, and then planned to part ways in the parking lot quietly, and Sloan would lead Ali. West Asia went to see Underwood on Capitol Hill, and he went to BET's headquarters in Washington to attract the attention of reporters.
"At the door of the radio station when you came here, there was a big man among the reporters who interviewed you. Have you noticed?"
Before leaving, Ms. Sloan said while thinking.
"A big man in the reporter? Sorry, I don't know much about this business." Song Ya looked at her blankly.
"I don't understand? Don't you and Zoe Barnes, a political reporter at the Chicago Tribune, have always worked together." Sloan asked.
"Except for Zoe Barnes. We knew each other very early, and he had cooperated when interviewing small news about life."
Song Ya must also lie to her political adviser, "Go back to your question, what's wrong?"
"The person who just asked you about the Vic case was the deputy of the New York Times reporter in the White House." Sloan said: "We have to be wary of the case being noticed by this level of media and journalists."
New York Times is almost the most authoritative paper media in the U.S., with great influence. The reporters stationed in the White House are generally one of the people with the greatest discourse on political content within the media. Song Ya frowned, "I remember, New York Times I wanted to do a special issue of Sinaloa, and I tried to visit Little Lori who was still alive at the time."
"Be careful." Alicia also became nervous.
Song Ya looked at Sloan, "Is there any way to influence..."
"Influencing New York Times? It's difficult..." Sloan shook his head. "If they can be affected so easily, they won't become authoritative media, but..."
"But what?" Song Ya asked.
Sloan glanced at Alicia.
"Uh...you talk." Alicia walked away a little awkwardly.
"Someone in Los Angeles has a huge influence on New York Times, and you are still working together recently." Sloan said.
"Who? Oh I know..." Song Ya recalled, "Is Johnny Carson right?"
"He? No..." Sloan smiled. "The talk show host was at his best when he was the most popular. New York, at most, the two sides maintain a tacit understanding in some unimportant areas, not to mention that he is now retired. I mean Harvey, Harvey Weinstein."
"That old man?" Song Ya really didn't know that Harvey was so good outside of Hollywood.
"Yes, his personal lawyer is also the head of New Times' legal department. Maybe you can ask Harvey to help." Sloan suggested.
"We don't actually have much friendship..."
"She likes beautiful women, everyone knows." Sloan blinked.
"Oh! That kind of activity..."
"Don't sigh, I know many girls don't mind sitting on Harvey's red sofa." Sloan laughed.
Song Ya knew that this was correct, "Well, I will find a chance to chat with Harvey, you have broadened my horizons, Ms. Sloan, thanks."
"Receive money to do business."
After getting in the car and leaving, Song Ya quickly appeared at the BET head office and was blocked by reporters for a while. This time most of the questions were about the rumors about his cooperation with the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation.
"We have had contact. I just came here from the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation Washington Radio, but it's still early to talk about all this, sorry, sorry..."
Song Ya dealt with it without fail, and went to the review room of their newly established entertainment company under the leadership of BET's senior management.
"APLUS! Hey, I haven't seen the young man for a while."
Well-known African-American film critics Elvis Mitchell and Yeremov and the director of "How do I stop this" have arrived. The script was made into a movie. The old man is very happy, even if it is a small cost production, and is coming now It's definitely not on the theater line.
"Have you seen the film of'How Do I Stop This'?" Alvis Mitchell asked.
"Not at all." Song Ya answered honestly.
"I feel a little rough." Elvis Mitchell took the opportunity to say: "The picture is too TV-like."
"Uh... the film has not undergone post-grading." The young black director explained.
"Let's take a look first." Song Ya smiled and walked into the screening room under the leadership of BET Entertainment.
"I thought the director would be Gary Gray." Alvis Mitchell and Song Ya sat together and whispered while the BET review team was drawing the curtains: "His'Friday' at the end of last month When it was released, the box office was very good. The cost of 3.5 million is expected to get more than 20 million at the box office."
He was dissatisfied with the director of this film. Yeremov once gave a short report, “I know that Es Cube has investment, and he has succeeded in Hollywood again. The campus clash he participated in in January was also at the box office. Not bad."
Song Ya nodded. This movie was originally intended to invite the old relationship Gary Gray to shoot, but the new black director is now worth more than before, only with less seniority, but this choice is like gambling, the probability of losing Larger, Yeremov’s director is not good enough, and to be honest, Elvis Mitchell’s own script foundation is not good, and publishers can’t make it into theaters, so they have to come to the TV station to find opportunities. Up.
"Yes, Jennifer Connery in the campus conflict, tut, really beautiful." Alvis Mitchell sighed repeatedly.
"Her most beautiful period is in the past of the United States." Song Ya said.
"Of course, white chicks look best at that time."
The two chatted casually, and the word A+ Film Studio appeared on the screen of the screening room, and the other cast and staff had not done the subtitles yet, so the plot started directly.
Elvis Mitchell’s script refers to the “Purple” which was directed by Spielberg, produced by Quincy Jones, starred in Ubi Goldberg and Oprah, and won 11 Oscar nominations. Family, Feminist rights plus racial issues are basically the main theme of this type of film. After Alvis Mitchell participated in the screenwriting, he added some fashionable depictions of street violence that began in the 1990s.
In order to save money, most of the time in the movie is indoor scenes, and there are not many scenes. Jamie Fox’s male protagonist is a street gangster, Taraji plays his wife who was domestically abused, and the story revolves around her self-independence. Unfolding, a few quarrels, ripping performances and conflicts between the two are not bad, the others are very mediocre, the editing is also very general, and there is no post-grading...It should be impossible to enter the theater.
"Sorry……"
When everyone saw it in silence, a person came in in the dark, "How?" It turned out to be BET boss Johnson. He asked the person in charge of the review team.
The person in charge began to whisper to him.
"APLUS, come out to talk?" As the big boss, he didn't have time to watch the entire film, and after hearing the report from his subordinates, he called Song Ya out.
"How is it? Some of the post-production work of our film has not been completed. The actual effect of the film will be much better than it is now."
Mosquito meat is also meat, Song Ya promoted to him: "This type of film is most suitable for playing in BET."
In fact, if no buyer is found for this kind of movies, many of them simply give up and don't do the post-production, and they can save a lot of money directly by packing them into the warehouse.
"I don't care about these little things."
With BET becoming the 21st largest cable channel in all meters, the market value of the BET stock owned by Johnson Guang has risen at 500 million meters. The current value is still stable. "You know what I care about, APLUS."
"I know, I did talk to the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, but the result is still hard to tell. Even if I inject capital into that company, I feel that I can't threaten your BET..."
Song Yazheng explained that his ace host Gordon appeared at the end of the corridor outside the screening room. He obviously did not expect to meet his own boss here, but he had been seen by the two and couldn't shrink back, so he had to insist. Scalp stepped forward, "Mr. Johnson, APLUS, so you are all here."
"You're here for APLUS, right?" Johnson didn't know whether he was running away, and asked with a smile.
"Yes, I'll come over to say hello and make an interview by the way." Gordon said.
"In what way?" Song Ya asked in cooperation.
"Uh, several of your projects in Hollywood, including this one how...how..."
"How to end this." Johnson said.
"Yes, let's talk first, I'll come back later." Gordon was a little embarrassed, turning around and walking back, another woman's angry shout came from the other side of the corridor, "Unexpectedly!? I am here. I caught you!"
That was Halle's voice. Song Yatai was familiar with it. I don't know why she was so angry again, so she subconsciously lifted her foot and slipped into the screening room.
Halle appeared in angrily strides, surrounded by a large group of her agents, assistants, etc. As one of the best-growing black actresses in Hollywood, many people around her had long been around her to serve, but she was very Carefully never show them in front of me, this time seems a little different.
Still habitually wearing a leather jacket and short hair, Hallie was stunned when she saw Song Ya, and then pushed the door into the next door.
So I didn’t find myself...
Song Ya and Johnson looked at each other, and the two followed.
The next door was also reviewing the film, which was also a rough TV movie. Halle and the others grabbed a few old men, "M-Fxxk a group of European crooks! Pay for my energy and time!" She cursed like a shrew.
"what happened?"
Someone opened the curtains of the room, and Song Ya saw a form dropped during the ripping, with the words ‘Solomon and the Queen of Sheba, review and scoring’ on his head.
"Harry, what's the matter? Didn't you say this is an epic blockbuster?"
Song Ya looked at the screen, a big fart, and there were dozens of people on one side of the screen~www.mtlnovel.com~ Two groups of people were wearing ancient costumes and playing cold weapons like "fighting". A movie with black elements was sold to BET as a TV movie.
"They lied to me! I made such a bad movie that I couldn't even make it on the theater line since I dropped the pay!" Halle shouted, "APLUS! Come and help me and beat them hard!"
"Sorry Miss Berry, we didn't mean it. The late stage of the war scene was too expensive, and the funding chain broke again." The old man who was shaken by her toasted explained in non-standard English.
"Enough!" Johnson couldn't stand it anymore, "Harry Berry, don't make trouble on my TV station, even if you are the most popular black female movie star!"
"All right, Halle, calm down, calm down."
Song Ya was afraid that Halle would be impulsive and offend the black media tycoon, and ran over and hugged her. "That's it. This kind of war movie requires a lot of post-production special effects, and not everyone can afford it."
Hallie probably didn’t recognize Johnson just now, and now finally found out that the big boss of BET was there, and she swiftly took advantage of the trend and didn’t make a fuss. She leaned her head on Song Ya’s shoulder and started crying, “I only took this film this year. I went to Ethiopia to experience life specially for this film... You know, I have done a lot of preparations to play the Queen of Sheba well. I almost set aside the whole year's schedule, and they even lied to me. Special effects in the later stage, want me to continue to help hype the heat, **** it, a bunch of bastards! Liars!"
"Okay, okay, you know Hollywood is like this." Song Ya stroked her hair comfortingly.
"Just because I knew it, I chose to trust European producers..."
"Europe is the birthplace of movies, little fool..."
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The "Epic Blockbuster" Solomon and Queen of Sheba's review will be mixed by Hallie. Several European filmmakers who secretly ran to BET to promote their sales have just escaped the danger of being beaten up, and immediately encircled the big boss Johnson, flattering. The phase is very ugly.
"What's wrong?"
Song Ya temporarily dragged her to sit down in the reviewing room next door, "How do I stop this?", "A film will only be sold on TV when it has nowhere to go, small-scale releases, video tape market, and independent film awards are no tricks. Try it first?"
“I’ve tried them all. They sent someone to take me to the distribution company. In fact, they’ve gone to NBC and other big channels to promote them. They all use me as a selling point. If it’s not for a friend of BET to reveal in private, I’ll even connect them. I don’t even know when I get here..."
Halle leaned pitifully on Song Ya's chest and complained, and her hand behind her slapped her entourage who followed the door with disgust. They knew it, and left the same way, away from the sight of the two.
Song Ya did not notice this scene, "William Morris did not hear the wind?"
"They persuaded me not to take this movie, but I was dazzled by elements such as the Bible story, the black queen, and the epic blockbuster..." Halle said, "Besides, I signed a short contract with William Morris. Do you remember? You negotiated for me, and I still have to sign back CAA for my next brokerage contract."
"Harry will have this kind of hidden danger by repeatedly jumping horizontally." Song Ya reminded her.
"CAA has better resources in Hollywood, and Mr. Ovitz has become the president of Disney."
The two had just chatted a few words, and the head of the film reviewer coughed slightly, so they both shut their mouths observantly and quietly watched the rest of the passage of ‘how do I stop this’.
As a movie with the same "dead end", the viewability of this movie is really not high. After the film is over, Hallie may have been emotionally fluctuated just now, and has fallen asleep on Song Ya's shoulder, making long breathing sounds. , The makeup on his face still has tears.
"Stop pulling the curtains." Song Ya was very warm and stopped the staff from pulling the curtains open. "Let her sleep first."
"I have a chat with APLUS."
Johnson happened to appear at the door again. He hinted that his men and Yeremov and others would all go out. He saw that Hallie was asleep and didn't wake her up. He closed the door of the screening room and sat down on the other side of Song Ya. "No way, since BET’s content company opened, the door-to-door sales of filmmakers have been in an endless stream as they are today. We are a new company. In order to grab resources, the price is higher... In fact, the main reason I established this company The goal is still to develop self-made content." He explained a few words.
In recent years, the Los Angeles riots, the general election, the MJ case, the Simpson case, and other black communities and even all the news hotspots that have been paid attention to, as well as the rapid expansion of the massive new subscribers from the TCI cable network and the telephone and telegraph company, etc., BET With rapid development in the past few years, Song Ya feels that the black media tycoon whose value has been increasing year by year has gradually possessed the mentality of a real media tycoon, and is no longer the very aggressive arrogance that he had when he first met a few years ago. , Become more modest and restrained.
"I understand, this movie is just a small business."
Song Ya knows that BET is very angry now. Even if it is a TV movie with black elements, their requirements are quite high. Even bad movies that are not interested in the video rental market are very sad about their review. "It's really not good, I will find a few Go to a small theater with a better family relationship to show it for a few days, and temporarily put it into the film library of the A+ film studio after the painting is finished.
"Ok."
Johnson said: "The main reason is that you don't want to sign a long-term gambling agreement. In fact, our requirements are not high. It is enough to maintain a certain level of quality every year."
Without the blessings of the apocalypse, the level would definitely not be maintained. Song Ya knew about his family affairs, smiled and shook his head, "When I don’t invest in black movies, Spike Lee and the others scold me to make some white movies. Some money is sending beggars, and I finally understand now that it’s impossible to please the Hollywood group of Ngers without spending tens of millions each year."
"That's it."
Johnson estimated that he was deeply moved, smiled bitterly and agreed, and said: "But this is actually the norm in the industry. I heard that Spielberg and their newly opened DreamWorks intends to cooperate with Microsoft's Paul Allen. A super large investment in China, and then DreamWorks releases several movies each year that comply with the gambling agreement."
"WTF? Why didn't those Jewish guys say anything this year? They were holding big news! Publishing? Are they serious?"
Without playing with her, Song Ya felt that she had no expectations for the plastic friendship that David Geffen always talked about.
"Yes, the director and the producer, Spielberg has achieved the top, managing the top seven and producing the best animated films, Katzenberg has played everything he can play, and there is a big shot in the recording industry. Wei Gefen, if the three of them go one step further, they can only get involved in film distribution..."
Johnson said: "The economy is good now and everyone is ambitious."
"So let me think about it again, Mr. Johnson." Song Ya nodded thoughtfully.
"no problem."
Johnson continued the topic that was interrupted by Hallie, "Inner City Broadcasting Company, how do you think about it? Is it convenient to disclose?"
What he is worried about is the new competitors in the media industry.
"I don't know, it's the truth."
The mainstream black media circle is not big, and Song Ya knows and can’t hide how long the top player in front of him is. “Everyone knows that the Inner City Broadcasting Company is a mess. I casually agreed to Passy Sutton before the wedding. Now their father and son regard me as As the last straw, I feel like I'm groping in a cloud of fog. I don't know how much debt the Inner City Broadcasting Company has in all parts of the country, or whether the valuation they give is valid."
"You don't actually have to worry about this. That company has been used as a cash machine by Manhattan's African-American Donkey Party politicians for many years. As their political energy ebbs, the rotten lid will always be unable to cover that day. They Who is left with the face of that group? Oliver Sutton, the brother of Parcy Sutton, the Justice of the Supreme Court of New York City, and Herman McCall, who can barely be included in the Manhattan Gang? Lord of New York Comptroller...just two."
Johnson named two names.
Song Yaxin said that of course you can ignore these, but as a newcomer, I can’t ignore such powerful black political and media resources, especially under the pressure of the lingering FBI detective’s murder, “I’m The donkey party." He smiled bitterly at Johnson.
"Haha, believe me, the Donkey Party’s Nger is much more corrupt than the Elephant Party. We have Colin and Condoleezza. We are really competent politicians with many years of ruling experience. Compared with the Donkey Party, they will only deceive the people. The votes are much better..."
Johnson played the same old tune again, persuading him to'transfer'.
The two chatted in a low voice in the dark screening room for about an hour. Johnson coaxed, tempted, and offered to buy. In fact, the purpose was one thing. Don't buy the Inner City Broadcasting Company!
He did not use threatening tactics this time. Song Ya responded with a frown and'I really don't know what to do'. "Again, I don't intend to invest in the TV industry. Besides, the Inner City Broadcasting Company is already mainly engaged in radio station business. It is not a competitive relationship with you. I am currently entrusting the law firm to do a preliminary investigation, and I do not have to buy that company."
"APLUS, if there is a war between the richest blacks in the whole rice, it is a very sad thing. I hope we will not get there." Johnson may be annoyed by his Tai Chi, and finally he gave a small warning. a bit.
"I'm still far from you." Song Ya said just to see Harry's long eyelashes blink in her arms, so she quietly stretched out her hand to scratch her waist and her body began to tremble because of her desperate tolerance.
"Not necessarily? I know that your A+ apparel, A+ audio company, and your investments in the technology industry have not yet been listed. In fact, we are not far away."
Johnson left a word and left.
"Hate, stop! APLUS...haha..."
With no one else left, Hallie immediately laughed and twisted the hand that was hiding from him, and her body became tighter. The two remained ambiguous for a few seconds, and she simply breathed heavily and straddled up.
"Stop, Halle." Song Ya raised her left hand to her, showing the wedding ring on her ring finger.
"Fxxkyou, little guilty man." Hallie lost her interest in a moment, got up and got out of contact, "You are so behaved by her!"
"call……"
The figure is still so amazingly beautiful, Song Ya took a sigh of relief, and then pulled on the pants, "Who am I? A+, a good man with perfect score."
"Cut!" Halle said she didn't believe it, she went to open the door of the screening room, "makeup bag..." shouted outside.
Her assistant came in to help with makeup, Song Ya also stood up, "I'm leaving Hallie, and I have to rush back to Chicago at night. Don't let that bad movie affect your mood."
"Yeah." She was closing her eyes to let the assistant pick up her makeup.
"I'm leaving?"
"Well, Bye..." she answered casually.
The response wasn't very enthusiastic, Song Ya was a little lost, walked to the door with his hand in his trouser pocket, and then silently glanced at her who was concentrating on makeup before going to meet Yeremov and others.
In the evening, he chatted with Yeremov about DreamWorks on a private jet. Yeremov didn’t know much about Johnson. “I just heard that Paul Allen, one of the founders of Microsoft, was escaping from Hodgkin’s. After getting sick, he began to invest and enjoy heavily. He had contact with the DreamWorks trio, but the specific cooperation has not yet been determined. I heard that Paul Allen wants to get involved in the release, but the DreamWorks trio is still very good at challenging the Seventh Hesitate."
"These Jews..." Song Ya scolded, "They have invested a total of 30 million yuan in the establishment of DreamWorks, and even a movie can get hundreds of millions of investment from a technology industry tycoon!"
"Uh..." Yeremov was embarrassed~www.mtlnovel.com~ I am not scolding you. "Song Ya just remembered that he was also Jewish.
"It's okay, the main person is Spielberg, how can we compare..." Yeremov said.
"What happened to Spielberg?"
The wife of the future governor appeared in the cabin gracefully. She seemed to have drunk some alcohol, kicked off her high heels at will, and then poured directly into the spacious VIP seat, "Huh!" sighed comfortably.
"I'm in a good mood, Alicia." Song Ya asked with a smile: "It seems that this trip turned out very well?"
"Yes, the telecommunications bill should be passed by the Senate in the near future, and the pressure will be on the House of Representatives immediately. As a party whip, Underwood is trying his best to help the general leader to pass the bill in the House of Representatives..."
Alicia said: "At this time, they must not lack the full support of the political power of the Donkey Party in the Midwest."
"That is really good news." Song Ya pointed to the flight attendant who came over, and the two of them tacitly stopped discussing the topic.
"Mrs. Flock, what do I need to drink?" the aunt's flight attendant asked professionally.
"Uh..." She thought for a while, "some more champagne..."
"OK, wait."
The plane landed in Chicago on time, "Let Mavota see you, Alicia." Song Ya once again gently helped her down the gangway.
"Thank you."
She was not very interested again. Song Ya knew that she had just borrowed a drink and looked at herself softly a few times on the plane, but she didn't give any feedback. She seemed a little bit irritated.
Didn't expect to really move Peter's wife? Song Ya tried to play with him before. He knew very well that he could never break the alliance with Peter now. Besides, he didn't want to betray his good wife in Los Angeles, so he decisively urged him back to a gentleman.
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Another weekend, DeadAndGone has suppressed ThisIsHowWeDoit in Montreux Jordan for three weeks, but Biggie ridiculed that 2PAC’s song was defeated by his popularity outside of the East Coast, plus Song Ya’s exposure frequency after returning to school After coming down, he probably won a four-week championship.
The rest depends on Daniel's skill in grinding the list. Song Ya is not too worried about his ability in this area, so he flew to Los Angeles to meet his wife on Friday, "Dear..."
In the evening, the well-dressed men and women in the Malibu seaside villa came and went. After the tears of Xingmeng opened the mirror, Mariah Carey held a grand party whenever she was free, like the new social queen of Hollywood.
"Where were you last weekend?" She wore a wide-split evening dress and immediately asked her when she saw her little husband arrive.
"I went to Washington, I'm sorry, I'm serious." Song Ya hugged her, "Do you miss me?"
"Humph, how did you make an agreement when you left?"
Her attitude was a bit wrong, "BoyzIIman, you all know each other." She took her arm and took Song Ya to socialize, "You know I want to save a commemorative song for David Cole in the new album. It just so happens that Nathan is planning to do it too. The band manager who died not long ago wrote a song."
"Wow, your cooperation will be perfect."
Song Ya and Boyz IIman, the current hottest boy group, fisted each other. Nathan is the one who is short and fat and talks the most.
"And Dave Hall, you guys are very familiar, Dave! Here!" She called the bragging daddy friend who had worked on the previous album again, "He will also be my new special Daydream (Daydream) One of the producers."
"APLUS, long time no see."
Since the Harlem nightclub shooting, this guy has been a little afraid of himself, "Congratulations to you, Biggie, and the dog on the top of the B list."
"Thank you."
Showing off the results of the B list in front of his wife and Boyz IIman is self-defeating. Song Ya turned to complain, "Biggie was fine when he ran with me to announce the announcement. Why did he mess up in New York? You help me persuade him. !"
"Persuade... OK, I'll tell him."
Dave Hall quickly agreed, "In fact, Biggie’s song "Who shot you" is not aimed at 2PAC. You understand the APLUS music production process. It is usually very early to finalize the lyrics and music, and the production takes time, but it’s just released. It's a coincidence..."
"Hahaha..."
All savvy, Nathan and the other three BoyzIIman team members immediately burst into laughter upon hearing his explanation.
"Let's lie to the ghost." Song Ya rolled his eyes and did not continue to investigate.
"Huat, hey, long time no see."
Today’s party seems to be mainly in the recording industry, or a special performance of her new production team, supplemented by people from the Xingmeng Tears crew. It has been nearly 20 days since the start of the machine. These guys have become regulars. The male protagonist Jude Law and others are scattered outside. Walt and Samantha Cole have been together in half publicly on the viewing terrace and on the private beach. The young and old have just come in from outside.
"APLUS, a beautiful Malibu villa. I like the beach on the east side..."
Samantha Cole is very active, mainly she is talking.
"Walt was fascinated by this MCA girl, I could see through her at a glance, hum, she was quietly urging Walt to stay away from me and write her a song."
After about twenty minutes of socializing, the couple went back to the master bedroom. The main building on the cliff was not big, and the antique wooden doors were not very soundproof. Mariah Carey lowered her voice and sneered: "This niece Daniel is just a betrayal. prostitute."
"I think so too."
Song Ya echoed. Samantha Cole had seduce herself before. Fortunately, she did not eat. He still respects Walt, "Mimi, what happened to you today? In a bad mood?"
As soon as he finished speaking, he was thrown into his face by a photo, and looked intently at the photo of him, Ms. Sloan and Alicia walking out of the Washington Airport. "What's the reason?" she asked.
"What's the reason? One is my political adviser and the other is my attorney. Let's go to Washington to do business together."
Song Ya, who just resisted the temptation, was really confident this time, "The Inner City Broadcasting Company..."
"What a coincidence, both the consultant and the lawyer are beautiful mature women, Alicia still looks so much like Nurse Shakroo! APLUS, do you treat me as a fool!?"
She started again, "You use Alicia as a substitute for Nurse Shakroo, right? You still remember her!"
"I wronged Mimi, what is this all about... Don't be so suspicious, Alicia..."
Song Ya pulled her away from the door. "Alicia is the wife of the Cook County Attorney. It is very likely that she will become the wife of the Governor of Illinois by the end of the year. Don't let anyone hear what you say!"
"I am suspicious? Ha ha."
Fortunately, she doesn't throw things and yell very much now, "So it's because of such a coincidence that she looks a lot like Nurse Charlotte?"
"Don't you old Nurse Shakullo, Nurse Shakullo, you don't even mention this. I didn't do anything sorry for you after I got married. I'm very behaved now!"
I was in a very good mood, so I rushed to the plane after class. I was struggling all the way. I didn't expect to be quarreling again. Song Ya was also a little impatient. "Just find an excuse to quarrel with me when we meet, it's true!"
"Excuses!?"
She raised her volume, then took a deep breath to suppress her anger, "Okay, okay, APLUS, anyway, it's the old rules, I will punish you."
"Why... why did the punishment begin?"
The intermediate link is skipped? The rhythm is wrong, Song Ya is simply inexplicable, "You don't even have evidence."
"I don't need proof! I own half of the private jet, so you are not allowed to use it to carry a woman I don't like! Can it!?" she asked.
"It's overbearing..." Song Ya sat on the bed and calmed down, "Okay, okay, since you don't like it, I will let them take ordinary flights in the future, but you can't say it publicly, otherwise I will be very confused. face."
"Yes, two..."
"There are two more!?"
"What do you mean? Otherwise you don't have a long memory. Second, your friend Donovan should stop acting for me. I talked with Sandy Glen yesterday and let him be my agent in the future." She said.
"WTF!"
Song Ya jumped up with anger, "You can't fire William Morris so casually! This will ruin my years of cooperation with them!"
Over there, Halle just happened to sign back to CAA, and suddenly added her. This is undoubtedly making trouble for herself who has no time to be distracted. "Last time you fired Goodman and the others, I finally went back to appease!"
She raised her head and sneered, "Hey, I have been working with you for many years, not with me. Sandy is willing to pay to buy out the remaining brokerage contract with William Morris. His fees are lower than the other party and the service is not bad, even better."
"Sandy is MJ's agent, aren't you planning to reconcile with Motula again?" Song Ya glanced at the door, endured and endured, speaking in a low voice as much as possible.
"Sandy has been swept out by MJ. He and Motula have long lost their friendship and only hatred. You don't need to worry about this." She said, "You know, he belongs to David Geffen."
"Why are you so tossing about? Mimi... Mariah Carey! Sandy Glenn will definitely have to sign people around to regain his influence after being swept out by MJ, and you are so easy to make him do his wish, and the motivation is just to make me Uncomfortable?"
Song Ya looked at his wife, feeling as if they didn’t know each other, “Don’t you think you’re a bit too arrogant and indiscreet for this kind of sudden attack on me? We had to make such a big decision together before marriage, and now you only Keep me in the dark and wait for notification?"
"No way, we did say yes last time, you will be punished for doing something wrong, and I know how to make you feel uncomfortable. And it's mine for me to change the agent."
She was very satisfied with the little husband’s current reaction, and pursed her lips, "Huh, unhappy? That's right! Next time I ask a pretty woman to take a plane with you, please think about it in advance..."
"Fxxk! You! Can't communicate!"
This time it really made Song Ya get fucked~www.mtlnovel.com~ directly slammed the door out, coaxing the woman was really tired, and I admitted that I had made a mistake by stealing food, and I was punished when I was photographed with my ex-girlfriend. Acceptable, well now! No need to have it directly!
This reaction was unexpected by Mariah Carey. After being arrogant in the room for a while, she found that her little husband was really mad, and hurriedly chased it out, "Patty, he seems to be really angry." No one was found after looking outside. , So he panicked even more, and asked the godmother who had come up with the idea.
"Excessive?" Patty Rabel asked.
"It seems a bit..."
"Then go coax, look, Mavota is over there, and he should be there too." Patillabell saw the tall Mavota guarding the corner of the private beach at a glance, so he went over with her .
"Alicia? What's the matter? Speak slowly, don't worry, make it clear..." Hearing Song Ya talking on the phone from a distance, Linda and Old Mike were both beside him.
Mariah Carey immediately became popular when she heard the name, and turned her head back without saying a word.
"What? The evaluation team composed of Microsoft, Apple, IBM, HP, and Compaq decided not to support SD and DVD standards?"
Song Ya didn't know that she had come and went, "Am I wrong?"
"wrong."
Alicia said: "They will issue a formal statement tomorrow morning, announcing that the United States will only accept one standard, either SD or DVD. As a result, the stock prices of SD affiliates will inevitably fall tomorrow, because the SD camp is significantly behind the DVD camp. , Our DTS listing plan will inevitably encounter major setbacks. Smith of Goldman Sachs just notified DTS founder Terry Beard that the listing will either be suspended or change plans..."
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Early on Saturday morning, the first ray of sunshine in the West China Sea accompanied the sea breeze across the waves and the beach, climbing up the cliff like vines, and passing through the floor-to-ceiling windows of the master bedroom, illuminating the couple who were sleeping together like butterflies, back to back. .
A black aunt came in tiptoe and walked to the man's side of the bed, "Boss, boss..." gently pushing his arm against the quilt, whispering.
"Linda...what's the matter?"
Song Ya woke up slowly, yawning, picked up the watch on the bedside table and glanced, "So early..."
"It's time to leave, we have to catch the morning flight to Silicon Valley..." Linda replied.
"Oh." He remembered, and had a quarrel with his wife before going to bed last night. He swore angrily not to take a private jet. It's cool to say something harsh, so now I only have to work harder...
Turning to look at Mariah Carey who was sleeping soundly, "Go out and talk about it, don't wake her up."
Putting on her nightgown and going out with Linda, she randomly found a guest room to take a shower and wash, and she became more energetic, "APLUS." When she came out, she saw Sandy Glen, whom she hadn't seen for a long time.
"You really surprised me Sandy."
At this point, he no longer spoke the same as he did to Mira’s agent before, and finally caused the other party to perceive the crisis and encourage Mira to break up with him. Instead, he shook hands with the other party quietly, “You’re here a bit earlier. , Mimi is still asleep, wait a moment."
"It's okay, I'll just wait outside."
Sandy Glenn, who was swept out by MJ, was very humble, "Talk?"
"Yes, but I have to catch the flight soon."
Song Ya sat down with him on the sofa in the living room. There were countless wine glasses that hadn't been cleaned up after the party last night.
Sandy Glenn was a little hungry to make up for the loss of MJ’s gold medal agent’s coffee position or face. The terms for both William Morris and Mariah Carey were very favorable. He helped Mariah Carey to pay. The liquidated damages to William Morris and Donovan, Mariah Carey’s brokerage income during the original contract period also belonged to William Morris and Donovan, plus a buyout fee for uncompleted contracts, which he paid back Mariah Carey has a lower brokerage share.
Sandy Glen is still the big brother of the same-sex brotherhood in Hollywood, and a close friend of David Geffen. His brokerage ability and social energy are no better than the old brokerage company William Morris, but his personal strength is slightly stronger than Donovan. DIVA Still clever, it was indeed a good business for her, but it was a bit unacceptable for herself and Donovan.
I called Donovan by myself last night, and the first sentence of the other party was ‘Don’t forget the hard work we William Morris made for you in the fight against Motura. ’
Have to patiently explain and appease.
"Sorry, APLUS, I know you are not happy about this."
Sandy Glen is a human being. Of course he can guess the reaction between himself and Donovan. "Please understand, everyone is underestimating me after being abandoned by MJ. I must have another head star soon. ."
"I understand that business is business."
Song Ya chatted with him one way and the other.
Sandy Glen is obviously plotting himself, he said: "Do you have any hard to solve problems, if William Morris..."
"What we can't do, you can't do Sandy."
At this time Hayden came in, he was no longer the small agent before, and he was not very polite to Sandy Glen.
Sandy Glen smiled and did not choose a head-on conflict.
"Hayden, it came just right, let's go now..."
Song Ya and Sandy Glen said hello, and then led them to the garage together, "I may be a little troublesome to ask Harvey Weinstein, can you handle it?"
"I heard Donovan say that Harvey will never use his influence lightly for a media of the New York Times level..." Hayden complained.
"Don't always do this and you can't do that, you see, Mimi has replaced you, although she meant to punish me."
Song Ya said silently, "You don't have to find Harvey. You, William Morris, must stop New York from publishing a special report on the Chicago case. This matter is very important, and it's not worth talking about."
"Okay, we will do both."
Hayden had to accept, "Harvey's old man will definitely take the opportunity to meddle with your person APLUS. Charisy didn't get the role you arranged before, just using the old way of showing power to Hollywood girls. If he wants to What do you do if Charles goes to accompany him? Promise?"
"Fxxk! Hayden! Charis is not mine..."
Song Ya looked back at the villa with a guilty conscience, "I'm not the kind of scumbag who achieves his goals by betraying women. You cooperated with Yeremov to protect Charis. Originally, the reward I promised to her was not fully achieved. I don't want to be the one who pushed her into the fire pit anymore."
"For women, Harvey has a good reputation..."
After Hayden finished speaking, he saw Song Ya’s eyes widened, "Okay, well, I didn’t say it, but I remind you, it’s very troublesome for Harvey to find out that you ask him. A person who makes use of every bit of value."
"So if you William Morris can do it yourself, I won't have that much trouble."
Before entering the boarding gate, Song Ya warned Hayden: "It's time to wake you up about Mimi. How much have you earned from me over the years? Huh? Don’t be too old and I will let you do something. That's difficult, don't you think I can solve the problem through Sandy Glen and David Geffen?"
"Oh! I understand, so that's it, wait for the good news, APLUS." Hayden waved goodbye.
The group came to the headquarters of Amerika Music website in Sunnyvale, met with Dile, Alicia, Jimmy, Dr. May and others, held a small meeting temporarily, and then set off for DTS. The ambitious ones also The headquarters moved, not long ago.
"It's like hitting APLUS."
The founder Terry Beard, who was greeted at the entrance of the building, was pale, and he vented his resentment on IBM. "The blue giant has been bureaucratically corrupted to an incredible level. They are using their influence indiscriminately. "
"Let's go in and talk."
Goldman Sachs' Smith and Spielberg's Catherine are there, "It was APLUS that you suggested to Mr. Beard to speed up the listing process, what should we do now?" As the party who had previously suggested a steady and steady fight, Catherine came up to hold him accountable.
"I don't know how things will become like this."
Song Ya sat next to her, "Isn't the Big Three of DreamWorks available?" He stabbed back: "Are they with Paul Allen in Hollywood?"
As the president of Amperling Entertainment, Catherine actually has some opinions on Spielberg’s dream work by Katzenberg and David Geffenra. However, she is an assistant of Spielberg and she is loyal and loyal. The provocation is naive APLUS, let's solve the current trouble first."
As a few black seniors at Goldman Sachs, Smith took the initiative in the meeting, "Since the new audio-visual media format is facing the problem of choosing one, and now the industry judges that the SD camp is difficult to win, then the DTS prospectus must be changed. , Investors will no longer believe in the bright prospects we have outlined, catching the big ship of the SD camp, Barabara, etc..."
The SD camp has not lost yet, but the industry believes that it is about to lose. Investors have insufficient confidence in DTS. Goldman Sachs, as the underwriter, certainly does not want to see the stock price plummet after the forced listing. Smith's prescription is simple, or postpone the listing. , Or change the prospectus, announcing that DTS will use the money raised in the open market to acquire some companies that have DVD standard patents.
Both of these options have problems. Postponement of the listing. DTS has to compensate the C round of investment institutions. One of the conditions for them to get real money into the game is to sign a gambling contract with a time limit. Caused the bankruptcy of DTS. The prospectus reform shows that the company's business direction is uncertain, and investors will still not recognize it. Even if it is forced to go public, it will inevitably encounter major setbacks.
"I asked the people at Northern Trust last night, and they said that they could be listed on the Chicago Stock Exchange. What do you think?" Song Ya proposed a third way.
"If we don't get listed on the Nasdaq, we will withdraw from Goldman Sachs." Smith said strongly.
"And us." The people at Madoff Investment Fund also stated.
Breach of the underwriting agreement DTS is the same as losing money.
"Don't look at me, I will come up with an idea..." Song Ya spread his hands, "I'm just a humble minority shareholder."
So everyone looked to Terry Beard, the founder who relied on the contradictions of multiple investors and still managed the company successfully, was embarrassed again, "Then let me think about it again, think about it..."
It seems that it cannot be decided by a meeting. Song Ya can understand Terry Beard's entangled mentality. He is only the last kick to become a billionaire. No one wants to die alive and stubbornly in front of the goal.
"Dila, Alicia, I'll leave it to you."
Song Ya shook hands with Alicia, who had returned to business affairs again, and said goodbye, "I also have to go to Netscape."
"Okay, don't worry too much about APLUS. The standard dispute will continue for a while, but the intensity has become life and death, and the SD camp will not necessarily lose." Alicia comforted.
"My investment in DTS has already made a lot of money. Even if this company goes bankrupt, I haven't lost money. Please persuade Terry Beard more."
Song Ya was struggling to have fun, and there was no good news during this period. Dr. Mei and Jimmy reported that the official version of Netscape browser should be called the professional version to be precise. After the launch, the sales situation is very good, and it is likely to exceed it within half a year. Netscape’s new president, Baxter, blows a million sales in Haikou.
Forty-five dollars a piece of software, more than one million sales in half a year means that the company is likely to be able to hand over 50 to 60 million meters of sales revenue before going public, which will inevitably make Netscape go public. It's bright, that five percent of my own shares are likely to get more than expected returns. This piece of fat has also become a thorn in the eyes of Jim Clark and others, and they have been targeted before going public.
"They can't kick us away, but because you were eager to enter the game at the beginning, our 5% shareholder equity is very small. Jim Clark may reduce our equity ratio by means of targeted capital increase." Jimmy said worriedly: "APLUS, I remind you that this possibility is definitely not low, it depends on whether Jim Clark wants to play shamelessly with us."
Like DTS, the situation has changed, and the demands of all relevant stakeholders will change. Whether it becomes worse or better, capital will never stop fighting and gaming.
"Go talk and see what I can offer Jim Clark and the others besides helping with advertising."
Except for his wife, this kind of trouble could not cause any violent emotional fluctuations in Song Ya. He calmly led his subordinates except Dile and Alicia to Netscape.
"Congratulations, I heard that our software sales situation is very good, right, where is Jim?" He asked Bucksdale, who was in charge of the reception.
"In the project team, with Mark Anderson and the others, and the people from SUN."
Backpackers smiled, "I heard that your investment in DTS encountered a setback?"
"Yes, not a big setback." Feeling that the aura of this lucky pig is almost gone, Song Ya has no regrets.
"Please come in, by the way, the new thing we are developing is a core secret, and we have to sign a confidentiality agreement, all of which must be signed. Then, not too many people can be admitted."
Backsd asked the staff to bring the legal documents. After the trial, Jimmy signed with Song Ya and Dr. Mei, and then hung a visitor badge around his neck, leaving the entourage such as Old Mike and Linda outside .
"APLUS! You came just right, look at our nuclear weapons!"
Jim Clark and Mark Anderson all gathered around a computer to look at the code.
"What is this?" Song Ya didn't understand this, and looked at the lines of code on the computer screen, eh? Seems familiar?
"Hey, let Mark introduce our star shareholder?" Jim Clark pulled him a chair, "What's wrong with you? APLUS."
"No, nothing..." Song Ya sat down on her chest, which was flushing with sour water. "Maybe I came too quickly in the morning and didn't eat much. It was...a bit uncomfortable."
"Really? Your body will be as vulnerable as our programmers?" Mark Anderson quipped, and everyone laughed.
"Mark and they are working overtime overnight. Have you seen each other for a while?"
Jim Clark's attitude was pretty good. He couldn't see that he was secretly engaged in a conspiracy against him. Song Ya was a little bit more determined, "Yes, what is this?" He looked at the screen.
"A new programming language, a masterpiece of SUN!" Mark Anderson replied, the software was selling well, coupled with technological breakthroughs, he was in a good mood, and everyone else was the same, with loud voices, and the entire project team was filled with optimism. "We can cooperate with SUN to use it to defeat Microsoft! It is statically object-oriented, simple and elegant..."
Mark Anderson gave almost all the beautiful words to the language, but Song Ya felt more breathless as he listened. The code on the screen seemed to evoke some bad memories. "Wow, what is it called? ?"
"JAVA."
"Java?" Song Ya felt even more uncomfortable. In addition to her belly, she started to buzz in her ears.
"Yes, JAVA!"
Mark Anderson did not notice what was wrong with him, and began to crackle the keyboard demo, "This language has given me and my colleagues a lot of inspiration. We also have an idea to develop a new programming language, currently named JAVAScript!"
"vomit!"
Song Ya couldn't bear it anymore, and he vomited out on the spot. He suddenly remembered his previous life, as if he had traveled through this unfortunate thing?
"Hey! What's the matter with you? APLUS, Jim!?" Mark Anderson got vomit on his pants, and he jumped to the side in fright.
Song Ya's hands stretched out to the keyboard uncontrollably, her fingers trembling crazily, as if she wanted to type the code?
A hallucination appeared in front of his eyes. At some point and place, an unshaven coder was staring at the screen incomparably, his fingers fluttering, suddenly, his heart hurt, and then he fell silently on the keyboard.
"Ah! M-FXXK!"
Everyone was staring at him in horror. He used his arms to pull back the hands that stretched towards the keyboard abruptly and folded them in front of his chest. There was only one thought in his mind: sing! jump! RAP! What are you doing? generation! child! Never! Hit another line of code!
"Boss~www.mtlnovel.com~Boss?" Jimmy behind him also panicked, "Mr. Clark, please call an ambulance immediately!"
"Already called." Bucksd hung up his phone, "Soon...what's wrong with your boss? I don't seem to have eaten something bad."
"I do not know either."
Jimmy and them couldn't help staring at them, retching and twisting their hands strangely, looking at each other like Song Ya, who was insane.
"We, uh, let's not wait for the ambulance, Mike! Mike!"
Jimmy reacted, went out to call old Mike and Linda, and said to Mark Anderson, the tallest programmer among the programmers: "Mr. Anderson, you can help, yes, lift your foot, we are together, thank you."
Several people worked together to carry Song Ya out.
"What's wrong with this singer? Sucking his head too much?"
Watching the hurried crowd carrying Song Ya away, Jim Clark asked Bachder beside him.
"Unlike, APLUS never touches that stuff. I remember a rare disease called... chorea. The symptoms are very similar." Backsted replied.
"Huntington's disease? Doesn't he have a few years left to live?" Jim Clark opened his mouth in shock.
"If it is diagnosed, it should be." Backsted nodded slowly.
"It's a pity, that kid's song is not bad, alas! Maybe this is the fate of a genius artist! God is always so fair and ruthless..."
After sighing, Jim Clark groaned for ten seconds, and then said, "I think it's better."
"What the hell?" Bucksted asked.
"The plan to compress his shares."
"Oh, OK……"
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"If it is believed by the public that we made this popular African-American singer ill and caused a public opinion crisis, it would be more than a loss..."
Jim Clark thought for a while and still felt uneasy, "Let's go to the hospital with us later, and call Mark back by the way."
"Ok."
They spent ten minutes confessing their work, and drove to the best Caesar hospital nearby.
I haven’t seen the reporter at the entrance of the hospital yet. When Song Ya arrived in Silicon Valley, he didn’t look for women to do nothing. He just wandered around in various technology companies. The paparazzi didn’t like to follow them. Many patients had heard the news and gathered around the nurse station in the diagnostic department to probe their heads. Young female medical staff also found excuses to come and go.
"Jimmy, it's us."
The two saw Jimmy holding his mobile phone and chatting non-stop. After getting permission, they saw Mark Anderson at the door of the ward, "Mark, go back, leave it to us here. You are a genius programmer at home for a minute. "Jim Clark "catch people" first, "How about APLUS?"
"He seems to be fine, uh, it seems, I can't tell, anyway, he can walk on his own after getting out of the ambulance, he is alive and kicking..."
Mark Anderson briefly confessed, "Then I will go back to Mr. Clark, Mr. Baxder."
"Well, I'll work extra tonight. It's best to get our JavaScript language and new browser out before the launch in September. It's all up to you." Jim Clark patted him on the shoulder.
"I know that our project team is working hard to catch up."
Mark Anderson nodded, "If it doesn't work, we'll do it all night!"
"Well, good Mark!"
Jim Clark approvingly watched his tall figure disappear around the corner, very satisfied, and then noticed that the assistant black aunt of APLUS was sitting on the bench in the doorway, wiping tears, "God is really unfair. APLUS is the most promising leader I have ever seen. The character’s Nger, maybe even the leader in twenty or thirty years..."
Jim Clark and Backsd looked at each other, "How's APLUS?" He asked the gloomy old white man who was leaning against the wall and bowed his head, remembering that he was the bodyguard of APLUS.
"Be checked inside." The old man replied.
"Is he okay?"
"Should... there is no problem? Maybe the reason for the quarrel with my wife last night..."
"You didn't have a good chat with DTS today, right?" Baxter took the opportunity to probe.
The old man narrowed his mouth and said, "I didn't notice anything abnormal after opening. He was even in a good mood when we left DTS."
At this time, a nurse opened the door and everyone passed in. APLUS was walking shirtlessly on the treadmill, "Hey, Jim, Mr. Bucksted, come in, all come in, haha..."
His voice was loud and loud, as if he was not alone with the person who had just had a physical disorder in the company. "Really, I said I was fine. They insisted on doing this for me... What kind of ECG test!"
"No problem, the data shows that your heart is very healthy, Mr. APLUS." The doctor also looked at the ECG and said.
"Did I? Can you come down?" he asked.
"Sure."
"call!"
He easily slowed down his running speed, stepped off the treadmill, and put on hospital gowns with the help of the two nurses and said, "Really, if I need to, I can keep running and running a full marathon is not a problem."
"It looks like this." The doctor followed his words and said, "We still need some other tests..."
"Hey! Isn't it okay? Actually, I can go back to Chicago and do this again, at the University of Chicago Medical School Hospital..." He protested.
"Let's finish the examination here first. After all, according to your friend's description, your physical condition was very bad at that time." The doctor insisted.
"I just didn't rest well, yes, I didn't rest well..."
"APLUS, let's finish it." The old bodyguard said at the door.
"Okay, okay, wait for me, it will be fine soon, everything in my body is normal, really." He obediently followed the doctor to the next diagnosis ward.
"APLUS...is that kind of chorea? He shouldn't get Parkinson's disease at such a young age, right?"
Backsd took a moment to grab the doctor who followed.
"Sorry..." The doctor waved his hand. "Mr. APLUS doesn't allow me to disclose my condition to anyone."
"In this case, let's go back first, hey! APLUS, rest more!"
Jim Clark yelled at Song Ya who was walking away, and after receiving a beckoned response from the other party, he left with Bucksted, "Let's turn around and let the secretary send a bunch of flowers."
"Ok……"
Backsd nodded and walked to Jimmy to chat with him again.
"I, I don't know, he suddenly vomited, and then his hands... His hands trembled violently as if they were uncontrollable, his face was distorted, and his expression was terrible..."
Jimmy watched the two tech industry leaders leave, put his hands on the microphones, and reported to his brother Goodman, "I didn't faint, but there seems to be a problem with his mind. He just fainted several times before. Is it right? It seems to be much more serious this time. The doctor has been asking about his family's heart disease, mental illness, Parkinson and... and what chorea!"
"Now? Everything is normal again, the same as the previous few times, he kept saying that I'm fine, I'm fine..."
"The doctor doesn't tell me the specific situation, and I don't know!"
"Okay, okay, I will find a way to see the test report."
"The reporter will soon know that the doctors, nurses and even patients here know that he was sent in. At that time, we were frightened by his sudden illness, so we called the ambulance directly...Well~www.mtlnovel.com~ , Um, okay, I will continue to stare, you guys hurry over, Miss Kelly, I have already notified... By the way, he promised not to disturb Susie and Tony, um."
In Goodman in Chicago, he pressed the hands-free button and looked at Hamlin next to him. "How long do you think our client can live? His strange illness seems to have worsened, and he fainted the first two times. I soon woke up, and was in a coma for twelve hours for the third time. Now... it seems that my body is starting to lose control."
"But we have seen his previous examination reports, and the best doctors couldn't find any problems." Hamlin said.
"The doctor must abide by the doctor-patient confidentiality agreement. Maybe he has never shown us the real medical record." Goodman said: "He is half of Chinese descent, he is very delicate in mind, and he knows how to hide his emotions."
"You mean... well, it seems that we have to plan for the post-APLUS era." Hamlin understood and raised the briefcase. "Let’s catch the flight first. Let’s have a good chat on the road. Follow him. That will..."
The two lawyers rushed to Silicon Valley eagerly and bought a local newspaper at the airport. APLUS was suddenly unwell again. The news about the hospital staying in Caesars Hospital is already on the inside page. There are already a large number of reporters at the entrance of the hospital. Mike, how is APLUS?" Entering the hospital, Goodman asked the old Mike who was guarding the door of the ward.
"His wife is inside, but it shouldn't matter... please come in." Old Mike knocked on the door first, and then pushed it open.
"I blame you."
At this time, Song Ya was sitting on the bed ill, holding Mariah Carey's hand to train his wife, "Look, did you get me angry?"
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Song Ya's illness only revealed a little short past life memory. In fact, it was just a vague scene before the Chinese code farmer in the previous life. Of course, there is also the endless resentment in his mind that is deeply rooted in his mind... …
However, there are still some points that can be explored. For example, the computer screen used for the code of my previous life is as flat as the current higher-priced plasma TV, and is much lighter and thinner. Then it must be the technological development direction of future displays and TVs. Do you have a new investment target? Hey...
Unfortunately, I don’t know the brand of monitors, and AOC is definitely not a mainstream player in the current TV and monitor market.
Then the room decoration and other furnishings are vaguely indistinguishable from those in developed countries today, so in other words, China will develop very well in the future? In fact, there is a saying that in 1995, based on the PPP calculation, China's economy was already ranked third in the world, and it seems that a ride on the ride seems good?
In fact, he always likes to put the foundry business in his hometown after crossing, because the motherland is too poor now and the GDP ranks eighth in the world, but it would be too miserable if you calculate the average per capita. I thought that he could help a little bit, but If this future foreshadows it? It seems that the original world line is just fine? He was very pleased.
Of course, there is JavaScript language. Since the people who are far away in China need to rely on the code to survive in the future, it will definitely be popular in the world. Netscape stocks, um... after the public listing, simply continue to buy some in the primary market. There was also JAVA language, and I had some uncomfortable reactions at that time, so it would be better to hold some stocks in SUN.
"vomit……"
When he thinks of those two words, he gets nauseous and feels unwell.
"Do you want to vomit?" Mariah Carey, who was feeling guilty, immediately rubbed his back cleverly, "Should I call the nurse?"
"no need……"
He got used to it. This kind of occasional past life familiarity has been many times, such as the uncontrollable laugh when he met DIVA in front of him for the first time in 1990. Later, when he saw her again, he still couldn’t hold back it. Restrained well, just relaxed in peace, and gradually, it turned into the joy that was buried in my heart every time I was with her...
By the way, the last apocalyptic song, Anono, may prove that this kind of joy does not come from likes, but the unique joy developed by my wife in the future...
Ugh!
Marriage is finished. As a person of the soul of China, life is always going to go on. Isn't it okay to have conflicts? I heard that the relationship between husband and wife will stabilize after having children? "Mimi..." She hugged her wife, "Should we have a baby?"
Goodman and Hamlin immediately exchanged their eyes tacitly upon hearing this.
"Hate... so many people are here."
Mariah Carey turned her head shyly and slapped him casually.
"It's okay, it's all my own."
He didn't know that the two lawyers in the room were quietly evaluating how long he could live, and rubbed his beaten chest with a smile on his face, "Don't you want to?"
"Didn't we plan this? Wait until they are twenty-seven years old and ask for Baby..." Mariah Carey acted like a baby.
"Okay OK, you have the final say."
The two did communicate before marriage, and Song Ya stopped mentioning it, "Goodman, help me go through the discharge procedures, I'm fine, and follow-up inspections can go to the University of Chicago..."
"The medical school affiliated hospital, right?" Goodman could recite, "Well, since you insist. But don't blame me for repeating the old saying, this is not the first time you have APLUS, you should pay more attention to your body. "
"I know I know, it's okay, I'm in good health." He showed his biceps again.
"It should just be something bad." Mariah Carey said.
Hamlin nodded, "Maybe, then... we'll go out first."
"Wait...Help me call in Dr. May and Jimmy, and let them help me pay more attention to the computer monitor market. Oh, yes, tell O'Grady. I plan to wait until Netscape goes public and continue to be on the open market. Increase holdings of some company stocks, as well as SUN stocks, and buy some."
Song Ya stopped them and explained his initial plan.
"Okay, don't just be busy with work, it's okay to take more rest."
Hamlin and Goodman went out to find Jimmy. The three got together to spy, "His diagnosis report..."
"I tried to take a look and found that all body indexes were normal. The doctor also said that it is not yet clear why such a situation occurred." Jimmy replied.
"Impossible, maybe only the professor who has treated him for a long time at the University of Chicago School of Medicine Hospital has his real medical history."
Goodman said: "Otherwise he wouldn't be in a hurry to go back to Chicago and go to the professor to see a doctor every time something happens."
"Well, he himself probably knows his physical problems. You just heard it. He was already in a hurry to plan to have a baby with Mariah Carey."
Hamlin nodded.
"We all think of a way, we must find out his true condition." Goodman said: "Jimmy, you have a lot of crooked ideas, this task is left to you, go to the affiliated hospital to investigate the professor's situation, such as Where does he keep the medical records of important patients."
"you guys……"
Jimmy didn't think about that at all at first, but now he realized, "You mean..."
"People always have to think about themselves. We can't wait for the sudden death of this most important big customer to react. We must prepare early." Goodman patted his brother's arm. "The same is true for you. In the post-APLUS era, he is still responsible for managing his legacy and those businesses."
"Now, your brother and I manage the legal affairs of his A+ investment and copyright company and A+ Records and other companies. You are responsible for some of his important technology industry investments. The executives who have worked with us for many years and A+ Film Studio's Eremov , Riise of A+ Pedal Company and A+ Liquor, Scott of A+ Apparel, they should be on our side by then."
Hamlin broke his fingers and analyzed, "The remaining Linda who has A+ records. She and Song Asheng, who manages part of APLUS's private legal and tax filing business, are African-Americans and Chinese-Americans. They are the most loyal. , You can give up. Dilay of A+ Audio, he and Alicia Flock’s law firm have been working together for a long time, but Dilay has been complaining that Mrs. Flock’s fees are too high, and it should be possible to reach an understanding with us. Susie and Tony’s family members of APLUS are idiots with simple thinking and not demanding. Let them grasp the long-term income of the charity organization and get the music copyright and part of the equity left to them in the APLUS estate. They should be satisfied. Yes. Mariah Carey and APLUS have a prenuptial agreement, but it is the least likely to take away anything in the will that does not belong to her."
"Are you conspiring to rebel?" Jimmy covered his mouth subconsciously.
"Don't be stupid brother again, we are just making plans for the worst."
Goodman warned him, "After this calculation, the only variable is the little Robb in Shaolin Fen's hands. We have to find a way to get close to that woman, otherwise, when Robb grows up, he gradually takes over the business of APLUS. Empire, we may all sit still and be kicked out..."
At the same time, undercurrents are also surging in New York. Motura has formed a powerful lawyer team to welcome New York City prosecutors, police and FBI at home.
"Mr. Motura, you said you can submit some evidence of other criminals in exchange for our immunity from prosecution?"
The Julianite prosecutor unbuttoned his suit and sat down opposite Motula with a relaxed attitude, "Are you and your lawyers mentally prepared? We are now ready to instruct you to tap Maria Kay behind the scenes. Li's case initiated a public prosecution..."
"We understand ~www.mtlnovel.com~ so we arranged this meeting today." The chief attorney of the Motula lawyers group said: "Then no time wasting..." He took out a document and handed it to the other party.
The special prosecutor lowered his head and looked at it seriously. "This testimony shows that, Mr. Motura, you have made perjury in the follow-up investigation of the nightclub shooting in Harlem. You actually did not order the singer APLUS to go there. The nightclub picked up Mariah Carey, but he begged you for help after the incident. You lied to the FBI?"
"Yes, APLUS told me that he knew Sinaloa would go there to make trouble. They were accomplices and kept in touch. Maybe they were cooperating that night. Not APLUS, the bragging father, the dead K-CI, etc. How come they all gather on the nightclub stage? Right?"
Motula replied calmly: "I have provided all the testimony in this document in detail, including APLUS and the gang and his early use of cash transactions in tax evasion and long-term commercial bribery against African DJs. evidence!"
"Mr. Motura."
At this time, a white man among the visitors interrupted and asked: "How can you convince us that your new testimony is true? Providing perjury in a plea bargain is a felony."
"This is?" The chief lawyer looked at the special prosecutor.
"Carl Letterman, FBI."
The white man stared straight at Motura.
"He is a PhD in psychology of our task force, an expert in human behavior, and a humanoid polygraph known as the FBI." The special prosecutor made a supplementary introduction.
"Is it? lol……"
The corner of Motula's mouth trembled, and she barely squeezed out a smile and stretched out her hand, "Happy meeting."
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An extremely important meeting in life has just ended, Motula propped his elbows on the table, his eyes blinking, apparently engaged in a fierce psychological struggle.
After sending away the special prosecutor and others, the chief lawyer noticed his emotions, "Fifteen working days is the deadline they gave, during which we can add, withdraw, and change the content of the testimony until they are willing to conclude the transaction. Or, if they are not satisfied, they still formally initiate a prosecution, of course I will not let this happen..."
"I didn't expect that I would capsize the boat in this small ditch, right?"
Motula gritted her teeth, "I should just destroy that kid back then!"
"Now this case has nothing to do with APLUS. I read the news that he just became hospitalized in Silicon Valley. How many times is this? He is only twenty years old? I have no doubt that those hedonic singers will do their own work. Dead, wait to be optimistic, maybe only the past two years."
The lawyer said: "Our opponent is Giuliani, Tommy, I have to remind you once again, our opponent has become Giuliani, or even FBI Director Fries, those two guys smelled of our Italian origin. Will pounce on you like a dog."
"Everything about me was ruined by that kid..."
Motula still kept rubbing her eyebrows, "Also, the FBI just now, Karl Lightman, he was always asking questions, constantly asking..."
"It's just psychological tactics. We won't allow them to use polygraphs on you, let alone a human polygraph haha." The lawyer laughed.
"Mr. Motura." A confidant walked in, "The head office has a result. Mr. Idei was appointed as the joint CEO of Sony by the board of directors."
"Fxxk! That guy who only slaps Akio Morita! Now Shufhall's position as president of North Mi is also dangerous. Idei has always wanted to remove him!"
The leak happened in the evening rain, and Motula was about to collapse under the heavy psychological pressure, "Get me Shufhall."
"Don't worry about Tommy, United, Idei is just the co-CEO, and Norio Oga still controls the situation."
I don’t know if I really don’t care or I’m trying hard. The old boss Shufhall is very optimistic. “We should give Mr. Jing a call. Congratulations, Tommy, you know. Orientals like others to give face.”
"Well, I will."
"By the way, is your case okay?"
"I don't know, I think it might be a little troublesome..." At this time, Motura finally chose to tell the truth, "I'm likely to be prosecuted by the New York prosecutor in fifteen working days."
"WTF!?"
Shufhall was dumbfounded, "You have been telling me that nothing is okay, small and small... The president of Missoni Entertainment was sued for wiretapping its DIVA. Do you know how big a scandal this is? Tommy! You plan to hide it from me At the last moment!?"
"I didn't expect Giuliani to bite someone and not let go..." Motura replied dejectedly.
"You...what's the matter?"
Shufhall was about to yell at him, and suddenly seemed to be interrupted by something over there. There was no sound in the receiver, and Motula did not dare to hang up. He quietly waited for the coming vent, but he didn't expect Shufhall When I picked up the receiver again, the tone became very heavy, "Uh, Tommy, the news just came that our auto trade negotiations with the notebook have just broken down, and the 100% tariff on imported notebook cars has been officially levied..."
"Huh..." Motura sighed heavily, "Benzi is forced to act in a hurry this time, and he will start a countermeasure, which is not good news for us."
"of course not!"
Shufhall was finally furious. "The country will be even more disgusted with capital enterprises! Those media and politicians must now wait to get us out and criticize us! And you, Tommy Motula, now give Giuliani the name of the **** Best handle!?"
"I'm still working hard in exchange for not prosecuting." Motura explained.
"Hehe, it's too stupid to pin your hopes on politicians. You're bothering Tommy... Maybe it's a good choice to resign before you lose your face." Shufhall hung up the phone after he finished speaking.
"The old thing is starting to persuade me now."
Motula put down the earpiece angrily, "It was he who compromised with APLUS for his own benefit, and forced me to the damned position of president of Sony Entertainment, to fight with Daniel of Sony Columbia Records and Gubel of Columbia Pictures... …"
"Maybe you should abandon him too. The personnel decision has made it clear that everything is wrong. Idei's becoming our co-CEO shows that the head office is already preparing to dissuade the old man like Gu Bell."
The confidant offered advice, "The old man managed Sony Beimi like this. Gubel and Peters made huge wealth in Columbia Pictures. Daniel caused Sony Columbia Records to carry an antitrust lawsuit. Sony Columbia Records, can I find other managers who can even be normal? They will only need you more than before, Mr. Motura."
"Thank you for your comfort."
Motura was in a better mood, "Let me pick up Mr. Jing..."
Before the call was connected, he adjusted his emotions, and then solemnly cleared his throat.
At the same time, in Washington, the office of Senate Majority Leader Bob Dole was brightly lit, all telephone lines were ringing, and some staff members had two or even three handsets around their necks.
"Mr. Dole hasn't officially announced it yet, but...yes, he will participate in the general election next year. It has been decided."
"Sorry, there is nothing else to reveal yet, partner? It's too early to talk about this issue..."
"Of course, our attitude towards the current chief is consistent. He is not competent..."
Everyone was chattering and noisy, but the inner office was very quiet.
"Mr. Dole, have you really considered it?"
His chief of staff hesitantly asked the WWII hero in front of him, the representative of the old American white man, and now the most powerful politician of the Elephant Party: "This year is different from before. Your chances of passing the Elephant Party primary election are very high. That means you must step down as a senator by then, and everything you have now..."
"Is this bad? I finally ushered in the best opportunity to become a leader." Bob Doll asked rhetorically.
"But it is difficult for you to choose the current leader of the Donkey Party. He has a high approval rating..."
The chief of staff continued to persuade: "Why bother? You just led us to regain the majority of the Senate and House of Representatives last year, forcing the Donkey Party to pass several bills, and you have just passed the telecommunications bill in the Senate, maybe four years later... …"
"I have decided, and I have already announced it, okay? Stop discussing this meaningless topic. Four years later, the former chief commander's family and the Cheney group should have coordinated all the relations. The opportunity does not wait for anyone! And I It’s over seventy..."
The big man waved his hand very dissatisfied, "The current chief just messed up the trade negotiations with Benzi, and their husband and wife are still in a scandal. I have granted tens of millions of funds to the special prosecutor for the Whitewater case. It should be a stage result. No, don’t want to pass the Donkey Party’s federal budget at the end of the year. When the White House is closed, the lawsuit between the couple will be fermented, and the trade retaliation of the book will make the political and economic situation very different. Don’t talk nonsense, get to the point. As a campaign consultant, I want to use Roger Ayres from CNBC (NBC Economic Channel)."
"No, Roger Ayres is in a **** scandal. Although the media does not mention this tacitly, Jack Welch, the CEO of General Electric, who controls the NBC television network, is tired of having to wipe his ass. Will sweep him out."
The chief of staff rebuffed, "As long as he loses power, the scandal may detonate at any time."
"Fxxk, it's a pity, he is the best media person among conservatives, the best conservative among media people..."
Bob Dole cursed, "He just assisted Giuliani to become the mayor of New York! Forget it, forget it, then don't consider it. Then? We have to persuade Colin to leave. I don't want to be in the party. Because of the fierce competition with him during the election, the African American votes were completely pushed to the other side in the general election."
"Okay, this should be possible. He promised him some government positions, the chairman of the Joint Council and even the secretary of state. Colin is still hesitating now that the character of that soldier is not very suitable for showing up to get votes." The chief of staff nodded.
"But he has a high reputation among African Americans." Bob Dole said.
"Perhaps it is a good idea to let him be your running partner," the chief of staff said.
"I have other favorite candidates for this position..."
"You have to persuade Cheney..."
The two sides talked for a long time~www.mtlnovel.com~ An assistant knocked on the door and came in, "Senator Dole, this is the final draft of your speech criticizing the moral issues of hip-hop singers."
"Ok."
Bob Dole took a cursory look, "Donkey party is too indulgent of these guys. This hip-hop singer named 2PAC can sell big albums in prison, talk to other people's wives, and accept media interviews twice a day? It's a bad trend...Huh? Why did you cross out APLUS as a positive and typical compliment? Isn't that kid's public image very good?"
"I went to the FBI to inquire, and APLUS was also involved in the murder of an FBI agent by a black policeman in Chicago." The assistant replied.
"Look, what I'm talking about, these guys don't have a good thing." Bob Dole sneered.
"But after the MJ and Simpson case..." the chief of staff reminded.
"Ok, I know."
Bob Dole ignored the speech.
The assistant continued to report, "Also, the National Truck Drivers Union, Dock Workers, and Construction Workers Union are all bargaining with us."
"Why? I need their support now, and they should have repaid me long ago." Bob Dole was a little angry.
"Their representatives hinted that they were dissatisfied with Giuliani's persecution of Tommy Motura in New York..." the assistant added, "Tommy Motura has a high reputation among Italians."
"Why did Giuliani deal with that Tommy?"
"As the president of Columbia Records, Tommy Motula has long eavesdropped on Mariah Carey, the most popular female singer under his umbrella. The two were previously boy and girl friends." The assistant answered.
"Just because of such a little thing?"
Bob Dole laughed. "Fetch me Giuliani, just now."
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In Silicon Valley, after being discharged from the hospital, Song Ya went to Netscape again. Of course, he would no longer try to understand any programming language.
　　 "Sorry, because a little episode on my side interrupted business."
　　 He sat vigorously in the conference room, "Thank you for the flowers you sent. I like it very much, Mr. Clark, Mr. Bucksted."
　　 "Is your body recovered?" Buxder looked at him.
　　 "It's all right, no problem, hehe." Song Ya patted his chest.
 "Ok……"
After ridiculing the difficult listing of DTS again, Jim Clark directly asked the staff to distribute the files, "APLUS, you know my style, since the Netscape browser professional version is selling well, then I will We intend to continue to accelerate the pace of listing, and advance the original listing date from September to August, August 9. Issue 35% of the total share capital of tradable shares, the issue price per share is tentatively set at 10 to 12 meters Knife."
　　 "Wow, at this price, our market value will be..."
Song Ya made a mental calculation, "About 900 million?" He couldn't help but happily. According to his shareholding ratio after being compressed by these tradable stocks, it would be just over 3% under the conversion of 5%, so the original investment of 2 million It will be worth nearly thirty million by then. In fact, if you count it seriously, his shares at that time may be less than 3%, because Netscape has given some core employees incentive options to stabilize the people during this critical period of development.
　　 "Almost, the two months of June and July are at stake for our lives. Everyone must continue to hype and increase the confidence of investors and brokerages."
　　 Bucksted pointed to Song Ya, "You also have to bear your obligations."
　　 "No problem, what are you going to do with me? Bring the goods?"
　　 "Bringing goods... Almost, we will keep telling the public about our Netscape philosophy, talk about it when you have the opportunity, repeat it, and maximize your public influence."
Backstad lost another file and said, "There are mainly three points. First, Microsoft is wrong. The Internet represents the future, not a Windows operating system. The Internet can bring people closer and speed up information exchange. Barabala, you have to master all relevant concepts and don’t make a fool of yourself under reporters’ questions. We don’t want investors to think that we have found an early shareholder who doesn’t understand anything.”
　　 "I understand, don't worry, I will memorize it all. The Internet represents the future, not a Windows operating system... Well, should you always catch Microsoft attacks? They are very powerful..."
Song Ya asked: "This is a paradox, right? If our accusation against Microsoft is correct, aren't we helping them recognize their mistakes? If our accusation against Microsoft is wrong, how can we get investors Agree?"
 "Uh."
　　 Bucksted was dumbfounded by the question, "Remember what you should be a big singer. This is a concept, a propaganda hype. You only need to know that repeated preaching is good for our listing and stock price."
　　 "Good, good."
Song Ya was very interested and continued to read the documents. "The second point is that companies must have a reliable record of profitability. This golden rule of Wall Street is no longer suitable for the new era. Investors must understand that in the early stages of the development of emerging industries It is very important to maintain rapid growth and market share leadership. This is an extremely important strategic advantage. Netscape browser currently has a market share of 80%, which is a strategic advantage..."
　　 "Strategic advantage." Jim Clark emphasized it as he did to students in class.
　　 "Well, yes, strategic advantage...er..." Good students have another problem, "Can't our professional browser sales make us profitable this year?"
　　 "Yes, but that profit is not enough to support the stock price. Now the technology industry is full of hot money, programmers, computer hardware, network equipment investment is high, and we have to make some strategic acquisitions to break through patent barriers..."
Baxter explained, "Strategic, pay attention to repeatedly mentioning APLUS, we are the strategists at the forefront of the industry, what do ordinary investors know? Just listen to our commands. This also shows that we will Where to spend the funds raised in the open market, to maintain our rapid growth and market share, to maintain our technology and patent advantages, as for profit, we will always think of ways in the future, such as the third point."
　　 "Okay, maintain our rapid growth and market share, and maintain our technology and patent advantages..."
Song Ya kept repeating, "The third point: The facts show that Netscape has two major opportunities. In addition to the Internet, there are also corporate intranet construction. Corporate users spend more money on internal servers than ordinary users for professional browsers. Much more... Our alliance with companies such as SUN will defeat Wintel (the alliance between Microsoft and Intel), PowerPC (the alliance between Apple, IBM, Motorola and Lotus Software) in this market..."
　　 "Wow, we are too ambitious." Song Yaquan couldn't help sighing after memorizing it.
　　 "Don't say that about APLUS, I have always been an industry leader, we just have a bright future..."
　　 Jim Clark said domineeringly.
　　 "Of course, I admire you Mr. Clark very much. You created SGI... Now it's Netscape again." Song Ya complimented.
 "Ok."
　　 Jim Clark is confident now, "Anything else?"
"Oh, yes, there is one more thing. I am going to prepare some more money to increase holdings of some of our stocks in the open market after the listing. (Price) Everyone doesn’t look good..."
　　 Song Ya took the opportunity to put forward his plan.
　　 "Yes, this can also prove the confidence of our shareholders, remember to report to the board of directors and management agencies."
　　 Jim Clark stood up and pointed Song Ya with his index finger to warn, "But be careful not to exceed 5%. If it exceeds, you are my enemy."
　　 "No, I will buy a little bit, a little bit, huh." Song Ya doesn't want to have enemies of this level (for now), "I don't have too much money."
　　 He did not leave much money for August 9th, ten million. If calculated at the lowest issue price of ten dollars per share, he would buy one million shares, one percent of the total shares.
　　 But at the same time, he also spent a lot of money on the Sun company. Twenty million has already made O'Grady buy.
　　 "APLUS! Can you talk about the reason for your sudden hospitalization?"
　　Leaving Netscape headquarters~www.mtlnovel.com~ He was surrounded by reporters outside. Of course, this was deliberate. According to his current bodyguard team, if he didn't want to, he would never be surrounded by reporters.
　　 "Thank you for your concern, it's just a little embarrassing..." He replied loudly.
　　 "But this is not the first time you have been rushed to a doctor, right? Are you taking medication or something?" another reporter asked.
　　 "You all know that I never touch those things."
　　 Song Ya glared at him.
　　 "Or you have suffered some mental blow in Netscape, do you own some shares in this company, right? Do you have any contradiction with them?"
"Nonsense, I respect Jim and Bacchus very much, and I have had contact with Mark as early as UIUC. Our personal relationship is very good, the cooperation is also very smooth, there is no contradiction at all... This company started in August It’s about to go public, and Jim and I are all optimistic about the future of Netscape."
　　 "What do you think about the prospects of listing?" a reporter asked.
Song Ya glanced at him approvingly and began to repeat, "Obviously, the Internet, only the Internet represents the future, not the window system. The Internet can shorten the distance between people... The golden rules of Wall Street are no longer suitable. In this era, relative to profitability, I think it is more important to have a strategic uh, strategic advantage... There are two main development directions for Netscape in the future, Inter...ahem, In..."
　　 was a bit stuck, his face flushed slightly, "!"
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In May 1995, the alliance formed by companies such as IBM and Microsoft refused to accept multiple new audio-visual digital format standards. This caused all affiliates in the camp to face great business risks and hindered the listing of DTS.
The founder Terry Beard began to hesitate again, but this time he was short of time. DTS must be listed on the Nasdaq before the end of the year, otherwise it is very likely that he cannot compensate the C round Wall Street investors. Bankrupt by betting on an agreement. Of course, this is a game process. Wall Street investors will lose money if they really go bankrupt, and a compromise should be reached in the end.
　　 In this respect, Terry Beard’s slowness is also good. He can always drag the trouble to the last juncture so that others can't bear to actively seek solutions.
Netscape went smoothly. Unlike Song Ya’s repeater-style lectures, Jim Clark and Bacchus made high-profile speeches in various technology forums and media. Microsoft was wrong. Netscape is right, the future of the Internet, the Internet It can be described as a new information technology revolution that is closely related to people's lives. It is not profitable, but we have a market share and eventually will be profitable. Various subversive concepts have been proposed, and the response has been very enthusiastic.
　　 Academia, technology industry, network industry, and Wall Street all like them, especially Big Mouth Bucksted. His jokes about Bill Gates and Ballmer are widely reproduced and quoted.
However, Microsoft hasn’t given much response yet. Maybe it’s because they are used to it. They don’t care about the clamor of a small emerging company. They devote themselves to the development of the Windows95 operating system. Launched in December or September.
According to Dr. Mei’s report, 3DFX is now on the right track. Their three creative founders chose to open the 3D acceleration engine for free. This has attracted a lot of game companies to join the 3DFX camp and start based on new ones. The engine develops games in order to be launched to the market as soon as the 3DFX hardware accelerator card is launched in the middle of next year.
Song Ya is satisfied with everything. He didn’t know that the sudden accident after seeing JavaScript saved him from being compressed by Jim Clark, nor did he know that Goodman and others had quietly been in the post-APLUS era. He only knew that because of the sudden'illness' this time, his wife Mariah Carey took the initiative to fly to Silicon Valley, crying and apologizing face to face, and also promised that he would never cause trouble by changing agents again next time.
　　 For the United States, the biggest change in May was the sudden breakdown of auto trade negotiations with Benzi.
　　Before, the book was basically submissive to his father, at most pretending to be coquettish and then squeezing in. The U.S.'s strong response to the political and business circles of the book is estimated to be greatly underestimated. Starting from the textile trade war in the 1950s, the war on color TV, steel, automobile, semiconductor, multiple textile agreements, steel product agreements, color TV agreements, Automobile trade agreement, parts agreement, telecommunications agreement, mobile phone agreement, semiconductor trade agreement, plaza agreement, Louvre agreement, financial service agreement, structural barrier issue agreement, comprehensive economic agreement, etc...
If you cannot compete, you will add tariffs. If you cannot compete, you will be forced to limit production and accept US financial capital. If you can’t, you will be forced to purchase US parts. If you can’t, you will support your competitors, patent wars, financial wars, and even direct personal threats. Smelly book entrepreneurs and politicians, in short, will not give up until they reach their goals. In the end, please swallow them obediently! The United States has become very proficient in this bandit tactics, and the economic ties between Miri and Japan have become deeper and deeper. Even financial products such as the Ministry of Health, Welfare and Pension Fund have been forced to open up to US capital, not to mention other large companies. Now, you have me in you, and I...but not necessarily you...
The book capital has been pitted in the United States. Panasonic, Mitsubishi, Hitachi, etc. have left the market with huge losses, but from another aspect, the book companies that have survived 95 years are heroes, such as Sony and some large cars. Enterprises, such as some low-key traditional industrial capital.
　　 If the face is completely torn apart, both sides will be injured. With this ruling crisis of the current leader, the Senate Majority Leader Bob Dole suddenly announced his candidacy, officially kicking off the election that will last more than a year.
Bob Dole is at the peak of his political prestige. He led the Elephant Party to regain the majority of the Senate and the House of Representatives in the 94 midterm elections. He forced the Congress to pass a series of bills led by the Elephant Party. The smooth issuance of the telecommunications bill to please the technology industry and throw all the pressure on the donkey party in the House of Representatives.
But he is not yet qualified to stand in front of the current chief. He must first kill the opponents of the Elephant Party in the primary election, persuade the strong Elephant Party politicians such as Colin to retire, and do everything possible to prevent the recurrence of the elephant party during the last general election. The third party of party votes appears.
　　Similarly, Song Ya didn't know that in order to appease the National Truckers Union and other organizations that still have Italian or Mafia influence, Bob Doll called Giuliani to let the other party let Motula go.
　　 "Why!"
　　New York, Carl Letterman asked the special prosecutor in great anger, "Motura withdrew all the testimony suspected of perjury. With this little thing left, you agree to let him easily exchange for not prosecuting!?"
　　 "Perjury? Do you have any evidence that the testimonies he withdrew were all perjury."
　　 The special prosecutor asked as he cleaned up the files, "Just observe with your naked eyes?"
　　 "Yes, the series of subtle reactions in his body, and the questions I specifically asked according to behavioral studies, I at least know that his testimony about the APLUS shooting in a nightclub in Harlem was fabricated." Karl Letterman replied.
　　 "Your theories cannot be used as evidence in court, and Motura has already withdrawn that part of the testimony."
　　 The special prosecutor said quietly.
　　 "It's politics, right? It's political considerations, right?" Karl Lightman stared at him with bright eyes.
　　 "Whether it is or not, we have decided to reach a non-prosecution deal with Motula, then my task force will also be formally dissolved. This matter has passed."
　　The special prosecutor said: "Perhaps a university campus is more suitable for you, Agent Letterman, you should go there to teach psychology, human behavior, or something."
　　 "Aren't you from Mayor Giuliani?"
　　 "I am from the New York prosecutor, and I am not loyal to a certain politician."
"Haha, I can detect that you are in a guilty conscience, Mr. Prosecutor. You are his person, isn't Mayor Giuliani always showing the image of iron fist and selflessness? I didn't expect that he would make dirty transactions in private! "Carl Letterman said: "Can you guess something?"
　　 "Don't deal with me by dealing with criminals! Carl! Stop being so romantic. Mr. Giuliani is no longer a prosecutor, but a mayor, a politician, OK?"
The case in front of Motula was done in a cliche, and the special prosecutor was unhappy, but he couldn't say it clearly, and simply hinted: "This is the end of this matter. Anyway, the New York prosecutors will not follow up. I also remind you not to bother you. Director Fries, they are all in the same group!"
　　 "Why!?"
　　 Song Ya came back to Chicago Highland Park to learn the news, "Motula and the prosecutor reached a plea agreement, and then he was let go?"
　　 "We don't know what deal they made."
Hamlin said: "Maybe there is something unfavorable to us in those testimonies of Motula. He hates you APLUS so much. Maybe it's time to use some political relations in New York. Didn't you say that the police in the Mayor's Office Is the commissioner from Dingkins?"
　　 "Fxxk, I don't necessarily buy the Inner City Broadcasting Company." Song Ya said, "30 million for a message? I am not being taken advantage of."
　　 "The latest negotiation result from Alicia is a capital injection of 30 million yuan. Before the deal is concluded, the Inner City Broadcasting Company took the initiative to divest some of the loss-making assets to make their financial performance healthier."
Goodman analyzes: "There are two things that the Sutton family will never give up. The first is money. The Inner City Broadcasting Corporation will not survive 95 years without this 30 million, and the price cannot be discussed. The second is Right, no matter what the Sutton family wants to maintain the management right until 1999, Dingkins also supports them. The result of their investment in the Inner City Broadcasting Company is definitely not to let them out."
　　 "Yes." Song Ya spread his hands.
　　 "You said before that you have some follow-up thoughts about the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. What is your idea of ​​APLUS?" Hamlin asked.
　　 "I was bluffing with Alicia."
Song Ya shrugged, "It's actually very simple. You have also read the provisions of the telecommunications bill passed by the Senate. Everyone judges that if the bill is passed, competition and mergers and acquisitions in the cable industry will become more intense. The powerful African-American media people in here were packed into several small TV stations under his family, packed and packaged, and then sold to cable operators or TV networks at a premium. Last year, the broken TV station er was acquired by Comcast at a premium. Now, this should be able to recover a lot of blood, at least it will make me lose less!"
　　 "It's a clever approach, but we just injected capital into the Inner City Broadcasting Company. If the Sutton family wants to do it so early, they won't give up the radio station." Goodman smiled bitterly.
　　 "I know, that's why I refuse to buy it."
　　 Song Ya reluctantly went around in the room, "So, Goodman, you go to Dingkins, let him find the police commissioner for help."
　　 "This is a good help, if you don't buy the Inner City Broadcasting Company..." Goodman reminded: "Playing with Dingkins is not a good operation."
"I'll buy it, it won't work, there is a last resort. Isn't Gordon of BET always looking for me to invest and want to create a new black 24-hour news station? After I bought the Inner City Broadcasting Company, The senior media guys dug up my new TV station ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then talked about cooperation with other companies besides the TCI cable network where BET is located on channel resources, etc." Song Ya said.
　　 "The Johnson of BET will hate you." Hamlin said.
"The traditional media industry is not like the technology industry. This is not an emerging incremental market. The competition is a little bit more and I have less competition. If I want to enter the game, it is impossible to not sin at all. It depends on who can be bullied. "
Song Ya's eyes lighted, "Johnson is from the Elephant Party. The Donkey Party now needs a black media mouthpiece comparable to BET. The Inner City Broadcasting Company is the main radio station, Oprah is the main producer of variety shows and talk shows. There is some market space. And since Giuliani of the party has let off Motula so easily, then there is nothing for them to maintain our friendship!"
　　 "APLUS, there is a news I think you should read it."
At this time Linda walked in and turned on the TV, “The father of former billionaire and actress Milla Jovovich was sentenced today for suspected Ponzi scheme. Mr. Jovovich was convicted of multiple fraud charges and was sentenced to 20 years in prison. The court ordered the refund of 77 million dollars of illegal gains in several fraud cases and imposed a fine of 150 million dollars...'
　　 The TV announcer reported: ‘Even if you don’t know it in advance, the profits made by investors in the Ponzi scheme are illegal. New York prosecutors have begun to pursue recourse and called on some investors to voluntarily return the profits. ’
　　 "This unlucky ghost, sure enough, the sentence was more serious than some murders."
　　 Song Ya watched the ashes of Mila's father on the TV screen and murmured.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 701: ?Mila's advice

Latest URL: Mila, how are you? "
Song Ya took the initiative to call his ex-girlfriend, "I just saw the news..."
"What news? Oh, my father's case, right?" Mila was calm.
"Don't you know? The sentence was just announced today." Song Ya said, "Twenty years..."
"I talked to his lawyer beforehand, and I was probably mentally prepared. After his stupid Argentine lover's overseas account was traced and frozen, he lost all the bargaining chips for dealing with the prosecutor."
Mira shrugged, "But... it doesn't matter anyway, I'm in Rome."
"Rome? Are you still running a fashion show?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, my modeling career seems to be turning around a bit. A good friend I met in Paris earlier is the daughter of a well-known fashion designer Anna Molinari. Do you know Anna Molinari?"
Mira was in a good mood, leaning lazily against the old stone wall outside the mansion, talking on the phone and taking out the cigarette case from her handbag.
"do not know……"
"Then Blumarine?"
"Oh, a good clothing brand."
"Well, this year this brand will open a high-end sub-line, named after AnnaMolinari. Her daughter Rosena will be responsible for the specific design and management. Rosena remembered my old friend, so she gave me the first The chance of the show was Rome Fashion Week in July. I came over to rehearse in advance and avoid the disgusting paparazzi in the US by the way."
Mira just put the slender lady's cigarette in her mouth, and the rubbing of flintstones sounded in her ears. She turned her head to see that a well-proportioned man with a strong Latin flavor and handsome appearance and bronze skin was holding a lighter She made her own courtesy, "Thank you, Zio." She knew each other, drew a cigarette and lighted it up, "Sorry, my side..."
"Oh, okay, you are busy, I am very pleased that you can face your father so maturely." Song Ya Zhiqu hung up the phone.
"Oh, Mira Mira Mira..."
Zio put away the lighter and shook his head with admiration. "I didn't expect you to return to the mainstream fashion circle again. You can always come back again and again. Next month, at the Colosseum in Rome, the open-air show is right. ?"
"Yes."
Mira squeezed a polite smile at him, and at the same time noticed that Zio was standing next to a blond and white girl who was taller than herself, with a big skeleton and a sweet smile like Monroe, her beautiful eyes fluttering and staring at herself intently. , "Your girlfriend?"
"Oh, no, we just..." the girl immediately tried to explain.
"I took her here for a stroll, and by the way, I tried to find a chance at Rome Fashion Week."
Zio smiled and hugged the girl's waist, "Charis, I'll introduce you, Miss Milla Jovovich, Milla, this is Charis Theron, from South Africa, recently developed in Hollywood."
"Hello." Mira stretched out her hand generously and shook the opponent.
"Then I won't bother you, let's talk to Rossena over there, how long is it from her first big show, one month?" Zio asked.
"Almost." Mira replied.
"Ok."
Zio left this remote corner with his arms around the girl, and walked towards the party crowd in the mansion, "Look, Charis, I will take you to the top stage of the fashion industry, and these front lines, even Supermodels are on the same show..."
Can you still count as the first line? Hearing this kind of subversive talk that the fashion industry is familiar with, Mila sneered slightly, and didn't save any naive and ignorant girl's thoughts. This kind of thing happened almost every day, and she was not surprised.
"Mira, hi."
Unexpectedly, the girl wandered back alone a few minutes later, "Why stay here and not go in and chat with everyone?"
"I like to be quiet."
Mira flicked the soot.
"Oh, then I will stay here for a while, okay?" the girl asked.
"Please."
The two chatted with each other. The girl named Charis was very fond of others. The two talked about gossip about the fashion industry for a while, and then turned the topic to the record industry.
"Why don't you continue to sing?" Charis asked: "Singers are much better than models."
"No record company is willing to sign me, and I don't have the creative ability myself." Mila replied generously, and frowned, "You seem to know me well?"
"Yes, haha, you are APLUS's ex-girlfriend, I admire him very much, and have dealt with him."
Charisy twisted and said: "When I return to the United States, I will join the cat and mouse game crew he invested. I will play a small supporting role, a ten-second scene, and a line."
Mira again looked at the beautiful and aggressive girl in front of her, then rolled her eyes, "I thought his taste changed."
"No no, you misunderstood, I have nothing to do with him."
Charis hurriedly explained, "The other person is pretty good. In fact, we knew each other when he first went to South Africa. At that time, your letter to De Klerk was very popular. Although it could not be released in South Africa, everyone was thinking Ways to secretly listen."
"It's the first time to South Africa?" Mira recalled the specific time, sneered and cursed, "That silly bastard."
"Oh, I'm sorry, at that time you were already dating secretly, right?" Charisy covered her mouth, "I didn't mean it."
"Forget it, it doesn't matter, it's past tense anyway."
Mira didn't care if the other party had mentioned it unintentionally, and shrugged to expose the topic.
Charis was also standing next to her against the wall, "Do you know Zio? You seem to have known each other a long time ago?"
"Why don't you feel comfortable staying in Hollywood to develop? Zio's influence there is greater than that of fashion circles. Is he pursuing you, right?" Mira asked.
"That's right, but I always think he's not quite right, but I can't tell what's wrong..."
Charisy said distressed: "Can you give me some pointers? Mira, you know the industry better than me, don't you? I've always been a marginal person, whether I'm a model or an actor..."
"Are you interested in him?" Mira asked.
"Emm... he is handsome, rich and considerate." Charisy showed hesitation. "He told me that he is a manager of an entertainment investment fund, and he is very well connected in the fashion industry..."
Milanunu's mouth did not speak.
"Is that so?" Charis asked.
"You are very alert to Charis, but... I don't want to do anything wrong with others." Milla threw the cigarette **** to the ground and stomped it out, ready to end the conversation and leave.
"Help me, Mira, I'm in a mess right now." Charis grabbed her arm and pleaded, "I have been working hard in Hollywood for a few years, but... it hasn't improved. APLUS is a gentleman and a good person. He helped me a lot for me, but... In the end, his ability was only enough for me to get a small supporting role. The good role that was originally reserved for me was easily taken away by other girls."
"Alright alright."
Mira started to tears when she saw her talking and complaining, her heart softened, she carefully looked around her eyes, and reminded in a low voice: "I'll give you a piece of advice, Zio's contacts are in Hollywood, and the fashion industry has nothing to pay for him. , Understand? If you want to get a decent supporting role in the movie, you can play with him, but it is just for fun, don’t give affection, he is a playboy. Uh...not a playboy, he is not at all What a rich man."
"What do you mean? He has no money?" Charisy's eyes widened in surprise.
Mira smiled, "There are many men of this kind in Hollywood, they wear expensive brand names, and have very well-mannered behaviors. They can bring girls to and from high-end social occasions at will. They fly very busy between the United States and Europe, right? Actually? They are high-end brokers who swindle and swindle money from outside investors, play with the feelings of girls or starlets, help some unknown antique dealers swindle money from big stars who have just gotten rich, or give some big shots in Hollywood. Pimps, and so on, they make a living on it."
"What?" Charis was stunned. "But no matter where, everyone sells Zio's face..."
"Zio is considered the best in this group. He and Harvey have a good relationship." Milla said.
"Harvey? Mr. Harvey Weinstein?" Charisy understood a little.
"Well, UU reading www.uukanshu.com. Some girls who have just arrived in Hollywood have naive dreams. They will not easily give in on the red sofa of the big guys. So the big guys need people like Zio to come out. The girl’s love and heart deceived her, and then led her to fall into the drunken fandom of the entertainment industry step by step. Finally, they would'share' the **** the bed of the big guys in exchange for the convenience of the big guys."
Mira pointed to Charis's blonde hair, "Hollywood men like blonde girls who don't know what to do, but blonde girls have no resistance to handsome, golden, and expansive Latin mature men, so..."
"Fxxk, it turns out that this is the case. Harvey didn't dare to dive into me directly, because I was protected by Mr. Yeremov under APLUS, so he first showed me his power, and then sent Zio to approach me..."
Charis recalled the way Harvey stared at her during the audition, and how he used another girl to snipe off a character that should belong to him, and finally realized, "You are awesome Mira, how do you figure out these secrets? ?"
"I've been popular too. I've been the daughter of a billionaire. Will I be a celebrity?"
Mira rolled her eyes again. "Zio used to be a humble little character in front of me."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 702: ?A+Cable News

Latest URL: "What happened to Chalith?"
In the restaurant in Highland Park, Linda put down the phone and said to Hayden, who was eating, "Calling and crying and laughing, speaking incoherently."
"Did she offer to talk to APLUS in person?" Hayden asked.
"Of course." Linda said.
"That's it." Hayden smiled. "She has always been very scheming."
Linda snorted with her nostrils. At this time Song Ya followed Old Mike and the others downstairs, "Hayden, haven't you eaten yet? Hurry up, we have to catch the flight!" Song Ya urged loudly.
"Flight? Today I came by your private jet." Hayden was stunned.
"Yes, the reading essays in this season's logic and rhetoric class made me unconscious."
Song Ya remembered that his wife was frightened by her sudden illness. Now the Gulfstream plane can enjoy it at will. As for the oath? All angry words, angry words...
"Charis just called and said that she wanted to tell you something in person, look..."
Linda showed her phone, Hayden gave her a strange look, but made no sound.
"Say everything in the car."
Song Ya didn’t pay attention to this. A group of people got in the car and rushed to the airport. Linda called Charis back. He chatted with the girl and put down the phone, “Fxxk, Harvey sent a Hollywood pimp to memorize it. Let me seduce Chalith quietly, Hayden, you ask Yeremov to take care of her."
In Hollywood, Harvey’s fancy to a girl is not necessarily a bad thing for that girl. Of course Hayden is not stupid enough to say so in front of the boss, "Okay, Charis is signed under CAA’s Paikinsley. I asked Yeremov to give Kingsley directly..."
"Come on, Pai Kingsley might even persuade Charis to obediently." Song Ya said.
"Well, I know what to do." Hayden didn't dare to refute.
"Well, by the way, since Harvey is tricking my people, then the New York Times won't ask him for help. Will you William Morris handle it?"
Song Ya confirmed it again, "I don't want to see the Chicago black police case or the Sinaloa case suddenly broadcast from his house."
"If it can be done, Arthur, the boss of New York Times, is a very reasonable person. We have reached a tacit understanding with him." Hayden took the opportunity to announce the good news.
"Ok."
This is a big deal. Song Ya thought about it again, "Linda, tell Charis not to turn his face with the pimp, I don't want Harvey to do my thing in turn."
"Okay." Linda picked up the phone and dialed.
"Hayden, did you bring the information?" Song Ya stretched out his hand to Hayden after Linda didn't bother to call.
"Brought it."
Hayden took out a large stack of documents from his briefcase. "Can you finish reading on the road?"
"You have to watch if you can't finish it."
Song Ya immediately entered the state of work. As long as he determined the goal, he was very capable of action. Since he decided to be a 20-hour black news station, he would soon enter the preparatory stage. The most famous black news host Ge Deng is indispensable. He hasn't found a reliable investor yet. He is still in a state of seeking himself. It is not necessarily when other players come in.
Secondly, although the telecommunications bill has been hindered by the House of Representatives, the two parties only have differences in the details. It is expected that the bill will be passed. It is still too late to buy small TV stations or simply get channel resources, even if compared to MCHammer last year. It is a lot more expensive when selling TV stations, but after the telecommunications bill is passed, it will definitely not be the price, and the cost will skyrocket.
Three, the Sutton family on the Inner City Broadcasting Company is very urgent. They keep urging Alicia to complete the preliminary negotiations. This gang of nasty ghosts, regardless of political and business affairs, are now entangled in their only life-saving straw. The meaning of Mien fighting Miqiu is that it is a good means of restraining or countermeasures to get a private TV station earlier.
"Disney hinted that after acquiring ABC, it will launch ABC's own 24-hour cable news station. CBS and FOX also announced that they will follow up. NBC has reached a strategic partnership with Microsoft. They are planning to launch a joint venture news called MSNBC. Channel, and also push news synchronously on the website..."
Song Ya sighed while looking at the information, "It seems that the three major wireless networks and FOX are ready to encircle CUU in the field of cable news!"
"Yes, the telecommunications bill will intensify competition and mergers. The three major wireless TV networks that have been in the leading position are the most tense. They may use their scale advantages to grow stronger, or they may lose in the competition of new players. The four-hour cable news channel will have unprecedented competition in this area."
Hayden said: "The launch of these new channels will be around this time next year, that is, everyone judges that the telecommunications bill will be passed in the first half of next year, but they are all intentions. These large channels can deploy new resources at will. Channel, it’s easy. But you, the boss, and Xiaotai’s situation will only get harder and harder. Don’t blame Donovan and I for not reminding you.”
"The big deal is to get it out and then sell it. Johnson has planned an entertainment-oriented route for BET, and the black serious news station has market space."
Song Ya answered. He is now focusing on solving the immediate problems, countering the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, and preparing media resources in advance to deal with the Victory case.
"Have you ever thought that Johnson is probably right."
Linda finished the phone call to join the discussion, "Black people really don't like to watch serious news, and our group generally has a low disposable income. Not many people are willing to subscribe to a 24-hour rolling cable station..."
"That's it. There are a lot of smart people in this world. There is an obvious open market but no one wants to enter. There must be a reason."
Hayden agreed.
"That's because they are not smart enough, OK?"
Song Ya didn’t take it seriously, “Think about the Baen Chemical industry. Isn’t it just relying on fluorescent parties and the new demand for light sticks to survive? There is no demand in the market to create...”
He deliberately ignored that the idea of ​​the fluorescent party was the result of Apocalypse's help. We have money in our hands. Even if we left 30 million in Netscape and SUN stocks, there are still nearly 100 million that have not been spent. No matter what, before the end of the year. Investing is going out, interest rates are getting lower and lower, and he does not want to bleed like this year in the tax season next year.
"You are a genius, you have the final say." Hayden said he was convinced.
The group joined Goodman and Hamlin waiting at the airport and boarded the Gulfstream to fly directly to Los Angeles.
Gordon was very cautious. He did not make an appointment at BET’s nest, Washington, but found an opportunity to come to Los Angeles to interview Simpson in prison. The popularity of that guy’s case has always been perverted, and the American people seem to be not enough. The scene has elements of celebrity, love, derailment, murder, suspense, politics, money, law and even gossip.
"Gordon, I decided to support you."
At the Malibu beach party hosted by Mariah Carey, Song Ya met Gordon, and he was straight to the point, "Sutton and his son are too boring, I want to make my own news station."
"Really!? Great! APLUS."
Gordon was overjoyed. The well-known middle-aged black elite was so excited that he almost spilled the wine in his glass. He took a big step forward and held Song Ya's hand tightly. "You don't know I'm waiting for this day. how long."
"Do you have any ideas?" Song Ya asked, "To the new TV station."
"Of course, he must be in line with CUU, our black news station..."
Gordon immediately began to look forward to it, "It's the same as a round-the-clock broadcast, and only discusses major news events in the world and the country..."
"How to solve the world news part?" Goodman next to me interrupted and asked: "We cannot afford to maintain a global news team like CUU."
"You can buy it. In addition to Mi Lian, we can also buy from France-Singapore, Reuters, Common, Xinhua..."
Gordon said: "Some countries do not maintain global news sources for profit. They are very happy to see that American media are willing to quote their news reports, and the cost is not high."
"Isn't this inappropriate?" Song Ya is willing, but he is also very sensitive to politics. It is fine to do occasionally. Using the mouthpieces of these other countries as the main source of global news must be collectively strangled by the US political circles, regardless of the elephant. .
"Of course, I mean that at the beginning of the establishment of the platform, fill in the blanks of global news sources, and then the first step is to set up a news station in South Africa, and then develop to other places. This is a long-term process."
Gordon said: "Anyway, black Americans are mostly concerned with domestic news, and the international concept is not high. Then the proportion of international news will not be high~www.mtlnovel.com~Well, you did make long-term plans." Song Ya nodded: "Is there a plan?"
"Yes, but I can't take it out now." Gordon didn't see the rabbit or scatter the eagle. "I can't run the risk of being discovered by Johnson and going down again. He is already suspicious of me now."
"Gordon, I can't risk being overly irritated to Johnson. You'd better break up peacefully, otherwise I won't necessarily accept you, do you understand?"
Song Ya is very clear that he cannot offend BET, the most influential black community today, for the future media influence. Uh, offending is definitely offending, but it can only be a small offense. risks of.
"I understand, don't worry, why don't you think about our new TV station first?" Gordon laughed.
"I thought of a name, A+CableNews, A+CableNews, for short, how about it?"
"Yes, very good!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 703: ?Keep secret

The latest website: It’s not difficult to open a TV station, especially a cable station in the United States, because the early cable TV network was actually just a spontaneously built infrastructure in remote areas or mountainous areas where the radio signal was bad. Private companies or community residents raised funds to build a TV tower , And then use cables to connect wireless radio and television signals to the home, something that has been available in 4.8 years.
Later, some cable TV networks discovered that subscriber resources were actually available, so they launched their own TV channels. These are cable TV stations. Therefore, these TV stations generally have very distinct territories. Most of them are operated on small scales, scattered all over the place. .
This kind of monopolistic position in the whole rice dish and in some areas has caused the TV stations to be very complacent. They are not eager to follow up the development of new technologies, but also repel competition. Therefore, the positions of the three major wireless stations NBC, ABC, and CBS are very stable.
In the 1980s, this industry gradually and slowly formed some medium-powered TV networks and operators such as TBS and TCI. Then John Malone, the president of TCI, who was known as the godfather of cable TV, was born. He accelerated small and medium-sized enterprises through continuous mergers and acquisitions. The integration of cable TV networks, and the use of the integrated channel resources to launch a 500-channel plan, has made subscribers' independent choice so rich for the first time. At the same time, such large-scale capital expenditures and fixed asset investments have kept TCI in high debt. The barbaric expansion of the low tax burden drew criticism and investigation led by then Senator Al Gore.
However, John Malone was unmoved. In the 1990s, he faced competition from the digital satellite TV industry. He united with the telegraph and telephone company, a telecommunications giant, to use the strong user base and cable laying and home installation of the established telecom operators. The team went further to grab the market frantically, while actively embracing digital TV technology. Finally, before the passage of the telecommunications bill, the most precious user resources were seized first, and the cable industry was in a favorable situation in the competition. Now it is the turn of the three major wireless TV networks to be forced to plan to add cable stations instead of the other way around. Up.
Under the leadership of TCI, other cable TV operators had to follow up. The small and medium-sized cable TV networks and TV stations across the country were either merged with others or were merged, or were ruthlessly eliminated in the cruel competition. It also takes a little luck. For example, MCHammer’s California local station was at the last moment of losing business and was about to go bankrupt and was acquired by a new player in the cable TV industry at a high premium, Comcast.
"Hammer, how are you doing?"
Song Ya is also playing Comcast’s idea. In fact, this is almost his only choice. The TV network larger than theirs now looks down on a newly-started black news station, which is smaller than his, and cooperates. Pointless.
Comcast moved later than TCI and is considered to be one of John Malone’s most successful imitators. It only began to increase the intensity and frequency of acquisitions in the mid to late 1980s, and just completed two billion dollars last year and the first half of this year. The mergers and acquisitions of the above scale and some capital injections for the purpose of holding have brought the number of direct users to nearly 5 million. Adding the users of the holding company, the total scale is about 8 million.
It is also due to the lateness of each step, his channel resources are definitely far inferior to TCI. For example, the boss Jr. Roberts has always been very jealous of TCI's BET occupying most of the black subscriber market, and buying MCHammer's black channel is also for this purpose, but Obviously, the business was at a loss. After MCHammer's station was acquired by them, the number of subscribers has not increased, and the loss has been even worse.
Therefore, MCHammer was very satisfied with the merger. Since the timing of Comcast's proposal for the acquisition happened to be after he escaped from the Compton Radio shooting, which is the UZI gunshot of Sinaloa, he directly took this The two good fortunes were attributed to God, and the gods began to talk every day.
"I am fine, my mood has never been so peaceful and happy. APLUS, you and Linda should come here often, you first listen to me and give you a paragraph, Matthew says in the Gospel..."
He started preaching to visiting Song Ya and Linda without saying anything. This guy is an individual talent. When he was a singer, he was the first hip-hop singer with his own record company. He lost tens of millions of fortunes for three to five years. I was defeated. Now I am a religious believer and I am doing well. I heard that I will soon become a full-fledged pastor in the local evangelical church.
"Yo, Amen."
Anyway, this guy looks much more reliable than before. Song Ya casually dealt with and chatted with him. By the way, he waited for the Comcast executives whom Linda asked him to make an appointment. "You still mix with Sugnett and the others. together?"
"Well, we often get together. Su Ge likes to take me and Dad Kane around. Las Vegas. He likes Las Vegas. He often goes there to visit Mike Tyson. They can have fun together."
MCHammer should also know that Sughnet enjoys the embrace of the two veteran hip-hop singers on the east and west coasts. He is not disgusted. Sughnet did help him a lot to save him from bankruptcy. He also signed a death row record. People under the eaves, he recognized it, but he didn't rush to release the record. It was too late. It was important to serve God.
"Luckily you didn't buy my TV station back then." He broke his fingers and settled, "Otherwise I will lose a lot..."
"At that time, APLUS didn't want to help you, he really didn't want to take advantage of you." Linda helped the new boss explain to the old boss.
"I know, Linda, I sometimes regret not listening to your advice..."
MCHammer looked around at his current residence, it was still not small, but it was shabby than his previous manor mansion and I don’t know where it was. Most of the attendants were gone, but there were still some people who ate the grass. He still couldn’t get rid of them completely. But those guys should have constrained a lot, "But thinking about it, maybe this is God's test of me..." he said.
"Yes." Song Ya nodded frequently, following his words.
Comcast's people visited on time, "Then I won't disturb you, let's talk." MCHammer left wittily.
"Hello, APLUS, I heard Hammer say that you also intend to open your own channel?"
Comcast is headquartered in Philadelphia, and the visitors are branch managers from the California side and the top executives of the Chicago branch. For the first time, they attach great importance to the popular singer and billionaire in front of them. "Cooperate with us, right?"
"Yes, I plan to set up a new TV station, so I need your channel resources, and I plan to broadcast it on Comcast's TV network."
Song Ya didn't talk nonsense, "A+ Cable News."
"Wow, news channel? No problem!"
The other party answered very quickly. After John Malone launched the 500 channels plan, followers like them also followed up on the number of channel resources. For hundreds of channels, in fact, most families only order the headline ones. Ten, the rest are either niche and professional channels, such as the NBC legal channel that became popular because of the Simpson case, and channels for specific regions or small sports categories, or simply some magic sticks and TV sales Channel. In short, TCI has 500 units, and Comcast cannot be too few, which makes them willing to accept new players with good qualifications, which is better than the bad ones that make up the number.
"The TV station headquarters will be in Chicago."
Song Ya said to the senior from Chicago, "We've dealt with, haven't we?" This person is a bit familiar.
"APLUS, I attended your engagement ceremony in Highland Park, did you forget?" the other party smiled.
"Oh, remembering it."
The two parties chatted in a cordial and friendly manner. At first, they thought Song Ya was only inspired by MCHammer's ‘successful experience’ and wanted to join the TV industry for fun, but as the initial contact progressed, their faces gradually became serious.
"Twenty-four rolling broadcasts, dedicated to serious African news channels?"
The Chicago executive’s eyes lit up, "You plan to allocate some resources from the Inner City Broadcasting Company to Chicago, right? From Detroit? As far as I know, the Inner City Broadcasting Company does not have a radio station in Chicago..."
"Uh, in fact, I haven't reached an agreement with the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, but in any case, I am very careful about this TV station, and the speed will not be too slow." Song Ya said.
"Are you so confident?" the manager of the California branch asked: "Can it be launched immediately after the telecommunications bill is passed?"
"I'm not waiting for a telecommunications bill, I just get a TV channel, and it will only be broadcast on your Comcast network."
There is competition and cooperation between current cable TV networks and resource provider TV stations. For example, HBO, one of the leading cable stations, was broadcast on its own TV network and Warner TV network. At the time of the late 1970s, it was still on a large scale. Comcast, a small company, also began to introduce HBO channels for its own users to subscribe. According to Gordon’s estimation, if he quits from BET, Johnson will never allow his new channel to appear on the TCI TV network. So Song Ya will simply sign an exclusive broadcast agreement with Comcast. Get Comcast's greater resource tilt, and can also compete with Johnson without directly breaking the face.
Of course, I want to say that it is too early to compete with a big platform that has the 21st place in the number of all-meter cable subscribers, but Song Ya can feel that Johnson is obviously a little jealous of himself, and it is better not to conflict directly for the time being.
He smiled and said: "My new TV station complies with all the provisions of the current law. What changes the telecommunications bill will bring about that level of things has nothing to do with me. I am not ambitious.
"Twenty-four hours serious African American News Channel..." The other party repeated it again, obviously not believing that he was not very ambitious.
"Just...just like those radio stations that care about current affairs, it's nothing more than moving the host and guests of the conversation to the TV camera, and then buying some domestic and foreign news reprint rights, and then Balabala points to current malpractices..." Song Ya said.
"And foreign news?" Comcast's people glanced at each other. "Then we are going to report to the headquarters. We greeted the boss Mr. Roberts Jr. before we came. He is very interested in you APLUS."
"Okay, okay, I only have a preliminary plan for you at the moment. If the project starts, I will definitely dig people in the industry, so please keep it secret anyway." Song Ya asked Linda to take out the documents and hand them to the other party.
"Okay, we will get back to you as quickly as possible." Comcast's people got up and left.
"Hammer, also keep APLUS secret, don't tell others that we have met Comcast people."
When leaving MCHammer's house, Linda reminded the old owner.
"Don't worry, I promise God." MCHammer solemnly beat his chest.
"APLUS? That kid went to my house a few days ago and met the people from Comcast. He also wanted to learn from me and start a TV station haha."
But the next day, he drunkly grunted Sugonite out in Las Vegas.
"Just let him die..." Sugnet cursed dismissively.
Then when Sugnet went to the prison to visit 2PAC the next day, he casually raised the matter with the other party.
What no one knows is that 2PAC secretly made an outside pen pal in prison. It was the sister of Rashida Jones, who was openly scolded by him in the media, and Quincy Jones’ eldest daughter, Kidada Jones. ,'S ex-girlfriend, this circle is really not big...
"The APLUS you hate most seems to want to open a TV station."
Kidada Jones automatically ignored the words and sentences that 2PAC did not allow her to disclose the contents of the letter to others, and said his father at the dinner table.
"I know that the kid wants to buy the Inner City Broadcasting Company. By then, he will have more than one TV station, of course all small stations."
Quincy Jones didn't care and continued to eat.
"Aren't you going to stop him?" Kidada Jones asked.
"Let him buy it, the Inner City Broadcasting Company will make him cry so hard he can't cry."
The relationship between Quincy Jones and Dinkins and others is not bad, he actually knows the Inner City Broadcasting Company far better than Song Ya.
"Poor old man, you will get more scolding when APLUS owns that media."
Rashida Jones, who was listening silently, smiled, "That Louise report is his, right? I caught you and Uncle Simmons at every opportunity in the past two years."
"Eat yours, don't talk about that pesky at the table."
The old man wiped his mouth unhappily~www.mtlnovel.com~, dropped his napkin, went back to the study and called his old friend Russell Simmons, "Are you concerned about the APLUS and Inner City Broadcasting Company?"
"Yes, what's the matter?" Russell Simmons asked.
"How about we make him a little trouble? At least let him spend more money."
"I don't have the strength to compete with him now..." Russell Simmons is not doing well after losing control of DefJam records.
"Take some people? Sutton and his sons will be happy to see a new competitor appear, count me."
Quincy Jones said: "The Inner City Broadcasting Company is still valuable. Although the kid is bad, he is not stupid. He dares to jump in. Why should we not dare? We are much more familiar with Inner City Broadcasting Company than he is. After being taken to this media by that kid, we will wait for three days to get scolded on the news! That's the Manhattan Gang! The influence is far from the California tabloid."
"Well, I think about it and wait for my reply." Russell Simmons also moved and hung up.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 704: ?1 day of the crew

Latest URL: "Slow down, speak slowly, Alicia..."
Another weekend, Song Ya flew to Malibu again, "Pierre Sutton brought the negotiation back to the starting line again? Why? They father and son really think I'm overwhelmed?"
"He seems to be suggesting that the Inner City Broadcasting Company has other options, but I'm not sure..." Alicia asked, "What are you going to do?"
"Haha..." Song Yale said, "Isn't that right? Keep procrastinating, you don't have to do anything."
"I'm expensive, working hours..."
"I know, I should spend public money to relax in New York."
He smiled and threw the phone back to Linda. From a distance, he saw Xue Linfen's newly customized luxury nanny car slowly drive into the villa, standing in place with excitement, rubbing his hands.
"Mommy, Mommy..."
When the car door opened, Robb, who was over a year old, could already know a lot of phrases. Tim pulled the door. He was picked up by the babysitter and cried loudly facing the car.
"Hey, stay with Dad for a day today, Mom is going to film." Xue Linfen's voice of coaxing the child came from inside.
"Uh, come in and sit down together?" Song Ya took Little Robb from the nanny and asked when he probed in.
"Here? Forget it."
Xue Linfen, who was successful in weight loss and already wearing makeup, is in very good condition today. She is so glamorous. She glanced at the Malibu Seaside Villa through the car glass and said, "I haven't worked for two years. The crew, try to use the best condition, I am a little nervous now."
"I believe you can play well." Song Ya comforted her, "It's just a supporting role, it's easy for you."
"Ok."
She agreed casually, "Tim, let's go." She stretched out her hand and waved a few times at Little Robb, "Bye, dear, my mother will pick you up tonight."
"Mummy..." Little Robb just cried.
"Mr. APLUS... pay attention to the door." Tim was very obedient to her, and neatly took Robb’s daily necessities and other things to Mavota, then closed the door and ordered the driver to howl at Robb. Start the nanny car.
"Remember that you can borrow the kiss scene!" Song Ya yelled at the exhaust of the car, and then happily concentrated on teasing her son, "Call Daddy, Daddy..."
Little Robb stared at his face with big scared and unfamiliar eyes, and turned his head a few seconds later.
"We are the father and son at home today, let's see what I bought for you." Song Ya put him around his neck and walked into the villa. Mariah Carey also went to the crew early in the morning. Now Cat Mouse Game and Xingmeng Tears When the crew was the busiest, the sequel to my life was almost filmed in reverse, and the film could be closed at the end of the month.
"Boss, Comcast's people will be here soon." Linda reminded him.
"Oh, it's okay, wait a while with my dad to discuss business with my dear son." Song Ya continued to coax.
"I heard he wanted to buy the Inner City Broadcasting Company recently."
The nanny car drove on California Avenue and rushed to the studio. Tim said to Sharinfin: "When the deal is completed, he will be considered a very influential African media tycoon. He really likes small children. Robb."
Xue Linfen curled her lips, "Stop talking about him, Tim, help me with the lines again." She picked up the silk gloves used as props.
"Okay, don't be nervous Xuelin, APLUS is right, this kind of scene is just a small scene for you." Tim persuaded.
"Tim." Xue Linfen glared at him.
"Okay, okay, uh, let's start from the beginning, you found the male lead at the hotel ball, and then you set him as a hunting target, waiting for the opportunity in the guest room corridor..." Tim picked up the script.
"I didn't have a line at the prom, did I?" Xue Linfen asked.
"Yes, mainly through body movements and eyes..."
The nanny car drove directly into the VIP dressing room at the back of the studio, "Hey, Miss Finn." Yeremov was already waiting there, and personally led her to the dressing room next to the hero, "How about? Still satisfied. ?"
"What?" She was stunned and did not react.
"Here, dressing room." Yeremov said with a smile.
"Of course, I'm just a supporting role. It's bigger than the dressing room where I used to play the protagonist. Whose is it?" She glanced at the spacious dressing room, "Is she not in the role today?"
"She?" Yeremov thought for a while, "Oh, yes, it's not part of the scene, it's actually "him". The male second John Markovic usually uses this one."
"I remember he is not GAY? He likes these flower arrangements too? And these..." Xue Linfen pointed to the extra feminine furnishings in the dressing room, "I thought it was Amy Adams' dressing room."
"Haha, these are the Miss Finn I prepared for you. I hope you like it." Yeremov laughed and said, "Amy's filming was finished ahead of schedule. The movie she starred in was released in July in the summer. That crew ran publicity."
"Oh, you are so sweet, Mr. Yeremov, I only have two days of acting..." Xue Linfen said gratefully, pressing his chest slightly.
"Uh, it's actually only one day. Mr. Linton finally chopped off the dance scene, so..."
Yeremov rubbed his hands nervously, "Hollywood Pictures thinks that the scene has little to do with the plot, so it decided to follow the previous script..."
"So..." Xue Linfen was a little disappointed, "I also specially ordered an evening dress for the dance."
Compared with the script written by Song Ya under the guidance of the original film of Apocalypse, the director Ridley Scott expanded some content according to the original work, and explained the motives of the role of senior prostitute and the male protagonist more clearly, but that means To add a large-scale high-end hotel ball show, costumes, props, and extras are all under pressure.
"I'm really sorry, I have fought for you, but... Well, Linton is like this. He likes all the ideas that can save money. It was only yesterday that he temporarily decided to cut the scene. Maybe the crew forgot to inform Tim. ."
Yeremov defended himself a few words, "By the way, you came a little earlier. The stylist and makeup artist prepared for you will not arrive until an hour and a half later. Please wait. In fact, the crew prepared for you. Evening clothes are also very good. Of course, if you have a better one, uh, it still depends on what director Scott means, so... I’m not too good to say."
"In any case, thank you Mr. Yeremov, then I am waiting now?" Xue Linfen asked.
"Okay, don't bother, I'm nearby, you can find me if you have anything to do, goodbye." Yeremov kept showing his hospitality as he retreated to the door.
"He is not a big or small Hollywood celebrity now."
Yeremov disappeared outside the door, and Tim closed the door meaningfully.
"Uh, let's just wait. It's really annoying. He always likes to promise something that he can't do. He thought that the first movie after the comeback could be a little bit more."
Xue Linfen said: "The last time he went to the crew of ‘how do I stop this’, he did the same. He said that he could seek me the title of producer of that show. What happened?"
"He's willing to promise that it's always good." Tim laughed: "I heard that the show didn't even sell the TV broadcast rights. It might not be a bad thing for you not to have a named producer."
"I'm getting older and older Tim, and it's time to gradually turn behind the scenes." Xue Linfen looked into the mirror and gently opened the corners of her eyes to check for crow's feet.
"It's still early, you are so beautiful today, Xuelin, we will kill everything when we go out." Tim complimented her.
At this time, the door of the dressing room was knocked again, and it turned out that Jared Leto, who was next door, was greeted by the agent.
"Miss Finn." The two were also very pleased, and Leto wanted to be more reserved. "You are great today."
"The same with you, big boy."
Xue Linfen stretched out her hand gracefully and let the other person kiss on the back of her hand.
"Uh, wait for you to have a kiss scene with Leto, I think if you mind, you can borrow a shot." Leto's agent mentioned: "I can go to the director with Tim to talk about this later. , Say hello in advance."
"No, I'm a professional actor, or do you mind?" Xue Linfen didn't mind.
"Of course, no, Leto's professionalism is the best in Hollywood." The other agent quickly explained.
"Everyone is flattering me, Tim."
After the stylist and makeup artist whispered around him to compliment, Xue Linfen lazily entered the role while sighing, "In the Three Hearts crew, as one of the leading actors, I have to make up myself."
"This is a movie invested by APLUS." Tim laughed.
Finally, he stood in front of the long-awaited camera, dressed in a **** evening gown, leaning lazily at the door of the'hotel' guest room, with a variety of styles, "Hey..." lightly to Jared Leto not far away Red lips, take the initiative to say hello.
"Hi... Have you seen you somewhere before?" Jared Leto was taken aback for a moment, and began to read lines.
"card."
Director Ridley Scott called to a halt, "Wait..." He walked over and looked closely at Xue Linfen's neck, "Model! Model!" called the stylist again.
"This necklace is too prepared to attract the audience's attention."
He trained the female stylist in front of him, "Miss Finn is a high-level prostitute, disguised as a socialite for a celebrity, so she will wear a good-taste but not very expensive necklace. We have been working together for a long time. You should take care of this character. Subtle scale! Don't make such exaggerated fake diamonds..."
"Uh, director, don't blame her." Xue Linfen raised her hand embarrassedly, "This is a necklace I brought myself."
"Is it your own?" Ridley Scott was taken aback. "Is this diamond real?"
"Of course, I only filmed this film yesterday..." Xue Linfen said aggrievedly.
"That's at least twenty..."
Ridley Scott knows the market well. He murmured to himself for a while, then waved his hand, "But it still doesn't work. Just change to the one prepared by your stylist for you. For each department to prepare, it’s better to pass once. , Does not turn on..."
At the same time, in a rented villa on the outskirts of Los Angeles, Charis Theron is wearing sunglasses and is lying on the beach chairs by the swimming pool with many girls. They are all beautiful white girls with beautiful bodies. They use very fabrics. Few bikinis of various colors form a youthful and hot landscape, and she is not so outstanding in the crowd. Of course, if she is all standing, her height is still outstanding.
But outsiders look seductive. The girls have been complaining in the California sunshine in June, "It's too sun, can we take a rest and add sunscreen?" Some girls protested.
"Shut up! Extraordinaire! Go over again~www.mtlnovel.com~Prepare..." Zach Schneider, who was in charge of shooting another sideshow, ruthlessly directed the camera lens to be parallel to the girls' bodies.
The girls made pleasant expressions of enjoying the sun.
"Stand over." Zach Schneider shouted.
They turned around collectively and changed their backs to face up, as did Charis.
"Okay, do it again, get ready! Stand up!"
So they turned back.
"OK, a sweeter smile, do it again, turn over!"
"Yes, do it again, stand up!"
"Charis, don't curl your lips, the corners of your mouth, pay attention to the corners of your mouth! Smile, smile! Flip!"
"Very well, continue! I want to take a few more shots..."
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 705: long shoot

Latest URL: According to the script, the scene that Charis is filming is in the most "confused" period in the life of the male protagonist, Abagnell. On the one hand, his true identity is detected by FBI agents and is at risk of arrest. Great increase, on the other hand, he has made a lot of savings from cheque fraud, and it seems that he can wash his hands from the golden basin and settle down under another name.
So he went to Atlanta, Georgia, and rented a luxury mansion to live in seclusion, but soon, a social lover, thrilling and generous, he became famous among local young people, and the mansion became a party mecca for men and women.
Charisi is one of the party girls. After filming the poolside scene, the next day will usher in the most brilliant scene of her acting career so far.
After Zach Schneider announced the end of work, the girls complained about getting up from the beach chairs and walking into the villa.
"Girls, guys, guys..."
Zach Schneider took the opportunity to let his subordinates distribute a document. He used a loudspeaker to attract everyone’s attention. “APLUS has a MV to be filmed next week. Bring this document back and show it to your agent. Yes, just return the call above."
"APLUS!? Really?"
"Of course I would, what kind of MV is it? Zach?"
"Need an audition?"
"Are there close-ups? Or do you need to be able to dance?"
The girls immediately started chattering with excitement.
"No audition is required. You have been selected by the cat and mouse game crew. The content of the MV is very simple. APLUS sings on stage and you play the audience off stage, but this shot will take care of you a little bit more." Zach Schneider replied : "By the way, I am the MV director."
The girls booed of dissatisfaction. The audience at the concert is not as good as the role they are playing now. At any rate, they may show their faces on the big screen. The current concert stage is so dark that it is difficult to see clearly.
"Is it the kind of professional audience in the front row?" Charisy asked with her eyes rolling, leaning to Zac's side.
"It should be better than that. I just got the script from APLUS, and I only read it once. But rest assured, Charis, we will take care of you, and your appearance will be guaranteed."
Zach Schneider replied: "Wait for your agent to find the person on the file, and the other party will arrange it."
"Thank you Zach." Charis was overjoyed. She guessed that it was APLUS to compensate her for not getting the role of bank teller.
"Don't be distracted, concentrate all your energy on the party scene tomorrow. It is a long shot with many actors. Director Scott is very demanding."
Zach Schneider reminded in a low voice.
"I understand." Charisy nodded her head, and then she didn't bother to change her bikini, put on a long skirt, and left the set without the envy of other girls.
"How is it?" Her fat attendant was napping in the car.
"I got another role." She and the other party happily embraced, and then called the agent. When the agent got the news, he immediately called the telephone number of the Sony Columbia Record Distribution Department on the file. Soon, she went to sign with the other party. Signed the contract, and received back a cash check for the installation fee of several hundred dollars and an advance payment of one thousand dollars.
"For evening wear, to be sexy..."
The agent mumbled disappointedly on the phone, "No script? It seems to be just an ordinary character Charis...Have you heard? Xue Linfen wore a piece of Galeries Lafayette in the 60s when she went to film a supporting role yesterday. The chloe evening gown made by herself, wearing a diamond necklace worth more than $200,000, stunned the entire crew."
"So..."
The emotion she had just mentioned fell down.
"Anyway, I will do better tomorrow. I have to help another actor under [520] run an audition. Can you do it yourself?" the agent asked.
"No problem, I have practiced that sentence countless times."
"Don't forget to use Georgian accent."
"I will not forget."
She hung up.
"Frank! Come here, Lance, he fell into the conversation pit (a popular living room decoration in the 1960s, where tables and sofa sets were placed in the recessed space on the floor), hahahaha..."
She even dreamed of this sentence all night. The next day, she changed into a bright sixties-style skirt and hid behind the door of the villa, with her arm pulled by an assistant director, and quietly waiting for the hero to play the role of Jie Redletto moves.
The men and women by the swimming pool outside were laughing and playing, the owner Leto walked in from the outside in high-end clothing from the 1960s, the photographer carrying the huge Stanikon equipment with the help of the assistant, and the other radio and lighting Both the team and the cast and crew perform their duties. From the furnishings to the people's clothing, the rooms are all restored in a very distinctive style of the 1960s.
"Please use an ashtray in the room!" He was very dissatisfied with the mess at home by the men and women of the carnival. He picked up the ashtray on the table and handed it to a girl who was eating a cream cake with a cigarette in it.
"Frank, this cream is really good." The girl kissed him on the cheek and said in a Georgian accent.
Ok? Charis froze for a moment. How could the voice outside look like Ellen’s side? Didn’t she already have the role of a stewardess?
No matter what, her role is important. She knows that this kind of long shot is time-consuming and laborious to schedule, and the director will not have much patience with supporting roles.
Leto walked to the two girls who were dressed in exactly the same way and played as twins. He put his arms around each other, kissed and jumped for a few beats, then moved on, complaining a few words about the friend who ruined the high-fidelity sound, and accidentally bumped into it. When he arrived and his clothes were stained with alcohol, he shouted uncomfortably: "This is an Italian famous brand! Watch when you walk!"
She knew it was her turn to play, because she was nervous and suddenly felt a little nauseated.
"It's just a shirt, man..." said the male partner who also had only one line.
The assistant director let go of the hand holding Charisy's arm and pushed her hard.
She rushed out of the corner, beckoned to Leto's back and ran forward, "Frank! Come here!"
He ran to the marked goal post, did not look at the close camera, and performed drunkenly and in keeping with the outside world's stereotype of the blonde and white girl being stupid, "Lance fell into the conversation pit, hahahaha..."
While reading his lines, he dangled along the doorpost and fell ‘drunk’ to the ground.
Since her line was the end of the long shot, as she fell to the ground, the director Ridley Scott also called the card.
All the crew relaxed and waited quietly for the director to speak.
"Very well, that's it, get back to the original state, Leto, change your clothes and we will officially start shooting." Ridley Scott looked at the monitor for a long time and didn't seem to pick out the problem.
She breathed a sigh of relief, got up and hid back where she should be.
By the way, I glanced over there, and it turned out to be Ellen Pangpai, who was busy helping the prop master to rearrange the butter cake on the table.
"Hi Alan, why are you here?"
The feeling of filming is very subtle, I was nervous before shooting, but after the actual filming of a few seconds, there was no special feeling. The sense of accomplishment did not arrive as expected, and the mood was very empty and disappointed.
Ridley Scott made another make-up, and after the third time he announced that the scene was over.
She immediately went to find Alan Pompei.
"Haha~www.mtlnovel.com~ Did you come to see me making a joke?"
Allen’s hypocritical concern for her was seen through the party, “My role as a stewardess is gone, actress Ashley Judd suddenly said that she would like to play the role of a guest stewardess. She is popular, of course Mr. Linton is very happy, so... my role Was robbed."
"She? I heard she is also Mr. Harvey Weinstein's person."
Charis understands that the other party is now the victim of Harvey's display of power just like herself.
"I also heard."
Allen Pompei was naturally in a bad mood and complained to himself: "I'm so stupid, why would I come to Hollywood stupidly after listening to a hip-hop star’s bragging rights? Without the pay of the stewardess role, I even spent this time Hollywood can't pay the debts it owes."
"Hip-hop star? Who? APLUS?" Charis asked.
Ellen Pompon glanced at her warily, "Don't think about me, little girl, you are still tender."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 706: ?Extreme hedonism

Latest website: Next weekend, the two met again at the APLUS MV shooting scene...
"You two, and Amy Ake! Come here! The three of you stand together and stand side by side."
The crew took a two-story nightclub, and the director Zach Schneider pulled the two and a beautiful girl to the front railing on the second floor, "Get the champagne glasses, and then follow the music... Forget it, I won’t talk about you. You know, someone on the stage will take you to twist."
Zach hurriedly ordered a few words to coordinate other people's positions. The cat and mouse game plot requires a large number of beautiful white girls. The quality of the actors in the audition movie is also much higher than the audition MV. Now the nightclub is wearing hot Yingying Yanyan. It can be said that the beauty of every girl is much higher than the average. For the stingy Song Ya, this kind of good resource must be used.
"I remember you, dance my life audition...Hello Amy."
Charis had an impression of Amy Ake, "I heard later that if you break your leg in an accident, that character is likely to be yours."
Amy Ake, who is a lot more mature than then, but still has a strong French temperament, smiles bitterly: "I finally got out of that thing. After dancing my life, I always kept thinking about if a girl The Lord is mine, if my leg doesn’t break... Then I can only go to a psychiatrist..."
"Oh, poor sister..." Charis hugged her, "Are you also on the cat and mouse game crew?"
"Well, I'm a female student who is applying for a flight attendant, and there are many girls here with me too, hi!" Amy Ake waved hello to the girls on the first floor.
"Any lines?" Allen Pompeo asked.
"Yes, in one sentence, it is to report the name of your character." Amy Ake didn't have any thoughts, what to say.
The two also looked at each other empathically.
At this time, a few large fill lights were turned on, and the nightclub was brightly illuminated, especially where the three of them lived, and Zac directed two cameras to move over, one on each side.
It doesn't look like a dark concert auditorium, but the configuration of the nightclub to watch the show. Everyone is taken care of by the lights. It shouldn't be a problem to be in front of the camera. The girls cheered loudly and happily. There was jealousy in his eyes.
"It looks pretty good." Allen Pompei was in a better mood. "In order to stay in Los Angeles for another week, I will stay in the car for two days, Charis, do you have a place to live in Los Angeles?"
"I live with a friend." She spoke to Bannunu, the fat follower who was hiding behind her.
"Amy Acker, how about you?"
"My mother and I are staying at the hotel, and we will return to Texas tomorrow." Amy Aker replied.
"Fxxk, then I have to go back to New York and continue to be the **** waiter. This trip to Hollywood is really like a dream. I hope that the APLUS movie and MV will give me some opportunities after the release."
Allen Pompire cursed.
"By the way, Amy, Alan, did APLUS help you get the role?" Charis still wanted to ask clearly, "Go ahead, you are leaving here."
"Mr. Yeremov informed my mother. He said he was sorry for dancing my life last time." Amy Ake shook his head.
"Well, APLUS's brother, NAS, has touched me up before. He brags to me that APLUS can arrange a role for me. I really believe in the evil of those black...African rappers. Fortunately, I was not slept by that guy!"
Allen Bonpai said more and more angry, "Hey, can this drink?" She raised the champagne glass in her hand and asked the staff.
"Of course, please." The staff pointed to the bar in the nightclub, "Today is all APLUS treats, but don't get drunk, otherwise you will suffer."
"Huh!" She and Charisy immediately sipped the low-quality champagne with excitement, and then went to the bar to refill their glasses.
"Charis, are you of drinking age?" Amy Aker asked weakly.
"This is Hollywood, good girl." Charisi turned her head and smiled.
"OMG..."
At this time, the nightclub filed into a large group of cool black girls, and a small number of black and white men. Sister Taraji turned her head like a big sister. Looking at the high-value white girls in the nightclub, she rolled her eyes and said, "Did I come here? The temple of APLUS?"
"She is a former assistant of APLUS, we know." Charisy showed off to Ellen Pomp, "Hi, Taraji!"
"Hey, Charis, how about APLUS people?" Taraji naturally recognized her.
"I don't know." Charis shook her head.
"Oh." Taraji looked down at the nightclub, saw Mawota's tall figure sticking to the door of a closed box, and stepped over.
The three returned to the original place and found that it was already occupied by the two girls. "Zac!" Charis rolled her eyes at them.
"Go where you should stay!" Zach yelled at the two girls back.
"Won't Mimi come to kill you when he sees the outside scene?" Taraji walked into the box smoothly and asked Song Ya, who was wearing a Hawaiian shirt.
"You should be careful. She doesn't know that it was you that night." Song Ya glared at her: "She has eyeliner. Do you think I will do anything to girls outside?"
"Blam me."
Taraji rolled his eyes, "Which song is the MV for today?"
"AiSeEuTePego."
"What... ghost?"
"Portuguese song."
"Do you speak Portuguese?"
"Just know how to sing, go outside and help Zac, so that the girls you brought don't get together, you know, I don't want to be scolded by the black community." Song Ya urged her.
"OK OK, don't push me, I will go by myself." Taraji left the box and helped Zach Schneider coordinate his position.
"Ladies and gentlemen, come with me, 1, 2, 3..."
Dion Wilson, who had adjusted the equipment, stepped onto the stage and began to stir up the atmosphere, and then a Latin-faced band played on stage. The simple, beautiful and brainwashed accordion melody is the characteristic of this song. Charis and the others twisted to accompany the melody.
"APLUS!"
Half an hour later, Dion Wilson introduced Song Ya loudly to the stage, and the atmosphere reached its climax. The girls screamed and cheered excitedly.
The small scene, "Pay attention to the camera." Song Ya easily calmed them down immediately, and watched while wearing their ears. Well, very good, the most beautiful white girls, the quality of the black girls are also good, and the sporadic flower arrangement station A few men, very correct, very balanced, "When I sing, you guys..."
He demonstrated a few simple hand movements, "Look at me... the left hand points forward with me, and then the right hand follows me in a circle..."
"Okay now we start."
Feeling that the girls are almost done, they don't need to be neat. He turned his head and gestured to the band, "Nossa, nossa..." the accompaniment sounded, raised the microphone, and he began to sing the Portuguese lyrics specifically for foley phonetics.
"Ahhhh! He knows Portuguese and APLUS knows Portuguese!" Several girls with Latin descent fainted immediately and happily.
"She's really a genius..." Allen Pompey twisted with emotion.
"Lens lens..." Amy Ake noticed that the lens was slowly moving closer to the three people's chests and faces.
The three women stopped talking, their faces were full of smiles, their cheeks flushed, and they twisted their waists to the music, the beautiful champagne color dangling in the glass in their hands, following the rhythm of the charming man on the stage, left hand and right hand...
"Sábadona, Agaleracome?ouadan?ar..."
The colorful nightclubs, the graceful beautiful girls under the stage, the faint smell of wine in the air, Song Ya remembered the lyrics of another song WhateverYouLike in the second junior high school, "My money is piled up, bullet glasses are filled with ice, I can drink good wine all night long, baby, I can give you whatever you want...'
That's it, that's it...
He had seen the three white acquaintances in front of the railing on the second floor opposite ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ smiled at them and blew kisses.
Except for a few individual songs in the second specialization, it is all about pleasure, women and material consumption. The ultimate hedonism, the overall tone of his second specialization can only be this, so it is very good...
A few days ago, MJ just released the first single Scream in his new album "History", Roar, he and her sister, DIVA Janet Jackson, face grim faces at the camera, singing controversial lyrics, pointing up. , Kept venting the grievances in the heart for the 1993 case.
I don't want this, I don't want this...
Pay attention to the beautiful women in my song, pay attention to the materialistic flow in my song, enjoy the music, love, money, hormones, carefree...
What a wonderful world...
Nossa, nossa, Assimvocêmemata...

Chicago 1990 Chapter 707: ? Resentment

Latest URL: "Have you heard? My dear, the production cost of the MV for MJ and Jenny's "Roar" is up to 9 million dollars!"
The next morning, the two sat in bed for breakfast. Mariah Carey said with a little jealousy: "Jenny's short haircut and smoky eye makeup in the MV are bold enough. She also pointed her **** to the camera... "
"You two have different personalities, styles, and routes. It's not easy to compare. Don't think one is the same."
Song Ya felt that his wife had started to compare with other DIVAs as a demon again, and quickly warned a little, "She can openly put her **** up doesn't mean you can too, and since the MV came out, she has also received great criticism from the outside world. ."
"She's really good. She can support her brother so clearly." Mariah Carey sighed while chewing on the vegetable leaves.
"That's true."
Janet Jackson signed Viking North Mi under EMI, and being able to support MJ in this way across the company will definitely bear the pressure and cost of it. Due to the civil settlement of the 1993 case, some Americans did not completely dispel MJ. Negative perception. Now that the two brothers and sisters are so angry about the case and the tabloids that speculate on the case, the disgust of those Americans will inevitably empathize with Jenny. "The Jackson family is still very united, but it is a pity that the alien sister Latoya It's all mixed up." Song Ya sighed.
"Humph."
Mariah Carey probably also thought of her own unreliable sister Alison, and did not continue this topic, "Did you say that the MV really cost nine million? The most expensive MV in history, the price is enough to shoot A good movie."
"The number I heard is seven million. The MV scene uses a lot of CG technology. It is difficult to explain the cost in this respect."
Since the investment films basically don't involve CG post-production, at best they can cut out pictures or something, Song Ya currently knows very little about the digital post-production special effects industry. "In any case, the topic is more, MJ always does this."
Just like the huge controversy caused by the 11-minute MV of the first single of the last "Dangerous" album, he has almost figured out the routine of the MJ album announcement. For the first shot, MJ has always valued the first song. By creating countless topics and controversies, it can occupy huge news pages and media enthusiasm in a short period of time.
For example, the song Roar, the most expensive MV in history, controversial lyrics such as'I'm fed up with injustice and conspiracy', Janet Jackson's breakthrough new image, and a statue made by MJ looking for an artist who stands like a great man , Sony Columbia Records set the highest record price in history for this two-disc new song plus a selection of albums, up to 30 million yuan in publicity fees, and restarted the global tour plan...
And this is the first time he has made an album co-produced by his own record company and Epic Records following the trend.
In this way, everything seems to be back to the time when the'Dangerous' album just set sail. The predators enter the stage, Xiaoxiao retreats, there are books and managers staring at them, and Motura and Epic Records are watching them. Daniel can't and dare not give it. MJ is a stumbling block. This is also the reason why he needs to be silent for a while after the release of the first single DeadAndGone in his second special plan to avoid its edge.
And when I thought that DeadAndGone Song Ya was also resentful, I knew I didn’t ask Biggie to participate. The guy went back to New York and inexplicably posted the song “Who shot you” which satirizes 2PAC, which caused DeadAndGone to be instantly rejected in the West Coast market and gave a single. Sales have increased a lot.
Although biggie can’t be blamed, because shortly after the 2nd Hip-Hop Music Awards, 2PAC publicly declared to reporters that he had slept with his wife, Faith Evans, in disguise to provide rationality for his previous mockery of 2PAC, but this It's not a good thing at all, because the morality of the gang rap audience is distorted, so they will not sympathize with the green man, but become more enthusiastic about ridiculing the fat boy who can't control his wife.
"Yesterday's nightclub bill."
Linda walked into the bedroom with a few documents. He glanced at the numbers on the bill and rolled his eyes. "That group of girls can drink so?"
"The MV production cost is shared equally between us and Sony Columbia Records, and it is included in the publicity cost." Linda comforted the boss.
He was in a better mood, signed on the crib table, and returned the document to Linda.
"Can you fire her? Honey..."
Mariah Carey waited for Linda to walk out of the bedroom and repeated the old saying, "She is more and more disrespectful to me now, you see, just now she even stinged me with a smiley face."
"That's because you always like to persuade me to fire her, don't you think she can't feel it for a shrewd person?"
Song Ya quietly lowered her voice and replied, "Not only is she an ordinary assistant, she also manages A+ records for me! She is one of my most important executives!"
"I hate her, she is not pleasing to the eye, husband." She shook Song Ya's arm and acted like a baby.
"Okay, okay, isn't it the last time she was in Highland Park... She dare not now, OK? I warned her not to hide anything from you." Song Ya had to perfuse her temporarily.
"A liar!" She rolled her eyes, dropped Song Ya's arm, put her hands on her chest, turned her face and started a cold war.
"This is a matter of principle and there is no discussion."
Song Ya was not used to her and moved the small table away from the bed. "Also, Yeremov said that 20th Century Fox advises you to add two hundred
Do you agree to the production cost of Wanxingmeng Tears? "
"Ok."
"Remember how I made an agreement with you before? Don't be swayed by them casually. Hollywood likes to induce singers to spend more money on projects!"
"Why did you yell and yell at me in the morning!? That was my first movie. My money is OK? I want to make it perfect."
"It’s not about someone’s money. The more you are led by Twentieth Century Fox, the more likely your project will get out of control! Understand? You insist that Yeremov help you oversee the project, and then you don’t have his opinion. Listen? Now the News Corporation behind the 20th Century Fox, Viacom behind Paramount, and Seagram behind Universal have all encountered a crisis of shrinking stock prices. They are now in a crisis of cash flow, and they can cheat others. After this first time, maybe there will be a second time, you have to keep your eyes open and be alert to them!"
"I don't want to be taught this by a four-year-old boy, and you who are touted by everyone as a business-minded person can't do it. Haven't you been fooled? There are still people who laugh at you with that 3D company investment case!"
"Ha! It's time for husband and wife to hurt each other now?"
"You insist on arguing with me as soon as you get up..."
"I'm discussing the matter."
"Then you have a better attitude."
"I have a good attitude, but you can't listen!"
"Look, it's always like this... Is it louder than anyone else? Ah!!!"
Song Ya fled in the bombing of her G7 tweeter, "Uh, Larry, why are you here? And Mr. Stanbulakhitch." The Malibu villa is not big, and he ran to the living room and saw sitting on the sofa. The two of them, "Haha, it's okay, we both always do this, we are used to it."
"APLUS, do you know about that art movie with Larry?"
While Dancing My Life was still in theaters, the upright old Larry took over an art film project of Twentieth Century Fox. Stanbulakhitch also became a producer, Maria Kay. Li and Twentieth Century Fox's cooperation was also a match between them. I should have heard the couple quarrel in the living room just now, so now the two old men looked a little embarrassed.
"I know, Twentieth Century Fox pulled your movie forcibly, right?"
Song Ya knew a little bit about it. The old Larry film won a small prize in Europe. After returning to the United States, it was fixed last month. It was on the same period as Ridley Scott’s brother, Anthony Scott’s red tide. The Red Tide box office was okay, with a cost of more than 50 million yuan and a box office of 160 million yuan. Anthony Scott basically had a turnaround, and Hollywood Pictures and President Linton, who was in charge of the production, finally exasperated.
While the old Larry made a big box office jump, the cost of 5.5 million in the first week was only 870,000, and was withdrawn by 20th Century Fox in a week.
"Yes, the Twentieth Century Fox release was a mess, and I didn't even care about our movie."
The two old men were also resentful, yelling at the 20th Century Fox's publicity department, and at the same time secretly asking A+ Pictures if there are new projects, or going to eat and dance the third part of my life.
"Now I have no eyebrows, and I can't set the start date for the third part of my life."
Song Ya really can't help much. "A+ Pictures will only have one black film project in the next year's plan, Larry, if you want to... But let me explain first, the production cost will not exceed one million. Knife, maybe even less than half a million."
"I heard Yeremov talk about it."
Old Larry has always been thin-skinned, and when he asks for help, Stanbulakheich is basically saying: "It seems that your similar projects this year have not even entered the video tape and TV market?"
"Yes, that ‘how do I stop this’ is Elvis Mitchell’s script, do you know Mr. Mitchell?" Song Ya replied.
"A well-known African-American film critic, of course." Stanbulak nodded in a strange way.
"His script... is average, but it's not that it can't even enter the video tape market. The young African director we are looking for is not strong enough, so the project failed. If you want, Larry, you will be replaced by similar projects next year. Directing, should not repeat the same mistakes." Song Ya said.
"Well, I think about it."
Although I invested more than 5 million in productions, I managed to get a box office dance of more than 130 million yuan in my life. Old Larry will not be reduced to no play in Hollywood after a failure. "In the second half of the year, I Will come back to help Kelly Xiao...Oh, Mrs. Song will shoot a new special MV. We will talk again when that happens."
"I understand, don't worry about Larry, it's just a five million-level project."
The two sides chatted for a long time, Mariah Carey also changed her clothes and came out beautifully, and after a greeting with two old men, they went out to the 20th Century Fox studio and talked about the MV along the way.
Song Ya stayed in Malibu and started to be busy with things. His new TV station just got a head start and was hit by a blow. ABC's 24-hour news station project has not started yet, but the ABCCableNews logo has been registered with the management department. , The abbreviation happens to be too, fucking.
In the afternoon, I went to my wife’s studio to visit the class, and I was so tired of being there. After that, he went directly to the airport and took a private jet back to Chicago.
"APLUS, the court just dismissed Kasidi McGee's prosecution for expelling her from the University of Chicago for restricting free expression. What do you think of this matter?"
A reporter blocked him outside the airport, who was about to board the car and return to Highland Park. "You and her are middle school and university classmates, right?"
"There is nothing to say. I support the school's decision. I disagree with the remarks made by Cassidy McGee recently."
To Cassidy, who is already facing the ultra-conservative white ‘market’, he certainly can’t publicly express any trace of support, and he left a sentence to signal Mavota to separate the reporter.
This few seconds of news appeared on the local Chicago TV station in the evening~www.mtlnovel.com~ Cassidy bit her lip and looked at Song Ya in the picture, her eyes lamented and she said nothing.
"Don't be angry with Cathy, you have to understand him, he really can't express his support for you publicly, but you also know that he is silently helping you, right?"
Attorney Tascioni said behind her: "You should transfer your energy to fundraising. The amount of fundraising in your account is declining every day. The first day of more than 5,000 dollars is the highest record. If this continues, I will Attorney fees..."
"What can I do? Tarshauni."
Cassidy reluctantly said: "Now my public appearance and photo opportunities are rapidly decreasing, and the people's memory is shorter than a fish... I hope that the failure of this appeal case can attract more attention."
"You have to learn to keep yourself hot, just like those politicians and celebrities..." Tascioni said to the TV.
"I'm thinking of a way, I'm thinking..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 708: ?Performance Art

The latest website: "As a friend of African-American voters, I have to say that I really dislike the words and deeds of some hip-hop singers. They call themselves gangsters, lack awe, and always perform bad demonstrations of society. Those are full of shooting, slapsticks and other things. The lyrics of criminal acts... They are also keen to provoke hatred between regions..."
At noon at school, Song Yazheng and Michelle’s husband ate in the cafeteria. In the TV news, the Senate Majority Leader Bob Dole, who had announced his participation in the 1996 election, suddenly fired on the hip-hop music circle during an interview. He did not name him. But the spearhead is directed at the coastal gang rap Beef, which has become increasingly unspeakable recently.
"This guy doesn't want black votes at all? He also expressed his opposition to the University of California affirmative movement not long ago, saying that he opposed the university's admission system based on the affirmative act for black people... He said that this caused reverse discrimination and reverse discrimination."
Some nearby students quietly looked at them, feeling that they had been swept to the end of the typhoon, and Song Ya complained uncomfortably.
"Emmm..."
Michelle’s husband pondered for a while, “Actually, it makes sense. I was insulted by white people when Haval got the highest grade. I was insulted by my skin color. I was really upset at the time.”
"Wow, Xueba, don't let Jesse Jackson hear you. He just yelled at Bob Dole, accusing him of wanting to return to the era of racial discrimination." Song Ya quipped.
"I will also run for the Hyde Park congress next year. I have to speak carefully."
Michelle's husband smiled heartily: "You have now become more and more sensitive to politics, APLUS."
In fact, everyone’s psychology is in the mirror. The current college admissions policy is indeed beneficial to African Americans, but it must be unfair to other ethnic groups. Doesn't Jesse Jackson know? Everyone knows that, but African Americans naturally have racism cards in their hands. They have to play frantically when they should fight for their own ethnic interests. Jesse Jackson charges forward. He is radical and he accepts the criticism. Other moderate majority enjoy the benefits silently. Not pretty?
After all, the current intensity of preferential treatment is equivalent to a high school grade point average plus one point, or SAT plus a few hundred points! Although I still fail the exam...
"That is, I was targeted, and I didn't dare not be politically correct for my college essays."
Song Ya saw Linda appear at the entrance of the canteen, "Sorry, you can continue to eat, I'll take a step first."
"Professor Ibbotson is waiting for you at the business school."
Linda took him to business school. Today, he is going to meet an academic and business tycoon, and one of the founders of Chicago Morningstar, billionaire Roger Iberson.
"APLUS, fortunate to meet." He has now gone to teach at Yale, but he often returns to the place where he coached for more than ten years. He is fifty years old, and his eyes under the lenses always show a childlike curiosity. He is very intellectual. Temperament, "How can we help you?"
"I need investment and management consulting services."
Song Ya didn't waste time, "O'Grady has shown you my new TV station plan, right?"
"Yes, the first Afro-American 24-hour news station, right?" The boss asked with a smile.
"Uh, I may not be able to figure out the name, ABC takes the lead, and it will be changed to A+CN or something..."
Song Ya answered honestly.
"No problem, do you understand our charges?" The boss asked again.
"I know it is very expensive, but I am a layman for an industry that requires a highly specialized division of labor and a fast-paced production method like TV. I need the help of a professional company."
Song Ya briefly introduced her current progress. In fact, the plan has all been listed, "Comcast and I signed a letter of intent to be broadcast exclusively on the other’s TV network, and Comcast promised to officially announce the project. After the launch, I gave my TV station about forty-five minutes of channel resources for the broadcast of evening news pilot programs, which will then be extended to the entire day, and then there will be a single 24-hour broadcast channel. Kang Custer wants to stipulate ratings for gambling at all milestones, otherwise my TV station can only get bad channels such as 276 and 342. Cable TV subscribers have no patience to remember such numbers."
"O'Grady is very supportive of this plan, and his Northern Trust may participate in angel investment in this new TV station."
"You know, Gordon, the best African-American news host, will join my TV station. The reason why he jumped out of BET is to become the manager of the TV station, but his management ability is not enough, or at least not enough to control the entire preparation. Stage. He just had a showdown with Johnson, the owner of BET yesterday. Johnson was very angry. In order to appease the media tycoon, he and I promised not to dig anyone from BET, not to intervene in the entertainment market that BET is good at, and my clothing. He Brewing Company will increase advertising in BET..."
Song Ya said, Ibson listened quietly, "Do you still have a brewing company?" He asked in surprise.
"Yes, vodka, it's a gift to myself for my 21st birthday. After all, that is the age when I can legally drink alcohol. My second album will also be named ‘21’."
Song Ya would not show off Damon Dash's theory of popular goods-carrying in the wild city in front of such big men.
"It's very interesting..."
Ibbotson nodded, "You plan to use the human resources of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation to build the basic framework of the new TV station, right? But I did not see the plan mentioning your acquisition of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation." He reported. Very smart.
"It's not a rumored acquisition. I only talked about capital injection from the beginning. It is still early to reach an agreement with them, so..."
"So you plan to use the preliminary human resources survey in the capital injection negotiations to assist your poaching plan?" Ibbotson's eyes lit up and praised: "Your business methods are very aggressive APLUS."
"Uh, no no!"
Song Ya quickly waved his hand and refused to admit, "I still tend to inject capital, but there should be other competitors over there. Pierre Sutton, president of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, seems to think that I can negotiate a better deal with me... but I The new TV station plan cannot wait."
"I understand..."
Roger Ibbotson asked some other questions and had a great conversation. It wasn't until the afternoon class was approaching Song Ya that Song Ya got up to say goodbye. Both parties verbally expressed their willingness to cooperate, and he further stated that Morningstar might also join, oh no, A+ CN's early investment.
"How?" Linda asked, who was waiting outside.
"It seems I am very pleased with him."
Song Ya gave full marks to her performance.
"You are always likable." Linda handed him a handwritten note. "This is your outline for answering reporters' questions after school. Someone should stop you at that time and ask you what you think of Bob Dole. The opinion of the DISS bandit rap circle at noon."
"It's hard to handle, I can't react as fiercely as Jesse Jackson, nor can I completely separate myself, and Vic's case..."
As Song Ya walked and watched, Linda basically wrote some routines about Tai Chi, which was a relatively safe way to deal with it, "Okay, that's it, I will memorize it during class, and you will polish it up."
Soon, at school time, he was stopped by a few reporters in the parking lot.
"The hip-hop circle does have its own problems, but the reason for these problems is the general confusion of the urban black poor, who lack job opportunities..."
Just talking about the camera, suddenly heard some fast approaching sounds, his eyes turned to look, oh, Cathy.
Ok? Why did she come to see herself at this time? Behind him were these white men and women who looked crookedly.
The mind was turning, and suddenly I saw Kasidi raising her hand, and an object flew out of her right hand and went straight to her face, getting bigger and bigger.
'Snapped! ’
The pain is in the middle of the forehead...it is not very painful, but some sticky fluid objects slide down the cheeks, and it feels quite disgusting, and there is a fishy smell, uh, the smell of eggs.
"M-F..."
The vulgar words are only halfway out, ‘pop! He wrote another note, his eyes were blurred.
"Go back first!" I only knew that he was dragged by the old Mike to run in the foreign school building, and the photographer was chasing him behind him.
"Stop taking pictures, no more pictures!" Linda yelled.
"Long live free expression! Unfair expulsion! Protest! Protest! Unfair expulsion from the University of Chicago!"
Before being pushed into the teaching building by the bodyguards, he heard that Cathy had already led people to chant slogans neatly, and the photographer didn't chase them anymore. Maybe he would take pictures of them.
"What the **** is WTF! What the **** are you doing, Cassidy!?"
The mind hasn't turned around yet.
"Clean up the child first, Linda, and get clean clothes in the trunk." Old Mike got him into the nearest bathroom in the building.
"Sorry boss, I didn't subconsciously stop it when I saw it was Cathy..." Mavota whispered.
"Fuck..."
Song Ya put his fingers covered with egg liquid under his nose and smelled it. Fortunately, it was indeed just an egg. It seemed a bit stale, but...
Old Mike went to open a few partitions in the bathroom and checked it again, "It's not time to blame Mavota, go guard the door and put up the cleaning sign..."
No matter what, just wash the hand basin and bury your head under the faucet to clean up.
As soon as the cold water rushed, the more I thought about it, the more angry I was. I guess I haven't been smashed an egg in my life, but it was Cassidy...
There must be news...
And what is it called, I treat her so nicely, quietly treat her younger brothers and sisters, quietly give cash, even if you hate because of love...
If it wasn't for her huge stormtrooper dad who broke his orders and shot the FBI inspector alone...
All my hidden troubles are related to that matter. For example, if it weren’t for this hidden danger, I would dig a Gordon and try my best to appease the black media magnate Johnson, and if the price of the inner city broadcasting company can be reduced to two thousand. Wan, it is estimated that 20 million and the bottomless pit, it is not because I particularly need the support of the black media now.
His face became more and more gloomy.
"Chest, boy." Old Mike reminded.
He lowered his head, a large yellow stain on his chest, "FXXK!" He quickly took off the T-shirt and turned it over as a towel to wipe his hair.
"Miss Cassidy, are you still here?" Mavota's angry voice came from outside.
"Sorry, can I see him? I want to apologize to him..." Cassidy said weakly.
"Cassidy, what are you doing!?" Old Mike went out and asked in a low voice.
"Sorry...I..." she cried, "I need to be exposed..."
"The boss treats you..."
"Mike!" Song Ya stopped Old Mike from saying too much to her, "Let her come in."
Old Mike brought in Cassidy. The girl lowered her head, tangled her hands and fingers, and twisted unconsciously, "APLUS, I'm sorry, I need..."
"Is it exposure? Is it heat?"
From the mirror on the sink, she glanced at the poor, weak, blond girl who was sticking there, her eyes were cold, "Hehe, performance art is good, Miss Cathy."
"I...uuuuu..." she wailed, "I'm sorry APLUS, I know you asked someone to give me some cash last time..."
"Wait! Mike, search her."
Song Ya rubbed the back of his neck and commanded coldly, Cassidy had changed so much that he couldn't take risks now.
"What? No! I didn't bring the recording..." she yelled aggrievedly~www.mtlnovel.com~Uh, Miss Cassidy, please open your hands to your sides..." Old Mike stopped her, "Sorry , I'm an old man, please don't mind..."
"Coward!" She opened her arms, flushed with anger, and cursed at this side: "You dare not look at me, dare not face me? There is a kind of search by yourself!"
I have never heard of such a request!
Song Ya dropped the T-shirt casually, walked over a few steps, grabbed one of her arms, and roughly pulled it into the partition behind.
"Oh! What are you doing APLUS, you hurt me, let go!" she screamed.
Do you play politics? Playing with extreme white organizations, right? Goddess Aryan, right? Hit me with an egg, right?
‘Boom!’
He pushed her in, and closed the hand-washing compartment door with his backhand.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 709: ? Batman Forever

Latest website: ‘This afternoon, the singer APLUS was attacked with eggs by protesters on campus. The following is from the scene...’
In Highland Park, Song Ya and others gathered to watch the NBC channel. There was a camera, and his embarrassment was spread to thousands of households without any cover. At that time, he was listening to the reporter’s questions and calmly replying. There were some messy footsteps outside the screen, and the photographer immediately zoomed out of the lens, and Cassidy rushed over with her organization fans who had exchanged blood.
The blond girl wore a white T-shirt with a handwritten protest slogan. She expressionlessly took out the egg from her companion’s bag, and smashed it at herself without saying anything. The first blow burst the flower on her forehead, and then It's the face...
'Oh! The news anchor seemed to have taken on the role of the victim, screaming simultaneously with a little bit of painful exclamation.
Song Ya himself was a bit slow to react, and subconsciously reached out to touch the eggshell hanging from his hair, the egg liquid flowed down his chin, and his image was extremely embarrassed.
"Go back first! Go! Go!" Then there was the voice of old Mike's command. He, Mavota and Linda protected themselves among them, and quickly retreated to the teaching building.
The picture began to shake, and the photographer hurried to shoot for a short period of time, "Stop shooting! No more shooting!" Linda angrily shouted in the voice of a black aunt, and the group disappeared in front of the teaching building.
Neither the photographer nor the reporter rushed in. They went back to take pictures of Cassidy and others who were already lined up and shouting slogans neatly.
"from……"
NBC didn't show Cathy's demands anymore. They pinched out the picture and replaced it with a headshot of Cathy's and a photo of her being turned into a police car by the school police.
"Cassidy McGee, this protester was expelled from the University of Chicago for supporting her alleged inappropriate remarks about the Oklahoma City bombing. APLUS once stated that she disagreed with every word of her remarks. The extreme girl planned the attack. After hiding in the campus for more than an hour, she and her companions were arrested, and the school stated that it would prosecute..."
At this time, both Old Mike and Linda looked at Song Ya subconsciously, the boss himself was numb, did not speak, and there was a little joy on his face.
Cassidy, who was pushed into the partition, was very cooperative. Even then, there was an apocalypse. It was the football youth film adapted from Shakespeare’s Twelfth Night. The hostess faced accusations that she was a man on the court. In the eyes of the public, the bold and unrestrained jersey was set off on the spot...
"Search! Search!" Cassidy looked directly at herself stubbornly, acting normally.
In June in Chicago, I didn’t wear much. I checked that there were no bugs, and the following things would come naturally...
Tianlei shook the ground, she seemed to be lonely for a long time...
At that time, I was a little angry and rude, hearty, alas! It’s great to revisit the old place...
"APLUS, APLUS?" Hamlin looked at him strangely.
"Ah? What?" He put away the corners of his mouth that was slightly upturned, and stopped the aftertaste.
"Just reply to the reporter as we just ordered?" Hamlin asked, "You still disagree with Cassidy's point of view, but you have no intention of telling her. I only hope that she can wake up from her radical thoughts. such as……"
"Well, that's it. I won't get entangled in magnanimity after showing it. It's just a small episode. It's not good for me if this matter is dug up by the media."
Song Ya nodded. Cassiti was just trying to pay attention to fundraising anyway. She had achieved her goal and she didn't need to do anything by herself. "Turn off the TV, then? What else?"
"Since you are ready to use Morningstar's management consulting and consulting services, the progress of the new TV station will suddenly speed up. Will you still use Flock and Argus for legal affairs?" Hamlin asked.
"Yes, let Alicia continue to follow up. Anyway, it may not inject capital into the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. Although Morningstar's business capabilities in this area are not as good as McKinsey and Boston Consulting Group, it is a local Chicago company and Northern Trust When the Chicago consortium cooperates well, I feel more at ease."
Song Ya looked at him and Goodman and comforted: "I always want to give the future governor's wife a merger and acquisition business. Peter's campaign is very good."
"We understand." The two did not show any dissatisfaction.
"What else? What else?"
He is in a good mood. It has been a long time since he was caught and raped by Mimi here. I didn’t expect Cassiti to bring good luck to him. Hehe, that football youth movie has almost collected seven clips. The next new movie project will definitely be coming soon. Just be careful and don’t faint in crowded places when you get the seventh clip...
Apocalypse is not good at this point, it is too elusive...
"Others will be nothing big. Morningstar will help Gordon and Alicia start the preparations for the TV station. You only need to be there and form a contract with Comcast at that time."
Linda looked at the schedule, "Then the African-American media people that the new TV station wants to dig will frequently come here to visit you. This matter cannot be kept secret for long. Most of them come from the inner city broadcasting company..."
"Sutton and his son will be very angry, but who told them not to let go of the management power even if they want money, and now they use other competitors to enter to hang me? But..."
Song Ya thought for a while, "Take a moment to arrange for me to visit former New York Mayor Mr. Dingkins directly at Columbia University. It is not in my options to completely turn my face with the Manhattan Gang. The relationship still needs to be repaired."
"Okay." Linda noted, "Yes, this weekend you will be attending the Forever Batman promotion in Chicago, and you will send Kingsley's favor."
"It's the summer time again... It's a pity that I didn't have a project scheduled for this time this year."
Song Ya sighed, "How is the box office of this movie?"
"How should I put it...Last week, it ranked first at the box office, with more than 2,800 theaters simultaneously releasing more than 70 million box offices."
"But it’s not as good as the first two films directed by Tim Burton. There are a lot of scandals in this movie. The protagonist also changed from Michael Keaton to Fang Kimmer. Michael Keaton said that he gave up the role to be with Tim. Burton was advancing and retreating together, and Warner accused him of threatening the high pay for the series because of the difficulty of changing roles. Warner couldn't bear it, and the two sides fell apart."
"In other respects, the new male protagonist Fang Jimo and the second male second Tommy Lee Jones have been continuously exposed to play big names on the set, as is the female protagonist Nicole Kidman. The film critics criticized too many close-up shots of the wife’s face. Director Jo Schumacher’s ability and film plot have also been criticized for being inferior to Tim Burton..."
"Only the male No. 3 who has been widely acclaimed is Carrie Kim, who plays the riddler. He has just received a 20 million remuneration from the Ace Specialist Program and has officially entered the ranks of Hollywood's top stars."
Linda briefly reported, "Anyway, you can just say something in the past. Don't be led by the reporter into the internal fighting of their crew."
"OK, meaningless."
Next, Song Ya received a lot of condolences from friends. They all expressed their concern at first, and then laughed at his slow response after being hit by an egg in the head.
"Oh, my hapless little fool, what was in your mind?"
Mariah Carey asked him while pitying him: "When you encounter this kind of thing, you should be like those politicians~www.mtlnovel.com~ With your hands, uh, lift up and cover your face... and then leave quickly."
"Hmph, it's easy to say, do you have experience?" Song Ya retorted.
"No, I'm not hateful, next time, next time you behave better, haha..." She laughed.
"Next time..." Song Ya licked her lips, feeling empty, and Cassiti now...
Maybe she hasn't been released on bail yet. The good-haired girl who used to be in the greenhouse may be sitting on the floor of the cold police temporary cell, and according to her radical gameplay, she will be in and out of the prison often...
Song Ya couldn't help but feel a little distressed, but she also admired her. Her strength made her admire her. If...
Fxxk, how come these women’s fathers are all scams?
It's really helpless, I blame myself for not evolving into a character like Master Wayne in the Batman comics, the road is still long, keep working hard!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 710: ?95 summer file situation

The latest website: "Nicole, Nicole, look over here..."
"APLUS, here!"
At the entrance of the theater, Song Ya held the back waist of an Australian white girl with his hands. The two kept adjusting their angles facing the camera. After posing for half a minute, "Congratulations, Nicole, I went in first." Song Ya smiled and whispered.
"Thank you, APLUS, thank you for coming."
Nicole Kidman was in a great mood, "See you inside."
"See you inside."
The two gave a courteous hug, Song Ya turned and walked into the theater. Forever Batman has been in theaters for a week. Today is not the premiere and there is no red carpet arrangement, so Nicole Kidman brought the crew to Chicago. Publicity, wait for a small meet-and-greet before the screening of the movie, are all regular operations announced by Hollywood.
"APLUS, talk about your being attacked by an egg a few days ago..."
"Do you have anything to say to that girl?"
The reporters weren't willing to let him go and asked all the questions.
"Today I only talk about movies, sorry." He waved his hand with a smile, and walked into the theater very smartly.
"APLUS, talk?" Pakinsley waited for him inside, and took him to a small office in the theater.
"what happened?"
Song Ya guessed what she had promised for herself, about Fergie’s song, "Fitch." Sure enough, the CAA’s big agent was not wordy, so she asked again, “She said that her second major has almost done it. It’s just a title song."
"Don't worry, I won't break my promise in the things I promised." It was almost halfway through 1995, and Fergie should be anxious again. Now I have a song that suits her, the Sweetbut Psycho of the apocalypse that was caught and raped , Mariah Carey doesn’t sing pop dance music now, so she can barely give Fergie, although she is mainly hip-hop.
Just from the perspective of the current era, the rhyme of that song is simple and crude, and the words are too superficial, but...
Enough for Fergie to hand in the task, she still wants a bike but can't do it.
"Are you ready?" Pekingsley asked.
"You are always urging me, always urging me, urging me whenever you have the opportunity..." Song Ya complained.
"Haha, isn't the agent doing this? My task is done well, I'm sorry APLUS, maybe my attitude is a little anxious."
When he got the right words, Pakinsley was in a good mood, "I do have something to improve in the singer business, but we will cooperate well. By the way, I heard that Mrs. Song left William Morris and put his agent Change to Sandy Glen? Does she intend to work with David Geffen under a contract? Or are you all going to cut with William Morris? If you want to leave William Morris, I think I..."
"I don't change the brokerage company, sorry, I will renew my contract with Donovan and Hayden in the next three years."
Song Ya directly raised her hand and refused. His wife could be willful but she could not, and she had to wipe her ass. The second three-year contract with William Morris expires next year. In order to appease Donovan and the others, he rewarded William Morris for helping to fix the New York Times. It was not an easy task. The next brokerage contract remained with William Morris, only reducing the joint brokers to Donovan and Hayden, and slightly lowering the share. Anyway, with my current influence on Chicago politics, there is no need The service of the third joint broker.
"Really? Well, although I am sorry, but I respect your decision."
Paikinsley was very witty and didn't entangle her anymore. Song Yashun asked her some recent news in the film industry.
"Summer file, the brave heart in May made Mel Gibson red, and the red tide made director Anthony Scott stand up. From June to July, Nicole’s Batman forever is definitely invincible. From July to August, It's the turn of Universal's future water world. Both films cost more than 100 million production costs..."
Paikinsley helped analyze, "Amy Adams's youth film is scheduled for July 7?"
"Yes, what do you think? Is the schedule okay?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know the quality of that movie, after all, from the director to the actor, Amy is the most appealing at the box office."
Pakinsley said: "Of course, just like dancing out my life, she certainly didn't go to the top of the box office of the week. It was a summer file, and it was a big seller in the middle. The budget for that movie was only More than one thousand, it seems to be about 18 million. I heard that the distributor also deliberately staggered the schedule for that movie and the same type of youth campus film on July 19. Two weeks are enough. At least it is unlikely to lose money."
"I hope so." Song Ya nodded.
"Have you not communicated with Amy?" Pakinsley asked.
Song Ya waved his hand, "No, no, I no longer contact her."
Pakinsley smiled. It was still early, and the two chatted about the seven major film companies and DreamWorks, which was about to set sail. "Jiantang told David Ge for his personal failure in the movie The Night Interview with Vampires. Fen was upset, and Mr. Geffen also hated him for talking nonsense in public, but... it is always good to have a new distribution company in Hollywood, at least for the actors."
"Yes, Jin Carey made three films hit last year, and he entered 20 million clubs this year." Song Ya agreed.
"Hehe, twenty million club..." Paikinsley was disdainful of this word.
"how?"
"The so-called 20 million clubs are a concept that the seven major players have recently been hyped up. They don’t want to show up Nicholson or Liangtang’s super male stars who take too much box office revenue, so they plan to promote this concept in the future, the highest level. Just 20 million, don't think about anything else..."
According to Pai Kingsley’s introduction, Paramount used to sign a very favorable agreement with him in 1992 in order to lock up the contract with Liangtang, and he did nothing every year. Liangtang and well-known agent and producer Bao Bao La Wagner opened the CW Film Company for more than 10 million dollars and licensed it to participate in the production. And can the male stars who claim to have entered the 20 million club really keep receiving a film contract that meets this value every year? So Liangtang is almost the only one in Hollywood. This contract has made countless male stars coveted. For example, the increasingly popular handsome boy Brad wants to imitate Liangtang and also opens his own film company to get similar contracts.
But the Big Seven has changed. Twentieth Century Fox, Paramount, and Universal’s bosses have been replaced by Jewish bosses. The hot money in the book has been withdrawn, and the Sony who stayed behind does not want to spend any more money. Bargaining power will definitely be weakened, and the so-called 20 million club is a concept that these new players have begun to promote, trying to set a ceiling for the superstars~www.mtlnovel.com~ It's just that Jin Carey will take the lead this time. Propaganda has become a good thing. Jim Carrey can always get a high box office in low-cost movies. If it is placed in previous years, it is definitely not difficult for such a cost-effective star to get a better agreement like Nicholson or Liangtang.
"So it's like this..."
Song Ya learned a little more, “That’s why Spielberg, Katzenberg, and David Geffen are smart people. Now they have no money, but the IT industry has it! Microsoft’s stock has been rising. With this momentum, Bill Gates was the world’s richest man at the end of the year. Another founder, Paul Allen, casually leaked through his fingers and gave DreamWorks hundreds of millions..."
"Maybe, but people in the technology industry like Wall Street, and Hollywood has always been at odds with Wall Street, so...a new game is about to begin." Paikinsley said.
"Pai...APLUS, we are about to start." At this time, Nicole Kidman came in to remind.
"Okay, we'll be seated right away." Perkinsley nodded.
It's the best in the world...Song Ya quietly swallowed as she watched the back of the Australian white girl turning away.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 711: Signed with Comcast

Latest URL: The Batman Forever movie...just the usual routines of the rice-style blockbusters, handsome men and beauties, actions, special effects, amusement, horror, emotional drama, etc., quite satisfactory, full acting skills online, and comic superheroes The bonus.
Song Ya felt that the reason why the film critics criticized the film and the director Joe Schumacher was that they liked Tim Burton's dark gothic style. Anyway, he had no preference. Speaking of conscience, he looked good. It’s really not as good as the first Batman directed by Tim Burton, because there is Nicholson’s Joker, but it’s not necessarily worse than the second Batman’s return. At least Kim Carrey’s Riddler is very brilliant, Nicole Kee Deman is also more eye-catching than the catwoman Michelle Pfeiffer in Batman Return.
It’s a pity that Americans really don’t want to see Australian white girls. She has become one of the key points of verbal criticism. She said that Michelle Pfeiffer’s catwoman learned taekwondo for the previous movie and she wore a **** black tights and worked hard in the show. Acting in play, and in this movie, she is just a beautiful vase.
But soon, it turned out that Song Ya’s judgment was problematic. It was only in the second week of the painting. The production cost of this over 100 million Warner masterpiece was announced and released. The main melody was so that the main melody Apollo 13 Squeezed directly from the top of the box office rankings.
Like last year's Forrest Gump, the summer file, the main theme, starring Tom Hanks, and the familiar three magic weapons, the only change is that the publisher has changed from Paramount to Universal, and the budget is only half of the eternal Batman.
"Mr. Simberg, congratulations, the global Apollo 13 box office is a big hit. I heard that the global box office is likely to exceed 500 million in the end?"
Song Ya, he called Simberg, the president of Universal, and said he was happy to say that the sequel to my life had just been closed after shooting for nearly three months, and the issue of schedule was on the agenda.
But Simberg seems to be in a bad mood, "Maybe, uh, APLUS, I’m a little busy lately, you know, the future Water World will start painting in late July, and I’ll show you the sequel to my life. Talk to the executives about the matter."
"OK, then I won't disturb you Mr. Simberg."
Song Ya hung up the phone strangely, "What's wrong with this old man?"
The others present all smiled and shook their heads.
"You guys made the battle a little bigger today, not the same as I thought, Mr. Roberts Jr."
Song Ya smiled to the CEO of Comcast next to him. Today, he came to the Comcast headquarters in Philadelphia to formally sign the contract. The other party organized a grand press conference and invited many reporters to the event. There was a media dinner in the evening.
"I want to say to the outside world that we welcome you to join the Comcast family, APLUS."
The Roberts family actually doesn’t have much Comcast shares, but they still control this behemoth that spans television, telecommunications, networks, cables and other industries very firmly, because his family owns almost all of Comcast’s With high voting rights in B shares, Roberts must be regarded as the industry's top tycoon, although his personal worth is far less than that of another tycoon, John Malone.
"I'm honored, but...really I'm a little flattered."
Song Ya felt that the other party was deliberately making a big fanfare, putting herself in front of the media, and then forcing herself to invest heavily in the new TV station for the sake of face...
Hum, I don't want to face much, Song Ya sneered silently in her heart.
"It doesn't matter, the basis of our cooperation is all here." Little Roberts didn't know his psychological activities, and smiled while holding the thick contract text on the table with one palm.
"Yes."
Song Ya looked back at his back. The wall was cross-posted with the logos of Comcast and A+CN. It was very formal. Alicia wore a decent professional attire. He restrained his excitement and stood behind her, facing herself. Immediately after making a look, he gave a thumbs up quietly.
This time, with the joint help of Morningstar, Wing Dao and Alicia Law Firm, we negotiated with Comcast about a moderately exclusive broadcast contract. The trial broadcast ratings data are divided according to gradually increasing duration, and each milestone node Each gear of Comcast corresponds to different channel resources given by Comcast. The risks of both parties are controllable. The worst result is that Song Ya spends a lot of money to get a small channel with little influence. Comcast also In this way, the worst thing is to get another bad channel, anyway, every cable TV operator has no shortage of bad channels.
"Two gentlemen, let's start." Comcast's staff came to remind.
"Ok."
The two men converged their smiles and arranged their suits together, sitting straight up, opening the beautifully bound folder in front of them, and the cameras of the reporters in front began to work frantically.
"Here, here." Alicia leaned over slightly, and softly pointed Song Ya to sign all parts of the contract, "Okay, now and Mr. Roberts..."
Song Ya put down the signature pen, turned his head and exchanged a smile with little Roberts. The two stood up tacitly, and passed the contract text to each other's hands, and then held this posture side by side, facing the reporter's camera, as bright as day. Flash smile...
"What conditions did you give Gordon to make him willing to leave BET?"
After speaking some scenes and answering the reporter's question, the two reunited at the media dinner that night, and Roberts was most interested in Gordon's job-hopping.
"Now I can say about it, in fact..." Song Ya blinked, "He came to me on the initiative, otherwise I don't have the mind of being an African news station."
"Oh, I see, because Johnson let BET focus on entertainment content, is Gordon dissatisfied?" Roberts Jr. clearly understands BET.
"Almost, and he also hopes that his career plan will enter the field of TV station management. For this reason, he will leave the powerful BET and start all over again." Song Ya nodded, "And I give him better treatment than BET, President of A+CN , The producer, regular host and editor-in-chief of evening news programs, with a four-year guarantee of 10 million yuan, a salary of up to 20 million yuan according to the ratings, and some option incentives."
"Four years is a bit short, isn't it?" Little Roberts asked: "The industry's leading host with choreographer ability usually signs super long contracts, otherwise it will cause a lot of audience loss to change jobs after four years."
"He refused, and I... hesitated."
Song Ya told the truth, “In the preparatory stage of the TV station, he did almost nothing. I also devoted my energy to help him comfort Johnson. Therefore, I had to urgently introduce Morningstar’s professional services and spent a lot of money.”
"Well, it's an ultra-long marathon to run a TV station. Who else have you dug?" Little Roberts asked.
"It's not convenient to disclose for the time being, and it's not in a hurry? Our first phase of the pilot program only has evening news, and it will be the end of the year." Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"Well, don't save money on strong male news anchors. This is my advice."
Little Roberts kindly reminded: "This kind of person has the ability to write and direct, and is the mouthpiece of the TV station. The audience will not control the staff behind the scenes who write the manuscript. They will only put all the glory and trust on them. Everyone is a TV station. If the money is not sufficient, they will inevitably use their influence on the people to cash out from other places, which will cause more damage to the reputation of the TV station."
"I give Gordon..."
Song Ya feels that he has given Gordon a lot. His influence is limited to the black group, and he is completely unable to interact with the three major wireless news host and talk show bosses who have been awarded top-level contracts for many years. compared to. The annual salary of up to 5 million yuan, as well as management positions and option incentives must be interesting...
We must know that Will Smith, who became popular again in April this year with the upset of the Jedi Men’s box office, has won two Grammy Awards and played in ABC TV series for six years. His handsome and handsome audience is also very wide. It was only after the Jedi Men were finally able to get a five million salary offer in Hollywood.
"Gordon’s treatment is okay. I just kindly remind you. In addition to money, you have to be careful to tolerate the quirks of male hosts. In top big Western media such as NBC and BBC, some well-known hosts or TV stations Seniors will do very dirty things privately. Everyone is used to helping cover the covers. As a new player in the industry, you must also stick to the industry's tacit understanding, at least not have naive heroic ideas." Little Roberts said.
"I know, CNBC's Roger Ailes..." Song Ya also knows something. Now there is a lot of rumors in the industry. The female staff and hostess in that guy's crazy hidden platform, even the boss behind NBC, GE, is going to cover up. Can't help it.
"Ah, you need to pay attention from now on." Little Roberts raised his glass.
"Okay, I see." Song Ya clinked glasses with him to show that he was taught.
"Mr. Roberts, APLUS." Philby, a well-known music critic who had been mixing in Philadelphia, came over to say hello.
Little Roberts briefly exchanged a polite greeting with him and disappeared from the dinner party.
"The world is changing too fast, right, APLUS?"
Philby has always been acrimonious when he writes, but he leaves the pen and keyboard a lot of people who will seduce him, "Who would have thought that the MJ brothers and sisters airborne the fourth new album on the B list and lost one in the second week!"
"Ha ha……"
Song Ya didn’t answer him. It was Biggie who squeezed the MJ brother and sister down. He actually contributed the rap part in a song in the new MJ junior high school, but... the OneMoreChance in his first album last year suddenly jumped up. Let it go.
But the magic of this thing is that there is the voice of Biggie’s wife Feith Evans in the song of OneMoreChance~www.mtlnovel.com~ Her lyrics in it have a sentence of'Biggiegimmeonemorechance', although the original intention of the song was definitely not at that time. I begged Biggie to'give me another chance' for the fact that she had been slept by 2PAC, but combined with the triumphant boasting and revelation before 2PAC, the popularity of the song at this weird time was too disturbing.
"Those African-American DJs are so bad, Biggie may be angry that his song hit the top of the B chart for the first time, right?"
Philby smirked: "2PAC also releases songs one after another in the prison, the war between the hip-hop circles on the east and west coasts, and the public accusations of top politicians in the Elephant Party will not delay them from making a lot of money. But Biggie makes a lot of money It’s too uncomfortable. If I were Biggie, I would just figure out a way to kill 2PAC in jail, otherwise I would be laughed at for a lifetime."
"Hey! Hey!"
Song Ya hurriedly retreated away from this big mouth, "Don't talk nonsense, I didn't hear anything just now."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 712: ?Dr. Chen

Latest URL: "MJ's album has other troubles, right?"
Song Ya doesn’t want to talk more about the gangster rap circles. In fact, he is much more informed than Phil than in this field. Although 2PAC currently has the upper hand in Beef, he should be very panicked because of that stupid × now Was locked up in a prison near New York! The four-year sentence has just been served for four months!
If Biggie is so angry that he will kill him, according to his level of popularity among the bottom blacks on the East Coast, it might be easy to get a felon in the same prison.
So Sugnett has been visiting 2PAC recently, and he also asked the blood gang in prison to provide all-weather protection. According to Derry's private disclosure, Sugnett is using the bait to ensure his safety and help him get out of prison as soon as possible. I want him to leave the record and sell himself to death row records like Derry and Doggo, completely changing from the previous partnership to an artist.
Song Ya didn’t know how Sugonite could help the long-term 2PAC release from prison, but if he did it, according to 2PAC’s current state of trepidation, the death row record is likely to take the opportunity to win the current West Coast’s most popular bandit rap. Singer, no one.
"You've also heard that there is a song in his new album TheyDon\'tCareAboutUs, which contains the lyrics of Jewme, Sueme, combined with the context, the original intent should be to treat me like a slander and false accusation of Jewish people, and a sentence **** The Jewish discriminatory word) me. The original meaning should be to treat me like discriminating and cursing the Jews, but these two lyrics are too short, it is easy to be considered ambiguous or hidden meaning, and directly use the forbidden word..."
Philby said, "The King of Pop is a little bit cautious. This is a forbidden zone and he should understand."
Jewish people in the U.S. are very powerful and very sensitive. They can laugh at themselves, but it is best for others not to ridicule them casually. Once they speak, it does not count as if the person who speaks is not sarcasm. Ask the other person to judge whether they feel offended or not. Not to mention the use of discriminatory words, and the shorter the sentence, the more ambiguous. Who do you say what your original intention is? Don't you just say it? Now some Jewish people feel uncomfortable.
In fact, it's good not to involve them at all, er, not to say that you can't talk. For example, Escobe directly scolded them in the song NoVaseline, and he scolded them very directly. It is not a good mix in Hollywood. But there are some things that the gangster rappers can say, the king of pop can’t say, Song Ya himself will not say it, there is no good thing...
Since Pierre Sutton’s essay at the university was caught, he has paid more attention now than before. He does not say anything that is not in line with the political correctness of the rice style. When he is unstable, he simply does not say it. For example, now, Respond to Philby with a simple "um". The other party has a good relationship with himself, but he has a better relationship with Motula for many years.
Although the opponent is not likely to participate in the grievance between him and Motula, he has to guard against it.
"APLUS, where's your new album? Is it still under confidentiality?" Philby also changed the subject.
"Yeah, I plan to... wait for the rest of the song."
Song Ya talked with him and dealt with the people who kept coming to say hello. In today's banquet, except for Comcast, he was not familiar with the media people in Philadelphia.
"APLUS, come, let me introduce you."
Alicia brought a Chinese American over, "Dr. Chen, APLUS."
"Hello, Dr. Chen." Song Ya greeted him in Mandarin.
"Hello there."
Dr. Chen is a shameless man in his thirties. He graduated from Harbin Institute of Technology and has a Ph.D. in economics from Ohio State University. He is currently working for Morningstar. It is all effortless, no matter in terms of academic qualifications, resume or ethnicity, it is very consistent with the requirements of Songya Ventures' managers. The personal ability to enter Morningstar should also be guaranteed. After several contacts, he feels that his character is OK, so he Let Alicia help find opportunities to dig people.
"Ming people don't speak secretly, Dr. Chen, I want to invite you to my company to help manage some of my investments.
Song Ya pleaded guilty to Philby, went to a remote place with Dr. Chen and Alicia, and switched back to English in order to prevent Alicia from embarrassing. "This is more meaningful than your job at Morningstar." , Personal feeling."
"Uh, if you don't mind..." Dr. Chen, Yanhong and Dr. Mei have different personalities and are very cautious.
"Mr. APLUS wants to integrate some of his scattered investments in the technology industry."
Alicia helped to introduce, "Currently there are 5% of Palm's shares, Netscape is also 5%, Wanyan's 15%, 3DFX 20%. Mr. APLUS has some other Investment intentions, but he is very busy, so..."
"Netscape? A popular web browser recently? Is Wan Yan that VCD manufacturer in China?" Dr. Chen has some knowledge of the technology industry.
This is even better, "Yes, I am also planning to invest in the flat-panel TV industry, but I am really lacking in skills." Song Ya replied.
"It's easy to understand, your asset management style is..." Dr. Chen continued to ask.
"I prefer to invest in promising industries, such as networking, IT..." Song Ya began to boast.
"That is investment. I am asking about asset management style, traditional active or passive..."
"Uh, what do you mean?"
Of course, the more we talked with professional Song Ya, the more timid he became, but he didn’t care. He had the help of Apocalypse, "Oh, I don’t use risk management and investment portfolio methods. I just like a certain company and industry Invest in it, the earlier the better, hold it for a long time, and try to maintain its existence after multiple rounds of financing..."
"I prefer to use mathematical models and economics..." Dr. Chen seemed a little disappointed.
"Don't worry about that, I have dealt with some bankers, and many of them who don't understand the fart also run very well." Song Ya said; "In short, I need a professional who can be trusted, as my A+ angel General manager, president, CEO of venture capital company...whatever, which title do you like? Anyway, if you are willing to come, you are the top manager."
"What is the annual investment amount?"
"Uh, I haven't figured it out yet, but not less than 10 million, my promise." Song Ya said proudly, and then switched back to Mandarin, "As a Chinese, there are not many opportunities in the United States, don't Come to work for someone again. Come to me, I can give you a small amount of option incentives, and the annual salary will be much higher than your income in Morningstar."
"I think about it?" Dr. Chen did not immediately agree.
"Yes, but it's best to make a decision before August, because Netscape will be IPO on the Nasdaq on August 9." Song Ya set a deadline for him.
"Only more than a month... well, I will study it carefully." Dr. Chen nodded.
After the banquet, Song Ya was about to return to Chicago, and found Alicia holding the hem of the evening gown, curling up behind him. He winked at Linda when he saw Linda outside the banquet hall.
"Alicia, is it convenient to stay here for one night?" Linda knew what the boss meant. "I have some questions about today's contract."
"Question? I signed all the signs..." Alicia questioned.
"There are indeed some doubts." Linda said.
"Then..." She looked at Song Ya~www.mtlnovel.com~ Since Linda..." Song Ya showed a male look.
"Well, I'll stay for another night." Alicia replied a little uncomfortably, "I plan to have a holiday with the children tomorrow morning."
"Sorry, Alicia, for my business..." Song Ya said kindly.
"It's okay, let's go." Alicia waved her hand and followed Linda.
"Oh! Mimi, you see, if you don't like her flying on our private jet, I will try my best not to let her ride, how good..."
Boarding the Gulfstream 4SP, Song Ya muttered to herself before going to bed.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 713: Can you kung fu

Latest website: After the end of this school season, Song Ya appeared in Malibu again and again.
"Little APLUS, great seaside villa, I like this terrace..."
The most popular black female movie star Ubi Goldberg visited the villa with enthusiasm. She was also Sandy Glen’s client. After Sandy Glen represented Mariah Carey, she moved more and more frequently.
"Really? Welcome to come often." Song Ya smiled politely.
"I will, Mimi, when will your Xingmeng tears be filmed?" She asked Mariah Carey's hand warmly.
"Uh……"
Mariah Carey gave her little husband a guilty look, "August...or September?"
"Isn't the shooting plan for three months? The postponement is so long..." Song Ya frowned, "The Cat Mouse Game starts later than you..."
"I want people to be perfect!" She pouted, "And I will start making new orders with BoyzIIman soon. I need to wait for the crew."
"Strict implementation of the original plan is the real perfection..." Song Ya shook his head halfway through, "Forget it, you can shoot for as long as you like."
"Something weird... come, I'll take you there, this sink is a real shell..."
She seemed surprised that she hadn't quarreled, and stared at Song Ya suspiciously before leading Ubi Goldberg to visit other places in the villa.
"Sorry, APLUS, after I took over your wife’s agency appointment, I went to talk with 20th Century Fox. The other party promised not to exceed the budget again. The production cost is limited to 15 million. She added 2 million. Fox added. One million, to finish this film well. Probably it will be scheduled for Christmas this year. Some songs in her new album will also be used in the original soundtrack of the movie, including the ones you made for him. Stepup, Anono, etc..."
Sandy Glenn, who followed, took the opportunity to explain to Song Ya in a low voice.
"Ok."
The budget has been increased, so what can I do, "Sandy, I heard that this woman has touched 毐pin before?" Song Ya said to Ubi Goldberg's back.
"Yes, but I quit very early, don't worry." Sandy Glen pledged.
"I'm not at ease. Anyway, if you dare to let her take Mimi badly, you know me, Sandy." Song Ya warned solemnly, "Don't think I don't know that her nun is also crazy. 3 projects have been tested by Jinshi Pictures. Call it a stop. Last year, the box office boss who only carried the box office also rushed. I have very good information inside Disney."
"She doesn't care about those anymore. She has won all the drama awards she deserves, including Grammys. Now she can't finish the work of film, TV supporting roles, dubbing, hosting, etc. Don't just focus on the film APLUS, She doesn't worry about not having a movie to make, and she doesn't need money." Sandy Glen argued for another proud client.
"Hehe, I'm afraid I won't be short of money, just like Mimi's godmother, Patty Rabel, who always takes her to spend money in a different way."
Song Ya complained.
"Don't worry, she's better than Patty..." Sandy Glenn didn't explain half of it, "Okay, okay, I won't bring her here often."
"Ok."
Song Ya was satisfied.
Since being dismissed from the brokerage contract by MJ, Sandy Glenn has decisively taken Mariah Carey at a high price, and the status of the top broker has been preserved. Now he is looking forward to winning himself by his wife. Song Ya knows it clearly. , Don't mind using the other side's mentality to put some words.
"Sorry, although I resent MJ a bit now, I will not disclose his affairs to others. This is the basic ethics of the agent, otherwise you will look down on me, right?"
"Mr. Geffen and Mr. Spielberg are negotiating with Paul Allen and they are almost complete. DreamWorks wants to establish a global distribution system. This is also the basic requirement for Paul Allen to spend a lot of money to enter the market. Little trouble, Mr. Geffen and they also hit it off. Hollywood is likely to return to the era when the eight giants coexist."
"The European and American issuance markets are very mature. DreamWorks can find companies that are willing to cooperate. In other markets, it may be handed over to more powerful local companies to sign long-term underwriting agreements and save money for laying out the issuance system."
"Yes, it's not a long-term solution, but... things are always difficult at first."
"Harvey Weinstein? Haha, do you know his relationship with the New York Times? Wow, there are not many people in the industry who know this. Who told you?"
"Harvey is very powerful. Before he really got bigger, he had a lot of powerful allies, such as the head of the New Times legal department, such as some NGOs, such as a certain pardon organization, and some of the independent films he released in his early years had the funds of those NGOs. , I don’t know the details, but he got a good return on investment for the other party. You may not know that some NGOs will cooperate closely with the CIA abroad. The current president and his wife also like to use the CIA to do things, and he A lot of help to the current president’s campaign..."
"He can almost be regarded as the Oscar selection agency, that is, a middle-level student in the Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences. Don’t think of it as a middle-level student, but that person is in charge of specific management affairs. Now the big guys in the Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences They are all old and lack energy, and the committee in charge has to be re-elected every year, unable to hold power for a long time..."
Sandy Glenn said a lot in order to show off himself, "Just like African-American singers or football stars who no longer make real friends after becoming famous, but trust those celebrity partners who have grown up since childhood. Old relationships are the most stable and loyal, and Harvey’s relationships are also the same. They are long-lasting and reliable, and it is as difficult to achieve them as him."
"Guber? Yes, Guber is the real prize-winner, but now he doesn’t need to be as obsessed with these matters as Harvey. He is detached, he won’t be able to spend the money he earned in Columbia Pictures for a lifetime. Finish……"
"The other one? Peters, haha, Peters is much worse. He actually made his fortune by Barbra Streisand. A long time ago, he was just a Hollywood hairdresser. They were born when they made Barbara hair. Love, Barbara used her celebrity influence to help him find a position in the film project. She was a high-profile producer. At that time, everyone in Hollywood laughed at him and humiliated him. Now? Everything is a thing of the past... Not long ago, a writer wrote a hit and run (a baseball tactic that can also be used to describe hit and run), which is to attack how he and Gubael got themselves rich from Sony. You can buy it and read it."
"Why do you ask these people? APLUS." Sandy Glen asked at last.
"The cat and mouse game, Ridley Scott wants to try it in next year's awards season, so this movie may also be released at the end of the year. I am now interested in any effective means of award winning." Song Ya replied .
"Haha, it's not easy. Take your time. You can first use the power of Hollywood Pictures and Disney. They invested half of that movie, right? Then watch and learn. It takes many years of precipitation. American movies. The Academy of Arts and Sciences will not trust the new players in Hollywood." Sandy Glen laughed.
"I need to save points, right?"
"Save what?"
"Nothing, I will. I invested in three movies this year alone." Song Ya shook his head and had no intention of continuing to explain.
"Oh, by the way, speaking of this, the last time I heard that Marvel Pictures intends to find you the hero of Blade Warrior?" Sandy Glen asked~www.mtlnovel.com~Yes, those liars, they Now the storm is precarious..."
Song Ya sneered, "Not only to star in, but also to invest. In fact, it is to ask me for money."
"That project is good. I have a good chance. I will tell you a message. It's free. Many Hollywood producers, such as Touchstone and Xinxian, are interested in buying the rights to Blade Warrior. Low, the original comics are very suitable for action movies, he is not like Panthers, Panthers can not shoot without a big investment. Maybe you can try, anyway, some African-American movie stars, such as Wesley Streep, are extremely interested. He especially wanted to play that superhero with African descent, and his play style also fits."
Sandy Glen said: "In fact, I think you are much more suitable than him. You are better, taller, and more handsome than him. Now Americans are particularly interested in kung fu movies. Many Chinese kung fu stars are talking to Hollywood. Cooperation or cooperation has already begun, this is a trend. You also have Chinese descent, so everyone thinks it should be."
"Ok?"
"Uh, will you?"
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The latest website: I can’t know how to use the Eight Classics. Would you like to see another kind of Kungfu?
Huh...
Regardless of Marvel's death, Song Ya will accompany his wife in Hollywood, occasionally visiting her Xingmeng Tears Studio or visiting the cat and mouse game studio. When the rough cut version of the sequel of My Life comes out, he immediately began to guide A+ Records are responsible for the production of soundtracks for movies.
In addition to the youngdumb who fits in high school life and will appear in his second junior college, he also selected several new songs from Brenda and Fergie's new junior college, plus some songs invited from outside, trying to make the style uniform and compatible. Plot.
Of course, the quality of the original soundtrack is far from comparable to that of the first Apocalypse. The global-led sequel is quite satisfactory, younger and more secondary than the first starring faces of him and Amy, and the performance of the picture is OK. Dance refers to Annie. Fletcher's level is still the guarantee of the dance segment, the scene is grander and more sophisticated, only the editing is more procrastinated than the first, and the plot is much more empty.
The sequel project is progressing very smoothly. It is still too early for next year’s Valentine’s Day schedule. He is not in a hurry, and he feels that the current atmosphere of Universal Pictures is a bit weird, like a tight guitar string. Everyone is even more buyers than the end of last year. I was still nervous when it was still undecided. On the one hand, He Le Rongrong, who is associated with the Apollo 13 project every day like the holidays, and on the other hand, is the hurried, always worried about the future Water World project. According to Yeremov, two shifts are now People fight very hard.
In the future, Water World has repeatedly made additional investments and the production cost has reached 170 million. The magnificent production cost has really affected the interests of too many people. Simberg meets with the film’s publicity department and the main creator every day. I heard The lights in the president's office are on till wee hours every day.
But none of this has anything to do with him. At the end of June, Song Ya went to Washington again.
"You betrayed me, Gordon."
At the BET headquarters, Johnson signed the document and said to Gordon, who was sitting opposite: "You are nothing when you leave the BET stage. Remember my words."
Gordon was rather cramped in front of his boss for many years, "I admire you Mr. Johnson very much, but...I need a platform that focuses more on serious journalism, and it's time for my personal career to take a step forward... "
"I have been resenting that I put my development in entertainment content, I know, but the future will prove that I am right, always."
Johnson stopped writing, raised his eyelids and looked at him, then turned his gaze to Song Ya next to him, "Why do you think he always gets the best news entry point? It's because of me. It's not me, he can't do it at all. The wonderful report of the Los Angeles riots, without me, he could not interview the Chief Commander, MJ, and Simpson in prison. What then? You will soon find that the best Nger news anchor is just a Useless embroidered pillows."
Gordon is not young anymore, and Johnson's ruthless face made his face very ugly, but he hasn't happened yet.
"Don't do that, Mr. Johnson, why don't we bless me and Gordon's new TV station together."
Song Ya picked up the wine glass on the table and motioned to Johnson.
"APLUS, you are a very good young man, and I hope that one day in the future we will not become enemies." Johnson ignored his gestures, "I will always stare at you."
"Oh Comeon!"
Song Ya feels that this guy is back to the annoying look that he was many years ago, "I didn't want to be your enemy, and so is Gordon. My TV station content does not conflict with BET, except Gordon does not dig from you. People, we don’t even have a cable TV service provider and BET at all. I will spend a lot of advertising money on you every year in the future! I am a friend, not an enemy!"
"Don't talk about these useless APLUS. If it weren't because I knew very well that Gordon instigated you to open your station, I would never maintain such a degree of restraint this time."
Johnson pointed the finger at Gordon again, "I said how you used to rush to go in person whenever you encounter an APLUS visit, and go no matter how far you are...You're such a **** bitch..."
"Alright, let's go Gordon."
Song Ya didn't bother to endure the arrogance in this old skull anymore, and directly led Gordon, who was about to become his own, out of the other party's office.
The reason for saying'become soon' is because according to the formal agreement that came to Washington and Johnson to compromise this time, Gordon could only appear on his A+CN after the big news broke on the day of the Simpson case in early October. It was the day A+CN was launched, and a 45-minute evening news program was broadcast on Comcast's channel resources.
"I have now been downgraded to be a guest host for the BET Evening News. By August, Johnson will not give me any chance to show up..."
Gordon was stupefied by Johnson.
"Operate normally, Gordon, keep up your spirits. Johnson is right. You instigated me to engage in this TV station. You would have to take the heaviest responsibility. It's not OK to be like this..."
Song Ya was a little annoyed by him, "In order to catch up, I spent a lot of money to ask Morningstar to help you build the company skeleton and management system. I rented an entire floor of an office building in Chicago and ordered a brand new OB van. Clean up the president’s office and wait for it! Your current thinking should also be changed to a manager. I will prepare the meal and bring it to your hands. Do you want me to pass a pair of chopsticks?"
"chopsticks?"
"You know what I mean!"
"I understand, I understand." Gordon graciously sent him and his entourage out of the BET headquarters.
As soon as he returned to the hotel where he was staying, Linda reported that Pierre Sutton had come from New York on a special trip, "He also brought a few people you might not want to see." Linda said.
"Who?"
"Quincy Jones, Russell Simmons, LLCoolJ, Bragging Papa..."
"Fxxk, what do you mean? The Avengers?" Song Ya laughed.
"They may be the new competitors of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. The Sutton family is about to showdown with us." Linda reminded.
"See you here, oh yes, Linda, call the wife of the future governor."
Song Ya suppressed his smile and decided to stand up.
"Oh, APLUS, APLUS, my little APLUS..."
As soon as Quincy Jones walked in, he stretched out his hand weirdly, "We haven't seen each other for a while?"
"It should be, I miss your old face, Mr. Jones." Song Ya squeezed a smile and shook him casually, "Pierre, Mr. Simmons..."
"Daddy bragging, has your New York case been resolved?"
"Yo, Brother LLCoolJ."
Then he fisted with LLCoolJ and the bragging father, and gave LLCoolJ a hug, "Sit down, please sit down, Alicia, sit down too."
"You have become more polite, APLUS." Russell Simmons also deliberately watched out for a while, seeing Song Ya inadvertently shake hands vigorously, a little surprised.
"It depends on the situation." Song Ya himself sat down, "Well, so many people come to Washington suddenly, I guess something very important?"
"Don't waste everyone's time, I'll just say it."
Pierre Sutton said: "Mr. Jones, Mr. Russell, the bragging father and LLCoolJ, and some of their friends in New York formed a new company. The Inner City Broadcasting Company under my management received their capital injection not long ago. Like your offer, there is still a gap with my heart price. After discussing with my father, I feel that it is not as good as you unite together? Inner City Broadcasting Company has no intention of swinging between the two bids, and reality does not allow me In doing so, I must get a capital injection of more than 30 million yuan as soon as possible to avoid bankruptcy..."
"Shall we join hands and play?"
Quincy Jones smiled and said, "APLUS, it's time to repair the relationship. Is your new TV station in Chicago, right? I can help."
"Sounds not bad? But you should say hello to me first. You don't have to come in person." Song Ya and Alicia looked at each other, and she knew the opportunity to take the conversation. "So the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation still keeps the original Conditions remain the same? Thirty million yuan injection..."
"Uh, please wait Mrs. Flock."
Pierre Sutton stopped him from revealing specific conditions to others, "Inner City Broadcasting Corporation is willing to accept higher capital injections and sell more board seats, but you both have to share the capital equally, and there are board seats."
"Then the manager is still you." Song Ya asked.
"Of course, there is no room for discussion in this regard." Pierre Sutton said.
"Okay, I agree, let's continue talking." Song Ya nodded, "Business is business, I understand."
"Are you willing to work with me and Russell?" Quincy Jones was surprised.
"Why am I not willing?" Song Ya shrugged, "I am not the impulsive little boy before."
Why am I not willing? I only need the influence on the Inner City Broadcasting Company. Anyway, the Sutton family will never give up the right to operate. It is a good thing to spend less money to ensure the influence, and it is always separated from Quincy Jones. Scolding and scolding is also very annoying. Their VIBE magazine is not well run, but it already has a certain influence in the hip-hop circle. It is always good to have fewer enemies.
"You finally grew up with APLUS."
Russell Simmons smiled a little strangely, "I like you now, oh yes, to prove my sincerity, I have sold 9.8% of my shares in DefJam to PolyGram at a very good price. "
"Which... What?" Song Ya almost spoke out in Chinese by accident. "How did you do it? You can't sell it. In this way, PolyGram's equity in DefJam Records will exceed 50%. Control, which is not in line with the acquisition agreement we signed before."
"Haha, you and Daniel used to rely on Lyle Cohen’s cooperation to force me to transfer the equity of DefJam at a low price, now he can also cooperate with me to open the door and put PolyGram in, remember? You only have 17.6% of the shares. And I, Galer Cohen, owns more than 20% of the shares."
Russell Simmons smiled triumphantly: "Polygram bid 100 million for this 20% of the shares. That's 100 million dollars. APLUS, Lyle Cohen and I can't refuse it. Sorry, I didn't notify you in advance. But now Polygram should not be willing to spend more money on the remaining shares. They hate you and Daniel."
"WTF..."
Song Ya understands that 51% and 100% of the shares have absolute control. It is meaningless to buy more by PolyGram, which means they bought DefJam from Sony Columbia Records for 50 million. Fifty years later, now I have bought about 21% of Russell Simmons and Lyle Cohen’s shares with an additional 100 million, becoming the largest single shareholder, and I have 17.6% in my hands to enjoy...8,000 The valuation of more than ten thousand is irrelevant, and PolyGram will not be so stupid to buy at this valuation!
That **** Lyle Cohen! He used himself and Daniel to squeeze out Russell Simmons in front of him, and then turned his head to form an alliance with Russell Simmons and got more than 50 million knives from PolyGram!
Damn Poly Gold! They became the insiders in the anti-monopoly lawsuit in the record industry, and now they have a lot of money to take full control of PolyGram, and they have given out 100 million, a full 100 million. Without this money, he would not be stunned by Lyle Cohen. Will submit.
What are the shares in your hand? Isn't it embarrassing now? Oh, by the way, Mimi bought a little too, a little bit.
If PolyGram is willing to talk to me, maybe I am willing to sell it at a lower price. Isn't it over 70 million for 17.6? How much did you buy at that time? Only more than seven million dollars, did not expect the record industry to have this kind of take advantage? Philips behind PolyGram is in the DVD camp opposite DTS and Panasonic. He also found himself in the process of acquiring DefJam, but at that time he cooperated with Daniel to squeeze the other side, plus the antitrust case...
His face darkened, and he became more and more angry.
"Don't be surprised, if it weren't for the fact that I wanted to raise money to participate in the acquisition of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and Polygram, maybe Polygram would not have thought of it. They hate you and Daniel."
Russell Simmons was finally satisfied with his reaction, and continued to increase the intensity of stimulation. "I heard that Daniel seems to be unable to protect himself recently?"
"I understand."
Song Ya suddenly realized that, looking at him and Quincy Jones, "You guys came here to laugh at me in person today on purpose?"
"Hahaha, your expression just now was very funny, very funny." Quincy Jones laughed.
"FxxkYou!" Song Ya scolded him, then turned to look at the bragging father.
"I don't know what you are talking about." The bragging father raised his hands to dispel, "Hey, Russell, aren't we here to talk about cooperation? LLCoolJ, how about you?" I just don't know whether it is true or false.
LLCoolJ pouted, "The DefJam shares in my hand have also been sold to Polygram."
Pierre Sutton is really out of the situation, "Mr. Quincy Jones, are you using me?"
"No, we want to cooperate, okay, let's stop talking about digressions, continue?" Russell Simmons looked at Song Ya with a smile.
"Fxxk!"
Song Yaxin said how cheap I was and continued with you, stood up and stared at him and said, "Maybe you just made a lot of money using PolyGram’s dislike of me and Daniel, and put my investment in a very embarrassing situation. , But... so what? I hardly remember that I still have a small amount of money in DefJam, and you succeeded in disgusting me even more, Russell Simmons, and you, dead old man..."
He pointed to Quincy Jones, "Trust me, I will defeat you, defeat you, everyone..."
His eyes pointed coldly one by one, "LLCoolJ, you are no longer my friend."
"Sorry, Mr. Simmons and I have been dating for many years." LLCoolJ shrugged.
"Don't look at me, I don't know anything, I will reconsider cooperation~www.mtlnovel.com~ Sorry, I am leaving now."
Bragging father gave positive feedback, "M-Fxxk, don't take me all the way to do such a naive mess..." He cursed and opened the door, "Let's go!" He told the attendants to leave.
"Okay, okay, calm down, Quincy, I have a lot of opinions about what you did today." Pierre Sutton said to Quincy Jones.
"Beat me? What do you do? I will wait no matter what you plan to do."
Quincy Jones got up triumphantly, and walked out with Russell Simmons and LLCoolJ, "Haha, did you see that kid's expression just now? It's funny, right? I haven't been so happy in a long time..."
"APLUS, you..."
Pierre Sutton stood up hesitantly, "I don't know them..."
"Please leave my room first, I don't want to chat now." Song Ya turned around and looked out the window impatiently, the fighting spirit in his eyes that hadn't been seen for a long time rekindled.
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Latest website: This kind of feeling is really annoying. Since becoming the light of African descent, becoming a popular singer, billionaire and flying pig, except for his wife, it has been a long time since no one has kept himself from coming to Taiwan in person. Motula also uttered cruel words to his face, never too entangled. Wesley Streep, who was knocked out by his own punch, only dared to use his eyes to demonstrate from a distance when he met at a party. Technology industry tycoon Jim Clark would be on his own When he stretched his hand out of the bounds, he reprimanded him on the matter. Even Johnson, who was just BET, such a big boss, now at most he used to scold Gordon in person to slap him.
Quincy Jones they dare! ?
"Don't be calm APLUS, maybe they are just stimulating you on purpose..."
A hand touched her shoulder gently, Alicia said: "Perhaps Pierre is also happy to see you fully agree to his funding request because of impulse."
"Will the Sutton family cooperate with Quincy Jones?"
When she said this, Song Ya was also a bit alert. If these people made a special trip to Washington just to enjoy their frustration in person, it would be too low...
In any case, they are the elite of the black elite. Quincy Jones is a senior musician and a regular Grammy Award guest. He has a strong support for black stars such as MJ, Oprah, Will Smith, Lau Kelly, and has a deep network. .
Russell Simmons was the godfather of New York’s hip-hop circle in the 1980s. Although he has been in bad luck in recent years, his net worth has skyrocketed after he acquired Polygram’s nearly 50 million DefJam shares. The VIBE magazine co-organized by West Jones and some fashion industry investments should now be able to cross the threshold of billionaires.
LLCoolJ is an East Coast hip-hop singer who is older than Rakim and Kane. He is struggling to support his career by various hosting and film and television dramas. But this year his new album, Mr. Smith, has sold well and can be considered a small hit. At the beginning, he bought a small amount of DefJam shares when he and Daniel forced Russell Simmons back. Now he has followed Russell Simmons and DefJam president Lyle Cohen to clear the shares and made a small fortune...
There is also the bragging father. His bad boy record is the "main force" of the hip-hop battle between the east and west coasts. Although he is at a disadvantage by the strong Sugonite, he does not delay this guy taking the opportunity to make a fortune. Biggie's records are selling well. , Those suits and other goods around it is estimated to have brought him a lot of income, he also has gang resources in Harlem.
If they join forces to inject capital into the Inner City Broadcasting Company, and combine with the political resources of the Sutton family and the Manhattan Gang of Dinkins and others, they will form a perfect chain from politics to business to record companies, music media, and even street people. In addition to Quincy Jones, they are all New Yorkers, naturally in a group.
Then I’m embarrassed. The embarrassing point is that after the pressure in the Vic case was reduced, he really didn’t want to buy the Inner City Broadcasting Company that much, or that he couldn’t accept to spend 30 million in the bottomless pit on the terms of the Sutton family. But by the way, I can't watch the Inner City Broadcasting Company fall into the hands of his own "enemy alliance". This matter is complicated by my own idea of ​​trying to spend less.
In the final analysis, I didn’t expect Polygram to pay such a high premium for the control of DefJam, fifty plus 21, or a little higher. Polygram now controls more than 71% of DefJam’s shares. . Let Russell Simmons, one of the people who hated him the most, once again possessed plenty of ammunition.
It makes sense for Polygram to do so, because after DefJam records are integrated into Polygram’s distribution system, as WarrenG, LLCoolJ and others’ records are selling well, they will start to make profits again this year because their investment is too scattered and they don’t have the energy to generate interest. The first time they reacted to the new changes, Lyle Cohen and Russell Simmons quietly accomplished the matter behind their backs, the largest individual shareholder with 17.6%.
What's even more annoying is that 5% of the 17.6% was held on behalf of Daniel in private.
"I will not."
Song Ya wanted to understand, patted her shoulder hand, turned around and smiled: "It's just a new challenge, let's start working now, Linda, call Ms. Sloan, Gordon, and Dr. Chen."
"What are you going to do?" Alicia asked.
"Do you have any suggestions? You are in charge of the Inner City Broadcasting Company's case."
Song Ya's eyes were torch, and the heart of struggle that he had lost for a long time without feeling the pressure returned, just like he dared to challenge Motura and Senator Underwood back then.
"We don't need to bid on the Inner City Broadcasting Company impulsively right away, so just keep going as planned..."
Alicia persuaded: "Business is business."
"Although this is the case, I am a man. I must give those who dare to ridicule me positively the clearest, swift, and fierce counterattack. I don't accept that people who are weaker than me come to the door to be so insulted. , Do it!"
In the following meeting, he leaned over and pressed his hands on the table and said decisively.
"Then and Pierre Sutton reach a capital injection agreement as quickly as possible?"
Ms. Sloan just opened the notebook and hasn't figured out the situation.
"No, this is not my way to fight back, especially when those people may have tried to trick me into doing this just now."
Song Ya shook his head, "I don't want to be an idiot."
Everyone looked up at him, no one took the initiative to speak.
"Comeon! Let's use our brains together, no matter what, I want the worst, worst, most vicious idea, anything is fine!" Song Ya slapped her hands and cheered, "As long as it makes those people feel uncomfortable!"
"Uh..." Linda said, "Polygram bypassed our acquisition of more than 20% of DefJam Records, making their shares more than 70%, but we can still use it. The power of the shareholders of 17.6 is a hindrance to their daily operations, such as checking their financial status frequently, releasing comments that are not conducive to the company, etc..."
"Yes, you can do it, let Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm assist you." Song Ya nodded, "By the way, DefJam Records is now relying heavily on WarrenG record sales to survive. This is their weakness. Help me ask him. , I helped him on DefJam Records, and now it’s Dre’s half-brother’s turn to give me back."
"WarrenG is doing well on DefJam Records now, he may not be willing to leave there and switch to A+ Records." Linda said hesitantly.
"It's okay, publicity, just let the outside world think so. Some people in PolyGram will panic. They just gave out 100 million shares of DefJam in their early 20%, which means their new valuation of DefJam. It's nearly 500 million! 500 million meters! No matter how wealthy they are, the people who make this decision are always responsible to PolyGram’s shareholders, management and the board of directors. They must have reason to convince internal decisions. We all know that DefJam is not worth it. This money is completely worthless. Once WarrenG is rumored to leave, their fig leaf will be opened immediately under external scrutiny. The board of directors of Polygram will inevitably find that there are only a bunch of gangsters led by LLCoolJ left in this company. Old singer!"
Song Ya got more excited as he talked about it, and the former feeling of Game of Thrones was back. He liked this feeling, especially.
"According to this line of thought, the loopholes in the bragging father's side are bigger. Let's put a Biggie scandal or target the surviving gunman sent by him in the Sinaloa case..." Linda continued his conversation.
"No, the bragging father won't move for the time being. He at least expressed his attitude in front of me just now. As long as he doesn't perform other actions, he won't move him." Song Ya waved his hand.
"Quincy Jones is invincible. He is old and has nothing to do with his big mouth for so many years." Linda continued.
"He has. His youngest daughter and 2PAC have spoken publicly in the media, but the eldest daughter is now exchanging love letters with 2PAC in prison? The wonderful thing is that the eldest daughter Kidada Jones is still LLCoolJ’s ex-girlfriend, and she also Like to show off her platonic love with 2PAC to the outside world? It was hyped, laughed, and personally humiliated, uh, 2PAC not only made Biggie green, but also LLCoolJ was also green. Before 2PAC went to prison, she was still with LLCoolJ When they were dating, the two got together. This matter let Louise Report and the American music website do it. Didn’t Dilee say that the popular music discussion board of the website has gathered a lot of popularity? Just try the new media Power! Call Dilei, now..."
Song Ya sent Linda to call, "They don't know what kind of character they have provoked! Go on! I need more ammunition!" He shouted to the others.
"This is a bit too much." Alicia looked at him with a crooked eye and smiled.
"Hey, I'm just a beast when I'm vicious." Song Ya was rather complacent.
"The rest is the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. Is it necessary to stimulate them in advance? We are already secretly poaching. Some people have agreed on the treatment, and we just wait for all A+CN to gather."
Alicia asked.
"What month was originally scheduled?" Song Ya asked.
"In August and August, I will end the guest hosting task of BET Evening News, and I can go to Chicago to start preparations for the TV station," Gordon replied.
"As early as July, the preparatory work can start without waiting for you to be in place. I asked Chicago to rent the office space one month in advance, call them, and let them come to see me. I'll be in Washington, the sooner the better. You hint that whoever shows their loyalty to the new boss faster, whoever is more likely to get better resources and treatment at A+CN, I will not break my promise."
Song Ya ordered, "It's time to put pressure on Sutton and his son, it all depends on them, stupid and greedy!"
"Ok……"
Gordon took out a small notebook from the inner pocket of his suit. "My female partner for the evening news will be the host of Dorothy’s black women’s TV station. The people from Morningstar and I have already discussed with Dorothy, A+ CN invested one million in her small TV station, got 5 percent of the same rights as the Inner City Broadcasting Company, and formed a deep cooperation with A+CN, and then she let my partner leave. "
"Is Dorothy's TV station in Baltimore, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes~www.mtlnovel.com~ is very close to Washington." Gordon nodded.
"Let Dorothy and your partner come over tonight, just tonight, if you arrive tonight, I will provide my second master MV for free to her TV station."
"Okay, the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation has many good players on Washington Radio who have worked with me for many years. Some people are still hesitating. Five people have been negotiated." Gordon continued.
"How many were scheduled?" Song Ya asked, "I remember that Washington Radio is one of the few stations in his family that can be self-financing, right?"
"Yes."
Gordon nodded and laughed, "If possible, the more the better, they are great. I even want to dig their chief editor and even the general manager to A+CN. The evening news section needs to be executive producer, and the station is also lacking. Managers in charge of specific affairs. Then there are some people from their Detroit branch, they are better to dig some, Detroit is not far from Chicago, life is more convenient."
"No problem, call, I will see you all, one by one, the same, the sooner you come, the better the treatment!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 716: ? APLUS bites you

The latest website: "What? Dorothy, what do you mean? I'm talking with APLUS, you don't need to reach a cooperation with his A+CN first."
Pierre Sutton and others were staying in another hotel not far away, and Dorothy called Gordon the first time after receiving the invitation.
"Sorry, I have decided. A+CN will start broadcasting in October, and your talk with him has been delayed for too long."
Dorothy replied uncomfortably: "Do you know the temptation of the first African-American 24-hour serious news station to African-American media people? My main anchor has been deliberate since he got the A+CN Offer. It's awkward. If I don't let her go, she will definitely break her contract and leave. She knows a lot about the station, and I can't risk the reputation of the first black female TV station."
"The Inner City Broadcasting Company has a board seat on your TV station and has the right to vote. After the meeting..." Pierre Sutton said.
"Sorry, the board of directors and I have agreed that A+CN will inject one million yuan into us and get a board of directors." Dorothy replied.
"Oh Comeon Dorothy, you left me for a million, and my father's many years of friendship?"
Pierre Sutton was anxious, "It's only one million, when I get this round of funding..."
"Can you get it?" Dorothy asked.
"Of course, now that APLUS has new competitors, I will negotiate a better price!"
"That's it! You thought things so good, Pierre!" Dorothy raised her voice, "I have understood your negotiations, and you demand too much! So longing for the money from APLUS but not going back? Thirty million! Don’t think I don’t know your plan. Thirty million is just enough for the Inner City Broadcasting Company to burn to 1999, right? Then? Introduce new capital into the market to balance APLUS and continue to keep your position?"
"I don't care about my position. My father and I have served African politicians and media people for more than 20 years. This company must be under our management, otherwise no one will rest assured! Do you think Mr. Tinkins still has Will other New York politicians and African-American politicians in Washington feel assured of the executives sent by APLUS?"
"Ha! You are still considering these issues..."
Dorothy said: "I'll go to Washington right now to sign a contract with APLUS, just tonight. Before I set off, based on my many years of friendship with your father, I remind you Pierre, don't continue to sleep in bed and dream, look back. , Look at your own inner city broadcasting company!"
"See what? What do you mean Dorothy? Hey! Hello?" Pierre Sutton was at a loss for ten seconds into the toot microphone, and then called his subordinates. "Dorothy's TV station wants to talk to A+CN. Cooperate, accept the other party’s capital injection, have you heard the wind?"
"No, I only know that her best anchor wants to jump to A+CN to partner with Gordon."
The subordinate replied: "However, five people from the Washington branch submitted their resignations. Just before leaving get off work, they were all competent editors and administrative staff."
"Five? How many people are there on Washington Radio? Where do they jump? It is already one of the best jobs for African-American broadcasters, close to the center of power, and great influence..." Pierre Sutton said.
"I don't know, but there must be a new company poaching with so many people walking at once."
"Oh I see."
Pierre Sutton remembered Dorothy’s warning, but smiled, "APLUS is warning me. He must have been mad just now. I blame Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons. They lied to me to come to Washington, face to face. It was a bit of cynicism with APLUS, they won for a while at DefJam Records."
"Don't we fight back?" the subordinate asked.
"Not so much, I will talk to the general manager of Radio Washington." Pierre Sutton hung up and dialed a cell phone number.
"Mr. Sutton, do you know everything?" This was the first sentence of the other party.
"I see, you guys..."
"Yes, I'm so... sorry."
"No, it's common for people to come and go..."
"It's best if you can think about it this way. I'll hand over the work. Don't worry."
"Okay... uh wait, wait, wait, what do you mean by handing over work?" Pierre Sutton jumped up from the sofa.
"The editor-in-chief and I both decided to go to Chicago. Gordon’s new TV station preparations need people..."
"WTF! When did you decide? Do you want to open the skylight on Washington Radio tomorrow?" Pierre Sutton was finally anxious. "You are betrayal. Listen, I know you have always been dissatisfied with the company's New York-centric company. But you can't do this! At this time..."
"Sorry, it has been decided. We just talked to APLUS. We can't refuse to participate in the establishment of the first black 24-hour news station. I will go there as the general manager. This is also my mission..." Reply.
"What a **** mission, you..."
The phone was hung up, "Fxxk!" He packed up and went to the next door to call the entourage, "Let’s go back to the hotel where APLUS stayed, now!"
"You can't do this! WarrenG!"
When I met Russell Simmons who was talking on his mobile phone, he opened the door, "You are the most important singer in the company at the moment. Polykin has helped you eliminate all interference, and Lyle Cohen will continue to run the company as president. Already in DefJam..."
"No, no, don't tell me that you just came to Washington to chat with APLUS, that kind of bullshit, you will make Polygram's management very dissatisfied, they can't bear to just spend a lot of money to completely control DefJam, and immediately the top singer will make trouble. I'm going to leave. No, no, you are the top card, you are the biggest top card, your record is selling well, his position in the company is only historical reasons, believe Lyle, he will correct all this soon!"
Russell Simmons also saw Pierre Sutton. "What's the matter?" he asked.
"I was killed by you. APLUS was so angry that I was digging me directly." Pierre Sutton rolled his eyes at him and hurried on his way.
"That kid started biting people haha, don't worry, he has few tricks to use."
Russell Simmons shouted to his back: "In this case, just accept our capital injection. Of course, the conditions have to be lowered."
"Fxxk, Russell, do you still want to take advantage of the fire? Take care of your own troubles! APLUS hates you more than me."
Pierre Sutton shook his hand back unhappily.
"This guy……"
Russell Simmons walked to the knocking door on the other floor, "Hey, come with me to meet WarrenG, he..."
"The boss is in Mr. Jones' room." The attendants at the party said.
"Kidada was only dating you at that time, OK? I promise!"
Quincy Jones is pacifying the frustrated, "This is just APLUS's revenge, the Amerika music website is his, don't you understand?"
He walked around his room with his head in his hands, "I'm done, I will be laughed at by the West Coast like Biggie, absolutely, they don't care what the facts are..."
"Don't you **** be so dumb, an unsourced internet... just a message, and it was just sent." Quincy Jones scolded him.
"Now I have been ranked first in the hip-hop singer sector, and there are people who keep posting. The person who broke the news said a lot of the details of Kedada's relationship with 2PAC behind my back. It looks like real, no, it's real. That's right! You're fucking, you **** let your **** converge a bit, is it worth sending a **** to the media after receiving a few letters from 2PAC!?"
Big swearing.
"Keep your mouth clean! I don't allow anyone to abuse my daughter in front of me!" Quincy Jones was also furious.
"Then you go home and take care of it!" Slammed the door and went out.
"Go to war~www.mtlnovel.com~ Russell Simmons laughed.
"I'm going to tear up the APLUS kid. He thought he was clean? He didn't wipe a lot of **** in Chicago!" Quincy Jones was so angry that he picked up the phone and called his youngest daughter who worked in VIBE magazine, "You Where's my sister?"
"She's in the room, she seems to be arguing with someone on the Internet, she laughed so hard at me, she kept typing and cursing..."
"Oh M-Fxxk told her to stop right away, don't talk about the **** things!"
The old man was fainted with anger.
"Talk to her yourself."
"Give her the phone."
"Well... she won't answer, she said she doesn't want to talk to anyone now."
"Unplug her network cable!"
"Sorry, I dare not..."

Chicago 1990: sick leave

Latest website: Suddenly suffering from acute iridocyclitis, take a day off temporarily, see follow-up
"Chicago 1990" is being hit on sick leave, please wait a moment,
After the content is updated, please refresh the page again to get the latest update!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 717: ?The more you play, the bigger

The presidential suite of the hotel has become an internal gathering for the Washington branch of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation tonight. After Dorothy’s lead female anchor arrived from Baltimore, it evolved into a salon for African-American media people. Song Ya and them separately I chatted alone, and I was very satisfied. As the most famous old black news anchor, Gordon won't have a problem with the selection of people. These people who will join A+CN are undoubtedly industry elites.
"Boss, Mr. Sutton is here again, in my room, he is very angry."
Linda quietly came over to report.
"Okay, Dr. Chen, Ms. Sloan, please help me, I will leave for a while..."
Song Ya held Alicia's elbow and whispered in her ear: "Pierre is here."
"OK." Alicia Chao followed him with a wine glass.
Pierre Sutton was already impatiently waiting in Linda’s room, "APLUS!" He was really angry, and when he saw Song Ya, he rushed forward and asked: "You have been negotiating the capital injection from the beginning. Deal with, dig corners quietly!? You little wolf boy!"
"Sorry, I only communicated with Dorothy about the capital injection in advance. It is Gordon who appreciates the employees of your company who have worked with him for many years..."
Song Yashi Shiran sat down on the sofa and raised his legs, "It is me who should be angry, not you, remember? You brought Quincy Jones and the others to me during the day..."
"How do I know they would do that! Don’t think I don’t know that you are using the question, no one can hollow out my Washington substation in just a long time! You are already doing it, your Bitchi lawyer uses the communication I gave Directory, leading people to collude with my hungry employees across the country..."
He pointed at both of them randomly.
"Hey! Mr. Sutton, please pay attention to your words, otherwise I will sue you." Alicia leaned back and stared at him with a warning look.
"A war? Huh?"
Pierre Sutton was so anxious that his eyes were red, and he couldn't care to be polite to the lady, "I know who you are, Mrs. Flock, your husband is running for the new governor of Illinois, right? But don't think he is. You can be elected successfully, between you... I'll tell you, I know a little bit about the trouble your husband and APLUS have in Chicago, don't think that the inner city broadcaster can play me like this without the influence of Illinois! "
Threatened by him with Vic's case, Alicia didn't know how to respond for a while and froze in place.
"Pierre, you can't just watch my joke during the day, and at night I will show you a little bit of jumping like this. It's not fair."
Song Ya laughed instead and patted the armrest of the sofa next to him, "You can't even think of me... because I have a little hesitation about injecting capital into your company. What do you think? Enemy? This is not the way to do business. Calm down. , Sit down, let's calm down, sit down and have a good chat."
"This is like what an African-American light said."
Pierre Sutton looked a little better at his soft words, and Yiyan sat down, "But you are now digging my man APLUS. Is this how you do business?"
"I always talk about win-win in business, but before I talk about business, I have something to say..."
Linda’s room is not big, and the sofa is of a simple and movable style. Song Ya moved the sofa under her buttocks to Pierre Sutton’s side, until the two of them were about to touch their knees, and then leaned forward. , Her face leaned close, she suddenly put a smile away, and stared at him indifferently, "Pierre, since you just brought up the Chicago case, then I must also make a statement in advance before discussing business: from now on, at any time, Under no circumstances are you allowed to threaten me with the Chicago case."
His tone is calm, but the whole momentum is very oppressive.
Pierre Sutton opened his mouth and looked at him with an extremely shocked expression. It took a few seconds before he came back to his senses. He immediately got up from the sofa that hadn't been sitting on the hot sofa, "Fxxk! Damn it! I don't want it. Being taught face-to-face by a hairy boy, it’s not good for someone as popular and rich as you!"
He went straight to pull the doorknob of the guest room, "You will learn the power of the Inner City Broadcasting Company! I'm sure you will regret what you did today!"
"Comeon! Come on! Pierre, I might regret it, but your company will also go bankrupt, I promise!"
Song Ya raised his voice to his back, "After all, who hasn't gotten into trouble these days? Don't think I don't know what happened to your Apollo Theater!"
Pierre Sutton opened the door and was silent for a while, but finally left.
"He will give us trouble, and Peter will cause trouble? The Inner City Broadcasting Company does have a certain degree of public opinion influence. Peter now needs African-American votes very much. That case..."
Alicia started to worry.
"He can't be the master, the Inner City Broadcasting Company has never been the master."
Song Ya walked over and patted her arm easily, "Don't worry about Alicia, I will take care of this, trust me."
"Yeah." She agreed softly, emotionally.
"You were very cool when you said that, boss." Linda on the side said, "but sometimes it pays to be cool."
"That guy always thinks he can eat me, I hate it, it seems that it doesn't cost 30 million..."
Song Ya was talking, the phone in Linda's pocket rang, "It's Dile."
"APLUS, something happened here..."
Dile seemed to be a little bit dumbfounded on the phone, "A user who claimed to be Kidada Jones scolded the person who broke the news in our breaking news post...that is me. I wanted to tease her, but after a few quarrels... …Let’s start from the beginning. At the beginning, she insisted that she had broken up with LLCoolJ and didn’t cheat on him with 2PAC at all, because she had no contact with 2PAC at that time. Everything was normal at this time, but she was arguing with her Said that she and 2PAC have fallen in love with each other, even if it is only limited to the spiritual relationship, and then suddenly broke the news 2PAC wrote to tell her: For her, I have resolutely written to Madonna a very formal letter of parting, Madonna Dumped……"
"No, this... is this true?"
Song Yaxin said what the **** is this, Madonna and 2PAC got together and she had seen it with her own eyes, but it was 2PAC's turn to get rid of the DIVA who liked stamp collecting? This is too magical, and the guy at 2PAC is too self-conscious, right? Did he think that others didn't know that he was in jail for sexual assault and abuse of women? Blow like Madonna would still pester him.
"It should be, that person is probably Kidada Jones himself." Dile said.
"No, I mean 2PAC dumped Madonna..."
"I don't know this, but things seem to be getting bigger and bigger, you know, Madonna's fan club organization and action are the world's top, even stronger than MJ, her fan group is also very good at using new media , Very active on our American music website, and just applied for a dedicated section not long ago..."
Dile reports: "A lot of her fans are now insulting Kida Da Jones in the revelation posts, and some people have criticized 2PAC related posts on top. Our website traffic is steadily increasing..."
"This... is this a good thing or a bad thing?" Song Ya couldn't understand either.
"It should be a good thing, it's good for our website, but I don't know if the bandwidth and server can support it..." Dilai said: "A paper media just called and asked about the authenticity of the news, and that thread. Is it Kidada Jones himself."
"We must never disclose user privacy to the outside world." Song Ya reminded.
"I know, I can't talk nonsense, besides, I don't have any evidence. It's very convenient for registered users. I can only see the IP address. I don't know if there is a person or a dog on the network cable..."
As Dile was talking, Linda took out another cell phone and gestured, "Dingkins..." she whispered.
"Forget it, let them quarrel with this kind of mess. I don't have the time to care about trivial things on the Internet."
Song Ya dropped his hand and went to answer Dinkins' call.
"I'm an old man, I went to bed very early..." Dingkins didn't directly ask his guilt.
"Sorry, Mr. Dingkins, I just said something angry to Pierre. He brought a group of Ngers who didn't deal with me to the door during the day to humiliate me."
Song Ya sued with confidence.
"He didn't make it clear to me just now on the phone, so please, you come to Albany tomorrow, there is a dinner here, we will meet and talk." Dingkins said.
"Is Albany? Okay, I will come. I'm sorry to interrupt you to rest for my business so late, Mr. Dinkins."
Song Ya hung up the phone politely.
"Albany is the capital of New York State." Alicia thoughtfully.
"Yes, the Manhattan Gang behind the Inner City Broadcasting Company has a Herman McCall who is the Comptroller of New York State." Song Ya nodded, "They are the best politicians they can know right now...it seems It's really getting bigger and bigger~www.mtlnovel.com~ He pretends to easily spread his hand to Linda and Alicia.
"Tomorrow you will see Sony's Mr. Nobuyuki Idei." Linda reminded: "Afternoon."
"I know, it will take a little harder. Mr. Idei will come to the White House dinner with the negotiating delegation. Time is probably enough for us to meet and take a group photo. I will rush to Albany immediately after seeing him."
Song Ya boasted to Alicia, “I’ve dealt with this new Sony president a long time ago. When I went to the book to advertise, he was just the head of the global advertising and publicity department at that time, like eating kaiseki cuisine. We can talk very well."
As soon as he got up the next day, Dilei happily called and said that the Louise Report and some other Los Angeles gossip tabloids had just published a series of revelations with LLCoolJ, 2PAC, Kidada Jones and Madonna. Silk reports are selling very well.
At noon, when he was packing up and preparing to meet Idei, Dile’s phone number came again, but this time he was not happy, "Uh, APLUS, the number of visits to our website has skyrocketed in the morning, and the server suddenly went down just now. Operation and maintenance personnel Repairing..."
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 718: ?Hongmen Banquet

Dile took the opportunity to propose a multi-million dollar website upgrade plan, including purchasing Cisco switches, database software, new office computers and servers, and adding more technical staff and bandwidth.
"But the website hasn't made any money so far."
Song Ya has experienced in Netscape, and now the Internet industry is really burning money at a terrifying speed, such as labor, bandwidth, software and hardware investment, etc. Tens of millions of sales revenue of Netscape professional browsers have been invested in this bottomless pit. Get an additional loan to maintain, “If DTS gets the worst result in the future and fails to go public and goes bankrupt...”
"Yes, but A+ audio can still be deployed on its own. The website is not profitable, but we have used this project to appreciate the land value." Dilai said, "I can mortgage the land loan again. This is a good opportunity. DTS... …Even if it goes bankrupt, there is no way, at least our investment is profitable."
"Even if the number of website visits is increased by a notch? We didn't even think of a profitable model, charging users' account registration fees?" Song Ya asked.
"No way, we are not without competitors, AOL (American Online) and WBS (WebChatBroadcastingSystem
) There is already a discussion section for popular music, and they do not charge any fees. "
Dile said: "Isn't this a new media? Maybe you can place advertisements on the page like paper media. Now many websites are doing this."
"Well, that's a good idea." Song Ya agreed. "By the way, the server bought SUN."
"OK."
Hanging up the phone, Song Ya frowned, "It seems that Dile will deliberately keep A+ audio profitability at a low level this year.
"He tried every means to keep the profits inside the company. After receiving the 15% equity incentive for the five-year period, his net worth will soar with the asset value of A+ Audio Company." Linda smiled: " Your original promise was a bit too generous."
"Yes, but forget it, no one expected that company would develop to this day."
Song Ya shook his head. Di Lai is already a standard American professional manager thinking. Although it is a bit regrettable, he does not expect too much loyalty regardless of profit.
The meeting with Sony’s new CEO was really short. After the auto trade war between the United States and Benzi broke down, Benzi’s stock market fell another 30% in one month. Related industries in the United States were also hit hard. Both sides seemed to regret it. So the Minister of International Trade and Industry Hashimoto led a team to return to the country to resume negotiations again, and the two sides quickly reached a new agreement. The requirements of the United States have been basically met, but the book has also held some key points to avoid a devastating blow to the domestic industry after the semiconductor negotiations. Both sides take what they need and can finally go home to declare victory.
"Hello, APLUS."
"Hello, Mr. Idei."
Nobuyuki Idei came along with the negotiating delegation. The top executives of the U.S. branch basically came to Washington for the pilgrimage. The head of Sony, who just removed the two words in front of the CEO, has someone who Song Ya doesn’t know. Shufhol, president of Sony Electronics North America, Motura, president of Sony Entertainment, Daniel, president of Sony Columbia Records, and Hirai, who talked with Song Ya about the merger of Sony’s music copyright library and MJ’s ATV copyright library.
Timing is more sensitive. Those who have grudges and those who do not have grudges will not behave in this situation, and they will not talk about work problems. Everyone has ceremonial smiles on their faces, and they shake hands politely. A group photo was taken in front of the camera, and the two shook hands and took a group photo.
"I have a chance to talk more, oh yes, Hirai, give our new gadget to APLUS."
Nobuyuki Idei is a very slick person. According to legend, he was able to get to the position by helping Morita Akio’s son to solve a big problem. He was always courteous in handling people and things. He held Song Ya’s hand and smiled: "I heard that you too Ready to be a TV station? That will use this."
"Thank you."
Song Ya didn’t know what the gadgets he was talking about, anyway, Sony often produced all kinds of stupid-looking new electronic products. It simply ended the social interaction, said hello to Daniel and hurried to the airport and set off for New York State. The capital Albany went to a dinner party.
"When I left, two book staff members brought it."
Mavota took a large cardboard box from the trunk and followed Song Ya into the cabin.
"DV? Oh, digital video camera..."
Song Ya opened the box and took out a DCR-VX1000 camera, "It seems to be using tape...Mini..."
He is still interested in electronic products. He has also starred in a movie and more than a dozen MVs. He quickly installed the batteries and tapes where they should be installed, opened the lens cover and switch, "This is ready to shoot. "It's not light, but it's much easier to use than the most popular 8-mm film-type portable camera in the United States. Lift the handle and put it on the shoulder like a photographer, aiming one eye at the viewfinder and aiming the lens in the cabin. of……
Ok? Why are Alicia and Ms. Sloan already here?
He quietly glared at Linda with displeased feelings, and approached the two women who were bowing their heads dealing with the writing work. "You don't need to go to Albany with me. You can rest in Washington for an extra night."
"Small, I usually work sixteen hours a day." Ms. Sloan did not look up. "Don't forget that I am your political adviser. I heard Alicia talk about your confrontation with Pierre Sutton last night. Trust me, you will definitely need me in Albany."
"All right, all right, Alicia?"
Song Ya lowered the camera to take a picture of her face, "You have no task at night, you can have a holiday. Go back to Chicago and stay with your children."
"It's okay, I can go back to Chicago at random."
Alicia folded the sorted files into a pile, just looking up at the camera, "Hey, hate, don't shoot me..." She smiled and separated the camera with her hand.
"It's okay, you are busy with you."
The light coming in from outside the porthole was just right. Song Ya moved two steps to the side and continued to shoot from another angle. "Ahem!" He cleared his throat and said in the accent of the news anchor: "Illinois Governor's wife Alicia Forever Locke is doing business on the plane... She is a good wife loved by the people of Illinois, and she is also the best lawyer and title partner of the law firm in Chicago..."
"I hate it, APLUS..." Alicia reluctantly ignored her, and she rolled her eyes and continued to do her business.
Song Ya pushed the camera closer to her face. Hey, the temperament is indeed good, mature professional women, this is a new field again...
"You two..." Ms. Sloan frowned and looked at them.
"What's the matter with us?" Song Ya turned around to pat the beauty with big mouth.
"Forget it, it's nothing, when I didn't say it." Ms. Sloan waved her hand, "APLUS, are you very free?"
"Uh, it seems a bit, I have to recharge my energy and prepare to fight against Dingkins, the Sutton family, and the Comptroller..."
The dinner arranged by Dingkins was really at the home of the New York State Comptroller, Herman McCall.
"I seem to be dressed too grandly?" Ms. Sloan, who put on the evening dress, felt that something was wrong as soon as she walked in. The dinner guests were basically black men and women, and they were dressed more casually, as if they rushed over after get off work. She was a little uneasy who had been dressed up beside Song Ya.
She was so white to glow in this room that she was very eye-catching.
"It's okay, it's just a salon party, please feel free." A black female aunt came over and introduced herself as the wife of Herman McCall. "Little APLUS, welcome, Mr. Dingkins and they are in the study room. Get up."
She didn’t say much, and straightforwardly led the way. She led the two through the crowd upstairs, and pushed open a heavy wooden door at the end of the corridor. There were a few black people sitting or standing in it. Song Ya knew Dingkins and Pa West Sutton and Pierre Sutton, and the Comptroller himself, who did his homework in advance. There are also two old black men who don't know each other.
Pierre Sutton still sat angrily in the innermost part. The others were very enthusiastic. They seemed to be waiting. Song Ya put a smile on his face, "Mr. Dingkins, Mr. McCall, Mr. Sutton, Pierre." They shook hands separately in the past.
"Ahem."
Ms. Sloan made a signal to help introduce the house that Song Ya did not know one of the two black old men, "This is Mr. Rangel, the Federal Representative of New York."
"Hello Mr. Rangel." Song Ya smiled on his face, and was secretly upset. Didn't it mean that Manhattan was no one to help? Why is there a new federal congressman now?
"Ms. Sloan, I didn't expect to see you in Albany, why? I switched from a lobbying company to serve our African-American Light?"
Rangel had gray hair and a contagious smile, as if he had dealt with Ms. Sloan.
"No, it's just consultant work." Sloan replied: "You are on the fundraising committee, the donkey party reform committee, the African American committee, the art committee is very productive, and I have always respected you Rangel. Sir, it's a pity that I haven't had the chance to cooperate."
She reminded herself with words on purpose, fundraising? This Nima is a powerful congressman! Foreign aid from Manhattan Help? Demonstrate with yourself? Show muscles? Song Ya was a little caught off guard. It seemed that he was really angry with Pierre yesterday.
"And this is Basil Patterson." Sloan, another black old man with Latin descent, didn't know him either. Dingkins helped introduce him.
"Patterson?"
Ms. Sloan seems to remember ~www.mtlnovel.com~New York State Senator David Patterson is yours..."
"Haha, it's my son."
The old black man named Basil Patterson smiled proudly, "He will come later later, you guys talk more about APLUS."
"Sit down." Dingkins motioned.
While sitting down, Kung Fu Sloan reminded Song Ya, "Rep. Rangel had a political break with Dingkins in his early years. This Basil Patterson seemed to have been Secretary of State of New York..."
Fxxk, is this the real strength of the Manhattan Gang? Song Ya didn't doubt his previous judgment. This was a feast for the other party to show their muscles.
"Okay, we can talk frankly and frankly. Pierre said you hollowed out the Washington branch of the Inner City Broadcasting Company? And you also got involved in Dorothy's Black Women's TV station?" Dingkins personally gave it. The two asked with the wine.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 719: ?Manhattan Group of 4

"He used our trust to secretly play tricks!"
Pierre Sutton followed Dingkins’s words and complained, “This kid is playing with us Mr. Dingkins! The wife of the Chicago politician, his lawyer, contacted our employees in the name of investigation and visit, and cooperated with Morningstar for his The new TV station is poaching!"
"That's because you brought Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons to my door to demonstrate, Pierre, I am not a person who does nothing after being humiliated in person."
Without this excuse, it was actually digging a month later, but there is no need to do it in vain. What if the other party has an additional congressman with real power today? He is the one who has been tortured with the Donkey Party whip Underwood, there is no need to bow his head on this occasion.
"Bullshxt! You're talking nonsense about APLUS, you've been in contact with people from Washington Radio, and Dorothy." Pierre Sutton retorted.
"That has nothing to do with me. Gordon is the president of my new TV station. We have promised not to dig BET. He can only find a way among acquaintances near Washington." Song Ya threw the pot out.
"What? You think I don't know Gordon? He wouldn't be so bold without your consent!" Pierre Sutton continued to pierce through.
"So? I was brought in for a Critical Conference today?"
Song Ya took the wine glass and sneered, "Then just when everyone is here, I also said clearly, don't think of me as a fool Pierre, I will not foolishly invest 30 million in the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, that is three. Ten million, rice knife! I have to work hard for a year or a half to earn it!"
The two quarreled, and the other old men in the room were listening in silence. Except for Dingkins and Parcy Sutton, the other three old men, namely Rep. Rangel and New York State Comptroller Herman McCall , Former New York Secretary of State Basil Patterson stared at himself with interest.
Song Ya had observed that he was arguing with Pierre in name, but in fact he kept showing his attitude to the old men, "And I also told you Pierre, even if you choose to cooperate with Quincy Jones and others. , I will never allow them to use the Inner City Broadcasting Company to attack me like VIBE magazine, otherwise I will go to war! I just don’t want to use your Chicago case to threaten you! After yesterday’s incident, I believe you You already know my character, right?"
"Look how crazy this kid is!" Pierre Sutton waved his hand up and complained to Dingkins.
"Fxxkyou Pierre, I have exercised restraint. Don’t make it as if I don’t invest money to the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation as if I owe you something!" Song Ya continued to curse, but limited the target to him, "Now Few people dare to fool me as a fool!"
"Don't say a few words, OK?"
Dingkins spoke, and the old man rubbed his eyebrows helplessly, "It's just a business, everyone is our own. The most important thing in the game is not to misjudge the opponent, otherwise things will get out of control. Then I have to say in advance. To be clear, no matter what we are talking about today, there is no need for both of us to cross the line. APLUS, I can guarantee that the Inner City Broadcasting Company will never attack any of your cases in Chicago. Pierre attacked you yesterday. It's angry. I believe you won't use similar methods, right?"
That's the best. Pierre Sutton also mentioned the Vic case during the wedding. They certainly didn't know their role in it. However, after the capital injection negotiations fell into a deadlock, the Manhattan Gang must investigate through their channels. By yourself, according to their energy, you can probably understand some of the inside of the case, otherwise Pierre Sutton would not threaten with that incident yesterday.
"Of course, Mr. Dingkins."
Song Ya nodded and agreed, both sides were not clean, and he had also taken precautions early. The Manhattan Gang was using political power to maintain the cheap lease of the Apollo Theater. It is not a secret for the Inner City Broadcasting Company to make money in New York politics. Waiting for Gordon’s twenty-four When the hourly news channel is launched, I will also have a good voice in the black media. Coupled with the power of the new media that was proven yesterday, the outcome of the two sides losing nuclear bombs will definitely hurt both sides.
"Pierre?" Dingkins looked at Pierre Sutton.
"Pierre is not so impulsive." Passy Sutton eased his cheeks for his son who was still annoyed. "Everyone can rest assured."
"When your 24-hour news station starts broadcasting, you can also be considered as a media person APLUS. Our own media persons should all have a tacit understanding with each other..."
Rep. Rangel interjected with a smile.
"Yes, I know how to do it, and Gordon has repeatedly told me." Song Ya assured again.
"That's easy, now only the capital injection of the Inner City Broadcasting Company..."
Dingkins gestured to the people in the room, "Just while the old guys are here, APLUS, you need to give us a clear message. We are all here for this. It has been a long time in recent years. Get together."
Song Ya took a sip of wine and slapped the agreed secret signal.
"the first."
Ms. Sloan has always had no nonsense, and directly explained the bottom line that he had discussed before, "My client, APLUS, understands the financial dilemma of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. He knows that the number of 30 million is extremely important to Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. However, whether we inject capital depends on how much we know about the Inner City Broadcasting Company. We need to get information on the company’s assets, liabilities, and shareholding structure that Mr. Pierre Sutton has been unwilling to provide. We must also figure out the Inner City Broadcasting Company and Related companies’ current operations, litigation, guarantees and tax risks."
"I want to see the real documents, otherwise I won't invest the money." Song Ya added, "This is a very normal request."
"Go on." Pierre Sutton said nothing, the old men were noncommittal, Dingkins signaled Sloan to continue.
"Second, we also understand the management rights of the two Mr. Sutton, but after the first requirement is met, we use our calculation method to determine how much equity should be claimed. If it exceeds 30%, we will divide In addition to the corresponding board of directors, it is necessary to obtain the position of chairman."
"Third, if we inject capital, we must have certain powers to split, sell, and shut down non-performing assets after the capital injection."
"Fourth, if the Apollo Theater, which has the best profit, is forcibly taken back by the New York City government two thousand years ago, our capital injection needs a compensation mechanism for gambling."
"This is the final offer from Mr. APLUS."
After Ms. Sloan finished speaking, Song Ya noticed that the old men looked a little unhappy, and added again, "Don't worry, as Liewei said just now, I am my own, and I know where the boundaries of behavior are."
The atmosphere in the room is quite solemn, "By the way, where is the bathroom?"
Song Ya gave Sloan a wink, and the two of them found an excuse to leave the study and let the insiders discuss it.
"I remember, the four people in it just now, the former New York Mayor Dingkins, the former Manhattan District Chairman Passy Sutton, the former New York Secretary of State Basil Patterson, and the current U.S. Representative Rangel Four New York The league of top African politicians used to have a nickname: the Manhattan Quad."
The two walked to an empty and remote place outside the villa, and Sloan said, "They had a very close relationship."
"You are my political adviser, Ms. Sloan, but you have missed two of them in the vital Manhattan Gang political forces, which has led me to misjudge their chief figure as the Comptroller Herman Mai. Kaul."
Song Ya complained.
"My main focus is on Congress in Washington~www.mtlnovel.com~ is a bit strange to New York politics, and that's a very early thing, OK? Passy Sutton chose to please white voters in the 70s election campaign, which led When Rangel broke with him, Rangel turned to embrace the mainstream faction of the Donkey Party. After he stepped down as Secretary of State of New York, Roller Patterson also deliberately distanced himself from Manhattan’s political forces and devoted all his energy to helping his son David. Patterson took root in New York State politics, and the group of four quickly fell apart, and I didn’t expect to get together again today. So that means..."
Sloan analyzed it professionally, "Although the four of them have separated politically, they still have interests in the inner city broadcasting company."
"That should be the case. After all, we knew that the Inner City Broadcasting Company was the pocketbook of some black politicians..."
Song Ya remembered that Johnson of BET also said to himself that the top man in the Manhattan Gang was the chief accountant. Based on his understanding of black politicians, he should not be misjudged, "Do you think they will agree to my terms?"
"We considered APLUS, and Pierre insisted on waiting to hear Quincy Jones' offer."
Back in the study, the old men also gave the pot to the youngest Pierre.
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OK, I understand. "
The result is not surprising. Song Ya is also satisfied with the restraint of Dingkins and others. This is in line with the results of his previous discussions with Ms. Sloan and Alicia. They are all experienced politicians, and they are not crazy enough just because Can't get the investment to make a death feud with a'my own', a popular singer and billionaire.
After promising not to continue digging, Song Ya left Albany. While the Gulfstream plane took off, the old men who remained in the room had already made several rounds of phone calls with Russell Simmons.
"Simmons said that they themselves have some differences now, and the first wave of APLUS's revenge made LLCoolJ back down, and angered Dad yesterday that he did not participate in this matter on the spot."
Passy Sutton gently put the topic on the landline, "The revelation of LLCoolJ’s ex-girlfriend, Quincy Jones’ eldest daughter, made the headlines of major entertainment media today. His role in the scandal is very passive. Russell Simmons said he was regretting going with Pierre and others to provoke APLUS face to face."
"I didn't know it beforehand, father." Pierre Sutton defended himself.
"Anyway, you have to be more cautious in the future." Passy Sutton shook his head without asking.
"Those hip-hop singers don't want to join, even Quincy Jones I don't really like him, his mouth is too big..."
Dingkins said: "It's best to be led by Russell Simmons. He is his own in New York. He has been tested in all aspects. He just got nearly 50 million in cash in the deal that Polygram increased its stake in DefJam Records. He is generally considered to be the new African-American billionaire."
"Russell Simmons has the same doubts as APLUS..."
Passy Sutton said: "He also hinted at some similar demands to APLUS just now, and his side has not even formed the acquisition team. Once the negotiations begin, the progress will definitely be delayed."
"It won't be long on my side. The final repayment date of a loan from the First Bank of New Jersey is approaching."
Pierre Sutton warned.
Thirty million is not so easy to get. Russell Simmons really dared to invest in the well-known bottomless pit before he covered his heat? No one was too stupid these days, and the room fell silent again.
When this matter was deadlocked again, Rome, the fashion week was in full swing, and Anna Molinari's outdoor show with the majestic ruins of ancient Rome as the background was about to begin.
"Thank you for coming here with me."
Amy Adams and Fergie, arm in arm, scratched their heads to the camera and finished the shot, and took their seats in the most conspicuous position, "What's the good thing? You seem to be in a good mood."
"Ha, I have a new title song, and that guy wrote it, which is not bad."
There is no runway today, the model will walk the show directly according to the designed ‘back’ line. Fergie keeps tidying up the neckline of the deep V evening dress that has fallen down because of the sitting posture, "Although it is dance music."
"Oh." Amy managed to squeeze a smile.
"What's the matter with you? I've been sullen recently..." Fergie realized that she was not in high spirits.
"Film screening results are not good..." Amy pouted. The youth film she starred in will be released next week, but the distribution company has a little confidence after the screening, because she was born in Italy and lived here as a child. , The Italians liked her very much, so she was arranged to run the pre-propaganda here.
"Really? Don't care, it's just a movie." Fergie couldn't help but stared in the direction where the model would appear, and her face was full of excitement.
"To put it lightly, Hollywood has a lot of competition pressure. This is my only commercial film this year, similar to if your new movie fails..."
"Hey! Don't be crow-mouthed!" Fergie interrupted Amy's nagging, "I only post a special in two years, okay? You can play several movies a year!"
"But you earn more than me." Amy looked at her enviously, "I'm counting on this movie to increase its value..."
"Okay, okay, stop talking about your broken movie, today we are here to have fun."
Fergie squeezed her chin easily, "Laughing, Europeans like Hollywood actresses more than American hip-hop female singers, you see the reporters are shooting you."
"Yeah." Amy looked up and saw that the telephoto lenses of the outside reporters were all facing this side, showing the most beautiful smile that had been exercised, and raised her hand to say hello.
"Amy, the famous French director Luc Besson is over there. When the show is over, we will go over to socialize."
Hayden, who is also her agent, whispered to her from behind, "Diagonally across, did you see it? Take the initiative to say hello."
The killer directed by Luc Besson last year is not too cold. Although Americans don’t buy it, the global box office and response are very good, and it became popular with Natalie Portman, a 12-year-old American girl at the time of filming. Amy immediately Yiyan looked diagonally across and saw the middle-aged man with a short beard at a glance. The other party also noticed herself, and she quickly smiled and nodded again.
At this time, the audience was darkened, lighting was concentrated on the route of the model show, pure music sounded on the spot, and a spotlight illuminated the brand logo of Anna Molinari on the far side.
Soon, the female models with tall and thin bodies and neutral makeup wore her brand's fashion, and stepped out in a windy step.
"Fxxk..."
Amy saw Mila in the middle, wearing a men’s back, wearing a vacuum top and wearing a leopard-print shorts. She lightly hit her girlfriend next to her, "Fitch, you hate me, I said why To take me to watch the show, you didn't accompany me to run the show, right?"
Fergie chuckled, staring badly at the ‘mortal enemy’ on the stage.
"You won't mess up on this kind of occasion?"
Amy took her arm worriedly.
"how come."
Fergie waited for Mila to walk near the two of them, and first smiled and raised her hands to applaud her, "This girl is a good suit, I want it." She raised her volume artificially, pointing Mila to her face behind her. Said the agent.
Mila didn't notice her at first, and she turned her head slightly in surprise to the source of the sound when she heard her words. The professional smile on her face almost collapsed at the time. She hesitated under her feet and was immediately twisted by her high heels. Distracted, quickly speeded up the frequency of swinging his legs to regain the rhythm.
"Hahaha..." Fergie fell on Amy's shoulder, overjoyed.
"Oh, I hope no reporter noticed this scene, otherwise I will be scolded by APLUS again when I go back." Hayden's face turned black at the back.
"Impossible, she has to walk many rounds."
Fergie was finally comfortable and triumphant.
"Mira, what happened to you just now?"
Anna Molinari’s daughter and brand designer Rossena was very close to her first big show. When the first wave of models returned to the backstage, she immediately approached Mira to reprimand, “As a friend, I gave you this opportunity. You should know how important this is to you, unless you still think that you are the former U.S. multisu star!"
"She was ridiculed by her former rival in the audience, Rosena." The model behind her saw this scene just now, sneering in a weird manner, "We are just clothes racks, and no matter how beautiful the fashion is, the rich girls will eventually be Buy it, Mira, haven't you adapted yet?"
Mila has been alone for a long time. As a phoenix who fell back to the model circle, she has long been immune to cold words like colleagues in the snobbery circle, but this time the corners of her mouth are trembling and she has tried several times to squeeze a smile. Can do it, "Sorry, Rosena, it's a problem with high heels, I won't be in the next round." She went straight to the people, and many men took off her clothes and started dressing up.
"There's no way, okay, cheer up girls! Hurry up, speed up, remember the main points during rehearsal, this time I don't allow anyone to make mistakes!"
Rossena slapped her hands and began to urge.
When I walked next to Fergie for the second time, Mila's expression became cooler, and she took the time to cast a contemptuous glance at the former rival in the audience.
"Hey! What's this? Insult the VIP?"
Fergie was so angry that she raised her hand to signal to Mira's back, with a dissatisfied expression on her face.
"Stop messing up big sister..." Amy, Hayden and her agent all begged in a low voice.
"Humph~www.mtlnovel.com~ Fergie noticed that the reporter had noticed, and she converged a bit.
At the end of the catwalk, she and Mira went to greet Luc Besson, but she didn't expect to see the celebrity guide running backstage from a distance.
"Just right, I want to go there too!"
She hurriedly pulled Amy to follow.
"Don't go, I don't want to appear on the front page of the US tabloid tomorrow." Amy was really scared and refused to leave.
"It's okay, it's all mine."
Fergie got angry just like the boy, and Hayden couldn't persuade her. She put Amy's hand under her armpit and rushed to the backstage.
"Miss Jovovich, introduce yourself, Luc Besson, French."
As soon as I entered, I saw Luc Besson openly handing over his business card under the jealous eyes of a group of models, accosting the "rival in love"...
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The next day, at the Malibu seaside villa, Song Ya was lying on the sofa with his wife in his arms and eating melons from Madonna and 2PAC.
The pop diva uncharacteristically did not respond to Kidada Jones’s revelations, and even quietly asked her inside information and greeted herself through Warner’s channels, trying to low-key the incident. Her philatelic object has been changed to a young fitness trainer with an explosive body, and she seems to have been fascinated by the new boyfriend. Not long ago, she also claimed to give birth to a child. This scandal made her quite in front of her new boyfriend. awkward.
After the leader of the Senate majority party, Bob Dole of the Elephant Party, made a speech attacking the hip-hop music circle, the current 2PAC prison limits his frequency of contact with the outside world. The reporter has not been able to interview the rumored hero himself, but it is rumored that 2PAC is in the hands There are many passionate love letters from Madonna to him.
Facts have proved that Kidada Jones is really predictable. The media has begun to enter a new round of carnival. Song Ya is enjoying the visits of the Amerika music website and the surprise of Louise’s report on the surge in sales, but also decided to influence The extremely powerful Madonna gave a face and ordered Dilei to start to limit the quarrels among the fans on the discussion board, so as to save the subsequent development from getting out of control.
This made the highly competitive Mariah Carey inevitably gloat. After finishing filming and recording, she went home and watched entertainment news on her TV.
"Don't be happy too early, Madonna's own record company has launched a new rock star Alanis Morissette this year. Her album JaggedLittlePill has a very good sales momentum and is likely to exceed 10 million."
Song Ya poured cold water on her who was so happy, "Madonna has also entered the new field of successful record company owner. Her ranking in the entertainment industry power list will be greatly improved this year. There is also a country music circle this year. Shania Dunn was born, and her TheWomanInMe album sold very well. Everyone agreed that she would become the new DIVA."
"What does rock and country have to do with me, I sing adult lyric and rhythm and blues..."
She didn't care, "Have you really seen 2PAC to move into her dressing room?"
"What I lied to you, I really saw it, but I thought Madonna was just playing around." Song Ya said, "Don't follow the daughter of Quincy Jones and break the news."
"I won't." She rolled her eyes.
‘APLUS’s two ex-girlfriends clashed again, this time in Italy! ’
Suddenly, the next gossip news appeared on the TV. Mariah Carey's defense radar was turned on immediately. She straightened up suddenly and put her hand on Song Ya's belly, ready for domestic violence.
"Ah..." Song Ya shrank her neck unexpectedly.
'Yesterday, hip-hop actress Fergie flew to Rome Fashion Week to watch the show, and came across Milla Jovovich, who was jealous with her on the T stage. According to the scene, the two broke out in intense verbal and physical conflict in the background. ...'
The TV screen cuts to the scene. Mila on the stage is in the same frame as Fergie and Amy in the audience. Mila is focusing on the show, while Fergie looks at her with a smirk, raising one hand. He made a dissatisfied gesture like "Look Na".
"Fxxk, this girl is doing trouble again!" Song Ya was angry, "Linda, give me the phone!"
"Our money printing machine is not good."
Zhenggong's hand is hard.
"Mila, Mila! How did you and Luc meet? Do you have a cooperation plan? Will you be the heroine of Besson's new project?"
As soon as the screen turned, Mira was holding a middle-aged white man's hand at night, appearing as a couple outside a cafe in Rome, and was blocked by reporters.
Song Yagang took the phone, grew up looking at this scene with mixed emotions, "Who is this man?"
"Luc Besson, French director, he directed last year's "This murder is not too cold"." Linda replied.
Mila, with big red lips and heavy makeup, smiled at the camera, then waved her hand to indicate that she would not accept the interview, while Luc Besson walked inwardly with her head down, gentlemanly.
"Talk about the conflict between you and Miss Fergie. What happened to you backstage?" the reporter asked again.
"Uh huh."
This time she stood still, and said to the camera with smug pride: "She? Little CopyCat, I don't want to waste words on her."
"You said, what do you mean by following the trend?"
"What's the point? She is always playing with the rest of me." Milla dropped her words, stepping on her high heels and squeezing Luc Besson away.
"Haha, play with the rest, hahaha! The word "Copycat" is also funny, just like when two teenage girls quarrel." Mariah Carey let go of her hand and sneered at her stunned little husband.
Don\'tbecautious, don\'tbekind
You\'recommitted, I\'myourcrime
Pushmybuttonanytime
Yougotyourfingeronthetrigger, butyourtriggerfinger\'smine
"Mila should mean that Fergie found her ex-boyfriend, and she learned how she bought a luxury house and private jet in California?" The host in the studio analyzed, accompanied by some old photos of Fergie and Mila's big luxury items. , They are really similar, and then the couple photos of the two who appeared in public with Song Ya.
"Is it Hayden!? Come in for me!" Song Ya saw Hayden looking inward at the door.
Hayden sneaked in leaning against the wall.
"What's the matter with you? Didn't you know beforehand that they would meet?" Song Ya scolded him.
"Uh, I didn't know that Mila was on the show..." Hayden glanced at Mariah Carey, who didn't seem to care much. "I thought it would be impossible for her to be in that level of big show... "
"What happened to them in the background?" Song Ya asked.
"Fegee took Amy to see Luc Besson backstage, saying that he wanted to help her find opportunities in the French director. Then Luc Besson happened to be talking to Mira. She was so angry that she went up and tore a few words with Mira. She laughed at Mira for being worthless now, and she had a private jet. Mira countered that she would only imitate herself clumsily everywhere. Even the private jets were of the same style that couldn't fly directly to Europe. She was so angry that she rushed forward and tried to fight. I was held back by the others present. It's just a small episode."
Hayden confessed, "Anyway, this kind of news is good for both of them, so we just put away the content related to Amy."
Song Yanao made up the screen, "According to Fergie's character, I guess I can't bear it, right?"
"She is so angry, you'd better say hello to her agent, Send Kingsley. The one who went to Italy with Fergie is another small co-agent of CAA."
Hayden replied: "I don't act for Fergie, I can't control it."
"Then I make a call?" Song Ya asked his wife for instructions.
"Fight." Mariah Carey was very generous.
"Now people outside are laughing at me as her follower, ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh Amy and I are triumphantly holding the big director's expression in front of me, how hateful I really want to slap her in the face..."
Silverdollar, goldenflame
Dirtywater, poisonrain
Perfectmurder, takeyouraim
Idon\'tbelongtoanyone, buteverybodyknowsmyname
Bytheway, you\'vebeenuninvited
\'CauseallyousayareallthesamethingsIdid
"You asked for it yourself, chase it to Italy to make trouble, and if you make your own way, I will take back the song for you!" Song Ya warned severely.
"Uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu you always be so unpretentious to my needs? You are so cruel to me APLUS......" She continued to cry.
"Puff." Mariah Carey laughed with her ear against the back of the phone.
"Who is it?" Fergie screamed immediately, "I hate you APLUS!" She hung up the phone.
"There's really no way with these little girls!" Song Ya threw the phone back to Linda, "You can call Pai Kingsley, don't let Fergie talk nonsense."
"Wow, is this Sony's new digital video camera?"
Hayden sensed that the boss’s anger was about to be placed on him, and hurriedly tried to survive. He picked up the Sony DCR-VX1000 on the table in front of Song Ya and pretended to be careful. Get one for ten thousand dollars."
"Why?" Song Ya's attention was diverted.
"It's light, now the male lead can be a photographer, he can start shooting in his hand, and the two can make a small movie, saving money and trouble." Hayden replied.
"Really?" Song Ya thoughtfully.
"APLUS." There was another person, this time it was Ms. Sloan, leading Pierre Sutton, and a black woman who was born, "Sorry to chase here to disturb you and your wife."
Sloan noticed that Mariah Carey was looking up and down with a vigilant look. "Is it convenient to talk? Pierre brought a new decision from the Inner City Broadcasting Company."
"Well, look, Mimi..." Song Ya looked at his wife embarrassedly.
"Humph." She lay on the sofa and refused to move.
"Then let's talk here, there is no secret between our husband and wife." Song Ya said to the visitor.
When Hayden took the opportunity to slip away, "APLUS, I apologize for our previous conflicts." Pierre Sutton seemed to have completely corrected his mentality in front of him, and said humbly: "We were in contact with Quincy Jones yesterday. However, the two sides have not reached an agreement for the time being."
"Why? Is it convenient to disclose?" Song Ya asked.
"They made conditions similar to those of Ms. Sloan's four requirements..." Pierre said.
Copycattryingtocopmymanner
Watchyourbackwhenyoucan\'twatchmine
Copycattryingtocopmyglamor
Whysosadbunnyyoucan\'thavemine?
"Those follow the trend." Song Ya casually popped out the new words he had just learned contemptuously.
"What?" Pierre Sutton didn't understand.
"CopyCat, forget it, don't care about this..."
"Mr. Dingkins and I decided to deepen our negotiations with you. First of all, we are willing to do the first point in the request, that is, to formally provide you with information on the actual assets, liabilities, and equity structure of the Inner City Broadcasting Company. And all current operating, litigation, guarantee and tax risks of the affiliated company..."
Pierre was empty-handed, "But before that, I want to confuse you with some of the contents that we cannot provide in the official documents. Uh, these contents need to be strictly confidential."
Song Ya asked for instructions again, this time with his wife's permission, "Then follow me." He got up and took Pierre and Ms. Sloan to the small room.
It seems that the Inner City Broadcasting Company has indeed been driven to a dead end. This time Pierre very frankly and actively disclosed some interest transfer relationships that cannot be left in white and black evidence, such as the Federal Representative Ranger in the room before, and the fund he manages The meeting is the biggest recipient of the Apollo Theater’s profits. It’s no wonder that yesterday, he and Passy Sutton abandoned the previous suspicion and met himself with the other three of the Manhattan Quad at the Comptroller’s House.
Of course, these benefits transfers are not all dirty deals. Inner City Broadcasting Corporation will also be responsible for providing care to the families of the victims who were killed in the early years, especially when the affirmative movement reached its peak in the 1960s, such as Marko, who was more radical than Dr. King. MalcolmX (MalcolmX) was shot and killed by extreme white men in six to five years. The Inner City Broadcasting Corporation allocates some money every year to take care of his widow.
In the early morning, after the meeting, he sent Pierre away and walked with Ms. Sloan on the private beach a little bit sorrowfully. "The things Pierre provided were shocking. These surviving black politicians enjoyed the best of the martyrs. It’s good to go, but now it’s basically completely corrupted. For example, these guys who use the inner city broadcasting company for profit. Maybe Malcolm Ax’s saying, “The biggest enemy of black people is the white leftist” is right, don’t look at the donkey now. The mainstream factions of the party are all pleased with black politicians, but in fact they are raising them with another attitude of looking down and pitying, which is no different from the cats and dogs at home. These politicians have no backbone and are willing to use the special treatment brought by the affirmative movement for themselves. For profit..."
"Do you want to change all of this?" Ms. Sloan asked, raising an eyebrow.
"NO! I don't have that big ambition, just follow the trend."
psych!
Bytheway, you\'vebeenuninvited
\'CauseallyousayareallthesamethingsIdid
Copycattryingtocopmymanner
Watchyourbackwhenyoucan\'twatchmine
Copycattryingtocopmyglamor
Whysosadwhenyoucan\'thavemine?
"that?"
"Since the Inner City Broadcasting Company is willing to meet our first requirement, let Alicia and Morningstar start the valuation process after they get the real information they provide." Song Ya made a decision.
"My dear?" Mariah Carey appeared behind them sharply.
"Then I'm leaving, goodbye APLUS, goodbye, Mrs. Song." Ms. Sloan left with a wink.
"Look at you, did you see this this time? We are really working together."
Song Ya hugged his wife and complained ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Really, you are too fond of girls. "She pouted: "Look, it's been a long time since we broke up. Ex-girlfriends are still tearing each other..."
"What does that have to do with me."
Song Ya said, there was a scene of Mira holding Luc Besson in his mind again, and the heart seemed to be separated by something, very uncomfortable.
The wife snorted proudly in her arms.
"By the way, Mimi, come..."
He remembered Hayden's words again, and went to pick up Sony's new digital camera, "Come here."
"What are you doing?"
"Look, now we can also make some commemorative short videos of ourselves, you lower, lower, um, good..." He carried the camera, and the lens gradually moved from a parallel angle to directly below.
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What's this How many apples are there? "
Entering July, Netscape’s IPO has entered the most critical period. Song Ya needs to often follow Jim Clark and Bacchus to help build momentum, and then accept some financial and technological media interviews alone, as well as record MVs and help Dow light sticks. I was very busy with advertisements and other chores, and it was rare to spare half a day to visit Robb at Xuelinfenna.
"One." Little Robb replied milkily.
"Is this one?" Song Ya asked, pointing to the three apple patterns on the early education book.
"One."
"One, two, three, three apples." Song Ya frowned.
"One one one."
Little Robb clicked apples one by one, then looked at him blankly with his eyes wide open.
"It seems not very smart..." He was a little disappointed.
"He is just over a year old!"
Xue Linfen, who was lying on the sofa next to him, put down and protested, "When you were this old, you could count?"
"I don't remember, but the child's education must be carried out." Song Ya raised the cover of Yangzao's teaching to her, "I bought it for one and a half year old children. As a mother, don't you worry about it?"
"So you are now a parenting expert?" Xue Linfen retorted, "I know how to raise children."
"You are completely stocking."
"Ha! I will stay with him every day at least..."
The two murmured a few words. Little Robb cried. She came and hugged her son to coax him. She fell asleep within a few minutes and handed it to the nanny to take him away. "I heard Tim say you have received the new announcement? "Song Ya asked.
"It doesn't count, just to be a guest star in the NBC TV series Friends." She replied.
"It's not bad. The ratings of that show are very high, and it's not all too much to go to guest stars over there."
"Don't say if you can't speak, OK?"
She was not happy to hear the word anger, and went to the makeup mirror to sit down and pull her hair.
"Waiting for the cat and mouse game to be released..."
"Who would count on a supporting role for the future?" she said.
"What's wrong with you today? It doesn't seem to be right." Song Ya stood behind her.
"Someone is pursuing me recently, a photographer I knew in the crew before." Xue Linfen answered naturally.
The heart of the forest began to dissipate. Song Ya thought of Mila again. His ex-girlfriend gave herself an apocalypse not long ago. The female vocal guitar minor COPYCAT, and there is a hip-hop style when singing lyrics, a very novel approach, but He hasn't figured out who to sing for now, but Mira seems to have decided to try to interact with the French director who violently pursues her...
"It's a photographer again..." He frowned, "Have you not had enough money from the last photographer who liked domestic violence?"
"Little Robb is getting older and I have to have my own life."
Xue Linfen stretched out his hand and said, "What do you think of me? A woman who provides services? Every time I come, I still hypocritically insist that I don't really do anything. Do I have normal needs?"
"Really..." I have eaten with Kasidi once. Song Ya didn't hold on for long with the desire to control his forehead, and subconsciously licked the corners of his mouth. "Then I will serve you this time, don't Go and take care of those photographers whose character is worse than the other, okay?"
At this time in New York, Russell Simmons is having a meeting with his senior executives in the office.
"This year, I will definitely lose money again. Quincy Jones's youngest daughter, Rashida Jones, is still restless in the company. She always likes to use magazine resources to help her expand her presence."
The high-level executives he posted to VIBE magazine said: "She and her sister who broke the news on the APLUS website every day are a pair of bitches!"
"Pierre Sutton is urging again, what should we do?" asked another executive who was in charge of negotiations with the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation.
"Did Quincy Jones' money come in?" Russell Simmons asked back: "The part that bears the cost of the joint capital injection."
"Come in, but he is only willing to bear 30%. He said that he knows that the Inner City Broadcasting Company does not like him, so this time it is still based on us, just like when preparing for VIBE magazine." The executive replied.
"Fuck it, I feel that the old fox would arch me in front of me every time and withstand the firepower. If it hadn't been for the festival to bid for Amerika Music Magazine, APLUS might not hate me so much."
Russell Simmons also recollected, "Now all the faceless Ngers know that I have earned nearly 50 million from PolyGram, and all of them are eyeing my wallet. All kinds of goods are beginning to harass me, now I can finally understand what kind of pressure APLUS and MJ's wealthy African male stars have been under these years!"
"Although APLUS is very annoying, I have to admit that his view of the Inner City Broadcasting Company is correct. He did not dare to enter in rashly, and we must not take it lightly. Thirty million is not a small number, and the Sutton family refused to let him. Out of management." The executive said: "LLCoolJ's money didn't come in, and there are bragging fathers."
"They shrink, and the Manhattan Gang also needs to keep their distance." Russell Simmons threw his pen on the table. "What a mob! So we can't compete with APLUS at all! Let's spend the negotiation time. Part of the money is clear! Quincy Jones pays 30%, I bear 51%, and there is a gap of 19%..."
"LLCoolJ..." The executive mentioned again.
"He was frightened by APLUS. The public finally turned their attention to the matter of Madonna and 2PAC. He was suppressed by the rumors of 2PAC's sleeping girlfriend, but APLUS can always let Amerika music website renew that matter. Furious, he dare not take risks."
Russell Simmons said quietly: "He is now hiding in Hollywood, ready to transfer the money to Marvel's Blade Warrior project. He has been obsessed with that black superhero role all these years."
"Then nineteen percent..." the executive asked, "What about Mr. Lyle Cohen of DefJam?"
"He won't work with me. Now he is irritated by APLUS. The sales singer WarrenG has an ambiguous attitude. The little girl FoxyBrown recommended by APLUS before also helped in the company. Linda under APLUS was three days away. The two proposed to convene a board of directors ~www.mtlnovel.com~ to ask disgusting people like audits, and went to the Polygram board to sue the Polygram management who led the acquisition, saying that DefJam is not worth nearly 600 million valuations. There are insider trading inside. Now the rumors within DefJam are flying all over, everyone is in a state of exhaustion."
"Indeed, the power and means that APLUS burst out in an instant are very strong. Pierre said that they have provided the APLU authorized capital injection team with formal information on the company's internal operating conditions, and our connected investment company has not yet been established. The progress is far behind." The executive said: "Should we advance the 19% first? It's just a pre-expense. There is not much money in total."
"Never, I don't want to be used as a gunman by the old fox Quincy Jones, and I don't believe a word of Pierre."
Russell Simmons said: "The idea was Quincy Jones. Now the pressure is all on me. What's the matter? I don't clarify the problem and finally I want to be two different people. What a fuck!"
"that?"
"Or let Quincy Jones make up the 19%, or bring some more people in, otherwise I won't do it!"
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Song Ya naturally didn't know that Russell Simmons was angry and scolded his mother, but from his point of view, Russell Simmons was the most difficult one.
I didn’t take much effort to force the Manhattan Gang to give in, Pierre Sutton was soft, the DefJam recorder was panicked, Quincy Jones and his daughter were arguing at home, LLCoolJ hid in Hollywood, and the bragging father didn’t even dare to enter, only Russell Simon Si, he couldn't say anything for a while.
That guy has been up and down in the music circle for many years. He was in charge of DefJam records. The old-style, hard-core, political rap music was brilliant for almost the entire 1980s. Musicians in New York and the East Coast respected him very much, and he was neither like Quincy Jones. With a big mouth, there are no bad habits, it is extremely difficult to be caught, and the relationship with New York politics is harmonious, which won the recognition of Dingkins and others.
Rooted in New York for many years, he has countless relationships within the Inner City Broadcasting Company. Billy Taylor, jazz pianist, composer, media and education activist, and jazz pianist, composer, and female singer Roberta Flack are highly respected. All of the African-American musicians are his best friends, not to mention a large group of veteran rappers from DefJam such as LLCoolJ. He knows each other with the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and the Manhattan Gang.
In the past, his status may not reach the top in the black community, but after he got PolyGram’s nearly 50 million cash and net worth of more than 100 million, everything is different. This year, there are very few billionaires, and even black billionaires. It is to cherish animals. Once he crosses that threshold, he instantly becomes one of the representative figures of all black people, and his reputation and influence have skyrocketed.
With a capital injection of 30 million, he subscribed half of it and only 15 million. It hurts the flesh, but it shouldn't be difficult to afford it. At least Song Ya thinks so.
But what Song Ya didn’t know was that Russell Simmons had just felt the troubles he had become accustomed to in the past two years. Countless people who wanted to make money from billionaires surrounded them like flies. What social activists gave What kind of fund or charitable organization is raising donations, friends of politicians need funds for campaigns, brokers who sell luxury homes, yachts, and luxury goods, and Wall Street elites who encourage him to buy investment products, and so on. It takes time to adapt.
"Oh by the way, I wish you the primary election in the party."
Back in Chicago, after he helped Peter Flock's governor campaign platform endorsement, the two came to Alicia's law firm together.
Still the freight elevator.
"Thank you."
Peter Flock thanked him, but the two were not here for chitchat. He began to talk about Vic's case. "There have only been two court trials. It is the old case of the two insignificant members of the stormtrooper. , There is no danger for the time being. I found out that the FBI had replaced an inspector named Ma Hong in charge. He ran rampant in Chicago. In many cases, he did not even pay attention to procedural justice, which is difficult to do..."
"In that case, send him to the dock?" Song Ya asked.
Peter shook his head and suppressed his speech so much that it was almost overwhelmed by the noise of the freight elevator. "The chief has already helped and forced the FBI to transfer the leadership of this case to the Chicago branch. The director here has a tacit understanding with us. So, at present Everyone is making do, it is inconvenient for us to mobilize front-line case handlers...
"This is good news." Song Ya smiled.
"Yes, but there is still a big unpredictable risk. After winning from the party, my opponent is the last one. The elephant party candidate is the chairman of the Chicago Bar Association. His public opinion base is far less than mine, but the society There is so much energy, it is impossible not to use this case to attack me."
Peter looked very candid, "This is the main risk we face in the second half of this year. Fortunately, there will be no redistribution issues during the next governor's term. The elephant party will support the governor candidates less strongly, otherwise it will be more difficult. "
Song Ya knows that the United States will re-division every ten years, that is, after an integer number of years such as 1990/2000. The governors of the states have a lot of power in this matter. For example, there are two constituencies for the House of Representatives, and one constituency has two parties. The respective hard-core supporters opened on September 1, and one constituency was opened at 37. With very simple mathematical calculations, it was possible to re-plan the constituency so that both of the constituencies were opened at 64. In this way, a house with one seat would become a donkey party. Regarding seats, the game between the two parties is very fierce.
"Okay, I see, just talk about it if I need it, Peter."
Now that the interests of the two are highly bound, Song Ya is not stingy in providing generous promises.
"That's right, can you let Pastor Allison endorse me? This is essential for me to get the African-American vote."
Peter also asked directly.
"Pastor Allison I know very well, I will go to say hello tomorrow." Song Ya nodded and agreed.
"Then I will count on you." Peter patted him on the shoulder happily, "Go out, Alicia is waiting for you."
"Ok."
Pierre Sutton has handed over the operating status of the Inner City Broadcasting Company he requested to Alicia's law firm and Morningstar, and they are currently working on statistics outside.
Peter and his wife greeted them and hurried away, while Song Ya stayed in her office.
"This is the basic statistical result. If you want to see it, please read it first. The first page is a briefing. I will continue to be busy..."
Alicia put a large stack of folders in front of Song Ya.
"Okay, I worked hard, Alicia."
After Song Ya thanked him, he looked through it alone.
Generally speaking, the Inner City Broadcasting Company is not a standard private company. It receives government funding every year. It also accepts social donations, mostly from wealthy people of African descent. It offers to undertake some social obligations, such as to Malcolm Eck Sri Lanka’s widow has a high-paying idle job pension, such as injecting many small media that speaks for African descent from all parts of the United States. It is also the pocket of many politicians, and a large amount of commission funds flow in and out of various names every year. Of course, the twelve self-owned radio stations in normal operation, eight joint-venture radio stations and some small local television stations are still the mainstay.
All of this is most evident in the Apollo Theater. On the one hand, the New York City Government, the property owner, provides very cheap leases. On the other hand, it also has subsidies for various cultural and ethnic minorities every year. This is located in Harlem. The ancient theater on 125th Street also has a lot of tickets and visiting income. In addition to maintaining normal operations, the profit is also used to raise a lot of "idle people" who get paid for nothing, such as retired jazz musicians, family members of African-American politicians and celebrities, and retired politicians who walk into the revolving door. The remaining part was turned over to the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, and part of it went into several foundations. The foundations chaired by the Federal Representative Ranger took the largest part. Although these foundations have legitimate reasons such as equal rights and charity, these funds The salary for directors and other positions is very generous, and the actual amount of money that can be used in fact depends on personal conscience.
The same is true for other small institutions scattered all over the country.
This is a big net. Even if Pierre turned to cooperate sincerely, he had notified in advance of things that could not be reflected in the official accounts when he visited the Malibu beach house, but what he got here was still a misty one. The report, and the Manhattan Gang also severely warned that it must not be leaked.
But on the other hand, the big net weaved by the Manhattan Gang since the 1970s is also very tempting for Song Ya. Isn't this the source of social influence?
"The loan alone is as high as nearly 60 million, and the interest is not low. The more than 10 million borrowed from the First Bank of New Jersey has been called back many times. The deadline is coming in October this year..."
Song Ya shook his head while watching. The name of the First Bank of New Jersey evoked his memory. When he was threatened by Motula, the bank forced himself to pay back...
He shook his head and put aside the bad past. The Inner City Broadcasting Company was indeed almost unable to go on. No wonder the Sutton family killed the 30 million figure and refused to let go. Without this 30 million, once the loan defaults, immediately Is about to face a bankruptcy crisis.
Of course he does not lack high-quality assets, such as the Apollo Theater, the two major radio stations in New York, and the Washington branch that has been hollowed out by himself...
"What do you think? APLUS."
When he was looking dizzy and having doubts in his heart, Alicia finished his work and walked in with two cups of coffee.
"I don't know... Oh, thank you."
Song Ya took a sip of the coffee, "I am in a mess now."
"It's true." Alicia laughed. "This fruit has a mottled appearance and bitter flesh, but it's still a bit nutritious..."
"A good analogy, at least it is not really a pure bottomless pit." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"They got 30 million estimated to be mainly used to repay and replace loans..." Alicia said.
Song Ya nodded and agreed, "Yes, so I will definitely stick to Ms. Sloan's four-point proposal. You must get the power to split, sell, and shut down non-performing assets, and you must not be trapped in the Apollo Theater by New York City. The big risk of the government forcibly retracting."
"It's harder."
Alicia said: "I mean the Apollo Theater. Although Federal Representative Wrangel has significant interests in it, you know that it is approaching the second term of the Elephant Party Mayor Giuliani. There should be no pressure to re-elect a strongman who can reverse the public security situation in New York. The political influence of the Manhattan Gang as a whole is rapidly declining, and it is becoming more and more difficult to maintain the interests of the theater."
"Well, I saw the same."
Song Ya naturally agreed, "But I noticed that the former New York Secretary of State Basil Patterson’s affiliated foundation still receives large sums of money from the Inner City Broadcasting Company every year. His son, New York State Senator David Patterson It should be the future star that the Manhattan Gang has high hopes for. The reason for the father and son to draw a line between Passy Sutton and Dingkins on the surface is probably because they don’t want to be defeated politically, and the public’s perception is not good. Former politicians are involved."
"It's just a senator in the state. There are dozens or hundreds of politicians of this status in each state, not to mention that there is a super city like New York City in New York State."
Alicia disagreed with him, "It is difficult for David Patterson to stand out."
"That's it..." Song Ya also knew this was the case.
"Alicia." A staff member knocked on the door and came in. "What's the matter with this sum of millions of dollars? Receivable? Or bad debt?"
"What payment?"
Alicia took a look at the documents in his hand, "Oh, this is a pledge of donations that they haven't actually received over the years. It doesn't count as anything. It's in the attachment. According to the business nature of the inner city broadcasting company, it doesn't even have to For external disclosure, I may have misplaced it."
"Okay." The staff went out and she put the papers on the table casually.
"Isn't this a fraud?" Song Ya picked up the file and looked through it.
"Ha~www.mtlnovel.com~ It’s so ugly to say, in fact, this kind of phenomenon is uncommon, and some of them have a tacit understanding between the two sides. strange.
"Ok?"
Song Ya has seen the names of African celebrities in the list of pledges. Among them, the most famous talk show host, Oprah, appeared most frequently. He instantly became interested, and he sat up straight and looked carefully. Go on, "Wow oh oh oh oh... Since she came to New York to promote the movie Purple in 1985, she has successively'donated' millions to various affiliates of the Inner City Broadcasting Company in the past ten years, all of which are just empty words. ?"
"Of course, otherwise her name would not appear in this document." Alicia replied casually.
Song Ya's eyes lit up, "Alicia."
"Ok?"
"Speed ​​up, speed up the progress of capital injection negotiations with Pierre!"
vertex
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Alicia’s law firm put a lot of manpower into this case. Song Ya guessed that even if he didn’t reach an agreement with the Inner City Broadcasting Company, the bills he received from the wife of the future governor afterwards might be very confusing to him.
However, Oprah and others’ records of unavailable donations gave him a new understanding of the Inner City Broadcasting Company. The Manhattan Gang must be declining rapidly. This is okay. After all, the old men’s political positions have all carried the word “before”. The prefix. But at any rate, they have called the wind and the rain and reached the apex of African politicians! The Mayor of New York. Hey, it is inevitable that African-American celebrities trust the African-American media group with their endorsement. This makes Oprah and other celebrities exposed in front of the inner city broadcaster and hidden carefully on other occasions. The dark side of the rise, in addition to fraudulent donations, which can be big or small, there must be a lot of information for mining.
Song Ya now believes a little bit about what the Sutton father and son said, and there will indeed be people who are worried that the management of the Inner City Broadcasting Company will fall into the hands of other people, such as herself who is still very young...
So he swayed back to the side that was willing to inject capital, invested 30 million in, accumulated enough points, and then sought the title of chairman.
"Then I'm leaving, and I will see Pastor Allison tomorrow. Peter wants him to help with the election."
Since she wanted to speed up, Alicia immediately went outside and re-made the plan with her lawyers. Song Ya didn't have much to stay in. She greeted her who was far away and busy, and then left the law firm and returned to her home in Highland Park.
"Ilay, I just called Pastor Allison and he made it clear that he did not want to endorse Peter's platform."
But I didn’t expect things to happen unexpectedly. Pastor Allison, who had accepted his many years of donations, quit this time. The reason was also very reasonable. Peter used to be tough when cleaning up black public housing estates, and recently he also worked hard for the stormtroopers involved White police officers provide support.
"I'll be there right away!"
As Peter's campaign manager and his own crisis public relations, Eli was in a hurry, and he soon paid a visit, "We must get the public support of Pastor Allison!"
"Does Peter lack those votes? The polls show that he has a big lead."
Song Ya himself doesn’t want to get involved in this matter. He has enough. Pastor Allison has a lot of influence in South City. He has seen Pastor Allison’s energy early on. In the slums of South City, he not only plays Religious leaders, spiritual mentors, social event organizers, distributors and transfer stations of many charitable funds and government funds, fully occupy the spiritual and material life of the black poor who eat welfare and relief, the more they like to go to the church, the more he listens. He asked whoever voted, "He also promised me that he would not let people vote for Peter's opponent, and he didn't like the lawyer candidate like the party."
"Oh come on, this kind of guy points to the extortion benefits from politicians during the campaign. In the end, whoever bids higher will get his support!"
Eli was very annoyed, "We are not doing anything now, and when he switches to our opponent, he will be over. The current polls are at the end of the year who knows what will happen, and Peter is not without weaknesses to attack!"
"Don't go around in circles, it makes me dizzy."
Song Ya stopped the little Jewish man from walking around in the house, "Then what can I do? I don't want to confront Pastor Allison at this time."
"Stop giving him a warning?" Eli suggested, "Is the foundation under Susie's name right?"
"That little money Ellison still looks down on him. He is very determined. He doesn't want to support Peter."
Song Ya shook his head, "I'm willing to use the Love Where Foundation to add an additional donation every year but failed to convince him."
"He can't oppose us because of Peter's tough stance in the raid. The gunman in the public housing estate brutally killed a black child!" Eli jumped anxiously.
"Calm down, what's the matter with you?" Song Ya laughed, "Everyone almost forgot about the little boy, but the original site of the public housing complex that was levelled is still empty there."
"This old bastard! Every time he can influence a big or small campaign, he must get involved!"
Eli cursed, "I have been doing campaign affairs in Chicago for so many years, and I have had enough of him. Donkey Party politicians, perhaps like the party's perception, might as well just replace him this time! Change to a less greedy one. "
"Change? How to change?" Song Ya asked blankly, "He is a pastor..."
"There is also a church above the pastor, a parish, and a council that manages the appointment and removal of personnel, okay?" Eli replied, "Anyway, I know God can't control him, but someone can control him!"
"The servants of God can't avoid fighting." There is no place to fight. There is really no clean place in this world. Song Ya smiled and waved, "Don't pull me in, I know two priests in Nancheng..."
"William right?" Eli's eyes lit up. "I remember William and you had a better friendship. They were all from the South City Baptist Church?"
"Well, Aunt Susie is his fan." Song Ya nodded.
"I remember that during the riots in Los Angeles, Didn't Allison refuse your request to help protect Chinatown, and finally William went?" Eli began to take eye drops.
"It's true. Allison made me very unhappy that time, but William's influence is much lower than him, younger, and the church is smaller."
Song Ya thinks of that, but she will certainly not stupidly accept the challenge, "Eli, you are using the private information I obtained during crisis public relations to serve Peter's campaign."
"Oh, come on, you and Peter are already tied together." Eli said.
"But it still makes me a little uncomfortable. Maybe next year..." Song Ya took the opportunity to warn him, "Ms. Sloan's service I am more satisfied. You have not worked for me for a long time, and you have to collect one from me every year. A lot of public relations expenses."
"Fxxk! Do you want to replace me at this time?" Eli became even more irritable. "You are all right during this time. All the pressure is on Peter's side, and I am his campaign manager!"
"Business is business. You have to control your own emotions. Eli. You can serve Peter. I just put you under a little pressure."
Song Ya did not continue this topic. Eli had ten thousand bad questions. He was familiar with Chicago politics and was familiar with Ms. Sloan, and the level was not low, and the charges were much cheaper than Sloan. He was temporarily undecided, "Me and Su Aunt Qian likes William more~www.mtlnovel.com~ but Pastor Allison existed as long as I remembered. He was a casual guy who could summon thousands of people to the streets. I don’t want to offend him and his. A large number of fans. Didn’t you say that he would take the opportunity to blackmail the two parties during the election? Then it’s not enough to negotiate terms with him. Peter needs his vote. It is reasonable to give him some rewards, right? My side You can pay more, no problem."
"His appetite is getting bigger and bigger. This time Peter and I may not be able to satisfy his APLUS. I have been dealing with him for many years."
Eli sat down in distress, "Can you ask William here? Just tonight."
"Well, I can make an appointment, but I want to remind you in advance that William respects Ellison very much. They used to be almost a teacher-student relationship, and it should be impossible to agree to start a rebellion with you."
Song Ya raised her chin to Linda, "Call Pastor William."
An hour later, the two of them had authentic drinks, and William arrived.
"I'm willing." After hearing Eli's instigation, this guy was full of joy and almost couldn't help it. "You will support me, right, Alex? I watched you grow up..."
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Latest website: Pastors belong to another system, and there are huge differences within the basic religion. To put it simply, the Baptist Church implements the congregation system, and the local churches operate independently. Instead of Ellison's power, it is in the hands of a council of the local parish federation. The representatives are part of the high-level churches and part of the large charity organizations. The descendants of important early donors, representatives of local believers, etc., are very complicated.
"I will help, but it is not convenient for public support. At most, Aunt Susie will come forward."
Song Ya was slapped a bit, so he confirmed again, "William, are you really going to do this?"
"Of course, I think this is an opportunity, you know Alex, my parish is very small..." William took the opportunity to chat.
Even in the same church, the difference in hidden income between pastors is huge. For example, Allison, who has a huge influence, has been operating reasonably for many years, and his wealth looks mediocre, but his daily life is not much worse than that of the wealthy Chicagoans. Go, in the poorest parish in Chicago, there is even a'summer palace' dedicated to him, which is actually another way of saying vacation villas.
Of course, as long as it is not the kind of cult whose main purpose is to make money, most pastors are poor, and their income is completely incomparable with rich people and politicians with the same social influence, such as William.
"All right, then Eli will help you."
Song Ya instinctively was not interested in this kind of key, nor did he intend to understand it deeply. After listening to William's complaint, "Do you have a plan?" Then he asked Eli.
"Not yet, but this kind of thing hasn't happened, and it's time to change blood."
Before Eli came, he communicated with Peter. It must be Peter's intention to get rid of Ellison. The pastor who controls the votes can threaten politicians, and politicians naturally have countermeasures. It only depends on the cost of using it. For so many years, there is nothing new.
"Then you go and do it, you can contact me if you need it, no, talk to Goodman first, I will greet him."
Throwing the matter over to his own lawyer, Song Ya threw away his hand, and Eli and William immediately got together to plot a ‘rebellion’. It is estimated that it is still too early to start the implementation, and it is enough to pay for the show.
After a brief rest in Chicago, he appeared in Malibu in Los Angeles the next night, this time not in his own home, but in the mansion where David Geffen was.
DreamWorks took off. The Big Three and Microsoft shareholder Paul Allen formally negotiated a cooperation. Paul Allen generously injected 550 million yuan to help DreamWorks establish a global distribution system, agreeing to produce at least nine movies a year. These nine films are certainly not low-demand, and it is absolutely impossible to fool with rotten films, but neither party has disclosed the cooperation details.
DreamWorks also received 300 million yuan from CJ Entertainment, a member of the Li family of the new Luo family, Li Meijing, and sold her the film agency rights outside of the Asian region.
"These three guys only put out more than 30 million dollars in start-up funds, and so far there is no production of a movie!"
Song Ya, envious, jealous and hateful, used a wine glass as a cover at the star-studded dinner party and quietly complained to his wife who was holding her arm.
"Everyone is for Spielberg's sake."
Mariah Carey’s party in Hollywood in the past few months is not for nothing, the news is very well-informed, "I heard that the Li of the Li family... is that the person who owns Samsung has bid more than his relatives, 500 million. Pierberg doesn't like him, and thinks he always likes to talk about semiconductors when negotiating."
"Li Jianxi?"
Song Ya sneered, "Hollywood always likes to use the nouveau riche in Asia to set off its own style. Who knows if this kind of joke is true or false, and the Jews only need 300 million for 500 million? I don't believe it at all."
"Ah, pay attention to your words, don't be heard."
Mariah Carey elbows his waist, "David, congratulations." She saw her agent Sandy Glen lead David Geffen from a distance.
"Oh, you guys are a natural match."
David Geffen was in such a good mood that he was a little bit drunk. He opened his arms when he came up, and put his arms around the two of them, "It's nice to see you."
"Congratulations, Mr. Geffen."
This guy is lucky. After selling Geffen Records, his interests and influence have been squeezed out by MJ over the years. With the change of ownership of the entire Universal, the influence on Universal's MCA Records has also been greatly weakened. In addition, the development of Geffen Films was not smooth, and the frustration of the night interview with the vampires at the Oscars was publicly accused by the hottest actor Liangtang. Seeing that his career was about to go downhill, he did not expect to fight Spielberg and Katzenberg People jointly created the dream factory that the outside world judges is most likely to squeeze into Hollywood's top publishing company and become one of the Big Three.
Song Ya picked up and said, "Your new company will bring Hollywood back to the Big Eight, right?"
"I hope so, Paul expected so, we have no retreat."
David Geffen laughed.
This guy likes to party so much, but he protects the close relationship with the big benefactor very well. Before DreamWorks reported that he was invested, Song Ya had never seen Paul Allen at a party here, even now. I can’t see anyone from the Lee family in Shilla...
"How about your movie project? How's it going?"
After finishing this big business, David Geffen finally had a leisurely concern about something else, "How about handing over the issue to us?"
"Mrs. Song's Star Dream Tears has been discussed and released with 20th Century Fox. APLUS is a bit tricky, isn't it?" Sandy Glen helped beat the drum.
"My cat and mouse game has also been handed over to Disney's Bowei Pictures for distribution."
Song Ya shook his head apologetically, "Dance the sequel to my life in the world, you also have an investment, have you forgotten? Mr. Geffen..."
He noticed that Sandy Glen was winking at himself, and halfway through the reaction, his wife’s agent was taking the opportunity to show his favor, “There is only one'how do I stop this', a small cost movie. The issuer has not been found yet."
"Oh, yes, I forgot to invest in that sequel."
David Geffen shot his forehead, "What's the matter with your unreleased movie? Has it just been made?"
"Uh, it has been sent to the chain videotape rental company and various TV stations for review, and there is no more..." Song Ya himself was not as embarrassed about a bad film.
"Ha, I understand."
Of course David Geffen knows what it means to not even want movies in those places, but who told him to be in a good mood now, "No problem, let your people send the movie to the DreamWorks review room. We need the movie now. Source reserves."
"OK, thanks to Mr. Gefen." Song Ya clinked glasses with him.
"Come on, come and say hello to Steven and Jeffrey."
David Geffen started to get started again, lovingly held Song Ya's waist, and was about to take him to other places.
He had to look at his wife for help.
"Then I will go over there with Sandy..." Mariah Carey waved her hand with a smirk, and went to her own social circle separately.
"Ha, my little Leonardo..."
Song Ya had to be pushed halfway by him to meet the other two DreamWorks giants. On the way, he ran into a little plum. David Geffen reached out his hand and pinched the face of this beautiful blonde man, twisted it spoiltly before letting go. , "I heard that you are not going well this year?"
"Yes, the two movies in the first half of the year, the basketball diary and the fatal pleasure, were not very good at the box office."
Little Lizi could only smile and let him wipe the oil, his agent followed him with a wry smile, "Mr. Geffen, Mr. APLUS..."
In the first half of the year, Xiao Lizi walked memorially. The box office of the basketball diary was only 2.4 million. The shooting plot in the school was also greatly criticized. The fatal pleasure was 35 million in production costs and 18 million in box office. Sharon Stone, the actress of Chia Tai Hong, was hit hard.
"It doesn't matter, there are two more movies to be shown in the second half of the year, right?" Song Ya knows the other party's filming plan very well, and at the same time is thankful that he did not continue to invest in him as the apocalypse foreshadowed, otherwise he would lose money.
"Yes, Eclipse and Marvin's room." Xiao Lizi glanced at David Geffen's hand on Song Ya's waist, his face paler.
"Hehe, you should play my cat and mouse game." Song Ya smiled and suppressed the joke.
"Leonardo also has Fox's Titanic project being filmed..." His agent helped to shirk.
"I know, it's okay, I have a chance to cooperate again in the future?"
"Ok, no problem."
The two sides separated, "Fox was in a bad situation in the 20th century. Murdoch's media empire expanded too fast, and he encountered difficulties in the UK and Australia where he started." David Geffen, who just got the IT industry's wealthy investment, gloated. , "Wait Steve wants to talk to you about DTS, I heard that you propose to list on the Chicago Stock Exchange?"
"This suggestion is just a solution proposed by my men."
Song Ya has nothing to hide. Katzenberg has already cleared his DTS shares. David Geffen still has a little bit in his hands. He doesn't care about it anymore, only Spielberg pays it. Hold a lot, more than yourself.
"APLUS, you came right in time."
Steve Spielberg and Jeffrey Katzenberg are both here. The two are not as excited as David Geffin. Spielberg himself originally had Amperin Entertainment, a joint venture with Universal, and now he borrows from DreamWorks. Entering the distribution field and competing directly with the other seven major directors is a blessing and misfortune for the world’s most prestigious and best-selling directors, and Katzenberg, who is responsible for the specific operations of DreamWorks, must be burdened. It's so stressful that I can't relax.
"DTS thing..."
The only intersection between the two sides is DTS. Spielberg rarely talks about the others every time he sees himself. "I heard that September is the key period for the DVD camp and the SD camp to win?"
"That's what Terry Beard said." Song Ya nodded. "Wall Street investors have agreed to Terry Beard's suggestion to postpone the listing date to October and wait until the results come out in September before making a decision."
"I know, what do you think the result will be?" Spielberg asked.
"Uh, it's hard to say. The good news is that Warner will help us. The current industry generally thinks that the Sony-Philips alliance is a bit too strong~www.mtlnovel.com~ Maybe everyone will balance them." Song Ya said on the matter.
"What if the SD camp fails completely?" Spielberg asked.
"Then DTS may go bankrupt due to the failure of listing, at least the valuation will be greatly reduced."
Song Ya replied that he originally proposed to speed up the listing, but since everyone agreed before, he would not take the initiative to take this responsibility.
"I see. Catherine doesn't want to follow up on this matter anymore. I will assign one of my investment managers to take full responsibility, and the one on your side..."
Spielberg couldn't remember Dile's name for a while, Song Ya told him.
"APLUS, your A+ film industry has new choices in the field of film distribution and investment." Katzenberg reminded the two of them after talking.
"Yes, I look forward to working with DreamWorks."
vertex
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Latest URL: "How did he go?"
After talking about business with the Big Three of DreamWorks, Song Ya felt that his "how do I stop this" is expected to pay back. No matter how small a mosquito is, he is in a better mood. He came out to find his wife and just saw Xiao Li Zigang. Leave her.
"Something else."
Mariah Carey raised her neck to finish the glass of wine and deliberately said: "He is so beautiful. When my Xingmeng tears are sold, maybe the lower part will ask him to cooperate."
?
Song Ya tickles her, "I'm addicted to working with a beautiful boy, right?"
"Don't move, there are so many people next to her." She smiled and twisted her body to dodge. The couple flirted and yelled for a while. Hollywood Pictures presidents Linton and Yeremov came.
"Spielberg half-hearted, David Geffen likes to play with capital to make quick money, and Katzenberg's desire to control is as strong as Disney's boss Eisner, I am not optimistic about them."
Linton said from a distance, looking at the Big Three who were surrounded by people talking.
"Drink less."
As a member of Disney, Linton certainly does not like the emergence of a new eighth largest film company. Besides, he and Katzenberg have a holiday.
Song Ya didn't catch the stubbornness, and grabbed his wife's hand that stretched out to the waiter tray. He knew that Linton was not optimistic, but his mentality should be similar to his own. Don't look at the purchase price of the seven major film companies. Tens of billions, but DreamWorks has an investment of nearly one billion as soon as it opens. The instantaneous explosiveness can definitely leave the Seven Big behind.
In addition to acquiring the distribution network, they have already launched an animation project with a long investment cycle in the hands of the industry’s top master Katzenberg. In terms of live action movies, Spielberg will also work hard next year, together with the capital operation of David Geffin. Many people in the competence and music departments are optimistic about this iron triangle.
"Our cat and mouse game project can definitely sell well." Linton continued nagging: "I have seen some footage taken by Ridley Scott, and it feels very good..."
"Didn't the red tide in May also make money?" Song Ya asked him.
Linton smiled bitterly, "Let's tell you, Hollywood Pictures is very weak in cooperating with Don Simpson and Jerry Brookheimer's studios, and the company doesn't make much."
"That's it."
Song Ya and Yeremov glanced at each other. He also knew that the two well-known Hollywood producers had left Paramount'with guns' to join them, and they should have signed a deal with Hollywood Films, which has been on the streets all the year round. Cooperation agreement, I heard that the two can directly get rid of Linton and Disney high-level communication, and the degree of freedom is very large, Will Smith's big-selling Jedi Men in the first half of the year was also produced by them and then distributed by Columbia Pictures.
"Ahem."
Mariah Carey deliberately made a sound, and the three men noticed that the Catherine and his wife of Abelin Entertainment came over.
"Catherine, I heard that Amplin Entertainment will also merge into DreamWorks soon?" Linton smiled and provoked.
"Perhaps? I don't know."
Catherine also smiled: "Look at Mr. Spielberg, I'm just a manager..."
"Oh, by the way, congratulations to you and Harvey comics on the big box office sales of Ghost Horse Elf."
Linton continued to put pressure on, "That movie cost more than 50 million yuan, and it is said that the global box office is nearly 300 million yuan? Children like the little ghost produced by computer CG. According to me, since Mr. Spielberg has such a successful system The film company, he might as well put DreamWorks under your management."
"Haha, really, it's a good idea. The projects we manage are at least not going to lose money."
Catherine's husband fought back.
Linton was unhappy when he said that he was losing money. "It seems to be so... Let's talk." After a few more words, he and Yeremov left the battle group and went to meet other people.
"Mimi, your clothes are so beautiful."
There were two couples left. The woman talked about familiar fashion topics. Catherine's husband asked Song Ya: "Do you know Mr. Spielberg's latest decision?"
"What decision? DTS? Oh, he said he handed over the affairs to professional investment managers."
Song Ya asked back: "What do you and Catherine think about DTS?"
"Uh……"
His husband shook his head helplessly. "We only manage the film company. Mr. Spielberg is very upset by the recent setbacks of DTS. You know, he tried to push Universal to use DTS's cinema stereo format. He also invested money, and he paid a lot. But... he was too busy to have time to follow up the follow-up business..."
Song Ya knew that the couple might have been criticized by Spielberg, "Yes, for the director, he is indeed very productive, and he must have devoted all his energy to maintaining the standard."
"What do you think?"
"I don't know. Let Terry Beard and the people on Wall Street worry about it. To be honest, we have made money on DTS, and now they are anxious. They are also more professional than us." Song Ya shrugged.
"That's right..." Catherine's husband was talking, and suddenly a few women screamed outside the villa.
"what happened again?"
The four of them were not far from the balcony on the second floor. They walked over and looked down. They turned out to be acquaintances, and they hugged and wrestled with Wesley Streep.
"I'm forming an alliance with Touchstone Pictures and want to get the movie license of Blade Warrior from Marvel, and Wesley Streep is mingling with New Line."
Catherine and her husband are laymen in the IT industry, but they know the turmoil in Hollywood very well. "APLUS, I heard that Marvel would be happy to play that role for you? They think it’s tailored for you. Mixed blood, expressionless, Be cool all the time, and then do karate, or kung fu? It doesn’t matter, anyway, the body and stature are very good..."
"Marvel is just pulling people to invest..."
More than one person has mentioned that she is suitable for that role. Song Ya was moved by her compliment. "Just like the wallet they are eyeing on, that guy has sold well this year's new album. He also relies on his own little DefJam record share. Made a small fortune."
"He has a lovely face, and Wesley has great acting skills, but his face is too fierce and not handsome enough." Catherine said: "I'm serious, APLUS, you can consider working with Marvel, maybe we are Amperin Entertainment can help, you don't have to worry about being cheated by them."
"The one who can pit our couple in Hollywood hasn't been born yet." Her husband laughed: "You shouldn't be afraid of Marvel, they should be afraid of you."
"Oh!"
At this time, the downstairs was decided. The short Wesley threw one over the shoulder amidst the exclamations of men and women, and slammed it on the lawn. The friend IrvGotti who was rumored to be involved in the crime immediately went from the fight. He rushed in, hitting Wesley's abdomen with a very fast and concealed punch, and bends him painfully on the spot.
IrvGotti's emotions seemed to be out of control. He grabbed the shoulders of Wesley's clothes again, raised his knees with a fierce face, and wanted to give the opponent's head again to remember, but he was hugged from behind by the leaping security personnel. .
"Be careful, Wesley, Fxxk, if in New York..."
Then the two sides quickly calmed down, and Irv Gotti helped him up, cursing and squeezing away to watch the lively crowd leave.
"I'm fine."
Wesley Streep was obviously at a greater loss. With the help of friends in the circle, he slowly straightened his body, "It's okay..." After a few attempts, he and his friends walked into the door silently.
Today, the Catherine and his wife did not come out to drink. In fact, it was not a big deal. Such skirmishes are very common at parties. Everyone is pouring wine into their stomachs. Men and men, women and women, and men and women sometimes tear each other. No wonder it happened.
"I think about it," he said to the Catherine and his wife.
"Okay, but it can't be delayed for too long. Looking at the reactions of the two below today, they and Marvel should have begun physical contact." Catherine reminded her and went to socialize with others with her husband.
"Can you shoot?" Mariah Carey asked, leaning on his shoulder.
"I don’t know, A+ Pictures has started three projects this year. Next year’s plan is only one and a half, a low-cost black theme, and the remaining half is to dance the third part of my life, but it depends on whether Universal is right. The sequel is satisfactory at the box office, so..."
It stands to reason that the plan for the year has not yet been filled, and Yeremov has also mentioned this, but he still has doubts in his heart. He really does not want to be laughed at afterwards like 3DFX for too much money.
"It's early in the morning, right? I want to go home." She touched her forehead and yawned, her body swaying slightly, a little drunk.
"Me too, I thought of a new section hehe..."
"Hate, disgusting, really can't help you, those videos..."
Song Ya helped his wife into the car and quickly returned to her beach villa. When she was sleeping soundly at about five o'clock in the morning, she was shaken by Linda.
"what happened?"
Linda didn't answer, but pointed to the phone in her hand.
Song Ya came out with her suspiciously and sat on the sofa in the living room. Sobbing came from the phone receiver, "Amy? What's the matter?" He was very familiar, it was Amy Adams.
Still crying over there, not talking.
"Last night, her new play premiered at midnight." Linda whispered: "She seems very sad. You must listen to the phone."
"Oh, isn't the box office bad?" Song Ya knew.
"Ok."
"How bad is it?"
"I'm done, APLUS..." She seemed to have collapsed.
"Isn't it? A competitor attacked you with a scandal?" Song Ya glanced at Linda. There is no screening in Chicago. He has been very busy recently and has not seen Amy's new movie.
"No, nothing, not even talk about it, just... the attendance is very poor." Amy cried.
"The statistics are out?" He asked ~www.mtlnovel.com~ not yet, but everyone, everyone in the crew felt it, Hayden said he could only rank tenth in the box office at most, maybe even worse..."
"Haha!"
Song Yale said, "That's really a bit miserable."
"Are you so stingy to comfort me at this time?" Amy was furious at his reaction.
"It's okay, you are an actress who has won a single box office of more than 100 million yuan. A commercial youth film with a production cost of less than 20 million yuan is still affordable and will not completely lose the opportunity."
So she turned to comfort her, "Didn't you still have an art film released at the end of the year? During the filming? Then cheer up, perform better, and try to get back with the performance in that film."
As she was talking, her hands were empty, she looked up and saw Mariah Carey followed out silently for some time. She pulled the phone to her ear and immediately pressed the hang up button when she heard Amy's voice inside.
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The latest website: "Linda, you will not be allowed to forward this kind of call to me in the future!"
Song Ya immediately reprimanded his assistant, but his wife unexpectedly did not make any noise. She threw the phone on the sofa and turned back to the bedroom.
Obediently follow to the bed, "My friend's movie box office failed so sad, that's it..."
She turned over and ignored people.
"Let's go see it today."
She drank a lot last night and only woke up near noon. Her mood didn't seem to be affected by what happened in the morning. When she ate'breakfast', she noticed the newspaper report about the cold in the first midnight scene of Amy's new play.
"What are you looking at?" asked Song Ya, who was talking about work with Yeremov and others.
"Her movie, isn't it in theaters?" she asked.
"No need...it should be a bad movie." Song Ya tried to figure out her expression, not like fishing.
"Go, just watch the afternoon session of the waiting meeting." She simply asked her assistant to prepare the itinerary, "It just so happens that I am free today, will you go to Yeremov?"
"I won't go, I've watched the screening." Yeremov laughed.
"Oh." She concentrated on the food.
The more stable the mood, the more scary. Song Ya can't guess his wife's intentions for the time being, and there are a lot of outsiders next to him, so he has to keep busy with himself.
"The cat and mouse game will definitely be completed at the end of the month. Linton is very concerned about this project, and the budget and shooting schedule are controlled perfectly."
In addition to Yeremov, there were also many A+ film studio staff present. They handed over the compiled documents to the boss for review.
"Can you find so many sponsors for movies in the 1960s?"
Song Ya took a brief look. The sponsors of the cat and mouse games were surprised a lot, because the protagonist imitated Bond's passage, and 007's queen car sponsor, Aston Martin of the United Kingdom was just acquired by Ford last year, Linton and Ford All-round cooperation was negotiated. Ford not only paid a generous sponsorship fee, but also an Aston Martin DB5, which is the same model that Bond drove in the absolute blockbuster '007 Golden Finger' in the 1960s. A new limited-edition DB7 was also presented to the male protagonist Leto, on the condition that Leto would often take it on camera during the movie announcement period. At the same time, various Ford cars from the sixties will be flooded in every corner of the movie screen.
In order to get this sponsorship, Linton changed the script a lot, replacing the Cadillac and other automakers mentioned in the original plot with Ford brands.
The host is still a comics fan. He used the Flash’s name Barry Allen as a pseudonym in disguise. The Flash comics are mentioned many times in the movie. DC Comics, facing the collapse of the comics and superhero card market, are very satisfied. It's much better than Marvel, which can't open the pot, so it also provides a small amount of sponsorship.
"I didn't expect it to be higher than the sponsorship fee for the modern metropolis film of my life." Song Ya said.
"Nostalgia is a good consumption booster."
Yeremov laughed: "At that time, the market was not full of books and goods, not just cars and comics, but Coca-Cola, Pan American Airlines, Polaroid, Douglas aircraft and even tomato sauce, hotels and other brands appeared in the movies. , Americans miss the era before the Vietnam War."
"But Pan Am and Douglas both went bankrupt." Song Ya asked in surprise.
"It's only being merged. Pan American has some routes to and from South America."
Yeremov was very proud, "We can recover a lot of costs before the movie is released."
"Not bad."
This is naturally good news. Song Ya immersed himself in some A+ film studio affairs, in fact, it was mainly to sign the financial documents, "You have compiled a budget for the preliminary investigation of the Blade Warrior project?"
He is not the kind of stupid guy like MCHammer who does not look at the contents of the file and picks it up and signs it. He saw the name of Blade Warrior on a page of the unremarkable A+ film studio project pre-research expenditure table.
"Yes, I actually bought some related comics, and then spent some communication with Marvel people." Yeremov replied.
"Have you talked to Catherine about it?"
Song Ya was a little unhappy, "I said how Catherine would talk to me about this more formally yesterday."
"Yes, I have talked about it twice. The investment scale of our film studio next year will always need to be maintained? This year, the investment and operating costs of the three projects total nearly 20 million."
Yeremov did not deny, "The third part of my life is undecided, and next year I need a project investment that is at least no less than cat and mouse games."
Song Ya understood that he relied on Apocalypse to make investment decisions, and Yeremov, like Dilay, already has a managerial mentality. Unlike Dilay, his interests and status in Hollywood depend on the scale of investment. So he asked: "You tend to work with Catherine? Why not Linton?"
"Touchstone Pictures is teaming up with LLCoolJ. As a Hollywood film under the Disney system, Linton doesn't want to tear his face and grab projects with his own people." Yeremov replied.
"Grab? Marvel can't send it out now, right?"
"It's different now. Wesley Streep has united the new line under the Warner system and the screenwriter David Goyer who worked closely with Marvel. The triangle is currently in the lead. LLCoolJ is very anxious. Marvel is now Turning around and squeezing both sides."
Yeremov said: "Of course, if the boss is willing to invest and play, they will not be able to compete with us."
"So you plan to have an entertainment alliance with Catherine's Amperin?" Song Ya asked.
"It's not Ampelin Entertainment, uh... you go back first."
Yeremov sent them away, "It's the KM film industry of the Catherines and Spielberg. Spielberg wants to go to DreamWorks. No matter how loyal they are, they should leave a way, and the action is not small. The Congolese Fright was produced by KM Pictures, costing 50 million, and the box office would probably go to 150 million, and it is still ahead of Amy’s new film."
"No wonder Linton would provoke them, and they spoke a bit arrogantly last night..."
Song Ya remembered that Catherine's husband had said last night that Hollywood could cheat the couple before they were born.
"What do you think?" Yeremov asked carefully, "Everyone thinks that you are suitable for that role. The first big-screen African superhero will raise your prestige in the African community by another level."
"LLCoolJ was just rushed to Hollywood by me. I don't want to be misunderstood by him as chasing and killing people, which would offend people to death."
Without the Apocalypse, Song Ya could not make up his mind.
Originally 100 million cash in hand, 20 million SUN stocks were invested, and another 10 million investment was prepared to increase Netscape’s holdings. A+CN’s initial capital would have to be several million, and it would definitely lose a lot in the first year. If 30 million Let’s talk about the capital injection of the Inner City Broadcasting Company. Superhero movies generally require a lot of special effects plus action movies. Even if someone has a joint venture with their own side, it will definitely cost more than 10 million...
"You can go now." Mariah Carey's female assistant reminded.
"Let me think about it again."
I set off to watch a movie with my former lover with my wife, and this feeling was weird until the two sat down in the darkened movie theater.
Amy’s commercial youth film does not have singing and dancing, but it continues to dance the basic element of success of the love between the rich girl and the poor boy in my life. The director is a highly anticipated newcomer in the industry. The actor and supporting role are not well-known. Mainly relying on Amy to carry the box office.
"It's boring..." Mariah Carey said with a curled lips after watching it for about fifteen minutes.
It’s a bit boring indeed. The plot is almost a modern version of Jane Austen’s love. It’s slow-paced, and the screen editing plots are fairly well-formed, with a strong stale and outdated taste. Amy’s mouth still pops up abruptly promoting women’s independence from time to time. No wonder now The media doesn't even talk about it.
"How do I feel that this girl's acting skills are not as good as when I worked with you?" she asked after a one-man show with Amy.
"I don't know, I really don't know, Mimi."
Song Ya felt that she was talking, "This morning was the first time I talked about this drama with her. We haven't been in touch for a long time."
I was wronged, I really didn't lie.
"Aren't you bragging about being professional? Give your opinion." She said.
"Amy's own temperament still can't support the rich girl. I mean the rich girl in this movie who constantly emphasizes her family background. When I danced my life, her personality only appeared as a background, and in this movie It has become one of the main elements that force the male protagonist and female relationship to experience twists and turns."
Song Ya watched the movie earnestly and justified the matter. Amy acted too hard, always holding her head high, always looking indifferent, trying to put herself on the noble and glamorous swan-like girls, but now tell the truth Her acting skills and aura can't hold up, and she immediately looked like a bird with the male lead. "But she can't be blamed for the box office loss. The main reason is the lack of plot, and the male lead is worse than her."
"Will she be unlucky? Will she be scolded by the media?" Mariah Carey asked.
"Sure, her career development will encounter a lot of setbacks, but it shouldn't be reduced to nothing to film. The media will not care about the silent director and male lead, and will only attack her who is alone at the box office." Song Ya nodded.
At this time, the movie came to the first part of the love scene between men and women. Amy and the protagonist were kissing in the rain. They should have been filmed on loan. Song Ya nodded slightly without expression.
"Humph..."
This movie with a plain and old-fashioned plot is really terrible. Mariah Carey seems quite satisfied~www.mtlnovel.com~ When she saw halfway, she suddenly got up and walked towards the exit, "Forget it this time, forgive you." She proudly To say.
"You are so reasonable, dear." Song Ya quickly followed out.
Her female assistant has already bought several new newspapers. The film critics really stared at Amy and said that she had regressed in acting and that she had lost all the aura in my life. Zhang Doufu block article, the layout is even far inferior to the Brave Heart and Congo Fright that have been in theaters for a long time. Brave Heart has been unanimously accused by the British people and the royal family, because a fictional relationship between the Crown Prince’s wife and the Scottish hero William Wallace was made. On the other hand, the United States is facing the British and they are unanimously applauded.
The Catherine and his wife KM Films produced the Congo Fright, but they were scolded very badly, mainly for the bad special effects, but the box office was good...
And the old Larry, who had just made a big splash on an art film not long ago, was dragged out by film critics to whip the body again, saying that he and Amy were both out of their own resources because of the box office success of the dance. Parallel imports.
"Boss." Returning to the two extended Lincolns, Linda reported in the passenger seat, "Dr. Chen agreed to be the president of your venture capital company."
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Latest website: Dr. Chen agreed and couldn't join the job immediately. He had to wait for his morningstar to conclude the two cases of A+CN and Inner City Broadcasting Company.
"I heard that FOX only budgeted a few million for their new 24-hour cable news station, which is less than the money you plan to invest in A+CN."
A week later, Amy’s new play was tragically withdrawn, and the cost of 18 million was only obtained at the box office of 2.3 million in the summer, which was worse than Mira’s return to the Blue Coral Reef, in order to avoid overwhelming media attacks. And mocking, she took Fergie and ran to Europe for vacation.
On Song Ya's side, Dr. Chen made a special trip to Los Angeles to meet the future boss, and got into work early.
There have been some news in the industry. Now the most powerful channel is MSNBC, a joint venture between Microsoft and NBC television network. Microsoft is naturally rich. The two founders, Bill Gates, will undoubtedly be the world’s richest man this year, and Paul Allen is even more so. Spending money in Hollywood, sports, and technology industries, NBC TV network is backed by General Electric, the 19th place in the world’s top 500. This combination of traditional and high-tech industries, old media and new media is unanimously favored by the industry. Can quickly squeeze CUU's leading position in this segment.
The second is the ABC TV network channel. Although ABC’s recent situation is extremely bad, people have a new home! Disney and their acquisition negotiations are close to signing. Disney King Eisner is willing to pay 19 billion yuan to round up ABC and the controlling party Metropolitan Communications. The transaction includes ABC Radio, ESPN, History Channel and a lot of The mess of telecommunications, broadcasting, paper media, production companies, etc., will definitely not be short of money.
The CBS people, who are dubbed by the Americans as the old man station, are as their name suggests. They have always done everything warmly. Since everyone has to engage in a 24-hour cable news station, I will follow up too, but I will slow down and be steady, and discuss it for now. Discuss, anyway, don't worry the audience, I will definitely have what others have.
Only FOX, which was implicated by the capital's News Corporation, is now revealing shabby everywhere.
"That kind of big channel is different from me. Their channel resources, manpower and equipment are readily available, and it is not difficult to understand that it costs less than mine."
Those white TV channels are not their own competitors. Song Ya only cares about two people, Johnson and Oprah, mainly Oprah from the donkey party. That woman’s talk show became famous in Chicago and has her own production company. Pu's studio, company headquarters and part of the studio are also located in Chicago. She has a huge influence throughout the country, and her net worth is not as good as Johnson but she is also very rich.
"The main reason is that Oprah will enter the competition." He said to Dr. Chen.
"Don't worry too much, Oprah has no signs of entering this field now, and she is already much behind us."
Dr. Chen said: "We have Gordon, and I have recently done some understanding. In the field of serious journalism, African-American groups still recognize Gordon more."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded. It is true, but to be honest, there are two sides to this matter. Both Johnson and Oprah did not participate, indicating that the audience of serious black news programs cannot support a 24-hour news station in their eyes.
In any case, if you really inject capital into the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, you must find a way to get the evidence of Oprah’s fraudulent donation. The kind of good deeds usually have the video materials at the time, pledge documents, etc. on file.
"Alicia is also about to clarify the operating status of the Inner City Broadcasting Company, and then will have a meeting with the accounting firm, Morningstar, and your political adviser to discuss a more suitable offer and submit it to the Sutton family."
Dr. Chen continued to report.
"That's it. By the way, you came right in time. Come to Silicon Valley with me. Mr. Clark told me to have an important meeting."
The itinerary was very tight, and Song Ya and his party quickly arrived at Netscape's headquarters by private jet.
The IPO is approaching, and the big guys in the conference room here are a little sluggish. Jim Clark and the people from the venture capital company KPCB and the underwriter Morgan Stanley each have their own sides, and they seem to have a bad talk.
"APLUS, just right, our roadshow feedback is good, and we are preparing to increase the issue price of new shares, so please give your opinion."
The issue price at the time of listing is a game with the underwriters and potential buyers. For the company itself, the higher the issue price, the better. If the company's valuation is higher, it can get more cash, but it cannot be higher. To discourage buyers, after all, Americans are not so crazy to play new stocks. For underwriters, it depends on whether the underwriting model is underwriting, consignment, or more complicated balance underwriting or auction underwriting, or even a combination of multiple underwriting agreements.
"Oh, that's a good thing, how much to improve?" Song Ya sat down and asked.
"Fourteen knives." Netscape President Bucksted said: "Isn't it too outrageous?"
"Fourteen knives..." Song Ya thought about it. This price raised Netscape's valuation to more than 1.2 billion. "Haha..." Then the value of his stock here has risen by a lot, and he can't help but grin. Laughed out loud.
"This price is risky."
Quatson of Morgan Stanley poured cold water on him, "Don't forget, you are a start-up company that has difficulty even making profits, and the true reaction of the market may not be fully reflected in the roadshow."
Morgan Stanley may want to lower the price to earn the underwriting price difference, or it may be a heartfelt statement that is sincerely afraid of the project's failure. In short, it is a game. The words spoken by the other party are completely unbelievable. Song Ya looks at Jim Clark.
"We are asking for your opinion." Jim Clark yawned. The meeting should have been a long time.
"I'm just a humble minority shareholder..."
Song Ya's eyes rolled, "What do you think?" He asked Dr. Chen beside him.
"According to the roadshow data..." Dr. Chen studied the files on the table, "There shouldn't be any problems with fourteen dollars, right?"
"look."
The people at KPCB immediately caught the conversation and signaled to Quatterson that their venture capitalists naturally wear a pair of trousers with other shareholders. Besides, their shareholder power is much greater than that of Song Ya, who has sharpened his head and squeezed into the market.
Speaking of which, it was KPCB and Jim Clark that they had a chance to enter the arena because they didn't talk about 5 percent of them. Song Ya looked around and found no regrets from the other party.
"Oh, this is my newly hired venture capital consultant. He will soon become the president of A+ Venture Capital, managing my investment in the technology industry."
Quatson looked at Dr. Chen, Song Ya took the opportunity to introduce him to everyone.
"Fourteen knives?" Quatterson rubbed his brows.
"We have already decided." Jim Clark and KPCB must have reached an agreement, "APLUS, can you confirm it again?"
"Of course, you can. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
Speaking of having no power to interfere, Song Ya is very satisfied. Jim Clark is his own God of Wealth. Those reprimands in the past are nothing more than 1.2 billion Netscape, so the equity value in his hands is again Followed by a large amount of appreciation...
He thought happily.
"Let's go out and discuss it again." Quatterson exited the meeting room with all Morgan Stanley's people.
"Fxxk, they have discussed it four times. I guess they will have to ask for instructions later."
Backsd leaned tiredly on his chair and complained.
"APLUS, did you open this new venture capital company because you found any good projects?" The air in the room was dull, and the KPCB guy asked with a smile.
"Me? No, I'm just playing around."
Song Ya didn't tell his colleagues, "Are you tired? How about... how about I sing you a song?"
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The latest website: No one is in the mood to listen to the song. The atmosphere of the venue is a little relaxed. Don’t look at Jim Clark and Bacchus confidently proclaiming how successful the Netscape browser is and how high the market share is. , How much the Internet represents the future, but Song Ya feels that on the one hand, their own ambitions are expanding step by step with the enthusiastic reaction of the market, and at the same time, they are a little bottomless in their hearts.
The two have advanced the timetable for listing, making Netscape the first purely Internet-listed company in the true sense. This time, they will increase the price of new stocks that have been set. When the company is not yet profitable...
Of course, maybe I can't understand these technological heroes who don't have any previous experience to refer to.
"Well, we agreed."
Quatterson came in ten minutes later to announce the results of their discussion. People in the conference room cheered. It seemed that the meeting had been open for nine hours before Song Ya arrived, and everyone was exhausted.
"APLUS, thank you for what you did."
As the last insignificant straw that crushed Morgan Stanley, this became another excellent example of his lucky pig. In the evening, Mark Anderson took the initiative to invite him to dinner, but the genius programmer with a sluggish look was in a good mood, "If It's not you, maybe I can't get the current shares and options from Jim."
Indeed, as a rich catfish, Song Ya’s initial competition for admission somewhat mixed up Jim Clark’s wishful thinking. Mark Anderson cleverly used Jim Clark’s fear of switching to a cash-rich hip-hop star in the early stages of making the choice. With his mentality, he got better technical conditions for buying shares. After Netscape went public, his original shares and incentive options combined could probably be more than 2%. At the issue price of 14 yuan, there are also two. More than tens of millions of worth.
"Will you exercise the right?"
Song Ya asked.
"Yes, for 18 months, working ten hours a day, open all year round..."
Mark Anderson unabashedly began to look forward to it: "I will treat myself well after the company goes public."
"Haha..."
Song Ya understands his infinite vision for the life of a multi-millionaire, "You deserve it."
During the dinner, he and Dr. Chen asked about the development direction of the industry. Mark Anderson said that he did not know. He closed the door for more than a year and worked hard. In fact, he is not very sensitive to industry trends. "Have you heard The story of jeans?"
"You mean that during the North Rice Gold Rush, the gold diggers failed to make a fortune. Instead, they provided the miners with durable jeans and became rich in one fell swoop?"
Dr. Chen asked.
"Almost, I don't know where the stable profit model of the Internet industry is, but now everyone is pouring into this business, right? Maybe take a step back and think about it, businesses that provide infrastructure will have a good life."
Knowing Song Ya's good, Mark Anderson's attitude is much more sincere than before, "Network companies have a large number of high-performance server hosts, high-throughput switches, and faster fiber optic network requirements."
"I know I know……"
Song Ya has a sorrow, and his own Amerika music website has reached a high level of traffic after the Madonna and 2PAC scandals, but what about? Not to mention no profit, but also sent a large sum of money to Cisco, SUN, and telecom providers that provide high-speed broadband.
"This is the direction of investment."
Saying goodbye to Mark Anderson, who rushed back to the company to work overtime, he said to Dr. Chen, “I will inject 10 million yuan into A+ venture capital at the end of the year. You will help me spend it on related industries next year.”
"I'll pay attention." Dr. Chen nodded, "Anything else?"
"In short, I only provide judgments in the general direction."
Song Ya began to use the apocalypse foreshadowing to force, "In the future audio and video products will have better sound and picture quality, mobile phones, TVs, and monitors will have more detailed and thinner screens, and JAVA and JavaScript programming languages ​​will achieve greater development. Then... I like Microsoft's operating system, Yahoo's search engine, Netscape's browser..."
Speaking and speaking, it feels like this is actually the case. Many people in this era have the same judgment.
"This is the internal logic of your investment in graphics chip vendors like 3DFX, VCD player manufacturers like Wanyan, DTS, Palm, Netscape, etc., right?"
But Dr. Chen didn't know, "But your most successful investment right now is the Barn Fluorescent Reagent Factory. What judgment did you make that time?" He asked.
"Forget it, it was an accident."
Song Ya waved his hand. What the other party didn't know was that he had also bet heavily on Apple, HP, Cisco, Microsoft, SUN, Nokia, EA and other related companies in the stock market. In addition to EA and Apple, which performed well, there was also Dow’s. The stocks that have not lifted the ban are also rising.
Now in mid-July, the two have reappeared in New York after leaving Silicon Valley. They joined Alicia, Morningstar and Ms. Sloan, and made the first official offer to the Manhattan Gang for Inner City Broadcasting Corporation.
"With 28 million in capital injection, you have to take 33.3% of the shares, four directors plus chairmanship, and have the power to dispose of non-performing assets?"
Pierre Sutton shook his head again and again after reading the document, "The Inner City Broadcasting Company is worth 100 million, not the 84 million you think, and we can't accept this at all."
He pushed back the documents related to the Apollo Theater, "We will do everything we can to preserve the right to operate the theater, but we will not agree to a pre-set timetable, otherwise, according to your plan, if we lose this theater two thousand years ago, Your shareholding will automatically increase again, which is unfair to us."
"So you are not sure to keep it?"
The profit of the Apollo Theater is the top priority. Otherwise, even if the Inner City Broadcasting Company gets its own nearly 30 million real money, the money will not be enough to lose for two thousand years. Then, in order to avoid bankruptcy, it will have to think otherwise. Under the assumption that the government grants, donations from black organizations, and private donations that were seen in the early years for the face of the Manhattan Gang can still be maintained at the original level.
But that should be impossible. As the old Chinese saying goes, people go to the cold. With Dingkins's defeat, both the funding and the amount of donations are declining year by year, and the speed is accelerating.
Song Ya showed her fangs here, and made an unhappy gesture, lazily leaning against the back of the chair.
"We will try our best, can you understand it? APLUS."
Pierre is inconvenient to speak out clearly on this occasion. Indeed, Dingkins and the Federal Representative Rangel will do their best to keep the Apollo Theater for their own interests. Songya has no doubt about this, but The current opponent is Giuliani, the current Mayor of New York. Some Elephant Party politicians in Harlem have long been very opinionated about the Apollo Theater being dominated by the Manhattan Gang. Last year, some people in the New York council proposed to forcibly revoke the operating rights or simply The proposal to directly launch a corruption investigation was blocked by the Donkey Party.
"I can understand, but...that's our offer, and you saw it today..."
Song Yachao pointed at the conference table himself, "I have prepared a fully elite team for this capital injection, Pierre, you know the market, my early investment can prove that I am very serious about capital injection. , Our team’s offer is also very professional."
"We have carefully studied the operating statements you provided. This should be a win-win offer that everyone can accept." Alicia added.
"That can't work." Pierre continued to shake his head.
The conference was held at the New York main station of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. After Dingkins took office, he received a special grant for the renovation of African-American media. In fact, it has only been a few years in the past. Everything is very new. The two main stations are also one of his family's few stable and profitable units. Next to Pierre is the manager of the New York main station and some high-level inner city broadcasters, all black.
On Song Ya's side, except for Linda and himself, the others are either white or Chinese, and they are quite distinct from the opposite.
Ms. Sloan threw the pen on the table a little impatiently, "What about the others? Except for the Apollo Theater, can you accept the other conditions?"
"Oh, we need to think about it again." Pierre Sutton sighed, "We will reply to you as soon as possible, APLUS."
"Well, let's fix the time." Song Ya got up and left the meeting.
"Wait APLUS, uh, talk alone."
Pierre Sutton chased him out and led him into his office, "I need your plan for the disposal of bad assets. Since you have organized such a professional team, you must have a specific design?" He said, "You know Yes, there are political considerations behind the fact that some so-called non-performing assets can be maintained until now. You can't shut down or sell them separately."
"It's time for Pierre to change his mind. Political considerations cannot prevent the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation from going bankrupt..."
Song Ya smiled, "It's just time to manage it like a real business."
"There is always a huge gap between ideal and reality." Pierre Sutton did not answer directly.
"I won't show you those things. I know. You will turn around with our offer today and ask Quincy Jones if they want to match. I must have reservations."
Song Ya shook his head, "But you can submit a document in advance stating which non-performing assets cannot be moved, or to what extent it can be moved~www.mtlnovel.com~ OK, I will, thank you APLUS." Pierre Sutton agreed.
"This kid really wasn't built."
After sending off Song Ya and his party, the Inner City Broadcasting Company's own people continued to meet, "No wonder he will become famous at a young age. He got a singer contract similar to MCHammer from Sony Columbia Records and defeated in the internal struggle of the record company. Motula has become one of the youngest self-made billionaires." The manager of the New York main station sighed repeatedly.
"You don't want to jump to work for him like those in Washington, do you?" Pierre muttered silently.
"Me? Haha, hehe, no, don't be so sensitive Pierre."
The manager laughed. "So should we talk to Russell Simmons next?"
"That idiot hasn't settled the matter of the proportion of investment on his side..." Pierre Sutton replied with great grievance: "But there is no way, call him, we need him now."
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Latest website: "Mr. Dingkins, Russell Simmons has just submitted their offer."
Dingkins teaches at Columbia University during the day and has a regular talk show at the New York Main Station in the evening. He comes almost every day. The next day Pierre Sutton waited for him quickly and reported excitedly: "Three thousand Wan has injected capital, 30% of the equity, four directors and chairman of the board, they also demanded the right to dispose of non-performing assets."
"Let me see."
The old man shook after receiving the file, "So thin?"
"It's not easy for them. Only last night they decided on the proportion of investment, and they will quote today." Pierre Sutton explained.
"Ok."
Dingkins put on reading glasses and studied it carefully, "Did you disclose to them what APLUS submitted? I think this quote is a copy." Those who have been the mayor of New York cannot hide this trick from him. .
"It was not completely handed over to them. The capital injection documents submitted to us by APLUS consisted of several cartons. I only gave a summary." Pierre Sutton laughed.
"So Russell Simmons also copied a summary? Unfortunately, this is not a bid. He also cleverly increased the quotation slightly and asked for equity to be lowered to ensure that he could win the bid..."
Dingkins finished reading the three simple papers quickly. "The abilities of the two sides are too much different from Pierre. Although APLUS is a little harsher, it is really working hard..."
"Isn't this more detrimental to us? Russell Simmons is much easier to deal with than him, and it is indeed a good thing to ask for a lower equity."
Pierre Sutton said.
"I'm done politically. Your father was done politically in the 1970s. Rangel is no longer the same with us except the Apollo Theater. All the political hopes of our group rest on little Patterson alone. He is just an ordinary senator in New York State, and his eye disease is getting worse."
Dingkins sighed, "Inner City Broadcasting Corporation can't continue the previous model. You and I know this well. If you just want to maintain it, 30 million won't help us much."
"Russell Simmons has more affection for the Apollo Theater. He is a musician in New York. He loves Manhattan and Harlem. He is willing to do everything possible to help us keep the Apollo Theater."
Pierre Sutton continued to persuade, "And APLUS firmly doesn't want to take the risk of the Apollo Theater. At this point, glaring Wrangell's pass cannot pass."
"Ok."
Now Dingkins was persuaded, thinking about taking up the document in his hand and reading it again, "What's the proportion of Russell Simmons' capital? He accounts for 51%, Quincy Jones accounts for 100%. Thirty percent. Some other friends in the circle share 4%. This engineering construction company accounts for 15%? Wait, I seem to remember this construction company..."
Dingkins glared at Pierre Sutton, picked up the landline and dialed, "Let the city police commissioner answer the phone. There is no appointment. I am Dingkins."
"This is just an investment..." Pierre Sutton looked at the old man beggingly.
"Hey, it's me, do you know... the construction company? Behind them is... OK, I see."
Dingkins hung up the phone angrily, "We can't accept Italian money. This construction company is a business opened by the black party after whitewashing and landing. You tell Russell Simmons, I don't care how he gets in touch with Italians. Yes, but either change the investor in this part or withdraw!"
"The Italians don't like Giuliani, just like us." Pierre Sutton also wanted to save it.
"So? Giuliani is indeed an enemy, but after all, he still dare not do anything to us blacks for the time being. If we take money from the Italians, it would be almost equivalent to declaring war... He has been fighting the Mafia for decades."
Dingkins is very clear-headed.
"Russell Simmons said that it was introduced by Motula, and Motula assured that the source of funds is okay."
Pierre Sutton said.
"Tommy Motula? It turned out to be the anti-APLUS alliance?" Dingkins still shook his head. "Our power can't be used to target the young African-American light. Don't get us in the end like MJ and Simpson. The collective embarrassment."
"APLUS's treatment of Russell Simmons and Quincy Jones is not much better. He has done a lot of things against them and LLCoolJ recently."
Pierre Sutton asked, "Aren't these people the light of African descent?"
Dingkins hesitated again, "So, in short, the two groups of people competing with each other are beneficial to us. You can tell APLUS about this matter again, and let's talk about the price."
"That's what I think."
Pierre Sutton was finally satisfied.
"Wait, I will call APLUS myself, right now."
Dingkins dialed Song Ya's cell phone again, "Linda? This is Dingkins, where is APLUS?"
"Hello Mr. Dingkins."
The mobile phone was delivered to Song Ya.
"I understand. I will discuss the new quotation with the law firm in charge of this matter." Song Ya said after listening to Dingkins's euphemism.
"Please pay attention to APLUS. We don't want any restrictions on the Apollo Theater. This is the bottom line." Dingkins warned.
"Ok."
Song Ya hung up the phone, "Alicia, Russell Simmons also took action over there, what should I do?"
"We said before and firmly maintain the offer. Inner City Broadcasters cannot easily use our competition with Russell Simmons to profit."
Alicia said, "Didn't you say that you are not very interested in capitalizing yourself?"
"The opposing faction has added another enemy of mine."
Song Ya said.
"You have a lot of enemies." Alicia smiled and lifted the glass. "Considering that you are only twenty years old, maybe you should consider tempering your temper?"
"It's almost twenty-one." Song Ya also smiled.
"Oh, you can't drink for now." She jokingly reached out to grab the glass in Song Ya's hand.
"Hey, it's okay to have two drinks with you."
Song Ya subconsciously squeezed her wrist, she tried to break free, the two of you came and I got involved.
"So what should we do now?"
Ms. Sloan, who was standing next to her, swept their eyes for a few rounds and then suddenly spoke. Song Ya quickly let go and took a sip of wine with Alicia to dilute the weak ambiguity.
The Motula guy suddenly got rid of the wiretapping case without knowing how, and now he is starting to be a demon again. It is not good news for him to join forces with Quincy Jones and others, "Inner City Broadcasting Company, Inner City Broadcasting Company..." Song Ya muttered to herself, making repeated choices, and finally Oprah's little handle had the upper hand, "Give the spare offer to the past."
"The alternate offer also stipulates that we must completely avoid the risks of the Apollo Theater." Ms. Sloan said.
"I'll talk to Dingkins again."
Song Ya asked Linda to call back, "Mr. Dingkins, maybe you have noticed that I am really serious. After I inject capital, I will run your Inner City Broadcasting Company to a new level, considering that I will have my own A soon. +CN News Channel, that channel has received unanimous optimism from Morningstar and Northern Trust. They will also join in the initial investment, and Comcast will also invest a little."
"Apollo Theater." The old man only cared about this.
"The Apollo Theater is a big risk. I can’t ignore it. Believe me, my money and management capabilities are much better than those of Russell Simmons and Quincy Jones. You know, it’s easy to start a new company in the technology industry now. You can get a large amount of venture capital, but some people survived, and some died soon. I concluded that the biggest difference is the ability to burn money. It is difficult to get investment. How to spend investors Money is even more difficult. Even if a big-handed company without any planning has correct business judgments, even if it takes the lead in the industry, it may lose out in the competition with latecomers that burn more efficiently..."
He began to repeat Jim Clark's words, "Only I can save the Inner City Broadcasting Company. Quincy Jones and the others will definitely not, because I can even level the chemical plant."
"I agree, I agree, you may be able to persuade me, but Wrangell cannot be persuaded, without him nodding, the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation will not accept your funding child, you know what his foundation depends on for survival, and then consider it. Right."
Dingkins said, "I'll talk to Wrangel again, or maybe you two make an appointment to talk frankly and frankly?"
"Ok."
Song Ya reluctantly hung up the phone, "It's still a problem for the Apollo Theater. The Manhattan Gang will never accept that we ignore the risk of operating rights there."
"So..." Alicia asked.
"That's it. Now that we have set the bottom line for the negotiation, we just need to follow the plan. I am not the one who changes after making a good idea." Song Ya sighed, "The project is cancelled and the team is disbanded."
"OK, I will send you the bill for my law firm's participation in the pre-work soon."
Alicia laughed.
"And mine." Ms. Sloan followed.
"OK, OK, send them to me, two ‘precious’ ladies..." Song Ya began to verbalize.
"Boss, Dr. May." Linda came over again.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya answered the phone call of Dr. Mei, who has been working as a "supervisor" at 3DFX. The three founders of ~www.mtlnovel.com~ said that they are almost burning out the venture capital money, and now the 3D chip will be delivered. For the wafer fab to do pre-streaming and trial production, it still needs to increase investment..."
Dr. May reports.
"No, just... burned out? My five million, and the millions of other investors... burned out? So fast?" Song Ya just pretended to be beaten in front of Dingkins. I was so angry with the swindlers.
"Yes, they said the tape out and other costs for the foundry, as well as the advance payment for the formal manufacturing process..."
Dr. May explained, "This is how the chip industry burns money."
"How much do you need?"
"No one can't do it."
"Fxxk! Those three bastards, wait for me, I'll take someone to San Jose!"
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Latest URL: "Damn it!"
In San Jose, 3DFX didn’t know when the head office ban was upgraded. Song Ya and the gearing Tony, Silencer, and Mavota were blocked by white security guards with strange faces. “A bunch of liars!”
"How can I help you sir?"
The security guards turned sideways vigilantly and pressed their hands to their waists.
"Get off! I'm the one who pays you!"
Song Ya yelled at them.
"Sorry, you need to register in advance and apply for visitor certificates." said a security supervisor.
"Don't be impulsive, Tony."
Old Mike grabbed Tony's back collar, who was in a position to try to break through. "Don't you know him?" Pointing to Song Ya and asked him.
"Yes, but... sorry, we just acted according to the rules."
The security supervisor is also very embarrassed.
"Boss..." At this time, Dr. Mei came down to pick up the people. "Let's register first, it will be done soon." He held some temporary visitor cards in his hand, called at the front desk to confirm and register one by one, and then picked up several people. Enter the elevator.
"Don't do it later, boss."
Jimmy saw some security guards panting and climbing the stairs to follow. "I've heard stories about some company managers deliberately setting up investors to jail."
"M-Fxxk..."
Song Ya pushed open the office door that blocked the three guys last time, "Where are you? Where did you hide!?"
"All in the conference room." Dr. May said: "In the meeting, there are others..."
"Why, you learned well? Are you prepared?"
The office area of ​​3DFX is not large. Song Ya hurriedly walked to the meeting room, "You three..." opened the door, it was filled with white technical houses in plaid shirts, all turned to look at him, making him a bit blind for a while. .
"It just so happens that our investor Mr. APLUS is also here today, do you all know each other?"
Rose Smith, one of the trio of liars, who is also the current company's spokesperson, hurriedly greeted Song Ya with both hands together to make a begging gesture, and kept winking, "May I introduce you?"
"You wait outside first."
Song Ya decided not to embarrass them in front of so many people for the time being, and turned around and ordered Tony and others.
"This is John Carmack, the founder of IDSoftware, the creator of the 3D shooting game DOOM (Doom), and these 3D game project team developers from EA and Eidos, as well as these from InteractiveLight Companies, they are also developing new 3D shooting games on the arcade platform."
Rose Smith enthusiastically introduced Song Ya one by one, "We are already working together."
"Hello……"
Song Ya had to hold back his anger and shook hands one by one with the technical nerds who stared curiously at him, "John, I have heard of you, Mark Anderson said you are a genius programmer."
The only thing he knew was John Carmack, a white man who looked like a high school student. It seemed that a magazine named him one of the most influential programmers in the world. How old is he now? His most famous deed was that when he was fourteen years old, he made a self-made aluminum thermal agent that melted a window in the school, in order to steal a new Apple computer with his accomplices, he was quickly arrested and sentenced to one year in prison.
"I know him, he is very strong, but I don't like him very much..." John Carmack spoke very straightforwardly.
"Why?" Song Ya asked.
"Long live open source!" a programmer shouted behind.
"Oh, I understand." Song Ya remembered that this guy was a firm supporter of software open source, and he just released the source code of his 3D engine not long ago.
So it is not surprising that he can agree with the three scammers of 3DFX, because 3DFX also contributed its GlideAPI for free for game developers to use.
Hehe, it's all Lao Tzu's money...
"If you don't talk about code or something, I don't know much." After fainting at Netscape headquarters, he now declines all code-related topics.
"Our cooperation with John and everyone is great. In this way, when the 3DFX graphics accelerator card is released, a large number of high-quality 3D games will be launched simultaneously..."
Ross Smith introduced to the investors who paid the money, "You can take a look at the demo effect APLUS first."
Since the hardware chips have not yet been manufactured, the three crooks are still the old tricks, running the software on an SGI graphics workstation in the conference room.
The huge SGI trademark on the workstation host fell in Song Ya's eyes, and immediately evoked his unpleasant memories of being deceived, which was very eye-catching.
"Or do you try it out?"
One of the trio noticed the focus of his eyes and quickly pushed the keyboard and mouse over to divert his attention.
"I don't play much..."
"It's very simple. Use the mouse with your right hand and place your left hand on the up, down, left, and right buttons."
Song Ya saw the character holding a gun from the first view on the monitor on the conference table. Under the guidance of the other party, he held the mouse with his right hand and held down the four keys with his left finger.
The screen started to move under his control, and a polygon mob rushed over. He subconsciously moved the mouse to adjust the alignment, and then pressed the left button of the mouse. The game character fired a shot, smoothly killing the opponent.
"Wow, good APLUS, you must have played DOOM before." Rose Smith laughed.
"No, I prefer to play with civilization... This... it's a bit awkward to move..."
Song Ya concentrated on the operation, almost unable to speak, because the up, down, left, and right buttons on the keyboard were too close to the mouse, so the left and right hands would come together, and it would be uncomfortable to change the posture.
"The keys can be set by yourself, you can use whatever you like." John Carmack helped call up the settings menu.
After being dumbfounded for two seconds on the keyboard, he naturally changed the four keys up, down, left, and right to WASD, "That's much better." He started playing again.
This should be a demo. The scene is very small. After brushing a dozen monsters, he quickly became bored. He threw away the keyboard and mouse, "It feels pretty good..."
It's really not bad. After changing the keyboard settings, he still has an inexplicable sense of familiarity. His eyes softened when he looked at the people in the conference room. He was too familiar with this kind of "familiarity". After summarizing, he knew that this generally means crossing. The other one in front of me has related impressions and is still very impressive.
For example, the involuntary laughter when I first met Mariah Carey, such as hearing the name of the JavaScript programming language, etc...
"When the ES version (engineering sample version) of our 3D acceleration chip is produced, there is no need to demonstrate it on this host."
The liar's ability to observe words and colors is strong. Rose Smith looked at the hip-hop star in front of him and was no longer so angry. He immediately led the topic towards asking for money, "Just use an ordinary home computer host."
"So when will this ES version be produced?" Song Ya asked.
"October, October is fine."
Ross Smith replied: "But now the company funds...APLUS, come to my office and talk."
Song Ya sighed, got up and went out together, "Tony, forget it, you come downstairs and wait for me."
Sitting down in the other party's office, "what do other investors say?" He asked Dr. Mei, the supervisor who was stationed here.
"Everyone is not willing to conduct the second round of financing." Dr. May replied.
I'm afraid of being deceived...
"Then openly recruit A-round venture investors."
Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows and replied helplessly.
"In time..." Rose Smith seemed to be about to stare at a person.
"You set a timetable. If there is still a gap in venture capital before the last minute... I will see the situation again."
Song Ya stood up, grabbed the other's collar directly, and lifted the technical house away from the ground. Both of them looked straight, "If you lie to me again and again, what will I do? You know. Yes." He showed a fierce look and threatened severely.
"I understand, I understand, please rest assured Mr. APLUS."
"Ok."
Song Ya put him down with satisfaction, "Jimmy, Mike, let's go."
As soon as he came downstairs to meet Tony and others, the phone in Old Mike's arms rang, but Linda didn't follow him, "It's a fixed line, from New York." Old Mike said while looking at the strange caller number.
"Who is looking for me?"
Song Ya connected.
"APLUS, are you not in New York?" It was the voice of Doug, the chief of staff of the Underwood Party Whip Office.
"Not at ~www.mtlnovel.com~ I came to San Jose." Song Ya replied.
"Is it convenient to meet in New York? I want to talk to you about this." Doug said.
"what's up?"
"It has something to do with a certain African-American congressman." Doug replied.
Then only Wrangel, Song Ya immediately realized that Underwood's fox wanted to intervene in his own business, "Fxxkyou, Doug, why do you show up whenever I make a big move? But this time you are late. I have decided not to inject capital into the Inner City Broadcasting Company, so there is no need to see this side, that's it."
"APLUS, we are resisting the Elephant Party’s boycott of next year’s federal budget in Congress, and the telecommunications bill also needs to be passed by the House of Representatives. We cannot lack the support of the African-American caucus at this time." Doug was afraid that he would hang up, saying a little more. .
"What does it have to do with me?"
"Come on, come to New York, let's talk first, we can always talk about a plan that everyone can accept, right?" Doug said.
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Latest website: Doug insisted on arranging the meeting in New York, so Song Ya had to cross the United States again and hurried back from the west coast.
"Underwood is in a bad situation now. The Elephant Party holds a majority in both houses of the Senate and the House of Representatives. The Donkey Party absolutely cannot stop the Elephant Party from boycotting the federal budget next year. Then, when the federal government shuts down in November, 800,000 government employees will be Mandatory vacation, as a party whip, he must bear part of this responsibility."
Ms. Sloan knew more about Washington and about Capitol Hill than about New York and Chicago politics. She was called by Song Ya to pick up the plane and went to work immediately. "Then the telecommunications bill. Both parties have happened in this matter. The internal split has a high chance of passing, but if it is not handled well, there is a risk of capsizing."
"Never mind the federal budget bill. The Elephant Party only wants to embarrass the current president. The two sides will definitely reach a compromise after the government is suspended for a period of time. However, if the telecommunications bill is not passed, the prestige of the current president and next year's election will be devastating. Attack, pay attention to my words, it is devastating. Major television networks, telecom operators, and equipment vendors are all waiting for the bill to pass. Some large-scale industry mergers and acquisitions have already begun ahead of schedule..."
"If Underwood is not careful, he may be pulled from the party whip."
She said dearly.
"I know, I know Underwood, OK? We were very close when he was a small congressman from Illinois."
Song Ya didn’t want to hear this, “I’ve been keeping an eye on it. It’s not a good thing for me to have trouble with that guy. It’s been a long time since his husband and wife took the initiative to bother me. You help me analyze why he is busy again this time. Just take out your energy and stare at me."
"Wrangel."
Ms. Sloan replied: "The purpose of the telecommunications bill is precisely to stimulate competition and deregulate, especially the control of cross-field mergers. You know that some members of the parliament, such as Rangel, rely heavily on things like Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. Small and medium-sized media groups are generally worried that intensified industry competition will have a serious negative impact on these funders, so their voting tendencies are very volatile, and this is the case for donkey elephants. On the one hand, they must try to keep their votes in line with the party, on the other hand. , They can't betray their gold master..."
"The black members of the two parties in the House of Representatives are more clinging together. The donkey party has more black cliques and stronger strength. It is already a political force that cannot be underestimated. There are huge differences between the two parties in the telecommunications bill. Before an unexpected vote may occur, people like Rangel will take the opportunity to blackmail the party and profit for themselves."
"Now we all know that the Wrangell chairman's foundation can get a generous sum from the Apollo Theater every year... well, it is a huge fixed income for him. We also know that Underwood is eager to win over the donkey party. The black clan, their motive for uniting to find you must be this."
"Fxxk!" Song Ya cursed after hearing it, "That **** Underwood wants to spend my money to make himself political capital."
"It should be so."
Ms. Sloan smiled, "However, with your current strength, your money is not easy to make. He should offer a relatively good price, so you might as well listen carefully."
"Where is Rangel? Who is that?" Song Ya asked again.
"Wangel was born in the Manhattan Quad in his early years. He was a member of the House of Representatives in 1971. You know that he has been in office for more than 20 years. Later, he parted ways with Passy Sutton and Dingkins. On the one hand, he was Passy Sutton. He made a big mistake to please white voters. On the other hand, he himself is getting closer to the mainstream political power of the Donkey Party. He is one of the black congressmen closest to the mainstream faction of the Donkey Party. In the past two years, he has been very active in standing in the current position. Great command, very effective."
Ms. Sloan went on to introduce: "Moreover, he has a certain prestige within the black party group, which can partially affect the decision of this political force. Of course, once personal interests are involved, he will become a very cunning wall and threat. The timing and proportions of the show are good, and the bidding is very dare and greedy..."
"For example, his interests in the Apollo Theater should not be a secret to the upper-level politicians in New York. Therefore, New York councils at all levels have from time to time proposals to investigate whether the Apollo Theater is suspected of corruption and profit transfer. Most of the motives are really not to hunt down. Dingkins, who was already free, went for him."
"In this regard, he and the divorced Tinkins and others have played games and cooperated for many years. Tinkins lost the election. After the political end, his tumbler's weight in the black politics of New York has increased invisibly. Tinkins and Sa The Dun family also had to endure him and rely on him to a certain extent."
"For example, in the capital injection negotiations of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, Dingkins and Pierre Sutton will never move his interests, even if you lose your quality buyer because of this."
"You said so much..."
Song Ya frowned, "Can you sum it up in two simple sentences? What kind of person is Rangel?"
"Party club." Ms. Sloan only used one word.
"Say it earlier, I understand everything."
The group arrived in Harlem and saw Doug in a building behind the Apollo Theater.
"you two."
Doug still habitually hides in the shadow of the corridor, far more than a gesture.
"Mike, you are waiting here."
Song Ya took Ms. Sloan and followed Doug into the office full of bookshelves, and Rangel was naturally already waiting there.
"APLUS, Ms. Sloan, it is not convenient for me to stay in New York for a long time, so I won't talk nonsense and sit.
Wrangel, with his gray hair and artistic temperament, was still calm on the surface, "I heard that you withdrew from the capital injection negotiations, so decisive that even Dingkins and Pierre almost didn't react?"
"I can't satisfy Pierre, Mr. Rangel."
Song Ya sat down, "It will only waste each other's time if we keep in touch."
"About the Apollo Theater?" he asked.
"Almost." Song Ya nodded.
"Underwood, I, and others will do our best to help the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation keep the Apollo Theater's operating rights. You don't have to worry about this, as long as it doesn't appear in the hedging agreement."
Rangel said, "Ms. Sloan is your political adviser. She should have told you all about it, right?"
"Yes, Ms. Sloan is very professional, the most professional."
Song Ya smiled at the big-mouthed beauty, "But I inject capital for business, and I have to abide by my own financial discipline."
"With that one removed, we will let the First Bank of New Jersey relax the repayment period of more than 10 million yuan, and allow you to replace it with a low-interest long-term loan. Of course, you have to provide a personal joint guarantee."
Doug, who was leaning on the bookshelf, was not wordy, and simply offered the terms, "In this way, you can take 30% of the Inner City Broadcasting Company by actually paying more than 10 million in cash..."
"Thirty-two, if it's you, then thirty-two. Russell Simmons is willing to spend two million more and only take 30%. We will give you priority."
Rangel added, "As long as you remove that one."
"I don't like the First Bank of New Jersey..."
Underwood must have a deep friendship with that bank. As early as the acquisition of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company, Doug asked himself to go to its home to borrow money, "They used to forcibly take my loan before, remember? Doug, what happened in 1991." Song Ya naturally shook his head, "Its family is my refusal account, and I don't need a loan for the time being..."
Doug shrugged and looked at Wrangel.
"We will also take care of your other troubles, such as the Chicago case." Rangel said.
"I thought Mr. Dinkins said that that day that he would never entangle me, were you there, right? Mr. Rangel."
Song Ya smiled contemptuously. The most unacceptable thing for him now is that he wants to threaten himself with that incident. "Pierre said the same thing as you before, but I don't care. I don't accept threats."
"I'm not a threat. I won't threaten you with disadvantages, but you really need help, right? In that matter. For example, the black caucus in Congress, everyone, no one dislikes you, like Ann Durwood..."
Rangel also made an offer.
"Mr. Rangel, why do you have to inject capital from me? Russell Simmons is ready and the money is waiting. Is my judgment correct?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"I don't worry about him and the people who work with him. Dingkins doesn't matter anymore, but I can't." Wrangel replied.
"Can you rest assured if you change to me? I'm not even a New Yorker." Song Ya asked.
"Didn't you write a song praising New York?"
Rangel made a difference, "There is no better candidate than you, otherwise Parcy Sutton will not find you. The situation is like this, you, plus me, plus Underwood, we have extreme Most likely to keep the Apollo Theater. Replaced by me, Garossell Simmons? It is very likely that the management rights will be lost two thousand years ago."
"But you still refuse to accept an agreement." Song Ya said.
"With that agreement, you won't make every effort to defend the right to operate, will you?" Rangel asked rhetorically.
Song Ya understands that the other party is always caring about it. Ms. Sloan is correct at all, she is really a seasoned party stick, "It's better to let me talk to Underwood in person." He didn't want to talk any more, and looked towards him grid.
"Yes." Doug thought for a while and nodded, "but the phone is inconvenient, and he can't walk away at all."
"Then to Washington? Now, I have a private jet."
"Mr. Underwood, how are you doing?"
He rushed to Washington non-stop again, "How are you talking to Wrangell? I need his and the black party's support." Underwood was a little haggard, he rejected Ms. Sloan's presence and opened his arms. "From all directions The pressure of the recent bills has made it difficult for me to cope."
"I understand, but this time it is another 30 million business. Do you remember the Baen Chemical acquisition case?"
Song Ya smiled and stabbed to the face, "When you intervene, it always makes me unhappy to spend money."
"It's always good, right? I mean taking the Inner City Broadcasting Company. Didn't you communicate thoroughly with Doug and Rangel?" Underwood didn't mind his attitude at all.
"The dead old man actually mentioned the Chicago case to me. I came here to confirm if you plan to use that thing like him..."
"Absolutely not." Underwood hurriedly spread his hands. "I am from Chicago. I support you and Peter. Unconditionally, OK?"
"That's good." Song Ya nodded.
"But we need to help each other..."
"Oh my God, here it's again, I'll take 30 million out, how about you? This is called helping each other?" Song Ya clasped his head in both hands, yelling pretentiously.
"I will help you solve that case completely~www.mtlnovel.com~ Underwood said: "Thoroughly, there is no hidden danger! "
"Then you just said to support me unconditionally!?"
"This is an opportunity APLUS. Rangel relied on the black party group to make a price. The commander was worried. I was under pressure..."
Underwood also raised his voice, "But this is also an opportunity for you and me, it is a real opportunity APLUS! I use the needs of the black clan to tell the chief, let him help solve your troubles, otherwise I will use what to persuade him to intervene What about a case where an FBI agent was killed? Who in the United States can solve your trouble once and for all? How can the general leader be willing to take action if you don’t decide at this critical time? You put 30 million to solve the trouble completely and successfully injected capital. City Broadcasting Corporation, I am relieved of the pressure, the commander can sleep well, Rangel is satisfied, and everyone has won!"
"Wow wow wow wow, you say that there is no loser in this matter, I don't see much of this kind of thing." Song Ya sneered.
"No! You know who the loser is, APLUS, that dead detective has forever lost the opportunity to be served justice!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 733: ? Silhouette

Latest URL: "Hey! Mr. Clark, I have good news... Uh, I'm sorry I missed the reception last night, I'm not in New York, I have an urgent matter... Yes, I know I should do it... OK OK Can we not talk about this now? You won’t be angry when you hear the good news from me..."
"That's right, I will appear in the White House at the end of the month...Of course I will see the leader leading the students! Deputy Commander Gore will also be in..."
"It seems that he wants to make a speech about African-American singers, countering Bob Doll's remarks against gangster rappers..."
"Of course there will be news. All, I shook hands with him, took pictures, and stood behind him to listen to a speech to express support. A few people of African cultural circles, workers in hard hats, firefighters, etc..."
"Haha...what am I talking about, I will definitely help during the listing process."
"Myself? No, no speech, at most a few compliments to the camera..."
"Uh, okay? This kind of occasion is usually formal, and it is too much to wear cultural T with Netscape logo..."
"I know I know, it's just inappropriate."
"Um...um..."
"That's right! Don't we have that kind of cap? Or a baseball cap? The white one, and the front image is that of the browser desktop icon... I remember seeing Mark wear it..."
"Okay, I should have no problem wearing that, hehe, I have always worn the Bulls hat before."
"It's a trivial matter, ok, let it be sent to...my Malibu home."
"Haha, no problem, I don't think too much..."
Leaving the Capitol, he was in a good mood. He kept talking on the phone. After talking with Jim Clark, he called Mariah Carey.
"Mimi, prepare to prepare. I and you will go to the White House at the end of the month to meet the commander and take pictures."
"Hey, who is your husband."
"What to wear? Just wear formal clothes..."
"Do you want to wear couture in that kind of occasion? No, absolutely not. The chief's wife will be there too..."
"Really, let Sandy Glen prepare for you, he understands this."
"Listen to him, or wait for me to come back and decide together!"
"No, no, I didn't yell...I don't want to fight with you again about getting dressed!"
"Originally, you now have a tendency to become more exposed..."
"Don't rush to announce to the public, this kind of thing can't be 100% certain, if something changes..."
"Nor at parties, the Hollywood gang have big mouths..."
"Have less parties, drink less, I feel like you are ruined by the Hollywood atmosphere."
"I'm still too lenient? You are my wife!"
"Okay, let's not talk about this. You always divert the topic. Anyway, at the end of the month, we went to the White House to meet with the president and his wife, shake hands on the lawn at the door, and then visit the office of the president."
"We two? No speech, we listened to the general leader's speech..."
"Well, okay, let's talk in detail when I come back, love you."
"Huh..." He put down his phone and let out a sigh, "Go back to Chicago, I want to have a serious talk with Alicia, and restart negotiations with the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation."
"Did you reach any agreement with Underwood?" Ms. Sloan was very keen. "What do you say about the differences at the Apollo Theater?"
"I don't want to insist on avoiding the risk of management rights anymore."
Song Ya replied that Underwood severely warned against revealing any details of this matter, even his own political advisers.
Ms. Sloan can guess one thing by guessing, "Did you have any insider deals with Underwood and Rangel? I know that the commander is worried about the attitude of the African-American caucus in the telecommunications bill."
"I won't say anything, anyway, I changed my mind." Song Ya replied.
"Well, I understand, I understand this business."
Ms. Sloan closed her mouth wittily, and didn't get to the bottom.
"Alicia, sorry, I changed my mind again."
After breaking up with Sloan in Washington, he returned to Chicago to rest for a night, and the next day he arrived at the offices of Flock and Argus, and met Alicia again. After a brief exchange between the two, he said: "Delete the Apollo Theater and re-negotiate with the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. I think this time it should go smoothly and the negotiation progress will be very fast. You cooperate with the accountant to prepare for my formal capital injection. Related documents. I spent 28 million and got 32% of the shares. Four directors. When the chairman is re-elected early next year, Dingkins and Dorothy in the other seven seats should support me. ."
"Did something happen that I don't know about?" Alicia would certainly like to see it.
"I just received your bill, it's dark Alicia..."
Song Ya laughed and babbled, "Since I spent so much money to inject capital for the preparation, wouldn't it be too bad if I didn't continue."
"ComeonAPLUS, we have done a lot of work for your business. Everyone in the law firm has been busy with this matter some time ago and worked overtime."
Alicia seemed to take it seriously, "Light working hours..."
"I'm just kidding."
Song Ya waved his hand, "Don't have such a sense of humor Alicia."
"Well, I just want to say that my work and my work are valuable."
Alicia finally smiled, stood up and walked to the wine cabinet, "What to drink to celebrate?"
"Champagne, of course I have to open champagne."
As soon as she took the wine glass from her, Argus, another named partner of the law firm, knocked on the door outside.
"Argus, just right, we have a new job again." Alicia poured him another glass, "It's the Inner City Broadcasting Company..."
"Alicia, APLUS, I think you should look at this."
He took the wine casually, but was not in the mood to drink, and put a newspaper on Alicia's desk.
"The Monitor?"
Alicia picked up the newspaper questioningly, and soon her face turned cloudy, and she went back to her chair and sat down silently.
"what happened?"
Song Ya took the newspaper and said, ‘the murder of the detective may involve the corruption of the Chicago police. 'The title is this. The four pictures are the slain detective, Vic and Sean, and a black silhouette of a man in a suit~www.mtlnovel.com~ The article first introduces some Sina The brief process of the night that Roja and the detective died, and then the second paragraph focuses on explaining the gray behavior of Vic leading the stormtrooper.
‘This stormtrooper will usually help Chicago politicians solve problems, such as reducing crime rates...’
The third paragraph leads to the gang peace conference, "According to sources, Vic even organized a so-called meeting of gangs to help and guide them to divide their spheres of influence and reduce the mutual vendetta caused by fighting for territory. This kind of behavior is undoubtedly a chronic poison for ordinary people. It ostensibly reduces crime and murder in Chicago, but it makes the gang’s "commodities": all kinds of soft and potent products appear more widely and pervasively among people. Around the living area, the income of the gangs has skyrocketed, and they are all accumulating strength. The next "war" will undoubtedly be even larger, and the damage to the people will be the same. ’
In the fourth paragraph, ‘the Peace Conference is only of great benefit to politicians who desperately need votes, such as our Mr. P...’
The Monitor directly gave Peter the initials of his name, as well as other details of elections and power relations that could be matched, so he had to name him. Song Ya looked at the silhouette of the man in suit again, it was undoubtedly him.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 734: Because of peter

The latest website: "Peter, have you seen the Monitor? Not yet? Let Eli buy a copy!"
When Song Ya finished reading this article, Alicia had hung up the phone, "APLUS, come here."
Ignoring Argus, she strode out the door, and Song Ya followed all the way to the freight elevator used to talk to Peter.
"Why not have you!?"
When the freight elevator began to rumbling, she put her hands on her chest and asked.
"Wow wow wow wow..."
Of course he won’t have herself. Song Ya displays her acting skills in reality and stares at her with a playful look, "Alicia Alicia, I didn’t expect you to want to see me so much..."
"Uh, I apologize, I didn't mean that."
She also realized that there was something wrong with the problem she had just now, and she drew her hair, "I mean the case. Now the Monitor is clearly suggesting that Vic was because he helped Peter..."
"and many more."
Song Ya stopped her from speaking, "Be quiet, the elevator is not so soundproof..."
"This is equivalent to Peter facing all the pressure alone!"
She walked over and stood shoulder to shoulder with Song Ya leaning on the car, and said in a low voice.
"You don't know much about Alicia. He had anticipated this day. In fact, I was very surprised that his opponent of the party has endured this case and started to use this case..."
It is July. Alicia is much shorter than herself. Song Ya looks down the ends of his beautiful chestnut hair. Well, the scenery is attractive...
Alicia, who was in great panic, didn't have his leisurely mind. "This is the Monitor, not a second-rate newspaper that tends to be like the party in Chicago."
The sales volume of Proverbs is mediocre, but the readership level is not low, and it doesn’t like catching up when reporting major international and domestic events. It is famous for analyzing the background, causes and consequences of events, and has a high credibility. Because of its religious background, it is generally not proactive to break the news. The negative news broke the news, and it was concealed, "Of course, since his enemy has made a move, the first punch will definitely be heavy. This is the governor election. How many governors are there in the United States? Again, the year is the election year." Song Ya said. .
"Then... what shall we do?"
She asked.
"Don't panic, your enemies are happy to see you like this."
Song Ya, who had just negotiated terms with Underwood, was naturally in a good mood. After seeing Peter's criticism from the Proverbs report, she was even more delighted. "I thought that after so many years as the wife of a politician, your performance would be very calm. Alicia."
"I became a dedicated housewife after I got married. Peter never talked about these things at home, he..."
Alicia took a deep breath, "I only returned to the legal profession after his accident, and then I have been separated, except to help him campaign..."
"I remember Peter had not been exposed in the prostitute scandal when you represented my brother for me..."
Song Ya deliberately said the word she didn't want to say.
"At that time, I already knew that someone had sent photos to my family that later appeared in the news, maybe they wanted to threaten Peter, maybe they wanted to induce me to take the initiative to break the news..."
Alicia wiped the corners of her eyes as she spoke, "You don't know that an elite woman who studies law is willing to be a housewife for her husband and family. She was angry and disappointed when she saw those photos."
"Peter has always wanted to save you. He doesn't seem to deal with those women anymore." Song Ya said, "And he is very supportive of your career."
"I have only a sad relationship with him now." Alicia replied.
"The relationship of interest is the most stable. You will not get divorced now, right? You need him to provide hidden support for your law firm and bring business, and he also needs you to stand by his side to provide voters with a complete family and The image of a good husband and wife."
Song Ya was afraid that this woman would undermine Peter's and herself's very stable interest transfer because of impulse, and reminded: "This is perfect."
"It's also very sad. I finally discovered that I was actually the same person as him to some extent, a profit-driven animal. Maybe after he succeeds in the campaign, it would be better to find a chance to divorce him..."
Alicia said and reacted, "Hey, hate, APLUS, we shouldn't talk about this at this time..."
"It's better not to get divorced. I'm also Alicia. You know, my business is given to you because..."
Song Ya solemnly reminded her again and suppressed her sensuality around the corner.
"Is that right because of Peter? I know, but you don't always have to mention this to me." She raised her head and looked at Song Ya, "Didn't the business capabilities of my law firm and I impress you at all?"
"Hey, of course there is."
The two were close at hand. Song Ya smelled the perfume on her body and looked at the mature style of the professional woman. He bowed her head in a ghostly manner and knocked the tip of her nose. "In fact, it's not just those that touch me..."
"Uh."
She later realized that she turned her head away, frowned, her lips opened slightly, her expression was very subtle, "You are..."
The atmosphere became embarrassing, and Song Ya secretly regretted it and immediately took out his mobile phone to save the field, "I mean there is no signal here. Someone should try to contact us at this time."
"Then let's go out." She immediately pressed the floor button.
"I think so too."
The freight elevator continued to rumbling, and the two of them did not speak or stare at each other again. When they heard a ding, the freight elevator door opened, "Please, please." Song Ya saw that she did not move, bowed her head and didn't know what she was thinking.
"Oh."
She reacted and walked out, and Argus quickly saw the two of them, "Peter has made a few calls, and he said it is inconvenient for him to come over because there is..."
Argus pointed to Song Ya.
"understood."
Song Ya raised his foot and walked out. Peter was worried about being photographed by the media in the same place as himself, and he was very cautious.
"So the case of the Inner City Broadcasting Company continues?" Alicia sent him to the door of the passenger elevator.
"Yes, look, I almost forgot about the business. Go on, Ms. Sloan will be waiting for you in New York. But maybe you have to help Peter solve the trouble now. It's okay. There is still some time. I can wait." Song Yashen Shot, "Goodbye."
Unexpectedly, Alicia didn't want to shake hands, but tilted her head slightly forward and raised her head up, as if waiting for a face-up ceremony.
"Uh."
Song Ya opened her arms and hugged it, when she reached out instead.
It was Song Ya's turn to stretch out her hand again, and she changed back...
Embarrassing again...
"We still...like this." Song Ya had no hesitation, holding her arms, and pasting her face from left to right, "Don't worry too much about Alicia, I believe you can handle everything well."
"Well, Bye..."
"Bye."
Song Yachai was Peter’s elephant party opponent. His campaign manager Eli rushed to Highland Park and said that he might have discovered that Pastor Allison, who had conspired with William to "seize power," also played a role in it.
"We're going to speed up the pace of getting rid of Allison." Eli said through gritted teeth.
"I will help, but you must not mess up." Song Ya lazily lay on the sofa and replied~www.mtlnovel.com~ No, Peter will definitely win the election. By then, all problems will not be a problem. . Eli replied.
In any case, Peter's enemies took action, and this matter naturally fermented extremely quickly. Some Chicago media supporting the Elephant Party began to link the Monitor's report with Peter, and it was overwhelming.
"For some of the false statements of the media, I solemnly reiterate to my voters that I have never participated in any corruption cases..."
Two days later, Peter appeared at the press conference and began to respond positively, “Every time there is an election, this kind of thing will happen, rumors, chasing shadows, shameless slander and even life humiliation...”
"These dirty methods make me deeply regret. I have served in the law enforcement agencies in Chicago for many years. My wife and children are..."
Song Ya's eyes fell on Alicia in the picture. In front of the camera, she completely abandoned the demeanor of professional women. She wore American housewives, or the slightly old-fashioned beige plaid skirt often worn by conservative housewives. He took Peter's arm and leaned slightly towards her husband, smiling, and his expression management was very good.
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Latest website: Peter is also very top. Under great pressure, he still chooses to directly respond to the accusations of the elephant party opponents, publicly speak, bring his wife and children out to help himself endorse, frequently appear as the current state prosecutor to fight crimes, and expressed his willingness to accept the state. Independent prosecutors appointed by the government are investigating suspected corruption.
"This is a very good quality. It doesn't bite people. It was proven when he was in jail, so the Chicago Donkey Party won him out to elect the governor in this session."
In the study room in Highland Park, Goodman put down the newspaper and said: "At present, the first wave of offensive and defensive focus on both sides is on the gang meeting where Vic acts as the middleman. The FBI has already obtained a lot of relevant evidence. For example, Inspector Ma Hong arrested Several gang leaders who participated in the conference have been transferred and protected. These people should not be able to hold the FBI and will turn into tainted witnesses."
"But they can only testify against Vic, can't they?"
Song Ya asked.
"Yes, the FBI has not yet breached Vic, and they do not want to send Vic to the dock before Sean. This will disrupt their rhythm. At present, the case of the other two stormtroopers is in the trial stage and will be delayed. It's a long time, but the governor election will be voted at the end of November."
Goodman said: “The so-called independent prosecutors appointed by the state government simply don’t have enough time to understand such a complicated case after taking office, and Peter is estimated to have become governor after he gets started, which is totally meaningless. His elephant opponents can’t wait. However, ordinary people don’t understand the complicated joints inside. According to the latest polls, they are generally satisfied with Peter’s positive response. Alicia's family image of supporting her husband with her children also gives Peter a great bonus. The rate has dropped slightly, but it still leads the opponent by a large margin."
"Peter must be like this. He has served in law enforcement throughout his life. His public image to the outside world is very tough. The Illinois people also hope that such a strong figure will come forward to reverse the bad public security environment, just like Giuliani in New York."
Song Ya said: "This seems to be the current trend. Either you are expected to engage in the economy, just like the current chief, or you are expected to pay attention to law and order, just like Giuliani and Peter. Use equal rights and other benefits to buy the bottom of the population. It's not so easy. After all, the economic and public security will not affect the rich at all, and the people at the bottom will suffer."
"Yes, in fact, everyone doesn't say it on the surface. The heart doesn't matter to the candidate's own character, as long as you can do things. The current commander is caught in a peach and financial scandal. Giuliani's methods of fighting crime in New York are extremely rude, Peter It's even more shit."
Goodman nodded, "But I want to remind you that Peter’s opponents are not stupid. On the one hand, they rejected the independent prosecutors of the state government, wanted the Department of Justice to lead the investigation, and even prompted the FBI to publish the information about Peter before the election. Evidence. On the one hand, to re-fire Peter’s prostitute scandal and publicly humiliate him and Alicia, this may have a miraculous effect. After all, Peter was too ashamed of the photos taken from the hotel window with the prostitute, Ellie The tolerance and support of West Asia will also be interpreted as hypocrisy and stakeholder..."
"Maybe, they can start with the business you handed over to Alicia Law Firm, combine your relationship with Peter in the Vic case, and drag you back passively."
Goodman said: "I'm not saying this because I am jealous that she has recently gotten your big deals."
"I know, look again."
Soon to meet with the current commander in the White House, Peter’s opponents did not aim at him, Song Ya is not so worried now, "You just said, Peter shit, his campaign donor is more than me. , I’m just a more conspicuous but not so conspicuous part of his social relations. He still has some more troubles than mine. For example, with the businessman Kozko who was inseparable with him before, we will not be under much pressure. ."
"Mrs. Flock." Linda sent the phone.
"Hey, Alicia, how's it going? Yes, I've seen the news, and you are in the picture..."
Song Ya took it over and smiled: "No, I really think so. I know I know that now the media is reporting on Peter's previous incident. Did they laugh at you too? I can't control my husband, and I support it afterwards. A cheating man? Haha, don’t take it to your heart. Really, sometimes things are like this. For example, when I was a star, I always paid attention to any gossip about myself in the media, so scandals were exposed. When the crowded reporters came down, I felt pressure all over the world, as if negative news had been flying all over the world, and I was so scared that I couldn’t breathe...
"But actually? For most people, they don't even know who you are. Your scandal may be lying in the corner of the inside page of the gossip tabloid. People who bought the newspaper might not go and read it. I can’t remember it, and it’s not long after I remember it. After a long time, it may not really matter...
"Yes, the look in your eyes will be weird in a short time, but everything always passes quickly, trust me, I have experience, don't put pressure on yourself Alicia..."
"Hmm...well, do you go to New York to work so soon? Actually, you can stay in Chicago for a few more days to help Peter... Okay, whatever you want, then I will let Ms. Sloan wait in New York and she will follow you Tell me about the latest developments of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation."
"Okay, I will wait until the official signing date. Yes, very busy. Netscape will be listed in early August..."
Hang up, "By the way, where's Hamlin? Why haven't I seen him recently." Song Ya asked.
"He's in Los Angeles."
Goodman replied: "Xue Linfen had a dispute with the previous crew on the payment and the final payment, he went to help."
"Ok?"
Song Ya was stunned, "Xue Linfen didn't have much pay before, right? It happened at least two years ago, or the final payment...is there a hundred thousand dollars?"
"No, less than 40,000 dollars."
Goodman answered.
"Is it worth our barrister Hamlin personally?" Song Ya smiled.
"Xilinfen is not satisfied with her personal lawyer's work, I think you are also happy to see Hamlin and I help her." Goodman said.
"That's true."
Song Ya nodded. Based on his control, he of course was happy to see that he could represent Xue Linfen's legal affairs, "Speaking of which I have stayed in Chicago long enough, I should go to Los Angeles..."
As he set off, in the FBI Chicago branch headquarters building, inspector Ma Hong was called to the branch director's office.
"Ma Hong, this is the special prosecutor of the Ministry of Justice."
The branch director introduced him.
"Hello." Ma Hong's mouth turned up and he smiled, "Is it for Peter Flock? I have a lot of evidence to share with you."
"No, Inspector Ma Hong, I have been appointed to handle and investigate some complaints about your law enforcement process."
The other party sullenly said, "Please hand over your work, documents and guns, and give yourself a vacation for now."
"Why... why?"
Ma Hong was shocked. "I can convict those two stormtroopers immediately, then Sean, then Vic, Peter and even APLUS!"
"But you don't follow the procedures Ma Hong, I have reminded you countless times." The sub-director said.
"Fxxk! You hinted that you would open one eye and close one eye! You said let me go and do it!" Ma Hong flushed with anger and cursed him angrily.
"Please calm down, Inspector Ma Hong~www.mtlnovel.com~ You don't want to be escorted out of this office, do you? So that all colleagues outside will be in the eye, and it will not be good for your future."
The special prosecutor said.
"Who will replace me? That psychologist?" Ma Hong asked.
"Carl Letterman? No, he's back to university to teach. It's Lana Delaney." The sub-director replied.
"Oh my goodness? That stinky Maryland high school graduate who only drinks and engages in lace-side politics for three generations?"
Ma Hong was even more furious, "You bureaucrats! You sent her here and didn't intend to investigate this case thoroughly! You must have reached a shameful insider deal with Peter in private!"
"Well, I'm going to exercise my power, you force my Ma Hong."
The special prosecutor went out and gave a whistle. Two field workers came in and twisted Ma Hong's hands behind him. He struggled desperately to no avail.
"Remove his gun." The sub-director sighed and ordered.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 736: ?Upgrade

The latest website: Gulfstream 4SP has just stopped and spent a few months in Hollywood. The wife who has been very well informed picks up the plane in person, and shows gossip by the way, "Have you heard that dear, Mr. Simberg just resigned as president of Universal ."
"What? Resign? Now?"
Song Ya sat upright, "But the future water world will start painting next week?"
"Who knows, everyone in Hollywood is waiting to see the one hundred and seventy million grand movie." She took Song Ya's hand, "Let's go see it, right now, I have a vote."
"It's not convenient to book a show, right?" Song Ya was dragged into the car by her, "The publishing company needs objective audience evaluation and attendance data."
"It's okay, you don't need to book the venue, it's all friends in the industry. Hats..."
There were a few cardboard boxes in the lengthened Lincoln, and she asked the female assistant to open it, "Just a simple dress."
"The Netscape hat is here? Jim Clark really sent so many..."
Song Ya picked out the white one from a bunch of colorful flowers. Well, above the visor is the desktop icon of the Netscape Navigator 2.0 browser, which is also the logo. The lower part of the circle is black, and the upper part is what he has always found ugly. The gray and autumnal blue with a big white N in the middle, the initials of Netscape and Navigator.
This version is already equipped with new functions such as JavaScript and cookies. It is a heavy weapon prepared by Netscape. The Beta version was released before the listing to boost market confidence. In order to prove Netscape's determination to continue to protect the market share, Jim Clark announced It will be sold in the form of shareware, with no increase in volume.
I tried it, and he just wore it on his head. After marriage, Mariah Carey said goodbye to the instant noodles and replaced it with long hair with fluffy shawls in the front and the middle and the back. She has received a lot of hair volume these days. The hair was **** and passed through behind the hat.
"You don't need to wear it then." Song Ya smiled and watched her mess around with the help of the female assistant.
"I want to help too, your business," she said.
"Really not necessary."
The wife's heart came, Song Ya held her cheeks satisfied, huh? Softer again? "At that time, you will be responsible for Meimei."
"Hmph, but you don't allow me to wear a couture." She pouted.
"It's not appropriate, you can't completely crush the leader's wife at that time." Song Yacho said nicely.
"Well, show you the clothes Sandy Glenn helped me pick." She asked the female assistant to open the LV suitcase, "Give me some advice?"
"No hurry, go home and try on again." Song Ya glanced at the more'safe' fashion, letting go, "You are so beautiful, Mimi." After holding back for a while, he kissed. past.
"Uh, uh..."
The woman reacted quickly and sat up straight forward.
Linda and the female assistant opened the door grinningly and changed to take the old Mike's car in front of them. Several cars drove out of the airport and merged into the traffic of Los Angeles.
"Daniel, have you heard that too?"
After opening the door and getting out of the car outside the cinema, Mariah Carey clung to her little husband brilliantly. Song Ya called her and walked in with her arms around her, "Really? To Simberg step down, the boss, the little Bronfman early Are you prepared? CAA’s Ron Meyer was hired to manage Universal Pictures, and our friend Doug Morris manages MCA, which is now Universal Music? That’s not bad, is it good news?"
"of course."
The voice of Daniel, who took the initiative to call, was very excited, "Doug Morris resigned as president of Warner Music and regained control of one of the six. This is a great thing for you and me, and the monopoly lawsuit against Sony Columbia Records."
"That's not bad." Song Ya nodded, the good news in July one after another, the trouble was gone.
He also learned a little bit about the latest developments on Chicago’s side from Underwood. The FBI replaced Mahon, and the sub-director handed over all the files about himself in the Vic case to the new special prosecutor. Brought back to the Washington Department of Justice archives to be ashamed, and the new FBI agent in charge of the case also received some hints that he should no longer be involved in the case.
Once the commander made a move, it was really powerful.
"Hey, APLUS, Miss Kelly."
In the corridor of the back door of the movie theater, I met some cast and crew of her Star Dream Tears. The handsome Jude Law started, "I'm sorry, you have to go for nothing. Universal has temporarily decided to cancel the screening of Future Water World. "
"What do you mean? Temporary cancellation?"
Although this is a normal operation in Hollywood, the tickets for the show are all sold out...
"Yes, Universal said to keep the sense of expectation until the drawing started, so... we withdrew after we refunded the ticket." Jude Law asked: "What about you?"
"Then let's go back too." Song Ya shrugged.
"Wait, let's switch to this one." Mariah Carey saw the poster in the theater, "Alien."
"Nothing to look good." Song Ya persuaded.
"you saw it?"
"No, I heard it's a very popular movie..."
"Just look at this, Qiu Hua, go and buy us two more tickets." Mariah Carey sent the male lead of her project to run errands.
"Well, wait a minute." Jude Law obediently went to buy tickets. As a newcomer to the UK, he is still completely unknown to American fans.
"Why are you looking at this?" Song Ya asked.
"You still pretend, didn't you read the film review?" She pulled her husband's arm.
"Oh! What are you doing? Really? I'm so busy, why on earth?"
"Film critics said that this dark box office horse was the chief culprit in the fiasco of the youth film starring Amy." She replied.
"Oh, so you have to watch, what a stingy woman."
Song Ya understands. It seems that Yeremov mentioned it once. Amy's movie watching group overlaps with this one. The audience is attracted by this movie, "Well, let's see."
"Humph..."
Jude Law quickly got back two tickets. The two of them lowered the brim of their hats and pulled the neckline above their mouths. They waited for the screening time to pass a little before entering another ordinary screening room in the theater.
"It's been a long time since I watched a movie like this." She was in a good mood. "We are like high school students on a date."
Indeed, the two people's votes are in the back row, and the attendance rate in the theater is less than half. In order to avoid the flow of people, the film is already being screened, and they are all'industry people'. They are motivated to study it carefully. The movie that defeated Amy, so I watched it seriously.
The film critic is right. This is a so-called sci-fi thriller. The heroine is the subject of extraterrestrial genes. After she breaks out of the institute, she can quickly evolve by eating a little bit of food. Out of the instinct to continue her genes, She started looking for men to have sex, so the tone quickly changed from science fiction to science fiction thriller, love and...Anyway, the plot couldn't stand any scrutiny, but from time to time there were soft voices of input from young people in the theater.
Defeated by such a film, Song Ya finally knew why Amy was so depressed and hid in Europe.
"Oh, poor Amy... this movie is nothing but the heroine and the girl who played the heroine when they were young."
Mariah Carey also murmured softly, "I heard that the heroine is also a debut, and she played and danced like Amy in my life. The box office of this movie also seems to be hundreds of millions. It seems that my Star Dream Tears does not want to get good results. difficult."
She actually felt sorry for Amy, maybe because Amy is too unlucky, she looks good, right?
And the heroine of this alien is the newcomer Natasha Henschwitz, who is also a blonde and white girl. Her beauty is much more aggressive than Amy. She has a lot of room to play and sells her figure. , Selling faces, revealing flesh, it seems that another **** star is about to rise up.
The girl who played her childhood is child star Michelle Williams, who is also very beautiful, but a white girl of this age may be disabled after her face is opened.
"No wonder it's a hit..."
Song Ya looked up, and the men in the theater were overwhelmingly.
"Boss." The plot was not interesting. When the two were about to hug each other, Linda quietly walked behind her with her mobile phone.
"Do you have to disturb us at this time?" Mariah Carey rolled her eyes in dissatisfaction.
"It's Mr. Bronfman Jr.," Linda explained in a low voice.
For the first time, the global boss took the initiative to call himself~www.mtlnovel.com~ of course, Song Ya would answer this call, "APLUS? Is the soundtrack for the sequel of my life finished? Wait, I'll let Ron tell you ."
The little Bronfman on the other end of the phone did not wait for him to answer, and changed his name.
"Mr. Meyer?"
The new president of Universal Pictures? Song Ya is a bit unsure, so, "I'm still working on the soundtrack and the original soundtrack."
"Uh, APLUS, we are going to advance the schedule of that sequel to next month, or September, but not later than September. You hurry up to get the soundtrack and soundtrack, we will wait for you, or make an appointment, you come to Universal Pictures City, let’s have a meeting, hurry."
Ron Meyer said.
What do you mean? Is this going to flutter in the future water world? Song Ya probably guessed why Simberg dismissed get out of class at this critical time, and the screening was cancelled, "I'm in Los Angeles..."
"That's the best, tomorrow?"
"can."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 737: © Ron Meyer

The latest website: There are a lot of investors for the sequel of My Life. In addition to A+ Pictures, Universal, Amperin Entertainment, and Geffen Pictures have also participated, but in terms of production, it is still the first China-China cooperation and tacit cooperation with A+ Pictures. Amperin Entertainment dominates.
Simberg, who had personally intervened in the casting at the time, resigned, and David Geffen, who was busy with DreamWorks, was not in the mood to care about this little thing. He didn't even send anyone, but delegated the decision to Catherine.
"As one of the five founders of CAA, Ron Meyer had a very poor relationship with Ovitz. In the last few years of Ovitz's control of CAA, he was squeezed out of the center of power because of his failure in the struggle, but now... …Winner Ovitz gave up the trophy CAA and went to Disney, but he didn’t know how to get the trust of the young Bronfman to join Universal Pictures. The two “old brothers” who have cooperated and competed for 20 years are now in a new one. Met on the battlefield..."
On the road, Yeremov kept adding Song Ya's background as the new president of Universal Pictures.
"The two founders left CAA successively. Is it good for you William Morris?" Song Ya asked Hayden.
"Of course, now there are several young agents in CAA who are similar in influence to Paikinsley. They will bite each other madly for power."
Hayden was very pleased. He poached Ovitz and Ron Meyer one after another. I don't know if it counts as another way for the seven major issuing companies to take CAA. Anyway, William Morris seems to have a real opportunity this time.
"APLUS, Yeremov, Hayden, Linda."
The group ran into Catherine and his wife outside the meeting room, "Universal’s decision is very hasty, and our production party has to breathe in advance..." Catherine’s style is still consistent and nonsense. It’s not necessarily a good thing for us, because the movie was originally scheduled to be released on Valentine’s Day next year, and now our publicity work has not started at all. The movie and the actors have not been warmed up, which is not good. And even if the world needs to dance me The life sequel is an emergency, and it is not certain that it will be assigned a good schedule... Also, the sequel is a project led by Simberg, and it is hard to say whether the new president Ron Meyer is happy to see the project succeed."
"I see, your opinion is very important to me."
Before the people from Universal arrived, two groups of people walked into the meeting room and waited first, "Did Mr. Simberg go so decisively?"
"I heard that Mr. Bronfman was furious after watching the final decision version of the Future Water World. He threatened Simberg to send him to the dock if he didn’t get out of his own accord. The 170 million project is bound to It is reflected in the overall purchase price of Seagram taking over Universal from Panasonic, and he doesn’t know how much Simberg used the management chaos before Panasonic’s departure to get himself a pension."
Catherine laughed and said, "Of course it turned out not bad. Like Gübel of Columbia Pictures, Simberg left decently in the name of starting his own production company. The young Bronfman also invested a sum of money for his new company. ."
"What about Ron Meyer? Will he be honest?" Song Ya asked again.
"He is a loser in the CAA internal struggle for power. After he is lucky enough to get the power of Universal Pictures, he will definitely work hard to prove himself again. Your friend Doug Morris is similar. He didn’t stay long in the position of President of Warner Music. After resigning, and now being trusted by the little Bronfman to become the president of Universal Music, he should not mess around again. The little Bronfman has a good eye for picking people, and he has the bearing of a noble son..."
Catherine's words seemed to mean something.
"It looks like this."
Song Ya nodded. The so-called Doug Morris messing around was that he and Daniel joined other record companies to force major stores to maintain record prices, and finally attracted the Federal Trade Commission's antitrust investigation, right?
Doug Morris is more clever than Daniel. He resigned from Warner and ran away from Warner when the situation was wrong. Of course, his connections and accumulation are deeper than Daniel, and there are more reasons for turning over the capital.
Unlike Daniel, who has gone through the fiasco of EMI Beimi, if he is swept out by Sony Columbia Records, it is completely impossible to regain the position of one of the six presidents.
"Sorry, I'm late."
Ron Meyer is about fifty years old, of course also Jewish. Just a few days after taking office, I can see that he is very busy, "Stop talking nonsense, we want to file the sequel of Dance My Life to the end of August, what do you think? "
Because he is a senior agent, he always has a kind smile on his face, and he seems to get along better than other Hollywood executives.
His assistant also distributed the documents to Song Ya and others.
"At the end of August? I thought it would be earlier." Catherine was not satisfied. At the end of August, it was already at the end of the summer school. Most middle schools had started classes. "Can't it be earlier? Dance the target audience for the sequel of my life. It’s a middle school student."
Ron Meyer shook his head, "No way, only this time at the earliest, APLUS, your soundtrack?"
"I'm still working on it."
Because before the film was set for Valentine’s Day next year, the soundtrack contract between him and Universal agreed that it would be completed before October. The schedule was originally a matter for the distribution company, but now if you want to mention the file, the Universal family doesn’t count it. He accidentally got it. Has a great say.
"Can it be done before mid-August? It can't be later than that time." Ron Meyer asked.
"Schedule, Mr. Meyer will be in middle school at the end of August."
Before Song Ya came, he communicated with Catherine in a consistent way, "If you are willing to advance the schedule, I can work overtime..."
"There is no way to proceed." Ron Meyer refused.
"Do you have another movie scheduled for that schedule?" Catherine asked.
"Yes, baby pig, animal comedy, 30 million production cost, I have watched the film, the children must like it, and it is a family carnival type."
Ron Meyer replied: "We have put its schedule a little bit forward. This film is adapted from the Shepherd Pig of British children's writer Dick King Smith. The audience is familiar with it. The pre-announcement is already in progress. You should know something. Catherine, we couldn't fit more at that time."
Everyone agreed not to talk about the future water world project.
"That's it, Ron, if the sequel to my life is scheduled for the summer vacation, we are willing to risk the lack of pre-publicity."
Catherine said: "Otherwise, it would be better to stay on the Valentine's Day schedule next year. After all, young people had time and motivation to enter the theater at that time."
"Well, I understand. Anyway, you think about it. Time is waiting for no one."
Ron Meyer hurriedly stood up, did not conceal his troubles, and smiled embarrassedly: "Sorry, I have too many things now, you know, it's a mess here."
"It's okay."
Catherine shook his hand, "I can understand you Ron too."
"By the way, there is a party at my house tomorrow night. Will you come? And APLUS? Yeremov?"
He shook hands with Song Ya enthusiastically~www.mtlnovel.com~ Oh, my lucky Hayden. "He gave Hayden a hug, "Did you know?" The CAA people are very jealous of you. "
"I don't rely entirely on good luck." Hayden heard the teasing in his words and said sternly.
"Haha, just kidding, see you tomorrow night anyway, I hope I can hear good news then."
Ron Meyer politely sent everyone out of the meeting room.
"This guy, a few months ago was still calling me to beg for his artist's audition opportunities in the cat and mouse game project."
After getting in the car, Hayden was still angry at Ron Meyer's joke just now, and Yeremov, who he didn't deal with very much, also helped talk this time.
"Yes, what's the air?" Hayden agreed.
People's status is very different now, Song Ya is not in the mood to participate in the Tucao meeting under his hand, "It's still early, I thought it would be a difficult negotiation. Mike, go to Xue Linfen, I want to accompany Robb. "
Do you like this site? Donate here:
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Latest website: When the sun sets and the City of Angels is gradually shrouded in night, Song Ya hurriedly walked into the garage, "Mike, go back to Malibu and drive faster."
"Hem." Old Mike said while looking at the rearview mirror.
"Oh."
He lowered his head, revealing a piece of the hem of his shirt, and quickly squeezed it into his belt with a guilty conscience, "Linda, look again..."
Linda looked at him up and down very seriously, and said with a smile, "No problem, you are a veteran."
He squeezed out an ugly smile in response, then looked out the window with his cheeks in a daze, blaming himself with a sense of guilt and guilt in a daze.
If it didn't count with Cassidy, Xue Linfen, the two have already served me from you, I serve you, and mutual service has developed to the stage where they are not really doing it today and get together again.
Recalling the sentence I said to Taraji before, ‘I like to control others, but I can control myself better’, it’s a joke!
By the way, and Taraji...Although it was before marriage.
I'm so sorry to my wife.
He found that he couldn't control his desire more and more, LUST.
Every time I get tempted, I don’t think too much, as if the relevant reflex arc is very, very short. It was also when I was with Alicia. Obviously, being ambiguous with the other party will cause major uncertainties in the relationship with the ally Peter, but after a little stress, the words will naturally spit out of the mouth, and those subconscious. Little action...
I always feel wrong afterwards and regret it.
And I was always eating the bowl and immediately remembered what was in the pot, no, outside the pot. As soon as she and Xue Linfen rolled the sheets, there suddenly appeared in her mind the exposed shots of the alien heroine Natasha Henstridge in the movie. It was exactly the same as when she got along with her first girlfriend Ellie. At that time, my mind was There has been a scene of Xue Linfen in stealing the moon...
M-Fxxk! Why are you so scumbag APLUS!
He punched his thigh hard.
Well, Natasha Henstridge may be taller than Mira, and has a much better figure. It is also in 1974...
"Bah!"
Why did your thoughts drift to that nasty place again!
"Mimi, I want to kill you."
Back to the Malibu seaside villa, Mariah Carey was curled up on the sofa talking on the phone, "Don't make trouble." She blocked Song Yanu's past mouth, "Really? Just arms? Okay, I get it, then I I will go back to New York to see you tomorrow, it's okay...I insist. Bye..."
"Walter slipped at home today and broke his arm. I plan to visit him in New York. Do you want to come together?"
Mariah Carey didn't know him, put down the phone.
"Slip at home? Can he still play the piano?" Song Ya asked.
"He said it's okay. Maybe he played too crazy with that niece Daniel, and doesn't look at how old he is..."
She talked and laughed, "Will you accompany me back to New York?"
Things came together, "I don't know... Oh, yes, the new president of Universal Pictures, Ron Meyer, invited us to go to his house for a party tomorrow."
"It's just a party. I don't want to be like you. It's always too tiring to run back and forth between the east and west coasts overnight." She said: "Walter is in the late stage of my new project. I don't worry about his accident."
"But I also have a very important thing here, Ron Meyer wants to advance the schedule for the sequel to my life..."
"Then let's do our own thing."
She raised her head to look at the female assistant, "I remember that LV had a model called... Triangle scarf or something?"
"The kind of strap to fix the arm?" The female assistant also understood.
"Yes, call that store in New York to order one, and I will give it to Walter tomorrow."
"It seems that there are those with or without a drill..."
"Walt is a man."
"ok, I get it."
The conversation between the two made Song Ya a black question mark, but it didn’t matter, “My dear, greet Walt for me.” The next day, he personally sent his wife on the plane, went to Universal Studios by himself, and had a meeting with Catherine. , To prepare for a fine chat with Ron Meyer at the party in the evening.
"Your ex-girlfriend seems to have fascinated Luc Besson."
Unexpectedly, Catherine was still a woman after all, and she chatted about gossip before the meeting, "Now that Miss Jovovich has a catwalk, the French director will join her."
Song Yanunu said, "We have broken up, she has her own life."
"Won't Luc Besson come to the United States? As long as he doesn't touch taboo topics like the killer is not too cold, Hollywood will be happy to give him projects, right?" Yeremov asked.
"French filmmakers are the least willing to bow their heads to Hollywood. The killer is not too cold at the global box office. The French film industry behind Luc Besson has made a lot of money. They don't need Hollywood that much."
Catherine said: "Moreover, many people in the U.S. are still worried about Mira's father. Cooperation with the French director is a very good way out."
"Uh, don't talk about it, Catherine."
Song Ya immediately recalled the charming past with Mira in his mind, and became more upset, "Dance the sequel of my life."
"Haha, sorry."
Catherine smiled, "It's very simple. Unless Ron Meyer helps us enter the summer vacation, we will stick to the schedule for Valentine's Day next year. You and Amy Adams dance the first part of my life. We have a good foundation for watching movies. There is no need to risk the sequel not being announced."
"But this pressure is all on me. In order not to offend the new president of Universal, I was able to turn down the soundtrack before he was in place."
Song Ya shook his head, and got rid of the memories related to Amy that had begun to unfold in his mind.
"Ron? You said he is new, and it's too early to be as strong as Eisner to allow any offense."
Catherine didn't care. "If you don't want to offend him, leave the work to my husband, and he will best make up the excuse."
"I also think this is the safest way."
Yeremov also agreed, "We don't have to pay for the troubles of Universal, Catherine, thank him for us."
"Small thing, right APLUS, Marvel's Blade Warrior project..." Catherine's main purpose for bringing him to the meeting should be this.
Yeremov also hopes to start the project and has been helping Catherine.
Song Ya was more and more excited by what the two said. He has Catherine's production ability to help him. The project risk should not be big, but his business is still sober. "It's still the problem. I don't want LLCoolJ to think I'm trying to kill."
"LLCoolJ is about to lose that project. An East Coast hip-hop star can't compete with Wesley Streep's kind of Hollywood movie star from a professional background."
Catherine said.
"I know that group of people, LLCoolJ is a hip-hop star with a good brain, but he still may not be able to recognize reality, especially in unfamiliar areas." Song Ya continued to shake his head.
"Well, that's it, see you tonight?"
"See you tonight."
In the evening, he went to Beverly Hills with Yeremov and Linda. Ron Meyer had a mansion there. As the founder of CAA, his net worth was not bad. He appeared again as the new president of Universal Pictures. Later, this place became crowded.
"APLUS, hi."
The three people’s car and Keanu Reeves’s front and back feet arrived, "Do you know a girl? It’s called...like Charis?" After a little greeting, they were both of Chinese descent. The other person asked.
"Acknowledge, know, what's the matter?" Song Ya was puzzled.
"She's funny. We talked to her once at the Viper House. She had a good drink." Keanu Reeves was drunk and should have a drink first.
"you guys?"
"I, Johnny Depp, Little Plum, you know, the Viper House is always this group of people." Keanu Reeves replied.
"Oh..." It seems that the shrewd girl has entered the circle of this group of people again. They are all young, handsome, golden and carefree Hollywood scumbags. It seems that the forest has already fallen...
He wailed in his heart.
Do not! What forest? I haven't eaten this myself yet! Damn it!
Braving an unknown fire, "Mr. APLUS, Mr. APLUS."
A middle-aged white man came over to say hello, "Is it convenient to chat? Privately."
"Are you?" He felt a bit familiar.
"Gosling's agent."
"I remember, okay, what's the matter?"
The other party was anxious and impolitely pulled to the lawn outside the door, "I heard that Gosling's dance is a sequel to my life?"
"Yes, we are thinking about it." Song Ya won't reveal anything to such a small character.
"Can you help?" the other party begged.
"What help?"
"It's better to be a little earlier, the sooner the screening is better, you know, Gosling has no job to pick him up after he left the crew, and his parents will take him back to his hometown to continue his studies."
The agent said: "If it is released in February next year according to the original schedule, he will be completely abandoned for most of the year. A child of this age is when he needs to carefully polish his acting skills and other basic skills."
"Isn't reading important?"
Song Ya was too lazy to listen to this kind of person's talk, winked at Linda, and was about to leave, but was stopped by a man and a woman.
"Miss Hewitt." It is the sequel heroine Jennifer Love Hewitt and her agent. "Are you also here to persuade me to agree to the file?"
"Upgrade? No."
Jennifer Love Hewitt's agent sneered and glanced at Gosling's agent, "We have something else, is it convenient? Mr. APLUS."
"Convenient, but don't waste my time."
Song Ya agreed, and then the other party stopped talking. Jennifer Love Hewitt's agent stared directly at Gosling's agent, just waiting for him to leave.
"What's the matter with you? Hurry up, OK?" In a bad mood.
"Sorry, let's talk." Gosling's agent left helplessly.
"Say it."
"We are also here for the schedule, and we hope to keep it on Valentine's Day."
Jennifer Love Hewitt has a lot more resources in Hollywood than Gosling. After dancing the sequel to my life and closing the mirror, she immediately got a role in the TV series Family of Five. Her agent has the same opinion as Catherine, and she doesn’t want to risk it. Any risk that may cause the project to fail, "The sequel heroine is Jennifer's most important film resource in the past two years, and we attach great importance to it."
"Of course, everyone values ​​it."
Song Ya shrugged, also reluctant to say anything, "If there is nothing else..."
"Jennifer." The agent gave the girl a wink.
The girl cleverly put on Song Ya's arms, "Are you without a female companion today, APLUS? Can I do it for you?"
The beautiful girl, she was also very expectant. After sticking it on, she straightened her chest and drew on her. Song Ya looked down unexpectedly. The girl was a lot more mature than when she visited the class at the beginning of the year. Her eyes began to be covered by Hollywood fans. I am discharging myself delicately, but my face is particularly pure...
He hesitated a little, "Sorry, I'm going to talk to Mr. Meyer later." Still held back, remember that this girl is less than sixteen now? Too dangerous, forget it.
"Oh."
The girl let go of her hand in embarrassment, "Mr. APLUS..." What else her agent wanted to say, Song Ya waved her hand, "Let's talk later, OK?" Take a big step away.
Find Catherine, and the two go to see Ron Meyer.
"I understand, so be it. It's the Valentine's Day schedule. In fact, if you are willing to raise the file, I want to give you a good condition, such as putting the shooting plan for the third part of my life on the agenda."
Ron Meyer said.
Song Ya and Catherine looked at each other and read the attitude in their eyes, "No way, Mr. Meyer, my music plan is based on the October deadline..."
There was another familiar figure in the corner of her eyes, and Hallie was passing by a long distance with a big and thick man.
"I understand, I understand, so please feel free to have fun." Ron Meyer didn't insist anymore.
"Changed another one? Is it baseball, football or basketball this time?"
Just after separating from Catherine, Song Ya saw Halle who was alone, and today she wore a big evening gown, her figure and face were as beautiful as she remembered...
Damn it, where's your head? He shook his head again angrily.
"You are here too..."
Halle took his arm naturally~www.mtlnovel.com~how? Jealous? "
"Me? No, how could..."
"Rugby star, don't you watch the Los Angeles Rams play?" Hallie said with a smile while holding the glass, "I just met, but I seem to have lost him."
"Never watch."
"We are getting farther and farther away from APLUS, can you introduce me to Mr. Meyer?" she said.
"No problem, let's go."
I randomly found someone to ask where Ron Meyer was. When the two passed through the corridor, a door of a guest room opened, and a pair of drunken men and women helped them out.
What if I can't move at all?
Song Ya couldn't help but aim at the door of the black hole, took a deep breath, and the heavens and men fought.

Chicago 1990: Sorry to ask for leave again

Latest website: Does any book friend know that the affected eye is usually good, but what is the situation of a person who coughs and becomes bloodshot?
"Chicago 1990" is embarrassed to ask for leave and is hitting, please wait a moment,
After the content is updated, please refresh the page again to get the latest update!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 739: ? Find her something to do

Latest URL: ‘Wow...’
Song Ya rushed things into the sewer and turned off the light in the bathroom. When she came out, Hallie had already put the straps of her evening clothes back in place, "Your body is still so young and beautiful...APLUS."
She took out a cigarette from her small handbag, ignited lazily, calmed down her breath while savoring, just like a satisfied old prostitute.
Just now the unqualified drunk couple made a mess in the house, and the two of them used the dressing table to get things done, revisit the old place, and cooperated tacitly.
"what happened to you?"
She noticed that Song Ya seemed a little slouched and took the initiative to hug the man's neck, "Don't say you just didn't feel good..."
"No, how come Halle."
Song Ya also hugged her waist, "I just... I always feel a little annoyed, but I can't tell why."
"Is it guilty? You haven't been married for a few months..." She smiled: "It's too early, I said how can Nger of your age be honest..."
"Uh, part of the reason."
Song Ya looked down and thought about it honestly, "But it's mainly psychological. It's been a while."
"Why?" she asked.
"I don't know, maybe you can help me analyze it? Have you heard a word, the so-called love is just LUST plus a little jealousy." Song Ya said.
"Are you really jealous?"
Halle didn't bother to talk about love or not. She would be wrong, and kissed the man happily, "Don't worry, I will throw that football player to the little sister when I go out."
"Uh, let's not talk about this, let's go, I can't disappear at the party for too long."
Song Ya packed up and opened the door, "You don't need me to introduce Ron Meyer to you, right? You signed to CAA before, so it's impossible not to know him."
"No. I need it. He was marginalized by Ovitz at that time, and I and other CAA stars treated him...well, don't respect enough, maybe...I'm afraid he keeps remembering the small offenses before."
Halle took his arms, keeping a good distance between her friends, "No one would have thought that he could be in charge of one of the seven now."
"That's it, let's go."
After a delay for a while, Ron Meyer was no longer at the original destination of the two of them, "Do you have a new play? I read the news that you are in the group again."
The two chatted while looking for someone in the mansion.
"Well, Fox's highest crisis project in the twentieth century, the production cost is more than 40 million yuan, Kurt Russel's male lead, I still play the vase." She replied.
"That's not bad, female one?" Song Ya asked.
"That's it."
She seems to have recovered from the blow of Solomon and the Queen of Sheba. "Anyway, I want to receive a project with good investment. I can probably receive it. After all, I have a firm foothold in Hollywood. You can’t always get it up, can you believe it? Now I can’t get a two million pay for acting as a female, but fortunately there are ads available."
Probably because she was not able to carry the box office alone, she always made a profit in making movies, and could not give investors too much confidence. Song Ya remembered her poverty when they first met, and smiled casually: "You have done a great job, remember that we were in New York before?"
"It's been almost five years ago, APLUS." She didn't want to recall that period of time. "Or should you open a project for me, the main actress, both art and commerce, and the pay is sufficient..."
"Hmm, there is no such good script, you can show it to me."
Talking about money is not affectionate, Song Ya humming haha ​​to deal with.
"Hi, Mr. Meyer, Steven."
The two saw Ron Meyer at the same time, he was talking alone with a tall and burly man, naturally not Steven Spielberg, another Steven from Hollywood, Steven Seager, one From bodyguards and martial arts instructors all the way to action stars and directors' fighters, Shang Gerwinton is a competitor of the same type. Shang Gerwinton became popular earlier, and he is still slightly behind.
"Oriental Hollywood is dying. Recently, many Hong Kong filmmakers are trying to enter here..."
Steven Seager is talking with Ron Meyer, "We can now make our own kung fu movies."
"APLUS, Halle..."
The four shook hands separately, "Steven is also the same crew with me, the highest crisis, the male number three." Hallie introduced Song Ya in a low voice.
"Meeting for the first time, big singer."
Steven Seager had mixed with Benzi's martial arts school in his early years. He had a gang background over there, and he was as tall as Song Ya. Both his looks and styles were quite big, "Do you agree with me?"
"What's your opinion?" Song Ya saw Hallie and Ron Meyer chatting, so she concentrated on socializing with him.
"About Xiangjiang movies, you have Chinese ancestry, right?" He said, "I keep in touch with my colleagues over there."
"I don't understand at all. The main thing over there is the visual spectacle movies that are not competitive but technological changes in special effects, right?"
Song Ya didn't plan to talk in depth. According to Song Asheng, who often runs there, there are other motivations for the brain drain of Xiangjiang movies. In fact, before the 1990s, Hollywood films had no advantages at all in certain regions of the world, such as the local market, the Chinese market, the Asan and the European market, etc. However, with the technological changes in the special effects industry in the United States, Jurassic Parks, Terminators, True Lies, and a series of special effects blockbusters have swept through the previously inaccessible markets, and they began to show a decline in front of Hollywood blockbusters.
"Also..."
Steven Seager should be looking for Ron Meyer to invest. He didn't have much interest in chatting with Song Yaduo, and soon joined Hallie's discussion. The two did not have any intersection before, and probably will not be there in the future.
"Oh, by the way, APLUS are you going to the White House in a few days?" Ron Meyer took care of him who was standing next to him, who was a little bored. "Is it right to attend the chief's speech with his wife?"
"Yes, how are you..."
"The White House wants to release visitor information in advance, although people don't care about it." Ron Meyer blinked. "Will you speak?"
"No, I haven't been notified of that."
Ron Meyer has just taken office and is now in the process of testing new relationships with everyone. Generally, this kind of airborne boss will spend most of his energy in the company, and will not say too much to actors and outsiders like himself. many.
The intersection with Universal is to dance out my life project. I have already shot the sequel that just rejected the other party’s request for files, and the third part that will definitely be shot in the contract, but it depends on the sequel box office to determine the investment scale and release time, which is not officially It was too early to start, and he fell into an inexplicable mood of restlessness, with little interest.
"Let's go over there first, Mr. Meyer."
People kept coming over to say hello. After Hallie achieved her goal, she clung to Song Ya to end the social interaction. She was a party animal and was good at camping. Half of the people at the party knew, "What's wrong with you, APLUS, always absent-minded?" If you find it inconvenient to be by my side..."
After about ten minutes of socializing, she discovered Song Ya's strangeness.
"No, how could..."
Song Ya frowned unconsciously when he saw Keanu Reeves walking outside the door.
"I heard you were cheated of a lot of money by people in Silicon Valley?"
Halle misunderstood again, "Is it serious? More serious than the outside legend?"
"No, what legend? What did they say about me?"
"Say that you and Mariah Carey spent crazy money this year, invested in movies, technology, and opened TV stations and broadcast companies, just like MCHammer."
Halle said: "They say you will definitely go broke."
"A bunch of guys who are jealous of me, ignore them. By the way, why didn't you see Spike Lee? Didn't he have a new project with Universal to be released?" Song Ya was too lazy to explain too much, anyway, he would definitely hit those people in the face. , Soon, wait for Netscape to go on sale early next month.
"I don't know. His film Suspense is scheduled for September, but he spends most of his time in New York."
Halle replied: "He has not been going well these years."
"Yeah." The guy has invested too much in projects. Recently, he is no longer considered a qualified commercial film director. However, his artistic achievements are still top-notch among black directors and cause trouble. There is no shortage of theater directors for the time being.
"Hey! You're so boring APLUS, you don't talk anymore."
Halle became a little angry. "It's like this when you lift your pants." She shook her hand away, "Get home if you really have something to do."
"Sorry Halle, I said I was in a bad mood."
After the communicative task is completed, Song Ya really wants to go home, "Forget it, leave me alone, I will go back and adjust myself."
Went to say hello to the Catherine and his wife, and ignored Yeremov, who didn't know where he was going, he bid farewell to Halle and drove back to Malibu with Linda.
"Uh~www.mtlnovel.com~ Linda, can there be any female protagonists in my second album MV?"
After looking out the window for a long time, he suddenly asked: "It's going to be brilliant."
"Of course, EarnedIt, according to the MV script you gave, the heroine's body and face are very demanding, and then she is hung from a height with a rope **** in a cool dress. The female dancers in the background should also have a good body shape... …"
Linda opened the notepad, "WhateverYouLike's gold-worshipping heroine, and several other female dancers except Fergie in IgottaFeeling. NoMake-Up, the domestically abused heroine. MamboNo.5, needs a group of beautiful girls, Angelina With SayGoodbye, the single heroine..."
"EarnedIt, ask Sony Columbia Records to send a notice to Charisy’s manager. I don’t need to audition this time. I will find something for her to do." Song Ya closed his eyes and recalled the content of the next Tianqi song and ordered, "Haha, They all went to a place where addicts like the Viper House got together. If they didn't learn well, Ruifan Phoenix sucked to death there the year before last."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 740: ? Dirty mark

Latest URL: If you shoot in strict accordance with your ideas, EarnedIt’s MV will hardly appear on mainstream TV, and it will affect the release of the second-spec music video, causing it to be marked as dirty (RIAA’s record of bad content) Warning signs). "
Linda warned: "It's a bit too revealing."
"I want to be like this Linda, wine, parties, women, consumption, enjoyment... The second special music video must follow this route. It is nothing to be marked by the RIAA, and it will give the album a certain topicality. As long as the original record has no dirty labels, all my lyrics are much healthier than those gangster raps. Both Sony Columbia Records and Daniel think this is a good idea."
Song Ya said.
His new album ‘21’ includes four songs from the original soundtrack of my life, ImmaShine, FeelinMyself, Lovely and Made.
And the title song YoungDumb, which will appear in the sequel soundtrack.
Then there are eight songs accumulated by EarnedIt, WhateverYouLike, IgottaFeeling, NoMake-Up, MamboNo.5, Angelina, AiSeEuTePego, Cheerleader.
In addition, SayGoodbye and the second single DeadAndGone, which have been released on the original soundtrack of My Life.
The fifteen tentative songs for the entire album have three major elements: hip-hop, rhythm and blues and Latin style. They are basically love songs, and many of the songs’ lyrics contain strong consumerism or feminine self-boasting.
In order not to make the big mistake that the style of the first album is too inconsistent, he also removed the inspirational dance out of my life soundtrack, the best-selling single BeWhatYouWannaBe and the more soothing and affectionate DearLife.
In addition, the apocalyptic IKnewYouSoWell was also removed because it was too short and too gloomy.
So what is there to say? In order to fit the album style, the MV naturally has to be bolder.
Linda knew it in her heart. She picked up her phone and called the producer of the music video at Sony Columbia Records.
"APLUS, thank you!"
With Daniel here, I followed my advice. The next day, before Song Ya set off for New York to meet Mariah Carey, Charisy called, "I just received a notice from your MV hostess. !" She said incoherently excitedly, "Thank you for thinking of me! I...what do I need to prepare before entering the group?"
"Well, it will start shooting around the end of August or September. Actually, it will be in Chicago for two or three days when you enter the group to shoot. Of course, your most important preparation is to maintain your body shape and mental state. The kind of rhythmic gymnastics for climbing You know, two silk ribbons are hanging from the ceiling...Well, you'd better practice beforehand. Of course, don't hurt yourself, just stretch your body while being tied up."
"Huh? Bundled?"
"You will understand when you get the script, it's very simple."
Song Ya's official replied: "By the way, don't get any bad habits. I heard about some of your recent social circles. I don't like you to go to places like the Viper House. Before the MV shoots, I will let Sony Columbia The record will do a physical examination for you. If something is tested, you know mine..."
"I won't, rest assured APLUS."
"OK, I believe you."
Hung up the phone, seems to feel better? But he didn't fully recover, and the illness went away like a thread. "Will I be depressed? Linda."
"Recently busy?"
Linda cared about him, "Would you like to make an appointment with a psychiatrist?"
"It's not very busy... Okay, let's ask a doctor in Chicago." He felt that he really needed a consultation.
"Dear."
There are real estate everywhere. This time in New York, he did not go to Bedford Hills, but lived in the old penthouse in Tribeca. Mariah Carey would sometimes live here for the convenience of communicating with the New York music scene. "Is there any miss me?"
"Humph."
The wife seemed to be angry again, sitting on the sofa with her arms folded, coldly avoiding his embrace.
"What's wrong? In a bad mood?" Song Ya asked with a guilty conscience.
"Guess what I found in Bedford Heights?" Mariah Carey asked.
"what?"
'Snapped! ’A box of black mini video tapes was buckled on the table.
Song Ya recognized that it was a tape used by Sony's portable digital camcorder, and said inexplicably, "It's not that you insisted that all the things I filmed should be handed over to you. I don't have private possession of it..."
"Oh?" She handed the tape to the female assistant, who took it to the video recorder to play it.
‘Illinois Governor’s wife Alicia Flock is doing business on the plane... She is a good wife loved by the people of Illinois, and she is also the best lawyer and named partner of a law firm...’
Song Ya’s voice-over was heard on the TV, and the shaking picture was exactly the close-up of Acilia’s desk work, "I hate it, APLUS..." Alicia rolled her eyes at the camera and continued to be busy.
"You two?" Ms. Sloan's voice sounded.
"What happened to us?" The camera turned to the big-mouthed beauty.
"Forget it, nothing, when I didn't say." Ms. Sloan waved her hand...
Ah oh, on the private jet, Song Ya remembered to delete it after filming. By the way, damn, I just got the camera at the time, and I was not familiar with the functions, maybe it was not deleted? There are so many things for himself, as if he just threw the tape in Bedford Mountain House in a hurry.
"It's normal, isn't it? The boss just got the machine and is trying it out." Linda defended him.
"Shut up Linda, there is no place for you to speak!"
She looked at Song Ya: "I warned you not to take these two women on our plane!"
"We are very busy. We are flying between Washington and New York. I can't take a private jet when I'm on the same route, but let them go on a regular flight?"
Song Ya also said helplessly: "You know, Alicia is the wife of the future governor. She is not the lawyer Goodman and Hamlin that we can call and drink at will."
"You crossed APLUS, how did we agree before? If you violate it, you must be punished accordingly." She said.
"Don't, Mimi, your punishment method is too bad..." Song Yasheng was afraid that she would make trouble again.
"I'm bad? It's obviously you..."
"I didn't do anything. Look, this videotape is more proof that I have nothing to do with them? They are all doing me on the plane. No, our business works hard. Just like Fergie, we are both. The money printing machine, is it better to think so."
"You can always find a reason."
"I didn't do anything to sorry you."
"If you do, you won't even be able to get in!"
"Okay, okay, forgive me Mimi, count me wrong, okay?"
"No!" She exclaimed.
"That's fine. I'll go to negotiate with the Inner City Broadcasting Company tomorrow. Alicia and Sloan are both here, so you can come together." Song Ya can only coax, "You will know it then. For a 30 million business, you don’t know how many people I have hired to work for me like Alicia. This is no small matter, especially when the east and west coasts are waiting to see me jokes."
"Will you lose money? Roberto Klevell was also there when I went to see Walt. He said that the Inner City Broadcasting Company was in very bad business."
Her attention was finally diverted, "Why do we have to buy that company? Thirty million is enough to buy the top manor house in Beverly Hills~www.mtlnovel.com~Don't know to buy a house every day!"
"Ok?"
"Uh, I need the Inner City Broadcasting Company to expand my influence. That kind of thing is intangible."
Song Ya explained, "Anyway, I decided that 30 million will be spent soon."
"That's our thirty million..." She felt distressed for her husband. "Sometimes I think you can spend more than me."
"Hey, but I can also make money... Anyway, you know it, don't mess up, know? See how I will deal with the father and son of the Sutton family tomorrow." Indeed, thirty million, Song Ya gritted her teeth.
"Well, you passed the level."
She hummed and stood up, "I want to take a shower."
Song Ya let out a sigh of relief, glanced at Linda, and then followed to the bathroom.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 741: ?Open champagne

The latest website: There are indeed a lot of people who directly and indirectly serve themselves. The negotiation of the capital injection of the Inner City Broadcasting Company includes the entire team of Alicia Law Firm, Ms. Sloan, his own political consultant, and one of Morningstar including Dr. Chen The three-person team, Roger Iberson, one of the founders of Morningstar, would also occasionally intervene. In addition to the Yongdao accounting firm that has been working with for many years, the next day Song Ya and his wife visited The large conference room at the main station is full.
The cost of hiring them is huge, and the credit is to help me understand the Inner City Broadcasting Company more deeply, injecting 30 million into 28 million, and the expected shareholding has risen by about seven points, and the power of the board of directors has increased. The power to partly split, merge, and sell the company’s assets, as well as avoid some of the pitfalls of this company involving related guarantees, is generally worthwhile.
"Hi, everyone, you have worked hard."
Mariah Carey entered the door and saw that after the battle, she instantly transformed herself into the proprietress, greeted her with a smile, and asked the female assistant to give a gift, each with a large envelope.
"No, what did you give?" Song Ya didn't know she would give something beforehand.
"Your family ticket for the New York concert at the end of the year and the MTV unplugged concert." She replied.
Uh, the choice is quite appropriate? The gift is not of high value, but it's heartwarming.
"It's better to tell me in advance next time..."
I was reminding in a low voice, "Hi, Mrs. Flock, we meet again." She already squeezed her throat and hugged Alicia, "Thank you for your help to my husband."
"Thank you too for Mr. APLUS's generosity, Mrs. Song." Alicia was a little tight in her arms, and she passed her eyes across her shoulders to Song Ya quietly handing over a signal of inquiry.
The female assistant was still staring at the side, Song Yazhuang didn't see it.
"Is this Ms. Sloan? Oh, you are so beautiful." She went to hold Sloan again.
"Is this a stereotype?"
Sloan is a staunch feminist and doesn't appreciate it. "I hope that my professional performance will be recognized by you."
"Hehe, no, you are really beautiful." She turned her head after answering, and quietly rolled her eyes at Song Ya.
"Hey..." Song Ya was silly.
"Thank you, then." Sloan shook her hands again.
"Hello, hello..." She shook hands with the others in the conference room.
"APLUS..."
Pierre Sutton poked his head over from the door and saw Mariah Carey, "Wow, Mrs. Song is here too, just so come to my office to sit down?"
"Hey, Pierre."
She came back to hug Pierre, "Long time no see."
"Long time no see, why? Would you two jointly accept an interview with our radio station?" Pierre took the opportunity to invite.
"Okay, when? As long as it doesn't affect APLUS and I to go to the White House to meet with the chief, hehe." She showed.
"No, what about the afternoon?"
"Yes, but don't play a surprise attack."
"No, we are our own..."
Pierre took the two to his conference room, "I admire the professional APLUS of your team, but..." He poured the wine and said, "I still have to tell you that your team helped you figure it out. There is a certain gap between the asking price and your opponent."
"Thank you."
Song Ya took the amber whiskey glass casually, "I have spent a lot of money on this team, I trust them Pierre, of course, it is your right to accept whose offer is yours, I have no intention to say anything."
After reaching a secret deal with Federal Representative Rangel, Pierre was actually unable to be the master, but he probably didn't know yet, Song Ya also had no intention of poking it face to face.
"I hate my dear..."
Mariah Carey spoke again, "The Beverly Hills mansion I fancy also needs this money. Can't you follow my idea?"
Song Ya was amused by the trick he helped to bargain, and deliberately cooperated with a straight face, "Stop making trouble, I really think we have endless money!?"
"I want to buy it, I want to buy it." He shook the hem of his little husband's T-shirt, acting like a baby.
"Okay, okay, really! Pierre is looking at us, if this sale does not make a purchase, okay?"
"It's about the same."
She blinked with Pierre on her back to ask for credit, turned her head back and said pretentiously: "I'm sorry Pierre, our house in Malibu is too small. You have been to the beach, although there are good beaches... but my movie in Hollywood It’s about to be released, and there is a special need for a viewing room, just like the ones in Highland Park and Bedford House."
"I understand, I understand."
How could Pierre fail to see it, so he had to squeeze a smile in response, "In short, we still tend to cooperate with your husband and wife. In this way, there is a salon in my house in the evening. Both Mr. Dingkins and Mr. Rangel will be there. Let’s go together. Both of them are busy people like you. We hope that the business can be negotiated as soon as possible. We’d better decide on our general intentions today."
"Your team has no new ideas about the capital injection contract, right? APLUS." He asked.
"It should be gone." Song Ya nodded.
"Agreement as soon as possible can also save you some labor costs, I know they are very expensive." Pierre Sutton said.
"Haha, yes, that group of people just sit there and do nothing, they burn me and Mimi's tens of thousands of dollars every day."
Song Ya smiled.
"Come on that night, I'll call Mr. Dingkins."
"Cheers! Cheers!"
In the afternoon during the interview at the New York main station, the host slapped his beard all the way. In the evening, the two appeared again in the neighbor of Bedford Hill, at the house of Passy Sutton. Choosing themselves, Sutton and his son did not resist, and everyone happily opened champagne.
"When the capital injection is completed, you will soon have four directors for APLUS. At the end of the year, the board of directors re-elects me and Dorothy will also support you. The chairman is not surprisingly yours."
Dingkins and Dorothy’s black women’s television stations each have a board of directors. On the 11-person board of directors, plus Song Ya’s four seats, the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Company of Passy Sutton can be successfully re-elected. Of course, this is when everyone has a tacit understanding, "but Pierre will still be responsible for the management of the specific company until the re-election at the end of 1999. We have agreed." Dingkins said.
"Well, it's good."
Song Ya raised the wine glass to give a guarantee, "I wish us smooth cooperation."
"Smooth cooperation."
Everyone drank a glass of wine together, "APLUS, you will be the king of black media in Manhattan after this deal is concluded. It is enviable to achieve this achievement at such a young age." Dorothy who came from Baltimore complimented.
When a New Yorker introduces himself to a foreigner, if he says he is from New York, he will most likely come from the countryside of the Greater New York area. If he introduces himself from New York City, he will most likely come from Brooklyn and Queens, while a Manhattanite will usually say directly He comes from Manhattan and is a real city person, so this hat Song Ya wears quite comfortable, especially to Mariah Carey, who grew up in New York, "Remember? At that Grammy celebration dinner , I said I was going to be the queen of New York, but I didn't expect to achieve it in this way." She leaned on Song Ya and looked at her husband with infatuation.
"The black media is nothing but the real king of New York."
Song Ya pretended to force his wife.
"Anyway, congratulations, I couldn't imagine today at that time." She said.
"Congratulations, this belongs to us."
Song Ya touched her a glass, "By the way, drink less dear."
"Hate, double standard!"
"APLUS, Miss Kelly!"
Today Passy Sutton invited a lot of African celebrities from New York to the house. NAS's father Old Jones and Atlantic Records black executive Steven were also invited. The two old men had already drunk a lot and came over with champagne glasses. "Damn it, can you imagine it? Jones, APLUS is going to take down the Inner City Broadcasting Company!"
"It's capital injection..." Song Ya smiled and reminded the yelling Steven.
"M-Fxxk cares about him, I know you can do it, since I first saw you in the record company, I knew that your kid can make a big deal!" Steven hugged him and said loudly.
Uh, I remember that your old boy was uncomfortable with the bones in my eggs, saying that I was a white sparkling mixed blood, and hiring a white agent to pick up a white girl is not his own? Don't think I don't remember! Song Ya thought carefully.
"Talk to everyone APLUS! Hey, everyone, everyone!"
Old Jones ran to the spiral staircase of Sutton’s house and knocked on the cup. “Everyone knows that I like APLUS very much. My son, NAS, and he are brothers for many years. Let us applaud him and say something to everyone. What about the sentence?"
"This old thing drank too much..." Dingkins robbed him of his life, and the former New York mayor mumbled dissatisfiedly.
"I'm not prepared..." Song Ya smiled and waved.
"Go." Mariah Carey pushed him out of the crowd.
"Say a few words to his family, just to officially announce our transaction." Rangel also persuaded.
"Alright alright……"
Song Ya saw everyone surrounding him, so he had to stand at the place that Old Jones had reserved for him, "Uh, where do I start..."
He smiled and bowed his head in thought, then smiled and said: "Let’s just say it from the beginning. I remember that when I was fifteen, I first came to Manhattan. At that time, I was just a poor kid in Chicago. Even the clothes on her body are second-hand..."
"It was Mimi who gave me firm support. We worked hard together on the road of music. She always encouraged me to work hard for a higher and more prominent position. Together we experienced many setbacks and difficulties, but we all persevered. Thank you Mimi..."
"And Steven and Mr. Jones, thank you for helping me gain a foothold in the music scene in New York..."
"Of course, there is also Mr. Dingkins. I firmly support your gorgeous mosaic idea of ​​New York. The world is diverse..."
"I also miss the years when you managed New York. Mimi and I always appeared at the New Year's countdown event in Times Square, performing the song of Heart of the Empire..."
"I am also very grateful to Mr. Rangel for his hard work in Congress for the benefit of Manhattan and African Americans for many years. He has served everyone..."
"Of course there are Passy and Pierre, thank you for your hard service to the company over the years, and I believe we will cooperate very well in the future..."
After a speech, he opened his mouth and sprinkled the points frantically, "Thank you, thank you all." Song Ya was very satisfied with the conclusion.
"You are awesome, dear."
Mariah Carey's eyes were already staring up, and she nestled into her husband's arms admiringly.
Power is the best aphrodisiac. The eyes of the chief black figures in New York just now made him feel a little dazed, "Take me to the bathroom." Song Ya said in his wife's ear.
"Wow!"
Being taken to the door, Song Yaluo pushed in roughly, and the two men inside hurriedly finished, and hurriedly left with a smile.
"You're too much." She wanted to refuse, holding on to the sink, twisting her body in a light evening dress into an S-curve, gently biting her lip, and squeezing her long hair, "They will go out and talk nonsense. "
"What can outsiders say? We are husband and wife..."
Song Ya stared at her aggressively, admiring her and approaching step by step.
"Don't come over~www.mtlnovel.com~ Stay away from me..."
She touched the sink and retreated step by step, but her increasingly heavy breathing and violently undulating chest completely betrayed herself.
"Really? Sutton and his son announced at home just now? Are we out?"
On the other side of New York, Russell Simmons heard the news on the phone and said to Jones Jones with a complicated expression: "They have decided, and accept the APLUS injection."
"Fxxk, what am I talking about? Sutton and his sons have been using us to lower prices for APLUS!" Quincy Jones angrily smashed the magazine on the ground.
"Alright, anyway, one of our goals is to make that kid jump into the pit with more blood, right?"
Russell Simmons rolled his eyes and opened the door to greet the servant at home, "Bring in a bottle of champagne, I want to celebrate with Quincy, oh, yes..."
He thought for a while and wanted to call the servant, "Is there any real estate agent's phone number in Long Island? Let him call me."
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Now that the decision is made, Sutton and his sons can’t wait to sign the agreement that night, but because the entities involved in the Inner City Broadcasting Company’s assets are too complicated, Song Ya still uses the excuse that he will come to New York again when Netscape goes public on August 9th. Postpone it and leave Alicia with the final audit window.
"Did you see? Everyone at that night was satisfied with my capital injection. I don't remember where I saw the autobiography of a business celebrity. He said that only the more painful the negotiating opponent, the more he can prove that his deal is profitable. ."
On the private plane to Washington, Song Ya said to his political adviser, Ms. Sloan, "The attitude of these people shows that I may still be a bit at a loss."
"Everyone has their own troubles, don't they?"
Ms. Sloan hinted that he had gained other big benefits by injecting capital, "and it's too late to say this now."
"Yes, what do you think is the first problem I faced after owning that company?" Song Ya asked her for advice.
"Donations, the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation can receive a lot of donations every year. For foundations, individuals and companies owned by African descent, the trickle stream of pens has declined year by year after Dingkins resigns. If you can't stabilize this continuous blood loss The hole will become bigger every year.”
Sloan said: "Obviously, the Manhattan Gang is going downhill, and you can take on the task of arranging political helpers in the middle and giving those funds new reasons to continue investing in it?"
"I don't intend to get involved in that kind of thing."
Song Ya shook his head. He is a billionaire. It is too risky to do that kind of thing directly. "This is why I have been worried about the Apollo Theater before, but I am willing to let go of the management of Pierre Sutton. His father and son It's professional, and no one can change me at this time."
"Transform to a commercial company?" Sloan asked.
"Anyway, according to the plan submitted by Morningstar, we will split and sell some of the money-losing businesses."
Song Ya shook his head. "Wangel is certainly not happy to see the complete transformation of Inner City Broadcasting into a complete commercial company, and so does Dingkins. They also want to continue to use the influence of this company to serve as Senator David Pa. Patterson provides political support, and the future of the Manhattan Gang is all pinned on the politician with eye problems."
"What's their plan?" Sloan asked.
"For about two thousand years, David Patterson will run for the New York State Senate. It is difficult for two senators from each state to be vacant. There was a chance at that time." Song Ya replied, "I heard a few words during this period. The reason why Sutton and his sons set the deadline for surrendering management rights at the end of 1999 is not only because my 30 million may be burned out by that time. They must have fully studied this point in time, if that time The Manhattan Gang was really revived by David Patterson, and I may still not be able to drive away the father and son."
"This kind of strong state federal senator with extremely high exposure will have fierce competition. At least as far as I know, John F. Kennedy, the son of the former leader, has long aimed at this position. Little John is considered the most attractive man in the country. The Kennedy family has high hopes for him."
Ms. Sloan is not optimistic, "If you choose to support David Patterson at that time, you may be involved in the vortex of the top political power in the United States."
"It's still early, who knows what I evolved into at that time." Song Ya shook his head. For him, two thousand years are too far away, right? What about a federal senator?
"Honey, how about this one?"
Mariah Carey put on her clothes with the help of her assistant, and turned around beautifully, "Is it appropriate to be on the scene tomorrow?"
It was a Chanel dress. The upper third was white and the lower was black. It was very decent. "It's too suitable. I will wear this tomorrow." Song Ya was very satisfied.
"Humph." She sat down proudly on her little husband's lap. "What are you talking about with Ms. Sloan?"
"What else can we talk about, Inner City Broadcasting Company."
Song Yagang hugged his wife, and her lips were sent up.
"Yeah..." The two of them lied to me for a while, "Hate, don't crumple this one, I'll replace it and wear it tomorrow." She got up again proudly, and twisted her husband to her seat behind. .
Song Ya, who got the hint, smiled apologetically to Ms. Sloan, "I'll change it for you..." followed.
The plane landed in Washington, and Ms. Sloan was the first to exit the cabin, holding her forehead and taking a long breath of fresh air before she walked down the boarding ladder.
"Sorry, Ms. Sloan..."
Linda solemnly apologized after getting into the car with her, "They are too young."
"Do you need to endure live broadcasting often?" Sloan asked.
"Very often..."
Linda smiled.
Sloan rolled his eyes. "They won't get involved in the White House tomorrow?"
"Huh?" Linda was lost in thought. "Will there be a chance?"
"The bathroom is good."
The next day, Song Ya and Mariah Carey walked out of the East Room bathroom under the angry gaze of the White House internal staff holding hands.
"Really? Not as big as our Bedford Hills..." she muttered softly.
"Is it different in meaning?" Song Ya rolled his eyes, "Don't say such things publicly."
"When I have no brains?" She punched Song Ya's waist.
"Two, the couple and the deputy leader are in the garden outside." A female staff member came to guide.
"Thanks, Miss Lewinsky."
Song Ya followed the staff and internal staff. The current chief of Arkansas was walking and talking in the garden with deputy chief Gore. In addition to their wives, there were also "old friend" Spike Lee and his wife Toya Lewis, as well as some non Celebrities from ethnic cultural circles.
"Aren't they all waiting for us?" Mariah Carey stuck out her tongue.
"I have used the fastest speed." Song Ya whispered.
"Yo, APLUS, I heard that you took the Inner City Broadcasting Company?" Spike Lee was still that annoying character, "Dingkins and the others are so happy."
"It's capital injection, they are happy." Song Ya responded: "I heard that your film will start painting in September?"
"Yes, but I don't feel good."
"Do you want to pounce again?"
"Hey, don't you really know how to say something nice, kid?" Spike Lee scolded ~www.mtlnovel.com~ I will always stand with African Americans..."
Before I came to the White House, I was full of expectations, but when it came, everyone had two eyes and one nose. The current president and his wife have watched countless times on TV. The deputy leader is a politician who accepts his campaign funds. Moreover, the two parties will not have any additional communication on this occasion. They were taken by the hostess and the wife of the current commander for a stylized stroll around the White House.
The lady was quite arrogant, but Mariah Carey could talk to her about the decoration.
A group of people came out of the garden and lined up a background wall on the White House lawn under the guidance of the staff. Some representatives of African American workers and firefighters in Washington listened to the general leader’s speech. “I totally disagree with Bob Dole’s treatment of African Americans. Some offensive remarks from my friends, the era we live in..."
The top priority for US politicians is elections. The governance of the country will be behind. Arkansas quickly targeted Bob Dole, the Elephant Party who is most likely to win the primary election. Song Ya adjusted his hat with the Netscape browser Logo. , Holding hands with his wife at the back, grinned with white teeth at countless camera lenses and microphones.
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'Mariah Carey and APLUS visited the White House earlier today with the African-American cultural delegation in New York, and had a cordial conversation with the chieftain and his wife. The chieftain and his wife attacked the Senate majority leader and elephant party in a subsequent speech. Bob Dole, one of the candidates for the commandership, said he was very cautious in a series of remarks involving African Americans. The commander said...'
In the evening, Song Ya and his wife appeared on the yacht he had come to walk through and met Taraji in his early years. Washington politicians really liked this private and safe occasion. When they arrived, the boat left the pier. , Outsiders can't get in at all.
In the TV screen, the husband and wife of the chief and deputy chief shook hands with everyone in the line one by one. When it was Song Ya's turn, the chief smiled and said a few words, then turned sideways and asked the reporter to take a picture of the two shaking hands. Mariah Carey was also hugging his wife at the same time. Then the two men stood in the middle, and the women held their husbands and continued to take pictures for the reporter...
"Maria... Kelly! Kelly!"
After reading the news on CUU station, Song Ya deliberately said the hostess's accent. She put Mariah Carey's name in the first word, then read it very hard and paused, and then ‘and’ APLUS.
"The campaign team led by the chief seems to value your wife more, APLUS."
Party whip Underwood wife Claire laughed.
"Humph..." Mariah Carey was very proud.
"Maybe they think Mimi's public image is better than mine." Song Ya hugged his wife.
"It should be so, sit down APLUS."
Underwood prepared a small parlor on the yacht. There were two couples. "What did he tell you at the time?"
"Hello, it's nice to meet you like APLUS..." Song Ya learned the accent of the commander. "He didn't pay much attention to us. He kept walking and chatting with Gore in the White House garden."
"Mimi, can I call you Mimi?" Claire greeted Mariah Carey in a tacit understanding, "Come on, I'll take you to meet some African-American Congressmen, do you know Mr. Rangel?"
"Yes." Mariah Carey was led away by her.
"After you left, Deputy Commander Gore also asked me about you in particular. This is rare."
Underwood raised Erlang's legs and put the whiskey glass on his lap. "He may be suspicious that the commander wants to grab the sponsor of the campaign from him."
"Mr. Gore cherishes feathers too much." Song Ya sat next to him and spit out casually.
Indeed, the last election took him one million, but Gore’s help was far less powerful than the commander’s in the Vic case this time. "I heard the commander is quietly eating away his political resources?"
"Almost, the commander is a good political player. You must know that before the last election, he came to the fore after the donkey party leaders thought that the chances of winning were not great. After being elected, his control is in It has grown rapidly, and many parliamentarians and Donkey Party politicians have joined in... even the Elephant Party has been divided by him. The Elephant Party now controls the Senate and House of Representatives, but he can basically do all the big things he wants to do. It is indeed very powerful... Little Daly and I underestimated him."
Underwood has no private possessions. "The key is that the position of deputy commander will be very embarrassed when encountering a strong leader. Gore's current authority is not even as good as when he was a senator before. Fortunately, he still has the basics of the technology industry. As for becoming a mascot."
"But I also heard that he is interested in the 2000 election?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, no matter if you are dormant now, at least the deputy commander's appearance rate is not lacking, and the people will not forget him."
Underwood said: "The economy is now very good. His information superhighway plan is investing heavily in step by step. The technology industry likes him very much. His campaign funds will be very abundant at that time. Not surprisingly, our donkey party should be able to govern for a long time. ."
"Congratulations in advance, Mr. Underwood." Underwood was suggesting that Gore's line must not be broken, and Song Ya himself had no intention of this.
"Congratulations."
The two toasted and sipped their wine. "Will you stay in Washington tomorrow?" Underwood asked, "Claire's foundation has a charity dinner."
"Dinner? Then I should not be able to be there. Mimi still has a movie to be filmed in Hollywood. The crew has been waiting for her for several days. I have to go back to Los Angeles. I have to accompany her."
In addition to paying salaries, these foundations are holding cocktail parties, parties and dinners under various names, which are equivalent to controlling the communication expenses of the foundation's individuals and the company. The money Song Ya donated to Claire's organization is about the same. of.
"Claire and I can understand."
Underwood picked up the Fortune magazine from the table, "Have you seen these things?" There are several photos in it, Peter's, his elephant party opponents have dug him more from the hotel with prostitutes. The sneak shots of Chen are very clear, and the shame is greater. In one of the photos, the current state attorney and candidate for governor of Cook County, Peter Flock, who has an old-fashioned white decent temperament, is licking the place she frequents intently and infatuated A prostitute’s toe, and another. Two naked women appeared in the hotel room, neither of them were photographed, while he was lying on the bed, and he was photographed with a lewd smile.
"I didn't expect him to have a lot of tricks."
Song Ya smiled, "I heard Goodman talk about it last night, but I couldn't see the local news in Chicago. How is the response there now?"
"No, it's one thing for prosecutors to cheat on prostitutes occasionally, and it is another thing for hard-faced law enforcement officials to fetish and play multiplayer games. The former keeps white and black male voters pinching their noses to see that he has a brilliant record and sincere apology. If the situation can be tolerated, the latter is not necessarily the case. His new poll has not come out yet, but I guess it will definitely fall." Underwood shook his head and sighed.
"Will he lose the election?" Song Ya asked.
"He can only win now..."
Underwood did not say what to do if he loses, but it is estimated that Peter's fate will not be good, especially in the Vic case. His elephant party opponents killed the FBI detective and made peace with the gang where Vic acted as a middleman under his command. Linked to the General Assembly, the situation was chased.
"Can't we do anything?"
"I can't do it, at most I can help him replace the Pastor Alison." Underwood threw the magazine on the table. "We didn't know the existence of these new photos before, but he shouldn't be unaware of it. Love, so...he better win." He gritted his teeth.
It seems that the Chicago Donkey Party is very annoyed at Peter's new basket, and it seems that Peter has also concealed the existence of these photos. Song Ya put himself in and thought about it, indeed, who would take the initiative to explain such a shameful thing to his party? Peter would definitely want to save face, and he was lucky.
But if he loses the election, the disappointment of the Chicago Donkey Party will definitely vent on him.
Poor Alicia.
Song Ya was thinking farther and farther away~www.mtlnovel.com~ I stopped talking about this. Underwood waved his hand and changed the subject, "Have you seen the top 500 ranked by Fortune magazine this year?" "
"I have seen it. The top four in their first global 500 list are Mitsubishi Corporation, Mitsui & Co., Ltd., ITOCHU Corporation and Sumitomo Corporation..."
In the first Global 500 in 1995, Fortune Magazine gave all the top four companies to the company, "It seems that we are not going to let go of the book?"
There are big consortia on the book side. Song Ya didn’t know how many big consortia in the United States would rank according to this algorithm, but there shouldn’t be a situation where the book’s family dominates. There are Marubeni, Nissho Iwai, Toyota Motor, Hitachi, Nippon Life Insurance, Nippon Telegraph and Telephone Company, Panasonic and Tomen in the first 20 years, all accounting for more than half.
"In short, there is no new opponent for the time being." Underwood nodded. "Originally, some politicians and think tanks thought that the main target should be shifted to China on the premise of keeping a close eye on their hair. However, the wealth list is single, and it seems that everyone is still It’s time to concentrate on pressing the book. The auto trade agreement reached between the leader and the book last month has been collectively attacked by the Elephant Party, thinking that he has compromised too much..."
"The book is really strong." Song Ya was anxious.
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Underwood is not feeling well now. Although he entered a real power committee in the House of Representatives and the Donkey Party not long ago, he is undoubtedly in a period of rising career, but the telecommunications bill makes him physically and mentally exhausted, like Wrangel does. There are many legislators who have the opportunity to ask for prices. It may be easy to deal with this trouble.
In short, the top priority of a politician is election. He is now unwilling to focus too much energy on next year's re-election campaign, and he is even more unable to expand new funders. The election funding must rely more on himself.
So the content of the conversation between the two of them is still the situation in Chicago's own Federal House of Representatives district. "I know you will have a heavy burden next year. APLUS. Gore, the current commander, and perhaps Wrangell and David Patterson... plus Michelle husband from the Shanghai De Park district, he is your teacher at the University of Chicago, right?"
Underwood said: "Of course, don't forget that I also have Russell Ha. He will run for the House of Representatives this year."
"It's definitely not enough to rely on the two charity foundations of Aunt Susie and Love."
The political alliance between the two has been difficult to separate after the Vic case, and Song Ya does not meander, "But I will be able to own the Inner City Broadcasting Company immediately, and my election donations to African-American politicians can go through this company. Expenses, Sutton and his sons are happy to do me this favor, they do this."
Song Ya frowned, "I'm already ready for you. The donations will be credited to your campaign office account and Clerk's foundation in batches. As for the alcoholic Russell..."
"He is still very popular among workers in the new district." Underwood arranged for Russell in a new district in Chicago with heavy industry workers. He will not be elected in the Barn Chemical district next year. He is very supportive.
"But the workers at Barn Chemical will pass on what he did."
With the development of real estate around the Barn Fluorescent Agent Factory, the new councillors elected by middle-class residents next year will most likely promote the closure of the factory. At that time, Russell will definitely be regarded by the workers as a traitor who has escaped. Song Ya learned about it from Dow. In some cases, Goodman sent his young lawyers to investigate on the spot, and he was very unoptimistic about Russell, "You must insist? Mr. Underwood?"
"I insist, Russell is my person."
Underwood responded, “Dow’s light stick business is average. If they are shut down by local politicians, they will also suffer heavy losses. Are you not the spokesperson for his products?”
"I know, I will communicate with Dow, but don’t count on my energy too much. You just said that Dow’s light stick business is average, but they spent more than 100 million from me and Northern Trust. He took over the factory, and then invested heavily in Detroit to expand production... The vice president who led the matter is also getting older. I heard that Dow’s board of directors intends to retire him in the near future..."
Song Ya heard that he was suggesting that he was seeking Dow’s help. There was nothing to hide in this regard. All told the truth that Dow’s light stick business was squeezed by the book’s products. The one was in the ward. The vice president who clamored that he was an "old-school capitalist" was about to be ousted by the real capitalist...
"Oh! Do you do your best anyway? I'll help Russell think of other things." Underwood sighed.
"Of course I will, you can rest assured."
This trip to New York and Washington was very successful. I went to the black celebrity circle in Manhattan and went to the White House. Then I walked around with my wife in the White House, and talked with the general leader. These two long-faced things can make Mariah Carey proud. Broken, "Shoedodododododoyeah, Fantasy..." On the plane back to Los Angeles, she kept humming the songs from her new college.
"The title song?" Song Ya asked with her arm around her: "What is the title of the song?"
"Well, it's called Fantasy. It's on the first track of the album. I will also direct the MV myself." She showed off.
"Wow, I see if you swelled or swelled..." Song Ya reached into her waist and tickled it.
"I'm not in vain in Hollywood these months, okay?" She struggled.
"Oh, I thought you put all your energy on the party."
"Party is also to expand contacts... What about you? Did you shoot your new MV?"
"Uh, I took part of it, and the rest will be taken when I go back to school and have time to take time..." Song Ya immediately became guilty, and began to make trouble to divert her attention.
"Hate, don't move."
The two started again. Linda in the front row looked at each other helplessly and then put on earplugs tacitly. Linda looked at the old Mike again. The old man was snoring wearing a blindfold.
"Where to go to [fo]?"
After getting off the plane, Extended Lincoln did not drive to Malibu, Song Ya asked strangely.
"Did you forget? Future Water World premiered tonight." She said.
"But we don't have to go to the premiere..."
"I want to see it, I didn't see it last time."
"Ok."
Her female assistant had already contacted the charter, and the two of them rushed to the cinema and began to appreciate it.
On the whole, this is an oceanic reprint of the old Australian film "Crazy Max" wasteland. During the Cold War, the Western world was always worried about nuclear destruction, and a large number of people who discussed the post-nuclear end of the world were born in the new environment. How to survive the movie, the crazy Max series made Mel Gibson all the way from Australia to Hollywood. This subject matter is a gold mine of tricky remakes. It is indeed a safe move for the big production to choose it.
Now it’s gone, and the Cold War is gone. The world has touched on a new hot topic: global warming, the melting of glaciers at the two poles, the whole world is plunged into the ocean, and then according to this setting, outline the whole of people in this environment in the future. Ecology.
The protagonist and director, and also the Oscar for best actor and best director, Kevin Costner plays a mutant with gills behind his ears in order to adapt to the new environment. He is a lone ranger. In fact, the character set is entirely the future science fiction version of the West Cowboy, change the soup without changing the medicine.
The production cost of 170 million yuan, Song Ya saw the endless ocean in the first ten minutes, as well as the dirty boats and human castles on the sea.
"The heroine is not very beautiful." Mariah Carey whispered.
The heroine is Janet Riprihorn. Song Ya knows that her modern outfit is very **** and attractive, but in order to abide by the survival logic of the wasteland, she has become a sloppy woman tanned at sea, her appearance is greatly improved Low.
"puff!"
The key to the plot is that the mysterious map on the back of a little girl almost made the Coke in Song Ya's mouth come out. The crooked Chinese character'Longitude and Latitude' was disassembled into ghost symbols. These days, the mysterious symbols in the eyes of Westerners are almost like this. How should I complain?
Besides...
The two of them finished watching it honestly and intently. It's okay. The two-hour plot is roughly compact and can be seen in.
The bones of Western heroes, the skins of wasteland, a blockbuster within Hollywood level, that's all.
Song Ya felt that it would definitely be possible to let Linton be responsible for producing less than 50 million yuan, even if we add Kevin Costner's super high double pay, it will not exceed 80 million, and Simberg just tossed the production cost. 170 million, that's 170 million, plus the cost of publicity is far more than that, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, his decent resignation before the movie is released is really a cunning.
If you give Spielberg this billion, he can build a super Jurassic Park for Universal, but Kevin Costner...
"Emmm..." Mariah Carey looked at the ending subtitles in a daze, "Will Kevin this movie be successful?"
success? With the production cost of 170 million plus the announcement, how much box office does it have to sell to return the cost? At least 400 million, right? Song Ya, the magnificent global movie, can't see the 400 million box office appearance...
"I feel that I will lose money, but I may not have the right vision for the film." He answered realistically.
"Kevin is the one who can bring Whitney Houston to the box office."
It turned out that the old heart was thinking about this, "I also said that I will have the opportunity to cooperate with him in the future, and when I start a new project after the release of Xingmeng Tears."
"You can make this film honestly first, don't let the crew wait any longer, all they burned on paid leave are ours, uh, your money..."
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With 170 million movies, audiences have come here, plus Kevin Costner's box office appeal, and the box office on the first day of the future Water World will be very good.
"The director Kevin Reynolds who was replaced halfway through the media complained that Kevin Costner has become a completely incommunicable person. The famous film critic Roger Albert only gave the future water world two and a half stars. The full score of is four stars, you know, he even gave three stars to the bad movie Phantom Hero..."
After watching the movie with Mariah Carey, the two got busy after a day's rest in Los Angeles. She was going to be filming, and Song Ya would work hard for the final sprint stage of Netscape's listing.
Gulfstream 4SP flew to Chicago, Hayden accompanied, "The screenwriter who was replaced with the director halfway also published an article satirizing Kevin Costner. Universal seems to want him to take responsibility."
"Otherwise? He wrote and directed this film, and he drove the director away midway, and the shooting budget was seriously overrun."
Song Ya said lazily: "That guy seems to be too bloated after Robin Hood, Dancing with Wolves and Bodyguards... Forget it, don’t talk about our business, let’s talk about it, Hayden, what are you doing with me during this time? I have nothing to do with you."
"Hey..."
Hayden smiled embarrassedly, "Universal is thinking about dancing the third part of my life. Is there a chance that Amy will return to this series?"
"What's wrong with you? What about her art film at the end of the year?" Song Ya asked strangely.
"I went to the editing room to watch the art film. She shouldn't be able to rely on this to get the affirmation on the performance. The quality of the film is not outstanding, and her characters in the play are not good enough." Hayden replied.
"So you picked up two **** for her in 1995?"
Song Ya stared at herself, who was also Amy's agent, "What vision..."
"I felt very good when I took the project, and so did Amy..." Hayden flattered aggrievedly, "We are not geniuses like you."
Song Ya rolled his eyes, "The new president of Universal Pictures, Ron Meyer, wanted to file the sequel to Dance Out of My Life, but the Catherine and I refused, so the third part can’t be put on the agenda for the time being. It depends on the situation after the sequel is released."
"Then the current situation is that if the sequel is not good at the box office, Amy is likely to come back, right? If the box office is good, Universal shouldn't replace Jennifer Love Hewitt, who is very resourceful."
Hayden sighed, "The other youth film in the summer file has led the box office of over 100 million yuan. The heroine Alicia Silverstone is now very much like last year's Amy, a youth film actress in this ecological position. There is a strong competitor, or Jennifer Love Hewitt has to be added."
"The reason is such a reason, but if the box office of the sequel is not good, will I lose money..." Song Ya thought for a while, "Anyway, it depends on the situation. You still have to continue to pick up Amy, you can't count on me. A+ Pictures itself will have no projects next year."
"I heard Yeremov mention the swordsman."
"Blade Warrior I have forbidden him to contact Marvel directly unless LLCoolJ gives up the competition."
Song Ya shook his head, "Moreover, even if the Blade Warrior project really falls into my hands, the heroine will only be black. The original comics are black. If I change this role to white, then Spike Lee will call people again. It's time to scold me. Besides, Marvel does not necessarily agree. When they created the story of Blade Warrior, they were meant to express their support for equal rights, and to get rid of the discrimination that superheroes are all whites."
"Well, I see." Hayden had to accept the reality.
"I will help Amy pay attention here, maybe Catherine will have a suitable role for her, but I don't have so much energy in Hollywood, at least this year is impossible. I have basically abandoned the cat and mouse game project... "
Can help Amy Songya, of course willing to help, but it is indeed a little helpless. Fortunately, she should not be reduced to nowhere, but her upward momentum is ruthlessly interrupted.
The purpose of returning to Chicago this time was to meet with Peter before going to the Netscape listing to discuss how to deal with the new crisis, so the two reappeared in the familiar freight elevator of Alicia Law Firm the next day.
"Ahem."
When the polite Peter Flock walked in, Song Ya's picture of him immediately appeared in his mind, almost of course he was happy, but fortunately, he coughed and blocked the upturned mouth with his fist in time.
"call……"
Peter first leaned on the car and sighed. After the new photos came out, it should have been a torment for him in the past few days. The latest poll results show that his lead is not large. If Dayou is overturned, those in Chicago who support him Politicians and funders are expected to be **** off, "You did well in the White House, APLUS." He said.
"Uh, thanks...cough, thanks."
Song Ya took his hand away from his mouth, "Actually, I am not really impressed. I exchanged greetings, shaking hands, taking pictures, and then serving as the background board, and everything is over."
"Yes, the process is really boring."
It's rare that Peter can laugh. It is indeed a big deal. He whispered: "My pictures..."
"Ahem..." Song Ya began to cough again.
"what happened to you?"
"Maybe I caught a cold in Los Angeles. I was flying around during this period of time and I couldn't bear it," Song Ya replied.
"Well, then I will make a long story short. That's right. On the one hand, my opponent is now hyping up my old things in the media, and on the other hand, he is ready to send me to court again, both of them."
His opponent had been the president of the Chicago Bar Association, and this method must be familiar, "Oh? What is he going to do?" Song Ya asked.
"Because the other party intends to campaign, the Vic case will definitely not be within their consideration. I am not saying that they will not continue to attack me with the Vic case, but that the case is too complicated and the FBI controls the pace of prosecution. They will not be able to get me involved before the voting ends."
Peter analyzed: "So it should be the corruption case I was imprisoned last time. They are now harassing Kozko."
His power and money deal with the Chicago construction contractor Kozko was the key to his last imprisonment. Of course, Kozko withstood the pressure and did not sell him, otherwise he would not be able to come out, let alone re-elected as the Cook County State Attorney. .
"What can I do for you?" Song Ya asked.
"Strong support is fine." The new photos were exposed. Peter is not qualified to demand too much from the sponsor. The motivation for this meeting is estimated to be mainly to stabilize himself, "You can withstand all the pressure of the opponent, but I need you Continue to trust me, as long as I participate in the election, I will always be a winner!"
It seems to be true. Peter hasn't lost the election yet. I have to say that he does have a set, but his personal hobby is not appropriate...
"Cough cough, cough cough cough..."
Song Ya turned his face and coughed frantically, "I will, Peter, I have no problem, of course, you must win."
"I have an aspirin in my bread, do you want it?" Peter asked concerned.
"It's okay, I'm okay, I'll go to bed and rest later when I get home."
"Well, have you met Underwood in Washington? Does he have any explanation for you to bring me?" Peter asked.
Song Ya shook his head, "No, he seems to be a little angry at you, but the problem shouldn't be a big deal."
"I understand……"
Everyone knew in their hearts, but it might not be a big problem, Peter smiled bitterly.
At this time, the floor lights in the freight elevator were on, and the two stopped talking, and when there was a ‘ding’, the door opened and Alicia with a stern face appeared at the door.
"Alicia." Peter kindly stepped forward to hug her. "I'm sorry."
'Snapped! ’
Alicia slapped him directly, "Do you know that the kids are not willing to go to school? The classmates are laughing at them because of your disgusting..."
"I apologize to you, Alicia, I said, I have said goodbye to my previous self, and I will never again..." Peter begged in a low voice.
"Uh, then I'm leaving first, Peter, Alicia." Song Ya had no intention of staying to watch Peter's joke.
"Don't move!" Alicia pointed at him domineeringly, "You." Then pointed at Peter, "Get out of my law firm immediately!"
"Comeon! Alicia!"
Peter was also a little anxious, "That's all from the past, OK? I have already apologized to you countless times for this, and you have forgiven you too, just let it all pass, OK? You are right now I am very important. I need you to stand by my side and appear in public together."
This guy’s desire to survive is estimated to have returned to zero, and he immediately began to clarify Chi Guoguo’s interests with his wife, “Don’t your law firm need me to win the election? I will tell you frankly in front of APLUS, If I fail the election, the state attorney's position will not be retained, and all customers here will re-evaluate your ability, right? APLUS?"
"Uh, I admire Alicia's business ability, you know, she just helped me get a 30 million business..."
Song Ya raises his hand to surrender. Don't drag me into the quarrel between your husband and wife.
"No problem." Alicia held up her head and squeezed a smile at her legal husband. "I will continue to be your'good wife'. I also know how my law firm clients come from, such as APLUS. But now, please leave this place. I don’t want to see your face for a second in non-public places, thinking of you secretly carrying me and the children to lick those nasty women..."
"Cough...cough cough cough cough."
Please spare me! Song Ya felt like he was about to cough up his lungs.
"Well, I'm going."
Peter had to press the elevator door open again, "APLUS, call again."
"Okay, Peter." Song Ya bent over and waved to him.
The elevator door closed and Alicia pressed the button on the floor where her office was located.
As the freight elevator went up, Song Ya could only see Alicia’s curvy figure under the professional skirt, but he heard a very faint sob, and he didn’t know how to persuade this kind of thing, "Don’t be sad Alicia, yes. It's..." So he raised his hand and glanced at his watch pretending to be relaxed, "Today is another day for the Simpson case. Everyone is paying attention, right? The time is coming, and we can catch up with the live broadcast at your office. "
'Ding! ’
The freight elevator stopped again, Alicia, who was standing in front of the floor button, did not go out, and closed the door again, and pressed the button on the highest floor~www.mtlnovel.com~ how? "
Song Ya watched her turn around, and looked at herself aggressively, with two fresh tears in the corners of her eyes.
"Is there anything else you want to say?"
Before she finished her words, she rushed into her arms wildly, and roughly pressed the back of her head with her hands, and kissed her lips almost with a bite.
‘Hey! ’
Unprepared, Song Ya fell back due to her impact, smashing the car with a muffled sound on her back.
"You need to calm down Alicia."
"Don't say you don't want...me."
‘Hey!哐! The noise in the old freight elevator is getting louder and louder.
vertex
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"Okay, let's go out."
When the freight elevator door opened again, Song Ya was already well dressed and interrupted with a tissue.
Alicia's mood also improved a lot. She took a deep breath, put the lipstick into her bag, pursed her mouth to make it even, and tugged neatly on the skirt and the hem of the dress, and then raised her head to pose as the law firm owner and elite professional woman Faces not close to strangers stepped out of the elevator door.
"Alicia, APLUS, you are late."
Another named partner, Argus, and others in the law firm are watching the live broadcast of the trial of Simpson’s wife murder case. With the judgment day of the case approaching in October, every court session affects the hearts of American society. Song When Ya went to the White House, I heard that even the commander never failed.
"Today, the Los Angeles Police Department detective performed well."
The detective who was dug up for discriminatory remarks made a comeback. He should have received relevant training in the past few months, and he has performed a lot better. He was firm and clear in answering the other's lawyer's inquiries, and once again denied that. He cursed the authenticity of Nger's tapes. After all, it was not evidence and had nothing to do with the case.
Apart from Song Ya, who were all professionals, Alicia also naturally participated in the evaluation, as if everything in the freight elevator just now was illusory, probably she just wanted to vent, and she was a good target.
This is good, Song Ya didn't want to have any emotional entanglements with her, he felt that his mood even improved a little, and the thread of confusion that often appeared recently seemed to have been removed.
"Then I will go first, Alicia, Argus."
On the contrary, he didn't care what the result of Simpson's case would be. He stood behind the lawyers and watched for a while and said goodbye.
"Wait, there are some documents I think you need to see."
Alicia took him to her office and took out two documents from the desk drawer. "You really plan to take the shares of this small New York TV station owned by the Inner City Broadcasting Company and a small New York TV station after the capital injection is successful. Is the radio channel resold to the bragging father? I have to remind you that, strictly speaking, these two items are not bad assets."
"I have to reciprocate the bragging father who decisively gave up working with Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons and others. Alicia, you know, Americans admire carrots and sticks. I punished those who opposed me and needed Give me some rewards for showing kindness to me."
Song Ya took the document, "Bag father wants to buy, I will sell it to him, he paid a good price, I look down on the two small media, but for him with a gang background in Harlem, he can get it. It's a long face, and it can also expand his influence."
"You are right, uh, anyway... I have prepared all the legal documents."
Alicia came over and shook hands with him. The wall of this office is glass. People are coming and going. It is impossible to make any extra moves. Instead, the two of them are tacitly more careful than before, and their hands are very formulaic. However, this mature professional woman still can't restrain the slight charm of her eyes, and said with a smile: "Then next time we meet in New York, I wish your technology company a successful listing, will it be successful?"
"Thank you, there should be no problems. When the two projects we have worked together are finished, your law firm should be able to change office locations."
Song Ya held the document and pointed out the window, "After all, the security here has not been very good."
"It definitely will."
It's all the money made from herself. With big money, she is naturally in a good mood and looked around this office. "I have long wanted to change to a larger and more private named partner office."
Hey, "You will be as you wish Alicia, then I'm leaving." Song Ya smiled.
"Okay, I'll give it to you."
"Ok."
Leaving Chicago, he rushed to New York to meet with the Netscape listing team. Jim Clark, Bacchus, and naturally KPCB and Morgan Stanley people, they got a hotel in a hotel not far from the Nasdaq exchange. Temporary'command center'.
"Receptions, press conferences, prospectus briefings..."
The meeting room was very messy, with clothes hanging on the backs of chairs, coffee cups scattered on the table, mountains of papers, debris and stains on the carpet, and there were even two people lying directly on the table to make up for sleep. I was very satisfied with his enthusiasm and asked Bucksted to hand over a copy of the itinerary, "Money never sleeps. You have to keep up with Wall Street's work rhythm APLUS. Someone at Morgan Stanley hasn't slept for more than 40 hours."
"Don't worry, I dare say no one here is better for me." Song Ya smiled and handed the file to Linda behind him.
"Really? This... vomit, this?" Jim Clark learned his vomiting and confusing performance at Netscape headquarters, and everyone else in the conference room burst into laughter.
This guy! Although I always show up to myself...
But to be honest, Song Ya really likes him. To be frank, his opinions are always sharp and sharp, and his heart is really not bad. For example, he has never thought about his own shares...
"That was an accident."
Song Ya sat down with a smile and studied the itinerary with Linda’s help. Netscape had already settled with some reporters, Qiao. What questions to ask and how to answer them were all clearly listed and needed to be recited. The place is also lined with a thick marker.
This kind of very rigorous management ability is something that I don't possess. Of course, I can't follow my studies completely. I also earn a lot from singing. I am destined to be unable to concentrate like them.
"By the way, how about Mark and them?" Song Ya didn't see Mark Anderson.
"He will come later, and the project team will need him and a few other talented programmers a day." Backsted replied.
Poor programmer...
"Also, you can study these articles and quote the rhetoric in them when you need to play on the spot."
Backsd stuffed a folder in the form of newspaper clippings.
"Digital survival?"
Song Ya saw the heading of the newspaper clipping.
"Yes, Negroponte's serial article published in Wired magazine is very good, and it is incomparably in line with Netscape's future and interests." Bacchus helped him "guide": "He foreshadows humanity In the future, from the materialized world to the networked world, what our future will look like, and what changes the information revolution will bring to all levels of mankind, our Netscape will inevitably become an important part of his predictions... …"
"Okay, I will take a closer look."
He said a lot, Song Ya nodded frequently and was sincerely taught.
"Nice kid~www.mtlnovel.com~ By the way, don't wear a big gold chain or big gold watch on the day the bell rings, wear a formal dress, you know?" Jim Clark said.
"Okay, no problem." Song Ya continued to nod.
"Where is Dr. Chen?" Bucksted asked.
"I'm working on the case of my capital injection of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, on their New York main station." Song Ya replied.
"You call him, we are going to negotiate with Morgan Stanley on the issue price of new shares again. Is he a professional in your field?" Jim Clark asked.
"Yes, eh? Wait..."
Song Ya was stunned, "Didn't it have been set last time, 14 dollars per share?"
"We think it's still a little bit low." Bucksted said, "The market reaction is very enthusiastic. We and KPCB both feel that $14 is still low. This time we are going to play the big one and double it directly!"
"Fourteen dollars doubled? Twenty-eight dollars? Per share!?"
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"The results of the inquiry are indeed very good, and the market has responded enthusiastically. It is possible to support the issue price of the new shares of $28..."
After Dr. Chen came, Song Yaxian communicated with him separately, "But there is still the problem. Netscape has no hope of profitability, although their software has sold more than one million sales in half a year, about 6,000. Ten thousand dollars in sales revenue, but at the same time, the expenditure is huge. The company has 500 employees, most of which are software engineers with high levels of salary. There are other fixed asset investment and acquisition expenses..." he said.
"We have a market share and a strategic advantage. Negroponte’s theory shows that the future belongs to the Internet and digital life..." Song Ya repeated Jim Clark’s words, "The Internet industry is currently being widely discussed around the world, government policies and funding They are also very supportive..."
"But everything has to be the real money of stock market investors. Of course, I have never participated in an IPO of this size before. My opinion is not necessarily correct. At least I have no self-confidence on Jim Clark's side."
Dr. Chen interrupted him, "And I remember that we can't do anything at all in this decision-making process. If this is the case, then what should we entangle with?"
"That's true."
Song Ya touched his chin and nodded, his share power is very small. Jim Clark sometimes asks himself or makes himself stand, just to find someone who can support his opinion or agree with him. That arrogant guy never really cared. Own opinion.
"Our interests are the same as Jim's." Dr. Chen said.
"Ok."
That being the case, what should I worry about? Anyway, the more Netscape financing, the better for the company's development. The higher the stock price, the more I earn. "Then let's go in, there is a lot of noise."
He took Dr. Chen into the large conference room. As he said, the quarrel had already become a mess. Morgan Stanley and another smaller underwriter, Humberquist, were all here. They and Netscape And KPCB's disagreement.
"Microsoft contacted us in June. Although we rejected their harsh and arrogant strategic cooperation plan, doesn't this indicate the bright prospects of our products?"
Netscape President Bucksdale has the loudest voice. He was recruited to join by Jim Clark a little later. At the same time, the main developers of JavaScript who entered Netscape, the talented programmer Brandon Aich, all got incentive options. The idea of ​​doubling the issue price may have come from him, and it is in his personal interest. He is now desperately bragging about the correctness of this move to the underwriters, "We are the undoubted leader in the direction of the Internet, and we are the first. A purely listed Internet company owns the most important browser product in the ecology and has a very high market share. All World Wide Web users and companies cannot do without our products! Negroponte said in the article..."
"But you are not profitable. I only know that your professional version has insufficient sales stamina. Now discounts have begun in disguise, right? From $45 to $38..."
Morgan Stanley’s Quatson questioned: "And it is Bill Gates that you rejected! According to Microsoft's stock rally, next year, no! Maybe he will be the world's richest man after the Windows 95 operating system is launched in September!"
"Bullshxt!"
Jim Clark was unhappy. "He is just a successful businessman. No product from Microsoft is groundbreaking. MSDOS is bought. There are pioneers such as Xerox and Apple before the Windows operating system. Before Office is Lotus software..."
The implication now is that the SGI and Netscape pioneered by him are the authentic pioneers of technology. Song Ya is the first time to hear that they had contact with Microsoft in June and the talks fell apart. The shareholder himself did not know at all! Unhappy and silently walked to the corner of the big conference table with Dr. Chen to sit down in silence.
"So? You said that Gates is a winner!" Quatson said: "And many industry pioneers died ugly."
"With me, that wouldn't happen."
Jim Clark retorted: "We are on the right path. The Internet is the future. Windows is not."
"Everyone will rush to buy $28. Don't worry about Quatson." Bucksted helped, "What do you say? APLUS." He noticed the low-key Song Ya.
"Me? I don't understand much..."
Feeling all eyes cast in the crowded conference room, Song Ya smiled and shrugged.
"Go ahead, just tell your first feeling, intuition... Yes, we need your intuition, you have always been lucky." Jim Clark said.
The others laughed.
Are you teasing me again as the pig on the wind? Song Ya pursed his lips. For him, who wants to break through, this humble partnership is becoming more and more unpleasant, so he decided to be irritated, "I don’t know... if it’s my way of thinking, let’s just , Double and double, just set the issue price of fifty-six dollars directly."
There was a moment of silence in the meeting room, "We can't take Microsoft underestimate, especially when you and Bacchus have been talking about them for several months..." Quatterson chose to turn his head to continue the topic, and the meeting room immediately buzzed. There was a quarrel, no one would bother him.
"Fuck..."
After a meeting in the afternoon, Netscape and the underwriter failed to reach an agreement. The two parties broke up. In the evening, at Netscape’s reception for Wall Street investors, after performing his duties, Song Ya cursed and walked to the hotel parking lot. "Netscape these guys are all swelling too much. It's not a few days since they went public and they have to temporarily raise prices."
"The Americans respect science and technology heroes very much. They are now popular, Jim Clark, Mark Anderson, Brandon Aich, and even Buchsd who doesn't understand technology."
Dr. Chen laughed and said, "Don’t get to the boss, you can’t do much, just look on. We have all completed our negotiations with the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. We must wait until Netscape on the 9th goes public. Is the capital injection agreement officially signed?"
"Well, Alicia still has her own trouble in Chicago, we have to wait for her." Song Ya opened the door and got into the car.
When the group returned to Tribeca's home, the downstairs living room was changed into a temporary war room for Netscape listing and capital injection of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation.
"APLUS."
Ms. Sloan also arrived, chatting with Linda, "What's the matter? Are you in a bad mood?"
"Yeah, they made my head faint today. I have to get a good night's sleep. You guys should rest early. There should be nothing else to be busy in these two days."
Song Ya walked upstairs to the master bedroom.
"Boss, Peter and Alicia gave another public speech today..." Linda stopped him.
"Oh, let's take a look."
Song Ya asked her to turn on the TV and play the recording from the Chicago TV station.
"My husband, although he has shown some bad behaviors towards society, I still firmly believe that he is an upright person. He has served the community and voters for many years, fighting crime..."
Alicia dressed a little smarter today, and got rid of the image of a housewife that was always deliberately revealed in front of the camera. She stood in front of the podium and talked sincerely. Peter held his son with one hand and his daughter with the other. , Standing solemnly beside her, and Peter's mother Jackie on the other side.
"He has already obtained the forgiveness of Jackie and my children. I implore the majority of voters to give him another chance. Trust him, believe us, we will continue to unite and cooperate...to serve the people of Chicago and Illinois..."
Her speech was very wonderful and in place. Of course, Song Yaman's mind was full of the wild her in the freight elevator. The greater the difference between the image of her and the good wife in front of the TV, the more wonderful and exciting his feeling...
"Thank you everyone." After the end, she choked and wiped the corners of her eyes, then hugged Peter, and then stood shoulder to shoulder with the child and Jackie, cuddling to listen to Peter's follow-up speech, "Ladies and gentlemen, I..."
Now when Peter opened Song Ya, he wanted to laugh, "Turn it off, Linda." Just let Linda turn off the TV.
"If Alicia becomes a politician, it's probably not bad."
Ms. Sloan, who doesn’t know the inside story, commented from her professional perspective: “Peter does not move out of her, otherwise the focus of public attention will remain on the topical photos. The worse Peter does, the more disgusting. People's psychology will become more and more inclined to love and support her, a good wife."
"Can Peter save the points?" Song Ya asked.
"Peter asked his wife to come out to help with crisis public relations this time... Well, it was timely, but nothing new. Reagan's wife, Nancy, is a good image of a perfect wife next to her husband. It is rumored that more wives of the current chief have this. meaning……"
Sloan said: "Of course it is impossible to completely restore the public image. After all, those photos of Peter..."
Song Ya finally laughed, and she also laughed, "But fortunately, Peter took a big lead before, and Chicago is also the iron vote area of ​​the Donkey Party. Even if the people don’t like him, they don’t necessarily vote for him. Opponents, the Donkey Party, will definitely be able to dig out the other side's black material, which will offset the scandal of Peter."
"Voters cannot choose the most suitable one, so they can only vote for the least bad ~www.mtlnovel.com~ right?" Song Ya asked.
"That's it." Sloan nodded.
"Well, I'll go to bed, good night." Song Ya hugged the elite professional woman, and then went upstairs alone with a yawn.
The next day was the same meeting, quarreling, and then the reception, briefing and other communication were held normally. Song Ya was too busy. Anyway, raising the price would not be able to intervene. Just work hard and fulfill your obligations, but Nigel He has memorized more and more of the serial articles of Luo Ponti, which is a bit of gain.
It was only a few days before the listing. Everyone continued to argue with each other, but they were all tired and time was not allowed to be delayed any longer.
"APLUS, APLUS?"
Mark Anderson, who had just arrived in New York today, woke him up while he was taking a nap, "The meeting is over."
"How to say?"
"The underwriter has accepted our plan in its entirety, and the issue price will be $28."
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"I appreciate your ambition, raise prices, and expand circulation..."
The listing day was just around the corner. In the last reception, Song Ya finally got in front of Madoff, the chairman of the NASDAQ exchange, who had always been well-known, and the old man was holding a wine glass to affirm and encourage Jim Clark’s price increase behavior. "There are still five or six Internet companies going public during the year. If Netscape's IPO is a success, it will give the market the best booster."
"So everyone will support us, right?"
Mark Anderson asked.
"Almost so, but the market is changing rapidly, and I can hardly tell." Madoff patted his arm. "But get ready, rock star, you will be another new multimillionaire in the United States tomorrow."
In order to promote Netscape, Jim Clark and Bucksd gave Mark Anderson the hat of a technological hero. They faced Bill Gates and Jobs. Both of them and KPCB retreated behind the scenes. They were willing to build momentum for Mark Anderson, so Madoff Would call him a rock star.
But Song Ya knows that this rock star is far less gold than Bill Gates and Jobs. After all, the majority of shares are in the hands of Jim Clark, not even as much as himself. "Hey hey, I can rest assured Mr. Madoff with your words." He laughed and intervened in the conversation: "I admire you very much, introduce myself..."
"Haha, that's not necessary. You are very good APLUS. You are a lucky young man." The gray-haired Jewish financial tycoon shook hands with him politely. "I heard that the delayed listing of DTS is also related to you?" Mai Asked the Astoria.
"Uh, I'm just one of the minority shareholders. DTS is currently in a bit of trouble. We are waiting for the outcome of the September DVD and SD alliance negotiations."
Song Ya didn’t want to talk about DTS at this time. There was a rare opportunity. He just said what he wanted, “That’s it, I still have some idle funds in my hand, and I’m a bit confused about the stock market recently. Maybe your foundation can accept me. ..."
"Haha..."
Madoff laughed again, glanced at the others around him, and changed the subject, "Are you not optimistic about the stock market?"
"With all due respect, the recent rise is indeed a bit crazy. The market value of Microsoft is expected to double..." Song Ya began to show off his own insights, "Although I heard that Mr. Greenspan, Chairman of the Federal Reserve It wrote: The stock market is not a barometer of the economy, the stock market is the economy itself, but..."
"Maybe, but it's generally healthy at the moment."
Madoff put a smile away, "If you are not optimistic about the stock market, there is no need to be optimistic about my foundation, because the fund's investment targets are nothing more than stocks, debt, and housing."
"I understand, but I trust your vision. I heard that your annualized rate of return can reach..."
"Ahem, sorry, it's not convenient for me to talk about this at this time, tonight belongs to you and Mark."
Madoff seemed a little displeased, "Be out of company, Jim!" The old man disengaged by the approaching Jim Clark.
Don’t do business yet! But it broke your cow! Song Ya quietly rolled his eyes while watching his back.
But he wronged the old man. Madoff did not forget him in the end. When leaving the reception early, he handed him a business card, "If you really want to cooperate, contact this person, Stanley Chase."
"I'm familiar with this name. I seem to have seen it somewhere." Song Ya looked at the card thoughtfully.
"Hollywood, he is responsible for contacting investors in the entertainment industry and is a good friend of Spielberg and David Geffen."
Madoff said: "But you need to pass some of his tests, if you really want to join my core foundation."
"No problem, just test me Mr. Madoff."
Song Ya happily stuffed the business card into her pocket.
The talk came on the eve of the ringing of the Netscape IPO bell. A group of people came outside the Nasdaq exchange in Times Square, took photos with reporters' flashing lights, posing for POSE, and the show was full of joy.
During Dingkins’s reign, it was full of piracy dealers and stray warblers and rogues who took pictures with tourists wearing cartoon costumes and then forced money. After Giuliani took office, the crackdown was severe and order has been restored. It can be seen that Dinkins was not wronged.
It is a pity that the racial divide exists naturally, and I will need to cooperate with Dingkins and the others in the future, not Giuliani.
Song Ya wisely cooperated with Jim Clark and the others, allowing Mark Anderson to stand in absolute C position, with his suit and leather hat wearing a Netscape Logo grinning in the back row.
"APLUS, hey." I was taking a photo, and there was a familiar voice around me. I turned to look at it. It was IrvGotti who always appeared next to LLCoolJ, the one who beat Wesley Streep by David Geffen, "Wow, today Your company is listed here..."
"It's you, why? Wait a minute, okay?"
People come and go in Times Square, and the technology industry brings a large number of bodyguards from time to time. Song Ya quickly winked at the old Mike in the distance, "Go over there..."
"ok, I'll wait for you."
IrvGotti went to Old Mike and waited for him to finish taking pictures, "Linda said I can find you here, so I'll be here."
"Oh, what's the matter? Hurry up, today is very important to me." Song Ya was too lazy to gossip with him.
"APLUS, concentrate, today is not the day to bring friends in." Jim Clark must be upset when he sees Irv Gotti dressed up in street hip-hop style, he coldly left a word and led people in.
"Hehe, these white guys." Irv Gotti made a **** to his back.
"Hurry up, OK?" Song Ya urged.
"That's it, LLCoolJ asked me to come over and apologize to you."
IrvGotti said: "He knows what happened to Russell Simmons last time..."
"That's the story. Let me tell you Irv. I'm really busy." The market opened at 9:30, and I didn't want to disappear when the bell was ringing.
"Okay, okay, we are currently negotiating with Marvel about the Blade Warrior project. Wesley Streep is annoying. He is ahead. LLCoolJ thinks..." IrvGotti said, "Uh, I would like to ask you to join in and help. , When we were negotiating with the people at Marvel, we learned that they liked you very much."
"Help? What do you mean?" Song Ya asked.
"Participate in the investment, and then let your A+ film industry assist in the production. We spend most of the funds and the proceeds are equally divided."
IrvGotti said: "LLCoolJ will promise not to get together with Russell and the others, as long as they can lead the role of Blade Warrior."
He also wants to play the leading role of Na Songya. "I said that the last time was turned over, but it doesn’t mean I’ll forget it, OK? I don’t want to interact with you anymore. As long as you don’t mess with me, this is a very good condition. Up."
"But APLUS..."
"Okay, Mike will send him off for me, I'll go in, goodbye." Song Ya hurried into the exchange.
"Today is very important, very important..."
At nine o'clock, Jim Clark finally revealed his inner suppressed tension and walked into the small war room prepared for them in the exchange. Before the market, they had the first round of call auctions to pass. The price of 28 dollars would not This will cause the stock price to plunge on the first day of listing.
"Huh..." Mark Anderson sat at the front, his eyes fixed on the computer screen, his hands kept stroking his running out of hair.
"Take it easy, Mark."
Backsd himself kept walking around in the small room too nervously. He went up and pressed Mark Anderson's shoulder, "We will definitely succeed."
"Well, definitely."
At 9:15 in the call auction, the stock of $28 per share has been sold out by the underwriters through various channels, and it is now the front stop to enter the open market.
"Can you understand?"
Song Ya may be the one with the most relaxed mentality in the room, and no one is in the mood to chat with him, sitting on the empty seat in the last row.
"Of course, I did a surprise study." Brandon Aitch, the main JavaScript developer, was sitting beside him.
"It's your kid who caused my sudden death in my previous life, right?" Song Ya stared at his fat profile, wondering if he could find a chance to retaliate severely...
Twenty-eight dollars, a payment bill appeared on the computer screen.
Jim Clark couldn't hold back, and rushed to Mark Anderson a few steps to stare at the trading software.
"Oh!" Mark Anderson suddenly exclaimed abnormally, "Why haven't you sold the order after thirty dollars? Thirty-one, thirty-two..."
Most people buzzed over to look at it.
"Fxxk! It seems that the issue price is still set low!" Jim Clark cursed.
"No one wants to take it!? Damn it, forty!"
Baxter shouted.
Brandon Aich was still very calm. He lifted his glasses with his hand and quickly reported the number of mental arithmetic, "Forty yuan then our company is worth 3.4 billion dollars..."
"You also have bonus options?" Song Ya asked him.
"Yes, one percent." He replied, "Then my current net worth is... three thousand... four million?" He was not calm.
"Dead house programmer with slow response!" Song Ya rolled his eyes, "This is just a call auction stage. It's uncertain when the market closes in the afternoon."
"Don't disappoint APLUS at this time!"
There was another reprimand from Jim Clark.
"Fifty, fifty-six!" Baxter kept reporting the number. When the number was reported, everyone turned their heads and glanced at Song Ya.
"I'm not talking." Song Ya shrugged and made a zipper movement on her mouth.
"Sixty! Seventy!"
In just a few minutes, the stock price reached a completely unimaginable high. "Damn! I should double it!" Bacchus yelled in annoyance: "There is still no buying! Zero volume! The price in this room Everyone will become a billionaire!!"
"If the stock price is seventy, then my current personal assets are..."
Brandon Aich continued to mutter to himself, and suddenly he held his heart, "Hoho..." His body began to slip down.
"Hehe, how are you?" Song Ya hurriedly pulled him.
"Yeah! Yeah!"
"Ah! Ow!"
No one else in the room noticed this scene, they were all roaring like beasts, papers, cups, waving their hands and throwing everything they could get into the sky. Someone jumped on the back of the tall Mark Anderson. , Mark still kept jumping with the other side.
"We succeeded, we succeeded!" Jim Clark, who had been promoted to a billion services for a few minutes, kept shouting, his eyes flushed over to pull Song Ya, "Did you see APLUS! Seventy-two! We succeeded! This is Our exclusive moment at Netscape! Exclusive moment!"
"Your staff..." Song Ya gestured to Brandon Aich on the ground.
"No! There is an offer! It has fallen!" Baxter yelled, "Seven-Eleven!"
Jim Clark quickly went back and continued to stare at the screen.
"I finally understand why people on Wall Street play so crazy in private~www.mtlnovel.com~ The power of money is infinitely amplified here, and everyone will be released with the most primitive beast..."
At this price, his two million venture capital will be exchanged for nearly 200 million meters. Song Ya is still in a good mood, but he is already a billionaire. Although he is also very excited, he can still restrain himself and help quickly. Brandon Aitch unbuttoned his suit and shirt, fanned him, and said, "Are you okay? Do you want to call a doctor for help?"
"I'm fine, I'm fine."
Fortunately, Brandon Aich came over, "Give me a glass of water, thank you."
"Ok."
Song Ya's time to pour water, the 10-minute call auction ended, and the opening price was fixed at 71 yuan.
"Everyone, it's time to set off to ring the bell."
Quatson of Morgan Stanley walked in and said with a smile.
vertex
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The Nasdaq Stock Exchange is already fully electronic trading, and it is not really going to be used to ring the bell. Jim Clark and others went to the washstand to clean up their faces, and then walked to an open studio that served as a media corner. In Times Square, every inch of land and gold, to tell the truth, Song Ya felt a little cramped. The media and the camera were not far in front. Everyone immediately applauded and increased the noise when they saw a string of billionaires and multimillionaires. warm.
Song Ya followed Brandon Aiqi to a place where there is a stock price marquee above, and below is the Nasdaq and Netscape Logo wall, and the photo booth with everyone in a mess. It is impossible for everyone in Netscape to completely change from such a huge Calm down in excitement, keep raising arms and waving to reporters and traders, always saying'Yes! Yay! Growls like ’non-stop.
Everyone gave Mark Anderson and Brandon Aitch several technological heroes to C position. There is a button on the small table in front of them. Pressing it symbolizes the opening of the stock market for a day. This is the so-called clock.
Song Ya was tall and stood in the back row. At a glance, he found old Mike, Dr. Chen and other people who came with him behind the media, as well as O'Grady of Northern Trust, so he raised his hand to greet them.
I originally prepared a pallet of $10 million and planned to let O'Grady build a position in the range of $10 to $14, but Jim Clark and the others directly doubled the issue price to $28. This plan was completely invalidated. Then I thought about the situation. If the market breaks badly, I would buy a little around 20 dollars, but now it seems that all preparations are all jokes, and the opening price directly rushed to 71 and a half dollars ruthlessly.
It feels too risky to buy again. O'Grady ran for nothing today, but he still gave Song Ya a thumbs up happily.
"Ladies and gentlemen……"
The time was so tight that Madoff made a short speech, and then left Mark Anderson with a few words of speech time. At 9:30, Mark pressed the button on time as everyone’s countdown sounded, "Boom." Some jet streamers and colored paper were scattered above everyone's heads, and music rang out.
There were more enthusiastic applause and cheers, and then the order became a little messy. Netscape also came with many middle-level managers who were not qualified to show up at the ringing of the bell, as well as representatives of venture capital institutions, underwriters and market makers. At this time One after another came over and took photos with the wealthy Xinke.
"Dr. Chen, come on."
Song Ya also greeted O'Grady and Dr. Chen for a photo, "Mike!" He greeted Old Mike again, and Old Mike smiled and waved his hand, "Come on, Mike, don't be shy!" He forcibly called old Mike over. Take a group photo with arms around.
The scene was roaring, and some exchange staff suddenly exclaimed. Song Ya and Jim Clark looked back at the marquee. Netscape stock unexpectedly ended its decline from $72, and it went up again. Now it's seventy-three dollars.
Now Jim Clark and the others are in no mood to take a group photo, and they all start to get away together, going back to continue watching the market.
"This venture capital will make you famous APLUS."
O'Grady smiled and said, "You go too. Since the money can't be spent, I'm going to go back to Chicago."
"Okay, but thank you very much."
Song Ya hugged him happily. Jim Clark patted him on the back as he passed by, "I'll be here right away." He responded to Jim, "Then I'll pass, I'll come to you at noon." He still told old Mike. Dr. Chen said.
"Go, kid." Old Mike smiled and seemed to be infected by such a festive scene.
"Thank you APLUS, I must thank you again."
Song Ya and Mark Anderson got together in the aisle. He was extremely excited and his voice was still trembling. Holding Song Ya's hand, he said from the bottom of his heart: "From a certain perspective, Jim made me. , And you doubled my net worth."
Indeed, without his own entry and mixing, he would not be able to obtain the current equity and option incentive conditions from Jim Clark. According to the subsequent progress, it may be almost exactly half to half, so he would say'help my assets turn over. Times. ’
"The Mark you deserve."
Song Ya didn't pretend to be hypocritical, and accepted the thank you very calmly, "Will you exercise the power for the motivation part?"
"Just kidding, of course."
Indeed, the stock price rushed to such a high level, he would be an idiot if he didn’t exercise his rights, and the person in front of him was a good one. Another billionaire, Blanche Eich was almost rushed to the spot by surprise when he got 1%. A heart attack, according to the current stock price of $73, it is nearly 60 million, and his equity plus options together can be about two percent.
Think of it again after the dilution of the listing, the shares are probably in the early 3%...
"APLUS, come together?"
Baxter came over to greet him. He seemed to be responsible for accepting follow-up media interviews.
"That is your stage." Song Ya smiled and waved.
"Okay, haha, then I'll pass." Bacchus departed happily. This guy was never called by Jim Clark to take charge of company management and promotion. He should be lower than Mark Anderson but higher than Bu Langdon Aiqi’s option award, as a purely professional manager who doesn’t understand technology, is considered a bargain this time. Of course, his high-intensity propaganda over the past few months and even his contact with Microsoft have proved to be very good today. The effect is also great.
In short, this capital feast made everyone post it, and it was only a few ten minutes before and after, and it was really exciting.
Of course, Song Ya’s threshold for the so-called stimulus is already different from that of Mark and others.
"No way, I shouldn't be able to support the price of more than seventy dollars..."
When they returned to the small room with Mark, the joy on Jim Clark's and their faces calmed down a bit, and the Netscape stock price curve began to turn down again. Now any small fluctuations affect their hearts.
As the founder of SGI, Jim, who was still a little immature at the time, was squeezed a lot by venture capital. When he left there, he owned only 5% of SGI shares, which is equivalent to the investor taking away the entire bowl of his biological children. After that, he vowed not to repeat the same mistakes in Netscape. From the establishment of Netscape to the listing, he has always firmly grasped the power of the company. The pace of financing and listing is amazing. Today, he has entered the ranks of billionaires and is the biggest winner.
"NO, NO, NO..."
He kept muttering to the computer screen that Netscape stock fell below seventy dollars to the six-character range, and then began to change hands in huge numbers.
"What do you say at noon? The Valendorf?" Song Ya was a little hungry.
"I can't eat it. No need. Go to the prepared celebration dinner after the close." Jim Clark shook his head. "By the way, there will be a closing bell in the afternoon, APLUS, are you coming?"
"No, let Mark come, or you can do it yourself." Song Ya waved his hand with a smile, "I'm just a humble minority shareholder."
"Your mentality is really good APLUS, and luck is really **** good."
Jim Clark smiled and cursed, then turned around and continued to concentrate on the candlestick.
The stock price seems to have stabilized in the 60th range. Song Ya stayed with them for a while, feeling a little bored, and went out to find old Mike, "Is there a call for me?"
"It's about to be blown up."
Old Mike took the phone out of his arms, and there were countless missed calls on it.
"Mimi, you saw the news too, haha..."
"Who is your husband."
"Well, I made a lot of money, but it's nothing, just normal operation."
"No, this kind of thing is bad. The current stock price doesn't explain any problems. My stock has to wait for the lifting period to pass, and then the stock price will be real money."
"Okay, you can continue filming, um, don't tire yourself. I love you."
After talking with his wife, Song Ya called back when he saw the number of his acquaintance, "Hey, Daniel, are you looking for me?"
"Congratulations to APLUS, wow, I saw you on TV, wow, the major news stations said that Netscape's stock price performance on the day of its listing was a market miracle!"
Daniel said a few words first, "I feel like taking this opportunity to release your WhateverYouLike as a single? Now all rice is discussing that you followed Jim Clark and they made a fortune. My money is piled up, bullet glasses and ice, I can do whatever you want... The lyrics of that song are very suitable and will be a big hit. It’s an opportunity."
"But my personal brand vodka hasn't been released yet."
Song Ya was planning to wait for Grey Goose Vodka to start selling in the U.S. and then release the song~www.mtlnovel.com~ But... it seems like a good opportunity? "
"of course!"
Daniel said excitedly: "Think about it, you just made another 100 million from Netscape. Did you make 100 million? No matter what, anyway, your investment is a big success again. Everyone knows it, and it happened to be used to cooperate with that piece of pleasure. Doctrine song released."
"Okay, yes, I agree." Song Ya still recognized him in terms of his ability to publicize.
"Okay, do you have any requirements for the MV heroine? We want to shoot the MV as soon as possible." Daniel said: "We discussed the script you submitted before. You can just press that shot. It's pretty good."
"let me see……"
Song Ya closed her eyes and recalled the original MV, "The female is mainly African-American with a good figure. Well, you don’t need to be too provocative, and don’t use actresses, because in the script she is a not very pleasing gold worshiper. You can hold an audition, me? There is no recommender... Wait for Daniel, let me ask first, because I am about to inject capital into the Inner City Broadcasting Company, maybe people in the inner city can recommend a relative or friend and earn Points."
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"Mr. Underwood? Haha, Jim made me rich, yes, I can read the news... Jim, Jim Clark, the founder of SGI, are you unfamiliar with him? Your wife is also in New York Yes, we have a celebration party in the evening, no problem. I asked Linda to prepare an invitation letter for Claire. Does she have any friends to come with? How many? It’s okay. I can do it all. Let it go to me. By the way, Wall Street It’s a more open party. It’s not a gentle dinner party or a cold meal like Washington’s kind of party... OK, I’ll take care of Claire and the others."
"Yo, Dile, haha ​​thank you... isn't it? It's too exaggerated. I didn't expect the opening price to exceed seventy dollars at all. O'Grady didn't expect that he was just about to help me open a position at about twenty dollars. Haha, those investment institutions and investors are crazy."
"Mr. Dingkins, thank you, thank you, me? I feel that I'm still out of the situation for the time being. The Silicon Valley boss took me to make a fortune, uh... uh, rest assured, I can get up tomorrow, ok, see you at the New York reception? That's it..."
　　 "Mr. Geffen, haha, yes, Jim made me rich, yes, I am also watching the news, thank you, thank you..."
The calls were answered one by one. At noon, Song Ya was a little too hard to deal with, "By the way, there is a Stanley... Do you know Mr. Chais? Mr. Madoff gave me his business card last night, yes, yes. I personally...Is it convenient? That's great. When I go to Los Angeles to find a chance to have a good chat together..."
　　’Netscape was issued on the first day of NASDAQ stock trading, with an opening price of 71.5 meters, a record. At present, the market value of this cutting-edge technology company with no profit record has surpassed Delta Air Lines, which has a history of nearly 70 years...’
There was a small TV above his head where he called. CNBC, the NBC Economic Channel, was broadcasting the scene of the previous bell ringing. As Mark Anderson pressed the button, the music rang and the ribbons fluttered. Since the others are white, he is very Conspicuous, standing on the side of the crowd, wearing a hat, smiling and applauding.
　　‘But the stock rushed to a high of $73 a minute after the opening, and then continued to decline. It’s not easy to judge where it will fall at the close. Next, I’ll ask the guest of this station to analyze it for you in detail...’
　　 The picture cuts to the stock K-line, and a bent curve is indeed bowing down.
"Halie? Haha, thank you, uh, speak slowly... No, no, the issue price is different from the opening price. How can I explain this on the phone... Next time, I will talk about it next time I meet. Can I? I’m not sure about getting rich. My stock hasn’t been lifted, it’s not frozen, or it’s not the lifting day... Okay, well, if you don’t understand any financial knowledge, don’t care about it anymore. I won’t talk to you anymore. Very busy now! I'm hung up!"
　　 "Really."
As soon as he hung up the phone, the back of his neck was held by someone, "APLUS! Why are you hiding here? Come here, everyone is there." Oh, it's Jim Clark, Song Ya looked at each other suspiciously, this guy will not be strong Did the stimulus induce David Geffen’s habit?
　　 "Come on, you can talk anytime on the phone."
　　 Jim Karak didn’t know his mental activity, turned around and took him back to the small room. At this time there were a few more white guys inside, “I’ll introduce you to APLUS, I know all of them, this is...”
　　 It turned out that several KBCP bosses came. Among them were Duere, one of the founders of Intel, and Joyce, the former president of SUN, who are both bigwigs in the technology industry and investment circles.
　　 "Hello, it's an honor..." Song Ya continued to be a human being with her tail clipped.
　　 "Haha, APLUS, you took the five percent from us?" Joyce smiled and shook hands with him.
Netscape’s venture capital seems to be in charge of Doerr, and his executives are responsible for the specifics. At that time, that person seemed to be unable to negotiate with Jim Clark for a million, so Jim Clark was very unhappy and turned his head and turned. The price gave himself the five percent.
　　 "I don't know much about it..."
　　 Song Ya looked around while pretending to be stupid. The KPCB executive who refused to make an extra one million seemed to disappear.
　　 "You still voted for DTS, right?"
Durr did not show much regret. This kind of thing should be a lot in the venture capital circle. After all, no one knew that Jim Clark could complete such a great cause. They invested in many projects and internal management should be very strict. The macro level is certainly correct.
　　 "Yes, but DTS won't have Netscape's luck." Song Ya nodded.
　　 "What else? 3DFX?"
　　 "Yes, 3DFX, there is also a Chinese VCD player manufacturer. It has been several years and has not recovered its investment."
　　 "Palm, he also voted for Palm." Jim Clark helped him add, "Later, it was acquired by the U.S. Robotics Company and made a fortune."
　　 "Yes, Palm's founder, Jeffrey Hawkins, feels that he has no management skills and wants to focus his personal energy on research and development."
Song Ya knew that it was not difficult for the other party to inquire about anything, so he briefly introduced some of his venture capitals. As for the clothing, wine, and traditional industries such as radio and television, there is no need to talk about it. KPCB is generally only in the technology industry. cast.
　　 "The success rate is really high enough."
　　Duer smiled and said, "The pig on the vent?"
　　 "Luck is all luck." Song Ya was modest, "I personally think that the main reason is that the economy is good now, the stock market is good, and foolish investors can make money."
 "Ok."
　　Joyce nodded, "Okay, stop chatting, talk about business..."
　　 Many Internet companies invested by KPCB will be listed in the next two years. They are very satisfied with Netscape's stock price performance, so they came in person.
Song Ya even suspected that the enthusiastic pursuit of the market before the opening also had their quiet efforts behind them, Morgan Stanley, and Humberquist. The success of Netscape now not only represents the interests of his own family, but is related to the future strategic layout of KPCB. , And even the entire Internet industry.
　　 KPCB is mainly concerned about the slow downtrend after the opening of the first-day high. Now many investment institutions are clearly making profits and leaving the market.
　　 The better Netscape’s share price performance, the better the listing environment for their subsequent venture capital. "Let’s say a little bit more about Bacchus, where is Mark Anderson? Are you also being interviewed?" Joyce asked.
　　 "Yes, they are all outside." Jim Clark replied.
　　 "The packaging of Mark's image should be more professional, he is our business card, and APLUS, Wall Street seems to like your good luck."
　　Duer said.
　　 "He is already very famous." Jim Clark patted Song Ya on the back and smiled: "Big singer."
　　 "Uh, I plan to take this opportunity to release a single, and I can do my best to help the company hype." Song Ya said.
　　 "Very good, very good."
　　 The bosses of KPCB were very satisfied. They stayed until the end of the afternoon, and waited for Mark Anderson to ring the closing bell before leaving. The stock price was fixed at 58 yuan and 25 cents.
　　 "Failed to hold the sixty mark, but it's not bad."
　　 Bucksdale asked Jim Clark cheerfully, "I just announced our new product in the company's internal server market to the media, is it okay? You asked me to talk more."
　　 "No problem, good job."
　　 Jim Clark was very satisfied, slapped his hands and said loudly: "Morgan Stanley has prepared the best party on Wall Street for us! Today is ours!"
At this closing price, he is now worth more than one billion. Song Ya’s shares are worth about 145 million. Mark Anderson is worth more than 100 million and nodded, Brandon Iger is 4.7 Million, Baxter is somewhere between the two.
　　 "What new product?" Song Ya asked.
"Enterprise Intranet server software, remember what I told you? Our alliance with SUN will work in the field at the same time. Our browser and SUN server and system can help companies improve management efficiency. ."
　　 Jim Clark has no intention of doing much to him, "Let’s go out, and you will have a few interviews later."
　　 "No problem, I'm good at this."
　　 On a trading day, there was a group of rich newcomers, big and small, who shocked the whole meter. Everyone walked with wind when they left the exchange.
　　 "Ms. Sloan, Linda."
Song Ya didn't have time to watch it, but he could completely imagine how the financial news would be broadcast. In Times Square, he used the NASDAQ exchange external wall marquee as the background and accepted several media interviews after completing the task~www.mtlnovel. com~ I went to the party set up by Morgan Stanley and joined the other men, "Where is Alicia? She is not here?"
　　 "Our future wife of the governor of Illinois is now very afraid of showing up in public."
　　 Sloan smiled a little slouch and said: "It should be because of his husband's indecent photos. After all, Wall Street certainly has no shortage of people paying attention to the governorship race."
　　 "Leave her, Linda, go and say hello to Jim's secretary, and prepare some invitations for Claire and her friends for the evening."
　　 Song Ya confessed to Linda: "There are my other friends in New York, Sutton and his son, Daniel, Newman..."
　　 A long list of names, when he was reporting, "Wow wow wow..." Ms. Sloan turned her head and smiled awkwardly, covering her wine glass in front of her eyes.
　　 "How?"
　　 Song Ya looked over, and two white men and women who didn't know whether they were Wall Street traders or investment managers entangled directly to live broadcast the live broadcast. The Wall Street elites in suits and leather next to them laughed wildly and drew close to watch.
　　 "Look, over there..." Ms. Sloan pointed to another circle in the party. The addicts on Wall Street also opened up, and the party security was standing not far away, as if they had been used to it, completely indifferent.
　　 They jumped and jumped, shouting loudly the kind of slogans used by direct selling companies to brainwash them. Both men and women, regardless of their own image and other people, are no different from animals.
　　 "This group of guys, who usually look like dogs, turned out to be better than Lao Hei in private..."
　　 can be considered to have seen it with his own eyes, Song Ya can only complain like this.
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　　 Fortunately, when the distinguished guests from inside and outside the circle arrived one after another, these guys finally converged a little and moved the "battlefield" to another place.
　　 "Hey, Claire..."
Song Ya personally received Underwood’s wife, and several of her artist friends, "Hello, hello." One of the male photographers seems to be very famous. He specializes in shooting portraits in poor and war-torn areas. He has been in New York. Many solo photography exhibitions have won many awards.
　　 I didn’t expect Claire, the usually cold politician’s wife and broker, and the New York artist community, but it has nothing to do with her. Song Ya knows where she came, "Jim and they are over there. I will take you to meet?"
　　 "Okay, congratulations on APLUS." Claire laughed, "All the news is about to praise you."
　　 "Hey, actually this is not the end result for me. You know, my stock has a lock-up period. At that time, who knows if I can maintain today's stock price..."
　　 Song Ya took her to meet Jim Clark, Quatson and others, the wife of Donkey Party and Party Whip, everyone was very happy to make friends with each other.
　　 "Where's Alicia? She's also in New York, right?" Claire asked during the party.
　　 "Should be in New York today, but she doesn't want to come to this kind of occasion." Song Ya blinked.
　　 Claire must have also thought of those pictures of Peter, and the two laughed tacitly.
　　 "Jim, congratulations."
　　 At this time, three white men, who were surrounded by many stock brokers, came over. The old man in the lead was very stylish, and he looked like a big-name financial circle.
　　 "Karl Icahn."
　　 Jim Clark reminded him in a low voice, then laughed and shook hands.
　　 Radical corporate predators have a reputation. Song Ya knows that this old man likes to initiate malicious bidding and short selling of companies most. He is one of the most disliked Wall Street people of company founders like Jim.
The two younger whites around Carl Icahn are also not young, one is the king of junk bonds, Milken, the other is the king of junk stocks, Belfort, and the three are Jewish and all have dirty wrists. A big careerist who likes to wander around the legal ambiguity. Carl Icahn was the one who charged ahead. Milken and Belfort used money legally defrauded from investors to provide him with ammunition, and the three cooperated tacitly.
However, as early as 1990, Milken was fined and compensated more than $1 billion for crimes of illegal trading, non-disclosure of material information, tax evasion, and illegal profits. He also served more than a year in prison and was barred from entering the securities industry for his entire life. The prosecutor handling his case was Giuliani, the mayor of New York today. Mila's father was a little trouble in front of this man again.
　　 "You shouldn't be here." No one likes them here, Quatson of Morgan Stanley said to Milken.
　　 "It’s not illegal to go to a party."
　　Milken laughed and said, "I accompany my old friend to come and play."
"Mr. Bucksted, you have been publicly attacking Microsoft. You and Jim think that they will cause great competitive pressure on Microsoft. However, Microsoft's Windows 95 operating system will be officially listed in ten days, whether it is users or investment circles. All are very optimistic about that epoch-making product. Do you think your company's stock price will be under pressure in turn?"
The youngest Belfort is also the most aggressive. He stared at Bacchus next to Jim Clark with a wolf-like look, aggressively, "You mentioned your alliance with SUN in the interview today, your corporate intranet No Microsoft products will run on the server project, right?"
　　 Has it been targeted by Wall Street shorts as soon as it went public? Indeed, the stock price soared a bit high on the first day...
　　 Song Ya knows that these three guys are here to make trouble, declare war? Or deliberately to stimulate people?
These Wall Street masters are not necessarily short-selling. What they fear most is calm as water. As long as the company responds, they can make money no matter what the result is. Just like the malicious bidding that Karl Icahn often initiates, the shareholders of the target company If the voter concedes, he can grab control of the enterprise. If the opponent fiercely resists, the stock price will inevitably be pulled up in the fight between the two parties, and they can also see the opportunity to leave the market for a profit.
　　 Everyone seemed to stop smiling, Song Ya quietly closed his grin.
"Microsoft represents the past, and the Internet is the future. Just like oil replacing coal or many traditional industries disappearing silently under the influence of new technologies, do you think there will be direct competition? Not necessarily, but the final loser is inevitable. It's them." Backsted replied.
　　 "You have a great explanation." Karl Icahn smiled approvingly at Backsd.
This guy seems to be also a Marvel shareholder. He is battling another financial tycoon Perelman on the Marvel board of directors. He should copy past successful routines on Marvel’s side. Perelman is in a bad situation recently and has a huge net worth. Shrinking is still under investigation by the Donkey Party government, but after all, it was once the 14th richest man in the world. The skinny camel is bigger than the horse. There will be a fierce struggle between the two sides.
　　 This kind of person has a rich family background, and the funds that can be mobilized far exceed his net worth. Song Ya knows that currently he can only watch movies from afar.
　　 But...
　　 In his mind, it seems that there is another movie clip starring Xiao Lizi. A group of guys who seem to be Wall Street stock brokers are reveling in the company like beasts, and their behavior is very similar to the live broadcast he saw before.
　　A new movie? He is a little dizzy.
　　 "What's wrong with you APLUS......"
　　 Claire by his side discovered his anomaly.
　　 "It's nothing, I'm okay." Song Ya put down his hand holding his forehead.
Karl Icahn generally only asks about the specific operations of the company. It seems that people who don’t know Marvel have asked himself to talk about the Blade Warrior project, "APLUS, I like your words very much. There are too many flying pigs on the outlet these days. , I’ll give you a piece of advice. If you don’t hurry up to enrich yourself, you will get worse when you fall.
　　 "I didn't want to scold myself when I said that..." Why did Song Ya listen to the other party's words weirdly?
　　 "Haha, just kidding... sorry, leave."
Carl Icahn and the others went to socialize with other people. "Are you okay?" Jim Clark sneered at their backs, and looked back at Song Ya. "Too excited? Don't do it today... I don't want to have it. The ambulance appeared outside."
　　 "Why don't you go home and have a rest, you are also very tired, I know it's a little embarrassing for you during this time, big star." Bucksted also persuaded.
　　 "Let's do that."
　　 Anyway, I have a celebrity baggage, and I can’t play crazy like those stock brokers. Song Ya went down the donkey, "Sorry, Claire, I'll go back and have a rest, you..."
　　 "It's okay, my friends are there..." Claire pointed away.
  "Okay, bye."
　　 Song Ya went to find Linda. At this time, Daniel, Newman, and Samuel from Yongdao also came, and they talked a little, "I'm going back first, you can continue..."
Convicted and left the party. O'Grady, who came with him, stayed. Dr. Chen naturally followed. He found that Ms. Sloan also followed from behind. benefit."
　　 "Forget it, I'm a little tired too."
Old Mike drove back to Tribeca's home, and a lot of reporters had gathered under the building, "Is it his car? He is coming!" Seeing the cars about to turn into the parking lot, they surrounded desperately. , "APLUS! Talk about your investment! You made another 100 million today, right~www.mtlnovel.com~When did you meet Mark Anderson?"
　　 "Stop and have a few words!"
Netscape has been successfully listed, and Song Ya now has no obligation to help with propaganda. With messy questions, flashing lights, the sound of the old Mike honking the horn, and the buzzing sound of the car windows, the car drove through the crowd and drove in. Private underground garage.
　　 "The news must have exploded today." Ms. Sloan looked back at the reporters who were stopped by security.
　　 "Go home and watch TV."
A group of people went upstairs and returned home. Alicia was already there, putting one leg on the other, lazily lying on the sofa, with several related personnel involved in the capital injection of the Inner City Broadcasting Company. watch TV.
　　 "You don't have to continue working today." Song Ya said.
　　 "I will sign APLUS with Inner City Broadcasting Corporation tomorrow." Alicia replied.
　　 She didn't get up to greet her, and the two did not communicate except for this conversation. "Well, I'll go up and take a shower and wait for me." Song Ya confessed and went upstairs.
　　 "Did you get back with Peter?" Ms. Sloan glanced at Alicia, then sat next to him.
　　 "No, no, why do you ask?" Alicia asked strangely.
　　 "Then why did you get hair removal..." Sloan pointed to her calf, "This generally means to a woman of our age..."
　　 "Hey! Stop guessing..."
　　 Alicia hurriedly put down her raised leg, "Your observation is really sharp, Sloan."
　　 shake hands,
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　　 "Did you hair removal?"
In Tribeca's study room at three o'clock in the morning, Song Ya was awakened by the voice of Xixisuosuo, and opened her eyes to look over. Alicia was bending her back to herself and carrying her skirt. The sofa was not high, and her sight was just as smooth as the other party. His long legs were even, so he reached out and touched it.
 "what!"
　　 Alicia didn't expect that he would wake up and let out a short exclamation, "Hate, APLUS, women don't want to discuss this topic with men."
　　 "Okay, sorry."
　　 I watched this mature woman maintain a very good figure and was covered by a cold-wind lawyer professional skirt, "It's only three o'clock, are you going back to the hotel?"
　　 "Sloan lives next to me, I don't want to be noticed by her."
She got dressed, pulled her long hair out of her collar with both hands, put on the watch on the table, picked up her bag, and put a folder under her armpit. The venting wildness when she was alone disappeared instantly. Incarnate as an elite lawyer back in the day, "See you at the New York Main Station in the afternoon?"
　　 "Morning, Dingkins wants to talk to me."
Song Ya seemed to hesitate when she saw her holding the doorknob, "Mavota outside the door is one of my most trusted bodyguards. He will take you to the hotel properly without being discovered by the reporters. "
　　 "OK." She opened the door safely and walked out.
Song Ya yawned comfortably on the sofa. The woman in her thirties had a different taste. He closed his eyes for a while, and then the corners of his mouth rose. He didn't expect Alicia to be still wearing That kind of old-fashioned white conservative underwear is a bit funny. Let Linda go to Victoria's Secret to buy some trendy styles and give it to her. Well, that's it. After the actual measurement, I already know the size...
Netscape’s first thrilling trading day was quite a stimulus to him. One day, after only one day, he was worth nearly 150 million more in his stocks alone. He recalled last night. Watching TV news.
Jim Clark should have done public relations in the financial and technology media. Most of the touted targets were on Mark Anderson, who is the hero of science and technology, while the entertainment gossip media talked more about themselves. They separated themselves from the crowd when the bell was ringing. The editing is in the center of the picture, and titles such as the youngest and most successful singer investor in history are worn on their heads without money, and every station is saying good things.
　　 Johnson’s BET made a special show urgently, and Gordon, who was still there as a guest host, just stood on the last post. He naturally praised the new boss desperately. Some words sounded a bit numb in my ears...
　　 These guys don't want to think about it. The stock stuff is likely to drop people back to the original. What should I do when I blow too much?
　　 I don’t know if Netscape’s stocks can recover the 60 yuan mark on this trading day today, or continue down...
Oh, by the way, yesterday, I also released a clip from a movie called The New Apocalypse. Xiao Lizi seems to be still the star. He is older and his appearance is not as good as now. I don’t know how many years later it was filmed, but it seems there is One thing is certain: he will grow red...
　　 Thinking about it, Song Ya fell asleep.
"The singing career will still be the focus of my life. The new album will be released on my birthday in October, and the next single will start to hit the charts in a few days. As for investment... it's just investment, I didn't help. What is the decisive thing for Netscape’s success? Here I just want to express my gratitude to Mark Anderson. The talented programmer is also an entrepreneur with great ideas and hardworking spirit for the future of the entire networking industry..."
Before setting off for the Inner City Broadcasting Company’s New York main station, he was interviewed by reporters who had been guarding the whole night downstairs. After the successful listing, Netscape's needs changed. Jim Clark decided to retreat behind the scenes with Buchsd. , To concentrate on making Mark Anderson the next science and technology hero that attracts the attention of the world, and he also gets new tasks to cooperate.
"You asked me and Mark? Uh... We met very early, at that time... about 1993? The IT engineers in my record company occasionally went to UIUC to find friends. One day they took me there too, just to play Play. At that time, Mark was a student there. We met at the National Supercomputer Application Center. He showed me the mosaic browser he was involved in programming. At the time, it was still called by that name. I can’t remember... …"
　　 "Of course, it is false to say that I am not excited. I personally did not expect the stock price to reach such a high level at the opening."
"No, no, it's not too high. Netscape browser currently has a market share of 85%. I heard that there are other statistics above 90? That is equivalent to almost all web visitors need to do One thing is to open our browser...our software sold millions of copies in half a year, and we will continue to work towards the intranet..."
　　 "The Internet represents the future. Although I don't know much about it personally, I agree with Mark's view. The predictions of Negroponte in the article are not far from us. The 21st century is here..."
　　 There seems to be a lot of serious social and financial media among the entertainment reporters who are accustomed to cooperating. Song Ya waved his hand and ended the interview when the question turned to professional issues such as profitability and new products.
　　 "APLUS, what do you think Netscape's share price will perform today?" A reporter asked.
　　 "Sorry, I never cared about these short-term fluctuations." Song Ya replied.
　　 "You are a value investor? Then will you get rid of all or part of the Netscape stocks you own after the ban is lifted? The lock-up period is half a year, right?"
　　 "Let's see the company announcement, there are all there." Song Ya got into the car.
　　 When I arrived at the New York main station, as soon as he appeared in the reception lobby, the black employees began to applaud him with a look of admiration.
　　 "Thank you, thank you, it's okay."
　　 He raised his hand like a big boss and waved, "Pierre." Shaking hands with the general manager Pierre Sutton who came out.
　　 "You disappeared in a blink of an eye yesterday, don't you like Wall Street parties?"
　　 Pierre Sutton smiled flatteringly, "Oh, yes, did you hear that? Sugnat really fished out 2PAC. Yesterday, it seemed that he paid 2PAC a parole fee of more than one million."
　　 "It came out with the money?" Song Ya was a little surprised, but he didn't expect Sugnett to actually get things done. How long was 2PAC in prison? It is now impossible to come out according to the normal parole process.
　　 "Yes, it is rumored that Sugnat changed the girl who told 2PAC, so..." Pierre Sutton said.
　　 That's right, and I don't know how Sugonite's accuser girl is about his blood gang. Song Ya shook his head, "It's none of my business anyway."
"You have switched to the upper-level route now, and you are no longer involved in the topical singer Beef. I feel that 2PAC is already more popular than you in the lower-level group." Pierre Sutton was a little anxious for the new boss, "He agreed. Sugnet’s conditions for helping to find people have changed the singer's appointment from the record to the death row record. Together, the new album will be released soon, and it will be against you."
　　 "I don't care about this."
　　 There is no overlap between his new album and the gang rap. They are all apocalyptic singles, and Song Ya is confident.
　　 "Mr. Dingkins, APLUS is here."
　　 The two talked as they walked, and Pierre took him to the small room where Dingkins stayed, closed the door and left.
　　 "Congratulations, boy, wow..."
　　Dingkins shook hands enthusiastically, while looking at him with admiration, repeatedly admiring, "How did you do it? At your age, I can't even cite the example of a white man of the same age..."
　　 "Everything has not been finalized by Mr. Dingkins, it was only yesterday's stock price." Song Ya said modestly.
　　 "Don't worry, the entire Internet industry and the investors behind it will not let Netscape's stock price fall into a joke, sit down."
　　 There are only Dingkins and himself in the room, "What are you going to do next?"
　　 "Straighten out the Inner City Broadcasting Company?" Song Ya replied, "I already have a plan to split some, sell some, and then withdraw part of the business..."
　　 "Let go and do it, we all trust you." Dingkins now sees his eyes have evolved to petting, "Your reform here will not encounter any resistance."
　　 "That's great, thank you Mr. Dingkins."
　　 "Don't thank me, you are worthy."
The two then talked about the specific management of the Inner City Broadcasting Company, "Linda will probably be my board representative, but she will be busy with the recording booth, so sometimes Dr. Chen and Alicia will help me. Make up your mind, of course, they will not come forward directly."
　　 Song Ya didn't want to risk being criticized by the outside for letting a Chinese and a white woman, especially a white woman such as the wife of the Governor of Illinois, intervene in a purely African company.
　　 "No problem, it's not in the 1950s anymore. Your original intention is different from that of your ancestors. The Suttons and other executives will understand and help you keep it secret."
Before the introduction of racial discrimination policies in the 1960s, the laws of some states in the United States directly stipulated which businesses blacks could not intervene, such as banking and real estate. At that time, two African American businessmen had to hire a white blue-collar worker to help them negotiate business and Signing the contract, both of them are very rich, but they have to disguise themselves as the butler and driver of the white man without a name. This is also considered humiliating.
　　 "That's right." Dingkins asked: "Have you joined the Brotherhood at the University of Chicago?"
　　 "Brotherhood? No, I never live in school, and I never participate in social activities in school."
U.S. University has a strong tradition of brotherhoods and sisterhoods. There are many different brotherhoods. Some elite clubs have high entry barriers, high energy, and wide contacts after graduation. Some are more Buddhist and have less contact after graduation. Personal wishes can basically be frugal, and it is considered a social activity that everyone needs to participate in. The only difference is between good and bad in the fraternity. There is no one who does not try to go.
Of course, a celebrity like himself has almost received invitations from all fraternities, but he declined all the invitations, because it is said that almost all fraternities have the bad habit of bullying newcomers, especially in the initiation ceremony, seniors will design all kinds of insulting so-called The test of membership is to screen out those who join in sincerely, and there are often bullying scandals.
　　 "Oh, that won't work." Dingkins asked, "Is there any boy who doesn't join the Brotherhood."
"I planned to consider this after passing all the core courses. The elimination rate of the University of Chicago is quite high~www.mtlnovel.com~ I don't want to be distracted for the time being. You know, I can spend too little time on my studies. "
　　 Song Ya also knows that there are some powerful brotherhoods all over the country. Joining will have a lot of benefits for future contacts, but isn't he a billionaire now? The so-called contacts do not join any fraternity. In addition, the University of Chicago has more students who just concentrate on studying, and the tradition in this area has not been as strong as those of the Ivy League schools. He used this excuse to try a hundred spirits.
　　 And joining the brotherhood generally represents what kind of political inclinations he has. This matter needs to be carefully considered and figured out.
　　 "That won't work, how about joining my brotherhood? OmegaPsiPhi, we have a branch at the University of Chicago." Dingkins asked, "Have you heard of it?"
 "of course."
　　 OmegaPsiPhi was founded in Howard University where Dingkins was studying. It only accepts African Americans. Michelle’s husband seems to be a member. In addition to Dingkins, there are celebrities such as Jesse Jackson and Michael Jordan.
　　 "Then join us, I call Chicago over there?"
　　Dingkins can't wait to get things done right away.
　　 "Uh, all right, you hit it."
Song Ya turned to think about that she actually didn't have many choices. After all, it was not suitable to join a white brotherhood. There were too few reliable associations for blacks. "But I don't have time to participate in club activities, especially the initiation ceremony of any ghost." Remind each other specifically.
　　 "Don't worry, as long as you can help out some money for the party of the University of Chicago branch boys, you are the local boss." Dingkins dialed happily.
　　
　　

Chicago 1990 Chapter 753: ?Infiltrate the inner city

The conditions for the capital injection of the Inner City Broadcasting Company have been negotiated at the beginning of the month. Dingkins and the others have been worried that they will change their minds. They seem to be suffering for a few days. Today is finally waiting for the official signing date, plus they are very face-saving on the spot. After joining the OmegaPsiPhi Brotherhood, the old man was so happy that he couldn't help himself.
　　 "Mr. Sutton, Pierre, Dorothy..."
　　 In the afternoon, he appeared in the large conference room with Dingkins on time. The seven members of the Inner City Broadcasting Company's board of directors were present, plus his own four seats, exactly eleven seats.
Among them, Passy Sutton has a seat as chairman, former New York Mayor Dingkins has a seat, Dorothy, the first African-American female TV station owner, and a foundation agent for Federal Representative Wrangell. One seat is the agent of New York State Comptroller Herman McCall, and one is the representative of the American Jazz Foundation. The director is Billy Taylor, a famous old jazz educator and New York media person, and several charities and rights foundations. One seat for joint representatives and one seat for company union representatives. All six seats belong to the black donkey party.
　　 The remaining seat belongs to the New York City Hall, represented by a black elephant party.
"Billy Taylor and Russell Simmons have a close relationship, and the African-American director representing the New York City Council is an opponent of all issues. Other neutrals. Dorothy's TV station has your A+CN capital injection. Not surprisingly, she and Ding Jin Sis will support you, and Rangel. If you hold these three votes, you may be able to add a vote from Herman Rankauer, and you will definitely win if you re-elect the chairman at the end of the year."
Although the issue of capital injection was mentioned before my wedding, and the people who should know after a few months have already known it, both parties in the transaction did not want to be too high-profile. No reporters or outsiders were invited to sign the capital injection, except for the Manhattan Gang. With the representatives of these directors, the rest is the general manager of various radio and television stations under the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation.
The relevant personnel present at Song Ya are Alicia who is responsible for the legal affairs of the capital injection case, Samuel of accounting affairs, Dr. Chen from A+ Ventures, assistant Linda, and the legal affairs of A+ copyright and asset management company Goode who is responsible for the money. Man.
Of course, political adviser Sloan is indispensable. She dutifully introduced in Song Ya's ear: "Passy Sutton will not resist herself, provided that Pierre Sutton will continue to manage the company as the general manager until the end of 1999. That's it."
　　 "Well, good job, Ms. Sloan."
Song Ya complimented him. Sitting at the center of the conference table, Alicia on the left handed over the signing documents blankly. This woman is very clear between public and private, and it is completely impossible to resemble the previous Mariah Carey. What kind of fun to play like that quietly hook your feet under the table.
　　 "Thank you, Alicia."
Song Ya took the document and looked at it personally. The 28 million capital injection is no problem, and 32% of the shares are no problem. The rest of the relevant powers such as splitting, selling, or shutting down have all the powers, but not full power. Yes, whether it is Dingkins, Wrangel, or the Sutton family, it is absolutely impossible for oneself to mess with their core radio station or branches with political commissions.
　　 "Well, no problem..."
Alicia has done a good job. She is far less experienced than Goodman or Hamlin. She is not as strong as Will Gardner and Diane Lockhard. She is not an old fritters in the legal world. She used to focus on defending in court. Field, but she has her own law firm, so she can leave specific matters to her subordinates for help. In some ways, she is still a rare sincere lawyer.
　　 "The loan of more than ten million yuan from the First Bank of New Jersey will expire in October... You have two choices."
　　 Yongdao’s vice president of customer service Samuel also handed over a document.
The conditions Underwood promised last time are still valid, that is, to replace the loan with a low interest rate...not a low interest rate anymore, a new loan a little lower than the normal level, but the condition is that it provides personal guarantee. , Another option is naturally to pay back the money.
　　 "Pay it back."
　　 Now that there is plenty of cash, Song Ya doesn't bother to talk nonsense with the bank that took out his own loan.
　　 "Then you will directly inject 28 million yuan this time." Samuel reminded.
　　 "Goodman." Song Ya looked at Goodman.
　　 "This is a document related to A+ copyright and asset management company undertaking capital contribution." Goodman also handed over the document.
　　 "Then shall we begin?"
　　 Song Ya smiled and asked Pierre Sutton across the conference table.
　　 "I've been waiting for this day for APLUS." Pierre Sutton was naturally willing to exchange documents with the help of the lawyer of the Inner City Broadcasting Company.
What has been negotiated long ago, plus several creditor banks of the Inner City Broadcasting Company are waiting next door, the two parties re-examined and began to sign the formal capital injection documents. The needles in the conference room can be heard, only Song Ya and Pierre The rustle of writing.
Injecting capital into the inner city plus the service fees, consulting fees, and working hours taken by Alicia, Sloan, and Yongdao, totaling more than 32 million yuan. The open market holds 20 million SUN shares, and A+ venture capital approval Ten million, just to use the money that failed to "tray" Netscape, A+CN has already spent several million, including one million invested in Dorothy TV, plus him and Mariah Carey The couple's extravagant spending this year has made money, and the 100 million in cash has shrunk dramatically.
　　 Oh, yes, 3DFX may have to make up for it. The politician donations that need to be given at the end of the year are not enough to rely on their own two foundations, but it should not exceed that much.
　　 Song Ya estimates that there are still more than 10 million left? It is best to vote before the end of the year and pay less tax next year.
　　Relevant personnel of both parties signed all the documents, and then exchanged to continue signing.
　　 "Huh!"
　　 After Pierre Sutton signed the last sum, he let out a long sigh of relief, and there was a warm applause in the conference room.
　　 "Thank you, thank you everyone, we will be one family in the future."
　　 Someone opened champagne, and the general managers came to clink glasses with the new boss.
　　 "Congratulations on APLUS, you have entered the heart of the world." Dingkins also toasted and laughed.
　　 It’s no surprise that Manhattan people think that they are the center of the world. "Thank you Mr. Dingkins." Song Ya was complimented by the former New York Mayor and ambitious, "We will run it together."
　　 "First take a break, and then we will meet the people at the bank?" Pierre Sutton asked.
　　 "Uh, just leave the specific matters to Alicia and the others."
Song Ya didn't want to see the people from the First Bank of New Jersey again. To some extent, the Inner City Broadcasting Company was forced to desperate by their high-interest loan of more than 10 million yuan. Of course, there are other creditor banks~www.mtlnovel. com~ When it waits for its 28 million yuan, it will basically be spent on repayment, or use part of the repayment as a condition to replace it with a new loan with low interest rates.
"Don't worry, we've already negotiated." Alicia also laughed. Song Ya hasn't seen any hope of profit after this business is done. Instead, her law firm has already made a lot of money. Besides, I was very full again last night.
　　 "Please allow us to talk in private first, Alicia."
　　 Song Ya tilted her head at Alicia and led her out of the meeting room.
　　 "When will you change the Chicago office?" The two came to the corridor, and he asked questions while looking at the appropriate place for this New York main station.
　　 "Change when you go back." Alicia looked forward to it, "I have already looked forward to a place, there is a corner office, floor-to-ceiling glass..."
　　 "APLUS."
　　 Sloan came over at this time, "Welcome to join? Or do you have something to talk about behind my back?"
　　 "Uh, of course welcome, how could there be..."
　　 Song Ya glanced at Alicia, who lowered her head and sipped her drink, "After this is done, you can go back to Washington to help me..."
　　 There was no sign of being discovered from Sloan's expression. Song Ya and the two female elites in the workplace chatted for a while. Pierre came over to greet them, so he put them back to negotiate with the bank.
　　 "Your wife just got on the plane in Los Angeles."
　　 Linda came to remind her that she seemed to have arranged eyeliner in Malibu.
　　 "Really, do you want to catch me if you don't call in advance?" Song Ya whispered with a guilty conscience.
　　
　　

Chicago 1990 Chapter 754: ?Music World Entertainment Record Company

　　‘Click! ’
　　 New York began to flash and thunder in the evening, and there was heavy rain. Before the car stopped, Mariah Carey opened the door and stepped out with one foot, "Brenda, hurry up! Hurry up!"
She led a female assistant and Brenda who were still holding a Jack Russell Terrier, stepped on high heels, and rushed to the bodyguard guarded by the private elevator at the end of the garage like a whirlwind, "Ah, confiscate it temporarily." Pulling the other party's intercom from her shoulder, the female assistant has opened the elevator door.
　　 "Key, key..."
　　 A bunch of sounds urged the female assistant to take out the key, and her penthouse soon arrived. She pushed another bodyguard at the door, and then unlocked and entered the house in one go.
　　 "Miss Kelly!"
　　 Linda who was watching TV in the living room exclaimed.
　　 "Shut up, Bichi, don't even think about telling that kid anymore." Brenda threw the dog into her arms.
　　 Mariah Carey didn’t care about this, she went upstairs, until she held the doorknob of the master bedroom, she took a deep breath and shook her head...
It was a dim bedroom again, and soft music was still playing in the room. At a glance, she saw the clothes scattered around the big bed for men and women, and two raised human-shaped quilts. Tears came out again, and she leaned weakly. On the door frame.
"Mimi..." Behind Brenda saw this scene and grabbed her arm worriedly, fearing that she would be impulsive again, "M-Fxxk! Scumbag!" Then he roared and rushed over to pull the quilt. Open, "APLUS you...huh?"
　　 "Hey! Hey! What are you doing!?"
　　 A naked, brawny man with his arms around a black girl was awakened from his sleep, "Brenda!? Are you crazy!?" So scared, he quickly scrambled for a quilt to cover his body.
　　 "Tony!?"
　　 Brenda put down the raised vase, "Why do you M-Fxxk sleep here?"
　　 "Why are you M-Fxxk here!?" Tony shouted back.
　　 The black girl woke up in the quarrel, she was so scared that she screamed loudly. After reacting, she probably wanted to bend her head, turned her head and rewarded Tony with a mouth, jumped out of bed, grabbed a piece of clothing and rushed out.
　　 "Huh?" Mariah Carey sniffed and held back her tears.
　　 "This is the bedroom of Mimi and APLUS!" Brenda yelled to Tony.
　　 "Ali is my brother!" Tony grinned his neck and said his words strictly.
 "what happened?"
　　 Song Ya's voice appeared behind him at this time.
　　 "Ah!" Mariah Carey was taken aback, and she looked back with teary eyes. The little husband was walking over in a formal suit, followed by Goodman and Old Mike.
　　 "Mimi? Why are you here?" Seeing himself, his tone became surprised and happy, his strong arms came over and hugged him, "Why don't I make a call in advance? I'll pick you up."
　　 "People..."
　　 Mariah Carey was almost drunk by his gentleness, pouting like a little girl who did something wrong and lowered her head, "I miss you, I decided to come and accompany you temporarily, can't it?"
 "of course can."
　　 Song Ya also saw Tony at this time, let go of her hand and walked in and shouted, "Tony, you **** have so many bedrooms here, do you have to bring women into this room!?"
　　 Tony persuaded, "My girlfriend wants to experience it in the bed of a big star..."
　　 "So you changed another one?" Song Ya asked.
　　 Tony sat on the bed and stopped talking.
The two brothers were arguing. Brenda hid the vase behind his back and slid out along the wall, "I was killed by you this time, Mimi..." he left a word in his girlfriend's ear and fled. .
　　 "You **** don't put on your **** clothes yet?!" Song Ya continued to scold.
　　 "You...you go out first, OK?" Tony stretched out his hand dejectedly to pull the clothes scattered in the room.
　　 "Now I know I'm sorry again?"
　　 Song Ya sighed, "Mimi, let's first..."
 Ok? Looking back, his wife had already run away with high heels.
　　 "Brenda? What did you just hold in your hand?" He could almost guess the beginning and the end of this oolong, and followed him with amusement in his heart.
　　 "Huh?" Brenda shrank in the corner of the living room sofa, looking up blankly.
　　 Mariah Carey sat beside her, staring at the TV.
　　 "This." Linda puzzled at the vase on the coffee table in front of him.
　　 Song Ya glared at Brenda, did not pursue any further, sat down and held Mariah Carey again, shook her face with her hand, "Come here prepared to Ah?"
　　 "I hate it, people care about you."
　　 She acted like a baby and gave Song Ya a palm on her chest, and then the little bird nestled in her husband's arms, "Where have you been?"
　　 "Oh, I just came back from a dinner hosted by the Inner City Broadcasting Company with Goodman."
　　 Song Ya pointed to Goodman, and said to her: "Don't change the subject."
　　 "It's going to be!" She sneered, "Surely countless women have embraced you in these two days, right? Now the news is all saying that you made 100 million, more..."
　　 "Why, maybe you only pay attention to entertainment news."
　　 Song Ya shook his head, "The main media of Mi Mi mainly talks about Mark Anderson."
　　 "I ask you about women, don't change the subject."
　　 "I'm very good..." Song Ya held her tighter.
　　 "Hmm."
　　 She was satisfied, "Why is Tony here?"
　　 "Oh, he accompanied Aunt Susie to see me."
　　 "Where is Aunt Susie?"
　　 "At Bedford Hills with Connie, Emily, and Little Freddy, I will host a dinner there tomorrow to entertain friends in New York." Song Ya replied.
　　 "Okay! You don't notify me if you hold a party!" She straightened up.
　　 "Have you finished filming the film?" Song Yajie asked.
 "Roughly the same."
　　 "That's not the end of the filming yet? I heard some bad rumors in Hollywood about you." Song Ya beat her arrogance down.
　　 "What rumor?"
　　 "Say you gave two dogs a special nanny car and manpower, which is better than the main supporting role, and often let the crew wait for you..."
　　 "The project uses all my money, as I please..." she muttered.
　　 "Look at it, once the box office is not good after the movie is released, all these small problems will be picked up by the media and they will not sound good."
　　 "Stop talking about this, shall we rebuild the holiday villa on the small island of the Bahamas? I sent someone to see it. The old house on the island is smaller than the one in Malibu."
　　 "There is no spare money this year."
　　 "You just made so much, the company is listed!"
　　 "That's the market value. I can't get a dime back for the time being."
　　 "Why?"
　　 "Uh, how to explain? My shares in Netscape..."
　　 The next day, the two appeared in Bedford Hills glamorously. Almost all African politicians in Manhattan and friends from the New York music circle came, and friends who got invitations through various methods...
　　 "Mr. Dingkins, long time no see."
　　 She held Song Ya's hand and smiled and greeted the former mayor.
　　 "You are more beautiful, Mrs. Song, oh yes, let me introduce you."
　　 The old man was followed by a large group of little black girls today, all staring at the big star couple with their admiring star eyes.
　　 "This is my friend, Matthew Norris. He opened a Music World Entertainment Record Company."
Dingkins introduced a middle-aged black man to him, "You said yesterday that you wanted to find a heroine for the MV? These beautiful girls are all his singers, here, little Beyoncé, come here, she is Matthew His eldest daughter, and his younger daughter Solange."
　　 "Music world entertainment?"
　　 Song Ya has no impression of this name. He has been in the music circle for a long time, and he is basically familiar with large and medium record labels, so he should be just a small character in front of him. The world of music and entertainment... Hehe, the title is very daring, and it is quite similar to American music.
"Yes, my personal small company only owns my daughter Beyonce and these three girls. Their combination Destiny\'s Child participated in a talent show to find stars. Beyonce was eight years old. Began to participate in children's programs on the TV station in Texas."
　　 Matthew Norris took the opportunity to help his daughter brag.
　　 "But I only need one..." Song Ya looked at Dingkins hesitantly. He just gave the old man the points for recommending the MV heroine yesterday.
　　 "They are great, they follow a similar route to TLC, and they are not worse than them." Matthew Norris continued to sell.
　　 "Matthew is also an old buddy of OmegaPsiPhi." Dingkins helped: "From the Fisk University branch."
Fisk University is also a traditional black university like Dingkins’ alma mater, Howard University. Song Ya understood that the other party wanted to sell her daughter’s combination to A+ Records, so she looked again. Her eldest daughter Beyonce seemed to be Mulatto, prettier than other girls, about fourteen or five years old? The other three girls in the group seem to be of the same age. The black girl has developed very well at this age because of her precocity. It is especially difficult to identify the specific age. The little girl was about ten years old, holding her sister's hand and hiding behind the adult, she looked much ugly.
　　 "Did they not sign the company?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Just cancelled by Erica Records ()." Matthew Norris sighed.
 "I know."
Erica Song Ya knows that Warner’s powerful label, the company’s executives participated in the internal struggles of Warner’s top management, determined to choose sides, but failed. That incident led to the Atlantic Ocean, which was also under Warner’s at the time. The record president, Doug Morris, rushed to the position. Of course, because of his involvement in the monopoly of record prices with Daniel and others, Doug Morris could not stay in that position for long...
　　 So it’s correct to find Doug Morris, who has gone to Universal Music to continue to be the president of Erica’s singers. He knows, "I'll find out first. You wait for my news, Matthew."
Although he has never experienced the life of a fraternity for a day, he knows that if a U.S. person is a friend from the same fraternity, if it is an innocuous favor, he or she will help, so he patted Matthew's arm. "Please come in. Please feel free to be free."
We greeted Dingkins, Matthew Norris and the girls she brought in, and Matthew Norris took the opportunity to stuff a box of music videos of the Destiny Girl~www.mtlnovel.com~ He handed it to Lin. Da, let her dial the channel Gmorris.
"Erica Records' Destiny Girl Group? I have the impression that the girls are good at singing, but now the TLC-like girl group on the market is saturated. Matthew Norris takes them very tightly again and he doesn’t want girls We signed directly with Erica Records, and everything went through a small company under his name... Plus that guy was a bit nasty, uh, let me put it straight, he likes to mess with flowers and can’t control himself. Crotch."
　　Doug Morris first congratulated Song Ya on his success in Netscape's listing, and then he had no reservations.
　　 "Oh, I see, thank you Mr. Morris."
　　 is an old look again? After hanging up the phone, Song Ya shrugged, instantly losing interest.
　　 "Are you going to pick the heroine of WhateverYouLike from those girls?" Mariah Carey asked.
　　 "Choose? No, I promised Dinkins, it should be Beyonce, the eldest daughter of Matthew Norris." Song Ya replied.
　　 "I like the tall man better."
　　 Mariah Carey screamed at the girls in the distance.
　　 "Which one? That one?" Song Ya stared at the tallest girl inside and looked carefully. She was about one meter and seven meters tall and she was the best in shape. "But the girl's front teeth are a bit big, right? The mouth doesn't look good."
　　 "Did you not say last night that you don't need to look for something too good-looking, but you just need a better figure?" She tried to see her poorly, and twisted her hand to threaten her husband's arm.
　　 "You want to eat the jealous little girl too?"
 "Ok?"
　　 "Uh, okay, okay, I want to find a way."
　　
　　

Chicago 1990 Chapter 755: ? Go get that person

This four-member group is all born in 1981. It is different from the TLC group. Each person focuses on a different style. The boss’s daughter Beyoncé occupies the absolute C position in the Destiny Girl group. The group was cut from six to four not long ago. She was terminated by Erica Records. There are three girls left. The highest one picked by Mariah Carey is Kelly Rowland. She and the other two members of the group, Latavia and Letoya, want to look up to some extent. The father and daughter survived with a snort, a bit like the little maid around the princess, and they also pleased the stars Gongyue to follow Beyonce and her sister at the party.
　　 Kelly Roland licked the most vigorously and seemed to have the best relationship with Beyoncé. The two held hands. Perhaps it was because she was the tallest, her back was habitually a bit crooked, and her front teeth were large, resulting in a big and squiggly mouth and a darker complexion than Beyoncé.
　　 But the other facial features are pretty good, with a big butt.
　　 "Hey, where are you looking."
Mariah Carey stabbed her husband in the waist, "Have you heard? Not long ago, Lau Carey took the fifteen-year-old Arya to the church to get married, but Arya’s father stopped him because he offered Ellie. Ya's false proof of age, the marriage is invalid."
This is a big gossip in the record industry recently. Lau Kelly is very popular. Aaliyah is also very popular after the release of the first album he helped produce. She is considered to be a super newcomer to R&B. This scandal caused both of them to be popular. Serious blow.
  "of course I know."
Lau Kelly and Quincy Jones are good friends, the pillars of JIVA Records. In the process of this scandal, his own Amerika music website and Louise’s report worked hard, "Don’t worry about it, I’m thinking how to perfect it. Achieve your mission."
Dingkins did not explicitly request, and Matthew Norris did not mention it, but he wanted to know that his relationship with Dingkins and asking for the MV heroine must be for his daughter, and he would never be a bad person to give a role to a daughter. Girlfriends.
　　 I can't play stupid to Dingkins.
　　 "Uh, Linda, what female characters are left in my new music video? Except WhateverYouLike."
　　 He called Linda over and asked.
　　 "There are the heroines of NoMake-Up and Angelina, MamboNo.5 and IgottaFeeling's heroines..." Linda recalled and said.
The lyrics of NoMake-Up have anti-domestic violence metaphors. The heroine should not be too young. It was started on the day of Xuelinfen. There are Fergie's chants in IgottaFeeling, which is also inappropriate. The wife around him obviously doesn't want to give Beyoncé hostess "Then arrange a role for Beyoncé in MamboNo.5 and tell her that her father is the heroine, and the heroine WhateverYouLike will give Kelly Rowland." He asked for instructions after making a decision, "Is this okay? Mimi?"
　　 "Well, all right."
　　 She didn't worry much about the little things that came up temporarily.
More and more guests come, and after becoming the largest single shareholder of the Inner City Broadcasting Company, not only the hip-hop circles in New York, but also the old jazz circles basically have to give themselves three points, and many jazz celebrities like NAS father Old Jones’ generation Also visited one after another.
　　 "Yo, APLUS..."
　　 Bragging father brought Biggie, and the combination of Biggie's new group is also coming.
　　 Bragging Dad made a clear line with Russell Simmons and the others that day, and they were fighting the East Coast ‘war’ with the West Coast bandit rap circle headed by Sugnett. They needed foreign aid, and their relationship quickly became warmer.
　　 "Welcome, bragging daddy, Biggie."
Everything about Lori and Sinaloa went with the wind. Song Ya fisted with them separately. As the carrot and the carrot in the stick, he would use the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation’s small radio station and a small TV station in New York. The shares are transferred to each other, neither of which makes money, but not everyone can buy it.
The bragging father used this to climb to a higher level of influence, and shed the burden on his own, which is a win-win situation, "Pierre is waiting for you." Of course, the specific price has to be handed over to Pierre Sutton and Song Ya who is in charge of the company Take the bragging father to the first negotiation with Pierre, "Biggie, you are free."
　　 "Hey, thanks APLUS."
　　 Biggie, who already has superstar Fan, rubbed his hands in excitement, and brought the group directly to the Destiny Girl group. His appearance attracted the enthusiastic screams of the girls who were visiting the mansion with envy, and the two groups quickly got together.
　　 "Netscape stock has performed well in the past two days. It seems to be consolidating at a high level? Basically stable, right?"
　　 Daniel also came, he and Song Ya talked about stocks.
　　 "I don't know Daniel, I have completed the task I should complete anyway, and I will be basically fine for the next six months." Song Ya said the truth.
　　 "Well, enter the group as soon as possible to shoot the WhateverYouLike MV, we are all ready, and while Netscape is still hot, we will release the single." Daniel reminded.
　　 "No problem, the heroine just got there."
　　 "That's the best, Mrs. Song, haven't you finished filming your Xingmeng Tears? I have to hurry up on the new production. At the end of the year..."
　　 Both of them are the top singers of Sony Columbia Records, and Daniel is very tight.
　　 "Alright, I will go back to Los Angeles tomorrow to make up the filming."
　　 Mariah Carey also knows that time is tight, and she feels a little depressed, so she is reluctant to leave Song Yahuai, "It's really troublesome dear, we are too busy..."
  "Yes."
　　 Song Ya felt the same way, "By the way, where is the merger of Daniel, MJ and Sony's copyright companies?"
　　 "It's still talking, I can't get in at all, I only know that the progress is speeding up." Daniel waved his hand, "Anyway, it has nothing to do with the copyright of your two songs. The transaction does not involve this part."
　　 "Well, thanks Daniel."
　　 Daniel has put a lot of pressure on the two of them. He still has a lot of trouble on the monopoly case. Song Ya wants to appreciate it.
　　 "Walter, haha..."
Walt is also here wearing the LV bandage given by Mariah Carey, and his other hand is Daniel's niece Samantha Cole. In the recording industry, it's too common to engage with girls like Laucarey, everyone. It's not surprising, even in a tacit understanding of confidentiality.
　　 Samantha and Mariah Carey are a little bit conflicted, because Mariah Carey finds that she wants to possess Walt's creative ability.
　　 But on the surface, there must be a hypocritical greeting.
　　 "Thank you APLUS." It didn't take long for Matthew Norris to receive a call from Sony Columbia Records. He learned that his daughter and Kelly Rowland had got the hostess, and ran over to thank him again, and then mentioned the singer's appointment.
"That matter needs to be treated more carefully, wait for the news, Matthew." Song Ya sent him away. He went back and announced the news to the girls. Beyoncé didn't know that she was just one of the heroines, so she was naturally very happy. Kelly Rowland's eyes widened, covering his mouth with a face of disbelief.
　　 The expressions of the remaining two girls are a bit wonderful, but this kind of thing is like this, Mariah Carey’s casual sentence determines their completely different situations.
　　 "When I come to San Francisco, I will treat you well, everyone, OK? There is my place."
　　 In the middle of the party, Song Ya was sitting on the sofa with Mariah Carey's arms lazily, listening to Tony boasting about NAS and the others.
　　 "Hey, I've been there, Tony really covers..."
　　A voice appeared in the back of his head, Song Ya looked back, it was Damon Dash who was selling alcohol for herself, "Hey! Don't you suddenly appear behind me like this, remember the last time?"
　　 "Uh, mine, APLUS." He beat his chest, "I have something to do, is it convenient to come over and talk?"
  "what's up?"
　　 Grey Goose Vodka will be on the market at the end of the year. He let Damon Dash end his short life as a follower and return to his hometown of New York to expand nightclub customers.
　　 "That's it, my brother, Jazzy is out of prison..."
Damon Dash pleaded. Jazzy was sentenced to two years, and then he was sentenced to another fight in jail or was given an additional sentence. Unexpectedly, like 2PAC, he was released early because he didn’t know how to fix it. The U.S. sentenced the hawker. Too light...
　　 "Why? Does he still want to publish a movie as a singer?" Song Ya asked after listening to Damon Dash's story, "Don't cross Jie Damon, you know I never give that kind of person a chance."
　　 "But he is great, really great. He will make a lot of money for you. He has created a lot of good works in prison like 2PAC. It only needs one chance, just one."
　　 Damon Dash begged.
"You should take care of yourself first. You have already spent a lot of A+ Liquor Industry's promotional expenses for the Greater New York area. If the sales volume is not successful, you also know that the A+ Liquor Industry leadership does not like you." Song Ya warned him.
　　 "I know, I won't shame you, and the vodka sales here will definitely surprise those white guys." Damon Dash said.
　　 "Just know."
　　 Song Ya was about to send him away, when Irv Gauti, who was always around, appeared.
　　 He seemed to be a little angry, "APLUS, you said that you don't participate in the Blade Warrior project, we don't interfere with each other."
　　 "WTF? I did."
　　 I just regained a net worth of nearly 150 million, and everyone was chasing after him. Unexpectedly, he was yelled at by a small character at his home. Song Ya frowned, "So what?"
　　 "Then you are still doing bad things in Hollywood!?"
　　 was stared at by Irv Gaudi with a fierce look. Song Ya knew that he was involved in the crime scene, but what about it, gave old Mike a wink, and old Mike came up with two bodyguards and locked his arms behind him.
　　 "Don't play tricks with us, we have already..."
　　 Irv Gaudi looked around, the hip-hop singer would not persuade soft words in public, "It's interesting enough, you broke the tacit understanding!"
　　 "Get out of my house." So many people watched, Song Ya would not be subdued anymore, too lazy to care about him, let the bodyguard throw him out the door.
　　 "Yeremov, did you contact Marvel again without my permission?" He guessed that Yeremov wanted to maintain the investment scale next year and made his own claim~www.mtlnovel.com~ immediately called to ask the crime.
　　 "Me? No, you are not strictly forbidden..."
　　 "Don't play around with me!"
　　 "How dare I..." Yeremov said aggrievedly.
　　 "Then Catherine took my banner to talk to Marvel?" Song Ya asked again.
　　 "Impossible, you clearly expressed your attitude, Catherine will not be."
Yeremov said: "Wesley Streep is from a science class, has connections, and is supported by screenwriters and good scripts. However, because of the struggle for spirits, he is willing to spend money. Now Marvel is short of money, so it has already made it. A very large lead, we are too late to participate at this time."
　　 "That?"
　　 "I see, it's probably the money that Marvel saw is easy to get. Use your name to force him to pay more, for sure." Yeremov said.
　　 "Fxxk..." Yeremov wouldn't risk deceiving himself and being dismantled on such a major event, **** Marvel, Song Ya was very upset.
　　 "Well...that Irv Gauti will go crazy?" Yeremov asked.
  "who knows."
Song Ya thought of the scene where Irv Gottie was going crazy at David Geffen’s house and beating Wesley Streep. He was not sure if this kind of guy would behave sensibly, but this little character just stretched out his finger. ...
　　 "Damon.".
　　 Just right, Damon Dash was by his side, "Jazzy used to mix well in Brooklyn? Tell him, I'll give him a chance, just one, as long as I get the person as soon as possible, I will help him post the movie."
　　 "No problem!" Damon Dash agreed happily.
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Irv Gauti has a real gang background, otherwise he would not dare to use the name of the Gambino family godfather Gauti as a nickname. He has a small gang and another'Kenneth Big Brother', New York Kenneth McGreeffe, the drug boss of Bysley’s public housing estate, has a lot of roots. In the rap circle, he is the singer and producer of DefJam records. He is a “lethal weapon” that is inseparable from the good popularity. But on the road, he More powerful than most hip-hop singers who brag about how good they are in the gang.
Before Jazzy was jailed, he was a new rap player and a small hawker. His power should be much worse, but Song Ya actually didn’t care if Jazzy could “get” Irv Gotti. He dared to yell at me at Bedford Mountain Villa, then There is a price to pay, and it's nothing more than to create some trouble for him.
　　 If Jazzy really got the job done, it would be okay to help publish the film. After all, according to the lyrics of the Apocalypse song Empire Heart, Jazzy should have become popular later, and the record might still make money.
　　 "Hmm, now I just throw away some bones and go out, so many people are happy to die for it."
　　 Take over the Inner City Broadcasting Company, A+CN will be broadcast soon, and Netscape’s listing has set off an Internet storm in the capital market. Song Ya is very clear about how powerful he is now.
　　 "M-Fxxk!"
　　 After another wave, the bragging old man appeared on the stairs of the second floor. He picked it up and knocked down the small art sculptures around him, and fell to the ground to pieces.
　　 "Sorry, I didn't mean it."
　　 Bragging Dad found that all the VIPs downstairs focused on him, "APLUS, sorry, I'll get the check back later." He walked to Song Ya and said.
　　 "It's okay, little things are worthless."
There are a lot of parties, and I often encounter guests who don’t look at each other at home, fight or go crazy, vomit directly on the carpet, and mess up the room. In this regard, Song Ya’s endurance has been exercised, "Why, Didn't it go well with Pierre?" he asked generously.
　　 "Yes, he refuses to let go of the purchase price." The bragging father replied.
　　 "Haha, that guy is always like this, I'll look back and ask." Song Ya smiled.
"Well, I'll wait for your news." The bragging father raised his fist, and the two touched, "Then I will go first..." He said to Biggie, who heard the movement and walked over, "You stay and continue playing. Right, I'm fine."
　　 is just an episode, Biggie and the others love to play more than the bragging father who is the boss, so they continue to stay Happy.
　　 "Pierre, what's the matter?" Song Ya went upstairs to find Pierre.
　　 "That Harlem **** wants to blackmail us."
　　 Pierre must have made a different statement here. He is completely subdued to himself now, but the Sutton family is not enough to brag about the old man, "Is it really going to sell him that radio and TV station? APLUS."
　　 "How much do you talk about?" Song Ya asked.
　　Pierre reported a number.
　　 "Well, let's continue the negotiation, it must be sold to him in the end, but the price is indeed a little low." Song Ya ordered.
　　 "I understand that he made a lot of money from the East-West Coastal War, and now he has a lot of money." Pierre said.
　　 "Don't make the relationship stale."
Song Ya reminded him to throw away his hand, bragging that Dad is a standard profit-driven rational person. He has seen so many things in the past few years. He can see clearly that as long as he is not an enemy, he will not worry that the other party will actively destroy him. The relationship between the two parties. Pierre's own right to operate the Inner City Broadcasting Company was not too good for interference.
　　 "APLUS."
　　 Daniel just got rid of the entanglement of Matthew Norris, came over and winked at Song Ya.
　　 "Something?"
　　 was dragged by Daniel to the study, Song Ya closed the door and asked.
 "Have."
　　 The two are alone, Daniel is very direct, "APLUS, what are you going to do with our shares in DefJam Records?"
He said "we" because of the 17.6% of the shares in DefJam Records owned by Song Ya, 5% of them were held privately for him. "I don't know, PolyGram's shares in DefJam are already Over 70%, relying on our shares can only create a saddle for them, and can't do much."
This matter is quite frustrating, Song Ya shrugged, "We were stunned by DefJam President Lyle Cohen. He first used us to drive away Russell Simmons and weaken his half of the shares, and then turned around and talked to Russell Simmons. Sri Lanka Cooperation and Polygram secretly reached an agreement to exchange the shares in the hands of the two, plus the small shares of the others, for a total of 100 million dollars."
　　 "According to the 100 million dollars of shares that Polykincan nodded for 20%, the 5% you helped me hold is worth 25 million dollars, am I right?" Daniel said.
　　 "What?"
　　 Song Ya was made a black question mark by his logic. This guy is not so whimsical and will pay the same high price for the remaining shares, right? "Polygram has now obtained more than 70% of DefJam Records. The remaining 20% ​​is of no importance to them, and I have also opposed them."
　　 "No, no, you are the thinking of the company boss..."
　　Daniel shook his finger, "For Polygram's decision-making level, you have to change to the perspective of senior managers to try them out."
　　 "How do you say?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "When they bought a 50% stake from my Sony Columbia Records, they spent 50 million, right?"
 "Yes."
　　 "Then after a while, they bought Lyle Cohen, Russell Simmons and others in their early 20s for 100 million."
　　 "Yes, DefJam is not worth that money at all."
"No, no, no, for managers, if they spend 50 million to acquire 50% of a company, then the value of this company is 100 million, right? Then after a while, the company's valuation The second acquisition came to nearly 500 million. What is the situation reflected in the financial statements and managers' performance?" Daniel asked.
"Oh, I understand." Song Ya understood. The true value of DefJam is not important at all. Polygram has used their money to support the valuation of DefJam through two acquisitions. The decision-making level responsible for the two acquisitions is equal to A total of 150 million yuan was spent on the book, which helped PolyGram to obtain a majority stake in a company "worth" of nearly 500 million yuan. If calculated at 70%, it would be 350 million. In this way, the decision-makers But it brought 200 million yuan in profit for PolyGram...
　　 "For the boss of the company, DefJam is not worth the money, but for the management who relies on the stage performance to speak, the 200 million on the book is a real credit...right?"
"Yes, so our 17.6% can still contribute something. DefJam is not a listed company. Let's try to cooperate. You pretend to announce that you want to transfer 5% of the shares to me. You only use...5 Million, DefJam’s valuation will be immediately beaten back to 100 million, and their decision-making level will definitely panic, right? Because the performance is gone, they spent a total of 150 million two times before and after they won the DefJam percentage. It is 70, now at a valuation of 100 million, that money is only 70 million, and the book has a huge loss of 80 million."
Daniel is inferior to Motula in many aspects, but he understands the crooked mentality of senior managers fooling their bosses. "They can’t stand the pressure from PolyGram’s board of directors, and in the end they may still be willing to spend some money to get our shares back. Go, even if they can't sell the high position of Lyricane and the others, it will at least rise above the profit and loss line of Polygram's investment~www.mtlnovel.com~ This operation can just solve the problem of our holding. "
 "Ok……"
Song Ya mentally calculated for a while, "DefJam should be valued at least more than 210 million to reach their profit and loss line. Mine is 12.6%, yours is 5%, Mimi has a little more, and it can sell in total. To nearly 40 million?"
　　 "Yes, according to the 7.75 million dollars you paid before, it is already very profitable." Daniel said.
　　 "Then what if Polykin's decision-makers are not afraid? They have more than 70% in their hands. Watching us fall down and doing nothing will not affect their control of DefJam." Song Ya still hesitated.
　　 "Don't worry, I am a senior manager myself, and I know this group."
Daniel said: "You did a good job of retaliating against PolyGram. Linda kept asking for a board of directors, checking accounts, claiming that DefJam was not worth the price, and seduce the singer WarrenG, and let the little girl , FoxyBrown, right? It’s doing things inside the company. You have done so much, just to retaliate. Isn’t it a shame? I happened to learn that Polygram’s decision-makers had a headache about DefJam the other day. Use this opportunity to close the matter. We left with a profit, even if we did not earn as much as Lyle Cohen and Russell Simmons, we recognized it. Anyway, we are no longer in DefJam."
　　 "Okay, I will listen to you."
　　 I didn’t expect that the investment still had hope of reviving, Song Ya was very happy, “If they don’t give money, I’ll continue to make trouble!”
　　 "Haha, wait for the good news!" Daniel laughed.
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　　Of course, now I am not the silly boy who unilaterally accepted Daniel's flicker. He walked on the front foot, and Song Ya called Samuel on the back foot, "Is it feasible to do what he said?"
  "Ha ha."
Samuel smiled on the phone. "The problem is still a little bit. According to generally accepted accounting principles, the historical cost will not... Well, forget it. The explanation is a bit complicated. I can only say that there is nothing wrong with Daniel's plan. Now you are not fighting with Polygram for control of the company, but simply want to force the other's executives to buy the remaining shares at a good price, right? They should be subservient..."
　　 "OK, I understand."
Just do it, and the next day, he asked Linda to go to the DefJam board to announce the 5% equity transfer transaction between himself and Daniel. Of course, it was not directly transferred to Daniel, but before he left EMI, he pre-planned his future career. A small record company founded by the intention.
DefJam president Lyle Cohen is already a pure manager after selling his shares. He also wants to borrow Polygram’s money to get rid of Song Ya’s troublesome manufacturing machine, so he quickly reported to the parent company. Management.
　　 The other party hasn't responded yet, just wait, anyway, Daniel will work hard secretly to make money, and he is very active in making money.
　　 "Honey, I am waiting for you in Hollywood."
　　 was very satisfied with the result of this raid. The next day, Mariah Carey happily boarded the Gulfstream 4SP and set off back to Los Angeles.
  "Ok."
　　 Song Ya ended up embracing her reluctantly, “Remember to wait and don’t show your head in the porthole. The camera crew will take pictures of the plane taking off.”
　　 Now that he is left in New York, only WhateverYouLike's MV shooting is left. He has very tight time, and Sony Columbia Records is the same. In order to match the theme of the song, how could his own private jet not appear? In the original MV, there are also scenes of the lead singer taking the heroine on a private jet. When the wife is sent back, the crew will also film the plot in the cabin.
　　 "Are you all photographed?"
　　 sent her away, Song Ya asked the director.
"Yes, the light is very good, it should be enough. Go back and see the effect. If not, I will have another chance when your private jet comes back, right?" The director was invited by Sony Columbia Records, a senior fashion commercial. The director is suitable for shooting a MV with a lot of luxury items.
　　WhateverYouLike the theme of the MV seems to be satirizing the golden girl, but there is only one theme, showing off my wealth, my money is piled up, bullet glasses with ice, I can give you whatever you want...
　　 Song Ya doesn’t even want to follow the original version of the MV at the end of the MV, plus everything is just the heroine’s fantasy face-slap plot. That’s not a fantasy. My APLUS is really so rich...
However, Mariah Carey did not want to make the internal privacy of Bedford Mountain Villa public, so the crew rented a seaside mansion in Hampton, Long Island. Daniel started with the idea of ​​lending Netscape to sing songs, and preparations began. Now, in that mansion with a beautiful swimming pool, the rented luxury car has been parked according to its own script. The original MV is the new Rolls-Royce, BMW and Bentley that have not been seen this year. Sony Columbia Records replaced it with Ferrari, Aston Martin and extended Lincoln that are available now.
　　 The overlap between the group listening to hip-hop music and the group caring about the technology industry and the stock market is limited. Netscape has just talked about it. Needless to say, Sony Columbia Records, and its own A+ records don’t care about sharing more production costs to catch up.
　　 sent Mariah Carey away, he and the whole crew drove directly to Hampton.
　　 There are no other shooting tasks today, mainly to help the younger heroine Kelly Rowland adapt to the venue and enter the shooting state.
"Hi, APLUS." Kelly Rowland, who just got the role yesterday, signed the contract today, and with the help of the stylist, he finished several sets of styling. Currently, the upper body is a hollow swimsuit. I saw Song Ya get off the car. Immediately happily came over, "Thank you APLUS, I, I..." The girl was a little incoherent, "I feel I am too happy now."
　　 "It's okay, I'm also helping Matthew."
　　 Well, the chest is a bit small, the front teeth are big, and it seems to be the kind that can't be saved if you start wearing braces right away. Song Ya is a precocious black girl of thirteen or fourteen years old. Song Ya has no interest. "Have you read the script?"
"I've seen it, don't worry, I have participated in the audition show..." She danced and performed a one-man show on the spot, where the heroine waited for the male lead to leave, and she simulated the singer in the mansion alone, singing and dancing. .
　　 Surprisingly not bad, anyway, these scenes were originally a cashier at a fast food restaurant who was favored by celebrities. The story of a vegan who suddenly fell into a luxurious life. She is a little basic, and she just needs to play other characters.
　　 "Hey, APLUS..."
The voices of other girls came from behind. Song Ya turned around. The two remaining members of Beyoncé and the Destiny Girl had just gotten off the extended Lincoln that was parked in the distance, and gave them three here. The guest role of the background board in the MV mansion party.
　　 "Your car is great!"
Beyoncé started her head. She was very thin. She was mixed in black and white. She was wearing evening clothes for shooting. She was much more well-proportioned than Kelly Rowland, and her legs were straight like a compass, unlike the half-breed Halle and Mariah Carey. This style, on the contrary, is a bit similar to her first girlfriend, Ellie, of course, Ellie is not as good-looking as hers, she is shorter than her, and her body is even more incomparable.
　　 "Uh, none of them belong to me. They are rented. There is also an extended Lincoln Mimi, but not this one..."
　　 I don’t have much interest in cars. The main car in Chicago is the bulletproof Mercedes.
　　 "By the way, you rarely drive by yourself, right? I have only seen paparazzi photos of you driving the Corvette vintage car in Los Angeles. That car is also very beautiful and it matches you very well."
　　 Beyoncé put her hands behind her back, her shoulders gently swayed to compliment.
  Ok? There is a snack machine for small actions. Song Ya thinks of Kasidi, who once liked doing this the most, and thinks that this song was apocalyptic when she first met Amy...
　　 Where did I want to go! He shook his head and shook off the messy thoughts, "Really? I don't really drive by myself... The two classic cars were bought specifically for the BeautifulGirls MV, and they rarely touched them later. They stopped in the garage to eat. gray."
　　 "You\'rewaytoobeautifulgirl……"
　　 She immediately started humming, her voice was very explosive, and her singing was adapted.
　　 "You sing well!"
　　Okay, Song Ya was very surprised. The girls’ music videos really forgot where they left at home. In short, they didn’t have time to watch them.
　　 "Thank you..."
　　 As the daughter of the group boss, Beyoncé is definitely the boss of this four-person group. When she talks, the other three girls listen in obediently, although they also want to show themselves well in the big star money.
　　 "Oh yes, I haven't got the script of Mambo No.5 yet." Beyoncé said.
　　 "It is estimated that the filming will start at the end of the year. The script should not be ready yet. Let your father wait for the notice." Song Ya said.
　　 "Oh." She immediately expressed disappointment.
　　 Anyway, this girl is quite a princess. She should have been well protected by her boss and father. When she turns around and finds that she is just one of many female protagonists in Mambo No.5, she will be beaten by the society, right? Hehe, Song Ya thought maliciously, "You are free, there is a party here at night, all of them are from the crew."
　　 They were watched by Matthew Norris, and they were taken back to the hotel soon after playing at night~www.mtlnovel.com~ The next day, the filming officially began.
　　Stacksondeck, patrononice, Wecanpopbottlesallnight...
　　 In the sound of music, Song Ya was holding a glass of champagne, soaking his feet in the pool, and glaring at Kelly Rowland in front of the camera. The director made a gesture, Kelly Rowland put his hand in the water, smiled and poured water on him, and then he shot back.
　　 Kelly Rowland still had a lot of accidents after the filming started, repeating it over and over again, Song Ya's clothes have changed many sets.
This song is the perfect expression of the ultimate hedonism he wants to express. A big star hooks up a girl in a fast food restaurant, and then buys her diamond necklaces, luxury cars, famous watches, big-name fashions and other luxury goods, and takes her in Play in the luxurious swimming pool, take a private plane to the site and leave for a trip, and have dinner for two with the invincible sea view...
　　‘I’m rich, I can give you whatever you want...’
　　 The main goal must be perfectly reflected in the MV. In short, it is all kinds of show off.
　　 "OK, this one is over."
　　 Following the director's order, the extras who acted as the background behind cheered in relief.
　　 "Sorry, APLUS, I, I'm stupid." The girl was relieved from stress and almost cried on the spot.
　　 "It's okay, everyone has this time."
Song Yayun waved his hand lightly. He got up and just saw Beyoncé behind. She might have been standing on the background board for too long. She leaned over and rubbed her feet tiredly, her gaze at Kelly Rowland became a little confused. The corners of his mouth trembled, and he couldn't laugh.
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　　 "Hey! APLUS, how is it? Is it going well? Have you seen that music video?"
Just after shooting this set of shots, the girls’ boss, Matthew Norris, appeared again at the right time. His life experience was similar to Mariah Carey’s father, and he was considered a highly educated black elite. Mariah Carey’s father was in Houston. As an aeronautical engineer, he used to work for Xerox’s medical equipment department in Houston. Beyoncé was selected by a local children’s TV show when she was eight years old, and she began to focus her career on the recording industry and artist management.
The difference between the two is that Mariah Carey’s father is basically indifferent to his children, while he is on the contrary, staring at him the whole time, and firmly controls Beyoncé and the other girls’ food, clothing, shelter, and transportation. Girls want to do anything. After he nodded in agreement.
　　 The desire to control is stronger, but it’s good for a black father to be able to do so. Song Ya has a good impression of this middle-aged black man with glasses, but...
　　 is a bit good at drilling camp, Song Ya saw his cousin Emily behind him.
　　 This guy found an opportunity at the Bateford Hills party to cheat on Emily, who was a sixteen-year-old girl. Emily liked to sing, but he was persuaded to make her debut.
　　 "I've seen it, it's great, Beyoncé covers Mimi's Hero, I really like it."
　　 Song Ya knows what he is playing. Pay attention. The Destiny Girl Group lost its source of income after being terminated by Erica Records. The income of the MV heroine cannot solve this imminent problem. What is urgently needed now is to get the contract of the new record company. He probably also knows that A+ Records is not very interested in signing the Destiny Girl, so he wants to take the circuitous route of his family and fool Emily into the group first, so he can still not sign?
　　 "Emily, why are you here?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "I'm here to visit the class."
Emily is now a true princess. She was only ten years old when she passed through. After that, with her rapid fame, she basically lived the life of a typical rich girl and celebrity relatives throughout her adolescence. She was well protected and raised. It's okay, I don't know what sorrow is, "Beyonce, Kelly, hey..." She greeted the girls two years younger than her friendly.
　　 Emily’s singing talent can only be regarded as good among ordinary people, and her body shape has developed in the direction of Aunt Susie’s bucket early, and her personal image is very different from the four destined women.
　　 "Matthew..."
　　 Song Ya gave Matthew Norris a warning look, "You may not know, I don't like the idea of ​​family members."
　　 "No, no, you misunderstood, I just... think Emily's talent is really good, so I said a few more words."
　　 Matthew Norris quickly dismissed, "If you mind..."
　　 "I mind." Song Ya said, "Emily is going to college."
　　 "I can't study well, Alex." Emily pursed her lips and said, "I prefer to sing. Maybe I can spend some time with Beyoncé, at least this summer vacation. Okay?"
 "Uh……"
　　 Song Ya scratched his head embarrassedly: "Does Aunt Susie know? Where is Connie?"
　　 "Mom is very supportive of me, Connie... She has spent all her energy on changing her boyfriend." Emily replied.
　　 "Huh? Where's that dancer?"
　　 "Is it a former ex? You were changed the last time at your wedding. You have become less and less concerned about your family in the past two years."
　　 "I'm very busy... Linda."
　　 Song Ya was a little bit upset, seeing Linda appearing at the door, he quickly beckoned and called her to the villa to chat alone, "Emily wants to stay with Beyonce and the others for a while, what do you think?"
　　 "Yes, Matthew Norris is very strict with the girls." Linda replied.
　　 "The president of Universal Records said he likes to mess with flowers, and that guy is using Emily." Song Ya expressed his worry.
"He's not the kind of Nger who targets minors. As for using... he's a little desperate now, and Emily's own wishes are the most important thing. He just follows Emily's words. He and my husband have done it before. Yes, my husband knows him. And..."
Linda reminded: "I just came back from DefJam Records. President Lyle Cohen reacted very quickly. The people at PolyGram have already negotiated with Daniel in private. If the deal is negotiated... You also know that the little girl FoxyBrown is helping us. There is a lot of noise inside DefJam. When you exit, she will definitely be retaliated by DefJam up and down. Freezing is all light. No matter what considerations, we cannot treat her badly."
 "what do you mean……"
　　 "The original lineup of Destiny's Lady was six people." Linda looked at the four girls who were talking to Emily next to Lincoln.
　　 "Sign?" Song Ya understood her intention.
"Those girls have good singing skills, and Beyoncé has a good image and can be qualified for the C position. Emily has no problem mixing with them. FoxyBrown is responsible for the rap part. This is also the mainstream configuration of black girl groups now, just like TLC. "
　　 Linda did not answer positively, but the tendency was very clear, and she already had a very rough plan.
　　 "But TLC has too many follow suits, and this market is saturated." Song Ya said.
　　 "Comeon! APLUS, A+ records can support a girl group that doesn't make money." Linda smiled helplessly.
　　 "But then Emily will make her debut, I don't want to let her family enter the entertainment circle." Song Ya is mainly entangled with this.
　　 Linda warned: "You have to be more cautious, Emily is in the rebellious period, and too much control will be counterproductive."
　　 "Okay, okay, just as you designed, go talk to Matthew. Then... let your husband be Emily's agent, and be more guarded against Matthew."
　　 Song Ya thought for a while and nodded in agreement, "Are you here to do anything else?"
　　 "Sony Columbia Records has completed the first draft of your new album 21 cover."
Linda took out a cover design draft from her bag, with black and gold as the main color, her upper body photo occupies most of the layout, inside her forty-five degrees side facing the camera, wearing an A+ brand T-shirt, holding in one hand With a stack of green rice knives and a bottle of Grey Goose vodka in one hand, he lowered his head with a smile and twisted his body. There is no shortage of gold chains, gold watches, and gold rings, and it is full of show-off temperament.
　　 "The ultimate hedonistic theme you asked for." Linda said.
 "not bad."
　　 Grey Goose Vodka hasn't been produced yet, the bottle is already ready, the bottle in the photo is filled with water, anyway, like vodka, it is colorless and transparent. This meaning corresponds to the album title 21, because young Americans are not allowed to buy and publicly drink alcoholic beverages until they are 21 years old. When the album is released, they just celebrate their 21st birthday.
　　 "Is the intention to bring the goods a bit obvious?" Linda asked.
　　 "Hip-hop singers are justified, they don’t need to be concealed like other music circles."
Song Ya took a closer look again, and the more he looked at it, the more satisfied he became, "I have expressed everything I want to express. Very good. Let Sony Columbia Records use this cover~www.mtlnovel.com~My money is piled up. The bullet glass is filled with ice, and the MV shooting continues. Song Ya doesn’t have to show affectionate expressions to Kelly Rowland. It’s so straightforward and rough for rich people to pick up girls. He always lifts his head slightly in front of the camera. Looking down and proudly looking at the girl who has no scheming in front of her, who has been completely stunned by the extravagant life and luxurious gifts.
The girl loves the one-hundred-dollar tip he handed over at the fast food restaurant, the phone number he secretly left behind, and the love he took to the luxury jewelry store, surrounded by all the clerks and flattering, love is visited by a jeweller who serves celebrities. I send you a custom diamond necklace that I can choose, I can go to another city to watch a musical, I love a private jet, I love luxury cars, I love a swimming pool with a fountain, I love a big villa with invincible sea views, I love you Enjoying a candlelight dinner served by an English waiter on the antique long table, loves this man who is far away from the table. The sudden life is like a dream. She is trapped in a sudden and extremely dreamy paradise. I thought it would be permanent.
And men look at all this indifferently and with rich experience. I can give you whatever you want, and I can give you whatever you want. Money is not a problem. No matter how valuable a gift is, it’s just a leak from your fingers. A little bit, but sooner or later he gets tired of the woman in front of him, maybe tomorrow.
　　 Kelly Rowland didn’t need to act, she suddenly changed from the unnamed singer who was terminated to the heroine in the superstar MV. She was in just right shape.
　　He doesn’t need to...
"Hello, Amy, are you still in Europe? The media didn't criticize you anymore, did they? Come back with Fergie? It's in New York? What a coincidence... Maybe we can get together? Just tomorrow? "
　　
　　

Chicago 1990 Chapter 759: ? Ill go away like silk

　　 "OK, this one is over!"
The grandest scene of the MV is also the last shot of Song Ya in the filming plan. The heroine played by Kelly Rowland was taken by Song Ya to a party event for a public official announcement. In the studio, there was an A+ costume, A+CN, In front of the interview wall of Netscape and other messy brand logos, she was hugged by Song Ya, wearing expensive evening clothes and jewellery. She was constantly scratching her head under the bombardment of the'reporters' flashing lights.
She was very involved in the play, and Song Ya cooperated well. The director didn't call the card at all, and let the two of them play for a period of time and then satisfactorily passed this one. "Thanks to APLUS, this material can be cut out soon after going back. "
　　 "I have no task, right?" Song Ya asked him.
　　 "Yes, with your shots focused on the first two days, the rest will be all Miss Roland's scenes." The producer of Sony Columbia Records replied.
　　 "Hmm." Song Ya closed her eyes and compared it with the original MV. The heroine did have a lot of one-man shows, "Okay, then I'm leaving."
　　 "Ah! Wait a minute!"
　　Beyonce and Emily who were watching from the outside screamed and ran over, "Can we take some photos of this kind with you too?" Beyonce asked.
　　 "Of course." Song Ya nodded.
A few girls frolicking around him, taking turns holding his arms, and in front of the advertising wall, they also began to learn how the stars pose like POSE Joe, "You can let them..." Beyoncé pointed to the front again. Group performers.
　　 "Oh, everyone for a favor, thanks!" Song Ya greeted the group of ‘Reporters’ performers.
　　 "But this camera is a prop..." A group performer murmured in a low voice. The camera in their hand was a performance prop, and there was no film installed. Just use the flash function as required by the photographer.
"Let you do whatever you want..." Another group performer next to him stabbed him, raised his camera, squinted and seized the opportunity to express himself, "Look here, ladies, here, yes... yes Yes, very good, very good."
Accompanying the girls through the star addiction, Song Ya left the studio and got on a humble film car in the parking lot. The old Mike who was in charge of driving and the usual convoy drove out to lead away the paparazzi, and then waited until it was safe to lift the paparazzi. Slowly drive away, towards the direction of Queens.
　　 The New York media and paparazzi are so developed. Meeting Fergie and Amy is very sensitive, and he has to be more careful.
　　 The car drove into the old NAS house in Queens. He bought a mansion after his fortune. It was vacant here, but it was never sold. He easily borrowed it after calling.
　　 A nice two-story detached house with a garage. The wood of the house is a bit old, and the stairs creak up.
　　 "Really? You also released a special at the end of the year? Me too, but there will not be much publicity in the North Rice market. I want to go back to South America. Yes, it is a Spanish album...
　　Walking to the second floor, a familiar accent came from a house, with a slightly Latin accent. When he was happy, he would speak as fast as a machine gun. It was Shakira.
　　 Fergie must have done it. It’s really empathetic, forest, forest... what a beautiful forest.
　　 Thinking of the past with the three of them in Chicago, Song Ya couldn't help feeling hot, and strode over to open the door.
In New York in August, three little girls dressed in cool clothes were sitting on the sofa and chatting lively. They were startled by his sudden appearance, and then their reactions were completely different. Fergie looked away proudly, Ai Mi Hanqing fluttered and stared at herself with big eyes, while Shakira... seemed a little angry?
　　 "Why does this guy come!? So there is no party at the NAS house today?" She asked Fergie.
　　 "Don't ask me, it's his idea." It was her own opinion, but Fergie shook the pot.
　　 "You guys don't mess with me!"
　　 Shakira picked up the bag and walked away. Song Ya at the door subconsciously smiled and stepped to stop.
She seems to have gained a lot of weight in New York, and her hair has not been dyed anymore. It is originally black. She has evolved from the outdated fluffy noodles to the middle and straight hair. The long hair on both sides is used to modify the slightly rounded cheeks. , But still beautiful.
　　 "Get out! #$%^!" She hit Song Ya's chest with her head, as if she was really angry, cursed a suspected **** in her mother tongue, and walked to the other side.
　　 This time Song Ya didn't stop shamelessly, nor did she speak, letting her go downstairs.
　　 Looking at the girl's back resolutely leaving, this trip was originally intended to alleviate the recent symptoms of depression, but I didn't expect it to be worse.
　　 "Sorry."
　　 Fergie walked to the window, while Amy curled up on the sofa and laughed.
It’s better for Amy, "How is she doing recently?" Song Ya asked, smiling and sitting next to Amy. This house should be the former studio of NAS father Old Jones, filled with jazz instruments, and Old-fashioned record players and vinyl records are arranged very flavorfully.
　　 "It’s coming soon. We went to her studio and played it. It’s a very good Spanish album." Amy replied, "What is it called PiesDescalzos? Is it pronounced that way?" She asked Fergie.
　　 "Well, barefoot means."
Fergie opened the corner of the curtain and watched Shakira's cheap car drove into the driveway and disappeared, "She hasn't picked up work for a long time? You see, it's a broken car, and living in New York is very expensive. But waiting for the release of the special should be much better. Her manager, Mr. Estefan, is very optimistic about the performance of this album in the Latin area."
"It's really been a long time since she released a special." Her own A+ record still has 20% of her singer appointments. Song Ya still remembers the sentence she said to herself at the time, "20%, you will have Twenty percent of mine, alas!
"What are you in a daze, regretting eight?" Fergie showed a smirk on her face and suddenly pulled the curtains open. "If we are photographed like this now, how many do you think the paparazzi photos will sell? I heard at least one hundred thousand. Above the knife."
　　 "Hey! Are you crazy!?" Song Ya was startled by her behavior, "Hurry up! Get up!"
　　 "Hmm." She drew the curtains up, and then pulled them back.
　　 "Don't play anymore, make a fool of me... I will compress your new special announcement!" Song Ya could only threaten.
　　 Fergie didn't dare to make a joke anymore, she closed the curtains, and pouted, "Ruthless fellow, what do you see us for?"
　　 "Uh, I have something to say to Amy." I didn't lie, I did something.
　　 "Is it not for me?" Fergie walked over and kicked him in the calf.
　　 "Wow! You are still making trouble!" Song Ya was in pain, and easily pulled her into her arms. Her legs were firmly clamped between her legs, and her arm and waist were locked with one hand, "Don't move."
　　 "Let go of me! Pervert, scumbag!" Fergie struggled a few times with a half push and half on the spot, then panted and slumped on him. She straightened her proud chest, closed her eyes, and slightly raised her lips.
　　 Amy is still watching the two silly.
　　 "Let me finish talking with Amy first." Song Ya ignored her for the time being and looked at Amy seriously.
　　 "What's the matter?" Amy asked.
　　 "Uh, how should I put it... Do you remember that I wrote a WhateverYouLike? It was about the two of us when I first met you. The MV is already being filmed, and it is handled..."
Many of the WhateverYouLike MVs are in line with certain scenes when the two were getting along, such as tipping Amy who was working at the Owl chain store at the time with a one-hundred-meter knife, quietly leaving a note with the phone number under the money, and taking Amy there. Luxury stores scan goods, give necklaces, etc. Even if the intensity of the MV is not as high as the original version, but the performance of worshipping Kelly Rowland’s heroine is still relatively sufficient. Song Ya is afraid that Amy will be angry after the MV goes online, so he must first Speak clearly with her face to face.
"The script was given by Sony Columbia Records. Believe me, I didn't want to ridicule you, and I also promise that the audience won't think of you at all when they see the MV." He took a lot of time to explain, and finally dumped the pot. Get out.
　　 "Oh." Amy was the same Amy before, but she agreed and stopped talking.
　　 "You won't be angry, are you?" Song Ya stared at her face. Well, she really hasn't changed at all. She still looks younger than her actual age, still beautiful, and thin...
  "I am not angry."
Amy lowered her head and said, "You are good enough for me. APLUS. This year, I have made a big splash in a commercial film. The reputation of art films has also messed up, and it may not even be shown in theaters. But I still have no shortage. The film appointment, the longer I stay in Hollywood, the more I understand how precious it is that you gave me the multi-billion-dollar box-office dance actress of my life."
　　 What a nice girl! Song Ya sucked his nose moved ~www.mtlnovel.com~ easily understood, the main purpose of this trip was achieved, "In fact, you can't say that, you also have your credit for that movie's big sales, Amy."
"But the result of changing to other girls is the same, maybe even better, right?" Amy said lonely: "For example, the domineering heroine Silverstone...such as the other people who competed with me for the heroine. ."
　　 "Is Silverstone putting you under competitive pressure now?" She was telling the truth, but Song Ya would not stupidly agree and change the subject.
　　 "Nonsense, doesn't Hollywood pay attention to card positions? Now it's hard for Amy, the female lead of a youth campus film, to receive it." Fergie opened her eyes again and said, "APLUS, don't say you don't understand."
　　 "Of course I understand, but..."
　　 Song Ya fell silent, what can he do? The reinvestment project makes Amy the heroine Mariah Carey sure to make trouble, and A+ Pictures has no good projects to come up with.
　　 "It's okay, Fergie and I went to Europe to have a great time, and now I feel better." Amy consoled him in turn.
　　 "So we have to keep talking like this?" Before Song Ya could speak, Fergie started to struggle again.
　　 "Of course not." The emotions have reached a critical point, and Song Ya simply took Amy over with his other hand, and lowered his head domineeringly on her lips.
　　 Amy's reaction was unexpectedly fierce, she immediately rubbed her body close, stretched her hand to Song Ya's belt, and fumbled wildly.
　　 Fergie is not much better, the air in the room is instantly fierce.
　　Illness goes like silky threads, sickness goes like silky threads...
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Behind the large desk, Amy with two pony tails, dressed in a white nurse's uniform, sat on the man against the guest, panting and **** the other party, acting extremely intensely.
"Take a break."
After reading this paragraph, Linton stood up and stretched. The editor's assistant paused the film and turned on the lights.
"APLUS, the role played by Amy is a silly girl who just took off her braces. Isn't the change a bit abrupt?" Linton asked.
"Alright..."
Song Ya squinted his eyes to adapt to the light, "Anyway, all the women in the play can't resist the attraction of the hero, right?"
"Haha, the story of a legendary liar! This lucky kid will be popular." Linton was excited and pointed to Jared Leto on the screen. "We have used so many beautiful actresses to contrast his character charm."
"Well."
Don’t expect to take a loan to shoot the movie of the famous director Redliscott. Song Ya looked at the two people who were still entangled in the freeze frame, and said to the editor: “Maybe Amy and Leto can be put on bed. The plot discussing the abortion experience has also been cut? This way we can save another minute."
"Is this bad?"
The editor looked at Linton, "If the role of Amy doesn't have an abortion, he won't be driven out of the house by his conservative parents to go to Atlanta as a nurse trainee, and he won't meet the male lead..."
"She brought home the male protagonist, a fake doctor boyfriend, and her parents immediately forgave her. It's very logical and human." Linton said: "If an aborted nurse daughter can marry a handsome young doctor, what else is wrong? Satisfied?"
"Ok."
The plot was not deleted in the original movie, Song Ya thought about it, and nodded in agreement, "Don't delete it then."
The cat-and-mouse game has been filmed, earlier than Mariah Carey’s Star Dream Tearstain was turned on and the mirror was closed. Ridley Scott quickly produced a more than three-hour director’s editing version. He left the editing room with his forefoot and moved from New York. Song Ya, who came over, walked in with Yeremov, Linton, and Weibo Pictures, which is owned by the distributor Disney, without telling him, and started waving big scissors to exercise the final editing rights.
In addition, some areas that need post-processing are also handed over to the special effects company. Most of them are cutouts with no technical content and eliminate some exterior buildings that do not meet the characteristics of the times.
Ridley Scott is a director who particularly likes to discuss grand issues and the dark side of society, so he often adds too much personal reflection in his movies, which all Hollywood knows. Song Ya compared his director’s cut version with the original version in his mind, and found that the plots he played freely were mostly social discussions about why the male protagonist could frequently succeed, such as the suffering of Pan American Airlines’ big company illness, Pan American High Guan’s arrogance and incompetence, the FBI’s helplessness in dealing with new types of fraud, the outdated and conservative thinking of FBI agents with low levels of education, after the male protagonist disguised himself as a passenger plane captain, doctor, lawyer and other high-aura professions, ordinary people were respectful. Snobbish, wait wait...
The overall tone of the movie is unknowingly darkened, and there are many deep social thinking that can make viewers feel complicated.
But this is the biggest difference from the original.
The original version of Song Ya is not known by which director, but that person obviously understands the market than Ridley Scott, presents a much more sunny angle, and the viewing experience is more relaxed and comfortable. Just watch a movie. So much thinking about dry hair.
Why are everyone fooled by the male lead? This is because the beautiful era of rapid development before the Vietnam War in the United States was like this. People naturally trust each other, there are many job opportunities, and the society is prosperous. Of course, there is no resistance to fraud.
People unconditionally respect and trust pilots and the professions of doctors and lawyers. It is not snobbery, but a common tradition in society at that time.
Pan American and hospitals were unprepared against high-IQ fraud. There were many management loopholes like sieves. This is not stupid, or the same thing. At that time, the American people and companies didn’t have so many twists and turns in their minds, and they would think of using them. Those loopholes make money.
In the original version of the way of expression, the male protagonist is more like a fish in the water. In addition to giving the audience the omnipotent and refreshing experience of the legendary liar, the simple atmosphere of the entire American society at that time is more nostalgic. This kind of nostalgia Popular with older American white men, the Oscar judges are naturally included.
"By the way, after going to the Da Vinci coloring table, the overall picture of the movie was highlighted. Now this version always feels gray."
Regardless of whether the original version is true to the restoration of that era, Song Ya knows that the kind of treatment is more pleasing to the audience and the Oscar judges. Perhaps the film critics will prefer Ridley Scott's version, but why does he want to compete with the box office and awards? Can't make it? So... let everything return to the successful routine of the original movie.
Apocalypse is still not pitted most of the time.
The editor looked at Linton again.
"What do you think?" Linton looked at Yeremov and the people from Bowei Pictures and discussed in a low voice.
Song Ya knows that he hasn't gained enough respect in a place like the editing room. If he didn't bear half of the investment, he would ask the former famous mouth Johnny Carson to take Roy Disney around for a while. Most of the requirements will be violated or even ignored by the editors and Bowei Pictures.
"Well, we think we can."
Fortunately, Linton is currently a little bit brainless to trust himself, especially after watching the film. This is a good sign, "Anyway, let’s continue." After Song Yamo waited silently for a few minutes, he ended the discussion and asked the editor assistant to turn the light on. close.
Just as the editor made the mark to continue playing the material, the door of the room was pushed open, Harvey Weinstein walked in with a blond stunner in his arm, his brother Bob Weinstein followed behind with a briefcase alone. .
What a high-profile guy, Song Ya recognizes two blonde actresses. One is Ashley Judd who has met many times, and the other seems to be Mira Sorvino? I heard that she just starred in the film Non-Strong Aphrodisiac directed by Woody Allen, which opened in April and Miramax was responsible for the release. Ashley Judd's face immediately became a bit ugly when he noticed that there were a lot of people in the editing room. The body that was hugged was slightly tilted to the outside, while Mira Sovino stared at the editing room with big curious and excited eyes. Everything inside.
When Song Ya saw the scene where he hugged left and right, he could only secretly rubbing his real name with envy.
"Harvey."
Hollywood still abides by many old traditions. For example, unless there is a contract before, the editing room, especially the editing room after the scissors are handed over to the distribution company, generally shuts out the main creator and even the director of the movie, like Harvey. A guest actress and an irrelevant new actress came directly in. To be honest, it was a bit taboo, so Linton immediately frowned and shouted the other's name to express his dissatisfaction.
"It's okay, isn't APLUS also there?"
Harvey smiled and shook hands with Song Ya and others, "I have other things, just take a look and leave, Bob will stay here."
"Ok."
The cat-and-mouse game project Miramax also has investment. Linton can't help but save face, knowing exactly what he wants to watch, and said to the editor: "Cut back to the flight attendant section."
The editing room was not big, and Harvey sat behind Song Ya in the dark with Xiangfeng, and whispered: "I heard Ridley took you beautifully, don't be unhappy." It should be comforting Ashley Judd.
"Hi, can I help you?"
Like the original version, Ashley Judd, who had robbed the role of Allen Pomp, had a frontal close-up at the beginning. She raised her eyebrows and asked her lines in a charming manner.
The male protagonist is the first time to pretend to be a passenger plane pilot. He will not even open the spare chair in the cockpit. Airlines will usually use the empty seat to carry his companions for free. It is the protagonist played by Leto to deal with the captain’s questions. While groping quietly, Ashley Judd, wearing a beautiful stewardess uniform, came over, pressed his waist with both hands a little affectionately and gently moved it away, pulling out the chair from where he stood before.
"I'm sorry, did you drop this necklace?" After getting over the discomfort during takeoff, Leto began to use the old way to tease her.
"NO!" She denied loudly, but soon after the camera changed, she shouted YES on the bed.
After watching this intimate scene, the editor paused the movie and turned on the lights again. There was no scene behind her.
"Women like Leto's beautiful boys, right?" Harvey whispered to Ashley Judd, "but the young boys are not worth mentioning in the face of real power."
Ashley Judd did not respond.
"Are you satisfied?" Harvey asked again: "Isn't it cut too much?"
Ashley Judd hummed this time.
"That's good, the two-sided Monroe project you two took over..." Harvey got up with his arms around them, said hello to the others in the house, and Shi Shiran left.
"Then let's go on." Linton was not surprised, "Bob, do I need to start from scratch?" He asked the brother Harvey who remained.
"Ok."
Bob Weinstein is a middle-aged man with glasses and a little stiff, except for being fat, his personality and his brother Harvey have almost nothing in common. "Then we start from the beginning?"
"no problem."
Except for Harvey Weinstein’s bottom line, that is, Ashley Judd and the bank teller who took the role of Charis will not be cut too much. Linton and Song Ya are not prepared to accommodate and only voted for millions of dollars. Weinstein Pictures, Bob's other requirements were destined to be ignored in the end. The two took advantage of Yeremov's intent to accompany him to start reviewing the film, and found an excuse to walk out of the editing room to chat privately.
"Very good, I feel better after being changed like this by you."
Linton was full of confidence, "Then there is only one road ahead of us. It will be released before 1996, and then get the Golden Globes and Oscars to win."
The Golden Globe Awards are generally held in mid-January and are the Oscars in February or March. The award-winning films must be released in public in the first year. It's August now, plus the time for the post and soundtrack, the progress is already very tight.
"OK, this is what we planned earlier." Song Ya nodded and agreed ~www.mtlnovel.com~ You don't care about the cost of the file and the announcement. I will talk to Bo Wei. All the people in the whole project must work together in terms of the award. , Each takes its own way, in order to hurry up, the project may have a small overrun. "
Linton said: "There are also investor and original script creator Johnny Carson, the male protagonist Abagnell, and the male second prototype Joseph Shea to help run the publicity expenses may also need us to pay because they are all on the crew. After naming a position as a consultant, we still need some money to dispel the screenwriters who are starting to restlessly."
"How much is the overspending?" Song Ya asked.
"About three million, or half of Hollywood Pictures and A+ Pictures." Linton replied.
"no problem."
Song Ya was very satisfied with Linton's work. It was completely acceptable for such a complicated project to only overspend by 3 million, and he readily agreed.
:. :
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You will not be eligible for awards if you don’t release it in public before 1996, but if the box office results do not reach the Golden Globe and Oscar nomination date and you can’t count on the award effect, the nomination for the Golden Globe will be announced in mid-December. There are not many choices, and there is a high probability that it will be scheduled for Thanksgiving in late November, and the show will be earlier, which happens to be a month away from the scheduled Christmas schedule of Mariah Carey.
Before Song Ya left the editing room, he confessed to Yeremov: "Staring here, and when we find that it doesn't meet our expectations, I will notify immediately. I will ask Johnny Carson to find Mr. Roy Disney to support him. Mimi's star dream tears. I’m going to enter the editing room soon, and I’m going to start running the WhateverYouLike announcement. You should also help her stare more."
"Don't worry." Yeremov assured him, clapping his chest.
Song Ya couldn't be so easily relieved, "Will we meet any strong enemies in the schedule?"
"The two-scheduled family carnival movies are the strongest. Disney will cooperate with Apple founder Jobs’ Pixar animation. Bowei Pictures will release a movie called Toy Story. The industry expects a lot. Pixar Animation has done a lot of 3D animation before. Technology leads the era of short films and commercials. This is the first animated feature film they have produced since their cooperation with Disney. I heard that it has been polished for several years." Yeremov replied, "The trailer has come out, but it is almost. A new level of pure 3D animation technology."
"Animation... Family Fun?"
"Yes, it was released at the same time as the Cat and Mouse Game. The distributor is Bowei Pictures. They will not let similar movies match the stage. We may suffer a bit in the lineup. Linton should not be as powerful as Jobs. "Eremov replied: "In addition, there is also MGM’s latest 007 masterpiece Golden Eye, which was screened earlier this morning. This partly overlaps with the audience of Cat and Mouse Games, plus Columbia Pictures. Money Train, which is also an action drama with elements of crime and thriller, has a higher degree of overlap with cat and mouse games. Universal also has a gangster movie Casino Wind, director Martin Scorsese and Robert De Niro and Joe Pessi’s iron Triangle, heroine Sharon Stone."
"The money train is the movie starring Wesley Streep and Jennifer Lopez?" Song Ya had heard of this project. "Is there Motula behind it?"
"Yes." Yeremov nodded.
It seems that the enemies have gathered for the same time, Wesley Streep, Motura, and the Italian gang who helped Motura drag him last time...
"So I have to jump and jump more, so as to contribute more topics to the cat and mouse game." Song Ya was immediately ignited, and this box office battle definitely didn't want to lose.
"That's the best. Linton’s Hollywood Studios lost one for one film. Most of Johnny Carson’s investment was lost. Ridley Scott had already been on the street before that. He almost didn’t even become a director. Here, the male actor Jared Leto is a TV idol who has not been proved by the big screen. The male No. 3 Jeremy Irons starring Butterfly King also lost miserably at the box office. In addition, Amy, who is not doing well, has almost disappeared. Xue Linfen of Hollywood..."
Yeremov was very happy after breaking his hands. "Let’s put it this way, except for you and the rising career male No. 2 John Malkovich, and the guest star Ashley Judd, all the people involved in this movie are incomparable. Eager for success."
"Sounds good?" Song Ya smiled.
"Of course it's not bad. They will be frantically creating topics before the release. Everyone has the energy to use it, not to mention that this movie may be awarded. Whoever neglects is everyone's enemy."
Yeremov smiled.
"Where is Mimi?"
"She's not at ease."
Anyway, the competition for schedule is always fierce. There are more than a dozen movies gathered together this Christmas, of course, most of them are cannon fodder with a low volume. Mariah Carey’s main opponent is Whitney Houston. After the bodyguard, the American The Voice has launched another "Waiting to Dream".
Then there are the pirate blockbuster "Cut Throat Island" with a production cost of 90 million, the family movie "The Brave" by the veteran comedy star Robbie Williams, etc...
"call!"
Song Ya wiped his sweat after hearing the gesture, "I said this time when I returned to Los Angeles, why did Mimi work so hard? Even the party didn't even hold."
No one can lose to another DIVA. After playing with Amy and Fergie in the NAS old house, she was guilty of returning to Los Angeles without any suspicion from Mariah Carey. DIVA's aggressiveness prompted her to concentrate on her energy. I rushed to movies and new colleges, and I was too busy to care about anything.
"Oh, by the way, you can talk to Katherine and Marvel about the Blade Warrior project." Damon Dash and Jazzy have not sent back any news, as if it is really difficult to get Irv Gatti to deal with those two wastes, so what? I can do it myself.
"You agree? LLCoolJ over there?" Yeremov was overjoyed.
"Since he and that Irv Gauti thought that I was also fighting for the Blade Warrior project, hehe, don't want to think, if I really fight, they will have time to come to my house and shout? I will let them see and see, What will it be like when I shoot." Song Ya sneered.
"Hey, welcome to APLUS, thank you for coming to accept my interview, and Derry, hey, old man."
Both of them are very competitive and career-oriented, and they don’t want to lose. Song Ya also started running non-stop publicity. On the music section of the Los Angeles branch of the Inner City Broadcasting Company, he sat in front of the microphone with an old friend beside him. Derry played the role, "I heard about you on the East Coast, NASDAQ? Did you ring the bell? That listed company is called..." The host began to play.
"Netscape."
"Yes, Netscape, did you invest in it, right? You are their behind-the-scenes boss." I don't know if you are the owner of Netscape. I only know that you are my real boss.
"Hahaha, no, I'm just a minority shareholder, less than 5%." Song Ya pretended to be modest.
"That's a lot, right? I read financial reports saying that you used two million in exchange for hundreds of millions of income?" The host continued to ask.
"Not income, but stock market value..."
"In short, you made a lot of money, right? Derry?"
"Yeah, you don't know how much I envy this kid, hey, APLUS, how about any good investment to take me next time?" Derui joked half-truth.
"Haha, no problem bro, we have money to make money together." Song Ya punched him.
"Let's not talk about APLUS's new order, Derui, let's talk about how you met." The host laughed.
"How should I say, let me recall."
Derry looked up and thought for a while, and immediately felt a little embarrassed, because the first time he went to Chicago to see Song Ya was to let him with a'GD background' help him deal with the older brother Big E, but he did not expect that the result of lowering his breath was repeatedly rejected by this junior , And then he panicked and jumped into Sugonite’s pit again, and the irony is that Da E himself was quickly hooked up by HIV. If I knew it would be better to bear Da E for a few years...
"Derui?" The host saw him in a daze for fear of coldness.
"Oh, when I first met this kid, I said you were the king of rap in Chicago? Are you serious? Hahaha!"
Derui reacted and joked skillfully with rap, "As you all know, I debuted in 1984, 1988..."
After a chat, "Well, thank you APLUS and Derui for your visit. The next thing I will give to the audience is this WhateverYouLike, from APLUS."
Isaidyoucanhavewhateveryoulike, Isaidyoucanhavewhateveryoulike...
This song is a bit of a small adaptation. Compared with the original version, it lacks the opening two sentences about the old man and the woman who worships gold. I can open the opening directly with whatever you want, reducing the irony of the theme, and focusing more on the aspect of showing off wealth.
MTV began to release the MV a little later, and there was a live video of him participating in the closing bell on the Nasdaq exchange in front of the single CD. The ribbons were flying, he was wearing a Netscape hat, and he was celebrating wildly with Jim Clark and others. , The marquee above just passed the closing price of Netscape's first day of listing, 58.25.
Then it was not much different from the original MV. He appeared at the fried chicken shop surrounded by a lot of attendants, ordered the food in person, and handed a tip of one hundred dollars to the hostess Kelly Rowland, and a phone with a writing. Number note.
Tables full of large rice knives, diamond necklaces slowly passing through the screen, Grey Goose vodka (actually water) poured into an ice wine glass, luxury cars parked in the yard, mansions, luxury swimming pools, private jets Dinner with candlelight, in short, I am rich, I am rich, I am **** rich, all kinds of show off the wealth and all kinds of shows spend a lot of money, more than three times.
You don’t have to do anything. Mine is yours. I will buy whatever my horse wants. Go to any store and buy any kind of bag. What do you want? I will buy it for you, let these poor Nger who are jealous of me shut up, I will buy you everything you want...
He grabbed a handful of bills in each hand, and sang while fanning the wind to the camera.
It’s still Daniel worrying that such excessive propaganda of money worship will lead to the disgust of mainstream media~www.mtlnovel.com~ Let Sony Columbia Records add back the final episode of the heroine's "Everything before is a fantasy in her head". The last bit of irony is retained, sublimating the theme.
‘Chicago’s King of Rap has brought another song in a new style. I like him so much...’
Philby wrote in the music review: "Trap, yes, it is Trap. He incorporated the new style of rap from the south, Trap, in this song. I said APLUS will not disappoint me. He has never given up. Accepting new things, he will never be constrained in the dispute between east and west coasts. He is truly a fusion rap master without any regional prejudice. ’
'If you want me to criticize it, it's that the gold worship in this song is too heavy. On the contrary, our talented hip-hop singers seem to be less concerned with social issues when they were young. Their careers are becoming more and more successful and wealthy. He plunged into the quagmire of hedonism. ’
‘But what about that? He is rich, think about Netscape stocks that are still rising! The kind of tricks in the MV can't spend his money, he won't be able to rob the bank...’
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‘Microsoft’s Windows 95 will be available soon, what do you think? mark. ’
At this time, Mark Anderson was also being interviewed by ABC. After Jim Clark and others joined forces with Internet commercialization pioneer Ken McCarthy, the global popularity of this Internet technology hero has soared.
I wrote the Mosaic browser at UIUC, founded Netscape, and developed a new Navigator browser without a line of Mosaic source code. Netscape’s net worth was over 100 million on the first day of listing. One of the six Hall of Fame members elected by the World Wide Web Conference. Only twenty-four years old...
U.S. people worship science and technology heroes and self-made rich men. The younger the better, they soon began to talk about his life outline.
Rumor has it that Time Magazine will put him on the cover of the magazine next year.
"Do you still insist that the browser will replace the operating system... Windows?" the ABC reporter asked after a few polite compliments from Mark Anderson to Microsoft and Bill Gates.
"The founder, Metcalf, once said that Windows is just a device driver suite that lacks debugging."
Mark Anderson is extremely smart... Well, the hair is indeed almost gone. With the creation of Jim Clark and others, the level of conversation has improved in a short period of time. He has also learned to be yin and yang weird to Microsoft. "And my philosophy is: The device gets rid of the bloated operating system and is run by the Internet. The Internet is not only used to obtain information, but also can interact. Every website is an application, and every refresh of the user is equivalent to updating the latest version of the application From the perspective of the Internet, those local applications that need to download, install, and continuously loop this complicated process to update the code are meaningless, and they will be quickly eliminated."
"But all the assumptions are that you have enough bandwidth." The reporter is very knowledgeable.
"Haha, yes, and server performance, and so on..." Mark Anderson smiled dismissively: "But this is the direction the technology industry is striving for, unlimited bandwidth, unlimited fast networks, unlimited processing power chips, etc. Wait, we are not in that era yet, but it should be soon." He predicted.
The interview went smoothly, "Oh, yes, APLUS said in an interview yesterday that I knew you very early, right?" the reporter asked.
"Uh, we met on the UIUC campus. He and a friend came to play at the time and happened to visit the Mosaic browser we were testing."
Mark Anderson answered.
"So he decided to invest in you? He said you brought him into Netscape's investment case?"
"Haha, right? He has a vision. He liked the Mosaic browser for the first time in the laboratory." Mark Anderson smiled: "I remember he was very fascinated at the time. You know, he was very interested in things like the Internet. , Young people are much more accepting."
"Haha, you are all young people, he is 21 years old this year? Wow, I read the Netscape report, and now he still holds about 3% of Netscape shares."
"He is a singer, he became popular at the age of fifteen, and I was just an ordinary college graduate..."
"Haha, he said in the interview that now he can buy you whatever you want, as if it's a lyric from his new song? Would you accept his thanks?"
"Of course I am willing, but in no hurry, wait for me to take good care of the estate in California." Mark Anderson joked and ended the interview amidst laughter with the other party.
"Ok?"
Song Ya's face turned dark in front of the TV, and asked Hamlin next to him, "Will I be joking counted as a verbal gift?"
Hamlin was amused. "You think too much about APLUS... By the way, is it okay for Mark and the others to attack Microsoft like this? It's like treating the Internet and the Windows industry as a zero-sum game. Going down."
"Who knows what the future holds?"
Song Ya shrugged. Microsoft has also grown from a young age. He can defeat a much stronger competitor when he is weak. Netscape may not have no chance. If Mark and Jim their vision can come true...
Hamlin looked at his watch, "You should leave APLUS, the moving company is coming soon."
"Okay, let's go first." Song Ya greeted Xue Linfen, who was still sorting things out, "Xue Lin, where's Little Robb? We're leaving now."
"I don't want movers to see personal belongings."
She has already wrapped her head with a silk scarf, and Xue Linfen, who is accustomed to going out, quickly put away the small objects such as photo frames and books. "He is with the babysitter. I will call later."
"Well, hurry up."
Song Ya urged, watching her walk inside, patted Hamlin's arm and whispered, "I will leave the move to you. Tell me when you are done over there."
After WhateverYouLike released a new wave of music in the U.S., there were a lot of unforeseen responses, such as the phone number he handed to the hostess Kelly Rowland in the MV, the number that was meaningless and unable to be dialed by fans. In particular, female fans made crazy calls. A young girl was disappointed to commit suicide because she failed to make a call for six hours.
Later in an interview, the girl still insisted that she was more beautiful than Kelly Rowland. As long as she can meet with APLUS, she will definitely replace Kelly Rowland and enjoy the extravagant life in the MV with her idol.
It’s really a silly distinction between TV and reality. This kind of thing is easy to handle. What’s more dangerous is that such a high-profile show of wealth has unfortunately stirred up the jealousy of some Chicago local singers, according to a well-informed big A. According to the report, several singers with backgrounds in other gangs are preparing to release the song DISS themselves, and there are many vicious personal threats in the lyrics.
Anyway, they have a bad life. They made money by meeting the king of Chicago rap and billionaire APLUS. The role model of the East-West Coast War is the first. Many small singers have come to the top through this wave of large-scale Beef, such as after 2pac was released from prison. The few brothers gathered together, such as Biggie's; ..A. group members, have been planted and lost their lives, but how many people will be concerned about the thief being beaten?
Several gangsters in the PN gang have long established their gangster rap music company through white gloves like Old Joe, but these people know the relationship between APLUS and Peter Flock, and they have no motivation to touch themselves. It is precisely because of this that those street lone wolves who have lost their halter are more dangerous, and maybe someone really wants to make a name for themselves by making a ruthless vote against themselves.
The security work of other relatives and friends is very good, Song Ya is not worried, only here, Xue Linfen has the idea of ​​living in this single-family villa in this wealthy area. The slightly more senior paparazzi in Los Angeles knows the address, even Sinaloa. It can be easily found, and it is facing the street...
He will not allow Little Robb to be put in danger, so moving is imperative.
Xue Linfen refused to be too far away from Hollywood, so Song Ya chose her new home in the satellite town of San Marino in Los Angeles. There are luxury houses that are very private and can be moved in immediately, and there are many Chinese residents, good security, and a good school district. San Marino High School is even the best in Los Angeles. It is all set for more than six million. It is not expensive, at least enough to graduate from Little Robb Middle School.
Here, Hamlin can help Xue Linfen to sell to the intermediary.
"Be careful not to wake him up."
The nanny took out Robb who was sleeping again, and several people said goodbye to Hamlin and boarded the nanny car. His agent Tim acted as the driver and the bodyguards carried big bags.
"I have lived here for almost ten years... I still remember that the first payment was paid with Pepsi commercials." She leaned her head on Song Ya's shoulder and looked back sadly at the house where she was about to bid farewell.
"Wow, have you ever filmed a Pepsi commercial?" Song Ya really didn't know this.
"Well, Johnny took me. I couldn't get so much pay at the time..." She fell into memories.
That should have happened when she was dating Johnny Depp. It was too early, "Oh yes, I've seen the episode where you made a guest appearance in Friends." Song Ya turned the subject off, "It's pretty funny. It’s just that the prosthetic leg stems play a little bit."
She played a beautiful woman with a prosthetic leg in that popular TV series, and made some sitcom jokes with six resident protagonists, "How about the single episode ratings?"
"It's okay. It's not lower than the other guests, but it's not higher." Xue Linfen was obviously a little lonely, "I didn't receive any new film contracts after the broadcast anyway, everything is the same as before."
"The treatment given to you by the crew of Friends is star-rated. You can tell from the volume of the canned cheers when you appeared." Tim smiled and comforted her.
"Yeah." She straightened up suddenly, "APLUS, I want to go to the audition for the heroine of double-sided Monroe, what do you think?"
"Want to play Monroe? No play, I heard Harvey Weinstein promised the twin heroines to Ashley Judd and Mira Sorvino in the editing room that day."
Song Adam poured a basin of cold water on her.
She leaned her head back, silent.
No filming!
She can no longer be motivated to pick up bad movies. With Little Robb, she can no longer be dragged by those so-called friends to film **** movies. Although she has been confused in Hollywood, she still retains the former heroine. Shi's pride and dislikes about the female supporting film that Tim found. If it weren't for persuading himself, it is estimated that he would not even take the role of the senior prostitute in the cat and mouse game. In addition, it happens to be the more embarrassing 29-year-old actress. Reluctant to take on the role of a middle-aged female, a young and beautiful heroine... it is impossible for the producer to come to her.
Even if the characters of the cat and mouse game can attract new titles, it will have to wait until the end of the year...
"Uh, I heard Yeremov say that you intend to transform behind the scenes? Or A+ Pictures next year's small project can give you practice first."
Song Ya feels that her current psychology is a little sick. The closer she gets to the forest, the more guilty she feels towards Mariah Carey. When the forest is out of control, the less it feels...
The woman around him is melancholy, and he is also melancholy and hesitant.
After struggling for a few minutes, I still said, "A pure black film, the investment is about $50 to 850,000. You can be a producer. If you want to learn filmmaking experience, you can work harder and actually participate in the project~www .mtlnovel.com~If you want to be a name, just hang in there. In short... it's up to you, I'll say hello to Yeremov."
She became interested and straightened up again, "Is there already a script?"
"There are some alternative scripts. Yeremov is very busy. I don't have time to choose at the moment. If you are interested, I will ask him to send the scripts." Song Ya said.
"I'm afraid I can't do it well." Her face was full of willingness on the face of the famous actress who was close at hand, but she was wrong.
Song Ya scratched her straight nose and said, "It's okay. Catherine used to be Spielberg's assistant, and Peters used to be Barbra Streisand's hair stylist. Later, didn't they become big producers? People enter the industry, and then they rely on their own ability. The barriers for this industry are not high at all."
"Then I try?" She finally smiled.
"You are so beautiful Xuelin."
"Well."
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On August 24, 1995, WhateverYouLike announced that the itinerary came to an end. This song of showcasing wealth was dragged down by negative news such as the attempted suicide of fans and dissatisfaction of some mainstream media. It was suppressed by the thriving TLC combination and the single Waterfalls Second on the B chart, the second week of release failed to reach the top as Daniel wanted, but the single sales were very high.
In the Netscape conference room, Song Ya leaned back in the chair and snored.
As he is about to return to school in Chicago, the intensity of this announcement is the highest since he entered the industry. On the way, running announcements, going on talk shows, fan meetings, live performances, news appearing in various media from time to time, and only sleeping three times a day , Four hours, really exhausted.
Some of the Netscape executives who came to the meeting did not disturb him under the reminder of Dr. Chen, and sat down silently.
"What's wrong with you APLUS, I just saw you on TV, singing at an event in downtown San Francisco."
It wasn't until Netscape President Bucksted and Mark Anderson walked into the meeting room that Dr. Chen woke him up. Bucksted asked, "Actually, you don't need to be there in person for this meeting today."
"I'm here to talk to Jim."
Song Ya yawned, "What about others?"
"He will come, but he will be later, and watch Microsoft's Windows 95 conference with us." Backsted replied.
Jim Clark is worth more than one billion, and he is gradually withdrawing from Netscape's management frontline and starting to set his sights on new venture capital projects.
"Ok, I'll wait for him."
Song Ya came here on the one hand, and on the other hand, he was worried about the next round of 3DFX financing, and he needed to ask Jim Clark for advice.
According to what Dr. Chen and Dr. Mei learned, 3DFX’s 3DAPIGlide has been recognized by many game companies. The acceleration chip is compatible with the current mainstream D3D and OpelGL open graphics libraries. In addition, he has just achieved success in Netscape. There are a lot of people who are interested in pig belt casting.
But there is currently a problem. Microsoft will include a similar API called WindowsGamesSDK, or DirectX1.0, in its Windows95. It is supported by Microsoft's operating system. In addition, Bill Gates has recently frequently asked the founder of IDSoftware, The genius game engine programmer John Carmack expressed his favor, and Carmack also gave a very friendly response. Those investors began to hesitate again.
D3D is Microsoft's own, and OpelGL is led by SGI, a company founded by Jim Clark.
3DFX will soon be unable to pay the subsequent costs to the chip foundry, and will not immediately solve the financing problem. Once the capital chain for the production of ES version 3D acceleration chips in October is broken, the company will be finished immediately.
"The Netscape and 3DFX projects I'm currently involved in both compete with Microsoft, which is really a headache."
Now I'm not in the mood to scold the three liars of 3DFX. When Jim Karak arrives, Song Ya takes the time to complain to him alone.
"They are like this, relying on their own operating system's high market share to reduce the dimensionality of competitors, so I am determined to overthrow them."
Jim Clark hated Microsoft, "If only for this matter, I will let SGI deepen the cooperation with 3DFX, and then help to endorse, but you know, among the three guys at 3DFX, some of them came from SGI, and their mouths It’s impossible to manage the company. You have to find a professional manager to replace them in daily management, just like the Baxter on Netscape, otherwise 3DFX will go bankrupt sooner or later."
"Uh, don't you still vote?"
Song Yaxin said that it is best to bring this big man in. Once he joins, those hesitant investors will definitely break their heads, "I can let 3DFX give you the most favorable financing conditions."
"Forget it, I am only interested in Internet companies now." Jim Karak refused to vote.
"Is there a new goal? Then take me too!" Song Ya immediately seized the opportunity.
"Uh...Yes, let your Dr. Chen go talk to my people." Jim Clark didn't scold him too embarrassed this time.
"The press conference is about to begin."
At this time, Baxter came to remind them that the two returned to the large conference room and accompanied others to watch the Microsoft press conference.
Netscape has been carrying the banner of the Internet to attack, ridicule, and despise Microsoft. After its successful listing, it has become more severe, but this does not mean that they will really underestimate their opponents. As a software company, their market value has already ranked among the top in the world. Petroleum and automobile giants and established technology companies such as Intel and IBM are in an echelon.
Microsoft has high hopes for Windows 95, and the press conference is full of momentum, with a pure blue background wall, and the long-awaited audience crowded the venue with cheerful rock music.
Along with cheers, Bill Gates showed up on the stage. The male spectacles camp he belongs to came to the stage from the right side of the screen. It seems that in order to get closer to the young group, several guys relaxed and swayed their limbs to the music, slightly deliberately, and even less It's just a matter of spectatorism, it's just like a few single people warming each other in the corner of the high school prom, or a disco ball that is no longer popular.
Then there is the bald camp of Microsoft President Ballmer. From the left side of the screen, Ballmer is the one who jumps the hardest and swings the most. He leans forward and closes back. The shiny Mediterranean top faces the camera from time to time, reminding Song Ya. The villain Penguin in the movie Batman Returns...
"It's funny, this clown!" Jim Clark's complaint to Ballmer caused a loud laugh in the conference room.
A group of billionaires wearing various colored Polo shirts, trousers and electronic watches, none of them stepped on the beat, and they all smiled silently...
Song Ya felt that the embarrassment was about to burst through the screen, "If we hold a press conference, I can come on stage to help you sing a song." He said.
"Haha!" Jim Clark and others laughed again.
"If you also want to dance on stage, you may need my help to train a little bit." Song Ya said again.
This time it’s cold, they are all technical houses. They are really on stage and probably not much better than people like Microsoft...
"Hello everyone, welcome all Microsoft fans to the scene..."
The successor of Johnny Carson and the NBC talk show host Jay Leno ended all this. He began to host the press conference. First, he played with the system compatibility issues that Microsoft had not dealt with in recent years, and then said: "Please Microsoft Chairman, this man is amazing. Let me tell you that even Rospero is only allocated to him as a driver..."
Rospero was the spoiler representing the third party in the last general election. He was a soldier and a staunch conservative, but he was also a member of the technology industry. He worked for IBM for a period of time and later founded his own EDS company and IBM competes, and especially respects the quotations and the three major disciplines and eight points of attention, and regards them as the norms of life. Once he drove Bill Gates and was photographed by a reporter, and then passed down the story that he was only assigned to Gates as a driver.
Of course it was just a joke, "You all know that we have many differences with Apple, but now! We have reached a consensus." Gates stood in front of the demo stage amidst the enthusiastic cheers of the audience.
"Ok?"
Jim Clark, they immediately became nervous. Apple is going to die or not. Now, will Microsoft be willing to abandon its former rivals? Pull them to deal with the new competition?
"Until now, only Apple has insisted that Windows 3.1 is a bad operating system. Now! We agree! Windows 3.1 is indeed a bad operating system. It is **** and useless, because... we have windows 95!"
Gates used these words to lift the veil of the new operating system, and the audience laughed again.
It turned out to be just playing with apple whip corpses, poor apple, Jim Clark and the others relaxed.
"looks great."
The new operating system is much more exquisite than Windows 3.1. The people at Netscape used the few presentation screens and the words revealed by Gates to analyze, "A better Windows operating system, that's all! They are becoming more and more arrogant. IBM is now and hasn't made any response to the Internet tide..." Bacchus is very happy, maybe a little fortunate in my heart.
"Yes, we and SUN's intranet server project should continue to advance steadily. By the way, the acquisition is on the agenda..."
Jim Clark held another small meeting on the spot~www.mtlnovel.com~ Since the giant ship of Microsoft still shows no signs of turning around and entering the Internet field to compete, Netscape will continue to make strides, at least doubling its employees, and the same for hardware and software investments. , A large part of the money raised from the stock market has to undergo various mergers and acquisitions to maintain the leading position in the Internet industry.
"APLUS, what do you think?" Mark Anderson noticed that Song Ya held his forehead on the seat in a daze.
"Oh, me? I don't have any comments. With Mr. Bucksted and Jim, I'm fine."
Just now when Gates clicked on the Windows95 start menu to demonstrate, Song Ya had a strange sense of familiarity in his mind. Will Windows still exist in the future? But Netscape's browser and JavaScript are also familiar to you? That means... everyone is a winner?
Since Microsoft will not disappear, do I still need to reduce the Microsoft stocks I plan to hold...
"Don't think too much, everyone should buy a copy of Windows 95 and study it carefully." Jim Clark announced the meeting.
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"Emmm..."
Song Ya, who returned to Malibu, played with the newly installed Windows 95 at will. It feels that the problem is big. This version is almost a leapfrog improvement over the previous 3.1. It's like...like a product of the next era. The concept of what you get is perfectly implemented, the operation is silky smooth, users don't need to learn too much, and even the boot prompt sound is much more pleasant.
The idea of ​​reducing Microsoft's holdings has been dismissed.
"We can't invest any more money for those three scammers, no more money!"
He is thinking about Microsoft and Netscape here, while Jimmy and Dr. Chen and Dr. Mei have been arguing for a long time. As for the issue of continuing to invest in 3DFX, Jimmy is firmly opposed to the deceived party, while Chen and Mei are more inclined. Continue to invest money in it.
The three of them are the backbone of the A+ venture capital company. Dr. Chen, who has formally joined the company, is the president, Jimmy is in charge of legal affairs, and Dr. Mei is in charge of docking 3DFX projects. By the end of the year, a small number of clerks will be recruited to do low-level work.
"They have received extensive support from the game industry. The ES version of the 3D acceleration chip will be produced in October. Now is the most critical two months. If you don't quickly make up the follow-up funds, the previous money will be spent."
Dr. May retorted: "Game companies are waiting to get that chip so that they can go back and develop new 3D games based on this, leading the game..."
"You were deceived! May, you are still young, have you gotten along with those three crooks in San Jose?"
Jimmy said loudly, "They are digging holes and waiting for us to jump at this point! Either continue to invest money, or go bankrupt to show you, right? They are eyeing the boss's money!"
The trio glanced at Song Ya subconsciously. At the Windows 95 press conference, Microsoft had nothing to say about the growing Internet tide. The next day, Netscape stocks soared. The powerful Microsoft did not compete, and investors were worried. Go, the seventy yuan mark at the opening of the market was broken again, and the momentum was so fierce as to go straight to a hundred dollars per share.
At $100 per share, the Netscape stock that Songya owns is worth more than 250 million...
Maybe the three guys at 3DFX have spotted this, and want to get money out of his fingers.
"Shhh! Can you keep your voice down? Miss Kelly needs a rest." Mariah Carey's female assistant came over and compared her finger to her mouth.
The Malibu villa is still too small, and the antique wooden doors are not very soundproof. Jimmy and the others expressed their sorry, "APLUS, uh, boss, what do you think?" Dr. Chen lowered his voice and asked.
"I don't know, money is a small problem, and I must not be a joke again."
Song Ya scratched her head in distress and looked towards the bedroom. After returning to Los Angeles, he and his wife had a big fight. Xing Meng Tearshen was also closed shortly after the cat and mouse game was closed. He took time to accompany her to 20th Century Fox during the day. The film was edited, some comments were made, and then the two sides immediately diverged.
The main focus is on her styling in the first half of the movie. This autobiographical film tells her career and emotional story from obscurity to fame, so he was probably 16 to 18 years old when he appeared on stage, in order to interact with the modeling area behind. To separate, she chose a ponytail style, sometimes a double ponytail, sometimes a single ponytail that is side-to-side.
Her forehead is relatively high, and a little bangs are left on the front of the ponytail, which exposes her facial defects, and she uses her bad acting skills to wink her eyebrows, pretend to be young, and pretend to be cute.
Song Ya had already complained about this kind of modeling reality, and she was still obsessed with it, and then the proportion of the big screen increased...
It was a disaster.
She also narcissistically imitated Rita Hayworth's stunning appearance in the old movie Gildari, which is the crazy part of prison inmates in Shawshank's salvation.
"Gilda, are you dressed up?" the man asked.
"Me?" Rita Hayworth shook her head before the camera.
And what she threw up was the side ponytail, on the back seat of the taxi...
What a **** joy!
Song Ya saw her in the future AnonoMV in a daze.
But Xingmeng Tears will definitely not be a comedy. Without DIVA, he would deliberately pretend to be ugly, and that’s not how to pretend to be ugly. Song Ya could not dispel her stubbornness no matter how she persuaded her during the day. Women are just like this, in their eyes No matter how beautiful I am, I don't allow others to say anything bad.
"This paragraph doesn't help the plot either..." Song Ya advised.
"I don't think I was very satisfied with this passage," she said.
"Cut it off, there is something wrong with your appearance."
"Where is the problem?"
"Single ponytail, you probe forward from the back seat, and the big screen will stretch your forehead very wide and very high..."
"I like this look very much, don't you like it?"
"I don't like..."
"Ok?"
"Uh, I like it, but the audience will look a little weird."
"Where is it?"
"It looks a little funny..."
"So you think I'm ugly?"
"I mean funny."
"You're saying I'm ugly, I understand!" She was angry, and then fell into the reincarnation of the two previous quarrels, the subject was quickly crooked to the time she was caught and raped on the bed.
"You asked me to help you don't listen now! Just cut some shots!" Song Ya was very upset.
"What you cut is my youth, it's my girlhood!" She burst into tears.
I had to soften down, "Is it time to make up the shoot now? Call the director? Let's discuss it."
"Don't tell me! You said that you are willing to help and you fly around as soon as you have time! Didn't the make-up shoot have to overspend again? You called me the last time I could not control the project budget!"
"It's not the same thing! I'm making money! Didn't you see how powerful my Netscape stock is?"
"You don't care about me at all... Besides, I don't have time. The new album will be issued in September. The schedule is very tight."
"What else can I do, cut it off."
"Do not!"
"Cut it off! Don't blame me if you rush to the street after the movie is released."
"Don't cut it! Blame you!"
The more they quarreled, the more fierce they got. Song Ya turned to her agent, Sandy Glenn, asking for help. The old fox had spotted the direction of the wind a long time ago, "Just so APLUS, Mimi's first movie..."
In the end, the two returned home sulking each other. She was very busy and tired recently and went to bed after she slammed the bedroom door.
"To vote for 3DFX, or not to vote, you have to decide the boss right away. It has been a few days since 3DFX has stopped cooking." Dr. Chen said.
"Let them die!" Jimmy scolded.
"Emotions can't solve any problems." Dr. May retorted Jimmy. "The three of them are not that bad, otherwise the gamers like John Carmack would never cooperate with them."
"John Carmack has been fighting Microsoft recently."
"Microsoft is a software company. Although it has homogeneous API products with 3DFX, 3DFX ultimately depends on selling chips to make money."
"Trust me, when we invest in the ES version of the chip, and wait until the chip is mass-produced, maybe they will use the same trick to play us again, do you believe it? Of course they will be happy if they have money to burn. , If we die without giving money, maybe they can find a way, such as bank loans or something."
"They can't lend much."
"Aren't those big game players having a good relationship with them? They are not willing to invest?"
"The game industry is not so comfortable now. The competition between the game console and the game company is very fierce!"
Jimmy and Dr. May increased the volume unknowingly, "Stop, let's go to the beach and take a walk by the way." Song Ya was afraid that they would disturb Mariah Carey again, so they just took them out.
Stepping on the soft sand, Song Ya followed the three people who continued to debate without hurries.
"Dr. Chen, you are a member of my venture capital company, what do you think?" Song Ya asked.
"cast."
Dr. Chen replied firmly, "The 3D game field will create a demand for graphics cards. This has been well proven by the game console manufacturer. ATI is already one step ahead of us."
"FXXK!" Jimmy kicked the sand.
He is only in charge of legal affairs. Song Ya doesn’t want to learn from MJ and put all the business management rights in the hands of the lawyers, “but you can’t be foolish, right? Jimmy is right? Yesterday, Jim Clark reminded me that it’s better to put a halter on them. Maybe we can take this opportunity to force them to accept professional managers as presidents or even CEOs, and drive them back to concentrate on their skills."
"Maybe we still can't fully control the 3DFX board after this round of voting." Dr. Chen reminded him.
"That won't work, they are already standing on the edge of the cliff, the boss is a big deal losing five million, but they were instantly beaten back to the prototype from the kind of technology heroes like Mark Anderson, are we in a hurry or are they in a hurry?" Jimmy said.
What's the big deal? I lose five million. Hey! Song Ya rolled his eyes, but Jimmy's words really make sense, "You've been swaying a lot of ideas, Jimmy, is there any good way this time?"
"Even if they want to vote, we can't do any step-by-step public venture rounds. We directly force them to reduce their 3DFX shares to exchange money for us." Jimmy said.
"Also communicate through ~www.mtlnovel.com~ they are not willing." Dr. May said.
"Hmm, not necessarily."
Song Ya stepped up again, "Isn’t the projects in the hands of A+ VCs a realistic example? Palm’s Jeffrey Hawkins likes to concentrate on technology, and DTS’s Terry Beard, the slow man who took the Wall Street gang They were so procrastinated that they had to conditionally agree to postpone the listing..."
"Can it be delayed after only a few days?" Dr. Chen asked: "And if they really give in at the last minute, you will venture into the largest single shareholder. The industry generally avoids this situation."
"It's okay." Song Ya walked to the beach, "Drag and prepare the capital increase documents in advance. They refused to sign everyone's money. I lost 5 million. They went back to the technology company and continued to work for others."
"Then they may find other original investors to make money, and they are also trapped in 3DFX..."
"Don't worry, I don't want to vote now others don't dare to vote."
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"That's it, we won't bother you, boss."
After discussing the response plan, Dr. Chen saw Yeremov standing quietly with Linda in the distance waiting, so Dr. Hemei and Jimmy bid farewell.
"Okay, I heard that at the Inner City Broadcasting Company, Pierre has negotiated the price with the bragging father, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, the transaction involves shares in a Harlem radio station and a small New York TV station. I will fly over tomorrow." Dr. Chen replied.
"hard."
Song Ya gave a few steps, "What's the matter?" He asked Yeremov, who was full of joy.
"Miss Finn agreed to be the producer of our African-American film project next year. I have already sent all the alternative scripts. She will take over from the script review stage. Oh! By the way, the new house in San Marino is very beautiful. "Yelemov laughed.
"Follow the budget." Song Ya was afraid that he would run the project out of control in order to please Xue Linfen.
"I will. One more thing, it's like this..." Yeremov explained his main intentions.
For the Blade Warrior project, after getting his own permission, he immediately went to talk to Catherine. Catherine had been willing to cooperate, but she did not plan to use Amperin Entertainment and A+ Pictures to start the project, but used her and her husband’s name. KM Pictures.
When Amperling Entertainment was founded, Spielberg’s personal reputation and power in Hollywood were far less than now, so he accepted the joint venture of Universal, and the interests of the two were deeply bound, but since DreamWorks also has to get involved in the distribution field and grab business with Universal, Abelin Entertainment's situation is embarrassing.
In addition, most of the hundreds of millions of funds received by DreamWorks is directed at Spielberg’s high box office capacity. The investment conditions will definitely stipulate his task of directing DreamWorks’ own projects. Although he is a high-yield director, he is estimated to be worthy in the future. Not much energy to take care of Amperin Entertainment's stall.
Of course, this is not to be said. DreamWorks has not produced a movie yet. In addition, there is a high possibility of failure to challenge the Seven Hollywood. It is impossible for Spielberg not to retreat.
He half-hearted, Catherine's eggs can no longer be placed in the same basket, so KM Pictures, which originally directed the film for her husband, began to play a role. Her wings are now very plump. If inflation is not considered, now On the historical box office rankings of global producers, Spielberg ranked first and she ranked second, surpassing a large number of Hollywood film giants.
Of course, her achievement is very watery, because she basically achieved it by following the Spielberg project throughout the whole process. In the early years, she was just a small role at the end of the production team. It was not until this year's movie Congo Fright that she was truly Out of the shadow of Spielberg's project, her husband directed it. The 50 million production cost 150 million box office, and the mom-and-pop shop was a big success.
Far away. Regarding the battle for the Blade Warrior project, Marvel was originally inclined to star in Wesley Streep, screenwriter David Goyerga, and the combination of New Line Films Producer. Wesley Streep is Cobain. The first-line black actor born in black is not handsome but fierce enough. He can also do karate. The screenwriter David Goyer is basically half of Marvel's. New Line Pictures is also very good at shooting popcorn movies that young people like to watch.
But the problem with this Audio-Technica combination is that the funding pressure is all on the new line. As a senior Hollywood insider, the new line does not want him to bring money into the group because it is not easy to fool, let alone bring him money. However, LLCoolCoolJ just made money to sell the shares of DefJam Records. This year the album became popular again. It used real money and silver to start the road. The ally it found is Touchstone Pictures, which is no weaker than the new line. The new line is backed by Warner and behind the touchstone. It's Disney.
Marvel, who was in desperate need of liquidity, quickly succumbed to the LLCool camp after weighing the conditions of the far gap between the two sides.
But LLCoolJ’s appearance is really out of Marvel’s eyes. It’s different from other companies. Several veteran creators have great influence in the comic fan community and within Marvel. There are many superheroes such as Gene Coran, Blade Warrior, etc. The founder of, and the more brilliant editor-in-chief, Stan Lee, opposed surrendering roles to LLCoolJ. Those old guys only want the money from LLCoolJ. Even if they refuse to play Wesley Streep, they can still find someone else. Their favorite black movie star Denzel Washington will definitely not be able to ask for it. Lawrence Fisborn, who is also from a college graduate and has Tony Award, Emmy Award and Oscar nominations, is also good.
Perhaps it was due to internal pressure, or perhaps it was unwilling to want to have a date or another. Marvel President Scott Sals lied to LLCoolJ before signing the contract and said that APLUS also intends to join the competition, unknown LLCoolJ and Song His unintentional action in the sub-contradictory angered LLCoolJ. He said that APLUS, you spread the rumors. I was tolerated by 2PAC Green. I still refused to let it go, chasing it all the way to Hollywood?
So there was a trip to Bedford Mountain Lodge by Irv Gaudí.
Then there was a chain reaction. I, the righteous master, sent Damon Dash and Jazzy to ‘finish’ Irv Gatti, but to no avail, so he personally retaliated.
Marvel is naturally overjoyed. The newly-started A+ Films and KM Films are not as powerful as Touchstone Films, but APLUS is much more popular and richer than LLCoolJ, and the personal image is also influenced by Stan Lee and Gene Colan. Unanimously, Yeremov and Catherine received a warm response as soon as they passed a message.
"I and Catherine will talk to them about the conditions, and they will definitely get it. Don't worry, boss." Yeremov, who has a decline in investment next year, is very happy. "They are almost too poor as pants."
"The two richest Marvels, Perelman and Karl Icahn, sit on the board?" Song Ya frowned.
"In short, the news of bankruptcy has been around for a long time, and Perelman is hard to protect himself. Karl Icahn just wants to make money. The two have many companies. Marvel is just one of the battlefields." Yeremov replied.
"Ok."
Song Ya is not in the mood to care about too specific things. "In short, remember that Marvel provoked the relationship between me and LLCoolJ. Even if my main goal is LLCoolJ now... It's best not to let Marvel be too proud, and bury it in the contract. If you are not good at it, let Catherine help."
"Haha, received it! Although they have their own film company, to be honest, they haven't gotten started!"
Yeremov left in excitement and passed Hayden.
"There seems to be a lot of things today." Song Ya said helplessly to Hayden.
"You're going back to school soon." Hayden smiled courteously. "Can you help me and Amy meet Xiao Li before leaving?"
"Ok?"
Song Ya thought about the role of Amy and Xiao Lizi in the original cat and mouse game, and then thought that the guy had asked Amy to make a phone call before, and made a straight face, "What's the matter?"
"I find out that 20th Century Fox has a youth film to be released next year. It is a modern remake of Romeo and Juliet. Not surprisingly, Xiao Li is the male lead, the female lead..."
Hayden said: "We, William Morris, are investing in public relations, producing and directing Bazluhman. It's best to publicize the male protagonist Xiao Li Zi, but you know, he is signed by CAA."
"Don't you need an audition?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course it needs, but it is always good to gain some advantages first, and Amy can no longer afford to fail." Hayden said.
"But Xiao Lizi has made two movies this year, right? His agent has the same vision for the film."
Hong Songya, the chairman of Xiaolizi, could almost confirm from the apocalypse, but that was after all.
"In any case, his handsomeness is universally recognized by Mi, and acting with him on-screen couples is hard for actresses like Amy, given that Amy's first attempt at the direction of art films was very unsuccessful."
Hayden replied: "Baz Luhmann directed a dance hero. The style is similar to that of the first part of my life. Amy's acting career cannot go down anymore. The old routine of returning to fame is at least safer. ."
"If I fail again this time, I let Amy replace you."
Song Ya rolled his eyes, "Linda, call Xiao Lizi."
"Who is looking for me?" Xiao Lizi seemed to be drunk, and asked with a short tongue. There seemed to be many women frolicking around him.
"APLUS." Song Ya reported to her home, "Do you have time to come to me this time? Where is your agent? Or you can call him."
"He, he's not here... You are looking for me, what can I do?"
Little Plum asked.
"I want to chat with you." Song Ya said, "I'm at Malibu's house, and your agent knows the place."
"I'm drunk...it's not easy...convenient, APLUS..." Xiao Lizi rebuffed, "Why... why don't you come to me? I'm...in the snake house."
Frowning and hanging up the phone, Song Ya looked at his watch, there was still time.
I'm going back to Chicago tomorrow. Amy still has to help. Last time at NAS's house, she and Fergie were so kind to them...
"Is it convenient for me to go to the Viper House?" he asked Hayden, "I heard that there is misty smoke there."
"Fortunately, after the death of Revan Phoenix, Johnny Depp and Keanu Reeves seem to have changed their faces. They rarely show up there, and the police and paparazzi are watching very closely..."
Hayden hinted: “There must be cleaner, both active and passive. It’s all the younger generation of Hollywood celebrities and musicians...Of course, binge drinking and a small amount of soft things cannot be avoided.”
"Well, I'm going this time, but I don't guarantee that Xiao Lizi will sell me face, except I invested in his project a long time ago."
He said hello to his wife’s assistant and set off by car.
The Viper Room, or The Viper Room, is a nightclub with an all-black exterior. The unique Gothic mystery is very attractive. Johnny Depp is one of the bosses. It used to be a good place for big Hollywood players to get together. , But after Rui Fan Phoenix, one of the most beloved young actors in the U.S., is sucked to death outside the door, this place is not as good as before. As Hayden said, most of the people who come to have fun now are juniors.
As the night approached, there was a long line at the door. There are beautiful men and beauties in the same water. There is no saying that female customers or beauties or hot-dressed beauties are free of charge. They all have to line up honestly.
"It seems that the VIP channel is here." Hayden hadn't been here either, and directed Old Mike to stop the car in front of a guardrail with a red isolation velvet rope.
Mavota in the passenger seat pushed the door and got out of the car, and greeted the two tall nightclub security guards beside the guardrail. The security guard walked to the window, looked at himself in the back seat, and then ran back to put the isolation fleece. Take off the rope.
"Hey! Why can you go in there without queuing!"
In the crowd in the distance, a girl protested loudly in dissatisfaction. Hehe, at first glance, she didn't get into the overnight shop.
Song Ya got off the car and walked quickly into the VIP passage under the protection of everyone.
"APLUS? APLUS! Ah!" The people who saw him clearly in the queue were suddenly crazy, and he ignored the excited shouts of the girls and left them behind.
"APLUS, hahaha!"
Xiao Lizi is the brightest star in the nightclub. He and a lot of friends of the same age are sitting in the big semicircular deck deep in the nightclub, and there is a blonde girl in his arms. Song Ya happened to know him, and he just took the lead this year. Coquettish took away another Alicia, Alicia Silverstone, and the ex-skin of the Smith Spaceship band who took the niche of the female host of Amy's campus youth film.
In fact, it can’t be said to be robbing. Amy’s famous movie is acting as a couple with her own mixed-race star. It is naturally shorter than Alicia Silverstone, who fell in love with white people in the movie, and has a dominant box office. It's almost like dancing the first part of my life. This girl has recently taken advantage of the situation and signed three ten million film contracts with Columbia Pictures, which means that each film has an average pay of 3.33 million. Not only is it much higher than Amy’s highest value, she has been mixing for many years and has too many starring roles. Halle, a masterpiece, is incomparable.
Xiao Lizi was already drunk, more drunk than when he called, "Welcome! Welcome to the Viper House!" he shouted to himself holding his glass.
His friends, including Alicia Silverstone all looked at him curiously, someone squeezed to the side and gave up two empty seats.
"Is it convenient to talk alone? DiCaprio." Song Ya sat next to him, Alicia Silverstone on the other side, it was not easy to talk about Amy for the time being.
"Wait for APLUS, my agent will be here soon!" Xiao Lizi shouted again.
"what!"
Song Ya was looking back and exchanging eyes with Hayden. Suddenly Alicia Silverstone screamed, and another blonde girl outside the booth rushed over. Spielberg's goddaughter Drew Barrymore, she just got it started. He gave Alicia Silver a slap in the face, then splashed her all over.
On the contrary, Xiao Lizi looked very excited, and made a strange cry while hiding in Song Ya's direction.
"Fxxkyou!" Drew Barrymore seemed to have a leg with him, scolded him and turned away. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
"Are you just watching!?" Alicia Silverstone asked her boyfriend.
"Hahaha, I'm drunk!" Xiao Lizi was still smiling heartily.
Alicia Silverstone also scolded him, and was accompanied by her female companion to the bathroom to deal with wine stains.
"DiCaprio, I heard that you will start a new play next year?" Song Ya took the opportunity to say business.
"Hehehe, I'm drunk, and wait for my agent to come..." The little plum with a nice skin smiled like a fool.
Don't pretend this guy? Song Ya felt a little upset in his heart, as David Geffen pinched the back of his neck and shook it vigorously. "It's just a small favor..."
"Hey! You **** don't touch me!"
Xiao Lizi was suddenly furious, and with a violent wave of his arm, he opened his hand.
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The scene suddenly became quiet, his friends all looked here, Song Ya was put in the air with his hands in the air, and he couldn't get off the stage with his mouth open.
Anyway, I'm on the same level as David Geffen now, right? Why can he...what's the point, little plum? Gone?
Xiao Lizi was really not drunk. After venting, he steadily poured himself a glass of wine, raised his neck and poured it down, then put the glass down heavily unhappy.
"Hey, what's wrong with you DiCaprio, in a bad mood?"
Song Ya had to save his own field, put his hand down and pushed his shoulder friendly.
"I told you not to touch me!"
This kid took the wrong medicine, and again raised his arms to fend off, not to mention, the whole person suddenly bounced from the seat and punched directly at himself.
"Fuck you!"
After crossing, I beat people myself, but I didn't really open up a posture with a man seriously. I didn't expect to encounter this for the first time here. It was inexplicable! In a panic, the upper body hurriedly leaned back, leaning back against Hayden beside him, and the tip of his nose was swept by a fist wind, oh, the start was quite ruthless!
Fortunately, the drunk Xiaoli's footsteps were vacant, and he lost his balance after slamming his fist. He even took the wine bottle and glass on the table and staggered forward.
"Go!"
So many people watched it, and it was too embarrassing if you didn't fight back. The hip-hop singers cannot be destroyed! I have never eaten pork and have seen pigs run. Song Ya learned Tony’s previous beating tricks. With his left hand, he grabbed Xiao Lizi by the collar and pulled him to the side of his body. Then he made a fist with his right hand and hit his belly.
Knowing that his fists were heavy, he knocked Wesley Streep unconscious back then, but also deliberately reserved some strength.
"Wow!"
Xiao Lizi hugged his belly and knelt down like a dried shrimp.
Hearing a clear glass sound in his ear, Xiao Lizi didn't know if it was a friend or a young white man who broke the wine bottle. He picked up the king of nightclub weapons and was about to jump on the table.
The girls started screaming.
"Stop! Stop!" Hayden quickly tried to stop the situation from escalating.
Fortunately, Mavota also rushed to the deck. He pointed his finger to the boy and stopped the opponent's next move with his eyes.
"Hey! Everyone! Don't mess around in Johnny's shop, OK?" The nightclub people appeared, and everyone had a step up.
Song Ya stood up, lifted his chin freely under the gaze of everyone in the nightclub, and shook the hand of the hitting person, "This kid is drunk, let's go to Hayden."
"Fxxk!" Now it was Xiao Li's turn to step off the stage, and he wanted to jump forward after he got up.
"DiCaprio!"
His agent finally arrived, "Did you drink too much again?!" He sternly stopped Xiao Li, and then said to Song Ya: "APLUS, what's the matter?"
"I don't know, you can ask him."
Song Ya really didn't know, it was a nuisance... and then thought that Amy's role would definitely be pornographic if he was so involved, and his mood was even worse, but let's leave first, safety first.
"APLUS, APLUS!?"
Swinging, and sighing Hayden just walked to the door, his agent chased him, "Are you looking for DiCaprio?"
"A small matter, I want him to help, Hayden." Song Ya motioned to Hayden and said.
"That's right. I heard that Mr. Bazlukhman has a good new project. He is the male lead. I want him to help recommend the female lead, Amy Adams. Or during the audition..."
Hayden and each other murmured for a while.
"We are willing to help, today's matter..." Xiao Lizi's manager looked at Song Ya.
"Sorry, I might have been a bit heavier when I started, but he did it for no reason." Song Ya waved his hand, indicating that he didn't take it seriously.
"Uh...maybe you should apologize to him? He just told me that you were moving."
Xiao Lizi's agent narrowed his eyes, and he was not much weaker than Kingsley in CAA.
"Fxxk, let him eat by himself!" Song Ya won't apologize. Why did Laozi act on a man, "That kid is not honest."
"So are you willing to help? DiCaprio is dating Alicia Silverstone? Then will she..." Hayden wanted to change the subject.
"That project? Maybe, Miss Silverstone now has a three-part contract with Columbia Pictures and is fighting for important roles in Batman and Robin."
Xiao Lizi’s manager replied perfunctorily, “The girls next to him are too diligent and I don’t know what promises the young people will make to each other in private.
"He has two movies released in the second half of the year, right?" Hayden asked again: "Is still shooting James Cameron's big project Titanic?"
"One, Total Eclipse, Marvin's room project in the other place is postponed to next year."
The other party replied quite proudly, "The Titanic project will enter the team next month. It has been delayed for quite some time. Director Cameron has acquired a piece of water and land in Mexico, and now he has built an artificial lake, a studio, and a big boat. Model. APLUS, we can assume that what happened today has never happened. I will help Miss Adams, but please don’t harass DiCaprio in the future."
"I harass you..."
Song Ya swallowed the **** and sneered, "I hope that the location will not encounter any typhoon like the future Water World crew. Kevin Costner puts down that magnificent giant system. It's hard to live now. He has a lot of money. Fortunately, change to your client..."
"The director is James Cameron." Xiao Lizi's agent fired back.
"Hehe, then I'll wait to see that movie."
Leaving the snake house, Song Ya scolded after getting in the car: "I didn't expect my most promising actor to be such an inexplicable guy!"
"Hey..." Hayden said in what he liked to hear: "Cameron's investment in that movie can also be about 100 million yuan. If you throw it away, Xiao Li will definitely be like you said, this life will not be able to turn over in Hollywood. "
"Huh...huh?"
Song Ya rubbed his fists, "You mean it? In this life?"
"In this life, thoroughly!" Hayden nodded decisively.
Song Ya's face changed slightly, but Xiao Lizi was red as the chairman...
In short, it seems that I can't control it. The fight is the other party's loss, and there is no need to pursue it again~www.mtlnovel.com~ For the time being, Song Ya returned to Malibu, and Maria Kai Li spent one night and returned to Chicago the next day.
There are three more things before going to school. Go to A+CN TV to see the latest developments. Gordon has been frozen by BET. He came to Chicago in early August to start the final preparations to polish the team for the October evening news pilot.
Helping Peter on the platform, the guy's election is getting more and more urgent. It is really the photo of his feet that has hit his personal image too much. Now the result will be voted at the end of August and November.
The last thing is naturally the MV shooting of EarnedIt. Sony Columbia Records has also found all the female dancers according to its own requirements and has come to Chicago to rehearse for a while. Charis should be here too, right?
"South African Diamond? I must have eaten you this time! Jie Jie..."
The choice is easy, Song Ya asks Linda to call Charis first.
(End of this chapter)
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The whole EarnedItMV only has one theater scene, it doesn’t need to be very big. Sony Columbia Records rented the Columbia Academy Theater in downtown Chicago. Seven female dancers have been rehearsing here for some time. In fact, Charisy, as the hostess, appeared on the scene. On the contrary, the time is not as good as them, and there is no dance scene. They only came to join the crew two days ago.
"Big white girl, big white girl..."
The focus of the crew's work is to cooperate with Song Ya, who is tight on time, so waiting for him to arrive at the theater means that he will be ready for the formal shooting. He is tumbling and rushing into the theater, but he will be stopped by the president of Columbia College. People speak a bit
Vaguely, I had to endure for a while to chat with each other at the door.
"It's okay, thank you for your cooperation, Mr. Principal."
The principal likes himself very much, because the drama of my life makes many middle school students think that the prototype of the school in the movie is this or the Lincoln Park branch of DePaul University in the north. DePaul University is a mission school, and the benefits are basically obtained by Columbia College. , The enrollment situation last year and this year is very good.
In addition to the rent, Sony Columbia Records also bought two very expensive and gorgeous large rhinestone chandeliers for the theater, and replaced the audience seat backs with new red velvet materials.
After finally getting rid of the attentive white old man in front of him, Song Ya walked into the theater with his EarnedIt in the stereo. The cameras and lights in all directions were set up. On the stage, female dancers were dancing in front of the chair props. It means to concentrate on rehearsing under the guidance. The three workers are setting up the scaffolding to adjust the slings that will be used later. There are 20 or 30 people sitting in the auditorium, watching the rehearsal intently. The first row should be the producer, Directors, photographers and other production crews are the main creators, and the agents and some theater employees sitting scattered behind to watch the excitement.
I didn't see Chalith and her fat attendant, who should be in the backstage dressing room.
"APLUS, this is the schedule."
The director I was looking for this time was a student of the old Larry, and he had cooperated many times. When he saw him coming over, he immediately entered the role and talked about the shooting plan and the shooting and other work. This should be his first independent directing work, very positive.
It’s the same as before, first take one or two of the easiest shots to break in, and then deal with the crowded dance scenes, Charis’s scenes are all at the end.
"So the first act is the part where I opened the scene alone facing the camera, right?" Song Ya looked absently.
"Yes, if you want to start shooting now, we just need to pull up the curtain and lower the lens slightly..."
The director is still young and continues to talk about it.
"Then I..."
Song Yagang spoke, and the director asked, "Can we start shooting right away? Everyone is waiting for you... costumes! Are APLUS clothes ready?"
He called the costumer over with this voice, and also reminded the female dancers, they immediately left the rehearsal, all screamed and jumped off the stage to join them.
This time, the female dancers have very high body requirements. The length is not important or even deliberately blurred. According to the design of the original MV, the female dancers have very consistent short Sassoon haircuts. Song Ya looks a little bit in the past. Face blind.
"APLUS, will you dance with us later?"
"Do you like us dancing?"
The seven dancers almost used their squeeze desperately to make physical contact, chirping and asking various questions.
"APLUS! Hahaha..."
The white South African girl finally showed up at this time. She wrapped a white silk robe and ran out of the backstage, waiting for the collagen-filled Monroe face to come closer with a grin, "Hi~" was jealous of other girls With her eyes focused, she suddenly didn't know what to say in the public, so she tilted her head and greeted sweetly.
"Yo..." Song Ya deliberately lifted her chin at her with a relatively distant attitude, and then looked away, "Is the first shot correct? Then I go backstage and change clothes?"
"OK. Everyone! Get your energy up and we will start working right away!"
The director slapped the crowd away.
If you can't escape, Song Ya is not in a hurry now, and strode backstage, "I remember the third part of The Child in the Cornfield was released, right? How did the film critics say about you?"
"Don't mention that movie, I only played for three seconds and then died. In three seconds, my face was still horrible..." She speeded up her pace and followed closely behind, and said with a wry smile.
"Really? Oh, yes, that's a low-cost horror movie..."
Song Ya was secretly happy, "Don't worry, the cat and mouse game has been cut out, and the plot with you is all retained."
"Really!? Haha, thank you APLUS, you are so kind."
Of course she was very happy. She took the initiative to press her hand on the man's back, probably close to the position of her arm.
"By the way, when will the AiSeEuTePego single be released?" she asked again.
"Uh, you know, Americans rarely listen to foreign language songs."
She also appeared in the MV. Of course she was concerned. Song Ya replied: "AiSeEuTePego is a Portuguese song, and Sony Columbia Records will use it to focus on the Latin market."
"Oh." She was disappointed.
"EarnedIt will probably not release a single this year. The MV is too exposed and has no chance to be broadcast on mainstream TV stations such as MTV. You have to wait for the release of the album music video at the beginning of next year and check the market response before talking."
Some words still need to be explained in advance, not to give her too many unrealistic fantasies. Song Ya saw Linda open a door in front and knew that it should be her dressing room, so she turned in. .
"That's it..." She stopped outside the door, "Then I will pass too..." Hesitantly pointed to the next door.
"Come in, it's been a long time since I saw you."
Song Ya beckoned to her.
"Okay." She trot in happily at once.
'According to sources, the popular Xiaoli Xiaoli and the multi-su star APLUS had a physical conflict in the Viper House. It is rumored that APLUS was helping actress Drew Barrymore to teach Xiaoli for his and another popular youth. Idol Alicia Silverstone behaves intimately...'
The female makeup artist was watching TV while waiting for someone inside, and saw Song Ya and others come in and hurried to turn it off.
"and many more."
What can I help Drew Barrymore? Song Ya stopped her.
‘APLUS’s main partner in Hollywood is Spielberg’s Amperin Entertainment, and Drew Barrymore is Spielberg’s goddaughter...’
The host's gossip was very interesting.
"..." Song Ya thought for a while, "Alright." Anyway, it's better than talking about being jealous or harassing Xiao Lizi.
"Are you fighting with Little Plum?" Charis asked in surprise: "Still in the Viper House..."
"It's all nonsense, close it."
Song Ya waved his hand, the makeup artist turned off the TV, and the costume artist who followed took out a set of dark high-end formal suits from the dust bag with a white pocket towel.
"That you……"
"Okay, I'll change it myself, you guys go out first." Song Ya took the clothes and sent the others out, "Problem baby?" Since he wanted to eat something to get the ink, he turned around and hugged the big white girl and put it on. Nibbled on the dressing table.
She exclaimed first, and then immediately greeted her passively with hazy eyes and scattered breathing.
Judging by her wealth of experience, her response can be described as horrible. The New Forest is really great!
Hands were reaching for the waistband of her silk robe, "Charis? Charis! Are you inside?" Suddenly her fat servant outside the dressing room began to yell, Linda seemed to be quietly stopping.
Song Ya had no choice but to stop, the girl chuckled embarrassedly, "She and I are used to it," explained.
"It's okay, you go."
Gentle Song Ya stepped back.
"It's okay, I'll be back soon."
The girl jumped off the dressing table, tidyed up her robe and ran out and murmured a few words with the fat attendant, and then she came back soon. Her cheeks were still red because of the long kiss, she bit her lip, leaned her back against the door, and closed it again. .
What a high-class tall horse, Song Ya's eyes are almost caught in her brows and eyes under her blond hair, "Why are you wearing this?" Pointing to the robe on her body.
"Oh, I don't need to wear very little for my part..." She lowered her head and pulled the collar of the robe away to reveal a corner of the underwear specially prepared for the MV shooting. "It's just that this is too similar to the skin color. Will the audience think I'm not Wear it?" she asked.
"With this kind of **** and ambiguity, I sing a rhythm and blues love song..."
I couldn't bear it because of her little gestures, "Is it really similar? Let me see?"
She smiled shyly, pulled both ends of the belt with her hands, and hesitated for a while before she made up her mind, the light robe fell to the ground, and the rest was white enough to glow.
‘Boom boom boom! The door was knocked suddenly again.
At this time, Song Ya rolled his eyes, "It's yours again..."
"Linda." It's not her loyal fat servant, but Linda.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya asked.
"Peter's campaign manager Eli asked you to watch TV right away." Linda replied through the door.
Being so anxious, it should be a matter of business. Looking at the beautiful diamond who had put on the robe again with a guilty conscience, Song Ya secretly said to him, "Then you go back to the dressing room."
"Yeah." The girl opened the door obediently, lowered her head to avoid Linda's gaze, and passed her.
Linda turned on the TV and switched to a local TV station in Chicago.
"I know you don't like to listen, but I still want to say, I mean ourselves, black men..."
It seems to be a live video of Pastor Allison’s sermon. The picture quality is a bit poor, and it seems a bit old. "We have problems ourselves, and our race has problems. I know that some of you have become lawyers, doctors and even Physicists, but I still have to say, we can’t understand the world! We can’t understand!”
Ellison, who was still young, shouted with a look of hatred for iron and steel, "It doesn't matter whether a lawyer or a thief, a serial murderer or a doctor is the same, there is no difference. We don't understand the world! In my hometown south of the Sahara, if there were no white people With the arrival of the colonists, we can't even make wheels! We have no civilization, no classics, or even a two-story building!"
"WTF?" Song Ya was stunned. "Is this old man crazy?"
"It's very common, in the old days."
Linda replied: "It's only necessary for missions~www.mtlnovel.com~ listen down."
"If you think I'm too obsessive, you can leave, you can kill me later, but I still have to say that only by facing our own mental level can we know what we need, we need God!" Allison picked up The bible is waving.
"Oh, I see……"
Song Ya understood that some Christian branches in the United States needed to develop black believers and provide a certain theoretical basis for slavery. Therefore, when the pastor preached, there would be a whole set of words that belittle blacks and then recruit them. Of course There are few who are so self-deprecating like Allison, and almost no video materials have been handed down. "Is this something Eli?"
"Yes, he asked you to immediately make a statement condemning it, and then take time to go to William's church tomorrow or today to help endorse."
Linda replied, "Ilay and Peter will take care of other things. As long as we focus on this video, it shouldn't be difficult to persuade the parish council to remove Allison."
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"William, you can't lose."
Allison reacted quickly and fiercely. He was indeed an old fox. When the first reporter came to his door, he announced on the spot that a large-scale sermon speech would be held outside the church tomorrow, and he had already begun to simultaneously apply for permission to parade.
This pastor’s inciting ability is top-notch. He wouldn’t guess who was turning over the old accounts. Peter seemed to be a bit ignited. Campaign manager Eli called to remind him after a while and finally went to Columbia College in person.
No way, Song Ya had to temporarily put down the sweet and delicious blonde and white girl, and only hurriedly filmed a few one-man shows, accompanied Eli to William's church, personally endorsed the platform and accompanied him to visit the parish council at night for an emergency meeting, "I And Aunt Susie is so supportive."
Aunt Susie also used a sum of money Song Ya gave her for private use and donated it to the diocese to help William.
"I know I know."
William was so moved that he choked, "I will return you and Susie. Although Allison used to be my teacher, his remarks are really terrible. I can't even believe that the person in the news is He has always been shouting for equal rights activities..."
"Oh, William." Aunt Susie was so distressed that she took his arm.
Song Ya and Eli rolled their eyes after they looked at each other, and this kind of hypocritical remarks deceived Aunt Susie, but at this critical juncture, William must be united. Peter could not bear the consequences of his counseling back.
"In short, we will not let Ellison's protests happen easily, but if he forces the people to make trouble, the street casualties will be uncontrollable, so tomorrow you must stop this possibility from happening, and in the council Pulled him off the horse at the official meeting."
Eli asked William very seriously: "So can we trust you?"
"Don't worry, I have no retreat."
If you don’t advance, you will retreat. William knows that now is the decisive moment, "Oh, yes, Susie, if... if I successfully replace Allison, would you be willing to serve as a director on the parish council?"
"I, haha, I can't..." Aunt Susie laughed in a black voice and waved her hand.
"Promise, Aunt Susie, William is also kind."
Even if this William still has a bit of conscience, Susie's getting the board of directors seat on the parish council is equivalent to getting her own, which is a further increase in influence, "Okay, OK, I go to meetings occasionally, right?" Song Ya persuaded.
Watching her and William get in the car and leave, "I have troubled you with APLUS today. I'm sorry, that guy Alison has to make things so ugly. You and Susie are spending a lot of money?" Eli asked.
"You have been fired Eli."
Song Ya left his words and walked to Old Mike in the distance.
"What? Wait for APLUS, what do you mean?" Eli chased after him.
"You have been fired. You seem to have forgotten that it is my crisis PR. You have brought me new troubles for Peter more than once, so what's the point of hiring you?"
Old Mike opened the car door, and Song Ya turned around and said: "And now everything we cooperate with, the follow-up development of everything will exceed your and Peter's commitment. I have to pay more energy and money for this, you also said Today, Susie and I are spending money again. I am the one who pays, and I am not satisfied with this state of cooperation. I warned you last time. Did you forget?"
"APLUS..."
"I'll let Goodman talk to you about the ending. Goodbye." Song Ya got in the car and closed the door.
"Peter's side..." Eli
"I just fired you, nothing to do with Peter."
Old Mike started the car, Song Ya complained to Linda, "Did this guy fall in love with Peter? He is still thinking about Peter at this time."
"Is it a bit unwise? Peter may reward Eli for a more important state government post after he wins the election." Linda asked.
"I have to send them a signal. Is this using my wallet as an ATM?"
Now all the subordinates around me have this trend. In the beginning, they always choose words that are nice to them. Then the follow-up development of the matter will be just a little bit beyond their original pledge, but the result is quite in line with theirs. Personal interest……
On Eli's side, he unknowingly paid more than one million for Peter's campaign, which is one million. How much is the amount involved in the Whitewater case left by the current chief in the governorship of Arkansas? It's a small account of tens of thousands to hundreds of thousands, with a maximum of hundreds of thousands.
On Yeremov's side, whether he went beyond his authority to communicate with Marvel privately is still a mystery. A+ Apparel President Scout expanded 300 counters this year, and it just so happened that he cooperated with his old club Sears Department Store. Those counters of the company suffered an overall loss, in the summer when T-shirt sales were the hottest.
Needless to say, Dilai made it clear that he did everything possible to not let go of the profits of A+ Audio before he got 15% of the equity incentives, and he could vote as much as he earned.
And Hamlin. It seems a bit too enthusiastic to appear around Xue Linfen... I didn't want to green me, shit! ?
"APLUS, you just sit down."
After clearing up his mood, the next day, he let Linda Radio stay on his body, always paying attention to the situation at the Allison Mission, and returned to the set together.
"Attention! All units pay attention!"
On the stage, the seven girls in robes each had a chair, lined up in a row, and the director slapped his hands and shouted: "Clearing begins today! Only a minimum number of people! Men! Please leave here!"
All the idle people in the theater were invited out. In addition to the necessary photography, lighting and other crew members, other men also left with regretful expressions.
"Squeak..."
The theater door was closed, and the lights were all black, then two rhinestone chandeliers turned on, and the faint fill lights on both sides, a circular beam of light struck down from the top, covering the protagonist. Yourself.
"APLUS, hands." The director reminded.
He recalled the original MV, supported the back of the seat next to him with one arm, and raised his legs with a big look.
"Very good, very good..." The director was satisfied, "You can..." He gestured to the girls.
"Hula..." The girls with a whip in their hands lifted their robes, revealing almost completely exposed bodies. Only a small round patch was used in the front, and underneath is a small that can hardly be wrapped around. Pants, and X letter.
If his second special '21' is really given a dirty mark by the RIAA, the main culprit is this MV.
The mainstream aesthetic for women in this era is thin. The supermodels headed by Kate Moss are all thin. The only difference is that some are like tablets like Kate Moss and Mira, and some are like Naomi Campbell and Tyra. Banks is so thin, Hollywood actresses are actually much thinner than ordinary people in order to cope with the stretch effect of the big screen.
And the representative MV that the bottom black people love is the female image in the title single BabyGotBackMV of SirMix-A-Lot, the rapper of SirMix-A-Lot, the rapper of his old friend, Rubin. The other extreme.
The dancer in the original MV has the advantages of both. The front and back are straight and plump, but when the body curve reaches the waist, or when it reaches the slinky line, the dancers are immediately narrowed and become slender without lack of strength. And the vigorous wild vitality.
This kind of figure is difficult to find in ordinary people without targeted training, and girls of this year will not consciously exercise in that direction, so Sony Columbia Records interviewed many dancers in order to meet its own requirements. Just made up these seven.
Their height and posture are closer to ordinary people than models, but the front and back parts are larger and softer than dancers who have been trained for many years...
This situation caused Song Ya to take a deep breath unconsciously and straighten her back slightly.
"Preparation for accompaniment, dance finger..."
Wu Zhi went to take away the robes from the ground, "!" After the board hit, the music sounded and the girls began to dance.
Humhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh...
EarnedIt is a very lustful song. The music does not flow in a smooth curve, but rises and falls, like a hand stroking on that curve. He sings in her ears and breathes. The sentimental and ambiguous side of R&B is about to express to the extreme.
"Very good, do it again!"
One shot is taken very quickly, and then the next one is taken immediately, without having to do anything, just watch and enjoy.
"OK, very good, very good, this one is over."
At some point, Charis appeared behind him, "They are so beautiful...I really envy women who don't have to go on a diet."
Song Ya looked back, she was still wrapped in that white silk robe, her hands wrapped around her chest.
"Is it your turn?"
Song Ya noticed that she was wearing very delicate makeup, which was so beautiful.
"Yeah." She lowered her head, embarrassed again.
‘SoI\'macareforyou, you, you......’
The voice processing of the original singer in EarnedIt is the same. The first syllable is high, and the next one is recovered immediately, Hey, Hey, Hey, Hey!
The seven girls went to the backstage to take a short break. Song Ya and her stepped onto the stage. The staff brought in the mat. She kept looking around, especially those men...
"There can be no fewer people." The director explained.
"Yeah." She took off her robe, leaving only the skin-like lace underwear, and the perfect body of nearly 1.8 meters appeared in front of everyone.
Song Ya immediately heard the sound of someone swallowing, frowned and looked over, a lighting engineer shrank his head behind the fill light.
The director urged. She unnaturally touched her arm and lay down, the camera was very close, not far from her neck.
‘You\’remyfavoritekindofnight, SoIlovewhenyoucallunexpected! ’
The makeup artist patched up some putty on the part she was going to be photographed to fill up the small blemishes common to white women. Soon, the filming was officially started. Song Ya followed her song while lip-synching, while leaning over, her head lowered. The smell of perfume makes the nose slightly itchy...
"She is shaking." The photographer reminded the director.
"It's okay, that's fine." The director replied, "Chalice, tilt your head over..."
She glanced at the lens of her eyeglasses and obediently tilted her head in the opposite direction.
With blonde hair all over the floor, her body was only a few fingers away from her face. Song Ya admired the beautiful curves and the skin that was gradually reddening, and sang down, from the earlobe to the neck, and then down.
When her chin accidentally touched her, she immediately giggled so that her chest fell together.
"Charis!"
"I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'll be fine right away." She was a little panic.
"My." Song Ya took the initiative to take the error.
"You're a bit...a bit scumbag." She didn't dare to turn her face to look at each other, and put her back of her hand on her mouth and smiled.
"Ok."
"Alright? Let's continue?" the director asked quietly after waiting for a while.
"OK."
When the director announced that the shot was finished, she immediately got up and put on the robe that the fat attendant handed over, "I, I will go backstage first, and it will be fine soon."
"Go ahead."
Song Ya watched her leave, and simply sat on the ground for a while.
When the lamppost came back again, he squinted, and he got up and followed the director's guidance to where he should stand.
The seven cool girls appeared again, the waves were raging, but he was feeling hotter and hotter in his full suit.
Fortunately, the script required him not to focus on any of them, and the camera lens slowly pulled over, and he continued to lip-synch with the music.
Causegirlyou\'reperfect!
In the middle and later part of the song, the accompaniment suddenly became gorgeous and high-spirited. The slings of the workers before came in handy. Charisy fell from the sky under the light of the fill light, and she seemed to wear nothing. He lifted his body and formed a serpentine curve full of seduction.
Thewayyouworkit! Causegirlyouearnedit! Girlyouearnedit!
Song Ya ignored the camera, leaning close to this perfect artwork, singing and admiring, Onthatlonelynight...
There was a strong alcohol in her mouth. It seemed to solve the tension problem. The effect was very good. She flicked her long hair coquettishly when the beat arrived on time. When she looked over, her perfect face was facing herself.
My God is too lethal! Song Ya shouted in his heart.
"Very good! Let's do it again, hang it up, the upper one!" Old Larry, a student who was really dumbfounded, shouted to the theater worker who was in charge of the sling.
"Hahaha, shameful!" She laughed and was hung up by the same way again.
"APLUS, are you okay?" The director noticed that Song Ya was frowning in a daze, "It's okay, the person who tied the rope was invited from the notebook, very professional, you don't need to worry about Charis."
"I didn't... uh, forget it."
Song Ya shook his head. He just showed a movie clip of Apocalypse. A woman was **** like Charis and stayed in a room full of props...
"APLUS, William just prevented most of the people from taking to the streets by Allison's instigation, and a small number of people were also dispersed and cleared."
"Hahaha!"
In the evening, after learning that William had replaced Ellison in the priesthood, Song Ya generously invited the entire crew to a party at A+ Records. Charisy smiled very happily with a glass of wine in his office, "You know what? The person responsible for hanging Suo's old man has particularly wretched eyes!"
"You can tell me at that time." Song Ya put an elbow on the sofa behind her and clinked glasses with her.
"It's okay, he didn't do anything." She drank the wine in one glass.
The fat attendant was still with her, Song Ya had to drink wine for the time being, but soon discovered something was wrong, she was a little bit up, and she was drinking a lot more than herself, so she was not drunk at all, "Charlis, You drink well?"
"Inherited, did you forget that my dad is an alcoholic?" she replied.
"But after he drinks..."
Song Ya understood the girl's psychology a bit. Wasn't her father just trying to do something to her after drinking, and then was shot by her mother? Why is it so calm now?
"I don’t know. I didn’t drink it at the beginning anyway. After I came to Hollywood, I would inevitably drink it on different occasions. Anyway, I’ve never been drunk, so I just let it go. My drinking can help me conversely adjust those A guy who drinks badly." She blinked at Song Ya intentionally.
"is it?"
Song Yaxin said that you had said it earlier. If you knew that I would not drink it at all, the wine was rushing, so I just said something, "Your friend is a bit introverted, don't you want to go out and meet more people?"
"You..." Charisi immediately turned her head and muttered a few words to the fat attendant~www.mtlnovel.com~ and dismissed her who rolled her eyes.
Song Ya rushed forward.
"Uh, uh, you...your song is really nice to APLUS, and the lyrics are also...very flavorful." She clumsy left and right under the attack, but still slightly resisted the taste, looking for a chance to go too far, no Words find words.
"Right? It's exquisite." Don't make senseless struggles if you can't escape, want to talk about what happened all night? Song Ya pressed the turntable, "Yousaiditwouldn\'tbelove, Butwefelttherush..."
The music is flowing, and the rhythm of the time is deep and shallow as if it is describing the eyes of the lover, spraying wine, ears and temples, going in and out of the emotional forbidden zone, pleasing each other, torturing...
The error-free chapters of "Chicago 1990" will continue to be updated in Shouba, there are no advertisements in the site, please collect and recommend Shouba!
Like Chicago 1990, please collect it: () Chicago 1990.
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"Alex! Alex!"
Early in the morning, my head hurts a little, and I vaguely hear someone calling my nickname, like Emily? Subconsciously thinking of getting up, only then remembered that there was a big white girl lying on her arms.
Most of the makeup on Charis's face was spent, probably because she felt his movements and turned over while whispering in her sleep.
It happened to tip off the sofa, "What's the matter? Emily." Song Ya yawned and asked in a low voice next door.
"You bastard! Didn't notify me of a party last night? And my group!" Emily protested loudly outside the door, and tried to turn the locked door handle.
"Your combination? Oh..."
Song Ya remembered that she had joined the Destiny Girl group. Linda recently signed a contract with Music World Entertainment Records, which owns the group. Matthew Norris’s company is now the first cooperative label under A+ Records. Conventionally, A+ Records paid some money in exchange for half of the equity of Music World Entertainment Records, but did not interfere with the specific operation.
Little Emily said that she came to play tickets during the summer vacation, but it was obvious that after the vacation, she never thought about going back to continue her studies, which was equivalent to making her official debut.
"Last night was Emily, a party for adults, the kind of crazy fun, you are not suitable for attending." Song Ya seemed to hear other girls' voices, it should be Beyoncé and Kelly Rowland.
"I am sixteen years old!"
Emily protested, "Can your M-Fxxk open the door!?"
"No, and don't let me hear you swearing."
Song Ya returned to the boss' desk and pressed the intercom, "Linda, take Emily and the others to the recording studio."
"Okay." Linda agreed. "Boss, you have a trip to Mrs. Flock's law firm in the morning. Do you need to postpone it?"
"No, I..." Song Ya looked at the table below, "I arrived on time."
Emily's dissatisfied nagging and messy footsteps soon came from outside the door, getting farther and farther.
Song Ya looked back and saw that Charis was also awake. She pulled a thin blanket to cover her body and stared at the ceiling blankly. She was very young last night, but she said that when she was practicing ballet... forget it. , It’s good, I already knew she was very'slick'. After the real trial, the feeling was really great. Maybe it was time to take advantage of her younger age...
"Wake up?" I remembered in my mind, went to the boss desk drawer and took out a car key, "Here, I gave it to you."
She reached out and touched the Ferrari Prancing Horse logo on the key, her expression a bit complicated.
"Don't like it?" I hugged her in the past. "It was the one that appeared in the WhateverYouLike MV. The Italians later gave me a brand new, classic red, which is very suitable for girls."
She still didn't speak, and took the initiative to kiss.
that's nice……
The nearly 1.8-meter big white girl was very tolerant, and he was late in the end.
When I arrived at Alicia's law firm, it was already relocating to a new office in the financial district where Chicago skyscrapers clustered together. Many workstations were filled with paper boxes and people came and went.
"Hi, Alicia."
Naturally hug Alicia and give a face-to-face ceremony, "Should be the last time we met here, right?"
"Thank you for the business you brought us, Mr. APLUS." Her partner Argus took the initiative to shake hands. "I heard that Netscape's stock price is expected to reach 100 meters?"
"Your service is also very professional. Stock matters... I'm sorry I can't talk about it easily."
Song Ya waved his hand, "Where is Peter?"
"Old Place" Alicia said coldly and led the way.
Today, she wore a professional skirt with a deep neckline. She walked up in front and twisted and twisted, as if it was replaced by the Victoria's Secret that Linda gave her. Hey, pretend! Song Ya's dark music, this kind of contrast and a sense of taboo made her refreshment go straight to her scalp.
The two quickly met Peter in the same place, in the freight elevator.
"You're late today." Peter raised his wrist and tapped his watch in dissatisfaction.
"Sorry Peter, I invited the crew to a party last night, and it was a bit too much." Song Ya shook his hand.
"Alicia, you are in great shape today, very beautiful." Peter complimented his wife.
"Thank you."
Alicia pressed the floor button, and the freight elevator made a nasty rumbling noise, "Let’s talk about business."
"You fired Eli?" Peter asked grimly.
"Yes, his idea of ​​driving away Allison was so stupid that I almost capsized it."
Song Ya also expressed her dissatisfaction, "I rushed too hard for this matter and paid excess money, and I also got Aunt Susie into it. If Allison keeps the teaching position, my basic job in Nancheng Everything is dangerous Peter."
"Ok."
Peter nodded and admitted that he didn't entangle this matter anymore, "The current situation is..."
He began to inform about the latest developments of the election. He has been drawn to roughly equal support by the Elephant Party opponents. Media polls supporting the Elephant Party show that the other party is ahead. The Donkey Party's media polls show that he is ahead. This is in the election. China is a very dangerous situation. With only more than two months before the polling day, all accidents can happen.
This was a situation that nobody expected six months ago. Little Daley and Underwood’s powerful Chicago politicians didn’t talk about it, but they should be very upset with Peter in their hearts. Even if the'friend' William replaced Allison yesterday, It can be counted as winning a local battle, but still regaining lost ground.
The Elephant Party failed to force the FBI to accelerate the progress of the Vic case, but they had some witnesses who participated in the gang peace conference. Some gang members who knew the existence of the conference had been jailed for other crimes. Two to three people It fell into the hands of the Elephant Party prosecutors outside the jurisdiction of the Cook County State Prosecutor’s Office. They agreed to appear in court under the inducement of the plea bargain. The key trial date will definitely be before the vote, either September or October.
"That's about it." Peter spread his hands haggardly. "We are also taking the time to pour dirty water on our opponents. He has played a disgraceful role in some class actions."
His opponent, the former president of the Chicago Bar Association, often represented large companies in class actions. During this period, he inevitably used some gray methods, such as framing and luring some people in the plaintiff's team to force them to withdraw the lawsuit or turn back in court.
In short, as a barrister, it is not so easy for people to catch criminals, but the moral blemishes on the purpose of a big company will still affect the likes and dislikes of ordinary people.
"I see. Thank you very much for being willing to tell me these Peter."
Song Ya also knew that Peter didn’t need to be so careful with himself. He said that he was afraid that he would cut off the financial aid. "Don’t worry, I’m fine here, and I have no objection to Eli himself. In short, the next two For many months, you don’t have to worry about my campaign funding problems."
"Thanks, you have helped enough, APLUS."
Peter squeezed out a smile and patted his arm, and said to Alicia: "I recently saw a paper. The survey showed that the next generation of politicians who win in the narrower and more competitive elections will continue to be in politics. The greater the probability of a foothold, temporary difficulties are not necessarily bad for us. As long as we win at the end of the year, the Flock family will be stronger."
The children of the two are still young, and Song Ya feels that Peter is a little self-comforting, but it is true. The fiercer the election, the more ruthless the two sides will be skinning each other, and the higher the public's interest in and attention to the election will be, and the more likely the winner will be understood and trusted by them, because the skin is completely stripped. Moreover, the concept of blood inherited by white people from Europe has a longer history than the concept of equality, and is more deeply ingrained~www.mtlnovel.com~ Princes and generals, aristocratic vassals, the goodwill of the people will naturally continue to the next generation of politicians, many politics in the United States That's how the family got up.
"The children are still young." Alicia gave him no friendly response.
"Of course, now they don't need to see those dirty things in advance." Peter finished speaking, and there was silence in the freight elevator. "That's it, I'm going, APLUS, go to Alicia's new law firm, there Great." He pressed the button, leaving the two inside again.
"What's wrong with you?" Alicia turned from Gao Leng Dalu into a wild mature woman in an instant, but this time she was very dissatisfied with Song Ya's reaction.
"Uh, maybe... maybe I drank too much last night, a bit of a hangover."
I just had to practice in the morning, so Song Ya had to make an excuse, "Alicia."
"Ok?"
"can you help me?"
High-speed text handwriting Chicago 1990 chapter list
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 770: ?Focus

School is about to start, and everything must be speeded up. In the afternoon, he and Alicia appeared together under the office building of A+CN.
The political adviser who came to Chicago to converge looked at the two suspiciously, and then reached out to remove the folder Alicia was holding on her chest. "New? The style is great."
"Hey, pay attention to Sloan." Alicia drew sideways from her fingers that hooked her neckline. "Don't make this kind of joke in front of the kids."
"Huh?" Song Ya frowned.
She and Ms. Sloan both burst into laughter, until Gordon, who came down to pick up the people, appeared.
"APLUS, Gordon, sorry, the road is a bit blocked."
Several people stood in the garage and chatted while waiting for Michelle, who was driving by herself. Her husband had announced that she would run for the State House of Representatives in the Hyde Park constituency. The election campaign team had also been set up as the former assistant to the mayor of Little Daley. She is very politically sensitive with the leaders of a number of equal rights and charitable organizations, and since A+CN rented office space in Chicago, she has been enthusiastic about helping.
"It's okay, let's go up, thank you Michelle for doing this for us during this time." Gordon hugged her. The two have actually known each other for many years, and they are both African-Americans and natural allies.
"APLUS, I rarely come back recently?"
Everyone squeezed into the elevator, Michelle asked.
"Yes, New York, Los Angeles, Silicon Valley...I almost never took a day off during the summer vacation." Song Ya complained to her, "What about your husband? Will he still teach in law school after the election next year?"
"Of course, we haven't made up our minds yet to let him be a full-time politician." Michelle replied.
"Actually, you might as well come by yourself." Song Ya said with a smile when they were all familiar.
"It depends on the situation, if he can't get it."
Michel did not say anything to death. Although she is stronger than her husband in terms of personal abilities and political connections, her husband’s image is better, and it is said that her husband’s mother is Jewish. According to the matrilineal algorithm over there, in fact, It can also be considered Jewish. I heard that the campaign manager had hired Jews, but according to the principle of a drop of blood, he must be black and self-identity must be. The Jews do fundraising, and the black votes are given out, and both ends take advantage. Of course, it was based on the best deduction. The black skin and white heart are not a warning for people. For example, Passy Sutton of the Manhattan Gang overturned on this sensitive issue.
The floor where A+CN is located soon arrived. All the employees have lined up at the entrance of the front desk to welcome the boss for the first time. Gordon also prepared a camera crew, which is the advantage of running a TV station.
"Hello, hello, how is life in Chicago? Where do you live now?"
Song Ya shook hands with the employees one by one. A+CN spent millions before and after the launch of A+CN, accounting for 71% of the shares, and the remaining 29% was from the pure investment destination North Funded by the trust and partner Comcast, most of the employees are currently busy for the premiere of the 45-minute news program in October. A+CN also owns 5% of Dorothy’s Black Women’s TV station in Baltimore, a board of directors, Chicago’s office space and OB vans are rented, and there is a big news station and a new station in Washington. The OB van, most of the employees were previously dug from the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation Washington Radio. The South African news station will also be set up before the first broadcast. The scale there is very small, and probably only two reporters and a three-person team will be sent. The film crew used to do this.
"It's okay, I heard that it will be very cold here soon." The director of the Washington branch of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation got the promised executive position as he wished. The power is only under Gordon. He smiled when shaking hands and said: "Wait until We will be amazed by the whole rice in October."
"Then I'm looking forward to it."
Song Ya and Gordon’s partner, the female host poached from Dorothy’s female TV station, and a newly recruited male financial anchor and the female weather forecast anchor shook hands, which happened to match the two men and two women. All black. The appeal of the first black 24-hour news station was unexpectedly powerful. Except for Gordon and his partner and the radio executives dug from the Inner City Broadcasting Company, the salaries of other major employees were not higher than they could be The treatment received by other TV stations, even some people are willing to stay here with low salaries, and have to work for two years to accumulate qualifications.
"The sparrow is small and complete..." He walked around the inside of the TV station accompanied by a group of people.
"What?" Gordon didn't expect him to speak Chinese.
"It's nothing……"
Song Ya walked into the main control room. Unlike the control room of the recording studio, there is no direct view of the studio. There is also an extra TV wall. Handwritten labels are posted on each screen, and currently only a few are lit. Yes, the signal should be from a few cameras in the news studio.
The equipment is not very new. It was bought from a poorly managed TV station in Chicago, but the most expensive place is here. Oh no, just in terms of hardware, Gordon alone may get 5 million salary every year, but fortunately, other people are much cheaper.
At present, Gordon is worth the money, and the small TV station is organized by him.
When the people from Comcast arrived for the meeting, the others continued to work and walked into the meeting room qualified enough.
The conference room of A+CN is very small. This time the people are very crowded and a bit crowded, but it should be temporary. Wait for Comcast to gradually increase the broadcast duration according to the milestone node of the contract until the channel resources are finally transferred. We are going to build a separate small building. Except for themselves, men are all shirts and ties, and women are all professional suits.
By then, the subscriber's money should be enough to be self-financing, right?
"What's the agenda for today's meeting, Linda." Song Ya thought, naturally sitting at the top boss of the long conference table.
"Uh, APLUS..." Ms. Sloan winked at him.
"What's the matter?" He found the expressions on other people's faces a bit embarrassing.
"Your seat is here..." Ms. Sloan patted a row of folding chairs against the corner, "Because the news is independent or something."
"Oh."
It seems like this. The boss is the boss, and the boss of the TV station can only be Gordon. Otherwise, his political inclination will be deeply bound to the TV station, which is not a good thing for the news station that advertises neutrality and objectiveness.
"mine."
He went to sit down there, and the people from Comcast, Michel, Alicia, and Linda were also sitting here.
Today's meeting is about the focus of the report after the news program went live. Gordon hosted, he did not sit down, but kept standing behind that seat and talking.
"Next year there will be a general election, and the news of African descent in South Africa will also like to watch, as well as discrimination incidents in various places, serious news of African descent celebrities, and bills related to African descent in Parliament..."
Gordon finished all routine tasks first, and then said: "But I still want to focus my report on the Simpson case."
"Didn't Johnson of BET limit our start time to after the jury result of the Simpson case came out?" Sloan asked.
"Yes, but special reports with in-depth news are my strong suit, Ms. Sloan."
Gordon replied: "Both blacks and whites need someone to make a final statement, and someone needs to help them review the causes and consequences of the entire incident. I plan to publish a series, which will last for about..."
"Sounds pretty good."
The closer it is to the final judgment day, the higher the popularity of the Simpson case in the United States. Every time the court trial is broadcast live, it will cause a big discussion across the country. The popularity of his single at the top of the B chart is not enough to compare with it. Kang Custer's people and Song Ya exchanged a few words in a low voice and asked, "This content won't take much time, right?"
"Simpson will face civil lawsuits immediately. Johnson can prevent me from following up with criminal proceedings~www.mtlnovel.com~ but the ‘sequel’ aspect..."
Gordon made a quotation mark gesture, "The advancement of civil litigation is enough for our show to take a minute or two occasionally, and there can be more in court."
“It’s true that the Simpson case made Americans crazy, but it has been delayed for a long time. The people’s criminal verdict is equivalent to watching the finale.”
Michelle questioned, "Are they willing to follow up with such crazy high-intensity civil lawsuits that only involve monetary compensation this year? I feel that they will even have a rebellious mentality, and they don’t want to hear anything about Simpson at all. Something."
"Uh..." Gordon didn't seem to want to refute her face to face, and looked at Song Ya a little embarrassed.
"Don't look at me, you are the boss here, Gordon is in charge."
Song Ya raised both hands grandiosely, "This is what I asked you to do."
vertex
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You publicly supported William in the event of driving away Pastor Allison, APLUS, I have to say one more thing. Although you have wealth and energy among the South City blacks, people generally don’t intervene in teaching at your age. Occupational affairs...that is something that the elderly only care about, and society acquiesces that they should be handled by them. "
In the parking lot downstairs of A+CN, Michelle found an opportunity to chat alone.
"I know, but no way, Aunt Susie loves William so much."
I blame Eli, it’s not that I’m a little out of control and I won’t fire him. Fortunately, the relationship between Aunt Susie and William can be used as a shield. "But thank you for reminding me of Michelle."
"Ok."
Michelle did not entangle this issue anymore. Speaking of all, the church funds controlled by Allison have always been very supportive of the organization she manages. The relationship between the two parties is good. Of course, changing William will not do much harm to her. Song Ya remembers five years. Before that, she brought Allison and William to her studio to evaluate whether Mira’s Fxxkyou song was suitable for protesting the South African government assembly at the time.
Unexpectedly, like the relationship between himself and the little Lori gang, everything is wrong.
"When will your husband launch an election campaign in Hyde Park?" Song Ya asked, "Call me then."
"We will, thanks APLUS."
Michelle looked at Alicia who was chatting with Linda and Ms. Sloan in the distance, and a smile appeared at the corner of her mouth. Perhaps it was also associated with those pictures of Peter? No way, the one with your own feet is really too hot. "The election for the state representative will not be as violent as the election for the governor. It will probably be busy next year. Don't you want to go back to school? Find a chance to ask him."
"Well, I will, bye bye."
"Bye."
She walked to her car, "Oh yes Michelle!" Song Ya stopped her, "You questioned Gordon's strategy just now, regarding the Simpson case as the focus of the report during the critical period after the launch of A+CN. ? Will there be a problem?"
"I just casually said that Gordon is professional." Michelle shrugged, "Anyway, my family will subscribe to the A+CN channel." She smiled.
"Haha, thanks for your support."
Song Ya went to meet Alicia and the others, "How do you feel? Two ladies, my new TV station."
"Only there will be a 45-minute news program in October. It will be broadcast exclusively under Comcast, which has only more than 4 million subscribers. Don't expect too much APLUS."
Sloan smiled and poured cold water, "But congratulations, Gordon seems to have done a good job."
"You are my political adviser, just these comments?" Song Ya asked her to come to Chicago just to hear more opinions.
"Otherwise? The all-African news station is also a donkey party. There is no room for political action? Even if it is not broadcast, I can report the coordinates of this station on the spectrum, equal rights, feminist rights, and modern freedom. Doctrine, anti-right-wing and anti-discrimination, high welfare, supporting ethnic minorities policies, banning guns..."
Ms. Sloan counted casually, "Only the issue of environmental protection and abortion may be at odds with the mainstream position of the Donkey Party. Oh, one more thing. I firmly support the ban on guns. If you disagree, you can fire me. I will not change my position. ."
"I don't care, maybe I also support gun ban."
Song Ya smiled and said: "Anyway, the TV station Gordon has the final say, I will not interfere. Alicia, how about you?"
"Uh... Peter seems to be conservative on some issues," Alicia replied.
"We are asking you, Alicia, your own position." Sloan examined her.
"Me? I don't have time to think about those issues, work is already very busy." Alicia said embarrassedly.
"Hey, continue to be your good wife in public."
Ms. Sloan shook hands with the two of them and Linda, "I have other business, and I have to go back to Washington, APLUS, can you send me a car..."
"No problem." Song Ya asked the bodyguard to drive him to the airport in an accompanying car, "Marvota, you also send Alicia back..."
"It's still early, so why don't you visit my new law firm? Is it convenient for APLUS?" Alicia asked suddenly.
This morning...
"Linda, today..." Song Ya looked at Linda.
"You're going to Columbia College later to shoot the MV." Linda opened her notebook blankly.
"Now? It's almost off work." Alicia asked questioningly, raising her wrist to look at her watch.
Actually, I went to explore Lisi’s class. Linda didn’t say it directly, “Linda, let’s go to Columbia College later, and go to Alicia’s new office first.” Song Ya glanced at it and took the initiative to flirt. Alicia, who maintained an iceberg beauty, decided not to counsel.
The convoy quickly drove under a skyscraper in Chicago's financial district, where Flock and Argus had leased half of the 27th floor.
"I remember Lockhard and Gardner's law firm are not far from here?"
All the work stations outside have been fixed, but the relocation work has not been completed yet, and there are few employees. When a group of people went in, they just met a group of decoration workers off work.
Song Ya smiled and brushed past them, and walked into her corner office. The room had not been completely refurbished yet, and some decoration materials and picture frames were neatly arranged in the corner.
"Yes, they used to kick me out of here, but we fourth graders are back now."
She walked to the large floor-to-ceiling glass and looked ambitiously at the office buildings outside.
Even if she has Peter’s political resources and several well-paid cases of her own, it is still not easy to open a named law firm in Chicago and gain a firm foothold.
"Alicia." Her partner Argus knocked on the open office door and walked in to say hello, "APLUS, Linda, it's nice to see you here."
"Argus, where is your new office? Take me there too."
Song Ya shook hands with him.
"It's a great honor to tell me beforehand, I'm not as big as here..."
As the title partner, the former prosecutor with a very friendly smile is still a bit shorter in the law firm than Alicia. The new office is slightly smaller and does not have such a great vision. It is also being renovated. Everyone in an office will get a decoration fee of varying amounts. Now everyone is secretly competing." He laughed.
"Not bad."
Argus is mainly responsible for criminal cases in law firms and has done a good job. He often gets better terms for clients in plea deals with prosecutors.
In short, the influence of Peter in this law firm ~www.mtlnovel.com~ is invisible and intangible, but it is real.
Around the golf bag on his desk, Song Ya and Argus talked about golf for a while, but he declined Argus's offer to play.
"What did you talk about?" It didn't take long for Alicia to stand at the door of the office and watched Argus with his golf bag leave.
"golf."
There were no other people waiting in the whole half-story building, and the two suddenly couldn't talk.
"I'm going, uh... wait over there." Linda didn't even bother to make excuses.
Alicia suddenly dragged him into the door and locked him back. A woman in her thirties is really...
"Why can't the curtains be pulled?"
"Remote control, idiot..."
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At night, old Mike parked his car to the parking lot downstairs of A+ Records with a blank face and yawned.
This thing seems to be contagious, Song Ya in the back seat immediately hit a few times, "Linda, I'm hungry, by the way, get some food, just sushi."
Linda pushed the door and got out of the car. It didn't take long before she came down with the sushi and the big white girl.
"You missed an appointment today..."
Charis got into the back seat, wrapped her arms around his neck, and put her long legs on his lap naturally. Old Mike took a few sushi from the box that Linda had passed in and pushed out the door.
"Sorry, I was a bit busy today."
It was really busy, Song Ya hugged her backhand, "Is the scene going well today?"
"Haha, no! The sling didn't know how to turn it, the faster it turned, I was screaming in fright! The director only knows who is calling to help her and who is going to help her!"
Charisy immediately happily talked about the funny thing about the filming, "But finally the filming is over. I heard that the other girls will continue filming tomorrow? Are they more actors than me?"
"They are dancers, and they do have more time to appear than you, but there shouldn't be any positive images in the MV."
The South African girl in her arms was very scheming. Song Ya knew this a long time ago and responded honestly to her probing, "They exposed too much."
"What about me? Wouldn't it look like it was naked on the screen? You know that flesh-colored underwear..."
"Uh, there will be a lens confessing that you are wearing it, but some of the pictures may make you look like..."
Song Ya replied: "Do you care? If you care, I will let them cut some."
"Emmm... Forget it, it sounds acceptable, it's better than filming a playboy... When the MV is broadcast, I must be notified in advance, and AiSeEuTePego!"
She stared at Song Ya’s face admiringly, “Remember the meeting in Ms. Chabbock’s performance classroom? You gave a check for fifty thousand dollars. If it weren’t for the money, I would really spend it. The cover girl of the son, at that time, in fact, the barrier in my heart had already passed."
"You are so good APLUS. I actually don't need to drive such an expensive Ferrari. I will pay you back the money. When I have money, I will earn the money myself." She said.
Want to make money without taking Ferrari? That's the hint to take a role in Hollywood?
Song Ya scratched his head, "Don’t be silly girl, I don’t accept returns for the gifts I give out. If you want to make money back to me... Next year, A+ Pictures will have a big production. It will be a superhero movie, a commercial action movie. Yeremov added a character that suits you in the script."
"What superhero!? Superman? The Flash!?" she asked in surprise.
"Uh, Blade Warrior."
"The knife... I don't seem to have heard of it."
"It's Marvel's black comic hero, and there are not many superheroes that suit me to star in Charis."
"Will you starring too!?"
"of course."
"Okay, okay, I'm willing to act! Is it the heroine?"
"Uh... the heroine must be black."
"Oh." She stopped asking.
Ha ha, be contented girl, Song Ya took the opportunity to eat and replenish energy.
"Why don't they get in the car? Mike and Linda." She asked obediently while waiting for the man to finish eating.
"Hehe..." Song Ya wiped her mouth, smirking and adjusting her posture.
"We... shall we not return to the hotel or your house?" She was unwilling to cooperate.
"No, it's not good to be photographed by the paparazzi. You must also keep the secrets, and your fat companion. If your previous thin companion broke the news indiscriminately, you know my energy in Hollywood, Charis... "
EarnedIt’s MV was officially filmed for only four days, and she ended the scene the next day, but she stayed with the crew until the end of work before sitting sadly in Ferrari’s passenger seat.
"Wow, this car."
Her fat attendant kept on stepping on the accelerator, enjoying the roar of the engine, "Drive directly from Chicago to Los Angeles? This car is yours?"
"Yeah." She replied lazily.
"What's the matter with you Charis? It's still so unhappy sitting in Ferrari." The fat attendant asked, "He gave you a beautiful necklace? Why didn't you wear it?"
"Don't ask, drive..." She picked up her new phone and dialed.
"Charis is gone, the girl is a bit like Fergie." Linda hung up the phone and hinted to the boss in the back seat, "I will often ask you for things in the future, maybe you shouldn't..."
"I know I know."
Obviously I am enjoying myself recently, but I feel more and more guilty for Mariah Carey in Los Angeles. He is in a bad mood. He shook his head, raised the telescope in his hand, and observed the two waves of protests in the distance through the car window. crowd.
It seemed that it was because the execution of the death penalty for black murderers was stopped. The opponents were all conservative whites. They were confronted with supporters of all ethnic groups outside the prison at first, and then suddenly triggered a push.
"Justice! Justice!"
Cassidy held a slain deceased in one hand, a photo of a certain white girl, one hand fiercely grabbed the hair of a black aunt in the opponent's camp, she put on a light makeup, but because she shouted slogans And it made a bit of "face blushing and thick neck", and he was struggling to perform in front of the reporter's camera close at hand, completely disappearing the traces of the top students of the obedient brand.
Police officers holding shields immediately intervened to separate the two groups of people.
Cassidy's side was obviously more aggressive, some white men began to attack the police officers, and then the pepper water batons flew around.
"Fxxk!"
Soon, the water cannon car dispersed them all, and Cassidy and a few teammates ran to the distance. She cursed and rolled up her sleeves and checked the red mark on her arm. She was hit by a truncheon.
"Do you want to continue?"
Everyone, including the two strong men of the Big Five and Big Three Speeding Party, is her head alone, "We can regroup in the old place."
"What about the reporters?" she asked.
"Uh, it seems to be gone, I ran early..."
"Forget it, let's stop here today, do you have to go home to pick up the child?" She looked at Song Ya's car.
"um, yes."
"Then everyone, go home and remember to come to the meeting on time the day after tomorrow."
"I will send you back?"
"No, I'm going to meet with a whistleblower."
"Okay, take care of Cassidy."
"You are also careful."
She avoided everyone's attention and walked over and got into the car.
"Are you injured? Cassidy, let Mike give you..." Song Ya asked concerned.
"Shut up, Nger." She leaned forward and opened the T-shirt with the protest text in both hands.
"..."
A week of chaos and indulgence passed. Song Ya Yuewan felt more and more worried. He took advantage of the weekend to go to San Jose and signed a capital increase agreement with the desperate three founders of 3DFX. He gave another five million and exchanged it for the hands of the three. Part of the equity became the largest single shareholder of 3DFX. Another investor contributed 1.5 million, and some small investors contributed 500,000. A total of 7 million in cash can ensure the smooth progress of the ES version of the 3D acceleration chip. It's been filmed ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Late at night, he walked into Malibu's house lightly. In the quiet bedroom, the sound of the waves could be heard, and Mariah Carey was curled up asleep.
Sniffing, took out a jewelry box from her pocket, placed it on the bedside table facing her, and then silently took off her clothes.
Halfway through, he went to open the jewelry box again, revealing the diamond ring bought for more than three million dollars inside, which is bigger and twice as expensive than the one taken last time.
After a while, I still felt dissatisfied, adjusted the opening of the jewelry box to aim at the wife's face, and pushed it forward to ensure that she could see it as soon as she opened her eyes.
Mariah Carey turned over in her dream...
He quickly picked it up again, went to the side of the bed and put it back again, "Mimi..." took off his socks, went to bed and hugged her tightly from behind.
"Yeah." She didn't wake up, dazedly pulled the man's hand to her waist.
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"what!"
In the morning, she was awakened by the sharp dolphin sound of the woman beside her, "My dear, you are so good!" Mariah Carey had put the ‘pigeon egg’ on her hand, and the chicken kissed his cheek happily like a peck of rice.
"Do you like it?" Song Ya hugged her.
"Nonsense! Ooo!"
She pouted, straightened her arms, turned her wrists repeatedly to appreciate it from all angles, and then exclaimed with satisfaction.
"Just like it, Mimi..." The guilt eased a bit and buried his head in his wife's hair.
"What's wrong with you? Feeling distressed?" Mariah Carey misunderstood, "Is it expensive?"
"No, how come, your husband and I are a man who makes money every second." He really didn't say, Netscape stocks skyrocketed, not far from a hundred dollars.
"Hmph, I see, do you think you can escape the villa on the Bahamas with a ring? We are going to make up our honeymoon early next year..."
"Ok?"
"Count you." She got up happily.
"No, don't you bother to thank you?" Song Ya didn't pay attention.
"When I come back tonight, today I will make a make-up recording for the original soundtrack of Xingmeng Tears." She straightened her hair a little and ran out of the bedroom, "Dangdangdang!" Can't wait to show off to others, full of energy.
Outside came the envious screams of her backing aunts, "Newly bought!?"
"so big!"
"It must be from APLUS!"
"Wow, so beautiful, Mimi, you are so happy!"
Listening to the anger outside, Song Ya felt a little relieved holding the quilt. His wife has been very busy recently and hasn't noticed it yet, but if she is still attacking like last week, she will show her feet...
It couldn't do this anymore, he fell asleep.
"Boss, Yeremov is here."
When Linda woke up, his wife and them had already left. After washing, Song Ya went out to see Yeremov.
It is already early September in 1995. One week after reaching the top of the B chart, WhateverYouLike was defeated by MJ's YouAreNotAlone. After five years of his debut, this was the first time he competed with MJ on single popularity. Also attaches great importance to the all-round comparison of the new and old generations of black male singers at Sony Columbia Records.
He is backed by the myth of Netscape investment. A money-first single to show off his wealth is very suitable, attracting countless imitators. Many well-known hip-hop singers, such as 2PAC and Biggie, are also quietly in the car, room, beauty, brothers and more The MV of the old routine adds top-level consumer labels such as private jets.
He also introduced the emerging rap style Tarp, which detonated a great trend in the southern part of the country where it was born. Music critics naturally like it. Well-known music critics like Philby don't hesitate to give him various'musical geniuses'. The fusion hip-hop master "Chicago Rap King" and other beautiful words, but there are also southern singers who sang DISS saying that he was stealing. There are also some small singers, such as the local rap singers in Chicago, who also started various DISS, calling him mixed, black-skinned and white-hearted, and if he is rich, regardless of the poor people and the community in South City, no gang is willing to support you, be careful when I will give you One shot crashed or something.
The merger of MJ’s ATV copyright library and Sony’s music copyright library has also attracted the attention of the industry. MJ’s historical albums have become more vigorous and more sophisticated, such as placing his giant statue drifting in the Thames and holding it for a long time. Captured the attention of the media and the public.
MJ's condition during this period is also particularly good, even more diligent than Song Ya, who is busy with business and class, and has a higher exposure. It seems that he has returned to the peak state before the 1993 case. His marriage to Elvis’ daughter was also blessed. In the YouAreNotAlone MV, the two appeared to show off their affection. Although there was no dew point, this undoubtedly gave the single airborne B chart a great boost.
The songs are soothing and beautiful, sweet, and the style is a bit old by music critics, but the listeners are buying it.
At present, MJ still has to stabilize itself, but the gap has narrowed unknowingly.
"Boss, this is the preliminary result of my negotiations with Catherine and Marvel."
Yeremov handed over the documents for the Blade Warrior project.
"Ok."
In addition to 3DFX this weekend, we will solve the problem of the Blade Warrior project. Marvel is now in the same situation as the Inner City Broadcasting Company earlier. Don’t look at the negotiations, but they are already on the edge of the cliff. There are rumors if they don’t make changes. Bankruptcy in six years.
Marvel proposed several cooperation models. One is to package and sell the copyrights of the two black superheroes and related characters, Black Panther and Blade Warrior, just like they sold the Hulk, Iron Man and Namor to Universal in 1990. The price is more expensive, Catherine does not agree to play so big, Yeremov is not interested in the role of the Panthers that needs grand scenes.
Then, a long-term licensing agreement was signed. A+ Pictures and KM Pictures jointly obtained the ten-year use rights of Blade Warrior and related characters. At least three films were released. The first film was released no later than the end of 1996. The investment amount is not less than 100 million meters of knives, and the transfer is a symbolic one meter of knives, but Marvel has to participate in the film split.
There is also the simplest movie to talk about licensing. This Catherine would not agree to it, and Yeremov would not accept it. If it becomes popular, it will accept Marvel's wild asking price.
"At least 100 million meters of knives in ten years is equivalent to spending fifty million on my side in ten years. You did a good job Yeremov."
Song Ya glanced at Yeremov. It was more in his personal interest to do so, and A+ Pictures had a guaranteed investment quota of at least 5 million a year.
"Hey, Catherine and I both like that model~www.mtlnovel.com~ The potential of a trilogy in a superhero series movie is exhausted, after all, Blades are not Batman."
Yeremov happily took out another stack of scripts, "Stan Lee and Gene Colan both insisted on using David Goyer’s script. We have convinced David Goyer to leave him, Willis Streep and the new This is a major victory for the online film industry’s alliance. This way the script will not worry, at least not the first one, the script quality is very good."
"Oh?"
Song Ya turned over the script, "What's the good thing? I only see kills and kills..."
"Isn't that the case with action movies? You know that comic fans hate to deviate too much from the original comics setting, and Hollywood screenwriters are inferior in this regard. David Goyer will not make such low-level mistakes. This can also help us. The project saves time." Yeremov said.
"Marvel will also participate in the splitting of accounts..." Song Ya is not a casual person.
"Hey, that's the point, didn't you let me dig a hole for Marvel? They are eager to reach an agreement so that they can get a share contract to find bank financing to solve the problem. I and Catherine are not going to make it for them."
Yeremov smirked: "Don't worry, as long as the contract is signed and they can get the money, I will lose."
This sounds very good, "If your above boasting is not realized in the end, then I will fire you Yeremov." Song Ya threatened.
"no problem!"
Yeremov, who has always been more stubborn, is full of confidence this time, "I can even fight for better conditions, such as extending the authorization period from ten years to fifteen or twenty years. They have no resistance."
Song Ya refused to fudge, "Is it right? The alliance between David Goyer and Wesley Streep and the new line was disintegrated by you and Catherine, but the alliance with the touchstone is still there. That kid has a bit of capital now. He is against the blade. Warriors have coveted for years..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 774: ?Jazzy's choice

"APLUS sent someone to call again."
In Brooklyn, New York, Damon Dash stood behind Jazzy, who was concentrating on playing the Super Nintendo game console, and stuffed him with a piece of paper.
"Ok."
Jazzy glanced at the piece of paper. It was the whereabouts of Gauti, which Damon Dash found out in private. He didn't pick it up. He continued to play EA's new year's masterpiece 96 Madden NFL96 until the villain on the TV got the ball. After being broken, he threw away the handle angrily.
"If you don't get Irv Gaudi, he won't sign you." Damon Dash urged.
"Fxxk! What does it mean to get it done?"
Jazzy lay down, looking up at the ceiling in a daze.
The relationship between the two brothers during this period also quietly changed. Damon Dash contributed a lot to his release from prison on parole. Part of the money was embezzled from A+ Liquor Industry to Marketing Ferry in the New York area. Damon Dash Naturally, he was very active in completing the characters arranged by Song Ya, but he didn't think so.
In fact, Song Ya didn’t know that he and Irv Gaudi had a friendship for a long time. Before being imprisoned, he hosted a New York Rap Rookie Tournament in the early 1990s, but he met porcelain on stage after he qualified for the competition. No way, he wanted to make a name for himself, and had to use some unconventional methods.
He was very angry at the time. He underestimated the energy of the old predecessor who always had a hippy smile and a good-looking face, and finally realized that it was not good, so he could only quickly help his friends to apologize through the lame. The person he found at the time was Irv Gaudi. .
Irv Gaudi helped this, and did not pursue it. The two got together. According to the way, he owed Gaudi once.
But now, he also owes Damon Dash once, and Damon Dash has gone to mix with APLUS after being released from prison earlier.
He raised his head and glanced at Damon Dash. This guy, who used to be just his own follower, is now commanding himself like a big boss. He knew that APLUS was fighting for the role of a blade warrior, and Gauti was very angry and wanted to help APLUS trouble him. But Gauti's character is clear to him, and it must be impossible to stop the guy with a real gang background from speaking with his mouth.
He also looked at Damon Dash’s house, new electrical appliances, new televisions, a few game consoles such as PS, new gold chains, new outfits, and the beautiful women in the bedroom. Borrowing from his new sofa, living on the cash thrown over occasionally.
"Damn it, Biggs can't come out, otherwise we will be much easier to handle."
Biggs Karimbok, who was in charge of armed forces, was sentenced the most severely for the trio of those years. It is impossible to wait for him to come out before doing things. It is equivalent to a poisonous snake whose teeth are pulled out. Irv Gauti has to do it himself if he wants to'get it'. .
Damon Dash has always been responsible for using his brain to come up with bad ideas, and he also wants to take the risk of seeking opportunities by trafficking or assault. "It's **** difficult to be a rapper." He scolded, "It's better to help. I publish? Just like before, we publish underground."
"Come on, we used to be like that because we need to launder money."
Damon Dash rebuffed, "Grey Goose Vodka will be on the market at the end of the year, and I will be busy selling alcohol for APLUS soon. I have already spent a lot of money on him, such as your bail, Jazzy..."
Jazzy took a deep breath, put his head in his hands, and took the opportunity to quietly observe Damon Dash's facial expression again.
In fact, I still have a way to go, which is to go to Gaudi and sell APLUS and the brother in front of him. Maybe Gaudi can get help to sign in DefJam? After being released from prison, I have inquired that Polygram is fighting with APLUS and the alliance of Sony Columbia Records president Daniel on DefJam records. According to some old guys in the New York rap industry, Polygram will soon be able to completely drive them out of DefJam. .
It's DefJam's veteran and Dinghai Shenzhen, who have a huge influence. Isn't the old New York hip-hop label, DefJam, better than A+ records?
It’s just that, Damon Dash is going to be mad. This kid probably didn’t realize that he would be so shameless. He is smart and full of bad water. Now he is holding APLUS’s thigh again, but so what, In the past, I was able to crush him, and I would never accept to be the younger brother of the former follower...
"I heard that Matthew Norris signed his daughter's group to A+ Records?" He asked, "In the form of his own label."
"Well, what's the name of Music World Entertainment Record, it's a very funny name."
Damon Dash laughed, "Don't envy people anymore. That guy Matthew has a lot of upper-level Manhattan connections. I think he can mix with the politicians of the former Mayor Dingkins at the party at APLUS's house."
"Remember before, we talked to biggs and dreamed of setting up our own record label. The name is planned, so it's called..." Jazzy hinted.
"Roc-A-! Of course I remember, but on! Jazzy, look at you now? Don't think too much, let's take it step by step?" Damon Dashi pointed at him and smiled.
I'm just a Loser who lives in your house and has nothing, and I have to report to the bail officer on time, am I?
Damon Dash didn't know that this sentence prompted the good brother to make up his mind.
"Send me to Gotti. I'll talk to him first. If I don't agree...I'll find a way to start."
He stood up, put his hands in his pockets, and strode out.
"Yes, but don't let go of it."
Damon Dash went and called his new brother, "I'm not going anymore, they know the way."
Haha, you are now embarking on the shore with APLUS, haven't you? Jazzy's heart is firmer.
Damon Dash’s younger brother drove him outside the Baisley public house in Queens, at the site of Kenneth McGriff, the boss of one of the lame gangs in New York. If Gauti doesn’t run around, he is usually here and DefJam. The records are mixed in two places.
"Jazzy! Are you out?"
He used to get goods from here. Many people know that the public housing area in New York is smaller than Chicago, and the organization is not tightly organized there. Under Giuliani’s iron fist, the gang members do not dare to be too arrogant, but twenty There are people watching for four hours.
"Is Irv Gauti here?" he asked.
"Yes, come in." A gang member sitting in the corner of the building basking in the sun called a half-old boy casually, "Take him..." and gave an address.
Damon Dash's new servants who were hired to help sell liquor were fringe characters in bars or nightclubs. They drove in the car and refused to get out. The other two honestly followed him.
"Yo... isn't this Jazzy!? Long time no see."
Jazzy has his iconic buck teeth, and many people in the public housing have an impression of him, and smoothly met Gauti who was playing billiards with his kids in the house.
"You are waiting for me outside." After being searched at the door, he easily got rid of his two trembling tails.
"Are you looking for me? I heard you're chasing?"
Gaodi took the pole and lay on the stage intently gestures.
"I have something to tell you, is it convenient?" Jazzy asked~www.mtlnovel.com~Gottie didn't say a word, looked up at the doorman, and thought for a while after receiving a hint of safety from the other party, "All right, I I know I have mixed with APLUS, but I am willing to give you a chance..."
The two walked to the hut. Irv Gatti drove a black girl out, and then wrote a note, "Want to go back to the old business, right? Look for this person, in the opposite building, he has a Good stuff."
"I won't sell this anymore."
Jazzy looked out carefully, "I have a message, I want to change something from you."
"Oh? What, say."
"I want to sign DefJam, would you like to help?"
"Haha..." Gaudi was amused. "You do have a rap, but Brooklyn has no shortage of good singers. Do you really want to let me help you post a movie with just one mouth?"
"Don't think I'm kidding Gaudi, maybe you don't know how dangerous you are now."
Jazzy knew he couldn't deal with it without taking something out, "Someone wants to deal with you, he is looking for someone to deal with you."
"Who?" Irv Gauti frowned. "APLUS."
Jazzy did not answer, "I just need a chance. I have prepared all the singles of the album in jail. You also said that I have great rap ability? It is not difficult for DefJam to sign a small singer. They sign people every day. Don’t you have a lot of pension contracts?"
"Well, if it proves that I am willing to help this, tell me, is it APLUS?" Gauti asked.
Jazzy raised his chin in default.
"Fxxk! Fxxk!" Gaudi immediately burst into a lot of foul language, holding his head in his hands, and exclaiming in horror: "I knew I angered him last time at Bedford Mountain Villa! Fxxk!"
No, your reaction is wrong! Jazzy was stunned.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 775: ? I don't want to die

Irv Gauti in Jazzy's eyes suddenly became hysterical. He lifted the phone and dialed violently. The long phone cord was dragged into a snake shape on the floor, breathing hard.
"Hey, it's me, Gauti!"
After the call was dialed, he yelled into the microphone: "I'm done! APLUS is going to kill me! His M-fxxk really wants to kill me!"
"Don't look like you are nothing! It's you, it's you to star in that broken movie and I..."
"Fxxk! How could I not speak cruelly in that kind of scene at the time!? Many people from NAS were watching them!"
"Yeah yeah, now you blame me on the other hand, ok, very good... don't forget who I am running errands for M-Fxxk!"
He was arguing on the phone, and the attendant outside heard a movement, and ran to the door and asked, "Boss, what's the matter?"
"Go outside! Look at the door!"
Gottie pushed them viciously impatiently, "Say hello to the downstairs again, no strangers are allowed to come up these days! Tell me if there are any strangers hanging around nearby, pay special attention to the cars parked on the side of the road!" After speaking, he slammed the door to isolate his followers.
"I overreacted?" He continued to shout into the microphone, "That's APLUS! I only know that his enemies are dead..."
"You said it lightly, now he is going to kill me and not you! OK? You fucking! Remember Sinaloa? The lunatic who did dirty work for APLUS wanted to turn to the FBI. He was at his door. As soon as I had a face-to-face with the FBI, I was killed that night, and even the FBI detective was killed!"
"Fxxk! I don't care what the facts are! I only know that he has nothing to do afterwards, and he can go to the White House and hug and shake hands with the commander like a brother!"
"It's true! It's true! Don't keep going around with me, my source is reliable! Do you remember Jazzy?" He looked at Jazzy, who was standing by and moving his mind quickly.
"Uh... don't you." Jazzy was startled and raised his hands, palms straight out, but it was too late.
"This kid used to owe me, Jazzy's good brother...Yes, that Damon Dash, the little smart guy on the streets of Brooklyn, was helping APLUS..."
Gatti didn’t care about him," Jazzy said that APLUS has sent someone, and they have already set off. Do you know the seriousness of this? Yes, Jazzy told me, it can’t be wrong, maybe the gunman is already downstairs in my house. Yes, APLUS has always wanted to kill anyone fast and ruthlessly, K-Ci's time...you **** don't tell me everything is rumored bullshit! I don't want to die, your M-fxxk will come back from Los Angeles soon!"
"Why not!? I think so! If I were as rich as him, I would do it! Who would stare at me... I killed him!"
"Look for the boss of McGraw? How? A full-scale war? Stop it, we can't fight him, don't you watch the financial news? Say that he may be on the list of the world's richest next year! We have some money and guns... I heard that the Chicago gang even uses sniper rifles and grenades..."
Speaking of this, he hurried to the window and drew the curtains, “New York politicians are definitely willing to do things for APLUS, and McGraw’s boss can’t move away! Last time I saw New York City at Bateford Hills. The police commissioner of the government is here, I know the old Nger, boss McGraw is very afraid of him..."
"Let’s figure out a way together and find a middleman... How about bragging father? Come back, that broken movie is not for you, you don’t look like a blade warrior, really, I wanted to tell you that. Up."
"I beg you to stop the **** ink! Go back to New York! I take care of where APLUS is! I stay at home in the public housing estate, not to Los Angeles or Chicago, or anywhere!"
"Anyway, you can't care about my life or death!"
"Um...well, then I'll wait for you, sorry, I was in a bad mood just now...you should be careful."
It seemed that he finally agreed. Gotti hung up the phone and let out a long sigh of relief. Then he hugged Jazzy's shoulder affectionately, "Good brother, this time... Thanks anyway."
"I owe you."
Unexpectedly that Gatti was so afraid of APLUS, the matter was over, Jazzy had to touch his nose, "But can you let me not say that I betrayed the news?"
"Don't worry, haha."
Gauti patted his face, "We are not the kind of big mouth, so, for your safety, stay with me this time, I will introduce you a girl."
"No, I can... uh, uh... wait for Gauti."
Jazzy watched him open the door, as if he was really planning to greet a girl to come in, hurriedly stopped, and closed the door again, "Uh..." He was hesitant to buy time to organize the language, "Maybe I can help Gaodi, I have a way. Can help you negotiate with APLUS."
"WTF, you? Who are you looking for?"
Gauti smiled contemptuously this time, "APLUS will not sell his face."
"Uh, Gauti, you may not know that APLUS is going to make a big wine business. It has opened a factory in China, a big factory."
Since Gatti is afraid of APLUS to death, it is too easy to handle. Jazzy has found a way to'get it' without having to do it without having to fight against Damon Dash. Of course, if the follow-up rhetoric to the parties can be made more perfect, he said I may be able to get more. "It is said that APLUS will use the new album cover to bring the wine to the wine, directly revealing the wine label, which is very important to APLUS. He is my brother and will not lie to me. APLUS can indeed listen to him. So long as... by the way, why did you fall out with APLUS? Movie characters?"
"Yeah." Gaodi nodded suspiciously~www.mtlnovel.com~ be it. "
"Leave it to me, I'll try." Jazzy pounded his chest first, then stretched out his fist.
"OK." Gauti thought for a while and touched him to agree.
Soon after returning to New York that same day, Song Ya received a call from Damon Dash not long after he went to the public housing area of ​​Baisley to meet with Gaudi.
"We got Gatti!" Damon Dash happily reported to the boss, "Uh, is it convenient for you to talk about this now? Or I will wait..." It seemed that some subtle voices were heard.
"It's okay... you... keep talking."
Song Ya is accepting Mariah Carey's thanks.
"Willing to quit the Blade Warrior project, Irv Gauti will call you to apologize in person, how about it? What do you think of the boss?" Damon Dash asked.
"So simple?"
"It's that simple, Jazzy got everything done! Haha..." Damon Dash took the opportunity to ask for his brother, "Boss, can he set up his own label under A+ Records, just like 2pac's amaru, Matthew Norris The world of music entertainment, now hip-hop singers do this!"
"Wow, are you overweight with me? Haha..." Song Ya stroked his wife's hair and smiled comfortably.
"He doesn't want to leave New York. In Chicago, we have nothing. The gangster rappers can easily get into accidents if they leave the neighborhood of their hometown. Those little singers in Chicago dared to DISS even you. He used to mix..."
Damon Dash nagging halfway through, "It's alright! You...call Linda, I...hung up!" Song Ya put down the phone, "Huh! Mimi, I really love you……"
Mariah Carey didn't answer, she threw up with a smirk, and covered his mouth with a long kiss.
"Woo!"
Song Ya's eyes widened, and his hands and feet struck horrifiedly on the bed.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 776: Can you make it simple

In Los Angeles on Sunday, the blue sky, white clouds, and breeze are good weather for golf.
'boom! ’
Mariah Carey swings, the white ball flies up and falls far into the green, and then continues to roll until it stops at the edge, "Wow, beautiful!" The men watching have their clubs in their armpits. Applause, "Madam Song has made great progress."
"Oh ha ha...Thank you, thank you."
She was especially proud, holding on to the brim of the red empty top hat, and then stepping up the long legs under the white golf skirt, a few steps walked to Song Ya's side, "Almost three hours, the most satisfying shot." Pole to the female assistant, took a sip of the water that was handed over.
"You can play better than me."
Song Ya complimented his wife. She only played a few times when she needed to socialize, but she didn't get in. She was better, a little basic, and occasionally received commercial performances for major golf events after she became famous.
"Hmph, I'm a little tired..."
The crowd began to move towards the green, she said, touching the fine sweat on her forehead.
"Almost." Song Ya waited for a while, chose to hang on to the end with her and walked slowly.
"How did you talk to Mr. Chase?" Her agent Sandy Glen followed graciously.
"When I first met, I didn't talk much."
Song Ya replied casually, looking at Stanley Chas, who was walking in front of David Geffen and others, who was introduced by Nasdaq Chairman Madoff, who was responsible for connecting people from Hollywood, or whatever. No matter what the title, the Jews like to play these mysterious tricks anyway.
According to Chais, if you want to get into the high-return field of Madoff’s various funds, you must start investing from the threshold amount. First, invest in low-return, probably only a little bit higher than the bank interest, and then get here. It is the qualification for membership of the top country golf club near Bel Air in Los Angeles. It is a lot of money just to pay the entrance fee. Only after actively participating in party activities and passing the secret test, can you get the next level of higher return on investment. The qualifications of the fund, the next level and the next level, the rules are as complicated as the **** legendary Freemasonry.
"Are you going to continue playing?" Sandy Glen asked with a pun.
"Forget it, it's too much trouble."
Song Ya shook his head. Why didn't he make money if he had this idle heart? The lowest level of annualized income was not as good as relying on apocalypse to teach foolish investment, far inferior.
"Spend this time, it is very good for you to accumulate contacts APLUS."
Sandy Glen reminded, "Not everyone is qualified."
"Ok, I know."
Song Ya glanced at the crowd in front of him. Apart from Stanley Chase, he was familiar with Caitlin's husband and David Geffen, as well as the famous producer Don Simpson, who was signing a contract with Hollywood Pictures. Michelle Pfeiffer played the leading role in the dangerous film game that Jerry Bruckheimer’s production company opened last month. The cost of more than 20 million is estimated to get more than 150 million in the global box office. Linton To the music is broken. This person is also one of the nobles who have become popular in the soup. Thunder has high ambitions, high ambitions, and the two key films in the start of the soup career. He is both a producer, plus Will Smith’s popular Jedi men in the film circle. Ridley Scott’s younger brother, Anthony Scott’s red tide...
There are also some unfamiliar but acquainted ones, such as Arnold Copelson, the owner of Regent Pictures who is no worse than David Geffen, the Simpson who killed his wife, and OJ Simpson who participated in a movie before he went to prison. It was this man who invested of.
The rest were basically met at Hollywood parties, but the ones who couldn't be named were all white men, all rich and powerful guys, at least in the one-third acre of Hollywood.
Sandy Glen is right to say that the contacts here are really great, and I heard that after the ‘upgrade’, you can also communicate with the old money, the wealthy, and the top executives of major multinational banks and financial institutions...
"What do you think, Mimi?" he asked his wife.
"I'm going back to New York in two days to work on a new professional, and I will do the first professional announcement." Mariah Carey was too lazy to participate in this kind of activity, and refused.
Her star dream tears have been made, and it is no longer necessary to stay in Los Angeles. "Forget it, for the time being, neither of us can spare time this year." Song Ya replied to Sandy Glen.
"Well, it's okay to focus on your career, and wait until you are older and have more free time."
Sandy Glenn smiled and asked, "Then I'll go and tell Mr. Chase about your decision?"
"Well, go ahead."
Sandy Glen’s communication level was indeed too high by Hayden. Song Ya watched him speed up, went to the crowd in front and whispered a few words with Stanley Chase, then the other party turned around and smiled at himself, and stopped to wait. .
"Mimi, let's first..." Sandy Glen took Mariah Carey away.
"Mr. Madoff doesn't like APLUS, the half-hearted person. His door won't always be open."
Stanley Chase and Song Ya walked side by side. He was a medium-sized, well-mannered Jew. Among the players who played today, Jews accounted for about half, maybe more, David Geffen, Sandy Glen, Arnold Kepai Elson and others are all, "Please don't get me wrong, I'm just saying what I am obligated to say." He said.
"I understand, but... sorry."
Song Ya also felt a little disappointed. He sharpened his head and asked Madoff to find a way, and then asked David Geffen to help out the person in front of him. But if you send money to you, you just accept an investment. Can you make it simple! ? I won’t bother to make it clear earlier! Hold back the spit in my heart, "Mimi and I really don't have time to participate in you... You know, we are both singers all over the world."
"It's okay, I can understand, I like your songs very much."
Stanley Chase is not angry. In fact, he is also an investor in the Madoff Fund. Undertaking this kind of errand will definitely bring a certain benefit, but it is difficult for outsiders to know the specifics, perhaps for ‘upgrade’.
This thing... even if it’s temporarily yellow, it’s not bad to take a long time to breathe in the fresh air occasionally. The only thing we can do today is to sell the bad film "How do I stop this" from A+ Records to DreamWorks. David Geffen paid a cost price of $500,000 to enrich their film library.
"I'm leaving, dear." Song Ya and his wife kissed goodbye in the evening. "See you in New York next weekend."
"Well, don't let me do the pigeons. At that time, we will participate in New York Fashion Week. John Galliano's spring and summer show at Givenchy is very important to him. Let's go to the show."
He ordered Sandy Glenn, "Prepare him a set of tasteful clothes and don't show up in hip-hop style."
"No problem, leave it to me."
Sandy Glenn smiled and agreed.
As early as Saturday, Marvel was notified that the negotiations on his side were suspended, so there were no competitors. Yeremov’s negotiations with Marvel and KM Films on behalf of A+ Pictures and Catherine’s husband and wife will speed up, and it is estimated that it will be soon You can negotiate terms. Irv Gaudi also called in person at the same time and apologized for the collision that night.
Yes, this way of'getting it done' is more in line with Song Ya’s intentions, so he will not break his promise, and agrees to the admission proposal that Damon Dash helped Jazzy fight for. In order to satisfy his wish to stay in New York, Song Ya gave Atlantic Records The old relationship Steven called and rented the right to use a small recording studio from Atlantic Records. For one year, Linda allocated money from A+ Records to pay the rent and took down the new record company Roc according to the regulations. -A-'s 50% ownership.
How to divide the remaining 50% is a matter between their brothers. Damon Dash is willing to pay for other daily expenses of the record company, and how much they pay. The two brothers calculate it by themselves~www.mtlnovel.com~ Damon Dash owns the company. Twenty percent, Jazzy, the sole contracted singer, owns 25 percent, and the remaining five percent are reserved for the good brothers'Biggs' Karimbok who are still in jail.
Not bad, Song Ya feels that they are kind and loyal in this respect. After all, Jazzy has been sold and went to jail, and it is better not to directly sign A+ records and stay away from Chicago. Uh, he went to jail because he asked Goodman to report anonymously.
The release of Roc-A- naturally follows the A+ record, which will be given full authority to Sony Columbia Records. The publicity resources will be discussed later depending on the quality of the songs.
"Okay, besides going to school, what tasks do I have Linda."
Song Ya is fully engaged in the new week.
"Practicing singing, dancing, practicing with the band, practicing with the dancers, singing, and chorus, rehearsing."
Linda handed over the schedule, "In November, you will have a small unplugged concert on MTV. This is a list of six songs. In December, there will be four concerts with Anschutz Performing Arts. There are about fifteen songs to be sung in each concert. Your time is running out. In addition to running a new special announcement next month, you will also have to take time to talk with vocal teachers, dance fingers, concert directors, etc. Meeting, oh yes, and this week, I will shoot the MV of IgottaFeeling from school to night."
"OMG...I'm starting to regret agreeing to Daniel's concert tour." Song Ya's head grew louder after hearing this. "He is using me as a beast."
"Hehe, aren't all the singers here? Miss Kelly has a major every year and maintains such a high-intensity job almost every year. How about you? Only two majors in five years..." Linda complained: "The unpopular singer thinks I can't ask for being so busy."
"Cut! I can earn more."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 777: ?Algorithm changed

The sales-carrying self and Fergie released their second albums. The second half of the year is the time when A+ records will start their efforts.
Fergie's album directly uses the title song SweetbutPsycho's name. The MV Song Ya doesn't care. The screenwriter Linda finds will naturally not produce a plot of the heroine with an axe to kill the negative man, but she has a good grasp of the sweetness in the lyrics The essence of wild, stunner and neurotic, she is sometimes tender and sometimes crazy in the MV.
Because she often lives in California, she has an outgoing personality and likes to play. After she became famous, she soon had a good West Coast social circle. She invited a few songs from the second-line hip-hop musicians there. The agent sent Kingsley to help find big-name producers. Made a tailor-made song for her. The whole album is still based on hip-hop style, combined with SweetbutPsycho’s pop dance love songs. In addition to herself, A+ Records’s Dion Wilson, Common, and William Adams also wrote songs for her. She I participated in some lyrics.
The album was released this weekend. SweetbutPsycho has already started hitting the charts. The trend of music reviews is very weird. At first, when everyone saw the genius musician APLUS in the lyrics and composition column, they didn’t dare to comment too rashly until Philby’s group of top music critics started. After the lyrics were simple and rough rhyming and the dance style was no longer popular, they kept up.
But the survey results for ordinary listeners were not bad. They agreed that the melody was great and Fergie sang very well. Her voice style is different from that of the original singer. She has a sense of change and penetration. The little milk voice is also very pleasing. Currently, she ranks 13th on the B chart.
The sales of the album feel like it can cross the platinum line, but it is hard to say how much it can sell. It depends on the audience's acceptance of other songs in the album.
Because of the voice in IgottaFeeling, she sacrificed two days of precious publicity schedule and came to Chicago to participate in the MV shooting. The filming schedule of the crew also took care of her first, and then Song Ya herself.
IGottaFeeling’s original MV for the fluorescent party and other sections were used in the MV for the song WhereIsTheLove, so this time it can only be re-arranged. This single will be released simultaneously with the album, and Sony Columbia Records found him With old friend director Zach Schneider and Wu Zhinian Fletcher, the budget is very low.
"Are you helping me earnestly hit the list?"
In the middle of the week, Song Ya rushed to the studio after school, ‘I got the money! Go splurge! Tonight will be a good night’ and other lyrics, Zach Schneider and the screenwriter can’t play with it. The plot is nothing more than a flurry of nightclub swarms, followed by some toasting and various hedonic and consumerism labels.
But the scene was very grand. I didn’t lose at all. I played the nightclub fight in the first part of my life. Since I was over 21 years old when it was released, I had more wine bottles in my hand and fewer girls. The fabrics of men and women are tighter, and the lights are more colorful and dim.
At this time, Fergie was already afraid of a lot of daytime scenes. She jumped in sweat under the high demands of Anne Fletcher, and when she saw Song Ya appear, she pouted and questioned. She was obviously dissatisfied with the B ranking. The single LondonBridge has won the championship, and SweetbutPsycho is completely impossible to follow the current trend.
"No way, bulletin board magazine changed the algorithm."
The bulletin board singles chart is based on the weekly sales of songs, radio broadcasts and various exposures, and then the total is calculated to calculate the overall popularity of the singles. Not long ago, they re-adjusted the point weights of the small and medium-sized radio broadcasts on which the Chicago meeting was based. Low, and targeted adjustments to some of the usual chart-playing tricks of Sony Columbia Records, the top six record companies who like to use this list as the biggest player in the B list since the 1990s, and also lowered the relevant weight.
Billboard Magazine will certainly not clarify who it is aimed at, but this unobtrusive data change is a big blow to Song Ya and singers under A+ Records, and even singers under Sony Columbia Records such as Mariah Carey. MJ Except, he has never been a big fan of bulletin boards and Grammys.
In fact, the Chicago Conference is probably just a disaster, because the small and medium-sized radio stations were originally a powerful tool for the big group of hip-hop singers. In recent years, they have been uncontrolled and abused by the enthusiasm of the hip-hop circles on the east and west coasts. Sugnet and the bragging father also Regardless of looking for the long-term as themselves, their sloppy approach will inevitably attract a counterattack from bulletin board magazines. Sony Columbia Records has a tendency to monopolize bulletin boards in the Motura era. If it is replaced by a more radical style of Daniel, it has become even stronger. Sooner or later, the bulletin board magazine will respond.
In the future, the publicity strategy must be modified according to the weight distribution method, and he has asked Linda to cooperate with Daniel to start research.
Song Ya explained a little bit. Fergie is very clever and can't understand it. "Good eight." She curled her lips and wiped her hand on the low-rise hot pants. "Sweat a lot, hot and tired. I will wash A bath."
"Well, go ahead."
A lot of people are here, and the two are former boyfriends and girlfriends. We must be cautious in public communication. Today Mariah Carey is going to return to New York from Los Angeles. It is very likely that she will come to Chicago for a surprise inspection. Song Ya nodded expressionlessly. Let her go.
"Hey! APLUS!"
But there is still a **** the dance floor, Charis Theron. The South African Diamond wears a short white skirt today. Her long hair is dyed into Monroe's light gold, which is closer to silver, and big high heels, no matter her face. I still stand out from the crowd on the whole set. I am very happy when I see myself. I bulldozer from behind the dance floor and rushes to the side, holding one arm with my hands. "Is there your role today..." The amplitude jumped for joy.
"There is my play."
Surprisingly, Song Ya smiled back and drew out her arms quietly to prevent her from'drilling', and opened her arms to the crew chief who was also approaching, "Hi, Zach, long time no see, Annie."
"APLUS, can you really only join the group after school?" Zach stuffed the Grey Goose vodka props into his hand, "If so, then we must hurry up. Fergie will finish filming tomorrow night's scene. Just go, these two days are a group dance scene with you and her."
"Yes, I want to go to class. Then go to my dressing room and talk..."
He didn't care about Charis, took Zach Schneider and Annie Fletcher to the dressing room, "Why did she come?" After closing the door, he asked Linda.
Linda looked at Zach Schneider, "Uh, I thought..." Zach felt like he was patted on the horse's leg. "I sent a notice to the beautiful girls who participated in the AiSeEuTePegoMV shooting. Anyway, they are all in the nightclub. Dance scenes do not require professional dancers." He looked at Anne Fletcher for help.
"Well, that girl is very beautiful, she is the most beautiful among the actors present. I also designed a duet with you, the kind that is very intimate."
Anne Fletcher has become a popular dancer in Hollywood after dancing My Life and Geek in Disguise. It is so popular in this field that she has even surpassed her teacher Shankman. There is no need to ask for help. What do you say.
"Really?" Song Ya took the split-screen script she handed over. The girl had to hook her hands around her neck, her legs between her waist, and then follow the music to twist like a snake, and the two looked at each other affectionately. .
"Uh~www.mtlnovel.com~ need to be changed?" Linda asked.
She didn’t say hello specifically, and Annie didn’t have to design this dance to please her. It seems that Charis had obtained this opportunity purely by her looks, figure and ability, but...
"No need to change, but not today, today...switch to tomorrow to shoot, that's it." He knew Linda could understand.
"OK."
Igottafeeling
Thattonight\'sgonnabeagoodnight
Thattonight\'sgonnabeagoodnight
There is not much time, the shooting process is in a hurry, and there is nothing difficult to dance in the nightclub. The director Zach Schneider's ability is reassuring. All the problems are his, Song Ya only manages the individual. Big gold chain gold ring, rhinestone tag, holding a wine bottle in one hand, dancing in front of the camera with the music, Fergie and Al and other stars participating in the song are nearby, and the extras Charis are in the outer circle. .
Zach’s announcement was sent to the girls who participated in AiSeEuTePegoMV, then...
Sure enough, beside Charis, she also saw the Ellen Pompey who had been a waitress in New York, and Amy Ake, who auditioned to dance my life.
French temperament girl, she seems to be an adult... He secretly swallowed.
Filming nervously until the evening, "I'm back to the hotel." Fergie said goodbye while waiting for her assistant to pack things.
"Oh, Bye." Not today, Song Ya pretended not to understand.
"Humph!"
She flicked her hair uncomfortably, turned and walked away, "Tomorrow night, will you leave tomorrow, right?" Song Ya, who threw the weekend's vows in Los Angeles to JAVA early on, shouted to her back: "I'm on the high ground. Have a party in the park?"
"All right." She agreed.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 778: ?Lower and lower

"Tonight must be a good night la la la..."
The next day, Song Ya hummed a song after school, hoping to hook up with Big A, "Party..."
"Yeah! Don't worry, brother! I'm all ready, and your Highland Park is waiting to open at any time."
Big A is even more excited. He walks like a spring, flicks his head full of dirty braids, and also gets the big thick gold chain, rhinestone tag and sunglasses of the same style as his own. "You haven’t posted anything for a long time. Chicago has a party for the brothers."
"Where is Al? Don't you often play together?" Song Ya asked.
"He wants to settle down. The Common lifestyle is not the same as us. The boys like William Adams don't have much money. Only Dieng occasionally brings us cheer." Big A said.
"Oh." Song Ya nodded.
Al recently reunited with his early girlfriend, the girl she met on Xuanfa Road in the RV, and seemed to be getting married.
Dile and him are good brothers, and their life trajectories are similar. He and the white girl who lived with him from New York to Chicago and lived a poor life together. Later, the white girl who broke up because of the **** in the bed also reunited, and was also preparing to get married.
Of course, Dilai is far richer than Al, and Al has also released an album because of his participation in many of his hits. Now he is a favorite guest of various Chicago music radio stations. The announcement is enough for the rest of his life. Life is worry-free, neither of them is a prodigal character.
Only A+ Records Production Director Dion Wilson prefers to play, with identity, ability, and leadership. He is now a hip-hop musician and radio DJ circle leader with a close relationship between Chicago and A+ Records.
Big A was pulled a little far away, and he was still operating a Chicago A+ radio station that sold 500,000 yuan to him. He was considered to have a good reputation in South City, but his personal property was much worse than the previous ones, and he was also carrying two children's support.
"Would you like to merge the radio into the Inner City Broadcasting Company?"
Song Ya is still more nostalgic. Since thinking about this, he intends to lead the big A again, and his mind turned, "They don't have a branch in Chicago. I asked Linda to transfer your radio to the Detroit branch of the Inner City Broadcasting Company. Let’s manage below, and then increase you by the way..."
"Fxxk, I do! Brother!"
Big A is naturally very happy, "Everybody! APLUS is here!" He walked into the door of the studio and shouted for him.
Today’s studio has begun to use that kind of laser spotlights. The bright and dark, the men and women are dancing on the colorful dance floor. Zach asked the photographer to keep the lens low, and follow Fergie's whole process. She looks down at the camera. , While following the music to the mouth, slapping buttocks while turning in circles, or the one who likes to show the navel and the cute and low-waist hot pants, the belt is loose, and it keeps swaying with the rhythm. It should have been a long time for shooting, and the sweat is all The hair is wet.
"Hey! M-fxxk big A! You never learn to shut up!"
Big A got into trouble with his voice, everyone in the crew and hot dance stopped. Someone turned off the music. Fergie was furious. "How many times is this shot NG? Do you know? I really want to use it like before. The ashtray will give you a sharp nose!" She rapped.
"Hey..."
Big A shrank his neck, and went to apologize with a smile on his face.
Song Ya remembered that Fergie was just a child star who was looking for opportunities from all over the meter. She came to Chicago by accident and fell into the hands of the big A. He was almost infiltrated by him. Fortunately, the two girls were aggressive enough.
Apocalypse hasn't been there for a long time, it's not. It's that most of the apocalypse is film clips. He thought it was a hint that the apocalypse would make him feel at ease in the film industry in the future, just like Escobe. Unexpectedly, this scene of my ex-girlfriend suddenly brought a new song in my mind. It is also a crowded nightclub dance floor, and it is also a girl who dances soaked all over, and of course the ‘bundled’ movie clips are indispensable.
Thembaggysweatpants
AndtheReebokswiththestrapsWiththestraps
SheturnedaroundandgavethatbigbootyasmackAyy
ShehitthefloShehittheflo
Nextthingyouknow
Shawtygotlowlowlowlowlowlowlowlow
"Okay, okay, everyone don't read it, this one is over!"
Zach Schneider hurriedly stopped the dance group that started to lose control after seeing APLUS come in, "Big A, you go to Alna, you two stand on the DJ stage together, and dance a little bit." He arranged the task, "APLUS, you go Prepare the dressing room, and it's your turn to end."
"OK."
Without seeing Charisy and others, Song Ya lifted his chin to Big A and Fergie, and went into the dressing room to change clothes.
"I borrowed your place to take a shower, mine is broken."
About ten minutes later, Fergie rushed in, pouting, and walked directly to the shower room of the makeup suite.
"Hey, pay attention, there are so many people outside!"
Song Ya glanced at the stylist and complained, "When the gossip news is on, it will look good."
"Don't you have anything else in your mind? Mine is really broken."
There was a rush of water inside, and she was a bit irritable today, "Damn Zach, he brought a lot of Hollywood hot girls, that big tall guy, you know, right? Is his M-fxxk prepared for you? Huh? I think he takes care of that girl."
"Ok."
Shrewd girl, but the two have nothing to worry about now, Song Ya admitted shamelessly.
"Fxxk! I knew it!"
She scolded: "Don't smell me, APLUS, haha, don't look at who has the final say here, they don't expect to appear in front of the camera with me."
It seems that she drove Charles and the others to the crowd and disappeared in front of the camera, "Useless Miss Fergie, Anne arranged a double dance with me for the tall guy, the kind of face-to-face. "Song Ya deliberately irritated her: "But I didn't say hello, she got Annie's love herself."
Fergie walked out naked, smashed a white Reebok sneaker, and then went back in silence to continue washing.
"Boss, it's your turn." Linda called from outside the door.
"Fitch..." There was a new idea in his mind, Song Ya got up and walked outside the shower, "I'll tell you something."
"What?" she asked.
"Uh... the tall blond said she was never drunk, so you can compete with her tonight?"
"Fxxk! Pervert, it's disgusting APLUS who is scribbling around!" She opened the door and threw out another soap.
"Hehehe..."
Song Ya hippy smiled and avoided, and ran out.
Charis is ready, still yesterday’s bashful skirt, big high heels, perfect curvy blonde and white girl, Zach has emptied the dance floor in a circular space, the dancers are surrounded, and the lights are concentrated here. She was shining all over.
Seeing myself, a sweet smile immediately appeared on that beautiful face, "Hi..."
"Hey, Charis." He said hello and walked directly across from her, "How to jump?" asked Anne Fletcher.
"Your task is very simple." Wu pointed over and bent Song Ya's arm around the girl's waist, "Then just twist to the music. Charis, you..."
Whoa
Ain\'tthewhenit\'supthatclose
Makeitrain\'I\'mmakinitsnow
Workthepole\'Igotthebankroll
ImmasaythatIpreferthemnoclothes
I\'mintothat\'Iloveexposed
Shethrewitbackatme\'Igavehermore
Cashain\'taproblem\'Iknowwhereitgoes
He acted as he said, holding the Grey Goose vodka bottle in his other hand, and the music rang, and then there was a sound of boarding, and Charis started to twist like a water snake.
A circle of girls outside showed jealous gazes, and the music was getting stronger. Charis suddenly grabbed his neck, jumped up, her legs clamped his waist, and continued to twist, suddenly clinging, suddenly moving away, back and forth.
Wow……
The smell of beautiful diamonds and perfume close at hand, breathing each other on each other's faces, Song Ya's neck was strained, and his hands were tighter.
"Hahaha..." She let out a silly smile like Monroe, let go of one hand, tilted her body, and turned her front to the camera slightly.
The girl in her arms was too tempting, she couldn't resist it, she could only try to suppress the idiot's smile on the facial muscles, Song Ya pressed her mouth, the corners of her lips showed the upturn of the rich.
At the beat, she landed on her legs, then turned her back to her body, her waist kept twisting and rubbing, up and down, lower, lower...
After taking a shower, Fergie came out wearing his big T-shirt, silently leaned against the side of the aisle, watching the scene blankly.
"Hey! The one over there, call you! Come here!"
In the early morning of Highland Park, Fergie returned to the old place, her mood getting worse, her voice thick, her elder sister hooked her finger at Charisy who was looking for Song Ya's figure around the mansion, "Fxxk, it's you!"
"What's the matter?" Charis held back her unhappiness and stood in front of her.
"Humph." Much younger than herself, Fergie's **** subconsciously, "I heard you can drink well?"
"Me? No, who said it." She asked back.
"Don't worry, come over~www.mtlnovel.com~ have a couple of drinks with me!"
The fun girls around her immediately grabbed Charisy with schaden pleasure and said, "Drink two glasses with Miss Fergie."
"OK." Charis sat down, and someone immediately helped to pour the wine.
Fergie ate it away, then opened her mouth defiantly.
She was also bored, one cup after another.
The fighting became angry, and more and more people watched and made noises.
"Go and help Fergie?"
Fergie was getting more and more confused, and Charisy didn't change her face, too powerful.
Song Ya has hooked up with Ellen Pompey and Amy Ake, a New York waiter in her twenties. In Manhattan, where there are many boys and girls and the ratio is extremely exaggerated, Ellen Pompey cannot refuse. She is a big star, and Amy Ake is still a pure girl who has just grown up and innocently wants to break into the path of acting.
His eyes lighted, he pushed the two girls towards Fergie, drink it, and I will eat it all later!
Onestack
Twostacks
Threestacks
WhatyouthinkI\'
I\'mtheman\'I\'llbendtherubberbands
That\'swhatItoldher\'herlegsonmyshoulder
Iknewitwasova\'
GotmelikeaSoldier
ShereadyforRover\'\'
"Charis, I'll help." Alan Pompai is very witty and old-fashioned with the ignorant Amy Ake to help Fergie keep the wine.
"Fxxk!" Fergie scolded the last sentence, her body slid off the sofa.
Lower, lower, lowlowlowlowlowlowlowlow...

Chicago 1990 Chapter 779: ? Personally check

‘I know that R&B is popular and rock music has become increasingly unsellable, but what about afterwards? What genre will be popular? Hip hop? ’
‘Otherwise, what else? APLUS’s WhateverYouLike just topped the singles chart, and soon it will be Gangsta\'s Paradise, the theme song of the movie dangerous game. MJ’s YouAreNotAlone can only hit the top one week before and after two hip-hop songs. That’s MJ! Empty crown! This year! ’
"MJ doesn't bother to hit the list."
‘But it’s pretty telling, doesn’t it? After West Coast’s 2PAC switched to death row records, Sugnet took his album MeAgainsttheWorld, which was released on the record, and re-released it directly with the new song. The two albums are only a few months apart, and they sell well. How dare you before? miss you? Back in the 1980s...’
‘Haha, isn’t the wonder of this thing that you would agree to the death row record doing this? ’
‘Sugnett played the same routine as releasing 2PAC on bail, that guy! ’
‘Heh heh... speak carefully. ’
‘Okay, let’s not talk about this. Now that we talk about APLUS, ladies and gentlemen, the following song is from Mariah Carey, Fantasy! What we got was the version that worked with the rapper. ’
'Yes, Mariah Carey is also seeking change. She worked with the New York hip-hop label Bad Boys to produce a remix version of Fantasy. The bragging father personally made the mixing. The Feat singer is from the Wudang gang who will not disband ( Wu-) ODB (Ol\'DirtyBastard)! ’
Three rods in the day, the faint noise of the trash exhaust fan buzzed through the window into the small living room, Fergie was stuck in the sofa like ooze, holding coffee in both hands, and slowly sip.
‘Yeah, Keepin\'itrealson, Oh, That\'sright, Theshiningstar, youaremyshiningstargirl...’
ODB's recognizable smoke voice Rap sounded in the room, and Linda stood up and went to turn off the radio.
"I want to hear, Linda," Fergie said weakly.
Linda reopened, ‘Yo! NewYorkinthehouse?IsBrooklyninthehouse?Uptowninthehouse?Charlotteareyaindahouse……’
The front is a long piece of ODB rap, ‘Ooh, when you walk by everynight...’ Mariah Carey’s singing is inserted, and the genre is a mixture of pop dance, rhythm and blues, hip hop and electronic music, which is very novel.
Fergie's mouth squeezed slightly, and her expression could not be seen whether she was appreciative or disdainful.
"OMG..."
A blond girl in her twenties whispered and appeared at the door of the bedroom at the back. She had only a men’s long-sleeved T-shirt on her body. Her large loose neckline was slanted, revealing half of her fragrant shoulders, "Oh my **** ......" She saw Fergie and Linda in the living room, subconsciously turned back to hide, but cast her gaze into the bedroom and immediately rolled her eyes away, leaned against the door frame, held her forehead with her hand, and whispered, "Damn it," We drank too much last night!"
"Would you like some coffee? Miss Pompey." Linda pours her a cup of coffee without any surprise.
"Ok."
The sleeves of the T-shirt are a bit long, and Ellen’s hand took the coffee through the cuffs, and took a big sip like Fergie, "Morning, Linda, Miss Fergie, can I sit here?"
"Sit down." Linda stepped aside, and she sat down with her legs curled up beside Fergie.
Fergie did not give her any response, and the atmosphere was a bit embarrassing. The three of them quietly sipped coffee and listened to a song in a daze. A few minutes later, someone downstairs was honking the car horn. Fergie looked out, "I'm leaving. Notice, tell him Linda."
"Don't worry." Linda helped her pick up her high heels.
Fergie stood up and yawned, holding her shoes in one hand, and then slowly left with bare feet.
"I thought... ahem."
As soon as she left, Alan Pompey immediately felt relaxed, trying to get close to the black aunt who was not far from APLUS, but after meeting the other side's scrutiny eyes, he swallowed the words that came to him.
"For why?" Linda asked.
"The big star's bedroom should be..." She gestured to the small living room, which was a little cramped and decorated in general.
"Oh, this is the guest room next to the garage. It will only be used when the main building can't live." Linda replied and asked: "I heard that you used to be a waiter in New York? You are twenty-five years old, right? "
"Yes, I thought it would be like this in this life, if it weren't for the NAS to suddenly call me the cat and mouse game crew." She answered honestly.
"APLUS made NAS do this." Linda said.
"I know, he told me last night..."
"Why did you work as a waiter in New York for so long? Have you ever thought about acting before?"
"No, actually... the job is okay. The Manhattan man who goes to the Soho bar is very willing to tip." He replied: "Occasionally there are party services that are well paid, and you can work and play in the rich man's mansion. "
"That's because you are beautiful," Linda said.
"Perhaps, but the time I went to the cat-and-mouse game crew to audition and perform in groups spent all my savings and had to sleep in the car for a few nights. Fortunately, Los Angeles is not cold."
"But you didn't give up, right? The group performance of this MV is also very meagre."
"Yes, how can a woman resist the temptation of star dreams..."
The two were chatting, and an angry woman yelled from the bedroom, "Fxxk! You're such a bastard! APLUS!"
"Don't be angry with Charis, I just want to verify how much you can drink haha...seriously, you really drink a lot." Song Ya laughed inside, "You are the most sober and the most excited all night."
"go to hell!"
After a bang, the tall South African diamond wrapped in a rumpled skirt and rushed out angrily, "Where is the **** door!?"
"Over there..." Linda pointed towards the door.
She strode over, pushed away, went out, and fell.
"Linda, hurry up! She is a little impulsive..." Song Ya bounced and held out his pants, protruding her head, "good coax."
"Oh."
Linda put down the coffee cup and was about to chase her out, "Uh, wait." Song Ya stopped her again, and walked to the living room, "Uh, uh..." rubbing her brows and turning in place, "Spike Lee, yes, Spike Lee! What is his new project called?"
"Girl6?" Linda recalled, "Call girl six?"
"That's right!" Song Ya said, "It's this one. You told Charis that there is a supporting role that suits her well, and there is no need to audition."
"OK." Linda pushed the door out.
"Remind her, it was an award-winning movie with so many big-name guest appearances! Madonna~www.mtlnovel.com~Naomi Campbell, Quentin Tarantino... well, and Halle Berry!" Song Ya Shouted to Linda's back: "I will enter the group soon, and it will be released early next year!"
"I see, I see." Linda closed the door.
It's that simple? Hearing this conversation, Ellen Pangpai's beautiful eyes lit up, his heart pounding, he quickly adjusted his sitting posture to an enchanting curve, and squeezed out the sweetest smile.
It's a pity to work in vain. APLUS didn't notice the sofa at all. He ran back to the bedroom. Soon, Amy Ake's "Don't make trouble, don't make trouble, haha..." laughed.
She was the only one left in the living room, she didn't know whether to leave or stay...
"What about another one?"
Fortunately, APLUS can count. He soon discovered that someone was missing. The monkey ran out to look for him anxiously, "Alan, so you are here! Amy said she had a **** kiss with you today, right?"
"Well, it seems...yes."
Before she finished her words, the man smirked and grabbed her hand and dragged it in, "Hurry up and practice while I have time? I'll check it out for you myself."
"Forget it, I don't...no, really don't need..."
She squeezed and held her back on the sofa for a while, then... she obeyed.
This scene of kissing between women and women was promised to David Geffen a long time ago. The original version of IgottaFeeling also has a similar scene. This time it was filmed, even if the task of expressing support for same-sex groups was completed.
In this era, the public’s acceptance of lace borders is much higher than Gay. After the MV is broadcast, the pressure will not be great, and there is also a Hebrew greeting Mozeltov in the lyrics of IgottaFeeling, which is enough for David Ge The old Jewish Gay in Fern was served comfortably.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 780: © New York Fashion Week

After the MV was filmed, I got an apocalyptic song "Low". At the end of the full week, Song Ya's mentality quickly changed to hesitancy. Charisy left Chicago angrily after filming her scene, but did not refuse for a while. Joining the team to participate in Spike Lee's No. 6 call girl project, plus an important supporting role waiting for her after the Blade Warrior project is negotiated, there will be no problems.
Twenty-five-year-old Allen Pompei has been in Manhattan bars and clubs for a few years. It is not easy to be fooled. She hinted to Linda very clearly. Since she has had such a relationship with herself, she can’t be a waitress anymore. She is in the entertainment circle.
Song Ya didn’t have much interest in her, and didn’t want to maintain a long-term relationship. Yeremov asked about her in the Hollywood circle and learned that David Cap, one of the screenwriters of the No. 1 box office movie Jurassic Park, wanted to take it. Entering the director industry, Spielberg seemed to have promised him before and did not intend to go back, so Amperin Entertainment will invest in David Cap's self-written and directed debut novel: Mutant.
The film tells a horror story after the power outage of the whole rice. The cost is about five million dollars. The producer is not Catherine and his wife, but Yeremov asks their recommender to go to the crew to get a female number four, female number five and so on. There is nothing wrong with the role, which is almost enough to send Alan to Hollywood for a year and a half, and he can be considered generous to pay the bills. And Ellen Pompey has a bit of acting talent. If it wasn't for Ashley Judd to pick peaches during the cat and mouse game audition, she would get a good supporting role.
As for Amy Ake... that little French beauty who has not yet reached the age of nineteen is very likable. She has a celebrity love for herself like the other Amy, and she is also very simple. Some of the remaining MVs were not filmed, there is no shortage of her role, and her expectations are temporarily not so high.
In fact, the distinction between black and white in American society was relatively clear back then. White actresses would not rashly involve their old relationships with black hip-hop singers after they had certain resources and status. For example, Julianna Marguerite was the best example. After Mariah Carey caught **** in the bed, she never said anything about it, nor came to ask herself for any benefit.
She is a resident actor of the emergency room story. She has already filmed the second season. The pay and popularity are very good. The gossip scandal with her is not good for her, but it is also a major blow to her personal image. The gain is not worth the loss. She or her agent need not worry at all if she is rational. And if she replaced herself with George Clooney, who ran to Hollywood after a season of great popularity, she would definitely mention it endlessly, for sure.
Well, that's it, very stable, Song Ya walked out of the house, ready to take the car to the airport and fly directly to New York.
"Boy."
Old Mike was not in the car, so he took a box wrapped in gift paper and called him, "It's almost your 21st birthday, it's for you." The old man smiled rarely.
"Really? There are still two months left."
The old man had never given him anything, Song Ya happily opened it, and there was a black Glock pistol lying quietly in the box...
"Is it popular among you southerners to send guns for birthdays?"
He smiled bitterly. Although he knew that he could buy pistols in addition to wine at the age of 21, he still gave up the gift, "It’s not necessary? I have you, Mavota, and so many bodyguards... The fire axe is hidden."
"This gun is very easy to use. You can practice at the shooting range first and apply for relevant certificates. The process is very simple. According to Illinois law, you can almost have it on your birthday."
Old Mike picked up the gun, neatly demonstrated the loading and unloading of the magazine, and the insurance...
"Uh, well, I accept this gift, but it's safer for you to keep it first." Song Ya returned the box to him, "I can't catch the plane soon."
The old man looked unhappy, went back sternly, put the gun away, and drove silently.
"I don't like playing with that thing, Mike."
The group boarded the Gulfstream 4SP, Song Ya felt he was still sulking, and sat down to explain.
"There are no boys who don't like to play."
"Uh... my public political stance may need to be on the side of the gun ban, so..."
"You can not drive, but you have to know, don't you?"
"I am a poor boy from Nancheng and I came from Mike. Everyone is born there."
"But you can't hit it."
"OK, OK, I listen to you."
The old man got on the bar, and Song Ya felt that he also needed to coax, so he agreed first, and it turned out that it was very effective.
"Mimi..."
His wife was not at home. During New York Fashion Week, Manhattan was crowded with celebrities in the fashion industry, especially in Bryant Park and the high-end hotels on Fifth and Sixth Avenues. There were parties, dinners, and charity auctions. At the invitation of Jarno, he came to the dinner party of Givenchy parent company LVMH (Louis Vuitton Moet Hennessy Group). Givenchy himself sold the company to LVMH in 1988 and officially retired this year. It was designed by John Galliano. .
"Have fun in Chicago this week?" Mariah Carey took his arms naturally.
"It's okay, it's just too tired, and finally finished filming the MV." Song Ya didn't change her face.
"Humph."
She also lied casually, and soon the two of them stuck together affectionately and began to attack.
"John, we are all looking forward to your show tomorrow."
The female star is so polite and polite to top costume designers. She enjoys it, and her energy is exactly the same as Hallie's chance to meet any famous director and actress.
Song Ya is more painful. This kind of party is always filled with all kinds of perfumes. European-style middle-aged men, writhing and wearing fancy gays, gangs of thin and weak. Long-legged supermodels, local celebrities from the United States, fashion media editors wandering around, and high-end scammers and pimps who get invitations are of all kinds.
In this endless vanity fair, the only thing everyone has in common is that they have a wine glass in their hands.
The party venue was huge, but Song Ya soon found Mila holding Luc Besson's arms.
The French in the fashion industry have a certain degree of dominance, while the film industry is on the contrary. Hollywood is relying on special effects blockbusters to break through the world’s defenses. In various countries, the position of famous directors who can resist Hollywood offensive and defend the local box office is very Gao, and Luc Besson is very popular in France. He and Mira are very popular at parties. They are always surrounded by many people. Even if he is casually dressed, he can even be said to be unruffled. The crowd is rigorously dressed for fear of being singled out. The crowd blinked very much.
Mila wore a high-definition evening dress, laughed openly and radiantly beside him from time to time, as if she had returned to the center of the New York social circle.
So Song Ya was in a bad mood again.
"The financial giant cheated the daughter of Jovovich, look now, after climbing on the bed of a famous French director, now she can go on a big show again."
"Which scene?"
"It seems to be FENDI."
"It's disgusting, Gal Lagerfeld would use her to show her! I know the sister whose credit card was stolen by her. It would be nice to be there today."
"Why don't you call her over?"
"Forget it, she won't be torn with a liar's daughter at LVMH parties!"
Some celebrities' rumors and rumors spread to him and Mariah Carey, "Shall we go and say hello to your ex-girlfriend?" his wife asked with ulterior motives.
"Don't make trouble."
Two pairs treat each other as air, but some things are just so coincidental.
"Spike's suspense will be in theaters next week. I know that I don’t have time to go to the premiere. He told me in private that he had given up on himself and was going to work on the film of Call Girl Six. I? I won’t be a guest. , What about you? There are also cameos?"
He and Mariah Carey then met Woody Allen, who was also the New York gang leader with Spike Lee. They planned to stop and chat, but forgot that Woody Allen is an invincible nagging old man.
"I don’t make guest appearances. Although I like to make guest appearances in movies, I want to say that he didn’t go the right way this time. His choice of returning from commercial films to art films was correct, but the script was not good. Consume your own influence."
"Me? I'm currently conceiving a script, I want to deconstruct...to some extent, I, an old writer, a romantic lover, see a lover, full of lies..."
"Uh, in the end, he naturally fell into an abominable end, and he couldn't even find a companion back to school to receive the medal, so he had to pay for an African-American prostitute."
"He met many characters in the book along the way, his own book..."
The old man babbled and talked more and more. Song Ya and his wife listened and nodded frequently while squeezing their smiles. Finally Mariah Carey couldn’t stand it~www.mtlnovel.com~ I went to the bathroom, dear. "
Damn it, urinating! "I'll be with you." Song Ya also wanted to run.
"No, no, you can stay here." She refused on the spot.
Song Ya stared at her, she smirked and ran away.
But Woody Allen was immediately called away by other friends, so he was left alone, heading to the bathroom to welcome his wife, and happened to meet Mira, who was also alone.
"Hi."
"Hi..."
The two of them greeted each other somewhat awkwardly and somewhat naturally. She lowered her head and smiled, and just stepped up and wanted to leave, "I heard that you are starting to show the top brands again?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, FENDI." She stopped.
"The line designed by Karl Lagerfeld, the Lafayette?"
"Of course, the big show here in New York."
"Where's your boyfriend?" I still couldn't hold back, and asked a bit sourly.
"He, over there, with French friends." Miramo answered while touching the rim of the glass.
"What did he promise you? Starring in a big production? Hehe, be careful of those directors who cheat actresses."
I knew very well that I shouldn’t have said some things by myself, but Song Ya couldn’t control it at all. He was just unhappy. The thought of her being with Luc Besson was unhappy. If I didn’t say, I would feel depressed to death. ."
"I will be careful, thank you."
"Ok."
No words to talk, Song Ya remembered that there is a girl rock song NoSleep2nite from that football film in the Apocalypse song, "I...I wrote a light rock song, are you interested? Do you still like singing? ?"
Mira was very surprised, and she was stunned for a while, "I...er, I don't know, I'm going over there first." She pointed to Song Ya behind her.
When she turned her head, Mariah Carey stood with a sullen face under the lamplight.
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There will be no reporters at the party who will suddenly come forward and click on a photo for you, but there are still a few people who have seen this scene. "Mimi..." Song Ya hurried over to stand with his wife, hoping that there are no talking media people.
The corners of her lips trembled, but she squeezed out a flowery smile, "Honey, let's talk to Anna together?"
"Which Anna?" Song Ya bent her arms to hold her.
"Anna Wintour."
Oh, it turned out to be the editor-in-chief of the U.S. edition of that Vogue magazine, and the European fashion world appraised her as Anna of the unofficial mayor of New York.
"Hey, Anna..."
The two of them looked lovingly to the well-maintained forty-year-old American fashion queen.
Mariah Carey is a star who is not very popular in the European fashion industry. In the Motura era, Sony Columbia Records, in order to build her personal image, usually chooses local famous brands in the United States for daily wear, and will only wear big or big names at awards and performances. Most of the high-definition styles are conservative styles. Only occasionally allow more dew points or avant-garde.
After being with herself, Sony Columbia Records originally planned to continue Motura’s strategy, but she couldn’t control her, and Daniel couldn’t control herself, so her style of dressing began to retaliate with exaggeration and desperation. Show the direction of the body, feel good, but should not be able to conquer the arrogant and picky Europeans.
All the top people in the fashion industry are polite and enthusiastic, but the sense of distance is real.
Every U.S. actress has in her heart and established top brands such as Audrey Hepburn and Givenchy, Jacqueline Kennedy and Chanel and Dior, Grace Kelly (later Princess of Morocco) and Hermes, Princess Diana and Versace of England, Dream Lu and Chanel No. 5, Richard Gere and Armani, 007 and Anna Wintour, Chanel and Prada that kind of long-term and stable friendship and mutual benefit. But Song Ya feels that she shouldn't get it, even John Galliano, who has a good relationship with her, has no intention of doing so.
Anna Wintour was more affectionate to Mira than to her. After all, Mira had been on the cover of her magazine when she was more than ten years old. After singing her own song, she soon re-invited Mira to be on the cover again. She should admire Mila, Song Ya later saw the two lovingly holding hands and talking from a distance.
"It's really annoying. When I'm with you, they always talk about our cheap T-shirt brand. Did you say they did it on purpose?"
After witnessing that she wanted to seduce Mira with a song, Mariah Carey chose to leave the party early and said the first complaint other than entertainment before getting into the car.
"Hmph, what's the matter? Selling cheap goods to make money and then buying their high-end chant." Song Ya casually replied, and the gentleman helped open the door of the extension Lincoln, "Mimi..." The door closed. He licked his face and hugged her sincerely apologized, "I was wrong, I just wanted to joke with Mila."
"leave me alone."
Mariah Carey tried to push a few times without pushing away, "I don't want to talk about it."
"You... are you willing to forgive me?"
"Guess?" She rolled her eyes and turned to look out of the car window.
"Don't plan to play any punishment game with me again? No..."
"you guess!"
Song Ya felt that she was really angry this time, even more angry than when she caught the **** in Chicago last time. She didn't cry or make trouble. Her little flattery and other methods had failed. She was indifferent.
Back at Tribeca's house, she kicked off her high heels and sat in the living room again, sulking.
Song Ya gritted his teeth, "Buy, buy, buy! I'll tell Hayden to find someone to repair the villa on the Bahamas!"
This trick didn't work well, she didn't give any response, and suddenly got up and walked to the bedroom.
Song Ya quickly followed, but it was a bit late, "Go to the guest room to sleep!" She slammed the door.
"Wow!"
Fingers were caught by the door, Song Ya exaggeratedly yelled, to no avail, and said soft words through the door for a long time, but still fell silent...
"What happened?"
Dingy returned to the living room, Linda asked.
"I said something to Mira at the party today, and she heard it..." Song Ya confessed to his assistant honestly.
"A woman will be **** to death, right? My husband turns around and hooks up his ex-girlfriend?" Linda doesn't seem to be on the side of the boss this time. "You don't look like someone who makes this kind of mistake. I mean being arrested. To..."
"At the time, I saw Mira and the director, and my brain heated up when I heard what the others said at the party..."
Song Ya defended herself.
"What do you do then?" Linda asked.
"I'm not recruited, how about you?"
"Ask her brother or mother for help?"
Linda thought for a while, "The last time you quarreled was stopped by Susie and her mother. I remember her brother Morgan likes to get into the fashion circle. I can give him my position on the Givenchy show tomorrow, behind you two. .how about it?"
"Well, thanks Linda, you call Morgan... No, let me call."
She continued the cold war the next day, and her face didn't improve until Morgan arrived in the afternoon, but she ignored people even more. She kept mumbling with her brother until she was sitting next to the Givenchy T stage.
"APLUS!"
The celebrities gathered, Song Ya and the opposite actor Nicolas Cage met. Before the catwalk started to greet each other, "Sophia!" Nicolas Cage pointed to a woman next to him in a black evening dress, who should be a relative of his generation. Sofia Coppola, the daughter of the godfather director Francisco Pola, had been dating Keanu Reeves before.
"Mimi."
The Coppola family has been calling for rain and wind in Hollywood. Now the tide is low, but the energy is still not small. They have nothing to do with them, but they are all Italians and have a good relationship with Motula, but they should not be as involved as Robert De Niro and Joe Pessi. So deep.
"Hi..."
As soon as she appeared in front of the public, Mariah Carey would show off her affection in an old manner. She immediately tilted her body to her side, tilted her head and waved to the two opposite people, just to show off the big dove egg diamond ring in her hand.
"Sophia has also begun to enter the fashion design industry this year." Morgan in the back row probed into the middle of the two and started gossiping. UU reading www.uukａnshu.com
Godfather Three became the lowest rated one of the trilogy. One reason is that Francisco Pola did not shoot as well as the first two, and the other reason was that he insisted on letting his eighteen-year-old daughter be among the stars. As a female partner in the movie, Sophia's acting skills have been widely criticized, and she won two "Grand Prizes" for the worst newcomer and the worst female partner. Therefore, she was frustrated with the performance.
Through the contacts of the Coppola family, she went to Chanel again to be the secretary of Galeries Lafayette Karl Lagerfeld, and then studied painting. After dropping out of school, she went to study photography and went round and round. Anyway, she did not work long but never lacked. Good opportunity, now I want to play fashion design and I can start my own clothing company immediately...
"I really envy her, there will always be top positions to choose from for everything you want to play." Morgan said: "I admire Nicholas Cage. In order not to be regarded as a member of the Coppola family, he even changed his name. ."
Nicholas Cage’s acting skills are indeed very good. Even if he loses the aura of the Coppola family, he is also among the top Hollywood male stars. In recent years, he has begun to win various awards and favors. "Or come to A+ costumes to help us. T-shirt designer?" But Song Ya doesn't care about this now, he pleases Morgan.
Morgan smiled and retracted his head, without agreeing.
When John Galliano and a group of models came to the collective curtain call, the couple stood up and applauded and then set off to go home. Mariah Carey refused a later celebration party.
After showing her ring and affection sweetly outside, as soon as she got into the car, she returned to her indifference and only talked to her brother Morgan.
"Is Morgan helping me persuade her?"
At the end of the weekend that could not be exhausted, Song Ya complained to Linda before boarding the private jet.
"Give her some time, boss." Linda replied, "Call more and coax more."
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The worst thing now is that I and her are getting busy. The first single DeadAndGone was released early in the morning of 21. The promotion cycle is long and things will not pile up, but I have to go to school and prepare for the concert at the end of the year.
Her Daydream was only launched in December, and her first single Fantasy had just been released. The announcement cycle was compressed to a very short time, and the pressure to hit the charts was very high. She also began to prepare for the large-scale global tour next year.
As a result, the two did not have much time to meet, and she was still mad at her and Mila, did not answer the phone, or just talked about business affairs, and ignored the sweet talk.
"Is the anger still? Mimi, I have said countless sorry."
I've been honest for a week, but the voice hasn't stopped, and the phone has been hung up over there.
"What about this weekend? Are you still going to New York?" Linda asked.
"Forget it, she said she is going to run publicity in the field." Song Ya sighed, "I think it's hard for Linda this time."
"If you just say a few words to Mira, she will calm down, but you really have to converge recently." Linda gave a rare hint of warning.
"I know, I know." Old Song Ya blushed.
"There is a lot of good news this week... Yeremov and Dile will wait, maybe Alicia will also come." Linda continued to report.
"This week, the various interest alliances in the United States and the DVD camp and the SD camp have negotiated the results. The DVD camp won by no accident. However, the SD camp has taken a lot of advantages in terms of various technical standards. Lee. Sony and Philips are extremely dissatisfied..."
The first good news comes from DTS, which belongs to the SD camp. It has postponed its listing. DTS, which is already on the verge of bankruptcy, suddenly received major good news. The DVD camp did win, but the SD camp did not lose at all. The stereo format can be smoothly compatible with the new DVD standard. In this way, most of the market doubts are gone, and the listing plan can be restarted.
"Uh, institutional investors will definitely grasp the actual situation, but it is difficult for ordinary investors to distinguish the standard details. They only know that the DVD camp has won, and DTS belongs to the SD camp, so in their eyes DTS stock is Rubbish."
Dile frowned and said at the temporary meeting: "Goldman Sachs estimates that after DTS is listed on the Nasdaq, the total market value will exceed 300 million, so our diluted 3.2% of the shares will be less than 10 million. Knife."
The shares of DTS are in his A+ audio hands. The price is too far from his expectations. "Goldman Sachs plans to go public in early December. Then we have more than two months left. You have to take advantage of APLUS. His own influence helps DTS preach to ordinary shareholders. Like Netscape’s listing, Mr. Spielberg will also personally participate in the roadshow to help."
"Don't be discouraged by Dilai, before you think about it, we thought that DTS would go bankrupt? Wouldn't it be enough if the tens of millions were picked up by the roadside?" Song Ya smiled and comforted him, but since there is only so much money, he It won’t be as diligent and diligent as Netscape’s time. Netscape’s stock price went for a hundred dollars. "I’ll try my best to help, but you know, Spielberg has more shares in DTS than me. He should have contributed more."
"He prefers feathers. After all, when Universal Pictures accepted Jurassic Park's DTS format, he and Simberg had a private deal." Dile smiled bitterly and shook his head.
"The 0.2% of your 3.2% shares are high-voting B shares. When DTS goes public, you can get 5% of the voting rights of a Nasdaq listed company and a board of directors."
Alicia, who sat far away, reminded that by the way, she would like to take credit for herself. This condition was something she had finally won. "You don't have such a status in Netscape, APLUS."
"I know, it's all your credit, Alicia." Song Ya smiled and winked at her.
In short, this is the case. In December, DTS will become a member of Nasdaq's small unobtrusive companies. If you want to have major benefits again, it only depends on the founder and CEO Terry Beard. Can't play new tricks.
There is also good news from Yeremov and Hollywood, and Marvel agreed to cooperate.
"Blade Warriors and related characters have 15 years of ownership, 100 million investment, three movies, and a symbolic cut. They participate in the sharing of accounts, and the surroundings must also cooperate with us to launch. We and Catherine's KM film industry each have half The production fee, all the trilogy will be distributed by Universal. This is the contract details."
Yeremov happily pushed the stack of documents over, "Goodman and Hamlin have already reviewed it."
Goodman and Hamlin are now responsible for their own A+ assets and copyright company, American Music Magazine, Louise Report, A+ Records, Liquor, Pedal, Apparel and other legal affairs of a series of companies, which are linked to their law firm. Jimmy below is responsible for A+ Venture Capital, and A+ Venture Capital has his own major holdings in Netscape, Wanyan, Palm, and 3DFX.
Alicia's Flock and Argus Law Firm are responsible for the legal affairs of Inner City Broadcasting Company, A+CN and A+ Audio. DTS's equity is under the management of A+ Audio. Others include the synthetic audio copyright library and the American music website.
The A+ Assets and Copyright Company manages the records produced by A+ Records, including all the music copyrights of its own songs, as well as its own real estate, stocks and other large assets. It is also responsible for the charity organization under the name of Aunt Susie, where is my love charity organization Most of the donations made to politicians also go from these two organizations.
A+ Audio and A+ Pedal companies also have a few pieces of land in Sunnyvale, Silicon Valley, and A+ Audio has a much larger area in its hands.
"Ok."
Song Ya carefully looked through the documents and knew what caused the smirk on Yeremov's face. According to this contract, if he and Catherine are willing, they can make Marvel pay for nothing. By the time, the initiative is entirely on his side, and I saw how much the box office of Blade Warrior's first song was at that time, and the profit value was not worth it and Marvel turned his face.
Marvel owns a film company. Although it is not a complete Hollywood person, it does not feel at all about the pits buried in this contract. It seems that it is really desperate, otherwise there is no other explanation that they are willing to sign this contract. .
"It's done well. Since the contract stipulates that the first film will be released before the end of 1996, the work of finding a director, scripting, and casting must be carried out as soon as possible." Song Ya applauded.
"Relax, boss."
Yeremov took the opportunity to flatter, "The success of Netscape and Dow has greatly helped your reputation in the world, as well as the development of my life project. Recently, I feel this more and more real, and now I have some good opportunities. It doesn't need us to chase it hard, it ran over on its own feet."
"Hahaha." Everyone at the meeting laughed.
"Oh yes, there is one more thing, can you say APLUS in private?" Alicia asked after the meeting.
"can."
At the same time, in Los Angeles, Charis Theron and the fat assistant were lying in the room watching TV, "Don’t put on a bad face all day, you are going to New York to start a Spike Lee movie soon, maybe you can I won the best actress in a European film award. I have read the script. You have a lot of lines and the appearance time is certainly not low."
The fat assistant stuffed potato chips into his mouth and said, "Study the script more. Don't mess it up. This is a good opportunity."
"Ok."
She lazily agreed, thinking about the night and APLUS, Fergie, Ellen Pompei, and the absurd picture of Amy Ake...
She knows what she is angry about. In the past few years, she has resisted, accepted, and then fell in love with APLUS. She didn't expect anything, but she didn't expect the other party to treat herself as a flesh and blood that she could invite to play with at will. Tian gave him a car, necklace and other small things worth two to three hundred thousand dollars.
This made her feel disappointed and sad.
At this time the phone rang, "Charis!" His main agent was very excited. "There is another good news. The unstoppable Marvel crew sent me an audition invitation, the second girl! There are many scenes, and they named them. I want you to participate! Haha, call girl No. 6, an unstoppable miracle, plus the legendary blade warrior project that Yeremov is about to finalize...96! Charis in 1996, it’s you, No~www.mtlnovel.com~ It must be our take-off year!"
"An unstoppable miracle? What movie? Is it related to A+ Pictures?"
Charis was also very happy to be said, but after another thought, APLUS is completely manipulating herself by doing this, but she can't resist it at all. There is no way, she wants to be popular, it seems that kind of multiplayer game...
"It's okay! Haven't you heard? It's the directorial debut of superstar Tom Hanks, and it's spread all over Hollywood. He wants to act and directs if he is good!" The agent replied: "This drama is very important to him, very Important! Haha, lucky girl, I have a chance to come here quietly with my feet long."
"Oh?"
Charis sat up suddenly, "He asked me to audition by name?"
"Uh, I don't know if he appointed it himself, but the casting director seems to like you."
"You asked for my new MV from APLUS to show us?" Charis asked.
"No, A+ Records didn't give me that kind of thing. The MV you participated in was strictly confidential until it was released. I just submitted your previous regular resume. Oh, yes, there is a self-introduction video when you auditioned for the MV. "
"that's it?"
"that's it."
"Did Mr. Yeremov help behind?"
"No, how could it be? This is a major turning point in Tom Hanks' career path. He can't accept the request. He must find the most suitable actor! Your chances are great. You are so beautiful. The one planned by Monroe must be very suitable for you, absolutely!"
The agent shouted excitedly, "Get ready, and their crew arranges for you to start from the second round. I will send you the audition materials right away. Right now, I am going out and will be here soon!"
"So, if I persist, I don't have to..." Charisi was a little silly holding the receiver.
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"1234, 2234..."
In a blink of an eye, I came to a big dance room in Chicago in late September. Song Ya has already started to practice with the concert dance group. His first album of the same name so far, the second album of '21' and the dance of my life soundtrack total three. In this album, there are not many songs suitable for singing and dancing, and fewer songs and dances are needed, and the task is not too heavy.
Hip-hop songs such as, WhereIsTheLove, WhateverYouLike, IgottaFeeling, etc. generally choose DJ plus musicians plus MC (in hip-hop culture, people who just helped DJing DJ at the beginning yelled some momentum to help, and later specifically referred to rappers who wrote lyrics and performed in person) Adding Feat is a way of cooperating singers and gang singers all playing. There will not be few people on stage at that time, and with the sound and light special effects of the stage, there is no problem with a gang of old blacks making the atmosphere lively.
Then, slow song love songs like BeautifulGirls, SayGoodbye, etc. will use him to stand in front of a vertical microphone. The band and the backing group are at the far end, and the dance group dances from the side without having to rehearse with the team.
Therefore, the co-training mainly focused on the two songs of Chu Tianqi from the very good black man: Trumpets and Trumpets. Now the songs played in the dance studio are Trumpets.
"OK, here, APLUS, you must synchronize with the dance group's movements during the concert, and continue! 1234..."
Under the loud command of Wuzhi slapped and slapped, several male dancers walked forward while performing dance moves, just in the gap between the singing passages and Song Ya, Song Ya immediately pulled the microphone from the stand Come down, stretch your arms, kick your legs, and dance in sync with them.
He practiced for a while during the filming of Dancing Out of My Life, and the movements designed by Dancing Fingers are mainly street dancing, which is easy to pick up.
"Very good, very good! This is it!" Wu Zhi shouted.
Song Ya's body was short in response, supported by strong arms, and performed a complex floor movement. This is the most difficult dance part in his concert, and it is also one of the emotional heights of the audience designed by the director.
It was a slight improvement on the basis of the last dance scene in my life. He did a good job. After the set was over, everyone in the dance studio began to scream and applaud him.
"Wow, beautiful! APLUS!"
Sony Columbia Records President Daniel, concert organizer Anschutz Performing Arts Company executives, concert director and producer and other creators, as well as Dile, Al, Yeremov, Linda, Hayden and others all sat on the wall of the dance studio They applauded for a long time, and Dile also blew a loud whistle.
"call!"
The rehearsal intensity is still very high, a little tired, Song Ya smiled on the floor in response to them while panting, and then got up after a while.
"Come here today, we have arrangements for the evening." Daniel looked at his watch and stood up and said.
"OK, I'm here today." Wu nodded, "Tomorrow will be APLUS at this time, everyone else! Go on!"
"Wait for me to rush first."
The cat and mouse game will be screened in Chicago tonight, because there are still two months left before the Thanksgiving holiday schedule. This early screening is not for ordinary audiences. It's just one, in a single hall art theater in Chicago. Entertain professionals such as members of the Chicago Film Critics Association.
Hollywood Pictures President Linton led the director Ridley Scott and other crew chiefs to public relations with local professional film critics in Los Angeles. Harvey Weinstein led the team in New York. He invited Paul Allen, who has a good relationship. , Spike Lee and other famous New York gang leaders. Old Larry and Stanbulakhitch will also show up to help.
These public relations activities are all for the film's momentum and awards, not too many.
"Yelemov, how much did you spend on Roger Albert? Is there two hundred and fifty thousand?"
Before attending the screening, the group went to a high-end restaurant for dinner, Daniel asked during the dinner.
He is not a person in the film industry, but he knows a lot of insiders. The price is as good as eight or nine. That own Chicago University alumnus, Chicago and even the most famous film critic in Chicago, have always dared to accept it. Yeremov I sent a large consumption card for the Los Angeles Country Golf Club, as well as some great hospitality in luxury hotels and vacations.
"Excuse me for nothing to comment." Yeremov certainly wouldn't admit it, and he took a sip of wine with a smile on his face.
"APLUS, the soundtrack of the cat and mouse game is good, but the sequel to my life is almost meaningless."
Daniel did not get the bottom line. He told Song Ya: "But the sales should not be too high. There are too many pure music in the original soundtrack of the cat and mouse game, and it is still in the 1940s style."
"Well, I am prepared."
Cat and Mouse game soundtrack, A+ Records won the re-distribution rights of those old songs according to the original songs of the Apocalypse. After he roughly produced a simple melody for the pure music, he gave it to professional Hollywood orchestral composers and soundtracks, old songs Most of it is the rock music of the 1960s where the story took place. Pure music imitated the witty style of the 1940s red animated series Cat and Mouse. Now that kind of pure music, no one will buy it home and listen to it. There is still sales revenue. A large part of it will be allocated to the songwriters of the old rock songs and the music copyright company that owns the song. Together, he and Daniel are not motivated to promote the original soundtrack.
Song Ya has no apocalypse in the sequel to dance my life. The investor is very mixed. In addition, it is a youth idol drama of white high school students. He is very busy and has no motivation to polish. A+ Records filled the first and second colleges. He reflected that YoungDumb who graduated from high school, and then the weak singles of Fergie and Brenda's new colleges, and then invited some songs from friends such as Babyface. The quality is average and it is already very popular. Donnie Breston also has a favor, which is also the weak single in her album.
"By the way, look at this APLUS." Dile wiped his mouth, took out an HP laptop from his bag and opened it on the dining table.
"Mr. President, do you have to do this in a French restaurant?"
Al was chewing steak beside him and complained: "It's better to worry about whether you can come on stage to sing with us."
"Don't worry, I haven't lost my old craftsmanship." Dile, who has gained a lot of weight~www.mtlnovel.com~ in a suit and leather shoes, exaggerated gestures with a few hip-hop gestures.
Song Ya and the others in the room were amused by him.
But he himself was not happy. After the laptop started slowly, he opened a program on the Windows 95 desktop, and then Song Ya's singing came out.
"Tape?" Daniel asked. Most of the people here are music connoisseurs. The sound quality is terrible at first ear, and it certainly won't be a CD.
"No, a playing program, called, just a few days ago."
Dile took out Sony's Walkman headset and plugged it in, "Listen carefully, the sound quality is not as good as CD or MD, but not worse than tape."
Daniel listened for half a minute, then handed the earphones to Song Ya, and asked Dilei while he was listening, "The medium is..."
"Data files are like those in CDs, but much smaller. They can be easily distributed and downloaded via the Internet, and listened to on their personal computers." Dile replied, "What is the MP3 compression format? "
"Does it have anything to do with the MPEG1 format of VCD?" Song Ya asked after listening, "It's really good, it loses a lot of details, but if it's not a professional musician, I don't think it will feel much."
"Of course, MP3 is the third-generation compression coding standard." Dile replied.
Song Ya shrugged and looked at Daniel. The emotions in their eyes were a bit bad. Originally, the pressure of tape transcription and CD piracy made the record industry more and more difficult to do. Now this thing can be passed more freely. The faster spreading internet...
"My people seem to have talked about this yesterday, but they haven't had time to see it personally. Find a professional to ask about APLUS. I will go back to New York tomorrow and have a meeting to see if I can unite several major record companies through legal means. deal with."
Daniel said.
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"Maybe, a few years ago, I was on the cover of a seventeen-year-old magazine..."
Song Ya sits in the front row of the theater closer to the corner. When the high-level prostitute played by Xue Linfen appeared on the big screen, he tilted his head slightly to observe the reactions of film critics.
The old white men were very attentive and kept their eyes on them.
Xue Linfen’s Hollywood golden age celebrity face combined with the current popular late-stage soft-light filter technology, it is almost amorous and charming. It can be said that the actress who completely crushed the original version from body to face value. When she slowly put her hand to her mouth, she looked at the audience in front of the curtain with seductive eyes, and then opened her lips slightly, biting the fingertips of the silk gloves, almost sucking them off...
Song Ya heard a heavy inhalation sound from someone in the back row.
The male protagonist Jared Leto is not as handsome as Xiaoli, but his acting skills are really good. It shows the young man's ecstatic attitude that he thinks he was hit by a peach blossom luck, and he will be invited to "the little star and sociable who happened to be" Go into your room.
As soon as the picture turned, the flirting process was omitted by Big Scissors, and the two had already kissed passionately.
Song Ya rolled his eyes and automatically filtered this paragraph.
The completion of the cat and mouse game makes him feel very strange. Compared with the first Apocalypse movie "Dancing My Life", except for the amount of investment
, His control and attention to the project are much weaker, which causes the final result to be far from the original, even with big scissors and post-remediation.
The film is fifteen minutes shorter than the original version. At the beginning of the five-minute period, the plot of the male protagonist participating in variety shows was completely abandoned. All plot interactions between him and his father were kept, but five minutes were compressed to make the rhythm more compact. The five minutes that disappeared are the second half of the film depicting how he was arrested in France and working for the FBI after his arrest. This allowed the film to reach the two hours required by Bowei Pictures, not counting the five minutes of final subtitles.
The orchestral soundtrack made on the basis of the simple melody provided by me is very different from the original, but the sound is wonderfully similar. The picture performance, mirroring style, and cast are all different, but the other taste is not bad. , Jared Leto did not have Xiao Li's innocence, but after his release from prison, his long hair and beard image was more vicissitudes of life than Xiao Li and more persuasive.
Now Amy Adams is younger and more beautiful. It is more suitable and more pleasing to play the ignorant nurse.
Ashley Judd looks more prettier than Allen Pompey in the original version. She has a sweet smile and is as good as the male lead's **** scene.
Another actress that Harvey Weinstein stuffed in, the girl who snatched the role of Charis’ bank teller was much worse than the original actor. The temperament of a silly girl from the United States was shown, but she braved the silly seduce. The method did not perform well, it was just a small episode and did not affect the overall situation.
Male second John Malkovich presented the role of an FBI agent more than Tom Hanks...sophisticated and sophisticated. This has something to do with looks. Even if he wears intellectual glasses, he is not as good as Tom Hank. Sri Lanka's unique look and feel of harmless natural humans and animals.
Jeremy Irons’s male number three, that is, the male protagonist’s father’s lines are more sonorous and powerful. The speech before bankruptcy is more passionate than Christopher Walken in the original version. After the bankruptcy, he behaves more desolately than Christopher Walken. It does not have the kind of forbearance that the other party has strong demeanor, but it stimulates the audience more directly.
All... Not bad, Song Ya feels that film critics and the judges of various film awards will like it. After all, the things that Ridley Scott made, and the pictures of cats and tigers waving big scissors from the original film photos of unknown directors. .
"Do you want to play cards?"
Xue Linfen and Leto sat on the bed, she suddenly got up and went to the table to pick up a deck of cards, Leto asked.
"How much did it cost?" Xue Linfen in the close-up asked, holding the poker in her hand.
"55 cents? It seems to be." Leto didn't know why the beauty got rid of the lingering and asked this, and replied blankly.
"If they sell me in the shop downstairs, how much would you pay?"
Social Flower used a suggestive question to show the true face of a high-level prostitute. Some spectators who took the place of the male protagonist made the voice of regret that peach blossoms had changed into money transactions.
"Sorry, I... what am I willing to pay?"
Leto was dumbfounded at first, but he played the legendary liar Abagnell. He quickly reacted, but he didn't immediately reveal it.
The small movements, subtle expressions, body postures, and Leto's presentation are different. The result is the same as Xiao Li, who conveys this subtle emotional change to the audience very clearly.
During the dialogue between the two, the continuous front and back shots were handled almost the same as the original. There are some ‘paradigms’ in the Hollywood film industry pipeline that are basically not shifted by the director.
"whole night……"
When Xue Linfen said this to the camera, she uttered to her bones, "How much are you willing to pay me a night?"
But to be fair, in terms of acting, she has a distance from the original actress. After the original actress said this, her expression changed slightly. She was ashamed, embarrassed, sad... But she didn't want to expose her inner loneliness in front of the guests. .
For money, fake communication was spent in front of handsome boys tearing up the disguise and turning back into prostitutes, and the mutual attraction of men and women turned back to money transactions. She would always feel a little sad.
Xue Linfen didn't show such subtle emotions at all. In order to give birth to Robb, she rested for too long. Besides, Song Ya didn't realize that she had this ability in the bad movies she had made before, and never did.
But victory is that beautiful face, the old white men like it very much.
After some bargaining, the male lead offered a sky-high price of 1,000 dollars a night in the 1960s, and the prostitute happily agreed.
"You wait here, I'll be right back."
The male lead rushed to the door. The prostitute thought he wanted to run away, and asked anxiously: "Wait, where do you want to go?"
"I'll go downstairs to cash the check." The male protagonist blocked her gaze with his body, took out a pile of checks, and put away the small denominations, leaving only a $1,400 one.
"The hotel will not cash you a check for $1,000 at three in the morning."
"I have New York savings and loan checks, like gold, they will cash it." The male lead turned around and took out his fake check and shook it triumphantly.
"They will be suspicious, let me see! It is indeed a cash check, can you sign me?" The prostitute's eyes beamed.
"NO, I can't just give you that. We negotiated a price of 1,000 dollars, and the denomination of this check is 1,400."
The prostitute played by Xue Linfen dropped the card in her hand, "I can find you 400 dollars, can't it be enough?" She reached into her evening dress chest, the prostitute likes to hide money and took out a stack of cash, counted 400 dollars and handed it. To the host, exchanged a check...
"Hahaha!"
The liar splendidly reacted to the occasion, and the self-thinking prostitute who was slept for one night was looking for a smart prostitute. When the two reached a deal and kissed again, laughter broke out in the audience.
"This girl is so beautiful."
When the blonde and white girl from Charis fell drunk along the wall while uttering lines in a few seconds, there was a small laugh in the audience, Song Ya heard someone muttering in the back row.
Hehe, it's already in my shape, Song Ya secretly smiled in his heart.
"What do you think? Daniel?" When the film was over, the professionals who watched the film generously gave a standing ovation. Yeremov brought some of the chief creators to Chicago and got up from the front row and bowed to them.
"Very good, I have the ability to catch my title, which matches the musical style of cats and mice." Daniel praised from his point of view, "Your project looks like you won't lose money at least. Can you get an award?"
"I don't know, the quality of the film itself is one aspect, and public relations is also one aspect." Song Ya looked at the big film critic Roger Albert, who was expressionless and put the small book into his pocket, whispered.
"In short, I wish you success."
Daniel patted him on the shoulder and smiled.
"You must go back to New York tonight? Then I will let the crew take you off, Linda, you can arrange it."
The order in the theater began to mess up. Some people came over to shook hands with the creator and talked about the pros and cons of the movie, and some chose to leave. Song Ya called Linda to her side and exhorted a few words.
After sending Daniel away, he went to Roger Albert to ask about the score, "It's a very good movie." The big film critics who have received a lot of public relations benefits from A+ Pictures and Hollywood Pictures are justified, "But I like David better. The Seven Deadly Sins of Vinci, did you watch that movie?"
"I watched it." The movie was indeed very powerful, "Jealousy, rage...The seven deadly sins were connected to the murder case, David Fincher was brilliantly dealt with, and the religious elements, horror, suspense, and dramatic conflict were unparalleled. "Song Ya nodded.
"Villain Kevin Spacey's performance, wow, he deserves an Oscar for best actor, no one can compete with him." Roger Albert smiled pointedly: "I heard that he also auditioned for cat and mouse. game?"
"Yes, the second male, but his high IQ, crazy, self-destructive villain image in that movie may be deeply rooted for a long time, but he may not be suitable for playing a positive role in the cat and mouse game again." Song Ya Reply.
"Hehe, it makes sense, but he did a great job." Roger Albert ended the conversation.
"Leave him alone, he will give our movie a good rating and review, and we will definitely succeed!"
Yeremov came over after the party. He was very excited and whispered to Roger Albert's back.
"I hope so. Mr. Linton, yes, I have just finished here, how is the reaction from Los Angeles?" Song Ya was answering Linton's call, "Ridley Scott is very angry? How angry is he? Yes. The film critic said to his face that he was imitating Spielberg's style? Not so? I didn't feel it..."
In short, the director is too late to get angry now. Linton is putting out the fire there, and try to persuade him not to release news that is unfavorable to the box office and prize rush before the show. Ridley Scott should be able to handle it... right?
Yeremov began to compile the evaluations of the professionals on the scene, and generally expressed his satisfaction with the film. Of course, this is generally not counted. They praised it face to face, and what they would write in their own column is another matter.
But the next morning, Daniel called, and he was very angry.
"APLUS! What's the matter!? I just heard that Mariah Carey is suddenly going to get back the copyright of her song to the deal between Sony and MJ!? Do you not discuss this decision with me in advance?"
"WTF? No, I don't know." Song Ya was stunned.
"You can call her now to ask clearly! I will be embarrassed if you do this! You must know that Sony has the right to add the copyright of your songs into the merger transaction with MJ's ATV copyright library. The addition of the copyright of your songs will make Sony pays a lot less cash to MJ, it's me! I kept persuading them that you two were very determined. If they forcefully do this, you and Mariah Care will definitely make trouble or choose not to renew their contract. They dare not act rashly! Now it means that I became a villain in front of the parent company for you, but turned around but was sold?"
Daniel said faster and faster, "You know APLUS, because of the antitrust lawsuit, Sony had a lot of dissatisfaction with me. If you compare this company to a person, he just won in the DVD standard dispute. Victory, he has lost a lot of practical benefits. He is very upset now! He is full of anger and has nowhere to vent!"
"Don't be angry with Daniel, wait for me to ask first, okay?" Song Ya hung up the phone and hurriedly called his wife.
"Yes, I let Sandy Glenn do that." Mariah Carey replied lightly.
"Why are you doing this!?" Song Ya shouted at the phone, "Daniel is now innocent by you!"
"Punishment, remember? My rules..."
She was quite proud, "My song, my copyright, I can deal with it whatever I want, you have no right to interfere. Oh, yes, and I just watched the cat and mouse game in New York, you put Xue Linfen The filming with Amy Adams is beautiful, and the drunken white girl who is stupid and silly. She starred in a lot of your MVs, right? Drunk with Fergie in Chicago? Don't think I know nothing!"
‘Hey! ’The phone was hung up.
"Daniel, uh...Mimi did that." Song Ya called back to Daniel again.
"Fxxk!"
"You haven't left Chicago yet? Wait for me, I'll go back to New York with you."
Daniel helped a lot in this matter. He told Sony’s leadership that APLUS and Mariah Carey resolutely did not agree to add the copyright of the song to the deal with MJ, very resolute. Now that Mariah Carey has withdrawn, it means that his words are just a pretext to deceive the superior, what would Sony think of him?
"This is not the way to do APLUS. The alliance between you and Mariah Carey has collapsed. Then I can no longer protect the copyright of your songs. Wait for Sony to add your songs to the merger transaction with ATV! And follow me Inside and out are not the unlucky NAS and his manager Newman, and the little singers!"
Song Ya hurriedly led people to New York. Daniel once again made clear his attitude on the phone, and it was difficult to persuade him.
Is this the retribution for his crazy derailment? She has no evidence, but the punishment is more severe than the last time she was caught on the scene?
"Where is Mimi!?"
The phone couldn't get through, Song Ya rushed into Tribeca's house, only his wife's manager Sandy Glen was there, "You urged her behind me, didn't you?" Angrily, he pulled Sandy Glen by the collar. Live, "You didn't completely fall out with MJ, did you? You are still helping MJ!"
"It's none of my business, APLUS, I persuaded her, she has been talking about punishing you and punishing you all this time, didn't I remind you quietly? She was very angry after watching the cat and mouse game last night. No one can persuade her!" Sandy Glen showed innocent eyes.
"Cheat a three-year-old!"
Song Ya let go of her hand, "How could she suddenly think of this when no one was knocking on her side. I don't think there will be an accident at all, and I almost forgot about it! But this is not a trivial thing Sandy! What happened to Daniel? Didn't Sony's crisis of confidence hurt her? We had a very comfortable alliance with Daniel!"
"I can't control it anyway. Go and persuade her yourself. She's going to a banquet held by Sony Music Rights and ATV." Sandy Glen reported an address.
"Mimi..."
Song Ya casually changed her formal attire and went straight there. His wife was holding a wine glass and talking to a man with a smile. Seeing herself, she rolled her eyes and turned her head.
"APLUS, APLUS..." The man turned around, with a mean smile on his face.
"It is you."
It turned out to be MJ’s lawyer Aaron Brugman, the guy who leaked the content of his conversation when he saw MJ. He was almost swept out by MJ because of his complaint, but MJ suffered a huge blow in the 1993 case. On the contrary, I trust him more~www.mtlnovel.com~ In short, he is an enemy. He and Motula have a very good relationship. "Go away, Mimi and I have to speak alone." Song Ya was too lazy to say a word.
"OK."
Aaron Brugman took the wine glass and left slowly. When he was about to pass by, he suddenly said in his ear: "Kid King."
"What?" Song Ya didn't hear too clearly, nor did he understand what it meant.
"Kids, do you remember APLUS? MJ told you that when a group of children got together, there would always be people who would use small tricks to make themselves king of kids..."
Aaron Brugman raised his glass, "ATV and Sony are honored to share half of the copyright of all your music. I wish us a happy cooperation."
"Haha..." Song Ya desperately suppressed his anger, trying to **** the corners of his mouth to reply a few ruthless words, but couldn't think of a suitable counterattack at all, and opened his mouth and closed it again.
"Sorry, borrowed it." Aaron Brugman observed his reaction, even more proud.
"Hmph." The remaining two faced each other, Mariah Carey pouted and looked at the sky proudly at 45 degrees.
Many people nearby noticed this, Song Ya also turned around and left.
"Where did you go?" Mariah Carey waited for a while and felt something was wrong, and caught up with Linda who was the last one. "What kind of attitude is he!? Is it reasonable?"
"Stupid girl!"
Linda grabbed her arm for half a circle with the explosive power of the black aunt, "Sometimes, certain things, men can't lose, do you understand?"
With his hands in his pockets, Song Ya walked out of the banquet hall, there seemed to be paparazzi outside, and the flash was on.
Old Mike opened the car door, and there was a clatter of high-heeled shoes behind him, and one arm was bent, he lifted his arm up violently, and got into the car.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 785: Fly away

In the early hours of that night, Hayden paid for a taxi at the entrance of a hotel not far from the airport in New Jersey. He came down to cover his face with a briefcase, walked through the flashing lights and calls of paparazzi, and was greeted into the lobby by the hotel security.
"The boss is waiting for you." The bodyguard guarding here led him into the elevator.
"Why live here?" Hayden looked at the elevator car. This hotel is not good, at least not for his boss.
"We were only notified by the crew to strike when we arrived at the airport to protest against the frequent flight missions recently." The bodyguard replied.
"Hehe, no one flies a plane for our big star."
Hayden spit out a little with a smile, walked to the door of the hotel's penthouse suite, nodded and greeted Mavota, then straightened his face and walked in lightly.
"Your song is placed in an independent music library under the Sony Music Copyright Corporation, or in the new company after they merge with ATV. There is no actual loss to you. It is nothing more than the management of the track being taken to a different entity. It's just inside."
The light in the suite is a bit dim, and Song Ya is leaning on the sofa and listening to Newman’s words, “On the contrary, there are benefits in terms of economic benefits. The larger the copyright library, the higher the authorized income, because...”
"I know these Newmans."
Song Ya took a sip of whiskey impatiently, "I thought you would help me find a remedy when you came here, instead of persuading me, you should understand how much this matter hurts me, you, Daniel and the others. You are Mimi's manager, you should persuade him."
"I didn't persuade, I didn't even know in advance, but it has already happened, we should look forward."
Newman was also very helpless, "We can't look back. Mimi expressed his opinion to Sony. Now even if she persuades her to change her mind, Sony will no longer believe the rhetoric we have compiled with Daniel. Our Maginot line of defense has been breached. Now, the so-called remedy is probably to retreat with dignity as much as possible. APLUS, don’t make the situation worse because of the conflict of mood."
"Decent? That's me, all the singers under my A+ record, Fergie, Common and others have half the copyright and track management rights for all songs released through Sony Columbia Records, as well as your Mimi and NAS, and those of Shakira. Follow our little singer."
Song Ya raised the volume, "In the future, we will have to pay MJ to sing our own songs, just like Paul McCartney's experience."
"That's just silly gossip. The merger of MJ’s ATV and Sony Music Rights is just a very ordinary capital operation. Didn’t you see it very openly before? I remember that you made a joke, saying that if every major distribution company’s Buying one share of each stock does not mean that all singers have to pay you for singing their songs?"
Newman smiled and persuaded: "Isn't it good to keep that kind of mentality? Learn Paul McCottney, he is completely acceptable now, every time he is asked a related question, he will help clarify that he and MJ I have never had any grievances, and I am even in the mood to make up some jokes and laugh at myself."
"It's different, you know it's different from Newman." Song Ya shook his head, his eyes became a little deep, "Why can't the person who made up the jokes be MJ?"
"what!"
Newman shook his head and smiled bitterly, "Anyway, don't be impulsive. You throw away Mimi's hand in front of the paparazzi and get in the car alone. It's already known to everyone. Now the entertainment news is talking about this. Let's deal with the immediate trouble. Is it okay? You will show off your love with Mimi in public tomorrow, and then tell the media that it was just a small conflict between the husband and wife last night, and everything is over. This is good for both of you."
Hayden heard this and walked to the TV.
"Don't touch that thing Hayden, don't open it! I don't want to see it." Song Ya shouted at him.
Hayden put his hands down awkwardly and smiled.
"What are you doing recently?" Song Ya asked.
"Uh, I flew to the Bahamas. Didn't you confess that you want to renovate the houses on the island?" Hayden rubbed his hands and confessed honestly: "That's a big project. It costs a lot of money. In order for the building to be on the island, it must be renovated The dock, the workers have to follow..."
"Shut up, you." Song Ya didn't want to listen to him.
"Boss, Ms. Sloan is here." Linda pushed the door in.
"I have to persuade Mimi, you should be busy, don't be impulsive APLUS." Newman asked a few hurried farewells.
"You shouldn't call Gordon and ask him to find a way to explode some MJ material on A+CN."
After I fired Eli, apart from political affairs, all public relations affairs belonged to Ms. Sloan. This elite woman who kept her exquisite appearance all the time put her coat and bag aside and immediately went to work. "He is a senior non A media person of American descent, temporarily working for you, he may not be loyal to you and keep secrets for you in this life. That is MJ, he will never help one light of African descent to backstab another light of African descent, you show him After this state, you have to risk that he suddenly broke the news in the future or wrote it in some memoirs or other books. Even ten or twenty years later, it may cause serious damage to your personal image. African Americans are natural. I think you and MJ should unite, white people...hehe, just look at the jokes."
"Unity? What did his lawyer just tell me about the kid king! His way of being kid king is to make my wife make a very stupid decision? He hurt me and the relationship between me and Mimi."
Song Ya waved his hand irritably, "I'm not the kind of person who is fooled and nothing happens. Gordon told me that MJ is facing a crisis now, he and his insurance company..."
During the negotiations between MJ’s ATV and Sony Music Copyright, the reporter asked why MJ insisted that Sony had to pay him a huge sum of hundreds of millions to balance the transaction. Is it because the settlement of the 1993 case caused his cash flow. Nervous, his response was that the settlement amount was not large, and his insurance company was willing to help pay.
This sentence immediately caused a lot of turmoil, because according to California law, insurance companies are not allowed to pay premiums for vicious cases committed by customers, otherwise they will face legal sanctions and huge fines. The stock price of that insurance company fell sharply and was frightened. The company's executives hurriedly jumped out to clarify, saying that it is impossible to pay the money for MJ.
This incident has now evolved into the same Rashomon case as in the 1993 case. The insurance company said that it did not pay. MJ knew that he had made a mistake and did not respond. However, outsiders speculated that the insurance company was actually willing to pay because MJ continued to fight. They will lose even more if the lawsuit is suspended, so a tabloid broke the news that the two parties had reached a secret transaction at that time. The insurance company violated the regulations and helped to pay a part of the settlement. MJ agreed to end the civil lawsuit as soon as possible.
This matter has been concealed by the heat that the Simpson case is about to be pronounced in October, and it hasn't been a big deal, but if you can really get involved in the prosecution through the media, it will definitely be enough for revenge.
"So Gordon would do it?" Ms. Sloan asked.
"He doesn't want to." Song Ya sighed, "You are right. He doesn't want to help me deal with another African-American light. I shouldn't have said this to him rashly."
"Even if he wants you, you can't do it through the affiliated media. That's stupid."
Ms. Sloan said: "You are the boss of a lot of media, but the people who do things for you are all living people. You can't respond with the click of a mouse in the game. The more people you give orders to deal with MJ. , It is equivalent to handing out the knives. One day after they quit, they might turn their heads and give you a back stabbing. I understand that you are very angry now, but the more this is the time, the more you need a cool head."
"Two top African-American superstars must not get to this point, boss." Linda also persuaded, "Business is business. MJ has overwhelmed you in business. If you retaliate against him viciously, it will break the bottom line. , Others are not bad, right? You used to say that his case in 1993 was absolutely innocent, and he should not be treated like this by us."
Song Ya turned his face and looked out the window without answering.
Inner City Broadcasting Company, A+CN...There are too many Ngers in its media, he thought to himself, including Linda, Gordon...
The Louise report, American music magazines and websites are mostly white people, but the outside world also knows that it is their own industry. Secondly, the influence of tabloids and new media on public institutions is very low, far inferior to inner city broadcasting. The company’s several big radio stations and the upcoming A+CN have credibility, and they will cause trouble if they fail to achieve their goals.
If you want to fight back against MJ, you must not go through them. Even if your reputation has been severely hit, even if there are countless malicious rumors about him among the black people at the bottom, MJ's basic disk is still very stable and he is very strong. Unless you join forces with the group of people who dealt with him at the time, although it is not clear whether there is a behind-the-scenes organization, Oprah should be involved...
But I also hate that woman...
Forget it, Ms. Sloan is right. The hilt of the knife can't be passed to that kind of person, even if she gets some conclusive evidence of her fraudulent donation after injecting capital into the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, Song Ya shook her head and thought. Get out.
"Is it possible that the copyright merger between Sony and ATV is not restored?" Ms. Sloan asked.
Song Ya said with a sullen face, Linda nodded to her, "Just now we had a phone call with Sony’s Mr. Hirai, and he told us that we have reached an agreement with MJ, and Sony’s decision will not change. With a boss The copyright of Mimi, Fergie, NAS and others were added, and MJ made major concessions in balancing the amount of the transaction. It was because of this money that Sony dragged it with him to the present, and the company’s life was difficult."
"Except for all of us who are very happy to see this deal concluded, the committee behind MJ’s wife, Elvis’ daughter Lisa Presley, has long been looking forward to it. There are also many popular stars and old stars in the copyright libraries of both parties. Singer."
Hayden also joined in, "We left the copyright independent and did not participate in the transaction, which caused the transaction to be delayed for a period of time. These people can still understand, but now, if we want to make the transaction pornographic, then it is not MJ that offended. "
Song Yafu took a deep breath, and his wife played too hard, too suddenly, and said, "Let this one aside in advance, who on earth gave Mimi this idea? I must find that person! Sandy Glenn?"
"Sandy Glenn was the one who was swept out by MJ, is he so kind?" Linda asked.
"Perhaps he is expecting the boss to fight MJ?" Hayden said.
"Impossible, Miss Kelly is the wife of APLUS, and the two may turn around and reconcile, so can Sandy Glen continue to be Miss Kelly's agent?" Sloan said.
"Then let's rule it out one by one. Mimi is not stupid. She won't listen to the slander of those who have a relationship." Song Ya thought for a while, "Brenda?"
"It's even more impossible, Brenda has no brains, she can't even think of going up there." Linda smiled.
"Why do you pretend to reconcile the boss first and tell the truth from Mimi?" Several people found out the people close to Mariah Carey and eliminated them one by one. They all felt not, and Hayden came up with an idea.
"What then? Turn your face and start revenge and divorce?" Linda glared at him. "That's too scumbag."
Song Ya was in a bad mood, the atmosphere in the room was dignified, and Daniel called when it was about to dawn.
"Sorry APLUS, I was a bit gaffe yesterday."
Daniel said in a lonely tone: "I talked to Mr. Shuerhoff, the president of Sony Beimi overnight, and that's it. We can't do anything. The headquarters has already decided. I believe they will sign a contract with MJ soon. ."
"I know."
Song Ya talked with him for a long time, basically just some nonsense to warm each other, Daniel did not hesitate to say that Sony's trust crisis in him has deepened, but he feels that it can be maintained for now, and in turn persuaded Song Ya and Mariah Carey to show Xiu Enai, business is business, at least two people should not make negative news on the stage during the new monopoly.
"Boss, the captain woke up, he agreed to go around." Linda reported.
"Do you want to go back to Chicago?" Ms. Sloan was a little surprised, "Not with your wife today..."
"For the time being, let everyone calm down." Song Ya got up, "Linda, pack things up."
Shortly after his motorcade drove out of the hotel towards the airport, an extended Lincoln stopped outside the hotel.
Mariah Carey was pouting her mouth in the car and refused to get out. Newman next to her kept persuading her: "Miss Kelly, bow her head and admit her mistake. APLUS was just angry last night and he will forgive you."
"I don't need his forgiveness, he... he's bothered, asshole, and treats me badly... it's being played repeatedly on TV. He throws my hand away, I'm ashamed!"
She cursed while arranging her hair, "Now I want to apologize to him!?"
"You can do it well."
Brenda complained on the other side, "My album will be released early next year."
"You think of yourself at this time!?" Mariah Carey glared at her.
"Haha..." Brenda rolled her mouth and shook her head, "Yes, I think of myself, and I don't know who portrayed the character based on me in the movie as a vicious **** that suppresses newcomers! This account I haven't asked you to count it! When you weren't red before, I was good to you. When Xingmeng Tears was released, I would become a bad person?"
"Uh... it's a movie, it's art, and the plot needs to be considered..."
Mariah Carey retorted weakly, "It’s the director and screenwriter who did that. Don’t blame me. It’s a big deal that you will be brought with you when the movie is announced, and I will clarify for you myself. In the movie, it’s Patty who plays my mother Well, my mother did not complain that she was written as a black man..."
"Really? Oh, I get it."
Sandy Glen put down the phone at this time, "Don't bother the two ladies, APLUS has already set off for the airport, and he seems to be going back to Chicago this morning."
Causeafterallthepartyinandsmashinandcrashin
Andallthepandemoniumandallthemadness
Andwhenyou\'
Andyouhopingbutthempeoplenevercallyouback
"That little bastard!"
Mariah Carey cried right away~www.mtlnovel.com~ never willing to coax me more..."
"Then we..." the driver asked back.
"What are you doing, driving, let's go to the airport!" Mariah Carey patted her hands on the wide seat.
The black car drove into the familiar tarmac. Mariah Carey ran out of the car and almost tripped over her high heels. She simply threw off her shoes. Regardless of the crying makeup and the wind at the airport, she carried her skirt to Song Ya’s motorcade. , "What about others?" she asked the drivers who were smoking and chatting next to the car.
A driver pointed to the sky, and the beautiful Gulfstream plane was whizzing into the white clouds.
Butthat\'sjusthowthestoryunfolds
Yougetanotherhandsoonafteryoufold
Andtheysayinwhatwouldyouwishfor
Ifyouhadonechance
\'
I\'monmywaysodon\'tclosethatgate
IfIdon\'tmakethatthenI\'llswitchmyflight
AndI\'llberightbackatitbytheendofthenight

Chicago 1990 Chapter 786: ? Failure is grudges

‘1234, 2234...Stop it. ’
Wu Zhi shouted the beat, "APLUS, pay attention to your movements, be faster, more powerful, and larger!"
She came to correct Song Ya's actions, "1234...In this way, when you take the microphone away from your mouth and start dancing, you must let the audience see that you are different. You are a star, and you must be an offstage. The focus of attention...Of course, the importance of keeping the movements synchronized with the dancers comes first, and we must grasp the degree."
"I understand."
Song Ya followed the rhythm of the music, increased the amplitude and intensity of her movements according to her teachings, to compensate for the loss of time caused by this, and to match up with the dancers, and at the same time began to increase the frequency.
"Very good, very good! More free movements, expressions, pay attention to facial expressions." Wuzhi continued to pick up the problem.
"Let's stop here today."
The concert director leaning against the back wall of the dance studio looked at his watch and said, "The others can leave."
"See APLUS tomorrow." The dancers went to pack their things and left in an orderly manner, "See you tomorrow." Song Ya smiled and shook hands with them, clashing fists.
There are only a few main creators left in the dance studio, "APLUS, you really have to pay attention to facial expressions, natural, cool, and electric. I don’t need to teach these? Also, between two songs, you can be in front of tens of thousands of audiences on stage. Wipe your face, drink water, and stretch your muscles, but don’t show a tired expression, such as twisting your face, panting, or using your hands to support your knees, just like you Now it is."
Song Ya was supporting his knees with both hands like an NBA star, lowering his head, letting sweat drip on the floor to take a break, "Why?" he asked.
"You are tall and fit, in the eyes of the public, you are a tough guy or that kind of... hip-hop singer, you know, you are not afraid of the sky, don’t expose your weak side to them, you can sweat, you can say I'm so tired, but I must maintain a consistent image, which is good for you." said the director.
"OK."
After Song Ya was taught, he straightened his waist, brushed his hand from his forehead, and shook off the sweat, "Hhoo! I'm a little tired." Putting the microphone to his mouth, he mocked the audience and smiled lightly.
"That's it, the little girls will love you to death." Everyone present laughed.
At this time, a fragrant wind suddenly hit, unexpectedly someone suddenly hugged Song Ya from the side, and his soft lips were printed on his cheeks at the same time.
"WTF..." He turned his head and saw the girl playing the sudden attack clearly. It was Amy Ake. She was wearing a thick leather jacket that was out of season, looking up at herself with admiring eyes, and she was as happy as a star chaser. Calling while jumping.
Someone in the room came over and pulled Amy Ake out of the door. She laughed and grabbed Song Ya's arm and refused to let go. She struggled desperately, "No, you...what are you doing?" Song Ya asked inexplicably.
"Your reaction is not right for APLUS. The big concerts of male stars are likely to have crazy girls who suddenly run to the stage and kiss strongly. What should you do then? Huh?"
It turned out to be an actual combat drill arranged by the director, "First of all, you can be surprised, but don't show a frightened or scared expression. After reacting, start to smile and respond, or take advantage of the trend and embrace the girl to express acceptance of this kind, crazy fan I love you too, don't you?"
He said: "Then when the security guards come to maintain order and drag the girl off the stage, you immediately have to tell her not to hurt her. Of course, you can't talk to the security guards, the order can't be chaotic, but you should show concern for the song mini , You also love them very much. The audience in the audience will like your grace, gentleness and attentiveness in taking care of everyone at the same time..."
"I understand again."
Song Ya picked up the microphone and continued to say to the security guards: "Be careful..." Then he choked up and said to the "offstage": "I feel your enthusiasm, but please pay attention to order, okay? I love everyone , I don’t want you to do risky things because of me. Everyone does not have to be hurt, otherwise I will be very, very sad..."
"Very good, take it a little bit, be rude, don't make it like crying, you are not the type of MJ, the hip-hop singer's style is more Man..." the director reminded.
"Uh... I think about it." Song Ya pondered for a moment, "I feel your enthusiasm, but please pay attention to order, OK? I love you, don't have to take risks for me, I don't want you to do this, OK? Everyone sings together Let's dance together! Hit! Get up!" He changed a more black response, and at the same time began to stir up the atmosphere with both hands.
"Very good, very good." The director and others applauded.
"Thank you." Song Ya hugged Amy Ake, who completed the acting task. "It turns out that this is what you practiced behind my back. The acting is good."
"Your concert will be very successful." Amy Ake smiled a little shyly: "Actually I was acting myself just now..."
"Hey..."
Song Yazheng was happy and saw Newman smiling at the door and applauding him, "You go to Linda first, I have something to do." He quickly sent the girl in his arms away, "When did you come?"
"just."
Newman walked in, "Talk?"
"Okay, I just want to take a shower and come with me." Song Ya walked to the shower room outside the dance room.
"Mimi can't come to Chicago for the time being. The host asked about your relationship several times in the TV interview yesterday, and she responded very hard." Newman leaned out of the shower and asked, "Did you watch it?"
"I watched, congratulations, her Fantasy has won the B list."
Song Ya said in the sound of the rushing water, he later learned that Mariah Carey was chasing the airport, and he was still apocalyptic in his sleep, but he also knew that his wife would not be humble enough to continue chasing Chicago...
"You should say this to her personally, answer the phone, APLUS, stop the naive cold war." Newman persuaded.
"Let's calm down for a while, okay?"
Song Ya is now reluctant to continue this topic, "How is the merger between MJ and Sony progressing?"
"The contract has been signed today." Newman looked at his watch. "It's probably going to be said about the whole hour in the financial news after a while."
The two returned to Highland Park. Newman and Songya’s men sat in the study room and watched TV together. According to reports, the transaction involved Sony Music Copyright’s entire music copyright library except for the local area, including Elvis and Barbara. La Streisand, George Michael, Michael Bolton, Kelly King and other Columbia record superstars, as well as Sony’s acquisitions since the 1980s, of course, the copyright library is not necessarily all the copyrights of these singers, only certain people The exclusive copyright of a part of or a certain area in a certain period of time is very complicated.
And MJ’s ATV owns the copyright of hundreds of songs by the Beatles, some of which are only valid in the northern part of the country, and some are global. In addition, ATV also has a huge copyright library comparable to Sony, and MJ and Part of his family’s music rights, plus some of the music rights that MJ has successively acquired after acquiring ATV.
All the copyrights that belonged to Sony Music Copyright before the deadline of the transaction, including Mariah Carey, Fergie and others, were also included in this amazing deal.
Both parties own 50% of the new company, and Sony also paid MJ 50 million dollars in cash to balance the transaction.
"The industry estimates that this huge music copyright library is worth more than two billion dollars. After the transaction is completed, MJ's personal worth will exceed one billion meters."
The news anchor said excitedly.
"I'm very happy, I am very very excited now, you know, the negotiation with them lasted too long..."
MJ still said in his unique gentle tone, he should have been interviewed after signing the contract, "Now we can finally run this music hall wholeheartedly, the Beatles, Elvis, and mine..."
"Besides, whose songs do you like? Now, they are popular." The reporter asked.
"Many, many, George Michael, Kelly King, Mariah Carey, oh yes, and APLUS, I like him and his songs, very, very much..."
‘MJ really stood at the top of the record industry this time, he did it! ’
On the other station, the black anchors of BET are going crazy, ‘he is now the owner of half of the world’s largest music copyright library! This is an important moment for African musicians, enough to remember in history! He is our eternal king of pop! ’
"Linda, it's okay."
Song Ya finished watching the news with a black face, and ordered Linda, who was repressed and joyous as Rongyan, to turn off the TV. "So now half of the copyright of my first and second albums belong to this copyright. Library?"
"That's it." Newman replied.
"What about the new song plus the best album left in the Sony Columbia release contract?"
My contract with Sony Columbia Records ended in 1997, and now the two albums are completed, and the last new song plus selection is left to be released in the contract year. The release contract between A+ Records and the other party also ends at that time. Now that this is the case, he will definitely not plan to renew the contract by then, otherwise as long as it is released through Sony Columbia Records, part of the copyright of the song will inevitably flow into the hands of MJ.
"Since then, Sony only owns half of the new copyright library. After the transaction closes, all songs released by Sony Columbia Records will be sold to the new copyright library at the market price, and MJ and Sony will each pay half."
Newman replied: "If the new copyright library has any intention to acquire it~www.mtlnovel.com~, the acquisition cost will also be half of Sony and MJ."
"Aren't your second masters released after the trading deadline?" Ms. Sloan asked.
"The issuance contract was signed before, whichever prevails." Hamlin replied.
"Then can I not include future new songs and selected albums into the copyright library?" Song Ya asked.
"No, Sony Columbia is the distributor and has the right to manage the tracks. According to their agreement with MJ, they are not allowed to sell to third parties." Hamlin replied.
"In other words, MJ will continue to inject capital into this copyright library to match the inflow of new song copyrights?" Goodman asked, "If he wants to maintain that half of the equity."
"Yes, according to his character, he won't let go." Newman nodded, "MJ can afford..." He glanced at Song Ya, "The outside world doesn't know exactly how many properties MJ's business empire has, but there is no doubt. , It must be worth more than APLUS at present."
There is no doubt that I was finally overwhelmed by MJ. Although the copyright library does not include my own songwriting copyright, nor does it include the singer’s performance rights, but myself, his wife, Fergie and other A+ records that released songs through Sony Columbia Half of the music rights of its singers are included in this copyright library.
In the future, you will have to pay MJ to sing your own songs. The remarks that the good guys ridiculed Paul McCortney now also apply to yourself, because even if you sing your own songs in concerts, commercial performances and other profitable activities, the income It will also be paid proportionally to the music copyright owner, the ratio is very low, it's just a small amount of money, but it can't be lost...
"That's it, thank you for coming to Newman."
Everyone's emotions were a little low by their own influence, Song Ya could only choose to hold a grudge, squeeze a smile, and get up to send Newman.
"Answer her phone." Newman continued to nag.
"Wait a little longer."
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‘After MJ entered the ATV/Sony copyright library, another African-American star APLUS encountered Waterloo in the recording industry. He was swept out of DefJam Records by Polygram today. ’
Just entering October, a piece of news first focused the camera on the logo of the veteran hip-hop label DefJam, and then slowly moved it down to Hamlin, who was answering the reporter’s question. In the background, Song Ya was being worn by a large group of suits. Surrounded by his bodyguards and lawyers, they shook hands with DefJam President Lyle Cohen outside the company building to say goodbye.
Hamlin, the spokesperson of APLUS, confirmed that APLUS had cleared out all the shares in DefJam. He claimed that from an investment point of view, the return would be substantial, but he also admitted that the combination of the two parties was a short and failed marriage. It's good for each other to end the pain...'
On the top floor of the Sony Columbia Record Building, Song Ya and Daniel watched the news intently, "That’s it, it’s good. This news angle can save us a lot of trouble. This deal cannot attract too much attention from the outside world. That’s it..." Daniel put his cheeks in his hands, and said as he kept weighing his feet slightly.
"Celebrate with a glass of wine?"
Song Ya felt that his mental state was not quite right, so he went to the wine cabinet and poured two glasses of champagne. "This business is your credit from beginning to end, Daniel."
Indeed, Daniel persuaded him to buy the shares of DefJam, and the way to make a profit was also taught by Daniel. In order to end his troubles in DefJam, PolyGram’s management was willing to spend 50 million to buy him and Daniel to leave. How much did it cost to take this share? Seven million seven hundred and fifty thousand, not relying on apocalypse, not selling records, purely relying on Daniel's power and brain and his own cooperation.
‘According to Polygram’s announcement, in order to fully own DefJam Records, they paid 80 million dollars to acquire nearly 30% of the shares in the remaining small and medium shareholders, including APLUS. How much is DefJam Records worth? According to the industry's estimate, it was 500 million dollars, and they made a good deal. ’
Daniel took the wine glass casually, still staring at the TV, "APLUS, don't you invest a sum of money in my personal record company?" he asked.
This guy, even the five million dollars he needs to make up for, he bought back five percent of his holdings from his previous five million dollars, earning 14.2 million yuan, and the remaining percent in his hands. With an income of 35 million 800,000 yuan at 12:6, Song Ya took a sip, "It's no problem at all. I will let Hamlin go and talk to your people. He happens to be in New York."
"Yeah." Daniel continued to concentrate on the news.
'APLUS and Mariah Carey’s marriage seems to have also gone wrong. Since APLUS got off Mariah Carey’s hand and got into the car alone in public, they have never appeared in the same frame at all, although both of them said that they were in a stable relationship during the interview. , It’s just that I’m in the new special announcement period recently, and work is too busy...'
The scene was cut back to the studio from the ‘hands-off’ picture that was repeatedly broadcast by the entertainment station recently, ‘they are lying, aren’t they? APLUS was obviously angry with Mariah Carey at the time, maybe something happened in the banquet hall. The host and guests started gossiping.
‘There’s a saying, APLUS caught Mariah Carey and other male friends on the spot because they behaved intimately, so...’ said a male guest.
?
‘! APLUS love history is much richer than Mariah Carey. "The female guest interrupted, "That kid would steal it when he was a teenager, do you remember his girlfriend's best friend? Fergie cried so sad."
‘The women fought for him. ’The host added.
‘It’s just a new release strategy for APLUS. He plays this trick every time he wants to post a song. If I want to tell you, his acting skills are really good. ’
Another guest sneered, ‘It’s just a blog page, believe me, just before the end of this month, he and Mariah Carey will reconcile as before and join hands in talk shows or interviews...’
"You...you must reconcile, APLUS."
Daniel finally turned off the TV, "I know you are angry with her, and I am the same, but we have to look forward, our alliance cannot be destroyed from the inside, otherwise my end will not be better, and you will be the same. She is one year A top-selling DIVA, and not as independent as you, she never follows the trend of her own record company, all song distribution and copyright are all through Sony Columbia, even if you have no feelings for her, you have to coax him back. Then control her like Motula did back then, and it’s good for everyone. After the big deal, you will play differently. Many celebrities and politicians and couples do."
"Play each..."
Song Ya curled his lips unhappily, "Let me think about it again."
"Don't think about it for too long! Don't think about APLUS for too long, I smell a different smell..."
Daniel hurriedly walked a few steps in the room irritably, "I'm not like Motula, nor is I like the senior manager of Universal Pictures and Columbia Pictures, who had been so desperate to work for Benzi, I was just a by-product of your last successful coup. , Although I was reluctant to admit this before, you have to understand that the cost of Sony sweeping me out is much less! I am gone and you will be finished! Don’t blame me for not reminding you of APLUS in advance, the book has a bad impression on you, you have Your own record company did not even give Sony 50% equity in accordance with the regulations. The DTS you invested in belongs to the SD camp, which is hostile to the DVD camp of Sony and Philips. You also invested in VCD manufacturers and invested in PC games. The graphics card manufacturer, if I knew about you, I thought you were deliberately fighting against Sony! Didn’t Sony have given you any ads since the MD player? If they don’t like you, it’s even less likely to like me , And vice versa."
Daniel said a lot of tongue twisters, and Song Ya also understood that his words made sense, but he refused to renew his contract in 1997. What can Sony do with himself? Netscape’s stock price is about to break through $100, and his own shares are worth more than 200 million. The book is not easy now. The Elephant Party is still clamoring in the parliament to force the leader to continue the trade war and the copyright merger case. Sony and MJ are soft and hard, nothing more than picking up the cash out of 100 million or so they can’t agree...
"You mean...Sony is going to fire you?" Song Ya asked, "When do you think it is?"
"I don't know ~www.mtlnovel.com~ should be able to fool around this year."
Daniel shook his head: "After taking Mariah Carey under control, you and her should not talk about any renewal issues publicly. You will talk about renewing the contract next year. She is the year after, and your renewal issue is the last one in my hand. With the card, Sony can't give up with one less person!"
control? Although I have a strong desire to control and are cold to Fergie and others, I feel like I can't do it to Mariah Carey, "You mean control..."
"Coax her first, then dominate, brainwash, monitor, force! Use all your tricks against women, you can do APLUS, I have confidence in you."
Daniel finished the drink. "Newman told her all the effects of that incident. She is feeling guilty now. You take the initiative to hook your fingers to satisfy the woman's emotional heart. She will never dare to act rashly in the future. Panicked, very afraid of losing you, she is four years older than you! It's hard to find Nger like you!"
"Uh, did Newman tell you?" Song Ya felt that she was not scumbag to that level.
"Fxxk!"
Daniel suddenly smashed the wine glass on the ground, "I can see it by myself! Don't **** dare APLUS, do you really want me to die!?"
"Are you okay? Daniel." Song Ya has never seen him so gaffe.
"Fxxkyou! I don't understand the hint!? You should have taken care of your woman! I was hurt by her! Do you have to make it clear?"
Daniel raised his head, his eyes were flushed, his mood suddenly changed from anger to pleading, "Help me, help me get through these two years of APLUS! Maybe Sony will get out of here, maybe the top of their head office will change. No, I’m not like Doug Morris, who retired from Warner Music and turned around to become president of Universal Music again!"
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"I'm sorry, Daniel..."
Daniel may never know that his gaffe has wiped out the last look up and admiration of the life mentor in his mind, and Song Ya even wanted to leave a few words on the spot.
Use Mariah Carey and I as a bargaining chip to help you keep your position? That's ridiculous. If a singer like me usually renews his contract for five years, he knows what will happen during the five years of staying at Sony Columbia? Not to mention that the copyright of songs continues to flow to the ATV/Sony music copyright library, and I can't get through the hurdle in my heart.
And also came up with an idea to give me full control of Mariah Carey... Don't you know I have a bottom line? Besides, she can't control it so well, maybe someday will give me a two-stroke one...
Daniel is not that important now, Song Ya even has to turn around, because he will never renew his contract. He was in front of Sony’s Hirai showdown last time. After Mariah Carey suddenly left alone, he and Sony again. Shuerhofer of North Rice and even CEO Nobuyuki Idei tried to save himself through phone calls, but Sony still insisted on including the copyright of the songs of A+ Records in the transaction with MJ, which shows that Sony must also be prepared to bear its own non-renewal. As the president of Sony Columbia Records, it is impossible for him to understand the psychology of all parties involved.
After venting, he sat decadently on the sofa, holding his forehead in silence.
Song Ya still chose to stay, nothing else, this trouble was brought to everyone by his wife, and he couldn't be blameless. And he just helped himself earn more than 30 million.
"Oh, I almost forgot to talk about business."
Song Ya sat next to him and had nothing to say: "My new Brazilian version of the CD and cassette will be released locally in November? Can you postpone my trip to Latin America to announce the release? The movie I invested in is probably at that time. Premiere."
"Better go there."
Daniel wiped his face and cleaned up his mood, "The people in the South American branch's distribution department like your AiSeEuTePego very much. They won a Brazilian national live singing party for you, and it was very difficult to make a final appearance."
"Platter party?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course." Daniel smiled bitterly. "Don't worry, you are worthy of your coffee position. Besides, you are not well-known there, and you don't listen to hip-hop music very much in the Latin area."
"It's just a slobber song, do I need to sing it specifically? The piracy problem over there is very serious..."
"Go, always look at the market reaction, the US singers take the initiative to sing Portuguese songs, they will buy it." Daniel persuaded.
"OK, but let me know in advance that I don't actually speak Portuguese, so don't make me embarrassed then."
Song Ya shrugged. Most countries in South America speak Spanish, the market is much larger than the Portuguese-speaking area, and there are more Spanish-speaking immigrants in the United States. Therefore, many singers of the United States send Spanish songs, but few speak Portuguese.
"rest assured……"
The two were silent for a while, "APLUS." This time Daniel took the initiative to speak, "The latest thing..."
"I know, everyone has been affected, and I'm sorry." Song Ya apologized again.
"Actually, what I want to say is..." Daniel said: "Have you ever noticed that you have become more and more arrogant recently. I know that you are very successful in the field of technology investment, but the recording industry does not spend a lot of money. Fanxinsi’s network management will cause problems. For example, this time, if you repeatedly explain the seriousness of the matter to Miss Kelly..."
"I said it."
Song Ya said helplessly: "I told her before and analyzed the pros and cons very clearly. Of course, I kept reminding her, and I didn’t use a harsh tone...Plus, Sony’s negotiations with MJ dragged on for too long. , I almost forgot about it later, it was my problem."
"Well, I can understand, don't blame yourself. But to be honest, the change in your attitude has been felt by everyone, but no one will say it."
Daniel asked, "Walter was injured at home. Have you visited?"
"Uh, Mimi has been there, I...I invited him to a party at Bedford Mountain Villa." Song Ya recalled, and he really hadn't visited Walt before.
"He helped a lot when you signed for Sony Columbia Records and wrote so many big-selling songs to Miss Kelly. He has a relatively detached position in the company, but he is respected by everyone. You must not talk to him. The relationship is frozen. And..."
When Song Yazheng wanted to agree, Daniel added: "This time NAS has also followed us to put the copyright of the song into the transaction. You have to comfort him. He has a lot of influence on the streets of Queens."
"NAS and I are brothers, don't worry, I will call him and apologize later." Song Ya nodded to teach.
"No, it's not that simple. Did you sign Jazzy with your A+ record? After Jazzy got the singer's appointment, he hyped himself up in his hometown Brooklyn, and Newman told me that NAS had always looked down on Jazzy before. You should consider their feelings before deciding on this matter."
Daniel said: "There are some other people. In short, you can't ignore your old friends in the recording industry, otherwise the ghosts know that they are upset and they will explode what you used to know~www.mtlnovel.com~Be careful. If one day we Really opposed to Sony, and Sony chose to suppress the little singers who followed us at the time. Our relationship with the record industry may suffer a chain reaction, one by one, turning our back on us, such as Shakira, her manager Esther. Fern was very dissatisfied with Miss Kelly's sudden betrayal. I heard that Miss Kelly had snatched his wife Gloria's songs before? Listen to me, don't be too proud of APLUS."
"Ok……"
Daniel is really confidant, but now let himself go back to the party and busy socializing, to win others one by one? Although of course I don’t mind doing these things when I have free time, but because I don’t have enough time, it’s not cost-effective...
The new album will be released in October, and A+CN will also start trial broadcasts. In November, there will be an unplugged concert on MTV, the cat and mouse game will begin, and four major concerts will be held in December. DTS will be launched. You have to run publicity, go to school and manage business...
I have already taken another harder road, Daniel, and become a tycoon. Then all the alienation will not be a problem. Maintain personal friendship by maintaining relationships? It would be better to be someone in awe of others, as long as I crawl fast enough! I never wanted to be a arrogant person, but sometimes inadvertent decision-making is naturally arrogant in the eyes of others. There is no way, because my energy is beyond their imagination, including you...
"I'll fix it, don't worry too much, Daniel, I feel like you didn't rest well last night?"
Daniel couldn't teach himself anything, Song Ya got up and stretched out his hand to say goodbye.
"Your new album will sell well."
Daniel sent him to the door, "The same sentence, reconcile with his wife as soon as possible, and don't talk over the topic of renewal with Sony, especially her."
"Do you think I can still control her?"
"Be cruel APLUS, control, control her, for me!"
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"I'm sorry, Daniel..."
Daniel may never know that his gaffe has wiped out the last look up and admiration of the life mentor in his mind, and Song Ya even wanted to leave a few words on the spot.
Use Mariah Carey and I as a bargaining chip to help you keep your position? That's ridiculous. If a singer like me usually renews his contract for five years, he knows what will happen during the five years of staying at Sony Columbia? Not to mention that the copyright of songs continues to flow to the ATV/Sony music copyright library, and I can't get through the hurdle in my heart.
And also came up with an idea to give me full control of Mariah Carey... Don't you know I have a bottom line? Besides, she can't control it so well, maybe someday will give me a two-stroke one...
Daniel is not that important now, Song Ya even has to turn around, because he will never renew his contract. He was in front of Sony’s Hirai showdown last time. After Mariah Carey suddenly left alone, he and Sony again. Shuerhofer of North Rice and even CEO Nobuyuki Idei tried to save himself through phone calls, but Sony still insisted on including the copyright of the songs of A+ Records in the transaction with MJ, which shows that Sony must also be prepared to bear its own non-renewal. As the president of Sony Columbia Records, it is impossible for him to understand the psychology of all parties involved.
After venting, he sat decadently on the sofa, holding his forehead in silence.
Song Ya still chose to stay, nothing else, this trouble was brought to everyone by his wife, and he couldn't be blameless. And he just helped himself earn more than 30 million.
"Oh, I almost forgot to talk about business."
Song Ya sat next to him and had nothing to say: "My new Brazilian version of the CD and cassette will be released locally in November? Can you postpone my trip to Latin America to announce the release? The movie I invested in is probably at that time. Premiere."
"Better go there."
Daniel wiped his face and cleaned up his mood, "The people in the South American branch's distribution department like your AiSeEuTePego very much. They won a Brazilian national live singing party for you, and it was very difficult to make a final appearance."
"Platter party?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course." Daniel smiled bitterly. "Don't worry, you are worthy of your coffee position. Besides, you are not well-known there, and you don't listen to hip-hop music very much in the Latin area."
"It's just a slobber song, do I need to sing it specifically? The piracy problem over there is very serious..."
"Go, always look at the market reaction, the US singers take the initiative to sing Portuguese songs, they will buy it." Daniel persuaded.
"OK, but let me know in advance that I don't actually speak Portuguese, so don't make me embarrassed then."
Song Ya shrugged. Most countries in South America speak Spanish, the market is much larger than the Portuguese-speaking area, and there are more Spanish-speaking immigrants in the United States. Therefore, many singers of the United States send Spanish songs, but few speak Portuguese.
"rest assured……"
The two were silent for a while, "APLUS." This time Daniel took the initiative to speak, "The latest thing..."
"I know, everyone has been affected, and I'm sorry." Song Ya apologized again.
"Actually, what I want to say is..." Daniel said: "Have you ever noticed that you have become more and more arrogant recently. I know that you are very successful in the field of technology investment, but the recording industry does not spend a lot of money. Fanxinsi’s network management will cause problems. For example, this time, if you repeatedly explain the seriousness of the matter to Miss Kelly..."
"I said it."
Song Ya said helplessly: "I told her before and analyzed the pros and cons very clearly. Of course, I kept reminding her, and I didn’t use a harsh tone...Plus, Sony’s negotiations with MJ dragged on for too long. , I almost forgot about it later, it was my problem."
"Well, I can understand, don't blame yourself. But to be honest, the change in your attitude has been felt by everyone, but no one will say it."
Daniel asked, "Walter was injured at home. Have you visited?"
"Uh, Mimi has been there, I...I invited him to a party at Bedford Mountain Villa." Song Ya recalled, and he really hadn't visited Walt before.
"He helped a lot when you signed for Sony Columbia Records and wrote so many big-selling songs to Miss Kelly. He has a relatively detached position in the company, but he is respected by everyone. You must not talk to him. The relationship is frozen. And..."
When Song Yazheng wanted to agree, Daniel added: "This time NAS has also followed us to put the copyright of the song into the transaction. You have to comfort him. He has a lot of influence on the streets of Queens."
"NAS and I are brothers, don't worry, I will call him and apologize later." Song Ya nodded to teach.
"No, it's not that simple. Did you sign Jazzy with your A+ record? After Jazzy got the singer's appointment, he immediately hyped himself up in his hometown Brooklyn, and Newman told me that NAS had always looked down on Jazzy before. You should consider their feelings before deciding on this matter."
Daniel said: "There are some other people. In short, you can't ignore your old friends in the recording industry, otherwise the ghosts know that they are upset and they will explode what you used to know~www.mtlnovel.com~Be careful. If one day we Really opposed to Sony, and Sony chose to suppress those little singers who followed us at the time. Our relationship with the record industry may suffer a chain reaction, one by one, turning our back on us, such as Shakira, her agent Esther Fern was very dissatisfied with Miss Kelly's sudden betrayal. I heard that Miss Kelly had snatched his wife Gloria's songs before? Listen to me, don't be too proud of APLUS."
"Ok……"
Daniel is really confidant, but now let himself go back to the party and busy socializing, to win others one by one? Although of course I don’t mind doing these things when I have free time, but because I don’t have enough time, it’s not cost-effective...
The new album will be released in October, and A+CN will also start trial broadcasts. In November, there will be an unplugged concert on MTV, the cat and mouse game will begin, and four major concerts will be held in December. DTS will be launched. You have to run publicity, go to school and manage business...
I have already taken another harder road, Daniel, and become a tycoon. Then all the alienation will not be a problem. Maintain personal friendship by maintaining relationships? It would be better to be someone in awe of others, as long as I crawl fast enough! I never wanted to be a arrogant person, but sometimes inadvertent decision-making is naturally arrogant in the eyes of others. There is no way, because my energy is beyond their imagination, including you...
"I'll fix it, don't worry too much, Daniel, I feel like you didn't rest well last night?"
Daniel couldn't teach himself anything, Song Ya got up and stretched out his hand to say goodbye.
"Your new album will sell well."
Daniel sent him to the door, "The same sentence, reconcile with his wife as soon as possible, and don't talk over the topic of renewal with Sony, especially her."
"Do you think I can still control her?"
"Be cruel APLUS, control, control her, for me!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 789: ? Innocence

An indoor stadium in Chicago, South City.
At the end of next month, the governor election will be voted, and the election is extremely stale. Today's rally is the largest and most attended since Peter announced his candidacy. Almost all the donkey party leaders in Illinois and Chicago have come.
A young black man finished singing the national anthem, "Ladies and gentlemen, let us welcome... Peter Flock!" Peter was introduced loudly.
"Thank you, thank you everyone..."
Peter took the microphone in his hand, stood in front of the podium, smiled and choked to accept everyone's compliments, and the applause lasted.
Song Ya in the front row of the crowd clapped and blew a loud whistle, "The national anthem is sung well, Jones III, is that correct to call you that?" He kindly held the hand of the young black man who walked here after stepping down. Said, "Did you sign on Sugnett's death row record?"
"Yes."
This young man named Jones III is Quincy Jones’s early debts. He has the same father and different mother as Kidada Jones and Rashida Jones. He has lived in Europe before and only recently came back. Because Kidada Jones and 2PAC are in He also wanted to play gangster rap, so Quincy Jones simply recommended him to go to death row records to sign a new contract, and asked 2PAC to take care of it.
It is not good news for him that Quincy Jones and Sugonite have a tendency to join forces, but Song Ya still smiles with a spring breeze and is very kind.
Watching Jones III to stand beside his father, Song Ya also took advantage of the trend and raised his hand to greet Quincy Jones in a friendly manner.
The old man didn't know what medicine he sold in the gourd. It was not easy to argue in this situation, and he thought about it in a puzzled manner.
"In the past few months, my family and I have been moved by the blessings and care of you, everyone present and all my supporters. I and your hearts have always stood together..."
"My first job was in Chicago, in a block not far from this stadium. It can be said that I started from here and met a city, hardworking and kind Chicagoans..."
The tall and handsome Peter has a good appearance and a good level of speech. He is very sophisticated in his speech under the gaze of the camera lens and thousands of pairs of eyes. He first complimented the residents of South City, and immediately began to talk about security and crime. He boasted about the decline in Chicago's crime rate after he became a state prosecutor again, and he attacked the pressing rivalry's lawsuits related to the'gang peace conference'. It is for political purposes. His policy program is nothing but vague content such as severely cracking down on crime, increasing employment, reducing discrimination, and so on. It is highly consistent with the local donkey party. The only bright spot is the promise to improve prison treatment.
"In the past few months, because of you... it was you who made me better, I made mistakes, and it was your tolerance that made me better, my wife, Alicia, and my children. , I want to thank them very much..."
He introduced Alicia, who was holding the hands of the two children, onto the stage, and the four of them hugged each other warmly, "Okay, now I give up the podium to Alicia..."
The audience applauded, Song Ya and two senior African media men, Gordon and Pierre Sutton, who were separated from the left and right, also clapped their hands.
Alicia’s typhoon is also very stable. Today, she is wearing a conservative skirt that the two of them made public appearances after the first outbreak of the Peter’s prostitute scandal. She has her husband and children as the background. housewife……"
"I call on our opponents again, please immediately stop nasty political offenses, stop those vicious lies and even personal insults, my children and I..."
She gave up the lawyer's usual rigorous words and started with her sensibility. Her lovely son and daughter became the most advantageous weapons to attack the party-led lawsuits, deliberately spread Peter's photos, and other campaigning methods that were not on the table. She said that her husband made mistakes but would never commit a crime. She is willing to tolerate and forgive him. Family and children are the most important things in her life. She believes Peter is the same.
After applauding again, Chicago Mayor Daley Jr. came on stage...
"Do you think Peter will win?" Song Ya and Alicia who had stepped down met their eyes, smiled and raised their hands to greet her and Peter and asked Gordon.
"Yes, Alicia gives him a lot of extra points."
Gordon had a better understanding of the political situation in Chicago before, and stayed at A+CN here for almost two months. "There is a saying that Illinois people like Alicia more than Peter."
"Really? Hoho..."
Well done, Alicia. Generally, this kind of gala party will be interspersed with theatrical performances in order to retain the'audience'. Today Song Ya will not be on stage and just show up. He has criticized the bandit rap and is more popular with the mainstream crowd. Common accepted to do it for him, he will present a positive energy jazz rap.
Finally, William took the Peter family to read the scriptures and publicly endorsed on behalf of the church. Amid the loud music, they hugged with the representatives of the people on the stage. The party ended and the ribbons were flying.
Immediately after the second day, Song Ya did not wait for Peter's polling data, because the polling company had to do other things. Today is the day when the Simpson case is pronounced.
According to legend, even the leader of the couple also turned off foreign affairs activities and watched live broadcasts in the White House. The entire rice society had been arguing for almost a year. Before the verdict came, some stations even broadcasted various cases 24 hours a day. An analysis program of Simpson, Simpson’s former gardeners, servants, friends, his wife’s relatives and girlfriends who were killed, and colleagues of the hotel waiter who was killed with his wife, as long as they can get a little bit of the case with them, they can go to the TV station. Earn notice fees.
I heard that everyone in Simpson's dream lawyer team received a draft from the publishing house, and waited for the lawsuit to be completed and the memoir would be published, and they would continue to make money as guests on TV.
All-meter postal parcels, factory production, and stock trading have slowed down, and there are even fewer cars on the road. People are all watching the final outcome of the trial with TV at home.
The polling company is the most bitter. They investigate whether the public supports this method of live-streaming the trial. The people have expressed that it is not good, invading privacy, allowing public opinion to affect the justice of the law, and a murder case is nothing good. class. As a result, as soon as a TV station broadcasted news about the case, the ratings were all overwhelming. The people's words were wrong, and major investigative companies were severely beaten.
"The jury's decision is that the defendant is not guilty."
When the judge read out the result of the collegiate deliberations handed over by the jury, Quan Mi was in an uproar. The prosecutor Clarke then told reporters: "Although liberals do not want to admit this, it is impossible for a jury dominated by blacks to be here. A fair judgment was made in such cases.” This caused even greater controversy. Black groups and many public figures demanded that her be fired and apologized ~www.mtlnovel.com~ But she shouldn't care, she has signed a contract with the publishing house.
As a result of learning the lessons of the Rodney King case, the venue of the trial was changed to an area with a majority of black residents. There were nine blacks in the 12-person jury, of which eight were women, and most of the black groups stood. On Simpson's side, it was the opposite of white people.
The Los Angeles police are both bitter and fortunate. The detective they supported, who had a history of discrimination and was suspected of perjury, was fancy sling by Simpson’s dream lawyer team, but fortunately, there will be no more Rodney King case in Los Angeles. The great riot.
"After the case was pronounced, the media remained very popular, and my judgment was not wrong!"
Gordon was very excited and said to the boss: "The first battle of A+ was a retrospective of the Simpson case. We interviewed dozens of people related to the case and obtained very rich first-hand information. I also talked to the local Los Angeles Politicians conducted in-depth interviews."
"Very well, you can go ahead and do it." Song Ya nodded in satisfaction.
"Uh, APLUS, can you use some of your upper-level relationships to help me interview the chief? The deputy chief is also fine." Gordon asked.
"They all refused. I told you Gordon a long time ago that I haven't reached Johnson's status." Song Ya replied: "I asked, Mayor Daly is willing, and Mr. Dingkins is willing to pay. There is Peter, you can call their office."
"They have nothing to do with Simpson." Gordon was a little dissatisfied.
"I have this energy right now, Gordon." Song Ya patted him on the shoulder. "Simpson was found not guilty. The black people can't get well and behave well. The white people don't make trouble, and politicians have no incentive to show up in the African media to be angry The people put out the fire, so...after the civil case starts, follow up and report the whole process, according to your original plan."
"OK, that's the only way."
Do you like this site? Donate here:



Chicago 1990 Chapter 790: APLUS in the dark

Not all white people don't know how to make trouble. In Chicago, Cassidy took people to the streets. This time it was a joint operation with other organizations.
"Cassidy...Miss McGee, right?"
Before leaving, she was approached by a arrogant blond rich girl who was surrounded by a large number of people, "Sorry, you and your speeding party are not welcome to participate in our event."
"Why? We submitted the application and it was passed." Cassiti glared at her, gritted her teeth and replied: "Elizabeth, everyone is very dissatisfied with the result of the Simpson case."
"Because this is a peaceful protest, and you don't need militants like you, just like that, don't follow it anymore and retract into your mouse den!"
The rich girl put her hands in her trench coat pockets, domineering, "Everyone here doesn't want to be photographed standing in the same camp as the guys who supported the Oklahoma City bombing." She winked, and some men responded. Stepped forward to confiscated the placards and flags of Cassidy and others.
"Hey, stay away from us!"
Here, the Speeding Party wearing motorcycle vests pushed and shoved them, and quickly developed to throw their fists at each other.
"Police!"
Elizabeth immediately retreated, and the police officers waiting on the roadside heard her call and rushed over to disperse the group of Cassidy and others. An old colleague of Vic McGee took advantage of the chaos and scolded the "combat". Cathy shove a few steps, keep pushing, pushing across the corner of the street.
"Do you know her? Cassidy." Vic's old colleague asked when he looked around.
"Who doesn't know, the daughter of former Secretary of Defense Cheney." Kasidi replied.
"So you know..."
Vic’s old colleague stared at her uncomfortably, "Then don’t make it difficult for us! The upper order ordered us to take care of her, go, take your people, clean up, don’t make trouble here, otherwise you and your people will next time Don’t expect to be taken care of by us if you are arrested, let’s go and leave immediately!"
"Damn it, **** it!"
After being thrown off by a large group of troops, Cassidy asked her companions to clean up the placards scattered on the ground and walk across the street alone, "Go back when you are ready. I'm going to see a secret donor."
"Say hello to him for us."
The middle-aged woman in charge of the accounts in the team shouted to her back: "The funds are only enough to support next week. Looking at today, our actions will most likely not be reported by the media..."
"I know I know."
Cassidy waved back impatiently, crossed two streets vigilantly, and got into a black car quickly.
Still no nonsense, after some lingering, she put on a turtleneck bottoming shirt on her head contentedly.
"Ok?"
She couldn't use it in the car, her head was stuck in the neckline.
"It ends early today." Song Ya stretched out her hand to help, and her long golden hair escaped smoothly and fluffy.
"Yes, I was disturbed by a bitch."
Cassidy kissed him to express her gratitude, "It's still your senior at law school."
"It's early for me to go to law school."
Song Ya smiled bitterly. According to his intermittent school progress, it will be at least 97 years before he obtains an undergraduate degree and prepares for the LSAT (Law School Admission Test). "Do you regret it? Cassidy." He asked: " If your father did not happen, you might have been sitting in the classroom of the University of Chicago Business School the next year."
"Now I don't have time to think about those..."
Cassidy's eyes turned a little dim, "Let's talk about everything until Dad is released. His former colleague said that there are many criminals in his prison who were sent in by himself, and the FBI is deliberately revenge."
"Vick will be fine, someone is secretly taking care of it."
Song Ya persuaded her: "But it is very difficult for him to get out of prison in a short time. The FBI has collected a lot of charges. You can't put all your life on these street activities. If you want to take this road to politics, then your extreme Position is a big problem. You have to lean on the middle route. While still having time, go and continue your studies. When you are attacked in the future, you can say that it is just your ignorance when you are young, and you can't go in and out of the police station so frequently. Look, the skin is a lot rougher..."
"is it?"
Cassidy rolled up her sleeves and touched her arm, "It seems to be..."
"Right? And now the limelight has passed. From next year, I will find a way to quietly send some small donations through your account, although not many, because I rarely go to the fore to earn cash now..."
Song Ya said sincerely: "Stay away from politics on campus, and when you come out, you will change your face to draw a line with those extreme whites. You have done enough for your father, far beyond the ability of a daughter who is still studying."
"Well, I think about it."
During this period of time, he persuaded him more than once, and Cassiti listened to it today, "After meeting Elizabeth just now, I really feel that my future is slim. The resources of those politicians' children are not comparable to people like me."
"Elizabeth? Who?"
"Just what I said, your senior at law school, Cheney's daughter, eldest daughter." Cassidy replied.
"Hehe, nonsense, she can work in the State Council as soon as she graduates from college. After the party stepped down, her father went to the oil company. She turned around and entered the law school. I don't know if she was admitted on the basis of real skills..."
Song Ya also heard about Cheney’s daughter in law school. Michelle’s husband said that the woman didn’t seem to go to school very much, she was busy with her family, business, and political activities, and her resume was so beautiful as to inherit her father’s business. Up.
"Do you have something on your mind today?" Cassidy asked suddenly. "When I did it, I always seemed to want to say something but hesitated."
"No, I have never been more attentive than doing that kind of thing."
Song Yaxi laughed and laughed with her. After the two were separated, their expressions collapsed. He originally planned to encourage Cassidy to take advantage of Simpson's innocence and release MJ to protest against the blacks. As Gordon revealed, the accounting problems between MJ and the insurance company broke out.
The extreme white organization has nothing to do with me anymore, and my black subordinates would never think of it, except for Linda who knows that he and Cassidy are still in a relationship.
But it was Linda's attitude towards MJ that made him swallow the words back to his lips, and the current state of life of Cassidy...
Song Ya can’t bear to continue to sit by and watch the girls engage in such dangerous street activities. When Peter’s campaign is successful, Vic’s case will probably no longer require her to show her face to earn extreme white donations, and she will not be attracted by not doing anything. When the public pays attention to earning donations, but the trouble is to be caught in the unsolved cycle of paying lawyer fees and bail money in the police station. After such a long time to survive, apart from ensuring Vic’s lawyer fees, her small organization is still eating Difficult situation without a pause.
Because her position is too extreme, there is no room for her to rise politically.
And MJ is indeed a kind person, as can be seen from the fund-raising accounts of the Inner City Broadcasting Company he got, a large number of African celebrities such as Oprah like to lip service, but MJ's pen is actually donated. He seemed to have donated all the tour income from his last album, which was a huge sum of money.
And he doesn't like to use this channel to donate money to politicians, or use charity dinners and other names to organize parties, eat, drink and play. His money seems to be real charity.
Besides, according to his own judgment in the 1993 case, he was also wronged.
In short, the counterattack against him is better. Don't break the bottom line rashly. Otherwise, if your black subordinates know that there will be a big problem, the conscience will not pass.
"Oh, my heart is not dark enough, APLUS with a bottom line..."
Back to Highland Park with a sorrowful mood, there was a party at home. It was held in the name of a thank-you dinner for the donation of A+ Wines by Aunt Susie's charity organization.
The Lie Bar was filled with beautiful Grey Goose Vodka, the first batch of finished products from the Chinese joint venture distillery. Big A and Damon Dash were watching the wine together. The bartender filled a row of small bullet glasses. Starting from each side, one cup after another is pouring into your mouth.
‘Bah! ’
Damon Dash drank the center line first, and squeezed the glass on the bar with the gesture of a winner, "Huh! This vodka is really strong!"
"M-Fxxk... come again..."
Big A slipped down the chair with his tongue short, drew laughter from the men and women onlookers.
"YO..."
Song Ya fisted and greeted everyone, "When will the goods be sold in New York?" He asked Damon Dash.
"Soon, it will be in sync with the release of your album."
Damon Dash chewed on a slice of lemon to hangover, "But I don't think the quantity is enough, Riise and the others are still too conservative."
"So you are an inventory expert again?"
The two A+ liquor executives who followed Riese were very upset. He filed a complaint in front of the big boss and teased him, "Don't just question the judgment of professionals."
Damon Dash snorted at the two old white men with his nostrils, "I don't care, it's APLUS business anyway, let's talk..." He led his iron buddy Jazzy away, not wanting to entangle too much.
"Oh, yes, Jazzy, wait."
Song Ya remembered Daniel's reminder and stopped Jazzy, "I heard that you are very active in Brooklyn recently?"
"Yeah, I can post in the first half of next year. I have to use my own methods to build momentum." Jazzy replied.
"But don't involve NAS. He is my brother. I don't like seeing you play Beef with him. Do you have this plan, right?" Song Ya warned him, "Your coffee position is not enough. Change to a more suitable one. Object."
Daniel suggested to maintain relationships with old friends in the New York record industry. He doesn’t have much time, but occasionally it’s okay to make phone calls. He got news from NAS that Jazzy wanted to touch porcelain, and he promised to help NAS solve the trouble. "The Joey of the RUN-DMC combination is good."
"Hey, those buddies are all mad." Damon Dash protested for his brother.
"Don't mess with NAS anyway." Song Ya waved her hand unhappily to signal that they could leave.
"OK, I see, APLUS."
Jazzy punched his chest with his fist winking, and walked away with Damon Dash, who had been drinking too much.
"Rise, long time no see, Old Song..."
Song Ya and Rise and Song Asheng, who have been in China for a long time, are chatting, "Sony Columbia Records has sent all the world premiere samples of your new album." Linda appeared with Mavota holding two large cardboard boxes. .
"Very good, let's go and see."
Song Ya returned to the study happily, "Just put it on the table Mavota."
"Newman said that your wife can call you at any time, and she is willing to apologize as long as you are willing to answer." Linda waited for Mavota to leave and said after closing the door.
"Let me think again."
Song Ya continued to perfuse and unpacked the carton. It was a new CD released by Sony Columbia Records in various countries and regions, so he studied enthusiastically.
"The U.S. judicial system may have flaws, but we all respect this rule of law tradition. Since the jury has made this verdict, everyone should abide by it and keep calm..."
Linda turned on the TV, and the commander was speaking on the Simpson case, nothing more than acknowledging the jury's verdict and calling on dissatisfied people not to make trouble.
"I don't want to see it, Linda."
Song Ya immediately asked her to turn off the TV and open the plastic packaging of the rice version of the CD. The front of the CD is the picture of her with a rice knife and Grey Goose vodka looking down and smiling. The gold chain and rhinestone tag around her neck are bright, Sony Colombia also made a smoky effect on the dark background, showing off its wealth and indulgence, and a big 21.
"Very exquisite." He was very satisfied and opened the CD case. There was only a lyrics paper and a single CD in it, no more.
The back of the CD is the same as the cover, with sixteen additional song titles, in order:
WhateverYouLike
IGottaFeeling
Cheerleader
AiSeEuTePego
MamboNo.5
Angelina
YoungDumb
EarnedIt
Lovely
Feelin\'Myself
I\'mmaShine
NoMake-Up
SayGoodbye
DeadandGone
IGottaFeeling Dion Wilson Remix
He also opened the Japanese version, with similarities and differences. The Brazilian and other Latin-speaking versions put AiSeEuTePego, MamboNo.5, and Angelina in the first, second and last important positions. They prefer this style.
"Then I will go out first..." Linda felt that he was going to admire narcissistically for a long time, without interrupting.
Song Ya hummed the songs one by one, enjoying himself. He also studied the small areas, such as the back of the CD case, the small marking text under the A+ record logo, and the letter C in a circle, which means the whole process of record production. The copyright holder of, followed by 1995, indicates the year of release, and then the words A+Record/Sony Music, indicating the owner. A circle with the letter P indicates the recording copyright of the album, including the recording copyright of the master tape, followed by 1994 and 1995, indicating the recording time of the album's songs, followed by the producer A+ record.
The following line of text means that the record is distributed by Sony Music, which is the distributor.
"Ok?"
He found that in some parts of the world, that is, Sony Columbia Records does not have a direct distribution agency, there is an extra line in the version that was commissioned to record and distribute by local agents~www.mtlnovel.com~ This product is owned by ATV/Sony Music Copyright Authorized issuance.
The corners of his mouth trembled, and the smile on his face froze. He went to the CD rack and took the "History" album released earlier by MJ. No, there is no such line. MJ's own MJJ company occupies most of the copyright labels. .
He remembered that MJ's album was released before the merger transaction deadline, of course not.
This is an irreparable pain, no matter how many times my second album is republished...
"Fxxk!"
He smashed the CD in his hand and slumped on the sofa. MJ and Sony are so strong together, is there any chance to get it back in this life?
It's useless to take it back, this kind of thing is printed on it...
Before he knew it, it was dark outside. He sat in the dark, holding his head in his hands, and slowly stroking his hair. After a long time, he cursed in Chinese, "What the **** is inexplicable! X!"
"Linda said APLUS is not ready yet."
In a backstage dressing room in Los Angeles, Newman put down his cell phone, exchanged a helpless look with Sandy Glen, and reported to Mariah Carey.
"Humph..."
She brushed her hair viciously at the mirror, her expression was still so arrogant, "I'm not in a hurry, anyway, as planned, he must join me on Jay Leno's talk show the day after tomorrow. If he doesn't come and beg me tomorrow, I will... let him open the skylight. !"
The next day, she waited left and right, anxious and more and more panicked, "Okay, I get it, I will tell..."
Walking in circles in the living room of Malibu Villa, Sandy Glen put down the phone, "Mimi, Linda told me just now that APLUS has finished recording the show with Jay Leno in advance, tomorrow..."
"What about tomorrow?"
"Tomorrow's show... Without you..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 791: ?Sorry

"Mimi! Mimi!"
Brenda ran in hurriedly from the outside, "Your little husband removed his unplugged concert with my backing songs! I can't make it to the MTV station! Huh? What's wrong with you, Mimi?"
She saw Mariah Carey who had been crying into tears and was 10,000 times worse than herself, and asked Sandy Glenn next to her.
"APLUS also cancelled the plan to join her on the Jay Leno talk show." Sandy Glenn sighed.
"What the **** does that kid want to do! Divorce you!?" Brenda sat next to her girlfriend.
Mariah Carey stopped crying, and turned her head in horror to look at her, "Boom!" Then she cried even more loudly, pumping and gasping, almost without breathing.
"What should I do now? I said that this time it really made APLUS's business a lot, so is Daniel, and so is Newman..." Sandy Glenn anxiously circled in front of the two.
"How come? Didn't Daniel just come here yesterday? He has a very good attitude towards Mimi, and Mr. Newman has basically been by her side some time ago..." Brenda asked back.
"Daniel and Newman are based on personal interests, so they have a good attitude. They don't necessarily turn around... Forget it, you don't understand what I said."
Sandy Glen’s outgoing call is connected, "David, it’s me, Sandy. Uh, do you have any parties in the next few days? Ask me about APLUS? Make an appointment... best in Mali Cloth. Okay, that's great, I'll wait for your call back."
Mariah Carey stopped crying again and looked at her agent hopefully.
Sandy Glen waited silently with his mobile phone. After a few minutes, the bell rang and he immediately connected, "Really? APLUS said that? Okay, I see."
He regretfully put down his cell phone, "APLUS told Mr. Geffen that if it wants to create a chance for you two to meet, you will not come.
"That bastard!" Brenda cursed.
"What should I do? I love him so much..." Mariah Carey fell softly into her girlfriend's arms.
"Let's put down the shelf of DIVA, your play made APLUS angry, although I didn't expect him to react that much."
As a Gay, Sandy Glen persuaded: "He is not like a man who can last too long. I guess he will be single for a while..."
Mariah Carey was frightened, and immediately sprang up from the sofa, and ordered the female assistant, "Pack things, let's go to Chicago!"
Give my life a little bit more Monica
Bring a little Erica to my side
I still need a little bit of Rita
I still have to see a little Tina
Sandra in a little sunshine
Mary in a little night
A little bit now Jessica
In the Chicago dance studio, Song Ya is rehearsing Mambo No.5. The studio version is the same as the original lyrics. The names of girls in the studio are the same. The dancers are dressed in Caribbean style, and so are the dance steps.
The seven female dancers who participated in the EarnedItMV chair dance were also there. They skipped one by one in front of Song Ya, and, in accordance with the artistic conception of the song, took turns to dance with Song Ya's specially choreographed Cha-Cha dance steps with dance fingers.
Song Ya happily hugged this waist for a while, and then hugged that waist for a while, very happy in it.
"Daniel is urging again."
Just after the rehearsal, Linda and other girls and Song Ya greeted each other with a smile, and came over worriedly with the files, "Jereno called him personally and complained that the episode you recorded alone was not satisfactory."
Song Ya took the file at will. It was the track list of the MTV unplugged concert. He just removed the NoMake-Up with Brenda's backing and replaced it with Cheerleader.
So the current track list is:
FeelItStill
SayGoodbye
Cheerleader
BeWhatYouWannaBe
They are all songs that don’t drool and use electronic sounds too much. They cater to the unplugged style. The tracks come from my first, second and dance original soundtracks of my life movie. There are only six songs that happen to be an EP. However, this time he will not release a special EP disc. In fact, there are only a few singers who have released EP discs after participating in an unplugged concert, so they have to be very good at live singing, such as Mariah Carey.
"That's it, the Chicago Children's Chorus has been coordinated?" He reminded Linda, "BeWhatYouWannaBe
It's the highlight, don't let anything go wrong. "
"Do not worry."
"My second major is for the Grammy Awards. What did Daniel say?" Song Ya asked again: "There are also the Golden Globe Awards of Cat and Mouse Games and the awards of various associations and labor unions. Do it."
"Don't worry, there are professionals who will help you stare." Linda agreed, "Don't turn off the topic boss, how can I reply to Daniel?"
"Does he still want me to take the initiative now?" Song Ya walked to the shower room dissatisfied.
"Newman has said, as long as you are willing to answer your wife's phone call, as long as you nod your head, she will call." Linda directly chased in.
"So I have to make a statement first, what's the difference."
"Are you a man."
"I'm very angry, Linda..."
"But you can't be angry all the time, now the relationship between the two of you is still doubtful outside. When the 21 album is released, everyone will find that you and her have not appeared in the same frame for a long time, and then the paparazzi will come. Desperately digging for news, what if they dig something else? For example, you and a girl..."
"Wow, Linda, are you threatening me?" Song Ya smiled while enjoying the washing of the shower head, "I remember you don't like her, right?"
"That's because I felt that she wanted you to fire me." Linda replied. She had seen it a long time ago. "But now that the cold war between you two will affect the interests of both parties, and Daniel~www.mtlnovel.com ~ I feel that Daniel's mood is a little abnormal, you can drag on..."
"You feel it too?"
"Of course, your wife is not very good at disguising."
"I mean Daniel."
"Well, his tone on the phone is wrong."
"He wants to use my contract renewal with Mimi as a bargaining chip for Sony not to fire him, but when it arrives in 1997, I will not renew the contract. As for Mimi... I can't control it, it's useless, who knows Will she give me the same "surprise" as this time."
Song Ya just confessed to Linda, "Sony wouldn't have fired him in a short period of time. How can I help? Is it because of him to stay in Sony Columbia for another five years? I won't do it."
"So that's it..."
Linda thought for a while, "But at least get rid of the immediate troubles, okay? If your wife doesn't want to see me appear next to you, I don’t need to be the assistant. Anyway, there are more and more signed singers from A+ Records. His energy is getting less and less."
Song Ya's heart moved, "Stop talking stupid, Linda can't be without you by my side."
"Thank you, but..."
Linda's cell phone rang, she went out to pick it up, and when Song Ya was washed, she saw a beautiful box in her hand.
"She gave it to you, and this." Linda handed out another card.
Song Ya opened it. It was a Patek Philippe men's tourbillon watch. It looked very expensive. When you opened the card that was folded in half, it said "Sorry", which was written by Mariah Carey.
"Humph...always."
Song Ya pursed his lips and snorted twice, "What comes to mind first is to spend money..."
"She should have done this a long time ago." Linda leaned over to see the apology and smiled immediately.
"I haven't decided yet."
Song Ya put on the watch coldly.

Chicago 1990: Ask for 1 day off

People are a little tired
"Chicago 1990" take a day off
Now you are playing, please wait for a while, after the content is updated, please refresh the page again to get the latest update!
Full text update of "Chicago 1990", keep in mind the URL:
High-speed text handwriting Chicago 1990 chapter list

Chicago 1990 Chapter 792: ?Wag the tail

"APLUS! Mr. APLUS! What do you think of yourself being listed on the US Rich List for the first time by Fujibe Magazine?"
"Express your opinion! APLUS!"
"Are you really worth 500 million?"
"Do you think Netscape's stock price high has come?"
"Are you going to divorce Mariah Carey?"
When they walked out of the building, Song Ya and his party were surrounded by a large number of reporters. They squeezed forward like crazy and poured flashes on themselves. The battle was so great that they hadn't encountered it in a long time. He thought his wife had made a surprise attack again. Unexpectedly, most of the questions asked by the reporter were completely unexpected, "Sorry, I don't know the situation yet." He hurriedly dropped a word and was under the protection of the bodyguards. Get into the car.
"what happened again?"
Old Mike started the car, and Song Ya looked at the paparazzi chasing them through the rear window glass, with lingering fears.
Old Mike threw a freshly baked Fujibee magazine from his glove box. It turned out that his family’s new year rich list was updated.
"Your wife is already in Highland Park, along with Sandy Glen and Brenda."
After being caught and raped in bed, the highland park security staff did not dare to neglect. Mariah Carey called Linda as soon as they arrived, "Will you go back?" Linda asked.
"Emmm..."
He was noncommittal and focused on reading the magazine, so Old Mike continued to drive, and the black Mercedes shuttled on the road to the north of the city.
In 1995, Bill Gates reached the top of the global rich list for the first time, benefiting from the rise of Microsoft stocks, his net worth soared from 12.9 billion before the listing of windows95 to 14.8 billion, and legendary investor Warren Buffett 11.8 billion ranked second. , Metropolis boss John Kruger, who just made a fortune in Disney’s nearly 20 billion acquisition of Metropolis-ABC, ranked third with 6.7 billion.
This year, there are 94 billionaires in the whole Mi, and this number is exactly the threshold of the world's 400 richest list.
In the U.S. list, California's richest people, backed by the entertainment and technology industries, are the largest in number and countless. Microsoft's other founder Paul Allen is 6.1 billion, Oracle founder Larry Ellison is 4.2 billion. Hewlett-Packard founder David Packard 3.7 billion, even Microsoft's latecomer Ballmer has a net worth of more than one billion.
In a year when the wealth of the crowd at the tip of the pyramid was so swelling, Marvel boss Perelman, Viacom boss Redstone, Fox boss Murdoch’s net worth remained almost unchanged, still in the range of three to four billion. In a way, it was revealed that their business in recent years has not been smooth.
The same is true for the Bronfman family, the owners of Universal and Seagram. The shrinking family wealth of six billion shows that the market believes that they are a failure to sell DuPont shares to acquire Universal.
Among those who are more familiar, Jim Clark has squeezed into the billion-dollar club. David Geffen is more surprising. He relies on DreamWorks and art and real estate investment. It seems that there is a MJ that completely kicked him out of the ATV/Sony Record Empire. 'Breakup fee', the net worth soared to 1.3 billion, surpassing his old friend Spielberg's 700 million. BET boss Johnson is also 700 million, and continues to maintain the title of the richest black.
He and Oprah were specifically listed as the black people who entered the US rich list for the first time. Since they did not actively submit the asset certification documents, Fujibi used his own clear 250 million Netscape stocks and 100 million Dow The present value of stocks, and their annual record and other revenues estimated by their calculation methods were more than 100 million, giving myself a worth of 480 million, ranking in the 300th round of the list.
Oprah is 340 million, 399th on the list, just as the threshold to enter the US rich list.
"Where is MJ?" Song Ya searched for several times, but didn't see MJ's name.
"Maybe the transaction between ATV and Sony is not counted." Linda replied.
"Humph..."
Song Ya is in a much better mood. At least after the publication of this issue, I am already richer than you in the eyes of the public. And this year, among the top ten richest people in the world, the Chinese accounted for four seats. There is Rong Yan.
Then he started to calculate how much money he had, and concluded that the stocks in his hand were more than 500 million, Netscape 250 million, Dow 100 million, Microsoft and the newly added SUN and other stocks 150 million, which have not yet been listed. For DTS, the income of over 30 million from the sale of DefJam should not be counted by Fujibi. The 1995 record revenue has not yet been settled, plus real estate and various companies large and small...
Of course, investments in 3DFX, inner city broadcasting companies, private jets, etc. may have negative effects.
"My money is piled up, bullet glasses with ice..."
The paparazzi were isolated by the door. Old Mike parked the car at the door of the villa. He hummed down. Two dark shadows came out straight from the door. Looking down, they turned out to be the two Jack Russell terriers. Breathing in his pants, and wagging his tail desperately.
"Ahem."
He cleared his throat, straightened his face, untied the watch, put it in his pocket, kept gloomy, and strode in.
Mariah Carey wore the rhinestone bag hip skirt that the two had hooked up before, sitting gracefully with Brenda and Sandy Glenn in front of the bar, sipping Grey Goose vodka in a small bullet glass, and putting herself in the living room carefully. Written', was sung by her and put into the new StepUp music.
"APLUS! Why did you kick me out of the unplugged concert!?" Brenda saw himself first and jumped up to question.
Song Ya glanced at her who was dragged away by Sandy Glen, and looked at his wife.
Mariah Carey stood up with a pouting mouth and twisted, raising the glass in her hand, "This is the wine you want to sell? It tastes good..."
"Ok."
He indifferently agreed and went straight upstairs to the study.
"You! Bastard! Cold violence!"
Behind her came her angrily cursing.
"There were a lot of calls to you just now..."
Linda followed up and saw the boss sitting at the desk in the study, knowing that he was ready to handle official duties, and reported one by one: "These must be called back, Goodman and the others, Daniel, and Northern Trust. O'Grady, Gordon of A+CN..."
"Do they have anything to do with me?"
Song Ya opened the document to be read, and formulated his response while approving. Now he is already on the list of the richest people in the United States.
"It's just because you were in the magazine..." Linda said, "I guess there will be a dinner party tomorrow."
"Well, but don't celebrate being included in the list by Fujibe, I don't want to be considered an upstart."
Song Ya answered.
The wife's figure appeared at the door, "I understand." Linda smiled and left.
There were only the couple left in the room, and she walked over silently, "I'm sorry..." grabbing the little husband's cuff and shaking it to please.
Regardless of her, Song Ya picked up the landline and called Gordon, "Is there anything to do with me?"
"Congratulations, APLUS, your accomplishment is so great! You have proved..." The senior media guy on the other end of the phone line opened his mouth and licked it wildly, and finally said his purpose, "Just help A+CN do an episode of you. It’s your own topic. Many, many people want to know you more deeply."
"No, I want to keep a low profile in this matter. Don’t you plan to start with the Simpsons album? Just do it as planned. Although Netscape stocks are hovering before the 100 yuan mark, no one knows how they will perform in the future. How about it, now celebrate that I might be laughed at in the future."
Song Ya calmly refused. Netscape shares accounted for half of his apparent net worth. The rise and fall of stocks is a blink of an eye. It is better to keep a low profile for security.
"Although it is said that, but..."
Gordon continued to persuade: "Now MJ fans and the music media are beginning to talk about the historical status of MJ Sony as the King of Columbia Records. You just lost in the war in the recording industry. This time the wealth list is a good draw. The opportunity to return to a city, your successful investment in the technology industry has left MJ far behind. He is just a little short of the list of the 400 richest Americans this year."
Song Ya was the most uncomfortable being poked into this painful spot, and glanced at the poor wife around him, "Just do it as planned, you are the boss of A+CN, Gordon, I will do my best to help the TV station. But don't bother me too much..."
"OK, OK." Gordon answered again and again.
Putting down the microphone, Song Ya picked it up and was about to call O'Grady.
"Do you have to do this to me?!"
Mariah Carey yanked the cuff that she was pulling, and held down the socket of the landline to not pull it out. She complained in tears, "I'm sorry for taking the initiative so humble!"
"So do you know what's wrong?" Song Ya turned to face her.
"I... I shouldn't punish you willfully and quietly. I don't know the outcome of the matter will be so serious." She pouted and replied: "But that's because I love you so much... I heard you hook up with my own ears. Mira Shi was almost mad, and you gave Xue Linfen the chance to play roles..."
"How serious is it? Huh?" Song Ya took the initiative to filter the next paragraph and continued to press.
"Sandy told me that I killed Daniel and Newman miserably, and you...I am afraid I will lose MJ forever in the record industry." She recited.
"Have I told you that I never want to see copyright fall into MJ's hands? Have you?"
"Have……"
"Then you still..."
While educating his wife, two dogs bite a long rope and ran into the door. They were props for playing games with Charisy, and they were hidden.
"I didn't think there was a big deal, it was MJ, don't you want to lose to him that much?" Mariah Carey didn't pay attention.
"Nonsense! Why should I lose! And it was my wife who caused me to lose!" Song Ya got up excitedly, snatched the rope from the dog's mouth, and threw it to the corner.
"I was wrong, I always said I'm sorry, I'm sorry, OK, forgive me..."
She followed behind and pulled the corner of the man's clothes again.
"Hey, I won't forgive you so easily this time. Look, you watch these CDs." Song Ya put the new special CD marked with ATV in front of her eyes, "We need to consider each other carefully. Relationship, I'm serious, no kidding."
"Woohoo..."
She immediately cried, and then sat on the sofa, "I won't be anymore."
"You have to act and prove to me!"
"What action? I'm willing to..."
"From now on..." Song Ya licked the corners of her mouth. He really hadn't thought about it. "You won't be allowed to play any punishment games in the future. Once again, we will break up."
"You guy, really plan to break up with me!?"
"Ok?"
"Okay, okay, I promise you." She cuddled up with tears, her lips kept kissing on the man's face and neck, "I will listen to you in the future."
"It's about the same."
"As long as you don't betray me and go with other women..."
"Ok?"
"Ok?"
"I didn't do that kind of thing this time?" Song Yasser lied.
"I know, I know, it's my fault, it's all my fault..." She burst into tears and smiled, happy, her body wrapped up, "Who told me to love you so much..."
"Yeah." Song Yashou just hugged back in response, and she immediately responded enthusiastically, "That's it, I will be all yours in the future, you can enjoy it as you please, everywhere..."
"I haven't forgiven you completely yet." Song Ya softened.
She suddenly jumped up, ran to take the Sony digital video camera in the room and handed it to the man's hand, "You can shoot anything you want in the future..."
This is also OK? Song Ya decisively continued to increase, "This is not enough."
"not enough?"
"In addition to ~www.mtlnovel.com~ body management, drinking, wearing clothes, raising a dog, all have to be under my control."
"You! Okay, okay, I listen to you..."
"Renewing the contract, answering reporters' questions, interviews, and socializing with friends of the opposite sex, all require my prior consent..."
"Don't overdo it, APLUS!"
"Huh?" Song Ya raised his eyebrows.
"Okay, okay, really, I lost to you this time." She even agreed.
"The last condition, you honestly explain, who on earth encouraged you to do this."
"No one, it's my own idea..."
"Okay, very good, since you still want to protect others, then I have no choice." Song Ya changed his face on the spot and left the study.
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The next day, just after nightfall, celebrities gathered at the Highland Park home to tacitly celebrate that APLUS officially joined the American Regal Club.
"The 300th place, which means that there are only 299 in front of him in all meters."
The former general manager of Baen Chemical looked at the money printing machine and looked at the Song Ya couple who were complimented by the crowd in the distance. "He is a good material for business. I feel that his genes are more Chinese than black. Look at the list of the world's richest people, four Chinese."
"Ah, be careful when you speak."
O'Grady, who accompanied him, smiled. Over the years, he and Song Ya have cooperated tacitly, and his personal wealth and status in the Northern Trust have steadily risen. He even learned from Song Ya’s stocks and proportions. 401K corporate annuity customers have received unanimous praise.
"I'm sorry." The former general manager of Baen Chemical immediately apologized.
"Let me say that this kid is simply someone who is born with him, I am completely convinced now." The more O'Grady looked at Song Ya, the more he liked it, "Oh, by the way, how about you?"
"No, the vice president of Dow, who led the acquisition of Barn Chemicals, resigned voluntarily a few days ago. Now the light stick product line has become a business that the head office is too lazy to take a look at."
The former general manager of Baen Chemical replied: "Books... we can't compete completely, and sales are declining."
"How would you feel if the factory was still in the hands of APLUS?" O'Grady asked.
"Judging by reason, it should be worse than ending in Dow's hands. After all, he is even more incapable of restricting the competition of books. But... who knows, maybe he can create miracles like a fluorescent party demand out of thin air? "The former general manager of Baen Chemical shook his head and smiled bitterly.
"In other words, he shot the chemical plant in time, at my suggestion." O'Grady smiled triumphantly.
"Dow paid him 100 million." The former general manager of Baen Chemical sighed.
"By the way, I heard that Dow dumped the patents in its hands to a company registered overseas for tax avoidance? You can maintain profits and stock prices even when revenue drops." O'Grady took the opportunity to inquire.
"I don't know this." The former general manager of Baen Chemical said haha.
"Hey, Mr. O'Grady." A+ Audio President Dile joined in.
"The current situation is that after Netscape successfully went public, other Internet stocks were connected to the market, and each of them achieved very good results. Other companies that did not plan to go public have also accelerated. The Internet tide seems to be really coming. Dile, I heard that you have an American music website? Is there a chance?" O'Grady asked.
"Not yet, at least not next year." Dile said with a smile: "I don't see the possibility of profit at all."
"You don't want to wait until you get the APLUS equity incentive in 1997, do you?"
O'Grady stared at him and smiled meaningfully.
"Haha, how is it possible." Dile took a sip.
"He is very generous to you." O'Grady said.
"That's it, but you know, if I hadn't recommended him to set up his own synthetic sound company, there would be no such thing as A+ audio now. DTS was also discovered by me through the audio patents, and his other investment in the technology industry. Many of them were helped by me in the early stage." Dile replied.
"Well, I understand."
O'Grady did not continue this topic, but instead asked: "Have you heard of another PLUS? Microsoft's Plus! for Windows95 patch package, which was launched shortly after the launch of Windows 95, included the Netscape browser competition. Product IE1.0, free, Microsoft is going to attack Netscape head-on, right? That's why Netscape's stock price is hovering in front of a hundred dollars. Mark Anderson will now mock Microsoft as soon as he accepts an interview."
"Not necessarily. IE is essentially a mosaic browser that Microsoft bought from UIUC. The work written by Mark Anderson at University has a good market share more than a year ago, but after so many iterations of the Netscape browser, the functions have been It's not enough to see it at all, and it's too far behind, it shouldn't pose a threat.
Dilai replied: "If the market is worried about this, Netscape's stock price will only cost less than $100. As people become more aware of IE, I believe that Netscape browsers will become more popular."
"In other words, if Microsoft does not give a follow-up response, Netscape stock price may break through 100 dollars or even higher?" O'Grady asked.
"That's how I feel, but don't mess with it. I'm just a manager who turns from rock to hip-hop and then to IT." Dile joked with him.
"A crossover master."
O'Grady laughed, and then heard the sound of someone tapping the glass, "Let's go over, too, APLUS is going to give a speech."
"I am a poor boy from South City. I remember when I went to Manhattan for the first time, I was still wearing second-hand clothes..."
The couple who had drunk a lot happily supported each other, and Song Ya held the glass in his hand and began to repeat the reading skillfully.
But it doesn't matter, after the speech, I got applause.
"Sorry, I'm going to rest there..."
After a simple communication, the two staggered back to the master bedroom, and then they must be dry.
"I love you so much."
Mariah Carey, who was served extremely comfortably, had beautiful eyes with affection, and the chick kissed the man like a pecking rice, "My husband is the smartest and most powerful man in the world. It's great that you can forgive me... "
"Hey, don't you dare next time?" Song Ya accepted calmly.
"Hmm."
The two lingered for a while, and Song Ya hugged her from behind, his drunken eyes gradually regained his clarity, "Can you tell me now?"
"What?"
"Why, pretend to remember?"
"I'm drunk."
"Remind you, copyright."
"Ask this again, no one really taught me..."
"Hey, I can guess if you don't tell me, your godmother, Patty Rabel, right?"
"It's not her..."
"Oh? Who is that? It won't be Motula!? Huh?"
"Don't pinch me, no, I don't even care about him."
"Your brother Morgan?"
"Why... why did you think of him? It's so funny, he doesn't understand this."
"Sandy Glenn? Or his friend David Geffen?"
"Okay, okay, don't guess, I didn't lie to you, no one really taught me..."
"Unbehaved."
"Really, do you think others can think of what I can't think of myself?"
She happily pulled the man's hand to her chest and hugged it~www.mtlnovel.com~ She wanted to show you some color, so she immediately asked an accountant to help. I don't ask anyone, just one shot! Awesome, right? I can also be a DIVA, how can I not understand copyright issues at all? Hum, I know I can hurt you, I know my husband, and no one knows what you are going to be angry with. "
"Oh?" Song Ya's eyes flickered.
"You are a puppy."
She triumphantly said: "Who doesn't know that the copyright of my songs will follow you and leave the large copyright library of ATV and Sony, my income will drop? I didn't agree to it before to please you, hum, since you are me Hook up with your ex-girlfriend, then wait to be killed and **** you off!"
"Wow wow wow wow..." Song Ya twisted his hands lightly, "I almost forgot that you were also DIVA from the bottom."
"Of course, who am I, I'm no brainer than Whitney Houston."
She was complacent, "Oh! I hate it, please!"
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'Singer APLUS held a grand dinner at his home in Chicago last night to celebrate his first inclusion in the rice rich list. According to Fujibe Magazine’s calculations, more than half of his nearly 500 million property comes from technology and stock investment, followed by revenue from the recording industry, Real estate, personal clothing brand...'
'A Fluorescent product factory transaction between APLUS and Dow in the early years is considered to be an excellent case of cooperation between entertainment stars and traditional industries. The global fluorescent party trend is brought about by this young singer, and he is also a concert light stick. And other vigorous promoters of cheering products. ’
'Mariah Carey also temporarily suspended her fiery announcement and returned to Chicago. Her single Fantasy and Album Daydream respectively dominated the double charts. Their momentum was amazing. They showed their affection and broke the speculation that the relationship between the two was already in one fell swoop. Rumors broke. ’
The next day, on the way back home from school, Song Ya listened to the local radio all the way.
"Huh?" Linda in the passenger seat answered the call and immediately turned off the car radio, reporting: "Dr. Chen said that Netscape has just taken over the groupware program company and is making relevant announcements."
"Those guys, don't even say hello to me..."
Song Ya grinned, "It seems that Jim finally couldn't bear that the stock price could not break the 100 yuan mark. Also, one of the financing promises at the time of listing was to grow rapidly through mergers and acquisitions, and it must be fulfilled."
"Will the market buy it?" Linda asked.
"Look at the stock price performance on Monday."
He doesn’t dislike Netscape’s approach. Now he doesn’t admire Daniel much, but he still admires and trusts Jim Clark infinitely. He accepts my two million dollars in exchange for more than 200 million worth in one fell swoop, and may even go again. Rising, except that his attitude was almost completely unscathed, the guy was too nice.
"Oh, by the way, Linda, Mimi did have a showdown with me last night. She said something about your perception of you. You will feel wronged in the future. As the general manager, concentrate on managing A+ records. I will transfer Dr. May back to be mine. Personal affairs and administrative and investment assistant, Taraji is in charge of recording and film directions, and Ms. Sloan is in charge of politics and public relations."
Song Ya downplayed the use of a glass of wine to release his military power and murdered with a knife.
"Uh... Taraji would like to come back?" Linda was caught off guard.
"Yes, Mimi didn't recognize her, she didn't mix well in Hollywood recently..." Song Ya laughed: "There has been no filming for a while, and I'm throwing away the small cost. "How can I stop this? 'After I find a more suitable candidate, I will give it a temporary approval."
After David Geffen bought the movie, it was released on a small scale in several art theaters through the distribution channel just established by DreamWorks. The total box office was only a few thousand dollars. It was really tragic, so he accepted the DreamWorks movie silently. The library is done.
"Ms. Sloan is the top lobbyist on Capitol Hill." Linda asked again: "She would like to be your assistant?"
"I didn't want it before, but I am now Linda, the 300th richest man in the country. In order to find a satisfied private consultant and public relations manager, I am paid very well."
Song Ya continued to laugh: "Of course, if you want to stay by my side, I will persuade Mimi again. I thought what you said to me last time..."
"Uh, of course, I also think it's time."
Fortunately, it was Linda who proposed it herself. Mariah Carey really hates her. She can't do more struggles. "Your boss is a reasonable configuration. You really need multiple people to work together to share your daily affairs."
"Yes, ethnic diversity, the perfect presentation of Mr. Dingkins' mosaic concept."
The car drove into Highland Park, "Most of the time I only use Dr. May to follow me. Mimi is also happy to see a man with me."
Dr. Mei is of Chinese descent, so I don’t have to worry about having Linda who naturally supports MJ and is difficult to get around. It will be much more convenient to do something.
"I see, when will it be handed over?"
"Just today, I called them all, you see."
Song Ya pointed to the door of the villa. Taraji was talking affectionately with Mariah Carey and Brenda arm in arm, while Ms. Sloan and Dr. May were chatting.
"This Taraji..."
Linda smiled bitterly and shook her head, pushed the door and got out of the car, greeted Taraji and the others.
Because of what happened that night, Taraji will not be bought by his wife, or she will be bought pretendingly, double agent, as it is now, "Boss, thank you for bringing me back." Tara was frustrated in Hollywood. Ji said vigorously.
"Do you still want to act?" Song Ya asked with a smile and got out of the car.
"Of course, I won't give up." Taraji answered firmly.
"Well, there is always a chance. You can go to the audition after the Blade Warrior casts a role, but it's just an audition." Song Ya spread the words, "but I want to use your relationship with Yeremov. It shouldn't be difficult to get a good character."
"Thank you for your kind words, the black actors in Hollywood heard that you were going to shoot Blades, and they are already competing." Taraji asked, "Are there many related roles?"
"a lot of."
After the cat and mouse game began to publicize the hype, the pure white film caused some negative effects on Song Ya’s black circle in Hollywood. The Blade Warrior project can well alleviate those potential troubles. "The heroine is black, and Many supporting characters, positive and negative vampire characters, are mostly white, and some Chinese martial artists will be used in the action scenes."
"What about the director?" Taraji asked.
"You can talk to Linda. As for the director, Catherine wants to use her husband, but the special effects part of the Congo horror directed by his husband is terrible. Yeremov wants to invite director Stanley Tang from Xiangjiang, and of course Zach. Schneider, it’s a bit unreasonable to not be a real director... Marvel also has a favorite candidate, and everything must be considered."
Song Ya sent her to meet Linda and hugged his wife who was pouring over. "The radio said that you interrupted the announcement, is it okay?"
"There is a problem, I have to leave tomorrow, I really can't bear to leave you." Mariah Carey said sadly.
"Career is important. After the end of the year, we will go to the Bahamas for vacation. Hayden is already getting people repaired." Song Ya squeezed her face.
She remembered something, and pulled Brenda over who was winking, "Also, she asked you about the MTV unplugged concert."
"Oh, I will ask MTV to change the song back, little thing."
Song Ya spoke very well, "You are so nice..." Mariah Carey kissed him on the cheek, Brenda's expression also relaxed.
The two stuck together and returned to the study. Ms. Sloan and Dr. May followed.
Mariah Carey was a little wary of the beautiful white mature woman Sloan, but she didn't dare to attack easily.
"Dr. Mei, don't be constrained. Everything around me will depend on you in the future." Song Ya beckoned Dr. Mei, who was shrinking behind Sloan, to move forward. "Has the venture capital company completed the handover with Dr. Chen? "
"Yes, the handover is complete, and I will go to meet Linda soon. Oh, yes, this..."
Dr. Mei took out a square chip and a graphics card from the bag, "This is the ES version of 3DFX chip, code-named Voodoo. This is a public version test card entrusted to the board manufacturer Orchid. It has been successfully manufactured and Passed the test."
"Oh?"
Song Ya picked up the chip with great interest. There is a 3DFX logo on the back of the silver gray, and a few strings of alphanumeric codes that do not know what it means. The letter TAIWAN in the lower left corner is very conspicuous. "It turns out that our chip is made by Benwan what."
"Yes, TSMC (TSMC)." Dr. Mei replied.
"Yes, really good."
Song Ya picked up the graphics card again. In addition to the Voodoo chip, there were densely packed capacitors and other unnamed chips. Several black rectangular chips were soldered on the right side, very conspicuous, "This is..."
"Video memory~www.mtlnovel.com~ I get it."
Song Ya doesn't care about this, he only cares about when the official product will be launched.
"Ross stated that in June of this year, it happened to be stuck at the deadline you requested." Dr. May said, "The public version of the test graphics card has been distributed to other graphics card brands, as well as game developers, and they will cooperate with us at that time. Of commercial chips to launch their own software and hardware products to jointly create an ecosystem."
"The three liars..."
Song Ya cursed, "Okay, don't give me any problems when that happens." I remembered that at that time, I had a rock song called Voodoo, which happened to be used as a product commercial song and released simultaneously with the graphics card. It's easy to sing rock music, and the original is a big smokey voice and can't learn it. Is it time for A+ Records to sign a rock band?
He was lost in thought.
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‘Spurred by the new acquisition, Netscape’s stock surpassed the 100 yuan mark after the opening on Monday, with a total market value of over 8 billion. Mark Anderson claimed that the expansion will continue, but it is not convenient to reveal the next prey. ’
‘With the successful listing of one Internet company after another, the industry’s capital investment is becoming more and more abundant. While creating many new technology rich, perhaps the future predicted by Negroponte is accelerating towards us...’
Sending away Mariah Carey and Sloan on the same plane to the East Coast, Taraji was also sent back to Hollywood, Song Ya continued to go to school and rehearsal, and occasionally ran the intense life of publicity, Netscape's next goal he also I don't know which company it is, but Jim Clark said on the phone that he wanted to play a big game, and that would definitely not be a small test.
"Dila, pay attention, pay attention to your part..."
During the concert at the December concert, a crowd of old blacks clamored about "offstage". Dile always had problems during the rehearsal of "Old Song" RememberTheName. He had been away from the stage for too long.
A+ record production director Dion Wilson continued to correct him with a smile, "Squeeze, pay attention to suppress the rhythm...Fxxkyou Delai, this is what you sang yourself."
"Haha, give me another chance."
The only white Rapper on the scene, Dilei, the senior manager who exchanged cultural T plus rhinestone tag bull hats, has practiced with a sense of taste and has the right to be on vacation.
"Here, here, yes... not bad, but there is a little problem."
Song Ya was also happy. It’s been a long time since he was so relaxed. It’s still fun to be with the old brothers. From the corner of his eye he caught Alicia who appeared at the entrance of the rehearsal hall, "Al, help Dilei by then, and Those who help, William Adams, you can sing along with you, let’s play more casually on the big stage, don’t be cautious."
Al has been a guest on a music show anyway, and occasionally walks around to maintain his level. Di Lai is really a bit unable to keep up, even the figure is out of shape, Song Ya asked a few words, wiped his sweat and interrupted the rehearsal, "Alicia, find I have something?"
"You and Dile, DTS listing roadshow."
Only the new assistant, Dr. May, was there. Alicia couldn’t let it go when Linda was not there, and said in a formal manner: “Dilai must follow up. Of course, both the underwriter Goldman Sachs and DTS founder Terry Beard all hope You show up more."
"Where is Spielberg? He has more shares than mine." Song Ya asked.
"Mr. Spielberg will endorse DTS through some industry-related statements, but he will generally not be there in person. Everyone prefers your APLUS."
Alicia said: "On Peter's side, I couldn't walk away more than a month before voting."
"I know, but I'm too busy, and you saw Alicia."
According to Goldman Sachs's estimates, the market value of DTS after listing is probably less than 300 million. Then 3.2% of the shares in his hand are worth only 9 million dollars. There is no reason to be as active as before Netscape's listing. It's not a network stock, a niche in the industry, and now hot money is not interested.
The successful listing also depends on the electronics industry deliberately forcibly balancing in order to suppress the Sony Philips DVD alliance and pulling the SD camp sideways. DTS is already very lucky to be saved from the brink of bankruptcy. It is useless to think too much. After Dilai finished the rehearsal, talk to him. I asked Dr. May to arrange the time to show up in the roadshow in person two or three times, up to three times, and the time will not be long."
"Then after Dr. May..."
Alicia stopped talking.
Hey, don’t think I don’t know what you’re worried about, "Yes, he will be my assistant in the future. Mimi doesn’t like Linda, but you can trust Mei and rest assured. Why not..."
Song Ya lifted his chin to the old brother who was rehearsing, "I'll go to the dressing room to talk about business, you continue."
"Hey, uh, don't..." Alicia glanced around in a panic.
"It's okay, you have to adapt, come with me."
Song Ya took her into her dressing room calmly, and before closing the door, she ordered: "May, please take care of the outside, be smart, and old Mike will teach you what to do."
"Okay, boss." Dr. May stayed at the door obediently.
"Are you sure?" Alicia put her bag on the dressing table casually.
"I confirm."
Song Ya nodded, "But we must hurry up."
‘Netscape’s stock price exceeded a hundred dollars, then what? Where is the next goal? One hundred and ten, one hundred and twenty? Or two hundred? If Mark Anderson's judgment on the Internet industry is accurate, even if the total market value exceeds Microsoft? But Microsoft is making steady profits, and their windows95 operating system is selling very, very well, and the listed companies in the Internet industry cannot compare with the established software companies in this respect...’
In the Highland Park study room, Song Ya is playing with the special commemorative Voodoo chip given to him by 3DFX, watching TV very intently. Jim Clark and the others worry about Netscape's affairs. What he cares about is the next news. Well, this thing is quite suitable for keychain...
"Here." Dr. Chen, president of A+ Venture Capital, was also present, he reminded.
‘Boom, boom! ’
It's the game screen of DOOM. The rough 3D bad guys were killed one by one by the players in the first-person perspective. Then Bill Gates, the world's richest man in a black trench coat, appeared. In the game, he put down the spear props in his hand and said to the camera: "Now the game is really getting more and more real. I may participate in the DOOM league next year..."
"At the evening game show, I will demonstrate some new games for you, great games..."
"Win95 is also a very good game platform. With the help of DirectX, Windows has powerful graphics processing capabilities. I believe that PC is the future of entertainment platforms, with the best performance, scalability, support for multiplayer games, and upgradeable accessories. ..."
"As Microsoft's BOSS, I promise to do my best to make this platform as perfect as possible..."
He Balala talked a big deal, and cooperated with others to shake a small burden.
"The jokes are not funny, but the performance of the world's richest man is different, and the speech is also very flat, but the world's richest man said differently."
The audience in the audience was very happy, and the response was very good. Song Ya remembered that the Win95 conference was a lame dance by Gates. The effect of other people's dances is completely different from his dance. It is not whether the dance is good or not, but the person who dances. The richest man in the world, he is indeed a man who can put down his body and understand what people want and what they want to see."
"Yes, no matter how big a celebrity is to advertise, it will not achieve this effect."
Dr. Chen nodded, "That's why Netscape is fully committed to showing how Mark Anderson is, so the leaders of some small countries in the world often act as spokespersons personally. Otherwise, they won't get any Western media attention."
"Well, does this have any effect on us?" Song Ya asked.
"Microsoft's DirectX competes with our 3DFX~www.mtlnovel.com~ but Microsoft's efforts to promote the PC as the largest gaming platform are also beneficial to 3D graphics cards. After all, many people buy it just to take home and play games." Chen Said the doctor.
"I don't want to stimulate Microsoft in another area..."
Song Ya remembered what Daniel had warned him that it was accidental for one industry to act against Sony, and several industries acted against Sony deliberately, so after the MD player, he would no longer receive Sony’s ads. People really like to stare at Microsoft too much. The world's richest man with such a soft figure is not easy to provoke. Don't think he looks like a college student, harmless to humans and animals."
"I also think so, so let 3DFX actively cooperate with Microsoft's PC game strategy and dilute the competition with DirectX?" Dr. Chen asked.
"Of course, you see, John Carmack, the creator of the DOOM game, was talking to the three 3DFX guys not long ago, but now he has switched to a honeymoon with Microsoft." Song Ya pointed to the TV and said.
vertex
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"Seriously, compared with our Glide, Microsoft's DirectX is just a poop. I know, I know that PC games can hardly bypass the windows platform, but I assure you that this evaluation is based entirely on facts..."
"John Carmack has never liked Microsoft, OK? We will join hands with him next June to shake the world, and then you will know which side he is on."
"Very smoothly, everything is going well, design, tapeout...The licensed board card manufacturers have already obtained our ES chips and public version solutions, Dimeng, Elsa, Innovation..."
"Anyway, you will wait and see next June!"
Song Ya was still a step late, and the 3DFX trio was also at the game show. Soon after the world’s richest man was John Carmack’s game and next year’s DOOM e-sports platform, they were sorely interviewed and caught Microsoft's DirectX is a bite.
"These guys." Song Ya reluctantly propped his forehead and said to Dr. Chen: "Didn't we send a professional manager?"
"Yes, they are still in the run-in period. Although this manager also has a background in the chip industry, he still can't get involved in the technical level. 3DFX is too new. His expertise is in chip production and inventory management."
Dr. Chen replied: “We can’t shut the mouths of these three people. They have a certain reputation, connections and influence in the industry. Many big players in the computer industry speak more directly. DirectX is really not good enough. It’s not necessarily a bad thing for 3DFX to get a lot of eyeballs at this time. Microsoft shouldn’t be so stingy. It’s too early to bow."
"Ok."
Song Ya crossed his fingers and moved his joints fiercely. "Let the headhunter dig a marketing manager. I must control the mouths of these three scammers before June next year!"
Thump, thump, thump, thump...
At 7 o'clock in the evening of the second day, accompanied by the majestic Game of Thrones music and the A+CN evening news title, the director pulled down one putter in his hand and pushed the other up, "Good evening, ladies and gentlemen, welcome to watch The evening news of A+CN. This is our first episode. I’m Gordon, and on my left is my partner..."
In the small directing room, standing against the wall was a group of people, except Song Ya himself and his subordinates, most of whom came from Comcast and Northern Trust, all of them stared at the studio scene on the screen wall in silence. The screen, try not to disturb the work and communication of the director group.
"Our first piece of news came from the White House. Regarding the follow-up discussion of the Simpson case, the Chief Commander issued a new speech. He urged the states to pass stricter bills on the broadcast system of court trials..."
The director cut the screen to Washington, and the reporter briefly introduced to the camera with the White House as the background, and then began to play the video of the chief commander’s morning speech. The atmosphere in the room was a little lighter. "Everything went well?" O'Grady asked Comcast’s people .
"It looks like this."
Comcast’s people and their professionals whispered a few words and nodded in agreement. A+CN borrowed a free channel resource from his house with good ratings, forty-five minutes, and forty-five minutes of prime time in the evening.
"Let's go out and chat."
News is always boring. Gordon’s style and ideal is to do serious news. Song Ya waited until the second one. After the congressional report on the disagreement on the federal budget, he felt that there was nothing wrong with it. He didn’t want to disturb the busy work of the directors. Go to the conference room lightly and watch TV.
The premiere has been prepared for a long time and is very adequate. Very professional video materials are used to cope with the broadcast of major domestic and international news. The first international news South Africa station reporter also interviewed Mandela face to face.
"Do you remember this photo?" Before ending the interview, the reporter from the South Africa station showed Song Ya's'grand-grandchild love' photo to Mandela for personal identification.
"I don't remember the specific situation at the time, but I know that there was such a thing. At that time, I didn't expect APLUS to have what it is today. I wish him..." The old man replied with face.
There was laughter in the conference room for the first time.
However, the strength of A+CN is ultimately limited. In the future, some news can only buy photos from other news agencies, especially the international part.
Comcast’s people kept holding the phone to answer their time-based ratings, which were not very satisfactory. The ratings dropped, a lot.
"TV station is a long-term business, and everyone's recognition of A+CN is not enough." O'Grady explained Song Ya.
"It's okay, I expected it."
The decline is relative to the historical ratings of this station. After the channel belonging to A+CN is actually obtained in the future, the black twenty-four hour news station can have the current ratings, thank goodness, after all, the audience will need to spend it. Real money subscription, "Wait, Gordon told me that the exciting part is in the final Simpson case in-depth topic, the first episode will be broadcast today."
Alicia did not come. She and Peter went to canvassing activities. The two model couples only appeared in the domestic part just now for more than ten seconds. Gordon is very ambitious and will not pay too much attention to the news of the TV station. Give potential subscribers across the country the first impression of a regional TV station.
Of course Gordon knows the boss's political leanings, and both the reports on Peter and Alicia are more positive.
"Typhoon Gordon is very stable. This TV station feels like it has existed before and has always been there."
The Comcast guy said between the phone calls.
"After all, he has worked at BET for so many years, but from another angle, it can be said that he lacks new ideas?" O'Grady laughed: "News channels are not easy to play new ideas, the world is the same."
"It's getting started." Song Ya turned to the TV, and the famous prison photo of Simpson appeared in the upper right corner of the studio.
"For the Simpson case that has just been concluded, I think all the people in the country can still remember..."
After Gordon's introduction, an in-depth report appeared on the screen: Everything you know and don't know about Simpson, the first series.
"OJ Simpson was born..."
The following are all produced short documentaries. Ten minutes long, Gordon took the time to sneak out of the studio and meet the people in the conference room.
"Very good, nothing went wrong." Song Ya encouraged him.
"Yes, I was afraid of low-level mistakes on the first day." Gordon looked at Comcast's people cheerfully, "The ratings..."
The Comcast people shrugged and shook their heads.
"It will get better and better." Song Ya patted him on the shoulder, "The viewership rate during the feature report period should increase significantly."
"I hope so."
Gordon exchanged gains and losses with everyone and listened to opinions, "Tomorrow I will be less gentle. I have prepared materials for excessive law enforcement against Africans in certain cities.
A+CN refuses to be bound by regional labels, but the African-American group must be caught. Neither Gordon nor Song Ya himself expected to build a news platform that can be accepted by whites at the same time. Comcast accepted, Investing in shares and helping A+CN is also a market segment for African American subscribers.
The ambition to create a 24-hour news station belonging to black people is great, but from another perspective, it is not the case. The black population only accounts for 10% of the total meter, and the proportion of people willing to spend money to subscribe to small news stations is extremely low .
"Don't put too much pressure on Gordon."
Before Gordon, who was urged back to the studio by the staff, to leave, Song Ya shouted to his back, in the Simpson Special, Song Ya was able to get to Rio Daley, Dingkins and other politicians or former politicians, and fight Simpson. The many black stars in Los Angeles who have dealt with, the African American leader Jesse Jackson, the widow of Malcolm Ax, etc., in short, really did their best.
In this regard, his network resources accumulation is far less than BET's Johnson, but Gordon came to A+CN to sit in a high position and get a high salary should have relevant psychological preparations, he does not owe Gordon.
The forty-five-minute news program ended at the end of Simpson's brilliant rugby career. It was only the first series, which was interspersed with many first-hand interviews with his then friends, alumni, coaches, and teammates~www.mtlnovel.com~Ge Deng's ability in this area is really nothing to say, the depth is enough, and the complexity of Simpson's character and experience is fully explained in ten minutes.
"Cheers!"
In addition to Comcast people who are still waiting for the ratings report, Song Ya and all the staff of A+CN opened champagne in the studio to celebrate the smooth completion of the TV premiere program.
"How?" Gordon was of course the most nervous. Seeing Comcast's people put down the phone, he hurriedly went over and asked in a low voice.
The Comcast people smiled and gave a thumbs up, and everyone was more excited, cheering and celebrating.
"No, there is no improvement in the ratings, all the way down."
But when a few heads got together, Comcast’s people told the truth, “Gordon, let’s re-cut tomorrow’s second series. There will be more bursts. You’re a senior media person, knowing that How to do it."
vertex
High-speed text handwriting Chicago 1990 chapter list

Chicago 1990 Chapter 797: ? Pack up the mood and sing a happy song

It was getting colder and colder in Chicago in October, and strong winds began to blow. Song Ya walked alone in front of the Gulfstream 4SP boarding ladder with his hands in his pockets.
He didn't even notice the windbreaker was hunting, he was full of A+CN matters.
It's been a week since the broadcast started. According to the ratings data of several big cities collected by Nielsen, it basically matches the data of Comcast. The ratings of A+CN are very bad, unexpectedly bad.
The Americans are tired, or, as Michelle said, the overwhelming media bombing before the criminal sentence of the Simpson case has become bored. Many people saw relevant content on the TV and immediately switched channels. Gordon’s judgment was completely miscalculated. On the contrary, Johnson's BET has achieved very good results by adding entertainment content.
Simpson’s dream lawyers completely unabashedly proved the power of money and was acquitted. Simpson immediately picked up notices, endorsements, and other business activities to make up for the sky-high lawyer fees after he was released. , The more bitter the feelings of ordinary Americans.
Even about 70% of the black groups who firmly support him are not a feeling. Do they really have no doubt whether Simpson is really innocent? Although the civil lawsuit is still early, the current mentality of the black people is that it is very interesting that we support you to avoid jail time. Since you are so rich, you can just pay some compensation to the woman's family anyway.
Obviously, Simpson's race card will be completely invalid in civil lawsuits.
Michelle was keenly aware of the change in the attitude of the people in advance, but Gordon didn't have it at all, he still wanted to struggle.
No matter how Gordon adjusts the angle of the feature report, the people don’t want to watch it, and he doesn’t really want to follow Comcast’s advice to make sensational content and news headlines as gimmicks to attract attention. That’s with his journalism philosophy. The conflict is too big.
If the ratings continue, according to the cooperation agreement, the next stage will definitely not get good channels and resources from Comcast, and you have to increase investment here, because the length of the program will be node by node. More and more, until reaching the scale of 24-hour broadcast.
The annual salary of Gordon and others, the fee for guest announcements, and the ever-increasing operating costs of personnel and equipment will be formally incorporated into the cable network next year. If the number of subscribers cannot rise, Comcast can compress resources and stop the loss. Must give full support throughout the year, right? That is, at least tens of millions of dollars have to be thrown into this TV station. Fortunately, it is a TV station in the home.
Maybe even the ‘zhong’ will be removed the next year, and the prototype of the small TV station will be completely broken...
Song Yahe chose to trust him Comcast and Northern Trust can be said to have come here on excitement and hit the wall.
Maybe Johnson was right when he faced Gordon in front of him? The most famous black news anchor will show up if he leaves Johnson? But now Gordon still intends to continue to stick to the original line, and it is not convenient for him to interfere with his work only a week after the broadcast.
"Sorry, APLUS, there is a traffic jam on the road."
Dile, the president of A+ Audio, turned his head to avoid the strong wind, and ran over from the terminal with his entourage, "Why are you waiting here, isn't it cold?"
"The heart is colder than the body."
Song Ya made a joke.
"call!"
Entering the warm cabin, Dile took off his coat and greeted the men and women who had been waiting for a long time, "Is there anything new that I don't know about? Second special?"
"No."
This time I went to New York to attend the DTS listing road show in addition to the second special promotion. Song Ya sat down and asked, "How is the situation on DTS?"
"Uh, the road calculus is not successful, but it's not bad. In short, everyone has accepted this fact."
Dile smiled bitterly, "Anyway, I will be able to relieve myself a little bit when the stock is listed in December."
If nothing else, DTS’s 3.2% of the shares held by A+ Audio would not be worth ten million. Dilai was very concerned, but Song Yaxing, who was worried about A+CN, was very few.
"DTS's surround sound solution is my personal favorite, so I invested in Terry early, and I, Mr. Spielberg, and all DTS colleagues worked together all the way..."
"Yes, the next step for DTS is to launch its own home theater stereo format, which is the same as the one we used in the theater system." Guangxi
"Uh, our technical route is different from Dolby Laboratories. Everyone has their own unique tricks."
"Yes, we will be within the framework of the DVD standard..."
In New York, he began to perform his duties in a familiar manner. The difference from Netscape at the time was that the people around him changed from Morgan Stanley to Goldman Sachs, and KPCB to Greenwood. Both the scale of the roadshow and the attracted investors are far away. Not as good as Netscape.
"What should I do now? A+CN is almost certain to lose money next year. The Inner City Broadcasting Corporation has improved but cannot get rid of its losses."
Converging with Ms. Sloan, who came from Washington, "My two media investments this year are not very good. In addition, Amerika Music Magazine, which has been losing one million yuan stably every year, is still spending money on Amerika. Music website..."
It’s not that I really want to pay a lot every year. Song Ya pours out his worries on one of his new assistants. “The irony is that when I want to fight back against MJ, these media are not accessible! Now the only profitable one. Instead, it was Louise reporting that gossip tabloid!"
After deceiving Linda who could not listen to MJ’s hands on MJ, Song Ya was finally able to confide in her secrets to Dr. May and Sloan, a Chinese and a white, the black girl Tara. Just forget it.
"The current MJ is in full swing. He is more powerful and energetic than before the incident in 1993. Don't forget that his wife is Elvis' daughter APLUS."
Sloan warned, "But I am not interested in your conspiracy in the recording industry. I am just your personal political adviser and public relations manager."
"I understand, but you have to help me thoroughly understand the internal organization and operation of the ATV Sony music copyright library. Daniel will secretly cooperate with you."
Knowing yourself and the enemy can never be wrong, Song Ya assigned her a new task, I believe she will do it quickly with her ability.
Fortunately, there is very little teasing about paying for MJ to sing. Many artists will be affected after the merger of the copyright library. The media is not so boring to pick out their own mouths.
Those who don’t play Yin have no way of telling MJ. The only thing I can do for the time being is to fight back on the new album and the album. The sales of MJ’s last album are not as good as the previous one, and the sales momentum of this historical album is not as good as the previous one. Although it is still a huge amount, the trend is obvious.
"HooHoo... I have a feeling that tonight will be a good night..."
Taking a sigh of relief, clearing up the mood, stepped onto the stage and sang a joyous song, "Igottafeeling..."
His second album has been sold worldwide, and he waited for the release of the ban on his 21st birthday. The album was released simultaneously with the album Igottafeeling. It was the apocalypse MV of this song that made him think of the fluorescent party. Dow got the first Chase Gold, one hundred million meters.
The songs include the hustle and bustle of party fun, and the loneliness after everything is over. Now my mood is more in line with the latter, "I got the money, go splurge! Go spoil it!" He vented and sang on the stage. ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Bangqiang and the men and women below also cheered.
This is the scene of a large music festival near New York. There are about 10,000 people. Everyone jumped and synchronized with him, making a thunderous thunder.
"It turned upside down and lifted the roof!"
"Andthenwe\'lldoitagain..." Fergie on the other side of the stage followed.
HooHoo...
"Are you in a bad mood today?"
Waved off the stage amidst the shouts of the crowd, the ex-girlfriend asked, "Is the business lost?"
"Uh, is it that obvious?" Song Ya was amused.
"Hehe, I guessed it." Fergie saw Mariah Carey coming out from the backstage, "Bye, see you on MTV."
"Bye."
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I'm not playing a surprise attack. "
Mariah Carey watched Fergie deliberately twisted her **** and left, for fear that the little husband would think too much, "I just drop by to pick you up to Bedford Mountain Villa."
"It's okay." Song Ya hugged the pasted her, "has a party?"
"The old man Parcy Sutton suggested me to host the dinner." She explained, "In fact, it was all his friends who wanted to come."
"People in the inner city? Well, then I will clean up, and it will be fine soon."
The couple entered the dressing room. With the help of the staff, they replaced the ears and other burdens. "The atmosphere is great, Mr. APLUS." The makeup artist took the opportunity to apply makeup remover. Song Ya's face only had a simple touch to make the contours. It looks more three-dimensional.
"Thank you."
With a smile, he gave the big gold chain and other things to Mei to put away, "Let's go, oh yes, I'll call William and the others." Ignoring the hint that my wife wants to play here for a while, change clothes and go to the next door and take on the help. The mission’s Igottafeeling greeted William Adams, the original singer of WhereIsTheLove, and asked them to go to Bedford Mountain Villa at night.
"Pierre, how do you feel about A+CN?"
In Bedford Hill House, Sutton and his son brought many African-American media people in Manhattan, as well as some friends of the couple in New York. Everyone congratulated the host on the list of richest Americans. But as media people, they talked about The most natural thing is about personal feelings after A+CN aired a week.
"It's very, very good. I think this is the African-American version of CUU of my dreams. Gordon did not disappoint."
Pierre Sutton replied that the elites are always a bit divorced from the general public. Even if Gordon did not reach the envisaged ratings and almost hollowed out the Washington substation, he still gave all the beauty that A+CN could give. In other words, "I watch every issue about the Simpson case. It is very in-depth and upholds the neutral ethics of the media. It is not biased because Simpson is black. I think we should be this series of documentaries. Fight for an Oscar."
"Do you think? Just do it? Time is tight, what do you think of APLUS?"
The director of the New York branch of Inner City Radio asked Song Ya, "At least get a nomination? Let's work hard together."
"I'm publicizing the Oscar for the cat and mouse game, which will cause distraction." Song Ya, who was surrounded by their stars, hesitated.
"That all-white film? Which prize do you want to win?" Pierre asked.
"Best director, best film, best adapted screenplay, etc."
"Is it difficult? I'm sorry I didn't catch up with the screening of that movie. Is the quality that good?" someone asked.
"The film directed by Ridley Scott is very good."
Pierre has watched, "Biographical films, white people's beautiful sixties, the Oscar judges will like it."
"It's good for A+CN's reputation to help Gordon here?" The director of the New York branch was very active. "What do you think of APLUS? That is your own TV station and the only one belonging to our African-American group. Twenty-four hour news channel, isn’t it more important than a pure white film in Hollywood? What do you expect the number of subscribers to reach?"
When it comes to the number of subscribers, Song Ya is unhappy, "Not so optimistic..."
"Don't worry about APLUS. The media is a very long-term business. You can tell by how much Murdoch spent on FOX. Now he is gradually doing it? Not many people were optimistic about the Australian media tycoon."
Pierre Sutton said: "In short, we all like A+CN."
Yes, yes, but how many of you are there? The likes of the elites don’t help much with the number of subscribers, and the most disgusting thing about Song Ya is that he originally thought that after owning the Inner City Broadcasting Company and A+CN, he would at least be able to ask and ask in the black circle. Who knows it happened. MJ, the Meteor Uranus, can't help at all.
Inner City Broadcasting Company spent his 35 million capital injection and other costs this year, A+CN spent millions, and probably another 10 million investment next year. The influence of all this money is equal to zero in front of MJ. Not as small as the Louise report that no one can afford.
The bottom black people now dislike MJ more and more, but most of the black elites undoubtedly support it. Most blacks have little interest in A+CN, but a small number of elites praise it...
Song Ya was a little irritable. He was a little misled by the elite black figures like Gordon and Linda who surrounded him all day long. If his wife doesn't make any trouble...
His emotional depression was quickly felt by the dinner guests, "APLUS, chat in private?" Passy Sutton and Tinkins called him over.
"In December, remember to come to the New York main station to open the board of directors. Then I will step down and hand over the chairmanship to you. Take the helm. The future belongs to you APLUS."
All of this naturally can't escape the old fellow Parcy Sutton, "Is A+CN in a bad situation?" he asked.
"Uh, it's okay, there are some problems with the ratings, or it may be due to insufficient pre-publicity."
Song Ya scratched his head and replied: "Comcast suggested that I wait until next year when I get the channel resources and use free subscriptions, small gifts and other means to offset the number of subscribers, and I hope it will get better."
"We will try our best to help. I heard Pierre said that he wanted to help Gordon's Simpson documentary hit the 68th Oscar? By the way, Quincy Jones is the producer of this awards ceremony? You are still incompatible with him. ?"
Passy Sutton asked, "Do you need us to help you two get together? It's a bit irrational for you to have conflicts for so many years. You don't have any conflicts of key interests, right?"
"That's it. I gave him a friendly signal last time, but the old thing doesn't seem to want to give me positive feedback."
Among the black elites, except for Oprah, who doesn't want to get involved, Quincy Jones has deep hatred with MJ, and it is possible to cooperate with him. Back then, as a strong producer after MJ flew solo, he tried to firmly control MJ ​​and make huge profits from the King of Pop's record sales. But who is MJ, he quickly used other forces to drive him out. Before scolding myself all day, I like to stare at MJ scolding, and I am most keen to spread rumors of MJ plagiarism and bleaching. He is probably the one who hates MJ the most among black celebrities.
After the battle for the Inner City Broadcasting Company, do you still have any real conflicts of interest with Quincy Jones? No, the reason for the feud between the two sides is that they are very boring. Nowadays, apart from using magazines and other media to attack each other ~www.mtlnovel.com~, business is not very relevant anymore.
Russell Simmons may still hate himself because of the old resentment of DefJam shares, but is there any fundamental contradiction in Quincy Jones? No, JIVA Records has developed very well. Song Ya does not have hip-hop magazines in his hands, nor does he have direct competition with his VIBE. He has never had any feuds with his disciples and grandchildren such as Will Smith and R Kelly. His daughter is because of Amerika. The gossip of the music website was a blessing in disguise, and his popularity has skyrocketed. He is now an official couple with 2PAC. His detached status as an old black artist makes him unable to shake the foundation no matter how he attacks as long as he doesn't make a big mistake.
Look, even the Oscars ceremony at the beginning of next year invited him to be a producer.
And the copyright libraries of MJ and Sony have firmly grasped part of their own music copyrights. It is still clear what is the main enemy and what is the secondary enemy Song Ya.
"You have no objection? That would be the best. You are all the light of African descent. Leave this to me."
Passy Sutton took a big deal, "Just let him help your Gordon win the prize. Gordon had a good relationship with him before in Detroit."
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‘Have anyone seen APLUS’s latest interviews and performances on MTV? He seems to have made a firm determination to treat Igottafeeling as a strong single during the album's release period. Personally...Is this song too many experimental elements? In Igottafeeling, there are more electronic sounds and more popular houses. He is more and more fond of playing with the blurring vocals, electronic sounds, musical instruments, and melody boundaries, repeating a certain phrase in large sections, Such as'Let'sDoit' and'Thattonight\'sgonnabeagoodnight'......'
‘I want to laugh whenever he repeats the good in Thattonight\'sgonnabeagoodnight, and the sentence getgetgetgetaround, haha, a lot of get. Although he explained the relevant considerations in the interview, I agree, but will such a new style of music listeners buy it? His ex-girlfriend Fergie performed well in this song, but I still prefer EmpireStateOfMind, which he collaborated with Mariah Carey in the past, and that song helped them win the Grammy Awards. ’
As a well-known music critic, Philby admires innovation, but after Igottafeeling came out, he couldn’t help but complain. The style was too new. In the subsequent phone call, he explained that he was worried about Song Ya. That's what I said.
"Happy birthday! Tonight must be a good night!"
Song Ya can’t bother either. Mariah Carey has prepared a grand birthday party for him at her Malibu home in Los Angeles. After one past one, today is his birthday, and it’s also the moment when his second special '21' is officially on sale.
In Chicago, Kasidi, who puts on a hood and wraps most of her face in a scarf, wanders around the record store. The most conspicuous shelf is the cover of Song Ya's showing off wealth with a wine bottle. With a large poster, she was still evasive as a thief, and first selected the country music album of Zhang Xianya Tang En, and then took out a '21' album at lightning speed, and flowed behind a tall white brother.
Igottafeeling, HooHoo...
No way, everyone is here to buy new APLUS books tonight, and the cashier is always in line when there is no free time.
"Tonight is right, let us indulge in fun!"
Suddenly behind me came the familiar black accent. It was the voice of her former best friend Denise, it's over! Unfortunately, she hid her body behind the little white brother and turned her face to the other side.
"Come on, come on, these are all mine." Danni ribboned a group of black girls, frantically sweeping the new APLUS specials into the shopping box, "My brothers each one, my uncles..." She celebrated the holidays. The same as talking to himself.
"Country music." Her little sister waited boringly, caught a glimpse of the CD in Cassidy's hand, pouting dissatisfiedly and provocatively, "Should I be listening today? Bai Niu?"
Cassidy didn't dare to speak, and wanted to put away the albums in her hands. One of the 21 albums under the Shania Twain CD fell to the ground without holding it. She hurriedly kicked it under the cash register table.
"Hey, you... don't dare to look at me." Just like that, I didn't recognize it. The black girl pulled Cathy's arm out, "Denise! Look, this is not what you used to be in the fan club Are you friends?"
"Who?" Denise looked over, "Oh, it's you..." She sneered and looked at the CD in Cassidy's hand, "Hey, stop talking to her, she is no longer my friend, not us Friends now."
Cassidy lowered her head.
"You dropped something, ma'am." The team moved forward. When it was her turn, the kind cashier handed back the CD he picked up to her, "Pay together?" I was kicked into the cash register. ...
"This is not mine."
Denise in the back saw this scene, but Cathy didn't admit it.
"This is yours. You dropped it just now. I saw it." The cashier insisted. "It's broken a bit. Would you like to buy it?"
"Yeah." Her face was hot, and she left Qian Fei and fled.
Tonight will be a good night...
In Paris, Mira also appeared in a small video store next to the catwalk.
"Milla? Milla Jovovich?" A group of tall models walked in, led by the black supermodel Tyra Banks, "Wow, APLUS's ex-girlfriend can't forget him." She pointed. The CD in Mila's hand.
"Hello." Mira still smiled.
"Where's your director boyfriend? Did you give you a blockbuster heroine?" Another white model immediately began to be yin and yang, "Isn't you cheated? But be careful of the romantic French?"
"She won't be deceived." Someone said, "You forget how many people she deceived, she and her father." And pick something up, "Tara, didn't you say you slept with APLUS?"
"A long time ago, when filming the MV." Tyra confessed triumphantly. "That kid is great, but he's really ruthless."
"Is it really ruthless? Could it be you made up, look at him to Fergie..."
Mila rolled her eyes and left amidst the laughter of the mean girls.
Letsdoit, Letsdoit, Letsdoit...
Back in Malibu, Song Ya hugged Mariah Carey and sang and danced to the music with the crowd. It was too hilarious. The large-size TV was broadcasting the IgottafeelingMV premiered by MTV.
"Mr. Geffen, here."
Sandy Glen led David Geffen over. David Geffen, who had just been certified as a billionaire by Fujibe, smiled and watched the TV screen where Alan Pompei and Amy Acker were kissing. Is this what you promised me before?" He asked Song Ya.
"Correct!"
Song Ya drank a lot, and the living room was too noisy, and replied loudly to David Geffin.
The two big men of the Hollywood Gay Brotherhood were very happy. After the political betrayal of the current leader, they were very sympathetic to any new power. "I like this very much!" David Geffen embraced the couple. He leaned into Song Ya's ear and said.
"Not only, not only Mr. Gefen, wait, listen carefully..."
Sandy Glen interrupted him.
Fillupmycup fills me up! Mozeltov! Cheers!
"Hahaha!" Hearing this Jewish toast, the Jewish tycoon liked it more, "Mozeltov!" raised his glass and shouted to the music.
"Thank you! Good luck!" Song Ya responded with a smile. Unexpectedly, David Geffen and Sandy Glenn, two old gays, had their lips forcibly printed on their faces.
Nossa, nossa, my god, my god
Assimvocêmemata your eyes killed me like this
In Rio, Brazil, the Latin version of the title song is naturally this Portuguese AiSeEuTePego, which is being played on big speakers in the record store.
"APLUS speaks Portuguese? Did he learn from you before?" Manager Estefan asked when he picked up the 21 album.
"Nothing."
Shakira suddenly remembered that in order to give APLUS a clear rejection signal, he switched Spanish to Portuguese to talk to others. Did that guy really learn Portuguese later? She murmured in her heart, she was really a romantic scumbag...
"Your Spanish album is very well received in South American music reviews and will have good results. Selling to millions is not a problem, trust me."
Estefan didn't think too much, and stopped and listened for a while, "Wow, APLUS is drooling, but the melody is really good."
"He probably knows these few words, can he not drool?"
Shakira still knew the scumbag, rolled her eyes, put the 21 album in her hand on the cashier, and took out her wallet.
"I feel he has been very perfunctory to me lately, Patty."
Mariah Carey, who was squeezed to the side, complained to her godmother, "He always said'ok, OK' whatever I said and did, but...I just can feel it. His attention is not at all on me at all Body, although he does not admit it."
"Don't make trouble again..."
Brenda on the side hurriedly stopped her, "I will have an unplugged concert with him next month. The new album will be released early next year."
"Hey! Where are you from? Huh? So now even you have to betray me?" Mariah Carey accused her girlfriend.
"Anyway, don't irritate him anymore before I post a new post. I don't know how terrible he was after the last time." Brenda replied, "Is it for me? Mimi..."
"Marriage is not like this, the passion is always flat."
Patty educates her with the experience of people who have come, "I teach you to prepare more tricks, and then have a child to tie the man's heart."
"Child..." Mariah Carey was silent.
"Don't he want it? Both he and Xue Linfen gave birth to the bitch." Brenda opened the pot or raised the pot. "I heard that Xue Linfen's new house is worth millions! Who is the money? given!?"
"He wants it, but I want to be twenty-seven..." Mariah Carey muttered.
"Well, then this man is not bad, not too scumbag." Patty Rabel applauded.
Tonight\'sthenight is right for tonight, Let\'sliveitup let us indulge in fun!
"Wow!"
Also in Los Angeles, in a small apartment, Charis also had a small party and stared at the TV intently with her new actor friends.
"Is that you? Charis, so beautiful!"
Her scene appeared in the MV. The enchanting white girl was completely wrapped around the tall APLUS. Why would there be a spotlight on the dance floor of the nightclub for singles and singles? It doesn't matter anymore, she twisted like a snake, and her body exuded fatal temptation.
"It's great, great!"
Her agent was carrying a digital video camera and filming the quasi-TV screen intently, "With this MV, you will definitely be able to win the unstoppable Miracle Girl II! Next year is our year of take-off!"
She leaned her neck up and drank a glass of wine, enjoying the envy of her friends.
Let's have fun and make a big turn!
"Why are you pinching me!?"
It was getting bright, and the second half of the party in the Malibu Villa was almost over. Song Ya, who was drunk, fell on the bed and was suddenly grabbed by his wife in the waist, "It hurts!"
"Did you pick the white girl in the MV? The one who played with Fergie?!" Mariah Carey asked, "Dancing with you that nasty dance, she seduced you, right? ?"
"Yes, yes, you even put your eyes in and asked me." Song Ya rolled over impatiently.
"Huh! Just know!"
Mariah Carey took the initiative to wrap it around.
"I'm drunk~www.mtlnovel.com~ Let me take a break first."
"Do not!"
"Okay, okay, um... props." Song Ya didn't forget to point to the bedside table after being picked up.
She hurriedly opened the drawer and took out the props. Her eyes were suddenly attracted by the hairpin that she casually threw next to her inside. She started to daze.
"If I don't come, then I will sleep?" Song Ya would not pay attention to this and take the opportunity to get out.
Anddoit! Anddoit! Anddoit!
"No, dare you!"
In the dark bedroom, the woman's hand slowly stretched towards the hairpin, trembling and firm.
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‘1995 Best Party Album: 21! 'Rolling Stone Magazine.
‘1995 Top Ten Hip Hop Albums: 21! ’TheSource Magazine.
‘1995 Best Mambo Single: Mambo No.5! ’All music.
With the release of the album and the lifting of the ban on music reviews, the industry received rave reviews, and various titles were added to the ‘21’ album.
"If we don’t consider APLUS’s billionaire status, this young man’s musical ambitions can’t help but give him a thumbs up. He is not conservative, he is full of imagination and curiosity about the future of music, willing Trying to integrate various musical elements such as electronic music, hip-hop, R&B, and reggae, this time brings three Latin-style pop and mambo, plus his songs will always have a strong sense of rhythm Good melody. Following the talk-sing-speak mode, he went a step further, using electronically processed vocals as part of the melody is very groundbreaking...’
Professionals are about to praise him to the sky, even if the Americans of this year are a bit unable to appreciate the title song IgottaFeeling released simultaneously. In fact, it's not that I can't appreciate it. IgottaFeeling was quickly accepted by nightclubs, and the frequency of broadcasting increased rapidly, and the trend of spreading to family parties was very obvious.
Since his wife’s new album is still number one on the Billboard Double Chart, Song Ya voluntarily asked Daniel to converge on the chart. The Chicago Conference and Sony Columbia Records also need time to adapt to the way the hip-hop songs are announced after the weighting of the B chart has changed. In late October, after the first full week of the release of 21 albums, IgottaFeeling was only ranked sixth on the singles chart. It was ranked sixth on the singles chart by his wife’s Fantasy, Gangsta\'s Paradise, MJ’s YouAreNotAlone, Jenny Jackson’s Runaway, and TLC’s. After the Waterfalls.
Those who have good things call this time list competition as the battle between the Song family and the Jackson brothers and sisters.
In terms of album chart, 21 is in third place, after his wife’s daydream album, after Morissette’s special JaggedLittlePill, and before the soundtrack of the dangerous game movie. Michael Bolton’s new song plus best album is at number eight, where is MJ’s new song plus best album "History"? It fell to thirty-eighth on the list calculated purely by sales. Of course, the price of this album is also the highest in history, and it cannot be compared directly by sales alone.
‘APLUS’s first album of the same name. I remember the final data given by RIAA was 13 million? Can his second major surpass this data? ’
In the morning, Song Ya sat on the bed while reading newspapers and magazines prepared for him by Taraji and listening to the radio.
'It is very possible that although the recording industry is suffering from piracy, the sales data of the top singers are still guaranteed. The average quality of the new APLUS album is very high, very high, and he is the most beautiful single sales data of this era. One of the singers, the singles in the first college are always platinum sales...'
‘Yes, I am also optimistic about the long sale of this disc. The two songs DeadandGone and WhateverYouLike alone are worth $14.99. ’
‘21 is a treasure **** special. Every time I play a new song in a loop, I have a new feeling, such as the inconspicuous NoMake-Up. ’
‘There are EarnedIt, YoungDumb and Cheerleader. I even want to call on APLUS to release these songs as singles. I look forward to their performance on the charts...’
The radio host and guests will soon blow the new album to the sky.
Netscape's stock price continues to rise after surpassing 100 dollars, and it is about to approach the 100-one mark.
"What? Did it bother you?" Song Ya finished reading a newspaper and found that Mariah Carey was staring at herself with wide eyes, and turned off the radio.
"No, my head hurts a bit. Maybe it was because I drank too much yesterday."
She covered her forehead, "It seems a little impulsive."
"No, why are you impulsive?"
Song Ya was taken aback, he was now afraid of his wife's impulse.
"Nothing." Mariah Carey shook her head and laughed.
"Better not, you will be sleeping, I'll go busy."
Song Ya got up, put on clothes, washed, and went to the living room on his own. Except for the cleaning staff who cleaned up the mess of the party last night, all his subordinates came.
"Peter Flock's election situation is very bad. A friend of mine in the industry judges that the final gap between him and his elephant party opponent is likely to be only a few thousand votes."
Ms. Sloan handed him a poll of Illinois governor elections. "The good news is that he leads by a few thousand votes."
"I'm afraid that the party uses dirty tricks at the last minute. They are very good at it." Linda added.
"In Illinois?" Sloan sneered. "No, the donkey party's water is deeper there."
"Fuck it, it's time to do everything I can."
Song Ya threw the data files into the trash can, "Peter had better not lose, and my money is sloppy. Someone from the Donkey Party will clean him up. Say something happy..."
The happy thing naturally comes from the new album. This time, the industry has given a very high praise, and the feedback from ordinary listeners is also very good. Daniel used all means to build a growth album and predict that the sales volume will never be better than the first album. Thirteen million low.
"The next hot spot will be an unplugged concert on MTV."
Linda, who is dedicated to serving as the general manager of A+ Records, said: "At that time, you'd better not be out of trouble. Of course, MTV will cooperate with Sony Columbia Records to quietly fix it by post-fixing. It won't be difficult for us. ."
After entering the US rich list, his personal news has finally been “out of the circle”. Even if he does not have the first time and energy to run the announcement, his personal exposure and popularity will still be much higher, and the breadth is even more so. Specially, even some financial media will mention by the way that Netscape minority shareholders have begun to make money in the record industry.
In addition to being unable to deal with black light such as MJ, his inner city broadcasting company and A+CN have greatly increased his influence in the journalism industry. In other words, he is his own person in the circle. Other media began to consciously According to the tacit understanding of the industry, he will help him cover up the scandal. At least, he will say hello in advance to give him the opportunity of public relations, if there is any.
For MTV, for example, they will never help Motula deliberately frame themselves anymore, otherwise the black media under Guangsongya’s targeted revenge will be enough for them to drink a pot, and they can go there with confidence.
"Today I will formally sign a contract with Marvel, at Universal Studios."
Yeremov reminded, "The Catherines are waiting for us there."
"Donovan is there to accompany them." Hayden added.
"Well, let's go then."
The copyright transfer period of Blade Warrior and related characters is fifteen years. During the period, A+ Film Studio and Catherine's KM Films invested a total of $100 million to shoot three superhero movies. Other conditions were also negotiated before.
"Marvel is waiting for an announcement to save the stock price."
Regardless of how much the trilogy earns, Catherine does not plan to honestly share the accounts with Marvel. She keeps this heart. Looking at the high-level Marvel attending the signing ceremony, as well as artists such as Stan Lee and Gene Curran, Like an idiot, of course she also knows that even if Marvel can't get the split, this signing is good news for their company. The stock price and future negotiations with other film companies for the transfer of superheroes are good.
"Yeah." Song Ya signed his name on the transfer contract and the contract of the first song with a budget of 30 million yuan. From dancing out of my life's 10 million yuan, to more than 20 million in the cat and mouse game, to the blade warrior. Of the 30 million, A+ Pictures takes a step each year, and the investment is getting bigger and bigger.
The happiest one is naturally Yeremov, "We and KM Pictures will share the production cost of 30 million, and just like dancing my life trilogy, they will be distributed by Universal."
"Ok."
Not long ago, when he sold DefJam shares to PolyGram, Song Ya’s cash flow increased by another 30 million, and it was easy to pay the 15 million. After signing, he found that the old man Stan Lee was staring at his childlike eyes. Looking at himself curiously, he smiled politely at him.
"Your figure is awesome APLUS."
Stan Lee, who received a response, praised: "After seeing the real person, I have even more determined ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ You are the blade warrior in our mind."
"Thank you, I really like that hybrid vampire hero."
The relationship between the two parties may not be what it is now after the movie is divided. Stan Lee is a very charismatic old man. Song Ya has been instructed by Yeremov to avoid developing personal relationships with them as much as possible. A formatted answer: "It's also nice to work with you, Mr. Li, and Mr. Kelan."
"Did you like to read our Marvel comics when you were a kid?" Gene Cran asked.
"Uh, I was very poor when I was young, and I can't afford your comics." Song Ya replied.
"In fact, many children will choose to read it in a comic store, and it doesn't take long to buy it." Stan Lee said.
"There is no comic book store near where I used to live, I am afraid of being robbed..."
"Uh……"
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yasequenovendras
I know you will not come back,
todoloquefue
Everything we have,
eltiempolodejoatras
Time left them behind...
Colombia’s first Bogotá, Shakira sat with a guitar in front of the passionate listeners in his hometown, sang and played barefoot to the microphone. Her PiesDescalzos album was released on October 6, a little earlier than Songya’s, all Spanish The album's main focus is definitely the South American market. Recently, with the help of Sony Columbia South America branch, I ran around to promote the album. The agent, Sony Columbia Records’ Latin American gang’s boss Estefan was very optimistic about this album and accompanied him throughout the process.
loquenospaso
I know the days we spent together are no longer,
norepetirajamas
It will not recur in the future.
milanosnomealcanzaran
Even for a thousand years
paraborrarteyolvidar
It’s not enough for me to erase you, or forget you...
She is currently singing the album's title song Estoy Aquí, which has a very good score on the Spanish music charts. The girl who came back from the United States gilded, and her home listeners are very face-off. In Colombia, where piracy is rampant, the sales data still exceeds the expectations of Sony Columbia Records.
entrefotosycuandernos
Between photo and diary
entrecosasyrecuerdos
Between things and memories
quenopuedocomprender
I do not understand
estoyenloqueciendome, cambiando
I do not understand
unpieporlacaramia
I became crazy, turned my feet into my face,
estanocheporeldiaque
These days and nights, I can only do nothing (do not understand Spanish, the lyrics are translated from Yunmusic)
After singing a song, the mood of the audience is almost out of control. South Americans who are optimistic by nature have never lacked violent factors. They began to play with waves like watching football, pushing each other, and crowds rushing to the stage like black clouds. Nearby, attacked the military and police defense lines that were waiting for them.
Estefan frowned and gestured to her on the side of the stage to let her step down.
"Thank you, I love you, I love Colombia!" Shakira had to yell a few words briefly before ending, "What's wrong?"
"It's too messy here, so let's go back to Brazil tomorrow."
Estefan said.
"Ok."
She glanced sadly at the excited crowd outside, untied the guitar, handed it to the assistant, and immediately went backstage to pack things. Colombia is now politically corrupt, the economy is not good, and there are endless violent incidents. It is still the base camp of South American hawking and gaming industry. She loves and hates her hometown.
Halfway through cleaning, the police officer came over, but did not talk about security issues. Instead, he asked with a smile on his face, surrounded by the entourage: "Ms. Shakira, may I be honored to invite you to dinner? Just tonight, in the city. The best restaurant in the district."
"Sorry, we are leaving for Brazil."
Estefan sullenly helped the singer under his belt, "Miss Shakira is very tired."
"Oh, forget it, come to Bogota again next time I have a chance...I will treat you well." The police officer was a little jealous of him, narcissistically continued to harass him and left.
"Hurry up, leave your personal belongings alone, I will let someone clean up."
Estefan didn't care about anything else. "These self-righteous'thieves' can't get rid of them. We must stay away from them immediately."
There was so much chaos here, even the police and the robbers did not distinguish between the police and the robbers, and a group of people hurriedly left and set off for Brazil overnight.
Brazil is a different kind of Latin America. It speaks Portuguese and its economy is also a general among South American dwarfs. Their acceptance of Spanish songs is also very high, and the differences between the two languages ​​are not so great. Shakira's new album is also selling very well here, and the local branch has specially prepared a celebration party for her.
The weather in the southern hemisphere is pleasant in October. On Rio’s Invincible Beach, men wear shorts and girls are colorful dresses.
Nossa, nossa...
The familiar singing voice of the scumbag melodiously spread from the trumpet, and everyone followed them in a light dance.
"Is APLUS popular here too?" Estefan asked.
"In professional circles, yes." The head of the Brazilian branch replied, "We all like this saliva song of the American counterparts. Miss Shakira, how about you?" He noticed that Shakira was holding on to a gloomy mood. Sun hat drinks soda.
The girl curled her lips and asked, "Is it because the American singer takes the initiative to sing Portuguese songs?"
"There is this factor, but... don't you think this song is great? It should be the love song he wrote to his wife Mariah Carey? It's so romantic, Miss Kelly's father is Hispanic black, right?"
The other party answered cheerfully.
"Venezuelan, Portuguese is not spoken there." Shakira retorted.
"Also, who knows, there are not many big American singers who are willing to make Portuguese songs anyway."
The other party continued to say unintentionally, "Oh right! I almost forgot, Miss Shakira, you used to be his MV heroine several years ago, did you? BeautifulGirls? What's your impression of him? At that time, he hadn't been with Maria Kelly marry? Actually, that song also caused a small wave in Brazil for a while. It’s not like I said. If you take advantage of the enthusiasm of that time to post a special topic here, your results will be better, but unfortunately..."
"I don't think it is a pity!"
Shakira couldn't listen anymore, took off her hat and dress, exposed the bikini inside, and ran directly into the sea.
"She seems to be a bit fatter than during the Beautiful Girls? Mr. Estefan, you have to restrain yourself. Fat girls are not popular now."
The nasty branch manager's voice poured into her ears from behind, "Fxxk!" Angrily, she sweared a **** in English, and she plunged into the water. Angrily, stood up and punched the sea with both fists.
"Oh by the way, in November, APLUS will come here to participate in a nationwide live broadcast of platter song, how did you arrange it?"
The conversation on the beach continued, Estefan asked.
"He is the finale, he didn't say anything, AiSeEuTePego's MV will be broadcast here simultaneously." The branch manager replied.
"Arrange Shakira to play behind him? Can it be done? I will let APLUS finish singing and introduce her by the way." Estefan had an idea.
"The finale means..."
"I will give you a generous return. APLUS will certainly not be unhappy. Trust me, I have a good relationship with him." Estefan blinked and hinted.
"Yo, Dame, I heard you started selling alcohol?"
In Brooklyn, Damon Dash’s home has more and more visitors this week. They are all ‘middlemen’ in bars and nightclubs. "Grey Goose vodka? Which one does the APLUS album cover?"
"Yes, it's the one he held in the IgottaFeelingMV."
Damon Dash smiled and let a black man in. "Who wants it? You?"
"Yes, count me, I will help; 54 nightclub requires it, they are also out of stock, many customers are asking, you know, those Manhattan girls." The other party replied.
"How much do you want?" Damon Dash, smoking a cigarette, leisurely tore off an A+ liquor delivery order.
"One hundred pieces."
"I only give you twenty pieces." Damon Dash wrote the number and signature, "No credit is accepted."
"Hey, ComeonDame, this number is too far apart." The opponent held out his hand while protesting.
"Do you want it?"
Damon Dash pulled back the bill of lading, "I am also out of stock here. Now this wine is very popular all over the country, you don't know it."
"Don't be like this~www.mtlnovel.com~ I'm just kidding." The other party snatched the receipt from him, "Is he looking for you in the future?"
"This is the case for the time being, you can contact our New York distributor when the supply comes up, or use Seagram's sales channel to ask."
Damon Dash left another phone number for the other party, "By the way, do you arrange a performance for my brother Jazzy? He wants to post a special, can it work?"
"No problem, as long as you continue to give me APLUS wine...I really envy you Dame, you can collect money at home without doing anything."
The other party looked at his home again, "Selling alcohol is not less profitable than the one you used to sell? You don't have to go in and out of prison."
"Hey, pay attention, I'm helping APLUS." Damon Dash didn't want to hear the embarrassing past, and pushed the other person out the door.
"I know, I know hey." The other party left with a smile on his face.
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"Damon, don't complain about this to me..."
While Song Ya came to the east coast to run the announcement, Damon Dash went to personally file a complaint, "I know that the A+ wine industry's previous distribution strategy was conservative, but now you are not out of stock in New York, and everything is out of stock." I underestimated myself a bit. Song Ya, who has the ability to carry goods, responded, “Don’t always complain to me about the old man Riise and the two Sigrams came over. The wine is not meant to be brewed. The output of this and next year is under construction and even planning. It has already been decided."
"But did I warn you that it won't be enough?" Damon Dash asked.
"Yes, yes, your judgment is correct, and I also know that you did a good job in New York, and basically opened up the nightclub market."
Song Ya smiled, "But I'm not talking about the endorsement of wine brands. I'm selling my own products. I need people who can help me brew high-quality wine. I can't lack them. It's a very complicated industry. The problem is that the output is not enough, not that it can’t be sold. What do you want me to do? Accountability at this time?"
"At least the Greater New York area has the final say." Damon Dash offered the price, "I mean the dealership."
"You want too much Damon."
Song Ya frowned, "What is the concept of a distributor in Greater New York? This involves the management structure of the A+ wine industry, as well as the channel agreement we signed with the channel party Seagram."
"But the idea of ​​selling wine is mine, isn't it? You found a bunch of so-called professionals. In the end, the facts still proved that my opinion was correct. I have the ability, and Jazzy and I helped you handle it..." He Carefully glanced at the busy makeup artist next to him, and leaned to Song Ya's ear, "Irv Gaudi!"
"So? Didn't I sign Jazzy?"
Song Ya was even more upset, "And Damon, you don’t know, others are also suing you. They told me that you are engaging in that street game in New York... If this nightclub gives you some benefits, you can buy more goods, then If the bar ignores you, you will give less or not. Liquor is not a kind of "short supply", but it is out of stock now. Sooner or later, we ask nightclubs and bars to use our products, and sooner or later we will put our wine on Supermarket shelves, your set is not suitable to be bigger."
"I didn't, they were slandering! I just asked some friends to provide convenience, such as providing a venue for Jazzy to play songs, don't forget that our Roc-A- records are signed under the A+ record!" Damonda I was so angry.
"But A+ Records and A+ Liquor are two management teams. Linda and Riiser are not so close. They are now fighting over how to calculate marketing expenses."
Grey Goose Vodka is ready to be made, and the senior managers under their own are eager to calculate the benefits of each other. After all, this is equivalent to using the resources of A+ Records to help the A+ wine industry bring goods, not only Linda, but also the agent William Morris I also plan to ask Lisser for his future endorsement fees. Starting next year, I will make clear the account just like A+ Clothing.
"So you are not going to reward me?"
Damon Dash’s starting point is similar, "This is the idea I gave you, mine! We said it before! And don’t think that you can do this business with Rise and those two old white men, I listen. It is said that the bragging father and Sugonite are planning to learn to bring goods to other brands of wine, and then the rigid-minded gangsters will definitely not be able to enjoy the night in the big cities on the east and west coasts!"
"I will, I promise, but after the supply stabilizes, I can't move the management of A+ Liquor Industry casually now, OK?"
Song Ya thought for a while, "And you could have taken a share from the goods you handled. Besides, if you really intend to manage, you have to charge it yourself. There is no future for playing the street set."
"Ha, I think you just look down on Nger, right? APLUS, you trust those white guys unconditionally." Damon Dash smiled with his hands spread out.
"Fxxk, are you serious about this? I look down on NGe?" Song Ya coldly glanced at him, "Don't be too bloated Damon."
"Boss, it's you, Snoop Dogg and Bigger are waiting on stage."
Dr. May came to remind.
"OK."
This interruption eased the atmosphere, "Anyway, you are very smart Damon, I like you, don't think too much, work hard, I'm watching."
Song Ya hurriedly checked the ears on her body, sent Damon Dash away, and rushed to the edge of the stage. Snoop Dogg was talking to the audience in a joke and amused, and saw that he was here, "Now, please My good Chicago brother, that guy is..." He stirred up the atmosphere loudly and pointed the microphone down the stage.
"APLUS!" The audience shouted in unison, and DeadandGone's accompaniment sounded at the same time.
"Oh! I've been walking on this road for too long..." Song Ya made her debut on the beat, and the audience's cheers almost broke the roof of the venue, "I just want to find my way home..."
"Hehehe, now it's like this outside, do you dare to keep running to the east coast? Dogg, you have to pay attention to your safety."
The performance was very successful. The three of them exited together, talking and laughing back to the backstage to continue to exchange feelings, Song Ya teased Snoopy dog, "With Biggie covering you?"
Biggie smiled honestly, and Snoopy cursed: "I don't have to offend anyone M-fxxk, you think I am..."
He didn't name 2PAC.
With Sugnett getting 2PAC out of jail and signing to death row records, now 2PAC and Biggie are in the same situation. The two parties X each other's family women in Beef's lyrics, threatening to kill each other, 2PAC It seemed to be true that Biggie's wife had slept with him, so it was more arrogant.
At this time, Snoop Dogg’s mentality has undergone a subtle change. Sugnett is eager to hold the money tree, 2PAC, who is a close friend, and will inevitably neglect him as the leading singer on death row records. I don’t know why. Jealousy is still to show his presence, and now he has started to keep his distance from 2PAC, interacting with East Coast singers such as Biggie.
"Are you playing with fire? Dog."
When Biggie left with his attendants, Song Ya asked Snoop Dogg, "What would Sugernet and 2PAC think of you? Does Derry support you in doing this?"
"Fxxk, don't think about my words, APLUS, this time Derry and I won't ask you for help."
Snoop Dogg replied stiffly, "The 300th richest man in the United States, ah, you don't have to gang rap circles anyway. Derry and I have to roll in there."
"Ok."
Song Ya shrugged, "I just care about it from the standpoint of a friend." He and Derry were pounded by Sugonite, but compared to Derry, who has already become famous, his music career is still developing. Completed during the death row record period, the album Doggystyle in 1993 sold four platinum, plus singles and collaborations with other singles, the total sales easily exceeded 10 million, moved into the mansion of Clementon, raised 20 The Bulldog also made money in a variety of ways that ordinary people could not imagine, "When will your private jet arrive? I read the news and Sugnet has already boarded his own Gulfstream jet."
"Next year." As soon as he talked about this, Snoop Dogg was happy, and he gestured proudly.
"Boss, Mr. Hayden is here."
When his agent arrived, Song Ya hugged and fisted and sent Snoop Dogg out.
"Your endorsement fee in A+ wine industry next year."
Hayden really came here for this. Grey Goose vodka was brought by himself, "a bottle is hard to find". For the brokerage company, they cannot collect commissions from their own businesses and investments, but the endorsement fee is OK. Will let go of this income.
"You and Donovan are going to negotiate with Riiser, don't bother me with such small things."
Song Ya doesn't want to do things according to the rules, and now he doesn't bother to take advantage of this kind of small loopholes, "You are my agent and Riise is my manager. It is not convenient for me to help anyone."
"That's a deal?" Hayden was happy.
"It's settled. Actually, you don't need to go this time. A few words on the phone." Song Ya motioned to the makeup artist to help remove makeup.
"Wait, there is one more thing, your pay in Blade Warrior." Hayden said, taking the opportunity, this is also under the management of his agent.
"Same, you and Donovan go to Yeremov."
"We plan to offer you 20 million." Hayden said.
"puff……"
Song Ya was drinking water to moisturize her throat, and when she heard this count, she spewed water out, "Ahem, no, the first budget of Blade Warrior is only 30 million yuan. You plan to let me pay myself a salary, and then hold myself in. 20 million club?"
"Isn't that great? You have a cafe in Hollywood, and you didn't pay the money alone. There is also the KM film industry of the Catherines."
Hayden smiled and said, "You can make a box office monoclonal antibody for tens of millions of dollars and sell more than 130 million superstars."
"But that's too exaggerated. Will Smith has worked hard in the TV circle for many years, won the Grammys, and also relied on the small and broad Jedi men to stand in the five-million-dollar pay zone." Song Ya shook his head: "Others will laugh. mine."
"How can he be compared to you, you are much more popular than him." Hayden continued to flatter.
"That way, UU reading www.uukanshu.com ten plus ten, ten million pieces of pay plus ten percent of the box office share." Hayden offered another plan, "this is also beneficial to you, after all, you personally take it. The more, the less A+ Film Studio and KM Pictures will be separated, as well as Marvel."
"I don't have time to deal with this, Hayden, I'm very busy. Go fight Yeremov and Catherine."
Song Ya waved impatiently.
"Can you say hello to Yeremov and let him secretly cooperate with our William Morris salary negotiation?" Hayden asked again.
It is estimated that this is the main purpose for him to come here personally, "I can call Yeremov, but don't overdo it. I know that the hero of the Blade Warrior must be mine now, and no one can take it. , You have a great advantage in the negotiation...Anyway, I don’t want to have a deadlock with Catherine."
"No problem, that's it. The salary is the boss you deserve. Nothing can reflect your power and value in Hollywood." Hayden was happy.
vertex
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 803: ?Unplugged concert

As the time entered November, the announcement was always very busy. At the end of the year, the couple’s work cycle, Mariah Carey went to Tokyo, and Song Ya appeared in the small theater prepared for him on MTV, for the first time in life. Plug-in concert rehearsal.
"The musicians go over, and the chorus is here..."
Old Larry, who directed Mariah Carey’s last unplugged concert, was obliged to come over and help, "The piano is there..." He still kept his habit, standing in the corner looking at the monitor, and let his assistants do the specific work. After shooting out of my life, he quit his teaching position, and the cheap and easy-to-use students around him gradually went solo, so he could only be replaced by professional assistants.
MTV's big-name host and producer Les Garland is also there. "The audience can be assured of APLUS. I guarantee at least those in the front row are professional."
These days, the paradigm of his concerts is that the front row audience is close enough to watch the concert on the edge of the stage. Pop stars use young men and women, and old country and rock bands use older whites. These "professional audiences" can Half-truth and half-truth show emotions such as worship, excitement and **** according to the rhythm of the song. At the same time, it can also prevent those passers-by who actually bought the tickets from getting into trouble in front of the camera.
For MTV, the broadcast effect on their own TV station is the most important. As long as the bottom line of "Unplugged Sing" is not faked, everything else can be accommodating.
"Thanks, Les."
Now that he is different, Song Ya patted his arm friendly.
"The concert is a one-off sale, there is no possibility of remedy afterwards." Les Garland reminded, "At most, we will quietly fix your sound afterwards..."
"I understand, in short, thank you very much, and say hello to Mr. Lei Shidong." Song Ya smiled.
"Okay, don't bother you rehearsing."
Les Galland saw Brenda come on stage with a microphone, so he left with interest.
"Ahem, my old lady is finally going to be red back."
Brenda is very proud. The sales of the original soundtrack of my life are very good, but she sang several songs in chorus. She has a lot of weight. She has not many chances to show up. She has always been a popular singer. She values ​​this opportunity very much. Try my paragraph." She said to the pianist and musicians.
Unplugged concerts are usually shows by singers or bands. They don’t use too many chorus tracks to divert the audience’s attention. This time Song Ya only brought her and the Chicago Children’s Chorus, and she was in charge of NoMake. -Up's female voice part, not much lyrics, concentrated in the second half.
"Concentratingonthewaymy..."
When the music rang, she found the beat and sang.
The voice is really good, the singing is not as good as Mariah Carey, but it is not bad, the voice is extremely clear, and there is a strong sense of youth. Song Ya closed her eyes and listened attentively. If she hadn't seen Brenda herself and listened to her singing, she would have imagined her as a beautiful sweetheart girl.
In fact, speaking of it, Brenda looked pretty good when he was young, and he can definitely play it, but it is a pity that he is now in the shape of a black and spicy bucket mother...
"call!"
After a short sing, she happily clapped and celebrated with the musicians, "APLUS, come up, this paragraph can't do without you! Let's come again!" she shouted.
Emotional intelligence is too urgent...
Unable to know the same as his wife's best friend, Song Ya smiled on stage and began to rehearse with her.
"The overall effect is good. The song NoMake-Up is to support women who have been abused by domestic violence, right?" At the end of the tense rehearsal day, old Larry came over and said: "The last song BeWhatYouWannaBe is even better, with the children of the children's group. The cooperation is also good."
The thin-skinned old man took the initiative to compliment that Song Ya's emotional intelligence can fully grasp the subtext of the other party, "Thank you, Larry, what are you working on recently? Will there be projects next year?"
"Yes, a biographical documentary on CBS, count as a TV movie."
Old Larry replied that he didn’t find a good opportunity in Hollywood after he made a save, but in any case he was much better than when he was doing MVs for singers in his main business as a teaching and a side business. "By the way, A+ Film Studio recently There is a Blade Warrior project. I asked Yeremov to put you on the list of candidate directors. I think he will call your agent soon."
Song Ya took the initiative to say: "But this time I can't control the project team like dancing out my life. You know, Catherine wants to use her husband..."
In fact, the old Larry is definitely not in the selection of the director of Blade Warrior. Yeremov thinks that he is not suitable for making superhero action movies, and he is not even as good as Zach Schneider, but it does not matter if this kind of favor is given. It is only an alternative. , Even if he was brushed down, old Larry would have to thank him for his care.
"Okay, thanks to APLUS, I'll wait for him to call." Old Larry is naturally very happy, but he also knows himself, "That kind of superhero action movie...I shouldn't get a guide tube." He Say.
"My side will have that big project next year."
Song Ya shrugged, "Oh, yes, there is also a small-cost black film project. It is very small and the investment will not exceed one million. If you are also interested..."
"Oh? Who should I call?" Old Larry asked.
"Uh..." Song Ya glanced at nearby Brenda with a guilty conscience, pulled old Larry to the corner, and whispered: "The producer is currently Xue Linfen, and she is still choosing the script."
You have always been so beautiful, you are beautiful without makeup...
When the unplugged concert was broadcast on MTV, Xue Linfen also sat in front of the TV. He felt happy when he saw Robb and his father on the screen gently sing a song written for him. It took, and tears flowed from the corner of my eyes unconsciously.
"His live strength is not bad, not as bad as I thought."
Tim, the agent who accompanies Robb around in the large living room, came over and laughed: "Does this song remind you of the punch he gave your photographer's ex-boyfriend?"
"Don't mention that disgusting guy, Tim." Xue Linfen complained with tears.
The photographer’s ex-boyfriend has been run on by Song Ya and can’t hang out in Hollywood. I don’t know where he went.
"Did you choose the script?" Tim noticed the piles of bound manuscripts at her hand. "Don't break your eyes."
"It's okay, Tim, you know, I used to admire the producers who were on the set the most. You know how much I cherish this opportunity."
Xue Linfen said the truth to her male girlfriend, "I can't let my first project fail."
"Don't put too much pressure on yourself, the investment in this movie is very low." Tim said.
"Yes……"
The budget of the project is not high, which makes most of the plot can only take place in fixed rooms, so as to save money on renting studios and venues, and can not use too many actors and staff, occasionally filming location, it is nothing more than street Walk by, or stand and talk on a street corner.
Then the range of available scripts is very narrow. If it's not for romance, or for low-cost horror films, and then the subject matter is restricted to black movies, Robb’s dad also confessed to adding content such as equal rights and feminism. So there is only one choice left, emotional entanglement between black men and women and domestic violence scenes...
And A+ film studio production, cost of 500,000, starring Taraji, this year's "how do I stop this" is this type, Xue Linfen does not want to repeat the road of failure.
"Is this kid the boss of that A+CN? The right young black rich man?"
In Washington, an old white man walked into the living room and happened to see his family also watching the concert.
"It's him, I like this song BeWhatYouWannaBe..."
His wife laughed and joked with her husband, "Why not the chief? Be a person with dreams, remember? You used to say that you want to elect the chief, why don't you mention it now?"
"I'm overwhelmed~www.mtlnovel.com~ Now all of my fellow Senate colleagues claim to be mainstream, just to get votes!"
The old white man saw the NGe star on the TV and a group of angelic white boys and girls, and felt very dazzling, "The well-known news anchor Gordon under this guy is causing trouble for my electoral district, and he keeps attacking. The police officers excessively enforce the law against blacks."
"Don't you fight back?" asked the wife.
"I'm overwhelmed, dear. The next election will only raise a hundred thousand dollars. It is getting harder and harder to keep your seat." He replied.
"That's a big company that you offended and wanted to invest in China. I warned you. Now it has become more and more obvious to enter the Chinese market. Multinational companies are not willing to fall behind. After all, the population is large and the market is large... …" The wife who has been with me for many years knows politics well.
"Hmph, this kid also has Chinese ancestry, right?"
"Seems."
"Hmm..." The old white man walked into the study with a groan.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 804: ?balance point

'APLUS’s voice has changed and become a bit thicker. I really like his IFeelItComing when he debuted. When he performs live again at an unplugged concert, it’s easy to hear the difference from the studio version. The details are even less MJ...'
"Come on, man, that was a song released in 90 years, five years, how old was APLUS at that time, sixteen years old? It's normal for a sixteen-year-old African-American boy to imitate MJ's style, but he has now completely created his own music style."
"Is the span of his two albums that long? Sorry I don't remember..."
"Your memory is really problematic. APLUS's first album was released in May 1992, more than three years ago. In the middle of 94 years, he also released the original soundtrack of My Life, which is actually a solo album. The songs in it are composed of his own lyrics and music, and he participated in singing most of them. As a singer-songwriter, he is not very productive, but the quality is undoubtedly top-notch. He is pioneering in experimental genre and new synthetic sound achievement."
"The first order was issued in 90, and the first special was issued in 1992?"
"It seems that I had a conflict with Sony Columbia Records. It is understandable that he was young and vigorous at the time. He was still one of the few singers who could sell singles. The current momentum reminds me of MJ in the 1980s."
"MJ has been promoted to a player in the capital level of the recording industry."
"APLUS..."
"I know I know that APLUS is very good at investing in the technology industry. He appears to have more money than MJ in Fujibee's list, but in the recording industry, he is still regulated by MJ, right? MJ can even be considered his boss One, he now has to pay MJ's ATV/Sony copyright library when he sings IFeelItComing publicly."
"Old Terrier is not tired of playing? How many years have you laughed at Paul McCourtney with this sentence!"
"Wow, don't get excited man, there is no'us' here."
"Don't be yin and yang with me, who doesn't know you are a diehard fan of MJ!"
"What about you? APLUS? Let me say that he is getting more and more degenerate. At any rate, there is a grand single like WhereIsTheLove in the first album. What's left in the second album now? I have money, so I have Money... this is it!"
"Haha, you guys are really annoying, I want to settle the accounts with you today..."
‘Boom! ’
Suddenly there was a muffled noise on the radio, as if the microphone had fallen on something, and then there was a sizzle of signal interference, mixed with the host’s words of persuasion.
Song Ya expressionlessly stretched out his hand to turn off the radio, and followed the gap between the curtains on the second floor to the lawn outside.
Ms. Sloan was whispering to a tall black man in a suit and leather shoes, and she couldn’t hear anything, but Song Ya was very curious about why Remy, a top lobbyist serving the energy giants like the Koch brothers, would chase herself all the way. San Marino is coming...
"Oh! I hate it, APLUS, you're deliberately distracting you, right?"
Xue Linfen, lying on the edge of the window, complained and fell to the big bed, her chest undulating like a puppy on the floor in summer.
"But I haven't..."
"You can figure it out by yourself, I don't have any strength, sorry..." Xue Linfen smiled and wrapped herself in a thin quilt.
Outside, Ms. Sloan seemed to have negotiated with Remy. As a few black lobbyists in Washington, Remy seemed to have guessed that he was observing over there, and he gestured to the villa to say goodbye, and got into his place not far away. The car started to leave.
"Why did Remy look for me?"
He had to go to the study first, and asked Sloan who reported back for the first time.
"In the case of A+CN, Gordon is aggressively attacking the conservative state police's excessive law enforcement against blacks. Remy asks us to curb a bit." Sloan frowned and looked at Song Ya keenly.
"We are all spotted on the pilot TV stations?" Song Ya raised his legs and smiled.
"Gordon now sees this kind of news as a life-saving straw, high-intensity broadcast." Sloan said: "Many of them were first-hand news, widely quoted and discussed by other black media, and there were hundreds of thousands in Washington last month. A large-scale gathering of African Americans..."
"Have the ratings improved?" Song Ya asked.
"It should be a little bit. You should ask the professionals under you. My concern is that a politician has directed Remy to come over to say hello, so now it's our turn to decide how to respond." Sloan replied.
"Which politicians?"
"I don’t know. Remy won’t reveal the specific name, but according to his hint, I guess there must be Senator John Warren and Senator McKean. I probably know some of Remy’s contacts in Washington. You didn’t meet them last time. Are you together? In the Congress restaurant. Maybe there are politicians in North Carolina, Tennessee, Arizona and other places, because Gordon’s main targets are the police in Charlotte, Memphis, and Phoenix where African Americans gather."
Sloan turned his head to look at him, "Shall we show the people behind Remy?"
"How to show good? The elephant party politicians standing behind him, and Gordon is a **** donkey party..." Song Ya rubbed his brows.
"APLUS, isn't you doing the news media just to have this day? That's not a big money business... Or am I wrong about you?" Sloan smiled.
"Okay, okay, I'm going to talk to Gordon? Or you?"
John Warren and McKean helped themselves with textile quotas, and Song Ya didn't think about it for long.
"Never go, you call to suggest that Gordon, he is a senior media person, should be able to understand, just be careful not to leave him a handle to write a memoir."
Sloan personally taught the media boss how to say this to managers.
"Gordon, it's me, how is the situation with A+CN recently? The ratings have improved? That's great, what did Comcast say..."
I asked for a greeting first, "By the way, I have read our recent evening news. Is the selection too singular? Except for the Simpson case, most of the remaining time is given to those with local police officers. ..."
"The illegally treated black people care about this, and the ratings survey can prove it." Gordon didn't seem to react, and answered on the phone.
"I know, should we think about it in the long run? Now our overall news tone is too depressing." Song Ya continued to hint, "Don't you think?"
"Then you think I should..."
"Haha, don't think about Gordon too much. I won't interfere with your work. I just called you out of the feeling of an ordinary audience. If you think it doesn't make sense, just ignore it."
"Okay, thank you APLUS, I will consider it comprehensively. By the way, what about the opinions of other people around you? What do they think of the quality of A+CN's recent programs? I want to listen to it. It is best to be specific." Ge Den said.
"next to me?"
Song Ya looked up at Sloan, and replied after receiving a positive signal: "Ms. Sloan has other opinions. I will let her communicate with you."
"Ok."
Sloan quickly received a call from Gordon, and she held a cell phone and chatted under Song Ya's gaze, mostly talking about parliamentary articles.
"I didn't understand, will Gordon understand?" Song Ya felt a little clouded.
"He should understand."
Sloan said: "He doesn't want to remove all relevant news, so he is asking me what can be kept and what needs to be handled gently..."
"So the bunch of names of politicians you just talked about represent a city or state, right? But they are not the people behind Remy, they are just referential..."
Song Ya also understood a bit.
Sloan snapped his fingers, "Smart. Anyway, I can't leave it to people like Gordon..."
"The handle of the memoir." Song Ya repeated accurately, "What if Gordon says one thing and does another thing, and he doesn't want to give up?"
"If you don't understand the hint, just replace it. There will be talents who are good at observing words and expressions." Sloan said: "Between meeting the needs of politicians or other big figures and running a good news station, it will take you a long time to find Balance point, Gordon is the same."
"It's like our singer goes to the radio to do activities, right?"
Song Ya draws inferences by analogy, "If I'm too boring, even if I give money to the little DJs, they won't invite you to the show, because if there is no listening rate, my PR fee is only a small amount of money in front of the job. If there is a singer, Good at creating program effects, and willing to give money, it is a win-win situation with DJs, and everyone is happy. If the news station completely kneels and licks those politicians, the credibility and ratings will end, and the value to politicians will be lost. There must be you The so-called balance point."
"Very APLUS understanding." Sloan slapped his chin to express his appreciation.
"I intend to keep some reports low-key."
Over in Chicago, Gordon immediately closed the door for a meeting with several senior A+CN executives. "Polls show that the atmosphere of recent shows is too depressing."
"The viewership rate is rising~www.mtlnovel.com~ is questioning.
“It’s not rising fast enough to reach the milestone data we signed with Comcast. We still need to change and continue to change.”
Gordon flipped through the press release in his hand, "Arizona and Virginia retracted, Tennessee reduced some inflammatory statements."
"Then only Charlotte, North Carolina is left." The subordinate said.
"Yes, focus on that. I will never bow to that Klan Klan apprentice Jesse Helms in North Carolina." Gordon said decisively.
After the A+CN evening news broadcast that night, the staff in the office of the chairman of the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee gently closed the door and respectfully reported to an old white male politician who was lying on his desk. They show okay."
"Where is my North Carolina?" the old white man asked.
"The intensity of defamation is still high."
"I see, call the FBI Director Fries, now."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 805: ?Competition Terms

Daddy, it's Daddy! "
Little Robb is getting bigger and bigger, and he can already recognize that the person singing on the screen is his own father. He clapped his hands in front of the TV gratifyingly, very happy.
"Daddy is leaving."
Song Ya went downstairs wearing a coat and hugged him, "Will you miss me? Huh?"
Little Robb stared at the real person for a few seconds, then turned his head to ignore him.
"Haha, don't be shy..."
Song Ya put him down, walked to the door, turned around and waved to his son, "Say goodbye to Dad?"
"Goodbye."
Well, yes, she is becoming more and more like herself. Song Ya went out with satisfaction, raised her head and said hello to Xue Linfen in the second floor window, and hurried to the next city.
In this era of influence, especially after the unplugged concert broadcast on MTV, which has a particularly strong influence on young people, the outside world has given recognition to his singing skills, and the popularity of six new songs plus old songs has increased a lot, by the way It also drove the sales of some first albums and dance soundtracks of my life.
Brenda has finally been matched by the audience and the female singer who has performed many times in the original soundtrack of my life, and his popularity has risen a lot.
The last appearance of the lovely Chicago Children's Choir received the greatest praise, and the cross-border cooperation between the two parties was perfect because of BeWhatYouWannaBe.
In terms of the second professional, IgottaFeeling rose to No. 4 on the singles chart, below Janet Jackson’s Runaway, and will definitely surpass next week. The top two are still Mariah Care’s Fantasy and Gangstas Paradise. The album chart won the first place, and sales data still maintained a very steady increase. The stamina was not bottomed. Mariah Carey’s daydream fell to third place, and MellonCollieAndTheInfiniteSadness of Broken Pumpkins dropped to No. two.
Now the outside world calls him and Mariah Carey a money-robbing couple, and the two can occupy a huge area of ​​the music media.
'boom! ’
In a rugby game in Chicago, he was in charge of the midfield performance and watched the field with a smile in the box. The kick-off guest was Underwood. The party whip performed well. He shot into the strike zone and won The fans applauded warmly.
"The view here is great."
Claire did not appear on the sidelines to accompany her husband to show up, but stayed in this super luxury bag to entertain guests, "Please allow me to thank you, APLUS."
"No, no, don't thank me, just Ms. Xie Sloan."
Song Ya smiled and said to Sloan, who was rarely wearing a **** long skirt.
This box was set by Sloan’s former lobbyist company around the corners. Claire will actually dominate and use this box in the future. In order to circumvent the rule that gifts to politicians should not exceed fifty dollars in value, this box is a so-called discount by a bag party company. commodity.
The games are all open, but the box hasn’t found customers yet, so it’s reasonable to order a $49.99 sale, right? The excellent wine, lobster, and caviar prepared in the box are already a dazzling array of cold dishes, and they are also included. Anyway, if they can’t be sold, they will be discarded after the expiration date. Then you have to spend another cleaning fee. , A very reasonable business choice, right?
Claire only spends $49.99 at a time in exchange for a simple ticket like a fast-food restaurant discount coupon, and then can bring friends here on the days when there are games to reluctantly consume discounted boxes and taste expired food and drinks. Now, she is really a frugal politician's wife.
what? Will the wine expire too? Did not save well, poor management, management mistakes, mistakes.
Of course, there must always be someone who really pays, and that is the accounting problem between Songya's company and the lobbyist company.
"Peter Flock..."
"Peter Flock..."
"Alicia..."
The people in the box are talking about the governor election in Illinois. Voting will begin in late November, and votes will be opened at the end of the month. There is not much time left. The gap between Peter and the Elephant Party opponents is very, very weak, and the Donkey Party members cannot help but worry.
"Hey, thank you, thank you... Haha, I have practiced."
At the beginning of the game, Underwood finally appeared in the box. He smiled and greeted everyone one by one, "How is your TV station?"
"No, the ratings are not up to the standard, and it's not that it's not up to the standard. It's just that you may not get the good channel resources of Comcast."
Song Ya told the truth.
"That's not good news, right? Plus Comcast's recent announcement after the company's strategy seminar."
Underwood is really paying attention to his own TV station. "Have you heard of it?" Song Ya asked.
"of course."
With the successive successful listings of Internet companies, all peripheral industries have been driven up. The situation is very good. Comcast decided to stop its expansion in the direction of the TV network and instead focus its resources on network infrastructure, such as the old bank. Laying of dedicated network lines.
This is bad news for A+CN, because its potential subscribers follow the total number of users connected to Comcast's TV network. If Comcast does not expand, the smaller it can eat in the future.
"What are you going to do?" Underwood asked.
"Uh……"
Song Ya didn’t know what to do, shrugged and replied with a grimace: “When A+CN officially gets the channel resources, I plan to burn one year’s money next year for promotion and subscribers. In short, all the tricks that can be used will be used. Then it's up to fate."
"It seems that this can only be done."
Underwood thought for a while, "You guess the best might be."
"The best is probably just a TV station between second-rate and third-rate, unless you encounter the Simpson case like a big pie from the sky like the NBC legal channel."
Song Ya said, "That's the only way."
"That's a pity." Underwood's words may be from the heart, "Well, let's not talk about these unhappy things. Speaking of NBC, you must have heard of his recent jokes, right? ?"
"of course."
NBC previously drove away its senior managers with bad reputations, that is, the financial channel CNBC hit hero, and created the famous conservative media person Roger Ailes, the predecessor of MSNBC News Channel. They know Roger Ailes well. Ability and connections, so I don’t know what method was used to force him to sign a paper competition clause before leaving, which is tantamount to driving him out of the television industry.
Unexpectedly, Roger Ailes turned his head and got employed at FOX. NBC immediately initiated a lawsuit, but the recent verdict came down to surprise. NBC lost the lawsuit because there is a clause in the competition clause that does not allow Roger Ailes to be in any one. Re-employment of existing'TV stations.
Roger Ayres used this clause to cooperate with Murdoch, the media tycoon behind FOX. Murdoch opened a new TV station for him, FoxNews, which means that this is not a note when the competition clause was signed. The scope of any existing television station in the Ming Dynasty.
NBC made a big joke. It was heard that Jack Welch, the CEO of General Electric behind him, was extremely angry and bloodbathed the legal department of NBC.
"Actually, your A+CN also belonged to any existing TV station~www.mtlnovel.com~Underwood joking.
"Haha."
Song Ya was also amused. The old conservatives like Roger Ayres would never go to a 24-hour black news station to find another job...
The current situation is that the passage of the telecommunications bill next year is a high probability event. FOX and the three major wireless stations’ own 24-hour news stations have gradually emerged. NBC is the first to move. MSNBC, their cooperation with Microsoft, is already The army is ready to go. ABC, which was acquired by Disney, is second. Their news station name is to steal their original plan. FOXNews is third, and CBS is slowly located at the end.
Other small and medium businesses such as A+CN have followed suit to create similar channels, but their influence is very low, and it poses no threat to the first four channels plus the existing CUU.
"APLUS, it's time to prepare."
Linda came over to remind, "Time is tight."
"Okay, then I will go backstage Mr. Underwood." Song Ya hurriedly left the box.
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Claire..."
The lyrics of many songs in the second college were a little bit colorful, and the stadium couldn’t be sung. When Song Ya’s YoungDumb greeted the curtain call, the audience cheered more than Underwood. He waved his hand and walked into the passage, but he didn’t show up again. .
Sloan, who was staying in the box, received a call, "Mr. Underwood, I'm sorry, there is an emergency for APLUS. He must rush to Hollywood right away."
"Is it convenient to tell us?"
Underwood and his wife looked at each other.
"It's nothing, it's Hollywood trouble..." Sloan explained: "The director of his film project just made a negative statement."
Thanksgiving Day is approaching, the cat and mouse game has launched the final round of screening, film reviews have also been lifted, character biographies plus 1960s theme, plus mainstream commercial drama, Hollywood Pictures President Linton very hard from the parent company Disney has won a lot of publicity resources, and the professional response is naturally very good.
The project is expected to sell well, and it is frequently reported that it will be shortlisted for various film awards from the end of this year to the beginning of next year. The film crew members have already started crazy speculation.
The protagonist, Abagnell, is the most active. He is full of vitality to attend events, variety shows, and speeches, talks about the upcoming cat and mouse game, and promotes his homeopathic book: "The Art of Stealing".
Next is Jared Leto. The blond actor has a very good appeal among young people, especially among the group of American girls who have fascinated him from what I call life dramas. Lace scandals, clothing, drama, and character. Waiting for a variety of drafts and soft writing to get a lot of exposure.
Handsome, loves to play rock music, quiet, infatuated, talented in life...
His agent began to help create various labels. He himself was very upbeat. He was basically insulated from negative news. In the publicity stage, he always appeared in a suit or punk style, with mid-length hair and a soft short beard. The human setting is a bit between Johnny Depp and Xiao Lizi, but he is more obedient and does not play around.
"Seriously, did he look a bit like **** on the cross when he had this hairstyle? His face and appearance were all similar, with deep-set eye sockets, beautiful double eyelids and long eyelashes, and the loneliness and melancholy that always showed... …"
After boarding the plane in a hurry, Song Ya put down the gossip magazine in his hand and smiled.
"Uh, he is not important. Now it is the director Ridley Scott who publicly accused Disney of editing his movie completely away from the original intention..." Dr. May reminded.
"I know, I'll talk about it when I see them."
Director Ridley Scott has been tantrums since the first screening. In his opinion, the hard-working works were cut to pieces by the distribution company, not to mention, but also to be teased by film critics. Imitating Spielberg, he and Spielberg are basically contemporaries. He is ten years older and lags behind in commercial achievements, but his artistic achievements are not lost. At least he is unwilling to give in.
Now the outside world says that he can't pick up work because he is rushing to the street, so he has to learn from the winner, Spielberg, who is the No. 1 box office in film history, and also learns from the other party's film rhythm to start making mainstream commercial films.
Artists of Ridley Scott's level are all very arrogant without exception. He is always said to be a trend-following imitator. How can he stand it? He doesn't want to endure it, but because the pace of announcements has accelerated recently, his frequency of contact with the media has increased. Gao Gao, after being asked relevant questions again and again, finally couldn't hold back, and suddenly broke out, in front of the camera, he said complaints about how much and how much of Chase’s movie had been cut, and pointed the finger directly at it. Two Disney companies are responsible for production of Hollywood Pictures and Bowei Pictures for distribution.
"He has a criminal record. After Blade Runner's box office failure, he incited fans to attack Warner for a full ten years. When Warner released the director's cut version last time, he still jumped out and said that it was not the real director's cut version. Distressed. We at Disney are not used to his bad temper..."
In the conference room of Hollywood Pictures, the CEO of Bowei Pictures held a cigar and was very upset, "Linton, let me tell you the truth. If you can't fix him, I don’t want to get good resources. Pixar The schedule of Toy Story is better, and we are more optimistic about the family cartoon."
"Wouldn't it be worse? If the cat and mouse game is like Blade Runner, the box office lost at the time but the word of mouth gradually increased over time, we will finally be back." Linton does not want to see the cat and mouse game pounce on the street, Quickly persuade.
"I said I shouldn't ask him to be the director." The CEO of Bowei Pictures put aside his aftermath, "Is it all right now? Then what do you say we should do?"
The two senior managers considered the problem not from the company's perspective, but from the personal perspective. For them, the success of the project is second, and the first one is naturally not to let their own careers be blamed, such as The Blade Runner movie did not have the box office, and the Warner executives who made the decision at that time had to be chased by the aggrieved Ridley Scott and fans for ten years. Who could stand it.
Although Blade Runner finally made a lot of profits in the video tape market by relying on its super high reputation, professional managers can't wait that long. Maybe they didn’t wait for the boss who had been irritated to come out and fired. Who makes sense?
"So the cat and mouse game project cannot fail. Today we'd better persuade the stubborn old man." Linton said.
"Hmph, I didn't cut it anyway."
The CEO of Bowei Pictures glanced at Song Ya and Yeremov who turned to the left and right, and sneered to pave the way for him.
"Uh, anyway, I will try to persuade him together later."
Song Ya looked at Yeremov.
"Boss... shall we go out and talk? Go out and talk..."
Yeremov was very aggrieved. He nodded and bowed to the big guys and invited Song Ya out of the meeting room. "The old man is very excited now, and we can’t deal with him. The best result now is the success of the cat and mouse game at the box office. Everyone will shoot two in the future. No matter what he says, it won't have a big impact on us."
"Persuaded not to turn around?"
"Persuaded not to look back, even Warner has nothing to do with him, we..."
Yeremov whispered, "Maybe we shouldn't cut too much."
"My fault?"
Song Ya is upset, I made it according to the original version!
Of course there is nothing to say to the outside world, "In short, the box office success is nothing big, right?"
"Yes." Yeremov replied.
"Ok."
Before Ridley Scott came, the two of them didn't bother to return to the depressing meeting room, and simply hid outside to chat, "My forest...no, how is Amy and their career progress?"
"Which Amy? Oh, Amy Adams has entered the countdown round of auditions for the modern remake of Romeo and Juliet. His opponents are very strong, with the'what the hell' heroine Reich Witherspoon, the Adams family With the ghost horse elf heroine Christina Ricci, the killer is not too cold and the heroine Natalie Portman. The rational and emotional actress is Kate Winslet, and Kate also got the heroine of the Titanic. Li Zi acts as a couple. As well as my so-called life hero Claire Denis, he, like Leto, also depends on that drama to become popular, and the drama is even more important..."
Yeremov said, "Hayden and William Morris are desperately fighting for the role of Amy, the competition is very fierce."
"Wow, they are all young actresses with both strength and connections?" Song Ya took a breath, "Amy is not dominant in any aspect."
Christina Ricci and Natalie Portman both showed off-beat acting skills at a very young age. He knew that Amy should not be as good as them now. Kate Winslet was sent by the British Academy, and Hollywood recognized it. Qualifications in theatre academies and West End.
Looks...Amy doesn't have any advantages either. Everyone is beautiful and has different styles. "No, I have to let Xiao Li help. He is the hero, right?"
"Yes, he defeated Christian Bale early in the casting contest, but... you beat him."
"I'm stupid, come out and ask for a role in person, Emmm..."
Song Ya looked at the ceiling and recalled, "Little plum seems to be very afraid of David. Ask Hayden to ask David Geffen for help. I also call him. He likes me very much now."
Yeremov continued to report.
Halle’s reciting words this year, she was played fiercely by the producer in the King Solomon and Sheba project, and the war between the birth mother and the adoptive mother filmed before the director Stephen Glenhauer of the sequel to my life was also rushed, one thousand seven hundred The production cost is more than 7 million at the box office, but the film has a good reputation for art. She finally came into operation before the awards season and won praise from many performance critics. Recently, she has the highest crisis in making action movies.
Charis Theron’s gotten from her and the good opportunities she got through her agent are quite good. Because Spike Lee’s call girl No. 6 was filmed in New York, the other auditions were basically in Hollywood. She has been busy recently. To run around.
Allen Pompei also satisfactorily entered the crew of Jurassic Park screenwriter David Cape's debut novel "Mutant".
"Yeah, yeah." Song Ya was nodding to express satisfaction. Suddenly there was a quarrel in the office. It should be Ridley Scott who arrived.
The old man brought a lot of battles this time. The lawyer, agent, his brother, and also the director Anthony Scott, and the high-level of the free film studio, seem to be really angry.
"I know it's you, it's you Linton."
Song Ya and Yeremov came in quietly, Ridley Scott had already started a fire on Linton, "During the filming, you have been in this scene and exceeded your budget. There is no need for that scene to interfere with my director. Authoritative and normal work, I have tolerated you for a long time, but I didn’t expect that you would not give up and cut my movie into this look privately!"
"In any case, it is an irresponsible performance that you spread that kind of remarks before the movie is released. Ridley. What do film critics and major award judges think of the cat and mouse game when you say that? You are a veteran in the industry. , You know that doing so will be very detrimental to the movie awards..."
The CEO of Bowei Pictures released Linton from the side, "This is a major blow to our long-term screening plan."
"So I brought the lawyer. I know that I violated the director's contract. I am willing to compensate." The old man said hardly.
"It's not about money, Mr. Scott, you can't make those remarks anymore, it's not good for us."
Linton is also sulking, Song Ya knows he should speak, "You know what the situation of A+ Pictures and Hollywood Pictures are, we can't afford to lose..."
"Then he shouldn't cut my movie!"
Ridley Scott stared at Linton, "I don't want to challenge Disney's final editing rights, but Linton really cuts too much, and the release version has caused a very big blow to my personal reputation. I'm not saying I hate Spielberg, I have a very good personal relationship with him, but I can't tolerate others thinking that I am imitating him!"
"What's the matter with you Ridley~www.mtlnovel.com~ is all my fault?"
Linton couldn't bear it anymore, "APLUS and I have prepared a complete script for you, and the final editing is based on the script. You have to take those extra shots... and, moreover, you should blame it most. Isn't it APLUS? It's him who insists on cutting it like that, not me!"
"Linton, you...M-fxxk..."
Song Ya did not expect that he would sell his teammates decisively. Ridley Scott's gang's eyes were all betting, they could only squeeze a smile, and said bitterly: "Mr. Scott, I think so. ..."
"You are so shameless Linton, shirk responsibility on the twenty-one child? Why? Think I will not be embarrassed to lose my temper at APLUS?"
Unexpectedly, Ridley Scott didn't believe it at all, turned his head and continued to scold Linton, "I know it's you, it's you, only you can do it!"
Song Ya curled up his neck when he heard this, and lowered his body along the seat.
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Nine cows couldn’t pull Ridley Scott back. Everyone felt that he had taken a lawyer with him. He spent a lot of time in the office with no effort. The old man would rather pay according to the contract for the money he made for negative comments before the release. He never changed his mind.
In fact, this kind of dispute is very good for the topic of the film, but overall, the negative effect is greater. It is different from the experience of Forrest Gump. The original author’s crazy criticism has no way to affect the perception and likes of Hollywood. The Oscar judges even gave Forrest Gump presented an award for the best adapted screenplay, angering the original author.
The cat and mouse game is the director’s rebellion. Even the director himself does not approve of his film, and Ridley Scott, who has a high artistic achievement, does not approve of it. Then all the best film and best director awards in the award season It must have missed the cat and mouse game. The plan to rely on awards to maintain the popularity of long-term screenings has suffered a major blow, and the publisher Bowei Pictures has also been emboldened.
"It would be good to know that he promised David Fincher's five plus five. His seven deadly sins have a good reputation at the box office..."
After Ridley Scott and his party left, Song Ya deliberately said strange things in the meeting room to fight back against Linton’s "betrayal". The movie was made like this, but the old man with a bad temper. But you found it, no one can escape the responsibility.
"APLUS, you should care about the box office, not be angry with me."
Linton started a lawsuit. He looked at the CEO of Bowei Pictures, "It's already like this, we should treat it rationally."
"Ok……"
The CEO of Bowei Pictures stopped smoking his cigar, and put his elbows on the conference table to concentrate on the stakes. “The box office can’t be too ugly, otherwise it’s not good for you and me.”
"Yes, yes, you are too right."
Linton flattered wildly, "Ridley will definitely yell at me when I go out, but my Hollywood film industry's reputation is like this anyway, it doesn't matter, you shouldn't be caught in a situation similar to Blade Runner..."
"Fxxk! That dead old man!"
The CEO of Bowei Pictures burst into a **** and got up and walked towards the door, "It's been a few days since I left the painting anyway. The theater line is not easy to move, but the long-term screening plan must be reconsidered after the box office comes out in the first week... ...You wait for my notice!"
So everyone did the birds and beasts.
"If the cat and mouse game project fails, Linton will never work with us again."
Yeremov reminded his boss in the car on the return trip, "I didn't expect that the good relationship before was frustrated because of this, unless..."
"Unless the box office is selling, right?"
At the box office, everyone made money. The little conflict just now is not a problem at all. "Don't worry, it should be a big deal. Maybe Linton will be grateful for my big scissors in the future."
"I hope so, the professional reputation is really good, and the response is good. The male audience unanimously feedback that it is cool to see the male protagonist playing witty and soaking various beauties, uh, not the coolness of the action movie, but a little bored The show is so cool, the girls are stunned at Jared Leto all the way..."
Yeremov followed his boss to hypnotize himself.
In 1995, the Thanksgiving Day is like a powerful enemy. Toy Story, which was drawn at the same time as the cat and mouse game, was also released by Bowei Pictures. There are Columbia Pictures’ Money Train, Universal Pictures’ Casino Wind and Three Blockbusters, and there are some others. It is made at a low cost, and a dark horse will pop out from the inside if it is not kept properly.
At the same time, the veteran MGM special agent action blockbuster 007 Golden Eye, which is still in the hot stage, is the first time the series has restarted after six years. The license to kill six years ago was rated as the dullest 007 movie ever. The male lead Timothy Dalton also had an unpleasant relationship with MGM. He explained that his performance was to discover the depth of the characters...
So 007 Golden Eyes decisively switched to the handsome guy Pierce Brosnan, coupled with the six years of improved Hollywood visual effects technology, box office sales, rejuvenated this old IP.
Then there are the sisters Kim Carrie and Olsen who danced my old friends when my life was released. They brought the sequel to the spoof comedy film Detective Plane head sequel and the family comedy.
The President of the United States, the dwarf in power, and the title and Song Ya's Copycat (The Murder of the Overlapping Shadow), a song by Song Ya, are all strong players at the same time.
"I like this movie, Leo..."
In Beverly Hills, in the viewing room at David Geffen’s home, Song Ya is accompanying them to watch "Total Eclipse of Love" starring Xiao Lizi, a European movie with the same sex, which opened in early November, and still a few The art theater line maintained the screening, with a budget of 7 million and a box office of only 300,000, so I went to my grandma's house.
But David Geffen liked it very much. He hugged the little plum beside him, "Seriously, they shouldn't choose David Triss to play Verlaine (French poet, the same-sex person who entangles with little plum in the play), He looks too disgusting. The scene with yours on the bed. Haha, it's a beast and a beauty..."
Little Lizi’s appearance in this show is so impressive, it’s no wonder that David Geffen was evaluated as a beauty, "Thank you, Mr. Geffen." He himself was not very happy, and thanked him weakly and softly in the arms of Hollywood bigwigs. .
Song Ya, who was sitting at the back, noticed that he was absent-minded all the time while watching the movie. Haha, he seems to be psychologically overshadowed by this movie, he should be a straight man...
"What's the situation with that big project of truck driver (director James Cameron was a truck driver) now?" David Geffen asked.
"The filming officially started in September, but..." Xiao Lizi thought for a while and replied, "It's not going well, so we stopped filming."
"Isn’t it another Future Water World? The negative news I heard here is similar to what I heard during the filming of Future Water World. The huge model is broken, the shooting location was hit by a typhoon, and the budget was seriously overrun , And so on."
David Geffen kind of meant Twentieth Century Fox's gloat for the producer of the Tantalic, "This is probably the case with another pirate blockbuster film that will be released next month. So I always felt that the film was about the sea. Be cautious when making. Humans can’t be so arrogant that they can completely conquer the ocean now. That movie is very important to your career, Leo. You made four films in one go in 1995, and now all three of them have lost the box office. It's a good sign."
Song Ya murmured when he said this, and Hayden also said that if James Cameron’s Titanic project fails like the future water world, then Xiao Li will definitely not want to turn around in the future, but according to the apocalypse, the future Xiao Li should Good mix...
This proves that the Titanic project is bound to succeed?
This is an important message. Write it down and be careful not to collide with that movie when your new project comes.
"I can't say Mr. Geffen, I'm only in charge of acting." Xiao Lizi said.
"Oh, by the way, your partner Kate Winslet in that play is also fighting for the heroine of Romeo and Juliet, right? How was the audition situation for that movie?"
David Geffen looked back at Song Ya and finally started to help.
"Uh... Director Cameron doesn't like her playing other scenes during filming, so she should quit casting..."
Little plum bursts out something that is more favorable to Amy.
"What about you? Cameron's tyrant on the set is very kind to you?" David Geffen asked again.
"Almost, he treats me very well." Xiao Lizi smiled shyly.
"Haha, everyone likes DiCaprio..." David Geffen patted his face fondly, "For my face, shake hands with APLUS? You guys have no big conflicts, right? I heard that it was just something after drinking."
"Yes."
Little Lizi smiled at Song Ya obediently and stretched out his hand.
Alas, it looks so good, Leto is inferior to him...
"Sorry, Leo, last time at the club... Anyway, I apologize to you." Song Ya grabbed him and called out his nickname, "You know, a friend of mine is also auditioning for Romeo." With the heroine Juliet."
"I did it first. I should apologize to you APLUS... Sir."
Little Plum didn't twitch his held hand, "Amy Adams? Well, there is a great chance. Kate withdrew from the casting, her Shakespeare drama skills are the strongest, and Natalie Portman has a high probability. After being eliminated, she was too young and looked too young. When auditioning for a kiss scene with her, the director said that I was like molesting a little girl."
"Well, thank you for the key information ~www.mtlnovel.com~Can you please take care of Amy during the audition?" Song Ya helped Amy say Xiang.
"Of course, I will." Xiao Lizi agreed aggrievedly in David Geffen's arms.
"Haha, there is still time, why don't we go to watch the cat and mouse games together?"
David Geffen was full of enthusiasm, "Leo, you should take over the APLUS project. Leto he chose may follow the same route as you in the future. You have to be careful."
"I also regret it. It was my agent's idea." Xiao Lizi smiled sadly and threw the pot out.
"Uh, I can't go to Mr. Geffen."
Amy’s help here is almost the end. Song Ya looked at his watch, let go and got up, "I have to catch a flight to Brazil to participate in the national live song meeting over there."
"Is it so urgent?" David Geffen regretted, "The cat and mouse game is your highlight in Hollywood this year."
"No way, things are all rushed together."
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The modern adaptation of Romeo and Juliet is a project invested, produced, adapted, and directed by Australian filmmaker Baz Luhman himself. He has 100% control over the crew. As a key battle for him to enter Hollywood, William Morris cannot influence him. Too much, there is no way to go around Xiao Lizi's male lead route. How useful it can be... It's hard to say.
"But I can only help here."
Leaving the viewing room, the mansion is full of glamorous Hollywood guests. Amy and Taraji are holding hands and whispering and smiling not far away. If there is enough time...
But the time is really not enough, the voyage is too long, it takes a long time to stay on the passenger plane.
There were indeed a lot of people next to him, and he winked playfully at the two women, indicating that it was done.
Amy and Taraji immediately celebrated happily with Xiaoxiao. Her film career has developed so badly this year. If she can play a couple with Xiao Lizi, no matter what the box office is, it is at least equivalent to endorsing her with Xiao Li’s appearance. , It is very good for the future connection.
"Aren't you afraid that Xiao Lizi's mobile hormone will start Amy?"
As a temporary entertainment assistant, Taraji will also accompany to Rio. She and Amy, who is obsessed with Song Ya’s back, confessed to catching up from behind. She still likes to deliberately irritate people. "I heard that he also specializes in blondes and white girls, and it's pretty expensive."
"Give him courage."
Song Ya was very confident. The two quickly walked across the living room. When they first walked to the door, they ran into the old enemy Wesley Streep and his party.
"Yo! APLUS, I heard that you finished LLCoolJ and won the Blade Warrior project?"
In the past, this guy would silently bypass him, Song Ya didn't bother to care about him, but this time Wesley chose to stop himself for some reason, "Good job, I am upset with him." He said with a smile.
"Ok."
Song Ya touched him, but this was actually the first time the two had spoken. Since the attitude was good, Song Ya raised his chin in response.
"Hey, I also heard..."
Song Ya kept walking, but Wesley didn't mean to end the conversation immediately, "Director Scott scolded the cat and mouse game project. You cut his movie into a mess, right?"
"What do you... mean?"
Song Ya is very surprised. You have never dared to retaliate against that punch all these years, and then you endure it until I am on the list of the richest people in the United States to run over the yin and yang? Remember this guy is considered sane except for hitting women. Is he really stupid or drank too much today?
"Whatever you think, I want to say that you are just a lucky layman APLUS."
Wesley smiled triumphantly at his friends around him, "A layman in the movie circle, am I right? It's essentially the same as LLCoolJ, who doesn't understand the fart, and only knows the idiot singer who brandishes checks. etc. After burning my money, I will have fun watching it then, remember MCHammer? That day will not be too far."
"Fxxkyou Wesley, you drank too much."
Taraji scolded him and pushed the boss out, "Go, let's go, he may deliberately want to irritate you, the money train he starred in collided with the cat and mouse game, and the performance of the movie is not as good as the cat and mouse game. At this time, you You can't do it to him and give him a chance to make a hype."
"Hey, Taraji, you have been very unhappy in Hollywood recently? You know? You are nothing in Hollywood without this singer. Yes, I'm talking about you, you, and that Amy Adams..."
Wesley is still coming up, "Haha, I know that you recently practiced Shakespeare's plays like crazy in Ivana’s acting classroom. What's this? Make up? You guys who are fishing for roles by climbing on men’s beds, you guys The existence of women is simply tarnishing the performing arts. Those students, such as me, have joined the drama club since middle school, and then learned to perform, and then climbed up from drama and Broadway step by step, and then the role was used by your garbage for money and color. Take away..."
He seemed to be drunk, and he didn't seem to be drunk, and threw off his friend's hand that was trying to persuade him to leave, reluctantly to provoke him.
This kind of club hit it, and what else, "You can shut up Wesley." Song Ya clenched his fist and made a right uppercut.
Not drunk, "Wow, haha..." Wesley smiled and leaned back and let his fist go empty, "Help me take it." And put the wine glass in the hand of a friend, then took it off to the party Formal wear.
"Come on, see if you don't play the real level of sneak attack."
He set up his fists professionally, hid the eyes that were staring at him behind him, his body jumped and fisted.
Really, this guy has learned boxing and karate, and he may not have been able to beat him up front. The last time he stunned him because he was unprepared. The time with Xiao Lizi, he used his physique to bully the weak white chicken...
A picture of LLCoolJ being thrown over the shoulder appeared in Song Ya's mind. If he was beaten here, he would probably be hit by a lot of heat.
Thinking about doing so much, the hip-hop singer couldn't persuade him, "You fucking..." cursing and learning to take off the suit tied to his body.
"YouM-Fxxk!"
It was about to fight the first frontal war after the crossing. When it was too late, a black woman appeared behind Wesley. She raised her handbag and gave it to him, "Wesley, remember me! ?"
It turned out to be Halle Berry. She **** with a black aunty that she didn't talk about at all. She smashed Wesley aggressively, "You violent man! What a kongfu!"
Halle, love you...
Song Ya sniffed moved.
"Bitch, get out of here!" Wesley couldn't do anything with her in the public, so he had to parry in an embarrassing situation, torn off her handbag and threw it away.
"You're still grabbing things from my old lady!" Hallie got even more angry, slapped, kicked her legs, scratched her hair, and scratched everyone. "Taraji will help!"
"Ah!" Taraji screamed and rushed over. Two black women greeted Wesley's weaknesses. Taraji's high-heeled shoes were in the middle of his crotch, and Harry jumped on his back and used He slammed his head at the base of his palm.
"OK, OK, stop making trouble."
Feeling okay, Song Ya put on a look of embarrassment to the crowd of onlookers, "Mike, go and pull them away!" The bodyguards who followed from the outside were instructed to pull back two superb forests.
Halle was still very excited, "Let go of me, let me take revenge today! Remember Wesley, you deaf one of my ears before!"
As soon as he said this, the men and women watching the excitement made a woo, and they cast their eyes on the extremely embarrassed Wesley.
"Let's go, hurry up." Wesley's friends felt unable to stay any longer, and the shirt buttons were torn off, and Wesley persuaded him to go away with scratches on his face.
Having been so troubled by Hallie, Wesley could only keep his head down and silently, and walk away quickly against the scrutiny eyes of everyone.
"Halley Halle, what happened to you today?"
Song Ya smiled and took the handbag that Mawota picked up, patted the dust and handed it back to her, "I can deal with him, you just need to be there and watch me hard and beat him again."
"Stupid!"
Halle pushed herself out of the door, "Look!" She murmured in a certain direction while arranging her hair.
Song Ya looked around, outside the door, in the dim place by the wall, a few faint light came out, and the blue smoke floating under the light of the door, it seemed that someone was smoking there?
"Mr. De Niro?" Did he recognize Robert De Niro~www.mtlnovel.com~ De Niro raised his hand and greeted him.
Song Ya reacted a little, and dragged Halle in, who was desperately trying to drag him away. In addition to Robert De Niro, there were also short Joe Pessi, and the increasingly famous Hollywood Eye, the private detective Anthony Pey. Licano, "Hey, Anthony, wouldn't you happen to be carrying a camera?" He pointed to the big briefcase that Anthony Pellicano was holding.
The money train is a project that Motula personally takes care of. It is produced by Columbia Pictures. De Niro and Joe Pessi are his friends. Last time he helped Motula cooperate and tricked Mariah Carey into the party. , Their gambling situation also collided with cat and mouse games.
"What?" Anthony Pellicano smiled and played silly.
A very planned touch of porcelain, "Say hello for me and Motula, I will remember the tricks you played this time, be careful, I don't have a big eye." Song Ya stared at the Italian group. guy.
"You are drunk APLUS, we are just chatting here." The actor Roberto De Niro waved his hand casually, "Go, let your bodyguard take you back to sober up, don't do this again next time."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 809: ?Return not overnight

Malibu, seaside villa.
"Sorry, Mr. APLUS wants to postpone the schedule for one day. Yes, the rehearsal is definitely not available."
Taraji whispered while holding the phone, Amy sat beside her silently, covering the party gown with a jacket, and her big eyes kept looking sadly at Song Ya and Mariah Carey, which are small but everywhere. Los Angeles Love Nest reveals low-key luxury.
"boss!"
Taraji shouted out the door: "Shakira's agent Mr. Estefan wants to talk to you in person!"
"immediately."
Outside on the beach with two agents, Donovan, Hayden, and A+ Film Studio President Yeremov came in in a nervously coordinated song, "Mr. Estefan?" took the phone from Taraji. , "Sorry, there was a temporary accident on my side, and I need to stay in Los Angeles for an extra day..."
"Don't worry, I will not release the pigeons of Brazil's largest TV station."
"Haha, it's okay to offend a little bit, I know they will be regarded as a big deal, but...I'll be fine with it?"
"Why? Why am I angry? Oh, that, after singing AiSeEuTePego, just introduce Shakira to the audience, I'm happy."
"Snatched my finale? It's okay, I don't care about those anymore..."
"Don't worry, Mr. Estefan, I don't have to lie to you about such a trivial matter. When you return to the United States, you should be able to hear something about my encounter tonight, and you will understand by then."
"Okay, apologize to Shakira for me, I will practice here without participating in the rehearsal. Okay, goodbye."
Returning the phone to Taraji, "Has Daniel set off for Rio?" He asked Hayden.
"When we set off, he is also very nervous, and will go and watch the Brazilian branch personally." Hayden replied.
"Well, Motula is a strong-handed person, maybe he will suddenly hit a combo box this time. I can't risk going to Brazil to make a self-investment trap. After all, there are many old men in the branch over there." Song Ya said.
"You are too nervous, I think it was just a temporary intention, because no one can accurately predict when you will appear at Mr. Geffen's house."
Halle came out of the bathroom and flicked water on Song Ya’s face. "But it would be quite dangerous. If I hadn’t seen Wesley, Robert De Niro, and Joe Pessi from a distance, they gathered outside the door to steal. Whispering..." She asked for credit, "Otherwise you think that Robert De Niro, a great actor, will be low enough to personally participate in this kind of thing, Joe Pesci is possible."
"But they must have talked with Motula on the phone. Wesley is black. Without Columbia Pictures' consent, he didn't dare to rashly cooperate with the Italians to get me off the hook." Song Ya said.
"What are you going to do?" Hallie asked her to walk to the bar in a familiar manner and took three cups, one for her, Amy and Taraji.
"Fight back, do you mind if I use Wesley's domestic violence to attack him?" Song Ya asked her, "Anyway, so many people at the party have heard it, you should actually use this to make him stink."
"Mind, I have no evidence, do you remember? I was just a Hollywood rookie at the time. I just joined Spike Lee's jungle fever crew and didn't dare to call the police at all. It has been so many years."
Halle hummed a song and squatted down in front of the wine cabinet to pick wine. "And I publicly DISS him at this critical moment. It is a direct threat to the box office of Columbia Pictures, the producer and distributor of the Money Train, and I will offend and die in Hollywood. Powerful Italian gang, you don’t care anyway, I will continue to work hard here. The money train is a big production of 70 million, and it is announced in conjunction with it. The gambling city of the Italian gang also has a production cost of 50 million, involving data. With 100 million box office success or failure, you want me to be hit by a car someday inexplicably."
"They dare... Forget it, I won't let you take the risk, I just relied on you just now, thank you Halle."
Song Ya sincerely thanked him. If it weren’t for Halle today, after losing to Wesley, it would be ugly to be photographed by the private detective known as the “Eye of Hollywood”. This kind of thing would ruin the hip-hop singer’s personality, and Maybe Motula has other players.
Even if the heads-up wins, Wesley’s friends may directly help find the place. The Italian gang waiting outside the door also have five big and three rough entourages, although they may not be open in David Geffen’s house. Initiate a group fight...
"Then, Halle, you can deny the media, but after the gossip on the scene is spread out by other guests who have witnessed it, I will take advantage of the situation. You can't be blamed for this? I will bear the pressure."
I dismissed my thoughts and made a living again, "Taraji, Amy, do you remember what happened during the audition of my life? The little girl Amy Ake fell in the dance studio and broke her leg and lost the chance for follow-up. At that time, including old Larry, many people suspected that Jennifer Lopez did it, right? Isn't the woman the hostess of the money train?"
"It should be her, but there is still no evidence, I can only guess."
Taraji nodded, "Of course those theater veterans can hardly guess wrong."
"Hayden, let Louise report, Amerika Music Website, Inner City Broadcasting Company and A+CN... Forget it, A+CN, let them prepare the draft and start discrediting the two leading actors of the money train. Reasons You just heard it. Amy Ake might be willing to come out to be interviewed to testify. She has been sorrowing about the messenger all these years. Wesley herself is a guy who can’t control his emotions, except for the domestic violence Harry, he I will definitely commit other things, dig deeper..."
After spending so much money on media, isn't it just where it is used?
"Okay, okay." Hayden ordered his boss in a note.
"America music site? Is it relevant? Isn't it okay to force the gossip movie circle?" Donovan asked.
"It's okay. After Madonna and 2PAC's big melon last time, a lot of **** star fans were drained. They specially applied for a gossip section to post and follow up. It was very lively. The object of discussion was not only about artists in the music circle. "
Song Ya answered while paying attention to Halle's movements, but saw that she was not satisfied with the left and right, and went straight to the place where she had hidden the wine, and found a bottle of Seagram's Martell Supreme Cognac for Ai Mi they fell on...
"No, you are familiar with me... Halle?" Song Ya was stunned.
"Your wife used to be Malibu's party queen during the filming of Star Dreams and tears. Hehe, I have coaxed her into comfort and come here often." Hallie took a sip of her drink triumphantly.
Amy was stunned when she heard this, and drank the wine in the glass bitterly.
"You are amazing." Song Ya gave Hallie a thumbs up, admiring her sincerely.
"Hollywood Pictures President Linton is here," Yeremov reported. "And Katherine, the president of KM Pictures."
"Very good. Hey! Linton, I plan to be a little bit fierce to my competitors..."
Song Ya went out to meet the two powerful Hollywood factions, and while pacing on the beach, he said about the means of revenge he was about to launch, "What do you think?"
"It's a bit over-the-line, but... OK, they did it first anyway. I heard about what happened at David's house just now."
They are both well-informed people. Linton is more worried about box office losses than he is. After a difficult decision, he agrees, "But don't make trouble with APLUS, I know you can manipulate some of the media now."
"William Morris will help me check." Song Ya said to Hayden and Donovan Nunu. "You can always trust them, right?"
"Yeah." Linton had no doubts.
"Oh, by the way, Catherine, I want to give Hallie the heroine of the Blade Warriors. Today I'm relying on her."
Revenge does not stay overnight, and so is the reward. Besides, I originally planned to give her the heroine. There are not many suitable black actresses in Hollywood.
"All right, is she willing?" Catherine asked.
"I plan to pay her at least 2.5 million for the heroine ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ or even 3.3 million." Song Ya said, "Her agent is also coming over. "
"ComeonAPLUS, your Hayden is still pestering me. William Morris has made you a tens of millions of offers." Catherine was upset, "How much do you plan to spend on a cost of 30 million On his superhero movie?"
"Anyway, you can negotiate, but believe me, I won't let you suffer. You know best what kind of partner I am." Song Ya persuaded: "Harry is worth the money, Alicia Silverstone Relying on a youth campus film to lead the coquettish can earn 3.3 million yuan in salary, why can't Halle do it."
"That's different. Halle messed up a lot of big productions, although I know she's not responsible."
Catherine thought for a while, "I need to see where the box office of the cat and mouse game falls before making a decision. You and Linton can play until Ridley Scott is offended... Maybe Wesley saw you. I dared to start the project after falling into negative rumors."
"Don't worry, we will surprise the world by then." Song Ya said firmly.
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'Several movies released on Thanksgiving seem to have fallen into a series of negative rumors. Wesley, the African-American male protagonist of the Money Train, was involved in more than one fight and domestic violence in his early years. The victims even included the well-known actress Halle Bay. Rui...'
‘Halle denied it when interviewed by reporters. But according to an insider who asked not to be named, this incident was absolutely true. She and Wesley had quarreled in public, saying that Wesley had deaf her one ear and that he had worked with Halle. The Hollywood staff also confirmed that Halle did often miss other people's speeches in the crew, so this poor woman often had to turn her body sideways to cover up her hearing defects when talking. ’
'Jennifer Lopez was posted by an anonymous Internet user and revealed that she was a sinister woman who was unscrupulous in order to get a role. During the audition for the cast of my life, she quietly made the dance studio floor wet and slippery, causing the hot newcomer Ai Miak withdrew from the casting contest because of a broken leg. ’
"The casting director who danced the first part of my life and other main creators also confirmed to this reporter that Amy Ake was indeed everyone's heart..."
"But Jennifer Lopez was clever and was mistaken by cleverness, and was decisively eliminated by the crew who was aware of the truth. Finally, lucky Amy Adams took the role and became famous in one fell swoop."
In Rio, Shakira in the backstage dressing room is taking care of costumes with the help of a stylist, while the agent Estefan is staring at the small screen intently. A beautiful artistic photo of Amy Aker appears in the corner of the screen. Our reporter is trying to contact Amy Ake herself, but she told the reporter through her mother that the audition was like a bitter dream. After she quit casting due to injury and returned to her hometown, she even fell into a very serious situation. Depression, she just came out of the shadow with the help and strength of her family, and no longer wants to recall that incident. ’
‘There’s also broke the news that Jennifer Lopez got the money train and the hostess climbed onto the bed of the industry tycoon, Sony Entertainment’s president Motura, but it’s hard to be confirmed...’
'Mr. Motula is not doing well recently, because someone on the same website broke the news claiming to have evidence of his early insulting recordings of African Americans. It is also said that the victim is Dave Hall, a well-known producer who often cooperates with Sony Columbia Records. . This reminds me of the detective who was exposed in the Simpson case insulting African Americans...’
‘Sony Entertainment’s spokesperson claimed that the remarks were absolutely rumor, and they are already studying the prosecution of the informant and the website. ’
The news picture is a photo of Motula holding Dave Hall and laughing heartily at the camera.
"APLUS, this young man is really...too tough." Estefan said without beginning and ending.
"What happened to him?" Shakira asked.
Estefan shook his head without explaining.
‘Then the cat and mouse game crew, which has also fallen into a major schism, at the center of the storm, the director Ridley Scott’s complaints have not stopped. Even though the film's screening results seem to be good, he still said that he will never forgive Disney's humiliation. He said that Lynton, the president of Disney's Hollywood Studios, had repeatedly interfered with the normal filming of the crew and used the final editing rights to cut his efforts over the past few months into a mess. ’
‘But the other main creators of the crew completely disagree with the director’s statement. The agent of the male actor Jared Leto claimed that the final release version is a very great movie, which is left in the history of the movie. He called on Leto’s fans to come in and watch...’
'One of the cat and mouse game screenwriters, the famous talk show host Johnny Dyson yelled at Ridley Scott, saying that the final release was okay. He liked it very much. Ridley Scott’s hypocritical British guy is the whole The scourge of the project. The male protagonist and original author Abagnell also confirmed that the released version did not deviate from the historical track, while the male second prototype, FBI retired agent Joseph Shea, said that he is generally satisfied with the quality of the film, although it has been slightly beautified. He personally caught Mr. Abagnell, the scammer, and he also said that the two are in a good relationship now, and they often exchange phone calls...'
‘Several well-known actresses in the play, Ashley Judd, Amy Adams, Xue Linfen, etc., also expressed their support for Leto in the interview, and openly opposed the director. ’
‘At present, only the male number three Jeremy Irons and the British fellow in the team, the male number two John Malkovich has remained silent. ’
'Linton responded by claiming that he admired Ridley Scott very much. He insisted on choosing this famous director to direct the tube. He admitted that he had undergone major surgery on the rough cut version submitted by Ridley Scott. Acknowledging that things have developed into such a way out of control, but he guarantees the quality of the cat and mouse game with his personality. I believe that fans will be able to know immediately after seeing the film. In fact, the film has already been screened in major cities. This is to buy tickets. ’
The cat-and-mouse game crew is constantly catching horses. Although the director of the anti-water is very embarrassed, the hedging of awards and the long-term screening plan are also a major blow, but the short-term heat can be regarded as a stir, at least it has lifted the curiosity of many passerby fans. .
The loyal fans of the Scott brothers must have been offended to death, there is no way.
But this kind of negative news is better than a money train that directly points to the character of the two leading actors. They are the only ones who break their bones. Many female audiences directly stated that they would never contribute to the box office of the movies of domestic violence men and scheming women.
"Very good, very good, just like this Pierre! Let's communicate more with Dilei! This time I want them to cry out, yes, keep the attack intensity, but be careful to get hot by them in turn, you are the old hands Veteran, I believe you can manage it well."
The door of the dressing room was suddenly opened, and Song Ya, who was talking on the phone loudly, walked in, "Oh, Shakira, my lovely Shakira... Sorry, I'm late." He hung up the phone and said with a smile.
"Just being late!? The song will have started!? You almost made the organizer open the skylight!"
Shakira didn't know why she was so angry, "@#￥%#!" switched to Portuguese and scolded the scumbag.
"Don't be angry, it's more than an hour before our turn. Hello, Mr. Estefan." He shook hands with Estefan. "Please understand, I must be on guard... you know who you are."
"It's ok."
Estefan didn't want to be involved in the mess between him and Motula, and changed the subject with a smile, "Time is running out, you two will start practicing now. After you finish singing, just give a brief introduction..."
"Look at me."
After more than ten hours of voyage, Song Ya had studied early in the first class. He sang to Shakira in Portuguese: "My God, my God, you will kill me in seconds, if I can get you..."
"Just say your introduction!" Shakira didn't want to listen to AiSeEuTePego from the beginning, and burst out a bunch of Portuguese like fried beans.
"Uh, what did you say?" Of course Song Ya didn't understand.
"Look, what I'm talking about, he won't!" Shakira sneered, and after speaking to Estefan, she turned her head and stopped looking at the scumbag.
"Hey... Indeed, I'm looking for words handwritten with a gun, how about it, do you like it? I have been learning Latin accent for a long time."
Apocalyptic songs can only be explained to her in this way. Of course, she must claim to be written by herself. Song Ya took her fingers to tease the girl's freshly made instant noodles, "Why did you change back to this hairstyle? Huh? Wasn’t the long black straight hair beautiful when we met last time?"
"Like a fart, saliva!" Shakira was disdainful.
"The popular trend here in South America lags behind the United States for a while." Estefan explained.
"Seriously, do you want to make her an intellectual and talented woman? Don't dance anymore?"
Song Ya looked up and down. The girl's dress today is jeans and a literary style shirt with a thick and conservative style. There is an acoustic guitar hanging next to her. She should have played and sang with the stage, and maybe she would still be sitting. I couldn't help but feel a bit regretful, but it was a pity that she missed her so much and energetic waist. but……
"Are you gaining weight, huh? Huh?" He pricked the girl's fleshy cheek with his fingers to tease her, "Aren't you going to lose weight? How heavy now?"
"Just go and die!"
Shakira was so angry that he picked up the guitar and hit someone, "Get out of my dressing room!"
"Okay, okay, just kidding..." Song Ya escaped with a smile.
"Uh, you haven't practiced yet." Estefan rubbed his brows.
"He won't mess up." Shakira checked her beloved guitar distressedly.
"AAAAAPLUS!"
When the band was ready, the Brazilian host announced the scene with passion to explain the goal scene. The audience of the platter song was instantly ignited, especially the girls, who began to scream idiotically.
"Hello friends from Brazil!"
Song Ya greeted loudly and ran up to the stage in Portuguese language with a clasp, "I love you! I love Rio!"
Amidst the harsh cheers, he was as old as he was at home, slowly checking the microphone and ear-back again, and then turning back to communicate with the band and the most important accordionist of the song.
The global superstars who have sold enough from the United States are also very satisfied with the reaction of the audience. It seems that I am also very popular in South America! He put the microphone to his mouth, and the beautiful accordion melody sounded on time, "Nossa, nossa, Assimvocêmemata..."
I heard that the money train crew has become a mess, and even on the first day the scandal broke out, I faced the movie theater party. Hey, tell you Wesley to play tricks on me! Deserve it! Song Ya was in a good mood, shrugging her shoulders like the original song, twisting her upper body comfortably, while singing, she also used body language to make simple movements of the left and right hands in the original MV, signalling the audience to follow along.
South Americans are more unrestrained than Americans. "APLUS can speak Portuguese! APLUS can speak Portuguese!" The girls were so touched, they cried and laughed and learned super fast.
"The most beautiful girl, I want to summon the courage to tell her, oh my god, oh my god, you have killed me in seconds..."
Song Ya sang affectionately at the most excited girl in the front row, never forgetting the direction of the broadcast station, and took the time to blink at the camera.
"@￥%#!"
The crowd was crowded. The lucky girl said a bunch of Portuguese, about APLUS likes me. She was so excited that she kept repeating these words while fanning her nose, and then fainted on her boyfriend’s Arms.
"Everyone, everybody, please calm down, OK? I don't want anyone to be hurt, okay? Don't squeeze the people in the back row!"
Between the two lyrics, Song Ya began to show off his recent concert knowledge, and while actively maintaining order, he looked distressedly at the girl who was relayed by the audience.
"Wow, this kid is absolutely! We Brazilians will love him to death, as well as Portuguese, Argentina, Spain... and even Italy! All Latin speaking countries..."
Shakira had left the dressing room and was preparing to debut. The manager of Sony Columbia Records Brazil accompanied Daniel in and said to Estefan, who was watching the national live broadcast.
"Slobber song," Estefan said.
"Saliva songs are more powerful, and the hand movements that are easy to learn..."
The manager of the Brazilian branch murmured to himself, “Saliva songs are powerful. No matter how complicated it is, it is not easy to spread widely in the Latin area. Latin speakers such as Spanish and Portuguese can learn to say a few words to each other. , The simpler the better..."
"I love you!"
Song Ya finished the performance, "My good friend, a very talented girl, Shakira! Welcome everyone!"
Shakira seemed to be naturally uncomfortable. She also smiled steadily and waved to the audience frequently, greeted them in proficient Portuguese, with her guitar on her chest, and stepped to Song Ya's side, "Ah!"
Suddenly, Song Ya held her waist with both hands and lifted it up, just like they were at the highland park dock.
She glared at the scumbag man with a smirk while she was covering her hair.
Fortunately, this guy didn't show her love or anything on the spot. He kept her strong arms for just a few seconds and then placed her on the high chair that was just set up in the working park~www.mtlnovel.com~ for playing and singing. .
"Huh? Am I thinking too much?" She stared at the back of the scumbag who trot off the stage dreamily.
"Shakira?" The director's reminder came back in his ears.
Oh, she hurriedly adjusted the upright microphone in front of her, "Estoy Aquí, thank you." Then she flicked the guitar, "I know you will not come back, everything we have, time left them behind, knowing the days we spent together again……"
Tears came out unknowingly.
"You shocked me on stage today, bastard!" She appeared in the hotel room at night and scolded the scumbag viciously.
"Haha, the effect is very good, you watch the replay..." Song Ya was chewing the watermelon happily and pointed to the TV, "I said this song was written for you, but I don't believe it."
She did not watch the replay, and suddenly stepped forward. The short girl jumped up and hung the scum man's neck actively and passionately.
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Its daybreak.
Meimei turned around and took a good look. The fragrance was no longer there. Song Ya opened his eyes and pulled up her long black hair from the pillow...
He started to stay.
"Daniel cancelled the trip and will not return to the rice on the same plane with you."
Taraji opened the door and walked in, hurriedly to help pack things up, "Hurry up, I won't be able to catch the flight, it will take a lot of time to leave the hotel, your fans block all the hotel exits. ..."
"Let the Brazil branch call the heads of those trustees and just act a little bit. Really, I was so noisy downstairs last night."
Song Ya yawned and leaned on her waist to get up lazily to wash. Shakira did gain weight, a lot of weight, but Xiao Motor is still very good, it is the most difficult to accept the beauties...
Hmm.
"It's not a request, it was spontaneous by the fans. The Latin girl is so crazy that she rushed into the hotel lobby last night."
Taraji finished his work quickly, "You will see it later."
"spontaneous?"
Song Ya picked up the toothbrush and asked, "How crazy is it?"
"ALPUS! Ah! Ah!"
He didn’t know it was great until Old Mike drove the car out of the hotel. The fans blocked the road directly. At first glance, it was full of people and could not be seen. The degree of madness was much more exaggerated than the United States. The officers tried their best to clear the way, but with little success.
The star-chaser girls completely ignored potential safety hazards and suppressed the security line to only a very thin layer. The police officers leaned on the car with their backs, arm in arm and tried to stop them. The girls in the front row jumped directly and lay their bodies on the human wall. 'Go on, struggling to slap the car window, using all my strength to yell I love you in English and Portuguese.
"Isn't it?"
Song Ya was taken aback, and waved in response to the window through the car window, but did not dare to open the window, "It wasn't like this yesterday..."
"So Daniel has to stay in person to evaluate. The Brazilian branch persuaded him to increase the release of the 21 album here. Yesterday your AiSeEuTePego national live broadcast detonated Brazil..." Taraji was also a little afraid of this battle. The body slightly hides in the opposite direction of the car window glass. "The branch manager said that Brazilians like this song beyond imagination, and there is a high probability that the platinum line will be sold here."
"Brazil's platinum rule?"
"American."
"Wow……"
In South America where piracy is rampant, selling 1 million copies is a very good result. Song Ya himself never expected that a saliva song could be so powerful, "Mike, be careful, don’t bump into people, good things change. bad thing."
Old Mike didn't want to reply. The old man focused all his attention on driving. He kept pressing the horn and the car moved forward slowly like a snail. Before going on the road, the enthusiasm of the fans surged to the highest point. Some girls were crying in English. Saying "please don't leave, APLUS...", one of the wheels was even slightly lifted off the ground.
"It smells like MJ," Taraji said.
"Ha ha……"
While grinning, Old Mike suddenly slammed on the gas pedal, the car sprinted forward and suddenly became clear, Song Ya saw the police officers riding their motorcycles and reporters large and small shots.
He immediately blew kisses through the rear window to the fans who were still trying to break through the cordon and chased on the road, and beckoned. Many girls stared at the cars moving further and further in sadness and despair, hugging each other and crying.
"Well, I will come a few more times next year. Well, thank you for my Brazilian branch, Daniel, yeah... I didn't expect it."
The enthusiastic South American fans also moved Song Ya, "Are you planning to release AiSeEuTePego's MV in Brazil in advance? I understand, no problem." Before arriving at the airport, he asked Taraji after passing through with Daniel. "Where is Shakira?"
"She's going to Argentina next stop, a different route from you."
"Oh."
At the airport, there are tumultuous fans chasing and blocking, but the branch here has reacted and the order is much better.
Before it was acquired by Sony, South America was the back garden of old Columbia Records. It is probably similar to the former British colony to EMI. The foundation is very strong. In turn, the most influential musicians in Central and South America among the six major musicians are Columbia Records, Golo The Latin gang headed by Rhea and Estefan has grown stronger in recent years. In fact, Mariah Carey and Brenda can also be considered Latino. One father is a Venezuelan black and the other is a Puerto Rican black.
Speaking of Brenda’s father is still a Jew, I don’t know how she was so stupid...
After Song Ya was thinking about meeting up with the flight attendants, asking for autographs and taking a group photo, he soon fell asleep in the first class.
"How about Dianying's reputation?"
After taking a break, I met Linton in Los Angeles.
"It's okay. At the same time, the competitors that are drawing are far inferior to Toy Story, inferior to Casino, but much better than the money train."
In the two days he went to South America, Linton was stunned by the stubborn Ridley Scott. The old man announced that he would not participate. After being dismissed by Disney’s public relations, he ran back to his hometown of England. Continue to complain in the media across the sea.
"Initially, I felt that word of mouth would not lose to the gambling situation." Linton said: "As a result, Bowei has compressed a small number of films, and there were only more than 1,600 theaters opened in the first week."
"That's right, my dance is the same as the first Monday of my life. I have a thousand or six hundred companies, and I haven't got hundreds of millions of box office." Song Ya can only comfort him and also comfort himself, "Now the Italian gangster movies are out of breath. Word of mouth is word of mouth. You can only see the situation until the box office comes out on the 22nd."
"Bowei also withdrew some publicity funds and resources, don't blame me for not telling you in advance." Linton said.
"Really? How much was withdrawn?"
This is worse than the news of the compressed film, and it is much worse, Song Ya can't calm down, "Oh! Blame that stubborn old man!"
"Hehe, not much. After the box office comes out on the first day in advance, if the results meet the expectations, Bowei may make up the money again..."
Linton is far less conceited than before. According to Yeremov's speculation, if the cat and mouse game makes a big box office, he will definitely throw the pot of wielding big scissors to the A+ film studio.
If you leave it to yourself, there are not many people who believe in it, then there is a high probability that Yeremov is unlucky. In fact, he is willing to take this pot. Anyway, he has already taken it once in the period of returning to the blue coral reef. This time it is a little different. , Blocking guns for the boss, he is willing, and does not affect his personal career. In Hollywood at most, you won’t be able to raise your head for a while. Anyway, next year there will be a larger-scale Blade Warrior project in hand, and some people will actively lick him.
Yeremov even volunteered to share the worries about the career of the Hollywood film industry president in front of him, and simply left the pot behind, so that at least it would prevent each other from becoming friends.
"Is there no good news?" Song Ya asked.
"The good news is that the crew is generally united. Everyone hates that old thing~www.mtlnovel.com~Linton's facial muscles finally showed a little smile. "I heard that even his British fellow, male third No. Jeremy Irons surface team support, but in private is also frantically complaining. "
"Haha..."
This is the case. The director turned back before the movie was released, and the other cast members must be dumbfounded. What kind of operation? Except for the male second John Malkovich, everyone is counting on this movie to be famous in Hollywood. The best picture is no play, the best director award is no play, the male protagonist Jared Leto and the female protagonist Amy Adams If you have too little qualifications, you will definitely miss the big performance awards, which means that the cat and mouse game has almost missed the spotlight of the awards season, and the box office may fail because of this...
So now, except for the more detached John Markovich and Jeremy Irons, who is inconvenient to scold the fellow and old friend, other actors and staff have tried their best to save themselves, and quarreling with Ridley Scott has become a routine. It doesn't take care of respecting the old artist.
Saving yourself is also saving the box office, and even Ashley Judd, who is just a cameo, is a bit irritating.
Ridley Scott is actually based on rational choice. He has his own film studio, his own advertising agency, financial freedom, and it is better to be silent for a few more years than being mocked by film critics and saying that he imitated Spielberg.
So Song Ya is really to blame for this incident, but he was also wronged. The ghost knew that according to the final cut version of the original Apocalypse movie, the professional film critics would agree that it was Spielberg's style!
So it can be seen from this that... the original version is Spielberg's handwriting?
Song Ya discussed this in detail and couldn't help but patted his forehead heavily.
"What did you think of?" Linton asked.
"Nothing, this movie will be a success, trust me Linton, I'll pack the tickets for you!"
"Ha ha."
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Its daybreak.
Meimei turned around and took a good look. The fragrance was no longer there. Song Ya opened his eyes and pulled up her long black hair from the pillow...
He started to stay.
"Daniel cancelled the trip and will not return to the rice on the same plane with you."
Taraji opened the door and walked in, hurriedly to help pack things up, "Hurry up, I won't be able to catch the flight, it will take a lot of time to leave the hotel, your fans block all the hotel exits. ..."
"Let the Brazil branch call the heads of those trustees and just act a little bit. Really, I was so noisy downstairs last night."
Song Ya yawned and leaned on her waist to get up lazily to wash. Shakira did gain weight, a lot of weight, but Xiao Motor is still very good, it is the most difficult to accept the beauties...
Hmm.
"It's not a request, it was spontaneous by the fans. The Latin girl is so crazy that she rushed into the hotel lobby last night."
Taraji finished his work quickly, "You will see it later."
"spontaneous?"
Song Ya picked up the toothbrush and asked, "How crazy is it?"
"ALPUS! Ah! Ah!"
He didn’t know it was great until Old Mike drove the car out of the hotel. The fans blocked the road directly. At first glance, it was full of people and could not be seen. The degree of madness was much more exaggerated than the United States. The officers tried their best to clear the way, but with little success.
The star-chaser girls completely ignored potential safety hazards and suppressed the security line to only a very thin layer. The police officers leaned on the car with their backs, arm in arm and tried to stop them. The girls in the front row jumped directly and lay their bodies on the human wall. 'Go on, struggling to slap the car window, using all my strength to yell I love you in English and Portuguese.
"Isn't it?"
Song Ya was taken aback, and waved in response to the window through the car window, but did not dare to open the window, "It wasn't like this yesterday..."
"So Daniel has to stay in person to evaluate. The Brazilian branch persuaded him to increase the release of the 21 album here. Yesterday your AiSeEuTePego national live broadcast detonated Brazil..." Taraji was also a little afraid of this battle. The body slightly hides in the opposite direction of the car window glass. "The branch manager said that Brazilians like this song beyond imagination, and there is a high probability that the platinum line will be sold here."
"Brazil's platinum rule?"
"American."
"Wow……"
In South America where piracy is rampant, selling 1 million copies is a very good result. Song Ya himself never expected that a saliva song could be so powerful, "Mike, be careful, don’t bump into people, good things change. bad thing."
Old Mike didn't want to reply. The old man focused all his attention on driving. He kept pressing the horn and the car moved forward slowly like a snail. Before going on the road, the enthusiasm of the fans surged to the highest point. Some girls were crying in English. Saying "please don't leave, APLUS...", one of the wheels was even slightly lifted off the ground.
"It smells like MJ," Taraji said.
"Ha ha……"
While grinning, Old Mike suddenly slammed on the gas pedal, the car sprinted forward and suddenly became clear, Song Ya saw the police officers riding their motorcycles and reporters large and small shots.
He immediately blew kisses through the rear window to the fans who were still trying to break through the cordon and chased on the road, and beckoned. Many girls stared at the cars moving further and further in sadness and despair, hugging each other and crying.
"Well, I will come a few more times next year. Well, thank you for my Brazilian branch, Daniel, yeah... I didn't expect it."
The enthusiastic South American fans also moved Song Ya, "Are you planning to release AiSeEuTePego's MV in Brazil in advance? I understand, no problem." Before arriving at the airport, he asked Taraji after passing through with Daniel. "Where is Shakira?"
"She's going to Argentina next stop, a different route from you."
"Oh."
At the airport, there are tumultuous fans chasing and blocking, but the branch here has reacted and the order is much better.
Before it was acquired by Sony, South America was the back garden of old Columbia Records. It is probably similar to the former British colony to EMI. The foundation is very strong. In turn, the most influential musicians in Central and South America among the six major musicians are Columbia Records, Golo The Latin gang headed by Rhea and Estefan has grown stronger in recent years. In fact, Mariah Carey and Brenda can also be considered Latino. One father is a Venezuelan black and the other is a Puerto Rican black.
Speaking of Brenda’s father is still a Jew, I don’t know how she was so stupid...
After Song Ya was thinking about meeting up with the flight attendants, asking for autographs and taking a group photo, he soon fell asleep in the first class.
"How about Dianying's reputation?"
After taking a break, I met Linton in Los Angeles.
"It's okay. At the same time, the competitors that are drawing are far inferior to Toy Story, inferior to Casino, but much better than the money train."
In the two days he went to South America, Linton was stunned by the stubborn Ridley Scott. The old man announced that he would not participate. After being dismissed by Disney’s public relations, he ran back to his hometown of England. Continue to complain in the media across the sea.
"Initially, I felt that word of mouth would not lose to the gambling situation." Linton said: "As a result, Bowei has compressed a small number of films, and there were only more than 1,600 theaters opened in the first week."
"That's right, my dance is the same as the first Monday of my life. I have a thousand or six hundred companies, and I haven't got hundreds of millions of box office." Song Ya can only comfort him and also comfort himself, "Now the Italian gangster movies are out of breath. Word of mouth is word of mouth. You can only see the situation until the box office comes out on the 22nd."
"Bowei also withdrew some publicity funds and resources, don't blame me for not telling you in advance." Linton said.
"Really? How much was withdrawn?"
This is worse than the news of the compressed film, and it is much worse, Song Ya can't calm down, "Oh! Blame that stubborn old man!"
"Hehe, not much. After the box office comes out on the first day in advance, if the results meet the expectations, Bowei may make up the money again..."
Linton is far less conceited than before. According to Yeremov's speculation, if the cat and mouse game makes a big box office, he will definitely throw the pot of wielding big scissors to the A+ film studio.
If you leave it to yourself, there are not many people who believe in it, then there is a high probability that Yeremov is unlucky. In fact, he is willing to take this pot. Anyway, he has already taken it once in the period of returning to the blue coral reef. This time it is a little different. , Blocking guns for the boss, he is willing, and does not affect his personal career. In Hollywood at most, you won’t be able to raise your head for a while. Anyway, next year there will be a larger-scale Blade Warrior project in hand, and some people will actively lick him.
Yeremov even volunteered to share the worries about the career of the Hollywood film industry president in front of him, and simply left the pot behind, so that at least it would prevent each other from becoming friends.
"Is there no good news?" Song Ya asked.
"The good news is that the crew is generally united. Everyone hates that old thing~www.mtlnovel.com~Linton's facial muscles finally showed a little smile. "I heard that even his British fellow, male third No. Jeremy Irons surface team support, but in private is also frantically complaining. "
"Haha..."
This is the case. The director turned back before the movie was released, and the other cast members must be dumbfounded. What kind of operation? Except for the male second John Malkovich, everyone is counting on this movie to be famous in Hollywood. The best picture is no play, the best director award is no play, the male protagonist Jared Leto and the female protagonist Amy Adams If you have too little qualifications, you will definitely miss the big performance awards, which means that the cat and mouse game has almost missed the spotlight of the awards season, and the box office may fail because of this...
So now, except for the more detached John Markovich and Jeremy Irons, who is inconvenient to scold the fellow and old friend, other actors and staff have tried their best to save themselves, and quarreling with Ridley Scott has become a routine. It doesn't take care of respecting the old artist.
Saving yourself is also saving the box office, and even Ashley Judd, who is just a cameo, is a bit irritating.
Ridley Scott is actually based on rational choice. He has his own film studio, his own advertising agency, financial freedom, and it is better to be silent for a few more years than being mocked by film critics and saying that he imitated Spielberg.
So Song Ya is really to blame for this incident, but he was also wronged. The ghost knew that according to the final cut version of the original Apocalypse movie, the professional film critics would agree that it was Spielberg's style!
So it can be seen from this that... the original version is Spielberg's handwriting?
Song Ya discussed this in detail and couldn't help but patted his forehead heavily.
"What did you think of?" Linton asked.
"Nothing, this movie will be a success, trust me Linton, I'll pack the tickets for you!"
"Ha ha."
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It can be proved that there is also a problem with the judgment that Tom Hanks will be exhausted in the future. If the director of the cat and mouse game is Spielberg, then Tom Hanks, who is now hot and popular, may indeed sell favors and be content in his project. Here is the match for the little plum...
After boasting about Linton, Song Ya kept thinking on the way to rush to announce the new special.
"Wait, what's the matter? Linton didn't invite you to the red carpet for today's premiere in Los Angeles?"
Just after returning to Chicago to settle down, Taraji asked through the itinerary.
"Well, this all-white project doesn't need me for the time being."
Song Ya knows what the hidden meaning is. Indeed, the target audience of the cat and mouse game is definitely not black. This film completely downplays the equal rights wave of the 1960s. There are almost no black actors on the screen, so I am afraid of getting into trouble. The original version should also have this consideration. The elements of the times presented are very rich, except that there is no black-related. It is firmly locked in the small story frame of the liar and the FBI.
So Song Ya will only stand for the cat and mouse game at the simultaneous premiere in Chicago as before. It is much lower-key than when I danced my life. If the charge calls fans and black groups into the cinema, remind the white people of this movie. Movies have investment from black singers, and then the black people who are tricked into the movie theater feel deceived and yelled at. It will definitely be unflattering.
Competitors of cat and mouse games will certainly not miss this point. In the drafts they bought, there is always the phrase "cat and mouse games invested by African singer APLUS..." to remind white audiences who miss that era to pay special attention.
In order to retaliate, Song Ya emphatically discredited Wesley Streep and Jennifer Lopez, the male and female protagonists of the money train, and warned Motura not to forget the existence of the recording in a proper way. The group of Italians in Fengyun, he did not do much, the two sides did not overlap, and Casino Fengyun was also published by Universal. The trilogy of Dance My Life and Blade Warrior were all published by Universal, using Universal’s very important production to retaliate. not too good.
"I haven't figured out why you invested in making this movie." Taraji vomited, "I even made trouble with the celebrity director before the release."
"Make money, not ashamed."
Song Ya watched the watch and turned on the TV on time. It was the afternoon of the 22nd, and Xue Linfen wore a dress with a playful fruit pattern, which was very'pretty and tender'. She appeared in advance to warm up the cat and mouse game. One of the movie star signature events. She and Amy will definitely be the targets of their enemies.
‘Miss Finn, can I call you that? A reporter asked her.
'of course. ’
Song Ya knows this woman very well now. She pursed her mouth, tilted her head slightly forward, showing an air of listening very attentively. The corners of her eyes smiled very strongly, and she deliberately spotted the beautiful mole. All this shows that she is in a good mood now.
"How is your relationship life these days?" Are there any plans to get married? The reporter started to mess up.
Xue Linfen smiled and replied, ‘Of course there is, but...I haven’t met the right person for the time being, do you have any introduction? ’
'May I? ’
‘Of course, haha...’
‘I’ll take it seriously, I have a friend. ’
‘I’m not kidding...’
‘Okay, my friend is me. ’
‘Haha! ’
She and the reporter both laughed, but the reporter's ‘professional’ qualities were very strong, and she was not fooled by her flirting, so she immediately asked: ‘Mind you talk about your child? Do you and Robb often meet with your biological father? How many times does he visit in a week? ’
‘We don’t see each other often, but...the others are pretty good. In short, it’s not convenient to answer your family’s questions today, sorry. Let's talk about movies! Xue Linfen did not show any offended emotions, and asked briskly.
‘You played a supporting role in this movie that he invested in. I remember you have rarely played supporting roles, right? Is it pure to help? ’
‘Please, this is Mr. Ridley Scott’s project. I’m honored to play a role, and I have been preparing for this role for a long time. ’
"I heard that there are not many scenes? ’
‘Go to the cinema and watch it, this movie is wonderful. ’
‘But Mr. Scott doesn’t say that in England. ’
‘I understand that he was angry when he discovered that the film had been edited too much, but this is a play with excellent original works and excellent adaptations. Do you know who was the first to buy the right of adaptation? ’
‘Johnny Dyson, I know. ’
"Mr. Dyson has been interested in this book many years ago..."
Xue Linfen pulled the topic farther and farther, very sophisticated.
Song Ya couldn't help but admired her performance, "It seems that she doesn't need my help anymore. Although her ears are soft and the play is stupid, she has not lost her basic skills in dealing with reporters."
"You have to prepare too. The premiere event here in Chicago is also today." Taraji reminded.
"Ok."
Song Ya also learned about Amy’s performance in New York. Linton deliberately avoided her appearing in the same frame as Xue Linfen. Because the male protagonist Jared Leto was speculating about a scandal with a young actress, she and Ka The position is roughly equal, and the guest star Ashley Judd and others are fighting in groups. The male number two, John Malkovich, who is well-received by art, takes care of them.
The focus of Columbia Pictures' discredit behind the money train crew is Amy. In addition to screaming for Jennifer Lopez, she said that the real murderer was the one who was the real murderer in the framed incident that happened during the casting of my life. Grabbing a girlfriend and boyfriend, relying on climbing on the APLUS bed and waiting for the black spot to stay.
"By the way~www.mtlnovel.com~How about Harvey Weinstein?"
When I saw Ashley Judd Songya, I remembered the romantic president of Miramax Films, who disappeared completely before the release of Cat and Mouse Game. As one of the investors, he had no sense of existence.
"He is busy presenting awards seasons for other film PRs. It just happens that Cat and Mouse Games can't count on his energy."
Taraji replied: "Because Ridley Scott..."
"Well, the grand prize is gone, but the small technical prize is still to be won." Song Ya said.
"Hollywood Pictures and Bowei Pictures are about to wait until the box office comes out in the first week." Taraji smiled: "Hollywood is so snob."
"It won't fail."
Wanting to understand that the original movie was most likely shot by Spielberg, Song Ya didn't panic at all. One of the characteristics of the celebrity director was his stability, and he wouldn't have the ups and downs like Ridley Scott.
Except for Ridley Scott, the crew is scattered all over the country to work hard for the box office. The former famous talk show host Johnny Dyson and the former FBI agent Joseph Shea have both personally entered the battle. Joseph Shea is also in Chicago, deputy Director Zach Schneider and male third Jeremy Irons will also appear at the premiere together.
Before leaving for the theater, the news of the Brazilian platter song party was also sent back to the United States. ‘APLUS is very popular in Brazil, and the enthusiastic scene is comparable to the Pope’s visit! ’
A short message was broadcast on the gossip column in Chicago. The scene was taken from the top of the hotel at that time. The scene was more shocking than what Song Ya saw with his own eyes. His motorcade was surrounded by a crowd of black star chasers. In the lone boat in the sea, the girl kept being crowded and unbearable, retreating to the periphery to rest, and crying out of regret.
"What is the global superstar ah?" Song Ya leaned back triumphantly.
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The widespread acceptance of celebrities abroad can undoubtedly make themselves more popular in the country. During the first British invasion, the Beatles went to the country to set off a rock frenzy and returned home. Their status in the hearts of British fans immediately replaced other local bands. It's far behind.
But it's a pity that the Americans don't like this one.
"Mr. Shay, thank you for coming."
The global superstar, American billionaire, singer and well-known investor Alexander'APLUS' Song came to the premiere of Cat and Mouse Game in Chicago in the evening. It was not too high-profile. He basically accompanied the retired FBI agent Joseph Shea to take care of the action. Old man with a little inconvenience.
"I thought John would show up with us."
The old man is most familiar with the male number two John Malkovich. Dedicated actors often communicate deeply with the prototype character to be played, and learn as much as possible about the character’s cultural and professional background, personality, behavior pattern, etc., John Malkovich In order to play a good role, they spent some time in the nursing home with the old man.
The male protagonist Jared Leto also followed the character prototype Abagnell to experience life for a few days, eating and living together.
This can be regarded as the basic quality of the actor who is seeking.
"I don't know, this is an arrangement of the issuer, and it will be reunited with you, maybe in a few days."
The appearance of the prototype character and the actor can certainly create more topics, but it will unbalance the small interview topics before the screening, and it makes sense to disrupt the arrangement. It depends on what Bowei Pictures considers.
The box office statistics for the advance show have not yet come out. Chicago’s attendance seems to be good. It can’t beat the family’s cartoon toy story in the same period, but it’s better than the casino and money train.
Bowei Pictures obtained some advance information. The professional film reviews and audience ratings of Casino Fengyun are quite high, but it is obvious that the audience has become tired of the gangster film. There are also many movie fans, but mainstream audiences often watch movies without so much purpose. Those who do not do their homework before going to the movie theater to make a temporary intention to select movies are basically filtered out in the first place.
In the words of a certain audience, it is Martin Scorsese's routine that he can guess, nothing more than the gangsters.
The money train is a standard police movie. The police officer's partner and the criminals fight for their wits, interspersed with some love and funny elements. With the addition of high-level fresh elements such as special effects blockbusters and the Seven Deadly Sins in recent years, just like the gambling situation, it also started. Disgusted by the audience.
The only highlight of Money Train (Silver Line Storm) is the re-cooperation of the two male protagonists. Black Wesley and White Woody Harrison are the old partners of the big-selling comedy movie that whites can also jump (Black and White Dragon), so they continue The pioneering anti-traditional style, the black police officer played by Wesley is honest, smart, and powerful, while his white partner Woody Harrison is full of shortcomings, gambling, and dragging...
But now American audiences are tired of this set. Besides, the money train is not a comedy like the black and white roaming dragon. The contrast is not that important.
Song Ya was naturally happy when he learned of all this. Ridley Scott is not coming. Zach Schneider, as the assistant director, became the person who assigned the microphone in the pre-screening interview. The male third Jeremy Irons was asked the most times. Among the actors who came here, he The reputation is the biggest.
"Can APLUS answer this question?" A reporter looked at Song Ya who was sitting in the front row and not going up.
"Come up, come up to APLUS." Zach Schneider smiled on the stage and gestured to hand him the microphone.
Song Ya showed a big smile, waved his hand and couldn't hold on, and Zac gave up after shirking a few times.
"Xue Linfen is still so beautiful..."
The premiere at the same time in Los Angeles is the grandest. Xue Linfen lined up with several actresses, and Film, who murdered reporters madly. Since Amy Adams and Ashley Judd are both in New York, they changed into old Hollywood. She is very dazzling in her period costume.
Bergman, the owner of the Phantom Film Company, who was defeated by the dance of my life, and Bazluchman, the owner of the production company, producer, screenwriter and director of the modern remake of Romeo and Juliet, were also invited to join us. Came to the scene.
"You are here to investigate Amy Adams, right? You would choose her?" Little Bergman asked Bazluhman.
"I'm hesitating."
The two have a good relationship, and Bazluhman does not conceal his true thoughts, "This movie is very important to my career. I must choose the most suitable one."
"Amy Adams is not good at acting. I have messed up several projects after dancing in my life." Little Bergman has been holding grudges.
"Ok……"
Baz Luhman was very worried. Kate Winslet, who performed the best in the audition, was banned from the play by the set tyrant James Cameron. His personal favorite Natalie Portman looked too small in front of the camera, and she was completely with Li Zi There is no sense of love, the most aura of Christina Ricci does not look'European' enough, and Rich Witherspoon is too beautiful, both of them are not compatible with Juliet...
So now the candidate in his mind is swinging between Amy Adams and Claire Dennis. Claire Dennis has stronger acting and line skills. In addition to the heroine of the youth campus TV series "My So-called Life", she also starred in the costume movie "Little" last year. "Women", being able to play one of the four sisters in that very important adaptation in the history of American literature, itself represents Hollywood's affirmation of young actresses' acting skills, beauty and resources behind them.
And Amy Adams has obviously begun to be marginalized by Hollywood after successive failures. She used to act as a screen lover with black people and was rumored to be a real gossip. But Xiao Lizi said that she was more comfortable playing against Amy.
The point is that Amy Adams asked for a much lower salary than Claire Dennis...
"Let's take a look at Amy's performance in this cat and mouse game first."
If I were only a director and not a producer, I would not hesitate at all now, and I would definitely choose Claire Dennis, but who makes a small company difficult to handle? Bazluhman thought helplessly.
"The cat and mouse game is also an APLUS project." Little Bergman continued to put eye drops in front of a friend. "She is a parallel importer after she is away from that singer, believe me. Isn't Xue Linfen more beautiful after giving birth to a child? ?What do you think?"
"Yes……"
The two of them walked through the red carpet, always involuntarily moving their eyes to Xue Linfen, after all, who hasn't seen the love of the moon yet...
"The rhythm is indeed a bit of Spielberg, no wonder Ridley Scott is so angry with Disney, but it is also capable of cutting the material that Ridley Scott shot into this way. The editors they hired are worth a lot. Up."
A biographical film of a scammer, watching the male lead Leto freely switch among various high-end professions that require professionalism, such as pilots, intelligence agents, lawyers, doctors, etc., makes the audience of this era feel very innovative, both of them Being the owner of a film company, from a professional point of view, he cannot help but start to appreciate it.
"Hahaha!" When the male protagonist Leto dressed up as an agent of the Intelligence Agency ~www.mtlnovel.com~, playing with the FBI in an almost impossible situation, there was a warm laugh in the theater.
The plot soon came to the part of Xue Linfen.
Watching the face of the famous actress with the old Hollywood elegance sucking his fingers on the big screen, the men's breathing became heavy in sync with the protagonist, and then Leto tricked her into the senior prostitute and found her for four hundred dollars. The theater laughed again. Into a ball.
"The biographical film has the effect of a comedy film, and it is easy to decompress." Bazluhman whispered while looking around.
"That kid's project is going to sell out again." Little Bergman could only taste the bitterness by himself, "This girl is also very beautiful!" When it was her turn to see Charis, who played the drunk girl, he sighed again. "What does it mean to shoot the life of that dead scammer Abagnell so cool? Fxxk!"
"Well."
Bazlukhman stopped talking, because from the perspective of the male lead Leto, he saw Amy sitting in the nurse’s station, wearing braces, a pink and white nurse uniform, and crying with red eyes. Cute and simple, "Better acting than during the audition, much better..." After concentrating on Amy's performance, he gave a very positive evaluation.
"Let's play the role, the rice-style little silly girl of a middle-class family."
Little Bergman said: "Is she suitable for playing a European aristocratic woman like Juliet?"
"You don't know, in order to adapt to the modern personality of the remake, I changed the family background of the male and female protagonist to a U.S. gang..." Bazlukhman stared at taking off his braces and putting on a white wedding dress. The charming Amy Adams in front of the camera, "And she can't play a rich girl, such as dancing out my life..." fell into a more difficult decision.
"Uh..." Little Bergman said nothing.
Please remember the domain name of this book's first publication:. 4Fiction Net mobile version reading URL:

Chicago 1990 Chapter 814: ?it's me

"Damn..."
The film ends with the introduction of Abagnell's life picture and subtitles in reality. The two applauded with everyone, and after a brief chat with their colleagues, they left.
Hayden accompanied Amy to New York, and Donovan, who remained in Los Angeles, recognized them. He knew that Bergman’s Phantom Project and Dance Out had a less intense competition in my life. One of Amy's co-agents, he realized that it was not a good thing for this guy to appear next to the boss of the Romeo and Juliet project, Baz Luhmann.
"Mr. Ruchmann, won't you attend the dinner later?"
He hurried to remedy the situation and sent his subordinates to stare at the two Hollywood bosses in the parking lot. After saying goodbye, he ran over to make a chance encounter with Bazlukhman and talked alone.
"My crew has something else."
Baz Luhman knew that the other party was one of William Morris’ top agents. He might have been short of breath before, but... who told him to win APLUS early, "Just call me Baz." A little puzzled, "I Remember that the cat and mouse game project is a packaging service provided by CAA?"
"Yes, but not all. We also have artists under our banner, such as Amy." Donovan asked, "Do you like her performance in this movie?"
"I like it very much."
"that……"
"I know what you mean, but I still need to think about it."
There are many top agents who like to use the tactics of brown sugar. Bazlukhman has just moved to Hollywood and is in the stage of adaptation. At the same time, he likes to hold multiple positions and has a strong desire to control projects. Pressure comes from all directions. Don't want to entangle with unfamiliar agents rashly, "Let's talk in detail later, there are about ten days before the final decision."
I probably want to wait for the first week of the box office of the cat and mouse game to talk about it. Donovan feels that there is a play, "Amy is very careful in taking the film. She really likes the role of Juliet in your modern adaptation. She danced my life from the filming. I used to practice Shakespeare's plays before."
Is this the start of brown candy? That's because Amy Adams has no professional acting education and can only make up lessons halfway, right? "I understand that she is good at speaking, and Hayden has been in contact with me recently." Bazluhman sneered in his heart.
"As long as you choose her, I promise that she will devote herself to the Romeo and Juliet project. Her competitors can't do it, such as Claire Dennis. As far as I know, she is filming'Imitated Love'? "
Donovan also began to take eye drops. William Morris' intelligence also showed that Claire Dennis was the most threatening to Amy. "Next year, she will take over the role in "Night Sleep, Life and Death", and she will start playing."
Bazlukhman shook his head, "I don't care about this. After all, she won the Emmy nomination and Golden Globe Award for Best Drama Series Actress in the past year by her "what I call life". She is very popular."
"I admit that her small screen is very good, but the movie? Last year she was completely suppressed by Winona Ryder and Christen Dunst in'Little Women'." Donovan didn't stick to it. Let go, "Amy is on the big screen when she debuts, she's the starring role, and always has been. And in terms of remuneration..."
"I will think about it all together. Anyway, wait for my news, Donovan."
Bazluhman said that Amy Adams had messed up both projects, and smiled and stretched out his hand, "I promise."
Soon, at noon on the 24th, he finally got the relevant box office report.
"The cat and mouse game is 6.5 million! This result includes the whole day on the 23rd, the evening results on the 22nd, the early files in the afternoon on the 22nd, and the box office starting from the 17th. Including, of course, the number of theaters in advance and on-screen screening are not high." The subordinate said.
"Is it all right?" he asked.
"It's pretty good. In the movies that opened at the same time, it only lost 10 million to Toy Story. In addition to the continuation of the hit 007 Golden Eye and the sequel to the Detective Airplane, the cat and mouse game can also be ranked No. Four." The subordinates said: "Sweep away the four and a half million from the gambling city and the four million from the money train."
"so……"
"Amy Adams turned over in one fell swoop! Although she doesn't have many roles in this men's drama, she is good enough for the title of heroine anyway."
"Cheers!"
At the same time, Song Ya was already celebrating with the cat and mouse game crew. Due to the strong performance on the first day, Bowei happily replenished the previously deducted publicity and theater resources, and looked for it. Cat and Mouse Game won the head-to-head duel with the casino and the money train, which made him very happy. Netscape's stock price has rushed to 110, and it is heading to 122. The 21 albums are in both the United States and Brazil. Big sales, Grey Goose Vodka is sold out, it's all good news, all good news!
"Congratulations, Mr. APLUS."
Jared Leto, with his long hair and short beard back, toasted, "We made it."
"Ok!"
Song Ya embraced his shoulders excitedly and shook it vigorously, "Next, there is a more laborious announcement schedule. It's all up to you, Leto."
In line with Jim Clark’s focus on turning Mark Anderson into Netscape’s technological hero, Cat and Mouse has discovered long ago that in the entire crew, only Leto has the ability to withstand the madness of opponents while garnering a lot of media attention. Discrimination, so he was naturally selected as the focus of packaging in the cat and mouse game project.
His agent’s reversal in Ridley Scott made him and the director separate. This move was appreciated by Linton and others. Now neither the producer nor the distributor mind giving him more resources. And opportunity.
The next day is the long Thanksgiving holiday, and the box office of Cat Mouse Game should be very beautiful in the first week.
He has a good personal image, no negative black material, or has not had time to make black material, and played a romantic, handsome, a woman who fell into trouble when she saw him, has a high IQ, and the prodigal son turned back. The charm of the movie role is also reversed. Can affect the outside world's perception of the actor himself, Leto is now invincible.
In a word, he has to rely on this cat and mouse game to become popular!
"Young girls love him so much."
Leto turned to look at APLUS's hand on his shoulder. Linton in the distance stared at him and smiled: "Advertisers are starting to find him. I just noticed that his agent took ten calls. The cat and mouse game male host design is too helpful for young male stars, he will even be more popular with big brands than APLUS, high-end menswear, cars, electronic products, perfume..."
"APLUS is black after all..."
Yeremov almost broke the mystery inside. He was overly happy and was already drinking too much. "Oh, yes, the **** well-known film critic Roger Albert took our public relations benefits but started four. Star wholesale, he did give the cat and mouse game a full four stars, but at the same time he also gave four stars to the casino, and the money train has three and a half stars..."
"Don't worry, now Cat and Mouse Games has established itself as a commercial feature film instead of a mere biography. Besides, we can't count on the awards season now..."
Linton was angry at the thought of the awards season, "Did our director say anything again?"
"Ridley Scott? The old man didn't say anything, maybe he is autistic in the UK hahaha!" Yeremov laughed.
"The freelance writers from Variety Show and Empire Magazine came over." The attache beside the two reminded them.
When he had an old grudge with these two guys, Linton immediately suppressed his smile and started to deal with Yeremov intently.
"Congratulations, Mr. Linton~www.mtlnovel.com~Mr. Yeremov..."
The two movie media guys who have a good status in Hollywood first praised the cat and mouse game, and then the conversation turned around, and it really became entangled in the editing dispute.
"There are few directors who can get the final editing rights. You and I know this well, but you like to hide this from the public. In the conflict between the director and the film crew, you always choose to stand by the director." Ye Liemo The husband complained quietly.
"Screenwriters and directors should have greater creative freedom. Hollywood's industrial assembly line is stifling the art of film." The other side vie with each other.
"Well, I agree." The discussion about art film companies can't win, and Linton doesn't bother to argue with each other on this issue.
"Will you release a director's cut version of the cat and mouse game in the future? I'm not referring to the fake version of the director's cut version of Blade Runner released by Warner."
The other party said, "The real, completely free director's editing version for Ridley. We look forward to seeing what his personal version of this movie will look like."
Linton rolled his eyes.
"We will consider this issue in the future, okay? But don't play tricks out of context and write that we have plans to release a director's cut version or something."
Yeremov knew it was time to stand up, "And this power is not in our hands, you are also asking the publisher Fang Bowei Pictures."
"But it is indeed the final version of your editing, right? I heard some gossip that the CEO of Bowei Pictures had previously hinted that he was not involved in this matter." The other party laughed.
"Really?" Yeremov smiled bitterly. "Well, it's time to make this clear..."
"Yes, it's me, I let someone cut it."
Unexpectedly, Linton suddenly turned one hundred and eighty degrees and took the initiative to recognize, "So what? The film is not exciting? Or does the audience dislike it?"
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Linton’s move... is not surprising, anyway, judging by the first day’s box office, the cat and mouse game project will definitely not fail. The pot is gone. In the eyes of the boss, Eisner may still be credited. The eager Disney emperor has always been very cruel to the thorny executives, directors, and actors.
But he is different. The 21-year-old black singer made a big cut of Ridley Scott's movie? It is wrong to cut it nicely, the original sin.
According to Bowei Pictures’ estimates, the box office of Cat Mouse Game in the first week of Beimi will probably fall in the range of 15 to 18 million, ranking third in the Thanksgiving period, second only to Toy Story and 007 Golden Eye. The ground suppressed the sequel to the Detective Plane, which was released for three weeks.
According to Yeremov’s first-day box office ratio, the cat and mouse game can actually get a better score of 20 million, but unfortunately, even for Disney, the theater resources can’t support the two blockbuster movies that opened on the same day. , Its distributor Fang Bowei Films is even more like Toy Story. It is a family carnival movie, cartoon, or a toy surrounding or even Disneyland. The commercial potential is not comparable to a biographical drama like cat and mouse games.
Therefore, in the same period, the most filmed is the sequel of Warner's Detective Aircraft Head, which has 2,700 theaters and 1,000 double shadow murders.
The newly added theaters of Cat and Mouse Games are basically robbed by Bowei from the other six major film companies. The money train of Columbia Pictures has suffered the most. The original plan of 2,500 theaters in the first week The line has been compressed to two thousand by the lineup, and the box office is expected to be nearly cut from 18 million, leaving only 10 million.
The second victim is MGM’s dwarf, because that black comedy had the worst crash with the cat and mouse game theme in the same period. It has been more than a month since its release, and the whole crew has begun to lie flat. It doesn’t matter.
The gambling situation of the Italian Gang hasn’t been affected, because Martin Scorsese’s gangster movies are the only one, so viewers who want to watch will naturally buy tickets to watch, and those who are not interested will not be able to compete. Director Martin Scorsese and starring Robert De Niro's age and celebrity movie stars are not convenient for unconventional announcements. Their entire crew jointly expressed their support for Ridley Scott, implying that the cat and mouse game was ruined by Linton's big scissors, which is a normal operation and not too much.
Their problem is that Americans really don't like watching this kind of subject matter. There are 1,600 cinemas lined up, and the box office in the first week is about 12 million. This result cannot satisfy the publisher Universal.
In addition, only the heroine Sharon Stone tore a few words from Amy and Xue Linfen in the air, which was secretly remembered by Song Ya, but temporarily did not have the energy to retaliate, because the money train crew and Columbia Pictures are fast there. I was mad. The production cost of 70 million is not included in the cost of publishing and copying. The box office in the first week is only 10 million. If you don't do anything, it will be a foregone conclusion. They started to make trouble.
"Aren't you going to promote with the crew next week? Not going to Europe? It's a good time to relax."
Song Ya asked Xue Linfen on the phone.
The money train crew's revenge is fierce. In addition to repeatedly mentioning Song Ya as an investor to combat the desire of white fans to buy tickets, they also focused on actresses such as Ashley Judd, Amy Adams and Xue Linfen. There is no way in him. Leto became famous soon, and the media didn’t have much black material in his hands. Men’s two, three, and even men’s four are middle-aged actors with a good reputation. Ridley Scott’s stuff is not always good. It will have a counter-effect to suspend the curiosity of the audience, so I can only go to the actress.
They looked for the media to dig out the black material of all the female stars of the cat and mouse game, Amy Adams and Xue Linfen and their past, Ashley Judd and the actress who rejected Charles and Harvey Weinstein's Relationship, they also noticed that Amy Ake, who had only one line in the movie, said that she had reached a deal with the cat and mouse game crew and used to help slander Jennifer Lopez for changing roles, and so on.
Pushing people into the water is also self-help. The cat and mouse game robbed them of their row movies. In addition to trying to regain the row movies, they also attacked police movies with themed car crashes such as the double shadow murder. For example, Harvey Weinstein will release 72 Hours of Life and Death next week. The line is also unlucky. The movie has nothing to do with the themes of police and criminals, but who told you Harvey to take this title and invest in the cat and mouse game?
"No, I'll stay at home with Robb. By the way, continue to study the script. By the way, several film studios invited me to audition today. I'm asking Tim to help me choose."
Xue Linfen was embarrassed by the overwhelming attacks. In her early years, her short-term relationship with another black superstar, Prince Pulis, was turned up. The tabloid said that she abandoned herself after being dumped by Johnny Depp. It’s getting heavier, love stamp collecting, live in millions of mansions by giving birth to singers and wealthy people, and get long-term meal tickets.
She would be willing to accompany her son, "Okay, how long before the film, let Tim discuss with me before signing the contract." Song Ya feels that her mentality is fairly peaceful, and relieved.
Taraji watched him put down the microphone and reported: "Wesley Streep asked Passy Sutton through the old Broadway relationship, and wanted the Inner City Broadcasting Company to raise its hands high and stop the hype about his domestic violence incident. Sutton and his son did not agree. After all, you will officially become the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation early next month, and this time Wesley and the Italians will be the first to cross the line."
"Ok."
That’s the problem. Black media elites don’t want to see themselves fighting each other, like MJ and Wesley. Even though Wesley’s previous image was very positive. He was from a college degree and worked on Broadway for many years, step by step. Entering Hollywood, he has a solid experience in acting, but he joins outsiders to do it first. Sutton and his son will definitely not give him a good face. "He is like a fly without his head. He also asked for Spike Lee. Spike Lee, that idiot just hit him. The call came and hinted that I would stop."
"Do you want to sell Spike Lee's face? Charisy is filming on his call girl No. 6 crew, and Halle will also play a cameo role."
Taraji said: "Besides, Bowei Pictures is not looking at the money train anymore. Mr. Linton also said that it's almost enough. Not giving the other party any pictures is the best way to retaliate."
"No, never, that can't blacken him out of Hollywood."
This time I grabbed Wesley and hit it. Among those involved in the incident at David Geffen’s house, he had the opportunity to take advantage of him. “Maintain the intensity of the attack and let the paparazzi reported by Louise continue to dig deeply. The violent scandal can't reach its goal, and the black community has a high tolerance for beating women. At the very least, I will say after the money train is released. I want to see how much the movie will lose in the end!" Song Ya gritted her teeth.
"Will Charis be..."
"It's okay, Spike Lee's help to plead is not a shame. He will not be angry with a little actor."
New York, Spike Lee is sitting in a daze in front of the monitor.
"Director, Madonna's people said she will be there in half an hour..." the assistant came to report.
"Oh." He looked at his watch stupidly and continued in a daze.
"Three hours ago, I said that there is still half an hour..." The young associate director next to him complained, "I knew that, so we would shoot other actors' scenes first. The whole crew had to wait an afternoon, and the filming plan had to be postponed for another day. ."
"Don't complain. That's what the pop diva is like." Spike Lee stopped him, "Let someone check the temperature of the bathtub again."
Although she won many Golden Raspberry Awards, Madonna had so many requirements when she participated in the film. She was so demanding that she even had rules on the degree of bath water. She was one of the biggest headaches for the film crew, but there was no way, who called herself I just pounced on a suspenseful criminal. It’s useless to be nominated for the Venice Golden Lion Award. Now I can’t get a big investment. I can only rely on my accumulated connections and the lure of award-winning films to make a voluntary free guest appearance. The movie turned over with pictures.
"Is the money train's theater announcement event going to go? Time is too late." the assistant asked.
"Not going, apologize to Wesley for me."
Spike Lee doesn't want to be in the same frame with Wesley now. The ruthless man from APLUS is digging for his black material, so don't burst into a violent situation, which will cause you to be dragged down.
"Anyway, after filming Madonna's scene today, other plans will definitely not be completed, so just give other actors a holiday?" the deputy director asked.
"Okay." Spike Lee started to daze again.
"The filming plan was cancelled today, and I will report on time tomorrow." The assistant director shouted in the rest area behind the actors.
"Why? I will fly to Los Angeles to audition tomorrow! That is important to me!"
Charisy, who was napping on the shoulder of her fat attendant, immediately got anxious. Tomorrow is an unstoppable miracle for the final round of auditions. She planned to fly straight after the shooting in the afternoon.
"You are quite busy."
The deputy director sneered. This beautiful white girl with a temperament similar to Monroe did not give herself a chance at all, and the director refused to reveal the background. So it should be the APLUS relationship to get in. It is not difficult to guess, because she is in APLUS’s IgottaFeelingMV and Cat and mouse games have appeared in movies, and the hot dance clips with APLUS are very sultry and brilliant. In the cat and mouse game, the drunk girl with only one line can enjoy the big close-up of the front, which explains a lot.
"Please." Charis stood up and moved to the assistant director's side, stroking the other's shoulder fondly.
Will play this trick, don’t give the potential everything is zero, you know? The deputy director was slanderous, but he didn't dare to offend the people behind the girl, "I will definitely not be able to shoot today. At most, I will switch your scene to tomorrow morning, the earliest one."
"That time is not enough..."
Charis continued to sell poorly. The agent said that the last round of auditions for the unstoppable miracle would take a whole day. She had already booked the ticket and had to leave tonight.
"You...huh." The assistant director is not used to it. "Since you don't have time, I will switch to Gretchen for your part tomorrow, how about?"
Charisy’s face changed. Gretchen Moore is her biggest opponent in the crew. She is tall, blonde, and has the same fringe model background, and she has a gorgeous face. I heard that her role as the No. 12 girl was supposed to be Gretchen. Yes, the director transferred his favor for selling APLUS. So from the moment she joined the group, the girl was ridiculed in front of her face and tricked her back. The two had conflicts several times before, and the most serious one was almost a fight in front of the dressing table...
Until now, she hasn’t figured out what story the director wants to tell. Gretchen was squeezed into the role of No. 42 girl, who has much less drama than her. But apart from the heroine No. 6 girl, other call girls The homogeneity of the scenes is very serious, and it is definitely not difficult to make temporary substitutions.
I am not one of those big names who come to guest...
She was so anxious that she cried on the spot. Hollywood superstar Tom Hanks was very concerned about his directorial debut, and demanded high and trivial auditions. She must perform well in the scenes being filmed in New York, and she cannot let go of the auditions in Los Angeles. But the second female of Tom Hanks' debut!
In addition, Mr. Yeremov had already said hello to practice fighting scenes for the female vampire characters in the Blade Warrior project, so she also enrolled in a karate class...
From loneliness to sudden opportunities, she has to survive the most critical period of her career no matter what, so she has been busy on the east and west coasts, and the biggest feature of this broken crew is that there are many women, and she plays revealingly dressed characters. The callee accounted for the majority. When she was free, she was full of endless cynicism and infighting. She was the main target of attack, who had more dramas. Even if she took care of the director and took care of her, she was exhausted physically and mentally.
All sorts of unexpected accidents all came together, and the mental pressure was increasing~www.mtlnovel.com~ Physiology has been disordered for a long time, and she felt that she was on the verge of collapse, "Uuuuu..."
"Starting again..."
When she cried, the other girls in the lounge started to talk strange things. Fortunately, Gretchen was not there, otherwise there would be a fight again.
The assistant director would not be soft-hearted for this kind of trick, otherwise so many girls in the crew would have turned the sky early, so he turned and left.
"Call Linda." The fat attendant quietly handed the phone over.
"I don't want to beg him again for this!" Charlies thought of the drunk night more than a month ago, and the other two girls... "Oh!" She recalled the absurd scene at that time and immediately began to nausea , Covering his mouth and ran to the bathroom.
"There are so many dramas." The other girls laughed behind them.
"that……"
The fat attendant loyally followed up, "Call your agent?"
"Well, no, it's not this. Call my co-agent, Mrs. Pai Kingsley."
The main agent always thought that he was taking the path of Mr. Yeremov and didn’t know anything about himself and APLUS. If he didn’t ask APLUS for help, his little Hollywood agent should not be able to deal with Spike Lee, but Pakin Slee knows, and she is enough as one of the top agents of CAA.
"That old woman is difficult to contact." The fat attendant pouted.
"Come on, I'm just one step away from the second girl who got the Tom Hanks project. Shouldn't she help? After all, she can also get a commission from me." Charis said.
The call was successfully answered by Kingsley. About half an hour later, the deputy director softened his attitude and said that he could change the role and help her make a day out.
"Isn't this done?"
She was in a much better mood in an instant, sneered at the girls who were destined not to be red, and left the set with her head proudly high.
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"What's the matter with you? Charis!"
Happily rushed back to Los Angeles overnight, and the agent who picked up the plane made a straight face when he saw it, "I didn't control my diet? I only spent a few days in New York, and my body shape rebounded again!"
"The face is a little swollen!"
That means I got fat and went back? Charis suddenly couldn't control her emotions and recoiled him and yelled, "I was on a red-eye flight all night. I didn't sleep well. I have to take another trip back to New York tonight to continue acting that **** call girl! Tired! Really tired, okay..."
"Uh, keep your voice down..."
Her sudden eruption caused people on the left and right to look around. The agent immediately reversed his attitude, and hurriedly said softly to make up for it, "Why are you crying? I'm sorry, my fault, I shouldn't tell you this. Don’t cry and swell your eyes anymore, Charis, anyway, you have to show up in front of Tom Hanks in your best condition in the morning. Come, while there is still some time, I’ll take you to a beauty treatment and eat some by the way. Things, I have reserved a room for you in the hotel near the audition venue, and you can go there to rest and sleep. Don’t worry, I’ve arranged everything, the makeup artist and the hair stylist are on standby, your competitors Not strong, and the latest news I found is that Mr. Hanks and the casting director are very inclined to choose you."
My own master agent is all fringe artists, waiting for next year's sixth call girl, blade warrior, unstoppable miracle... Hmph, I'm no longer an anonymous person in Hollywood! This is the last time you yelled at me! Charis is secretly proud of the quiet transposition of the strengths and weaknesses of both sides.
"Have you gained a little weight?"
The better news comes from Tom Hanks. The top actor's years of acting experience made him look like the first time he was a director. The audition that started on time in the morning was unexpectedly only a cutscene, and she immediately pretended to be poor. Tearfully replied that he was only filming Spike Lee's scene in New York, and he was too involved. Then, after catching the night flight back and getting a little tired, Tom Hanks looked at it twice and didn't worry any more.
"That's it? Actually, there is no other audition content today. I and the rest of the crew just went to watch the cat and mouse game yesterday. Everyone is very satisfied with your performance. The appearance in just a few seconds is very impressive. Not bad Charis. So... the female number two is yours. Let your agent come in and sign the contract. We will finish the matter today."
"Really!?"
Charlis jumped up and screamed happily. She rushed over and hugged the superstar and novice director to thank you, "Thank you! Mr. Hanks, thank you for giving me this opportunity!"
"Just call me Tom."
Gentleman Hanks patted her on the back, "By the way, pay attention to controlling your body shape. Before entering the group, I want to see the perfect you. The relevant terms will also be written in the film appointment."
"I will! Definitely!" she promised loudly.
"Charis! Miss Theron!"
When they were going out to report the good news to the agent and the fat attendant, the three of them happily hugged each other to celebrate. The casting director chased out from the inside, "Take this." He handed over a business card, "My friend's For one project,'Two Days in the Valley' is also looking for an audition for an actress. I think you are very suitable for one of the roles, so you can contact me."
"The valley... Two days..." The agent took her business card for her, and the title made him crooked.
"Don't worry, it has nothing to do with that valley."
The casting director smiled knowingly, "A very formal project, the plot structure is a bit similar to Quentin’s vulgar, multi-line narrative, multiple protagonists, and you may even win prizes after the filming. You have a lot of roles and can even be regarded as the heroine Or one of the two heroines, take the opportunity."
"Oh, how can I thank you..."
Charis was very moved, and hugged each other again. The casting director was Gay. Before, she was worried that he wanted to dive into himself, which was completely wrong.
"If you want to audition, I just recommended it to the other crew. You are so beautiful, so smart, and so hard. You will come out one day, just as I am doing venture capital." The casting director liked her very much. Right from the beginning.
In the past few years, why didn't you meet Tom Hanks and such an honest and kind-hearted person? A man coveting his body stood at the door of every opportunity, including APLUS. I would have stayed for a while if I knew it...
Ugh!
Could it be my bad luck? Charis leaned against her shoulder and sighed slightly.
"Finish!"
Conditions such as remuneration have already been negotiated, and it didn't take much time for Charis to officially take down the female second role and a thick script.
"The heroine will be Liv Tyler." The agent reported an unfamiliar name. "Her father is Steven Tyler, the lead singer of the Smith Spaceship Band."
"It's another star second generation."
She sneered while flipping through the script greedily, with disdain on her mouth and a little jealousy in her heart. Why didn't she have a good father?
"Her mother was a well-known early in the life of rock stars, and even with the entire band. It is said that in order to find out who her biological father is, there are more than a dozen singers doing paternity testing in the circle."
The agent made a big announcement, and then solemnly reminded, "Don't mess with her in the crew, her connections and resources are not comparable to you."
"We don't seem to have much rivalry." Charis quickly flipped over from the beginning to the end, and only got part of the audition before.
"If you have time to study this slowly, don't worry, let's go, and today you have a good rest." The agent went to drive.
"Oh, I have to catch a night flight at night. The deputy director who won't appear on the crew tomorrow will kill me."
Back at the hotel, the agent couldn’t wait to find out about the Valley’s two-day project. Charis was very excited. She now very much wants to hold a party to spread the good news in the Hollywood circle of friends, but... The success is almost a breath, we must be patient! She filled herself with a large glass of champagne, and sulked her neck bravely with her volume.
"Huh!" She sighed comfortably, and then her stomach suddenly became nauseous and retching.
"What's wrong with Charis?" the fat attendant asked.
"It's okay, maybe I drank too eagerly." She pressed her hand on her chest and slowly, feeling more comfortable.
"It just happens to have time today, make an appointment with your family doctor to see? You have always had minor problems with your body recently." The fat attendant asked with concern.
"Also..."
She actually wanted to see a doctor a long time ago, and after an appointment, the two drove to the family doctor. When passing by the entrance of a theater, she saw an oversized poster of a cat and mouse game outside. It was the "family portrait" version of the crew. She knew that the actors were arranged in a very particular way. The handsome male protagonist Jared Leto And John Malkovich, the male second with a revolver, occupies the center of the screen back-to-back, suggesting their hostile position in the plot. The full-length photos of the two are also the largest proportion, and then the male third and the heroine Amy Adams are separated on both sides. Male No. 4, Ashley Judd, Xue Linfen and others are deployed strictly in order of coffee position, and the proportion is getting smaller and smaller.
She has carefully studied it a long time ago. There is no herself in the poster, but there is a girl who has taken her role as a bank teller, and there is even Amy Ake who has fewer roles than herself. That girl and other young girls who play flight attendants are holding hands. Lined up with a smile as the background of the entire poster.
"Send Amy Adams to compete for the best female partner?"
In this theater, Song Ya is watching the cat-and-mouse game again with Harvey Weinstein, who has finally appeared. The box office momentum is good, so you have to consider winning the prize. If you can get some performances under the shadow of the director’s backwater Technical awards or nominations can be regarded as big wins, and we still have to fight for them.
"No, I have no chance, and I will be talked about." Harvey, an award-winning expert, shook his head and refused. He stretched out his finger and said in a big way: "The best adapted screenplay, there is a chance, you let Johnny Carson It’s a good idea to host the famous screenwriter of the most famous talk show in the past. His energy alone is not small. I see him jumping up and down recently. I must be very concerned about this award. Let’s join hands and work hard together."
"anything else?"
The movie has just opened, and the film titles of Bowei Pictures and Hollywood Pictures appear in sequence, followed by A+ Film Studio. The simplest is a line of big words, Miramax followed closely, and finally a shadow The person turned into a pigeon and flew away, which was the logo of the Free film studio of the Ridley Scott brothers.
"Let us dove, it turns out that your logo has already foreshadowed, old director..." Song Ya muttered to herself.
"What to put the pigeons?" Harvey asked.
"It's nothing."
The conversation continued, "Other awards are difficult, the best soundtrack has a chance, that is your area of ​​advantage." Harvey said.
"Uh, is there really a chance? Will it be a bit rough?"
Song Ya was a little embarrassed because he was too lazy to make complicated orchestral music carefully. He just bought some old songs' authorization according to the original version, and then handed over the notation of the orchestral part to the professional scorer, and the final result was different from the original film. It became a little big, "and it's the 40s cartoon style of cat and mouse..."
"Believe me, the current judges will eat this one." Harvey laughed.
"is it?"
Song Ya started to stay away. He would have spent a lot of time thinking about it before he knew it. Now it’s good. If you get the award, you have to share it with the soundtrack...
"Help John Malkovich get a nomination for the best actor, perfect!" Harvey talked and laughed and planned everything.
Generally speaking, I can be satisfied, not greedy anymore. After the feature film began, Song Ya quietly drove to think about other things.
In the past Thanksgiving and Black Friday, the U.S. shopping festival, A+ Apparel also handed in satisfactory answers. Thanks to this festival, profits have increased dramatically this year. Now my business is not only the media, but it can be said that All-round attack, then wait until next year's rich list...
Hehe, he couldn't help grinning in the dim auditorium.
"APLUS! Mr. APLUS! Please wait."
After the screening, he was entangled by the people from Anschutz Entertainment, the performing arts company in charge of his December concert tour, and the other party brought a senior from the sports department of the same company.
"Didn't I say? Don't buy a football team, don't buy a football team!"
The other party just mentioned the old tune again, taking advantage of the cooperation with him to promote the Chicago Fire football team project again.
One is that I don’t want to buy some ghost football team, and the other is that the Apocalypse football movie is only one fragment short of the collection of seven. Now in the public, Harvey Weinstein is interviewing reporters in front, with countless cameras facing. He didn't want to faint in such a place.
But it was not easy to just shake his face to get rid of the entanglement of these two guys, and simply turned back and stepped on the high steps in front of the cinema, wanting to hide indoors.
"Mr. APLUS, believe me, now there is a new piece of good news, great news!"
The other party was reluctant, "Do you know? Brazilians like you very much now, your AiSeEuTePego is rushing out of Brazil, and its influence is moving towards other Portuguese-speaking countries and even Spanish-speaking countries. It even alarmed Mr. Avelange. Have you ever heard of it? The FIFA (World Football Confederation) president also inquired yesterday. He asked us if you would like to sing the theme song of the 1998 World Cup! That is the theme song of the world's number one sport! Global influence Power explosion! We, Anschutz and FIFA have a very close cooperation, and so is the Sony Columbia Records where you are located. Your chances are great!"
If you have a chance to sing the theme song of the World Cup, that would be great, but you can’t talk about this kind of thing now, you know? My lord! "Okay, I will let my agent contact them, but I don't want to buy a football team! Don't mention football to me now! No, wait, just wait! Let's go in and sit down and talk slowly! OK ?"
"buy it!"
The people in Anshuze don’t know what he’s afraid of~www.mtlnovel.com~ is still chattering, "That’s good, if you are willing to buy the Chicago Flames, no, just inject some equity, no more than 100%. Fifty percent, we will give you the right to manage the team, help you fight for the World Cup theme song, and so on. I will add another condition. In order to promote the Major League Soccer, we also have a movie related to Hollywood. The plan, of course, must be limited to football themes..."
"Ah M-FXXK!"
Feeling a little dizzy, Apocalypse seemed to start to loosen up, "Why did you get involved in the movie again, you! I said and waited for a chat! Can't you understand people? Wait a minute, let's go inside and talk! Understand!?" He Staring at the other side and roaring.
"Ok, yes."
The Anschutz people finally shut up.
The trio of leather shoes clapped up the stairs crisply, and climbed to the highest point. The theater gate was close in front of him. Song Ya felt relieved and let out a sigh of relief.
"Seriously, APLUS is a good opportunity. Let me think about our conditions. Football, teams, movies, and World Cup theme songs. Any singer in the world who hears our conditions will probably wake up in dreams. If not, It’s hard to find someone who blooms more in South America, North America, Hollywood..."
That guy was stubborn, and he couldn't help but started nagging, "Huh? What about people?" The APLUS who had just been in front suddenly disappeared, only to see his bodyguards rushing behind him.
"Shxt!"
Turning his head to see, somehow, APLUS's eyes were closed tightly, and the 1.9-meter strong man rolled all the way down the steps.
The reporters interviewed earlier didn't care about Harvey Weinstein at all, and rushed over, rushing to surround the APLUS bodyguard, the camera shutter brightened like a flash bomb.
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"I'm fine, fine, really..."
Song Ya touched the gauze on her face in distress, "hiss!" It was a bit painful, probably because it was rubbed against the concrete steps. It's really annoying, won't it break the picture? I tried to move my body again, it was a little sore.
This time, Apocalypse has a movie "Football Stunner", which is probably the same campus youth movie as dancing in my life, football theme, comedy, and that's it. I can't take care of it for the time being, because I just worked with so many reporters. Noodles...
He looked at the TV in front of the hospital bed.
‘APLUS has been reported to have suddenly fainted several times before, but the team has always insisted that he has no health problems, but this time seems to be a little different...’
CUU station is broadcasting. The picture shows a close-up close-up of him fainting on the ground. The reporter took the photo with a sullen face. It is very clear. His head is tilted to one side and his eyes are closed, as if he is asleep. A few blood stains.
Well, dizzy is so handsome.
"Some reporters found some clues..."
The picture gradually opened up, and then zoomed in to the top of the tall and distant steps. The figures of the two Anschutz executives were spotted by CUU's conspiracy theory. It is believed that APLUS only had a conversation with these two suits. Suddenly fainted. Before fainting, APLUS was already very excited...'
The picture cuts to the video of CUU interviewing Harvey Weinstein. Behind Harvey's shoulder, Song Ya is yelling at the words of Anshuz, his body posture is recorded vaguely, and it does look like a quarrel.
‘What news did they convey to APLUS? Cause it to faint on the spot? Debt collection? Or the gang's warning? Or maybe federal law enforcement officers are trying to arrest...’
CUU used image processing technology to enlarge the picture as much as possible, focusing on the faces of the two Anshuzi. Because it was too far away, only the fuzzy outline was seen on the TV, and it was framed by a red circle. , It's like cracking some suspenseful crime.
"..."
The imagination is really rich. Song Ya reluctantly said to Taraji who was with him by the bed: "Let Hamlin make a statement as soon as possible. By the way, help Anshuzi's clarification."
"How to declare? Who believes that your body is okay? We don't believe it ourselves..."
Taraji said: "Hamlin intends to invite your personal doctor, the professor from the University of Chicago School of Medicine, to come here immediately, to organize a consultation immediately, and always give an explanation."
"What's the explanation? I don't need to explain my own physical condition to outsiders. Hurry up and let Hamlin make an announcement, the same as before." Song Ya was unhappy, "If you say nothing, it's all right."
At this time, the doctor looked down at the medical record and walked in, followed by two nurses with suppressed curious eyes. They were familiar with the scene. After the routine examination, "In short, you have some minor bruises and concussions. Take a good rest. Other inspections will be done tomorrow."
The doctor briefly confessed that he glanced at the TV, then picked up the remote control and turned it off. "Stop watching TV. I will take this away. I will wait until more test results come out tomorrow." He smiled and put the remote control in his pocket. Here, "There should be as few calls and visitors as possible. You need to rest most now."
"Wait and get it back quietly, the average doctor will give this to the head nurse for safekeeping, and she will put it on the table of the nurse station." After the group left the room, Song Ya immediately instructed Taraji. Can't do without TV.
"Look, you have been in the hospital and have gained experience." Taraji rolled his eyes. "There are rumors outside that you will not live long. Dilai called and said that the listing of DTS has been affected. Netscape's There has also been a small drop in the stock price, and Anschutz is worried about whether the upcoming concert tour will proceed normally. Most of the tickets have been booked through Anschutz, and many of your diehard fans still buy it. After receiving all four tickets, I will run back and forth with you in the whole meter. Daniel has already set off from New York... Yeremov and Hayden have been stopped outside. Your fall, the Blade Warrior project has variables again Yeremov said that Catherine’s attitude has changed drastically..."
"Don't worry, it's okay, then call Hamlin and ask him to hold the press conference in Chicago." Song Ya ordered.
At this time, the door was pushed open again, and Xue Linfen, who had wrapped herself tightly, walked in with Little Robb, "Daddy..." Little Robb was a little frightened when he saw the bed, and timidly hid behind his mother. There was a cry.
"Son, come here soon." Song Ya happily stretched out his hands towards him.
"Come on." Xue Linfen pushed her son to the bed, "I seemed to be photographed by a reporter when I first came in, is it okay?" she asked.
"It's okay." Song Ya picked up his son and held it high.
"Mr. APLUS has only recently been too dedicated to cause some symptoms of hypoglycemia. It is just a tired relationship. As you all know, he will start his first tour since his debut next month. In order to present the best stage effect to the fans, He has been practicing very hard recently. The 21 albums released last month and the promotion of A+ costumes and Grey Goose Vodka on Black Friday are also personally following. In short...except for the minor trauma and brain damage caused by falling from a height Shocking, APLUS has no major physical problems. He has received the best care in the hospital. He is very grateful to the media and fans for their care. The two who appeared with him are the staff of the touring performance company. We oppose all forms of Conspiracy theories. The company under the name of APLUS is operating well, and there is no problem with personal finances. He never interacts with gangs..."
Press spokesperson Hamlin held a small press conference downstairs in the building where A+ Records is located. Someone immediately asked about the previous few fainted and sent to a doctor. "The fact is not what you guessed. He has no bad habits. I promise. The previous so-called fainting are all rumors, and there are many inaccuracy. For example, one time he just went to the hospital for routine checkups, it was rumored to be...
The previous few times had not been photographed in front of the public like today, Song Ya asked Hamlin to blame everything.
"But I remember you didn't say that last time when he was taken to Caesars Hospital from Netscape headquarters by ambulance, Mr. Hamlin." A reporter with good memory asked.
"Sorry, I won't reply one by one, I just want to say please don't worry~www.mtlnovel.com~ As Mr. APLUS’s lawyer, I have all his health conditions, except for minor problems caused by frequent heavy work. He has no physical problems."
Dismissed the reporter, Hamlin turned around and called his partner Goodman, "Has his personal doctor set off? Did you go in?"
"Go, Jimmy is thinking of a way!" Goodman only said a word, and he hung up, "Jimmy!? Did you find it?"
"I'm looking for, I'm looking for."
After bringing Song Ya’s most trusted doctor away from the mountain, the two lawyers personally committed dangers and became thieves. Brother Goodman looked out, and brother Jimmy took a flashlight in the file cabinet of the doctor’s office. “It doesn’t seem to be here, not here?! "
"Impossible. I bought his nurse. It should be in this cabinet." Goodman was anxious. "APLUS is very careful. Did you use a pseudonym?"
"Wait, wait...huh? This has a medical record, belonging to a person named SongYa...yes, it's him, and it's time to faint several times!"
Goodman immediately ran in from the door and looked quickly, "Huh? Is there really no problem? All the statistics show that he is in good health..."
"Isn't there a record here? He recommended APLUS to go to another doctor, will it..."
"This doctor's title is a psychology authority..." Goodman stared at the medical record and thought carefully.
In Los Angeles, Taraji quietly returned the remote control and watched TV with Song Ya, who had just sent Xue Linfen and his son away.
"Mariah Carey has finished her trip to Asia ahead of schedule. She is very worried about her husband's condition, but refused all interviews from reporters..." The picture shows a wife wearing big sunglasses, she is escorted by a large number of bodyguards. Head hurriedly walked into the boarding gate.
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Isn't it obvious? It's all hype. Breaking up, getting married, getting married and passing on divorce, of course, fainting, and claiming to be discriminated against can all be used for hype. Since the year APLUS debuted, every time he has a new song released, or a movie is about to be released, he will definitely use these methods to fight the layout, right? He is not honest... Fooling fans, deceiving people, habitual offenders! ’
In Chicago, Cassidy took a rare announcement of a political theory program. She was dressed beautifully, wearing a conservative southern girl's dress and sitting on the broadcast station, attacking Song Ya frantically, but she also said the truth.
"Wow, you know APLUS well, Ms. McGee, you always pay attention? By the way, you and him were middle school classmates before? There seems to be some rumors..." The female guest on the opposite side immediately seized the opportunity to laugh, "This can be with you His political position does not match."
"I...you..."
Cassidy almost bit her tongue, "Am I right? Don't change the subject every time I ask, we are talking about the governor election!"
"Okay, okay, come back to our topic. The vote for the governor of Illinois will be opened the day after tomorrow. Our current polls show that Cook County Attorney Peter Flock will probably win nearly 10,000 votes. Only the last vote will be left tomorrow. One day, this gap is difficult to reverse, right?" the host asked.
"Indeed, if the willingness of the Elephant Party supporters to vote tomorrow is still not strong... Now almost all the Illinois media predict that Peter will win."
A guest supporting the Elephant Party solemnly said to the camera: "So I must appeal to all the people who do not want to see the politician whose private life is full of stains and are suspected of corruption and other vicious cases elected, to go out tomorrow and vote for themselves. Holy vote..."
This is a media that supports the Elephant Party. Cassidy has some experience now. He knows that the party that may lose the election will sometimes deliberately put the number of candidates behind in the polls. This can stimulate those Voting enthusiasm of people who usually don't care much about politics.
Conversely, opponent supporters who think they are winning are likely to see that their own polls dominate, so they simply won’t go out. Now Chicago is very cold, traffic jams, and queues. It took hours to get a ticket, without any political enthusiasm. It's really hard for people to get out of the house.
If voters in the leading camp in the polls feel that they are not inferior to their votes, then the turnout rate will be unexpectedly low. In history, there are often reversals caused by the gap in the voting intentions of the two camps.
She hurriedly said: "Peter Flock may be a little unscrupulous in his private life, but how can his opponent be better? He has been a thug for those multinational companies for many years, and has been suspected of using immorality in several class actions. Means to defend large companies."
"Hey, don't you support the Elephant Party?" The female guest who mocked her before laughed.
"I... I support the right people, OK? Peter Flock did a good job in Cook County. He vigorously fights crime and improves law and order. I like this kind of hardliner and don't compromise with criminals and political correctness... "Cassidy said.
"You have a personal purpose, viewers, please allow me to remind you that Ms. Cathy McGee's father Vic McGee has worked under Peter for many years. As a police officer, he is still in prison because he is involved. Many corruption and malfeasance cases..." the host interrupted to remind.
"Here comes again, it's a political pursuit, and my father has not been convicted!" Cassidy retorted excitedly.
"Haha, you are all in the same group. I remember Peter stood on stage for your father before, hugged you and shook hands..." Another guest magically conjured a small cardboard with Cathy and Peter on it. A group photo outside the FBI Chicago branch building.
"He is doing justice, and I have never denied that I support him..."
Before Cassidy finished speaking, the host smiled and said, "So you, a social activist who takes an extreme stand, support Peter. Am I right?"
"Maybe Peter and I have different political positions, but yes, I support him to become our governor..."
"I want to explain again. This Ms. Cathy McGee once said that she thinks the main suspect in the Oklahoma City bombing has a reasonable appeal. She also said..." The host began to scoop. Other guests joined in immediately.
"I, I said, I don't regret this, even now..." Cassidy defended awkwardly, and the volume gradually increased, turning the studio into a place for quarrels.
This is the case. Some tendentious programs choose opposing guests deliberately to choose those who have extremely extreme speeches, in order to make the opposing opinions seem to be undesirable to the public. This kind of political theory shows' The role of "Joker" can not only prove the "normal" and correctness of the party, but also can attract the crowd to watch the crowd because of her strange remarks and increase the ratings.
The ‘clown’ debate must be ashamed to lose, but there is no shortage of people willing to come, because it is not ashamed to get the notice fee and earn money. To some extent, the two sides are mutually beneficial.
Cassidy was besieged again and was at a disadvantage again. She understood that the other party made her announcement because she needed a clown in the show...
"Are you really dizzy or fake?" After the show, she left the studio in the contempt of other guests and found a public phone to call Song Ya.
"I'll find a flat ground for fake dizziness. It hurts to roll down so high." Song Ya smiled.
"Oh." She was silent.
"What's wrong?" Song Ya asked.
"It's nothing, pay attention to your body and rest more." She said, "I'm a little tired. Maybe next year I will find a university that is willing to accept me..."
"Need help?" Song Ya asked.
"No, I want to go far away..."
"That's it."
Song Ya put down his phone in a complicated mood. He didn't watch the show that Kasidi was participating in, but he could guess that it was good, he had always persuaded her before.
"APLUS, please come with me for the next examination." The nurse came over to invite someone, and he stood up obediently and followed him.
This time Goodman and Hamlin had to figure out their physical problems anyway. They not only called their attending doctor from Chicago to participate in the consultation, but also planned to send themselves directly to the Mayo Medical Center...
Of course, this idea was rejected, and he just had to wait for the minor concussion to rest. He knew that his body was fine.
"Where is Mimi?" After doing a complicated special inspection, he suddenly remembered, where is my wife?
After returning from a long flight, Mariah Carey was abnormally not always by her side this time. After entering the door from the beginning, she asked her physical condition cryingly, and then stuck together and talked to each other. Then, I don't know where to go...
"I have a concussion..."
He sniffed, not feeling right.
But soon, a news disrupted the peace. One of the candidates for the leadership of the Elephant Party, the Senate Majority Leader Bob Dole gave a divine assist to the money train crew...
The thing is like this ~www.mtlnovel.com~ There is a robbery plot in the money train movie. Criminals pour gasoline into the ticket hall of the station and use the ignition to threaten the conductor to pay the cash. This old man in the early 20th century The trick has now disappeared, but after the film was broadcast, several cases of imitation crimes have been caused. Someone poured flammable products such as lighter oil on the cashier of the store, and then threatened with a lighter.
Bob Dole didn't know why he surrendered himself and publicly criticized the plot of the movie, and called for the boycott of this kind of police film, saying that it provided a violent demonstration for criminals.
If the distributor Columbia Pictures won the treasure, it immediately jumped out to take advantage of the speculation, saying that the film is faithful to reality to the greatest extent, Bob Dole is interfering with Hollywood's creative freedom, and Wesley Streep is even more vigorous, saying Bob Dole is aimed at himself. He is a conservative who hates blacks. For example, he previously called for the cancellation of the preferential treatment of blacks for college admissions...
The black community has little ability to discern this kind of provocation. If the party boss suppresses it, then we support it. This makes the money train's box office in the second week likely to improve.
At this time, the A+CN and Inner City Broadcasting Company under his hand were not stable again, and they also began to help Wesley spray Bob Dole.
"It's really worrying."
The black media in his hand got out of control as soon as they encountered such things. Song Ya became more and more unhappy. In the evening, bad news came from Chicago. Alicia accidentally discovered that the polling station was smuggled in by a truck from the back door to vote. Box, the big box that requires two strong men to carry about 10,000 votes in the early days. On the eve of such a fierce election, this number can definitely determine the final candidate for the governor. She will immediately start the fair election court. In the emergency hearing process, I want to use litigation to invalidate that box of ballot papers and follow the steps to find out who is behind the scenes.
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One day later, during the Thanksgiving holiday week, the box office was released. Toy Story took the top spot with a box office of 34 million. Apple founder Steve Jobs’s Pixar animation became famous. Before, they had been relying on animation and short commercials to show new technology and I won the prize, but many people questioned that this Hollywood animation company is just a big toy for the tech hero, and it may not be successful in the field of animated feature films that need to rely on box office hard indicators to tell things.
Now Steve Jobs hit those people in the face with box office, technology and children's fanaticism. This is the first full-length animation that uses CG technology. The production cost is 30 million and only a production team of over 100 people is used. . Of course, the careful help of the industry leader Disney Animation accounted for a big factor. This was the project that Katzenberg decided to start before he left Disney to go to DreamWorks.
The box office guarantees that Tom Hanks won again, and the protagonist of Toy Story is his voice.
007 Golden Eye ranked second with a box office of 20 million, and the cat and mouse game ranked third, with 17.5 million overwhelming the 15 million that made the plane head.
The President of the United States, Casinos and Money Train ranked four, five and six.
"This is not a summer vacation, so there will be a big decline in the box office after the holidays. We have to do everything possible to hold the top three, wait until the wave of Christmas schedule picks up, and then defeat the new film of that schedule." Yeremov was excited. Said.
"Huh?" Mariah Carey immediately snorted dissatisfiedly when she heard this. Her Xingmeng tears were released on Christmas schedule.
"I see, let's not talk about this for now." Song Ya was in pain. It was not the sequelae of the concussion, but the governor election of Illinois.
Things took a dramatic turn in just one day and one night. Alicia found the ballot box. She requested an emergency hearing overnight. After a battle with the elephant party opponent’s lawyer, she successfully sent the election fraud case into D. Then, today, the Fair Election Commission and the court supervised the ballot box to obtain evidence. The result was very embarrassing to the Donkey Party. Among the more than 11,000 ballots, of the more than 9,000 votes for Peter, only about 2,000 were voted for him. Like a party opponent.
The difference of more than 7,000 tickets could almost influence the election. She and Peter only had to turn one hundred and eighty degrees and tried to prove that the box of votes was okay, clean, and there was no election fraud.
In short, this big oolong led to Peter’s faction. Goodman’s speculation is even more terrifying. He thinks that the box of votes was carried in by the Donkey Party because they can’t afford Peter’s defeat. Who knows it’s a mistake by Peter. Wife Alicia revealed...
"I don't understand why Peter's elephant party rivals fiercely resisted when Alicia reported it?" Song Ya asked Goodman.
"Hehe, because the Elephant Party themselves are not sure, don't they know that their people may be quietly ‘helping’? The two parties are not clean on this matter, so..." Goodman smiled.
"In this way, even if the results of the balloting tomorrow show that Peter wins the election, his elephant party opponents will certainly not let go of this ballot box with questionable voting ratios and sources. The litigation will take a long time." Hamlin said.
"Do you have to talk about this?" Mariah Carey urged, holding her husband's hand.
"The temper is a bit big." Song Ya spurned dissatisfiedly. After she came back, she played and disappeared during the day for two consecutive days, which was very problematic.
"Huh!" She slapped her on the chest.
"Take it light! I have a fall!" Song Ya found out that fainting is not a good trick, feeling that his wife is already immune.
"Just beat you!" Somehow, she was very arrogant, and after she changed the copyright library, she was eaten to death by herself.
"You..." Song Ya was considering whether to punish her a little, and returned to her old attitude.
"Don't bother you two, hurry up and announce it." Taraji urged, holding his forehead.
"Ok."
The handsome and beautiful women walked to the balcony of the hotel and waved to the fans below. The crowd gathered outside the hospital after he fainted. He insisted on being discharged and followed outside the hotel. Many girls held'APLUS' Get back to health as soon as possible' slogan or a small sign of love, and there was a huge cheer when the couple appeared together.
"Feeling your concern, my body has no problems. Next month's tour will be held as usual. See you in Chicago!" Song Ya announced loudly.
The fainting brought a lot of side effects. For example, Goodman and Hamlin kept talking about asking themselves to check thoroughly. They would never give up until they found out the root cause of the disease. There is also the president of KM Pictures. It's that Blade Warrior partners began to worry about their starring role. Next month, the listing of DTS was cast a shadow. Netscape was not affected much. After the news of the fainting news, the stock price fell slightly and immediately continued to go up. Ten dollars.
This kind of breaking news is a good thing for my records and movies, a great thing, although it is considered by many opponents outside to be deliberate hype and acting.
There are still many people who sincerely judge that they will not live long, so-called ‘out-of-print’ signed posters, CDs and other commemorative items are being scrambled in the second-hand market...
According to Gordon, Comcast has further lowered its support for A+CN. On the one hand, A+CN has not obtained the ratings requirements for the milestone node, and on the other hand, it may also be because of whether it can continue to maintain high investment next year. Concerns.
Whether it’s business, records, movies, or media, he has too many stalls now. He also knows that always fainting will bring unknowable changes to the overall situation, but now he really doesn’t have the energy to take care of them all.
At present, the most important thing is to keep the box office of the four tours next month, so that ordinary fans who are concerned do not refund their tickets. The relationship between Anschutz must be maintained even after the Apocalypse. His own Apocalypse has a football-themed movie. Didn’t they just say they can invest in football-themed movies? It’s unreliable to think about the theme of football in the United States, but it is another matter to have external investors take over, and the World Cup theme song is indeed a good opportunity...
The first concert was on December 1st, and it had been delayed for two days, so he waited for the injury on his face to heal, and immediately put on some makeup to cover up his public appearance, announcing his health status and guaranteeing the tour. It will be held as usual.
‘APLUS just showed up at the Los Angeles Hotel with Mariah Carey. APLUS said that the fainting was only caused by overwork. After a short rest, he announced that he has recovered and the tour will continue next month...
"Asshole!"
In an apartment in Los Angeles, Charis gritted her teeth at the man in the picture. She smashed the small white plastic stick in her hand against the TV like crazy, and then fell to the sofa and sobbed silently.
At this time the doorbell rang, "Charis, Charis? Open the door!" It was the voice of the agent.
She hurriedly picked up the small stick that popped into the corner and hid it in her pajamas pocket before going to open the door.
"What's the matter with you? You are so decadent!?" The agent immediately asked angrily when he saw her, "Didn't I inform you in advance? We are going to have dinner with the producer in the valley for two days, and get dressed up. You don’t fly to and from the east and west coasts to hide at home, don’t leave a bad impression on him!"
"I've seen the script, and I will have exposed images in that movie!"
Charis went to the dressing table lazily and began to fiddle with cosmetics.
"So? Which Hollywood actress can dodge this year? Except for those sweethearts, what path should you take in your appearance? Are you mentally unsure? You are almost the right age to shoot. Unstoppable miracles. The casting director also said that the story structure of that movie is similar to vulgarity, it is a prize-winning film, stop making emotions, and if you win that role, 1996 will be your perfect year!"
The agent persuaded her to pack her things, "Where is your assistant?"
"I'm taking her off."
"At this time?" The agent didn't ask much. "Hurry up, I have prepared a stern body shaping plan for you after the call girl number six is ​​filmed, otherwise Tom Hanks will be caught by the unstoppable miracle crew. You are furious."
Body shaping...
Charisy looked down at her stomach, her eyes hesitated for a while, flustered for a while, fierce for a while, and reluctant for a while, "That bastard..."
"Who? Did Tom Hanks make any other demands of you?" The agent wanted to get crooked. "Don't refuse him."
"You shut up." Charis will not tell the truth to this little character. She intends to discuss with her co-agent, Pakinsley, but she also knows that Pakinsley still has Fergie from A+ Records. The ability to attract money is too much stronger than yourself, and you may not necessarily consider it from your own standpoint.
"Okay, I shut up, anyway, I'm doing it for you."
The agent packed her bag and said, "Today is the two of us? How about I drive Ferrari to take you to the appointment? I want to try it a long time ago."
I chose a loose dress and appeared in a high-end restaurant near Hollywood with my agent. The producer, director, and screenwriter of the Valley Two-Day Project are all alone. John Hertzfield, a filmmaker who has been in Hollywood for many years, Achievements are average.
"Introduction, the valley was invested by Rysher Pictures ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ this is..." John Hertzfeld pointed to the next film company owner Keith Samps, also a small company.
The two middle-aged white men are far inferior to Tom Hanks. Charis feels that they look at their own eyes like they look at their prey. The difference is that John Hertzfield has to stay a little bit more restrained, while boss Keith Samps has no scruples. "Please sit down, Miss Theron." He directly touched his waist while being invited to the table, "Wow, it is really tall." Then he held his elbow with the other hand, and gently rubbed the belly of his fingers. few times.
"Thank you."
She has no interest, and now she doesn't need the characters in this small production very urgently. In addition to the sixth call girl and the unstoppable miracle, there are still a 30 million blade warrior still waiting in 1996.
Wait, everything is now... She touched her belly again with her hand under the counter. Why didn't that **** APLUS fall to death the day before yesterday? Then I must give birth to the child!
Wait, wait, not necessarily, not necessarily, maybe because I have been under too much pressure recently, and my doctor and pregnancy test have made a mistake.
"The oysters here are very good." Keith Samps pulled the seat closer, and carefully used tools to pick out the oyster meat for her. There was a single response to her agent's question, and the hint was obvious.
"Thank you."
Speaking of it, Keith Samps is not ugly, he is also very handsome in Hollywood, and he is gentle enough. If there is no such bastard, he may have fallen in front of him now, but now...
"I'm sorry, I'll go to the bathroom." Halfway through, she said goodbye gracefully, hid in the bathroom, and took out a pregnancy test stick from her bag...
"Fxxk! Fxxk!" The result is still the same, without any luck...
"I want to act, I want to be famous..." He cried again with his head in pain.
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Itsnottrue
This is not true
Tellmei’vebeenliedto
tell me
I have been living in lies
Cryingisntlikeyou
Crying is not your style
Huhuhu, Huhu...
Outside the partition suddenly came the woman's exclamation, questioning, and the sound of high heels leaving, and the locked door was banged, "Charis, I know you are inside! What are you doing!? Half of the Hollywood investor-producers hang out in the restaurant!? They all left Fxxk! Are you satisfied now? Big stars?"
"I...I...immediately." She quickly wiped her tears.
"What are you holding in your hand?" Suddenly, the source of the voice was something wrong. She raised her head in panic, and the agent's head somehow appeared above the partition, condescendingly, holding the pregnancy test stick in her hand directly.
"Hey, this is the women's bathroom! Would you please give me some privacy?" She hurriedly put her legs together, put her things away, and protested loudly while sitting on the toilet.
"I just don't care about M-fxxk. You have it? Don't you? It's Ye... I said why someone will give you a Ferrari, don't hide it, show me!"
The agent's head disappeared, and he continued to knock on the partition door. He was very excited, "How important is 96 to you and me!? Huh? You give me such a big surprise now!? Yeremov. How to say?! I call him!"
"No!" She yelled in horror, and the manager's madness made her mentally breakdown, and she began to cry again, "Don't fight, please..."
"Show me that stuff!" the agent yelled.
"Sir, sir, please go out immediately. This shop does not welcome guests like you, please go out immediately! Otherwise, I will call the police." The restaurant person also appeared.
WhatthehelldidIdo
What did i do
NeverbeenthetypetoLetseerightthrough
I have never been so innocent enough to let people see through
Huhuhu, Huhu...
"How could this happen, how could it be like this..." Charisi continued to cry as she listened to the quarrel between the two outsiders. Suddenly, her eyes became decisive and she threw the pregnancy test stick from the top of her head. Lift the underwear, tidy up the instrument and open the partition. Regardless of the agent who lowered his head to pick up things in the corner of the bathroom, slipped to the door of a person who looked like a restaurant manager and said, "Please help me."
"Don't worry, miss." The restaurant manager saw the tear-stained beautiful white girl and immediately sympathized.
She lowered her head through the women outside the door and ran directly to the parking lot outside. The manager behind her was stopped by the restaurant manager and had a dispute. It was raining heavily. She ran into the Ferrari and started the car.
The phone started ringing constantly, and the calls were all from the agent. She didn't answer, and she drove aimlessly. The wipers were working left and right. Her tears were dim. The two rain curtains made her only see the colorful lights of Los Angeles and the red color of the car in front. taillight.
"Hey! Where are you Charis!? You have to make a decision..."
After his emotions eased, he still answered the call with perseverance, and the agent calmed down a bit, "After taking the call girl number 6, I will take you to the doctor. It's okay. The body will recover sooner. The faster the decision is made, believe me, the black dahlia case (a famous unsolved case in Hollywood, the murderer is a famous doctor who secretly provided abortion services to Hollywood actresses) know? Hollywood has never lacked professional doctors in this area. Doctors will keep secrets strictly , You will also recover well, without delaying entering the unstoppable miracle crew, no one will know. What about the attitude of the old man on the Blade Warrior project? He has a wife, you just need to be stronger, First formally sign a contract with the crew, you have to force him..."
Mr. Yeremov, whom he used to talk about, has now quietly turned into an old look.
Charis hung up the phone before he finished speaking, and turned it off.
Unknowingly, the car drove out of Los Angeles, "San Marino..." She looked at a sign in front, and drove the car off the road in a ghostly manner. She knew where Xue Linfen lived, although the two had not dated.
Stopped and asked people a few times. When night fell, Ferrari finally drove to the door of Xue Linfen's mansion. She stared at the iron gate and the tree-lined path behind the iron gate, and then hesitated sadly. There was another choice. , The role model is inside.
"Beep..."
Suddenly, the sound of car horns coming from behind shocked her, "Fxxk, why should I come here." She became sober in an instant, and hurriedly turned the steering wheel to make way.
"Charis?"
Xue Linfen seemed to have just returned home, rolled down the tall nanny car window for the woman who gave birth to APLUS's only child, poked her head out and asked, "Is that you?"
Damn, it was recognized.
"I, uh, I just want to come and see you, Xue Lin." She also rolled down the car window and forced a smile.
"Oh, then come in." Xue Linfen looked at her suspiciously, and two cars drove through the gate.
"Hey, Robb..." She greeted little Robb who was the first to jump out of the car awkwardly.
"Please, Charis, we'll talk later." Xue Linfen rolled her eyes, she should still remember that she betrayed her and took a lot of blood from Little Robb to please APLUS. She was with two black people. An old man came back from the same car, and the other was younger.
Little Robb naturally didn't remember her. He stared at the beautiful big sister, and took the initiative to pinch the hem of her skirt, not afraid of life at all.
Xue Linfen had business affairs and seemed to be in a hurry, so she chatted in the living room. Charisi was a little embarrassed while teasing Little Robb while listening.
"Thank you, Miss Finn." The two blacks are more cautious. They should be literate people in terms of dressing and demeanor. There are so many low-level writers or screenwriters in Hollywood. They seem to have scripts for them. Xue Linfen voted, "Our story focuses mainly on the African-American area of ​​Baltimore. There is a story about a woman and three men's emotional entanglement and self-salvation that spanned 30 years..."
"I've seen it and I like it very much." Xue Linfen put on his glasses and took out the script to discuss with them.
"This..." Little Robb took him to the Lego model park next to him. He had to play with his big sister and the babysitter. Charissy asked me why I came here, but when he saw the cute child in front of him, Subconsciously rubbed his stomach.
In fact, Xue Linfen was also chatting about business affairs while observing her from time to time. About ten minutes later, Xue Linfen's agent Tim also came and chatted with the two blacks for a long time until the other person got up. Goodbye.
"I will consider. The only shortcoming of your script is that the time span is too long. If you want to show the changes of the times, the budget must be overrun. You know, we are working on a small cost project for A+ Pictures..." Xue Linfen and Tim took them to the door.
"We understand that we will change it again. In fact, there hasn't been much change in the urban area over the past 30 years. As long as we use some skills when shooting..."
When the two left, Xue Linfen and Tim looked at Charis, who was sitting on the ground and focused on Lego.
"Oh, sorry, I kind of forgot the time, Xuelin, Tim, then I'm leaving too." The simple toy stitching made Charis feel a lot more relieved, and she avoided the scrutiny of the two, and said goodbye.
"Why are you here?" Xue Linfen asked unceremoniously.
"No, I just want to apologize to you and Robb, and Tim, I'm sorry." She said flusteredly.
"Finally I have a chance to get ahead and I found it in my heart, right? I heard that there will be many good characters waiting for you next year." Tim sneered.
"Sorry, I'm really really sorry, I'm so confused now..." She was emotionally broken again.
"You are only twenty years old, girl, I was still playing a supporting role in a B-level movie when I was your age. You should be happy. There are not many girls in Hollywood as lucky as you." Xue Linfen seemed to be softened and persuaded : "Grasp it well. Opportunities are waiting for no one. Don't let yourself regret it forever."
"That's not right, didn't you already get along with Johnny by then?" Tim recalled.
"Don't mention the prodigal Tim. Although he was really good to women when he got better, Johnny Depp did his best to help me get some characters and advertisements in those three years, but... men are always unreliable." Xue Linfen shrugged.
"Is it the same with APLUS?" Charis asked.
"Hehe, he is just more generous because he is more rich and powerful." Xue Linfen smiled bitterly.
"You are already transforming a producer now?"
"Well, Yeremov couldn't be too busy with the small-cost movies of A+ Pictures."
After leaving home, she drove the car back to the apartment in the city, and the answering machine was jammed with messages. Except for the main agent who kept nagging and was already contacting the doctor to get the operation as soon as possible, there was another From Paikinsley.
"I heard about your business Charis." Pakinsley said in a message: "From now on, I will take care of your affairs myself. I will give you a suggestion. It will not be difficult for a year, or Say there are only eight months left, right? Hollywood actresses have never lacked such precedents. They announced that they have interrupted their acting career and returned to campus. They have gone to study abroad for a year. They want to spend time with their relatives or just say they want to settle down. It just disappeared for eight months, then returned with full blood, and continued to return to Hollywood as a single woman. I can cite a few similar examples of well-known actresses, big names, rest assured, I will arrange everything. , People outside will know nothing..."
"Ms. Kingsley, what about the kid?" She called back immediately. "There are still those good opportunities I had in 1996."
"So the child is from APLUS, right? You can guarantee that there will be a paternity test." Pakinsley did not answer directly.
"I'm only with him..."
"That's fine, leave everything to me, so-called Chance Charis, that kid is your greatest opportunity."
"It's yours too?" Charis was not stupid, and immediately felt the starting point of her attitude.
"Of course, of course, who told that scumbag can't hold his lower body." Perkinsley smiled.
"I still want to consider..."
"There is not much room to think about it. I have told him about it. Do you think you have a choice based on his character and energy?" Pakinsley said.
"Why! You are my agent, Ms. Kingsley! You have an obligation to keep secrets for me..."
"Don't worry, I'm thinking about maximizing your interests. Take a look at Xue Linfen. How many years can you fight with one child? Don't make Charisy, I'll go to you!" Pekingsley hangs phone.
On the stage of the concert in Chicago, Song Ya sweated like rain and concentrated on dancing with the dancers, rehearsing for the official opening of No. 1.
"APLUS, concentrate, concentrate!" Wu Zhi kept reminding him.
"Charis is calling!" Linda rushed over with her mobile phone regardless.
"Hi, Charis." Song Ya picked up the phone, "Is it the day we were drunk..."
"It should be, what should I do with APLUS..." Charisi cried again on the other side of the phone.
"You shouldn't let the shrewd vampires like Pai Kingsley know about this, you should notify me as soon as possible! Now it's fine, I'm getting the handle by her!" Song Ya blamed it all.
"So your first reaction after hearing the news is this?"
Charis didn’t know that it was her emotional breakdown for the first few times today, and she cried, “I was accidentally discovered by my agent, and I didn’t intentionally... Blame you, you are a shameless, unfeeling scumbag. ! You play so crazy, isn't it destined to have this kind of result!?"
Maybewontyoutakeitback
Can you take it back
Said you tried hard to make me smile
Andnothinghastochangetoday
Nothing needs to change now
Youdidn’tmeantosay "Iloveyou"
You don’t even say “I love you”
IloveyouandIdontwantto
But i love you so much i shouldn't be so addicted
Huhuhu, Huhu...
"I'm sorry Charis, I'm a little bit burnt now, I... Anyway, you can only listen to Kingsley now, I will send Linda to talk to her with you, I like children, rest assured, I am not that kind of scum... …Uh, not the kind of scumbag man."
"You like kids ah? What about me?" Charis asked.
"Me too..." Song Yagang wanted to say something nice to coax her. From a distance, she saw Mariah Carey and Brenda rushing over aggressively, and hurriedly threw the phone back to Linda as if she had been burned to her hand.
"Humph! Come here!" The wife was very strict, and left a word and went backstage with Brenda.
"What should I do?" Linda panicked. "She knows? Pakinsley won't leak the secret. She just got the handle and will definitely use this to squeeze you. Boss, she's that kind of person. As long as you are afraid of being exposed, afraid of being known by Mrs. Song... Is it Charis?"
Maybeweshouldjusttry
Maybe we should try again
Totellourselvesagoodlie
Make up a perfect lie to each other
Ididntmeantomakeyoucry
I didn't mean to make you cry
Huhuhu, Huhu...
"I'm a scumbag, but I don't want to hurt Mimi Linda anymore, but I didn't expect this day to come so soon."
Song Ya took a deep breath, and the corners of her eyes moisturized, "The long pain is not as good as the short one. Maybe it's good for us to face all this earlier. I can't be pinched by a woman like Pai Kingsley for a lifetime, and from the copyright library. after……"
"Maybe that child is not yours." Linda was lucky.
"No, since Pakingsley dared to speak, he must be very sure." Song Ya shook his head.
"Have you thought about it?"
"I'm done."
"Humph, what a good thing you did!"
After dragging heavy steps to the backstage, Mariah Carey punched him in the chest.
The woman was dressed very grandly today, her face seemed to be rounded again, but she was still beautiful, "I..." Song Ya opened her mouth, but couldn't open her thoughts, so she became, "What's wrong, dear." "
"Huh, think for yourself!"
Song Ya understands her, it seems that this is not the attitude of discovering her second bastard. She pouted and sat down in front of the dressing table, copying her hands and looking up at the sky proudly, with a look that you come and ask me to please me. .
No matter what, I always have to face, "I know I don't have any reason this time, Mimi, let's get a divorce, I will bear all the responsibilities, and the media will only scold me, I..."
"YouM-fxxk!" Brenda blurted out.
She turned back to her little husband in disbelief, "You, what did you just say?"
"Let's get a divorce, I'm outside... uh cough, I made another kid outside..." Song Ya bowed his head and confessed.
"you!"
Maybewontyoutakeitback
Can you take it back
Said you tried hard to make me smile
Andnothinghastochangetoday
Nothing needs to change now
Youdidn’tmeantosay "Iloveyou"
You don’t even say “I love you”
IloveyouandIdontwantto
But i love you so much i shouldn't be so addicted
Huhuhu~www.mtlnovel.com~huhu...
She burst into tears, covered her face with her hands, and threw herself on the dressing table.
"APLUS, you bastard, Mimi just got your baby but you are divorcing her!?" Brenda yelled.
"Wh...what?" Song Ya was stunned, "WTF..."
"Shut up Brenda!" Mariah Carey stood up suddenly and ran out crying.
"Mimi!" The husband chased him out, and he was about to catch up. "Stop him." She ordered the bodyguards who became loyal after being changed.
"Mimi, what's the matter with the child!?" Song Ya shouted to her back after being stopped by the bodyguard.
"Drive."
Crying into tears, she couldn't help but glanced at the rear window, her husband was trying to force through the bodyguard.
Thesmilethatyougaveme
You give me your smile
Evenwhenyoufeltlikedying
Even when you die soon
When the sky gets dark
Iminyourarmsincentralpark
In Central Park, you hold me in your arms
That moment of silence seems eternal
Ican’tescapetheway, Iloveyou
I can't escape
I love you
Idon’twantto, butIloveyou
Shouldn't have been so depressed
But love you so deeply
Huhuhu, Huhu...

Chicago 1990: No change today
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 821: Sweet 1 day

"WTF!? No..." Song Ya completely ignored the sad apocalyptic song lingering in her ears, and was completely upset by the news. "Are you all scheduled? Give me a surprise attack today. set?"
"Don't you often say that you are careful every time?" Linda rolled her eyes.
"I..." Youku can't tell. I'm really careful. I really enjoyed myself with Charis and the others that night. I drank a lot and maybe I didn't pay attention in the middle, but other time...
"Don't you chase it?"
Trying to remember, old Mike drove the car in front of him.
"No, Mike." He looked in the direction where Mariah Carey was leaving. "I know you like her very much, but this time is different."
"Go and apologize, use your ability to coax women, just like last time." Old Mike said.
"We have to end it, this is also for her good, otherwise once I talk to Pai Kingsley here, she will be even more hurt. That woman is a good soup agent, has her own public relations company, acting style Very vicious, it must not be too late to respond. She will understand me when she wants to understand..."
If you don’t prepare early, wait for the fact that Chalis is pregnant with her child by Pai Kingsley. He sits down on his own, and loses the good image and popularity that it was difficult to build before. The skin is thick and the heart is as hard as iron.
As DIVA, when her career is in full swing, it is reported that her husband is stealing a real hammer, which will only hit her even harder. It's not career, but psychological. Fans and passers-by will naturally sympathize with her, but the overwhelming media that eats melons will cause her mental pressure to break down. After all, she is a woman who loves herself and face...
Song Ya shook his head and turned and walked back, "Get the car back, Mike."
"You did something wrong and said you want her to be good, so she wants to understand? Understand you?" Old Mike asked.
"To some extent, we are a kind of Mike, with a strong entrepreneurial spirit, and a perverted desire to control certain things, but the things we care about are different." Song Ya replied.
Old Mike also rolled his eyes, barked his teeth and drove the car back.
"Okay, okay, just roll my eyes and hate me." Song Ya complained.
"The question now is what to do with the child? Will your wife stop wanting the child in a fit of anger..." Linda asked worriedly, "You have to find a way to prevent this from happening."
"I... I don't know Linda, I'm a bit confused now."
Song Ya took a deep breath, "She is not Sharinfin, let alone Charis, to me. I discussed this topic when chatting with the true feminist Ms. Sloan. I also agree with Ms. Sloan's view, whether she wants Don’t want that child, that’s her natural right as a woman and mother. If I love her and respect her, I must accept any decision she makes."
"Wow, a set... So if you don’t count Robb, who you don’t know in advance, you can accept Mariah Carey whatever you do, but what about Charis? Does that mean that the women of the world have different standards?" Linda asked.
"Charis is different. Maybe she won the bid unintentionally, but after being told about it by Paykinsley, things got out of control. It is absolutely beneficial for her or for Paykinsley to give birth to a child. She will Born."
Song Ya sighed, "I don't have much to do now. I mean I'm willing to pay money or resources, but they don't want to get my public admission. This is the bottom line, remember, Linda. You are ready to prepare. Fly to Los Angeles. I’ll let Donovan and Hayden accompany you to negotiate with the Paiginsley woman on my behalf, and call Mimi’s agent Sandy Glen. You must convey my message clearly. She can use Charis’s child to coerce me to achieve certain goals, but if she dares to make the news public and embarrass Mimi, then I will become the most ferocious enemy in her life. Don’t think that soup is a bit painful. No feet. I’m a Hollywood insider. I’ve heard some negative rumors about him.”
"Tough to the end?"
"Tough hard to the end, Hayden may be stupid. You, Donovan and Sandy Glenn are both good at observing words. If you find that Paikinsley intends to raise the table during the negotiation, you should notify me immediately. I will let him Hamlin and Sandy Glen issued a joint statement announcing that Mimi and I are negotiating for a divorce. The reasons are all my fault. All the responsibilities and infamy should be carried over to reduce the damage to Mimi in advance. To the lowest."
"What hurt?" Ms. Sloan, a personal political adviser, came over. "What? Haven't you been watching the votes for the governor election? Peter Flock has won."
"Thank God, there is finally good news today." Song Ya sighed.
"All right, then I'll pack up and set off." Linda nodded.
"Uh...what should I do now?" Song Ya asked Sloan, rubbing his brows.
"Call congratulations, and plan to go to Springfield City (the capital of Illinois) to attend his inauguration early next year." Sloan replied in a good mood, "Believe it? The actual polling results are quite different from the polls. Peter surpassed his opponent by more than 30,000 votes. If you count the ballot box in question, he will win even more."
"Uh, do you have any other suggestions?" Song Ya only found out that he was standing on the roadside of the parking lot. Fortunately, it was not business hours. Only some staff who came to the concert rehearsal walked by in the distance. He pointed to the inside with anguish. I am too busy today..."
"You'd better find a time to talk to him before he takes office, and discuss how to deal with the next things, such as the case of the police officers. The governor in the federal system has great powers. What will happen to you? It will be much more comfortable." Ms. Sloan said: "But I want to remind that starting from today, your money will greatly weaken the influence of Peter, that is, Mr. Governor."
Now and then, Song Ya understands this truth naturally, "I understand, is his new trouble okay?"
"That ballot box? I don't know. Anyway, there are not many governors in Illinois who took office without ‘ill’." Ms. Sloan laughed.
"There is still a precedent in history that corrupted half-doing it." She seemed to be in a good mood, but Song Ya could only smile bitterly.
"It doesn't make sense to think so much. Anyway, it's a good result for you and for us."
Relying on her relationship, Sloan has expanded a lot of contacts in the Chicago Donkey Party politics. If she turns back and continues to be a congressional lobbyist, she will undoubtedly become stronger. "By the way, I saw your wife’s team when I came. I am heading towards the airport. Can I catch a private jet if I catch up? As long as it is going to the east coast."
"Don't, don't disturb her." Song Ya shook her head reproachfully.
"Daniel is here to pick up the plane."
The Gulfstream 4SP just landed in New York. The female assistant turned on the phone and countless phone calls came in. She reported to Mariah Carey, "It must be a lobbyist for APLUS."
"Humph..."
After a voyage of more than two hours, Mariah Carey had become full of vitality again at least on the surface. She pouted down the boarding ladder and saw Daniel, the president of Sony Columbia Records, who was waiting in the cold wind. , And their own manager, Newman, these two guys also pulled their godmother Patty Rabel together.
"Mrs. Song..." Daniel greeted him headlessly, "I just learned from APLUS..."
"Don't mention that man again, just keep calling me Miss Kelly from now on," she replied.
"How do you plan to retaliate... well, punish him? You don't want to..."
Daniel was afraid of the DIVA's punishment of her husband, and when he got the news, he came over to put out the fire anxiously. In fact, he kept cursing the couple in his heart. They could do better than the other, really!
"Rest assured, this time I won't hurt you Daniel, and Mr. Newman."
Mariah Carey seemed to have an idea in her heart, "I know what that kid cares about the most, I only target him."
"Don't...too much, your current record sales account for Sony Columbia Records..." Daniel wiped his sweat.
"Speaking of records, what happened to the bulletin board rankings last week?"
She suddenly asked, "Whitney Houston's Exhale airborne first? That was the theme song of the "Wake Up to Dream" movie that she and I crashed during the crash schedule, right? This will provide a lot of momentum for her film. Help, why don't you sniper?"
DIVA seems to be about to transform all the anger into work. This is good news for herself. Daniel and Newman looked at each other and replied: "She did not use the old publicity strategy of the bodyguard theme song. Playing the rankings caught us a bit off guard, and APLUS's IgottaFeeling did not stop us either."
"I must crush her and use OneSweetDay, just this week!"
She categorically said: "Our movie crashed, singles crashed. I don't want to lose this time. BoyzIIman, who joined me, didn't want to. Their EndoftheRoad's 13-week record of winning the B chart in a row was broken by Whitney Week!"
"Of course, we are fully prepared for your song to hit the charts." Daniel, Newman and others followed her, who was walking forward like a queen. "BoyzIIman's Motown Records also pledged to cooperate."
"Uh, you..." Patty Rabel should have been told by two Sony Columbia Records, and looked at her belly, "What do you plan to do next year's tour?"
Her expression became hesitant and lonely, and her steps hesitated, "I haven't decided yet..."
"The kid told me that no matter what decision you make, you will support you." Patty Rabel took the opportunity to say.
"He really said that? I don't think that **** likes children very much!?" Brenda yelled again, "Aw! Patty, why are you kicking me?"
"Yeah." She snorted noncommittal and got into the car.
On December 1, the new home of the Bulls, the Chicago United Center, which can accommodate 20,000 people, poured in more than 15,000 people, because the performing arts department of the organizer Anschutz specially closed one side of the stand to make it easier. This concert has a more theater feel, so that the large-scale tour "newcomer" APLUS feels more comfortable for the first show.
"Today is very important to us, APLUS." Anshuzi's people took advantage of Song Ya's final check before going on the field, and revisited the old thing. "If this cooperation is happy, hehe, I think we were interrupted by accident last time. The topic, the team, football-themed movies, World Cup theme songs, etc., can we enter the formal discussion?"
Song Ya glanced at him and took a deep breath. I still have... Forget it, it's really hard to calculate, "All right, we will cooperate happily."
In New York, Mariah Carey, who attended the live TV show with Boyz IIman, the most popular boy group in the country, touched her belly unnaturally, and then pulled the hem of her shirt.
"What's wrong with you? Conservative girl, don't you be nervous? This is just a small scene for you." The fat guy in the BoyzIIman group smiled and joked and bumped her shoulder.
"Why..." She slapped the opponent lightly on the arm and retaliated, "Let's kill them all today."
"They? Your little husband's song is still second on the B chart."
"Just let him die."
"No problem, haha." The four members all laughed.
"Maria, is this song you did for the dead David Cole, right?" Entering the interview before the performance, the host asked: "BoyzIIman, are you in memory of the former band manager? You co-created it. ?"
"Yes, I miss him very much. Sometimes we think of each other only after someone leaves. We never told him that I love you, nor did I tell him how happy we are every day we are together. Sweetness and joy..." BoyzIIman members answered affectionately. orryInevertoldyou
Sorry i never told you
AllIwantedtosay
All i ever wanted to say
Andnowit\'
But now, it’s too late to hug you
\'Causeflownaway
Because you have gradually flew away ofaraway
So far so far...
"Ladies and gentlemen! Who is the king of rap in Chicago!"
According to hip-hop tradition, Al and Dile as well as Mon and Dion Wilson began to take the stage before his performance.
"APLUS!" the audience answered in unison.
"Who is the most beautiful boy in Chicago!?"
"APLUS!"
In the real cheers and attention, Song Ya, who was wearing simple jeans, sneakers and a trendy T bull hat, held the microphone, waited for Al to shout, "There is a please below," and immediately became expressionless. The big thick gold chain and the rhinestone tag are naturally indispensable. The jet of dry ice in front accompanies the fireworks to detonate at the same time, creating a layer of colorful fog between him and the audience.
This is not to warm up the stage, nor to be a guest performer. This is really his own stage. Before learning the magnificent and innovative sound and light effects of MJ, Anschutz also has to control the stage scenery and For other concert costs, apart from the big electronic screen behind it, there are not many other gimmicks. After all, hip-hop music, especially rap music itself is lively enough.
Song Ya took the opportunity to communicate with the band and Al and the others. The opening song RememberTheName played with the accompaniment. Al began to shout to the audience and encourage the audience to wave with the strong rhythm, "Youready? Let\'sgo!!!"
"Never..."
Mariah Carey took a deep breath and put the microphone to her mouth, "hadIimagined..."
I never imagined
Livingwithoutyoumile
How to live without seeing your smile
Feelingandknowingyouhearme
Feel you hear me
Itkeepsmealive
This is the motivation to keep me alive
Alive! She and the four members sang in unison: AndIknowshiningdownonmefrHeaven
And I can feel you shining on me in heaven right now
Likesanyfriendslostalongtheway
Just like the friends we have lost in our lives
AndIknoweventuallybetogethe
And I know we will meet again one day
togethe
Never separate
"let's start."
In Los Angeles, in Paikinsley’s own public relations office, she left Charisy with tears in her face, closed the door intimately so that the girl could hear the conversation between the two parties in the negotiation, and then smiled and said to the visitor: "Very good lineup, William Morris and the Hollywood Gay Brotherhood, does he dare not come to APLUS? Hello, Linda, can you represent him in full?"
"He has a concert to be held today."
Linda glanced at Donovan and Sandy Glen who were accompanying her, and sneered, "Isn’t your CAA providing any help? Oh, yes, I remember that since your former president, Mr. Michael Ovitz, went to Disney , You have gotten into a lot of power disputes within CAA, right? Maybe I should invite a colleague of yours?"
"Don't be so aggressive Linda." Pai Kingsley didn't eat this set. "We are on one side."
Charis hugged herself with her hands helplessly, listening to the harsh words of the people outside, using the child in her stomach to come and go, playing the front line.
Onesweetday
On that sweet day
DarlingInevehowedyou
Honey, i never let you understand
Assumedyou\'dalwaysbethere
If you are still with me
I will take your appearance for granted
ButIalwaysared
But i always care about you
ButIalwaysared
Always
AndImisstheloveweshared
I miss the time we used to love each other so much
The perfect male chorus combined with Mariah Carey’s gorgeous female voice made the small television studio full of sound pressure from five people, Onesweetday! Mariah Carey shed tears quietly from the corner of her eyes, waved her arms like a boy, using her full strength, the high pitch of her hand seemed to break through the roof, letting the gentle golden light from heaven shine.
"Please give me a little more Mary..." When singing Mambo No.5, Song Ya almost sang Mary's sentence as Mary. After a while, God missed the beat, and the chorus behind was also crooked. Fortunately, he hugged the female dancer and turned around to hide the next line of lyrics, and then found it to make up.
Onesweetday
On a sweet day
I can feel you shining on me in heaven
Just like our friends who have passed away along the way
I believe that one day I will meet you again
On that sweet day...
"Wow wow wow wow, you played so perfect today, I almost missed it." After singing a song, the fat troupe who was in charge of singing the high pitch with her touched his neck and said with lingering fear: "Next time this Is that sentence lowering half a K in small scenes? For me."
"No problem." She joked with the four and left the TV station, then joined Brenda and Patilla Bell and returned to their home in Bedford Hills.
"You performed so well today, Mimi..." Brenda complimented, "By the way, Daniel is asking again, your global tour next year...".
"Um~www.mtlnovel.com~ She walked straight into the cloakroom, "CANCEL, just stay at Madison Square Garden at the end of the year. "
"Ha! Awesome Mimi!" Patty Rabel naturally knew what this decision meant. "I can think of a name for the goddaughter's child!"
"Come in." Mariah Carey didn't respond, and called the servant in the house. "Put these, these, all away and pack them." She pointed to her husband's personal valuables, gold chains, gold or rhinestone cufflinks , Tie clips, etc. Some were bought by him, and some were given by himself.
"What do you want to do?" Brenda asked.
"Donate all, donate to those... those who are poor, homeless, and homeless, donate love." She replied lightly.
"Wow, that kid can be slapped, he is likely to be **** off like you." Patty Rabel stroked his chest and said: "Since he has fainted many times inexplicably..."
"It's best to be angry with him! What do you like? Pick a few too, pick whatever..."
:. :

Chicago 1990 Chapter 822: Chairman's weakness

"Here, you messed up the harmony part after the last sentence was sung, and deliberately avoided the next sentence."
On the second day in Chicago, the tour project team was holding a regular review meeting, and the concert director unceremoniously pointed out a mistake in a certain paragraph of b5 to the live video.
"I won't do it next time."
Song Ya accepted the criticism very sincerely. No matter what accidents he encounters, his singing career is ultimately his foundation. He will not turn the cart before the horse, and it is very likely that he will have to raise two more cubs next year. Take note, very attentive.
We did not find a suitable broadcast buyer for the four tours this year. We either thought that the TV station was small, it was not broadcast live nationwide, or there was no plan for a concert video, or the bid was low, and the talks were not very pleasant.
These years, it is difficult for hip-hop singers to get generous single-show live concerts contracts with big TV stations like Mariah Carey, because rap lyrics are always dirty and out of the ordinary, not suitable for national live broadcasts, and some singers will behave suddenly on stage. Although the major TV stations are more at ease with themselves, they are often not alone on the stage. The chaotic backing singers and gangsters are the source of danger. The big TV stations don't want to risk live broadcast accidents.
After all, this is the first time I have held a concert with 10,000 people. Potential buyers want to wait to see the effect and audience reaction.
Therefore, the live video is only a recording form, and the budget is not large, so the camera position is small, and the shooting angle is also fixed. It is no problem to cut a documentary for post-review or a few scenes.
"Rn This song, the girl hanging from the top of the stage is obviously too nervous." The director continued.
"There is something wrong with the lifting mechanism, don't blame her." The head of the props group actively admitted the mistake.
"Well, no more problems are allowed in the next game in New York. Can the heroine here help? Her figure and face are much more beautiful, and her action performance is better. If you change to her, the stage effect It will be even better." the director asked.
"She seems to have gotten a good role in Spike Lee's new project. Maybe there is no time." Song Ya found an excuse to refuse, and the girl now used is a Hollywood stunt female stand-in. They are far worse than Charis.
"I can give special treatment. She is only used to rehearse for half a day in advance. In fact, the live performance is only a few minutes."
The director also wants to fight for, "Where is Spike Lee's set? New York or Los Angeles, she can pick one of them, just come one, so that I can cut the scene where she appeared when I was on the tour documentary."
"Well, forget it, now this girl is fine. rn hasn't been released yet, the issuer needs to maintain some mystery." Song Ya pretended to think for a while and then continued to make excuses and shook his head, "Now the effect is very good. Right? The audience was screaming crazily when the rope came down, they couldn't see the girl's face, and there was no broadcast."
Being **** with ropes from a high place is a dangerous action after all, and Charis has her own child in her belly.
"All right, then the next question"
In a concert that lasted more than two hours, Song Ya sang with smoke and sweat on stage, and the tasks of the people behind the scenes were not light. This is the result of collective work. As a newcomer in this area, both he and the team need it. Run-in and continuous improvement. Even if the effect of his concert is not achieved overnight, the early solo is nothing more than singing and dancing with the old routine of the accompaniment band, chorus and dancing team.
So after the entire concert team has finished the finishing work in Chicago, it will charter a flight the next day to New York, where the next show will be held. It just so happens that the private jet has no face and asks his wife to come over and sit there. Song Ya is hurried to meet After meeting Peter, he also arrived in New York by the same plane.
"Boss, yesterday, the board meeting of Inner City Broadcasting Company successfully made the change of chairman candidates, and now you are officially the new chairman after Mr. Passy Sutton." Linda, who came to the meeting earlier, was full of honor and honor. report.
"Ok."
With the deeper understanding of the black media, Song Ya’s psychological expectations return to rationality. Is this media and its influence useful? Of course there are, and they are of great use, but those effects can only be effective on whites. Black media people can't count on their own disputes. In some ways, this shows the unity of the entire ethnic group in the general direction, but I still think about it. How about dealing with Wesley Streep
"When Alicia finishes the affairs of the governor’s wife at the beginning of next year, you can make time, you, her, and Dr. Chen will carry out a partial split and reorganization of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation according to the previously prepared plan. There is resistance. The Sutton family and the Manhattan Gang should also cooperate."
He confessed to Linda, "3 can't relax for a moment, let Dr. May continue to stare at the three liars with the new general manager."
"Okay, everyone understands that you didn't attend the board meeting in person because you were busy with concert affairs, but since you are in New York, it seems impossible not to hold a dinner party." Linda suggested.
"There are also many things this week. I have to participate in the NASDAQ listing event, and I have to get familiar with the venue in New York and continue the rehearsal. But"
Song Ya thought for a while, but decided to agree, "Okay, you can ask the people from the Inner City Broadcasting Company for the matter. You can make appointments for me."
He walked into his house in Tribeca and suffocated halfway through the conversation. The living room that belonged to him before marriage was piled up like a utility room, and it was hard to find a place to stay. The dinner! "What the **** is this? Mike!?" He asked the old Mike who was standing in front of him.
"Your wife left all your personal belongings in Bedford Hills and upstairs here, and the door to the upstairs room has also been locked," Old Mike replied with a shrug.
"Really excessive."
Song Ya walked over and checked the sundries briefly. His wife didn’t even give a carton to pack. Some of her valuable or commemorative performance costumes were thrown on the ground at random, all in groups, all becoming crumpled. of.
He had to complain in a low voice and let Linda command the bodyguards to help him clean up, at least to clear the place to sleep tonight.
"It's not convenient to say outside just now, how did you talk to Paikinsley in Los Angeles?" Song Ya found two of her Grammy trophies, one of which had a golden record player on the bottom and big speakers for some reason. Separated, re-worked distressedly, and handed it to Linda.
"Paikinsley agreed to let Charis keep the child’s affairs secret. In fact, I feel that Charis doesn’t want to disclose this child. She plans to return to Hollywood after giving birth. Then the existence of this child, whether it is to her or to you It’s all negative. Of course, you have to make up a lot of things for Chalice’s loss in the next year. It must be no less than the one who can’t stop the miracle girl, the valley two day girl, and the blade warrior girl. Series roles."
Linda accepted the Grammy trophy with the large diamond sales certification certificate frame of the same name, and replied: "In other respects, she wants to put her artists into the record project. A lot of them, she asked for repayment. There is more than one blade warrior. So Yeremov will cooperate with William Morris and your lawyer Hamlin to stay there to continue negotiating with her. In addition, she also asks for Charis’s children no less than Little Robb’s upbringing is no less than a house in the San Marino villa you bought for Xue Linfen. She seems to want to talk about Fergie's renewal, and she quietly bypassed William Morris and hinted to me. Or she will take over part of your brokerage affairs and then make concessions in other areas."
"She wants to be beautiful." Song Ya basically anticipated these conditions. When Pakingsley communicated with him for the first time, he put on a threatening posture of strange goods, otherwise he would not decide to divorce as soon as possible to avoid his wife's suffering. A bigger and more sudden blow.
"It's a mess." He continued to pack his things, "I will definitely make up for the opportunity, and I will not be less alimony. Is it okay to buy a house cheaper than Xue Linfen? I publicly admit that Little Robb is safe. Concerns, the house was not given to Xuelinfen by me. It belongs to the foundation under Robb’s name. Do they know? I called Fergie and she won’t cooperate with Pakingsley. I have already given it She has produced two albums. The first one is a big seller and has a title list, and the second one is almost in all aspects. But in the current general downturn in the music industry, the sales are pretty good. She understands that no matter where she goes It’s not easy for the company to get a better opportunity than mine."
"It should be possible, what about other things?" Linda asked.
"Bargain, my project can include some Pai Kingsley artists, but not too much. Don't think about my personal brokerage affairs. Don't cause a fire in the backyard of William Morris at this time."
Song Ya thought for a while, "What about Charis? Is she not angry at Pakingsley through her to achieve personal goals? Or we can use this to encourage her to fire Pakingsley and it would be more cost-effective."
"Pekingsley played a trick. She let Charis hear the negotiation between us and her secretly. You know, we were bargaining, and Sandy Glenn, your wife’s agent, was also there. Kingsley or Charis is not very friendly. Now Charis has a worse impression of you, and she wants you to suffer more."
Linda smiled bitterly, "You have to be careful when answering the phone calls between her and Pai Kingsley. It is very likely that you will be secretly recorded."
"Well, in short, don't show them that I am anxious to put out the fire, but the actual operation is to end this matter as soon as possible?"
Song Ya bent over and picked up the outfit she had matched, "No, what about the necklace and tag I wear with this outfit?"
"Maybe it was given away, I just got this from her. Dangdang!" Taraji, who was in charge of the messenger for the two, returned and happily showed off the big gold ring with diamonds imitating the championship ring." Is this yours? Boss?"
"Of course it is!" Song Ya suddenly had a bad conjecture in her heart. Her own wife definitely did it. She subconsciously stretched out her hand and tried to take the ring back from Taraji. "I was a Chinese in Brooklyn last year. Made to order! Linda knows!"
"It's his Taraji." Linda testified.
"No, it was for me! It's mine now!" Taraji refused to pay it back and began to run away.
"One by one, but was bought? Traitor! Don't forget the last time you and Juliana"
Song Ya was furious and almost spit out the secret in front of the bodyguards, "Return it to me!"
"No, stingy! I saw that she was going to pack up a lot of expensive goods for charity!"
"This! This!"
Ignoring her assistant, Song Ya continued to clean up the clutter, "No, nothing! It's all gone!" Except for the clothes, all kinds of gold and silver accessories were gone, "! Mariah Carey! You sent it out. Don’t you have a share in the money!?"
Play with me to kill a thousand enemies and hurt yourself a hundred and eight? She did it!
"She's in Bedford Hills, right!? Let's go."
He wailed and hurriedly called Linda, Taraji and others, and drove to stop his wife's retaliatory sale.
"Hmph, I know you, I know your weaknesses, this time I won't retaliate for your career, but I just want to make you upset and **** you off!" Mariah Carey said triumphantly on the phone.
"I have given you so many houses and small islands, am I a stingy person? Huh? I am a figure on the list of the richest people in rice, and I am the chairman of many companies! Those gold and silver jewelry are worth a few if you ruin them all Money!?" Song Ya shouted, "I was wrong, I'm sorry, but you don't use such a stupid way to retaliate against me, okay?"
"Stupid? Humph"
Mariah Carey sneered, "You are not stingy but also stingy, generous but also stingy, right? What is most uncomfortable for you is spending money you shouldn’t spend, spending money for no purpose, such as throwing money directly into the water. Here, give it away"
"You! I'm at the door, let me in!"
Just as Old Mike had stabilized the car, Song Ya rushed into Bedford Mountain Villa’s own home. In a short time, all traces of her existence seemed to have been cleaned up. Brenda was humming a song and admiring her cherishedly. Three big rings.
Sandy Glenn, her agent, saw the host entering the door, and pulled the cuffs without a trace, blocking the Patek Philippe tourbillon on his wrist.
"!" Song Ya didn't pay attention to this, and yelled in the living room with his neck.
"You scumbag, dare you come!" Brenda scolded with her hands behind her back.
"What?" Song Ya asked.
"Hmph" the hostess appeared beautifully at the top of the stairs on the second floor, "This is your weakness, how about it? Are you very angry and helpless!?"
"You take my precious jewelry"
"It's not just jewelry!" She interrupted sharply, "And the ring you gave me, the 17-carat one, I also want to send to the charity auction, probably, uh, half of the blood can be recovered."
"No, what I gave you is yours! You sold your own things at half price to punish me!?" Song Ya was indeed very angry, holding a breath in her chest.
"Yes, I won't talk about those who told you to carry it on your back. I am going to sell this house. Since we bought it together, I will return half of the money to you at that time." She said.
"You, how much do you plan to sell? Don't do this, this is the place where we get married." Song Ya stepped up.
"The place where I married a scumbag! Don't come up!" She stretched her foot and kicked people. "Sell for ten million! First come first served!"
"Hoho" Song Ya grabbed the handrail of the stairs~www.mtlnovel.com~ and bent down with heartache, and almost fainted, "We bought it for more than 20 million, plus the decoration, plus the gimmick of our wedding place, Coupled with inflation, coupled with the increase in New York real estate, it can now sell for at least 40 million!"
"Hehe, I am a stupid woman who can fall in love with a guy like you, of course I don't understand the market, I'm sorry." Mariah Carey sneered.
"No, isn't this house good for our children? If you do this, will it hurt his future? He will be unhappy in the future."
Song Ya begged to survive, "He will say that he is that stupid mother from now on, causing me to lose 30 million in fortune when I was born. He will hate you."
"I don't have to! My father is a scumbag! I don't want my child's father to be too!" Her facial expression softened and seemed to be touched, but she immediately screamed loudly and picked up her high heels and hit it.
"Don't say anything wrong." Song Ya took the opportunity to make a forehead, and hugged her against the fly slap. "Don't punish me in this way. Can I be afraid?"
"Divorce! Don't play this old lady anymore!" She struggled desperately.
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The noise was also noisy, and the high-heeled shoes were also hit. Song Ya covered his forehead, "This is our common property, you have no right to sell it alone!"
"That pair of thin courts, here, I have called the lawyer." Mariah Carey took the opportunity to push him away and snorted downstairs.
Her personal lawyer had just entered the door, followed by the dog-like Lee Phillips, the former MJ lawyer who was swept out by MJ along with Sandy Glen.
"You two are reemployed with me ah?"
This semi-MJ lineup was a bit dazzling. Song Ya’s attention was quickly shifted away. He was still struggling with how to calm his wife and not lose his reason. When he sold Bedford Mountain Villas, he suddenly saw this vampire, and thought I probably understand that there is only one option left: "Business is business".
"No, we only serve Miss Kelly, APLUS." Lee Phillips greeted Sandy Glen and replied with a smile.
"That's it! Linda, call Goodman and ask him to come too, Taraji, help me clean up a guest room."
Live here today! The next afternoon, at about three or four o'clock, the couple's lawyers and accountants gathered at Bedford Heights.
"Boss, hurry up. You must be present at the dinner at Parcy Sutton's house tonight. In addition to the New York media person who came to celebrate your becoming the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, all the people involved in the DTS Nasdaq listing team are also Will come, company founder Terry Beard, shareholder Mr. Spielberg, people from Goldman Sachs and Greenwood Capital, as well as some heavyweight financial reporters. At the dinner, you have to endorse the listing of DTS. Various matters have missed several opportunities to speak publicly."
Linda reminded.
"Well, let's solve this problem as soon as possible." Song Ya glanced at his wife across the table. Now this long table is used as a temporary negotiating table. She had a straight face, folded her hands on her chest, looked up at the ceiling and ignored people. She should have cried last night, her eyes were a little swollen, but her attitude was very firm and full of momentum.
"Don't think about it anymore? APLUS." Goodman beside him clutched the document and refused to hand it over.
"No, that's it."
Song Ya glanced at Li Phillips next to his wife, "Fortunately, Li."
"Let me see if your conditions can satisfy Miss Kelly."
Lee Phillips smiled and took over Goodman's reluctance to hand over the property division documents, and began a serious review.
"The two-story high-rise apartment in Tribeca is owned by my client, APLUS. The real estate and properties such as Bedford Hills and Gulfstream 4SP aircraft purchased by the other two will belong to Mrs. Song. APLUS has promised to give it before, but The small Bahamas and island buildings, Malibu seaside villas, diamond rings and other precious jewellery items that have not been fully implemented by legal documents will also be officially identified today. They are also Mrs. Song’s.
Goodman stated: "Some of Tribeca's other commercial real estate, yachts and other properties that you independently purchased by Mrs. Song, and the highland park villas and other properties that APLUS owned before marriage are not within the scope of this division document. There is no dispute either."
"I am not stingy Mimi, I just don't want to see our hard-earned money being deliberately ruined."
Song Ya stared at his wife's eyes and added. Bedford Mountain House is responsible for more than 10 million, and Gulfstream aircraft is more than 10 million. Some diamond rings and the precious gifts given to her add up to several million. The Bahamas island that has not been visited once will cost 1,000. Do million, the Malibu seaside villa is 10 million small, and I only got from her to the top-floor apartment in Tribeca, which is equivalent to losing about 50 million dollars in this marriage, not counting her Luxury consumption such as weddings and parties created together, as well as all costs and real estate taxes for maintaining private crews.
She didn't ask for child support, but in the future, most of her business empire will not be handed over to the unborn son and daughter. Her Chinese soul has decided to treat her sons and daughters differently from other children.
"Wow, APLUS you..."
Lee Phillips was involved in such a high-value division of property the first time he appeared between the two.
Mariah Carey didn't wait for him to finish, she lowered her head and brushed the signature after grabbing the document. It seemed that she really broke her heart this time, and she was very determined to divorce.
'Snapped! She returned the pen and file without saying a word.
"There is a prohibition clause in it, I set it up to prevent you from selling at random."
Song Ya picked up the pen and said, "Besides, you will have to pay the property tax here and Malibu alone in the future. Please don't forget to pay it on time." He didn't know the meaning of nagging at this time. The pen tip trembled unnaturally. Under Goodman's guidance, he signed his name everywhere in the initial divorce agreement.
Signed up and met her tearful eyes, but she immediately turned her head over.
"This is a supplementary agreement. If there are no public relations accidents with your new bastard, you must work together to maintain a good image of husband and wife until the end of March next year, that is, after the Grammy and Oscar awards season. During the period, you have to each other. Fulfill the auxiliary publicity obligations of assisting the other party's film and recording careers, such as the announcement of Miss Kelly's Star Dream Tears."
Lee Phillips handed over a document again, "If the mother of your new illegitimate child comes out to talk nonsense before then, I'm sorry, you have to pay Miss Kelly a high fine again, and you must take the fault as much as possible. In the past, we tried to eliminate the negative impact for Miss Kelly as much as possible. Otherwise, the peaceful breakup agreement just now will be invalidated and we will start a divorce lawsuit. Given that Fujibi believes that you have nearly 500 million personal assets..."
"Don't threaten us Li, they signed a prenuptial agreement, remember?" Goodman reminded him with a sneer.
"Do you think the judge will sympathize with hip-hop stars who have cheated on marriage and killed them?"
"The reason why a legal document is a legal document..."
"Goodman."
Song Ya stopped them from arguing at this time, "Give it to me, I am willing to sign." He took the supplementary agreement text from Li Phillips and continued to sign.
"And this confidentiality agreement, and..."
In short, this time it was a real game. The lawyers and accountants on both sides have a neat lineup and the process goes very fast, but the splitting of assets is so huge, it still takes a lot of time.
"Boss, okay? Pierre Sutton drove off in person and came to pick up people." Linda has urged several times, "It's better not to let him find out that you are..."
"I know I know Linda."
Song Ya looked at the lawyers on both sides who were sorting out the thick legal documents, feeling a little exhausted, but also a little relieved, as well as guilt and pain...
"I can't find one of your formal clothes." Taraji ran out of the cloakroom to report.
Yeah, it's strange to find it, and it's all packed and thrown to Tribeca by his wife.
"Just wear this, it's okay."
I ran over in desperation. I still had yesterday's jacket and jeans, but it didn't matter. I am now the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and the owner of most people at the party.
"Uh, there seems to be one more." Mariah Carey said suddenly.
The two looked at each other and walked to the honor showroom tacitly. In the large glass cover in the center of the room are two plastic models who wore wedding dresses and gowns from the wedding, but now the wedding dresses are gone, and the female plastic models are bare. My dress is still there.
"Can you?" Taraji asked.
"Take it," Mariah Carey said.
"Where is your wedding dress?" Song Ya asked her.
"Cut it, burn it," she replied.
"I'm sorry..." Song Ya could only apologize.
"Fxxk, is it ironic? You have always looked down on my father, but you yourself are shorter than my dad." She said sadly.
"I... I'm sorry." What can I say?
"Quickly, Pierre is outside the manor. Don't be seen by a senior media person with so many lawyers and accountants in the house."
"Well, then I will pass, Mimi..." Song Ya whispered to her.
"Go, you are free."
After changing to the exquisite dress made by a well-known designer, Song Ya got into the car lonely with her hands in her pockets and went to ‘coincidentally’ to meet Pierre Sutton who had just appeared at the entrance of the manor.
"Hey, Chairman, everyone is waiting for you~www.mtlnovel.com~ Pierre smiled and leaned out the car window.
"Let's go, let's go over." Song Ya replied.
"and many more!"
Mariah Carey also appeared behind in the car, "Take me, and I'll go too!"
She smiled as if nothing happened today, got out of the car with the beautiful evening dress that she had just changed, and shouted to Pierre before getting into her husband's car: "Is Mr. Spielberg right today? I want to talk to him about movies..."
"Uh, now, how could the dinner party miss you Mrs. Song?" Pierre, who was still in the dark, smiled and rolled the window to lead the way.
"Publicity obligation, right?" She took her husband's arms as before, "I will do my job well during this time."
"Yeah." Song Ya took her hand. "Thank you, Mimi."
He forced a smile and turned to look out the window.
:. :
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"Be careful with Lee Phillips. You shouldn't find him. The appearance of him and Sandy Glen means that David Geffen behind them will probably find a way to intervene in your public and private affairs. Remember what happened to MJ? In order to get rid of them, David Geffen was finally paid a large'breakup fee'."
The Sutton’s family is a neighbor. After a while, taking advantage of the time of solitude, Song Ya gave her own advice. Although she has a good relationship with David Geffen, although she has a holiday with MJ, the top singers are caught by the same group. The party's control of brokerage and legal affairs is definitely a hidden danger. MJ's final choice was to lose some money to sweep them out, although partly because of the anger caused by the 1993 case.
　　 "At least temporarily beneficial to me, they are willing to help my Xingmeng tears." Mariah Carey replied.
　　 "I am willing too." Song Ya said.
　　 "Hey, the more people who work, the better." She chuckled.
It seemed that she was also using each other. Song Ya trancely recalled the time before the two opened their relationship. At that time, she felt much smarter than after, especially after marrying herself. Now everything seems to be back to the original state. Now, she wasn't stupid... Maybe it was because she loved herself too much at that time.
  but……
　　 "Don't be too confident in yourself, I don't think you can play with them." Song Ya glanced at Sandy Glen's car through the rear window, "I didn't say this because of Lee Phillips's attitude to me just now."
　　 "You take care of yourself."
　　 "Well, during pregnancy...Have you found professional staff? I heard that singing your high pitch will affect the fetus."
　　 "Well, I found it. Actually, I don't know if it is because of the estrogen level. I feel that I have been singing very well recently, and my voice is very smooth..."
　　 Chatting and talking about Old Mike stopping the car, she stepped out first. There were many reporters at the door of Sutton's house. She began to pose beautifully in front of the flashlight, smiling sweetly and stylizedly.
　　 "Mrs. Song, Miss Kelly, talk about your new movie!"
　　 "You and BoyzIIman's new song will also be airborne this week on the B chart, right? It is rumored that it will directly win the championship?"
　　 "Let’s talk about your cooperation with BoyzIIman, who do you like best among the four?"
Her new single, OneSweetDay, started to hit the charts and became overwhelming. One of the most popular DIVA plus the most popular men’s day group, joined forces, the quality of the song itself is also high, it is also a positive energy to commemorate old friends and lyrics with religious elements. , There is a posture of killing everything in Beimi Da.
　　 "APLUS, hey." When Song Ya appeared later, the reporters all laughed, "Do you feel the pressure from your wife?"
　　 "Congratulations, the first concert was a success!"
　　 "Are there any new shows on the 7th in New York?"
In everyone’s eyes, the two of them are undoubtedly the first money-grabbing couples in the entertainment industry. They both released special courses at the end of the year. They both have movie projects. You chase after me, build momentum with each other, and have a perfect image. "You stand closer. Okay? Right..."
　　 The reporters coaxed the two of them together. She pouted her mouth as usual, put her arms around Song Ya's neck, and pressed her lips to her cheeks.
After being bombarded, the two walked into the Sutton family manor in arm in arm. As the richest man among the old men in Manhattan, Parcy Sutton still saved some money. The previous Inner City Broadcasting Corporation was on the verge of bankruptcy without conflict.
　　 "I was wearing second-hand clothes when I first came to Manhattan from Chicago..."
Soon after entering the door, everyone gave a speech again. His classic narrative of the realization of the American dream of the poor boy is getting more and more sophisticated. It is not completely repeated. Every time there are small changes and iterations, it will be different according to different occasions. "I respect Mr. Passy Sutton and Pierre very much. This is why I injected capital into the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. I firmly believe that the African media has a bright and lofty future..."
Amid the applause of the crowd, he finished his speech, "Okay, let me give this to my wife Maria, she takes care of all my affairs." Then he plagiarized another sentence that Underwood liked to introduce his wife Claire's terrier.
　　 "Thank you, thank you everyone." Mariah Carey took the center position in a charming manner, "I am a New York girl, always always, when I was a kid..."
　　 Her speech level is not bad, but now she feels more like a social machine that never makes mistakes, more perfect, and less emotional. Actually this is good? Song Ya smiled as he listened and thought secretly, is it really impossible to have both a woman who loves herself but all kinds of troubles, and a woman who doesn't love herself but always accompanies her in a perfect state?
　　 "APLUS, DTS's roadshow results are terrible, maybe we should plan for the worse."
After fulfilling their mutual obligations, the two separated. She went to the business director Spielberg, and Song Ya was dragged to the study by Dile and Goldman Sachs black executive Smith and DTS founder Terry Beard. .
　　 "What's worse?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "The issue price will still be pushed down a bit, probably after the listing, the total market value of DTS is only 200 million, or more than 200 million."
　　 Goldman Sachs initially estimated that it would be less than 300 million, which is approximately in the range of 270 million to 299 million. This is not a difference...
　　 "Alright? I will try my best to brag tomorrow, will a miracle happen?"
　　 They are all professionals. Song Ya himself rarely intervenes. Besides, how many shares he has, 3.2% after listing, 5% voting rights, and one director.
　　 Tomorrow is the day before the listing, so I can do my best and let my fate go. "Netscape's issue price is only 24, and the final opening price is 72..."
　　 "DTS is not an internet stock, and those internet stocks are crazy now." Smith complained, "Including Netscape, the seven internet stocks listed in 1995 were called the Seven Sisters by some on Wall Street. It's disgusting."
　　 Smith is a chemist and tends to be in the industrial field. He has not caught up with this wave of Internet.
"In short, let's end it all as soon as possible. I'm content to be listed." The slow Terry Beard has no big ideas. Even if DTS has a total market value of only 200 million, his personal worth can be tens of millions, although he is not before. There is a big gap in expectation of becoming a billionaire in one fell swoop.
　　 "Mr. Spielberg..." Song Ya wanted to bring Spielberg over to talk.
　　 "He seems to want to sell part of the shares as soon as the six-month lifting period is over. The amount is not small. Wall Street and investors have heard some related rumors, otherwise you think why the issue price has been lowered." Dile said.
It seems that other people are very dissatisfied with Spielberg’s approach. It turns out that the big director wanted to cash out and withdraw. Unless it is a highly sought-after bull stock, rumors of shareholders trying to cash out in large quantities will undoubtedly give the market a clear picture. Bearish signal.
　　 "He won't tell the outside world? Isn't it still in the silent period?" Song Ya asked.
"Who knows, anyway, someone said that, of course he would not admit it." The person in the green shirt said, "What about you? APLUS, the lifting period for your shares in Netscape is in March next year, right? You will not be prepared by then. Mass cash out?"
　　 "Uh, this is not convenient to disclose." Song Yaxin said what? Want to make a surprise attack on me? Humph, no way! "Anyway, I won't cash out the shares of DTS. Don't worry. My director is Ms. Alicia Flock, who finally helped me get it. From your hands. Oh, yes, Alicia is now the governor's wife. ."
　　 "We know that she just called me and apologized for not being able to be there in person." Terry Beard laughed.
　　 joined forces with Spielberg, and after working hard to help DTS for a day the next day, Song Ya participated in the IPO bell ringing ceremony of Nasnak for the second time.
However, everyone’s interest was not high this time. Spielberg didn’t even show up. DTS dropped below the issue price during the call auction. After a brief rise at the opening, it turned around and went down, pulling out a dying line. .
　　 "170 million..."
The group left in batches after taking part in the closing event and taking group photos with their smiling faces. Terry Beard could accept it. Spielberg, who was not present, seemed to have no choice but to be very enthusiastic at the beginning. For Goldman Sachs and Green Shirt Capital, Dilai was not happy, "How much is our 3.2% worth? Five million! Originally planned to pledge this part of shares for next year The hardware investment of the American music website."
"By the way, Dile, what do you plan to launch the America music website the next year?" Song Ya also knows that next year is the last year before Dile gets 15% equity incentives, and he refuses to die next year. Listed, "The situation of online stocks should be good next year, but not necessarily in the next year. That website can't find a profit model now, don't play off."
　　 "Don't worry, no, no two of the Seven Sisters can make a profit~www.mtlnovel.com~ Now Wall Street is not popular to see profit records for many years, especially for online stocks." Diley replied confidently.
"I am willing to give you that equity incentive. I promised." Song Ya reiterated his position. "You don't have to take risks because of this concern when you consider your business. I don't want to lose a director of DTS. It started because I was optimistic about the future of surround sound..."
　　 "I understand APLUS. If I mess up, you can punish me and drive me away. I know how rich you are, and A+ Audio will never get out of your control." Dilei made a military order.
I just lost a large amount of real estate after divorce, and then I have to bear the child with Charisy. Next year, A+CN will have a large amount of money. Song Ya shook his head and did not say anything to the old brother. Fergie's second albums are selling well, and the cash cow of A+ Records is still very stable. It will be settled early next year.
I can even get some song and music income from Mariah Carey’s record sales revenue, because she stuffed the Malibu she gave her into the new album daydream, and StepUp and ANONO into the movie of Xingmeng Tears. Soundtrack.
　　 "Honey, are we going back?" Mariah Carey walked over affectionately and took his arm naturally.
　　 "Yes, how did you talk to Mr. Spielberg?"
　　In front of others, the two of them were still so sweet. They greeted various VIPs with a smile and said goodbye, and then boarded the car back to Bedford Mountain Villa.
　　 "Go back to your Tribeca." Old Mike drove into the manor. After getting out of the car, she closed the door without waiting for her husband to come out.
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On the sixth, the situation on the B list is like this: Mariah Carey and BoyzIIman's OneSweetDay airborne first, and domineeringly brought Whitney Houston to the same empty crown of the dream time theme song Exhale squeezed to second place, Song Ya Own IgottaFeeling third, fourth is Mariah Carey’s Fantasy, dangerous game theme song, Gangsta\'sParadise fifth, R Kelly’s YouRemindMeOfSomething sixth, Janet Jackson’s Runaway seventh, TLC’s Digigin\'OnYou No. Eight.
Media commented that this was the most exciting and fierce week of the B-list strong list in 1995, and Mariah Carey was undoubtedly the winner. At this moment, regardless of her ranking results and new sales volume, her husband, APLUS, and others Two DIVAs. The industry is very optimistic about her daydream album's performance at next year's Grammy Awards.
"Huh! Take a break."
After dancing a trumpet Trumpets with the dance troupe, Song Ya gasped and gestured to the side of the stage. Dion Wilson and Al came to help him untie the wireless transmitter that was tied to his back and connected the ear back and the mini microphone. He took the towel from Al to wipe his sweat, and shouted to the director, Wu Zhi and other creators sitting in front of the stage: "Let everyone wait for me. It will take about two or three hours to come back."
"The official performance is going to be tomorrow." The director was not very happy. "Why are we rehearsing after you leave?"
Hayden, Donovan, and Sandy Glen finally negotiated terms with Pai Kingsley quickly. As long as they signed a few legal documents in the past, their children with Charis will not be exposed. Song Ya cannot do it for Procrastination in pursuit of perfect performance.
Signing things off, he and Mariah Carey can feel at ease, at least the potential pressure is relieved a lot, after all, rushing to announce the divorce before the award season ends is not good for their careers.
"Take advantage of this time to let the dance troupe practice and cooperate again, and you will change people in the second show."
I just found an excuse. My concert requires a lot of backing dancers to sing and dance. There are not many songs. The young white guys who have been replaced with new faces in the team of male dancers who have been cooperating with each other have a natural comparison in the dance group that has gradually become more integrated Dazzling, he noticed it a few days ago, "What about the previous one?"
"Sick, there is no way we can only change people. This newcomer has absolutely no problem with his dance skills. He has been a musical dancer on Broadway for many years..." Wu Zhi explained.
"Anyway, you should practice first, and I will go back."
It's just an excuse, Song Ya didn't really want to embarrass them with such trivial things, "That's it."
He greeted the old brothers and ran backstage to take a shower, and then drove to the set of Call Girl No. 6. Charisy ended her role in that crew today, and she also happened to use the troupe'Old Friends'. In the name of Parker Lee, he used to secretly meet with her and Pike Kingsley. It's also number six, just such a coincidence.
"APLUS, congratulations, I heard that the second week of the cat and mouse game is also good at the box office."
I went there eagerly, and I was stopped by Spike Lee and talked about the industry situation. The Thanksgiving holiday schedule is relatively short compared with the summer time. The movie will immediately usher in about 30 to 50% of the box office after the long vacation. Decline, you can only wait for the next long holiday, the Christmas period, if you can persist until then and let the box office data follow a'V' curve, then it will be considered a complete big sale.
The advantage is that there are very few strong opponents drawing on the trough of the V-curve, and there is not much pressure on competition. Only until the Christmas schedule, will they have a **** encounter with the next wave of strong films that are suddenly concentrated on the stage.
Therefore, the second week of Cat and Mouse Games unexpectedly ushered in a box office drop of 35%. It is still ranked behind Toy Story and 007 Golden Eye with 11 million, but the gap with Golden Eye is only less than one million. .
The sequel to the detective airplane that has been in theaters for a while and the president of the United States have fallen behind, with a decline of more than 50%, and both have been overtaken by the casinos.
Through the improper remarks and hype of the candidate of the leader of the elephant party, the box office performance of the money train was saved a little, and the decline was less than that of the cat and mouse game. The box office was about six million, maintaining the seventh in the weekly ranking. However, it is completely impossible to recoup the 70 million investment of Columbia Pictures. The miserable compensation is a foregone conclusion.
"Yes, everyone seems to like this theme." Song Ya smiled.
"But you don't respect the director so much. You made Ridley Scott angry, right? Members of our directors' union don't like the Linton of Hollywood films, and so does the New York Film Critics Association." Making movies is still talking about life, Spike Lee is only a little better than Woody Allen, "and everyone doesn't like you to invest in a pure white film."
The'everyone' he was referring to is probably the black community in Hollywood. Even if you spend your own money and don't bring your own people to play, it will definitely not be a good thing. "In fact, the A+ film studio last year was afraid of a "I should How to stop all this' is the script of the film critic Alvis Mitchell, and the result was a clean loss."
Song Ya smiled and slapped him, "Don't worry, I will shoot Blade Warriors next year, and all Ngers will close their mouths and lick my shoes."
"Haha! You have the money and you have the final say." Spike Lee is now seriously lacking after a few pounces. Seeing Song Ya raising his foot to leave, "Yes, you will also leave some for me... you know ."
"Understand, you give me the list of recommended actors in advance, as soon as possible, I have to go to Catherine's KM Films level, the project is not my final say." Song Yahun waved his hand carelessly. , Seeing Linda who came out to greet her, she ran over in small steps.
The relevant people are there, as well as the lawyer. Charisy did not take off her costume. She was wearing the kind of boots and black stockings that senior call girls in Manhattan like to wear. With the quite revealing evening gown, the big white girl has a good figure. , But her face became haggard a lot, and she shrank in the corner alone, low eyebrows silent, and pitiful.
"Hey, how are you doing these days?" Song Ya looked at her lower abdomen, it should have been two months, and still couldn't feel any signs of bulging.
She turned her head and ignored others.
"There is a concert tomorrow?" Pakinsley asked.
"Stop chatting, let's settle the matter, APLUS, you have to go back to the rehearsal, right? Then hurry up." Sandy Glen, as the representative of Mariah Carey's interests, is completely confident in the face of the'small three'. It's bad.
"Okay." Song Ya sat down and read the legal document handed over by Goodman.
He will give the child in Charis's belly 500,000 dollars a year in support. Like Robb, he will pay yearly after he is born and complete a paternity test. At the same time, he will prepare a similar education fund.
In addition, she has to pay for the liquidated damages for the unstoppable resignation of Charisy's miracle girl. Her remuneration is very low, and the film has not yet started, it is a small amount of money. Tom Hanks, who is very close to the director's debut, will definitely be very upset, but that is a problem that Packingsley has to fix.
In order for Charles to have an excuse to disappear in Hollywood for nearly a year, Pai Kingsley found a mother who was ill, and she wanted to return to South Africa to take care of her. So Song Ya wanted to immediately credit her mother’s account with one million to bear them. Childbirth and other expenses in South Africa during this time.
"Does your mother agree?" Song Ya reviewed it roughly, and started to sign the document after feeling okay.
Charis shook her head. "She is very angry, but she can only accept a depraved daughter like me."
"Fallen?" Linda wanted to say something was stopped by Song Ya's eyes.
There is also a set of houses around Hollywood. This is not the treatment of Xue Linfen. Linda and Goodman who negotiated on their behalf are only willing to give a set of five hundred thousand dollars. These years, they can buy a very good set of single houses. HOUSE, as long as it is not in a neighborhood where housing prices are too high.
But Pai Kingsley certainly didn’t just ask for these. Song Ya had to provide some compensation for Charis’s postpartum star journey. After all, according to Pai Kingsley, 96 must be before her take-off in order to give birth to a child. To give up the unstoppable miracle female second, the valley two days did not know if he could win the female second, and the important role of the blade warrior he had previously promised.
A+ Film Studio’s compensation plan here is her role in Blade Warrior. Maybe the crew can wait until she comes back through scheduling before joining the group to shoot. In other respects, Song Ya left the new apocalypse movie soccer stunner heroine to her .
"It's a football movie. I'm talking about cooperating with Anshuz. I will play the male lead." The original male lead and Wu Zou are the same person in the first part of my life. The facial paralysis acting skills are my best, Song Ya Ziran Do your part. With apocalypse, Anschutz is willing to pay part of the production costs. He has let Yeremov concentrate on discussing cooperation with the other party, so buying the Chicago Fire football team is also on the agenda, and this is another fight for the 98 World Cup. The preconditions for the opportunity to sing the theme song.
One after another, hehe.
"You're South African and can play football, right? Charis." He changed the document and continued to sign.
"A little bit, in school..." Charis said.
"Then take advantage of this time to practice artisan performances, especially facial expressions, be lively, be able to wink eyebrows, and be able to cooperate with body language. This is your weakness. The football stunner is a youth campus comedy, the script I Already have a belly draft, start to make it early next year, and then someone will send it to you as soon as possible. Before that, you practice Shakespeare’s Twelfth Night. The football stunner is a modern version of it, just like another big movie. Selling youth campus movies is the same as a modern adaptation of Jane Austen's Emma."
The original heroine is a girl with very, very good acting skills. She is lively, vivid and energetic. She can switch freely when she dresses up as a man. She is not beautiful but very attractive, although she uses a more academically disdainful artisan performance method. .
The so-called artisan school is to play roles through mature and rigid routines, models and formulas. It does not use any experience to observe the inner character of the character or turn emotions into a part of the art. It is commonly used by supporting roles in American TV dramas and youth idols.
In fact, Song Ya feels that no matter what kind of performance genre, it is not easy to play well, and the original heroine is undoubtedly the top candidate in that field. When I replayed it in my mind, I had a different sense of enjoyment when watching her performance. The body and expression changes were as precise as a top floor gymnastics athlete. What kind of expressions such as laugh, embarrassment, surprise, crush on eyes, lying, etc. changed? The tuft turns and turns and then the forward somersaults and kicks. It is chic and neat, all in one go.
"Oh." Charisy agreed.
She has an advantage over the original female protagonist in that she is taller. She plays the main role of the school’s female football team and is more convincing when she pretends to be a man. She is not as cute as she is, but she is far more gorgeous and looks like a man... Song Ya took a closer look at her. , Absolutely no problem, maybe it will be aggressive, hehe.
"Cough cough." Sandy Glen thought he was still thinking about being idiots with women at this time, and coughed dissatisfiedly in protest.
"Well, I signed it all."
As long as Charis and Paikinsley don't turn their faces, most of the crises on their side will be gone, and Song Ya is in a good mood now. I am 1.9 meters and Charis is almost 1.8 meters. How tall will the child be by then? He even started to think about these issues in his mind.
"Then Charles, go out first." Pakinsley is also very satisfied with his generosity. She still has some threats to implement and doesn't want Charles to listen in person.
Da Bai Niu glanced at Song Ya like an aggrieved little daughter-in-law, silently opened the door, and went out to meet the fat companion outside.
Pekinsley can get some of the cast and crew brokerage contracts for the Blade Warrior project. The original part of the packaging is CAA. A+ Film Studio is nothing more than replacing the agent that CAA internal docking with her. This is Yeremov. Catherine has been convinced.
Then she can still get the third part of my life that should be cast and danced in the future, as well as part of the packaging rights for this football stunner. In other respects, Song Ya gives nothing. She has already made a lot of concessions, Pai Kingsley If you want to be more greedy, then you can only turn your face and go.
"What's the budget for the football stunner project?" Paikinsley is also very satisfied. These three projects will certainly not be the top productions that her husband and wife participated in, but as long as she has some of the brokerage rights, she can also Taking a big step forward in Hollywood's power, how many cast members will need to look at her face to get a job?
A youth campus movie is still involved in the football field that Americans don’t like to watch. Even if there is an external investor like Anshuz, the production cost will certainly not be high. Besides, Yeremov plans to pit little to Hollywood. Song Ya raised his eyes and thought about it, "I think it may depend on how much I get paid at that time."
"Uh, okay." Pakinsley didn't get the answer, but she also knew that the amount of investment in the film that APLUS participated in would certainly not be inconsistent with his status. She stood up contentedly and stretched out her hand, "Then wish us a happy cooperation."
"Hehe, that's it, I'll go first, the road is very blocked."
Happiness is not pleasant, or forgive it, Song Ya signed all the alliances under the city, shook hands and said goodbye, and hurriedly returned to the stadium to continue rehearsal.
I wanted to chat with Charis again, but there was Spike Lee’s crew, so crowded, forget it.
"You installment plus a one-time payment plus the promised right to pack, over and under the covers, there are more than 10 million out, right? Plus the divorce and going out..."
Ending the hard rehearsal with no distraction, Linda got into the shower again and asked through the glass door.
"Huh? Purification? It won't happen. I gave Mimi voluntarily all the property. There is no way, the man is responsible." Song Ya answered casually.
"You have just entered the US rich list, I don't want to see you stay on the list for a year..." Linda should be out of her worry about the black light, "I can't help but make more For a child..."
"How many? No."
One specialization and two specializations, Garfield’s album income, and other lyrics and music royalties, the recording industry alone can definitely earn back these two romantic debts when it settles early next year. And A+ Apparel has a good momentum this year~www.mtlnovel.com~ In addition to the loss of the counters that cooperate with Sears, this year's operating income may also make up for the hole of A+CN next year.
Netscape stocks are about to be over 120 dollars, and the value of their stocks there is rising at a speed visible to the naked eye. There are other stocks such as Microsoft, Dow, and Cisco. The momentum this year is not small, but very good.
The A+ venture capital managed by Dr. Chen has diversified its start-up capital of 10 million into the technology industry, mainly Internet start-ups and Internet-related equipment and software vendors that sell jeans. Angel round A rounds are available, as long as' "Blind Cat" encountered another "dead mouse" like Netscape...
There are also the cat and mouse games that are selling big, the sequel to Dance My Life will be opened next Valentine's Day, and the sales momentum of Grey Goose Vodka is also very good, although it is still early to recover the investment in A+ wine industry.
Dr. Mei also vowed to guarantee that 3DFX will definitely make industry-leading commercial products in the middle of next year.
"In short, as long as I earn fast enough, everything will be fine, right?"
Song Ya raised his head and let the warm water wash over his face, feeling that all his physical and mental fatigue was relieved, and he almost groaned in comfort.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 826: Pearl Harbor Day

"Hahahaha!"
On the 7th, Song Ya’s New York show was a little smaller than the Chicago show. Tickets were all sold out. The tickets for the first practice tour of singers are generally very affordable. They would rather make less money to keep their attendance.
In the afternoon, Song Ya lay comfortably on the sofa in the lounge watching financial programs.
Today is Pearl Harbor Memorial Day. Microsoft held its Internet Strategy Seminar on this day. With Netscape’s market value falling short of tens of billions, seven Internet companies successfully listed in succession, the Internet trend should be unequivocal. Here comes, the software giant seems to have a plan to make up for it. The boss of Microsoft and the richest man in the world, Bill Gates, turned to talk enthusiastically about the Internet. He said: ‘I think that the development of the Internet in the next few years will determine the direction of the entire industry for a long time. Now I have assigned the highest level of importance to the Internet. I want to make it clear that our attention to the Internet comes first. ’
But now the whole industry thinks that his response is obviously a little slow. The new operating system of this software giant is selling well and the stock has been rising, but what? You seem to miss the future completely.
He also said, ‘Netscape browser is not a great software. This sentence further exposes the arrogance and ignorance of the established software giants towards emerging companies and technologies.
Some well-informed financial guests began to learn from Netscape President Bacchus and the new technology hero Mark Anderson, joking with Microsoft in humorous words, saying that their slow pace is now completely unable to keep up with the new behavior of Internet companies. Mode, from Windows 3.1 to 95 used three years, and Netscape browser will release major updates every three months.
Even IBM, the blue giant who has always been criticized as the most bureaucratic and slowest response in technology companies, officially launched by acquiring Lotus Software and modifying Lotus Software’s Notes program into a www server program. Oracle also announced its browser plan early. .
What about Microsoft? I bought an old-fashioned, Mark Anderson university work, Mosaic browser was slightly modified and released as IE1.0, which is extremely difficult to use.
The software industry has always only ranked first. Microsoft should have a deep understanding of it. late!
The cynicism of the financial and economic guests has been going on for some time, and all of them are very nice.
After deciding to divorce, the feeling of depression that was always lingering before seems to disappear. Netscape has a market value of 10 billion. What is 3% of 10 billion? Song Ya grinned silly at the TV.
The staff of Fuhuadao and others who served him were busy in this super large lounge with superstar treatment, very professionally holding their breath, and doing their work lightly.
"Yo, APLUS."
NAS brought the administrator Newman to come. As a landlord and besties in New York, he will help as an opening guest at this concert.
"Hey, where's Daniel?"
After Song Ya and him looked behind Newman, the president of Sony Columbia Records did not show up unexpectedly. The stadium is very close to the headquarters, and he should have arrived long ago.
"The head office has a very important meeting on the issue of music piracy on the Internet." Newman replied.
"sit down."
Song Ya turned off the TV and chatted with them. The music industry is the hardest hit by piracy. The top singers like himself are now the most hurt by NAS and lower-ranked small and medium-sized singers, known as street poets. NAS has become more and more prestigious in the East Coast rap circle. It is almost one of the favorite rappers of professional music critics, but the sales of records still can't match his reputation.
For example, Common under A+ Records has a super high album music rating, but it just can’t sell records, because rap music has a tradition of selling records through “underground records”, and that channel has become more and more convenient in the past two years. The pirated CDs that burned and spread took over, bad money drove out good money, and a dime of the records distributed through underground channels could not be returned to the singers and record companies.
NAS is getting more and more angry. In New York, he was borrowed from [biquge.xyz] by the "bad boys" headed by Biggie and Bragging Dad to marginalize the East-West Coastal War. Queens and Brooklyn, Bronx and other places have again There are countless up-and-coming stars who want to get to the top through DISS, getting stuck in the middle and being splinted.
"The Jazzy under your banner is very capable of doing things," he said.
"Jazzy didn't mess with you? I said hello to Damon Dash." Song Ya also heard Linda mention that Jazzy has become more and more famous in Brooklyn recently.
That should be a natural star, as can be seen from the lyrics of the Apocalypse of Heart of Empires. Give him a little sunshine, and he can take advantage of the situation to make a big boast, such as being valued and signed by APLUS, one of the six largest Sony Columbia Records. Will release his songs, and have his own record company Roc-A-, etc., plus a prison experience, packaged himself into a street gangster, and soon pulled up a follower in Brooklyn. And power.
He also picked two or three New York rappers to start beef, stepped on each other's position all the way, and got a relationship with Biggie. He was promoted several times in Brooklyn by Biggie as a little brother. I heard that Biggie was even willing to collaborate with him. song……
In short, this guy is getting more and more famous in New York. You can see him wherever he feels a little trouble, taking advantage of the heat and top-notch ability, quite a bit of a dragon returning to the sea.
"No."
NAS is not here to get eye drops, Jazzy's status is far from him, and he didn't dare to rub him even after being warned by himself, but he should be a little wary of Jazzy's rise, besides, he looked down on that guy before. "You know APLUS, now I am sick of the little singer who can't get rid of like chewing gum."
"Hey! Alicia, and Ms. Sloan!"
After a few words, Song Ya saw two workplace beauties appear at the entrance of the lounge, and somewhat unexpectedly laughed loudly: "Come in! We are talking about the music scene in New York."
"Really?" Alicia came in in a good mood, took off her trench coat and handed it to Linda, "Hello Linda, are you back as an assistant again? Where is Taraji?"
"No, I just came to stare at the boss's concert. Taraji was in charge of communicating with the director outside." Linda smiled and helped her hang up. "Congratulations, Mrs. Flock, oh, now I'm calling Mrs. Governor Sloan. Madam, give it to me too." She helped Sloan take off her coat again, "New York is warmer than Chicago, right?"
"Yes." Alicia graciously stretched out her hand to Newman and NAS with a formal smile on the voters, "Hello."
"Hello Governor Flock." Newman stood up and shook her hands.
NAS had no choice but to shook hands with a face full of confusion. Maybe he thought Mrs. Governor's nickname was, Newman led him away with a wink.
"You don't need to come to Alicia at this time. My work can be done after Peter's inauguration next month." Song Ya lay down and stretched out her fist.
She froze for a moment, then smiled playfully, and learned to touch a punch, "He is him and I am me. I like to do my own job, not the so-called governor's wife, women are independent, right? Sloan."
"Huh huh." Ms. Sloan stared sharply. "Are you looking for me? APLUS."
"Yes, Linda, close the door. You guys should go out first, all out." Song Ya sent the staff away, changed a more serious attitude and lowered his voice and said, "Federal Congressman Rangel is looking for me. Yes, your next task is to help him and the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation keep the operating rights of the Apollo Theater in accordance with our previous gentleman agreement with Wrangell."
"Is it so fast? I thought Giuliani would not do anything until at least his second term." Ms. Sloan asked.
"It's not Giuliani. It seems that a jazz singer was arrested for peddling products in the theater. The Elephant Party members of the New York City Council took the opportunity to attack. This is not the first time that they have proposed to withdraw their management rights, you know." Song Ya said: "Wangel's foundation has also been caught in other financial transactions."
After New York was replaced by the Elephant Party in power, the city government has always wanted to take back the management rights of the Apollo Theater from the Manhattan gang instead of being used to cheap leases by the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation.
Song Ya spent more than 30 million in capital injection of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and was just elected as the chairman. Of course, he must desperately to maintain this most stable profit point, not to mention that he and Wrangel also involved in this matter. A series of complex interest exchanges with the party whip Underwood.
"Then the'battlefield' is now mainly concentrated in the New York City Council, right?"
Ms. Sloan learned something, "It seems that the problem is not serious, we can hold it."
"Yes, uh, at least that's what Rangel said to me." Song Ya actually didn't know the specific details of the new situation during his busy schedule. "You are my political adviser, this is your job, and Let him contact."
"OK."
Sloan found out his address book and started calling work on the spot.
"What about me? What task do I have?"
Alicia glanced at Sloan with no distractions, fluffed her hair and sat across from Song Ya, "I heard Dila said that the listing of DTS was not a success? Sorry, I didn't pay too much attention to this because I helped Peter with the election."
"It fell below the issue price on the first day, but... it doesn't matter, just raise money."
Song Ya waved her hand and joked, "I dare not ask you to help now, Mrs. Governor."
"It doesn't matter, you are a major client of my law firm and I, everything is up to order." She cocked her foot and changed to a comfortable sitting position.
Haha, this woman, "Well, it's the Inner City Broadcasting Company..."
After becoming chairman, the spin-off and spin-off of non-performing assets by the Inner City Broadcasting Company was completed by Linda, Dr. Chen, Morningstar and Alicia’s law firm. They were all boring business affairs. Xiang Chang talks.
At the same time, Sony Building, "Uh, before the meeting continues, I want to make an announcement about the company and myself." Sony Electronics Beimi President Shuerhoff announced solemnly to the executives on both sides of the conference table. "Due to physical reasons, I will retire on the 31st of this month and will no longer hold any management positions in the company..."
The bomb immediately detonated the conference room, all of which had gone through wind and waves. Everyone used to adjust their sitting posture to digest the news, trying their best not to show up.
Daniel put his finger on his lips and looked at Motura across the conference table. The other party was calm, calmer than himself, and completely calm.
It is no secret within the company that Shuerhoff is protected by Norio Oga, the father of CD, and the current Sony CEO Nobuyuki Idei does not like him. It is no secret within the company. It seems that Norio Oga finally compromised with Nobuyuki Idei, or simply congratulated himself Lost? Still need to observe.
And Motula has a close relationship with Shuerkhov, and now Shuerkhov is gone, then...
Daniel carefully considered the advantages and disadvantages. In fact, Shuerhoff's departure was not good for him. After all, he finally decided to make himself the president of Sony Columbia Records, and it was he who transferred Motura to Sony Entertainment. He is faint, conceited, lacking energy, and doesn't like any changes. He is still a layman in the recording industry, and can almost be regarded as the "perfect boss".
However, Sony should have changed him a long time ago, and the book has been dragged to the present, so I have to wait and see who the next successor will be! Life has to go on, Daniel comforts himself.
"As for Sony Columbia Records' response to online piracy, Daniel Glass will introduce to us..." The lengthy meeting continued, and Shuerhoff raised the agenda of the recording industry towards the end.
"Okay, the six major record companies have agreed to form a response alliance, led by Mr. Bronfman, the boss of Universal Music, and the first meeting will be..." Daniel cleared his throat and began to state.
"Hahaha! Alicia, wait you can enjoy Dile's performance. The A+ audio president is a crappy third-rate Rapper."
More and more concert-related personnel began to be in place. Song Ya’s business affairs were repeatedly interrupted by directors and others who came to report the situation and communicate details. They could only choose to talk about some political gossip, such as whether the two parties could talk about it last month. The federal government was forced to close the federal budget for five days. On the 5th of this month, it continued to thank guests behind closed doors. Negotiations between the commander and the book, and Pearl Harbor Memorial Day activities were all suspended, and I don’t know when it will be headed...
When sending Alicia and Sloan out, Song Ya made a cheerful face, "Linda, send them to the VIP box. Be careful not to let the reporter see."
"I understand." Linda led the way.
"See you APLUS." Alicia quietly made a helpless expression to Sloan's back.
Dislike light bulbs? Are you still looking for opportunities here? Wow, are you in that hurry? Song Ya couldn't help happier, "There is food in the box, please feel free to Alicia..."
Another meeting was held at Microsoft headquarters, and the atmosphere was very depressing. Bill Gates chaired him. He was reading to a document: "First, while browsing the Internet, I can hardly find a file format that Microsoft can support. . I used it for more than ten hours, but I did not see a single Word document, AVI file, EXE or file format that we can support. I saw a large number of Quicktime files, and all movie studios use them to provide movie trailers. , That belongs to Apple. Second, the other popular file format is PDF, and even the US Internal Revenue Service also provides tax forms in PDF format. At present, HTML has some limitations, so PDF is a standardized alternative For the solution, Adobe is investing heavily in this technology. Quicktime and PDF are very popular on the Internet because they are cross-platform and readers can get it for free."
Now he is not the image of the next-door technical house when he introduced his product. He put down the file with a gloomy face, "This is the content of the internal mail "Internet tide" I sent in May. It is now the end of the year. We are online. The situation still hasn't changed! My article at the time also wrote:'A competitor on the Internet is Netscape, and their browser is dominant and has a 70% share.' And now! Their share is 100%. Eighty-five, or even higher! We are being laughed at by everyone."
The other people in the conference room were silent. At this time, only Ballmer dared to pick up. "Now we see that every online service can add additional value to the Internet. We need to make its overall value more prominent to attract users to overcome Cost considerations, really join in, let the Internet reach the critical value of explosive growth. Before, we were a bit conservative in judging the time point of reaching this critical value, but now it is not too late. We have caught up and surpassed more than once in the commercial competition. Overcoming opponents, this time is not a problem."
"Internet services are very cheap, or even free." Someone answered: "The regular version of Netscape browser is distributed as shareware, and it can be used normally even if users don't pay. The profit prospects of this industry are still unclear..."
"The sales situation of their server software in the enterprise intranet is very good. A set of authorization is about more than one thousand meters. It is used with SUN servers and operating systems. They are negotiating deployment contracts with many large companies such as AOL and GE. We will never It's really too late to do something." Ballmer shook his head.
"APLUS! APLUS! APLUS!"
As night came, the stage lights were shining, and the audience was all seated. They were basically young people. They took the time to entertain themselves, queue crowds, and chant slogans. Some fans of the fan club also prepared Song The light stick of Ya endorsement waved, "YouWanttoWantMe!" The female fans cried excitedly.
‘Boom! Fireworks suddenly exploded over the stage, and the screams of the audience reached a high point.
"3, 2, 1! Gogogo!" The director began to urge in his ears. Song Ya took a deep breath and fisted one by one with the staff guarding the side of the stage like basketball players before they went on the court, and then rushed out.
"Ah! Ah! I'm here for APLUS!" The girls in the "Standing Ticket" area right in front of the stage began to be crazy about nympho.
"Hello, New York." He tugged into the microphone with his bass.
NAS wore sunglasses and followed Al and the others on stage. He played fluently, "Yo, ladies and gentlemen, today is my brother APLUS’s first large-scale concert in New York. You want to hear the first song." What is he singing!?" He pointed the microphone down the stage.
The audience shouted in a mess.
"Huh!? Loud!" NAS shouted: "A little bit bigger!"
"EmpireStateOfMind!" The audience finally agreed and shouted in unison. It seems that New Yorkers still like this song the most.
"Okay, here is RememberTheName! Thank you!" NAS gestured to the band, and the accompaniment sounded.
The brothers began to sing lively on the stage, and the stage was overwhelming.
"My vision is! Platform-based business, that is, to ensure that the Windows system is the best choice for Internet users. This is our moat. The application and content departments must figure out how to make money from your services."
The Microsoft conference is still going on. Gates said: "We still have considerable advantages in the future. This is based on the huge user groups of Windows and Office. Internet-style adjustments are also opportunities. I plan to use IE2.0 next year. Integrate with the operating system and provide it to users for free..."
"Uh, in this case, will there be legal risks involved in bundling sales?" Someone hesitated to raise a hand to comment, "At present, the antitrust voice in various industries is very high."
"We will prepare a total of $2 billion in capital expenditures for the alliance that defeats our competitors."
Gates ignored the person, "After Netscape rejected our kindness in June, we should take action resolutely. The lost half a year is my responsibility, but from now on, I want everyone to use their full power. I don’t allow it. Failure! The user experience of IE2.0 must be greatly improved to grab as much market share as possible from the Netscape browser!"
"Next year's WindowNT4.0 must provide the same user experience as SUN!"
"Our alliance with Inter will encourage DEC, HP and others to continue to challenge SUN's minicomputer and workstation market."
"Our IIS (Internet Server Component) will target Netscape's enterprise server software."
"We use the VBScript language to benchmark their JavaScript!"
The dull meeting has been going on all the time. On the other side of the concert, Song Ya looked up and glanced at the stunt actress who had been hung above the stage, knowing that it would be his turn to perform the song EarnedIt, almost exactly the whole time. Halfway through the meeting.
A little tired, his face began to sweat, he expertly took advantage of the chaos of the last song and dance group exiting and the seven female dancers holding stools on stage, while waving to the intoxicated audience, he walked to On the side of the stage, he stretched out his hand to make a signal.
Taraji took the water and handed it over. He bit the straw and took a few mouthfuls. No matter how thirsty he was, he couldn't drink too much, otherwise it would affect the dancing state behind him.
When someone hit his back, he frowned and looked at the young white man in the dance group.
The rookie perpetrator may be too nervous to notice at all, and ran over after the dancers who came off the stage without looking back.
"Yeah." He returned the cup to Taraji, then put on a towel and wiped off his sweat.
When the music sounded, the female dancers' awesome body made the male audience cry out, whistles and whistles. Hey, they are much more conservative today than in the MV. Wait until EarnedIt's MV will be released with the new music video. , Don’t you hurry to buy it home and collect it?
Song Yamei thought, raising the microphone and singing, "Youmakeitlooklikeit'smagic......" Huh? Why does the ear-back seem to have a problem, and I can't hear it.
The stage is very big, the sound is loud, the singer is not easy to hear the rhythm on stage, or the rhythm is slower than the actual one, this is not good, he touched his back waist, as if the ear back and the wireless transmitter connector were The bump fell off just now, so don't worry, don't worry now, he sings while trying to sort it out.
"Fxxk!" Singing and doing it, and it was not good after almost a minute. Song Ya observed that the front row audience seemed not enthusiastic enough, and the facial expressions were a little subtle. Did you sing wrong? Or is the tempo slower? I can’t hear the director’s reminder without any sound!
The sweat on his forehead became more joyous, and he took a chance to look back at the band. The fiddler was trying desperately to wink at himself, really slowing down...
EarnedIt’s song has a lot of its own harmony accompaniment. Once something goes wrong, it’s easy to challenge yourself with your own voice, and the live effect will be very ugly.
He finally got the plug of the ear back, and went to explore the connector on the wireless transmitter.
This time even the female dancer who was dancing was winking.
Damn it! He quickly turned his head, the stunt actress was slowly hanging from the top of his head. At this time, there should have been some ambiguous movements of shaking and caressing, but both hands could not be free. He simply walked behind the actress and planned to borrow her. Cover your body and concentrate on getting your ears back.
Okay, forget the words...
With a bag full, he hummed and fooled with the live accompaniment wisely, and finally plugged his ears back in.
The director was yelling furiously at the other end, ‘this is the scene of a car accident! ’
"We have to compete with our opponents in each, no matter what product direction we are good at or not, even if our user experience cannot be exceeded for a while, we can force them to make mistakes!"
Gates said: "We have a foundation that they can't match. Our management team is the best in the world today! I heard that Jim Clark is now spending most of his energy on building a new yacht? Bacchus and Mark Anderson are very close to each other. I went to accept media interviews and spent a lot of time laughing at us!? They are a group of lucky rookies, absolutely! They have no experience in managing companies with a market value of 10 billion!"
"I know I know." Song Ya walked off the stage with a sullen face, to stop Taraji and the director from chattering, "There is no time to review now. Please check the equipment again. What about the new dancer? Fired him at the end of the New York game!"
"That guy is gone." The dance group ran over and shouted, "What should we do if we lose one person in the next dance?"
"Huh?" Song Ya sharpened his eyes and smelled a bad breath.
"Get on the bench." The director pushed him to the stage in a desperate mood. "There is no time to worry about this for now."
Fortunately, the subsequent performances went smoothly. It was just a car accident. Both the passers-by, the audience and the fans would understand. They are not the critical music critics, "Encore! Encore!" They reluctantly shouted, "EmpireStateOfMind!"
New Yorkers are really obsessed with this song, but Mariah Carey can't sing it alone without coming, and even after a divorce...
"No, no," Song Ya smiled and picked up the microphone. "It's still the old rules, SayGoodbye!"
"Uh……"
The Microsoft meeting finally ended. Ballmer scratched his head and left one of his subordinates in the meeting room. "How do you say, Bill's personality is always a bit idealistic, I think we need to use more cruel methods of competition. You , Go to greet AOL and other Internet service providers privately and ask them if they can change the user access page from Netscape browser to IE next year."
"This is a bit dangerous, isn't it? Unfair competition..." The subordinates hesitated, "They will definitely take the opportunity to speak loudly."
"Tell them that Microsoft is willing to pay any price for beating Netscape!" Ballmer said firmly.
"Daniel."
The Sony meeting ended early. The executives gathered together to discuss a farewell dinner for Shuerhof. Motula came over and told him, "Mr. Idei wants to see you."
"Is he there?" Daniel was a little surprised. He didn't see the Sony CEO in one day's meeting.
"Yeah." Motura led the way silently.
"Mr. Glass."
Nobuyuki Idei maintained the usual politeness of his book, and bowed politely after meeting, "I'm sorry to inform you that we intend to re-appoint Tommy as president of Columbia Records."
Daniel was stunned. "You... are you doing this too... too childish?"
"Maybe, but we have decided that we will give you a decent way to leave. If you plan to concentrate on managing your own record company, we will support it, just like everyone else." Nobuyuki Idei said.
"Tommy...Motura!" Daniel looked at Motura fiercely, gritted his teeth and said his name word by word, "You villain, you think it's good for you to return to Sony Columbia Records now. Opportunity? Just so confident? You will be out of luck!"
"Don't get me wrong."
Motura shrugged and pretended to be innocent, "I am a bad luck like you, and I lost my position as the president of Sony Entertainment because of that **** money train."
"Many singers under Sony Columbia Records don't like him." Daniel looked at Nobuyuki Idei again.
"We know, but... anyway, we have already decided. I'm really sorry!" Nobuyuki Idei bowed again, and then stretched out his hand, "Don't be frustrated Daniel, we won't be more accountable for some of your behavior during your tenure, that's it, okay ?"
"Damn it, that newcomer seems to have really run away!?"
The backstage was messy, and the dance group and the staff ran around looking for people under the urging of the director. Song Ya ignored the matter and walked into the lounge without saying a word. He took off his sweat-soaked performance costume and threw it on the ground. There were already many subordinates waiting inside, "I asked him to find his residence. "Linda reports.
"Well, but even if you find him, don't use any coercive means. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com is careful to fall into the trap and cause me to be the defendant."
Song Ya felt that this was a trap, and he didn't know who wanted to make him blatantly embarrassed. It was naive! Just a car accident, can it ruin me or something? Ok? Isn't it the wife who did it?
"APLUS, you have been summoned by Congress..."
Ms. Sloan walked in with an envelope, "It's the Federal House of Representatives hearing on the telecommunications bill. As the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, you have been summoned to attend in January next year, that is, next month. You will perform better then ."
"What the hell? Can I not go?"
What a coincidence? Song Ya took the envelope, and now he doesn't want to participate in any broken hearing, a field that is completely unfamiliar.
"Yes, but don’t. If the hearing committee has the power to issue subpoenas, you will still have to go there and be obliged to provide the necessary documents. But don’t worry, it’s a very ordinary hearing procedure. The telecommunications bill hearing involves There are many people from all walks of life. Contact your friends in the House of Representatives and ask them to take care of you. Maybe they are the ones who came up with the idea and ask you to represent the small and medium-sized media of African descent to help endorse the telecommunications bill." Sloan laughed. : "It's a good thing."
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"S?"
About early in the morning, the concert director reluctantly took off his glasses, "Why don't you go and get a good night's sleep? We can talk on the plane tomorrow."
"Oh."
Song Ya put his hands in his pockets, looking out the window, several heavy rice trucks with rugged double-row ‘chimneys’ were slowly leaving the stadium and embarking on the journey to Los Angeles in the dark.
Even if four small tours are completed in just one month, it is a work that requires the precise cooperation of dozens of people. The concert instruments and stage props and other materials are packed and shipped out, and the staff, dance troupes, bands, etc. will stay New York takes a break, tomorrow or the day after tomorrow, take the opportunity to meet there in batches, and then immediately put into the next tense stage setting, rehearsal and other preparations.
"Then I..."
He turned around and glanced at his super-luxury lounge. Because of his ears, he was moved by the "inner ghost"... Yes, the young white dancer who left a fake rental house address and now no one can find anyone at all. The dancer is almost certainly bought by someone to cause trouble, and the former dancer who happened to be ill and left behind is also likely to cooperate.
The tour director of Anschutz Performing Arts has cancelled the celebration party and the overnight meeting. This is used as a temporary meeting room, but now there is nothing to do except rant and threats of discipline. The Los Angeles venue will be next weekend and the team has no time to waste on it. .
Who else can it be? People from Broadway, let you ask about their social relations in Manhattan. They have dealt with Weslistlip, who was born on Broadway, and combined with Sony today, they knocked out Shuerhoff and Daniel. With a large number of branch executives, Motura has returned to Sony Columbia Records...
Damn it, it was so sudden, I didn't even persist in 1995.
Just like the funny fluorescent agent case that year, after Daniel replaced Motura, the witnesses of Sony Columbia Records changed their minds in court. They may also face similar situations in the future. They just adjusted a series of things. Interpersonal relationships and balance of interests must be reassessed.
Looking across the faces, I feel that the directors, planners, dancers, main chords, backing dancers, etc. are more calm, or deliberately acting calmly. They also know that they are suspicious of who can continue to trust and who cannot. The atmosphere suddenly becomes a bit like a thriller suspense film trying to crack a murder case in a secret room. Everyone is in danger, which is not good.
Fortunately, Anschutz and Sony Columbia Records are only a business partnership. They have a big business, and the acting agency is only the business of the lower branch of the group company. There is no reason to meet the wind and turn the rudder.
Lifting his chin toward the door, "Then I'll go first, bye."
"Goodbye aplus."
"Goodbye Mr. Aplus."
Everyone said hello and goodbye. He walked out the door, and his men were gathering outside and chatting with serious expressions, "Hey, Alicia, Ms. Sloan, sorry, the party in Tribeca tonight was cancelled. Because, you know... "
"Is it serious?" Sloan asked.
"Small trouble in the recording industry, you can help me deal with the Apollo Theater." Song Ya smiled and shook hands with them. "Alicia, the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation will ask you and Dr. Chen. I won’t meet again until Peter’s inauguration."
"Ok."
Alicia who came here to send it off should be very disappointed, she unnaturally forced a smile.
"Wait aplus, the congressional hearing next month..." Sloan stopped.
"Uh, I just called..."
Song Ya leaned into her ear and confessed in a low voice: "Neither Underwood nor Rangel knew about this, but they promised to take care of me in the House of Representatives. You have the full authority to prepare a hearing speech for me, and contact the Underwood Party. Doug, the chief of staff in the Whip Office, you know, he will review it for you in advance."
"Microsoft has just released their Internet strategy today, as well as the new version 2.0 of the IE browser. Netscape President Bacchus called and said that Microsoft seems to have taken a competitive stance, but the situation is still unclear. He will send the research briefing later. Sent here, there are some things to guide you in dealing with media interviews." Dr. Chen reports.
"What should I say?" Song Ya asked.
"It's probably the ones who laugh at how bad the IE browser is, and then cheer up investors." Dr. Chen is also familiar with Netscape's routines. "Netscape stock price is standing at the tens of billions mark. Investors are discouraged."
"The 80-dollar pass, the 100-dollar pass, the 120-dollar pass, the tens of billions of market value pass." Song Ya rolled his eyes and complained, "There are always passes to break through or to defend. I have nothing to talk about except stock prices. Sometimes I wonder if a billionaire like Mark Anderson has the heart to continue to study technology."
"Stock price is worth, it is the proof of wealth status, company and personal value."
Dr. Chen smiled and said, "Otherwise, what else can we talk about? Will you cooperate?"
"Of course, I'm still waiting for Jim to take me to invest and take me to fly next year." Thinking of Netscape's stock price, Song Ya was in a better mood, and took the initiative to make a joke.
There were a lot of things, he hurriedly entrusted the non-essential affairs and drove back to Tribeca.
"A good friend of the former Mayor Mr. Dingkins, the New York City Commissioner of Police has agreed to help find someone." Linda reported in the car: "It should be quick to have his help. A third-rate Broadway dancer is not difficult to find. "
"Yeah. After this tour, you can find some people to support yourself, my accompaniment, harmony, dance troupe, and future contract artists who will use a+ records." Song Ya nodded.
"It should have been this way."
Linda said that it’s not you. "Except for the band and the six black male voices, from the song beautifulgirls in the first album to the present, the other harmony singers and dancers are Anshutz or Sony Columbia Records. The temporary workers who came, including seven female dancers who performed the earnedit chair dance. This is not a configuration that a superstar should have. It will be a matter of time for such an accident today."
"I don't know if someone is so low." Song Ya complained, "I used to think that mj, Madonna, and others who raise so many idle meals all the year round were delusional about being persecuted."
"You should be thankful that the person only unplugged your headphone cord, instead of stealthily stabbing you in the back." said the old Mike who was driving.
"Could this be some secret phrase from the Italians? Just like the dead fish sent by the rival gang in the movie godfather?" Taraji learned the lines in the movie, "This means that Luca Blasi has fallen asleep."
"Hmm, the imagination is very rich."
Song Ya smiled.
"If you don't renew the contract, then there will be the last new song plus selected album contract at Sony Columbia Records, which will be released next year. If you die now, how good do you think this album will sell?"
Linda said: "For Sony Columbia Records, this is your last value. Maybe they want to squeeze it clean in one fell swoop. Car accidents, plane crashes, crazy fans, white supremacists, and even the street nger in Chicago will all be needed in the future. Be careful. Elvis, Lennon... There are many similar conspiracy theories in the recording industry..."
"Yeah." Song Ya thought of Motula's face when he said viciously that he was going to kill him, frowning and couldn't laugh.
"I will strengthen security." Old Mike said.
"It's all up to you Mike."
Song Ya considered ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The book shouldn't let Motula do this, but he had to guard, "Remember the two guava songs I used to make up the number for the first special Taraji? Come out, and Linda, pick ten more weak singles from my first album, second album, and the original soundtrack of my life. If I really die...you just give these songs to Sony Columbia Records as a new song plus selection After completing the contract, I will let Goodman start preparing the relevant legal documents immediately."
Lowering the sales expectations of new songs and selected albums can better protect your life. Fortunately, a+ records are independent and wholly owned by themselves. It will be difficult for Sony Columbia Records to give itself unplanned commemorative albums in the future. When the car drove to Tribeca, he pushed the door open, probed, probed again, and got out after confirming that it was safe. "Has mimi arrived?"
"Already on the way."
Back home under the strict protection of old Mike and others, all the service staff preparing for the celebration party in New York have been sent away. Only Daniel is sitting on the sofa alone, pulling his hair in anguish, "Thank God, aplus, you are finally back." . We have to do something, there is still time!"
"Is it really time? Daniel..."
:. :
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"he's gone?"
At about two in the morning, Mariah Carey yawned and slowly opened her eyes on the sofa.
"Sleep here if you are sleepy, I have already let Linda clean up the upstairs bedroom..."
Song Yagang sent Daniel away and returned with a thin blanket in his hand, "You fell asleep in the middle of talking about such an important matter."
"I never liked Daniel, you know."
Mariah Carey pulled Songya's hand away, not letting him cover her with the blanket, stood up, and simply tucked her hair together, "He was nagging, nagging... how can I lose? Get up? It's like losing the position of president and the world is going to be destroyed."
"It's about the same for him, Waterloo in a man's career." Song Ya took a look at her belly, ah, it's almost two months, it seems that there are signs of it, and he throws the blanket on the sofa. What do you think we should do, mimi."
"I don't know, Motura actually came back..." She also frowned in embarrassment, "He will retaliate against us frantically, he will definitely, I know him. You are lucky, the contract is one year shorter than me. "
"Are you planning to do nothing? Just stay on till the end of the contract? It's difficult." Song Ya scratched her cheek with a finger pity.
"Hey! Dirty hands, take nger away! Don't think we can still be like before, I just can't bear the baby." She turned her head to avoid and touched her belly, "Anyway, after the awards season, I will retire and concentrate on baby. It's not difficult to get confused, how about you? What are you going to do?"
"Can I trust you, Mimi? I know that maybe Motura will let you go, but he will definitely not let me go." Song Ya asked.
"Don't tell me if you don't want to, anyway, I won't be crazy with you this time."
She has a cold attitude and a Buddhist mood. "The doctor said that dramatic fluctuations in mood are bad for the fetus."
"Right……"
She seems to have entered the role of a mother-to-be, okay, the two were in love and passion during the previous "rebellion", but now...
Twisted melons are not sweet. Besides, the child should be considered in the first place. The two people agree on this point.
"Then we can't handle Daniel's request just now. Indeed, it is too difficult. Even the president of Beimi, the strategic and major personnel adjustment of a multinational company like Sony can't be so trivially forced by Daniel Jia himself to repent, even though Daniel just now The ideas that came out were quite original and damaging, and somewhat maneuverable. But...I and my a+ record release agreement is coming soon."
Song Ya nodded, "Time is too tight. Before Christmas, if he voluntarily resigned, he can still retain a little decentness. If he can't afford to lose, it is hard to say whether Sony is willing to give him a decent step down. Tula, his acting style is more biased towards Guber and Peters, who caused Sony's huge losses in Columbia Pictures, plus another big basket of possible antitrust cases..."
"You are as long-winded as him! I'm leaving! You bother you!" She yawned again, "I've been suddenly sleepy recently."
"I see you off."
"go away……"
"Then Linda, help me send her off."
"See you in Los Angeles. According to our divorce agreement, you have the responsibility to accompany me to the Xingmeng Tears' show and publicity event."
"I will go without an agreement."
"Humph."
She twisted and walked away. After Linda sent it down, she accompanied her to come back. It was Hirai who had talked with herself about the merger of Sony/atv copyright libraries.
"Sang Hirai, please come in, now should I say good morning or good evening?" Song Ya pointed to the clock on the wall and smiled: "I remember you are not in charge of music affairs, right? I see you often appearing in major games recently. Promote PS game console at the exhibition."
"Yes, I have been transferred to the host department, and today I was only temporarily sent to spread the word." Unlike other books, Hirai does not often bow to politely. "Presumably you have learned about our latest personnel from Mr. Daniel Glass. Decided."
"Yes, please sit down."
Now that the book is here, Song Yasuo helped Daniel to try it. If it fails, there is no loss. "I have to say that your decision is wrong, and you disrespect me very much. I have already clearly conveyed that I don’t want to talk to Motula again. Under the premise of the cooperative attitude and position, you still invited him back to Sony Columbia Records."
"I'm really sorry. In fact, we have already considered for you and Mrs. Song. Even if Motula returns, he has no right to participate in the management of your husband and wife. We at Sony will protect the artists under the banner." Hirai said.
Of course, mimi and I are helping you to make a lot of money. Who will have trouble with the money? Song Ya sneered, "At the beginning of next year, my record revenue settlement with mimi is a lot of money. Can you guarantee that Motura won't do anything about it?"
"Uh, I don't know the specific situation. This belongs to the power of the president and not the singer's manager?" Hirai played dumb.
"You have been in the recording industry since Columbia Records. Don't tell me you don't understand. That's insulting my IQ."
Adam Song revealed the hypocrisy of the book, "Motura will delay the settlement of my record revenue, and will use various nasty methods to deal with me. You all know that a ghost has just appeared in the New York concert. It is 100% related to him."
"We have heard some rumors, so be it, if you are willing to renew the contract..."
"Settlement first before renewal."
"Mr. Aplus!"
"No discussion." Song Ya shook his head.
Hirai suddenly laughed to himself, "Mr. Aplus, we have no opinion on you personally. To be honest, we have talked about you privately, and you have received unanimous praise from almost all of us. Soon after you became famous, you were timely. As the head of the global publicity and advertising department, our current CEO Mr. Idei had a good talk in Tokyo, right? Mr. Schulhof’s successor is the same, they all like you, just like we like mj in the late 1980s ."
"So you don't like mj now?" Song Ya caught his speech disorder.
"No no, I still like it now."
Hirai still kept a polite smile, "Would you like to work with us to find a compromise solution that everyone is satisfied with? To be honest, we did not deliberately let Motura play Sony Columbia Records. He did nothing at Sony Entertainment, the money train The project was forcibly promoted by his involvement in Columbia Pictures. In order to ensure its success, he also added a few expensive production and publicity costs before and after the crowd. We miss his years at Sony Columbia Records. Put professional managers in more suitable positions."
"Do you hate what I did to the money train crew?" Song Ya asked.
"That's another matter. We understand that the two sides have different positions in the film industry. It's just normal business competition. We are Sony and we are not so narrow-minded." Hirai smiled.
Song Ya didn’t believe a word, and an idea suddenly popped up in his mind. Last time at David Geffen’s house, Wesley Streep’s provocation and setting up the situation were instigated by the Italians... No, it must be Italy. People encourage, the question is, what if this is a midgame? Motura knows his character too well. He must have expected that no matter whether the provocation has humiliated him or not, his subsequent revenge must be quick and violent...
The more he beats Wesley, the more Sony feels about his alliance with Daniel. From this perspective, Motura is completely successful. He doesn't want to be the high-powered North Missoni Entertainment president. He can't play the film industry. He wants to return to Sony Columbia Records...
In the position of president of Sony Columbia Records, he is an existence that the industry looks up to, and a frequent visitor to the top five or even the top three of the entertainment power list. And no matter what the money train is, Motula doesn’t have to lose a dime...
Damn it! Song Ya cursed secretly in his heart, Motura... is still so hateful!
Hirai came with a mission. First of all, he must find a way to comfort himself and mimi on behalf of Sony, and secondly he is also testing, or mainly testing.
Song Ya couldn't see any flaws in Hirai's dripping expressions, actions and words, but Daniel's previous warning was correct. He was gone and he would be done, at least at Sony Columbia Records.
I have my own record company, and I didn’t even give half of the shares to Sony Columbia Records according to the regulations. The dts I participated in the investment belonged to the SD camp. Using the suppression of the Americans led to Sony’s hardship and defeat in the DVD camp. I also invested in VCD manufacturers, PC Graphics card manufacturer...
3dfx has been screaming for pc games, but isn't the book in front of it the Sony game console department?
Why can't I be finished? Sony is really sincere and will not let Motula come back, and give him a chance to settle his record revenue. The first time they met, they were disgusted by this trick. They wouldn't know...
"By the way, please forgive me. You just talked about Mr. Shuerhoff's successor, who is it?" Song Ya asked.
"Mr. Howard Stringer, he will also serve as President of Sony Entertainment."
"He is not the president of cbs (CBS)!?"
"Yes, he just left." Hirai replied, "So you don't have to have a big reaction, Mr. Aplus, talk to us about renewing the contract. Even if Daniel leaves, Motura doesn't have the energy to disadvantage you. "
I believe you ghosts, Song Ya didn’t talk any more, and fell into deep thought in front of the other party. The cbs executives used to be the targets Sony focused on when they bought the music and film departments from cbs, such as repeatedly publicly mocking David Ge. Finn-oriented Yetnikov.
David Geffinga’s MJ side, Sony’s side, MJ’s then manager Yetnikov’s cbs side, and the three parties fought at Sony Columbia Records. Finally, Sony hired an outsider, Motula, and made him an MJ’s. administrator.
David Geffen sighed, but his control over Mj weakened, and he planted the seeds that Mj would later sweep him out.
Mj won a big victory, Yetnikov had nothing but retired sadly.
But now, David Geffen and mj broke up early, Motula and his alliance with Daniel fought each other, and Motula, who was still the manager of mj, lost first and then won.
It seems that he and mj have won again, but Howard Stringer, the cbs boss, also has the greatest authority in Sony Beimi. He must have nothing to do with the mj who drove away the cbs boss, Yetnikov. impression……
After making a big circle around the book, the old folks who chose to use cbs in the end are playing balance and making great progress. After this adjustment, the layout of Beimi's high-level is obviously more reasonable than the previous one, and the methods are also better.
"You are getting more and more familiar with the country of America." Song Ya said quietly after trying to understand.
"We paid a lot of tuition." Hirai smiled. "How about? Or next year we will have a good talk with Mr. Stringer? He needs to deal with legal issues before he can join the job."
"Next year...hehe."
Song Ya was caught in a long test again, "Mr. Hirai, you said things very easily and complicatedly. I was almost taken in, but..." His eyes became deep and firm, "You understand my character. "
"Don't do that, aplus."
"I know that maybe you and Motula will anticipate my reaction, and he may even set the game in advance for my fierce reaction, but this thing is like this..."
Song Ya and the other party sat a little closer~www.mtlnovel.com~ and said word by word: "I clearly opposed Motula's return to Sony Columbia Records. I also made it clear that I support Daniel. I was not with you at the time. The headquarters conference room stated how I will react if these two things happen. So... you can’t ignore my personal will and crush it so hard that m-fxxk expects me to do nothing!"
"We can completely win-win, cooperate and compromise with each other..." Hirai also wanted to persuade.
"You are playing the carrots and sticks of Americans. That is not a win-win strategy. It is control. It is training." Song Yan pointed at herself, "You have found the wrong partner, and I will prove it right away."
"Ok."
Hirai stood up and bowed, "Then I'll leave." He left the penthouse, and when he was on his way home, his cell phone rang, and his men asked him to go home and log on to the American Music website.
‘You don’t know what kind of scumbag the Fat Negro from Harlem is! "A recording file was posted to the most lively gossip discussion area. There are already 13 pages of replies. The title is "The unknown true face of the president of Sony Beimi Entertainment?" ’
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‘Just this paragraph? There is no context or when the recording was made. It is inexplicable! ’
‘There are so many people with similar voices, does it not prove who said this? ’
‘Attention everyone! This California-based website belongs to a+ audio company, and it is not difficult for them to use technical means to adjust the voice to another person. ’
‘A+audio company? Is it aplus business? Then it makes sense, he seems to have a bad relationship with Mr. Motula. ’
The recording was played in the early morning. At first it was a discussion between anonymous whistleblowers and melon-eating crowds, but in the morning a large number of posts and follow-ups that were biased towards Motula began to appear. For a while." Dile came over and said, "I just received some gossip tabloid inquiries, and I should be able to see the paper media at the evening time today."
"Is there only a tabloid?" Song Ya asked.
"There is only a tabloid, of course I can't grasp it all. That recording was taken out by the whistleblower and has nothing to do with our website, isn't it?" Dile smiled and snapped his fingers.
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded. This shows that Motula has secretly studied herself and her media influence, and has prepared in advance on the Amerika website, so the rapid fermentation of this matter in other large media is not optimistic. Up. Motura had strong media control when he was the president of Sony Columbia Records. It seems that there has been a big decline in the appointment of Sony Entertainment's president, but no one knows how much energy he retains.
"What did Daniel say? Can you really help him?" Dile asked.
"It's difficult, Daniel will cooperate with me, but leaving or leaving the post of president is not a trifling matter. Sony's big change of blood will not be affected by these little things." Song Ya replied.
"It's not a trivial matter, right?" Dile said, "blatant discrimination..."
"It's hard to say." If it broke out when I first got the recording, then no matter whether I could achieve the goal of driving Motura away at the time, this matter would definitely be a big deal, but...
After such a long time, Motula knew the existence of this recording long ago. His kind of strong man will inevitably make a lot of targeted arrangements in order to eliminate the influence of discriminatory speech on this day of tearing his face again.
"Anyway, contact me at any time. I'll go first, bye, Linda, Mike." Dile patted his arm, said hello to the other two people in the car, and got out of the car.
Song Ya watched him walk into the airport. After each concert, Dile has to go back to Silicon Valley to handle his official duties, until the day before the end of the rehearsal, he will come back to rehearse. His task is not heavy, and he will appear in the two songs rememberthename and whereisthelove. When singing, he also has the help of William Adams and others. Help him paddling.
Old Mike drove the car back to Tribeca's house, "Go and sleep, kid, you have to catch a flight to Los Angeles in the afternoon."
"Well, Linda will notify me immediately of important changes."
The record business has reached a critical juncture again. Song Ya slept very lightly and woke up at ten o'clock. "How?" He immediately called Linda into the bedroom to deal with Motula. The black community could use it again. It's good for myself.
"Daniel is about to leave. The news of Motura's return to Sony Columbia Records has spread. Just now, Estefan and Gloria made a call to inquire, as well as Roberto Clever, NAS and others. "Linda reports.
It should be Motula deliberately, as long as the news of the substitution does not spread, then Sony still has a chance to look back, and it is Motula who wants to see this scene last. This guy grasped the point, whether Sony is willing to support it is the key.
"You should wake me up."
Song Ya yawned. It was great to counterattack quickly and decisively, but he couldn't win ease when he played against the master. The opponent is not a fool or a bystander. Motula's return represents his own loss, so except for himself And Mariah Carey, there will be a large number of stakeholders affected, such as Newman and NAS, Estefan and Shakira, and other singers under the a+ record.
The final winner must be yourself, even if you can't win big, eh.
"They should still be in a wait-and-see state, not so anxious." Linda also wanted the boss to sleep a little longer.
Without washing, Song Ya directly turned on the computer and logged in to the American Music website. The posts on the homepage of the gossip section that favored Motula overtly and secretly can even vaguely gain the upper hand. A headless recording is indeed easy to be criticized, and The opponent is more organized.
It seems that Dila wants to raise more ‘passers-by’ numbers on his website. After all, it’s inconvenient for the website to end himself.
"Don't wait for the evening paper..."
The first heavy punch he hit last night seemed to have been resolved. Song Ya flicked the post while weighing it, feeling that it wouldn’t be good to drag it any longer, and the social influence of the Internet is still a bit small these days, “You let Pierre do it Well, go over there and supervise them yourself."
"Ok."
‘This station has obtained some new evidence about a certain entertainment industry leader. Here I would like to ask Sony a question: Do you really want to sit back and watch the discriminatory remarks made by its senior executives? This is not the first time. ’
Inner City Broadcasting Company New York Radio was responsible for launching the second round of attacks. Pierre Sutton, who had an average management ability, was very motivated in this matter. Song Ya sent Linda to supervise it afterwards and felt a little too much.
After he got more recording evidence, he immediately arranged a strong radio program at noon to discuss the matter, and released the recording in sections. In the recording, Motura mentioned the record business several times, otherwise he heard that it was. The head of Sony Columbia Records, serious news radio stations are more credible than website revelations, and the target audience is mainly black.
"Empire Heart" Manhattan’s local radio station, highly credible black media, executives of the Amerika cultural industry branch of a multinational company, and one of the entertainment industry leaders hit discrimination. This instantly made the whole matter on the media. It will boil.
‘The recording industry is already one of the most influential industries for our African Americans, but we still cannot stop the continuous and arrogant discrimination. I can cite a lot of examples. This is unacceptable, not at all! ’
'I’ve dealt with this Mr. Motura, many dealings, you know, Sony Music used to be Columbia Records, its headquarters is here, in Manhattan, I didn’t expect them to show their true colors as soon as they turned around. It feels back to the fifties. They haven't changed at all! ’
‘A subsidiary company in the United States still reuses senior executives who discriminate against us. This shows that they are the same as the white people. I heard that Motura is even the manager of MJ! Is mj blinded by such people? He should listen to this recording carefully, the inner ghost is by his side! ’
The radio guests served by Manhattan African-American cultural celebrities were filled with outrage. They didn't need to do more incitement. All kinds of protests, threats, shouts in the air to demand serious treatment, old accounts, and cars and electronic products from white people all the way to the book.
"That's right."
Even Song Ya did not let them get involved in the mj, they all took the initiative to get involved with the black light and the king of pop. At two o'clock in the afternoon, when they heard other Manhattan radio stations also started to talk about it, the public opinion on the website followed Dilei. After arriving at work in Silicon Valley, starting to supplement the recording passages and choosing a helper to start fighting back against Motula’s accusations, Song Ya felt much better. He put his hands behind his head and lay on the sofa, “Is it true that the media bought it for nothing? "
"Some reporters started to come to Sony to confirm. The following is a very important moment to see if he and Sony will give up. Many of the reporters come from authoritative media." Linda came to report: "Charisi called, she Back to South Africa."
"Oh? So fast?" Song Ya took the phone, "Chalice."
"Aplus..."
The girl’s attitude was much more relaxed than when she signed the cold papers for money last time. She asked with a soft cry: "Can you come and see me off? My mother is also here, and she will pick me up to South Africa."
"Now?" Song Ya glanced at Linda, she was shaking her head slightly, "It should not be convenient for Charis, I'm sorry."
"She wants to see you." Charisy said timidly, "No other meaning."
"It really doesn't work. Now is an extraordinary period. We can't be caught by the media."
Her mother once killed her husband with a single shot. Now, what will happen to the married nger who has her eldest daughter’s belly, Song Ya can’t bet, “I’ll send someone to take care of you, and my agent and I will do the same. I often visit South Africa."
"Oh." She should be very disappointed, and cried on the spot, "Really not coming? My mother is very fierce to me..."
"After a while, will you wait for me to deal with the affairs of the United States and my family? Charis? I should be able to find an excuse to go to South Africa in a while. I have business there, and there are equal rights and charity activities." Song Ya did not Good way, "Be strong, everything will be fine, and then stick to it."
"Well, goodbye, I'm leaving..." She reluctantly hung up the phone.
"Bye, a good journey."
The girl seems to have been made by herself... It’s pitiful, Song Ya scratched her head and returned to her own romantic debt, "I thought of something, even if Sony doesn’t settle the record revenue for me at the beginning of next year, my cash flow shouldn’t come out. Question?"
"A+ Records has two more labels, Music World Entertainment Company and ro-a-Records, and it will also give you an exclusive dance company, backing singers and other personnel, and the regular expenditure will be raised to a level."
Linda said: "Fitch must be making trouble again. Her daily life in Los Angeles is very luxurious. However, we can easily get the loan, which is not a big problem. A+ Audio and Inner City Broadcasting Company will definitely have no profits to turn in at the end of the year, a+ Film studios, a+ wine industry and a+cn will continue to invest. Blades will cost at least 15 million yuan. A+cn’s free subscription and promotion expenses for next year will also be tens of millions. A+ wine industry will expand its production. Also prepare other product lines such as champagne. A+ Pedal Company and Louise reported that they are profitable, but not much. It is probably enough to balance the losses of other small businesses such as Amerika Music Magazine. Only a+ Apparel is more profitable, but other shareholders want A lot of points, Wal-Mart, Miss Kelly, Hayden, Song Asheng..."
"Yeah." Song Ya closed his eyes and thought for a while. It's really not a big problem. Didn't he just have not trampled Motula to death, so he has maintained very good financial discipline? "The new product line plan of a+ wine industry is suspended. Champagne in France is not called sparkling wine. The United States does not recognize it. Focusing on gray goose vodka expansion is good. It is still the same. Expansion funds are from a+ apparel. Transfer a part of the soft sister currency income and let them both negotiate for themselves. Others can be borrowed."
"There Se has to fight with Scott again," Linda said.
"It's noisy every year, so long as the result can be heard in the end."
"Well, I'm no longer your assistant. Dr. May should take care of these things..." Linda didn't want to take care of it.
"Well, I will call him back from 3dfx when I go to Los Angeles."
"Yes, let's go as soon as we are ready, we have to catch the flight. Daniel called in a while, I was almost annoyed by him, and I could be quieter on the plane." Linda complained.
In the evening, a group of people on the tour arrived in Los Angeles, and now they can temporarily live in a Malibu beach house. "You will have to buy a new place to stay after your divorce next year." Linda said.
"Don't be in a hurry." The big deal is to live with Xue Linfen and save some money. After the divorce, you won't be afraid of gossip. "Daniel, what?" As soon as the phone was turned on, Daniel's death ring rang again.
"Have you talked with someone from Sony? Did they look for you?" Daniel asked.
"I was just on the plane? Daniel." Song Ya was a little helpless, "I don't have the latest situation either."
"The African-American radio station in Manhattan scolded all afternoon, but the mainstream media didn’t respond. They were all pretending to be dead! They were all here! The news that I was leaving was spread, and I couldn’t mobilize the resources of Sony Columbia Records. , So we should make things even bigger! For example, as a radio guest said, organize African-American groups to go to Sony Electronics downstairs to protest." Daniel came up hastily.
"I will, but I don't need to protest or anything for now."
Song Ya frowned: "If I play too much, even if you can stay, it will be temporary. Even if Sony regrets not letting Motula come back, it will still look for opportunities to let you go."
"I know, give me some more time!" Daniel said loudly.
"What does he want to do?" Song Ya asked Linda after hanging up the phone.
"Maybe I want to learn from what Gübel and Peters did in Columbia Pictures."
Linda sees it more thoroughly, "Digging more for the financial freedom in the second half of her life, maybe he is already in action. After all, after Miss Kelly suddenly changed her attitude towards copyright library transactions last time, his position was in jeopardy. It's just that. The Sony operation still exceeded expectations, and his early dismissal prevented his plan from being completed in time...It is time to set a limit for his support, boss."
"I know, I didn't plan to renew my contract with Sony Columbia Records, did I? My revenge is more for myself."
Song Ya smiled bitterly, the follow-up impact of his wife's decision was too great... one word, stupid! It's still stupid in retrospect!
"Cassidy." Tarajina had another cell phone.
"I'm leaving, leaving Chicago." Kasidi was also depressed on the phone. "I'll leave in a few days. Where are you? Can I go back to Chicago and meet?"
"I'm in Los Angeles. It's not convenient right now. The media is paying attention to me." Song Ya could only give another forest the same reply. He knew that Kasidi was going to return to the university campus. ?"
"Well, disbanding the organization earlier can save some money, and there are no street activities in Chicago in the winter..." Cassidy replied.
"Where to go?"
"Alaska..."
"so far?"
"Didn't I say that I would go far away? And many universities have rejected my application." Casey said.
"It's much colder than Chicago than Cassidy." Song Ya couldn't help feeling a little distressed. "It can't even be counted as a native of America."
"Yeah." She stopped talking.
"Maybe..." Song Ya took a breath, "I should arrange some activities in Alaska in the future."
She laughed out loud, "There are not many people over there, and I don't like listening to nger singing."
Alaska is very white and conservative, and the university there is under less pressure to accept her than the United States. "Then you have to take care of yourself in the past, the Chicago case..."
"I asked attorney Tascioni. From next year, my father's pressure will be much less." Cassidy is now very politically sensitive, and Peter will find a way to completely solve the hidden danger of the murder of fbi detective. , Vic has a chance to get a better end, and Peter will not be able to use conventional means to solve the problem in the case of fbi murder.
"Yes."
"That's it? I'll call you over there."
"Okay, be careful all the way."
Charis, Cassidy... are all flying far away, Song Ya sighed for a while, but it is not the time to calmly hurt the spring and autumn, "Daniel said that the mainstream media are silent, is it still like this?"
"Seems."
I just got off the plane and didn’t know the situation. I returned to Malibu. After a lot of nervous understanding, I was probably able to confirm that Daniel’s words were true, and I went back to the tabloid that inquired about the news to Dile. There are also articles about tofu, which are not influential. The mainstream TV stations and the paper media are collectively silent. I don't know if they want to get more accurate information or cover up for Motura and Sony.
"Go on, I will call Gordon this time with full firepower."
a+cn has completed the first milestone node of its cooperation with Comcast, and its performance is very poor. The next 45 minutes of evening news will remain on the other party’s free station, only 15 minutes of finance has been expanded. news. It's a bit late now, and this hot time period can't keep up.
However, in the early morning hours when the 24-hour news channel differed most from ordinary channels, Comcast gave a+cn a full six hours in another channel resource with lower ratings in his house. Anyway, that channel There was nothing to broadcast late at night.
What Gordon filled in were foreign news and talk shows, mainly talk shows. The host and a few black guests could talk about a piece of news for an hour or so, and occasionally open late-night shows. Common yellow cavity. The situation is better than others, and Gordon, who is determined to do serious journalism, is also making small compromises.
"Ladies and gentlemen, today's topic is discrimination in the recording industry, let's listen to a recording first." After zero o'clock, the host said seriously to the camera.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 830: without regret

After a good night's rest in Los Angeles, after hanging up her throat the next morning, Song Ya started dancing again. After the ‘ear-returning incident’, he was a little suspicious, refused the vocal instructor and dance finger to come to the door.
Exhale, inhale, exhale, inhale...
After training, he sat on the beach in Malibu, adjusted his breathing, and cast his eyes on the blue sea, letting the sea breeze dry his sweat.
"Boss." Yeremov trot over, "Is there time today? Have a dinner with Stanley Don, the famous Xiangjiang guide at noon? He accepted the invitation of Catherine and I to come to Los Angeles."
"No time."
Now that I don’t care about these things, Song Ya shook his head, "I want to minimize going out. Linda and Anshuzi are coordinating with the tour team, asking them to sign a stricter confidentiality agreement, otherwise I won’t even go to the rehearsal. You can decide on the director of Blade Warrior. If he is finalized, you can invite him to the party here after a while. Mimi will open a series of scenes before Xing Meng Tears starts painting."
"Really? That's a shame."
The boss didn’t want to take care of things, Yeremov’s mouth was so happy that he was so happy that Catherine was not in a good mood now. You promised Part of Blade Warrior’s packaging service to Perkinsley, and Halle, Taraji, and Charis They are all stuffed into the project, and Hayden is not willing to let go of your tens of millions of pay, and Halle’s pay has to stand at 2.5 million..."
"I know, give me the phone."
Song Ya thought for a while. When he called Hayden in person, he simply and rudely ordered his salary to make a little more concession. In short, he should not offend the Catherine and his wife because of the cooperation project that should have deepened friendship.
Yeremov was even happier when Hayden agreed aggrievedly on the phone, "Don’t worry, Stanley Don will not reject the 30 million dollar Hollywood superhero action movie. Since he is willing to come to Hollywood, this A good opportunity is something he can't refuse at all."
"Have you decided to use him?" Song Ya asked.
"Not yet, Catherine is very cautious and needs to meet and talk. It happened that Stanley Tang came to the United States to participate in the premiere of Ann Lee's Sense and Emotion." Yeremov replied.
"Ok."
The older generation like Wang Ying who shot the Joy Luck Club is not counted. The most successful Chinese director is the pioneer of violent aesthetics. John Wu has already shot an ultimate target. The production cost of 20 million is 7,000. At the box office of 5 million, it was a big success, and now there is no need to worry about not getting the show, and it has indirectly improved the overall status of the Chinese director in Hollywood.
Ann Lee was closely followed. He got a guide to the sense and emotion of Jane Austen’s masterpiece in Hollywood. This type of film is generally reserved for the powerful creators of the United States and Britain. I heard that it will be the awards season next year. One of the hottest.
Next is Stanley Tang. Directed by him, Jack Chen starred in the action film Red Zone, which sold 30 million box office in Beimi this year. Although the film was set in the United States, it also used American actors, but regardless of the production The funding and the main creative are undoubtedly pure Xiangjiang action movies, and it is not easy to get this result.
In the video rental market, this film is also extremely popular with blacks, and cousin Tony particularly likes it.
According to the stereotypes of Hollywood filmmakers such as Yeremov and Catherine, John Wu is good at shooting gunfighting action movies, and Ann Li is a literary and artistic director. So Stanley Tang is the most suitable director of Hong Kong to direct Blade Warriors. Red Fan District or Police Story 3 are all kung fu action movies in a modern context.
After being interrupted by Yeremov, Song Ya continued to do business after a rest, and met with the director of the Los Angeles branch of the Inner City Broadcasting Company. This is not as enthusiastic about political and serious social topics as his colleagues in New York and Washington. It's more relaxed and entertaining, and the tone of the entire West Coast radio station is generally the same.
Even if the Los Angeles branch's local influence in Los Angeles is not high, Song Ya and the 50-year-old African-American media person talked about cooperating with the attack on Motura, and then received a call from Gordon.
"evening News……"
Gordon hesitated to say something but stopped, "Go on?"
"Go on, don't hesitate Gordon, there is no hesitation about this kind of thing." Song Ya encouraged him.
"Of course I won't hesitate. Zero tolerance for discrimination is my principle of life, but an old friend just came to me and seems to be helping mj to spread the word." Gordon said: "I implied not to use too much."
After the last copyright library incident, I asked him about the possibility of attacking mj, so he knew his private attitude towards mj. Motura is the mj manager. Gordon’s doubts are not surprising. "Relax, don't involve mj, this is my personal grievance with Motula, you should also know the ins and outs, I don't want to see you discouraged now, understand?" Song Ya warned him.
"What did bet say? They also have a responsibility to keep up." Gordon won't be upset until he fights against the boss again on this matter, "Or I will get in touch and we will strike out in the evening news of our two stations."
"No, no! No! I won't take the initiative to find Johnson this time. Don't ask for the old relationship there. As you just said, we have zero tolerance for discrimination. Bet is the most successful black channel with the largest number of subscribers. They have the responsibility to keep up, rather than waiting for us to bow our heads and beg someone to act." Song Ya refused.
"We need the friendly aplus. Until now, the white mainstream media still maintains an amazing silence."
Gordon persuaded: "Have you considered that Mr. Stringer, the former president of cbs, will join you soon? Cbs is one of the three major channels. Stringer alone is enough to do all of this. Sony puts a lot of products on the whole meter every year. Advertising. Fortunately, they belong to the book capital. Otherwise, I guess they will not be far from the media control of big advertisers like Nike and Coca-Cola, as well as the personal influence of Motula. This combination of energy is terrifying and we need Johnson very much."
"I will go when I need to beg him, but it still doesn't work, and isn't Johnson afraid of my failure and start complaining about him publicly?"
Taking this opportunity, Song Ya happened to test her ability to withstand pressure. It has been more than two years since that'rebellion'. He won the lucky one and was far from a complete victory. "I have been preparing for today for two full years. It's the same with Motula. We both know that this battle is going to happen sooner or later. Gordon, this is not a battle that can be ended in a day or two. Let's take it slowly."
"Well, I will work harder on the evening news and hope that there will be a good result." Gordon said: "Really, I haven't heard the full version of the recording until now. Don't make a reversal. ...I don't distrust you aplus, you are the boss."
"Then do it!"
Song Ya hung up, "It's so long-winded to let you do something, really!"
In the last rebellion, the old man Shuerkhov gave himself a divine assist based on his own interests. He was lucky to win without going all out. This time Shuerkhov was "resigned with a decent resignation" before Daniel, and he finally wanted to But regret.
He was determined and motivated. He complained about his most powerful media person, walked back to the villa and began to call for coordination.
"It must be foolproof."
On the evening of the eleventh, Linda, Sloan, Hayden, Dile, Scott and others who needed to gather at the Malibu Villa, which had been having a long meeting. Bet hasn't moved in these two days. It's not that they didn't report the incident, but people in the circle can tell at a glance that they didn't want to make the matter worse.
In other respects, the mainstream media has been slightly loosened under the persecution of Song Ya's series of black media, but it is also an understatement and an attitude of minimizing major events. The Motula side did not take any actions to counterattack itself. According to Gordon’s judgment, Sony’s strategy this time was to resolutely delay its own three-handed approach and let the mainstream media report a round in a low-key manner. The media has reason to continue to ignore it.
Motula is a master of public opinion, and Stringer, the future president of Beimi, is even more so, but Song Ya also has Gordon on his side, and he is responsible.
"Huh?"
Mariah Carey was hugged by Brenda and others and walked in. Seeing a large group of people, she immediately greeted her enthusiastically, which was very face-to-face.
"My dear, come here." Then she called Song Ya into the master bedroom and immediately changed her face, "I can't have a meeting here tomorrow. I'm going to have a celebration party after the screening ceremony. Also, after they leave, I will put things away. Pack up and go to the guest room to sleep."
"Oh."
Song Ya agreed and turned around to go back and continue driving back.
"Wait~www.mtlnovel.com~You..." She stopped the man and asked hesitantly: "Are you useful like this? I feel...your strategy seems to be unsuccessful?"
"It's still early." Song Ya replied.
"Morning? It's only ten days before the long Christmas holiday. Daniel can't do anything at Sony Columbia Records. Even the people he has inserted in are watching. Newman also asked me to exercise restraint. Your main recording... will I'm involved. And Dave Hall, aren't you afraid that he was bought by Motula during this period of time and bit you?" She asked.
"I will not allow him to involve you."
Song Ya stopped and said, how come your EQ is online again? Really an unstable woman, kept her back to her and said: "Dave Hall dare not betray me, he was scared by me a long time ago, and Motura was not threatening enough for him."
"Well, you... be careful yourself." She still couldn't help but caress gently.
"Well, anyway, I don't want to regret this time, even if I might lose badly."
Song Ya helped her close the door of the master bedroom.
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"Cancel, you don't need this dangerous section for the next two games."
The next day, Anschutz solved the'loyalty' problem of the tour team. Now whoever wants to be a ghost, whether leaking the news or engaging in the small actions of the'ear-back incident', will face high claims that are enough to bankrupt the team members. , Of course, this new supplementary contract also brought them a lot of extra income, otherwise no one would want to sign it.
Song Ya was finally able to return to rehearsal with confidence. He was looking up at the metal structure above the stage to carry the rigging. The rigging was used to hang the actress from above. However, the victimized and delusional, the more he watched, the more he felt that he was singing. When it suddenly falls down, it will be a safety hazard. "This thing should be removed as soon as possible."
"Uh... okay." The director and the set had a discussion and agreed readily. After the New York scene, he just wants to safely guide the remaining two games to the club. Besides, anyone with some connections now has to Knowing that this popular singer is making trouble with the record company, it's better not to mix up.
The stunt actress who replaced the role of Charis lost her job on the spot and happily went to settle the money. The last two shows still had a lot of income.
"It's almost time to rendezvous with Miss Kelly." Two games have been run in, and the rehearsal went smoothly. Song Ya and Wuqun are saving energy and talking and laughing on the stage to review their positions, Taraji came to remind them.
Drive back to Malibu, change into a good dress, and participate in the first screening of Xingmeng Tears.
Whitney Houston’s "Wake Up until Dream" is also released by 20th Century Fox, so the first week of screening is particularly important. This involves the allocation of theater resources during the Christmas period. The two DIVA film industries are facing a head-to-head battle. It may be decided before the painting starts.
‘Mariah Carey! Talk about you and Whitney, do you think you can win? ’
After walking arm in arm from the extended Lincoln, most of the subjects interviewed by the live reporters were her, "I know you just defeated her on the bulletin board. Do you think this film debut can also replicate the victory of the recording industry? "
"haha."
Today, she wore a Givenchy evening gown with pleated belly elements. She smiled beautifully from ear to ear, "I have a good personal relationship with Whitney. We just talked on the phone. I blessed her and she also blessed me. ."
"What do you think of Jude Law? Are you satisfied with him?"
"Very satisfied, he is a very handsome guy. Hi, Qiu Hua..." She waved to Jude Law, who was interviewed in front of the red carpet.
Jude Law turned his head and raised his hand to signal.
"APLUS, let's talk about your fainting last time." A reporter asked, "Will you give yourself a long vacation?"
"It's just hypoglycemia. I have already recovered. Don't you know that the tour is going on? There will be a Los Angeles concert in two days. You can come and watch it." Song Ya answered with a smile.
"APLUS, what do you think of the media rumors that Sony Entertainment President Motortura has discriminatory remarks? Have you always been wrong? Your wife was also rumored to have been with him..." The reporter began to engage in trouble.
"Sorry, today is a big moment for Mimi, let's discuss her movie."
Song Ya waved her hand vigilantly to refuse, and then concentrated on being a flower protector.
This is not the premiere red carpet. The audience is mostly professional film critics and friends of the two. The reporters don't come much, less than expected.
Moreover, the security lineup that Song Ya brought this time was too strong. The reporters were pushed farther away. The scene was noisy, and the conversation needed to be shouted at each other.
Mariah Carey was very attentive, smiling and constantly shaking hands with the supporters present, dragging her time on the red carpet. Song Ya himself kept greeting Hollywood friends who were invited to join in, such as Es Cube. This guy said that he had done it by suspending the release of the record, and he devoted himself to Hollywood.
The film opens with a performance by Patty Rabel, who played the role of a guest mother, and also sang Patty's own famous song.
The story of her childhood was very fast, and the black mother had difficulties dragging her mixed-race daughter into life, and went to the white father's home who abandoned his wife and daughter for help.
"Okay, okay." The ruthless father blocked the two outside the door, took out a stack of money, and counted a few to send the mother and daughter away.
Song Ya noticed that she quietly wiped her tears next to her, which should have brought back memories.
This adaptation is not bad. If it is replaced by a white mother and a black father, it is...too real and uncomfortable...
Song Ya shook her hand for comfort, and was knocked off by a slap. She and the godmother sitting on the other side hugged each other.
"Heh...cough cough."
The plot soon reached her youth, probably at the age of sixteen or seven before signing with Sony Columbia Records. The film critics in the back saw her appearance in double ponytails, and she almost laughed out in a group dressed in a student outfit. Down.
Song Ya quietly helped her forehead. She had seen the rough cut version a long time ago, made a lot of comments, and quarreled, but the final release version did not change. The women around her were too stubborn in their careers. She has a strong desire for control, but her judgment is in movies...
Then there are the plot passages of mutual support and encouragement between her and her best friend. The director's level is not bad, but this plot is like some sketches of reality TV shows. How many girls are looking forward to the future? What's the point of this...
"Haha..." But she had fallen into narcissism and was overjoyed.
Hey, this is not so good. Song Ya stole the air and looked back at the film critics, and was a little impatient.
Then, it was Jude Law's turn to play. He was really handsome. He didn't lose to Xiao Li, and he had different styles. This earned a lot of impression points for the whole movie.
The nightclub is very big and there are so many people. The whole scene is twice as big as the first part of my life, but the dance section is terrible. She wore a cheap hip skirt that was in line with the financial situation at the time and twisted her long legs. The figure added points, but was deducted by the double ponytail.
Then she sang in a nightclub like a running account. She was discovered by the young producer Jude Nor and took her to the recording studio.
The autobiographical film was basically finished at the box office, and the story was not enough, and because of fear of being associated with the history of her being unearthed by Motula, the whole process of being unearthed did not make any legendary. The little producer found the little singer, Then again?
"Fxxk, I hate you, Mimi."
Then it was stuffed into the backing ensemble of characters modeled on Brenda. Brenda was portrayed as a jealous little singer in the movie, and when she discovered her sharp edge, she began to suppress.
Brenda should have watched this passage with her, but today she was still irritated, and after she was fidgeting enough to be noticed by everyone around her, she took a foul language and ran out.
"Really, do you have to lose your temper with me today? You haven't seen it..."
Mariah Carey whispered, "You, don't suppress her next year's album." Finally, she sprinkled her anger on the innocent ‘husband’~www.mtlnovel.com~ I was not so careful. "Song Yaxin said you wait to cry.
She would definitely not cry, how satisfied she watched her movie, was completely moved by herself, and finally, the taxi scene came...
"Me?"
She went to the back seat to learn Rita Hayworth's movements, flicking her single ponytail, and her bright forehead was in the center of vision...
He was so **** happy, Song Ya tried to hold back, the film critics in the back row could not help but laugh.
The movie didn't get better until she became famous, and her appearance turned to reality, but it was too late...
The film ended with her singing. The critics stood up and applauded professionally, then talked to each other in low voices, snickered and exited.
"Thank you, thank you for coming." She was happily socializing without knowing it.
It's so stupid at this time, it's all over, it's over...
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When Mariah Carey and Patty Labelle hugged each other, and were still intoxicated by the applause at the end of the film and the personal courtesy of professionals, the folks at Twentieth Century Fox had quietly obtained feedback.
Some film critics who have been publicly related will naturally tell the distribution company honestly. With the judgment of one of Hollywood's top seven, they will not still have illusions until now. The senior executives who participated in the production and are responsible for the announcement kept whispering. , Looked at this side frequently.
"Yo, thank you for coming, thank you, mimi and I have written it down."
Song Ya watched the surroundings while sending away the friends in the circle who were waiting for the face of Es Cube. He saw Jude Law shrinking in the corner listening to what his agent was saying, and the handsome male protagonist frowned.
The heroine is still unaware, her apple muscles are red as if they drank wine, "Let’s go to Brenda first and meet at home. If the party guests arrive and I haven’t come back, you can help me socialize first. "Leaving the sentence behind, I took my godmother to find my girlfriend who had left the meeting in anger.
"Hey, Qiu Hua."
At this time, the relevant people of the issuer jumped off the boat and couldn't stop it, but at any rate they couldn't let her be attacked by the group like Mila's return to the blue coral reef. Song Ya smiled and walked over and patted Jude Law affectionately. Shoulder, "Good job! The schedule is very tight after the announcement, keep in shape, and the premiere of the Christmas scene..."
"You can't talk nonsense, do you?" He leaned forward and stared into Jude Law's eyes and asked.
"Of course, we won't." Jude Law squeezed his cheeks and squeezed out a smile, and his agent replied.
"That's good."
I am a little deterrent in Hollywood, especially for this kind of newcomer.
Malibu, early morning.
The party has been going on for a while, and glamorous men and women come and go. Mariah Carey and her director of glitter film studio, agent Sandy Glen, manager Newman and people from 20th Century Fox hide Private beach meeting on the side isolated from access.
"Soap opera!? I think I did a good job!"
Her shrill voice spread far into Song Ya's ears. If you take the five stages before death, she is now in the stage of transition from denial to anger, with her arms folded, and a group of men whispering to persuade. I kept walking around in front of me, "I don't accept the compressed film, at least not lower than Whitney's time to wake up from dream!"
"What is the situation with that movie being shown today?" Song Ya asked Yeremov who was beside him.
"I heard that the response is very good, pure female subject matter, warm and humorous, soundtrack and artistic evaluation are not low."
Yeremov comforted the boss, "Whitney's acting skills are much better than her, and the film critics have won a lot. Of course, the box office is another matter, and audience tastes are hard to predict."
"Well, Catherine is here."
She has a very strong personality, and she can't enter the movie theater with the audience's head. She can only provide some remedial help within her capacity, and there are other business affairs to be busy, "Hello, Catherine, this is Stanley? Hello."
He smiled and greeted several Chinese who came with Catherine in Cantonese, "This is?"
"Hello Song Sheng, these are my friends Zheng Weiming and Lin Dian..."
Nowadays, the Chinese in the mixed circle probably know that aplus can speak Mandarin, a little Cantonese, and everyone has a mixed conversation with English.
"Song Sheng, if you want to play well, you should start practicing martial arts as soon as possible. If it is convenient, I can introduce one or two martial arts to help you, starting from basic skills..."
The two parties talked very happily. The competitor Catherine’s husband originally wanted to direct, but as a higher-ranking investor and producer, he was not so persistent in the directorship and it was absolutely necessary. Catherine did not insist, of course, there are other preparations. Alternatives, such as Zachs Snyder, who has worked with Song Ya for a long time.
Director Xiangjiang has contacts in Hollywood, and the news is not very closed. Stanley Tang also knows that he has competitors, and he takes the initiative to attack.
"I know, but...I don't have time for the time being. I'll wait for 1996 to talk about it. It's a few days away." Song Ya is not good and accepts his hand in hand now, otherwise if he is eliminated, he will be upset. He had already caused a lot of trouble for the Blade Warrior for various reasons. He didn't want to conflict with Catherine again in this matter.
The two who are still husband and wife are holding each other on the beach and are busy doing business.
Catherine has no big opinions on choosing Stanley Don. She said that she would wait for a meeting with Marvel and screenwriter David Goyer to evaluate, and then conduct another round of selection process.
In recent years, Chinese-American directors have swept the world. Hollywood is vying to invite major directors of commercial films from Hong Kong, while European art directors such as Wong Kar-wai, Hou Xiaoxian, Chen Kaige, and Zhang Yimou have been in love with them.
Catherine still wants to think again and choose, but Stanley Don is not only the next one, he deliberately revealed that he is also discussing cooperation with Leslie Nelson, the ‘Bald Head Detective’, to exert pressure.
"Boss, someone is looking for it."
Linda came over to lead Song Ya out of the social circle, and met a middle-aged white man, Barry Siegel, the manager of Elvis Trust Company.
"You know why I came, aplus."
When we first met, the middle-aged white lawyer who managed Elvis’ hundreds of millions of dollars was straightforward.
"Guess it, hello."
During this time, Sony and Motula were both pretending to be dead. While they were working hard to resolve their attacks, they also kept sending people to communicate and persuade them.
Including Newman, Estefan and other influential figures from Sony Columbia Records, most of them have turned to abandon Daniel, as well as the Italian Gang in Hollywood and Hirai in Sony.
This is the first time someone representing MJ’s interests has come. Barry Siegel serves Elvis’ daughter, while Elvis’ daughter Lisa Presley is MJ’s wife. The candidate sent by MJ is very delicate, Elvis Trust It is easy for the company's managers to disassociate themselves from what they say and do, lest they be caught betraying the black community.
"The core issue now is whether Daniel is going or staying, right?"
Barry Siegel has the courtesy of a standard elite white man rejecting others from thousands of miles away. He lit a cigarette casually, "Forgive me for speaking directly, I am ordered to come, and I am not very polite. Aplus, his time window is already It's over, but you can get everything you want from Sony Columbia Records. Why bother to make it difficult for everyone?"
It is really difficult for Daniel to stay, although he himself still holds unrealistic expectations, "The core problem is not Daniel, it is Motula, I don't want to see him come back." Song Ya also spread out.
"Today is already..." Barry Siegel raised his wrist to look at his watch. It was past midnight. "It's December 13th. There are only ten days before Christmas. Daniel and you still have a chance to keep the last decent."
"I don't accept threats, if you just want to say these things to me." Song Ya gestured to the door to see off the guests.
"Ok." Barry Siegel shrugged, "Anyway, I completed my task."
He picked up the phone, chatted on the phone, and left.
"Aplus, Motula." Sandy Glen came over quickly and handed over the phone, "Don't get me wrong, he just has my number."
Song Ya glanced at him, "Hey, Tommy."
"Aplus, it has been two years, I am still maintaining the final restraint, don't force me." Motula's voice came from the phone, and Song Ya could imagine his expression while gritting his teeth.
"No, you didn't. You are constantly making small moves, but you didn't succeed." Song Ya will not forget the things he did.
"Ok, great." The phone was hung up.
Song Ya returned the phone to Sandy Glen, and the other party squeezed a smile and then went back to continue the meeting with Mariah Carey on the Star Dream Tears Project.
"You said, will mimi betray me?" Song Ya asked Linda in a low voice, watching the movement there.
"Motura praised her, and she betrayed Motura for you. Now, you are going to get divorced, because..." Linda resisted saying anything to mock the boss.
"Motula is going to fight back. Our struggle will enter a new stage after the next sun rises..." Song Ya raised his head and looked at the moon hiding behind the dark clouds, "It has been two years, how does it understand me? How many handles do I have in my hand?"
"You have nothing to grasp except for women," Linda replied.
"Well~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya looked at Mariah Carey, who was still losing her temper, "This day has finally come, and Motula and I have done the exam papers for two years and finally it’s time to hand in the papers. You don’t know Linda, how excited and competitive I am now, and now I can only get excited by competing with all my strength. I really enjoy this feeling..."
"Then what should I do next?" Linda said, "If there is real evidence of your relationship with a woman in Motula, Miss Kelly will be frustrated by your constant betrayal in the past two years. Now she Her movie project is almost over, and she can do everything when she is urged."
"So we have to stop her from doing stupid things. Even if she is divorced, she can't be won by Motula." Song Ya said, "I should also hand in the first answer sheet, hum, the status of Motula. Can a single man endure for two years? Call Louise to report and let them act according to plan."
"Ok." Linda agreed.
In the morning paper time, a lace with a little color appeared in various California tabloids. A third-rate Hollywood actress who looked a bit like Mariah Carey's self-bragged content was exploded in an interview two years ago,'Motura Mr. is very strong, do you believe it? He can fire fifty shots in a row...’
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The industry generally knew about the relationship between Motura and Mariah Carey at the time. After being betrayed and driven away from Sony Columbia Records at the height of his power, he immediately faced a rumor that was very intolerable for men, that the reason why women betrayed him was right. It is because he is not'strong' enough.
This kind of conjecture is malicious and ‘normal’, but it may cause more psychological trauma to men than career failure.
So at the time, I didn’t think that so many Motula hurriedly searched for a new love, and regained his dignity through the big mouth of the new love. Later, it may reflect the benefit of this lace to personal image, and it was basically eliminated through strong public relations. trace.
But this year, it's easy to leave evidence for what you say and do. Song Ya left the bottom long ago, and it just broke out two years later.
He also deliberately asked the tabloids to cheer and use the mouth of the third-rate actress to explode Motula's evaluation of Mariah Carey. Of course, he did not report it through his own Louise report. California tabloids often "help each other". A network of trustworthy relationships has also been established.
"It's disgusting!"
Mariah Carey, who was quickly smashed back to the bottom by reality from narcissism, was looking for the Zaobao’s evaluation of Xingmeng’s tears. She didn’t want to eat this fly. She threw the newspaper to the ground impatiently, "I have to come at this time. Disgusting!"
"Don't be too excited, it's bad for the fetus."
Old God Song Ya was putting down his coffee, humming. In the past two years, Motura has made him afraid to even try to invest in leverage. He was forced to be so cautious. How could it not count every loophole? Including her...
Knowing her by myself, this kind of news broke out, and now it is absolutely impossible for her to fall to Motura again.
"Go on your tour!"
She pushed Song Yaqiao's feet on the coffee table away, "I'm angry when I see you so leisurely!" She ordered the female assistant, "In the afternoon, I will participate in the ranking promotion with BoyzIIman. There will be one more show in the evening, BoyzIIman. Also promised to go!"
"Pay attention to the combination of work and rest..." Song Ya shouted to her busy back.
Motula's patience during this period made himself aware of his weakness. According to the collective analysis of his subordinates, he is now facing a very embarrassing situation. On the one hand, the accusations of discrimination are very serious. Both Sony Entertainment, which relies on selling records and movie tickets, and Sony Electronics, which sells mass electronic products, cannot be truly ignored. If it is those that do not directly face consumers and are conservative in oil, Executives in traditional industries such as the chemical industry are better off.
Sony should regret it now, they are hesitating.
On the other hand, Motula cannot fully use the power of former CBS president Howard Stringer. Stringer has not officially joined the North Missoni president. He can’t get too involved in the muddy water. As a top professional manager, listen. Saying that Sony promised to'clean up' the house before he joined the company, just like after driving away Columbia Pictures' Gubel, Sony immediately wrote off $2.7 billion in bad debts, otherwise it would be difficult to have a reliable new manager willing Be like this home again.
I'm making trouble this time. Is the house clean now? No, why bother with Stringer?
Also in front of MJ, he is the manager of MJ. Are you not afraid that MJ will replace him under the pressure of heated public opinion? Although this is unlikely, because MJ has long known the existence of that recording, but it takes time to appease MJ, right?
The words of Barry Siegel, the manager of Elvis Trust Company, were still in my ears last night, but after he fired the first shot, there seemed to be no counterattack in the media.
He was caught in a long exam.
"As planned?" Linda asked until noon when he came to help pack things up, "I'm going to the rehearsal in the afternoon. Why don't you slow down and focus on the concert tomorrow?"
"I still decided to follow the plan. The recording was delayed for two years and the effectiveness was greatly reduced. Now the other party obviously wants to delay again, then I will not delay." Song Ya made the decision that he would learn how Underwood dealt with himself. , Poses three threats.
New York, old friend of Dingkins, the city police commissioner took out a document in his office and ordered: "The recording that was buzzing recently was not in the case of Mariah Carey being wiretapped? I remember the city government sent a special Prosecutor, why did you end the case inexplicably later?"
"It should be that no new evidence has been found," the man replied.
"Call out the dossier and I will look at it again."
"This... isn't it? The special prosecutor at the time belonged to the mayor..."
"Go and adjust."
"Ok."
At the same time, Scott, the president of A+ Apparel, personally supervised and transported a batch of T-shirts into the warehouse closest to Manhattan. After Scout left, a white man appeared surreptitiously and exchanged money for a white t-shirt in Kuguan's hand. When he opened it, a big red cross was marked on the four letters of SONY on the front of his chest. .
Local black social activists have also begun to be organized by the political forces of Manhattan's help, and rumors of the big action began to spread.
Former New York Mayor Dingkins implicitly criticized BET's performance on both ends of the rat's head in this discriminatory incident in a talk show on the Washington branch of the Inner City Broadcasting Company.
Then BET couldn't bear the pressure of his own people. Johnson ordered the special report that had been prepared to be brought to the evening news preparation meeting for discussion, and he also greeted the people who had previously asked to suppress the news in advance.
"There is also black equal rights leader Jesse Jackson who took the opportunity to blackmail us through the middleman, what should I do?"
At Sony Building, the news was collected one by one. After listening to the report, Hirai immediately called the CEO who had returned to the headquarters to report to the well. After receiving the answer, he hurried to the temporarily idle Howard Stringer's home.
"APLUS, our action finally paid off, Mr. Stringer took the initiative to invite me to meet!"
Stringer was finally willing to see Daniel before he took office. He called Song Ya excitedly, "Everything will wait until I finish talking with him!"
"Okay, Daniel, don't forget everything I did for you." Song Ya hung up with a smile.
However, Stringer not only invited Daniel, but also Motula at the same time, without letting the two directly touch him, his front and back feet.
"Daniel, please sit down."
The former CBS president is a senior media person with a background of journalism. He has won the Emmy Awards nine times. He helped his glasses and said while observer Daniel said: "You know, I haven't entered the role yet, this time we just Just talking, I don’t know much about the recording industry, I can’t do much.”
"You are too humble, Mr. Stringer." Daniel complimented: "You are an idol in the media industry and mine."
"What do you think of the future recording industry? Let me talk about my rough understanding. Now the distribution company is very difficult, right? On the one hand, record sales data continues to decline, on the other hand, artist signing fees and marketing costs are getting higher... "
"Is such that."
Daniel can naturally feel that the other party is interested in the test, knowing that this is his last chance, he calmly replied: "The salary allocation of artists needs continuous and reasonable adjustment. We and the other five major record companies are planning to jointly reduce the salary. In particular, the signing money will no longer allow them to use the competition between us to blackmail so easily. The news that the top singer’s huge signing money has set new highs for years will not appear again. Of course, I will not be so rude, just like Hollywood in recent years. It’s the same as saying that we started to hype a 20 million club. We will fix the top singer’s signing bonus range, but we will promote it as a good thing and an honor."
"As for sales revenue, there is actually one root cause. Increasingly rampant piracy, including emerging piracy models on the Internet. I also led a coalition, Mr. Bronfman from Universal Music, came out to lead, forcing the government to enact strict regulations. The copyright bill has just begun, and I believe that if you give me some time, this matter will be fundamentally reversed."
"Very good, very good." Stringer was very interested and nodded approvingly.
"Tommy, what do you think of the future recording industry?"
After Daniel left home happily ~www.mtlnovel.com~ he asked Motula the same question again.
"Grasp the trend of music and always lead people. As long as our profitability is in the top six positions, all the troubles of falling incomes and rising artist salaries are other people’s troubles. This is like countercyclical investment in industry, winning Negative has nothing to do with how much money I can make. For example, I made one yuan last year and ten yuan this year. As a manager, I doubled the profit of the company ten times, but the competitor made 100 this year, so my company still Will continue to fall behind. And if I lose ten yuan this year and others lose one hundred, then I will also win! Maybe I can take the opportunity to initiate an acquisition." Motura replied.
"Very good, very good, how do you grasp the music trend? Can you grasp it?" Stringer asked.
"Of course I can." Motura replied.
"The new R&B? Or the rock renaissance? I'm an old-school person. I like rock and roll and don't like hip-hop." Stringer laughed.
"neither."
Motura is categorical, "It's a Latin storm!"
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"Give my life a little more Monica, and a little Erica by my side. I need a little Rita..."
The Los Angeles show was held on time. Without the gimmick of beautiful women falling from the sky, the rest was the same. Song Ya twisted her waist and shot all over her. After the female dancer jumped to her side, she hugged each other and performed a retro cha-cha dance. The atmosphere is very high.
"Mambono.5!"
After singing the last sentence, ‘hey! The other dancers responded loudly. He and everyone on the stage freeze at the same time, panting and enjoying the whistle, scream and applause of the audience.
"Thank you, I love you, I love la!"
When the mood at the scene subsided a little, the dancers and musicians quickly exited, taking advantage of the preparation time for the next song performance, he wiped his sweat and drank water.
Yu Guang scanned a short black **** the side of the stage, it was Shakira, who was hiding behind the curtain and applauding to herself, smiling like a flower.
Hey, he blinked his eyes quickly and concealedly in response to the forest, tens of thousands of people watched, the next song is about to start again, it is earnedit.
While singing this song, he raised his head several times and looked over his head to confirm that the sling device had been removed, and his hands kept touching the wireless transmitter on the back waist to confirm that the connection with the ear back was normal.
"Look at the audience aplus and concentrate." The director reminded in his ears.
"I feel that this song is about to become a knot. Or cancel it and change to a substitute." After more than two hours of concert, Song Ya was crowded to the lounge.
"Yes, we will discuss it when we hold the review meeting," the director replied.
"Is it so urgent?" Song Ya asked, "My wife is holding a party at home, so please go there and relax later. The meeting can be held tomorrow."
"No, everyone is waiting for the holiday." The director laughed.
"Oh." Song Ya reacted. The Christmas holiday is almost coming. The fourth tour will start on the last night of the Christmas holiday, and there will probably be more than ten days of free time. "Also, our spirits are too tight recently. Take a vacation."
"Hi, Shakira, I have returned to the United States, ah, don't you give me a notice in advance?"
He walked into the lounge, smiled and prepared to embrace the Latin girl who opened his arms to meet up, "Ah, wait..." Suddenly remembering something, he backed away and hugged, and took off his sweat-soaked performance clothes. Throw it to Taraji, "I'll go ahead and wait for me, and it will be done right away. Hello, Mr. Estefan."
Her agent also came, Song Ya shook hands with him.
"Your concert was great," Shakira said.
"Of course." Song Ya gave Taraji a wink and asked her to follow up in the bathroom. "Gordon said that bet will take action on the evening news. How is the situation?"
"The feature report seems to be held down by Johnson again, it was revealed by Gordon's old relationship." Taraji replied.
"It's a bit abnormal. Estefan has already asked me to help Motula once, and this time it's suddenly..." Song Yatuo walked into the shower room naked, "Use your ingenuity and go out. Try it out."
"Ok." Taraji helped him get ready for a change of clothes and turned to go out.
What's wrong with bet? Obviously, Daniel told himself yesterday that the meeting with Stringer went smoothly and that it would be interesting to keep his position. Song Ya was thinking about it as he went. This delay may be getting closer and closer to Christmas...
I changed into clean and comfortable clothes and went out. This time I finally had a big hug with the girl. However, the rest room was crowded with staff members walking around. Estefan was here again, so it was only It's only courtesy.
"You heard that you are getting more and more popular in South America."
Taraji quietly nodded to himself, Song Ya understood, sat down and started teasing Shakira, "Red is back to the United States."
"Without your aiseeutepego red, now the streets and alleys are listening to this." Shakira replied quite tastefully, "If you are holding a concert over there now, the stadium can pack 100,000 people, just to hear you sing This saliva song."
"Wow, it's true... I sold out only 10,000 tickets for the Los Angeles show."
Song Ya chatted with her.
"Uh, aplus, is it convenient?" Estefan couldn't wait.
"Leave for a while." Song Ya ordered.
All the staff put aside their business and left silently.
"Aplus, will you renew your contract?" Estefan asked directly this time, "I mean your a+ record and Sony Columbia's distribution contract. Will it expire in early 1997?"
"It's too early to talk about this..."
Song Ya hadn’t answered a complete sentence, Estefan probably didn’t expect him to speak in depth, and immediately said: “I’ve been a messenger for your disagreement with Sony. There is still no consensus within, and Shakira’s singing career cannot withstand this uncertainty, so it is convenient for you to put the a+ record in Miss Shakira’s..."
"That 20% singer appointment?" Song Ya understood the other party's intentions, and looked at Shakira, "I'm fine, I respect her own opinion. Originally, this singer appointment was just a friend's help. Take care of it."
It is impossible for Shakira to know in advance the purpose of the agent bringing her here. She switched to Spanish and chatted with Estefan. As she spoke, she began to increase her speech excitedly. The two argued like machine guns. Some.
"Is it convenient to resell the singer's appointment to my friends? I mean there may be only one buyer, but their bid will not hurt you aplus, I promise." Estefan said.
"Do you agree?" Song Ya asked Shakira.
"Well, thank you aplus." Shakira replied calmly.
"Then I have no problem, let your friends go and talk to Linda, Mr. Estefan." Song Ya stretched out his hand very angrily, "Thank you for your willingness to inform me in advance so frankly and honestly. I know I caused you. Some trouble."
"You are too polite." Estefan shook his hand. "Shakira, let's go."
"Oh."
Shakira reluctantly hugged the man again, "Goodbye, take care of yourself."
"Should I tell you this? Little lord." Song Ya scratched her nose.
"Hey! You are only three years older than me!" Shakira protested, then cursed another **** in Spanish, and then left behind Estefan.
"Bye." She turned back at the door, and said goodbye again, somewhat disappointed.
"worship."
Song Ya waited until the lounge door was closed, "shxt!" hurriedly called Daniel, "You said your meeting with Stringer went smoothly? Why do I feel otherwise? Now everyone's reaction is very strange, bet, and Stefan. Not good, we are in a bad situation Daniel."
"Uh, aplus, I just finished the meeting with the vice president of legal affairs of Sony Beimi. I feel... I feel that maybe it is not a bad choice for me to decently leave the position of President of Sony Columbia Records." Daniel replied hesitantly.
"Wtf? What did you talk about?"
Song Ya laughed angrily, "I am under pressure now, and you have done almost nothing. Didn't you say you convinced Stringer?"
"I don't know if Stringer has officially joined the company now, maybe he just wants to talk to me first. Sony has collected some evidence ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ very strong evidence, some financial problems in my appointment aplus. "
Daniel replied: "It is too risky to stick to it. If Sony announces that I will be fired and filed a lawsuit after Christmas, my career will be over. I can leave now and retain a decent result."
"What about defjam records?" Song Ya asked.
"No, otherwise, it has nothing to do with you." Daniel replied: "Don't worry aplus, they won't do anything to you even if I leave. Is it any good for them to make a couple of popular singers? Don’t you feel that you have done so many things against them during this period, and Sony is still careful not to touch any of your problems? No one will have trouble with money."
"Fxxkyou Daniel, you didn't say that before. You take everything I do for you as air?" Song Ya scolded him, "What benefit did Sony give you? They overweight, right? You bastard!?"
"I can't blame me for this, maybe you should have taken charge of your wife, and your own..."
Daniel retorted, "Okay, it doesn't make sense to shirk each other's responsibilities. I will come to you tomorrow, and we will have a chat in person."
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"If they don't do it to me now, it doesn't mean that they won't do it in the future. There is only one year left for the release of a+ albums, and I still have an appointment for a selection of albums. At the same time, Motura will make a profit if I do Sony."
Song Ya didn't see Daniel in Malibu, but rushed directly to the other party's home in New York, "No, kill me and remember me again, you can make money!" He couldn't help but think of Little Lori after he finished speaking, so ironic.
"Don't always be Motura, Motura, I am the spear you used to stab at Motura, and now it has become a shield against Motura. I can't take the risk of this kind of task, I can't do it. !"
The two yelled at each other, and Daniel said, "Sony has 10,000 ways to deal with a senior manager like me."
"Shit! Where's Gubel? Where's Peters? They pitted Sony so much money in Columbia Pictures and they can still go to the bank. You accidentally gave Sony too much handle. What else did you do besides defjam? You dig Don’t you know to be more careful when you are in the corner of your company? Learn from them!"
"Sony is prepared? They are not stupid and fell twice in the same place? They are prepared aplus!" Daniel replied.
"That is you are stupid, no, or you are not stupid, what promise Sony has given you?" Song Ya asked.
"Exceeding the expected termination fee, injecting capital into my own record company, ignoring the past, a decent curtain call, and then adding the chair of the riaa dispute piracy litigation committee." Daniel said.
"Wow, wow..." Song Ya applauded and mocked him, "It turns out that the conditions you got are not worse than Gubel's leaving."
"Not an order of magnitude."
Daniel's mood stabilized a little bit, "Admit it, aplus, you can't keep me, and I don't hate Motura as much as you. I have tried my best to fight against Motura within the company, and I have done well, but in order to get I had a good financial report and was caught by the Federal Trade Commission as a monopolist. It’s too unlucky... After that time, I had a foreboding that there would be such a day. The Mariah Carey copyright library thing pushed me one last time and admitted Well, you are also responsible. You have been refusing to talk about renewal. Now that you are supporting me, don’t you plan to get better conditions when you make peace with Sony? You and I are also in a game, and it is difficult for us to achieve mutual benefits. The arrogant equilibrium state, so I surrendered to Sony first, otherwise they will rush people after Christmas. I am afraid, forgive me."
For many years of friendship, Daniel said that can be considered frank, "So Stringer was not persuaded by you, right?" Song Ya continued to ask.
"I don't know, I feel pretty good. His feedback at the time was very good, but... I am not the roundworm in his stomach." Daniel smiled bitterly.
Neither of them spoke again.
Song Ya held the whiskey glass and sipped gently, while observing Daniel, who was dumbfounded.
It's a pity, I thought that in accordance with his previous dedication to the position of president, he would insist on tearing his face with Sony until Christmas, creating even more pressure...
"Do you have any tricks?" After a long time, Daniel broke his silence. "Except for those parades, this is no secret. Someone has discovered the t-shirt you prepared to protest against Sony."
"No more." How could Song Ya tell him the information now.
"I don't mean anything else, I can still help you." Daniel took a sip of wine, "I have placed a lot of my own people at Sony Columbia Records in the past two years."
"Those of your own people have long since turned around." Song Ya said coldly: "What about the so-called'owners' you used to be in sbk? They abandoned you long ago."
"Relax, there are always some loyal people. I'm leaving. Your manager is vacant. This position can be used to catch many people, even if you have only one year left on the contract."
Daniel put the cup down, "aplus, let go, now Sony is still willing to give you good terms. It is very bad for Motula to come back, but the manager will still be his own, and they will also be involved in all your affairs. I'm doing a cut with Motula. I heard that Motula himself promised not to retaliate against you."
"Motura is deceiving Sony. The more he pretends now, the more violent his revenge against me will be."
Song Ya shook his head, "You should know this. Did they also promise other benefits for Sony to persuade me? Surely there will be?"
"It does, but I respect your personal choice."
Daniel admitted, then there was another silence.
He suddenly laughed to himself, "Remember? The scene when we met for the first time, you were only fifteen years old? Huddled in the deck with that rookie agent Hayden, arguing in a low voice behind my back. , I made good signing conditions. It is rare that a poor boy from South Chicago would refuse an annual salary of 30,000 to 40,000 dollars, so I decided to start to value you at that time."
Song Ya also laughed, "Later I was still bought by you."
"Of course, I can always persuade others, it's like a talent aplus." Daniel is very confident of his ability in this respect, "You are also the best communicator of the singers I work with, you know? I've been popular. Vanilla ice, but the guy moved into the mansion after he became famous. I advised him not to publish the **** autobiography. He didn't listen. He asked for it. Many stars will swell to think that success comes from them. Personal struggle and ingenuity? Shxt, maybe they have been smart and struggled before, but they soon became fools by the smell of money."
"Where did he go now?" Song Ya also cast aside his troubles and fell into memories.
"The singer has merged with sbk into EMI, quietly enjoying life, and then sulking at the embarrassing incident that he was hung upside down on the hotel balcony in the media. What's the point? He didn't dare to provoke him. Fortunately, Su Ge, his life is not too degenerate. One song by iceicebaby is enough for him to spend the rest of his life."
"What about the Wilson sisters and Phillips combination? They are really red when they are red." Song Ya asked him another proud work.
"It fell out, sisters turned against each other, friends turned against each other, everything is for money, and after the expansion, the weird tempers of various artists are all over the body, and the good combination is completely unsustainable by infighting, plus the traditional adult lyric style. Not popular anymore..."
Daniel said with a deep heart: "The outside world always thinks that I can't make the singer popular, but I can't help it. After the singer became famous, he began to look down on the managers. They are richer and the money comes easily... I thought I was Aplus, who can work with you for a lifetime, you are the star I have seen most likely to surpass the mj. In your daily life, you don’t have the stinks of those artists at all. You rarely talk about music topics such as lyrics and composition with people. You Usually more like a shrewd businessman, but suddenly...Boom! A talented album stunned everyone, and then another. Ha! Sometimes I think, if your character is less paranoid, not so A little bit of romance is really perfect."
"I take this as compliment." Song Ya smiled.
"In fact, we are the most perfect combination aplus together. Your a+ record, my own record company, we can actually continue to cooperate."
Daniel moved his body close with his eyes beaming, "Fuck Motula, you and I merge the record companies, and then wait for your contract to expire and go to my old friend Doug Morris' Universal Music, what do you think?"
Song Ya sneered when he heard this, merge? Does your record company match it? Still maintaining the habit of being in sbk, signing a lot of street rock bands, not a well-known group, "I can't think of Daniel so far now, I am occupied by the trouble in front of my entire brain."
"You always have to think long-term, don't you? Our new record company can even look forward to getting involved in the distribution field. I know you have planned this way. In terms of distribution, I am more professional than Linda under yours. I used to be. President of Sony Columbia Records, one of the Big Six."
Daniel has started that set of fudges that he is good at again. He keeps depicting a bright future, but Song Ya already has immunity. "If the piracy problem is not solved, the small distribution company seems to be a loss-making business." He shied away.
"That's because they have no experience and no contacts. After the spin-off of the caroline distribution company, the old people are in a bad situation. We can even consider digging the EMI corner and regroup the team." Daniel continued to persuade.
Isn't the caroline distribution company your own spin-off? In order to consolidate resources in EMI Bei Mi, the old brothers were sold out. In the end they were defeated by Capitol Records and Viking Bei Mi...
Daniel kept advising ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya kept shitting.
His smile faded, and he became more and more impatient. He said that since Sony has given you decentness, do I still have to give it to you? Really, think so beautifully! ?
"I still want to see someone, let's go first!" Just ignore the chattering opponent, stand up and walk outside.
"This... will you go?"
Daniel chased it out, "aplus, think about it, look ahead, or how many people should I meet and see you in time?"
"Mike, drive."
Song Ya walked into the back seat, turned his head and didn't respond to Daniel's smile, closed the window, "Cut!" With a cold snorted, the car started, leaving the dumbfounded Daniel in place.
Daniel looked at the exhausted car, and he stood there for a while, "fxxk!" Then he kicked to the ornamental bushes next to him to vent his breath, one foot after another, "fxxk! fxxk!" He yelled and cursed. , Vent like crazy.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 836: Smash to the end

"Daniel betrayed you too?" asked the old Mike driving.
"Why do you want to say ‘yes’? Mike." He smiled at Song Ya who was fascinated by the window.
"I am old, but my eyes are not dizzy and my ears are not deaf." Old Mike tugged at his earlobe.
"It's not enough to say that betrayal. Business is business. It's just that I can't accept it for a while. I don't mean I can't accept his choice based on reason and interest..."
Song Ya shook his head. Old Mike almost never asked about his career. It is rare that he would like to talk. There were two people in the car. They simply said a little more, "But I really can’t accept that he took his own small record company and a+ record. Coming to the tie, I have put a lot of effort into this record company. You know Mike, it’s been five years since the small studio shared with Big A."
"Yes, it's been five years." Old Mike closed his mouth and continued to concentrate on driving.
"Perhaps Daniel is right, my character is really paranoid..."
Last week’s movie box office list also came out. Due to the accelerated decline of 007’s Golden Eye, Cat and Mouse Games won the second place in the ranking with a box office of 13 million, a slight increase from last week’s 11 million. There is no doubt about Toy Story. First.
This is related to the deal between Linton and Bowei Pictures. He asked the other party to postpone the opening of the comedy series New Father-in-Law 2, and the two exchanged theater resources. New Father-in-Law 2 helped Cat Mouse Game keep the box office for the third week. Then the next cat and mouse game must give up some resources in return for the Christmas file that the new father-in-law 2 is preparing to exert.
The root cause of this operation is that Linton is not confident about the performance of the cat and mouse game in the Christmas season. After all, it has been in theaters for a month by then, and it is very uncertain whether it can fight against the new strong films, taking advantage of the third week. The cinema share ratio is not bad, let's talk about it first.
In this way, the total box office revenue of the cat and mouse game in three weeks has reached about 41.5 million. According to this trend, the box office of Beimi can guarantee that the project does not lose money, and the global hundreds of millions is almost a foregone conclusion.
In addition to the red tide and dangerous games previously co-operated with Don Simpson and Jerry Brookheimer's film studios, Linton has completely taken off the hat of the Hollywood film industry for making a film.
"As a film company that retains the legacy of major Hollywood studios, Linton wants to make the Hollywood film industry more healthy. He thinks that the a+ film studio is the same as the Don Simpson and Jerry Brookheimer film studios. Sign long-term cooperation agreements, one to two each year."
After Yeremov called to announce the good news, he told Linton’s new idea, “I think it’s an opportunity. The cooperation conditions Linton gave are basically the best in Hollywood. It’s difficult for us to get it from other film companies. Finished and faxed it?"
"What do you think?" Song Ya asked back.
"You can sign, boss, while Linton is in a good mood, don't you still want to start filming and starring in a football youth campus film cooperating with Anschutz? In this way, we can at least have two long-term strong companies, Hollywood Films Industry and km Films, Linton and Katherine are the kind of people who can exert a great influence on Disney and Universal distribution companies. Plus, we and Universal still have a film contract to dance the third part of my life. Come, our configuration is also very healthy, no one can hold a+film."
Yeremov said: "Linton also wants to cooperate with us to buy the film adaptation rights of Abagnell's new book "The Art of theft" as a sequel to the cat and mouse game. But the legendary liar now speaks loudly. He said he has been contacted by many competitors, including a big ticket production company and some top male movie stars, such as Tom Hanks."
"If your plan is reached, we won't be able to touch the distribution field in at least a few years." Song Ya said: "My recent dilemma in the recording industry is that I don't have the ability to distribute, right?"
"Boss, issuance is a thankless job, as long as we don't get tricked by the issuing company."
Yeremov is not so ambitious. "You can treat this as a long-term goal. For example, let’s observe whether DreamWorks can become one of the new eight in Hollywood. If Paul Allen’s money plus Spielberg, If the Big Three of Wei Gefen and Katzenberg can't do anything, then we are absolutely nothing."
Yes, step by step.
"Also, the announcement of the sequel to my life on Valentine's Day next year has also begun. The new president of Universal Pictures, Ron Meyer, personally asked that the theater resources should be guaranteed." Yeremov added.
"I remember this movie has been closed for almost a year? Time flies so fast..." Song Ya sighed.
"Quick? The agent of the male protagonist Ryan Gosling is almost waiting for nothing." Yeremov said with a smile: "They didn't receive any valuable jobs this year, so they counted on this film to become famous in one fell swoop."
"Where is the heroine?" Song Ya asked.
"The female protagonist Jennifer Love Hewitt will be the focus of publicity. She got rid of the bad luck of the previous few years by relying on the TV series Family of Five. She is now one of the potential youth idols. It’s also very important for her to enter the film industry, but I heard that this girl is very restless and has just signed to Atlantic Records."
Yeremov said: "After all, she debuted on the same children's show with Fergie, and her music dreams have not been extinguished. Her momentum this year reminds me of the previous Mira. Dosu attacked, and the momentum was good. I don’t know the future. Will it..."
"Mira..." Song Ya's thoughts have flown out of the sky.
'Following Schulhof’s announcement that he would no longer be at the helm of Sony Beimi due to physical reasons, Daniel Glass, the president of Sony Columbia Records, also suddenly announced today that he would resign. His explanation was that he wanted to spend more time with his family and was fed up with big companies. After the torture of cumbersome bureaucratic procedures, he will focus his energy on managing personal record companies. He told reporters that he longs for a more free and creative music production model...'
Maybe it was because of his attitude when he left. The next day Daniel officially announced his decision to leave. The mainstream media were shocked by Sony's determination to change blood this year, and they had heated discussions.
In this year’s Sony, Nobuyuki Idei, who was criticized by the book as the “Smuggler of Akio Morita”, was reinstated as the sole ceo, and Shurkhoff, who was mocked as an “unlicensed operator” by the US, resigned. This company straddles consumer electronics and The top multinational companies in the entertainment industry are instantly uncertain about the future. There are few discussions about Daniel himself. The American media have rumored that after several years of testing, the local executives will finally be sent to airborne management of the Americans.
They never mention how the senior managers of the United States have been digging the corners of the company in recent years~www.mtlnovel.com~ This kind of double standard and arrogance are the specialties of the US media. Even if the business competition cannot be beaten, even the company is bought. The domestic managers are so pitted, but it is impossible to obey the management of the subordinates. It’s no problem for the head office to manage the president of the North Rice branch, but a large number of local middle-level Americans do not want their boss to be a yellow-skinned book.
For example, during the announcement of the movie "Future Water World" that drew countless people, the proud lead actor and director Kevin Costner went to Benzina to attend the event. His private jet even had air traffic control permission. Without an application, it was natural to be refused entry into the airspace by the navigation department.
So he simply ordered the private jet to forcibly land on the Mi Army base over there...
A movie star rushed into the airspace of the world's second largest economy. Such rampant and nonsensical behavior, whether the local US military or the US, thinks it’s not a big deal, it’s a good talk to talk about, that’s all.
What's more magical is that the book can't bear it even by touching his nose. Kevin Scottner didn't receive any punishment.
"I don't care about Daniel, I decided to increase my efforts and fight to the end with the book." Song Ya felt that the current public opinion atmosphere was available, and decisively called Gordon to give new orders.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 837: Two-pronged approach

The three-threat stance was already ready, and it was time to strike the first heavy punch, right in New York, right in Manhattan.
The application for the protest route has been submitted to the city government. The more people who organize this ‘large-scale event’, the better. You need to contact them in advance. The time cannot change, just after Christmas and before the New Year.
Song Ya will be busy with the last tour in the south and will not attend in person. In fact, until now, he has not attacked Motula publicly, in order to leave some room for mutual retreat with Sony.
"It premiered on the night of the 21st. I changed the premiere to New York." Mariah Carey called. "I think there should be more supporters in my hometown."
"Okay, I will be there." Song Ya, who was busy, agreed casually.
"Yeah." She didn't immediately hang up.
"What do you say about the 20th Century Fox Palette?" It seems a little bit sluggish? Song Ya could imagine her pouting arrogantly on the other end of the phone, so she asked again.
"About eight hundred houses," she replied.
"I understand."
With the current momentum of Whitney Houston in the movie circle, the 1,000 theaters line up for the bottom line. After the Christmas file, the New Year file is connected. The competition is second only to the summer file. The intensity is very high. It will open more than two dozen consecutively. Ten large and small movies, the first week of the 800 series of films, is not bad for Xingmeng's own quality, but she should not be able to accept it with her heart.
"I can help contact about thirty-five theaters here. Let your people contact Yeremov. I'll call him." This is the network of theater connections that I have accumulated from dancing to my life. It is my biggest energy in the distribution field. It is composed of theaters in some Chinese-inhabited areas throughout the meter and a small number of black theaters in South Chicago, all of which are relatively shabby and outdated in equipment.
"Humph, thanks."
"Yes, don't tire yourself and your children too much."
Song Ya hung up the phone, "Protest that Sony’s t-shirts can be worn, but don’t target Sony with slogans, boss speeches, and interviews. Don’t target Sony. Reject the few white organizations that target the notebooks. The target has always been Motura." He confessed to Pierre Sutton beside him.
"When the protest team appeared downstairs in the Sony Building, neither they nor the white media could be ostriches."
Pierre Sutton deleted and changed the plan as ordered by the chairman, "Do you think they will keep doing this?"
"Who knows, just do our job well anyway, let me know in advance if there is any trouble." Song Ya replied.
"Oh, yes, is this Dr. Chen, Morningstar, Linda, and the governor's wife next year's rectification plan for the Inner City Broadcasting Company?"
Pierre Sutton pushed a document over, "These radio stations and the TV station's shares cannot be moved, and the dismissal plan of some personnel needs to be considered."
Song Ya glanced at him, feeling that he was taking the opportunity to bargain with him, "Reason?"
"You know, my father and I, as well as Mr. Dingkins, have long expressed our attitude. Some operations that are not profitable or seem to be unprofitable have their own non-humane reasons, such as these people... "
He pointed to the roster, "Although it usually seems useless, they can't be played without your protest this time. You should understand the logic behind it, aplus? We don't have to turn around these activists and stir up If you drop them, the sequelae will be great."
Song Ya lay back, leaning on the boss chair and looking at Linda and Dr. Chen next to him.
Dr. Chen didn't participate too much in his own war, and it was difficult to express his opinion. Linda had to help the boss complain to Pierre: "This has already been decided, isn't it? As long as it is approved by the board of directors."
"But who knows that at the end of the year, I will suddenly fall into this kind of thing?" Pierre Sutton asked, "our inner city broadcasting company needs to burst out more power, so we can't weaken ourselves like this."
"This is very good for next year's financial situation, you are the general manager." Linda retorted.
"Aren't we in the first place to help aplus win this war with Sony?"
Pierre said, "I said long ago that this company's existence is not limited to making money, it is not even a strictly private company. Its influence has been perfectly verified in this incident. I think aplus also agrees with me."
"Okay, let me think about it."
Song Ya stopped his subordinates from continuing to quarrel, studied the document carefully under their watch, and then decisively picked up the pen and signed the document, "I can give you another year for these companies and individuals, Pierre. "
"Thank you, aplus." Pierre happily left with the file.
"In this case, there will be about two to three million losses next year that cannot be suppressed." Dr. Chen mentally calculated a little.
"I need these companies and individuals that lose money but are useful," Song Ya replied.
"It's worth it, boss." Linda actually agreed with Pierre. After Dr. Chen left, "These African-American media and individuals need money to maintain their existence. What they do is not profitable but meaningful."
"Ok."
Song Ya has a very thorough understanding of their mentality, "Anyway, let the wind out first, so Sony can't even pretend to die."
Sony did not pretend to be dead anymore. After receiving news of the protests, Song Ya did not wait for any signal to make peace, but waited for the news from William Morris.
"The reporter who wrote the Sinaloa special report by the New York Times, the report that we suppressed through some means, the person and the related information, have been transferred to cbs, if this matter is operated by Howard Stringer nodded , I think it will be difficult for us to stop cbs from publishing this report."
Donovan came to New York in person, "New York did not break its promise, but... I think they deliberately let me get this news in advance and they are also sending you some signals."
"It's a clear signal, so I should take the initiative to lower my head to Sony, right?" Song Ya smiled flatly, "No, never."
"not only that."
Ms. Sloan was also there. "The New York City Commissioner of Police told me that the media had come to request the full text of the wiretapping case. The police department would not provide it due to privacy. But he warned not to expect too much of the conduct of some police station employees. , There are endless cases of similar leaks, as long as the other party can afford enough."
"Wow, do both." Song Ya applauded.
"If the recording was all revealed, your wife's reaction to Motula's words of discrimination was very problematic. Given that she is of African descent... She should protest on the spot, but she did not." Linda said worriedly. "If these are hyped up, then she is in the black community... She and boyziiman's onesweetday are on the b list consecutively, her star dream tears Christmas file is released, veteran black singer Patty Rabel plays her mother because of professional film critics. Not very optimistic, it has just increased its publicity in the black area."
"Ok……"
Song Ya scratched his head, "Be prepared to make an appointment with reporters, then I will personally stand up to protest against Motortola's discriminatory behavior before this incident broke out, and force all black singers under Sony Columbia Records to stand in line~www.mtlnovel.com~ speech draft I'm ready, give it to me."
"This can't stop the two tricks they have prepared. The influence of cbs is not comparable to media such as Inner City Broadcasting Corporation." Linda warned.
"At that time, they will be overwhelmed by the time they take action. They will ruin you, and your hapless wife who follows you." Ms. Sloan also said.
"Leave aside this, what happened to the Apollo Theater?" Song Ya asked Sloan.
"We blocked the relevant proposals in the New York City Council. The victory is of course temporary." Sloan replied: "This will be a protracted struggle. Currently, the Donkey Party still has an advantage in New York, although the mayor belongs to the Elephant Party. "
"Very well done, Sloan, you go to Washington to find Wrangell, and let the black clan show the prepared proposal in the House of Representatives. He knows what the proposal is." Song Ya ordered.
"What proposal?" Sloan asked.
"As for the increase in tariffs on electronic products, this time we are directly targeting Sony. Of course, it is just a proposal. Let Rangel as soon as possible. I just want the book to come to me on the initiative. I am willing to talk now."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 838: Bloody

Upper East Side, at the home of Motula.
"Their protest will be on the 26th to the 28th, three days, maybe only one day on the 26th, and it has been approved." The secretary gently put down a document and walked away.
Motura flicked his finger impatiently and ejected it from the desk.
"Really do nothing? Tommy."
His friend, private detective, Hollywood Eye Anthony Pelicano glanced at the paper falling to the ground, "It will be irreversible when it becomes a national piece, that kid has this energy."
"I can't, I can't..."
Motura took a deep breath, "The whole thing is the will of Sony. They don't want to be used to a star who is always making troubles. Everyone in the headquarters and Beimi branch does not like him, but he has been Indeed, I continue to make money for the record company. I can't be considered a manager who likes public revenge. I have to obey the overall situation...or behave like a person who is willing to obey the overall situation."
"Yes, whether we stinks aplus or Mariah Carey, it will be a major blow to Sony Columbia Records' revenue next year. This is not in the interest of the incoming Mr. Stringer."
The subordinate nodded and agreed, "In this year of increasingly sluggish recording industry, Sony does not want to offend the top stars, but expects them to be more behaved. We are on the side of mj in the copyright merger case. Headquarters in the protracted negotiations The impression of us is not good."
"The book is always so naive, and that kid won't renew his contract. Only the most stupid manager will still be so fantasizing." Anthony Pelicano said: "Mariah Carey may not renew the contract, instead of letting them go..."
"No, no." A cruel smile appeared at the corner of Motula's mouth. "Actually, I am also fantasizing that they can stay for a few more years, Anthony."
Everyone understood and laughed in agreement.
"In any case, as long as we return to Sony Columbia Records, there will be no retreat for the book. They can't toss and toss the North Mi high-level executives in the future, so that Idei's CEO position will also have problems, and his roots will basically be unstable. "
Motura is actually cheering up his men, "As long as I can go back, all my tolerance will be rewarded now."
"The premise is that you haven't been ruined by then." Anthony Pellicano complained. "That kid is a paranoid who doesn't give up until he reaches his goal."
"Fax from the headquarters..." The secretary came in again.
“The Headquarters Policy Research Office urgently reviewed and judged the black party’s draft proposal in the House of Representatives. They believed that Rangel could win 57 votes at most, which is 373 to 57, which is not a concern.” The subordinates reported after reading the document.
"This is impossible. The Donkey Party is now boasting about its achievements in the trade war, while the Elephant Party continues to attack the concessions and weaknesses of the leader in the trade war. This time some people from the Donkey Party took the initiative to cater to it. It is too late for the Elephant Party to be happy. Don't forget them In the House of Representatives, the seats are already dominant. Give me the documents."
Another person asked for documents, "micromotors, cd motors, laser heads..." He is a professional, "Gosh, this parts list is all about Sony’s fate, as long as you use a cd reading device Electronic products such as CD players and ps game consoles must have these components. Moreover, the proposal is not to stop after a failure. They can submit it with perseverance, and there may be accidents when voting. Don't forget the donkey party. Both the whip and the deputy commander have received funding from the kid."
"You mean the people in the policy research office at headquarters can't see through these?" Motura asked.
"Perhaps they didn't want to tell us the truth." The man replied.
"Do they dare to take this risk for you? I don't know much about the electronics industry." Anthony Pelicano asked.
"Of course I dare not. Senior managers are always weak when facing the first generation of rich people. The interests of the two sides are completely different."
Mortura became solemn and affectionate, muttering to himself, "Even if it is a high-level multinational company..."
"In any case, the current chief will not approve the reopening of the war. This is the tacit understanding between us and the two governments after the auto trade war. The strategic goal is shifting to China. This is the general direction."
The subordinates turned to comfort and said: "Moreover, unilaterally increasing taxes on these electronic parts itself violates the previous parts agreement and semiconductor agreement. Even if the House of Representatives passes the proposal, there is still a long way to go before the final effective legal provisions."
"But do you dare to take risks?" Motura asked, "Can you give me a definite judgment?"
"I don't know, the consumer electronics industry is the foundation of Sony."
The subordinates said: "But its competitors are basically not in the country, and local brands in the United States can't make high-end color TVs, walkmans and game consoles. It is in a much better position than the auto companies and heavy industry companies. It is not strong in China. Competitors, that means that targeted bills are hardly motivated to be implemented."
"Isn't there one?" Anthony Pellicano said.
"The energy of aplus is still far short, so he will just play blitz." The man replied.
"He is the 300th richest man in the meters..." Anthony Pelicano retorted.
"Fujiby's list is submitted by itself. Some people in it have a lot of wealth, such as David Geffen, who needs rich names to endorse the value of their real estate and artworks, such as some high debts that require the confidence of lenders. High-turnover finance, real estate, and builders."
The subordinate replied, "Some old money collectors who collect rent are the opposite of traditional industry businessmen. They will avoid public attention by setting up foundations and other means. For example, mj does not want to be on the list, and he easily loses himself."
"No, no, no, according to my investigation, the money in the hands of aplus is not too much." Anthony Pelicano argued with him.
"Let’s take a break, you go out first." Motura sent away his men, "Anthony, what do you think I should do?"
"I don't understand, but I don't think you can lose, nor can you afford to lose."
Anthony Pellicano complained: "You have to have some Italian blood in this matter. You can't count on the book and Howard Stringer. Now they estimate that they have sent someone to negotiate with aplus. You will always be them. Can easily give up. Will Stringer really make cbs fire at full force by then? If he really has that ability, he won't become a former president."
"Blood? Haha, I really thought about letting that kid fall from the sky and fall to death. It's best to be in the sky over Bermuda. People will 100% think of mystery and imagination." Motura smiled bitterly, "But the real world It’s the real world..."
"It would be nice if that kid likes to take small private jets. Commercial airliners and Gulfstream 4 grades are really not easy to operate."
Anthony Pellicano also laughed, "But maybe someday he will kill himself by playing violently. Suddenly fainting and drowning in the swimming pool is a good idea. There is a problem with his body, and the public fainted."
"Haha, don't talk about these impractical things." Motula waved his hand.
"in fact……"
Anthony Pelicano narrowed his smile, "I still know some people from the Colombo family..."
"No, their boss and the Chinese godfather of the Gambino family went to jail, one hundred years in prison, and the good days of our Italians are over."
Motula didn't want to be really involved with the Mafia, "The current mayor of New York is Giuliani who sent them in."
"Giuliani should be very upset about the Manhattan Gang's finger-tapping case? After all, the last time we made a deal with the Elephant Party candidate Bob Dole through some unions..." Anthony Pellicano said.
"Don't talk about it." Motura didn't want to cause trouble to the elephant party boss. The last time he escaped the wiretapping case, his political and trade union energy was almost exhausted. At this point, he knew he couldn't compare with aplus.
"You have the final say..." Anthony Pellicano opened his hands. "Anyway, I have done my best to investigate that kid."
"If I use your materials to attack aplus's family, he is likely to go crazy." Motura said.
"You are so afraid of that kid, then I can't help." Anthony Pellicano got up.
"I already have a very careful plan, but now it doesn't help me to get my position back..."
Halfway through Motula, the door was knocked.
"Bad news." The secretary said: "Some white extremist organizations have just spoken out. They say they will firmly support you."
"Oh shxt! Isn't this hurting me!?" Motula was so angry that he held his head in both hands.
"And..." The secretary turned on the TV.
In the picture, Aplus is accompanying Mariah Carey out of the hospital~www.mtlnovel.com~ The two are holding each other sweetly, "Yes, we just went to the doctor to do the check-up..." Aplus said excitedly to the camera: " We will have children!"
Motula stared at the happy Mariah Carey in the picture, her eyes getting colder and colder.
"Ah, I don't want to disclose the specifics..."
"Yes, this year's tour will be rescheduled."
"Yes, my movie premiered on the night of the 21st." Mariah Carey walked into the car under the intimate protection of aplus, and kept answering reporters' questions.
"They chose to expose at this time, it should be to create momentum for Mariah Carey's new film, this is big news." Anthony Pelicano said.
"Adulter! A pair of bitches!"
Motura picked up the wine glass and smashed it at the TV, leaned over and pressed it on the boss's desk, gritted his teeth for a while, and then sent the secretary out, "Anthony, I should be **** with some men, let people explode your news! Do! Be hidden!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 839: No bottom line

"Mr. Gao Shu?"
Christmas is approaching, and the war is about to begin. Sony finally took the initiative to send someone over and deliberately chose Gao Shu, who had a good relationship and turned his face.
Through his old friend, Yeremov, the ‘ex-family traitor’, led the way to Tribeca directly, "I heard you were promoted back to Tokyo?" Song Ya asked.
"Promotion? No, it's just being discarded in the corner of the headquarters."
Gao Shu smiled bitterly, "There is also your credit aplus."
"Oh that time."
Song Ya was a little embarrassed by the book in front of him. In the rebellion more than two years ago, he saw him and Shuerkhov in the conference room with his own eyes. He was transferred back soon afterwards. After moving to Tokyo, the position was replaced by Hirai.
He helped himself, and later he was full of opinions about his own'willful' rebellion. The people sent by Sony should have been specially selected, very suitable, and sincere enough, "Mr. Shuerhof has already..."
"Unlucky, it has nothing to do with me again."
He was rushed back to Tokyo to work as a cold bench by Shuerhoff. When the counterattack was reversed, he might not have him. It was really unlucky. Gao Shu had only one purpose on this trip. "This time the advisory committee of the headquarters was shocked by you. What do you want? aplus, what do you want us to do for you?" he asked.
Sony’s advisory board is used to house the old directors of the entrepreneurial generation such as Akio Morita and Dae Shen Tai. Each of them has its own advisory office and a complete secretarial system. It is hard to say who can learn this system. In short, there is a lot of power. The incumbent Nobuyuki Idei and Norio Oga both accept their guidance.
"You know, my request since more than two years ago is very simple, what do I want? Nothing! I just don't want Motura." Song Ya is also full of resentment towards Sony at this point, why did he want to Can Motula get it back? There are so many good managers in the United States, and they can't afford it...
Well, I rarely meet a reliable one, but you can always find it if you look for it more, right?
"Motura was actually demoted, don't you understand?" Gao Shu asked.
Song Ya sneered, "This statement can only be used to deceive a three-year-old child."
"Well, let me put it another way. We decided to correct the mistakes Shuerkhov made over the years, and Motura’s personnel transfer followed this logic. This is the conclusion of countless meetings held by the headquarters. You are now Against almost all the powerful factions in the headquarters. You should understand the character of the Easterners, and would rather pay a high price than be humiliated by others, especially the old men on the advisory board." Gao Shu said sincerely.
"So Motula still has to come back?" So far, Song Ya warned him, "He is a discriminator, I will never work with him anyway, zero tolerance, this is my bottom line."
"He just said something angry in private, and the interviewer is your current wife." Gao Shu retorted.
"Are you threatening me? I know you are planning to release the full version of that recording. Have you got it already?" Song Ya spied, "I was not scared back two years ago, and not anymore."
"Of course I understand your persistence."
Gao Shu asked: "In this way, we have a workaround. Starting next year, you will switch the release agreement of a+ records to North Missoni Entertainment and manage it directly. The new president John Carly, who replaces Motura, will take good care of it. You, and Mariah Carey’s singer appointment."
This condition sounds very good. Gao Shu did not mention the issue of renewing the contract first, which shows that he is very sincere. right? If you don’t give a little pressure, you can’t even bother to move. "John Carley? I don't know him at all, and the distribution system will still use Columbia Records, right?"
"Yes, but we guarantee that Motura will not be able to intervene. Mr. John Cali will stare at him. He dare not confront his boss. Starting next year, Mr. John Cali will also directly manage the Columbia Pictures and other film and television departments. He He is one of the top managers in Hollywood and has produced more than 120 films for Warner. You can rest assured that he will replace Daniel as your direct manager. You only have one year left in your contract, aplus, for this There is no need to fight a fierce battle in one year, and you will gain a firm ally of Hollywood. Don't you want to show your fists there?" Gao Shu persuaded.
"Is it John Nicholas Kelly who made the exorcist?" Yeremov interjected.
"Yes, it is him, Hollywood's most well-known workaholic. At the peak of Warner, the film he participated in was released a month. We now need this kind of talent who has strong control over production costs and investment cycles." Gao Shu nodded.
Haha, how can I make up for the lack? After being tossed by Guber and Peters, now you know the importance of cost and project management? But John Carley is a workaholic at Warner, so it's not necessarily the case when you switch to your book. Forget it, what do I care about, "Can I talk to Mr. Cali in advance?"
"Yes, he has real estate in New York, Long Island, we can even go tonight." Gao Shu saw that he finally let go, very happy.
"It seems I am too eager to go tonight. Tomorrow, help me make an appointment with Mr. Gao Shu. I will bring a+ record president Linda McCall and my lawyer to visit." Song Ya thought for a while." that's it?"
"that's it!"
Gao Shu left happily, went out to call and returned to life. After returning to the hotel, he asked the waiter to bring in a lot of newspapers. He has been away from the US for some time. He wants to understand all aspects of this society again.
‘Let’s start, look and feel the couples who rob money and play their own games? ’
A well-known tabloid, hardcopy (hardcopy) that used to'shine in the mj' case, reported aplus and Mariah Carey on the front page with several pages. The picture was very malicious, and it was a piece of Xue Linfen leading him. Little Robb’s photo and aplus’s full-length photo have been edited to the other side, looking like an ordinary parent holding a child in between.
‘According to an unnamed service member of Xue Linfen’s family, aplus often visits his children. This is actually just an excuse. He and the child’s mother have already renewed their relationship...’
In the first edition of "Stealing History", a series of photos of the two were listed.
The photo of Song Ya and Mila was robbed. Mila was dressed coolly, and the two leaned against the wall and seemed to be talking affectionately.
Halle took Song Ya and appeared at the door of a certain party. Song Ya and Amy entered the building where Ivana’s performance classroom was located. Song Ya took a group photo with various MV female actors and a quote from Tyra Banks. The brag that the two had a relationship. The time is marked so pretentiously, all in marriage.
The ex-girlfriend Fergie's complaints to the people around her were also turned over. She said, ‘aplus is like an animal that can be in heat anytime, anywhere. ’
And Mariah Carey listed a lot of photos of her and various Hollywood male stars in the party, Jude Law, Jared Leto, Will Smith, Little Plum, etc...
The next picture is a still of Mariah Carey and Jude Law looking at each other affectionately, ‘and Mariah Carey also went to the arms of a handsome white man. The marriage of the two is more political, they both need each other's fame, topicality, and mixed blood. ’
The second edition is called "Relentless Husbands and Wives", "This is not surprising. According to industry sources, the two are both mean and profitable animals. Aplus throws away all the relatives who have taken care of his growth along the way, and Mariah Carey even his biological father She didn't contact her sister, and she didn't even allow her sister Alison to go to her wedding. ’
There are also a lot of news. One of Connie’s ex-boyfriend told reporters that Aplus’s sister is not doing well. They are like beggars, relying on Aplus’s alms to make a basic living. One of Tony’s ex-girlfriends has nothing to say. Tony was rushed by his brother to San Francisco to look after the garment factory warehouse.
Mariah Carey’s "blood and tears accusation" from his sister Alison. She didn’t give money, didn’t see each other, and didn’t let her go to the wedding. She took care of her before, and sent money to support her before she became famous. Was ruthlessly abandoned and so on.
Her brother Morgan’s ‘a friend’ said Morgan was often threatened with death by aplus, but Mariah Carey pretended not to see it.
In the "Trouble in Trouble" chapter, the tabloids added more oil and jealousy, sorting out several major cases involving Song Ya, Sinaloa, Little Lowry, k-ci and so on. Mariah Carey is portrayed as a person who wants to save the box office of bad movies with pregnancy news, ‘I wonder if it’s true. It’s not surprising that they do anything to attract eyes. ’
And in the "Special Hobbies" chapter, there are photos of Song Ya and the children of the Chicago Children's Choir, as well as photos of him and some male stars on their backs, and there are a bunch of messy things and ugly photos of the two. Wait to discredit.
Gao Shu didn't finish reading, and quickly picked up the phone, "aplus, this is not our work, please exercise restraint!"
"Very comprehensive, very comprehensive Mr. Takaki, a lot of revelations and photos don't cost money, and I don't use some means to secretly fear that they will not be available. I have never let Little Robb appear in front of the camera. After he grew up... "
Song Ya’s voice came from the microphone~www.mtlnovel.com~ It sounded calm, "I will not allow these to instigate my family relationship, or against my son. This reminds me of a certain member of the Mafia. Some metaphors."
"Everything will wait for us to talk to Mr. Cali tomorrow, okay?" Gao Shu asked.
"I don't know. I'm going to the hospital now. My wife is so angry that she has abdominal pain. It's better not to have worse conditions, otherwise...you tell Motura for me!" Song Ya hung up.
Gao Shu hurriedly called back to the headquarters to report. After busying a lot, he received a call to let him read another newspaper.
‘The road to the rise of Sony Entertainment’s President Motortura. ’
An article about Motula’s career describes his marriage to his ex-wife, the daughter of the president of ABC Records, and how he married his ex-wife by converting to Judaism. After his career succeeded, he immediately abandoned him and returned to Italian origin. Life style story.
The article portrays Motula as a scheming man who relies on women to dominate, but Gao Shu knows that this is not the point. The point is that there are photos of his ex-wife taking his two young daughters shopping on the street. It was taken not long ago.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 840: If i was a boy

"Let's go, hum."
Mariah Carey walked out of the doctor's room, accompanied by Patty Labelle, and saw Song Ya and Linda waiting at the door, rolled her eyes, took back the handbag that agent Sandy Glen helped carry, and walked outside the clinic.
"Mimi, how did it turn out?" Song Yasan followed.
She didn't reply, Patty Label helped to answer: "There is no big problem. The doctor urged to keep a good mood, reduce work intensity, and check Barabara regularly... Don't worry, I will take care of her."
"What is published in the tabloid is not true." Song Ya explained, "The shooting time of many photos has been tampered with..."
"Is it important?"
Mariah Carey didn't turn her head back, "Women will be scolded for cheating, but men are ridiculed but women are ridiculed. They have no charm and can't hold men's hearts..."
She wiped her hands at the corners of her eyes, "It's not fair. Sometimes I always think, if I were a boy, then I don't have to endure so hard now..."
Song Ya had to shut up again and silently followed. Inside the emptied clinic, there was only the sound of a group of people's footsteps, and the two bodyguards blocked the intersection in front of them.
IfIwereaboy
If i was a boy
Evenjustforaday
Even for one day
I’drolloutofbedinthemorningAndthrowonwhatIwantedandgo
I will get up early in the morning and go out with whatever suits I want
DrinkbeerwiththeguysAndchaseaftergirls
Then drink with my brothers and make women
I’dkickitwithwhoIwantedAndI’dnevergetconfrontedforit
See who is not pleasing to the eye, rush up to beat him, anyway, you don’t have to be responsible
Becausethey’dstickupforme
Because brothers will take care of everything
When approaching the door, Old Mike let her brother Morgan in.
"I called Alison, and she admitted that she said that because of the paparazzi."
Morgan hurriedly explained to his sister, "This time it was her fault. My mother and I are trying to persuade her."
"How much money does she want to seal this time?" Sandy Glen asked.
"Let me take care of it, Mimi, Sandy, Patty, you all get in the car." Song Ya took the matter over, "Go, go home and rest first."
"Mom is very worried about you, give her a call!" Morgan called to her back.
"I know." She replied, and then got into the extension Lincoln.
Song Ya watched the car, then turned around and stared at Morgan coldly.
"Uh……"
The thin bamboo pole-like older brother-in-law shrank his neck in an instant, "Don't be provoked by APLUS, I didn't say those words in the tabloid."
"You complained to others about me, didn't you?" Song Ya pressed on step by step, and the five- and three-thin bodyguards such as Mawota made the brother-in-law back step by step.
"I just complained about your attitude towards Mimi's family. I'm not the kind of person who is in front of a set behind a set, APLUS, don't... don't do it again! Do you only do this?"
Morgan leaned his back against the wall and seemed to have gained some courage. He struck his neck and argued loudly.
"APLUS, this is the hospital." Old Mike reminded from behind.
Song Ya looked back at the situation around him. The gynecologist who had just examined Mariah Carey poked his head out of the office door, "I will keep staring at you Morgan." He sternly touched Morgan's chest with his fingers, "Pay attention to you. Don’t give people any more clues to the question. I’m the last warning."
Morgan didn't dare to do anything in front of him, lowered his head, and squeezed out of the bodyguard without a word.
"Did he drive here?" Song Ya asked. After receiving the affirmative answer from Old Mike, he left it alone, scratched his head and said, "Alison..."
He was about to discuss with Linda the trouble caused by Mariah Carey's sister, "I'll find a way on Alison's side." Sandy Glen went back the same way, and he shouldn't get in the car just now.
"What way?" Song Ya asked.
"It's nothing more than giving money. Don't worry, I see a lot and I will deal with it." Sandy Glen said: "Can't use any special means to deal with her sister? It would be counterproductive, and neither she nor her family I will be happy to see that scene."
"You will take care of it? You used to take MJ's sister Latoya, you can't help it, remember?" Song Ya was not relieved of his assurance.
"Latoya is because MJ cares too much about her family and wants to rescue her sister from her gangster boyfriend." Sandy Glen smiled bitterly. "The celebrity family is nothing more than blackmailing and wanting to get some money. Just be satisfied, as long as you control it. Don’t give too much, Alison doesn’t have the imagination to spend money. That kind of worms can go away for a while when they get money."
"Ok……"
Song Ya thought for a while and nodded, "If your method is invalid, tell me immediately, and I will use my method again."
"Don't, don't interfere with Miss Kelly's housework. APLUS, you already..."
Sandy Glenn still refused, "We will take care of our own affairs, don't help, okay? And your side...can stop your brothers and sisters from talking nonsense by ex-boyfriends and ex-girlfriends?"
"I don't care anymore, and I can't hurt Mimi and the child in her stomach."
Song Ya shrugged. After the hard copy of the outline gossip broke out, what was left was that the tabloids filled in the blanks according to the "pointing" in the text. I believe that as the news fermented, more and more "materials" will be said. All, anyway, there are too many lice, but I can’t take care of it temporarily...
"Okay." Sandy Glen pulled him away from the crowd and asked solemnly: "Did the report involving Motula's ex-wife and children be released under your instructions?"
"I?"
Song Ya certainly doesn't admit it, "I won't be so bottomless."
"I know you might be stimulated by the mention of Robb in the hardcopy article."
Sandy Glenn did not entangle this question, and continued: "But I want to remind you that that report can never be related to Motula. Hard copy is MJ’s least favorite media, and there is not even one of them. The administrators of China will not do anything that offends the biggest benefactor. This is likely to be a hard-copy autonomous action. They are originally a bunch of lunatics."
"And you, so quickly fought back against his family, especially the children... You know, Italians value family, offspring, family honor and hometown the most. You will drive him crazy, and the consequences are likely to be very serious! You! I think the Mafia really has completely withdrawn from the underground world? Their current organizational power is not comparable to that of African-American gangs. They don't like to play with your hard work, a fatal blow!"
"It seems impossible is always possible in the end, thinking backwards, eh? Sandy."
Song Ya tapped on his temple, "Moreover, the feelings of the Chinese to their families are not worse than those of the Italians. Besides, I have no way back from the development of this war. I can only push each other with him."
"Hua...you n..."
Sandy Glenn was a bit speechless by his free switching, "In short, we can't go too far. This is a problem for all of us, not yours alone. I remind you again, be careful of the Italians going crazy!"
He left, Song Ya stood there and thought for a while, and felt a little vacant in his heart. The key thing is that Motula does not need to avenge himself through MJ's enemy media, so he may face the risk of MJ abandoning him in a rage, MJ But kicked away a few waves of people around...
If Motula is wronged by herself, it is really possible to go crazy.
"Linda, did Robb go to Ireland?" After seeing the report, he asked Xue Linfen to take the children to her Irish aunt for Christmas.
"Here," Linda replied.
"That's good." Song Ya felt relieved, "arrange more security."
"I know. Gao Shu called just now to ask if you will visit John Carly's house tomorrow." Linda asked.
"For the time being... don't go, I need Sony's explanation, this time I must not let Motura come back."
The Mafia has been rampant in the United States for decades. The major Hollywood studios have more or less a relationship with them, either in close cooperation or in vain. In addition to the closest relationship with MGM, Loishurman, the former helm of Universal Unclear to them, the situation of other giants is much the same. As a Warner veteran, John Carley, as a Warner veteran, now hastily passed by...
He couldn't help but think of the scene of the movie godfather Lisoni being shot by a machine gun halfway. Safety is the first priority, "Call Xue Linfen, I want to hear Robb's voice." He ordered.
The call was quickly connected, and it was received by Xue Linfen’s manager Tim, "She is taking a shower, I will let Little Robb talk to you..."
Song Ya amused with his milky son on the phone.
In fact, Xue Linfen has quietly moved to South Africa after throwing the child to Ireland.
"Miss Finn!?"
Chalice was shocked and ashamed to see the tightly wrapped Xue Linfen, he subconsciously touched his stomach, "Why are you here? The law and order here are very bad recently, are you here alone?"
"Come and see you." Xue Linfen looked at her up and down like a scrutiny, "How many months?"
"You...do you know all of it?" Charis fell on the sofa decadently, her tears streaming out again, "I'm sorry, I thought that bastard... I didn't expect him to call me as soon as he came. He...I'm so stupid, it's a complete accident."
"No need to say sorry to me."
Xue Linfen took off the scarf and looked at this large single-family house, "Where is your mother? Are you and your attendant alone in this house?"
"She has been busy dealing with the property left by her father during his lifetime. She hates me..."
Charisy cried even harder, speaking incoherently, "The white people here are trying to move away. My father has a younger brother who is also a drunkard, oh oh oh... we didn’t intend to come back to face them, face All of this, she didn't even allow me to go out."
"Let's bear it." Xue Linfen touched her belly tenderly, "When this place is bigger, all your attention will be on this little life."
"I don't know what I should do with Miss Finn." Charisy fell into her arms and cried. "If I were a boy, it would be great. All the troubles of signing a check can be forgotten. He didn't even Give me a call..."
"Fortunately, that boy has a check." Xue Linfen rolled her eyes.
IfIwereaboy
If i was a boy
IthinkIcouldunderstand
I think i can understand
howitfeelstoloveagirl
How to love a girl
IswearI’dbeabetterman
I swear i will be a better man
I’dlistentoher
I will listen to her every word
causeIknowhowithurts
Because I understand how painful it is
whenyouloosetheoneyouwanted
When you lose his love and heartbroken
causehe’stakenyouforgranted
He takes everything you give for granted
andeverythingyouhadgotdestroyed!
Worthless
On the outskirts of Paris, the artists’ salon is going lively downstairs. Upstairs, a girl with bright red short hair is looking for a drawer. She looks nervously at the door from time to time. Finally, she pulls out the stack of documents. It seemed to be a hand-drawn rendering of a movie, and she flipped it greedily.
As she was looking attentively, there were messy footsteps and conversations in her ears. She hurriedly stuffed the files back, closed the drawer, and walked aside to pretend to appreciate the oil painting on the wall.
"Director Besson, I am shocked by your ambition. Does Gaomeng Pictures really plan to pay you that much money?"
"Didn't you already see those beautiful sets? We will be shooting here and in the UK. The special effects part has been signed with three companies. Among them are the genius Max Tyson team who made special effects for true lies and night interviews with vampires. Those Americans are very expensive, very expensive."
"The specific investment is convenient..."
The conversation stopped abruptly, and the two men saw the girl in the room, "Wow, Mila, my Mila..." The older, white-haired one stretched out his arms towards her, "Although I don't like it. You dyed your hair, but I still want to say you are beautiful today. Congratulations. When will you join the group?"
"Uh, next month." Mira hugged each other.
"He will act as an alien, so he must be dyed in such an effect..." The French director Luc Besson stared at her hair and said, smiling a little reluctantly.
"Dyed? This color will do a lot of damage to hair, right?" The other party picked up Mira's hair casually, "I thought it was a wig."
"No, really, I want perfect results." Luc Besson walked to the front of the seat, opened the drawer and glanced, "After all, she is our heroine."
"The hero is Bruce Willie?"
"Yes, he is willing to play with a pay cut."
"US Box Office?"
"Of course, if it wasn't for the US box office..."
The conversation went on for a long time. After the other party left, the atmosphere in the house became a little unnatural. "You don't have to be like this, Mira." Luc Besson said softly, "We are not enemies, let alone play this spy game."
"What?" Mila played dumb.
Luc Besson smiled a little faintly, "Don't pretend, I know you are a smart girl, I gave you the heroine, a 90 million-meter knife production heroine, and Bruce Willy."
"But I only saw the green screen on the British set." Mila pouted and began to use women's rogue tricks.
"The Fifth Element is a special effects movie. Most of the money will be spent on that, 80 million out of 90 million..."
"So this may only cost 10 million in production..."
"Just!? Enough!"
Luc Besson seemed to be offended by this word, suddenly furious, and grabbed her by the arm, "You should thank me, it was me who brought you back to the fashion center, and gave you countless girls in the film industry dreams of opportunities. Are you still playing that kind of casual game with me? Huh? Who do you think I am!? It's not me, the attitude towards you just now by Lafayette? Your steps are terrible!"
"You hurt me!" Mila was frightened by his hideous face, and she didn't dare to turn her face too much, twisting her body and trying to struggle, "I'm just busy flying around on the catwalk, our chance to meet..."
"You could have **** with that Nger just to get a slobber song when you were fifteen, but now you pretend to be a high-end guy in front of me!? Not long ago, you ran back to the U.S. to quietly resume your old relationship with him? I was caught by the tabloids! Did you know that everyone was whispering behind me just now? They were mocking me!"
Luc Besson squeezed her onto the bed, "Remember, even if it is a 10 million production hostess, you have to pay something to get it. I can still replace you, you are very cheap!" He said. Unwind the belt while shouting with puns, "Recognize the reality!"
'Snapped! ’
Mira jumped up and gave the French director a mouth, "That's just a planting of the American tabloid! They tampered with the time, and APLUS and I were just talking at the time, that's all!" Then we ran out of the room crying.
"Mira." The man's cold voice came from behind, "You will lose everything if you walk out of this room door."
She hesitated to hold the door frame, but ran out.
It was raining outside, and she didn’t have time to pick up her coat and personal belongings. She didn’t have her own car here either. She was shivering with the cold, trying her best to shrink her body and ran to the suburban road in Paris in December, trying to see if she could wave her hand. Stopped in a ride.
The evening gown was wet on his body, and the rain and tears shed from his cheeks. The other side that the man who had always been like a romantic gentleman just exposed shattered the goodwill he had established before. It turned out... or that time. What happened, when he was pleased with himself, he talked about art and fashion, and finally went around and stood at the door of the matter.
Damn, he even thought the other party was someone who could trust the marriage...
IfIwereaboy
if I am a boy
Iwouldturnoffmyphone
I will turn off my phone
Telleveryonethatitsbroken
Then tell everyone it's broken
sotheythinkthatIwassleepingalone
So they will think I sleep alone
I’dputmyselffirst
I will only think about myself
andmaketherulesasIgo
The whole world seems to revolve around me
causeIknowthatshe’llbefaithful
Because I know she will be stubborn at me
waitingformetocomehome
Wait for me to go home
Do you like this site? Donate here:



Chicago 1990 Chapter 841: 2Catch Motura

"Matthew Norris just called me. It seems a bit new."
The next day, Linda reported on the company’s affairs as usual, “He is testing the possibility of transferring the Music World Entertainment label to other record companies.”
"I want to be beautiful, I begged me to take in like a dog..."
At present, a+ Records has two small affiliated labels, basically following the traditional model of the recording industry. A+ Records owns 50% of the two labels and provides assistance in production, distribution, promotion and other aspects, but does not interfere with the specifics. Operating.
One of them is Matthew Norris’s bluffing Music World Entertainment Records, which mainly manages the rhythm and blues girl group Destiny’s True Girl, one is Damon Dash and jazzy’s roc-a- record, and there is a minority shareholder card. Rimpok has been in prison, and there is only one rapper under his banner, jazzy.
Needless to say, jazzy, according to the apocalypse, should be the first person in the original world line, and the c-bit of the goddess, the eldest daughter of Matthew Norris, Beyonce, is the ifiwereaboy singer who just got the apocalypse yesterday!
Beyoncé’s singing skills in ifiwereaboy are perfect, and her body will evolve from the current lean to the mature wind of the apocalypse mv. The comfort of this omission is always ahead of the apocalypse, so he How can I let go of the future gold mine foolishly now.
This is also different from the 20% singer who let Shakira let go. At that time, I agreed with Estefan’s request mainly because he didn’t want Shakira to be dragged down by her troubles, and for Matthew Norris, he was Without this moral burden, my cousin Emily is already an official member of the Destiny Girl team.
"Matthew Norris should have heard something, right?" he asked Linda.
"Does this still need to be heard? The rumors that Motura will come back after Daniel resigns are already well known." Linda replied: "The smart guy like Matthew Norris must be worried that we will be dragged down by the release. neck."
"Think beautifully." Song Ya pouted.
"Foxybrown is here." Taraji opened the door and reported.
"Yo." It didn't matter with his face full, foxybrown, who was a hip-hop girl, followed Taraji and played a complicated set of punches with Song Ya.
"From next year, you will also join the Destiny True Girl group and be responsible for the rap part." Song Ya confessed the arrangements for the girls. "Then my a+ record will also help you release a solo album next year, and the track is ready. right?"
Foxybrown helped himself mess up, messed up, and created internal conflicts on defjam records. At a young age, it was very tossing. Defjam’s major shareholder PolyGram was troubled by her. They were willing to give in and pay a large sum of money to buy themselves and One of the factors that caused Daniel to leave.
At the beginning, Huang Yuan, who was also of Chinese descent, promised to take care of her. Of course, he could not cross the river and break the bridge. He had to give the girl in return. After Polykin lost the restraint of the minority shareholder of defjam, it is likely to be against her. So starting next year, her singer The appointment was transferred to a+ records.
This is part of the transaction that I withdrew from defjam. "I bought some additional lyrics and music from defjam that they prepared for you, as a gift for your sixteen years old." He said to foxybrown: "You go back to Chicago to make it. I’ll let jazzy in New York take care of you while I’m playing the album.”
"Jazzy, cool."
The girl is not afraid of everything, and even if she lifts her chin to the boss, she expresses her gratitude.
"Well, that's it, go ahead and do it well."
Song Ya encouraged Taraji to take her away, "Uh, she adds Emily, so that the Destiny Mother will return to the early configuration of the six people. Give Matthew Norris a little sweetness. After all He wants to help me take care of two restless girls." He rubbed his brows and confessed to Linda.
Although Matthew Norris is cunning, despite the fact that teenage rebellious girls are very clever, the overall atmosphere of the Destiny True Girl can be regarded as a clear stream in the black girl group. This is also because he can trust Emily and foxybrown to him. The reason in hand.
"Matthew Norris likes to stay in Los Angeles, he thinks there are more opportunities there, because his eldest daughter Beyonce wants to try to develop into the film industry." Linda said.
"Well, he told me about this before..."
Song Ya thought for a while, according to the age of Apocalypse MV Li Beyonce, it should be a long time later, maybe more than ten years later, then when will she be popular? Now we can’t be too harsh on her and her father. Try to maintain a long-term cooperation. It should be coaxed, and the flower must be spent. "Allocate a certain amount of money to the Music World Entertainment Records to announce the name and pay for the basic expenses of the Destiny Girl in Los Angeles. Sell ​​it, if they want to record songs there... Just ask Mr. David Geffen to help. Although his Geffen records are sold, they still have a good recording studio in Los Angeles. The studio rent is included in the album. We will pay half of the production costs, and the other half will also help them to advance. As for the film opportunities...I will consider it after I finish this time."
"OK." Linda noted, "Mr. Takaki changed the meeting place between you and John Cali to the golf club near Bedford Hills."
This is the business, Song Ya slowly thought about it for a while, and asked, "What do you think of Linda."
"Promise, I think this is an opportunity. It is 100% that John Carly will replace Motula as the president of North Missoni Entertainment. He is likely to be in charge of Columbia Pictures at the same time. No matter how reserved you are, it will be unnecessary to make enemies."
Linda persuaded: "After taking office, he will inevitably try to eliminate Motula's influence at Sony Entertainment in the past two years. Just like Daniel before, you have a natural foundation for cooperation. And..."
"And what?" Song Ya asked after seeing her hesitating to speak.
"Moreover, our a+cn and Inner City Broadcasting Company’s attack on Motura cannot continue in this way. The audience is a bit bored now. Gordon said that everyone wants to see something happy during Christmas, otherwise, and The ratings task of Comcast's second milestone node will be completely broken, which is very detrimental to the follow-up channel resources of a+cn." Linda said.
"It's already very unfavorable. Gordon's focus on the Simpson case was a big mistake from the beginning, I just didn't pursue it." Song Ya is a bit disgusted with this Gordon now, mj refuses to do that. Don't forget the helper, now your attitude is changing halfway through the Motura discrimination incident? He turned up the old account in his heart.
"Now that the basic investment areas such as the Internet and telecommunications lines are very prosperous, Comcast has decided to focus the group's energy in that direction, and the speed of expanding TV network users has obviously stagnated..."
Linda said: "The promotion plan we will prepare for a+cn next year will also rely on their and Northern Trust’s co-investment. If they account for 29% of the shares, 2.9 million of the 10 million promotion fee is They have to bear the additional."
"It's all a small amount of money for them." Song Ya said that the big head is still on his own.
"But now the situation is different. A+cn didn't show the potential that everyone thought it was. They definitely didn't pay the money." Linda smiled bitterly.
"Incompetent Gordon, you give him a hint for me, I will only give him another year."
Song Ya felt that Johnson, the boss of bet, had all praised Gordon. After all, after many years of cooperation, Johnson knew more about his subordinates than he did. "Okay, I will meet John Carley."
"I called Elizabeth Taylor last night and she relayed Mj's attitude on her behalf. Mj didn't think that Motula would go to work with hard copy."
After working in Warner Bros. Pictures for many years, John Carley must have a good relationship with Elizabeth Taylor. He is a fat white man with round glasses. He is sixty-five years old this year. He is not very old. The outside world judges that his style is very old-fashioned and dogmatic. After a brief understanding, I found a chance to be alone on the green and started talking about business with a golf club. "So this time your threats to each other should stop here. It's a little bit beyond the bottom line. Motula's ex-wife is an abc record. The daughter of the former president, she also called Mr. Stringer and me to express her concern."
"So Sony is ready to confuse the mud again?" Song Yajie asked: "When my anti-discrimination speech comes out, what will mj do?"
"I don't know, I don't know much about the recording industry."
John Carli helped his glasses and glanced at Gao Shu who was waiting in the distance. "I don't want to guess. In short, it seems that MJ doesn't want to give up his manager, and the people basically don't care about the people behind the star or what the senior record company is. Who, unless you are like you, pull out Motula and stare at the attack. If you remove the hard-copy article, Motula is maintaining amazing restraint in Sony’s eyes, which is not good for you aplus, you and Mariah Carey is a star, and now the follow-up fermentation of that article has begun."
"I think I have an advantage now."
Song Ya is not a person who gave in by a little bit of art. "From the timing and content of that article, I don't think anyone else but Motula would do this. I advise you and mj to continue to investigate, although he This time it may be very hidden..."
He boasted, "I have studied some hard copy backgrounds. Their TV station has been using Paramount channel resources, and Motura and Paramount have long-term cooperation with Viacom’s mtv station. He once tried to get The mtv guys yin on me. I will find the opportunity to ask Viacom boss Mr. Redstone. He admires me very much."
"We will check."
John Carley smiled, "I will also ask Paramount President Shirley Lansing. In short, you can rest assured that I, Mr. Stringer and Sony have enough ways to find out the truth. "
"But won't you check it for me? You just want to talk about the public relations storm that I'm about to launch." Song Ya said.
"In addition to you, there is also the pressure of MJ. He also wants to know if his manager is doing what he is doing, and other African singers and actors under our banner. Your energy is very big aplus, the extreme pressure makes Sony It's a headache, they...gave me some power to make peace with you."
John Carly replied: "Of course, everyone doesn't want any protests, speeches, and parliamentary proposals. You can't be too tough on this point, otherwise you are everyone's enemy, and the situation will develop beyond control. Of course, Motura himself ...I don't want my two children to be involved in this matter, and because of the pressure from us and Sony, he has already expressed on some occasion this morning that he is willing to give up." John Carley broke the news.
Persuaded? Hehe, as expected, the corners of Song Ya's mouth curled up slightly, "So..."
"There is a good solution at the moment."
John Carly said: "Motula will admit that he said that sentence, and of course he will also state that it was just a mistake made in private and drunk. He will not try to expose a complete recording to hurt your wife. All people of African descent apologize. At the same time, he will resign from the position of president of Sony Entertainment and take responsibility for this."
"what is this?"
Song Ya almost laughed angrily, "You originally planned to let him step down, how can you use a certain thing as punishment?"
"But the public doesn't know that losing such a prominent position can't show your victory?" John Carley said: "He publicly admitted that recording, so don't even think about becoming president of Sony Columbia Records in a short time. We will conduct an internal investigation on him. Mj’s people and epic records will also participate, and the conclusion will be reached until the middle of next year at the earliest."
"Do you plan to pretend to be dead first, and then let Motula quietly return to take office after the middle of next year?" Song Ya grasped the main points of the other party's words.
"Forget it, Ben insisted on him. Mr. Stringer was more inclined to choose him after evaluating him and Daniel. He had done a very good job in the record industry before. You can't think of letting Motura die socially. As long as he is alive, he will always exist in the recording industry. His past performance is not difficult to find a next home. The struggle between you two in the recording industry will last for a long time. As long as he can survive the internal investigation, we and mj will take this The matter is very serious."
John Carly said: "And when you have only half a year left for the release of your a+ record, what are you worried about? Even if you plan to renew the contract, you dare not take the book. The rift between our two parties is so big that it is almost irreparable. Now, the old consultants at Sony headquarters think you are just a thorn, a trouble maker, and no matter how much money can be made for Sony, Mr. Nobuyuki Idei would rather pay a price to buy a clean one."
"The price? What price are they willing to pay for me to leave?"
Song Ya saw the opportunity to solve her heart knot, "Then I want to take back my personal song copyright from the Sony/atv copyright library, I am willing to spend money to buy it, and I want to cancel my new song and selected album next year Issuance contract."
"Okay, let me chat with Gao Shu privately. It may take some time." John Carley nodded.
"Ok."
For the second time, Motula deflated~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya hit the ball high and far with one shot, eh? This is the **** green! No way, he had to chase it alone.
"The new song plus the selected album can be cancelled. The copyright of your song is not sold. We are willing to sell it, but mj is not willing. I feel that if you insist on this matter, you will push mj to the side of Motura. Very, very paranoid, you know the aplus of his character, he is much more emotional."
It was a long time later that John Carley came to bargain, "Columbia Pictures will give you some rewards in the film industry in the future. I will also be the manager of your remaining year. I will guarantee your a+ records and Mariah Carey, as well as the company's internal The interests of those artists who have a good relationship with you."
"Next year's awards season..."
"Next year's awards season, yes." John Carley nodded without asking if it was an Oscar or a Grammy. "Motura is willing to bow his head to you, of course, privately."
"is it?"
"Yes, can you understand how difficult this is for a man?"
vertex

Chicago 1990 Chapter 842: Christmas 95

On the night of the 21st, the premiere of Xingmeng Tears was held in New York. Song Ya and Mariah Carey held hands like golden girls and greeted people with smiles at the entrance of the theater as the host of the ceremony.
"Is it cold? I asked Taraji to take a coat..." Song Ya waved to the two fans on one side and cared in a low voice.
"Now? Impossible!"
Beautiful and frozen in the cold wind, she decisively refused, "Don't think that it is one thing, you are just caring about the little things in my stomach?"
"What little thing, so ugly..."
The two were still complaining to each other for the last second, and the next second they smiled and embraced Spike who came to join him, "Thank you for coming to Spike, this is Director Ann Lee, right?" He and Spike together The elegant Chinese came to shake hands.
"Yes, we have worked together in 1983,'Joan's Barbershop'. At that time I was his classmate and photography assistant." Ann Li smiled.
"Haha, and we are all named Li." Spike Lee laughed.
It seems that the two have a good relationship. Now Ann Lee has a higher achievement than Spike Lee in all aspects. After all, even Hollywood is willing to give him the guide to the masterpiece of reason and emotion. The first half of the 1990s The father's trilogy, pushing hands, wedding banquets, and food and beverages are all top-notch artistic achievements and awards.
His reason and emotion have also begun to paint, and he has taken the number of award-winning art films. In the past few weeks, the full-meter theater line has been firmly suppressed in 70. The reputation and box office of the single library are very good, and the stamina will be very sufficient.
And Ann Lee can speak Mandarin, but Wanwan seems to be called Mandarin? I can talk to myself better than Stanley Don.
"I like your movie very much. Have a chance to cooperate next time?"
"for sure."
The two talked for a long time. Mariah Carey didn’t understand at all but couldn’t prevent her from staring at Ann Li, her eyes lighted up, “Can you get him to work with me next time? Is it because someone like him wins the prize? It's as simple as eating and drinking? Very good at supporting actresses?" When the two'Li' directors walked into the theater, she had another idea.
"For acting."
"Ok!?"
"I have a chance, I have a chance, I want to see if I can cheat... Ah no, can I make an appointment to his schedule." Song Ya casually dealt with, and then diverted his attention according to her experience in dealing with her, "After tonight, The film review of Xingmeng Tears was lifted. You have to be psychologically prepared for tomorrow's media reaction."
"Humph, I know."
With the deepening of the screening, she now knows the true level of Xingmeng's tears. How could she change the premiere location back to New York and increase her publicity to the black community? He doesn't admit it, but in order not to lose to Whitney Houston at the box office, it is too ugly, we must respect the objective facts and adjust the corresponding countermeasures.
Now her template for Xingmeng’s tears is the ‘block boy’, expecting her and Patilla Belle two generations of African-American diva to play mother-daughter gimmicks in the movie, marketing to the black community and please.
Song Ya personally feels that this goal is also a bit whimsical. She overestimated her influence on urban blacks. After all, the main audience of her previous adult ballads was still whites.
"Huh? Mariah Carey is of African descent?"
After the grand premiere, she took the stage to conduct live interviews with the male protagonist Jude Law and the director and others. Song Ya stayed alone in the audience, and a question from a middle-aged white man in the back row came to her ears in a strange tone.
In recent years, many ordinary people who don't care much about gossip news have always thought that she is white, but after this movie, there should be no more misunderstandings.
"It's just a movie," said the middle-aged white friend.
"Autobiographical film." The middle-aged white retorted.
"Uh...that might be mixed." His friend was also unsure.
When I was invited to the premiere, the voices of conversations could reach my ears by New York celebrities, and even some people in this group could not figure it out. It was a good explanation.
Celebrities always pay attention to how the gossip media talk about themselves, but that doesn’t necessarily mean that most people’s opinion is. Celebrities are not as important as they think.
Song Ya looked at Mariah Carey in front of her. She was chatting about her past on the stage, and she said endlessly about which movie plots were and when, and what was the name of a character in the film at that time. It's the premiere ceremony, "Come up, come up!" She called an old friend to the stage loudly, asking them to tell how difficult she was and how she worked hard in singing.
The old friend praised and said, ‘I knew Maria would become a superstar since then’, and made her laugh on the stage.
‘Whitney Houston once again dedicated his incomparably natural acting skills when he was waking up from his dream, which was much better than that of bodyguards. The movie used all-African actors, which marked a major social change. ’
'Although the plot is full of escapism fantasy when I wake up from the dream, it still gives the female audience a lot of room to think, \'How should I face the problems she encountered\', and from the car, the house, the wardrobe , Men, even wrong men, come to enjoy all the good and bad things in life. ’
‘Waiting for the awakening of dreams is a perfect example of African American women in exploring real interpersonal problems! ’
In the early morning of the next day, the film reviews were released. She was unsurprisingly lost to Whitney Houston. The film critics praised her when she woke up. At least 80% of them were praised, and the tears of Xingmeng was almost the opposite. Come here...
‘We’re honored to witness another diva candidate for the Golden Raspberry Awards next year, Mariah Carey, whose performance in the tears of the movie star dream is disastrous. ’
‘A shallow story with a nice soundtrack, that’s all. ’
‘The inherent clichés of the singer’s autobiographical movies are kitsch, busy, for the sake of a grand song and dance scene, forcibly stuffed in some mechanically hilarious plots. ’
‘Not in the first half, but not bad in the second half, because Mariah Carey travels less and less in the film. ’
‘Rookie director Steve Ron Mitchell’s narrative ability has a big problem, but the screen and editing are well controlled. ’
'Jude Law's related plot has been cut to pieces. In addition to his handsome hero, his performance and behavior logic feel strange. It is hard to imagine that he just won the best newcomer of Lawrence Oliver the year before. Award, the new British star’s Hollywood road was hit head-on. ’
The film critics who had been in public relations before shrank, and played dead if they said two good things to a high score.
"Aung Aung Aung!" She was so angry that she burst into tears on the phone.
"Don't breathe, don't breathe, adjust your breath, inhale, exhale, inhale, exhale..."
Song Ya secretly poked and felt funny. If it weren't for fear that the pregnant woman's spirit would be hit, he even wanted to say a few cool words, making you stubborn not to listen to me.
"You should persuade me at that time!" She began to shake the pot unreasonably, "Scumbag!"
"It's boring to say this, mimi, we didn't quarrel less about this before, who told you..."
"Aung Aung Aung!"
"Okay, don't cry, let everything go, try your best to do what you should do, at least let your debut not lose money. Adjust your mood, don't look at the nonsense of those film critics, they don't understand you at all. I think. Thinking of your music career, is Whitney overpowering now? Onesweetday is still winning consecutive championships, isn’t it? There are wins and losses, a tie, a tie..."
Song Ya coaxed a few words, feeling that she was still able to withstand it, so he hung up the phone while humming, "Taraji, how is the box office performance of Cat Mouse Game this week?"
"Due to the double attack of the brave game and the line of fire, and the return of resources to the new father-in-law of the 2 theaters, the decline is relatively large."
Taraji reported: "There are only nearly seven million left at the box office."
"Wow, that Christmas holiday is not easy."
Next week, a large number of films, including when they wake up from the dream and the tears of the star dream, will be released together, and the pressure of competition will be even greater. Of course, Song Ya doesn't care about it anymore. Cat and mouse games will definitely make money. It's just a matter of making more and less. The number of viewers during the Christmas holiday will also increase significantly.
"The good news is that Bowei Pictures agreed to the long-term screening plan submitted by Mr. Linton and us." Taraji said: "They also think we can achieve some results during the awards season."
"of course."
The end of the year is the day when film critics’ associations, actors’ unions and other organizations all over the country give out awards. The Cat and Mouse Game performed well. John Malkovich has won many nominations and awards for best actor, including the Chicago Film Critics Association. The second in number is the best film score jointly created by himself and the soundtrack, and the third is the best adapted screenplay award for screenwriters such as himself and former well-known talk show host Johnny Carson and Kunes.
The male protagonists Jared Leto and Amy Adams won some small performance awards for young people, and Ashley Judd won sporadic female supporting awards. It should be Harvey Weinstein who helped public relations.
Therefore, the PR focus of the award should be the best actor, the best soundtrack and the best adapted screenplay. Others are not competitive. After all, the director Ridley Scott is still angry. Now that the box office is so good, he...maybe more Are you angry...
"Regardless of this, I have my business."
In addition to accompany Mariah Carey in the promotion mission, Song Ya also took advantage of the opportunity to return to Chicago to reunite at Christmas and reprimand Tony and Connie, especially Connie.
Tony is rough and fine. Don’t look at the usual mouths. He really doesn’t reveal too many things about him to his ex-girlfriends who only want to play. Connie is much stupid in her life, and she has a lot of emotions. More serious, although it does not affect the men around her to change frequently.
"Your taste is still concentrated on the dancers?" Song Ya took the opportunity to tease her when a large family was sitting at the dinner table.
"Yeah." Connie also admitted that her boyfriend has changed from white to black, thin to strong, "Sorry, I didn't know that guy would say bad things about you to the media." She asked carefully: "You will not treat him..."
"Humph." Song Ya hummed twice with nostrils. "Not for the time being."
On Christmas Day in 1995, everyone at the table could not let go except Aunt Susie. Song Ya felt that they were all observing themselves, including Little Emily, "What task did Matthew Norris arrange for you?" "
"Practicing songs, high intensity, and learning how to deal with the media." Emily replied.
"Is foxybrown reunited with you?" Song Ya asked.
"I just joined together, she can't understand that Beyoncé always looks like a princess, I feel like I can watch it." Emily seemed a little gloating.
"Really? What about her to you?"
Song Ya didn't expect this to happen, but now it's a bit wrong to think about it as a street girl for the Destiny Lady, "You should act as a team glue."
"We have a good relationship," Emily replied.
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded, "foxybrown is more popular than you, and has more experience, and she was born on the street. Don't let her bully the four girls. She will release her first album next year, and she won't spend much time with you. , Let's run in for now."
"It doesn't always matter who bullies, Beyonce is the boss's daughter." Emily curled her lips.
"It's your boss's sister, you should stand up at this time."
After Song Ya finished speaking, I feel how the interpersonal relationship of this team is so complicated by me?
"You have the final say~www.mtlnovel.com~ Emily is in a rebellious period, and she doesn't want to talk more about her with'soul'.
"Where is Mimi? Don't you even spend Christmas this year? I still want to teach her some baby-bearing experience." Aunt Susie asked.
"She is very busy. She wants to promote the movie and hit the charts."
Song Ya hasn't told them about his divorce, "I have to run a business show at Christmas. It's very hard and very hard."
"Her movie is not bad, I think it is good." Connie said: "I have brought my little sister to support it several times."
"Me too, I and Beyoncé both like it." Emily echoed, "Is the story between her and Jude Law true? Did she really have such a boyfriend before she became famous?"
"It's my shit..." Song Ya was too lazy to explain.
"Will your boss who discriminated against nger step down?" Tony asked suddenly, "I remember your relationship was not good before."
"He's a **** my boss."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 843: It's 1 point to a hearty win

Of course I have heard some rumors about Mr. Motura, I mean the most recent recording, in fact, he used to be my mentor and my boss. Maybe you don’t know, when I tried to make my debut in 90 years, I ran between major record companies. It was very hard. I also thought that there was little hope and wanted to give up the road of being a singer. It was Mr. Motula who gave me the opportunity to have me and Sony. Five years of harmonious cooperation with Columbia Records. "
On the last day of the Christmas holiday and before the opening of the last of the four tours, Song Ya personally read out a public statement, "But of course, my position on racial discrimination is zero tolerance. This has nothing to do with personal relationships, but also with me. The music company has nothing to do, zero tolerance is zero tolerance..."
Two lawyers, Goodman and Hamlin, well-known African-American media figures such as Gordon and Pierre Sutton, as well as Dave Hall, who was scolded as the fat boy of Nigro, William, the pastor of Chicago South City, and affirmative activist Mi Sher stood behind him in the mirror to express his support, "I hereby call on Sony to face this question squarely. All African Americans are eagerly waiting for the answer..."
Although it is already part of the deal between him and Sony, he still has to win beautifully. Winning makes people feel like he defeated Motura head-on. It will not be someone else, nor will it be for other reasons.
He did not participate in the Manhattan protests due to the last concert, but New York rappers such as nas, jazzy, rakim, kane dad all arrived, and the team reached its peak outside the Sony building. Because Manhattan helped the rich The rigorous organization of experience, no violent incidents occurred from beginning to end, and on the whole it was a civilized and tolerant demonstration.
Other African-American artists under Sony Columbia Records had to publicly express their solidarity, including mj, who also issued a statement through his trusted lawyer Aaron Brugman, and some of other ethnicities.
According to the correct script, Sony immediately stated that it would take the matter seriously, and they would form an internal team to investigate the incident Barabara.
That night, Motula was very compliant and cooperated to apologize publicly. First of all, he confirmed that the call was from him, but specifically stated that it was only a private call after drinking. It was an unintentional statement of emotional out-of-control. He told Dave Hall, aplus and all African Americans sincerely apologized and were willing to take responsibility for their words and deeds. Then he announced his resignation on the spot. Of course, he resigned from his current position as the president of Sony Entertainment.
This is a good strategy after negotiating the conditions. After the opponent pushed the boat and lost, Song Ya died. He took the initiative to cool down the matter before. Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and a+cn both focused on Christmas. Festival’s optimism program, according to Gordon’s words, is this time everyone wants to hear something happy.
Is this a hearty victory? Maybe it can’t be counted. First of all, in order to prevent his black basic disk from having problems in wartime, he did not dare to pierce Motula on any occasion. It is the window paper that ordinary people don’t pay much attention to. It is still possible to quietly return in mid-96 after Sony's internal investigation is over and take up the position he lost more than two years ago as the president of Sony Columbia Records.
But Sony did make very big concessions, except for the conditions that John Carly and Takaki agreed to, such as canceling the last new song plus the selected album contract, and guaranteeing a+ records and Mariah Carey and Sony Columbia from all aspects. The interests of the singers within the record are kept close to each other to prevent it from being liquidated by Motura in the future.
There are also a series of sub-city alliances such as the settlement of record revenue, the change of administrators, the tilt of film industry resources, and the prevention of cbs from publishing Sinaloa documentaries.
Maybe it’s the best result now. John Carley is right. He still can’t completely let Motula disappear from the record industry, or die socially, or die...
So how to deal with Motula is still a long-term problem, he is not little Lori.
Little Lori's recordings, unpublished posthumous works, and his death itself continue to create tangible and intangible benefits for him. Song Ya knows that it is a big victory, and the other party loses the kind that can't turn back at all.
Of course, what are you talking about turning over when people are dead?
But in order to kill Lori and Sinaloa, he also made a lot of hand tails. It is much harder to kill Motula. How to deal with his death is even more difficult and more dangerous. It may even use himself and his family. Bet on his life.
It's a bit confusing...
In short, the current results are also acceptable. Motura and Sony have retained the ability to use Sinaloa to report revenge in the future, and the same is true on their own. If Motura can really return to Sony Columbia Records in a low-key manner, all These protests and public opinion attacks can be repeated again, plus the proposal against Sony in the hands of Congressman Rangel.
In the equilibrium theory, the interests of both parties are maximized, fighting without breaking, and terror balance.
"I'm here."
He finally ended his four tour contracts with the Anschutz performing arts department. The venues were full. The only imperfection was that the fares were set relatively low, which did not match the status of superstars.
This is the first tour and cannot ask for more.
New York, John Carley's manor mansion on Long Island, and the last one-person victory did not get it, no, it should be said that I did not taste it.
I heard that this mansion had 35 large and small rooms in total. Under the guidance of John Carly, he took old Mike through the corridor and walked into an elegant and retro library. "Sandy, Ka Mr. Lee." He greeted two of the three waiting.
The library was filled with faint ink and wood fragrance, the light was dim, "aplus, welcome, please sit down." John Carley shook his hand as the host, and Sandy Glen sat on the sofa a little further away, tilted Leg, raised his hand as a greeting.
The last person was sitting deeper. On the low table in front of him were a bottle of whiskey spirits and a wine glass, a lamp that was lit, and the upper part of his body was hidden in the darkness that the lamp could not see. expression.
"Aplus... we haven't seen each other for a long time."
It was Motula’s voice, very tired, but this practice of hiding himself in the dark made Song Ya feel a little dangerous and uncomfortable, "Mr. Motula, is that you?" He did not move forward, nor did he sit down.
"Ok."
Motula stretched his hand to the wine glass, picked it up and drank it, then got up and walked a few steps forward. His face looked haggard, his shirt collar was untied, his suit was opened, and he seemed to be drinking too much. It seems that he has suffered a great deal of mental torture, and the whole person is a bit'tottering'.
Indeed, as John Carly said, this may be the hardest time for a man. Of course it is not for myself. I am here to taste the taste of victory.
"No, it's a bit close to a hearty win." Song Ya warned herself secretly and waited quietly beside John Carly.
Motula raised his eyebrows, confronted himself for a few seconds, and then moved away. He used his fingers to sort out the already slightly gray short whiskers, and his lips moved, as if he was considering the words.
Song Ya is not in a hurry. This is the third fight between him and Motula. Three times, he has more or less achieved his goal and won the second time.
He wasn't sure whether the hard-copy article was instigated by Motula, but it was obvious that his subsequent series of counterattacks had achieved results. Motula was scared, and now... just wait.
"Tommy..." Sandy Glenn, who was watching coldly, seemed a little unbearable. He looked at Motura sadly and reminded softly.
As mj's former agent and Mariah Carey's current agent, Sandy Glenn had a good personal relationship with Motula before, but as he turned against Mj, he is a good candidate for witness.
The owner John Carly is the same. He will replace Motula’s Sony Entertainment president position and succeed Daniel as his own manager. There may be conflicts between him and Motula, but he also hopes that this storm will end as soon as possible. Let his work and interests next year not produce big unpredictable risks.
"Sorry, aplus, I apologize for my wrong remarks before." Motura finally spoke out, still calm.
Song Ya slowly stretched out his hand. Of course, he wouldn't care about Motula's so-called erroneous remarks. He just wanted to see Motula face to face, officially bowing his head to himself.
"Our previous grievances are only between the two of us, don't affect our family." Motula suddenly broke down in emotion, he grabbed Song Ya's hand and said with a trembling voice.
"We all have family members, and no one wants to see that happen." Song Ya won't let him have a moral advantage at this time, "and you broke the bottom line first."
"I didn't... forget it, anyway, I apologize to you, as witnessed by Mr. Cali and Sandy."
What is the point of rebutting this now? Motula said: "Our grievances will end here. I promise you and them that I will swear by the life of the person I love the most."
"Well, it's okay, let's stop here."
Song Ya was satisfied. It seemed that the turning point was that the article about her ex-wife and daughter played the most important role. Motula had misunderstood his underworld relationship before. He didn't dare to bet, he was scared.
Just be afraid, UU read www.uukanshu.com and hum, "Thank you, Mr. Cali, Sandy, then I'll go first."
Motula’s performance today made him feel good, but he was a little bit inexplicably melancholy. This enemy didn’t see enough. Indeed, his own money and energy have already thrown him far away. How can a senior manager compete with Quan Mi 300 What about the rich and powerful?
Moreover, the opponent was subdued because he was concerned about the safety of his family, and he felt a little bit as the villain, not very comfortable.
So be it.
"Mike." He and Old Mike left in the same way.
"Tommy..." Sandy Glen walked to Motula, who bowed his head like a defeated cock, and seemed to want to say some comforting words, but finally left silently.
"Take a break here, don't get to know Tommy like a spoiled star." John Carly followed Sandy Glenn's footsteps thoughtfully, leaving Motula alone for the time being.
After Motura slumped back to his lamp, raised the other hand that had just been hidden in his pocket, looked at the crossed index and middle fingers blankly, and then continued to drink alone.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 844: Team owner

'boom! ’
In an indoor shooting range in Chicago, Song Ya turned sideways, grabbed the gear with his left hand, and aimed at the center of the target paper to pull the trigger. With a huge gunshot, Glock’s recoil made the muzzle jump up suddenly, ‘ho! 'Indeed, there are no boys who don't like to play this. He excitedly lifted the muzzle in his hand to the sky, and made a full circle of mj dance steps.
"Wow! Eight rings! You are amazing my brother!"
Tony, who helped count the results, pulled up the soundproof earphones on Song Ya’s ears and shouted, and then the two and the muffler fisted and bumped each other, making noise for a while, "Look at me..."
Song Yamao lowered her waist and aimed at another shot, "ho!" The more he played, the more **** he was. The old brothers were all there, and the atmosphere was good, "Uh, miss the target, nothing happened, go on, take your time, brother, everything has just begun. "Tony shouted out loud.
"Look at me again..."
Song Ya held Glock horizontally and gave another shot, "m-fxxk!" Crossed to the left, ‘Boom! ‘Go across to the right, ‘bang’, lift it above your head, ‘bang! ’, squatting...
"Hahahaha!"
His weirdness broke Tony and the silencer music, slapped and laughed.
I was about to look back at the moon, my body turned halfway, and I met Old Mike's murderous eyes, "Hey..."
After finishing the tour and ‘subduing’ Motura, the long tense mood instantly relaxed, and finally I was in the mood to practice the old man’s unforgettable shooting. This Glock was given by him. It is estimated that the old man has just been angry, Song Ya smiled and returned to the tactics he taught, standing firm with both feet, holding guns in both hands, assisting with the left hand, closing the left eye, looking for the aiming line with the right eye, and honestly waiting for the breathing to calm down and buckle Move the trigger to light up the bullet.
"Remember the number of bullets in your gun, check the barrel after emptying it, ok? Remove the magazine and check again, ok?"
Old Mike rolled his eyes and snatched the gun, hand-in-hand pointing on the spot, "Every link must not be forgotten, to be in place, it is a matter of safety..."
"Yeah." Song Ya was being taught seriously, but Tony poke his waist in the back, he quietly kicked back with his foot, and the two brothers started laughing and joking while the old Mike was changing the magazine.
"Aplus, are you practicing for Blade Warrior? Wow, you are really the hardest star I have ever seen. You are always busy with your career."
Suddenly a voice appeared behind his head. Song Ya looked back and saw that it was the nagging ghost from the Anshuz sports department, "Hey! Don't you appear behind me so silently? I have a gun in my hand. "He smiled and frightened him.
"Uh, sorry, Linda asked me to come in to find you. She and Mr. Yeremov are outside, and our lawyers are also there." The nag replied.
"Oh." Song Ya remembered that today was the day when he agreed to sign a contract with the other party, "Sorry Mike, I'm going out to work..." There was just an excuse for being lazy.
Old Mike took a deep breath helplessly, "Go ahead."
"Then it's me." Tony's hands are itchy early. Both he and the silencer have been trained in professional security skills, and the marksmanship is not bad when serious.
This small indoor shooting range was packaged by Song Ya today. Except for a few staff members, it was his own person, bodyguards, and others who followed.
"Linda, Yeremov, Hamlin..."
Song Ya walked to the rest area outside, which was temporarily used by Linda and the others as an office space, as well as a few white men in suits and leather shoes.
What he is going to sign today is his investment in the Chicago Fire FC (chicagofirefc) contract. With 13.8 shares, he can become the chairman of the board with the power to make decisions. In order to promote the U.S. Major League Soccer, Anshuz owns more than half in many teams. However, they are willing to give the local bosses the good things to show their faces. No way, the American football atmosphere is not good, and it is not good to be known by fans that they have a majority stake in multiple teams. For example, in the Chicago Fire, they are here. After this transaction, there will be more than 60% of the shares.
It is a good gimmick for them to own a Chicago local football team for a star like himself. Of course, this is subject to a series of time and management requirements, so messing around is definitely not enough, and when it comes to major decisions, their voting rights are still in the majority.
"This is Bob Bradley."
Nag ghost introduced one of the bald white men who was the head coach of the team they had already found. "Bob is a veteran in American football. He once led the Princeton Tigers to two Ivy League championships, one ncaa ( U.S. University Sports Association) Final Four."
"Hello there."
Song Ya shook hands with the other party, and he didn't intend to control any football team, and left it to professionals to do it. Just be polite and supervised.
This investment is to compete for the pre-action of the 98 World Cup theme song, Linda is very supportive, Yeremov is also, because the follow-up cooperation with Anshuz also includes the movie football stunner project, Anshuzi with rich wealth is willing to invest, Yeremov plans to release the film in 1997, just in time for the heat of the World Cup qualifiers in North America and the Caribbean.
The nagging ghost was fooled by the old Hollywood oil Yeremov. He also knows that it is difficult to get good results in the box office of a football film in the United States. Now Anshuzi is good for the American Football League. , He was willing to do everything, he even took the initiative to ask for an increase in production costs after he learned that aplus would star in the male lead.
"Hello, aplus."
The sports coaches at U.S. universities, especially the Ivy League universities, are more sophisticated. The U.S. football environment is average and investors are not easy to find. Bob Bradley’s own football achievements are not high. He is very polite. The signing plan for the season."
"Uh……"
Song Ya was a little dazed by the list of signings he threw over, "Is this the beginning? But I don't understand this."
"Most of them are players from Eastern Europe, Central and South America and other places. They are cheap and easy to use." Bob Bradley instantly entered the state of asking for money and began to fool the boss. "There are two or three American players who agreed to come over. , So that we can form a good lineup in the first year."
"Bob has been preparing for a long time this year. He almost went to Washington DC United because of the delay of investors."
Nagging ghosts, "The Flames also have some small local investors. We will meet you after you sign this. Is this the first club you bought aplus?"
"Yes, our home court is in the Cubs Warrior Arena?"
Although Goodman and Hamlin have reviewed the contract, you still need to take a look at the contract. Song Ya asks questions while watching. The Cubs are a major league baseball team, and the audience is mainly white middle class in Chicago. , The South City blacks generally support the White Sox, "Um..."
"Yes, we plan to sign a three-year lease first."
The nagging ghost knows what he is hesitating, "It's only useful. The audience of baseball and football is completely different."
"Will anyone watch it?" If Sony is settled, a huge amount of record revenue will arrive at the beginning of next year. Song Ya doesn't care about this small investment of two or three million. In addition, Anschutz was fishing in front of the World Cup theme song to seduce him, he was in a good mood and signed the contract after reading the contract.
"The U.S. Football League will have a very slow and difficult promotion process. In short, we will work hard together."
The nagging ghost also does not deny that the current profit is slim, and you need to lose some of the facts that you need to make a profit. "Anschutz is very important to you aplus, and our performing arts department is also very satisfied with the tour that just ended with you. There will be six shows in South America next year. Maybe you can find a chance to meet Mr. Avelange, the theme song of the World Cup..."
He never finished nagging, "Yeah, yeah." Song Ya nodded and dealt with, focusing on the plan that Bob Bradley had brought. In fact, it’s not difficult to build a club. Daily training spends. Sales, player and staff salaries, renting training and competition venues, and promotion costs all add up to a year’s worth of money.
This is football. If you switch to popular American sports such as baseball, basketball, rugby, etc., which team that can play in the top competitions does not spend a lot of money in it every year, and the transfer fee alone may be able to top the Fire team. Players are worth more, maybe more.
"The players don't be all white. My team must pay attention to ethnic diversity." Song Ya reminded him when he looked at the signing list.
"Of course, there is a Mexican player with Indian descent, and there are also African immigrants with rice nationality among the local players." Bob Bradley replied.
"that's OK."
Song Ya thought for a while, "Can't we introduce Chinese players?"
"Uh..." Bob Bradley scratched his head. "I haven't paid much attention to that side... I only have a little impression of a man named Hao Da Pao. The video data shows that he is a good striker."
"Ask the price~www.mtlnovel.com~ The nagging ghost blinked and hinted at the head coach.
"Okay." Bob Bradley went out and made a few phone calls. "No, that player is playing in the army team and it is very troublesome to sign in."
"Why?" Song Ya asked.
"I... don't know much." Bob Bradley shrugged. "That's what the player agent I know said."
"It's okay, look at me."
Song Ya grabbed his mobile phone and dialed Song Asheng, who was already eating a lot there. "Lao Song, it's me, do me a favor. I want to bring in a player. What team is it from?" He asked Bob Bradley.
"The Bayi Team."
"August First Team, Hao Dapao, say hello to your more familiar leader, um, um..."
After a few brief confession and hung up the phone, Song Ya proudly boasted to them: "Just wait for the good news. I have a strong network over there."
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Player transfer is a very tedious task, but it is impossible to get it done on the spot with a few phone calls. After signing the contract with the help of the lawyers of both parties, Bob Bradley breathed a sigh of relief, "I will go to work immediately, next year the Chicago Fire should be able to Got good grades."
"Haha, don't put too much pressure on yourself Bob. It's only the first year. Take your time. In fact, I care more about the attendance of the game." Song Ya laughed and said, "Play better."
Many sports events in the United States can be classified as performances from the fundamental point of view. There is no promotion or relegation, and there is no reason why the national team scores service. The main purpose is to make money. How to attract more audiences to buy tickets and sell higher broadcast contracts is the focus of the major league teams. What are the competition, fairness, and glory for the country are all these market needs forced out. Yes, the team owners can see clearly that Song Ya has done some homework, and his mentality is no exception.
"I know."
Bob Bradley is very satisfied with the restraint of the popular singer in front of him. Many rich people use the pellets as big toys. News about specific matters is not uncommon. Like aplus, they only intend to force one into the team. The operation of this player is nothing at all, he can accept it completely, "Then let's say goodbye."
"Ok."
Song Ya took Linda, Yeremov, and Hamlin to send him and Anshuz out of the house. When they returned, they saw Tony and the silencer carrying a big travel bag and planning to leave.
"Let's go to the Bahamas first, brother, Chicago is too cold." Tony gave him a big hug, "You should also take Mimi to meet us early, Susie miss her very much."
"We will. Sorry to Susie for me and didn't send you off."
Song Ya agreed. At the beginning of next year, he and Mariah Carey will go publicly to live in the newly bought Bahamas for a period of time, because they have long been publicized that they will go there to make up for their honeymoon. This will eliminate some tabloids that they will not appear in the same frame after Christmas. Guess, then come back and join hands in the award season, and then...
Aunt Susie, Connie, Tony, Emily, and Freddie, who are still completely kept in the dark, all want to take this opportunity to also take a vacation in the Caribbean. Mariah Carey has already agreed, and of course he will not prevent. Hayden, who was in charge of repairing the island’s buildings, was already waiting on the island. He took his family to enjoy the Caribbean sun and beaches earlier.
As agreed by Hayden and Sandy Glen, he and Mariah Carey actually had an intersection on the island for only a few days, just to give the outside world the impression of being together for a long and sweet vacation. By the way, we can pick up the money. Kojima advertised that in the capital world, this is good for stars.
Seeing Tony and the silencer driving away in the wind and snow, Song Ya took a long sigh of relief. This year he successfully held his first tour and owned the first spirits brand Grey Goose Vodka, the first integrated media group in the city broadcast The company, the first cable news station a+cn, the first 3d accelerator card voodoo, the second solo album 21, the first and second affiliated record labels Music World Entertainment and roc-a-.
This year, the two companies that he invested in went public successively, and for the first time entered the US rich list.
Among them, Netscape was a great success. A few days ago, inspired by the market’s lack of recognition of Microsoft’s new ie2.0, the share price broke through 120 dollars per share. As Microsoft announced that it would follow the Internet software iteration cycle every three months With the release of the new version of ie, Netscape's stock price fell back at 122, and it was still unable to rush through the door of a company with a market value of 10 billion, but this did not affect the total value of its shares in the early 3% of more than 300 million.
The dts stock price continued its downward trend. The current market value is only $150 million, and the total value of 3.2% of its shares is less than $5 million.
There is also the first football club, the Chicago Fire, which has a share of 13.8, but it has obtained the face of the chairman and management rights of the club.
I got married this year, but I'm leaving soon...
next year……
"Are you still practicing?"
He was sighing in his mind looking to the future, and old Mike came out of the shooting range to ask questions.
"Oh, of course."
Without Tony arguing around, he began to practice marksmanship seriously. After obtaining the legal certificate from Illinois, Yeremov would find a professional Hollywood coach to take over the job of old Mike. The blade fighter must not only fight accurately, but also shoot. It must be beautiful.
"Have you and Stanley Don not negotiated a director contract yet?"
Even with protective earphones, his ears were still a little uncomfortable after intensive training. He returned to the Highland Park and chatted with Yeremov about his work schedule for next year.
"The screenwriter David Goyer didn't accept his video style. Catherine was a little bit skeptical about project control. She wanted her husband to supervise Stanley Down as a co-director, but Stanley Down would never accept it."
Yeremov replied: "The director's remuneration has not yet reached a consensus. Stanley Tang wants to bring in his entire team, including action director, martial artist, stuntman, assistant..."
Blade Warrior had an initial budget of 30 million. After he let his agents Donovan and Hayden back down, the salary was five plus five, which was five million plus five percent of the box office share, and the heroine Halle 2.5 million.
In terms of special effects that are indispensable for superhero movies, according to David Goyer’s script, the difficulty is mainly that after the vampire villain is chopped down by the blade warrior, there is an effect that turns into dust and atomizes. It is difficult and time-consuming, the first of the project. The money was allocated to the special effects company Industrial Light and Magic, a special effects company under George Lucas, who has a good relationship with Catherine and his wife. The expenditure on this item may even be higher than the cost of all other productions.
In this way, there is absolutely not much money left to spend on other cast and crew salaries, and Stanley Tang has just relied on the celebrity district to make a big splash. As Jack Chen's queen director in recent years, he is not as cheap and foolish as Hollywood imagined.
"If you overspend, just over-fulcrum. Tell Catherine. Don't do any co-director tricks. I don't want to offend another director after Ridley Scott."
Of course, Song Ya was willing to cooperate with the Chinese director, and he was relieved before thinking about it. Yeremov was immediately happy, "Okay, I will pass your opinion to Catherine."
"The more difficulties, the higher the budget."
Seeing Yeremov Le Diandian leaving behind, Linda appeared behind the boss, "You always let him achieve his goals easily."
"Do you mean he was just using the verbal technique of asking for money?" Song Ya asked with a smile.
"I don't know, but I feel so." Linda was a little worried. "Are you confident? A black superhero movie."
There is no apocalypse to tell how Song Ya could be confident, but since he was fighting for the project with llcoolj, he was pushed step by step by this project to today. Now the budget has to be increased again, and Yeremov naturally played a key role.
"Anyway, when this movie is made, Hollywood ngers will shut up to me."
His core demand is actually this, just like when Eddie Murphy, the first black movie star in Hollywood, was frequently attacked by Spike Lee and his own people, he created the almost all-black lineup to steal the mood. At least There is a key movie that declares where the'butt' is and stabilizes the basic disk.
Didn't you see Eddie Murphy taking a photo of Stole Mood, did all the black people who scolded him before shut their mouths?
According to their own net worth, a small slapstick like the 500,000 cost ‘how do I stop this’ can’t satisfy their expectations.
At present, the best in this regard, except for Eddie Murphy and Escobe, is Whitney Houston. In the past Christmas period, the all-black female lead team won more than two thousand two hundred when they wake up. Ten thousand box office, second only to the popular 3d cartoon Toy Story. When one of his blade fighters is released, he will join the ranks regardless of box office failure or not, and stay away from the gossip of the Hollywood black community.
The third place on the box office list is the sci-fi fantasy movie Brave Game starring Robin Williams, the fourth comedy grudge old urchin 2, the fifth new father-in-law, family comedy, and the sixth crime thriller Pirates of Fire .
Following the explosion of the number of movie viewers during the Christmas period, the cat and mouse game also returned to the box office of 10 million stalls, more than 11 million, and ranked seventh.
Mariah Carey’s Star Dream Tears only got 4 million box office, the 17th place...
This is the result obtained by more than 800 theaters, and when she woke up, she only got more than 1,200, which is only 400 more than her. Whitney Houston realized her in the film industry. It is completely crushed.
"I worked so hard..." She cried again on the phone.
"It's not bad, it's overwhelming the casino situation and the money train." Song Ya comforted her that the two enemy movies were all thrown away by the cat and mouse game, and both rushed to the street.
"Can you go and kill the organizers of the Golden Raspberry Award? They just announced that they will nominate me this year..."
"puff……"
How miserable! Song Ya didn't hold back and laughed, "Don't be whimsical, what will you say next week?"
"Twentieth Century Fox is going to compress my theater, now... now everyone is telling me, director Steve Ron Mitchell, and Jude Law..." she cried.
In the second week, when the issuer was to compress the theater chain, the prospect of Xingmeng Tears’ return to the original was very bad, "Huh? They started to talk bad about you?"
"No, but many tabloids say that I play big on the set and often let the crew wait for me. They also like to temporarily cancel or change the shooting plan~www.mtlnovel.com~ to temporarily change the script according to my wishes."
She said: "I suspect it was Steve and Qiu Hua who let people release the news. Now it's right to push it all on me!"
"It's normal, everyone has a future to run... Anyway, don't be sad and focus on the record business for the time being. Will you still attend the New Year's Eve in Times Square this year?" Song Ya persuaded.
"Well, what about you? What are you doing in the New Year?" She sniffed and asked.
"Don't you know, I will have a lot of meetings at the end of the year, a lot of business will be busy, I am still practicing shooting recently, old Mike forced me."
After talking on the phone, "I have a pile of money..." He hummed a song and walked into the study happily, and hugged the French girl who was chatting with Taraji, "How did you come in?"
"Taraji carried me. I was wearing this. The reporters didn't pay attention." Amy Ake tugged at the collar of the maid's uniform.
"It's so smart...Um!" I buried my head in her hair and sniffed it hard. During the fight with Motula, I was afraid of being caught by the paparazzi. He has been holding back for a long time. Hey, "It's so fragrant!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 846: 88 units

"96 is very important for a+ audio."
At the end of this year, Song Ya did not gather all of his senior executives into a conference room. He felt that it would be better to meet separately, so as to save everyone from wasting time arguing at the meeting like last year. Besides, there is no need for every executive to know. Own other businesses.
1996 was the last year before Dile received the 15% equity incentive. After Yeremov left, Song Ya ‘called’ him the next day.
Dile, who has previously obtained 5% of the incentive stock, still intends to maintain the old routine, expand as much as possible, and keep the profits within the a+ audio company. Therefore, in addition to continuing to invest in the American music website in 1996, he also intends to increase the market share of the a+ synthetic audio copyright library again, directly rushing to more than 10% through an acquisition.
The profitability of the Synthetic Music copyright library is stable but cannot support his ambitions. The land and small office buildings stocked in Silicon Valley by the American Music website project are his main sources of financing. According to his 1996 plan, he will basically be The rest is mortgaged.
As for the shares of dts that have been listed, worth less than 5 million, Song Ya did not let him move, and he had no idea. That 3.2% of the shares had 5% of the voting rights, and one director. After dts went public, he was keen to participate in board meetings there.
In this way, the real plan in his heart is obvious. With the take-off of the Internet, he immediately used the American Music website to operate a+ audio for the overall listing after receiving the equity incentive in 1997 to maximize his personal interests.
This serves for Song Ya himself and the co-accountant of a+audio. Samuel of Yongdao Firm has long been aware of the clues and gave an early warning. O'Grady of Northern Trust also reminded privately that Dile should have guessed too. Come out and know his abacus very well.
Now the two have maintained this tacit understanding by relying on their friendship and their determination to keep their promises.
Of course, I can’t help but want to be more greedy. Alicia is responsible for the legal affairs of a+ audio. Hey, wait a few days for Peter’s inauguration ceremony to end...
Ok? Song Ya shook his head wherever he wanted to go.
"Yes, it's very important." Dile did not take the initiative to poke the window paper, but he would not deliberately conceal it. He followed the verbal suggestion of his old friend and boss. "This year, Internet companies have doubled their share prices as long as they can go public. Go up."
"Well, sister nine."
At the end of the year, two more Internet companies were successfully listed. The market name was changed from Seven Sisters to Nine Sisters in 1995.
"It's a pity, have you heard? Our next door yahoo will also be listed next year, in March." Dile said.
"So fast? I thought I would at least wait until the end of next year."
Yahoo quietly climbed the search engine market share to the top three. Now this type of website is more touted by the market than music websites. One of the founders of yahoo is still of Chinese origin. He missed the early investment opportunity, and Song Ya has not found it. Regret for money.
"I feel that the characteristic of the Internet industry is fast, everything is fast, and changes are fast."
Dile also sighed for a while, "So next year I will follow the trend and upgrade the Amerika Music website every three months. I may not have time to tour abroad with you. How did you sign the new contract with Anshuz?"
"Currently there are six games in Central and South America, one in Spain, and one in Portugal, depending on the situation, as the first half of my "full score" global tour." Song Ya replied.
"Wow, a trip to Latin America?" Dile laughed.
"Yes."
Thanks to the saliva love song aiseeutepego, South Americans gradually fell in love with the two mambono.5 and angelina in the second college. Song Ya knows it himself, the publisher Sony Columbia Records knows it, and the Anshuz performing arts department also knows it. He became more and more famous over there. Due to the proliferation of piracy in Latin America, the popularity of songs may not necessarily translate into sales of genuine records. Therefore, taking advantage of the popularity of the past, opening concerts and receiving advertisements to exchange the popularity for real money is more practical.
This is also good for him to help fight for the 98 World Cup theme song through the fifa powerful South America.
"Next year we will try to sell our t-shirts and vodka to South America."
After sending Dile away, he met again with Scott, the president of a+ apparel, and Riise, the president of a+ wine, a+ pedal company.
"Capacity."
Riise is not too cold. “The Grey Goose Vodka is not enough to sell in Northern Rice now. A bottle of more than a dozen dollars is twice as expensive as ordinary vodka. Is the consumption power of South Americans enough? We are taking the high-end route very well.”
"Anyway, put up the framework of your South American branch first, and I will be even more popular over there next year."
In the general direction, Song Ya cannot be betrayed: "Anyway, the sparkling wine project has been suspended, and the second phase of vodka expansion has been stepped up. As usual, Scout, you can take the profit of a+ apparel and the local winery The shares of the company will be exchanged once again, and you can negotiate the specific operation, just today."
"Oh my God."
Scout unsurprisingly exploded his hair, "here again?"
"Now I'm in a different situation, Scout, you don't want to get last year's price." Riiser smirked at him triumphantly.
"Fxxkyou!" Scout pointed his **** up, "You might as well go back and eat yourself."
"You eat yourself!"
"You eat yourself!"
"Okay, okay, don't quarrel with me, ok? You two are not three-year-olds." Song Ya had already foreseen this scene, "Scott, next year you will slow down the momentum of expansion, your new official store I don’t think it’s time for T-shirts to differentiate between T-shirts. This year, the traditional cheap clothing giants have all started to benchmark our product lines. The price, quality, and design are similar. You have to compare with Sears. The huge loss counters that cooperated stopped, and the money saved was spent on the South American branch..."
"Sears is just a bit more difficult this year. We have to work with our partners to tide over the difficulties. They helped us in the early days of the a+ apparel business. They are still Chicago local giants, my old club..." Scott was reluctant. "We can't turn our faces and deny people so quickly."
"Business is business, ok?"
Song Ya persuaded: "I have read your report. The operating cost of our counter in Sears is several times that of other supermarkets. Their department store model is not suitable for this era."
Grey Goose Vodka was released in October along with the 21 album. It has only been more than two months until today. It is still early for the a+ wine industry to make a profit, but a+ clothing has gradually become the most stable cash cow in its industrial business. Song Ya wants to expand aggressively. It's not that he doesn't want to be bigger, but he has to stagger the rhythm and develop steadily in conjunction with the industries under his hands.
As the business grew bigger and bigger, he obviously felt that he was getting more and more tired from competing with his senior managers. After wasting a lot of time and saliva, Scout finally accepted the boss’s opinion reluctantly, “What will happen next year? If we don’t do it, we need to shrink strategically? Then how will the profit of a+ apparel be distributed this year?"
"If you keep a portion of the cash in the company's account, you and other executives will also receive a generous bonus, and then pay dividends to shareholders. I arranged for Goodman to talk to you about the details. He is in the study."
"Ok."
Song Ya threatened profits and finally unified his thoughts with the executives of two traditional industry companies.
Soon he met Gordon of a+cn again, along with O'Grady of the other two shareholders of a+cn, Northern Trust, and people from Comcast.
"Because the two parties agreed to determine the channel resources based on the ratings of a+cn, I would like to wait for the 20-hour news channel to officially operate independently, the channel will be relatively backward, er, very backward..."
Comcast’s strategic direction has been adjusted to the infrastructure construction of the Internet and telecommunications industry. A+cn itself is not very competitive. At present, a+cn produces about nine hours of programs every day, scattered on the three free channels of Comcast. Comcast actually had greater expectations for this black news station than Songya. The boss, Roberts, personally decided and attended the signing ceremony in person, hoping that it could become a black cuu and a veteran black station. After the pilot broadcast for more than two months, almost no one would think so.
The people they sent here are lower than before, and much younger. "If there is no accident, you can probably only choose one from 7.5 to 99, Mr. Aplus?"
"Is it okay to choose TV 88? Then choose this one. It will bring me good luck." For Song Ya, there is only one channel choice in this range. "Fortunately, it didn't fall to three digits." Make fun of Gordon.
Gordon squeezed a smile to respond to the boss. He didn't even think about why 88 units would have good luck. He was frustrated. This was in stark contrast to the high spirits he had just left bet.
"Don't be like Gordon, you haven't brought out the full 24-hour news channel yet. I believe you can do it. You also said that TV station is a long-term business, right?" What else can you do as a boss? Song Ya smiled and cheered.
"This is the promotion plan after the official launch of next year." Comcast people submitted a new document, in addition to the normal operation of mailing paper advertisements to potential subscribers through their channels, there are also such as cutting You can get a free one-year subscription if you mail back related newspaper advertisements, through linkage promotion with other stations, etc., totaling 10 million.
a+cn’s parent company, a+ copyright and asset management company, will allocate 7.1 million ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and the remaining 2.9 million will be borne by Northern Trust and Comcast. In addition, There are new investments required to expand the content of the program, and the three companies have to pay in proportion.
The good news is that according to Gordon’s ratings, he will certainly not be able to get the top five million annual salary, and the three can save a small amount of money.
After picking up the little money from Sesame Lost Watermelon, no matter which one is willing to see the number of subscribers soaring, Gordon's salary is nothing.
"We will only follow up for another year, if the number of subscribers is still not as expected..."
Song Ya himself was inconvenient to give an ultimatum to Gordon. O'Grady of the Northern Trust had quietly negotiated before the meeting and came forward to be the bad guy.
"I know, I won't fail."
Alicia is not free yet. The contract document negotiated today will be signed at the beginning of next year with the relevant documents of the inner city broadcasting company in charge of her law firm. Gordon stood up and laughed: "? I will build it. To be the best news station, I swear."
:. :
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"Scott is gone, cursing."
Back in the study, Goodman handed over a glass of whiskey. "He said you haven't helped the company design a new style for a long time."
"Coffee bar, I want to be sober these days." Song Ya declined, speaking of the new style, there are a lot of young people's clothing in the apocalypse movie football stunner, except for school uniforms and sportswear that are almost indistinguishable from the current era. There is potential to be tapped, "Tell him I will produce some more next year, but don't expect too much."
"Ok."
Goodman went outside to retrieve a cup of coffee, "Is it because of drinking?"
"What?" Song Ya didn't react.
"You fainted in public last time... Everyone cares about your aplus." Goodman handed him the coffee.
"How come, just fainted for a while... just fainted."
If this is not good, I can't really explain it to him, Song Ya changed the subject, "Any other things?"
"Oh, yes, Bob Bradley of the Just Fire team called Taraji, saying that the annual salary of the Chinese players you suggested to recruit is too high." Goodman said.
"High?" Song Ya was stunned. "Isn't it possible? Has professional football developed so well over there?"
"Ask Bob yourself."
The 13.8 shares of the Chicago Fire are in his own name. At present, he only intends to let Goodman and Hamlin take care of him. The team is managed by a professional sports manager hired by Anschutz and is influenced by his British cousin. With the influence of football tradition, the head coach Bob has more power.
"Bob, it's me, aplus." Song Ya didn't plan to follow up on such trivial matters personally, and only bought the team yesterday! I didn't expect Song Asheng's efficiency to be so high.
"It's such a boss..."
Bob Bradley gave a brief introduction. In fact, he also relayed the information that Song Asheng had inquired. It was very detailed.
The player named Hao Dapao actually almost moved to a South American team this year. At that time, the opponent's annual salary for him was 200,000 meters, but because the team was unwilling to let him go, he failed. Then another team in China offered him 3 million soft sister coins with an annual salary of 2 million in transfer fees, but his Bayi team was still unwilling to let it go.
And the current U.S. League’s appeal to international players is not as good as that of South America. Does Qi want to dig someone and have to add more money?
This is not so affectionate. According to Song Asheng, Hao Dapao still holds the rank of major, and China has regulations that players under the age of 28 are not allowed to go abroad. The Bayi team has a good relationship with Song Asheng, the Ministry of Industry and Commerce of China. They belong to different systems and do not buy each other.
"It's a big game..." Song Ya really didn't expect that professional sports in the motherland would be so prosperous. According to Bob Bradley, the U.S. Major League Soccer had not only recruited the old-age star players from Europe to play the role. , The annual salary of most players is only between five and one hundred thousand dollars...
"Let's find it from Eastern Europe." Bob Bradley thoughtfully gave the boss a step, "Poland is very good, Polish players are cheap and easy to use."
I just boasted about going to Haikou in front of him yesterday, so now I am going to swallow my words back? Anyway, I am the 300th richest man in the United States! Song Ya came up with paranoia, "It's okay, continue to follow up, I really want to do this!"
Otherwise, how to show the aplus's ability? Huh...
"That will destroy the team's salary balance..." Bob Bradley persuaded: "Although he is indeed a good forward."
"In this way, you can go there in person, if you think it's worth...the transfer fee and the excess of the annual salary...I personally paid it!"
Song Ya converted the exchange rate in his heart. The transfer fee plus the annual salary is calculated as 5 million soft sister coins, except for 8.7, it is less than 600,000 dollars. It's small... well, it's not a small money, no matter! Gone floats once, the team is originally a big toy for the rich.
"I will let Song Asheng handle other difficulties. You only need to communicate with the Bayi team and Hao Dapao personally."
Song Ya resolutely hung up the phone and called Song Asheng, "Lao Song, work harder! Find someone, find the biggest leader you can ask, and just let a player go... I invested so much business over there. , Winery, clothing factory, and vcd...Huh? I still have a 15% stake in a vcd factory. How is Wanyan developing?"
"Wanyan's development is not bad. There are a lot of VCD manufacturers over there. Their product strength is average and they can be maintained by the reputation of the old brand. Sales... OK, it should be ranked in the top five in China. But profitability is very poor."
Wan Yan’s shares are now under the centralized management of a+ venture capital. After another day, Dr. Chen also took his hands to report on the work. “Do you need to advise them to adjust? Mr. Jiang seems to be more stubborn.”
"Forget it." Song Ya was discouraged by that investment long ago. Besides, the right to speak in shares is not enough. "You let Factory Manager Jiang also initiate a personal relationship and help me introduce a player."
"ball……"
Dr. Chen didn't expect the boss's thinking to jump so sharply, "Okay. This is where our a+ venture capital investment fund of 10 million dollars at the end of this year and early next year will go..."
With the rise of the Internet industry this year, Dr. Chen has well implemented his boss’s investment direction of “selling jeans” and participated in a large number of Internet software and hardware manufacturers and network equipment startups’ angel rounds and round a. Not much money.
"so much?"
Song Ya was a little embarrassed when he saw the pile of documents he carried out, "I have to see when to go, and I don't know much about it..."
"You are too humble boss."
Dr. Chen patiently introduced one by one that he has his own distinctive personal style in venture capital. He divided all start-up companies into several tiers according to his own evaluation scores, and each tier corresponds to a different investment quota.
"Just look at the gear with the highest score." Hao Dapao had to be left behind, and he was busy from the afternoon to the early morning, only one third of it was finished.
Song Ya yawned and became lazy, "These companies are more weird than the names of the other companies. Those with a style similar to Yahoo will increase my memory difficulty."
"Yes, there are too many new companies, the rate of duplication of names is high, and the industry ethos also respects unconventionalism."
Dr. Chen smiled and said: "These are the first-tier companies, each of which has invested between 500,000 and 1 million yuan. Most of them only allowed me to enter the game for your sake."
"what……"
Does the name of Flying Pig work? Song Ya looked at it proudly. The plans of these companies are very professional. One of the ppts is absolutely perfect, squeezing the limited resources of Microsoft PowerPoint to the extreme. It is colorful and organized, and there is no lack of good prospects for the company. Lyrical outline.
"Juniper? This company looks great. Network equipment, core routers? I think he always compares Cisco's high-end product lines."
Song Ya is not completely ignorant.
"Yes, the boss is Asanyi, Predip Sindu, the original Xerox technology man." Dr. Chen replied with a smile.
"Look at people, the comparison between the ppt made by those Chinese entrepreneurs in front and his one~www.mtlnovel.com~ is like a tramp who meets Gao Fushuai!" Song Ya exclaimed, "Really, tell the story. Competence is also a technical job... how much do you plan to invest in this company?"
"The seed round of 500,000 dollars can get about 10% of the shares. They claim that the selling point of the new product is that most of the data transmission is completed by hardware, which is faster and more stable than Cisco's software implementation, and new data packet transmission. In this way, less channel time is occupied and the efficiency is higher."
"Tsk, seed round, how professional it looks..."
Song Ya liked it more and more, "Why don't you vote more?"
"Uh, let's diversify the risks. A good ppt does not mean that we can make a good product and run a good company." Dr. Chen replied: "And Mr. Xin Du agreed that when we invested 10 million, we were almost all allocated."
"used up?"
"Yes."
"Well...In this way, I personally pay another 500,000 yuan, and you will fight for me again. I want more."
"Ok."
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 848: Graphics card production

I have picked a few more pleasing to the eye, adding about one million more funds for a+ venture capital. Even giants like Comcast will bury their heads in wired broadband infrastructure next year. What else do they have to worry about? The hardware manufacturers will have a better life.
Even if startups are risky and have a low success rate, as long as these 11 million venture capitals can incubate not to mention Netscape, listed companies such as dts will not lose money.
"Director Jiang promised to help the team with the signing of the team. He said that he had just received a loan from the local government and continued to concentrate on making VCD machines. Next year, he will upgrade the production line and expand the scale of manufacturing to meet competition."
"After palm was acquired by the U.S. Robotics Company, it was a pretty good time. The founding team such as Jeffrey Hawkins has a very stable R&D environment. His thoughts on making handheld computers have revived, and next year he plans to launch the next generation of pda products."
"Jim Clark took me to join a venture capital project, which is included in the 11 million, intends to make professional management software for the medical industry. He said that this was promised to you, and he also asked me to remind you, next Month, that is, Netscape will have a big move in January next year."
Dr. Chen continued to report that the shares of the three companies managed by a+ venture capital are not high. Wanyan is 15%, palm is 5%, and Netscape is a little over 3%. They can only passively accept the actual controller of the company. Business decisions.
Now the only thing that can call the shots is 3dfx. After additional investment, a+ venture capital has become the largest shareholder of this 3d acceleration chip company, with approximately 38% of the shares. Therefore, at the end of 1995, Highland The park held a dinner and he personally hosted the 3dfx founding trio accompanied by Dr. May and the newly recruited company president Ballard.
"Where are your bodyguards?" The head of the trio, Rose Smith, was very impressed with Tony and the silencer.
"Bodyguard? Oh, that's my cousin. They are on vacation in the Caribbean." Song Ya replied.
"Hehe, you can rest assured aplus, we have now begun to accept orders from graphics card manufacturers, the situation has changed, they need our voodoo chip, voodoo1."
The trio was shivering from the cold in the Chicago wind. Rose Smith sighed, raised the collar of his coat, retracted his neck, and kept moving his body to warm up and protest: "I said, we can get in the house. Are you talking here? Your dock is beautiful, but it's...it's a bit cold."
I deliberately, Song Ya was displeased with the three liars, and touched the warm mink coat on her body, "Don't you appreciate the beauty of the Great Lakes?"
"Uh, okay." Rose Smith rushed to the dock. "The scenery is really good. There should be a yacht here. I heard that Mr. Jim Clark intends to spend hundreds of millions of yuan to build his dream sailboat. Three years."
"There used to be one, and I sent someone to drive to the Bahamas."
The boat was sent by Mariah Carey. It had already flown to the Bahamas through the well-developed inland river system in the United States. After the divorce, it belonged to her. Thinking that the two had quarreled several times for this yacht before, everything is just like yesterday, Song Yaxin Nei couldn't help but sigh.
"We intend to differentiate graphics card manufacturers into different cooperation levels, cooperation models, chip prices, and supply volumes, so that we can better control them."
Said Ballard, the president of 3dfx, who was trembling as the trio.
"Well, go in and talk about it in detail." He didn't have any grudges against him, and Song Ya stopped ‘punishing’.
"Yeah!" The trio happily ran to the villa, picking up snow on the ground and smashing them into snowballs.
"These guys..."
Although they are lying and have big mouths, these three people are really big boys with full-value technology nerds. Their childlike innocence makes Song Ya shook his head and smiled bitterly. If it’s not clear that these three guys are not so bad, don’t love money so much, and they won’t increase their capital for the second time. That time the trio also transferred a lot of the founder’s shares in their hands for the company, and paid at the same time. There is also company control.
They are somewhat similar to Palm’s Jeffrey Hawkins. The technical burden is the first. They don’t like tedious management affairs and put money second.
"In February of next year, our chip foundry tsmc will start the official version of voodoo1 commercial chip tapeout. In March, we will start joint testing with cooperative graphics card manufacturers. The goods will be distributed in May and the official launch will be at the end of May. Promotional activities and media advertising will also be synchronized. Proceeding. At present, there will be three of our highest-level partners, orchid, stb, and Dimeng. They will participate in the test earlier and more deeply, produce commercially available products earlier, and get more at cheaper wholesale prices. chip."
Entering the warm room, Ballard began to report formally, "The second level is innovative, Elsa..."
"Wait." Song Ya interrupted him, "Take innovation to the first level."
"Uh, aplus, this is linked to the size of the manufacturer's purchase. If they want to increase the level of cooperation, they should order more of our chips instead of..." Ballard said hesitantly.
"You are an inventory management expert, Ballard, I can understand your job."
Ballard is a senior manager hired through a headhunting company. He has done a good job so far. Song Ya said softly: "But you know, I have a good relationship with the two innovative bosses, and their boss Hu deliberately a few days ago. Called and asked me, I'm still the spokesperson of their Sound Blaster. Have you seen the commercials I made for them?"
"Of course, we are all users of their Sound Blaster."
Rose Smith took over, "It's easy to use, you smile brilliantly aplus on his outer packaging."
"Please allow me to discuss with them..." Ballard did not immediately agree, but took the trio and Dr. May aside for a short meeting, and then made a few more calls, "Well, yes. But we have to sign a supplementary agreement with Chuangxin. They have to keep a secret for this matter, otherwise, other partners will rebel and Chuangxin will also face our fines."
"We are an upstream company, and the last thing we want to see is that graphics card manufacturers challenge our authority."
Rose Smith said triumphantly: "Whoever is not honest we will be out of stock."
"Aren't you afraid that they will switch to other chip manufacturers?" Dr. Chen asked.
"At present, there is no competitor that can match the voodoo chip." Ballard said: "At least for the whole year of 1996, we will be in a very good seller's market."
"I just said that I believe we are right aplus, your investment will not be lost." Ross Smith laughed.
"Ok……"
Song Ya is satisfied~www.mtlnovel.com~ Continue to study the files in his hand. Among the lower-level manufacturers, the name of Wanwan Enterprise appears most frequently, accounting for more than half. Now it is a major manufacturing center for the global electronics and semiconductor industries, and even maintains a lead for Shilla, which is specifically supported by the United States to suppress the semiconductor industry.
Well done, he is also very satisfied, "Is there not a Chinese mainland company?" But it seems that no mainland company has been found.
"Our 3D accelerator card will be very expensive for unified pricing, and the consumption and manufacturing capacity of mainland China will not work." Rose Smith said.
"Oh." Song Yanunu said, putting down the file.
"Only one company has submitted an application." Ballard saw the boss's mind. "It seems to be called qdi. Yes, the Qdi manufacturing department under Lanof is mainly based on foundry."
"Since I have applied..." Song Ya hinted frantically.
"Ok, I will put them on our list of manufacturers."
Ballard nodded, "It's not difficult to make graphics cards. I'll let people provide them with some technical assistance, but it's still confidential."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 849: Prepare for hearing

1995 passed quietly while busy. The singer did not have a New Year holiday. On the night of the 31st, Song Ya ran to participate in a New Year’s Eve business show in Chicago. At the same time, Mariah Carey was also in Times Square in New York. Participate in New Year's Eve.
In the days before and after, Song Ya also participated in the New Year's activities of the Chicago Fan Club, some local charity and rights organization dinners and other social tasks, etc., very busy.
"Everything is fine. I like that everything goes smoothly and steadily."
He smiled at Ms. Sloan who returned to work after the holidays.
"Congratulations." Ms. Sloan handed him a document. "This is the manuscript I prepared for you to respond to congressional inquiries. It basically covers all the situations you may encounter."
"Wow, so thick."
Song Ya added the weight of this document, "Do you have to memorize it all?"
"No, time is too late. For the hearing on the 9th, the House of Representatives will vote on the telecommunications bill on the 14th."
Sloan leaned over and taught, "You just need to remember where you can find the answer, and then put the file on the table in front of you, spread it out for easy reading."
"Open book exam ah?" Song Ya turned his head to joke, their faces pressed close together.
"Of course, Hamlin and I will sit on your left and right hands at that time, and ask us if there is anything unclear."
Sloan didn’t respond, and he made a presentation in business: “Be careful to keep your words as short as possible, cover the microphone with one hand, and in front of your mouth, like this. Prevent our private conversations from being picked up, and don’t let people use their lips. Way to guess what you are talking about."
"Some reporters will deliberately take pictures of the words on your file, and they will be very close to you." Hamlin added reminder.
"It's a bit like being interrogated. Will there be an accident?" They were so serious that Song Ya was embarrassed and giggled.
"will not."
Sloan replied: "Based on a professional and rigorous attitude, 99.9% will not, because behind the telecommunications bill are basically all major companies in the relevant industries working together to promote it. Your hearing is just a formality. According to me According to the information, no more than 50 members of the House of Representatives are expected to vote against."
"Wow, the brilliant victory of the commander." Song Ya sighed.
"Mr. Underwood, the party whip, also has a lot of credit." Hamlin said, "Didn't you meet his wife yesterday? What did Claire say."
"Claire is optimistic of course, but it is not convenient to tell me what to do." Song Ya replied.
"is it?"
Ms. Sloan stared at him close at hand, "As far as I know, politicians can be very honest with the big money owners in private, especially the news about Congress."
"Uh, you found out! Can you tell me?"
Song Ya asked Hamlin and nodded to Sloan, "Claire said that Underwood is dreaming of passing the bill unanimously. Is this a hint?"
"Of course!" Sloan's eyes lit up, "So Mr. Party Whip's judgment of the situation is more optimistic than I am, and perhaps no more than 30 votes, or even 20 votes."
"Who should I listen to?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course it's him. I'm just a humble lobbyist wandering on Capitol Hill." Sloan laughed at himself. "So you don't have to worry about it. Of course, pay attention to stand firm."
She knocked on the document, "You were subpoenaed by the House Hearing Committee as the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. Don't overly praise the bill to please the chief and Underwood."
"I know that Inner City Broadcasting Company is only a small media group. I have to respond to questions from the perspective of small and medium media in the hearing. I cannot become a traitor in everyone's eyes."
Ms. Sloan has already reminded me of this repeatedly, and Song Ya recites: "I will doubt that the passage of the bill will definitely intensify industry mergers and compress the living space of small and medium media, Barabala."
"Yes, but don't forget to indicate that you also believe that reform is imperative, and that change is better than no change." Hamlin reminded.
"That is, I don't want to offend the chief, Underwood or even Comcast."
Song Ya smiled and said: "The Inner City Broadcasting Corporation has long since stopped making money. It would be best if there are big companies seeking purchases after the bill is passed."
"Are you willing to sell?" Sloan was a little surprised. "This company has given you great energy in the media industry. Don't forget why you were able to drive away Motula again..."
"I know I know, I just think of him losing money every year..."
Song Ya waved his hand, "Forget it, don't talk about this, are there other things to pay attention to?"
Although I was a little surprised by being summoned by the House of Representatives, this was a very meaningful ‘New Year’s appearance’ of myself. As the chairman of a media group, rather than a singer attending such a serious and important political occasion, it feels good to think about it.
"It's mainly for etiquette. Don't make hippie smiles, make jokes, or spit dirty words during the whole process."
Sloan continued to instruct, "Sit down, behave dignifiedly, and answer the question immediately after the congressman’s question is over, speak clearly, don’t use African-American slang, uh, white slang is not acceptable..."
"After the answer, add a sentence thank you, Mr. Member, or Mr. and Ms., or say ‘Okay, Mr. Mr.’ at the beginning. It’s best to bring the other party’s surname in front. Each member will have a name badge in front of his seat.”
Hamlin said: "In the past two days, you study how other entrepreneurs behaved in the hearing. Ms. Sloan prepared several videos for you. Of course, I have great confidence in your ability to imitate aplus."
"Okay."
Song Ya replied with kindness, and made up his mind first, "Why don't we have a mock hearing? Amy, help me get a suit!" He walked over and opened the door and shouted.
"Okay." Amy Ake, who was also wearing a formal maid outfit, helped bring in a suit.
"I'm sitting like this, right?" Song Ya put on a suit and scowled.
Ms. Sloan followed the young and lively Amy Ake out of the door, "Yes, the hearing rostrum will be higher. You need to hold your head up a little, no, just lower it, not so high."
"Okay, Mr. Senator." Song Ya put his arms on the table and put them down again. "Thank you, Mr. Senator."
"Very good, a lower voice is better." Hamlin laughed.
"Ahem, Mr. Senator." Song Ya cleared his throat and adjusted.
"If, I mean, if there is an unexpected situation of 0.01%, then you don't have to panic, and you can cope with it with frustration. You are very good at this, I know."
Ms. Sloan said: "Many members of Congress who come to ask questions don't really understand professional knowledge. They sometimes ask very stupid questions. Don't be hot-headed, ridicule, ridicule, or fight back. You must be polite and don't make long statements. Give a speech or play some discriminatory card. This is just a formal hearing. You can get a passing score without accidentally mixing the time. That's it."
"If there is a probability of zero point one hundred and one percent, and you encounter a question from a member of the Council, it involves a problem that you absolutely cannot respond positively, but you can still invoke the Fifth Amendment, which has a whole set of rhetoric."
"In view of the advice of the legal adviser, I cannot answer your question. According to the Fifth Amendment to the U.S. Constitution, I have the right to remain silent."
Ms. Sloan taught it again, and she said at the same time: "But after you say this, you can no longer answer any questions from the MPs, because if you answer any more questions, you will be deemed to have voluntarily given up. that power."
"Of course that is the worst and most unexpected situation. We hope you will never use this sentence forever. Don't use it until the last moment. No, don't use it in any situation. We are just doing our duty as lawyers and political consultants. This option tells you that you have the right to know, but our advice is to never use it." Hamlin added.
"Yes, because saying this often means disobedience to the hearing and the will of the parliament. The law enforcement agency's investigation into your refusal to answer will then begin immediately." Sloan said.
"I understand, I understand, so this matter is still risky, right?" Song Ya was a little flustered by the sudden solemn attitude of the two, and his foundation was far from being completely clean.
"Relax, we just have an obligation to let you know this."
The two teachers frightened and coaxed like their parents.
"Boss, time is up." Taraji pushed in and reminded.
Sloan turned on the TV ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The picture happened to show Alicia, holding the Bible in both hands, standing with her husband Peter and a pair of children on the steps in front of the Illinois State Government Building in Springfield.
Peter Flock's inauguration began.
Thousands of politicians, supporters, and reporters braved the cold to attend the ceremony, and the atmosphere was very solemn and solemn.
"I feel both ashamed and honored to be your governor, and my touch is beyond words. I realize that my election has placed trust and hope on everyone's..."
Peter Flock pressed the Bible with one hand, raised his palm, and pronounced the oath of office and policy program. "I will work hard to reduce the burden on the people of Illinois. Although the state is facing serious economic, employment and security difficulties, I am I still remain optimistic. I am never afraid of struggle and hard work. We are full of hope..."
"Sometimes I feel that we are in any way different from the religious countries we are attacking? The chief must follow the Bible when swearing, and the governor must..." Song Ya stared at Alicia while complaining.
"Haha, don't say this aplus in the hearing." Hamlin laughed.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 850: Visit the governor

"It's not the same, it's not the same as mimi. There are many kinds of hearings. They are held for the appointment of officials, for the ratification of treaties, for the purpose of supervising officials or investigating major events, legislative... what I want to participate in is a legislative hearing. ."
On the way to Chuntian City, Song Ya concentrated on talking on the phone, “They will invite industry experts, practitioners, and entrepreneurs to ask questions during the bill discussion stage. Some congressmen will use dozens of hundreds during their term of office. A **** proposal, most of the proposals will not be passed, I also went through the scene this time, there is no danger."
"But in those gangster movies, witnesses are often assassinated on the way to the hearing..." Mariah Carey said from the other end.
"Watch less of that kind of movie."
Song Yale said, "But thank you, I will take care of my safety."
"Why do you think? I care about you? No! We are going to accompany Brenda on the talk show on the 10th! Just one day after your hearing."
Mariah Carey said mercilessly: "Don't play with me and disappear. Brenda has been angry with me recently... She is a singer under your banner. You should care more about her and help her announce it."
"Okay, okay, I see, how many songs in her new album I wrote? Am I not good enough for her?"
Song Ya was upset, "Except for me in the soundtrack of my life, she has the most weight, and I did not let Lindak deduct her publicity resources. In the autobiographical movie, the role modeled after her is portrayed as The villain, it's not me who is eager to turn around and fix the plastic sisterhood."
"Toot..."
The phone was hung up.
"Aplus, sorry, we just moved here, it's a little messy."
The car drove into the state government building, Song Ya got off the car, followed Old Mike and Mavota quickly through the parking lot, and walked into a small door that seemed to be used to transport garbage under the **** of special agents.
Old Mike and Marvota were stopped at the door by Secret Service. Eli, who had become the chief of staff in the governor's office, waited inside the door with a smile, rubbing his hands and apologized, "Peter is waiting for you in the office and come with me."
"It doesn't matter Eli, it's best to be low-key, I like to be low-key. Mike, you're waiting for me outside."
Song Ya followed him all the way, and decorations were everywhere outside the governor's office. "Hi, Jackie." Peter's mother was very busy directing the staff to place decorations on the corridor.
"Jackie! Don't be like this!" Song Ya was greeted, and Eli suddenly became angry with the old lady. He picked up the state emblem that was placed on the wall and shouted angrily: "Put it back! You want Peter to be caught by the media." Is it portrayed as a narcissist!?"
Song Ya looked at it. Oh, it turns out that Peter's mother wanted to take down the state emblem and replace it with Peter's bust...
No wonder Eli was so angry, the old lady was a bit too much.
"My son is the governor, so his photo should be placed in the most conspicuous place." The old lady didn't listen to Eli.
"Put this **** thing back." Eli took down Peter's bust and ordered the staff, "Don't listen to her, she's just a relative of Mr. Governor."
"Governor Flock just ordered us..." The staff was in a dilemma.
"I'll talk to Peter."
Eli ignored the half-dead old lady, "aplus, please." In an instant, he squeezed a smile on Song Ya and continued to lead the way.
"Governor Flock, congratulations. I'm sorry I didn't attend your inauguration." Song Ya walked into the governor's office and shook hands with Peter, who had one hand in his trouser pocket, and then looked around the furnishings of this very historic office. : "Wow, this place is really good."
"is it?"
Peter flicked and hung the last picture frame in the row of previous governors. "He seemed to have taken away some cultural relics before he left office. I am sending someone to pursue it." It should be his predecessor.
"Haha..."
Disgusting at such innocuous things, the predecessor is basically a repertoire of American politicians, and Song Ya laughed with them.
"Peter!" Before getting into the topic, his mother Jackie pushed in angrily, "I am responsible for decorating your new office, you promised me!"
"But you can't change the state emblem!" Eli continued to quarrel with her.
"Mam."
The handsome and handsome middle-aged Governor Ma Bao began to rub his eyebrows helplessly, "I have guests..."
"Ilay is still me, you choose one!" The old lady directly asked multiple choice questions.
"I love you, ok? I love them all. Will you wait until I finish my business? So, you go out first and all out." Peter pushed both Eli and his mother out of the door and closed it backhand, "Sorry aplus, I moved in It's later than usual here, and now everyone is busy."
"It's okay."
Song Ya knew that by convention, the governor could plan to move in after he was elected, and renovate his'new home' in advance, but Peter was tossed by Alicia's fuss about the ballot box, and after opening the box, he found that there were huge votes in it. Part of it was voted for him. After the Oolong game, the opponents of the Elephant Party initiated a motion to invalidate the election. After fierce court offenses and defenses, he got the verdict that the election result was valid.
Therefore, the related employment process has been delayed for a while, but the ‘suspicious ballot’ case has not been completed yet, so he is considered to be taking office with illness.
In addition to the case of Vic killing the fbi detective, the case of privately convening a gang to open a "peace conference", the previous case of prostitution and the corruption case of cooperating with the real estate businessman Kozko, he is currently carrying at least five lawsuits, but the same Calculate the normal situation of politicians.
"Where's Mrs. Flock?" Song Ya asked knowingly, pretending to be pretended. "Did she not help you arrange this place?"
"Alicia has her own business. I heard you refused her to accompany you to Washington for the House hearing?" Peter asked with a wry smile.
"Yes, Ms. Sloan said that it was not good to be photographed as your wife acting for me." Song Ya answered truthfully.
"Well, yes, I heard from my friends in Washington that Ms. Sloan is a very professional lobbyist. Alicia is indeed ill-conceived. I apologize to you on her behalf." Peter said.
"No, I should apologize to her."
The two have been polite for a long time, "Uh, I have nothing else to do here, I just want to congratulate you." Song Ya said.
"Thank you, you're welcome aplus, everyone is familiar."
Peter began to talk about the topic, "I heard that his daughter left Chicago?"
"is it?"
"He" should be referring to Vic, Song Ya asked back: "I'm not sure, where did she go?"
"It looks like Alaska, it's colder than here."
Peter looked out the window, "That's fine, the situation is different, and her stay here will only do us a disservice."
"Yes, she doesn't need extra attention from the outside world now, so..."
Song Yalai was just to hear how he wanted to completely solve the hidden dangers. He became governor, and he reached a secret deal with Underwood, Rangel and the commander. The fbi side did not plan to spend their energy on the Vic case. Hold on, the time has come.
"Always go through the process." Peter gave a hint.
"Yeah, so I can rest assured."
The two then served drinks and talked a lot about Song Ya’s business. Peter was amazed by the miraculous rise of Netscape, but he didn’t know much about the technology industry. After turning to the state powerhouse’s thinking, he was more concerned about employment. Some, and the ability of traditional industries to accommodate employment is much higher, so he quickly approached the fluorescent preparation factory.
"That factory doesn't belong to me anymore." Song Ya has only paid close attention to it recently, saying whatever he knows in front of his allies, "The workers are still those, one hundred people, plus the family members, less than one thousand. The main production capacity of the products was placed by Dow in Detroit, Michigan, next door. I have been there several times."
"I heard that Dow will close the factory next year?" Peter asked.
"Almost, next year, the state Rep. Russell over there will change districts to compete for the Federal House of Representatives, and the votes of the workers and their families can't win the votes of the surrounding residents." Song Ya replied, "Dow can't compete in the light stick field. Enterprise~www.mtlnovel.com~ So, Russell is right to leave them to run away at this time..."
"That Russell... is from Underwood, isn't it?" Peter's mouth turned up slightly, "You invested in him, too."
"Yes, Russell does have two brushes, which are very pleasing to the workers."
This is not a big secret in Chicago and Illinois politics. Peter is the governor, and he can ask if you just ask. There is no need to hide from him, "I personally don't like that drunkard."
"Well, well, more than a hundred workers...just don't make trouble next year." Peter shouldn't care about employment.
"To reiterate, that factory is not mine." Song Ya played haha, "I can't control it either."
"But you made a lot of money from that factory. I still remember the news at that time." Peter said, "You should help the state's employment."
Song Ya smiled and said, "I will, there will be opportunities in the future, after all, from now on..."
"Yes, we have the final say here in the future, aplus, cheers."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 851: Michelle's troubles and nomads

"You went to Springfield City? What do you think?"
Song Ya then temporarily changed her itinerary and rushed back to Michelle’s affirmative organization office in Chicago. She had promised long ago that she had to support her husband’s campaign this year. There was no way. 1996 was the election year, and she had to spend a lot of money. .
"What do you think?"
Song Ya didn't understand what Michelle was suggesting, "Yes, the office is very beautiful, we talked about employment issues..."
"The people around Peter all have good positions, right? Eli is the chief of staff, former assistant, director, personal lawyer, and legal counsel in the governor's office. He used to work under the Cook County State Attorney's Office. What is his name? What? It was actually inserted into the state ethics committee..."
Isn't it just that one person has the right to ascend to heaven? It's normal, Peter shit, of course, he must build a political firewall, and he must use his own people for key positions. Song Ya shrugged, "Peter is a very powerful politician..."
Michelle smiled and didn't continue the topic, she had never liked Peter Flock, even the Underwood couple. After many years of business in Chicago politics, she has her own contacts. For example, she was an assistant to the Mayor of Chicago, Jr. Daly, and managed several charity and rights organizations that demonstrated a very strong ability to raise funds and obtain government funding. Last year, she helped her husband win the title of chairman of a Chicago public school reconstruction project. That project alone can use about 50 million dollars in municipal funds, and private donations are not included.
After five years, his wealth has been advancing rapidly, but others will not stand still, and Michelle is far from comparable to when he first met her in 90 years.
"Is there anything wrong with finding me in such a hurry?"
A buffet party is being held here. They are all well-dressed upper-class people. Many people are familiar but can't name them. Some people will say hello with a smile from afar, and some will take the initiative to introduce themselves. Song Ya feels a little quick. Can't handle it.
"Wait a minute, I will introduce you to a few people first..."
Michelle rushed to Nunu, an old black man who was facing diagonally in the distance, "Milton Davis, chairman of South Bank Bank, this bank is the largest and oldest community development bank. They did a good job in Chicago. At the beginning, I also cooperated with the current chief in Arkansas to provide micro-credit for poor residents in the community to brush their political achievements and votes."
"I have heard of him."
Milton Davis is a rare black banker with wealth...Anyway, I never saw him on the US Rich List last year, because the nature of South Bank Bank is a bit similar to the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, with poor operating conditions but great political influence. , Can also get preferential treatment policies from the local government from time to time, and then back-feed politicians votes by subsidizing the people in black neighborhoods and small and medium-sized enterprises.
Milton Davis is currently much more prestigious than Sutton and his sons, because he has a good relationship with the Donkey Party, such as Little Daly, and the current chief.
"The white man over there is Mikwa, the former White House legal counsel of the current chief, and he is also a Jewish faculty member at the University of Chicago Law School."
"And Axelrod, you must have heard of it."
"of course."
Song Ya looked at Michelle in surprise. He didn’t expect that today’s buffet would be a hidden dragon. Axelrod was the driving force behind many black politicians in Chicago. He once helped the first black mayor Harold Washington to be elected successfully. He is considered to be the campaign adviser best at selling black politicians to white voters. He is Jewish, like Mikwa, and is the top campaign promoter for politicians, especially black politicians.
These guys have a very strong influence on Chicago politics and the media. They can gather this kind of super lineup. Michelle’s husband is basically elected this year. It can also be seen that Daley’s support is very strong, and Michelle is indispensable. Your needle and thread.
Of course, these veterans of the campaign will not see rabbits or scatter eagles, and they will not come to support politicians with no future. Song Ya looked at Michelle’s husband who was laughing heartily under the influence of a few black and white aunts. This guy is indeed very friendly. With a white tooth, he is both shy and free to say something. He was amused in a few words, and he started to get started!
It seems that they are not ordinary aunts. They are all well-known female parliamentarians in nearby electoral districts. Usually, they are definitely not so unreserved.
It seems like a sledgehammer? "Wow, it seems that you don't need me, Michelle." It seems that I underestimated Michelle's political energy. This team is even one or two higher than the Eli and others around Peter Flock. A rank, but the stronger the ally, the better, Song Ya joked with her.
"Do not."
After years of friendship, Michelle dragged him to a place where he was speaking alone, and expressed his troubles with a serious attitude.
Things should start in the second half of last year. A black politician in Chicago, Congressman Mel Reynolds slept with an underage volunteer in his campaign office. After the scandal was exposed, he naturally had to resign.
Every seat of the donkey black in the House of Representatives is precious. This vacancy cannot be missed by the whites. The black political circle in Chicago immediately discussed candidates for the seat. There are only two requirements, and they must be black, and the election has a good chance of winning. One and two are the black female senator Alice Palmer of the Illinois state government.
Faced with this kind of heavenly pie, Alice Palmer is of course willing to go further. She decided to change to Mel Reynolds's original electoral district this year to run for the Federal House of Representatives.
As a result, there was a chain reaction. After she left, she left a vacancy for a senator from the Illinois state government (not a federal senator). The black political circle in Chicago needed to find a substitute. The senator had a larger constituency than the congressman, so she stayed The vacant constituency just includes Hyde Park where Michelle's husband is running for the House of Representatives.
After urgent consultation with the campaign team, Michelle and her husband decided to seize this rare opportunity to abandon the election of the House of Representatives and directly run for the Senate of the Illinois State Government.
Alice Palmer also recognized Michelle husband. In order to gain mutual support, she publicly recommended Michelle husband to voters in the original constituency, calling on everyone to transfer their support to him.
But the subsequent development of things changed. Song Ya’s witness, the black civil rights leader, and the political **** stick Jesse Jackson suddenly pushed out his son Jesse Jackson Jr., and also targeted the U.S. Congressman left by Mel Reynolds. position.
Alice Palmer couldn't beat Jesse Jackson. About the end of last year, she felt that the chance of victory was slim. In order to avoid losing both ends, she planned to break her promise and eat the Illinois senator back.
Now everyone is embarrassed, because Michelle’s husband can’t go back, too, and the congressmen of Hyde Park constituency have also thrown out early to exchange interests.
"That's it? Even if Alice Palmer comes back to pick, our lineup can win?" Song Ya probably understood the cause and effect, and said, "Does Chicago politics want to persuade you to obey the overall situation?"
"It's not."
Michelle said: "It's a moral dilemma. Alice Palmer surrendered from the electoral district. Now she wants to come back. If we don't give in, we will be criticized by voters. And her practice of supporting us first and then breaking our words is also very inappropriate. No matter who wins in this competition, both of us will be greatly reduced from the voters. This may be cheaper for the third party in the Donkey Party, or the opponents of the Elephant Party in the future."
This is the case. 1996 has just begun, and the Donkey Party primaries are still early.
"Then what are you going to do?" Song Ya asked.
It seems that this is not enough to spend money alone. In the final analysis, the Michelle and his wife are a bit greedy. They were not grasped by the sudden temptation. They changed their goals temporarily during the first election and jumped from the State House of Representatives to the Senate. Level.
With larger constituencies and greater power, competition is naturally more intense, and unexpected situations and more campaign funds are needed.
"Alice Palmer must quit, otherwise it will kill us all."
Unknowingly, Milton Davis, Mikwa, and Axelrod came closer, "We will definitely win the election, but it will be very detrimental to Michelle's husband's subsequent political image."
Alice Palmer gave up the constituency and expressed her support. Originally hello and me, everyone’s good thing, but now you suddenly decided not to give up, come back and continue to choose, what should I do? If you tear it up, everyone has your own reason, but Michelle’s husband fell into tears with black female politicians in the first election. It did a great deal of damage to the political image. You must know that the black aunt is really tearing up, but the combat effectiveness is very explosive. of.
"Hello, aplus."
"Hello, hello." Song Ya and the three shook hands respectively. A top black banker, a former White House legal adviser, and a top Chicago campaign trader. His political energy was flat, and even if he turned to compete with Jesse Jackson for the Federal House of Representatives, Jesse Jackson would have to give in three points.
"This matter is not about winning or losing, but about protecting Michelle's husband."
Milton Davis looked at the man in the distance appreciatively. He was communicating with representatives of the same team of voters. Everyone could hold their hands and chat to make sure that the other party was happy. The crowd burst into laughter from time to time, and the host and the host were happy. It's very promising. It's like an innate talent aplus that others can't learn."
"Yes."
Song Ya nodded. Michelle’s husband’s mother is Jewish, and an elite Jewish campaign team can be gathered around the first election. This is incomparable to him. The other... hum, am I not likable? Really.
"Alice Palmer must take the initiative to quit. This is good for all of us, and I will return it to her later, but this year will not work. This year we must help Michelle's husband choose." Axelrod said: "I will We communicate to her through private channels, so we need you, aplus, to stand with us today and make a public statement to create the greatest pressure on her. Is that okay?"
"Of course, of course, Michelle and I have known each other since 90 years, when I was a poor South City boy wearing second-hand clothes, and her husband was my recommendation to the University of Chicago."
Regardless of who Alice Palmer is, of course she is helping her. Michel is still her testamentary witness. She has used her energy for many times of anti-discrimination. Song Ya has nothing to consider. of.
"Very good, very good." He said that everyone was happy. Isn't the support of billionaires not good for him?
"Thank you, aplus."
Michelle was also very moved. After all, it was the first election for her husband. Even if such a strong back-stage lineup was called, it was impossible for him to not panic at all, let alone encounter such a bad thing.
"You're welcome Michelle, you also helped me a lot."
Song Ya raised her wrist and glanced at her watch, "But I'm going to MV tomorrow, and on the 9th I have to go to Washington to attend the hearing, so..."
"Okay, let's take action now. Let's take a photo together." The two Jews, Mikva and Axelrod, embraced his shoulder affectionately and led the way. "I heard you want to take a photo. Law school? Come report my class then." Mikwa laughed.
Song Ya answered truthfully: "Yes, probably next year, I will often miss classes for undergraduate, so I'm too busy."
"Understandable."
All the good candidates are good communication experts, and Mikva and Axelrod quickly became intimate with Song Ya like long-lost brothers.
Song Ya knew that they were observing and spying on themselves, and he was spying on them at the same time. Campaign promoters are an indispensable arm of politicians. Campaign managers, media consultants, legal advisers, and other positions are almost the true personal secrets closest to politicians. In the United States, this group is a mixture of dragons and snakes, and they are somewhat similar to nomads. Of all types and colors,
There are expert legal elites such as Mikwa, as well as Axelrod and Eli, who run so-called policy consulting companies and public relations companies. They have long sleeves in the local political arena. They are between campaign managers, businessmen and brokers. Earth snake.
And for example, the rude guy around Russell, who is vying for the seat of the Federal House of Representatives, who focuses on dealing with unions. Behind the union often means the existence of underworld forces. The guy who can roll around in dirty water all year round also himself It won't be much clean.
Song Ya doesn't know how many such nomads in the U.S., it can be imagined that they are a very large crowd. For politicians, this is even a manpower market that can be chosen.
Politicians choose them, and they also choose politicians, who have strong fundraising ability, high status or recognized potential new stars, and they can convene a very large and professional team~www.mtlnovel.com~ For example, it is now around Michelle’s husband A few people around.
Or senior politicians like Peter, who don't value the abilities of this group of people, and are more willing to use Eli's kind of assured private.
And those unnamed politicians may only have money to ask for a low-level pusher carrying a travel bag and chasing water plants like a migratory bird. Hello and I am a successful election. Everyone is a pauper if the election fails. Go ahead...
Their prospects and personal choices are also very different. There are companies like Mikwa and Eli who are willing to follow the "master" and turn into the White House legal counsel, the chief of staff in the governor's office, and companies like Axelrod. To promote business operations, one politician will be promoted locally, and the'business' will be expanded to all countries and even other English-speaking countries.
Take the analogy of the Five Eyes Alliance, which is basically the same language and culture as the United Kingdom, Britain, Australia, New Zealand, and Canada. Because of the transnational presence and needles of this group of nomads, the political allies of many politicians are actually transnational, and because they and politicians With extremely close personal relationships, the decisions made by politicians may even deviate from national interests to help distant allies.
The water in this business is very deep, Song Ya is currently accumulating knowledge, as a person who pays money, it is necessary to understand that money is spent.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 852: Campaign headquarters

After demonstrating the deep political and business strength of the Michele couple to the outside world for the first time, Milton Davis and Axelrod hurriedly left and went to a showdown with Alice Palmer.
Until the buffet meeting ended, there was still no outcome, and Alice Palmer seemed unwilling to give up.
Song Ya thought about it from her standpoint, and she was indeed suffocated. The black politics in Chicago had me going to run for the House of Representatives. Now I have everything ready and everything is ready. As a result, I met Jesse Jackson. Son, you all turned to each other?
It's okay if you turn over, why? Not even my original Illinois Senator? Then I was going to sell my life for the organization, and I was betrayed by the friendly army. In the end, even the base camp was ransacked by my own people. The tossing resulted in the sudden death of empty-handed political future?
Who can stand this!
"Aplus, will you go to my campaign headquarters and wait?" Michelle's husband sent the guests away. All that was left was his campaign team and some close social connections. The number of people was still quite large, and many of them were still prestigious in Chicago. character.
As top students of Harvard Law School, Michelle and his wife have a huge legal network behind them. Well-known black people in Chicago, affirmative lawyers and even the title partners of the law firm are their staunch supporters, and Michelle The network of relationships accumulated over many years of leadership of charity and affirmative organizations, once this kind of energy bursts into campaign affairs, it must not be underestimated.
"Well, idle is idle."
Song Ya feels that he is well-informed, but this time he is a bit miserable. Originally, he spent a little money and then used his influence in South City to directly help crush the past. It was easy to get an Illinois congressman, but At present, even without himself, the probability of Michelle’s husband running for the Senate of Illinois is still very high.
He compared it in his mind. This battle did not lose to Underwood's election for the House of Representatives. The only difference was that the percentage of whites on Underwood's side was much higher.
Looking at the watch, it was almost twelve o'clock, but he still wanted to observe for a while.
"Let's go then." Now, Michelle's husband himself is the most optimistic, grinning and helping his wife get the coat.
Not far from his campaign headquarters, he rented an office facing the street not far from Hyde Park. The general conditions of this temporary headquarters would be a bit rudimentary. The entrance is a very large office area with rows of tables full of tables. Every inch of usable space is wasted. The most important electrical appliance on each table is the telephone, and there is more than one, because now it is the most effective and cheapest method to call door to door to collect votes and conduct polls.
The staff are all off work. Naturally, temporary workers are also used in the temporary headquarters. They spend money to recruit people when the campaign is over. Many of them are loyal supporters of politicians to volunteer work. Some parents also let their teenage children. Come to help answer the phone and experience the political atmosphere, or accumulate the resume when applying for college, so the former Federal Representative Mel Reynolds can easily assault underage girls in this environment.
"Here."
Following the wall with posters full of his bust and the American flag, Michelle’s husband led everyone to the end and entered his office. Through the glass, the hall outside was unobstructed, and there was more inside. A fax machine and a few file cabinets are just a few. On the table are some photo frames of him, his wife and dignitaries.
"When is this?"
Song Ya picked up the photo frame of herself and Mariah Carey with them and asked.
"The year before last? The time you got engaged, it was in Highland Park." Michelle recalled.
"Oh." Song Ya looked at the bright smiles of the four people, and put down the photo frame a little melancholy.
"Is it convenient for my granddaughter to bring your and your wife's signature aplus?" Mikva smiled: "She admires you very much."
"No problem." Celebrities often encounter this kind of request, and they have autographed photos at home.
There were a lot of people, and the office couldn't fit in, so everyone went outside and chatted. Except for themselves, everyone basically had a legal background, including Mikwa, a law expert with rich experience.
These more politically inclined and equal rights lawyers are concerned about major issues, that is, the current popular ethical and political differences in the United States. Song Ya and Old Mike casually found a seat and listened silently.
Michelle and his wife were absentminded, they were still concerned about Alice Palmer's reaction, and tension was inevitable during the first campaign.
"Taraji? What's the matter?"
Just a little sleepy, the phone rang, and he went out to answer it.
"You are going to shoot an MV tomorrow, oh no, it's today after twelve."
Taraji said: "Come back early and rest."
"I know, wait a minute." I wanted to go back without waiting, seeing Milton Davis and Axelrod getting out of the car from a distance.
"Alice Palmer refused to give in." They brought back bad news.
"Damn it," Mikva cursed.
Now it’s troublesome. Michelle’s husband is going to fight a fierce election battle with the former councillors of the district in the Donkey Party’s primary election stage. He is still a black female councillor. Even if he wins, he will easily lose the favor of many voters.
"What shall we do?" Michelle asked.
"Can't start the fight, Alice Palmer's attitude just now, she definitely intends to tear out all the hidden secrets of these dispatches within the Donkey Party."
Axelrod said: "There is only one solution right now, to kill her directly at the stage of qualifying for the election."
"What do you mean?" Song Ya asked in confusion, everyone seemed to understand.
"In order to be eligible for the election, a member of Parliament must obtain a certain number of signatures from supporters. As long as Alice Palmer can't get enough signatures, she will not be on the stage against us." Axelrod replied: "This will prevent the two parties from directly becoming opponents."
But this is more cruel to Alice Palmer, right? A former constituency member who runs for re-election can't even get thousands of signatures? That is tantamount to directly declaring that she will be worthless to the party in the future, and that her political life is truly over. It is not easy to achieve this devastating effect.
"Political wrestling is always cruel."
Axelrod seemed to read Song Ya’s heart~www.mtlnovel.com~ but he actually said it to the Michelle and his wife. They seem to be unable to do what Underwood and Peter have done. Kind of faceless and depressed, Axelrod encouraged: "Don't show any cheap sympathy to your opponent, even if this opportunity was once given by Alice Palmer, she is now back to choose, then It is our enemy, and we don’t care how much she has suffered in this matter."
"Don't think too much. If you take this path, you will face even more difficult moral dilemmas in the future. The donations from South Bank Bank and myself will be in place soon. Everyone is willing to support you with all their strength and concentrate on the campaign."
Milton Davis took Michelle’s husband’s hand, “I’m getting older, and I’m going home early to rest.”
"Me too." Song Ya learned that they shook hands with the Michele couple and said two words of support, "I believe you can do it."
"Thank you, thank you." Michelle's husband was very moved, and clenched his hands and said, "If it wasn't for your song bewhatyouwannabe...Forget it, don't say this, good night, aplus."
"good night."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 853: Intense work

‘I still need a little bit of Rita, I still need to see a little bit of Tina...’
"Ka! Come here, take a break at noon!"
At noon, following the director's order, Song Ya smiled and let go of her hand on Amy Ake's waist, "Does it still hurt?"
"It's kind of..." She lowered her head and rubbed her broken leg. "But fortunately, it's okay without ballet."
"Yeah." Latin-style songs are naturally accompanied by Latin dances. The dance steps in the MV are not difficult. Generally speaking, this MamboNo.5 only needs to show the theme of the game in the flowers. It is basically a group dance scene, budget and shooting. The difficulty is very low, "Emily, are you tired? You guys also take a break." He pinched the face of his cousin, and then smiled at the other girls in the MV's Mother of Destiny team who were wearing Latin skirts. Walk to the exclusive lounge alone.
"Mrs. Flock?" Alicia, who was already waiting in the lounge, surprised him, "I thought..."
"Is it in New York? I'm leaving tomorrow. I have something to talk to you temporarily." The governor's wife is still dressed as a meticulous elite lawyer. "Is it convenient?"
"Well, let me talk to Mrs. Flock alone." He sent the makeup artist and the others away, "Taraji."
"There may be a lot of people coming to you today." Taraji reminded him, and he closed the door very clinkingly, so he should go and guard the outside of the suite.
"I noticed that the original reorganization plan of the Inner City Broadcasting Company has been deleted, and some assets that should be divested and demobilized personnel disappeared." I didn't expect Alicia to take out the documents from her bag and spread them out to the dressing table. Business.
"Uh……"
Song Ya was a bit embarrassed by the nasty thoughts in her heart, and explained to her, "That's it. I gave in to Pierre because of the exchange of other interests. So... I'm sorry, I don't want to disturb Peter's election. Ms. Sloan didn't let you know."
"I only use secondary elections and have my own time." Alicia complained: "Your decision made me and Dr. Chen's early work useless."
"Sorry."
Song Ya smiled and apologized again, "Anyway, after you go to New York tomorrow, you can sign an official document with Pierre, and all the details are ready, just waiting for your barrister to return to work."
"Okay." She asked, pulling her hair, "What are you laughing at?"
"Nothing." Song Ya waved his hand.
"Say it."
"It's nothing, I just thought... forget it." Song Ya was happy again after thinking about it.
"I feel like you have been deliberately alienating me since the last time you were in New York." Alicia said suddenly.
"No, haha, you misunderstood."
She should be a little concerned about the encounter that came to find herself but nothing happened, "It's just that I was really too busy that day, and the timing was not right. If you mean not letting you participate in my hearing, it is What Ms. Long meant, she felt that the appearance of the governor’s wife on that occasion was not appropriate. There are many reporters, and PBS (US Public Television) will also videotape the whole process. Shouldn’t it be too public that you are acting for my business.”
"You started to be afraid of him, right? After Peter became governor." Alicia leaned forward, a little aggressive.
"How come, I don't think so." Song Ya couldn't stand this, raised his eyebrows and looked at her.
Then something like a switch was turned on, and the two pounced at each other at the same time, kissing and entangled like a couple of dogs.
"Boss, Linda and Mr. Goodman are here."
"Please come in."
After a meal, Taraji opened the door and let Linda in.
"Well, A+CN's new budget plan for next year is also ready. You can sign it after you review it. This is my power of attorney. In addition to the promotion fee of 7.1 million, there are also new programs to enrich the content of the program. Additional production fees, venue rental fees, guest announcement fees..."
"Okay, I will finish the review as soon as possible."
"In fact, these specific tasks can be handed over to your lawyers to save time."
"ComeS, lawyers don't trust lawyers. Everyone takes their big clients very seriously."
The two well-dressed men were chatting about their work.
"Mrs. Governor." Linda shook hands with her.
"Call me Alicia in private. Goodman." Alicia stood up gracefully, returned to the governor's wife's aura, stretched out her hand to Goodman and smiled.
"Let's sign the A+ record files, you..." Goodman didn't want her to stay here anymore, as she was a friend.
"Okay, I will go to New York tomorrow, and I will be able to finish the A+CN contract on the road, and then go directly back to Chicago to sign with him, Northern Trust and Comcast, right?"
She smiled meaningfully at Goodman for a moment of eye contact, then hooked her bag to her arms and walked briskly outside.
"Mrs. Governor, this is..." Goodman found a beautiful silk scarf hanging outside the cloakroom and hooked it up with his index finger.
"Uh... yes." Alicia ran back quickly and grabbed it from his hand, tied her hands and feet quickly around her neck, "Goodbye, APLUS."
"Goodbye."
Hehe, Song Ya watched her escape.
"This is the condition we negotiated with Estefan. 20% of Shakira's singers have about half of the time left. The record company under Televisa, Mexico's second largest media group, is willing to pay two million for this. Knife." Things were all pressed together at the beginning of the year, and Linda immediately went to work.
"is it?"
Song Ya raised his head and thought about it, "Two hundred times five and then two times. This means that Shakira's market price is 20 million? Is her market so high?"
"Your calculation method is too simple. The two million does not include the subsequent share of Shakira's current album. The market is expected to sell 3 million copies in the Latin Quarter alone. She is now the most watched Latin singer. It’s a new star. In fact, if you can be shameless, my personal recommendation is to hold this singer’s appointment and not sell it.” Linda replied.
"Forget it, the two million plus one album's follow-up account is like Shakira gave me for nothing, I can't be so shameless and forced to keep her."
Good girl, I got picked up and helped me make money. Song Ya picked up the pen and decisively signed the contract and the power of attorney, "That’s it, Mexico’s second largest media group ah? They are better than me for Shakira in a Latin-speaking country. development of."
"Yes, Enrique, the son of the three major tenor Julio Iglesias, also signed with that company. They are very strong and have long-term relationships with Sony Columbia Records and Universal Records in the U.S. distribution company. Partnership." Linda said.
"That's it, that's okay, girl, you leave me..." Song Ya hummed an untuned song and returned the signed document to Goodman. Of course, he had already checked it roughly.
"Then your dance troupe, backing troupe, stylist, makeup artist and other exclusive configurations. I talked to Anschutz. The dance troupe is composed of seven men, seven women, and fourteen, plus some alternate temporary members and backing choir. There are six men and three women, and there are also some substitutes with temporary contracts. Other positions such as stage director will also be signed this time. The official team members will sign for one or two years until your'full score' global tour ends."
Linda asked Goodman to bring out a large pile of legal documents, "So A+ Records also needs to rent a large dance studio in Chicago, a small three-story office building on the outskirts of the city..."
"My record company's operating expenses increased dramatically in 1996..." Song Yarao scratched his head and continued to read.
"If you don't want to be deliberately pulled out by the inner ghost..." Linda reminded: "Signing them will also benefit the live performances of singers such as Fergie."
"I know, I know." Feeling okay, Song Ya continued to sign.
"Also, Dilai has already signed the document giving up the performance rights in RememberTheeIsTheLove and other songs~www.mtlnovel.com~ You will not have to embarrass the president in person to come on stage in the future." Goodman continued to stuff the documents, "Chicago Boys The chorus also gave up the performance rights of BeWhatYouWannaBe, and your exclusive sound troupe will be able to sing in the future."
"..."
It’s all good. Dile’s own rap ability declined too fast. He didn’t voluntarily give up and had to replace himself. Because the hard copy magazine also added the similar dirty water splashed to MJ on himself, reducing the children’s trouble with the children’s chorus. Contact is also a must, melon fields and plums.
And that big group of kids is really not suitable to accompany them on a business tour flying around the world to make money.
"brother!"
Everyone was working nervously, and had already rejected the director's urging several times. Little Elemi suddenly pushed the door and rushed in, "Aren't you really coming out to have a look? There was a fight outside!"
"Why? Who?"
:. :
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 854: divorce

Only Foxybrown dared to cause trouble outside. Sure enough, Song Ya saw her grabbing teammate Beyoncé's hair with one hand and punching her face with one hand.
She was shorter than Beyonce, and she was almost riding on the back of her opponent.
"Ah! Bitch!"
The screams and screams of the black girls one after another, the other three girls of the Destiny Girl team, Kelly Rowland hugged Foxybrown’s waist and tried to tear her off her good sister, Latavia and Letoya were against Foxybrown Scratching and scratching.
Foxybrown, the sturdy street girl, was 10,000 times more violent than Fergie. She beat Beyonce and screamed at one enemy and three. And Linda, in order to thank her for her help in DefJam, the singer paid a repayable signing fee when she transferred to A+ Records, and she had been supporting her sisters who came from her home in Brooklyn.
"Fxxk! Stop it!" Song Ya saw her several more social followers rushing over to help, and hurriedly called to stop, "Let go of them!" rushed into the battle group and pushed Kelly Rowland away. Then she tore her directly from Beyoncé.
"Bi Chi!" Just that, she took the opportunity to give Beyonce a kick.
"Marvota!"
Song Ya threw her into the arms of Mavota who rushed over like a sandbag, "Look at her, what's the matter!?" asked the girls.
The corners of Beyoncé’s eyes were swollen, the corners of her mouth were broken, her hair was disheveled, she glanced at herself sadly, and then tragically ran to the dressing room while wiping tears. The other girls took the opportunity to complain, "Who knows that What is the fox crazy? She has a problem here!" Latavia gestured to her temple.
"Be calm and calm."
For the underage girls, Foxybrown was just over sixteen, Song Ya didn't want to care, "Linda, you can handle it."
"I don't know. It seems that Beyoncé is complaining that she should be the heroine of this MV. He said that you promised her father. Then Foxybrown took the opportunity to laugh at her if her father wasn't even knowing how to change underwear, then she started fighting. Huh..."
Amy Ake, who had just had fun with the other dancers, followed in, "It's vicious," she commented.
"What kind of words do you expect from the black girls on the streets of Brooklyn?"
Song Ya scratched her head, "Can you..." lowered her voice, "Don't talk too much to tell them that you got my Angelina's MV heroine."
During this period of time, the girl has been with him, and the opportunity is still to be given. He has always been generous. In the future, he will give her a good supporting role in the football stunner, one of the two girlfriends next to the heroine.
"I know, Hayden suggested that I just change the stage name to the song name of this song, Angelina. He said that Latin songs are showing signs of becoming popular now." Amy Ake said: "I can avoid being with Amy. Adams has the same name."
Hayden had quietly signed her too.
"Angelina Ake? Not bad, um, not bad..."
What day will two Amy...Huh? Thinking of where to go again, Song Ya shook his head, "I don't have the energy to deal with too much details, you should discuss with Hayden. In short, you have to think carefully about your career, and you can't listen to what the agent says."
"Yeah." The French-style white girl nodded obediently.
It’s so good, the personality is very similar to Amy...
"Uh, you go out, keep a low profile." Song Ya took a shot and let her go.
"Boss, big deal."
Linda has a serious expression.
"Beyonce is seriously injured? Or is her father Matthew Norris here?" Song Ya asked.
"It's okay, skin wounds. Her father Matthew Norris did come. He said that in the future, Foxybrown is not allowed to bring his attendants to the group activities of the Destiny Mother, and that they are forbidden to have any contact except for work." Linda replied.
"It's okay, it's restrained. This time Foxybrown is talking too much. Please warn me severely. I don't allow the singers to fight inwardly and ask her to change the bad habits brought from DefJam as soon as possible.
! Otherwise I won't help her release a solo album this year. But what should I do if contact with them is prohibited? "
"I will communicate again, uh, wait..."
Linda was almost distorted by her boss. "The big event I said refers to the real big event. Just now, Lisa Presley announced that she and MJ had divorced."
"Oh, what?!"
Song Ya was stunned, "How long have they been married? Are they leaving?"
"Longer than you..."
"..."
I almost choked to death by Linda’s words, "Well, I’m just a little surprised. Not long ago, the manager of Elvis Trust Company was still helping MJ come to me to talk to me. Does this matter have any effect on me?"
"It's not yet certain that she was emotionally agitated for a while... Lisa Pressley used to behave very often, wait for MJ's official response."
Linda turned on the TV, and several stations were broadcasting the explosive news, "In short, the copyrights for this period belong to them. If you want to take this opportunity to divorce in a low-key way, that's a good idea. Advance the original plan..."
"Forget it, Mimi's character... how can it be possible to accept that even divorce cannot be the focus of the media."
I know Mariah Carey too much.
"Gordon called. He wants to interview MJ and ask if you can help?" Taraji came in with his cell phone.
"Uh..." Song Ya started scratching his head again, "I will try."
"Gordon said to be fast, and must be as fast as possible. This is a good opportunity for A+CN to stand up." Taraji said: "If you can interview MJ at this time."
What is the relationship between me and MJ now? ? The feelings of these black men towards MJ are really... hey! There is no way to change it. Song Ya turned his mind helplessly, feeling that this is indeed a good opportunity for A+CN. MJ and Elvis’ daughter have a marriage change, and the heat will be invincible. "Linda, call Sandy Glen. , He was MJ’s agent than before."
Sandy Glen agreed to try, and then he handed the phone to Mariah Carey over there.
"Humph..."
The familiar Tsundere hum came from the receiver, "Do you think this is an opportunity?"
"What opportunity? I won't bow my head to beg MJ for an interview anyway. Sandy helps Gordon. Note that it is Gordon and A+CN who brought the request. If he doesn't agree, it's fine."
Song Ya said.
"It's not this opportunity, it's your song copyright library. Sandy said that if MJ really divorces Lisa, his control over the ATV/Sony music copyright library will be greatly reduced, because Elvis Trust has in Sony’s old copyright library. Have a lot of say, don't you always want to get the copyright back?" she asked.
"Perhaps, I don't understand the situation now. Sloan helped me with some investigations. I'll call her later and ask."
Indeed, Song Ya's eyes lit up, but this proposal is a bit weird by the initiator, "but it must be troublesome," he said.
"Well~www.mtlnovel.com~ is going to get divorced, Mariah Carey will no longer apologize for that incident. As expected, she started to care about the enthusiasm of the divorce between the two of them." When we announced it, will the heat of this matter still not ebb? "
The two expect to find a time to divorce after the Grammys at the end of February. "It will be at least March. It depends on whether Lisa and MJ will tear them up, or whether she is just talking angry."
"I think she is very calm. I can tell from her manner on TV. After all, she can feel the same way..." She sneered: "You said MJ won't cheat too?"
"MJ... isn't that kind of person?"
Song Yaxin said how do I know this, I only know what kind of person I am...
"By the way, you can use a private jet to squeeze the flight to Washington to attend the Congressional hearing, but it's not enough." She changed the subject.
"You are so kind, Mimi." Surprisingly reasonable.
"Hmph, I just want you to rush back to New York as soon as possible after the hearing, to participate in our talk show with Brenda." She hung up.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 855: 1 good news all day

The next morning, Song Ya yawned and was pulled by Taraji from Amy...no, Angelina Ake's arms, walked into the bathroom in a daze, and grabbed the toothbrush.
“RIAA’s album sales chart in the United States came out last year. In 1995, Hootie&theBlowfish’s CrackedRearView ranked first, TLC’s second, Morissette’s JaggedLittlePill was third, Miss Kelly’s Daydream was fourth, and Gas Brooks TheHits was fifth. ..."
Taraji quickly reported as he brushed his teeth: "Your 21 album is tied for ninth with the Eagles' HellFreezesOver and Shania Dunn's TheWomanInMe."
"Ha, my album was only released in October." Song Ya gulped proudly, "And the global sales will definitely rank higher, right?"
"Almost, Sony Columbia Records is expected to reach diamond sales in 1996. There are also singles. DeadandGone and WhateverYouLike are selling very well. IgottaFeeling is a bit worse. AiSeEuTePego is popular in the Latin area and sales are increasing rapidly." Taraji smiled.
"Hmph, it might be better if Daniel is still there, that idiot."
After Song Ya washed up, she became more sober, and when she woke up, she heard the good news. It was another day full of vitality.
"Are you leaving today?" Angelina Ake also woke up.
"Yes, go to Washington, you stay here obediently, this MV doesn't have my shooting mission. Today should be a close-up of your girl."
Song Ya kissed her, then took the dark suit that Taraji handed over and put it on, and turned around in front of the mirror narcissistically, "What do you think?"
"Is it a bit too mature?" Taraji stepped back and commented.
"Well, the style is a bit conservative, because... a place like Capitol Hill, you know."
Pretending to force the little assistant, he took off his suit carefully, "Don't wrinkle it, I will wear this tomorrow."
"Ok."
At this time Linda knocked on the door and probed in, "Someone is at the entrance of the manor without an appointment."
"Who?"
"Gosling's agent."
"Gosling? Oh, the hero who danced the sequel to my life? Why did his agent come to me? Hasn't Universal already announced the Valentine's Day schedule? They should be busy?"
The sequel has been closed for almost a year, and it will finally start painting next month. Song Ya didn't follow up much, and Yeremov was in charge.
"I don't know, see you?" Linda asked.
"See you, tell him I'll give him... fifteen minutes." Song Ya, Taraji, and Linda walked to the living room, "Oh yes, you also go to Washington with me, and I will sit on my left hand at the hearing tomorrow. Edge, instead of Ms. Sloan."
"Why?" Linda asked, "I still have a lot of things, the destiny girls just beat each other..."
"Think about it, if Sloan and Hamlin were left and the other right according to the original arrangement, what the reporter would take was that I was surrounded by beautiful blonde white men. I don't want this effect." Song Ya said "Gordon has asked PBS on behalf of A+CN for live video. He said that there are still many media who are interested in reporting my first congressional hearing. If it weren't for MJ's divorce case... it would be a pity."
Really, the limelight was robbed by MJ again, and even the divorce was earlier than me!
"You can ask Pierre Sutton to accompany you, isn't he going too?" Linda asked.
"Yes, he would sit right behind me with Sloan for reminders at any time. May, what about the sketch Sloan drew?"
Song Ya saw that his administrative assistant, Dr. Mei, had just entered the door with Gosling’s agent, and he wanted to show Linda a sketch, "This way I can ensure that there are African Americans around and behind me."
"Okay, then I'm going to prepare." Linda is actually willing to go, "Taraji, accompany me to Macy's, let's now...what time does the plane leave?"
"Don't wear too much to steal the spotlight Linda." Song Ya joked to her, "The reporters will not have enough film."
Bucket Black Aunt was so amused, and happily talking and laughing with Taraji and set off for shopping.
"I also heard, congratulations, Mr. APLUS."
Agent Gosling, who had just been put aside, was very winked. He only now stretched out his hand, "I believe your performance on Capitol Hill will be perfect. You have always been so good."
"Haha, I hope, I have to take time to memorize something like QandA."
Song Ya picked up the hearing materials that Sloan had prepared for him and shook it in front of the other party, "Is there anything important?"
"Uh, it's like this..."
Gosling’s agent wants to attract the heroine Jennifer Love Hewitt to make love hype, but now the gap between the two is too big. Jennifer Love Hewitt is now a well-known youth idol in the country. Gosling is just a former Disney child star who hasn't been filmed for more than half a year, and the Mickey Mouse Club show has long been abolished.
Song Ya didn’t know how the boys and girls felt about each other, but the agents of the two sides had different opinions during the filming of the film and whether they should follow the requirements of Universal Pictures President Ron Meyer and other key choices. The relationship has always been very close. not good.
"I can't help, sorry, you can ask Yeremov."
The woman disagrees, and the man’s position is far behind, so it’s a bit whimsical, and now I’m very annoyed to be disturbed by people coming to my door because of such trivial things, "Or Universal Pictures, I remember this movie Amperin Entertainment and Geffen Films All industries have investments, and you can also find them."
"Perhaps we can find the opportunity to sit down in Los Angeles and have a detailed chat, have a meal, just like Jared Leto." The other party made a special trip here and it was not so easy to give up.
"What's like Leto?" Song Ya didn't understand, and didn't intend to be too long-winded. "Forget it, I'm very busy, you've seen it all. So that's it, Mei."
Let Dr. May send the frustrated Gosling agent away, "By the way, speaking of Leto, how about the New Year box office of Cat and Mouse?"
"Not bad, the weekly box office ranking is ninth, and it has kept the box office range of about 7 million in the case of a sharp decline in the number of screens. The global box office has exceeded 100 million. If it can win the Golden Globe and Oscars again, the long-term After the screening, you may even touch the edge of 200 million dollars."
Dr. May opened the small report: "John Markovic was shortlisted for the Golden Globe Award for Best Actor, and you and the soundtrack team were shortlisted for the best soundtrack. Yeremov relayed what Harvey Weinstein said about these two Every award has a chance."
"What about the best adapted screenplay? Didn't it mean three awards?" Song Ya asked.
"I was not nominated, Mr. Weinstein said that he could not get the prize anyway. Emma Thomson of the rational and emotional crew has a 100% chance of winning. It is better to devote all your energy to the Oscar nomination." Dr. May replied.
"Well, Harvey is professional. Let Yeremov follow him and study hard. One day we have to come by ourselves..."
Song Ya asked again: "How about Xingmeng Tears' box office in the second week?"
"Half, 20th Century Fox has greatly compressed the film." Dr. May said: "Eremov expects the final box office will be around 10 million. The Golden Raspberry Award has announced that Miss Kelly has been nominated for the worst actress... …"
"Puff...cough cough."
Today is all good news that makes people happy. Badly, I called Mariah Carey and asked about it. She felt that she should be fine. Her album and single performances suppressed Whitney Houston last year, winning and losing. , The mood is currently stable.
"It's Song Asheng." Dr. Mei's phone rang.
"Old Song, what?"
Song Ya answered the phone, "Really? The Chinese Football Association leader is next to you? Will Hao Dapao's transfer? Okay, I'll talk to him."
"Hello there……"
He chatted with the other end of the phone~www.mtlnovel.com~Yes, the Chicago Fire is my team, I am the chairman, uh, the shareholding structure is a bit complicated... well, I can guarantee that I have the right to be responsible for the specific operations ..."
"My team's head coach Bob Bradley was very impressed with Hao Da Pao, so... you have met him too, right? Yes, we are a new team and the signings are fast because of the urgency. Participate in this year’s All-meter Football League tournament."
"Anyway, as soon as possible. No problem, please rest assured, I will not let the original team suffer..."
"Me? I actually don't know much about the sport... What do you think about your work? No, no, I don't have any views, let alone opinions..."
"Uh, if I have to say, in fact, according to my temper, after your 1982 World Cup qualifiers were overshadowed, it is better to withdraw from the AFC and form another East Asian Football Confederation instead of playing with the green brothers. It's..."
"Haha, of course, I understand, I understand your difficulties, my personality is paranoid, bad tempered, and naive thinking..."
"No, no, welcome. You are definitely welcome to come and take a look at the country. I will entertain you. Well, rest assured, I will take care of Hao Dapao, I promise..."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 856: Hearings

"Lisa Presley has formally filed a divorce lawsuit, but MJ still didn't say anything."
After a night in Washington, Song Ya was picked up by Pierre Sutton, President of Inner City Broadcasting Company, Linda McCall, President of A+ Records, Political Advisor Sloan, Lawyer Hamlin, Administrative Assistant Dr. May, Entertainment Assistant Taraji and their staff walked out of the hotel quickly, and two A+CN correspondents also accompanied them.
Coupled with peripheral security, the ‘APLUS delegation’ today can be described as a huge lineup.
Although it's just a small hearing that doesn't even have a live broadcast, and the content is not critical, everyone is still very concerned about the boss's first appearance on this stage.
On the one hand, the slander of hard-copy magazines at the end of last year and other gossip media broke the news, which still caused a lot of damage to the popular feelings of Song Ya and his wife. Today, they appeared in the serious high-end of the political center of the United States as the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. On occasion, it is a good PR meeting.
On the other hand, as the much-anticipated black light, Linda and Pierre and even the Manhattan Gang are very happy that he can be invited to the hearing. It is not easy for other black singers and sports stars to achieve this achievement.
"Because of what?" Waved to the reporters who were madly shouting their names outside, Song Ya got into the car, there was no interview, there were too many people, and the reporters could not get in. Besides, he was worried about what Mariah Carey said. That kind of movie bridge actually happened.
Linda replied: "Lisa said there were irreconcilable differences."
"I'm asking the real reason." Song Ya said.
"Who knows, the gossip newspapers have everything they say, and there is no lack of very vicious speculation. Leave others alone, have you read the book well?" Linda was more nervous than him.
"Who am I? Linda, I will prepare for the LSAT (Law School Admission Test) when I get my bachelor's degree this year."
Song Ya raised the thick document in Yang's hand towards her, which Ms. Sloan prepared.
"It's difficult, don't take it lightly, don't be frustrated if you perform well, take your time and take the test several times." In order not to be photographed by the reporter in the same car with the beautiful blonde girl, Sloan went to the back car in a low-key manner, ha Mlin temporarily took over the task of yin and yang.
The bodyguard ran from behind and knocked on the window. Old Mike started the car and followed the convoy into the traffic of Washington.
"Humph, don't underestimate my Hamlin."
Song Ya is very confident about her test ability. Although it is really difficult to test, there are doctors, tuition fees are very expensive, and the learning cycle is still long. Of course, the income and social status of these two groups are considered top working class.
"Do you need me to help you prepare for the exam?" Hamlin asked with a smile.
"Jimmy promised that I would help. He is younger than you and has more memories of exams than you." Song Ya countered.
"Haha, indeed." Hamlin laughed: "By the way, in the cat and mouse game, did the liar Abagonel really pass the BAR (bar exam) once after two weeks of self-study?"
"Don't listen to any bragging about an old liar. It seems that I have taken the exam three or four times. I obtained the qualification for the exam with a fake Harvard Law School degree." Song Ya replied.
"That's great, after all, he had no knowledge of law before." Hamlin sighed.
"Well, otherwise, why would so many scammers be called a legend? That guy is very beautiful now. Taking advantage of the momentum of the movie's hot selling, he is making speeches and selling books, and holding the new book'The Art of theft', the film adaptation right is in the movie. Ask prices everywhere."
"Will you buy a sequel to the cat and mouse game?" Hamlin asked.
"If the price is right, Linton from Hollywood Films is more interested than me." Song Ya shook his head slightly. There is no apocalypse, he can do nothing. If Abagonel extorted too much, let’s look at Hollywood for that. The right to adapt this book has entered a number of sellers' markets, and it is difficult for me to compete with those big companies, and I am not really interested.
"Look again, stop chatting." Linda patted the file in his hand to remind, "It's almost there."
"Ok."
The hotel I chose was not far from Capitol Hill. After the convoy checked at the door, except for the most trusted old Mike and Marvota, other bodyguards were forbidden to enter. He and Hamlin, Linda, Pierre, and S Long and other people in suits and shoes followed the guidance of the staff and walked steadily and firmly to the hearing hall of the House of Representatives.
"Humhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh......"
The music of Game of Thrones, uh, doesn’t seem appropriate...
The group was well-dressed and low-key, with bright leather shoes. Except for himself, everyone else was carrying various briefcases. They were top professionals in all directions. It was very reassuring.
In front of Underwood and Rangel appeared, they talked and smiled and passed by, Underwood also looked for a chance to wink mischievously at himself.
Well, there are a lot of people nearby, Song Ya also nodded slightly, even if they greeted him, they would take care of him.
Click!
As soon as he walked into the hall, a series of shutter sounds immediately sounded, and the reporters' flashes lit up frantically.
Song Ya frowned habitually, but immediately sounded Sloan's instructions, settled, and politely squeezed out the chairman's smile.
It's just a small-scale hearing that has nothing to do with the voting situation. There is no live broadcast, and there is no formality. However, due to his reputation, according to Sloan, this kind of hearing usually does not come to so many reporters.
It was really not a big scene. It was the long rostrum where a row of hearings questioned the congressmen. The nameplates were all placed, and none of the congressmen came. The top was empty.
Opposite the presidium is a row of slightly shorter tables, and my nameplate was also placed in the middle of the table early. There are seats at the back and sides. The layout is a bit like a courtroom. The side seats are for the media, and the back rows are like auditorium seats. It was distributed to his own attendants and other people who came to watch.
"Go and sit down."
Ms. Sloan warned him in a low voice: "According to what I said before, don't show any improper behavior in front of the media."
"I know, calm."
Song Ya sat down with the document in his hand, adjusted the chair to a comfortable position, the document was placed on the table in front of him, a bit crooked, he adjusted it a little. Because of his height, he felt that he had nowhere to put his hands. He tried to hang down, feeling bad, and then lifted up to support the table. Well, this posture seems a bit too student-like. I am already a media magnate... Replace with one arm lying flat, the elbow on the other side hanging down, and only the palm of the hand to hold the document.
Hamlin sat on his left and Linda on his right. Sloan and Pierre were directly behind him, so that they could whisper with their necks stretched out. The others were sitting roughly around them.
"APLUS, can I see the camera."
In this solemn place, everyone's behavior would not follow the entertainment industry standards. The reporters squatted and moved in front of him, greeted with a low voice. There was no loud conversation at all, only occasional reports from behind. , An annoying slight cough.
He grinned and continued to smile at the camera.
A few reporters had enough shots, and then they squatted and moved over.
"It seems too early?" He knocked on the microphone and found the key position of this style. It was indeed closed. Then he carefully covered the microphone with one hand, tilted his head, and covered his mouth with the back of the other hand. Before, ask Sloan who knows the process best.
"Yes, just wait." Sloan replied.
It's a bit different from the video. Maybe the videos he watched temporarily started directly from the questioning stage of the hearing. Song Ya looked at the auditorium at the back. Some people who didn't know whether it was a politician or the media were already seated. The reporters had been filming all the time. He pursed his mouth and put the complaints about how long he had to wait back into his stomach.
"Thirsty?"
Linda conjured a bottle of mineral water from her briefcase like an old mother ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and placed it in front of him.
"Ahem, trademark." Ms. Sloan coughed.
Song Ya ripped off the label paper and stuffed it into his pocket. The reporters snickered. What are you laughing at? Really! He struggled to resist the urge to roll his eyes.
Finally, two black party congressmen walked in from the entrance, both from Wrangell’s side, but according to Ms. Sloan’s instructions, Song Ya would not make any eye contact with them, and would only formally conduct an inquiries. chat.
The two black male congressmen have been whispering since they took their seats, and they didn't know what they were talking about. They were quite happy and kept laughing.
Then some white parliamentarians also came, men and women, and probably the same.
"M-fxxk! What about administrative efficiency?"
It feels like those people didn't take themselves seriously with this hearing! On the contrary, Song Ya was a little displeased by being despised, unscrewed the bottle cap, drank saliva, suppressed the gushing heart, opened the document and planned to make up the lesson again, but instantly remembered that the reporters were still close at hand. The shutter was closed again, not shooting.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 857: Conservative state

I felt very...boring unexpectedly. I licked my lips and stretched out my hand to the mineral water bottle again. But I didn't want to drink too much water before I even started talking. So I pinched the plastic bottle and listened to the slight clicking sound for entertainment.
Looking to the front, that is, the direction of the rostrum, I can feel that there are constantly sitting in the seats. A white woman with good temperament and short hair appeared in the center. Underwood's intelligence is completely correct. Song Ya recognizes her and comes from a political family. Nancy Patricia, chairman of the California Donkey Party, is also the chairman of this round of House hearings.
That's right, the nameplate in front of her is Mrs. Nancy Patricia, and underneath is the word California.
After a few more glances, he should be in his fifties, right? The appearance is not obvious, and the maintenance is very good. According to the rumors that Gordon has inquired from the Comcast middle level, she is'owner' because she heard that her husband has passed the telecommunications bill in Hollywood, Comcast, etc. The beneficiary big media group made heavy bets.
Just heard. There is no intersection between herself and her, but Underwood did guarantee that she would not be bad.
However, her wealthy family status can be seen in her dress. This year's female politician group is popular in dark male style tailored high-end fashion, slightly exaggerated shoulder pads, black and white color matching, shiny precious necklaces and jewelry, in the House of Representatives Very compelling.
I also behaved. I looked around at the hearing from time to time, and occasionally whispered a few words to the congressman who came to say hello, as if she was the queen of the hearing. Sloan commented that "this old woman is a little princess sick". The original words seem to be very It's accurate.
The reporters squatted and changed positions like a lantern, and they kept filming. It seemed that someone was filming the third round. If it weren’t for the two fixed-position cameras installed by PBS on the scene, Song Ya wanted to stare at them. , Save some film!
He couldn't help but recalled the speech he gave at that garbage public middle school in South City just after crossing. Underwood and Michelle were there at the time, as if to force BMI to get the membership as soon as possible?
In fact, my feelings about that speech are not much different from this important occasion of the parliament many years later. The "ritual music" and "rituals" of Western-style politics, reporters, observers, parliamentarians, and their staff or attachés came. I walked, but all maintained a fairly restrained unity, noisy and not distracted, so that this sense of order caused a certain degree of pressure on my own psychology.
Regardless, Song Ya opened the folder again to review it. This is part of the last round of hearings on the telecommunications bill in the House of Representatives. He was passed on as the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, that is, the representative of small and medium-sized and minority media groups. Called, Sloan has listed in detail the possible questions of the congressmen, some of which are'real questions' revealed by the black clan through Wrangell.
'I think the bill will condone industry mergers and acquisitions. Small and medium-sized media groups, especially media that speak out for ethnic minorities, will face a more cruel competition situation. The government should have plans for this, such as increasing protection of the interests of ethnic minority media and subsidies , Or provide other necessary support. ’
'Of course, I am not opposed to reform. Reform is absolutely necessary. I am not opposed to liberalizing competition. In fact, I really like the free economic policy of the current leader. Our deficit and debt are shrinking, and inflation is suppressed. Acceptable level...'
"Cough cough." While reciting the ‘standard answer’ silently, Pierre Sutton coughed in a low voice behind, giving a signal.
The congressmen seemed to be there, there were people behind all the nameplates on the rostrum, and Nancy Patricia began to fiddle with the microphone.
Thankfully, the suffering was finally over, Song Ya pushed the mineral water bottle to the side a little, his waist straightened.
Uh, a white male congressman was suddenly called away by his subordinates. Nancy Patricia curled her lips unhappily, did not speak, and kept her eyes on people's faces.
"M-fxxk..."
Song Ya, who was ‘shaked’ for a while, had to swear swearing secretly and lowered his head to prepare for the exam, ‘Small, there will be people in our country, just walk through. He comforted himself while embracing the Buddha's feet.
"APLUS." Suddenly, a white man came over to greet him. He was a little familiar. He seemed to have seen him on Capitol Hill, but he couldn't remember it.
"Hello." Song Ya held his stretched hand.
"Dumburton, on the far right side of the podium, like a senior member of the party." The other party smiled affectionately like an old friend, and whispered, "Be careful of him."
"Okay, thank you." Song Ya squeezed out a smile tacitly.
"Well, don't stare at him right away." The other party left after asking.
Song Ya was very obedient, and immediately looked back at Sloan after the opponent left.
"Deputy Commander's Office," Sloan whispered, covering the folder in front of his mouth.
Gore's people? Then this is a warning to myself...
But he didn't have much time to think about it. With the noise of switching the microphone a few times, Nancy Patricia finally spoke, "Ladies and gentlemen."
The audio system of the Congress...Not bad, at least the volume is sufficient, Song Ya gave professional judgment.
The reporters stepped back on both sides, and his eyes suddenly opened up. The male congressman who had just left the meeting had already returned to the rostrum at some point. The attendants no longer appeared, and the others stopped talking.
"Ladies and gentlemen, please keep quiet. The American House of Representatives hearing on the telecommunications bill... round three will begin five minutes later. We are honored to invite the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation MR Song..."
After Nancy Patricia finished speaking, everyone at the scene was in their respective positions. It was very quiet. Except for the sound of flipping the paper, some people's restrained coughing was harsh, and the atmosphere suddenly became solemn.
Song Ya knew that the nameplate in front of him was marked like this, "Actually, I am more used to being called APLUS." He waited for a while, but did not see Nancy Patricia continue to speak, so he turned on the microphone in front of him and spoke to the other party. Smiled: "Ms. Member."
"Of course, I don't think anyone in this house doesn't know you." Nancy Patricia also responded kindly.
Some congressmen laughed, as if the effect was not bad. The atmosphere at the scene was not depressive. The two black congressmen who had been chatting laughed the most exaggerated. Song Yachao PBS's fixed camera lens and all hospitals also smiled and took the opportunity to scan the far right. The white congressman on the side is indeed called Danburton, a typical old white male, from...Indiana is marked under the nameplate.
Humph, conservative state, I know...no! What do i know? Let me be careful, what to be careful of? !
Song Ya loosened the collar of his shirt and looked back at Sloan. He really shouldn't have come. Gore sent someone to remind him that the other party is likely to have trouble, and he really shouldn't have come... The problem?
Sloan didn't hear the whispered conversation between the two just now, and didn't react to his glance. In this situation, he couldn't communicate more. After the hearing officially began, the process was rapid. Nancy Patricia was reading the manuscript, explaining the reason for the Congress to hold the hearing, and the reason for calling the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. Then she asked: "APLUS, the House of Representatives noticed you. There is another opinion on the telecommunications bill, so we held this hearing."
"Uh, yes, as one of the owners of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, I noticed that the bill tends to encourage free competition, which often means that it is beneficial to large companies. We are a media with only twelve small radio stations. Company, I think the telecommunications bill does not take into account our interests. And there are many small and medium media companies like Inner City in all parts of the country..."
Song Ya read to the first page of the document.
"Can you elaborate on your reasons?" Nancy Patricia said.
"Okay, Madam Congressman, the Inner City Broadcasting Company is an African-American media with very difficult operating conditions. We have done statistics before. More than half of its stations are losing money, and the average salary of employees is below the median of all-meter broadcasting companies. This year, That is, in 1996, forced by a loss, we just made a decision to close a radio station and lay off some employees..."
"We are not afraid of competition, but we really cannot compete with big companies. We, me, and Mr. Pierre Sutton behind me are all worried about this, because the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation is one of the few and focuses on speaking out for African Americans. The media. There are many other similar situations in Quanmi..."
It can almost be regarded as giving the opportunity to give an opening speech. Song Ya has no time to care about other things and concentrates on reading the manuscript sonorously. "And the telecommunications bill is undoubtedly bad for us. I think this is also the voice of most small and medium-sized media..."
"We urge members of Congress to consider the interests of small and medium-sized media deeply before the final vote on the bill in the House of Representatives." He finished: "Congressman Patricia, gentlemen."
"Okay, the next question is from... the councillor."
"Do you have a radio station in Washington?" asked a member of the Black Caucus.
"Yes, sir, led by Mr...." Song Yachao pointed behind him to the director of the Trusted Washington branch, "FM..." by the way, he made an advertisement.
"Ha, I often listen to it, the content is very good, very serious old-school style." The other party continued to be cheerful, and even said hello to the branch director.
"Thank you, Mr. Member."
"You just said, APLUS, your business situation is very bad, but can it be confirmed that it is caused by the competition of large companies? Or that the telecommunications bill will continue to deteriorate after the passage of the telecommunications bill?" The other party asked, "I pay attention. You didn't inject capital into this company until last year."
"Uh……"
Song Ya turned a few pages of the document in his hand, "There is no clear evidence yet, Mr. Senator."
It's enough to express the position before, and I won't really take the opportunity of this hearing to challenge the big companies and the vast majority of members of Congress.
According to Claire, the wife of the Donkey Party whip Underwood, there is a high probability that the bill will be passed in unanimous voting next time. Now that he can do nothing but disgusting people, why bother? This is not its own style, and A+CN is still cooperating with Comcast, so I can’t offend the telecommunications, network, and media groups that are waiting for the bill to pass. “We don’t resist reform. The competition caused the loss. Perhaps the passage of the bill is a chance for us to regain a new life. I just have some doubts about industry mergers after the bill is passed, so I choose to put my own opinions on Congress."
"Aren't your statements a bit contradictory?" the other party asked.
"Uh, I don’t think Mr. Congressman, I’m pointing out a possibility to Congress. It has a high probability. At the same time, I personally praise the reform results of the current chief. The recovery of our economy is visible to the naked eye, with deficits and debts. It is decreasing, and inflation has been well controlled..."
"If, I mean, what would you do if the Inner City Broadcasting Company faced a merger by a big company?"
"I do not deny that the capabilities of the inner city broadcasting company are very weak. Small and medium media groups, especially the media that speak for minorities, will face a more cruel competition situation. I am prepared, but I need more policy support...care... ...Subsidies...preferential policies..."
Song Ya was able to deal with it easily, and when he drank water halfway, he noticed that Linda was so relieved that tears were welling in her eyes. Really, she was recorded. At any rate, it is the president of my record company, so uncomfortable...
Then it was replaced by a white congressman who was also the Donkey Party and had friendship with Jim Clark of Netscape, "You invested in Netscape, right? APLUS."
"Yes, Mr. Member."
"Have you made a lot of money? The media estimated it to be around 300 million?"
"Uh, hehe..." Song Ya smiled shyly, "I don't know if I can reveal it on this occasion... I want to ask my lawyer, Mr. Senator."
All the congressmen, reporters and observers present laughed.
"can."
Song Ya pretended to whisper to Hamlin next to him, "Yes, roughly at this number, according to Netscape's stock price yesterday."
"Do you have to pay taxes?" Everyone laughed again.
"Yes, I am a law-abiding citizen."
Everything seems to be going well, and I have many friends in Congress.
Song Ya took the time to observe the Dumburton Congressman several times, and it seemed that there was nothing unusual. He was concentrating on taking notes and writing on the documents in front of him.
The first accident did not come from him. Another elephant party member asked him about the anti-discrimination wave launched by the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and A+CN against Motura.
Will Motula still not give up? Song Ya was a little wary, "I think it is absolutely correct to oppose any form of discrimination, and we must always work hard..." He said, looking back at Sloan.
"The last page," Sloan said with his lips.
Her mouth is really big. Today she even put on a big red lipstick, which looks like Julia Roberts...
Uh, where I want to go, "The Inner City Broadcasting Company itself is a radio station that focuses on the African American community, news radio stations, and so is A+CN. Me and Mr. Gordon, who was not present, may have seen him in the BET evening. Excellent work on the news..." Turn to the last page to find the answer and continue reading.
When it comes to political correctness, the other party is also very careful when speaking, "I completely agree with your above point of view. What I care about is whether you are using the power of the media to profit yourself, for example, against your opponents in your career."
"I will not interfere with the press freedom of the media under my banner. I think Mr. Pierre Sutton and Mr. Gordon can testify for me."
Song Ya interrupted and made up the knife: "Of course, whether it is an opponent or a friend, I have zero tolerance for discriminatory words and deeds... Mr. Senator."
"The following are...Congressmen." Nancy Patricia continued to push the process after getting the elephant party congressman no longer asking questions.
About forty minutes later, Dan Burton was allowed to start asking questions, "Where were you born, Mr. Song."
"Chicago, South City."
"Are you American?" Everyone laughed again.
"Yes, of course... Mr. Senator."
"You are a singer, an investor, or a media boss. Last year, Fujibe Magazine listed you on the Richest Rice List. Do you think you have realized your American dream?" Dan Burton asked.
"Uh, be it."
"Yes? Do you love your country?"
"Of course, I said it was actually referring to..." There was no ready answer to copy it, Song Ya glanced at Hamlin, only got an unexpected look, "I think I have unlimited possibilities."
Quick wit is very good, this answer made everyone laugh again.
"Please note, Mr. Song, this is the American Congressional hearing. You took the oath before. Now please answer a document in my hand, which shows that you were involved in the Barn Chemical spin-off case in early 1993. , And transferred some of the technical materials prohibited from export to China illegally to Huaguo Chemical Company. What's your explanation?"
"WhatThe..."
Song Ya almost came up with the swear word. He saw Dan Burton sternly picking up a document and showing it to the reporters. There was a buzzing commotion, the flashlight came on again, and several reporters left. Xi squatted until he took a file at close range.
This is all about the old calendar, and the Barn Chemicals case, you are not afraid of the former commander... Song Ya hurriedly looked at Hamlin, then turned back with him, and asked Sloan.
"Calm, shirk, don't remember." Sloan whispered three phrases.
"Have you discussed with your lawyer? Mr. Song." Dan Burton still held the document and began to show his fangs, "You will have more opportunities to chat in the future, I promise."
"Uh, I don't remember this, Mr. Senator." Song Ya replied.
"I will help you recall ~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is the secret testimony of an engineer at the Barn Fluorescent Agent Factory at that time. He said that after you acquired Barn in 1992, a large number of high-tech materials were transferred to In the warehouse of the subordinate fluorescent agent factory, and then under your direct intervention, they were transported away by the Huaguo factory."
Danburton flipped through the files and let the reporter take pictures. "Just outside the warehouse, you yelled at the general manager of the fluorescent agent factory at that time, swearing rudely, and attacking him in terms of life safety..."
The corners of my eyes shook unconsciously because of the flashlight, "I really don't remember, you know, people like me are always busy with singing, and I don't usually manage company affairs."
He observed the other councillors, all of them turned their heads to look at the documents in Danburton's hand. No one made eye contact with him, "Ye... Mr. Councillor."
"You are a business genius praised by financial magazines. Didn't you have a clear understanding of the operation of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation?"
"At the time... I was still very young..."
Song Ya clearly felt a drop of sweat hanging on his forehead.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 858: Babble

I was a little panicked indeed. Both Sloan and Goodman have repeatedly confessed that contempt for congressmen and perjury in congressional hearings are felony. Historically, people who lie on this occasion are like crucian carp, but don’t get caught. A positive.
In short, don't be too glamorous and don't leave anything behind.
"My question is very simple. Do you admit that you once sold chemical technology that was not allowed to be sold to Hua Guo? You have Chinese descent, right, Mr. Song." Dan Burton pressed harder.
"I have no impression of this, Mr. Senator."
Admit it not, deny it and talk about strategy. Sloan joined the team late, and Song Ya would not take the initiative to tell her that Linda and Hamlin knew about part of it. The only person who accompanies himself to deal with this matter and the follow-up work is Gu. Deman, and Goodman has always been afraid of going to court, this time it is a pity that he did not accompany him, "Yes, I have Chinese descent."
He looked at Hamlin beside him for help.
Hamlin wrote a word in the notebook in front of him, ‘It’s irrelevant. ’
"I will help you recall. This is another testimony I have. An engineer in charge of the relocation of the Barn Chemical Plant in China testified. He saw the use of technology that should not be on the transaction list. At the new factory.” Danburton conjured up another document and showed it to the excited reporters to take a photo. “He took this photo. Your relative Song Asheng received a very grand reception there...”
"Uh, Song Asheng is not my relative..."
Song Ya finally caught a loophole of the other party, "Let’s put it this way, Barn Company no longer belongs to me. It was resold to Dow Chemical on January 1, 1994. After that, except for a small amount of Dow stock. And endorsing their light stick products, all business activities have nothing to do with me."
Hamlin clenched his fist and coughed slightly to his mouth.
I got it wrong? Song Ya reacted quickly, "My Chinese ancestry has nothing to do with this matter. I oppose all forms of presumption of guilt based on public ethnicity. This is discrimination."
Hamlin coughed again.
"Uh, I was summoned by the House of Audiences to participate in the hearings related to the telecommunications industry legislation. The Barn Chemicals sale case also seems to have nothing to do with the subject of this hearing. I did not make relevant preparations for this, and I really cannot remember your allegations. About this matter, Mr. Senator."
After saying this, Goodman stopped coughing, but Dan Burton refused to let it go. He sneered and teased, "Your lawyer seems to have a lot to say, Mr. Song, don’t worry, after today, you have big Give time to chat, I promise."
"Congressman Burton..." Nancy Patricia seemed ready to help.
"Absolutely related, Alexander Song, the person you call APLUS now controls a media group, a, or a 24-hour news station that will be online at night. Our telecommunications bill must take into account national security. Allow the media to be in the hands of traitors." Dan Burton replied.
There was another commotion in the audience. People whispered to each other, and the shutter sound and flashing light kept on. Song Ya noticed that the PBS photographer in front was adjusting the aperture to him, and should be recording close-up facial expressions.
"Treason!? Haha, what are you talking about? Dan." The black caucus member interrupted in breaking the rules.
"Clean up, please be disciplined, ladies and gentlemen, go back to your seat." Nancy Patricia tapped the table with a small hammer.
Song Ya opened his five fingers slightly, covered the microphone, and tilted his head to Hamlin while he was in a mess. This was a signal to ask whether to use the Fifth Amendment.
"NO!" Hamlin was firm and determined, and he whispered: "Drag it over and never admit it."
"There are still twenty minutes to enter the break time." Sloan said from behind.
"Please go on, Senator Burton." Nancy Patricia said when the scene fell silent again.
"Mr. Song, do you admit that you ordered the then general manager of the company to provide the prohibited sales of the factory information to the Chinese enterprises during the period when you owned Barn Chemical, yes or not." Dan Burton said: "Very simple question, Not difficult to answer, right?"
"First, I was only 18 years old, and most of my energy was spent running around the world to promote my records. Second, I still had very heavy schoolwork at the time. I entered the University of Chicago..."
Procrastination is easy to handle. Its practical speech delays are a major feature of parliamentary politics. Delaying voting schedules and messing up opponents are very useful. The classic black and white film Mr. Smith that Song Ya has seen in Washington is very detailed and vivid. He said: “It’s like this. At that time, I signed up for three courses. You may not know it. My APLUS stage name comes from my high school nickname. I got A+ full marks on a certain math test... …"
"As you know, the professors at the University of Chicago are always very picky. Our grade point average is much lower than some Ivy League universities, and my grade point average for three courses is 3.67. Mr. Congressman, you should be able to I can imagine how hard I worked..."
"Don't avoid my question." Dan Burton urged.
"I didn't. I said at the beginning that I really don't remember it, but I can absolutely guarantee that I love my country, Amerika, and I can't do treason..."
Song Ya went on to say: "I just said the above speech just to show my state of life at that time. I was very busy. At that time, my singing career had not achieved the same success as now. I still have to go to school. I don't know the chemical industry. Ah! I was only eighteen years old..."
"I applied directly to the University of Chicago after completing the credits in the eleventh grade. I studied crazy knowledge in that institution..."
"The gentlemen in Washington may not know that I was born in South Chicago, where the African-American community is a corner of your forgotten, public security, quality of education..."
"Congressman Patricia, he is deliberately delaying time and despising Parliament." Dan Burton sued.
"I haven't, I won't, but I really don't know how to answer your accusation. I swear, I will never...Uh, absolutely not..."
‘Subjective deliberate’, Hamlin scribbled another word.
"I will never sell technical materials that are forbidden for sale based on subjective intentions. I am a layman. I don't know much about that company. I am very popular. You can imagine a sixteen or seven-year-old from Chicago South City. What will the boy do? Yes, crazy buying, buying, buying, I bought Baen Chemical without knowing anything about the chemical industry, because its former boss, Mr. Barn, happened to be at a dinner party. Sat next to me..."
"We know from this. He wants to sell the factory. I'm looking for investment targets. It's a hit, it's that simple."
"Stop, I'll interrupt you." Danburton laughed again. "I have a testimony from Mr. Edward, a Wall Street investor, who is in charge of Barn Chemicals. He said that you are very patient in the investment field. Insidious and cunning, better than most Wall Street professionals. You successfully operated the acquisition and spin-off of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company before the acquisition of Barn Chemicals, and it is still running very well. You are a stable and profitable company. Small company..."
Edward...
Damn it! Song Ya suppressed the urge to roll his eyes and just changed the subject, "I know Edward, but I don't agree with what he said. He is just afraid that his own stupidity will be laughed at by the whole Wall Street, so he made up such a story..."
"I'm just lucky~www.mtlnovel.com~ I'm so sober, just lucky. I have said this to the financial media a long time ago, "I am a pig in the mouth"..."
Part of the audience laughed. The atmosphere at the scene was relaxed. It seems that the effect of talking and pulling is very good. He continued to explain the terms, "The so-called tuyere..."
"Please stop nonsense, you must respond to my question directly!" Dan Burton began to sullen.
"I responded positively. I don't remember. Even if I remember, it was definitely not subjective and deliberate. I even doubted whether it really happened. However, based on my lawyer’s previous advice, I can’t give it to the hearing. The responsible answer..."
A talk of nonsense calmed Song Ya's emotions a lot. "I promise that I will intervene after the hearing to verify your relevant accusations, Mr. Burton, but what I want to explain here is: I am loyal to the United States..."
"you……"
What else did Dan Burton want to say, time has been delayed, Nancy Patricia hit the small hammer, "Take a rest, the hearing will continue in ten minutes."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 859: Don't foul the law

Indiana borders Illinois and deserves the nickname of a conservative state. This Danburton really dares, because Barn Chemical Equipment and the so-called “big bag” sold together are the current Donkey Party whip Ander Wood personally participated deeply, and the former commander signed and approved it. Former Secretary of Defense Cheney’s trusted friend John Liu was in the middle to contact him. Some of the Donkey Party and Elephant Party members were involved in a big business.
This was also Song Ya's most proud of the subtle operation, ignorant of how to enter, but in the end even Underwood had to be forced to bow to the Caterpillar company he had found. Of course, Underwood had less authority at that time than it is now. As powerful.
Coupled with the fluorescent party of the apocalypse, Dow is optimistic about the light stick trend brought by the book, and he has made hundreds of millions of dollars from this company.
He almost forgot the ‘little favor’ he was helping out. Who knew that a Danburton rushed out, and seemed to have quietly collected a lot of relevant evidence.
‘Dumburton accused APLUS of treason! ! ’
He couldn't leave this hall during the break. When Song Ya got up, he spotted a few large characters at the beginning of a reporter's small book, and his expression was overcast.
"Hey..." The reporter laughed and stood behind him, his neck stretched out so that he could hear the conversation clearly. The other reporters are probably the same. Outside of him and Linda, Hamlin, Sloan and others, there are three and three levels outside, and they don't care about social distancing.
The photo reporter held the camera high outside, the flash, and the nasty flash kept flashing.
Song Ya looked at Sloan helplessly, picked up the mineral water and poured it out, "What should I do?" Linda asked in a low voice.
"Let's take a break." Sloan couldn't answer, and several radio microphones were stuffed in through the cracks.
It’s a bit troublesome. The telecommunications bill goes through the scene, and those lawmakers who greeted through this relationship can respond with a smile, but Dan Burton’s allegations? It is difficult to say whether the parliamentarians will adopt this attitude in the second half. With the end of the Cold War and the decline of the book, opposition to China has gradually become politically correct here. For example, the old woman of Nancy Patricia is one of the firm ones. Fellow, I can’t do much on my own during the break, but...
Song Ya looked back at the almost empty rostrum. Members of the Diet should have taken the opportunity to go out to inquire about the news. After they came back, would they still be the only one questioning themselves?
"Why?" He asked Hamlin in a bewildered manner. He really didn't understand. Even using Vic to kill the FBI Inspector to attack himself would be more reliable than the Barn Chemical case.
Hamlin shook his head and couldn't say it now.
"Relax..." Sloan forced a smile.
I know, I know the easier the performance now, the better, but...
Treason? This will make you lose the trust of many people. Those politicians...not only politicians, whoever will deal with him in the future will probably have to mutter. Song Ya handed the empty water bottle to Linda. This is disgusting, Danbo pause……
"Please let me."
Pierre Sutton has more experience in hearings. Although he is not an insider, he did his best to help at this time. He went to bring Taraji and all other entourages in and pretended to be with himself. Speaking, a new wall of people surrounded the chairman, squeezing the reporters out a little bit.
"Are you okay?" he asked.
"That Danburton's accusation is unreasonable, it's really inexplicable." Song Ya gave him a thankful look.
"Don't foul," he said.
"what?"
"Don't foul, don't foul the law..."
This time Song Ya understood. In the United States, someone broke the law, but can use money or ingenuity or rogue methods... No matter how to escape the legal sanctions, maybe most people will have a bad impression, but some To a certain extent, it will be appreciated or even worshipped by other people.
There are ways to take advantage of loopholes in the law, hire good lawyers, genius-like ways of exoneration, heroes against the government, and so on. For example, OJ Simpson, after using the Dream Lawyer Group to escape criminal culpability, his methods of responding to the lawsuit have been summed up and praised in large numbers. The lawyers in the group have become popular. Everyone has signed a contract with the publishing house and wrote a written statement, summarizing'success Experience', reveal the truth of the case and so on.
Simpson's lawyer friend Kardashian is considered to be the chief planner of secret scheduling. Now he is very popular among Hollywood stars and rich people. After all, there may be a lawsuit to fight someday. It is always good to learn from experience in advance.
But that is illegal. What Pierre said "Don't foul" roughly means don't betray certain unwritten rules. This mistake is even more serious in the United States.
"Peter." Sloan understood.
Yes, Peter did not betray the Chicago politics even when he went to prison, so he later got rich political returns.
"Ok."
Song Ya moved her neck, feeling that she... hasn't reached this point yet, right? If you plan for the worst, you really can't pull other people in for exoneration. Underwood, the former commander, Cheney, John Liu... I'm afraid they won't work.
According to the information disclosed in the allegation by Danburton just now, the focus now is on the former general manager of Barn, the current manager of the Dow fluorescent agent factory, who directly executed his orders.
If he refuses to let go after the hearing.
Does that guy have so much energy?
Song Ya and his subordinates stared with big eyes and couldn't communicate in detail. He couldn't help feeling a little nervous when he thought of the words in the reporter's notebook just now.
After the hearing, it is estimated that it will be another storm of public opinion. My enemies will definitely take advantage of it, right?
"You played well just now." Linda comforted him.
"Yes, keep it up." Sloan also laughed.
Ten minutes passed quickly, the lawmakers returned one after another, and the reporters finally began to disperse.
Song Ya saw Nancy Patricia walking into the hall and arguing in a low voice with a person hiding in the corridor outside. The figure flickered. It was Doug, Underwood's chief of staff.
His appearance made me feel more calm, I panic, don't you panic?
Deputy Commander Gore was good this time. His people were the only ones who had been informed in advance to be careful, and maybe they could get the answer from him after the hearing.
It’s no good for everyone to uncover the Barn Chemicals case. They don’t know who is behind this Danburton, Motura?
No, no, Motula has the ability to be forced into a corner by himself at the end of last year. Or should he use it at the end of last year, or is he and Sony’s new gang of new bosses at the end of last year. They can command the Conservative Elephant Party congressmen. ?
Uh, it should be... right?
With all kinds of doubts, Song Ya returned to his seat.
"APLUS..."
After Nancy Patricia announced that the hearing would continue ~www.mtlnovel.com~, she asked a Donkey Party member to start an inquiry, ignoring Danburton, who was raising her arms to express her dissatisfaction.
This is a good sign.
"APLUS, Senator Danburton mentioned the Barn Chemicals case just now, can you elaborate on that? The ins and outs of that business?" Still another parliamentarian changed his attitude in just ten minutes, and an elephant party member asked .
"Uh, I don't remember very clearly." Song Ya replied: "Mr. Member."
"Pick up what you remember, everyone is very interested." The other party said: "It's better to tell me on what occasion you and the old Mr. Barn met for the first time."
Don't foul, don't foul the law, don't foul, Song Ya keeps Pierre's warning in mind, the first time you meet? Whose campaign fundraising dinner was it at? I really don’t remember clearly, "I don’t remember, but I should be able to find it. Maybe after the hearing, I can give you the answer. Mr. Member."
(End of this chapter)
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 860: Face to line

Old Barn...
It seems that after he completely got rid of Baen Chemicals, he went to Global World. After that... Anyway, he has basically disappeared from the social circle of the wealthy in Chicago, and has never intersected with himself.
But he should be the same as Edward in his heart, and he is extremely unhappy about that business, right? After all, a business that was originally deep in the quagmire, and soon put him and Edward into bankruptcy, transferred it to his own hands and immediately came back to life.
Edward is okay. The outside world doesn’t know much about the role that Wall Street investor played in the Barn Chemicals case. Old Barn is more miserable. Barn Chemicals is his family’s business, and the 100 million transaction with Dow was exposed. Later, the financial media praised himself for turning decay into magic, often using him as a negative example.
The old Barn, who is portrayed by the media as mediocre, conservative, short-sighted, and old money in the traditional industry, does not have any hatred for himself in his heart?
Danburton can get the testimony of Edward and many engineers of Barn Chemicals, so it is impossible not to go to Old Barn. The fluorescent agent factory was established by Old Barn alone and cooperated with the military, and the Elephant Party was in the military. The energy is great.
Maybe Dan Burton still has a testimony from Old Barn, even from the military...
"Of course, as far as the subject of this hearing is concerned, the telecommunications industry, especially the network industry, is the future. Personally, I highly admire the series of columns published by Negroponte in Wired magazine. Humanity will definitely enter the era of digital survival. , Which means that we need higher network bandwidth and information transmission speed. The money and materials required for related basic investment are of the order of magnitude, and only large companies can complete it..."
"For example, Comcast's large-scale wired broadband network construction, such as Motorola's Iridium satellite plan, I heard that they will test launch the first satellite this year? Only in this part, I support the telecommunications bill, these Things can only be done by big companies. The bigger the better, the state even needs to provide them with necessary help."
After all, the break time is only ten minutes. The elephant party congressman who temporarily mentioned the old Barn should not have much information. Song Ya easily fooled the past, and the next congressman pulled the topic back to the telecommunications bill.
In a familiar field, Song Ya finally has time to read the manuscript while urgently weighing the sudden danger. Damn it! It suddenly occurred to him that he had just hinted that Ballard, the president of 3DFX, would include China’s Lanof’s QDI branch in the list of cooperative manufacturers, and directly ordered Chicago Fire coach Bob Bradley to actively introduce Hao Cannon, the Blade Warrior project. I also plan to use Xiangjiang director Stanley Don...
After the hearing, Danburton’s treason allegations and these news broke out at the same time... Then the fun would be great, am I floating or floating?
Yes, I floated.
Fortunately, these things should not be clear to the outside world. At least the US media has not responded for the time being.
"The part that I have doubts about is the living environment of minority small and medium-sized media. The government must also make preparations early. Here I call on the Congress..."
After filming the flattery of big companies such as Comcast and Motorola, he changed his head and cried out for the small and medium-sized media again. How smoothly and smoothly he would finish the cuts, he would perfect his first time in his life. Congressional hearings, but...
Danburton had already used body language and facial expressions on his seat to protest, occasionally interject, and apply for another questioning for a long time. Nancy Patricia could not continue to ignore it, and gave him the right to question again.
Song Ya immediately picked up the spirit of twelve points.
"Mr. Jordan Belfort, do you admit to secretly transporting the illegal fraction to Switzerland? That Swiss bank account is in the name of your wife's aunt, right?"
What is particularly annoying is that the Apocalypse is coming to trouble at this important moment. Song Ya only sees Dan Burton’s mouth moving, but there is a movie clip in his ears and in his head. Wall Street movie.
Xiao Lizi was also being questioned by a certain hearing just like himself. He was called ‘Jordan Belfort’ by the congressman? Isn't that the king of Wall Street junk stocks who met at the Netscape IPO celebration dinner? The first apocalypse of this movie was probably obtained at the celebration dinner, right? Will he fold in the future? Xiao Lizi playing him must be the protagonist, right? A biographical movie like Cat and Mouse?
His mind turned fast and dizzy, Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows fiercely before feeling better, returning to reality, Dan Burton had already sneered and stared at him to death, and heard the tail of some live laughter.
"Mr. Song, do you want to refuse to answer my question? You can't pretend to be a fool, unless you quote the Fifth Amendment, otherwise I will apply for the hearing committee to rule you contempt of Congress." Dan Burton said viciously.
"Uh, sorry, Mr. Senator, what were you talking about just now?"
Hamlin strictly forbids himself from quoting the Fifth Amendment. Of course Song Ya will not be fooled by Danburton, but the other party's question just now did not get clear under the interference of Apocalypse, so he had to ask it again.
The reporter and the audience laughed again, and the two black party members on the podium and Linda beside him also bowed their heads and snickered.
It seems that the mistakes came and went wrong, and everyone misunderstood that they were making Danburton's face? It's okay, Danburton was immediately irritated by the reaction of himself and others, "Congressman Patricia, he despised Congress and humiliated congressmen!"
"Sorry, I sincerely apologize to you, Senator Burton, Sir..."
Nancy Patricia’s reaction was unpredictable. Song Ya hurried to the public relations crisis, leaned close to the microphone, and said sincerely: "I really did not hear clearly, there is no lie. Your question just now is a bit hard to understand."
"Hahaha..." The cameraman of PBS laughed, and he instantly hid his body behind the big and bulky camera, which was considered an exclusive skill for this profession.
Danburton took a deep breath, "Well, I will ask again, your business, I mean the two companies under your control, the production bases of A+ Apparel and A+ Wine are also located in China, right? You have provided them with a large number of jobs. Thousands of jobs have been lost from the United States... What is so hard to understand? You just have to answer yes or no."
"Yes, Mr. Member."
Song Ya replied: "But these job opportunities are not ours for a long time, the textile industry has long been transferred to developing countries, wine, and now we import large amounts of European..."
How could Danburton let him finish, then interrupted the statement and asked: "But you are all in China."
"This……"
Song Ya keenly perceives this is an opportunity, and sits up straight, "I am not the only one doing this. Those big companies, such as..."
"Ahem." Ms. Sloan coughed frantically behind her back.
Yes, Pierre Sutton just reminded that if you break the law, don’t foul it. It may be refreshing to bite out the giants like Wal-Mart, but it’s not necessarily a good thing. "For example... I won’t give an example. There is your sponsor, Congressman Burton."
"Don't always change the subject!"
"Well, let me put it straight. I'm a singer and a businessman. The location of my factory is definitely based on business interests. I want to make money. I can give a hundred companies in the US that have the same choices as me. example……"
Song Ya began to fight back, "Moreover, I left most of my profits and taxes in the United States. I can even guarantee that I am doing better than many large, reputable companies. You... Congress can do everything you can to the finances of those two companies. Investigate the report. A+ clothing buys a large amount of American agricultural products every year, and bulk agricultural products such as cotton are in California and Arizona. Local cotton farmers and lawmakers will not like your complaints, Congressman Burton."
Burton quickly flipped through the file, "OK, then we will turn the topic back to Barn."
Song Ya spread her hands and made a helpless face.
The scene buzzed and laughed again.
"Please pay attention to your behavior, APLUS." Nancy Patricia warned.
"I apologize, Senator Patricia." Song Ya immediately behaved.
"You refuse to admit that you have directly ordered the then general manager of Barn's fluorescent agent factory to transfer the data to China, right?" Dan Burton asked in anger.
"I made my statement very clearly before. I would never do this deliberately based on subjectivity, but since I have no impression of this matter at all, I cannot give you a definite answer, Mr. Member, I thought it was a telecom The hearing of the bill ~www.mtlnovel.com~ It would be funny to have a potential traitor attend this hearing. This is a sacred place of legislation." Dan Burton said.
"I am representing the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, a small and medium media group of African Americans. We have no business outside of the United States." Song Ya fought back again: "I don't think I deserve to attend this occasion, unless you don't like it, Bo Councillor Dun."
"You are suggesting that I am persecuting!?"
"Of course not, Sir."
"Here is another testimony from the former Barn Chemical negotiator..."
Danburton was no longer facing the line. He began to talk to reporters and kept showing new documentary evidence to reporters. "There are some other important testimonies, due to the confidentiality of the access channels, I cannot disclose them for the time being. But I will later All evidence will be submitted to the Judiciary Committee and the Foreign Affairs Committee. I believe this is enough to prompt Congress to initiate an independent investigation..."
Song Ya had to squeeze a wry smile at the camera and everyone present, and watched him perform to his heart's content, until Nancy Patricia announced that his questioning time was over.
_
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When Nancy Patricia said a lot of concluding remarks and knocked on the small hammer, the torment finally ended. Song Ya felt a bit chilly on his back and his shirt should be soaked with sweat.
"The performance is not bad, I hope that annoying Danburton does not affect your mood APLUS." Two black party members came to shake hands, "The ultra-conservatives are left with the ability to bite people. They are worse than each year."
"thanks, thanks."
There was a lot of information, but Song Ya was inconvenient to follow up, because the reporters didn't plan to let them go, so they surrounded him again.
"Mr. Senator." Sloan chased after the two who left after a word, but was simply rejected by waving his hand.
"Later, Senator Burton will open another conference." Dan Burton was the first to leave with the document. It was also convenient for the side seat to be close to the door. His men stopped the reporter and announced the news.
"There will be news during the break, maybe the outside world has already started to report."
Pierre Sutton once again took Taraji and the others away from the reporters, and at the same time announced that he would not accept interviews, "Relax, don't let them take photos of your negative emotions, and never leave immediately."
"Ok."
I used to think that the Sutton family was quite annoying, but when I encountered a major accident at the first hearing, Pierre's experience in the old media really helped me a lot. All these small details, there is no relevant experience. Unable to think of how to deal with it, Song Ya changed a lot of him.
Yiyan stood up, pretended to easily unbutton the suit, put his pocket in one hand, and smiled and asked Linda: "How's it going? How many points can you score today?"
"Of course it's full marks." Linda certainly won't give a second answer.
"You seem to be in trouble." Taraji is very smart. She can detect that the boss is in a bad situation, but she is far from able to fully understand the current tight situation.
"Shh!"
Ms. Sloan, who was unsuccessful in finding the councillor, immediately warned her, "What shall we eat later?" She forced a smile to chat.
"Ribs?" Hamlin suggested.
"Sorry, we have to go to New York right away, maybe I can catch up with the rehearsal of the talk show."
Song Ya caught a glimpse of Nancy Patricia’s disappearance, raised her wrist and looked at her watch. Tomorrow, she and Mariah Carey will have to participate in a talk show for Brenda’s new special promotion. It’s been set long ago, otherwise even a private jet. No need to sit.
"It's a shame, I know all the good restaurants in Washington," Sloan said.
"If there is a chance in the future, please..."
The group was surrounded by reporters and chatted for a long time. Some of the congressmen came over to say hello and shook hands before leaving. The reporters on Capitol Hill were very disciplined. The reporters who rushed the news ran away early, and the rest were not noisy. Holding the small notebook, listening to Song Ya and the others' conversation quietly, trying to squat on guard to produce more fierce information.
"Mr. Song..."
Song Ya politely said goodbye to the reporters and followed them out of the hall until Capitol Hill internal staff came to guide him.
The person in Al Gore’s office did not appear again, and Doug, Underwood’s chief of staff, was nowhere to be seen. Their "master" would never show up. They left the Capitol building smoothly without even seeing Lan. Gehr did not receive any calls from these politicians.
"Linda, you change with Pierre, Sloan, come in too."
Getting into the car, Song Ya was finally able to release herself, "Fxxk! Do those guys want to..." Hiding herself far? He didn't say the remaining half sentence.
"To some extent, you have committed a foul, if it is true." Pierre Sutton said: "I just said, don't break the law..."
"That's not true." Hamlin interrupted him.
"Can you explain it? APLUS." Pierre asked: "You have just become the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. If you are caught with an unclear relationship with China, we will not be able to do all the news. We, including A+CN, are all over..."
"Don't have any doubts about me, Pierre, never."
Seeing that Sloan, who was sitting in place of Linda in the co-pilot, was observing himself through the rearview mirror, Song Ya turned his head and glanced at Pierre coldly, "Nger, who was 18 years old and grew up in Chicago South City, knows international politics."
"Well, in any case, be careful in the future." Pierre nodded, "Don't be used based on your simple blood ties."
When dealing with black people, Linda and Pierre cannot be trusted by their subordinates. However, in foreign countries, except for lawyers who have no bottom line and are protected by confidentiality privileges, no one else can trust them. This feeling is very annoying. Song Ya moved rashly, silently.
"Let's discuss how to deal with it."
Hamlin asked Sloan, "Do you know Danburton?"
"Under the general trend of elephant party politicians gradually moving closer to mainstream ideas, Dan Burton is still a very stubborn conservative. He is one of the House of Representatives favorite members to work against the current leader, and he is not welcomed by large companies. In Indiana, it is getting more and more difficult for him to raise campaign funds, but the basics of voters...are still very stable." Sloan replied.
"The standard ultra-conservative politician, although a year is not as good as a year, but the votes of conservative whites are enough." Song Ya understood the meaning of what the two black party members said to him just now. Is it used?"
"Anything is possible, but the chance of telling the truth is extremely low." Sloan said: "He just said that he would submit the evidence to the Judiciary Committee and the Foreign Affairs Committee to prompt Congress to initiate an independent investigation into the Barn Chemicals case. He is not alone. "
"Of course not. The Elephant Party is the majority in the Senate and the House of Representatives, although it cannot exert its full power under the ingenious power of the current chief."
Pierre said: "But the Elephant Party is not dominant in the two committees of the House of Representatives. If Dan Burton's mind is not bad..."
"It must be the Senate. The two committees of the Senate are firmly controlled by the Elephant Party. The Chairman of the Judiciary Committee is Mitch McConaughey, and the Chairman of the Foreign Affairs Committee is Jesse Helms. Both have a good relationship with Danburton."
Sloan said: "Mickey McConaughey is more inclined to mainstream factions, while Jesse Helms and Danburton are both ultraconservatives. He is working with Danburton to promote a tough law against Cuba. They are political. ally."
"I have no intersection with these two politicians, even Danburton."
Song Ya shook his head, "Unless... I heard that Jesse Helms can almost count as the KKK."
"Yes, otherwise, how could he be called an ultra-conservative, all black people hate him. Even his elephant party colleagues can't stand him, privately calling him a'stubborn stone', smelly and hard, he has a nickname He is called "No Member", and he is dissatisfied with almost all the proposals. Regardless of the Donkey Party or the Elephant Party, he will vote against it every time, that is, he chooses to say "NO". He should miss the era before the Civil Rights Act very much. "
Pierre said: "But there are still a lot of such politicians. The Civil Rights Act was passed in the 1960s. The politicians, civil servants, police officers, government employees, and all people who served as discriminatory policies have not been liquidated. They are nothing more than not mentioning the bad things they have done. In fact, their thoughts and behaviors have not changed. At most, pay attention to the wording when making public speeches. Thirty years are long and short, like Jesse Helms and The Los Angeles police is one of the representatives. Otherwise, in 1992, I would not have caused such a big incident because of the Rodney King case. It was a total outbreak of grievances... You performed well, APLUS, and stood firm."
"The unlovable'uncongressman' you called is still the chairman of the Senate Foreign Relations Committee, and Rodney King is an alcoholic who can't afford to support. He embarrassed us. Now he even started with government compensation. I was hired by the hip-hop record company. Not long ago, I was approached through an intermediary for cooperation... I was waiting to see him go bankrupt."
Song Ya complained.
"Well, let's not talk about Rodney King."
Pierre smiled bitterly. At that time, the Inner City Broadcasting Company should have been fanning the flames, "How do you plan to respond? Maybe we can build momentum. Rodney King in 1992, MJ in 1993, and OJ Simpson in 1994. This year, conservative whites have targeted the persecution again. Aiming at you, we will do another big fight. You are much stronger than them."
"Can be used as an alternative."
Black people can have an effect. This idea... is fine. Although Song Ya is a little bit ashamed to be with Rodney King and Simpson, if there is no other way, it would be a way.
"If there is really a shadow of Jesse Helms behind this incident, then we are in big trouble." Sloan said.
"Maybe not?"
Song Ya has never figured out where he has dealt with these elephant party conservatives~www.mtlnovel.com~ That is too inexplicable, do they really have a detailed plan to destroy the black spiritual idols one by one in the legend? There is also a Jordan in Chicago who became famous earlier than me, and he is not alive and well...in any case, call Goodman first and let him rush to New York to meet us and then have a meeting. "
Song Ya ordered Hamlin. At this time, he still had to bring Goodman, who had cooperated the longest, with him.
The convoy drove to the airport. The reporters who were already waiting there did not follow the rules of Capitol Hill. When Song Ya appeared, they rushed forward, "APLUS, what do you want to say about the accusation against the congressman?"
"Have you really sold technical information to China?"
"APLUS, is this persecution?"
Faced with a series of questions, Song Yatong smiled and said, "Everyone, I have nothing to respond to. This matter... To be honest, it’s a bit absurd. Sorry, please let me. I will rush to New York to participate in the talk show rehearsal. Look forward to it in front of the TV tomorrow on time."
_
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‘Elvis’ daughter wants to divorce. MJ’s attitude is unclear and has not yet responded. ’
‘Johnny Depp was suddenly arrested by the police in a hotel. According to an insider who asked not to be named, he lost control of his emotions after an argument with his girlfriend Kate Moss and smashed the entire presidential suite. ’
‘DIVA has continued good news. After Mariah Carey, Madonna has just announced that she is pregnant with her fitness trainer’s child. ’
'Federal Representative Dan Burton suddenly accused APLUS of leading an illegal transaction with a Chinese company during the hearing. He called APLUS a traitor and showed several pieces of evidence at the subsequent press conference and vowed To send APLUS to prison. ’
After boarding the plane, Linda Taraji and the others got all the newspapers and magazines they could collect. For the time being, it seemed that the problem was not big, and the entertainment media didn't take it seriously. If the headlines were given to Johnny Depp and Kate Moss, or else MJ and Lisa Presley, and the conservative media are much less time-sensitive, and maybe there will be a large report tomorrow.
"Dumburton is a conservative congressman. He persecuted a black star and everyone is not surprised. Few people believe the truthfulness of his remarks."
A+CN's Gordon called, "Given that Bob Dole, who is running for commander, inexplicably criticized the money train starring Wesley Streep...the conservative minds of the party are not normal. "
"Really?" Song Ya felt better. "But tomorrow, when the conservative media operates, the pressure I will face will be very different."
"PBS's entire video material is being sent to Chicago, we will start to fight back after we have seen it." Gordon said: "This is not necessarily a bad thing APLUS, they are taking the initiative to send it to our public opinion guns."
"Uh, um...you must communicate with me before you fight back. Politicians will not do completely inexplicable things. Give me some time to find Danburton's motivation."
This Gordon, the boss is unlucky, but he is a little bit happy. What is going on? Song Ya hurriedly said hello. He didn't want to be directly involved in the media war with Danburton, and he knew in his heart that this matter could not be completely resolved by the media war and public relations war.
"Yes, but can I quote your sentence in the news tonight,'This is a bit ridiculous to be honest'? I'm following the interview you just received outside the airport." Gordon said: "At least set a tone to express this accusation. It's ridiculous. You can't really get entangled with treason, right?"
"wait."
Before take-off, the cabin was like a small meeting room. Song Ya relayed Gordon’s request. After a very lively discussion, everyone reached consensus. In fact, the first reaction to denounce the absurdity was him and Sloan and Hamm. Lin and Pierre Sutton agreed in the car, "Well, Gordon, just insert a text message, don't talk too much for now."
"I understand." Gordon hung up.
"Sloan, you still stay in Washington, do you think of a way to contact the Senator-run company in Danburton? Why should I understand why he did this?"
Song Ya thought for a while and ordered Sloan, "By the way, contact my old relationship again, they seem to be afraid to call."
"To understanding."
Sloane got up, "Don't talk about sensitive issues on the phone for the time being. I regret going to New York to meet you as soon as possible after I finish my business." She warned before walking out of the cabin.
"Okay, has Goodman boarded the plane? Not yet? Let him as soon as possible. This is a very serious public relations crisis." Song Ya told Hamlin again.
Nervously scheduling, "Mrs. Flock." Taraji handed the phone.
"Alicia? Did you see the news too?" Song Ya answered casually.
"What news? I just want to ask when you can get to New York, tonight?" Alicia's channel is completely wrong.
"Uh, you should watch the news first, there was an accident on my side."
After hanging up the phone, Mariah Carey called again, and she had been paying attention to the hearing, "Huh, you have robbed you of the limelight again, the talk show tomorrow... my poor Brenda."
Well, not on the same channel, "Is your agent Sandy Glenn there? Let him listen to the phone."
"APLUS, why did they get into the Conservative Party again, or are they aiming at the black light again? Like they used to against MJ?"
Sandy Glenn is the normal reaction of white Hollywood whites. This is good news for him. It is not a big deal in the eyes of these people that the black light is attacked by conservative politicians. It can even be said that sooner or later, it must be experienced. No one really does. Believe that he will commit a felony treason.
"Sandy, Sandy, help me communicate with the talk show production team. Be serious. I will never be asked about today's hearing tomorrow." Song Ya said to him.
"This... OK, the talk show host is so happy, he just finished talking with me." Sandy Glen said.
"..." Song Ya was a bit speechless.
"Uh, how do you say?" Sandy Glen broke the silence.
"Absurd." Linda reminded in her ear.
"At most one question...Let’s do it, my agents, Donovan and Hayden, have already set off. They will arrive in New York later. You will work together to force the production team to submit. Just one. I can only answer one. Problem." Song Ya said.
"Well, I will try my best. It will benefit Miss Kelly and Brenda too." Sandy Glen agreed.
"It's good for them. You can't really **** the'little lime' away." Linda waited for the boss to hang up again and laughed.
"I would rather not have this limelight."
Song Ya shook his head and smiled bitterly. At this time, the Gulfstream 4SP slowly moved to the runway and was about to take off soon.
When they turned off their phones and continued to discuss crisis public relations, Sloan reappeared on Capitol Hill in a low-key manner.
"Congressman Underwood is very busy, you know Sloan, the telecom bill vote is approaching."
"It is not convenient for Mr. Rangel to see you for the time being. You are no longer a lobbyist. Don't run around on Capitol Hill anymore. It's not good for everyone."
She ate closed doors with Song Ya's two most determined allies in the House of Representatives. When she hurriedly left, she met in the corridor the person from the deputy commander's office who had come to greet Song Ya before the hearing.
"You came just right."
She just showed up in front of the other party and was quickly taken into an office. "Your client should stay in Washington for a while to prepare for the battle, instead of going to a talk show at this critical moment..."
While complaining, the man took out the key and opened a file cabinet in the corner.
"Sorry, Mr. APLUS thought the whole thing was absurd. He didn't want to disrupt the original plan because of Danburton's harassment." Sloan replied.
"I'm so careless now, that singer and entrepreneur is too young after all." The other party pulled out a document from the filing cabinet and handed it over, "Look here."
This is an internal FBI document with a high level of confidentiality, showing that the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee directly ordered FBI Director Fries to hand over all files related to APLUS.
"Damn it, it's really Jesse Helms behind Danburton, isn't it reasonable? We don't overlap him at all." Sloan raised his eyebrows, restrained his breath, and tried to stay calm. .
"This is your trouble. Fries will lie to Jesse Helms. He can't get the deadly handle of your client, but everything is based on the premise that APLUS is really not tainted with China, otherwise we will All friendly relations between China are void."
The other party withdrew the documents and stuffed them into the shredder. "Do you know the real situation? What role does APLUS play in the transfer of Barn Chemical's technical data?"
"He? Hehe, he can't remember at all now. A popular 18-year-old singer was full of consumption, women and women. I intuitively felt that he was probably cheated by those senior managers, or Dan at all. Burton and Jesse Helms deliberately planted."
Sloan would not admit it. Besides, she didn't understand the inside story, and she stretched out her hand and shook the other person. "Thank you very much. I promise APLUS will accept Gore's deputy commander. This year, even 2000..."
"Very well, we do need as much support as possible, but we don't want to get in trouble."
Coming out of the office, before visiting Danburton directly, she rushed to the lobbyist and social circle in Washington to find out information and make preparations.
Washington is not far from New York, and the private jet landed soon, "I want the latest newspapers and magazines, all."
Song Ya once again sent Linda and Taraji to collect information, "If, I mean, if I was sent to court, Hamlin, maybe I should imitate Simpson to form a dream lawyer team, and I will try my best from the beginning. It’s not because I don’t like MJ to add gas slowly, but I didn’t get the money. It’s definitely not because I don’t trust you and Goodman.”
Everything is very fast-paced. His team is running fast like a machine. Goodman and his brother Jimmy have boarded the plane to New York, as well as William Morris’s agents Donovan and Hayden. A+CN and Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, a word, "ridiculous" is frequently mentioned as a response to the accusations of Danburton and to prepare for future manipulation of the persecuted mood of the black community.
"The Los Angeles media is very friendly to you. Hollywood and Silicon Valley don't like the conservatives of the elephant party, but the conservative media has begun to publish sporadic newsletters. Some newspapers have announced that the full text of the press conference will be published tomorrow..."
The information was quickly collected, and Song Ya went through the reporters’ chase and stepped into the car like a war. “Damn it, I hope Motula and Benzi don’t think this is an opportunity. I don’t want to fight on two fronts at the same time. ."
"This is a good opportunity. Think about APLUS for Motula." Hamlin said: "I also want to remind you that although Simpson is exonerated, his reputation is over. If you form a dream lawyer team the first time Instead, the public will think you are out of a guilty conscience, given that most of them are still helping you spray Dan Burton."
"I know, I know, this is a question that needs to be weighed against the pros and cons, and I will not be stupid Hamlin."
Song Ya said as he took Linda's mobile phone, "Eremov, where is the negotiation of the director of Blade Warrior?"
"Close to signing, and Stanley Don..."
"Wait, I changed my mind, what is the alternative?" Song Ya asked.
"Boss, didn't you always insist on... Now that you have changed your mind, do you want to **** Catherine to death?" Yeremov looked anxious.
"Don't worry about Yeremov, pay more attention to the news and tell me the options." Song Ya asked.
"One plan is to use the new director Steve Norrington, a British person, and the other alternative is the one we talked about before. Director Catherine's husband, your old friend Zach Schneider, as the co-director, complements Catherine's husband in special effects and The lack of picture capabilities." Yeremov replied.
"It sounds like the latter plan is more likely to please Catherine." Song Ya asked: "Does his husband have no opinion on Zach Schneider as a co-director?"
"Without ~www.mtlnovel.com~, he doesn't want to encounter the special effects criticized by film critics after the Congo Fright was shot." Yeremov said.
"Well, then, choose this plan, sign the contract as soon as possible, and advance the project. I apologize to Stanley Tang for me, privately, and remind him not to talk about our failure to reach a cooperation this time, let him watch the news, he Should understand me."
"Well, you have the final say, boss."
"Coach Bradley." Song Ya then contacted the head coach of the Chicago Fire football team. "I think about it or forget it. If it is too troublesome to introduce Hao."
"Uh, but Hao has already refused to play in the team on the grounds of injury in order to be able to play abroad. At this time we gave up on introducing him..." Bob Bradley was surprised.
"Really...Uh, forget it, you continue to introduce it, but everything should be low-key, low-key and low-key. The Americans should not care about the signing of a football team." Song Ya has no choice but to give up now. It hurts, although I am eager to separate the relationship.
"why?"
"Go to the news."
_
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"Can I trust Ballard, President of 3DFX?"
The cooperation with Lanof QDI branch is not easy to talk about on the phone. There are three big mouths inside 3DFX. It is a bit late to stop now, unless Ballard can come forward and keep it confidential.
"He is just a professional manager you hired through a headhunting company, APLUS." Linda did not answer directly.
Yes, professional managers in the U.S. are the most untrustworthy creatures. "Let Dr. May go on a business trip and bring a message to Lanoff, so that the senior management over there will not make a big publicity and boast about the production of the top 3D accelerator card. Permit, I know their usual practices, but...now I need them to help me keep a low profile."
In extraordinary times, I will pretend to dismiss it first and regret it later, eh.
"Mimi, where are you?"
"Rehearsal scene."
"Okay, I'm out of the airport and will be there soon."
The continuation of the itinerary is a plan made by him and his subordinates. Now, the outside world cannot feel that he is very nervous about the accusations against Danburton, although the actual situation is tight outside and inside.
When walking through the messy aisle outside the studio, "APLUS." A familiar voice came from a familiar corner, "Talk privately."
Great, Master Dangbian was just a little too cautious, "Doug, it's you again, it's scary every time." Song Ya told the entourage to step back, complaining and walking into the shadows, "How can you be better than me? It’s early? And sneaked into the TV station."
"I rushed to New York during the rest of the hearing." Underwood's chief of staff replied.
"The road from Washington to New York is a bit blocked." Song Ya pretended to smile easily. Doug's eyes are so sharp that he can see through people's hearts, and now he and his master can't let the cunning man feel nervous about the accusation against Dumberton.
Look at my acting skills in reality, hum.
"I didn't drive." Doug didn't explain how he got there, but Song Ya guessed that he had taken advantage of certain privileges. I heard that many people in Capitol Hill often use military planes to transport politicians and high-level military officials for private affairs.
"As for this, politicians have a lot of friends in the media..." Doug is indeed looking carefully.
"Haha, I really envy you. Some things really can't be bought with money. As I grow older, I can feel this more and more." Song Ya lazily learned that he stood against the wall.
"You fouled, APLUS, Danburton's charges will involve a lot of people." Doug said.
"If you are here for that, then I want to say that the whole thing is very absurd, Fxxk! I feel that Senator Danburton just wanted to defraud me, hehe, he dare to look down on the 300th place in the meter Regal..."
"Is this the judgment of your elite men?" Doug asked calmly.
"Uh, they advised me to take it seriously."
"You should listen to them."
Doug seems to have passed this level. He stood up straight. "This is not APLUS. Dunburton and Senator Jesse Helms of the Foreign Affairs Committee are allies."
"I heard that they are jointly pushing a bill that will severely sanction Cuba?"
"That bill was only accumulated by the parliament for many years. The re-summary document on Cuba's many hard-line policies such as Torricelli Law is the continuation of our'new world order' national policy, not all of their credit." Doug Science.
"My men suggested that I trick them on this bill in exchange for trading qualifications, Ann... can he help me?" Song Ya asked.
"That bill would have been difficult to pass. Jesse Helms and Danburton hate dogs."
As the chief of staff of the Donkey Party whip, Doug naturally has nothing to say to the "non-congressmen" who belong to the ultra-conservative party of the Elephant Party. "Even if it passes, the Arkansas general will not approve it. He is being chased and bitten by the two mad dogs. ."
"That's great, now I am also facing the same difficulties as the leader, you have to help me too." Song Ya smiled.
"Don't take APLUS seriously, their bite force is amazing."
Doug also smiled, "Anyway, what's the matter with the technical information?"
"I definitely didn't do it, but I really can't remember the specific details at the time. Sloan suggested that I don't ask on the phone, so I will return to Chicago after I finish my talk show tomorrow..."
"Who might remember? The general manager of the fluorescent agent factory at the time? Or the Song Asheng who was mentioned by Dan Burton frequently between the two countries? Linda? Goodman? Hamlin?"
"Uh..." The smile on Song Ya's face disappeared unconsciously, and his gaze was sharp, "Doug, tell him, I'll ask you questions, but before that, don't move my people casually."
"You don't have much time for APLUS, and the mad dogs pounce on their prey very fast."
Doug smiled, "Well, the conversation is over."
"That's it? Hey, Doug, he has to help me." Song Ya stopped him, "If you still want to maintain my friendship with me, spend my money to push that alcoholic Russell."
"If it weren't for him, after the rest of the hearing, Nancy Patricia would help Danburton catch the traitor. I know you saw me, didn't you? APLUS, your friends on Capitol Hill are all acting. But don’t foul the rules again, or you will let us down.”
Doug said: "But your current strategy is right for the time being, and public opinion generally doesn't take this matter seriously, so... keep it up, go to the rehearsal, I don't want to be seen."
Song Ya nodded to him and left the corner first, "Where is Mimi? Take me."
Capitol Hill, "Congressman Burton doesn't want to see political advisers who serve the traitors. You are no longer a lobbyist, Sloan." The people in Senator Danburton's office ate the unprofitable Ms. Sloan in Washington. Close your door, "And you were annoying when you were a lobbyist."
"My client just wants to confirm his misunderstanding with Senator Burton, whether there has been something that has been ignored by everyone before..." Sloan hinted.
"Sorry, we don't make a deal. Oh, by the way, to remind you, soon the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee will appoint an independent prosecutor to investigate this case, and let your master wash it up and wait for it to go to jail."
So there is no more to talk about? Sloan rolled his eyes at the other party, "Independent prosecutor? Ha! You have another name for spending money, right? I know that you never do things that are beneficial to the people in collecting all kinds of funds in Congress. Money is invested in politics."
"Because Washington is full of dirty and hypocritical politicians, including the general leader." The other party sneered.
Sloan turned his head and left. UU reading www. uukanshu.com
The signs are very bad. She did not show weakness in front of the other party, but it does not mean that she did not know the seriousness of the incident. The Senate Foreign Relations Committee Chairman’s Office was not easy to enter the House of Representatives. She tried her best to spend a lot of money and The old friendship, at the gate of the Capitol Hill Club, where the Elephant Party politicians often organize various activities,'ran into' a close friend of Jessie Kerms. It was already night.
"You are helping Danburton deal with APLUS, right?"
Harassing politicians in such an important place carries a lot of risk. Fortunately, Sloan didn't dare to waste time and went straight to the point.
"Almost like this." The middle-aged white man stopped and did not deny.
"Is there any room for recovery?" Sloan was delighted and asked.
"I'm not sure, there should be?" The other party cocked the corners of his mouth.
"what should we do?"
"I think that will help deepen the memory...bye, Sloan."
_
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 864: Too annoying

"APLUS, before the show started, I saw the video of your hearing in Washington yesterday... it was great."
During the rehearsal, the talk show host asked the only relevant question that was allowed.
All conversations are based on the position when the program is broadcast tomorrow, so the host will say that he has seen the recording of the hearing that PBS has not transmitted to the major TV stations, and uses the word ‘yesterday’ to talk about today’s affairs.
"haha, thank you."
Song Ya showed a triumphant expression, Mariah Carey, who was clasping her fingers around her, immediately smiled and leaned her head against his shoulder, showing the ‘sweetness’ of the couple.
"Only one congressman caused you trouble." The host said.
"I don't think so. In fact, I was reminded in advance that some ridiculous things sometimes happen in this situation. It was a bit surprising at the time, but anyway, I think I handled it well."
The word ridiculous is the same as the non-toxic and harmless Barn fluorescent agent in the past. It is the key to qualitative events that must be repeatedly mentioned in public relations behavior. With Song Ya’s dumbfounding expression, the host immediately followed, "You I will get used to it more and more in the future," he said.
"hope so."
"By the way, when did you meet Brenda, did Mariah Carey introduce it?"
"Yes, I was making and dancing the original soundtrack of my life. I needed a very pure and beautiful voice. Mimi said to me, "Hey, why not try my good friend? I used to sing for her..." So I asked Brenda’s old album to listen to. After listening to the first song, I knew I had found the singer I wanted, and it was her."
The C position of this talk show must be Brenda, who is going to post a new special, and the topic soon turned to her.
"Is it the one starring you and Amy Adams?"
"Yes, it's not the upcoming sequel to Valentine's Day, but you are welcome to watch it then, I promise that it's also very exciting."
"Wow, Mariah Carey did you backing vocals? When?" The host turned to face Brenda who was sitting on the other side of Mariah Carey.
"In 1988, I was a little famous in New York..." Brenda replied cheerfully.
"I see, just like the tears of Xingmeng in theaters?" the host asked.
"No, no, it was the artistic processing of the movie. Brenda was very good to me at the time. We were like sisters, real sisters..." Mariah Carey immediately helped her whitewash to make up for the fact that she was used in the movie plot. The characters of the prototype are arranged into villains.
"Yeah..." Brenda hugged her in touch, and the two showed off their girlfriends on the spot.
Song Ya occasionally interjects a few sentences, basically the script written by the screenwriter, or as a tool responsible for complementing the memory of Mariah Carey and Brenda, it is easy to get mixed up with the end of the rehearsal.
"It works well."
As long as the content of the dialogue is stipulated, and the content of the dialogue is added in advance to scare her and prevent her from talking stupidly, Brenda’s carefree personality is actually very'smiley'. The program director came over and said: "Well, you can add another paragraph to talk about what you are going to do. Is the baby born? For example, APLUS, you are like this..."
"So?" Song Ya lowered her head and put her ears on Mariah Carey's belly according to the other's instructions.
"Yes, add some paving in front, and be a little funny."
The editor handed over the improvised paragraph, "Miss Kelly, you can..."
"Oh." Mariah Carey put her hand on Song Ya's head, making up a perfect picture of loving prospective parents.
"Very good, very good. Let's take the dialogue back and practice it again. We will come directly tomorrow." The choreographer is very satisfied. "It's a bit late, I believe it will not be difficult for you."
The two maintained this action, and for a moment they seemed to forget all the mutual harm and divorce plan. "Did you hear anything?" Mariah Carey gently grabbed Song Ya's scalp and asked softly.
"Nothing, is it early?" Song Ya tried to hear something very seriously, but it did not.
'Snapped! The head was slapped immediately, "Well, time is up!" The mother-to-be was angry, "Brenda, go, lounge."
"Be careful." Song Ya dutifully guarded her into the lounge in front of everyone in the TV station.
"Hmph, water." Mariah Carey sat down proudly and pointed to the water glass in the female assistant's hand.
"Here you are." Song Ya received the water glass and sniffed it before handing it to her. "Don't drink during this time."
"Don't pretend that you care about children the most when you come." Mariah Carey rolled her eyes, "coat..."
"Oh."
When Song Ya went to the coat rack to pick up his coat, Taraji pushed in and said, "Boss, CUU is the first to broadcast the live video."
"Okay, I'll come right away." Song Ya handed the coat to her female assistant and hurriedly followed out.
"Hmph..." Mariah Carey took the jacket, looked back, she was gone, her face turned from sunny to dark, and she stomped her feet severely.
"Hahaha!"
The clips broadcast by CUU happened to be questioned by Dan Burton, and Song Ya Tianqi’s Wall Street movie had a very dramatic effect.
‘Uh, I’m sorry, Mr. Senator, what were you talking about? ’
When the CUU anchor asked Danbur blankly in Song Ya, he burst into laughter, and immediately the footage was edited to give Danburton a close-up of the facial expression that rushed to Nancy Patricia's complaint. CUU also hates these ultra-conservatives, so the anchor They laughed louder.
‘I did not hear clearly, there is no lie, your question just now is a bit difficult to understand. ’
After Song Ya said these words, the laughter of the live PBS photographer was also edited by CUU, and then he took a deep breath in Dan Burton and said: "Okay, I will ask again..." Studio.
Although CUU doesn't have much friendship with themselves, they absolutely hate the elephant party conservatives. The clip of Danburton's treason accusation was cut into a farce by them superbly. Of course, Danburton himself played the role of an unreasonable clown.
"APLUS said that Dan Burton's words are a bit difficult to understand. To be honest, I think he is too polite. In recent years, I don't even think Dan Burton has said anything that normal people can understand." The host concluded.
Then there is a large collection fragment of Danburton’s past performances in Congress. In this, Danburton basically did one thing. The current commander is not repeatedly mentioning the current commander’s early sexual harassment case, or the current leader. Leading the white water case of the couple, and various cases of receiving illegal campaign funds that were pretentious.
The CUU anchor said to the camera: "Poor APLUS, you are too young. You think this is ridiculous, but I want to say that you don’t know Senator Dumburton. He has done too many ridiculous things. So, I My suggestion is: the farther away from him, the better..."
"Haha..."
Song Ya and the other subordinates who focused on reading all laughed. CUU's great help surprised him, but it is reasonable to think about it. The hatred between them is greater, and if you catch the opportunity, you will lose both. Mouth, I won't let it go this time.
"Let me just say, the anti-elephant party conservative media are our natural allies, and CUU is the most influential 24-hour news station."
Pierre Sutton said: "It's a great way to resolve Danburton's harsh accusations into a farce~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is equivalent to shifting the focus from you to Danburton's style of acting."
"Tomorrow the enemies will fight back frantically." His father Parcy Sutton also rushed midway through the rehearsal.
"At least our voice is louder than the conservative media." Pierre Sutton said.
His father also nodded in agreement: "APLUS, as far as crisis public relations are concerned, you actually only need to spend a small amount of effort to make good use of the power of CUU and other media. Danburton is not satisfied with any status quo, so he jumped out and accused You, almost no one thinks that he is really thinking about the country, but he is playing the old routine of frequently picking up the current chief."
"This is the end that is too boring." After CUU took the lead, a large number of radio and television stations and other media began to talk about the matter, basically mocking Dan Burton's overwhelming advantage.
Many media have used Song Ya’s ‘absurd theory’ statement at the airport to extend it to the current commander. On the contrary, A+CN and Inner City Broadcasting Company were a bit low-key. The black media other than these two began to attack conservatives, saying that they wanted to persecute the next black light.
:. :
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 865: have a bee in one's bonnet

It was too late when I hurried to the TV station, and the rehearsal was very detailed. When Song Ya and Mariah Carey took pictures with reporters holding hands in the Tribeca apartment downstairs, the lights of the Empire Heart were full. Night sky.
"Humph!"
After entering the door, Mariah Carey immediately threw her hand away, "I blame you for the trouble. Now we can hardly get rid of the paparazzi."
"Sorry, Mimi, Taraji is helping you clean up the master bedroom."
Song Ya didn’t care much about her. After CUU and other media suddenly “aided” on a large scale, his subordinates seemed to be optimistic, but only he knew in his heart that Danburton’s accusations were not ridiculous and groundless. When you can breathe a sigh of relief.
"Isn't the trouble at the hearing resolved yet?" Mariah Carey asked.
"How can it be so fast, I am not a god." Song Ya replied, "Go, rest, you are very tired today."
"How about you?" she asked.
"I'm going there..." Song Ya pointed to the study, "it will be very busy."
"Oh."
Mariah Carey took her people upstairs with Taraji, Song Ya turned and asked Linda, "Is Goodman here?"
"Not yet. The snowy weather in Chicago caused the flight to be delayed. You have asked several times." Linda asked, "Do you really need him so much now?"
"Need more than ever."
Only Goodman understands the whole story. Song Ya said to Linda: "Send someone to the airport and wait. I will wait for him if I don't sleep tonight."
"It's not..." Linda glanced at Hamlin, Sutton and the others who were walking into the study, carefully lowered their voice and asked, "It's not as easy to solve as you thought, right?"
"Nothing is easy Linda, let alone Jesse Helms behind Dumberton."
Song Ya didn't answer directly.
"Tomorrow morning, the conservative media will make efforts to release the full text of the Danburton press conference and the live video they edited. I promise that it will have a completely different effect from CUU."
Goodman did not arrive, Sloan did not arrive, but the meeting will continue as usual. Passy Sutton is still very worried about the conservative media, "Their audience in the United States is not low, but the voice is getting worse and worse since the 1960s. It's loud."
"Then let's start preparing public relations countermeasures." Song Ya discussed with them for a while. According to their optimism, they agreed that the biggest danger was not from Dan Burton or Jesse Helms, but from Sony Columbia Records. attitude.
In common sense, Sony Columbia Records will also be a strong backing for its superstars. Their media influence is not low. However, after Daniel's departure and the Second Motula incident, the two sides tacitly stopped discussing the issue of contract renewal. The relationship between Howard Stringer and John Carly at the helm is very delicate. Passy Sutton is worried that Benzi and Motula will try to seize this opportunity again.
"We have to find a way to try, the A+ record revenue will be settled at the end of the month, right? Linda, maybe you can ask if you can make it a little earlier?" Hamlin asked.
"This is likely to have the opposite effect. It is not a good thing for Sony Columbia Records to think that our cash flow has gone wrong. This is tantamount to pushing them on the road of betrayal."
Linda firmly opposed, "Now we don't even know who stabbed Dunburton in the Barn Chemical case. Maybe it's Motula."
"My cash flow is unlikely to be a problem, and my stock in Netscape will be lifted in February, although Jim Clark and I have signed a series of selling restrictions..."
Song Ya waved his hand. He didn't want to be misunderstood by Sutton and his sons that he was tight on cash flow, "Don't worry about money Hamlin for me."
"That's Netscape's stock." Hamlin doesn't recommend selling very much. "IE2.0 is not enough for Netscape browsers. The outside world agrees that it will rise even higher. Next year, it may even reach 200 yuan per share. ."
"Perhaps, I don't need to worry about this anyway." The shares are worth 300 million yuan and they have little power. Song Ya is also going to sell a part of it just considering the risk of diversification, and has entrusted O'Grady of Northern Trust to find a home.
"Ms. Sloan is here."
When the meeting was about to midnight, Passy Sutton could not hold his body and left first, while Sloan rushed over from Washington, "I didn't eat." She said as soon as she entered the door.
Linda got some cookies and water, and she gobbled it up in spite of her image, "A confidant of Jesse Helms and I..."
"Wait." Song Ya stopped her from speaking, "Pierre, Linda, and...you all go out first."
After Sloan, himself and Hamlin were left in the study, "You can say it."
"Jesse Helms' cronies personally hinted to me that they instructed Dan Burton to do this."
Sloan continued.
"That's worse, very bad." Hamlin held his forehead a little frustrated when he heard the news. "The Federal Senator, the energy of the Chairman of the Foreign Affairs Committee is far more than that of a Federal Representative in Danburton."
"This is not surprising. Danburton and Jesse Helms have been inseparable recently." Sloan detailed the brief conversation outside the Capitol Hill Club. "The good news is that they just want to punish, or give some color. Let's see, the specific reasons... they let us think for ourselves."
"What do you think?"
Song Ya rolled his eyes and said, "Is it because I did the wrong thing first? I have nothing to do with the conservative gang of Xiangdang, so I can't commit the original sin of being included in the rice rich list, right?"
"I summarized the following possibilities on the road."
Sloan said: "One, think in the simplest way, Jesse Helms needs your money. He raised 16 million campaign funds in the previous Senate campaign, and this year it is his turn to run for re-election. The current fundraising progress is far behind, and my old friends in the lobbyist circle predict that it can only raise half of what it was six years ago, which is 8 million."
"We can't give him money, neither openly or secretly, nor can he accept our campaign donations. An ultra-conservative senator takes money from an African star? It's better not to..."
Hamlin shook his head: "He has to take the risk of APLUS to fund his opponents in this case."
"No, do you think that Jesse Helms and Danburton have no funders with different political views? Many big companies, such as the Telephone and Telegraph Company, have long-term funding for Danburton’s golf hobby, and he participates at least twice a year. The celebrity group event of the golf championship...there are not as few APLUSs as you think you can spend a small amount of money to buy a safe." Sloan retorted.
"Could it be the telephone and telegraph company..." Song Ya asked: "In revenge, I let Mimi threaten them with a wiretapping case of 2.5 million yuan for the settlement?"
"Telegraph and Telegraph Company? Not that this is a small amount of money. The two groups of people responsible for civil reconciliation and political donations in giant enterprises are absolutely irrelevant." Hamlin shook his head.
"But it is possible for Motula to get on the line with the other party during the self-rescue process of the wiretapping case, right?" Song Ya thought of a possibility.
"Perhaps, but don't care about it for the time being. Second, Jesse Helms is in Danburton to implement the sanctions against Cuba. He may need your influence on Wrangell and the Black Caucus of the Donkey Party in the House of Representatives." Sloan continued. Say.
"Impossible. The Donkey Party black caucus will not help the Elephant Party Conservatives pass the bill. This is a fundamental question of line. In this matter, even Wrangell’s cudgel may not be easy to listen to me. I have influence. Not that big."
This matter happened to be mentioned by Doug. Song Ya said: "As far as I know, it is difficult to pass that bill. Even if it is passed, the general will not sign it into effect."
"I always have to try. It's good to get one more vote. That's what politicians do." Sloan shrugged.
"Well, what else?" Song Ya nodded.
"The third is wine."
"liqueur?"
"Yes, after the success of the Cuban Revolution, Western capital was driven away. Among them was the liquor giant Bacardi that started there. It is rumored that Cuba is planning to restart the original Bacardi rum production line that was nationalized, even the brand No change. So Bacardi is also a strong supporter of Jesse Helms and Danburton's sanctions against Cuba. And your Grey Goose vodka is selling very well in the United States, and maybe Bacardi has taken a fancy to it. "
Sloan said: "Helping money masters to take advantage of it is also an essential skill for politicians."
"I'll make a call."
Song Ya called Rise, the president of A+ Liquor, and said, “Rise didn’t receive any quotations from Bacardi, until Seagram and Universal’s boss Jr. Bronfman asked about it once, because we used Seagram. There is no follow-up. In fact, Grey Goose vodka is still very weak. I heard that the three-color vodka of French brewer Francis Steibold is also very strong. It is also under the umbrella of a small company to acquire French products. Isn't it more reasonable for the wine giants?"
"Well, there is a fourth possibility. They want to force you to betray the long-term cooperation of Donkey Party politicians. It is best to provide some black material." Sloan said.
"I don't want to die yet." This is even more absurd. I would rather risk imprisonment than commit such a foul to heaven.
"The last possibility left is that A+CN once attacked the law enforcement units in the constituency of Dunburton and Jesse Helms, treated violently and discriminated against African Americans." Sloan added.
"Yes? Didn't we... call Gordon last time?" Song Ya remembered that another lobbyist, Remy, came to say hello to Sloan on behalf of the Elephant Party politician, and she also hinted that Gordon had rectified.
"It seems... didn't stop completely later, right? Gordon just lowered the attack intensity, I don't look at A+CN very much..." Sloan rarely showed an embarrassed expression, "Remy didn't look for me again. It has passed."
Song Ya looked at Hamlin.
Hamlin shrugged and admitted generously, "I never watch."
"Well, you are white people, Linda!" Song Ya called Linda in.
"Uh...I will subscribe." I didn't expect Linda to watch it either.
I can’t complain that A+CN has no ratings. In fact, Song Ya himself occasionally watched it for a while when changing channels. Besides, he rarely watched his own TV. He rolled his eyes reluctantly, so he picked up the phone again, thinking and thinking about it. Called Michelle.
"Recently? Yes, A+CN has been following the case of a young black man in Charlotte who was shot and killed by a white police officer." Michelle said: "The man tried to escape from the police and was shot from the back by the white people. kill."
"why?"
"Maybe it was because he appeared on the side of the road in the wealthy area, and then put his sweater and hood on his head." Michelle said: "He had a history of stealing many times, but he did not commit any crimes at the time. Walk properly."
"A young black man with a history of stealing many times, wearing a hood, appeared in a wealthy area where there is usually no public transportation? Then he must be on the way to steal." Song Ya caught Michelle's words The main point, "Then resist arrest..."
"Your thoughts are very dangerous, APLUS, but he was not caught at the time of the crime." Michelle smiled indifferently: "This is definitely the excessive use of violence by the police. The local black community is holding large-scale protests. We are in Chicago. I will also support."
"Well, thanks to Michelle." Song Ya asked her husband's election again. Alice Palmer, who would cause them a moral crisis, was still in the stage of collecting voter signatures. The download did not go well, but the danger is still great.
"It's okay, thank you for your donation to APLUS, don't take it lightly that happened at the hearing." Michelle said.
"Um~www.mtlnovel.com~bye."
"Goodbye."
"Charlotte is in Jesse Helms' North Carolina constituency. The local politicians should have had friendship with the old man for many years." Sloan said after he hung up.
"This Gordon." Song Ya curled his lips unhappily.
"We ourselves are thinking like this, and we will only consider more and more possibilities. If we want to please Danburton and Jesse Helms, we will only throw ourselves into the net to give them more surprises." Hamm Lin warned: "Isn't it even more guilty of our conscience? Maybe they will believe that the Barn Chemical case is true and speed up the investigation."
"Yes, we need more accurate information." Song Ya looked at Sloan.
"I'll ask Remy again." Sloan glanced out the window. It was already light. "I'll go outside and find a public phone."
"Mr. Goodman is here." Taraji pushed open the door.
"Great, you all go to rest, I will chat with Goodman alone for a while." Song Ya yawned and went out to greet him.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 866: 3 key people

"There are three people who are most critical in this matter."
After Goodman arrived in the dust, he didn't talk about crisis public relations with Song Ya at all. He knew the inside story and was responsible for a deeper level. "Song Asheng, he has frequent visits between the two countries, and has received grand reception from across the ocean many times. That kind, in the current American political atmosphere, it is easy to become a breakthrough target for the intelligence department. In fact, he should already be on the focus list, otherwise Danburton will not mention his name alone at the hearing. "
"John Liu, we must use him to reconnect with the elephant party forces who had helped in the Barn chemical equipment trade at the time, otherwise it would be difficult to prevent Jesse Helms from appropriating funds from the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee and authorizing independent prosecutors to investigate this case. ."
"There is also a former general manager of the Barn fluorescent agent factory. Obviously, he was the person in charge of the company at the time. If you want to convict you, Dan Burton and Jesse Helms must find a way to take him down. The testimonies that Danburton has, such as former engineers, former security personnel, and Edward, are not directly related to this case, and cannot provide a final word or material evidence."
Goodman analyzed one by one.
"Lao Song is now in China, help me get a player transfer." Song Ya thought for a while, "you find a way to inform him, make him low-key and then low-key, and leave the specific affairs to the Chicago Fire coach Bao Bob Bradley will do it, don't come back for now."
"Yes, I have let Jimmy go there." Goodman nodded.
"Where is John Liu?" Song Ya asked.
"I asked him to play golf today. You know, the former commander personally signed this incident. The former Secretary of Defense Cheney also helped, but they don’t know about the technical information. I am afraid they are all resenting you for smuggling. Private goods, breaking the rules. We must make up this crack as soon as possible, otherwise they may directly deal with you in order not to wet their pants by the dirty water splashed by Jesse Helms and Danburton." Gu Deman looked very solemn.
"Wh... what to deal with?"
"You know APLUS, there is the fastest and most trouble-free way to make people shut up forever. That was the former commander and the secretary of defense..." Goodman said, "They can do it. I'm not scaring you. The elephant party is not monolithic."
"Shxt!"
Song Ya cursed an swear word, "Tell Liu, I promise that there is no foul, and I won't be in the future."
"I know, in short, you must not admit that you did that thing, nor can you be convicted, let alone any exonerate deal with any independent prosecutor for exonerating crime." Goodman warned.
"Well, Sloan judged that this time Jesse Helms should just show me some color. As long as I lower my head, I shouldn't be too eager to kill." Song Ya nodded.
"What are you going to do?" Goodman had been informed by Song Ya about the content of the previous meeting, and his judgment was similar, "We can't admit defeat too quickly. That is to pass the hilt to Dunburton and Jesse Hulme. Si."
"Mainly Jesse Helms."
Song Ya said: "Sloan is asking another lobbyist for information. Maybe I can narrow the scope of my guess, and then choose to compromise slightly. For example, let A+CN stop clamoring about the black man in Charlotte. Murder."
"Where is the wine?"
"The wine business has just started, and the momentum is very good. Now I can easily pick peaches for the big business behind Jesse Helms. Am I going to blew myself up?" Song Ya shook his head, "Business is business. I don't follow pure business logic. Too unreasonable, but will be seen as a guilty conscience."
"Will you fund his senator election this year?" Goodman asked again.
"Through a roundabout way, do you remember my long-term cotton purchase contract in Arizona? Or you can use the Ogilvy advertisement for A+ apparel to find the local agricultural association that supports the elephant party for a long time... Donate a pen to Jesse Helms Little money." Song Ya replied.
"This response is okay." Goodman also agreed. "For the time being?"
"That's it for the time being. Let's look at the conservative media's reaction and subsequent development during the day. Besides, we have to wait for Sloan's new intelligence."
Song Ya and Goodman had their foreheads almost on their foreheads, and they talked quickly in the study with the smallest voices. Both of them were rigorous and sensitive, with almost no nonsense. The one who paid the most attention was the Bath fluorescent agent factory, or rather The former general manager of Baen Chemical, currently the general manager of Dow Fluorescent Products Factory.
"Dow spent more than 100 million on the CD-ROM Barn Company and related patents for the light stick business. Later, the second phase of the project was expanded in Detroit. Although the expected investment goal was not reached, at least two to three billion were spent. Going out. As the general manager in charge of specific production and operations, he is now a senior manager with considerable social and economic status, and his academic status is also very good. Danburton did not even go to him this time."
Goodman reports: "I met him secretly at the airport before getting on the plane in Chicago. He was panicked, but the response was okay. He urgently hired a gold medal lawyer."
"Panic?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, he is an honest man, a scientist transferred to management, and after so long cooperation, you did not understand him." Goodman said: "But his current interests are the same as ours, admit that it did not benefit him at all. ."
"But for the prosecution's case handling process, he will be targeted before us."
Song Ya knows very well that if the investigation continues, the prosecution will definitely find him first, "He is our key line of defense, and he is a white man, a scientist, and a senior Dow. All of these are more vulnerable to conservatives than me. The prosecutor’s kind treatment, he is likely to betray me in exchange for an exoneration agreement."
"Then his best end will only be to be retired. The general manager will definitely not become the general manager. Who will trust him again?" Goodman asked rhetorically.
Of course Song Ya is not so easy to rest assured, "You also said that he is an honest person, and honest people are often very courageous."
"He hired a lawyer and it doesn't depend on his personality. The lawyer will help him make the decision. We can basically use rational people to judge his next move." Goodman replied.
"I hope so. Of course, it's better not to go to the point where the independent prosecutor is investigating, so we will wait for Sloan's new intelligence for now."
Song Ya nodded.
"Maybe something can be done first, at least to give Jesse Helms a clear signal of summing." Goodman suggested: "This seems better."
"Well, I'll call..." Song Ya reached out to the phone, and then shrank back. "It's annoying. Gordon is always keen to report on discrimination incidents all over the country. It is not convenient for me to directly order him to give up the hype about Charlotte. That particular case."
"Yes, this is not good either."
To completely solve this problem requires a superb skill. It can neither show its own fear nor completely bow to the chairman of the Senate Foreign Relations Committee. At the same time, it is necessary to remove all hidden dangers after the two sides have turned their faces in advance. Test Song Ya's control over its business.
Can't stay still, but can't move.
The two negotiated, and decided to wait for Sloan to return.
"Hello, Lawyer Goodman. This morning's newspaper, APLUS."
Sloan came back in the morning, and brought back several morning papers by the way. The conservative newspaper published the full text of Dan Burton’s press conference speech ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ The picture is of Song Ya rubbing her eyebrows at the hearing and taking photos. In other media, Song Ya smiled and accepted Danburton's glaring pictures. The text mainly attacked Danburton's previous "evil deeds" in Congress. The tendencies of the two sides are obviously opposite.
"What did your friend say? Sloan." Song Ya put down the newspaper casually. He didn't expect much from the conservative media, and he was prepared enough.
"Remy serves the Koch brothers. The last time he passed the message was just to help other elephant party politicians run errands, and did not follow up, he should not look at A+CN much.
Sloan said: "He said that the feedback from the MPs... is very good. Some of the Elephant Party MPs are very satisfied with your knowledge. Some people have used this to taunt Jesse Helms in private, as if to say something about APLUS. The kid is very sensible..."
"Damn it." Song Ya stretched out his hands, "And Gordon just missed Jesse Helms' North Carolina, did he?"
"Seems……"
"You call Gordon and imply something more serious. This time I will never allow him to bargain. The Charlotte case must stop the hype, immediately." Song Ya ordered.
_
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 867: Put stubbornness in a cage

Ms. Sloan was very cautious and went out to look for a public phone again. Goodman pushed the study window open and said, "Be breathable, APLUS, and sleep for a while. Do you still have an announcement at night?"
"It's okay, I'll wait for Sloan to return."
The cool breeze that came in was a shock. Song Ya rubbed his face and walked out the door. The Mavota guarded outside has changed shifts. Now it’s the old Mike, Linda seems to have gone to rest, too, "Taraji! Come and eat. Drink it and get another blanket!"
"Good, good." Taraji agreed far away.
"Have you not slept all night?"
Mariah Carey appeared in the corner with the sound, her face was coated with a mud-green paste mask that was popular, and two cucumbers were pasted on the full apple muscles, and Song Ya was almost taken aback by this ghostly appearance. ,"Roughly the same."
"Huh, don't you go to bed? Don't mess up our show with Brenda at night." She urged.
"Well, I'll squint in the study for a while."
Song Ya took the blanket offered by Taraji, motioned to her, and then shut herself and Goodman into the study.
About ten o'clock, before eleven o'clock, he was awakened by Goodman, and Sloan returned.
"Gordon seems to be rejecting me." Sloan said seriously.
"Reject... He refused? What did he reject?" Song Ya wondered, "It seems? I don't want to hear such a vague answer at this time, Sloan."
"Gordon talked about the old things about Jesse Helms. In the 1950s, he began to openly support racist politicians. Before that, there were rumors of participating in the KKK activities. In the 1960s, he was a white man, working for Waking up before it's too late, the leader of the movement, opposed to the abolition of segregation measures on public transportation, opposed to the Civil Rights Act, opposed to the voting rights bill and almost all civil rights policies. He also opposed the same, anti-feminist, anti-abortion, and opposed federal government funding. In response to HIV and the anti-telecommunications bill, in 1993, he deliberately sang'Dixie (the unofficial national anthem of the southern states that supported slavery during the Civil War) in the elevator to the only black female senator. Corresponding to the white Yankees)'..."
Sloan relayed: "Gordon obviously hates Jesse Holmes very much. This time he caught some North Carolina politicians who supported Jesse Holmes. He said that he and A+CN reporters and editors We fought intensively for the innocent shooting of the black boy in Charlotte for more than a month. Although it is not clear whether he will stop the attack, I think we have made our position very clear."
"He is a senior media person, don't you know that this will cause trouble for his boss? Who does he think is paying him!?" Song Ya angrily threw the blanket to the ground, "Damn it, I'm in A this year Tens of millions were invested on +CN, and as a result, even Nger didn’t even watch this channel.
"He also said the reason." Sloan said.
"What reason?"
"The reason why Jesse Helms is called a'non-member' is that he confronts everyone almost every time he votes and major issues. All veto votes will be very eye-catching. Gordon said Jesse Helms Always making'wrong choices', he always fails again and again, and always stands on the opposite side of history at major moments. For example, he once stood firmly on the side of the leader of the “Watergate case”. He was forced to take the initiative to resign. He opposed the transfer of the Panama Canal to the Canal Commission and the North-Miscellaneous Free Trade Agreement, which was unsuccessful. He also firmly opposed the incumbent leader. As a result, the incumbent leader won the election and did a good job."
Sloan judged: "I think Gordon just tried to persuade you not to fear Jesse Helms through me. He thinks that old man is not terrible. The ultra-conservative white politician is now a minority, decadent, old, and current world trend. Out of place. Since he always loses, why can't we win again? This year Jesse Helms is running for re-election. With you, a powerful enemy, the Donkey Party and the black community are likely to snipe him out and support The current leader of the Donkey Party candidate won a vital seat in the North Carolina senator. This opportunity is not many, otherwise the black community will have to endure the racist for six years."
"Because I am strong, he wants to put his boss on the battlefield? Why? Why must it be me? I rushed forward. Even if I win this battle, he won't worry about losing news... What about me? You have to peel off your skin." Song Ya scolded: "What a white-eyed wolf, I should have listened to Johnson, the owner of BET..."
"He said that you are one of the richest African Americans. This is a historical choice and mission, and it does not depend on your personal will." Sloan said again.
"Shxt! I don't want to undertake any historical mission..."
I am going smoothly. Both the U.S. economy and the Chinese economy are growing strongly. At this time, I risked treason to go with a senior senator and chairman of the Foreign Affairs Committee. What is necessary? Why? "That guy is more swollen than I am. I gave him the status of the first black 24-hour news station leader as a top media person. He thought he was really a black American public opinion leader? This station is not even black himself. Look! I...I'm getting annoyed by losing money!"
"Sloan, what do you think of Gordon's suggestion?" Goodman asked.
"Although Jesse Helms always fails in Congress, he has surpassed the influence of ordinary politicians. He is a pole of U.S. politics, although this pole is very unpopular with African Americans. This year's elephant party leader candidate Bob Dole was his ally. In the Watergate case and the Keating Five cases, he protected a number of prominent political leaders, including the Elephant Party, which we had cooperated with in the textile quota case. Senator McKean..."
Sloan said: "Although the current commander hates him, he still needs to use his consistent toughness as the chairman of the Foreign Affairs Commission to deal with the United Nations, Europe, Mao Zedong, China and some Central and South American back garden countries, and strive for more favorable negotiations for himself. status."
"That's it! I won't do that kind of stupid thing!" Song Ya became more annoyed as he listened, and said loudly, "No one would think there are too few enemies! You..."
‘Boom boom! At this time Mariah Carey smashed the door outside, "APLUS! It's almost noon! Do you want me to bring sleeping pills in?"
"I don't eat that stuff!" Song Ya responded.
"Then go to sleep!" she yelled: "We have a TV show to be on tonight!"
"You call Gordon again. I only give him one chance. I want to see the effect of the A+CN evening news tonight." Song Ya ignored her and ordered Sloan.
"Otherwise?" Sloan asked.
"Otherwise... I don't know, but he must realize that he is not qualified to bargain with me!" Song Ya replied: "Today is not the time for him to show some media people's persistence and stubbornness."
‘Boom boom! The door is being smashed again.
"OK, I will continue to communicate, you go to sleep, you are indeed in a bad state." Sloan opened the door, Mariah Carey had already dropped the mask, holding her chest in her arms, waiting outside domineeringly.
"It's time for me to go golfing in Washington, and wait for my good news, APLUS."
Goodman smiled at the two who are still the husband and wife, patted Song Ya's arm again, and followed Sloan away.
"Go to bed! Go!" Mariah Carey ordered like a child, "Look at what you look like now. You can shave when you wake up. It's best not to leave dark circles..."
Go... Forget it, Song Ya yawned, "I see." He walked into the bathroom of the guest room.
"Is there any danger? It's very serious. I rarely see you getting angry like this."
While taking a shower, Mariah Carey’s voice sounded outside the shower.
"Is there? I'm in good mood? I was excited when I didn't argue with you." Song Ya replied.
"I mean your opponents, you see, you also know that your attitude towards me has never been bad..." she complained.
"Sorry, my temper really needs to be changed. Many people say I am too paranoid."
Song Ya wrapped the bath towels and opened the glass door of the shower room. Mariah Carey had already left.
He did not go to bed right away. In the living room, Hamlin, Sutton, father and son, and Donovan and Hayden who finally arrived from Los Angeles watched the noon news on various stations. The conservative TV station not only published Dan The full text of Burton’s speech also exposed copies of some witnesses’ testimony, “APLUS is very close to the prison, and I believe that the federal government will soon launch a formal investigation into the allegations of Danburton,” the conservative news anchor said.
"It's all relatively brief and not very powerful, but...this matter is less and less like what CUU calls a'farce'."
Evaluation of the old man Passy Sutton.
"That's it for the time being, I want to sleep for a while." Song Ya didn't respond to him, squeezing smiles at Mariah Carey, who was standing by the wall, and silently walked into the guest room.
In the evening, he took Sloan and others to the talk show studio to wait for the live show recording, and of course Mariah Carey and Brenda.
"Your situation is a bit bad, APLUS." Mariah Carey's agent Sandy Glen said: "Our friends in Hollywood have tried their best to help."
"I know that I will thank them when I look back, and you also help me call Mr. Geffen."
Hollywood tycoons basically hate Dan Burton and Jesse Helms. Same-sex brotherhood tycoons Sandy Glen and David Geffen are especially so, but this love Songya must bear.
"Well, don't worry, we are on one side." Sandy Glen nodded.
On time, Sloan pressed the TV remote control to switch to the Comcast Free Channel where the A+CN Evening News was located. He still did not convince Gordon.
"Charlotte's family of the black man who died for innocence has not yet received a fair response from the local law enforcement agency. We appeal again..."
Gordon is still broadcasting the news in his signature voice.
"Fxxk!" Song Ya was furious about the matter in front of Mariah Carey and Sandy Glen, and calmed down his emotions with his hands covering his face. "If you find a fixed phone, use the TV station." He whispered. Order Hamlin.
"Gordon, you're playing with fire, do you know what you're doing!?" Song Ya couldn't bear it anymore, and went directly to the electric scolding after watching the evening news.
"You should fight those people firmly, otherwise, why should people think of you as their own?" Gordon was also very emotional, and he asked, "So why are you buying the media and getting the news station? Retreat if you receive a little threat from a politician? Then why do you join the trade? I'll resign too!"
"I need influence, not trouble!"
Song Ya was filled with lawsuits by this guy, "If I spend so much money on the black community and it ends up like this, then why should I ask for trouble? Maybe I shouldn't give you this opportunity Gordon , Don’t forget it’s me..."
"I am very grateful, but I can't give in to a KKK at all. Sorry, APLUS, you can fire me as much as you can, or I can resign at a chance." Gordon is very determined.
"I'm not talking about this." According to Sloan's instructions, Song Ya firmly will not admit that his remarks are related to specific events on the phone, otherwise it would be worse if Gordon secretly recorded evidence.
"Let me do it, boss, your enemies are dying old guys." Gordon persuaded.
"So you are not going to accept my opinion?" Song Ya took a deep breath and asked.
"I act according to my conscience."
"Fxxk! You incompetent guy, if you really have a conscience, you shouldn't make A+CN like this. I sprinkled tens of millions on this TV station. In the end, you didn't make money and you got a shit?"
"TV station is a very long-term business. You can't do well with this kind of mentality."
"I don't want you to teach me! You eat my flowers and mine..."
I was yelling, ‘click’, the landline plug was directly pressed by Sloan, "He has already made the choice APLUS, what is the use of these now? Why don’t you think about what you plan to do next?"
"your advice?"
"At this time, Gordon is dismissed and replaced. As long as he casually makes a fuss, there will be an uproar without evidence, and it will directly affect your perception of the African-American basics." Sloan said.
"Of course I know, I don't fire him."
Song Ya dialed another phone call, "He eats mine and wears mine and dares to play with me personality, then I will fight for the loss of interests and teach him a profound lesson!"
"What lesson? Don't use violence at this time..."
"No, I came up with an idea in bed in the afternoon." Song Ya did not directly answer: "I am APLUS, please help Mr. Roberts."
"Little Roberts of Comcast?" Sloan asked, "You didn't discuss with us, don't be impulsive about APLUS."
"I have no urge."
The call was transferred to the boss of Comcast, "Hey, Mr. Roberts, I haven’t talked for a long time. What? I have a new idea... In this way, I know that the ratings of A+CN have caused a lot of Big trouble, is there still a period of time before your free channel promotion resources expire? Haha... guess what? I feel that these help is of little significance to A+CN, so just move all the columns of A+CN to How about paid channel 88?"
Sloan heard the eyes light up.
"I know, I know it hasn't been opened yet, but it's a good thing for you, isn't it? You can give the resources to the next channel to be promoted, me? I accept my fate... Yes, I don't feel much effect, A+CN That's it~www.mtlnovel.com~ It may be better to switch to Channel 88 early, at least to be able to charge earlier."
"No... the ten million promotion plan does not need to be advanced. It's okay. I can bear the loss of audience during this period. It is nothing more than losing a little more money... just as a redemption for A+CN not meeting our cooperation expectations. Okay. Haha, whatever you think? Do you agree? That's it for now? Well, okay, I'll let the lawyer go to you tomorrow. We're done? Great!"
"Finish!" Song Ya hung up.
"A+CN no longer appears on Comcast's premium channels, so..."
Esloan’s dexterity can of course be reflected, "It means that there will be no audience at A+CN during the time difference between the 10 million promotion plan. No matter how Gordon performs, it is equivalent to achieving our goal. "
"Yes, I am the boss, so I don’t bother to spend too much time and energy arguing with the senior executives. Gordon wants to play stubbornly with me. Well, I just turn off his stubbornness directly at the higher channel resource level. Get in the cage!"
Song Ya sneered: "He is right, TV station is a long-term business, then I will lose money and run it slowly!"
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 868: How long will a person go through

‘APLUS, your hearing was very good yesterday. ’
'haha, thank you. ’
‘It seems that only one MP is causing you trouble. ’
‘Uh, I don’t think so. In fact, I was reminded beforehand that even in that kind of situation, occasionally something ridiculous happens, accidents... of course, but I think I’ve dealt well anyway. ’
‘Yes, but would you respond to the other party’s accusations in another way in private? I'm not Capitol Hill, so I can talk freely. ’
On the TV screen, the talk show host asked one more question. Song Ya glanced at him and smiled: “I think it’s time to dispel the stereotypes of African Americans. Just like MJ, he has made brilliant achievements in the record industry. , And then? It’s an overwhelming conspiracy theory against him. To borrow his words: “A white star has achieved cross-industry success. Everyone will praise his clever mind, and a black star has done a good business, and everyone Will openly discuss whether he used any fraudulent means and did not follow the right way. This is unreasonable and abnormal..."
"Yes, it is true, I can understand you APLUS. By the way, when did you meet Brenda? Did Mariah Carey introduce it?"
"Yes……"
In the TV lounge, ten people gathered around to watch the live video that just ended. Suddenly someone behind them snored evenly. Looking back, it was one of the protagonists, APLUS.
"Hey! This kid, the part that fell asleep on my turn?" Brenda protested dissatisfied.
"Go out and let him rest."
Mariah Carey immediately turned off the TV and pushed the Plastic Sisters, "Go out, hurry up." She ordered Linda, Sloan and others.
After driving away a large group of people, she gently covered Song Ya with a thin blanket, and then sat quietly beside her.
Song Ya was dreaming at this time.
In his dream, he was holding Little Robb, Xue Linfen, and Mariah Carey and Charis Theron with big belly to go to South America on a Gulfstream plane. I don't know why, the atmosphere in the cabin is pleasant. While chatting warmly, suddenly, the plane plunged straight into the sea, and the sirens sounded loudly.
"No! No!" He hugged Robb tightly, and screamed desperately with the girls.
"Put on the life jacket and maintain the anti-impact posture... with your feet on the ground, close your knees, leaning your head on the front seat, hands..." the captain pushed open the cab door and ordered.
"WTF?! You should go back and control the plane for me!" He shouted at the captain.
"No way, this is Bermuda!" The captain yelled desperately: "You shouldn't foul APLUS. It's all right now, everyone will die because of you!"
"What do you mean!? How do you know..."
He looked out of the porthole. There were two huge vortices on the sea that seemed to swallow everything, and the plane was diving straight toward them, getting closer and closer.
"Ah!" A second before the crash, he woke up in horror. Fortunately, it was just a dream.
Opening her eyes, Mariah Carey’s pair of nostrils were stuck in front of her like black holes, "What's the matter? A nightmare?" She asked concerned.
"Well, what are you doing?"
From this perspective, her face is a bit like a cartoon version of a rodent. Song Ya shook her head and laughed, her mood relaxed a little, and she yawned, "How long have I slept? Did you just keep staring at me like this... Look?"
"That's it!"
Mariah Carey refused to admit it, "It's only a few minutes...Will you not rest this afternoon?"
"No, I haven't closed my eyes in bed in the afternoon."
In the afternoon he was very sleepy, very sleepy, and hadn't slept well for a long time, but Gordon's sudden and unpleasant attitude made him toss and he couldn't close his eyes. Song Ya sat up and said, "What time is it? Linda and the others? "
"Outside, it's almost eleven o'clock in the evening." Mariah Carey asked, "Is the hearing a lot of trouble?"
"No, I can do it." Song Ya shook his head, "Let's go back to Tribeca, too."
"Ok."
She went to open the door again, "Clean up, we're going now." She asked the two men to start preparing to leave.
Brenda hurriedly turned on the TV, and the interview was going on until he put his ear to Mariah Carey's belly, and the two showed off their love.
"I said I'm leaving! Brenda..." Mariah Carey stopped to read this paragraph before blaming Brenda dissatisfiedly.
"It's wonderful, Mimi..." Brenda looked back and forth at the silent two with regretful eyes, and was pushed hard by Sandy Glenn to get out of the lounge.
"Let's go."
Now that many of his subordinates don’t even know about the divorce, this Brenda, fortunately, can control his mouth for the time being. Song Ya put up his arms and let Mariah Carey hold them naturally. The two cuddled together and walked out of the TV station building. .
Turn your heads sideways to each other, smile at the paparazzi and wave your hands perfunctorily.
"Where did we talk?" she asked.
"What?" Her extended Lincoln's back seat was wide, and Song Ya changed to a comfortable lying position.
"Your trouble, maybe I can help." She said.
"No, I can do it myself."
Song Ya curled up her lips, "But thank you, Mimi."
"Don't be aggressive, you are always like this, machismo." She complained dissatisfiedly: "I am four years older than you."
"In my eyes, you will always be the twenty years old when we first met, and now you are younger than me, girl." Song Ya interrupted.
"I hate..." She was very fond of sweet talks, pouting and slapped the man's arm. "This is a nice person. If I were a boy, I might be the best friend of my life with you."
Unfortunately, you are not. So, after the divorce...
Song Ya couldn't laugh a bit, turned his head and looked out the window silently. It was the continuous rain. In this situation, his guilty heart was slightly impulsive, and he secretly said sorry to the little girl Beyoncé. Oh, by the way, I wrote you a song, Linda."
Ask Linda in the front seat to give her the lyrics and music of IfIWereaBoy.
"Humph..."
She watched seriously and don't read, "If I were a boy, even if it was only for one day, I would get up early in the morning, just go out with my clothes, and then drink with my brothers, soak up women, and rush to beat him if I see who is not pleasing. Don’t be responsible..."
"If I were a boy, I think I could understand how to love a girl, I swear I will become a better man, I will listen to her every word, because I understand how painful loneliness is, when you lose When his love is heartbroken, he takes everything you give for granted and is worthless..."
Seeing this, she moved her long hair away with her fingers, quickly wiped the corner of her eyes, looked out the other side of the window and choked up: "Really, you know where you are wrong, and the one you say and sing is better than the other, but What's the use of an old problem that can't be corrected? Huh!?"
After waiting for a long time without waiting for the answer, Song Ya was asleep again.
‘Absurd, absurd, I don’t know what is absurd in this? Is it ridiculous to expose a thief who betrayed the national interest? I don't understand. CUU has lost the basic ethics for political differences. The APLUS they support is not an honest guy. I don't care if African Americans support him or not. Believe me, I have enough evidence to send him to court or even prison...’
The latest interview footage from Danburton is being broadcast on the car radio.
"What a boring white guy! Turn it off, Mike. Uh, I'm not referring to you..." Mariah Carey was so angry that she used a discriminatory word.
Old Mike glanced in the rearview mirror and found that Song Ya was asleep. Manhattan was very congested today. There were always cars outside honking the horn impatiently. He switched the radio to the Country Channel and turned down the volume.
Howmanyroadsmustamanwalkdown how long a person has to go through
Beforetheycallhimaman can become a real man
Bob Dylan's Blowinginthewind sounded in the carriage.
Howmanyseasmustawhitedovesail pigeons have to fly several major seas
Before shesleepsinthesand can settle down on the beach
Howmanytimesmustthecannonballsfly how much gunfire
Beforeforeverbanned can we get peace
Theanswer, myfriend, isblowinginthewind
The answer, my friend, is floating in the wind
Theanswerisblowinginthewind
The soothing music made Song Ya sleep soundly. He curled up into a comfortable posture, grinding his teeth like a child.
"This guy, it seems to be really exhausted, deserves it." Mariah Carey stared at his angular face and pulled out his hair proudly.
Not willing to wake him up, with little strength, "Uh, uh..." Song Ya hummed unconsciously.
"Being a man is not easy, Miss Kelly." Linda said, looking back at Song Ya.
Mariah Carey then stroked the man's hair lightly like a dog, and read the lyrics again.
The convoy slowly shuttled through the turbulent traffic of Manhattan. No one in the car talked anymore, only the sound of rain on the roof, the horns outside, and Bob Dylan's songs.
Howmanyyearsmustamountainexist how long will the peak stand
Beforeitiswashedtothesea is the vicissitudes of life
Howmanyyearscansomepeopleexist how long will people wait
Beforeallowedtobefree can be free
Howmanytimescanamanturnhishead alone has to look back several times
Andpretendthathejustdoesn\'tsee can pretend to be blind
Theanswer, myfriend, isblowinginthewind
The answer, my friend, drifts in the wind
The answerisblowinginthewind is gone with the wind
"What's this?" Chicago, Comcast's free channel was again the turn of the A+CN column, and a director pointed to the video curtain wall of the control room, "Who put it up!?" he asked.
"I don't know, it's not us. I'll go and ask Mr. Gordon." The column editor saw the line in the corner of the screen and hurriedly went to call the director in.
"Starting from next Monday, this station's program will be transferred to channel 88 for broadcasting, please continue to follow us..."
Gordon slowly said the sentence, and after thinking about it, he understood, his expression suddenly became extremely frustrated, "Fxxk, what a strong kid, no matter what you do, you will never stop. Even if he burns his own rice knife for nothing..."
He slumped against the wall and muttered to himself: "Cruel, fast, and can't even wait for the sun the next day..."
"Who? Is it Mr. Roberts from Comcast? He can't stand our ratings anymore? A surprise attack? We signed a broadcast contract! It's not time to move yet!" the column editor exclaimed distressedly. Tao.
Gordon didn't answer as his face was ashen.
"They broke the contract! We must fight back immediately. Give APLUS a call, Mr. Gordon! Mr. Gordon?"
The editor of the column found that Gordon was in a trance and urged.
It's about the company's future and personal development, and other staff are also paying attention.
"Of course, of course, I will..."
Gordon escaped from the house when the assistant brought the cell phone, "Mrs. Flock."
"Hello, Mrs. Flock."
"Just call me Alicia." Illinois governor's wife, Alicia Flock, who is also A+CN legal counsel, said in a lawyer's stylized language: "I have something to notify you. Just now, on behalf of Mr. APLUS, I have A new agreement with Comcast and Northern Trust for the A+CN broadcast contract..."
"You haven't even asked my opinion." Gordon said coldly: "Don't even say hello..."
"Sorry, this is a joint decision of the management. A+CN can also get subscriber income earlier, right?"
Alicia chuckled, "In fact, this is a good thing, you should be happy, Mr. Gordon, A+CN still needs your continued leadership."
Howmanytimesmustamanlookup How many times does a person look up
Beforehecanseethesky can see the sky
Howmanyearsmustonemanhave how good a person listens
Beforehecanhearpeoplecry can you hear the cry of others
Howmanydeathswillittake how many lives will fall
\'Tillheknowsthattoomanypeoplehavedied to know that deceased being ~www.mtlnovel.com~Answer, my friend, drifting in the wind
The answerisblowinginthewind is gone with the wind
:. :
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 869: Okay

"Thank you all fans, AMA jury and ABC TV station for giving me this nomination, thank you, I also want to thank the production team of Daydream Album..."
In this year’s awards season, at the All-Mi Music Awards at the end of January, Mariah Carey was shortlisted for the most popular female pop and rock artist and the most popular female soul and rhythm and blues female artist, and will use Fantasy as the opening. Performance.
At the end of February, at the Grammy, she also got the opening treatment, and she performed with BoyzIIman on OneSweetDay, which is still dominating the B chart. The nomination has not yet been released, but according to reliable news from Sony Columbia Records, she can at least get the best album of the year. More than five items including the best single of the year.
The daydream album was really a success for his wife, so when Song Ya woke up from the next day, when Meimei woke up, she was on the sofa in the living room, winking at the camera and pre-recorded the short film of the AMA-nominated testimonials. The box office loss is forgotten.
"For the Grammy Awards again, you go to the top floor terrace and wait for me. I will change my clothes first." After recording two episodes, she was very interested, and while instructing the camera team to lead assistants, makeup artists, hairdressers and others to The cloakroom rushed happily.
"The Grammy nomination hasn't been confirmed yet?" Song Ya was very strange.
"The possible nominations are all pre-recorded. I will go to the Bahamas right away. When the Grammy announces the nominations, there is no time to come back..."
She will fly to the Bahamas for a vacation tomorrow, staying for more than 20 days, and come back on the eve of the AMA awards ceremony at the end of the month, and she will not go to meet her until the Golden Globe awards ceremony in the middle of the month.
"How is your movie box office this week?" In such a good mood? Then I will give you a little blow, Song Ya asked her back.
"Not bad."
She was not hit, and she ran away with her skirt.
"Let me see the North Rice box office list this week." Song Ya asked Taraji to report on the box office.
This week is considered off-season. The first one is Twelve Monkeys, Bruce Willie and Brad Pitt’s sci-fi suspense blockbuster, the others are old faces, the cat and mouse game still has a box office of 5 million, and Xingmeng tears... unexpectedly There is no bottom line, even if it was significantly compressed to two hundred theaters in the early 20th century by Fox, they also got 1.5 million box office results.
"Then if it counts as a single library result... it was actually improved compared to last week? I thought..."
Although she has no time to get distracted lately, Song Ya also knows that the film’s reviews are miserable. It is said that Jude Law, the male protagonist, has lost even the protagonist of the infinitely inclined romance film "Imitated Love", but the female protagonist is in the limelight Where is Claire Dennis who is upright.
Also because of the need to squeeze the imitation love at the same time, Claire Dennis lost to the heroine competition of "Romeo and Juliet Modern" to Amy Adams, who was dedicated to the role and had strong support.
"She seems to have bought the box office." Taraji pierced.
"Really?" Song Ya looked at her agent, Sandy Glen.
"Well, she asked me to buy some, otherwise I might not be able to stay in the theater next week, so I can't make up for the release time of one month."
The abnormal box office data cannot be concealed from industry insiders, and Sandy Glen is too lazy to pretend, "At that time, the global box office will probably be able to equalize the production cost, and the data will be much better in all aspects."
"You know that according to this data, her investment is basically a waste of money? Still spending money for vanity?"
What's the use of flattening the cost at the box office? She couldn't get the money back for her ten million dollars, but instead spent another sum of money to buy the box office for face.
"DIVA." Sandy Glen shrugged.
Song Ya rolled his eyes, and now he has no time and standpoint to interrogate this. Besides, it’s fifty steps to laugh a hundred steps. He spent 35 million on the capital injection case of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, and A+CN is also fast. Twenty million dollars, making money is still far away.
After the divorce, the property, small island, and private jet worth 50 million will no longer belong to me, and there will be more than 10 million that will be paid to Charis and her children year by year, even if I print money faster Also hurt...
"The Chicago police received the report, but it was not submitted by Dan Burton, but from a conservative white organization."
Goodman, who had just finished golfing with John Liu in Washington, rushed back. "The FBI spokesperson said that they are following the allegations of Dan Burton, but Dan Burton also did not submit all the evidence against them, because the current public evidence comes from Barn Chemical’s former employees have doubts about the credibility of their testimony. They will follow up on the matter, but they will not initiate a formal investigation against you until new conclusive evidence is obtained."
"While you were sleeping, Dan Burton told me that he had submitted all the evidence to the Senate Judiciary Committee and the Foreign Affairs Committee. He himself has more important constituencies and state affairs to deal with, such as the sanctions bill against Cuba."
The three he brought back are all good news. Chicago is guarded by the governor and a large number of friendly politicians. Basically, he will not be upset. The FBI Director Fries is a fencer, and the leader should be suppressing him. From Danbo Toon’s latest attitude is that his kindness to Jesse Helms and his intercession through the elephant party politicians on John’s side should have had an effect. Now it’s up to the two Senate committees to still appoint independent prosecutors. The officer pursued the matter.
When the bureaucracy encounters a hot issue that it does not want to deal with, it just says one word: procrastination, and today's new development fits this model.
"The vice chairman of the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee is a member of the Donkey Party. If Jesse Helms approves of your actions on A+CN, he will drag it for a while, and it will basically be like all the past little storms in Wenshan, Washington. It was forgotten.” Sloan was also optimistic: “I feel that politicians are also very afraid of you, not because of your friends in politics, but because of your appeal to the black community. They are afraid of another Los Angeles riot.”
"Well, it sounds okay."
Song Ya nodded in approval, "Do you have any new suggestions?"
"I think A+CN is still a hidden danger. I am not saying that Gordon will continue to be uncomfortable, but that your shareholding ratio in that news station is too large. What it says now, everyone will think it is your instruction Yes, you only need to own about 30% of the shares like the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and maintain control of the board of directors."
Sloan said: "The Roberts family only owns a small number of shares in Comcast. On the one hand, they have good control over the company, and on the other hand, they don't need to be hated by the anchors like you for doing anything."
"I want to introduce new investors for A+CN, but who would be willing?" Song Ya frowned and thought.
"Public or charitable money is best. Just like the New York City government is to Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, those managers are sometimes very generous. After all, they don’t spend their own money, and they generally don’t challenge the control of private shareholders. right."
Sloan came up with an idea, "You can set your sights on friends in Chicago."
"I know what you mean, but the trouble for the Inner City Broadcasting Company also comes from this. Once the city government is replaced by the ruling party, all previous conveniences will become trouble."
Song Ya said: "Otherwise, Wrangell would not have to deal with the New York City Council's request to withdraw the Apollo Theater."
"Your enthusiasm for investing in politicians and money is beyond the usual level~www.mtlnovel.com~ So besides helping you solve problems, politicians have to help your business a little more, right?" Sloan said.
"But don't fall into the same pit repeatedly. Although you put A+CN in the cage, the audience will be greatly reduced from next Monday, but it is impossible to guarantee that there will be a second similar incident." Goodman warned: " Otherwise, what Gordon will say and do in the future will all be counted on you."
"Can you be sure that Jesse Helms attacked me for the violent law enforcement case in Charlotte?"
Song Ya asked.
"It should be, otherwise Dan Burton's attitude won't change so quickly." Sloan said, "I asked Remy, and his guess is the same."
"Of course, the hilt of the knife is still in Jesse Helms' hands, and the evidence is sent to the Foreign Affairs Committee. It is his initiative to send an independent prosecutor. We still need to continue to observe."
Goodman said: "You have to keep a low profile recently."
"Well, I'm back to Chicago for class." Song Ya nodded, anyway, no matter what negative news is encountered, it is a very good way to hide from the ivory tower and wait for the heat to pass.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 870: List of potential witnesses

In January of this year, it was time to release EarnedIt's singles and hit the charts. Because Chalice was too eye-catching in the MV of that song, Song Ya was afraid that she would be caught up in the media and the pregnancy would come out early, so temporarily It was replaced by AiSeEuTePego, which went from Brazil all the way to South America to Spain and Italy.
The Western-speaking population and purchasing power of the United States are gradually forming a climate, and recently Latin songs have a tendency to pick up among mainstream English listeners. From the tracking after the listing, the effect is somewhat polarized, and the sales are good, but the ranking results are very bad. Most radio stations and public places will not play Spanish songs.
In fact, this is also good, Song Ya has no heavy publicity tasks, and it is indeed a good time to take this opportunity to hide back to campus.
"I am leaving."
In front of the Gulfstream 4SP at the airport, Mariah Carey rarely took the initiative to give a hug without a spotlight, "See you in the Bahamas."
"Well, see you in the Bahamas, don't play too crazy."
Song Ya touched her belly and nodded. She wants to go to the Bahamas first. Godmother Patty Rabel and many friends in the music and fashion industry were also invited to go randomly, plus a large group of backing singers, dancers, stylists and other staff who depended on her to eat, they couldn’t fit on a single flight. She seems to have been preparing for the Caribbean island holiday party over there for a while.
After the Golden Globe Awards ceremony, I will bring my friends to meet up.
"Humph..."
She squeezed out a smile, turned around and stepped onto the boarding ladder, stopped twice and waved goodbye.
"Song Asheng was asking if he could come back, but I refused."
Goodman watched the hatch closed, and waved goodbye to Song Ya, saying: "Those conservative congressmen may be deliberately lowering our alertness. We cannot relax now."
"Then what about my tax filing this year? It's the tax season." Song Ya asked. Song Asheng is his most trusted personal accountant, so Edward and former Barn Chemical employees who provided testimony to Danburton would mistake him for his relatives.
"By March or April, you should be able to see the situation clearly." Goodman replied: "It's a big deal to apply for an extension to the IRS. I feel that Song Asheng is a little brave, and he knows too much about you."
Lao Song is trustworthy enough, but he really hasn't been ‘tested’. As one of the key three in the Barn Chemical case, if the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee really sets up an independent prosecutor, he will face a big test.
Danburton did not continue the pursuit, but all the allegations in his hand were still submitted to the two committees. The initiative is still in the hands of Jesse Helms and cannot be taken lightly.
"The former general manager of the Barn Company hired a lawyer, and John Liu is no problem. Jesse Helms will not involve the former chief and the minister of defense and other elephant party colleagues. As long as they are not officially summoned, I suggest Song Asheng Don't come back for the time being, it's the safest for us."
The two waited for the Gulfstream 4SP to rush into the skies, and got into the car together. "If the three key figures have no problems, then we can focus on dealing with potential secondary witnesses." Goodman broke his hands and said: "Tao Dow’s former vice president and other senior executives are not counted, because we did not include those technical documents in the Barn’s asset list during the process of reselling Barn’s. From beginning to end, those documents were resold with the subsequent 100 million yuan. The transaction has nothing to do. So only Will Gardner, the title partner of Edward, Lockhart and Gardner Law Firm, O'Grady of Northern Trust, and other creditors on the eve of Barn’s sale, the former army Fang docked with Lieutenant Colonel Heinrich, the person in charge of the Barn Fluorescent Agent Factory. They have all witnessed the transaction between you and Barn Chemicals. They naturally read and have the asset list archive at the time, and of course Old Barn himself, and Our party whip."
"The party whip will certainly not be a problem. His chief of staff, Doug, promised to help me deal with the creditors who belong to the Chicago consortium. O'Grady of Northern Trust now manages my large stock investment and dare not disadvantage me. The people behind John Liu will also help me hint to Lieutenant Colonel Heinrich not to talk nonsense."
Song Ya analyzed one by one: "Lockhard and Gardner's law firm... can find a business to entrust them, and let Will Gardner be my attorney, so that he can be removed from the list of potential witnesses. "
"What business? Will Gardner is a person who likes to exert extreme pressure. He will speak to you when he is in danger." Goodman asked.
What's the matter? Even Peter Flock has the heart to hand over the Cook County legal aid business to Wil Gardner, the man who has been greener than him. Song Ya has no psychological barriers. He just hates Wilgard a bit. Just accept it.
"What about your suggestion?" But it has something to do with Goodman's personal interests, and Song Ya must fully consider his feelings.
"Do you have any new business to do this year?" Goodman and Hamlin's law firm have been divided into a lot of business by the governor's wife. He definitely doesn't want to spit out fat from his mouth. It must be done quickly and enough to impress the vampire Will Gardner."
"This year? I don't have any new ideas for the time being."
Without Apocalypse’s disclosure, I really couldn’t find any new investment plans this year. Song Ya thought and thought, "The only way to sell Netscape stocks to Lockhard and Gardner’s law firms. The legal income from this business should be Enough to impress them."
"O'Grady helped you get in touch with the agency?" Goodman asked.
"Well, the owner of Cytkine Pharmaceuticals, an investment company under the tycoon Picall, 0.5% of Netscape shares are traded at the stock price at the time of signing the contract." Song Ya nodded, "O'Grady basically settled for me. A lawyer’s participation is equivalent to bending over to pick up money."
"Okay, okay, that's the only way." Goodman should have a little regret in his heart, but he is very clear about his main interests, just like the attitude he agreed with Alicia to participate last time, "As long as the power can be sealed Gardner’s mouth will do."
"Sorry, Goodman, this matter is mine. I will compensate you and Hamlin's law firm in the future." Song Ya calmed him.
"In this way, Edward and Old Barn are left." Goodman's outstretched fingers are only two.
"Edward hates me too much. We had conflicts on more than one occasion. We had developed new feuds in the development of the land around the Barn fluorescent agent factory and in the election of local state representatives. He..."
Song Ya shook his head, "I have already provided testimony to Danburton, and it has little meaning to win him."
"The old Bath."
"By the way~www.mtlnovel.com~What is the old man doing now?" Song Ya asked.
"I heard that after he and his wife came back from a trip around the world, they stayed in a country club with old money in Chicago all year round, playing golf, drinking afternoon tea, sitting and chatting with old friends, and then sponsored to participate in some culture and religion. Activities, in short, enjoy your old age." Goodman said.
"Then he is still willing to come out to testify?" Song Ya asked.
"It's hard to understand his heart, you and I are not familiar with him, especially after you made a lot of money by reselling Barn Company..."
Goodman replied: "He has been ridiculed by the financial media and he is not very optimistic about you."
"What should we do? How can we fix him? An undesirable pensioner, this is not a good target to buy." Song Ya scratched his head, feeling that there are indeed not many points of entry.
"Anyway, if you go back to Chicago, find a way to re-establish contact with him," Goodman said: "There will always be a way."
"Well, let's go back to Chicago as soon as possible. I miss campus life." Song Ya nodded.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 871: You are worse than me

"Sorry everyone, each of us has a life to live in front of us. For me, the most important thing now is to return to campus and continue my studies. I will get my degree soon... so I will not take the initiative anymore. Responding to the allegations of Senator Danburton, okay? Well, that's it."
After landing in Chicago on a commercial flight, Song Ya briefly said something to the reporters who were standing guard, then bowed his head and flashed people under the **** of a large number of bodyguards.
"There are not as many people as I expected."
However, the reporter did not chase and intercept the inner and outer layers, which made him feel a bit bitter. In just two or three days, the popularity of the case has dropped rapidly. It is a good thing to say, but as a star, he always feels "not interested". Extraordinarily vigilant and unhappy.
"I still can't escape this vulgar mentality."
After getting into the car, Song Ya laughed mockingly after complaining.
"The headline is from the MJ couple, oh yes, it should be called the former couple now."
Linda was also not in a good mood, but instead of being angry for the boss, she was upset at the Elvis daughter, Lisa Presley. She handed over several freshly-baked newspapers, including regular major newspapers and gossip tabloids. .
"It turns out that the public eyeballs were all taken away by him..."
MJ is really his own killer, or savior? He always reminds himself from various angles inadvertently that he is not as popular as him, but to a certain extent, the news on his side has indeed saved him many times from the attention of everyone. Song Yabian lamented his complicated double-sided psychology. Study with great concentration.
MJ agreed to the divorce. After Lisa Presley was upset, he quickly obeyed. Since he also signed the prenuptial agreement, all the processes went smoothly and quickly. The tabloids are still wondering if this Elvis’ daughter is the same as the previous one. Similarly, when playing the princess' temper, the lawyers of the two respectively announced the so-called "friendly breakup" and "agreeed divorce" and other similar messages. Lisa Pressley asked the reporter to take pictures of her leaving Dream Manor as a sign of this marriage. The end of sex.
Then she and MJ both chose to keep a low profile and stopped talking about each other publicly, but the media would never let them do what they wanted.
Nonsense, one is the king of black pop and the other is the daughter of a white rock star. I am too sorry for the readers if this matter hasn't been ignited for a year or a half. Soon, a lot of news was exploded.
Since the 1993 case, the relationship between MJ and the media, especially the tabloids, has been very tense. In addition, Lisa Presley has been known for her perverted behavior and her inability to speak her brain since she was a child. The news broke naturally. Quick and ruthless.
There are some things that the media said in unison, which should be very conclusive. First, MJ was tricked by his wife, the daughter of Elvis, who may now be called the ex-wife. Lisa Presley treated her self-confident friend a few days ago. After bragging several times, he was quickly betrayed and made headlines in the media.
It turned out that the party who filed for the divorce first turned out to be MJ, but Lisa Presley suddenly went online. She pretended to beg MJ not to announce the matter for the time being, and gave her some buffer time. MJ agreed. Then Lisa Presley turned her head to find a reporter who was familiar with her, claiming that she and MJ had an irreconcilable conflict and must initiate a divorce lawsuit, and she would be dumped.
MJ was caught off guard by the instant reaction of Elvis' daughter, which was a magical hand, but as a man, MJ had no other choice but to take a bit of face loss and tacit consent.
But maybe some tabloids would say that she deserves the surname Presley, never expected Lisa to confide the divorce information, so this bad and **** gossip spread throughout the whole rice in a day, MJ Why divorce her has become the focus of attention.
Soon the first ex-husband Danicchio, who had two children with Lisa Presley, came into the media’s attention. The tabloids obtained conclusive evidence. After Lisa married MJ, she still kept giving Danicchi. Ao’s usual luxury hotel suites and a lot of extravagant living expenses pay for the bill, and Danicchio’s band has always been a contract artist of her record company, and he can get a good artist salary every year. In addition, because of the common Her own flesh and blood exist, and she often meets Danicio through child visits during her marriage to MJ!
This series of Sao operations is not called a lot of disconnection.
What kind of divorce is this? !
The media immediately came to a conclusion that MJ was given green by Lisa Presley. Sure, Elvis’ daughter has grown up in the spotlight since she was a child, and her teenage years of stray trips are unknown to everyone, or how gentle MJ would take the initiative to file for divorce?
This makes sense, no man can stand it, let alone the king of fashion MJ.
So the next question is, why is Lisa still unclear with her first ex-husband after marriage? This answer relates to the current split impression of the American public towards MJ.
Is that still necessary? Don’t forget, MJ likes little boys! Of course he is not interested in mature women at all, even the blonde stunner like Elvis's daughter, Lisa is not to blame! This is the unified judgment of the tabloids who have been attacking MJ since the 1993 case.
MJ is the **** of music, there is no gender, he, or he is completely free from the low-level interest of men and women, this is the fact that diehard fans who treat MJ as a god.
On the contrary, some financial media can maintain neutrality. They believe that their marriage is entirely for the political marriage between ATV and Sony’s music copyright library transaction, so MJ and Lisa didn’t have any feelings at all. Now that business is done, continue. Marriage has no meaning or value. Of course, you can go back to each family and continue your original life...
In short, Lisa Presley cheated on MJ and put a hat on MJ. All the crowds came to the same end by different paths, and they all agreed.
So news can’t be the headline of the front page, what else can be the headline of the front page?
"Poor MJ, he is so self-esteem and so sensitive..." Linda said grumblingly.
"What kind of bad things..."
Song Ya put down the newspaper and said in his heart that the media of the capital society are really stinky flies. Isn't it good to focus on meaningful things? Like my treason...
Forget it, don't, that's fine.
MJ’s reputation troubles are not over yet. The father of the "victimized boy" in the 1993 case~www.mtlnovel.com~The dentist Evan Chandler may feel that there is a chance to blackmail again, so MJ did not comply. The two sides settled in the name of claiming to take MJ to the civil court for the second time. This time he won 20 million, three times! Sixty million!
"What the **** is this..." Song Ya started to feel tired for MJ. The dentist was so insane that he caught someone sucking blood!
"The civil settlement agreement between him and MJ must contain confidentiality clauses. MJ has repeatedly claimed that he was wronged and paid a settlement fee of 20 million just because he did not want to be disturbed by the case in his life and work. Such words and deeds can be seen. It is an unauthorized interpretation and blatant violation of the details of the settlement agreement, and should be included in the behavior that is not permitted by the confidentiality clause, so Evan Chandler's second complaint does not necessarily lose."
Goodman gave a professional opinion.
"Hee...uh, cough cough."
Song Ya almost laughed on the spot, but taking into account Linda's feelings, he covered up the past with a cough, grabbed the copyright of my song, grabbed my headline, now is it all right? We have fallen into multiple crises of public opinion, reputation and property...
"You are worse than me, MJ..." he thought to himself.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 872: Run with illness

"By the way, do you want to book Cochrane first? Don't let the strongest black defense lawyer be invited by MJ."
If he had to imitate the Simpsons group of dream lawyers, Cochrane, who helped MJ, Simpson, and Snoop Dogg in a lawsuit, had to ask for it. That guy is recognized as having the only acquittal ability among black defense lawyers. "He is very expensive now?" Song Ya asked Goodman.
"Of course, even the Simpson case can be acquitted..."
Goodman replied: "But Cochrane will not work for MJ anymore. He has always been concerned about MJ's sudden insistence on civil reconciliation with the dentist father and son in the 1993 case. He thinks that is a stain on his winning career. , The main reason is that the client MJ’s character is too fickle and weak, and he does not think he is a good partner."
"He won't say this publicly?" Song Ya asked suspiciously.
Goodman turned his head and blinked with a smile, "Tell me privately, he is in Chicago."
"Ha, does he think I will be a good customer?" Song Ya understood the meaning of Goodman's smile, "In his capacity, don't you need to be so proactive?"
"Why not? Even successful lawyers can't sit in the office and wait for clients to come."
Goodman replied: "Besides he owns his own private jet, it is very convenient to take a trip."
In the defense lawyer industry, even without considering the skin color, Cochrane has achieved the best. He has three major advantages. He was the deputy attorney general of Los Angeles, and later also practiced and opened a law firm in Los Angeles, where the wealthy people who need defense lawyers Many, his contacts and other resources are top-notch.
In the choice of defense strategy, he is also a commander-in-chief with keen intuition and profound skills.
Also, he is very good at manipulating the public opinion of the black community, which has been very well demonstrated in the MJ case and the Simpson case.
"It is rumored that your law firm collected tens of millions of dollars from MJ in one case in 1993, is it true?"
Soon, in the highland park mansion, Song Ya met the top defense lawyer. Goodman only called on his own behalf to ask for the second price. Unexpectedly, the other party immediately came to meet in person, "I just watched Newspaper, this year MJ was entangled by that nasty dentist again, will you still act for him?
Cochran has a generous face with a bushy moustache. He moves like a bear and is cumbersome. He speaks slowly. After the greeting, Song Ya did not mention his troubles, "Please sit down, Mr. Cochran."
"Sorry, it is not convenient for me to talk about this with other people..."
Cochrane sat down slowly, "But there is a high probability that he won't act for MJ anymore. This year his troubles are not big, and the dentist is not a threat."
"Oh? Why?" Song Ya was very interested. "The dentist received more than 20 million civil settlement money, isn't it stronger?"
"Uh... the specific reason is very complicated, I can't say too much, it involves the settlement agreement between the two of them." Cochrane took the wine from Linda, "Thank you, Linda."
"Do you know each other before?" Song Yacha said and looked at each other.
"Of course, MCHammer caused a lot of trouble in the richest years." Cochran nodded.
"Others are pretty good." Song Ya commented.
"Yes, it's essentially a simple big boy who got rich." Cochran said along the way: "But only the two black lights in Chicago have the most promising future. This is recognized by our African-American legal circles."
He should be referring to himself and Jordan, "Thank you." Song Ya raised his glass towards him.
"APLUS, you are in danger right now. Being targeted by Dan Burton means that you have become the target prey of white ultraconservatives..."
Cochran warned: "I feel that your recent performance has been a little too contemptuous of the Barn Chemical case. Before I came, I studied the public witness testimony of Danburton with my assistants. There are not many pieces of the evidence chain for the conviction."
"I haven't done it or I haven't done it. I can stand up straight."
He was not his own attorney before signing, Song Ya lied nonchalantly.
"I heard that the Chicago police have received a report, and the criminal investigation will begin immediately, right?" Cochran asked: "There is also the possibility that the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee may appoint an independent prosecutor at any time. This position has the power to mobilize law enforcement resources. Big."
"Perhaps."
"You don't seem to need my help?" The barrister ran over happily, a little disappointed and displeased with the attitude of potential clients who are always playing haha, "I thought..."
"Don't get me wrong, I may indeed need your help."
It's just possible. After all, the situation has improved. His active visit was a surprise. After all, after Song Yashi's Simpson case, Cochrane became famous and also added a label in the hearts of the American public, which is to find him. The client who represented the case must have committed a crime, otherwise, who would spend a lot of money and must find him to help in the lawsuit?
In layman's terms, whoever looks for him is guilty of conscience! At least the current tendency of public opinion is this.
So Song Ya’s current attitude is precisely because Cochrane is a bit tired of fame. On the one hand, he has to plan for the worst. He needs Cochran to set a'schedule' for the possible treason felony lawsuit. On the other hand, After paying such a high price for putting A+CN in the cage, the situation has eased, and it is indeed not suitable for the outside world to learn that he is talking about cooperation with Cochrane.
"But I have not made up my mind yet. I hope you can understand Mr. Cochrane."
Song Ya asked: "Would it be convenient to disclose the fee standard of your law firm first?"
"Okay." Cochrane handed over a document.
"Wow wow wow wow..." Song Ya sighed as he watched, attorney fees, consulting fees, working hours, etc., according to this price list, he estimated that he would spend 10 million for his team in a lawsuit for a year. Around the knife, it's no wonder Simpson showed up all kinds of money after the lawsuit...
"I can give you a discount. My colleagues and I appreciate your APLUS very much." Cochrane said: "You know that I am always happy to deal with all kinds of troubles for my compatriots."
"Thank you, but my lawsuit may not necessarily open." If the money can't be paid or not, and when the time comes to form a dream lawyer team, he will not be the only one to invite, Song Ya responded.
"Are you so confident?" Cochrane didn't know everything under the counter, but he was very keen. "Based on public information, I personally feel not very optimistic. Of course you may have other information."
"APLUS is not MCHammer or even MJ. We have more and stronger political and economic relations." Linda proudly interjected for the boss, "Even Simpson is far from comparable to us."
Song Ya raised his eyelids unexpectedly, and then forced a smile at Cochrane.
"I understand I understand that all African Americans have been watching APLUS grow a little bit in the past few years, and we are all proud of it... Well, that's it."
Cochrane stood up, "I'm going to fly to another city to see a client soon, so I won't bother too much. Your manor house is very beautiful APLUS. Call me if you need it. The door of my law firm is open for you at any time. ."
"Okay, goodbye, send it to Goodman for me. Sorry Mr. Cochrane, it is not convenient for me to be photographed with you..."
"Understand."
"A Nger who can see through people's hearts." Song Ya said to Linda after watching him and Goodman go out.
"There are countless black stars he has represented, and sometimes this kind of thing can be done only by experience..." Linda turned to regret in the middle of speaking, "I was wrong just now, right? Sorry APLUS, I just think he seemed a little contemptuous just now. you."
"It's okay Linda, he didn't despise me, otherwise he would not take the initiative to offer to help, of course, also for his business. Uh, the Barn Chemical case is indeed a bit troublesome, but..."
"but what?"
"Let's put it this way, I, MJ, our governor Peter Flock, too many stars or politicians are carrying multiple lawsuits at the same time, and life is going to continue? It's okay, don't be too nervous Linda."
Previously, the subordinates who didn't understand the internal situation were too optimistic. Now Song Ya feels that the big trouble has begun to move away after a series of operations, but the subordinates seem to be more nervous than himself, Song Ya relieved her.
"Ms. Michelle is here." Taraji came in to report.
After returning from New York, Song Ya sent Dr. May back to the 3DFX headquarters, allowing Taraji to take over a lot of daily work. Anyway, he is also used to switching the black, white and yellow around him for various purposes.
"I saw Danburton on TV..."
Except for dinners and other events, Michelle rarely visits alone, so there must be something urgent when they come. After the two exchanged opinions on the Barn Chemicals case, "What's the matter? Just talk about Michelle, so many years. Friends." Song Ya asked.
"Well, we expect that Alice Palmer, my husband's primary opponent, should be able to collect signatures from voters before the 20th." Michelle was indeed anxious.
According to the last time I went to their campaign headquarters, Song Ya knew that once Alice Palmer, who had surrendered the constituency before and now had a carbine, entered the Donkey Party primary election, whether he won or lost, Michelle’s husband would fall into a moral dilemma. This opportunity was given by Alice Palmer. Now that she is back, as a man, are you still licking your face and continue to choose?
"This is to collect signatures?"
Song Ya asked Old Mike to drive Michelle, herself and Linda to a street not far from Hyde Park, and saw some black middle school students wearing school uniforms and slanting Alice Palmer's campaign slogan ribbons holding them by the side of the road Signing documents to solicit passersby, "it's a bit like posting a small advertisement," he said.
"Not all, it's mainly through election rallies, door-to-door phone calls, door knocking, etc..."
Michelle rubbed her hands nervously: "The efficiency of the rapper's signature is not high~www.mtlnovel.com~ Alice Palmer should have used all the methods that can be used. According to the intelligence, it should be only a thousand, even hundreds of."
"Uh……"
It was so difficult for the previous senator from the original electoral district to collect enough signatures. This shows how successful the sniping work of his and his wife’s campaign team is, but it seems not enough. "Don’t worry about Michelle. It’s okay for Spalmer to enter the primary election. I don’t think there is a politician with no moral blemish. Since everyone is running sick, you can win her. Life must continue."
Song Ya used her feelings to persuade her.
"Maybe, but I want to be more perfect." Michelle replied.
"Well... what do you need me to do?" Song Ya joked: "The public security in these neighborhoods is not very good. You don't want me to find gang members to stop..."
"No no, can you ask Pastor William to come and help?" Michelle waved his hand repeatedly.
"Oh! I see."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 873: Annai

The guy William was quite acquainted. After receiving a call from Song Ya personally, he immediately began to encourage the "Sheep" in the electoral district not to provide Alice Palmer with signatures, and to bring Aunt Susie with him. Publicly endorsed Michelle's husband platform.
Both are famous figures in South City. In fact, William and Alice Palmer have dealt with each other. Of course, the senior politician Alice Palmer and his predecessor, Pastor Allison, have been in friendship for many years, and Michelle’s husband is a fledgling political amateur. There is no such burden. From this perspective, it is not surprising that William chose to stand by Michelle's husband.
At the same time, as a black female politician, most of Alice Palmer’s diehard supporters are also black aunts. The likes and dislikes of this group of people are greatly influenced by the church. She herself seems to be an active believer. William’s “abandonment” was given to Alice. Palmer made a heavy blow, whether in terms of the progress of collecting signatures, the momentum of the campaign, and even her personal confidence. Coupled with the extraordinary attraction of Michelle's husband to female voters, her basic market and fundraising have been severely drained.
But it is not enough. She is only short of a few hundred joint signatures. How can she give up lightly at this time? The United States has not done a good job in the voter qualification review, and there is a lot of room for operation.
Two days later, Alice Palmer announced that only the last two hundred signatures were left, and that she could successfully qualify for the primary election tomorrow. She also prepared a rally celebration for this.
What Song Ya didn’t know was that all this was in the calculations of the campaign team behind the Michelle couple. They were waiting for this moment. That night, the Illinois Election Commission authorized law enforcement officers to raided Alice Palmer’s Running for the headquarters, the reason is that there is evidence that she has cheated during the signature collection process.
It seemed that they got the handle as they wished. The next day, Alice Palmer’s celebration rally was transformed into a de-election press conference. The former state assembly senator choked with sobs and announced that the voter’s joint office had not met expectations. Participate in the primary election again.
The Illinois State Electoral Commission also abide by the political tacit agreement and did not trouble her anymore.
"There is no need to carry the moral burden, but the political skills are quite slippery. To some extent, the couple has also begun to run sick..."
Song Ya, who heard the news, smiled and commented on Sloan.
"You are very successful in pressing Alice Palmer to the limit, haven't you? Alicia?" Sloan took a sip of the wine with his big red lips, leaving a shallow lip mark on the glass.
"We? I'm not involved in Peter's affairs..."
Alicia is really not very interested in politics. She just came back from New York from working on the Inner City Broadcasting Company. "What is the next job APLUS? My law firm can help in your Barn Chemical case. ."
"The Barn Chemical case? Where? There is no such lawsuit yet, do you want me to be accused? Alicia." Song Yana interrupted with a joke.
"Ha, it's almost like that to some extent, I'm a lawyer." Alicia was jerked.
"Don't talk about these disappointments today. Enjoy the party, two beautiful ladies." Song Ya put his hands on his left and right, and gently stroked the waists of the two evening ladies, "Sorry, I will leave first. In a moment, thank you very much for coming to Alicia."
After Dan Burton accused himself in the hearing, it was temporarily inconvenient to communicate with politicians publicly, so this time Michel Ti did not ask herself to help her husband endorse the platform. He also abide by the rules not to cause them trouble. Today Apart from Alicia who came to the Highland Park party, they were basically employees from the Chicago music scene and their own businesses.
Don't foul the law. On the verge of being caught, Song Ya tacitly doesn't bother the politicians, and the politicians quietly help all kinds of things. A gratifying trend is that politicians are more active in taking care of him than before. For example, Gore sent warning before the hearing, and Underwood asked Doug to persuade Nancy Parr in the middle of the hearing. Trisha don’t embarrass yourself. Afterwards, the consul suppressed FBI Director Fries, and failed to provide the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee with files involving his own taint, and Peter Flock exerted influence on the Chicago prosecutors in the “home” and made those The report of the conservative white man fell silent...
In the year of the election, at the beginning of the year before the generous pockets of his own money began to spread, Song Ya felt that his relationship with the politicians was in a very ‘harmonious’ moment.
“It’s not easy to get old Barn. The country club he often goes to is too difficult to enter. It is all white and all male. There is a limit on the number of members. Only when someone hangs up or quits will the club board select a substitute from the applicants. Very old-school gameplay."
He left the two women because he saw the secret signal from Goodman from afar. While continuing his studies, he happened to deal with the hidden dangers inside and outside the base camp in Chicago. “He himself basically didn’t tell the club’s old friends about it. Past events," Goodman said, closing the study door.
"Are there any trusted messengers in that club?" Song Ya asked.
"The circle is very small, and the old men are basically in retirement. They play golf, remember the past, and take some time to manage low-risk investments... At the moment, I can ask. The closest to our network is O'Grady’s uncle. A former executive of Northern Trust." Goodman replied.
"Sounds not bad? O'Grady can be trusted." O'Grady manages his own stock of hundreds of millions of dollars. "I can easily transfer the funds in his place. He dare not disadvantage me."
"His family affection is very weak, O'Grady told me that at least three years have not seen the face of that uncle." Goodman said.
"Hmm..." Song Ya thought about it. "Let O'Grady try it first. Has anyone else come? I will tell him personally."
"not yet."
The two were chatting, Sloan knocked on the door and came in, and Gordon arrived.
"APLUS."
After being repaired severely by himself in the air, the A+CN director was obviously a little confused. He entered the door and hung the coat on the coat hook and said unhappyly: "I am not a gang character, your bodyguard can't treat me like that. ."
Song Ya looked at the old Mike outside the door and exchanged glances. He should have searched Gordon outside just now, not because he was afraid of bringing weapons, but was guarding against the recording device.
"In extraordinary times, Gordon was misunderstood, please sit down. Ms. Sloan, please sit down too."
In its business, Gordon is currently the most unstable factor, even if he is now in a cage, "A+CN is okay recently?" Song Ya asked.
"We did not watch, and we were not full of 24-hour programs, so we had to buy some old news documentaries to play, because the migration time was advanced!"
Gordon was not stupid enough to mention the Barn Chemicals case and Charlotte’s murder of the black man who made the boss an enemy. He concentrated on complaining: "Our new office is not ready. Everyone has to squeeze on the first floor. In the building, that is to satisfy all the anchors and staff who broadcast continuously for 24 hours! After leaving Comcast’s free channel, the social attention of our program has dropped significantly, and the morale of the staff is very low. Someone has already told me I submitted my resignation."
"Sounds really a mess?" Song Ya sneered and secretly admired each other's distress, deserved it! Dare to disobey me!
"If it weren't for you to let Comcast advance..."
"Uh, Mr. Gordon, shall we stop discussing this matter? We both agreed outside just now." Sloan interrupted his complaint.
"What should I do now?" Gordon lay down on the sofa, "I need an extra money to rent a studio to stabilize the hearts of A+CN employees."
"The money will be transferred to A+CN's account at the scheduled time." Goodman said.
"What about this period of time?" Gordon asked: "A+CN is about to fall apart. Don't think I am alarmist. The ratings were not as expected. It just so happened that we were at the critical moment when MJ's divorce incident was soaring. M-Fxxk was migrated to Channel 88 with few subscribers in advance by Comcast! I completely missed the opportunity to comeback! We must know that many employees of A+CN are rushing to our first African-American 24-hour serious news station The great prospects of the media are willing to join since their salary reduction. After seeing no hope, those media elites have retreated one after another..."
"Gordon, if you want me to say that this is all caused by your mistakes, maybe you should apologize to APLUS first." Sloan interrupted again.
Gordon sat and shook his head again and again. The arrogant top African media man persisted for a few minutes and finally convinced him, "I can apologize, I'm sorry Mr. APLUS, I am a novice in management, I overestimate myself. But now I hope You can pay attention to the difficulties in front of A+CN..."
"It's really a pity to miss the news about MJ's divorce incident, but it's too late to regret it. Everything will be fine when the channel promotion fee of 10 million yuan arrives, I promise."
This guy is still not convinced. Song Ya and Sloan exchanged glances with Goodman, "But before that, you have to survive Gordon on your own. I think this will help you deepen your memory..." Imitate what Jesse Helms' cronies said to Sloan.
"You burned your money for nothing, just to teach me a lesson?"
Gordon was indeed dissatisfied. "Many of the Charlotte law enforcement units are the KKK with Jesse Helms! All I do is a just cause! You are betraying the ethnicity! Bow to the ultra-conservative white people, really disappointing!"
"Damn it! Gordon! Stop challenging my patience. If, I mean, if you hurt me again, get out of my business! I don't mind burning another penalty, you know Who am I!"
Song Ya’s patience is gone~www.mtlnovel.com~ yelled at him, “You must formally promise me that you will not do this again in the future, otherwise... I have asked the governor’s wife outside to prepare the legal documents for dismissing you. Okay, you can call the lawyer now. Today, in this house, we will finish the matter! I have no patience to please an executive who will burn me 20 million dollars in vain. Failed Gordon! Did you know that News Corp. only gave him a budget for inviting Roger Ayres to organize FOX’s 24-hour cable news station? Millions, only a few million dollars! So their studio I had to rent it next to the subway line, and the recording of the show would be interrupted every time a train passed! That's FOX, which is much richer than me! Don’t let me stay here, be stubborn, and be blessed! Betray BET After being swept out by my A+CN, do you want to maintain your status as a top African media person? Don’t dream!"
After the roar, Gordon sank on the sofa with a gloomy face and said nothing, and the study fell into a dead silence.
"Gordon, you must make this guarantee today." Ms. Sloan poured Gordon a glass of wine, "APLUS was just an angry word from a young man. Everyone liked you very much."
"I understand, I promise..." Gordon threw his neck up bitterly and killed him, "I promise I won't do anything out of the ordinary... I promise, I'm sorry APLUS, and I apologize to you again."
_
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"Goodman, at that time, send a trustworthy lawyer to follow me, Northern Trust and Comcast's 10 million promotion fee into A+CN, and use a senior position to supervise the use of this money to restrain Gordon. Keeping an eye on the topic of the news, I still can’t rest assured of his apology and assurance today."
After Gordon walked out of the study and did not stay at the party, Song Ya raised the curtains and stared at the taillights of his car driving away from Highland Park.
"Okay, how about King Wexler? She is very capable." Goodman nodded.
"Jimmy's girlfriend? Okay." Song Ya recalled. Jin was a young lawyer at Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm. He was very beautiful. For a while, I often saw her and Goodman's brother Jimmy. Double-in pairs.
"Huh?" Goodman frowned, he didn't seem to know it.
"Uh, don't you consider Alicia's feelings? A+CN legal business belongs to her Flock and Argus law firm." asked a close friend of the Sloan Gang.
"This has nothing to do with legal work. Hamlin's law firm and I help APLUS manage A+CN's parent company A+ copyright and investment management company. Of course, we have the right to monitor the flow and use of this fund." Goodman retorted.
"Yes, that's it. Ms. Sloan, please invite Alicia."
Of course Song Ya trusted Goodman's people more, and gave a serious order, "I will explain it to her alone, I believe she will not have any opinions."
"Ok."
"OJ Simpson has no money? Why did he not hire a dream lawyer team to help get rid of the murder in the civil lawsuit that will be held next month? Those criminal identification experts can't help in civil lawsuits. Even Cochrane doesn't need it. Is he too careless? ’
'Simpson has more than one civil lawsuit, at least three, the distribution of his murdered ex-wife's inheritance, his struggle for custody of the children with his ex-wife's parents, and the two deceased in the criminal case, his ex-wife and the restaurant. The civil compensation proposed by the family of the waiter...He may indeed be unable to afford Cochrane, and after Cochrane has achieved the perfect achievement of acquittal in criminal proceedings, he may not be willing to help him win a civil case with a lower rate. Losing is bad for Cochrane's reputation. ’
‘Lower winning percentage? Is there a high chance of a settlement in a civil case? ’
‘Lower, some evidence that is not accepted by the court in criminal trials is permitted in civil trials, such as polygraph data, such as some recorded evidence...’
‘How much will Simpson lose if he loses? ’
"A lot, but he has been lucky to escape criminal responsibility. Civil cases can be solved with money. For him, what does he spend more money on? Of course this is my personal feeling."
‘According to the latest polls, Quanmi holds the same idea as you in the majority. ’
‘Well, and he should have bought relevant insurance before. Unlike criminal felony, part of the civil compensation can be paid by the insurance company. Therefore, compared with the sky-high remuneration of the Dream Lawyers, it may be a little more economical for him. ’
‘Haha! There are so many ways! ’
‘Yes, in the Commonwealth System, how to reasonably use legal weapons is a very profound knowledge. ’
‘So we invite you to be a guest, right? ……Doctor, thank you for your wonderful explanation, we laymen have no way of getting started, and I believe most TV viewers are the same. So... the next topic, what about MJ's new troubles? ’
The lights in the study were all turned off, and only the small TV screen was still on. In a talk show on Channel 88, the host and guests were still chatting about the new case of Simpson and MJ. Talking, as if you can talk until the world is destroyed.
This kind of talk show is the most economical. There is no need to go out on location or too many editors and editors. In addition to the host and director's salary and guest announcement fees, other costs are probably studio rental costs.
The TV sound was turned on very loudly to cover up the intense and embarrassing noise from the sofa.
‘The dentist father and son who got his 20 million settlement gold? I personally think they are still hesitating...’
‘Hesitate? They claim 60 million yuan. ’
‘The more the amount of the claim, the higher the litigation cost. They already have a huge sum of 20 million in their hands. The father and son have spent their entire lives on drinking and drinking. Do they really dare to invest a lot of money to bet on this? Hard to say. MJ’s reaction was fierce this time. He should not be willing to be blackmailed again. The possibility of reconciliation is extremely low...’
‘They haven’t initiated a lawsuit yet, have they? ’
‘Yes, it’s probably just a stage where the wind is released to test the reaction of public opinion. The effect is not very good. They are too greedy. Uh, to be more rigorous, it was the dentist himself. That Evan Chandler was too greedy. His son was underage. The father should not blame the child for all this. ’
‘MJ shouldn’t bear all of this either. All our African hearts are on the side with him. He is an extremely kind, capitalized person. ’
‘Yes, the result of the criminal trial in the 1993 case also shows all this. It was over at the grand jury stage. Maybe he shouldn’t pay the dentist, absolutely. ’
‘His body was almost destroyed by endless lawsuits, and all commercial activities had to be suspended. The choice of ending the lawsuit as soon as possible and resuming work cannot be wrong. ’
‘Anyway, too much to indulge Evan Chandler’s greed. ’
‘You are mentioning the word greed repeatedly. ’
"Yes, greed. Evan Chandler has become a bad example for many people. Recently, a gardener who has only worked on the periphery of Dreamland for a few days also sued MJ in California. Other similar small-scale lawsuits have not been discontinued. Everyone thinks he is weak and can be deceived, and they are all trying to spend his money."
'do you know? After hearing these bad things, I really want to scold someone for MJ. ’
‘Haha, it’s better not. Your personal attacking remarks now may cause you and A+CN to become a defendant and receive a fine from the (Federal Communications Commission). ’
‘Thank you for your legal advice...Doctor, then I won’t scold you. ’
‘It’s free for you. ’
"Haha, thanks again..."
"What a bad show." Song Ya panted and picked up the remote control, viciously turning off the TV. "It's smelly and long..."
"Huh..." The governor's wife sighed in contentment, and then languidly got up to pick up the clothes and socks scattered everywhere, "Is it long or you short?"
"It's long... and don't forget that there is still a party outside, I have to hurry up."
"Okay, okay, the objection is valid." Alicia didn't entangle this anymore. After laughing and joking with a judge's terminology, she quickly returned to the image of the noble and indifferent elite mature woman before entering the door. "I just heard outside, you Want to cooperate with Lockhart and Gardner?"
She has a better understanding of public and private divisions than Song Ya, and seamlessly switched to the topic.
"Yes, I have to make myself a customer to solve some of the hidden dangers in the Barn Chemicals case. You know Alicia, Will Gardner has acted for Edward before in the early M&A case of Barn Chemicals. in."
Song Ya helped her sort out the small details that might be exposed in her appearance, "Can you understand me?"
"Of course, don't forget that I was also working at Lockhart and Gardner at the time."
She understood, "Edward finally turned against Will. He thought that Will scammed him too much money, and in the end he almost lost his qualifications."
"If my Barn Chemical case has the worst outcome, that is, entering the trial stage, I believe Will has a chance for revenge." Song Ya said.
"Well, Will hates Edward very much."
Alicia nodded, "But if you form a dream lawyer team, don't forget to bring me. This is a good opportunity to increase your status."
"You are the governor's wife." Song Ya has doubts~www.mtlnovel.com~ I will convince Peter that he is him and I am me. "Alicia said.
"Okay, but I want to hear Peter personally promised me that he agreed that you would act for me in court..."
When the two talked about Peter, it was natural that they were talking about a tool man who only had a relationship of interest. Song Ya solemnly warned: "Otherwise, don't blame me Alicia."
"OK. But... appearance? After the Simpson case, Quan Mi began to reflect. It is very difficult to get a live TV license for major cases. I think the possibility of my appearance is very small." She said.
"My case is less likely to enter the court trial..." Song Ya smiled confidently: "I'm going to be a top student at the University of Chicago Law School. The subject of law is not profound to me."
"Haha, I'm proud. Can you?" Alicia smiled and hooked the bag to her arms, turning around in a circle.
"Hmm." Song Ya wiped his mouth and motioned.
"Oh yes." She took her mouth blush from her bag, pursed her lips and began to apply it.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 875: Golden Globe Awards

On January 21st, Hollywood Hilton Hotel, Golden Globe Awards ceremony.
Song Ya hasn’t met with the creators of Cat Mouse Game for some time. The box office of this movie fell below 5 million last week. This week, the number of theaters, screens, and box office continued to drop sharply. Yu Emotion finally started to exert its strength after a long and small-scale screening, and it happened to cross the cat and mouse game in various data.
Winning an award means honor, fame, and topicality, all of which have a substantial help to the box office. Therefore, the annual award season is a great opportunity for a literary film to stand up. Although the cat and mouse game is a commercial film, the producers and distributors also count on the awards. There is a second wave of enthusiasm in Ji again, and this biopic from the 1960s does have a chance. It is very praiseworthy for the commissioners, otherwise Bowei Pictures will not agree to the long-term screening plan.
With the efforts of all parties, Cat and Mouse Game was shortlisted for two awards, John Malkovich’s Best Actor in a Film Category, and Song Ya Helian’s best film score nominated by a composer.
"APLUS, didn't Mariah Carey come with you?"
When Song Ya and the composer and soundtrack who behaved stiffly due to excitement walked on the red carpet side by side, the reporters all ignored the old white man and aimed their cameras and questions at him.
"She is on vacation in the Caribbean." Song Ya smiled and settled, "I will also go in two days."
"Are you confident tonight?"
"Of course, of course..."
"I heard that you will star in a movie again this year?"
"Yes, I think you have seen the announcement made by Universal Pictures... The production companies are A+ Pictures and KM Pictures."
"Superhero movie?"
"The first African-American superhero movie, Blade Warrior..."
The scale of the red carpet outside the Hilton Hotel was very small. The cat and mouse game crew got together. Song Ya's eyes saw John Malkovich behind him appear at the end of the red carpet and immediately raised his hand to say goodbye to the reporter.
Performance awards are the center of focus. As a boss, of course, the actors must get most of the attention. After John Malkovich, Amy Adams and Jared Leto will step on the red carpet together and appear in the same frame as Amy. In front of reporters, you will be asked unanswerable gossip questions.
"Do you have anything to say about the congressional hearing!? APLUS." A reporter asked reluctantly.
"It's the past, and I have no comment." Song Ya waved his hand and turned and walked into the hotel.
The banquet hall of the Hilton Hotel is filled with round tables, basically gathered by the crew. Inside, it is star-studded. Song Ya saw at a glance Juliana Margaret, who looked very similar to Alicia and had a one-night love. Silk, she seems to have been shortlisted for the best actress in the TV category by relying on the nurse Shakarlo in the emergency room story.
There is also Alicia Silverstone who is also called Alicia, currently the hottest campus youth film actress, Xiao Li's girlfriend, uh, I don't know if it is anymore, Xiao Li himself is missing. After hitting several movies last year, he has a tendency to be overtaken by Jared Leto, who borrowed the cat-and-mouse game, and Alicia Silverstone can stabilize Amy.
"APLUS, this."
Linton, president of Hollywood Pictures, greeted him on a side table, "You should have come two days earlier, this hotel is now like the modern version of Tindo Barras's Roman Empire Romance Romance..."
"Huh, Hollywood ah?"
The star-studded handsome men and women and industry leaders gathered in a hotel. They are all very happy people. Song Ya can imagine the scene in Linton Tucao, "It's a pity, I have to go to class."
The round table was small and the seats were limited. Yeremov didn't show up at all. He opened the seat for the soundtrack and sat down beside Linton.
"I really envy you young people." Linton is proud of the current spring breeze. "Maybe we can move forward next year." He pointed to the most conspicuous round table in the front row, which belongs to heavyweight crews such as Apollo 13, "Tom Hanks is vying with us for the right to adapt the'Art of theft' film..."
After the success of the cat and mouse game, the original author Abagnell’s new book adaptation rights were fired to the top price of more than three million in the industry. Tom Hanks, who has been acting and directed by the best, is ambitious. I heard that he particularly likes that book. Book is the main player entering the field.
Song Ya looked at the round table of the Apollo 13 crew. The top Hollywood superstar Tom who is going to be the finale of the red carpet has not yet arrived. "What's your opinion?" he asked Linton.
At present, Linton and his position in Hollywood are still in an unstable, or "evaluation" period. On the one hand, the two have been consecutively successful, even if the first global box office of my life was 130 million, Cat Mouse Game Even more than this number, Linton also has a red tide and a dangerous game in collaboration with Don Simpson and Jerry Bruckheimer Film Studio.
On the other hand, the two and their respective companies have not yet gained widespread recognition. They are singers and are naturally underestimated by the film industry. The output of A+ Films is very low. If you count the number of projects on Linton, you still lose money. many.
"I will give up if it exceeds 3.8 million, what do you think? This time is half and half of us?" Linton asked.
"Wow……"
The price of just buying an adaptation right is indeed a bit high, Song Ya lamented.
"We bought the title of the cat and mouse game sequel to be released. It has a natural advantage." Linton said of his considerations, "No way, Abagnell is too cunning, he is ready to sell."
"I haven't read that one yet."
"Look at it quickly, you can finish it in one night."
"Well...what about Mr. Harvey Weinstein?" Song Ya was still worried about whether he could get the prize, craned his neck and looked for a circle in the banquet hall but failed to find the prize-winning master who promised to help.
"He is a little troublesome." Linton smirked. "This awards season he intends to promote Mila Sovino to make Ashley Judd jealous. He said that he was cheated so badly that he wanted to expose what he did. for."
"Ha, there is a fire in the backyard." Song Ya also gloated.
"There are no stupid women in this circle. It's not so easy to hug the left and the right." Linton said, "But Harvey is okay, he can always handle everything. Hey, John..."
John Malkovich with the front and rear feet is also seated. He is a nominated professional. He has been nominated for two Oscars and three Golden Globe nominations before Cat and Mouse Games, and he is all male matchers. "You have great hopes this time. Linton greeted him, "It's your turn this year."
"hope so."
John Malkovich is a very chic person in reality. His most popular time was in 1988. At that time, he starred in Warner’s blockbuster Dangerous Relationship as a male lead, a charismatic character combining prodigal sons, love saints, and bad men. The film gathered a lot of famous stars at the time or later, such as Glenn Close, Michelle Pfeiffer, Uma Thurman, Keanu Reeves and so on.
It's a pity that his appearance has been criticized, no one questioned his acting skills, but not handsome enough is a flaw. Now eight years later, his head is beginning to bald, and the opportunity to play that role is gone.
"I'll go over and say hello."
While they were chatting, Song Ya saw that Amy was also walking here holding Jared Leto’s arm. He got up with excuses and left first, and exchanged glances with Amy who passed by. www.mtlnovel.com~ Then I went to the story table in the emergency room and exchanged greetings with the Catherine and his wife representing Amperin Entertainment.
"Catherine, George..." He shook hands with the crew, including George Clooney, who had left the crew to join the film industry.
Julianna Marguerite had never seen him before, and he would not lick his face anymore, and even missed his eyes. He bent over and chatted with Catherine a few words about the blade warrior, and then suggested to Catherine. Next, the two went to find the distributor of Blade Warrior, Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures.
"It’s been less than a month since the beginning of the Valentine’s Day sequel to dance my life. When will you pick up a show with the children to promote it?" Ron Meyer later mentioned another film he collaborated with. .
After that, he flew to the rational and emotional crew, chatting with Ann Li, president of the publisher Columbia Pictures, and John Carly, who also manages Sony Columbia Records.
When the big fat man Harvey Weinstein arrived with Mira Sovino in his arms, he hurried to block the opponent's path.
It's not difficult to get through Hollywood contacts. He feels even better than himself in the recording industry. What's the matter?
_
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"APLUS is really humble in front of the big guys..."
It was the first time to attend the heavyweight awards ceremony of the film industry. Song Ya was a little excited. Before the official opening, he returned to his seat and was secretly alert. He shouldn't be too active. He didn't expect to fall into the eyes of others but it was the opposite. Image.
"It looks better-tempered than any other singer I've seen."
The heroine of the emergency room story, Shirley Stirling Field, who was also nominated, quietly commented on George Clooney.
This kind of award ceremony round table is the most conspicuous seat facing the stage. By default, it will be reserved for the biggest names or nominated stars of the crew. The executives of the film company or the producers will not take the lead on this occasion.
The Emergency Room Story is the big player in this Golden Globe Awards, and has been nominated for the heroine, the heroine, the two heroines, and the best drama series. So Shirley Stirlingfield and George Clooney were placed at the top of the C position, with their backs leaning on the table, it was very convenient to be captured by the live camera. Juliana Marguerite and another were nominated. The male protagonist Anthony Edwards sat on both sides.
"Ok."
George Clooney was smiling and discharging at the camera, and his mind was completely out of this. He did not hesitate to enter Hollywood after the first season of the emergency room story became popular. This year, the resources are very good, connecting the two male lead films to make a dawn and One day in love, Ka Wei has left his colleagues in the play far behind.
"I heard that you rejected his wife's Star Meng Tears Protagonist?" Julianna Marguerite silently observed Song Ya, who had a vast friendship, and she couldn't help but think of the bright fire axe in Maria Carey's hand that day, and she shrank in fear. Asked, shrinking his neck.
"Do you know this?"
George Clooney was a little surprised at first, then immediately smirked three times, and knocked on his forehead with his index finger complacently: "So it's a question of the university."
"I heard that Jude Law rolled back to Broadway again, poor British rookie."
Anthony Edwards gloated.
"The nominees for the best film soundtrack are: Maurice Yar, Walking in the Clouds, Patrick Durr, Sense and Emotion, APLUS and... Cat and Mouse Game."
The soundtrack awards were arranged very far ahead, and the live footage was given to the nominated table one by one. Song Ya and the old soundtrack man put their arms around each other and smiled very brightly.
"The winner is: Alan Manken, Pocahontas! Congratulations!"
When the award-presenting guest read the result in the envelope, Song Ya felt the old man's body stiff, and his hand quietly stretched out of his pocket. There should be a small note of his acceptance speech in it.
But still have to keep smiling, he and the old man's facial expression management are in place, clapping and watching Alan Manken at the Pocahontas table come on stage to receive the award.
"Don't be discouraged by APLUS, and Oscars, you should also be nominated." After the camera's attention was far away, Linton whispered to comfort.
"I'm nothing." Song Ya slightly nodded to Amy who looked back at the front row C, and signaled that he was okay, "This way John's chance will be greater, isn't it?"
"Yeah." Linton nodded.
However, it takes a long time to wait for the best film actor award. Amy and Jared Leto, who have not received any nomination in the middle, came to the stage as the award-giving guests. Jared Leto is currently very popular, and the female stars in the audience are screaming. Song Ya took advantage of the mess and stuffed his thumb and index finger into his mouth and blew a loud whistle, of course it was for Amy.
"Lisa Kudrow, Friends, Juliana Marguerite, the story of the emergency room..."
They were just about to award the Best Actress in a TV Series. Friends was very popular last year. Lisa Kudrow, who played Phoebe, won the most awards. She wore a big red low-cut skirt today, hot and gorgeous, and her colleague Jennifer Aniston and Courteney Cox sat down together like real sisters.
Juliana Marguerite Secondly, the emergency room story is also a popular drama.
"The one who won the award is..."
Jared Leto gentlemanly asked Amy to read the list of awards, "Sherry Knight, McMartin trial!"
So Lisa Kudrow and Juliana Marguerite could only continue to squeeze smiles to accept the comfort of their colleagues.
"I was a little nervous just now, haha." After Amy finished the task and stepped down, everyone was shaking a little.
"It's okay." Jared Leto opened the seat for her.
Song Ya glanced at the snowy skin of Amy's white backless evening gown, pulled her pants, and looked at the other tables distractedly. Anyway, she was fine now.
Juliana Marguerite over there also smiled reluctantly, and at all costs, Liang Tang personally came to cheer for the wife of the shortlisted musical comedy movie heroine Nicole Kidman, the agent of the two, At the same time, Fergie and Charis's agent sent Kingsley just to look back at him, Song Ya and her nodded to each other to say hello.
"Best Screenplay, Emma Thompson, Sense and Emotion!"
The sensibility and emotion table is also beginning to reap. They are the strongest contender that Cat and Mouse will face in the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay at the end of March.
"This Oscar is also suspended." Linton said in a low voice.
The Golden Globes are currently considered to be the Oscar vane. Song Ya looked at Harvey Weinstein's table after hearing Linton's words, "Did Harvey try to help?"
"Wait to see John's situation and then judge." Linton has high hopes for the best male star in the movie category.
"The ones who won the nomination for the best film actress..."
John Malkovich’s award is coming soon, with the female partner in front. At present, the most popular voices are Kate Winslet of the rational and emotional crew, and the British actress who is filming the Titanic with Xiao Li.
"The winner is: Mira Sorvino, a non-powerful aphrodisiac!"
"Wow wow wow wow..." Song Ya repeatedly sighed, Harvey's ability to operate is really not covered, Kate Winslet can only smile and applaud in frustration, accepting all this.
Mila Sovino was very happy, thanked Harvey unabashedly after taking the stage, the big fat man smiled triumphantly in the audience, shaking his chin.
"Harvey just greeted me, let's not give Ashley Judd any role." Song Ya whispered to Linton.
"Well, he wants to control the actress, so just follow it." Linton should have been greeted by Harvey a long time ago, not surprisingly, "In Hollywood, we all need each other's attention."
Of course Song Ya would not foul a strange actress.
"The nominees for best film actor are: John Malkovich, Cat and Mouse Game, Kevin Spacey, The Very Suspect, Tim Rose, Rob Roy, Brad Pitt, Twelve Monkeys..."
The next and the last prize related to his own table, John Malkovich’s competitor is very strong, and the most popular one is Kevin Spacey. He was shown in the Very Suspect and the Seven Deadly Sins last year. A ghostly acting skill. But the seven deadly sins were obviously suppressed during the awards season, and David Fincher seemed to have fallen out with the directors’ union.
"The winner is: Brad Pitt, Twelve Monkeys! Congratulations!"
Damn it, after Song Ya watched Brad Pitt and his girlfriend Gwyneth Paltrow kiss and celebrate, Shi Shiran came to the stage to accept the award. The Golden Globes should not be able to raise the interest of this actor who is fast catching up with the soup. Up.
"one more time."
John Malkovich was very calm. After congratulating Brad Pitt in front of the camera, he turned his head and spit out humorously.
Song Ya and Linton met Harvey Weinstein who looked over.
"Oscar." Harvey made a mouth gesture.
"Then Fat Pig is not playing tricks on us?" Song Ya's name to him has changed ~www.mtlnovel.com~We must continue to trust him. "Linton persuaded.
"Anyway, before the Oscars, we both have to work on our own efforts. I came to sit all night today but nothing happened?"
Song Ya said uncomfortably: "I use my method, you use yours."
"OK." Linton nodded.
After that, I watched other crews accept the awards dumbly. John Travolta, Nicolas Cage, Sharon Stone, and Nicole Kidman all won the heavyweight awards. Ann Lee’s reason and emotions It was the best picture, but he himself lost the best director award, and Mel Gibson, who acted and directed him, got it with his brave heart.
"Go to my Malibu villa to have a party at night?"
The celebration party was gone. Song Adam-jen, the richest member of the crew, refused to be responsible for arranging the event, but he did not go back immediately. Instead, he quietly met with Amy in a room of this hotel. The two people who had endured it for a long time just closed the door. Warmly lingering.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 877: Arena chess

It’s better for Amy, pure, fierce, good-natured, small and easy-going, thin but...
"This year is very important to you."
Song Ya hugged her while playing and chatting, "How is the progress of the filming of Romeo and Juliet's modern episode? Can you get along with Xiao Lizi?"
"It's great. There are so many great artists in the crew. The director Baz Luhman is stern but very nice. The costumes, sets and props are all beautiful, and the little plum is so beautiful and pleasing to the eye..." Amy said This one is very excited and keeps twittering.
"Huh?" Song Ya narrowed his eyes and forced his hands, "He didn't..."
"No, he's a gentleman, he can never behave well." Amy turned back and asked, "My dear, I miss you so much."
Hey, forgive the kid for not daring, "Don't worry, we'll just wait for a while..."
"Just what?"
"It's nothing."
When Amy, who was dazzled by tears, sweat and other things, fainted, Song Ya, who turned her mouth up, left the hotel and returned to the Malibu seaside villa alone.
The whole cat and mouse game crew turned the frustration into indulgence. The young men and women played very crazy. Linton and John Markovic went home early. The most popular Jared Leto is undoubtedly the central figure of the party. He I have invited a lot of friends from the play team and the actor circle to come here, and I am sought after by girls and industry insiders with various goals.
"Mr. APLUS, Mr. Yeremov, Mr. Hayden..."
The three people who were hiding in a corner of the beach talking about business were still found by Leto's agent, "Is there time?"
"Yes, come on." Song Ya nodded.
Leto’s agent also seemed to be a little erratic. The popularity of the client made all the people around Leto a little bit dizzy. His appeal can be guessed by himself. The award season is about the box office success or failure of the long-term screening. He wants to inquire The Oscar rush after the Golden Globes was not received, and there was a lot of rumors in Hollywood, the legendary cat and mouse game original author Abagnell's new book "The Art of Stealing" competition for the right to adapt.
If Hollywood Pictures and A+ Pictures once again get the right to adapt the new book, it will most likely be announced in the name of the sequel to the successful project Cat and Mouse Game. If this is the case, the producers will definitely be reluctant to change the male host. The salary increase for the main role sequel is unlikely to be small, and he can help Leto take care of it.
And if other film companies get the right to adapt the new book, they will have to make plans earlier. This male protagonist who has brought Leto's brilliant success must never let go.
"It's still too early to talk about this, but I can give you some information in advance. Mr. Linton is the one you should watch. Hollywood Pictures will dominate the issue of award-winning and new book adaptation rights. Both Yeremov and I Not much energy..."
Song Ya pushed the tedious affairs clean, and he really didn't have the energy to manage them, and Yeremov had devoted himself to the Blade Warrior project wholeheartedly.
As the owners of two low-cost film companies that have sold hundreds of millions of dollars in the box office around the world, he and Yeremov really feel a bit like a fish in Hollywood. A movie has at least dozens of actors and hundreds of staff, providing group acting opportunities. That's more, a huge crowd naturally has huge demands for interests, and no one has the energy to satisfy them one by one.
A little later, the lead actor and their agent in the sequel to Dancing My Life also got news. They came to the "renewal" from another party. Gosling and his agent finally survived the difficult ninety five for them. Years, the harvest is imminent.
"I know that Valentine's Day will start painting, I am involved in investment projects."
Song Ya naturally knows what the other party's demands are, "When I come back from vacation, I will take a day to help you announce it with the other protagonists who danced the first part of my life. Don't worry. , As a former male protagonist and investor, I will take care of little Gosling. When you go to Chicago after the painting, I will also go to the theater to stand for you."
"Okay, thank you Mr. APLUS."
Gosling’s agent thank you very much, "You know, we are not in a good position in Hollywood. Gosling was born in November 1980 and is only fifteen years old. Jennifer Love Hewitt is 17 in February. Now, she is much more popular again. On the publicity resources..." He took the opportunity to take the eye drops.
In his early years, Jennifer Love Hewitt was the hostess of the children’s company program of MGM’s TV station. Last year, he borrowed from Columbia Pictures to produce. The series “Family of Five” broadcast by Fox TV became popular and is recognized as the rising star of youth films. , Is also the focus of the announcement and distribution of Universal Pictures, the publisher of the sequel to Dance My Life. At the same time, she has released two albums. She is a signed singer of Atlantic Records under Warner's. The film and television song with many giants has gone steadily.
Regardless of her position, resources, qualifications, connections, popularity, or box office appeal, she has absolutely crushed the male protagonist Gosling. The romance hype plan proposed by Gosling was ridiculed by her and her agent as whimsical. From the beginning, there was disharmony and conflicts continued.
"Okay, among the kids who made their debut on the Disney Mickey Mouse Club, except for Justin Timberlake who got a lot of resources from their parents, Gosling is already very lucky. I heard that most of the other kids can only go back to the middle school in their hometown. An ordinary and ordinary student."
Song Ya hates that the other party will chatter about their own troubles whenever they have a chance, and they talk about them perfunctorily. At the same time, they look at the place where Jennifer Love Hewitt is in the distance. She is seventeen years old, and girls are getting more and more out of it. It looks good, it's still thin and thin with Amy...
Unfortunately, before the family of five became popular, her agent would deliberately push her to her side. She herself did not seem to resist, but everything is different now, just like Juliana Marguerite relying on Sciacca After the role of Nurse Luo completes the gorgeous turn, these white actresses who have a bright future and whose target group is mainly white are no longer suitable for rumours with black singers.
If it’s not popular, it’s rushing to post it. Whether it's taking the opportunity or the gossip hype, it will be beneficial to them. If it is popular, they have to weigh it carefully.
Surrounded by a princess, Jennifer Love Hewitt purposefully moved to Jared Leto’s social circle~www.mtlnovel.com~ Obviously she intends to try to develop with Jared Leto , The absolute male number one of hundreds of millions of box office movies, Jared Leto’s coffee rank far surpasses her, all considerations are different again.
For the white golden boy and jade girl, the gap between the two sides is a bit acceptable, and the fan community is also happy to see it. Of course, the initiative is on the side of Jared Leto, who is in high position, but it is a pity that in order to maintain a high-quality idol personality, Jared Leto currently has a girlfriend who has a stable relationship. At least it will take a while to consider breaking up. Jennifer Love Hewitt had trouble getting what he wanted.
She was to Leto what Gosling was to her.
In short, for Song Ya now, there is nothing new in Hollywood, "Is it like an animal game? It's like eating a lion, and a lion eating a tiger..." He silently complained.
"It's time to rest APLUS. The voyage from Los Angeles to the Bahamas is very tiring." Hayden reminded him by looking at his watch.
"Ok."
Song Ya yawned, "Nayeremov, please help me watch here. They guess they will be crazy until dawn. Don't let anyone break the valuables. I'll go back to the Hilton Hotel to sleep. Clean there. ."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 878: Bracelet island

The Gulfstream plane slowly landed at the international airport on Grand Bahama Island. Taraji and Linda put on tropical wind skirts early and ran off the gangway cheering.
Song Ya yawned for a long time. He and Hayden also put on Hawaiian shirts, "It was not warm as expected."
"It's January."
Hayden replied, when Old Mike and Mavota walked forward with their suitcases, the two followed out of the cabin. Mariah Carey’s female assistant had already taken the courtesy car to pick him up, and the group got into the car and headed for the port. Hurry up and take the yacht Mariah Carey bought when she was engaged.
"The Bahamas is southeast of Florida, northeast of Cuba..."
The boat was heading south, smelling the sweet West Atlantic sea breeze, Song Ya and Hayden leaned on the railing to look out, and the blue sky was washed away. Hayden enthusiastically introduced: "Many celebrities have bought islands here. Look, The island on the side belongs to Bernard Arnott, chairman of LVMH, and further south, we will pass the island that David Copperfield just bought, and the family of Kennedy’s wife..."
Song Ya was not in the mood. He couldn't help thinking that his trip started from the Malibu Seaside Villa, which once belonged to the Maxwell family that controlled the British Mirror Group, and the tycoon Robert Maxwell himself was traveling on a yacht. It's not clear that I died at sea...
"I'll stay in the cabin for a while."
After watching the tropical island for a long time, Song Ya felt bored and a little nervous. After the so-called treason case broke up, didn't Goodman warn some people to deal with him flatly? Maybe it's really possible. The danger always comes from unknown directions. The more he thought about it, the more timid he became, so he simply hid in the cabin and looked at the captain at the helm from time to time, "Can't you land at an airport closer to Bracelet Island?" "
"Gulfstream 4SP can't do it, small planes can."
This is the trouble of losing Cuba. Regardless of its products, tourism resources, infrastructure, people's quality, and strategic location, Cuba ranks first in the Caribbean. Casinos, bars, beaches, coastlines, natural and cultural scenery... almost the Bahamas. , Las Vegas, Atlantic City.
It used to be a holiday mecca that the middle class of the U.S. can afford. U.S. industry giants such as agriculture, tourism, brewing, tobacco, and even the Mafia have made large-scale investments there, but the benefits have basically been shared by U.S. capital and Cuba. The ruling class of China was divided, and the gap between the rich and the poor was extremely alarming, and then something that everyone knew happened.
The Americans have special feelings for Cuba. Even if the embargo has long been imposed, the rich Americans are still proud of the smuggled Havana cigars. Politicians are always imagining how to regain control of it, and they have not given up until now.
The voyage was very long. Linda and Taraji and some untasked bodyguards all put on bikinis or beach shorts and lay on the deck to enjoy the sun and vacation. The waiter on board delivered cocktails and Hayden was also playing outside. After a meeting, I followed up in the cabin, "Don’t you bask in the sun? APLUS, the scenery is so good, maybe it can be a little inspiration, have you started to prepare a new song?"
"No."
Song Ya has always been uncomfortable with the Westerners’ love of basking in the sun. As for the new song... "I have prepared two songs, not in a hurry, it’s too early."
The only apocalyptic songs that I haven’t given and are suitable for myself to sing are Low. In addition to the two rock music Voodoo and NoSleep2nite, a gospel symphony chorus BabaYetu, and two avant-garde minors, COPYCAT and iloveyou, I didn’t think about it. What to do. No, Voodoo will definitely make a commercial song for 3DFX's 3D accelerator card of the same name, but who should I sing for? Is it to invite a famous rock band, or A+ Records to sign a newcomer band?
But A+ records as a hip-hop and R&B label signing a white rock band is not so good...
"Wow, great, can I listen to it?" Hayden is very concerned about the information related to his income.
"No, keep it secret for now..."
It’s less than a year since the termination of the contract with Sony Columbia Records. The speed of the apocalypse on the music seems to have slowed down, but the movie clips are messed up a lot, and there is nothing to be extravagant for eating God’s meal. "You and Dono Wan and William Morris have to plan for my future." He reminded Hayden, "Is there any eyebrows?"
"There are not many choices. You have already offended EMI and PolyGram. Sony Columbia Records did not consider it. Only Universal Music, Warner Records and BMG are left. BMG's influence in the United States is less, so it is a real potential purchase. There are only Universal and Warner..." Hayden reported.
"The signing fee must be in line with my coffee position, and even a premium."
He signed with Sony Columbia Records when he debuted. He didn't get a penny of the signing money, but now is different.
"You signed on A+ Records first, and then used the A+ Records release contract to negotiate the price with the giants. The specific signing price is not easy to calculate, because there are also small and medium singers and groups such as Fergie and Common under A+ Records. ..."
Hayden said: "Can you accept that A+ Records is half controlled by the giants? If you want, 50% of the shares can be sold for a good price."
Song Ya shook his head, joking, there is no need to have so many conflicts with Motula if he wants to.
"That's not easy to talk about, you know... uh... APLUS, as a singer, you have a bad reputation for cooperating with record companies." Hayden said cautiously.
"I know."
This is indeed the case. Song Ya also knows that he has tossed up Sony Columbia Records executives and even the capital. All this is undoubtedly seen by other big executives in the recording industry. Whoever signs the contract has to weigh and weigh in advance. "But It’s your problem with William Morris. Otherwise, why should I divide so many brokers?"
"I know, I know, Donovan and I, as well as the entire William Morris will do our best for your change of record company." Hayden nodded repeatedly.
"Ok."
While chatting, the main island of Bracelet Island appeared in the skyline. The name of the island was changed by Mariah Carey, because this main island and a circle of coral reef islands formed a ring island chain like a bracelet, very beautiful, especially from If you look down from the sky.
Hayden spent more than $7 million in buying the island and the miscellaneous payments to the Bahamas government, as well as the original facilities on the island, and then renovating buildings and docks for more than $5 million.
"This island is the largest and the most beautiful among the surrounding islands. The small island next to Patilla Bell is compared to ours, it's not enough to see!"
Hayden has been busy here for a long time, standing at the bow of the ship proudly introducing them one by one, “The dock is designed by a well-known designer in Miami, and the building materials have to be transported in one by one from outside, as do the workers. Mrs. Song also asked me to stay on the island. A small tropical farm has been established in China, and people have been invited to grow ornamental plants and even fruits and vegetables..."
"Yeah, yeah." Song Ya pursed her mouth and agreed with each other. This island may be a'one-off' for herself, because after the divorce, she might not be able to come to play,'It's an expensive one. Sexual objects...'He couldn't help but ache in secret.
"Wait, why are so many people?"
When the yacht approached the pier, Linda saw the water house in the distance. It was a holiday cottage built in the sea. There were people in almost every one. From time to time, men and women leaped into the sea and the waves and laughter caused by laughter spread far away. Come.
"Ms. Song didn't tell you? She invited a lot of friends, most of them in the fashion industry. After learning that she had been shortlisted for six Grammy awards, she planned to order six unique evening dresses to receive awards. And godmother Patty Labelle and Patty’s friends, celebrities and wealthy people living on nearby islands often come to play."
Hayden smiled and said, "With her backing troupe, 13 suites and 7 water houses are not enough."
"Prodigal... forget it."
Song Ya has no temper anymore. Anyway, he will stay for a few days and will return to Los Angeles after the AMA ceremony.
The yacht is slowly approaching the shore, and the pier is also specially designed. The cross-shaped white plank extends straight into the sea from the edge of the island~www.mtlnovel.com~ With the clear blue sea that can see the underwater coral reefs and swimming fish, and not far away The white lighthouse is very harmonious.
"Mimi..."
Song Ya followed old Mike and Hayden onto the pier, and at a glance she saw Mariah Carey who was holding her hand with Patty Labelle. She covered her bikini with a scarf and held a It seems to be something like a baby carrier.
"No, so fast?" He was taken aback.
"What's fast?! What about your mind? What about common sense? How can it be so fast!"
Mariah Carey, who arrived here ten days earlier, was obviously tanned a lot. She was in a very good mood, feigningly greeted her, and showed her her basket to Song Ya, "Hey, it's a dog..."
Glancing in, Song Ya rolled her eyes immediately, seeing a puppy that hadn't been born long before lying in the basket. Seeing the color, it should be the breed of the two Jack Russell Terriers.
"I like this place very much." Mariah Carey suddenly took the initiative to tiptoe and kissed him on the cheek. "Of the gifts you gave me, I like this place the most." She said.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 879: Can make

"Alright? Is it all right?"
Mariah Carey made a very tight schedule for the past few days. As soon as she took a group of people to settle down, Song Ya took a short break and was dragged by her to appear in front of the professional photography team sent by Shape. She sold monthly cool photos of her pregnancy to this female fitness and fashion beauty magazine.
So now Song Ya could only show her strong upper body, changed into a pair of beach shorts, stepped barefoot in the sea water that was almost knee-high, beat her whole body horizontally and hugged the princess in her arms, smiling with white teeth at the camera.
"Don't worry, don't worry."
She artificially lay on Song Ya's iron arms and kept changing her posture, twisting to and fro at the camera, smiling, laughing, pouting, and winking, not enough to shoot.
Her arms are sore... She is heavy again, and it seems that she has lifted a little cup.
"Take a break."
I felt that my mouth was cracked when I laughed, and the sun in the Bahamas was very poisonous. Song Ya was a little impatient. According to her past temperament, she must be thrown into the sea and narrowed down, but considering the child in her belly, Song Ya was gentle. Put her feet firmly on the ground, "Be careful not to fall, the sand is very soft."
"Hmph..." Still not satisfied, she took the scarf from the female assistant and covered the bikini that exposed the slightly bulging abdomen, "Well, then take a break."
"You two are really good-looking, APLUS, Miss Kelly." The magazine photographer put away the camera to compliment, "The next issue of the cover effect will be super, I promise."
"Thank you."
Song Ya responded politely, hurriedly hid in the parasol on the beach and took off her sunglasses.
"It's time to add sunscreen."
She lay down on the big towel next to her.
Song Ya looked at her female assistant and manager Sandy Glenn who didn't react at all, curled her lips and picked up the sunscreen, squeezed some in her palm, and then started to work.
"Hey! Can you be more careful?" She was not satisfied with the man's service.
Song Ya glanced at her friends and photographers in the distance, took a deep breath, and rubbed harder.
"Be lighter!"
"..."
Song Yayan and Yayan whispered to stimulate her while busy working, "How much did Xingmeng Tears lose?"
"Almost ten million." She sipped the juice straw.
"What if you are awarded the worst female host by the Golden Raspberry Award?"
"..." She lowered the couple sunglasses and glared at the man, "I won't pay attention to that kind of pheasant award!"
"Yeah, the global box office of Cat Mouse Games is almost 150 million."
"Don't think that the Bahamas can't see U.S. news. Your project just won the Golden Globe Awards." She countered.
"There is Oscar."
"Then wish you the best, legs..."
"Hey! Be careful, my toes almost pierced my nostrils!"
Song Ya flashed past her long legs, which were about to hit her eyes, she could only squeeze and rub them again, and she sighed comfortably.
"How much does it cost to spend a day here?" Song Ya looked to the direction of the pier, where a small cargo ship was still docked. The workers lined up to carry the drinks and drinks off the ship, and then they were transported to the cafeteria and bar in front of the villa. The guests who knew and did not know were quickly consumed.
There are also cool men and women from other islands arriving by speedboat to join the party. These people don't know each other, they are a mixture of dragons and snakes, so they should be charged for the tickets to filter them, really!
"Not much." She doesn't expect to know the exact number, "Anyway, this income from Shape magazine must be enough."
"Hehe, don't blame me for not warning you. The annual taxes and maintenance costs for this island, yachts, airplanes, and real estate are not a small number." Her body is still very good, Song Ya changed her leg and continued," Although I know you can earn a lot..."
She was unwilling to listen to this, "I know and say... I'm not like you, who didn't know that you threw 50 million into the muddy water of the media industry, caused a lot of trouble and didn't even see a bubble Now."
"Huh? Who said that?"
Taking the initiative to injure each other, I didn't expect to be poked to the pain first, Song Ya turned to look at the suspect Sandy Glen.
"Don't worry, APLUS, Miss Kelly can afford these."
Sandy Glenn smiled and interrupted, "After the baby is born, we will run to the notebook later this year. I helped her pick up a lot of advertisements over there."
"What advertisement?" Song Ya's attention was really diverted.
"Jewelry, FMCG, Sony's electronic products...In short, there are many." Sandy Glen replied: "Also, Miss Kelly is already the highest-selling foreign female singer in this region. She is very popular there."
Mariah Carey grunted triumphantly.
"Will shooting these ads affect the coffee and high-end image?" Song Ya asked.
"It's okay to have local advertisements abroad. Anyway, they won't return to Omi." Sandiglen said: "Actually, you have a good reputation in the Latin area. This year, you can also consider receiving a large amount in Brazil and other countries with good consumption power. Advertising makes quick money. Of course, this kind of money cannot be made every year..."
"So..." Song Ya began to seriously consider whether he should also learn to make a fortune abroad. Daniel also said that the popularity of AiSeEuTePego might expire and become invalid if it is not used immediately.
Although she can make money, she can also make money. With such an independent personality, she can live well even after divorcing herself...
"Hmm...hmm...hateful! Where do you stretch your fingers!?" Mariah Carey suddenly groaned.
"Oh."
Song Ya just reacted.
"Tomorrow we will go to Patty’s island as a guest." When the silver moon enveloped the bracelet-like coral islands, the two walked into the tallest and only main building on the island, a building, "Sorry, the room is tight. It’s about to come soon.” Mariah Carey found Song Ya’s nightgown from Taraji’s suitcase and threw it on the bed. “I’ll take a shower first, it’s covered with sand, and it’s so uncomfortable.”
"Oh."
It was natural to live together again. The plane went down the yacht for a day, and it took a long time to take a cover photo. Song Ya was indeed a bit tired, yawned with her sore arms, and packed the opened suitcase.
"The fresh water on the island is very tense." She said in the bathroom with the sound of water: "This is not the United States."
"Oh."
Song Ya kicked off the big pants and walked in naturally.
It is not suitable now, but there are other solutions to each other, and it is still so tacit and natural.
The next day, the two were resurrected with full blood, boarded the yacht with vigor, and took a large group of people who depended on them for food to visit the small island of neighbor Patillabell.
Patty’s island is much smaller. No matter the landscape architecture, the island’s facilities, and the bracelet island, it’s ‘shabby’ everywhere, although the term is not suitable for those who can buy a small island in the Bahamas.
After the yacht put down a group of people, continue to return to pick up other guests.
In short, as the goddaughter of Patty Rabel and the apprentice of the high-spending lifestyle, she has undoubtedly ‘studied’ now.
"APLUS, congratulations too, next month Grammys are shortlisted for three nominations? There is also a general award?"
Patilla Bell set up a very Hawaiian banquet~www.mtlnovel.com~ The long table under the grass shed was full of wine, food, and tropical fruits. Everyone sat in two rows, eating, drinking and socializing.
"Uh, no, non-classical producer of the year." This is not a general but also a heavy prize, won by 21 albums, "and the best Rap singer." By DeadAndGone, "and the best Film and television instrumental album." From the original soundtrack of the cat and mouse game movie.
"Mimi has two major nominations."
Okay, the godmother is helping the girl find a scene. Mariah Carey was shortlisted for six categories, best album of the year, record, pop album, pop female singer, pop group singing, rhythm and blues female singing.
"I know, she has always been better than me." Song Ya hugged her and smiled.
Patty Rabel looked at the two people who seemed to have warmed up in a puzzled manner, "This time the award-winning PR has lost Daniel's energy..."
"Don't worry." Song Ya packed up, "Newman can take care of everything, and I will do my best to win prizes for myself and Mimi."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 880: Ad song

"Gangster rap circle? Yes, a lot of mess. East and West Coast, Death Row Records and Bad Boy Records, 2PAC and Biggie, and ;..A. (respectively 2PAC and Biggie's rap group with younger brother), Sukhnay Special and bragging father, lame and blood, catch each other and kill."
"Me? I didn't participate long ago..."
"There are Biggie and Snoop Dogg in DeadAndGone. I think Grammys may be awarded to us as a sign of unity in the rap circle. Of course, it is also possible that they don't want Biggie to stand on the podium... So the chance of winning is half and half. Right."
"Chicago is a permanent neutral zone? Switzerland in the bandit rap circle? Haha, your proposal is very interesting, but impossible. Chicago now has many small bandit rappers who belong to different gangs. They are in desperate need of fame. I can't give it. Any security guarantee..."
"You even know about the Chicago meeting? Haha, they are all tricks...Yes, some friends and I help each other out."
"It may not be possible in April. Now the situation is too tense. The east and west coasts have been singing Diss and threatening each other with death. The Chicago meeting will at least be postponed until then... BabyFace in the south is not too interested, he doesn't want to Participate in this. Besides, the bulletin board magazine has changed the weight of the B list. Our joint ranking plan needs to be changed. I don’t know if the new meeting can be held smoothly."
During the banquet, Patty Rabel came with an unexpected visitor, the black supermodel Iman and her husband, David Bowie, an extremely important star in the history of rock and roll.
Iman is the heroine of MJ's RememberTheTime MV, the actor of the Queen of Egypt, and the first black supermodel.
David Bowie is a handsome old British boy who looks like a handsome boy. He is very charismatic and talkative. He seems to be curious about everything. He is indifferent and has a wide range of knowledge. He has predicted the pandemic of hip-hop music. One of the rock stars of the portal.
He also has a pair of heterochromatic pupils, one blue-green and one brown, which are both mysterious and charming. They are called demon pupils by the media. But this is not innate. In his early years, he fought with friends to fight for women, and this happened after one eye was injured...
Today, he has "washed out the lead" and no longer wears the exaggerated, alternative, and provocative fancy clothes designed by Yamamoto Kansai in the 70s, which is another stage name and the Ziggy era of his "intersex personality". , Of course he still cares about his makeup.
The sun, beach and sea breeze of the Bahamas really have the magical power to relax. Song Ya has already drunk a lot of wine at this time, and he has a good chat with David Bowie and knows that he is a recognized person in and outside the circle. The product is good, so I have to say more.
David Bowie is very interested in the battle between the east and west coasts of the gang rap circle, which is far and fun to him, and Song Ya, a rap circle superstar who is both a bystander and a player in the game, can undoubtedly give firsthand answer.
"Yes, you are right. To a certain extent, this kind of game is indeed beneficial to both sides, but...I personally feel that this situation is still too much. Bragging father is more rational, and Biggie's personality is also OK. But Sugnet and 2PAC are not the kind of people who can maintain self-control when in a strong position. They play real street games in the music circle."
"Me? I'm not in that circle anymore. I have the same opinion as Escobe on this matter, and I would rather stay away."
Entering 96 years, the battle between the east and west coasts of the rap circle has become more and more fierce. When Derry first joined the death row record, he reconciled with Es Cube, and under the command of Sugnat, he teamed up with 2PAC, Snoop Dogg and others. The peace conference held by singers representing the three major gangs of lame gangs, blood gangs, and predators can no longer continue. Mutual vendettas have already appeared, and the beginning of the year intensified.
Originally this year was the election year. These black singers instigated and a series of violent incidents led by the low-level gangs provided excellent ammunition to the elephant party leader and senator majority leader Bob Dole. He has repeatedly campaigned in public. This chaos was criticized during the event.
Although the urban black poor are generally the votes of the Donkey Party, the current leader can only turn to a critical attitude. The will of the ruling party soon prompts the management agency to take action. Many songs boasting violence, stigma and other elements are banned. Broadcasting on radio and other media, the high-yield 2PAC is the most affected, and some very popular songs are completely unable to get high rankings on the B chart or on the podium of mainstream music awards.
At this point, Song Yasuan escaped early. First, he didn't sing that kind of song. Second, he suffered from the death of Lori, the nightclub case in Harlem, the death of Sinaloa, the death of the FBI detective, etc. Due to the influence of successive major cases, he was half-voluntarily and half-forced early, at least on the surface, completely dismissed the relationship with GD. From the outside world, even the gang name of Hell Bobcat has become history.
At the beginning of 1996, the attention of the gangster rap audience was completely attracted to the East-West Coastal War. Few related DJs mentioned him specifically, only occasionally talking about urban legends.
There are also many Chicago DJs who regretted that he failed to catch up with this wave of gangster raps "Prosperity". They used an analogy: APLUS's deserter behavior was like dumping all the stocks in the middle of a mountain, not catching up with the second half of last year and this year. In the big market at the beginning of the year, less profit means loss.
It's a pity that many Chicago gangster rappers are also very angry with him. Without the King of Chicago Rap and lead everyone to participate in Diss like 2PAC and Biggie, other small midwestern singers have lost the key to the East Coast War. In the words of those people: This is not a matter for APLUS alone. He didn’t join the war and buried us all. Chicago gave him the supreme glory, but he abandoned all Chicago gangster rappers because of selfishness. He was right. Everyone has committed a crime...
"I even composed a rock song."
Song Ya is fully aware of these public opinions, but still chooses to stay away. It would be too low for the 300th richest man in the meter to roll on the streets and in the mud pits of gangs. My brother is now playing media and venture capital, understand?
"is it?"
David Bowie put an arm casually on the back of the chair, and took a deep breath. His simple manner gave him an inexplicable and unpredictable chic, except for the two rows of big yellow teeth and the delicate face. Match, "Unimaginable."
"It's all about the game."
If black hip-hop singers play rock and roll, they will be scolded again. Song Ya explained: “I have my investment in the commercial song written for the 3D accelerator card to be produced in the middle of the year.”
"3D accelerator card?" David Bowie is famous for his love of playing cross-border, but he is still not as good as himself who dared to play heavy chemical companies as a minor. "I don't know much..."
"It's for PC games. Do you know the kind of gunfight games on computers? White people like to play."
There are very few PCs in the bottom blacks at home, and most of them play simple and easy-to-use game consoles.
"Oh, I know what it is." David Bowie nodded. "What's the melody? How about a few words?"
"Uh... well."
I\'mnottheonewho\'ssofaraway
WhenIfeelthesnakebiteentermyveins...
Song Adam immediately slapped the corner of the table with his hands, imitating the drum beats, "Voodoo, voodoo, voodoo, voodoo..."
"Sounds pretty good." David Bowie laughed. "It seems to be industrial metal, heavy metal style."
"Yes, my idea is to hand it over to someone who has a rough and hoarse voice but who is proficient in slow songs." Song Ya replied.
"Did anyone choose?" David Bowie asked.
"I haven't figured it out yet. I like the voice and skills of Axl Rose, the lead singer of Gun Flower, but they are too expensive, and they are very arrogant and very difficult to cooperate. You know, I am almost the same, the control in music The desire is very strong."
Song Ya replied: "Linda~www.mtlnovel.com~ that is, the manager of my record company is looking for newcomer bands, but it's not very good to sign a rock band on the hip-hop label..."
"Do you need help?"
David Bowie wrapped the wedding ring with a small silk pavilion that he could not leave his hands and wiped it, which seemed to be his habitual movement.
"Would you like it?" Of course it is good for a rock star like David Bowie to sing. Those white otaku who play PC games buy him very much. This year he also brought a wave of popularity and is almost certain to enter the Rock and Roll Hall of Fame. "The pay is a bit low, for you..."
"It's okay, if you don't mind that my voice doesn't match the requirements."
"Of course I don't mind, it's just a commercial song."
"That's a deal?"
"It's agreed, I asked Linda to contact your agent?"
"no problem."
vertex
_
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David Bowie will sing this Voodoo in a different style that is completely different from the original Apocalypse. Of course, he has his own idea, and of course he promised not to be too far from Song Ya's vision.
"So, you gave the lyrics and music to someone you met for the first time?"
In the evening, lying on the beach of Patty's house, Song Ya and her friends were slow and lazily blowing the sea breeze, doing nothing but chatting. The couple of David Bowie and Iman had left, and Mariah Carey looked at the yacht drifting away from the sea and complained.
"Yeah..." Song Ya just reacted, "David Bowie seems to have a kind of magical power. Once he is stared at by his heterochromatic pupils and chatting, he feels like an old friend for many years..."
"It's because you have no resistance to beautiful blonde white people, APLUS? Haha..."
Patty Rabel suddenly exaggerated and laughed: "David Bowie has already admitted that he is bisexual. After a while, you can attack. Maybe there is a chance. If you don't dislike him for being too old... …"
This drew more laughter from Taraji, Sandy Glen, Hayden and others.
Both she and Brenda did not cover their mouths, and their brain waves were completely incompatible with them. Song Ya had already understood this. At the same time, she and Mariah Carey cast warning glances, and there was no idea that they were divorced. The person who planned it.
Mariah Carey is the most reliable one when it is not involved in relationship issues. She brought the topic back in a joke way, "Really, what were you talking to him just now? I think you kept talking and talking. , Never said so much to me."
Friends continued to laugh.
"Just exchanged some views on the music circle."
Song Ya replied: "He had predicted a hip hop concert pandemic before, but now he seems to have changed his views a bit. Because of the emergence of Green Day and Morissette, he said that he is now more willing to vote for this kind of concentrated punk, punk pop, One ticket for rock music with integrated elements such as pop and alternative."
"His insights have always been very accurate." Sandy Glen echoed, "the momentum of this kind of rock music is very strong recently. What's your opinion? APLUS, still insist on hip-hop?"
"I have no opinion..."
Song Yaneng's opinion, "Of course the more mainstream hip-hop music is, the better it is for me. I have no other choice."
"He knows a fart! He is not an artist at all in my eyes." Mariah Carey continued to complain.
Everyone laughed for a while, "Where is Mrs. Song?" A friend asked, "Do you really want to completely abandon adult lyricism?"
"I don't know."
She didn't express her attitude either, for that reason, not all of the people present were true friends. However, Song Ya knew that she had already bet on R&B and would continue to collaborate on singles with rappers in New York. This should be her main style in the second half of the nineties.
She is very assertive and paranoid in music, and others can't influence it at all.
"You should also pay attention to Latin music. In addition to your AiSeEuTePego, APLUS, there is also a Latin dance song Macarena that is very popular in the Latin area."
Sandy Glen reminded them.
"I've heard it. It's similar to my Angelina and MamboNo.5."
"Yes."
Life on the island is indeed very relaxing. Song Ya took the opportunity to take a good rest, enjoy the sun, chat, or exchange opinions on various things with experienced and well-rounded guys like Sandy Glen.
Mariah Carey spent the main energy on communicating with fashion designers to attend Grammy's evening wear, because by that time she has been pregnant for more than four months, high-level custom clothes must take care of the slightly raised belly, and then take into account the beauty.
She can toss very much. Private jets and yachts go back and forth. Every day, almost every day, there are new friends who come from New York to visit, such as Walt and his little girlfriend, and Daniel's niece Samantha Cole.
Perhaps because the ethnic group originated from the high latitude cold zone, Song Ya could not understand this white European group’s obsession with vacationing on tropical islands. Mariah Carey’s calling friends on Bracelet Island was even better than in Tribeca in Manhattan. The success rate at home is still high, and many people are even willing to temporarily let go of their work for appointments.
One of them, a New York DJ who missed his flight because he was late, took the Bahamas domestic ferry through a transfer, and then hired local fishermen’s boats on nearby islands... It took two full days to travel on the road!
Upon arrival, the host will leave for Los Angeles to attend the AMA awards ceremony!
"APLUS, the most popular rap and hip-hop singer!"
Fighting for the popular AMA award, Song Ya easily defeated the biggest opponent and sang Gangsta\'sParadise, the theme song of the dangerous game movie.
Mariah Carey, who was in charge of the opening performance, also made two shots, dominating the most popular female rock and pop singers, as well as the most popular female rhythm and blues and soul singers.
MJ won the final welcome to rock and pop male singers, but he did not show up to accept the award. After divorcing the daughter of Elvis, his response on the public relations battlefield was much better than in 1993. He is still extremely popular all over the world. , The World Music Awards, the British Music Awards and many other awards were awarded to him.
He spared no effort to attend various awards ceremonies, did not shy away from performing with the children, repeatedly mentioned his charitable deeds in Africa, HIV, children and other fields, and successfully created a kind of suppression and The atmosphere of public opinion that persecuted him forced the US media to reflect.
So far, the effect is very good. The dentist told me about it, but he didn't really do anything, and seemed to retract.
"You are always so popular..."
There was another grand celebration party in Malibu, and Song Ya complimented Mariah Carey when they were about to part the next day.
During the days of life on the island, the two of them did not talk about their previous conflicts and divorce matters tacitly. They still lived like a normal couple. "I'm going back to school for class. Is it convenient for the plane to turn around Chicago and go to New York? ?"
"Squeeze your public flight to go!"
Perhaps it was spurred by Hallie's triumphant announcement at the party that she had successfully signed the Blade Warrior heroine with a salary of 2.5 million. Her attitude returned to the "real world", rolled her eyes, and flatly refused.
"OK then……"
For myself, two major events occurred at the end of January 1996. One was that the telecommunications bill was officially passed by the Senate and the House of Representatives with a high number of votes. The House of Representatives was 415 to 15 and the Senate was 91 to 5.
Among them, the "non-member", that is, Jesse Helms, the chairman of the Foreign Affairs Committee who caused him trouble with the so-called "treason case", actually voted in favor. This quickly became big news after the unsuspecting vote. Many newspapers said 'Jesse Helms said Yea! A large-scale report on the subject, as if it had encountered some medical miracle.
"In the diplomatic field, for example, the direction of UN reform requires close cooperation with the current chief, and the sanctions against Cuba bill he promoted. It is normal for Jesse Helms to vote on a trivial proposal. And he is not without him. Supported by major telecommunications companies, such as South Bell."
Sloan analyzed: "He has been an old politician for decades, and his skills do not need to be questioned. This is a good thing for us. Both he and the commander want each other. And the commander is currently protecting you. APLUS."
"When will the chief approve the proposal?" Song Ya asked.
"Soon, February 1st, everyone can't wait." After Sloan finished speaking, he picked up the homework in front of Song Ya. "What is this?" She asked, pointing to a few pictures on the paper.
"Oh, my undergraduate thesis for East Asian Languages ​​and Civilization."
Song Ya replied: "On the form and evolution of the character'eunuch' in oracle bone inscriptions."
"Isn't this just a knife cutting*?" Sloan's expression immediately became strange.
"Haha, this is where the charm of hieroglyphics lies, Ms. Sloan. It is concise and intuitive. You don't even need to learn and pronounce to understand what the words of thousands of years ago want to express." Song Ya laughed ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Sloan put down his homework speechlessly, "I heard that Netscape announced that it will suspend trading tomorrow, saying that there is important information that needs to be publicized?"
"Yes."
It can be said now, Song Ya nodded, "They will spend $161 million to buy the Internet audiovisual standard of multimedia conference giant Insoft."
"Does this affect us?"
"We'll know when Netscape stocks open again. The financial media has given positive reviews." Song Ya replied: "Jim Clark, they must do something to make the stock price hit the historical high of 122 dollars again, and there will be a lot of staff next month. The Netscape stocks here will be lifted, and none of us want to see a wave of selling."
"Will there be follow-up good news?"
"Yes, I can only reveal that there will be another major acquisition in February, just after the lifting of the ban."
vertex
_
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Neither Jim Clark nor Wall Street are stupid fools who watch the stock price plummet after the lifting of the ban. They have taken a lot of targeted preventive measures in advance, such as with Song Ya, a humble but very influential minority shareholder. Re-sign a new agreement. If you want to sell, Song Ya can only sell shares in batches in time and in batches. According to regulations, most of them have to find institutional buyers in the primary market, and they can't bring too much volatility and panic to the secondary market.
They should have also devised a series of good news to be released in 1996, so as to stabilize the confidence of stock holders. The specific details are not clear.
On January 31st, Netscape made an announcement claiming that they spent 161 million to get Insoft’s Internet audio-visual standard. On February 1, the stock price rose sharply and returned to the $120 range in one fell swoop, indicating that everyone thought it was. Good news.
Of course, it’s not necessarily true. Everyone who plays stocks knows that the skyrocketing stocks in a big bull market often only requires an opportunity, which has nothing to do with the company’s specific operating conditions. Increase in profits? rise! Decrease in profits? That is the necessary investment to expand the market share. Company sued? rise! defendant? Shows that it poses a threat to competitors, continue to rise! Major shareholders buy back shares? Are you so confident in your company? Of course it will go up! Sell ​​stocks? Then don't you take the opportunity to snap up? Also rise! Executives get married? Represents a good expectation of personal future income levels, up! divorce? Hehe, the company is in good condition, and the managers dare to change their wives, and they are also up!
The big bear market is almost the same, except that the rise has turned into a fall, and all interpretations have become negative.
After entering 1996, the US stock market has entered a grand bull market sentiment, everyone loves to hear and hear, especially the ruling leader, this year there must be no economic problems, because it is an election year.
Also on February 1, the General Commander formally signed the Telecommunications Act. This is the largest reform in the telecommunications industry since 1934. Even though the industry and outsiders have been deduced for a long time, it is in a basically completely liberalized environment of free competition. It is still difficult to predict what the consequences will be.
However, the stock price rises of listed companies in related industries and industrial mergers are absolutely inevitable at the beginning of the bill. In fact, for large companies that are keen to promote the bill, there are dangers in the opportunities. They are industry leaders. To maintain market share, you must join the arms race in which you are chasing. On the contrary, you may fall behind because of aggressive advances or poor management levels.
But no one thought that the first shot of mergers and acquisitions was a fringe company in the outdoor advertising and broadcasting industry: Clear Media. After breaking away from the shackles, they immediately launched a frantic offer to the owners of various small and medium-sized radio stations across the country, claiming to create a super broadcasting alliance in this dwindling industry in order to increase market share, industry efficiency, and the need for advertisers. bargaining power.
Song Ya also received it. Clear Media offered only $17 million for a little more than 30% of the Inner City Broadcasting Company's shares in his hand, which was about half of what he had invested.
"Clear Media told me that if you miss this opportunity, you will miss it forever, and they don't have the energy to conduct more detailed negotiations."
Of course Song Ya was reluctant, and complained when he played with O'Grady in the University of Chicago squash arena: "Of course I don’t sell, but Mr. Dingkins quietly revealed that other shareholders of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation have also received offers from Clear Media. ."
"Business is business. Don't have such a strong sense of alertness when you first contact APLUS. Clear Media's goal is very clear. It will expand their advertising alliance influence and use investors' optimism about mergers and acquisitions in the telecommunications industry to increase stock prices. The company’s media stance has no interest at all. This is definitely a great thing for you and the Inner City Broadcasting Company. If you both can negotiate a good cooperation condition..."
O'Grady is his old golf friend. The two met for the first time in the non-professional division of the Chicago Windy City Championships. He swung his bat and said: "For the better, you are not always for the outside world. Are you worried about not being optimistic about the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation? After the passage of the telecommunications bill, some companies finally became interested and offered quotations, and it was the first time. Isn’t it a good phenomenon?"
"Ok."
Song Ya also agreed with him, "But if I don't sell, they may initiate a power struggle against my board of directors in order to obtain the exclusive advertising agency rights of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, if they collect enough other shareholders' stocks."
"How are you going to respond?"
O'Grady asked: "In fact, this is nothing, you have a basis for mutually beneficial cooperation."
"I do not know I do not know……"
Song Ya murmured to himself that he spent a total of more than 50 million dollars in the media industry, which is far behind his rate of return in other industries. No, at present, there is no possibility of positive income in money.
In other respects, he can only know himself.
Political and media influence? It expanded greatly, but was also involved in establishing new enemies. Judging from Jesse Helms’ reaction after he put A+CN in the cage, Gordon was chased by the black man and was caught by the local police officer in Charlotte. Caused by a shooting attack.
But now to leave the field? He couldn't bear to...
"Yes, not in a hurry."
O'Grady didn't come to play with him for this matter, "Uh, that, Apple stock has fallen below one dollar again, do you want to make up?"
"Fxxk!" Song Ya made a heavy shot after swearing, "In such a big bull market bucking the market, Apple is simply the shame of a technology company!"
"Hehe..." O'Grady didn't catch it. He sneered and picked up the ball. There was no way. Who told the last large-scale liquidation to reduce the average price to 1.3 dollars? He suggested, "Do you still make it?"
"No! No money!"
Song Ya really has no money now. Sony Columbia Records has already settled last year’s record revenue to Mariah Carey at the end of January, and for their A+ records, Stringer and John Carly, who are newly in power, both use the excuse that they cannot complete the payment temporarily. Delayed.
This is not a good sign. The possibility that Sony Columbia Records, Motura, Jesse Helms, and Dunburton joined forces to launch a raid at the Congressional hearing last time has not been ruled out. He has already allowed Samuel to live forever. The office intervened, and if it did not pay in February, it was ready to follow the old operation of the year and enter the legal proceedings.
And this month, the Netscape share price transaction agreed with the tycoon Picauer was before the new acquisition of Netscape in the middle of the month. Song Ya was also very upset with O'Grady on this matter. There is no doubt about the bull market this year, Microsoft's IE2. 0 is not enough to hit, and Netscape stock is obviously going to rise.
But how can you predict it before completing the agreement with Picall? And Sony Columbia Records does not settle, and Song Ya is indeed short of liquidity. Sell ​​stocks? No, most of the technology company stocks he owns are skyrocketing, or why would he call Apple the shame of technology companies?
"I want to make time to visit Mr. Picauer."
These two transactions made O'Grady quite embarrassed, "You know, their old-school rich people are very particular about long-term friendship with business partners. Maybe I can persuade him to change the transaction date to late February?"
"Can you do it?"
That would be the best. If it weren't for Gordon to finally give him a boost, before the 10 million promotion funds were put in place, he had set aside the cost of maintaining operations for A+CN and did not reach out. Song Ya really would not be able to open the pot. A divorce will cost him a large amount of real estate that can be mortgaged. A+CN can't lend much money on his own. This year he has to set aside the cost of hiring a dream lawyer team. Although the possibility is not high, it is related to prison. , For the sake of safety, you can’t wait until the next event and then succumb. I heard that Simpson has paid a large amount of extra interest to raise money urgently~www.mtlnovel.com~ It should be possible, you better go with me? He is a very low-key but rich man who is willing to cooperate. "O'Grady packed the ticket in order to make up for it.
"Ok."
After the two played ball, Song Ya dialed Alicia's phone before taking a bath, "I'll go to your law firm and talk about A+CN?"
"Okay, um..." came the voice of turning the paper over there, "I won't have time until seven o'clock, if it's not too late for you."
"OK." Hey, "By the way, do you know how Gordon got the rent for the new studio?"
"Expenses? No, A+CN didn't have this expense. Gordon borrowed Harp Entertainment's studio free time in Chicago for A+CN through a personal relationship."
"Harp Entertainment? That's Oprah's company, right?" Song Ya frowned.
"Strictly speaking, she is not a major shareholder, but it can also be said that she has absolute control over the specific operations of that company."
_
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"Goodman, let the Golden Wexler of your law firm go to A+CN as soon as possible."
Song Ya is very wary of Gordon’s movements, but it’s not good that he asks Oprah to accuse him with a personal relationship, because this difficult period of A+CN is a punitive action to'close the cage'. As a result, Gordon did not ask for money anymore, and he could not say that he made a mistake.
He has Oprah’s fraudulent donation handle he obtained from the Inner City Broadcasting Company, and everything is still under his control. He just doesn’t like Oprah and he is firmly vigilant towards one of the most famous talk show hosts in the United States. .
But Oprah and him have never met, let alone any conflict.
But because of this incident, he became more aware that the control of the black elites under his opponents is far from insufficient. Whether it is Linda, Gordon or Pierre Sutton, they have a wide range of skills before serving themselves. Social relations and many years of professional life, their concepts, ideas and behaviors often run counter to what they want them to do, and even occasionally try to use their financial resources and influence to accomplish their personal goals and ambitions.
For example, Linda's attitude towards MJ, Pierre Sutton still maintains an interest game relationship while cooperating with the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, not to mention Gordon.
In fact, this kind of job sent to A+CN to check and balance Gordon is best if it is a black person. Shooting young and beautiful white women like Jin Wexler will cause them a lot of resistance, but there is really no one at hand.
He hung up the phone and returned the phone to Taraji in the passenger seat. Unfortunately, this girl was very promising, but she was not interested in management affairs and wanted to return to Hollywood acting. She had a good weight in the Blade Warrior project. As a supporting role, this year, Xue Linfen was the first producer of a small-cost black film. She also won the second female second, so she refused to give up.
"Mr. Dingkins." As he was thinking about his heart, the phone rang again, and Taraji handed it back.
"boy."
The former New York Mayor has a sense of crisis about the expansion of Clear Media. He once again warned on the phone that the other party is trying to acquire shares and related board seats from other shareholders of the Inner City Broadcasting Company, "Are you not going to do something? ?"
"What can I do? I have no intention, and for the time being, I have no ability to compete with each other for those shares."
Dingkins has a column on the Inner City Radio New York Main Station. The old man never interferes with his column, and he is also very satisfied with this platform that can continue to output his views and give play to the residual heat of the Manhattan Gang. He does not like a white, ambitious If a media group joins, it will cause a lot of instability.
"I remind you that at that time, the transaction price of some shares is likely to be lower than the valuation of the Inner City Broadcasting Company when you injected the capital. The outside world will think that you have made a failed investment in ours."
Dingkins persuaded: "You can join the competition and at least raise the transaction price."
"I know, I will show those shareholders who intend to sell shares, but I won't really buy..."
The old man was fooling himself into paying, "Tell you a secret Mr. Dingkins, I am very tight on cash flow now."
"Really? Well... OK."
As soon as he cried, Dingkins had nothing to say, "By the way, did you graduate from the University of Chicago this year, right? Our graduates of the OmegaPsiPhi Brotherhood attend a large gathering every year."
"No problem, just leave it to me." There is still a small amount of money for a party.
"This is a good interpersonal circle, although you should not care too much about this..." The old man nagging and hung up.
Song Ya put down the phone and couldn't help thinking. In the United States, the relationship with the Brotherhood is definitely ironclad. Maybe he should choose suitable candidates from the graduates to train from scratch? At least more reassuring than those guys Gordon...
It just takes time.
He couldn't help but envy MJ's extreme asset-light allocation. The copyright library is in cooperation with large companies. He holds the copyright or equity, and the record production is handed over to the epic records of Sony Columbia Records. The track management affairs are all the responsibility of the large company To do it, he can easily participate in the sharing of benefits under the name of MJJ Records or ATV Copyright Library as a shopkeeper, and he only needs to firmly control the few lawyers in charge of managing assets in his hand.
His business, in addition to the core music production team and tour team, and charity organizations, is probably the same.
Unlike myself, even if the Barn Company is sold, the textile, wine, media, Internet and other companies employ a relatively large number of employees. In terms of legal affairs, there are currently Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm, Flock and Argus Law Firm, Lockhart and Gardner Law Firm have cross-services, and it is more difficult to control, not to mention the local law firms hired by A+ Apparel in San Francisco and Hong Kong.
For example, Alicia Flock is a woman who clearly distinguishes ‘personal relations’ from public interests. There is one more Goodman in her A+CN who is in charge of legal affairs? Acceptable.
But just after finishing upstairs, he learned that he had resold Netscape stock to her former boss, lover, and current business rival Will Gardner? She became a little angry.
Regardless of these, there will be no major problems for the time being. In mid-February, Song Ya and O'Grady joined Will Gardner and led a team to visit tycoon Picall in California.
Picauer is an extremely low-key self-made rich man. According to O'Grady, his personal wealth is definitely more than his own. He is not an old man, but his style is even worse. He basically spends all his time in country clubs and golf courses. on.
"Speaking of country clubs, hasn't your uncle talked to Old Barn about my case?" Song Ya asked O'Grady at a high-end golf course in California.
"Uh, our relationship is not good, it is already difficult to persuade him to help."
O'Grady replied embarrassedly: "To tell you the truth, we haven't seen each other for many years. The old guy seems to be only planning to leave me a mere fifty thousand dollars after his death..."
Song Ya rolled his eyes, and this kind of indifferent relative relationship was left to worry about the inheritance, "Do you have any other options on the old Barn?"
"I got the life trajectory of Old Barn through my uncle. His daily schedule is very fixed. You can find opportunities to create ‘encounters’. Maybe it’s better to talk to him frankly and openly in person?" O'Grady said.
"It can only be this way."
While chatting, Song Ya suddenly saw a familiar face and was getting out of the golf cart angrily, not even the blond girl accompanying him, striding to the stars.
The poor girl was carrying two huge golf bags on her back, trotting after her flatteringly, and didn't even notice her passing by the big star.
"Mr. Chase?" It was the "leader" who was in charge of the Madoff investment fund's connection to Hollywood. The Jewish billionaire Stanley Chase, Song Ya was a little curious, and called him aloud.
"APLUS?"
Stanley Chase stopped, switched to a surprised smile, returned to shake hands, "Why are you here?"
"I'm here to see Mr. Picall." Song Ya replied with a smile.
"Fxxk!" Stanley Chase swears, "That old guy is a bastard, be careful."
"What's wrong? You and him..." Song Yatan asked.
"go there."
Stanley Chase tilted his head and motioned him to go there to chat alone, "He and Mr. Madoff’s close friend, one of the highest-level external investors in the Madoff Fund, I have long enough qualifications, but he still does not agree to promote. My internal level."
"Uh, so..." Song Ya knows that their secret society gameplay is indeed divided into many levels. The higher the level, the higher the corresponding annualized rate of return, but I didn't expect Stanley Chase to be subject to the skin. Kaul.
"Yes, have you heard?"
Stanley Chase was indignant, "In January of this year, Picall made 100 million dollars in income from Mr. Madoff’s fund, which is 100 million! As long as the bull market continues, he can earn every month. With so much money, the principal he put in the Madoff Fund is definitely less than 500 million, what a fuck!"
"Oh?" Song Ya couldn't hear the news. After a little mental calculation, his eyes lit up, "WTF!? Is there such a profit!?"
"There is a level like him, Fxxk! What a pity, my rate of return at this level is far inferior to him..."
Stanley Chase may be out of anger, standing and nagging with Song Ya, who is not very familiar with him, and complaining: "I don't want to make it to the sky in one step. Even if I raise a level, I will be far away from him, but he just doesn't. Agree. You said, I don’t have any conflict of interest with him...the old-fashioned old man, I earn so much and don’t help others...I’ll go to New York to meet Mr. Madoff in person. It’s not fair, I’m the foundation Doing so much...this year is a big bull market...but how can Mr. Madoff's fund return steady when investing in stocks..."
"Yes, yes, yes...I understand."
Song Ya had to keep up with him until he vented his emotions and left.
"Mr. Picall."
Later, Song Ya and others saw this tycoon, who looked like an ordinary old white man, low-key to the point that no one would realize how rich he was when walking on the road, "I just saw Stanley Chase go out... "
"Oh, he's very angry, isn't he?" Picauer slowly sorted his golf clubs.
"Yes."
"Hehe, he has an opinion on me, and I didn't support some of his demands. Regardless of him, APLUS, as we said before, Netscape's share transaction should be in progress..." Picauer obviously didn't want to continue this topic. , Glanced at the watch with perpetual calendar, and talked back to business.
"Yes, but Netscape will suspend trading in two days to announce new major news." Song Ya smiled a little embarrassedly.
"Do you think Netscape stock will rise after the market opens? So you want to postpone the trading time, right?" Picauer saw it through, "I remember our trading price should be calculated based on the closing price of the day?"
"Uh……"
"Yes, I don't care." Picauer shrugged generously. "You made a good investment, but I bet that Netscape stock will still rise for a long time this year, so I don't care about such short-term small fluctuations. ."
"Thank you very much for your understanding, Mr. Picall."
"Go and sit there, what have you been up to lately?"
"Go to school~www.mtlnovel.com~haha, very nice young man."
"Uh, Mr. Chase just mentioned Mr. Madoff’s fund..."
"That's why I don't support him. I have been with the people in Hollywood for a long time..." Picauer made a zipper on his mouth, indicating that Stanley Chase was lax.
"I mean, what if I join? Can you be... uh, at what level of yours?" Song Ya asked tentatively. It's no longer a tentative. He has always been very straightforward and shameless when it comes to making money. This rate of return is too **** high! "Mr. Madoff and I knew each other very early, and he introduced me to Mr. Chase, but I didn't have time..."
Picauer laughed. "So you know our gameplay?"
"Yes."
"Well, I'll call Mr. Madoff to confirm, and I will give you an answer after the Netscape stock transaction is completed?"
"no problem!"
_
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On February 12, Netscape announced the merger of Paper Software, a company founded by former IBM top programmer Mike McCue in the late 1980s. Mike McCue was also recruited as Netscape’s vice president of technology.
On February 13th, the market was very satisfied with this acquisition worth more than 20 million dollars. Both the transaction price and the strong joining of McMc McCue were great benefits, and Netscape's stock price soared again.
Song Ya subsequently completed the transaction with Picauer in Los Angeles and transferred 0.5% of Netscape's shares at the closing price of $134, which is worth $54 million. The two parties issued a transfer announcement in the names of A+ Ventures and Picauer Investment Company, and Netscape also issued an announcement of equity changes.
How can the reduction of shareholders' holdings be beneficial? Jim Clark has his own way. A guest on a late-night column on NBC’s financial channel CNBC broke the news that APLUS was originally the instability factor of Netscape. He has a reliable source of internal information, the singer, layman, and Fliggy who don’t know anything. Lucky guys often make random comments about the company's operations. It is actually a good thing for him to reduce his holdings. 0.5% is not too small. It is best to sell out the remaining 2.6% and get rid of it.
And the more powerful and low-key tycoon Picauer chose to enter the market at this price, indicating that Netscape has begun to gain the recognition of more professional, calmer, and rational old-school investors.
This is not a good thing, what else is good? Netscape is still set for the next trading day!
Of course, that's something later. On the 13th and night, Song Ya appeared at the door of a top theater in Los Angeles to attend the premiere of the sequel to Dance My Life.
"Amy, look here, Adam, here!"
All members of the first starring lineup were present to build momentum for the new film.
In order not to be photographed in the premiere, Song Ya had a lot of brains to frame with Amy Adams, and finally decided that the female lead of the first film and the male two would walk the red carpet. Amy and Adam **** held hands, and Adam was the other One hand is still holding the little actor who plays his host family brother in the first part, the black fat boy.
The current Adam Sandler's status has been improved. Last year, he starred in a campus comedy over-age transfer student, which was acceptable at the box office. He also played supporting roles and guest appearances in many movies.
And although Amy has so few scenes in the cat and mouse game, she has been criticized by film critics as unworthy of being called the heroine, and her performance in the awards season is zero, but due to the impact of box office sales, she has been out of the shadow of continuous street shooting. This year, I'm counting on the modern Romeo and Juliet with Xiao Lizi.
Oh yes, Xiao Li did not come, saying that he was too busy.
And Song Ya, the former male number one, took the dance and pointed that Annie Fletcher quickly crossed the red carpet early, because those reporters were too fond of asking him personal questions, why didn’t Valentine’s Day be with Mariah Carey and why With Netscape stocks, when will the new tour start, what happened to the Blade Warrior project, the progress of the Barn Company case, etc., it’s not good to be too distracted.
Behind them is the first female second Taraji and her boyfriend actor Terrence Howard. Taraji’s personal development is much worse than Terrence Howard. After the first film, she waits in the emergency room. In the series, he played an important supporting role in a single episode, and then hit a small-cost black film "How do I stop this?", the career was stopped.
And Terrence Howard produced extremely high last year, almost all of which were important supporting roles in single episodes and movies. His acting skills are well-recognized and he is quite dedicated to the gold medal supporting role.
Then came the director Stephen Gyllenhaal and his family. His wife made the film by name. His daughter was the second female in the play. His son also dressed very handsome today.
Halle Berry and Cuban Godin Jr., a pair of black movie stars, were present together, and both appeared in Stephen Gyllenhaal's highly-rated "War of Birth and Adoptive Mothers" last year.
Jared Leto, who relied on the popularity of cat and mouse games, and his girlfriend received the warmest red carpet cheers. The reporters flashed the entrance of the theater like daylight. As a reward for investor Song Ya, Jared Leto will be responsible. Introduce the heroes and heroines who danced the sequel of my life, Gosling and Jennifer Love Hewitt.
After the filming was completed, it took too long to wait for the schedule. Gosling did not receive a job in the show business for almost a year, and his performance under the spotlight was a bit nervous, restrained, and young, while the star-traveled Jennifer Love It's the opposite. The heroine of the hot youth drama family of five is far superior to Gosling.
Today is destined to be her show, with a Hepburn-style little black dress debut, makeup and hairstyle are also like Hepburn.
Her temperament was a bit like Hepburn. The reporters were so surprised that they were crazy. They kept shouting ‘Look here’, ‘You are so beautiful today’, ‘Jennifer, look here! ’
No one wanted to ask Gosling a question, he was awkwardly put aside and smiled with open eyes, like an insignificant hotel concierge.
This is also the origin of the contradiction between the two and the behind-the-scenes management team from the beginning of the filming. The man is extremely expecting to join forces with the woman to make hype, while the woman is always vigilant about the heat.
"Everything must be determined whether the audience can buy it or not."
Song Ya's seat is next to Ron Meyer, president of publisher Universal Pictures, although this project was personally interrogated by his predecessor, Simberg, who ran wisely before starting the painting of Future Water World.
Geffen Pictures, a joint venture, only came to a high-level. As Catherine gradually focused on her own KM Pictures, her relationship with Spielberg’s Amperin Entertainment is now delicate, and the co-producer Amperin Entertainment also changed People are present.
At the beginning, Simberg believed that he should please the younger audience. One male and female starring only reached seventeen and one was only fifteen. The style of the film is also younger. Compared with the first one, the script has completely become a campus. story.
"I think it's good." Song Ya smiled at Ron Meyer, the two had already seen the release version in advance.
"Ok."
Ron Meyer was noncommittal. It wasn't him that the movie fell on the pot. Besides, the investment and distribution costs were not high. In fact, he didn't need his president to be there in person.
The biggest hidden danger of the sequel to Dancing My Life is that there were a lot of school dance follow-up films last year, and most of them were shoddy celebrities. The audience's reaction was unpredictable, so Ron Meyer was worried.
An important publicity strategy for Universal this time is to emphasize dancing the label of the authentic sequel of my life. Not only did the original crew come to help out at the premiere, but familiar faces such as Amy and Xiao Pangdun also appeared in the film.
The story takes place in a California middle school. The arrogant princess-like cheerleader, Jennifer Love Hewitt, the heroine who regards dance as life, and her simple-minded quarterback boyfriend with well-developed limbs, the drama conflicts from good grades The cowardly character Gosling was bullied by the quarterback.
In any case, this movie is presented from the perspective of the male protagonist. The quarterback is a frequent villain in American movies. Although in reality, the brain of a team that needs to master various complex rugby tactics can't be a fool, but They are indeed the life-long enemies in the memory of most American male middle schools. They smashed me, dumped my secret goddess, loved the school and the teacher, and their academic performance might be better than me. How can I bear it?
So it’s right for the movie to be black.
The naive love story of middle school students started from an out-of-school encounter. As soon as the cowardly male protagonist jumped into a street dance, his talent, talent, confidence and charm suddenly appeared in front of the female protagonist, but after returning to school, he changed back again. The unremarkable cowardly boy.
The female protagonist began to have an interest in the male protagonist, and then naturally began to contact, understand, and fall in love.
So the hapless villain quarterback has become an ex-boyfriend who is always jealous and troublesome. In the second half of the movie, he has been frequently beaten in the face by the male protagonist.
As for the original soundtrack of A+ Records, Fergie’s songs and Brenda’s voice should be liked by young people, and Song Yan’s youngdumb, which was performed when the male and female protagonist was alone in the latter part of the film, was not of uniformity and quality. The height of the first part is definitely above the passing line.
Little Gosling’s acting skills are better than Jennifer Love Hewitt’s, especially the melancholy eyes when the bullied back is secretly sad.
"Not bad, but not bad."
The ending is naturally that after a performance report, the lover finally got married. Song Ya made his own judgment. This pure white film does not involve social issues at all, and is simpler and more relaxed than the first, but the plot is indeed old-fashioned.
"Well, American campus movies are about the same, and there is nothing new in shooting."
Yeremov echoed in front of the sink: "There is also a flaw. It is a grander, more professional, and younger dance scene than dancing in my life. There is no dramatic conflict in place, and he often dances if he doesn't agree... "
"Yes, I don't think it is much more refined than the follower film that cost only 5 million last summer. This sequel cost me 14 million and Amperin Entertainment, Universal and Geffen Pictures."
Song Ya complained: "Forget it, if this project fails, don't let Universal Intervene too deeply in the third part. The Seventh National Congress will always shoot this kind of stable routine, which costs more."
"Box office is another matter, I am personally optimistic." Yeremov replied.
"Uh~www.mtlnovel.com~ Halle?"
Suddenly Amy's voice rang outside the door, "Are you coming to the bathroom too?"
"Otherwise? I'm anxious..." Hallie replied.
"Oh, then you..."
"I'm not in line again, go in together."
"Good, good..."
"Over there, this is the men's bathroom."
"right……"
When Song Ya heard that, the corners of his mouth rose up, and Yeremov wiped his hands immediately, "Boss, I'm leaving now."
"Don't be like Yeremov, go back together. I have to talk to Mr. Ron Meyer about other things."
Song Ya glanced at the women's bathroom door that had just been closed. Shi Shiran and Yeremov returned to the screening room. In no hurry, he would be single again soon. Safety is the first priority.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 885: Full Blood Resurrection and Sloan's Conspiracy Theory

"Hey, Jim, the words you made to say do great harm to my lucky man."
"Haha, don't say the hypocritical words of those guests that have nothing to do with you!"
"Didn't everyone throw a little away? I'm not alone..."
"I know, I know that you have always taken good care of me... Yes, Dr. Chen also said that your new project with A+ Wind into the bureau is great."
"Okay, I apologize for my attitude just now, I just... OK, OK, I understand... That's it?"
In a blink of an eye, the next weekend, the sequel to my life in a thousand theaters for nine days and one night has a total box office of only nearly nine million, although it has overwhelmed the envisaged enemy: Miramax, the beautiful girl in the same type of youth romance film, However, the performance is still far below the investors' expectations. The total box office of Beimi is probably in the range of 30 million. If the attendance rate is also the same overseas, the global box office can only maintain a single cost, and then rely on advertising revenues such as A+ apparel and TV broadcast and video tape revenue. Wait to make money.
In addition to the quality of the film itself, it seems that it has also been dragged down by the changing tastes of the audience. This Valentine's Day, audiences in North America generally do not buy romance films. The weekly champion belongs to the modern war action film "Broken Arrow". Commercial film director John Wu directed and starring veteran actor John Travolta.
The other movies in the front of the sequel to Dancing My Life are either family comedies or feature films.
It's unlucky to dance the sequel of my life and beautiful women.
Too many investors; too many follow-up films last year caused the audience’s aesthetic fatigue; after the filming was completed, the waiting period was too long, and Universal Pictures in the middle experienced a high-level exchange of blood, which led to double-hearted announcements; the script was not strong, and the art director Stephen Gillen Hal is not good at making this kind of commercial youth song and dance film; the male and female protagonists have no chemical reaction; even the popular small-screen idol actress Jennifer Love Hewitt, the fame and box office appeal are still inferior to the first medium monoclonal antibody box office. APLUS is too far away; don’t try to dispense with responsibility by APLUS. The original soundtrack of the film that he personally created again is not at all exciting, and he must have not done his best...
Just as the reasons for stock declines can always be found in the big bear market, film critics and Hollywood media have summarized a lot of reasons for box office losses. But Song Ya's own thoughts are only one thing: Why didn't Simberg get out of the world earlier! ? This project was led by him, and the script actors were created according to his opinions, so everything was his fault!
Ron Meyer, the current president, of course, will not take the issue of Simberg’s legacy. He then notified the temporary suspension of the shooting plan for the third part of my life until the producer A+ Film Studio and Amperin Entertainment submit an order. He was satisfied with the script.
David Geffen didn't want to continue to make a fuss. Geffen Pictures hinted that he would withdraw from the investment in the third part. He said he would focus on DreamWorks.
Bad news spread frequently. The team behind Jennifer Love Hewitt and Gosling are crazy. Universal doesn’t matter, Amperin Entertainment and Geffen Pictures don’t matter, A+ Film Studios don’t matter, and there are many honors of art films. The director can also be indifferent, but they can't. This is the first time that he has been on the big screen as a star.
From now on, they should do everything possible to create news to save the box office.
Song Ya's mood was not affected at all. The project really dragged on for too long and he didn't feel it anymore. After Daniel left, he returned to the Sony Columbia Records headquarters in New York, and the other party finally agreed to settle.
Hanging up the call with Jim Clark, "Where did I sign in?" He hummed and continued to sign the document.
Throughout 1995, Song Ya and Fergie’s new albums and singles accounted for the bulk of the A+ record revenue. There are also Song Ya and Fergie’s first albums and singles, and the original soundtrack of My Life and Cat and Mouse Games. Continuous sales revenue sharing.
Song Ya also has a lot of income from song and song royalties, such as Malibu, which was put into the big-selling Daydream album by Mariah Carey, Stepup in the original soundtrack of the Star Dreams Tears, and Ano, the female voice of the Heart of the Empire in the unplugged concert. Solo version, a song given to Fergie, Donnie Breston and others, and so on.
In other respects, he also has a lot of income from tour, commercial performance, advertising, etc. (These are not settled by Sony Columbia Records, but they are written together to save trouble).
In a word, after removing the costs of legal affairs, finance, and brokerage company sharing, and leaving enough operating funds for A+ Records, which had a substantial increase in expenses in 1996, Song Ya once again'printed' for herself, which was exactly 54 million in cash.
Hey, Stanley Chase said that Picall made 100 million in a month. Look, don’t I also make 100 million in this month? Still cash.
With the huge sum of money in her palms, Song Ya was triumphantly secretive, feeling that she was full of blood and resurrected. This year is a perfect start again. "Happy cooperation, Mr. Cali."
He stood up and shook hands with the president of Columbia Pictures and the president of Sony Columbia Records, John Carly, across the conference table.
"Congratulations, APLUS."
John Carley is definitely not as affectionate as Daniel was when he was in power. After the two parties had dealt with a series of business affairs, he expressed a few congratulations and ended the meeting.
"You said, why didn't Sony suddenly delay settlement?"
Song Ya wasn't too complacent, and asked when he returned to Tribeca's home to rest, "They acted strangely, isn't it?"
"It's very simple. You got more than 50 million cash from Picauer. The operation of carding your cash flow is meaningless."
Samuel smiled and replied: "Your financial situation is very healthy. No matter what the trouble is, there is not much difference between 50 million in cash and 100 million, which is enough to cope."
This guy has made steady progress in Yongdao Accounting Firm, and now he will only appear in important settlement occasions of this scale today.
"Very right." William Morris's Donovan nodded, "You are strong enough, they are friends, you show weaknesses, they are enemies, because they can be sure that there is no possibility of renewing your contract at all."
"So they are still thinking about hurting me?" Song Ya asked.
"Business is business, don't care what they are thinking, just see what they do." Hamlin nodded.
"Analyze it, Ms. Sloan, use the conspiracy theories you learned from Washington." Song Ya quipped to Sloan: "I think you are very silent today and have been thinking about something."
"Various political situations are often triggered by trivial things..."
Sloan did get something, she said: "Let's try to analyze, during your second fight with Motura and Sony, what was a trivial but surprisingly trivial thing?"
"what?"
Song Ya recalled, "I don’t feel anything... That hard copy magazine that suddenly attacked me and Mimi? They used Paramount’s channel resources, but Mr. Redstone was very busy, and John Carley said from Paramount. Shirley Lansing, president of Meng Pictures, didn't ask anything."
"Is that a trivial matter?" Sloan asked rhetorically.
"No... it doesn't count." It's not a trivial matter.
"I sorted it out a little bit in my heart, feeling that there was only the missing Broadway dancer..." Sloan prompted.
"The guy who suddenly unplugged my earphones on the concert stage?"
Song Ya remembered, "It just made me embarrass everyone."
"Yes, I followed the timeline and substituting myself into the perspective of Motula. I felt that it was impossible to isolate the incident, otherwise it would be meaningless."
Sloan said: "To drive away Daniel and get Motura back to Sony Columbia Records, that is almost a firm decision. You resolutely fight back and the two sides go to war... If I were Motura, I should not be exposed to Sony. I want to destroy one of the most profitable singers under the company, but I hate you so much, I will inevitably devise a perfect plan in my mind, and then wait for the right time to execute."
"Well, that dancer has dealt with Wesley Snipes on Broadway, and Wesley and Motula have already joined forces against me. That dancer should be hired by them." Song Ya nodded.
"According to the performance of Sony Columbia Records, they won't take you long to settle, so this plan should be launched in early 1996, or earlier, but it was disrupted by your reduction in Netscape stocks."
Sloan continued to imagine: "No, maybe it will be launched at the end of last year, but Motura didn't expect your counterattack to be quick and ruthless, such as exposing photos of his ex-wife and daughter, and using discriminatory language in the recording to initiate a New York African American congress. Demonstrations, and because the capital and management have retreated under pressure, they have repeatedly delayed..."
"What does it have to do with making me embarrassed at a concert that is not broadcast?" Song Ya asked.
"If it were me, I would probably arrange for a fan to hide in the stands below to make a video secretly. When the time is right, release it to hit your popularity. If the scene of a car accident that is too bad is leaked, it will defeat the fans, and even make the media high intensity. Take you to the rhythm of a recording studio singer and a false habitual offender... You forgot, how did Paula Abdul quickly fall from DIVA because of the accusation of acting as a singer? Even if he wins the lawsuit, it is too late. The lawsuit has been delayed for too long, popular Long gone."
Donovan said.
"At the same time, various media negative reports were used to attack the public image of you and Mrs. Song. Mrs. Song was in the recording of the phone call..."
Hamlin also learned. At the time Mariah Carey didn’t respond to Motula’s discriminatory language. “This can hit your African-American base hard. Then Motula’s envisioned launch date should be early this year when you attend Congress. The time for the hearing has long been set. When Dan Burton suddenly initiates a treason charge and you are caught in the same criminal lawsuit as MJ and Simpson, you can take a multi-pronged approach. It is just that Sony can help you block your cash flow. Maybe There are other sinister methods that we don't know."
"Wow……"
Song Ya frowned, feeling a little bit cold on her back, "So it was because of my decisive series of fierce counterattacks at the end of last year, and the media influence I bought, bowing to Jesse Helms, and out of business. The unexpected success prevented this plan from being realized? It's really dangerous in retrospect."
"Almost, all your responses are very good, you can play A-." Sloan nodded.
"Is it so low?" Song Ya asked with a smile.
"You haven't completely defeated your enemy APLUS." Sloan said: "Moreover, there are some tricks to threaten with a Motura child who is an Italian."
"I didn't, and he attacked my family first."
Samuel is still next to ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya casts his lips in denial, "All these assumptions are derived from your conspiracy theory just now. Even if they are not far from the actual situation, Motura is now lost forever. opportunity……"
"In short, you can't take it lightly. You have to erase the Barn Chemical case and the hidden dangers we just mentioned as soon as possible."
Sloan warned, "Dan Burton's evidence is already in the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee, and now Jesse Helms is just dragging, the trigger is still on his finger."
"Well, you can rest assured of my mobility, Ms. Sloan."
Song Ya nodded, "Then cancel tomorrow's party, I will rush back to Chicago tonight, and find a way to meet and chat with Old Barn as soon as possible."
"Ok."
When Song Ya was preparing to set off for the airport, a brief news was sent back to the mainland by Mi Associated Press.
On February 24, two planes belonging to the Rescue Brotherhood of the Cuban Exile Organization crashed in Cuban airspace. The life or death of the four Cuban-American pilots is unknown.
:. :
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 886: Do some work

The news was fermented very quickly. Four pilots were later confirmed dead, and the relevant units said that the plane was shot down by Cubans. Although they are Cuban exiles, they have already acquired U.S. citizenship, that is, four U.S. pilots died. This serious diplomatic incident quickly made headlines in major news pages.
"Cuban exiles are just a consumable item for us?"
Song Ya was flipping through the newspaper in the car, "In the Bay of Pigs invasion in the 1960s, thousands of people were captured and nearly a hundred died. Didn't Kennedy send the Marines to rescue him? We were shot down by more planes. ."
"Or there are rumors that Kennedy was assassinated by a powerful department because he was too weak against Cuba, and because he paid for the only defeat in American history in exchange for captives."
Goodman smiled and said: "Besides back then we were still in check, now? Haha, the Cubans dare to shoot down American planes..."
"Flying a spy plane invaded airspace more than 30 times, and I can't blame anyone for being shot down..."
Song Ya complained, "I feel that someone instructed them to touch the porcelain. Even if they didn’t shoot down yesterday, the Cubans would not be able to stand it one day. Now it’s fine. Ms. Sloan called from Washington and said, Jessie The sanctions bill promoted by Ulms and Danburton is likely to be passed quickly by the Senate and House of Representatives, and before this incident, lawmakers were still laughing at the radical provisions in the bill."
"It's okay if the parliament passes it, but the chief commander doesn't approve it."
Goodman has also done some research, "Article 3 of the Act is completely inoperable. Regarding the property confiscated by the Cuban government of U.S. companies and individuals, U.S. citizens can apply in U.S. courts to Cuban entities using these properties and those that have economic and trade relations with them. A foreign company filed a lawsuit? This is tantamount to offending all countries that are doing business with Cuba, most of which are our European allies."
"Long-arm jurisdiction..."
Song Ya is not as optimistic as he is. "Ms. Sloan told me that the current commander actually has many issues, such as the reform of the United Nations, the candidate for the next secretary of state, and the Whitewater investigation and other key events that require the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee of Jesse Helms. The chairman’s cooperation, although they are clearly incompatible."
"Don't think too much about APLUS, isn't it good for you? At least Jesse Helms doesn't have time to take care of you. Maybe he still needs some key votes for the African-American caucus at this time." Goodman laughed.
"I don't have that much influence on the black clan..."
During the chat, Old Mike drove the car to the door of Hyde Park and stopped. Pastor William smiled and opened the door for Aunt Susie, and the two of them sat in.
"You know, William, I don't like going to those white churches in the north of the city." Aunt Susie twisted the bucket and acted like a baby to Pastor William.
"Take a hard time for APLUS, Susie, you are already a director of our church district council. You must have the consciousness to be able to afford communication affairs..."
"Well, all right. How about my dressing today?"
"Very beautiful, Susie..."
"Hate! Sweet talk..."
"Hey..."
Song Ya could only silently watch the two flirting, then quietly rolled his eyes at Goodman in the front seat to express helplessness.
Today I went to'encounter' old Barn. The old man’s life track is very simple. He spends a lot of time in the country club in the northern suburbs of Chicago. When the weather is good, he will be on the lawn bowls outside the club with old friends. Playing that kind of ball sports, staying in it because of bad weather, reading and reading newspapers, drinking with friends, tasting cigars or antiques, chatting, exchanging all kinds of news, calling stock brokers... Anyway, it’s completely that. The retirement life of the old money is a standard, not tossing at all.
That kind of membership-based country club Song Ya couldn't get in, and found an excuse to visit...It was not impossible, but his complexion was too eye-catching, and it was completely white.
Fortunately, Old Barn is not completely absent. He regularly prays in church, listens to sermons, and occasionally participates in some charity and other activities organized by his church.
This time I went to the sermon over there to block him, so I had to bring William and Aunt Susie for cover.
In the church, William's position is more important than himself. When he preached by the local pastor, he could take Aunt Susie in the VIP seat on the side, while Song Ya himself could only sit in the audience seat in the front row.
"William, welcome. Oh, this is APLUS, I'm glad you can come."
Through pre-coordinated activities between Christian churches, before the sermon, the white pastor came over to shake hands and greet him kindly. He looked at Aunt Susie, "This is?"
"I am APLUS's aunt and a member of our parish council." William introduced: "Suzy."
"It's an honor to meet you, Mrs. Susie."
"Ms."
"Ms. Susie, please sit down, sit down."
White people have entered the church one after another. Almost all of them are middle-upper-class old men and old ladies nearby. It is difficult to see young people or even middle-aged people. Song Ya sat down with old Mike and Goodman and cast attention to strange faces from time to time. The "brothers" who came with surprised eyes smiled friendly.
There is no more star-chaser here. The old men and old ladies smile or greet themselves with cold manners, and Song Ya is not interested in them. Soon, the figure of the old Barn appeared at the door. He had been the rude and energetic old man who had just cooperated with Edward on the Barn Chemical spin-off case several years ago. His hair was all white, and his body began to buckle. An elegant white old lady should be his wife.
Old Barn also saw the dazzling himself, and didn't have any special emotions. Song Ya was showing him a look that was surprised by the chance encounter. He and his wife had already sat in the old seats in the front row of the audience seats across the aisle.
"Have you read today's news? Cuba killed four more of us."
"Our people? No, they are just killing each other. They have been doing this for more than 30 years..."
"Yes, what does it have to do with us?"
"Sanctions...can we get back a penny from Cuba? Cubans have been self-sufficient for more than 30 years."
"Damn, the price of Havana cigars is going up again..."
Before the start of the sermon, the chatting topics that the old men sat down were nothing more than politics. Song Ya straightened his ears and listened in silence. They were unexpectedly not as same-hatred as the media showed. Perhaps it was because the Chicago Consortium compared with other consortia in the United States and Cuba. The longest distance of transportation was a step slower in the investment boom in Cuba that year, so except for the Chicago, Italian and Irish gangs at the time, other local white people basically had no interest in entanglements there.
Even these people seem to have a bit of gloating jokes in it.
"I am honored to have distinguished guests here today, Pastor William of the South City Baptist Church, and Ms. Susie, director of the local parish council."
After the sermon, the white pastor introduced William and Susie to everyone. Aunt Susie was no longer the one who raised black aunts at school activities and brags loudly regardless of the occasion. She sat in a chair and spoke to the audience. The applause welcomes you with a smile, beckoning, and bowing.
"Pastor William will give us a wonderful sermon."
The white priest gave up the preaching platform to William.
William’s eloquence and the “typhoon” are completely okay. Although the white old money in the audience did not show any influence on the different Nancheng black styles, but the basic politeness is very good. The Bible is not long. I'm an old believer, and I'm very proficient in applauding or responding to the key points of the speech.
Song Ya also showed his ‘religious’ side knowingly, and he was so mesmerized that he was completely integrated into the absolutely mainstream cultural activities in this country.
"Thank you, thank you everyone, God bless us, and Amerika."
William ended the sermon with a notch.
Everyone left the venue. When Song Ya was about to catch up with the old Barnes and his wife, "APLUS, by the way, I have something, can I talk about it?" I didn't expect to be stopped by the white priest who had always thought to be a tool man. .
"Uh...Okay." It was too obvious to chase Old Barn by ignoring the other party. Song Ya had no choice but to stop, and saw Goodman walking towards Old Barn swiftly alone, a little relieved, "What can I do to help? Is it yours?" he asked the white priest.
"That's it. Our church is rehearsing Easter hymns. I think... maybe you can help us with some guidance."
The other party smiled uncomfortably: "You know, our diocese are willing to participate in this kind of activities are some elderly people, as well as their grandchildren in nearby schools. Dozens of old people and dozens of children... not long ago I’ve only rehearsed it once. To tell you the truth, it’s a disaster for me personally. Maybe it’s beyond the capabilities of my church."
"What is it?" Song Ya asked.
"Wait~www.mtlnovel.com~ The white priest is excited to let his men get the lyrics and music.
"I understand." Song Ya turned over casually, the old white country hymn style, without any impression of lyrics and music, casually hummed to the tune, it felt mediocre, and the chorus part was a bit too difficult for amateurs. ,"these are……"
"It was my predecessor who wrote the lyrics and music. Uh, the song was adapted from an old song. Actually, I am just like William, not long after arriving..." the white pastor explained.
"Well, I'll take it back and let the A+ record experts study it, and then send someone over..." Song Ya can only agree to the expectant counterpart.
"That's great!"
At the end of this episode, Song Ya headed out and ran into Goodman, who was returning alone. "The old man seems to see through our motives and does not want to talk about anything with you." Goodman shrugged and said helplessly.
"It's really troublesome." Song Yayang said with a wry smile, taking the lyrics and music in Yang's hand, "I took a lot of work..."
vertex
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 887: Scarlet Grammy

On February 28th, the money-grabbing couple came to their faithful Los Angeles Hall of Fame, and the Grammy Awards ceremony was about to begin.
In this theater alone, the two of them have won awards over the years, because the Soul Train Music Awards, which are only awarded to black artists, are most liked here.
"It's too slow, I have never seen such strict security measures."
Song Ya complained in the lengthened Lincoln that was advancing like a snail.
"Because ie got nominated at the same time? They will all be there today."
Mariah Carey’s manager, and for the first time in charge of Sony Columbia Records’ singers’ awards for this year’s awards season, Newman laughed: "Poppa is fighting head-on for the best rap performance award. Against theWorld is nominated for the best rap album, Biggie , DeadandGone, Snoop Dogg's collaboration with you, was shortlisted for the best duo or group rap performance award. Even the number of nominated awards is the same... The organizer is really not too big to watch the excitement."
His performance in AMA and other small awards was perfect, and the couple were very satisfied.
"According to the current mainstream public opinion atmosphere, it is difficult for them to win prizes and they should only be able to accompany them. The only chance is that Biggie can rely on your energy to beat 2PAC on the West Coast. The best duo or group rap performance award has the weakest opponent, DeadandGone It is a song to commemorate Little Lori, and the content of the song is self-reflection and anti-violence. These are all favorable elements for the award."
Hayden flattered the boss.
"Hehe, it's possible that I was dragged down by Biggie... This is 2PAC's home court." Song Ya himself passed the stage of caring about the gains and losses of a single award. "In short, we are all with Mimi today, six nominations, if we win a big win , She will be able to take the lead in the DIVA honor competition in the 1990s."
Mariah Carey pouted when she heard the words. Of course, she attached great importance to the final battle of the Daydream album awards season. She prepared seven sets of clothes early, all of which were high-end evening wear customized for her by well-known designers and walked on the red carpet. One set, a set of opening repertoire, will also wear this set to receive the first small prize, and then each of the other five awards. These evening wears have been specially designed to fit the curve of her abdomen.
Song Ya didn't have any acting missions, and only prepared two sets, one set for walking on the red carpet and one set for receiving awards.
"This year I also tried my best in public relations." Her agent Sandy Glen asked: "APLUS, where is your side?"
"Of course, I smashed all the bonus rushing methods and friendship at once."
According to the previous agreement, the two will find a chance to announce their divorce after today. Song Ya will not have any reservations at this time. The American Music Magazine and the small gift will be mailed to the judges early, and the interests will be exchanged. All my friends can ask, please, "Don't worry, remember the year EmpireStateOfMind was nominated? Even Motula has no confidence anymore. It is not me who won the general award for Mimi."
He greeted Mariah Carey's gaze, "I even reached a tacit agreement with BABYFACE privately, not to compete with him for the annual non-classical producer, and to fight for you tonight."
"Hmm...Thanks." In exchange, he said a proud but serious thank.
"Can you hear the movement now?" Song Ya lowered her head and pressed her ear to her belly.
"Hate, don't make trouble now!" She immediately slapped Song Ya on the man's head and screamed, because the ring of the big diamond ring was so hard that it hurt.
"What about you?" Sandy Glen asked.
"Best duo or group rap performance awards have half and half chances. Taking a best film and television instrumental album will even complete the task." Song Ya and her shrugged indifferently after rolling their eyes at each other.
"Then tonight our eyes will be focused on Miss Kelly." Newman smiled.
When talking about this, the car finally stopped in front of the red carpet.
"Let's go out and shine in the world, Mimi." Song Ya folded her arms and smiled at her.
"Humph..."
Arm in arm, cuddling closely, just put the man's Patek Philippe watch and the woman's big diamond ring in the center of the'camera', the car door was opened, and the flashing lights outside and the shouts of reporters and fans were released like waves. The only focus of all the spotlights, the face and the Chinese clothes, the bright lip color and the cold diamonds are dazzlingly reflected.
Hurry up, we are anxious to take the money and leave
As fast as Lamborghini
Jump off the stage and enjoy it with the audience
I can’t believe we have done this. Let’s take a look at our achievements today
We are grateful
We can't believe it
We really climbed to the top of our career
Hey! Hey! The diamond is cold, Patek Philippe will come, and the private jet will give it away...
"Tonight is our show."
It seems that another song has been revealed by the apocalypse. Good sign, Song Ya stood still and waved, whispering and smiling.
"Get out of the way, don't block the old lady's camera." She took a half step ahead, proud like a Grammy queen.
‘Miss Kelly, look over here! How do you feel about being nominated for this year's Grammy VI? Two major categories, the other four are not small prizes. ’
‘Let’s talk about it, what month is the due date? ’
‘The diamond ring is so beautiful, is it the token you used to quietly determine your relationship? ’
‘APLUS! I heard that you sold part of Netscape stock, do you regret it now? ’
‘Can you talk about ie? The King of Rap in Chicago hasn't officially reviewed the East and West Coasts yet, right? ’
‘Look here, Maria! You are so beautiful today! ’
‘APLUS! I love you! ’
The red-enough two people sometimes hugged each other to pose for a POSE, and sometimes accept interviews separately. After dealing with reporters and fans, they slowly walked to the outfield interview corner in front, as if strolling in a leisurely courtyard.
"Be careful, the producer of this year's ceremony is Quincy Jones." Song Ya stole the air and reminded her.
"Hehe, you have a lot of enemies in the record industry..."
"our."
"Yours will be yours soon."
Her expression made Song Ya's smile stiff, "Well, let's not talk about it yet."
The two were greeted by outfield hosts holding microphones, "Welcome, welcome Mariah Carey, APLUS, how are you feeling today?" A good start, security issues.
"Ah, it's great. The atmosphere in Los Angeles is very good. I like this and I also like to participate in the Grammy..." She responded with a smile.
"APLUS, you, Biggie and Snoop Dogg rely on DeadAndGone to join hands in shortlisting this year, which one of them do you prefer?"
"Uh……"
This question is really difficult to answer. A bad boy record belonging to the east coast and a death row record belonging to the west coast must have more difficult questions behind. Today Snoop Dogg did not come, but Biggie came, but he didn't seem to be walking on the red carpet, "I like them all, I respect them very much. When I met Dogg..."
"Hey! You are here too!" At this time, the most popular R&B boy group, the BoyzIIman quartet suddenly appeared from behind. They embraced the two affectionately, laughed and screamed, and screamed.
"Welcome, and also welcome BoyzIIman!" It was a bit messy, and the host was not too concerned.
Mariah Carey winked at herself playfully, and Song Ya realized that she had been prepared for the little danger at this moment, "Huh, a woman with a bad mouth."
Yay! Yay! Heizi, be careful, I am someone with a background
I add jewelry, don’t care about fame
There are special planes for travel, through King Alexander
Bitches be careful
I'm not an annoying woman
"Huh? Alexander...Wang? Where does a fashion designer with the same name as me but Wang?"
Song Ya was suspicious of the apocalyptic song in his head, "Are you together? I'm going to prepare with BoyzIIman and sing the opening." She asked in her ear.
"Uh, okay." The six people went to the backstage in a mighty manner. She needed to change into the red carpet, put on another outfit from the Grammy's opening show, and rehearse with Boyz IIman at the end.
"help me."
The four Boyz IIman hummed in the dressing room that they had won consecutive B rankings last year to the present OneSweetDay. In the dressing room, Song Ya helped her tighten the laces on the back of her evening gown. The female assistants and costume stylists were biting sewing needles. Four or five people were busy around her nervously.
She has a cup, and this color-blocking low-cut high-set evening dress that focuses on setting off the mountains is a bit tight now.
"You won't be able to strangle baby?" Song Ya asked worriedly.
"It's okay, I asked the doctor, let go, you don't need you here anymore." He issued an expulsion order after he ran out of tools.
"Okay, try breathing." Song Ya waited for her to suspend a few words, feeling okay before returning to her front seat at the awards ceremony.
I don’t know why he was a little restless, until he met Shirley Fleming, editor-in-chief of Amerika Music Magazine, and then settled a little bit. Then he raised his chin with Biggie and his group in the distance, and then looked around for Derry and BABYFACE. And other powerful allies. I have more enemies in the record industry than in the film industry, but I have more control, hehe...
After the spirited end of the communication, Newman on the right was already seated, and the seat on the left was empty, reserved for Mariah Carey. My enemies... seemed to see everyone except Mary Blige, Quincy Jones He is the producer of the entire awards ceremony. He should be very busy this time and will not appear in the audience.
The other award-winning guests around... are not very familiar with it. The music trend is evolving very quickly, and the waves behind are pushing forward.
"Ladies and gentlemen! BoyzIIman! Mariah Carey! OneSweetDay!"
The lights dimmed, and the opening performance came quickly. She soon appeared on stage with more mature women and she performed very well. Recently, her voice is in very good condition. BoyzIIman has been a little dragged on the contrary. It is not easy to sing a difficult chorus song like OneSweetDay. on site.
The first nomination is related to myself, and it is also the award I hope to win, the original soundtrack of the cat and mouse game, and the best film and television instrumental album.
"The winner is: Hans Zimmer! Red tide!"
Ok? Has anyone run the ticket? This award was thought to be very stable, because it was an award in the field of classical music specializing in Shirley Fleming and her American Music Magazine, and Hans Zimmer’s performance in the original soundtrack of the red tide was regarded as a poor career. .
After Song Ya contributed a congratulatory smile and applause, she stretched her neck to find someone. Shirley Fleming was also very surprised. She shook her head slightly to express helplessness.
"Oh, there seems to be an accident." Mariah Carey, who came from the backstage, sat down beside him, "What's the matter?"
"It's not surprising to lose to Hans Zimmer, didn't the soundtrack of the Cat and Mouse game also fail at the Golden Globes?" Newman comforted the two, "It's early, don't worry."
Then came Song Ya's award, the best duo or group rap performance award, the camera slowly moved closer, and I believe there is a photographer who is in charge of Biggie.
Divide the cake? It's okay, uh, the acceptance speech of this award, Song Ya supported the armrest with both hands in the inner pocket.
"The winners are: MethodMan and Mary Blige!"
Damn, Biggie, the iconic figure on the east and west coasts, is still impossible to win the prize. Forget it, now the public opinion is very unfavorable for him and 2PAC, and it is really not good to go on the podium with him.
In this case, the opportunity is gone. The Non-Classical Producer Award has already exchanged interests with BABYFACE, and my own Grammy is destined to hang up as soon as it comes up.
"I can only look at you," said helplessly to the beautiful woman around him.
"Don't be too depressed." She sighed.
"Ok……"
In the middle 2PAC and four strangely costumed singers appeared on the stage as the award-giving guests. Even on this occasion, he narcissistically boasted himself as usual, and said with rhyming rap. The men who participated in the Grammys were all dressed in uniform formal wear. Dress, and I just want to be different, but the typhoon is really stable, there are superstar fans.
But it's a pity that the content of the lyrics is too bad. Since Biggie can't get the award, you can't get it either.
This time I finally judged it right. He and Biggie nominated the same rap single award. They were quickly sniped by Gangsta\', and the annual rap album will also be missed.
"Best Female R&B Performance...The winner is: Anita Baker!"
"It's a pity." She smiled sincerely, but she didn't get this prize, indicating that there are more important prizes in the future, especially the general prize.
"Yes, Bai prepared a set of clothes." Song Ya also took the opportunity to tease her.
"I'm going to change it. This set of opening dress is indeed a bit too embarrassing." The clothes were changed without awards. She took advantage of the TLC group on the stage to start a two-song performance, and ran back backstage.
This time, I changed to a low-cut evening gown that was all white and the cup was lifted. Of course, she has to show off according to her personality. This set is more'temperament', with a fairy white ribbon around her neck.
"Best pop vocal collaboration... Don't TheChieftains and!"
Oh, I didn't get it again... The first five nominations in the husband and wife group are all yellow.
"Who strayed..." Song Ya began to mumble again, stretching her neck to find someone, but found nothing unusual, everyone responded with a calm look, "M-Fxxk..."
"Don't swear..." She persuaded in a low voice, "It's okay, it's okay if you take both general items."
"With the two general items, the public opinion pressure will be great." Newman laughed.
"Best Female Pop Singer of the Year!"
This is the grand prize, "The winner is: Annie Lennox! Congratulations!"
Song Ya took a deep breath and leaned back a bit, "Laugh, applaud, APLUS." Newman reminded him.
"Oh." The two smiled and applauded.
"The best pop album of the year, the winner is: JoniulentIndigo!"
"Laugh, applaud, APLUS, Miss Kelly."
Song Ya can still squeeze a smile now, she can't control her emotions, there are still four sets of dresses in the backstage! "What do you mean? Grammys invited us, and then let us make a fool of us by bleeding and execution with a single blow? Is it like they treated MJ back then? APLUS, you didn't do anything, right!?"
"How come!? I'm also very angry now, okay?"
"Don't make a noise, don't make a noise, pay attention to the camera." Newman kept persuading: "There are two general items left. Don't let the national audience see your negative emotions."
"That **** photographer just stared at us!" Song Ya smiled, put his hands in front of his mouth and slapped, cursing in a low voice.
This year’s awards ceremony was too difficult, and finally came to the final four major items, "Annual Record, the winner is: Kissfroma Rose! Singer Seal, Producer Trevor Horn!"
Song Ya was so angry that a little blood appeared in front of his eyes. It may be that the eyeballs were bloodshot. He coldly ignored the lens. Mariah Carey also had no intention of congratulating the opponent hypocritically. When the camera lens was about to hit her face, she was weak. He raised his hand and slapped his chin twice.
This general award is their opening performance~www.mtlnovel.com~ Grammers come here but don’t give it? Song Ya saw the BoyzIIman four-man group over there in disbelief. Among them, Sean Stockman, the hottest and worst-tempered, was swearing ‘WTF’.
"Nominated for Album of the Year: Mariah Carey, Daydream!"
For the last award, the photographer came back after a round trip. Mariah Carey lowered her head, not knowing what she was thinking, she couldn't even squeeze the joy of being nominated.
It's useless to think about anything. It's not Grammy's style to give awards at this time. They have always done everything.
The two have been in circles for a long time, and they all understand.
"This is nothing short of a conspiracy, a deliberate murder, no, a massacre!" Newman wailed.
TelltheGrammy\'sfxxkthat0for8shxt!
"The winner is: the album jaggedlittlepill!"
:. :
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 888: I didn't do what that person could do

The experience was not good, it was not good, and the time at the end of the show was the most difficult. Mariah Carey was asked to get together with the Boyz IIman quartet and the people from Motown Records not far away for a review. Song Ya was full of runs. Ticket matter.
"Go back and talk about it."
Newman pressed his shoulder to express his comfort, and then he plunged into Mariah Carey’s crowd, because BoyzIIman’s Sean Stockman just angrily pushed the president of Motown Records, the former president of Uptown Records, Harley. Er hand.
Mariah Carey won six zero mentions. Two of the awards belonged to OneSweetDay, which they collaborated with. Forget the annual song of the general award. Didn’t get one of the awards for the best pop vocal collaboration? Motown Records cannot shirk the joint award party! Sean Stockman naturally wanted to send his grievances to Harrell, the company's president.
As a groundbreaking and most popular R&B combination C, he has become more and more aggressive and face-saving in recent years, because Whitney Houston's I\'llAlwaysLoveYou broke their EndofRoad B-list consecutive championship record, and he vowed to get it back. The throne, so with the cross-company collaboration with Mariah Carey, who is also beloved on the B list, the song OneSweetDay will set a new record, so there is no shortage of professional honors.
They and Mariah Carey prepared and rehearsed the opening performance very seriously. They respected the organizer in all aspects. They spent the most energy public relations awards, and now they are all gone? How can I accept it.
The people coming and going and the live TV broadcast must have ended. Song Yadi always felt that it didn’t matter if he had to show himself to the outside world. He got up, unbuttoned his dress with ease, raised his mouth and smiled and looked up. People, try to find one or two friends to talk first.
But... today is a bit different. Other stars are evading eye contact with them. Some people walk past them quickly with their heads down and smile. They seem to want to go a little further and talk about the jokes of the couple. Some guys who have a good relationship clearly want to observe their reactions, but after meeting their own eyes, they nodded and smiled greetedly and turned their faces away.
A feeling of embarrassment and isolation that is hard to appreciate...
Song Ya even had the cowardly thought of fleeing the scene for a moment.
Fortunately, the annoying Russell Simmons didn't come this time, otherwise the old guy would come over and make a few words of yin and yang.
About two or three minutes later, the kind-hearted BABYFACE saved the scene. He won the honor of best producer this year as he wished. "It seems that what happened?" He asked, patted Song Ya's back.
"I don't know, some tickets should have run away."
Song Ya suddenly felt the pressure on his shoulders lightened. He really couldn't figure it out. He and Mariah Carey and the influential Motown Records among the black judges were almost impossible to run away from the black votes. This lineup wanted to get One or two Grammy awards are very stable, not to mention the Sony Columbia Records and PolyGram behind both sides.
Even if PolyGram has a very poor relationship with herself, it’s okay to maintain a tacit understanding on the issue of interest related to record sales. Besides, she has strong allies such as Derry, BABYFACE, and Shirley Fleming. Various factors such as the enemies of Motula, Quincy Jones, and their competitors in the record industry have long been considered. No matter how the husband and wife are counted, it is impossible to win nine zeros.
That is, allies have quietly turned back, who? You must find it out. It is normal for the enemy to oppose oneself, and it is even more hateful to eat inside and out! It must be pulled out in order to emulate you!
He looked at Shirley Fleming. The old lady was socializing in the classical music circle. No, it could not be her. Her job as the editor-in-chief of Amerika Music Magazine could be easily removed by herself. But...not necessarily, anything can happen in the entertainment industry.
"I tried my best anyway."
BABYFACE felt that the face of the young and energetic urban legend was uncertain, and his eyes gradually became fierce, and he quickly cleared himself first.
"Oh, of course, I remember it anyway, thanks."
Song Ya reacted and quickly concealed his emotions and shook hands affectionately.
"Well, let's go first, leave here and talk." BABYFACE reminded.
"Okay, Mimi..."
Song Ya went to Mariah Carey to help Harrell and Newman, the president of Motown, and was shown in public by her top singer. It should be a very bad experience for them. "Let’s go, let’s go back to the backstage." Say it again."
"What are you worried about? Do you think I will go back to the backstage weakly like MJ to wipe tears aggrievedly?"
Mariah Carey is very strong at the moment. He throws away the man's hand impatiently, "Don't bother me. I prepared seven sets of clothes, and the result... You tell me everything is under control!" The last sentence she said was Look at Newman to express doubts, but it should also be said to myself.
"SHXT!"
Sean Stockman seemed to have a complete talk with Harrell over there, "It’s time for us to lay out everything and make it clear, this year!" He seemed to threaten to make an agreement, and then scolded and combined with others. The trio's persuasion dragged the backstage.
Harrell turned and walked towards the exit of the theater silently.
"Don't accept the interview later, everyone is very emotional now." Newman was afraid that the two of them would say something wrong outside, "Get a good night's rest."
"I don't care about anything, **** Grammy, never come again!"
Mariah Carey was half pushed back to their exclusive lounge by Newman. The female assistant was panicking with the help of Sandy Glenn to collect the remaining four high-definition evening gowns from the mobile hanger that had no chance of her upper body, and stuffed them randomly In her Chanel suitcase, the other staff were also silent.
"M-Fxxk!"
She did not cry. She cursed a **** in a black accent, and then took off the white streamer from her neck and threw it to the ground, "We were fooled! I, you... Alexander Song." She directly used the word to express her alienation attitude. Called the name, got into the locker room.
"I know I know."
Song Ya gave orders to Linda, Hayden and others who followed, "I want to know who ran the ticket, as fast as possible!"
"Okay." Linda, Hayden, and Taraji began to call with their phones.
"Estephan, call Estefan, his wife Gloria won the Latin award."
He thought about going to the Latin Gang of Sony Columbia Records to be the most suspicious. After Shakira's contract changed hands, his and Estefan’s interests have been decoupled. They are proud of this year.
"No, acting president John Carley and I will not allow this to happen." Newman said.
"Haha." Song Ya sneered.
"Why don't you reflect on yourself first?" Mariah Carey poked her head out of the dressing room. "Sean Stockman was right when he said that treason case is likely to make most of the silent judges disgust You, can you find the reason from yourself first?"
"Ha! So you mean you were tired of me today?" Song Ya didn't expect that she buckled the pot on her head, "I paid for your prize this year..."
"I don't want to argue with you!" She flinched her head back.
"So who is the first to blame this time!?"
"Don't say a few words!" Newman raised his forehead.
"Newman, take me to the celebration party, Estefan and his wife must be there." The celebration party was originally reserved for herself and her, but now it's all yellow.
"Why are you going there? Accept the public sentence again!?" she shouted in the locker room.
"I'll go alone!"
The more this happened, the more paranoid and fighting spirit Song Ya was. He slammed the door and went out, and it was useless for Newman or anyone to follow him.
There are so many artists under Sony Columbia Records. The only ones in the nine mentions are the couple. The annual celebration party cannot be cancelled temporarily, and it is still held in nearby hotels. Except for the winners and other first-line stars who are to be interviewed at the Sacred Grand Theater, the starlets, agents, songwriters, arrangers, producers and various staff who are not available in the Sacred Grand Theater are already there. Drinking and socializing.
"Did you see Mariah Carey's face in front of the live camera? Haha, it's funny."
"She doesn't even have the basic demeanor, which makes the scene ugly. On the contrary, APLUS is much more mature than her, and she seems to be several years younger!"
"Six zero mentions, APLUS three zeros, a pair of unlucky!"
"Haha!"
Almost everyone was talking about the live broadcast of the awards ceremony just now. Those little singers must be eager for the two big stars of the company to fall, Song Ya straightened and passed through countless gossips and turned a deaf ear. He arrived early, no, maybe these people didn't expect that they would be there again, and the noisy party just now gradually quieted down.
Everyone was watching him when he walked to the buffet table, and the needles in the huge banquet hall could be heard.
"What's wrong? Everyone?"
He picked up a cherries wrapped in sweet and sour icing and put it into his mouth, sucking off the small handle, and while chewing, he smiled and cared about the surroundings. Damn, he frowned, and his eyes showed domineering playfulness. Zhang Zhang passed across his faces, pretending to be aware of the strangeness in the atmosphere only now.
With a hum, these people turned their faces away from eye contact and continued to talk. The topic... naturally changed.
"Gloria, congratulations on your winning, Mr. Estefan...Wow, and little Shakira, are you here too? I didn't see you in the theater just now."
Song Ya had been staying at the place where he was observing the entrance. Newman and Linda, who didn't know each other and didn't worry about coming over, chatted until the Latin group gathered Estefan and Gloria and his wife.
He took a glass of wine and greeted him head-on, and the old-fashioned Hengqiu scratched Shakira's nose, successfully getting a roll of eyes, "This is An Likui, right?" He reached out to a very handsome Latin man beside her.
"Yes, I'm honored to meet you APLUS." An Likui was born in a singing family, and his demeanor. His father, Julio Iglesias, the king of Latin love songs, was also nominated this year, but he did not personally appear.
"Fortunately, so you are already colleagues?" Song Ya pointed to Shakira and asked him.
"Yes, we are now considered artists jointly owned by Fonovisa Records and Sony Columbia Records." An Likui replied.
"I know that Fonovisa Records is part of Televisa, Mexico's second largest media group, right?"
"Yes."
Talking to them without words, Estefan guessed his intention, "APLUS, chat alone?"
"I meant it long ago."
The two walked to a remote place, "You don't have to doubt my APLUS at all, I absolutely fulfilled the previous agreement." Estefan single-handedly pledged.
"You know my character, Mr. Estefan, I have a very small heart." Song Ya raised his glass at him.
"Today is not a good day for you and your wife. You are in a bad mood now, I understand, but please don't be suspicious, otherwise things that you and I don't like may happen." Estefan is not easily threatened. The lord.
"I will find out."
The two broke up unhappily, but it should not be them who stabbed the knife in the back, at least Song Ya intuitively felt this from Estefan's reaction.
He used the method of elimination and he would always find it.
"APLUS, you can call Rick Robin," Shirley Fleming called midway.
"Why didn't he call me directly?" Song Ya was a little strange. He had always had a strong relationship with the owner of the Warner label DefAmerican Records, and he didn't need to pass through Shirley Fleming.
"Call him." Shirley Fleming did not explain.
"Hey! Rick? Why didn't you come to the scene? I saw the awards ceremony live on TV, right? It's embarrassing, I let you watch a joke this year..." Song Ya asked Linda to call the other party.
"It's me." Ricklubin, who has never been outright, said seriously on the other side of the phone: "I heard you are'solving the case' at the celebration party of Sony Columbia Records? Stop looking, it's me."
"you?"
Song Ya was stunned, "Isn't... why? I think the friendship between us has always been..."
"You treat me as a fool, APLUS."
Riclubin said: "You took advantage of the fact that I don’t understand the Internet industry, and took away from our shared American Music Magazine the name of the magazine and the right to use the old text, remember? It was only at a negligible price. Shirley Fleming’s traditional paper matchmaker doesn’t care, but I can’t. When Netscape went public, my friends laughed at me for being tricked by you. I was a complete idiot!"
"can……"
Song Ya grew up with a big mouth. It was really unexpected that Rikrupin was the one who turned back. He didn't even include him on the'Suspect List' before, "But the American music website hasn't made any money for me now. , I have posted a lot, and Netscape was not listed when we were trading. Who knew that online stocks would skyrocket?"
"Still acting stupid, don't think I don't know what will happen to websites with a bit of traffic now!"
Riclubin angrily scolded, this should be a total outburst of grievances, "Still fooling me, you said you don't know!? Who believes? What are the digital survivals of Nigro Ponti in front of the camera! You! I have already studied the network industry in depth!"
"That was what Jim Clark forced me to learn by rote, saying that it would be good for the company to go public..."
Song Ya wanted to cry without tears, and was really wronged, "Hey, I said, Rick, listen to me, we have always been in a good relationship. Even if there is any misunderstanding, we can speak frankly and openly. I believe we can talk about anything, it is not necessary. Use this kind of sudden attack, right?"
"Can't you feel it yourself? You are getting more and more arrogant. I want to make an appointment to meet you, M-Fxxk! Isn't it the 300th richest man in all meters? In that case, you and your woman accept me in the recording industry Lesson!"
Rikrupin hung up with a chuckle.
Song Ya returned the phone to Linda with a complicated expression. Rick Rubin and his Warner, rock circle and even Warner’s Madonna... plus various enemies and competitors such as Motula and Quincy Jones, said Uncertainty, as Sean Stockman said that his treason case also affected some Grammy judges, so nine mentions...
It makes sense.
Before Daniel resigned, he had warned him not to be too arrogant towards his old friends, and he tried his best to maintain those old relationships as he said, but he did not expect to mention Riklubin! Really.
"We have to look forward to APLUS. Tonight is over."
Newman persuaded: "In short, all of this has become history and it is irretrievable~www.mtlnovel.com~ I know you so well.
Imean, Icandoanythingthathecan
I mean, I can do whatever he can...
"Mimi will definitely divorce me."
Song Ya knew that he was afraid of doing irrational things on his own impulse, but now his vengeance suddenly faded a lot, and once again lingered in his mind the song that was apocalyptic when he expressed his attitude to her. It was brief, melancholic, and low. The song Iknowyousowell, which was not even planned to be included in the release plan, suddenly came to my heart, "I didn't do what that person could do for her. The foundation of my relationship with Mimi no longer exists. Yes, we are done..."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 889: Bitter love

"Prepare the deep ocean studio for me. I want to record a song. This is the melody and other requirements."
After the Grammy Night, public opinion quickly polarized. Some people ridiculed the jokes of the couple, and some attacked Grammys deliberately and opaquely, saying that they wanted to be popular groups to cheer, perform hard, and show that they were superior. Taste.
The two declined most of the interviews. Mariah Carey took the Gulfstream 4SP back to her hometown of New York to lick her wounds that night, and Song Ya also took a flight back to the Chicago campus the next day.
After school, he called Dieng Wilson, the production director of A+ Records, to his home in Highland Park and gave him Iknowyousowell's song draft, "At the fastest speed."
"Ok."
Dion Wilson flipped over, "The melody is too simple, isn't it? You want to deliberately increase the noise and distortion? Do you want to play low-fidelity (Low-Fidelity, corresponding to high-fidelity) retro sound effects? What's the point? Do you think this will be a new trend?"
"Nothing to say, go and prepare."
Song Ya was not in the mood to explain too much, "Oh, yes, have the chorus conductor and vocal coach I asked you to prepare for the church in the northern suburbs to work?"
"Go, according to your request, I found a young symphony conductor and a friend who is a vocal coach." Dion Wilson replied, "They are all white people, and the level is absolutely fine."
"Well, I will look for opportunities to check the progress." To continue to create opportunities to meet Old Barn, I am not a person who gives up after a setback.
"Understood. Uh... the Grammys last night..." Dion Wilson reported hesitantly: "A+ Records has received countless interview invitations, and they all want you to talk about your views on the Grammy judges."
"I know, I'm asking Linda to choose the right media, and you will reject it for me for the time being."
As soon as Dion Wilson was dismissed, Linda walked into the study again, "Quincy Jones' youngest daughter, Rashida Jones, who works for VIBE magazine, is outside the villa. She drove by herself. Please be sure to see her. "
Song Ya laughed blankly, "My enemies are now afraid of me going crazy, aren't they?"
"Given your past behavior, yes."
Linda looked at the young owner worriedly: "How are you going to retaliate against Riklubin?"
"I'm not going to do anything to him..."
Song Ya feels a little guilty about Riklubin. Calculated according to the big bull market this year, especially the big bull market of online stocks, if Dilai succeeds in listing the America music website next year, even if the market value is estimated at 100 million, this website The right to use the name is absolutely valuable.
Rick Rubin owns 49% of Amerika Music Magazine’s shares, and if the editor-in-chief Shirley Fleming loses almost $1 million a year, he will lose five hundred and ten thousand dollars. 490,000 yuan has been paid for several years. Now the biggest piece of fat, the right to use the name of this magazine was stolen from him by himself and Dile by using information asymmetry. The previous issue of Centennial Magazine has been networked. It also brought the first wave of high-end traffic from classical musicians and professional enthusiasts to the website. According to Dilai, many of their long posts are still being talked about by new users.
"You mean... just let him go?" Linda was surprised that the boss who had to report to her suddenly changed sex.
"His bluffing and bluffing character wants to attribute the collective power to himself to avenge me and show off. He can't make me and Mimi win nine zeros on his own. That's fine. I will pay a sum of money. , Buy back his shares in American Music Magazine, so that I can sweep him out of the magazine, and then we can unilaterally declare victory."
Song Ya said, "I think this is enough."
"Wow, it's like Polygram's so-called'kick you out' DefJam? That magazine is still losing money, and he can still take cash and leave without losing money. Just like you did, you lost face but got real benefits. ..."
Linda smiled relievedly, "This response is so mature that it's not like you. Rick Rubin is really not very active. Don't say Warner, just the rock music circle that he has been with, the white people... Sometimes I I think we are about to offend the six major record companies."
"Three million, I remember that he bought the magazine shares one after another for almost this price."
Song Ya shook his head and didn't want to talk more about it, "Up to 3.5 million, tell him, if he doesn't accept it, he will go to war. He should know what kind of person I am after being cruel."
"Ok."
After that, Song Ya met Rashida Jones in the living room. The daughter of Quincy Jones and Jewish actress Peggy Lipton was a little surprisingly beautiful. The skin is white in a mixed race, and it should not be inherited. With too many genes in Quincy Jones, it's no wonder that he would fight in the media to protect the reputation of white mothers and 2PAC.
"My dad said it's not his business this time, believe it or not, APLUS."
However, she and her sister, the ex-girlfriend of LLCoolJ and the current girlfriend of 2PAC, Kidada Jones, suffer from the same ignorance and princess disease. They have just turned 20, and they heard that they relied on the power of their boss and father to treat VIBE. The editorial department of the magazine was furious.
But unlike Kidada Jones, who is infatuated with hip-hop stars and enjoys media attention, her dress and demeanor are more biased towards the mainstream high-end fashion circle. It seems that she is not in the music and fashion circles of Manhattan, which is more closely connected with Europe. "He said that this Grammy treats you and your wife too much. If you are willing to accept it, he will show it at the Oscars. You know, my dad is also the producer of the Oscars this year. Oh, you Are you competing for prizes for the cat and mouse game?" she asked.
"Yes."
The sequel to Dancing My Life is still not showing much improvement. The 30 million North meter box office forecast remains unchanged. The cat and mouse game has entered the long-term screening period of less than 100 theaters, waiting for the Oscars to win again. "That's it. I'm waiting for the good news of the Oscars." Song Ya nodded.
This Rashida Jones was also surprised, "Uh, my dad also said..."
"That old thing is quite verbose." Song Ya was amused by her.
"you!"
She was irritated, "It seems that everyone is right, you are a complete **** APLUS." She stood up and flicked her long hair: "The manor is nice, but the furnishings are not tasteful, goodbye!" Then she kicked and stomped on high heels. The land just left.
Quincy Jones, he didn’t want to entangle any more. That old thing made an album for the legendary white singer Frank Sinatra. It was an important contributor to the glorious era of "Voice of Motown" and a bunch of popular singers such as MJ and R Kelly. Bole has a good relationship with Chicago politics and the Donkey Party. He is too senior. If it weren't for the mouthful and bad character, his achievements would be much greater than now, and he would not be able to fully step on his feet. Song Ya didn't want to do meaningless things.
Besides, he also has to guard against the trick that Motura made to himself before the money train was released, and used the male protagonist Wesley Snipes to design himself, stimulate himself, and use his mentality of quick revenge to worsen the movie. The relationship between the management and the publisher Sony, Motura knows himself too well, and his conspiracy is more than one layer.
Now I have three more urgent issues before me. I have to deal with the divorce, find a way to get old Barn, and successfully graduated from the University of Chicago.
No, there is one more thing. After the Netscape equity transaction, the tycoon Picauer seems to have forgotten about introducing himself into the Madoff Fund. He has not found himself yet, and he is not too anxious. Call to ask, shouldn't it be regrettable?
At the weekend, he started recording Iknowyousowell on A+ Records.
Very simple lyrics and music. He played the guitar by himself. He finished it in a long time. After the recording, he opened the door of the recording studio. Goodman, Hamlin, Sloan and others all arrived, "Is it just these two lyrics? Simple and rough, but it can clearly convey a very sad emotion." Sloan commented.
"Ok."
Song Ya smiled at her, and then confessed to Dion Wilson: "It is compressed into...what MP3 format and sent to Dilei by someone he can trust. He knows when it can be released on the American Music website. . Then save the master tape."
"What do you mean?"
Dion Wilson didn't understand, "Do you plan to release this song through regular channels?"
"Yes, it's probably an underground distribution model through online channels." Song Ya explained: "Actually, it's similar to underground distribution through radio channels, with different media."
"OK."
"You all go out." Sending away Dion Wilson and the others in the recording studio, Song Ya closed the soundproof door of the recording studio and said to his most trusted lawyer and publicist: "I expect Mimi will announce and The news of my divorce did not last more than a week."
Goodman and Hamlin were naturally prepared, but Ms. Sloan was still kept in the dark, "What!? This is too surprising, because of the failure of the Grammys?"
"No, we actually signed the agreement long ago."
Song Ya explained: "In fact, the primary problem facing her and I are the same as that of MJ and Elvis’ daughter. Whoever announces the news first takes the initiative. This is about who dumps whom. According to game theory, I and her interact with each other. The final result of not communicating is that the date of announcement of this news is infinitely closer to now, today."
"Are you going to announce it before her?" Sloan asked~www.mtlnovel.com~No, I wait for her to announce first, I am a man, I have to be polite. "Song Ya points to the recording studio," but I will release this song via the Internet as soon as she announces it. "
"A very sad song, I understand, do you want to create your own lover, APLUS." Sloan responded quickly.
"Forget it, I'm really in a bad mood right now, otherwise I won't be able to write this song." Song Ya babbled casually.
"That's good, it's good for you." Goodman and Hamlin looked at each other and nodded at the same time.
"Let's do it, Ms. Sloan, prepare for my divorce PR, and Hamlin will continue to act as my spokesperson." Song Ya said, "Goodman, stay for a while, and we will discuss and discuss going to Old Barn again. thing."
At the end of the meeting, Hamlin pushed open the door of the recording studio, said goodbye to Ms. Sloan, and hurriedly walked towards his car, "Tim, is Miss Finn there? Well, let her listen..."
He dialed Xue Linfen's phone, "Miss Finn, are you still in Ireland? Take Robb back to Los Angeles as soon as possible, the time is right."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 890: Public divorce

On March 5, 1996, after two planes were shot down last month and four U.S. pilots were killed on the spot, anti-Cuban sentiment intensified. The sanctions against Cuba by Jesse Helms and Dunburton were approved in the Senate. Passed, the number of votes was 74 in favor, 22 against, and 4 abstained.
"It seems that the result of the vote in the House of Representatives tomorrow will be similar. This bill is likely to be passed by the Senate and the House of Representatives. Given that it contains a completely non-operational third article, the pressure will be all concentrated on the current leader."
In a cafeteria at the University of Chicago, Michelle’s husband raised his head and commented on the TV: “If it’s me, I won’t sign for approval. But it should be impossible. This is an election year. It’s more important to please the country.”
"Approve, violate international law, not approve, it will not pass through the domestic customs, is that true?"
Song Ya caught Danburton, who was hugging and celebrating with Jesse Helms in the picture, and became very nauseous, "I've eaten, shall we go together?"
"Ok."
The two walked to the door with their dinner plates, "Will you continue to teach after passing the Donkey Party primary election?" He asked Michelle's husband.
"Of course, senators of the state legislature do not need to be full-time. I haven't paid off my Harvard school loan."
Michelle’s husband is very cautious, “and the Donkey Party’s primary election may not pass.”
"Come on."
Song Ya laughed at him. After eliminating Alice Palmer’s powerful enemy by means, the Donkey Party in his electoral district left a major opponent nicknamed the “loser” in the primary election. of.
"How about you? I heard that 2PAC scolded you on the Los Angeles radio station yesterday?"
The two queued at the dinner plate collection point, and Michelle's husband asked, "You don't respect his sister."
"Do you still care about this? It's okay, I'm used to it. 2PAC just catches the singer who works with Biggie and has to take a bite."
Song Ya shrugged. After leaving Highland Park, Rashida Jones seemed to have filed a complaint against his sister Kidada Jones. His sister's big mouth would naturally be relayed to 2PAC, so 2PAC naturally exploded.
"His and Biggie's influence in the black community even invaded Chicago. The young people in my district have many admirers..."
Michelle’s husband is now full of thoughts to please voters, “You support Biggie? Otherwise, you won’t work with DeadandGone, right?”
"Uh...I did like Biggie better before, but now..."
"What do you say now."
"How to describe it... I feel that Biggie is a bit... sluggish. 2PAC's character is like a spring. When you press it, he will definitely jump up and go straight. It is good to predict. The east-west coast battle. He has always been on the front line. ."
Song Ya commented: "And biggie always hides behind other singers, saying beautiful words about love and peace, but as long as there are small and medium-sized East Coast singers who come to Diss2PAC, he will run to support each other and help each other's songs. , Hit the rankings, build momentum, and encourage those people to keep stimulating 2PAC and 2PAC's younger brothers. The nature is the same, but the methods and attitudes are much higher..."
"It sounds like Biggie is more talented in politics." Michelle's husband made a slightly self-deprecating joke.
"It's also possible that what Biggie did was instigated by the record company boss bragging father. I actually thought about it carefully later. Biggie's growth and education environment is far lower than 2PAC. The criminal past is much worse than 2PAC. He stayed in prison. It took longer than 2PAC. When the shooting against 2PAC happened, others were upstairs..."
The two were chatting slowly following the queue. A group of girls from the same school joined each other cheeringly, "APLUS, we are very sympathetic to what happened to you and Mariah Carey at the Grammys, we... uh, we just I want you to know that many fans are silently supporting you."
Their representative, a fat girl said courageously.
"Hey, thank you." Song Ya grinned.
"Can I sign it?"
"Ok."
Very patiently and gentlemanly to deal with classmates and fans away, Song Ya waved goodbye to the girls who laughed at her from time to time collectively, and continued: "This time I watched the East-West Coast War, I tasted a lot of things. Blinded by the image of Biggie's harmless and shy big fat man, 2PAC has never been a hawker..."
"Oh my god!"
"OMG!"
"This is impossible!"
As they were chatting, suddenly the group of fans and female classmates exclaimed. Song Ya turned around. They were watching TV. Some girls covered their mouths with a look of disbelief.
Following their gazes and looking at the TV screen, Sandy Glenn, who was dressed and solemn, appeared in front of the camera, and he couldn't hear clearly what he was saying.
"SHXT!"
Immediately avoiding the gaze of other people in the cafeteria, he put the Chinese dinner plate on top of Michelle's husband, "I'll go now, and talk later!" Then he ran away, throwing the inexplicable opponent in place.
'Mariah Carey entrusted me to issue the following statement: She felt obligated to let people know about the latest developments about her personal and family. After a period of exploration and experimentation in love, she decided to formally propose to terminate her marriage with APLUS. As friends continue their lives...'
'She said that she missed the happiness and touch that APLUS and APLUS brought to each other. This period of living together was pleasant and nostalgic. She firmly believes that both parties can see a better future from this new decision, as parents and friends of children , Good partners in art, business and singing careers, as well as individuals bravely pursuing a new life...'
Old Mike's car almost wiped the front wheel of the paparazzi back to Highland Park. Sandy Glen, as her spokesperson, read the divorce statement without answering any questions from reporters, and ended the brief press conference.
"My client APLUS does not intend to issue any response for the time being."
And Hamlin also appeared outside the gate of Highland Park as a spokesperson to deal with the increasing number of reporters and broadcast vehicles.
"Sorry, I have nothing to comment."
"No comment, sorry."
"I have nothing to say, but the change in their relationship must have nothing to do with the Grammy Awards. It's not worth it."
"Everything is inconvenient to say now, sorry, I don't know more than you."
"Don't talk about APLUS cheating, let alone cheating during marriage or wife cheating during pregnancy. That's ridiculous..."
In the Highland Park, Song Ya was talking on the phone with his wife, "Suddenly attacked? Haha, Mimi, didn't you call to communicate in advance? Although it was almost the same time as the previous agreement, I still help you I was surprised that Hamlin was almost out of words outside the door. I thought there would be an appropriate time to get together and talk first and then make a statement together..."
"Nostalgia! Ha! I didn't expect it!?"
She seemed quite proud, "I dumped you, I dumped you, I played you, just like Elvis’ daughter did to MJ, it will be written in history books in the future. You deserve it, you This scumbag...I haven't shed so many tears for anyone in my life."
"Don't be too bloated, we can't make history books."
Song Ya leisurely tapped a few times on the computer keyboard, "Do you really want to fight a public opinion war with me on the divorce about our privacy? Seriously, we haven't been enemies yet? You are not afraid ?"
"Then be good, go outside now and shed a few crocodile tears in front of the reporters' cameras!" She hung up the phone.
Song Yanu put down the microphone with his mouth open, and opened the page of Amerika Music website.
Username: Di Lai (admin)
Position: President of A+ Audio, President of American Music Website, Director of DTS
The explosive topic about the divorce between the two quickly rushed to the top of the gossip section, and the number of visitors hit a new high after the exposure of Madonna and 2PAC's relationship and the divorce of MJ. The entire homepage is a new post on this matter. In the long post, Dile, who had a string of titles behind his username and carrying administrator rights, made his first message. He said:
'This news is really surprising. As a good friend of APLUS, I didn't see any signs of relationship breakdown from him and Mariah Carey. The couple always love each other deeply, and every time they think of it, they are very I envy...'
‘I can’t help but think of the scene when I collaborated with him to launch RememberTheName. At that time, he and Mariah Carey were very good friends...’
"The first time they? Or I was there when they met for the second time. At that time, Walter, who is now the co-producer of OneSweetDay on the B list, Mr. Walter Afanagiff, lent us Miss Kelly’s studio. Recording a song... It seems to be IFeelItComing?"
Dilei wrote something similar to a Chase memoir, which was plain and warm, and quickly received a warm response from the post.
The heartbroken fans of both sides unanimously begged him to write more, while the fans of Heizi or the opponent's fan became yin and yang, ‘so? The two men and women had their own lovers, right? APLUS and Mila, Mariah Carey and Motura, then president of Sony Columbia Records. ’
‘Yes, Dilai, you are an APLUS keyboard player and helper. You can wash the floor for APLUS. Don’t pack yourself up like a superior Silicon Valley elite. ’
‘I knew they would not grow up a long time ago, why? Because APLUS is a habitual thief, Mariah Carey is not much better! Maybe they have already opened up their relationship. ’
This kind of quotation quickly drew rebuttals from the two fans, ‘I agree with the first half of your remarks, but Mariah Carey is willing to give birth to APLUS. Doesn’t this prove that she loves him? APLUS must have hurt her! ’
'Hey! Don't talk nonsense if there is no evidence, didn't Mariah Carey's agent talked today? The time when the two lived together was so happy that it was nostalgic. Doesn't this mean that APLUS did not feel sorry for Mariah Carey? ’
‘Do you believe in that kind of public relations speech? APLUS is sorry for her! ’There are also people who pretend to be fans provocative.
Many fans were arguing. Dile continued to publish a long period of sensational memoirs prepared long ago, and his visits to the website soared. "The highlight is coming." He asked the operation and maintenance staff: "Attachment function Soon after it went online, can the server support it? I don’t want to see the last accident again."
"No problem, Mr. President...it should be no problem...~www.mtlnovel.com~ The operation and maintenance personnel are getting weaker and weaker.
"do not care."
As a former keyboard player, Dilai is now able to type on the PC keyboard quickly, and he has a unique sense of rhythm. He left a message: "Oh, yes, I just have a recent song produced by APLUS. I discarded the song, so it is incomplete. The production is rough. But... it's very special. The guitar accompaniment he played by himself. At that time, I could clearly feel that his mood was not normal. The whole person was very melancholy and sad. Maybe he had realized everything today? I thought it was just the lyrics. Let me show it to everyone, and you can evaluate it!"
He added IKnewYouSoWell's MP3 format files and a small music player software company invested by A+ Ventures in the attachment to the MP3 player customized for the American music website, and noted how to use it.
The download volume of the two small files immediately soared at a speed visible to the naked eye, and then...
"What's the matter?" Dila found that the web page could not be refreshed.
"Uh, our SUN server seems to be down..."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 891: He can't be a lover

‘March 6 Express: Just now, the Federal House of Representatives also passed the Helmsburton Act with a high number of votes. It is only a step away from the final entry into force. ’
The old computer screen is the new media page of Microsoft and NBC cooperation. After the telecommunications bill took effect on the first of last month, the Internet industry and the television industry giants can finally meet. Microsoft invested 250 million dollars to establish a benchmark with CUU. The 24-hour cable news station’s TV network is half-shared, and relevant news content will also be synchronized to the news website.
The two parties also promised to invest no less than 100 million dollars in this brand-new comprehensive media every year, regardless of short-term profit, which can be described as aggressive.
The page is still very rough. The official launch of MSNBC is estimated to be in the second half of the year. Like the early days of A+CN, the pilot program and news website are all online and can be viewed and accessed.
A girl with a golden ponytail with an old wavy hair ring turned her head and looked around, and then clicked on another page, the American music website, no, can’t visit yet, she refreshed it a few times irritably, and found nothing. .
"Cassidy, what are you looking at?"
A male classmate suddenly came over, and the page returned to MSNBC at this time, "Haha, are you also concerned about this? Do you think Datong will sign and approve the bill?"
"Why not? We should teach the Cubans a tough lesson!"
The girl replied firmly. Even if people here did not know her past, she quickly became a popular person in the school’s political activities. With deep practical experience, she overwhelmed local people who had almost never appeared in her speeches and opinions. Local youth in Alaska and even Sitka.
"Right, that is it!"
She saw the male classmate go along and put the schoolbag beside him, "Uh, sorry, I need a quiet personal space, the essay is not yet..."
"Oh, okay, okay, sorry...you get busy, I'll be there, if there is anything..."
Alaska’s infrastructure is much behind the United States. In this community school where Cassidy attended, only the library had Internet access. The local boy who was obviously interested in her immediately picked up his schoolbag and fled away, attracting people to watch. The buddies laughed sympathetically and gleefully.
Cassidy squeezed a smile at the other party, and then focused on studying the browser page. She studied in Sitka, Alaska. This small city is surrounded by mountains and the Pacific Ocean on one side. Winter is warmer than Chicago. The temperature has not dropped below zero.
Finally, the page of Amerika's music website was able to be displayed, and she immediately clicked on the long post on the top, facing the headline ‘Mariah Carey is going to divorce APLUS? ’His eyes lighted up, and he greedily swiped the mouse, looking at each page.
The building was very long and there were countless comments. She was dizzy and noticed the two attachments released by Dilei, and clicked to download immediately.
In fact, there have been summary posts outside that sorted out all of Dile’s messages, but she didn’t know that Alaska’s political atmosphere is very conservative, and people here are not very interested in novelties, especially this school is funded by the church, she feels I have started to lose touch with the local trend. After studying a small music player with extremely simple functions for a long time, I successfully added the song to the playlist.
"Iknowyousowell, sowell..." APLUS's melancholy singing came from the small speakers on both sides of the screen.
She was stunned for a while, "So you love that woman so much..." she leaned back in the chair and muttered to herself: "Yes, otherwise, how could you marry her?"
"Cassidy?"
"Damn it!"
After receiving the reminder from the male student just now, she realized that everyone in the library was looking to her side. Why are the library computers equipped with speakers? Ignoring it, she hurriedly lowered her head to look for the switch, but did not find it for a long time, so she hurriedly clicked on the player with the mouse and finally turned off the music.
"Don't mess with links when you visit the website..." The male student did not suspect him.
"Well, thank you."
At the same time, Mariah Carey was staring at the computer screen while copying her hands at Bedford Hills in New York. Sandy Glen manipulated the mouse, clicking left and right, wiping sweat from time to time.
"Are you going to?" she asked, "It's just listening to a song on the computer."
"Uh, I don't know much. I used to watch APLUS and Taraji just click twice. How... did you get it?" The old-school agent couldn't play at all. "That song is a semi-finished song. , Didn’t you listen to the radio DJ?"
"I want to hear the original version given by Dile." She said.
"Well, I'll try again..."
Sandy Glen continued to fidget, "In fact, it's all the same. Now about you, the major newspaper and tabloid reporters live on the American music website, copying Dilai and fans broke the news is an article..."
"What does APLUS mean by saying, ‘I can do anything he can do’?"
Attorney Lee Phillips, who was also MJ’s former attorney, just arrived, "I read the tabloids and it reads that this'him' means Motura?"
"Almost." Mariah Carey also fell into fond memories.
"This is very bad. This song is being widely circulated through underground channels such as the Internet and radio. Now it is rumored that APLUS is a lover who has the most affection for you, and you are because of the Grammy Awards. He angered the divorce."
Lee Phillips warned, “We are in a public relations crisis. Many of his fans say that you abandon him after he has no use of value. The quick divorce after marriage is to go to the wealth of the 300th richest man in the country. Over the years, he took his All Mi Fan Club is very well organized, and those little fans are very mobile..."
"Hmm, think beautifully."
Mariah Carey sneered, "Love Saint? Does he believe it himself?"
"We can't do nothing. Didn't you record the song ‘IfIWereaBoy’? It’s just right to release it now. If I were a boy, use a subjunctive tone to describe the mental activities of the wife when the husband is ambiguous with other women..."
Lee Phillips came up with an idea, "Unmask his mask, isn't that song just for this day?"
"let me think again……"
Sandy Glenn just finished the player now, hearing the two bitter lyrics and melancholic singing of the man over and over again, Mariah Carey's heart was ups and downs, and she was a little bit reluctant.
"Here is a new post." Sandy Glen pointed to the American Music Forum with the tone of discovering a new treasure.
‘I’m a hotelier, I know that APLUS has been stealing food, he’s sorry Mariah Carey! ’
Sandy Glen clicked on the text, ‘I’m sorry I can’t say the name of the hotel, but when I was a room attendant at that hotel, I saw APLUS and Amy Adams go in and out of the same room one after another. It’s true! And when Amy Adams left, her face was ugly and scary, as if she had been abused! Not long ago, in January? Anyway, it was before and after the Golden Globe Awards ceremony. ’
The online community where anyone can leave a message seems to have opened a Pandora’s box, ‘right! Don’t believe it, APLUS is very powerful in Hollywood. He is a hidden boss~www.mtlnovel.com~ I heard that he has been sharing actresses with a certain independent film industry Wang, including the well-known Ashley Jia Germany, Halle Berry...'
‘Remember when he and Xiao Lizi were fighting in the club? It seemed that it was caused by the jealousy of Alicia Silverstone gust, and the news at the time was also suppressed. ’
‘Isn’t it? Why is the version I heard for Drew Barrymore? ’
‘I personally heard the African American supermodel Tyra Banks in Paris bragging to people around her that she has a relationship with APLUS, maybe also in marriage. ’
Mariah Carey took a look at the post, her chest began to rise and fall, her lungs were about to explode. At this time, she was still gossip on the TV, and Xue Linfen had just returned to Los Angeles from Ireland not long ago, with the children from APLUS. Reporters have speculated that APLUS will soon marry Xue Linfen after the divorce, saying: "APLUS should have been waiting for this day."
"Hmph, he can't be a lover!"
She ordered Sandy Glenn, "Distribute IfIWereaBoy through the underground channels of a New York DJ as soon as possible!"
:. :
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 892: No more

After leaving MJ, the manager Sandy Glen and the lawyer Lee Phillips were in a downhill career. The manager Newman was weak regardless of personality and power within Sony Columbia Records. She felt that she had finally gained real freedom until now. , There will no longer be the all-round high-intensity supervision of Motula, and the nagging of scumbags, pseudo-artists, Black Grande, and control freaks forever.
No one can manage everything. She doesn't want to bear so many false pretences. From now on, Meimei will just be herself.
"No, no, no... Grammy It\'sboring, It\'sboring! OK? It's boring! Do you think I care?"
When she was out on the next day, she was blocked by a paparazzi. Faced with the question of whether the divorce was raised because of the Grammy failure, she got into the car and broke out. She stretched her index finger to the camera, her head like an Indian dancer. Shaking in parallel like that, with a protracted Queens accent, angrily reprimanded, "As for that person, I will respond in my own way. You wait."
‘If Iwereaboy, Evenjustforaday...’
If I’m a boy, I’m more complete than IKnewYouSoWell, with excellent lyrics and music, quite allegorical and feminist, and the sound quality of the CD used in the underground distribution of the radio station is also far superior. The New York DJ took the lead in playing this song, and then it spread quickly. , It was agreed that she won the couple Beef first, and the entertainment media across the country entered the melon carnival.
'I really sympathize with Mariah Carey. She is a strong and kind modern woman. Even if she peels the skin of the scumbag who is still trying to fake the lover's design, she also chooses to use music to euphemistically, tolerate, subtly, and leave room for each other. , Art's counterattack...'
‘The lyrics are actually very clear. If I were a boy, I would drink alcohol, make women, fight, and let my brothers settle the trouble. Obviously, it means APLUS, right? APLUS is still stealing food after marriage, and it is not as good as the one he created...’
"Good character and academic performance? Do you have any misunderstandings about hip-hop singers like APLUS? Not to mention his criminal suspects. He is the king of rap in Chicago. Hey, 2PAC of Los Angeles has excellent academic performance? Or is he Biggie in New York? There is no objection to making money."
‘What kind of criminal suspect? ’
‘Uh...you know, those who have been on the news before...’
"Hahahaha!"
After listening to the radio DJ chatter, Song Ya was happy to roll on the sofa, "How many website visits are there?" he asked Dile.
"It has skyrocketed. We are now the number one professional music website in terms of traffic, far ahead of All Music."
Dilee, who made a special trip to claim credit, was also very excited: "The news about your divorce Beef this time is unquestionably full of entertainment headlines, surpassing the divorce case of MJ and Elvis’ daughter, the civil lawsuits of Simpson, and those Hollywood Gossip with rock stars, even the East-West Coast War and the scandals of the British royal family..."
He tapped the keyboard to demonstrate: "Look, even if it’s a gossip BBS, our number of posts per unit time exceeds that of similar sections in comprehensive communities such as AOL and WebChat. It is absolutely number one. Normally we are basically ranked fourth. Yes. Now Internet music lovers are in our place, even the film and television circles... You know, those speculation posts about you stealing female celebrities, this has attracted their fans."
"Look, I refreshed the gossip discussion area for at least three more new posts, so I won't talk about them." He clicked on a post, "I still miss their time together", "Everyone talks about You expand, for example, uh..."
I saw that the content of the post was'Share another song of the two of them. It is my personal favorite chorus song for men and women. I just learned how to suppress the new format...' The user also uploaded an attachment, the name is EmpireStateOf3 .
He immediately closed the page with a thunder and thunder and turned his attention to APLUS. Well, he should have not noticed, so he changed the topic and continued to brag: "In short, the popularity of all aspects is super high this time. I watched it at Los Angeles and Chicago airports. Go to the video store and put all your CDs on the shelf prominently, next to each other..."
"Hehehe..."
Song Ya really didn't notice that he was thinking about the record buying enthusiasm driven by this wave of enthusiasm. "It's that the website often crashes. Someone complained to me that the American music website spends more time drunk than sober."
"There will be a substantial hardware upgrade soon." Dilelink assured, "rest assured, the website will get better and better."
"Can you still get money?" Song Ya asked, "You can mortgage everything that can be mortgaged, right?"
"Ha! Haven't you followed our neighbors recently? YAHOO, they IPO in April and are making their final sprint on Wall Street. It is currently rumored that the market value will reach more than 200 million dollars. Their chief financial officer found me and got me from the stock market. After the money, they will definitely have to do a big job. First, they must expand the office space, but it happened that our property in Sunnyvale blocked the expansion space. I am going to take advantage of this to knock them out." Dile invited the credit.
"Two hundred million? An online yellow pages and search engine company? Wow... they hardly do any content themselves." Song Ya sighed. Now the Internet industry can really bend down to pick up gold, but unfortunately he didn't make it in their early days. Go in.
"Who said no."
Dile also sighed regretfully, "Don't talk about those, anyway, now you and Miss Kelly are the hottest."
"But your long-term personal image is being hurt by Miss Kelly's new song. I have noticed that some conservative parents are starting to feel bad about you and don't allow fans and children to post your promotional posters in the bedroom." Sloan poured cold water on the side.
"It's okay, look at me. Taraji! Give me the phone." Song Ya asked Taraji to bring the phone, and the old **** was calling Mariah Carey on the ground, "Hello..."
"Humph."
"Singing is great, and the processing is very different from the original... I originally imagined it, but it is still great, DIVA is DIVA after all."
He gave a false compliment first, and then roundly threatened, "But I'm still surprised, how do you think about it? The lyrics and music of that song are all me, even if the underground release does not need to indicate these, but You always have to go to the new college through regular channels. This is an absolute strong order. When the time comes..."
"What's the matter then? It's still too early to release my new 1997 album."
She was a little excited, "Scumbag, for the first time since my debut, who is to blame for breaking the convention of a new album every year? Oh? If not for the child in my arms..."
"our."
Song Ya emphasized, "I mean you would actually use the songs I sent you, the lyrics and music I created, and turn to DISS me? What will the audience think when they know it? Whose talent do you think they will praise then? Me, or Are you a little bit...hehe, I kind of shot myself in the foot, Mimi. Maybe clarify it for me first, and then peacefully break up for you and me. The heat will pass, it’s okay."
"Wow wow wow wow, it looks like I was hit, right?"
She also started to smirk, "It doesn't matter, then I will say that this is because you are not confessing yourself out of guilt, you are a genius APLUS, I like this song, I don't deny it. But I can write this female The people of the perspective song... what does it tell from a certain side?
"What does it mean?"
"He understands women's hearts very well, or that, he probably lives in a woman in his heart." Mariah Carey replied.
"Uh...you, you...no, what do you mean?"
Song Ya sat up suddenly, "What does it mean to have a woman in her heart?"
"That is to say, you do, as some rumors in Hollywood say, have hobbies in that respect. As your wife, you find that your other sexual orientations are also normal, right? Write such wonderful works from a female perspective. , Tut tut, doesn’t it just mean that you are likely to play a female role in another activity? It’s the 0 of 0 and 1...Of course, I am a supporter of multiculturalism, I understand you, we divorced The reason cannot be this."
Song Ya's smile gradually disappeared, and he couldn't close his mouth open.
"Oh, by the way, when I just cleaned up your personal belongings, I found a photo. At a party, you hugged David Geffen and Sandy were happily and affectionate, hugged left and right, there is your APLUS. "She continued to be yin and yang, "obediently apologize to me publicly, admitting that you are a scumbag, isn't it that difficult, APLUS? It's not making you lie."
"Uh, uh..."
Song Ya desperately recalled that there seemed to be that scene when he hit the charts for the release of IgottaFeeling's single? I can’t remember clearly, "They just kissed my face. You don’t really want to expose the photo? Mr. Geffen will be very angry..."
"Miss Kelly!"
Sandy Glen's roar came from the receiver, "How can you do this!? This picture cannot be exposed!"
Song Ya seemed to be saved, "Yes, Sandy is right, listen to Mimi from your agent..."
"The person who took the picture didn't find a good angle, I'm too photogenic! This will cause me to be laughed at by my brotherhood friends haha!"
Sandy Glenn finished speaking and burst into laughter at the same time as Mariah Carey.
That’s right, how could the big brothers of the same-sex fraternity who are on the front line of equal rights be afraid of such photos being exposed...
Song Ya sniffed and pressed the hang-up button amidst their laughter, "Fuck me! Bad girl! IQ is online after the divorce!"
Hip-hop superstar, the king of rap in Chicago is number zero. This is a big blow to me. You must know that many black men fight for ethnic equality on the street, and when they go home, they will ignore gender equality and beat their wives or girlfriends. In this respect, this group is no better than the South White people are enlightened and even worse.
Dad than Kane went to take exposure photos of Madonna's magazine and ruined the basics.
"What's the matter?" Ms. Sloan asked.
"It's nothing, it seems that the bitter lover can't do it." Song Ya scratched his head desperately.
The subordinates screamed, covered their faces, or turned to do other things.
"It seems really difficult." Hayden turned on the TV, and Mira, who wrapped herself tightly in sunglasses, a coat and a scarf, appeared in the screen. She was walking alone in the New York airport with her head down.
"When is she returning to the United States? I think she is still singing for the birthday party of the former leader on the second of this month."
Song Ya pouted her lips and hadn’t contacted Mira for a long time. I heard that she didn’t seem to be acting in the new series of the famous French director and boyfriend Luc Besson. The frequency of activities on the catwalk was also much lower, but still It was a good time. The politicians on Da Mao and Er Mao liked to give her resources to invite her to attend various high-end local events.
"She didn't give any interviews, but you know, reporters, they are all saying that you are going to get back together, and they also fabricated the news that you have been keeping an improper relationship with her during your marriage." Hayden said.
"This kind of street photography works with photo reporters, right?" Song Ya carefully studied the TV screens. The clothes were matched in a high level, and the photos were extremely clear.
"Not necessarily, although she did take her beautifully, but you know, she was originally a clothes rack, and she has been in the fashion circle since she was a child." Hayden replied.
"Boss, Fergie suddenly came to A+ Records. The reporters are interviewing her frantically. She said she was going back to Chicago just to record a new song..." Taraji came over to report the latest situation ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ Halle Berry just yesterday Denies dating a new Hollywood star. "
Song Ya lay back again. The forest was restless. Before he asked Xue Linfen why she had returned to the U.S., the other party replied that the film project she was producing was about to start, and because she was too busy, she asked if he could send Little Robb. It's been about three weeks, which is the shooting time of the crew.
I really want to see my son.
And reunite with the forest...
Tangled left and right on the sofa, he hesitated.
"The governor's wife is here, saying it is for A+CN." Mavota appeared at the door: "She saw that the reporters did not dare to drive the car near the manor, what should I do?"
Really, this time to add chaos, you have no chance, Song Yati lifted the belt buckle and got up and walked upstairs, "Okay, okay, let Alicia drive to the pier, you use the speedboat to drive her into the manor, Sloan Can the lady help me pick her up at the dock here? Tell her, I'm waiting in the study."
It is not difficult to make a decision. He chose to respect his heart and stop pretending.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 893: Day 1 after divorce

"Yes, Gordon, we formally signed the divorce through a lawyer yesterday.’
In the A+CN studio on March 12, Song Ya, who had a white shirt and a plain wool cardigan with tears in his eyes, said in a soothing and painful tone: "What I want to clarify in this program is: this is not a thing. A short marriage, I mean... We have been in love for many years. During this wonderful time, I made a lot of mistakes. Uh, I mean most of the time I made mistakes. We have invested a lot in this relationship. ..."
"It's... what kind of mistake?" Gordon asked.
"Ordinary people make mistakes, I am also an ordinary Gordon..." He pressed his hands on his chest to explain his heart, "Your family is very complete, but you have also experienced it when you were young, we, especially me I'm still very immature. A young man went into a marriage physically and mentally without learning how to get along with another person..."
"You mean... you are sorry for your wife, uh ex-wife."
"Yes, I am sorry for her, Mimi, if you are watching this show, I want to repeat it again, I am sorry for you, really, really, very sorry..."
He seemed to have a nervous breakdown while looking directly at the camera, and quickly wiped the tears from the corner of his eyes, "I'm sorry." Then he choked and apologized and then covered his face with his hands, his body twitched because of silent sobbing.
"Hey!"
Gordon let out a long sigh, gestured to the photographer, got up and walked over to caress the boss's back, comforting in a low voice: "Everything has passed APLUS."
"is it?"
"Yes."
"The recording is over? Will this paragraph be the last?" Song Ya looked up, staring innocently at the camera and on-site staff.
"Yes, at the end of the program, the subtitles will be typed simultaneously, and the effect should be good." Gordon replied.
"Oh. Taraji!"
He stood up in twos and took off his shirt and cardigan, and replaced it with the comfortable long-sleeved T-shirt and mobile phone that Taraji handed over, "This is the studio that Oprah used for the talk show?" Then he looked like He quickly returned text messages with his hands like nothing else, and walked around in the studio.
"Uh... yes."
Gordon was a little caught off guard by the boss' emotional switch, so he had to follow him and introduce: "Oprah stayed here for a long time, before she moved her career to California."
"It feels like the equipment is a bit old..."
Song Yaxin walked out of the studio and walked around with interest. This is the former site of Oprah’s Harp Studio in Chicago, located near Chicago’s West Side. It is currently owned by Harp Entertainment under her management. After the capital intervened, she moved to California, and at the same time lost the majority stake in Harp Entertainment, but still firmly held the right to operate. In addition to the studio, the studio also includes affiliated studios, radio stations, editing rooms, and recording studios. Room and so on.
The reason why Oprah was included in the 399th place at the end of the All-Millionaires list with a net worth of 340 million in 1995 is because this group of well-equipped studios helped a lot.
"After all, it is a news and talk show studio that has been used for a long time. The facilities are more complete than our new place." Gordon commented: "Currently, nearly one-third of A+CN's programs are produced here, Oprah Gave us a very favorable price."
"Thank her for me." This is indeed a great help, although Gordon negotiated it alone on the basis of old friendship. "But soon you can move to our new production center. Today, A+CN said Ten million promotion costs will be in place, and you can relax a little."
"That's great."
Gordon was very happy. The two walked all the way to the vicinity of the studio. "I heard Oprah also plans to make a movie?" Song Ya saw that some staff members were busy.
"Yes, before fluttering high, Connie Mayfuler's adaptation, small production, female subjects she is familiar with." Gordon said: "Most of the indoor scenes will be shot here."
"I received an offer for Gordon, from Harp Entertainment. They offered a price of 10 million for 50% of A+CN's shares." Song Ya suddenly mentioned lightly.
"Please trust me, APLUS."
Gordon immediately dismissed, "Maybe my move of borrowing the studio caused some of their associations, but I definitely did not mention the internal situation of A+CN with Oprah, and she is not the kind of person who takes advantage of the fire. You know. Harp Entertainment is not alone in her decision."
"Don't mind, Gordon, I'm just asking."
Song Ya smiled and waved to an approaching car, "Wow, oh oh oh oh, welcome three big beauties..."
The Governor’s wife with beautiful chestnut long hair got out of the car first, then Ms. Sloan and the driving Jin Wexler, both of whom were blond, Sloan’s long hair was slightly reddish, and three white career elite women Coming from a distance with a file bag, it is indeed a beautiful scenery.
Gordon rolled his eyes secretly.
The Governor’s wife represents Flock and Argus Law Firm, Golden Wexler, who oversees the use of money, represents Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm, as well as her own political adviser and public relations Sloan, and O'Grady of Northern Trust And Comcast’s representatives arrived afterwards. Together with Gordon and A+CN’s senior management, Song Ya coordinated with them to have a meeting soon and transfer 10 million to A+CN’s account.
The most entangled problem for the management is how to accurately push the one-year free subscription to the black middle class. The advertisement also depends on the effect. Those urban poor will not renew the subscription in the second year after watching the channel for free for one year. Only the black middle class The class can afford the niche 24-hour news channel of the ethnic group.
But the living environment of the black middle class has long been very different. Before apartheid was lifted, no matter how successful these elites were in their careers, they would not be able to get out of the settlements allocated to blacks. Therefore, they only had, and they were not allowed to put in place community governance, for themselves and for the whole. Among the activities of ethnic groups fighting for their interests, they also benefited most in the civil rights movement.
However, after apartheid was lifted, these "top people" chose to flee from their own ethnic neighborhoods lacking various basic services, and lived in suburban communities with better public security and educational resources, as well as white people, which made the black groups in the city. He instantly lost the leadership of his own elite, and quickly slipped into the abyss of corruption and the proliferation of public security.
Therefore, A+CN is now facing a problem, how to accurately deliver the costly marketing methods to the target population, instead of randomly spreading it to the urban black community, that is useless.
Song Ya's fan groups also did not overlap and could not help. Only to give Gordon another chance, he put forward some feasible solutions at the meeting.
"Gordon, how would you interpret the commander's new action on the news tonight."
Today is also the day when the Helmsburton Act was approved by the General Commander. It was exactly one week before the Senate and House of Representatives passed the high votes. The representative of Comcast asked that he was more concerned about this matter.
"This bill is not well operative. I noticed that in addition to Cuba’s traditional allies, European countries, especially France, have opposed fiercely. There are also Canada in the north and Mexico in the south. They claim that we have violated international law and must be resolute. Countermeasures."
Gordon said.
"Yes, they all have companies that cooperate with Cuba, large multinational companies." Sloan said: "The commander seems to have been stimulated by something. This behavior is a bit unwise. At least it will delay for a while. First, coordinate with countries."
"Have you heard any rumors in Washington?" Gordon asked her about the news.
"No." Sloan shrugged. "Aren't you busy with someone's divorce case recently..."
Song Ya followed them and laughed. Sloan was really keen, because Underwood had secretly revealed to himself when he returned to the Chicago auxiliary election a few days ago that the commander was almost ambushed by a roadside bomb in the Philippines last month. Furious at the intelligence services, it seems that they have begun to become very hostile to the traditional enemies of America, even though it is rumored that the operation was planned by a terrorist organization in the Middle East and could not fight Cuba.
This news has been suppressed. There are very few people in the media who know about it, and of course I don’t know it.
"APLUS, chat alone." Seeing that O'Grady had entered the post-meeting chat stage, he pulled Song Ya outside, "Did you and Old Barn meet again?"
"No~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya answered truthfully. While busy with divorce and property division these days, the pastor of the church where Old Barn was calling called. He said he had misunderstood what he meant. His amateur The need for help from the choir refers to the fact that the music superstar is personally helping, rather than sending two so-called professionals there, because the churches funded by the old money all the year round don’t lack the money for hiring people, and those old white men and old ladies should not be treated. Neighbors pointed the matter behind their backs.
Therefore, the other party only needs to go in person to have face, otherwise it is better not to send people. Easter is approaching, and it is a big deal for them to sing the strange grace that is simple and familiar.
"A group of old money that is hard to serve." Song Ya commented on O'Grady.
"It turned out to be so, it was really a bit troublesome." O'Grady also agreed with him.
"APLUS." Alicia also came out of the conference room, and she gestured towards this side.
"coming."
vertex
_
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 894: Deny forest

‘Didi...didi...’
The phone rang. It was a text message from Halle Berry. She was doing a promotion in Detroit, not far from Chicago, and asked if Highland Park was preparing for a party, so she could rush over at night.
‘Party? NO, I just cried in front of the TV camera. ’
The forests are so eager, Song Ya's mouth curled up slightly, and he replied with one hand.
In March of this year, Halle’s participation in the film was released. It was very busy. At the beginning of the month, Spike Lee gathered a large number of contacts in the circle of call girls, she and Madonna and other stars, Quentin Tarantino and other Hollywood directors. There are cameos, but they are still in a mess.
Spike Lee is now completely autistic.
As it deserves, the finalization of that movie is simply inexplicable. After hearing what Chalice said about the performance, Song Ya thought it was a glamorous business story and supplemented by a large number of celebrity guest gimmicks! Who knows that the black female protagonist is just an **** telephone terminal girl, the story is still the old routine of women struggling and making choices in the New York metropolis, a lot of dialogue, a large number of guest actors and group roles have been cut.
Supporting role Charis only appeared in a few scenes in it, no more than a minute of footage, and even fewer Hallie cameos.
Fortunately, she was just to repay Spike Lee for her support during the jungle fever. Tomorrow will be the highlight. Warner's 55 million budget action blockbuster will start painting the highest crisis. She is the heroine of the vase in the male drama.
In late March, she also had a small-cost movie starring in it, and Song Ya didn't have time to care about the specific content.
‘What are you afraid of? Face your heart sincerely, dude. Hallie sent another one.
‘Not so good, wait until the Blade Warrior enters the group. ’
‘OK, waiting for you. ’
"Hehe." Song Ya grinned almost happily, and stroked another woman’s long hair with his other hand. He could clearly distinguish that it was the governor’s wife, because this professional woman likes to use a lot of mousse to complete her hairstyle. Fixed, if it's Amy Adams, her hand feels different. Her blond hair is very thin and soft. Fergie... I took time to review it in the A+ record studio the day before yesterday. The hair volume is still much more than Amy. Newly kept a few dirty braids that imitated black women to match her hip-hop actress, the highest recognition.
Halle, watching entertainment news seems to have returned to short hair? Some of Mariah Carey's hair was picked up after marriage, and it felt slightly different to the touch.
He couldn't help taking a deep breath, closed his eyes, and fell into the memory.
"Oh right, this is the first expenditure of A+CN's 10 million promotion fee."
Ten minutes later, the governor’s wife had already drank lemonade and handed over documents to talk about business matters. Song Ya likes her to be so "public and private".
"Ha, Comcast wants to make back the A+CN money they voted for, right?"
This is a subscription fee charged by a TV network channel resource provider to a TV station. A real subscriber ranges from five to ten dollars.
"It's still early, A+CN's current subscriber data can't be disclosed, it's too little to make people laugh."
Alicia quipped: "Microsoft invested $250 million in MSNBC plus an annual operating budget of $100 million, and you, Comcast and Northern Trust have also invested more than $20 million in A+CN. MSNBC expects that there will be 20 million subscribers next year, and A+CN should have one-tenth of their subscribers, that is, two million subscribers. In fact, the number of 200,000 subscribers has not yet reached."
"I can't count Alicia like that."
Song Ya knows that big channels like NBC and FOX have high hopes for the new 24-hour news channel. MSNBC’s 20 million subscribers have been diverted from NBC, and their promotion methods will be richer and more expensive. A+CN's small fights are not the same.
Although I blamed Gordon with the dilemma of FOXnews's only millions of start-up costs, in fact, the News Corp. behind FOX just made an offer to the troubled tycoon Perelman for 500 million dollars in order to enrich the column resources of this station. All the media and television production companies in his hands, and he is poaching the human resources of his peers.
In the end, it may cost more than Microsoft.
"When this ten million promotion fee is spent, our number of subscribers will be greatly improved." He quickly read the document and said.
"Of course, it's free to watch for one year." Alicia laughed: "Okay, I won't hit you anymore. I want to say that you don't need to insert Goodman law firm people into A+CN. I will help you. Keep an eye on there."
"Sorry, Alicia, I don't want to keep an eye on A+CN, but I want to keep an eye on Gordon."
Song Ya responded positively to this exclusivity suggestion, "I still don't trust him."
"Because of that offer from Harp Entertainment?"
"in many ways……"
The text message rang again, it was Amy, and she wanted to come to Chicago too.
‘It’s not good for you, you are now a good white actress in Hollywood, and now you come here and you will live up to the rumors outside. Don't worry, wait for a while, I will take care of the follow-up matters before I have a good talk with you. ’
Song Ya frowned and replied the text message. Even if there was no previous marriage, Amy is not suitable for an official announcement with him. Hollywood’s coffee is a good animal game. When the female coffee is low, it’s okay to borrow her fame to get out of her place. At the level of Amy, entanglement with black hip-hop singers will do no harm to the acting career.
"I envy you, now I am free."
Of course Alicia could feel she was chatting with a woman, "Maybe, I will follow you later." She drew her hair and smiled.
Is it a hint? Song Ya looked up at her, lowered her head and continued to send and receive text messages with Amy, and said, "The divorce between you and Peter is a major blow to each other's career. The current state is good for everyone, isn't it?"
"Well, maybe you are right."
Alicia smiled slightly, but quickly relieved, "Well, let's not talk about this, let's continue working. This is a fax sent by Dile about the new equipment procurement budget of Amerika Music Website..."
After leaving her law firm, Song Ya hurried back to Gaodi Park, and the gate was almost blocked by paparazzi.
Old Mike rushed in honking his horn all the way, and the paparazzi frantically asked questions outside the bodyguard. Most of them were ‘have you really cheated? Why are you sorry for Mariah Carey’ or something.
"My interview has been broadcast on A+CN?" Song Ya asked Linda who came out of the villa.
"Yes, the public reaction is the same as expected. Many people scold you, but...it is also a good way to break up. The woman has a moral advantage, and the public does not have high demands on the man, that is, you, a hip-hop star. I even feel that everything is not unexpected."
Linda replied: "The recording will then be broadcast on the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation's radio station. Later, BET and other media will also get A+CN exclusive interview videos."
"I hope it helps a little bit."
In addition to giving the American music website, A+CN and the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation naturally also have to allocate some ‘eyeball’ resources. After all, divorce is a rare and important event.
"Miss Finn brought little Robb here," Linda said.
"I didn't let the reporter take the photo?" Song Ya walked into the villa.
"No, I arranged for them to go directly to the pier by boat." Linda replied.
Little Robb was playing in the living room. After being separated for a few months, he seemed to forget that his father looked like he was. He hid behind the babysitter and looked at him timidly with a stranger.
"Miss Finn just said to visit here." Linda said.
"Call Daddy." Song Ya didn't care, and quickly walked over to hug him and put him around his neck. "Have you never been here to play? Go, let's find mother."
"Daddy..."
Very good, remembered.
The father and son had been around in the villa for most of the time before they found Xue Linfen who was napping in the viewing room, "Mommy!" Little Robb woke his mother up, stretched his hands towards her, and began to free himself.
"Really, starting in Ireland, I killed me all the way. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" Xue Linfen had to take him in his arms, "Do you have time to take care of him?"
"No problem, you go back to Los Angeles, are you busy? Is the crew in place?" Song Ya looked at the gorgeous beauty set off by the red seats, and apologized softly: "In special times, there is no seasickness? That kind of speedboat is just to avoid it. The pervasive paparazzi..."
"No, just a little tired."
Little Robb fell asleep quickly by her, Song Ya called the nanny to come and take him away, suddenly facing each other alone, the two were a little silent for a while.
"Xue Lin, I probably won't get married again, at least not before the age of thirty." Song Ya put his hands in her pockets and said in a very solemn tone.
He could feel the thoughts of the woman who came with the child at this point, "Sorry, I think it's better to say something clearly first."
"Oh." Xue Linfen didn't react much, but responded flatly.
"Uh, how about I show you around here? Have you been here before?"
"It doesn't seem to... let's go."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 895: Forest offer

‘Miss Kelly has forgiven APLUS for a long time, and she also asks the public not to make excessive guesses and attacks on APLUS. This is just a personal issue between the two and they will be very good friends in the future. ’
Sandy Glenn is on TV again, "I noticed that some media are beginning to chase unrestrictedly. Miss Kelly will retain the right to pursue investigations. I also ask everyone to give her and APLUS some personal space..."
The reporter then interviewed a group of girls who were holding posters of the two former love photos outside the Tribeca building, ‘my APLUS has already apologized in front of the camera, what do you want him? He is so sincere! ’
The girls cried very sadly: "It's just a temporary breakup. Doesn't that mean he loves Mariah Carey after he shed tears on the spot? I will definitely get back together again after a while! I firmly believe!"
Song Ya heard the sound as soon as he woke up, poked her head out of the bedroom and saw Xue Linfen wearing her big T-shirt, sitting curled up on the sofa in the outside suite, wearing small myopic glasses, looking down at something, from time to time Still tapping on the calculator.
In the past, I picked up the remote control on the armrest of the sofa and turned off the TV. "Is it watching the budget?" Song Ya is a half-savvy, seeing that the file in her hand should be the budget of the crew.
"Yes……"
Xue Linfen moved aside and let the man squeeze in and sit down, "The 750,000 that Yeremov transferred to me will cost half by next week."
"No problem, right? It's just three weeks of shooting. The main expenditure is the actor's salary. The top and bottom spend the most money."
Song Ya followed and took a few glances. This year’s black-themed small production by A+ Film Studio told the love story of a woman and three men in the neighborhood, with a little bit of female independence and anti-discrimination themes. The answer is very standard, compared to the previous one. Higher budgets and more entertainment, "In short, as a newcomer to the industry, there will be no major problems in maintaining financial discipline. If you exceed the budget, tell Yeremov that he will find a way and don't pay for it out of pocket. "
"So I'm calculating." She pressed the calculator again.
"So diligent?" Song Ya teased and disturbed her with a smile.
"Don't make trouble..."
She pulled the man's hand away, and chuckled herself out with a laugh, "You don't know how much I envy those filmmakers since I entered the industry. They are the emperors of the whole crew. When I was filming the moon love..." she Halfway through, I said, "Thanks anyway. I like this new job. I want to do it well."
Hey, I have watched that movie a long time ago, many times, or maybe...
"Just like it...you wait." Song Ya remembered a plot in the film, excitedly got up and took out the new digital video camera, as well as the tripod.
"You're so disgusting." She glanced at it and went on to settle the account.
"May I?"
Song Ya is a hungry tiger after debugging.
She didn't resist much, but she didn't want to cooperate. She pushed the man's chest weakly with her hands.
"Oh, right." Song Ya felt okay, and then remembered to pick up rubber products.
"Wait." She didn't expect to be pulled by the corner of her clothes, "I like children, APLUS."
"Little Robb..."
Song Ya looked at her staring into her own eyes, and the beautiful face filled with the old glory of Hollywood's golden age.
"I think he should have a younger brother or younger sister, otherwise he will be lonely." She said, "I am getting older and older. I must hurry up..."
Song Yaleng stayed on the spot, his emotions instantly retreated, and he remained silent.
"Okay?" She said frankly and seriously: "You should believe that I am not using your money. We can even sign a legal agreement tomorrow..."
"I'm not hesitating to raise children's money."
Song Ya was defeated under her gaze. A woman's willingness to give birth to herself is a certain kind of affirmation. "It's mainly a matter of public opinion. We must be concerned. At least some preparations must be made in advance. For example, I am divorced now. Time is too close, the media will talk nonsense that I am in marriage..."
"I will cooperate no matter what, I no longer miss the Hollywood spotlight." She said firmly.
"Okay." Bailian tempered into a soft finger, and the two kissed deeply.
She left the next morning while Little Robb was still asleep, still taking a low-key speedboat, but was quietly photographed by reporters when she came to the airport, and the evidence was conclusive.
Just after the divorce, I met the child's mother in secret. This set the last coffin board for his scumbag. Sloan made an idea to say goodbye to Robb before going to school and was captured by a local reporter from a distance. The external explanation was that she missed the child and asked Xue Linfen to send Robb, but with little success.
‘We can do the same as before, me, you, Halle and Amy. ‘Fitch reacted fastest and couldn’t wait to send a text message to ask for a price.’ Would the woman who gave birth to you also be willing? ’
‘Don’t make trouble. Song Ya returned one.
Not only Xue Linfen is unwilling, but Amy is also unwilling now. She has sent endless text messages expressing love. She said she doesn’t mind the harm in career. As long as she can be together and be a real girlfriend, marriage can be temporarily absent. Consider it, but I will never mess around with Fergie and myself in the future.
Song Ya chose to drag it first, and wait until the Oscars ceremony at the end of the month.
"After the commander signed and approved the bills of Jesse Helms and Dunburton, the two obtained the largest political capital in their respective election years, and they were re-elected very securely. Even if Jesse Helms raised only the last time this year. Halfway through the election, he only returned to North Carolina this month, and then devoted himself to the duties of the Foreign Affairs Committee, beginning to deal with UN reforms and countermeasures against the Helmsburton Act by other countries. "
Another weekend, the heat of divorce began to ebb after the two stopped singing Beef. Ms. Sloan followed him to the studio in the same car, this time to shoot the last MV of the 21 album, Angelina.
“At present, traditional allies such as the European Union, Benzi, Canada, and Mexico have begun to strongly protest, and Latin American countries have reacted more intensely. They have unanimously passed condemnation cases at the Organization of American States Congress, the Latin American Party Congress, and the Latin American Parliament to protest our exercise of long-arm jurisdiction. In addition to de facto extraterritoriality, the Rio Group also said it would submit related disputes to the International Court of Justice. Not to mention China and others."
Song Ya held Xiao Luobai and listened quietly to her introduction, "Although the commander approved this bill, the specific effective date is May 29th? There is still some time for maneuver."
"In short, this time the commander probably never expected such a strong international response."
Sloan said: "He intended to please Southern voters in this year's general election, digging into the corner of Bob Dole's basics and alliance with Jesse Helms."
"Does he need Jesse Helms so much?" Song Ya frowned.
"Yes, you know, the United States is a young country. Although we are the only superpower now, we can never fully achieve our political goals in the United Nations and other international organizations. After a round of meetings and multilateral negotiations, the history A country with a long history and a deep bureaucratic tradition can always reap a lot of benefits inexplicably. We are strong, but the art of governance is still lacking."
Sloan replied: "So the commander wants to try Jesse Helms's hard line. If the United Nations and other important international institutions are not reformed, if we don’t let us be the masters, we will pay less or not pay the membership fee. We have opened up a new battlefield in terms of interests, and will no longer be pleasing to traditional allies, and use unilateral actions to punish and coerce and lure some small countries."
"Yeah. Although Jesse Helms is very old, he still does it in a young rice style, unscrupulous and rampant."
Song Ya nodded, "This is a test of the chief's political skills."
"In short, Jesse Helms definitely doesn't have time to take care of your small case, maybe this page will be turned over." Sloan laughed: "Of course, it's safest to get Old Barn in advance. Did he get in touch?"
"No, Easter is on the 7th of next month. A few days later, I can't have time to direct them to sing a new song. I am busy divorcing during this time..."
Song Ya said: "And suddenly I ran to instruct a white old money church choir that would be scolded to death by the black community. I rarely go to William's church in recent years, let alone direct the chorus. Old Barn is not important yet. Past my basic disk."
"That's it." Sloan agreed.
The set arrived ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Old Mike stopped, Mavota, who was helping a dad with a backpack on his chest, came over and took Little Robb from Song Ya.
"Dad has to work." Song Ya teased his son who had just woke up, "It's a pity that you stayed in Chicago not long ago, otherwise I'll hire a tutor for you."
"Tutor?" Sloan frowned. "Is he only two years old?"
"Preschool education."
A group of people walked in, "Boss, your phone." Linda chased up from behind, "It's Mira," she whispered.
"Hey!" The former ex-girlfriend returned to the United States without any movement. Song Ya thought she was really just responding to the reporter's visit to her father who was in jail. "I haven't contacted for a long time, how are you doing?"
"That...that song...is it still valid?" Mira asked softly on the other end.
"What?" Song Ya stopped.
"The song you mentioned to me at the New York Fashion Week party."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 896: I've said it, you want it too

"Of course it works..."
Song Ya stopped, remembering that she had seen her showing her as Luc Besson’s girlfriend, and she wanted to burst into control. She ran over on an impulse and used the opening song NoSleep2nite of the Apocalypse movie football stunner to lure her, and was caught by Mariah Carey on the spot... …
"Uh, you..."
"Is it suitable for me to sing?" For some reason, she spoke softly and shyly, her voice unchanged.
"Chick songs, pop rock..."
"Rock? You didn't write lyrics and music?" She was surprised that she could write rock songs. Indeed, this crossover was a bit big. The blacks were very upset that the whites took the rock and roll they invented and carried forward, so they basically didn't get involved in that later. Field.
"I wrote it. I plan to use it as a soundtrack for the movie. It's not difficult to sing..."
The selection of the original soundtrack of the original soccer stunner movie is very messy. In addition to pure music like Carmen Overture, there are also a few well-known old songs, and a few new pop rock like NoSleep2nite. Song Ya doesn’t have the energy to sort it out carefully for the time being. It's really not difficult to find more suitable singing skills like Mira.
In fact, the time when she and Fergie got into trouble in Rome, she even apologized for a copycat, which was that she mocked Fergie as her own use of a ghost, but... Forget it, give her the lyrics of that song, no, give any When the girl sang it, it is estimated that Fergie would be mad, and that song is a very simple minor, the original female singer’s skills and singing skills are terrifying, she is not qualified at all, "What's wrong with you? What difficulties have you encountered? Are you sick?" Song Ya asked.
"No, no."
She denied, "Then I..."
Come to Chicago too? Song Ya scratched his head, Mila...
came back! I am all back when I divorced!
But now the problem is...
He was excited and embarrassed, "Do you plan to return to... the American music scene?" Song Ya guessed that she wanted to return to her side, but she couldn't say it. After all, she was so proud before, "Or else, I let Lin Da contacted your agent, since you are willing to sing my song, I will sing it for you."
There was silence over there and there was no answer.
"Mira?"
"Thank you, APLUS." She said: "I'm sorry, I was too naive to resist my parents, otherwise we..."
Sobbing came from the receiver, and Song Ya was also brought into the memories of the two people's interaction.
"It's gone, Mira, no need to apologize, we are all grown up..."
A little embarrassed, the two were speechless again through their phones.
"APLUS?"
At this time, Angelina's MV director came out to urge, "Everyone is waiting..."
"Be busy, don't bother you." She hung up the phone.
"Linda... called Mira's agent and asked if she had a record appointment and other recent updates."
Song Ya briefly confessed to Linda, and then hurriedly walked into the set.
"Starting to pretend to be a lover again." Linda took the phone and whispered to the back of the boss.
"what!"
If this sentence was heard by Ms. Sloan, she smiled: "He doesn't have to live so hypocritically now? After all, he is officially divorced."
"Yes, you always have to pretend to be like that first, and then get beaten by the tabloids." Linda was a bit resentful. "If he can get rid of the hookup problem, he will definitely be the leader of the United States in thirty years."
"I agree." Sloan nodded.
"Right? The current life disorder will become a political obstacle to him in the future, right?" Linda asked, "Provide some professional advice, Ms. Sloan."
"Ok……"
Sloan laughed, raised his head and thought about it a little bit, "In fact, it's nothing. The current commander is not a lot of romantic old news. It is rumored that when he was running for parliament in the 1970s, an average of 25 women who had an affair with him went to run for the headquarters every day. Looking for him is also in marriage. Compared with him, APLUS can be regarded as a peerless man."
"Uh, all right." Linda was speechless, "but the current commander probably won't try to tease women who shouldn't be teased."
"The woman who shouldn't be teasing, what do you mean?" Sloan narrowed her eyes. She was always keen, combined with some details of the past, and immediately guessed who it was.
"I mean black people must be more disciplined if they want to achieve greater success than white people."
Linda thought she almost missed the boss and the governor’s wife, so she immediately changed the subject, "You also agree that APLUS may achieve that achievement in the future, he is so good."
"You mean the chief?"
Sloan thought about it again, "There is a chance, but it is not necessary. He is already a gold master now. A politician, many politicians in Washington have to do things for him. Why should he end up himself? In my mind, Kim The Lord is greater than a politician. Of course, I also understand the ardent support of the African American community."
"By the way, the slander of the elephant party white guy is not a big problem, right?" Linda became concerned about the Barn Chemical case.
"There should be no major problems. His response to the hearing was excellent, and his crisis management and political skills were also very good." Sloan nodded.
"You admire him."
"Yes, especially the trick he used to put Gordon in the cage. Wow, I didn't expect that to achieve the set goal concisely, quickly, and forcefully, it is simply the magical touch of the crisis response of the sponsor, in some aspects. Quality he is indeed a genius."
Sloan sincerely praised: "It's a pity that he went to be a politician, Linda. He should be the kind of person who holds the politician's dog tight, the kind of person we lobbyists admire most."
"Put Gordon in a cage?" Linda frowned.
"Ahhh, the reason is complicated, forget it, I can't say too much. Let's go in too, Linda."
Sloan opened the door of the studio, Angelina, Angelina, and the sound of the accompaniment immediately spread into the eardrums, "What about APLUS?" The director was shooting a group dance scene, and a group of girls were dancing in Latin style to the music, Linda asked.
"In the lounge, one scene has been filmed, and now he has no part in it." The new director replied.
Linda also didn't see Amy, the heroine of this MV... No, Angelina Aker, so she rolled her eyes and walked to the lounge with Sloan.
"What about people?"
In the lounge, the nanny was supervising Little Robb eating a nutritious meal outside in the suite. Marvota and Old Mike were sitting next to them watching the cute child who was holding a spoon and waving wildly.
Old Mike saw that they were the two of them, and he pointed inwards. Linda walked to the door and listened. She pushed the door in, and immediately heard the girl's exclamation.
"Little Robb's nanny is still outside, do you think she won't tell Miss Finn what she saw and heard in Chicago when she goes back?" Linda complained a little angrily in front of Angelina Ake.
"It's okay, Xuelin had a good talk with me yesterday, and she understands me."
Song Ya was quite proud, and blinked at Ms. Sloan who followed Linda to enter the door, "I am unmarried now, am I not? I am free Linda."
What the **** is understanding? Linda has nothing to say.
Angelina Ake was still laughing and carefree. She and Sloan looked at each other, and a little embarrassedly picked up a big bath towel to block her body, jumped up and sneaked into the shower.
"Don't run, it's not alright!" Song Ya followed in with an unobstructed smile, and soon came the sound of playing in the water.
This movement made Sloan a little upset, she tucked her hair away, and followed Linda out of the room.
At this time, the laughter of some girls was accompanied by knocking on the door. They should have come to greet the big stars after the group dance, and some even turned the doorknob boldly.
Old Mike and Mavota quickly went out to stop them.
"I'm going to the bathroom." The nanny put little Robb into Sloan's arms casually.
"Hehe..." Little Robb grinned immediately, and his little hand touched Sloan's neckline.
Sloan was completely inexperienced and didn't know what to do for a while, standing stiffly on the spot, looking at Linda with a cry for help.
"Come on, don't you like children? Ms. Sloan."
Linda took Little Robb away. "You don't plan to get married in your life?"
"Yes, I am a non-marriage," Sloan replied.
"You are very free and easy." Linda smiled subtly, "I admire your way of addressing needs, the absolute concept of female independence, this is how it should be, men can spend money on services, women can't..."
"I only said this to Alicia." This time it was Sloan's turn to frown.
"Uh, I'm sorry, I talked too much." Linda hugged Robb around the room while coaxing, "Baby is going to sleep."
"Angelina! Preparation for the next game." Someone yelled outside the door next door.
"Hahaha..."
Angelina Ake and Song Ya reappeared in a fight, she kissed Song Ya on the cheek, hurriedly smiled at Linda and Sloan, opened the door a gap, and slipped under the cover of Old Mike. Get out.
Sloan followed Song Ya back to the inside and walked in. "You told others what Alicia told you!?" She asked, "About my personal affairs in Washington."
"What?" Song Ya pretended to be stupid, "Alicia wouldn't tell me your personal affairs."
"Really? Women don't have much control over the bed." Sloan sneered.
"Uh, I don't understand what you mean."
Song Ya sat down in front of the makeup mirror and flipped her haircut, "What are you doing?"
Unexpectedly, Sloan stepped up suddenly.
"Am I not as attractive as Alicia?" Sloan asked with a defiant look: "In view of your life style and the long time I have been in front of you."
"Uh, how could it be possible that you look better than her, Sloan."
Song Ya's eyes focused on her big red lips similar to Julia Roberts, "But you said you don't develop relationships with customers, I respect you, I'm not the kind of estrus anytime, anywhere..."
"Forget me." Sloan unbuttoned the top of her professional suit. "In Chicago, I can't get a reassuring service. The resources here are not as good as Washington. How? I pay you Money doesn’t count as messing with customers. Your service quality should be good. I just saw it.”
"Uh..." Does the relationship want to prostitute me? Song Ya was stunned. As a playboy, he didn't know how to respond.
"Don't pretend to behave, you said you want to do this too, don't you? Hurry up."
Daytonighttomorning, keepwithmeinthemoment
Time goes by, grasp the moment
IdletyouhadIknownit, whydontyousayso?
I confide my heart, why don't you say a word
Didntevennotice, nopuncheslefttorollwith
Did you find out, you are all going well with me
Yougottokeepmefocused;youwantit?Sayso
Come and enjoy all of me, be honest, don't you want to?
The big red lips are printed~www.mtlnovel.com~

Chicago 1990 Chapter 897: Quarrel in the dressing room

"It's unbelievable. I thought you were my friend and famous lawyer. You don't have to worry about the most basic professional ethics. I was wrong! Long tongue woman!"
"Sorry, sorry, OK? As a friend, I admit that I made a mistake, but you have no position to question my professional ethics. I am a lawyer, yes, but you are not my client. Strictly speaking, I am nothing to you. Legal confidentiality obligations."
"Ha! It's plausible! I don't think you have no professional ethics, you have no ethics!"
"All right, no matter what you say, just be happy."
"I can't imagine what secrets you can keep after rolling the sheets, Mrs. Flock..."
"Wh... what to roll the sheets? Hehe, it's funny, you, you, you, are you? When you get angry, you can talk incoherently."
"It's not me who speaks incoherently. I'm very clear-headed. Thank you."
Not to mention, the two kozhi mature women are quite funny. In the dressing room of the crew, with legs squatting and arms raised, Song Ya is practicing the Zama step assignments assigned by the swordsman martial arts instructor while listening to Si. Long and Alicia quarreled quietly inside, and the corners of their mouths grinned unconsciously.
Yesterday Sloan not only fought with himself, but also helped Apocalypse with a song
IFeelItComing is similar, using new arrangement and mixing technology to retro disco style female single Sayso, the difference is that Sayso is more hip-hop, there is a rap part, and...
He turned his eyes to a green twenty-denomination banknote on the dressing table, and for the first time I got income with capital.
Horse walking is difficult for beginners. Now I feel sore in my knees and my calves seem to start to twitch.
No way, after the Barn Chemicals case was detonated by Dan Burton, he had to be more careful about his interactions with Chinese compatriots. Stanley Don had no shortage of work after not getting the blade guide tube, and had already taken over the'white-headed detective' Leslie Nelson The new comedy of "Mr. Off-Line", the martial artist on his side will naturally not come to work for the Blade Warrior crew.
At present, A+ Film Studio and KM Films have gone through traditional Hollywood channels. Through Bruce Lee’s daughter, they have found the martial arts of Beimi Jeet Kune Dokwan. There are white, black and yellow. Zamabu is their number one arrangement. Assignments.
Oh, by the way, when it comes to the new song Sayso, when she and Mariah Carey were in the Grammy Nine Zero, they also apologized for an APESHIT, male and female RAP chorus. The original singers turned out to be artists from affiliate labels of A+ Records. The male singer is Jazzy and the female singer is Beyoncé.
According to the lyrics of this song, the future two people of that plane seem to have become husband and wife, and they also got eight zeros in the Grammys. They were venting their grievances against the Grammy jury and used the song to disclose DISS.
Both of them have excellent career development. Those who are eligible to be nominated for Grammy eight times are definitely top red stars. The original MV was actually shot in the Louvre, France, very atmospheric.
In that case, do you have two big gold mines in your hands? Hey, take good care of it.
Don't worry about Jazzy, after all, he is a character who can sing another apocalyptic music empire in the future, who is the king of New York in the lyrics. He can mix well on his own. At present, in New York, he has become the most popular rapper there, Biggie, the trend leader in the East-West Coast battle. The two seem to have a relationship with middle school classmates, and may be in a career in trading. There have been intersections. In short, Biggie takes care of him very much now. He himself is a guy who can build momentum for himself, and he can take root and sprout with a little nourishment.
And Beyoncé, who has played another apocalyptic song IfIWereaBoy in the future, does not see the potential of being a big hit for the time being. She is really good at singing, and she is also outstanding in face and body, but now she is in the rhythm and blues girl group market of Destiny. TLC is in full swing, and there are a large number of strong chasers below. The Destiny Girl actually does not have the hard power and foundation to stand out.
"Maybe Foxybrown shouldn’t let Foxybrown stay with the Destiny’s mother and Beyoncé? Otherwise, she will be unhappy if she doesn’t renew the contract with me. After all, I don’t know the exact time of the Apocalypse song. Anyway, I have to insist on raising her. After becoming popular?"
Song Ya thought about it silently, "But Foxybrown is about to post, and that girl's way of doing things to pay attention to herself is not bad. She also gets along well with Biggie and others in New York, because she is Biggie lover, .. A middle school classmate of Lil\'Kim, member A."
Hey, the entertainment industry is serious. There are too many other determinants of whether or not it is popular, especially in the rap industry. It is no wonder that unspoken rules and vicious competition prevail. For example, the group of rappers in New York now surrounding Bad Boy Records and Biggie, Everyone has a variety of acquaintances before fame. If you don’t have the ability to compose and arrange, and exclude talented first-line singers, you can really compare with the hard power of rap. Some unknown passers-by Rapper are really better than FoxyBrown and Li Erjin. That wave is poor.
"Okay, that's it."
The two women inside seemed to quarrel with each other, and Ms. Sloan came out with another twenty dollars in her hand.
Will it continue to be open today? Song Ya looked at her and muttered.
It’s a pity that this banknote is not for myself. "Now we are both entrusted and entrusted." Sloan handed the money to Alicia, "I hired you, remember, if you betray me again, Then wait for the defendant!"
"OK."
Alicia happily stuffed the twenty dollars into the briefcase, "You should also remember that this time I gave you a discounted price. If I am in a bad mood after the contract expires, I have to go as normal. I'll talk about consulting fees again. Before hiring me again, please make sure to consider your own ability to pay."
"Ha! I know a lot of top lawyers, your personal abilities are not enough."
"I also know many top lobbyists, and you too..."
"No, you can't know you, you can't even call the name of the media consultant of Peter's campaign office."
"I just don't care about politics, but if I want to know, I can know."
"Hehe, I know, go home and ask your governor husband to call you personally, right? The so-called independent woman of the new era, Alicia Flock."
"You and I……"
Sloan's mouth is more sly than Alicia, and the Governor's wife is obviously at a disadvantage in the new round of bickering.
"I said you..." Song Ya wanted to persuade and persuade.
"Shut up, open your mouth!" The two turned their heads, and exclaimed in unison.
Song Ya stopped talking. Sloan's secret was indeed revealed by Alicia quietly but told him not to spread it out, and then she revealed it when she chatted with Linda one time.
Hum, I'm all being fierce to me now, wait for me to find a chance to make you close to sisters.
Careful, he immediately began to silently plan revenge.
"I'm leaving first. You will go to Silicon Valley to see Mr. Jim Clark after filming this MV, right?"
After interrupting Alicia like this, she stopped quarreling. Before she left, she remembered to talk about business affairs. "I heard that Netscape's stock rose again yesterday because they just got a large purchase order for GM's global intranet management software. ?"
"Yes."
Song Ya was a little surprised that she had asked about this, "but this is part of A+ Venture Capital. You are not responsible for Alicia, the legal affairs in this area."
"A+ VC legal affairs are handled by Goodman's brother, Jimmy, isn't it?"
She spies clearly and never forgets to wield a **** to dig into the corner of the Goodman brothers~www.mtlnovel.com~ Remember, my law firm can provide you with more professional and thoughtful services. "she says.
"Does it also include the bed story?" Sloan started again.
"Oh! Damn it!" Alicia was so angry that she could hardly hear a vulgar word from her. "So who suggested that I try it and recommended me to read that book?"
Ok? Try? "What book?" Song Ya was confused.
"I, you... I was just joking."
Now Sloan's words are incoherent, "And you are in violation of the confidentiality agreement we just reached, right?"
"Sue me!" Alicia slammed the door out.
"Return my twenty dollars!" Sloan chased it out.
"It's become so naive...hey, elusive woman."
Song Ya laughed blankly, "Aw! No, my leg cramped, Mike! Mike! Come on! Help me!"
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 898: Make steady progress

Angelina’s MV is lively with singing and dancing, but it’s still Song Ya’s favorite money-saving style. He sings and twists and sings next to Angelina Ak with a squint expression and body posture, which accounts for about one-third of the MV. , The others are Angelina Ake’s solo dance, and the group dance of Latin dancers.
Of course, the crew must arrange the filming plan according to his schedule, and can't delay the time of the superstar.
After the filming, Song Ya led the team to Silicon Valley. This time things were more troublesome. To put it simply:
He intends to spend a generous purchase price, about three million dollars in his early years to fully cover the shares of DefAmerican boss Rikrupin in Amerika Music Magazine, so that he will be'driven out' of the magazine by unilateral publicity. Retaliation for Rick Rubin’s betrayal in the Grammy Awards for face issues.
Although Rikrubin was warned that he would go to war without accepting it, he still tried to bargain. He suggested that he didn't care about the three million dollars. The annual loss of Amerika Music Magazine was just a drizzle for him. , Unless you use the gossip tabloid that Louise reported.
Louise reported that Song Ya bought it for half a million dollars that year. After several years of operation, the value of the newspaper has not risen by as much as six times. It stands to reason that this business is a good deal, but the Louise report has been deeply connected with the American music website. After binding, the tabloid editorial department is rooted in Los Angeles, and it outputs a lot of content for the website every day. Although it is all **** gossip news, but suddenly it won’t work without their website opening a skylight.
At least Dilei was unwilling. As the president of Amerika Music Website, after learning that Song Ya intends to agree to Riclubin’s terms, he even said that he would also join the bidding, intending to spend 3.5 million to 4 million dollars to annex the show. Yi Si reported that it was completely included in the editorial management of the American Music website.
The chain reaction is that in order to raise the acquisition fee and the cost of website hardware expansion, Dile intends to sell part of the land used in the Amerika music website project to YAHOO, which will be listed next month.
And YAHOO is a direct competitor of Netscape’s search engine partner Infoseek. Infoseek somehow learned of this news. In order to interfere with YAHOO, which is about to grow through the listing, they persuaded Jim Clark to try to prevent this land transaction.
In this way, if he agreed to Jim Clark, Dile would not be able to raise money.
Things got more and more complicated, so we had this trip to Silicon Valley. Song Ya planned to talk to Jim Clark in person. It just so happened that Netscape had just won the big contract with General Motors and went to the party’s celebration dinner.
"It's really inconvenient not to have a private jet, APLUS."
From luxury to frugality, the wife of the governor who went to San Francisco together was not satisfied with first class. “I heard that Paul Allen of Microsoft bought two Boeing 757-200s in one go.”
"Um, 757 killed more than 160 people in a collision in Colombia last year."
Paul Allen bought a second-hand airplane for more than 100 million yuan, and the annual maintenance cost is tens of millions. Can he afford it? Really, there is a big gap between billionaires and billionaires.
Affected by GM’s big order, Netscape’s stock price is infinitely close to $150. Jim Clark is now worth about $2.5 billion, and he has also lost his position.
"Mr. Picall?"
Song Ya did not expect to see Picauer, a tycoon in Jim Clark's manor house, who has never responded to him. He and Infoseek owner Kirsch had just sent him out.
"APLUS? What a coincidence." Picauer smiled and shook hands and greeted him, and then hurried to his Rolls Royce.
"Wait, uh, Mr. Picauer, have you talked about me with Mr. Madoff?" He ignores the fact that there are four billionaires with a wealth of more than 500 million gathered together with Jim Clark, including himself. When he apologized with Kirsch, he chased up Picall and asked.
Last month, hundreds of millions were salvaged from the sea. Apart from the 10 million that was allocated to A+ venture capital in 1996, which was unable to self-blood, the 20 million was reserved for a non-existent lawsuit and reserved for its business Working capital, political donations for the election year, and the tax money that Song Asheng could not return, he has applied for postponed to July, and there is at least 60 million freely available cash.
In the previous stock market investments, except for Apple, which was losing money, Dow rose slightly. Following this year’s big bull market, companies such as Microsoft, Cisco, Hewlett-Packard, and NOKIA have gone crazy, and he has no intention of adding additional investment.
Because of the divorce, Song Ya knows that his reputation has been hit hard. Conservative fans, especially adult fans, have a lot of fans, and scumbags are unpopular with them. In addition to the remaining basics, even the neutral public’s psychological tendencies are almost identical to Mariah Carey, especially when the news of Xue Linfen's visit to Chicago with her son came out, Mariah Carey recently announced that she would stop various activities for six months and concentrate on pregnancy. Afterwards.
So this year, he also knows that he has great risks in all aspects. He must be as low-key as possible, keep steady steps, and stop making negative news. He completed his undergraduate studies in the first half of the year and concentrated on preparing for the LSAT exam for law school admission in the second half. Busy'full score' global tour, and devoted himself to Hollywood shooting Blade Warriors.
Then the best place for these 60 million is to be stored in the Madoff Fund, which is safe, returns rich, and has a good degree of freedom.
"Of course, Madoff seems to be still in the qualification review stage for you, and I will notify you if there is a result."
Picauer glanced at Jim Clark and Kirsch over there, "Remember our rules? Don't ask, don't tell."
"Uh, I apologize, and I will pay attention next time." Song Ya knows that Madoff's secret society game is very annoying to discuss this in front of outsiders, and he does not even allow investors to talk about the flow of funds. The chairman of the Nak Exchange is just that awesome.
"Yeah." Picauer nodded and got into the car.
Only now did Song Ya feel that there is something wrong with the atmosphere between the people present, "What's wrong with you? Mr. Clark."
"This guy has raised 2.3% or more of Netscape stocks from you, other shareholders, and the open market." Jim Clark gritted his teeth while watching Rolls-Royce away, "This is still from Calculated by public information."
"That's it."
Song Ya knows that Jim Clark has a very tight eye on Netscape's control. He once said to himself that as long as he owns more than 5% of Netscape stock, he is his enemy. He didn't expect that Netscape would be Pico this time. Wall Street forces behind or behind Picall are watching.
The so-called barbarians at the door, in this year when Netscape is striding forward, Jim Clark does not want to encounter a battle for control of the company, "How can I agree to his motion to buy Netscape stock in my hand, and you should not sell it again. Give it to him, we better sign another supplementary agreement."
"Okay, I'll consider it." Song Ya nodded. Picauer's kind of refreshing big buyer is not easy to find, although he has gained 10% in value from his own stock of $134 per share in a single month. More, he will lose if he earns.
Jim Clark glanced up displeasedly. "Let's go over there and talk."
"Okay, uh..." Song Ya looked at Alicia again.
"Then I will go in first." Alicia said wittily.
"This lady is..." Jim Clark remembered her a few times before, but couldn't remember the way.
"Oh, it's the wife of Illinois Governor Peter Flock. Her law firm is now in charge of the legal affairs of A+ Audio Company, which is the parent company of Amerika Music." Song Ya helped introduce.
"Fortunately, Mrs. Flock. Let's walk together, anyway, just chat..."
Kirsch and Jim Clark immediately enthusiastically shook hands with Alicia and offered to invite them.
"Thank you."
So the four of them were walking and talking in the Victorian garden outside, with Alicia closely behind them.
"APLUS, this is the case. The progress of my Infoseek IPO was preempted by YAHOO. They were in April, the beginning of the month, a few days ago. And we are in June. You know what this means in the Internet industry this year. "
They are all billionaires and time is precious. Kirsch went straight to the point and said the business: "I noticed that the location of your Amerika music website in Sunnyvale is very delicate. No matter what YAHOO wants to expand the office building, it must First take down a part of the vacant plot of the Amerika Music website next door, is that right?"
"Basically this is the case, so Dile is talking to them." Song Ya replied, YAHOO should have not considered that far when starting a business, and now... if you don't want to change the headquarters address, you will have to pay some blood.
"Still talking?" Jim Clark asked.
"Still talking, uh, close to the deal."
Song Ya 150 replied: "America Music website is in urgent need of a new round of hardware investment. I think you all know the degree of funding urgency on Dile's side."
"Hey, I didn't expect the capital densification cycle of playing the Internet to be much faster than that of traditional large industries. This year everyone is burning money desperately."
Kirsch complained: "Yahoo was just a small business that lost 1.3 million dollars last year. It turned out to be 400 million dollars in IPO~www.mtlnovel.com~400 million dollars!? I heard it was more than 200 million dollars." Upon hearing this new news, Song Ya sighed with jealousy and regret.
"400 million, maybe more than that. Their roadshow was very successful, and Wall Street is optimistic about them."
Jim Clark waved his hand unhappily, "Anyway, APLUS, sell that piece of land to Kirsch. You are a shareholder of Netscape, and Infoseek is Netscape's default search function provider. We should stand firmly on the same side. Front, isn't it?"
It's a good thing to have someone compete, "But YAHOO is about to go public, can Infoseek bid for them? The American music website is in urgent need of money, but you can't wait for your IPO in June."
Previously, I asked the financial guests to publicly declare that APLUS is best to get out of Netscape. I don't have a big eye. It is useless to talk about feelings. Spend money!
"I personally pay." Kirsch replied.
Then there is no problem, his personal wealth is definitely enough, you two opponents go to tear, the more intense the better, "Yes." Song Adam agreed.
_
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Dile was overjoyed when he got the news. He immediately planned to postpone the real estate transaction after YAHOO was listed, so that both bidders would have sufficient ammunition.
"There are risks."
In his office of the president of the American music website, Alicia reminded: “YAHOO’s current headquarters is very small and it’s very convenient for them to move. It is clear that Kirsch is malicious. What do you think of APLUS?"
Song Ya was sitting in the president's office chair, resting her cheek with one hand, and concentrating on browsing the web with Dile's HP computer. Yesterday, I chatted with Mark Anderson at a dinner at Jim Clark’s house, mentioning the competition between YAHOO and Infoseek, according to Mark Anderson, in fact, in January last year, Netscape started using which default search bar service internally. In a heated argument, Mark Anderson turned out to support YAHOO, while Jim Clark favored his old friend Kirsch's Infoseek.
At that time... I seemed to be overwhelmed by a series of troubles including the death of Sinaloa, Vic's killing of the FBI Inspector, and the death of Lori. Jimmy usually attended the meetings on his behalf, and he followed his orders. , Followed Jim Clark firmly...
So... Infoseek won by a narrow margin in the internal debate at the meeting.
This was a very trivial matter for Netscape, which was not so powerful at the time. They did not notify themselves later, and Jimmy did not report it, but in view of the huge prestige, appeal and super market of Netscape browser in the online world. Occupation rate, and the overall market of the Internet industry soaring, the influence of my own butterfly wings is not small...
"Click, click..."
The mouse is switched on the homepages of YAHOO and Infoseek. Both sides have made great progress than before, but for themselves, the familiarity of YAHOO in all aspects is stronger, and the search engine is more comfortable. They seem to be with Reuters. A cooperation has been reached, and the quality of the news section on the homepage is very high, far away from Infoseek.
Netscape did not give YAHOO screens at all. Song Ya clicked on the search tool list. Infoseek is only the default engine. Other well-known search engines such as Excite and other well-known search engines can be used. YAHOO is the last one in the drop-down menu.
In this regard, according to YAHOO’s prospectus, they have also made the market share the second and third place in the industry. Song Ya opened Microsoft’s IE again. This time YAHOO is the default engine and the largest network access provider AOL The login page, well, there is nothing there.
So based on my instinctual vague perception of the future, YAHOO will definitely develop better than Infoseek, but how much better? It seems that I, the traverser, has unknowingly changed some things, such as the default search engine of Netscape browser...
Will history stubbornly reverse the course of deviation and continue to advance along the original route?
If not, are the inherent impressions that you perceive from the future still useful? Will it be led into the ditch instead?
This is a big problem, and Song Ya couldn't help but start thinking.
"APLUS?" But Alicia immediately ‘woke up’ him.
"What?" Song Ya dropped the keyboard and mouse.
Dile repeated the conversation he had with Alicia just now, and asked: "What do you think? I don't think YAHOO will back down to Kirsch and move the headquarters. I have had a few fights with Jerry Yang, the founder of YAHOO. In the second encounter, he didn't feel like a Chinese, but a bit like a 3DFX trio that was a little more honest. His talk was very passionate and provocative, and his personality was open. It is difficult for him to bow his head easily."
"What does it mean to be not like a Chinese, the stereotype is Oh Dilai."
Song Ya laughed and joked about his language problems. In fact, he came to Dilei to try to meet YAHOO seniors, especially one of the founders, Jerry Yang of Chinese origin. But what was the situation before his IPO? I have also experienced that Jerry Yang and the others have all gone to Wall Street in New York. They should be so busy day and night that they can't spare any time.
"Anyway, you are the president here, you can figure it out. My attitude... Compared to Infoseek, I am actually more optimistic about the future of YAHOO. Maybe you can take the opportunity of their IPO to replace some of their shares with land. , Or put the link to our music website to a suitable place on their homepage that you like?" He suggested to Dile.
"What about Kirsch? If Infoseek also matches your requirements..."
Di Lai hesitated, "You must know that Infoseek is an ally of Netscape and the industry leader in search engine market share. Based on your relationship with Netscape..."
"Well, business is business Dile, treat them equally, let's see what they offer."
My own Netscape shares are still 2.6%, which is worth as much as 300 million based on yesterday’s closing price of nearly $150. I don’t have much power in Netscape. I think about diversifying capital risks, and chances are inevitable. If you want to reduce holdings, then Jim Clark will have to find financial guests to attack him so as to appease investors' worries.
"OK." Dile was very satisfied with the boss' decentralization.
"Is it my turn?" Alicia walked to the side and put a document on the desk. "Signed it? This is the acquisition authorization of the Amerika music website for the Louise report."
"Left hand to right hand ah?"
Song Ya took the pen and signed the writing. It was indeed a left hand to a right hand. The difference was that Louise reported that it was wholly owned by her own A+ copyright and asset management, and A+ Audio, the parent company of the American music website, was not entirely hers. , The shareholder also has Dilei.
"Maybe after a while, you will also take Amerika Music Magazine? So I don't have to pay the one million every year, and Amerika Music website is justified." Song Ya joked with Dile.
"Can you replace the editor-in-chief Shirley Fleming?" Dile was also happy.
"No way."
"forget about it."
"Haha."
The two laughed together. The old lady Shirley Fleming's contacts in the music circle are very useful. At least her long-standing friendship with those classical musicians cannot be replaced. Song Ya has not changed her mind yet.
"Rickrubin over there?" Alicia asked.
"I will take the opportunity of attending the Oscars to have a good talk with him in Los Angeles. I hope he will not be impulsive."
The Silicon Valley affairs are almost dealt with. I signed a supplementary agreement with Netscape before, and I have to fulfill some pre-announcement obligations before transferring the shares to the Picauer company. Song Ya raised her wrist to look at her watch and yawned, "I'm a little tired. Let's stop here today. I will go back to the hotel to rest."
"Don't~www.mtlnovel.com~ I have booked the best restaurant in Sunnyvale. DTS owner Terry Beard and Palm's Jeffrey Hawkins will come to have dinner together." Dile stayed quickly. people.
"Is there any business?" Song Ya felt Alicia's toe slip on the back of his instep.
"Jeffrey Hawkins should have, but he won't tell me."
Dyley replied: "Of course Terry Beard wants to talk to you about the Blade Warrior project. A+ Studios will still use DTS surround sound technology, right?"
Song Ya got up and patted Dilai's arm, "Anyway, I'll go back to the hotel and wait. Call me at dinner, I might have to come later."
"Alright." Dilai didn't doubt that he had him. "They are both busy people, and they won't be early."
"Yeah." Song Ya raised his foot and walked out.
"Oh by the way, Mrs. Flock, there are still some new contracts to be reviewed for the synthetic sound copyright library of A+ Audio." Dile stopped Alicia who was following him out again.
"Uh... well."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 900: 1 must grasp

‘Click, click. ’
In the evening, I had a meal with the founders of DTS and Palm. They decided to meet temporarily. There was nothing serious about them. Terry Beard continued to devote himself to practicing surround sound technology. I also wanted to spy on whether he was willing to take over the director in June. Spielberg lifted the ban on DTS shares.
Jeffrey Hawkins has long since changed from his boss to a senior worker. The Palm shares he currently owns are not as much as his own. Palm's parent company, the U.S. Robotics Company, has the final say.
A+ Audio currently owns 5% of DTS shares and a board of directors. A+ Venture Capital also owns 5% of Palm’s shares, which have been precipitated from the very beginning. Now everyone’s interest relationship has stabilized. What's the big contradiction? To paraphrase Terry Beard's words, "APLUS is a very restrained investor." The three have gradually changed from business partners to friends who can get along more honestly.
At the beginning of this year, Xerox's patent infringement lawsuit against Palm entered the trial stage, and now that has become a problem for U.S. Robotics. Compared with wealth, Jeffrey Hawkins values ​​a quiet and free R&D environment. He breathed a sigh of relief and worked hard to persuade the American Robotics Company to continue to support his PDA dream. Saying goodbye to his failure, he gave the new PDA a brand new name: PalmPilot. Just launched on the market, there are currently two models for sale, 1000 and 5000, using Motorola processors.
Although this still bulky and rough black brick is far from what Song Ya had seen in Apocalypse, that beautiful and portable cute little thing that can also be used to make phone calls, Jeffrey Hawkins was full of confidence and gave everything to the dinner table. People, including Alicia, presented a high-end 5000 model machine.
Song Ya currently has no interest in increasing DTS shares. Their share price performance has not been very good since they went public, and they are not cold about Palm's new PDA products.
He was even more concerned about Jeffrey Hawkins’ unintentional bragging during the meeting. He said that Apple wanted to find U.S. Robotics to acquire PalmOS, the handheld operating system he created.
‘Apple’s self-developed system has fatal security loopholes. To ensure the smooth delivery of Macintosh 2 computers in early 1997, they may urgently need a more mature operating system to replace it. ’
‘It is rumored that Apple’s financial report for the first quarter of 1996 is still a huge loss, and its share price has fallen below nine cents! ’
‘Some of Apple’s small and medium shareholders collectively suggested that the company’s senior executives should hurry up and invite Jobs back! ’
'In order to make up for the shortcomings of the PC operating system, Apple President Amelio seems to be in contact with potential acquisition targets, including Be company founded by former Apple employee Luigi Gassi and NeXT company founded by former Apple chairman Jobs. He even set his sights on Operating system providers for some other platforms. ’
‘Amelio has other options. For example, Microsoft’s mortal enemy, each computer pays a license fee for its Windows system. Microsoft should be willing. After all, the two are no longer companies of the same size. Or find an alliance between SUN and Netscape...’
"Ok?"
After letting go of the mouse, Song Ya's eyes lit up. He originally wanted to know more about the company's recent developments because of the Apple stock he smashed in his hands.
"One more general in the Anti-Microsoft Alliance!?"
He intuitively felt that this could be done. As the founder of Apple, Jobs hated the executives who drove him out, and would never go back. It seems that Louis Gassy also had trouble with Apple executives and left. And Apple bowed to Microsoft? They also have pride.
Jeffrey Hawkins's crude PalmOS must be useless, he himself didn't believe it.
Isn't Apple left with only one choice? This is an anti-Microsoft alliance, anyway, SUN doesn't make a personal computer.
Maybe the opportunity for Apple's stock solution is imminent, he must grasp it, and even promote it a little bit. He glanced at the time, gritted his teeth and dialed Jim Clark's phone.
"Jim! I just watched the financial news, are we negotiating with Sun and Apple?"
It's late, make sure to make a long story short, Jim Clark has a bad temper.
Alicia in her arms was awakened. She had just turned over and Song Ya had covered her mouth with her hand.
"It's just a chat on the phone..."
Jim Clark was already asleep, but he was in a good mood. He yawned and replied: "Go to sleep, APLUS, even if it is too early to spy on inside information from me, the bad guys in Apple management have not been exhausted yet. when."
"Not yet? Their stock prices have fallen below nine cents!"
"What's so surprising? It's not that they are not in a hurry if they have not reached this price. Oh, yes, I remember you have a lot of Apple stocks? You bought it for a few dollars? Haha!"
The guy hung up with a smirk loudly.
"Bah!" Song Ya sipped at the phone, "How many yuan? The average price is only one and three yuan, Fxxkyou!"
"OK." The governor's wife replied, pushing away his hand.
"Maybe it's time to buy a new property."
There is no insurance in a Silicon Valley hotel. The hotel staff here have no resistance to the green bills waved by the paparazzi. Song Ya was found by a real babyface a long time ago, "Hayden, find me a villa here. , Good privacy, not too big, cheaper, just a little closer to A+ Audio, A+ Pedal Company and Netscape."
Alicia slipped away early, she will stay in Silicon Valley to handle the remaining A+ audio affairs, while Song Ya rushes to Los Angeles, the Oscars ceremony is coming.
"Okay, are you staying at the hotel tonight or at Xue Linfen's house?" Hayden asked, who came to meet him.
"Hotel."
Song Ya glanced at the paparazzi behind the car and decided to be more reserved.
The forests in Los Angeles were in a commotion, and when they learned that he arrived, the phone and text messages flew together.
"Linda, have you investigated Mira's recent situation?"
For the time being, I’m not able to let myself go. Although the news has been overtaken by various other topics, there are still many tabloids digging into their love history and evidence of cheating, but I miss my ex-girlfriend a bit. He called Lin to ask Lin Up.
“Luc Besson’s new film has been shot in Europe. The official announcement that the heroine is David Copperfield’s fiancée Claudia Schiffer. Since 1996, Mila has not been through the show of first-line clothing brands. There has never been a first-line fashion magazine cover."
Linda replied: "There are rumors that the French no longer welcome her, and now that she is indeed being collectively blocked by that side."
Claudia Schiffer is the true and top supermodel of this era~www.mtlnovel.com~ Gaomeng Pictures promotes that the film production cost of the fifth element will be as high as 100 million. Of course, Hollywood has always been against France. Human courage is skeptical, thinking they are bragging.
Regardless of whether the production cost reaches 100 million or less, it will be miserable for the heroine to be intercepted by Mira, and it is even more difficult to mix with the French in the fashion circle. It seems that she and Luc Besson have indeed broken up, and they are not happy. .
"Where is she?" Song Ya asked.
"I was in Los Angeles. A few days ago, a colleague said that she had seen her appear outside the production department of Columbia Pictures, as if she was auditioning for some film project."
Hayden replied: "A person, led by a little Hollywood agent."
Wow, isn't this just approaching yourself in silence? "What project?" Song Ya asked again.
"The name hasn't been decided yet, you can ask Escobe, he is also in that project."
"Oh?" That's easy, Song Ya immediately called Escobe.
", the Anaconda disaster."
_
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"My role was the first to be decided. There are many scenes, and it can even be said to be a male lead."
Escobe was very proud, "And it's a white film. I defeated all my opponents through the standard audition process."
"Is that the only black person, good person, dead person?"
Song Ya made fun of him. Because of political correctness, Hollywood will bring at least one black actor in the movie unless it is a movie in a particular period. Generally, it is a positive role, the kind of selfless selflessness to save others, so it often hangs halfway. This has gradually become a widely spread stalk. Up.
"Ha! Live to the end in a horror thriller, otherwise I won't act, they need to rely on my fame." Escobe bragged.
"Horror movie? Small cost?" This project sounds a bit overhanging.
"Fxxkyou! APLUS, the budget is 45 million. Columbia Pictures produces and distributes all packages. I'm not kidding this time."
As a crossover singer, most of the dramas that Escuber has starred in in recent years are street blacks who brought money into the group. The box office has lost money and made money. Generally speaking, the vision is very good. Block boys are not counted. At the beginning of last year, He gave his good brother Gary Gray the opportunity to direct his debut work. A "Friday" was a big success, with a production cost of only 3.5 million and a box office of nearly 30 million.
"Do you know the status of the actress casting?" Song Ya asked him.
"The whole film only needs ten actors and two female characters..." Escobe introduced.
The Anaconda Disaster is actually a heroine drama, which is unfolded from the heroine’s first-person perspective. According to the script introduced by Escobe, it will be very colorful, sexy, strong, vigorous, independent, and the terrifying python in the Amazon basin. Fight to the end and survived.
The role of another actress is also okay. After all, there are only ten actors, all of whom are crew members on an expedition ship.
"Anyway, help me keep an eye on the female role audition?"
Columbia Pictures’ big production, forty-five million can be considered a big production. They have always liked Escobe, because of the successful cooperation of the boys in the neighborhood, but this time, Escobe failed to win the money. Team, the neighborhood boy missed some box office share from Columbia Pictures, and Columbia Pictures will not give another chance, so his influence on the crew is not enough.
"OK, we keep in touch."
But it's okay to check the progress of the casting, click on the side to help, and report the news to yourself.
Although Motula exerted and penetrated some influence on Columbia Pictures when he was the president of North Missoni Entertainment, Warner Veteran John Cali is now headed there, and John Cali has a good relationship with him now...at least on the surface. Last time the two sides had a ‘peace talk’, he also promised to give something back in the film industry as a condition for him to give up working against Sony.
According to Mira's current situation, it is estimated that she will be able to get a female partner, and she should be able to help.
Song Ya got a quick reply from Escobe, and asked again: "Right, 2PAC said to collaborate with you on new songs? Why, are you planning to return to the bandit rap circle this year?"
"Uh……"
The Escuber on the other end of the phone hesitated, "Yes, I promised 2PAC, but..."
After the East-West Coast War, as an old member of .A, As Cube gradually became marginalized in the West Coast gangster rap circle. As a result, he plunged into Hollywood to protect himself, and now everyone almost forgot him, even relying on 2PAC. Those little singers who have dinner have a higher degree of radio discussion than him.
The trend of this industry and the tastes of the audience are changing rapidly. As a smart man, he found that he would really get out of the music circle if he didn’t come back to make some news, so he also imitated 2PAC and Biggie and formed a gangster rap group with a younger brother. The circle shows a sense of existence, let's talk about it, taking advantage of 2PAC and fans still recognize his seniority in West Coast gang rap.
The above are all Song Ya's guesses based on the industry intelligence collected by A+ Records. "But what?" He wanted to hear what Escubber said.
"It will be a little later. I think the atmosphere inside the death row record is a bit weird. I originally wanted to wait until the second half of the year... But you know, 2PAC's big mouth can't keep any secrets. He used my support as a show off and came to DISS East Coast. "Escube said.
"Weird? Because of what?" Song Ya asked.
"I can't tell, just feeling, intuition... Brother APLUS." He has reservations.
Anyway, it was none of his own business. Song Ya hung up and called Snoop Dogg to spy on him. He was also staggered and left behind.
In short, I can help Mila again, just a supporting role, and I should be able to get it done by just hanging up the phone with John Carly. That's the Colombian president. Plus the song promised to Mira... It should make up for the blockbuster heroine and other fashion industry opportunities she lost after breaking up with the French director.
He looked up John Carly's phone number in the phone address book, put his finger on the dial button and didn't press it down.
Wait, wait... Mila didn't say anything yet, so she called to apologize, and asked about the song that is not counted. She didn't even ask for help, so she gave the package a gift. Served with both hands?
And after licking her back to her side again? Another girlfriend with a stable relationship? Then turn around and live a life of arguing and bickering, stealing food like a thief?
"Sure, I don't have any self-control right now..."
He knew exactly what kind of character Mira used to be, but now, in Los Angeles, there is a large lush forest waiting for him.
No, he put down his phone, intending to find an opportunity to meet with Mira first, and lay out everything clearly before making a decision. The scum will also be clear.
"Mr. Johnny Carson is waiting for you at the hotel." Hayden reminded.
"Ok."
Put your thoughts away, at least at this Oscar, Song Ya knew that his publicly inseparable lover would be Johnny Carson, the king of talk shows who had ruled the entire meter for 30 years. He walked on the red carpet, took seats at the awards ceremony and even took the stage. Winners for the best adapted screenplay will be together, if possible.
After Cat and Mouse Games failed to collect the Golden Globes, he and Hollywood Pictures President Linton felt that Harvey Weinstein did not really help this year. Both began to use their own methods to show off their magic. Linton used the parent company. Disney launched a public relations campaign, and used the old method of the recording industry to win prizes. By mailing the so-called supplement of Amerika Music Magazine to the judges, it included a cat and mouse game movie soundtrack CD, movie video tape, MD player and even video recorder and other'small' gifts .
At this time, Johnny Carson’s cooperation is particularly important. The old man’s long-standing contacts will expire and become invalid if they are not dug up. Song Ya and Linton have gotten from him the contact information of many of the college of film arts and sciences. , Public relations tricks and unspoken rules.
"APLUS, APLUS, my little APLUS."
After a lonely few years after retirement, Johnny Carson, who was able to return to the center of the public eye by winning an Oscar, is also very active in calling public relations in person, but will that mean and mean mouth be counterproductive It's hard to say.
The old man was full of energy today and welcomed him with open arms in the hotel suite, "No one can question our investment vision this time!"
In his life, he has been grieving about the repeated defeats in business and the ridicule of his opponents for schadenfreude. The cat and mouse games he invested in are selling well, and the adaptation of the script is nominated for Oscar. In the twilight years of his life, he can still slap his face back. A cool word.
Speaking of which, if it were not for these benefits, there would be no need to write his name in the screenwriter. His first version of the cat and mouse game script had already been sold.
He has won six Emmy Awards, Peabody Award, Commander's Medal of Freedom, Kennedy Center Award and almost all other honors that a talk show host can get, and he was selected into the TV Academy Hall of Fame, but he has never seen it in his life. The side of the Oscars, not to mention the chance to get it now!
No matter how pleasing the old man sees himself, he gave him an extremely enthusiastic hug.
"You deserve it, Mr. Carson."
Song Ya smiled and complimented. There are also a lot of hidden benefits from this old man, such as Mr. Roy Disney’s care for cat and mouse game projects, such as many help on Oscar public relations, and sometimes the tips on finding people and how to find the right people are actually just one sentence It's a matter of words, but to be able to say this accurately, it is absolutely impossible without many years of experience and contacts.
During the Oscars, he was inseparable from this old man, and always showing respect for him with his body movements and words can also bring him a lot of goodwill among middle-aged and old white audiences. Now I need these things to regain the loss of divorce.
"But you are late to APLUS. I have stayed in this hotel for three days. Hollywood before and after the Oscars is wonderful." He laughed: "If I were younger, you would never imagine how crazy I could be. "
Indeed, this old man is more active than himself and Linton in accepting interviews from various media in his suite all day long.
"Hey, everyone." Even if the original author, the legendary liar, Abagnell, another extremely active author, he also took this opportunity to jump up and down in Hollywood, gaining eyeballs, and desperately marketing his new books and paid speeches. .
The Oscar is a big stage, big business, the film industry can accommodate practitioners and business opportunities than the record industry is still much larger.
Then, Kunes and other three co-writers followed Abagnell, as well as the soundtrack who was nominated for the best film score with Song Ya, and John Malkovich, who was nominated for the best actor nomination, Johnny Carson prepared a small salon for everyone in this suite.
Before the crew draws the final stop, everyone is cheerful, friendly, harmonious, and touted each other.
"The art of stealing, your new book."
Song Ya and Linton focused their efforts on negotiating with Abagnell for the right to adapt his new book as a sequel to the cat and mouse game. "Can't it be cheaper?" Linton asked.
"It doesn't depend on me. The key lies in your competitors." The liar is proud, how could he let go, "The higher the price, it's fair, isn't it? Just a reminder, your opponents are many, very strong..."
"Maybe I can make a part of it?"
Jared Leto, who is already a popular Hollywood actor, joined the conversation from behind Song Ya, "Mr. Abagnell, I can't deny that your new book is very important to my career. Mr. APLUS, Mr. Linton, yes. ?"
Indeed, from his point of view, it’s certainly best to keep filming cat and mouse games as a series~www.mtlnovel.com~ As the ‘first’ male lead, he got poorly paid at the time, but the sequel? Hehe, if the producer doesn't want to take the risk of changing roles in the middle, he will inevitably compromise with his lion.
Inflated, boy, "I don't care." Song Ya kept smiling and looked at Linton.
The lead actor intervenes in the producer's script choice? Disney’s tradition is not accustomed to this stinking problem, Linton immediately frowned, "I don’t want to talk to an actor on this kind of thing on this occasion, let your agent go to the office to see me in the right way, Jared ."
"Okay, I'm sorry Mr. Linton." Jared Leto apologized in panic.
"Be out of company, talk to you."
Song Ya saw Amy who had just appeared at the door and was looking around, put the wine glass on the waiter's tray and strode to greet him.
"Hi!" Amy greeted in surprise.
"Hey." He went up in a bear hug, and there were acquaintances in the salon, it was all right.
No more sneaking up, it’s nice...
_
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Some hotel rooms in the United States are only separated by two doors close to each other. They are fully closed and locked so that they do not interfere with each other. Two rooms with their own house numbers can be opened and sold as suites. In addition to sound insulation, there are waiters. I often forget to lock the door. Generally speaking, it is a relatively flexible commercial design, and it can also be used by residents to play tricks.
Song Ya's large suite has such two doors.
The vanity mirror reflects a long hair, which will fluff up like a golden parachute every time it falls, and then it will be condensed to one place and lifted off again.
After going back and forth for a long time, the mirror was suddenly empty and the parachute was gone.
"Amy?"
Song Ya felt a little cold in his chest, he held up the girl's beautiful face, his tears flushed, "Why are you crying?"
"Nothing..." Amy pitifully drew away tears.
"We can't make official announcements, it will do a lot of harm to your career." Of course Song Ya knows why she is crying, "I don't care...really."
"I don't want a career, I love you." Amy said countless confessions, "I just want to be with you."
"It's hard for you to have the fame and image of today's young actress. Do you want to be written by the media as messing with hip-hop stars..."
"I am willing, this is a fact, and it is not that I have not been exposed before... I was just a waiter before, your fans woo woo woo."
"Do not be silly."
"I have never been like this, you know."
Song Ya sighed and hugged her tightly, "I, didn't I say that the last marriage just passed, let me breathe a sigh of relief and live a free and single life temporarily, okay?"
"..."
"Go to sleep, you're just tired, darling, I have to get up early tomorrow and appear on the Oscar red carpet in the best condition."
Near noon the next day, Amy was covered by Hayden and the others. As the joint agent of the two, Song Ya asked Hayden to concentrate on serving her. The actresses and even the male stars who participated in the award ceremony are going to abuse themselves severely today. Diet is the most basic. In order to fight for the best in front of the camera with the best appearance, it is not uncommon to have a small pre-treatment. Hollywood’s medical beauty plastic surgery It is developed and has a very high acceptance of new technologies and materials, which is nourished by strong demand.
Young is the biggest asset. Song Ya has no sense of urgency. He even cares less than before. When another agent, Donovan, brings the styling team over, he simply tries on the dresses and then asks them to pick up the clothes. Novan concentrated on'preparatory homework' together.
"What happened to Jesse Jackson?"
At a glance, I saw the name of the black civil rights leader in the main points of the plan in response to reporters.
"He and his Rainbow Alliance have been scolding Oscars for a long time, protesting the film and television industry's stereotypes of African Americans and other minorities, employment discrimination, and the injustice of awards to African Americans and other minorities." Donovan Reply.
"Is it the only one to be nominated this year?" Song Ya asked.
"Two, you were shortlisted for best adapted screenplay and best original soundtrack, and Diana Houston was shortlisted for best live action short film."
Donovan said: “But this year’s performers and award-giving guests accounted for a very high proportion of African and other ethnicities. The producer also sought out Quincy Jones.”
"Oh."
Song Ya nodded slightly, controlled his mouth and didn't complain about Donovan.
Jesse Jackson is indeed a bit unreasonable to make trouble in many cases, but this kind of "noise" is favorable to the entire African American group and even to himself. If the Oscars were not in response to his accusations, how could this year's awards ceremony come as Donovan said So many opportunities to show up?
Maybe Grammy asked him to help make a fuss before, and it wouldn't have won nine zero wins with Mariah Carey...
"Where is Mr. Carson?"
He asked casually while memorizing the standard answer William Morris had prepared for him.
"I take care of the beauty bar downstairs. Let us not bother in the afternoon. He wants to rest and save all his energy until the evening." Donovan smiled and said, "I never thought he would be so active. The best of the year. There is a great opportunity for an adapted screenplay award."
"Hehe, I have a good mentality, after all, I just experienced a Grammy."
Johnny Carson is of course active. Talk shows are a very important category in American TV shows. At present, various talk shows still occupy the night time of the three major wireless stations. He was the undoubtedly most popular among all the hosts. The'Late Night Entertainment King'.
Because there are too many people who have offended him throughout his career, there are two main points that have been ridiculed since the end of his career. The industry and the audience dislike him at a fast speed, and the ghost-level investment vision of losing every investment.
And this time being nominated for Oscar completely solved his psychological needs, "First of all, the cultural world still affirms me. I was terminated by NBC because I was too offensive, not because of my ability. Look, the script of the cat and mouse game is I adapted it. ’
‘I was the first to buy the video adaptation rights of the cat and mouse game from Abagnell. I didn’t make any money because of other factors, not because of my lack of vision. No, the cat and mouse game made a big profit at the box office, right? This movie has my investment. ’
If you can get further awards, the old man's brilliant life will be a perfect end.
"Oh, yes, the Golden Raspberry Award awarded Miss Kelly the worst actress." Donovan said.
Not surprisingly, "It's okay, how can it be considered that Madonna has been crushed once." Song Ya smiled.
"No, Madonna also took the worst female partner."
"Haha!"
In the afternoon, Song Ya also slept beautifully. When she woke up, there were already many people in the suite outside. Taraji, Yeremov, etc. were all here.
"The design of the Oscars stage this year is different from previous years. There are very few good front rows. Only Mr. Carson, you, the soundtrack, and John Malkovich can sit in that area. The nominated Kunes and others The two screenwriters are sitting in a row behind you."
Yeremov provided the latest information, “The host Ubi Goldberg will introduce Mr. Carson at the opening, and the guests will probably applaud collectively, expressing gratitude and tribute to his past achievements and hosting the Oscar award ceremony many times. Don't grab the limelight when you arrive."
"Don't worry, who am I."
After being notified by the organizing committee there, Song Ya and Johnny Carson went to the Dorothy Chandler Theatre not far away, where the Oscars was held. At this time, Amy and Jared Leto were already there. Walking the red carpet.
"Is it the first time to participate in the Oscars? Child." The meticulously dressed old man asked.
"Yes, I had a good chance of being nominated for the original soundtrack of my life, but it fell short." Song Ya said.
"You are great." The old man likes him so much now, how pleasing to his eyes.
But according to Yeremov in the afternoon, when the income of the upcoming cat-and-mouse game is split, he and Linton plan to do a little bit of the account, and lower the share that the old man deserves.
"Thank you." That's for the future, and Song Ya certainly won't be disappointed now.
Near the red carpet, Johnny Carson put on reading glasses and took out a small note from his pocket to watch intently. His fourth wife and the nurse in the car all protested and told him not to overuse his eyes. He didn’t do anything. move.
"Is it the acceptance speech?" Song Ya asked.
"Forget it, some short paragraphs, I thought of this afternoon." He said.
"Don't say anything that will cause an uproar." His equally gray-haired agent was afraid of this big mouth, and quickly reached out for it, "Can you show me first?"
"Don't be nosy, or go back to Banburke's nursing home!" Johnny Carson scolded him.
"Hey! Pay attention to your blood pressure." His wife protested again.
"I'm fine, very good. APLUS, come, here, here, I need your help to pick it up, a very short vocabulary, don't worry about it then."
Except for him in the extended concierge car, Song Ya didn't let himself go with him, otherwise he could not sit down.
In their bickering, Old Mike opened the door of the car, Song Ya was the first to get out of the car and stepped on the red carpet, waved to reporters and fans, and immediately turned around and bent over to help Johnny Carson, his wife on the other side.
Then Johnny Carson and his wife walked onto the red carpet first, arm in arm, Song Ya stopped and waited for a while, greeted and hugged the soundtrack and other screenwriters who got out of the car behind.
The Oscar battles are much larger than the Grammys, and the red carpet performance is particularly obvious, but Song Ya has already been able to face all this freely. After doing enough time in front of the camera, he and the nervous screenwriters complained. After a few gossips about the traffic flow being too slow, he paced slowly on the red carpet and handed autographs to fans on his side.
"APLUS! APLUS!" The fans who were squeezed around held up signs chanting slogans, and cried with joy after receiving his smile and beckoning in response.
It was not until Johnny Carson had chatted with a reporter he was familiar with and looked for someone~www.mtlnovel.com~ before he hurried a few steps and accepted the interview with the old man arms around each other.
"What do you think of Jesse Jackson's criticism of the Oscar unfair treatment of African Americans? APLUS." A reporter asked this question.
"First of all, thank the jury for giving me this nomination this year, but I also agree with some of Jessie's views. The Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences should see more diverse voices from different ethnicities, and give recognition and opportunities..."
Songyabalabara said Chase.
"Talk about your collaboration with Mr. Carson. You created the script of the cat and mouse game together, right?"
"It can be said that I really like the first version of the script written by Mr. Carson for the Cat and Mouse Game. I fell in love with it the first time I read it..." Then the two flattered each other.
"Can you say something to Mariah Carey?"
"Uh, I miss the time we spent together... but please also give us some personal space, thank you."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 903: Old stuff and dead pig

In addition to the usual outfield media corner, this year Oscar also built a small studio and cooperated with a number of photo media, so that handsome men and beautiful women can show their red carpet outfits there, at least not afraid of being like on the red carpet The ugly photo was taken.
Song Ya happened to be a bit annoyed by the reporter's divorce issue, and the staff agreed without hesitation when they came to invite.
"Hey! APLUS, here!"
Unexpectedly, I ran into Harvey Weinstein in the corridor of the waiting area. He was arrogantly and awkwardly holding Ashley Judd's waist firmly from behind with his hands, "I will leave it to you."
Righteous anger was distorted with facial features, and the struggling actress was forced to face her.
"No, don't you." Song Ya was taken aback, "We will be photographed..."
Earlier, there was a tabloid saying that Harvey shared her with himself. This time, the reporters didn't finish it all? He hurriedly looked around nervously, but luckily this was out of the reporter's sight.
"What do you want? Just take care of me!"
Harvey let go of Ashley Judd, "Don't talk nonsense!" He warned her again and hurried out.
"Harvey, did you help me with PR!?" Song Ya shouted to him from behind. If Oscar is no longer acceptable, he will never cooperate with him in the future.
"Don't worry, I have been doing my best!" Harvey waved his hand without looking back.
"Huh!" The two who stayed in the same place were immediately a little embarrassed, Song Ya sighed, "How are you doing?"
"Don't you know?" Ashley Judd lowered her head to arrange the crumpled skirt, "I was tricked by him!"
After all, she can play Monroe. She has a sweet smile and a good face. She has met in the audition of my life and the cat and mouse game project. She can be considered an old acquaintance, but Song Ya has no appetite for Harvey's woman. , And I heard from Linton that Harvey had shared her with Arnold Copelson, the owner of Regent Pictures, and he was just an inexplicable one.
Gentleman waited patiently for her to finish, "Uh, you won't..."
"Don't worry, I won't let others watch jokes."
"That's good."
She has finished the filming, and walked out a little lonely, Song Ya won't really chase after the camera to'look after' her, and didn't do anything to stop her.
"Haha! APLUS you are here too! Then come in! Let's be together."
Unexpectedly, David Geffen appeared. He was with Neil Jordan, the director of the night interview with Vampires, and Brooke Shields’ ex-boyfriend Liam Mnison, who is also the actor on Schindler’s list. He won the best Oscar by that movie. Nominated for the male lead.
And Julia Roberts. As soon as she saw her, Song Ya thought of Ms. Sloan’s red lips with the same red lips. The difference is that she is much smaller than Sloan. Regardless of her big mouth, she is indeed born for the big screen. His slap face is also much more beautiful.
This actress has a very weird personality. After Fengyue Pretty Lady became popular, she didn’t know why she died of shadows for two years. Rumors were banned by the Seven Majors. Rumors secretly became pregnant and gave birth to children. She also escaped marriage twice, eloped, got married and then divorced. Can write a book, and today she put Mnison's arm again.
If it weren't for such a toss, it is estimated that she has become the number one actress in Hollywood. Today, she wore an obviously unfit men's suit, and she didn't walk the same way with the actresses who were wearing peacocks outside. The cuffs were dragged long, isn't it even Mnison's? I don't know how attractive this Irish man is, who specializes in top beauties.
"Hello there……"
Song Ya muttered and shook hands with them separately.
"Come on, shoot together!" David Geffin hugged him affectionately.
"Nothing..." These people must be working on a new project when they get together, and they can't fight with them.
"Come on!" David Geffen said involuntarily.
Of course David Geffen was placed in the center C position. Song Ya cleverly went to the corner of the studio with Liam Nissen, standing in the second row, slightly tilted his head, raised his head, and put on a cool expression. Now you need to pay attention, but don't be photographed again with David Geffen's "intimate" photos.
Finished the task and said goodbye to them, and ran into Quincy Jones' daughter Rashida again when they went out.
"I noticed that you didn't publicly accuse Grammys like Mariah Carey." Rashida Jones, who was dressed up, straightened her chest, twisted her ass, and had a yin and yang when meeting, "I think you are not even as strong as a woman in this respect, APLUS ."
"There is a reason for this brand..."
Song Ya didn't bother to be familiar with her at all. He pointed to the warning sign that the reporter at the entrance of the corridor stopped, and struck the princess patient in front of him with indifference: "This lady from VIBE magazine."
"Ha, my dad is the producer of the awards ceremony!" She was so angry that she jumped, "Where do I want to go!"
"Don't get lost, little girl." Song Ya dropped her words and left like the wind.
"The scumbag who cheated on marriage!" She didn't expect her to chase after him and curse.
"Ha! Go back and ask your father, how did your half-brothers and sisters come from!"
"I wish you nothing tonight again!"
"Then I will ask Jesse Jackson to scold your father for not helping yourself."
"..."
After entering the hall after being delayed by various accidents, I found that this year's awards stage was really different in style, with a large part protruding from the middle that looked like a fashion show runway. No wonder Yeremov would say that the front row position is very tight this year.
But Song Ya doesn't need to worry about this. In order to make it easier for everyone to pay tribute to Johnny Carson at the beginning, he and John Malkovich were also arranged to the most conspicuous position directly opposite the protruding part of the stage.
"Hello."
When he walked over, he exchanged greetings with the cat and mouse game crew who stood up to say hello. Amy and Jared Leto, who were not nominated, sat very behind Yeremov, no different from all other awards. The seating arrangement is Very particular, it can almost explain everything.
Only Ashley Judd, who was in a daze, did not move.
Amy has put on a white vacuum evening gown, beautiful and sexy, she takes the initiative to hug, kiss close to her face, and put her face on her shoulder while she is possessed.
Want to rebel!
Fortunately, Halle Berry did not come because he was busy propagating the highest crisis, nor did Xue Linfen...
Keep smiling, after dealing with all this, Song Ya went to sit on the right hand side of Johnny Carson, and on the right side were John Malkovich and the soundtrack.
At nine o'clock, the host Ubi Goldberg appeared on the stage. She started off with a gag and talked about a joke, and then introduced Johnny Carson. The big screen was also equipped with a tribute video.
Johnny Carson sat and raised his hand, accepting everyone's applause.
Song Ya immediately moved his buttocks away a little distance, smiled admiringly at the old man with precise expression management ability, and applauded.
"Thank you, thank you." The old man was proud of himself, this kind of little scene was not enough to make him lose control of his emotions.
Immediately after this episode, it was the turn of the best costume design to be presented as the first award this year. ‘007’ Pierce Brosnan and top supermodels Naomi Campbell and Claudia Schiffer presented the award together.
"Is this woman who stole the heroine of Mira's Fifth Element?"
Song Ya didn't know the inside story yet, she narrowed her eyes when she saw Claudia Schiffer, who is known as the most beautiful woman in the world.
Quincy Jones played a big game this year. Instead of asking the award-presenting guests to announce the winners as usual, they arranged a fashion show for the first time in the history of the Oscars in parallel with the nominated short film...
Uh, it’s not a fashion show anymore. The male and female models are wearing costumes from five movies, or it’s more appropriate to call a film and television fashion show, because the nominated brave heart, reason and emotion, chaotic love, Richard III, etc. are all British It has an ancient background, so this catwalk has naturally become a show of British antique clothing.
"Hehe."
Song Ya couldn't help but grin when she saw the female model walking off the stage. Tyra Banks, and Naomi Campbell who was awarded the award, was a pair of enemies. In order to suppress the black younger generation, Naomi Campbell spoke to major brands about me. Without her, she would never show up on the same catwalk, and the results were pretty good.
"I don't know if it is Quincy Jones's evil taste? That old thing."
Since Johnny Carson and John Malkovich are very silent, he can only complain about himself in his head to pass the time.
"Huh?" The second model turned out to have an Asian face and looks pretty good, but the live broadcast introduced it as Irina Pantaeva, a very typical Slavic name.
The photographer quickly moved the lens closer, "The best supporting actor winner is..."
"The very suspect Kevin Spacey!"
Song Ya just finished the performance and cheered up with John Markovich, and naturally transitioned to encouraging him to have a chance next time. We are not in a hurry.
Hey! The hapless nominated king.
Like the Golden Globes, Song Ya stole the air and looked up to find the location of Harvey's dead fat pig. He couldn't find it, at least not beside Mira Sovino, which he held this year.
For the makeup award, Lizi’s ex-girlfriend Alicia Silverstone came to the stage as the guest of awards. This girl did not know what happened. She was still pretty at the Golden Globes not long ago. How weird is that face today, her mouth They all seem crooked.
"She wouldn't be stupid enough to fight Botox at such a young age?" John Malkovich murmured the frustrated.
"what?"
"A...beauty needle. Legend has it that it can remove wrinkles. I don't know much about it. It seems that it hasn't been approved for marketing."
After another while, Jack Chen and Tiangou-Jabbar appeared as the award-giving guests at the same time. The simultaneous appearance of the Kung Fu superstar and the basketball superstar and the height difference between the two made the scene boiling.
For the female supporting award, Mira Sovino overwhelmed all the girls and stood on the podium excitedly. As the least experienced of the nominees, even the Golden Ball and Oscar won a slam!
"Dead pig!" It's no wonder Ashley Judd is so fierce, I have to be jealous... Song Ya looked up again to find someone.
Another black nominee failed to win the prize, and suddenly became the only seed.
Unknowingly, an hour later, feeling a bit boring, Song Ya yawned. Although he didn't curse Grammys, it has become like this. Unless they kneel and lick, they will definitely not go again.
Oscar, I’ve been here this year and it’s something new. Because of the tight seats, he found that most of the seven presidents and film company bosses didn’t come to the scene in person this year, and he was also one of the bosses...
"The best original soundtrack, the winner is..."
Finally it was my turn, and it happened to be Quincy Jones and Sharon Stone on the stage, "Postman! Louis Bakaroff! Congratulations!"
"Damn old stuff, and fat pigs!"
So angry, UU reading www.uukanshu.com has to squeeze a smile to congratulate the winners and comfort the disappointed co-musicist.
There is one last hope, "Best adapted screenplay, nominated for Apollo 13, Leaving Las Vegas, Cat and Mouse Game, Postman, Sense and Emotion..."
‘Hannibal’ Anthony Hopkins presented the award alone. While smiling at the camera, Johnny Carson didn’t know what he murmured. He should be worried.
It seems that Anthony Hopkins and the rational and emotional screenwriter Emma Thompson are both British, have been screen partners, or have been friends for many years? This is not a good sign.
Sense and emotion have been frustrated up to now. Four of the eight nominations have been lost, and now nothing has been achieved. In addition, the courageous heart released by Twentieth Century Fox and Paramount will definitely be the big winner of this year. The awards behind them are also hanging, and the best adapted screenplay is the most suitable award for them.
"The winner is: Cat and Mouse Game! Congratulations to Johnny Carson! Hey! Johnny, and APLUS, Kunes..."
Johnny Carson raised his arms abruptly, and the three award-winning screenwriters behind him jumped three feet high with joy, cheered loudly, and hugged.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 904: Hold up

Song Ya got up and was slapped and shoved on the shoulders and back by the three screenwriters who were too excited when tidying up the dress, but he still bent down to hug Johnny Carson and hugged the old man to his feet. Hug and shake hands with people around to celebrate.
The undulating and continuous applause at the scene could only be for Johnny Carson. Song Ya reminded him to pay attention to the steps and followed the 70-year-old former talk-up king all the way to the podium.
"Congratulations, Johnny, congratulations..."
When the award-presenter Anthony Hopkins shook hands with the five people one by one, the screenwriter Kunes was a little gaffe. He screamed into the microphone of the podium.
Song Ya is not like this. He has participated in various awards ceremonies many times, and 10,000 concerts have also been performed. It is still because of the stage setting that the podium is located on the side, which makes him hard to see most of the people. The expression on it was even more relaxed. He decently took over the'Golden Man' who was just awarded to Johnny Carson by Anthony Hopkins, which is also commonly known as the Academy Award trophy.
The four-kilogram trophy was a little unexpectedly sinking. He raised it up to show it to the audience, and then passed it to Kunes. He was also responsible for taking it back from the over-excited and returning it to Johnny Carson.
"Thank you, thank you everyone." Johnny Carson placed the trophy on the podium again, holding the small table with both hands uncompromisingly, preparing to give his acceptance speech.
The applause from the audience reached the highest peak at this moment, and Song Ya and the other three stood behind the old man with their arms around their shoulders.
"Thank you……"
Johnny Carson smiled and waited for the applause to end, but failed to do so. People's cheers seemed to never cease, and some people whistled.
"Shutup!"
The old man suddenly scowled and cursed at the audience.
Song Ya and the actor Anthony Hopkins, who stood by the side, were immediately shocked. There was a dead silence on and off the stage. The word "shut up" shouldn't be used in the moment. It's too offensive, and ABC is broadcasting live nationwide or even globally .
This old man...
Song Ya was afraid that he would make any big news when he won the first American film highest award.
"Hey..." The old man suddenly smiled again, a look of pride that I had played with you all.
The audience burst into more enthusiastic laughter.
The smile on the old man's face disappeared instantly, "Here's the night shift time..."
The king of late-night entertainment is old, but his ability to compose jokes is not diminished, so he immediately took another pun.
On the one hand,'Night Shift' aggressively emphasized the glorious past of his former NBC Tonight Show host and the king of talk shows in the United States. On the other hand, it echoed the documentary'TheLateShift' broadcast on HBO this year, which showed him in detail. When he retired, the two Tonight Show host candidates David Letterman and Jay Leitman had the details of the fierce competition. At that time, he preferred David Letterman to succeed, but in the end Jay Leitman won a big victory in NBC, and David Letterman was far away. After taking CBS to open up a new talk show column, the response of this documentary in the whole rice field is not bad.
"Hahaha!"
I don’t know if the people in the film industry in the audience understand all the stalks in this sentence. In short, it’s right to laugh out loud. Don’t let people tell that you don’t understand it. It’s not good to react slowly. The audience who watched the live broadcast laughed.
And when the old man said this, it meant that he had entered talk show time, and he had to laugh out of politeness.
"Oh, right." The old man looked back at the people behind him, "Speaking of which, did you see David tonight? Huh? Is he coming?"
This is another terrifying joke, echoing the previous sentence, on the surface it was asking if David Letterman was there, but in fact, all Hollywood knows that David Letterman was the host of last year’s Oscars and was scolded for his poor performance. Otherwise, I wouldn’t have just hosted one session and replaced it with this year’s Wubi Goldberg, how could I still have a face.
This time Hollywood really understood it all, and they were overjoyed.
"David? NO! Isn't he expelled?!" Song Ya, who was in charge of the stalker, also switched back to dancing the image of a silly street boy in the first part of my life, and replied with facial paralysis acting in a black accent.
There are also two meanings, David Letterman was defeated by NBC and was abandoned by the Oscars.
"Hahaha!"
And in view of Johnny Carson’s poor interpersonal relationship, David Letterman is one of his best friends in the circle. Johnny Carson discovered him with one hand, hand-picked him, and still firmly supported him before retirement. An apprentice is the best object to ridicule and tease, too much, even if the scars are exposed severely.
"Hahahaha!"
Some members of the Oscar jury in the front row and the ABC TV tycoons even leaned forward and backward in their seats with a smile.
"Really?"
Johnny Carson found the live footage and stared directly at him, "David, don’t worry, you have my support." He still echoed the above stalk, and laughed at himself, even with his support, he did not avoid David Letterman on NBC. Failure, and his own influence after retirement no longer.
"Hahaha!" The audience laughed again.
The Yingmi talk show is just like that. If you don't understand some stubbornness in that culture, it will really sound like a cloud of fog, so boring that you can't even count as a cold joke, but if you really understand it, it is still very fun.
"Remember the seventies..." The old man finally let go of David Letterman, and said a ‘normal’ joke that has something to do with Oscar history.
Song Ya also co-ordinated well and held it again, guarding the old man's step down amidst the enthusiastic standing applause of the audience.
Then last year, "Superman" Christoffrey, who was paralyzed from a horseback riding accident, was pushed onto the stage in a wheelchair and stood up again to pay tribute to the audience. He hosted a short film about social issues.
"I'm fine, fine."
The old man just sat down and had to stand up~www.mtlnovel.com~ did show a bit of fatigue. For a multi-millionaire like him in his seventies, he shouldn’t have so much energy, but there is no way. He suffers from many chronic diseases.
"I will help me get the Little Golden Man APLUS later, I will take it back and place it on the fireplace at home." He confessed.
"no problem."
The Oscar statuette now is still bare, and only one is not enough. When the awards ceremony is over, they must be returned to the organizing committee. The craftsman who went to the service area received the gold patch containing the name of the award and the name of the recipient. True trophy.
In the second half of the awards ceremony, Braveheart really won a big victory. Mel Gibson, who wrote, directed and acted himself, won the two most important awards for Best Director and Best Picture, and he became king in Hollywood.
In addition, they also won the best photography, best sound editing, and best makeup awards.
The rational and emotional dramas in Eight Tier 1 are the stepping stones for everyone. The level of tragic is comparable to the nine Tier 1s of her and Mariah Carey on the Grammys. No, it may be even worse. After all, such a big crew, The director Ann Li, who has always shown an elegant and easy-going appearance, can hardly laugh at the scene.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 905: Memories of Mira

In a nice high-rise apartment in West Hollywood, Los Angeles, Mira is checking accounts with her personal accountant, and her eyes are on the TV screen from time to time.
It’s an earlier Oscar red carpet link, ‘Jared! Jared! 'Jered Leto and Amy Adams just got out of the car, the female fans' crazy shouts showed the difference in popularity of the two to the fullest. The reporters' questions were almost all aimed at Leto, from romance to signing a new brand. And the rumors of disagreement with XX, ask everything.
The character of the legendary liar, Abagonel, is very consumeristic, otherwise it will not always be enough to spend, and Leto has been very popular with young women since the period of the male protagonist of "what I call life", which makes him After relying on the cat and mouse game to become popular, it has won the favor of many first-line brands, and successively received endorsements such as Aston Martin, CK men's underwear, Swiss watches, high-end ski equipment, and resort hotels.
This is the advantage of the white idol male movie star. Mira recalled that APLUS has been famous for five years. If you start from the official announcement of the relationship with Mariah Carey, it will be popular for almost three years. Only now are Jansport school bags and Sony MDs. Players, Dow light sticks, innovative sound cards, Grey Goose vodka, A+ apparel and other long-term endorsement contracts, the brand style is far from Leto, and part of it is his own business.
Amy Adams, who was holding Leto's arms, seemed to have a slight smile on her face. She wandered around the red carpet and found her few male fans, so she simply left Leto and walked over to sign.
What did this **** endorse? It seems just a few kitchen, bathroom and bath brands?
"This is all your income in the United States last year. Please check it. If there is no problem, I will declare it in the tax season next month." The accountant interrupted Mira, who was in a daze.
"Ok."
Mira took the document and checked it with a calculator in person, "I'm really sorry for making you come over so late to work overtime." She went back to Los Angeles, except for some other thoughts, mainly for tax filing, but actually did not expect much from Hollywood.
Because of her father’s financial fraud case, her U.S. account is still being spot-checked by the Ministry of Finance from time to time. The accountant naturally knows this, “You’re welcome, the workload is not large. Uh...is this really the only thing?”
He asked: "You walked through the big show of New York Fashion Week last year. I have other model clients who are probably of the same level as you. Their annual income is much higher than yours... Miss Jovovich, don't blame me for talking too much. The situation is different from theirs, and there must be no problems with the tax forms."
"That's all."
Mila tapped the calculator to answer that her time to return to the first-line brand show was too short, and as she turned against Luc Besson, everything was returned to the prototype, and there was no time to negotiate a big endorsement contract. In the U.S., in addition to catwalks and print ads, the other biggest source of income is the revenue from the first long-running singers and the occasional commercial performance income from singing "To De Klerk". Excluding.
"You should expand your source of income." The accountant suggested.
Mira chuckled, "I will."
Accountants don’t know that the European fashion circle has actually blocked themselves. This year’s catwalk opportunities cannot be compared to last year. What accountants don’t know is that they actually started to make big money in another vast land outside the United States and France, but that part. She will not declare her overseas income to the U.S. government.
That piece of land is the former country, or to be precise, her hometown, Da Mao and Er Mao.
My father, Mr. Jovovich is a liar, but he did make friends with a lot of high-level people there, because the bank account was frozen very suddenly by the US government, and even part of the phishing investment was used to pave the way for fraud. There was no time to take it back, and in fact made a'contribution.
When she went back there for a business performance in the past, she was keenly aware of some things that could be used. She found that from the general public to the emerging upstart class, people over there recognized American stars, especially her own. The American star of the old aristocracy in the Tsarist era. They also circulated this wonderful rumor that Mr. Jovovich was framed and imprisoned by the evil U.S. government because he kept secretly funding his hometown.
Moreover, they would slow down the top half when sensing the wind direction of the distant American entertainment industry. The public impression of the stars often remained a few years ago. They didn't know who had lived or lived in the United States.
To the U.S. government, they have habitually continued the disgust of the times, but they have no resistance to American popular culture, and they love and hate. The whole society suddenly misses the aristocratic style and pedigree of the old era. The spending power of money people has been amazing.
After leaving the salon in Paris that day under the rain, she found that without the French director she had to go back to the running life of a popular singer and model. She was not reconciled, so she decided to take advantage of this.
As soon as she returned to Damao Ermao, she became a top-notch guest room in a non-high-end hotel, temporarily hiring a large number of bodyguards and picking up "fans" from the airport, buying some soft articles touted by the media, and posing as a woman of the red star style, the more arrogant. On the contrary, the more some people buy it, they can also prevent the harassment of those scornful local oligarchs, because they are bullying the American red stars.
The effect of this strategy is immediate and unexpectedly good. The price of commercial performances, celebrations for political figures or oligarchs, weddings and other activities can even match DIVA other than Madonna in the US, such as Mariah Carey.
The only pity is that in order to maintain style, this ‘withdrawal’ method cannot be used frequently.
"APLUS is here."
As a Los Angeles native, the accountant has certainly heard of her famous love history with APLUS. Who called herself this scumbag ex-boyfriend red? As soon as he got out of the car, the reporters never stopped and called his name. Remind to watch the camera, his female fans were crazy, shouting slogans for support, and getting a little response immediately became so excited that they were about to faint on the spot.
"It's hard to imagine that he is still the 300th richest man in the country." The envy of accountants is naturally money.
Mira reluctantly tugged at the corner of her mouth, lowered her head to concentrate on reconciliation.
In the tribute to Johnny Carson shortly after the award ceremony, after the scene was brought to him by Johnny Carson, the TV picture was not given to him again. Milla saw that he succeeded to get the fifth element heroine. Claudia Schiffer appeared and presented the Best Costume Design Award as a guest. She immediately felt as if she had been pierced in her heart and turned off the TV.
"That's it? Don't worry, I will take care of everything next month, Miss Jovovich."
After the two were busy, the accountant left with a briefcase.
"APLUS was nominated again and again but failed. It was still a music award, Oscar for best original soundtrack. He was in the Grammy Awards three times before."
The broadcaster of the Oscar TV live broadcast has always been the old-fashioned style of reporting, only mechanical and objective reporting on the scene. After Mira turned on the TV again, he happened to hear him much more difficult.
The TV screen was divided into five small screens at this time, and each nominee’s reaction was recorded live. The winning crew was very happy and needless to mention. Mila noticed the ex-boyfriend’s decent smile and applauded and congratulated each other. I remember that across John Malkovich, appease the soundtrack who was nominated together with a gray face.
At this time, the doorbell rang, and Mira went to open the door. She was a new rookie female agent she hired in Hollywood. She was only in charge of film affairs and also belonged to the William Morris agency.
"Has John Markovich got the best male match?" she asked her agent.
"You just didn't watch it? No, this is his third Oscar nomination for best actor..."
The female agent replied: "Poor guy, it's rare to laugh. By the way, Mira, can you still get in touch with him?" She pointed to APLUS in the screen, "A+ movie studio's new superhero The film is about to start, and many actors I know have got roles. Maybe contact Mr. Hayden? He has a lot of energy with us, William Morris, even if you do me a favor, okay?"
Hayden, sir...
Yes, Hayden has evolved from the little agent who shivered when he lost his temper to the important senior partner in William Morris...
"Is there anything going on here so late?"
She sees too much of the agent's snobbery, she can understand their behavior after the storm, and she can't say whether she likes it or not, but she doesn't want to talk about it with the other party for the time being.
"Yes, there will be your audition tomorrow." The female agent had to return to the topic.
"Tomorrow? I thought I had passed the second round of auditions." She frowned.
"It has indeed passed. It is the third round of auditions. The crew wants to shorten the audition time, so that the crew can be brought to South America for a period of time..." the female agent replied.
"adapt?"
"Yes, the director requires all actors to look like people who have been exploring the Amazon River for a long time."
"So..."
Mila immediately retreats in her heart. She doesn't really care whether she can get a role. She has been in Hollywood when she was very young and is still familiar with the film industry. The director's requirements are so high, she must go to the South American rainforest to endure hardship.
Why bother, the pay is not enough for the income of going to my hometown for a visit.
Speaking of it, the movie in which he showed his face when he was a child: The Love of the Moon, the heroine Xue Linfen actually gave birth to him...
Back then, I was at the worst tempered age, and seemed to have insulted Xue Linfen in public?
She fell into memories again~www.mtlnovel.com~ what do you say? "The female agent asked.
"Just go to the audition, what should I do to prepare?"
"This is a requirement..."
The two discussed and watched the awards ceremony. Long afterwards, with the nomination of Anthony Hopkins for the Best Adapted Screenplay, the smile of his ex-boyfriend appeared on the TV screen again.
"The winner is: Cat and Mouse Game! Congratulations to Johnny Carson, Hey! Johnny, and APLUS..."
He actually won...Oscar! ?
Mira stared blankly at the scenes of being personable and calm, she only saw everything from the powerful Hollywood producers, directors, fashion designers, and record company presidents before mastering the qualities of a leader. Boyfriend, his heart surged, couldn't help being dazzled.
"OMG, he seems to be the first African-American Oscar Grammy winner in history, and perhaps the youngest one." The female agent sighed beside her.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 906: Vanity Fair

"Dududu..."
After the awards ceremony, Song Ya and the three screenwriters were allowed to enter the service area where only the winners could enter. They propped their elbows on the old-fashioned counter, humming and waiting for the goldsmith inside to paste the little golden man with his own name. Pure gold flakes, with one foot on the toe, dangling gracefully.
Hum, there is no apocalypse, no apocalypse...
"These are all made in Chicago."
The goldsmith set him up with Johnny Carson's little golden man and put it on the counter and laughed.
"I know, I know." The Oscar statuette has been produced by the Owens factory in Chicago. Song Ya used the two documents signed by him and Johnny Carson in exchange for the two trophies.
Beginning in 1950, trophies were not allowed to be resold for awards and awards. Such legal commitments must be made in advance to get the statuettes. This also led to the increasing speculation of the auction prices of statuettes issued before 1950. Higher.
One hand, one hand, and when he left the counter, he just saw a large number of brave heart crew lining up behind him. He kindly congratulated the big winner Mel Gibson and others. The others were very friendly, and Mel Gibson himself was more perfunctory.
Che, this is going crazy, I'm afraid it's not another Kevin Costner?
Without seeing the opportunity to make a lot of money, Song Ya will never put a hot face on someone's cold **** now. He won the best director's best film in one fell swoop. The king of Hollywood, who is still full of commercial results, is not worthy of him.
Ok? However, the heroine Sophie Marceau did not come to the scene. Song Ya had seen the trilogy of the French beauty who dared to act and the celebrity director and husband André Zulaski. The movie was confused about everything he wanted to express. , I only remember some of her shots.
Alas, European films and art films are all talkative, and I don’t know if the critics who praised them really understand the connotation of the film that ordinary people cannot understand.
French talent is true and open. The director asks his wife to make that kind of movie...
Thinking wildly, go to the interview area to line up again. The winners have to hold a trophy to accept photos and interviews with the media. Of course, the Oscar Organizing Committee will not let the stars really go boring in line. There is a small bar in the waiting area where you can sit and drink. Order something and socialize.
"Tonight is a good night..."
With his stomach growl, he hummed a song and put the two golden men on the bar, and snapped his fingers at the bartender, "A glass of soda, do you have any food?"
"Of course, congratulations, APLUS." The bartender quickly fixed it.
After groping for a long time in the pocket of his dress, Taraji seemed to have only prepared a hundred banknotes for himself? Take out one and put it next to the water glass.
"Thank you." The bartender smiled and took the money away.
"Boy, if I were you, I would return the trophy." A hoarse voice sounded in his ears.
"Mr. Eastwood, haha..."
He turned his head and saw that the old cowboy, who also acted and directed, also won the best director and best picture award at an Oscar, was sitting next to him, but this year he Doesn't seem to have won a prize? "It must be, otherwise Mr. Carson will kill me."
He thought the other party was referring to the little golden man he led for Johnny Carson, so he responded with a joke.
"No, I mean this."
Clint Eastwood pointed to the trophy inscribed with Song Ya's own name.
"What, what do you mean?" Song Ya didn't understand the other party's humor.
"You think you understand by yourself what you did in the adaptation of the cat and mouse game script. It is disdainful for everyone to exchange money for the name of the screenwriter..."
Clint Eastwood replied: "There is also a quota system for specific groups of people. Doesn't that destroy the purity of film art?"
Really straightforward, so he meant he was not worthy of this award? "Quota system?" Song Yaguang rushed to the high ground of political correctness, "You are very white..."
Clint Eastwood laughed dryly, "Whiskey, thank you." He had no intention of arguing, and raised his hand to summon the bartender.
"APLUS, it's up to you." A staff member came to remind.
"Seriously, Mr. Eastwood, maybe one day in the future, the so-called quota system in your mouth will become your western cowboy."
If he didn't opportunistically talk to this kind of **** elephant party white man, Song Ya fought back in his ear harshly and exchanged for a louder laugh.
Really, who won the prize in name...
Song Ya looked at Johnny Carson's trophy, and felt quite wronged. If you want to talk about it, you can only use the Apocalypse plug-in.
"APLUS, what do you think of the opening fashion show performance? Do you like this kind of awards format?"
In the interview area, Song Ya was asked this question after accepting congratulations from the reporters and joking with each other.
"Very good, I like it very much." He smiled and answered.
Ok? Looking at the reactions of the reporters, it seems that they did not get the answers they were expecting? Regardless, the reporters did not ask any more questions, so he and the other three screenwriters began to tout each other.
"What happened to that fashion show?"
Finally I was able to rendezvous with his subordinates, and handed Johnny Carson's golden figure to his agent, Song Ya asked Yeremov.
"I was scolded. The audience and the media don't like this form." Yeremov said angrily. "Some people say that as an investor in cat and mouse games, you got an Oscar with money and benefited from it. The judges dare not let the African-American group get nothing this year."
No wonder Clint Eastwood said that just now, Song Ya rolled his eyes, "Don't worry about the gossip, what's next?"
"Of course it is attending the Oscar dinner party at Vanity Fair!" Yeremov laughed.
There will be many parties in Hollywood on the night of the Oscars, but in recent years, Vanity Fair’s dinner parties have won the favor of most stars and film company executives with extravagant drinks and food prepared by celebrity chef Wolfgang Parker. , Almost everyone will go, even if they don’t eat, they can communicate with each other. There are also countless reporters waiting to provide exposure opportunities for the stars.
Besides, everyone will go on a proper diet for fear of trouble at the award ceremony. Now everyone is hungry and thirsty, and the award ceremony is over. It is a good time to indulge yourself.
"Amy and they have passed." Taraji said.
What are you waiting for? Song Ya got into the car too.
The Vanity Fair dinner is not far away, and it will arrive soon. I heard that it will accommodate thousands of people at the same time during peak hours, and thousands of people who are eligible to attend the Oscars ceremony. It is a big Vanity Fair.
"Hollywood is indeed more prosperous than the record industry."
Song Ya looked through the big gift packages given to each nominee by the Oscar Organizing Committee in the car. It is said to be very valuable, but most of them are golf clubs, medical beauty, high-end hotels, restaurants, Coupons for luxury stores.
"This thing is taxable, unless you give it to a charity or refuse to claim it." Taraji said eagerly.
"Then donate it to'Where is the Love"." The decision is not difficult to make, "Then... you pick whatever you want."
Taraji cheered excitedly, and then went away.
"APLUS, APLUS..."
As soon as she got off the bus, Song Ya met a large group of tall models, perhaps in response to Jesse Jackson’s accusations. This year’s fashion show has a majority of ethnic minority models. Among the five people who opened the show, three were African-Americans, and one was Slavic. The Asian face of the name has only one white man.
Although Tyra Banks is being suppressed by the top supermodel Naomi Campbell, she is already able to act as the eldest sister in the same-level model group. Seeing her eyes shine, she immediately twisted the catwalk and came over, "Long time no see. "Also licked his lips.
Pretend? Although there was a love affair once, but then you always liked to show off in public, isn't it? As a result of my quarrel with Mimi, Song Ya immediately took a careful look, "Tara? Longtimenosee, it's a shame to think of it. I couldn't cooperate with the MV back then... Hey, or today..."
The surface is slapped, but the actual words are like a knife. He knows what these models care about.
"No!? Oh...Tara! Didn't you keep saying that you used to be with APLUS..." There was a **** exclaimed from the model **** next to him.
"Puff!" The other models also covered their mouths for fun.
With these ‘good sisters’, the jokes will soon spread out of the circle, and Song Ya is confident in their communication ability.
"I, I..." Tyra Banks was stunned, so embarrassed that the corners of her mouth began to tremble.
Hum, I told you to like to play the stamp collection record, "I have a chance to contact." Song Ya was in a good mood, and the haze of the episode with the old cowboy before disappeared.
"You don't have the boss's contact information yet?" Taraji made up the knife beautifully and stuffed a business card into her hand who was dumbfounded.
Regardless, Song Ya walked into the evening banquet hall. The executives of the major film companies who had not appeared at the awards ceremony before came ~www.mtlnovel.com~ He looked up and wanted to find Linton first, and then went with Harvey Weinstein together. Chat. But soon, he was surrounded by African-American cast and crew who were messing around in Hollywood, so I had to thank all the congratulations from various angles, and I was tired of coping.
"APLUS, thank you for what you did for me."
Spielberg’s problem goddaughter, Drew Barrymore walked over, and under the eyes of everyone, she blatantly took the reason for the fight between him and Xiao Li in the nightclub. She was very clever and took the initiative to scratch her palms while shaking hands. This was impossible before, "Godfather is over there, shall we go together?"
"Vanity Fair ah?" I don't know when Amy approached, she simply folded her arms and demonstrated to Drew Barrymore with her eyes.
The people of Zhongxing Gongyue quietly dispersed very thoughtfully.
"Amy, you have to adapt to Hollywood soon after you entered the industry." Drew Barrymore replied, but did not entangle further.
"I feel every woman here wants to sleep with you tonight." Amy grumbled as she watched her turn away.
"Huh? Really?"
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 907: Harvey's agenda setting theory

It was late. Song Ya declined an interview with Vanity Fair before. There were many photo reporters in front of the buffet table not far from the door. The celebrities could eat and drink and take photos there, but he did not stop.
"We will make new trailers and posters for Cat and Mouse Games, and put up the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay Award, plus the Chicago Film Critics Association awards we won before. The effect will be very good. The global box office helped a lot."
The CEO of Bowei Pictures raised the champagne in his hand, "Some countries that have not yet released the show just take advantage of this opportunity to start paintings. We will try to restart filming in some countries where the box office is not good, and Beimi will also expand the theater line... Congratulations, APLUS, Linton, and wish us success."
"I wish us success."
Song Ya, Linton, and Yeremov laughed and toasted, and the cat and mouse game's tossing during the awards season finally came to fruition. Although the Best Adapted Screenplay Award did not boost the box office for Best Director and Best Picture Such awards are strong, but they are not bad. At any rate, they can be promoted as Oscar-winning films, or everyone is working so hard.
"I wish us success."
Amy and Jared Leto, as well as the other cast and crew members of the cat and mouse game, all came together and laughed and clinked glasses together.
Only John Malkovich did not come. He said he would go home and rest. This awards season will accompany him to run the Golden Ball and Oscar again. How can he be in the mood.
"Anyway, that's it. Feel free to enjoy the party."
As the most important distribution company of Disney, the CEO of Bowei Pictures has a lot of entertainment next, and he left after a few words.
The cat and mouse game crew also dispersed afterwards. After all, it is a project that has already been filmed. You still need to take this opportunity to take advantage of this opportunity to take advantage of your future, your new job, or tonight's Aventure.
"Where's Harvey?"
Song Ya asked Linton. One thing he always wanted to understand was whether Harvey Weinstein really contributed to the award he won. At present, it seems that the Oscar judges voted more because of Johnny Carson. Cat and mouse games.
"It should be in a room in a nearby hotel, he will only be found near Mirasovino at this time."
Linton also had the same doubts, "Harvey does not tell the truth about APLUS. He is a master at using information asymmetry in exchange for benefits. If we want to figure out what he has done for us within the Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences, say Maybe he will ask us for rewards in return."
"Ha! That fat man."
Song Ya smiled and concentrated on dealing with the lobster that Amy was holding.
"Mr. Linton, APLUS..."
The original author, the legendary liar Abagnell, was late, "Beautiful Miss Adams." He gently kissed the back of Amy's hand, "Is it convenient for us to talk? Just the three of us."
"OK, wait."
Amy smiled and waited for Song Ya to finish devouring, "Mr. Linton, Mr. Abagnell." He left.
"Go there?" Abagnell motioned.
"Okay." Linton and Song Ya looked at each other, and walked to a slightly remote corner with him.
Song Ya Guai is for the cat and mouse game sequel, which is about Abagnell’s new "Stealing Art" film and television adaptation rights project. Sure enough, Abagnell mysteriously said: "Just now I and someone here After talking, the price of the right of adaptation is now 4 million."
Four million is the top price for this type of transaction, no, maybe it can set a new record for non-top homes.
Abagnell is far inferior to writers like Stephen King and Tom Clancy, who often appear on the bestseller lists, and even for writers of that level, the right of adaptation is rarely sold at this price. It costs four million to buy the right of adaptation. How much is the cost of film production to match it?
Or the script is very reproducible. Hollywood is following the trend. The film company will find a few professional screenwriters to change the story of a big hit movie. Keep the basic outline and advantages. If you modify it carefully, you basically don’t have to worry about being sued. Overall salary is the most difficult to mention among all industries in Hollywood.
"Four million is beyond our psychological price."
Linton shook his head. When Hollywood Studios is home to a film company that retains the legacy of a large studio and has a heavy burden, he has always been very sensitive to cost control. The original half of the cat and mouse game is half of the original five million. We have to consider again and again, how could it be possible to spend four million to buy the film adaptation rights, even if it shares with A+ Film Studio again, there will be two million, which is beyond his bottom line.
"APLUS, how about you?"
Song Ya also shook his head.
Abaganel especially refused to give up. "I heard that Jared Leto is also willing to afford some."
"He is not a good soup, he is not qualified to bring money into the team." Linton continued to shake his head.
"It's not without exception, when APLUS filmed and danced the first part of my life..." It is necessary for a guy who can be called a legendary liar to stalk.
"I almost paid most of the money at the time, but the split was terrible."
Song Ya followed Linton and shook his head. Although the cat and mouse game sequel has no apocalypse, he feels that taking advantage of Jared Leto's popularity to shoot a sequel will not lose too much money. At least Yeremov would be very happy to see it, and he is not. Nothing.
But in Hollywood, Linton is the top film company with the best personal relationships, and he must be consistent with the outside world.
"Only four million? No more, I still tend to cooperate with the original team." Abagnell continued to lobby.
Linton began to show obvious impatience.
"No, Mr. Abagnell, you know, Mr. Linton can't afford this kind of top price, and he doesn't like your new product..."
Song Ya shared his worries for him and took Abagnell by the arm to take him away, "But if you look at him from his point of view, buying your adaptation rights at the top price will become a big Hollywood news. You should make a profit, but If it's smashed... From the perspective of a senior manager, this kind of thing is really thankless, I don't care."
"Well, I understand, that...oh! It's a pity, we could have continued to succeed."
Abagnell sighed, "Then I'm leaving, keep in touch?"
"Ok."
"By the way, if there is no sequel to the cat and mouse game, after the movie is withdrawn from the theater, be careful of some troubles from the crew. This is my last advice, free." Abagnell left.
"What does he mean by the troubles within the crew?" Song Ya turned around and asked Linton.
"Don't worry about what a liar says. By then, everyone in the crew will have a new job. It's nothing more than breaking the news in the media. There will be no big trouble."
It’s not that Linton doesn’t want to make a sequel, but Abagnell’s price is too high and too difficult to deal with. Now he completely lost the possibility of cooperation. He felt resentful, "I guess the buyer in his mouth is Tom Hanks. Today It’s impossible for him not to envy Mel Gibson, who plays and directs the best and earns both fame and fortune."
"Isn't the unstoppable miracle he guided still being filmed?"
Song Ya just remembered that there is another Charis in South Africa. If she hadn't had a baby for herself, she should now be the second female in Tom Hanks' crew...
I'll call her later, I haven't cared about it.
"Who knows, regardless of him, it has nothing to do with us anyway."
The two began to talk about the next cooperation. Song Ya also held a football stunner from the apocalypse movie in his hands, preparing to wait for Charis to return to be the hostess after her baby. But if you want to use that movie to earn points for the 98 World Cup theme song, it may be better to cooperate with Columbia Pictures. After all, FIFA's long-term cooperation partner is Sony Columbia Records.
Besides, Song Ya hasn't seen the rabbit and it's not easy to scatter the eagle. If Disney, where Hollywood Pictures is located, cannot satisfy herself in the box office share of the cat and mouse game this time, there is no need to cooperate in the future.
"he came."
Linton saw Harvey who had just appeared in the crowd.
"Congratulations, Miss Sorvino."
Shinco's best actress Mira Sorvino is really inseparable from him. Song Ya and Linton congratulated separately, and then they also congratulated their best adapted screenplay award, and they all talked about it.
"Go over there, be good."
Harvey held Mira Sorvino's waist with both hands, dragged her directly from the left to the right, then patted her **** in front of the two of them, and sent her away.
Song Ya can tell from this habitual action that he is very domineering, disrespectful, and has a strong desire to control women.
Of course, Mira Sorvino didn't care about it at all now, turned around and cast a wink at her, obediently interacting with other people.
"Stop talking, Linton, I know what you and APLUS want to figure out."
Once again at the Oscars to prove his ability to win prizes, Harvey was in a good mood. He interrupted Song Ya and Linton’s inquiry, "You can definitely trust me. I am also an investor in Cat and Mouse Games and have done a lot for this movie. . In the awards season, what else are you dissatisfied with. Huh? APLUS, you seem to be the first African-American Oscar and Grammy winner now? It’s all up to me."
"I just want to learn more from you." Song Ya smiled.
"Let’s take the process of winning your Best Adapted Screenplay Award as an analogy. Let me pick what I can say."
Harvey said while eating and drinking: "First of all, what are the difficulties we face in winning the prize?"
"Uh, what? I think... the opponent should be too strong, right? The rational and emotional heroine and screenwriter Emma Thompson is a talented girl who is highly respected by the British Academy. The best adapted screenplay is good for the rational and emotional crew. The consolation prize, after all, they were nominated eight times this year..."
Song Ya humbly accepted the fool. "When I saw her friend Anthony Hopkins come to the stage to present the award, I thought I must have no chance."
"No, well, from a certain point of view, it definitely is, but that became unimportant after a series of operations. It's Johnny Carson! Do you think that old thing is liked by the Oscar judges? No, His stigmatized big mouth has offended Hollywood several times in the past 30 years. Last year, his lover, Carl Letterman, was like sleepwalking when he hosted the awards ceremony..."
Harvey said: "So the most important aspect of the award-winning strategy is to change the agenda and shift the attention of the judges from Emma Thompson to Johnny Carson."
"But you just said that Johnny Carson is not welcome..." Song Ya said.
"But his historical status is there. As long as he comes, the judges can't ignore the importance of the opening tribute. Who do you think did it? It's me. Who do you think was the one who got Johnny Carson early? The news of the nomination spread to most of the judges, and it was me."
"So my main job is to transfer the judges' judgment on the quality of the screenplay to the primary issue that they are more concerned about based on the agenda setting theory of mass communication, that is, whether to award this award to Johnny Carson. "
Harvey replied: "They will think in their hearts, is it to let the old guy be held high~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then go back empty-handed miserably? Or show his tolerance and let him once, after all, this may be strong. Nicarson’s last important award in his life has been chosen. At least he won’t be buzzing as annoying as a fly and let him retire honorably."
"Then, who is Emma Thompson? Who are the other three candidates? What is the quality of the adapted screenplay? People's attention will be completely diverted unknowingly. We humans always tend to be in elections... The Oscar evaluation process is also considered to be one of five elections. Receive and memorize the simplest information and do simple multiple-choice questions. The simpler the better. This is by nature. The judges are also human. How can anyone have so much energy to finish watching five? An adapted screenplay? Don’t you vote based on rough impressions?"
"So... give the Johnny Carson Award, or not, this is a very simple multiple-choice question, right? One-fifth chance of winning the prize quietly becomes one-half, plus each of us This probability is actually greater than one-half of the public relations activities. Of course I am not able to completely manipulate all the judges, but we can win through clever public relations activities. At least we have a greater chance of winning. The chance of winning is three times higher than traditional public relations methods. Times!"
"Haha, are you relying on this trick to win various awards?" Linton asked with a smile.
"Of course not only, I have a lot of means, learn slowly! By the way, remember to repay me when you look back."
_
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 908: No holiday

Harvey still holds part of the equity in Miramax he established. He is also the king of independent films. There is no doubt that Linton is stabilized within Disney. No matter how the box office revenue is settled, Miramax’s total share is He couldn't afford it, and Linton's Hollywood film industry was in a difficult situation at the time. No one can be sure whether the cat and mouse game project will succeed. He really helped Linton with the money.
This year's Oscars everyone has gained, and the mood is just right. Naturally, they chatted very speculatively and burst into laughter from time to time.
"Ovitz is the emperor of CAA and Eisner is the emperor of Disney. They can cooperate but cannot work together."
Harvey and Linton talked about the gossip of Disney’s senior executives, especially the dispute between Disney’s chairman and CEO Eisner and the subsidiary company Disney Pictures President Ovitz. Eisner didn’t let Katzenberg take over. Choosing a childhood friend, CAA founder Ovitz airborne, this directly led to Katzenberg's departure and went to create DreamWorks with Spielberg and David Geffen.
But Eisner regained all the power of Disney after recovering from heart bypass surgery. Both he and Ovitz had a strong personality, and soon turned back due to management differences.
Harvey gloated at this, "Eisner led the wolf into the room. Our merger with ABC is also a silly move. Now we have to use the profit of the film industry to subsidize the TV network. We spent nearly 20 billion going out, and we also cooperated with News Corporation and Via Cam was in the same quagmire."
The News Corporation behind Fox in the twentieth century was dragged down by the huge losses of its British Sky TV network. The same is true for Viacom behind Paramount. They are subject to successive years of losses by their audiovisual chain company Blockbuster. torment.
Otherwise, the 20th Century Fox and Paramount are both one of the seven, and the brave heart with a budget of 60 to 70 million would have to pool together the two.
"Disaccompany."
Song Ya noticed that Linton started talking in Harvey's ear and whispered, so he leaned to leave. Both of them have the opportunity to benefit from the infighting of their bosses. The content of the conversation should be inconvenient to listen to.
"Boss, here." Yeremov found him and took him to discuss the Blade Warrior project with Catherine and his wife. Then the soup agent sent Kingsley to join him.
Preparations for this project are in full swing. The hero, Harry Berry's heroine, Taraji plays the hero's mother, and then the Vampire Council elders in the villain role also have black actors, and the other villains are all white.
In addition to the set aside for Charis, Pakinsley also "blackmailed" a lot of casting and staff contracts, plus the martial arts and stunt double groups introduced by Bruce Lee's daughter, and the special effects team that Industrial Light and Magic has already started. The basic framework Already fixed.
"The budget will rise to 28 million, temporarily."
Catherine said: "It all depends on the director's dissatisfaction with the special effects. If it doesn't work, the production cost may be overrun." She joked to her husband, "You know, now that special effects blockbusters are all the rage, Hollywood special effects companies are simply grabbing money."
The project that was originally scheduled for 20 million will be over 30 million after a single pass. "Haha!" Her husband laughed, "Zack has a lot of ideas, and it might really be possible then."
Zach Schneider is a co-director, and he is finally out of his head. He hasn't come today, and he is monitoring the location and props of the Blade Warrior project day and night.
"M-Fxxk! This kid!"
We chatted happily here. Quincy Jones, who passed by in the distance, couldn’t help but blurted out. He just finished chatting with the Oscar organizing committee. Whether it’s the organizing committee, film critics, or TV audiences The award ceremony was very dissatisfied.
Everyone criticized the opening fashion show, and said that it was nondescript. The award ceremony of serious movies does not need to be mixed with fashion circles. He hasn't been able to throw the pot to the director of the awards ceremony, because the fashion show is exactly what he insists on, and only one white man among the five opening models is also his idea...
Tomorrow’s media is expected to be overwhelmed by criticism. Next year, the Oscar Committee should no longer invite itself to be a producer, although those people did not say clearly...
"Daddy, what does APLUS mean?"
When this kind of distress, the daughter still chases behind the **** and makes trouble. Rashida Jones asked: "Speaking of my sister's half-brothers and sisters, besides Little Jones III, do I have other half-sisters? Otherwise, APLUS won't say that!"
"APLUS?"
Of course, Quincy Jones and the white actress Natasha Kinski also have a young daughter named Kenya Jones, who is less than three years old and has been kept secret from the outside world. Natasha Kinski is still a famous guide Polans Ji’s ex-girlfriend was once known as the number one beauty in Europe, "He... what does he know!? Don't listen to that kid's nonsense."
Song Ya is really nonsense, just to fight princess disease casually, but he didn't expect to be right.
But Rashida Jones didn't believe it, he knew his father too well, "You have a ghost in your heart! Don't run! You can't get past me, old man!"
The next day, various entertainment media really stared at Quincy Jones and fired. Jeff Magris, the hapless director, was also scolded. Fortunately, this part of the public opinion had little influence because most of the front pages and covers were given. The big winner Mel Gibson.
For example, the Hollywood Reporter magazine, the cover is Mel Gibson's personal photo, and the headline feature picture is a snapshot of him and his brave team holding five statuettes and laughing brilliantly at the camera.
The second topic is a tribute to the paralyzed "Superman" Christopher Liffe, and the third topic is an analysis of the reason and emotion and why they are so frustrated.
The fourth topic is the Douglas and his son. His father Kirk is a veteran Hollywood movie star, film company owner, and producer. This year's Oscar won a lifetime achievement award. His eldest son, Michael Douglas, is the Oscar actor who flew over the lunatic asylum, Wall Street, instinct, and peachy secret. The youngest son Joel Douglas is a well-known Hollywood producer.
For the fifth topic, it was Johnny Carson’s turn to win the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay with APLUS. The tribute to Johnny Carson at the award ceremony and the historical entanglement of the original work of Johnny Carson and the cat and mouse game In the main part, there is also a special introduction for the male protagonist Jared Leto. APLUS became the first African-American Oscar and Grammy winner in history, and the box office transcripts of several movies produced by A+ Film Studio Was put to the end.
"How many cinema chains will there be in the Beimi Pai film of Cat Mouse Game next week?"
Song Ya put down the magazine indifferently, he only cared about money.
"Two hundred companies, and the brave heart has only risen to five hundred." Hayden replied: "Probably only a few hundred thousand dollars increase."
"Fine."
Song Ya curled her lips, "No matter how small a mosquito is, it is meat."
"Hey, it has a big boost to the global box office." Hayden smiled and looked at his watch. "Are you awake? We're going to go."
"I didn't drink much, so I went to chat with Jobs."
Song Ya put down the coffee cup. After talking with the Catherine and his wife yesterday, he met Pixar animation boss Jobs who came to congratulate Toy Story for winning the Special Achievement Award. This time they talked for a long time.
Because he didn’t mention Apple’s stock price stupidly anymore, and Jobs was very interested in the PalmOS operating system built by Palm founder Jeffrey Hawkins and the upcoming graphics chip of 3DFX, as well as the new trends of Netscape. He seemed to have everything. Understand, ask everything.
Amy, who was drinking coffee across the table, immediately went to get his coat and graciously helped the man put it on.
"Call." Song Ya hugged her and kissed.
"Ok."
Leaving the hotel where he was staying, Song Ya drove to the project set by Xue Linfen, on the way he called Dr. May, "May, when I mentioned 3DFX to Jobs last night, he said nothing. What kind of DRAM is expensive these days, what does it mean?"
"EDODRAM? Yes, memory manufacturers have insufficient output, market demand is strong, and prices have skyrocketed. Our VOODOO1 graphics card will use eight chips as video memory, a total of 4M." Dr. Mei replied: "We are working with graphics card manufacturers. Negotiations on the first price of the graphics card."
"So this is a problem for the graphics card manufacturer, right?"
Song Ya relaxed slightly, "We are only responsible for the graphics chip."
"But if VOODOO graphics cards are too expensive, it will also affect our chip shipments." Dr. Mei said.
"How much will the price be?" Song Ya asked.
"399 dollars."
"Oh..." Song Ya subconsciously thought it was not expensive, but it was not quite right to think about it, "Wait, 399 dollars? Wouldn't it be a hundred more expensive than Sony's PS game console... If you buy it home just to play games , Can PC gamers afford it?"
"More than that, our graphics cards have to cooperate with 2D graphics cards and high-end CPUs to achieve the best results. So we have to negotiate, and the trio is out of anger. At the meeting, all the graphics card manufacturers are threatened by playing in series in private. If they don’t lower the price, we will simply produce our own graphics cards in the future and we won’t take them to play."
Dr. May said: "But it seems difficult, after all, the cost of EDO memory is there, and graphics card manufacturers can't control it."
"It's April to speak. Tell the trio that they have the last two months left."
Song Ya has no choice. 3DFX has already raised nearly 20 million yuan, bank loans nearly 10 million yuan, playing semiconductor is really a bottomless pit, in any case, only wait for the first product to go public.
"Congratulations, Shinco Oscar for Best Screenplay."
The studio rented by Xue Linfen is very small, and the setting is the main scene in the movie: the heroine's home. She also lent her personal nanny car to the heroine Sandy Newton, the black actress who Song Ya had met once during the premiere of the night interview with the vampire.
Sandy Newton has a good relationship with Alvis Mitchell, the screenwriter and critic of a low-cost black film at A+ Studios.
"Thank you."
Song Ya hugged Xue Linfen who was teasing herself again~www.mtlnovel.com~ Are you working here? "He pointed to this very rudimentary producer's office, "In fact, the producer doesn't always have to stare at the set. "
"It's my first time to participate in a production project, and I want to save money as much as possible."
Xue Linfen really cherishes this opportunity, "I thought you would go home to live last night."
Come back home? Oh, she was referring to the ‘home’ in San Marino...
"Why don't you bring little Robb?" Song Ya was stunned, and she asked again: "I miss him."
"I don't want him to fly around with me. I can't stay in Los Angeles for another two days. Aunt Susie is taking care of her. Don't worry." Song Ya smiled and locked the office door.
"You have something else?" She let the man do it.
"Yes, I'll go to the Blade Warrior project team later." Song Ya lied. In fact, he had asked Linda to call Mila and took off the glasses on the bridge of her nose. "So hurry up. "
It’s great, no more holidays after the divorce!
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 909: Again later

"Mira, the body can move forward a little..."
In an indoor studio in Hollywood, an audition for the Anacondas is going on. According to the requirements of the crew, Mila, wearing short hot pants and a white vest, spread her long legs and sits on her knees in plastic material. On her fake turf, "Is this?" She moved her upper body forward as she said, and then she turned up, as if she would break through the short hot pants at any time.
A very seductive posture, she has been familiar with the modeling industry since she was a child.
"Yes, very good, very good..."
The photographer adjusted the camera, then picked up the small camera hanging around her neck, and kept pressing the shutter around her, "Rain, I need to rain."
"It will be a bit cold." The staff next to him opened the special sprinkler, and'heavy rain' fell from Mira's head.
"It's okay, I'm going to be shooting a print ad." Mira smiled, constantly changing the angle of her face, firing at the camera and camera lens.
Including her female agent, everyone in the studio laughed, "You are a professional, Mira, but the audition is more than that." The casting director, a middle-aged bald Latino stared at her. Said to his chest.
"Ok."
Mila glanced down, the little white vest had been wetted by the rain, and gradually clinging to her body, she started to bump.
Although she was used to it, she still sighed slightly. The Anaconda is an R-rated horror film. Anyway, the target audience is an adult group. Of course, according to Hollywood's common practice, you must make color in the movie by the way. The second female is very Good candidate.
Under the gaze of the men, she was calm and calm. This measure was nothing. The Fifth Element heroine had similar requirements, and she was wearing less.
"Okay, turn it off and prepare for the next part."
The photographer was finally satisfied, and got together with the casting director to talk in a low voice.
The "rain" stopped, and the female agent hurriedly stepped forward to pick up Mira, and wrapped her in the prepared large towel.
"Thank you." Mila wiped her soaked body and long hair up and down.
"Mr. Rocha... isn't he coming?" The female agent took the opportunity to ask the staff nearby.
Luis Rosa, a Peruvian national treasure director, once directed a shell expert starring Stallone, and was a big hit at the box office. It is the director of this Anaconda disaster.
The other party shook his head blankly, "Maybe it was delayed by something." The casting director heard this and looked at the watch interface and said, "Don't worry, he will watch the audition video."
"Okay, prepare for the next scene." The photographer urged with a slap.
The line part was auditioned in the last round. Today seems to be the test content of the body expression part. The progress is very fast, and I don’t even give time to touch up the makeup. Mila returned the towel to the female agent and gathered her long wet hair. , Walked to the corner of the studio.
"Discovered, frightened, afraid, and then ran away... Do you remember the script?" the casting director asked.
"Of course." Mira nodded.
"OK, ready." The photographer removed the machine from the tripod and carried it on his shoulders, "Ready, wait, wait... OK,!"
He gave an order, and Mira immediately entered the state, with the thumbs of both hands in the pockets of the hot pants, her expression relaxed, and she walked around at will like ordinary tourists.
'Snapped! The male staff member on the side slapped his chin.
She turned her head and looked over, and then, as if seeing a monster, her face was distorted and she stunned. A few seconds later, she burst out with a scream, and then fled.
The staff member was chasing after her.
'what! what! She turned her head back from time to time, screamed, and then fell on the turf just now, curled up, continued to scream at the chasing'monster' and crawled back anxiously, occasionally pushing against each other with her long legs .
"Card!" the photographer stopped.
"Very good, Miss Jovovich." The male staff member smiled and pulled her up.
"Thank you." Mira forced a smile at him, focusing on the photographer and casting director.
‘Good... Full score in motion processing... Expression... Something lacks...’
The intermittent conversation reached her ears.
"Try another one." The photographer frowned and walked over to her and said to her: "Remember the one in the cabin in the script?"
"no problem."
She went to the corner to stand again, still the same. Anyway, she played a stereotyped female character who only screamed in a rice-style horror film. As the staff slapped her chin again, her eyes widened, making herself look more frightened. Some, and then continue to flee, screaming and fleeing...
She fled to the background board behind the turf, and regarded it as a wall. She hid her back and hands against the background board, took a big breath, and stretched her head over the ‘corner’ to look around.
She acted very confidently in this passage, because there are similar plays in the Fifth Element script. She has practiced for a long time, and Luc Besson personally gave a lot of guidance.
"Failed to explain the details of closing the door..."
Unexpectedly, the casting director mumbled to himself, "But... forget it, so be it, thank you for coming, Mila." He held out his hand.
"Why don't I do it again?" Mila shook hands with an unwilling suggestion.
"It's okay, it's just a small problem. The audition result may be a few days later. I will notify you separately."
The casting director looked at his watch and announced: "That's it for today, let's get off work."
It turned out that she was the last to audition, and the on-site staff cheered.
"Go to the nearby Italian restaurant?"
The casting director invited, "We are used to go there after get off work to fill up our stomachs."
"Nearby? Which one?" Mira asked.
"Just across two streets, the corner one." The casting director replied.
Mira misunderstood, "Did he also date you?"
"He? Who?" the casting director asked blankly.
"Oh, that's so embarrassing, I have another appointment, or... find another chance?" Mira declined.
"Okay, okay."
The casting director laughed secretly in his heart. He has seen too many auditioning actors who are over-precautionary, playing this kind of trick...think I want to hide you or what? Haha, when the United States did not know that you have been blocked by the French? What big name to pretend.
Regardless of her, she is the one who suffers from being out of group anyway. The casting director called his friends and called friends, took the crew members he knew well to get into his car in the parking lot, and then waited for the group of photographers to clean up, and several cars set off together.
"what happened?"
When I arrived at the old place, I saw a black Mercedes parked on the side of the road outside the Italian restaurant, and there was a closed sign at the door.
"What to do?" The photographer poked his head out of the car behind. "Did you not book it?"
"Go to the cafe."
There is no reservation, but there are always seats available in this restaurant, the casting director replied. When he drove the car through the intersection and waited for the red light, he saw in the rearview mirror APLUS and Luc Besson’s ex-girlfriend who had just participated in the audition, the daughter of a former billionaire and a financial fraud giant, a violent singer, and former Brooke Shields. People, former socialite, supermodel Milla Jovovich.
Ok? She seems to have sent the agent away? A person, well dressed, wearing sunglasses, stopped at the entrance of the restaurant, and a brawny man in black suit came out from inside, let her in with a smile, and then watched at the door while saying something to the intercom.
"Bodyguard? It seems that the restaurant has been reserved. The owner of this restaurant told me that he would never book a table. Alas! After all, old stars are also stars."
The casting director sighed silently, in fact, how could he not want to dive into Mira, but that kind of girl...It is indeed not what he can think of as a Hollywood Latin gang. Have a new boyfriend? Is it the "him" that Miragang said?
He studied the row of Mercedes-Benz outside. It was not like a high-level battle in Columbia Pictures. He hadn't guessed that the green light was already on.
"sit down."
Gentleman Song Ya pulled aside the chair and smiled and watched her ex-girlfriend take off her coat. Today she wore a pale pink off-shoulder evening gown. She was still so tall and fair, because the baby was no longer fat, and her face was sharper and more atmospheric. With a red lip color, it feels like the peak of another style.
"Thank you, Mike."
Mira recognized the old Mike who helped her take the coat. "Long time no see."
Her personality is much better, only those eyes have not changed at all. Song Ya remembers being fascinated by these emerald eyes when she first saw her back then...
"Yes, it's been a long time, Miss Jovovich." Old Mike smiled kindly, and took his coat to push the heads of the chefs who were looking out from the back kitchen.
"What's the matter?" Mira sat down and found Song Ya's gaze.
"Nothing, you are still so beautiful, Mira."
Song Ya raised his hand to let the waiter pour the wine, and sat across from her, "How about the audition today?"
"Ah, how do you say?" Mira picked up the wine glass and sipped, "I made a mistake. There is a closing action in the script, which is when I hid in the cabin... Anyway, I forgot completely!"
She chatted and talked, her manners, conversations, and demeanor, no longer the shadow of the girl who would lose her temper and yell at any time, nor the indifference and decadence of smoking alone by the corner when she saw it in Miami. Well, more cheerful and fully familiar.
"Thank you." The waiter silently put Alanchini as the first dish in front of her. She thanked her, and then ate without pretending, "I'm sorry, I'm too hungry."
"Then eat more. I haven't been to this restaurant before. Is the taste okay?"
"Well, very good."
The two inevitably talked about the time after the breakup. "The Treasury agent, if you say what kind of person I hated most at the time, they even sneaked through my trash can."
"How is your father doing?" Song Ya asked.
"That's it, it's still too early to get out of prison...I don't visit him often. He is still the same. He never let go of every opportunity to ask me for money, crying and saying very poorly. But I have asked. He has a very comfortable double room in it, and there are no such violent criminals in the same prison."
"Are you still giving him money?"
"No, I won't give it." At this time, she showed a little habitual expression before, frowned, put down the knife and fork like a puff, and took out the cigarette case and lighter from the bag.
"Smoking is bad for your throat. If you want to continue singing, you have to quit."
Song Ya persuaded him to take out NoSleep2nite's lyrics and music manuscript and put it on the table, "This, I mentioned it to you last time in New York Fashion Week."
"Thank you."
She reached for it, and Song Ya took the opportunity to grab her, "I miss you so much, Mira."
Without struggling, she let the man hold it, "Me too, I'm sorry, I couldn't get rid of my parents..."
"No need to be sorry, I am not a good man either, Mira. I now... I mean I may not give you more than some songs and Hollywood opportunities now, Mira, can you understand me? I... think Single for a while, last marriage..." Song Ya confessed to Amy.
"that is your freedom."
Mira withdrew her hand and blinked her long eyelashes several times. "I can understand."
The two of them stared at each other in silence for a long time. Song Ya felt that she couldn't see her heart anymore, but if according to her previous temper, she would have cursed her if she really planned to reject herself, "Uh, anyway, this song I gave it to you..."
"I'll go to the bathroom." She suddenly picked up her bag and got up.
"Oh, over there, I'll see you." Song Ya took her to the restroom of the restaurant, "Remember? The music classroom in Brooklyn..."
"You are a badass, APLUS." She lowered her head and smiled and pushed open the bathroom door. "It has been since then."
For a moment, Song Ya wanted to force her to follow up, but just stopped moving one foot.
But I didn't expect Mira seemed to be shaken by herself~www.mtlnovel.com~, she pulled the door and didn't release it immediately.
Song Ya understood and stopped pretending.
It is still in the partition, still in a familiar posture, and the two are still very young.
"Ling Ling Ling..."
After a long time, in a cafe on the side of the street, the gathering of the Anaconda Disaster crew was almost over. Many colleagues left. The casting director took out the ringing cell phone, looked at the number, and said, "I'm sorry." He ran to the door to listen, "Director Rocha, what's the matter?" he asked in Spanish.
"The president of Columbia Pictures, Mr. John Carly, doesn't seem to like the Jennifer Lopez we are fancy. He just ordered me to change Milla Jovovich to audition for the heroine." Luis Rosa said.
"Why?!" the casting director exclaimed.
"I don't know, maybe he doesn't want to let the actors supported by Mr. Motula get resources. Jennifer Lopez just slammed a money train... You know, those ugly high-level movie company struggles... Anyway, you will do the same tomorrow. Although Mr. Motura is our friend, he has no more positions."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 910: APLUS people are nice

Mr. Cali, this project is good. Anschutz and A+ Film Studios will cost customized films. We only need Columbia Pictures’ global distribution capabilities. "
Nothing does not need to pay the price. The next day, Song Ya called Yeremov and Anshuzi's people to Columbia Pictures headquarters before returning to Chicago, and signed an agreement of intent for cooperation with John Cali on the football stunner project. .
"Will it be released during the qualifiers for the World Cup in North America and the Caribbean next year? Are you starring in person?" John Carley asked, looking at the letter of intent.
"The current plan is like this, Mr. Cali, we have cooperation with APLUS in many fields, such as football clubs, global tours, and the film industry..."
Anshuz's words began to tuberculosis, "We like him very much, haha, isn't it APLUS?"
Song Ya smiled at him, and then let him speak alone.
In fact, everyone is not confident about the box office of a football movie in North Mi. Yeremov even suggested replacing the football elements with the kind of women's football that wears briefs and tight-fitting tank tops and sells coolness, but Anshuz is sure No, they are willing to pay for the promotion of the All-Mercedes Football League.
And I also want to use this movie to continue to deepen the relationship with FIFA, so as to get the right to sing the theme song of the 98 World Cup.
Anshuz’s support is very important. Of course, there is no good song apocalypse suitable for football at the moment. This is a hidden danger. Sony Columbia Records is also a hidden danger. Because of their good relationship with South America in history, FIFA is used to working with them. , South Americans are now in power over there.
So John Carly, who now manages Sony Columbia Records, is an important goal for his personal relationship. Is he really willing to see Motula go back? Song Ya has never seen a senior manager who will honestly cede power to the company.
"That's it?"
John Carley was quickly impatient with Anshutz's words. He was a workaholic, busy man, and only a document of intent, and it was too early to start the project.
"Okay, we are leaving."
Song Ya shook his hand, "Thank you for your willingness to help, and thank you for being at Oscar..."
"Nothing." John Carly waved his hand, "I just finished the agreement. By the way, your 21 album music video just took advantage of this wave of Oscars to be released. Although the RIAA gave a dirty label, it is expected that the sales should be OK. Then wait for the large-scale MV of EarnedIt’s song to ignite public opinion, and then release the delayed EarnedIt single and hit the charts. No problem, right? I don’t know much about the recording industry..."
"completely fine."
After coming out of Columbia Pictures' headquarters, Song Ya wanted to return to Mira’s Xiang Gui for a moment, and stayed there last night. Both of them are full of passion. After all, they have been together for so long sincerely, and they are still obsessed with each other when they continue their relationship, both familiar and fresh...
But... Forget it, after too long a delay in Los Angeles, Chicago still has a lot of business.
"Mila, haven't you gotten up yet? Your agent has been notified of the new audition, right?"
He called Mila, "Well, as long as you don’t get a big mistake by the director, it should be fine to get that role. But don’t tell anyone that the agent is not good. You just say that you are also surprised, maybe the director. After watching the audition video, Luis Rosa found out that you are suitable for a heroine..."
"Well, just say that."
"I'm back to Chicago, you should be taken by the crew to South America to adapt to the rainforest soon after you get the audition..."
"Make time? Yes, if you can make time, you are welcome to Chicago anytime, just to go to my record company to sign a new singer contract..."
"It's okay, it's up to you to hide from the reporter, I don't care anymore."
"What gossip news? About me? Okay, I'll watch it right away."
Song Ya hung up the phone, "Taraji..." After yelling, he realized that Taraji had been in the crew of Xuelinfen and filmed her role-playing role. Later, she had to prepare for the role of the mother of the Blade Warrior. , Her film will be the first to start shooting.
There is no assistant by his side now, "Marvota, wait for the airport to buy all the entertainment tabloids that can be bought."
Mira reminded herself that she had become a central figure in the news again, but did not say that because of what he happened to study on the plane.
In fact, when he was blocked by reporters before boarding the plane, one or two could be guessed from their questions, but Song Ya did not immediately respond out of caution.
‘APLUS’ Malibu beach house was empty, and the paparazzi were all emptied. ’
‘The Thousand Mansion House is vacant and the janitor said that it is no longer part of APLUS. ’
‘Flight with ordinary people to and from Los Angeles and Chicago? Where did the APLUS private jet go? ’
‘How much did APLUS lose because of the derailment in marriage? ’
The thing is like this. On the night that I got both the Grammys and Oscars, many paparazzi went to the Malibu mansion to watch the news according to their experience. There were more people gathered yesterday because they thought they would at least have a grand party to celebrate. , It is obvious that these guys are all out.
May be annoyed by the disappointed paparazzi. The janitor over there shouted "This is no longer APLUS's home". This sentence quickly caused the associations of the paparazzi who had nothing to do, and they began to dig into themselves. Gossip about the divorce and property division of Mariah Carey.
Soon, everyone found out that their Malibu seaside villa was gone, and the private jet was gone. The paparazzi in New York went to Bedford Hills to verify with Mariah Carey, and she was told that there was nothing to do with APLUS.
At this moment, public opinion exploded, because it is easy to calculate that the value of Malibu Villa, Bedford Mountain Villa and Gulfstream 4SP together is more than 50 million.
The gossip media discussed, excavated, and fabricated rumors, and fell into a small carnival, saying that he is the 300th richest man in all meters who has gone out of the house.
No matter how long he travels, Song Ya finds that he always underestimates the power of money, which is rooted in American thinking. After this kind of gossip storm got up, he found that his opinion in newspapers and magazines had suddenly improved, and he jumped directly from a cheating scumbag to ‘how do I say, APLUS people are not bad. ’’At least he’s a responsible man...’’Mariah Carey got rich when she got married and was promoted to a billionaire woman? The sympathetic level of "'APLUS was defrauded by DIVA'.
Especially the male editors who wrote the review articles, they seemed to regard the money as their own, and they all sighed with emotion, "Although he made a mistake, he really lost too much."" If the tycoon Lei Shidong I am willing to pay my wife so much money and divorced early. "The young man is still too impulsive."
‘APLUS’s personal wealth has shrunk due to divorce, and it’s a one-year tour of the rice rich list? ’
‘APLUS, who cannot control the lower body, repeats the mistakes of its predecessors and has little hope of becoming the richest African-American. ’
‘Can Mariah Carey manage this huge wealth? ’
"The reporter of this newspaper is seeking confirmation from companies such as Netscape about the change of shareholders..."
"call!"
The plane landed in Chicago, and the newspapers and magazines in the terminal were also discussing it. The exits outside the airport were also firmly guarded by the press. What the **** is this unfolding? ! Song Ya scratched her head at Linda who was picking up the plane, with mixed emotions, "Call mimi, and let her ask Sandy Glenn to have a conference call with me."
"Okay, Ms. Sloan suggests that you go back to Highland Park first and don't say anything to reporters outside for now."
Linda brought some bodyguards and used "no comment for the time being" to cover the boss from the reporter's circle.
‘What did I say? Ok? ! What am I talking about! ? ’
Big A’s rap reverberated in the car, ‘Don’t get married, don’t get married, APLUS is good for everything, but M-fxxk refuses to listen to my advice. Am I coming here? I will not harm my brother...’
"Turn it off, Mike."
Linda got through the phone, "Mimi?" Song Ya picked up the phone and asked.
"It's me, Sandy."
Sandy Glen's voice came from the receiver, "She doesn't want to talk to you for now."
"I don't know how public opinion suddenly became like this." Song Ya explained.
"It's okay, we all know that we don't blame you. In this way, we will make separate statements in the evening to clarify the issue of property division. This is what she meant." Sandy Glen said.
"that's it?"
"That's it, let your lawyer contact me."
"Okay." Song Ya nodded.
"Hmm, wait..." Mariah Carey's voice could be heard vaguely over the receiver.
"Miss Kelly asked me to congratulate you on your Oscar award on her behalf." Sandy Glen said.
"Thank you, let her pay more attention to rest and not get emotional."
Song Ya hung up the phone, frowned and muttered to herself~www.mtlnovel.com~Huh? I really want to forget something..."
'African American tycoon, singer and movie star APLUS was revealed by the media today that when he divorced his ex-wife Mariah Carey, he transferred half of his 500 million wealth to the other party, involving company equity, stocks, real estate, private jets, etc. 250 million dollars in assets, shaking all meters. This divorce property division has become one of the most sensational events of its kind in the history of the United States. ’
In South Africa, the official news channel simultaneously broadcast a catchy news.
"Oh, hasn't he called yet?"
Charis had no makeup and her hair was messy, so she wore loose pajamas to cover her growing belly. While sobbing at the TV, she delivered a large spoonful of blueberry ice cream to her mouth.
"No." The fat attendant took out his mobile phone and glanced at it, then checked the fixed phone, "Let's call him."
"No! Don't fight! I see when he can think of me and our children! Aung Aung..."
Charis lay her hands on the sofa, crying miserably, even if the ice cream was spilled.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 911: Attract people

‘My client APLUS and Mariah Carey’s divorced property division is personal privacy, but both of them think it is necessary to explain to the public to clarify recent false rumors...’
That night, Hamlin read out a speech to reporters downstairs at A+ Records, roughly stating that the original Bedford Hills and Gulfstream 4SP belonged to the husband and wife. After the divorce, they belonged to Mariah Carey, and the two shared Tribeca. The high-rise apartment belongs to APLUS after the divorce.
The Malibu Seaside Villa, the Bahamas Bracelet Island, and some valuables are strictly gifts between marriages. The ownership of this part of the property is only confirmed through a divorce agreement.
It sounds much better to say that, you divided mine, and I divided yours. Both paid for each other, and the specific value was carefully blurred.
But Sandy Glenn generously produced a document later, basically clarifying the fact that the two people’s property was divided.
"Miss Kelly didn't want to hide anything from this matter. There is no way to hide from the New Yorker and Shape and other New York media. She often invites cultural celebrities, including editors, to parties at Bedford Hills,'This is given to me by APLUS. That was what I gave him to show his love and show off. Shape bought her exclusive photo license during pregnancy. The film crew often followed her all the way and went to Bracelet Island together."
Sandy Glenn called after a brief press conference and explained: “She doesn’t say what the media will say, and she doesn’t want to affect your business because of excessive speculation from the outside world. We know that although this is good for your public image, you At the same time, as a businessman, it is better not to be underestimated by the outside world."
"Mimi..." Song Ya put down the phone moved and sniffed.
The next day, the media was caught off guard by the two men’s frankness, and still sent out some gossip articles that were finalized and too late to be revised. Shape magazine was okay, but it was still working with Mariah Carey and only vaguely gossiped. New York Guest magazines don't care. They like to take stock of the sensational consumption of celebrities. They published an article in detail and carefully calculated an account with a list and pictures.
Nearly 40 acres of Bedford Hills, as the economy improves, the New York real estate market is experiencing a wave of growth. The transaction price of surrounding properties is estimated to be about 40 million dollars. The New Yorker editor also confirmed that Mariah Carey personally said 93 The couple spent 22 million on this half-and-half share, and then spent millions on reconstruction and decoration.
Bracelet Island, Mariah Carey also personally said that it was given to her by APLUS, and the island plus the island’s construction cost a total of 13 million.
Malibu Villa, she told a friend that it was also given by APLUS. According to the current real estate market there, it is worth at least 10 million.
There is more than one big diamond ring that she has shown off countless times.
The transaction price of the second-hand Gulfstream 4SP is very easy to check. Mariah Carey once said to a friend in person...
she says……
She also said...
In short, according to the calculations in this article by The New Yorker, he left more than 60 million assets in this marriage. They calculated based on the present value of those real estates, which is a thousand higher than the data provided by Sandy Glen. More than ten thousand.
In short, this is the case. The two of them have a tacit understanding that you make me a foot and I make you a foot. I am a gainer in public opinion. At least there is a lot less scolding, and she will not be rumored over there. It's too much.
"Asshole!"
I went to pick up Little Robb from Aunt Susie in Hyde Park. I didn't expect this kid to see himself with a milky **** on his head. The standard South City black accent. Aunt Susie was still smiling next to him, "He is your daddy," baby……"
Can you scold you if you are not your father? Song Ya's face turned dark, and he picked up his son and left. He only stayed here for a few days. M-fxxk should take it by himself.
Uh, it's actually a nanny, and now he feels that Xue Linfen's nanny is much more reliable than Aunt Susie.
Occasionally teasing my son, attending classes, preparing graduation thesis, practicing dance to prepare for a global tour, practicing Kung Fu and firearms... In fact, I just learn a little bit of fancy. Is it really starting from Zamabu? Just make a movie. After returning from Hollywood's colorful world, he lived a regular and peaceful life for a few days.
"Mr. Picall?"
One night in early April 1996, I finally waited for the long-awaited call. The tycoon Picauer personally informed that he had been reviewed by Mr. Madoff, "You are our first African-American to introduce APLUS. "Picauer said.
"Take people?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, otherwise, according to our rules, you have to start from the first-level investor, and you will not be able to enjoy more than 10% of the annualized return."
Picauer said: "Now we arrange for you only one level lower than Stanley Chase."
"Okay, when can I accept my funds?" Song Ya asked.
"You have to pass the last test." Picauer said: "We meet in Silicon Valley, by the way, I will tell you some of the rules of our organization, and then complete the ceremony."
The trials, rules, and ceremonies sounded a bit big to Song Ya. If he didn't want to find a place for the 60 million idle funds in his hand that was more stable than the stock market and higher than the return of the fund, he would now retreat.
"What test? Mr. Picall." he asked.
"Come on."
He was in Silicon Valley and was in Picall’s Rolls Royce for the first time. Picall is a very old-fashioned tycoon. In addition to playing golf, he hardly has any high spending hobbies. This Rolls Royce is also an old style. The portable briefcase is the old Coach from decades ago. At that time, it was still a cheap leather goods brand. I can see that I cherish it very much.
In the very early British and Mi culture, the father would give his son a durable leather men's bag after he got his first job, and then the son would use it for a lifetime, and if he had money, he would rather repair it if the bag broke. No change.
However, this tradition has been rare since the 1980s, and Picauer is undoubtedly a person who still persists. His bag must have been given by his father.
"Jim Clark is like a scared rabbit. The tiny Netscape shares in my hands and my friends make him vigilant." Picauer said.
"Uh, although I am willing to join Mr. Madoff’s fund, I will not stand by your side and initiate a challenge to Jim’s company control." Song Ya is also very vigilant, afraid that he will deceive himself into a share of 2.6%. Go to Jim Clark to force the palace.
"No, I have already sold more than two percent of the shares that I have successively purchased from you."
Picauer said: "The price is around one hundred and fifty-five dollars, not much."
Not much? I bought it from my own hand for $134, and it didn’t take long to change hands and made more than 10% of the income. Well, according to rumors, he made 100 million a month from the Madoff Fund. It’s really not much. Not enough to see.
"In short, Jim Clark is very satisfied with our good behavior. He is also willing to get the money out to participate in our foundation. Maybe there are other people who get rich by Netscape. The Internet is very profitable, but everyone needs some stable investment. Channels to diversify risks."
Picauer turned his head and said, "You can also try to adapt to the job of attracting people in advance today. The Madoff Foundation will give you a certain percentage in return. Of course, that money is not much."
"I see, pull the investment rebate." Song Ya understood.
"Haha, yes, but we only accept what we think is worthy of acceptance. What we need are partners who can trust each other for a long time, not blind investors." Picauer blinked, "reason, calm, don't ask, no Say."
"I know."
The talking came to Jim Clark’s home in Silicon Valley. With Picauer’s acquisition of Netscape stocks, the threat of the veteran tycoon ceased. Jim Clark also changed his temper and enthusiastically prepared a very luxurious dinner to welcome Picauer. .
Many of Netscape's upstarts in the Internet industry have already sold some stocks after lifting the ban, and their money really needs to be invested in less risky investment products.
"Me? Hehe, I can't say, you know, I haven't officially..."
"Yes, Mr. Picall's income from the Madoff Fund is amazing. No, I listened to Mr. Chase."
"Which Chase? Stanley Chase in Hollywood is a good friend of Mr. Spielberg and David Geffen. Yes, I met him through Mr. Geffen."
Playing a few words on the side drums will earn you a rebate. Song Ya talked vigorously with Mark Anderson and other Silicon Valley Shinco billionaires, "Brothers, I want to say that I know this foundation is very early, but they didn’t play with me at the time. I was tested..."
As he talked, he felt a little dizzy, and he bent down and put his hands on the buffet table to ease.
"Isn't it APLUS, come again?" The CEO of Netscape next to Baxter hurriedly took his phone in his arms.
"It's okay, it's okay, I'm okay."
The apocalypse suddenly happened just now. It was the same Wall Street-themed movie. Xiao Li seemed to play Jordan Belfort, the king of Wall Street trash stocks. After the listing of Netscape, there was a fragment of apocalypse~www.mtlnovel.com~Apocalypse in the middle of the Congressional hearing. One, now there is another apocalypse, Xiao Lizi, like himself now, is passionately pulling customers to buy his own junk stocks, with very little information.
Baxter didn’t bother to ask, ‘are you really okay? "Such words, "In short, it is really tempting, but I heard that the return on capital for newcomers is not high."
"Yes, it has to pass many years of tests." Song Ya replied, thinking about adding a sentence: "In short, any investment has risks. You have to consider this kind of thing yourself."
"How much did you vote?" Bacchus asked, "I heard that you were hurt because of your divorce from DIVA."
"Sorry, don't tell, don't ask, I can't reveal too much..."
According to the three clips of that movie, Jordan Belfort seemed to be tried for some case later, but he is still happily on Wall Street, feeling...I shouldn’t jump too much like him, "Uh, I still think Somewhat uncomfortable... Let's go to the upstairs room to rest."
"Isn't it necessary to take you to the hospital?" Bacchus asked.
"No, just take a break."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 912: ceremony

"Welcome Alexander Song to be one of us, and brother..."
At the mansion of a wealthy man in Chicago, seven or eight white men wearing cloaks and Zorro-style eye-shielding masks stood silently, encircling Song Ya, and the person directly opposite Picauer was in charge of the ceremony. "Please read Your oath..."
"Uh...cough, I, Alexander Song swears to join our common foundation, taking friendship, mutual assistance, silence and good deeds as virtues..."
The gameplay of these gangsters feels weird. After Song Ya recites his vows, it feels particularly like a new scene of Freemasonry in the movie War and Peace. It has a religious atmosphere. The hall of the old days is filled with candles. The old-fashioned chandelier, the flickering and swaying of figures in the candlelight, weird and mysterious.
If the vow is implemented seriously, except for Picall and the owner of this mansion, who is said to be the treasurer of the foundation in Chicago, he cannot interact with others, even other investors of the Madoff Foundation such as David Geffen and Spielber. Grid shares information about the Foundation. Isn’t this just how the intelligence agencies play, one-line contact?
It makes sense to explain it from another angle. Back then, it was said in Hollywood that David Geffen and Spielberg made a lot of money in the Madoff Fund, but when they asked about it, both of them tactfully refused, but later passed Madoff himself. When the Stanley Chase who was in charge of Hollywood was contacted, David Geffen and some senior Hollywood figures were also there. They were obviously involved in the investment, but they never talked about the details. Except Stanley Chase...
Picauer led the crowd to approach from all sides, all put their right hands on their shoulders and backs, and read another incision. When the ceremony ended, they took turns to shake hands and nod their heads.
Stanley Chase is the lead, so Picall is also the lead? The kind of higher level, the one that attracts people?
I don’t know how much investment he got from Jim Clark and others on a trip to Silicon Valley, and now Jim and the others have begun to keep secret!
"APLUS, although we will have a certain percentage return after you get the investment, our rule is that we don’t allow people to take the initiative to solicit investors. When someone knows your identity through some channels and finds you, you Only then can you judge for yourself whether you need to accept them, ask the treasurer if you can’t make up your mind, or call me directly..."
Picauer sent out the few people who participated in the ceremony, and took off the cloak and mask with the treasurer. "The most important thing to choose investors is to be strict, just like you have been observed by us for a long time before passing the review. Like you, we hope that the people you see will not talk nonsense to the outside world. You know, we are just a group of businessmen, not a real secret society or any organization. There is no coercive force on people, only from the source as far as possible , Your mistakes will also affect your investment in us."
"I understand, huh..." Song Ya also got rid of the burden on her body, and could not help but let out a long sigh.
"It's boring? There are too many candles, let's go out too."
The treasurer is also an old white man, smiling very kindly, "We have seen, APLUS, at the inauguration of Mr. Governor at the beginning of the year."
"Oh, I am a little impressed."
Actually not, but the other party is undoubtedly an old money. The mansion is full of antique furniture, books, paintings and sculptures. It seems that the family started out in a traditional industry, but his generation focused on low-risk financial investments, and the transition was very successful.
"Do I know those people just now?" Song Ya asked tentatively.
The main purpose of joining the Madoff Foundation is to expand high-end contacts. Today, it is useful to cover their faces. They know themselves, but they do not know them.
"Encounter some minor troubles, such as financing, or... Anyway, you can come to me. In Chicago, everyone is like this. Help each other." The treasurer smiled: "I'll get to know each other slowly."
That’s good, the three of them walked to the study, Goodman and Hamlin, as well as the accountants brought by Picall, and others. The signing has been completed before the ceremony. Song Ya invested five thousand in the Madoff Fund in one go. Million.
There is still the problem. If you don't invest enough money, or don't use this guide, he can't buy high-yield fund products. If you want a higher yield, you have to slowly accumulate points to upgrade.
"Let's celebrate." The treasurer poured wine for everyone himself.
"Now APLUS is yours, right?" Goodman congratulated Yourong after receiving Picall's acquiescence: "Wow, congratulations on APLUS."
"Thank you."
Song Ya felt that Goodman and Little Binny had the same joy when they discovered that he was also a member of the Hell Bobcat. Isn't he recognized by the upper-class society in the U.S. capital field? This is the private foundation of the chairman of the Nasdaq, and it is no wonder that Goodman is as pleased as a South City kid who sees his idol being accepted by GD.
The first African-American investor in history, wow, he drank a sip of champagne with pride.
But he didn't plan to do the work of attracting people seriously. Maybe it was because of the previous movie clip about Jordan Belfort in Jim Clark's house?
The picture of Jordan Belfort calling to lure others to buy junk stocks has always been in his mind. As a result, his emotions can never be mentioned on such an occasion of great significance to him today.
When he went to the guest room to rest with excuses, he even doubted whether this foundation might be a financial scam like Mira’s father, but it is impossible to think about it. Madoff is the chairman of Nasnak, a financial tycoon, and Picall’s wealth is also Without seeing the bottom, Jim Clark is worried that he will launch a control raid on Netscape, which has a market value of more than 10 billion?
David Geffen, Spielberg, and Jim Clark are all top-notch smart people, and they didn't charge them when they came to their homes at first. If they didn’t know how to do business, it happened because of Netscape’s share transfer and Picauer’s direct connection. Online...
He couldn't think of a flaw. Picauer just bought Netscape shares and spent 54 million on his own. If he bought enough shares to make Jim Clark nervous, he would spend hundreds of millions at least, although he may not be alone. .
No problem, in fact, from public channels, you can find that the investment institutions of this foundation have many major multinational banks, as well as Jewish pension annuities. Madoff is more frantic to cheat his Jewish compatriots' pension funds.
Wait, what are you wondering? ! They are the chairman of Nasdaq!
"Uh~www.mtlnovel.com~ Jordan Belfort, do you understand? Mr. Picall?" Out of caution, he decided to ask more clearly and find other reasons for the apocalypse.
"That kind of person?" Picauer frowned. "We don't welcome that kind of Wall Street scum to join. Don't cross him with him."
He is an upright old-school tycoon, "I know he has a bad reputation, I am asking him if he has violated the law recently?" Song Ya asked again.
"He is in a lawsuit, I don't know where to start." Picauer replied: "Selling junk stocks to ordinary people who know nothing about it, many people went bankrupt as a result, and the reputation of Wall Street was corrupted by such people. "
"I know I know."
Lawsuit-ridden? That is to say, although he has revealed the footage of Jordan Belfort's trial in the congressional hearing, it is not necessarily his Waterloo?
Song Ya recalled in his mind that there was too little information and not enough samples for analysis.
Indeed, whoever is not the rich person is not accused, is he still running sick now?
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 913: Buy him 10 million yuan

"Are you familiar with Jordan Belfort? That king of Wall Street junk stocks."
He decided to ask O'Grady again, "Is he having any trouble or a more dangerous lawsuit recently?"
"I know this person, Fujibe Magazine used to call him the Robin Hood in the stock market. Ha, those editors really know how to play word games. Robin Hood is not a law-abiding figure."
O'Grady laughed and said, "He has never been less troublesome. Since the end of the 1980s, he has been sued by clients who have lost money, by his peers, and by regulators. It is more dangerous for him, um... This year, the National Association of Securities Dealers (NASD) is suing his StrattonOakmont Financial Company. It is very resolute and should have a lot of evidence."
"What is the gameplay? What is the gameplay of his financial company?" Song Ya asked.
"If I knew, I would break the news to NASD. In short, it should be some tricks to deceive investors and manipulate the stock price. He is actually just a marginal figure on Wall Street, and he manages the most funds plate... 1 billion?"
O'Grady also reminded like Picall, "Don't overlap with people like him."
"Of course." Song Yatuo thought for a while, and his heart was completely settled.
It should be just a coincidence. Whether it is apocalypse movies or songs, they are not so closely related to the situation at the time. Jordan Belfort's gameplay is also incomparable with the Nasdaq chairman.
"Sure, Mr. O'Grady."
Several young people with the work number plates of Northern Trust's IT department pinned to their chests greeted them and filed out of the study.
"Okay, APLUS, come, I will teach you how to use it."
O'Grady walked over and sat in Songya's seat, "In this way, you set a password first." He tapped the keyboard and began to demonstrate how to use the Bloomberg terminal.
This PC-like gadget is only for rent, not for sale. The rent is not cheap. In addition to browsing and querying the stock market, you can also see Bloomberg News. His family’s domestic and international events and financial news are fast, concise, and credible. Professional companies basically use it.
"You do it, enter the stock code... this way... yes."
O'Grady gave up his seat and taught by hand. Song Ya learned quickly, "You are really a genius APLUS, haha...huh?" He was complimenting, suddenly the corner of his eye swept across the carpet and dropped a five-knot bill, bending over to pick it up. Get up and put it on the table.
Song Yahe stood in front of the honour corner of the study, glanced at Ms. Sloan, who was intent on playing the Little Golden Man, and stuffed the money in his pocket.
"Well, Nasnak is about to enter the call auction. You watch the offer and I will call." O'Grady dialed the landline.
Today is the day when YAHOO goes public. After investing in the Madoff Fund, Song Ya still has 10 million idle funds left. He decided to follow the familiar feeling when using YAHOO search. It doesn’t matter if he missed the early investment, he simply bought him in the open market. Ten million yuan.
"Internet companies will be popular in the market as long as they go public. This time I will not make the mistake of estimating Netscape's first-day stock price movement." O'Grady said with a microphone around his neck: "The issue price is 13 yuan. Double it?"
"Regardless of it, in short, wait for the fastest time to eat, and I will hold it for a long time after opening a position." Song Ya ordered.
"Seriously APLUS, I'm not as good as your long-term holding of stocks. In fact, the market is showing signs of overheating this year, except for Apple..." O'Grady complimented.
"It's okay not to mention Apple."
"OK, OK."
O'Grady began to concentrate on remotely controlling the traders of Northern Trust. The stock price of an Internet company that had no income and no profitability went up. Netscape sold more than one million copies of software last year, with operating income exceeding six. Ten million.
"It's done, you can open champagne."
Playing finance is a stimulus. After about 20 minutes, traders will scan the market for 10 million dollars worth of stocks. The average cost per share is 22 dollars, which is about 0.038 of YAHOO’s total share capital. The method is the same as that of Netscape's IPO, with very few initial sales.
After the closing, YAHOO's stock price continued to rise. This investment has already begun to make money, so O'Grady wants to open champagne.
"no problem."
There is a party in Highland Manor today. In order to cover Halle Berry, who was clamoring for coming, it was only in the morning that the staff of the party company were busy inside and outside the villa. Song Ya accompanied O'Grady and Ms. Sloan to the bar in the lobby. Before, the bartender hadn't gone to work, so he poured champagne on them by himself.
"Next, Dile will negotiate with YAHOO and Infoseek about the Sunnyvale land transfer?" O'Grady asked.
"Yes, our governor's wife has gone to Silicon Valley."
Song Ya laughed and said, Alicia went with her own mission. The American music website is in urgent need of the land transfer fee. According to Dilei’s idea, the more expensive the better, but she doesn’t want him to engage in the relationship with YAHOO. Too stiff.
The subtlety is not very convenient to tell an unrelated person like O'Grady.
"It's time to set off to the shooting range, boss." Mavota came to report: "Today the blade soldier's gun guide will also come.
"Well, right now."
Song Ya raised his neck and didn't waste every drop of wine in the glass. At this time, the phone rang, and he had picked it up in person without an assistant. Besides, it was Mira's number. "Huh?" He muttered and rinsed with champagne. mouth.
"I'm almost at your house! I drove here alone, Black Dodge!" Mira's excited voice came from the earpiece.
"puff……"
He almost squirted O'Grady with a sip of wine, and was choked with a cough, "Ahem, uh, uh, why don't you say hello..."
"Open the door, I'm here! There are so many paparazzi at your door..."
"Okay, okay... Mavota, let them open the gate of the manor."
Song Ya had to wait at the entrance of the villa, and as expected, a very ordinary black Dodge car drove over.
"Let me think..."
Ms. Sloan said behind him: "APLUS is actually a very affectionate man. He has always been in love with his old love. After divorcing DIVA, he reconciled quickly. How about the PR draft?"
Weird? Saying goodbye to the big tree, the troubles of the forest soon returned. Song Ya began to imagine waiting for Halle to arrive in the afternoon, and his head hurt...
The first time I came, Mira didn't know the road inside the manor, turned around and drove directly to the garage. Today it was moderately raining in Chicago, and Marvota ran over to let her stop and help open the door.
The big white girl in short leather jacket, skinny jeans, men's top hat and sunglasses got out of the car~www.mtlnovel.com~ After all, she is a supermodel, and she is stylish when she wears it casually, and she also takes care of disguise.
"In order not to be noticeable, I specially booked a flight to Milwaukee, and then rent a car from there..."
Mila ran all the way under the umbrella of Mavota, "The paparazzi at your door didn't respond." She proudly took off the top hat and sunglasses, and shook her head to spread the long hair in the hat. , "The windows of the car I rented are dark in color, so it’s okay if you don’t focus on the photo with the flash...Uh."
Before she finished her words, she saw the people coming and going in the hall and the party company employees who were betting their gifts.
"There is no need to be so careful, I said it doesn't matter."
Song Ya stretched out her hand to hold her waist, "Introduce, O'Grady of Northern Trust, and Ms. Sloan, my public relations and political consultant."
"Hi." She shook hands generously.
"Go in and say, yes, have you got your character?"
"Got it! Heroine!"
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 914: return to the past

'boom! ’
There was a huge roar in the indoor shooting range, and the recoil of the gun made Song Ya's right hand numb in an instant. He didn't hold one of his left hands, and the first half of the gun body jumped up about forty-five degrees.
"Shxt!"
It seemed a bit dangerous. Of course, he felt that he couldn't save face. He quickly tightened the gun body with his left hand and turned his head to look at Mira.
Uh, Mila, who was just next to him, ran to a far corner at some point, and had a good time with his cousin Tony, Silencer, and Al who came to play with.
Tony is showing her his ‘new trend’ hip-hop outfits, in fact, the fat-leg jeans are faded lower. At any rate, only the upper edge of the underwear can be seen, but now it’s upside down and most of the **** is exposed.
It is said that in the prisons in the 1970s, because inmates used belts as weapons to commit suicide or commit crimes, the prisoners simply did not issue belts in order to save trouble, so the prisoners could only look like this. Later, some hip-hop singers who had been in the chant still maintained this dress after going out. Habits, so as to show off their "qualifications" in jail. The recent East-West Coastal War has completely brought this trend up, and 2PAC often does this on stage.
Mila was amused by the twisted Tony, covering her face with her hands and laughing shyly.
"APLUS, this is a pump-action shotgun."
The Blade Soldier’s gun guide opened his side of the sound-proof earmuffs, “The recoil is very strong, and you must hold the movable bolt firmly, and pull it like this after every shot.”
He took the gun to demonstrate, the movable bolt was pulled back and forth at a very fast speed, and a bullet shell jumped out with a crisp mechanical sound, "Every time I empty the magazine, I can only be distracted to do other things after checking it. look……"
'boom! ''boom! ''boom! The firearms guide personally demonstrated the standard maneuvers, and then showed him the empty magazine.
"Let’s practice with this one. It’s safer to hold your shoulders." The shooting range instructor brought a long **** over.
"Don't be ashamed." Old Mike Yoyo said.
The three men surrounded themselves in half a circle, like serving a king.
In the script of Blade Warrior, besides a katana, the most commonly used weapon by the male protagonist is the shotgun. Of course, it is just a prop, which is very dazzling, not the Remington M870 that is now practiced.
"such?"
Song Ya used the shoulder socket against the **** like a rifle, and then aimed. Old Mike had him practice this posture when he was practicing the gun.
"Yes, very standard."
Practice continues. Of course, this is the most basic for acting. Superheroes not only have to look good, but also have to be cool and chic. Therefore, the leading teaching is the gun guide who came from Hollywood, not the shooting range instructor or veteran. Mike.
"You learned fast, APLUS, but it's not enough. Let's take a break and we will try the moving target. Don't worry, the prop gun has almost no recoil."
After concentrating on practicing for a while, the firearms instructor announced the temporary dismissal of get out of class.
"What are you talking about? Huh?" Song Ya quietly walked over from behind Mila, holding her waist with both hands, and suddenly pulling her into her arms, clinging tightly.
Mira gave a soft cry in surprise, and then she giggled and kissed him on the cheek naturally like many years ago, and then rested her head on his shoulder, only to be more obedient, "Talk about the past."
"Remember the shooting at the door of Old Joe Music? Mira."
Al recalled: "Ninety? At that time Dile was still in your backing band, I helped you drive."
"Yes, yes, I remember!" Mira also remembered, "After that, Dile and the others were so scared that they didn't dare to go downstairs casually, hiding in the studio every day to practice."
"Haha! That guy Dile is getting fatter now." Tony laughed.
"Yeah!" The silencer nodded in agreement.
"By the way, the tuner of Old Joe Music at the time, where's Eric?" Mira asked.
"I work in my record company as a tuner." Song Ya finally inserted the topic.
"Oh, what about old Joe?" Mira asked again.
"Uh..." Old Qiao ran away, Song Ya really didn't know how to answer.
"He got in trouble, disappeared, and now...who knows where to hide, maybe not in the US anymore." Tony shrugged.
"I always feel that time flies too fast. It always makes everyone change." Feeling that the atmosphere of the chat is going down a bit, Al turned off the topic, "By the way, Mira, I will have a wedding next month. , Are you coming too?"
"Of course! I will!" Milla nodded, "Congratulations, Al."
"Mila's personality seems to have changed a lot." While Mila went to the bathroom, Al quietly commented on Song Ya: "She used to have a bit of a temper, and she was always arrogant like a princess."
I have experienced so many life blows continuously at a young age, and it is not normal to remain unchanged, "Really? You never told me before." Song Ya laughed at him.
"Hey, who would say these my brothers at that time."
Tony's heartless interface, "Do you really like her so much? We got together again? In fact, I, Susie and Connie all think that Mimi is really good, and it's DIVA."
At this time, the gun guide came to remind him to continue practicing, "Pick up your pants, my brother." Song Ya also joked to him and ran to continue fighting with the Remington M870.
At noon, when the group returned to the Highland Park, there were already people visiting one after another. They were mostly their own, employees of A+ Records, A+CN, relatives and friends.
"Your shooting posture in the morning is pretty standard."
Before going downstairs to eat, Song Ya asked, "What? Have practiced too?"
She followed Tony in the morning and they also played target shooting, and they looked like, "Well, I practiced specifically for shooting the fifth element. In addition to shooting, I also practiced some gymnastics and Kung Fu poses, which I practiced very seriously."
"Oh? Really?" Song Yazha started, "This way?"
"No, this...this way." She vigorously compared Bruce Lee's signature hand gesture, "Oh, da..." Then she put on a cool expression and wiped her nose with her thumb.
"Hahaha!"
Kung fu movies are indeed popular in the United States, and Tony also likes to imitate, "Why did you lose the heroine of the fifth element, is it because Claudia Schiffer is more famous?" Song Ya took the opportunity to ask, "Or you and that one The French leader is dead, and I know that the French are already blocking you in disguise."
She was still proud in her bones, and replied nonchalantly: "I dumped him, and he became angry, that's it."
"Because of what?"
"Nothing, shall we not talk about this topic?"
"Okay." Song Ya pursed her lips to hide her unhappy. "By the way, I will introduce you to Linda later. Now my A+ record is managed by him. Isn't your agent coming? Otherwise, how would you sign the singer? approximately."
The two of them went downstairs, grabbed something at random in front of the buffet, and talked while eating.
"I will come over tomorrow. She may find Hayden as my co-agent. She was originally hired temporarily by me to audition in Hollywood and also worked for William Morris..."
"Hayden...Alright."
Song Ya glanced at the big A and Tony who were blowing hands and feet not far away~www.mtlnovel.com~ What happened today? It seems that everything is back in time...
At the entrance of the Highland Park at this time, the paparazzi patted the inside of a newly arrived car, because there was Brenda, Mariah Carey’s best friend, and a singer under A+ Records.
Since the release of the album at the beginning of the year, she has slightly reversed the status of popular song celebrities, and the album has also made a small amount of money for A+ records, although some of the good songs in her album have been released after dancing with the first soundtrack of my life. Up.
There are also Linda and his wife in the same car. "Linda, do you think APLUS will write songs for my next album?" Brenda is behaved like something, and asked carefully, "Mimi won't help. I begged him."
Probably not, Linda knows the boss’s temper very well. Besides, Brenda has beaten herself up, "How long have you just released your first professional? Huh? Can you just leave it alone and run your promotion honestly? ."
Linda’s husband and Brenda’s agent, Louise McCall, said: "Let’s take more business shows, girl, now that everyone knows you again, make more money. But don’t spend any more..."
_
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 915: Brenda perspective

When he entered Highland Park with the car, Brenda glanced at his watch. It was two o'clock in the afternoon.
She has been to this manor house many times and is very familiar with it. Today, it has been raining in Chicago and the sky is very gloomy, but the lights on the outdoor basketball court are still on, and several strong black men are yelling and playing in the rain.
"Yo! Tony!"
APLUS, in that scumbag's family, she only had a good impression of Tony. After the car stopped at the door of the villa, she got off and said hello from a distance.
"Brenda!? Haha!"
Tony dropped the basketball and ran over to fist her. "I heard that you will go to San Francisco for a concert some time ago? Find me and I will cover you. Over there is my territory."
"Shit's concert, I just sang a platter with a group of garbage singers." She patted Tony's chest with a grin, "But I will definitely find you there. You are responsible for picking the place. I will treat you."
"Yeah! Cool! Okay? I know a great nightclub..."
"Call more friends, I don't have many friends in San Francisco."
"Of course, I promise that the atmosphere will be invincible!"
The two were standing at the door happily blowing to each other, "M-Fxxk let me go! I will go by myself!" A very handsome black guy was scolded by the bodyguard and pushed directly down the steps, "Connie! Connie!" !" He turned around and shouted inside.
"We're done!" The scumbag's sister, Tony's sister, walked out in response, crossed the bucket waist and scolded the black guy, "Get out of here, go back to your kennel in South City to hook up with a woman, Fxxkyou! Don't even think about going into this kind of house and going to this kind of party for the rest of your life!"
"I just talked to that girl a few words, we were neighbors before!" The black guy argued, "That's it! Don't always use some inexplicable reasons to deliberately quarrel with me, Bitch!"
Before the words fell, Tony was punched in the nose, and he fell down, "You scold my sister!? Huh? Nger! Tell you to scold my sister, scold my sister..." All the players on the basketball court rushed over and surrounded him. He punched and kicked the boy.
"Stop! Tony!"
Linda's husband, Louis McCall, hurried to pull the frame. The scumbag's most trusted bodyguard, the old white man, also appeared soon. He glared at Tony, very deterrent, and a group of muscle clubs stopped angrily.
"Send him home."
The old man ordered that some bodyguards put the frightened and embarrassed boy up again and dragged them to the garage.
"Tony, can you take someone with me? Bring back the car I sent." Connie asked her brother.
"Okay, I change my clothes." Tony walked into the villa without hesitation, "What brand?"
"Chevrolet, you'll know when you get there, he doesn't have other cars, he's a poor man." Connie replied.
The episode passed quickly. Brenda rolled his eyes. Connie is Bitch. This family is Tony who has guts. As expected, he didn't misunderstand the person, "Connie, so you broke up again?" She sneered.
Connie returned her middle finger.
There have been many people in the villa, whether it’s not the singers and employees of A+ Records, or the local DJs and hip-hop people in Chicago, Brenda basically knows them all. She ordered a cocktail at the bar at the door and talked to them. Fist, greet, hug, like a fish in water.
"I'll go to the boss first, you wait for Brenda." Linda confessed and walked away from the crowd.
"Brenda!? Hi!" A few teenage girls leaned forward, and the thin, thin and tall one at the head was very beautiful. She looked at herself with a younger generation's admiration, "Congratulations, the new franchise is very popular."
"Hmph, it's not a big deal."
Brenda twisted her waist triumphantly, "Maid of Destiny, right? Where's your father? Beyoncé."
"He will come later." Beyoncé introduced her little sister, "Emily, you know Kelly Rowland, Latavia, Letoya..."
"Yo." Emily greeted herself by raising her chin.
If the scumbag’s sister, Connie, is Bitch, his sister is an arrogant and careful bitch. I heard that Foxybrown, another member of the Destiny Girl, got into trouble with Beyonce because of her provocation. , Brenda was too lazy to please, "Yo..."
"Hahaha!"
At this time, a burst of laughter broke out somewhere in the hall, and Brenda looked over, eh? Al, Big A, Eric, they don't know who they are chatting around, the atmosphere seems to be very harmonious.
"I remember I remember, Robert the watermelon from SBK! Haha, I almost couldn't hold back and rushed over to beat him!"
Eric’s voice was the loudest, "There is also an agent, old man, the one with the picture of you and APLUS in his hand... Yes, yes, Antonio, that's right! I went to his office with APLUS, and he I was frightened by us! Haha... At that time, I was the only one beside APLUS, Al, you were still living in his house at the time, so help repair the car, haha!"
"Yo, big A, what are you talking about?"
Big A's character is also very appetizing for herself. She sent away the little girls and went to have fun, "Huh?" Only when she walked over to find that the group of Ngers was surrounded by a blond and white girl, a little familiar, sitting in the corner of the sofa grinning. With big mouth recounting the old and laughing, he was a little bit half drunk, and there were so many empty cocktail glasses on the table in front of him.
Milla Jovovich?
No wonder it's familiar, the ex-girlfriend of the scumbag! What a **** scumbag! Brenda looked at this gorgeous hall. Not long after the divorce, the guy renovated this ex-wife and built the love nest with his ex-girlfriend Fergie, letting the ex-girlfriend return, and he looked like a mistress!
She didn't get angry.
"Hey, Brenda, you're here too." Big A swiftly pulled her aside, "Let's go over there, don't do anything bad."
"Nger who turned the rudder by the wind!" Brenda scolded him, "Are you all doing APLUS new flattering again? It's disgusting, fake bandit!"
"Speak down!" The big A was not used to her, so he covered his mouth with his hands, "Don't even think about having a Chicago DJ to speak for you if it's my APLUS brother!" He threatened.
"You... asshole!" Brenda thought that he had just released a special and the next album had not yet arrived. In fact, he was also persuaded. My good girlfriend Mimi is divorced, but he still has to live under the scumboy record company...
But he couldn't show his timidity. He pushed the big A's hand away and was about to say something to the white girl. It happened that Linda's husband came over and said, "Brenda, the boss called you." I stepped down this step.
The scumbag was sitting in the middle of another sofa set not far away. He looked like a big boss. Apart from dealing with the party guests who greeted him from time to time, he was mainly chatting with the gangster rap boss Es Cube next to Linda. Pay a smile on one side.
"I said, why would you ask me about the crew of the Anaconda Disaster, you kid, let the Latin Gang bow your head in silence?" Escobe was asking him, "How did you do it? Colombian film Hasn't Karma been at odds with you?"
"Just try to help." The scumbag replied: "In fact, it is mainly because Milla has received a lot of action film training for participating in the fifth element. It just meets the requirements of director Luis Rosa. He likes Mila very much."
"Blindly..." Escobe shook his head to express his disbelief.
At this time, a white man in a suit and leather shoes came downstairs. Brenda was also familiar with him, as if he was his stockbroker? The white man was very excited. He put his hands on the shoulders of the scumbag from behind and said, "Yahoo has risen to $45 per share! The money you invested in this morning has doubled!"
"Wow..." Escobe exclaimed half-understandably.
"Hey hey, don't be too optimistic, O'Grady, Netscape fell a lot before the close." The scum man raised his wrist and looked at the time, and then, like a thief, he looked forward in the direction of his ex-girlfriend, and then again and again. Doorway.
The appearance is really good, and he is really rich and powerful, but unfortunately... he is a dead man, "APLUS, is there anything to do with me?" Brenda rolled his eyes and said hello.
"Brenda, sit down." The scumbag casually pointed to the empty seat next to Linda.
She sat down obediently.
"Why recently when 2PAC sang Biggie..."
The scumbag asked: "The people who scolded me, Jazzy and Foxybrown?"
"How do I know?" Brenda said quietly, "I grew up in New York, yes, but I never mix in that circle."
"You always know what to order, right?" The scumbag sullen, unhappy.
"Alright alright."
Brenda recalled the gossip he had heard in New York, “The MobbDeep duo in New York had insulted 2PAC’s younger brother at a platter concert a few days ago. They had hatred in the first place, and then they scolded Biggie. And its subordinate; MAFIA group also joined DISS..."
"Don't you know these things? I'm asking 2PAC what to say to my singer, your colleague!" The scum man interrupted impatiently.
Will your attitude towards me change so quickly? Mimi...really, you might as well not divorce for me...
Brenda pouted and rolled her eyes, wanting to have an attack on the spot, but now she really doesn't dare, the backstage doesn't work!
"It's my shit! 2PAC is a lunatic, he broke the news that Biggie has dived; MAFIA member Li Erjin, Biggie's wife is also pregnant with children, can Biggie not be angry? Wouldn't Jazzy help the Biggie who carried him fight back? Otherwise, why would he hang on the streets of New York? Foxybrown is Li Erjin’s classmate, and she wants to help the little sister..."
Brenda said: "Furthermore, Jazzy and Foxybrown will post special articles this year~www.mtlnovel.com~ Being scolded by 2PAC is a great thing for them to improve their reputation. They are not afraid of what 2PAC, the boss, are afraid of!"
"I'm afraid of 2PAC? I'm just asking." The scumbag sneered, "Look, you know a lot about Brenda."
"My new professional..." Brenda took the opportunity to ask.
"It's still early, you can finish the task of this album first." Slag Nan said.
Brenda turned his head and didn't want to talk to him.
After sitting for a while, his stock broker came down to report again, saying that it closed at 33 yuan, which was pretty good.
"Boss... Miss Berry and the people from the highest crisis crew are here." A security guard came to report.
"Damn it! So early!"
The scumbag immediately bounced from the sofa.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 916: Neither scumbag nor right

"I wander in Chicago..."
Halle Berry got out of the car humming a song, looked up at the building in front of him, and said to herself after turning the small handbag three hundred and sixty degrees on his wrist: "Em... the color of the exterior wall needs to be changed. I don't like gray. Misty."
"What?" Steven Seager didn't hear clearly.
"It's nothing."
The highest crisis production cost is 55 million. Four weeks after the release, Beimi’s box office is 44 million. In addition, the global box office is still far away from the return. However, the current attendance rate is not bad, and the whole crew is gritting their teeth. Run crazy for publicity. I dropped by to join a party at the home of a local superstar in Chicago. I had exposure and also took the opportunity to relax, so a large group of people came to the crew.
"APLUS..."
As soon as Song Ya appeared at the door, Hallie pressed her tightly. She put her right hand on the man's shoulder and put her left hand on the man's chest and said, "I'll introduce, this is..."
"We all know each other." Song Ya smiled and shook hands with Steven Seager. There was a professional photographer next to him pressing the shutter, and they brought it in order to distribute the publicity bulletin.
"We, like this..." Steven Seager waved his fist at the camera, "I heard that your new project is also an action movie, right?"
"Yes." Song Ya also smiled at the camera side by side with him in a boxing pose, and then took a photo with other crew members.
After a busy day, Song Ya did his best to be a landlord, "All please come in, relax with me today, Halle said that you have been very hard recently."
They were let in, and the photographer was blocked by the security guards. "Sorry, no photos are allowed inside."
"Save the camera, please come in too." Song Ya said to the photographer.
At this time, two buses drove into the manor. The cool party girls filed off, screamed and laughed and rushed over in the rain. They were stopped by the security guards and checked their'access permits', a special kind of cover on their wrists. Seal, which means that it was picked by the friend of the party host.
Song Ya never dealt with those girls, turned around with Halle in his arms, Steven Seager stayed in place and waited for him when he entered the door, and the two officially chatted.
"Wia, the flying scenes of Xiangjiang action movies... You know, they hang the actors with steel wires, and a group of martial artists pull down..."
Steven Seager's spirit is obviously a little sluggish, and his eyelids are drooping while talking.
"Need a rest first? There are guest rooms upstairs." Song Ya asked him.
"Okay, you're welcome." He nodded.
Song Ya watched him be taken upstairs and asked Hallie, "What happened to him?"
"Now the crew relies on him to carry the box office alone. It's very hard. In order to draw eyeballs and create gimmicks, he often performs fighting, kung fu, kicking boards and splitting bricks in public." Halle replied.
"Isn't the highest crisis a police drama about hijacking?" Song Ya was very strange.
"Now the audience is not interested in that kind of regular crime movies, but kung fu action movies can sell at the box office. So I can only rely on him to attract the audience, forget it, let's not talk about these upsetting things..."
Halle took off her coat and handed it to the waiter, showing her ‘evening shirt’ and maintaining an excellent body curve, "I’ll take a rest too, send me there."
"Uh..." Song Ya touched his nose.
"Brother APLUS, I can't do it anymore, forgive me..." At this time, Big A rushed over with his mouth full of alcohol, "Sister Mao is too good to drink..." Before she finished speaking, she hugged herself straight down and slipped.
"Damn waste!"
Song Ya kicked the big A who was sitting on the ground and looked at Mirana. She was still chatting with Al happily. She used a straw to sip cocktails like a drink, which contained a lot of grey geese. With vodka as the base wine style, Eric seemed to be drunk too. He was sitting next to her, determined to be in a daze with countless empty wine glasses.
A bunch of waste!
"Wow." Harry recognized Mira naturally, and immediately became jealous. "So the party was not for me alone."
"Actually, it was, something unexpected happened." Song Ya said it honestly.
"Boss, BABYFACE." Linda handed her mobile phone and took the big A away by the way.
"APLUS, Reid is by my side, we have a question, it's important!"
The BABYFACE voice on the other end of the phone was very excited, "We heard that BoyzIIman is leaving Motown Records! Do you know the details? How reliable is it!?"
"Uh, I don't know if I can say..." Song Ya probably knows something. "You and them have been close friends for many years, haven't you? You have written so many songs for them."
"This time is different. This time it's the most important decision for their music career, not to renew their contract with Motown!"
If BayzIIman wants to leave, it is indeed a big crocodile in the transfer market this year. With their record sales and popularity, all companies will break their heads. BABYFACE and Reid’s LAFACE records seem to be interested in joining the competition, he said:" Reid and I want to get them. Tell me what you know. This year Grammy, you and Mariah Carey stayed together for the whole time, don’t you? You have been dealing with me for so many years, you know who I am APLUS, I won’t Treat you badly."
"Uh... wait a minute."
Song Ya glanced at Mila again. Fortunately, although she was not completely drunk, she was so dizzy that she was drunk. She kept talking and said without paying attention to her side.
So he took Hallie upstairs to the study and closed the door.
"You first..." She wanted to let Hallie take care of herself. She had already seen the newly installed Bloomberg machine and dashed over, "Password, password," she shouted.
Okay, Song Ya entered the password casually, then walked to the opposite corner, "I only know that BoyzIIman is also very dissatisfied with what happened to the Grammy this year, just like me and Mimi." whispered to BABYFACE.
"That's for sure, I also saw that they were angry with Motown President Harrell that night." BABYFACE said.
"Then I don't know more than you guys, Mimi may know better, but I never talk to her about this." Song Ya said, "Would you call Mimi?"
"We will, do you know who is the most determined to leave?" Reid interjected and asked.
"Sean Stockman, the hottest one."
This Song Ya knew, recalled for a while, said: "He was the worst scolding at the time, and no one could persuade him. He said, ‘It’s time to lay out everything and make it clear, just this year’."
"Okay, thanks APLUS." The two LAFACE bosses hung up.
"looking at what?"
Halle was staring at the screen with bright eyes, Song Ya walked over and found that she was also paying attention to Netscape, "This stock is very expensive."
"Fxxk! You made hundreds of millions of dollars from this stock. Tell me about this?" Halle used the shortcut keys more familiarly than herself, crackling and knocking on the keyboard to switch charts, "I'm going to buy some, using the heroine of Blade Warrior Remuneration."
"The 2.5 million salary is not a one-time payment. You can't buy much with that little money." Song Ya pressed the four letters YHOO on the keyboard, which is the NASDAQ stock code of YAHOO. "Compare this stock Cheaper, I bought a little today."
"you buy it?"
"I bought it."
"Hmm..." She studied, "It just went public today... The issue price was $13 and the closing price was $33. Wow, it doubled in one day, and the total market value was 400 million..."
"Uh, Halle." Song Ya's focus is not here, "I want to tell you something..."
"Say."
"Can help...together...take Mira...hehehe..." Song Ya whispered in her ear.
"Isn't she the ex-girlfriend you loved?"
Halle tilted her head back and looked at herself with a playful look, "I heard Hollywood gossip that she had hanged the French director Luc Besson alive for a year without letting him succeed. There is no major heroine like the Fifth Element. Can lure to bed, apart from that, there have been no other boyfriends..."
"As soon as you divorced, she immediately returned to you. I feel that her feelings for you must be different from others, but now you let her play multiplayer games with us? Scum! I have begun to sympathize with her. !"
Halle even scolded herself as a scum.
"Really? I thought..."
This Song Ya really didn’t know, his original mentality was that Mirado had made friends with the open French...
"She just told me to dump the French."
"Will a Frenchman get angry and use all his relationships to block him just by being dumped by a woman?"
"I really don't know how she came here all these years..."
He muttered to himself, distressed Mila and blamed himself, "But now I don’t have the same feelings for her back then, do you know? And even before, I also ate it... Uh, remember Halle, you It's one of them. It's one thing to renew the front line. I just want to live a happy bachelor life for a few years... At least before I turn thirty, I can't control myself."
"Forget it, I have never dealt with her, she is so temperamental, she is still my good friend Fergie's mortal enemy."
Halle refused, "It's okay to change to Fergie, and Amy, Taraji... Anyway, I don't think you can give this kind of girl a promise, so you don't want to tease anymore. You are hurting her."
"She has a better temper."
After being taught by Hallie, Song Ya lost his interest and scratched her head reproachfully, "Oh! You are right, I am a scumbag! What should I do? I can only try to compensate her, except for helping her release an album. And besides getting the female host of the Anaconda Scourge, what do you think I have to do?"
"what!?"
Halle didn't care about the stock, "Wait, you wait..." She stretched out her index finger and gestured: "That Columbia Pictures has a budget of 45 million Anaconda?"
"Yes."
"Fxxkyou! APLUS, how come your kid never licked me like this!? Am I not worth it! Huh?"
She changed her angle and scolded: "As soon as Mira came back to your side...you got the heroine of the Anaconda? Fxxk! How did you get Columbia Pictures and Hollywood Latin Gang? The price is not small, right?"
"Didn't I give you the heroine of the Blade Warrior? The project budget is low, but the pay is higher than her!"
Song Ya was very aggrieved, "Neither is scum, nor is it scum?"
"You wait!" Hallie pushed him away and strode out the door.
"No, where are you going?"
A little dizzy, sitting down with her forehead, Mira...Oh!
He couldn't help recalling the bits and pieces of the previous interaction between the two.
Heywhatshappeninghomie
Thislilboypliesman
Iranacrossanicelilbabetheotherdayhomie
Lilmamasobadshehadmehypnotized
Couldntevengetmyeyesoutoffher
Immatellyouhowitfeelstobehypnotized
At this time, Apocalypse came, and it was another movie clip. It seemed to be the same movie as the song of Apocalypse Low? Young men and women are dancing, and the style is almost the same as the first part of my life.
"Don't come~www.mtlnovel.com~ That series has been frozen by Universal." The quality of the song was average, and he was in a bad mood.
"I have always had a question in my heart this year, Halle, you and him..."
Suddenly, Mira's voice came from outside the door, her voice very loud, "When I was away, did you really...what the tabloids said was true?"
"What do you think? After all these years, don't you know who he is?" Halle replied.
"You are not the only one?"
"I'm not the only one..."
"Fitch?"
"more than……"
"Hahaha, scumbag, %#%@!" She was drunk and cursed with swear words.
"You wait and learn a little bit to see how we deal with scumbags." Hallie said as he turned the doorknob.
Song Ya held the handrail with both hands, breathing quickly.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 917: Used to it

It is completely dark, but the rain in Chicago is getting worse and worse, ‘pop! With a clear jump sound, the high-power stadium lights outside the window were half off.
"Damn it!" the staff complained loudly.
Mila's eyelashes trembled a few times, and she slowly opened her eyes, and heard some faint sounds. She sat up with her elbow and felt the thin blanket slip off her chest unimpeded.
"What are you doing?" She saw Halle Berry bend over in the corner and fiddle with something.
"Nothing."
Halle replied casually: "Are you sober? Water is on the table."
"Thank you." She wrapped the thin blanket around her body as a bath towel, got up to get the water and drank and walked barefoot behind Hallie.
It turns out that this is the honor corner of APLUS, "No way, no way..."
Halle was concentrating on the Oscar trophy in her hand and muttering to herself, as if trying to put APLUS's only golden figure into her small handbag, but she couldn't fit it in anyway, so she turned around and rummaged in the study.
Mira's eyes were attracted by three Grammy trophies, the 36th best single of the year, the 37th best contemporary R&B album and the best film and television song, surrounded by numerous small music award trophies, shining brightly.
She picked up the general award for the single of the year, and just wanted to enjoy it up close, but she didn't expect the base and the golden record player to be separated. The big speaker suddenly fell to one side and she was so frightened that she hurried to go with her other hand holding a thin blanket. Help, the blanket naturally fell to the ground.
"I thought you would lose your temper when you wake up." Hallie finally found a big file bag and walked over to put the golden man in it.
"I'm not drunk enough to be delirious."
Mira restored the golden turntable and put it back carefully.
"You shouldn't have come back to him, he won't stay for a certain woman at all now." Hallie said: "Not to give up playing the Fifth Element."
"I think I prefer to sing." Mila replied, "And I was really naive at the beginning, I hurt him, and he continued to help me later."
"You? You can't sing well, besides, even DIVA couldn't keep his heart."
Hallie put the document bag under her armpit, feeling bad, she simply carried it with her hands generously, "He won’t be hurt by you. I have never seen a tycoon who can make so much money who can be really It hurts, and most of the big guys in the entertainment industry are bothered. Paramount boss Redstone, there are two lovers outside who are responsible for finding a new love for the old man in secret. Hefner of Playboy Magazine, you know he has What kind of extravagant life is it? Not to mention the scumbag directors like Polanski and Woody Allen. In this environment, everyone is used to it. What about the Luc Besson? The Americans don’t know him well.”
Mila stared in a daze in the mirror that reflects the light in the honour corner. In the mirror was the reflection of her own body. "He pursued me very hard, but I also kept hearing about the love affairs between him and other actresses from others."
"That's a raccoon dog, haha, at least APLUS is still young now, and he doesn't have a good grasp of the degree to please women in the entertainment industry. He always uses too much force. I think a female second of the anaconda is enough, I guessed right. Is it?" Halle asked.
Mira shook her head, "I have experienced it and lost it. I don't know what I want now, and I have enough money now..."
She went to the floor next to the sofa to pick up her own clothes of various colors, and while wearing them, she said, "I did dream of going back to the past with him again, but unfortunately... it only lasted one day. I came in the morning. Before I entered this house. Really, really happy, Tony, Silencer, Al, Big A, Eric, and him, nothing seems to have changed in the past five years. We reminisce about the past at the shooting range, play crazy, and have a carefree fun. Non-stop..."
"Come on, what do you think." Halle beat her: "That's just because big A, they will look at their words to please APLUS, at least I remember Tony and Al have complained about your bad temper, they have never liked being always You who yell at APLUS."
"is it?"
Mira's movements stopped for a while, and then she put her evening gown on her head.
"Go down and eat something, you must be hungry." Hallie helped her close the zipper on her back and checked it carefully. "It's beautiful and perfect."
"Ok."
The two put on their shoes and opened the door and went out, "Hi, Mike." Halle smiled at the old Mike who was sitting on the sofa by the door reading the newspaper.
Old Mike squinted his eyes and held out his hand without saying a word.
"Uh..." Hallie rolled her eyes and returned him the file bag with the little golden man. "I just want to borrow it and put it for two days."
Old Mike stuffed the paper bag behind his back and picked up the newspaper again.
"Dead old man!"
Before reaching the top of the stairs, the buzzing conversation and the smell of perfume pounced on her face. Mira looked down from the stairs. There were many white-collar black men who were incompatible with the recording industry in the hall. Standing in a corner, with index finger bent into a hook under his nose, talking with a very familiar middle-aged black man with a serious expression, and a blond woman standing next to him interjecting from time to time, that is his public relations consultant Ms. Sloan.
"By the way, where's the former Eli?" She took Hallie's arm down the steps.
"I don't know, Sloan is much bigger than Eli, so she used to have energy on Capitol Hill." Hallie said, "APLUS is not the one in your memory. He is rich and powerful now. The black man next to Ms. Sloan is one of the most influential African media people, Gordon."
"I remember, the host of the BET channel." Mira said.
"Now I'm doing things for APLUS, does A+CN know? Gordon is in charge." Halle and the people passing by were greeted and approached, "Hi, is it convenient to join?" She pushed Mila to APLUS's side , Went to the other side by himself.
"Uh……"
Song Ya was very surprised. He thought he would make a big fuss when he woke up according to Mila's temper. He didn't expect that she would stick to him silently with no expression, her beautiful face was slightly raised, and she naturally faced herself. Kissed twice.
So he was bolder and tentatively hugged her waist without any response. He turned to look at Hallie gratefully, and held his arms tighter. "Go on, it's okay." He responded to Gordon's inquiring eyes.
"Rashida went to me this afternoon, Rashida Jones."
Gordon said: "I think we have to say a few words for Quincy Jones ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ us, and the Inner City Broadcasting Company."
"Is it for the Oscars?" Ms. Sloan asked.
"Yes, the outside world is attacking him that the fashion show is nondescript. I think we can support him from the perspective of anti-discrimination. He chose three of the five models of African descent, and one of the Asian descent. "Gordon nodded.
"All right, this time I won't make trouble for that old thing." Song Ya answered casually.
"That's great." Gordon was very happy.
"How is the 10 million promotion plan going on?" Song Ya asked.
"Chicago and Baltimore are making the best progress, because we have TV stations in both cities..."
Mila listened to them quietly, her head over the man's shoulders, and saw that his other hand was also holding Halle sometime...
She observed the other people, Gordon, Sloan...and everyone who came to say hello from time to time. They didn't have any response to this, very, used to it...
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 918: Difficult

Hallie left Chicago the next day with the highest crisis crew, which was in a hurry. There was also an episode in the middle. After a rest, Steven Seager offered to teach herself some fighting skills and record a short film, but got rejected.
As a superstar who also has to star in a tough guy action movie and is much more popular than him, Song Ya will not give him the opportunity to show off to the media that he has worshipped him as a teacher. Hello in person, I am good, turned and stepped on the other side’s position. There are too many such things in Hollywood.
Mira stayed in Highland Park until mid-April.
"I won't post the draft for now. It might be better for this news to be released when the Anaconda disaster is shown."
In the office of the president of A+ Records, Song Ya watched Mila finish signing her five-year two-spec singer appointment, and asked, "Are you going to the airport later?"
"Yes, Hayden will send me to South America." Mira stared at the wet ink on the contract.
"Congratulations, Mila, I have returned to the music circle again, I know it is not easy." Hayden complimented her, "I am honored to represent you again, rest assured, the boss is with me, in the future..."
"Another five years..." Mira looked up at Song Ya a little melancholy, her eyes complicated.
"At the moment, let's concentrate on taking pictures of the Anaconda disaster, Mira, it's actually not easy to get this 45 million production cost project heroine."
Song Ya can understand everything in her eyes, "I will let Linda start preparing for your new album immediately. Starting from the formation of your rock accompaniment band, A+ records are not SBK, here I have the final say."
"Ok."
She got up and plunged into Song Ya's arms for a while, "Then... let's go!" Then suddenly she smiled cheerfully to the female agent and Hayden.
"Don't be afraid of the rainforest. Director Luis Rosa is not a sadistic man. The crew spends most of the time on the set in his hometown Peru. The scenery there is very good..."
Sending them to the parking lot, Hayden's nagging disappeared as the car door closed.
Mila rolled down the car window, staring at herself in a low mood, Song Ya raised her hand and waved it as a goodbye.
"At present, many record companies have joined the competition for BoyzIIman. BoyzIIman's tendency is unclear. Is it possible for us..." Back to the office, Linda asked.
"Don’t start Linda in a whimsical way. Boyz IIman is more popular than me. The record sales are higher, the music reviews are better, and the chart scores are far behind me. All the B chart weekly titles from 1992 to the present, they almost won For a quarter, how can they be signed on A+ records with their proud personality..."
Song Ya shook his head, "And I can't afford their sky-high signing fees. However, I do have a signing goal..."
Take out the printed documents and a CD from the bag and hand them to Linda, "These two Frenchmen, you have to do your best to get them in, the first priority, the sooner the better."
"DaftPunk?"
Linda flipped through the files, "Two white DJs playing garage and house music?"
"Yes."
Song Ya nodded. When watching the European DJ tour program on MTV a few days ago, he happened to see the DJ scene and interviews of these two young Frenchmen. They instantly became familiar with their styles. IFeelItComing, which pulled Apocalypse in Yellowstone Park, is quite similar. Although there have been many mediocre followers of that song in recent years, I have been in the industry for six years, and the gap between artistic branding and musical talent can be felt.
He immediately asked William Morris to get their information, and he thought that two people wearing helmets appeared inexplicably in the last scene of IFeelItComing's original MV. They should be them, although they have no signs of wearing helmets.
"They are rapidly becoming popular in Europe. The French call them the new wave of the new wave of music. One of their songs has also entered the British singles gold chart. It seems that they have signed a record company called... SomaQuality? Anyway, William Morrischa It was this name, and it should not be strong."
Finally, I met the original characters of Apocalypse Music again. Of course, we have some advantages. They like me. The U.S. market is the largest. Chicago is the birthplace of House music. I also asked David Bowie to help spread the word. "
Speaking of shame, it was just seeing them frankly like IFeelItComing in the interview, saying that the song gave them a lot of inspiration and admiration of themselves, Song Ya was 100% determined to dig people.
"Okay, I'll get in touch with their agent right away." Linda took it down seriously. "Boss, speaking of this year, you should be chased like BoyzIIman. It's almost May. You have a contract with Sony Columbia Records next year. Expires at the beginning of the year. But I..."
"William Morris is trying his best to help me get in touch."
People are more dead than others, BoyzIIman is the sweet pastry chased by the six major record companies this year, but he...
After accusing SBK of discrimination and poaching their North Mi District President Daniel, he has long been a stranger to the EMI system.
For the DefJam record of the Polygold series, Liangzi also settled down early after he cooperated with Daniel to toss in and out and knocked a lot of bamboo sticks.
Not to mention Sony Columbia. Second, they drove Motula, digs into his corner, intervenes in the appointment and removal of the president, discriminates against recording threats, and even threatens Sony Electronics by legislation. The countermeasures have gone to heaven, even the big consultants at the capital headquarters. Everyone knows this thorn.
Warner department. Not long ago, he had turned against his friend Li Klubin, the owner of DefAmerican, and his family has a Madonna who always wanted to collect stamps...
Now only BMG and the Universal Department are not offended, but now I have a reputation, so I don’t sign it directly. If you want to sign, you must sign the entire A+ record release contract. A+ Records itself does not allow the distribution company to intervene and ask for the price. High, both of them should have doubts at present.
The BMG system has a slightly lower energy in the United States, but still owns the DIVA of Whitney Houston, as well as his own friend BABYFACE, but from the last time BABYFACE asked BoyzIIman about the situation, he did not ask him if he could sign himself. The situation is very different. optimism. Besides, the bad boy record of bragging daddy also belongs to the BMG department, and I don't really want to be in the same company with him.
The only thing left is Universal Records~www.mtlnovel.com~ The big boss of Universal is the only one to ask if he is willing to sign a contract. Both parties have cooperation in the film and wine industry, and the relationship is harmonious. A better-connected David Geffen also had an influence on Universal Music.
But... business is business. The two tycoons of Universal are not vegetarians. If there is only one buyer, A+ records can't be called up. In fact, we must be at a disadvantage, as is the feedback of William Morris.
After so many years of tossing in the record industry and being tough for so many years, I have earned a share that most singers can't earn, and the price is that I will soon turn people off without knowing it!
Song Ya also probably knows his own rumors among the top six record companies, two words: ‘difficult! ’
With his own paranoid character, Song Ya was also afraid that he would go to Global and then become enemies with Bronfman and David Geffen... Then even other businesses would be affected.
His brow furrowed at the thought of this.
"Let's talk about something happy, your 21 album music video will be released tomorrow." Linda relieved the boss.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 919: Trend Superstar

Speaking of the DVD format was finalized last year, but the consumer market has not yet started, music videos in the United States are still sold on tape-based video tapes.
After all the MVs of the 21 album were released, it really attracted the attention of the whole meter. In addition to a lot of bragging about I am rich, I am super rich, it is the omnipresent cool and beautiful woman in the MV.
For example, in EarnedIt, Charisy who fell from the sky wearing flesh-colored underwear and the seven dancers who only put their hands on their chests to show more chair dancers, and in order to be more'worthy', the dirty label given by RIAA, other MVs have also been added. material.
The bikini girls dancing hot in Miami Beach in Cheerleader, Angelina Aker and Ellen Pompei who kissed in IgottaFeeling, the more detailed movements are also hotter, and Charis and her own pas de deux are also similar, and MamboNo. 5, Angelina, and other **** dancers who don’t have two or two fabrics on their bodies, and the blonde heaven in AiSeEuTePego...
Except for the underage women like Beyoncé and Kelly Rowland, the entire music video is a hormonal river flowing with consumerism and sexual attraction, detonating public opinion instantly like a bomb.
‘APLUS’s second album will undoubtedly be a diamond album, and his exploration spirit in music is undoubted. I never doubted this. But I still want to say that I am very disappointed in him. He should touch social issues more like the first album. In the second album, only one song called DeadAndGone did it. This young man has completely surrendered to the boring concept of money supremacy and women. It seems that Mariah Carey’s decision to stay away from him is very correct and timely. ’
Rolling Stone Magazine, Philby.
‘APLUS has dedicated a visual feast to us against the dirty mark of RIAA, plus the super-sounding super talents, what else is not satisfied? Don't worry about what those polite music critics say, buy it, and remember to go home and put it where the kids can't find it. ’
VIBE Magazine, Rashida Jones.
'APLUS is a degenerate, non-connotative, second-rate singer who relies on selling hues to attract album purchases. His second album lyrics are completely meaningless, without poetry and beauty at all. . ’
Full music, Miller Freeman.
‘APLUS sometimes makes me feel that he is different from this era, a unique artist. We used to focus on his music and gossip news, but we never discussed this. In addition to hip-hop elements and formal wear, his daily street photos often show an Eastern style similar to Issey Miyake, ignoring tradition, simplicity, comfort, showing individuality, and pursuing freedom...’
‘She also has a unique aesthetic for women. In MVs such as EarnedIt and MamboNo.5, the female dancers he chose are all forward and backward, but they are definitely not fat. They are too beautiful and too unique. They are neither tall, thin, nor the plump style advocated by some African-American hip-hop singers. They are healthier, more energetic, and even less refined...’
San Francisco Clothing Herald.
"Maybe what we don’t know is that APLUS has been responsible for the design of the high-end T-shirt product line of A+ apparel. Yes, he can design clothes. In recent years, we will always see it at local fashion shows in Miami. He has long been in the fashion industry. Players and trendsetters, such as long-sleeved T-shirts that are already popular. ’
Miami Herald.
Even though RIAA’s dirty label has prevented MV and music videos from appearing in many popular sales occasions, all criticisms and rebuttals have pushed themselves to new heights. They began to talk about whether APLUS is a trend superstar or not. This is Song Ya unexpectedly.
According to the results of the collected feedback, after the divorce, I was not as popular with mainstream audiences as before. People obviously sympathized with Mariah Carey. At the same time, there was still a high degree of discussion about myself. As the saying goes, I am definitely still in a red period.
I also attracted the attention of the fashion circle for the first time, mainly from the local fashion circle in the United States. The words trend, fashion, taste and style began to associate with me.
Among the African-American group, the lower audiences were more attracted by the gang rap’s east-west coast war, but the middle and upper class generally believed that they were the light of black people, and they are expected to become the ultimate enhanced version of Quincy Jones, because Quincy Jones won countless The Grammys have never won an Oscar, and at the age of 21, he became the first African-American to win a double award, and his future in wealth and power is much greater.
In other words, my current basics are not as solid as before, but there are more people who know myself, my influence has already been out of the circle and abroad, everyone has gradually recognized their personal talents, fashion sense, music and business Talent, etc...
Although most of those come from the help of apocalypse.
People may not love themselves as much as before, but they must be more certain of themselves than before.
For the first time, I was put on a trend prefix similar to Madonna. It is precisely because Madonna is a trend DIVA that she can maintain an advantage over other DIVAs. This is undoubtedly a good phenomenon.
"Welcome, APLUS."
In order to match the single EarnedIt released while hitting the charts, he appeared in New York to participate in the David Letterman talk show, "Congratulations on your Oscar."
"Thank you." He sat down generously on the sofa.
"By the way, to explain, I was not fired."
The host, David Letterman, is Johnny Carson's lover. He feigned anger and played a trick of cooperating with Johnny Carson to tease him at the Oscars.
"Hahaha, of course..."
The comedy boss will not really be angry about this. The atmosphere is very harmonious. Song Ya knows that he is not a funny, quick-witted person, but now it seems that he does not need that ability much. As a trend superstar, he is steady. Just complete the promotion task.
I was sublimated again, he thought to himself.
"Let’s talk about the figure of the girl you like. Recently everyone is talking about your ~www.mtlnovel.com~ After completing some well-designed paragraphs interactively, David Letterman asked.
"Uh...I can't say that too, I think maybe I myself haven't described these by those fashion media editors. You know, some of their praises make me feel a little embarrassed and flattered." Song Ya smirked for a while. Answer with a smile.
"Haha, you can't say what you like, right?" David Letterman asked again.
"Yes, so I plan to make it easier and bring them here."
"Bring it? Are you here?"
"Yes, look..."
Song Ya stood up and gestured to the side of the studio. Seven female dancers filed up on stage, still wearing the same short Sassoon hair in the MV. Of course, they were not so revealing. This scene caused the audience to scream.
"Chair, I need a chair!" David Letterman shouted loudly, clapping his hands.
Seven chairs were brought up, the studio lights dimmed, and the prelude of EarnedIt sounded...
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 920: cheeky

After participating in David Letterman's show, Song Ya's motorcade drove to the hotel to attract paparazzi, while he himself let Old Mike drive back to Bedford Mountain.
The car was stopped outside the side entrance of the nearly 40-acre villa, and the security guard said it would wait for Miss Kelly's order.
"I came here for the first time after the formal divorce." Sandy Glen had promised before. I don't know why she changed her mind temporarily. Song Ya looked at the surveillance probe on the iron gate and sighed.
Old Mike didn't answer, and tapped boredly on the steering wheel with his fingers.
After waiting for a long time, the iron door finally opened with a click.
Old Mike drove the car to the door of the villa. The surroundings were very quiet. I didn't know if it was a psychological effect. The lights here were dimmer than before. I heard that she hadn't had a favorite party for a long time.
"Please come with me." The female assistant led the way. Apart from the addition of more maids inside the villa, no major changes have been made. Of course, the traces of his existence have been cleared up. At the top of the stairs, Song Ya saw his ex-wife standing on the second floor.
"Should I personally thank you for your generosity?" She was expressionless in her loose nightgown.
"Don't worry about what those tabloids say, Mimi." Song Ya knew that this was accusing herself of being rumored to have paid more than 50 million yuan in breakup fees, "I am willing."
"Hmm." She turned around and walked in proudly.
Song Ya climbed the stairs and saw that she was already holding a fruit platter, lying on the sofa while eating and watching the TV series Friends, and there were piles of magazines and music manuscripts for pregnant women.
"How are you doing?" Song Ya asked.
"Life is not as exciting as you." She continued to complain.
"It's very hard, right?"
"Not bad."
"What month is the due date?"
"August? That's what the doctor said anyway."
"Did you rest well?"
"Especially sleepy."
"Are you preparing for a new album?" Song Ya pointed to the tune draft, without words.
"Well, Butterfly."
"Butterfly..." should be the meaning of breaking the cocoon into a butterfly, everything starts again, free?
"Then your Daydream album's AlwaysBeMyBaby is not on the charts?"
"How am I playing the rankings like this now?!" The question was wrong, and she threw the fruit plate away to reveal a more bulging belly, "I really envy you men, and don't worry about anything afterwards! It's really annoying, do you know who the champion list belongs to last week ?"
"Don't get excited, don't get excited..."
Song Ya certainly knows that it belongs to Celine Dion, who is also a Sony Columbia Record. The movie because you loved my theme song because youloveme, the new album FallingintoYou that contains this song has been popular all over the world, and it has secured the position of Shinco DIVA, which is even worse. Is it the genre of this album or the adult lyric she firmly abandoned.
This means that she will face more intense competition within Sony Columbia Records after she returns after giving birth.
"Don't worry, my EarnedIt will take her down right away."
Song Ya patted his chest to assure that he is indeed a little emboldened. The popularity of this song has risen extremely rapidly because of the fragrant MV beyond the level of this era (not counting Madonna).
Although it has also been questioned a lot, because the hip-hop circles on the east and west coasts have been so outrageous recently, the mainstream media has begun to bear moral responsibility under the pressure of politicians. Hip-hop singers who do not contain violence in songs such as themselves and LLCoolJ are quietly Be taken care of. For example, LLCoolJ's single DoinIt has climbed to ninth on the B chart last week, while the gang rap golden songs of the Big Beef on the east and west coasts have all been ignored.
"Huh! It's my shit!"
It looks good, I can eat and sleep, my personality hasn't changed much, and I haven't found any traces of drinking. The mother and son are safe, Song Ya let go, "Uh...oh yes, I brought some supplements." Ask old Mike to show his prepared reasons for visiting, "The bird's nest bought in Asian supermarkets, they said..."
"Let it go." She didn't look at it, and yawned, "It's late, I want to rest, you can go."
"Oh……"
Song Ya turned around obediently, and suddenly hippie smiled back to her belly with her ears, "Should it move now? Let me listen to it!"
"Scumbag! Cheeky! Dead!" A violent beating on the head.
The next day, at the Blockbuster flagship store in New York, a large 21 album cover poster was hung under the Blockbuster store logo with a blue background and yellow letters. The long lines of people outside couldn't be seen.
"Charis, Hey..."
A while away from the beginning of the music video signing, Song Ya was talking on the phone while hiding in the middle of the two rows of high video cassettes.
"Hi!"
There was a girl's unusually surprised voice, but she immediately turned into a sad voice, "I thought you forgot me..."
"How come, how are you doing recently?" Song Ya asked.
"It's... not bad, but very boring!" Chalith replied.
"Then I will feel relieved, and bear with it, uh...what did the doctor say?"
"It's all good, I'm healthy, so is the little Baby, he can move, I can feel it haha. It's the stomach... it's getting inconvenient to move."
"Did the doctor confirm the due date?"
"July! Will you...will come?"
There is no problem with time management, "Yes, of course, I will find a chance to go to South Africa for activities then, but...may not be so coincidental to be able to accompany you into the delivery room."
"It doesn't matter, I am very happy if you can come, I know you are busy..."
"Ok."
Why did Charis become so gentle, Song Ya continued: "Uh... there is another thing, EarnedIt's MV has been aired in the United States. You are very attractive, and many media are interested in you... Although it may Sex is very small, but during this time pay more attention to suspicious people wandering outside your residence, do not accept any interviews, and your mother..."
"I know, Pai Kingsley has told me that I am with my seriously ill mother and don't want to be disturbed."
"Well, this will do..."
"Are you calling specifically for this?"
"No, how come, I mainly care about you... Well, let's talk about Charis first, the signing will begin soon."
"okay, bye……"
"Bye." Song Ya hung up.
"Can you call more often? I want to hear more from you..." Charis felt the busy tone in the receiver halfway through her speech, and sulked in annoyance.
Song Ya looked at the environment of this store. It was simply the kingdom of audio-visual. Numerous video tapes were categorized and placed on the shelf like books. The scale of Blockbuster bought by Redstone’s 8.4 billion is naturally not small. It rents and sells movie and video tapes, and sells records and other audio-visual peripherals. It even has its own production companies, record companies, distribution companies, theater chains, and other messy affiliated companies.
Although it suffered a huge loss for two years, part of the reason is that its exhibition stores have expanded very quickly. Directly managed and franchised stores are spread all over the country and have achieved absolute market advantages, especially in the direction of film and video rental.
VCD players have not been popularized in the U.S. due to copyright and various reasons. DVD players have not yet been launched. The volume of video tapes is not smaller than that of books. Street piracy vendors usually need to hide the loaded cartons nearby when they are soliciting business. This makes them arrested. The risk has increased greatly.
What about a light and thin music CD? A man of medium build can hide a lot of it in his coat, which is concealed, and it is especially convenient to run.
In Blockbuster, you can rent a newly-listed video tape home for five to seven days for three to four dollars, and less than two dollars for old films. With various membership discounts and points rebates, the actual cost is lower, generally Ordinary families can afford it. U.S. people have become accustomed to this mode of renting movies and going home to watch, and the ownership of home video recorders is very high~www.mtlnovel.com~ At the moment when the recording industry has been battered by pirated CDs, the current situation of the film and video rental industry is not bad.
"Hi, APLUS."
"Hello there."
"Can you sign me?"
"Okay, where is it?"
"Just on the tape..."
"no problem."
He immersed himself in signing for the sale. Today, most of them are mostly men. It may be mainly for buying this music video collection. Asking for an autograph is only incidental. It is more rational for men to chase stars. In addition, those who can buy this video must be adults. Order is good,
There was only one episode in the middle. A middle-aged white man with a wretched smile first handed over the videotape of Zhang Xiaoyueqing for his autograph. It seemed that he thought this would irritate himself, but it was completely invalid to the cheeky Song Ya. After saying "I'm sorry, I only signed for the fans who bought the 21 album music videos." I waved to the security guard to deal with it, but the other party took out the music video like a magic trick, so he generously signed it.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 921: Alliance with Infoseek

Sony Columbia Records did not appear chaotic under the custody of Columbia Pictures President John Carly. Judging from the high-level news heard from many sources, it was even smoother than Daniel’s administration.
The release of his own music videos and the rhythm of the new singles chart are in order, MJ's crisis public relations are also doing well, Celine Dion’s new album is very popular, and its epic records also did not hesitate to join the fight against BoyzIIman. It is currently recognized as a leader. .
This is unscientific. John Carley and the newly appointed Sony Beimi and Sony Entertainment President Howard Stringer are laymen in the recording industry. Even if they rely on their personal ability and the management habits of large companies to stabilize Sony Columbia Records, they meet BoyzIIman. The combination of predators who suddenly broke into the free market should not react so quickly, and dare to fight and rush.
"What's wrong with you? APLUS, will you encounter unpleasant things when signing in San Francisco?"
On the way from San Francisco to Sunnyvale, Goodman's brother, A+ Ventures legal adviser Jimmy, who was in the same car, noticed that Song Ya was absent-minded.
"No, it's just...I smelled something familiar." Song Ya said with his aching right wrist.
"Familiar? Do you have enough energy to prepare for the LSAT in the past two years? Wow, what a genius!" Jimmy would be wrong and pointed to Song Ya's LSAT test manual.
"No, I just got this, am I asking you?"
Regardless of it, anyway, A+ Records and Sony Columbia Records will have more than half a year to release. Even if the man is secretly involved in the management of Sony Columbia Records, he will never see again after half a year...
"It seems difficult." He raised the exam manual in his hand and said to Jimmy.
"Of course it's difficult. This is the law school entrance exam. And the University of Chicago Law School you applied for belongs to the top 14 or even top 6 camps in the United States. The graduates have a bright future. Unlike me, I went to a pheasant school..." Jimmy said slightly. Said sadly.
"Then we continue?"
"OK, the LSAT test is divided into three parts: reading comprehension, logical reasoning, and analytical reasoning, as well as writing..." Jimmy started counseling very seriously.
Old Mike glanced at the boss who was listening attentively in the rearview mirror, slowing down, and driving stably.
The weather on the west coast was 10,000 times better than Chicago. On a sunny afternoon, Song Ya walked out of the car door and stood in front of the office building of the American Music website.
"APLUS! Look at this!"
Unexpectedly, Silicon Valley, where paparazzi rarely sees, also has more camera shutters. No, it’s not a paparazzi. The photographer who said hello is obviously more stylish than the sloppy paparazzi in jeans. He is a few meters away from the security line. The distance greeted generously, the shoe polish under his feet was shiny, and there was an assistant who helped carry a large equipment bag beside him.
"The weather is nice?"
It should be a street photographer of a fashion magazine, and it is very likely that it was hired by his own A+ clothing, otherwise he would not be blocked here. Song Ya didn't care too much, raised his hand, smiled, and kept walking.
"Yeah, another frontal photo?" the other party asked.
Song Ya stopped at the door, turned around and placed POSE slightly, and then walked into the building when Dile greeted him.
"Sorry, APLUS, this time I didn't achieve the expected goal."
The real estate transaction between Dile and YAHOO collapsed. The founders of YAHOO, who just went public, were not very enthusiastic. After learning that the competitor Infoseek boss Kirsch participated in the competition, they pretended to continue the negotiations, but they were actually not far away. Palla Alto negotiated a new headquarters address. They are only two months earlier than Infoseek. This lead period is a good opportunity to take advantage of financing to catch up and expand. It is really stupid to waste time in a real estate acquisition.
Of course this was only known after the fact.
"Why was it discovered? Kirsch came forward under the name of an intermediary company?" Song Ya asked.
"The venture capital companies behind YAHOO are well informed, Silicon Valley is not big."
Dilei was very upset, "Fortunately, Mr. Kirsch will keep his promise. We failed to help him hold YAHOO for two months, but after all, it’s not bad to delay him for ten days. He will give us a slightly higher price than the market price. Good price, and willing to put the link of the American music website on the homepage of their music section, and will also develop exclusive in-depth cooperation in the provision of music content."
"This is equal to..."
This is equivalent to the fact that the American music website and Infoseek have formed a de facto alliance. Infoseek’s portal and community content have always been inferior to YAHOO. Song Ya is a little worried: "I see YAHOO is also doing music, movies, stocks, sports and other communities. , And more and more users will skip the Netscape homepage and directly set the browser homepage to YAHOO."
"Mr. Kirsch said that they are also struggling to imitate and catch up with YAHOO's rich portal content. What Infoseek said is still the number one market share, and the IPO is only two months late." Dile persuaded.
"Actually, if the Amerika music website goes on sale next year, we also need more office space, don't we? Dile."
Alicia waited in the conference room, and she said: "Perhaps we can reject Kirsch's money, and the funding gap for hardware upgrades will allow APLUS to invest another money?"
This was the excerpt that the two had negotiated on the phone before coming. Song Ya looked at Dilai, "I don't care, it's okay."
"No, APLUS, let me do it myself, we said yes." Dile shook his head: "I can't wait for the acquisition of the Louise newspaper and the hardware upgrade of the website. Kirsch's money will be paid soon, and we will also It really needs Infoseek's drainage."
"Row."
Song Ya shrugged, anyway, he also took a lot of YAHOO stock, even if he hedged the risk of the alliance between Amerika Music website and Infoseek.
I inspected the headquarters and gave some opinions to the American music website as usual. This time Song Ya noticed many posts with MP3 format attachments. In addition to his and Madonna’s songs, due to the preference of Internet users, rock and roll Music is the hardest hit area for this type of behavior.
In addition, some users will copy and paste certain entries in the record industry database, which is the most proud of the competitor's All Music website, as arguments.
"It's okay. Users upload and share pirated content by themselves. As long as the website does not actively participate and guide, there is no legal responsibility."
The governor's wife gave professional advice with confidence, "I checked, this behavior is still a gray area on the Internet."
"I'm a singer, Alicia, my website turns out to be..."
Without expressing dissatisfaction in front of Dilei, Song Ya complained when she was alone with her: "The recording industry has been overwhelmed by pirated CDs in recent years, and now the Internet is also coming... I don't know when my second master will sell it. Diamond line. Forget about other people's, somehow remove A+ records and Mimi's songs."
"No, you just pretend to be ignorant. When the Amerika music website goes public next year, you first put this money far exceeding the revenue of the record industry into your pocket, and then think of a way. The current impact should not be significant."
Alicia replied: "Dilai is already in contact with Wall Street investment banks. He is now very close to his 15% stake effective in 1997, so he just rejected your offer without hesitation. New financing plan."
"I can understand, otherwise I'll just say it outside. But he didn't do a very good job selling the land, and he went to make the relationship with YAHOO stiff."
Song Ya said: "It was a delay of more than ten days for YAHOO, and the land did not sell for high prices as expected, and was tied to Infoseek's chariot, which is tantamount to being played around by Kirsch."
"This ability... He is indeed a little immature in front of Silicon Valley tycoon Kirsch and the investment institutions behind YAHOO, but do you really think that you can do better than him?"
Alicia smiled and asked ~www.mtlnovel.com~ to replace me? I don't need to sell land for money, so your question is not true, Alicia. "
Song Ya also laughed, and he just complained. Since taking charge of A+ Audio, Dile has almost never taken any money from himself. He moved all the way to the eve of the website’s launch. The performance is already very satisfactory. Everything can only be said after the website goes public. I hope that next year Internet companies will still be so popular."
"Sure, I wish us success?" Alicia went to pour champagne.
"I wish us success." Song Ya looked at her graceful back under her professional suit, "Uh, stop drinking here, right? Go visit my new home here?"
"No, I just saw the paparazzi taking pictures upstairs, otherwise I will go out with Dile to pick you up."
"Well, caution is an excellent quality."
Song Ya took the wine, the two clinked glasses, and then drank them with their heads up tacitly.
_
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 922: Plans have changed

After spending time with the governor’s wife, Song Ya returned to San Francisco again. His new home in Silicon Valley was chosen by Hayden in Atherton, a high-end residential circle near Stanford University.
Occasionally come to a place to stay. There is no other big need other than privacy. Hayden chose a lot located deep in the community, sheltered by woods, with a swimming pool, and the size and size of the house is similar to the old Hyde Park house. Second-hand villas can be completed in less than 1.5 million.
"In addition to the new wealthy people in the Silicon Valley technology industry, neighboring residents also have some old money, such as John Ali Larga, who sold the land to the American music website. Of course, his residence is manor-style, which is much more expensive than here."
Hayden’s incarnation as a real estate agent introduced one by one. Regardless of his average job ability, this guy from a car salesman’s job has really not depreciated the real estate he was looking for, and of course it is mainly related to the economic environment.
In the evening, he summoned the top executives of A+ clothing in San Francisco, A+ pedals in Sunnyvale, A+ wine, A+ audio, 3DFX in San Jose, and A+ Ventures, and they were considered a door.
Rise, who manages A+ Liquor Industry, and A+ Apparel President Scott, they quarreled shortly after they met. It is still an old problem. After Song Yaqiang ordered A+ Apparel to use soft sister currency profits to transfusion blood to A+ Liquor Industry’s production base in China The two parties have been in conflict over issues such as equity distribution and capital use.
The personal relationship between these two guys is completely finished, and they can't be saved. Song Ya asks Dilai to stare at it and leave his hands alone. "I heard that the VOODOO graphics card's selling price is too high?" He The main accountability target is the 3DFX trio.
"Yes, those **** board manufacturers!"
The trio had the same rhetoric as Dr. May, but they were more emotional, "They are playing price alliances, shameless tricks! And those memory manufacturers, NEC, Hitachi, Micron, Samsung, Hyundai, LG...books , Shilla people all deserve to die!"
"There is no way for the time being. In short, we will definitely be able to complete the listing task at the specified time."
President Ballard was calmer. He took out several games and IT magazines. "After a series of games and IT exhibitions in the first half of the year, the market has very high expectations for our products. You can't imagine the game industry and the graphics card industry. How crazy about our VOODOO1, APLUS, we have no competing products, and other peers can only eat our exhaust."
"Yes, yes, we have overfulfilled the task." The trio nodded collectively.
"I have been paying attention." Song Ya nodded his forehead, "I know that you are becoming popular now, but the first task of running the company is to make a profit. Don't forget this.
"Of course, of course, we know, we know, don't worry."
The trio continued to peck rice in front of the hip-hop star.
"Ok."
Song Ya just wanted to warn them. Dr. Mei also said that the three brothers were very desperate to work. He had been working overtime for a long time in order to catch the shipment before June.
At this time Yeremov called, "Boss, the plan has changed, you may need to join the group early."
"Why?" This would completely disrupt my plan.
"Industrial Light & Magic said that some special effects will have a very long cycle, and most of them are related to the scenes where you appear. Therefore, Catherine and I think that the sooner you participate in the shooting, the better." Yeremov replied.
"Ok."
Song Ya also knows that with the fact that true lies and a series of special effects films such as Jurassic Park conquer the world, the film industry now finally dares to spend a large amount of production costs on visual effects.
According to Mira told herself, Luc Besson claimed that 80 million of the 90 million budget of the Fifth Element Project would be used to produce special effects, so she learned that the male lead Bruce Willie played a salary cut and observed the rough set of the crew. For a long time, I thought that the French director was bragging and exaggerating the production cost in pursuit of her.
Blade Warrior, as a superhero movie with a budget of less than 30 million and a real-life action story, probably also gave 10 million dollars to the special effects company Industrial Light and Magic. This is still an excellent friendship between Catherine and George Lucas. price.
"Are you free tomorrow?" he asked the 3DFX trio after hanging up.
"what's up?"
"Shall we go to the Industrial Light and Magic headquarters to play?"
"Yeah."
The headquarters of Industrial Light and Magic is also in San Francisco, and the group of people went there easily and exported the Star Wars series. George Lucas, who deeply influenced the Americans, was busy with projects in Hollywood. The four of them took a brief tour under the leadership of the staff. Fan.
"This is the project team that we will connect with Blade Warrior..."
The special effects guys here all use SGI professional graphics workstations, and they have a common language with the three people who have worked at SGI. "Look, what is playing is the most important special effects demo."
Blade Warrior is a guy who specializes in slashing vampires. According to the settings of the screenwriter David Goyer and Marvel, the vampire will turn into dust after being slashed by his katana. Now it demonstrates the steps of how to achieve it. A real-life model body Gradually shattered, the skin first turned into dust, exposing the bones inside, and then the bones disappeared until they disappeared completely.
The technology is advancing so fast. Song Ya remembers that MJ’s RememberTheTime MV that year seemed to have cost millions, and the special effects are far inferior to the demo before.
"The rendering time of each frame is longer than we expected, so... the sooner we get the original material, the better." said the special effects boss in charge of the presentation.
Song Ya stared at the SGI graphics workstation for a daze. He recalled how he was tricked into the semiconductor industry by the trio...
"Uh, what technology did you use to achieve this?" The trio interrupted quickly.
No way ~www.mtlnovel.com~ My company's project is starring myself again, Song Adam refused to let him, so I had to modify the schedule.
Los Angeles, San Marino, after three weeks of shooting for the black film produced by Xue Linfen, Song Yashun sent Robb back, "It’s up to you, I’m really too busy, and the nanny who left me is also taking care of him. Aunt Susie still likes him so much and often visits."
Song Ya pushed her son in front of her.
"Is he liked by Susie?" Xue Linfen frowned.
"Bi Chi!" Little Robb shouted at her with a smile.
"Now you know the reason?" Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"It seems that I have no holiday, come here!" Xue Linfen grabbed her son's little hand and strode him into the room.
"Forgive me, I'm so helpless." Song Ya heard his son's crying and was a little bit reluctant. "I'll go to Hollywood to have a crew preparation meeting and come back tonight!" he shouted inside.
"Go ahead."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 923: Super Hero Blade

Hollywood, Universal Studios, Song Ya was surrounded by groups as soon as he arrived, helping to put on a special vest similar to a breastplate, thick leather pants, leather windbreaker and leather gloves, big sunglasses...
In Los Angeles in late April, he felt like he was tied into a sultry iron shell, "I'm almost out of breath."
"Try to get used to APLUS, you have to wear these in most of the scenes."
The two co-directors, Catherine's husband and Zach Schneider, stepped back and joked while admiring, "Very awesome! Cool! This is the superhero we want."
"Ha ha."
Song Ya lowered his hands and looked at the tall and tall herself in the mirror. From head to toe, all the clothes except the silver belt buckle were black, with a cold and mysterious temperament.
He said in his heart that if the light is darker, this night child is really not easy to be found by others, although the blade warrior is a hybrid of humans and vampires, and has the ability to walk in the sun...
"It's like Batman who changed his mask to sunglasses." He vomited.
"Superhero, the settings are similar," Zach Schneider laughed.
The stylist helped to fasten the samurai sword strap from the back. The lock was on the chest. It was still silver, with the'Logo' pattern of the blade warrior on it. "And this." After the samurai sword was erected on his back, the prop master A pump-action double-barreled shotgun with a flamboyant appearance was inserted, and there was a nondescript silver bayonet at the muzzle.
"We have also prepared a beautiful custom motorcycle for you. It is not ready yet, but don't worry, it won't be used for the time being." He pressed the tip of the fake knife with springs a few times and laughed.
Everything is Batman, and Blade Warrior also has a'special equipment provider' similar to Afu Butler: Vampire Hunter Abraham Whistler. After the hair stylist took care of Song Ya’s hair, he quickly saw the The actor of the role, country singer Christopherson, also won three Grammys, but that was all in the seventies, and now this old white man is just a good-quality Hollywood leaf.
"First take a group makeup photo."
There was only time to greet the old man, and a staff member came to urge him. Because of Industrial Light and Magic’s special effects delay warning, the Blade Warrior crew was in a hurry to catch up with work. Fortunately, the project budget is not high. Most of the supporting roles are Hollywood fringe people with sufficient schedules, except for the female protagonist who is still helping the highest crisis. All Hallie was present.
Of course, it doesn't include Charis, who is still big belly in South Africa. Currently, her name is not even on the cast list.
Song Ya was taken to the set where the actors on the 20th and 30th rushed to and fro, and did my part to stand in the C position in the middle of the front, and then silently waited for the supporting actors to find their positions. Behind the photographer, Catherine and Ye Producers such as Remov pointed to the actors, and they were surrounded by Pai Kingsley and several other energetic Hollywood agents.
"Hi, my dear son."
Taraji, who played the mother of the Blade Warrior, turned around to take advantage of his mouth, and was frightened by the boss's eyes.
In addition to the old country singer and Taraji, the villain is the most well-known male villain Tim Decay. He has a lot of supporting roles in the hit TV series Seinfeld, but he is currently a newcomer in the film industry, cheap enough.
Oh, yes, in fact, there is a more famous actor, Chichi Lauerz, a 16-year-old legendary girl who used a fake identity to confuse the San Fernando Valley and started her own production company at the age of 18. high yield.
This 30-year-old meatball, who had put on a red-haired suit due to the plot, found a chance to come over and scratch her head for a few words. After being perfunctory by Song Ya, she no longer fascinated her. The hero is not too low-born, although she The appearance is no longer in the past, but the current net worth is probably the most generous actor in the whole crew except for himself. He is super stable and can compete with the old country singer.
She is also the only actor who can work all the way from the San Fernando Valley to gradually being accepted by Hollywood, although she still can only act in some underpaid female roles, and mostly show off **** stereotypes.
"Cheese! APLUS, you don't have to laugh! Just keep being cool!"
After taking group photos with the supporting actors in black and white, and then continuing to take makeup photos with the main actors, Hallie was not there, and there was no time to start the promotion. The Blade Warrior project just started in chaos...
‘The APLUS car disappeared in the mansion of the **** star Xue Linfen in San Marino. He announced that he was only going to visit the children of the two, but this reporter waited until the next morning to see his convoy leaving...’
It's okay, the hip-hop star routinely operates. Song Ya, who is back to single, doesn't bother to hide it anymore. Let the paparazzi dig the news. Anyway, tired and hungry and waiting all night is not himself.
"APLUS, the camera process is like this, he jumps from the side, punches, and you..."
I am the most popular trend star in the crew, the protagonist of the story, and the superhero. As long as I am here, everyone will be around, and the Catherines are no exception. Song Ya knows that the reason for all this is because he is the only person in the crew who can carry the box office alone, and there has been a very successful precedent, and Hollywood believes in this.
He couldn't help but think of another superhero movie similar to Batman. The Blade Warrior definitely can't follow the footsteps of the bad movie that was danced out of my life's first box office crush, otherwise Hollywood would treat himself The trust will end here.
After all, this is not a movie of its own ‘Apocalypse’.
The Chinese action director wearing a long blond hair hood talked about the play very carefully, and then helped to correct the action and rehearse over and over again. He himself would act as a stand-in for a supporting actress.
The plot of the Blade Warrior is very simple. The superhero chases the bad guys and kills them. He encounters a small setback in the middle, and then cooperates with the heroine to win a victory, interspersed with emotional dramas, funny paragraphs, hot fights, and visual spectacles. .
But fortunately, the core of the story of Blade Warrior is not as old as the Phantom and Strange Man. It is slightly more innovative than Batman and other superhero blockbusters. By the time it is released, it should be the first with the style of American plasma B-level film and Xiangjiang Kungfu film. Superhero movie, of course, it is also the first African-American superhero movie.
For myself, all the difficulty lies in how to play beautifully. This is not something that can be solved by sloppy training for a period of time and basic moves. Fortunately, it doesn’t need to be really learned and can be guided by others. The segmentation is almost in place before the camera, and the rest is left to the post-production special effects and editing.
Hollywood has recently been absorbing the talents and technology of Hong Kong films, but they say that they are still arrogant and confident. In short, they firmly refused to copy them all, but tried to integrate them into a model acceptable to Omi audiences. They are still in It is a time to find the balance between the straight-and-forward combat movements of the rice style and the beautiful moves of the Eastern Kungfu.
Just like the samurai sword on my back, it may be a bit nondescript in the eyes of the Easterners, but this is the Eastern weapon most familiar to Western audiences. The book "Chrysanthemum and Sword" is very well-known in the United States, coupled with the memory of World War II and the book for many years. The main creative team including Marvel stubbornly refused to replace it with other things.
"Ah!"
A martial artist jumped up high and yelled at him. Song Ya kept in mind the instructions of the two directors to be cool, his face expressionless... He basically didn't have any extra expressions in the whole show, and was dancing my life. The facial paralysis acting in the first part is enough.
He stepped aside, slashed sideways quickly with the prop katana, slashed on the martial artist, and then the opponent fell to the ground, motionless as if he died.
"Very well, continue to rehearse the next scene, hurry up..."
What needs to be filmed in advance is the opening nightclub opening scene with the most people and the most ambitious in the whole show. The Blade Warrior kills one evil'vampire' after another. Not only does he use a knife, he also uses the shotgun, and the bullet is finished. It can also breathe fire. When the fire is finished, use a bayonet. According to the setting, the bayonet is silver and can suppress the vampire's regeneration ability.
In short, superheroes relying on equipment to kill the audience are traditional Hollywood arts.
Although the actions cannot be fully achieved, Song Ya can still endure hardships when he is serious. He rehearses hard. Apart from being very unapproachable, he basically does not play big names. There are practical reasons for being unapproachable. The entire crew except Zach Schneider and Taraji basically There are not many acquaintances who can talk to, and this can also refuse the harassment of many'motivated' actors and actresses.
"Boss, Rikrupin agreed to sell his shares in Amerika Music Magazine. Dile and Mrs. Flock are already coming over."
A few days later, Taraji came back to report~www.mtlnovel.com~ they will buy Louise report for the American music website. "
"I know. Remind me when the time comes that I will also meet Rikrubin."
Song Ya, who was receiving makeup, was still expressionless.
"Will you fight on the spot?" Taraji asked.
"Don't make me laugh, Taraji, it's brewing emotions."
Wearing a windbreaker, Song Ya strode to the set. In the nightclub lobby, the ‘vampires’ had just enjoyed the blood donation feast. Their bodies and the ground were all red. Everyone looked at him and was silent.
"All departments are ready!" Catherine's husband shouted.
Song Ya put on sunglasses, stood upright, and stood in front of the camera where the slide rails had been laid.
"!"
With the sound of hitting the board, the vampires rushed over like a tide, the camera retreated along the slide rail, Song Ya drew the samurai sword and greeted him head-on.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 924: What new scandal

Song Ya rushed around Hollywood energetically, had meetings with the chief creator, repeatedly practiced martial arts movements, and "took tricks" with martial artists and supporting actors. The director and action director could do whatever they wanted, and they would wear whatever they wanted to wear. Daily working hours More than twelve hours.
But even so, his attitude towards playing Blades is more similar to endorsing Dow's light stick running, and his mentality of ‘work’ is a bit stronger, although this movie has an investment of tens of millions of A+ film studios.
The expressions are in place, the actions are in place, the lines are cool and cool, and the professionalism of perfection is used to do their own affairs, and then... everything has nothing to do with him, he has no motivation and the supporting actors who are far from the position He didn’t intend to use the power of the employer to give pointers to the various departments of the crew. First, because of various accidents, he had already caused a lot of troubles for the partner KM Pictures before the shooting. Second, there was no “Apocalypse” guidance. He was very self-aware. , And leave all decisions to professionals.
Go to the crew and focus on work, and return to San Marino to rest after work.
In addition to letting old Mike interfere with the crew’s management of props and firearms, he never played big names, because there is no need. As the lead actor and project investor of the single box office, no one in the crew is not long-sighted. Under the scheduling of the Catherines and Yeremov, the entire project quickly got on track from the chaos at the beginning.
"You are going to be late."
But this afternoon is going to take a vacation. In his exclusive VIP dressing room, Taraji muttered to help the costume artist take off the thick windbreaker and the ‘breastplate’, “Dilai they are already waiting in the hotel.”
"Fxxk, I have to rush."
Song Ya felt like she had come out of a steaming room. His whole body was drenched with sweat. From putting on this outfit, it probably took more than an hour to take off and rest. The filming, the director was not satisfied, the photography The teacher and the action guide re-emphasized the position, tricks and movements on the spot, and then everything started again.
It’s a bit irritating that the fault is usually not me, but those villain vampires who are always inadequate in their actions. However, they are also very hard to act with the whole body covered with plasma. Compared with that stuff, Song Ya Would rather wear your own thick windbreaker.
"Let's go."
When she came out of the shower, Taraji had everything ready. Her protagonist’s mother didn’t have many scenes, only one literary scene with her opponent. She was supposed to be filming her scene at this time, but after the crew temporarily changed the filming plan, she Become nothing to do and just stay by my side to help.
The American music website has received money from Infoseek’s owner Kirchner, and the two parties have reached an in-depth cooperation. If you visit the music community on the Infoseek homepage now, some news articles are collected from the American music website and are prominently displayed. Provide website hyperlinks.
Kirsch subsequently announced to Wall Street: ‘A strategic cooperation has been reached with the largest music community in Beimi. Add weight to Infoseek's June IPO.
There is a problem with his sentence. The music BBS visits of AOL and WBS are not lower than that of the American music website, just because they are integrated communities, and the specific numbers are not easy to distinguish accurately.
And the American music website also not only has the clicks of music fans, but the celebrity gossip community is also very prosperous.
"Is Rick not here?"
The hotel was not far from Universal Studios, and Taraji had only seen Hamlin, Alicia, Dile and the law firm personnel involved in the transaction, Song Ya asked.
"He might be afraid of being shot by you." Taraji vomited.
This joke was not out of time. In the rented hotel conference room, everyone laughed twice, "Don't care about him, let's start first." Dile said.
"can."
Amerika music website 4 million acquisition of Louise reported that the transaction has nothing to do with Riclubin. Song Ya nodded and sat beside Hamlin, focusing on the documents he submitted.
This income goes to A+ Copyright and Asset Management, the owner of the Louise report. Later, the money will be used to acquire Riklubin’s 49% shares in American Music Magazine and to pay transaction costs. .
Song Ya felt that there was no problem and immediately started signing. Alicia was also instructing Dile to sign, and then the two parties exchanged documents and continued to sign.
Both Dile and Alicia are in a very good mood. The America Music website has a bright future. They are very energetic. "Celebrate?" Alicia took the initiative to ask for champagne.
"Will you celebrate that you can send a draft to kick me out of Amerika Music Magazine?"
The bearded Klubin just happened to arrive. He did not change at all, holding a cup of oversized Siren coffee in his hand, wearing a stained white old man T-shirt, sloppy, and pulling his slippers rudely into the meeting room.
Go to the meeting alone? This guy was quite brave, "Didn't the hotel treat you as a tramp and refuse to enter?" Song Ya sneered.
"Hehe, I'm not like some guys who can't be high-class in costumes." Riclubin shot back. He didn't come alone, followed by the lawyer and Navalo, the new guitarist of the Red Hot Chili Peppers.
With the presence of the local popular white rock star in Los Angeles, his personal safety is absolutely safe. Song Yajue just overestimated his guts.
"Rick." With a smile, Dile handed him the transaction documents as he walked by, "This transaction is good for us, isn't it? At least you can lighten the burden every year."
"I can afford it."
Riclubin glanced at Dilei coldly, "You should abide by the rules and shut up honestly on this occasion, who..."
He walked to the opposite side of the conference table and sat down, "In my eyes, you have always been just an insignificant little accompaniment for APLUS. Seriously, I can sign in for a dozen keyboard players like you from the street."
Dile was a little bit stunned by his stunned face, "I'm not a keyboard player long ago, Rick, you should format your old brain a bit, now is the information age, you are out of date."
"Bullshxt!"
Navalo, a rock star who is always drunk or mad, swayed and cursed.
"Haha, you are really good at being smart, but it doesn't matter. I have received a videotape of this year's Grammy Awards, and I often reminisce about someone crying in public at home." Li Klubin continued to be yin and yang.
"Come on, you are not that important, Rick."
Song Ya was rather happy, "Otherwise we wouldn't be able to sit together and talk about business."
"Fxxkyou, APLUS, what do you want? Treat me like you treat those bad boys on the street?"
Unexpectedly, Ricklubin tore the file in his hand directly, "I just want to give you another chance, **** it, it looks like you are hopeless."
"Ho! Well done Rick! Let's go, party! Party! Party!" The rock star leaned against the door and slapped.
"Hey! Everyone calm down, please? Mr. Rubin, haven't we all been done on the phone?" Alicia raised her hands to persuade.
"You respect you, Mrs. Flock."
Riclubin knew her and tapped Song Ya with his finger, "But I just can’t understand this cunning kid... I know that as soon as I sell the magazine shares, he will issue a press release to unilaterally declare victory, using me as a stepping cloth. ."
"So you don't want to seize the kindness I released this time?"
There is no good way for Song Ya, the owner of the Warner label. He has saved the Red Hot Chili Peppers business over the years. His DefAmerican record has developed very well after moving to Los Angeles. "After that, I really want to remember. Lamy’s hatred, I know my character, Rick, this will be a tragedy for you and me."
"You deserve it, APLUS, don't think that you can always be a joke." Riclubin retorted.
"Well, I played you on the American music website, you played me on the Grammys, we are tied. But what about Mimi? She never hurt you, right?"
Song Ya moved out of his ex-wife to seize the moral high ground, "Why don't you explain to her why she did so on the Grammys, I was not the only one who was sad that day, no, her heart was almost broken that day."
He pushed the cell phone used to call Mariah Carey in front of Rick Rubin, "It's already connected, so let's talk to her about the six award-winning dresses she prepared for the Grammys."
"APLUS?" Sandy Glen's voice came from the phone, "Wait a minute, Miss Kelly will come out soon..."
Riclubin took a deep breath and hung up the phone with a little guilt, "You are a scumbag, don't make it as if I was the only one who hurt her."
"I have restrained Rick, very restrained, if it weren't for you were my good friend, the guitar accompaniment when I proposed..."
Song Ya coldly stared at him ~www.mtlnovel.com~ to release the pressure, "You know my reputation in the record industry, I am impulsive and don't think about the consequences."
"Fxxk!"
Rikrubin hinted to the lawyer next to him while spraying dirt. The lawyer reached out and Hamlin handed over a new contract document.
"If it wasn't for Mariah Carey's sake, you would never get this from me."
Riclubin didn't read it either. He signed the name and got up neatly and left. "By the way, I look forward to publishing your new scandal in the tabloid, APLUS."
"Again... what scandal do I have?"
Song Ya looked at Riclubin and their leaving back and asked blankly.
Dile and the others looked at each other and both shook their heads to indicate that they did not know.
"May be related to the cat and mouse game? Bei Mi withdrew this week, and some of the crew's internal privacy seems to have begun to circulate in Hollywood." Taraji is still more informed.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 925: The collapse of the crew

Cat and mouse game? Can there be any scandal? Am I invincible?
Song Ya recalled that, except for the unspoken rules and scandals, which have not done much to him now, there is only the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay. Some media questioned like Clint Eastwood on the day of the awards ceremony. I use the energy of investors to make a name award. If this is true, it is indeed a very bad scandal...
But I used the Apocalypse movie to get the outline of the script myself. The relevant manuscripts, contracts and other evidence are well preserved. It's really troublesome. I throw away the evidence and the truth becomes clear. Isn't it possible to add points to myself? The three screenwriters who knew about it all got the Oscars. Now it's time to make money through the huge increase in their net worth. When their brains are sick, they will dance with rumors. They all know they have evidence!
Then what else?
Secretly brandishing big scissors to the celebrity guide Ridley Scott? That pot (credit) Linton had taken it long ago, but not necessarily, because I seem to have seen a report recently...
This kind of thing naturally called Yeremov, and Song Ya asked the president of the A+ film studio to appear in front of him immediately.
"What report? Oh, that's it..."
Yeremov started from the beginning: “Of course, the editor himself knows who is directing the editing. He also signed a non-disclosure agreement before and agreed with us to say that Linton asked him to do this, but several of his circles A friend called him wronged during the awards season. One of his film critics and friends posted that the biggest hero of the film was him, and Linton’s level at most provided some general guidance. He accused us of not pushing him out to get the best Oscar. The reason for being nominated for a good editor, or winning a few small awards from the Association, is to be afraid of offending Ridley Scott, and deliberately ignore his contribution...because the editing of this film is to hit the director in the face."
"That's it?" Song Ya sounded nothing.
"That's it, but it seems that some reporters are digging into the news. Now the cat and mouse game is out of gear, and the entire crew has been scattered to work on new projects, and all kinds of weird rumors are coming out one after another."
Yeremov said: "Ridley Scott has been disturbed many times while hiding in the UK. In the past, during his honeymoon period, Hollywood Pictures and Bruce Willie and Demi Moore planned a call. Demi Moore's big project, starring Demi Moore, now because of the trouble, Linton gave the guide tube to the female director Catherine Bigelow. The team has been set up, so I will quickly enter the group to shoot."
Ridley Scott seems to have been miserable by his unintentional actions...
"This Linton didn't let me pass through at all." Song Ya complained.
"In fact, the root cause of the problem is that we did not win the right to adapt Abagnell's "Art of theft"."
Yeremov complained, "Now the whole crew knows that we have nothing to do with the new project, so all interest relationships begin to collapse, such as Jared Leto. His agent now often runs to buyer Tom Hanks. The others are similar, and the three screenwriters are also going in that direction."
"Does Jared Leto still have a chance to get the male lead of the ‘sequel’?" Song Ya asked, "I’ve read Abagnell’s new book. The protagonist is already middle-aged, right?"
"Yes, Tom Hanks is likely to continue to direct and act by himself, and it is even possible for Spielberg to direct him. He is with friends in the circle, such as well-known producers Gary Gotzmann, Spielberg and others to raise funds. The ambition to grab the right of adaptation from us at the top price of 4 million is not small. Jared Leto played the most protagonist in his youth, and recent projects will not be promoted at all, because Tom Hanks should be waiting for the director’s debut After the release of "Unstoppable Miracle", observe the box office performance and professional reputation."
Yeremov nodded: "In addition, there is the actress who snatched the role of Charis Bank teller. She boasted to her girlfriends about the relationship between Harvey and her, and Ashley Judd from the crew, and was stabbed by her girlfriends. I gave it to the media. And your relationship with Xue Linfen, and Amy, the media had already guessed it."
"It's troublesome." Song Ya scratched his head.
"Fortunately, Hollywood is like this. Fortunately, we are a successful crew. Otherwise, we will be overwhelmed by media hype and attack if we are against the director."
Yeremov comforted the boss, "Think about Mira’s return to the Blue Coral Reef project. What happened to me, you, and Mira at that time? Seriously, these are nothing, at least Not to fall into the crazily attacking each other within the crew, Ridley Scott is also very quiet now.
"Ha ha……"
Song Ya smiled. He also knows that a crew is a small society, and when the tree falls and the hustle and bustle is scattered, everything can happen. So it seems that Yeremov's words are indeed correct, just other failures he knows. Projects, such as Mariah Carey’s Star Dream Tears, weren’t there some negative rumors that the crew broke the news that she was playing big names, and they said that the two Jack Russell Terriers were given a special nanny car, and the dogs were better treated than people? ?
The new director of the film, Steve Ron Mitchell, went all out on the street. He lost his chance in Hollywood and threw the pot to Mariah Carey in anger. By the way, he yelled at the male protagonist Jude Law and hyped the news. To promote a TV drama project planned by him and Jude Law, it seems to follow the trend of cat and mouse games, and the "pretender" who cooperated with ABC station plans to go online in the second half of the year.
I also danced the second part of my life. After hearing that the sequel project was frozen by the world, the male and female protagonists Jennifer Love Hewitt and Gosling immediately turned their faces and blamed each other, and their brains were about to come out.
Gosling’s agent also used the same trick, suggesting that Jennifer Love Hewitt played a big name, did not respect the crew and did not practice the dance properly. Jennifer Love Hewitt’s agent bought the draft to counterattack, saying that Gosling was courteous and harassed. , Pursuing the woman is not annoyed and turned into anger.
To tear the daughter of the midway director, the second female Maggie Gyllenhaal joined the battle and publicly supported Gosling. Jennifer Love Hewitt said that it was the second generation who relied on her parents to take the resources and did it out of jealousy.
In short, it is so realistic. There is no new project to fish in front. After the crew is disbanded, various gossips will spread due to various factors. If the interpersonal relationship is already tense and the project is not successful, a lot of tears will explode sooner or later. .
In fact, this is not a means for the creators to save themselves. It is better to have news than no news, and it is better to have heat than cool down, even if it is negative.
"Fortunately, the cat and mouse game is a success, and a big success."
Song Ya said: "In addition to the rumors related to Ridley Scott, I see that even if the cast and crew of various positions on the crew are separated, they always praise each other, such as Jared Leto and John Malkovich, and He and Abagnell both had a good personal relationship. After the project ended, they were still good friends, interacting often. There are also Johnny Carson and me, and three screenwriters who won Oscars at the same time..."
"In general, this is the case, but when Linton pressures Nicarson's investment to be divided, everything is not necessarily true."
Yeremov smiled.
"Don't do too much of you two~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya warned him, "I don't want to be scolded by the former talk show king. "
"Don't worry, it won't be too much. Besides, doesn't Johnny Carson know who is the real winner in the Oscar's best adapted screenplay? Money is not important to him, honor is important." Yeremov said.
"Don't say that, although he didn't contribute much to the script, I couldn't get the Oscar without relying on his fame. This is a win-win thing for us." Song Ya still has this point.
However, there was a problem with this matter. Early the next morning, there were media reports that Kunes, one of the three screenwriters, had received the autobiography commission of Johnny Carson to lead the compilation of the former talk show king. Personal memoirs.
"I don't have it? I just often invite them to be a guest at home, so I won't authorize the memoir to a third-rate screenwriter who hasn't known each other for a long time." Song Ya called and asked, the old man himself was completely confused.
"It's spread out that there is a nose and eyes. I heard that a publishing house has already paid him a deposit." Song Ya said.
"Wait, I'll ask my agent and wait for my news." Johnny Carson knew how good he was, and hung up the phone to confirm.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 926: 3 stream scam

Hollywood, Universal Studios, Ms. Sloan hurriedly got out of the car, took the visitor ID handed by Taraji and hung it around her neck at the door, and followed her into the studio.
"Shhh."
The Blade Warrior was shooting, Taraji made a silent gesture on his lips, and the two quietly walked to the edge of the set to watch the excitement.
"Go!"
An APLUS dressed in a windbreaker and sunglasses was surrounded by several **** group performers. The shotgun in his hand burst into flames. Several Chinese martial arts masters chanted and pulled the cable device. The Chinese stuntman who was "hit" immediately expressed pain. The ground flew up into the air, and then it fell a few meters away in an exaggerated way, until a fluorescent tube was smashed into two pieces before it fell to the ground accompanied by electric sparks.
"card!"
After the director stopped, the martial artists rushed over, lifted up the stuntman who was gritting his teeth on the ground, and lifted the tightrope tied to his waist.
"Hey, how is it?" APLUS smiled and cared.
"There is no problem..." The stuntman waved his hand in a refreshing manner, grinning hard to stand up.
"OK, take a break, come back in fifteen minutes and shoot again, all departments..." The director's voice came from afar.
The martial arts masters complained in Cantonese with swear words, and helped the stuntman to rest.
Song Ya only saw Sloan and Taraji at this time, tilted her head at them, and walked to the VIP dressing room together, "Do you know my new trouble?"
"That autobiography? Shouldn't it be Johnny Carson's trouble?" Sloan asked back.
"It's a bit complicated... Taraji, close the door."
With the help of the staff, Song Ya removed the windbreaker, the katana and the breastplate, revealing a black sleeveless tight-fitting T-shirt swollen with tendons, "The old man has called the police, but..."
After Johnny Carson learned that the publishing house had negotiated with Kunes for his memoir-style autobiography contract, he immediately called the police and asked his lawyer to issue a statement that he did not authorize the autobiography to any author or publishing agency.
This lame scam immediately caught the eyes of the public, but the several publishing houses involved did not respond for the time being. I heard that Simon Schuster, which had already paid Kunes a deposit, is still seeking verification.
"Kunes had a suspicious character before. He is a big fan of the legendary liar Abagnell. He took advantage of the cat and mouse game project to coax Johnny Carson very happy, and visited his Banburk house many times as a guest... …"
Song Ya gave a brief introduction.
"Sounds like a Howard Hughes autobiographical scam?" Sloan asked.
"Yes, Kunes should also be a fan of Clifford Irvine. Maybe he really regards cheating as a glorious cause. It's hard to imagine. He won the Oscar by playing cat and mouse, but he still Do this kind of mischief." Song Ya nodded.
In the 1970s, the down-and-out writer Clifford Irwin suddenly claimed that he was authorized by the autobiography of the legendary tycoon Howard Hughes, who was already in a reclusive state. He tricked the top publisher McGraw Hill with a forged Hughes signature. Trust.
Because Hughes could not be contacted at all, McGraw Hill had always been skeptical, but was overwhelmed by the interest of the exclusive publishing of the autobiography of the legendary tycoon. He prepaid Clifford Irvine with millions of dollars in advance. Author's remuneration.
Although Clifford Irwin was'abstracted halfway,' he was a talented deceiver who kept flying around the world, creating the illusion of personal visits to publishing houses following in the footsteps of Howard Hughes, and devoted himself to studying Hughes. All the historical materials, company management information, lace news and even the generous interviews with Hughes acquaintances. After nine months of working at the desk, he actually produced an autobiography of a celebrity that looked so good.
The hapless McGraw-Hill Press was a treasure. Howard Hughes learned of all this when they started to announce the new book. Like Johnny Carson today, he quickly asked the lawyer to issue a statement and publicly approved it. The conference call claimed that it did not authorize anyone to write an autobiography.
Clifford Irvine is also an individual talent. In this case, he can still use Hughes's unwillingness to appear in public and hold a press conference to bite back, saying that Hughes and his lawyers in the conference call are fakes. of.
The McGraw Hill executives, who had paid a lot of money and time, were completely confused. They could only use private investigators to cooperate with the police investigation. Finally, in 1972, before the publication of the autobiography, they caught Clifford Irvine’s With conclusive evidence of deception, he and his comrades were sent to prison, and the truth became clear.
The legend of this scam does not stop there. In Clifford Irvine’s forged autobiography, he fabricated a plot in which Hughes lent the then commander Nixon a 400,000-meter knife, which happened to be the election year. Coupled with the political inclinations of McGraw Hill Publishing House, this rather crooked political-business collusion could not help but make Nixon suspect that it was a conspiracy by the Donkey Party, so he sent his chief security adviser to the re-election committee with four special agents, secretly He sneaked into the office of the Donkey Party National Committee located in the Watergate Hotel to install bugs and secretly photographed documents, but was caught by the security guard on the spot...
The Watergate case led to Nixon’s resignation and resignation in order to avoid being impeached.
As a butterfly wing that fanned major historical events, Clifford Irwin had a good time after he was released from prison. Hughes passed away in seven or six years, but he gradually succeeded in whitewashing and has now become a true best-selling author.
Perhaps Kunes, who regarded the two legendary liars as idols, saw a reproducible road to success, so in the cat and mouse game crew, he picked Johnny Carson, who was also in a dying year.
But today is no earlier than yesterday. The current publishing houses have learned the lessons of McGraw Hill. They will not strictly enforce the confidentiality agreement stupidly, and Johnny Carson is not the stubborn Howard Hughes to avoid people. After the press circulated through the media to verify the situation, Johnny Carson immediately called the local police in Banbury to his home to explain the situation.
"So? Is there a place for our crisis public relations?" Sloan asked suspiciously.
"Have."
Song Ya nodded, "In order to win the trust of the publishing house, the third-rate liar from Kunes also forged Johnny Carson’s signature and also provided the other party with a lot of so-called documentary evidence. I think it was nothing more than his participation in the cat and mouse game script. Something secretly recorded during the compilation process. This is a hidden danger, because neither Johnny Carson nor I know what he gave the publishing house. UU read www.uukanshu.com"
Sloan understood, "Although Johnny Carson called the police for the first time, he should have thought that he could not be shaken out by Kunes after he calmed down. In the process of adapting the cat and mouse game script, he did not play any particularly big. The fact that works. So Kunes hasn’t completely lost this scam, and that’s why Simon Schuster Press is still reluctant to give up hope, right?"
"Correct! We have to guard against Johnny Carson's compromise, and then make the mistakes go wrong, and work with Kunes to pour the dirty water on me."
Song Ya snapped his fingers.
"And the senior executives of Simon Schuster Publishing House, they don't want to be another laughing stock in the industry, after all, they have already paid a deposit to Kunes?" Sloan asked.
"Simon Schuster Publishing belongs to Redstone's Viacom Group. William Morris will take you to visit that media tycoon."
At this time, Changji came to urge, Song Ya asked Taraji to take out a business card with the logo of William Morris's agency, "You can contact Donovan yourself and make an appointment."
vertex
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 927: What people want to see

'Snapped! ’
In front of the blue screen, a shot shot Chisi Lauerz, who was snarling fake fangs at himself and flaring his claws,'killed', waiting for the meat bomb from the San Fernando Valley to fall to the ground very professionally, Song Yamao He followed another backspin kick, hit another supporting role, and then cleverly maintained the unscientific high-leg posture.
"Card! This one is over!" The two co-directors were very satisfied.
Several martial artists rushed over quickly, helped untie the rope around Song Ya's ankle and apologized again and again, "I'm sorry Song Sheng, the force was a bit heavy just now."
Song Ya pulled up his trouser legs and looked at the scarred part, "It's okay." Smiled and said nothing.
"I hope there are still opportunities for cooperation, APLUS."
Chihiroulz also got up and stretched out her hand, and her character is now considered to be out.
"There must be."
Song Ya took off her sunglasses and shook hands with her politely. Unexpectedly, there was a short movie of Apocalypse in her mind. The heroine is a blonde with a **** chin, very beautiful.
What do you mean? Apocalypse is getting more and more nonsensical, won't it really let me enter the San Fernando Valley?
Frowning, he returned to the dressing room suspiciously.
"My dear." Amy Adams, who had been waiting there, was thrown into his arms by Xiaoniai, "How long will it take?"
"No, I just finished the last scene of today."
The staff in makeup, clothing, styling, etc. gave Amy a kiss. The old procedure, took off the windbreaker, and asked them to help unload the cumbersome breastplate. "Romeo and Juliet's modern episode is finished?"
"Well, even the schedule has been fixed, and it will be released on November 1." Amy said.
"quite fast."
Song Ya sat down tiredly, and swept a few coins on the dressing table into the drawer.
"In a bad mood? Because of the Oscars?" Amy asked, sitting on his lap with her hands around his neck.
"Even you know?"
Song Ya chuckles, "No, that's a big deal. It's just a day of shooting an action movie. It's inevitably tired. You will bump and bump from time to time. Look, see, and this." Show the girl the merits of her body. Tired and injured.
"Oh, it's pitiful." Amy touched the bruises like coaxing the children. "The tabloid said that a cat and mouse game screenwriter broke the news that you used investor power to make a name for the screenplay award."
"Since I won the prize, that voice has always been there, just a tabloid, don't worry about it."
"But today seems to be a little different...Anyway, I told the reporter before coming to visit the class, I believe you, because the script of my life is also written by you. I witnessed it with my own eyes." Amy said.
"Don't do that for me..."
Song Ya hugged her tightly, "I can do it all."
"You can always do it." Amy always has full confidence in herself, and her eyes are shining and clear and conveying her love. Her dress today is very scheming, it is a little blue cheongsam with fashion style.
"Of course." I couldn't stand the teasing, Song Ya turned around and glanced, all the other people in the dressing room put down their work and walked out silently.
"Just now, A+ Film Studios and Hollywood Pictures have applied for an injunction to prevent Simon Schuster Publishing from disclosing any documents related to the cat and mouse game given to them by Kunes."
After some time, Taraji opened the door and Ms. Sloan strode in. Yeremov and Hamlin were behind him, "APLUS?"
"Hahaha! I hate..."
Amy's scream came from the shower, and Song Ya smiled and walked out around the towel, "Will Simon Schuster Press?"
"The Disney Legal Department is helping Linton." Hamlin replied, "It should be fine."
"It's really annoying, I knew that getting an Oscar would bring so much trouble..." Song Ya complained.
"Don't be heard by the media. They will interpret it as a guilty conscience." Ms. Sloan warned.
"I know, I know, what's the situation now?" Song Ya asked, "Mr. Redstone is willing to help? What exactly did Kunes give to Simon Schuster?"
After Johnny Carson reported the case, the Bamberk police found Kunes and asked about some information. Kunes insisted that he had Johnny Carson's authorization, claiming that the old man had just repented afterwards. He provided the police with a document commissioned to compile an autobiography, which did have Johnny Carson’s signature. Before getting the handwriting verification results, the Banbury police did not have sufficient evidence to arrest him.
But because Kunes signed a non-disclosure agreement with the cat and mouse game project team after receiving the scriptwriting assignment, the prohibition order was easily applied for, and Simon Schuster could not disclose the documents related to the cat and mouse game in their hands. However, they also have the right not to disclose the specific content of the document.
Simon Schuster was only acquired by Viacom the year before. Except for the president and CEO who was replaced by Redstone, nothing else has changed. As a top publishing group with annual sales of more than one billion dollars, editor-in-chief and other senior executives They are all well-known cultural leaders. This kind of mess is inconvenient for Lei Shidong, and he has no motivation to dictate.
"The question now is only about the cost of betrayal and what the general public wants to see."
Sloan briefly introduced the situation, "Just like the vacation autobiography of Hughes was finally published by McGraw Hill, as long as there are enough benefits, Kunes and Simon Schuster have the motive to break the law first. Then, while making money, you will slowly go to court."
What does the general public want to see? Obviously, the award-winning scandal of former talk show king Johnny Carson will be very eye-catching.
Hip-hop scumbag award? The same is true, people will say: Sure enough, I knew it! Oscar should recover his figurine! And so on...
"So there are two possibilities, right?" Song Ya asked.
"The latter possibility is very harmful to you. Don't underestimate APLUS, public opinion will be detonated. When this storm is over, even if you prove your innocence, people will no longer care. Attention has long been attracted. Elsewhere," Sloan said.
"Ok."
Song Ya also knew this was the case, "Taraji, get me Abagnell."
"Haha, I warned your APLUS." The real legendary liar smiled on the other side of the phone.
"You should be clear at that time, I don't have that comprehension."
Abagnell did warn that after the cat and mouse game exits the theater, he should be careful of troubles from within the crew, but Linton was paralyzed at the time, and he didn't even think about it.
"As a former criminal who has to bear the name of a liar all his life, I never say anything in doubt," Abagnell said.
"Is it all right now? How did you detect that Kunes was doing little tricks?" Song Ya asked.
"Early, after the screenwriting work is completed, no one knows that he can get the Oscar, so Kunes will have no income for a long time. When I saw him again during the awards season, I observed that he seemed to be a little struggling, and …You know APLUS, micro-expression, demeanor, action, just chat and look at it, I can feel that there is a problem with the other party, this is innate intuition."
Abagnell replied.
"Luckily you stopped washing your hands." Song Ya sighed, "Can you give me some more advice?"
"Yes, the bad news is that Kunes is not afraid of breaking the law. What he wants is fame, do you understand? The cost of his betrayal is not high, even if I or Clifford Irvine who wrote Hughes's biography were arrested and lost. Money is nothing more than being locked up for a few years, no, not even longer than Clifford Irvine's two years, this kind of fraud amount...After being released from prison, you can concentrate on creating your own legendary liar to make money."
Abagnell said: “The good news is that Kunes’s target should not be you. Johnny Carson is the perfect victim. I respect the old man very much, but like the tycoon Hughes back then, he has been dead soon. The dead can’t defend themselves. And as a cultural liar who only knows codewords, Kunes doesn’t dare to provoke anyone who might turn over the table and use violence at any time. You are so young."
"Sounds good?" Song Ya was persuaded.
"Maybe ~www.mtlnovel.com~ By the way, I will teach you one more trick. If it is me, in order to win the trust of the publishing house, I will provide the publishing house with as authentic documents as possible for the first time. Of course, given that Kunes is only a third-rate Liar, not necessarily." Abagnell hung up.
"I regret not buying this guy's sequel adaptation rights now." Song Ya put down the phone and sighed, "Then we only have one thing left to guard against, that is, Johnny Carson, in order to save himself, compromised with Kunes and let him fake it. The fact turned to pour dirty water on me?"
"Will Johnny Carson? The old man is extremely narcissistic and proud." Yeremov asked.
"But we can't just wait and do nothing, just gamble." Hamlin shook his head.
"In any case, our time is running out. This news is rapidly fermenting, and Kunes will make a decision quickly even in order to catch up with the heat." Sloan said.
"I'm going to Banburke, and I'll see the old man first."
Song Ya decided quickly, "Then Taraji, give Linda a call, I'm going to use someone from Chicago. Amy! Don't hide! Come out, change clothes, let's go!"
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 928: I don't worry much

Kunes is annoying, yes, very annoying.
I blame the stingy Linton and APLUS. The meager salary of the cat and mouse game screenwriter was spent last year. There are many opportunities in Hollywood, and it is really a big sales gold cave. At that time, Johnny Carson frequently invited himself and the other two screenwriters to visit Banbury's home. The old man looked forward to the awards season very enthusiastically, as if he was the one who contributed the most.
And my attention is all on the other side's manor house, extravagant life and young fourth wife...
Suddenly, a thought, a thought of paying tribute to the two idols, the legendary liar Abagnell and Clifford Irwin, grew wildly in his mind.
Just do it, he quickly formulated a plan to imitate Hughes's autobiographical scam. The goal was Johnny Carson, who could not live long like Hughes back then, and was equally famous, and he could feel that the old man was clearly worried. The fact that little contribution to the adaptation of the cat and mouse game script was revealed before the awards season is a good handle.
Johnny Carson’s signature? The early adaptation of the cat and mouse game from 1980 to 1982 is on the cover of the script, and his autographs and complaints are everywhere next to the script. As a person with a performance personality and aspiring to be a legendary liar, The'introductory' technique of imitating handwriting has long been learned.
As for other things, it’s easier to manage. Johnny Carson has lived under the spotlight for most of his life. Going to the library to find news materials from that year can gather a very detailed life, and then on some key events, such as his DMC car. The company’s mental journey from founding to bankruptcy, it is estimated that he has long been summarized by the media as a very complete character deduction and fabricated.
Soon, he invented a memoir outline and a more detailed plan. If you want to cheat, you have to cheat top publishing houses like Clifford Irwin.
He has indeed received a very high level of hospitality at several targets. It was rare to see those who used to be a third-rate screenwriter, and the editors and senior executives of large publishing companies who are above all are now more enthusiastic, which strengthens his play. A big confidence.
Also, don’t look at those publishing companies with annual sales of hundreds of millions or billions. In fact, most of them are supported by historical copyright accumulation and rigid demand for children’s books and reference books. The first-line best-selling new books, each company cannot operate in a year. Several autobiography of the talk show king, who is known for his venomous tongue and dare to speak and scold, have the potential to sell well in their eyes, and they are natural wonders.
The only difficulty is that everyone is very cautious, which again shows his foresight. As early as when he was writing the script for the cat and mouse game, he quietly built a miniature camera to record and bring back all the adapted scripts that he could touch. Home.
After selectively throwing out evidence related to Johnny Carson, the sincerity of Simon Schuster Press suddenly increased, and halfway through the enrollment he used the most proud trick of deception, predicting the time they would call for verification. , Took the initiative to visit Johnny Carson's house, stopped halfway, and used the various mistakes of both sides to convince the people of Simon Shuster from now on.
but! Who would have thought that Cat and Mouse Game was actually nominated for the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay and won the final prize! ?
He regretted it the moment he got the Little Golden Man. With this qualification, he was instantly promoted to the first-line screenwriter in Hollywood, with constant invitations, money? It's not so urgent anymore!
However, Simon Schuster was encouraged by this, and he pursued more vigorously. When he was about to confess his hand, something prompted him to make the final decision.
Abagnell sold the adaptation rights of the cat and mouse game sequel "The Art of Thieves" to Tom Hanks, Spielberg and others, and those Hollywood super-brands handed over the pre-project preparation to the well-known producer Gary Gao Zman. When he was excited to join the new screenwriter team with his idol, he was told by the other party that he did not have his own part! The other two screenwriters were invited!
He was furious, and he became jealous of his idol, Abagnell, who had just set a record of selling four million dollars of adaptation rights, but suddenly turned cold towards him. The best way to get revenge is to borrow Johnny Carson’s. Mouth' to humiliate him.
The predecessors will one day be planted in the hands of the younger generations, idols are used to surpass, yes, that's it!
On impulse, he immediately agreed to his suitor, Simon Schuster Publishing. Of course, in addition to submitting more detailed information on hand before signing the publishing contract, he did not forget to ask for a very generous deposit.
There is no way out!
However, he never expected that Simon Schuster turned his head and played a trick on himself, also violating the non-disclosure agreement through the media for final verification, and Johnny Carson is not the lonely Howard Hughes after all, the old man immediately called the police.
Now... everything is messed up, completely different from the original plan...
‘Boom boom boom. ’The bedroom door was knocked.
"Wait!" He shouted to the outside, pinched Marlboro in the full ashtray, and awakened the woman beside him, "You should go."
"Sleep again." The woman yawned like a baby.
"Get on with your clothes and roll off!" He was impatient, took out his wallet from his pocket, took out a large bill and spilled it in the air, and then another one, another...
The woman immediately got up and screamed and cheered to grab the money, and then picked up the clothes scattered on the ground very professionally, and went out as quickly as possible.
"What's the matter?" He asked the middle-aged man who had just knocked on the door, his new lawyer.
"It's time to do something, you don't have much time." The lawyer pointed to his watch indifferently. Even if he was kept in the dark by himself at first, he should be aware of it now, but so what? It's not that I have to keep it secret, and I can afford the lawyer's fees!
"You know what Simon Schuster's suggestion, right?" the lawyer asked.
"A group of cultural hooligans pretending to be dumb!"
Of course he knew that the senior Simon Schuster had read the cat and mouse game screenwriter document he provided, and they also knew that Johnny Carson seemed to have a handle to catch, so now it is possible that Broad Avenue could pass through, that is, to force Johnny Carson to make a deal. !
But it is all on their own. The well-dressed guys like Simon Schuster are happy to see this result, but they will never say it clearly, let alone take personal legal risks for the company's business.
"Let's go to Simon Schuster Press again."
He can only go one step at a time. As a competent liar, he has worked out a new plan, grabbed a cigarette again, grabbed his jacket, cell phone and car keys, and strode out.
Ok? A very eye-catching new Chevrolet was parked on the side of the road opposite the residence. A tall black man was standing by the car, staring down at the colorful map. In Los Angeles at the end of April, this guy only wore a tight vest, showing Strong big floral arms, and tattoos all over the neck, face and even forehead.
"Hey! Do you know him? Is it yours!?"
He walked to the back of his car and patted the hood of another car unceremoniously.
"Hey, how come?"
The two white hippies sitting in the car's driver and co-driver answered with smiles.
I hate it! He gave the opponent a middle finger, and then got into his car with the lawyer. After driving on the road, the car swayed to keep up. The two white men were private investigators hired by Simon Schuster. Kunes glanced at the rearview mirror. , The tattooed black still stayed in place to look at the map.
Haha, I'm still too nervous, it's not good to be suspicious...
He drove all the way to the headquarters of Simon Schuster Publishing House and walked into the meeting room on the top floor with the lawyer.
"In any case, we will keep your information confidential, Mr. Kunes."
After a quarrel with the opposing team about the results of the handwriting appraisal, the editor-in-chief knocked on the piled documents in front of him with his glasses, "Is there anything you want to add or change? It's still too late."
I'm still suggesting that he is cooperating with Johnny Carson. Kunes can hear it, so I'm only sorry for APLUS. If the news is not the point of news, Johnny Carson must be him. It is involved in the still-hot Oscar Award for Best Adapted Screenplay. These two are the most famous.
Little golden man... I also have a golden man... how did it happen?
"Yes, I think of some mistakes and omissions, the problem is a bit serious, I will go to Banburke right away." He replied.
"Very good." The editor put on his reading glasses and ignored him.
"All **** hypocrites!"
He cursed in the elevator, and when he got down to the parking lot, the eye-catching Chevrolet came into view again. This time he noticed the opponent's Illinois license plate.
"Hey! Hey!" What a coincidence, he was furious, strode over, and was napping in the driver's seat. It turned out that it was the tattooed black man who smashed the car window with his fist and woke him up, "Who sent Are you here? Who do you do for? M-fxxk don't want to intimidate me, I'm not afraid of this!"
The tattooed black man shrugged blankly across the glass, spreading his hands.
"This is not where people like you should stay! Security! Security!"
He yelled to the parking lot security guard, "Check this man! He is following me! And... also threatened!"
"It's not very convenient for us..." The security guard saw the black man's ferocious appearance, and said shirk, but still cautiously touched his waist and leaned over to ask.
"Then call the police!"
Kunes left a word, and drove to Banbury again with the lawyer.
Halfway through the journey, the lingering Chevrolet appeared in the rearview mirror.
"Fuck..."
Kunes shuddered when thinking of the urban legend related to APLUS.
"Ah! Ah! Ah!"
At the same time, in the studio, a man covered in fire kept twisting his body and limbs, screaming bitterly, amidst the fire and smoke, he slowly sat on the ground leaning against the tiled wall.
Song Ya in front of him was holding the props shotgun, staring directly at the scene coldly.
"Card! Card!"
Following the yelling of the stunt crew, a group of people rushed up with the fire extinguisher, and the fire was extinguished in a few seconds, revealing the black fireproof clothing.
"Are you okay?" The crowd dragged it away and helped remove the thick fire hood.
"It's okay, little meaning."
The white guy with no sweat on his head, but fireproof oil, didn’t care. He was the stunt stand-in for the crew. He quickly chatted and laughed with the stunt team colleagues and Chinese martial arts who were concerned about him, and took the mineral water bottle. Swig.
"Yo, good job."
This is really hard work. Song Ya knows that theirs is not easy, so this group of the same crew has a very good relationship with each other. In the past, he smiled and touched him to encourage.
"Thanks." The white guy smiled with white teeth.
"How did you talk with Johnny Carson yesterday?"
One day later, this kind of thing could not be hidden from the well-informed Catherine. As a producer, this highlight will increase the cost of the crew if the stunt substitute is injured, so she has been watching from the outside just now.
"Uh~www.mtlnovel.com~ I don't know."
Song Ya returned the prop gun to the staff. "Johnny has been blaming Linton and I for failing to manage the screenwriter of the crew. The confidentiality agreement is in vain, and so on..."
"That's a problem, or I will postpone the follow-up filming plan, so you can concentrate on the matter over there first."
Anyway, the cat and mouse game has earned all that should be earned, and his own design collapsed, and the more affected is the new project of Blade Warrior. Catherine is very concerned.
"No, didn't you say that the postponement of these plays would cause a lot of chaos in the progress of special effects on the Industrial Light and Magic side?" Song Ya waved his hand disapprovingly.
"Don't take it seriously, the king of talk shows and the African-American hip-hop singer..." This is what Catherine worries about. Johnny Carson and herself are different from each other, and many people will not look at the evidence seriously.
"Seriously Catherine, I don't really worry much."
Song Ya blinked playfully at her.
vertex
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 929: Ovitz's Theory of Media Hegemony

After all, Johnny Carson has been far away from the public’s sight for many years, and Kunes is an unknown character. If the perspective is only on this autobiographical suspicion, the storm will not be big, so the media have rushed to the Oscars. Heat, talk about the secret rumors of the five-member group of cat and mouse screenwriters who just won the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay.
The three professional screenwriters naturally do not have that power. Johnny Carson picked Abagnell’s original cat and mouse game in the 1980s. He is also the owner and writer of the first version of the script. As the king of talk shows, he has the ability to write. Needless to say, even if stereotypes are not calculated, there is a natural advantage in this incident.
If you add stereotypes about ethnicity and occupation, Song Ya, an African-American hip-hop star, rich and habitual criminal, is at a huge disadvantage.
Catherine's concerns are not unreasonable.
In addition to letting Sloan lead the crisis public relations and always prepare to use the black community to attack, Song Ya also secretly sent the former janitor of old Joe’s music, Karl, to Los Angeles to create pressure on Kunes. He has been raised by himself since he was released. There is no connection on the surface.
Then he also sought to contact the senior management of Simon Schuster through the Chicago Treasurer of the Madoff Fund. He hasn't taken care of his introduction for the time being, but he can't do it in vain, otherwise he would sharpen his head and go to the upper financial circle.
"APLUS, get ready, let's go."
There are also Hollywood Films and Disney. Although the cat and mouse game has been gradually released worldwide and the awards season has passed, it is a scandal after all. Linton is still active and was busy on the eve of the start of the Devil Girl Project. Come here in person.
Of course, their interest appeal is not to favor someone or clarify the truth, but to suppress the heat.
"Where to go?"
"Ovitz's home."
"Can you take Amy Adams?"
"All right, hurry up."
Soon, Song Ya and Amy changed into formal attire and appeared in the former CAA president, the current Disney Co-CEO and Disney Pictures President Michael Ovitz in the mansion in Beverly Hills.
In the heyday of CAA, he represented 45 of the top 55 best-selling directors in Hollywood, as well as a large number of singers, movie stars, writers, composers, screenwriters and other cast members. CAA pioneered the packaging of film projects. The service has greatly increased the production costs of major film companies by 20-30%, and they can also earn 10% commissions from the cast and crew customers.
Ovitz personally also got involved in the mergers and acquisitions of top multinational companies. He made hundreds of millions of dollars in his personal pockets when he helped Sony and Panasonic merge several businesses in Columbia Pictures, Columbia Records, MCA Records, and Universal Pictures. Occupying the first place in the power rankings of the entertainment industry, the veritable power is monstrous.
However, since leaving CAA to come to Disney, he and his childhood friend, Disney Emperor Eisner have gradually turned back. Eisner, who has survived heart surgery, is also a powerful control freak like him. He is currently inside Disney. Lagged in the fight.
Before Disney spent nearly 20 billion on the acquisition of ABC/Metropolitan, he was good at this field and he did a lot of effort, but Eisner didn't give a dime commission, and the two have almost publicly broke up.
"Is this the first time we met? APLUS."
But the job of the president still has to go on. Ovitz himself has a shameless appearance and medium body. When he was in CAA, as long as he took photos with clients such as actors or directors, he would always keep himself behind, never overwhelming guests, and would be a party after switching to Disney. Has changed, but still maintains consistent approachability.
"seems like it."
A party is being held at his home, and Hollywood celebrities are gathering. Because of the signing of William Morris, Song Ya and him have no interaction at all, except for the phone conversation during the renewal period. "It's an honor to be invited by you, Ovitz Mr."
"Me too." Amy said with a smile on her arms.
"Little Amy, isn't it? Haha, you don't have to be so polite."
After all, it is to please the customers who can climb to the conference table to dance. Ovitz quickly made everyone feel at home. After a few greetings, he cut to the topic, "Simon Schuster and Paramount belong to Viacom Group. They Happy to see us at Disney making a fool of."
"I don't understand the struggle here, but I need your help Mr. Ovitz. This is not a big deal, I have enough evidence in my hand. Kunes is just a code word according to my outline and screenwriter requirements. Little role, Mr. Linton can also testify for me." Song Ya replied.
"Yes."
Linton nodded. Inside Disney, he belongs to the Eisner faction, and he doesn't buy the accounts of Ovitz, an outsider. Of course, some specific matters must be managed by the other party. Faced with this scandal that may be exposed, he still has to be consistent with the outside world.
"What about Johnny Carson's attitude?" Ovitz asked.
"Not very optimistic."
Linton said: "Actually, at his current age, it's time to prepare for his autobiography. At least his current wife would like to see more money in royalties in the future."
"Haha, I understand."
Ovitz did not propose any solution, but kept asking, "APLUS, chat alone? Is it convenient?" Finally, he actively invited.
"of course."
Amy immediately let go of her hand obediently, Song Ya nodded with Linton and followed Ovis into the small room.
"APLUS, I don't think you can stay at Sony Columbia Records next year, right?" But I didn't expect Ovitz to ask another thing.
"I haven't made a decision yet, but probabilistically..."
Song Ya couldn't figure out his intentions, and responded vaguely.
"There are only two of us here, I think we can be straightforward."
Ovitz smiled, "Who is your chaser? Universal? Not many other than that? Am I right?"
"Uh, William Morris is in charge of this. I don't know the specific progress yet..."
"They have always been arrogant and stupid. You are too young APLUS. You have never seen their strength and exploitation in the entertainment industry before the rise of CAA. It was CAA that made them as docile as they are now. You are in good time. ."
With Ovitz and Ron Meyer being poached by Hollywood giants, CAA has been caught up in the battle for power with the original second-tier agents such as Paikinsley. William Morris is recovering quickly, and Ovitz has made it easy. Scolded, "Believe me, when their momentum continues to pick up, and sooner or later they show their original colors, your future cooperation with them will not be too pleasant."
No, you have already come to work for Disney and are still thinking about these things. Song Ya was confused, "Thank you for reminding, Mr. Ovitz."
"Well, you can actually consider options other than the six major record companies, such as Disney." Ovitz said.
Oh, that's it, "Walt Disney Records?"
Song Ya knows that this is a company that distributes original soundtracks for Disney movies, and it seems that it has also signed some singers.
"Not only, there are Hollywood Records, which are Hollywood's own record company, Touchstone Records, and so on..."
Ovitz said: "Our newly acquired ABC/Metropolitan also has a large number of small and medium record companies, such as those that provide soundtracks to various TV stations under ABC, and Metropolitan Records, which originally belonged to Metropolitan Communications, etc., all integrated. It can compete with the Big Six, and there is no shortage of distribution channels."
"Em..."
Song Ya touched his chin and followed his thoughts. Indeed, if the parent company Disney's global film distribution channels are used well, it does have potential if it really does a lot of work. This is not bad! Don’t you worry that there will be no bidders for the next distribution of A+ records?
Moreover, A+ Records is not weak in those record companies of the Disney series, and its status is definitely higher than that after joining the other six major records, no, much higher. They are not as powerful as Sony Columbia Records’ Epic Records, BMG’s RCA, Universal Music’s MCA, EMI’s Viking, and Capitol Records.
So, if you can catch up with this wave of Disney's grand strategy ride...
I just don’t know if they can succeed, how determined they are, and the risk of getting into this car is also great. "The recording industry has not been so easy these days."
Song Ya questioned, “You don’t have any singers under your banner. I only heard Linton say that several members of the Queen’s band signed a personal long-term contract with Hollywood Records. Most Walt Disney Records only signed the original soundtrack of the movie with the singer. First appointment."
"The road is taken step by step."
Ovitz said: "It's always a good thing that we have a record company comparable to the Big Six, and Disney deserves this."
"Well, I will take you into consideration." Hanging first, it's always good to lower the price.
"You have misunderstood APLUS. I mean the long-term all-round cooperation between you and me, myself, including the brokerage agreement, record release agreement, etc."
Ovitz shook his head straight: "We can work together to create a new recording dynasty. Your personal assets have already reached this point. What's the point of being subjugated for the next five years and ten years? Your character...APLUS, can you still Can you tolerate another Motura? The six major record company presidents are not even better than Motura."
Why did you go around? You came back to me again, and you are still in CAA? "I don't understand, you, er, Mr. Ovitz, it's not convenient to act as an artist now?"
"This is the case at the moment, but there will always be accommodations."
Ovitz said: "How? Consider it? If you can give me an answer as quickly as possible, I can take care of the small troubles in front of me, and in the future, you will be insulated from those negative scandals from now on. This is my guarantee. ."
If you don’t sign your relationship, you can’t do anything, or what? Song Yaxin said that I am not a person who will be threatened by others~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is also a scandal of your Disney. "
"Maybe, but our ability to bear it is different."
Ovitz continued to persuade, "Have you heard of Gramsci's theory of media hegemony?"
"know a little."
"Very well, Gramsci believes in his prison notes that the real power of the social system is not the violence of the ruling class or the coercive power of the state apparatus, but the acceptance of the ruler’s worldview by the ruler. Hegemony lies in Cultural and ideological aspects must be implemented through various institutions of civil society, such as education, family, church, and social mechanisms such as popular culture and mass media. What you are facing now is the threat of mass media hegemony from top publishing houses, Simon Shu It’s easy for a star to destroy a star. A book published by an authoritative institution and prefaced by cultural celebrities can spread for dozens of years and be trusted by the ignorant public. Believe me, don’t take it seriously, it can protect you right now, There is only another hegemony."
Only then did Ovitz show his hegemony, pointing to his chest and saying, "Like me."
_
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"cut!"
Song Ya walked out of the small room with ease, full of spring breeze and disdain.
It is rumored that Ovitz is a top broker with a sense of responsibility and patience for customers. He is meticulous, has a long-term vision, never makes quick money and does not hesitate to pay for his clients’ career development and personal connections. Many clients praise him for knowing himself better than himself. ...
I saw it today, it was nothing more than that.
I have debuted for almost six years, and you don't even understand my soft or hard character? How about playing with me here to take advantage of the fire? Seriously, as long as you take the initiative to help this time, everything will be easy for both of us!
What is the number one person in the entertainment industry, is he richer than me? Really!
"Amy, can I call you Amy? Haha, I have seen your performance in..., there is a lot of room for improvement, do you agree?"
Amy was still not far away. Song Ya heard that she was talking to the two ladies about the art film she threw away. The speaker turned his back to her, but the voice was a bit familiar.
"Yes, that's right, Director Lynch...I, I have been honing my acting skills. I go to Ms. Chabbock's acting class every week and participate in the Shakespeare troupe with my friends..."
Amy said in a silly voice that only appears when she pleases others: "Can you give me some advice?"
"Just call me Jennifer, Amy, I have something to say. If you want to fly higher in Hollywood, you lack too many basic things. I think it is necessary to find a drama school to accumulate and settle... ...At least two or three years."
"This, this way..."
It turned out that it was David Lynch’s second-generation daughter Jennifer Lynch, still full of bad water, so that Amy, who is currently developing well, disappeared on the big screen for two or three years during the golden period of her career? At that time, who will remember, the young idol actress has a high rate of forgotten.
"Yo! Bitch."
New hatred and old hatred, Song Ya quietly approached and greeted softly in her ear.
"what!"
Jennifer Lynch was taken aback. When she turned around, she saw that she was like a ghost, holding her girl's hand and raising her foot to leave, "Nothing! Scum! Thief!" The distance was farther away, and then he shouted: "You wait. Put yourself in ruin, APLUS!"
"I wish you a pleasant stay in the TV industry."
Song Ya smiled and beckoned at the back of the second-generation director who had already rushed into the TV circle.
"Ah!!!" The other party screamed furiously, speeding up his pace and disappearing from sight.
"It's rude! What she just said is not unreasonable." Amy took her arm in angrily.
"Haha, don't believe it, little fool..."
Song Ya led him out, "Where is Linton?"
"He left after you and Mr. Ovitz went in, as if there was something wrong with the crew." Amy hesitated.
Song Ya also felt the strength in her hand, "What's wrong?"
"Is this... going? I want to get to know more people..." Amy begged with staring watery eyes.
Yes, just after arriving, Song Ya looked around. Today seems to be a party organized by Ovitz for the crew of Disney Pictures' Flying Giant Peach Adventures. The live-action and stop-motion animation film with a budget of nearly 40 million will start next month. , Basically all Hollywood celebrities, cast and crew and CAA agents were present, and there were not many acquaintances.
Although there is something in my mind and I'm tired of the endless hypocrisy in Hollywood parties, it's rare to be so intimate with Amy on such occasions, "Okay, then go shopping, uh, go upstairs?"
"Okay."
As the two socialized, they walked to the balcony upstairs. Song Ya leaned on the railing and held Amy in his arms. There was a breeze for a while, "I'll make a few calls."
"Yeah." Amy put her slap on his chest.
Ovitz actually felt that there was a possibility of robbery. This signal was very dangerous. He was from a top agent, so his sense of smell would not be a problem.
Although I barely managed to deal with it just now, and I always felt that the trouble caused by Kunes would not be so, it is better to raise the level of prevention. Even the second generation who has a bad brain just now knows that he may be ruined. Is not it?
After sending a message to the mobile phone directory for a while, he first called O'Grady, "How much of my Netscape shares are lifted? What is the closing price today? Well, help me out on the open market tomorrow morning 0.1%."
You must have sufficient ammunition for everything. The cash reserved for treason lawsuits must not be used because it is not known whether other enemies will fall into trouble. Netscape’s stock price is one hundred and fifty during this period. Sorting the knife interval, another 12 million will be enough, and the remaining 2.5% will be discussed later.
Then I called Ms. Sloan and discussed it in a low voice for a long time, "Hey, Goodman, it's me, the former district attorney in Los Angeles, what is the name? When he came to collect evidence in charge of the MJ case in 1993, he and You and I have dealt with."
"Wait, I'll look for it, Gilgahiti, yes, it is him." Goodman replied.
"I donated money to him in the campaign, right?"
"Hmm..." Goodman should be looking for records over there, "Yes, very few, only close to ten thousand dollars after accumulation."
"Then I'm a long-term gold master anyway. Listen, Ms. Sloan will join Yeremov and Hamlin tomorrow to police in the precinct of Gilgahiti in the name of the victim A+ Film Studio. It was reported to the police that Cunes was charged with violating the non-disclosure agreement of the crew. It was the same as the jurisdiction dispute between the Los Angeles prosecutor and the prosecutor of Dreamland in the 1993 MJ case. The Bamberk police and Los Angeles, where the script leak occurred, have jurisdiction. My understanding is correct, right?"
"Yes, you want to..."
"Ms. Sloan suggested that I preemptively, and keep all the scripts of the cat and mouse game at the Los Angeles prosecutor's office, so that the Los Angeles prosecutor will endorse me at that time and fight against Kunes and Johnny Carson... A nonsense made up to Banburke’s prosecutor. It’s a small favor, isn’t it? I provide facts, 100% facts."
"Yes, yes, but please wait... APLUS, this means that A+ Studios has also violated its confidentiality agreement with Hollywood Pictures." Goodman warned.
"It's nothing more than losing money, Disney..."
Song Ya looked around, "Disney's attitude is suspicious today."
"Really? That's okay, but I remind you that the number is not small, the third-rate liar like Kunes has no money to pay for bankruptcy and jail, and you..."
"It's okay, it can be solved with money. In order to add insurance, Yeremov will also hire Cochran, a top black lawyer with deep connections in the Los Angeles prosecution system, in the name of A+ Film Studio."
"Does it seem to be overreactive?"
"It's okay. It shouldn't be necessary for him to appear in court, and it can be considered as a preview of possible future cooperation. Cochrane should do his best to get the follow-up'big order'."
"It's true, well, I see."
After finishing the call with Goodman, Song Ya thought about adding another insurance and called Linda, "Call Carl, I need him to..."
As they were chatting, the voices of the two women went from far to near, and one of them was more familiar, no, or almost all Americans would hear them.
"It's a coincidence, Ms. Oprah."
Song Ya put away the phone and woke up Amy who was already dozing in her arms, "This is..."
Oprah and a fellow white middle-aged woman with an ordinary appearance but very elite femininity, as the two black lights who have made the list of the richest people in the rice, the first time they deal with each other face to face, they naturally have to be very affectionate. Don't you know?" After the two sides embraced, Oprah, who was short and chubby with a round face, freely switched to a Chicago black voice and smiled.
"Uh……"
"Call me Geraldine, APLUS, fortunately." The white middle-aged woman stretched out her hand.
"Haha, look at me, fortunately, Ms. Leyburn."
Song Ya patted his forehead annoyedly. Geraldine Leyburn, who has belonged to the president of Disney’s ABC, and Oprah’s talk show was broadcast on the television network she managed, and it was considered the biggest trump card show, “Amy , Amy Adams."
"I've seen Amy in your movies. It has great potential."
Both parties exchanged greetings, Oprah is very talkative, can quickly close the distance with strangers in a few words, and can skillfully use self-exposing techniques to disarm the conversation partner. The topic is quickly brought to her without knowing it. On A+CN.
"By the way, I haven't expressed my gratitude to you face to face. Gordon told me that without your help, I really don't know how A+CN can get through those difficult days."
Thank you. In fact, I have called specifically to express my gratitude.
"It's okay, we always help each other."
Oprah waved his hands and smiled: "I know Gordon too well. He is a super kind and honest media person, but after all, it's the first time to run a TV station. You need more time."
"I understand that my personality is really anxious, but I also like him very much, otherwise..."
"What is the current number of subscribers for A+CN?" Geraldine Leyburn asked: "You are doing a lot of promotion recently, right?"
"Not optimistic, I don't have the specific figures on hand, and they are still in progress." Song Ya answered vaguely. ABC is also preparing its own 24-hour news station, the one that robbed A+CN's original name.
"You need more support, APLUS, Harp Entertainment, and even ABC can participate. Remember my last offer? It's always valid." Oprah said.
"Uh……"
Song Ya didn't want to talk anymore, and the hand holding Amy's waist was about to quietly pinch a hint. Suddenly Hayden ran hurriedly and rushed over, "APLUS, you are here! Let me find it."
"Is there something urgent?" Just right, no need to use small tricks.
"Uh, no." Hayden took out his handkerchief and greeted the three ladies while wiping his sweat.
"William Morris is very nervous." Oprah saw through.
"No, no, we and Mr. Ovitz have already let go of our suspicions." Hayden quickly defended.
Oprah and Geraldine Leyburn didn't believe it, they smiled knowingly, "Anyway, I won't disturb you."
Oprah walked a few steps and turned around and said: "By the way, APLUS, my talk show has recently temporarily vacated a schedule. Maybe you can go on the show and clarify the recent rumors publicly."
"Very boring rumor." Song Ya smiled and waved.
"This is the highest-rated talk show in all meters, APLUS, the schedule is rare." Geraldine Leyburn helped, "You've been on it before, right?"
"No, Geraldine has a problem with your memory." Oprah said to her.
"Really? It's a bit unbelievable. How many years have you been in APLUS?" Geraldine Leyburn asked.
"It's almost six years."
"That shouldn't, that shouldn't be, you should show unity, otherwise the outside world will speculate wildly." Geraldine Leyburn shook his head straight.
"Uh, there will be a chance in the future." Song Ya can only say so.
"Then I will take it as you agreed?" Oprah asked.
"Uh, I have to ask, ask..."
"Your agent is here."
"Hey, I can never be his master." Hayden smiled and raised his hand to surrender.
"Oh, uh..."
Amy, who had been unable to speak, suddenly retched, hugged herself with both hands, and slid down.
"What's wrong with you!?" Song Ya was frightened.
"It seems a little drunk." Amy murmured.
"Sorry, this... I have to take her back..." She didn't drink much tonight, Song Ya understood, and took the opportunity to look at the two top female media professionals.
"After that, let's talk about APLUS, and Amy, don't drink too much at the party, pay attention to self-protection..." The two finally left.
"Amy, well done." Song Ya was very pleased with her progress, and shook her cheek to express appreciation.
"The acting is good, right?" Amy asked for credit. "Then we can't stay anymore, right?"
"Yes." Hayden also gave her a thumbs up.
Song Ya stretched out his hand and played with Hayden's double chin. "Is that nervous? Hayden, the news about your William Morris is not as blocked as I thought."
Hayden chuckled.
"Let's go, don't mess up with me this time." Song Ya warned, the three of them walked downstairs, and Amy's stomach groaned suddenly.
"Hungry?"
"Yeah." Amy replied embarrassedly.
"I didn't eat either." Coming in a hurry, didn't notice where the buffet table was, Song Ya observed that the waiter came into the same door one after another with empty plates, "Come." A dining table full of food and wine.
"You are jealous of me, jealous of me!"
In addition to the busy chefs, there are two women in **** evening dresses arguing in front of the TV. One of them is Quincy Jones’ daughter Rashida Jones. The mixed girl who is talking loudly in black rap should be her sister Ki Dada Jones, "I am jealous of my current popularity and exposure, right?"
"I'm embarrassed for you. 2PAC didn't shy away from the media when they arrived in Las Vegas. They played with all kinds of women. I really don't understand. Why are you still obsessed with her girlfriend?" Rashida Jones said.
"I don't care, I figured it out with his spirit. Besides, which artist is not like this, the old man in the family..." Kiddada was open to it, but Quincy Jones' tutor was in front of him.
"We are in the new era..."
"Come on, you are just jealous that I have a super red boyfriend, don't think I don't know what you are doing in Los Angeles this time, hehe, you always wander around the places where popular male stars will appear, right? APLUS, little plum La, Jared Leto..."
Kedada spoke really harshly, "Give you a suggestion, lower the standard, and pick a slightly older one with a higher success rate. It is not ugly for you."
"you!"
Rashida Jones was so speechless that she noticed Song Ya who silently walked to the table, "Ah!" She was ashamed and annoyed, and fled the door in a hurry.
"Ah oh."
Kidada Jones, who is much uglier than her younger sister, realized it later, but she was so full of talent that she immediately walked out, stopping and scanning up and down when she passed Amy, "Hehe, do you feel it? This one? Why did the room suddenly become brighter."
It should be yin and yang strange to Amy's white to glowing complexion. Anyway, most of the black chefs next to him understood in seconds, and they lowered their heads and snickered while working.
Song Yanu spoke, not wanting to talk to the shrew.
Waiting for the other party to disappear, and Amy at the dinner table, you and I eat, Hayden plays with his familiar TV.
"Our people have been poached too much by FOX and MSNBC..."
Owner Ovitz chatted with Oprah and Geraldine Leyburn and walked in.
Amy almost choked on the chestnut cake.
"Amy, is it better?" Geraldine Leyburn pretended to be concerned.
"Ahem, ahem, much better, thanks." Amy put down the plate awkwardly.
Song Ya doesn't matter, people of this level will not tear it face to face, and continue to eat after a few words of praise to Ovitz.
"APLUS, don't take it seriously, don't take it seriously..." Ovitz put his hands on his shoulders and began to advise again.
"I'm dealing with it, please trust me Mr. Ovitz." Song Ya raised his neck and delivered the food with champagne.
"Director Scott, I know you don't like mentioning the cat and mouse game movie, but can you comment on the crew news in the US in the past two days?"
Hayden suddenly turned up the TV volume. Song Ya watched over. Old Larry, Stan Brackhitch, and Ridley Scott somehow sat together and were participating in a British TV talk show.
"I don’t know if Fang can speak too much, but I think APLUS’s contribution is unquestionable. It was he who created and plumped the male second, which is the story line of the FBI agent played by John Malkovich. I The rough cut version, and the terrible version that finally appeared in the theater..."
Ridley Scott said that the people in this studio burst into laughter, and Ridley Scott also grinned self-deprecatingly, "In short, no matter which version, it can be said that it has completely implemented the will of the APLUS outline. He is a very thoughtful young man, and I like him."
"Dance the first part of my life..." The host looked at old Larry.
"He wrote the script." Old Larry said firmly: "Universal's second script is much worse. They don't understand what the audience wants to watch."
"Not exactly, I have been polished by someone, I will testify! Haha..." Stanbulakheich suppressed and then raised.
"Then other screenwriters..." The host started to make trouble.
"Uh...uh..."
Ridley Scott spoke for a long time before he said: "I am a very frank person, you know, so I can't get along with big companies..."
Everyone laughed again.
"Let's put it this way, Kunes and others did most of the detailed work, and Johnny Carson... There is a historical reason for this. You know, the popular things in the early 1980s are completely different from the present, and the gap is so big Almost not in a world. The old-school 007 movie, do you remember? The story of an omnipotent single protagonist Ya Thief~www.mtlnovel.com~ Basically, this kind of plot was very popular at that time... Of course, Johnny Carson’s story is also very good, very good."
Song Ya laughed from the bottom of his heart, and it was difficult for someone like Ridley Scott to be so sloppy.
He found Ovitz, Oprah, and Geraldine Leyburn all staring at the TV in silence.
"These three old men are quite interesting." He sneered to himself, "Amy, I'll send you back to rest."
"Ok."
Say hello to them Shi Shiran walked out, "Hayden, why are they three..."
"We, William Morris, told Old Larry and Stan Brackhitch to go to the UK to persuade them. Of course, we have to talk a little bit of strategy to Ridley Scott." Hayden laughed.
"It's a nice surprise, and the timing is good."
Song Ya was pleased to think of the reaction of the three people in there just now, "It's better to be old Larry, at least he never causes so much trouble. It just so happens that the football stunner still lacks a director..."
_
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"Boss, we are going to the studio."
The next day, Song Ya woke up at Amy's residence, groggyly picked up the phone from the bedside table, Taraji's voice rang in the receiver.
"So early?" He glanced at the time, only a quarter past five in the morning.
"Today is the biggest day of the nightclub action scene." Taraji replied.
"Ok."
Nightclub fights are the main event that Blade Warriors use to catch the audience's attention at the beginning. The multiplayer fights with hard bridges and hard horses have the most plots and the greatest pressure on special effects, otherwise they will not be caught for work.
Amy was still sleeping on the bed. She was wearing the heroine costume presented by Romeo and Juliet's modern drama crew, a beautiful white dress, and two white and lovely angel wings behind her.
Although in the Ovitz’s kitchen last night, after the three old men of Larry, Stan Brackhitch and Ridley Scott expressed their views on the show, the other three present, the host Ovitz, Oprah and Jay Larding Leyburn’s collective silence makes him very happy, but it is still quite annoying to be unjustified by a third-rate liar.
Considering that he was indeed a pure victim this time, Song Ya felt even more difficult to equalize the cost of crisis public relations that he had burned in vain, so it was inevitable that he was a bit rough.
Kissing Amy's cheek, he tiptoed out of the bedroom.
Amy’s home in Hollywood was about when she starred in dancing and connected two dramas and multiple commercials after my life. I bought it during the most popular period. Afterwards, the cat and mouse game and Romeo and Juliet’s modern heroines are considered to be price-cutting competition. The pay is not high.
This house is in a very good location and a little cramped in size. It is probably suitable for single actresses who are a bit lower than her. However, she bought a large house for her mother in a satellite town on the outskirts of Los Angeles and afforded her six siblings. The smaller two tuition fees.
Her family is completely the opposite of Mira, affectionate, low-key, helping each other regardless of poverty or wealth and never deliberately causing trouble to each other. Actually Fergie’s sister Dana is also pretty good, but Fergie...
After the gossip about resuming contact with Mira in Chicago gradually spread, Fergie did not cry or make contact this time, responding to the scandal about dating a young male model.
She gave up on herself.
Song Ya yawned and knocked on the door of the room where Mike was sleeping, and then planned to wash, "Huh?"
Suddenly I found that there was a gift-wrapped CD box on Amy’s CD rack. I took it in my hand. It turned out to be the American release of Shakira’s last album. The Latin **** the cover has golden noodles and makeup is also American. My favorite style, at first glance, looks exactly like Mariah Carey’s appearance when she first debuted...
Not surprisingly, large companies like Sony Columbia Records always have stubborn inertia when packaging newcomers. In fact, if you look at the poster style of the predecessor singer Gloria when she was young, Mariah Carey also had traces of imitating her.
‘To my friend Amy Adams. ’
There is also Shakira's handwritten message on the gift package, but the relationship between the two girls is still very good.
Her Latin albums have been selling well in South America, but there hasn't been any wave in the United States, and there has been almost no publicity. If they hadn't seen the real thing, Song Ya would not even know it had been released.
"It's been a long time." He recalled the past.
"Don't you brush your teeth?" After a while, the old Mike was already neatly dressed.
"Forget it, let's go to the studio first, just to sleep in the car."
"Ok."
Arrived on the set early in the morning, Ms. Sloan and Taraji were already waiting in their dressing room, "Go as planned?" Ms. Sloan asked.
"of course."
At 6:30 in the morning, Ms. Sloan drove away alone, and Song Ya stood in front of the vampire cast. Everyone was dressed in casual clothes. This was the rehearsal stage before the official filming.
The action director of the play just stepped back. He pretended to drew the katana from behind, and the tip of the knife drew a half circle on the ground. Then the group actors yelled and rushed up to surround him.
"Let me see the situation, Mr. Geffen..."
At this time, the deputy editor-in-chief Simon Schuster was still sitting on the bed, just put down the landline microphone and sighed a long time.
"What's wrong?" asked his male friend.
"It's nothing, you can go to sleep."
He put on the pink silk pajamas, got up, went to the living room to think alone for a while, dialed the editor's phone, "I just received a lot of pressure from the fraternity, the young billionaire started to punch..."
"I also received a phone call from a great Wall Street man. Last night, ignore them."
The editor-in-chief said: "We have no responsibility, as long as Kunes can rely on his ingenuity to handle Johnny Carson, if he has... his time is running out, today or tomorrow. Come to the company as soon as possible, we too It will be very busy."
"Is Kunes not here yet?" The deputy editor arrived at the headquarters at 7:30 in the morning, and waited until nine o'clock in the conference room with the executives, but had not seen Kunes.
The editor-in-chief looked at the assistant impatiently, and the other party replied with a microphone between his neck: "Cunes said that two police officers came to the door and he could not get out for the time being."
"It would be better to let his lawyer directly refuse the inquiry of the Banbury police. He has this right." The deputy editor said.
"It's not Banbury police, it's here, Los Angeles police." The assistant replied.
Several executives exchanged glances, "You can go out for a while." The editor sent them away, took out the address book, and dialed a number, "Prosecutor Gahiti, it's me..."
"We received a report from A+ Film Studio yesterday... Kunes violated the confidentiality agreement. Yes, we need to know something..."
Los Angeles District Attorney Gilgahiti glanced at the black man sitting on the opposite side, a former colleague, now a full-meter lawyer Cochran, turned the rotating seat half a circle, turned his back to the other party and continued: "I am also Will take people to visit you, yes, I need the information that Kunes provides to you, um, to collect evidence. Of course I know I don’t have the right to check everything, but everything related to the content of the cat and mouse game script must be prepared. That’s right. , I noticed that you also did handwriting verification on Johnny Carson’s signature?"
"Yes, we are also waiting for the results." The editor in chief replied.
"Haha don't perfuse me, I'm here, not Banburke. I know you usually ask the best experts in the industry to do this."
Gilgahiti smiled and said, "Is Kunes a liar? You already know it, right?"
"I'm not going to lie to you, what about the results of the police in Banbury? Has it come out?" the editor asked.
"No, the efficiency of law enforcement agencies can't match yours. That's it? See you later."
"You wait, wait."
The main organization stopped the other party from hanging up the phone, "If I remember correctly, the Banburke police just received a report from Johnny Carson accusing Kunes of forging his signature, right? They have no right to arrest Kunes until the handwriting verification results come out. But what about you? What would you do with Kunes if you press A+ Film Studio’s allegations of violating the script confidentiality agreement?"
"If your documents match the facts of the crime, we will arrest Kunes according to standard procedures and immediately prepare evidence for prosecution." Gilgahiti said.
"It's just a violation of the confidentiality agreement." The editor-in-chief knows the law very well. "There is no fraud involved before the handwriting verification results come out."
"According to the contract that Kunes signed before entering the cat and mouse game editing team, he could not take any original script information out of the crew, not involving fraud, but involving theft." Gilgahiti answered.
"I understand." The editor hung up in frustration and went out to call for legal counsel.
"Sorry, I said a little bit more, they are all friends." Gilgahiti turned his body back and smiled at Cochrane: "Those big companies are very troublesome."
"Understandable, after all I have been here for a long time."
Cochrane placed the cigarette naturally, "Maybe you will encounter other pressures."
"Oh? You mean?"
"Not yet?"
"Not yet, um... let me guess, is this related to the competition between Paramount and Disney?" Gilgashi asked.
"I don't know, it should be a little bit, maybe more complicated." Cochrane said: "I learned some background information before I came. It seems that Disney is currently divided into two factions?"
"I didn't care about these..."
Cochran stretched out his hands, "Comeon, tell me more, Jill, because my client has been supporting you."
"Ovitz and Eisner, I don't know much about it. In fact, their main conflict is on the ABC television network. You know, Disney has made a lot of money in movies, animations, and parks in recent years, but it has eaten ABC/ After the Metropolitan company has indigestion, it may suffer huge losses this year."
Gilgahiti was too lazy to tell lies in front of real people: "Ovitz supports ABC President Geraldine Leyburn to follow up on FOX and MSNBC’s 24-hour news station plan, then Eisner will oppose it. The investment intensity of FOX and MSNBC now makes it too risky for Disney to spend hundreds of millions of dollars to invest in competition. Besides, there is such a successful industry overlord CUU."
"I see, Ovitz and his old clients and Geraldine Leyburn's ABC department, perhaps with Oprah, against Eisner's film and animation empire?"
Cochran nodded, "What about Roy Disney? Isn't his attitude very affecting the balance now? Given that he is an old friend of Johnny Carson... My client is worried about this."
"I really don't know that."
"Well, thank you today anyway." Cochran pressed his cigarette **** and took his briefcase to leave.
"Say hello to your client for me."
"I will."
Cochrane went to the parking lot to get in a black Mercedes-Benz, and shared the new information with Sloan and Yeremov who were waiting in the car, about ten o'clock. He received a call and pushed the door again, "The Los Angeles police have brought Kunes back. Let's meet him."
"I'm not going. APLUS and I must find a way to see Roy Disney as soon as possible." Ms. Sloan did not get out of the car.
"That's the best."
Cochrane and Yeremov met Kunes and his lawyer outside the interrogation room of the police station upstairs. Kunes looked frustrated, "Just keep silent, and I will go through the bail procedures for you right away." comfort him.
"You stole our things! You thief!" Yeremov put pressure on Kunes, who was walking into the interrogation room.
"Don't respond, police officer, this person is harassing my client."
The lawyer pushed Kunes forward, complained and smiled at Yeremov: "If I guess right, you are also violating the non-disclosure agreement, and now you have become enemies of the Disney Legal Department and my client. same."
"Mr. APLUS doesn't care about this little money, he wants you to go to jail! Kunes!" Yeremov shouted into the interrogation room, and was pushed away by the police.
"Very interesting, I know you, Cochrane who works for MJ and Simpson, right?"
The lawyer on the other side of course recognized the famous Cochrane. "Maybe APLUS asked you to represent him because he made a wrong move. When I go out, I will tell reporters that a certain hip-hop star and an Oscar Grammy winner are now guilty of death. The motivation may be the same. Simpson is the same as the murderer."
"The guy you represent is not worth it. I believe you know all the facts about this. Think about it in your heart. Is it worth betting on a career for a third-rate liar."
Cochrane wouldn't be at a disadvantage in a quarrel with an unknown little lawyer. He sneered and patted the other's arm, "Mr. APLUS is very generous, Kunes has a way out, don't be impulsive."
At 11:30, Kunes walked out of the interrogation room without saying a word, and was then taken by the police to go through the detention formalities. "Be prepared to stay here for 24 hours and hold on." When he came out, the lawyer handed him a glass. Coffee and a burger, "Apply if you want to call." Then he stuffed a pile of coins into his pocket.
"But even if my theft is established~www.mtlnovel.com~, it is only a misdemeanor." Kunes, who is determined to be a legendary liar, also knows the law.
"Now the billionaire takes action, Kunes," the lawyer said helplessly.
"Fxxk!"
Kunes scolded and was taken by the police to an iron cage with ten people. How can he say he was also a cultural man before, and he also won an Oscar award. When he saw those fierce criminals, he fainted. He bowed his head and found an empty seat. As soon as one hand was handcuffed to the iron cage by the police officer, the hamburger that was next to him was passed by.
Don't dare to get out of the atmosphere, and be hungry.
Suddenly, he saw outside the iron cage, the guy who was covered with tattoos and had followed him was also handcuffed to the side of the long bench against the wall, staring at him facelessly.
"Police! Police!"
He collapsed instantly, slapped the iron cage frantically and shouted, "Someone wants to kill me! There is a killer here who wants to kill me! I must see a lawyer! I want to call! I want to go out!"
"Quiet, criminal!"
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 932: Just you

At noon the next day, Song Ya led people to reappear at Banburk, Johnny Carson's home.
"Mr. Disney."
Roy Disney arrived earlier. He was invited by himself. Synthesizing information from all parties, Song Ya decided to reject Ovitz’s robbery, but he did not turn to Eisner to confront him directly, but to deepen his relationship with Roy Disney. relationship.
It’s true that Eisner is Disney’s emperor, but his character is indeed too strong. Disney has a deep grudge against him. Apart from ABC President Geraldine Leyburn and Oprah, Ovitz hasn’t won much support. In addition, the former CAA boss's network and ability to win over are not covered.
The ABC TV network alone has a scale of more than tens of billions. It is necessary to know that the American Music Magazine that leaked from its fingers in the past made millions by changing hands to Litman.
There are also some powerful characters who are unhappy with Eisner, such as the tech hero Jobs with Pixar animation.
Eisner not only expelled his friend Katzenberg, who supported his Toy Story project, from Disney, he also exploited a series of follow-up accounts of Toy Story. You must know that after Toy Story was broadcast, the cartoon image in the play is the current Disney character. The most popular ones in the park, those Mickey Mouse, Donald Duck, Snow White, and the Seven Dwarfs, are all already tired of aesthetics.
In addition to the ambitious people in Disney who fear the world will not be chaotic, the most representative is Harvey Weinstein who masters Miramax, the fat man is longing for the emperor to lose the deer, and the heroes will compete.
But Jobs and Harvey would not necessarily support Ovitz, who is as strong as Eisner, so Roy Disney is still a bit more stable. Regardless of his weak character, he has little voice within the company, but the whole country is still My surname is Disney. The thighs are not thick, but they can be hugged.
It's true that Roy Disney is Johnny Carson's old friend, but this kind of friendship can be destroyed by paying a price. Johnny Carson is just a retired old man of little value, and he is on the rise.
"You and Linton are going to promise Ridley Scott and his fans to release a director's cut DVD of the cat and mouse game?"
The two of them walked along the lawn to the villa while chatting.
"Yes, anyway, the box office, the transfer of broadcasting rights, and the video tape income of the Cat and Mouse game will be almost profitable, and it is of course good to have another crop." Song Ya replied.
The old Larry football stunner was given the directorship, and Ridley Scott also had to pay back. Their public endorsement on British TV shows was very important, and the questioning part of the growing trend of the award was reversed to Johnny Carson. On the head.
"Yeah." Roy nodded.
"I don’t know if Mr. Ovitz mentioned this on Disney’s board of directors. I’m very interested in his idea of ​​integrating all Disney record companies into the seventh largest music distributor, but you know, I’ve been there since my debut. I have always been a customer of William Morris and don't trust him very much. I want to hear your opinion first."
Voting certificate is still necessary, Song Ya changed hands and sold Ovitz without any psychological burden.
"Oh? Would you like to sign under our banner?" Roy Disney asked.
"Yes in principle. There seem to be not many companies that sincerely accept A+ records. Of course, business is business." Song Ya replied.
"Well, I'll think about it, Ovitz's idea sounds good." Roy Disney seemed to know this for the first time.
"By the way, please be sure to keep it secret for me. Mr. Ovitz may not like me talking nonsense to others."
"Of course, Johnny is my friend. Today, I try to negotiate a result that everyone can accept."
"no problem."
The two entered the villa. Johnny Carson didn't seem to be hit by the incident. The old man was very motivated. His agent, lawyer and fourth wife were all present.
"Roy! Little APLUS! Ha, come and sit down!"
After all the ups and downs have seen a lot in a lifetime, he greeted warmly.
"Johnny, you have been a bit troubled by public opinion recently." Roy Disney asked directly without seeing the outsider: "What are you going to do with that liar?"
"Cunes? I don't know. He is a bad guy, but his writing is really good. In fact, I don't mind forgiving him or even giving him another chance. The kind of indomitable ambition he showed, I haven't followed for a long time. I saw it in the young man."
He deserves to be the king of talk shows, and with some words, it sounds reasonable to make peace with a liar.
"Thank you." Song Ya took the black tea poured by his wife, leaned back on the sofa and set up Erlang's legs.
"Johnny, the Los Angeles police got the cat and mouse game script file provided by Kunes at Simon Schuster Press yesterday morning."
Roy Disney said: "All, two copies, the first one is true, and the second one has many alterations, which is very bad for APLUS."
"I know, I know." Johnny Carson nodded.
Song Ya did not speak, and sipped the black tea. The old man should have reached a consensus with Kunes before, so there would be a second document. Simon Schuster will conceal the first document tacitly from the police. Existence, but under his own combination of punches, his executives may be pressured by intercession or unwilling to take legal risks and sold Cunes for the second time.
Fortunately, I didn't take it lightly, otherwise the dirty water would really spill on myself. Song Ya looked at Johnny Carson, who was just like a father and son with him not long ago, and hum, this bad old man.
"So what's your opinion?" Roy Disney didn't get a clear answer, and instead asked his lawyer.
"We are waiting for the results of the handwriting verification of the Banburke police. We will follow whatever legal procedure is required." His lawyer replied, "Sent Kunes to court for fraud."
The conclusion of the handwriting verification can be overturned by the victim himself who was forged by the signature. The personal autobiography is a literary work and it is not required to strictly conform to the facts. They also want to delay time and are not honest.
"Yeah." Roy Disney wondered how to persuade.
"Johnny, Kunes doesn't deserve to write an autobiography for you. You can find any famous writer."
Song Ya put down his teacup: "I was sued to go to Los Angeles prison. You should have heard of it yesterday."
"Of course, of course I don't deserve it. I won't hand over my autobiography to a third-rate liar who forged my signature." Johnny Carson said.
"That would be fine. If you are worried that he is still colluding with Simon Schuster, your lawyer and I can go and talk to him about the terms of the settlement. He surrenders to the police and clarifies for you in exchange for a light sentence." Song Ya opened. condition.
"Is he willing?" Johnny Carson's lawyer asked.
"Should be willing." Kunes was frightened by Karl yesterday. He heard that he was sapped by the police officer because of crying and yelling.
"I'm not reconciling with him, you don't understand, APLUS, the public opinion that I want to publish an autobiography has been fired up. Simon Schuster still has a publishing agreement with Kunes, even if he admits that the signature is forged. , It's a scam, wait for me... After I closed my eyes, he was out of prison early, and then he could unscrupulously cooperate with Simon Foster to pour dirty water on me. Just like another liar writer Clifford Irvine and McGonagall The Law Publishing House did the same after Hughes' death. In order to make money, those publishing houses can cooperate with the devil."
Johnny Carson became emotional, "I don't want my wife to be alone in the long-running lawsuit with the publishing giant. She is not smart and will be dragged down."
This is indeed a real problem, and it should be his biggest worry now. Instead of being scribbled by Kunes after his death, it is better to cooperate with him when he is alive and put the autobiographical content under his own control.
"I will not allow this to happen. I swear in the name of my son Robb Jr. that Mr. Disney can testify for me."
But I am young! I'm sure to live longer than the middle-aged Cunes, and I can't turn the sky over. Song Ya solemnly swears, "We are the best partner Johnny. We only stood on the Oscar podium last month, didn't we? You? It has taught me a lot, and I also like and respect you. Is it true that a liar has made our beautiful year-end friendship like this?"
"In this way, Johnny, you appoint a writer, or I help you recommend a trustworthy one. From now on compiling your autobiography, APLUS and I will help you stare at Kunes and Simon Schuster."
Roy Disney also persuaded: "Everything can be rest assured, I also pledge with the reputation of the Disney family, don't mess up Johnny, you are so old."
Johnny Carson and his wife exchanged glances~www.mtlnovel.com~Okay. "Finally nodded," But I want to sign a betting agreement on the publication date and sales data. You and my wife sign. "He pointed to Song Ya and said.
"I?"
"Yes, it's you, it's you, and you will lead the publication."
"Then I'm going to buy a publishing house!" Song Ya spread out his hands and fell straight back on the sofa and exclaimed.
In the afternoon, at the editor-in-chief office of Simon Schuster headquarters, the legal counsel rushed in to report: "Cunes just voluntarily surrendered. He pleaded guilty to signature fraud and theft of scripts, and reached a prosecution agreement with the Los Angeles prosecutor!"
"That idiot! The mental quality is not one-tenth as strong as Clifford Irvine, so I want to be a legendary liar!" The editor yelled, "Hurry up and get our deposit back!"
"It's too late. The Disney Legal Department has already enforced all of Kunes's bank deposits as compensation for breach of the confidentiality agreement, and then he declared personal bankruptcy..."
"Oh! M-Fxxk!" The editor smashed the Parker pen in his hand.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 933: Forget it

"Ms. Fleming, it's me, APLUS."
Everything was settled, Kunes pleaded guilty, Simon Schuster lost his wife and broke down, public opinion died down, and the friendship with Johnny Carson was restored. The old man is very shrewd, knowing that he is a kind and honest man who advocates win-win, and he is not harsh on gambling agreements. His autobiography will definitely make money, so the next step is the buyer's publishing house.
You don’t need to buy it right away. The old man slowly recalls the memoir and doesn’t know how long it will take. The author who hires a trustworthy writer and looks forward to staying with him in Banbury will do, and we will talk about it when it is finished. Publishing houses are a distribution channel, which is very expensive to raise, and the situation of paper media is worse than that of a year, so buying early and losing early.
Radio stations, TV stations, record companies, film companies, websites, magazines, tabloids, unknowingly, the puzzle of A+ Media Group, which is small and well-equipped, is about to gather all its teeth!
What is missing? Theater? Publisher? Song Ya hummed and called Shirley Fleming, editor-in-chief of American Music Magazine, "I heard that Litman is going bankrupt?"
It just so happened that there was something more coke. The paper media tycoon Henry Literman who sold his own American music magazine back then... Well, he was worth more than 100 million at the time. Now I don’t need to call him a tycoon. Not long ago, he was already The financial news reported that it was on the verge of bankruptcy.
Song Ya remembers that he has a publishing house, so if he is familiar with his business, he should ask for the price first. Hehe, now is different.
"What do you mean? Are you taunting me?" The old lady's sensitive high-class self-esteem broke out.
At the beginning, you were fooled by Litman, and almost didn't even have to do the editor-in-chief. Didn't it rely on me in the end? Humph!
"You are misunderstood, I just heard that he is selling his company to survive. He has a small publishing house, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, the family business is called Litman Publishing."
Xuelin Fleming said: "That is his lifeblood and family totem. It will never be sold if it is not necessary. In order to bail out, he sold the soap opera Digest magazine to News Corporation the year before last, and recently sold high-fidelity magazines."
Look, a review and gossip magazine around soap operas, a magazine that introduces professional audio equipment and advertising and promotion, specializing in these niche paper media. With the rise of the Internet today, who does not go bankrupt?
"Do you want to buy a high-fidelity magazine?"
Shalyn Fleming asked: "Liitman put it in a package with his modern photography, stereo review, gun and hunting magazine shares, and the current asking price seems to be 100 million."
puff! Photography, stereo... still hunting? I want to sell it for 100 million!
"Forget it, I'm just asking. By the way, do you know a senior biographer in New York? I want the best and entrust him to write a memoir for Johnny Carson."
The old lady is the daughter of Bailey Fleming. After so many years of cooperation, her character and contacts are fine. "Of course I know! You wait for my news!"
Writing a memoir to Johnny Carson is a beautiful job with a chance to become famous at one stroke, and the old lady is very active in contacting friends.
Song Ya put down the microphone in a good mood, and then saw Linton and a group of men in suits rushing into the meeting room, and immediately went black.
"Mr. Alexander Song, this is the script confidentiality agreement signed between you personally and your wholly-owned A+ Film Studio and Hollywood Pictures. This is related evidence that A+ Film Studio leaked the original script content to the Los Angeles prosecutors. It is Hollywood Pictures that has the right to adapt the cat and mouse game, the right to adapt and the ownership of the script..."
The men in suits blankly took out a copy of the documents and spread them on the table.
"I am cooperating with the police investigation."
The trouble is resolved, and the cost of public relations in the crisis is best. Song Ya looked at Linton, "I eliminated a big scandal for Hollywood Pictures and even Disney!"
Linton raised his hand to surrender, indicating that he could not be the master.
"But according to the confidentiality agreement, the leak of the original script must be unanimously agreed by the partners, that is, A+ Film Studio and Hollywood Pictures. This is the specific provision at the time and has been marked." The man in the suit opened the contract and pointed to it. somewhere.
"Then let's start a lawsuit slowly." Song Ya showed a nonchalantly tired look.
"That's it...that's okay." The other party was not verbose, putting away the files and standing up collectively.
"Forget it……"
Yeremov hurriedly stopped, "Don't be the boss, they are Disney's legal department."
Song Ya pouted, not wanting to speak.
"Forget it, APLUS, in the courtroom, we both spent a lot of litigation fees and you still have to lose money." Linton also persuaded.
"As a friend, you should have firmly supported me at that time." Song Ya blamed him, "I will do it all by myself. Isn't it good for you in the end?"
"It's boring to say this, you don't know my problem." Linton smiled bitterly, "and you are also guarding me? You didn't tell me at all!"
"I'm not guarding you, I just want to as soon as possible... Forget it, how much do I have to lose?"
As an executive of Disney, Linton is really inconvenient to pull sideways, after all, Johnny Carson and Kunes are also members of the screenwriter. Moreover, the situation seemed calm at the time, but the time window for resolving the peace between Kunes and Johnny Carson was only two days, waiting for him to report layer by layer. The dishes are cold.
"Ten times of half a million, the contract terms are here, and I have made a mark." Disney's legal department pointed out.
"Then it's better to fight a lawsuit!" Song Ya was furious, "See you! I went to the studio!"
"Don't do this, don't do this..."
Hamlin quickly pushed the boss down and said to the other party: "We are willing to pay reasonable compensation. Today, everyone is negotiating for the specific amount, isn't it?"
Linton also began to whisper to the head of the Legal Department.
"Okay." The other party agreed.
In the end, Song Ya gritted his teeth, signed the pen nib below the 3.5 million number, and finally cut the paper because of too much force.
"It's a 30% discount, not bad." Hamlin said after Linton sent the people from the Legal Department out.
"Yes~www.mtlnovel.com~ is very good."
"Yep."
Yeremov, Hayden and Sloan all nodded.
Song Ya closed his eyes and settled accounts, twelve million reserves, lost money, hired Cochran, and other costs such as donating campaign funds to Los Angeles District Attorney Gilgahiti, for such a crisis public relations that he completely took control of. Only seven million left.
Daniel was right when he said to himself that if he were replaced by white people, this so-called crisis would really be a small problem, but he would have to pay a price far higher than that of white people of the same level!
He can't wait for Karl to just get rid of Kunes!
Only Ms. Sloan understood herself, stretched her hand over and held her shoulder, "Don't worry about APLUS, it will get better and better in the future."
"I doubt it."
Song Ya didn't struggle anymore: "Forget it, just get it done. Hayden, help Amy find a new house in Beverly Hills. All you need to do is to budget within 7 million."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 934: Treasure！

"1, 2, 3!"
On the set, the Blade Warrior jumped into the air from a table with a height of about 1.5 meters. With his right foot, he accurately scanned the chest of an action substitute, and then landed at a speed that violated common sense of physics, looking directly at the camera.
"Card!" Co-director Zach Schneider called to stop, and discussed with other creators around the monitor.
"The sideways kick is not beautiful enough, the legs should be stretched straighter, and the action should be sharper." The action director picked the fault.
"Well, okay, APLUS! One more one!" Zac shouted to Song Ya.
"Come back? I feel a little uncomfortable, and my muscles hurt." Song Ya complained while touching the back of his thigh.
"Really? OK... OK, then I'll adjust the scene and shoot you in the afternoon. Do I need to see a doctor APLUS?" Zack asked.
"No, just apply a cold compress with ice cubes."
Waiting for the martial artists to help take off the windbreaker, there is a hole in the back for the wire rope to pass through. Just now, I was "flying". It was up to this group of people to pull at the other end and remove the device that helped the wire rope to fix the body. , Song Ya could finally breathe.
But when walking, as long as the right foot stepped on the ground, the pain just got worse, "Uh, Zach, let the doctor come and see. Mavota, help me..."
He frowned patiently, put his arms around Mavota's shoulders, and limped to the dressing room, "Harry? Have you finished the highest crisis promotion?"
The other arm was also raised, and then there was a short black hair in her eyes, it was Halle Berry, she put her arm on her shoulder, and silently held her waist with Mavota.
"Yes, the global box office is over 100 million, which is about twice the production cost..."
Steve Seager’s voice came from behind, "We tried our best anyway. Damn it. I'm not even the number one male."
He did his best. The film was announced to the late stage, only his Kung Fu gimmicks had a selling point, "Haha, that's it, Steve." Song Ya didn't expect that he would come to visit his class. The intimacy seemed to be a bit beyond the relationship between the two sides, so he smiled neither salty nor indifferent.
"The martial artist of your crew, Lavia, seems to be unprofessional. They are not the mainstream martial arts in Xiangjiang, right?
"Well, it was basically introduced by Bruce Lee's daughter." It did seem to be almost meaningless, and Song Ya, who was injured, was also a little upset, "I have to replace it when I wait for the sequel."
Song Ya took off her leather pants and lay down. While chatting with Steve Sieger, he watched Old Mike help him apply an ice pack, "hiss..." After being iced, the pain immediately eased a lot.
"At that time, I'll call you if I'm trustworthy. I'll find the best for you. I have some friends in Xiangjiang." Steve Sieger brags about himself, and then talks about martial arts, new projects and even preaching.
"I remember he was Ovitz's bodyguard?"
Song Ya patiently took him away and asked Halle.
"Who knows, it's embarrassing. I found an excuse to get rid of the crew. I didn't expect to meet him at the door of your studio again." Hallie replied.
No wonder she just changed her extroverted character and kept silent, "Leave him alone." He put Hallie in her arms, "So you have to join the group soon, right?"
"Yes, after the filming of your action scenes will be some of my literary scenes." This time, Hallie carried a bag larger than a shopping bag. She took out the shooting plan and asked: "Why are the parts of our play? Is it scheduled after June?"
"I'm going back to Chicago for the exam and my graduation thesis..." Song Ya snorted to the pile of books in front of the dressing table. "The crew will take all the shots that I didn't appear in this time."
"You really have your APLUS, I came, but you ran away? Speaking of which we are still boy and girl friends." Halle feigned, the hero and the heroine, the two did finally get together in the play.
"I'm very busy..."
"Harry, your stylist is looking for you. It's time to take makeup photos." Taraji came over and shouted.
"Okay." Halle stood up, took out a newspaper from her bag, "look at this." Then followed Taraji out.
"Xinke Oscar for best screenwriter fraud was arrested because he lied to the publisher that he was authorized by Johnny Carson for his autobiography."
The article introduced the life of Kunes, as well as some public news after Johnny Carson called the police, and dug up some of Kunes’s 1982 attempt to sell the privacy of the author of the Catcher in the Rye to the tabloid. Salinger sued and lost the case.
‘This genius screenwriter has not changed his life. After he got the Oscar, he extended his claws to Johnny Carson. ’
‘The Oscar Award Organizing Committee stated that this will not affect his contribution to the cat and mouse game script, and has no intention of taking back the statuette of Kunes...’
The text in the paragraph is probably like this. Everything was done by Kunes, a habitual fraudster, but he didn't remove the last **** of Kunes' screenwriting ability, and he didn't even mention the suspicion of awards, even his own. The name never appeared, and the storm melted silently like ice and snow.
"Hehe, this is the invaluable work of the fighters."
The goal is to keep the water from splashing. What is this? The control of a billionaire? Song Ya enjoys herself.
"Ok?"
He accidentally saw the title of an article in the Finance section, ‘SUN acquires Apple? There was a big question mark behind.
After having a closer look, the reporter who wrote the article broke the news that Sun had contacted Apple for a purchase in January, with an offer of nearly four billion dollars, but Apple rejected it.
This fucking, when I suggested to Jim Gilak that Netscape and SUN form an alliance with Apple, they were already doing it, and they were playing even bigger.
SUN's operating system just fills up Apple's shortcomings, and Apple can also fill the gaps in SUN's personal computer business. Coupled with the browser software that Netscape has a market share of over 90%, this combination is currently invincible! Apple refused? I can't complain that their stock price has been floating around nine cents.
Speaking of which, I spent more than 12 million on the open market to own 0.2% of Apple's shares at a cost of 34 cents per share, and I am considered a hapless minority shareholder.
He decided to call Jim Clark again.
"Acquisition of Apple? It seems there is such a thing, I don't know Sun's specific thoughts."
Jim Clark should be pretending to be stupid, "Regardless of them, have you read the news? We have established a joint venture company with General Electric for strategic and in-depth cooperation. The capital market has responded well, so stop selling APLUS indiscriminately."
I believe you a ghost. After Netscape's stock price exceeds $150, a piece of major good news will pop up after a short period of time, but the stock price keeps going up. Why? Not only him, but now even technical backbones such as Mark Anderson are slowly selling their shares. It seems that this price is their psychological price.
You can't throw me away? Song Ya intends to find an opportunity to sell him another 0.5%, but this proportion is based on the supplementary agreement signed by him, he must notify the Netscape board in advance and can only find institutional buyers.
Anyway, Jim Clark kept everything from himself, and did whatever he said. He called O'Grady again.
"Hi..."
Halle appeared at the door again. She wore a cape and hair hood, pretending glasses, and... the old-fashioned shirt and coat that female scientists would wear, so that she can wear it out of her body and appearance. Come.
"I want to have a good chat with the screenwriter David Goyer when making the sequel..."
It fits her personality in the play, but Song Ya just wants to complain now, "Set everything in the play to be shabby, bloody, and gray."
"Vampire hunters walking in the dark."
Halle has no professional quality, and obviously has a good understanding of the tone of the script, "I like this character very much, APLUS." She twisted her waist and approached gracefully, "Finally, there is a high-level who only uses the above scenes and does not sell the color. IQ role."
"You think too much."
In superhero movies, there is no large plot space for the actress Liwen Gaozhi businessman. Even Liangtang, the Australian wife’s doctoral role in Batman Returns, spends most of the time posing in front of the camera, "We are shooting but R-rated film." Song Ya laughed.
"In any case, I have to thank you for giving me the highest salary since my debut." Hallie was good at this point, never pretentious, and bowed her head to thank you immediately when she said thank you.
That's the **** thank you!
Treasure!
baby!
thatmeanswhatyouare
That means
Honeyyouremygoldenstar
You are the brightest star in my sky
Iknowyoucanmakemywishcometrue
Dream come true star
Ifyouletmetreasureyou
Let me cherish you forever
Ifyouletmetreasureyou
Forever
It’s so good~www.mtlnovel.com~ also comes with an apocalypse song, which is finally not those inexplicable movie clips. Song Ya raised her head to think about life for a while, and suddenly had a plan to make a living. He picked up the phone and called Amy.
"NO!"
He covered the microphone with a hippy smile with his hand for a while, before Amy refused and hung up the phone.
"NO!"
She called Xue Linfen again, and the reaction was exactly the same.
"Really!"
He put down the phone in disappointment, no, absolutely no, with Harley there, why don't you have to relax today, just spent five million for a mess! Filming was also injured...
"Hayden, call Angelina Ake to the set, no, it's not a party. Uh... just say I'm looking for her, you know hehe... who else is there? Allen is going to send? No, forget, she's already Since I switched to the role, how can I give so many benefits... well."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 935: Alan Pompeo Perspective

In the afternoon, Los Angeles, a dilapidated street-front apartment near Chinatown, Allen Pompei poked his head out of the fourth-floor window and watched Amy Aker trot into the agent's car and drove onto the road.
Since the MV of this stupid little girl starring Angelina was released with the 21 album music video, Alan Pompei discovered that she had changed her stage name to the same name as the song:'Angelina', making it look like that song. It is the same as what APLUS wrote specifically for her.
This very clever hand should have been the idea of ​​the top agent Hayden. The one who came to pick her up today was only Hayden's subordinate, who was considered a joint agent arranged by William Morris for her.
Angelina Ake's fame instantly rose, print advertisements were constantly invited, and there were auditions in Hollywood.
And she actually started to pick and choose! I’ve been living in myself for a week, and I heard her talk to her agent on the phone more than once, saying that she didn’t like the brand, and she didn’t pick up its advertisements. The role had no lines, so the audition was fine.
"It's so naive. The opportunity can't be there forever. When you reach my age, you will know that you will regret it."
Allen Pompei said to herself with jealousy. She walked to the shelf full of video tapes, picked out the 21 album music video tapes that were marked as dirty by RIAA, and stuffed it into the video recorder.
I am not so lucky. In AiSeEuTePego, she and Angelina Ake appeared in the same time, but they were completely robbed of the limelight by the more beautiful Charis around them, and they are exactly the same in IgottaFeeling.
But Angelina Ake also has the AngelinaMV heroine, and Charis is the large-scale MVEarnedIt heroine that has caused heated discussions. EarnedIt currently ranks second on the B list and is likely to beat Celine Dion's BecauseYouLovedme next week to win the championship.
Fortunately, these two girls are typical of not knowing how to seize the opportunity. Angelina Ake likes to play casually, and Charisi went back to South Africa to play and disappear under such high attention! Still too young! Do you think the generous rewards of people like APLUS can be met so easily a second time?
She kept fast-forwarding, picking out the aftertastes of her filming, and couldn't help but recall the night with them and APLUS in that terrible room next to the Chicago Manor mansion garage. No, there was another one, Fergie was also...
Putting my arms around my pillow and curling my body on the sofa, I’m different. It’s more low-key. The opportunity I won from APLUS is actually better. David Cape is the No. 1 box office Jurassic Park main screenwriter. The director’s debut "Mutant" is highly anticipated by the industry. The male lead is Kyle McLaren, who became famous in Twin Peaks, and the female lead is Elizabeth Su, who has just left Las Vegas and was nominated for Oscar for Best Female Lead. , The fourth female in such a strong lineup is me. Isn’t this much better than the MV heroine?
After getting the first payment, she rented a house here. The law and order is good, life and transportation are very convenient. Turning to the next highway 101 can go directly to Universal Studios. Apart from filming, she also applies for classes to practice acting skills and participate in other activities. Audition.
It’s okay to be tough while waiting for the release of the movie. When everything is released, I will corner and overtake the two of you, because I have enough endurance and ambition...
The only problem now is: the wallet is quickly emptied by frequent search for opportunities in Hollywood and the high cost of living. The pay is not enough. The agency and the mutant crew have strictly forbidden to be a swimsuit girl in a rich party. , So she could only return to her old business as a waitress in an izakaya in the small Tokyo area not far away, which made her feel frustrated from time to time.
The work was not hard, but she still started to yawn. Recently, the mutant crew that had been closed for a long time was called up again. Director David Cape wanted to remake some shots. Because Mutant was a thriller with a blackout background, many scenes had to When going out at night, she has some lack of sleep these days.
‘Causegirlyou\'reperfect, You\'realwaysworthit...’
In the **** voice of APLUS, she fell asleep.
She slept until 7 o'clock in the afternoon. She was awakened by the alarm clock, jumped up to wash her clothes, and then took up her belongings and a box of old Hitchcock videos and went out.
"how much is the total?"
When I walked into the video store on the corner and returned a video, I just heard a conversation between a big boy carrying a schoolbag and the boss.
"This won't work, let your parents buy it."
The Chinese boss used the scanner to scan the 21 album CD on the counter and pushed the music video aside.
The boy was anxious immediately and started arguing with the boss in Cantonese that she didn't understand.
She noticed that the boss was quietly aiming at herself, and immediately looked away wittily, pretending to admire the APLUS poster on the wall. This man is too popular now. If I didn’t work hard in Hollywood, at least I could brag to people that I slept with him. ?
'Ding! ’
The cash register rang, and the little boy was content. The CDs and music videos on the counter were gone. The boss smiled and said a few words to him. The little boy immediately peeked at himself shyly and took out the paper and pen from his schoolbag, "Can you sign me...name, name?"
"of course."
This kind of thing is rarely encountered, if it weren't because the owner of this store knew that he had appeared in the 21 album MV...
She immediately showed the star's professionalism, smiled and took the pen and paper, "You are so cute, can you tell me your name?" Signed the name, wrote to XX, and included a short message.
"Thank you." The boy ran out of the shop happily.
"Not renting for the time being." He took out his membership card and returned the videotape, then went to buy a cup of coffee, and drove into the 101 highway.
The location set is not in Universal Studios, but a park farther north. Her film will probably not start until nine to ten in the evening, but she always tries to arrive early and leave late to accumulate more contacts.
It was dark when she arrived. She parked the car behind the row of RVs in the crew. Most of the staff were setting up lights and other equipment. Except for the two protagonists who had exclusive makeup cars, the other actors gathered in the other two cars. Waiting in line for makeup, talking and laughing.
"I heard you got a supporting role in Law and Order?"
David Cap is very close to his debut work. The atmosphere inside the mutant crew is very good, and there is almost no mess of interpersonal relationships. After she walked into the crowd, a well-informed person asked.
"Little supporting role, not much lines." She shrugged and answered.
"Wow... it's great. The TV series will be broadcast very quickly, and your drama will definitely be broadcast before the mutation starts."
"By the way, is the schedule for this film set?"
"I heard it was the summer vacation this year."
"Really!?"
"It shouldn't be wrong, this is Abelin Entertainment's project, issued universally..."
Just as everyone was talking about it, the assistant director appeared, "Elizabeth? Elizabeth?" he whispered outside Elizabeth Su's vanity.
Elizabeth Sue, who became popular in the 1980s, was already in a state of anger before she got the Oscar nomination. Of course, everything is different now. When the crew re-filmed the film, everyone's attitude toward her changed drastically.
Maybe she has seen too much in Hollywood, but she herself is still the same as before.
As the male and female protagonists and the cast members went to the studio, the RV was much deserted, and it happened to be familiar with the script again.
After about two or three scenes, I was called into the vanity car. The makeup artist just finished it. Some people complained from outside the door. Then the assistant director came in and said, "Ellen Pompon, today the rest of the show has been cancelled, go home Yeah, sorry."
"Okay, thank you." As often happens, director David Cap has high requirements for quality and often "drags the hall".
"This is a new shooting plan." The deputy director stuffed her a piece of paper.
"But there's no..." She glanced, but didn't find her name.
"Really? I didn't pay attention. That means you don't need to make up for your part. The director just changed his mind." The deputy director said.
She frowned. Participating in the re-shooting has a good extra income, which means that the money cannot be made, and...
She remembered the story of Ashley Judd snatching the supporting role of the cat and mouse game, and immediately panicked. She quickly studied the shooting plan in her hand and found that it was not only herself who canceled the role. Most of the scenes that required multiple supporting roles were Gone.
In this case, it's okay...
She could only clean up and go back home. When she was about to start the car, she might as well talk to the director to find out what was going on. As long as she was not on the shooting scene, David Cape was a very polite and patient writer.
She knew that after the shooting, David Cap was used to hiding somewhere in the woods and talking on the phone, waiting for the staff to pack all the equipment before going back to check again. This was discovered by accident the day before yesterday.
"August 30th is what a summer vacation file!"
But this time seems to be a little different. I heard David Cape's grumpy voice from far away, "I know, I know that the project has overrun by 3 million, and the crew is almost out of money, but it has nothing to do with the schedule..."
"I am already making changes according to Mr. Spielberg's opinion."
"No, no, no, I don't want to be a good student of his, this is not discussed, I am a top screenwriter, I have my own artistic ambition..."
"I warn you Catherine, don't think of exercising the final editing rights like APLUS treats Ridley Scott, otherwise our friendship will end!"
"Haha, Linton kind of layman who can only buckle the budget knows a shit, he didn't tell you that you and APLUS are working together on the Blade Warrior project?"
"No, it's not Harvey, nor can it be that second-rate editor, I've seen it..."
David Cap suddenly lowered his voice.
Alan Pompei was shocked by what she heard. Whether it was related to the box office prospects of her big screen debut or the secrets of APLUS, she took the courage and approached quietly, hiding behind the tree.
"Simon Schuster has been helping me publish. They often quietly ask me to help provide professional appraisal opinions. We have been working together for many years. I have seen all the things Kunes gave them..."
"The skeleton of the released version of the cat and mouse game is exactly the same as the outline of the APLUS script. Kunes and the others just did some hard work to supplement the details. The broken versions of Johnny Carson in the 1980s and Ridley Scott's transformation The superfluous superfluous have not been reflected in the release version, it can only be done by APLUS, no one else."
David Cape praised from the heart: "He is making rapid progress, Catherine, who is more mature than dancing the first screenplay of my life. He is a **** genius, but unfortunately he is a popular singer, otherwise he will concentrate on the screenwriter... forget it. It’s more promising to be a singer."
"Do you think? The second script that Kunes gave to Simon Schuster was entirely aimed at framing him. That liar must have made a deal with Johnny Carson. But APLUS was allowed within three days. Simon Schuster and Johnny Carson were all deflated! Kunes went bankrupt and went to jail..."
"I don't know how he did it. You know those methods better than me, don't you?"
"Okay, okay, Catherine, we won’t talk about it. In short, it’s useless to persuade me! I think everything is fine with my mutation, whether it’s you, Mr. Spielberg, or whoever is from Universal Pictures. After changing my rough cut version, don't even think about asking me to help write or review the script. I do what I say!"
At this time, the lights on the set went out, and Allen Pompon knew that the representative staff had been cleaned up, so he tiptoed back to the original path.
Back home with great anxiety, it was already over ten o'clock, and the little girl Angelina Ake hadn't come back yet. She was a little worried and dialed the other party's cell phone.
"Amy, aren't you coming back?" She is still used to calling the girl Amy.
"I won't go back tonight hahaha..." The girl seemed to be drunk and said with a big smile: "You...you don't have to wait for me."
"Yo!" Huh? It seemed to vaguely hear the familiar voice of APLUS.
"Where are you? It's noisy." She asked deliberately.
"At the Universal Studios, we are having a party."
"Blade Warriors set?"
"How do you guess it haha..."
Putting down the phone, she made up her mind after walking around the room for a few times. She looked in the mirror. Well, the makeup stayed well, so she changed into her favorite evening dress, took the car key and rushed out the door.
Driving back along Highway 101, she probably knew that the Blade Warrior crew started work in that studio, and used the Universal Studio Pass of the mutant crew to get to the door.
"Party? This is not the place for the party girl..." was turned away by the set guard.
"APLUS asked me to come." She lied.
"You wait." The guard immediately picked up the intercom.
"You are..." APLUS's black bodyguard appeared.
"Ellen, Ellen Pompeo, I've been in your cart, remember?"
"She said Mr. APLUS asked her to come." The guard said.
"Yes." She nodded cheeky.
"I remember, you wait..." The **** man turned back and called out an old white man.
"Hi, Mike." She also remembered the other's name.
"Let her in." The old man rolled his eyes.
The studio was empty ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ and it was terribly quiet. She looked at the setting that looked like an underground nightclub, followed Marvota and Mike all the way to the rest area behind. Gradually, she began to hear music.
Old Mike opened the door of an unmarked VIP dressing room, and a strong smell of wine and other smells wafted out immediately...
She walked in and the door was immediately closed, my God! She remembered the scene in Highland Park again, even more so.
Wait, those two drunk black women on the floor are Taraji? With... and Halle Berry? !
"Amy..."
Where is Amy Ake? She quickly found the girl who lived with her and fell asleep on the sofa with a very indecent posture.
What's indecent, it's indecent here.
"Amy!? Haha, I knew you would come, come on! Come on!"
APLUS, who was entangled with a blonde woman, was sitting on the dressing table, drunk and giggled and applauded loudly.
_
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 936: Recommended shares

The next day, Song Ya jumped down from the one-meter-high platform, and then fell straight into the mud.
"Woo!"
Everyone on the set exclaimed in unison, the action movie hero who carried the box office alone was injured in the middle, and it was all over. All the martial artists in Rawia rushed over and helped him who fell face down to the ground, "Are you okay? APLUS." Zach Schneider also trot over to care.
"It's okay. I didn't know how to stop just now."
A warrior pulled the Wia cable to cushion, but the skin didn't break. "Is the injury from yesterday not healed? I think you bend your knees before the jump." The action director asked.
"Maybe, the doctor has seen it and said it's okay, but I don't think I will take this shot today. How about a change? Zach." Song Ya patted his **** and got up.
"This is the last scene of your first stage..."
"Really? I feel that my M-fxxk is not good for this action. Just use the old shot I took yesterday, and then use your brain to edit and edit to cover up the flaws for me?" Song Ya didn't want to be in a scene again. Too much time wasted.
"I have to ask the Catherine and his wife." Zach Schneider replied embarrassedly. He is only a co-director, although Catherine's husband is a bit like a shopkeeper recently.
"That's it, I should save a lot of power to use the power of playing big cards once."
Song Ya smiled and walked straight back to the dressing room, "Good news Halle, my filming is temporarily finished."
"What is this?" Halle, wearing an African dress, was playing with PalmPilot5000 that she had forgotten on the dressing table.
"PDA."
"what?"
"Handheld computer, a gadget that can memorize some text, save some files, phone numbers, and make calls. I will give you one back."
Take off the burden on your body as usual, and then send everyone away, "You can think of him as a more fun phone."
"It's ugly..."
"It's kind of, but it sold well after the listing. I have a little share of this company." Song Ya hugged her, "We have to talk, last night... we were all drunk later."
"Are you afraid of accidents? Others don't know. Anyway, I ate all of my share."
"Uh, uh, not about this."
Song Yabi explained in a hand-crafted manner, "I don't know how to send the two strange women yesterday. I mean... they were all uninvited. I was half drunk..."
In addition to the Allen Pompei who was suddenly delivered to the door, another white actor who played the role of the villain’s first girlfriend in the crew was called Alichoff. He had a good appearance. He entered the group report yesterday, and he also had brown hair for the role of a vampire. She was dyed gold, so she was half drunk and somehow she actively invited her into the dressing room.
In fact, it's not an invitation, just a hint.
"Are you still afraid of scandals? You don't know your public image?"
Hallie smiled and leaned back, "You are pleased, there is nothing left to do, even if they show off like Tyra Banks, can they still hurt your hair?"
Yes, I am invincible, Song Ya relieved and kissed her, "I don't know what to do without you."
Hallie has been very prosperous recently. In addition to the retro-style song Treasure, a small movie fragment was revealed last night. The scene is a bit similar to the scene at that time. It seems to be a 1V3 shooting scene of a crew in the San Fernando Valley.
"Stop talking about the past. I didn't have time to tell you yesterday. I studied a portfolio..."
Halle took out a piece of paper from her bag, with the names of Netscape, YAHOO, Dow, and Apple written on it, followed by something similar to the investment ratio, "How about it? It's still two million this time."
Song Ya held his forehead with his hands.
"I don't blame you for losing money. Did I blame you before? Apple that time, huh?" Hallie put the paper on his face, "have I made progress? Lucky pig, these are all you bought Right?"
"After you sold Apple stock at a loss last time, you continued to play again?" Song Ya asked.
"Well, I have lost a lot of money one after another, not too much. Together with Donnie Breston, she makes money by singing faster and plays more than me." Hallie replied.
Really talented, this kind of bull market can still lose money...
"What about the other stocks you bought last time? Didn't they all go up rapidly? NOKIA, Microsoft, Cisco..."
"I sold all the money I lost from Apple, and I regret it later... Help me APLUS, you will make money then, this time I won't make my own claim anymore." Hallie shook Song Ya's arm with a sigh. .
"Okay OK, let me see."
Song Ya found a pen and struck out Netscape's name as the first one. "My stock broker told me that Netscape's competitor, Microsoft, will release IE3.0 in August, so the market lacks confidence in the near future."
Then there is Apple. "His family hasn't even got the operating system yet, and the performance of the PowerPC Alliance lags behind the Wintel Alliance."
"This stock is going up too slowly." He crossed out Dow again.
In the end, only YAHOO was left. "This is okay. It has been rising again since it went public. Recently, it has been speculating on concepts such as integrated portals. I heard that many users have directly changed their browser homepages to his own..."
"Isn't it said that the investment portfolio is good for diversifying risks?" Halle made great progress.
"If you want to say that..."
Song Ya made up several companies that took advantage of the Internet trend to "sell jeans", such as Comcast, Cisco, AOL, Northern Telecom, ATandT, etc., "Seriously, I never recommend stocks, only you. ,twice."
"Have you bought all of these companies?" Hallie put the paper away with bright eyes.
"Roughly the same."
"OK, thanks." Hallie kissed him on the cheek with joy.
"Stop calling and chatting about stocks Halle."
"Absolutely not..."
"Um... come in!"
There was a knock on the door, and Zach Schneider and Hayden walked in. "When the APLUS movie is over, we will start filming other actors' scenes. This is a new schedule, Halle."
"Okay." Halle took the form and looked at it seriously~www.mtlnovel.com~Her professionalism has always been no problem.
"Boss, the newly rented Gulfstream 4 will be in place on May 1st!" Hayden came over to announce the good news.
I have to fly around frequently in the near future, and it is not a problem to always catch a flight. It is better to rent an old model that was previously used as a transition, at least in terms of privacy.
"Haha, now it can only be rented?" Halle was curious.
"The rent is good." Song Yaxin said that the Gulfstream 4SP in Mariah Carey's hand has been parked and there is no chance to use it. It is better to go out for a short lease like this to get some blood back.
On May 1st, the filming of Halle and Taraji’s scenes started. Shaolin Fen wanted to manage the post-production and publicity of her small production, while Song Ya took a lot of work and had to follow Amy who went to Chicago. Adams boarded the plane low-key.
"It doesn't look as brilliant as the one you used to be?" Amy saw the furnishings in the ‘simple’ business-style cabin and sneered in rare words.
"It's just a means of transportation, just use it."
Song Ya yawned and answered.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 937: Mission Impossible

The indulgence of Hollywood life came to an end, Song Ya returned to Chicago to concentrate on her studies, as well as dance and kung fu classes.
Amy does not go anywhere, nor does she call her friends or friends to hold parties, so she stays at home and learns to cook until the man comes back from school to live in a two-person world.
After a few days of peace, EarnedIt reached the top of the B list. Song Ya guessed that there will be no urgent affairs in the near future, so he simply gave his men a big vacation. Old Mike went back to the south to visit his family, and the Hayden family went to the Bahamas for vacation. , Ms. Sloan went to Europe for skiing. Except for Mavota, who made her home in Chicago, everyone who had been working hard with the workaholic boss for a long time took the opportunity to relax.
Unknowingly, nearly a month later, Song Ya in the middle flew to New York twice, accompanied his ex-wife's obstetric check-up, and occasionally went to the governor's wife's law firm to talk about work.
"It's annoying, I'm going to be busy again..."
One evening at the end of May, Amy stood in front of the full-length mirror with her mouth pouting, letting her assistant and another co-agent to help put on the evening gown, "Is there still Al's wedding in a few days?"
"Yes."
Song Ya carefully packed the newly completed graduation thesis'On the form and flow of castration in Oracle bone inscriptions' into her school bag, and took a peek at her. Then Mira would come back from South America to attend Al’s wedding, and she promised Al early. Yes, Fergie will definitely come too. She and Al have worked together many times...
This level is not easy! Amy...it's pretty good. I don't make a fight, don't spend money indiscriminately, and my cooking is getting better and better.
"Miss Adams, you are fat." Her new co-agent is a female relative of Hayden's wife.
"Really?" Amy touched the tighter belt tightened by the assistant and glanced at the man sweetly. "I didn't pay attention. Sometimes I just spend a whole day in my pajamas."
"Romeo and Juliet's modern episode is scheduled for November 1st? You have to take a play in the second half of the year?" Song Ya asked.
"Well, Hayden will help me contact the audition when he comes back from vacation." She replied.
"Those guys are all herding sheep..."
Song Ya organized everything he was going to take to school tomorrow, and started dressing up. Tonight, he is going to be present tonight starring Liang Tang, his CW film production, released by Paramount, in the 80 million big production disc The spy has its grand premiere at the Chicago theaters.
This was part of the condition that Kingsley used to get pregnant with Charisy by the soup agent. Of course, Song Ya would go even if he was not threatened, because his goal was not the soup.
"APLUS! Amy! Will you get engaged?"
"Get closer!"
Since the establishment of the scum man, the mentality of the gossip reporters has also become very Buddhist. As long as it is flowery, it is not a big news for anyone to be photographed. Song Ya never denies it now, but she will never personally say it again. Admit an official relationship with a woman or make an official announcement.
On the contrary, it was Amy who would definitely hurt her popularity if she doubled with herself, but she had repeatedly persuaded her and she had clearly stated all her plans, but she still kept moths to the fire firmly.
"Congratulations, Tom, and Mrs. Cruise."
The two dealt with the red carpet skillfully, Song Ya congratulated the host of the ceremony, Liang Tang and her wife of an Australian white girl. Mission Impossible had a very good response during the previous screenings and the Los Angeles premiere. It is a very qualified action blockbuster. , Liangtang was silent for more than a year after interviewing vampires at night.
"Thank you for coming to APLUS, and Amy..."
As a top Hollywood actor, Liangtang’s handling of people couldn’t fault it. The four embraced each other intimately, and then put a few poses in front of the camera, and Song Ya took Amy into the theater.
"Do you know the woman on the left of Liangtang? It is Pai Kingsley, his and his wife's main agent, who currently has a lot of power in CAA. Pai Kingsley also runs a very strong private relations company PMK. "
While looking for the target person, he taught Amy about Hollywood. "The woman on his right is a partner of CW Pictures, and Paula Wagner, a well-known Hollywood agent and producer. CW was formed by using the first letters of their last names. ."
"Paikinsley has a bad relationship with this... Paula Wagner? I think they have almost zero communication." Amy asked.
"Your observation is very keen Amy."
Song Ya exclaimed: "It is true. Their interests are inconsistent. Pakinsley needs the soup to maintain its status as a top movie star, so it is very reluctant to see the soup fall out with Paramount, and Paula Wagner hopes to make peace. Liangtang has expanded the scale of CW Pictures and will not be hanged on a tree in Paramount."
"Maybe they both love soup." Amy's angle is clear.
"Maybe." Song Ya laughed, thinking about it, it is true that these two white middle-aged women have been around the soup for many years.
Excluding the seniors directed by Acting and You, Liangtang has been the ceiling of Hollywood male stars in recent years. In 1992, he signed a long-term cooperation agreement with Paramount through the red to hot. Since 1993, CW The film industry does nothing every year, and can also get more than 10 million so-called pre-research funds from Paramount. This is basically a sub-city alliance signed by Paramount, which was in poor business conditions at the time, for the purpose of deep binding.
That is to say, with this contract, Liangtang can reach the top of the throne of Hollywood actor, and kill another niche, Brad Pitt, who is currently very strong.
But after this guy gang Ramon took a picture of a big-selling sugar-coated trap in 1993, he ran to play with David Geffen in a night interview with vampires. The box office was acceptable, but he made himself a breakthrough role. Falling into same-sex rumors, the popularity has been greatly hit, and the gains outweigh the losses.
Later, because of the disappointment of the awards season, he and David Geffen turned up against the Oscar jury who had not been nominated. They tossed and tossed and almost angered themselves. In 1995, they took a break in the name of nothing. dry.
It is equivalent to Paramount’s three years that CW Pictures, which gave CW Pictures nearly 40 million yuan, made a sugar-coated trap. This year, he waited until CW Pictures released the first movie Mission Impossible, but at the same time, he wanted to have both sides, and Columbia Pictures has collaborated with Mr. Sweetheart, which will start painting at the end of the year.
After the media tycoon Redstone’s Viacom took over Paramount in 1994, Redstone himself disliked the half-heartedness with Liangtang, and expressed his dissatisfaction implicitly twice, one after a night interview with a vampire, and one Not long ago after Mr. Sweetheart confirmed the schedule.
"More than ten million a year, Redstone should not want to continue to pay, but there is no way. The contract is in black and white, and the Mission Impossible with Soup should be able to help Ramon earn a lot. So...maybe again. Hold your nose for a while."
Like the last time he faced Simon Schuster, Redstone was inconvenient to overly dictate the specific affairs of his company, and he had no incentive to sell his energy for his own sake.
Song Ya said to Amy, “It’s not that Jingtang has no allies in Paramount Pictures. For example, Shirley Lansing, the president who decided to sign this contract at the time, is surrounded by her husband, the exorcist’s director and Oscar winner William Fred King, let's go over and say hello."
Shirley Lansing is his target person today. The first and only female president of the top seven in Hollywood, Liangtang is always liked by women, but Song Ya is not talking about him, "Welcome back..."
Shirley Lansing and William Friedkin are both Chicagoans.
After a few greetings, "Does Stanley Jaffe show that he is not here?"
Stanley Jaffe is the president of Paramount Media and Shirley Lansing's business partner and friend. Hard copy, the media that once hacked himself and MJ has long used Paramount Media’s TV station resources.
In view of the fact that Evan Chandler, who nearly ruined MJ, served as Shirley Lansing’s personal dentist for a long time, if these discrediting incidents are really in a collective conspiracy hiding behind the scenes, then Shirley Lansing and Stanley Jaffe It should be very close to the center of the web.
Song Ya has been coordinating and exploring through various contacts, but they are all like mud cows into the sea. The hard copy is still alive. Even if the conspiracy theory is not established, the hard copy has to pay a price. Like MJ, silently bearing is never his own style of acting.
Besides, not long ago, it was just done by Simon Schuster Press, which belongs to Viacom and Paramount, and he spent five million, five million to make peace.
"No."
Shirley Lansing was very beautiful when she was young, and she still has her charm even after she is over fifty. "What can you do with him?"
"Still a hard copy... I think I have already expressed my attitude through William Morris. They have to at least give me an explanation. I don't think Paramount Media should continue to support that kind of unscrupulous media."
It's a rare opportunity to meet up, everyone's time is precious, so Song Ya said straight to the point.
"I think you have to ask Stanley." Shirley Lansing avoided.
"Will it be convenient for you to make an appointment for me? I can visit him." Song Ya said.
"Except for work, I generally don't bother him with APLUS, but I can give you his phone number."
"private phone?"
"The office."
"That's it..." Who can't get the office phone number of the president of Paramount Media, Song Ya frowned slightly, and wanted to keep it going.
"Sorry, let's be out of company." Her famous guide husband wanted to find an excuse to leave.
"Please wait a moment, there will be an old friend from Chicago soon, I think you all know each other."
Song Ya won't let them slip away so easily, "We really need to talk about this together today, it has been a long time, I think Donovan of William Morris has approached Paramount more than once."
Amy, who stood by her side obediently, realized that the atmosphere of the conversation didn't seem to be very good, and secretly tugged Song Ya's sleeve.
"Is it Donovan? It's okay. Just wait for you to come and see me together~www.mtlnovel.com~ Today we are in the theater and will not go anywhere until the end of the screening." Shirley Lansing also showed clearly Displeased, she took her husband and left.
"No, not him."
Song Ya looked behind him. Alicia had just walked into the theater hall with a tall and handsome middle-aged man like a movie star. The two of them were holding a child together, "Peter, Alicia, here!" he shouted. Tao.
"Hey! Long time no see, William, Shirley, welcome back."
Peter smiled and strode over to shake hands with the couple. "Ha, there are so many stars. Today, the sky in Chicago is star-studded because of your arrival."
"It's an honor for you to come... Mr. Governor, Mrs. Flock." The couple looked at each other complicatedly.
"It's okay. It's rare to relax with your family. It just happens that APLUS has something to ask you, right?"
Peter Flock handed the child to Alicia, and asked two sentences: "Then we should find a quieter place to chat?"
"Okay, Mr. Governor."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 938: Never be Quincy Jones No. 2

As Chicagoans, the husband and wife Shirley Lansing have their own mansion here, and they happen to be in Highland Park. Afterwards, they had a good conversation. After the premiere, Song Ya took Amy and went there to participate in the Mission: Impossible crew. Party.
What's more coincidental is that many people in this crew are related to Mira. The director is De Palma, who has taken in her parents. One of the supporting roles is her colleague from the Anacondas, Oscar actor John Walter, and the other A supporting actor is Luc Besson's queen actor, and the killer is not too cold, the hero Jean Renault.
In addition, the ‘mutant’ director David Cape, in which Allen Pompei participated, is the main screenwriter of the play.
"I like to dance in the first part of my life, your panoramic depiction of the street mentality of the male protagonist and two partners, APLUS, it is this point that makes it much better than the second part. How do you conceive that A series of plots set by the protagonist? The life experience of adolescence? Don’t get me wrong, I don’t mean to offend."
"Perhaps you can try to polish the first screenplay of my life into one, and explain clearly the unexplained issues of the film from the perspective of street and race. I don't think it is difficult for you. You must have thought about it deeper. right?"
"The cat and mouse game really resembles Spielberg's style. I have an intuition. You know him better than I do. Although you haven't worked with him before, do you know? His style is actually not that easy to imitate, otherwise it will succeed. Commercial films won’t be that difficult anymore. I’m looking forward to or not expecting Ridley Scott’s director’s cut version..."
I don’t know why, David Cape caught himself and talked fiercely. This top screenwriter has quick thinking and jumps, and the art criticism vocabulary quoted by many sources goes out. Song Ya humming haha ​​feels that he will be exposed when he talks. , Hurriedly called to stop De Palma as he passed by, "Ha! Mr. Palma, congratulations, Mission Impossible is a good movie."
"Yes, it will be a great success in business, I have a hunch, more than 300 million box office!" David Cape laughed.
This movie is a turnaround for Liangtang, and it is even more for De Palma. The critical lamb that he auditioned out of Mira had a budget of more than 10 million, and the global box office was more than 30 million. Later, he filmed the dawn of the love owl. , The screenwriter is also David Cap, and the two superstars, Al Pacino and Sean Penn, have good film reviews, but the budget is 30 million, and the global box office is only more than 60 million.
"Thank you, by the way, we just talked about one of your songs."
De Palma pointed to Strong Water next to him, "His daughter is also called Angelina, isn't it a coincidence?"
What a coincidence, this is the name of a Western girl from Dalu, "Is it, then I'm honored." Song Ya smiled at Qiangwater.
"Problem girl." Qiangwater waved his hand with a wry smile.
"Is it Angelina Jolie Water, the protagonist of the Evidence Puzzle?" Amy asked.
"Yes."
The Evidence Puzzle should be an unsuccessful low-cost production. Song Ya has never heard of it. Qiangwater seems unwilling to talk about his daughter in front of unfamiliar people, and turns the topic back to the movie Mission Impossible.
"APLUS, come here."
DePalma tilted his head and took him away from Amy. "I'm very pleased, John Walter said that Mira's acting has improved a lot, and the director of Anaconda Luis Rosa likes her very much."
"Acting skills?" Song Ya smiled, "Does it mean that you have doubled from one to two?"
"It doesn't sound like it."
De Palma was also amused, "Louis Rosa is a very demanding director. It is not easy for an actor to be recognized by him. It is very telling that he can give up the opportunity to his fellow Latins and hand the heroine to Mira. I know You helped Mira in Columbia Pictures, but Luis Rosa is very stubborn and is not a person who can easily submit."
Song Ya nodded: "Maybe, I haven't watched Mira’s performance in recent years. In fact, my impression of her acting is still in the period of returning to the blue coral reef, maybe because she has prepared for the fifth element for a long time, I know The role she is expected to play in that play is also a hit girl."
"Well, it should be, Luc Besson is a director who can discover the potential of actresses... well, let's not talk about it."
De Palma, who was dealing with for the first time, was a bit eloquent, "I heard that you and the Italian help have a misunderstanding?"
"Hollywood? No, how come, I just had a holiday with Motula, everyone knows that."
Song Ya knows that he has a deep relationship with the Italian gang, and can be regarded as Robert De Niro’s Bole. His directorial debut wedding ball is also Robert De Niro’s debut. The two collaborated many times in the 1960s, and it was him who brought Robert De Niro to Nile introduced it to Martin Scorsese, but after that, he and the group of people somehow had trouble with it.
In recent years, he only got close to Al Pacino, who had worked with Scarface, and although Al Pacino was of Italian origin, he was careful to keep a certain distance from the real Italian gang.
"Don't be too sharp, like New York Mayor Giuliani's merciless and high-handed behavior towards the Mafia may not last forever. If you live long enough, you will know that this kind of comeback often happens in history."
DePalma should have heard a little wind, and he said it out of good intentions.
"Except for Motura, I'm very restrained from others. Really, I can almost accept it."
Song Ya’s answer is almost truthful. Robert De Niro and Joe Pessi urged Wesley Snipes to deliberately find a fight against porcelain, but he did not pursue it at all. Of course, the main reason was that he could not find a suitable scale. The retaliation plan can only be remembered in a small book.
"That's good, it's always right to stay away," De Palma said.
At this time, the PalmPDA in his pocket rang, and it was Al called. Song Ya accused him and went away to get the call.
"Sugnett and Snoop Dogg have arrived at my house. They want to see you now." Al said.
"It's too late, let them come to A+ Records tomorrow." Before Old Mike came back, Song Ya wouldn't take the predictable route to see Sugnet, "What are they doing in Chicago now?"
"Snoop Dogg and 2PAC are here for business, you wait..." Amy seemed to ask Sugnett a few words over there, "They said to see you at A+ Records tonight."
"In a hurry?"
"Yes, they wouldn't say anything specific to me..."
"Ok."
Song Ya scratched his head and saw that David Cap was coming again. His head was a little bit painful, so he just said goodbye and sent Amy home first. By the way, Marvotado took several security guards from the manor to A+ Records. , "Search your body carefully." He told Mavota.
Al arrived soon, along with Sugonite and Snoop Dogg, and the cars behind were crushed by the others.
"Just let Al, Sugernet, and Snoop Dogg in, and the others stopped outside."
Safety comes first. Although Song Ya knows that since the East Coast War started, they have maintained this kind of battle for a long time.
"Fxxk, APLUS, I'm a very credible person. Since I've negotiated with you, I don't need to search for it. It's really unpleasant, you know?"
Sugnett is still the same, wearing Rafa's **** red T-shirt, and spraying dirty as soon as he enters the office, "How scared of death are you, eh?"
The tall and thin Snoopy dog ​​went uncharacteristically to lie down on the sofa without saying hello or talking.
"Fxxkyou, Su Ge, it's been a long time since I met guests without an appointment, and I came back from the grand party of the president of Paramount, which is interesting." Song Ya sat in the boss chair lazily and retorted.
"Where's Derry? Or in the hotel, call him too." Sugnet said.
Song Ya was speechless, "Did you drink too much M-fxxk? You ask me if Derui is your artist?"
"Shxt, you better not let me find out and help him hide from me."
It turns out that Sugonite just lied, "We are looking for him. If you can contact him, please call. I can tell him on the phone that they are all brothers. There is nothing that cannot be solved."
"I can't get in touch. You can also dial the number I can call." Song Ya glanced at Snoop Dogg a little unexpectedly, his eyes were blank, not knowing what he was thinking.
"Don't fool me with APLUS. If I find you are helping Derry lie to me, then the previous peace conditions will be invalidated. You don't know how popular 2PAC and dogs are in Chicago, right? The nightclubs we went to tonight were full, Chicago The Ngers like him more than you. You have been off the street for too long, and I heard that the name GD is not easy to use now."
GD has been getting worse and worse in the past two years. After the money laundering network was overwhelmed by the federal government at the end of last year, the'spiritual leaders' in prison were immediately transferred to prison and cut off contact with each other. Subordinate gangs did not recognize each other, and foreign branches began to stand on their own and gradually fell into decline. It is one of the many gangs in Chicago.
"Don't you talk about something else, Su Ge, I really don't see many record company bosses like you who yell and kill all the time. Learn to brag, dad." Song Ya shifted the conflict.
"Fxxk brags Dad, I will kill him sooner or later." Su Ge really jumped, "You wait and see."
"So there is nothing else? I can't contact Derui anyway, so please feel free to believe it or not." Song Ya pointed to the door.
"Tell him I'm looking for him, I'm willing to talk to him, dog, let's go." Sugnet left in a whirlwind.
Snoop Dogg quietly dropped a ball of paper before going out.
"What the **** is going on?" Song Ya took the paper ball that Al had picked up, with a phone number on it.
"I don't know, but Sugnett shouldn't leave. He probably thought Dre would attend my wedding, so he rushed to my house just now." Al replied.
"He didn't do anything excessive to you, did he?"
Song Ya asked. If Sugnet threatened his friend with force, it would be beyond the bottom line. He would immediately call the governor and send two black policemen to stop the car and then find any reason to shoot a few shots inside. It is a good report to kill such a person. write.
"No, I also have a follower, and they dare not really do anything in Chicago." Al replied.
"Yeah." Song Ya dialed the phone number left by Snoop Dogg. "Who?" asked an unfamiliar accent over there cautiously.
"APLUS."
"How do you know this call?"
Then there was a sound of Derry's voice in the microphone, and Song Ya guessed so too. Snoop Dogg was his life-and-death brother. It is impossible to find him, so he deceived Sugonite's rectum.
"Snoopy Dogg gave it to me, he and Sugnett just now..."
Song Ya yawned and briefly introduced the situation, "Why are you avoiding them?"
"I'm leaving the death row record and I won't renew the contract." Derry said.
"Is the contract expired?" Song Ya asked.
"Expires in March next year." Derry said, "But people like Sugnat won't honestly wait for my contract to expire. He has been urging me to renew the contract since Grammys. It’s about to come hard, no way, I have to hide."
"The consequences are serious, right?"
This is no trivial matter. Derui Records does not sell as well as Doggo and 2PAC, but he is a top rap producer, the originator of gangster funk music, and every record company will be a treasure.
"Of course, Sugonite must be crazy, he uses me as a cash cow." Drey said.
"Won't Snoop Dogg go with you?"
"Hey……"
Derry sighed. This turned out to be the case. After Sughnett helped 2PAC escape from prison last year, he got the return of 2PAC's transfer from the record. After that, Sughnett began to favor this distant relative. Of course, 2PAC can sell more records than Doggo. The main reason is that he and Biggie’s east-west coast battle made the death row record profit. But the dogs are a lot of counsel, and they are not willing to offend any side. Naturally, the ability to attract attention is not high.
The dog who was very savoury did not dare to speak in person, but before Derry, who was also a teacher and friend, let go of frantically complaining, saying that it was too bullying and it was boring to stay. Derry was in the fire pit of death row record. What he did was the old scalper work such as producer and arranger. Records were sold less and poorer, so he listened...
But when Derui quietly negotiated with other record companies and came back to invite Doggo, Doggo regretted it. After all, he made his debut album on death row records and made a lot of money. To Su Genneth was a little grateful, and secondly, he was really afraid of Sugnet's **** help, so he persuaded Derry to forget it.
De Rui was about to die of anger by him, so he simply didn't stop doing it, looking for a chance to slip out and do it alone.
"APLUS, can you understand? This time I didn’t even think about begging anyone. I can handle Sugonite. When I was popular on the West Coast in 1988, Sugonite was still messing around on the streets of Compton. He Count it as a fart, I really don't want to be stubborn anymore." Derry said.
"Don't be impulsive, have you ever thought, wouldn't the record company that can deal with Sugonite be another fire pit?" Song Ya advised.
"No, APLUS. I have been studying how to escape Sugonite's control over the years. This time I have a comprehensive plan."
Derry said: "I came out on the street, but I was never a real gangster. I used to have nothing to do with people like Big E and Sugnet, and could only endure exploitation. But now, I wake up. On the one hand, Sugnet was right."
He said: "Just like when MCHammer and Big E started their own record company to get a good contract, some popular singers did not earn as much as he did. He got a good contract because the record company looked down on rap music, and the other was MCHammer has a large number of followers, and the violence from the streets makes record company executives afraid to act rashly. You, bragging father, these latecomers also enjoy the benefits of a street background, and are more treacherous than MChammer to deal with big record companies. So now I have decided that I will have these too, use violence to control violence, use **** to control rape, and if you want to go out, I am no worse than your brains. I debuted in 1984..."
"You're behind the scenes, Derry." Song Ya knows that there is some truth to this, and is more sympathetic. "Fun with Sugonite, and do West Coast singers dare to sign your new record company?"
"No, no, I'm never second to Quincy Jones."
Derry said: "I know that some media refer to me as the Quincy Jones of the rap world, but I know very well in my heart that when I visited Quincy's house once, I read his old accounts."
"Before apartheid was lifted, he dedicated his efforts, energy and talents to white record companies, but what? Most of the money was made by record companies. He could only change this when recording the arrangement on the ledger. Twelve meters of knives, changed there, and the remuneration is more than twelve meters of knives, and a pen can’t be missed. Although it is not less for Nger at that time~www.mtlnovel.com~ but it is all **** After being exploited layer after layer of hard-earned money."
“When he went to Las Vegas to sing, he and the black musicians were banned from the casino. It was the legendary white singer Sinatra who forced the casino to change the rules by not letting in and not performing. So he was grateful to Sinatra. Now. But shouldn't that M-fxxk be right? Why didn't Nger give in, and how much did the album he made for Sinatra earned Sinatra!"
"Even if the environment improved, he made a fortune at Motown Records, but he was still far behind the record company and pre-stage singer. Motown owner Bailigori became the richest black man! He was furious and yelled after being kicked out by MJ. , I don’t know who is wrong, but MJ’s fans’ curses immediately overwhelmed him, because of what? Because ordinary fans don’t understand the value of producer, arranger, and composition. They only love singers, who M- fxxk cares about one behind the scenes!"
"What then? A whole life passed slowly. I didn't earn much money. All kinds of life-time achievement awards, legendary awards, humanitarian awards, etc. are chasing you into your arms. What is the use of M-fxxk! "
"I must start my own business this time. If Sugonite goes crazy, I will fight him!"
vertex
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 939: When you choose a friend, you choose an enemy

William’s church has been refurbished, and Al’s wedding will be held here tomorrow. His wife was met by chance on the publicity tour that year, outsiders, and a very standard black housewife.
Al is the accompaniment or accompaniment of many of his own songs. He has independently released a golden record. He is also the number one person in the American hip-hop circle. In recent years, he has mainly mixed broadcast circles and is a resident of Big A Radio and other major black music stations in Chicago. Guests and friends invited to the wedding basically come from these two circles.
Song Ya, cousin Tony, Dile, and Big A as the best man, under the guidance of the pre-married Rev. William, accompanied Al and the couple just finished the'rehearsal'. The four of them shared a car and followed the car back to Al in Chicago. Participate in a party in a newly bought mansion in the city center.
"Why don't you listen? Don't get married, don't get married..."
Big A repeated the nagging that was so easy to hear the cocoon, took out two cigarettes, lit them, and gave them one to Tony. "Give me one too." Dile asked for it, and Big A glanced at him. Smiled and cursed and passed his own.
The two had conflicts, and in the past few years, those unhappiness has become a thing of the past.
The three quickly sighed Al's marriage, and the car was filled with smoke.
"Are you serious?"
Song Ya uncomfortably fanned the green smoke that came over, opened the window to breathe in fresh air, and did not participate in the discussion.
Derry is determined this time. He is unwilling to disclose the specific whereabouts of the contract after the contract expires in March next year. He also resolutely refuses to ask for help from himself. He said that he can handle it and he is currently hiding in a very safe place. , As long as you go out, you will wear body armor.
Song Ya told him something about Sugernet’s feelings when he visited. It is estimated that Sugernet still wanted to persuade him to go back. A top producer is not easy to find, and he was also missing from Suger. Knight has caused a lot of pressure, and Su Ge is willing to make some concessions. At present, it is not yet at the stage of resorting to violence.
"Don't worry about APLUS, I won't rely on anyone, and I won't be squeezed by anyone again." Derry replied.
Californiaknowshowtoparty
Californiaknowshowtoparty
.
Coincidentally, the car quickly arrived at Al’s new home. A+ Records Production Director Dion Wilson was busy in front of the DJ stage on the lawn. The song happened to be CaliforniaLove produced by Derry and co-written and performed with 2PAC.
This is also a comeback single after 2PAC was released from prison and transferred to death row records. The MV was expensive. 2PAC and others chased each other in the desert in modified cars that imitated the movie Mad Max, Derry’s iconic gangster funk style and 2PAC’s Rap skills complement each other and won the B list in one fell swoop.
It's a pity that their boss is Sugonite. After 2PAC became popular, it was even more arrogant than Sugonite. It is estimated that this kind of cooperation will never be seen again. From an artistic point of view, it must be a pity.
But what about your own shit? It's best if Derui doesn't want anyone to help. Song Ya shakes his head and gets out of the car with Tony.
"Hey, Yo! Dion, you shouldn't put this."
Just to see Damon Dash, Jazzy, and FoxyBrown three New Yorkers who came to the wedding to protest to Dieng Wilson. Although Jazzy and FoxyBrown are artists under A+ Records, they are currently mixing with Biggie over there and relying on Biggie. They are already well-known for their support and being 2PACDiss, and they naturally don't want to have 2PAC songs on occasions where they are present.
"Fxxkyou, Dame."
Dieng Wilson has a much higher status in the company than them, but still inconvenient for the gangster rapper, who is still inconvenienced, can only be angry with Damon Dash, who sells alcohol.
Damon Dash is a clever man, and he doesn't know how to run into the production director. He immediately turned to hippie and smiled.
Dion Wilson had a step, and soon replaced CaliforniaLove's disc.
"Because Jazzy and they support Biggie, you are being scolded by 2PAC in the song, do you really need to control it?" the big A next to him asked.
"Forget it, let them solve the problem on the east and west coasts."
Big A, they don’t know that Daorui has turned back, plus the half-hearted Snoop Dogg who is left behind, what kind of friendship does the death row record leave for them? Sugnet and 2PAC? These two crazy guys don't like it themselves.
Song Ya didn’t want to stand aside, and didn’t want to care about the east-west coast war. If he had to choose, he would rather choose a more rational bragging father. Biggie has worked with himself, and he is indeed very dedicated to helping his newcomers Jazzy and FoxyBrown with his reputation situation.
And Jazzy and FoxyBrown are going to take advantage of the situation to start their specialties, anyway, it is possible to make money for themselves.
I was thinking about something, and suddenly my arms were held. It was not Amy. Turning to see, it was a man with short blond hair, uh, no, it was a woman, Mira.
"You, are you in neutral wind now?"
Mira’s long hair is gone, only short shredded hair that is about half a finger long. It matches her neutral facial contour and tanned complexion, plus a neutral dress and a small flat plate on her chest. Ya almost didn't recognize it for the first time.
"It needs to be filmed. Director Luis Rosa ordered the stylist to do this. He said I was more attractive like this."
Mila stretched out her face, and naturally kissed herself twice, "Hey! Ace!" She waved loudly to Escobe who was talking to Al.
"Yo." Because 2PAC boasted that they would collaborate with Es Cube for new songs, he had an awkward relationship with Damon Dash, Jazzy, and FoxyBrown. Time to go to South America for a concert, APLUS, will you go to Peru?"
"The second half of the year, September and October."
Sony Columbia Records and Anshuz arranged eight concerts for the first round of their full score tour, one in Spain, one in Portugal, and the remaining six in Central and South America, but they will not go to Peru, where there is no sense of existence. The main filming location of the Anaconda Disaster is there, "Peru has no arrangements, but I will find a way to drop by to visit the class."
"Haha, I hope you will be finished by then."
Escuba counted with his fingers, "We have been on the machine for four or five months by September."
"Is it on?" Song Ya asked.
"Yeah." Mira replied, "We have adapted well, and Director Luis Rosa is very satisfied."
"Well, I just met Strong Water from your crew. He praised your acting skills." Song Ya scraped the tip of her nose.
"Really!?" Mira asked happily.
"Let’s talk over, Escobe." At this time, Tony, Big A, Dile and the others took Escuba, Song Ya immediately became nervous, because Amy and Fergie were walking away arm in arm. come.
Amy's eyes are like a knife.
"Do you know each other?" It is impossible for Mila to let go, Song Ya asked bitterly.
"Of course, Hi..." Milla squeezed her throat and greeted her actively.
Amy turned sullenly and left.
Song Ya hurriedly winked at Hayden who was looking in the distance. Hayden understood, and followed.
"Humph..."
Fergie didn't leave. The **** looked up and down at Mila, who was much taller than her, while Mila looked away calmly. The two mortal enemies fought silently for a while, and Song Yasheng was afraid of them. There will be a sudden fight, and a twelve-point guard is raised.
Shura field, difficult.
"Just right, Josh!"
But this time Fergie didn't make trouble. She called out a very handsome tall and thin young blond white man, "Introduce me, my boyfriend, Josh Duhamel."
"Hello, I remember you are a model, right?"
Since the baby fat disappeared, Fergie's appearance has been in a trend of collapse. Song Ya was willing to fully open the superstar aura, and shook hands with the young male model in front of him. "I remember the A you gave us. +T-shirt walked through the show?"
"Yes, Fergie and I met in Miami." Josh Duhamel replied cautiously, "It's nice to meet you APLUS."
"Ok."
"A+ Film Studio has any good projects lately? Josh wants to develop into Hollywood." Fergie also said with her new boyfriend.
"is it?"
Song Ya scratched his head and rummaged in his mind, "There is a sports-themed movie with a good student villain. The character is probably similar to the ex-boyfriend who danced Amy in the first part of my life. The audience hates it, you can go to Yeremov if you want, and I will ask him to arrange an audition for you."
"Is it just an audition?" Fergie pursed her lips.
"The audition is good, dear." Josh Duhamel hurriedly stopped his girlfriend.
"That's all right." Fergie curled her lips and glanced at Mira and herself again. "Don't think you will be the winner, Mira. Then we won't bother."
"You wait a minute."
Stop the ex-girlfriend alone, "You are already a popular singer, and you must pay attention to those with ulterior motives around you." It is common for men to take advantage of women in Hollywood and even the entertainment industry, Song Ya kindly asked.
"Don't worry, who am I." Fergie waved her hand freely.
He and Mila watched the two disappear into Al's villa, Song Ya snapped his fingers to Hayden who appeared again, "Get to know her new boyfriend."
"Recently, a new native American model who has been gaining momentum has worked as a quarterback and construction worker on the school football team. His character seems to be good." It seems that Hayden has already investigated.
"Well, that's okay." Heyden was sent away, Song Ya was wrapped around her neck in public by Mira, and her red lips took the initiative to send it up, "Um..."
"APLUS." Ms. Sloan's voice came from behind, "There is business."
"Well, Mira, you..."
Song Ya sent his ex-girlfriend away again, "Welcome back, Sloan."
"If you choose a friend, you also choose an enemy, right?" Sloan smiled pointedly. It turned out that she saw the scene just now.
"Yeah, let it go when it's time to let it go... Fortunately, the result is not bad." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"Today Jesse Helms and Danburton's law against Cuba formally came into effect. At the same time, the commander freezes Article 3 of the most controversial and internationally criticized bill."
Sloan said: "Very middle way."
"Does it affect us?" Song Ya asked.
"Jesse Helms and Danburton may feel betrayal ~www.mtlnovel.com~ which leads to the end of the honeymoon period between the ultraconservatives and the overlord, so your case..."
Sloan analyzed, "It's a bit hard to say again. Of course, this election year Jesse Helms will also run for re-election as the North Carolina Senator. In the second half of the year, he may still not have the energy to manage such trivial matters. And the commander seems to have stopped. For the support of his friend Ganter, Ganter is very hopeful that he will pass the Donkey Party primary in North Carolina next month and will have the final decisive battle with Jesse Helms in the senator election. In this way, he can also be considered against Jesse Hull. Ms has made up for it, but I don’t know if he can comfort himself from the Donkey Party."
"The current commander has always played this kind of political skill very cleverly." Song Ya said: "Furthermore, now the public opinion has almost forgotten the Barn case."
"Yes, this is good news. The danger level of the Barn case is still very low." Sloan nodded, "I will continue to follow."
"Well, let's focus on that. Right now, I have that hidden danger." Song Ya agreed, "I won't be lucky...Huh?"
Suddenly there was a stack of twenty knives in her hand, and she was neatly clamped by the black clips that held the documents, and she couldn't help but wipe her sweat. "It's equivalent to saying that you are still playing futures!?"
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 940: Sloan's Theory of Funders

Shura Field was close in front of him, unable to provide services immediately, Song Ya took the money into his pocket and chatted with Sloan about the election.
Next month will be the day when the results of the primary elections in the various parties, large and small, are almost certain to be won by Michelle’s husband in terms of political investment, and will fight one-on-one against the elephant party opponents in the next six to November. He has an absolute advantage, has a strong campaign team and fundraising ability. As long as there is no major accident, he has reserved a seat in the Senate of the Illinois State Assembly.
Other donors, the current chief, deputy chief, Underwood and others are also very stable. Only the drunkard Russell supported by Underwood is still a few points behind his opponent in the polls, so the selection is staggering.
"Do you have any advice?"
Song Ya asked his political adviser, “It seems that Russell’s election to the Federal House of Representatives is beyond his personal ability, and most of the voters in the electoral district he has transferred to are white blue-collar workers and family members. I can’t do much to help endorsement.
"Russell is very good at getting along with the workers. Now it's only dragged down by the rumors that Dow might close the Chicago fluorescent agent factory. The accusation by the fluorescent agent factory workers of his escaping from the original constituency spread into the new constituency. You know, blue collar. Workers have their own channels of communication."
Sloan's business level did not say.
"Maybe Lord Governor to help stand on the stage?" Song Ya asked.
"Your support is very interesting, APLUS, the contributions of various politicians you provide through various channels are far beyond what a black singer would do. Even if you have promised Underwood, even if Russell is not selected, I can't think of how thick-skinned Underwood would come to blame you."
Sloan took the opportunity to comment, "I have studied your support for politicians over the years, and I found that you are still not a qualified funder at all. You always give politicians more than average money, which is not good. "
"Politicians helped me solve a lot of troubles, otherwise I would not be able to achieve my current achievements." Song Ya replied.
"The general direction is right, but politicians are very annoyed by financial owners who are always in trouble and need help. They have to take additional risks for this. Most politicians don’t like to have anything uncontrollable. And it’s not good for you. You will be coerced by politicians or abandoned."
Sloan said: "The sponsor and the politician have their own responsibilities, obligations and tacit understanding. The ideal state is that after the relationship is established, the politician will help your business, so that your interest structure will be more stable and each other will be in a psychological comfort zone. After being bound to a certain level, everyone has a handle on each other, and it's easy to say what troubles arise again."
"But the very frustrating fact at the moment is that I don’t want to but can’t hide from all kinds of inexplicable troubles. Let’s take Kunes as an example. If I’m white, do I still need to spend that much money? "Song Ya asked back.
"In short, I think this is not good. You have to let politicians help you make more money. This is what they should do, instead of linking with murders, treason, etc., although I understand that you cannot control it for the time being. "Sloan said: "Otherwise, you will give more and ask for less, and they will have to whisper in their hearts, so they may investigate more actively whether you have caused any trouble, or they may still be wary of collecting money like Gore. Keep a considerable distance, or treat you as a fool."
"Ok."
Song Ya heard this sentence. Didn't Underwood suddenly play tricks to force him to buy Barn Company? I don’t know what’s going on. I always dwarfed politicians earlier. I really need to adjust. “How do you think I can ask them to repay me and help me make money after this election year?”
"Politicians can use taxpayers' money or public funds, and random omissions such as appropriations and rescues are huge amounts. For example, after Michelle's husband is elected, he will have some power in the Illinois State Assembly..."
Sloan said: "He and his wife together manage hundreds of millions of semi-public funds and charitable donations. The money will basically be used by the black community, and your A+CN is a black media, or it is based in Chicago. Black serious media, don’t they deserve to receive assistance from the government and related organizations like the Inner City Broadcasting Company? Didn’t you say that A+CN was a bit unbearable? Oprah seems to want to take advantage of the fire? Oprah’s offer is low, and it is possible Competing with you for the control of the company, and the government grants or special funds are much more generous, and those who are not the politicians’ own money, they basically have no incentive to focus on your specific operations for a long time..."
"It makes sense, go on."
Song Ya's eyes brightened.
"And for media like A+CN, your shareholding ratio is too high and your personal color is too strong, otherwise Jesse Helms would only be able to rectify Gordon at that time, instead of directing you. I think it’s best to lower it before the general election gets more and more intense in the second half of the year, at least to the level of the inner city broadcaster, of course, without losing control.” Sloan said.
"Ok."
Therefore, it must be reduced to a level that is both unobtrusive and controllable. In view of the huge losses of A+CN and no profit hope, there is really no good way to solve it except using the money in the hands of politicians. Help me devise a more balanced approach, Ms. Sloan, I will follow you slowly."
Song Ya's brain quickly inferred.
It's a pity that the environment is a bit bad. Many of Al's friends are local small and medium-sized DJs. They keep coming to greet the king of rap in Chicago.
These people are very familiar with each other, and they did deal with some of them during the first time. Song Ya was a little annoyed to deal with it. By the way, they learned that Jazzy was bragging about him. Partner.
Jazzy owns 25% of Roc-A-Records, and his wholly-owned A+ Records owns 50% of Roc-A-. He uses the term partner to make sense, but just like himself The law school JD (JurisDoctor) degree that you want to go to sounds like a doctor, but the holder of the degree will never be embarrassed to say so. Even the qualifications for adding the title of Dr in front of the surname are not the same. This is a problem of skin thickness.
Of course, it is a bit too much to discuss the thickness of the face with the hip-hop singer. Jazzy is indeed a guy who can take every opportunity to put gold on his face.
Song Ya looked at Jazzy on the other side of the lawn, who was talking and laughing with Beyoncé and other Destiny Girls. History is really stubborn. It seems that they can still get together in the future.
Of course not now, Beyonce is still young, and her stern father, Matthew Norris, joined the chat in the past and took over the supervision.
No matter what, just rub it, or that sentence, you can make money for me, don't mind being rubbed.
Al’s major events are not easy for themselves. In short, first hide from the continuous communication, and then solve the problems at the Shura field. Cousin Tony and Silencer are surrounded by many people such as Escobe. A. Dile gathered not far away, Song Ya walked over and held her waist, "What are you talking about?"
"Al's pre-wedding party~www.mtlnovel.com~ I heard it was interesting?" Mira smiled and blinked, "Why don't you attend?"
Song Ya remembered the day when he was almost killed by the fire axe, rolled his eyes and slammed, Big A raised his chin, "He always arranges the show too much."
"Ha, I tried my best to APLUS, everyone was very happy that day." Big A retorted: "Just let go and play, what can M-fxxk have."
"He is worried that the girls you got will talk nonsense to the outside world."
Diley helped back. In the eyes of the fans, it is one thing to be a scumbag in the game flower bush, and it is another thing to talk about the uninfluenced strippers. A mess that is not picky at all is not worthy of the name of a trend superstar and a gossip content website. Dile knows this very well.
"Shxt, don't question my professional abilities." The two of the big A side compared their middle fingers.
"Shall we go to chat with Amy?" Song Ya chatted for a while, looking for a chance to ask in Mira's ear.
"Oh." Mila, who was still happy, fell into a low mood.
_
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A woman's mind Song Ya can naturally detect and understand, but his current heart is like iron.
Bring Mira slowly into the door, and saw Tony riding a Harley tricycle for display, with a silencer sitting in the trailer, and the two seemed to want to go for a drive, while Al looked nervously beside him. .
Under his influence, Al is not as profligate as other wealthy celebrities, but he still has two very money-burning hobbies, collecting medieval three-wheeled Harley motorcycles and analog music synthesizers. The interior area of ​​the villa in the city center is not big, and the living room was made like a Harley store. He stopped three rare models to show off.
"Tony!" Song Ya yelled, and his cousin could only get out of the car angrily.
Hayden winked at the stairway, so he went upstairs and then upstairs. Al like himself set up a small recording studio in the attic. The later equipment was his collection. The analog equipment before the digital synthesizer era was bulky and operated. It is cumbersome and requires countless cables to connect, and the largest one even covers an entire wall.
"Taleasoldastime, TrueasitcanbeBarelyevenfriends, Thensomebodybends, Unexpectedly..."
Amy is putting the microphone to her mouth, playing a male and female duet with one of the members of her harmony group. Accompanied by the signed musicians of A+ Records, it is the theme song of the Beauty and the Beast movie. She sings in a decent way, which is rather sad .
She actually has a talent for singing, but she has never studied systematically. The ordinary public high schools she attended usually organize chorus of folk or gospel songs, so she is barely qualified for Disney's adult lyrical style. Of course, she is ten less than the original singer Celine Dion. Myriad miles, much worse than Mila, who has released two albums, and also plays the piano.
Professionals who are discussing life in the recording industry applaud from time to time to watch and encourage Amy from Hollywood.
Song Ya and Mila stood behind the crowd, and soon someone who wanted to please them gave up their positions. Amy immediately spotted the two of them. The two women met, and Mila twisted her waist and got out of her arms, silently Sipping a glass of wine, walked to the synthesizer'wall' and looked curiously.
"No, no, just stop here, thank you."
After singing a song, Amy put down the microphone with a smile. The people who can read the air came downstairs after complimenting. Others reacted slowly and felt that the crowd in the studio was suddenly sparse. The female stars also left one after another as usual.
"Amy."
When Amy tried to leave behind the musicians with a stern face, Song Ya smiled and stopped her, "Introduce me, Mira, remember the first time we met, you sang her message to De Klerkha. . Mira, this is Amy Adams, your fan, who recently lived with me."
It doesn't matter, everything will be spread out.
"Flower Q, APLUS, can't it be in a place where I can't see it?" Amy whispered with her back to herself.
"It was invited by Al."
Seeing Hayden closing the attic door silently outside, Song Yase was born from the gall, went over to take her hand, and embraced her in his arms, "And I can't be exclusive to you, you agree, right? We? I've talked about it before."
"It must be so excessive?"
"I'm the artist Amy, can you understand my abundance of emotions beyond ordinary people? I love all beautiful things, like Elvis, Prince, Andy Warhol, Quincy Jones, Queen lead singer Freddy ..."
Song Ya listed a series of names of Huaxin seniors, ""
"Freddy died of HIV!" Amy slammed on the feet of the scumbag.
"Yeah, compared to Freddy and the others, I'm almost exclusively devoted to this group. And I don't play any mind-control set, just stay with yourself, Amy."
"Puff..." Amy was speechless.
While concentrating on dealing with Amy, Milla sat in front of the keyboard of the electronic organ and strummed the accompaniment to De Klerk. "Speaking of this, APLUS, I don't know which songs I have new."
"The song is ready, it's in the drawer of my office, but you don't need to be distracted by Mira at the moment. Let's finish the filming of Anaconda. Your band preparations are not going well, Linda would like to invite some famous people Rock musicians come, but you know, A+ records are not attractive enough for the rock industry, but it should get better soon. Today David Bowie will sing a metal rock song I wrote for him, and for this he will I have reunited with the hard rocking band TinMachine, who has worked together for three years." Song Ya replied.
Amy struggled in her arms even more dissatisfied.
"You write metal rock? Are you still working with David Bowie? It's hard to imagine."
Mila smiled and tried to draw her hair, put her finger to her ear, and realized that she had short hair.
"I just said that I am an artist, the most talented kind."
For the forest, Song Ya brazenly boasted, "I will definitely become a legend like Elvis in the future. By then, all the emotional entanglements between you and me will be passed down as good talk and appear in the autobiography depicting my life. Just like Liv Tyler. 'S mother and those rock bands..."
"A good talk? It's shameless." Amy continued to scold, "Bibi Bill (Liv Tyler's mother) is a rock star's flesh and blood!"
"Me too, just take me as your flesh and blood."
People are shameless and the world is invincible, I am invincible, Song Ya thought.
"Heh, don't you have any ideas? Milla, Milla Jovovich, this guy must have given you a vow to love you for the rest of his life when dating you?" Amy turned to Mi Pull the heart.
"What about it? Didn't he steal Fergie, and then? Are you also the **** who climbed into his bed while dating Fergie?"
Mila gave up, left the keyboard, twisted in front of the two with graceful catwalks, provocatively touching Song Ya’s cheek in front of Amy, "A talented bad man, like a delicious medicine, always makes you Love and hate... But, for a while, you really loved me wholeheartedly, right APLUS?"
"Of course, of course Mira, I... uh!"
Song Ya was ashamed and touched. Her soul was almost sucked in by her jewel-like pupils, but before the words fell, Amy's mouth was already blocked by Amy's jealousy jump.
Competition is a good phenomenon. He immediately grabbed Mila's waist with his other hand, and no one was allowed to leave me.
Voodoo, voodoo, voodoo, voodoo.Sofaraway...
One is tall, one is small, one is flat, one has, one European neutral wind, one rice style is silly and sweet...
that's nice.
Song Ya turned on the remote control and watched the pre-recorded Voodoo product launch. The old British guy David Bowie held a vertical microphone and sang his'created' commercial song Voodoo (voodoo) with a deep husky voice. Accompanied by the TinMachine band, after he went out solo in 1993, the band did not have a good life, and soon reunited with David Bowie when he had the opportunity to re-release the song.
The audience at the press conference heard crazy, their own judgment was correct. Ninety percent of the potential users of 3D accelerator cards are white people with a certain purchasing power. They don't like hip-hop, they like rock and roll.
"Thanks, thank you David Bowie, and TinMachine!"
The fly in the ointment is that the 3DFX account is almost out of money, so I can only find a game magazine editor to temporarily act as the live host. He is standing with a microphone in his hand on a box full of graphics cards from Dimeng, Elsa, Innovation and other brands. In front of the showcase, the press conference was dragged into the next process.
"It's still 399 dollars..." Song Ya pouted dissatisfied with the price of the graphics card. After all, 3DFX compromised with the graphics card manufacturers.
"Our 3D acceleration chip is epoch-making..."
"The number of polygons..."
"Hardware fogging, specular highlight, chroma key transparency processing, Alpha transparency blending processing, bilinear and trilinear texture filtering, image filtering, anti-shake, perspective correction, dynamic mapping, anti-aliasing, Gau's adjustment, secondary pixel correction... …"
"Supports Microsoft's D3D, SGI's OpenGL, and of course our own Glide is the best API! Open and free!"
"Currently supported games are Tomb Raider, Need for Speed, German Headquarters, DOOM, Quake..."
The trio did everything they didn't understand. Afterwards, the king of 3D shooting games, the great programmer Carmack, personally demonstrated and explained the new game that was first released with the graphics card: Quake Quake.
As soon as the game logo appeared on the big screen, those game houses turned over, stood up and applauded in the audience, yelling.
It looks very good. Voodoo has received unanimous praise in all the previous review media. Although the trio has a worrisome character, there is still something technically.
The ringing rang, and he picked up the phone, "Boss." It was Dr. Mei, "The graphics card manufacturer's chip orders were not as expected. They said that according to the survey, they found that ~www.mtlnovel.com~ is too expensive and the consumer market is a bit thunderous. Small. Well, based on the current situation, 3DFX's profit may not be enough to support the development of next-generation chips."
"No. Isn't the pricing what they insist on? Now, on the other hand, it is too expensive and the market is not good? Our technology is world-leading..."
Fuck, Song Ya is now a little bit supportive of the idea of ​​a trio, "That group of **** two-faced people, I will make my own graphics card when I get angry! No one wants to catch my neck! A group of downstream assembly of M-fxxk The factory also plays a price alliance!"
"If you want to continue to invest in next-generation chip development, 3DFX's cash flow will be unable to withstand it." Dr. May said: "The trio said that game companies such as Carmack and EA are willing to help."
"Shxt! Eat inside and out!"
Song Ya angrily hung up the phone, "What did you do earlier, and now you want to invest money in? M-fxxk are some **** who pick peaches when they are in danger!"
"Huh?" Amy and Mila raised their heads, and the two pairs of beautiful eyes looked straight at them, with tears in the corners of their eyes.
"Nothing, go on..."
_
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3DFX is the delicious poison. Once it is released, its powerful performance instantly detonates the global technology and gaming circles. It seems that everyone is proud to have a Voodoo graphics card, but this thing must be matched with Intel’s new Pentium processor with MMX instruction set, and other Only a high-end 2D graphics card can give full play to its full performance. The price of the main body is only $399. Even a **** player will feel so painful to cry if you save a complete set of PC.
In comparison, Sony’s PS game console is only 299 and often discounted!
Song Ya wanted to cry even more. The financial media who didn't know the inside story used what ‘venture genius’, ‘unintelligible’ ‘ununderstood lone investor’, ‘not just as simple as a flying pig’, ‘he funded the 3D revolution! ’’Who was cheated now? One after another, they sent out post-mortem manuscripts, apologizing and flattering in all kinds of nasty language. People who didn’t know thought they had bought a soft article!
"But I was really cheated!"
The self-proclaimed connoisseurs have never judged it right. At the moment, 3DFX has burned out 20 million in financing and 10 million in loans. Voodoo chips have indeed begun to make money, but the profitability is simply not enough to support the next generation of product development. There are countless companies. In the graphics card field where large and small companies compete, the lead will only be temporary.
"ATI will soon launch similar products, which is not far behind us."
"Hey, the bank refuses to lend anymore. They say that our fixed assets are close to insolvency, unless you help guarantee it..."
"It doesn't matter, both Carmack and EA are willing to join a new round of financing, and our product convinced them."
"Jim Clark? No, he withdrew his previous intentions, saying that it would be difficult to make hardware..."
The boss of the trio, Rose, sat across the conference table, dodged Song Ya’s furious throwing attack with a smiley face, pens, bow ties, pocket squares, and cufflinks. He just finished the task of the wedding best man, and smashed everything he could get with his hand. past.
"Don't, don't..."
Seeing him picking up the glass, the others waved their hands and pulled their arms. "APLUS, don’t be so angry. Except for the lack of funds, our situation is much better now than before. It can be said that we are driving on the right track. We are already a mature chip design company with stable profitability." 3DFX President Ballard persuaded.
"Except! It's! Lack! Capital! Gold!?" Song Ya was so angry that she gritted her teeth.
"There is no way. The main reason is dragged down by the price of EDO memory. I heard that Micron is trying to use ASML's stepper lithography machine PAS5500 to eliminate Nikon and Canon equipment. If it succeeds, memory manufacturing costs will be greatly reduced."
Ballard said, "According to the user pain points we surveyed, we plan to produce a new graphics card with integrated 3D and 2D chips, temporarily named VoodooRush, which can save users some purchase costs, and the situation will improve. Next year, our Voodoo2 will be more powerful. ."
"I heard? What if?"
Song Ya rolled his eyes, "I feel like you are all co-authoring and lie to me! You and the three of them are in the same way, Ballard."
"We are making history, APLUS." Ross said.
"Use my money to create history." Song Ya glared at him, "How much money do we need to burn before launching the next generation of products?"
"One more thirty million."
Song Ya finally threw the glass in his hand.
"boss……"
Linda heard the movement and pushed the door in, and looked at the group of people who were staring at the shards of glass on the ground. "Is there time? MJ just released a new MV, which caused a lot of controversy."
"I care about him, don't bother me with such things."
Song Ya is not in the mood to care about this, "I definitely can't afford to pay 30 million, and I won't pay. Also, just now the second largest investor of 3DFX called me to inform me that they have united some minority shareholders and they want to hold an emergency shareholder The conference also appointed an accounting company to check the accounts. Now the Voodoo graphics card is so hot that they are told that not only can they not recover the investment, but even the capital chain is about to break, no one will believe it? They all thought I was about to make a fortune!"
"Then take the money from Carmack and EA. They are experts, which shows that we are more optimistic. Then we will accept some Wall Street funds and start the listing process."
Ballard’s idea should have been settled long ago, “It’s in our interest to bind to the game company more deeply, and we have already proven our strength, and we will be optimistic about the capital market in the future. We will raise these two sums of money. During a difficult period, our future is still bright, and you will definitely make a fortune in APLUS."
"How much did Carmack and EA bid? How about Wall Street?" Song Ya asked.
Ballard glanced at the trio and reported several financing conditions that were almost robbery.
"No, how much do I need to burn in the next quarter?"
Are you someone who will be robbed? Song Ya Song Ya looked at Dr. Mei, who was in charge of supervising 3DFX, and after nodding to confirm, he picked up the landline microphone in front of him and dialed a number.
"If the price of memory does not drop, combined with the current sales situation... well, at least ten million is needed," Ballard said.
"O'Grady, it's me, APLUS. I need your Northern Trust to raise a sum of money for my company. Well, about 10 million yuan, the company's business situation... is not very good-looking, otherwise I will not ask you for help. Comeon ! I’m your big customer, the biggest one, right? Don’t just say no when I need your help..."
According to Sloan's theory of money owners, politicians will not feel distressed when using taxpayers' money. Isn't it the same for senior bank managers? Song Ya is a person who knows how to draw inferences by analogy, "Northern Trust should be able to help settle a loan of about 5 million yuan, so you can talk about it for a while."
The trio cheered.
Pretending to be hip-hop gangs is getting more and more difficult, Song Ya is almost out of action against them, can't really beat them up, right? It is estimated that the trio has gradually figured out this point, "One and a half, if the situation does not get better after a month, you know my temper. Then you can continue talking with potential investors such as Carmack, but tell them, I don’t Accept the robbery."
Of course, it is necessary to continue to intimidate.
"That's it." Song Ya walked out of the meeting room, "Linda, what did you just say?"
"MJ's new MV."
"Well, let's go and see." Pushing open the door of her office, Mira, who was half lying on the chair of the president and boss of A+ Records, stared blankly. "The meeting is over?" She yawned.
"Haha, why did you come here? Do you need to continue to rest? If you don't need it, that's right, let's watch MJ's new MV together."
Song Ya went to hug Mila and put it on her lap, asking Linda to turn on the TV.
Skinhead, deadhead
Skinhead party
Everybodygonebad
Not a good thing
,
See the wind to make the rudder, opportunistic
Everybody
All of them are making groundless accusations
Inthesuit, onthenews
In litigation, in the news
Everybodydogfood
Full of shameless lies
Bangbang, shotdead
Ping pong pong, shot dead
Everybodygonemad
People go crazy
AllIwannasayisthat
All i want to say is
Theydontreallycareaboutus
No one really cares about us!
The MV comes from the controversial single theydontcareaboutus in MJ’s new album last year. It is the one with a word that discriminates against the Jews. This time the MV is more than that. The scene is arranged in a prison full of black prisoners. In the Los Angeles incident, Rodney King was beaten by police officers, and the words and phrases protested by the Jewish people were not changed.
"The King of Pop can still create topicality."
Song Ya watched the screen with a grin of MJ, who was full of controversy about the 1993 case: "But is this really good? The scars will be revealed after four years? Does he want to be in the key election year for the Donkey Party? Inciting the basic black group of the Donkey Party to make trouble? Isn't it? In 1992, the Elephant Party was in the world. Now the times have changed..."
"It's really irrational. The MV was scolded by the mainstream media as soon as it was released. Some Jewish groups petitioned to ban the MV," Linda said.
"Ok."
MJ's influence is indeed great. Song Ya has read an article on Quan Music website. His family summarized the ranking data of various music and entertainment media in the first half of this year. MJ is still undoubtedly the most popular singer in the country. Wang Garth Brooks ranked second, Madonna third, but there is a Flop trend, and will be surpassed by Mariah Carey and Whitney Houston in some rankings.
Occasionally, I would appear in the five to ten areas of the list with the fast-growing country queen Shania Twain, Metal Band, Bon Jovi, Gun Flower Band, Elton John and Boyz IIman.
The scope expands to the whole world, MJ is still number one, Madonna is second, rock stars have surpassed Mariah Carey and Whitney Houston~www.mtlnovel.com~ and their rankings have collapsed with a lot of country singers.
No way, hip-hop and country music are still not out of the circle, and I am in a better position than country singers, because AiSeEuTePego's saliva song is more popular among Latin-speaking audiences.
"The topic is spreading extremely fast, and it is very likely that this song will hit your EarnedIt's B chart." Linda asked: "Do we need to do something? Uh, I mean you ran and announced this week. Make some news?"
"Regardless of him, go out, go out."
Song Ya is less and less concerned about the B list. Maybe it’s his status. Maybe his Chicago conference joint ranking model has gradually failed after the B list changed the statistical algorithm. The cost-effectiveness of the list is becoming less and less cost-effective. "AllIwannasayisthat, Theydontreallycareaboutus... …" He hummed MJ's song and gnawed wildly at the big white girl.
(End of this chapter)
_
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"Oh by the way, I have two tickets."
After a long time, Song Ya bent over and picked up the pants on the ground, took out two NBA tickets from the back **** pocket, and hooked Gomila's chin with them, "Remember before? We often go to the Bulls games."
"Finals?" Mira looked at the time on the ticket, "June 5...may not work, the crew of The Anacondas requested the 6th to gather on the Peru studio."
"Yes, in the finals, playing at the supersonics, the best seat on the sidelines of the United Center, we will once again appear on the national live broadcast."
Song Ya smiled and said, "I know you will gather on the 6th. As I was told by Escube, we will fly to Los Angeles to find Escube after watching the game on the 5th. He has already booked the flight for you. You will definitely be able to get to Lima (the capital of Peru) without delaying the assembly of the crew. If it weren't for my private plane to fly that far..."
"You just take Amy there."
Mila got down from him, went to the sofa to get a thin blanket to cover the scenery.
"Go, I've actually decided that Linda will ask the media to post some drafts after the game. It wouldn't be possible without you, the heroine."
Song Ya followed and continued to hug her, "It's good to you and me."
"Maybe," she said.
"That's a deal?"
"Ok."
"Oh yes, I also asked Linda to buy this."
Song Ya excitedly ran back to the boss’s table and pressed the mechanism hidden under the table. The camouflage wooden wall behind it slowly opened, revealing a small safe, input the password, and turned the **** a few times to take out one from the inside. The jewelry box, open it, "For you."
"Thank you." Mira let him put on a necklace for herself. "Unfortunately, the things you gave me before were sold by my mother. I only kept one necklace for myself."
"It doesn't matter, all the difficulties are over." Song Ya pushed her to the mirror, "Do you like it?"
"Ok."
She leaned her head on the man's shoulder and stroked the beautiful jewel pendant in her hand, "Do you keep the song you wrote for me in it too?" She turned her mouth toward the opened safe.
"That's it." Song Ya took out the set of keys from the safe, "Dangdangdang." He shook her to show off, then opened the desk drawer, "There are probably eight songs, all pop punk style. , Linda will find some of the same type to make up the next album for you."
"4ever..."
Mira changed her slouched and passive response, and hurried over to pick up a piece of music and carefully examined it, "Why do you always give songs such weird names now? Just like the NoSleep2nite you gave me before."
"Haha, yes, the original song is... well, many young people on the Internet now like to use numbers to abbreviate certain words. It is naive, but it is indeed a new trend."
4ever equals forever, 2nite equals Tonight. All the songs prepared for Mira are from She\'stheMan, the original soundtrack of the apocalypse movie soccer stunner, and are divided into three parts. The new song has male and female singers, eight songs, but the song is for men. Ya simply gave Mila all his brains and changed the lyrics a little. Anyway, it was a slobber rock that suits her. Most of the quality is very average. Only NoSleep2nite and 4ever, three songs have the potential to be popular.
For the old songs, he has asked Linda to buy film and television licenses. He wanted to make the rest of the pure music soundtrack himself, but after going to the copyright library, he found that there was an overlap with the works of a Chinese composer Wang Zongxian. He is one of the original football stunner's soundtrack. Simple, just like the cat and mouse game, let Yeremov hire Wang Zongxian to be the football stunner's soundtrack and co-sign with him.
Wang Zongxian is the royal soundtrack of Kung Fu star Jack Chen. Like many Hong Kong filmmakers, he has just transferred to the United States for development. He has the opportunity to cooperate with APLUS who has been nominated for the best original soundtrack by Oscars, fashion superstars, and Chinese descent. There was no resistance.
"Ifeelitinmyfingers, ifeelitinmytoes,..."
Mira couldn't sing, but she had the ability to appreciate music. She quickly picked it from a stack of manuscripts and tried to sing two sentences, "Nice song, but why is it so short, less than a minute?"
The original song is less than one minute, "It’s okay, just repeat it for two minutes? I will let the music director of A+ Records adapt the song again. Anyway, you can concentrate on filming your maniac disaster, and wait for the crew to close the mirror and return to me. Everything will be done here." Song Ya stuffed the manuscript back into the drawer and patted her chest to make sure.
"Thank you." Mira finally finished the haze, smiled sweetly, and the kiss rained down.
youknowiloveyouialwayswill
You know i love you forever
mymind\'smadeupbythewaythatifeel
My mood, my feeling
there\'snobeginningthere\'llbenoend
No beginning, no end
"Of course, it's best to find time to practice the electric guitar, as long as you can pose on the stage... well."
On June 5th, the two dressed up in refreshing daily appearances appeared on the sidelines of the NBA game on time to cheer for the surface brother Jordan.
The Bulls had 72 wins in the regular season this year, and the momentum to win the championship was very strong. This was the first full season after Jordan came back. In the first game of the fierce finals, the SuperSonics were killed without any risk. "After the series, I finished the game. I have something to do with you." Jordan shouted to himself with the deafening cheers of the Chicagoans before leaving the field.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya asked.
"In short, something is going on." Jordan waved his hand and ran back to the player channel with his teammates.
"This guy." Song Ya shook his head and laughed, and was rarely willing to accept an interview before leaving the United Center.
"APLUS, are you reunited with Mira?" a reporter asked.
"Uh, not what you think. We are still good friends all these years. She came to Chicago and we watched football together. We both like basketball. She has always been a Bulls fan, you know."
Without admitting, denying, or making official announcements, Mira was also willing to cooperate and answered similar remarks to reporters.
After the emotional gossip question, a reporter asked: "APLUS, let’s talk about what happened to 3DFX recently. Are you the largest individual shareholder of that company?"
"Yes, how?"
"The day before yesterday, the small and medium shareholders of 3DFX said that the company's capital chain is very risky. Their spokesperson said: The outside world's unanimous optimism about Voodoo after the sale is completely wrong. After audit, the company is currently on the verge of bankruptcy. Is that true?"
"It's almost like this. In recent years, the scale of investment in the semiconductor industry has expanded exponentially. In order to maintain its technological leadership, 3DFX has burned too much money."
Song Ya performed a face-saving smile: "But it's not as exaggerated as bankruptcy. We can hold on. After all, our 3D accelerator card is the best product PC users can buy."
"They called on the company to bring in other investors."
"I heard their voices, I will consider it."
"What about your investment in the media industry? The Chicago Sun said that your A+CN channel was far from being as expected because of poor management and the number of subscribers was far from being as expected, and it has lost tens of millions of dollars."
"Uh, I'm dealing with it."
"Can you elaborate on it?"
"I said I'm processing it!" Song Ya scowled, "It's okay, I'm sorry, we have to catch a plane, please let..."
"APLUS! As the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, your media is also in a state of loss all year round, right?!"
Without replying, surrounded by bodyguards and squeezed out of reporters, Mira, who took his arm, asked, "Is there something wrong with your business?"
"It's just a small problem."
The implementation of Sloan’s theory of money masters cannot be too simple and rude, because politicians directly give money to private companies with a swipe of money, especially the practice of giving money to companies under the 300th richest man in the United States is too dangerous, and politicians cannot be willing to do so. .
At least, they have to use the government to make public decisions and implement them, so they need to build momentum in advance, crying and crying, so as to influence the successful passage of aid policies in Illinois or the Chicago City Council, so that the pressure of public opinion and legal risks when politicians approve funding will be much smaller. a lot of.
Bringing Mira to watch the game today and answering questions from reporters are all part of the series of hype.
Huge losses are real, and taking advantage of the situation to use public assistance is a good way to make up for the situation. The crying child has milk to eat.
Starting today, Ms. Sloan will organize a greater public opinion momentum, mainly focusing on urging the Illinois and Chicago governments, and some black public and private funds managed by the Michels to inject capital into A+CN. After all, A+CN is the first and currently the only black 24-hour news channel. It has a part of public service nature, and it is also important to black people’s voice channels.
Unlike the Inner City Broadcasting Company, which is also losing money, the waning Manhattan Gang can't cover New York City, but Chicago's hometown? Having been deeply entrenched in their own business, it is time to collect the rewards.
‘APLUS is back in the arms of Milla Jovovich. Actually, when he counts, there are only a handful of women he has been with in the six years since his debut...’
Boarding the rented Gulfstream 4, Amy, who was already waiting for the two in the cabin, was reading the Chicago Sun with wide eyes. "This well-known reporter named Zoe Barnes said that the technology companies and TV stations you invest in are both In a huge loss, you are likely to go bankrupt because of this, is it true?" She asked worriedly, ignoring the gossip content set by both scumbag and lover.
"The media is making a fuss, but if I really go broke, would you still love me?" Song Ya joked deliberately.
"I have saved some money in the past few years..." Amy unexpectedly prepared a checkbook.
"No, Amy, never."
Song Ya was very moved and took the pen out of her hand, "You know me, I am very masculine in this respect."
"Even if it goes bankrupt~www.mtlnovel.com~, is it a bankruptcy liquidation of its subsidiary company, right?" Milla had learned some relevant knowledge during his father's fraud lawsuit, and was more calm than Amy. "You don't need to take personal money to fill the hole. ."
"No bankruptcy, nothing will go bankrupt, I can handle it, Mira."
Song Ya grinned and crumpled the Chicago Sun into a ball, "Two ladies, do something to pass this boring journey!"
it\'severywhereigo
soifyoureallyloveme
comeonandletitshow
comeonandletitshow
comeonandletitshow
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Riding the night and arriving in Los Angeles in a low-key manner, Song Ya asked the bodyguards to send Mila back to her place of residence. She will spend about ten hours with Es Cube in the morning to fly to Lima, and then change the car to the Anaconda disaster studio and crew. The gathering is very rush and very hard, and need a good rest.
"I can sing too."
As soon as she returned to the two-person world, Amy became lively, holding the man's arm and acting like a baby.
"Okay, Mila's singing skills can be competent for saliva songs, you... I'll write a nursery rhyme for you then."
Song Ya scratched her nose and smiled. After she learned from Mila's conversation with herself that she had given Mila several more songs, it was inevitable that she was a little bit offended.
"hate!"
Amy Jiao said, "I still remember that in the owl restaurant, I had a lot of fantasies after getting your phone number. I felt that I should try my best to seize the opportunity to express myself, so I practiced Mira’s letter to De Klerk in the mirror. That song was so popular with her at the time, but really, it's not difficult to sing at all..."
She yawned, her nagging voice became lower and lower, and finally fell asleep quietly nestled in her arms, Song Ya stroked her soft blond hair, falling into memories.
Mila now doesn't like to mention the relationship between her and her previous years. I can feel that every time she takes the initiative to mention it, she always deals with it casually, and can't go back after some feelings. She is so smart and has experienced so many things. She is very clear that she is only a member of her own forest. She does not even have the same extravagant hopes as Amy. She converges her pride in the past like a fog, not resisting Halle and Ai. Meter……
"Here." Old Mike drove into Amy's cottage.
"Yeah." Song Ya picked up the girl carefully and tenderly, for fear of waking her up.
Hayden has almost settled on the new home he gave her. Beverly Hills is very big, but the expensive and good houses in Beverly Hills are not easy to buy. The mansion reserved by Hayden will not move out until the end of the year. .
It just so happens that it will be a present for the release of Romeo and Juliet's modern movie starring her at that time. The movie schedule has been set, November 1.
‘APLUS aura no longer, 50 million break-up fee, three investments and a huge loss of tens of millions, bankruptcy is imminent? ’
The tabloids in Los Angeles generally don’t say good things. They talked about how much money they lost due to their divorce, and whether they would go bankrupt because of the miserable losses in 3DFX, A+CN and the Inner City Broadcasting Company. A group of idiots, they only own it. Just check the value of Netscape's stock. Can't it be lost?
But it just happened to be able to help herself cry poorly, so Song Ya was very curious and refused to clarify.
On the way to Universal Studios the next day, he studied the serious media reaction. Yesterday, the Chicago Sun newspaper broke the news during the day and got his own admission in the evening, so the news spread quickly. In New York, a reporter interviewed Pierre, the president of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation.
Pierre first admitted that the company was at a loss, but he emphasized that “since we got APLUS’s capital injection, we have stripped off some negative assets, and the operating conditions have been significantly improved.” By the way, he did not forget that the enthusiasm was also crying to the New York City government. Put pressure on the New York City Council to keep the Apollo Theater operating rights that the Elephant Party has always wanted to withdraw. That war has been going on, and as the prestige of Mayor Giuliani has become higher and higher, the situation has become more and more dangerous, so that her public relations and political adviser, Ms. Sloan, has to spend a lot of time on the offensive and defensive of the parliament over there. on.
Gordon, the director of A+CN, also took the opportunity to complain about the huge loss because the number of subscriptions has never met expectations. He bluntly said, "APLUS money and the hard work of all African-American colleagues in Taiwan have not received enough support from the expected black group. '.
The 3DFX trio continued to curse the graphics card and memory manufacturers.
This is the benefit of celebrities. Every move is news. At least some black middle-class users who have received a free one-year subscription in the A+CN promotion plan have organized renewal activities spontaneously with guilt. This is real money. The new revenue of the company has almost no marketing costs.
"Sorry, APLUS, Mr. President ordered us to freeze the plan for the third part of my life."
In addition to giving away Amy and Mira, he returned to Los Angeles this time, mainly to settle the income with the two giants in Hollywood, and the production cost of the second film in my life was 14 million, and A+ Film Studios paid 6 million of it. Thirty million. Under the background of increasingly demanding cinema distributions, it is obvious that the investment cannot be recovered by the box office. Even if you add advertising and peripheral income, it can only be worthy of income investment, because you have to pay for insurance and legal affairs such as the guarantee Financial costs.
This time Song Ya did not package his long-term income such as video tape leasing and TV station authorization into financial products. Instead, he chose to settle regularly with the issuer Universal. The current owner of Universal Pictures is the little Bronfman. Under the leadership of the president and former CAA founder Ron Meyer, the business situation and organizational structure are very stable, and the personal relationship between himself and them is also OK.
Universal didn't play any tricks either. As the super-rich three generations of wine giant Seagram, the new owner of Universal Bronfman has a good reputation in this regard, although there are people in Hollywood who laugh at him as a prodigal and stupid.
In the second project of Dancing My Life, there are also film soundtrack income and the sales of clothing sponsor A+ Apparel. I have made a lot of money with my own A+ records and A+ Apparel.
"What happened to the people at Universal?"
Then he and Yeremov went to the small editing room rented by Xue Linfen, which also belongs to Universal, not far away, "It seems that they are in a bad mood."
"Summer time, there is no movie in Universal yet."
Xue Linfen said cherishedly: "Warner’s Tornado, Paramount’s Mission Impossible Box Office have exploded, and Disney’s just-released Brave Island is also very strong. It is very likely that the male protagonist Nicholas Cage will be sent to two in one fell swoop. Ten million clubs, director Michael Bay was promoted to first-line director."
"Universal can only count on Eddie Murphy's Fatty Professor to start painting at the end of this month," Yeremov said.
"Eddie Murphy is now working for Universal?" Song Ya asked.
"After smashing the big production pits and Paramount, Eddie Murphy is no longer their popular fried chicken, and the honeymoon is over." Yeremov said: "If this movie is thrown again, he will be completely Passed."
"Oh."
It was none of their own business, turning off the lights, and the three of them and the editor began to watch the rough cut film.
It’s not good, it’s still not good. The budget for the second black-themed low-cost movie of this A+ studio has nearly doubled. Sandy Newton’s leading actress is no problem, but it’s the same as the previous one. Stop it all, the whole film is drowsy, no matter how you edit it again, it seems that it won't be saved.
"how about it?"
For the first time as an exclusive producer, this film is like Xue Linfen's biological child. She turned on the light and took off her glasses and asked hopefully.
"I wonder if David Geffen is willing to help us release, or buy into DreamWorks' film library?"
Song Ya didn't want to hit her, so he and Yeremov looked at each other tacitly, "I'll ask." Yeremov nodded.
"Is there a chance during the awards season?" Xue Linfen asked.
"It should... Yes, I will ask some film critics to help evaluate it first." Yeremov forced a smile, "Take a break first." He called out the editor.
"Thank you. When I was an actor, the editing room was like a forbidden place and a temple of power for directors and producers. In order to be sneaked in and staring at our scenes, we were edited, and we even went to bed with them." Xue Linfen believed it was true, stretched out in a good mood, leaning in Song Ya's arms and sighed.
"Ok?"
"I mean certain actresses."
"Ok."
Went to see her son in Xuelinfenna. The next day, Song Ya rushed to the headquarters of Hollywood Studios. This time he called Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm, Yongdao Certified Public Accountants, CNA Insurance Company, etc. A strong lineup composed of more than 20 people. Because of the last Kunes incident, he has a delicate relationship with Linton, Ovitz, and Roy Disney in the Disney department. The scale of money involved in the settlement of cat and mouse games Also big, so this time he chose to attack with all his strength.
If Disney plays tricks, future cooperation with Hollywood Pictures and talks with Disney's recording industry will be suspended. He has always been stubborn, even if it is the famous Disney Legal Department, if he is not satisfied, he has to do it. !
"Introduce, this is Samuel, vice president of customer service at Yongdao." He even called Samuel.
"Wow." Linton and the CEO of Bowei Pictures were happy seeing the men in suits walking into the meeting room. "APLUS, is it because we lost 3.5 million yuan last time?"
"Hmph..." Song Ya folded her arms and sat down opposite them.
"Then let's start?" Samuel asked the office.
"Okay." The people across from Hollywood Pictures and the distribution company Bowei Pictures also started to get busy.
"This is the division data and files between us and Beimi's theaters."
"Overseas cinema line..."
"Accounts such as copy costs, publicity expenses, and bonus payments."
"The publisher's commission and other miscellaneous fees..."
"Advertisement Income……"
"This is a half-share agreement between A+ Film Studios and Hollywood Pictures."
In a sum of writing, the cat and mouse game has more than 180 million box offices in the world according to Disney's statistics, plus advertising and peripheral revenue, A+ film studio can be divided into 36 million.
As for the investors who were hired by Hollywood Pictures, such as Johnny Carson on his side and Harvey Weinstein on Linton’s Miramax, they were divided.
This is equivalent to A+ Film Studio’s investment of about 12 million and doubled the profit. In another account, A+ Film Studio will only give Johnny Carson 4 million and the 2 million investment doubled. What is the old man's dissatisfaction with? There are about two million funds of ordinary investors. At present, Song Ya and Yeremov are not very courageous, and share four million.
So it is equivalent to A+ Film Studio’s 8 million investment, 24 million yuan, a net profit of 16 million yuan, and more than that, there are still long-term income such as video tape rentals. Just like the sequel of my life, I chose to take a long time. Divided, the money accumulated over the years will even far exceed 16 million.
"can."
After receiving a hint from Samuel that there was no problem, Song Ya began to sign. This is much better than the situation when the first film of my life was in the hands of Universal in the Simberg era. Disney really didn't do anything wrong.
"Hey, I read yesterday's APLUS news, those tabloids don't understand at all, but I can understand."
Linton signed and smiled: "Everyone likes you better, don't they?"
"That's it."
In any case, Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and A+CN are both beneficial to the black community. 3DFX has created a new era of 3D in technology and game industry. Losing money on these, except for the snob tabloids, my crying poverty quickly gained Very broad sympathy, to some extent, does make myself more liked.
"Think about MJ, your side is really different from him." said the CEO of Bowei Pictures.
"Ok."
MJ's "theydon\'tcareaboutus" single MV is currently very hot, but it soon attracted the same accusation from the donkey and elephant parties, and the Jewish community was even more angry.
Ms. Sloan said that this move was even more hidden damage to him than the 1993 case. The current commander was annoyed that he would revisit the Rodney King case in the election year when stability was most needed. Candidate Bob Dole didn't expect black votes, and scolded even harder. With the addition of the Jews who control the media, the entire upper class unexpectedly reached a surprising agreement on the rejection of MJ.
The MV was quickly banned by all TV stations and requested to be modified. The B-list simply locked that song at the 30th place, which was never lower, regardless of neutrality and credibility. The tabloids once again turned out his black material, and the rumors that had been falsified long ago were repeatedly raised. The five former bodyguards of Dream Manor did not know who organized them to charge and prosecute him on the basis of the 1993 case.
His ex-wife, Elvis Presley's daughter Lisa Presley also said some imprudent words under the media's lure.
For a while, he was once again in a state where everyone shouted and beaten.
Haha, you fell down before I could do anything? I don't know how Motura is your manager, Song Ya is inevitably gloating.
"Hey, boss, the Blade Warrior project may require some additional budget."
As soon as he left the door of the conference room, Yeremov caught sight of the new cat and mouse game, 24 million plus the 6 million for the second part of my life.
"How much?" Song Ya was in a good mood.
"Industrial Light and Magic told Catherine that an additional 10 million can better realize some of Zach Schneider's new ideas." Yeremov said.
"Then we have to bear five million? It means that I donated five million dollars."
Song Ya scratched his head, "A superhero movie with a cost of 38 million yuan... In principle, you can. Please hand me the budget for checking first."
"Great! The remaining money..."
"For the time being, turn it back to A+ copyright and asset management company. Your boss is going bankrupt, right?" Song Ya joked, "Goodman, leave it to you. By the way, I prepared a celebration dinner for you. In San Marino."
The group happily went to Xuelinfen's house~www.mtlnovel.com~ What are they looking at? "Hayden is watching TV with Donovan in the living room, "Golf?" "Song Ya asked.
"Yes, Tiger Woods, this kid is too powerful. He has won the American amateur golf championship for three consecutive years. He is about to turn professional and one year younger than you."
Hayden praised a dark-skinned golfer who was swinging in the picture, "He has Chinese and African descent like you, he has more Thai, white, Indian, Indian descent than you...Wow, I am invincible in political correctness. I am studying in the Stanford Department of Economics. I am excellent in both academic and academic performance. There is no negative news. It is perfect! Flawless!"
"Another African-American who has achieved overwhelming results in the traditional superiority of whites and the favorite golf sport of the upper class. He will become the light of the new blacks. I am 100% convinced of this."
Donovan continued: "It's a pity that IMG was the first to sign. I heard that he has already obtained endorsement contracts for Nike, TAG Heuer, and some golf equipment and courses. He has not even started playing professionally!"
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It seems that Negro Light is about to join new players, but fortunately, Tiger Woods, a guy with a golden spoon in his hand, who can be on the Golf Digest magazine at the age of five, cannot be popular with street blacks.
Well, in fact, I am not their favorite anymore. At present, 2PAC and Biggie are undoubtedly the two idols of street blacks.
"2PAC and I are making a new film called Gridlock\'d (the prodigal son looks back and there are so many wonderful things), the starring and Tim Rose, who has just been nominated for an Oscar actor."
As a young female writer, Xue Linfen arranged at her home in San Marino the kind of rock and roll salon. Her first filming heroine Sandy Newton laughed with a beer bottle in one hand and a cigarette in the other. ."
"Oh ha ha ha, didn't Quincy Jones' daughter go to visit the class?"
When the women around heard this ostentatious remark, they immediately booed.
"Kidada Jones? 2PAC doesn't really love the man who is bound by the big bite..."
Sandy Newton triumphantly continued to hint that something happened between herself and 2PAC, until she saw Song Ya who was chatting with Hayden and Donovan in front of the TV, "Mr. APLUS, Hey!" Sister, take the initiative to say hello, "I heard Xuelin took you to see the film? How about it? Comment? When will it be released?"
"I asked Yeremov to contact the independent film distributor. I'll probably show it to Mr. Weinstein first."
Song Ya answered. This woman is also of mixed race. Her mother is a princess from a tribe in Africa, and her father is a white British artist. She is no more than two years older than herself, but she is a bit older. This year she has obtained a lot of resources in Hollywood. As a graduate of Cambridge University, she specializes in equal rights. In the movie, there is not much niche conflict with Halle in the vase route, neither the appearance nor the coffee poses a threat.
Of course, it was delicious when she starred in the lead role in the late 1980s when she was the girlfriend of the film director John Dugan. Before she met Nicole Kidman, she was just a supporting role in that Australian movie.
But it wasn't until the project produced by Xue Linfen that she got the leading heroine role for the first time. Even if there are less than one million low-cost literary films, she is still very tight.
"The film is not bad, and your performance is great." Song Ya casually complimented.
"Mr. Weinstein!" Sandy Newton was extremely excited when he heard the title of the King of Award Reds. "So we have a chance at the Independent Film Festival and Award Season!?"
"I'm not sure, Yeremov will plan it out, and let your agent wait for the announcement of the schedule from A+ Film Studio."
According to Yeremov’s judgment, it is estimated that no independent film festivals and awards seasons will be good. The project can be thanked for a great deal without losing money. He sent away the expectant hostess. He went upstairs and hid in the study for so many years. He still couldn't get used to the smoky rock and roll party.
Not long in Los Angeles, he hugged Robb, who was getting better and better, on his lap, and concentrated on reading documents and settled accounts.
After paying other costs and the 5 million left for the Blade Warrior project, he raised 25 million from the income of the two projects of A+ Film Studio, which is a little more than expected, and will mainly be spent in two places.
For Infoseek's IPO this month, he plans to take some stocks from the public market like YAHOO did. After all, he is a strategic partner of Amerika Music. The current search engine market share is firmly ranked first.
In addition, the DTS shares in everyone's hands have been lifted, and Spielberg intends to take the share he owns, and it has long passed the wind.
DTS founder Terry Beard asked himself to take over at least part of it. He was very nervous, because with the big bull market and the DVD Alliance’s announcement that consumer-grade products will be introduced to the market at the end of the year, the weak share price of DTS, which belongs to the DVD concept sector, has just picked up. After regaining the opening price, it is launching an impact on the total market value of 200 million dollars. Spielberg is running now, which will definitely cause ordinary investors to panic.
At present, there is a saying that the DVD format will encounter the dilemma of VCD in developed countries, while in developing countries, it will face the same piracy problem as VCD. In addition to the success of cassette and CD formats, Sony’s later forced MD and other standards are half dead. , The market has doubts.
"Dilly, what exactly is Spielberg and DTS?"
The market value is so much. It doesn't cost much to increase holding some DTS shares. He is also willing. After all, there is still a big gap between the current surround sound technology and the sound effects of his own Apocalypse songs, and there are only a few Dolby, DTS, Sony, etc. on the market. Several leading players.
"Very well, Spielberg's net worth has passed the one billion mark this year. Before a blockbuster film in DreamWorks was released, he had already reached a contract with Universal for the distribution of some national cinema chains and video tapes totaling one billion dollars. Universal also spent 54 million to buy 2% of DreamWorks shares, which means that DreamWorks' valuation is now 2.7 billion. The Big Three originally only paid more than 30 million dollars..."
Di Lai, who often goes to DTS to open the board of directors, said on the phone: "He doesn't like DTS anymore. On the contrary, it is more advantageous to fade from the list of major shareholders, because it was a large-scale promotion to theaters. In the case of DTS, he may have some private transactions with Simberg, the former president of Universal. David Geffen earns more, and his DreamWorks Records has just taken over George Michael, who left Sony Columbia, and the Eels band. , Personal net worth is estimated to be almost 2 billion. Last year, the figure calculated by Fujibee Magazine was still 1.3 billion."
"So..."
The new boss of Universal Bronfman is really big, Song Ya can only envy those three, and he literally bends over to pick up money, "Then what is the prospect of DVD? Will it be the same as VCD?"
"I don't know, anyway, I heard that PolyGram is trying to release a genuine VCD music video of about twelve coins in Asia, but no one cares about it. I heard that the pirated disc is only five dollars." Say.
PolyGram is really a different kind. Of course, this is related to the will of the Philips company behind it. Philips makes a lot of money by selling the industrial assembly line for manufacturing optical discs and the licensing fees for some of the chips in the DVD player. The proliferation of pirated optical discs will help expand these upstream The market size of the product.
If so, isn't DTS also an upstream company? Song Ya made up his mind to increase his holdings and casually changed to other topics, "By the way, how is DefJam Records?"
"I don’t know, the new albums in the rejuvenation period have made them some money. I heard that PolyGram is planning to merge some small and medium-sized record companies on the east coast into DefJam. This fiscal year, it will be able to mix DefJam's super high valuation. Haha passed by." Dile laughed.
"Hahaha..."
Those high-level Polygrams are really fun. His family has also played a role as an insider in the Federal Trade Commission’s antitrust case against the six major record companies. But how do you say it, you can’t blame them, since the parent company, Philips, is looking at the profits of the record industry. If they don't, then they can only be mixed for one day.
The two brothers were chatting happily, and a cup of steaming coffee appeared on the table. "Is the prospect of this movie bad?" Xue Linfen seemed to have reacted, took little Robb from Song Ya's lap and asked: "I feel Yeremov's words flickering."
"uncertain."
Song Ya could only comfort her like this, "It shouldn't be a loss. It's still early to talk about this. Let's wait until the review conclusions of the various publishing companies come out. Um... I talked with Linton, and we will probably continue to follow the cat and mouse next year. Game mode, co-production of a low-cost literary and artistic film, the budget will be higher than this one. When Blade Warrior will be released, A+ Film Studios will not have to shoot black subjects next year. That kind of film is too restrictive to win prizes. If the crowd is small, but...the chief producer should be from Hollywood Pictures, can you be an ordinary producer and group?"
"I see~www.mtlnovel.com~ I did something wrong, right?" Xue Linfen asked frustratedly.
"It's not too bad, you did a very good job as a producer for the first time..."
Song Ya thought for a while and chose to say it bluntly, "Next year I can still continue to use small projects as big toys for you to practice hands, but I feel that you really like the job of producer, and this job...want to do a very good job. Difficult, it needs experience, it needs more study. What do you think?"
"Thank you, you made me feel more respected by doing this." Xue Linfen nodded moved.
"Well, go call Goodman up, and let him hold the DTS files."
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A+ Audio currently managed by Dile owns 3.2% of DTS shares, 5% of the voting rights, and one director.
After Song Ya asked Goodman and Spielberg to negotiate, he soon decided to take over another 7% and one director in the name of A+ Copyright and Investment Management Company, at a transfer price of $12 million. Because the legal affairs of A+ Audio are handled by Alicia's law firm, in order to avoid a fight with his own law firm, this director's duties are handed over to Dilei. Anyway, he likes to go to meetings and lives close.
Spielberg has successively given out some of the remaining shares to other institutional investors, making his name disappear from the list of DTS' top ten shareholders.
Then he became the largest individual shareholder besides founder Terry Beard. Affected by the frequent crying of poverty in the recent past, the pig man in the air was in a hurry. After the announcement of DTS, the market value fell again by 170 million.
But not much. Terry Beard can accept it. At least it is better than Spielberg’s unpredictable situation after he was eager to let go. When he accepted the financial media, he said that APLUS is a good friend for many years, and he is also a very rational, restrained and worthy A trusted value investor and long-term partner, this increase in holdings will help to enhance the stability and anti-risk ability of DTS.
But this statement was later slapped by some financial media, because O'Grady has been looking for 0.5% of Netscape’s buyers for some time, and has contacted many investment institutions, and some news has been spread. APLUS hasn't even won the popular fried chicken and Netscape for less than a year. How can it be possible to hold DTS for a long time?
Jim Clark was annoyed when he heard the news, and he called and scolded him. The IE3.0 that Microsoft will release in August is like the sword of Damox hanging on his head, causing Netscape's stock price to remain constant during this period. Hovering around one hundred and fifty dollars, and the rumors have been targeted by the big bears.
According to Jim Clark, Netscape prepared a good “gift package” in August to compete. In response to the crisis, he believes that IE3.0 still has nothing to do with it, and the user experience will definitely not catch up with the Internet browser. The market share may be robbed a little, but that's it.
In short, he can’t believe what he is saying now. No one can see that Microsoft is playing real. That would be too stupid. The response of the institutions also proves this point. They have little interest in undertaking Netscape shares. It is a whole year after the stock market has been listed, and the scope of the ban on stocks is larger. It is natural to be able to sell earlier.
Of course, these things happened after Song Ya rushed back to Chicago. May and June were the graduation season in the United States. After four years, he was busy submitting papers and exams, and then smoothly received a bachelor's degree from the University of Chicago.
The bachelor gown of the University of Chicago is at the same level as its cafeteria. It is all black and ugly. On a sunny day in June, Song Ya put on this body and a black four-cornered hat and appeared on the podium of the graduation ceremony. Just stand behind the principal and others.
"Alex! We are here!"
In the family seating area on the side lawn, Aunt Susie, Tony, Connie, Emily, and Little Freddie all came, and the family stood up and waved desperately, letting go of their throats.
Under the eyes of everyone, Song Ya could only respond with a smile, and quickly pressed her hand down to signal them not to make trouble.
In front of them, the graduates who were sitting in the same attire as their own, had more family members on both sides. Many parents were dressed in costumes, sitting in jeopardy against the big sun, and their faces were filled with gratifying smiles.
In fact, parents are the same all over the world. Regardless of the American people's advocacy of independence, the Germanic white conception of family affection is indeed weaker than that of other ethnic groups, but it is by no means all reality that words such as no longer relying on parents from one to eighteen years old. Needless to say, parents pay for the expensive college tuition. Every school season, when entering the school, the whole family will drive a car filled with daily necessities and a small refrigerator to send them to the bedroom. Dad and brother help move things, Dad keeps pocket money, mother and sister help clean the bedroom Hygiene, arrangement, and bed linen are very common, and there are also a lot of children who collect dirty clothes for a week and take them home for their mother on weekends.
Even Xue Linfen, who never likes to show her face, has to come. Today, she uses a beautiful wide-brimmed hat and sunglasses that can cover half of her face to cover her peerless elegance, puts little Robb on her lap, and sits low-key. Connie's side. However, she was still recognized by the nearby parents, who frequently cast curious glances at her.
Song Ya also smiled and gestured to Little Robb, but his son was obviously attracted by the excitement around him, and he opened his eyes to observe the small orchestra playing at the stage.
"Ladies and gentlemen and the 1996 graduates..."
Waiting until the punctuality, the principal stood before the podium, the music stopped and the graduation ceremony began.
Song Ya smiled and listened quietly, until the principal said again: "Ladies and gentlemen, welcome our 1996 graduate representative, Alexander APLUS Song to give a speech...", he took a step forward and applauded warmly. The students raised their hands to say hello.
The band played a short game of power in time, and the sudden sonorous melody made everyone laugh, and the applause and drum noise became more enthusiastic.
"Haha..."
Song Ya did not know in advance that the band would do this, "Thank you." He immediately turned around to express his gratitude to the band, "Thank you, thank you everyone." After shaking hands with the principal, he was asked to the podium and took out the speech and waited for a while. , The applause still did not stop.
As long as he has been on campus these years, he has never been arrogant, hasn't caused troubles, and hasn't bullied others. He occasionally sends textbooks, invites to go to parties at home, subsidizes fraternities, and some group activities. , But the image in the eyes of the students should be pretty good.
"I’mnotworthy!"
He put his mouth close to the microphone and shouted, changing back to a louder laugh.
These words are not self-effacement. According to the grades, I must not be able to board the graduation ceremony podium of this well-known university. I have only participated in half of the school season in four years? I didn't get a double professional degree either. I only got the honor of the lowest level of honors. This is a coincidence of negotiating African identity and millions of donations.
"Thank you very much to everyone, all excellent faculty and staff, parents, distinguished guests, ladies and gentlemen, boys and ladies, classmates of the 96th...
When the scene was quieter, he immediately touched his lips again, and came to Rap like fried beans.
Laugh again.
"On this special day..."
Finally, he switched to a serious and serious face, and he began to eloquently said: "I want to welcome everyone, congratulate everyone, and of course myself, you all succeeded! We all succeeded!"
"Just six years ago, I was still a street gangster, a poor boy in the public middle school in Nancheng, who had no dreams, no goals..."
"One day, when I found a poster of an old man hung on the wall of the school cafeteria, I asked my classmates who it was. They told me that he was a South African, Mandela. He was imprisoned for 20 years for the rights of blacks. Seven years, just released from prison today..."
"Twenty-seven years, how many twenty-seven years are there in a person's life? From that moment, I finally discovered the meaning of life. I swear that I will never spend my life like this..."
"When I wrote the first song, Little Lori..."
"I don’t know if everyone here knows about this singer and if he has heard his story. At that time, Lori selflessly helped me. He handed me the steps to fame, no matter if he went to the wrong life. Road, but I know I am grateful to him, and it is still so..."
He blew a kiss to the sky, "When I first set foot on the land of New York and walked into the door of the record company, I was still wearing second-hand clothes bought from South City..."
He began to read the manuscript.
"I have encountered discriminatory record company managers ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and they have also received selfless help from more people, such as the faculty and staff of this school and all the classmates. I fight, cooperate, and are grateful to everyone. ..."
"In America today, there are still all kinds of injustice, discrimination and social issues, such as environmental protection, equal rights, women's rights..."
"Like all the classmates here, I have the determination, conviction and perseverance to change it throughout my life. Kendini once said..."
"The above is my story and what I want to say. At this extremely important and honorable moment, I am very honored to share with you. We all have unlimited potential and possibilities. We can and will change the world, seek and explore. , Enjoy the happiness and true meaning of life, science, and love."
"Thank you, everyone. I am deeply honored to gain knowledge in an institution with such an outstanding glorious history and academic tradition, and to spend this wonderful time with you all. I love you, thank you, thank you very much!"
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The effect of the speech was very good. There was thunderous applause from the audience. Song Ya was also very satisfied, but there was no end to learning. He was still too early to bid farewell to the campus.
The next step is of course to prepare for the LSAT law school entrance exam. Generally, students who are interested in law school will start preparing early and take the exam as soon as possible after graduation. But Song Ya is not working for the time being. LSAT is very difficult for him, and his career is getting busier, the temptation in life is getting bigger and bigger, and there is less time to settle down and learn.
The Chicago Law School has consistently ranked among the top six in the country all year round, and the enrollment rate of American students is only about 5%. The competition is fierce and the schoolwork is heavy. In addition to Linda and others who have high hopes for the black light, others include agent Hayden, A+ Film Studio President Yeremov, interim manager Newman, A+ Audio President Dile, A+ Apparel President Scott, A+ Pedal and The president of A+ Lithée and others all suggested to postpone the exam for a few years. They believe that from historical experience, the passing of a star is actually a very fast and it is impossible to predict when it will happen suddenly. They have been popular for three years. At the time of changing record companies, we should not take risks at this time.
Song Ya was unmoved, he didn't like half-heartedness, and just walked steadily according to a good life plan.
Moreover, law is an absolute masterpiece in British and American culture. Over 80% of the U.S. leaders were lawyers, and now this proportion is more than half, and the senators are the same. Excluding politician cronies and help-raising positions, the prominent affairs officers of the U.S. government either come from the U.S. TOP Law School or TOP Business School, plus veterans and promotion from law enforcement and other professional units, the class is very solid.
"Are you planning to take the December LSAT test?"
Jimmy, the remedial teacher who was arrested, was holding the thick textbooks and frowning.
"Yes, it can't be too late."
Song Ya, who started dancing for the second half of the "Full Score" global tour, replied that Little Robb at his feet happily danced with his dad following the music.
"So when do you plan to start preparing for the test? The LSAT score should be at least 165. No, you can probably enter the University of Chicago Law School with a score of 160, but you need to read now anyway." Jimmy said.
"Now? Not in a hurry? There will be a party here in the evening, and the graduates of the OmegaPsiPhi Brotherhood will come." Song Ya took advantage of the ground and started to do floor movements. Little Robb followed suit, but he was too young to have a balance. , Fell back on the wooden floor with a plop.
"Oh, did the baby hurt?" Song Ya rolled over directly from the ground, helped her son up, and helped to rub the back of his head distressedly.
"Wow..."
Nothing serious, the kid was laughing happily when he first got up, but his dad started howling as if he showed his distress.
"Then tomorrow?" Jimmy asked again.
"It won't work tomorrow. Tomorrow I will go to the United Center to watch the Bulls game with Tony."
"acquired?"
"Fly to New York the day after tomorrow..."
"and then?"
"Uh..." Song Ya put the crying little Robb into the hands of Xue Linfen who heard the sound, "then go to Hollywood to film the rest of the Blades, at least stay in Los Angeles until August."
"September and October global tour?"
"Well, in November it is estimated that the football stunner will also start."
"..."
Jimmy looked at him speechlessly.
"It's okay, I will spare all my free time to study." Song Ya tapped her temple with an index finger confidently, "Trust me, Jimmy, I haven't been afraid of anyone in the exam, really."
"I hope so, anyway, I will accompany you everywhere in the second half of the year..."
Jimmy said helplessly, "Listen to orders, boss."
On June 16, Song Ya, cousin Tony and others witnessed Jordan’s return for the first time at the United Center. He and Pippen, Rodman, Steve Kerr and other major players are over thirty. Jordan was not effectively defended by the supersonic Payton. Fortunately, Rodman showed off. The 35-year-old flower rushed to the front and back court, grabbed rebounds, saved the ball, said trash and tricked the rainman Camp elbow foul, Almost omnipotent...
"we are the champion!"
At the end of the game, the Bulls won the championship at home as they wished. Song Ya and the audience stood up and applauded to greet the heroes of Chicago. Tony picked up a towel from nowhere, and the muffler was beside him waving up and down while excited. call.
"Michael, what are you talking about after the series?"
When the O'Brien Cup was awarded, he took the opportunity to get the finals MVP and asked Jordan, who was once again the gods.
"Are you participating in the victory parade?" Jordan came over and fisted him and Tony and others.
"No, I'm going to New York tomorrow..."
"Then make an appointment again."
The camera lens and the fans were close at hand, and there was no chance to talk too much. Jordan rushed into the player channel with a call gesture.
"This guy is mysterious."
Everyone was very busy, Song Ya said goodbye to Xue Linfen and her son and rushed to New York non-stop the next day. Tony and the others also returned to San Francisco.
"The graduation speech was great. I saw a clip on PBS."
At Bedford Hills, when he was about to take his ex-wife for a checkup, he met old Larry, Stan Brackhitch and... Ridley Scott who happened to be visiting. This was because the two sides fell out because of the cat and mouse game project. After meeting for the first time, the atmosphere was a bit embarrassing.
"So, you are now a graduate of the University of Chicago. Time flies so fast. We are all getting older... But I still want to congratulate you APLUS."
Old Larry sighed.
"Thank you, you'd better be slow and old. My football stunner needs you to be in charge of the guide tube."
Song Ya smiled and said, "Did Yeremov show you the script?"
"Yes, a very interesting adaptation of Shakespeare." Old Larry complimented him. After dancing the first part of my life, he pounced twice. After hitting a wall in Hollywood, he went to help the BBC make an art history documentary in order to maintain the style. The directors who are not reconciled are like this. For example, Spike Lee has also fallen into nothing to film. I heard that he has just taken over the task of directing MJ's historical album documentary film.
"It's still a pure campus youth film, I hope you won't dismiss it as having no artistic value." Song Ya said.
"No, it's all work. I will soon go to Hollywood to find Yeremov to enter the preparatory stage."
During the conversation, Ridley Scott didn't say a word. He looked at himself curiously with the artist's insightful eyes. Song Ya was a little frizzy when he saw him, "Long time no see, Director Scott. Uh, although that happened. Linton did it, and I tried to persuade him, but after all..."
As he talked, he found that old Larry and Stanbulakhitch were struggling to laugh.
"Talk alone, APLUS."
Ridley Scott strode towards the door, and Song Ya followed suspiciously.
"It's you, isn't it? I'm well informed in Hollywood." The two stepped on the lawn, and Ridley Scott spoke again.
"What?" Song Ya played stupid.
"It's you, I met Larry in London, and talked to him about your dance and produced the first script of my life. He said that you are an extremely stubborn and extremely talented artist and hardly allow anyone to modify your creation."
Playing stupid is invalid, Ridley Scott said: "I just talked to Miss Kelly, and she also complained that you are actually a recorder tyrant, and even DIVA has no right to modify the songs you wrote. So, the cat and mouse game is Cut according to your will, right?"
"Uh……"
The old man reacted and couldn't shake the pot anymore, "I... sorry, Director Scott."
"I should have thought of it, your script outline... just blinded by your age."
But the old man didn't seem to be very angry anymore, "Maybe you are indeed right APLUS. In Hollywood, the box office can prove everything."
"Linton and I also like your version very much, but we are both very utilitarian people. We are willing to do everything we can to help your director's cut version. It happens that we should be able to catch up with the first wave of DVD releases by then." Song Ya said: "Your fans have been looking forward to it for a long time."
"Yeah." Ridlisco nodded, lost in thought, not knowing what he was thinking.
At this time, Song Ya heard the sound of the car door. His ex-wife had a big belly and was slowly walking towards her extended Lincoln with the help of the female assistant and Brenda. The agent Sandy Glen followed behind with a pillow, as if she hadn't waited for herself. the meaning of.
"Uh, I have to..." hurriedly gestured to Radliscott.
"Go ahead."
After a trot, the hippie smiled into the car, "Mimi, is it hard?"
Mariah Carey was lying in the car as comfortably as Queen, her belly high like a balloon, "Hmm...Don't bother you, I can handle it, business matters, keep talking..." She was yin and yang.
"Just chat casually."
Song Ya explained, but she didn't listen, and she was too lazy to chase people when she touched her belly. She squinted herself, and quickly leaned on the pillow to fall asleep.
It is really hard for women to have children. Song Ya looked at it, her feet seemed to be swollen, and the skin on her face was looser than before.
"Recently she..." asked Sandy Glen in a low voice.
"Everything is fine, only some common small problems of pregnant women, don't worry."
Sandy Glen laughed: "Did you not go to Infoseek's IPO site? I saw Dile in the news. Your website is a strategic partnership with them, right?"
"Yes……"
Song Ya briefly explained that the 25 million he took out from A+ Film Studios left 13 million after the increase in DTS. He asked O'Grady to buy all of the other’s shares on the day of Infoseek’s IPO. At 2%, Infoseek’s issue price was set a bit high this time, and the market value at the final closing was about 600 million, which was not as high as YAHOO.
"Why are they there, old Larry?" he asked Sandy Glenn again.
"We asked him to help Miss Kelly make a short promotional film, book trip." Sandy Glen replied.
"When will you go to the book?"
"Just shortly after production."
"Does it take so hard?" Song Ya frowned.
"A lot of work has been lost..."
"Will you keep quiet?!" She suddenly opened her eyes and cursed.
The two stopped talking and arrived at the best private gynecology clinic in New York. Song Ya hurriedly got out of the car and went to the other side to help her. She took a cold breath and slowly got up, and then moved to the clinic.
The last few games with her have been almost the same, her temper seems to be getting more and more irritable, Song Ya is going well anyway.
After returning home smoothly, the people in Bedford Mountain Villa became more. In addition to her queen vocalist Trey Lorenz, there were other backing singers, dance troupes, band, and concert staff who were going to the book. And the photography team sent by Shape Magazine.
"Will you have a party after all this?" Song Ya was a little unhappy.
"Pay attention to your own identity APLUS, you are just my ex-husband now." She replied.
"I am worried about you and the child."
"It's okay, I know it in my heart. I will go back to Chicago to accompany your illegitimate son and his mother when I am upset. The speech is wonderful. Who will write the speech for you? Huh?" She asked proudly, she should have seen her graduation speech. , And even found Xue Linfen and Little Robb in the family.
"Uh..." I should still be angry, "Ms. Sloan."
"Humph..."
As there were more people, she seemed to be in good spirits. After greeted the guests thoughtfully, she took the people from Shape magazine to the cloakroom to take photos.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya was turned away, and returned to the living room to find many people gathered in front of the radio, bursting out in surprise from time to time.
"2PAC just released a new song."
Trey Lorenz gave him a place, and on the radio was the voice of 2PAC, ‘I don’t have such a **** friend, that’s why I slept in your bitch, fat boy! ’
"Hehe, silly bird 2PAC."
It's about talking about Biggie's wife once again. Song Ya rolled his eyes and continued listening.
This Beef single called hit'emup is very dry. 2PAC and his little brother gave a very high level. No, almost the highest level of rap. The rhythm exploded. He shouted Long live the West Coast, bad boy record. Die, Biggie and his little mafia group went to death, and once again brought up the affair between Biggie and the only female member of the little mafia group, Lil King.
The idiot shot me but didn't kill me
Now it's your turn to feel my anger
Nger, let's kill him...
Many of the people present were New Yorkers, but they didn’t mix with the hip-hop circles, and they laughed at the rhythm.
‘Get rid of the bad kids raised by bitches
What are you talking about making money
You were begging for a living before you got in with me
Lao Tzu is a self-made millionaire
Lao Tzu is the real gangster who has been in jail and shoots randomly at the sky
Biggie, remember that I let you sleep in my car?
Because your **** won't let you into the door of the house
Now you wear Versace but imitate me
Five shots didn’t kill me, it really made me laugh...’
Anyway, it was still those babbling words, and his little brother then began to catch DISS against the enemies on the east coast.
"I heard that in the soul train awards theater not long ago, Sugnet, 2PAC, Bragging Dad, Biggie, they were all there, they had drawn their guns and aimed, and they almost fought on the spot." Tre Lorenz Said: "Fortunately, there was only one spark missing. Some people compared the situation to the Cuban missile crisis in the rap circle."
"All went to the west coast? In the parking lot of the Holy Theatre?"
Song Ya remembered that he had almost worked with Papa Bragging there before. It was all past.
"Yes."
"Haha..." Can't fight, so scolding and scolding like this is not good for making money on both sides?
2PAC and his little brother even rap and sing, and they scolded their East Coast enemies, and there is no shortage of one. Finally, 2PAC sang: "All I said above is only for the dead fat Biggie, as long as anyone talks too much. One word, I will be your signal to initiate...'
Then there is a series of Fxxk with first name and last name, ‘I’ll kill whoever stands with Biggie, chinoXL, MobbDeep...’
All the people on the East Coast who played Beef with him.
"And APLUS, take care of your trash, Jazzy, Foxybrown..."
The people in the living room immediately all aim at themselves, expecting to see their own reaction?
"OK, OK..."
It's not the first time, Song Ya didn't care, opened his arms and laughed loudly: "I'm here, I heard it!"
The people laughed. UU reading www. uukānshu.com
‘I killed you bastards! ’2PAC continued to scold.
"Haha, incompetent furious." Song Ya commented.
‘My44makesureallyourkidsdon’tgrow! ’
Song Ya finally couldn't laugh. The meaning of this sentence is: I want to use point 44 to make your children grow up.
Point 44 refers to a caliber used by Magnum's powerful revolver in the gang rap. The bullet can easily beat a child to half of his body.
He doesn't know what his face is now, but it should be ugly. He is not in the mood to say a bit of yin and yang to counterattack. "Fxxk, that guy is looking for death." He pushed aside the crowd around the front, back, left, and right to salute himself. .
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"I went to Los Angeles secretly, Carl can be a deputy, helping drive, lead the way, recognize people..."
Returning to Tribeca's own home directly from Bedford Mountain Villa, the loyal old Mike offered to assassinate the solution.
"It's not for Mike, 2PAC is just warning the people at Biggie, warning, the meaning in his lyrics is not to be executed."
When I heard the lyrics of 2PAC’s "Use 44 to make your children grow up", it was really murderous, but Song Ya has gradually calmed down on the way back, "I didn’t get involved in the east-west coast war. , Unless 2PAC and Sugnat are completely crazy."
"If you follow my plan for Little Binny, you may not have so much trouble later." Old Mike said.
"It's not that simple, there will be follow-up questions about how you handle it..."
In the final analysis, this is the contradiction between 2PAC and Biggie, the death row record and the bad boy record. It is not necessary for the emperor to be in a hurry for the **** who is swept to the end of the typhoon.
The phone rang, and it was Sharinfin’s agent Tim. He answered the call, "Take Sharin and Robb back to Ireland to live for a while? Well, I’m in **** trouble again."
"Aren't you still worried?" Old Mike waited for him to put down the phone and said.
"Safety first."
Song Ya is of course worried, "I just asked Donovan to inquire about it. The 2PAC song is currently in the radio pre-release stage. Rappers often change words and add words at will when they improvise, which can be saved. Mike, if he is in The official release version continues to mention my name. People who dare to threaten my children must die. Of course, a careful plan can be made in advance."
"OK."
A fierce light flashed in the eyes of the old and the young.
At this time, the phone rang again, it was a NAS.
"How do you know...Shxt, I really served Mimi's big mouth friends."
The ex-wife’s people spread gossip really fast. The NAS who is the same manager as her has heard the rumors that he publicly talked about 2PAC’s death. They all scolded." Song Ya asked.
NAS also played Beef with 2PAC, but couldn't take care of him after 2PAC and Biggie got involved.
"I ran into him and Sugnet once at an awards event in VIBE magazine. We all talked about each other and promised not to sing DISS again. 2PAC also gave me his demo of'WhenThugzCry'. The first song I composed for DISS, and then he assured me that that song would never be released." NAS said.
"So easy to talk? It doesn't sound like his style." Song Ya smiled.
"He was in a normal state of mind, and besides, I was not his main target." NAS replied: "I have no hatred with him."
Smart people, it is estimated that the situation is getting more and more wrong, even the heat would rather not be.
"Jazzy and they are here."
Marvota let in the culprits, Jazzy and FoxyBrown, and Damon Dash was there.
"What the **** is going on with you and 2PAC?" Song Ya asked silently.
"I released a single ‘Brooklyn’sfinest’ not long ago, and Biggie made a few guest appearances to DISS his lyrics, and then I was hated by him." Jazzy confessed honestly.
"I'm the same. I helped Lier King scold him in the song." FoxyBrown was too young and not too sensible, and said indifferently, "New Yorkers would not be gregarious without helping Biggie, and I and Lier King It’s a classmate."
"Forget the previous songs, don't have new songs to provoke him for now." Song Ya ordered.
"Is that okay? Both Jazzy and Foxy are about to post. We also listened to his hit’emup just now. It's rare to be named by such a song with the potential to become popular."
Damon Dash said: “People will know Jazzy and Foxy because of this... Before you and the two of them, you haven’t been dissed by 2PAC before, do you remember? 2PAC accused you of disrespecting his sister and referring to his girlfriend. Kidada Jones’ sister, Rashida Jones, right?"
"You wait for me."
Whether as a boss or an urban legend, it is not easy to expose his inner worries in front of the street singers under his banner. Song Ya impatiently points to the sofa to dry first, puts the phone to his ear, and walks into the study.
"What’sup?"
Snoopy's dog's voice came from the receiver.
"Doggou, I want you to tell Sugonite and 2PAC. If I still hear what he is singing in the hit'emup release, use point 44 to make my children grow up, then the previous peace agreement will be invalidated. do as promised."
Song Ya said, "This is a very formal warning. You can help me pass a message."
"Shxt, you can't do this man..."
The dog replied embarrassedly: "Now 2PAC..." He lowered his voice, "He's crazy, crazy, do you understand? He is so maddening, didn't you say that he is like a spring before? Your warning came. His ears will definitely make him furious, and then add a bit more vigorous material to the song, he is like this now."
"Is he not afraid to shut up forever?"
Song Ya said coldly: "So far, I don't want to make things bigger. Sugonite has been in the gang for at least so many years, and he can't provoke multiple powerful enemies at the same time, right? Does he think I'm not as powerful as NAS? ?"
"Do you think Sugnett can take care of 2PAC? He used to do it, but now he can't do it anymore, now he just **** like a nanny to coax and coax, is 2PAC boring today? Take you to Las Vegas Hey Gas for a few days, 2APC who provokes you, I have someone to teach you? That’s it..."
The dog complained, "Do you know? Even the contracted singer inside the death row record offended him because of something, he also beat him, severely, men and women. Last time I didn’t know why he took a young man The singer and a pitbull were locked in the recording studio... When I was interviewed by the radio and said to appreciate Biggie’s song, he was taken alone on Sugnet’s private jet. I felt that he was trying to beat me. A meal, but Sugonite persuaded him. Haha, if I were not another Sugonite money printing machine... I could only quietly hold a knife and fork and pretend to sleep all the way."
"So can you help?"
Song Ya will not take his complaints seriously like De Rui, "How do I feel that you are more willing to see me kill 2PAC..."
"You really intend to... uh, forget it, I have nothing to say about APLUS, you will only add fuel to the fire if you let me tell this."
Doggo said: "The only thing that can be useful to 2PAC is his diehard brothers, that is, the members of the group. He might also listen to the words of his girlfriend Kidada Jones. Oh, and his mother, 2PAC is very Respect his mother."
"His mother is a former member of the Black Panther Party, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, you can actually ask Rashida Jones for help. Hey, I saw the tabloid last time that Rashida Jones is pursuing you." Snoopy grinned.
"Fxxk, what am I? A duck who is willing to sell his life for peace?" Song Ya scolded him. Ok?
"By the way, I heard that your Jazzy has a good relationship with the group member Husseinfatal. That guy is almost the most favored brother of 2PAC." Doggo said at last.
With his current status, Song Ya would not consider these options, whether he was looking for a younger brother or a woman, and was going to be laughed at. He dialed the number of Pierre Sutton, the president of the Inner City Broadcasting Company. "Our company has always been burdened. Is the life of Malcolm X’s widow right?"
"Yes, partly, pay regularly." Pierre Sutton replied.
"I want her to help send a message to 2PAC mother..."
The Black Panther Party and Malcolm X were both trendsetters advocating violence against racial discrimination in the 1960s. Although their lines were very different from each other, they were all arrested and assassinated by whites by different means. It was brutally suppressed. Dr. King can only be regarded as a moderate in front of them. After Dr. King’s death, Jesse Jackson, the new leader, can make trouble, but he has actually been very careful not to engage in incitement and no longer touch the core issue. .
After Malcolm X was assassinated in six or five years, his widow inherited a part of his influence and spoke a lot in the black community.
The 2PAC mother has similarly inherited a part of the Black Panther Party's influence. Of course, her position in the Black Panther Party was not as great as the outside world after 2PAC became famous, and she was far from the widow of Malcolm X.
"I see, the widow of Malcolm X should be willing to help you."
After listening to the brief description of the boss, Pierre Sutton immediately contacted him actively. The company was not bought in vain and the money was not in vain.
"You go back first, and don't let me discover secretly doing little tricks in the future."
He went back to the living room and drove people impatiently. He knew that Jazzy would become popular in the future, but this guy is really good at messing things up. FoxyBrown is a black girl who messes with the street, and she has too much tossing energy. He has already treated himself to her Chinese. The goodwill and patience of the pedigree were gone.
"And you, Dame, honestly sell my wine!" He pushed Damon Dash out the door.
"Now Grey Goose vodka is not as stylish as the French tricolor vodka. We should spend a lot of money to compete with them for high-end parties such as the Oscar dinner and the Vanity Fair dinner. Those old brains you got from Seagram are fundamental. I don't understand the consumer psychology of young people now." Damon Dash was still complaining when he went out.
"Sorry, APLUS."
These three were fairly honest in front of him, and Jazzy apologized and took the brother away.
A few days later, Carl, who was covered with tattoos, drove Chevrolet slowly and leisurely in the Compton neighborhood of Los Angeles. When he passed the door of a record store, he parked and rolled down the window, lit a cigarette, and looked into the shop window. Small TV screen.
Iain’tgotnoM-fxxkfriends
That'swhyIfxxkedyo'bitch
youfatM-fxxk
What was shown on the screen was ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and his group swearing in hip-hop gestures. They also found a big fat guy who looked a lot like Biggie, and asked a man to wear a fake headgear. Imitate Biggie's wife Fez Evans and make all kinds of ugly gestures to accept the insults from 2PAC and others.
‘I’ll kill whoever stands with Biggie, chinoXL, MobbDeep...’
2PAC called the names one by one, and then continued to curse.
The names of APLUS, Jazzy and FoxyBrown all quietly disappeared.
After Carl listened, his mouth grinned like a smile, then he threw the cigarette **** out of the car window and started the car to leave.
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"I know……"
Soon, Old Mike told the news that 2PAC had cancelled the lyrics, and Song Ya closed the bedroom door and yawned and fell back on the bed.
Mom's route is still useful, and funding the Inner City Broadcasting Company is still useful. For those seemingly useless expenses, such as taking care of the life of Malcolm X's widow all the year round, there are times when it can be effective.
Thinking about this in a daze, just about to fall asleep, the phone rang again.
"Mimi..."
It is rare that Mariah Carey took the initiative to call, he subconsciously glanced at the blond girl sleeping beside the pillow, and sat up to lower his voice.
"What method did I use to stop 2PAC from attacking you, eh?"
The ex-wife should have just seen the official MV of hit’emup. Although she doesn’t think 2PAC will go crazy, it’s always good to get rid of the threat. It sounds good.
"I won't tell you, just take care of yourself, a big mouth." Song Ya replied quietly.
"You should take care of your people. Don't think that I don't know why 2PAC will scold you with you. It was originally your singer who helped Biggie provoke 2PAC."
Since the divorce, she has never been willing to suffer.
Feeling sleepy, Song Ya said impatiently: "It's alright, I don't want to quarrel with you, anyway, it's a trivial matter and it has been resolved."
"Huh, little thing? I don't know who ran to Alaska for refuge, as for APLUS?" She sneered.
"I came to Alaska because the business performance schedule was set long ago!"
Song Ya couldn't help but feel that they had returned to the time when the two had a small noise for three days and a big noise for five days. He raised the volume, "Don't be bullshit, if I hear someone outside telling me that I came to Alaska because I was afraid of 2PAC... …"
"What?" The blonde girl by the pillow was awakened, she whispered and turned over, resting her chin on the man's shoulder.
"Who can I **** with!? I can't go anywhere now!"
The ex-wife should have heard the girl's voice and screamed a few words to hang up the phone vigorously.
"It's nothing, go to sleep, Cassidy." Song Ya put down the phone, hugged the girl and coaxed.
"I'm not sleepy anymore." Cassidy smiled and shook her head, sat up, picked up the local newspaper on the bedside table and read it.
"You are used to it, the days in Alaska are so long... I feel like my biological clock is a bit messy."
Song Ya looked at the girl she hadn't seen for a long time. The hostility she had had when she participated in street politics seemed to have gradually washed away, and she returned to the familiar image of a good girl with good character and learning.
It’s so good, it’s rare to get together, so I’m not sleepy anymore. I smiled and removed the newspaper from the girl’s hand. “The fans here are really enthusiastic. I used to think they don’t like to listen to hip-hop songs. There were 10,000 people on and off the court yesterday. Right? Even the commercial performance contractor was taken aback. They said that the entire Alaska has only a few hundred thousand residents, so wouldn't it mean that almost all young people are here?"
"It's just a rare occasion for them to get together, because there are very few big stars who come here for a concert and don't have the right to be picky eaters." Cassidy explained with a smile.
"Also..."
From the corner of his eyes, Song Ya caught a glimpse of the newspaper article attacking a local celebrity. Looking at the picture, she was a pretty beautiful woman. The editor scolded her as a conservative party for the elephant party. During the mayoral campaign, she quietly brought her family to listen to the singing of the black singer. meeting.
"Her name is Sarah Palin, and I am going to work part-time at her campaign headquarters during the summer." Cassidy said, "I like her political views very much."
politics……
The elephant party in Alaska is no more gentler than the southern states of the United States. It seems that except for herself, Cassidy's formed political spectrum is still biased towards conservative whites after all. The previous radical behavior is not a completely expedient measure, "Don't return to Chicago? It’s hard for me to get another chance to run in Alaska."
Song Ya sighed a little, "And your father should be released if he opens another court in the second half of the year."
With the passage of time, his father Vick McGee has been completely forgotten by the media. He told Peter, who was well controlled by the Illinois prosecutors, that they would probably use some of Vick’s early criminal charges to wipe out the detention period, and then make a low-key peace. Vic reached an accusation and a settlement, released him, and completely revealed the page of the shooting of the FBI detective.
"Well, I will go back to Chicago at that time to observe the trial and pick him up from prison. Then we will..." Cassidy took the initiative to kiss her, "Thank you for what you did for us."
Because of her white activist past, the two will no longer be able to show up together in public after all. Maybe they won't do it in this life. Song Ya ended the glorious trip to Alaska in a bit of melancholy and boarded the flight to Los Angeles.
"2PAC's hit’emup is too cruel and outstanding. I wonder if the East Coast can come back with the same level of song DISS."
Returning to the film crew of Blade Warrior, which had been separated for more than a month, basically, the crew finished filming all the scenes except for themselves, and then there is another very intense Hollywood life.
Regardless of work intensity, or...
Song Ya walked into the make-up car dedicated to her on the location set, and saw Halle Berry, Amy Adams and Taraji who were chatting together, subconsciously gritted her teeth.
He hugged Amy, who was like Feiyan Tulin, "Didn't you go to work?"
"Almost, Hayden picked up an independent film for me, and joined the group in a few days. The rest is still the same, commercial films have to wait for the Romeo and Juliet modern chapter to see the box office after the release." Amy dumbly Li and Taraji kissed their lover and said, "I miss you so much, is Alaska cold?"
It seems that since being with Mira in Chicago, she has resigned herself to giving up the idea of ​​monopoly.
"It's not cold at all."
Of course, it’s hotter in Los Angeles in the summer. The three women in the small vanity are very thinly dressed. "I heard that you wanted to kill 2PAC in New York, and then he really removed the lyrics from DISS? "The well-informed Hallie also leaned over with her throat.
"It's all rumors." The trouble has been resolved, and people like 2PAC have given up. Of course, they have to save him enough face.
"Boss, remind me in advance. Everyone knows that you have increased the budget of 10 million yuan for the crew. Later, there will be a collective welcome ceremony on the set to flatter you." Taraji learned something.
"Uh, Taraji, this time is still the same, you take over the assistant job. Now there is something, Jordan is in Los Angeles, he asked me to talk over, you immediately go to his people to discuss the specific time."
Long-distance travel is a bit tiring, so let's dismiss the ones who are not good enough.
The Blade Warrior script was compiled according to the previous budget. In order to save money, there are very few big scenes. What will be filmed later is one of the street scenes of hunting vampires. The plot is simple, there is no line, just wear that hot black "windbreaker suit", coolly copying guns and pointing at pedestrians on the street, scaring the street crowd and screaming and fleeing.
The demand for the acting skills of the group performers in this scene is higher than that of the male protagonist, just for the transition of myself who just returned to the crew.
"Hey, APLUS, how are you doing?"
I had an appointment with Jordan in the evening at a hotel near the Warner Studios. He also cross-bounded to Hollywood to hang out. The name of the movie seems to be called Slam Dunk. The budget is very high, nearly 100 million. It seems that it started last year. Warner A heavy bet was placed on the legendary star.
"Yo."
Song Ya walked into his presidential suite and punched each other with a smile, "Is your project going well?"
"I don't know, I really don't know. There are many special effects. Many times I have to speak to the air and perform. I have entered the post-dubbing stage, but I still don't know what the effect will be..."
Jordan Chunfeng, who just won his first comeback title, was proud, walking around the house excitedly like a big guy with a Cuban cigar. "By the way, can you include your RememberTheName in the soundtrack? I told Atlantic Records I want that one. song."
"In one word, let their people come to me."
It turned out that I came here for this, but it's a good thing to pick up money. RememberTheName is already his own "old song". At that time, it seemed to be apocalyptic when he watched his game. Song Ya naturally agreed and ordered Taraji to write it down. .
At present, Jazzy and FoxyBrwon, the contracted singers of A+ Records in New York, borrow from Atlantic Records’ recording studios from time to time. There is an old friendship with Steven, and the relationship between the two has been good. So Song Ya wanted to take the opportunity to get more business. Atlantic Records is responsible for all of the soundtrack? Has the theme song been set?"
Now I have several apocalyptic songs in stock, and it would be better if they can be selected for this kind of big project.
"Sorry, Atlantic Records asked R Kelly to write the theme song for me, although he hasn't delivered it yet."
Jordan refused and threw a cigar over, "Try it, Cuban, the best."
Choosing R Kelly means to use R&B love songs as the theme song, "It doesn't matter, in fact, I may not be able to collaborate on it here, because I have a release agreement with Sony Columbia Records or something." Song Ya finds the steps by herself.
Today he has no gambling, no other people waiting. Today, his swear words are much less. The two Chicago black lights sit and taste cigars and wine, chatting about plastic brotherhood, "You go out." Jordan Dismissed his people and Taraji.
"Is there anything else?" Song Ya asked.
"of course."
Jordan sat closer seriously, "I have some spare money, and I want you to take me into the investment."
"Investment? I remember all your investments are managed by the broker David Falk, right?"
Song Ya was a little surprised. After the gambling scandal broke out, David Falke was very close to his money, and it was no longer a secret at his own level. Even if you bring Harley to invest, you and I can't bring it! Although your playing income is not enough to see in front of me, the advertisements, the share of Nike's AJ shoes, and the current compensation for cross-border filming are all lucrative deals.
"I will have a big income soon. Don't worry, David knows about this. He told me if you have a way."
Jordan blinked with a ‘you know’ expression.
"Oh, I see, you and the Bulls have a big contract, right?" Song Ya had also heard that he changed his contract this year.
"Hey, it's very big, I can't disclose the specific amount, but Pippen will get mad if he knows, for sure."
Jordan smirked. Pippen, the second head of the Bulls, was going to die and forced the Bulls to give the Bulls a seven-year long contract. Unexpectedly, the salary of the league was getting higher year after year. I heard that the guy is almost regretful now.
"Well, your idea is..." Song Ya asked.
"The Madoff Fund, hehe, I know your identity in it, take me and introduce me in." Jordan's eyes lighted.
"Uh, I don't usually..."
"I know the rules, I will invest a lot of money, a lot of money! David Falk told me that you are the first black partner in that organization..."
Jordan grinned, "You are still a guide for us black investors, right?"
"Uh, uh, that's not quite accurate, but..."
Song Ya had made up his mind not to mess with these things~www.mtlnovel.com~, but then I thought that the guy in front of me met all the requirements! A large sum of money, a qualified status, and I did not take the initiative to find it, besides, I can earn a commission from it...
"But what?" Jordan asked.
"We may conduct a detailed investigation on you in advance. Mr. Madoff has very high requirements for investors."
Song Ya entered the role and began to learn from the way the tycoon McCall treated him. He jerkily performed the responsibilities of attracting people for the first big order. "It may take a long time, and don’t blame me if you fail to pass. I personally will definitely speak for you."
"I understand. Anyway, the new contract between me and the Bulls has not been signed, and I can't spend much money for the time being." Jordan nodded.
"Then there are some rules that you must follow. First of all, our motto is not to ask, not to say..."
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Jordan is no problem. He is the best candidate for downline. He has a good image, is famous and rich. To some extent, he is even more'white' and more elite than himself. He looks at the world like MJ, but he does not like to mention black attributes. David Falke, the NBA, Nike, and the City of Chicago took care of him very carefully. He did not touch the protests of black groups at all, and he had never even expressed his support in public.
At this point, athletes naturally have an advantage over entertainment stars. As long as they perform well on the field and do not intervene in social activities, no one will blame anything. The entire team that serves him also holds the public relations scale very firmly, and the lower-level black groups still regard him as an idol. , Put his poster in the room, and steal it in order to buy expensive AJ shoes or star cards.
"We have started to evaluate Jordan, he knows the rules, right?"
"I know, I told it all."
"Well, the evaluation process may take a long time. If you have experience, let Jordan be patient."
"OK."
At the end of June, Song Ya waited for the call from the Chicago treasurer and immediately called Jordan to report the progress.
"Are you really not going to buy another house in Los Angeles? I actually like the Malibu beach set, which is a pity."
Halle was reading a magazine while chewing lettuce leaves across the table. Shaolin took her son in Ireland. Amy and the new theater team went to Australia. During this time, she lived in her house. "You don’t have to buy San Marino as far away. The rented Beverly Hills set is just fine." She hinted frantically.
"Wow, are you driving me away?"
Song Ya played stupid. According to her character, when the Beverly Hills mansion that she gave to Amy at the end of the year is'arrived', she must be crying angrily again, am I not worthy of being licked by you, etc., but soon she will not care. What should I do in a free and easy way, I am quite looking forward to seeing her reaction at that time, which is very interesting.
"How could... your chicken breast."
She pushed over the plate with boiled chicken breasts. As the opposite of her ex-wife’s eating and drinking habits, she was extremely self-disciplined when she participated in beauty pageants when she was a teenager, and had a pitiful appetite. Otherwise, the devil's figure would not remain the same for many years.
Living with her is not very accustomed to this. She eats less and exercises a lot, because she has a very serious attitude towards fitness, and she feels a little bit unable to keep up with regular running and exercise every day.
Er, it can’t be said that eating less is the calorie and nutrition ratio calculated by professionals, which means that the appetite is too guilty.
"Thank you."
Song Ya poured some sesame oil bought from Asian supermarkets on the shredded chicken breasts, and then put them in his mouth. It still tasted like chewing wax.
"You can ask the dietitian to mix protein powder to eat. I prefer boys who can make the chest muscles shake." She added.
"Uh." Song Ya lowered his head and tried, as if it was not up to the standard, "I feel so strong that it's a bit...greasy, isn't my current figure good enough for you?"
She waved her hand, "Don't get me wrong, it's great, but part of the reason is that you are still young. According to your eating habits, this figure is definitely less than 30 years old."
"Well, you are an expert, I will consider it."
The two chatted casually, but not so old and old. They were in a little mood this morning. She was because of Eddie Murphy’s fat professor's summer sales, the former Paramount darling. He and the outcast became popular again with a drama in the world.
At that time, Eddie Murphy stole the mood of Saintess II for her first time in Hollywood, which was considered a gift, but soon because of the jealousy of his wife Nicole Mitchell, Eddie Murphy, who had a great voice in Hollywood black circles, Fei turned to ignore her again, which almost amounted to a de facto blockade.
Fortunately, she was firmly stuck in the position of the most beautiful black vase by acting, appearance, and drilling, and broke out of the world in a series of white films. Of course, Song Ya also helped a little, but mainly by her own ability.
The cover of the Empire Magazine in her hand is Eddie Murphy’s breakthrough appearance in the Fatty Professor, a fat black professor presented through makeup techniques, Eddie Murphy played this role vividly, plus “being thin” After a series of contrasts with the plot, the global box office watched 250 million yuan, and the production cost was only 54 million yuan, regaining the number one black commercial film star.
So she is not very happy now, and Song Ya herself...
Looking down at the cover of Time Magazine on the table, Mark Anderson, dressed in Silicon Valley-style blue jeans and a black shirt, sat barefoot on a golden throne with the big letters ‘Thegoldengeeks’ next to him.
Turning to the text, Jim Clark was also selected by this influential magazine as the top 25 global business leaders of the year.
All the **** relying on Netscape for fame and fortune. Really ignored the lucky air pig?
"Hey, Mark, I saw...ha, what else, Time Magazine, congratulations on being featured on the cover."
I got angry behind my back, and the call was still going to be made, "Jim, congratulations, this is what you deserve. Me? I have no plans to reduce holdings?! Oh, that is O'Grady advocated, he said it was to balance me The allocation of assets, yes, is his idea, I really don’t lie...Don’t you know me?"
"Pooh!"
Putting down the phone, Song Ya sipped into the microphone, cursing, "A mere 0.5% of the shares have been sold and I can't take it off now. Are you embarrassed to teach me?"
"Have you eaten?" Halle pointed to his watch. "We are going to the crew."
"immediately."
Song Ya Nao fills up the meatballs at the Italian restaurant, swallowing chicken **** and vegetable leaves.
The crew arranged more and more literary dramas, and their own lines gradually increased, but it is not difficult. Most of the time, there are only three expressions, such as being cool, indifferent, and fangs (vampire fangs). ) Grin.
"Wait, you use me as bait?"
"take it easy."
"Is it necessary?"
In the back seat of the car, she put her head on Song Ya's thigh, and raised her script to face the lines lazily.
"Would you take a break today?"
"Huh? You don't have this line in your line."
"I mean you, today is not so good..."
No one can stay vigorous and radiant forever, so is she. Only after living together for half a month did Song Ya see the other side of her. She will be depressed, she will be unshaven, and she will run silently without a word. Say.
"Is it because Eddie Murphy turned red?" Song Ya asked.
"No, I don't rely on him to mix in Hollywood."
Halle denied, she said sadly: "I'm almost 30 years old. How long can I play the vase? You have finished the Oscars, and me? Even the Golden Globe... No, the Saturn Award was not nominated for his mother Oh, hell!"
"It's okay, there's me, I promise..."
Yes, only one and a half years younger than Xue Linfen, Song Ya shaved her face affectionately and promised, "Help me manage the forest, I will give you all the honor you want, I can do it."
"It's really a love word that a scumbag would say." She rolled her eyes and complained.
"You did very well……"
She did a good job, and even taught herself how to save money and resources on Hollywood girls. She prevented her from planning to give Ellen a new play opportunity and told her to wait for the "mutation" in August. After the screening, I will look at the situation, and then use a new car and a rent for a new apartment to temporarily dismiss the scheming girl.
A supporting role in a new project of Hollywood Pictures next year, comfortably comforted the newcomer of the same crew who just came to Hollywood, Alecoff.
Song Ya even felt that she had become'bad' with her, just as Sloan helped him change the yardstick of supporting politicians with a bad grasp. Now, the money and resources spent in the forest have also been drastically reduced. Everything just happened. So it can satisfy the forests, the cost-effectiveness ratio is super high, and the time can be allocated in an orderly manner.
"So you swear?"
"Swear what?"
"Oscar Queen."
"Uh……"
Song Ya hesitated for a while, she sat up quietly, her eyes bright and complained, "I just said all the honor."
"The queen is a bit difficult..." The difficulty went up, "It's better to convert it into money, your favorite."
"The words I like most about money can't hold on to now."
She lay back in frustration, "I like acting. I want to get the highest honor of a Hollywood actress. I want to dream."
"Ok……"
She really loves acting. Song Ya will never forget the way she first met when she came to audition for the MV when she was sick. She thought about it carefully, "It may be years before I can have that energy. I am not good at playing The film industry wins awards. In fact, you have a good chance on your own. Your acting skills are so good. You only need luck to receive a good movie..."
"No matter, I can wait, but you have to swear." She acted like a baby.
"Okay, okay, I'm sending... What are you doing?" Song Ya watched her start rumbling in her bag.
"Wait, I'll find something to record...it's okay"
"Uh..." Song Ya was stunned by her tape Walkman, "Uh..." I could only bite the bullet and said: "I APLUS swear, I will help Halle Berry get an Oscar..."
"Shadow Queen~www.mtlnovel.com~Shadow Queen."
She was happy, **** carefully put the Walkman back into her bag, her depression was wiped out.
It's okay, anyway, this is one of my long-term goals, even if you don't rely on the prize-winning master of Harvey Weinstein, you can still get what you want during the award season.
"Uh, Halle, Angelina Ake will visit the class today, do you have more white coat costumes?"
"Hehe, you have promised that she will have a supporting role in your new football stunner, right?"
"Yes."
"That's okay, she's still very naive, so she can just talk more love words that don't need money..."
"Ok."
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In the Universal Studios, Song Yayan raised his fangs, his throat roared like a beast, and his strong iron upper arm seemed to break the rope into his muscles, his eyes full of anger.
He fixed his eyes on Tim Dikai and Udoqir in front of him.
The younger Tim Decay's role is regarded as a young man in the vampire camp, radical, cruel, arrogant, strong in action, and the goal to rule the world.
The role played by Udoqier, a professional German vampire professional, naturally belongs to a decadent and conservative ruling group: the Vampire Presbyterian.
The two villains kept arguing about how to deal with the superhero who had just been captured. They pointed out Song Ya and said a lot of lines.
The eternal slot in commercial films, the villain always talks a lot.
"Ka, Tim, be more impatient and move more."
Co-director Catherine's husband called to stop midway. He is more in charge of literary drama. Zach Schneider is still lacking in scheduling and directing performers.
"Sorry."
Tim Decay looks handsome and has a square face. In fact, he is more suitable for a righteous role, but he can do everything in style and makeup. He is now a standard villain with a frivolous golden partial distribution, with vampire fangs and his performance. , His eyes and body movements are full of evil, "Am I like this?" He just came up from the TV circle through a retrying mirror and quickly re-positioned to show the director.
"From there, you walk through Udo and APLUS to the camera, and pay attention to emotions."
Catherine's husband simply called the photographer to come over and talk to him.
Song Ya, who acted as the background board, gave the screenwriter a helpless wink. The other party and several staff members came up to untie the rope, remove the dentures, and touch up the makeup, "Don't move, APLUS." The makeup artist stopped him from taking the opportunity to move his hands and feet, and held it carefully. Retracing the Blade Warrior tattoo on his body with a cosmetic pencil.
I don’t like tattoos, let alone this style with superhero ‘Logo’. All tattoos are made temporarily for shooting.
"OK, let's do it again, all departments are ready." After a short break, the director and photographer greeted everyone to return.
"Count me, APLUS, please hold on." Tim Decay politely apologized to the only big name on the crew.
"It's okay."
Song Ya squeezed a smile at him, then continued to stare and squint...
Blade Warrior almost never said a long sentence in the whole film. Song Ya feels that it is ten times easier to deal with literary drama than when shooting and dancing out of my life.
"Ugh!"
But one day of intense filming is still very tiring. There is no Harley scene today, and she is not there. Song Ya sighed after'getting off work' and sat alone in front of the dressing table and let the makeup artist remove her makeup and clean it up. Tattoo'.
"Boss, have you decided?" When the makeup artist left, Yeremov opened the door with a smile and sent away the others in the dressing room.
"Ok."
If you want to honor your vow to Halle, then you must act now, he has always been vigorous and vigorous, and he does not wait for time.
There is no precedent for a black actress to become a film, and there are not many choices. Just now there is a universally recognized goal for adapting the script, the Pulitzer Prize and Nobel Prize winner in literature, and the black female writer Toni Morrison's novel Beloved' Beloved. '.
A major heroine drama in the context of the great age, depicting the tragic life of a black female slave who was oppressed by a slave owner to a mental disorder, acting as a lunatic, complicated human torture, and cruelly killing infants in order to prevent her own children from falling into the hands of slave owners. …In short, it combines all the elements that will be liked by professional film critics and Oscar judges.
Halle, or any other senior black actress playing this role is the closest to the queen laurel. This is the current collective consensus in Hollywood. Song Ya and Yeremov spoke, and he immediately recommended taking the film and television adaptation rights of the novel, and said that there were no other options.
Toni Morrison won the Nobel Prize in 1993 by the Song of Solomon. Hollywood practitioners have been eyeing the film and television adaptation rights of all her novels in the past two years, but most of her books include Song of Solomon. In telling stories from the perspective of black children, writing adult-themed "darlings" has the greatest box office and prize-winning potential, and the competition is naturally the most intense. In addition to the Big Seven, there are Oprah's Harp Entertainment, Judy Foster's Egg Pictures and so on.
"Egg Pictures, the name is so funny."
Song Ya couldn't help but complain about the naming skills of the white actress. "She can't play the role of a black female slave herself. Why is she grabbing the right to edit?"
"Toni Morrison herself likes her very much."
Yeremov was afraid that the boss would take it lightly. "Judy Foster's graduation thesis from the Yale Department of Literature was about Toni Morrison. It was... 1984? Toni Morrison was still far away from the Nobel Prize in Literature. , And didn’t even get the Pulitzer Prize, and the two have long been friends."
"That's it."
Judy Foster speaks English, French, Spanish, and Italian. He is a top student at Yale and has an excellent degree in Latin. He has won two Oscars and is one of the most popular and highly rated actresses in the United States with the most social influence. In 1981, one of her crazy movie fans assassinated the then President Reagan in order to win her attention. He fired six shots in a row. Reagan was shot in the lung and the then White House spokesperson was paralyzed for life.
The fan was found not guilty for being diagnosed with a mental problem, but he is still in a mental hospital until now.
Reagan recovered his life but also got unexpected benefits, and the polls soared by eleven points.
"I also have an advantage."
Song Ya broke his fingers, "I am both black, and I donated a long-term donation to Howard University where Toni Morrison studied. Mr. President likes me very much. I also won the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay and have successful experience."
Yeremov smiled and shook his head, "You have all of Oprah, she is also a woman, she has won the Oscar for best supporting actress nomination, she produced the Quincy Jones film, Spielberg The image of a strong black woman in the director's "Purple" is very close to the heroine of the "darling"."
"Why does that bucket mother compare to Hallie."
Song Ya disliked Oprah the most, and once again complained, "Which stage is the fight for adaptation rights now?"
"I heard that the deal is very close, but the specific lead is still unknown." Yeremov replied.
"Join in. If you need to spend money or where I come forward, I will be notified as soon as possible." Song Ya ordered.
"OK!"
Yeremov is of course willing, it is always good to have more projects, "Or to cooperate with Hollywood Pictures?" he asked.
"Uh, for the time being, art films are cooperating with his family. The Disney department has Harvey. The fat guy has a good relationship with Linton."
It’s always good to be able to borrow the energy of the award-winning master~www.mtlnovel.com~ At the end of the year, Xue Linfen will go to A+ Film Studios and the new cooperation project of Hollywood Pictures, the white long-distance running star'Steve Plyfontein' As the producer of his biographical film, the total investment is about six million yuan. It is still the old rule and the two sides are evenly split. "
Yeremov reported: "A+ Film Studio does not have the ability to parallel multiple projects at the same time. In this case, the favorite will not start shooting at least next year. It will be released in 1998 at the earliest, and the 71st Oscars will be set as the goal. "
"It's reasonable." Song Ya nodded.
"You are so kind to them, boss." Yeremov complimented before leaving.
"They? Oh..."
Song Ya realized that this guy was talking about Xue Linfen and Halle, he was happy, and opened his arms to himself in the mirror, "Of course, it's all my Beloved, all my darling..."
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"Give up resistance!"
Song Ya, wearing a black elastic vest, pushed open the door domineeringly, looked directly at the fixed seat, and said coldly, "IAmDaywalker!!!"
"Ah!" Three female scientists in white coats in the room screamed and fled.
"Hehehe..."
He suddenly grinned, catching Angelina Ake who wanted to grab the door, "Where to run!"
"No! We must beat him!" Hallie got through the initial panic and decisively led Alichoff to rush up, and the four scuffled together.
"Unexpectedly...you are so strong..."
After deciding the winner, Song Ya came out of the bathroom while wiping her hair with a towel, panting heavily and turning off the digital camera. After checking the time, she opened the closet and picked up a suit of formal clothes. She picked herself up and prepared to go out.
"Where do you want to escape?" Hallie hugged him from behind.
"Shirley Lansing's party." Song Ya replied, "but I will come back again... revenge."
"take me to!"
Halle stopped acting after hearing the name of the president of Paramount, and immediately began rummaging through her evening clothes. After learning that she was going to buy her darling's adaptation rights to help her hit the Oscars, she was so touched that she could arrange a new play for herself and try her best to please.
"No way tonight, I'm going to fight." Song Ya squeezed her cheek, "Good for you."
"With Shirley Lansing?" Hallie asked.
"Roughly the same."
Last time in Chicago, she negotiated a very good condition with Shirley Lansing. She personally agreed in front of the governor that Paramount Media would withdraw its hard-copy channel resources. This would be a very heavy blow to that gossip media. Definitely enough to avenge the last hard copy of the black oneself.
Song Ya was very satisfied at the time, unexpectedly satisfied, because the hard copy, as a local station in Los Angeles, has a certain scale of fixed audience groups, and Paramount will suffer a lot of economic and viewing losses because of this.
Moreover, Song Ya has enjoyed the public opinion benefits brought by the Louise report. He is very clear that regardless of the influence, scale, and no lower limit of rumors, the hard copy that is several levels higher than the Louise report will also be provided to Pella. These Shirley Lansing graciously gave up the certain personal influence of the Meng high-level.
But more than a month later, he discovered something was wrong. Paramount Media did take back the hard-copy channel resources a few days ago, but the hard-copy TV station was immediately packaged and integrated into the parent company Viacom’s subsidiary along with his local channel. Paramount Television, today's Sharin Lansing's party is for this event.
The new Paramount TV company has more than 30 channels in one fell swoop. This large-scale internal integration cannot complete the entire process from planning to implementation in more than a month, so Shirley Lansing is in Chicago It was already clear at the time, but it was deliberately raised in front of both himself and Peter Flock, using word games to deal with the scene.
Without explaining this to Hallie, Song Ya went out alone to meet Ms. Sloan who was already waiting in the car.
"Apollo Theater saved?" He asked the inner city broadcasting company first.
"of course."
Ms. Sloan just came from New York, "But according to the New York City Council's voting results, we have three less support from the congressmen than last time. Our friend, the Federal Representative Wrangel’s foundation has internal accounts in the Apollo Theater. The problem is still the focus of the opponent's attack."
"It sounds like it can be fooled for many years?" Song Ya knew that when the New York Assembly voted last time, the number of votes in favor of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation to renew the lease of the Apollo Theater exceeded that of his opponents.
"The lease is signed once a year, and there is a confrontation every year. It is easy to accident. Rangel relies on the energy of you and the Manhattan Gang to take advantage of it." Ms. Sloan said.
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded, "but I also need his black clan influence in the Bundestag."
"Let’s talk about it. As one of the three major cities in the United States, Paramount’s annual Chicago-themed film and television projects are many. Illinois has many preferential policies for the film industry, and Paramount has also enjoyed many benefits. Our governor Will Shirley Lansing take revenge on these levels of interest?" Ms. Sloan asked.
"No, I called Peter. He didn't want to turn his face with one of the seven big things because of this trivial matter. After all, he had a good face at the time."
Song Ya shook his head, "Hollywood's political influence is not comparable to me."
"Yes, from agitating to join the First World War, to the Hollywood people behind Reagan, this propaganda machine and the money of the film industry are very important to politicians and the government." Sloan agreed, "The current president and his wife have also maintained their relationship with Hollywood. A good relationship."
Song Ya did not expect that Shirley Lansing would play people in front of the head of a state. This shows how arrogant the Seven Hollywood are, but they do have the capital. After visiting the destination, Song Ya saw the female Nancy Patricia next to the owner, chairman of the California Donkey Party, is also the chairman of his only House hearing.
Is this counter-attacking yourself last time pulling Peter over to cheer? Song Ya and Ms. Sloan, who was holding him, walked over with a smile, "Good meeting, Senator Patricia, Ms. Lansing."
These two old women are obviously friends for many years, and both have the same trait: the arrogance of the eyes above the top.
Song Ya originally wanted to come over and have a face-to-face verbal contest with Xuelin Lansing, at least to show off his billionaire's muscles, such as suggesting to drag hard copies into the lawsuit, and then explode some scandals of his high-level family, fighting for long-term money burning. War and the like.
But it doesn't work anymore. Nancy Patricia helped herself a little at the last congressional hearing, and she can't just clashed with a House Donkey Party leader because of the trivial matter of hard copy.
"Please feel free, APLUS, Sloan."
"Okay, let's get lost."
Nancy Patricia was involuntarily chatting deeply, Song Ya and Xuelin Lansing laughed and talked intently and then broke away, and they couldn't fight.
"This candidate is just right." Ms. Sloan laughed in a low voice.
"They are all good opponents. By the way, did I donate money to Congressman Patricia this year?"
"Of course, after the hearing, I let Yeremov pass his personal name."
"Ok."
Just a small setback, Song Ya chose to hold her grudges for the time being. It happened that during this time she ate too lightly with Hallie, and Sloan walked to the party cold table to eat and drink, and chatted about the body by the way.
"I never intended to lose weight before, but maybe after taking your job, the pressure and working hours have decreased, and the weight has indeed increased recently." Ms. Sloan said, pulling the belt around the waist of the evening dress.
"It seems that I am not a qualified employer."
Song Ya looked at her up and down, "You have been very thin, so thin that you are a little bit ugly."
"Ahem." Sloan was almost choked by champagne, and signaled the Hollywood men and women who were walking around. "You should pay attention to the occasion when you speak. I don't want to serve a big mouth employer."
"You are much older than mine, I mean physically." Song Ya looked at her red lips and continued to joke.
"After talking nonsense and going back, I will have to pay for it. You still owe me a lot of twenty dollars." She countered.
"This is not Capitol Hill, it's Hollywood. You don't have to go back to collect debts." Song Ya smirked, "It's all right in a hand-washing interval."
"Forget it, I have a cleanliness addiction."
Just as they were making fun of each other, Sloan suddenly winked, Song Ya knowingly turned around, it turned out to be Oprah, this time alone.
"I heard that you joined the competition for Beloved's adaptation rights?"
Oprah was a little uncomfortable today, "You know? APLUS, after I won the Pulitzer Prize for my favorite original novel in 1988, I talked to Toni Morrison about the film and television, in order to shoot this black man I have prepared literary masterpieces for almost ten years!"
"But it's still on the shelf right now, isn't it?" Song Yaxin said, then you bought it early and wanted to take it without spending any money?
"Our group needs more unity than white people, rather than hurting each other, do you understand?" The speed at which she climbs the moral high ground is temporarily beyond compare.
"I don't reject cooperation." Song Ya casually said nonsense: "I also fell in love with this novel very early. When I was a child, I was fascinated by it in the school library."
"How young? Did you understand the experimental stream of consciousness novels at that time?"
"I won the Oscar for Adapted Screenplay, Ms. Oprah." Song Ya raised her glass.
Aunt Bucket took a deep breath, "Very good, good cooperation, then tell me what do you think of adapting the script, my request is very simple, to participate in investment, production, screenwriting, and starring."
Of course, otherwise, what are you doing with it? This is an irreconcilable contradiction. Halle wants to be a shadow queen, "I have a slightly different relationship with you. Other considerations, such as using..."
"Halley Berry starring, right? I read the Hollywood tabloid and said that you two have been fighting hot recently. APLUS, you don’t have to pay such a big price to hold a female star. You are still young, and you have to stay awake at all times. Sweet talk is lost."
"Harry's acting skills are fully prepared, in the midst of the battle between the birth mother and the adoptive mother..."
"OK OK, I don't want to listen anymore."
Oprah was so angry that he raised his hands and waved, before shaking his face and leaving.
"Her current public influence is much greater than you, APLUS." Sloan looked at her back and said, "Although you are not rich."
"It's okay, as she said just now, you can't hurt each other internally." Song Ya replied, "As long as I am not on her show..."
"Her self-made path is harder than you, and it's much more solid."
"I have the means to fight back. Don’t forget that evidence of her donation is kept in the Inner City Broadcasting Company~www.mtlnovel.com~ The two stayed at the party for about half an hour, and when they were about to leave, Yeremov "The boss, the person in charge of the negotiations with Toni Morrison, told me that Oprah just called Toni Morrison and promised that he would provide a budget of more than 40 million for the darling project, and even This clause is clearly written in the contract for the transfer of adaptation rights. "
"WTF? Forty million for a black art film!?" Song Ya was shocked.
"So this condition touched Toni Morrison very much. She doesn't value money very much, but she is happy to see her novels being filmed magnificently and perfectly." Yeremov asked, "What do we do."
"Let me think about it first."
Song Ya put down the phone and muttered to herself, "That woman is crazy."
"Is you angry?" Sloan laughed: "She's also a good opponent, isn't she?"
In order to facilitate the next reading, you can click "Favorites" below to record the reading record of this time (Chapter 953 is a good opponent), and you can see it next time you open the bookshelf!
If you like "Chicago 1990", please recommend this book to your friends (QQ, blog, WeChat, etc.), thank you for your support! ! ()

Chicago 1990 Chapter 953: Super double

(Chicago 1990(Find the latest chapter!
Oprah’s Happ Films was established in 1993. It is a subsidiary of Happ Entertainment. Unlike Songya’s almost shell-like A+ film studio, Happ Entertainment owns what has been accumulated since the production of Oprah’s talk show. From behind the scenes to the front of the stage, an entire Emmy award-winning TV production team, even if the team used to shoot movies, the lineup is not weak.
And Oprah is very patient, starting from making a TV movie for ABC, he slowly began to practice his hands, and finally started working three years later, and is currently shooting a movie called "Before Flying High."
It is too arrogant and tempting to bid for a black art film with a production cost of 40 million. Song Ya originally planned to pay a premium for film and television adaptation licensing fees, and then borrowed himself from the title of having just won the Oscar for adaptation of the script. , And the successful precedent of the A+ film studio, personally went to build friendship with Toni Morrison, know what is wrong, and use his advantage to like the old lady to convince the Nobel Prize winner.
But not anymore. Toni Morrison was obviously more moved by Oprah's vision of presenting an epic film of high-cost black blood and tears.
If Oprah had made this decision by himself, then this woman is indeed a good opponent, and she has a bit of a style of revenge not overnight when she acts resolutely.
"It's a bit fatal. Even if we find other film companies to cooperate to match this offer, we have to share 20 million. As a superhero commercial film, Blade does not spend that much."
Song Ya went to Yeremov and complained: "And which company is willing to allocate 20 million for a black art film?"
"Yes, that woman is crazy," Yeremov agreed. "Go back and rest, boss, don't worry about it anymore."
"Go back? I don't know how to tell Halle when I go back."
Damn it, I knew I wouldn't be so full with Hallie, now I'm fine, "Think of a way, Yeremov."
"Uh... if you must grab the right to adapt, find more allies to share it, and then use the reputation built by Dancing My Life and Cat and Mouse Games to collect money from external investors as much as possible, but this kind of business will not last long. , And it’s a waste of reputation to use it on an art film."
Yeremov shared his worries, "The enemy of the enemy is a friend, maybe we can ask Judy Foster to come out and talk about it. She is white, and she will definitely not take Hallie's position as the heroine. There is no fundamental contradiction between us."
"It makes sense."
I slipped into July for a while. Judy Foster, the two-time Oscar actress, responded positively. She took her girlfriend Sidney Bernard to the location set of Blade Warrior. Yes, she was a lace side, her mother. That is, after giving birth to her, they left the father and daughter and ran away with the same-sex true love. Everyone in Hollywood knew about it, but they never came out publicly.
This made Hallie's pre-preparation efforts to be abolished, she had planned to try to get Judy Foster by selling the color.
"Cute." Judy Foster, wearing a simple white shirt and blue jeans, used the boy's voice in her life to coolly lift her chin to the heart-shaped notch on Halle's chest.
"Thank you." Halle and Song Ya hugged them.
"Wow, you are really strong APLUS." Her girlfriend Sidney felt the muscles under Song Ya's elastic vest. She was very familiar with the jokes, and even poked her fingers.
"Hehehe..."
Song Ya smirked, and originally wanted to say that if Hallie didn't succeed, she would try it herself, maybe after fixing it, men and women take it all? But now there is no chance.
Today, the location of Blade Warrior was in a train repair shop outside Los Angeles. The four of them stood in front of the locomotive and chatted casually. They had already learned about Judy Foster and Song Ya. She was the same as other top movie stars who cleared her acting career. In 1991, he wrote, directed, and acted in a Splendid Childhood with good box office film reviews. So he founded a film company in 1992 and got a contract similar to that of Jingtang and Paramount.
It’s just a mini version. Her Egg Films partner is PolyGram Films. Its resources, distribution, and influence are much shabby than Paramount, one of the seven, and the money she gets every year is far less than that of Jingtang. Although her artistic achievements are much higher than Liangtang, Hollywood is still patriarchal, there is no way.
After spending her honeymoon with Polaroid Pictures, in 1995, she invested, produced, and directed, and was ambitious to find the enemy family starring Robert Downey Jr. and lost at the box office. She and Polaroid Pictures began to have conflicts. The lawsuit, which made her have a downward trend in Hollywood.
"I established a very good friendship with Toni Morrison in 1984, and the contradiction with Polaroid Pictures was temporarily resolved. Of course, Oprah is also her old friend for many years..."
In the first contact, there was not much in-depth chat. After Oprah’s 40 million promise was thrown out, she also knew that she would not be able to compete if she did not report to the group. She briefly said a few cooperation conditions, investment, and participation in the production. , And then she will direct and shoot award-winning art films.
So now the problem is this. If she is a director, she does not mention the quality of the film, at least it is not very advantageous to win the prize. Song Ya originally planned to find Spike Lee. The guy has no commercial ability, but she is particularly good at winning. For Halle to be the actress, he must unite with the black community to make a noise before the Oscars. Spike Lee is the best candidate.
And Judy Foster is obviously more willing to win director awards for herself when the time comes, and is unwilling to share 20 million for the award-winning art film, which is more than 10 million, so I have to find other companies to join in.
"Fortunately, Polygram Pictures does not sell the accounts of colleagues from the record company, otherwise the grievances between me and Polygram Records..."
Toni Morrison said that the decision would be made quickly. Song Ya and Yeremov could only make up a very imperfect Caotai team in two or three days. It will probably be recognized by A+ Film Studio. Million investment, Judy Foster and Polygram Pictures jointly recognized 10 million, Linton’s Hollywood Films 5 million, and then the little Bergman who made the bad movie of the Phantom of the Man recognized 10 million, their family There is a way to bring in the so-called "stupid German money", and then find investors to collect about five to ten million, which can barely exceed Oprah's offer.
Director Judy Foster, the heroine of Halle, Hollywood Pictures earns income from undertaking productions. They and Polygram Pictures are old partners, so they will naturally be distributed through Disney's Bowei Pictures, and part of the overseas distribution will be distributed to Bao Li Jin.
"call!"
After sending out the new quotation overnight, Song Ya was relieved and put her arms around Hallie and said, "This time I have the strongest mobility and capital mobilization ability in Hollywood, and there will be no more."
"I know, thank you, thank you." Hallie was so touched that she cried, really crying, and she kept kissing on his cheek with tears, "I'm almost 30 years old, and I only met you as a man to me. so good……"
"Ok."
Song Ya accepted the gratitude this time very frankly. It was indeed good enough. In a black art film, how to toss it into this way, he recalled a little vaguely. The two days were busy like a machine. In order to increase investment, he even had The Bergman family, who were slightly disgusted, won...
"Go to sleep."
He yawned, really tired, "I will fly to South Africa for business performances in a few days." There is another Charis in South Africa who is about to give birth.
The two slept in a hug. Early in the morning, they were awakened by the phone, "APLUS, Oprah has also called Touchstone Pictures and other investors. She said she would spend 80 million to make a black epic! She is crazy."
"Super doubled?" Song Ya sat up from the bed, not sleepy at all, "Don't she want to take the right to reorganize first and then go back, play with Toni Morrison?"
"Do you think Toni Morrison will distrust her reputation? She is Oprah."
Linton said: "My Hollywood film industry must also withdraw. The Touchstone film industry, which belongs to Disney, is involved in such a large project. I can't accompany you to mess with them internally."
Oprah's move is still fast and accurate, and the trench offer broke everyone's psychological defense, and by the way, it broke the alliance between himself and Hollywood Pictures in this project.
"80 million..." Song Ya muttered in shock and put down the microphone.
"The production cost of Beloved?" Hallie also woke up, hearing a few words.
"Sorry Halle, it seems we can't get this project."
Call again ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Then it pays too much to support women, and losing money may not achieve the goal. It’s not that Song Ya never thought of exposing Oprah’s fraudulent donation to Toni Morrison, but whether it’s a matter of fact, the Nobel Prize winner’s mouth can’t be controlled by himself. When you go out, your personal settings will collapse.
"There is really no way, Oprah is swollen to the limit, let's look for other projects, there are always more solutions than problems." Song Ya can only comfort the woman in her arms.
"It's okay, you have done enough."
Halle’s expression is naturally regrettable, but she must also understand, and exclaimed empathetically: "80 million...Wow, this is definitely an epic movie, the first super blockbuster depicting the spiritual history of black slaves. ……Ok?"
She seemed to think of something suddenly, her eyes rolled around, "Uh, my dear, hehe..." In an instant she switched to licking her face to please her and wrapped her up, "This, if... I mean if, I go to her. Looking for a job, you...you won't be angry, will you?"
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"How can you be angry? Don't be angry, go."
Song Ya suddenly opened his scarlet eyes and lowered his head into the neck of Hallie, who was sitting in his arms. He was just a bite. The sharp fangs cut the blood vessels. The warm and fresh human blood made him twisted, fierce, and hideous. His face gradually calmed down, and then a hint of enjoyment appeared.
Hallie wailed with extreme fear and stern, she tried to struggle with her hands and feet a few times, but she soon lost the strength to resist, her whole body was limp, and her head dropped weakly.
Biting hard and sucking greedily, Song Ya didn’t care until he was “full” before pushing away the woman who had passed out, barring blood-red teeth and slowly getting up, letting the sticky blood drip from the corners of his mouth, one left and one right. Moved his neck, his eyes focused on fighting spirit.
"Very good, very good! This one is over!"
Zach Schneider happily shouted: "Preparation for the next game." Sparse applause came from behind him.
‘Cuckoo...hey! ’
Song Ya took the water from Taraji and tried to rinse his mouth. He recognized the applause David Goyer, the president of Marvel Studios Sals, and the original author Gene Kelan and Yeremov. As an escort, he beckoned to them.
"My scene is gone today, you keep busy."
Smiling and sitting up, Harry struck a fist, then walked to David Goyer and others shirtlessly, "Yo! How are you?" He noticed that there was a photographer who was tasked with documenting short films by the crew. Slightly converged, and hugged several people separately.
"You..." Sals pointed to his face and asked with a smile: "How does the plasma taste?"
"Oh."
Song Ya took the towel that Taraji handed over and wiped the blood at random, "This is specially made by the crew. It has a sweet smell of honey. Do you want to try it? Warning in advance, the taste is very ordinary."
"Hahaha, forget it."
Everyone pays attention to the conversation in front of the shoulder camera lens. They talked around the green screen in the upper half of the studio. Song Ya also explained the camera to them. This is because according to the plot design, this is the headquarters of the Vampire Presbyterian Church. , Industrial Light and Magic will fill the green screen with magnificent Gothic architectural CG.
Soon, Zach Schneider asked for silence, so everyone obediently shut up and watched the next scene.
According to the plot, the blade warrior played by Song Ya is dying by the villain. The heroine Hallie, who quietly came to rescue him, voluntarily devotes himself to let him **** his own blood to restore his super powers, and then go out to beat the villain.
Now we are shooting a close-up shot of Halle fainting in the sequence of the plot.
As an R-rated film, it’s impossible not to show off sexiness by the way. At the opening, the conservative and conservative scientist Halle will travel less and less. By the time of this plot, it is already a vacuum cropped vest and tights. Photography The teacher stood straddling her body in the'coma', and the camera slowly glided along the graceful undulating curve very close.
"Ka!" Zach Schneider seemed unsatisfied, and walked over to discuss with the photographer.
Make-up and styling took the opportunity to help Hallie modify the bite marks on her neck and replenish the blood flowing out. The entire crew runs in order.
"APLUS, go out and talk?" David Goyer asked.
"Ok."
A group of people threw off the short documentary footage and walked outside the studio. Sals began to ask questions frequently. What he cared most was when the film would be released.
"Two options, the 1997 Halloween file, or the summer file." Song Ya replied: "I personally prefer the summer file and I am trying my best to fight for the issuer Universal."
Dancing out of my life sold more than 130 million in the summer stall, and the cat and mouse game from Thanksgiving to the next year’s Oscars after the Oscars ceremony, but only more than 180 million in the global box office, "Yes, or Summer vacation is good." Sals agreed, "Is there great hope?" he asked.
Song Ya replied: "It's okay. Catherine told me that Universal might use Blade Warrior to take over Spielberg's Jurassic Park sequel: The Lost World."
"Isn't the Halloween schedule this year?" David Goyer asked.
"No, it takes a long time to produce the special effects of Industrial Light and Magic." Yeremov shook his head.
The people at Marvel have some knowledge about special effects production, "It's enough for us to draw ten comics, pure hand-painted." Gene Colan is not without jealousy.
"There are fewer people buying comics now, and they all go to watch special effects movies." Sals sighed.
The main purpose of their visit this time is still to sell the Panthers to Song Ya. Marvel has been rumored to be bankrupt until now. This year it is probably going to be bankrupt. Even if the Blade Warriors sells next year, the income from the share will not be able to quench their thirst. Don't mention that Yeremov and Catherine didn't plan to give them much income.
"I don't have this idea for the time being. At least I have to wait for the release of Blade Warrior to see the situation."
I don’t understand, I’m not interested, Song Ya refused again, even buying Blade Warrior, he was pushed to this point step by step by Yeremov and Catherine. The production cost is almost 40 million, and there is no Apocalypse teaching, I don’t know if I will earn or lose, trouble!
"Perhaps you will like our other vampire hero, Mobias?"
"So Iron Man, Captain America, Black Widow, Deadpool, Iron Fist, Ant-Man, Punisher, Humanoid?"
Marvel seems to be really overwhelmed, and has a tendency to jump off the building.
"Black Widow?" Song Ya shook his head like a rattle, and only asked when he heard the word.
"The black widow is white, boss." Yeremov knew he didn't read cartoons.
"Oh, by the way, isn't there still a Plant Ivy?" Song Ya remembered that Hallie had cosed a Plant Ivy when she attended a makeup party, maybe she would like it.
"The Plant Ivy is the hero of DC." Sals rolled his eyes.
"Sorry, Sals, maybe you've read the financial news not long ago, and I'm also experiencing financial crisis here." Song Yanan passed it on the excuse.
This excuse is easy to use, and Sals is no longer entangled, "Well, anyway, we are looking forward to the completion of Blade Warrior, I believe you will not let us down APLUS."
"Don't worry, we are shooting strictly according to David's script." Song Ya pointed to David Goyer and laughed.
"Well, then we won't bother you."
Who didn’t know that Marvel was looking for food everywhere, and Sals and others hurriedly went to find the next bully, "Hmph, when I was bullied, we still treat you as you!" Song Ya looked at their backs and sneered. "It's just right to go bankrupt. If you look back and smash your box office share, you are even less able to resist.
"Marvel stock is very cheap now." Yeremov laughed.
"It's not that simple."
Tycoon Perelman and the wolf of Wall Street Karl Icahn are frantically fighting Marvel control. The stocks are cheap but there are very few outstanding shares, and new players will be raised immediately when they enter the market.
This year is a big bull market. Carl Icahn is enjoying a bright future. Perelman, who is more inclined to industry, also took advantage of the general election year that Deputy Commander Gore ignored him and put the cosmetics giant Revlon under his control on the market. The market value soon broke through. The billion mark. With this money, he also survived the crisis. According to Fuji Bi’s calculations, his personal assets this year have been greatly improved compared to last year, and he will probably exceed 4 billion again, although compared to the nearly 6 billion net worth at his peak. There is a big gap.
It's not normal for Marvel's stock price to be so low. Those two old Wall Street villains with ample silver bullets are playing a capital game and want to privatize. It's just that the current situation is evenly matched. Who dares to play with them? By the time I get pitted, I don’t know how they got pitted.
Song Ya doesn't understand comics, but has always maintained a high level of attention to the capital market. "Has Oprah got the right to adapt the novel?" He is more concerned about this.
"Of course I got it, Ho! 80 million budget..."
Yeremov shook his head and exclaimed, "Is he convinced to lose? Boss."
"Hmph, it's not too late to be convinced when her movie is on sale."
After losing for a while, Song Ya confessed his heart to heart. Oprah, like himself, just made the list of the richest in the rice field last year. It is estimated to have swelled. Projects with a budget of 80 million, not to mention art films, and commercial blockbusters are hard to get back. Ok?
"I have patience and will watch a good show in 1998." He sneered.
"Hey, you and Judy Foster teamed up, not to mention Oprah, the seven major Hollywood players will panic. Both of your visions for picking films are proven by successful cases."
Yeremov flattered, "Look, boss, our team is all formed, isn't it a good idea to disperse without doing anything? Judy Foster still has the right to adapt a copy of'The Memoirs of Six Years of Bangkok Palace' ... She asked us if we would like to continue working~www.mtlnovel.com~Bangkok...It sounds unlucky." Song Ya complained.
"auspicious?"
"Aren't all the financial media talking about Thailand's economic bubble? They say that their economy is about to collapse. Pay more attention to Yeremov in the world outside of Hollywood. Now let me take pictures of the Bangkok Palace..."
Song Ya sent him away, went back to the dressing room and picked up the LSAT exam exercise book, concentrated on doing the questions, and waited for Halle to leave work by the way.
"Boss, the 5 million loan of Northern Trust is almost burned out by 3DFX." Assistant teacher Jimmy came in and reported, "What should I do?"
"Shxt! One day from now on, I will burn paper money for those three guys!" Song Ya cursed.
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I’m so angry, but I can’t help but continue to find money for 3DFX, even if Dr. Song Ya asks Dr. Mei to set a milestone for them before each new investment, the three guys will just burn out the money while completing the task. The last time the small and medium investors collectively checked the accounts and failed to audit them, they all stopped letting go, and the pressure was all on themselves.
"In fact, the sales of Voodoo cards of various graphics card manufacturers have been climbing. Now playing Thor's Hammer and other new 3D games want to achieve the best experience, this card is a must. Next month, Kaneko, Midway, Taito and other companies will use Voodoo Chip arcade game boards will also be launched one after another, first to be promoted in small-scale coin-operated arcade halls..."
Taking advantage of the US National Day crew holiday, Song Ya rushed to San Jose, "In short, give us another month and a half, everything will be fine, I swear." President Ballard put his hands together and begged.
"That's another five million?" Song Ya glanced at Dr. Mei and asked after getting confirmation, "Are you sure that all the methods have been tried?"
Ballard said sincerely: "Requires graphics card manufacturers to pay in advance, find banks to mortgage expected profits, delay payment of TSMC foundry fees, all methods have been used, APLUS, we are in the darkest moment before dawn, as long as we persist... …"
"I didn't find out, you talk more and more like those three guys, I feel you have been assimilated by them." Song Ya interrupted him displeased, "Where are they?"
"I went on holiday yesterday, maybe because I heard you are coming." Ballard smiled bitterly, "but they sent you an email and they have already registered an email address for you."
"I don't play with that thing, it's too difficult to use."
Song Ya tried to continue to squeeze the potential of 3DFX, "It is difficult for me to come up with any more money."
"Then only accept financing from Carmack and EA." Ballard repeated the old saying.
"Are they willing to accept our financing terms?" Song Ya asked.
"No, they are very patient." Ballard shrugged helplessly. "They are all good hunters."
"The hunters are waiting for my blood to drain away?" Song Ya sneered. "I think Carmack has a role in our company. Those three guys have a good personal relationship with him."
"The current situation of our company will not be a secret to Carmack. You know, we have been working together since the chip development stage. Carmack is a genius programmer and a businessman with a good sense of smell. He knows that your blood is not drained. ."
Ballard said, "He is just waiting for you to lose patience, APLUS."
"I'm impatient, I wear... Since I entered Silicon Valley, I have only been exhausted physically and mentally by one company."
Song Ya looked around the small meeting room, "Five million, five million, five million...it seems like a bottomless pit."
I spent 10 million to hold 38% of 3DFX before and after, and the last 5 million was borrowed by Northern Trust for his own share. If I filed for bankruptcy now, I would lose that 10 million. So far, 3DFX has burned 20 million in financing and 15 million in loans. The ghost knows what will happen after one and a half months after adding another five million.
"The semiconductor industry is like this..."
"Are other companies interested in acquiring?"
"Many, STB and Dimeng want to buy us in turn, and some private equity funds. Of course, you do not agree with the financing of Carmack and EA. These offers are certainly not satisfactory to you. But this has proved that our business is Valuable, as long as you stick to it, there will be a bright future..."
"Is there really no other way?"
"Really no more."
Song Ya watched Ballard for ten seconds, and finally sighed helplessly, "Let's make this call." He took a note from his pocket and pushed it over.
"Which bank is it?" Ballard finally stretched his brows.
"It's not a bank, it's David Bowie. He learned about our difficulties from the media and contacted me and said he was willing to help. This is his investment broker number."
The commercial song Voodoo was sung by David Bowie and TinMachine and the response was very good. He planned to put it in the new album Earthling as a strong singles list, so the right to sing will only belong to him, and he can no longer sing it to others. This is a bit beyond the agreement between the two of them in the Bahamas. After Song Ya generously agreed, he probably felt a little embarrassed and offered to help. Of course, the rights and interests of the songwriter still won't miss him.
"five million?"
"Five million, but the interest will be much higher."
They are all kind people who respect me and I respect you. Although David Bowie didn’t say this, Song Ya couldn’t let him suffer, "This is my friend’s money. You and those three guys are the best Don't bankrupt the company." He warned Ballard.
"Please continue to trust us." Ballard solemnly promised. He also tore a piece of paper and wrote a few pens and pushed it over. "Let's take a look at the e-mail box. Now our company has started to use this. It is very convenient for communication. The company will provide 2M free mailbox space from today. Just remember to go back and change your login password."
"free?"
Song Ya glanced at the note, aplus3dfx@, the password is also written at the back, "Okay, I will read it."
He put the note in his pocket, "Harry?" Hallie, who came with him next to him, had fallen asleep on his back in the chair, "Are you so tired?" He woke her up.
"what?"
Hallie wiped her saliva, woke up in a daze and walked out the door with him, "What you are talking about is so boring, I can't understand a word."
"No? No technical issues?"
Song Yale said, "How about you still playing technology stocks?"
"Study slowly." Hallie has become more stable recently, and has never been nagging about stocks. "Work is over? Shall we go to the cinema?"
"Ok."
Another black movie star Will Smith starred in the sci-fi movie Independence Day opened yesterday, and the box office exploded. Just when they had time to watch, the two returned to the newly bought Atherton villa and simply put on a disguise. Go to the next cinema to buy tickets for admission.
It’s another cliche story about fighting aliens, but this time I used the “U.S. Commander” and various fighters very innovatively. The special effects are also very good. Will Smith plays a fighter pilot, with Eddie Murphy black The actor's gag talent and the lonely heroic male protagonist that is difficult for black actors to play is regarded as the male protagonist. In the end, he cast a computer sickness into the core of the alien spacecraft that appeared on National Day. The scene was very burning and tearful.
"Are aliens suffering from computer diseases?" Song Ya complained when he walked out of the movie theater~www.mtlnovel.com~Your focus is wrong, right? Will Smith is very handsome. If he continues to succeed, he will get stuck in your niche in Hollywood, right? "
Halle’s perspective in watching movies is a bit more ‘professional’, "Aren’t you in a hurry?"
"Is it cooler than me?" Song Ya asked, touching his face.
"Acting is a hundred times better than you." Hallie said.
"I don't rely on movies to eat." Song Ya didn't care. The two returned to the villa, ate something and exercised again. At night, Song Ya remembered the note Ballard gave him, and went to the study to turn on the computer alone.
"Ok?"
He fumbled to fix his Hotmail mailbox, logged in and saw the layout of the inbox and outbox, the familiar feeling of familiarity reappeared.
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"Hotmail has completed financing. With a leading market share, they took the lead in launching a free policy and burning money to expand market share. This shows that we are confident and we should have no chance."
A+ Venture Capital President Dr. Chen said in a phone consultation from Song Ya immediately: "I don't know how much Hotmail is valued now, but the combined value of the two founders of Silicon Valley Legend has exceeded 100 million."
"Shxt!"
It must be late, "They are the boss, who is the second child?" Song Ya asked.
"Microsoft has its own plain text mail client. Hotmail can only be said to be the leader of Web mail service providers. The second largest market share is RocketMail, RocketMail. I heard that it is also preparing to follow up Hotmail's free strategy."
Dr. Chen replied, "But this has a strong parent company and doesn't need to take venture capital money at all."
"Shxt! Fxxk!"
It was late, all night, Song Ya pulled her hair straight, why didn't he think of playing with emails, "It means that there is no good opportunity in this industry?"
"Uh, it should be, but it's not necessarily. Think about it, provide each user with 2M free space, according to the current storage and network hardware costs, the burning speed will be very amazing, the larger the number of users, the faster the burning. Maybe we can be patient and wait until they drain the blood..."
Dr. Chen said: "I don't know much about this e-mail address, but I heard that the technical threshold is actually not high. They want to burn money to eliminate competitors and then turn to charging for profit is not so easy. Of course, they can seize time to go public.
"Well, indeed, patience is important."
Song Ya comforted herself and put down the phone, and tried RocketMail's mail service again. The interface is not as familiar as Hotmail, but the functions are indeed similar.
Now he can only exercise patience. He opened the email sent to him by the trio and read it carefully. Apart from the ostentatious chip technical documents, there is basically one thing left: Don’t worry, boss, the money burns to ten. In January, when the new 2D compatible chip VoodooRush is launched, we will definitely kill everything. The future is absolutely bright.
"Year after year, five million and five million, is this the semiconductor industry? These three liars! No wonder they dare not meet!"
Song Ya made a mental calculation and almost smashed the computer, "No, no, no anger, no anger, calm and calm, patient and patient."
The left hand opens the male warrior's fist, and the right hand blocks the female warrior's whip.
"Drink! Ha!"
The young Chinese male martial artist cherishes this rare opportunity to play. He is very enthusiastic in front of the camera, shouting loudly, using his fists and feet together, unknowingly not paying attention to the strength of the good tricks, and really hitting the male lead.
"WTF!? Do you mine?"
Song Ya's arm hurts, and the scene is no longer filmed. He pushed the kid anxiously on the spot. He was not in a good mood since last night and said, "Action guide! Take care of your people."
Regardless of the facts of the crew, they played a big deal and went back to the dressing room.
"Then today..." Zach Schneider followed after a while, Song Ya raised up to him the ice bag that Old Mike had just tied up, "That's it for today, you can rest APLUS, I think of a way to film other people's scenes. ..."
"Really!"
Watching Zach Schneider disappear obediently, Mr. Song Ya sulked for a while, and then thought about finding something to do for himself, but he couldn't get the exam book, so he called Donovan and Hayden. How did I talk to the next player from A+ Records?"
"We William Morris have contacted almost all major record companies, and none of them don't like you."
Hayden smiled and said: "Even EMI and PolyGram. Really, don't look at the conflicts between you, but they still welcome..."
"I want to listen to a substantive offer, it's already July."
Song Ya interrupted him impatiently. The key is how much he is willing to pay for it.
"You know about EMI. There are two major record labels in Beimi, Viking Beimi and Capitol Records. The most interesting one is Capitol Records..." The two agents began to introduce them in detail.
Capitol Records is headquartered in Los Angeles. I have fancyed Fergie the "hometown" a long time ago. I also asked Pai Kingsley to dig for it, but it didn’t work. This time I was very interested in taking down the entire A+ record including myself and Fergie. , But in principle they will not allow a wholly-owned label, so they will use the industry practice of acquiring 50% of A+ Records to be included in the ranks of their own subsidiaries. The specific price has not yet been discussed.
Polygram’s situation is very interesting. Although the feud is strong, there is a room in his family in Los Angeles with Capitol Records. The powerful prince AandM Records at the Bird’s Headquarters, AM has a glorious time, has Carpenter, Sting and Super groups such as the police band, the **** pistol band, and another DIVA, MJ sister Janet Jackson, basically became famous all the way in his house.
But it doesn’t work anymore. After being acquired by PolyGram for $500 million in the late 1980s, the singer went so far. The founder also ran away in 1993. Now there is almost an empty shell left. It is estimated that they will not insist that A+ Records become a subsidiary." Donovan said.
"Forget Polygold, the management is a mess, all good cards are broken, and its Motown Records just ran away BoyzIIman."
Song Ya remembered a series of absurd operations by his family's executives on DefJam records. Although he and Daniel have made a lot of money, they still have to continue working together. "His family doesn't think about it."
"The chaos within the parent company may be better for you." Donovan smiled.
"Forget it, I don't want to have another similar battle with Sony Columbia Records. It's boring."
Song Ya waved his hand and said. In fact, Sony Columbia Records is really good, but it's a pity that the relationship has become like this in a few years...
Then there is BMG. The major prince of BMG in the United States is RCA (American Radio and Record Company), one of RCA’s major vassals is Alista Records in Atlanta, and BABYFACE’s LAFACE Records, bragging daddy’s bad boy records are all in Ali. Owned by Star Records.
Another vassal of RCA is JIVE Records. The popular R Kelly, Arya and other rhythm and blues singers are all signed in his Chicago branch. Quincy Jones, who is also in Chicago, has a great influence on this company.
"BMG has a very good momentum now, and more flowers. They are actually the least active. My negotiation with them is still in its infancy. It is in sharp contrast with their full support for LAFACE Records to pursue the BoyzIIman combination." Donovan said.
"Understandable, I don't want many people who have harmed the past."
Song Ya laughed at herself, and it might even include BABYFACE. Changing from a friend to a colleague is not necessarily a good thing for friendship. "By the way, how did BoyzIIman talk with the record companies?"
Hayden laughed, "The most popular one insists on learning from MCHammer and your own sole proprietorship record company, and only signs a record distribution contract with the distribution company. The least popular one opposes sole proprietorship and wants to take advantage of this opportunity to make a high sum The signing of the contract is safe. The homesick one has only one condition, the new company location must be in his hometown of Philadelphia. The hopeless one has already taken advantage of this space to return to Philadelphia to invest in the barber salon...Four people, one idea. "
All the **** talents, Song Ya rolled his eyes and continued to inquire.
Warner’s Atlantic Records has always had a good relationship with him. There is Steven, a black executive who he had contact with when he first arrived in New York. A+ Records has long rented his recording studio for its New York singers. His family traditionally treats black singers. The friendliest. Even Warner does not allow the trouble of having a wholly-owned label, but it seems that it can be discussed.
Not to mention Universal. Big boss Bronfman, David Geffen, who still retains some influence after Geffen Records was acquired by Universal’s MCA Records, Doug Morris, President of Universal Records, and Ron, President of Universal Pictures. Meyer has dealt with himself, and the relationship is different, but the overall situation is good, and he has never had any conflicts.
"Little Bronfman is also the most loose-handed and best-spoken entertainment tycoon. After shooting Blade, you can take the opportunity of this project to communicate with him. He likes talented people to flatter him." Hayden said.
"No problem, I'm good at this." Song Ya nodded.
Speaking of which, Sugnett’s death row records were also released through Universal, with only one record in between.
But it doesn't matter. No one likes the rebellious Sugonite. He is very marginal in the entire global system. That is to say, everyone can bear it because 2PAC and Snoop Dogg can make money.
"Actually, David Geffen hinted to me that you can merge A+ records with DreamWorks records, half and half." Donovan said.
"Then I'm a big loser? The Big Three's DreamWorks records can only be played by the outdated George Michael. In total, there are not even a few new albums released. The platinum record record is still zero."
David Geffen wanted to be beautiful ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The last time Ovitz suggested that Disney integrated its record companies into the seventh largest distributor, and then signed it by itself.
"That’s more complicated. Disney Emperor Eisner now opposes as long as Ovitz supports it. They want to do this internally for a while. Mr. Roy Disney told me that it won’t be until the end of the year. There are eyebrows."
Donovan said: "And the new seventh-largest record distributor will inevitably be strangled by the big six. You will be affected, APLUS."
"Well, don't be in a hurry for the time being, just like Terry Beard, the chronic child of DTS, dragging it slowly until the end, others will be anxious first. I still have time and can continue to wait."
Song Ya probably figured out the situation, "Patience, patience is very important." He muttered to himself.
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According to the apocalypse, there is another world line under A+ Records that will be popular in the Grammy Eighty Zeros, Beyoncé and Jazzy, and Fergie and William Adams who will be popular, but now apart from Fergie, in the eyes of the six Other signed singers may not be as valuable as Common and Brenda, who have not signed with Apocalypse. After all, Common’s professional music critics have a very good reputation, and the recording industry usually treats Brenda’s singers who can make a red from their career. Will take a high look.
Whether it’s dragging or dragging, in early July, Jazzy's first album ReasonableDoubt released through regular channels was announced. The Brooklyn\'sFinest single of Biggie's tune was the main single, which contained the lyrics of Diss2PAC. The opening also deliberately made a submachine gun sound to pave the way. In the song, Biggie helped him to endorse the attributes of Homie in Brooklyn. The two talked in the lyrics about imprisonment, trafficking and other "qualifications", plus 2PAC's named attack as an endorsement. It stands still.
Regardless of those, the quality of this album alone is quite good. People who will call themselves the king of New York in the future have no problem. ReasonableDoubt has won praises from the New York music media once it was released. TheSource magazine even scored full marks and sales. not bad.
Of course, this is good in the sense of the gang rap circle. Now the problem of piracy is getting worse every month. Gang rappers whose target purchase group is urban black are especially victimized, except for a few top singers such as Biggie, 2PAC and Snoop. Compared with Gougou and others, other singers can sell platinum even if they are very popular.
And the big guys in the early years such as Rakim, Dad Kane, etc., the figures are almost missing, oh no, Dad Kane followed Sugonite on the west coast, and MCHammer was basically regarded by Su Ge as his gangster rap master. The mascot of the man scene.
In the following mid-July, FoxyBrown’s first album IllNaNa was also on sale, and the sales were unexpectedly no worse than Jazzy. Then this album is likely to pass the platinum line. The lyrics of female Rapper will inevitably be colored. The album music review and Jazzy’s album did not Fabi.
Jazzy's success, Song Ya, of course expected it, and FoxyBrown was a surprise. With the addition of these two small money printing machines that have just started, it is great news for A+ record revenue and the confidence to negotiate with the next family. Song Ya asked Linda and his wife to stay in New York, concentrate on helping the two newcomers to make the list, and watch them and Brenda up close by the way, stop talking nonsense, to overstimulate the already concessioned 2PAC, and cause trouble for herself for no reason.
In Hollywood, the main filming work of Blade Warrior has also come to an end.
In front of the green screen of the studio, he used boxing jumping skills to fist, and immediately took a turn and swing his legs, which is the Chinese martial artist called Shenlong to swing his tail. His waist and abdomen were strong enough and his movements were very standard, but The feet are three meters away from the person.
The villain Tim Decay also did the same trick. The two played with each other like a hip-hop battle. Song Ya suddenly squatted on his knees, and Tim Decay jumped up and "did" just to take advantage of him. Before it fell, Song Ya stepped forward like lightning, slashing the samurai sword with his right hand on his waist.
Tim Decay froze, Song Ya was too lazy to look at another dead enemy, turned around handsomely, put the knife in his back neatly, and ended this series of nondescript hodgepodge fights.
"Ka, this one has been passed, very good, hard work."
There was warm applause in the studio.
The staff stepped forward to learn the "bloodline" effect from the samurai film for Tim Decay, who had just been slashed by a knife. There was also a special effects scene where he was cut to pieces and survived, continuing to fight himself.
Song Ya also stayed on the set and didn't leave. When Tim Dickie was ready, the shooting resumed, "I am immortal! I am stronger than you! Blade Warrior!" He yelled at his back.
First frowned coolly, Song Ya drew a knife and turned back to fight again.
Today's scenes require too many post-production special effects, and the performances are fragmented. Several leading actors can't imagine what effect will be made by Industrial Light and Magic in the end. Many times they have to act in the air.
"Hey, Charis, are you okay? In the hospital?"
After shooting with high intensity until the night, Tim Decai’s immortal body was cracked by the medicine invented by the scientist Hallie. According to the comics, his body was filled with'syringes', and his whole body would swell into a big after wailing in pain. The blood cell exploded and died.
"Don't cry or cry, I'll fly to Atlanta for a transfer at night, and I will be there tomorrow."
Song Ya put her phone in her mouth, and while Hallie was filming, she hid in the dressing room and whispered to Charis who was about to give birth, "Is Pakingsley by your side? Where is your mother?"
"Okay, let them take care of you first, and you must take care of yourself."
"Of course I miss you very much. You have worked hard in the past few months, but everything is about to pass, right? I have prepared the gift for you to return to Hollywood, the football stunner heroine... I will give you back at Blade Warrior There is a character left in the project. It's okay, members of the Vampire Presbyterian Church, just film a few scenes attending the meeting...Of course there are lines."
"The director of the football stunner? Old Larry, the one who produced the first part of my life, the box office director of 100 million meters."
Charisy was emotionally unstable, Song Ya calmed down gently, and then asked Hayden to send a lot of gifts for her and her children by freight, and declined the crew’s invitation to a party for a temporary breakup. , "I'm going to South Africa for a business show. I have already decided on the itinerary. Anyway, everyone will be back after some time. I will take a lot of shots, right?"
Hugging and saying goodbye to Halle, hurriedly rushed to Atlanta by private jet, where he would rush to South Africa for business performance with A+ record signing musicians, backing singers, dance troupes and staff to fly to South Africa. Time management is just right.
"What happened to Biggie in jail?"
When Atlanta Airport met the others, they heard a piece of news in their mouths, "Illegal possession of guns." The musician replied, and no one knew the other details.
He called Linda. Jazzy should know about this, but Linda handed the microphone to FoxyBrown. "Biggie has a real estate in New Jersey. It is his secret love nest for secret meetings with Lil King, who knows Li Children's gold was spotted by the local police early because of his blatant possession of the leaves. It happened that when Biggie went to the tryst, the police raided the place with a search warrant and caught the hapless Biggie upright. He and Gun didn't know if it was him or Lier. The golden ones, anyway, people get stolen goods, they can only admit that they are unlucky."
FoxyBrown gave a vivid gossip, "Biggie never thought that he would be arrested in New Jersey. I heard that during the temporary detention, he was threatened by several blood gangs who supported 2PAC and was almost killed. Fortunately, he was bragging that the old man went to him in time. I was released on bail. But I might still have to go to jail later, because Lil King told the interrogation officer that she was sleeping upstairs and knew nothing..."
"Biggie was so angry that he beat Lier Jin violently after coming out and kicked him on the ground. I didn't expect that Lier Jin was pregnant with his child and had a miscarriage on the spot... It was miserable."
What kind of trouble is this, Song Ya rolled his eyes, "Does he not know Li Erjin is pregnant?"
"Who knows, maybe Lil King didn't pay attention to it, maybe that Bitch wants to give birth to the baby with Biggie on his back, and Biggie's wife Feith Evans is also having a big belly."
FoxyBrown replied: "Biggie is so pitiful. 2PAC just said not long ago that his children would not grow up. I didn't expect this to happen now, and he hasn't worked out enough to fight back the Hit\'EmUp song. ...Is being mocked by the West Coast."
"Poor shit." The fat man did all the most despicable behavior of Song Ya, and he deserved it.
Just put the phone down, Sandy Glen called, "What's the matter? Sandy."
"Uh, I just sent Miss Kelly to the hospital~www.mtlnovel.com~ The doctor said she seemed to have signs of premature birth." Sandy Glen said seriously.
"how come?"
Song Yaxin said that it was not that Chalice's secret was known to her, so she deliberately chose to be a demon at this time? "I was fine with her during the checkup the other day."
"Where are you?" Sandy Glen asked.
"Atlanta, going to South Africa soon, business performance..." Song Ya replied.
"It took too long to come back then, you, uh, are you coming to New York?" Sandy Glen asked.
Sandy Glen’s tone was not like lying. Song Yagang felt a little guilty when he heard about Lierjin’s miscarriage. Besides, his ex-wife is far more important than Charis, "Well, I’ll rush over, South Africa can be late... "
"Okay, the hospital is waiting for you."
In order to facilitate the next reading, you can click "Favorites" below to record the reading record of this time (Chapter 958? Change itinerary), and you can see it next time you open the bookshelf!
If you like "Chicago 1990", please recommend this book to your friends (QQ, blog, WeChat, etc.), thank you for your support! ! ()

Chicago 1990 Chapter 958: ? Gemini

At San Francisco Airport, Song Asheng has been standing at the immigration counter for five minutes, and the people behind the row complained repeatedly.
"I am a U.S. citizen."
He had gained a lot of weight in China. With his old face glowing red, he raised his head and glanced at the sign, and once again confirmed that he did not miss the customs passage, he emphasized to the customs officers.
The white aunt who slowly tapped the keyboard raised her eyelids, "Please wait a moment."
At this time, two airport police officers and two TSA (Federal Transportation Security Administration) staff came across the passage, and the white aunt completed the formalities in due course and returned the documents.
"Mr. Song, we found suspicious items in your checked luggage. We need your cooperation in the inquiry and inspection of your belongings, please."
The TSA people greeted Song Asheng who had just crossed the border. It was considered polite. The airport police officers turned behind him. This formation attracted the attention of other passengers, and they craned their necks to look around.
"I didn't bring any prohibited items..."
Song Asheng murmured dissatisfiedly. As a senior accountant, he knew that there should be no resistance now. He turned his head and gestured to a senior of A+ Apparel.
"Song Asheng said that there were two unidentified suit agents listening in the small black room. He guessed it might be from the FBI or the IRS (US Internal Revenue Service). He refused to answer the other party's question after being rejected by the other party. , Only accepted TSA inspection and interrogation. Three hours later, Goodman, who was to pick up the plane, ruled out the deliberate misleading of the airport police officer, found the small dark room and led him out."
In New York, in the corridor of the private hospital where his ex-wife was staying, Song Ya's face was heavy and listened to Hamlin's whispered report, "What did those people ask him?"
"Who works for, the nature of the job, whereabouts in China, etc., Song Asheng is very old-fashioned. In the end, TSA had to choose a few Chinese specialty products among the checked luggage to explain the reason for the questioning."
Hamlin said: "Now the two have successfully boarded the plane back to Chicago, but this is still a red flag."
"I warned last time that Song Asheng had better come back after the election." Ms. Sloan complained.
"The three-month extension applied for is approaching the time limit again. I can't complete my personal tax return without Lao Song... and he can't stay in China forever. There are rumors in Chicago Chinatown that many returning overseas Chinese have had an affair and will never come back. His wife was going to tear down the house, and went to Highland Park to make trouble with me once."
Song Ya reluctantly explained, "Are there any new trends in the Baren case recently?"
"No, Jesse Holmes's opponent for the Senate in North Carolina, Gantt of the Donkey Party recently asked Kennedy Jr. to endorse the campaign rally platform. This shows that he has the support of the Kennedy family that voters love. West Holmes can only frequently return to North Carolina to deal with the new situation recently, and the election is a bit complicated."
Ms. Sloan said: "He should ignore the Barn case now. Of course, politics is all possible."
"The relationship between the current chief and the Kennedy family is subtle, right?" Hamlin asked.
"Yes, anyway, he gave up Gantt's support for his party in order to win over Jesse Helms. It's no wonder that Gantt went to find another foreign aid." Ms. Sloan nodded.
"Did we donate to Gantt?" Song Ya asked.
"No, in order to avoid irritating Jesse Helms... and the relationship between the Kennedy family and the Manhattan Gang is equally delicate, the political star of the Manhattan Gang, Senator David Patterson of the New York State Assembly, aimed at the two thousand years of New York State Senator’s Missing, and Kennedy's first goal in politics is probably that position."
Ms. Sloan replied: "I said that choosing a friend is equivalent to choosing an enemy. It is better not to interact with Gantt. The conservative state of North Carolina belongs to the elephant party. He defeated Jesse Helms. Hope not much."
"Beware of accidents..."
Song Ya was disturbed by the nurse who opened the door of the delivery room, and at the same time he approached her ex-wife, parents and brother on the other side of the corridor and asked, "How is she?"
"Sorry, only the doctor can answer your questions." The nurse bowed his head and hurriedly left.
"When will the doctor come out, Hey!?" Song Ya complained to the nurse with open arms.
"Don't pretend to care about Mimi so much, go busy with your business!" The father of the ex-wife who had barely communicated before suddenly went crazy.
"I care more than you." Song Ya gave him a sideways glance.
"Don't you blush to say this? Little bastard!"
"Hehe, think about what you did."
"Okay, okay, stop arguing here." Her mother was more reasonable and pushed her ex-husband back to stop the two generations of scumbags from continuing to argue.
Her brother Morgan was behind his mother.
"Always people coming and going..."
The two groups returned to their original positions and continued to follow the corner of the corridor. Her father’s complaints still spread to her ears. Song Ya did not respond. He had been with his ex-wife in the hospital for two days, and there were indeed people coming to talk about important things. .
"APLUS." Donovan reappeared, and he had to follow him. Cell phones were not allowed in the hospital, the fixed line at the nurses' station was already connected, and the microphone was put aside by Donovan.
"Hayden? South Africa... I have no time to rush over. Explain Mimi for me to Mr. Mandela. He will understand, right? I will say sorry to the local commercial performer on my behalf and stay there. Help stare at the refund and compensation, and Charis..."
"Well, I've already called and talked about it personally over Charis, there is no way..."
"Uh, now? Okay."
Song Ya waited for a while, when Sandy Glen also came over and patted her shoulder anxiously, "The doctor said that mother and child are safe."
Great, he breathed a sigh of relief, but he couldn't hang up the phone right away, "Hello, Mr. Mandela... I'm sorry I changed the schedule temporarily. Yes, Mimi is in the delivery room. Just... Thank you, thank you. Care, I will tell her your blessings...I have to pass, ok, goodbye."
Anxiously and briefly chatted with the old man, regardless of Sandy Glen and Donovan, trotting to the door of the delivery room, the ex-wife's family seemed to have entered, so he hurriedly pushed in.
"Mimi..."
The front of the bed was tightly surrounded, and he slammed away from the thin bamboo pole brother who was concerned. He saw the ex-wife's long hair sticking to his forehead as if he was fished out of the water, and his face was very haggard, and he stretched out his hand distressedly. She stroked the silk, "It's fine if it's fine, it's fine."
"Humph."
With ice in her mouth, she rolled her eyes and turned to the little Baby who was crying in the nurse's arms.
"Is this... our child?" Song Ya couldn't help but choke a little when he saw the little head exposed from the cotton towel.
"Yeah." She agreed in a low voice, and her hand quietly stretched out, and the two of them held it tightly.
"So cute……"
Her mother carefully took it from the nurse, shook it with experience for a while, and then handed it to her father, brother...
"I, it's my turn..."
Song Ya waited patiently for a long time before his birth son had his turn. "Oh oh oh..." Looking carefully, the little guy wrinkled his skin, his eyes slightly opened, and his little hands were twisting unconsciously. Both skin color and hair are darker than Little Robb, and his appearance is closer to that of the yellow race.
"Is this the heir to my empire?"
He kissed his son happily and raised his son high, "Song... Song..."
"Ah, we've already thought about a name." The ex-wife deprived her of the right to name herself. "If it's a boy, it's called Rega, Rhaegar."
"Okay, okay, Rega, it's a good name..."
At the same time, in South Africa, Charis was biting on the towel and working silently. Finally, she let out a long sigh of relief and collapsed on the bed.
"Ok?"
She heard a slight question from the doctor, and then, the child's cries rang out, and her tears shed immediately.
"Come on." The doctor gave the child to the nurse after finishing the follow-up work, and went out to inform his family.
"Can I hold it? Is it a boy or a girl?" she asked the nurses who had bandaged the baby.
"It's a boy."
The nurses who have just continued to encourage themselves are almost gone, and the one who was left behind, the nurse who was very affectionate before suddenly became a little bad, and directly handed the baby to her hand, "Congratulations, here is his country from now on. ." Then he said a little thoughtlessly.
Charis looks at her son who has suffered from pregnancy in October. She has a black skin. She knows why doctors and nurses have become this attitude. The top private hospitals in South Africa are naturally all white medical care, and this is a new race. A country not long in isolation.
"Charis." Mom, the fat attendant, and Pai Kingsley walked in to dispel the desertedness.
"Mom..." She burst into tears and handed her son to her mother.
The mother didn't like this son either, so she glanced at it and handed it to the fat attendant, "Where is Hayden?" The scumbag didn't come, and even his agent was gone.
"Hayden is coming from the presidential residence."
Pakinsley replied, she was very happy, and babbled enthusiastically after taking the child.
"Miss Theron, both you and your child are assessed as healthy and can be discharged soon. Congratulations." The doctor walked in again and said.
"Should we stay a few more days?" Pakinsley asked.
"Uh, sorry, our bed resources are very tight." The doctor replied coldly.
"You are a private hospital, as long as you can afford to pay..." Pakinsley smiled disapprovingly before he noticed it.
"Sorry, this is our rule." The doctor didn't mean to be sorry at all.
"Let's go." The mother stopped sending Kingsley to entangle again~www.mtlnovel.com~ and asked the fat attendant to take out the prepared baby basket and silently help her daughter pack her personal belongings.
"Hey, are you discriminating? Isn't it discrimination?" Pakinsley finally reacted and asked the doctor.
"Yes."
The doctor even admitted, "Anyway, I am about to lose my job, and then immigrate to Australia. According to the new law that balances work opportunities among ethnic groups, Dr. Nger with a large number of pheasant degrees will soon be arranged here, and it will no longer be a top hospital."
"you……"
"Forget it, Ms. Kingsley." Charisy prevented the agent from engaging in unnecessary arguments, wiped away tears, and smiled firmly at the doctor. "We will leave soon."
"Yeah." The doctor nodded and turned to leave.
"By the way, have you figured out a name for the child?" Pekingsley asked.
Charis looked at her mother pitifully, but didn't get a response. She remembered the ‘Jon’ in the nameplate prefix on the doctor’s chest just now, "Well, Jon, Jon." She replied.
_
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 959: The curtain opened

On July 19th, Song Ya and Mariah Carey left the hospital low-key and drove back to Bedford Mountain Villa.
The privacy protection of top hospitals is very good. Instead, a large number of reporters gathered at the entrance of the villa, and some of her diehard fans held various blessing signs across the road.
With an amazing speed of recovery, she took the initiative to open the window of the car and waved to fans and reporters.
‘Mariah Carey returned home with her son in a low-key manner. The agent said before that she would start a new job as soon as possible. ’
‘According to a close friend of Mariah Carey, APLUS has been performing ‘not bad’ these days, and the ex-wife has been accompanying him throughout the delivery period. The two may take the opportunity to get back together. ’
‘The love crystallization of creative talent APLUS and Vocal queen Mariah Carey, will they inherit their artistic talents? ’
Song Ya held Xiao Leijia and cut the channel to NBC. Today is the opening day of the Atlanta Olympics. The opening ceremony is in Yanni's new century music that combines classical symphony and modern electroacoustic music, or modern instrumental accompaniment. Perform a grand group gymnastics, "Hehe, I don’t know the artistic talent, the party talent must have gone away."
On the first day he returned home from his ex-wife, he brought a big group of friends to celebrate the party. "Sandy will arrange a lot of work for you at the end of the year. What about my son?"
"How can I raise my son without returning to work? Huh?"
She held the cheese soup made by Aunt Susie herself, and hummed like a piggy and ate it sweetly, "Oh, it's delicious! Susie."
"This is my exclusive secret recipe, Mimi, the best for a woman who has just given birth!"
Aunt Susie looked at her indifferently, "Then what do you do if you go to work for Little Rega? Do you need my help?"
"No, my mother will be here, Sandy also helped me find the most professional, a whole team!"
She pointed to the door. There are about five or six of the nanny and nutritionist. They have already arrived. They are going to serve Xiao Leijia alone. They are socializing at the party. "Anything else?" She quickly ate a large Bowl, asked.
"Yeah." Aunt Susie of Nothing City Mansion immediately made her mouth, she should not be too happy, "Ali, do you want some more?" She asked the empty bowl.
"No." Song Ya scratched his head, it's okay, grandma Xiao Leijia is at least more reliable than Aunt Susie.
"Oh, he is so cute! Let me hug..."
Brenda and Aunt Susie, who was going to serve the cheese soup, passed by. She exaggeratedly admired and hugged her, "Be careful." Song Ya reluctantly asked her to hold her son over, resting her hands on her. Below, for fear that this stupid woman could not hold her hands firmly, she caught a glimpse of her ex-wife pouring brandy into the glass, "Will you drink now?"
"Leave me alone, it's greedy."
I don’t care about getting her now, “I’m going to get back in shape as soon as possible, and I can’t feed Xiao Leijia by myself. You can go back to your own home, APLUS, it’s really annoying. Don’t think you can still nag me like before. Stop nagging."
Brenda sat next to her holding Little Regga, and the two girlfriends kept teasing happily.
Song Ya rolled his eyes and watched, yeah, this is not her home...
"APLUS, are you free?" Ms. Sloan appeared at the door, her face very solemn, "Come on."
It seems that something happened again, immediately follow it.
When he reappeared next to the mother and son, the opening ceremony of the Olympics was coming to an end. Celine Dion was singing ThePowerOfTheDream at the center of this world-renowned event.
"Why did you choose her? Because Sony is a big sponsor?" The ex-wife was jealous and asked her agent Sandy Glen.
"Maybe, no way, we must try our best to recover this lost time."
Sandy Glen wanted to change the subject and asked Song Ya, who had just sat down silently, "You also participated in the torch relay ceremony, right? APLUS."
"Well, only a short run on the college campus."
Song Ya answered.
"Why? Are you tired? I think you are still very energetic just now." Aunt Susie noticed the change in his mood.
"A little bit, you guys talk, I'll sit down for a while."
Song Ya watched them lively chatting, coaxing and teasing the children. They all circled around the mother and the child. Occasionally, when some friends such as the manager Newman and Walter waited to visit, he barely got up and talked to deal with it. All of a sudden like this.
After the current commander gave his speech, the opening ceremony went to the end. The former boxing champion Holyfield, who is about to challenge Tyson in November, ran into the arena and handed the torch to the old boxing champion Ali who is already suffering from Parkinson's disease.
Seeing Ali's body and hands trembling and trying hard to light the flame, the people in the room stopped the clamor in motion.
Song Ya coldly observed the appearance of the black light who once deeply participated in the equal rights struggle, with mixed thoughts.
"Ho!" Until Ali lit the Olympic torch, everyone in the room applauded and congratulated. Xiao Leijia was awakened and started crying. The ex-wife was about to go over and coaxed a few times and soon disappeared.
Although he was born prematurely, his son's voice was very loud and the doctor also said that the little guy was very healthy.
There was nothing good about the opening ceremony. Newman changed channels at random. A photo of himself flashed on the TV screen. He smiled and cut back. It turned out to be the MSNBC 24-hour cable news station that just officially started broadcasting.
'The next piece of news comes from the North Carolina federal senator election. Donkey Party candidate Gantt called on the Fair Election Commission to track down his opponents earlier today. The current Senator and Foreign Affairs Committee Chairman Jesse Helms’ campaign office accepted , The true source of a campaign donation from the cotton industry association of the state. He claimed: There is evidence that the real investor behind the money is A+ Apparel Company, a clothing brand owned by the singer and businessman APLUS. This money is used by APLUS in exchange for Jesse Helms and his political ally Dan Burton , The illegal donation of tolerant return in the Barn Chemicals case...'
The picture of Jesse Helms and himself on the screen appeared side by side, one old and one young, white and black. The room became quiet, and everyone's eyes were on him.
"I'm leaving, Mimi..."
Song Ya got up a little melancholy, "Suzy, stay with her and Xiao Leijia more here." He glanced deeply at her son reluctantly, then walked out of the room calmly with her hands in her pants pockets, and this one. villa.
"You can't waste any time now."
Ms. Sloan, who had been waiting in the car for a long time, complained.
"I know, I just want to... stay with them for a while..."
Song Ya answered.
"Gant is taking a risky fight. He may also be retaliated by the incumbent commander who regarded him as an abandoned son who made peace with Jesse Helms. In any case, I have to apologize to you. I didn't expect him to be so crazy. "
Sloan said: "We have been focusing our energy on preventing Jesse Helms and Dan Burton, but we did not expect that there was a problem with the Donkey Party itself."
"It's reasonable to think about it, isn't it? This trick can hit Jesse Helms' basics as much as possible, and voters who support him will not be happy to see him accept money from a black singer."
Song Ya said: "My basic plan is the same. I was exposed to donate money to an ultra-conservative white politician..."
"I didn't expect this kind of development, the world is too magical."
Hamlin said: "Someone should be giving Gunter bullets. That guy is just a second-rate politician whose influence has never been in North Carolina..."
"That donation can't be traced to the actual evidence, I believe my professional level APLUS. But this pretentious attack will prompt Jesse Helms to speed up the separation of relations with us, so as to save the basic votes."
Sloan analysis: "So the Foreign Affairs Committee may soon appoint a special inspector for the Barn case~www.mtlnovel.com~ to continue the process that we both agreed to ignore."
"The time that should come will come, isn't it? When I choose a friend, I choose an enemy at the same time, you said, Sloan."
Song Ya calmly looked into the rearview mirror, and the tall Bedford Hills theme building had almost disappeared from the horizon.
In a villa in the Upper East Side of New York, Motula drank his glass of wine. His eyes were blood-red and he said to the Hollywood Eye Anthony Pelicano: "You suggest that I do it when he is caught in the Oscar scandal. I held it back. You suggested that I do it when he and 2PAC were playing Beef. I also held it back. But now! The best time we look forward to and work hard has finally arrived for Anthony, this time, I want him to die! No! Die after ruin, and then continue to ruin! Let us say!"
"Hey, take the time to remember, sell his commemorative album, and publish his documentary..."
Anthony Pellicano laughed.
"The curtain has opened...I will never fail again!"
Motula opened her arms and muttered to the TV screen in an aria-like tone.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 960: ? Get rid of as soon as possible

"Are you kidding me?"
Song Ya, who was dropped by the reporters just out of the Chicago airport, showed a black question mark expression, "What the **** is North Carolina? Are you kidding me?"
"Did the A+ apparel company you own gave Senator Jesse Helms money? APLUS." The reporter ignored his intentional interruption, "North Carolina."
"I don't know what you are talking about... I'm sorry, maybe I should buy a newspaper to read it first?"
Song Ya waved his hand and quickened his pace. "You are always better informed than me." He and the reporters laughed together.
"APLUS, congratulations, let's talk about the newborn child, are you and Mariah Carey getting back together?" Entertainment reporters are more concerned about this temporarily.
"Umm, thank you, neither she nor I want to respond to this for the time being. We all agree that we must provide adequate protection for children's privacy..."
Springfield, Illinois, Governor's Office, "Close it." Peter Flock opened the window blinds with his index and middle fingers, and calmly observed the scenery outside the state building.
The governor’s office legal adviser, who was also his former personal lawyer, shut down the television and said, “This kid is in trouble again.”
"You are of African descent, why have you never liked him?" Peter asked.
"It's not like I don't like it, you know, I'm an old-fashioned person, and Tiger Woods is the kind of obedient boy who has an appetite for me." The black lawyer who has worked with him for many years answered.
Peter smiled, "I found out that Sean has been included in the Witness Protection Program by the FBI, and the new identity secretly arranged is in Jackson, Mississippi, and is a uniformed police officer on the front line."
"The FBI knows that people make good use of Ha, and the proportion of African-American population over there is higher than that of Chicago." The lawyer complained.
"Well, I must get rid of that case as soon as possible." Peter looked back at him, "I don't want to be involved by our singer friends. FBI Director Fries still seems to want to keep a handle in hand, which is not good for us."
When the lawyer heard this, his face couldn't help but froze, "I understand, I will do it."
"Yeah." Peter nodded in satisfaction. "When will Vick McGee be released from prison?"
"Next month. To him... the same as Sean?"
"No, that's too obvious, just don't let him leave our sight for now."
Peter continued to look out the window, "Then... between today and my next general election, pick a time when the public's attention is drawn to major news... Let's talk about it."
"Ok."
At this time the office door was knocked and the lawyer went to open it, and the little Jewish chief of staff in the governor’s office, Eli, who was also his former campaign manager, walked in with a grin, "My former employer made Jesse Holmes so much. Embarrassing."
"What's new?" Peter sat behind his desk.
Eli turned on the TV that was not long before turned off and cut to a local station in North Carolina. In the picture, a dozen combine harvesters with the American flag on their fronts were parked on the side of the road. The reporter was interviewing one of the drivers. What is the appeal of the protest action?"
"Donkey Party politicians must apologize for the inappropriate remarks that slandered the Association. They lied in order to campaign and never cared about us cotton farmers. We support Mr. Helms because only he can consider our interests...Here I want to Tell that Mr. Gantt, you can't win the election, and you must immediately withdraw your bullshit!"
Wearing a T-shirt with a slogan supporting Jesse Helms, and a beer-belly red neck with the American flag on the hat, they chanted, "USA! USA!"
"The North Carolina Cotton Farmers Association clarified earlier that they had never accepted money from A+ apparel. Gantt’s remarks were very absurd. A+ apparel stated that the company did purchase cotton in North Carolina, but only a small portion. Most of the company’s cotton comes from California and Arizona. They don’t know what’s going on, but they promise to never get involved in the internal affairs of the North Carolina Cotton Farmers Association and any elections in North Carolina.”
The reporter took the microphone and said to the camera: "This is our report from the front, host."
"Ok."
The picture cuts back to the TV studio. "We have just received an official statement from the spokesperson of the Jesse Helms campaign office. The statement said: Gantt is just not reconciled to the big lagging behind in the polls. They call on both sides to maintain a gentleman's style and stop being Malicious slander and slander in the election process."
The host said: "As for the Barn Chemicals case involved in APLUS, Jesse Helms himself said that he has to ask his fellow Donkey Party in the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee."
"Hahaha!"
Eli turned off the TV and laughed. "It's funny. Jesse Helms handed the ball to his colleagues in the party. What should he do now? Do you think he has conclusive evidence?"
"APLUS if the most basic donation skills are messed up, then we will not be our friends in the future."
The lawyer rolled his eyes, "Otherwise we will be killed by him sooner or later."
"The result of the first round seems to be okay, but liberal media such as CUU hates ultra-conservative elephant parties like Jesse Helms and Dan Burton. If the motives for speaking for APLUS were reversed..."
Peter Flock pondered for a while, "It is also established. The MSNBC political spectrum that has just officially launched is even more left than CUU... Anyway, regardless of him, Eli, have the latest economic data in the state come out?"
"not too good……"
When the governor was struggling with the economy, Song Ya had already finished the meeting with his subordinates, "Sloan, do you think the donkey party in the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee will react after being dumped by Jesse Helms? Now Let me open an independent investigation? Will it give the outside world the impression that they were actually shielding me before? That would be too wrong for them."
"Don't be lucky, as I said, the investigation is a high probability event."
Ms. Sloan replied: "The old fox like Jesse Helms reacts quickly. He is invincible and he must be invulnerable in the internal procedures of the Foreign Affairs Commission."
"I knew I should continue to think of a solution to Old Barn, but after letting down my vigilance, time just dragged on and passed."
Song Ya asked: "Don't you suggest sending Song Asheng away again?"
"That's too obvious. If he doesn't go back or is arrested at the airport, it will be difficult to tell in court in the future. Based on what happened during the last entry, it is obvious that his whereabouts have been spotted and we cannot take any risks. "
Sloan said: "Let's plan for the worst. I think we have considered everything that needs to be taken into account before the meeting. Don't blame yourself. Everyone has relaxed your vigilance. We have solved everything. , Everything was coordinated. It was the Donkey Party’s own internal problems. Gantt was equivalent to a "rebellion" after being abandoned by the current commander. I think there is no shadow of the Kennedy family. Before, Kennedy ran to help Gan himself. Special campaign platform endorsement. The chief commander, deputy commander, and party whip Underwood are all responsible. If they speak credit, they must quietly take care of you, so don't worry too much."
"But everything is hard to say after going to court."
"So don't lose the lawsuit..."
The two were chatting seriously, and Linda knocked on the door and walked in.
"Linda? Why are you back?" Song Ya asked suspiciously: "You should watch those gangster singers in New York. I don't want any more accidents at this time."
"Miss Finn is here." Linda went to open the curtains, and Xue Linfen's nanny car was driving through the gate of the manor.
"Shxt!"
Song Ya saw Xue Linfen get out of the car with a baby basket, holding little Robb in the other hand, and it wasn't who the South African white girl was that followed, "Bring them here directly! Don't be seen by too many servants. To."
"How are you..." he asked as soon as Sloan and Linda left.
"You are too much APLUS, once, not once to see Charis."
Xue Linfen put the baby basket on the desk in the study, Song Ya's attention was immediately attracted, and no longer entangled how the two women are connected together, "Is this my child?" He picked up the sleeping baby My son is also very cute, with dark skin and hair, his heart melted immediately and his eyes turned into tenderness.
"His name is Jon." The South African girl said timidly.
"Just a few days after he was born, I took him on a plane that far away. I heard the doctor said that Little Baby can't fly easily." Song Ya blamed.
"Sorry, my mother doesn't like little Jon. She said she wouldn't take it for a day. Pai Kingsley also returned to Liangtang. I've had enough in South Africa..."
The South African girl cried immediately.
"I will help take care of it for a while." Xue Linfen said.
"What should I do if I was photographed by a reporter? I was still in marriage at the time, and it was easier to be exposed by your side..."
She was nagging and interrupted by Xue Linfen displeased: "Do you have to say this as soon as you meet? APLUS, I will make up a reason. Little Robb is also happy to have a brother. You are too mean to Charis Do not you think so?"
Song Ya shut up ~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is the time to look at the two seriously. Xue Linfen's usual Hollywood golden age dress is full of classical temperament, while Charisi is a little deliberately pretending to be tender, wearing her shoulder-length hair A cartoon hairpin and a floral skirt is also loose, and she is crying pitifully.
Her face has been rounded a lot, but she is still beautiful. Two great beauties, one of whom gave birth to a son for herself, what else to complain about...
I am indeed a bit harsh, a bit, after all, it is the follow-up of the accidental and pure ‘contract’...
"Okay, okay, I..."
At this time, Little Jon also cried with his mother, "You guys have a good talk." Xue Linfen took the initiative and went out.
"Woohoo..."
There were only two people left in the room, and Charis threw into her arms sobbing, struck her shoulder with a small fist.
"Sorry, Charis, I can't walk away in the United States."
Song Ya can only hug her and coax her for a while, "It's all over, and it will get better and better in the future. After you rest for a while, there will be new plays."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 961: ?How do you want to play

Since the hostess who likes parties stopped coming, Highland Park has been quiet most of the time. The woods in the distance are quiet, Lake Michigan is quiet, and the courts and lawns are quiet, even in the summer of July.
Early in the morning, the automatic sprinkler on the lawn started to work, Song Ya also opened his eyes, and slowly pulled out some slightly numb arms from under Xue Linfen, and then observed the sleeping woman next to the pillow for a while.
I remember that after Charles used her trust to steal the little Robb’s blood sample, the relationship between the two broke up. I really couldn’t think of why it was her. Suddenly ran to South Africa to collect the mother and son of Charles, and said To help Charis look after the children.
Was it that Charis had told her secretly in violation of the confidentiality agreement, or did she observe something herself? or……
Song Ya thinks he is a smart person, but sometimes women are like a mystery.
Forget it, why bother to think about this?
Three days later, the Barn case seems to be the same as the last time Dan Burton suddenly attacked at a congressional hearing. The confusion is about to pass. CUU and other big channels did not continue to follow up after reporting brief news. Sloan guesses the current position. The commander quietly played a role.
And Gantt, who initiated the'rebellion', could not provide follow-up evidence. Because the subsidiary of the listed company Wal-Mart owns some shares of A+ apparel and a board of directors, it was originally sold to them by Roberto Clerville, so A+ apparel is given to Congress every year How much is Shan Lobbying Group, which industry sectors, which bills, target institutions and congressmen are the lobbying direction... As well as advertising expenditures, taxes, raw material costs, how much donations to the scientific research institutions of the Cotton Industry Federation, etc., Each item is very formal and transparent.
Ms. Sloan's ability does not need to be doubted, if you look at this matter by yourself, you can only recognize it.
It's probably just that Gantt heard a little bit of rumors on Capitol Hill, Jesse Helms, and he didn't succeed. This is a common occurrence in a campaign to splash sewage.
The motive is simple, and I'm sorry for myself.
Last night, Doug, the chief of staff of Underwood’s Party Whip Office, appeared in the shadows again, blaming himself badly, but also hinted that they were helping to get the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee Vice Chairman, the Delaware of the Donkey Party. The state senator prevented the establishment of the Barn case independent investigation team.
But the hope should not be great. That is also a senior senator with real power. Like the Kennedy family, he has a delicate relationship with the current commander. The little effort before is no problem. Now the old fox Jesse Helms kicked the ball over. Will not take political risks and go ahead and deal with each other, at best, continue to drag.
Thinking of this, Song Ya got up unhappy, washed up after a while and went to A+ Records.
"Boss." Song Asheng is helping himself with taxes in the president's office.
"Well, you go on." Song Ya sat on the boss chair opposite him, and the old and the young began to busy check the accounts for a sum of money. Gradually, the boss's desk was covered with documents.
"This place is a bit small?" Song Asheng asked casually.
"Yes……"
With the development of the record business, the office building on the first floor is no longer enough for A+ records. Song Ya passed through the three recording studios and noticed that there were recording signs hanging at the door. This is because Jazzy and Foxybrown live in New York for a long time, and rely on the old relationship of Atlantic Records executive Steven to rent a recording studio in his home, but to grab space.
The Destiny True Girl group also has to run in Los Angeles and New York for a long time because of frequent audition shows. David Geffen opened an old Los Angeles recording studio of Geffen Records to A+ Records for rent. When in New York, Newman will provide it to the girls Sony Rental rights for Columbia Records recording studio.
All of the above are to be paid, although it is a friendly price.
Other office spaces are also full early.
In any case, in the case of Old Barn, he had a rare symptom of procrastination. Song Ya felt introspective, and felt that after he was listed as the 300th richest person in the rice last year, he was subconsciously unwilling to lick old Barn’s decline. The money was gone, and it almost went wrong.
It should be too late to make up for it. Old Barn is really not easy to lick, but Song Ya knows his two ‘pain points’. One is that he wanted to take over the wasteland in the suburbs where the Barn Fluorescent Agent Factory was relocated, and he is still in his hands. Maybe he can buy his own real estate and move A+ records there. There is also A+CN, also from the suburbs. Moving in the rented office building simply saves the rent.
Just like Oprah's Harp Entertainment Chicago studio group, he has thoroughly established a stage for his own small media empire.
Killing two birds with one stone is that the real estate of Chicago and Detroit next to it compares with the major cities on the east and west coasts, and the appreciation potential is indeed quite different.
But the money does not necessarily have to be paid by yourself, there are other ways.
The remaining pain point is that after the old Barn retired and his wife became very religious, he happened to have the first apocalyptic gospel symphony that could impress this group. The orchestra is trying to play.
"Boss, Ms. Michelle is here."
The clerk knocked on the door to report.
"Okay." Song Ya glanced at the time, it was already ten o'clock in the morning.
He went out to welcome people at the elevator entrance, "Welcome to Michel, haven't been here for a long time? Show you a visit?"
"Okay." The two knew each other well, and they walked all the way to the deep-sea recording studio. Song Ya opened the door, and the sound of the performance inside was still in its infancy.
"Hey, APLUS." The young band conductor in the control room saw him and said excitedly: "Your symphony is amazing. Did you use an exotic instrument?"
"Well, Chinese drums and some African musical instruments, go ahead."
Song Ya smiled and introduced to Michelle, "They are all university alumni, from the University of Chicago Symphony Orchestra."
"Great." Michelle complimented.
After a short tour, the two returned to the president's office, "It's almost too much to fit here." Michelle joked at his RIAA platinum record certification wall.
"It's still early, but the A+ record really needs a different place."
Song Ya just used these words to say, "Take a break, Lao Song." He sent Song Asheng out and said to Michelle straightforwardly, "Maybe you heard that, my A+CN and Inner City Broadcasting Company have met. When it comes to a very serious financial crisis, there is also investment in the technology industry."
"Yeah." Michelle was noncommittal.
"Uh...hehe, I need help, such as your affirmative fund, South Bank Bank, and the City of Chicago and the Illinois state government."
It was embarrassing to start practicing Sloan's theory of gold master for the first time, and Song Ya cheeked and continued: "It's a bit anxious."
"Because of the Barn case?" Michelle is already a very sophisticated political creature.
"Yes, if I were brought to court for treason, Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and A+CN would likely be inspected by the (Federal Communications Commission). Both the Pierre family and Gordon issued risk warnings to me. As you know, once the news media is entangled in low-efficiency inspections, I need to reduce my holdings in these two media. I have paid enough for them, with a loss of tens of millions of dollars. "
Do not tell lies in front of real people, "Just by the way, A+CN was moved to a place with lower land prices to reduce costs."
"I heard Oprah is very interested in injecting A+CN." Michele replied.
The news is well-informed, "Yes, she has proposed it three times, once to complete the Gordon curve, and once to take advantage of the Oscar-winning crisis. Another time, the day before yesterday, she deliberately called for a quotation and laughed. I."
"You don't want to?" Michelle asked.
"Of course, you might not know that in Hollywood, I just lost to Toni Morrison in the battle for the right to adapt Toni Morrison's "Favorite" film. My career overlaps with her." Song Ya explained.
"So that's it, I understand." Michelle smiled.
"Do me a favor, Michelle, we have been helping each other for so long."
Song Ya didn’t want to go in circles anymore. “A+CN urgently needs capital injection. This is our first 24-hour cable news station. I can’t afford to provide this unique public product to the entire black community by myself. Helms kind of ultra-conservatives are watching." He said sincerely.
"It's rumored that you gave him illegal political donations." Michelle still didn't answer.
This made Song Ya feel a little frustrated, and he couldn't help but think of the scene when Sutton and his son begged to inject capital into the Inner City Broadcasting Company, but now they have dropped all of them. It's not that I can't afford to pay, but when he thinks of free government funds ahead, he immediately becomes persevering, "Comeon! Michel, I have known you since the age of fifteen. Your husband is running for me and I do my best... "
"Alright alright."
Michelle couldn't bear it, "I know Peter will support you, what about the City of Chicago?"
"Little Mayor Daly, no problem." Song Ya packed the votes.
"Well, the details..."
"I will call Gordon over."
"Ok."
After a day of hard and fruitful work, Song Ya returned home tiredly. The preliminary plan is as follows: Michelle’s hundreds of millions of black equal rights funds will be part of the South Bank Bank, one of his husband’s campaign supporters, part of the Chicago City Government, and part of the Illinois State Government to support the African cultural industry. The nominal capital injection of A+CN amounted to more than 20 million, only requiring 30% of the shares and four directors.
Coincidentally, the conditions for entering the Inner City Broadcasting Company were the same, and the inner city would also include clear media that had long wanted to inject capital. After the passage of the telecommunications bill, his family expanded savagely, taking advantage of it. People are optimistic about the radio station industry. It has grown from a medium-sized company with more than 30 radio stations to a large radio group with hundreds of radio stations and an advertising platform.
"Charis is in the viewing room."
Xue Linfen held Little Jon and turned to Nunu over there.
"what happened?"
Song Ya walked in. Charis was sitting alone in the middle, holding a handkerchief over her mouth and crying. The sixth call girl she was acting was being shown on the screen, "Oh, sorry, Spike Lee almost Your scene is cut to the point, I scolded him."
"It's not because of this..." she cried, "I heard that Grichenmore got my Valley Two-Day Female Second, which was originally mine, and it will be released in September. I hate her the most in the cast of the sixth call girl. ..."
"There is also an unstoppable miracle girl II. My role is now Catherine Hegel. She is also our tall blonde route." She is also wearing tight bodysuits and has been on a high-intensity diet for three days. , Exercise, and try to get back in shape. White women have amazing resilience after childbirth. Unfortunately, like Mariah Carey, she is reluctant to feed her children personally. Similarly, she seems to have raised her cup...
Ok? Thinking of where it was, Song Ya shook her head and sat down beside her softly comforting: "Blame me, okay? Think about the heroine of football. That's the heroine... By the way, you have practiced in South Africa during this time. Football?"
"How do I practice!?" She cried harder, and gestured with her hands to her belly.
"Oh yes yes, look at my brain hehe..."
This scene was a bit funny, Song Ya couldn't help it.
"Sorry, little Jon was really an accident. I know you have been angry about this. I was angry that I pulled Pai Kingsley in, but it wasn't my intention, really..." She suddenly entangled. Kissing her cheeks and neck like rain.
"Don't be stupid, I like child Charis."
Song Ya didn't want to refuse the delicious blond lady dipping her arms.
"Do you still like me like this? Doyouwanttofxxkme?" She pulled away suddenly, holding on to the red leather sofa in the viewing room, biting her lip, and swaying gently in a seductive posture~www.mtlnovel.com~ How would you like to play? "
Song Ya was a little bit stunned. This scene made him apocalyptic again. The beautiful blonde actress with the **** and chin was saying the same lines to a young boy.
"What's the matter?" Charis felt something was wrong with him, and asked without confidence.
"Why is this, Charis." This interruption made Song Ya's confusion subsided, and she calmed down a lot.
"What's this?" she asked.
"Don't you blame me for not visiting you in South Africa, don't you even have little Jon born?" Song Ya replied, "I think most women will be angry about this for a long time."
"Blame you? I was angry for a long time? No! I hate you APLUS! I hate you!"
She suddenly shouted, picked up just slipped out of the Luo Sang, cold strode towards the door, "but I'm afraid you M-fxxk not fulfill his promise finally nothing! How? Now you are a gentleman? Sonofbitch!"
(End of this chapter)
_
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scold me? Huh...
Song Ya chased out, "Where's the person?" The big white girl ran really fast, but Linda came over with her mobile phone from a distance, "Tony is looking for you."
"Oh."
I had to answer the phone first, "What does it matter to me for Brenda's San Francisco performance tomorrow?" Tony invited himself to San Francisco on the phone. Now there is no time, "Don't go, don't play too crazy."
"My brother won't come." Tony, who was lying in the car, put down the phone and said to the muffler: "Never mind him, tonight we..."
As he was talking, the rented extension Lincoln suddenly shook violently a few times, and then slowly slid to the side of the road. "What's wrong?" he asked the driver.
"It seems that something has gone wrong." The driver got out of the car, opened the hood and checked for a while, "Sorry, I can't fix it, so I have to let the company send another car." He picked up the phone in the car and called.
"Fxxk! You told me that the car is broken now!? We are rushing to pick up people at the airport!"
Tony complained annoyed: "Brenda is going to be a joke..."
On the same road, a brand new silver Lexus LS400 was galloping. Dr. Mei drove and his wife Yan Hong was in the passenger seat.
"Don't be angry, it's okay if people are fine."
Yan Hong stretched out her hand distressedly and rubbed the bruise on the corner of Dr. Mei's eyebrows, "Money is something outside of her body."
"hiss……"
Dr. May turned his head away with an unhappy expression, "I took away my wallet, cell phone, and even my passport. It's in the city."
"Have you called the police?" Yan Hong asked.
"It was reported, and the police officer said that I was not careful, saying that I shouldn't carry so much cash with me and that I shouldn't enter the unsafe neighbourhood of Barabara... I don't think they want to help me recover things."
Dr. May is in a bad mood, "The police are very quick, but they only ask me to report the lost credit card first..."
"Have you reported the loss?"
"Well, the key phone is the birthday gift you gave me. I asked the three old blacks to return. They also scolded me with words that discriminated against the Chinese. They squinted and squinted."
Dr. May was indignant, "Don't be ashamed of crimes, and don't look at how you have been discriminated against by white people. I am ashamed to turn around and discriminate against Chinese people. I really want to stay away from them in the future. The quality is really bad."
"They are like this."
Yan Hong persuaded: "Don't be entangled, it's all over, just take a lesson, spend money to eliminate disasters, and I will give you a new one on my mobile phone. My paper on qualitative search engines will be published soon. Yes, there will be extra money."
"What magazine?" Dr. May asked.
"Institute of Electrical and Electronics Engineers."
"That's not bad."
"Of course, don't look at who your wife is." Yan Hong said contentedly.
"Should we start our own business? Search engine is currently one of the most watched Internet technologies? The two founders of YAHOO are now popular, and one of them is also of Chinese origin." Dr. Mei said enviously.
"I think this is good for us. You are in the venture capital industry, and I am in a technology company. I have a stable job and good treatment..." Yan Hong was a little reluctant.
"You are the master."
"Hehe..."
The young couple were chatting affectionately, "Huh?" Dr. May suddenly slowed down and looked back at the roadside.
"What's wrong?" Yan Hong asked.
"It should be the boss's brother, his car seems to be broken." Dr. May stopped and backed up.
"Don't, violate the traffic rules, just don't you see it?"
Yan Hong also saw in the rearview mirror two burly black men smoking cigarettes against the extended Lincoln, holding her husband’s arm anxiously, “Don’t recognize the wrong person at night, why don’t you have a long memory? You just got robbed... …"
"It's okay, it can't be wrong."
Dr. May parked the car in front of Tony and the silencer, rolled down the window, "Tony? What? The car broke down?"
"Yo! Mei!"
Tony was immediately happy when he saw him, he unceremoniously opened the door and the muffler rushed to the back seat, "Are you also going to the airport? It's just right to take us for a ride. It's great, I almost can't catch Brenda, otherwise I will be caught She scolded to death."
"Yes, I will send my wife to the plane." Dr. May waited for them to close the door and restart the car.
"Really!"
Yan Hong glanced at the two old blacks in the back seat, "I just said that they are of poor quality..."
"Don't, you may understand, the boss's Chinese is so good." Dr. Mei hurriedly reminded his wife in a low voice.
Yan Hong stopped talking.
"Hey! May! What are you listening to?"
They overestimated Tony. After he got in the car, he focused on the ‘sweet honey’ from the car’s CD player, "This woman is really boring. Can you change a song?"
"Uh..." Dr. May switched to the radio mode, and Tony was not satisfied even after changing a few stations. "I'll do it myself." He stretched out his hand and walked forward. People almost got to the front row before reaching the center console. Press the button, until the sound of 2PAC came out in the speaker, I was only satisfied.
"YouM-FXXKcan\'tbeusorseeusWetheM-FXXKThugLiferidahsWEESSSSSSTSIIIIIDEtillwedie!OuthereinCaliforniawewarnyawe\'llbombonyouM-FXXK..."
2PAC’s worse-quality swear words flowed out of the car stereo like dung, and Tony and the silencer were hilarious. They danced in the back seat and sang happily. The **** of the LS400 followed their weight. Ups and downs.
Yan Hong rolled her eyes at her husband angrily, and Dr. Mei returned a helpless look and drove silently.
‘Didi! ’
Until the highly recognizable buzzer and blue-red lights of the police car sounded behind, "Ahhhhh..." the two people wilted, and conditioned their bodies to lie back and their necks retracted.
Dr. May frowned and pulled the car over.
In the rearview mirror, two white police officers got out of the car holding the gun handles around their waists, approaching from left to right, and the left knocked on the driving glass.
"Hello." Dr. May lowered the window and poked his head out. "I didn't seem to violate the traffic rules..."
"Hello there."
The police officer lowered his head and saw Dr. Mei and Yan Hong. The alert posture was instantly relaxed. He removed his hand from the handle of the gun and yawned by the way, "It's okay. I noticed that your driving posture is a bit abnormal. Show your driver's license. Thank you ."
"Ok."
Dr. Mei reached out to pull the glove box in front of Yanhong, wanting to get his driver's license.
"Don't, don't..." Tony was made nervous by his action. "You have to report to the police officer first, get permission before...Huh?"
What a shit? The police officer didn't say anything at all, just standing outside the car and waiting politely.
"Where is my driver's license?" Dr. May asked.
"It's inside." The couple muttered and rummaged in the glove box for a while, "Yes." Dr. May handed the driver's license to the police officer.
"OK, it's okay, happy." The police officer flipped through his driver's license at random, saluted and returned, and patted the roof of the car to indicate that he could leave.
"WTF?" The silencer was also stunned, which didn't match my life experience!
"Hey! Those two in the back seat!"
At this time, the police found the two old blacks hiding behind the black lights, brushing them and drawing their guns at the same time, the black hole muzzle aimed directly through the car window, "Get out of the inside, hurry! Let me see your hands first! M -fxxk raise your hand!"
"Fuck..."
Tony and Silencer raised their hands obediently.
"Hold your hands on your head, come out, come out!" The white policeman opened the doors on both sides, pulled Tony and the muffler by the collars, and carried them out.
"Calm down, calm down, we are law-abiding people."
Tony clasped his head obediently with his hands. He didn't dare to use any strength for fear of misunderstanding the police officers. But while being dragged, Dr. Mei and Yan Hong also took the initiative to open the door and get out of the car. "Don't get a clear instruction. move……"
Kindly reminded, but found that the two police officers who were concentrating on themselves and the muffler were not worried at all, and assuredly exposed their backs to the couple.
"Hey! Why don't you two of them..." He was angry and annoyed and sold his teammates directly.
Before he could finish the sentence, the police officer pinched the back of his neck and pressed his head against the trunk lid, "Oh!" I didn't know whether the tears were painful or irritated, and my hands were also rough. The ground is locked and copied.
"Have you been threatened just now?" the officer asked the young couple while searching the body.
"No, no, they are our friends." Yan Hong waved his hands to clarify.
"Don't be afraid. Now that the situation is under control, you can rest assured to tell us the truth." The police officer still didn't believe it. "They can't do anything to you anymore."
"Really our friend, uh, he is the brother of APLUS." Dr. May said, pointing to Tony.
"Cousin." Tony added quickly, for fear that the police officer would find that his surname was different from Song Ya on the searched documents.
"Really?" The officer was dubious.
"Really."
"What's the matter with the injury at the corner of your eyebrow?"
"I got it when I was robbed in the city, but it has nothing to do with them." Dr. May explained: "I reported the case before, just two hours ago."
"Have you been out of the police? Have you taken a transcript? Which block?"
"Yes." Dr. May answered truthfully.
"Okay, check it for me. An Asian man made a report in the city two hours ago..." The police officer turned on the walkie-talkie and contacted the police station for verification.
"M-Fxxk..."
Tony and the muffler face on the cold trunk, pitifully looking at you and I looking at me, moving but not daring to move, so I can only wait.
At the same time, Jackson, Mississippi.
Shaun, who has a bushy beard, appears to be a lot more mature. He is also on patrol missions, but in the city, "Yours." The young partner ran over in the rain to pull the car door and sit in the passenger seat. He handed him the burger and coffee, "Where did you work in Glassen? Really, how do you recognize the guy who was carrying the worm? You are an old police officer? How come you were transferred here to work in uniform... this But hard work."
"Don't inquire, we are not familiar."
Sean is now under the alias of Glasson, arranged by the FBI. The **** thing is that they also arranged another secret mission to make themselves an insider to investigate the corruption of the Jackson Police Station. They really use resources.
"Hey, don't be like this. Although we have only met for a few days, we will be together for a long time."
The other person pointed to the coffee cup in his hand, "I just invited a guest and introduced you to a beautiful girl. You like her, right?"
Sean smiled, "That kind of girl won't like me, I'm poor and old..."
"Hey, don't lie to me Glasson, you are not old or poor. They said they saw you playing a lot in the bar."
"Occasionally, I don't lose money often." Shaun replied.
"Then just teach me to play cards?"
"Hehe, take your time, work first..."
Sean noticed that a black man came out on the opposite street corner with his hands in his sweater pockets. He glanced at the police car and immediately moved away. He walked along the street in the other direction. "This man has a problem too. Look at it. ."
He took his partner and pushed the door to get out of the car, "Hey! Stop!"
Holding the handle of the gun around his waist and shouting at the opponent, the black man did not escape unexpectedly, and stood obediently.
"Put your hands behind your head, turn around and face me! Hurry!"
The other party rolled his eyes and turned helplessly.
"Take your hands out of your pockets! Take them out!" Sean drew out the gun and yelled at the opponent while crossing the road, "Quick!"
"I just passed by Sir..." the other party replied~www.mtlnovel.com~Don't interrupt, hand! Let me see your hand! Sean raised his gun and aimed.
"OK, OK..."
The man agreed with his mouth and suddenly lowered himself, ‘Bah! Gunshots rang across the night sky, and Xiao En only had time to see the black gun body that the other party had pulled out of his pocket, and he fell face up on the wet road.
‘Bah Bah Bah! ’
The continuous firefights suddenly stopped, "Fxxk! Fxxk!" His new partner crawled over while reporting on the walkie-talkie, "...The street corner needs support. There was a firefight just now, and my partner was shot!"
"Okay, the support and ambulance will be here soon. Has the injured police officer been simply bandaged?" the main station operator asked.
"Shxt..."
The young partner saw Sean's **** eyebrows, "No, he is dead."
vertex
_
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Thisyearslovehadbetterlast
Hope this love will last longer
Heavenknowsit\'shightime
God testified that it should come
Andi\'vebeenwaitingonmyowntoolong
Waiting so long alone
The automatic sprinkler on the lawn started to work again. A new day was approaching. Song Ya and Xue Linfen got up frolickingly. He suddenly opened the curtains and scared the woman into a blanket.
"Huh? Where is Charis?" In the distance outside the window, Charis and her fat attendant got into a bodyguard car and drove away from Highland Park.
"Didn't she tell you? I will go to the Women's Amateur Division of the Flames in the morning to practice with the girls."
Xue Linfen walked into the bathroom, "Old Larry will come in the afternoon, she should also prepare for Shopping."
"She hasn't talked to me for several days." The attitude is quite correct, "Even if she wears pajamas, old Larry will choose her." Song Ya said dismissively.
The two haven't met each other since she scolded herself last time. It's amazing to live in your own mansion.
"Wow, investor power ah?" Xue Linfen followed his tone of yin and yang.
"Damn, why did my vocal and dance coach come together?"
Song Ya saw two cars driving in one after the other, so he went in to wash.
"By the way, don't you practice football by yourself?" Xue Linfen asked: "Soccer stunner male lead skills should be the best in school, right?"
"Uh, I practiced for a while..."
Song Ya has actually practiced once or twice, but it seems to have an innate sense of familiarity when playing. Maybe he has played football before crossing the road. In short, the posture is enough.
The football stunner movie is a campus youth comedy based on Shakespeare's Twelfth Night. It can be established by replacing the football element with any kind of sports.
The male and female protagonists in the original film of Apocalypse are basically football laymen, worse than their own level, even the director and the screenwriter estimate that they are also. One of the plots is that two people practice upside down the golden hook together, which is completely out of reality. The details of the game are basically handled by editing techniques. It should be okay to fool the American audience, but my ambition is more than that...
But if Charisi is really better than me, isn't it good for me not to step up?
Muttering in my heart, chatting with Xue Linfen, washing and cleaning up, walked out of the bedroom together.
"Does the football stunner need my help in the past?"
After being reminded by Hallie, Song Ya now pays more attention to ‘health’ when eating, and Xue Linfen and Charis eat less.
"No, you are busy with the biopic of Steve Pryfontein that we are cooperating with Hollywood Pictures, right?"
Song Ya doesn't want her to appear in the same crew with herself for the time being. Even if you can save a little bit of tabloid gossip, then the football stunner's studio life will definitely be very...exciting? Hehe.
"Yes, guess who wants to play the male lead?" Xue Linfen's mood improved immediately, and she blinked playfully.
"Who?"
"Jered Leto, because it is a biographical award film of the original production team of Cat and Mouse Game, he expressed his willingness to cut his salary." Xue Linfen replied: "I even promised to practice long-distance running, tanning, and acting ugly. "
"Yes, he is very popular now."
Song Ya nodded, "I am also a very pursued professional actor, but the main reason should be that Tom Hanks and the others have spent a huge amount of money on the film and television adaptation project of the "Stealing Art" that will not start within one or two years."
"Hey! Don't always think of people as snobbishly! Fully profit driven."
"Have it?"
The two talked about Hollywood at the dinner table. Eddie Murphy’s Fatty Professor will have a global box office of more than 250 million, and the production cost will be 54 million. Will Smith’s Independence Day is even more incredible. The box office is estimated to be 800 million, and the production cost is 75 million. This is the first time that a black actor played a rice-style personal hero in a commercial blockbuster. Will Smith has taken a step forward.
After a simple meal, Song Ya went to practice sound and dance, and Xue Linfen went to take care of the two children.
A little later, the director, art director, dancers of the "Full Score" tour, as well as the senior executives of Anschutz's performing arts and sports departments also came. Song Ya is not completely a hip-hop singer, and the stage effect of large-scale concerts still has to be slightly sung. Superstars, such as MJ siblings, Madonna, and others are on par.
"The booking situation in Brazil is very, very good, and other Spanish-speaking countries are worse."
After the preparatory meeting, Anshuzi's senior executive asked Song Ya separately: "You won't have any problems then? For example, you can't leave the US..."
This kind of big acting agency is very sensitive and will not fail to understand the Barn case in detail, "Don't worry, isn't there an insurance company?" Song Ya responded.
"Hehe, the losses caused by the vicious case will have to do with the insurance company for a long time, just like the case of MJ 1993." The people in Anshuz were worried.
"Anyway, you have to use your influence to help, otherwise, why should I sign a long-term contract with you and conduct in-depth cooperation in multiple fields?"
Song Ya made it clear that this was originally the case, and since the preparations for the global tour, everyone's interests have been tied together.
"Of course, of course..." The other party can only agree.
Because of his own public opinion, political influence and various factors, after the brief news of the Barn case appeared on that day, the media was not actively following the report. MJ was accused by five former bodyguards and the controversial MV was added. The heat is getting more and more. He just started a global tour called History. The outside world has speculated that he will have the same physical and mental problems as the last time, causing the tour to be cancelled in the middle of the tour and falling into tears with the insurance company.
MJ's tour box office is often hundreds of millions, record companies, insurance companies, performing arts brokerage companies, ticket companies... Once an accident causes chain losses, it is far from comparable to the scale of the tour it just started.
"Don't worry, I will fix it. Look, old Larry and the others are here..."
At noon, it was a sumptuous banquet. Song Ya specially invited a famous French chef from Chicago to organize it.
"How is your football team? Will anyone join the team and take part in the shooting?"
Old Larry asked during the dinner.
"No, head coach Bob Bradley opposes this, and none of those guys look like high school students." Song Ya replied.
At present, the casting of the football stunner has begun. The main role of the old Larry is not much room for display. He and Packingsley have already promised a lot of people. "By the way, when it comes to coaching, what about the coach of the school football team? I heard that the English player Vinny Jones is a candidate." Old Larry asked.
Vinny Jones is the actor in the original film of Apocalypse. As a court villain who takes red and yellow cards like drinking water, he plays a very good role in a character with a fierce face and a very upright and kind heart. "No, he has a contract. The ball will not let anyone go, but he himself seems to be willing."
Song Ya shook his head, "It's best to pick a similar image, and use him as a template. The British accent doesn't matter."
"OK." Old Larry agreed.
"Add some Latinos."
The one who came from the Anschutz sports department was still the conversational executive. In the morning, he had nothing to do with him. As soon as the old Larry and their directors came, he opened the conversation box. The whole meal was basically his stage, non-stop. I kept talking: "I told you APLUS that in addition to pleasing the audience, the key issue is that you have to make the film so that the Latin American football leaders like it. This is very important for you to win the World Cup theme song. They are in FIFA. The strength is very strong. There are not many good football movies in history. I can hardly think of anything other than the Great Escape... By the way, and the song itself, are you ready?"
"Uh, no, I'm working hard to create."
Song Ya is not able to take out the apocalypse for the time being. In order to have a back hand, Linda is already collecting songs for herself. Football songs are generally not complicated, the melody is beautiful, and the lyrics are catchy. Of course, the singing is very high. The top song and music of the company are scarce resources in any field. It is not impossible to get the competition under the table.
"It's better to be fast, the talk will come in 1998, and it has to be handed over to the FIFA conference for deliberation in advance..."
"You don't know, Latin Americans and Europeans are fighting fiercely internally. FIFA president is also re-elected at that time. There will be a fierce battle between Avon and UEFA president Johansson..."
"We? We are not suitable for standing aside, but you have no choice. You must be firm to please Avon, because it was the AiSeEuTePego that he had heard of the Brazilian fire that he wanted to ask us about you. You are better in Latin America than in Europe. famous."
"Aon should also be there when he goes to Brazil for a concert. Our performing arts department has already sent the tickets, the best box. Of course, you have to visit him in advance. Be polite and flatter the old man."
"Uh, do you have Indian ancestry?"
He talked about this song for a long time. He was a very nice person, and his suggestions were very sincere. Song Ya quietly gave Xue Linfen, who is like the hostess, a look for help, "Yes, I listen. Say that the Flames have done well this year?" Xue Linfen smiled and found a topic to draw his attention.
"Yes, Bob Bradley is a very good coach and manager. He told me that the Fire team will be able to win the championship next year..."
"APLUS, you really should go to the scene more to see the ball. Anyway, you can sell more tickets for the ball team. The current attendance is not very good, not very good..."
But unfortunately he didn't succeed, and while chatting, he moved the conversation partner back.
Song Ya had no choice but to continue to deal with it, and Xue Linfen snickered under her napkin.
In the afternoon, Charisi drove back and crossed by with Anschutz's motorcade. She got out of the car in a gorgeous dress and made her hair specially. She decorated her slightly round face with hair stoppers on both sides. Director Larry Sr. and others met.
It’s a process interview. As a U.S. native, Larry is not interested in the actor’s football skills. He is more concerned about whether Charis’ facial expressions and physical movements are vivid or not, because Song Ya’s script states that the heroine is very Good artisan acting skills, so the whole process is basically old Larry instructing her to make faces, do various specific actions such as surprise and anger, try to exaggerate, try to be funny, and try to be boyish.
"The facial muscles are a bit stiff and not enough to let go. Watch more of Jim Carrey's movie imitations, and then..."
Finally, Larry prescribed a prescription, "Continue to lose weight, I don't want a real female football player."
"I will." She nodded sincerely.
"The ball should continue to practice." Song Ya added.
"Yeah." She agreed coldly.
"Daddy..." Little Robb suddenly ran in and hugged her leg. Now Xue Linfen couldn't keep up with him if she didn't pay attention, as if she was running around with unlimited energy.
"That's it." Old Larry also liked children very much, and his attention was diverted.
"Then... Then I'll go first..."
Seeing the two big men start to tease the children to stop taking care of themselves, Da Bai Niu turned around and went out a little at a loss.
whenyouholdmelikeyoudo
When you hold me in my arms
Itfeelssoright
I know love is coming
Istartto
So start to forget
Howmyheartgetstorn
How painful my heart was hurt
Whenthathurtgetsthrown
But when the pain is gone
Feelinglikeyoucan\'tgoon
You and love will go away
In the evening, Song Ya was a little tired preparing for the LSAT exam. "Let's stop here, Jimmy."
He rubbed his eyebrows and walked to the window to look into the distance, and found that the big white **** the lawn was practicing with his head down silently. It was not a practice anymore. He just kicked the ball farther, and then followed his thoughts and kicked it again. foot.
I couldn't help but laugh, "Xue Lin, give me a pair of sneakers! Football shoes."
"This is the result of your training?" He went down to the lawn and blocked the girl.
"Want to try?" She was still angry and kicked the ball over.
"Wow!" Unexpectedly, in the middle of the crotch, Song Ya felt an unprecedented severe pain and wailed and hugged it and fell to the ground rolling.
Old Mike rushed out in response, took a look and then went back.
"Ha!" The girl looked a little happy now, catching up with the ball and wading away.
"Don't you run!"
It hurts, it hurts. It took a while to get up, and ran over to grab her ball a few steps, "Aw! Aw!" She was wearing a shin guard, and she had several feet on the face of her calf. The South African girl hated her. It's so **** cruel.
"You drive me..."
Song Ya became furious, chased her body parallel and twisted her hips and knocked her into the air, finally grabbing the ball, "Uh...are you okay."
"It's okay, you can play by yourself." She got up when she fell on the lawn and walked away indifferently.
It seems a bit too much... Song Ya scratched his head awkwardly.
He saw the girl walking to the pool, taking off her jersey and sports shorts, kicking off her shoes and socks and equipment, and piercing it cleanly.
The figure is so beautiful...
I tried to practice for a while, "It's so hot and sweaty..." After finding an excuse, I went to the swimming pool and went into the water again.
This time Charis did not run, but only exposed her Monroe-like cheeky face on the water, her blond hair clinging to her wetly, staring directly at herself coldly.
Song Ya has another segment of the Apocalypse, still from the previous movie, and also ‘bundled’ a love song. Why does the South African girl look like a treasure when she comes back?
So I swam over, "Don't be angry with me, I was wrong, I apologize, but don't be angry with me..."
After several rounds of conversation, the two heads on the water gradually merged into one.
Turningcircleswhentimeagain
Time flies, back to the origin
Itcutslikeaknifeohyeah
Heart is like a knife
Ifyoulovemegottoknowforsure
If you really love me
Cosittakessomethingmorethistime
What's different this time
Thansweetsweetlies
Is nothing more than a sweeter lie
"Oh oh oh……"
Xue Linfen hugged the little Jon who had just fallen asleep and walked to the bedroom window. She just saw this scene. Her eyes fell lonely and the corners of her mouth moved. Other than that, she didn’t have any special reaction, she just silently The curtains are closed.
"What about the boss?" Jimmy asked from the door.
"Swimming, what's the matter?" Xue Linfen asked.
"There is news that the Foreign Affairs Commission will approve the application for the establishment of a special investigation team for the Barn case..."
Beforeiopenupmyarmsandfall
Before I opened my arms and fell down
Losingallcontrol
Unable to control
Everydreaminsidemysoul
Recall
Andwhenyoukissme
When you kiss me
Onthatmidnightstreet
That midnight street
Sweepmeoffmyfeet
hold me
Singingain\'tthislifesosweet
Singing and life is not sweet
vertex
_
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"Ahem..."
At noon the next day, Xue Linfen opened the door of the study, and the governor's wife who was behind her coughed and fanned with her hands, "Who is inside?"
"Just me." Song Ya replied.
"Don't you hate smoking the most?" the governor's wife asked.
"Oh, Yeremov was here just now, that old smoking gun killed me."
Song Ya, who had to consider too many issues, remembered to open the windows for ventilation.
"Hehe, you only tolerate your subordinates smoking in front of you when you are in trouble, right?"
"Oh! You know what's wrong with me, Alicia."
The conversation between the two made Xue Linfen look at it strangely. Song Ya has already supported the study door, "Xue Lin, don’t you still have some apple foie gras and chickpea beef stew at home? Go for me. Entertain Yeremov and Goodman."
Dismissed Xue Linfen, he closed the door and said, "I have given Ms. Sloan a grant to let him delay the appointment and selection of the Barn Special Attorney on Capitol Hill as much as possible. We must assign A+CN’s The capital injection has accelerated, and Sloan said it would be best to complete it in September."
"Is it necessary to be so fast? There is still a long way to go from the appointment of a special prosecutor to the initiation of a lawsuit. In the middle, there can be disputes over jurisdiction, whether the prosecution process conforms to procedural justice, whether the prosecutors have a history of discrimination, etc. procrastination……"
Alicia, wearing a blue professional suit, put down her bag and picked up a pink piggy bank on the desk and shook it. There was a crisp collision of coins and the rustle of banknotes, "Your son saved it?"
"Mine."
Alicia is right. There are many ways for the rich to harass and confront law enforcement agencies in all aspects of the lawsuit, drag the lawsuits for a long time, and finally exceed the average remuneration and quality of public prosecutors. Many gold lawyers Victory in a team battle, Simpson's wife murder case is a classic textbook.
But now there is a very practical problem before Song Ya. His share in A+CN must be reduced to less than 50%. Otherwise, once the special prosecutor initiates a lawsuit for treason, A+CN will inevitably follow suit. Below 50% of the checklist on the inspection list is still not insured, and we have to find a way to reduce it later.
According to the previously negotiated terms, the state capital of Illinois, the city of Chicago, the funds managed by Michelle, and the South Bank Bank Quartet have a total of more than 22 million to get 30% of the shares of A+CN, then A+ CN's valuation is as high as 75 million. A+CN, which was only promoted as having a difficult life, suddenly got this price...it would be a bit dazzling.
You must know that the Inner City Broadcasting Company has received 15 million capital injections from Clear Media, 20% of the shares, and the valuation is also 75 million. It also has to accept a very harsh condition of Clear Media, that is, the entire company. All the holding media of the company must join the advertising platform alliance of the other party, and the autonomy of receiving advertisements will be lost in the future, which is equivalent to losing a major source of media influence. Of course, advertising revenue will increase slightly to ease the loss.
I spent 28 million to get a 32% stake last time, so the Inner City Broadcasting Company was valued at 87.5 million at that time. This investment was a loss.
A+CN currently only owns one TV station and holds a small amount of shares in another TV station. The scale is far less than that of the inner city broadcasting company. The first A+CN capital injection means the first to accept the 75 million valuation. Policymakers have the greatest political risk.
So if the four companies are willing to inject capital, they are willing to inject capital, but they don't want to be the one to help the other three companies. It is even more impractical for the four companies to take risks together.
The governor with countless black spots is naturally the best candidate in Song Ya's mind. "Don't interrupt Alicia..."
He used to take away the piggy bank from the woman's hand, "Your law firm is responsible for A+CN's legal affairs, and you are obligated to tide over the difficulties with us." He held the other's hand to lure.
"I have the conditions."
Alicia made a clear distinction between public and private, and she understood the hints. She pulled her hand away and said, "My law firm wants to join your dream lawyer team."
"Hey! I have no defendants yet!" Song Ya opened his arms in protest.
"If you are accused."
"That's not okay, you are the governor's wife Alicia, and Peter can't allow it." Song Ya said, "This will bring him a crisis of public opinion."
"But I heard you plan to find Diane Lockhard and Will Gardner."
Alicia's news is very well-informed, and she definitely put her eyes on the other's law firm.
“Diane’s status and connections in the Chicago legal profession are top-notch. Will Gardner has a very good relationship with some judges, and his defense winning rate is exaggerated. Moreover, their law firm participated in the early legal work of the relocation of the Barn Chemical Plant. , I must hold them steady."
Song Ya told the truth, "Sorry, Alicia, I know your two are competitors, but now..."
"Then I will divorce Peter first."
She is really persistent, "Let me join your dream lawyer team APLUS, your case may even surpass Simpson's attention in all meters... I want to take this one battle to become famous, think about the lawyers of Simpson! Now! Books are all being published!"
"Don't..."
Song Ya was so dumbfounded by her crow mouth that she rubbed her eyebrows and sat down, "Ms. Sloan told me that it would not be enough. And Peter can't bear to divorce you. Many of his votes come from the public's attitude towards you, a tolerant, The goodwill of a great good wife."
"Damn it! APLUS..."
She was extremely disappointed and sat down, "I feel completely trapped by Mrs. Flock's identity and network of interests!"
"Uh, I understand your trouble Alicia, I sympathize, I am willing to make you happy, let me do anything, but now I am... OK? Understand each other..."
I'm still in a lawsuit, why are you suddenly emotional? Song Ya didn't want to spend her time doing business on coaxing women, "The first question at present is: Is the Illinois State Government willing to be the first to inject A+CN."
"Are your African-American friends unwilling?"
Alicia's interests are tied to her nominal husband Peter Flock. Otherwise, the law firm opened by a fourth-grade student would not have so many clients, and she would naturally not agree to it easily after she calmed down.
Fortunately, the topic is finally back on track.
New York, Upper East Side.
"That kid has too much energy, the whole thing seems to be advancing in the mud..."
Hollywood Eye Anthony Pellicano flipped through his notebook and said: "If this continues, he will consume the money until next year, and then sign a new contract with the next giant. Then the forces willing to protect him will be stronger. I He calculated that he still has 2.5% of Netscape’s shares in his hand. The money alone is enough to invite Simpson’s dream lawyer team to fight ten wife-killing cases, maybe more. Don’t look at him crying every day. A lot of its subsidiaries are losing money, but in fact, many companies are helping him make money, such as clothes sellers, alcohol sellers, musical instrument pedals, not to mention A+ records... John Carley does not want to hand over the Sony Columbia Records. Power?"
"John Carley has been addicted to power for so long, even if I promised Mr. Howard Stringer face-to-face before."
Tommy Motula shrank his hair painfully in the dark: "Now I face a paradox. If that kid is going to be popular, John Carly and those politicians will ally with him or take care of him secretly, and no one else will do it. He has done too much, even including Jesse Helms, who hates black people the most, so we need to wait patiently, can't play cards, and can't do it. But if we don't play cards, how can he quickly pass? As for Do it... it's obviously more reasonable for a dead star to die or commit suicide, and there is no possibility of endless investigation by the police."
"We can't use hard copy contacts anymore. MJ has doubts about you and Aaron Brugman. If you lose his managerial position, it will really be nothing." Anthony Pelicano Said, "We can only wait."
"Fxxk!" Motura cursed, "Say some good news, Anthony."
"The good news is that the kid is indeed not as popular as before~www.mtlnovel.com~ I just talk about things, Tommy. The first time he enjoyed the top exposure rate was to announce a romantic relationship with Mariah Carey. Later, he cheated and hurt him. The popularity of the big wave, the black people at the bottom were all attracted by the East-West Coastal War. He himself went to make movies and test some law school, and he appeared less and less public..."
Anthony Pellicano said: "If it weren't for the sales of the 21 albums and the dirty music video that gave him the hat of a trend star, he might have already rolled back to his state before 1993. "
"He will have a Latin American tour soon. The fans over there like him very much. When the audience is full, the fans are excited and fainted and the news is sent back to the United States, which is enough to make up for what you said." Motura knows the record industry better.
"Then what do you say? Not a single card is played?" Anthony Pellicano asked.
"I will endure it. I will definitely endure the day when the opportunity arises. I have prepared for it long enough and I will never give up all my previous efforts." Motura swore viciously.
"Oh! Do you play video games, Tommy? I feel like we are cooperating to lay the bottom of the BOSS... 21-year-old BOSS."
Anthony Pellicano sighed and closed his notebook.
_
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Anthony Pelicano felt that the strong and weak relationship between Motura and APLUS had been completely transposed in just five years. It was unbelievable, but it did happen...
He and Motula sat in trouble, and they quarreled in the highland park study the next day.
"Put away your set! Cochrane..."
One of Chicago's strongest defense lawyers, Will Gardner, is yelling at the top black defense lawyer Cochrane: "APLUS is not Rodney King! Create ethnic conflict in an election year? What if it turns into a rioting donkey party? What about the current commander What to do? If the riot is in Chicago, what about Mayor Daly and Governor Flock? You can’t let your friends help you in a way that causes trouble! It’s not 1992!"
"Don't let you remember Los Angeles in 1992, APLUS don't want to get a fair trial."
Will is always so arrogant and aggressive, and Cochrane is much older and calmer than him. "Think about it, what will happen to him when there are twelve white men sitting on the jury."
"Impossible. According to the relevant provisions of the Illinois Governor's Arms Act involving'commercial transaction activities', we can obtain the jurisdiction of the case to the state courts, such as the one near Hyde Park where the APLUS voter registration address is based, according to the proportion of the population and APLUS becomes the defendant. Sensitivity, it is easy to get at least half of African Americans to enter the jury."
Diane Lockhart, a graceful white old lady, defended partner Will, and her industry status among Chicago lawyers has also reached its peak.
"Uh, wait, I have a question..." Song Ya flipped through the legal reference book and raised his hand.
The candidate for the special prosecutor of the Foreign Affairs Commission has not yet come out, and he is still far from being a defendant, so the Dream Lawyers Group has not been formed. These lawyers came to Highland Park to pay additional consulting fees and working hours. At present, Cochrane and Diane Lockhart are both qualified to compete for the position of the chief lawyer of the lawyers, or the position of the ‘quarterback’, so the two sides are arguing every time they have a chance.
"Because the Barn case involves a cross-border transaction, the jurisdiction is likely to fall into the hands of the Chicago Federal District Court, right? Also, even if the Illinois Governor's Arm Law goes into effect, the most likely trial court will be where the case took place. The one near the Barn company? The surrounding area has been developed by Edward and the builders in middle-class residential areas. The residents are basically white, and the workers and their families of the Barn fluorescent agent factory that remain there are mostly white. Dow is likely to close the factory and lay off employees at the end of the year, and their impression of me is definitely not better..." Song Ya used the legal knowledge that Jimmy had just taught.
"Wow wow wow wow, look at..."
Cochrane’s reasons were supported and he slapped Song Ya happily. “It’s a great honor to represent you as APLUS. You’re a promising kid. Sincerely, it’s not a compliment. Isn’t it? Myler?” He asked another person present. A black old man.
The founder of a well-known black law firm in Chicago is the founder of a well-known black law firm in Chicago. He is regarded as the leader of the Michelle and his wife’s entry into the local legal profession. They have focused on equal rights for many years and are very prestigious. The group mainly acts as an equal rights mascot and provides contacts.
In addition, one of Michel's husband’s campaign promoters, a professor at the University of Chicago, and former White House legal counsel Mikwa is also in the study, and he will serve as a constitutional adviser to the lawyers.
Of course, the close friend Hamlin is indispensable, Goodman, the guy who is afraid of going to court, is responsible for providing logistical support, which is probably similar to the role of Kardashian who accompanied Simpson in the Simpson case.
This lawyer team configuration model was originally copied by Song Ya according to Simpson’s rules at the time. The difference is that Kardashian helped Simpson enlist all-meter capable people, and his main backing came from the Chicago legal gang. Due to the different nature of the case, he No need for the help of criminal forensic experts but experts in contract law and patent law.
"The objection is valid." Old Mailer joked with a judge's terminology.
"You understand APLUS too superficially. The entire jurisdictional battle will be very complicated. It is difficult for me to explain clearly to you in a few words. As long as you know this item, you can postpone the court date to next year. You will sign a new record company next year. Really? We will be stronger then."
Will Gardner was responsible for cross-examination in the Dream Lawyers Group, and his sentence was unanimously agreed by people including Cochrane.
"I understand, I understand, that's why I found you guys, right?"
Song Ya smiled and laughed at herself, "I only have one last question. You won't publish a book about this case, right?"
Everyone else in the room laughed.
"Lawyers, the dinner has begun." Xue Linfen knocked on the door and came in.
"The chief lawyer must be Cochrane, which is good for me to win the support of black basics."
The grand dinner at home began, and Song Ya and others in the study had all gone before saying to Goodman, who was left alone: ​​"You find a chance to convince Dian and tell her that I am not disrespecting her ability."
"Some guys in the lawyers are afraid that the case is not big enough or famous enough. You must be vigilant." Goodman took the opportunity to take eye drops.
"I know."
The visitors to today's dinner are almost all from the Chicago legal profession. The lawyers and expert witnesses on contracts, patents, etc. have not yet been determined, and some communication opportunities need to be created.
Of course, Song Ya couldn't do this part of the job by herself, and she didn't have enough knowledge.
Even after three years of law school, it’s not enough. The Law of the Sea Department is really as vast as a sea of ​​smoke.
"Where is Little Robb?" He went out to find Xue Linfen, who had been well dressed.
"In the basement, Charis is taking him to play a game console." Xue Linfen replied.
"Oh, you can take care of me."
Song Ya didn't want to deal with unfamiliar lawyers too much at this time, so he showed up at the dinner party and went to see his son.
"Haha~www.mtlnovel.com~haha..."
A brand new large game console was placed in the basement. There were two physical prop guns to shoot the 3D monsters on the screen. The new product developed based on the Voodoo chip of 3DFX, the response was very good. The arcade game developer sent it here as a gift. When the all-mi arcade shop opens on a large scale, he will help to be an endorsement and make money.
Little Robb was sitting on a high bar chair, and Charis was happily hitting the monster with a ‘gun’. Dad didn’t even notice when he walked behind.
The South African girl was also very attentive, and her white and tender chin flicked with the shooting action. It seems that she needs to work hard to lose weight.
Taking advantage of this, Song Ya kissed her on the cheek.
She turned her head in surprise, and rolled her eyes when she saw that she was clearly herself, "Robo, let your daddy play with you, sister go see the little brother..." she said in a soothing voice.
"Okay." Little Robb didn't want to twist his head, and promised to continue killing the monster.
"Sister and brother, are you totally messed up?" Song Ya complained to her leaving back.
_

Chicago 1990: Ask for 1 day off

Improper at the beginning of the month_
"Chicago 1990" take a day off
Now you are playing, please wait for a while. After the content is updated, please refresh the page again to get the latest update!
Full text update of "Chicago 1990", keep in mind the URL:

Chicago 1990 Chapter 966: Perfect chain

'Da da da……'
Copying from the east and copying from the west, the gameplay and operation modes are obviously imitating Sega's VR Men 2, but the enemy has changed from a gangster into a mummified monster similar to Thor's Hammer.
According to the 3DFX trio, the 3D function of the Voodoo chip is much stronger than the Sega MODEL2 arcade board equipped with VR Men 2 but it doesn’t show up on the screen of this game. The trio says it’s a small game company. The development and optimization level of Sega, after all, is a global gaming giant, and their Saturn is fighting with Sony’s PS1 in the home game console market. The Saturn console is currently at a disadvantage. In addition to its dual-CPU architecture, which increases the difficulty and cost of game development and the price war cannot beat the PS, there is a big problem that the 3D performance is not as good as the PS.
Thinking far, this arcade machine in front of you is not a particularly good work, but fortunately, the demonstration effect has come out. In the second half of the year, a large number of arcade substrates using Voodoo chips will be launched. 3DFX companies that cannot make ends meet are likely to rely on the chip demand of the arcade market to slow down. .
Of course, these are what the 3DFX trio and President Ballard said in an email, and I dare not believe in the authenticity.
‘Daddy...’
Song Ya was looking at the lively game screen and thinking about something. Little Robb was tired from playing, so he opened his hands for a hug.
"are you sleepy?"
This is how the child was. He drooped and yawned as soon as he was alive. Song Ya took the eldest son to the nanny. As soon as he returned to the lobby, he was found by A+CN Director Gordon.
"I heard Alicia say that the Illinois state capital will inject capital first?"
As a well-informed media person, Gordon doesn't like the Governor very much. "Peter Flock has always insisted on fighting crime with an iron fist. He is on the side of law enforcement officers."
Or stand by the criminal?
Song Ya knew he was implying that this meant that blacks with a higher crime rate would be treated more violently by police officers, but he did not express the rebuttal, "Don’t pick and choose Gordon. There is no government funding. What else are you dissatisfied with? We are a global news station. The local news in Illinois and Chicago were originally not very important."
This time the politicians in Illinois and Chicago were willing to pay, and they did not buy from the media for a "safe" mind. This tacit understanding is that Song Ya really does not intend to keep him if Gordon pretends to not understand. Didn't you agree to Michelle talking about this?"
"I know, I mean it would be better if the first capital injection this time comes from a fund managed by Michelle or the South Bank Bank..."
Gordon’s worries are right. The black news channel is justified in collecting money from the black community, and the money from the city and state governments can follow behind them quietly.
But Michelle and South Bank Chairman Milton Davis cherish feathers more than Peter Flock, what can I do?
"Don't worry about Gordon, I finally got 20 million..."
Peter Flock's first condition was that he should pay a million less. He said that this way the budget will be more easily passed by the state assembly, and the subscription ratio of other families will also be reduced, which is not as large as the state capital. A+ CN's new valuation is more than 66 million, which is a bit lower-key than the previous 75 million.
In any case, the money Gordon didn’t pay anything. It was far more fair than the Harp Entertainment offer he brought last time. Song Yatan said clearly: “I will spend this money on the TV and record production base. , Construction, so as to save the future operating costs of the two companies. If you are free tomorrow morning, you can accompany me to see the place."
"The location has been selected!?" Gordon was taken aback.
"Well, in Cook County, where Governor Flock was founded, the money leaked from the hands of politicians is best to help them turn into political achievements. You know this better than me."
Song Ya's wishful thinking was to use the money to buy old Barn's wasteland, and to mend the relationship with one of the key witnesses in the Barn case, killing two birds with one stone.
No, Suntory, the construction can be contracted to the small and medium-sized builders that cooperated with Wall Street investor Edward, so that they can divide their relationship with Edward, who sees themselves as an enemy, and get some allies in the location of the potential trial court in the Barn case. , It doesn't matter if you say otherwise.
It is a perfect chain. The government allocates funds, and uses the funds to invest in fixed assets in the local area to give back to the politicians' political achievements, and to buy old Barn and those builders.
"Cultural facilities can drive up housing prices in the surrounding area. Think of Manhattan, theaters, museums, art galleries, and high-end shopping streets."
The next day, Song Ya greeted the dawn with confidence, looked at the large patch of grass in front of him and said.
This is the wasteland that Old Baen smashed into his hands. Because it was prepared for the placement of the Baen fluorescent agent factory, it is far from the urban area or even the suburbs in the traditional sense. Not far away is the endless cornfield, the most modern nearby The building is a train maintenance station of the Union Pacific Railroad, which has existed in the last century.
"A+CN employees are too far to go to work in the northern suburbs, commuting time..."
How Gordon sees this place is not pleasing to the eye, "I thought... Oprah's studio group is in the West District, downtown."
"When did she become famous and start her career? As a latecomer, everything can only start from scratch."
Song Ya interrupted him unhappily, "The traffic is still very convenient, and it won't take long to drive."
"Consider APLUS again...it's nothing but cheap." Gordon requested.
The two were talking, and the two red-necked cowboys rode horses and kicked and stepped closer, "This is private territory! N..." The guy at the head saw a few luxury Mercedes-Benz cars parked on the sidewalk and old Mike standing upright. The professional bodyguards swallow discriminatory terms.
Song Ya glanced at the dozens of cows following them, and asked, "So how did you get in?"
"We got the owner's permission." I was recognized by the two cowboys. They pressed down the brim of the cowboy hat and said hello, "Hey, are you the star of singing?"
"Yes."
Song Ya ignored them after confessing, and they looked back frequently as they slowly drove the cattle to graze in the wasteland.
Cook County is very large, but white farmers in these sparsely populated areas cannot provide many votes.
"Putting A+CN here will cause a large number of people to leave." Gordon continued to persuade.
"We don't need employees who can't adapt to the environment." Song Ya was too lazy to talk to him about this topic, and asked instead: "After the establishment of the Barn case special investigation team was passed, what did the media say about me recently?"
"Nothing, most of the media are quiet."
Gordon replied: “The two parties seem to have reached a tacit agreement. All documents no longer use treasonous words, but use technical words such as illegal export or violation of the Batumi prohibition that still existed at the time... Instead, some media attacked the elephant party chief. The taxpayer’s money has been misused for political pursuits between parties. They have spent tens of millions of public funds on the Baishui case investigation team of the current chief, plus special investigation teams established by various other names."
"This is an idea...but don't participate in A+CN for now, I need to keep a low profile at the moment."
The sun has risen from the horizon, Song Ya blocked the increasingly blazing August sun with his hands, and the cowboys have unknowingly rode far away, and cattle are scattered around them to graze~www.mtlnovel.com~ The endless cornfields undulate with the wind like waves. If white steam is added to the locomotive passing by the railway line in the distance, the scenery in front of you will not be any different from the western scenery more than 100 years ago.
"Illinois does not raise many cattle. The livestock industry is mainly pig raising. After corn is harvested, soybeans can be rotated. Now the prices are very low. The white farmers have a hard time. Sometimes they would rather choose fallow." , Gordon knows everything.
"Boss, it seems they are here."
Mavota shouted, looking at a Toyota driving far from the sidewalk.
Song Ya frowned. It shouldn't be Old Ba En. He seems to never take a notebook car.
Sure enough, the only person who got off the bus was the real estate agent who represented this wasteland transaction, a bald middle-aged white man.
"It's getting hot, let's go and blow up the air conditioner in the car, Gordon."
The play was shown to the blind, Song Ya got into the car and drove Goodman, who was lying in the back seat, to negotiate.
vertex
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This kind of barren industrial land is very cheap. When Old Barn took the land, it was impossible for an acre to exceed five thousand dollars. He was a man who wanted to earn every coin in his hand, so he had been in the shape of a barbell. One hundred acres, or three square kilometers of wasteland, has planned a residential area and a commercial area. The former Baen Chemical was like this. Workers eating and drinking around the factory area may be returning the salary they just got.
However, in the downturn of the chemical industry, Barn Chemical has suffered losses and layoffs year after year, and these various low-efficiency small and micro enterprises have all become the burden of Old Barn.
After the frustration of the relocation, his wishful thinking became you Batumi, isn’t it not allowed to move part of my equipment to China? Then I find a taker to pack and stop the loss, and after the new buyer takes over, I will find that not only is it trapped in the responsibility of workers and politicians to force the factory to keep operating, but also middle-class residents who have been moved into the Edward Housing Project to protest against the chemical plant Existence, so there is no other way but to move the Barn fluorescent agent factory and the factory where some die-hard workers are located as soon as possible.
And he happened to have a suitable piece of land waiting here, and he took the opportunity to knock on internal and external difficulties, and a certain hip-hop singer who delayed for a second and lost a second of money made a lot of blood.
Therefore, in addition to the original factory area, only the large area of ​​chemical industry land near the Union Pacific Railroad train maintenance station has complete procedures. The commercial and residential areas on the other side of the barbell do not have the procedures and money for converting to commercial or residential properties. Go there by yourself!
As a result... this perfect chain that eats nothing and doesn't spit out bones was all mixed up by the silly Underwood and his stunned green punches.
In addition to paying real estate taxes over the years, Old Barn had to be ridiculed by various financial media after he learned that he had made a lot of money from the fluorescent agent factory. Think about how angry he should be. He first took his wife to travel the world. After returning, he hid in the country club and went to nowhere except the church, and was completely autistic.
Goodman didn’t talk with each other for a long time, and quickly got back into the car. “Not only does he sell half of the residential and commercial areas, but his real estate agent said that Old Barn only accepts packages for sale, the entire 800 acres.”
"Yes." It didn't have much money to support it. Song Ya didn't want to bargain with Old Barn at this time.
"It's five million in total," Goodman said.
"How is it possible? An acre is only four million for five thousand dollars." Song Ya rolled his eyes.
"He said that Old Barn spent a lot of money to flatten the construction permit of the chemical plant." Goodman explained, "You know, local farmers and politicians are also very sensitive to pollution."
"I would never play with chemical plants anymore..."
"Not just for sale," Goodman repeated.
Song Ya had nothing to say. Old Barn made it clear that he could make a reasonable profit according to the normal business process, but he didn't even want to see him in person.
"Is he a retired rich man who is committed to supporting the elderly, or is he still as greedy as before, and still hates you as much as Edward."
Goodman glanced at Gordon, who was avoiding the car behind him. "This land does not seem to have any effect. Gordon is not happy yet."
"He is always upset, regardless of him."
Song Ya recalled, “Will Old Barn perjury me in court according to the Bible? It’s not fake that he and his wife often go to church. At that time, it was impossible to foresee the outbreak of my case. If he wanted to save If you go to heaven..."
"In fact, what you are asking for is nothing more than telling the truth in court, and doing so now seems a bit guilty and blunt." Goodman said.
"Mobility, Goodman, we may be racing against time. As you said just now, Old Barn could not be called an upright person before."
Song Ya asked Old Mike to drive, "and the real estate agent of Old Barn will pretend to lower the price. Anyway, A+CN and A+ records need their own place. After the commercial land procedures are completed, the studio group will be built to be able to settle in. It takes a long time to wait for a long time. Rather than delaying the site selection, it is better to take this opportunity to get things done.
"It's not just a little bit biased."
"On the bright side, law and order will be very good, and you have to trust my luck Goodman."
"Yeah, your luck is always good..."
Five million is not a lot of money. The land is first acquired by the A+ copyright and asset management company, and then the relevant land use nature changes, and the construction of the infrastructure is hired. Then A+ Records and A+CN will re-purchase and build studio groups respectively. A+CN will spend part of the 20 million capital injections that have been received one after another, and part of it will be used to pay for next year’s operating expenses. The specific allocation is at the helm of the two Linda and Gordon can plan by themselves.
"Maybe it is possible to build a headquarters building for the A+ copyright and asset management company."
Song Ya looked back at the wasteland and thought: "There are also supermarkets, bars, banks, police stations...If A+ Pictures can get a preferential quota for the state's film and television industry, it can even consider building its own large studio."
"The Governor will like to hear this." Goodman laughed.
"Peter should come when he lays the foundation. I will increase the expected investment. How about 100 million? Isn't it illegal?"
"Haha! Not at all."
The fantasy is always beautiful, and the two are quite optimistic, talking and laughing all the way back to Highland Park.
There is still a month of global tour, the whole team also came to Chicago to start joint training, the first day is always a welcome party.
"Oi! How are you fans of Rio? I love you. The first concert of "Fin" will be held at Maracanã Stadium on the evening of September 5th...Tickets have been ordered, if you want to be there If you come to listen to my song with friends and family one day, you can go to the local...store and make a call..."
"! Buenos Aires fans, how are you? I love you..."
Song Ya sat in the study, using the Oscar trophies, Grammy trophies and RIAA diamond certification behind him as the background, and began to record the reminder video in front of the camera.
If you set up your own coffee position as a trend superstar, then the stage effect and attendance of the concert should not be too low, even if it is the horrible tour gold swallowing beasts such as MJ, Madonna, and the Rolling Stones, you must urge in advance for each tour. Tickets, campaigns, appearances on popular local TV programs, interviews and exposure, performing arts agencies like Anschutz will set announcement schedules long ago, and so on.
The singing and jumping superstars competed with each other in various aspects such as stage design and costume modeling. Those rock bands are also good at singing, smashing guitars, and jumping on the stage to create an atmosphere. There are also stage scenes such as Pink Floyd. The degree of integration with music has reached the level of art.
Anschutz has high expectations of himself and they are professional.
Of course, I also have to meet with FIFA Chairman Avelange, and strive to get the World Cup theme song to expand global influence.
"Boss~www.mtlnovel.com~ Morgan Freeman asks if you have time tomorrow to attend the premiere of his movie in Chicago."
Linda waited for the filming to come over and asked.
"what movie?"
"Chain reaction, he starred with Keanu Reeves."
"Uh……"
Morgan Freeman is the most recognized black film star in acting. If Halle wants to be a queen, the success rate of acting with him will be higher, and Keanu Reeves has Chinese descent...
"Are they in a bad box office situation?"
Linda looked at herself expectantly again, maybe she was asked by Morgan Freeman, Song Ya asked.
"Not so good, 50 million production costs..."
"Well, I will go if there is no accident." Song Ya nodded.
vertex
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It's okay to relax, the string has become too tight recently, and he brought Xue Linfen over.
When participating in the cat and mouse game, Xue Linfen’s role as a high-level prostitute had a prom scene pretending to be a socialite, but it was cut off by Linton, who was squeezing the budget, and it was not filmed. She put on it today to prepare for that scene. Sixties style evening wear, and a full set of luxury jewelry.
"You are so beautiful, Xuelin."
Her face is enough to control this strong social flower style. After stepping on the red carpet, she immediately murdered the reporter Ferry. Song Ya accompanied her and praised her sincerely.
"Miss Finn, are you officially dating APLUS again?"
"How long have you been together? Will he still keep in touch during his marriage?"
"Miss Finn, do you have any filming plans? Will you cooperate with APLUS?"
"Which child does APLUS prefer, yours or Mariah Carey's?"
The reporters patted back and forth, their mouths were never idle, and they frantically shouted at her to dig pits. After many years, they no longer expected to touch the porcelain and drip themselves.
"Hi..." Xuelinfen didn't hear it, and Yaoyao waved to Keanu Reeves, who was a talent in front of the theater.
"Welcome." Keanu Reeves came to the rescue very intimately. Next to him was the heroine of this chain reaction, the beautiful British actress Rachel Vichy. The four people hugged friendly and then lined up to take pictures for the reporter. .
"Sure."
Not too arrogant, Song Ya pointed to the reporter who had just asked about his children, and then smiled and walked into the theater with Xue Linfen to chat with Morgan Freeman.
The old man expressed his gratitude for his arrival, but his current market is very good. As long as he is willing to play a supporting role in a gold medal commercial blockbuster, he can't finish it. He is sixty years old. He intends to make more money by taking advantage of his rare old age, so he didn't take any shots. Plan to redeem art films.
After Song Ya was turned down, she could only find a place with Xue Linfen to concentrate on watching the movie.
The chain reaction film revolves around cutting-edge patents for extracting hydrogen from water using ultrasound. It is low-cost and environmentally friendly. This kind of new energy revolution technology that sounds like a substitute for petroleum naturally attracts the coveting of evil forces, and then it is old-fashioned. The plot of a commercial crime film.
The production cost of 50 million does not look like it will return. No wonder Morgan Freeman has asked himself to help build momentum.
The main reason is that the male protagonist Keanu Reeves was too disintegrated in this scene, and his appearance was disintegrated. It is exactly the form of the 30-year-old white man on the eve of getting rich. It is said that he injured his neck and back while playing hockey in Canada before the shooting. , I can only recuperate. After recovering from injury, I have to rush to star in the film, so I don’t have time to lose weight.
After the screening, the audience's reaction was also mediocre. The creators, including him, were a little depressed. Song Ya exchanged a few words and went home with Xue Linfen.
"Haha, look at that Keanu Reeves, who didn't know he thought he was beaten and swollen."
Song Yacai got into the car and gloated.
"I am very happy today." Xue Linfen actively held his face and kissed him.
"Um... too fast."
"what?"
"It's nothing."
It is rare for her to be so enthusiastic and bold, but Song Ya suddenly frowned, and the movie of the female protagonist was revealed in her mind. She and the male protagonist were in the car...similar to the situation of herself and Xue Linfen now.
So... it’s almost enough to make up seven clips. It’s only three months since I got the first clip, which is faster than other Apocalypse movies that have not got the full source for a few years. Be fast, much faster.
"This time I just hope to faint in a place where no one is..."
Unthinkable, after all, it can't be controlled, Song Ya can only pray secretly.
Back in Highland Park, it’s still very lively. The creators, dancers, and musicians of the “Full Score” tour get together in Chicago almost every day without partying. This time is a genuine global tour. When that happens, I will be with myself. There are only a hundred people in South America.
"APLUS, I have something to tell you."
Charis is packing her luggage in her room. The Blade Warrior crew is going to make up for the related scenes of the gathering of the Vampire Elders in two days. She is just in time for the group to play one of the elders who will not affect the plot. There are one or two lines. This presbyterian church is the foreshadowing of the screenwriter David Goyer for the sequel. The specific script has not been written yet, and it depends on the audience feedback after the first movie was released.
"how?"
Da Bai Niu looked solemnly, Song Ya and Xue Linfen looked at each other and followed.
"Is Keanu Reeves' new play released today?" Charis asked.
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded.
"I heard that he is going to open a new drama, partnering with Al Pacino, what is the name of the devil's spokesperson." Charisi said firmly: "I want to try and see if I can win the hostess. Can you let him help? ?"
"Actually I don't know him very well."
Song Ya was a little strange, "Why did you suddenly have this idea? Al Pacino is very picky about the script. The cost of the film production he fancy is not small, and the competition for heroines will be very fierce."
"You know that two days ago, my role in the valley and the unstoppable miracle was taken by Grechen Moore and Catherine Heigl. Pakinsley felt that their image and temperament and play style were similar to mine, so I came back Later, she began to help pay attention to what projects the two women had auditioned for. It just so happened that they were already participating in the audition for the heroine of the Devil's Advocate." Charisy replied.
"It's a reasonable countermeasure. As a top Hollywood agent, Kingsley has no problem with the level of vision." Xue Linfen also agreed with this view.
"I will try, but I really don't know Keanu Reeves."
Song Ya thought for a while, remembering that Keanu Reeves was also playing motorcycles, so he called the other party and easily seduce him with the excuse of asking him to help tasting a few used Harley motorcycles. Of course it might be because he was alone. Staying in the hotel is boring.
"Al, bring a few of your motorcycles, um, Highland Park."
I don’t have a motorcycle, but Al has it!
Keanu Reeves, who was in tears at the meeting, was losing the box office and couldn’t get out of the pot. He was in a bad mood at the hotel. He was immediately excited when he saw Al and the few Harley cars driving over. Al talked very much.
"Charis! Hey, why are you here!?"
Only when Song Ya brought Charlie Ribbon to him did he ask in surprise. The two had met before in Johnny Depp's Viper House and had a drink together.
"I'll come and play with Miss Finn." Charisi made an excuse casually.
"You were very brilliant in the APLUS MV. During that time, many people in Hollywood were talking about you. It's a pity... Is your mother's illness better?" Keanu Reeves went on talking without saying anything.
"It's okay, thank you."
"That's good……"
Keanu Reeves was unanimously regarded by Hollywood as a very good character ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ friend Rui Fan Phoenix did not fool around after he suddenly died of an overdose outside the Viper House.
"Keanu, I heard that the spokesperson for your new play, the Devil, is auditioning for the heroine, does Charis have a chance?"
After the two talked for a while, Song Ya asked for a chance.
"She? Uh..."
Keanu Reeves hesitated, "That's an R-rated film... and I heard that the female lead audition has reached the back of the round, because at the end of October we will enter the group to start, there are only less than three left. Month time."
In this case, he deliberately mentioned that the heroine of the R-rated film must be revealed.
"It will start at the end of October? That's a shame. A new play between me and Charis will probably start at that time." Just in time for a collision with the football stunner, Song Ya cast a comforting look at Charis.
"Oh, that's really a pity..."
Charis squeezed out a smile.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 969: ?front

It was too fast indeed. After giving birth to Jon Jon, Charlies became a treasure girl. On the last night before she returned to Los Angeles, the two were playing crazy, so the apocalypse revealed another movie...
It should have the same source as EarnedIt's song, which was triggered by Hallie at that time, very early.
Song Ya was a little bit reluctant to leave her, and took time from her busy schedule the next day to take her to the airport personally, but unfortunately she was too deliberate to touch porcelain, and Tianqi didn't give it...
"You have something on your mind, Charis."
Before the South African white girl stepped onto the boarding ladder, Song Ya asked, "Is it because I am leaving Jon?"
Little Jon is still staying at Xuelinfen, and it is estimated that Xuelinfen will be raised in the name of a relative's child in the future. She herself does not want to disclose the fact that she had given birth at a young age, which is not good for the star journey, and so is Pakingsley. Suggest.
"Yeah." She replied gloomily.
"Don't worry, Xuelin will bring Robb and Jon back to Los Angeles at the end of August. You can go to see the kids at any time."
Song Ya squeezed her face and said, "Remember to continue practicing." She doesn't need to remind herself to keep slim.
"Oh." She turned to board the plane.
"Oh, after all, the love between mother and child..." Song Ya watched the Gulfstream 4 hatch closed, and then raised his hand in the direction of the porthole to say goodbye.
Charis also squeezed a smile and beckoned to the boy and his father below. Until the plane started to move slowly, she looked at the business-style cabin with no passengers except herself and her fat companion, and then took out her mobile phone, "Ms. Kingsley, Have you contacted the cast of the Devil’s spokesperson for me? The hostess auditioned... the sooner the better, right? Okay, I'll be in Los Angeles today, you..."
"Miss, it's about to take off, please turn off your phone..." the aunt's flight attendant came to remind.
"Help me keep it secret, please..." Charis hung up.
"Where are you going now?"
The plane rushed into the sky, and Old Mike started the car.
"Downstairs in the charity organization managed by Underwood's wife, do you remember the place Mike? Claire..." Song Ya asked.
After Underwood was promoted to the party whip, Claire spent most of his time in Washington, and the two returned from Washington today. It is a rare opportunity to meet.
"I will recall."
Old Mike was a living map, and quickly drove the car out of the airport, all the way to the Clare Charity Organization downstairs, where Song Ya first gave her a hundred thousand dollars for the last time Tony held a gun illegally.
"Have you changed the car?"
As soon as he parked in the corner of the parking lot, his chief of staff, Doug, took the inside staff to open the car door, searched inside and out, including himself and the old Mike, and checked the privacy film on the car glass.
"Change, don't worry." Old Mike rolled his eyes when he was unhappy when he was searched.
"It's okay." Doug still had the attitude of not getting in. He sat in the passenger seat and turned on the intercom.
Underwood and Claire appeared soon, got into the car, "I haven't seen APLUS for a while."
In order not to be noticeable, this was just an ordinary Buick Boulevard, Song Ya squeezed in, letting Underwood sit in the middle, and Claire by the window.
"Yes, is the election going well?"
Song Ya shook his hand, "Claire, long time no see."
"long time no see……"
The three chatted, and Old Mike had already started the car under Doug's guidance.
"It's going well, anyway, the humble Federal House of Representatives will always suffer a crime every two years."
Underwood is no longer the little politician who had to rush in public high school activities back then. After becoming a party whip, the Chicago Donkey Party has always placed him in the donkey party’s iron vote area, and rushed back from Washington with a policy to please voters when running for re-election. , Just get a few rallies to cope with, it’s as easy as if the nobles who served the king in the capital occasionally visit their hometowns to visit their homes.
In fact, most voters in the bipartisan elections are obviously inclined. This district will never elect donkey party members, or that district will never elect an elephant party. Depending on the'year', it is probably 100%. The end of the party's primary election in more than 70 to 80 electoral districts often means that the winner is released.
For example, although the final voting in November has not yet begun, Underwood, Michelle’s husband and others are 90% sure that they can win the election, so naturally there is no need to involve too much energy.
Eye-catching and fierce election battles only exist in marginal electoral districts, areas where the two parties’ elections are evenly matched, what politicians commonly call ‘war zones’ or ‘front lines’...
Of course, there are advantages to fighting on the front line, where the fighting is fierce and eye-catching, and there are often grassroots politicians coming up to become a ‘general’, that is, a new political star in the party.
Today I went to the front line. There are more blue-collar white industrial workers in the Federal House of Representatives district where the alcoholic Russell is located. They generally lean towards the Elephant Party, but the former member of the Elephant Party fell ill and withdrew from the election. There are new candidates from the internal primary elections. The black history has a gap between its elite background and the worker community, so this year it has also become a'war zone' and it is a good opportunity for the donkey party to'change the world'.
The current polls are very close. Russell is behind, but not much behind. The Underwood couple will appear at his election rally today to endorse him.
"You are so kind to him, Mr. Underwood." Song Ya smiled.
"Yeah, I am a little bit jealous." Claire also joked.
"I need my own person in the House of Representatives." There are three stakes in a fence. Underwood's motive is obvious, and he doesn't hide it himself.
The rally was in the open air, just in front of a factory building on Lake Michigan. Before it started, Old Mike stopped the car far away. Song Ya saw Russell’s iconic bald head among the hundreds of people in work clothes. Shining brightly, it seems that he is really popular with workers.
"I heard you want to buy Old Bath's land?"
While there was still time, Underwood asked about business. He didn't come back often, but he was well informed.
"Yes, A+CN needs a new place. That TV station will kill me. If I move again... it will be the third time since the opening of the station..."
Song Ya's complaint was also sincere, "I haven't earned a penny yet."
"Chicago politicians and African Americans don't have enough funds?" Claire asked with a smile.
"Not enough, I underestimate the rate at which the TV station burns money." Song Ya replied.
"Small TV stations and small media will become more and more difficult to do with APLUS. With the wave of mergers and acquisitions after the passage of the telecommunications bill, I feel that in the future only four or five large media groups will survive..." Underwood broke the news: "The merger of Time Warner and Turner Broadcasting Company (TBS) is almost complete."
"Wow."
TBS owns CUU, the top spot of TNT television network and 24-hour news channel, Time Warner owns Warner Bros. Pictures, Warner Music, Time Magazine and its own television network, as well as HBO and its more yellow sister station Cinemax. Play protocol.
There are countless other small and medium TVs, print and broadcast media owned by the two companies.
Song Ya sighed: "In this way, wouldn't it become..."
"Yes, surpassing NBC and becoming the largest media group in the United States and the world." Underwood nodded.
"We need to review the situation, APLUS." Claire helped. "MSNBC and the upcoming FOXnews put a lot of pressure on CUU, so even they need a bigger stage."
This embarrassing couple is starting again. It's not a good thing. Song Ya feels like he is on the sidelines, acting as a broker for a media group that intends to acquire A+CN.
"I know, but I need to get through the difficulties before I talk." Song Ya first hit haha.
"You were very careless in the Barn case, APLUS." Doug, who had been silent, turned around and said.
"I'm not to blame, isn't it all done? Who knew that Gantt would suddenly repeat the old story..."
Song Ya didn’t take the pot, and he didn’t take it in front of Underwood. Gantt broke the donkey party’s internal discipline and broke the news, which meant that the donkey party politicians had not fulfilled their promise to control their own people. Underwood, the party whip, was not responsible. , How much did he and Russell’s campaign funds spend this year? Many of Claire's luxury expenses in Chicago, such as court VIP boxes, are also provided by herself.
Besides, who forcibly stuffed the Barn company into my hands? Ok? "But rest assured, I will stand up on the front line."
Of course, he once again assured the politicians that he would not violate the law if he broke the law, and of course he would be a little bit offbeat to Doug.
"It's really surprising, we will help you stare." Underwood also gave his assurance.
"Will you have a relaxing chat?"
Claire rounded up the field, referring to a white man who was directing order on the rally podium ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ He was Russell's campaign manager and was very helpful to the workers. "
Song Ya looked at the guy who revealed the temperament of a rogue unionist all over his body, "I really can't tell. I heard that he graduated from Georgetown University and is an alumnus with the current president."
"Ha! The diploma is fake..." Claire laughed.
"Really?" Song Ya was shocked.
"As long as they can help the election, no one cares what this kind of campaign promoter has done before." Underwood said.
"The rally is about to begin, let's go over." Doug reminded.
"Okay. APLUS, don't worry, many people on Capitol Hill are taking care of you." Underwood comforted himself a few more words, pushed his wife out of the car, and rushed to the front.
"Let us welcome the distinguished Federal Representative, Mr. Underwood, the whip of the party!"
There was thunderous applause.
(End of this chapter)
_
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The loudspeakers of election rallies are always powerful. Song Ya can hear the voices of Underwood and Russell from far away. Of course, Underwood's speech level is very high, but he is not very good at making strangers ordinary in a short time People have a good impression, and they stumbled when they first elected a federal representative.
But this guy is really good at playing drill camps, power tactics, and secret room politics. Once he went to Capitol Hill, his position in the Donkey Party skyrocketed to the naked eye.
The bald, drunkard, and Russell, who spent a lot of his own money, liked it a lot by the workers. Where you can use the vernacular, you don’t need advanced vocabulary, and where you can use phrases, you don’t need long sentences. The names of people in the audience can be reported casually. He has never been a worker, but his attitude is very sincere and kind. Claire said that the workers regarded him as'the more promising brother in the family. ’
Song Ya also heard from Ms. Sloan that although the Donkey Party is currently in power, for the major companies to pass the telecommunications bill, about three-fifths of the political contributions went to the Elephant Party, which controls the two houses of the Federal Senate. Congressman.
Led by the superb economic performance of the current leader, the Donkey Party is likely to reverse the situation and regain the majority of the House of Representatives this year. Therefore, it has poured great efforts into various fringe districts.
Russell was in good time.
"Don't you go?" Old Mike asked.
"and many more……"
Song Ya wanted to see which singer Russell invited to come over to make a show. A+ Records really couldn't find a suitable singer at the moment, so he had to spend money to let his campaign team solve it.
"Sure enough, it's still a country folk..."
Most of the ordinary people participating in the election rally were joining in the fun, and amidst the greater cheers, they ushered in a small well-known country singer.
Elections, big or small, have to burn money, burn a lot of money, it is not easy to play a biased role in the old developed countries with ‘historical accumulation’. It is said that in this year’s election year where the federal, state, counties, cities and small towns are full of wars, there will be tens of thousands of famous and unknown village, pop and rock singers and musicians of all kinds of big and small. Small campaigns are so prosperous that they even need a temporary bidding market. The trading center is in Nashville, Tennessee, the birthplace of country music.
If calculated by output value, the second largest music capital of the United States after New York is there, and Los Angeles can only be ranked third.
After all, the United States is still a white world...
Contrary to the fact that Underwood and Peter Flock need black votes, because their skin color, personally endorsing Russell’s platform may not have a positive effect, and this is actually a common phenomenon in election years. White voters may be forced to be politically correct. I don’t speak out, I was very honest when voting.
"Come on, Mike."
Listening to the simple melody of the country folk songs, Song Ya was a little bit more determined to get the gospel symphony chorus of Babayetu as soon as possible. The skin color cannot be changed, and the old Baen may not be able to lick it successfully, at least to please the mainstream white people. Culture it.
The current situation in the United States is like this: With the impact of the anti-Vietnam War, the rise of hippies, and the rise of hippies, conservative Christian forces can be said to be retreating step by step, reaching their lowest point in the early 1980s.
When the so-called Beat generation grows up, those who believe in everything are not believing in the original god.
After the rise of the affirmative movement, the black community also began to abandon the Christian religion that endorsed the original sins of slavery, and turned to the embrace of the green religion. Now the east-west coast rap war is going on. The prestigious reconciliation of the two sides has never been the black equality leader Jack Jackson, The veteran producer Quincy Jones in the music circle, the head star MJ, or a gangster rap senior, is an organization called the Green Country. This can be seen.
In universities and scientific circles, with the development of genetic technology, cosmological theory, astronomical discoveries, modern archaeology, etc., those stale religious stories have become less and less credible. Many atheists will even go to preach. The meeting smashed the scene, and it was fun to chase the pastor to debate, cross-examine the other party to be speechless, and record evidence for video.
The feminist movement has led to intense conflicts with traditional Christian concepts on a series of issues such as abortion and virginity, and the same-sex equal rights movement is also largely the case.
Even in the traditional conservative villages, all kinds of variant cults have sprung up like mushrooms, which has greatly squeezed the living space of the old Christian cults.
And those who believe in the advent of extraterrestrial civilization and the end of the world in 2000 will not let them go.
But all this changed in the late 1980s, stumbled and finally collapsed in a very sudden and dramatic way, and then in the Gulf War, the United States used precision-guided bombing and other new technologies and equipment to surgically crush Iraq, a powerful country in the Middle East, and domestic blacks. The group finds that the basic religion cannot solve the problem that the green religion cannot solve, too. Gene technology such as cloning has begun to challenge human ethics. The emerging cults frequently cause vicious events to become more and more reputations. Doomsday theory and other pseudo-science play to the end, and real believers also increase Less.
Except for the continued vigorous development of various affirmative movements, other kinds of things seem to have gone wrong, so the doctrine of the superiority of basic civilization regained people’s hearts, and it also made many changes to adapt to the new era, such as including the Big Bang. The creation theory, the learning of missionary methods that are more acceptable to young people, etc., have achieved remarkable results, and even some pastors have already clamored that this is another movement to recover lost land.
The situation in the United States is particularly good. Compared with Europe, this place is a conservative base.
Of course, to be honest, these have nothing to do with Song Ya, but it’s always right to please you. The conservative group will like BabaYetu. The Lord’s Prayer is sung in Swahili, and it can even be used in Africa to create such a pious Will people who serve God with songs be traitors? Ok?
"What impact will the merger of Time Warner and TBS have on the stock market?" On the way back to A+ Records, he first asked his stock broker O'Grady with the information revealed by Underwood.
"It's not easy to say, the optimistic and the unoptimistic are divided into half."
O'Grady replied: "It looks like a win-win situation to increase the user base, but it may also be like Disney's acquisition of ABS, with heavy financial burdens, bloated management and low efficiency."
"Oh."
That is worthless news? Leave it alone, "I want to add more." He said to Linda after seeing the rehearsal progress of the small symphony on A+ records.
"What overweight?" Linda asked.
"BabaYetu, this is too slow, and it doesn't have enough influence..."
Song Ya counted with his fingers, "I want the best female lead singer, and I want the male lead singer from the local African who can already speak Swahili...the most suitable and popular black singer. Don’t play this small-scale rehearsal. Go directly to the big symphony orchestra, and the sooner you can get it out, the better. The choir should have old men, middle-aged people, young people, children, men, women, black, white and yellow..."
"The male singer is easy to say, I will definitely be willing to come by invitation. Who is the female singer looking for? The best...your ex-wife?" Linda thought for a while and asked.
"Uh...Don't~www.mtlnovel.com~ The female lead singer does not have a strong sense of existence. Frequent participation in rehearsals will delay her career, and what I designed is Bel Canto..." Song Ya hesitated.
"Then who is the best? Bel Canto... Lia Salonga if you are among the opera singers?" Linda asked.
"This candidate is not bad, he is Asian, and his singing skills are better than Mimi."
Song Ya thought for a while and nodded in approval.
"Wow, I really dare to say anything after the divorce."
Linda smiled.
"Originally, pop singers are sometimes not good enough for professional singers." After so many years of being a singer, producer and record company owner, Song Ya still has a certain appreciation ability. "Mimi sings a large part of what is born. Eat with a good voice."
"Lea Salonga is currently playing Epanny in the tenth anniversary version of Les Misérables Musical. The Broadway singer is very busy. I have to confirm the schedule." Linda said.
"As soon as possible."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 971: ?Super luck no longer

Daleatucuerpoalegria, Macarena
Hey, Macarena
Ay!
Time came unconsciously in mid-August. Spanish duet LosDel’s flamenco music Macarena finally became popular in the United States from the Latin area. It has dominated the chart for two weeks. In order to adapt to the English market, the music was mixed and the lyrics were brainwashed. , MV is also very magical.
Song Ya, who was lazily lying on the bed watching the MTV station, grinned and smiled silently. During this period of time, the high-intensity work made him tired. It is mainly a tour. The two-hour tour requires singing, jumping, taking into account walking, interacting with the backstage, audience, musicians, and dancers, and preparing for various emergencies. All information is small and small from all directions. He rushed in a mess.
Light the lyrics and dance steps of a dozen songs...
This is a global tour where tens of thousands of people will come to the scene in person. It is not a concept at all from the previous test water concerts. Anschutz has extremely high expectations of itself and has invested a lot of manpower and material resources for the "Full Score" tour. , Their people are not as stern as they used to bend their heads and ears to coax themselves to speak, to a certain extent they are even harsh.
Singing and dancing every day, I wet a few T-shirts, and now Song Ya can also understand why MJ will have news about physical conditions during the interval between the global tour. It is really exhausting. No wonder some rock bands often go on tour. Half of the internal conflicts aroused, and the brothers were clamoring to break up.
He glanced at Xue Linfen, who was in his pajamas doing bedtime maintenance in front of the makeup mirror, and picked up the remote control to switch channels.
"Hey, this silly fork..."
Suddenly saw 2PAC’s dragging face on the small screen. Just stepping off his private jet, he should be in Las Vegas. The white man in a suit and leather sunglasses was standing solemnly under the boarding ladder, holding a box in his hands. 2PAC went down and opened the box. Inside were piles of cash and gold watches and other luxury goods. "Wow, cool..." 2PAC hooked his finger to the camera and motioned the photographer to get close to the pile of money, "Look Look at this, look at this... Haha." He held a bundle of banknotes in each hand and smiled carelessly.
"It's all casino routines, you can't lose you kid."
The hip-hop singer loves face, and the casinos in Las Vegas give face. Song Ya feels that he doesn't have the self-control to get away with the rewards given by the casino like himself.
"I'm recording a lot of songs recently. There is no accompaniment and pure vocal. I think I may be running out of time. Every second now is very precious..."
With the box of money, private jets, and luxury car fleets in casinos with enough POSE, 2PAC began to respond to reporters.
"This guy doesn't really want to do something to Biggie, right? He meant that he was going to jail again."
Song Ya yawned, "I have time to go to the casino, so I am ashamed to say that time is precious..."
Maybe it was because of the PR that he spit on the camera after being harassed by paparazzi on the streets of Los Angeles? At that time, the scene was also very funny. He was wearing a blood red sweater and jeans with a waistband that fell under his ass. He sprinted around the paparazzi like an unborn child, spitting at every shot. After getting in the car, he leaned out in the front passenger seat and pretended to talk. When the paparazzi leaned forward, he continued to vomit again. Finally, he threw a **** and laughed and walked away.
"It's childish..."
It doesn't matter to him anyway, Song Ya complained while watching TV, and fell asleep without waiting for Xue Linfen to get it right.
"boss……"
Just as Xue Linfen gently took the remote control out of his hand, Jimmy knocked on the door suddenly.
"He has rested." Xue Linfen whispered back through the door.
"Mr. O'Grady is here, there should be something urgent, can you wake him up?" Jimmy said.
"So late? Can't it be tomorrow? He is very tired."
"Wake up, Mr. O'Grady insisted."
"Ok……"
Xue Linfen had to come back and shake him up gently, "O'Grady is looking for you, saying that there is something very important."
"Oh, I know."
Song Ya glanced at the time, got up and put on clothes.
Microsoft's IE3.0 browser was released the day before yesterday. This time they played a big game, completely separated from the previous mosaic browser source code, support GIF and JPEG format pictures, support MIDI format standards, and web page effects finally have a multimedia era The wonderful breath of, it seems that the user experience of Netscape browser is about to match.
Naturally, Netscape's stock price suffered another heavy setback, falling below the $140 mark.
It's okay. The 0.5% of Netscape stocks that I have been peddling for a long time suddenly have institutions willing to take over. Maybe those people think it's time to buy the bottom.
"It's a new investment company from Silicon Valley. Just now I officially sent me a quotation. The price is 135 dollars at today's closing price. As long as you agree, we can make a deal tomorrow." Ogradi was excited. Say.
"Similar to the price last sold to Picall..."
Song Ya, who had just washed his face with cold water, had a headache. Why didn't anyone pick up the dish when he was more than 150 dollars earlier? "Silicon Valley's new investment company?" he asked O'Grady.
"Well, it seems that the major shareholders have a good relationship with Jim Clark. At least they have known each other very early. Maybe Jim doesn't want to be repeatedly mentioned by the media about the news that you want to reduce holdings."
O'Grady said: "He wants to save the confidence of investors."
Jim Clark used to say that the good gift package for IE3.0 was also missing. Maybe he wanted to wait for his shares to be released before he exploded? After learning that he was peddling shares, he called and scolded a few times, and then stopped communicating. He was probably impatient. "What do you think?" Song Ya asked O'Grady.
"IE is just one of Microsoft's software products. They move their fingers and Netscape's stock price is about to have a major earthquake. However, no matter how good Netscape has good news, it will have no effect on Microsoft's stock price. This is an asymmetric war." O'Grady is not optimistic that Netscape can kill Microsoft in the Internet field.
"Well, it's a pity..."
The bag was settled for security. Song Ya signed the wording under the coordination of O'Grady the next day, and once again sold 5% of Netscape’s shares, the transaction price per share was only higher than the last time it was sold to Pi. Caldo has a dollar and 54.4 million in cash.
There is still 2% left after the sale of this sale, which will depend on the situation later.
The financial news of the day had not had time to reflect on this matter. The report said that I was still in New York, and when I went to visit Xiao Lei, by the way, as the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, he signed the capital injection contract with Clear Media, and basically accepted the entirety. The conditions of the media, 15 million capital injection to take 20% of the shares, increase the two directors belonging to them, and all the holding media under their control to join their advertising platform alliance, which is equivalent to the transfer of all the autonomy to undertake advertising ~www.mtlnovel.com~ My own shares have been compressed from 32% to 25.6%.
‘The Inner City Broadcasting Company subsequently re-elected its chairman. APLUS lost his unreliable throne. The Inner City Broadcasting Company stated that the current general manager Pierre Sutton will serve concurrently. Perhaps this is related to his repeated complaints about the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation's continuing losses to be unbearable, and the fact that the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee has just officially appointed a conservative prosecutor to investigate his suspected Barn Company case. ’
'APLUS’ super luck seems to be gone. A+CN, an ambitious 24-hour news station of African descent, has invested tens of millions in major media industry investments, and now he can only accept a few from the local Chicago government. , Banks and foundations’ capital injections, and individual shareholding has dropped significantly from 71% to 49.7%. ’
‘In view of the previous divorce due to derailment, he also lost about 5,000 to 60 million worth of real estate and other assets. Fujibi said that because most of APLUS's assets are not listed, the magazine may not be able to give an accurate data. If he does not get the latest asset certificate submitted by him, his ranking in the All-Millionaires list in 1996 may experience a sharp decline... '
The financial news host said.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 972: ?Come back home

"Fujibi Magazine has no hands and powers to carefully investigate every asset owned by the rich. In order to maintain neutrality, they will not have excessive dealings with you. If they can't release accurate data to the outside world, they are actually suggesting that you take the initiative to submit. Asset files."
Ms. Sloan’s makeup is always so exquisite and her dress is always so decent. After spending some time on Capitol Hill, her whole body has changed back to the sharpness of her previous lobbyist. "Last year the list was released in August. This year It won’t be long.” She said as she got into the car just after getting off the plane.
"No matter what Fujibi, I can find a lot of assets through public channels."
Song Ya doesn't care about these details. A+CN has Northern Trust and Comcast, Inner City Broadcasting Corporation shareholders have Clear Media, and A+ Apparel and A+ Pedal companies have Wal-Mart. These shareholders are all listed companies. Netscape, YAHOO, Infoseek, DTS, Palm, etc. own more than one percent of the shares. They are either listed companies or subsidiaries of listed companies.
The revenue of the recording industry and the film industry can be roughly estimated, although it is impossible to be too accurate.
The real estate is not difficult to figure out. In short, Fuji Bi will definitely exceed 500 million this year.
Even if the stocks are worth more than 300 million dollars under the water, there is no way. In the big bull market, many stocks such as Microsoft and Cisco are rolling up and they are exposed to scare people.
There are other potential companies such as A+ Liquor, 3DFX, Amerika Music Website, and good seedlings in A+ Venture Capital's new projects. Song Ya estimates it by himself. It is estimated that it can exceed one billion bragging.
Plus the 50 million in the Madoff Fund...
Huh? Wait, one billion net worth can be included in the global rich list, do you want to show off your muscles? The richest Afro-American, the first Afro-American to exceed one billion, maybe the youngest self-made billionaire?
"APLUS?" Ms. Sloan watched him in a daze.
"Oh, where did you go?"
Forget it, Fujibi is the net asset value. Some time ago, I cried poorly and cried a little bit hard. This would cause unnecessary trouble to the politicians and friends in Chicago and Illinois who approved the aid of A+CN. Song Ya shook his head, "You What did you tell me before going to Capitol Hill, Sloan, you said that you will delay as much as possible the Senate Foreign Relations Committee appointing a special prosecutor. Even if the delay fails, you will try your best to make a public relations person who may be more friendly to me..."
"This kind of thing was decided after a few senators closed the door and opened a meeting. I tried my best, but there is really not much room for activity. If there is any accident, it is that I guess the Vice Chairman of the Donkey Party’s Foreign Affairs Committee is not in the meeting at all. To effectively resist Jesse Helms."
Sloan replied: "Sorry, APLUS, but this conservative candidate is actually not bad. He is very old but has a short working experience in the Ministry of Justice. He has no energy or first-line experience to entangle with us personally. And the leader of the entire special investigation team. The budget was only more than 300,000 dollars, which allowed them to sort out the existing evidence and witness testimony, and line up two Justice Department agents to ask questions one by one. It was impossible to conduct a thorough re-investigation of the case that year. Because there is not enough money!"
Song Ya retorted, "You also said it was the first one. My lawyers told me that the budget may be added. As long as the special investigation team makes some progress, I just need to apply for a report. Do you know? Sloan, sometimes I think Jesse Helms didn’t intend to let me go from the beginning. Will his KKK members be someone who would like to see young black rich men grow up quickly? After he is busy with the election, he is free..."
"It's totally meaningless to make unnecessary assumptions now. APLUS, Jesse Helms is busy with the election next year. Next year, the president will be re-elected and there will be no election pressure. Will they maintain a tacit understanding and continue cooperation? ?"
Sloan spoke a little emotionally, took out the medicine bottle from his bag, unscrewed it, poured out the pills in the palm of his hand, and swallowed it with his neck up, "We can only decide on countermeasures based on the analysis of certain facts."
"Sorry, Sloan, I know you worked **** Capitol Hill."
Seeing her like this, Song Ya was embarrassed to accuse her, "I will let Mavota send you back to rest."
"You won't go back?" Sloan asked.
"I have to wait for a friend whom I haven't seen for a long time, and his flight is coming soon."
"Okay, but don't forget that your debt has not been paid."
Sloane pushed the car door on the floor and went to take the back of Mavota and leave.
"My dear, I miss you so much."
After waiting for another half an hour, Cathy, wearing sunglasses, looked around carefully and walked into the parking lot. After the old Mike honked the horn, she immediately smiled from her heart, trot over, and got into the car. Inside, he threw in Song Ya's arms.
"Me too, it seems you have a very comfortable stay in Alaska."
Song Ya lifted the strands of blonde hair on the girl’s forehead and looked at it carefully. It seemed that she was more mature and more confident. After returning to college, Song Ya had washed away her hostility when she was engaged in street politics, and she went to Alaska by herself. There is more professional femininity.
"Dad is going out of prison."
She was indeed very happy. This time she came back to participate in Vic's trial. It should be the last time in that case, "Everything is finally over..."
"Yes..." The two kissed tacitly.
The old Mike in the driver's seat looked back, took a newspaper from the glove box and pushed the door out.
When he went back, the two were already hugging and chatting in the back seat. Song Ya took out a newspaper from nowhere, "By the way, I have a picture of you in the photo. The local newspaper in Alaska is really hard to find. You are photogenic."
"Let me see."
Cathy took the newspaper, a half-length photo of herself, and she was speaking into the microphone, "Oh, I'm helping a mayoral candidate over there as a spokesperson during the summer vacation."
"Is it like a party? I read the newspaper and said that her political views are conservative enough." Song Ya smiled.
"Well, Sarah Palin, I like her very much." Cassidy nodded.
"Hey, little KKK..." Song Ya tickled her.
"Hahaha... I hate... Don't do anything! Nger!" The two joked and clashed again.
Old Mike rolled his eyes and had no choice but to get out of the car again.
Cassidy couldn't go back to Highland Park with him. It was not good to be seen together in Chicago. Besides, she rarely came back to reunite with her mother and younger siblings who had divorced Vic.
The next day, the family went to the court.
In the auditorium, I finally saw his father Vic McGee. The bald-headed man had little change except for more scum. His strong body bulged the suit specially prepared for the court. When he appeared from the side door, the first glance When he saw his family's children, the tough guy's man's tears rolled in his eyes.
Cassidy also covered her mouth, leaning on her mother's shoulder and choked hard.
Also in the auditorium were two old stormtrooper teammates of Vic, the head of the police staff union, the lawyers, etc. Vic held back his tears, grinned at them, and compared his hands with his hands. Gave a thumbs up.
The prison guards escorted him to the dock, unlocked the handcuffs, "It's okay, I'm all done." The nervous red-haired lawyer Tashauni comforted him.
"Thank you." He thanked sincerely.
The trial went smoothly. The prosecutor also knew that the accusation of murder of the FBI detective could not convince the jury in the previous trial. After making the last effort and being resolved by Tascioni's bitterness, he applied for a short adjournment. I went out to negotiate with Tascioni for a while, and then came back to report to the judge that a plea agreement had been reached.
The murder charge was dropped, and other crimes including abuse of violence during law enforcement in the early years, embezzlement of stolen money and other crimes were convicted. The sentence sentenced by the judge really, as Peter Flock told Song Ya privately, just offset the long time Vic had been sitting. Prison, so...
"I announce that Vic McGee is released in court and you can go home." The judge knocked the hammer.
Cassidy and the whole family jumped up and cheered for joy. Vic McGee and Tashoney couldn't help it anymore after hugging, wiped away the tears, and hugged and celebrated with his ex-wife, children, and colleagues.
"Go home, we have prepared a celebration party for you." Cassidy said to him.
"Your daughter has done a lot for you." The union leader smiled.
"Ok."
Vic hugged his eldest daughter, feeling full of emotions.
The group returned to their long-lost home. Vic happily drank and ate, and after bragging and rejoicing with his former colleagues, he then found an opportunity to walk into the bedroom and said to his wife who was hiding there alone: ​​" Hey, dear. Maybe we can start again..."
"Don't talk about this today, okay?"
Wife, no, the ex-wife has calmed down from the emotion of being happy for him before, "I heard my lawyer say that you may have been treated unfairly. By so coincidence, the court made you so long after a few crimes. The pain of time in prison has been wiped out? They are afraid, afraid that you will counter suing them and apply for government compensation. They will pay you a large amount of money! And the fact that you were lynched by the FBI in the past, don't you just forget it? Some people say that it is because you were just promoted and someone was jealous, and it was deliberately planting and setting up!"
"What are you talking about..."
Vic looked at her in surprise, "What, how...who taught you this? Divorce lawyer?"
"No, both of our children have autism. Isn't it normal? It's a problem with the cleaning agents in the house, those chemical products...there is a problem, it's the brand that has been used in the house before. It must be. Harmful, can induce autism, there is scientific evidence."
The ex-wife said: "Many people with the same experience as ours have already united, and a lawyer has led us... Leading me and the children in a collective lawsuit. The detergent company has to take care of them for a lifetime, or even more! Enough money for our children, otherwise we can never give up!"
Vic, who was just released from prison, held his forehead and sighed, "So you are launching a collective complaint against the multinational daily chemical giants?"
"It's not you, it's us. Now that you are out of prison, we have to take turns to bear the responsibility."
The ex-wife said with tears: "Vick, what's the matter with you? After being so wronged and resigned to life... Our children will be tortured by autism for the rest of their lives. You must cheer up immediately. They need you. "
"Is there any evidence?" Vic asked.
"Here..." The ex-wife took out a folder from the drawer.
"It's not a **** paper!"
Vic couldn't understand the complex chemical names above, but years of experience from the police told him that relying on these messy so-called expert opinions, the chain of evidence is absolutely insufficient.
"Don't yell at me on the first day you came out, I'm fed up with your bad temper! I have brought two children with autism alone these years, so hard but can't get your understanding and sympathy? !" The ex-wife broke out suddenly.
"Hey, can you keep your voice down?"
Vic was afraid of being heard by the children and old colleagues outside, "Let's talk about it later, wait until I get my job back and settle down, okay? OK?"
After leaving the colleagues tiredly, Vic and Cassiti sat on the doorstep and watched the stars for a while. The father and daughter sighed and talked about the past during this period of time. They both reported the good and the bad, and concealed it. A lot...
Vic went and kissed the sleeping little daughter and son affectionately, then went back to his bedroom, sunk in the soft bed, put his hands on the back of his head, thinking about various things, and fell asleep quickly.
The next day, his ex-wife remained patient. The family happily gathered at a table after breakfast. He drove to the new unit pointed out by the trade union to report for registration.
It is a police station in a small town south of Chicago, with very few people.
"Vick, I can only arrange you here for now..."
There is no welcome party or smiling faces of new colleagues. Everyone seems to have heard of themselves, but they all choose to nod politely and say hello, and then do their own thing.
In the afternoon, the sheriff took him to a small room with a cramped workstation. "Someone will tell you what your job is. Basically, it's very simple paperwork. You can do it right?"
"Of course, hehe..." Vic squeezed out his signature bold smile, "So I am transferred to a civilian job right now?"
"For the time being, it won't be long, just let you get acquainted with the environment when you come back." The sheriff patted his back to comfort him, "Go hard."
"I will, thank you." He saluted and watched the sheriff back to the office.
The bear sat in front of the dark computer screen for a while, and rattled the old folding chair, "Hey! Does anyone tell me what to do?" Finally he couldn't help it, and opened his arms and shouted.
It seems that no one is responsible for teaching himself, "Hey..." He smiled awkwardly and carried the belt buckle, and then continued to sit. There are no acquaintances here, and no one actively expresses friendship. Of course, there is no stormtrooper, only the same one. The clerical aunt in the room and a few uniformed police occasionally passed by in the corridor outside, and soon he knew his face by heart.
After finally getting through get off work hours, the clerical aunt greeted him on time, and he took the things and followed with relief, passing by the door of the sheriff's room, the door was open, the other party also saw him, smiled and raised his hand to make a hit. call.
"Hey..."
He gave a thumbs up inside, but the other party had already bowed his head and continued to concentrate on talking on the phone. He returned to the car, looking lonely, and drove home silently.
"Cassidy, are you back?"
After being reunited in Chicago for a few days, Cassiti returned to Alaska. The campaign manager immediately waved when she saw her, "Great, help me deal with the backlog of documents, and then go help call voters~www.mtlnovel. com~Thank you."
"Okay." Cassidy smiled and accepted the thick file. "Sorry, I..."
"It's okay. It's normal to ask for a few days off." The campaign manager waved his hand generously. "This is not official work."
"When is the next press conference?" Cassidy asked, "What should I prepare in advance?"
"Oh, I gave this job to someone else during your vacation, and now I'll change it back... It's not so good, anyway, you should finish your work first." The campaign manager replied.
"Oh, okay." Cassidy smiled cheerfully and took the files to go to work.
"That girl is back, why don't you continue to use her? She reacts and thinks very quickly, and the typhoon is much more stable than the bench." The campaign manager opened the door of the candidate's office and asked Sara Palin.
"Do you really want me to often appear in the same frame with such a lovely blond and beautiful girl?" Sarah Palin rolled her eyes and asked in displeasure.
"Oh, I see, sorry."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 973: Learn from...

"woo woo woo woo……"
After Leah Salonga’s beautiful chant, Bell Touch and Sand Hammer brought the prelude, "Babayetuyetuuliye..." The male singer from South Africa took the Swahili Lord’s Prayer to the sound of African drums.
Song Ya made a gesture to the violinists, and continued to wave the baton with his right hand. The violin part accurately cut into him and gave him a satisfied and intoxicated smile.
BabaYetu finished rehearsing for more than three minutes, and there was sparse applause behind him.
"Thank you."
He turned around and asked Barenboi, the music director of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, and Shirley Fleming, the editor-in-chief of Amerika Music Magazine next to him, as well as French composers, composers for the musicals such as Les Misérables, Miss Saigon, Martin Gale, etc. Claude Schoenberg bowed playfully.
"Great symphony, touching, APLUS."
The South African singer came to hug, and Leah Salonga.
"thanks, thanks."
After all, BabaYetu still can’t wait for the inefficient rehearsal progress of the students from the University of Chicago. He has come to ask Barenboi. Now, except for some special instruments from China and Africa, most of the musicians are selected from the Chicago Symphony Orchestra. The bench lineup, many of whom are acquaintances, usually help A+ record accompaniment to earn extra money.
"There are many small places, APLUS...you have to pay attention..."
Barenboi got up and began to teach his commanding skills by pointing his fingers against the score.
Song Ya was humbly taught while wondering triumphantly: Can you brag about it in the future, saying that I also learned from Barenboi? Tsk tusk, the personal disciple of the top conductor, the music circle despises the absolute top of the chain, and further forward, the ancestors of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, those brilliant names like Stravinsky, Lena, Solti …The context is passed down from generation to generation… Until me?
"Remember?" Barenboi didn't know the guts in his heart.
"Remember, Mr. Barenboi."
"Well, let's continue rehearsing, and let the choir be in place to participate in the rehearsal as soon as possible."
"Okay, don't worry."
Rehearsing the symphony is not boring, at least it is more interesting than having a stinky sweat for the tour rehearsal. The original song of the apocalypse is in my mind. The whole process of picking up the score is painful but very helpful to deepen understanding and memory. Song Ya can hear the musicians. There were some obvious flaws in the performance. When watching the rehearsal of Game of Thrones, he remembered that Barenboi was very harsh on such mistakes. He often stopped halfway and stared at the wrong musician. Although the authority didn't deserve it, there were others who glared viciously at the opponent with murderous eyes.
The violinist who made the mistake was so scared that his hands shook, and he turned the person next to him astray.
"Stop! What's the matter with you!?"
Barenboi felt his face dull, and angrily stopped and straightened up.
"APLUS?"
At this time Goodman appeared at the door of the rehearsal room and waved to himself.
According to experience, Barenboi still has a long talk, Song Ya walked over and took a document from Goodman, "What?"
"Old Barn's land is negotiated," Goodman replied.
"You should know Goodman, I never sign important documents in this situation."
Song Ya was a little unhappy. The experience and lessons of many star players' bankruptcy were in sight. He would never sign such documents, and he would usually take them home or examine them carefully in the office.
"No way, you are so busy during this time. I thought you were on the tour rehearsal venue...a trip. Xue Linfen said that you would soon fall asleep when you got home at night."
Goodman said embarrassedly: "I don't want to interrupt your rest."
"Really."
Song Ya didn’t find it difficult for him. After reading it intently, the transaction price was 5 million. Except for some of the industrial land that has already been completed, the commercial and residential approvals for other plots were ignored. Then after the transaction was completed, he had to spend a fortune. Fortunately, with the help of the governor, the expensive money shouldn't be impossible.
Others... nothing more, a very standard real estate business.
Bite the baton in your mouth, take the brush and brush to sign the place where the signature should be signed, and then return it all to Goodman, "Did Pastor William help me fix Old Bath and their church?"
"No, the pastor over there said Old Barn and they were not willing to participate." Goodman replied.
"He didn't tell the other party that he would have a chance to appear at the Chicago Symphony Orchestra's New Year's concert?" Song Ya asked.
"Old Barn knows what you want to do, he firmly disagrees and persuaded others that the pastor of their church can't insist anymore." Goodman said.
What a dead old man!
"APLUS?" Barenboi had already finished training.
"Let's do it, the two secondary schools I have studied before each have 50 children, and the adult part will use the long-term choir of the Chicago Orchestra..."
This can only be done, BabaYetu will not wait for him to please old Barn's progress when it is handed over to the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, and whoever loves to lick, I will not wait!
After he went back and stood on the podium, he continued to compare the conductor scores that had done densely ‘homework’. In the hands of the professional team, more than three minutes of symphony rehearsal progressed very quickly, and the entire band was running smoothly.
"We are back to New York, and Leah will come again next time we rehearse."
After finishing his hard work, Claude Schoenberg took Lia Salonga and a senior executive of Disney Records to shook hands and bid farewell. In addition to appearing in the tenth anniversary edition of Ai Penny, Leia Saron is still Disney Record Signed singers often sing the soundtrack for their animated films.
In BabaYetu, the burden of female singers is very light, which is trivial to her, who is better at singing than Mariah Carey. She does not often come to Chicago to participate in rehearsals, and the heavy performance tasks of Broadway are not allowed.
"Okay, bye."
Song Ya politely sent them off, and secretly asked Shirley Fleming, who was returning to New York with him, "Does Schoenberg don't like me? Why does he come here in person, but he doesn't comment on my music at all?"
"like?"
The old lady laughed, "He is afraid that you will seduce the troupe pillar and run away, so he will follow him personally.
"Seduce? Is my reputation so bad?" Song Ya said to herself, touching her chin.
The old lady showed a subtle expression and left after saying goodbye.
Originally Song Ya wanted to send them off by a private jet, but the timing was not coincident, and Xue Linfen also returned to Los Angeles today.
"I wanted to stay in Chicago until you set off on the tour, and then walked together."
After seeing the nanny and assistants who took care of the two children boarding the plane, Xue Linfen complained reluctantly to the man, "Unfortunately, Yeremov insisted that I go back."
"It's okay, just a few days."
Song Ya hugged her tenderly, "I also heard Yeremov say that your production debut is expected to be sold. This is a great thing. You will be required to watch the film."
"Yeah, I finally didn't make you lose money."
Xue Linfen was also a little proud, "Then I'm leaving..."
"Go, learn more from Yeremov how to communicate with potential buyers, this is also a necessary homework for the producer."
"Yeah. By the way, your case... I see Ms. Sloan always being stern, and those lawyers... Is it really okay?" Xue Linfen cared.
"Haha, it's okay, I am not a defendant once or twice."
Song Ya didn't want her to worry, and smiled: "Do you know? My song MamboNo5 is also accused. It is still a class action lawsuit. Several women are insane. They told me that Monica and Tina were sung in the lyrics. Why did Sandra and Mai Rui use their real names because they slept with me...really, a lot of girl names like those on the road are all over the rice, a group of lustful delusional patients!"
"That's okay?" Xue Linfen also laughed~www.mtlnovel.com~ Yes, there are many such things, just compiling various reasons to blackmail the rich. MJ was also told by female fans for the reason that BillieJean It's almost the same as me this time. "Song Ya said.
"Did you lose the case? MJ?" Xue Linfen asked.
"How can it be possible to lose the lawsuit? It doesn't make sense."
The two chatted casually about boarding the plane. Song Ya got down after the time and waved to Robb who was lying on the porthole until Gulfstream 4 headed for the runway.
After watching the white fuselage fly into the blue sky, his eyes rolled, "Well done Yeremov, hehe..." Called and complimented Yeremov, then asked old Mike to drive into the airport. Parking lot, waiting tightly for another flight.
"Halley, Angelina, I miss you guys haha! And... Amy! Your Australian location scene is finished so soon!?"
vertex
_
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"It's me, change me!"
At the end of August, game substrate manufacturers gave away two large arcade machines, one for air combat games and the other for motorcycle racing. Of course, they all use Voodoo chips. After playing 3D air combat for a long time, they will feel dizzy. Grab a single motorcycle.
"Ho!"
Song Ya was summoned out of the basement by Dr. Mei. This time the 3DFX trio took the initiative to visit Highland Park, as well as 3DFX President Ballard and A+ Venture Capital President Dr. Chen.
They dare to come and naturally have their confidence. Because large arcade game companies are not as sensitive to the price of game substrates as ordinary PC users, the market is quickly opened after the excellent 3D performance of the Voodoo chip is tested, and more and more arcade game companies start Designing games based on this chip, the number of orders soared, and the most difficult period is finally over.
The East is not bright, the West is bright, but the East is lost and the mulberry is harvested.
"So the 20 million in the next two quarters is no longer needed?" Song Ya asked.
"Uh... of course it's better..." One of the trio was stared at death.
"There is still a gap in funding, but the financial difficulties have been greatly eased. At least there is no need to ask for money."
Ballard said: "Banks, as well as EA, Carmack, and those graphics card manufacturers that were interested in injecting capital earlier are also beginning to let go."
Song Ya raised her eyebrows, "Oh? What do you say?"
"They are willing to join us at a valuation of 100 million." The second of the trio said excitedly.
"Hehe, seeing the prey on the cutting board flying away from their mouths, are they anxious?"
Song Ya was worried about the group of guys who wanted to take advantage of the fire before. At that time, their quotes were not even at this valuation, but now...hehe, 3DFX has slowed down, and they finally agreed to report more reasonable. Price tag.
How kind is this? Do you really think you are a top hunter? Longer than me, overturned, right?
But the price of 100 million is really good. I have paid 10 million and 38% of the 3DFX, which is equivalent to an appreciation to 38 million at the new price.
Of course, the proportion of shares will shrink after accepting the capital injection, but it will not actually reach that much.
But after all, I made money on the books!
"Forget the money from the graphics card manufacturer, and I don't need it for me."
The third of the three said. They hate those guys who secretly organize price alliances. "The joining of Carmack and EA is good for us. APLUS. The games they produce create demand for our chips. If it weren't for playing those games, ordinary users would never buy $399. A graphics card."
"This is strategic. With their money and partnership, we can continue to talk to the people on Wall Street about the next round of capital injection and listing, and the prospectus can be more beautiful."
Ballard asked sincerely: "How? APLUS, I think Carmack's psychological price is only so much. This time he is personally paying for the capital injection... He is very proud. If we don't agree, he may just It’s time to turn to support other chip manufacturers such as ATI."
"You are his traitors." Song Ya pointed to the trio who had been close to Carmack.
"No, no, how is it possible!"
The trio waved their hands again and again, "3DFX is our own business, we are the founders of the company! Don't you remember APLUS?"
"Humph."
Song Ya looks arrogant and feels very happy. Looking back now, these three are definitely not liars. At most, they are habitually lying big mouths. The founders of Silicon Valley technology companies are also very miserable. ...
As the news of the new valuation of 100 million comes out, can the financial media only turn back and lick themselves? Hehe.
"What's your opinion?" he asked Dr. Chen and Dr. Mei.
The two also nodded.
"Well, you can start negotiations." The major shareholder gave authorization, "If I need to come forward, I will notify you in advance. I have been very, very busy recently."
3DFX has good news here, but the other news is not so good.
Jim Clark is the qualified founder of Silicon Valley. He really buried the hole and gave himself to Microsoft. After Microsoft released the seemingly competitive IE3.0, he sold zero percent at a price of $135. After 5 shares, Netscape started to announce good news one after another.
First of all, Netscape and ATandT, the largest telephone company in Mi, reached a strategic cooperation agreement.
A few days later, Netscape announced that it has also reached strategic cooperation with the three major US veteran Internet access and online service providers, AOL, CompuServe, and Pordigy. At the same time Netscape also acquired the software division of CompuServe.
CompuServe's parent company, HandRBlock, is the largest tax filing service provider in the entire Mi, and it has also reached a strategic cooperation with Netscape. Netscape will provide technical support for his family's online and electronic tax filing business.
After Jim Clark quoted Clausewitz’s famous saying “offensive is the best defense” in his earlier speech, Netscape launched the gold version of the Navigator browser which was prepared for a long time. In addition to more powerful functions, it also contains A word processing program is integrated to break the boundaries between browsers and Html authoring tools, allowing users to freely drag and drop files and images, and directly challenge Microsoft Word on another battlefield.
Their leading science and technology hero Mark Anderson also announced that next year, Netscape browser will appear in TV set-top boxes and other devices that can access network content through digital TV, completing the ‘last mile’ that the Internet field has always been thinking of.
After Netscape continuously threw heavy punches, Microsoft's side was diminished. The beautiful-looking IE3.0 was exposed by hackers with major security vulnerabilities, and more and more bugs were discovered after users began to use it deeply...
When Microsoft Windows 97 was released on the 28th, ~www.mtlnovel.com~ put the patched IE browser into its Plus! The software package still failed to change the situation, and Netscape's stock price soared like a drug. Not only did it completely regain lost ground, it also broke through a historical high, approaching the one hundred and seventy mark in one fell swoop.
This...it's very embarrassing. One hundred seven minus one hundred and thirty-five is equivalent to Jim Clark's Silicon Valley investor friend who took over the stock from himself and enjoyed 25% of the return in less than a month.
Overturned.
Although not making a profit equals a loss, Song Ya still admires Jim Clark and is indeed a Silicon Valley hero. There must be a reason for Time Magazine to rank him as the business leader of the year. The hands are fast and ruthless, and this is the real thing. Good hunter.
Anyway, I still have 2% of Netscape stock in my hand, and the Infoseek stock price, which belongs to Netscape, rushed along with the boss, and I also ate meat and soup...
"According to Microsoft's software update rhythm, it seems that Netscape's stock price rushes to $200 before IE4.0 comes out without a problem."
Song Ya murmured to herself, "I was so angry before, I feel like I'm looking for a chance to go to Silicon Valley and repair the relationship with Jim..."
_
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In this case, the remaining 2% of the shares are not in a hurry. The Rio premiere on September 5 should not be missed. You must go to Brazil to warm up in advance and promote tickets. See Jim Clark and wait until you have time.
"The princess finally can't bear it..."
The ‘Full Score’ tour force has set off one after another. Song Ya flew to Los Angeles with Gulfstream 4 first, sent Halle, Amy and Angelina Ake back, and handled some backlogs of official duties by the way.
Now the entire Western world doesn't care about what Netscape is competing with Microsoft's browsers, or what their tour or MJ is doing. All the media and everyone are talking about the sudden announcement of the divorce of the British Crown Princess.
"Did they play their own games?"
The royal family likes to watch all gossip. The three women kept exchanging newspapers and magazines in their hands and chatting, and even Ms. Sloan, who had the opportunity, held up a copy of the Sun newspaper with interest.
Since it was the first time that the Barn case investigation team was established, the lawyers suggested that they should be careful of being attacked by the other party when leaving the country. The reporters were photographed by law enforcement officers who were questioned by law enforcement officers, prevented boarding or taken away. It's not so good, like the party's ultra-conservatives can do it, so this time his public relations Sloan and his personal lawyer and spokesman Hamlin will be with him to go to South America.
"How do you dislike that family?"
Song Ya feels that now all Mi is staring at the British royal family, and the same is true of the British and Australian local media such as the Sun, which belongs to News Corporation, and the words are awkward. All sorts of romantic accounts of the prince and the royal family have burst scandals.
"The era when even the most desolate nobleman could marry the daughter of a U.S. tycoon is long gone. Let's disenchant it. Now everyone enjoys watching their jokes."
Sloan laughed: "Don't Hollywood often make movies that insult them?"
"Not often?"
Song Ya only remembered that there was a plot about the queen in the White-headed Detective series that she had watched at home, and she was very impressed, because even in the spoof genre, it seemed a little too unlimited.
“The relationship between the UK and the US is delicate now. After the disintegration, the UK tends to give up the meaning of'three-ring diplomacy' and play rebalancing. According to their bureaucratic words, it is to use certain privileges and advantages that the UK has in international organizations and multilateral diplomacy to promote the UK Being at the center of developments so that it can exert as much influence as possible in international affairs'. Plus the old grievances of the pound sterling blockade in 1992..."
Ms. Sloan said: "The royal family is a bit hard to protect itself. This year, the British Labor Party will win the election. The wife of Prime Minister Belliya who will come to power next year is a radical who seeks to depose the royal family when she is young. No one doesn't like the prince... The honorable status of the royal family after the series of scandals may not even be maintained."
"Is there anything else? Maybe they should ask you to help with crisis public relations." Song Ya quipped.
"They seem to have already started. I noticed that the second prince had met some top Jewish public relations and brokers when he came to New York." Sloan said.
"For the inferior and noble head of the multinational media group, I am worried about my brother..."
I just ate a melon casually. That kind of thing was too far away from me. After arriving in Los Angeles, Song Ya separated from the three women who had jobs, and went to Xuelinfen for a circle to watch the children and also asked her filmmakers. What happened to that movie.
"Even David Geffen doesn't want to buy..."
It seems that the situation is worse than that of the last small-cost film. Xue Linfen, who followed Yeremov to the review meetings of various distribution companies, held his face in distress and said: "I can only try to participate in the small film festival. The actress Sandy Newton’s acting skills are well recognized by the independent film circle."
Still not giving up, Song Ya glanced at Yeremov.
"It doesn’t make much sense, and we don’t have this budget. Look forward, Miss Finn. You’re about to focus on your next project, the autobiographical film of Steve Pryfontein starring Jared Leto (Ap Zheng Biography) is up."
Yeremov Zhiji persuaded: "This time BET should buy it back as a TV movie exclusive broadcast, and the bid is about 300,000 dollars. In the future... I will try to see if I can sell the video tape rental authorization again."
"Can you pay back?" Xue Linfen asked.
"It's difficult. It would be nice if Sandy Newton showed more." Yeremov replied.
"She doesn't want..."
"You are the producer Miss Finn. When negotiating contracts with the actors, you have to play tricks and tricks, such as persuading them to agree to take some exposure shots, and at the same time promise not to use them in the theater version to make them feel at ease. Then in the video version. Re-editing in the middle and putting those shots in is good for improving the bargaining power between us and the videotape leasing company. Many men who rent videotape home just want to watch the content..."
Yeremov said: "The movie can't be shown in theaters, and the actors have no words to talk about. If there is a contract, they will feel bad luck."
"Isn't this what happened to me before?"
Xue Linfen, who suffered a loss, was very upset when he heard this, "I won't turn around to be an unsympathetic perpetrator... Yeremov, remember that you were sympathetic to me before."
"Uh……"
Yeremov sighed helplessly, "Our status and position have changed. We must first consider ourselves in everything. You don't know how practical Hollywood is. Assuming that there is no boss, after this film loses money, you think you will pay. Can you get a new producer position? Too idealistic is not suitable for survival, and the premise of being a good person here is that you can survive first."
"But I have, he's here, isn't he?"
Xue Linfen smiled sweetly and put her head on Song Ya's shoulders and hugged her arms, showing off to Yeremov, "So your hypothesis doesn't hold."
"Okay, okay, I'm too long-winded."
Yeremov raised his hand and surrendered.
"When I went to meet Johnson, the owner of BET, he expressed his willingness to take over your A+CN shares, all at a valuation of more than 66 million yuan after accepting a new round of capital injection."
When getting in the car and leaving, Yeremov reported: "You'd better call him."
49.7% of the $66 million is 33 million. I have invested more than 20 million in A+CN, using A+ copyright and investment management company’s 5 Million just bought a new land, and for this station, his political and business affairs have used up a lot...
Song Ya didn't want to sell the TV station that he had just gotten off his breath, and even if the situation needed to reduce the shareholding, he couldn't sell it as a wedding dress for others. He immediately called Johnson.
Johnson complained for a while that A+CN had caused an impact on the evening news ratings of his comprehensive channel, and then replayed the half-jokingly old tune, "You are still a layman APLUS on TV, and so is Gordon. Do you know? The bragging father is here. New York is doing better than you guys. The local small TV stations and radio stations where the Inner City Broadcasting Company has left the burden on him are doing well."
He said: "First declare that business is business. I don't want to take advantage of others, but I think it is not a bad thing to add a 24-hour news station to BET."
"MSNBC has launched, and ABC's and FOX's Foxnews will be launched soon. CBS's similar 24-hour news channel will open next year... This is the general trend, Johnson, I have seen this first."
Song Ya fought back, "Bow Anger Daddy only makes music and entertainment content, which is in line with your BET route. Why not ask him for a purchase?"
"Haha, so do you think the current valuation of A+CN is not enough? Without your Chicago politician friends..."
"How about 10%? I personally transfer you 10% according to the current valuation, or you can also make capital injections, both are welcome."
Song Ya didn't want to quarrel with him, and took the initiative to interrupt, "Oprah also deliberately joined in, A+CN can be used as a symbol of our unity." Of course, this is made up.
"That's a waste of BET's management ability, and I have heard about the fight for the right to adapt to the'darling'. You and the white actress Judy Foster have caused a lot of trouble for Oprah."
People like Johnson are not easy to fool, "In that case, let's talk about this later, anyway, I'm not in a hurry." He said.
"Alright, wait until I finish the first round of the global tour."
"I wish you success."
"Thank you."
Upon receiving Hayden halfway, Old Mike drove to Charles's new home under his guidance, and first recognized the door.
"What to do? He is almost here!"
Hayden prepared a set of single-family houses close to Hollywood and good in all respects for Charis. The cost was strictly in accordance with the previous contract, and the cost was more than half a million dollars.
Charis moved in here after returning to Los Angeles. After receiving Song Ya's call, she almost cried, "Ms. Kingsley, which drama should I pick?"
"You will be very angry if you give up playing the football stunner APLUS, right?"
Paikinsley asked: "The crew is basically ready. At this time, he will be attacked suddenly..."
"What is so angry about him, can't I quit playing him to seduce a female star with his role?"
Charis said sadly: "If the football stunner can postpone the shooting, I won't have to worry so much."
"It's hard."
Taking advantage of the extortion benefits of Charis’s pregnancy with Jon Jon, a large group of cast and crew members in the hands of Kingsley are packing up and waiting for the football stunner project to start and eat. “The Florida location has been scheduled. The deposit is also paid. Unless..."
"Unless what?" Chalis asked hurriedly.
"Unless APLUS loves you enough." Pakinsley said.
"Hehe, no, he never saw it once when I was pregnant with Jon, and he didn't make many calls."
Charis rolled her eyes, "You say... if I wait and tell him that I'm going to give up playing the football stunner to pick up the devil's spokeswoman, he won't be so angry that he beats me? Heard of all these Nger stars. It's a domestic violence man..."
"Not so much."
Perkinsley laughed, "He has a good reputation in this respect, of course I advise you to not have a relationship with him, which is not good for you. Please please him more... He is always generous to women, start you You don’t need someone to teach you to hang a man, right?"
"How is the rolling play?" Charisy was whimsical again, "I'm young and it's just a little harder. Will he agree?"
"It's absolutely impossible. Will APLUS agree? I don’t know. The Devil’s spokesperson crew cannot agree to a newcomer. This is the ambition of director Hackford. The starring Al Pacino and Keanu Reeves should Don't dare to play."
This time it’s Perkinsley’s turn to roll his eyes. “It’s very lucky that you can beat so many strong opponents to get the role. It’s surprising that Keanu Reeves helped a lot in secret? The devil’s spokesperson needs a long blonde hair. , A sweet smile, and a deep Monroe temperament, the female protagonist ~www.mtlnovel.com~ while the football stunner requires the female protagonist to perform in an artisan style, with short hair and a neutral sports style. The number of paths is almost the opposite, light You can't take care of your body type. Switching between the two performances for a short period of time will make you nervous."
"But the football stunner is an absolute heroine, even more than APLUS..."
Charis is constantly worrying about gains and losses, and her heart is struggling. "But you also said that as long as the artisan heroine who has appeared in campus youth films will create stereotypes and severely compress the drama, it will be difficult to get the favor of movie awards in the future! "
"In any case, this belongs to the category of happiness troubles. Don't make it like the end of the world. Charis, Hollywood girls will be jealous if they know you are worrying about this. But you have to make a decision quickly, he is here..."
Pakinsley heard the sound of car engines from far and near, and looked out the window, "It should be his car."
"Oh my god!"
Charis rushed to the full-length mirror to take care of herself in a panic, until she was satisfied, she straightened her chest, her eyes firmly encouraged herself: "Charis, you can do it! You can do it without him!"
_
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You’rethelight
Day is like you
you\'rethenight
Night is like you
You\'rethecolorofmyblood
You are the red of my blood
You\'rethecure
Cured me
you\'rethepain
Hurt me too
You\'retheonlythingIwannatouch
You are still the only one I want to touch
Neverknewthatitcouldmeansomuch
I never thought about what it means
Feeling the man untying the rope on her wrist, Charis slowly got rid of her absence, her limp body slid off the table and took the initiative to clean.
"Are you... going now?"
She felt the man start to put on his shirt in silence, and asked with a flattering look in her sheepish voice.
"Ok."
The man was still angry and just snorted coldly.
"I'm sorry...I'm too capricious."
She apologized guiltily and humblely, "I know that the football stunner crew is all ready for me. This will cost you a lot of money."
"It's okay, the opportunity over there is really good. It is the dream of all actresses to play with Keanu Reeves and Al Pacino, I understand."
The man quickly packed up, without even looking at himself, he walked directly outside the door, "Xue Lin said that you never visited once after she took Jon Jon back to Los Angeles."
"I'm busy auditioning for the devil spokesperson heroine, the competition is too fierce..."
Before the excuse was heard, the man closed the door from the outside, and she ran to the window, "I will go!" Watching him get into the car until he left.
"Oh!"
She was obsessed with self-pity and held her chest down. She left, but she seemed to have lost something in her heart. For some reason, after a showdown with a man today and then a rude and domineering treatment by him, she found herself From this moment on, I fell in love with each other completely, as if my whole body and mind were conquered. Now, instead, there is a kind of relief that no longer needs to be entangled.
You\'rethefearIdon\'tcare
Forget the fear of you
CauseI\'veneverbeensohigh
Because I have never felt so excited
Followmetothedark
Follow me through the darkness
Letmetakeyoupastoursatellites
Fly to the stars
Youcanseetheworldyoubroughttolife
You can see everything about me, my life
"Is this Stockholm syndrome? What a villain, devil..."
She followed the windowsill and sat on the floor and muttered to herself, but she quickly got rid of her negative emotions, jumped up and trot to the phone, and shouted cheerfully: "Ms. Kingsley! He agreed! You can immediately replace her. Do I contact the Devil’s spokesperson crew to sign!?"
"well."
Pakinsley said: "The last confirmation. The exposure shot they requested just passed the R grade. It will almost be dropped to the level of NC17 pornography. If you think about it, if you are still willing to accept... …"
"I accept! Sign it!" She firmly pressed all the bets.
Song Ya let old Mike drive all the way to the A+ film studio.
"What should I do now?" Yeremov scratched his head in pain. "You are always too good to talk to women, boss."
"Let me see the specific arrangements first."
Song Ya is not good at talking or being weak to women. When he vented his emotions, he started a movie from the day of Chalice, and there was a good-sounding song'LoveMeLikeYouDo' (not important apocalypse songs and clips in the same movie later) I will not write them one by one), so I decided to continue to tolerate the treasure girl and maintain the relationship.
The football stunner project has a budget of 30 million, and A+ Film Studio and Anshuz each have a budget of 15 million, which is distributed by Columbia Pictures.
Since Anshuz is a layman in Hollywood, this time he and Yeremov decided to go further than the cat-and-mouse game project. The reason why they rushed to catch up with the production cost of a superhero action special effects movie like Blade is because This time, the salary for himself alone is ten plus ten, that is, ten million plus ten percent of the box office share, and the money will return to his own hands after a round.
Then Yeremov would use Hollywood’s usual gray methods to "float" some. In fact, the remaining finished products are almost 15 million, which is equivalent to the fact that Anshuz is paying for his own film, and the subsequent accounts are divided. Still suffer.
The original heroine of Chalice and the twin brother who played two roles are not counted. The male number two, the villain, the heroine's ex-boyfriend, and the goalkeeper of the rival school varsity team were introduced by Josh Duhamel and Fergie, who had just moved from the modeling industry to the film industry.
Male No. 3, the classmate with good grades but a bad stomach is Jason Biggs, born as a child star, and Packing artist of Packingsley.
Female No.2, an elegant schoolgirl role, she rewarded herself to Angelina Ake, a tall French girl who is 1.74 meters tall.
Female No. 3, the narcissistic girlfriend of the heroine's twin brother is played by the ex-girlfriend of Xiao Lizi and the star Alicia Silverstone.
After she became popular with her dominance, she signed a ten million contract with Columbia Pictures for three movies, and then won important roles in the Warner super blockbuster Batman and Robin. As a result, he quickly expanded and set up a film company called "First Kiss", and began to do everything possible to shirk the requirements of Columbia Pictures to fulfill the three-part contract. He believed that the contract was signed at that time. The position will rise sharply, so now she is not a high investment, big production is not available, and must be allowed to bring money into the team.
After Warner veteran John Carley took charge of Columbia Pictures, he would not continue to be used to this girl who is constantly blackmailing and indulging in enjoyment, plastic surgery, and indulgence, deliberately throwing her into her own project, we must suppress and punish her. The role of the female No. 3 is considered a villain, and the character should be very unpopular, but she is still the second highest paid for the crew.
Female No. 4, Ugly Duckling Braces Girl is also starred in the dominating Brittany Murphy, and the characters in the two films are almost the same.
The third highest paid in the play is the coach of the school football team, the fierce and ruthless instructor actor in the film's all-metal shell: R Lee Elmi.
All other supporting roles are brand new except for a few cheap old drama bones. I play two best friends, a Latin and a white man, and most of the other football team players come from college teams near the shooting location in Florida. Two women The main girlfriend is a cameo supermodel. Winonika Webber and Irina Pantaieva who appeared on Quincy Jones’s **** Oscars fashion show were just black and yellow. .
"Very good lineup."
The whole crew is handsome and beautiful. The main elements of the youth film are gathered, and there are all ethnic groups, which is very correct. Song Ya nodded and praised after reading it. Yeremov was very satisfied. In addition to generous dividends according to the project, early next year will give him a small amount of A+ film studio equity rewards according to the previous agreement.
"Charis is no longer acting, what about the heroine?"
Yeremov continued to worry, "Angelina Ake and those two girlfriends are very tall, let alone you, except for Charis, I can't think of anyone who can replace the show... Ellen Pompei How? It's also 1.7 meters. The mutation of David Cape premiered at midnight yesterday. Her supporting role was cut out. A thriller group drama under the background of the blackout was cut into a normal male and female lead drama. People are crying at home, it’s a bit miserable."
"No, she is a bit older."
Song Ya knew that Yeremov was deliberately choosing to please in the forest, but he already belonged to something else in his heart. "Mila will do. When she returns from the crew of the Anaconda Disaster, I will ask her to come to the football stunner crew to help. She can sing most of the songs in the original soundtrack of the football stunner, which is a good gimmick."
Apocalyptic LoveMeLikeYouDo Song Ya also intends to sing for Mila. It happens that she is missing a new title song that will be a big lead. This song is not difficult to sing, and it is suitable for her poor singing skills.
"Mira's acting skills..." Yeremov made a careful comment, "It's far worse than Charis."
"Is Charis willing to act so much? Don't always mention her!"
Song Ya gave Yeremov an uncomfortable look. "Mila is okay, tall enough, and neutral in appearance. The director of the Anaconda Disaster, Luis Rosa, often praises her, and she must have improved her acting skills. She winks her eyebrows and makes faces. Question, you just tell old Larry to concentrate on training."
Not so much time, he spent a day and two nights in Los Angeles, and finally boarded the flight to Rio, Brazil. The exit went smoothly without any difficulties. Also, the special prosecutor seems to be still in Washington with the coordinating team. As for the team, the budget of more than $300,000 can save some money.
"Hey! Did you see me? I'm behind the glass wall on the second floor! Next to the Coke billboard!"
Since from now on, the co-production crew of Anschutz and Sony Columbia Records will continue to film themselves, accumulating documentary material for the'Full Score' tour, and there are also many fans who drop off the air. It is not convenient for Xue Linfen and Amy. I showed up so I didn't come.
Song Ya, holding his mobile phone, stood at the door of the cabin, and looked out at the big blonde girl in the terminal building, who was bouncing and waving at him, Charisy, "I wish you a good journey! The concert is very popular, I am waiting for you to come back! She yelled.
Lovemelikeyoudo
Love me your way
Lovemelikeyoudo
Love me your way
Touchmelikeyoudo
Treat me your way
Touchmelikeyoudo
Treat me your way
Whatdoyouwaitingfor?
what are you waiting for?
Fadingin, fadingout
Ontheedgeofparadise
EveryinchofyourskinisaholygrayI\'vegottofind
Onlyyoucansetmyheartonfire
"Huh? Oh... um~www.mtlnovel.com~ Hehe, I just let go of my pigeon and now it is like this?
Song Ya coldly beckoned her, turned and walked into the cabin.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 977: To Rio

"South America is a bit poor now..."
"Isn't it always bad?"
"This year is particularly bad." During the boring voyage, Ms. Sloan chatted with Song Ya.
"The two major trafficking groups of Medellin and Cali in Colombia have successively declined during the U.S. Intervention in the War of Prohibition. The hawkers have dispersed to South American countries in search of new'trade routes' to the U.S., Mexico, Honduras... also Including Brazil."
She said: "MJ started the historical tour tour almost at the same time as your full-point tour. It is estimated that there will be 90 concerts in two years, and he will not come to South America at a time. He had a dangerous tour tour in 1993 in Central and South America. More than a dozen concerts."
"The audience is different."
Always think on the bright side. In terms of security, you have been as careful as possible. Never play with dangerous stage effects such as elevators and flying trapeze like MJ and Madonna. Pay special attention to fireworks and other points that may cause accidents. , Let old Mike lead the security team, and so on. Song Ya smiled and said, "I am more popular in Latin-speaking countries."
"what!"
Sloan stopped talking about this topic. The two started asking and answering questions. They practiced how to respond to the local media according to the memo given by Anschutz and Sony Columbia Records. Full of American red star style.
Song Ya was distracted as he listened to the high-level Anschutz who was also in the first-class cabin next to Hamlin. The booking momentum was very good, and they wanted to temporarily increase the number of games.
One more game in Sao Paulo, two more games in Mexico City, one more game in Lisbon after arriving in Europe, one more trip to Zaragoza, Spain, one more game.
This is almost the result of the talks, and I instructed Hamlin to agree to this condition at most. The two sides have been negotiating for some time, and only the final decision is left. Then the tour schedule within two months has been increased from eight to thirteen. They are:
One event in Rio de Janeiro, Brazil
Two games in Sao Paulo, Brazil
Two games in Buenos Aires, Argentina
Santiago, Chile
Mexico City, Mexico three games
Two games in Lisbon, Portugal
Madrid, Spain
One game in Zaragoza, Spain
The four small-scale tours in the United States last year are considered to test the waters, and the global tour with full marks is also more restrained in the first half of this year. In fact, if you really enter the tour rhythm of top singers, at least 70 concerts will be held in two years. of.
The VoodooLounge tour of the Rolling Stones last year, held a total of 129 concerts around the world last year, with an average audience of 50,000, an average revenue of 2.5 million dollars per show, and a total revenue of 320 million dollars. History first. The 3DFX trio named the chip Voodoo because of the influence of the Rolling Stones.
Madonna's 1993 girl show concerts also held 39 shows, with an average income of 1.79 million per show, and a yearly gold of 70 million dollars.
Due to the performance of the stage, the most profitable concerts are rock bands. The box office income of singing and dancing singers is much lower than that of rock bands with the same status, except for the two superstars MJ and Madonna.
The performance of other types of singers is even worse. At present, the most popular country singer in the United States, Garth Brooks, has an average audience of more than 20,000 per concert and an average income of less than half a million dollars. This is still in the US.
After all, most ordinary people buy tickets to watch concerts just to pursue an atmosphere, to have fun with rock bands, or to watch idol superstars singing and dancing and dazzling stage performances. At this point, the ex-wife Mariah Carey’s record sales are not good enough. She can’t dance, and the Vocal singing style that consumes her voice can’t afford high-intensity tours.
As for hip-hop singers, there is no precedent for a global tour, and he is the first.
Of course, I am not a complete hip-hop singer, and Latin audiences don’t want to watch hip-hop either. AiSeEuTePego, the popular Portuguese saliva song in the Latin area, is the reason why Anshuz is willing to invest in full-point tours, plus MamboNo5 and Angelina. Two mambos that Latin audiences like.
And the entire concert takes more than two hours. Whether other tracks can capture the hearts of the audience, Anshuz is so cautious because he has doubts.
At least it seems that I am still popular in South America. AiSeEuTePego has been on the singles charts in many countries for a long time, until it is defeated by the Spanish song Macarena, which has set off a global boom. Latin American fans, especially female fans, still regard themselves as idol stars singing love songs.
"APLUS."
Hamlin and Anshuzi's people came to find the negotiated documents. Anyway, the plane was boring. Song Ya looked at it carefully and found that there was no problem, so he signed.
"If the feedback from South America is good, it is estimated that there will be a significant increase in the number of games in the second half of next year. APLUS, you are also very popular in Asia, especially in the Chinese-speaking regions. You may not be as popular as you can imagine."
The Anshuzi people said excitedly.
"hope so."
Even MJ and Madonna, the global tour is also a large part of their income, but they are different, the touring career is like acting in Hollywood, should you polish your acting skills? Yes, is there room for improvement? Of course, there is a lot of room. After all, I think my acting skills are out of reach in reality, but the cost is not worth it for me now. With this energy and time, it’s better to go online and explore some familiar Internet investment goals. Sort out the various companies under it, and even do a few more law exams to enrich your head.
It's just that we need to maintain a good relationship with Anschutz. The theme song of the World Cup is still to be won. That global influence is another level.
"Of course, we will succeed!"
The people in Anshuze didn't know what he was thinking, "We have done a lot for you, APLUS."
"I know."
Song Ya nodded in appreciation.
Holding a global tour requires a lot of costs. Purely from the perspective of the recording industry, the higher the singer’s output per unit time, the greater the profit.
For example, although the core personnel used for the tour is only one-third of that of MJ, and the publicity is about a similar proportion, they also hold concerts with tens of thousands of people, and the number of local staff and security personnel employed is under pressure. If it doesn’t come down, a whole set of tour teams such as lighting, sound, generator, stage equipment transportation, catering, travel agency, insurance, etc. will be indispensable, and it will not be cheap.
Therefore, if there are more shows in the same city, the more intensive the arrangement, the more the cost will be diluted. It is not conducive to promote the local propaganda.
And the reason why Anshuz is willing to bear the cost and waste caused by the lack of performance is that on the one hand, he is full of confidence in himself and insufficient on the other hand. On the other hand, he does not have many choices. It is true that his family is a global giant, but his position in the field of performance management Far inferior to the sports industry, probably only ranked third to fifth in the whole meter, there are not many superstars signed, and there is still a big gap between the strongest SFX company.
They are reluctant to let go of the opportunity to accompany the potential superstar to grow up from the beginning. The demonstration effect to other artists is worth it. The parent company’s financial resources are enough to support the longer-term patience of the performance agency ~www.mtlnovel.com~ So these The seniors are also more willing to coax themselves some.
They coaxed themselves, and they coaxed them. At least before the World Cup theme song was sung in 1998, Song Ya didn't mind the sincere cooperation between the two sides, but if he really asked him to sing more than 100 shows in two years...
Then I have to say something else, my own net worth is still going to be a cow and a horse to make hard work and money...not worth it.
With this thought in mind, Song Ya dragged a stall over her body and closed her eyes to rest.
If he could fall asleep after a twelve-hour journey, it was already dark outside the porthole when he was pushed awake again.
"APLUS! Ah! Ah!"
Just out of the Rio Airport terminal, the fans of South Beauty who came to pick up the airport deafened and screamed and surrounded the group. Under the protection of Old Mike and others, Song Ya was squeezed like a difficult person in the ocean. Ye Xiaozhou.
This feels right, he smiled and waved, occasionally signing signatures from countless papers, notebooks and even clothes that stretched out in front of him.
vertex
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 978: ? Full marks

Although Rio is in the southern hemisphere, September is not cold at all. Song Ya and Brazil’s most famous travel show host are sitting in front of a roadside stand, behind them are pedestrians coming and going, and the security team is located in a blind corner of the camera lens. not far away.
"I really like the city of Rio. After coming back to the United States last year, I have never forgotten the scenery, beaches, and people here, uh, I don't know how to express it, anyway... everything is incredible, Amazing!"
He kept complimenting him with good words mixed with basic Portuguese vocabulary.
The male host joked: "Not as insecure as your media said, right?"
"Of course..." The two laughed.
"Have you tasted this kind of street food? Last time you came." The host took the food from the stall owner.
"Uh, no, you know, flying, car, publicity, performance, hurrying..."
Song Ya looked at the stuff like rice dumplings in his hand, wrapped in corn leaves, and tied with cotton thread.
"So..." The host demonstrated how to untie the cotton thread.
It's really a **** rice dumpling, Song Ya skillfully opened the corn leaves, oh, the inside is different, it is the yellow corn dough, ah, a big bite, the milk smell is very strong, he moaned contentedly from his throat, and shot at the camera Thumbs up and nods repeatedly.
"How is it?" the host asked.
"Really delicious." He took another bite, incredibly sweet.
"Haha, do you want to stay in shape?"
"I don't think I can do it in Brazil. Every food here is great."
"Then we go to the next one?"
"no problem."
The two of them ate and walked forward, "APLUS, can you try this? You can call it a Brazilian hot dog." The host stopped in front of another roadside stall.
"What's the difference?"
"Fresh corn kernels are added to the filling."
"..." No matter how it was corn again, Song Ya continued to eat crudely.
Accepting local media interviews, running radio and TV announcements, signing sales, fan meeting, Song Ya tried his best to win over fans, high-intensity exposure, and flattering Brazilian people for the concert box office.
Of course there are necessary dress rehearsals.
"OMG..."
When he was taken by the host to the famous religious spectacle on the top of the mountain: the statue of Christ the Salvation, he immediately raised his head in tears and respectfully admired him, muttering: "Unbelievable, it is a miracle on earth."
"Yes."
The host echoed with emotion, "A..." He wanted to introduce the history of this statue, and found that the young American red star had crossed his chest, then bowed his head and closed his eyes, and said something with his hands together in a standard prayer posture. Up.
So he shut up and learned something.
The cameraman in the distance silently zoomed out the picture, making the two appear smaller and smaller under the background of the magnificent colossus, and then slowly panned to overlook the prosperous and modern downtown Rio at the foot of the mountain.
The establishment is very stable. Song Ya never needs to worry about record companies or performance agents and media public relations. After finishing the shooting task, he hiccups into the car.
Brazil is one of the few countries in the world that has the same agricultural production conditions as the United States. The price of food is very cheap and the quantity is sufficient. "Nothing wrong, right? Ms. Sloan."
"Full score! You are very likable, APLUS."
Sloan used his index finger and **** to hold a ten-dollar Brazilian real and handed it over. The new currency issued last year has a one-to-one exchange rate against the rice knife.
"Uh, not tonight, Milla Jovovich is coming."
They were all so familiar, Song Ya did not hide it.
At the end of August, the crew of The Anacondas officially closed the scene. As the last two people in the plot, Milla and Escobe stayed on the Peruvian set for a few more days to make up the remaining shots. It happened that they came to South America.
"Hey, Mira, Ace..."
When Song Ya returned to the hotel, the two people who had just arrived were already in their suites. Mila, who had men’s short hair for filming, was darkened. The high-shoulder leather jacket and blue jeans matched the big Tall and flat-chested, perfect neutral wind, "Sorry, I thought I could spare time to visit Peru..." he said to Mira.
"It's okay."
Mila walked over and hooked his neck with her hands, and kissed him affectionately.
"Hey, is there still someone in the room?"
Escobe raised his hands in protest.
They are all old friends, "Thanks, Ace, I heard Mila said that you took good care of her on set." Song Ya fisted him.
"Little things."
Escobe pointed out the window, "Do so many girls gather outside the hotel every day? How come your kid has so many fans in South America, M-fxxk?"
"I didn't expect it either." Song Ya hugged Mila humble, "but there are a little more people today, maybe because of tomorrow's concert."
"Wow... I really envy you."
Escobe was really envious and jealous. "Not many people know me as a hip-hop singer outside of the U.S. It's really frustrating to think about it. I've been popular on the West Coast in 1988..."
Ok? Song Ya looked at him strangely.
"What's the matter?" Escuba touched his face a little inexplicably.
"It's nothing, by the way, isn't your old NWA teammate Derry still afraid to show up?"
Song Ya inquired about Derry's recent situation, "That guy won't really want to hide from Sugnat until the contract with the death row record expires, right?"
"Who knows."
Escoper shrugged, "Anyway, the blood gang is looking for him in Los Angeles. I heard, I just heard that he is quietly helping the East Coast rapper in New York making records. You should know better than me that NAS is your good brother. Jazzy is your singer."
"I haven't heard anything about him."
Song Ya shook his head. He hadn't specifically asked about it. It seemed that Derry was determined to turn his face with Sugonite. As a West Coast tycoon, he would rather go to the East Coast to fight, but if this matter is placed before the East Coast War It’s nothing. It’s common for the singers and producers of the two sides to communicate. When the Es Cube in front of him turned out a ruthless record, he was also a New York production team.
"Stop talking about this."
Escoper felt that the bandit rap circle was too messy, so he temporarily retreated to focus on the film business. He knew more than himself, but didn't want to talk more.
"Take you to see the concert rehearsal?" Song Ya saw the concert staff come in and pointed to his watch.
"Okay, let's go."
The hotel is not far from the Maracanã Stadium. The stage for tomorrow’s concert is almost finished. As usual, one side of the stands was abandoned. Therefore, this stadium with a capacity of 100,000 people can sell about 75,000 tickets. According to the company's data, nearly 50,000 boxes, seats and "stand tickets" in front of the stage have been sold. Tomorrow should be able to sell more than 50,000, and I must still be dissatisfied with the seats, but the results have already made Anshuze very overjoyed.
Of course, it’s incomparable to MJ’s "monster" who sold 75,000 tickets and actually flooded in with 80,000 spectators.
"Is that the beautiful girl in your MV?"
Mira pointed to the person who was hanging above and asked, the stage was preparing for the rehearsal of EarnedIt, and Mira thought it was Charis.
"No, I hired a professional acrobat, uh, also a rookie singer, signed to Babyface's LAFACE record, he lent it to me temporarily."
Song Yachao beckoned and shouted, "Pink! No problem, right?"
"Little meaning." The girl rolled over gently on the sling.
"My old lady tomorrow..." At this moment, Fergie was dragging away from the backstage while talking to William Adams and other gang singers, and immediately found Mila next to her.
The enemy was extremely jealous when she saw each other, Mila leaned closer to her arms, and met her eyes.
"Bi Chi." Fergie, who had left the forest, didn't say anything special, and she cursed while carrying the belt of the low-rise hot pants, and then continued to chat with people around her.
Mira also did not say a word that stimulated each other, both of them were mature.
Fortunately, Song Ya secretly breathed a sigh of relief.
"APLUS! APLUS! APLUS!"
The next day, the concert opened smoothly. The strong white spotlights could not illuminate the specially designed dense fog effect. There was no music. Latin girls crowded in front of the stage like canned sardines shouted frantically on the empty stage.
"call……"
Song Ya took the microphone and sat on a stool next to a dry ice fog machine on the side of the stage, adjusting his breathing evenly.
"Band? OK."
Communication between the director and other people kept coming from the intercom.
"accordion?"
Here, the first song can only be AiSeEuTePego, the accordion accompaniment came from behind, patted his shoulder friendly, and walked into the smoke on the stage.
"APLUS is ready."
"Roger that."
He took a deep breath, checked his wear, makeup, and ear back one last time, and then went to the center of the stage to stand.
The shouts of the fans were deafening enough, and at this time they couldn't see themselves.
Subconsciously touching the buttocks, the popularity of male stars in Latin America these years is similar to the solid-color tight shirts and trousers or jeans tied on the body. The body must be good, and it is best to add a straight squat.
When American male stars come to make money, they always wear beach-style floral shirts based on stereotypes, or they are fancy costumes with Latin American dance elements. They will certainly not make that kind of arrogant mistakes, and they have enough capital.
"Count down, 3, 2, 1... GO!" The director gave an order.
The accordionist in the front side walked forward out of the dense fog, and at the same time began to pull up a simple and beautiful prelude to the AiSeEuTePego melody.
"Ah! Ah!"
The fans suddenly became restless like a boiling oil pan, Song Ya felt that the spotlights hanging above the stage were shaking and trembling.
"Nossa, nossa..."
Find the beat and jump out in the most handsome pose while singing, "Assimvocêmemata!"
He saw countless faces of women and men who were so excited that they were distorted ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Not far from the stage, they screamed and jumped, rushing forward frantically, like waves hitting rocks .
"Aiseeutepego, Aiaiseeutepego..."
With a bright smile, she bent over and picked one of the hands that stretched out towards her. The lucky girl was so strong that she almost pulled herself off, so she changed to a high five and ran from one side of the stage to the other. .
"Comeon!"
Fans here will follow the simple hand movements made by the original MV. After the demonstration, they will all learn to echo them neatly.
"Delícia, delícia, Assimvocêmemata..."
This saliva song really seems to be a metropolis of all Brazilians. More than 50,000 people sang in a group chorus, and the cooperation on stage and off stage was perfect.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 979: 1 in 15

"Thank you... Oh!"
After singing a song, Song Ya hugged the accordionist who was about to leave, wiped the sweat from his forehead, and said to the audience in Portuguese: "Thank you for your enthusiasm, I love you, I love!"
The audience cheered the idol even more moved.
He stopped talking, and walked leisurely on the stage to wave to the audience who was looking at him. At the same time, he rolled his shirt sleeves to his elbows unhurriedly, showing the style of a US superstar who was used to big scenes.
The audience's sense of anticipation for the next song was immediately caught, a bit similar to the statue-like motionless effect of MJ's appearance on the dangerous journey tour, but the posture was more friendly and more grounded.
"This should be a big advantage of hip-hop singers. You don't need to carry too much idol baggage. No one cares about scum..."
Mira in the luxurious box thought, and saw him smiling and waving to her from a distance, curled his mouth, put down the small binoculars, and cast his eyes to the exclusive VIP stand area of ​​the box. FIFA Chairman Avilanger and Pele, the football king, and some senior officials of the Brazilian Football Association and Rio Municipal Government who he didn't know were all sitting there. He was mainly greeting these people.
"welcome……"
Song Ya solemnly introduced a guest singer from Brazil. He is an old man who should be famous and respected in Rio. The audience was pleasantly surprised to push the atmosphere of the scene to a higher level. Mira noticed that Avon and Pele both began to applaud. , While smiling and talking.
The Portuguese song that the two sang together by Mila can’t understand it. The style is very old. It should belong to the well-known lyrical folk songs. The audience still sang in unimpeded chorus. Mila felt that his Portuguese language level should not be high. But I sang with the old singer very carefully, and occasionally pointed the microphone down the stage to paddle.
"Ladies and gentlemen, MamboNo5 is next!"
After a slightly gentle lyrical song, there was a loud announcement in the speaker. The dancers rushed onto the stage with cheerful mambo. The old guest sang English with him this time. There was a female dancer who twisted the Latin dance steps tacitly.
At this time, it seemed that a front row fan suddenly went into a coma, and was relayed by the security and the audience to the stretcher. There was a little disturbance. He took the initiative to maintain order in the middle of the concert, so that the fans don't squeeze forward.
"This kid will be popular all over the world."
The executives of Anschutz sitting next to them were very satisfied with the performance. Mira felt that their emotions also relaxed a lot, and began to complain about the corruption here, "According to the data I got, the tickets were only sold. More than 50,000, but there are at least 60,000 in the stadium today..."
"The ticket company here... the police station..."
"Don't, forget it..."
"The economy is not good...devaluation...new banknotes..."
"Argentina……"
The voices of several people became lower and lower as they talked, and gradually they couldn't hear a word.
Mila stared at the man in the center of the stage, and she felt as if she was back with the accountant. On TV, she saw him win the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay. He was so good. Why was he so good? Such a good guy...
Which time do you have the most audience in your concert? She recalled, it seems that it has been a long time, yes, when De Klerk, who sang his lyrics and composition, just became popular, he went to the American star platter concert in his hometown in Eastern Europe. The number of people may be more than today, but the audience was there. Most of the reason is not because of themselves, but because of the rock band on the same stage.
At that time, the performance venue was a square. The atmosphere was not as oppressive as in the stadium. It was another type of fanaticism. When they sang, many young men were shirtless and fluttered their T-shirts as banners. .
Mila could hear that he was singing up to now, and he sang very well. Obviously he didn’t sing so well in the past. During the business performances, he often asked Dilei to help the half-opened wheat sneak and slippery. It seems that he broke up. In the following years, I worked hard to polish singing skills.
Maybe it's been well trained by DIVA's ex-wife?
So good and so hard, it's a pity...
At most, I am only a fraction of this Huaxingui's life, or even a tenth.
I don’t know the next album after I return to him...
She was thinking wildly, her heart ups and downs.
At this time, Fergie and three gang-like hip-hop singers are on the stage, and the next step should be to perform two songs ‘IGottaFeeling’ and ‘Where Is The Love’.
In the binoculars, Fergie's **** walked to the edge of the stage bitterly, turned around, and shook the low-waist hot pants small motor to the audience.
The ex-boyfriend also leaned in, and twisted together with Fergie. The range is more exaggerated, more powerful, and even better looking and more charming, isn't there a word? When a man screams, there is nothing wrong with a woman. The two have gained countless screams and whistles one after another.
Mira frowned, got up and walked to the buffet table in the box, poured herself a glass of champagne, and took out the cigarette case from her bag, "Thank you." Latin American men are the most enthusiastic about the opposite sex, and they just dangled their cigarettes. There was a'ding' in her mouth immediately, and the flame of the kerosene lighter was politely brought to her mouth. She smiled at the other party and leaned forward to light it.
It seemed like an assistant beside Aweng, who helped to light the cigarette and complimented him in fluent English: "You are beautiful today, Miss Jovovich."
"Thank you."
Mila looked down at her big white V-neck evening gown, specially prepared to meet him.
Just chatting casually with strangers to pass the time, "I remember you attended the birthday party of the former leader?" the other party asked suddenly.
"Yes, just... to sing." She replied.
"I understand." The other party smiled: "Then you know the government officials over there, your father... I'm sorry I took the liberty to mention him. I remember Mr. Jovovich has a very good network there."
Even the South Americans knew about the scandal at home, "That's it." She looked around, but it was a pity that Escobe had returned to the United States. The ex-boyfriend's people should be in the background, and no one in the box knew anyone, and there was no excuse to get out. .
"Sports officials from Da Mao and Er Mao? Especially from the Football Association? The former country can do it, do you know anyone?"
"Should... have it."
Mira recalled her naive, flashy, glorious and short-lived social circle of celebrities, "But you know, the officials over there are always doing it soon."
"Haha, I understand." The other side smiled and nodded.
There was a match and not a match, and she just learned from the other party that her ex-boyfriend is fighting for the World Cup theme song and is seeking the support of Mr. Aon, but Aon also needs to win the FIFA presidential election in 1998. To more votes from national football associations.
"Maybe I can help him?" she thought silently, and the other party might also be suggesting this.
Yeah, now I don’t have much chance to help him in reverse...
So I asked more carefully.
We talked for a long time, until the VIP stand was pushed open through the box door.
"Hahaha... don't be photographed by reporters that we are watching this."
The old-fashioned Aweng and Bailey walked in surrounded by a large group of officials, talking and laughing.
"Sorry, I'm going to lose my company."
"Please."
The conversation finally ended. She politely hugged A Weng and the others, and after a simple meeting, she returned to her seat behind the one-way glass and continued to watch the concert.
The atmosphere was more restless than before. Seven chair dancers who were very popular among Latin American men, covered their chests with one arm, lined up on the stage.
EarnedIt's performance began.
When the acrobatic girl in the flesh-colored tights slowly fell from the high ‘sky’, the stadium reached its peak.
‘OhAngelina, Angelina, Angelina..."
"Doyouneedme? DoyouthinkImpretty?"
A beautifully melody song is presented with a perfect dance. The ex-boyfriend is also wiping sweat more and more frequently, and the neckline of the performance clothes is soaked.
Mila secretly summarized that Latin American audiences are obviously more familiar with the songs in his second college, and many of them can sing along, but the famous songs in the first college are not as well received.
When he sang BeautifulGirls, a Latin girl suddenly climbed onto the stands, hugged him and kissed, frantically mopping oil, causing a lot of commotion on the scene.
"Hey! Don't hurt her, OK?" He graciously warned the security guard who dragged the girl down in Portuguese.
"APLUS! Uuuuu..."
The female fans in the audience were so moved, tears filled their eyes.
"Encore! Encore!"
Two hours passed quickly. In the middle, when he showed off his hip-hop floor action, he triggered another wave of tsunami, and finally ended with another singing AiSeEuTePego. Sixty thousand people sang a warm chorus, neatly following him to do simple hand movements. .
Avon, Bailey and others have already returned to the stands, all standing and applauding to congratulate this successful concert.
"Thank you, Mr. Avelange, Mr. Bailey."
The audience began to exit in an orderly manner. Song Ya, who had just returned to the backstage, simply cleaned up his personal hygiene, changed his clothes and appeared in the box, "Thank you." He took the champagne glass handed by Mira and hugged the woman's. Waist, toast to the big guys in the room who praised him courteously, "The Rio audience is really enthusiastic."
"Because we like you, I believe Sao Paulo Field is the same."
Bailey should know that his Portuguese language is actually upgraded, he blinked his eyes and smiled and asked in English: "Anshuze wants you to sing the theme song? Are you ready for the song? This time we want to choose the Spanish language. "
"I'm prepared, but I'm not satisfied yet. I'm revising it." Song Ya replied, it's still early, so deal with it first. This is not a lie. Linda still received some Spanish songs.
A group of people celebrated, had a drink, and the topic changed. "Is it very stable for Brazil to win the 1998 World Cup?" Song Ya couldn't rush to know it, and casually complimented.
"There should be no problem," Bailey replied.
There was a crow cry in Song Ya's mind, scratching her head inexplicably.
Anschutz’s people were more anxious than him, and kept beating the drum to bring the topic back to the theme song. Aweng seemed to be in a good mood today, and he liked himself very much, "Okay, okay, I can reveal a little bit. For sure news, there is no resistance to your theme song in APLUS."
Surprise joy!
"That's great, thank you." Song Ya happily glanced at the high-level Anshuzi, and toasted Aweng to thank you.
"Don't be too happy."
Aweng also said: "The release method of the theme song for the 1998 World Cup will be reformed. It will no longer only use one song~www.mtlnovel.com~with the new model of the World Cup album..."
"Album?" Song Ya was a little stunned, "It takes at least a dozen songs, my creative speed..."
"That's not the case. The national football associations selected their own singers from various countries, global albums, about 15 songs." The people around A Weng helped explain.
What the **** is this? Let me and someone else make a platter album? One out of fifteenth of a coffee position like me can be won by a bird! ? Fortunately, making a football movie, running a Latin American tour, do everything possible! After a concert, I was exhausted from singing and dancing, and my calf is still shaking!
"So this is ah……"
Song Ya forcibly suppressed his unhappiness and forced a smile.
But after chatting for a few words, he finally couldn't hold back. He took a chance and glanced at Anshuzi's people coldly. He even suspected that these guys had deliberately written a blank check to cheat himself in order to sign the long tour contract.
Mila keenly felt the sudden panic reaction of the always arrogant Anshuzi seniors. She was just glared at. She turned her head to look at the handsome side of the man, her body squeezing tighter.
_
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"Hahaha! That silly fork!"
Mila was faintly awakened by Song Ya's wild laughter. She turned on the bedside lamp and checked the time, three o'clock in the morning.
"Dear?"
The laughter came from outside the bedroom. The two stayed in the Presidential Suite at the Hilton Morumbi Hotel in Sao Paulo, not far from Morumbi Stadium, where the next concert was held.
I didn't get a response, maybe I didn't hear it, the suite outside was a bit noisy, and there seemed to be a woman's voice, Mila raised her ears.
"Hi..."
He couldn't hear anything, he simply put on his nightdress and yawned and pushed the door out, "Hayden? Why are you here?"
Hayden, who had become his own co-agent again, was actually there, "Shh..." He compared the gesture of individual speech.
Mira looked at the woman present, Sloan, this beautiful blonde professional woman who felt very sharp and Song Agge, lying halfway on the end of the sofa, holding a cup of coffee in their hands, and a pair of long legs that were not inferior to her. He put it on the coffee table casually, without shoes, flesh-colored stockings.
She and Song Ya were both laughing, obviously in a good mood, maybe they felt their gaze, and pointed friendly to the fixed phone on the coffee table.
"How many times is this? At least the third time I know it?"
Song Ya put the big white girl who came over in a daze with her eyes in her arms, and opened the hands-free phone and said: "One time with the policeman, one time downstairs in the New York studio, this time in Las Vegas. Stalva Road..."
"You forgot to point guns at each other in the parking lot of the Sacred Auditorium in Los Angeles earlier this year?"
From the fixed phone came the unforgettable and unique accent of Big A, "I heard that he was shot three times again this time!"
"Hahaha! M-Fxxk is too much..."
Song Ya and Big A laughed wildly across the phone line, "Who did it? Biggie?"
"Everyone said that anyway! He didn't do anything else during this time, except for pleasure, he took his little brother to perform that hitemUp that cursed Biggie, bragging father and other East Coast bandit rap circles. This kid is really hateful, But I have to say that it is indeed fatal, the latest news, just out of the operating room, out of life danger." Big A said.
"Shxt! He will almost become an immortal legend like this." Song Ya cursed.
"Remind you, there are also a few rumors that you did it. The New York DJ is chatting that you made a message at your ex-wife's house, saying that he is looking for death." Big A reminded.
"Want to direct the dirty water to me? Humph, give the bragging father a little bit of courage, and I'll call him and Sugnett later."
"Then what do we Chicago DJ do now?"
"Talk normally, just be proactively soliciting trouble for me. I will let Ms. Sloan rush back and lead the crisis public relations."
"Hehe."
The big A's laughter suddenly became very wretched, "Seriously, you have been to her, right? Absolutely, you will definitely not let go of that level of beauty..."
"I just took this sentence as a compliment? Big A..." Sloan interrupted calmly.
"Uh, hehe, so you...are there too..."
‘Click. ’Big A hangs up the phone.
"Then I booked a flight back to rice tomorrow morning." Sloan put on high heels and stood up, "Bye Mira, Bye Hayden."
"Thank you Sloan, Bye."
After Song Ya watched her go out, he immediately ordered Hayden, "Call the bragging father and Sugnet, right here."
"Now?" Hayden asked.
"Be clever Hayden, if it's the bragging father who did it, his kind of smart people will definitely plan very well in advance, and it is impossible to completely let the suspicion fall on him and Biggie." Song Ya said.
"Ok."
Hayden took out the thick script from his briefcase and put it on the coffee table, "Mira, yours." Then he started making calls.
"Who were you talking about just now?"
Mira glanced, and the cover title was'Football Stunner'.
"Oh, 2PAC, a very popular West Coast rapper, was shot in Las Vegas a few hours ago."
Of course, 2PAC Mira knew, Song Ya explained a few more words, "I don't know the actual situation, the first time tabloid reports are not credible."
"Mira, old Larry hopes that you can meet him as soon as possible. The time for the football stunner project is in a hurry. It will be turned on in Florida in early November." Hayden put the microphone in his ear while waiting to be connected. .
"Playing as a man-in-law again." Song Ya had already introduced her to the basic plot, and Mila complained: "The disaster of anaconda is also."
"These two movies are both leading female dramas."
Hayden laughed and said: "When the connection starts next year, Hollywood actresses will be jealous of you and go crazy."
"I grew up in the United States and didn't know how to play football."
Although Mira’s life has gone through ups and downs, but at any rate, she has lived and enjoyed the top life of the upper class. Unless the economic situation is very tense, she has never been a diligent artist at other times. "Let me simply accompany you in South America. After running the tour, please rest for a while."
She kissed Song Ya's earlobe and acted like a baby: "I like the way I am now. I feel safe by your side."
"Hey, isn't it?"
Song Ya is very useful, but if she picks up any more, the football stunner project is really going to open the skylight, "Hey, do me and old Larry a favor."
"Sugnet can't get through on the phone."
Hayden looked at the two who were beginning to grind their ears together, "I'll go outside to fight, and I will turn in when I'm connected."
"Ok."
Regardless of whether 2PAC was shot again by him or not, the bragging father should be very nervous now. First, he is afraid that Sugonite and the blood gang will retaliate. Second, the shooting location is in Las Vegas, which is very safe. Yes, there are a lot of pornographic gambling, but the law and order has always been good. Casino owners don’t like being entangled in the negative news of vicious law and order cases, especially the big stars like 2PAC who gamble on high consumption as soon as they go, dare to make trouble there. Those who affect the business of the casino will attract unintended responses.
Bragging Daddy's call was connected, but he hummed aside and refused to tell the truth. He just clarified that whatever the DJs in New York said had nothing to do with him, he couldn't care about it now.
Sugernet really couldn’t get in touch with him, so Hayden could talk to him through Snoop Dogg or even his 2PAC girlfriend Kidada Jones. These people couldn’t do it. The 2PAC shot was a big deal. , The already tense situation in the bandit rap circles on the east and west coasts seems to have reached the final showdown moment.
While Song Ya was busy with two concerts in Sao Paulo, more certain news came back one after another. 2PAC did not hang up but has not been out of danger and is still in a coma. At that time, Sugnet was driving himself. He was in the passenger seat. While waiting for the red light on the main road in Las Vegas, the gunman's car stopped in a parallel position on the side of the passenger seat, and then suddenly approached the two of them. Bullets poured out and 2PAC was shot several times. Sughnet himself suffered only minor injuries.
The local police have not caught the gunman yet. Sugnet is a real bandit with a lot of'struggle' experience. He immediately became uncertain about his whereabouts, but the people through the blood gang vowed to avenge the bragging father and Biggie.
The current situation is like this. 2PAC has a domineering personality and many people have the motive to kill him, but the bragging father and Biggie are undoubtedly the most suspected. However, if the police act in an increasingly sophisticated style of bragging, it will be difficult for the police to obtain direct evidence related to him, so it is most likely to be resolved through Sugnet’s ‘private method’.
"Sorry, APLUS is touring in South America. We don't understand the situation and can't provide you with any news."
Anyway, apart from letting it go, this matter has nothing to do with him, and Sugernet would not be so stupid to think it was his own hand, just let Hamlin block the reporter.
Two concerts were held in Sao Paulo on the 10th and the 12th. The record-breaking show on the 12th sold more than 70,000 tickets. The average number of seats in the three shows in Brazil is six through the official channels of the ticketing company. Fifty-five, the actual number of attendees is definitely more.
"It's annoying, old Larry has several calls a day now."
Mira finally couldn't bear the urging of the football stunner crew, and she had to leave for the United States. "I still bought a guitar here, and I want to learn more with your guitarist."
"You have more roles than me."
Song Ya blinked at Hayden and kissed Mira's forehead, "It doesn't take long to wait for me. After the tour, we will enter the group and start shooting."
One of them flew north to Miami and the other to Buenos Aires.
"Shakira Shakira, thank you for being my guest on tour!"
The short Latin girl who hadn't seen her for a long time failed to return to the United States in her first Spanish specialization. After the market response in Spain and Brazil was also average, she concentrated on working hard in her hometown of Colombia and South American Spanish-speaking countries such as Argentina, Chile and Mexico. Now she is very well-known locally. The singer has become more and more confident and celebrity.
"Yes, I'm back thin."
The itinerary was set a long time ago. After meeting again in the Buenos Aires hotel, Song Ya still picked up her dyed wavy blonde hair as before, just like the cover of the first CD in rice. In reality Some of her angles are indeed similar to her ex-wife, and she is much slimmer...
More and more beautiful, Song Ya more and more love.
"Remove dirty hands! Be careful to sue you for harassment! Puta!"
The girl’s eyebrows are upside down. This time it’s different. Song Ya’s Spanish is barely able to understand what she is scolding, and now she is surrounded by bodyguards. Two strong South American men rushed over and pushed themselves away. .
"Forget it."
Song Ya stopped Mavota and the others who wanted to "counterattack", "Anyway, thank you for coming to help me..." Frustrated and slumped back to his room.
"Sorry APLUS, she is in a bad mood today."
Estefan, Shakira's agent and head of the Latin American gang of Sony Columbia Records, followed.
"It's okay, my fault."
Song Ya waved his hand, "Please sit down..."
"Something to do with me?" Estefan asked.
"Yes, I want to use your contacts to invite a song in Spanish, the best." Song Ya pointed to his chest, "The highest price."
"For the World Cup theme song?"
Estefan smiled, "Don't be nervous, it's not hard to guess, especially after Avon and Bailey showed up at your Rio concert. Is Anshuz asking for you, right?"
"Almost, you know more than I do."
What's the situation with FIFA, Song Ya can’t really be clearer than the local music industry tycoons who have been in South America for decades, but South America alone is very deep. Gangs, gambling, selling players, using the team to transport, what? There are strange things. Brazil's Avilange, Argentina's Grondona, etc. have been in power for decades, and the entire family has followed the big players in the football circle.
"I heard that in 1998 FIFA will release a lot of theme songs, the kind of platter albums in various countries and languages." Estefan asked: "Is it worth it? According to your position."
"The 1994 World Cup in the United States released a platter album, which was released by Polygram." Song Ya did not answer directly. He has a delicate relationship with the Latin Gang and is likely to be an opponent in the World Cup theme song competition. "Although there is still only one theme song. Support, now it’s a step further, but I don’t think the situation will change much."
"I know your consideration."
Talking with veterans is simple, Estefan said: "No matter what the global promotion, there will always be a focus, right? There are more theme songs, there will be so-called official theme songs..."
"Yes, that's what I meant." Song Ya nodded.
"The French are extremely proud. The French song at home in 1998 will definitely account for one song, and the rest will be Spanish and English."
"There are a lot of three songs, I still choose Spanish." Song Ya said.
"OK, I will help."
"Thanks, Mr. Estefan."
Regardless of whether the other party is sincere or not, if you invite a song, it's all about casting the net.
"Thank you also for letting Shakira be your guest performer at the concert."
At present, she is still more popular than her, and this time through the normal business process, Song Ya has always been generous to the forest.
Not counting the forest, it's impossible, "Puta!" At night, the Latin girl sneaked into his room.
"Puta! Puta!"
Scold, scold you, Tsundere, Song Ya hugged her who was wrong, and rolled onto the bed laughing.
‘Ring bell...’ At this time, the fixed telephone on the bedside rang ignorant of current affairs.
"Disappointment." Unimportant calls will not be transferred. "What's the matter?" Song Ya answered, "Mr. Cali?"
On the other end of the phone is Columbia Pictures and Sony Columbia Records President John Carly, "APLUS, I just went to the football stunner outdoor scene, it looks good, you and Yeremov did a good job."
"Thank you, Mr. Cali."
"I have a question. Regarding the future, do you think those genres will guide future trends? You know, I am not too good at the record industry." John Carley asked.
"Wait for me to think..."
This question is not difficult for him. Song Ya closed his eyes and searched in Tianqi’s ‘Music Library’ and then ranked them proportionally. “Hip-hop, rhythm and blues, pop punk, Latin dance music, electronic music and... minor?”
"Can you narrow it down?"
"Uh, since I'm talking about the future, I think people's lives in the future will be more colorful than they are now, and the channels for receiving information are also..."
"Haha." John Carly smiled, "I don't need to think so far, just a few years later."
"that……"
Why ask yourself this? Song Ya thought about it~www.mtlnovel.com~ and gave a simplified answer: "Hip-hop, rhythm and blues, pop punk and Latin dance music with electronic elements?"
"Sounds similar to the previous answer."
"I don't want to hide Mr. Cali from you."
John Carly is considered an ally with his own interests. With him, Motula can’t go back, and even if the contract expires early next year, Sony Columbia Records is still its first and second album distributor and copyright library track manager. , And the publisher of the 1998 World Cup album.
"I understand, well, that's it, I wish you a smooth tour." John Carley hung up.
Song Ya anxiously continued to linger with the Latin girl.
"Ling Ling Ling..."
"Too annoying! What's the matter!"
"APLUS, I, Hayden, I just got the news that 2PAC failed to rescue and died in the hospital."
_
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Argentina is the most'white' country in South America. For various historical reasons, it is also the most discriminatory and anti-Semitic among South American countries. Song Ya’s first performance in Buenos Aires only came to 20,000 Five thousand spectators.
"I heard that tomorrow only 30,000 tickets were sold, more than 30,000..."
One day between the two concerts, Anshuzi booked the hotel banquet hall for a salon, Fergie leaned back against the bar, drinking and chatting with Shakira.
"Only for sale!?"
Shakira rolled her eyes, "More than my personal concert, at least three times!"
"Wow, that's a lot..."
Fergie really didn't know that she was already so popular in South America, so she turned her head and looked up and down again at her girlfriend who was two years younger than herself.
"What?" Shakira felt her gaze.
"Why do you dress yourself up so much like his ex-wife? Really."
Fergie grabbed the ends of her hair, "The same instant noodles that Mariah Carey had left before marriage, still dyed golden, bitch..."
"Hey! This...this has nothing to do with me, okay? Sony Columbia Records Artist Image Management Department is designed like this."
Shakira pushed Fergie's hand away and called Qu Jiabai. The door of a small hall in the distance was suddenly pushed open. Hayden hurriedly walked out with a solemn expression. She saw Song Ya propping up the table with her arms. Discussing fiercely with the white people who are holding his stars over the moon.
The door was quickly closed, and when the man’s tall figure disappeared from sight, Shakira’s heart suddenly felt a sense of loss. She was really weak. Estefan asked if she wanted to agree to his guest of performance, but she refused first. , But when Estefan still forcibly agreed on behalf of it on the grounds that it was good for his career, he cursed but still signed the performance contract.
I had already thought about it, this time I took the money to do things, and I would never have anything to do with the scumbag outside of work, but on the road just before I saw him, I could not help but clamp my legs in the car. I was full of'I'm going to be pushed at night! He must be pushed again tonight! ’
"You are really useless, Shakira." She thought to herself, beating herself in annoyance.
"What's the matter with you?" Fergie asked strangely.
"Nothing." She squeezed a smile and changed the subject, "Is the death of 2PAC a big influence?"
"In the United States, yes." Fergie lowered her voice, "2PAC is the most popular hip-hop singer on the West Coast, many idols of poor Nger, and people from the blood gang."
"So you are very familiar? You are also in the West Coast hip-hop circle, right?" Shakira asked.
"No, I'm a white man, they are all M-fxxk squeezing me out. If it's not for that scumbag..."
Fergie took the wine glass and gestured to the small hall where Song Ya was in, "Those black female hip-hop singers have stared at me DISS long ago."
She is very smart, relying on the second-spec pop dance style title song SweetbutPsycho to successfully half-transform, and spend most of the year enjoying the luxurious life of the singer, so she is too lazy to fight with others as before.
"What does the death of 2PAC have to do with him? He is so nervous." Shakira asked again.
"who knows."
Fergie saw that the door was pushed open again, and the people inside were almost gone. Only Song Ya and Hamlin were left. She raised her neck and drank the glass of wine. "Just ask."
She took her best friend's hand, stepped on her high heels and strode the meteor, and pressed her hand against the door a second before the door was about to close again, "Yo!" said hello and walked in.
"Ah!" Shakira screamed when she saw a crippled picture on the table at the first glance.
"Sorry."
Song Ya reversed the photo. "The National Inquiry newspaper did not know where to get the photo of 2PAC's autopsy on the dissection table. There is really no lower limit."
"Has the murderer caught it?" Fergie asked.
"No, there is a big conspiracy behind this."
2PAC has been hung up for almost a week, and more and more accurate news has been passed from the United States, "Sugnett was controlled by the Los Angeles police for violating parole regulations, and was facing a lawsuit and jail. It seems that everyone does not want to read it. Until he avenged 2PAC to create more vicious cases, especially in the election year. Of course, it may also be part of the pre-conspiracy. Now some conspiracy theories are gradually spreading, saying that it was because 2PAC wanted to leave his death row record. He had a nose and eyes when he was killed in a round," Song Ya said.
"Murder your most profitable singer?" Fergie frowned.
"Impossible, Sugernet is a silly fork, yes, but he is also a very sophisticated gang leader. He will not make such low-level mistakes. He will only work in Los Angeles, not like when the crime was committed. , Using a private jet to escape the regulations of not leaving Los Angeles during parole and ran to Las Vegas."
Song Ya shook his head, "So I said there was a conspiracy, 2PAC was killed, Sugonite was involved in lawsuits, Derry ran away early, the death row records were all over in an instant, and the tabloids turned dirty water. The murderer should be prepared behind the scenes. For a long time, a very beautiful move that directly blitzed the opponent's combat center in a short time..."
"Shxt! It's complicated...but it's none of your business?" Fergie asked.
"Ok."
Song Ya pointed to the two women, "I have strengthened security, including you, do not talk nonsense when you return to the United States. The old fox Quincy Jones was so scared that he sent his son who was signed on death row records to Europe overnight. His daughter Kedar Da Jones, even the girlfriend of 2PAC, now dare not break the news to reporters as it did a few days ago."
"Then 2PAC was killed for nothing?" Shakira asked, "No revenge?"
"Haha, it really is what a Latin can say."
Song Ya smiled and shrugged, "I don't know... Maybe it's someone who wants to be famous and crazy to complete his revenge. Who knows? This is the bandit rap circle."
"APLUS." Hayden came in again.
"Let's go." Fergie led Shakira away winkingly.
"There is another saying that on the night 2PAC was shot, he took his younger brother to beat up a person with old grievances in the MGM Hotel earlier, and after the beating, he insulted and lost a thousand dollars worth of boxing tickets. To the other party, maybe this is just a temporary revenge for a small character, a pure accident."
Hayden closed the door to report the latest news.
"Impossible, it's not like an accident."
Song Yatai has experience. "The accident will not allow the Los Angeles police to act so quickly for the small crime of violating the bail regulations. Sukhnet is also a rich man anyway. He does not need money to hire a good lawyer. 2PAC and Sukhnet are I was ambushed on the way to the nightclub. This is definitely a planned action. Did Linda contact MCHammer? I heard that 2PAC had a long conversation with him in Las Vegas before his death."
"MCHammer was also terrified. He hid back to his church..." Hayden smiled bitterly. "Snoop Dogg also hid and didn't answer the phone."
"The West Coast gang rap and death row records are all over?"
Song Ya thought about it. The death row record was almost equal to the West Coast gang rap, and now the only Snoop Dogg who can play is a wall-rider who can't be guilty of both sides. MCHammer is too mad, the 2PAC group. The younger brother has no real skills other than gangsters. When singing live, he often forgets words or lacks temperament. He is brought to the position by licking 2PAC.
It is too unrealistic to expect Snoop Dogg to carry the West Coast flag after Sugernett is watched by the Los Angeles police. He might even take the opportunity to ‘reunite’ with his old brother Derry.
"It looks like this at the moment. Everyone is in danger now. Oh, yes, I asked the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation to ask Malcolm X's widow for help and contact the mother of 2PAC. You can call at the appointed time to give condolences. "
Hayden looked at his watch, "It will be half an hour later."
"Good job."
2PAC mother is naturally distraught. She is a complicated person. She has participated in the Black Panther Party and engaged in progressive sports but is also a drug addict. She is strong in pulling her children up, giving them the best education possible, and she is also often domestic violence. 2PAC That DearMama was written to her.
"If you need any help... please feel welcome."
"I will."
The two people talked a few words on the phone courteously. According to 2PAC's mother's rich life experience, it is at least impossible to believe that they assassinated 2PAC.
"I actually like 2PAC very much. I know we don’t have much friendship. He also DISS me but I do like him. He is a genius. Losing him is a great loss to the hip-hop circle. I called his mother last night and we talked. chat……"
After the concert on the second day, Song Ya finally accepted an interview with a local reporter from Mi Associated Press in Buenos Aires in the background. The wording was carefully considered, "You know, I have always condemned this circle." We’ve been troubled by this problem for too long, too long, because of the violent behavior in the city.
"Are you on Biggie's side? You have worked with DeadAndGone, right?"
"There is nothing on this side or the other. We are a big family. WeAreOne are all tired of logging, OK? I really hope that violence will not happen again. Little Lowry, 2PAC...too many, they are the best The singers are also very good people. Losing any of them is a major loss in the music circle. This kind of tragedy should not continue."
"So you call on Sugnat not to retaliate?"
"Revenge will not solve any problems, it will only bring bigger problems."
Dismissing the reporter, Song Ya felt dizzy for some reason, "Shakira, let's go, let's go back to the hotel." He went to Shakira's dressing room to call.
"Wait, five minutes will be fine." Shakira pointed to the microphone in his hand.
Estefan and them are all there, a friendly game is playing on the small TV in the dressing room, and the Colombian team is beating Cuba.
"What's the matter with you? APLUS." Estefan noticed that Song Ya sat down slowly touching the armrest of the sofa, and jokingly said: "I can't hold on after running five tours?"
"Haha, it's not enough, but it's a bit tired..."
The Argentine audience is far less enthusiastic than Brazil, and the attendance rate is not satisfactory, which is indeed more tiring.
"APLUS, do you know Jennifer?" Shakira hung up and asked.
"Which Jennifer?"
"Jennifer Lopez." Shakira said: "She asked me to find you... well, please don't suppress her in Hollywood."
"Do you know her?"
"Of course, she is also Latino and also mixes in the music scene."
"It can't talk about suppression..."
Even if the heroine gave Mira, why isn’t it suppressed~www.mtlnovel.com~ But Jennifer Lopez is on Motula’s side, and there is no way she can have good fruit for her to eat, Song Ya refused to agree to it. , "I don't have that much energy in Hollywood."
"Then you don't agree?" The girl acted like a baby.
"Don't mess with Shakira that others promised you can't do." Estefan helped out, "APLUS? Are you really okay?"
He saw Song Ya staring straight at the football game on TV with a pained expression.
Whenthegoinggetstough
Onelove, onelife, oneworld, onefight
Wholeworld, onenight, Brazil
_
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Chile is on a tour mission, in order to rush to the highlight: the three games in Mexico provide the best logistical support, and many large stage equipment will be shipped directly from Buenos Aires to Mexico City.
The Santiago show in Chile will be a concert where the stage effects have been reduced and streamlined.
"Shakira, we should go now."
When Song Ya and the tour team were about to head to San Diego, Estefan also came to lead.
The guest singer does not need to follow the tour throughout the entire tour, just come back to participate in the rehearsal the day before the Chile concert, "You..." When he saw Shakira's sweet ring around Song Ya's neck, he put his legs on each other. When he was on his lap, he sighed silently, "You have a business show nearby in midweek."
"Can you push me out? Mr. [New fo] Steffen."
Sure enough, Shakira refused without hesitation, "I really like the atmosphere of the APLUS tour team, I want to play here for a while, please?"
"You insist?"
"I insist."
"Well, then I'm going to do something else..."
Estefan told Song Ya, "Take care of her, and I will be there on the day of the concert in Chile."
"Don't worry, oh yes, I also have something to talk to you that day." Song Ya smiled and raised his hand to apologize, indicating that the girl could not stand up and shake hands to say goodbye.
"Is it important?"
"Is it important."
"Then I will advance the schedule one day."
lascartasqueescribi
Those letters I wrote,
nuncalasenvie
It has never been sent.
noquerrassaberdemi
You don't want to know my current situation.
nopuedoentender
You can't imagine,
lotontaquefui
How stupid I am.
Estefan appeared at the Chilean National Stadium in Santiago that day. Shakira happened to be at the stage rehearsal. The girl looked carefree with a passion for the brain. Sitting on a high chair, she played and sang her title song. Estoy Aquí.
He didn't bother, and went directly to find Song Ya backstage.
At the same time, at the Sony North Mi headquarters in New York, Motula sat at the desk of Howard Stringer’s president again, but this time his opponent changed from the still lacking Daniel to the old fox John Carley, with a few more people next to him. The top management of the book accompanied.
"Hip-hop, rhythm and blues, pop punk and Latin dance music with electronic elements..."
John Carly is holding a small notebook to repeat: "In general, I think the trend in the next few years will be fusion music, there is a little bit of everything, like..."
"Like the APLUS suit?" Motura interrupted him with a smile.
"No one can deny that he is a genius." John Carly countered. "It's just a pity... he won't renew our contract."
"He is an unfamiliar wolf. Sum is working against us. He invested in a VCD factory in China and increased his stake in the DTS company in the former SD camp. I heard that the 3DFX company he invested in is talking to Sega about the next generation of games. The display chip of the host computer cooperates?"
Motula was aggressive. "He even encouraged the black party of the House of Representatives to take up trade war weapons and propose to increase taxes on our micro motors, CD motors, and laser heads!"
"I won't say who he did it for." John Carly took off his reading glasses and said coldly.
"You reversed the logic of John. He targeted me because only I can suppress him and stop him from doing nonsense, so he was afraid that I would have to fight me out! Replaced by someone else, I'm afraid he has already bought Sony Columbia Records. It's empty! Think about the mess he and Daniel have done together!"
Motula poked John Carly’s chest with his index finger. “What he did at Sony Columbia Records is copied in your Columbia Pictures, first interfere with the project hostess selection that has nothing to do with him, and then cut sausages. The tactics are advancing step by step, John, two years...in two years, you will suddenly find that he already thinks that you are in the way and want to get rid of you. Remember this prediction of mine."
"It sounds a lot like that."
John Carly laughed instead, "If I don’t know if the hostess Jennifer Lopez has an ambiguous relationship with you, not long ago, he messed up the big production with another one of yours, Wesley Snipes. After the money train, I can still get the heroine of the Anacondas, maybe I will agree with you. This is not the Hollywood way of playing Tommy, at least not in the company I manage..."
"Uh...cough cough."
Howard Stringer glanced at the notebook executive next to him and stopped the two Americans from exposing each other in front of them. "Today's meeting is just to talk about music casually...Tommy, what do you think? Let's talk about it."
"I said earlier, Latin Storm."
Motula first complained to Howard Stringer, “The Latin single Macarena, which is now very hot, has proved my predictability at the time. If my opinion is adopted early, Sony Columbia Records will eliminate Glory. In addition to Asia and Shakira, I can also take advantage of the Latin trend at the time to become popular with a lot of newcomers. I have a lot of good seedlings, including Jennifer Lopez... It's a pity."
"I agree. I also said that I am optimistic about Latin dance music." John Carley said.
"Hmm. What else? Tommy." Howard Stringer asked again.
"Everyone else is the same, integrating electronic music, popular rhythm and blues, hip-hop, rock... etc." Motura said.
John Carly sneered slightly, and put the small notebook in his pocket.
"No, no, no, we say the same nouns, but the actual meaning is different. You are the layman John."
Motula hurriedly added, "This is actually industry, and the recording industry is also an industry. It is no different from ... and making electronic products." He pointed to several notebook executives. "Top scientists are responsible for discovering new theories and technologies. Then companies use this knowledge to make goods, right?"
"Unify this understanding, then now I can use... funk music as an analogy."
He said: "We all know that James Brown invented funk music. Our composers and arrangers will soon begin to summarize what creative changes he has made? Oh, it turns out that he has increased the 4/4 melody. The first beat is what we now call'TheOne', which combines some elements of jazz, rhythm and blues and gospel music, as well as detailed split rhythms, electric bass... The rhythm of the whole song begins with TheOne , Back to TheOne."
"After clarifying these, major record companies can quickly package and create their own funk stars, and new geniuses will appear in the entire system. Re-development based on this foundation, such as psychedelic funk and gang release G..."
"APLUS is a genius for fusion music, I admit. But he can't always lead the learning ability of large companies like Sony Columbia Records, and he is not irreplaceable. I noticed that the other five major record companies have begun to build his good-looking, He is a hip-hop star of mixed race, gang experience, and creative ability, please wait..."
Motura went to open the office door and said, "Call Balotelli in."
He brought in a mulatto, a 1.9-meter tall boy who was more handsome and handsome than Song Ya, "How? He was discovered by me in Little Italy in Brooklyn. He has been in gangs and has weight in the neighborhood. And amazing creative and singing talent. Give us a paragraph Balotelli..."
"Okay." The boy didn't have stage fright at all, and slapped his fingers to come up with a rap with excellent rhythm and rhyming.
"Okay, you go out first. He also takes a stage name himself, called B-GOD, hehe... I think it will be very interesting."
Motula closed the door and said to John Carly, "In fact, you should have done these things a long time ago."
John Carley didn't know how to refute, and looked at Howard Stringer.
Earlier that day, in Chicago, Quincy Jones called his eldest daughter at home.
"The funeral of 2PAC is over, come back, Kiddada, you are just his girlfriend, and her mother does not need your company..."
"I know you. Don't show off your desire to perform at this time. I have told you the seriousness of this matter countless times."
"M-fxxk who do you think you are? Never talk to the media about revenge or the real murderer... Don't talk nonsense if you don't know the fart, do you really know it?"
"Come on, it seems like how much 2PAC loves you, everyone knows that he messes around in Las Vegas, he doesn't respect or care about you at all."
"Go home! Kiddada... Do you want me to beg you? Huh? I say this because I love you..."
"Think in the right direction. Now as long as you want, you can use his girlfriend to show your face forever, accept media interviews, or quarrel with others, whatever you want. As long as you give me a good time... What do you think? If 2PAC doesn't hang up, it will dump you sooner or later!"
"Don't talk to me like that! Come back with my people! Immediately!"
The father and daughter fell apart, and Quincy Jones angrily slammed the microphone on the phone.
"What you said was so mean, Daddy." The second daughter Rashida Jones put the steaming coffee cup in front of her father.
"I don't drink."
Quincy Jones picked up his old-fashioned top hat, "I'm going to a record company meeting, really fucking..."
The old man cursed and drove to the Chicago branch of JIVE Records, where the main managers were there, as well as R Kelly.
"The theme song you wrote for Jordan's basketball movie IbelieveICanFly is perfect. That song will be popular all over the world." Quincy Jones praised R Kelly and sat down beside him.
"Thank you, are you okay?" R Kelly and other high-level officials cared for a few words, and the meeting began.
"Regarding the future, there is an opportunity before us..."
The president of JIVE Records, who presided over the meeting, looked at Quincy Jones: "2PAC is dead, and APLUS is hiding away from it. This is an opportunity for us to enter the field of rap music, which is far behind, right? Now the market is set aside. A lot of space, Quincy. I know you have a good relationship with the people on death row records. Sugnet is in a lawsuit. Will we have a chance to get Snoop Dogg over? Help get a line?"
"Shit! Don't mention that prankster to me!"
Quincy Jones was still angry, "I'm not involved in this kind of mess, you can find someone else!"
"Is there a future for gang rap? I doubt that they are going to kill and kill, they are too violent." Some senior officials questioned, "Maybe the money earned by individuals may not be enough for us to pay legal fees."
"What else is there? Latin? Now everyone is confused. The little clever APLUS has started writing industrial metal and heavy metal rock to David Bowie!" The words of another executive made everyone laugh.
Quincy Jones did not laugh, he was not in the mood, neither did R Kelly, "Uh, I noticed that the Backstreet Boys group in our European division has been doing very well recently. They sing that... teen pop dance, right? And just now The spice group that has gained fame in the UK, I really like their Wannabe, which is a bit like the London Bridge that APLUS wrote to Fergie before, more distinct and more ear-catching."
"Do you think they can eat well in the United States? The professional music critics here don't look down upon it..." Some people questioned.
"Will it? I think it will. There is still innovation."
R Kelly said firmly: "I even feel that this style of music may become the third British invasion, if we still do nothing like the previous two."
"The five hot girls? It's not good-looking. It's hard to become an idol in the U.S. if you are alone. Victoria is a pretty hot girl, but I heard that she is very poor in singing." Some executives said.
"What do you think of Quincy?" the president asked Quincy Jones, who was gradually calming down.
"You can try it. Call the backstreet boy back to the United States to try the water first, and then sign a few beautiful boys and girls, follow the idol route, mass-produce, and make a bet. Anyway, you won't lose much."
Quincy Jones said: "I personally don't like it, but I believe in R Kelly's judgment. By the way, is there a definition for that style of music?"
"It's called Teen Pop, TeenPOP!"
In San Diego, Shakira had finished the rehearsal, she almost ran backstage, wanting to return to her lover immediately.
She believes that her current situation is not the love brain of moths fighting the fire. About the future, she has carefully considered and observed. This time she was "surprised" to find that APLUS has really separated from Fergie, except for work. Just take care of their own things, and never play ridiculously like before.
During the whole tour, APLUS had made phone calls with Xuelinfen and Mariah Carey, the two who gave birth to him, but did not find any other women. The conversations on the phone were mainly about children.
She feels there is a chance, and she also loves APLUS, as long as she floods him with all her enthusiasm! APLUS has been married, she is willing to get married!
"I'll make a deal, Mr. Estefan, if you help me invite a satisfactory theme song for the Spanish World Cup, I will give Shakira an English theme song that I created. The male and female chorus, only me and she was."
Like a happy bird, she passed through with a smile under Mavota's raised arm. As soon as she opened the door of the lounge, she heard APLUS having a serious conversation with her agent inside.
She put her hands behind her back and stepped lightly.
"Didn't I have promised you about the song?" Estefan said, "No additional conditions are required."
"I need more active help, I guess, you still have many Latin singer friends competing for this opportunity? I want to make our partnership closer. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" Song Ya said.
"So..."
Both of them tacitly knew, Estefan pondered for a while, "Shakira is very assertive, she refused your song, I don't know..."
"Oleoleole..."
Song Ya hummed the melody of the newly-acquired Apocalypse song. The reason why he has a showdown with the other party now is because he wants to get Hayden back to the United States for copyright filing. "Don't you want her to appear in the World Cup album? Although I am here It's an English song."
"Sounds great, but... you know APLUS, she likes you, maybe it's a better plan for you to find a chance to open your relationship."
Estefan made a price: "Just when the song was announced? This is also good for her to open the U.S. market."
"I don't want this kind of news to appear for the time being."
Song Ya shook his head, "I think the current state is very good, happy bachelor, wait until 30 years old before considering staying in a certain treetop."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 983: ?The storm is coming

There were nearly 30,000 seats in the Santiago, Chile. Considering that the venue is small and the performance has been streamlined, this result is satisfactory.
"Will you go back to the United States?"
Taraji asked while helping to pack his luggage while humming a song, "Old Larry hopes that you will go to Florida to hold a preparatory meeting and a script study meeting with the crew..."
"Forget it, I will go straight to Mexico City."
Mexico is close to the southern part of the country, so I can take the time to go back, but...
Taraji accidentally dropped a tabloid on the ground, and Song Ya happened to see the dissected photo of 2PAC again.
There is a rumor that tends to brag about the daddy is the real murderer: A local Atlanta singer who was shot and killed not long ago was done by a Sugonite, and that singer was the person who bragged about the daddy.
Some people also broke the news that the last time Biggie was arrested accidentally at Lier Jin’s house, Biggie was intimidated by blood gangs in the prison during his short detention, and he has not been able to produce a counterattack song comparable to 2PAC’s HitemUp. Two things made the bragging father and Biggie very scared and anxious during that time.
In addition, 2PAC used that song to continuously commercialize and issue death threats, so it brags that Dad is determined to retaliate and solve the problem once and for all.
"Are you afraid to be like him?"
Taraji realized that he was staring at the photo in a daze, and asked, "So I didn't go back?"
This is really bad, Song Ya frowned displeased, "Why are you flying here so diligently?"
"Sorry."
Taraji could figure out whether he was really angry, and quickly apologized, "Old Larry gave me the role of waitress in the restaurant.
"That's a small supporting role."
There are several restaurant scenes in the football stunner. The waitress only asks the protagonists what to eat, "You don't have to take those roles anymore," Song Ya said to her.
"There is a schedule."
Taraji reluctantly said: "I haven't received a new job for a while after participating in an episode of X-Files."
"It will get better when Blade Warrior is released."
Her role in Blade Warrior was okay. The two walked out of the hotel suite, and Shakira and the others were preparing to leave. The girl in the corridor gave herself a lonely look, turned to walk into the elevator, and the elevator door was quickly closed.
Yesterday, she heard the scumbag remarks she had made in the background, and then...never ignored it.
"We will come to rehearse the day before the Mexico game."
Before following up, her agent Estefan smiled helplessly and stretched out her hand, "She will adjust herself soon, don't worry, the transaction will not change?"
"constant."
Song Ya nodded. WeAreOne’s song is English but very Latin. It was used to sing for herself and Shakira. The original male singer of Apocalypse didn’t know the male singer. The female singer turned out to be the Jennifer Lopez who he suppressed. It seems that in the future she will really go to the music circle.
And the lyrics show that a certain World Cup will be held in Brazil in the future, but I don’t know which year it will be. Looking at Jennifer Lopez’s age in the MV, maybe ten years later, it’s hard to say that as long as Latin women don’t get fat, the shelf life is average. Very long.
"Oh yes, it was just delivered to the hotel, maybe you haven't seen it yet."
Estefan handed over a Fujibe magazine, "See you in Mexico City."
"Goodbye."
It turned out that Fujibi’s 1996 rich list came out. Song Ya casually flipped through it. Without submitting any asset documents, he was still ranked in this year’s all-meter rich list. However, the ranking dropped sharply to 4.2. The net worth of 500 million fell from 300 to more than 370.
Fujibi also took out this year and gave a short comment separately, saying that due to divorce and investment failure, APLUS has not kept up with the general rise in the wealth of the rich in the United States this year.
Benefiting from the vigorous development of the software industry and the long-term bull market, many of the top wealthy people in the U.S. have increased their assets by 20 to 30%. The richest man Bill Gates rose from 14.8 billion to 18.5 billion, and the second is Buffett. From 11.8 billion to 15 billion, the number of people in the world's richest list rose from 94 to 121.
The threshold of this year's All-Rome Rich List has also been raised from 340 million to 415 million.
Oprah once again happened to become a threshold figure with a net worth of 415 million. It is estimated that she has communicated privately with Fujibee Magazine.
Song Ya thought about it. Fujibi’s model for estimating his own net worth is very simple. Take last year’s 480 million minus the divorce and the investment losses on the surface, and then even this year’s own record and film industry income is too lazy to calculate If you want to add it in, just simply and rudely multiply it by a factor of 1.2 according to the general market.
Of course, they also added a few words at the end, “Because APLUS has not submitted any property certification documents, the data will be very different” and “According to the news, the release agreement of A+ Records and Sony Columbia Records will expire next year. The company will face an appraisal of its true actual value, and it is believed that its net worth will rise sharply in 1997. At the same time, the Barn case exposes individuals to some unknown legal risks. ’
My acquaintance, Jim Clark, went on, David Geffen’s net worth soared to 1.9 billion, Spielberg’s 1 billion, and the richest director among the directors was George Lucas, with 2 billion. He opened the special effects company Industrial Light and Magic. Be sought after.
Global boss Little Bronfman’s wealth has also increased, but that’s because his father, Bronfman Sr., is arranging funeral arrangements to transfer the family wealth to the heir’s son through various tax-free means. The entire family’s wealth is still in decline.
"Everyone is booming this year, and you are a little eye-catching on the list." Ms. Sloan called and joked.
"It doesn't matter, is there any news about the death of 2PAC?"
It's okay, it's good for you to expand your influence if you report it higher. If you report it lower, it's just a low-key point.
"Sugnett seems to be very sure that it was done by the bragging father and Biggie. Everyone is afraid that he will go crazy. Now some organizations and individuals are mediating on both sides. Since there may be other invisible hands behind this matter, I think we too It's not easy to inquire everywhere, we are not the FBI..."
Ms. Sloan said: "Don't be wronged by some people or the group."
"Well, what you said makes sense."
At least the Los Angeles police are very efficient in chasing Sugonite and not letting it go. It's weird. "We can watch the show." Song Ya said.
"If you want to face Fujibi Magazine, you will have a good opportunity right away. I heard that 3DFX's new capital injection negotiations are about to be negotiated, and people will find that you did not lose money with that company..." Ms. Sloan smiled.
"Stop talking about that kind of second-stream media."
"Hahaha!"
Meanwhile, Howard Stringer, the president of Sony North Mi, is playing golf with John Carley.
"Do you really want to trust Motura again?"
John Carley asked: "His performance and remarks that day seemed to be mentally abnormal. It even reminded me of those mafia who were domineering in Hollywood back then. Do you feel that way?"
"Ha ha."
Howard Stringer smiled, concentrated on gestures for a long time before swinging, hitting the ball high and far, "But I need his professional skills in the recording industry."
"Do you really think so?"
"Anyway, John, you can concentrate on helping me manage Columbia Pictures. You know the rules."
The two walked forward together, and Howard Stringer said: "You are my old friend~www.mtlnovel.com~ and he is not. I will let you serve as the president of Sony Entertainment in a while. This is my promise. "
"Don't blame me for talking."
John Carly said: "Motura will definitely retaliate against APLUS when he returns to Sony Columbia Records. I can tell."
"Everyone can see it."
Howard Stringer replied, "But we really want to teach that kid a lesson, don't we? He became a four-billionaire in only six years from the day he signed with Sony Columbia Records. The record revenue has gone from our share. Nearly half of his wealth, if it weren't for a ride on Netscape, what would be left of his halo? Let him leave a mess for Sony Columbia Records, pat and leave? We need to stand up. New prestige, John."
"It's easy to overplay, I feel that Motula even wants him to die like 2PAC." John Carly said: "At that time..."
"It has nothing to do with us anyway, does it?"
Howard Stringer smiled: "You also said that Motula's spirit is a little abnormal."
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 984: ? XXL

ihateyouiloveyou
I hate you i love you
ihatethatiwantyou
I hate i love you
youwanther, youneedher
You love her so much you need her
andI\'llneverbeher
But i can never be her
At the Aztec Stadium in Mexico City, Shakira started sobbing as she sang, “You’re so boring.” Fergie, who sang due to her, turned off the microphone, “You should take the opportunity to let him write a song for you. He again She is hypocritical and has only one advantage, which is that she is generous, especially after she has just made a girl sad."
"He wrote me a few songs before, I didn't want them, and then Brenda sang them."
Shakira wiped the tears from the corners of her eyes, "I can write songs, and I didn't want to sing in English."
"Stupid girl, bubbling stupidly..."
Fergie taught her: "Now you know that you regret it? The record price, commercial remuneration, concert ticket price, endorsement contract are all lower than that of the United States... There is also a flood of piracy, I think you are also popular here, all the hard work. Running around in various countries may not necessarily have Brenda's Bucket Aunt earn more."
"It has nothing to do with the song, Fergie."
Of course Shakira knew that the U.S. market is so profitable, "I'm just... forget it, I think too much..."
"Your personality is not like a Latin girl who dares to love and hate."
Fergie took her hand like a big sister, "Go, go backstage, I'll help you ask him!"
"No, really not."
Shakira stayed on the high chair and refused to move, "Thank you, Fergie, he has actually promised my agent that he will take me to sing the theme song of the 1998 Football World Cup."
"World... World Cup master... theme song?"
Fergie was stunned for a while, and suddenly furious: "Hey! Didn't M-fxxk see me stop the rehearsal?" Turning to rap and yelling at the stage sound engineer: "Turn off the **** accompaniment of broken songs! Right away! "
She cursed, and Song Ya in the backstage lounge was also cursing. The object was Pierre Sutton, the president of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. “So I just stepped down as chairman, and then I lost the investment of Clear Media. The first major issue board vote? How fast are you changing your face!? Pierre!"
"Calm down, APLUS, Clear Media's 15 million is not for us to do nothing for nothing. This decision will benefit the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation without any harm." Pierre defended.
"So you can't respect my 28 million? My money saved you and your family at that time! Always remember this Pierre."
Song Ya pointed at him seriously: "And this investment made me lose a lot."
"I know, I will remember it forever."
Pierre continued to persuade: "But this business is a win-win-win for you, Clear Media and us. I can't think of any reason why you would reject it. TheSource is currently the only profitable hip-hop music magazine, and they succeeded. The main point is those senior editors. Now these few people want to start their own business independently and set up a brand-new hip-hop music magazine and a New York music station. This is a golden opportunity APLUS. Clear Media is very happy to see our inner city. The broadcaster sponsored them, and so did I, even the board of directors in the New York City Council. The result of the vote also speaks for itself, 7 to 6, I actually can’t understand why you asked Linda to come over and vote against it. A transaction that will lose money, and it will greatly benefit you to expand your influence in the entire hip-hop circle."
"I promised that other competitors will not compete for this, Pierre, I have already promised!" Song Ya continued to scold.
"Regent Entertainment and some West Coast record companies, such as EMI’s Capitol Records and Universal’s Records, have a very in-depth cooperation relationship. Records are the distribution company of death row records. Suddenly wanted to be in the east during the sensitive period of 2PAC. Coastal New York funded a new hip-hop music magazine. What is their hidden purpose, Pierre, if you don’t understand it, you are playing stupid."
Ms. Sloan said: "We don't want to be involved in people who are messy, let alone be bad things. APLUS this time is equivalent to being stripped of your underwear on the board of the Inner City Broadcasting Company in front of his friends!"
"Pa..." Song Ya was stunned, "M-Fxxk!" Then he kicked the sofa leg hard.
"I know, I know that this incident makes you embarrassed in front of your friends in Hollywood. Regent Entertainment owner Arnold Copelson has a good relationship with you, right? But the former editors of TheSource couldn't help the West Coast media. For those who work, let alone us, Regent Entertainment can't even compete with the local Harris Press in New York."
Pierre said: "So Arnold Copelson would never have been the winner."
"Boss, it's already a fait accompli..."
Linda whispered. She came to Mexico by private jet Songya with Pierre Sutton and Ms. Sloan, and the governor's wife.
"Pierre, your rhetoric is confusing the truth. If APLUS has four of the thirteen seats and cannot win the board vote, how can you convince the outside world that he still has influence on the inner city broadcasting company?"
Alicia said.
The two white elite women helped Song Ya stare at Pierre Tie, "One more magazine and one radio station under the banner have no meaning to us." Sloan added.
"In short, I think this should be done. Everyone voted based on rational judgment, not every time."
Pierre Sutton said, "I am now the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. If you feel I am not competent, you can vote to replace me... I'll go first, and see APLUS, Linda, Sloan, and Flock. lady."
He also carried his briefcase angrily and left.
"You can only explain yourself, APLUS, if you let Clear Media inject capital and leave the board of directors to attend, you must be mentally prepared to come sooner or later." Alicia laughed.
"Everything will wait until the Barn case is over." Sloan reminded.
"I know, I'm just a little unhappy."
I was very angry just now, but if I want to understand it, there is nothing to entangle. I can't reduce the holdings and still have the final say. It’s not bad for the inner city broadcasting company to have a hip-hop music magazine, and Regent Entertainment that greets myself The boss just calls to apologize. Song Ya politely hugged her and kissed her, "Welcome to Mexico, tomorrow I will prepare a VIP box with the best perspective for you, and have a lot of fun for a few days."
Then Sloan, "By the way, what is the name of the new magazine Pierre is going to fund?"
"XXL." Linda replied.
"Large size clothes?"
"Almost, they want to set up a music review scoring system that only focuses on hip-hop records. The worst is S code, and the best is XXL... so the magazine is called XXL."
"Blame creative..."
At this time, a staff member came to urge the rehearsal, "I estimate that A+CN will soon face a similar situation to the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation." The shares of the two companies were diluted, and the main intention was to avoid the possibility of the Barn case. Check, but the side effect is definitely a decrease in control, "Alicia, help me keep an eye on it."
Song Ya confessed a few words to the wife of the governors who were in charge of the legal affairs of the two companies, and hurried out to participate in the rehearsal.
Shakira doesn't want to talk to herself anymore. She was originally a solo guest. If she wants to be alienated, she can finish her work according to the performance contract. No, she will leave with her guitar as soon as she appears on the stage. She is here. Another hotel nearby.
"What do you say about my next album?" Fergie asked who remained.
"What anxious my little money printing machine..."
Song Ya answered without evasiveness: "Let's talk about it next year, maybe I will leave you with a title song."
The Lyrics of Apocalypse’s Sayno have also increased the Rap. At present, only Fergie and FoxyBrown’s singers are suitable. “It depends on your performance.” FoxyBrown is more capable and stupid than Fergie. Song Ya is still inclined for the time being. Sing it to her.
"Ok……"
Fergie immediately rehearsed with him obediently.
When Song Ya returned to the lounge again, the two beautiful mature women were drinking leisurely with Linda and chatting casually about work.
"ABC just announced that it had abandoned their 24-hour news station plan, saying it was going to streamline expenses. There is one less new player in this field. By the way, I remember that A+CN originally wanted to be called, right? Just the name of the station. It was preempted by ABC. If they don’t play, can they buy it, Alicia."
Sloan said: "The name A+CN... APLUS's personal mark is too conspicuous, it's best to change it."
"It's no show, no matter how frustrated ABC is, it won't be reduced to a selling label."
Alicia laughed and said, "I will be laughed at."
"They are already a joke. The team built for the news station was poached by FOX today, and one by MSNBC tomorrow. They will choose the rest and finally lose their jobs."
Linda saw Song Ya come in, "Boss."
"You go on, I'll rush, sweat a lot."
Song Ya is also very interested in this topic. ABC is now a Disney company. He knows that Ovitz, who first proposed to sign a record release contract to Disney, is a firm supporter of that faction, and ABC President Geraldine Leyburn and Oprah are allies.
The project was aborted, so it seems that Ovitz lost in the internal battle with Disney Emperor Eisner?
Why there is no news from the outside world, it seems that I have to find a way to find out about Roy Disney, "How is the appointment for the new release of A+ Records?" He came out and asked Linda after taking a shower.
"Uh..." Linda looked at Alicia hesitantly~www.mtlnovel.com~ Oh, you guys talk. "The governor's wife put down the glass and went out.
"No, Alicia."
Song Ya grabbed her hand, it was a rare opportunity to choose a day instead of hitting the sun...
As soon as I was in the shower, I started to think about it, so I said to Linda, "You can talk to another time."
Linda used to go outside often, and of course she knew her relationship with Ms. Sloan, "Okay, then I'll go outside first." She was wise to leave.
Alicia was very angry that he suddenly showed frivolity in front of outsiders, and threw away his hand, "Please show respect! APLUS."
Still too thin-skinned, "Wait for Linda with me!" She pushed the door and chased out.
"Puff......"
Ms. Sloan, who silently appreciated this scene, laughed. She put down the wine glass gracefully and put twenty dollars beside her.
_

Chicago 1990 Chapter 985: Girl next door

Mexico is a neighbor and has a higher acceptance of the popular trend in the United States. The range of music selections in the concert can be wider. The next day, Song Ya and William Adams and others sang his "old man" passionately in front of more than 50,000 audiences. Song': RememberTheName.
"Thisistenpercentluck, twentypercentskill, Fifteenpercentconcentratedpowerofwill, Fivepercentpleasure, fiftypercentpain..."
The atmosphere was invincible, and he sang very vigorously. He held the microphone to his mouth with his left hand, rushed from one corner of the stage to the other, bent over and high-five the front audience, then took off the bull cap and threw it into the crowd.
pain!
The right **** suddenly knocked to the light box? Or some other metal corner of the equipment erected in the corner of the stage, I don't know, he almost yelled on the spot, quickly gritted his teeth, turned around, and made a signal to William Adams to help sing the next paragraph.
Although it was agreed in advance, William Adams was stunned. Fortunately, he walked to the center of the stage decisively and saved the scene smoothly with gestures of hip-hop.
"What's wrong?" the director asked through the ears.
Song Ya squeezed a smile that was actually reluctant to the audience, and gestured towards the backstage with the back of his right hand.
"OK, let me see if I can change the order of performance, Shakira? Is Shakira ready?"
The other side was flustered for a while and quickly recovered, "OK, can APLUS insist on introducing Shakira to the show later?"
Song Ya gave a difficult thumbs up.
"Ladies and gentlemen! Shakira!"
A simple cameo was full of air, and the stage was instantly left with a spotlight shining in the center, and the staff with high chairs, standing microphones, and wire pullers quickly trot over and arranged them.
"What's the matter with you?" Shakira asked, who was on stage holding the guitar.
One stepped on stage and the other stepped off. The two had no time to talk. Song Ya showed her the bleeding middle finger, grinning and making faces crossed.
The wound was deep. Fortunately, the bones were fine. The accompanying doctor helped to deal with it briefly. After Shakira finished singing two songs, his **** was wrapped in gauze like a white radish and went on stage again.
The fans immediately noticed that some of the loyal female fans in the front row who made a special trip to watch the concert from the US star chasing fans were crying with distress.
"I'm fine, I'm fine...haha!"
He showed himself mockingly to the audience, and the girls burst into laughter.
Girl, yourretheoneIwanttowantme
Andifyouwantme, girl, yougotme
TheresnothingIknowIwouldntdo, Iwouldntdo
Justtogetupnexttoyou
I don’t know why, but the slight pain made me more focused. In the second half, Song Ya shed more sweat than the previous few games, and hardly made any mistakes. Even in the final encore, he responded to the female fans’ opinions. They shouted collectively and sang the WanttoWantMe that I haven't sung for a long time, the most difficult song of the individual.
It's just that when I sing IWanttoWantMe to and from the stage, the white radish is a bit tricky.
"Can I have two games left?"
In order to prevent accidents, he was taken to the hospital after the concert, and the cold shot was broken. Anshuzi's people were very nervous.
"Yo, it's okay, it doesn't affect my use of the microphone."
Don't even think about ruining my personal setting with this little injury, Song Ya waved his hand grinningly.
"Tomorrow I won't rehearse, I'm going to record the show on TV. See you at the next show, Bye, Shakira, Bye, Fergie."
Outside the hospital, Song Ya waved goodbye to the two women who came to visit, then crossed the roof of the car and compared the **** to the paparazzi across the road. The white carrot is gone, and the professional doctor's dressing is much lighter and more beautiful.
There was a burst of laughter from the paparazzi, news and photo materials.
Getting into the car, Old Mike started the car slowly.
"Xue Linfen's call."
Taraji, the co-pilot, handed the phone over.
The finger still hurts, "Is the news so fast?"
"I think should not be?"
"Xue Lin?" took the phone with her left hand and asked.
"Uh...uh..." Xue Linfen stopped talking on the other side of the phone.
"what happened?"
"I just received a call from the doctor. I... uh... seem to be pregnant again." Xue Linfen said.
"Really? Great, congratulations... Uh no, congratulations to us, nor..."
The two chatted and laughed, "Anyway, you know what I mean, Xue Lin, I like children." Song Ya said.
"Well, did the concert go well?"
"Ah, my finger was hurt, but it's okay. Just after the doctor bandaged it, I also received a tetanus injection..."
"Really all right?"
"It's okay..."
"I hope it's a girl this time."
"Ok……"
The two talked all the way until they arrived at the hotel where they were staying. The presidential suite on the top floor had already organized a small party on the rooftop. The tour creators were probably all around, and they had to deal with some care and communication.
"So you are here?"
Song Ya accidentally saw Ms. Sloan and Alicia standing in a remote corner, leaning on the railing and looking out at the night view of Mexico City. The two of them were still wearing very tailored professional suits, Alicia’s blue style. More feminine, Sloan's plaid high shoulders are consistently capable and neutral.
He passed the people holding the wine glasses and chatting together in twos and threes, and walked over.
"Are you okay here today?" Alicia drank blushing cheeks, and made a pun with her middle finger.
"It's okay..."
Song Ya smiled helplessly, "I don't know how many times I said the word okay today."
"You guys talk." Sloan said farewell with a clear face.
"Don't leave me and the governor's wife here alone, Sloan..."
Song Ya concealed a wink to the side and back, "Mike said that the man might have accepted a certain paparazzi for $100 to $300."
"Who?" Alicia asked.
"Don't, don't stare at him, he wears a red waiter's vest, Indian-looking."
Song Ya smiled and said, "There should be more than one hotel staff who has collected the money, so...be very cautious. Your vigilance is a little low, Alicia, fortunately this is Mexico."
"Today's concert is very exciting, APLUS." Alicia smiled a little embarrassedly, sipped her drink, and stood a lot more serious. "You are a singer, of course you have experience dealing with paparazzi..."
"Yes, I am used to it. Where is Pierre?" Song Ya asked.
"He took the flight back to New York this morning." Alicia said.
"You didn't go back with him? What about the signing of Inner City Broadcasting Company with XXL Magazine?"
"Tomorrow, I will go with Sloan, and save some travel expenses on your private plane." Alicia forced an unnatural smile.
"Then you won't watch the next concert?"
"Isn't it enough to watch any concert?"
"Then you can't count as my big fan Alicia."
"I never treat clients as idols."
"Haha!"
Ooh, justthethoughtofyougetsmesohigh, sohigh!
At the party, I put my WanttoWantMe up again, "How did you sing the ending after sohigh? APLUS." Ms. Sloan asked.
"Uh, I used to have a sharper voice, and now it is impossible to sing it as it is. What you hear at the concert has been modified."
"That's it."
The three chatted for a long time, "Anyway, if you want to have a memory in Mexico, I'm in the... room."
Taking advantage of the good atmosphere, Song Ya finished his glass of wine and turned to leave.
With a breath of memory, he did not go to the rehearsal the next day, and appeared in the studio of a talk show in Mexico.
Some TV shows in South America are more open than those in the United States, and the hostess is dressed in hot clothes, making some jokes with the guest and translator.
"I just finished reading a book about you, APLUS." She said.
"What? I don't remember...oh." Song Ya saw her take out a copy of "When I was Young" written by Ellie, the first campus girlfriend after crossing.
He and the host guest laughed, "She praises you very well." The hostess read a short paragraph, "Say you can even play that kind of San Fernando Valley movie?"
"Uh, not all the facts in the book."
I really couldn't bear it. The female guest was speaking awkwardly in Spanish, and she leaned in coquettishly, and in front of the camera, she put her arm directly on her shoulder while she was sitting to speak.
"Is she your first love?"
"That's it."
"The girl next door?"
"what?"
Song Ya feels a little dizzy~www.mtlnovel.com~ The big thing is not good, this seems to be a live broadcast? That movie with only one fragment seems to be apocalyptic, is it called the girl next door (you)?
"She says in the book that it's not far from your home."
"Yes, it is..."
"Your finger hurt yesterday, right?"
"Yes..." Song Ya showed it very carefully. It was also a live show in Mexico anyway, showing the **** is not good.
"Wow, the bandage is good!"
The female guest seemed to be crazy, she suddenly leaned forward artificially, then fell down in front of the camera like this, and then...
Not surprisingly, it ran out. This seems to be a traditional Latin American variety show.
"Damn it! It killed me!"
In the hostess's exclamation, Song Ya cursed in her heart and rolled her eyes, and fainted on the sofa without any extravagance.
_
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The hostess's exclamation was aimed at the guests who had disappeared. She had to suppress the unpleasantness, and she helped to bring up the shoulder strap and scratch the camera to make trouble.
The two of them didn't pay attention to the superstar who had fainted with their heads on the back of the sofa.
But the program director noticed, he ordered the camera to zoom in and start close-ups of the face.
Due to the angle of the camera, Song Ya's nostrils are located right in the center of the picture, her eyes are closed tightly, and her face is as peaceful as she is taking a nap.
"Hey! Why do you react like this APLUS..."
The female guest thought that Song Ya was making a fool of herself, and she pushed his shoulder down with a whiff in Spanish.
Song Ya shook his head and tilted to one side.
"Not everyone likes watching your big pair..."
The host took the opportunity to ridicule, and found that something was wrong in the middle of the sentence, "APLUS? APLUS?" She also came over and pushed a few, then looked at the staff in the studio in panic and helplessness.
The camera shook violently a few times, and a male staff member rushed into the screen.
Then the local TV station cut the broadcast screen to the hostess, "Uh, there seems to be some accident, we are dealing with it..." the host said according to the director's instructions.
‘The singer APLUS suddenly fainted while attending a talk show in Mexico the day before yesterday. His spokesperson told our reporter that it was only because of the drug reaction to treat finger injuries. APLUS is in good health and has completely recovered. ’
‘The spokesperson’s remarks were subsequently confirmed. Last night, APLUS’s Mexico tour was still on time. He contributed a wonderful performance to local fans. It seems that he has recovered from the drug reaction and his state has not been affected. ’
CUU’s news is here with a short segment of Song Ya running around the concert and singing passionately.
"I'm fine, I'm fine..."
Afterwards, the CUU reporter was allowed a brief interview after the concert. Song Ya smiled and showed her bandaged **** to the camera, "It was accidentally injured during the performance. It may be a bit infected, so I ate some before recording the show. Anti-inflammatory and painkillers. So... the doctor said that I might react more to some medicines than normal people due to physical reasons. I was sleepy or something... Anyway, it was all right. They changed the treatment plan for me. Thank you everyone. concern……"
"Do you have another concert in Mexico?"
"Yes, next weekend."
"It will still be held as scheduled?"
"of course!"
The CUU reporter didn’t ask much in front of him. In the next scene, he used the touring venue, Mexico City’s Aztec Stadium as the background, and said painfully to the camera: “In recent years, some African-American singers with very good personal images, such as MJ and Whitt Ni Houston, including APLUS of course, are more or less involved in drug abuse rumors...'
‘APLUS fainted more than once in public only, maybe we still remember the scene when he fell down the stairs...’
When the scene was given to Songya Tianqi football stunner, the reporter who was interviewed by Harvey Weinstein accidentally shot the camera rolling down the high steps, with Harvey as the background board.
‘Other rumors about him being sent to hospital...’ The reporter continued to give examples.
"Hahaha!"
New York, the headquarters of Epic Records, a subsidiary of Sony Columbia Records. As the manager of the company’s most important contracted singer MJ, even in the most desperate period, Motura had his own office here. He laughed and turned off the TV. , Smug, "Mr. Stringer just agreed to our plan. John Carley left at the end of the year, in the name of his body and energy not enough to support the film and record companies that manage both the east and west coasts."
"Will John Carley whistleblowing?" Anthony Pelicano asked Hollywood Eye.
"He is an old-school man."
Motula replied: "He is very upset, but he won't break the rules. Now who is stupid enough to bet on that sick bug?"
"OK." Anthony Pellicano smiled and stood up, "this time..."
"Go all out, Anthony, that's the same thing. We don't get rid of him first, and other politicians and the media will not really act. But on the other hand, that crazy kid offended countless people for his money. I believe that many will follow him. Now is the best opportunity. This year, because of the tight capital chain, he has not only kept selling Netscape stocks, but also even slapped David Bowie’s friends with pop-up circles. Interest borrowing..."
Motula said: "I know these Nger stars too well, what they brag about are what investments and how to make money. When they go bankrupt, everyone learns that they have lost their panties!"
He instructed: "You know who to call and how to contact. Anthony, we have been planning for it for a long time, every day, every night...I want the perfect revenge."
"I believe you will taste the joy of victory soon."
Anthony Pellicano walked to the door: "You will be very, very busy this time."
"My body is a hundred times better than that worm, haha!"
After Motula finished speaking, both of them laughed, "You too. I have to let the management and Mr. Stringer know who is the real king of the record industry during this time."
"I have no doubt about this."
Anthony Pellicano pushed the door out.
"Welcome, welcome everyone..."
Later, he filed into several senior Sony Columbia Records and Epic Records. The so-called "his people" did not go well in the Daniel era, but the John Carley era has been restored to power.
"Tommy, Tommy Motula, congratulations." These veterans complimented, "Don't you have a celebration party?"
"Wait for next year. Pour our own wine, we are busy."
Motula began to take over the work of John Carli ahead of time. In fact, he secretly participated in many decisions this year, such as Epic Records joining the fight for the BoyzIIman group. "What did BoyzIIman say?" he asked.
"Uh, they want to learn from APLUS and set up their own record company. This point has gradually been agreed within the group, and the company address must be in their hometown of Philadelphia."
The Epic Records executive in charge of this matter replied: "At the same time, the four of them do not want to give up the long-term relationship with the gold medal producer Babyface, so they will give some shares to LAFACE Records. We... only the release contract, we have to bid with other big companies. ."
"No matter what the price is, take them down!"
Motura showed his consistent vigor and decisiveness.
"Uh, according to the survey, their contemporary rhythm and blues is becoming more and more unpopular with fans. Now some white groups of teenage pop music have become popular in Europe, as well as the APLUS type of fusion hip-hop." The executive said hesitantly.
"We need the top men's group and the darling of the award season. This is the cornerstone and heritage of big companies, just like Barbra Streisand to Sony Columbia Records."
Motula waved his hand in dissatisfaction, "Just give us a good start next year, it will be big news in the industry." He took out Balotelli's personal information from the drawer, "Sony Columbia Records immediately signed the newcomer. , Based on the people of APLUS, comprehensively focused on packaging and building, and more "bandit", I want him to cast a shocking bomb in the urban African circle next year for his first major!"
"Bgod...looks good."
The executive looked at Balotelli's photo, "You need a Buff opponent to play gangster rap. Now the east and west coasts..."
"If you don't take the West Coast to play, the West Coast hip-hop will be over after the death row record fails."
Motula made his own judgment, "Just pick the company’s singer. NAS is a good candidate. Balotelli is from Brooklyn, NAS is from Queens, and the New York Civil War. It’s a good thing for both of them, we just sell records. ."
Newman, the administrator of NAS, was not present, and the executives laughed intentionally. They knew that Motura had begun to retaliate against Daniel's ‘legacy’, an old friend of APLUS, and they were very happy to see it.
"This Bgod... can battle get NAS?" someone asked worriedly.
"If he can't confront NAS head-on, it's no longer worth our resources. It's a simple matter."
Motula replied: "Of course you have to lean towards him in terms of resources."
"Understood." In the company, there are veteran hands.
"Mariah Carey..." someone mentioned.
"She doesn't care."
Motula didn’t want to hear that woman’s name. He still had half of the other’s managerial rights, and as the money printing machine of Sony Columbia Records, the people’s favorite American female singer, whether it was Sony Howard Stringer and John. Kali is not allowed to move her for the time being, and his grudges will be reported sooner or later. When he thinks of the past betrayed by that woman, he will go crazy like throwing things, cursing, swearing... but for now he has to talk about strategy.
"Where is Shakira?" someone asked again, "She is now a guest singer at the APLUS concert. They must have been in bed..."
"It's the same. I'll talk to Estefan. We need the support of the Latino Gang at the moment. Oh, yes, not only her, but also these Latino singers, all are signed. Our Sony Columbia Records is going to make a Latina Storm, this is my core strategy for the next few years. All resources must be tilted!"
He took out several singer resumes from the drawer, "Enrique, Jennifer Lopez, Ricky Martin, Tanya..." Whether it is red or not, they are all Latino.
"Wow, the stakes are high."
"Yes, bet it all, I believe in my own eyes, what about you?" Motura looked at him with firm eyes.
"of course."
"Your judgment has never been wrong."
"We trust you, Tommy."
The executives showed their loyalty.
"Okay, what good seed do you have in your hands? Taking advantage of today's decision together ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ Motula was very satisfied, he half-lied on the boss chair and began to share the benefits.
The power is back. This sign, that doesn’t sign, he doesn’t support that. He has roughly read and heard the singer resumes and singing demos submitted by executives. He made his judgments swiftly. The better.
"This is a newcomer to Alista Records. He didn't get a contract extension after three years. He was admitted to Columbia University before he was sixteen. He was also from Brooklyn. He has a very good singing ability and has a creative writing. Ability. I think it can be created as a talented female creative newcomer and can be signed at a very cheap price."
An executive handed in a resume.
"AliciaKeys?" Motura saw the little girl in the photo, "She looks good, listen."
"Okay." The executive started playing the girl's singing Demo.
"How can anyone listen to such old-school rhythm and blues plus soul music!"
After hearing two sentences, Motula curled his lips with dissatisfaction and threw his resume in the trash can, "Next!"
_
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"Have you heard? Motura will be back next year."
Mariah Carey said on the phone: "My agent Sandy Glen and manager Newman said that some people at Sony Columbia Records are going to Epic Records headquarters and walking into his office for hajj."
"Hajj? Really? Not at all. I'm too busy lately."
Song Ya frowned. Is that Italian Xiaoqiang who can't beat him? Why... "Is the news reliable?"
"I don't know, I will go to Tokyo with Sandy tomorrow. You can ask Newman about this. I really envy you, Motura is back, you just left, and I have more than a year of contract to endure..."
She complained in annoyance and frightened herself for a long time, Song Ya listened quietly.
She asked again: "Are you okay? I saw the news, and I fainted on the live broadcast? You really belonged to you, and now everyone is spreading...the abuse of painkillers or calming and sleeping drugs is the most popular."
"It's fine."
Song Ya said, "Don't worry."
"Always say it's okay, more than once, several times, right? Take time to find a specialist for a good consultation?" She said, "Sandy knows the best doctor."
"Don't, I know... the U.S. media didn't have much reaction, right?"
It’s a shame to be fainted and broadcast live this time, but in fact, it didn’t take long for me to wake up again. I was in Mexico again. I had time to prepare a public relations statement. I just happened to have a finger injury. Just push me on the medication. Wasn't the concert on the second day alive again? Rumors spread in the United States are acceptable.
"Well, it's all arguing about the general election, and the British princess... Wait, where are you?"
Mariah Carey asked suddenly, she should have heard the background sound of the terminal's speakers broadcasting flight information, and her ears were very smart.
"Me? Uh... just arrived at Los Angeles... the airport."
Xue Linfen had it again, and Song Ya decided to take the time to come back and visit again.
"Don't you have another concert in Mexico City?" she asked.
"On weekends, I took the time to come back and deal with some business matters."
Song Ya didn't say panic either. 3DFX had already negotiated a valuation of 100 million, EA invested 10 million, Carmack and other individual investors in the game industry invested a total of 10 million, each with 10% of the shares.
Then the 3DFX shares in my hand have been diluted from 38% to 30.4%, and then I will introduce funds from Wall Street to prepare for listing.
Sign today and celebrate by the way.
As a listed company, EA should make an announcement at that time. I didn't want to hit you in the face, Fujibe Magazine, hehe.
"I have time to see Little Regga, I will stay with the notebook for a while, I can't accompany him." Mariah Carey said.
"Yes, I will start from New York to tour Europe."
"Well, don't let Sandy Glen arrange too much work for you."
"Control me."
The former couple ended the call.
I didn't say anything, and continued to frustrate, so Song Ya was calling around to inquire about Motura all the way.
John Carly, who is still the president of Sony Columbia Records, answered that he has not heard of it for the time being. His own agency, William Morris, has not received any news. He only knows that Motura’s old men have successively taken back some of the rights of Sony Columbia Records, but that It's a long-term process that has started long since Daniel left.
Old Mike drove the car into the manor house in San Marino. Xue Linfen and the party service company cleaned up the place. Because there will be a carnival in the evening, Song Ya is going to entertain her business partners with Hollywood feasts, the gang of Silicon Valley Technologists.
It was still early, and the guests did not arrive. Xue Linfen, who accompanied Xiao Robb to watch early education, heard the sound of the engine stalling, and poked her head out of the window on the second floor, just in time to see the man getting out of the car, "Quick! Hold it!" she shouted to the nanny.
"Rob, do you miss Daddy?"
Song Ya favored his elder son's nose, and took the little Jon in Xue Linfen's arms, "Oh, Jon, how cute...has Charis come to see him?"
"One or two times." Xue Linfen replied, "She will be there later."
"Oh."
Song Ya lifted up the two-month-old little Jon and handed it over to the nanny, and then touched Xue Linfen's belly, "How many months?"
"Two months." Xue Linfen replied with a happy face.
It’s just October, and that’s when she was the'hostess' in Highland Park.
"I let Yeremov take over your production affairs?"
"No! I like that job..." Xue Linfen shyly refused, "I can handle it."
"I just think you have been a little hard. Bringing two kids, now you have to..."
"It's okay...well."
When the nanny took the two children away, the two looked at each other warmly on the sofa, fiddled with each other's hair and kissed each other.
"Have you been watching the valley for two days? It opened last week and the box office was a mess!"
After the exhaustion of the journey, Song Ya fell asleep on the sofa until she was awakened by Chalice's excited twittering, "The statistics company predicts that the world's total box office is at most 10 million!"
"I watched, Grechen Moore's second female is very brilliant. The fight scene with Terry Hatcher in the house, the two **** girls are tempting to fight together, and her exposure scene ..."
Xue Linfen seemed to be deliberately attacking her with words, "If men would rent that bad video tape home to watch, it's probably because of her."
"Huh! If it wasn't for Jon Little, the character would have belonged to me."
Charisy immediately comforted herself with an uncomfortable expression, "Anyway... it's okay. You're right. Two days in the valley is a bad and stupid vulgar novel that is a clumsy follow-up, and the director can't compete with Quentin Taranti. In contrast, Pakinsley said I was lucky for not being able to participate in the project! Did you know? Xuelin, the crew of the Devil’s spokesperson is really great, everyone is a very, very dedicated talented actor, the script is good, Alpaci Mr. Nuo takes good care of me, and Keanu... I heard that a large New York real estate developer is even willing to lend his top luxury mansion next to Central Park for free to the crew for filming."
"Have you seen Little Jon?" Song Ya interrupted her triumphantly.
"Hey! Honey, are you awake?"
Charis threw into her arms happily, "I have seen it."
It seems that her weight-loss action went smoothly, her rounded chin became sharp again, the baby's fat collagen on her face was still white, her body curve was perfect but she did not lose the sensuality of Monroe, a diamond-level face Putting it on my neck and rubbing it like a puppy, my big red lips are also printed like raindrops, "The unstoppable miracle will be painted tomorrow, let's go see it, okay?"
Tom Hanks's directorial debut was also a project that she had to give up because of her pregnancy.
But this is not the point. Song Ya did not expect that she would dare to take the initiative in front of Xue Linfen, and subconsciously moved her face away and looked at Xue Linfen.
"I'll take care of the party, and there should be guests coming in later."
In Xue Linfen's other style of twenty-nine-year-old top face, there is no unpleasantness. She touched her abdomen and blinked at herself, even as if she was a little encouraging, then confessed and left. The room closed the door intimately.
It's so perfect...
"I miss you so much." Charis continued to arch into her arms in confusion, "Forgive me..."
"Humph."
Song Ya violently picked her up, and then threw it directly back on the sofa. The nearly 1.8-meter big white girl was bounced back into the air by the sofa spring like a lamb waiting to be slaughtered, fell, and then bounced again...
"David Cap's debut mutation box office also lost a lot, and the cost of 8 million was only more than 3 million."
In the evening, well-dressed VIPs filled the place, Song Ya and 3DFX President Ballard, as well as people from EA Games, the founding trio, Carmack and his friends formally signed the investment agreement in the study room. There are texts on site. Reporters, there are also photo reporters taking photos and recordings.
"Please feel free to have fun."
Song Ya, in a suit and leather shoes, smiled and let the Silicon Valley upstarts into the party, and said to Yeremov who was nagging in his ear: "What's the matter with me? Although David Cap likes to chat with me."
"Allen Pompon has come to bother me many times. The new car you gave and the house you helped rent can't make her stay in Hollywood." Yeremov said.
"Uh……"
Song Ya scratched his head and thought about it, "The original crew who filmed Mimi's tears of star dreams, the director Steve Long Mitchell, and the male protagonist Jude Law's new TV series "The Pretender" was broadcast on ABC last month. The response is very good. You can ask Linton to arrange an important role for her through Disney's relationship."
"Okay, this should stop the girl for a while. By the way..."
Yeremov looked at the other blonde meatball who had just entered the door, "Why did you invite her? You'd better not be with this woman..."
Chishilolz, Song Ya looked at the visitors, "I'm not so picky, it's purely for business."
The Apocalypse movie that fainted in Mexico is called'Leader Girl'. The basic story outline is that a good student of good character and learning is preparing for the graduation speech of high school, but a beautiful blonde actor is living next door, shooting San Fernando Valley. The actors of this kind of movie, and then a series of emotional stories between the two.
As an R-rated youth **** comedy, the movie is very interesting, but Song Ya is more concerned about the opportunity to make a fortune in the film. The male protagonist gets rich by entering the US middle school **** education film market, because many middle schools are doing related things. During education, they will play the ready-made **** education video tapes perfunctorily. The video tapes are all old antiques shot in the 1960s and 1970s. The concept is very conservative and the content is not up to the times. Of course, middle school students don’t like to watch it. Choose to sleep in that kind of class.
When this Apocalypse movie is filmed in the future, this problem should have been solved, but he asked Hayden to understand it before returning to the United States. At least it has not been solved yet. This will be a big ‘blue ocean’ market! Think about it, how many middle schools there are in the entire United States, and **** education is a mandatory teaching obligation.
I have some political-business relationships, and I can use them to promote public schools to replace the ‘film source’.
Therefore, it is better to make a small money by making that apocalypse movie than using the business opportunities in it to make a lot of money. At least it is inappropriate to write the script before the launch of the educational film. Chihiroulz has her own San Fernando Valley film company, and she should be more cunning than the old folks. My colleagues are easy to deal with, and the two have known each other when shooting Blades~www.mtlnovel.com~ Are you going to enter the San Fernando Valley? "
Of course, Song Ya won’t tell Chihiroulz and telling her about it. The woman who started her own film company at the age of eighteen is very shrewd. Song Ya intends to be like the male protagonist in the movie and declare that she is shooting that kind of film. But the educational content is cut in through post-editing.
"I heard that it is very profitable." Song Ya replied, "It's not even smaller than the video rental market for Hollywood movies."
"That being said, the barriers to entry are low and the competition is also very high..."
Chich Lauerz lowered his head and thought about it and laughed first, "But if you invest in the gimmick, it should be a big hit, as long as you are not afraid of reputation issues. Oh, by the way, if you star in the role, I don't mind coming back... "
She shook her upper body, then stretched out her hand to stroke Song Ya's arm, sliding up to down.
"I'll leave it alone. In short, I plan to make a film and try the water first. You can talk to Yeremov about cooperation."
Song Ya noticed that Xue Linfen was staring at herself in the distance, and quickly patted Yeremov's arm to get out of contact. That kind of script is easy to write. He prepared two copies. First, he took out one that didn't reveal his goal of entering the educational film market, and he would give it to Yeremov later.
"Why invite her to come?"
Xuelinfen asked the same question as Yeremov. Actors with San Fernando Valley experience are very discriminated against in Hollywood. Except for a very small number of outliers like Chichlauerz, it is impossible to get any chance. This It is a rule that all production companies must follow.
Even Chishirauerz can at best only play small supporting roles in "blockbuster films" like Blade Warriors, and only a slight increase in low-cost projects.
"It's not what you think." Song Ya hugged the mistress's waist and started to socialize at the party.
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The American media did not make any waves about the fainting incident on the Mexican TV program. It was not that they were used to it, but that the general election had entered the fiercest October before the announcement.
Even if the current commander maintains the advantage of the target party candidate Bob Dole in the polls, even if many media say that there is no suspense that it is the most boring election year of this century, all the news is still going on. Analyzing, predicting, or attacking each other from various angles, the upcoming television debate between the candidates of the two parties is the absolute focus of the moment.
Bob Dole is not as disadvantaged as it seems, although he made a lot of mistakes.
For example, during the primary elections in the Elephant Party, the ultra-conservative Patrick Buchanan has not accepted the persuasion for a long time, and Buchanan’s theoretical knowledge and debating skills are far superior to him. He tossed him very much in the first half of the year. Embarrassed, had to compromise with the new party platform by acknowledging the new party platform at the San Diego Elephant Party Conference.
Buchanan finally retired, but a series of his views, such as abolishing the'affirmative action plan' for blacks and women, prohibiting the children of illegal immigrants from naturally acquiring American citizenship, and prohibiting all forms of abortion, etc., were taken outside the party. He said that he would definitely be opposed by the whole society, so Bob Doer had to turn his head and regret after opening the Elephant Party Conference, saying to the outside that he would not act according to the party platform after he was elected.
At the same time, the third-party candidate Rospero in the last general election failed to persuade him successfully, and Rospero's voter base will still overlap with the Elephant Party and divide his votes.
Also, Bob Dole first smoothly persuaded the military tycoon, the black politician Colin, but when the attempt to incorporate the other party as a candidate for deputy command failed, he turned to criticize the black community unscrupulously, which was tantamount to complete Give up the black ticket.
As the leader of the majority party in the Senate, last year’s boycott of the federal budget caused the federal government to shut down twice, which also brought a very negative impression to ordinary neutral voters, who believed that he was addicted to party disputes and ignored the overall situation.
Even if he died like this, the United States is ultimately a white country, and the approval rate among adult male voters is still evenly matched with the current leader. At present, the Elephant Party still has the majority in the Senate and the House of Representatives, and it is also leading in the number of governors of the entire country.
Buchanan and Colin did not quarrel anymore. Instead, in the second half of the year, Jesse Helms and others stood up to support the elephant party and reunited the elephant party.
The FoxNews news channel, which just launched, under the leadership of conservative media tycoon and elephant party think tank Roger Ayres, finally gave the conservatives a position of public opinion that can compete with CUU and MSNBC. They also used a large contract worth hundreds of millions of dollars. NBC news anchor, also a conservative O'Reilly.
The Elephant Party also succeeded in investigating the “White Water Case” of the current commander’s life. After entering the trial process in May, it has achieved many phased results. For example, the current commander’s friend took over as the new governor of Arkansas. The governor and his wife were both convicted and imprisoned.
What really causes Bob Dole to fall behind in the polls is the female support rate. Although the current chief is not well-known, his handsome and personable appearance is still liked by most women.
Moreover, the current commander’s economy is doing well. GDP has continued to grow year after year, not to mention the stock market. Benefiting from the various cheap and small commodities imported from China, inflation is also the lowest in 30 years, only about 3%.
It can be said that you can win while lying down.
"Think about it, how shameless Bob Dole's so-called tax reduction plan is! They cut taxes on the rich, and let the black poor living in the city worse off every day..."
Taking care of the party, helping friends recommend each other, one of the 3DFX trio seems to have hooked up with a little actress who is looking for opportunities in Hollywood, and Yeremov has also started to talk to Chihiroulz in educational films. Negotiations, projects with very small investment, are not difficult except for a vest company.
Song Ya felt that there was nothing serious, so he hid in the study and watched his small news station, A+CN, with his old friend Samuel who came to provide accounting services for the contract.
There is no hesitation in A+CN's position. Gordon is criticizing Bob Dole from start to finish in the evening news.
"I sometimes even wonder if I can control him next year."
Song Ya complained to his old friend.
"Stimulated by the Inner City Broadcasting Company?"
Samuel certainly knew of his failure to vote on the Inner City Broadcasting Company's board of directors.
"Well, Inner City Broadcasting Company, A+CN, and even 3DFX, the shares are getting thinner and thinner. I feel that I am gradually losing absolute control." Song Ya nodded.
"Think on the bright side, APLUS."
Samuel laughed and said: "If you can handle board affairs well, it would be equivalent to spending 70 million to control a company with a market value of 100 million. Now you can do it with 30 million. For example, Fujibi said that it was worth only three With more than one billion Murdoch, he firmly controls News Corporation, Fox Pictures and other media with global influence. Now there is the conservative news media Foxnews. This station currently has no competitors in the same ecological position. ."
"That is another field for me." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"That is the normal state of APLUS. It is not a skill to hold most of the shares of a company to control it. Those real money is the money you earn from the recording industry. Most capitalists did not have such good conditions when they started. The greater the leverage to leverage the influence, the less effort the better. 30% of the shares control the board of directors is the most basic operation. In many cases, the controller of a company has less than 5% of the shares in the hands. The Roberts family of Stewart is the best example."
Samuel said: "A person always fights alone, how much power can he have? A company with hundreds of millions of net worth but mobilizing tens of billions of market capitalization is the amplifier and stabilizer of personal influence."
Indeed, I used to rely on the Apocalypse to teach Hutou to make a fool of myself, and it was enough to be reckless, but after the business gradually expanded, especially in the media industry, this method is not easy to use and easy to attract hatred. It is time to change my mind.
"I don't know why, I always hate meetings subconsciously." Song Ya raised his forehead in distress.
"You are very attractive APLUS. It shouldn't be difficult to convince other shareholders that you can lead them to make money."
Samuel encouraged and slightly exhorted, "Just be careful not to cause problems with your body."
"My body is fine."
"It's a question of confidence."
"Ok."
Song Ya couldn’t explain to him that he picked up the remote control and switched channels. The politicians who had “invested” in his campaign were in a very good situation this year. In addition to the current commander, Michelle’s husband, party whip Underwood and others were all early Leading, the only thing a little overhang...
Song Ya stopped working on the channel of a small local Chicago TV station. The candidate for the Federal House of Representatives and the bald drunk Russell who is still slightly behind in the polls are talking to the workers voters.
"Do you know? Samuel, I feel he must look down on his voters in his heart." Song Ya said to Russell Nunu.
"Why do you say that?" Samuel asked.
"Look, he always says simple phrases to voters, and he hardly analyzes actual problems, but always outputs emotions."
Song Ya said: "A candidate who never talks a little more complicated, professional vocabulary and long sentences to voters, doesn't he just look down on them? Russell's usual speech is not that level. He obviously thinks that the voters who support him are all A group of illiterate people who are unable to accept more precise and more informative conversations ~www.mtlnovel.com~ that's why they talk like they do now."
"Haha, you already have the elite consciousness of APLUS."
Samuel smiled, "But you have a big problem with this conscious, that is: What kind of expression is more accurate, and where are the limits of judgment? We know that scientific papers and philosophical discourses are accurate in terms of sentences. It is always very long, with countless attributives and obscure professional vocabulary, so in life, or to the voters, you should say that? You are an elite, but can you do it? Not really? So take A Don’t laugh arrogantly at those who take F. It’s good to win the support of voters. Everything must be based on reality.
"Yeah, too."
Song Ya said he was taught. If Russell is not selected, Underwood's full expectations will be frustrated. Of course, his money is already in place. Underwood can't blame himself, let him go, so he continues to switch channels.
"Hey!" At this time, Charisi smiled and sneaked in with her mobile phone, "Your phone."
She handed her mobile phone and asked quietly in her ear: "I heard that there is an unstoppable miracle midnight show in the nearby theater, shall we go see it together?"
"and many more."
It was Goodman who called, Song Ya put the big white **** her lap and concentrated on talking first.
"I just found out about the police commissioner in New York City, the Italian agent, Antonio, remember?" Goodman asked.
"of course."
Antonio was a key witness in the Motula wiretapping case, and only his public clues were traced to him.
"The police commissioner asked us about the prison. Antonio is dead and hanged himself in a specially protected prison."
"What!?" Song Ya frowned, "When did it happen?"
"Three months ago."
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In a theater next to the rich quarter of San Marino, Song Ya, wearing a peaked cap, put his collar on his back and shrank in the back corner absent-mindedly.
Charis next to her stared at the big screen.
Whether or not the role in the Valley Two Days could be obtained at the time was still uncertain, but the "Unstoppable Miracle" that was being screened, she even signed the performance contract, because she found out that she was pregnant with Jon and broke the contract. .
After all, she was only twenty years old as a mother, and she was still like a little girl, feeling nervous and didn't want to let go of every scene, especially when it came to the role of Catherine Hegel, who played the second female second in her place.
I can’t help but she’s not nervous, Catherine Hegel, like the second female Grichen Moore in the Valley Two Days, is a glamorous white girl of the same style as her. She is 175 in height and has an invincible youthful and fat face. And similar to Monroe's sweet and charming **** smile.
To put it bluntly, it is an absolute competitor in the same ecological niche.
And Catherine Hegel is much more popular than her and Grechen Moore. The girl’s life trajectory is very similar to Mira. She started to be a model and take flat photos for magazines in her early ten years, and she was a little older and went on the high-end runway. On the catwalk, after I got two tickets in the movie circle, the resources came immediately. I got the heroine of the vase in the blockbuster the year before. Last year, the Qianlong who starred with Steven Seager hit the sky with a global box office of 100 million.
She is even three years younger than Charis! The eyes are not as good as Charis, but the chest is bigger.
Of course, good luck will not always accompany her. The production cost of that Qianlongshengtian film is 60 million. Just like when the starring Mila returned to the Blue Coral Reef, she also hit the wall in Hollywood.
According to Hollywood's common sense, she might have been in a downturn for a while, maybe she changed the trajectory of history by making her belly bigger? After Charisy gave up acting and couldn't stop the miracle, she got the role, which was tantamount to taking the fortune again.
I just met Tom Hanks, a good old man who is very close to the director’s debut at the box office and word-of-mouth, and is also willing to help newcomers. On various occasions, she and the heroine Liv Taylor have good things to say, praising her for her beauty like Monroe and her acting skills. Leah Roberts compares so much.
Her appearance is also obviously deliberately based on the girlhood of Monroe, Barbie dress, her hair dyed golden, she also wore a pink bow. The fragrance and daily necessities are all pink.
With the certification of the Oscar double actor, the Americans are very popular with Monroe. The film has not been released yet, and Catherine Hegel is touted as a highly promising Hollywood actress with potential.
And these praises should belong to Charis, her current annoyance and jealousy Song Ya are completely understandable.
"Do you think I will act better than her?"
After the intimate scene between Catherine Heigl and the drummer boyfriend, that is, the male lead, Charles finally asked distractedly.
"Uh……"
Song Ya didn't pay attention to the plot at all. He was thinking about Antonio's suicide. He had made trouble for wiretapping several times before and after. The New York police, possibly including the FBI, knew that Antonio was the key figure in that case, and the prison level was very high. Speaking of killing people, Motula seems to have no guts and resources to do this, otherwise it would be safer to do it when Antonio had just committed the crime before it was paid attention to by all parties?
Perhaps the old man was imprisoned for several years, and finally he couldn't stand it anymore, just suicide?
"Let me observe it again, a movie of more than 140 minutes."
Song Ya shook his head and said perfunctorily, let's watch the movie without thinking about it. Goodman continued to inquire, and the new news didn't come back so quickly.
The length is comparable to the original film of the cat and mouse game Apocalypse, the biographical film of the local garage rock band thewonders in the 1960s, starring the legendary rock star Stephen Taylor and the daughter of the legendary fleshy BneBuell, Liv Taylor, which is full of gimmicks.
Similar to the cat and mouse game, the nostalgic cultural and landscape reappearance of the sixties, the big show of classic old songs, film critics and film award judges like this.
Tom Hanks is really ambitious, not only for the box office, but also for the award season.
When the male protagonist on the screen was playing drums, Song Ya suddenly came to his mind a movie of the apocalypse, a new drama, and there was also a young drummer practicing alone, with poor technique, and couldn't find the right shot.
This Charis, is really her own apocalypse trigger... it doesn't stop.
So he put his beloved treasure girl in his arms and looked more attentively.
"Shxt, is this character a villain?"
Half an hour later, Charis saw it by herself. The role Tom Hanks gave her at the beginning, or Catherine Heigl’s exquisite dress, narcissism, money worship, princess disease, and dentist’s green man The Lord, the Monroe-style girl who doesn't appreciate rock music and doesn't like the noisy atmosphere of the band's performance, let's not say how unpleasant is in a music biopic.
Then compare with the female protagonist who is innocent, does not care about material enjoyment, who firmly supports the band members regardless of obscurity or fame, and follows the tour throughout the whole process and gives any help within their ability.
Speaking of all men love Monroe, but this type of heroine may be the real white moon in my heart, and the nineteen-year-old Liv Tyler is indeed very good.
Looking at it carefully, this movie is undoubtedly holding Liv Tyler, and the second girl is just a beautiful stepping stone vase.
"It's not counted, but it's really not well set off."
Song Ya replied, "Of course, if you can play a very good chance of breaking into Hollywood, but Catherine Hegel... as a star who has already won a blockbuster heroine, she will be very ordinary to her, relying on this kind of vase The role cannot be favored by movie awards, and her acting skills are not as good as Tom Hanks's, obviously."
Speaking of Liv Tyler, the real resource is good. Earlier this year, he also starred in the master director Bernardo Bertolucci's stealing incense, the main female lead.
"Oh, I'll wait for next year."
Charis sighed, but her mood was not bad, "When you first learned that a single was included in the B chart, did you react like they do now?" she asked.
After the plot was played, the four band members were excited to hug each other and scream and revel after learning that the single had entered 91st on the B chart.
"Emm..."
Song Yanu started to recall ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The first song written for others was Little Lori's second-hand store. He debuted a single and achieved very good charts. "I have never done it. With the experience of hitting the singles chart with such a low score, if I enter the 91st place on the chart, it would be a big failure for me, and I might be angry with the agent and the record company."
A plain truth in the ears of the South African girl was full of compelling words. She kissed her with admiration, and seemed to be tamed and subdued all over her body, "You are the real superstar, dear."
"Shh!"
The audience in the front row was dissatisfied and turned around to warn the two of them. "Do you think this movie will be a big hit? Will you win a prize?" After a short period of time, Charis asked again.
"I don't know, there is no feeling of dramatic conflict."
Song Ya couldn't help but complain: "The four guys signed contracts with scouts and agents without looking at the contract carefully, and dared to sign with record companies without a lawyer present? The record practitioners in this show are almost doing charity..."
"Ha! It's just a movie. I don't think my life will look good without you writing it. The more I stay in the Devil Spokesperson crew, the more I learn, the more I can realize that you are a true genius, a truly unstoppable miracle! , I used to be too naive, I have always had no idea about these things, I knew..."
Charis continued to shoot rainbow farts. Catherine Hagel has been in hiding since she got involved with the dentist in the play, and she didn't show up until the end of the subtitles, as if the movie director suddenly forgot the role, or connected The bureau is too lazy to explain.
Naturally, her mood is getting better and better. "The scripts I got at the time were far more than these. Obviously they were cut a lot... Oh! Sure enough, the hero and the hero finally came together, Happy Ending!"
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"Charis? Charis? Are you okay?"
"I'm fine!"
"Hahaha..." Song Ya opened the door, smiled and escaped away from Xue Linfen's eyes.
"You can hear it outside..." Xue Linfen mumbled dissatisfiedly to his back.
'EA announced that it will postpone the release date of Genesis Online (UO) to September next year. OriginSystems, the game's production company, had previously conducted a demo demo at the second E3 exhibition. They claimed that UO would be a graphic... , Multiplayer online... role-playing games. And its other new PC games next year, such as John Madden Rugby 98, theme hospitals and other sales plans will not be affected. ’
‘EA also stated that it has just completed a strategic investment, injecting $10 million into graphics acceleration chip company 3DFX in exchange for 10% of the other company’s equity in order to strengthen cooperation with leading hardware manufacturers. The acquisition negotiations with the British game company USGOLD are still continuing, which will help EA enter the football game market with the help of the long-term partnership between USGOLD and FIFA...’
When I went to see Hayden in the living room, he happened to be watching financial news. The anchor tied the knot when he encountered game terms. Of course, Song Ya didn't care about this. Through EA’s announcement, the value of 3DFX has finally been announced to the world. When Wall Street enters the market in the future, it will be even higher...
To rush back to Mexico, he only had time to deal with some recording affairs.
After a series of contacts between William Morris and Linda, he eliminated three A+ record chasers, including the closest Universal Records.
This has to be said to be a very regrettable thing. He and Universal Records President Doug Morris, the influential internally influential David Geffen, and Universal boss Jr. Bronfman have had good personal relationships.
but……
The young Bronfman seems to have instructed Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures, to participate in the negotiations, and wants to use the release of the Blade Warrior program next summer as a bargaining chip in exchange for the signing of record business.
This has caused Song Ya to worry about it all the time. According to his personality, really joining the global family is likely to be the same as when he was in Sony Columbia. He gradually stiffened all his old relationships, especially the little Brown who has always been'loose hands'. Fuman wanted to be on the premise of business talk this time.
Might as well keep a certain distance.
In addition, the death row record belongs to the global camp through the publisher's record. He really didn't want to get into the center of the storm shortly after 2PAC was launched.
And there is a rumor...
"After Fujibe Magazine calculated David Geffen's net worth at $1.9 billion on the Rich List, a relatively well-known reporter in Los Angeles immediately publicly questioned this number, saying that according to his investigation, David Geffen The real value of the asset-heavy art collection is only one-fifth of its declared value. Many of the famous paintings are of unknown origin, and may even be fakes. He has already obtained some strong evidence."
Hayden reported: "This reporter died in a car accident a few days ago."
"No more?" Song Ya frowned.
"The police said it was an ordinary car accident, and the timing may just be a coincidence." Hayden replied.
"Hehe, I'd better stay away from this old friend with great energy."
Because David Geffen wanted to sign A+ Records under the banner of Geffen Records, this was unanimously agreed by Bronfman Jr. and Doug Morris. After Geffen Records was sold to Universal, he still retained a portion of the shares.
Geffen Records is star-studded, and it owns top rock bands such as Gun Flower, Eagles, Nirvana, etc.
The rich have a family history, and I want to know that they are not so affectionate. David Geffen is currently the main business of DreamWorks. In the record industry, most of his asset allocation is light, but the collection of art films is his core interest and the core battlefield.
He is nice to others and treats himself well. He is also a leader in selfless calling for same-sex rights, but everyone has another side that is unknown. Song Ya doesn't want to be like MJ, and in the end he has no friends to do with him.
On the other hand, the DreamWorks Records currently managed by David Geffen, of course, are not even considered. If nothing else, the distribution strength is too bad.
Finally, there is BMG Records, whose Alistar Records owns a singer born as a child star: Arthur Boy. Beginning this year, Arthur’s new singles have become more and more reliant on themselves, and they can even be completely copied. The young man looks very good and his dance skills are much better than himself. Song Ya doesn’t want to sign with his family. The son fought inwardly.
With the same doubts as Universal, the old friend BABYFACE is one of the producers of Arthur Boy, and Alista Records also owns half of the bad boy record of Bragging Daddy.
In JIVE Records, another major label under BMG Records, Quincy Jones is in...
Like this, Song Ya feels that it is better to keep some distance. After all, distance produces beauty.
"Then only PolyGram, EMI, and Warner are left."
Hayden turned his fingers in embarrassment: "And Disney... I, Donovan and Linda all agreed that if Disney doesn't design a complete global record distribution system for A+ Records, it would be too risky to join them. You know APLUS, The record industry is now struggling. Disney can’t even support the ABC’s 24-hour news channel plan, leaving them with little hope of spending a lot of money to enter the highly competitive record market. In addition, this plan was first proposed by Ovitz. Whatever he wanted to do, Disney Emperor Eisner opposed it. This situation has been going on for some time."
"I know I know."
Of course Song Ya knows that he has never disconnected from Roy Disney~www.mtlnovel.com~ It has been October..." He sighed.
"Yes, in front of it, Warner is in a leading position."
Hayden said: "Polygram is in charge of the negotiation with Mercury Records, EMI is Capitol Records and Viking Beimi. Basically, they belong to the same group of executives who have had enemies with us before. it is good."
"Mercury Records is based in Nashville, Tennessee. Our friend David Bowie has signed with this company before. The main direction is country, adult lyric and rock, but there are plans to break into the hip-hop field. His family is a treasure. Lijin is the best label in the United States."
"Capitol Records wanted Fergie a long time ago, and of course I am very interested in you. Viking Beimi...If I signed it, I would be accompanied by MJ's sister Jenny Jackson. She asked you to invite songs before."
"Capitol Records and Viking Beimi were the main players who used Daniel as the president of EMI Beimi, right?" Song Ya remembered that year.
"Early things are wrong. Daniel now runs his own small record company, has signed a lot of unknown rock singers, and mostly presides over the administrative work of the RIAA Dispute Copyright Committee in a low-key manner."
Hayden replied.
"It's still an old condition. If I sign EMI, I will stay in their British headquarters. Robert, who has discriminated against me, must leave."
Song Ya instructed: "If they sign PolyGram, then they must ensure that DefJam Records and the high-level people behind it, those old enemies of Daniel and I cannot intervene in the release of A+ Records. This is my bottom line."
"I understand, are you going back to Mexico tomorrow?"
"Yes, the team of hundreds of people over there are all waiting for me."
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"Ladies and gentlemen, Shakira!"
Singing and dancing Rap, the sweaty Song Ya introduced Shakira, and then waved goodbye to the 80,000 spectators in the Aztec Stadium, "The stage is yours."
He fisted Shakira twice with the guitar on stage, and trot briskly back to the lounge.
Shakira will sing two songs, that is, to win a break of less than ten minutes for himself, he must hurry up.
"Hey! Why are you stern, I sang wrong?"
It’s already the last concert in Central and South America. Tomorrow, I will fly to New York to visit Little Regga and take a rest, and then fly directly to Spain. Ms. Sloan, Hamlin, Taraji are not there, except in the lounge. The staff of Fuhuadao and other staff also gathered several tour creators and entourages from the performance agency Anshuzi.
"No." Everyone said in unison.
"Hey..."
After rushing into the shower room, someone helped to adjust the water to the most suitable temperature. After three times and five times, Da Lala removed the performance clothes, threw it outside, and started taking a shower.
The trip back to the rice was generally very pleasant. I gotten the 3DFX heart disease and got two Apocalypse movie clips, one from a new film about drummers, and the other is an'old movie' that occasionally apocalypses when playing games with Charis. , Have fun with the treasure girl.
"Oh……"
The warm water made him close his eyes involuntarily, then let him out a little bit by the way, and groaned in comfort.
In addition to Argentina and Chile, this Central and South America tour was a great success in Brazil and Mexico. This, the last one in Mexico, set a new record for the number of audiences on the tour.
The reason is that the topic of fainting in Mexico during the live broadcast is extremely hot, and the second is that its Southern Southern Fan Club organized the largest support operation. It is very convenient to come to Mexico from the south, and the consumption here is not high. The concert happened to be a trip.
What is the concept of 80,000 people? Looking at the past on the stage, no matter which direction, the eyes are full of people. They shouted APLUS in unison! APLUS! Singing with hit songs, this atmosphere, this feeling, don't mention how cool it is.
Hearing Anshuz said that if the tour is planned for next year, TV stations such as HBO will compete for a very good price and buy the right to broadcast a videotape of a local concert in the United States.
"APLUS?"
I accidentally enjoyed it a bit overtime, and the stylist started to rush outside.
"That's fine! Wow! Wow..."
Drying up and down, humming a strange song, the stylist is holding clean new clothes, this time it is the usual configuration of T-shirt jeans, of course, big thick gold chain, rhinestone tag and other objects are indispensable.
"What's the next song?"
He dressed neatly, went to sit down in front of the makeup mirror outside, and let everyone around him busy helping to dress up.
"WhereIsTheLove."
"Ahem, What\'swrongwiththeworld, mama?" He began to clear his throat, and brushed up on the makeup mirror. This kind of song is already familiar, and the words are impossible to forget.
"Three minutes." Fergie and William Adams, who were already dressed, said and laughed and opened the door.
"Don't worry, don't worry, I won't delay..."
Song Ya smiled and told them not to remind them, "Huh?" He picked up the light stick wrapping paper on the dressing table. The enthusiastic fans of this fan club also formed a fluorescent cheer group and brought a lot of Dow's endorsements. Light sticks, they spell words in the audience, play with people, and enjoy themselves.
There are colorful product names and logo texts on the light stick packaging, and then I was printed on the front, thumbs up, and smiled white teeth.
"Is this a new model?" He rubbed the bag into the sound of cheap plastic.
"I don't know, I feel the quality inside and out is worse than before." William Adams said.
"Ha ha."
Dow is estimated to have lost its heart under the competition of this sub-product, and it has begun to enter the stage of just bad money.
"What's the matter with them?" Fergie murmured outside the door.
"what?"
"It looks like something happened," Fergie said.
Song Ya got up a little puzzled, "Is there anything I don't know?"
He walked to the door, and while re-checking and putting on important items such as the earphones and microphones that the old Mike personally kept, he asked the people in Anshuze who were chatting at the door that something was wrong with them, and they were not very emotional.
"No, it's not your side, come on stage, APLUS." They answered.
"Let's go."
Song Ya felt that it might have something to do with him. They didn't want to say that it would affect their performance, and it was fine. They walked through the busy backstage corridor with Fergie and others to the side of the stage behind the curtain.
The time was just right, and Shakira was sitting in a high chair, playing and singing the last few lines of the second song.
"Thank you! Thank you, Shakira."
After she finished singing the curtain call, Song Ya put on her ears to isolate the 80,000 people from the tsunami, and strode onto the stage.
"Goodbye."
He gave the girl a big hug, and Shakira took the opportunity to whisper in her ear, she would not accompany when going to Europe, and Anshuzi arranged for a local star as a guest performer over there.
"Ok."
When Song Ya replied, "Yo!" Fergie had already stood on the edge of the stage and started to stir up the atmosphere.
Multiplayer hip-hop songs, acrobatic girls falling from the sky, graceful chair dances, "Aiseeutepego, Aiaiseeutepego..." Finally, in the AiSeEuTePego encore favorite of Latin American fans, spraying dry ice completely enveloped the stage.
"No! APLUS! No! Don't go! Don't leave me!"
At the last moment, he saw the desperate eyes of those fanatical female fans who were so painful as the end of the world, they stretched out their hands to themselves in tears, working hard enough, hard enough, it was like freezing time at this moment.
"Perfect! Great!"
Before turning his ears off, he heard the director cheering on the radio.
"Thank you for your accompaniment."
Song Ya hugged the accordion player beside him and stepped down, "Celebration Party!" he announced loudly to the cast and crew who were stuck behind the curtain, and received their cheers again.
"Can you tell me?"
The people of Anshuze gathered in the lounge again, this time the facial expressions of the crowd no longer concealed their concerns.
"Shxt!"
After being called forward and cuddled in, he saw someone stuffing a tape into the VCR, turning on the TV, and then there were countless missed calls in the mobile phone that Old Mike handed over.
They are all hiding from me, right? He glared at Old Mike.
‘The crime and punishment of hip-hop music. ’
The CBS Music Channel logo and a big title appeared on the TV screen. The picture was taken by the paparazzi before the death of 2PAC, sitting in the co-pilot, and Sugnet was driving.
"On September 13, the hip-hop star 2PAC died in a shooting. The incident happened here, at the intersection where I stood. At that time, the car he was riding in was waiting for a traffic light..."
A face-to-face young white man stood on the streets of Las Vegas at night and talked to the camera. “At present, neither the Las Vegas nor Los Angeles police have captured the real suspects. I understand that they have arrested some people. , But it was released again soon..."
Song Ya has watched a lot of relevant news and reports in the past 20 days. It's nothing more than the old story. He has a relationship with him? He wondered who was looking at Anshuz.
The other party made a gesture and motioned to continue watching.
"I will not put my perspective on this sad thing today. In fact, the tragic events in the hip-hop music circle, or we narrow the scope, the tragic events in the rap circle and even the gang rap circle are far more than this one, 2PAC It’s just the most famous one. He is not the first rap star to die at gunpoint, and I don’t think he will be the last..."
The white man said clearly, the picture was changed from the street scene to the picture of the singer who died of death. Many black faces flashed across the picture like a horse lantern. The subtitles below, their real names marked the stage name with small quotation marks.
Little Lori's face was placed in the middle, and it also flashed past.
"Why? Why do vendettas continue to be banned in this circle, one after another young lives leave us..."
The white man began to ask, "What kind of guidelines do they follow? Who is it that killed them? Someone? Or the whole society?"
"Who does he think he is?"
Standing behind Song Ya, William Adams and others who were watching together scolded, they should be very upset that a white-generation black group will discuss these ~www.mtlnovel.com~Hush! "Phage put her index finger to her mouth.
"I dare not say that I know this circle best, but I have indeed been earnestly, carefully and silently visiting and investigating for several years."
The white man seemed to have heard William Adams' complaint, and he continued: "I remember the first interview assignment, when I was still working for the New York Times, and the editor told me that there was a very vicious shooting in Harlem. Yes, maybe some fans still remember the shooting at a nightclub in Harlem."
The pictures began to show news photos of the nightclub in Harlem.
"Shxt!" Song Ya remembered who this white man was. He didn't know this person, but he knew his existence early on.
"I did a lot of work, field investigations, interviews with the parties... It's just a pity that the special report was not published at that time." The white man continued: "Here, I thank CBS for allowing my report to be broadcasted. ."
Song Ya looked around, everyone was watching quietly. The fact that New York did not publish the report was the result of William Morris' public relations. Unexpectedly, the reporter went to CBS to continue.
CBS...
Howard Stringer, the current president of Sony Beimi, is the former president of CBS.
Thinking of the key to the Motura wiretapping case, the man who committed suicide suddenly three months ago, and the serious attitude of Anshuzi and others present, he felt that the situation was a bit bad.
The TV picture cuts from Las Vegas to a bridge, and the white man walks at the end of the bridge. "But the first thing we want to talk about is not the Harlem nightclub shooting, but the older, Brooklyn and Bronx. The'Bridge Battle' between the district rappers in the 1980s..."
He turned to talk about the Beef history of hip-hop circles from the beginning.
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What kind of special report, this is a good documentary with neat structure and clear logic.
Former New York Times reporter Big Pylow compiled a large amount of detailed information, old photos and police bulletins, visited various places across the country, and interviewed some early rap singers, smoothly describing the whole story of the'Battle of the Bridge'. Clear again.
"I was sitting here back then, LaRock was shot in that position, only about ten meters away from me, OMG... In retrospect, it looks like something happened yesterday."
An elderly black man turned his back to the camera and did not show his face: "In the 1980s, he and KRS-One were partners. They became popular on the streets of Brooklyn, and everyone nearby knew him."
It's not difficult to interview a star, just give it money, but it's not easy to go deep into the black neighborhood to find these witnesses. The gang has always resisted investigating incidents involving their own sites, especially Big Pelo is an elite white man.
With historical photos and voice-overs, Big Pyro clearly explained the whole story of the Battle of the Bridge. The picture went from the clean cut of the run-down neighborhoods of Brooklyn, New York to the West Coast and the streets of Los Angeles. The background music also suddenly jumped from the old New York rap to Dray’s iconic gang. Funk.
The camera cuts to the interior again. A well-known West Coast rap veteran in the 1980s was lying on the sofa without sitting, judging from the beautiful and neat interior furnishings, this guy was considered'ashore', "fighting, shooting, Traffickers, police officers who abuse violence, and poverty. We grew up in this kind of neighborhood, and we sang what life was like."
After cleverly borrowing the mouth of the other party to make a conclusion for the "Battle of the Bridge", Big Pelo asked: "Why do the singers hate each other?"
"Haha..."
The old man laughed, "Think about it, children from this environment are at an age when no one's account is sold. Suddenly, wow, you can meet crazy fans when you go out to buy a pack of cigarettes. A lot of cash to squander...All kinds of interesting people around you who flatter yourself come and go, don’t get lost to hell! Just like me back then, I thought I was the king of the neighborhood, if anyone dared to attack me, Seriously, I don’t think it’s a big deal to teach the other person a lesson."
"Lesson?" Big Pyro asked, "Beef?"
"Yeah, DISS each other, but things are often out of control. Those DJs, fans, and even people around you don't want to see you back down, because they don't want to treat a softie as an idol. So..." the old man said halfway.
"Talk about NWA, Big E."
Bigepyro didn't ask, but went to the next link, Big E's gang background, family history, Compton's neighborhood lame gang, and the later infighting in NWA.
"Let me think about it." The old predecessor recalled, "Is that... eight or eight years?"
The grievances and grievances of Da E, Derry, Escobe, etc. were the top topics in the rap circle during that time, and he was precious.
It is also a series of pictures, voice-over by Big Pelo himself.
Behind it is naturally the first big red white rapper: Vanilla Ice. Sugnet was mentioned for the first time. It was because of the violence that he threatened Vanilla Ice to earn the first pot of gold in his life. It was Compton, but This time the showy gang changed to red blood.
"It is rumored that Big E told people that it was Sugonite who used a gun and a bat to force him to give up the contract with Derry and others. West Coast Rap completed the handover in this violent way, from ruthless records to today’s death row. ."
Big Pyro concluded.
After this short paragraph, the big words "Nineties" appeared in the center of the picture with the Chicago skyline as the background, and the soundtrack was naturally a second-hand store.
‘Toot, toot, toot toot...’
Old Morgan's brainwashing saxophone accompaniment, Old Joe's chorus, and then Little Lori's Rap, the second-hand shop with clean lyrics and cheerful style instantly expelled the anger and hostility of the old-style rap and NWA infighting DISS songs.
"In the early nineties, two young people were born here, and they changed the landscape of hip-hop music forever. Let people know that in addition to the east and west coasts, there is also the Midwest, Chicago."
Big Pyro strolled on the streets of South City, "They are Lowry II and APLUS!"
"We like them. There is no violence in the lyrics. They are humorous and have a much more positive and optimistic attitude towards life..."
A former SBK executive said to the camera: "I remember that we already had vanilla ice at that time, and soon noticed that they were similar in style, so... we signed Lori into the SBK family. At that time, our The concept is: Rap music can also make people feel relaxed and happy. It does not need to be associated with street violence and crime. We like Little Lori, his personal image is very sunny and healthy, and he plays the guitar very well..."
A large poster was hung behind the executive. It was a snapshot of the interview when Lori was just famous. He arrogantly gestured to the camera and gestured to the gang. Song Ya saw that he was also in the lens, and stood behind him. Looks like a classmate.
In fact, in this photo, he and Lori were taken very well by the reporter at the time, and they were all photogenic. This may be the reason why they were selected by SBK and made a poster.
"Is that really the case? I'm going to say that SBK missed it..." Bigpairo said.
"In the early nineties, GD was the most prestigious black gang in the country, not one of them."
Wearing a GD flower headscarf and blurring his face, the black man talked to the camera, "I know that there are more people who are lame and blood, but we are more united. They have no strength. The gap between us is like a small sale. Stores and chain stores..."
The frontal photos of Song Ya and Little Lori are presented side by side as a picture. Fergie and William Adams, who watched TV with them in the lounge, laughed out loud. The one I chose should be the broken public building in Nancheng. The ID photos of the students in high school are still very green, dressed and look rustic.
"Here again! Here again! Start again!" Song Ya also spread his hands, rolled his eyes and spit out loudly at the TV.
Everyone present laughed with him.
The people of Anshuz smiled reluctantly. After the death of Little Lori, there were many reports about him about himself. This part of the gossip had been dug up long ago, and it was not lethal to him. Song Ya knew the people of Anshuze very well. Don't worry about these contents, there are definitely other'hard materials' later.
As far as this documentary is concerned, if it is really the power of one person than Geparo, it is estimated that it will take more than a year to collect background information, and then it will take several months to organize a professional team to interview and shoot all over the meter. And the expensive funds, it's certainly not that simple.
With a smile on his face, he kept watching.
"Little Lowry and APLUS are both GD people, everyone here knows it well. Little Lowry's father had a high status within GD before his death..." said the GD gang who didn't know where he came from.
The picture is switched to a photo of Lori's father in prison. The person in the picture is somewhat similar to Lori. He should be very young when he took the picture. Song Ya had never seen this before.
"APLUS is also from GD?" Big Pyro asked.
"Of course, he and Lori were childhood friends, and they always mixed together before they became famous..."
The gang replied: "Of course, Little Lori has a higher status. I don't mean that he became famous earlier, no, it is a higher status in the gang. Do you know what I mean?"
"Because of his father?"
"Yes, his father died in a rage for the gang."
As usual, Little Lori is dead anyway, and it is nothing more than talking about his GD background.
But this documentary has a fast pace. "SBK thought they had signed a high-quality idol, but Lori and even APLUS disappointed them. In 1990, the two went to the East Coast, New York, the center of the record industry. Career development……"
With Big Pyro’s voice-over, the screen switched to a photo of Little Lori instructing the silencer to beat his bragging father on the street. “They are never the obedient cards in SBK’s wishful thinking. They, especially Little Lori, have a violent character and cause trouble. Never bow to the neighborhoods of New York, because behind them stood the most powerful gang...GD."
"After a series of conflicts between Chicagoans and New York local rappers, the biggest murder in rap history was the Harlem nightclub shooting..."
In the noisy nightclub vocals and music, Song Ya heard her own voice. It was the SINALOA excerpt from the battle with K-Ci at the time. The soundtrack seems to have been specially processed and is the clearest so far.
"Withthat30 (point 30, a pistol caliber) inyourface, like, what\'sinyourspot?"
The picture is all black again, only the lyrics that pop up in sync with my own bean-popping singing, unexpectedly have a unique visual impact.
It is also thoughtfully marked that the original sound comes from APLUS.
Song Ya scratched his head and looked at the other people in the lounge. Everyone listened silently without speaking.
‘Long live the Gospel of the Gangsters (GD)! For Little Lori! ’
Someone suddenly yelled, Sinaloa, ‘Da Da Da...’ The gunshots were accompanied by people’s screams and crying, and then stopped suddenly.
The small screen shows the marquee with photos of K-Ci and other deceased who died on the spot, "You cannot compromise, you cannot bow your head, the so-called soft egg will be greatly despised in the world of rap..."
Big Pyro quickly skipped the details of the case again. He began to elaborate on the time, social background, rap culture and other perspectives, and finally said: "The murderer Sinaloa is dead, and Little Lori is also dead soon. There is no conclusive evidence of his role in the Harlem nightclub shooting, but he has paid the price of his life."
"Do you think Little Lori died as a result of New Yorkers' revenge?" Big Pelo asked the previous GD gang.
"Haha, I don't know that, New Yorker? Emm..."
The helpers laughed vaguely, and then said, "I would rather believe another statement. One day, Lori and APLUS had a big fight, and they were shot that night. The two had a fight in Chicago. Very powerful."
"Aren't they good brothers?" Big Pelo asked.
"Not anymore. Little Lori claims to be RapGod and has released several DISSAPLUS songs."
The helper replied: "APLUS is very upset, he thinks he is the king of rap in Chicago."
"And there can only be one'king', right?"
"haha of course."
"WTF!? This is a fake bandit." Song Ya pointed to the gang who didn't even dare to show their faces on the TV and said: "This M-FXXK must be an extra they hired!"
"Yes, I don't think it is like it."
"Words and sentences are not like gangsters..."
"Just read the manuscript."
The people in the lounge nodded in response.
This matter did not go from Sinaloa to the murder of the FBI detective. The management of the prison when Lori died was unearthed. There was no conclusive evidence of his behind-the-scenes instructions. Vic McKee and Peter Fever Locke, Underwood, the current commander, haha, pull out a bunch of them.
If you have the courage to check it, in order to contaminate me, check it out!
"Singers do not hesitate to risk their lives for fighting each other. DJs, media, and listeners also like to watch and talk about this kind of news. This is the crime and punishment that has become more and more intense in the rap circle since the 1980s. , Today, still continues..."
Big Pyro deliberately used his ‘memorial’ little Lori’s song DeadandGone as the background music to ridicule him. He didn’t dare to dig deeper, just conceal his emotions.
After briefly introducing Sinaloa’s later radio shooting at Compton, as well as the background, grievances, and competitive relationship between himself and Sugonite, Bragging Daddy, etc., the documentary enters the next paragraph.
Or the next era.
The era of the East Coast War.
The soundtrack also quietly became 2PAC's Hit\'EmUp.
"It's so boring!"
In this era, he is a pure supporting role. It doesn't hurt or itchy. Song Ya is too lazy to watch irrelevant plots, hides in the bathroom with his mobile phone, and never finds out Goodman's number to call back.
Combined with the suicide of Antonio, the key witness in the wiretapping case, he felt that it was very similar to Motora’s handwriting. The guy started again. The last time he manipulated the media to pull out the suspicious point of the death of Lori, there was no progress and no new ideas. .
What can I do with this old story?
"We have to take this matter seriously, APLUS." Goodman said: "Very carefully."
"Ha! It's okay? We've seen a lot of these kinds of conspiracy theories, and they won't do me any harm." Song Ya laughed.
Goodman is serious: "I advise you not to think so."
"What? The media has been talking about it for a long time since Lori died." Song Ya asked: "I don't think there is anything new this time."
"Little Lori? No! It's 2PAC!"
'And APLUS, take care of your trash~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya returned to the lounge with a gloomy face. The background music of this documentary, Hit\'EmUp, turned out to be the early days when 2PAC scolded herself in Radio version.
"Are you there?" Big Pyro asked a woman who had her back to the camera, still not showing up, and whose voice had been changed.
"Yes, APLUS's ex-wife, uh, there was a party at Mariah Carey's house, so we went."
The woman replied: "APLUS happened to be there, he went to see their children."
"What is his reaction?" Big Pyro asked.
"He said he would kill 2PAC."
"Is that so?"
"Uh... the original saying is "That guy is looking for death". Yes, I can't hear it wrong. He was very angry after listening to 2PAC's song. His face was ugly and scary at the time." The woman replied.
Song Ya felt Fergie and William Adams stealthily peeking at herself, "Shxt! It's the **** thing?!" He pointed to the TV angrily. He really killed Little Lori and the others. This key moment is to be wronged a cauldron?
"I'm not implying that APLUS was behind the death of 2PAC. His personal image is very good, very good."
Big Pyro calmly stated to the camera, "What I want to express is:'That guy is looking for death' is probably just a **** casually spoken by APLUS. But even if an idol with such a high-quality public image and reputation, a top-notch Hip-hop superstars, when they hear DISS songs that involve themselves, their first reaction is to resort to violence to solve the problem. Isn’t it worthwhile for each of us to think more about the environment and internal factors that caused all this?"
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In the round-the-clock news channel and media mergers after the passage of the telecommunications bill, MSNBC, a joint venture between NBC and Microsoft, and FOX’s FOXnews have been launched strongly. Turner Television Network, the parent company of CUU, the industry’s first station, also chose to merge with Time Warner. To deal with competition.
Disney resolutely chose to shrink its strategy and abandon the 24-hour news station plan of the ABC television network, which is in poor operating conditions.
No matter what, the other giants are at least actively taking action. Only CBS is still preparing its own 24-hour news channel without any haste. At least it will not be until next year.
Among the three established wireless TV networks, CBS is the slowest pace of reform, the audience is the oldest, the least entertaining, and the least lazy to chase gossip hotspots. It is backed by large stocks of electrical appliances, and lives like a mixed food waiting to die. Federal employees.
But precisely because of this, at this point in 1996, his news credibility is very good. Both MSNBC and FOXnews, which have just launched in Taiwan, are better than the boss NBC and far surpass ABC, which likes to create exaggerated gimmicks for ratings. , Probably only lags behind the non-profit U.S. public television network, that is, PBS, which is the predecessor of the U.S. National Education Channel, which is funded by the government.
Even if other gossip media and tabloids speculate indiscriminately, CBS suddenly, for no reason, in a high-investment, high-level, and rigorous style documentary, Song Ya had to do so because the length of the death of Lori and 2PAC was related to him. What Goodman said was taken seriously.
"New York responded that there is no such thing as suppressing Big Pyro's special report. He left his job and joined CBS normally."
"The office of the president of Sony North Mills said Howard Stringer is very busy and will not have time to see you until after the November general election."
Instead of attending the celebration party after the concert, Song Ya arrived in New York the next morning after flying on a private jet for seven hours. Hayden reported in the terminal: "Today many West Coast tabloids were published. Based on the content of the CBS documentary.
"Let me see." Song Ya asked him to come to the morning paper, and flipped through it. It was true.
The public likes conspiracy theories. After 2PAC’s death, after a flurry of bragging about the vendetta theory of Dad and Biggie, this melon now seems too'normal' and too non-explosive. Even Sugnet’s speculation about killing his own popular singer has gradually begun. Not fragrant.
And because of the lyrics of 2PAC's "Let your children grow up", the argument that APLUS, who just had a son with Mariah Carey, has emerged and murdered, looks good. APLUS is now good, but the previous cruelty is an urban legend! The Harlem nightclub case was personally present, and just said that K-Ci would be killed at 30. The GD gunner Sinaloa in the audience began to shoot.
And there is also the Compton radio shooting. Didn’t Sinaloa also attack Sugnat? Sugnett spent most of his time scolding the bragging father. For APLUS, he usually only scolded a few words when it came to the topic. That's it, didn't he also get shot by Sinaloa? Sugnet was injured in his arm. It seems that one of his attendants died?
Anyway, they were definitely not as peaceful as it seemed. APLUS has always been better than bragging fathers who dare to think and do it! Much more action!
By the way, since the CBS documentary said that APLUS is not compatible with Little Lori, and it may even be the real murderer behind Lori, then he later ran to cooperate with Little Lori’s enemy bragging singer Biggie DeadAndGone and explained it. That's it, he's also bragging about the old man.
Although the arrogant 2PAC offended people may not be ranked in the top 50, but the tabloids wrote that, no matter how far you hide, people will not be able to hold concerts abroad.
The serious media seems to be just concealing the direction of the wind. Small media quotes with no lower limit and moderate "divergent thinking", there are some real adulteration, some random fabrications, and there are stories that say that they have sent two GD gunmen before and after. With double insurance, it's also fortunate that they can make up these overnight.
It's not easy to do it. It's okay to kill Lori by yourself, kill 2PAC? Now it's really possible to be retaliated by low-level blood gangs who don't know the truth, right?
2PAC fans are far from being loyal or aggressive than Lori, and he didn't make any special preparations. There is a world of difference from Lori's desperate layout.
It is easy to dispel rumors, but once the news is hot, the depth, breadth and timeliness of dissemination of rumors can be far better than rumors, and everything will be too late.
If you are shot by a brainless black man who wants to avenge 2PAC, you won’t be wronged!
This is the insidiousness of the CBS documentary.
"John Carley."
Hayden's cell phone finally dialed.
"Mr. Cali, it's me, APLUS, sorry to disturb you so early."
Song Ya took the phone and said straightforwardly: "The CBS report is very inappropriate. I want to find out what role Mr. Stringer plays in it. Does he really want to support Motura again?"
"I don't know, I'm in Los Angeles."
John Carley replied: "Mr. Stringer has left CBS. Don't think about APLUS. Then, when the football stunner starts, I will go to the studio to find you. Isn't it in Florida? Let's talk."
"That's next month."
"Yes, just next month, we are very busy before the election, you know, the media and Hollywood are now focused on this."
"Okay, but I have to make it clear first, I am not a person who sits and waits."
It was November again. Before boarding the plane, I wanted to continue to use Malcolm X’s widow to find 2PAC’s mother to help dispel rumors, but was dragged by the other’s lawyer until November, saying that 2PAC’s mother is not convenient for making public remarks and he is preparing. In a lawsuit with Sugnat.
Yes, 2PAC’s records and posthumous works belong to death row records of course, but some companies and lawyers of unknown background want to help 2PAC’s mother get back from the lawsuit-ridden Sugnet. The water here is also very deep, and it is considered after the death of 2PAC. The other main battlefield of the
"2PAC mother can understand if she doesn't speak for you. Now there are a lot of conspiracy theories. She has no energy and no position to help clarify one by one."
Inner City Broadcasting Corporation President Pierre and Ms. Sloan rushed to the terminal to meet. Pierre said: "Her son has just died and the real murderer has not been caught. What does it mean to speak to potential suspects now? She has a temper. not good."
"It's not certain whether she was touched by the tabloid conspiracy theory." Ms. Sloan added.
"In short, media such as Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and A+CN, as well as most black media, and small and medium-sized DJs everywhere will help you clarify. You may need to prepare a small amount of cash." Pierre said: "There is also Some singers, Jazzy..."
"The money is okay, what do Derry and Snoop Dogg say?" Song Ya asked.
What's the use of Jazzy from Biggie standing by to help himself clarify? The identity or the two singers under death row records are suitable regardless of position and qualifications.
"They are hiding and cannot be contacted," Pierre answered.
"MC?"
"Hidden in his church. Linda has rushed to Los Angeles to meet with his old employer."
"Daddy Kane?"
"I don't know where it is."
"SHXT!"
The death row record tree fell away! Song Ya cursed, "Where is Sugnett himself?"
"Is it a bit of a sudden illness to go to the doctor?" Pierre asked back: "And Sugnat is not answering the phone. He is afraid that others will be fishing and recording. He himself is being monitored by the Los Angeles police 24 hours."
"What do these people want? How much actual harm can be caused by discrediting me and killing 2PAC, besides increasing my security costs? It's just a bit of a mess. Call me, Hayden."
So many things can't be done with Motula, Song Ya had to start to suspect that he had merged with the forces that murdered 2PAC, and personally turned the phone book, "Bag father? Is that you?"
"It's me. Wait..."
The bragging father didn't seem to get up yet, he stumbled and agreed and immediately replied, "APLUS? Hey! Don't be suspicious, I don't want to mess with you again at this moment, it's not me!"
He didn't dare to provoke anyone who shouldn't be offended. "Don't think that everything will be fine if you throw the suspect out." Song Ya continued to warn.
"I don't know what you are talking about. Anyway, it has nothing to do with me, nothing at all..."
"What else do you know?"
"I don't know, I still have to protect Biggie from being retaliated by any blood gangster, I'm in a battered head."
Regardless of whether it was the real killer of 2PAC or not, as the protagonist of the East-West Coastal War, the bragging father bears more suspicion than himself. He must push it to the end. He dare not say anything extra on the phone now~www.mtlnovel. com~ Let's leave here. "Old Mike came and urged.
"Ok."
After procrastinating in the terminal building for a long time, Song Ya stopped being suspicious and looked up at the press outside reporters, gritted his teeth and cursed out.
‘The spokesperson of APLUS said that he has just returned from Mexico and has no information yet, so there is no comment. Our reporter will continue to follow up the report. ’
At Motula's house, when he saw Song Ya on the TV set in the middle of the three-layer and three-layer outer layers of the security personnel, he lowered his head, his face was gloomy, and he got into the car at a trot speed without saying a word. Da Le, "I like to see him like this, Anthony."
Hollywood Eye Anthony Pelicano doesn't think Song Ya is embarrassed. "When will the next move begin?"
"Wait for this hot spot to ferment for a while."
Motula thought for a while, “Don’t send the rumors that he violated the children of the Chicago Children’s Choir. This is different from the situation of MJ. The parents of the children who were invited to Dream Manor by MJ were all shameful for asking for money. Poor ghosts, most of the members of the Chicago Children's Choir are from Chicago middle-class and above families. It is easy to overplay and bring us unnecessary enemies."
"Ok."
Anthony Pellicano nodded, "This month will be very important. Don't change your mind and keep your hands."
"Will not."
Motula showed a fierce look, "He is very powerful, and may be able to pull back the public opinion soon, but I will not let him wait until the day when the truth is revealed... I only need one to convince the outside world that he is because of it. The reason for death, and then commemorate him, just like Lori, 2PAC. His two albums will be sold, Anthony, everyone is happy to see this result."
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Seattle, Old Tony just woke up.
"Shxt!"
Another hangover, headache! He looked around, oh, it turned out to be the VIP bag of the strip bar, the dark red color here does not know the day and night, the muffler is also around him, sleeping like a dead pig.
"what time is it?"
He got up and kicked the muffler. He didn't respond. He found the phone on a messy coffee table full of bottles and glasses, and it was dead.
"Anyone?" He stretched out and called to the little brother.
"Boss."
The two attendants appeared at the door of Dabao, both with a wilting look and yawning.
"Where are Brenda and them?" he asked.
"Leave early, she said it was boring hehe." The attendant smirked: "You really have Tony, bring the actress to this place."
"What's the matter? Oh, nothing, just treat her as a man, she has a very good personality." Tony waved indifferently.
"Yeah, she paid the wine bill before leaving." said the attendant.
"Look, I said it."
The wine bill was paid, and the performance money... Tony found his LV travel bag from the circular deck, and the bag opened wide. Except for a few single-dollar bills, it was empty, that is, it was already paid, and it was full when it came. Well, it’s all in bundles, a small amount of high denominations, he, the silencer and the two attendants kept sprinkling them during the girls’ performances, and now it’s so popular, the green bill rain is next to the curvy black girl. Flying all over the sky, he feels refreshed.
There were some scattered on the ground, "Then go back to the hotel."
Too lazy to pick it up, threw the empty bag to the attendant, "Wake up the silencer and we will go."
When I got out of the box, it was almost noon. I sat down at the bar in the empty lobby. The bartender had already left work. The tall black boss personally cleaned it up at the bar in front of the steel pipe. "Yo, come here with a glass of soda, I'm so thirsty." He said. Snapped his fingers.
"M-fxxk we usually don't keep guests after closing, Tony."
Said the bar owner. Being able to open this kind of shop is naturally a very energetic guy in the neighborhood. He speaks very badly, took out the cup, added ice cubes and soda, and then skillfully started squeezing lemon juice, "Brenda sang very perfunctorily last night. The guests are not satisfied."
"Hey, in Seattle, I only come to you."
Tony grabbed the water glass that had slipped from the bar, and gestured to the old dilapidated bar around him, "If it wasn't for everyone's familiarity, you don't want to invite Brenda."
"So you are Brenda's agent now?" the boss asked.
"No, just tell me about the business with friends. She often visits me when she comes to the West Coast, San Francisco, Los Angeles, here..."
Tony brags.
"When will I bring APLUS here?" the boss asked: "I will prepare the best show to entertain him."
"what!"
Tony sang, "He is going to sing a song now..."
"Uh, I can't afford his appearance fee." The boss hurriedly interrupted, "Just to play, party... and then take a photo or something, so I can put it on the photo wall. Tony, he won't stop giving you Face, right?"
"Of course, he is my brother!"
Tony patted his chest. "In a word, I will look for a chance when he comes to Seattle."
"OK, then I'll wait for your news..."
The two were chatting, and a shift bar security came in from the door, "Hey, Tony, why are you still here? Aren't you afraid?"
"afraid?"
Tony was upset, "Fxxkyou, what do I need to be afraid of?"
It happened that the two attendants and the silencer came to meet, and heard Tony swearing, they immediately surrounded the security group.
"What's wrong with you?!" The boss nodded his head and ordered his ignorant subordinates, "Apologize to our distinguished guest."
"I'm doing him well."
The young black security guard took out the radio in his arms and took off the headphone cable. "Listen, Tony, everyone is saying today that your brother sent a gunman to kill 2PAC."
"It's boring, the suspect who killed 2PAC can line up from here to the door of the bar..."
Tony has always been thick and thin, denying it, but actually listening.
The black voice came out on the radio, "Maybe it’s not the East Coast, maybe not Sugonite. Why did Sugonite act on the most popular celebrity under his banner? Huh? He and 2PAC have a relationship and stick to each other every day. I suspected that they were **** for a while! Yesterday, the white people on CBS had the right idea, maybe it was APLUS. The dead GD gunman named Sinaloa? I used to dare to be in the blood gang in Compton The radio was openly shooting downstairs. Think about it, what else can Chicagoans not do?"
"APLUS is unnecessary. He almost doesn't even mix up the rap circle. He writes rock and roll for David Bowie. I heard that there will be a new symphony in December, symphony brother... he is still so rich."
Black DJ, a well-known music station in Seattle, retorted, "If I were he, he wouldn't do it. 2PAC was DISS him, but then the sentence in the official version of the lyrics disappeared. The character of 2PAC... It's hard to come by, the contradiction between them is not that big."
"Who knows, isn't there a sentence in detective novels? The most unlikely thing you think is often the real murderer. APLUS has almost never officially started Beef with other singers since debut, so 2PAC even scolded him, especially He and Mariah Carey’s child was just born, and the 2PAC lyrics happened to say "I want your child to grow up."... So he became murderous. Murder may be like eating and drinking to him. Just a reason is enough. I heard that Sinaloa, who helped him kill so many people, was killed because he wanted to sell him to the FBI."
This radio guest dared to say: "If I have hundreds of millions of net worth, I would dare to do it, of course I don't..."
"Haha, don't you have a door on your mouth?" the host smiled.
"I, uh, I just... think of what to say."
"Okay, okay, the advertising time is up, don't go away, come back soon!"
"Shxt! Nonsense!" Tony cursed and turned off the radio. "You just said that all the murders in the United States were done by Alex."
"Tony, people from the Seattle Blood Gang sometimes come to me at night."
The boss kindly reminded, "Many of their young people vowed to avenge 2PAC."
"So I said I'm doing it for you, Tony, you GD can't beat the blood gang now, let alone the West Coast." The security guard laughed: "It's not a few years ago."
"Do you know GD so much? Huh? If you like to talk, it is better to talk more!"
Tony pushed the wink young man staggered, "Fxxk! I'm not afraid of blood gangs, I will come tonight!"
He grabbed the follower who wanted to punch him, "I don't want to punch you here, kid! Silencer, let's go!"
When he went out, he sent his attendants to Brendan to say hello and help. He drove directly to the airport with the silencer and bought a few tabloids to board the flight to New York.
"Alex! It's spread all over the West Coast now!"
He shouted loudly and rushed into Song Ya's house in Tribeca, "Many people say you did the 2PAC thing!"
"Quietly!"
Song Ya winked at him dissatisfied, "M-fxxk Xiao Leijia finally fell asleep." He was holding his son cautiously, hooting around in the study, "Also, keep your phone at all times. Smooth, this is very important, especially in this situation. I reminded you earlier..."
"My. I heard that some blood gangs..."
Tony admits his mistake and lowers his voice. Halfway through the conversation, he realizes that there is a fashionable mixed-race beauty next to him. He really convinced this **** brother, and now he still has a heart...
"Don't take Ya Li seriously, young gang members are easily incited to do stupid things." He didn't understand Song Ya's wink and continued to persuade him.
"I didn't take it seriously, did I? Rashida?" Song Ya had to point out the woman's identity on purpose.
"Rashida? Rashida Jones?"
Tony only then realized that the mixed-race girl was the daughter of Quincy Jones and the sister of 2PAC girlfriend Kidada Jones.
"Hello, Tony."
Rashida Jones smiled generously and shook hands with Tony.
"Go out, go out first." Song Ya drove people out.
"Well, I'm here with the silencer anyway, I think you need someone by your side at this time." Tony scratched his head and walked out.
Not bad, it’s very reliable at the critical moment, "I know, the guest room is reserved for you two, a small one, it’s squeezed for a moment. There are a lot of people living here today."
"Yeah, much smaller than Bedford Heights." Tony murmured and closed the door from the outside.
Song Ya rolled his eyes.
"Bedford Heights, your ex-wife's decoration taste is really... hard to say." Rashida Jones has also been there.
"Ha ha."
Song Ya didn't want to talk about these topics with her. The two didn't have a pleasant conversation before, "2PAC mom doesn't want to help me for the time being, so your sister is willing? What does she know? It's better to have stronger evidence."
"She doesn't want to, but my dad will convince her."
Rashida Jones brought Quincy Jones to bid, "It depends on whether you want it or not."
"What are the conditions for that old thing?"
"Hey! You can't call him that after you want to help!" Rashida Jones protested.
"..."
Of course I want to help. If 2PAC’s real girlfriend is willing to help me clarify, he can really calm down 2PAC fans’ suspicions at this moment, although Kidada Jones himself is a super big mouth, "Well, I apologize, Mr. Jones, Is it okay?" So he said a soft word of no money.
"Humph!"
Rashida Jones also got up arrogantly, "He wants to give up his antagonism and cooperate with you, which is probably similar to the new relationship between BoyzIIman and BABYFACE, how about it?"
BoyzIIman’s new record contract just came out today. The four of them have formed a Philadelphia Stony Brook Records company. The release contract is likely to be signed to Epic Records, which is a subsidiary of Sony Columbia Records. At the same time, Philadelphia Stony Brook Records will let LAFACE Records holds approximately 20% of the shares in order to maintain a long-term relationship with the two gold medal producers of LAFACE Records, BABYFACE and LAReid.
"That old thing is dreaming?"
Song Ya was surprised that the other party's lion opened his mouth, and the honorific name he had just changed was gone, "He doesn't really want to take 20% of the A+ record for nothing? I don't rely on others to write songs."
"It's not that he doesn't pay, he has money."
Rashida Jones replied triumphantly: "It's not JIVE Records, but using his Q Records under Warner's name, and at the same time introduces you to the Warner family. Believe us, Time Warner Group's media energy is what you need most now."
"How much do you pay?"
"Q records 10 million and 20%, Warner Records 30 million takes the remaining 30%, and the release agreement of A+ records." Rashida Jones replied, and the father and daughter were very thief. "He said that you will have an impression of this number. You almost worked together before."
"Ha ha."
Don’t say that I made more than 50 million for myself last year. The valuation of A+ Records, which has a higher total revenue, cannot be only 100 million. Even if the recording industry gets worse and worse, it’s too low. Why should Quincy Jones take advantage of the fire? ? Ten million is the price that the old guy wanted to sign a five-year contract with him when he first debuted. After a few years, his greedy nature has not changed at all, so I am embarrassed to send my daughter to talk about old things...
Song Ya sneered, "Sorry, this condition is too harsh, I never accept blackmail."
"But we will be of great help to you, are you in trouble now?" Rashida Jones still sneered.
"I don't think there is a big deal about a murder suspect. I am immune long ago. This time it is the same. It will be fine after a while. Anyway, it was not me. Unless...you heard something else."
Song Ya's rhetoric.
"I don't know that."
Rashida Jones deliberately went to hold the doorknob, as if to leave, "Decide as soon as possible, I will rush back to Harvard for class tomorrow."
"So you can't get along with VIBE magazine and have to go to Harvard?"
Song Ya interrupted. After 2PAC was killed, Quincy Jones was terrified and sent his son who was signed on death row records to Europe. The girlfriend of 2PAC, the eldest daughter Kidada Jones, was taken back to his home in Chicago. It is strictly forbidden to see reporters, and now the younger daughter is not allowed. I got mixed up in the media circle and went straight into the university campus.
"I have to? You from the University of Chicago..." Rashida Jones was furious.
"Go back and tell your father that I will not accept threats."
Why do you really take yourself seriously? It’s almost like eating a fly...No, it’s just as disgusting as a fly. Song Ya hugged Xiao Leijia and walked up to her, and said coldly: "I won’t eat his set when I was fifteen. Can solve all troubles and enemies in my way."
"Arrogant! Narcissism!" Rashida Jones looked up and confronted him very hard, but looked away before three seconds passed.
"Humph..."
Why is your face red? Song Ya simply moved closer, the noses of the two were almost touching, uh...
No, although she is very beautiful, she has inherited more of the looks of a white mother, with a melon-seeded face and a pointed chin like a vixen, but...
I can still vaguely see a little shadow of the old face of Quincy Jones. This is really not good. When I think of turning over at night, I suddenly see the portrait of Quincy Jones by the pillow... I can't pass the psychological level at all.
After a rapid leap of thinking, he lost his interest. He straightened up and turned around, and continued to coax his baby son.
"My sister can really help you, APLUS." She said leisurely behind her back.
"For so many years, your father still doesn't understand me." Song Ya ignored this.
"You can do it yourself." She mumbled and opened the door and left.
Rashida’s feelings were completely different. When she returned to her high-rise apartment in the Upper West Side, the handsome face that was close at hand was still lingering in her mind, stubborn and strong masculinity, and the patience and tenderness of coaxing children. ...
"After all, it's Nger, don't be so useless Rashida."
She encouraged herself with her hot face, but in her mind she fantasized about holding hands with him on the street and made the headlines of all newspapers and magazines...
"Damn it!"
She discovered that she had forgotten to turn off the TV when she went out, and she didn't know whether it was cursing her own obliviousness or nonsense. She walked over to take the remote control, and suddenly found that news related to him was being broadcast on the TV, so she stopped and watched for a while.
"Oh……"
The more she looked, the more blurred her eyes became, and finally she suddenly leaned weakly against the wall.
At this time in the Upper East Side, Motura had just sent Anthony Pellicano out of his home, and after returning, he began to call to ask for a relationship, and he will be the hero of CBS's documentary, Big Pelo, for major news and documentary awards next year. Nomination.
"Ok?"
From the corner of his eye, I saw a familiar face on the TV screen. The top black lawyer, Cochrane, seemed to be being interviewed by reporters, so he turned off the mute set just now for the phone conversation.
"Yes, I just accepted the official commission of APLUS to send the CBS music channel to the dock ~www.mtlnovel.com~ because of that documentary that is inappropriate and completely inconsistent with the facts."
Cochrane talked in front of the camera.
"We know that you are often responsible for major cases of African-American stars, such as OJ Simpson. Does this also mean that APLUS believes that the murder of 2PAC is a big trouble for him? That documentary just raised a possibility... "
A reporter asked badly.
"Many small and medium-sized media speak too much!" Some reporters shouted from behind.
"But CBS shouldn't. Our moral requirements should be higher, right?" Cochrane replied.
"Moral? You know that this kind of lawsuit can be difficult to win, right?" another reporter shouted, "Based on the First Amendment..."
"APLUS believes that as one of the most influential and financially powerful African-Americans, he has the obligation to stand up and stop the long-term, malicious speculation and metaphorical cold violence and persecution of minorities in various columns of large TV networks..."
Cochrane rightly said, "I hope I can help him and all the people get a good case this time."
"Jurisprudence? How long do you want to fight the lawsuit without reconciliation?" the reporter asked keenly.
"There is no reconciliation option for the time being. We will continue to fight until we get the fair result we want." Cochrane replied.
"Ha! How much did you charge for APLUS this time? How about the Simpson case and the MJ case? Legend has it that you only cost him tens of millions of lawyers' fees for the MJ case!" a reporter shouted.
"Sorry, I have no comment on the case of other agents. But this time APLUS and I are willing to make it public. Ten million, and the agency fee he paid my law firm is ten million."
Cochrane looked straight into the camera, "One year."
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‘I can’t live, if I lose you in my life, I can’t live, I can’t give anymore...’
The next day, Song Ya and everyone had a meeting and gathered in the Tribeca living room for a drink and rest. Suddenly the Withoutyou music of his ex-wife came out on the TV. She held her beloved Jack Russell Terrier and squinted her head in front of the camera. Seconds later, irrelevant advertising texts were displayed on the screen abruptly, as well as the iconic exaggerated broadcast chant of the book.
"Mariah Carey was crazy for gold during the Tokyo Dome tour, and no one refused to come. It is rumored that three shots were shot in one day..."
It turned out that the entertainment station here intercepted the commercial footage she shot in the local book and used it as a news newspaper. In addition to admiring her speed of attracting money, it also teased her to make money, regardless of the meaning of DIVA coffee status and style when she went abroad.
"Oh oh oh, little Rega, have you seen it? How hard did mom try to make you milk powder."
What's this, make money, don't be ashamed, Song Ya coaxes his son who doesn't understand anything in his arms.
"APLUS, can you understand it? Which brand is the advertisement?" Ms. Sloan asked.
"Uh, English conversation, studying abroad..."
Song Ya could only understand the mixed Chinese characters, "Should it be an English tutoring class or an overseas study agency?" He replied.
"Haha!"
Dignified DIVA...Most people in the living room smiled kindly.
Although the bubble era has passed, local companies still dare to pay for advertising. If Latin America and the economies of Western and Portugal are not average, Song Ya would not mind making money from local companies on the way during the tour. Unfortunately, even Spain They are still developing countries.
"The lawsuit with CBS will drag on for a long time, right?"
Well-known Chicago defense attorney Will Gardner asked that he and his partner Diane Lockhard both ran to New York, perhaps because of Cochrane's announcement that he had taken 10 million.
In fact, Song Ya gave Cochran 10 million in advance this time because he listened to Ms. Sloan’s plan, and took advantage of Big Pyro’s documentary to make trouble. It just happened to hide from the sky. After the Barn case, Cochrane will not appear that way. Guilty.
Cochrane is not alone in taking so much of himself in one case. His entire law firm in Los Angeles, according to the scale of the lawsuit he helped Simpson kill his wife before, two heavyweight and famous lawyers and other personnel will also participate in the CBS case. The Bath case.
And in order to facilitate litigation in New York, Cochrane also expanded the law firm and merged with a black law firm in New York. In fact, it was annexed. It is just a better term in the law firm industry under the partnership system. Bind with your own interests and develop together.
"Yes." Song Ya nodded.
"We..." Diane Lockhard hinted.
"Don't worry, wait for the Barn case, as we said before." Song Ya replied.
Will Gardner and Diane Lockhard are very capable, but they are indeed too greedy, and they are very greedy. Song Ya has no intention of developing a long-term relationship with his family.
He prepared 20 million for the Barn case, Cochran took half, and Lockhard and Gardner and Goodman and Hamlin divided the remaining 10 million, which was less than 1,000. Wan, because there are other expenses for hiring patent attorneys and expert witnesses.
Goodman and Hamlin were naturally there.
In addition to the lawyers in this room, other well-known New York and even Chicago top black lawyers are also quite jealous. They found Sutton and his sons of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, former New York Mayor Dingkins, and A+CN's Gordon and other high-end routes. He just talked about cooperation. Cochrane told reporters that the advertising effect of 10 million in that year was too strong.
At least it caused a tsunami in the small circle of lawyers. Simpson probably spent more than 20 million on the murder of his wife at the time. It has been able to bring together a team of top lawyers and criminal forensics throughout the country to help extricate themselves, even the Los Angeles police who handled the case at the time. The detective has dug up black material for eight lifetimes, and it is his former friend who sold the tapes. The power of money is undoubtedly revealed in that case.
Now I have to spend 10 million attorney fees for a documentary. Don’t the former New York Times reporter from Big Pelo and the editor and editor-in-chief of the CBS Music Channel leading the documentary broadcast? Ha ha……
It serves multiple purposes. Cochrane is a top player who uses discrimination issues to climb the moral high ground at the speed of light. Even CBS itself will immediately face great public opinion and legal pressure.
CBS executives will move, but it will take time. Now that the horoscopes have not been written off, this level of lawsuit may not be settled in one year. If it is really like Cochran's boasting, the goal is to get favorable precedents, then It is estimated that we will go all the way to the Supreme Court.
Of course, this kind of lawsuit involving media freedom of speech is difficult to win, but because of this, I can easily get the deterrent power of 10 million thrown into the water, which is much stronger than Simpson, who is purely seeking exoneration for his life.
"Your PR strategy is wonderful, Ms. Sloan." Diane Lockhard toasted Sloan.
"Thank you." Sloan responded, "If it weren't for the general election, the topic of this matter would have doubled."
"Yes, there are pros and cons."
Goodman said.
Several groups of lawyers are a temporary choice, but the rumors of sending gunmen to murder 2PAC can not be completely solved by lawyers or suing CBS. The black people at the bottom do not understand this, and the high-strength security measures should continue to be maintained, which is a pity.
"The three Quincy Jones and his daughter seem to be certain that I did not instruct anyone to kill 2PAC. Maybe they, especially the last girlfriend of 2PAC, Kidada Jones, should have some key evidence in my favor. Can you think of a way? Get it?"
Yesterday, I broke up with Rashida Jones. Song Ya doesn't accept blackmail, but it doesn't mean that she doesn't want what she holds.
"I asked Pierre Sutton to find Quincy Jones."
Sloan replied: "You are now standing on the moral high ground of fighting for the rights of the black community. I believe that Pierre can flexibly pull Quincy Jones out and put it on the fire. If he does not support you, it is a betrayal. Negro."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded with satisfaction. Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, as a black media group, is naturally a good player in this set of moral kidnapping. Wouldn't it be difficult to change the goal from the previous self to the current Quincy Jones? ? That old guy is probably hard to hold.
"It looks like this trouble will be resolved soon?"
Asked Linda, president of A+ Records.
"Our enemy is not so weak." Song Ya said, "I just don't know what role the former CBS president Howard Stringer played."
"APLUS, watch Los Angeles... News Channel!"
Hayden rushed in and hurriedly changed channels.
"APLUS once knocked me out from behind suddenly at a party, and another time when he led someone to surround me and was stopped by others."
Here comes, the old enemy Wesley Snipes has completely got together with Robert De Niro of the Italian gang and others. At this time, he should be interviewed by reporters during the release of their new Columbia Pictures film. When the conversation turned, he accused himself and stopped acting. "Don't be fooled by that kid's hypocritical public image. He is a violent man..."
"Are you suggesting that he was indeed involved in the latest hip-hop crime?" the reporter asked.
"I know him. He will subconsciously use violence to solve problems when he encounters something or is stimulated. Violence is always his first choice. Seriously, he can do anything. No doubt," Wesley Snipes replied.
"Motura comes and goes like this."
Song Ya rolled his eyes and said to Hayden: "Will you William Morris just watch and do nothing? Why haven't you gotten this bad guy!?"
"Uh, we got some evidence of his suspected tax evasion." Hayden replied, "It's just a suspicion."
"Then what are you doing in front of me!?" Song Ya shouted at him.
"Okay, okay, I asked Donovan to submit the evidence to the IRS immediately..." Hayden wiped his sweat and ran away.
"Your enemy doesn't want to be diverted. They still have to continue to hype that you killed 2PAC." Sloan looked at Hayden's back and asked, "Didn't you say that Wesley Snipes had domestic violence before Halle?"
"At that time he was much redder than Hallie, and Hallie jumped out to accuse him of not losing money, but now..."
Halle wanted to hit the movie queen, if it was revealed that she had passed Wesley Snipes when she first entered Hollywood, it would be inappropriate. In Wesley Snipes, she was continuously suppressed by her and William Morris in Hollywood. Later, there was a cross with Hallie, who was favored by him, and Hallie was not worse than him.
And in order to get the role in the Pulitzer Prize novel adaptation of the film "True Love" with a budget of 80 million, Halle is currently licking Oprah frantically...
It depends on whether Hallie is willing or not. As a male chauvinist, Song Ya would not take the initiative to let her do it.
"Hello, Ms. Lansing."
At this time, Motula was calling Shirley Lansing, president of Paramount Pictures, "My friend, Wesley Snipes just made some comments that are not conducive to APLUS. John Carley, president of Columbia Pictures It seems a little angry. Is it convenient for Paramount to take care of him in the future?"
"no problem."
Shirley Lansing readily agreed, "The APLUS kid is so arrogant and boundless. In my eyes, even MJ has become cute."
"Haha! Thank you so much~www.mtlnovel.com~ I also thank you for MJ." Motura laughed.
"The premise is that Wesley Snipes must stand firm and at least be able to withstand the APLUS counterattack." Shirley Lansing added.
"Uh, I will let him do his best."
Wesley Snipes is a scumbag who likes to beat women, and Motula knows this very well, otherwise he would not be able to use it for himself as a black.
"He is a scumbag, and APLUS respects women ten thousand times more than him."
Halle was still loyal and volunteered to jump out, and she soon looked for opportunities to speak to reporters.
"Who?"
"Who else? Wesley Snipes, I have been with him for a while, and he was deaf in one ear. The hospital records are still kept. It was five years ago. I didn't want to talk about it. , But I heard him accuse others of being violent? Ha! Don’t use a mirror to take a good picture of yourself..."
Hallie directly tore it with her hands, and after speaking, she showed the reporter the medical records at the time. The close-up of the words '80% hearing loss in one ear' was shocking on the small screen.
"Harry... so good..."
Song Ya, who was watching TV in New York, was so moved that she sniffed. It seems that she will find a chance to give her a house in the future.
"What a waste!"
At the Sony North Mi headquarters, Howard Stringer also saw this scene. He didn't know whether he was scolding Wesley Snipes or Motula. He pressed a button and said to the phone: "Give me CBS... …"
'A female media person initiated a lawsuit against A+CN in Chicago. She claimed that she was discriminated against by A+CN interview executives during her job search. She said: At the time, the other party’s original words were, “We are a black station here, we don’t need one. A white girl appeared in the studio and read the news to the audience "..."
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"What's this? Huh?"
After seeing this news, Song Ya was in a mess, "Because I sued CBS for discrimination, they said that I also discriminated? Can I get a tie or what? Don’t they know that the two things are completely different in severity? ?"
White discriminates against black is common and obscure, but it is easy to cause major events. Black discriminates against white... To be honest, it is almost always on the bright side under certain circumstances, pretending not to pretend, such as some teams with a majority of black athletes. Internally, and the most obvious example from the hip-hop music circle.
Of course, in general, black and white discrimination does not have much impact, because as far as society is concerned, black people can occupy a dominant position in the mainstream, and there are too few areas where discriminatory behavior is qualified to cause actual harm to others.
"But we ourselves can't completely ignore political correctness."
A+CN Director Gordon replied on the phone: "Just like the Soul Train Music Award, it must be made clear on the surface that this is not an award set up exclusively for black musicians, but only for loyalty to the soul, jazz, blues and other blacks. Music itself. For those black universities, it is impossible for them to directly send documents saying that they do not admit students of other ethnicities, as well as the BET channel. They are more diversified than A+CN, but they are also limited... Our group really needs to pay attention to it in the future. , Former victims cannot openly become perpetrators."
"Wait, wait, wait, say it as if the trouble was not caused by the company under your management?"
Song Ya asked, "What the **** is the white girl who accused us of?"
"Sorry, APLUS, I was just discussing matters."
Gordon explained tiredly: "I heard that the back office will be located in the outer suburbs of Chicago. Many employees who feel that commuting is really inconvenient have reported leaving. Our brain drain has been severe recently. The employee who interviewed the white woman did not have personnel training. So just..."
"Have you really said those words? Haha...Anyway, I am not the absolute controlling party of A+CN now. You can't blame Gordon on my head. The choice of the new site is the result of the collective resolution of the board of directors."
Song Ya sneered, "Now that A+CN is accused, what are you going to do?"
"Let Mrs. Flock's law firm help in responding to the lawsuit. First contact to see how much evidence the woman has, and then... If the situation is not good, only dismiss the employee involved and apologize."
Gordon replied: "I can only pray that the scheming woman did not secretly record the record."
"Fxxk, you better handle it beautifully!"
Song Ya didn't say anything, "Talk to Alicia more."
"I know."
Gordon sighed and hung up, feeling tired, when someone knocked on the door outside the office, "Come in," he said.
"Hey, Gordon, how are you doing?"
A middle-aged black man of the same age walked in. He was an old colleague from BET. He heard that he had already moved to CBS not long ago.
CBS? Damn it! He saw the small undercover agent sent by APLUS, and the figures of Goodman and Hamlin Lawyer Kim Wexler flashed past the door.
"Why did you come to Chicago?" It didn't happen again, so I got up and shook hands with my old friend.
"There is good news."
The other party smiled, "CBS wants to dig you into the 24-hour news channel that will be launched at the beginning of next year, as your old business, the evening news anchor, the one with the most weight."
"Fxxkyou!"
Gordon scolded a rare swear word, "Don't think I don't know what you CBS want to do."
"It's a good opportunity for you anyway, isn't it?"
The other party persuaded: "If the three major wireless stations are counted as a 24-hour cable news station, once CBSnews starts broadcasting, it will immediately be one of the top four that can match CUU, MSNBC, and FOXnews, and you will become our main anchor. This is the highest achievement in the history of an African-American media person. How much better than a small channel with few subscribers in Chicago? Huh? And CBS promises to give you no less than the annual salary here, long appointments, and no need to be APLUS. The nouveau riche singer is humiliated. Yes, I have heard some rumors that a stinky hairy boy would dare to scold you in public..."
"I am not a traitor to the whole race at this time."
Gordon pointed at each other with his index finger, "And you, you have sold your soul to the white devil, get out of my office, now!"
"Calm down, Gordon..."
The other party wanted to persuade him again. Gordon had already pressed the beeper to ask the assistant to call the TV station security.
"Gordon called just now that CBS tried to dig him, but he refused."
New York, Tribeca, Ms. Sloan puts down the phone.
"Hehe, it's because the lobbyist sent by CBS was seen by Kim from Goodman Law Firm?" Song Ya sneered.
"Maybe CBS did it on purpose?" Ms. Sloan said, "Don't be challenged by APLUS."
"Perhaps." This kind of story was ignored, and Song Ya casually doubted it.
"The bad news is that CBS doesn't seem to want to give in." Ms. Sloan added: "They want to protect Big Pelo."
"Then go to lawsuit. Cochrane's strategy is to sue CBS on allegations of systemic discrimination. Then all his family's top executives, anchors, editors, and reporters in the past publicly and even privately may be taken out and examined by us. Winning without telling them will at least make them jumpy for a while."
Song Ya said: "Cochrane will prove to me that my money was not spent in vain."
"Well, he has this ability. The good news is that CBS, or your enemies still seem to want to suppress and discredit you with the same upright methods as before. If you change me, press the black pot of murdering 2PAC to you. After going up, just strike while the iron is hot and find an African-American gunman with a blood gang background to solve the problem, so I won't play such troublesome tricks."
Ms. Sloan laughed: "Then Motula can mourn you pretensely and release your memorial album."
"Is this also called upright? Okay, okay, I take it as good news..."
Speaking of it, isn't it a failure to be a traverser and face an assassination crisis? The blame is on the long tradition of assassinations here, a country where even the leader may be fatal...
If you kill Motura yourself, will it affect it too much? Motula is not little Lori, and now it seems that someone with more energy than him is involved in this matter. Killing that Italian may not be useful, but...
Song Ya's mind was spinning quickly.
"I advise you to sign in to the next home for A+ Records earlier, at least one more big company umbrella."
Sloan said: "If you look at it this way, EMI and Polygram are both inappropriate."
"For local companies, then only Warner... and Disney are left."
Song Ya broke his fingers and started planning, "Or reconsider Universal, Emm..."
Suddenly there was twenty dollars in the palm of his hand, "Hurry up anyway, hurry up! Take advantage of the long-winded lawyers to go out to dinner." Sloan kicked off his high heels.
"Wesley, Wesley, don't be nervous. I heard about me. Don't worry about Halle Berry. Many people witnessed the stun of APLUS. Did anyone see you beating Hallie? No, did they?"
In the Upper East Side, Motula is also calling Wesley Snipes, "Didn’t your lawyer have prepared the litigation documents long ago? Ask him to submit it to the Los Angeles prosecutor. You can’t lose this lawsuit... listen. , Listen, now you and Robert De Niro starred in the end of the fire for a week, the box office is only more than 6 million, the total box office is expected to be less than 20 million? That is a project with a production cost of up to 55 million! You have caused another disaster to Columbia Pictures. I guess John Carley has the heart to kill you now. Hurry up, even if you create a topic for your movie."
"Tommy."
Anthony Pellicano walked in suddenly and turned on the TV.
"I know it was at the party at David Geffen's house. I know. I know that the witnesses at the time were all Hollywood celebrities. Don't worry about Wesley's future in Hollywood. I promise you will still have a movie. Believe me. ."
Motura hung up, and a local entertainment program in Los Angeles on the TV was also working on the death of 2PAC. "According to the news we heard exclusively, we are pretty sure that on the day 2PAC was shot, he did not want to go. Las Vegas, it was Sugonite who repeatedly invited him to change his plan to appear in Las Vegas...'
"What do you mean by APLUS? I want to throw the pot back to the blood gang, and to Sugnett?"
Motula looked at it and smiled, "Ha! This headless fly~www.mtlnovel.com~maybe we don't need to do it anymore."
"Not APLUS."
Anthony Pellicano's face is serious, "He can't influence this TV station, but Universal can."
"What do you mean? Isn't Universal Music the distributor of Sugnat?" Motura asked.
"You may not know that the man behind the scenes who helped 2PAC mother fight for the copyright of his posthumous work and record is the death row record distributor Records, a label of Universal. He secretly funded Derui, who rebelled on death row records, to open a new label. It’s also a record. Remember the time 2PAC was in jail? Sugnett got him out, so 2PAC was grateful to change his singer contract to Death Prison Records, but which record company was 2PAC’s previous contract? , Still a record!"
Anthony Pelicano said: "It seems to be playing a big conspiracy, so..."
"I understand, so they are going to detain us to APLUS...snatch it back and continue to detain Sugnet, right?"
Motula suddenly realized, "As long as Sughnet is not ruined and goes to jail, they and 2PAC mother can't grab the copyright of 2PAC's posthumous works and records, and Dre dare not show up."
"Correct."
Anthony Pellicano nodded: "We can't do harm to Universal and Records at this time. No, there is already a butterfly effect, otherwise Universal will not risk exposure and let related media go shirtless."
"That kid is really lucky, lucky pig..."
Motura murmured to herself, thinking for a while before getting up to get the jacket, "In any case, our goal has been achieved, the previous wave of public opinion is enough, you continue to work as planned, and I will go to see Howard Skinning. Mr. Ge."
(https://)
Please remember the domain name of this book's first publication:. Mobile version reading URL:

Chicago 1990 Chapter 997: Permission to kill

"I noticed. I noticed the Chicago lawsuit. Is A+CN right? They are too blatant, but... Wait until the election is over Howard, I don't have energy for the time being... Haha, yes, we will lose this year It's miserable."
Washington, FOXnews headquarters, President Roger Ayres puts down the phone, "Uh..."
This conservative legendary media person is a super fat man, bald. He scratched his bright forehead and confessed to his opponent: "Send a reporter to collect the situation, then sort the topics, and then give it all to our best newcomer after the election. Anchor Hannedy."
New York, Tribeca, and Song Ya focused on Sugonite’s real murder that suddenly appeared in the West Coast media, "Ha, it seems that the alarm has been lifted, right?"
"Don't you think it's a bit weird? APLUS." Sloan asked back: "The Global Department doesn't seem to mind letting its label owners take the blame."
"Follow him! The guy at 2PAC died with great vigor. In the last month before the general election, the death of a gangster rapper can still have this kind of public opinion. It's simply!"
He was even a little jealous out of the star’s natural psychology, “Anyway, we don’t do bad things, and someone should rule Sukhnett.”
He actually guessed something vaguely. 2PAC is dead, Derry ran away, Snoop Dogg also hides, and MC and Kane, the two old hip-hop seniors who Sugnet’s found to support the scene are also scattered, waiting for some Some people sent Sugonite to prison, and the death row record became an unattended open-air gold mine, where you can have a good meal. Who is the closest to death row record to do this most convenient, and who else can it be? Naturally, it is a record of Universal.
"It now appears that the death of 2PAC is like a small Simpson case. Who is the real culprit is confusing, and then the whole people become detectives, all kinds of brainstorming, all kinds of speculation."
He said: "I, the so-called suspect, can only occupy the heat of the incident. Now everyone's goal has shifted."
"Then the security level should be relaxed?" Old Mike happened to hear him say this, "Everyone is very tired this time."
"Yes, I will be promoted again when I go to Europe."
Song Ya readily agreed, anyway, once he, a translator of the soul of a Chinese programmer, gets up, his skill is quite terrifying, and he doesn't need to go downstairs, no! The door can't get out! Who can kill me? !
"The people from Anschutz are here."
He was changing the diapers for Little Rega. Anschutz's tour entourage came to visit, and the two sides began to talk about going to Europe and the arrangements for the full score tour next year.
"There are fifty games in North Mega, Europe and Asia? Are you taking advantage of the fire? Want to exhaust me!?"
Song Ya got a headache when he saw their new plan and scolded.
"Wait, APLUS." Ms. Sloan raised her hand to stop. "Agree that this plan is okay, but you have to prepay a large percentage of my agent’s tour income, and afford a higher insurance contract with more relaxed conditions, including personal accidents or involvement. The compensation clauses for entering vicious cases."
"It's impossible, Sloan."
Everyone is familiar. The Anschutz people shook their heads, "I know you want to use the power of the entire Anschutz company to help APLUS solve the crisis, but this kind of contract is the end of our career. Think about MJ Well, his 1993 case caused much loss to insurance companies and the brokerage companies responsible for the global tour of the dangerous journey."
"Even if I am the defendant, I will not cancel the tour as often as MJ." Song Ya said.
MJ was accused of being unlucky and not to blame, but his frequent physical condition did consume his very large resources and global popularity. MJ also cherished face. For example, he made excuses for canceling two concerts in Thailand and said yes. In the protest against the rampant piracy problem, the economy was developing rapidly at the time, and the Thais, one of the four big tigers, felt that their faces were dull and really passed a very strict copyright policy.
Later, in order to prove that he had no financial problems, he publicly claimed that the insurance company was responsible for the civil settlement of the 1993 case, which made his insurance company almost get a big lawsuit for violating California's law that does not allow underwriting vicious criminal cases, and hastily ignored the low profile. He jumped out to slap his face in denial, and exchanged views with MJ.
Sloan wanted to find an umbrella for herself. Her plan was to sign A+CN with a major local record company as soon as possible, and then deeply bind Anshutz, so that it would be difficult for those Moturas and others to move themselves.
The idea is very good, and it is not difficult to operate, but now in my own situation... the next family members are eager to take advantage of the opportunity, and they have become a game with each other again.
MJ's mistake will not be committed by himself, but to blackmail? Song Ya didn't give a good face either.
"You don't have a special plan next year, why don't you run around the world more?" Anshuzi asked: "Global fans are slow to respond to new trends in the United States. Some artists who have been highly discredited locally You can still attract a lot of money abroad."
"I have a movie to be released next year, and I will go to law school."
Song Ya pointed to the assistant teacher Jimmy on the side, "I was planning to take the LSAT at the end of the year, but now so many things have to be postponed to the middle of next year, I can't calm down and do the questions."
"Uh……"
The Anschutz people have nothing to say, "How many games do you think are appropriate?"
Song Ya and Ms. Sloan glanced at each other. "Thirty-five games." Ms. Sloan bargained, "and also pay a large amount of expected income in advance, so at least we don’t have to worry that you will be bought by some forces. unfavorable."
"No one can buy Anshuz..." the other party replied proudly.
"We want to see Mr. Philip Anshutz." Ms. Sloan said.
Philip Anschutz is the boss of the company and a former oil and real estate tycoon. Now the focus of the business empire is on the entire sports industry. Both upstream and downstream are involved. He has a lot of real estate in clubs and arenas. He just bought NHL (Hockey League) Los Angeles last year. The Kings have half of the equity, and are currently preparing to build a new stadium in Los Angeles and to buy equity in the NBA Lakers. Because they own a large amount of equity in the arena, the performance agency business is also doing more and more.
"Yes, let's find a way to arrange it." Anshuzi's people knew that they couldn't agree today, and nodded in agreement.
"I'm waiting for news." Song Ya shook hands to see off the guests.
Old Mike came over to whisper.
"Uh, I'll give it to you."
Song Ya finally went downstairs and sent Anshuzi away. He saw Doug in the small corner of the parking lot, the chief of staff of Underwood's party whip office.
"Everyone is busy with the election, APLUS." Doug is still the same, hiding in the shadows ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The first sentence of the meeting is to blame.
"Fxxk, it's really inexplicable this time." Song Ya spread his hands, "but I still apologize for causing you trouble again."
"It's okay."
Doug said: "You have Cochrane suing CBS will have unpredictable effects."
"Let's talk about it then, I don't really want to do anything to them." Song Ya said: "Anyway, the chief commander must have been re-elected when the lawsuit starts."
"Ok."
Doug came to ask about the situation on behalf of Underwood. They never talked about sensitive issues on the phone, "You didn't kill the singer, did you?"
"No, if I really want to do this kind of thing, I will ask you for permission to kill."
Song Ya inquired, "I heard that some people have done something to reporters...will they greet some so-called deep-level government figures in Washington in advance?"
"Don't be kidding APLUS." Doug denied coldly.
"Have you heard? David Geffen..." Song Ya continued with a smile.
"The reporter who died in a car accident? He didn't have time to send out the official report." Doug replied with something in his words.
"what."
Feelings are suggesting that you have to do it early? Song Ya continued to say jokingly: "In fact, I really want to see Motura disappear forever."
"Unless he is ruined, he will no longer hold the position." Doug replied suddenly.
"I know I know, I just talk about it casually."
Song Ya was actually a little frightened, "Conversely, you will protect me, right?"
"Of course, to a certain extent, but you still have to be careful after all."
Doug stepped back, hiding his body completely in the dark again, "Be good, APLUS."
"rest assured."
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"The New York City Commissioner of Police is digging into the Antonio suicide case, but the current Mayor Giuliani is watching him closely. Giuliani is unlikely to cover the case of his old rival Italian, but he certainly does not want to see the development of the incident. Beyond control."
After Song Ya went upstairs, he called the former New York Mayor Dingkins. The police commissioner was his old friend, a black man. "So the commissioner is inconvenient to disclose the details of the case to us, but he should have found some doubts." Ding Kings said.
"I understand, thank you Mr. Dingkins."
Looking at it now, it is impossible for Antonio to commit suicide for no reason. Although he has learned later, he hopes to make up for it anyway.
"The wolf is here, right?" Dingkins asked suddenly.
"Yes……"
Song Ya knew what the other party was alluding to. He made trouble several times on discriminatory grounds. Now it is very difficult to organize the scale of protests in New York when he drove to Motura. The black media is also a media, and there is pressure to watch. They fry cold rice frequently. No matter how easy it is for the black people at the bottom to be incited, it is not a robot that is called right away, and they have just been discredited for the murder of 2PAC, and their support should have fallen again.
The same is true for the Federal Assembly’s boycott of Sony’s electronic products. Rangel and the black caucus are not always clinging to it. After that time, the notebook has strengthened legal lobbying input for black congressmen. No one in this world is too stupid. , Everyone has it too.
So now is it really possible to ruin Motula as Doug said, and what reason is there? Motura hasn't officially returned to Sony Columbia Records as the president, so he can't shout that he is the man behind me, right?
"There is another new situation."
After talking with Dingkins, Sloan hurriedly reported: "Linda called and told that the women who used their real names in the lyrics of Mambo No.5 would reopen a class action lawsuit against A+ Records in Chicago."
"Come to Chicago to sue me?" Song Ya smiled, isn't it even more impossible to win? "A bunch of female neuroses!"
"They have changed the law firm, and now they are represented by the Elephant Party candidate who ran for governor with Peter and the former chairman of the Chicago Bar."
Sloan said, "It is obvious that they have signed a vulture agreement with the new lawyers to share the compensation."
"Then play with them." Song Ya shrugged, "Let the law firm of Goodman and Hamlin respond seriously."
"Wait, it's Linda again."
Sloan answered the phone again, and his expression became more serious when he came back, "APLUS, your first girlfriend also sued you in Chicago, and the same law firm represented you."
"Mira?" Song Ya was stunned.
"No, Ellie! She sue you for rape!" Sloan said loudly.
"Ai..."
Song Ya instantly recalled the past, "How could it be possible! She broke the news about the details of our short-lived relationship in her previous book, but six years later, she said I raped? Shxt! Damn it!"
He exploded with swear words, remembering that after Old Joe ran away, no one was responsible for deterring Ellie, and he had forgotten that relationship a long time ago, "I treated her well, and she later published a book and ran away. Talking about me makes a lot of money."
"People can change." Sloan said, "No one remembers her anymore, and she hasn't become popular. Is it possible to live back to the poor life of the past? No matter how much money, no one can't afford to spend it."
"She's not afraid of losing her life? Call..."
Song Ya thought for a while and asked Sloan to call the big A.
"I don't know. Allie's family moved out of South City early. After she made money, she went to Hollywood to look for opportunities? I really don't know."
Nancheng Head Snake A also heard about Ellie, "Her lawyer just issued a statement on her behalf, and it’s on the news! Now... Wait for APLUS, and your sister Connie’s ex-boyfriend, said Tony and You beat him and robbed him of a new Chevrolet!"
"What a mess of this!"
Song Ya hurried to find the remote control and cut to a local conservative television station in Chicago. The former elephant party governor candidate returned to his old business. As a lawyer, he was talking in front of the camera and said, "We have some evidence and Report to the police and follow-up criminal and civil litigation will begin immediately..."
"At this time..."
Sloan pondered, "There must be someone behind it."
"It's clear." Song Ya frowned, "It's all boring false accusations, alas! The original sin of the star."
"Anshutz's people."
Cell phones and fixed phones in the room started ringing non-stop. “Anshuz is worried that the police will prohibit you from going abroad under the pretext of cooperating with the investigation. The Spanish tour will open the skylight.”
"If you tell me, the Chicago police will not act so fast. Let them rest assured."
Song Ya entered a fighting state, her mind turned sharply, her umbrella in Chicago must be strong enough, "Call Alicia, she will help me coordinate."
"But you'd better leave early to avoid accidents." Sloan went to pick up the landline again.
"Will you be considered running away in fear of crime?" Song Ya asked.
"Don't foul the law. The most important thing is to fulfill the tour contract with Anshutz." Sloan handed the microphone to him and went out to call the lawyers living downstairs.
"Rise? What's the matter?" It was A+ pedal and A+ wine industry president Rise.
"I just received a letter from the French Tricolor Vodka. They said that our Grey Goose vodka had copied their design. They said that they secretly ordered Grey Goose vodka the trade name the year before, but we were the first to go on the market. . They said that they kept some design papers, time before us... it can prove that our outer packaging has plagiarized."
Riiser said: "I am letting the lawyer understand the situation."
"It's just discrediting from competitors in the same ecosystem."
The name Grey Goose Vodka came from Song Ya Tianqi, maybe another Frenchman from the world line...can't take care of so much, "Follow the normal procedure, I didn't steal anything from them anyway."
"Okay, I understand. This kind of thing is not uncommon." Riise hung up.
"Fixed schedule." Song Yagang put down the microphone, and Old Mike suddenly spoke.
"what?"
"Fixed itinerary. Many famous assassinations occurred on the way the victim entered and exited the courtroom, because the hearing time is fixed and cannot be absent..."
Old Mike said: "Didn't 2PAC also get shot on the way to the nightclub? As long as someone gets your fixed schedule, the assassination can be planned and implemented."
Before Song Ya had time to respond, the phone rang again, "Dila?"
"America's music website was sued by All Music, so we used their music review articles and databases illegally," said Dile.
"Do we have it?" Song Ya asked.
"No, it's all the personal behavior of forum users." Dilai replied, "But... there may be a lawsuit."
"The photographer's ex-boyfriend Willis Snipes and Xue Linfen sued you for violence in Los Angeles." Sloan and the lawyers ran back.
"I've beaten those two scumbags in my **** life! How dare they!?" Song Ya was furious ~www.mtlnovel.com~ There is no doubt that someone has launched a general attack. "Cochrane said.
"Doesn't that kid like to sue people? Haha! Then everyone should go to court together."
In Chicago, the law firm acting for Ellie and others, the CBS employee who had previously lobbied Gordon to get out of the car, talked on the phone and talked happily, "He needs to take an unforgettable lesson!"
At the same time, the New York Mayor's Office, "What did you find?" Mayor Giuliani asked his men.
"Antonio's death? There is no big doubt in the prison."
The subordinate replied: "But Antonio's family has seen people related to the Mafia not long ago."
"I guess so."
After fighting for a lifetime, Giuliani knew the Mafia well, "Do you know which family you come from?"
"It seems to be the Colombo family," the subordinate replied.
After the third family war in 1990-92, the Colombo family was hit by themselves because of the frequent occurrences of violence. Now they are too weak to enter the top five families. Several leaders have been jailed. The Mafia National Committee has long been involved. The delisted character, "Do they dare to make trouble?" Giuliani frowned.
"Perhaps it was entrusted by some top Italians in New York." The subordinates hinted: "After all, they have been using black gunmen for dirty work since the 1970s. It's time to fight a family civil war. Right now."
"Ok."
Giuliani thinks hard.
"Should we close the net?" the subordinate asked after waiting for a while.
"Not for the time being, that African-American singer is not a good thing, the previous FBI detective case...let them bite the dog first, we can collect evidence quietly, both." Giuliani made a decision.
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"Blam me?"
A few days later, when his trip to Europe was just around the corner, Song Ya made a call with Jim Clark in the study. The door was open. The entire Tribeca two-story apartment was full of busy people coming and going. Cell phones and fixed-line phone bells rang from time to time. "Netscape Didn’t the stock price hit one hundred and seventy dollars several times? This time I didn’t succeed and said it was my cause? I don’t know this pot, you don’t even give me the right to vote... what news?"
He picked up the remote control and switched to a certain TV channel. "A French brewing company claimed that A+ wines under APLUS had stolen their Grey Goose ideas, causing the company to urgently change its name to Tricolor Vodka before the product was about to launch... The lawsuit will be launched at the same time in France and Mi. Said the anchor.
The picture shows a bottle of A+ Liquor Grey Goose Vodka and a paper design for comparison. Both have Grey Goose patterns, the French are more realistic and artistic, and the A+ Liquor uses simple strokes. Painting style, "My competition is just touching porcelain. They won't win anywhere on this similarity, unless the French court shamelessly favors local companies...what else?"
He kept watching.
A family member of Pérez Prado, the author of the original accompaniment of'Mambo No.5, who did not want to be named, said that APLUS is a thief. He used the hypocritical Mr. Hao Hao to defraud them of their trust. He took advantage of the time when Pérez Prado's family was eager to spend money shortly after Pérez Prado died. To the cover of MamboNo.5...' the anchor said again.
"It's even more outrageous. After the song MamboNo.5 became popular, they felt that they had lost money, nothing more."
Song Ya glanced at the TV station logo, which seemed to be the local channel of the newly reorganized Paramount Television Network in Los Angeles. "Jim, Jim, I'm being maliciously discredited, if you... if you think I'm dragging down Netscape innovation The reputation of the person can buy up 2% of my shares."
"I'm not threatening, no, no, no... listen to me, I know that there are reputation clauses in my venture capital contract, but these... these **** and plagiarism accusations will only come into force automatically if the conviction clauses, don't you believe it? I, I am innocent, this kind of thing has happened once, I won, remember?"
"I will not sell the shares, I will not, I will continue to hold them unless there are institutional buyers who are willing to pay the share price of the day... Yes, I have no financial problems, I promise, I swear. We have been working very well these years Jim, yes, I will tell you where I need help. It may be soon, but this time I do have a little trouble. Thank you and goodbye."
"Huh!" Putting down the hot mobile phone, rubbing his eyebrows, Taraji probed at the door and pointed to the landline.
"Who?"
"Your ex-wife," said the former assistant who was arrested and helped.
"Mimi, what's the matter?"
I had to pick up the microphone again, "Yes, I plan to send Rega to Chicago for a while, Aunt Susie will take care of...No! I didn't want to take him away, I just think New York is not safe for us recently... Have you heard about the recent incident? The gardener of the Malibu seaside villa you hired also broke the news in the tabloid, saying a lot of our things at the time, most of them are fake...Why did you have my domestic violence? You are beating me..."
"Well, it's my scum, it's my scum...Well, to tell you, it's a bit dangerous this time. Motula is like crazy. It is estimated that he has managed a lot of big people after preparing for many years. I feel I am in a situation now It's very much like MJ in 1993. Small and medium media from CBS, Paramount, and FOX are all attacking me, and there are many others following suit."
"Boss, her mother is here." Taraji ran over to report again.
"I'm here to pick up Little Rega." Mariah Carey's mother walked directly in and said, followed by the nanny carrying the baby basket.
"Okay, okay, but you have to accept the security I sent, four people, yes, old Mike personally selected, okay. I will be fine, you also pay attention to safety in Asia."
Having negotiated with his ex-wife, he put down the microphone and said to his ex-mother-in-law: "Sorry, I really didn't want to take Xiao Leijia away."
"You should discuss with me in advance." The former mother-in-law said coldly.
"Didn't I tell Mimi, forget it, don't talk about it."
Song Ya went out to lead the way, said hello to the old Mike at the bedroom door, went in and picked up his son, Xiao Leijia opened his eyes and giggled to himself, "Wow..." Song Ya raised him and put him down. After teasing for a few times, the more he watched, the more he liked him, he kissed him a big bite on his tender little face, and he reluctantly gave it to the nanny brought by his former mother-in-law.
"It looks good." The nanny checked and expressed satisfaction with Song Ya's care during this period.
The former mother-in-law looked better, "Then let's go."
"Mike!" Song Ya hurriedly signaled to Old Mike to bring the four bodyguards ready to go, "Don't bring Little Rega in public, uh, it's actually best to stay in Bedford Mountain Villa all the time. My people will provide protection. of."
"Okay." The former mother-in-law did not refuse.
Song Ya let out a big breath.
"Wait." Old Mike saw that he was going downstairs himself, and took out a bulletproof vest.
"Wait a minute." Song Ya took off his shirt and quickly put on the vest, "It's pretty light."
Before he could say anything, Old Mike inserted an iron plate into the chest of the vest, "Uh..."
This is...a bit heavy. Song Ya put on his shirt outside and escorted the former mother-in-law and them all the way downstairs until he watched Xiao Leijia being taken into the car by the nanny.
"Boss..." Taraji chased to the parking lot with two mobile phones.
Ugh! Song Ya sighed and looked at the caller number, "Rise? Say..."
"Alicia? Has your partner Argus set off? Okay, Dile will cooperate with him in Silicon Valley. This time it shouldn't be difficult to file a lawsuit with the All Music website, yes...you wait."
He ran into Goodman and Hamlin on the way. "Rise said that his A+ liquor business will handle the Tricolor Vodka lawsuit. Can he ask a local lawyer in San Francisco? Shareholder Wal-Mart will also send a lawyer to help. ."
"All right, we really can't separate the staff."
Goodman and Hamlin glanced at each other. "Let's look at some of the lawsuits in Chicago."
"OK, and Cochrane will represent me in the Los Angeles case." Song Ya continued: "I need at least one of you to stay with me."
"No problem, by the way, the Chicago police are here, and they want to ask about some details of Ellie's relationship with you."
"Okay, let them wait first."
Song Ya followed Goodman’s fingers and saw the two plainclothes agents sitting in the living room saying hello to him. They were friendly, so he smiled at them, looked at the holsters on their waists, and touched themselves subconsciously. The bulletproof vest, walked directly back to the study.
"Alicia, sorry, where did you just talk about it? Oh, yes, the lawsuit on the Amerika Music website..."
Song Ya said: "It's just that some users have published some music reviews of the whole music website on our forum, as well as artist resumes, record sales and other data. Yes, Dilai said that the website has never actively participated."
"Really?" Alicia questioned on the phone: "But Argus told me that there are several user IDs that are well-known on the forums doing this almost every day, and the all-music website data they have brought is very complete."
"Can you win?" Song Ya went to the computer and clicked a few mouse clicks. Indeed, generally such so-called "professional data stickers" would be highly conspicuous. When entering the discussion board of a certain singer, the homepage is often the first One post is.
This must have been deliberately condoned by Dile, for the sake of the traffic to the American music website.
"It should be, I told you earlier, this is... a gray area."
"Gray area."
In unison with the governor's wife, "It's all up to you, Alicia, and thank Argus for me." Song Ya said.
"Anshutz agreed, and the number of tours next year will be reduced to thirty-five." Ms. Sloan hurried in again.
"Which sessions have been reduced?" Song Ya hung up and asked.
"Most of them are from North Rice." Ms. Sloan replied.
"Ha, they also start to think I will become unpopular in Beimi, right?" Song Ya sneered.
"Such an intensity of discredit..." Ms. Sloan stuffed a cassette into the VCR and opened it, ‘Aplus creative genius no longer set? ’’APLUS is a habitual plagiarism. The history of APLUS violence begins. ‘‘APLUS condones family beatings and robberies’ ‘How crazy is APLUS playing in private? ’’How many other women are victimized by APLUS? ’
He transcribed a content clip from various entertainment media these days. Hosts of different skin colors and different genders kept talking about various slander titles, "plagiarism of trademarks, lyrics, music reviews, malicious collection of songs, car robbing, People, domestic violence, rape..."
The self in their mouths is absolutely wicked.
"These lawsuits don't need to be won at all, do they? Sloan."
Several major media companies have created literally storms and tsunamis, overwhelming the sky. There is no room for rebuttal. They don’t need the truth. Even if the lawsuit is won, they can’t make up for it. And by then, these media will not report, "Don’t watch. Now, I finally realized what kind of pressure MJ was under in 1993." Song Ya said helplessly.
"I also realized that the entertainment industry is no easier than on Capitol Hill." Sloan laughed.
"boss!"
Taraji came in anxiously and changed the channel to MTV. It was a column of spoof stars. The picture seemed to be his own concert last year. It was unofficially filmed. Yes, the ears were deliberately made by a white dancer. The one that dropped.
"Youmakeitlooklikeit\'smagic..."
After the first sentence, I started to slow down the beat, and then more and more car accidents, an EarnedIt sing countless out of tune, ridiculous.
‘Hahaha! ’
After watching the two program hosts, they covered their faces and laughed, "Is this the true level of APLUS singing live?" One of them asked.
Another person replied: ‘No, but many of the songs he writes do not achieve perfect results without repairing the sound, and he often needs to sing and dance on stage, which is understandable. ’
‘But it’s too bad~www.mtlnovel.com~ Okay, I will enter the embarrassment part of the next singer, from...Paula Abdul! ’
MTV, like Paramount, belongs to the Viacom Group. It is estimated that because of the quick defeat in the second rush to Motura, the other party was prepared but did not have time to release the black material. The person who instigated the dancer to spoil it is no doubt now. It's Motura...
"Shxt! Compare me to the diva who died after a car accident!"
Too bad for the audience, Song Ya scolded: "I obviously held an unplugged concert at his house!"
"But it's really funny." Taraji smiled.
"Is my luggage packed?" Song Ya patted her and drove her out.
"APLUS, okay? The two agents are waiting." Goodman urged outside again.
Song Ya used to meet people, shook hands, and made transcripts, barely saying a few words, Goodman and Hamlin were ready to respond.
Just after sending the two Chicago police agents away, Tony's old man aggrievedly carried his bag and said, "I also want to go back to Chicago to be investigated for assault and robbery."
"Well, leave everything to the lawyer, obediently."
Song Ya hugged him, "The silencer accompanies me to Europe. You can leave Connie under control when you go back. Don't let her accept any media interviews."
"I know……"
Tony also left, passing by Song Asheng, Samuel and Michel who had just entered the door.
"You..." Goodman was surprised when he saw these three.
"Michelle, thank you for coming to New York, and Samuel, Old Song."
Song Ya shook hands with the three witnesses, "Just so many things have happened to remind me. I should have renewed my will long ago after I have Little Rega. Goodman and Hamlin, let's go to the study together. hurry up."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1000: Florida

‘Boom! ’
A vase fell on the thick carpet, not broken, only a dull sound.
"Xue Lin?"
The agent and ‘best friend’ Tim heard the sound pushing the door and saw the vase on the floor. "What’s the matter?" He picked it up and put it away, and went to clean up the scattered flower arrangements.
"Nothing, accidentally bumped into it."
Xue Linfen turned her head and went to the mirror to apply eye makeup, "Let the staff clean it up later."
"Ok."
Tim stood behind her and said, "Oh, you are so beautiful, Xuelin, Steve James said that I would like to write a character specifically for the movie."
Steve James is the screenwriter and director of Arp's True Story. Without him, there would be no biopic.
"Forget it, Mr. Linton knows he will kill me." Xue Linfen felt better when he was complimented.
Apu Zheng Chuan is a co-production of Hollywood Pictures and A+ Pictures. It has a budget of 8 million and half of the family's burden. Linton trusts the chief producer. He ranks third in the producer list. The main job is to be responsible. The life of the crew and the protection of the filming are probably similar to a logistics nanny. Of course, there is no need to personally manage, the crew has specific associate directors and other management personnel.
"Hey, Miss Finn."
Jared Leto, a handsome guy in a long-distance running vest, just passed the door. He knew from the cat and mouse game. Everyone is familiar with him. He walked in directly, "You are so beautiful today..."
"I know."
"Uh." Jared Leto, who was a bit shy and introverted, was embarrassed.
Xue Linfen was amused by his reaction. She looked up and down in order to play a good long-distance runner. She tanned her whole body skin and left thick short beards on her lips. She deliberately pretended to be an ugly opponent, "You are for this movie. You sacrificed a lot, Jared, your female fans will die of sorrow."
"Yes, I really like the character Steve Pryfontein. I have studied a lot of his life."
As a well-known long-distance runner in the country in the 1970s, Steve Pulifonte died young in a car accident at the most glorious time, leaving behind eternal regrets and making his young and short life even more legendary.
If this biographical film is filmed, it will definitely be a big hit, so Jared Leto is still willing to cut his salary after the cat and mouse game became popular, and he is very hard. Now he should have just returned from a run outside.
"Uh, I just met some friends in the stadium." Jared Leto invited: "The football stunner, they have a party in the evening, do you go together?"
At present, the two crews are both in Florida. Many of the sports films that require a lot of outdoor scenes are shot on the set where the climate is pleasant, and both films have investment in A+ Pictures, and many positions overlap, such as Yeremo Husband is the chief producer over there, and often comes to the Apu Zheng Chuan crew to ask about the situation.
There is also the main supporting role R Lee Elmi, who also played important supporting roles in the two plays at the same time. In the Arp pass, he is the legendary long-distance running coach and one of the founders of Nike, Bill Bowman. In the football stunner, he Became the coach of the school football team dominated by men and women. With the face of a soldier and a wicked person, he is almost considered a special actor for the role of such a severe instructor. Choosing him does not have to worry about his acting skills and character performance.
"No."
Xuelin Fendai frowned slightly, "Go ahead, I heard there are many beautiful girls over there."
"Haha." Jared Leto smiled.
"Our crew is really too deserted."
Xue Linfen touched her unremarkable belly. Most of the time in Apu’s True Story was Jared Leto’s one-man show or his rivalry with coach R Lee Elmi. The extras are real extras. Used as a background board for the game.
Unlike football stunners, who are young men and women who can play high school students. I heard that there are supermodels. They quickly became the party center of the various crews on this set soon after they started up. They are very lively every day.
"By the way, when will Mr. APLUS join the group?" Jared Leto asked: "Is he... okay recently?"
"Next month."
A hint of displeasure appeared on Xue Linfen's face, "I don't know if he is good or not, let him go."
"Uh... Then I'll return..."
Jared Leto failed to inquire and pointed awkwardly in the direction of his lounge.
"Sorry, I'm a little tired, and I'm not in a good mood. You can go to your own business, Jared..."
Xue Linfen sent away the big stars from the crew and asked Tim to turn on the TV.
‘New York reporters rushed to the airport. The name of APLUS, which had just been reported to have multiple accusations, appeared on the passenger list, but did not board the plane. His spokesperson told reporters that APLUS has set off low-key ahead of schedule and will hold the last four concerts of this year in cities such as Lisbon in Europe as the finale of the first half of the full score tour. ’
The reporters are reporting on Song Ya's news. The reporters are out because the old Mike played a tricky trick, and actually drove the car to Philadelphia and took the international flight there.
'New news from Los Angeles, movie star Wesley Snipes has not filed a formal civil lawsuit against APLUS. He said that his lawyer is extensively recruiting similar victims in Hollywood. There is only one photographer on this list, actress Xue Lin. Fern's ex-boyfriend. Xue Linfen later gave birth to a child to APLUS. Our reporter is trying to contact her personally, about APLUS’s domestic violence...’
"Close it, Tim."
Xue Linfen raised her forehead tiredly, "I want to rest."
"Will you go to the studio that afternoon?" Tim asked.
"I'm not going anymore, let them inform me of something..."
In the afternoon, she hid in the room and slept. In the evening, Xue Linfen thought about dressing up and went to the party of the football stunner with Tim.
"Will you explain whether our play will be boycotted in the next year?"
On the surface, the crew of the football stunner was lively, but in fact, it was also popular. She heard two actors hiding at the entrance and chatting, "The male protagonist is actually destroyed."
"Follow him, we are only supporting roles, we must be conscious, and we don't care about our business." Another person replied.
"Damn it, I would have taken another play if I knew it."
"Wow, where did you get so many opportunities?"
"Hey, confidential."
"Tell me, I will introduce you a girl..."
Xue Linfen carefully bypassed them, walked into the party, randomly found a corner to sit down, and focused on a woman.
"Mira! Come, come! Sing a paragraph too, I know you will."
Jared Leto also played on the team. He and his brother played the guitar very well, and their singing voice was actually good. They were already a little drunk as the guest party singers, slapped loudly, and greeted the crowd.
"I'll forget it, forget it." Mila was pushed'on the stage' by someone next to him. The nearly 1.8-meter East European white girl wore a very simple white loose jersey, short neutral hair, jeans, a wine glass in one hand and one hand. Add a slender lady's cigarette, giving people the feeling of being both male and female.
Xue Linfen sneered. Mila obviously wanted to sing, but she had to dodge her hypocritical reservations.
"Flower Q! Flower Q!"
The young men and women booed, clapped rhythmically, and clicked on her famous song: To De Klerk.
"No, no, let me sing a new song."
Mila refused Jared Leto's accompaniment and asked for his guitar, ready to play and sing.
"NoSleepTonight, thank you."
She said something to the microphone, then flicked the guitar, "Igotyou, Igotyouonmymind..."
She sang very smoothly with the cheerful pop rock style, and the party scene quickly got excited. The men and women began to dance to the rhythm~www.mtlnovel.com~ Mila sang here, and saw Xue Linfen, suddenly stopped and put her aside I picked up the cigarette on the microphone stand and took a sip, and then finished singing the next few sentences perfunctorily. The typhoon was light and breezy, and it felt a bit rebellious, "Thank you, thank you, no no no, I Not coming. You play, Leto..."
She looked directly at Xue Linfen with a meaningful gaze and walked over.
The two of them fought each other with their eyes, "It's been a long time, Mira." Xue Linfen smiled.
"Yeah, long time no see." Mira asked the waiter for a drink, "Whiskey?"
"No, I am pregnant with a baby." Xue Linfen rubbed her belly.
"is it?"
Mila sat across from her and puffed out smoke.
"Cough..." Xue Linfen coughed and waved to disperse secondhand smoke.
"I remember you smoked it before, didn't you?" Mila smiled: "In stealing the moon romance crew."
"A long time ago." Xue Linfen replied.
"Oh, by the way, I always have something in my heart. When I returned to the Blue Coral Reef to announce the announcement, someone released a video of me losing my temper on the set of stealing the moon. I remember that it was yours who made the short documentary for the crew. Former photographer boyfriend, right?" Mira asked.
"It seems to be? I don't remember..."
Xue Linfen also cocked the corners of her mouth, raised her head and looked at each other again, "You really had a bad temper at the time." She changed her mind and took the initiative to take a cigarette from Mira's cigarette case, "Pick a cigarette. It should be fine."
Mira smiled and took out the lighter and lit it for her.
Xue Linfen exhaled a puff of smoke expertly, and the two did not talk any more, looking at each other with beautiful eyes through the smoke.
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The football stunner is a major heroine movie, and Mira has the most scenes. The entire crew does not have to wait for the hero Song Ya to be in place, and with sufficient budget, it will start early.
In the early stage, there was one of the best young actresses with the current momentum, Alicia Silverstone's role. She is the female third of the crew, playing Milafen, who plays the two roles of the male body: the front of the twin brother Girlfriend, a blonde princess sick girl who will make the audience hate.
Since getting three ten million packaged film deals from Columbia Pictures and the role of Warner’s superhero Batman and Robin’s Superhero: Batgirl (Batgirl) Barbara Gordon, she believes she has arrived in Hollywood. Notoriously difficult to deal with, the producer Yeremov had to leave some time leeway in her shooting schedule.
Yeremov’s decision was wise. The next day, the director, Larito, sat behind the camera in a daze, and the crew was in place, including Mira, but Alicia Silverstone, who played the opposite role with her. None of them.
The most anxious for the whole crew is the assistant director, who keeps urging on the phone.
"Can't you let Yeremov handle it?" Mira asked impatiently.
"Yeah." Old Larry made a gloomy face.
Alicia Silverstone was brought in by Columbia Pictures President John Carly, and wanted to suppress her arrogance with a female number three.
But from the perspective of the football stunner crew, in order to please John Carly, who has the power to publish life and death, Columbia Pictures and Alicia Silverstone’s 3.33 million out of the three 10 million films about From this project, the second highest paid in the entire crew, far surpassing the old drama bone R Li Ermi, as long as Song Ya is not present, her status is worthy of a big name.
And Alicia Silverstone was ‘distributed’ to play the unpleasant female number three, and she must have been upset. According to her arrogant style, it’s normal for her to be late in the early stages of joining the group and give a slap in the face.
As long as she is still popular, including the director Larry, no matter how she "makes" her, the crew can tolerate it. After all, there are not many scenes, and it will pass.
If she is not popular anymore, she will be scolded after breaking the news.
Of course Mira understands that she was qualified to do this for a certain period of time. For example, when she was filming the affair, she would curse the heroine Xue Linfen in public and the film crew would coax herself in turn.
Old Larry thought of herself as a little girl, she curled her lips, "Then I will go to the dressing room and wait."
"Don't go far, be there on call." Old Larry ordered.
"Oh."
Mila took off her wig and walked into the small detached house at the back. The scene is very simple. Alicia Silverstone’s three twin sisters mistakenly identify as brothers, and then two girls who dislike each other are at home There was a small verbal tear at the door.
"How long to wait?" Old Larry asked the deputy director.
"Her agent said that he would not be here today. He came from Los Angeles just after filming the action scene of Batman and Robin and needs to rest in the hotel." The deputy director replied with a sad face.
"Just now!?"
The photographer next to him was very annoyed.
"Forget it, it's late, let's call it a day." Old Larry also announced angrily.
Batman and Robin’s production cost is 125 million. It has gathered stars such as Schwarzenegger, George Clooney, Chris O’Donnell, Uma Thurman, etc. Alicia Silverstone is not featured in the film. Few, when it is released next year, she is likely to get to the next level in Hollywood. Old Larry also couldn't guilty of the common knowledge of young actresses who were in the rising period of unknown heights, and directly called Yeremov to complain.
"Write it down, deduct the pay, and strictly enforce the contract!"
Yeremov, who was far away in Los Angeles, was also frustrated. "Let's show her some color on the set. John Kali doesn't know what tricks they are playing behind with Motura. We don't need to stuff him in. Actors are given special treatment! And maybe this is more to John Carly's wishes!"
"Columbia Pictures is the distributor." Old Larry was mainly worried about this.
"You are just a director. You don't need to think about the release."
Yeremov said impatiently. The boss is being frantically discredited. The movie release schedule next year is too far away. As the unlucky executive under the banner, he first vented his anger. After hanging up the phone, he glanced at Donovan and Hayden in the room and slammed the door. Get out.
Donovan and Hayden were also depressed, "I'm here." A small agent of William Morris came in to report.
"You know Spanish right, do you a favor."
Donovan turned on the video recorder in his office and replayed the earlier report by the Spanish media.
"American Red Star APLUS frequently played big names during his trip to Spain, and hundreds of fans were picked up at the airport and flew out.
The small agent temporarily acted as an interpreter, “Disappointed fans discovered that he had already used security as a reason to leave quietly from the airport fire exit, and only apologized through the spokesperson afterwards. APLUS also rejected a number of local programs that had been negotiated. The interview was accepted, and it must be conducted in the hotel room where he was staying. Every media personnel entering his suite must also undergo a strict body search."
"But the host of the night talk show on this station was still let go. APLUS only stayed in Madrid for one night. After three days of the concert, he went to Ibiza to party with friends in the music circle. This is a shoot. The picture arrived..."
The paparazzi caught Song Ya who did not respect the Spanish people at the entrance of the five-star Parker Hotel in Ibiza. He was working with Ms. Sloan, entertainment tycoon David Geffen, singer George Michael, David Bowie, and former CAA boss. The co-CEO of Disney and Ovitz, the president of Disney Pictures, went with them, talking and laughing, and the atmosphere seemed very harmonious.
"Is the one behind them Les Galand from MTV?" Donovan carefully identified the others. Les Galand was the host in front of MTV and the current producer.
"It seems to be." Hayden replied.
"Yeah." Some words were inconvenient to say in front of the little manager, Donovan urged, "What about the back? Why didn't you turn it over?"
"Uh……"
Why did the small agent continue, "The Spaniard said... that APLUS is probably gay, at least double (Ibiza is known as a same-sex paradise)."
"Go out, go out, and close the door." Hayden sent him away. "I heard that Anschutz's boss Philip was also there."
"Anyway, this black American media has already talked about it, and there is not much evidence." Donovan rolled his eyes. "But you should always be by his side, Hayden."
"He refused, saying that unless we solve the troubles in Los Angeles, and he also ordered me to take care of Amy Adams, the Romeo and Juliet modern chapter has already started to run publicity, and it will start painting early next month."
Hayden was even more aggrieved. "This time we don’t have enough power. He will definitely be bought by Ovitz. I heard that Disney Emperor Eisner can’t wait. He will rush people before next year. Ovitz is looking for Back road."
Donovan rubbed his eyebrows painfully. "Now many guys in the company who were jealous of us are waiting to see the jokes. They are not willing to help because they are afraid that their customers are in Paramount, 20th Century Fox, MGM and Columbia Pictures missed the opportunity."
"We can't live without APLUS, Donovan." Hayden cried. "I just mortgaged my Beverly Hills house, which is next door to Amy Adams..."
"I know I know……"
It was really melancholy. Donovan eagerly took out the large suitcase, briefcase and jacket from the locker. "Have you visited the scam writer in the prison?"
"Go, Kunes was frightened. Someone went to him earlier and set conditions to lure him, but he didn't dare to make up the Oscar for best adapted screenplay."
Hayden asked, "Where are you going?"
"I have found someone to fix Xue Linfen's ex-boyfriend, the photographer, and immediately fly to East Asia to meet MJ who is on tour there."
Donovan said: "At least I will confirm in person to see if he knows what Motura is doing now, there is no way, the king of pop will not see the small role I sent in the past."
"MJ and APLUS..."
Hayden has no other good ideas, and it is not easy to ask how Donovan got it done. In short, he dared to do anything if he was in a hurry, "Well, I'll wait for your good news."
"I leave this period of time to get Wesley Snipes as soon as possible. The harder I can get, the better, so that people can see the anger of William Morris..."
Donovan opened the door and saw a smiling senior partner passing by. Feeling that he was not confident enough, he added, "We are angry."
As soon as the two went out of the office, they changed their murderous eyes tacitly, leaving William Morris headquarters under the gazes of colleagues, either fearing or gloating, Donovan went to the airport, and Hayden went to visit others.
"Wesley, you insist on..."
The district attorney's office in charge of the Hollywood jurisdiction, Gilgahiti looked solemn, and reconfirmed to Wesley Snipes and his lawyer who were sitting across from him, "Shall we sue APLUS for a fight many years ago?"
"He hit me... knocked me out on the spot."
Wesley Snipes and the lawyer whispered a few words and then said: "There are many eyewitnesses. I also went to get an injury test later. This is the injury test report and the list of witnesses present."
The lawyer took out two documents from his briefcase and put them on the table.
"You didn't call the police at the time." Gilgahiti had a smile on his face, lazily reading the documents quickly.
"I didn't know his true color at the time. I wanted to give the younger generation of the same ethnicity a chance." Wesley Snipes said sincerely and sadly, "but that scumbag disappointed me too much."
Gilgashiti almost laughed out loud. He stared at the famous actor's face for a while. The acting was really good. It was academic, "You know Mr. Spielberg doesn't like what happened at his dinner party. Isn't the matter spread out?"
"I know, but..."
Wesley Snipes wanted to explain, but was stopped by the lawyer, "Let me talk to Mr. Gahiti for a while, Wesley."
"Okay." Wesley Snipes went out obediently.
"We are very familiar, Jill, I also know that APLUS is supporting you, but this time, your Hollywood friends are on our side more." The white barrister who is very mixed in Hollywood began to talk openly.
"Not including Spielberg." Gilgahiti responded.
"Spielberg will exercise restraint. It's no secret that KM Pictures, which he relies on the Catherine and his wife, is cooperating with APLUS's A+ Pictures on the Blade Warrior project."
The lawyer replied: "He and Catherine will not fall out, but they don't want to see the top producer couple drift away and get out of control."
"Where are the eyewitnesses? The director John Singleton who is also of African descent is willing to stand up and testify against APLUS?" Gilgashi asked.
"Of course he won't be involved in this kind of thing, and he may be won by APLUS, on Jill, don't pretend to be a fool, we will not lack stars who are willing to cooperate with the certificate." The lawyer persuaded loudly.
"Halley Berry will jump out and kill Wesley."
Gilgahiti interrupted, "Your client deaf one of her ears in the early years, but instead sue APLUS, which has always been well-known for domestic violence?"
"Halley Berry didn't have any witnesses at all. She shed tears in front of the camera at most to win the sympathy of the media and women."
The lawyer smiled, "Who can say clearly about the boy and girl friends behind closed doors."
"Hmm..." Gilgahiti groaned.
"It's nothing to consider, is it? Wesley will go through the formal civil prosecution process. It only needs your prosecutors to cooperate and be active."
The lawyer said: “For example, send a spokesperson to say that Hollywood prosecutors are investigating other violent acts of APLUS, so that the reporters have something to report. Hello, everyone. You have always controlled the scale to the right level. Wesley and I will not give What trouble you cause, everyone's mutual friends will be grateful and rewarded afterwards."
"call!"
Gilgahiti gave an embarrassed soft cry, or shook his head, "Let me think about it again?"
"how long?"
"The election is over?"
"That's too late, there are still twenty days, three days."
"One week."
"Oh!" The lawyer sighed, "I don't know the specific number on APLUS, but we will double it. Your next election..."
"Ha, don't be such an old friend, it's not entirely a matter of money." Gilgahiti stopped him from speaking too bluntly, "I thought... you just got public opinion..."
"Not enough." The lawyer stood up, "Just three days, and someone will call you later."
"OK, I'm in the office."
"Then say goodbye."
"Goodbye."
The lawyer had just left the house, just in time to see Hayden coming from the corridor, "Ha, William Morris's fat boy, you are late." He has always looked down on this guy who was lucky enough to fly to APLUS.
"Good things are not afraid of late."
Hayden smiled and approached, the two of them looked uncomfortable, and their eyes met fiercely.
"Perhaps."
Hayden was more ruthless, his eyes were so sharp that he felt like he was going to kill himself on the spot with the condiments. The lawyer sneered to break his silence, "Maybe it's not too late. Detroit still needs a professional car salesman."
"what!"
Hayden said that the lawyer ~www.mtlnovel.com~ the two passed by, walked to the door of the prosecutor's office, raised his hand, but didn't knock, "Are you looking for someone?" he asked back.
"Don't bother you."
"No, no, I did it out of good intentions, because I just saw your client talking to two agents at the corner of the corridor," Hayden said.
"Oh?"
The lawyer glanced at him suspiciously, raised his foot and just wanted to take a look, "He is my lawyer, he is, I... I won't answer any of your questions without him." Wesley Snipes has taken When the two white men came over, his voice and the hand pointing to him were shaking.
"Hello." How about your acting skills? The lawyer sneered, forced a smile, and shook hands with two unsmiling white men, "Excuse me..."
"IRS (US Internal Revenue Service)."
The other party took out the certificate from his arms, "We have evidence that your client Wesley Snipes illegally declared millions of tax refunds in the last tax season."
"Ah..." Kilgahiti just opened the door and heard this scene, "It seems I don't have to rush to make a decision."
The lawyer gritted his teeth. His face should be very ugly now. He didn't know the details of Wesleyan's tax return, but from the reaction of the scumbag client in front of him, he had guessed that the situation was not good.
What he got this time was IRS!
"William Morris greets you."
Hayden uttered something in his ear, particularly irritating, "Mr. Prosecutor." Then he wanted to enter Gilgahiti's door triumphantly, but was shut outside by the opponent.
"There seems to be something wrong with you, Ms. Lansing."
Gilgahiti said in a low voice, slowly leading the fixed-line phone to the desk and putting it back in place.
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Spain, Ibiza, listening to the Chillout music that originated here, Song Ya opened the curtains and looked at the party crowd by the hotel swimming pool, silent.
"Don't you want to relax?"
Ms. Sloan came in and asked, "The atmosphere downstairs is great."
"No."
Song Ya turned her head and saw that she was rarely changed into a tropical shirt with a glass of cocktail in her hand. She must have just played around at a party. So she joked with the bow tied around the hem of her shirt, "Such a slender and beautiful waistline... It shouldn't have been hidden in your professional suit before. It's a violent thing."
"I'm not young anymore, APLUS. The atmosphere here..."
Ms. Sloan was very useful, twisting her waist and taking a sip of wine comfortably, "It's the ultimate freedom and indulgence. Even me, it's hard to avoid being infected with emotion."
"Ha, since you are so interested, let's go to the celestial beach over there? Not far." Song Ya smiled.
"I don't care, let's go." Ms. Sloan put down her glass, not at all shocked.
"Forget it."
Song Ya had no choice but to persuade, "Just kidding."
"It turns out that the owners of this hotel are friends of David Geffen, George Michael, and the late Queen's lead singer Freddy. They were all there when it opened in 1984. I saw a group photo on the photo wall of the bar. "Sloan said.
"Although the carnival atmosphere here is invincible, it is also a high-risk area for HIV. There are many celebrities in the group photo you see in the bar, such as Freddie, who have successively passed away due to HIV and abuse of drugs in recent years. They are here. Dare to play and try anything."
Song Ya reminded her.
"Of course I know."
Ms. Sloan smiled and walked over and looked out the window side by side with him, "But it’s a bit disappointing to say this now... Forget it, let’s talk about business. William Morris just got Wesley Snipes done, and Xue Linfen’s photographer ex-boyfriend."
"Well, Hayden called Wesley to ask me for credit after IRS contacted Wesley."
Song Ya nodded, "It's only solved some minor problems, but it's not bad, at least things are getting better."
"By the way, who do you think did the series of captures leaked by the Spanish media? Ovitz?"
Sloan asked: "Is he motivated? When it is rumored that Eisner will soon be kicked out of Disney, I will be with David Geffen, Philip Anschutz, and maybe you... At the same time, we will have a close meeting here and take the opportunity to the outside world. Show your strength."
"David Geffen also has it. Don't forget that the reporter who exposed his art collection just died in a car accident... He is also a little bit burnt."
It was supposed to be a very secret meeting, but a certain inner ghost made a lot of loopholes. Song Ya was a little angry but didn't want to waste brain cells guessing who was the culprit. "Actually, they can also suspect me. I didn't have the motivation to do this, right. Sloan."
"Ha, maybe this makes everyone have their own distress."
Sloan smiled and said, "How did you talk to Ovitz? Now that the media about your secret meeting with him has been exposed by the media, how do you plan to confess to the Disney Emperor?"
"Ovitz is no longer the agent who would stand on the table and dance to please customers. He can't put down his figure, although his words are still very confusing..."
Song Ya and Ovitz have talked a lot, and their external environment has deteriorated rapidly compared with the last time they met, and they have the foundation of being together. After all, there are only three possible next homes for A+ Records, Warner, Universal, and Disney. Ovitz was the first to invite to Disney and participate in the establishment of a record company that can rival the Big Six. The temptation to ambitious self After all, it is not small.
but……
Ovitz is unwilling to give his own ideas or help out without getting a clear guarantee. Song Ya knows that the former No. 1 brokerage company boss is the best potential helper to solve his current troubles, but if neither party sees a rabbit There is no way to talk about mutual trust if you spread an eagle.
"What about David Geffen?"
"David Geffen's first choice is the merger of A+ Records and DreamWorks Records. The second choice is to sign the release contract between Geffen Records and A+ Records under Universal Music. But..."
Song Ya paused, "He offered a price of 60 million to get 50% of the A+ album on behalf of Universal. This is only a little better than Quincy Jones's condition to go to Warner. David Geffen will also be here. I got some personal benefits from the acquisition. Then I gave me a personal signature fee of about 30 million yuan."
"I can't accept the valuation of 120 or 150 million. I am a superstar who has two diamond albums. Fergie's two specials and two other dances show my life and cat and mouse game movie soundtracks. Platinum, Brenda’s platinum sales, Jazzy and FoxBrown’s first albums have stabilized the platinum line according to current trends. If Al’s first album is not counted, Common also has gold records and has super good music reviews, all of which are in line with Sony ATV Music Rights Company shares half of the copyright."
"In addition, A+ Records also has the complete record copyright of Lao Qiao’s music, including a part of Little Lowry’s first album. If you change to a more established record company, the valuation will easily rise to 200 million, even if the record industry is not Boom."
"A+ Records also has a whole floor containing three recording studios. Of course, I will strip it out at that time."
How can the record empire I built by myself be willing to hand over people easily? These are all Apocalypse plug-ins, my exclusive meal for the Apocalypse plug-ins! Not to mention the good songs of the Apocalypse in the past few years, now A+ Records has the combination of Beyoncé, Jazzy, Fergie, and William Adams, which will obviously become popular in the future. It is not yet the harvest season. How much is sold in Song Ya’s heart. They are all low sales, because buyers cannot pay a premium for the'future'.
"Owned record companies, which only give distribution rights to large companies are many white singers, even superstars can't even think of APLUS."
Ms. Sloan persuaded, "The reason why this phenomenon appears to be more common in the rap circle, I think you know the truth better than me. In the eyes of early record industry executives, rap books are mosquitoes that can’t sell many records. The rappers from the bottom, and the bottom-line rappers have street violence as a check and balance weapon. The executives are too lazy to spend too much effort and don’t want to take personal risks to suppress control. That’s why MC can achieve historic achievements due to various causes, but..."
He continued: "From him to you to death row records, rap music has gradually risen in the past few years. Even if you are not a pure Rapper, then 2PAC is always? According to the trend after his death, his albums will definitely be sold before his death. The diamond line is over, and no executives will take hip-hop labels lightly. People with their own record companies, such as Sugnett, aren’t you the best vigilance in the current situation?"
"I know, I know, I just feel..."
Song Ya muttered to herself, "I can be the exception. I have done a lot for it. Those political and business relations..."
"You need the help of big companies, APLUS, if the public opinion storm continues like this, you are likely to pass away quickly like Paula Abdul. I asked Linda to do a questionnaire survey a few days ago. The result is that compared to the first half of the year, Your disgust in the hearts of the American public is rapidly rising."
Sloan persuaded: "From the attitude of Mr. Philip Anschutz, Anschutz can even accept that you have become unpopular in North Rice, just agreeing to our request to reduce the burden of next year's tour and reduce the number of North Rice shows. This ticket sale is finished. They can talk about it depending on the situation."
"I don't really care, I can retreat behind the scenes."
Song Ya really doesn't care about this. The record industry's task of making a pot of gold for the traversers has been perfectly achieved, and now it is not even the bulk of his own assets. "But I don't want to share half of the future with others."
"Half of the future?" Ms. Sloan couldn't understand the determination of the owner of the Apocalypse plug-in no matter how smart.
"literal meaning."
Song Ya waved his hand, didn't want to explain, and couldn't explain to others.
There was a knock on the door, "Mr. Les Garland," Old Mike said outside.
"Please come in! Hello, Les."
For the Paramount family that is currently suppressing his own, what the parent company Viacom boss Redstone most values ​​in his mind is his investment courage, artistic vision, media influence and testimony of career takeoff: MTV channel.
What Paramount, Simon Schuster Press, and Blockbuster were all leveraged buyouts by playing big capital later, and industries such as theaters were his father’s legacy and brilliant transcripts. Only MTV channels accompanied and supported them. He has evolved from the second generation ancestor of the movie theater line to a media tycoon. There is no business under his banner that can compare. This is an open secret.
Moreover, it has not been a few years since large companies such as Paramount, Simon Schuster Press, and Blockbuster were acquired by Viacom Group. Even as the boss, he has insufficient control and is still integrating and balancing the major companies. When Shantou was playing the Game of Thrones, only MTV was the only one who instigated and intervened personally. He might have seen more MTV executives, Les Garland, than Paramount President Shirley Lansing.
"How did the photos we met were exposed by the media!"
Unlike himself, or David Geffen and Ovitz, who have their own motives, being exposed by the media in Ibiza will only bring negative effects to senior workers like Les Galand. He is now more angry.
"It has nothing to do with me."
Believe it or not, Song Ya has to be clear anyway, and he did not do it by himself, so he is confident.
"Then let's hurry up and finish talking, I will fly back to the United States tomorrow."
Les Galand said. He has a good relationship with Mortula, but this meeting was made by William Morris who finally contacted Redstone. The boss personally ordered him to come.
"Les~www.mtlnovel.com~ is the same thing, we want to make peace." Ms. Sloan lowered her posture for herself.
"I'm just a producer on the MTV station." Les Galand shied away.
"You played the black material prepared by Mottura to suppress APLUS in a funny show." Ms. Sloan reminded.
"The scene of the car accident at the concert? What is this? You are not a singer APLUS who relies solely on singing skills. You have even begun to develop as a singer and dancing artist. This is not a big problem for you. You must have an entertaining spirit." De said.
"But at this point in time? You have become participants in the conspiracy." Sloan pressed.
Les Galander waved his hand impatiently, "I don't know, and don't want to hear any conspiracy theories. Many artists always feel that the anger is because the whole world is murdering themselves. In fact, it is just that the taste of the audience has changed."
"Don’t worry about this, Les. I respect Mr. Redstone. Well, maybe I’m not so active in participating in your MTV events, but I think I’ve done what I deserve to do over the years. I don’t know Pella Why does the Mongolian TV network discredit me with such a high intensity as it is now? This is unreasonable and does not conform to the interests of Mr. Redstone, right? Viacom does not play in the recording industry, and I will not refuse to cooperate with Paramount in the future. Cooperate in Hollywood." Song Ya said.
"I don't know what you said."
Les Galand replied: "Well, since the big boss asked me to come, then I will be responsible for helping you to bring the words to you, that's all."
"Just let you come?" Sloan asked.
"Just let me come." Les Garland nodded.
"OK then……"
Song Ya and Sloan both looked at each other with disappointment, "Thanks for your hard work, please tell us Mr. Redstone..."
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That night, Song Ya came out of the suite he had been living in, and went to the banquet hall carefully to attend the carnival party hosted by David Geffen.
It is conceivable that the party organized by the same-sex brotherhood boss in the same-sex paradise will be like a scene, gorgeous, mischievous, and men and women are unavoidable. Song Yahuan sits in the shadow of the "safe corner" chosen by old Mike and looks far away. No need to participate in the end.
At this time, I don’t want to die. At this time, I also released a movie clip and a song called Ain\'tNoStressin. Isn’t there no pressure? The title of the song is really suitable. It should still come from the youth song and dance film, and it seems that it has already accumulated a lot of fragments. Song Ya relieved the dizziness of Apocalypse with his hands, and did not have the leisure to study it carefully.
"APLUS? APLUS?"
Ms. Sloan came over and sat next to her, "Don't be in a daze. The big guys are flying from far away from the United States for fun. October is not the best tourist season here. You have to talk to them about the stage The results, don’t make them feel fooled."
"Big guys all want to drink blood and eat meat." Song Ya replied: "Eat enough and drink enough and refuse to easily promise to help solve the problem."
"In any case, hurry up and use your little brain, time is running out."
Sloan urged, and kicked himself under the table, Song Yazhiji got up and greeted David Geffen and George Michael who came far away with their arms around each other.
"Where is David Bowie?"
The four shook hands and sat down, Song Ya asked.
"Ha, after being photographed by the media to appear here, his wife Iman killed him directly." George Michael gloated.
If the husband is a'double', you really need to keep an eye on it. In fact, David Geffen in front of him had a normal heterosexual relationship with the old DIVE Xueer. Unfortunately, the two had torn each other very badly when they broke up. He asked Xueer to ask. After returning all the jewels and gifts given in the relationship, Xue Er scolded him for being a short and ugly stingy.
"Life trough ah?"
David Geffin didn’t know that Song Ya was thinking about his old gossip. The entertainment industry tycoon had already drunk wine, his face was flushed, and he spoke fast, "Don’t be so depressed APLUS, I was banned by Warner before. Two years, no, two years, one month and ten days, I still remember clearly. At that time, I couldn’t answer a phone call a day, and all the so-called “friends” who called brothers disappeared. There were no customers and no business, but Haven’t I survived? Offending Warner Bros. in the 1970s meant losing a job in Hollywood and ending your career! You have caught up with the good time APLUS. Now this little pressure is nothing compared to me."
"So you won't buy the Beverly Hills estate of Jack Warner (the youngest of the four Warner brothers) in twenty years?"
It turns out that there is still this part of the past, Song Ya asked.
"Almost, revenge is always wonderful."
David Geffen pointed his finger over, "So the most stupid thing is to be crushed by the pressure first."
"I won't, thank you."
David Geffen is indeed a man with a strong character and a strong heart. Song Ya raised a glass to him.
"How are you thinking about it? Let A+ Records merge with DreamWorks Records, you, me, George, we will do another big business in the recording industry, just like I signed the Gun Flower and the Eagles, Lennon I also released the last studio album during his lifetime."
David Geffen said that he had no intention, Song Ya listened to it intentionally, the last one in his lifetime? Is it the double fantasy one? I heard that the media and music fans hated Lennon’s wife Yoko Ono. The album's results were not good when it was released, but after three weeks Lennon was suddenly assassinated and the album sales exploded rapidly.
There are too many things like this in the recording industry. The singer "falls" and the record company is full...
Song Ya subconsciously touched the bulletproof vest under his jacket.
"I like your APLUS very much." George Michael stretched his glass over.
Uh...Considering the sexuality of this predecessor who made his debut from the lead singer of the Mighty Band in the early 1980s and has been popular for a full ten years, Song Ya replied: "Me too, Mimi said she idolized you when she was a little girl. , George." Clink glasses with him.
"Haha, I know, she told me personally."
But George Michael's popularity has fallen off as much as before. With only him, a well-known signed singer, DreamWorks Records is not qualified to merge with its own A+ record, even if this company has California's new top recording studio and equipment.
The main DreamWorks Records did not fully undertake the production and distribution rights of the original soundtracks of DreamWorks movies and animations. The Big Three never put eggs in a basket, and now DreamWorks has not made a movie of its own! This year, I just started cooperating with ABC on a TV sitcom "Politics Little People" to test the waters.
Song Ya still chose to decline, "Mr. Geffen, let me tell you the truth. A+ records require six major distribution capabilities. This is not my own business. I really don’t care, but A+ records still have Fei. Ji, Brenda, Jazzy, FoxBrown, Common, William Adams..."
I wanted to say that I wanted to consider the future of these singers, but George Michael interrupted him, "Who is William Adams?" He asked blankly.
"Uh, my contracted singer has released an album."
Song Ya reported the first names of William Adams, and both George Michael and David Geffen said they had never heard of them.
"It's the helper singer when I was on tour, the African American who always stood by me."
In this way, the two people connected the name of William Adams with his appearance.
Their reaction made Song Ya's mind flash.
"On! APLUS, don't interrupt with those little characters, you can report to tomorrow morning if you help so many singers."
David Geffen said impatiently: "If you don't want to merge with DreamWorks Records, then become a label under Geffen Records. Anyway, Ovitz is also there. I understand that you want more choices, but don't let me wait. Too long."
"I'll answer you before I leave here. I'm sorry, but I'll be with you. I will go back and discuss with Linda.
Will I struggle with these issues now? What I am upset about is being hacked by the media, and there is a risk of being assassinated! Song Ya was angry at David Geffen's avoidance of not seeing rabbits and hawks, and just took the opportunity to hide in the hotel room.
"Have an idea?" Ms. Sloan asked after closing the door.
"It seems a little bit."
The singers who will be popular in the apocalypse talks, others don’t know, it’s good if they don’t know! Song Yaxin said, why didn't her mind turn around before? It’s always upset that others can’t see the actual value of A+ records!
Taking Universal as an A+ record valued at 120 million, I took out the singer of William Adams. In their eyes, there is no helper singer. Is A+ record worth 120 million?
Including David Geffen, their target for bargaining has always been famous singers like me and Fergie!
Ms. Sloan smiled and said expectantly: "Tell me?"
"Record industry tycoons, like David Geffen, have more than one record company in their hands, right? I can do that too!"
Song Ya's spirit came, and he tore a piece of paper from the guestbook of the hotel, and began to sit down and plan, "I will split A+ records..."
A+ Records is currently wholly owned by itself, and you can do it whatever you want. "Part of it joins Universal, or Warner...Part of it cooperates with Ovitz or Disney, which is weaker in the recording industry, to maintain greater independence~www.mtlnovel. com~ His eyes shined and he wrote ten names. On the left, except for Fergie, who has become the second red star of A+ Records, and cannot be low-key, Brenda, FoxBrown, Common, etc. have never appeared in the apocalypse. The singer, the future is unpredictable, you can use the risk to exchange cash for your safety.
On the right, Jazzy, William Adams, the Destiny girl with Beyoncé, and perhaps the stupid punk combination that Linda is about to negotiate... Among these true apocalyptic players, besides the first album, they will pass platinum Online Jazzy, a well-known stupid punk in Europe, other people are now worthless little characters in the eyes of David Geffen and others. They are not included in the transaction list, and the transaction price of A+ records will not change. .
"This is your idea?"
Of course Ms. Sloan "don't know", she compared the two lists, "It looks like you just selected the newcomers individually."
"You will marvel at my predictability in the future, Sloan."
Song Ya was in a good mood, and took her into her arms and kissed her, "Just do it, now we can talk to David Geffen about the details."
"Huh?"
Unexpectedly, Sloan immediately resisted and got away and stood far away, "Your move just now crossed APLUS. As agreed, I will pay and you will provide services..."
"OKOK, we don't have time to study this now, let's start working right away!"
They are all super workaholics. After Song Ya ordered the two people to put paper, pens, two phones and other items on the table and began to get busy, "Sloan, call Linda first, turn on hands-free, and we will simulate together. Tell David Geffin the possible reaction after getting the offer. Then make an appointment to meet Ovitz!"
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In the early morning, Song Ya sat with David Geffin in the shadows for a drink, and listened to the negotiations with his men.
"Why isn't Dion Wilson on the list?"
Only the lamp on the round table in the middle of the suite was on, and Ms. Sloan sat across from an old white man who felt very stubborn.
The old white man rummaged through the documents and asked that he should be an absolute confidant of David Geffen.
"Why do you ask?" Linda's voice came from the hands-free landline.
"what?"
The old white man put his mouth close to the microphone and repeated it in an accentuated tone, "Dion Wilson! Your music director and production director of A+ Records, isn't he included in the deal?"
"Dion is not a singer. His management position is not very restrictive. Record producers are always free. He sometimes makes records for singers from other record companies." Linda replied.
The old white man looked at David Geffen.
"We need Dieng, at least let him stick to his post until after the turbulent period after the transaction, I think the success of A+ Records has a lot to do with this music director, right? APLUS." David Geffen asked Song Ya.
"Of course, he has participated in almost all of our recordings since he joined the company."
Song Ya replied: "I will try my best to convince him, but he has a small net worth now, so... I can't give you a 100% guarantee."
"Can't you sign up for a singer to tie him up?"
The old white man asked again: "He is trying to use the stage name NOI.D. to quietly release an underground rap single to test the water? He should have a release plan next year, right?"
"Uh..." Linda was speechless.
In the future, you don’t know, the current situation of A+ Records is quite clear, "Almost, NOI.D. is Dion’s name on the contrary,..."
The other party came prepared, and the little tricks were still, Song Ya generously admitted to Linda who didn't know how to respond.
"So after talking to him about the contract, add it to the deal," the old white man said.
"At that time, the new A+ Records will leave him with an executive vice president position." David Geffen added.
Song Ya nodded to Sloan, who was looking at him, "OK." Sloan agreed, and the old white man wrote pens on the document.
"And Milla Jovovich?" the old white man asked again.
"Mila will have two major heroine movies released next year. The new album is just for fun, so she will be assigned to another small record company under the name of APLUS, which is more free for her." Linda replied.
"We don't want to let Milla go."
The old white man continued to expose the lie: "I have a friend who has heard Milla sing a new song written for her by APLUS on the Florida studio. The pop rock music style is catching up with the trend, and we like it very much. And the A+ record has been for Mila. I have prepared a very good band team, which is expensive, right? I don’t think you are going to play tickets with her."
"So far, Mila has not released any albums or singles on A+ Records, nor does any track have the copyright under the A+ Records name. Her five-year singer will only take effect until the beginning of next year, but it will not be included In this transaction."
Sloan refused: "There is no such thing as'letting go'."
"We can increase the amount of some acquisitions because of her."
After getting permission from David Geffen, the old white man said: "APLUS, because we know your character, we will definitely write songs for the ex-girlfriend who is back in our arms, and praise her... Her singing skills are very bad, but we trust you as a creation. Genius, it is expensive to raise a rock accompaniment team of that level for nothing, so those songs and even the entire album already exist and have been planned. Is my analysis correct?"
"Former ex-girlfriend."
Song Ya was not very happy to correct him, "It seems that you already know my company well. If you can care more about my troubles and make more suggestions, it would be better."
"I am in this line of APLUS. After I sold most of the shares in Geffen Records that year, many people laughed at me for making a money-losing transaction, because after Universal obtained Geffen Records, they immediately took out Nirvana..."
David Geffen laughed and said: "But now? The hot money for books and Europeans is gone, piracy is rampant, the record industry has become sluggish, people who laughed at me started to tout my original foresight... Everyone is right. Every big acquisition in the recording industry has become trembling, and we can't help but not do adequate investigations beforehand."
"The current offer is 50% of the 75 million A+ record. The transaction list includes the full set of equipment in the three recording studios including'Deep Sea', and the land you prepared for the new headquarters in the outer suburbs of Chicago. Except. The old record copyrights that you have shared with Sony Columbia Records also include those old records of Old Joe Music, and some of the copyrights of Little Lowry’s first album..."
The old white man picked up the newly prepared document and read: "We will also pay the top 60 million signature fee, APLUS. This money is actually for all current A+ record singers, but will declare that it belongs to you only. People, so that the news will come out to completely establish your position as a top superstar. Then you will allocate the money yourself. As long as you can ensure that everyone’s contract exchange goes smoothly, we will recognize it."
"It still doesn't sound very satisfactory." Ms. Sloan said.
"Give me the list of singers."
David Geffen got up and went to the round table and glanced at the documents briefly, "We want Mira, then foxyBrown can give up and take your new company. This female Rapper in Brooklyn, New York is very uncontrollable, and Geffen The record base camp is in California."
"How are you talking with Ovitz?" he asked.
"The progress is slower than here." Song Ya replied.
"The signing fee of 60 million is not the top limit. The long-term contract signed by MJ and Sony Columbia Records last time is far more than this." Linda's voice came from the hands-free, "Not to mention APLUS alone."
"That was the mess of money from the book back then, now? It's impossible even for MJ." David Geffen said.
"There is a number that can be shared between MJ and Madonna, that is, the singers are divided. APLUS's creative ability is actually worth 20% more than them." Linda added.
"can."
David Geffen very heartily agreed, "It can even be a bit higher, 21%? Maybe you don't know that when MJ signed a long-term contract with Benzi, he had a hard and fast rule that he must be from the United States. Among the first-line singers, the one with the highest percentage of singers must be automatically matched by a new contract if it is surpassed by other singers.
He laughed and said: "Maybe this trick can make Motula a little headache, because after we sign the contract, MJ will definitely clamor for a contract change. As the manager of MJ, he will be caught between the company and the singer. "
Look, don’t you start to scatter eagles when you see a rabbit?
"The book would actually agree to such a request? Haha, let's break more news, Mr. Gefen." Song Ya also smiled.
"So we settled?" David Geffen asked.
"Uh, I prefer the number eight."
"Yes." After David Geffen and the old white man looked at each other, he agreed, "Fax back to the U.S. and leave the work to the lawyers. After the official signing, Universal Records and I will firmly support you. Don't worry. , APLUS."
"Then I thank you in advance." Don't worry, I won't sell A+ records. Song Ya shook hands with him.
The next day in Boston, near the Harvard University campus.
"Don't follow me, don't follow me, Pierre!"
Quincy Jones was annoyed by Pierre Sutton, "I'm here to see my daughter, I don't work now!"
The old man walked quickly into the new villa he had just bought here, trying to shut Pierre outside, but he failed.
"Quincy, you can't do this! I heard that you created obstacles for Atlantic Records to pursue APLUS within Warner. Can't you forget the contradiction with him after so many years?"
Pierre Sutton chased the door with a briefcase and asked, "Otherwise, he won't have no choice but to sign the alliance with David Geffen."
"Why forget? I'm an old man, and that kid has never respected me since he was fifteen. Many people in Warner don't like him. See how he tossed Sony Columbia Records!"
Quincy Jones retorted, "I just said a few bad things about him during the meeting. I can't be the master of Warner Records. Your Inner City Broadcasting Company is well informed!"
"That's it? We black people should watch and help each other, you are a betrayal! APLUS is being attacked by white people in the media industry and you are still in trouble!"
Pierre Sutton yelled at him: "Didn't APLUS make a lot of money for Sony Columbia Records!?"
"Ha! Look, look, this is the beginning of moral kidnapping."
The old man was even more angry, saying, "You Manhattan Gang will do this!"
"Don't think I don't know you are proud of you now, Quincy."
Pierre Sutton said: "2PAC is dead. His mother is a well-controlled worm. Sugnat is about to go to jail. Now your daughter Kedada is an ex-girlfriend of 2PAC, and your son Jones III is a former death row record. Signed singers, as long as you have a random confession with Derry and Snoop Dogg who have been secretly and closely with you recently, you have a firm grasp of the right to interpret the death of 2PAC, and you can sit down and make deals with certain people. I Is your guess right?"
"You guys in the media are well informed. I don't care. It's not that I haven't been scolded by MJ fans for many years. I am used to it. Whatever you say with your mouth." Quincy Jones poured himself a full glass of wine.
"At least help APLUS clarify."
Pierre Sutton said: "Don't think I didn't know you sent Rashida to blackmail APLUS with this."
"Why help him clarify? He doesn't respect me." Quincy Jones was unwilling.
"Then you look a bit like an old black musician!" Pierre Sutton raised the volume again.
"Let the kid come and beg me personally. By the way, I apologize to Rashida by the way and dare to bully my daughter..."
"You old Nger..."
"Hey, didn't that kid say he never accepts threats?"
Quincy Jones drank a big sip of wine, and the more annoyed Pierre, the better his mood, "Don’t think I don’t know, you just created his opposition at the Inner City Broadcasting Company, and invested in XXL magazine against his will. My VIBE is playing against the stage..."
"This is not a matter of level. Now we must support the black light."
"Go ahead, go ahead, give me this old man a little clean, thank you."
"you!"
"Daddy!" The two were with their mouths, and Rashida Jones came in in Harvard uniforms. "You can hear you arguing with people outside the door. Be careful of your blood pressure."
"I didn't quarrel, I was fine." Quincy Jones was irritating to Pierre, "Send me Mr. President Sutton."
"APLUS is very vengeful Quincy."
Pierre Sutton had nothing to do with the old guy, so he had to leave a word and walk out.
"Wait, is it for APLUS, Mr. Sutton? I just heard something outside the door..."
Rashida Jones suddenly stopped him, "Actually, it is easy to clarify his murder suspicion..."
"No, you..."
Quincy Jones couldn't understand his daughter anymore, "Rashida!" He sternly stopped, "Why do you want to help that nasty little Nger!?"
Rashida didn’t listen to his father~www.mtlnovel.com~ and continued: “At that time, APLUS found the 2PAC mother through Malcolm X’s widow and asked her for help, asking her son to delete the song Hit\'emUp. Diss own lyrics in it, right?"
"Yes, I'm the middleman." Pierre Sutton nodded.
"Shut up!" Quincy Jones yelled at his daughter.
Rashida Jones ignored him, "The mother of 2PAC found the lyrics of Hit\'emUp and read it. She was very angry. She slapped 2PAC at home and told him that APLUS people are very good, and his son shouldn’t curse so good. My black compatriot son was not grown up, so 2PAC had to obediently delete the lyrics. My sister was there and saw it with her own eyes."
Pierre Sutton's eyes lit up, "That's it! But is your sister willing to tell the media?"
"Rashida..." Quincy Jones had nothing to do with his favorite daughter, and pitifully tried to stop him next to him.
"In fact, there is such a song in 2PAC's posthumous work."
Rashida shook off her father's hand. "He wrote it out after being beaten by his mother. There are lyrics like'APLUS, you are just a mother who just goes home and crying to find his mother', although It’s not very nice, but it definitely proves that there is no great hatred between them."
"Great! Where is the original song?" Pierre Sutton asked.
"In a certain safe of the death row record, put it together with other 2PAC posthumous works. There is already controlled by the death row record's distributor record. 2PAC mother and Sugnet are fighting for them."
Rashida Jones said it all.
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"I see, Pierre, but it is not convenient for me to get involved in the legacy of 2PAC..."
"Mr. Geffen also asked for it. Universal has... some benefits in the death row record. To a certain extent they are also afraid of me getting involved in bad things..."
"Well, A+ Records has a high probability of joining the Universal Department..."
"Yes, most of the people in the Global Department are more friendly to me, it can only be so... Let's talk about it after 2PAC's posthumous work comes out."
Pierre Sutton immediately called to inform him of the news, and Song Ya carefully spoke with him in detail, "When will the case of Sugnat violate the parole regulations be pronounced?"
"Wait until late November!"
Pierre Sutton said anxiously: "Sugnett just sent 2PAC the first posthumous single'ToLiveandDieInL.A.' after his death. It definitely meant something. 2PAC DISS Biggie in the lyrics. With California Governor Pete Wilson, this shows that he actually has a way to get 2PAC's legacy and select them carefully."
"I know too, I've heard it."
According to what 2PAC sang in that song, it was clearly implying that the culprit was the alliance between the rivals of the East Coast and the white powers in California. At the end of the song, 2PAC also called Dre a **** and a bummer. The original words were'WithoutgayassDre'. This caused Dray's reputation on the West Coast to plummet.
Consider the counterattack of Sugnett after suffering the overwhelming suspicion of murdering 2PAC. He used 2PAC to speak out the suspect, and then slammed the foot of the ‘great traitor’ Derry in his eyes.
Judging from Sugnet’s performance after the death of 2PAC, Song Ya’s view of this man has changed. Apart from anything else, he did prove that he was a'true bandit' with actions, but he spoke a little bit about the rules of the world. It's not the right time to be stereotyped, such as the creed of never cooperating with Tiaozi. The Las Vegas police, which has a very high rate of solving crimes, have not found out the death of 2PAC because of lack of information.
On the contrary, he was planted with others, saying that he was unwilling to cooperate with the police because of his guilty conscience.
Then Sugnet talked loudly and wanted to pay blood for blood. According to the current status of death row records in the eyes of the West Coast and the bottom blacks in Los Angeles, the Donkey Party must be afraid of being instigated by him to cause a second Los Angeles incident, which will make the general election secure. An accident occurred, which made the government departments that suppress him extremely efficient.
His living habits are the same as when MC was popular. He spends a lot of money on weekdays. He is blinded when things come to life and needs cash. Death row records are likely to repeat the same mistakes as MC and ruthless records, and be taken advantage of by various "wishful people" inside and outside. If you don't make money, you can buy and sell assets cheaply.
Ironically, the Big E of Ruthless Records was forced to terminate the contract with singers such as Derry by force by Sugnet.
"That said, let's not spoil other people's affairs, let Sugonite fend for himself, I don't ask him, nor can I help him. Although he can't move, but the blood gang is very strong, 2PAC younger brother Kadafi is not claiming Have you ever seen the face of the driver who helped the gunman drive? Sugnat should have his own clue, and the retaliation plan is probably already being implemented..."
Street gangsters really can't do big things. Sugnet was still proud of what violent theory to himself. Can violence beat the state apparatus? You violated the parole regulations, go to jail obediently! What gang background is not good.
There is a high probability that Sugnat will lose the lawsuit, or even go bankrupt. Song Ya doesn’t want to provoke the trapped beast at this time, and said to Pierre: “Of course I will try to get the legacy that can clarify for me through Universal. Just take a picture of the original manuscript, right? In addition, in the media, the publisher Universal is downplayed, saying that I signed with Geffen Records. Ordinary people don’t care or understand the affiliation between these companies."
Song Ya asked: "Because death row records are also indirectly part of Universal, I didn't want to consider Universal at first, but since the matter has reached this point, be careful not to let the outside world spread that I want to take advantage of it. The gang rap market share after the death row record is over."
"I understand." Pierre agreed.
"Oh, by the way, thank Rashida Jones for me."
"I think it's better for you to make this call yourself."
"Well, I will. It's a hard work, Pierre."
Song Ya hung up, "Has Ovitz returned the rice?"
"Yes, these are probably the results."
Ms. Sloan spread out the negotiation documents for the second record company.
Because David Geffen insisted on Mira, FoxyBrown was released as a condition, so the new company carrying Song Ya's future hopes will have Jazzy, Beyoncé and her Destiny Girl group, William Adams group, and unsigned Stupid punk group and other'Apocalypse artists', plus a FoxyBrown.
The black and rap labels of this new company are very obvious, and the two white electronic music players of the dumb punk group insist on living in the UK, so the best location for the studio is in New York on the east coast, saving FoxyBrown and Destiny, Jazzy always wanted to rent the recording studios of Atlantic Records or Sony Columbia Records, and the dumb punk flew closer.
Ovitz promised that Disney will take out a record label in New York and upgrade the studio equipment. Song Ya will pay for some exchange costs. Disney will take 20% of the equity. Song Ya's A+ copyright and asset management Eighty percent of the company is clear.
The new company will use the balance of interests of AM records that year. Because Disney is not strong in the recording industry, it will only give them the domestic distribution rights in the United States, and foreign distribution will have a deeper layout in the global recording industry. Polygram and EMI. Choose one of them.
The advantage of this model is that it can maintain a relatively high degree of independence. The public relations ability is better under the benefit of equalization, but the disadvantages are also obvious. The issuance cost is high. No domestic and foreign publishers will help with the announcement unless...
Unless the singer is popular, both domestic and foreign distributors are obviously profitable and the risk is low.
So AM Records had a boom when they owned Janet Jackson, Carpenter, Sting and the police band, and the **** pistol band, and quickly declined after their singers left or passed away.
In short, it is very high when the upper limit is high, and very low when the lower limit is low.
I hope that the singer who has transferred to the past can follow the original historical trajectory in the apocalypse. Jazzy Song Ya is the least worried about it. That guy is born to eat rap. The first album is about to cross the platinum line, and it has already taken off in New York. Signs up.
Ovitz’s personal public relations services and other cooperation are calculated separately, which naturally includes the obligation to help him through this crisis, but it will have to wait for him to leave Disney, otherwise there will be major legal issues, which will not be able to quench his thirst.
As Tangtang's current joint CEO of Disney, he made a special trip to Spain to stay for several days. Ovitz only got some newcomers in his eyes as the "leftovers". He was definitely not satisfied. Fortunately, the cooperation was achieved.
Of course, the release agreement of the old A+ Records and Sony Columbia Records has not yet expired. At present, regardless of whether it is signed with Universal or Ovitz, they are only intentional documents, but everyone is a figure with a good face, and it is impossible to regret it.
"That's it, it's good." Song Ya was satisfied after reading the document.
"Did Ovitz reveal anything?" Sloan asked.
"Said some Shirley Lansing's gossip."
As the incumbent president before the tycoon Redstone bought Paramount Pictures, Shirley Lansing is one of the few managers in Hollywood who firmly follow the old-school superstar route.
Liangtang relied on the remuneration of a Mission Impossible movie plus the box office share plus his CW film production company's share, and it lost a full 70 million from the global box office of 450 million at one time, plus Liangtang’s CW movie The long-term contract that Yee signed with Paramount in his early years can get more than 10 million Paramount for free each year.
Another Tom, Tom Hanks, due to the budget overrun of the crew during the filming of Forrest Gump, Shirley Lansing agreed to convert half of the film's salary into 10% of the box office revenue, so after the movie's box office burst, Paramount was actually divided into 70 million yuan by the honest man Tom Hanks.
Therefore, the stingy Lei Shidong loves and hates her. Naturally, what she loves is the ability to make money. What she hates is that she is too indulgent towards celebrities, especially leading male stars.
After Redstone, Murdoch, Little Bronfman and other Jewish bosses entered Hollywood in the 1990s, the Big Seven should have a secretly executed plan to suppress the swelling of film stars with box office appeal. For example, the so-called 20 million club made by speculation is the ceiling. If you get 20 million for a film, you are a top movie star. Don't think too much.
But now Redstone’s own Paramount Pictures frequently fouls, making him very embarrassed in front of several bosses, and for some reason, he dislikes the soup very much, even if the soup does not make a profit for Paramount. Less money.
"Does this gossip have any use for us? As long as Shirley Lansing and Liangtang can continue to make money for Redstone, Redstone will continue to bear it."
Ms. Sloan complained.
"Like David Geffen, Ovitz will start to help, but will not say too much for the time being. After all, the contract has not taken effect and the interests have not been bound."
After finishing the spin-off of A+ Records, Song Ya has a new trouble before his eyes, that is, how to convince the singers who are arranged to go to the new company. Disney is not one of the six major recording companies. The distributor switched from Sony Columbia Records to Disney. At present, it is obviously hindering their personal development.
The black girl FoxyBrown has a simple mind, just pay enough for the signing fee. William Adams and others can say, after all, they have not become popular after raising them for several years. Now a large part of the income is from business and acting as a helper, and has no confidence in fighting. what.
Stupid punk is a newcomer from abroad, just follow the normal signing process.
Then the problem comes from the Destiny's True Girl group. They have not released their first album yet, and it is not red or red. But Beyoncé’s father, Matthew Norris, is very shrewd and can be regarded as a friend of the former New York Mayor Dingkins. For people, social energy is nothing to them, but they can never be regarded as ordinary people.
Then there was Jazzy, and that guy was even harder to be fooled.
It just so happens that Ms. Destiny and Jazzy are not directly affiliated artists of A+ Records. Ms. Destiny is signed by Matthew Norris' Music World Entertainment Records, and Jazzy is signed by him and his brother Damon Dash and Karim Boke. Roc-A-records.
The two companies A+ Records account for 50% of the shares and are not responsible for specific management.
If you want to successfully complete the spin-off, you must first deal with them, otherwise the promise to the big guys will not be fulfilled, and time is very tight.
The reason why Ovitz is willing to cooperate is that Jazzy and Foxybrown's current albums are selling well, and the new record company has certain prospects.
"Hey, Matthew, one thing, I decided to transfer your Music World Entertainment Records company to a new label. Linda will talk to you about the details."
Song Ya first called Matthew Norris, who should be easier to deal with~www.mtlnovel.com~ I am the boss and have an absolute advantage in the game. Just use the tone of notification to implement the will. If the other party wants to resist, he can only use the uncooperation of both sides. Way, it hurts them even more when they just started their career.
"Who did you transfer 50% of A+ records to? Who is the distribution company?"
Matthew Norris’s first reaction was that he sold the Destiny Girl, and he was panicked, "We are going to publish our first post next year. Give me more time and confidence. APLUS, my Beyonce will not let you down. Of..." he begged.
"No, where do you want to go, I plan to spin off A+ Records and establish a new company, headquartered in New York, focusing on the hip-hop market. This is more convenient for you and me. You don’t want to come to Chicago, don’t you? ?? And Linda has no energy and can't control the East Coast rappers, FoxyBrown and Jazzy... You know, they are too messy and cause a lot of trouble for me."
Song Ya said half-truth.
"Oh, so... So both FoxyBrown and Jazzy will go to the new company? How about you?" Matthew Norris breathed a sigh of relief.
"I and Fergie still stay on A+ records, mainly Chicago and West Coast singers." Song Ya replied.
"The publisher is..."
"I can't reveal the details yet. Wait until our release agreement with Sony Columbia Records ends. Your Music World Entertainment Records company will change the agreement first."
"Isn't it the Big Six?"
Matthew Norris really guessed, "What is the name of the new label you are going to let us go to?"
"Uh……"
Song Ya glanced at the files in Sloan's hands, "CapitalCities, Metropolis Records."
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"Metropolitan Records originally belonged to the Metropolitan Communications Company. After the parent company acquired ABC, it became inactive. This year, Metropolitan/ABC Company was merged by Disney. All the recording copyrights owned by Metropolitan Records were stripped away from Disney Copyrights. , There is basically an empty shell left..."
Sunny Florida, the football stunner set, Matthew Norris is explaining to his own company’s singer, his daughter Beyoncé, the latest decision of the boss, "So, next year, our premiere will be changed. Walt Disney Records has been released. It is not the Big Six, but its strength is not bad."
"Disney!? That is the chance to be on its TV show?"
Beyoncé is only fifteen years old, and the focus is not on release at all.
"Uh, APLUS said it will, and may even be selected to sing the theme song of the Disney movie." Matthew Norris replied.
"YES!" She was very happy instead, clenching a fist and cheering.
"We will not be in the same company with APLUS from now on." Matthew Norris poured cold water on his daughter.
"Why!?" She turned disappointed again.
"Because he wants to stay in Chicago, and our new company will have its own recording studio in Manhattan, shared with Jazzy and Foxybrown. Oh, by the way, Foxybrown has officially withdrawn from our group, and her first monopoly is selling well."
"We finally have our own recording studio? That's great!"
Foxybrown, who had fought with herself, was the best to get out. Beyoncé was even more excited. "Every time I go to the Atlantic and record at Sony Columbia Records, there will be various accidents. Waiting for the tuner, giving the place to their own singer, lining up..."
"Beyonce, Kelly Rowland, Latavia, Letoya! Get in place!"
While complaining, the assistant director slapped and shouted, "Come!" She agreed, and happily circled in front of her father, "How am I today?"
"Great, go and kill the other girls!"
Matthew Norris pamperedly encouraged his daughter. She wore a fictitious white middle school women's football team jersey today with a ponytail, which looked very youthful.
Beyoncé joined the three teammates and girlfriends, and then, like four dark and shiny fawns, hopped to find the assistant director, "Have you remembered the script? You wait and follow the hostess from here to here. ..."
The other girls in the group are already there, all wearing the same shirt, and the assistant director personally demonstrates the position and performance, "Don’t look around, show the anger of the team being disbanded, and don’t talk nonsense. Wait for the hostess to ask, "Yes." If it’s not right, you can answer “Yeah” in unison, and you’ve already practiced it with the nodding movement, don’t I need to teach it?"
"Where is Emily?" Latavia noticed that another member was not there.
Letoya was a bit jealous and puffed up in the direction of the camera. APLUS's cousin Emily was still wearing sunglasses, lying comfortably in the exclusive seat of director Larry, drinking juice through a straw.
"Emily!" Kelly Rowland waved to her.
"Yeah." Emily agreed lazily, stood up and argued a few words with the two black bodyguards behind her before she twisted the bucket and walked over.
The director Larry in the middle also scratched her nose with a smile and joked.
"Little Emilyha, stand here."
The assistant director affectionately held Emily's shoulders and placed her in the C position in the crowd. Beyoncé was squeezed back two steps, and she smiled unnaturally.
Today is going to take a long shot. The team where the heroine belongs is asked to disband. She angrily led her teammates to question the football school coach, why she disbanded the women’s football and retained the men’s football. She believed that her skills were not lost to men, so she was met. The coach and the men's football players laughed.
So there are three major players on the set, women's football players, men's football players and coaches, as well as other sports team players who practice on the stadium as the background board.
"Big scene, don't eat NG for your reasons! Do you know?" The deputy director instantly changed his face, and overwhelmed Emily's head to the others.
"Where shall we stand?"
At this time, a voice came from the side. The girls looked over. Three supermodels of nearly 1.8 meters, who also wore the same jersey, had come close, with exaggerated head and body proportions, one thinner than the other, with long legs in white, black and yellow. It sticks out straight from the football shorts, falling and falling, and it is very eye-catching.
They even twisted the steps with their football boots, and their ponytails flicked behind their heads following their posture.
Beyoncé lowered her head and glanced, feeling that she was not inferior to them except for being slightly shorter.
"Milla Jovovich, Winonika Webb, Irina Pantaieva." A acquaintance behind whispered their names.
"Mira, hi..." Emily greeted the white girl with the football in her hand.
"Is it little Emily? Wow, I remember you used to be... so big."
Mira looked at Emily in surprise, and gestured with her hands for the height of the opponent in her memory.
"Uh...hehe, don't chat now, everyone is waiting." The deputy director said with a smile to the side.
"OK, get together after shooting."
Mila stood up to the real C position, "Am I right?"
"Yes, I will explain to you the next position, the camera is in that direction..."
Soon into the real shooting stage, the girls, like ducklings led by mother duck, walked all the way to the edge of the stadium behind Mira, and then used as the background wall to watch the protagonists play against each other.
"I think we can join the men's team! We are not worse than them!" Milla shouted at the coach like a man.
Beyoncé deliberately moved forward, knowing where the camera was.
"Yeah!" the other girls responded in unison.
"Ka! That girl! Don't be in a daze!" Old Larry stopped dissatisfied.
"I'm sorry..." Beyoncé met the director's sharp eyes, and hurriedly stuck out her tongue to apologize.
"Ah! Ah! Leto! Leto!"
I filmed this all afternoon, and the mission of the Destiny Girl Group came to guest appearances was also completed. In the evening, Mila played the role and took them to the music near the studio, because they also sell alcohol here, right? Beyonce and the others are so tempting. Looking around, everything is fresh. Suddenly they recognized that the popular movie star Jared Leto was playing and singing on the small stage. They all gave out idiot tips. Called, rushed over to take a group photo and asked for an autograph.
"Low-point!"
Of course, Mira mainly invited Emily, "Emily, were you caught by the camera just now? I think you will be blocked by us." She said, not too lazy to care about other people, and take Emily. Go to the bar.
"never mind."
This kind of chance to show her face is not very exciting for Emily, she is very Buddha-natured, "Wow..." On the contrary, after seeing Xue Linfen reading alone at the other corner of the bar, "Do you... often meet?" The gossip fire burned immediately.
"Almost. The two crews are next door. This is one of our common strongholds."
Mira beckoned to the bartender very freely, ordered a Mojito cocktail for herself, ordered a glass of juice for Emily, then took out the cigarette case and lit a cigarette.
"You have changed, Mira." Emily said, staring at her face, reaching for the cigarette case.
"People always change. Years have passed here." Milla held her hand down, "Ah, no, APLUS will know."
"He can't control me." Emily was rebelling.
"Ha ha."
Mila refused to give her a cigarette anyway, and Matthew Norris, who was chasing after hearing the news, was furious and caught the baby girl and her daughter’s best friends. It happened to fill the bar between the two of them and Xue Linfen. Thank you soda, and give me a beer." Matthew Norris said to the bartender tiredly.
"This guy just blackmailed my brother a sum of money." Emily leaned in Mila's ear and whispered the news.
"Really? How much?" Mira quietly looked at Matthew Norris and asked.
"do not know."
Emily shook her head in disgust, curled her lips, "Look!" She pointed to the small TV in the bar again.
Song Ya in the picture is shaking hands cordially with Doug Morris, president of Universal Music.
"Excuse me, can the voice..." Xue Linfen on the other end reminded the bartender very politely, and said what Mira just wanted to say.
The bartender turned up the TV sound.
'Universal Music said that they are infinitely close to signing APLUS, and claimed that they will give the superstar and its label the best offer, which is currently involved in multiple negative scandals and lawsuits. According to sources, the total transaction amount will be More than 100 million dollars! ’
‘Boom! Suddenly, Xue Linfen closed the novel in her hand again and got up and left her seat blankly.
‘Ironically, APLUS seemed to be in a bad situation at this time. There were only less than 10,000 local listeners on the European tour in Zaragoza. The Spanish people had a bad impression of him. The local media frequently reported that he was playing big names. ’
The host continued to broadcast, accompanied by a live tour of the Zaragoza stadium. The bottom of the stadium was full of people, but when the camera was lifted, the stands above were empty.
"Trash media! I have always had no good words to him recently..."
Beyoncé scolded the TV angrily: "Fake news!"
"How's Tony?" Milla watched Xue Linfen out of the bar in a puzzled manner, and asked Emily when she looked back.
"Shxt! Was sued by Connie's ex-boyfriend and is in a lawsuit in Chicago..."
Emily didn't know too much. She pointed to the two bodyguards who guarded herself in the distance, "Now they follow me wherever I go."
"That's how he expressed concern." Mira smiled.
"Maybe, but...it's annoying."
The two chatted, the remote control was taken by Matthew Norris, he changed several channels at will, and finally stopped at the ABC station, which happened to be Oprah's talk show time. Today's guest is Halle Berry.
Halfway through the interview, it seems to be promoting Halle’s starring in Harp Entertainment, a TV movie being broadcast on another ABC station. Anyway, the two are talking about grand issues such as black women in slavery, but the atmosphere is very relaxed. Talking and laughing.
"Talk about your private life, Halle."
Oprah switched the subject, "Are you still dating the football player named...? It's a baseball player, ha, I'm sorry I don't remember clearly."
"No, he and I are good friends, that's all." Hallie clarified with a smile.
"So you are single now?" Oprah asked.
"Yes."
"Wow, how is this possible? You are so beautiful..."
"not bad."
"Your figure is also very good, too good to be jealous? We black women... Sometimes I really envy you for keeping this way..."
Oprah laughed at herself with gestures that were convex and backward on her bucket body, "Devil-like figure."
Hallie covered her mouth, leaned back on the sofa, laughing happily.
"Seriously, sometimes people like us are really half-hearted by men. I remember once, I met APLUS at a dinner party, and I said hello, "Hey, APLUS", you know he answered What am I?" Oprah asked.
"what?"
"Go away, fat lady!" Oprah replied.
"Uh..." Hallie still kept covering her mouth and was taken aback for a while.
"Really, he really said that at the time." Oprah stared at her meaningfully.
"Uh, no, no, he wouldn't be that kind of person." Halle waved his hand to retort, "He never..."
"I swear, maybe he was drunk." Oprah interrupted.
"No, no, it's impossible. He is a man who can maintain a gentleman's demeanor on all occasions~www.mtlnovel.com~Halley leaned forward and argued seriously uncooperatively. I believe there is still such..."
"By the way, tell me about the two of you. You are in New York. You knew him when he made his debut MV, right?"
Oprah smiled and interrupted again.
"Yes."
"How old was he? Sixteen years old?"
"It's... well."
"Wow, did something happen between you? He had a girlfriend, right? Milla Jovovich?" Oprah asked again.
Mira felt that Matthew Norris, Beyoncé and the bartender all began to peek at herself, so she rolled her eyes and lit another cigarette.
"Why? Nothing happened to us. Soon I came to Los Angeles and went to Hollywood." Halle clarified quickly.
"Then you met Wesley Snipes?"
"Yes, in the Jungle Heat crew, the director is..."
"Talk about you and Wesley." Oprah continued to interrupt.
"My God, I would rather never meet that man."
Halle breathed a sigh of relief, and immediately acted on her upper body, and rolled her eyes with a wry smile.
"Have you ever fallen in love?"
"what?"
"Loved each other, have you been together for a while, right?"
"Uh, that's it, but I didn't realize he was a violent man..."
"He is strong."
"Yes, he has practiced karate and has a temper..."
"I remember Wesley once said that he helped you a lot in Hollywood, didn't you?" Oprah asked again, "Is there such a thing?"
Hallie took a deep breath, couldn't even squeeze her smile, turned her head and turned to Oprah, and replied listlessly: "Forget it..."
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Ten minutes later, the green light above the camera position went out at the same time, and the staff in the studio cheered and applauded as usual, and the sound of walking and talking began to sound.
"Are you okay? Miss Berry." The staff walked to the back and helped to take down the lavalier microphone while asking condolences.
"Oh, sorry……"
Hallie, who was still motionless leaning on the sofa in a daze, woke up and quickly wiped the corners of her eyes with her right index finger and middle finger, "Thank you." She raised her head and squeezed a smile at the other party and shook hands.
"The effect of this program shouldn't be very good, right?" After the interview, Oprah didn't even look at her again, asked You You.
"It's okay, the segmented ratings almost evened this year's average." The director replied from a distance.
"let me see."
Oprah got up to come to watch the ratings data carefully. The talk show’s main creators surrounded the past, reviewed the gains and losses, helped take off the jacket, handled the lines and waist equipment hidden behind the back, as the highest-rated talk show in the whole meter. The Emmy-level team is incomparably tacit and talented.
"Uh……"
After I finished it here, no one was asking anymore. Hallie stood up pretending to be relaxed, and tried to find a person who met his eyes to exchange a few words while pretending to be relaxed. Rao is reading the air skills and thick-skinned enough, and she can't help but feel a little at a loss at this time, "Then I'm going home, Oprah."
"Bye, Halle." Oprah, who was surrounded by people, didn't lift his head.
"worship……"
Halle walked to the back of the plane and rolled her eyes at her assistant who was still out of condition, "Bao!"
"Uuuuuu, I was in the game, APLUS, I was so hard to please her, and I cut my salary and went to participate in Harp Entertainment's bad **** movie... Did you watch the live broadcast just now?
He snatched the bag from the assistant, took his cell phone out of the studio, and started calling and crying, "Where are you?"
"It's not light in Lisbon... I didn't watch it, but someone called me and briefly talked about the situation and just hung up."
Song Ya yawned long, "I'm very sleepy, let's talk when I wake up."
"Don't take it seriously, you won't be popular..."
Halle warned: "Oprah's show is so influential that no woman will like a man who speaks harshly to her figure."
"I know, you shouldn't go to her talk show, at least let me know in advance." Song Ya said.
"I blame that bitch. She deliberately misled my desk at the beginning, making me think it was mainly about Wesley's domestic violence."
Halle acted like a baby, "I want to help as much as I can... Lisbon, right? I flew over. How many days are you going to stay there?"
"Uh……"
Song Ya looked at Sloan who had already opened his eyes by the pillow, "Seven or eight days, you don't have to be so hard to fly over from Los Angeles."
"I'll book a ticket right away! Los Angeles doesn't want to stay anymore. The second half of the **** just revealed my shortness in Hollywood and made me cry on the spot... Stop talking, go to sleep, hang up!"
Halle hung up the phone violently.
"call!"
Song Ya put the phone back to its original position, "Oh!" Putting his head on the pillow again, he sighed.
"Didn't it mean that if Ovitz is done, ABC and Oprah are done?" Ms. Sloan sat up.
"The ghost knows! Planning is always faster than change."
The alliance with Ovitz, who is likely to stay at Disney for a long time, is to show his influence in the field of brokerage and public relations, as well as his relationship with ABC President Geraldine Leyburn and Oprah, if He can't even handle Oprah, so what value is it for him?
"I think it's better to call Ovitz immediately, and the American side will fall asleep later." Sloan took the phone back and dialed again.
"Ugh!"
It's really bad, "Mr. Ovitz, I don't understand why Opranin is willing to make up lies and kill me... I think this should be a tacit understanding between us." After the call, Song Ya made a series of complaints.
"I don't know the situation yet, APLUS, can you give me some hints?" Ovitz asked.
"Today's Oprah talk show, you will understand after watching it."
Song Ya replied: "I just want to say that you did not do what you promised, so I will reconsider our cooperation."
"You wait for me to call you back." Ovitz hung up.
"M-Fxxk! I should hang up your phone!"
Song Ya cursed at the phone. He was really tired. He is more popular in Portugal than Spain, so he can no longer be as slack as there. The cumbersome security procedures toss others and toss himself...
'Anschutz performance agency said that they have finalized a new plan with APLUS for the second half of the tour in 1997, which will be between 32 and 35. At that time, APLUS will give wonderful perfect scores to audiences in Asia, Europe and North America. concert. ’
Until waking up, Song Ya still did not wait for Ovitz’s call. In the afternoon, he officially signed an agreement with Anshuz in Lisbon. This time it was that Anshuz lacked confidence. From the agreed thirty-five years to voluntary reduction. Thirty-two games, the three cuts are all in Beimi.
Song Ya knows their calculations. Even if he is involved in negative news in Beimi, he will not be completely transmitted to the global media next year. If there is a time difference, the box office is still guaranteed.
In terms of insurance, CNA, an old relationship of the Chicago Consortium, underwriting insurance, barely got a good contract.
"APLUS, find a way to sign the endorsement of a US multinational fast-moving consumer goods giant. This is good for your global exposure and your domestic public relations capabilities."
After signing the letter, the CNA insurance company advised: "We did an urgent questionnaire in the morning. Yesterday, after the Hali Oprah talk show was broadcast, the degree of recognition of American women, especially women over 30 years old, of you This is not a good sign. Women are the main audience in the concert, and the role of mothers in restraining young people's consumption should also be taken into consideration."
"I will handle it."
Song Ya stretched out his hands and signaled that the other party does not need to be too nervous, "Of course, I need your media influence in the United States to help. This is good for both of us and is one of the reasons why I am willing to sign this contract."
"We will, but we can't even imagine why Oprah would take out your private conversations. She rarely does that in interviews."
Said the Anshuzi people.
"Wh... what a private conversation!? She was made up, completely slanderous!" Song Ya angrily scolded.
"We understand, we understand."
The people from Anschutz and CNA nodded their heads, but they felt that they didn't believe it at all, "But the harm to you has been done anyway, and she won't say it, and she can't take it back."
Yes, Oprah’s image is so good and so good. A tragic childhood story. As a black woman, she realized the American dream through self-struggle. Whether it is a talk show or a reading program, she has achieved the top level. Double business is full, and it has an impact on the entire English world. The power is so great that all the housewives believe it. Her career map is getting wider and wider, and her 80 million investment in the "Favorite" project has made her a big shot across the film and television circles.
But because of this, Song Ya chose to risk being upset by Disney Emperor Eisner and cooperate with Ovitz, who was about to leave. After all, I saw Ovitz and her, and Ovitz’s last time at Ovitz’s house. ABC President Geraldine Leyburn and the three are absolutely allies, and the key to solving their own problems or not worsening the situation of the media is not the ABC TV network and Oprah?
After all, it has been hacked by CBS, Paramount, and FOX media. Other small and medium-sized media are following the trend. Both CUU and MSNBC are resolutely inclined to the donkey party and are more friendly to themselves. If you do ABC, you can at least stabilize your position.
So he became even more angry with Ovitz, and of course he was determined to avenge Oprah.
But he can’t pass A+CN and Inner City Broadcasting Company, two media that fail as soon as they encounter black light. He doesn’t even bother to test. Gordon and Oprah have an excellent relationship, and Pierre Sutton is not bad either. When people called, they were a little angry at Oprah's back stabbing another black light, but like Anshutz and CNA, they naturally believed that they had said that after drinking.
Besides, they knew the reason for their affair with Oprah. They joined with the white actress Judy Foster to fight for the right to adapt the film "The Beloved", resulting in Oprah paying 80 million in production fees to convince the original author of the novel, who was also Nobel. Literary prize winner Toni Morrison.
In this matter, Gordon and Pierre Sutton are actually quite critical of themselves.
"APLUS." After Sloan urged Secretary Ovitz many times, the other party finally called in person in the evening.
"I need an explanation, Mr. Ovitz."
Even though the other party is the former boss of CAA and the current co-CEO of Disney, Song Ya's tone has become not very good. This is too fucking. He had promised well before in Ibiza.
"It has already happened, we have to look forward." Ovitz said.
Song Ya didn't bother to give this kind of shit, "Looking forward means that our previous agreement is invalidated?" He sneered.
Ovitz was silent for a while, "No one has spoken to me like this for a long time, even if it is a popular star or billionaire."
"So? Even if you guys want to play me together, are you arrogant enough not to wait for the Metropolis Records contract to take effect?"
Song Ya asked in turn: "You don't know my character Michael. If I were a weak person, I wouldn't be in this situation, but I still don't mind having one or more powerful enemies. I have always been fighting spirit. ."
"I didn't unite with Oprah... In fact, she betrayed me, and I only found out today."
Ovitz also knew that he was stubborn, not too entangled, and began to explain, "I didn't expect the emperor to compromise, so...I want to apologize to you about this matter."
"The emperor? Eisner?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, Eisner is still reluctant to give up the viewing of Oprah's talk show. He took the initiative to lower his head to keep her. Therefore, Oprah will not be liquidated by Disney with me, and he took the opportunity to get a good deal from Eisner. New contract. Break with me completely..."
Ovitz replied.
"Shxt!" Song Ya exploded, UU reading www.uukanshu.com "What about Geraldine Leyburn from ABC?"
"Geraldine Leyburn will leave at the end of the year, but she will end up a bit better than me. She didn't have a tear with Oprah. After leaving Disney, they will establish a joint venture, Angel Media, and she will be the president."
Ovitz said: "It's just me... Actually, I received a letter of dismissal from Ovitz last month."
"YouM-fxxk!"
Song Ya was so angry that he almost smashed the phone out. He was careful all the time, but he was still fooled by this big man. Every truth was told by the agent! "You also deliberately released a group photo, so shameless!"
"But you don't need to doubt APLUS for my energy. I am not that easy to lose. I signed a sky-high contract with Disney. If they want to kick me away, I have to pay hundreds of millions of dollars in vain. I still have a chance to comeback on the board. I hope Our cooperation continues..."
Ovitz’s side is very calm, "Now some of our interests are more consistent, don’t they? For example, we all want revenge... Also, for example, I can still control ABC before the end of the year. This time I will not only discredit You, and let ABC help you whitewash, as long as the cooperation continues."
"How to retaliate, who to retaliate? Then next year I will wait to be liquidated by the Disney Emperor, right?"
Song Ya was silent.
"Oprah, I have a lot of information."
Ovitz said: "FOXnews just fired their chief reporter. Stephanie, the former ABC station, is a good candidate and she is willing to stand up."
"Why stand up?" Song Ya asked.
"Do a wonderful topic similar to CBS's slander of your'crime and punishment', Pulitzer Prize level." Ovitz replied.
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"I love Lisbon, I love the weather, humanities, scenery..."
During an interview, the door was pushed open. Song Ya glanced at Hallie, who was hiding behind the old Mike, "Temporarily record here, take a break." So he smiled to the Portuguese reporter who interviewed him: "There is a reception at noon. Prepared for you."
"Ok."
He shook hands neatly with the camera and other members of the interview team. After a brief chat, he strode out.
"Oh, Halle, poor Halle..." After chanting a few words, she realized that there were CAA agent Pai Kingsley and...Pierre Sutton beside Halle.
Guessing why these two people came, their expressions turned bad in an instant.
"Ms. Kingsley happened to be on a flight with me." Hallie explained with a low-key pair of sunglasses.
"Let's talk to me."
The hotel on this floor was covered by Anshuzi. Song Ya took the three of them to his presidential suite at the end of the corridor. They twisted the doorknob but couldn't open the door. The door was locked. "Huh?" It was strange, the door was inside. The man opened the slit, and a white woman pinched a 100-denomination Portuguese shield with her fingers and stretched it out, shaking it up and down playfully.
"What... mean?" Halle took the banknote in confusion.
Song Yanu spoke, shrugged, and shook his head.
"Uh, I thought it was a waiter."
The people inside heard Halle’s voice and immediately opened the door. It turned out that it was Ms. Sloan. She was holding the only white bath towel on her body with the other hand. “Please come in, sorry APLUS, there is no water in my room, so I borrowed it. You use the bathroom, the interview ended so early?"
The reaction was slow.
"It's okay, please, there are guests coming, so I asked the reporters to wait for the afternoon to continue the interview. Halle, Pierre, and Ms. Kingsley, all come in." Song Ya let Hallie and the others into the room, Si Long trot to the bathroom.
"She's really white, and her hair color is very beautiful..." Hallie looked at her back, and the little radar moved.
"Is this a tip? Ha ha... I remember that the face value of a hundred Portuguese guilders is less than one dollar?"
Pai Kingsley took the bill from Harry's hand, chuckled and admired it.
"Really?" Song Ya was taken aback.
'boom! ’
The bathroom door was closed by Sloan.
"We have to talk, APLUS." Pierre Sutton said anxiously, not in the mood to participate in the woman's gossip.
"Come one by one, ladies first."
Song Ya put him aside directly, "Halle?"
"I'm fine, you talk about you."
Halle took off the sunglasses and hat she wore to keep her low profile, walked left and right, and visited the living room.
Then send Kingsley. The woman came here on a special trip and didn't want to do something good. "APLUS, first of all, I noticed that A+ Records is likely to change the release contract to Universal, right?" She asked after entering the small room.
"That's right." Song Ya nodded.
"Fitch is now the most popular and highest-selling singer on A+ records except you, and the collaboration with Sony Columbia Records has always been very harmonious..." Perkinsley asked for money for his clients.
"Historically, we are not in harmony with Sony Columbia Records, and Universal is not bad either. We are still in Los Angeles..."
Now I don’t have the energy to spend more time talking about contract swaps, "I will write a check to Fergie. In fact, with her long contract, A+ Records changes distributors among the six major players. You have no reason to ask me for money. ."
Even if you leave A+ Records and go to Metropolis, because Disney's distribution ability in the recording industry is indeed not as good as Sony Columbia, Song Ya will compensate Jazzy and the others with some signing fees when the contract is changed, so as to save trouble.
But why should those who stay in the original company and go to the world make trouble? These brokers are for the money and will not miss any opportunity to encourage their clients to rebel. Fergie is making trouble right now, hiding in the hotel room, and will not cooperate with the tour propaganda or appear on stage if she doesn't pay enough for the signature.
"But in terms of the amount Fergie said... it is rumored that you will get 50 million from Universal, or even higher. I think Fergie is worth..."
"Ms. Kingsley, I am in a bad mood now, you know why."
Song Ya pointed at her impatiently, "You should also be very clear about my character. I suggest you persuade Fergie and don't try to challenge my patience."
"I'll talk to her later."
Even as the top agent of Liangtang and CAA, Paikinsley dare not stalk him when he loses his temper, "There is another thing, no, there is a mission."
She changed the subject, "We know that you are in contact with Ovitz, and what we need you to know is: CAA's position is very firm, and Ovitz is not welcome to return to the brokerage industry after leaving office. We will block him. There is William Morris, ICM (International Innovation Management Corporation)..."
"I know that Donovan's call this morning showed a similar attitude."
William Morris couldn’t do things, he played small tricks, he yelled at Donovan in the morning. He went to MJ to lobby and returned to no avail. He didn’t get the support of the King of Pop. Of course, these words don’t have to be against Paikin. Slee said, "I understand you are afraid of Ovitz going back and dividing the cake." Song Ya replied.
"Also, if Ovitz wants to set up another stove, Disney's emperor Mr. Eisner also greeted the other six Hollywood, I hope they will have a similar understanding." Pekingsley continued.
"Oh?"
Song Ya pursed the corners of his lips. If the other six major sellers of Eisner's face, Ovitz would be over in Hollywood. Still, these agents would not have a word of truth in their mouths, and dealing with everyone would be exhausting. Going to die, "It has nothing to do with me."
"That's best, anyway... I'm only responsible for bringing the words." Pakinsley said.
"If it's okay, Fergie lives..." Song Ya reported Fergie's room number and sent her out.
"Don't have time to do the LSAT questions?" Jimmy who was accompanying him just came over with the teaching assistant materials.
"You don't have time, just sit down." Song Ya pointed to the living room and sent him, "Pierre." Then he led Pierre Sutton into the small room.
"I know what you want to say to me. I don't understand it. It was Oprah who did the first thing, and he used the limitless rumors to frame me. Then you black elites contacted me all in one mind and persuaded me not to be impulsive? "
Song Ya stared at each other coldly, "Your father, Mr. Dingkins, Gordon, BET's Johnson..." He reported a lot of names of people who had called in the morning.
"It's a tragedy for all of us that you fight her." Pierre said sadly.
"This tragedy was not caused by me. You are all pretending to be confused, as if I would really be the person who said that to her in private. I don't believe you don't even know this about me."
The more Song Ya talked about it, the more he didn't fight, he was still very aggrieved. He now understands Sugnett's current state of mind. It is clear that Brother 2PAC was shot and killed, and then everyone came to be a peacemaker, telling him not to be impulsive, not to retaliate, and even take the opportunity to spill dirty water.
"I know, Oprah probably had a fire in his heart because of the fight with you for the right to adapt the'Beloved' last time, so... Anyway, let her do it this time. She is a woman, and she's got upset with her. It’s not good for you, for the whole group."
Pierre Sutton persuaded: "My father, Mr. Tinkins, Johnson and even Jesse Jackson have also called her. She promised us that similar incidents will not happen again in the future, and will find opportunities to compensate you... …"
"How to compensate?"
Song Ya stretched out five fingers: "Linda just made an urgent poll. Among women over the age of 30, people who watched her show have reduced their willingness to buy my record by 30%, among which black women have decreased by 100%. Forty-one."
"Thirteen percent for over twenty-five years old, and 15 percent for black women."
"Over the age of 20, 9%, black women 10%."
"Men's willingness to buy has also slightly decreased, especially for men from middle-class families and above."
He counted, "This is still a local poll conducted in Chicago. You won't know how huge a sum of money I lost because of this."
"This is her influence, APLUS, you should have paid attention to maintaining a good relationship with her, at least not to have major conflicts, don't always be so arrogant, and be softer..." Pierre was still there to persuade.
"Go! Get out of my room!" Song Ya couldn't listen anymore.
"Well, I'm leaving, you must calm down."
Pierre left with nagging.
Song Ya was too lazy to send it. Back in the living room, Ms. Sloan had put on a cold-wind professional suit and stood unsmilingly in front of the TV watching a local Portuguese show. Halle sat on the corner of the sofa, already a fan of the journey. After a nap, Jimmy was sitting in the other corner reading a book.
"A bunch of bad guys from M-fxxk."
Song Ya scolded and sat next to Hallie and hugged her to spit out, "It's so bad that it's hypocritical, so hypocritical, and everyone understands in their hearts that their mouths are pretty, but they are not bad at all!"
"Don't be impulsive." I didn't expect Halle to say the same. "In this situation, you can no longer fight Oprah."
"Yes." Sloan agreed.
"The agents are also a bunch of rubbish." Song Ya knew in his heart that they were telling the truth, but couldn't bear it, and continued to curse.
"Uh, I have been boring lately. I have studied relevant laws and regulations. In fact, celebrities don't necessarily have to have agents."
Jimmy turned over the law book in a daze, "It said that only agents can get jobs for artists, but the general term'getting a job' is not clear, and there is a lot of room for manipulation..."
"Don't start Jimmy in a whimsical way. There is a reason why this industry has been rock solid for decades."
Sloan interrupted him, "The problem now is that we have to stay awake under tremendous pressure, what should be done, what should be said... First, deal with the main contradiction, which is the continued discredit of APLUS by the media. Oprah called you what Talking in private, it’s hard to be falsified, and the one-time injury has been caused. Now we can only endure, pretend to deal with, and ease the conflict. Because the African elites are obviously more afraid of you impulsive revenge. The struggle within the group has intensified, because you are young and your energy and personality have been figured out."
"Damn, I just want to vent my anger..."
In a panic, Song Ya glanced at Jimmy, remembering that this guy has always had a lot of crooked ideas, so he simply introduced his situation, "What do you think I should do? Jimmy."
"Uh, I think... hehe... forget it."
Jimmy thought about it for a while, then smiled and tolerated what he wanted to say.
"Go ahead, there are no outsiders here," Song Ya said.
"Actually... Actually, I don't think you can get any revenge, right? Pierre came all the way to persuade you personally. Doesn't it mean they acquiesced that you would do this?"
Jimmy said, "Let's imagine what would happen if you really retaliate? They didn't expect it! They still have to wipe the ass, right?"
"Ok?"
Song Ya looked up and thought for a while, "Yes, the contradiction is that you and I have been promoted, Oprah blacks me, I fight back, and then they should run to suppress Oprah and persuade her to stop Are you familiar with me?"
"So what good is it? You vent your anger, but you don't solve the fundamental contradiction, and you will be used by the media that discredit you now, and your situation will get worse."
Ms. Sloan poured cold water.
"Not necessarily?"
Jimmy asked her back: "Who is the main force to discredit APLUS? Isn’t it a conservative white media? Except for Paramount, CBS is known as a white senior station, and FOX’s stance is more conservative... Think about it, the two black lights are torn apart. They should Wouldn't it be nice to see? And if you want to watch the excitement more, it means that the situation cannot be one-sided, otherwise, how can you get angry?"
"Uh, your deduction is counter-intuitive, but it makes sense."
Ms. Sloan nodded appreciatively, “But Oprah’s Happ Entertainment’s major shareholder is not her, and she is still the pillar of ABC. We really can’t attract more enemies.”
"M-FXXK just do it!"
Song Ya listened to it, and he was talking about his paranoid thoughts, "The emperor of Disney may not compromise. Wouldn't he compromise with Oprah? What if he doesn't compromise? The big deal is not popular. event?"
He embraced Jimmy with his other hand excitedly and exclaimed, "Haha! You are the king of crooked ideas, Jimmy!"
"APLUS..." Halle took his arm worriedly.
"It's okay. Since everyone knows that I am this character, I can't win the trust of others even if I endure them. They will even think that I have a big plan, and one day I will retaliate."
Jimmy's thoughts are very good, and Song Ya will also look away if he thinks the other way around. Wouldn't Oprah feel at ease with this breath? impossible! Then I will find a way to step on myself in the future, "What do you think? Sloan?"
"Is it useful to object?" Sloan asked rhetorically.
"Uh, no, let's help make a plan together!"
"If you do this, then our work will be fast. It's best to feel that you are subconscious, you have to fight back emotionally without thoughtfulness, and it will be ruthless. Our alliance with Ovitz will not continue, because if you promise him That documentary proposal means that you have to be patient at this stage. Pulitzer-level documentaries take too long to produce..."
Sloan glanced at Halle, and after getting Song Ya's permission, he continued: "Work with Ovitz to discredit another black light, and your handle will always fall in his hands."
"Well, what then?"
"But we can take advantage of Ovitz before he knows your plan." Sloan blinked badly.
Speaking of Ovitz, Ovitz’s call came, and Song Ya pretended to deal with it and said: "I need more information, Mr. Ovitz, please forgive me for not trusting you too much at the moment."
"What do you want to know?" Ovitz asked.
"Never mind CBS and FOX, why would Paramount participate in discrediting me? Is Shirley Lansing really so powerful? She is just the president of Paramount Pictures." Song Ya asked.
"There is a saying that their parent company Viacom intends to acquire CBS, so you prepare 10 million for Cochrane to file a lawsuit against CBS. They are quite happy to see it, even if it knocks down 1% of CBS's stock price. Can you give Lei Shidong Province a huge sum of money?"
Ovitz laughed and said: "After all, everyone who knows you knows...hehe, forgive me for saying that. You have always been impulsive, and your will is so firm that you are almost paranoid. You won't stop biting CBS.
It turns out that, just like Motula, they once instigated Wesley Snipes into a fight, and then used their own revenge to intensify their conflict with Sony...
"What else I don't know?" Song Ya calmed down.
"After we really establish a cooperative relationship..." Ovitz didn't want to say more.
"Not enough, Pakingsley is with me now. She said that Hollywood has reached a consensus... This consensus is not good for you, Mr. Ovitz." Song Ya continued to persecute, "They don't want to see me and yours. Together, so I need more."
"Shxt!"
Ovitz exploded on the phone, "She used to be a small character in front of me, I used to take care of her!"
"Business is business..."
"Haha."
Ovitz laughed again, "After I leave Disney, I will bring out some things you like, APLUS, such as the logo that was abandoned by ABC, how about it? This is the name you reserved for A+CN before, right? Some media elites will also leave with me, such as veteran editor-in-chief Charles Skinner, current news anchor McAvoy, and the best Middle Eastern female journalist MacKenzie McHale. You see, I can even if I don’t return to my old business. It's going well, isn't it?"
"Are they all white?" Song Ya asked.
"Your A+CN is not being a defendant because it's'too dark'?" Ovitz replied.
When the operation started to accelerate, Pierre Sutton, who was disliked, was still unaware. At noon, he attended a reception for the Portuguese media. In the afternoon, he asked to see Song Ya and was rejected and had to stay in the hotel room.
"There will be a reception in the evening, but APLUS may not be there. He is afraid of assassination, so he didn't show up at noon..."
While putting on his shoes, he talked to his father Passy Sutton on the phone, "Yes, I will go home for one night. There are still a lot of things to do with the Inner City Broadcasting Company. APLUS? He was really angry by Oprah this time , Halle Berry is still complaining about him, but...others should persuade APLUS, such as Ms. Sloan, who has always been sane. Huh? You wait..."
"What's the matter?" Old Sutton asked over the phone.
The microphone was on his lips, but Pierre Sutton did not answer. The TV in the guest room showed APLUS, a set of hip-hop costumes with big gold chains and rhinestones, and he was sitting half lying on the sofa, receiving Portuguese English TV station. Access.
"You mean, Oprah is slandering you?" the host asked.
"Yes, I never say that to a woman, and I have never seen her a few times!"
APLUS was very excited and frantically angry with a Chicago accent: "Did you know? She MF... is a hypocritical, insidious, lies-mouthed woman, eggplant man, black skin and white heart, and the media who discredited and attacked me. Yes, they are all one group!"
"Uh, are you talking about Oprah?" The host carefully confirmed.
"It's her, she...Hoho..."
APLUS shook his head and sneered, "Don't think she is a good man, brother, I tell you I also know she has a lot of black material, but I didn't want to say it before."
"such as?"
"Let's take philanthropy. I checked the accounts when I first bought the Inner City Broadcasting Company. Guess what I saw? Huh?"
"Ho!" Pierre Sutton took a breath when he heard this, and the landline microphone in his hand fell on the carpet, making a muffled sound.
"What's the matter? Pierre? Pierre!?"
Old Sutton shouted there worriedly: "Did APLUS just talk?"
The host on the TV screen continued to ask: "What?"
"Oprah, that woman who likes to be pushy and stingy has pledged millions of knives, but in reality? There is no fart, Nubuat... didn't pay the bill at all, but she earned her good reputation, you think Think about how disgusting this is? Aow, waiting to be fed, the hopeful American poor and African children are still waiting eagerly..."
"Do you... have any evidence?"
"I have ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and they all exist. I knew that woman is not a good thing! Want to partner with others to slander me? Okay, let's spread it out and compare it to others!"
"can……"
"Bring it, here!" Song Ya graciously handed a few pieces of paper to the host. "If you want to see it, you can also go to the American Music website. I will release it later. The website is www. I have a lot of information. Many of Oprah’s childhood experiences are fabricated, haha, don’t you know?"
"father!"
Pierre Sutton slowed down and grabbed the microphone, "APLUS is using evidence of Oprah's fraudulent donation. Our evidence is revenge! It has been broadcast by the Portuguese media!"
"Ho!"
The old man almost didn't catch his breath over there.
"What do we do!?" Pierre Sutton wailed.
"What else can I do!? I blame Oprah for running to mess with APLUS! I'll go to see her, and persuade her to let APLUS finish this breath. Don't be familiar with children, let... let white people watch us joke!"
"Pierre? No see!"
In the early hours of the morning, Song Ya didn't know how many times he had refused Pierre's request to see him. Isn't it fragrant to roll the sheets around Hallie? "Hi! Mr. Ovitz."
He answered the incoming Ovitz call, "Yes, I said, I couldn't hold back, haha. Our documentary plan? Sorry, I said it all..."
"I didn't expect you to be such a partner APLUS, you are too impulsive!" Ovitz severely accused.
"guess what?"
Song Ya replied, "We are now one to one level."
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As long as a Hollywood or TV industry giant firmly blocks Ovitz, he will not be able to re-establish the brokerage kingdom. After all, a large number of small and medium artists are the cornerstone of the brokerage company. Every opportunity is precious and it is impossible to join an industry. The lame company.
This is why William Morris, one of the best in the world, can’t do his best to help him, even if he becomes a superstar. They have too many customers and can’t afford to offend any of the seven major Hollywood or the six major television networks in the recording industry. risks of.
To a certain extent, the big brokerage companies that drag their homes are more and more like their own burdens. They don't need their help to solve small troubles, but when they have fierce conflicts with big companies, they show their weakness when facing big companies. And the mentality of suffering from gains and losses.
They even took more from themselves. Whether William Morris or CAA's Paikinsley, they have helped their acting clients take away many job opportunities from companies such as A+ Records and A+ Film Studio. And money.
And William Morris disappointed himself when he encountered major events.
One plus three plus three, for seven years, next year, when the third brokerage contract with William Morris will expire again, Ovitz, who used to call the wind and rain, with hands and eyes, is really not a bad choice. The Disney Emperor is sure Will block him, but the other six major Hollywood will not necessarily respond, such as David Geffen in the global department does not mind continuing to cooperate with old friends.
Song Ya has sincerely considered joining hands with Ovitz. He had already discussed deeply in Ibiza before. Both of them are very rational and powerful billionaires in their respective fields. William Morris was so worried.
Isn’t MJ’s former agent and Mariah Carey’s current agent Sandy Glenn also a ‘single gang’? But in Hollywood and the record industry still mix up.
As I said to Ovitz, the current one is one-to-one, but I wouldn't say that it will be overturned. The business is completely out of business.
"APLUS, you really..."
Pierre Sutton could not see him, but for Fergie to be obedient, Song Ya still saw her when Kingsley was leaving.
Paikinsley naturally learned that he had suddenly exploded Oprah's black material on Portuguese TV. The middle-aged white woman had a complicated mentality with a bit of admiration and a wry smile and said: "Is a very, very domineering young man."
Perhaps it was because I was frightened by my fierce reaction to Oprah or suppressed her and Fergie, neither of them dared to blackmail the signing fee any more and agreed to a more reasonable offer.
Of course, the collective exchange of old A+ records will have to wait until early next year, and the amount of specific singers is currently only a verbal commitment.
"I have never been like this." Song Ya shrugged.
"Anyway, my mission is complete, maybe I will see you when you finish the tour and return to New York. Bye, Halle..."
Pai Kingsley greeted Hallie who was sticking to Song Ya's side, and blinked at Song Ya again.
Charis is currently filming the Devil's spokesperson in New York, and she should be suggesting this.
She knocked herself a fortune by accidentally being pregnant with Jon Jon. The football stunner and the Blade Warrior crew hired a lot of her cast and crew, but there will be no such good things in the future, and it doesn't matter if she is exposed.
On the contrary, if Charis is popular with the devil's spokesperson, the white female movie star who gave birth to black hip-hop singers at a young age...hehe, it would not be good for her career prospects to spread it out.
"Goodbye, Ms. Kingsley."
After watching Kingsley leave, Hallie asked weakly: "Is it really okay? You and Oprah..."
In the minds of all-meter women, especially black women, Oprah’s intellectual, kind, justice and affinity aunt’s image has been deeply fixed. No one has the will to challenge these. Halle can stand firm during the live broadcast. Position, it is very rare not to follow the other party's inducement to discredit oneself.
She was obviously scared now, lost her former sassiness and vitality, and became a cowardly and weak little woman. Not cooperating is one thing, and tearing up with Oprah is another thing. She should still be very frightened in her heart. In addition, she has heard some high-level fighting words around her. With her shrewdness, she must be able to Guess the danger.
"The talk has been released, the European media has begun to reprint it, and the news of the Mi Associated Press has also been sent back."
Song Ya squeezed her chin to signal peace of mind, "You don't need to stand up this time and help me say something."
"but……"
"It's nothing, just watch my performance."
Song Ya hugged her domineeringly and went back to the room. He pressed F5 on the laptop keyboard and refreshed the page of the American Music website. Unsurprisingly, the connection failed and the server there was still down.
In late October, the general election has entered the most intense period. In fact, whether it is the collective slander of various media or something, the popularity is not high, but Oprah is different. She is too famous and has an invincible personal image. Another black light broke out fraudulent donations, the influence is still tsunami-level.
After the newsletter from the Associated Press was sent back to the U.S., before the Amerika Music website had time to release the relevant evidence, the server was overcrowded. President Dile asked to work overtime to fix it and put up the text prepared by Sloan and Song Yazao The scanned photo evidence of the relevant documents of the Inner City Broadcasting Company has been kept for about forty minutes? The server was squeezed again.
Then access to the page is restored, and the connection failure is intermittently circulating until now.
Enough is enough, the professional media will definitely stare until they download the complete news.
However, the traditional media have been silent collectively this time, and the number of Internet users is still not enough. At the public level, it has not yet caused widespread discussion, even in Europe, except for countries such as France and Germany, which are not too busy to watch Americans. , Most of the English-speaking countries’ media only reprinted short news, and they are still on the sidelines.
The conservative media did not immediately enter the mode of eating melons and fighting fire as Jimmy predicted.
Oprah is an experienced and old media person. At least he looks calm. What should I do when I show, socialize, and attend events? He only asked the spokesperson of Harp Entertainment to come forward and issue a statement. One is to deny himself. The second is that the charity activities of cooperation with Inner City Broadcasting Company are too far apart. She can't remember clearly, but will collect relevant evidence. It will take some time temporarily.
Regarding Song Ya's side, the reaction of all parties was exactly the opposite. It was very lively. There were so many black and white ‘old friends’ who made phone calls, and the phone calls never stopped. There was also a black tycoon Colin on the side of the Elephant Party. Of course he did not talk in person, but through an intermediary.
If you want to deal with it coldly and fool the past, Song Ya doesn't want to go without turning back.
"Is it okay? If I can't figure it out, I will post it in the Infoseek community."
He called Dilei's phone and complained: "No wonder the outside world laughs at us for more sick days than healthy..."
"Don't, we are all working overtime!"
Dile couldn't bear to let go of the heat, "The new page, server and bandwidth will be online soon! Half an hour!" he shouted.
"Hurry up, the hype model I designed here is out of time."
Song Ya urged.
"Can't you send me what you want to send, and I will forward it?"
Dile asked: "The speed and stability of your connection back there are problems."
"No, very novel new media gameplay, meticulously designed by Sloan and Jimmy." Song Ya replied.
"Okay, okay, look at the Hotmail email, I have sent you the link to the new page and the account number, the password is..."
After getting the account password given by Dilei, Song Ya asked Hallie to make herself a cup of coffee, and then she sat in front of the computer and waited, refreshing it from time to time.
‘APLUS is 22 years old! ’
After more than half an hour, I finally opened the homepage of the website and clicked on the fan page of the Amerika Music website. The page has been completely renewed, and the big 22 is just looking up.
Yes, today is my birthday.
"Call Sloan and the others." Song Ya sent Hallie to call someone, and he opened the page link given by Dile.
‘APLUS fan interaction post, it’s me. ’
The user name is APLUS, he typed in the password, then copied a paragraph from the document and pasted it in, and clicked OK.
‘Hello everyone, I’m APLUS, thank you fans for accompanying me along the way...’
Thousands of words of self-introduction and words to please fans, neat press release, top, red capital letter title.
He copied another paragraph.
‘The above is written by my media public relations. In my own place, I don’t want to be so hypocritical, just say anything...’
Then came another paragraph.
‘I think some fans have heard some bad rumors about me from the Oprah talk show Halle Berry special. What I want to clarify is: this! Completely! It's fake news! Oprah is slandering me! Don't believe that woman! I don’t say, ‘get away, fat lady at any time, anywhere! 'In this case! ’
‘She is an eggplant man manipulated by white people! ’
‘Black skin and white heart! ’
Post in sections, post a post in a few minutes, and the page posts will explode in an instant. In fact, they are not all fans. Many fans next door come to eat melons and watch the excitement.
Song Yatong ignores it and is only responsible for crazy output. It doesn't matter if the pan is fried in the United States. Anyway, it is far away in Portugal.
‘I have evidence of her fraud! That post hanging on the homepage! Go see it all! ’
‘I know she is powerful and has many friends, but I’m not afraid! I just don't want fans who care about me to think that I am that kind of person! I'm not! ’
Use short sentences and simple vocabulary, as long as you can understand English, use exclamation marks to speak emotionally.
‘Oprah is cooperating with those media attacks and discrediting me! She is cleaner than me! ’
‘Think of the poor and tramp who are waiting for real charitable assistance! Think of the children in Africa! ’
‘The reputation of those of us who really do charity has been corrupted by Oprah! ’
‘This is what I’m most saddened! ’
In addition to copy and paste ~www.mtlnovel.com~ he occasionally plays freely.
'she was! Oprah is a sinister villain! Conspiracy! ’
‘The fraudster in a hypocritical mask! hypocrisy! ’
‘I have evidence, wait for my lawyer’s letter! See you in the New York court! ’
"Uh……"
Sloan watched Zhile on the sidelines, Jimmy kept making ideas, and Hallie asked worriedly, "Is this all right?"
"Follow her, don't try to play dead anyway."
Song Ya snapped on the keyboard, swiped the mouse, and added a picture attachment made by Dile to the post, which was a frontal photo of Oprah, with a big slogan ‘Donor’s! It's her! ’
"Damn it, it's down again..." He was spraying happily, and the page got stuck again. He tapped a few characters and clicked OK. Nothing happened.
"Take a break APLUS, this is a continuous long-term job." Ms. Sloan laughed.
"Alright, I'll post when I have time anyway." Song Ya got up and walked to the bedroom, "Harry, come..."
In the early hours of the United States, the website finally resumed smoothness. Song Ya got up and continued to post. When she went to the bathroom, she took the time to post, and when she set off for the rehearsal, she posted.
"Oprah is not an affirmative and moral model at all, exclamation point."
Finally, on the FoxNews evening news, the big-name host O'Reilly read his post while smiling, "Affirmativeism is still spelled wrong. How did APLUS graduate from the University of Chicago?"
He continued to read: "Oprah! Oprah! Oprah! Three consecutive letters, all capitals, uh, sent at three o'clock in the morning Portuguese time, it seems that the boy is really angry."
The guests laughed, and the whole studio was filled with cheerful air.
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In fact, it's because of the American music website. Song Ya can't post three OPRAH in a row!
The FOX media has been hacking themselves for a long time, but the FoxNews news channel has not participated. They officially opened soon and are doing their best to help the elephant party’s campaign crazy output. O'Reilly also gave the enemy station CUU a nickname:'Arkansas TV ', was widely circulated for a time, and caused a major blow to CUU's neutral image.
The elephant party candidate Bob Dole is not strong, and the Arkansas chief will definitely be re-elected this year, adding a tragic color to FoxNews, who is desperately clamoring for Bob Dole.
But actually? They have been very successful. Suddenly they went the other way and created a radical conservative mouthpiece in the increasingly liberalized media industry. They were not politically correct but very accurate and entered the blind spot of the market. White subscribers basically The disc is very stable.
At present, the industry leader CUU has about 60 million subscribers, and Microsoft and NBC, which are backed by the rich and powerful, MSNBC, which has much more funds than FoxNews, claims to rush to 30 million in a short time, but because it can’t make much difference with CUU Content, the actual number of subscribers hasn’t even moved away from FoxNews, and it has to become more and more left in the political spectrum.
Too far, O'Reilly, who quit from NBC, is one of the most famous news anchors in the country. After he read the post on the show, Oprah could no longer deal with it coldly. Although the news was less than half a minute long, O'Reilly only gave a funny joke.
Chicago, the Goodman and Hamlin law firm located on the upper floor of A+ Records, Tony and his attendants and friends who were involved in beating Connie's ex-boyfriend at the time, five black men were scattered in Hamlin's office.
"Yo, I don't understand, why does your brother scold Oprah? He should fight those white guys."
One of the attendants put down the tabloid, and reprinted Song Ya's posts one by one, complaining to Tony.
"Didn't you see Alex say?"
Tony pointed to the following ‘post’ impatiently and read: "The enemy face to face is not terrible! The most disgusting thing is the backstab of the so-called ‘owner’! Shameless! Some people are betraying their souls!"
"Yeah, just like Connie's ex-boyfriend."
Another friend felt deeply. He was not Tony's attendant. He had a good face in the Chicago rap circle. He just happened to be playing together that day, and then... Brothers must help if something happens! Ugh! What a bad luck.
"That kid M-fxxk is protected by the white cudgel, and Ellie."
Tony's follower said.
They tried privately to find someone in the old residence in the southern city of the other party, but they returned without success.
"Bi Chi..."
Tony glanced at the picture of Ellie in the tabloid again, cursing in a low voice.
In the past two days, Song Ya’s attack on the bosses has turned into Ellie’s **** accusation. A large number of newly registered users began to use this to talk about things, insults, and wash the version. Some tabloids and TV stations also Start talking intensively.
‘All conspiracy! Look at her now! Has been controlled by 毐pin and people with ulterior motives! ’
There are more and more posts, and Song Ya is now picking up some user messages to reply, saying, ‘APLUS is a rapist, how could she respect women and abuse Oprah face to face, he can do it! ’Made the above statement in his reply.
The first girlfriend he has admitted publicly is indeed in doubt about the current physical condition. In the latest photo shoot, he has an explosive head, haggard, very thin, with sunken eye sockets, and the big dark circles on the mixed skin complexion are very obvious, and he is always awake. a feeling of.
‘I helped her a lot! Signing a brokerage company, job opportunities... wait! When she wrote about me in the past, I did not apply for a prohibition order. She took advantage of my kindness! After so many years of talking about my topic, I have made a lot of money, but I will take revenge! ’
‘Like what MJ sister Latoya did in 1993! Oprah is helping the white supremacist Tommy Motula, the former president of Sony Columbia Records, frame me! ’
‘All conspiracy! ’
"OPRAH..."
The website must be convulsed again.
"Sorry, there are too many things." Hamlin pushed the door and hurried in. "You all know what to say when you go to court?"
"know."
"understood."
The old blacks agreed, "How long will the lawsuit last?" Tony asked.
"It's been a long time..." Hamlin didn't hide it. "The other party doesn't want to reconcile this time. It will probably go to the final stage."
"Just beat the kid."
"There is also a robbery. The car was given to him by Connie. When you robbed it, many people at the door of the other side saw it." Hamlin shook his head, "Someone wants to testify for them."
"That's Connie's car." Tony said with a fluke.
"Gift... the legal definition is very troublesome, so it will be a long lawsuit." Hamlin explained.
"It's a big deal, if I carry it down, isn't it just going to jail." Tony made a nonchalant look.
"Haha, it hasn't reached that level yet. In short, don't talk nonsense at the first court session tomorrow. APLUS doesn't want any more rapes." Hamlin was mainly afraid of others being bought.
"Will not."
"We are not traitors."
The old blacks all pledged again, "What about Ellie's case?" Tony asked again.
"Ellie has no evidence, it was six years ago, and they won't win. But... alas!"
Hamlin sighed, "They are actually trying to create public opinion, so it is them who find all kinds of excuses to delay the court session."
"Ali this time..." Tony asked worriedly.
"Don't worry about him, he is happier than you in Portugal."
‘I’m an international student, APLUS, I like you and Mariah Carey very much, but you shouldn’t always attack our company with conspiracy theories...’
Song Ya was turning to a reply and immediately began typing at the speed of light, ‘thank you! I will go to Tokyo for a concert next year, I love you! But Tommy Motula is the bad guy! Your multinational company is helping the bad guys! Time to stop! Stop it all! ! ’
"How is Oprah?"
After returning to the post, he comfortably pillowed his head with both hands, half lying on the sofa.
"I haven't reacted yet, but now the tabloids and conservative media have begun to dig out his black material. The charitable organizations that accepted her donations over the years have remained silent, but a childhood neighbor jumped out to testify that her early experience was indeed forged..."
Ms. Sloan smiled: "She should be very embarrassed now, she must not be able to fight with you on the Internet, it is too ruinous, can only keep making small moves, trying to change the subject, and get confused."
"There are still many people who sympathize with her." Jimmy reminded.
"Ok."
In addition to attacking their suspected rape, some black and female groups today stood up to support Oprah. Some people burned their posters, cassettes, and CDs in front of the camera, claiming that they would never buy **** and bullying women again. Scum on any record.
The Inner City Broadcasting Company did not support itself either, at least not now. Pierre Sutton asked the spokesperson to say that Oprah’s donation was a long time ago. They had to go through the old files to verify that they didn’t even want to help themselves to verify the authenticity of the documents. dry.
A+CN's Gordon only reports in the news, as if he intends to stay out of the matter.
Jesse Jackson publicly shouted to herself in the air, saying, ‘Don’t be like a little kid anymore, APLUS! ’
But so what? Anyway, I have already made up my mind to hurt people with this, killing eight hundred enemies and self-defeating one thousand, is Oprah better? Her personal design can't withstand such a toss. The anchors of other competing TV stations at the same time period or programs of the same nature have already used their own replies as paragraphs in the program. The yin and yang are strange, suggesting the audience to eat melons.
"I am looking forward to how Oprah will respond as a top media person," Ms. Sloan said.
"Now there is her daytime reading program." Halle changed channels.
This is a new form of talk show she launched this year. It is very popular and one book is recommended every month.
There are now about 40% of housewives in the United States, and some others only work part-time. There may be less than half of married women who actually have full-time jobs. These women have a lot of free time, and the full-time wives in the community often go to school. Clubs and other activities are just used to watch Oprah’s daytime programs to spend their leisure time. As long as Oprah recommends new books, everyone will buy them and gather together to comment and exchange.
This is a popular ethos, and housewives who don't do so are not sociable.
Therefore, as long as the literary works recommended by her on the program, they will almost quickly make the best-selling list, and the major publishing houses are more and more like her.
Coupled with the support of blacks, women, and the media, they still have strong control over traditional media.
The supporters on my side are also very interesting. Now the U.S. Internet user group is not small. However, the majority of the “Internet surfers” who are really playing in depth are still young white men. Young people with a background in science and engineering and hometown, working in a free atmosphere or working in a company, but in the anonymous online world, their political inclination becomes very right, even more right than the mainstream conservatives of the elephant party, most of them Naturally, he didn't like Oprah, so he helped spread the Oprah black material that he had exploded.
Internet content spreads fast and creativity is strong. Using Oprah’s hypocrisy to ridicule has almost become a popular trend. Many funny stalks will go out of the circle and be reprinted by traditional media, just like wildfires. Stronger.
"That's not a story that can be repeated."
"So they forgot about her. It seemed that they had forgotten an unpleasant dream they had when they were restless in sleep. However, when they woke up, the rustle of a skirt passed away, and the finger that wiped his cheek in the dreamland The festival also seems to belong to the sleeper himself. Sometimes, a photo of a relative or old friend stared at for too long...it also changes, moving on it something more familiar than the face of the relative. If they want, they can feel it Don’t touch it, because they know that once you touch it, everything won’t go as usual."
"This is not a story to circulate."
"By the creek behind No. 124, her footprints have come and gone, gone and come again. They are so familiar. Whether it is a child or an adult, it will be suitable to put your feet in. Pull out your feet. , They will disappear again, as if they had never been beaten by anyone."
"Gradually, all traces disappeared. What was forgotten was not only the footprints, but also the things in the stream and the bottom. Only the weather was left. It was not the breath of the forgotten person of unknown origin, but the smoke under the eaves, or The melted ice in spring. Only the weather~www.mtlnovel.com~Of course no one will make a noise about a kiss anymore."
Coincidentally, Oprah is reading Tony Morris's "Favorite". She is reading the last few wonderful texts in the book in a calm and sad tone. She is a super master of recitations, her voice is gone, and she still has a long charm.
She put down the book, suddenly sniffed, tears rolling in her eyes, "I'm sorry." She immediately covered her eyes with her hands, "I'm a little bit...something happened recently, and I feel a little touched easily. I'm sorry, I lost my mind. ."
"Cry, cry! Haha!"
Jimmy cried out strangely: "We cried her APLUS!"
"It's just a routine." Ms. Sloan said coldly, "There must be a good show behind."
Sure enough, Oprah quickly regained his consistent demeanor ‘strongly’, cleared up his mood, and seriously commented on the works of the Nobel Prize writers.
"Ms. Tony Morrison's tragic story in Cincinnati, the tragic fate of a black woman, contains the torture of the black "community" itself. The heroine's life is torn apart by the broken black family At the same time, any feelings of unity that may be developed for the established slave group will be systematically destroyed because it poses a threat to white people. This is also the reason why the black community was torn. This deliberate destruction of the community, It is a common behavior of slaves, colonists and conquerors..."
She was very low-profile and did not mention any contradictions with herself, but all her speeches hinted at the public opinion struggle that is happening in reality.
Who is destroying unity? Who is bullying whom is obvious.
"Bi Chi, a culturally hypocritical Bit Chi."
What a tricky enemy, Song Ya frowned and cursed.
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"Ratings?"
"It dropped by 4.7..."
Who feels good? When a superstar of the same ethnic group personally stepped down to launch public opinion, how could it not be affected by the continuous high-intensity attacks, Oprah sighed tiredly after learning the ratings data after get off work.
The high places are so cold, the talk show and the book club have the highest ratings at the same time. How many of them are blocked? Really to the day when there is a chance to be put down by them...
"I know that some professional hackers have a new technology called DoS (Denial of Service Attack) for a fee-based service that can paralyze websites."
Her public relations consultant whispered an idea.
"Black Netscape shareholder's website?"
Oprah shook his head, "I'm not going to other people's home courts... Do a questionnaire as soon as possible. I want to know which part of the population that the ratings drop mainly occurs."
"Okay, uh, Linton from Hollywood Pictures and Catherine from KM Pictures are waiting in your office." said the public relations consultant.
It was a plea again, "Long time no see, Catherine, and Mr. Linton." She had to smirk to entertain.
"What can I do? I just told the young man's secret lips on the show. I'm sorry, but I'm actually willing to apologize to him in private."
A+ Pictures and Hollywood Pictures and KM Pictures have cooperation projects. She knows that Catherine is more anxious than Linton, because Blade Warrior is starring APLUS, and A+ Pictures is just an investment producer. .
But now she can't satisfy these endless stream of lobbyists. She knows that Catherine is Spielberg's old subordinate, and is also a popular producer in Hollywood, but a lot more than her background, such as David Geffen, such as Condoleezza, the most successful black female politician in the Elephant Party, former New York Mayor Dingkins, black equal rights leader Jesse Jackson, black media mogul Johnson, and widow of Malcolm X. Etc., etc……
Yeah, what can I do? Your own words have been exported, and the damage to APLUS's business and reputation has been caused. Can it be recovered?
And his messages on the Internet and allegations of fraudulent donations, as well as allegations of falsifying early life experiences, are also spilled water.
Damn it! Blame Halle Berry! I was deceived by that bitch’s acting skills. I was as good as a puppy before by my side, and obviously smart enough, I thought I would cooperate when I was on the show...
Of course, APLUS will not be satisfied with a private apology. Catherine and Linton looked at each other and said: "Anyway, I don't think you should go on like this anymore, Oprah, this is not good for you."
"I didn't do anything! I mean I didn't do anything to him after I said that. He kept talking and saying..."
Oprah suppressed the urge to roll his eyes and turned on the computer monitor in the office, "Look!"
I don’t know which fan post is reopened. On page 32, where she recorded the last reading of the episode, Song Ya replied to a follower who questioned the authenticity of the remarks, saying: “There are already brave ones. The citizen stood up and proved that he was Oprah’s childhood neighbor! Go see what he said! On the front page of the Louise report! ’
Reply to a female fan who persuaded the idol to calm down: ‘The crux of the matter is that I didn’t say that to Oprah, she slandered me! She is a liar! Without a word of truth, habitual lies are always used to deceive people's trust and sympathy! ’
"Next year he will start painting the blade warrior starring him?"
Oprah sneered at the helpless Catherine, "I feel he is crazy and mentally abnormal. Do you guess the audience would like an African-American broken mouth superhero with mania?"
"Oh! We will persuade him again."
The first part of Blade Warrior has been filmed, and I have paid most of the post-production costs for Industrial Light and Magic. Catherine said that I was mad at you, but I have said everything. There is no good way. I have to talk to Linton. Goodbye.
"That kid has a lot of energy. Maybe we should have one more website in our Angel Media plan next year. The Internet spreads too fast and the cost is low. He can embarrass you so far in Portugal, which I had never expected before. "
Harp Entertainment’s president and partner, Jeff Jackboss, walked in, “Now the key to the problem is the Inner City Broadcasting Company. We have to guard against the kid who really gets the original evidence from there to initiate a lawsuit after returning to New York. A+CN, if his own media can fight back, that would be great..."
"Gordon has been very helpful this time."
Oprah asked unhappyly: "But my ABC doesn't firmly support me? You shouldn't persuade me to bow to the Disney Emperor!"
"No way, what Ovitz said is still in the co-CEO position, and Eisner's old subordinate, Robert Iger, has replaced our ally Geraldine Leyburn in the control of the ABC television network."
Jeff Jackbos replied: "Call Gordon and Sutton and his son, I have prepared the conditions that are sufficiently attractive."
Oprah took a deep breath and pressed the hands-free dial.
"I have done my best, Oprah..."
Gordon replied on the other end: "Sorry, I can't do other things."
"Angel Media, which will start broadcasting next year, will leave you with a position. Only under the former president of ABC Geraldine Leyburn, the annual salary, power, and influence will exceed those given to you by A+CN. Gordon, we need you. "
Jeff Jackboss persuaded: "APLUS is a young man who has no measure and is very vengeful. What you do for us now is undoubtedly betrayal in his eyes. When he returns to the United States, he will definitely take you Sweeping out, even using gangster methods...what else should I hesitate? Come on, join our angel media."
"I have my own guidelines, sorry."
Gordon replied: "I am very disappointed by your fight with APLUS. I am only trying to not intensify the conflict because of the moral adherence of African-American media people, but don't forget, Oprah, it is you, you are completely and absolutely It should not be the first to attack APLUS in live broadcasts."
"He drank first and then his mouth was cheap." Oprah defended.
"Come on, I don't like him very much, but I also know him well. He won't, at least he won't insult you for no reason." Gordon hung up.
"This old fashioned one!"
Oprah called Pierre Sutton again in desperation, but was told by the secretary that he was in a meeting and it was not convenient for him to answer the call. He went to his father, Passy Sutton, and got the same answer.
New York, Inner City Broadcasting Corporation headquarters meeting room.
Pierre Sutton sat at the end of the long conference table and glanced at the governor's wife who looked very haggard. "Mrs. Flock, make a final confirmation, do you need to postpone it? I think you have been a little tired of the journey."
"It's okay, don't worry about me." Alicia smiled: "This is the power of attorney for the four-seat director voting rights owned by APLUS's A+ copyright and asset management company."
"Okay, then let's start voting on the board."
Pierre Sutton took a brief look and had no objection. He smiled at the other directors sitting on both sides of the long table and said: "Whether to forward the original record of Oprah’s early years of Inner City Broadcasting Company’s donation to Flock and Agger Sri Lanka, that is, the company’s director APLUS has entrusted the relevant litigation agent. There is no doubt, right?"
"No, vote." Independent director, former New York Mayor Dingkins asked: "Pierre, did you raise your hand?"
"Uh, you don't need to." Passy Sutton next to him said: "If you agree to the transfer, just raise your hand."
Alicia immediately raised her hand.
"Four votes agreed." Pierre Sutton looked at his father, then Dingkins, and both shook their heads.
"I sympathize with APLUS, but don't make things uncontrollable with us." Dingkins asked Alicia after speaking, "Is he necessary? Mrs. Flock, I know that acting in this case will improve you and you. The reputation of the law firm is very favorable, but everyone does not want Oprah to become a defendant because of the key evidence provided by the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation."
"I am only responsible for doing my job well, but I can feel that he has accumulated too much dissatisfaction in his heart."
Alicia didn't answer directly.
"That's still four votes, Dorothy?" Pierre Sutton didn't join the conversation and looked at the founder of the first black female television station.
"Dorothy, A+CN also owns 5% of your TV station, right?" Alicia also smiled at the black old lady.
"I will find a chance to talk about this with APLUS in the future." Dorothy raised her hand and waved, but still did not raise it.
Pierre asked one by one, and quickly got six votes against, including representatives of the foundation of Federal Representative Rangel, and then he looked at the clear media representative who had two votes.
The white man in a suit raised his hand.
There was a small commotion in the conference room. Pierre Sutton suppressed his upset and asked: "This company is involved in this type of scandal. Do you know that the public image will suffer a major blow? This is in the interests of your company? Also contradictory."
"Sorry, I was only ordered."
The white man in a suit innocently turned the laptop screen in front of him one hundred and eighty degrees, "and we can't get out now."
‘I will sue her! In New York, she is a recidivist of donation fraud, certainly not only this time, I hope other insiders can help provide evidence! I will have a good return! ’Song Ya’s countless exclamation marks came into view.
"Then it's six to six now!"
Pierre Sutton irritably counted the votes, and cast his eyes on the last of the thirteen directors, the representative of the New York City Council.
The white man in a cheap jacket raised his hands up.
"Huh! Seven to six!"
Alicia breathed a sigh of relief, and asked Pierre Sutton with a smile, "So... when will my people officially take over those documents?"
"give me some more time."
Pierre Sutton ignored his silent father and Dingkins, got up and strode out of the meeting room, "Get me Oprah, right away!"
"Oprah! It's time to make a decision, I can't stand it anymore!" He shouted into the microphone, "The reference is not unlimited!"
"Nossa, nossa, Assimvocêmemata..."
Portugal, the first concert in Lisbon is just halfway through. Of course, I have to sing my Portuguese title song here. Song Ya has a warm interaction with the fans. It is much more popular than Spain and the box office is much better.
After singing a song, he was in a good mood. He introduced a well-known local guest singer to the stage and trot back to the backstage to prepare for a change of clothes and take a break.
"Huh?" He found that the makeup artist and other staff had been driven out of his lounge and gathered at the door to wait.
"What's the matter?" Opening the door suspiciously, only Sloan and a white man wearing a coat were waiting inside, a little familiar.
"APLUS, we have to talk." the white man said.
Oh, come to think of it, it was the deputy commander Gore, who had seen him at the Congressional hearing, and he was helping to warn him.
"Hello there."
Don’t guess what’s coming, Song Ya shook hands with each other, “I didn’t expect you to come to Portugal at the moment of the election.”
"Yes, we don't have much time, so I will make a long story short."
The other party said seriously: "You can't do this anymore, APLUS, stop here."
"Why?"
Song Ya was upset and frowned, "Oprah first discredited me."
"But now your dispute has become a hilarious joke in the conservative media, which is not good for everyone." The other party replied.
"She made the joke first. Your donkey party can't always ask me to give in. If that doesn't make sense, is my support for you weak? After so many years..."
Song Ya retorted, "Do you think that the general election is no longer suspenseful, and my use of you is not of high value? But I remember that the deputy commander is leading the student four years later..."
"Uh, please don't talk about it."
The other party hurriedly stopped him from mentioning Gore, "Anyway, I brought his will, you think carefully."
"I have considered very clearly. I have voted for you a lot in M-Fxxk these years. Those whites of Motula attacked me and you don't even ask, and you don't help if you backstab yourself? Then I donate money for a bird use! "
Song Ya scolded. The rest time is only a few minutes, and Anshuzi’s people are already knocking on the door anxiously, “Anyway, don’t think about making things happen, this time I won’t give up if I don’t get a statement. I also have this attitude in person. "
"Then I will take this reply back?" The other party threatened coldly.
"Whatever! Anyway, you never respected my money!"
Song Ya replied domineeringly, and even took the initiative to open the door to drive the other party away.
"Wow, you are very charming at this moment..." Sloan said with a smile.
"I won't receive the Portuguese shield anymore..."
Go simply rushed down, and then sat in front of the makeup mirror, letting the staff who came in clean up their styles while typing frantically on the laptop keyboard.
"He has a bad attitude."
Gore's people came out to rush to the airport, "I will never stop until the goal is reached. I can't make him change his mind, um... I will return to China as soon as possible."
While still on the way, there was another call from China, "APLUS has a new statement!" shouted a colleague in the deputy commander's office.
"He always has new opinions, those posts..."
Gore's people replied unhappily.
"Speaking very hard!"
'Sometimes I think conservatives are not that bad. If the car breaks down and asks for help on the side of the road, the ones who swear and stop the car to help you repair are usually conservatives. Really, the so-called liberals are their own people. What? They always roll down the car windows and say good things about them, and then, as soon as they step on the gas pedal and speed up, they might splash you all over! ’
He had to find a place where he could access the Internet in the airport terminal, and when he saw Song Ya's new reply, he rolled his eyes reluctantly and complained to his colleague: "What? He wants to change the door?"
"Yes? He is already doing it!"
'Latest news~www.mtlnovel.com~ The paper media tycoon Henry Litman, who is on the verge of bankruptcy, intends to buy the family business Litman Publishing, as well as its large number of newspapers and magazines, except for high-fidelity magazines related to the entertainment industry and Hyundai In addition to photography, stereo commentary, and soap operas, it also includes a series of southern traditional conservative magazines, such as guns and hunting with a long history, Christian life... etc. I don’t know to what extent APLUS and Litman have been in contact, but according to this report, the total transaction amount will definitely exceed 100 million dollars! ’
'It seems that he intends to transfer half of the income from A+ records into the traditional paper media that is losing money in the industry. Under the disadvantage that his Netscape stock has just plunged to a high of 172 dollars, the youngest Of African-American billionaires have been very irritable lately, constantly attacking others on the Internet, and the business sector has also begun big adventures. ’
"What an angry bull!"
In Washington, Gore angrily threw the newspaper in his hand onto the table.
"He is mad, it seems that Oprah does not give an explanation, and no one wants to pull him back." The staff laughed.
"APLUS posted again." The assistant came over with a piece of paper.
"Read it." Gore didn't want to look.
"Microsoft's practice of bundling IE into the operating system that provides OEM versions of PC manufacturers for free is suspected of being a monopoly! I just talked to Jim and Mark on the phone! Netscape will not sit back and watch them use such shameless unfair competition methods!" The assistant eloquently imitated Said the hip-hop singer's tone.
"Silicon Valley is yours..." The aides stopped talking.
"Shxt!"
Gore scolded something vulgar, picked up the landline microphone, "Pick me up with Disney's Eisner."
(https://)
Please remember the domain name of this book's first publication:. Mobile version reading URL:

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1012: Really cry

Most of the emotional messages are deliberate effects, but Song Yazhen was a little anxious when he posted the last post. When he was in need of deterrence, his biggest single wealth shrank a lot as Netscape’s stock price plummeted. It's really a leak in the house that rains every night.
"Jim! I really can't figure it out! Why are you not willing to give in to AOL (American Online)!? You have to charge such an important strategic partner browser license fee, and you must pay the amount of money and the head tax strictly according to the number of users! "
In fact, after rumors that some PC manufacturers will be equipped with Microsoft’s Windows97 operating system bundled with free IE next year, Netscape’s stock price was not immediately questioned, and it rose for two days afterwards. However, AOL suddenly announced that it will be from the Netscape camp. Betrayed Microsoft and replaced the user access page with the IE browser, which became the key turning point that crushed the confidence of investors.
AOL’s explanation is very simple. It costs money to use your Netscape product, and Microsoft has free ones. Why don’t I change it?
"Aren't you...you talk to people like that now?"
Jim Clark was very upset with his growl.
"Uh, I'm sorry Jim, I recently... I'm not in a good mood recently, you know."
Song Ya second apologized habitually.
"I'm responsible for the company's earnings and stock price. Does AOL provide more than $10 million in revenue every year? If you say it is free, then it is free?
Jim Clark's tone improved a bit and explained: "That's good, we have pushed Microsoft to the corner. If they don't use monopoly methods, there is no chance of comeback. As long as they expose the flaws of unfair competition, they will definitely pay the price. "
"Then what should I do now? AOL's income is gone, and next month's market share data will not look good. Other Internet access providers will follow suit."
That's Microsoft. Not surprisingly, this year Microsoft will be ranked fifth in the S&P market value list. It will be just a little short of passing the 100 billion mark, nearly double the market value of last year. The top four are General Electric. , Coca-Cola, Exxon Petroleum and Intel.
Song Ya is not as confident as Jim Clark.
"Rest assured, our browser is easier to use and more stable. Users will not stay on the access page that AOL automatically pops up for how long, and they will have to use Netscape in the end."
Jim Clark comforted, "Microsoft is not only suspected of being a monopoly, but it is also likely to use illegal means in private to persuade AOL to take over. After waiting, I will find the evidence and let them completely die!"
"Humph."
Anyway, this guy is afraid that the selling wave will hit the stock price. He must show confidence to the outside world. Who knows the actual situation? Song Ya didn't dare to believe it all, "Then, do we have any short-term measures to recover the stock price recently?"
"There will be. By the way, your post seems to have a good spread effect. It may be better to continue, high-intensity attacks, and add a little satire. I compiled one of its president Ballmer, and you can remember it." Jim Clark said.
"How about a personal attack like this?"
"You still dare not personally attack?"
"That's different... Forget it, wait a minute, I'll take a pen and paper... You say it."
Song Ya jotted down Jim Clark's original, crappy joke.
In fact, he doesn't really want to post it. It's just a humble minority shareholder of Netscape, who can't make it like Microsoft.
At this time, he jumped out and grabbed the most powerful software giants in pursuit, for fear of not having many enemies. I'm not so reckless.
In any case, let Oprah be put in place for now, and the second concert in Lisbon will be tomorrow, and then he will leave for the rice. The threat of assassination has not been lifted yet!
Motura...
That guy is really hard to deal with, it's not hard to deal with, it's hard to deal with.
Motura is not a public figure like Oprah, and he has not formally taken the post of President of Sony Columbia Records. When he madly post to attack him, the general audience reaction is ‘Who is this? ’‘Why always mention him and attack him? "‘I know he’s racist, but haven’t you been troubled many times? And Motura is no longer a role. ’
not effectively.
How could a mangy dog ​​that hides and pretends to be ruined? Otherwise, you won't be able to get the so-called "permit to kill"!
"Doug?"
During the last dress rehearsal, I received a call from Doug, the chief of staff of the Party Whip Office, "You don't want to intercede for Oprah too, do you?" Song Ya was half-jokingly probing.
Although the party whip Underwood is a Chicago politician, he made his fortune relatively late. Oprah had already left Chicago when he became a member of the Federal House of Representatives, and there was little overlap between the two sides.
He didn’t have the pressure to campaign this year, but his responsibilities were heavy. He needed to help the Donkey Party to keep a close eye on the elections of the Federal House of Representatives. He was very busy. It shouldn’t be necessary, and he didn’t care about participating in himself and Oprah. of.
"What if I say Yes?" Doug asked rhetorically.
"You...you hypocritical politicians! A bunch of rubbish! I was innocent, and you want me to swallow it!? I don't have any protection for my life now, so I have to wear body armor when I go out! Fxxk!"
Song Ya yelled. Underwood was more annoying than Gore if he didn't help. "Don't even think about getting a penny from me in the future! Tell your host..."
"Hey! Don't worry, APLUS."
Doug quickly stopped him from continuing to scold him, "Patiently listen to me and finish OK? Of course, I'm only responsible for spreading the word..."
On the second day, Song Ya waved her hands with emotion and sang AiSeEuTePego with the Lisbon fans. The last global tour in 1996 ended successfully and smoothly.
"Hey, thank you, your hard work."
"Are you leaving? Oh yes, you are a native of Europe, but you will come to the party at night?"
"Don't run too far, there is a party in the evening, come all."
"Thank you, thank you, your hard work..."
When he stepped off the stage, he hugged everyone on the tour team, thanked them, and invited them to the party. There were no major accidents in the 13 large-scale concerts, and there were no internal gossips leaking. It was very satisfying. .
Surrounded by the tour team, shook hands with the hands stretched out from all directions. The creator, staff, dancers, musicians, singers, and bodyguards all came to socialize. He was in a good mood. Those who asked for autographed photos were not Refused, all satisfied.
"APLUS, the video is available, let's watch it together!"
Anshuzi high-level yelled from the periphery.
"immediately!"
He promised it loudly, and the people around consciously made a path and put him back to the lounge.
There are also a lot of people inside. In addition to the final finishing work, Fergie, Halle, Ms. Sloan, Jimmy, and others, as well as Anshutz and Sony Columbia Records.
After fighting for a while, Motula basically didn’t play his old tactics on A+ records, such as taking off the shelves, deliberately not playing charts, suppressing announcements, and delaying payment. It should be to minimize the impact. At the same time, it will not cause too much trouble for Sony.
This makes the singers of A+ Records stable at present, waiting for the appointment at the beginning of next year to change to a new company.
But this also shows that Ms. Sloan’s concerns are likely to be close to the truth. Motura really wants to kill himself and help Sony Columbia record his own commemorative album, otherwise there is no need to be so patient.
For the time being, Newman, who is still his own manager, also came. He was standing on his ‘last guard’ and brought a video cassette.
"after……"
Song Ya embraced him warmly, "Take care of Mimi for me..."
Daniel is gone, and he has to leave soon. Newman’s life in the company will not be easy in the future. Fortunately, in addition to the executive salary, he also has half of Mariah Carey’s managerial income. He is also the administrator of NAS.
"rest assured."
Newman smiled and said: "Have you seen her interview with Chinese media?"
"of course."
The ex-wife is still very kind, and twice publicly claimed that she is not a person who abuses women so much, once in the book, and once yesterday. When interviewed by Wanwan Media, she once again expressed her support for herself.
In fact, her current situation is not very good. The hidden danger of Motula's return has been there. Her media exposure during the pregnancy in October was not good, and then she left the United States. Recently, Donnie Breston and her lyrical pop rhythm and blues single Un-BreakMyHeart, which has a similar route, became very popular once it hit the charts. Music media and music critics have given praises, thinking that Donnie has grown into a strong candidate for DIVA people.
The title of DIVA is not a Chinese cabbage. Some people will go down if they say something. She is also under great pressure.
Song Ya recently read a short-lived autobiography of a rock singer in the 1970s, which mentioned an experience from the singer's own perspective and felt very much the same.
It is that the singer himself often does not know whether he is actually popular or not, how popular he is.
The autobiography author’s band became famous very quickly. In the 1970s, the publicity of the rankings was mainly based on rushing to the field and performing on a tour to complete the promotion. When they released their first special, they started from a small place and traveled all the way through all the cities of all sizes. In a year, it was obvious that there were more audiences to watch the concert, and the fans became more and more crazy. They began to find various ways to post them. , Income naturally also skyrocketed.
As a result, the five band members became more and more proud, indulged, spent money like water, and signed the contract for the whole meter tour while the iron was hot.
It was another year of running around. When the tour was over, they felt that the audience was not too small, the fans were still enthusiastic, and the girls were still posting like crazy, but they just stopped being popular, and suddenly they stopped being popular. The announcements from TV and radio stations are gone. Even if there are, they are invitations from small radio stations. The newspapers and magazines hadn’t talked about them for a long time. The advertisers disappeared. So did the paparazzi. The commercial performance fees were discounted and then discounted...
Only from the perspective of God can you clearly see the curve from their popularity to the gradual dying. From the discovery of new rock stars in the media to the tabloid publication of their out-of-order behavior during the tour, it didn’t take long. The song gradually disappeared from the public eye, and new bands of the same kind emerged. Slowly, although their tour box office was good, their songs were no longer played in shopping malls and bars, and their faces were no longer seen in the media. .
And these, to them, seemed to be just a moment after the tour ended, and then the second major failed, the team's internal conflicts were disbanded, and they disappeared completely.
A few years later, no one would recognize them on the road. Everything before that was like an unreal dream.
They have struggled, and they have tried their best to create heat, but in exchange they only ridicule the tabloids for being unwilling to be lonely, and then continue to be forgotten.
Although the five band members were still able to get some royalty income, the scenery in those two years was like a dark cloud in life. Among them, some were sucked and perished, and some could not accept the reality of suicide, except for this autobiography. Author, others have failed to maintain a stable life.
And what about yourself? Chicago's black singers, suspected murders of 2PAC, rape, violent men, marital infidelity men, insulting women, treason, **** rumors, etc., etc., all concentrated this year.
Song Ya actually doesn't know the whole picture of his perception among the public. Maybe after the tour, he is no longer popular, right?
‘Boom! ’
The sound of champagne opening interrupted his thoughts, "Go home! Go home!" Fergie was happily shouting, holding a large champagne bottle.
"Cheers!"
Everyone toasted to celebrate, Song Ya took a sip of wine, and sat down in front of the dressing table, Hallie snuggled over, "Aren't we going to be popular?" asked as if she had guessed what she was thinking.
"Don't scare yourself."
Song Ya knows that she has been in a low mood recently, and her darling must have lost her share, and offended Oprah again. If Blade Warriors loses the box office next year because of her decline in popularity, she... will not be too young.
The black pearl who babbled and babbled on weekdays is now like a sick beauty who always complains.
He put his arms around her shoulders and encouraged, with little effect, "Let's watch TV."
The Anschutz people stuffed the video tape brought by Newman into the machine, which was from WGN Chicago.
"Oprah! We love you!"
Aunt Susie and Connie appeared in the screen. They were surrounded by Oprah with a bright smile and shouted happily. Connie even held Oprah’s arm like an idol, jumping happily. .
"Connie, you... don't you?" No one here does not know the contradiction between himself and Oprah, Fergie said in surprise.
‘Oprah Winfrey returned to Chicago today to attend a charity event organized by the Susie Foundation dedicated to helping the black poor in South City...’
Said the reporter's voiceover.
At this time, everyone noticed the cheque held by the three black women in the bucket ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ She announced that she would donate 10 million to the Susie Foundation, and Susie happened to be APLUS's relative and aunt. ’
"In Chicago, the life of the black community..."
Oprah stood on the stage, behind Susie and Connie, there were also Gordon, Pastor William, and some black elites in Chicago South City.
"I really appreciate Susie's charitable actions supporting the poor and the church over the years..."
Her speech level is top-notch, her voice is strong, and the typhoon is stable.
"Also, I want to apologize to Susie, the Nancheng African American group, and APLUS for my mistakes in the show. Because of my misbelief, I accidentally used a friend's comments on APLUS in the show. I’m sorry for that, Sorry."
Oprah's words were mixed in a long donation speech, and soon the conversation turned around and talked about grand issues, but it was enough.
It was so quiet in the lounge that needles could be heard.
"Shxt!"
Halle broke the silence, she suddenly seemed to come alive, "APLUS! How did your M-Fxxk do it!?" She slapped Song Ya's arm vigorously, and her voice changed back to what it was before.
"I said I didn't say anything like that." Song Ya shrugged pretendingly under the gaze of everyone in the room.
WGN is a local station in Chicago, and Portugal can’t receive it, so I asked Newman to bring the video tape over, but there is no place...
"thanks, thanks……"
Oprah walked off the podium in applause and looked back at the ten million check that had been handed to Susie. Her nose was sore and her heart ached, she quickly avoided the others and took out a handkerchief to wipe her tears.
She really cried this time.
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The 10 million donations allocated to Susie Charity Fund plus a public apology, Oprah's confession is okay, although she chose a local TV station to speak, but the conservative media will not let her be low-key.
‘Oprah publicly apologized to APLUS yesterday in Chicago. She said that she had mistrusted a friend’s report. Then my question is: Who? Who told her that APLUS abused her, or is this another lie? ’
O'Reilly of FoxNews laughed happily on the show, and shouted to her in the air, as if she wanted to get to the bottom of it, but in fact...it won’t be. The election day is approaching and FOX is not so busy. effort. Song Ya stopped, and Oprah would pretend to be dead and fooled. If she couldn't fool her, it was her trouble. Song Ya didn't care about her ability and energy.
This time it was the standard lose-lose, and both lose-lose among the black light.
There are more black spots on her body, and Oprah’s credibility is greatly affected. Donations and apologies are just a stop loss. You must know that she was almost a perfect person before this, and the kind of black and black will not work in the future. As long as the conservative media think about it, they can tease her about this matter.
However, in the eyes of the public or the elite, he is the winner. Obviously, Oprah has promoted the child protection bill to take effect. At that time, many people directly called the bill Oprah, which shows its effect. The key role, social and political influence should not be something you can challenge.
But who told her to stab her back this time without reason? Song Ya later learned that many black elites and David Geffin and others were very dissatisfied with her behavior and put a lot of pressure on her side.
Make a surprise attack while you are abroad? Forcing Halle to stand in line? Telling a lie costs 10 million yuan. Think how much a word is worth, right?
Deserve it!
Don't bow your head? Then take the evidence of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation's fraudulent donation directly to the New York court and continue to spray her on the Internet.
‘Thank Oprah for the donation to Susie’s charity! I accept her apology! There are many villains in this society who try to provoke unity within the black community! We must always be vigilant! ’
‘Suzy is a very, very good person, I believe she and Pastor William can make good use of the money! ’
Song Ya posted a few new posts to end the tearing of each other, and concluded the conclusion.
Of course, the main reason may be that the deputy commander himself put pressure on Disney, but Gore did not want to communicate directly or reveal the details, so Underwood found a middleman to do it, and let the chief of staff Doug work in the deputy commander’s office. , Oprah’s three parties spread the word, earning points.
About 3 million of this million donation will be spent on Harp Entertainment’s artist-funded project in Chicago, so the money will also flow back to Oprah, and most of the money will be spent by Susie in William’s parish. Funding related to politicians, such as Al Gore’s campaign office, the charity organization of Underwood’s wife Claire, etc.
Yes, this is equivalent to saving a sum of money to spend, and all beneficiaries will thank themselves, not Oprah.
At the end of October, Song Ya returned to New York in a low-key manner after playing tricks on the flight.
According to the security discipline established by Old Mike, the most important thing is to ensure that there is no ‘predictable itinerary’. For example, Song Ya wanted to go to Bedford Mountain Villa to pick up Little Regga the first time, but he refused.
Old Mike didn't even allow him to return to Tribeca's house for the first time.
The black Mercedes-Benz convoy gave a false shot and whizzed past Manhattan Street. The car Song Ya, Hallie and Ms. Sloan were riding in quietly left the group and drove into the parking lot of the Waldorf Astoria Hotel.
"Hahaha!"
"Oprah's expression was so funny..."
Song Ya and Hallie, who was almost sticking to her body, laughed and cuddled, and opened the door of the guest room with her body weight. Once they entered the private space, Hallie could not wait to please.
"cough."
Sloan, who followed, closed the door: "There will be guests later, two."
"I'll take a shower."
Hallie turned around and smiled at her, reluctantly to leave temporarily.
"What time will you meet with Litman tomorrow?"
Song Ya put down her personal belongings and asked, "Ms. Shirley Fleming will accompany her, right?"
"At teatime, Litman will probably bring a few entourages." Sloan replied.
"Who?"
"I don't know, I didn't say it." Sloan asked back: "So you said that the acquisition of Litman's property is not annoying?"
"no."
He has the memoir contract of veteran talk show host Johnny Carson. Sooner or later, the publisher will have it, and the new way to get rich from the girl next door: the middle school **** education film plan, and later found out that I have an understanding. The big mistake is that things of this nature cannot be distributed through traditional video tape distribution and rental channels. Instead, they have to negotiate with the education departments of the state governments through formal publishing houses. This involves an education policy issue, and even submits to the state assembly. The vote of the Education Committee must not be regarded as a simple issue of affairs.
Johnny Carson’s memoirs are not in a hurry. Someone is writing slowly with the old man in Banburke. Instead, **** education films are imminent. The San Fernando Valley shoots have always produced films very fast. The partner over there, the legendary star Chihiroer I have already shot the material according to my requirements, and I can find a editing room in Hollywood to cut into a similar film that appeared in the actress next door.
"So you really want to buy Litman's big stall? Including traditional and conservative paper media?"
Even Sloan didn't know this part of Xiao Jiujiu in her heart, she asked again.
"Let’s talk about it tomorrow, I mainly want to buy his publishing house."
Song Ya answered.
Litman’s publishing house is a family business. It was established in a small city in the south. In his early years, his background was conservative or even rustic and upstart. It was passed down to Litman’s generation. He moved his headquarters to New York and sharpened his head. The society has been in business for a long time, and before he noticed the American Music Magazine, he finally got rid of the old money’s prejudice against his southern background.
This is what Shirley Fleming said: With the ticket to the upper class, there is only one way to buy Amerika Music Magazine.
Shirley Fleming was taken advantage of by him and went out, and then he bought the American Music Magazine from him. That is something...
In short, under Litman's years of hard work, most of the publishers and other media in his hands have washed away the conservative background in the South and become a liberal publishing group. Conservative paper media shares such as guns, hunting, and Christian life accounted for only a small percentage in his big sale of assets to avoid bankruptcy.
"Say well in advance. I am holding a gun ban. If you buy guns and hunting magazine shares and start advocating gun ownership, then I will resign."
Ms. Sloan was very determined, "This was our verbal agreement before you hired me, do you remember?"
"Of course, I also support gun bans."
Now the Donkey Party has helped resolve the dispute with Oprah, and basically satisfied its own demands. The remarks made in the previous posts are just irritating. Song Ya can’t really change the court to join the Elephant Party, or change his political orientation easily. .
A mixed race owns white conservative paper media shares...
In fact, it is not impossible, not to mention two boats, at least let politicians see the possibility of another choice. Otherwise, in the future, like this time, others thought that they could take it in the early stages of the struggle with Oprah, and they would come to persuade themselves to be patient.
"Let’s talk about it tomorrow, anyway, you are by my side, remind me at any time."
Song Ya said, "I won't eat all of his broken magazines."
"Now it's a broken magazine again?"
Sloan ridiculed him that he wanted to swallow Littman's media group in order to have sufficient deterrence.
"At this time and then at another time." Song Ya replied in Chinese.
"what?"
"The situation has changed..."
The two were chatting. Old Mike knocked on the door and let a woman in.
"What's the matter with you?! Alicia."
Ms. Sloan saw the governor’s wife screaming when she entered the door. She was a little unkempt, her hair was messy, her makeup had lost its former delicateness, her skin was dry, and her face was gloomy.
It contrasted sharply with Sloan, who was radiant and moisturized.
"Ask him." Alicia saw Sloan's current state, and her face grew ugly.
"I'm sorry, Alicia, I know that going to court with Oprah is a great opportunity for you and your law firm, but..."
Song Ya was able to guess why she was angry, and patiently explained: "Since Oprah has bowed her head, then I can't continue to hold on to her. I will stop when I get a good result, and I will not be forgiving regardless of the overall situation... I don’t care. I may be collectively rejected by the donkey party and the black community."
"For this case, during this period, I worked late at night with my colleagues in the law firm, working overtime, collecting evidence, preparing arguments... I have seen the original evidence passed by the Inner City Broadcasting Company's board of directors after voting, and we have a great chance of winning. "
Alicia complained angrily, swearing, "Then you **** tell me all this is just your fake action!?"
"I made it clear to you beforehand, Alicia."
Song Ya scratched his head, "This case really won the reputation of the Inner City Broadcasting Company in court. This means that I have a complete break with the Manhattan Gang and the black party. Death with my opponent is the last option, and it is a nuclear deterrent. , You can use it without using it."
Alicia actually knew it in her heart, but as one of her attorneys, because the governor’s husband could not participate in the Barn & Company case, which would make her face visible, even if the Oprah’s fraudulent donation case was also banned, she somewhat accepted it temporarily. No, "Why can other law firms..." I was so depressed and almost crying.
"Oh, my poor Alicia..." Ms. Sloan wanted to hug her for some comfort.
"Stay away from me, adulterer!" She took a step back, sternly, without giving her a hug: "You guys are relaxed and happy in Europe..."
"..."
On the relationship between everyone~www.mtlnovel.com~ It is not a traitor...
The atmosphere suddenly became a little embarrassing. Song Ya looked at her, then at Sloan, and so did Sloan. The three of them turned around and froze in place.
"Humhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh..." There was a noise from the bathroom, and Hallie seemed to be washed, humming and about to come out.
"Let's go to your room and talk, Mrs. Flock," Sloan said loudly, pushing Song Ya out the door with her.
"Do you understand me? Alicia."
As soon as she entered her room, Song Ya smelled the strong aroma of coffee, saw the documents and empty coffee cups on the table, and knew how hard she worked for this case, she felt a little sad, "But that sentence How do you say it? Politics is the art of compromise? I will bear all the costs for you and your law firm in this case, don't worry."
"I'm not just to earn lawyer fees, or even to be famous?"
She rolled her eyes, "You are rich, APLUS, but money can't buy everything."
"What's the matter with you? APLUS, still pretending to be?" Ms. Sloan laughed while slowly taking out twenty yuan from her pocket, a rice knife, and hooking Songya's chin with her fingertips.
I understand.
Song Ya is not a person with thick lines, but maybe there are too many things? I didn’t feel the warm air in the room until now, I immediately entered the state, my eyes became fierce and domineering, "Really? Alicia, money can’t buy everything, but...maybe you are not as good as you thought. expensive."
"What do you mean!?" Alicia was offended by these words, her eyebrows erected.
Song Ya silently took Sloan's money, tucked it along Alicia's collar impolitely, and then pushed her against the wall.
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‘Didi! Didi! ’
The electronic alarm clock rang, and Song Ya dumbly felt someone sitting up next to the pillow to turn it off, and then the sound of Xixi Suosuo getting up while wearing clothes.
With eyes closed, he stretched out his hand and touched it. Sloan was right, the thin man.
He rolled over and hugged Alicia, and fell asleep again.
"Haha, yes, thanks to you Mr. Geffen this time, thank you Mr. Bronfman Jr. for me."
"I know, I know, I'll talk to Sutton and his son, and I thank you Mr. Jesse Jackson... No, no, I won't... Yes, it ends here."
"You know that the fault is not with me, Mr. Dingkins. I was also surprised by the voting result of the board of directors. Maybe Giuliani wanted to see us jokes. I am very satisfied with the results now...Of course not. I will not have anything private with him. transaction."
"Hey, Pierre, how is Mr. Passy Sutton? How is your health? No no, no need to apologize, everything is over...Yes...Yes...Gordon? I understand him, um... Okay, come back to meet and talk."
At noon, when Sloan and Alicia walked into his suite with a cold attitude of a professional woman, Song Ya was already busy with the microphone between his neck and his hands were not idle, typing quickly on the laptop.' CBS TV has been systematically discriminating against black people! That ‘crime and punishment’ documentary was full of fictitious facts and a series of lies. It was standard fake news! Cochrane will help me fix them! ’
"Everything is back on track, isn't it?" Alicia asked, standing behind him and watching for a while.
"Yeah, those guys on both ends of the rat head are now all running to claim credit, claiming that it was because of their mediation that Oprah chose to bow his head to me."
Song Ya put the microphone down and smiled bitterly, "Life has to go on."
Even if these people act in favor of Oprah at the beginning, it is difficult for them to immediately turn their faces and make a large-scale liquidation. They can only pinch their noses to maintain the relationship, which will be discussed later.
At the end of the episode, I still have to re-focus on Motura, but for now I can only hold on to the problem of the CBS documentary.
He continued to dial, "Dorothy? It's me, APLUS, Alicia said to me, you are going to talk to me about the shares of your TV station in A+CN? I remember the number is 5%, right? Um, you Any ideas? Okay, wait..."
He covered the microphone and asked Alicia, "What was Dorothy's attitude at the time?"
"She is obviously suggesting that she wants to decouple her African-American TV station from A+CN." Alicia replied.
"Wow, I know the wind direction very well."
Song Ya sneered, "Okay, you said... So that part of the shares will not change, will it? The board of directors will also not... OK, I understand, I understand, thank you for what you have done for me, I know that Pula has always respected you, um..."
He hung up the phone again, "Dorothy said it was just a small adjustment in the shareholder structure of her TV station, which has nothing to do with A+CN." Then he laughed again with Alicia.
"Tribeca has checked again and can leave at any time." Old Mike came in and reported: "I have sent someone to pick up Little Rega."
"I will see Litman here this afternoon," Song Ya replied.
"I'll wait for your notice."
"OK." Old Mike asked Marvota and the silencer to bring in the checked lunch.
Hallie came out of the bedroom with a yawn and sat lazily at the dining table dealing with her chicken salad, so Song Ya, Sloan, and Alicia also went over. Everyone had requirements for body shape and didn't eat much.
"Hello, Mr. Littleman, Ms. Fleming."
Afternoon tea should be very rich. Song Ya stayed a little stomach, and Sloan met Litman and Shirley Fleming in the restaurant of the Waldorf Astoria Hotel, Litman brought two white suites.
There is no need to be too cautious about security issues. The place where executives and dignitaries often come and go, a singer standing around a few big and thick bodyguards when dining is too artificial.
"Sit down."
Shirley Fleming, who treats this as a half-home, acts as a middleman, "Are you nothing? APLUS."
"I don't know what's here... Anyway, come on." Gentleman Song Ya helped her pull the chair away, and Litman helped Sloan do the same.
"Well, waiter."
Shirley Fleming called the waiter to start ordering snacks and tea.
As someone who was once played by Litman and went out, the relationship between the two parties did not seem to be so bad afterwards. It may be because Shirley Fleming’s novelist friend is in Banbury, helping Johnny Carson write a memoir. , She knew that she wanted to find a publishing house for the memoir, and currently Litman Publishing was just right.
"Have you not brought a lawyer?"
Although he had done business, Litman actually didn't meet him many times, and the relationship between the two parties later was normal, because Riklubin was his friend, and he and Riklubin fell out after the Grammys.
One of Litman's two attaches was his personal lawyer. After chatting, he was a little surprised when he learned that Sloan was just his own public relations consultant. "I thought..."
"Uh, Goodman and Hamlin are doing their best in Chicago with my relatives' case, maybe you have heard of it."
Song Ya intends to hand it over to Goodman and Hamlin for this acquisition that may cost hundreds of millions of dollars, but they really can’t get away. "You know Goodman."
"Well, I saw it the last time Amerika Music Magazine negotiated."
Litman, a white in his fifties who was on the verge of bankruptcy, has long lost his complacency at the time, but his tycoon’s magnanimity is still there. Unfortunately, the paper media is not selling well now, especially after the passage of the telecommunications bill, a large number of high-value mergers and acquisitions in the television and communications industries frequently appear. Against the background of the background, his ambitious expansion in paper media in the late 1980s and early 1990s has become a joke that is often teased by the industry.
He didn't want to sell the family business Litman Publishing, but now there is no way.
"Who is this……"
The other attendant he brought turned out to be the editor-in-chief of Guns and Hunting Magazine, and he owns about 30% of the conservative media.
"Hey! APLUS, Ms. Fleming..."
At the stage of mutual greetings and introductions, Alicia appeared cheerfully, "It's such a coincidence." She pretended to meet by chance, and approached Shirley Fleming to greet affectionately.
"Oh, let me introduce, this is Mrs. Flock, and her husband is Peter Flock."
The men stood up, and Song Ya had to take on the task of helping introduce, "Her law firm is also responsible for the legal affairs of some of my companies."
"It's from Illinois... Fortunately, Mrs. Flock."
Litman reacted and smiled and gave her a kiss, "How is Peter? I met him a few years ago..."
"Not bad, very busy."
"Please sit down, Mrs. Flock." Song Ya helped her pull the chair away, speaking word by word through her teeth.
"Hehe, what were you talking about?" She pretended not to feel it, and sat down gracefully.
"About the publishing house, business."
Litman replied that he did not want to waste time and asked the private lawyer to take out a document, "APLUS, I think you have already seen this, my list of asset packages for sale, do you have any questions?"
"I am mainly interested in your publishing house, Mr. Litman."
Song Ya glanced at this list of assets valued at hundreds of millions of dollars. Except for the publishing house, which accounted for 85% of the shares, most of them were print media. The high-fidelity magazine was wholly owned by Litman, and the other shares were Almost all of them are below 50%.
"I know, but not just selling, the publishing house is still profitable."
Litman replied: "Actually, I don’t want to sell this family asset. Ms. Fleming said that you will bring the distribution rights of Johnny Carson’s memoirs for it, right? I respect Mr. Johnny Carson, if I can be honored to publish him. Memoirs, I think this is something to add luster to Litman Publishing, so..."
His personal lawyer added, "We hope that the publisher will not be changed after the transfer, and then incorporate the conditions for the signing of Johnny Carson's memoirs into the contract. Mr. Litman also wants to retain a small amount of shares and an independent director."
They are obviously going beyond the transaction price and scope between their words and directly discussing the specific details.
Song Ya will not be so stupid to give up the pace of the negotiation and accept it all. "I don't have much doubt in this regard, but as far as the entire asset package is concerned, I still need to conduct more detailed investigations."
Litman Publishing is indeed profitable, but the profit is very small. Most of the publishing projects are losing money. It only depends on the higher-profit textbook market to support it, but it is also going down. Song Ya has taken a fancy to their distribution channels in this regard. The fact that the textbooks can be selected by schools in various states will inevitably show that the relevant public relations skills are not bad, and they are useful for his "new educational film" plan.
Of course he didn't tell anyone about this, and currently he doesn't even know Yeremov, who has obtained the ‘original material’.
He put the file back on the table, and Alicia immediately picked it up and looked at it.
"For example?" Litman's personal lawyer asked.
"Uh...I don't have too deep thoughts yet." Song Ya replied.
"Such as guns and hunting magazines, and basic education life..."
Sloan suddenly answered, "Mr. APLUS is not convenient to own these conservative magazines, so they must be removed from the asset package."
All rebelled, right? ? It seems that what kind of work and personal relationships are completely treated independently is a lie, these scheming girls! Alicia wants to grab Goodman and Hamlin’s business, but Sloan insists on banning guns...
Song Ya scratched his head.
"APLUS, I really like your remarks about conservatives and liberals."
The gun and hunting magazine editor spoke. The old white man with glasses leaned forward actively, "Haha, too vivid. Life is indeed as you said. Conservative white men will be very enthusiastic. Provide help to strangers, they are the cornerstone of the American spirit, and the liberals are too hypocritical. I think from the recent events... you have a deep understanding of it? Oprah..."
"My problem with Oprah has been solved." Song Ya spread his hands.
"So you are planning to embrace them again now? Continue to conspiracy, hypocrisy?" the editor-in-chief asked.
"It's not that bad... I'm sorry I don't want to talk about this topic."
Song Ya saw that this person wanted to ‘transfer’ himself, that’s impossible.
"You are wearing the logo of the All-meter Rifle Association."
Sloan pointed to the small badge on the editor's chest, "I have read your magazine, advocating gun ownership, is the country's resources not enough? Also promote some African tours, go there to hunt precious large animals."
"Haha, it's only advertising. Now we have a hard time living. There is no way. A beautiful magazine printed on coated paper. Most of the content is all kinds of firearms and travel advertisements. Our magazine audience loves hunting, and they like adventures and challenges." Reply.
"Challenge? Local guides, pickup trucks, powerful rifles...all of these serve a rich American and his friends. The force you brought is enough to initiate a small coup in Kenya and kill it from a distance. What challenge is an African lion?"
Sloan was aggressive.
"Hey, relax, Ms. Sloan, that kind of activity is licensed by the local government, the license is complete, and we also spurn illegal hunting, okay?"
The editor-in-chief laughed: "African authorities really need this tourist income~www.mtlnovel.com~ to spend on education or medical care. Those old and weak women and children..."
"You are preaching the wrong thing," Sloan said.
"Oh? The right of survival is more important for lions and people? Cows are also being killed, tens of thousands of heads are killed every day, don't you eat beef..."
"Ha! The old rhetoric, secretly changing the concept!"
"You are the hypocritical liberal just now!"
The two quarreled as they talked, Song Ya and Litman exchanged helpless eyes.
"What do you think? APLUS." the editor-in-chief asked.
"I don't know much about hunting, I'm just a poor boy from South Chicago..."
Song Yahe Xi Ni, under Sloan's sharp eyes, added: "Of course, my position is to support the ban on guns, at least as Deputy Commander Gore insisted, against cross-state gun sales."
"Oh?" the editor asked again, "what about the same-sex question? I remember that Deputy Commander Gore was against the same sex."
"Mr. David Geffen is my friend..."
Song Ya didn't answer directly, but made it clear that he doesn't hate same-sex people whether it is the faint feeling before or after the journey, "Mr. Litman, let's talk about issues that everyone cares about."
"agree."
Litman nodded, and then glanced at the editor in displeasure. He wanted to do business to avoid bankruptcy, but the guy who insisted on following wanted something bad.
"Sorry for me to make a call."
The editor-in-chief left midway and made a call, "I just talked to APLUS, Mr. Helms. I think he was only using conservative media to deal with Oprah before, and he has no intention of being like Colin or Condoleezza. Man... Yes, there are countless liberals around him, and his position has been profoundly affected and cannot be saved!"
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"Ling Ling Ling..."
It was the sound of the mechanical alarm clock at Tribeca's house, which kept ringing. Song Ya fumbled and pressed it off, and then felt it, um, the best figure, it's Halle, so the other side is naturally a South African white girl... …
He turned over to fish, but he was empty, and he almost rolled off the edge of the bed. I opened my eyes and saw, oh, it turned out that Halle was the one in the middle, with one arm around her, Charis's head was resting on her shoulder, and the two women were snoring slightly.
Charis is in Manhattan, filming the spokesperson of the devil.
With a big yawn, Song Ya glanced at the time, sat on the side of the bed in a daze, then got up to wash, put on her pajamas and went out.
"Liitman left a message in the morning to ask you to call you back."
Sloan was already working in the study, and she pointed to the coffee on the table.
"So fast?"
Song Ya took a sip from the cup, turned on the CD player, and picked a song.
"Today no acquaintance was killed in south-central Los Angeles. It seems like a good day...Todaywasagoodday..."
It was another day of physical and mental relaxation. The song ItWasAGoodDay by Es Cube suits his current mood. Song Ya hummed and dialed, "Hey, Mr. Litman, are you looking for me?"
At the same time, I typed words on the keyboard, ‘I only dated Ellie for a short time, and I took good care of her after we broke up! This is a story of a farmer and a snake! Take a look at her recent photos! In order to raise funds, team up with white people to falsely accuse me! Yes, there are the shadows of Sony and Tommy Motula behind her, she must have collected money from those conspirators! ’
‘! ’
"Yes, APLUS, I carefully considered your proposal after meeting yesterday. Indeed, as you and Ms. Sloan said, some conservative media equity is not suitable for inclusion in the asset package. I want to divest this part first. So... It will take some time."
Littleman said.
"Oh?"
Song Ya and Sloan looked at each other, "Are there other potential buyers for those magazines? How long do I have to wait?"
"Always." Litman replied: "It shouldn't be long. The next negotiation...you wait for my notice."
"Ok."
Want to catch up? tantalize? Song Ya hung up and complained to Sloan, "You shouldn't have said those things to them yesterday. Think about it. If you really want to ban guns, then if I can have guns and hunting magazines, wouldn't it be right? Your great career is more beneficial?"
"An African-American liberal joins the conservative media? It's like the Middle East oil trenches controlling FoxNews." Sloan retorted.
"Don't talk too much, anything is possible these days."
Song Ya vaguely heard the baby crying, "Ha! My son woke up!"
"Oh, don't cry, my little Rega..."
He ran to the nursery and picked up his son. He really stopped crying as soon as he started. "It really was a kiss." He said to the nanny happily.
"Mr. Sutton is here." Mavota reported from outside the door.
"Which Sutton?"
"Pierre."
"Okay, bring him here."
Pierre Sutton was brought to the front, "Uh, APLUS..." This guy has become very respectful now, arching his back slightly, and poking his finger in the cheek with his finger, "Is this Little Rega?" Really good."
Haha, isn't it awesome? "Anything?" Song Ya asked coldly.
"No, nothing big. There is a salon at the Inner City Broadcasting Company in the evening. Are you going? Dingkins and Mr. Rangel are both here."
Pierre Sutton invited.
"I'm not going anywhere."
Song Ya rolled his eyes and responded, "If you are going to repair the relationship, then what I want to say is that I have never had a problem, you know Pierre, my original intention of injecting capital into the Inner City Broadcasting Company is not much..."
"Yes, yes." Pierre Sutton nodded repeatedly.
"I think after this time...you should be very clear about my bottom line, right?" Song Ya stared at him coldly.
"We understand."
Pierre Sutton took out some documents from his bag, "This is a plan we discussed with Cochrane. In the case of the CBS documentary and your other lawsuits, the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation will fully cooperate..."
"This is what you should do, Pierre."
Song Ya interrupted him, "Don't always say as if you are giving me something..." took the file and looked through it.
"Before you encounter something next time, think carefully about what we paid. That is 30 million dollars of APLUS's real money!" Ms. Sloan came in and added.
"Yes Yes……"
What else could Pierre say, the three of them talked intently about the business, and they all agreed and didn't mention Oprah again.
In addition to helping Cochrane to sue CBS for playing the side drum, the recent operation of the Inner City Broadcasting Company is okay. After being blocked by Clear Media and joining their advertising alliance, operating income has increased by about 15%.
Of course, neither he nor Clear Media were able to completely resolve the bad debts under the water of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. In addition, it was involved in Oprah’s fraudulent donation incident, which took a certain blow to its reputation.
The conservative media who was waiting to watch the jokes did not eat the biggest melon, so they turned to attack the Inner City Broadcasting Company to help Oprah cover up the truth. They replaced themselves and began to pressure the Inner City Broadcasting Company to show that Oprah was involved. Original documents of charitable donations.
Now Oprah and the Inner City Broadcasting Company can only pretend to be dead. Song Ya asked Alicia to prove the original document immediately after the board of directors voted, and would not give them a chance to work with Oprah to eliminate the hidden dangers.
In this regard, the Sutton and his sons are not bad. They are traditional media people with old-school style. They can help Oprah to cover up, but they can't do things like destroying and forging evidence, and they all obey the board of directors' resolutions.
"Attorney Cochrane and Mrs. Flock are here."
After moving back to Tribeca, New York related figures rushed to visit the house one after another. The lawsuit with CBS is still in the early stage of preparation. The main reason is to use money to buy some evidence of discrimination from CBS front and back employees. Cochrane has made some progress.
"How about the case of A+CN discriminating against white women on your side?"
Cochran asked Alicia.
"I'm not optimistic, it can be said that I will lose, the scheming girl really quietly left the recording evidence."
Alicia immediately raised his head in distress, "I can only try to help Gordon get a good settlement agreement."
The phrase that A+CN interviewed employees said, "We are a black station here, and there is no need for a white girl to appear in the studio to read news to the audience." Not only was it stupid, it was also recorded...
"How much will you lose if you reconcile?" Song Ya asked.
"The other side's lawyer opened three million, and there is not much room for lowering the price. After all, the evidence is solid..." Alicia replied.
"Shxt!"
Song Ya cursed.
"This is still a public relations issue, please settle it as soon as possible, Mrs. Flock, otherwise wait for us to fight the CBS lawsuit... it is very bad for APLUS." Cochran said.
"Also, Dilei called and told me that he was very dissatisfied with the performance of Argus, the title partner of your law firm, in the case of Quan Music Site v. America Music Site infringement. He thinks your charges are too high. And there is no law firm or network in Silicon Valley."
Song Ya said publicly: “America’s music website will be listed next year. Di Lai and I don’t want to see that case is still fighting during the road show stage, let alone lose the lawsuit.”
"I understand, I will follow up." Alicia looked at herself aggrievedly.
Song Ya averted his gaze. The acquisition of Litman Publishing House was a big business, and it must be for Goodman and Hamlin. He didn’t want Alicia to take advantage of his “special relationship” to make small moves in order to grab business. Can only beat and beat.
"America's music website is now very optimistic about the capital market."
Samuel of Yongdao smiled and came in, "Your drainage ability is very strong, APLUS."
"Ok."
Di Lai actually has plans to replace both Wing Dao Certified Public Accountants and Alicia's law firms with local companies in Silicon Valley. The two are indeed too expensive. Next year’s prospectus will be dragged down by costs in this regard, because it is caused by itself. For historical reasons, Song Ya was still hesitating and agreed.
"But I think you are not as red as before. Is that an illusion?" Samuel asked again.
"Not..."
Song Ya nodded. He asked A+ Records, A+CN, Inner City Broadcasting Company, and the more professional Gallup Company to do polls. When he was the most popular, he was probably the 21 album music video that was given a dirty mark by RIAA at the beginning of the year. After the divorce dispute with Mariah Carey and Mariah Carey, she was involved in various cases, CBS and other media and Oprah discredited.
In about half a year, I have almost established my status as a new trend superstar. I am the fifth to tenth red star in the United States. Anything you wear out of the street and any new trends will appear in the entertainment and fashion media. But now , It's all gone.
The main reason is that the number of people who don’t like themselves has increased significantly. Although the posts on the American Music website continue to be reprinted and have considerable influence, the radio, TV, and gossip tabloids talking about their own music and clothing have quietly disappeared. very many.
It was even worse than the early first-line star period, which was exactly three years after the official announcement of a relationship with Mariah Carey at the end of 1993.
"It's been a big hit for three years, it's not bad."
Just watch it, "Didn't Oprah's talk show have the ratings also come down? Haha..."
"Oh!" Pierre Sutton sighed, and the loss of Negro Light is indeed a big bad thing for the whole group.
Song Ya glanced at him.
"Oh, by the way, did you call Rashida Jones to thank you?" Pierre interrupted.
"No... I forgot if you didn't tell me."
Little Rega had fallen asleep in his arms long ago, he went to put his son back in the crib, and then dialed the cell phone number given by Pierre.
"It's me, APLUS, Pierre gave me your call... Well, Miss Jones, I am calling this to thank you for what you have done for me, Pierre told me."
Song Ya said stylized.
"It doesn't seem to help much..." Rashida Jones said.
I thought this princess would be arrogant for a while, "No, it's very useful. Thank you anyway. If you need help later, you can also come to me..."
"Where are you?" she asked.
"Uh, New York, but I'm going to Florida soon, I'm going to join the filming group soon." Song Ya replied.
"Oh..." She stopped talking.
Ok? Transformed? So quiet? "Okay, I just want to say thank you, then contact me later?" Song Ya said.
"Don't hang up! Now there is something. Hmm..."
She hesitated, "Can you...can add a star suffix to my ID?"
"What ID? Oh!"
Song Ya's reaction should be her account on the Amerika Music website. Dile will add'Artist' to the personal accounts of some celebrities, which is the artist suffix ~www.mtlnovel.com~ so as to distinguish it from ordinary users. Since my sister is a 2PAC girlfriend, she has always said, "No problem, it's a small matter."
"I have no work..."
"Don't care about those."
Song Ya wanted to hang up again, and she asked: "Where is your studio in Florida? Specific address?"
"Uh, remember it."
As a result, a phone call lasted for half an hour.
In short, there are many things to be busy in New York, but little time to stay. In the evening, Song Ya held a party at Tribeca's house to entertain Dre and Snoop Dogg who were finally willing to show up.
"Yo!"
These two West Coast gangster rap idols have been hiding in New York. They are helping NAS to build a new rap group album, and these guys are really hiding it.
In Los Angeles, Sugnet was unable to move in response to a parole violation, and was detained for killing 2PAC.'Rebel General' Derui is not only the new record company that can be the master, but also prepares to do a big job. Listen Said that he was quietly digging another singer, and his handwriting was not small.
Snoop Dogg will probably follow along, but he doesn't know how to deal with the long-term contract between him and Sugonite's death row record singer. It is probably the old one. Taking advantage of Sugonite's bad luck, he just fell away.
The two and NAS brought a group of old blacks and hugged them, and they survived.
"Your new company... can you talk about it?"
This guy took off his body armor, but now it was his turn to go out to wear it. Song Ya felt a little unhappy and asked.
"Aftermath record!" Derry proudly proclaimed to the party.
"What about the issuing company?"
"It's still under Universal's record. Maybe we will be in the same company next year!" Derry stretched out his fist cheerfully.
(https://)
Please remember the domain name of this book's first publication:. Mobile version reading URL:

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1016: ? Suspicious

"1997! Me! Dr. Dre! Will create my own dynasty! Aftermath record!"
The ambitious Derui quickly drank and became the center of the party. Maybe it was to vent his life in hiding? He punched his chest with one fist and kept chanting the slogan of looking forward to a better future.
"Roar! Roar!"
A group of old blacks, including Snoop Dogg and NAS, surrounded him and raised their arms very excitedly.
"Doggo, NAS..."
Derry choked and hugged the shoulders of the two of them. "Brother, we will definitely succeed!"
"Yay!"
Snoopy's dog's face distorted and loudly agreed. He hadn't defected with Derry because of counseling before. Now, as Sugnet's pressure is no longer, the old brothers are reunited. It seems that this knot has been repaired. .
"NAS has also learned to lie to me. It seems that he has long been secretly engaged with Derry."
Through the crack in the door, Song Ya, who was hiding in the room, watched this scene coldly, and said softly: "NAS administrator Newman also has no sound of wind."
"It's normal. Derry's whereabouts cannot be known by Sughnet. Morally, both NAS and Newman must help keep it secret before the danger is lifted."
Hayden, who had just arrived in New York, replied: "NAS will release a rap group album next year in Derui's new company."
"In any case, this is a bad sign." Song Ya felt a little betrayed.
"You will leave Sony Columbia Records next year. As your friend, NAS also has to find a way for itself."
Hayden said: "His new group TheFirm will bring your FoxyBrown, as the only female singer, this is very beneficial to FoxyBrown's career prospects, count him and Newman for showing us good."
"Maybe they want to take the opportunity to dig someone from me." Song Ya was suspicious.
"Derui? He didn't dare. He finally escaped from the squeeze of Big E and Sugnet for a whole decade. For the first time in his life, he had his own record company. How could he provoke the King of Chicago for no reason? "
Hayden said with a smile: "The TheFirm's combination situation is similar to that of the Wudang Gang. Most of the time they fly solo, and get together before and after the post to give full play to their advantages."
Song Ya frowned and glanced back at him, "You always think things too optimistically, just like flowers in a greenhouse."
This is not a good thing for the agent, Hayden immediately became frightened, "Uh, I just think Derry and NAS are not... they are not real bandits."
"It's terrible for the honest man to burst out suddenly, Hayden."
Song Ya stared at Derry, who was dancing forehand, "If he signs another distributor, it’s the record? Doesn’t that mean nothing has changed? Only the squeeze of Sugnet’s death row record is taken between him and the record. His middlemen... they should have negotiated the preparation plan for the new record company before the death of 2PAC, otherwise they would not move so fast."
He said: "Isn't there a saying? Whoever benefits, who is the suspect, among the beneficiaries of the 2PAC shooting, death row records, and Sugnet’s collapse, apart from bragging father’s bad boy records and records, there is nothing left. It was him who had a basis for collusion. Derry came to me, indicating that he knew very well that I was not behind the murder of 2PAC, so does it mean that he knew who was the real murderer?"
"Nadrei should kill Sugnat, not 2PAC."
Hayden said, "As for he doesn't doubt you, it's easy to explain. He should know the song that DISS you in 2PAC's posthumous work, but at the same time cleans up the suspected song for you."
"From the results, it looks the same, and Iowen, the co-founder of the record, is from the Red Hook District of Brooklyn, New York, and is of Italian origin..."
As soon as the suspicion sprouted, Song Ya murmured to herself: "Originally, 2PAC was a singer under his family. However, 2PAC was grateful for Sugonite’s help and switched to the game. A lot of money left...I heard that the California Recording Industry unanimously believes that Iowen is a grumpy guy with the so-called'cruel honesty' quality. Encouraging the 2PAC mother to **** the copyright of 2PAC's past recordings and posthumous works, intending to leave Sugnett aside The one who released 2PAC’s new collection album was also the one Iowen."
"Last year, the war between the east and west coasts caused a great negative perception in society. Warner Music was forced to give up 50% of the record. The price that Universal took over was 120 million."
Hayden said: "Also in an extremely unfavorable external environment, Universal is only willing to pay 80 million for half of A+ records. In addition to the distribution rights of death row records, the record also has singers such as rock star Marilyn Manson, and Part of the West Coast distribution rights for U2..."
"What are you trying to say?" Song Ya asked impatiently.
"I mean, Iowen is very valuable as the founder of the record. According to Universal's valuation last year, he has at least tens of millions of assets. There is no need to get involved in the messy vendetta by African-American street singers. Take a step back. , Even if he is really involved, then we, as unrelated personnel, shouldn’t dig deeper. He will harm him and make enemies in vain. After all, next year everyone will live under the same global roof..."
Hayden persuaded, "Let Sugernett have a headache, APLUS."
Song Ya thought about it, and finally didn't worry about it anymore, closed the door, "Talk to business, Hayden, I heard that your new home in Beverly Hills is next door to Amy Adams?"
"Hey..."
Hayden smiled embarrassedly, "It's not as expensive as Amy's, the location is a little bit smaller, and it's also smaller. The two houses are sold together and the agency has a discount."
"Is the decoration finished?" Song Ya asked.
"The original owner's home decoration is very good, and I don't have the money to get it again, and I have to pay back the mortgage... It was simply repaired." Hayden replied.
"Well, that's the case. I plan to send Harry an apartment in a hurry, but if it's a lot worse than Amy, I feel a little sorry."
Song Ya sat in front of the computer and typed while hinting.
"Uh, okay, I... I'll look for it when I return to Los Angeles..." Hayden actually guessed it, but there was a silver lining.
"Don't M-fxxk pretending to be a fool! Calculate the money and I will write the check."
Song Ya gave no chance.
"My wife will kill me..." Hayden pleaded crying behind his ass.
"No matter how disappointing you William Morris is, I want to kill you."
Rolling his eyes at him, Song Ya vented his dissatisfaction, "I still need to wear a body armor when I go out!"
"We got Wesley Snipes, and Xue Linfen's ex-boyfriend, the photographer, etc..."
Hayden retorted: "Have you discovered recently that the attacks on you by various media and the people who exploded you before have disappeared? That is because we are doing a lot of work silently, and forcing Oprah to bow his head... …"
"Isn't it because the election day is approaching!?"
Song Ya yelled at him, "Don't play tricks with me, Hayden! Ms. Sloan told me that the media that smeared me were taking the initiative to reduce my exposure. They now use the form of newsletters and occasionally broadcast news about me. All kinds of lawsuits. All music sued Amerika Music website, the **** of Ellie, A+CN discriminated against white job applicants, Tony assaulted Connie’s ex-boyfriend and was suspected of car robbing, etc., every time there is any small update, they all I won't let it go. Most of the traditional media can't find any positive news about me. If this goes on... No, I'm already getting angry. You might as well do as much as Sloan alone!"
"We are indeed working 120 minutes to APLUS." Hayden pleaded again: "Donovan is running around inside Paramount."
"Where is Motura's black material?"
"Yes, we have collected a lot, most of which are his entanglements with women of all walks of life over the years, even after divorce within marriage."
"Oh my God! That's an **** for a record executive!"
Song Ya was almost helpless, "His relationship with the Mafia, or tax evasion, murder, and even some seemingly stupid actions are more effective than sleeping women."
"He is a senior record industry executive, he is usually very careful, his professional experience is innocent, and he has recently been simple...Although he has a lot of contacts with Italians in the entertainment industry, the so-called affiliation with the Mafia is currently only a rumor, and it is difficult to get it. Conclusive evidence."
Hayden can only keep explaining, "Please trust us William Morris~www.mtlnovel.com~ as long as he does, we will find out."
"A little problem."
Old Mike opened the door and tilted his head to signal.
It just so happened that I didn’t know if I was tortured with William Morris, "Give me a report of your workload during this period, schedule, how many people are busy with my business, and what are you doing? I want to check!" Song Ya also Don't want to say some unnecessary threats of termination, leave a word and follow Old Mike to the monitoring room.
"It's normal for them to carry guns."
In the surveillance screen, there are a few attendants brought by Derui and NAS in the parking lot downstairs in Tribeca. They smoke and chat near the car. There is a guy who has a bad shirt and a black gun in his waist. The handle, something like the handle of a gun, cannot be captured clearly by the surveillance camera, and the guy kept moving.
"As long as the ones that come up are clean, but these people are not." Old Mike said.
"I shouldn't **** hold this party."
Song Ya was very suspicious, "You only have to wait for them to leave with the boss, don't let it go. By the way, Mike..."
He said: "I plan to fly to Los Angeles before I go to Florida. Amy's new movie is about to start painting on the 30th."
"Do you want to attend the premiere?" Old Mike asked.
"No, I'll just...send Amy and Hallie to such a big house, it always feels weird to be absent..."
Surprise, it's a shame not to be able to see Amy and Halle in surprise, "Okay? It's not a definite itinerary, right?"
"Not in public." Old Mike confirmed.
"Not in public." Song Ya nodded, "I will stay in Beverly Hills and not go anywhere."
"All right, I'll arrange it right away." Old Mike couldn't refuse his watery hopeful eyes, and agreed.
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"Why hasn't Mimi come back?"
Before leaving, Song Ya had to send Xiao Leijia back.
"I don't know. I'm in Hawaii with her godmother Patty. I might have to stay longer to look at the house."
The child’s grandmother picked up Little Rega, "She said Whitney Houston had bought a holiday villa there, so..." She and Song Ya rolled their eyes at the same time, and both gave up early.
Buy it. The ex-wife has made a lot of money in the book this trip, and she can afford it. Song Ya said goodbye to the car after a little chat, "Let's go, Mike."
"I heard that it has appreciated a lot here."
Hallie, hiding in the back seat, looked enviously at the view of Bedford Mountain House outside the window, which could not be driven out for a while.
"It's nearly forty acres. Now we can't buy such a large property here." Song Ya replied.
The economy is good. Real estate prices in the wealthy neighborhoods around New York have gone up so much more than Chicago, and large estates have become more precious.
"It's all hers..." Halle was a pity.
Song Ya smiled, put her arms around her and closed her eyes to rest.
"Mike, you drove the wrong way." Halle spent a while in New York, and soon discovered that it was not the way to the airport.
"Will not."
Old Mike continued to drive for a long time until he crossed the state line and went around New Jersey until he drove into a small airport.
"Isn't that I bought a commercial flight ticket?" Of course, Halle knew Songya's Gulfstream 4, although it was rented, she was happy to get off.
"I don't know, Mike arranged it all."
Gentle Song Ya held her hand, and they boarded the plane together.
"Won't Ms. Sloan and Jimmy go to Florida with them?" Hallie asked again when he saw Hayden and the bodyguards in the cabin.
"They leave apart."
Song Ya sat down with her, and soon the plane slowly entered the runway and soared into the sky.
Because of safety, he had to bring a large number of bodyguards to accompany him on the voyage across the U.S. Song Ya was inconvenient to do anything, so he handled some backlogs of official duties.
"This year's security spending has exceeded a lot..."
There are also three children, and Aunt Susie has also added manpower. Although old Mike is old, he is very fond of playing with high-precision equipment. The money and money spent are all green rice knives.
Song Ya casually covered Hallie who was asleep with a thin blanket, and said to Old Mike.
"Huh?" Old Mike took off his blindfold and earplugs.
"Forget it."
No words all the way.
"WTF!? This isn't Los Angeles?" Hallie woke up with the night view of Los Angeles under the porthole.
"Wake up? I'll come and stay for two days." Song Ya smiled.
"Oh... you sent me back specially because Florida has an ex-girlfriend, right?" Hallie wanted to crooked.
"How come you can go to Florida with me again when you turn around."
To be pleasantly surprised, Song Ya kept smiling as flat as possible.
Halle rolled her eyes and showed a clear expression, "I know, I know, you come over to attend the premiere of Amy's movie, right? Romeo and Juliet Modern, by the way, you can see the male protagonist Xiao Lizi ."
Guan Xiaoli, what is it? Hey...
Song Ya was too lazy to argue, "Guess is half right."
"Hmph." She made a tasteful expression, raised her wrist to look at her watch, "No, now the premiere has begun, we are late!"
"I'm not going to see any little plums."
Song Ya didn't want to explain, "I'm tired, let's find a place to rest, Mike."
"You wear a body armor first, and then wait."
After landing smoothly, Old Mike went down to dispatch the vehicles first, and then let the two of them off the plane, covering for a quick walk towards the same color and style convoy, and got into one of the vehicles.
"This is not the way to Amy's house, nor does my residence go this way."
The clever Hallie's frequent miscalculations made Song Ya feel a little bit stunned in her heart. The dramatic effect will be like this. When she arrives at Hayden's house...Bah, it's a pleasant surprise to arrive at the new Beverly Hills mansion given to her.
Slightly! Glee!
The long-lost apocalypse song came in time, perfect!
They don't want to see Lao Tzu win
They just want to watch me go to jail
I need a girl who can listen to me
I don't want to be a bored guy
"You rented a house in Beverly Hills? Didn't you just live for two days?" Hallie asked as he watched the convoy drive into Beverly Hills.
Hahaha!
"Why are you like a problem baby today?" Song Ya interrupted.
"Sorry, I talk a lot when I'm tired..."
The itinerary was indeed a bit rushed, all the way to the door of a mansion.
"Wow, oh oh oh, Hayden, you have already bought a house in Beverly Hills." Hallie got out of the car, inexplicably envy and hatred, and applauded Hayden who got off the car before.
"The mortgage...No, it's not mine, eh? How could you guess it was my house." Hayden asked strangely.
Halle pointed her hand, and there was a new copper nameplate with Hayden's name engraved on the original mailbox at the door.
"Uh... I didn't have time. My wife made it to order." Hayden scratched his head and looked at the boss carefully.
"Pack up as soon as possible."
Although it was an accident, the effect was getting better and better. Song Ya grabbed Hallie's waist, "We live here today."
"Hayden's preface doesn't follow." Hallie turned her head in doubt, and looked at Hayden who was tearful and planning to pull the nameplate off with her bare hands.
"Leave him."
The two of them walked along the sidewalk to the main building of the villa. Hayden said that they had all set up five million. It felt that it was no worse than Amy’s seven million, but the floor area was a little smaller and the building was newer. Although generally older houses in Beverly Hills are more valuable, they cannot be generalized.
The door closed tightly, and Halle pushed it and didn't open it.
Right now! It's time for the domineering president to take action!
"The key is here." Song Ya smiled and took out a key from his pocket and handed it to her.
Hallie reacted immediately, looking at her brightly, then gradually moistened.
"Open it." Song Ya squeezed her cheek.
She unlocked the lock and pushed the door open with both hands, and the gorgeous living room greeted them.
"what!"
She was stunned for a while before she kissed Song Ya on the face, then kicked off her shoes, and happily ran to the carpet and screamed and jumped like a crazy woman.
"Hehehe...I have good taste, right?" Hayden leaned over with a smile, "The swimming pool is behind."
"This time I will remember you." Song Ya was very satisfied.
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!
"what happened?"
"I like this bedroom!"
theydon\'tliketoseeyouwinnin\'
Theywannaseeyouinthepenitentiary
Ineedmealil\'babywhogon\'listen
GirlIdon\'twannabetheoneyouiggin\'
"APLUS?"
About one o'clock in the morning, Mavota knocked on the door outside, "We have received Miss Adams, she is coming here."
"call!"
Song Ya struggled to get up, Halle was too excited today, thank you for being too rough...
"Amy, come here too?" The woman didn't even fall asleep.
"Uh... I also bought a set for her, not far away." Song Ya has nothing to hide from her. To be honest, they are all neighbors anyway, "Are you going to go shopping?"
"You M-Fxxk really..."
Halle was speechless, "I'll go too!" She quickly got dressed.
"Honey, Hey! Halle!"
Amy hasn’t seen each other for a long time. She was very excited today. Even if she didn’t know she was going to send the house, she was in a good mood. When she got off the car, she jumped up and hung on Song Ya, "I miss you so much."
"me too."
Song Ya scratched her nose lovingly, "How about the premiere?"
"Very good, the audience responded very well. We went to the celebration party immediately and couldn't get out of it."
Amy didn’t care about any villas at all, so she followed the two of them in with twitter, “Baz Luhmann is a talented filmmaker. He made the movie in a very unique art style with gorgeous colors and every frame Like oil painting, the budget is not high at all, haha..."
She also wore a white evening dress for the celebration party, just like Juliet in Shakespeare's works.
"So it will sell well?" Song Ya asked.
"It should be, Xiao Lizi and Bazluhman are very happy after the premiere. They know the market better than I do."
Amy replied: "Little plum was super handsome in the movie. If I were a man, I would fall in love with him."
"Ok?"
"Really, maybe I don't deserve to play his Juliet at all." Amy said a little inferiorly.
"Nonsense, you are worthy of anyone's Juliet."
"Hee hee." Amy was very useful, touched her face narcissistically, "I think so."
"Is there any news in Hollywood lately?" Song Ya didn't want to talk about something tricky.
"Have you heard? Our publisher, 20th Century Fox seems to be going bankrupt. Their executives have been chasing Xiao Li, as if they are forcing him to make money and invest." Amy replied.
"I haven't heard, no, going to an actor can save Hollywood's top seven money."
Song Ya felt that she had made a mistake.
"Really, because their Titanic project was seriously overrun with a budget of 75 million, but director James Cameron has already spent nearly 200 million on Fox Pictures. He also wants to re-produce some special effects. There is a shortage of funds. Ten million, now Fox people see James Cameron just as they see ghosts. He is here today, and everyone can't hide."
Amy kept talking, "Everyone said that the project starring Xiao Lizi will be the next future water world, or Cutthroat Island, which happens to be a movie about the sea and ships."
"is it?"
Song Ya's heart moved. According to the previous analysis based on Apocalypse, Xiao Lizi will be the leader. So this Titanic will never fail, but a project that costs 200 million plus tens of millions...
"Hayden." He turned around and wanted to ask Hayden to ask about the situation, but saw that Harry's complexion walking beside him was not very good.
"What's wrong? Halle, it's just a little bit older than yours..."
"Oh." Halle answered with a pouting mouth.
How about not suffering from lack and suffering from unevenness? Did the delivery of the house go wrong? Women are so fickle!
Song Ya couldn't take care of the Titanic for the time being. He looked around for a while. Indeed, the mansion that was going to be given to Amy looked more advanced than Halle's, because of what? The hardware is similar.
He already knows this aspect well now, and he has the answer after a little research, except that the main building of the Georgian style villa looks more stylish than Hallina’s modern style, and there are more objects throughout the villa. Even more ancient, don't have an old but graceful "old money" fan.
And Hayden, no, Halle is indeed a bit empty compared to...
"What is that?" Song Ya asked Hayden, pointing in one direction.
"The garage is relatively large, so it looks a bit uncoordinated. The original owner of the villa used to store antique cars."
Hayden also noticed Halle's unhappiness, and smiled carefully: "Hehe, after the original owner here passed away, the children didn't bother to move things away, so I just made my own choice and everything is going on. They are all good things. "
"You bought it new?" Amy asked, who was not in the situation yet.
"Give it to you." Having reached the gate, Song Ya took out the key.
"I don't want to..." Amy even refused.
"What's wrong? Don't you like it?"
"You know what I want..." Amy looked up infatuatedly and looked at each other.
This enlightenment is so higher than Hallie I don’t know where it is, "Yoyo..." Hallie came directly to grab the key, "Then we change it."
"Don't make trouble..."
\'beokay
Follow my rules and everything is fine
Onthereal, Ineedabih\'whogon\'cooperate
What brother is playing is real, come with a girl who can cooperate with me
"This is the Rolls-Royce Silver Spirit in the early 1980s. I heard that you could buy it if you had money at the time! There is also the 1949 Buick Roadhog...have you watched the beautiful soup movie Rainman? Same paragraph."
Early the next morning, Song Ya hugged left and right, and the three officially visited Amy's new home under Hayden's leadership. They were walking into the garage with several antique cars parked inside.
Hayden uncovered the covers of various cars one by one, and they are well maintained. The Rolls-Royce is a unique dark yellow that cannot be named. Song Ya feels unsightly, but it should fit the original owner, the white old man. The feeling of money is aesthetic.
"So ugly." Amy thought of going together.
"You don't want me to drive back?"
Since Hallie started shopping in the morning, when she saw something, she opened her mouth just to say if you don't want it, then I will take it home. Special financial fans, of course most of them are joking.
"You can drive away, it's ugly." But Amy agreed this time.
"Stupid girl, this is Rolls Royce." Song Ya smiled.
"I'll give it to you, Halle." Amy didn't want it. "I don't like this color. It makes me uncomfortable when I look at it. I don't know why."
"My mother said to open it, Hayden, the car key!" Hallie was so happy that she was busy pulling the door of the cab.
"Rolls-Royce does not drive it by itself, you have to sit behind."
Song Ya laughed at her.
"Then you will be the driver for us today! Monopoly." Halle sneered.
"It just so happens that I want to go to your place to play too." Amy said.
He just said, "It's okay, Mike, that's the way." He rejected Old Mike's advice and drove the two girls back to Harina.
He also deliberately asked for his bodyguard for his driver’s black cap, ran to the place and got off the car, eagerly opened the door for them, and learned a lot.
IjumpedoutofthatWraith, KodakboughtaWraith
Leaping out of Rolls Royce, I just bought a Rolls Royce~www.mtlnovel.com~ The girl I want belongs to me, any girl is
Shewantmetosavetheday, butIain\'tgotacape
She wants me to save her a bad day, but I don’t have a cloak, I’m not superman, I can’t do it
The black pearl and the well-behaved little white girl got out of the car with joy and laughter. It was a beautiful picture full of eyes.
just……
Song Ya helped his forehead. The MV of this apocalyptic song is a plot of a southern white supremacist hunting a black man with an automatic rifle. Although he was killed by a black man, his intention is a bit bad...
Add lyrics...
"Forget it, I'm joking, I don't want this car, drive back to APLUS." Haley had enough play, she said.
"Do you want it?" Song Ya was helpless.
"Don't..."
"I gave it to you, Halle." Amy said.
"Really don't, I don't need this, I want to borrow it later," Hallie insisted.
The two women began to give way again, which is rare and harmonious.
"APLUS, take us back, Amy, I haven't finished the tour yet." Hallie said.
"If you really don't want it, just find someone to drive back."
This Apocalypse MV needs careful analysis. Song Ya called the bodyguard who borrowed his hat and threw the key to him, "I'll rest here for a while."
"Are you tired?" The two women joked together and giggled.
"Hey, do you want to try?"
"Try it!"
"Squeak! Bang!"
At this time, there was a harsh brake outside the villa, and immediately there was another violent crash.
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"what's the situation?"
Song Ya is on the second floor of the villa, looking out of the gate with old Mike’s binoculars. There is not much information. There is only an ambulance, a fire engine and the roof of a truck. The sirens and ambulance horns are loud. .
"It's not clear, uh... the driver of the truck in the accident did not escape. He was only slightly injured and was taking notes. Our side is very troublesome. The bodyguard driving the Rolls-Royce was stuck in the driver's seat and his leg might be broken. I am bleeding a bit too much, and I am doing emergency treatment. The firefighters said that the car may need to be cut open to rescue people."
Old Mike said through the walkie-talkie: "At that time, he had just driven the car on the road, and it happened to be sideways and collided from the side by a fast-moving truck. The truck braked early, but because it was a bit downhill, the speed was still fast.
"Broken leg... The driver who caused the accident is white, right?"
Apocalypse taught for help. It was himself who almost broke his leg. He also carried Halle and Amy...
The difference between heaven and **** made Song Ya fear for a while.
"White? No, it's a black man. He looks like a very ordinary middle-aged blue-collar man. Now he is very depressed. He is covered with blood. He has been sitting on the roadside crying and saying sorry to us and the police. He also admitted driving all night. , The person is very tired, and the reaction is normal...I asked him a lot of questions before the police arrived, and there were no flaws."
Old Mike said: "I'm taking pictures, and a background check will be done on him immediately. Hayden will also put pressure on law enforcement agencies in Los Angeles."
"It's definitely not that simple, it's definitely not that simple..."
Song Ya said, "It's a coincidence, isn't it?"
"Yes, but now we can't do much. The driver who caused the accident will be sent to the hospital first. I got his name, driver's license information, and the phone number of the freight company and insurance company..."
Old Mike replied: "I will send someone to follow." It may be inconvenient to speak on the spot. He hinted that he would send someone to follow.
"It can only be this way?"
"For the time being, this can only be done."
"Shxt!" Song Ya gave Hallie and Amy the binoculars, "Don't you go out." After asking, he picked up the phone and called Sloan.
"Whether it's an accident or not, this is a good opportunity for public opinion to pressure, isn't it?"
Ms. Sloan said: "If we have some more information, maybe we can take the opportunity to give play to it. At least we can create some pressure for the local police to solve the case."
"I almost died just now, Sloan." Song Ya gritted his teeth, "Can I fight back?"
"I need more information." Sloan said: "The most important thing is to find out if the driver who caused the accident has a large income recently, or if there is an abnormal increase in living standards, buying cars, luxury goods, etc."
"Hayden!"
Song Ya saw Hayden coming back from the door, "This is Beverly Hills! Is it so easy to be hit by a car?"
"Uh, the driver who caused the accident said that he had seen the wrong road at night and drove on the sidewalk here. It stands to reason that a large truck would not pass the door."
Hayden is also full of lawsuits.
"Why does a freight company's car go here?" Song Ya asked.
"It's normal. This freight company has a cooperative relationship with Hollywood's second largest party service company. They are responsible for the transportation of party supplies and drinks. They often enter and exit Beverly Hills with few accidents and have a very good safety record." Hayden explained.
"It's all loopholes, this is a conspiracy, murder! They want me to hang up like 2PAC!"
It's a matter of life, how could it not be anxious, Song Ya was so angry that he circled the room, "You exposed my whereabouts?!"
"How is it possible? I've always been very careful, and didn't even tell my wife."
Hayden was very aggrieved. "I only told her that he would resell the house, and made a tantrum for her at home."
"Why don't we go to Florida right away?" Hallie came over and said, "Amy's new film is the first full screening day after the painting starts. He will go to promote with the crew at noon."
"I'm a little scared." Amy approached his arms worriedly.
"It's okay, wait a moment." Song Ya comforted the two women, "but for now, no one will go out."
"The phone number of District Attorney Gilgahiti." Hayden handed over his cell phone.
"It looks like an ordinary car accident, with so many years of experience."
Gilgahiti already knew, he comforted: "Don't be too sensitive to APLUS, how is your bodyguard injured?"
"I don't know yet, the injury is serious."
Song Ya said, "Please track down, Prosecutor Gahiti."
"Don't worry, no one wants to see a vicious case in Beverly Hills." Gilgahiti hung up.
The sound of cutting steel sounded outside the door, making it even more irritating.
"The information disclosed by the prosecutor's office."
Half an hour later, Hayden reported, "The driver who caused the accident has been working in this freight company for three years and eight months without any accidents. He has a good driving record before. But he has a criminal record and he participated in the event when he was young. The gang in Los Angeles has been in jail twice, and later lived the life of an ordinary worker. He did not find any contact with the gang again. Nine months ago, he was arrested for the third time, but only because of a quarrel with a neighbor After fighting, he was released on bail a few hours later."
"Looks like a returning prodigal?" Old Mike asked, "What about the financial aspect?"
"At present, the Los Angeles police have not obtained the relevant data. The incident took less than an hour. They were not so fast." Hayden shook his head.
"Do you really think the driver in the accident is okay?" Song Ya asked Old Mike.
"I'm very accurate." Old Mike pointed to his eyes. "It's not easy for a killer to hide it from me."
Song Ya hesitated again. Maybe Tianqi was just warning him to avoid a car accident? After all, it can’t be a close fit. There is a big gap between a black blue-collar driver and the white supremacist in the MV.
The noise outside the door suddenly stopped, and people applauded and cheered, "I'll go and see." Old Mike went out again, "The bodyguard was moved out and was taken to the hospital immediately."
"Take care of him for me."
Song Ya said to the walkie-talkie: "Sorry to him, too. It is not convenient for me to visit for the time being. I will take time later."
"understand."
Soon, Song Ya saw from the second floor that Rolls Royce, which was about to fall apart, was hoisted onto a trailer and drove away.
There were people coming and going at the door, and Old Mike commanded the bodyguards to drive the car out.
"I must go now, dear."
Towards noon, the crew of Romeo and Juliet began to call frequently to urge them. Amy's co-agent, assistant and stylist also came, but was not allowed to enter by the old Mike, and went to her new home not far away.
"Even if Motula is really instructing him behind the scenes, he will not move Amy." Hayden said.
"Go, be careful, I will let old Mike send someone to follow." Song Ya worriedly hugged her, "Be clever."
"Well, be careful yourself."
The two reluctantly parted.
"Fuck it." It was originally a joyous event to send the house, but now it's making trouble, even if it's a pure accident, it's annoying and unhappy.
"Could the killer mistake the bodyguard for me? Because I was wearing that driver's hat and sent Amy and Hallie over~www.mtlnovel.com~ and he drove out again..."
Song Ya asked after watching Amy get into the car and leave.
"I will find out." Old Mike replied.
"You don't need to wait to find out, APLUS, I think it's better for you to tell this thing first, it's good for us!"
Ms. Sloan said on the phone: "I just deduced it. This attempted murder against you is full of hype, but we have to act fast. Now everyone does not know that an ordinary car accident in Beverly Hills was related to you. Regarding, it will be too late after the police have determined it and then come out and say it, and it will be considered to be using it! Give them and the driver who caused the accident some pressure APLUS, even if an unlucky ordinary person is wronged and troubles his life, we should Bloodthirsty."
"Well, what should I do? Uh, uh..."
Song Ya hung up after talking, "Hayden? Where is your network cable here!?"
‘This morning, in Los Angeles, there was a murder against me! My driver was seriously injured in a car accident that was probably caused deliberately! God bless! I was supposed to be in the car, but temporarily changed my plan, and just passed the death! Some people want me to die like 2PAC! Certainly! This is a complete big! yin! seek! ’
He started posting frantically again, ‘someone wants me to die! Because I am about to leave the original record company, and I am still suing CBS! ’
‘My lawsuit is fighting for the benefit of all African Americans! ’
‘Don’t believe those discords! All the cases about me are deliberate oppression. Some people don't want to see a young successful person of African descent. They have bought many people around me! ’
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"Is that you? Tommy."
New York, Upper East Side, Motura's new personal mobile phone received an international call, and the other party asked without thinking.
"Sandy?" He sounded like Sandy Glen.
The other party did not answer.
"That kid is unclear, mania, paranoia... He has taken too many drugs that should not be taken." Motura said.
"In any case, you will no longer be the manager of Miss Kelly from next year. Due to my obligation, I must notify you in advance." said over the phone.
Motura smiled, "I remember it will expire in more than a year."
"We will pay the cancellation money at the price."
"She will regret it."
"Maybe." The phone was hung up.
Motura put the phone down, "Please come in."
The security director of Epic Records pushed in, "Mr. Motura, you have already configured more careful security measures for your family, and we got this."
He put a photo on the table. A black driver was waiting for a traffic light. It seemed that he was at an intersection not far from where he lived. This guy looked like a bad guy, with his arms on the lowered car window, his fingers on the cigarette, and his face. The tattoo was clearly photographed by the camera.
"When?" Motura asked.
"At noon, he passed the same intersection twice and caught our attention." The security chief replied.
"Give this photo to our people in the nearby police station and ask for a question."
Motula hinted: "It's better to find a reason to restrict his actions."
"Ok."
The security chief put down a newspaper when he left.
"The vicious turmoil in the hip-hop circle continues to spread. After 2PAC, APLUS was also assassinated? ’
Under the big title are two pictures with great visual impact. One is a Rolls-Royce Silver Spirit that is about to fall apart and is hoisted high, and the other is a police officer sending a stretcher to an ambulance. The black man is injured. There were blood stains on the clothes and stretchers.
‘APLUS claimed that it originally planned to take this car, but temporarily cancelled the trip due to accidents. Fortunately, he escaped and his driver and bodyguard was seriously injured. He published a number of conspiracy theories against Sony Columbia Records and CBS TV on the American Music website, saying that the car accident was deliberately caused, and his words were very fierce. ’
‘The spokesperson of the local prosecutor’s office stated that the police have entered into the detection process for the accident...’
Motula sighed after reading it, rubbing her eyebrows in thought, the phone rang again, "Mr. Stringer..."
"That kid directed and acted..."
"But he has revealed a flaw. We can link this incident to the death of 2PAC and promote it as the revenge of the blood gang...let him move the stone to his own foot."
"Wait," Howard Stringer interrupted him suddenly, "how do you know the driver in the accident is black?"
"I also have my own Hollywood news channel." Motula replied: "This matter absolutely has nothing to do with me."
Howard Stringer, who was in the headquarters of Sony Electronics North Mi, was silent for a while and hung up the phone.
"Mayor's office." The secretary reported outside: "Mr. Giuliani."
"Come in."
He cleared his throat and picked up the microphone, "Hey, Mr. Mayor."
"Pay attention to Howard, the Inner City Broadcasting Company. The actor is not so stupid to cause trouble for the Chicago Donkey Party friends. Would he want to instigate African Americans in New York...and repeat what happened in Los Angeles in 1992?" Giuliani asked.
"He doesn't have that much energy. In fact, according to our polls, he is now rejected by most people." Howard Stringer replied, "New York African singers have long wanted to be used by outsiders."
"Are you sure? I don't know much about the entertainment industry, but after living so old, few stars in my memory can make such a big move at the time when the election day is approaching." Giuliani questioned.
"I'm 100% sure, don't worry, Mr. Giuliani."
Howard Stringer laughed: "He has some African-American microphones under his banner, and he is very good at using emerging media, but that's it."
"Well, I believe you this time."
After finishing the conversation with Giuliani, Howard Stringer turned on the radio and tuned it to the inner city broadcasting company's frequency band.
‘Malcolm X, Dr. King, 2PAC...Now it’s APLUS’s turn. They want to kill every black man who tries to fight, every one! We can no longer tolerate it, we must do something! ’
The radio host was instigating wildly in a fanatical tone.
He drew the golf club from the corner of the office and listened while playing on the mini fairway on the floor.
"Haha, it's hard to imagine that they were still fighting for Oprah before." A white executive walked in without knocking, smiling and pointing to the sign on his wrist.
"Oh, I almost forgot."
He asked the secretary to take the golf equipment to the car first, "I will give you two shots today? Or three?"
"It was you who lost last time."
"It's just an accident..."
Too lazy to turn off the radio, and hurriedly left the office at the expense of each other.
"Will today's remarks be too offensive? If the Los Angeles police investigates just an ordinary car accident, we will be embarrassed."
Entering the advertising time, the black host of the Inner City Broadcasting Company pressed the intercom and asked the New York branch bosses who were listening through the glass outside the recording room.
"A major shareholder of this company has never been a broad-minded person."
The director of the New York branch replied: "He can just say what he likes to listen to. Anyway, you only need to scold the white man this time."
"What's this? Our atonement?" The host complained.
"Haha! Go ahead and do your work. It's better to do something at this time than someone who doesn't want to act."
The New York branch director smiled.
He was alluding to Gordon, the A+CN boss and evening news anchor still hesitating.
"I need to get further evidence to publish that kind of news."
In the A+CN evening news studio in Chicago, Gordon sat alone behind the anchor station, operating the laptop in front of him while answering Pierre Sutton’s call, "Pierre, APLUS’s mental state is really fine. Is it? I’m watching his post on the American Music website, between the lines..."
"For your own good, Gordon, do something!"
Pierre Sutton interrupted him, "It is not surprising that he was almost killed by a truck early in the morning.
"I often think about it recently, maybe no matter how hard I try, I will be hated by him, I have this consciousness."
Gordon said: "The black people's own 24-hour news station has been ruthlessly proved that it can't make money. This is the core problem. I have been doing it for a long time."
"Didn't you just get the capital injection from Chicago politics? That money has been burned for a long time. What APLUS needs most now is support and loyalty." Pierre Sutton persuaded: "He has the patience to endure long-term losses. "
"He even ordered it himself, no, he didn't bother to let Ms. Sloan pass a word."
Gordon asked: "I haven't got any instructions yet, how about you?"
"Don't deceive yourself, you are a senior media person, Gordon, you don't really need me to say this, I treat you as a friend... Oh! Forget it, you decide for yourself."
Pierre hung up with a sigh.
"The countdown is fifteen minutes." The director reminded.
Gordon lowered his head and flipped through tonight's news content, and said after a few minutes: "Bring the news release of the morning car accident and put it after the election news."
"Okay." The staff sent the prepared manuscript.
"The news picture uses the crashed Rolls Royce..."
Gordon sketched the press release, replacing some positive words with a little more relaxed.
In Hollywood, Beverly Hills, Hayden said to the FBI agent who came to check the scene at the door: "Sorry, Mr. APLUS thinks Los Angeles is not safe and has left here."
"Who does this house belong to?" the agent asked.
"It belongs to me." Hayden replied. In order to avoid taxation, it would be very complicated to actually pour the real estate under Amy's name, so in name this house still belongs to him, which happens to save a lot of trouble.
"May I go in and have a look?" the agent asked.
"Uh, wait, my lawyer hasn't arrived yet, let's check the crime scene first."
Hayden saw Donovan's car approaching in the distance, and quickly dealt with the agent a few words, and then personally opened the iron door.
"The paparazzi are rushing over. Maybe someone has analyzed the specific address in the background street topography of the photo. Maybe someone inside the police station was bought by the media."
Donovan hurriedly got out of the car and said, "Where is APLUS?"
"Not long ago..."
Hayden reported in a low voice anxiously, "He is very dissatisfied with us, William Morris. I can see that he has been tossing and talking about driver’s hats, Moturas, Italians, mafia, and truckers’ union all day long. The more I contacted, I suspected that this was not a mere accident, and many posts were posted on the Internet."
"I've seen it."
Donovan asked: "Do you think he will replace us next year?"
"It's very likely! You know his character, Donovan, we'll be over if we don't do anything! We will definitely lose him! He even trusted Sloan even more, and might have beaten Ovitz and Perkinsley during the day. phone."
Hayden cried again: "How's your investigation? The driver who caused the accident..."
"If that guy is a professional killer who can take on such a major task~www.mtlnovel.com~ I have to say that he hides himself too deeply and well, but it doesn't matter now... APLUS just wants favorable public opinion. , Right? Hayden."
Donovan asked.
"What do you mean?" Hayden didn't understand. "What are you going to do?"
Donovan shook his head, his expression a little lonely.
"The driver's name and home address have been leaked!"
The paparazzi who had just drove their motorcycles outside the villa received a call from the newspaper and the station, "Leave the scene alone! There is nothing there. Just take a few brake marks and rush over and go!" Order by remote control.
In a black community in Los Angeles, the police officers heard the roar of the paparazzi motorcycles as soon as they received the search warrant issued by the prosecutor's office. Soon afterwards, the TV broadcast trucks and helicopters all arrived.
"These **** reporters!"
The sheriff hurriedly asked someone to pull a cordon at the door of the driver who caused the accident. He glanced at the neighbors who were crowded around watching the excitement. He showed the black woman with five or six children behind his buttocks. The wife of the driver showed the warrant and led the team inside. Turn over the cabinets.
"Look at this!"
After only a few minutes of work, a young police officer yelled in excitement. He picked up three heavy plastic bags from the toilet tank.
"give me."
The sheriff is about to come over and take apart, which is full of bundles of old banknotes worth twenty dollars.
He weighed the weight casually, "About sixty thousand dollars." He gave a judgment based on years of experience.
The police officers cheered enthusiastically.
"Oh my God!"
The driver's wife covered her mouth, "I don't know, I don't know..." Sobbed in disbelief and helplessly.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1020: ?Invite to scold

Song Ya and Halle arrived in Miami early in the morning. They got the news after getting off the plane, but they didn’t rush to the outskirts of the football stunner studio for the first time. Instead, they stayed at the airport hotel nearby, rested and waited for the elderly. Mike's people go to the studio to perfect security measures.
"Ha! My intuition is accurate, right? Old man, is it hard to admit that it is hard to see it wrong?"
Apocalypse bless! Apocalypse is invincible! Song Ya was extremely grateful that he got up and waited for the morning newspaper of the day without sleeping long, and fell to the table severely after reading it.
‘Los Angeles police found $60,000 of unidentified cash from the home of an African-American truck driver who was suspected of causing an intentional car accident in Beverly Hills. The target of this attempted murder is probably the well-known singer APLUS. ’
The page he turned over had a big picture. The Los Angeles uniformed policemen who had always been infamous huddled together in front of the camera. The sheriff and the young policeman who found the stolen money were surrounded by them. They held three in their hands. The open plastic bag proudly displays the bundles of rice bills inside. Others point to the camera than a scissors hand, and some point their index fingers to the mouth of the bag.
Seven or eight big men of different ethnicities and ages showed a child-like careless smile, mouthfuls of white teeth and green rice knives.
"Huh? Huh?"
Song Ya seemed to be infected by their smile, grabbing the white beard on Old Mike's chin and tugging, "..." singing and dancing.
Old Mike had nothing to say, rolled his eyes and avoided silently.
"Ms. Sloan, it came just right! This time I will not give in, compromise, or engage in any exchange of interests! Motura must be ruined!"
Ms. Sloan, who came to join from the set, just came in, and he shouted with great fighting spirit.
"It's still too early to get evidence that can link Motula to the driver who caused the accident."
Sloan also drove a lot, rarely showing fatigue, put down his bag, and yawned and sat on the sofa.
Song Ya bent over and waved to her, "No! No, no! This time I almost died with Hallie and Amy, do you understand? Only because of the difference in my thoughts, I can stand here and talk to you fortunately! I don't want to After a long investigation and successive years of litigation, I want you to go to Capitol Hill as soon as possible and meet my politician friends!"
"They are not free, they are all running for elections. The vote counting will start tomorrow, and the result will be the day after tomorrow." Sloan said.
"Then two days, three days, I only wait three days, I want Motura to die..."
"Keep your voice down!"
Sloan interrupted his gritted teeth, "Don't bring the people on the Internet back to reality, OK?"
"Uh, sorry."
Speaking of the Internet, Song Ya pulled the chair in front of the computer, logged into the account quickly, "cough cough." Cleared his throat, moved his neck and fingers, and then started typing.
‘Just learned the latest development of the Los Angeles Police! Thank the police officers for their hard work! The efficiency is great! I can’t wait to see all the criminals involved in the case be brought to justice! ’
"Posted?" he asked Sloan after he finished writing.
"Yes." Sloan glanced and nodded.
Click to send, Song Ya reminded old Mike again, "Don't let Motura out of sight."
"It's not reasonable, right?"
Old Mike was still struggling with his own judgment. "If that driver is a professional killer who can lie to me face to face, how can he be stupid enough to hide his pay in the toilet tank at home?"
"Wait for the news conference by the Los Angeles police in the morning. When it comes to work (almost forgot to say, the whole text of this book ignores the internal time zone differences in the United States), Hollywood District Attorney Gilgahiti will call us in advance."
Sloan glanced at his watch. "It's still early."
"We have to guard against the last madness of Motula." Old Mike said.
"I'm not going anywhere this month, it's up to you Mike."
As the most popular star and investor in the football stunner project, plus the role of much less than the heroine Mila, the crew focused all their plays in November, and all other actors must cooperate with this plan, even if they do. Leading to separate shooting of the same scene and unnecessary overruns.
Song Ya made up his mind and went down there. "The most important thing is to keep an eye on the group performance. I remember that there are a few scenes that will use a lot of people. The security workload is very heavy, and you will also be a very hard Mike."
"It's okay. Uh, about Los Angeles... I'm sorry, kid." Old Mike suddenly apologized formally.
"Don't blame you, count me."
Song Ya smiled at him, "I shouldn't insist on driving out, maybe I was spotted by Motula's people on the road between Hali and Amy, so the truck driver hit the wrong one the next morning. people."
"Well, it can only be explained in this way. There is no way. Beverly Hills is very green. Maybe the stalker is hiding behind a tree somewhere on the road."
Old Mike said: "Motura knows your character well, for women... ahem, Amy's new film premieres, you will definitely go to Los Angeles."
"Look, doesn't it make sense if you explain this way?"
Song Ya chatted with him and refreshed the web page. There were only a few more replies after the text he just posted. There was no way, even if they claimed to have been assassinated, the people who ate melons were far worse than those who had torn Oprah before. , The most obvious feeling is that the Amerika music website has become smoother, and there is no downtime.
Plus, it’s still early morning and there is a general election...
And it seems to be too frequent? The format of the BBS forum can easily make people lose the interest in following posts, and eating melons will also make you feel tired.
‘APLUS, who did you vote for? ’
The latest reply is still talking about something else.
‘Of course the current chief! I didn't say, he has done a good job in the economy in the past four years! High growth, low inflation, the stock market is also very good, I like him very much! ’
I will reply in a few seconds.
In fact, I didn't go back to Chicago to vote at all. As a celebrity who has already had some social influence, it is better to publicly support it than anything else. I believe the current commander also has many votes.
‘Tommy Motula! ’
‘MJ is still putting this bad guy in charge of recording affairs, it’s time to stop trusting him! ’
Continue to shout in the air.
"Don't do that." Sloan pressed his hand that was about to click the left mouse button. "Don't bring MJ for now." She said.
"Mimi has dismissed Motula's joint manager rights. It's time to force MJ to speak up. If he loses MJ's manager, he will be a toothless tiger." Song Ya said.
"It's easy to blur the focus, such as the dispute between you and MJ." Sloan said.
"Ok."
Song Yaxun deleted the words he had just typed out, "MJ has his man next to him, the lawyer, Aaron Brugman. It was Aaron Brugman who disclosed my private conversation with MJ to him and Sony. , Where is MJ now? He should be as vigilant as Mimi when I have this problem."
"Uh……"
Sloan will not follow up on this irrelevant corner of the entertainment industry. Old Mike doesn't know. In order to minimize the goal, he will not bring too many entourages besides the bodyguard during this period, for example, he has a better understanding of related affairs. Taraji.
"Do it yourself." Song Ya-nian opened the MSNBC news website to check it out. "He just finished his concert in Mumbai and may have already set off for Thailand, and then..."
Song Ya found out about the MJ's historical tour tour schedule. The interval between each show is about two to four days, and it is also a long-distance tour of Asian countries, and has been intensively running until the beginning of next year.
According to my own experience, I can imagine that it would be very hard to see him himself.
"Don't post, let me squint for a while." Sloan went to get a blanket and lay down on the hotel sofa.
"Oh."
Song Ya refreshed the webpage again, there were a lot of replies, and one of them was very dazzling, saying, ‘think about your own reasons, APLUS, if you don’t treat 2PAC like that. ’
Hehe, find someone to guide public opinion? Want to plant that car accident is the blood gang retaliating for killing 2PAC or something? With a good plan, it's no wonder that a black driver was deliberately found as a killer.
He was prepared, but when he glanced at Sloan curled up on the sofa, he suppressed his desire to strike back at the keyboard.
As soon as it was working hours, the personal cell phone started ringing and Sloan woke up.
The first thing is to solve the problem of being assassinated by blacks, especially by blacks in Los Angeles.
The driver had mixed up with gangs when he was young, and the small gang in Los Angeles can definitely be related to the national gang of the blood gang. As long as you dig, there must be. After the driver’s name, home address and other private information are exposed, media with ulterior motives It's easy to follow that the blood gang is retaliating for 2PAC.
And why did the blood gang take revenge? Of course, because he was behind the murder of 2PAC.
He didn't answer the calls personally, and threw them to Sloan, while calling David Geffen himself.
"Mr. Geffen, I need a posthumous work from 2PAC in the death row record safe. Yes, I think the record president Iowen should know the existence of that song, DISS mine."
A+ Records was purchased by Geffen Records at a reduced price. Of course, it was to let them help in other places. In 1980, when David Geffen helped John Lennon out of the last episode before being assassinated, Iowen was still a genius. In the global department, David Geffen’s net worth is nearly 2 billion this year, and Iowen may be less than 100 million. David Geffen should be able to command him.
Both parties have common interests, they have to throw the pot, and in order for the record to compete with the death row record for the legacy of 2PAC, the pot that killed 2PAC must be buckled on Sugnet's head.
"I ask, wait a moment."
David Geffen hung up to investigate, "Do you need that song? What do you want to do?" asked when calling back again.
"Send the first posthumous single to 2PAC again, and it's okay to release it underground." Song Ya actively invited and scolded.
The end was silent for a few minutes. It should be David Geffen holding the microphone while discussing with others, "2PAC cursed APLUS, the previous song ToLiveandDieInL.A. caused Derry's reputation on the west coast to plummet. Are you really okay? ?"
"Can I know all the lyrics in advance?" Song Ya asked.
"No problem, I will send you Hotmail."
After Hotmail mailboxes provide free space, the number of users has been rapidly increased to the order of one million, and more and more people outside the circle have begun to use it.
"OK."
When the new email came over, David Geffen asked with a smile: "Iowen asked how you knew this song existed. Did the 2PAC mother tell you? A supernatural kid."
It seems Iowen is by his side.
Song Ya is not good at betraying Quincy Jones and his daughter. This record must have taken the very valuable 2PAC legacy very tightly. The 2PAC mother seems to never ask her son to sing, so it is likely that they are testing herself over there.
So he took a presumption that could not be verified: "2PAC revealed to me on the phone before his death, Mr. Geffen."
"Haha, that's it."
After receiving the email, Song Ya opened it. 2PAC really has a set of cursing people, such as "a girl who will only cry and go home and find his mother to sue". The straight steel man directly used the word "Gay" to scold De Rui. Same time.
Maybe the accompaniment tape also sampled Lori's previous DISS own songs, because the lyrics contained: ‘My little attendant, how did you mess with it? Dry your tears and get up. There are a hundred knives here. Bring some delicious food. You don’t need to find money...’
2PAC then sang "No need to find, no need to find!" The tone is probably very cheap.
Song Ya calmed down after reading all the lyrics, not angry, let's not anger with the two dead people.
"Should we cut off some?"
David Geffen asked.
"No, I respect the integrity of 2PAC's legacy." Song Ya replied.
Anyway, it’s fine if you can disentangle it. All the lyrics can definitely prove that 2PAC and himself have nothing to do with each other. ~www.mtlnovel.com~ has been hung up. If there is obvious editing missing from his posthumous tapes The traces will give conspiracy theorists an explanation.
"Okay, Iowen will first hype it with the accidental release of the clip, and then release the single." David Geffen said: "It depends on the timing, but it should be released soon."
"no problem."
After finishing the matter, Sloan took the cell phone and connected to Prosecutor Gilgahiti.
The other party was very careful during the call. Most of them asked about the details of the incident. They only vaguely stated that apart from the $60,000 in cash, the prosecutor had not found other key evidence. The driver himself did not let go during the interrogation. California The truckers' union over there sent him a union lawyer, and he will probably be released on bail soon.
"After that, we will launch a larger investigation immediately, and we will find out, don't worry about APLUS." Gilgahiti said.
"Truckers' Union!?"
Song Ya is excited, "Mafia, Italians, Motura, a complete chain! You are a senior prosecutor, Mr. Gahiti, they are showing their feet, I think you already know it in your heart? Right? "
"Haha, maybe."
Gilgahiti smiled and hung up twice.
"Yes!"
In all his guesses, Song Ya put down the phone and threw his fist in excitement, and then posted with Sloan.
"APLUS?"
Old Mike opened the door, and Donovan appeared at the door.
"Why did you follow me? So fast?" Song Ya was strange.
"I'm on the night flight." Donovan replied. "Talk alone?"
"Fine."
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　　　　 Thank you, thank you, hahaha1111 for the new silver league.
　　 and the leader of the whitecollar boss!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1021: Arrived on the set

　　　　 chatted with Donovan for a long time, and Song Ya called Sloan in midway, until Old Mike came to remind the group to leave the hotel and head to the football stunner studio.
　　 "Where is Donovan going?"
　　 Halle noticed that Donovan's car had left the convoy.
　　 "He went back to Los Angeles."
　　 "Now? Didn't he just arrive?" Hallie asked again.
　　 Song Ya who was in a daze outside the car window let out a nasal ‘um’.
The tropical scenery of southern Florida is beautiful. The sun passes through the palm trees and billboards that are swept back by the road at high speed. The sky is pure and flawless blue. You can see the slightly undulating hillsides far away. It should be the coastline.
Suddenly wishing to have some...more specific feelings, he lowered the car window, and the slightly salty and moist air instantly poured into the car. He greedily took a deep breath and stretched his hand out of the car window. , The sea breeze is really warm, and the golden sun shines on the palm, as if it can be touched.
　　 So he started turning his wrists and moving his fingers again, letting go and watching the light and shadow flowing between his fingers.
　　 "Actually I don't recommend you to do this." Old Mike reminded.
　　 "I'm sorry, Mike."
　　 apologized and pressed the button. For safety, the car glass with the dark privacy film rose again, and the car air conditioner quickly dissipated everything outside.
　　 "What's wrong with you? Are you still alive in the morning?"
　　 Of course Halle noticed the change in his mood and asked.
 "nothing."
　　 "That's weird." Halle kissed him on the cheek in kindness, "You know? You are especially attractive when you are not talking, a quiet man charm."
　　 "Hey..."
　　 "Don't hey, don't grin Nger, destroy the character."
　　 Halle is still very good, Song Ya turned to look at her, the beautiful slapped face who was born to eat big-screen meals is a little smaller than most children, "Um..."
　　 "John Carley."
　　 When Harry was about to entangle her like an octopus, the phone rang.
　　 "Thank you, Sloan." Song Ya reached out and took the phone, "Hey, Mr. Cali, why, do you remember my number?"
　　 John Carley said: "APLUS, there is one thing, today your people want to drive our producers and staff from the football stunner crew out of the set for security reasons. You can coordinate. This is not in compliance."
 "I know."
Song Ya replied while pushing Harry's face, who was listening to the ears, a little further, "Actually, I ordered them. They need to pass the new security review before they can be allowed to enter the studio with a license. It's not a hassle, it's a matter of one or two days. ."
　　 "You don't have the power to APLUS, the set belongs to Columbia Pictures."
　　 John Carley was silent, "The authority of the issuer must be guaranteed."
　　 "Ha! I don't care about your authority right now, watching the news, John? I was almost killed by a car and murdered! Your colleague behind the scenes, Tommy Motura!"
Song Ya shouted yin and yang strangely, "And you must know this. You have been making excuses for not answering my phone for a long time. I'm very surprised, what good is it for you to hang up? Huh? The football stunner has no male lead, Columbia Pictures What good is it for you to fail the project? Oh, I remembered that you didn’t invest a lot of money in the project at all, but you made a profit. Anschutz and I are the producers. We rented your studio, so What should I say now? I have the final say there!"
　　 "I don't answer the phone because of what you are always on...what forum to attack us wantonly! OK?"
John Carly also raised his voice, "Don't spread rumors, don't say anything without evidence... Okay, well, I understand your current mood, but let's not talk about this topic, okay? Our people can't be rude by you at least. The bodyguards were kicked out of the set on the spot, otherwise they will probably no longer be respected by the crew after they return."
　　 "You don't deserve to be respected, complicity!"
"Can't you communicate like a normal person? God! Where did the sane boy go? Columbia Pictures is not Sony Columbia Records. My people will not pose any threat to your safety. We can accept security review, privately. ."
　　 "No problem, provided that you have to support me publicly, otherwise it won't be the price when the Los Angeles police obtain sufficient evidence of Motula's involvement."
　　 "I didn't talk about that topic anymore!"
 "no way!"
Halle smiled as she listened to the man domineeringly and one of the seven presidents. She usually quarreled with the top figures of Hollywood power in her own concept. She seemed to have the upper hand. She couldn't help but be proud of it. She looked forward and suddenly caught sight of it. In the front seat, Ms. Sloan is looking at the rearview mirror intently, as if...
　　 She put her head to the man's ear again, and sure enough, she was in the mirror with Ms. Sloan's eyes. From the eyes of the professional elite, she noticed the kind of emotions she had long suspected.
　　 Sloan frowned slightly, but did not dodge.
　　Harry smiled provocatively at her, and kissed the man on the cheek again, and then the kiss went down.
Old Mike drove the car into the studio. Halle saw that there were many cars lined up outside the parking lot. The drivers honked their horns irritably. Someone poked their heads and complained loudly to the bodyguards guarding the entrance. Because it was blocked from entering.
 "Follow me."
　　 A voice came from the intercom of the old Mike. He slowed down, and a tall black bodyguard trot on the front of the car, leading the convoy all the way into a building that was not meant to be used for parking.
　　 As soon as the car stopped, Sloan rolled his eyes and pushed the door to get out of the car.
　　 Harley licked her lips, and was about to go out to tease her, "Wait." Song Ya stopped.
　　 Waiting until the Mavota and the silencer of the car in front came over and opened the rear door, and then guarded outside the car door like two iron towers, "Okay." Song Ya nodded.
　　 It happened that Halle was holding his hands. Before his head was exposed outside the car, a group of white people also walked out of the building, holding a large cardboard box with documents in their hands.
　　 Halle recognized that the lead was a high-ranking producer in Columbia Pictures, and immediately thought of the previous conflict between Song Ya and John Carly on the phone, so she drew it for a while.
　　 "As for?! APLUS......"
　　 The producer also recognized Song Ya, and shouted angrily behind the wall of people separated by the bodyguards.
　　 Song Ya didn't look at them at all, and Yaoyao made a **** over there.
　　 The group of people didn't know what to do, so they had to file and leave, breathing heavily.
　　 "Hey, Mr. Yeremov."
　　 Halle saw Yeremov who was probed inside, and stepped her body to Song Ya's side and greeted loudly.
　　 "Boss, Halle."
　　 Yeremov came up and asked for credit, "I just drove out all the people from Columbia Pictures, and I am not allowed to come back if I apply for a new certificate."
　　 "Good job." Song Ya patted him on the shoulder as a reward.
　　 A few people walked into a small door, which turned out to be deep in the backstage.
　　 "The Los Angeles case, what else do I need..." Yeremov led the way.
 "Uh……"
Song Ya interrupted him, "I have handed over the case to William Morris with full authority. They will stay there until it is done. You don't need to intervene. Unless Donovan needs your help, don't ask more. Just do it."
　　 "I see. Uh..."
　　 In front of another door, Yeremov hesitated, put his hand on the doorknob but did not open it, and gave Hallie a sneak peek.
　　 "What?" Halle didn't understand what the look he was shaking over~www.mtlnovel.com~Uh..." Song Ya scratched his head, "Harry, can you go there with Ms. Sloan and wait for me?" "
　　 "Which way? OK... OK."
　　 Halle had to part with him.
Song Ya and Yeremov walked in. Before the door was closed, Hallie saw Xue Linfen inside. The woman in loose uniforms had small glasses on the bridge of her nose. She was holding a document and bowed her head with a staff member. Explain what.
　　 Seeing from the last gap that Song Ya walked around behind Xue Linfen and hugged her like a surprise raid with a smile, Hallie's heart suddenly fell empty, her nose a little sour.
　　 "This way, Ms. Berry." Sloan reminded from the side.
 "Oh."
　　 She turned around in despair, staring at Sloan's kicking heels behind.
　　 "Please come in."
　　 Sloan opened another door, and then she noticed the slightly puckered corners of the other person's mouth, "Hehe, I don't care... You laugh if you want, Bitch." The black **** blurted out.
　　 "Oh! I can't think of the gentle appearance of Eros, but it is actually so cruel!"
　　 It turns out that the little girl Angelina Ake is also in this room, she is reciting aloud lines from Shakespeare.
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　　 "Oh! I can't think of Eros who keeps breaking into people's hearts while blindfolded!"
　　 Another girl with braces answered in a dramatic voice.
　　 "Britney? Brittany Murphy?"
　　 This kind of old-fashioned braces has exaggerated metal outer brackets, which makes the girl look ugly and funny, but it also makes Hallie's glaring eyes barely recognizing the other party, "You take this ugly role again?"
　　Britney Murphy played a rustic girl in last year's big-selling campus youth film adapted from Jane Austen's novel Emma. In fact, she is pretty in reality. In that movie, she was successfully ‘transformed’ by the heroine of Alicia Silverstone, and finally the sparrow turned into a phoenix.
　　 "Hey..."
　　 Brittany Murphy, who is less than twenty years old, grinned shyly, not looking very smart.
　　 "Harry! Why are you here!?"
　　 Angelina Ake, who played ‘School Flower’, jumped over happily, holding Hallie’s hand and jumping, "It’s nice to see you, did you come here as a guest?"
　　 "Uh, I..."
　　Harry hasn't answered yet, Angelina Ake tweeted again: "We went to see Romeo and Juliet's modern episode last night, my God! Little plum is so handsome! How about you? You must have seen it too, right?"
  "No……"
　　 "Look, love, the unbeautiful morning sun has studded with gold threads on the clouds of the east sky, the stars at night have been burned, and pleasant daylight has stepped onto the misty mountain..."
On the other side, Xue Linfen also chatted with Song Ya about the play, “Little plum used Shakespeare’s original lines to praise love in the sunset. There is a strange chemical reaction to watch, which is against and contrived, but the overall style is very Unity... Maybe it’s because he said nothing in the movie would be annoying, everyone just stared at that handsome face, right?"
　　 "Wow, I can recite it, have you read it?"
　　 Song Ya felt that she was deliberate, and helped open the door of the big lounge room left for her.
"Yes. Yesterday, people from both crews went to watch a movie that was very pleasing to the eyes. Amy Adams also played a good, innocent, natural, and cute version of Juliet. There is no aristocratic girl temperament, but the standard Above the pass line."
Xue Linfen said: "This movie will sell well, and she has another work that can be obtained. She dances my life, cat and mouse games, plus the heroine Juliet who has the status of drama history, and she is as big as you. What enviable."
　　 a little chattering? Seems jealous...
　　 "Stop talking about these irrelevant topics, Xue Lin."
　　 Locked Yeremov outside, leaving only two people alone. Song Ya hugged her from behind again, resting her head on her shoulders, and touching her already bulging belly, "Thank you? Why don't you go to Ireland to rest for a while?"
　　 "Hehe, because I'm an eyesore in your temple, right?" Xue Linfen threw the folder in her hand onto the dressing table.
　　 "What... what my temple?"
　　 "Taraji said that the football stunner crew is your temple. The ex-girlfriend is back? There are so many beautiful female players."
　　 "Don't listen to my former assistant chewing his tongue, he's just thinking about safety...I thought you would care about this when you meet."
　　 Song Ya complained: "Seriously, I was almost killed by a car."
　　 "That's because you secretly ran to Los Angeles to attend the premiere of Amy's movie. Am I right? You killed me..."
Xue Linfen was halfway through her angry words, turned around, stretched out her hand and stroked the man’s hair, "Is it really that dangerous? Many people say that you like to exaggerate on the Internet, and that you have mania, always scolding this and that, I At first I saw it, but later I didn’t bother to chase it anymore."
　　 "It's really dangerous."
　　The mouth was wrong, but the moist eyes clearly revealed deep concern. Song Ya and her looked at each other affectionately, "Little Robb almost lost his father."
　　 "Don't say that."
　　 was immediately pressed by her finger on her mouth.
　　 was finally concerned, Song Ya moved her hand away and kissed it.
The next door Apu Zhengchuan project started earlier, and it was shot faster than the football stunner. Because it is a biopic, the whole crew basically circled around the male protagonist Jared Leto. Song Ya looked for Yeremov before. After questioning, Xue Linfen's production work is not too heavy, and since she doesn't want to return to Ireland, then forget it.
　　 So... I have to re-invest in acting.
　　 "Old Larry, they are here." Yeremov knocked on the door outside.
  "Come in."
The two embraced separated, and the football stunner old Larry and the film crew came in in turn, including Yeremov who led the production team, the deputy director, the photographer, etc., as well as the heroine Mira, and the film crew. Old play bone R Lee Elmi.
　　 "Have a meeting? APLUS." Old Larry asked, "Your schedule is too tight."
　　 "Okay, please sit down."
　　 There are not enough sofas in the lounge, Xue Linfen went to move the stool in front of the dressing table, "Don't move, I'll come." Milla, the youngest character, took the initiative to help the pregnant woman.
　　 She is still wearing a costume, which is the school team jersey shorts when a woman is dressed as a man. She has short blonde hair with a neutral face. From the back, she looks like a sports boy, or a cool version.
　　 Except that the shoulders are not as wide as Charis, the front and back are flatter...
　　 She smiled at herself when she passed by, and she felt a bit like a little plum.
  Ok? Wherever he wanted to go, Song Ya shook his head and looked at the harmonious scene, Mira...really matured.
  "No need to."
　　 Instead, Xue Linfen insisted on moving by herself.
　　 Mila was a little embarrassed after she was rejected, so she had to move to another one.
"It's good to leave this to a man." R Li Ermi, with a wicked face, said in a loud voice, leading the others to take the chairs in the hands of the two women, neatly lying in the row opposite the big sofa. Into a semicircle.
　　 "OK, this is a simple script seminar, APLUS, the script was adapted by you, but since you haven't participated in the previous discussion, I think everyone should confirm it again."
　　 Old Larry put on his glasses and said while looking at the sub-screen script.
　　 "APLUS is the winner of the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay!"
R Lee Elmi sat down across from Song Ya, and exclaimed, “Your script adapted from Shakespeare’s Twelfth Night is also good. Of course, I personally feel that it’s not as good as a cat and mouse game. Play better."
　　 "Thank you, it is true."
　　 Song Ya humbled a few words.
　　 Because there were too many people, Xue Linfen simply sat on the armrest of the sofa close to her, Song Ya quickly stood up, gave her her seat, and the two exchanged.
　　 She leaned her head against her arm again.
　　 Song Ya looked at Mila, she had already sat on the chair in the corner, looked down at the script in her hand silently, not knowing what she was thinking.
　　 "A person in love can step on a spider web that drifts in the wind without falling down. The illusion of happiness makes his soul float lightly!"
R Lee Elmi is still expressing his thoughts. It seems that I have seen Romeo and Juliet yesterday. "Seriously, the adaptation of remake classics in the past few years is indeed a trend. Little Women, Emma, ​​Romeo and Juliet, now It’s our twelfth night!"
　　 "Yes, the box office is pretty good, APLUS always has a good vision." The assistant director flattered.
　　 "Hey, it's normal..."
　　 "Stop, stop, let's hurry up and talk."
Old Larry stopped everyone from chatting, "APLUS, compared with Shakespeare’s Twelfth Night’s original character, the character traits you designed for the male lead of this play are more vague, and it’s even better to dance the first part of my life. The male host here has depth, what are your considerations?"
　　 "Uh, it's just... modern drama adaptation, right? Except for being the main forward in the middle school football team, in other respects, the male lead is just an ordinary student, and there is no room for development."
　　 Song Ya closed his eyes and recalled the original movie, and answered with his own experience when ‘transcribing’ the script.
　　 "Don't want to change it to be more'noble'? After all, the prototype is a duke with a standard aristocratic demeanor. In fact, you can design a rich family background for the male protagonist." Old Larry suggested.
　　 "No more..."
　　 Song Ya raised her hand and surrendered, "Don't put pressure on me, just let me play a facial paralysis easily."
　　The people present all laughed.
　　He is the owner of the investor and the leading actor. Whatever he says is what old Larry does not mention, and asks the deputy director to come up with the schedule, "Then we confirm the shooting plan..."
　　 "First of all, we filmed the scene where the male lead gave the female lead special football training, so that APLUS can enter the state as soon as possible, so the only characters on the stage are Mira and APLUS..."
　　 "And you, Elmy, the scene where you observed them from a distance, on page... of the script."
　　 Everyone turned to that page one after another, and the script will gradually enter a very serious and professional group discussion.
Song Ya took the script handed over by Yeremov and studied it carefully~www.mtlnovel.com~ Actually, there was no line in those scenes, so she taught Mila, who was disguised as a man, to play football on the court and demonstrate the movements. The two of them do warm-up exercises together. They are simple and easy to perform. They are most suitable for those who have just entered the group.
The same trainer, unlike the role of the master sergeant who likes to humiliate recruits in the all-metal shell, the role of the team coach of R Lee Elmi in the football stunner is a positive character with a cold face and a hard-hearted mouth. Only he needs to perform emotional changes, that is, in the assiduous study and training of observing the heroine, he gradually turned from contempt for the rookie to acceptance and appreciation.
　　 So instead, it was mainly him and Larry who were discussing.
　　 Xue Linfen, the only ‘outsider’ on the crew, closed his eyes and started to doze off at some point.
　　 Compared with the fierce fighting outside, Song Ya now feels that the set is a paradise, and his tight mood gradually relaxes a lot.
　　 and Mila's eyes finally met, he first smiled straight at her, and she pursed her mouth, looking away from one side...
　　 "By the way, APLUS you can play football?"
　　R Lee Elmi suddenly thought of himself again, "Say okay first, I won't, so some of the scenes in the script that I personally demonstrate and guide have been deleted. I am only responsible for whistling."
　　 "Of course, yes, no problem."
　　
　　Https://
　　 Only one second to remember the address of this site:. Mobile version reading URL:

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1023: ? Filming and elections

　　　　 Song Ya can indeed kick, anyway, he can kick, which has been verified long ago.
　　 In the first few scenes after entering the group, it is not necessary to kick the ball, but to shoot the daily training content of the athletes, such as taking Mira to use the stadium stairs to practice step running.
　　 "Just raise your knees a little bit, like this, it's not difficult."
　　 An actor who played the role of a teammate demonstrated the running posture to the two before the boot. He is a genuine football player, a college team, and very professional.
 "no problem."
　　 It’s hard for me who insists on exercising. There is a makeup artist who puts some olive oil-like liquid on his shirtless body to simulate sweat and make the muscles look better in the camera.
　　 He clenched his fists with both hands, and learned that the bodybuilder squeezed out eight angular abdominal muscles, which attracted the laughter of the female makeup artist, "You are really strong, APLUS, female audiences will love it to death."
 "Hey……"
　　 just grinned triumphantly, and suddenly remembered Hallie's advice, "Yeah." He said coolly, "Where is Mira?" he asked.
　　 "The director is talking about the play."
　　 The makeup artist pointed to the bottom of the stand, and at the end of the photo slide that was laid down all the way, Mila was standing in front of Laola accepting instructions, nodding like garlic.
Today, she is wearing this virtual middle school team jacket, a red sweater, and the school name logo on the chest. Whether in the plot or in the actual shooting, she will be'male disguised as a woman', so she will tie her **** and use a generous size. The clothes conceal gender characteristics.
　　 The Florida sun is very poisonous, and her sweat has flowed down the temples, shining in the sun.
This youth school drama is a major heroine, and all the burdens of performance are on her. Again, it’s difficult for the crowded artisan acting to reach the height of the original actress of the Apocalypse. Larry said that most of the actors were her.
　　R Lee Elmi appeared in the distance. In these scenes, he wanted to silently observe the emotional changes of the two after hard training.
　　 And my own pressure is much less, except for a few emotional dramas, other times is a cool facial paralysis, better than the male protagonist who danced my life.
　　 Speaking of speaking, the white male protagonist who danced my life and the original football stunner Apocalypse is the same. Song Ya likes it very much. It is really not difficult to imitate the drama.
　　 "I don't know if that guy has starred in other movies for me?" He thought a little greedy.
　　 The whole crew are waiting for Mira. Song Ya ran up and down first, and after being confirmed by the professional athletes that there was no problem, he simply went over and listened.
"You have a crush on the male protagonist Duke, OK? So when APLUS doesn't notice you, for example, he runs in front of you, you occasionally have to show the little girl's affection for her favorite person and sports idol, such as the star on his back Eyes, don’t I need to teach this?"
　　 Old Larry said: "Of course, at the same time, you have to show the cautiousness of being afraid of being found disguised as a man, and the concentration during training."
　　 "You should teach it, director."
　　Mila has never been a hardworking actor, or a singer or a model, and has average talent. He can do everything and achieve something, but it is difficult to reach the top.
　　 "APLUS, turn around."
 "what?"
　　 Old Larry pulled Song Ya back to him, and personally demonstrated, "So, huh?" First made an expression of infatuation, staring at Song Ya's back muscles, and then...
　　 "Fear of being discovered!"
　　 Old Larry immediately looked around again.
In the background of these scenes, some group performances were used. Athletes pretending to be other sports were training in the stadium. He waited for a team to run around in a circle, "Continue to pretend!" Condensed his facial expressions, and changed back The look of serious training, "understand?"
　　 "Understood." Mira nodded.
　　 "Voice." Old Larry reminded.
　　 "Ahem..."
　　Mila cleared her throat and replied gruffly: "Understood!"
　　 "Yes, let's shoot first. Prepare for each department!"
　　 Old Larry sent the two into place.
　　 So just... After running, and the lights and radio are ready, Song Ya and Mila started to run back and forth down the steps, and the photographer sat on a special slide platform to manipulate the camera.
　　NG is inevitable. At first, Song Ya's running speed was not well controlled, or every time he ran under the stands, he would be a little distracted if he encountered the group performers who were just nearby.
　　 The delusion of being murdered, every strange face looks like a killer.
　　 But after he adjusts and enters the state, it is mainly Mila who eats NG. Old Larry will call her over and reprimand her, and will not tire of talking about the drama.
　　 ‘Illinois’ votes have been counted to half, not surprisingly, the current Chief Commander will win Illinois...’
　　’California’s latest data...’
　　 "Kansas..."
　　 At this time, Song Ya will hide in the shadows and be lazy, and listen to the vote count of the general election with old Mike's portable radio.
The current president has a great advantage. The vote counting information of major TV stations shows that the election is downside, because the US election is an indirect election of the Electoral College system. Among more than 500 electoral votes, even FoxNews who dislikes him least Admit that he will get an overwhelming majority of more than three hundred.
　　 "Crush, there is no drama this year."
　　 Ms. Sloan walked behind him, "You can prepare to call in advance to congratulate him and Deputy Commander Gore."
　　 "Oh, how can you help me draw it up."
　　 Song Ya nodded, "Can I ask them to care about my safety?"
　　 "There is no chance, unless they are particularly important people, they usually don't answer this kind of phone in person. We might call someone from the campaign office."
　　 Sloan said: "Underwood should pick it up in person, but he doesn't expect it to be available. As for the election of the House of Representatives, the current competition between the two parties is still fierce, and it is expected that there will only be a single-digit gap in the end."
　　 It is difficult to get specific news about the election of federal representatives in various regions, and it is usually followed by the local media.
　　 "Hurry up and end this **** farce!"
　　 Song Ya was indignant, because the news of his assassination did not set off the expected stormy waves in the media because of the general election. "I think Underwood will find any excuses for delaying in two days!"
　　 "Donovan needs to hurry up there," Sloan said.
　　 "We won't talk about this." Song Ya stopped.
　　 "Oh by the way, Michelle's husband was elected, the Senator of the Illinois State Legislature." Sloan turned to laugh.
 "Wow."
　　Although he knew that his election was a certainty, Song Ya was still a little bit emotional after the dust settled. A thirty-five-year-old law school lecturer and political veteran had successfully turned around and took the position.
　　The state assembly senator is very good. He can definitely be regarded as a figure in the political circle of the state. You must know that he only intends to run for the state representative with a much lower starting point.
　　 "Give me the phone."
　　 Song Adam immediately called to congratulate him.
　　 "Haha, thank you APLUS."
　　 Michelle’s husband laughed heartily on the phone: “But I still look forward to seeing you again in school. You postponed the law school entrance exam, right?”
　　 "Yes, uh, don't you plan to leave school?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "No, I need this university lecturer income, and the state legislature senator can stay out of work."
　　 It seems that he and the Michelle couple actually planned that way before, "Will you come to the celebration dinner at my campaign headquarters?" he asked.
　　 "Forget it, my reputation now... I won't bother you."
　　The golden politicians hooked up in private, but it is necessary to try not to cause trouble to each other on the table, and it is necessary for a state assembly senator to solve their own troubles. "Congratulations anyway." Song Ya said.
　　 "Thank you again, when you return to Chicago, we will get together. Have you agreed?" Michelle's husband is still very warm.
　　 "OK, no problem."
　　 "Time?"
　　 "Uh...I can't be sure." Song Ya glanced at Old Mike, "My security team does not suggest that I have any predictable schedule."
　　 "I understand, pay attention to APLUS, all African-American groups will be on your side." Michelle's husband said: "The chairman of South Bank Bank Milton Davis is by my side. He wants to talk to you."
 "Ok."
　　As an extremely rare African banker, Milton Davis is also his other big benefactor, but he is more concerned about the relocation of A+CN and A+ Records to a new location, and South Bank Bank is willing to provide financing.
A+CN and A+ Records are currently full of cash. It is estimated that Milton Davis knows the bottom line. Gordon and Linda, as African-American elites who are also developing in Chicago, have frequent contacts between them. This is a solid profit. Sale.
　　 "I don't care about the specific affairs, you can talk to Gordon and Linda." Song Ya declined.
　　 "How are you and Gordon recently?" Milton Davis asked.
　　 "There is no problem between us, he manages his TV station...I trust him."
　　 A lot of trouble, I don't need to move Gordon, at least I can't move it now.
　　 "APLUS!"
　　 "Okay! The staff came to call Mr. Davis, I will find time to talk later, I'm filming." Song Ya hung up.
　　 The shooting progress on the first day was not fast, but the intensity was not low. When the night fell, the ‘ball-holding training’ was finally started. Song Ya taught Mila to dribble the ball on the lawn.
　　The inner instep laps and then connects to the outer instep, Song Ya is very flexible to demonstrate the direction of the ball.
　　 This is also part of the plot. The two practiced until late, indicating that they worked hard.
　　Mila is very cold all day long. She doesn't take care of herself very much. She is not active between filming, so she stays in her exclusive seat to rest, read the script, and let the assistant do recovery and maintenance.
　　 Maybe because I stayed with Xue Linfen last night.
　　 "What's the matter with you!? After being in the group for so long, the action is stranger than APLUS!?"
　　 After shooting for a day, old Larry became angry.
　　 Mila didn't respond, UU reading www.uukanshu.com lowered her head and silently chased the football that she had been walking away.
　　 Song Ya knew that she should have started to feel emotional when she pouted her lips, "Would you like to be here today? Larry?" Decisively activated the warm man and the big-name skills.
　　 "I'm fine."
　　 She brought the ball back and kicked it for herself.
　　 Song Yagang put on a posture to stop the ball, she suddenly stretched out her long legs, hooked the ball to the other side, and succeeded.
　　 "Hey...Isn't this a good practice?"
　　 Song Ya grabs the ball with a hippie smile. She protects the ball with her back, and uses her buttocks to arch people.
　　 "Is it true to play?"
Song Ya was aroused to win, and immediately tried to turn to the side, but unexpectedly hit her with an elbow. The two moved around the black and white football, their arms entangled, and then both lost their balance and fell down. On the lawn.
　　 "You really look like a boy when you are stubborn, Mila." Song Ya looked up at the starry sky, gasping for breath to calm her breath, and sighed sincerely.
　　 She covered her mouth and made a giggle.
　　 "Forget it, let's shoot this today." Old Larry scanned the whole crew who watched the'play' silently, and reluctantly announced the end of filming.
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　　When they came out of the lounge in a fragrant wash with Mira, the old Larry and others had already left, and only the staff who cleaned up the equipment of the crew were left under the stands, ‘empty, empty, empty! The high-powered stadium lights that were turned off one by one made an amplified version of a trip-like sound.
　　 "Then let's go back too."
　　 Song Ya overlooked the stadium gradually shrouded by night shadows, and said, "I'm so hungry now, how about you?"
　　 "The same."
Mila nodded, took a half step to follow behind Song Ya, turned around and walked into the internal passage of the stands. The tapping of the bodyguards' leather shoes converged into a noisy echo in the passage. After a day of filming, they were a little tired, neither of them Take the initiative to speak.
　　 "By the way, where do you live? Hotel? The same?"
Arrived in the parking lot, Mila stood in front of her nanny's car and asked: "We usually go to the nearby bar to eat, drink, sing and chat, just like an artist salon. We, and the Apu Zhengchuan crew next door Everyone is playing together... the atmosphere is good."
　　 "No, I live on the set, behind the studio, and I'm not going anywhere, uh, I can't go anywhere."
　　 Song Ya refused, "Because old Mike wouldn't let me go."
　　 "Oh...really? Mike?" She looked at the old Mike.
  "Roughly the same."
　　 Old Mack silently took the pot and opened the back seat door of Song Ya's car.
　　 "Come with me." Song Ya put her hands on her waist and pushed her there.
  "Do not……"
　　 She refused to get in the car, "I'm going to sing in the bar tonight and write the name on the small blackboard on the bar counter with chalk. Everyone will take turns to show."
　　 "Not bad." Song Ya was a little surprised.
　　 "Yes, the rock band formed by Jared Leto and his brother is great. It's not as intriguing as Hollywood, everyone is young, and Xue Linfen is always there."
　　Mila smiled and said, "Of course, if you are willing to be on stage, I would be happy to give the opportunity to perform tonight."
　　 "Should there be no fees for this kind of self-entertainment activities among friends?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Nonsense."
　　 "Then I won't sing, uh, I mean I really can't appear in that kind of people coming and going, safety issues..."
Song Ya remembered something, "Oh, yes, you can't sing new songs in the bar anymore. There are not all true friends there. Someone told Universal Music about the existence of songs I wrote for you, such as NoSleep2nite, so some time ago They insisted on putting your singer into the new A+ Records acquisition case to discuss together. They knew I was going to send you a new album."
  "I know."
　　 She sighed helplessly, "Linda told me about the contract change. I'm sorry, I made you lose money, right? I just... I just want to practice more in my free time."
　　 "It's not that bad. The negotiation made me a little passive. Originally, I wanted to put you in another record company with a larger shareholding ratio, but unfortunately it failed."
Mila has a better temper. She would never apologize when she interacted with her in her early years. Song Ya said that she didn't want to blame anything, but instead used her guilt to get people back to her, "Come on, I asked Yeremov to say hello to the bar, saying that you were too late to film the movie and could not go."
　　 "Haha..."
　　 She raised her head and smiled and sat in the car, "I don't want to spoil the atmosphere. I heard that Halle is preparing a show for you, a little surprise."
　　 "That's not right, together, together...hehe."
　　 Old Mike started the car. There weren't many roads, and the set was right by the side. There should be another group in the big studio shooting supporting roles, but now people are gone early and it's dark inside.
　　 Song Ya really didn't know that Hallie was preparing for the show, and she was looking forward to it, rubbing her thighs in the car.
　　 "By the way, the Columbia Pictures staff who were driven away are back, but the producer went directly to Los Angeles."
　　 On the way to her temporary residence, Mira talked about the gossip of the crew.
　　 "I know that they can come back after they get their documents. The staff doesn't matter. The producer's authority was swept back. It is really embarrassing to come back again."
Yeremov may have a bit of public revenge after receiving his own order to evict people. He chose to openly drive away the people from Columbia Pictures under the eyes of the entire crew. "I remember when Yeremov worked at Columbia Pictures, they There are old grievances, right?"
　　 "I don't know, I didn't care about those before, never pay attention."
　　Mila replied: "A failed movie changed the lives of many people." She sighed.
　　 "Yes, if not for returning to the blue coral reef..."
　　 Song Ya was silent in the middle of speaking, and it was embarrassing to bring up the past that caused the two to break up in the current situation, because of her own distractions, it was not she who took the initiative to break up, or she was caught stealing...
　　 "Are you still... Yeremov's anger? I remember Yeremov tried to throw the pot to you after he failed to return to the Blue Coral Reef box office."
　　 Song Ya asked.
"It's long gone, I have experienced so many... In fact, Yeremov is really a rare and good person in Hollywood. I remember that he once persuaded Columbia Pictures to help me cut out a lot of exposed footage in movies. "
　　Mila answered.
  "Yes."
　　 Yeremov also once persuaded himself not to tease Xue Linfen, that guy does have some sense of justice with a conscience.
　　 The two chatted all the way to their door. Song Ya pushed aside and listened to the door. There seemed to be more than one woman's voice inside.
　　 "I guess it's a fancy dress party, because Angelina Aker was in the bar last night to find out where there are European court costumes in Miami."
　　Mila said.
　　 "Wow, did you notice this?" Song Ya laughed at her.
　　 "The little girl has nothing to think about."
　　 "The little girl... said so old-fashioned... Mira."
　　 Song Ya opened the door, there was no light inside, it was pitch black.
　　 He and Mira walked in.
　　 "Surprise!"
　　 Sure enough, Halle’s screams appeared along with the lights. She and Angelina Ake, no, why there is one more?
One black and two white, three beautiful women wore the white veil with little angel wings worn by Amy in Romeo and Juliet's modern chapter, "My previous love was fake or not! Romeo, who is your Juliet? Hahaha..." Hallie asked with a crazy smile.
　　 Halle is really good...
　　 After a long time, Mila staggered out of the bedroom and looked back at Song Ya, who was still tangling with others on the bed. She dressed lightly and put on her clothes by herself. Then she pushed the door open a little, "Mike?"
　　 "It's me." The silencer on duty outside replied.
　　 "Do you know the way to the bar?"
  "Ok."
　　 The muffler was handed over with Mavota, and she drove her away. Mira knew that there was very little talking about the muffler, so she quietly watched the night street scene in the back seat.
　　 Soon, the bar arrived.
　　 "Thank you, silencer."
　　 She opened the door and melted into the place where the smell of cigarettes, wine, perfume, laughter and music were mixed.
　　 "Mira! I thought you were not coming!"
　　 The early morning is a lively time for the bar. When the musicians on the small stage saw her, they quickly waved, "Quick! Many people are waiting to hear you perform."
She smiled and greeted her acquaintances~www.mtlnovel.com~ through the boisterous crowd to sit generously on the high chair in front of the microphone, "Thank you." He took the guitar and a cigarette from a certain musician and lit it. On his mouth, he lowered his head and began to concentrate on tuning the strings.
"Recently, the U.S. economy has been the healthiest development in 30 years, with the lowest unemployment and inflation rates. The current leader has been in power for four years and added 8 million new jobs. U.S. leadership in the world has been consolidated. Crime rate, Welfare subsidies, poverty rates, and unmarried pregnancy rates have all declined. We are moving towards an era of technology, information and global competition..."
People gathered in front of the small stage and waited for her to sing. Only some of the older people remained unmoved. They sat in front of the bar and watched the TV intently. The host of the local TV station was singing the hymn. Coming out! OK, now we can confirm that the chieftain is re-elected successfully, and his election committee should announce his victory soon..."
"Let's keep our eyes on the more fiercely contested elections for the Federal House of Representatives. At present, the two parties are very stalemate. The final decisive seat is somewhat controversial in vote statistics. Maybe... Wait, the Illinois court gave the verdict. The result of a certain controversial ballot box is valid! Then it means that the Donkey Party candidate Russell won! The new political star contributed a very, very important seat for the Donkey Party to win the House of Representatives majority. The Donkey Party won 218 out of 435 seats. Yes! They will be the majority party in the House of Representatives in the next two years, congratulations!"
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"Congratulations, Lord Party Whip, it's unbelievable! I read the predictions of various media before, and I think we can only get 210 seats at most. Two hundred and eighteen?! Hoho... this number can be considered brilliant. Victory?"
On the second day, I was still shooting training scenes. There were a few more supporting teammates, such as passing, shooting, and so on. Song Ya would have fewer roles than Mira. During the filming interval, he finally contacted Underwood and enthusiastically expressed his passion to each other. Congratulations: "Everyone is saying that without you, we would not have achieved such an achievement!"
　　 "Haha, don't talk about APLUS like that. All the colleagues in the Caucus in the election have made arduous efforts, and I am just a humble party whip in the House of Representatives." Underwood smiled and played officialdom, but he was very proud of it.
　　 "So... we are now the majority party in the House of Representatives, so next year, will I change my mind and call you the Speaker?" Song Ya continued to flatter.
　　 "No chance, there is a House Party leader on it, and the Speaker is his." Underwood said.
　　 "That's a shame, I think the current commander needs to repay you well."
　　 With Sloan by his side teaching Washington’s political trends, Song Ya knows that Underwood will still be his party whip next year, and the internal committee of the caucus may have a lot more authority.
　　 Say something complimenting that you don’t need money, “As long as the House of Representatives gets stuck in the messy budget of the Elephant Party, his situation will be much better.”
"I have not been a party whip for long, and everyone needs me to continue to urge the parliament to vote and pass the bill. The next four years will be the second term of the president. Without re-election pressure, he can finally do a big job and fulfill his election promise. Up."
Underwood may be afraid that he talks too much, so he should be vaccinated in advance, "Don't worry, APLUS, I will be free soon and find a chance to talk about your affairs, but it is not possible now, and it is not convenient to talk on the phone. "
　　 "Understandable. By the way, does Russell have any other contact information? I called his personal phone and campaign office..."
　　 "Uh, don't contact him for the time being. His opponents are appealing the results of the vote count, so he will be very busy in the near future, and the timing is a little sensitive." Underwood interrupted quickly, seemingly not wanting to talk about Russell.
　　 "Appeal? So the number of seats in the House of Representatives may change?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "It's impossible, it's just like routinely refusing to admit defeat after the party fails." Underwood replied.
　　 Hung up the phone, the old Larry just announced one, and the next one still has no mission of his own. According to the plot, at this time the heroine played by Milla is still a team substitute, and most of them have to train with the substitutes.
Most of the bench lineups of the middle school teams are crooked, big fat guys with overweight, and thin monkeys with a nerdy face. They lined up with Milla, and soon,'coach' R Lee Elmi played him. With human skills, yelling and insulting at their ears one by one, their voices spread far and wide.
　　 "Hey, APLUS."
There is a Latino supporting actor who plays the main role of the team and one of his best friends. In reality, the actor of the nearby college team took the opportunity to touch it and put it close. "It looks like your technical moves are good. We will be here tomorrow. There is a friendly match, are you coming too?"
　　 Song Ya smiled and waved.
　　 "Well, I'm sorry to disturb you." The other party had no choice but to leave.
If it weren’t for the script of this play to be “written” by herself, Song Ya can actually complete the daily performance tasks step by step without having to understand the plot outline or the inner heart of the character. It’s really easy to play the male lead with facial paralysis, especially He is the male lead of a youth film whose acting skills in the whole crew are not good.
The sun is shining in Florida. As a big star, Song Ya enjoys the best treatment. Parasols, recliners and small tables are placed not far behind the plane, and he can see Old Larry’s while drinking iced Coke. Monitor, overview the whole situation.
　　Ms. Sloan, wearing a wide-brimmed sunhat and sunglasses, sat next to her, dialing in the phone book, and occasionally handing her mobile phone over, "Wangel," she said.
　　 "Congressman Rangel, I, APLUS, haha, congratulations on your successful re-election!"
　　 Because of his own capital injection into the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, the Manhattan Gang is in a much better situation than after Dingkins lost the election. The flexible Wrangel has also re-established his relationship with them, which is equivalent to returning to the Manhattan Gang.
　　 He was also re-elected to the Federal House of Representatives this year. Among the politicians he funded, in addition to him and Russell, many others have also been re-elected. There are only three in the black caucus. Again, all are re-elected.
　　 "Shxt! Choose once every two years, and get tortured every time."
　　 Rangel's vote rate was lower than that of the previous year, and he laughed and scolded directly on the phone.
This party stick is very easy to eat within the Donkey Party. In order to avoid competition from powerful politicians in the Elephant Party, this year he changed to another black politician in New York State as he wished to squeeze out a new compatriot in the party stage and was successfully elected. .
　　 "Maybe it's time to look forward to the Senate seat?" Anyway, it's always right to choose a good one.
　　 "Haha, that's a little difficult." Rangel laughed.
 a bit difficult? With the unclear accounts of your campaign office and the foundation, don't think about it in your next life, you will run more sick than yourself, Song Ya complained.
　　 "Little Jesse Jackson."
After praising each other with Wrangel, Ms. Sloan quickly dialed another number. It was Jesse Jackson’s son. He was elected to the House of Representatives this year as he wished. This also triggered a series of chains within the Illinois black party group. The reaction led Michelle's husband to switch to the Senate of the Illinois State Assembly.
　　 had friendship with Jesse Jackson, and didn't know much about his son, although he also invested a sum of money through Aunt Susie's foundation.
　　 In short, after the end of this year's election, the Donkey Party politicians are beaming. Whether it is the general leader, deputy leader, Underwood, Rangel and Jesse Jackson, they are all holding or participating in various winning rallies.
　　 This was originally a good opportunity to show up and expand contacts, now...
　　 "Sloan, you can go to Capitol Hill on my behalf and have a good chat with our party whip."
　　 Song Ya thought for a while and said, "Tell him that I am almost impatient. First, let me wait for the end of the general election. Now I have to wait for the celebration to end. Maybe next time I will push back and say that I will wait for everyone to take office early next year.
　　 "OK, behave, don't talk nonsense, don't run around, I will be back soon." Sloan said before leaving.
 "rest assured."
　　 After a series of formulaic congratulations, it happened to be his turn to "play".
　　 "I want to test your skills! Divide into two teams to compete! The shirtless and the clothed!"
　　R Lee Elmi with a whistle around his neck walked past the lined up players, "You, shirtless team, you, the other side."
　　 The school team is not so particular. The one who took off the jersey when splitting the sides went to the other team. In this scene, Mila was in the C position, and Song Ya was expressionless, standing in the queue with her head high, serving as a perfect background board.
　　 "Coach! I must wear clothes!"
　　 Mila, who was disguised as a man, was assigned to the shirtless team. Of course, her clothes could not be taken off, so she quickly raised her hand to recover.
　　 "What!?" R Lee Elmi stood before her viciously.
　　 "Uh, I'm allergic to the sun." Mila's acting babbled.
　　 "Haha!" Song Ya laughed together with other actors at the right time.
　　 "Sun...allergy!?" R Li Elmi looked up at the sun, then looked up and down at Mira.
　　 "Yes." Mira extruded an innocent look.
　　 "Someone here is allergic to the sun!" R Lee Elmi looked at the others and said loudly.
　　 "Hahaha!" Song Ya's physical work is even more exaggerated, holding the shoulders of his teammates around him, smiling forward and backward.
　　 "Please..." Mira begged.
The school team is just an interest club for students to participate in. To deal with the substitutes without the pressure of inter-school competition, the teacher does not need to be too strict in action. R Li Ermi feels that the emotional passages that want to go wild but hold back are very good. "OK, then you change to the dress team."
　　 "Thank you!" Mira screamed and cheered, but she accidentally exposed the girl's piercing voice, "Ahem, thank you, coach." She cleared her throat immediately to make up for it.
　　 "Card!"
　　 Old Larry called to stop, and then discussed with the photographer for a while, "Yes, this one is over!" He announced loudly.
　　 At the same time, at the FoxNews headquarters in Washington, the potbellied president Roger Ayres is in the control room, personally supervising the broadcast of the elephant party candidate Bob Dole’s defeat speech.
"Fortunately, this year we have retained the majority of seats in the Senate, and this useless old thing can't be returned~www.mtlnovel.com~ He might as well continue to be the majority leader of his Senate, and from now on, what about him? Not anymore."
　　 The atmosphere is very depressing, and a senior man behind him coldly ridiculed Bob Dole in the picture.
　　 "The politicians who dare to stand up this year and fight for the Elephant Party are heroes. Even if they fail, he still deserves our respect." Another person retorted.
　　 "Fail? A defeat, right? The electoral vote was 385 to 153. We lost miserably!"
　　 "So? He is seventy-three years old. Where are the more powerful and more popular politicians hiding?"
　　 The quarrel grew louder in the control room, Roger Ayres wiped his nose, his fingertips were bright red blood.
　　 And he has hemophilia...
 "To shut up!"
He ignored this and suddenly roared like a lion: "Four years from now, we cannot let our enemies, the donkey party, the couple, Arkansas, and the liberals have a happy day! Attack them on every social issue and every scandal, and continue to attack them! Until four years later, the true American value returns to the White House!"
　　 Nosebleeds spewed out with his roar, and as soon as his voice fell, his huge body fell on the broadcasting station.
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　　 "Roger, how are you? Yesterday I heard that you fainted in the control room..."
The next day, Roger Ayres sat in the conference room as if there was nothing wrong, and a FoxNews executive next to him cared: "Would you like to take a break? Go on a vacation. During this time, all of us are working at full capacity. Everyone is very tired, now that the election has settled... anyway, take this opportunity and relax."
　　 Roger Ailes glanced at the other person. He could hear the hypocrisy in the above words. This person was parachuted by the boss Murdoch from News Corp. Fortunately, FoxNews maintains the balance of power.
　　 It's just a small trick in personnel matters. Starting from the Nixon era, he has sneered at the fact that many leaders of the election campaign were in charge of the party.
But under the fence, FoxNews, which was officially launched less than half a year ago, needs Murdoch to continue to invest money. It is not time to play a power game with the more trusted beamer clown. "Nothing has settled. The liberal elites are not worthy to govern the country. From now on, our responsibility is to lead the people to retake our country and make America great again..." he replied.
　　 "The Cold War ended Roger a long time ago. No country on this planet is greater than us."
　　 The other party laughed at the political rhetoric he created for the Reagan campaign in his early years.
Roger Ayres was too lazy and continued to give speeches to others: "The same is true for the liberal media. They support Arkansas, but they like to attack the country and the people with false lies and prejudices. Half of the Americans support conservatism. But what they are instilled by the media is all negative information and nonsense. We have to tell the people that the liberals are bad, but the US is not so bad. The liberal media are bad, but they also have Fox news."
　　 "So what are you going to do?" It was the fly-like guy again.
　　 "Patriotism, conservatism, positive American traditional values, ending with conservative views, I want every news article to be like this." Roger Ayres began to assign new tasks.
　　 "The ratings... After the election, the audience does not want to see too much political news."
　　 In the middle of the entertainment news section, the relevant person in charge reminded.
　　 "I know that we need a new target to protect the natural enemy of the audience." Roger Ayres replied.
　　 "APLUS."
The person in charge pushed some information in front of him, “It is rumored that Cochrane has dealt with the ex-wife of a weather forecast anchor on CBS in New York, and she obtained evidence of discriminatory remarks in private from the other party. Also, the elephant party will be handed over before the House of Representatives During the window period assaults, funds were allocated to independent investigative prosecutors, including APLUS’s Barn Chemical treason case. The kid is very active on the Internet and has been attacking CBS and a former executive of Sony Columbia Records with the car accident in Los Angeles. "
　　 "His A+CN is not honest, and the Inner City Broadcasting Company has been inciting African Americans to cause trouble in New York."
　　 Another person said, "APLUS's character is an explosive bag. We press it hard and it will explode. This will be very topical."
　　 "Actually, I really like the APLUS metaphor about conservative and liberal car repairs. He is not that annoying, right?" Someone laughed and raised objections.
New York Mayor Giuliani himself participated in the secondary election during the campaign. Roger Ayres knew that some of his men were showing loyalty in this way, but he was calm, "He is not a perfect target. The car accident in Los Angeles Probability is a well-designed murder. We can’t risk the end in a hurry. And indeed, the conservative male group doesn’t hate those labels on him so much. Self-made, lucky billionaire, personal struggle to realize the perfect version of the American dream, among entertainment stars, His words, deeds and life style are considered restrained, and his beliefs have been very pious for many years."
　　 "That?"
　　 "Are there other options?" Roger Ayres asked.
　　'S men mentioned a few more names, including gangster rap Sugnett and Biggie, but Roger Ayres quickly selected a white rock circle, "Just him, Marilyn Manson."
'I have an album in my hand, the name is Antichrist Superstar, from singer Marilyn Manson, sorry I covered the cover, anti-religious, anti-social, violent, sexual, pessimistic, world-weary, self-destructive, completely venting negative emotions and badness Demonstration, why is there such a singer? Why is there a company that publishes films for such a singer? Our teenagers...’
　　 Soon, the entertainment section of Fox News began a high-intensity attack.
　　 "Fox seems to blow up, haha."
　　 Song Ya had no idea that she was walking around before being shut by the ghost gate. Also, compared to her own, Marilyn Manson is more disgusted by this conservative media. christSuperstar is the name of the rock musical superstar Christ Jesus. His new album deliberately adds Anti to the front, and the lyrics are also different. This kind of bombing is especially popular with rebellious teenagers. It's worth it! The pious conservative parents of the United States now wish to take him alive.
The election was over, and the media began to return to normal. They picked up the royal scandals and other big melons again to eat. After losing the election, FOX, full of grievances, began to attack the radicals in the liberals, inciting public opinion, and creating the same hatred of the conservative people. Mourning emotions.
　　 "This time some conservative politicians in the Donkey Party have also begun to echo FOX. They and the Elephant Party have reached a consensus on accusing Marilyn Manson."
　　 Sloan said: "Including Jewish senator Joseph Lieberman, deputy commander Al Gore's political ally." She handed her mobile phone over, "There are also African-American religious leaders who want your support."
　　 "Me? Call Marilyn Manson? I'm almost becoming his colleague. He is under Universal's; under the umbrella..."
Song Ya didn’t want to get along, I just pretended to be religious. Marilyn Manson didn’t have anything to do with herself, no grievances, and not so annoying. "I won’t answer the call. Tell them I don’t have time to open up. Another battlefield. Anti-Gore political ally plus anti-Universal Records? Why should I embarrass my friend..."
  "Ok."
　　 Sloan did not insist.
　　 "What does our party whip say?" Song Ya asked about herself.
　　 "He called my Howard Stringer for Sony to put pressure on him. Howard Stringer should answer him soon." Sloan said.
　　 "That's not bad, I finally started to move."
　　 Song Ya nodded, "Where is William Morris?"
　　 "Donovan is visiting the Italian gang in Hollywood, Robert De Niro, Al Pacino, Martin Sicoses, the Coppola family..."
　　 Sloan replied: "Trying to sever the relationship between Motula's entertainment industry."
　　 "If it's me, just say something nice to deal with him, who knows what's going on in private?" Song Ya was not satisfied.
　　 "Wait for Howard Stringer to give up Motula, and then Italians give up again, then he is left with the only manager of MJ who can keep his identity." Sloan replied.
　　 Donovan is now leaving the most popular one in the Coppola family, Nicolas Cage's new villa.
This Hollywood first-line actor, who relied on his brave enthusiasm to break into the 20 million club on the island of Death, took over two major productions in one breath this year, Air Prison and Face Changing, with a remuneration of 20 million, and the opening date is all next summer. File, career is taking off, he is proud of the spring breeze, just bought this manor house.
　　 "Goodbye! Donovan, welcome again!"
　　 Nicholas Cage, holding red wine in his hand, yelled to Donovan, drunkenly.
　　 "You have been perfunctory to me, Nicholas." Donovan complained: "It is the will of all William Morris to get justice for APLUS, don't forget this."
"It's none of my business, Donovan. We Italians are no longer a close group. I don't make that kind of mafia movie. You should go talk to Robert De Nirodo, OK? "
　　 Nicholas Cage danced impatiently~www.mtlnovel.com~Okay. "
　　 Donovan frowned and went back to his car, and complained to Hayden who was driving, "This guy has the style of MCHammer in his splurge."
　　 "Don't worry about him, Director Coppola will take care of him."
　　 Hayden started the car, "Where shall we go next?"
　　 "Go to the Hollywood Eye, Anthony Pelicano."
　　 When the car drove halfway, Hayden received a call, "Oh, I get it." He frowned and put down his phone.
　　 "What?" Donovan asked.
　　 "Just now, Kadafi, 2PAC's attendant, was shot and killed by his own, another relative of 2PAC's attendant during his lifetime, saying it was accidentally injured by a gun fire." Hayden replied.
　　 "kadafi? The one who claimed to be able to recognize the gunman who murdered 2PAC?" Donovan recalled.
　　 "Yes." Hayden nodded.
　　 "There is definitely an inner ghost in the group of people on death row records. The inside should fit the outside." Donovan glanced at his watch, "Regardless of this, let's fix the trouble with APLUS as soon as possible."
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　　‘The Minister of Education William Bennett just responded to the widespread criticism of Marilyn Manson’s new Antichrist Superstar in the media and politics. He believes that the crux of the problem lies in the record company that launched Marilyn Manson and its band. In addition to Marilyn Manson, the record has also packaged and promoted Nine Inch Nails, 2PAC, Dre, Snoop Dogg, etc. in recent years. Violent and other A series of songs with filthy words and profanity by artists with multiple criminal records. ’
After taking over the record from Warner, Universal recently intends to become the parent company of A+ Records. This emerging label is owned by the singer APLUS who has been involved in trademark infringement, illegal transactions with foreign companies, plagiarism, rape, and instigation of wounding. have……'
'William Bennett claimed that as a mainstream multinational music group, Bronfman, the chairman of Universal Music Group, ignored the most basic moral and social responsibilities. He must respond to the accusations of angry parents. William Bennett Call on Congress to approve the investigation as soon as possible. ’
　　 When Donovan and Hayden arrived at Anthony Pelicano's house, they were watching TV.
"Haha, the Donkey Party Conservatives followed FOX to scold Marilyn Manson, but William Bennett of the Elephant Party directly transferred the firepower to the Donkey Party funder Bronfman family. This is not considered as shooting himself in the foot. ?"
　　 Anthony Pellicano laughed and commented.
　　 "It's time to clean your house." Donovan was in no mood to talk about it.
As the most well-known private investigator in Hollywood, Anthony Pelicano naturally lives in a wealthy area. There is a large house, but it is dirty and messy. There are piles of documents, video tapes, photos, and life debris everywhere. There is almost nowhere to go.
　　 "No way, I live alone, please sit down."
　　 Anthony Pellicano easily moved the things on the sofa and cleared two empty seats.
　　 "You know why we are here," Donovan sat down and said.
　　 "Of course, you have visited a lot of Italians."
Anthony Pelicano stared at him meaningfully, "You William Morris crossed the line. Is it worth it for APLUS? Although the **** MJ case in 1992 exposed me to the spotlight, I thought, I You should still enjoy the potential tacit understanding with your brokerage company and not be disturbed."
　　 "Anthony, I know that you have a long-term cooperation with Motura. When he was the president of Sony Columbia Records and Sony Entertainment, he brought you a lot of income, right?"
Donovan persuaded: “We don’t want to break the rules, and we don’t intend to pursue the matter between you two. After all, no matter the major companies in the entertainment industry, brokerage companies, and media, you need someone like you. Let’s make a deal, as long as you From now on, sever the relationship with Motula and provide us with some information about him. In the future, William Morris will give you a lot of business. I can pay a sum of money now, and you will set a price."
　　 "Sorry, we Italians don't betray our people. This is the biggest rule." Anthony Pelicano shook his head and refused.
　　 "The times are different."
"I don't care what other people choose, but I'm an old-school person. It's because my mouth is tight enough that I can live to this day, right?" Anthony Pellicano made a zipper before his mouth .
"This time is different. This time is a war. Motura wants to kill the most popular and powerful artist in my hand. I won't let it go." Donovan leaned forward and said in a warning tone. .
　　 "So? I studied the car accident, and it did look like a deliberately disguised murder, but what happened to the sixty thousand dollars in the water tank of the truck driver's house? Haha..."
　　 Anthony Pellicano smiled, "This is unreasonable, right?"
"In short, you are not allowed to provide any help to Motura. If you let me find that you are still in contact, don't force me, this good old man, to turn his face and ruthless Anthony. To deal with a thief rat walking in the gray area, I will just take out a hand You are going to accompany the driver to eat prison food!"
　　 Donovan poked his chest with his index finger impatiently, and said in a deep voice, "Don't think I'm joking, this time I will do what I said."
　　 "OK, OK, I surrender."
Anthony Pelicano smiled and raised his hands. "You don't actually have to worry about me, Donovan, Motorola has no power anymore. There is no new business between me and him... Don't worry, I always do everything. People keep secrets and never take the initiative to ruin anything about you. William Morris, even APLUS, are the same."
 "So much the better."
　　 Donovan watched him for a few seconds, then nodded in satisfaction, "Hayden, let's go."
　　 "Did you find anything?"
　　 While the two were talking just now, Hayden was quietly looking through the information in Anthony Pellicano's room, and Donovan asked him after he went out.
　　 "No, it's all things that private investigators collect, mostly information that can be obtained through public channels."
　　 Hayden shook his head when his cell phone rang, "It's Quincy Jones."
　　 He connected, "Mr. Jones?"
　　 "Are you by APLUS?" Quincy Jones asked at the start.
　　 "No, are you looking for him?"
 "Where is he?"
　　 "I was shooting in Florida, do I need to tell you anything? Hello?"
　　 Hayden looked at the phone that was already beeping busy tone, "Unexplainable."
　　 "What's that old Quincy Jones doing lately?" Donovan asked.
"We frequently meet with record presidents Iowen, Dray, and NAS. Iowen and Dray are going to have a big aftermath record to open next year. In addition to signing a rap group for NAS and FoxyBrown, they also want to dig. Many heavyweight black singers may need Quincy Jones to thread the needle."
　　 Hayden said: "Moreover, his eldest daughter is 2PAC's last girlfriend during his lifetime. Together, these people will be able to control the interpretation of everything surrounding 2PAC."
　　 "Anyway, the dead can no longer argue for themselves, right?"
　　 Donovan spit out casually and asked Hai Deng to drive himself to the district attorney's office and then sent him away.
'Donkey Party Senator Joseph Lieberman agreed with the Minister of Education. He urged Congress to hold a hearing on the recording industry as soon as possible to respond to the concerns of the leaders of the US. He claimed that he was trying to persuade the owner of Universal Bronfman in private. Sir, let Universal Music take the initiative to terminate the contract with Marilyn Manson...'
　　 District Attorney Gilgahiti is also watching TV, and now the hot news in Hollywood is this.
　　 "Little curse is a big help, isn't it?" Donovan smiled.
 "Ha ha……"
　　 Gilgahiti smiled, noncommittal.
He is Jewish, Joseph Lieberman is, and so is the Young Bronfman. People generally don’t do anything to their own people, let alone the old Bronfman is the chairman of the Jewish Congress. Their family has been funding the two parties for a long time. Small politicians of all kinds.
　　 Senator Joseph Lieberman ran out and followed FOX to attack Marilyn Manson. He didn't expect to be beaten by the elephant party people, so he could only go back to find a supplement, which was a little embarrassing.
　　 Donovan does not intend to talk too much about things that have nothing to do with him. "The election is over, Prosecutor Gahiti, as you promised before, the murder case against APLUS should have phased results."
 "wait."
　　 Gilgahiti quickly picked up the phone and asked the specific case investigator about the case, "Are there any other evidence besides the 60,000 dollars?"
 "No."
The other end of the phone said: "We visited some suspects who had come to him to try to find the middleman who instigated the murder. No progress has been made so far. As a truck driver with a gang history, his social circle is indeed more complicated than the average blue collar. , But...In short, we haven't found other strong evidence."
　　 "What about his activities after bail?" Gilgashi asked.
　　 "I was very honest, staying at my wife’s parents’ house, and thanking guests behind closed doors. In addition to lawyers, the California Truckers’ Union, as well as freight company colleagues, I did not meet with any media or suspicious persons."
　　 "emm……"
Gilgahiti glanced at Donovan~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then ordered: "Arrest again, there is enough evidence of 60,000 dollars, let him explain the source of the money, otherwise he will not be released on bail. Those middlemen who you think are suspicious...should be easy to find some of their minor crimes, find a way to ask them to stay in the police station for a while, use the best interrogation experts. This time we will attack their psychological defense. Prepare what you need All arrest warrants and search warrant applications, and then you come to me."
　　 "Yes, sir!"
　　 "Pay attention to the identities of the lawyers of these people. If you find a suspicious point, such as a well-known lawyer suddenly representing a bad guy on the street, or using a lawyer from an affiliated law firm or even the same company as the suspect driver, you know what this generally means."
　　 Gilgahiti asked a few words to hang up the conversation, got up and extended his hand to Donovan, "Will William Morris be satisfied with this?"
 "thank you very much!"
　　The prosecutor who has been procrastinating finally took substantive action. Of course Donovan was satisfied. The two shook hands together, "Then I'm leaving?"
　　 "Okay. Oh, by the way, Donovan, this time I don’t want to see any internal information revealed to the reporter in advance."
　　 Gilgahiti smiled and blinked.
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'Suspected of causing a car accident to murder APLUS, the truck driver who caused a serious injury on the spot by an APLUS bodyguard was again arrested by the Los Angeles police. The local prosecutor has identified him as a major suspect. A prosecutor’s spokesperson said that the entire case has entered the fast lane of detection. Inconvenience to disclose specific details. ’
　　’The suspect’s lawyer claimed that the evidence for re-detention was insufficient and that he had reason to believe that his African-American client had been treated unfairly by the Los Angeles police. However, he did not respond to the issue of the source of the $60,000 collected by the police from the suspect’s home. ’
　　Florida, the football stunner set, the studio scene, Song Ya was sitting in one of the main scenes, and heard the news in the deck of the school's simple dining restaurant.
　　 "Wow, that's right, it seems that the machine is running again after the election."
　　 The small radio on the dining table was loud. Taraji, who was wearing the costume of the waitress, heard it, twisted and said in front of the dining table.
　　 "Where have you been recently?"
Sitting next to him are the two team's "best party" supporting actors. Although Song Ya was in a good mood after hearing this news, there were a lot of performances in the restaurant scene today. People came and went and were very close. He didn't want to be here. Talking about the case on occasion, frowned and looked at his former assistant to interrupt.
　　 "Wandering between the major crews, most of them are the supporting roles in the TV series, and the scenes are okay."
　　 Taraji really likes acting, but unfortunately, she doesn't have a good role for her. In the football stunner, her restaurant waitress only has two or three lines, and the time to appear in front of the camera is very short.
　　 "I saw you in the X file not long ago, a certain episode, right?"
　　 Latino buddies interrupted.
　　 "Yeah, what do you think of my acting?" Taraji asked triumphantly.
　　 "Very good, you acted well Miss Taraji, although you died a bit miserable in the play."
　　 "Hmm."
　　The filming hasn't started yet. The scene itself is still a background board. A few people chatted at random. After about five minutes, Song Ya became impatient, "So who are we waiting for now?"
　　 "Who else can it be, Alicia." The white buddy replied.
　　 "Ai..."
　　 Song Ya subconsciously thought that he was talking about the governor's wife, and it was completely impossible to think about it. Then the Alicia in the other party's mouth must refer to the female number three in the play, Alicia Silverstone is now.
　　 "Yes, she is always late, and the crew had to wait a long time each time."
　　 Latino buddies took the opportunity to file a complaint: "Still playing big on the set, all kinds of weird reasons to delay the shooting..."
　　 Before the words finished, Alicia Silverstone arrived, with Barbie doll-like golden wavy hair, carrying her ex-wife’s favorite Hermes platinum bag, and she had already put on her makeup.
　　 "Isn't it quite punctual." Song Ya looked at his watch, even a little earlier, but Mira hadn't arrived yet.
　　 "But... before she, she... not like that... forget it."
　　 The Latino buddies felt that it would be worthwhile to be a villain, so he shut up and shrank his neck.
　　 "Hi, director, here I am. Hey..."
Alicia Silverstone took the initiative to talk to old Larry for a few words, and then greeted everyone who passed by in an approachable manner, approaching all the way, "APLUS, long time no see. You are Taraji, right? Oh, it's nice to meet you." She embraced Taraji enthusiastically.
　　 "I'm over there, you guys talk." Taraji rolled his eyes at her shoulder, and the fascination disappeared.
　　 As soon as Taraji left, the atmosphere suddenly became a little embarrassing. Alicia Silverstone stood at the table and fiddled with her hair, did not leave or talk.
　　 "Oh." The rookie actor just didn't have the eyesight. The Latino buddies were stunned for a while before giving up the seat beside Song Ya.
　　 "How are you doing recently? APLUS."
　　 Alicia Silverstone sat down.
  "you mean……"
　　 Song Ya doesn't know what medicine she sells. This promising white actress doesn't need to seduce herself. The probability will be soaring after Batman and Robin are released next year.
Although body looks are my own food, I heard that the relationship with Mila and Angelina Ake in the crew is not good, and the lips are a little strange because of the failure of the plastic surgery. This is the first time I get close. Observing from within easy reach, Song Ya felt a little panicked.
　　 There is no need to be so picky.
　　 "Those from the outside media, I know you are a good person and don't know how to do that."
　　 Alicia Silverstone said.
　　 "Thank you, by the way, how is the little plum?"
　　 There is no need to talk about sensitive topics with her. Song Ya remembered that she was Xiao Lizi’s girlfriend when she had a fight with Xiao Lizi last time, and interrupted again.
　　 "He? We broke up early."
　　 Alicia Silverstone curled her lips and made a vomiting expression, "Bad guy, a ghost."
  Uh……
　　 Remember that you were born of flesh and blood? Who dislikes whom? Song Ya suppressed the complaint in his heart, "Are you...what's going on, Ai...Miss Silverstone." It's always strange to call Alicia.
　　 "Nothing, I want to thank you." She replied.
　　 "Thank you? Why?"
　　 "I heard that you drove away the producer from Columbia Pictures? Ha, he always makes things difficult for me in this crew." Alicia Silverstone smiled happily.
　　 "Make things difficult? Oh..."
Song Ya remembered that after she became famous by her own coquettish, she signed three 10 million film contracts with Columbia Pictures, but she soon regretted it again. In order to beat her, John Carly deliberately inserted her into his heroine. Being a female No. 3 is to put an end to her arrogance. It is conceivable that the producer sent by John Kali will not give her any good fruit.
  so what? Alicia Silverstone obviously thinks that the 3.33 million film pay is not worthy of her. Columbia Pictures took advantage of the opportunity of her just to become famous. The two sides are not on the same channel at all, and there is a psychological gap. , So nothing can stop her from playing big cards.
Anyway, I’m not playing in a scene where I was part of the scene, just delay my time. Alicia Silverstone may have misunderstood her motive to drive away the producer from Columbia Pictures. Song Ya didn’t bother to explain this mess. It's okay, it's easy."
　　 "You are a gentleman, APLUS, this is my phone."
　　 She took a small note from her bag and handed it over.
　　 "Ok, uh...what is this?" Song Ya noticed a pale face in her kun bag.
　　 "Marilyn Manson! I've been scolded with you in the past two days."
　　 She took it out. It turned out to be Marilyn Manson’s Antichrist Superstar album CD, with a devilish face, blood, and tattoos. The cover was like a cult ritual. It was too rebellious. No wonder it will become a new target for conservatives.
  but……
　　 Song Ya suddenly felt dizzy in his head, and the apocalypse was coming. A new movie clip also showed the face on the cover of Marilyn Manson.
　　No, Marilyn Manson can't wear a nun's costume, right? The man in the Apocalypse movie is a nun.
　　 "Haha, those politicians are so naive, people who like Marilyn Manson, the more they scold, the more they like it, and more and more people buy his records..."
　　 Alicia Silverstone is chattering aside.
　　 Regardless, I will analyze it later. From the perspective of the apocalypse, Marilyn Manson should not be overwhelmed by this blow, just grasp the elements.
　　 Song Ya is very experienced, shakes his head, and temporarily unveiled this section.
　　 "Where are Mira and the others? Why haven't they come yet?"
　　Mila was late, and old Larry urged with a loudspeaker, "Uh, who are you?" He asked suddenly.
　　 Song Ya looked at the door, huh? Beautiful mixed-race girl? Isn't this Quincy Jones' second daughter from Harvard? What is she doing on my set?
　　 "Sorry, I'm looking for...Hi! APLUS!"
　　 Rashida Jones saw him, and immediately smiled and waved.
　　 "Come in, the filming hasn't started yet."
　　 Song Ya beckoned her to come over, and the girl trot all the way happily.
　　 "Are you?" Then she saw Alicia Silverstone next to her, frowning and looking up and down.
　　 "Introduce, this is..."
　　 What's the matter with the look in your Zheng Gong's eyes?
　　 Forget it, Song Ya had to introduce the two women to each other for the sake of seeing you provided the key information.
　　 "Oh, I know you." Rashida Jones said coldly, holding Alicia Silverstone's hand.
　　 "Sorry, I don't know you."
　　 Alicia Silverstone, who can toss to make John Carly a headache, don't look obediently in front of him, but it can't be a fuel-efficient lamp, and he almost choked Rashida Jones to death in one sentence.
　　 "Forget it, let's go over there first." The two best friends who misunderstood felt bad, and wanted to flash people for now.
　　 "Don't go, I'm filming."
　　 "Mila and the others haven't arrived yet..."
  "I'm coming!"
Suddenly someone shouted outside, with short blond hair, small dark leather jackets, sunglasses and jeans, and a woman disguised as a man’s Mila chewing gum, holding Winonika Weber with her left hand and Irina Pantaieva with her right, three of them nearly one meter away Eight supermodels stepped on their long legs together, stepping on the stage and making their debut.
　　 The eyes of everyone on the crew were attracted to the past, and both Rashida Jones and Alicia Silverstone were compared to vulgar fans.
　　 "Hey..."
　　 Song Ya looked at the invincible neutral wind Mira~www.mtlnovel.com~ and grinned unconsciously, turning into a pig brother in seconds, almost dripping drool.
　　 It happened that there was a strong rhythm of rap music on the radio, which is a perfect match for M-Fxxk!
　　2PAC: ‘Cry! Cry! The best thing for a certain girl is to go home crying and tell her mother! "
　　 Little Lori: "Chicago Chicago Chicago..."
　　2PAC: ‘He is always holding the phone and crying! ’
　　Little Lori: ‘Rapgod, Rapgod, Rapgod...’
　　 But these lyrics...
　　 Song Ya turned black without saying a word.
　　 The two buddies, as well as Rashida Jones or Alicia Silverstone's expressions immediately became subtle.
　　2PAC: ‘Who makes me respect my dear mother the most, so Hey Niangpao, let’s stop here, remember not to mess with me next time. ’
　　 Little Lori: "My little attendant, here is a hundred dollars. Use it to buy something delicious, no money."
　　2PAC: "Hahahaha, no need to find, no need to find..."
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　　　　 2PAC laughter is really cheap, but it doesn’t matter... don’t care about him.
　　 The current situation is like this, Alicia Silverstone sits next to him, Rashida Jones stands at the table, and at the same time, Mira, who is ‘hugging left and right’ approaching.
　　 And he was holding a note with Alicia Silvers' phone number in his hand.
　　 The air seemed to freeze, a few pairs of eyes patrolled each other, and the more peripheral group performers turned into silent people eating melons.
　　 "Rashida? Why did you come here?"
　　 Black supermodel Winonika Webb knew Rashida Jones, she broke the silence, "Interview?"
　　 "No, I left VIBE magazine and I am studying at university, Harvard."
　　 Rashida Jones replied lightly, then raised an eyebrow at Mira.
　　 "Wow, Harvard University, it's great. How is your father?"
Winonika Weber and Irina Pantaieva became famous very early. They may be older than Xuelinfen, and there are fewer and fewer opportunities for high-end catwalks. Recently, they are transforming into the film and television industry, and they are early exercises in the world. Come out, "Say sorry to Mr. Jones for me, because the fashion show at the Oscars...he put a lot of pressure on us."
　　 Quincy Jones put on a nondescript fashion show when he was an Oscar producer, and most of them used minority models. They were scolded by the U.S. media, and the producer contract for the second year was gone.
　　 Winonika Weber and Irina Pantaieva were both members of the catwalk that appeared at that time. The two should be very attached to the old man's affection.'Betrayal' Mira focused on chatting with Rashida Jones.
　　 "It's okay, he doesn't care, anyway, he has been used to being scolded for so many years."
　　 Rashida Jones waved her hand and glanced at herself again.
What does 　　 mean? I scolded that old thing, what happened? Bit me?
Speaking of her, she is also a mixture of an African father and a Jewish mother. She also studied at Harvard. The family and education background is exactly the same as that of Michelle’s husband. No, her father Quincy Jones is a music industry leader, and her mother Peggy Lipton The Jewish celebrity actress who has won the Golden Globe Award for Best Actress has much better resources and family background than Michelle's husband.
　　 just don’t know how to study? Michelle’s husband is the best student at Harvard Law School.
　　 Even if it's a little bit close, as long as you get a law school degree, it is a good way to learn from Michelle's husband in politics. The Jewish background has fundraising and media advantages, and the African background has a high probability of winning in the African constituency.
　　 The women were chatting while pinching their throats, Song Ya wandered around randomly.
　　 "Mila, Milla Jovovich, hello." Rashida Jones reached out his hand to his love rival in a meaningful way.
　　 "Hi." Mira lazily shook hands with her, pointing at Alicia Silverstone, "Do you know each other?"
　　 "Hehe, it's hard to tell." Rashida Jones is very vengeful.
　　 "Sorry, let me."
Princess Alicia Silverstone, who is magnanimous in the stars, is even more ill. After Rashida Jones snatched the focus of her eyes from the small social circle, she unabashedly showed her unhappiness, stood up, and used her shoulders. Collided with Rashida Jones, and walked to the director old Larry.
　　 "Hey! Watch and walk! Bitch!"
　　 are all the arrogant daughters of heaven, who are so beloved, who is afraid of whom, Rashida Jones directly speaks to her back.
　　 "What!?"
　　 Alicia Silverstone flicked her long hair, turned her head, pointed at her and asked, "Who were you scolding?"
　　 "Someone, Biyiahchi..."
　　 Rashida Jones lifted her chin and swears face-to-face with her in a black accent.
 "you you you……"
　　 Alicia Silverstone is very good at playing big names, but after a few times of domineering ‘you’, I found that none of the past tricks worked well in this situation, "Ah!"
　　 In her anger, she screamed without being wordy, grabbed Rashida Jones' hair with one hand, and opened the film against the other's forehead with the other hand.
　　 "YouM-fxxk!"
　　 Rashida Jones turned into a black aunt in seconds, pushed Alicia Silverstone away aggressively, condensed his five fingers into claws, and severely tore the opponent's face.
It just happened to be fine. The two women who did not meet each other suddenly started fighting when they fell. It was outrageous. Song Ya grew up with a big mouth, and did not try to prevent all of this consciousness. To be honest, he is really not familiar with these two. I'm not familiar with it, let's watch the show.
　　 He found that Mira was looking at the little note in her hand.
　　 No one was paying attention here, Song Ya immediately responded with a loyal look with a smile, and when she was in front of her, she threw the note into the Coke cup in front of her.
　　Mila also smiled and turned her gaze to the battle.
　　 "Hey! Stop! Stop!"
Irina Pantaieva, who is still of Buryat Mongolian, Eskimo, and Slavic descent, jumped into the middle of the two women who were torn and beaten, separated their four arms with the weight of her body, and then left her arms. A right push on the chest of the two women to prevent them from approaching again.
 "what happened!?"
　　 Old Larry appeared angrily at the right time, "Make-up! Styling! Hurry up and help her clean up!" He noticed Alicia Silverstone's temples were scattered and his clothes were all wrinkled.
 "You wait!"
　　Hollywood little white girl is the opponent of Jones's girl, obviously suffers more, this has not met her sister Kidada, 2PAC girlfriend is even more powerful.
　　 "I'm afraid of you!"
But today Rashida Jones wore a French tube top dress that might be very expensive and very light, and it was a little out of the way under the torn. She didn't pay attention, and Da Lala sat on Alicia Silverstone’s seat. Is by my side.
　　 "Hohoho……"
　　 The scale is okay. The two best friends opposite the deck watched it full, and the white best friends deliberately blocked the Latino best friends with their hands.
　　 "Bi Chi!"
　　 The amount of exercise just now was a bit heavy, Rashida Jones cursed and frowned her hair, picking up a Coke before seeing it, and pouring in, "Bah, baah!"
　　 She spit out a sticky note.
　　 "APLUS, it's about to start shooting." The assistant director warned from a distance.
　　 "Ok, uh..."
　　 Song Ya scratched his head, gave Mira a helpless look, then snapped his fingers at Taraji in the distance, "Bring her a coat."
　　 "My dad said you own the copyright of some of Lori's songs? In fact, you can apply to ban the release of 2PAC's posthumous work because there are unauthorized sampling in the song."
　　 Rashida Jones hasn't noticed the torn neckline, and talked about business.
　　 "It doesn't matter, as long as I can prove my innocence."
　　 It was hard for Universal to release the song, and it was a bit scolded, "2PAC and Little Lori are no longer alive, it is ugly to start a lawsuit."
　　 "So too."
　　 "Oh by the way, thank you for informing Pierre that this song exists."
　　 Thank you in person, Song Ya took the coat Taraji handed over and passed it to her.
　　 "What? Oh."
　　 She lowered her head and blushed again, and quickly put on her coat.
　　 But you suddenly become so shy and white, what's the matter with me! ?
　　 "Uh, we are going to film, Rashida."
The deputy director was urging again. Song Ya reminded her that the jacket Taraji brought was the school uniform of this virtual middle school in the plot, and it was the same style as the other group performers in the restaurant. "Or else, since you are here, by the way Make a cameo?"
　　 "Can I?" She looked forward to it immediately, "Just sit here?"
　　 "Yes, but not being able to sit here will spoil the plot."
　　 Song Ya pointed to the bar not far away, "Sit there, the camera will be brought to you."
 "it is good."
　　 She stood up excitedly, suddenly saw Taraji, and pointed at Taraji, "Then I can change to act as a waitress?"
　　 Taraji rolled his eyes.
　　 "No, the waitress has lines."
　　 Song Ya had to explain again, sent her to sit down, and thoughtfully called her makeup artist to make up for her.
　　 "All departments prepare!"
This scene is a relatively long scene, a group portrait, and the plot is that Mila disguised herself as a man as her twin brother, and was bullied as a sissy in the new school, so she let two girlfriends, namely Winoni The roles of Kaweb and Irina Pantaieva, pretending to be a girl who had been dumped by her before, in front of the classmates of the new school, in order to establish her personality as a romantic and ruthless scumbag in the new social circle, generally in American middle schools. This kind of boys will eat more easily.
Unexpectedly, her twin brother’s girlfriend, Alicia Silvervis, came to the restaurant to find someone. Mila’s female disguised as a man was faced with being undressed, so she could only hold on to her twin brother while hiding Alicia Silvervis. Tong, while yelling to break up with you, so as to get rid of his brother's girlfriend as soon as possible.
　　 In short, it is a campus comedy based on various misunderstandings, and it is also an adaptation of Shakespeare's play. There will be no problem with entertainment.
　　 But these have nothing to do with Song Ya. He just sits in the deck as a background board, makes some expressions, and finally comes out and finishes it.
Winonika Weber and Irina Pantaieva are black and yellow. Although they are relatively old, they are not very old after makeup. They are barely able to play high school students. They played one after another, facing Mira in front of the restaurant owner. Express your love, say something like "You can come to me at any time even if you break up."
　　 Then Alicia Silverstone came on.
　　 "I want to break up with you! Because your heart is ugly!"
　　Mila shouted to Alicia Silverstone with a thick voice, covering her face with a pizza box.
　　 Her unscrupulous pit brother.
　　 "Ah! I hate you!"
　　 Alicia Silverstone had just been in a fight, and she was in a bad mood at first, but it was a good fit for the scene of being broken up. She ran out of the restaurant screaming and crying out of control.
　　 is also a poor acting ~www.mtlnovel.com~ exaggerated, but it doesn't matter, the acting in the original film of Apocalypse is not as good as her.
　　 As soon as she left, the whole restaurant became a sensation.
　　 "Wow! Brother! You are too awkward!"
　　 Finally it was his turn. Song Ya and the best friends rushed out of the booth excitedly, surrounded Mila, slapped her on the back vigorously, and shook her shoulders, "From now on, you are my idol!"
You can meet two ex-girlfriends with a simple meal, and they are the ex-girlfriends who are still obsessed after being dumped, and expressed their willingness to spend the night together, and then they show how to dump the current girlfriend in the public. God is in his eyes.
　　 As a male protagonist who has facial paralysis and doesn't know how to talk when he meets a girl, he can't regard this classmate as an idol too much.
　　 "Ka! That girl! What's the matter!?"
　　 But old Larry still called angrily to stop, Song Ya looked back, Rashida Jones did not know when he came up again, and jumped around while holding his arm in a mess.
　　 It was going to work overtime again, and the restaurant suddenly wailed.
　　 "I feel like I'm playing you in reality in this scene." Mira glanced at Rashida Jones and whispered to Song Ya.
　　 "Hey..."
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　　　　 started shooting again, again, and again, and again, when the old Larry announced that it was over, it was getting dark outside.
　　 The actors were evacuated from get off work. They were all young men and women, and there were many non-professional actors. They were all messing around in the studio for a while.
　　 "Jacket..."
　　 Rashida Jones wanted to take off the school uniform jacket and return it to the crew, but the neckline of the inner dress was torn by Alicia Silverstone again.
　　 "No, leave a memorial."
　　 Song Yachong costume designer waved, "Help her deal with it."
　　 "Let me see." The female costumer took a look and asked, "Will you change one with me?"
　　 "No." Rashida Jones didn't want to wear the clothes of the crew. She knew the set, and the clothes on the backstage activities of youth comedy were basically cheap goods.
　　 "Then I'll sew it for you, wait a moment."
　　 "No, no, I won't be able to wear this one anymore, just help me deal with it today."
　　 She saw that APLUS had already greeted the film crew cordially all the way to the dedicated channel deep in the studio, and she was very anxious, "The sooner the better."
　　 "OK, we only need two paper clips."
　　The female dresser is very professional. She took out two paper clips and began to handle her neckline on the spot. Biting one of them, first pinned the other to Rashida's neckline, and then did the same.
　　 The door of the dedicated passage over there has been opened by the bodyguards. Rashida saw a familiar figure, the African-American Dalu Cochrane, who hugged and shook hands with APLUS affectionately. There is also a beautiful and capable white professional woman and black lawyers from Cochrane Law Firm.
　　 At the age of 20, APLUS was very attractive to her. She is beautiful, rich, talented and personal, and well-known.
　　 I feel that the ideal mate choice is no one else. Even Tiger Woods, who has recently risen to fame and a better image, is far inferior. The golfer does not have the domineering power and power of APLUS.
Although today she spends most of the time in the restaurant deck quietly, basically not gesticulating, but she knows the entertainment industry thoroughly and knows that he is the king of the entire crew, and the director is obedient to him. The same is true for people, no matter what they do, they will look at him, and there will be no ignorant people to provoke him. Whatever he wants, no, someone will do it for him if he thinks of it, no need to spend much time.
　　 Alicia Silverstone, who is said to be difficult on the set, is as well-behaved as a kitten today. After fighting with herself, she still acts honestly. It is nothing more than leaving immediately after the shooting.
　　 That's it, it's this kind of faint but seemingly ubiquitous sense of power that surrounds him. Even Oprah has to bow his head and admit his mistakes.
　　 The man who is talking and laughing with Cochrane is like a bottle of deadly poison but must taste once in his life.
　　 "Am I being too unreserved today?" She thought to herself.
　　 "Okay, look! Not bad, right?" The costumer's craftsmanship is very good, and the neckline is repaired with two paper clips. The outside is not visible, but there are more folds.
　　 "Thank you."
　　 She squeezed a smile at the other party, and immediately followed her.
　　 "Sorry, miss." But he was mercilessly blocked by the bodyguard, only the tall back of APLUS could be seen.
　　'The situation is getting better and better...After the election...The struggle has entered a new stage...The weather anchor of CBS has just resigned on his own initiative...'
She heard Cochrane's few words off and on, ten million, ten million a year to initiate a lawsuit against one of the three major wireless TV networks. Nger who has the courage to do this is now the only one, even MJ Cochrane has represented. Neither and Simpson can do it, and it seems to make CBS very embarrassed.
　　 She did her homework before coming. It is rumored that Cochrane bought the ex-wife of the CBS weather anchor and obtained some strong evidence, but she did not expect that CBS would choose to abandon the car so soon.
　　 "Uncle Cochrane."
When their conversation came to an end, they immediately yelled sweetly. The family that I have always been proud of is really not enough in front of APLUS, but it is still useful. I have known Cochrane in social situations before, although the other party seems to be The relationship between his big-mouthed dad is very ordinary.
　　 "Rashida?" Cochrane looked over and recognized himself, "Come with Quincy?"
　　 "No, I am playing in Florida, by the way... Hey! APLUS, I am here, hehe..."
　　What the **** am I here? It's embarrassing to say such a thing by myself.
　　 She feels her face is feverish.
  "Oh."
　　 APLUS turned his head back, but raised a hand at Mira, "Mila, where's Taraji? Forget it, don't call her, you take Rashida to the bar to play? I have something to eat."
　　 What the **** is asking my ex-girlfriend to entertain me? Really annoying, are you really not interested in others?
　　 She was frustrated immediately, but she had to seize the last chance because APLUS had already raised her foot to leave with Cochrane, "I made a special trip to skip class." I don't believe you can play stupid.
  "Not today……"
　　 APLUS scratched his head and turned back: "Tomorrow, just in time my friends in Miami will come over to play, there will be a party then."
　　 "Ok, I will be there."
　　 is not bad, she chooses to accept, "See you tomorrow?"
　　 APLUS didn't even look at himself, only made an OK gesture, peeked his head outside the door, and then left with Cochrane surrounded by the bodyguards.
  "Ugh!"
　　 The door was closed, and she sighed sadly.
　　 "Let's go." Mira came over and invited.
  "Oh."
Following Mila and her assistants, Winonika Weber and Irina Pantayeva, they left the set. In the nanny van, the two did not talk at all. She only talked to Winonika Weber and Irina Pantayeva. Baby chat.
Then maybe it was because Mira didn't seem to have a deeper relationship with her, or maybe Mira's neutral dress and conversation lowered the alert level. After the four women arrived at the bar, "Aren't you staying together?" she took the initiative to speak. Asked.
　　 "No, he lives on the set, and everyone else on the crew stays in the hotel."
　　Mila didn't say that Halle and Angelina Aker were on the set, and even the silly girl of Brittany Murphy would be there occasionally.
　　 "That's it."
　　 Rashida felt more relieved, and followed Mira into the bar, and saw many familiar faces that had just been seen on the set, all of whom had just arrived.
　　 "Jared Leto is there?"
　　 She saw Jared Leto's name on the small blackboard at the door and the repertoire.
　　 Speaking of which, when my sister had just been dating 2PAC, I didn’t want to lose the ‘competition’ between my sisters and I planned to catch Jared Leto, or Little Plum.
　　 "Yes, his Ap Zheng Chuan crew is in the studio next door."
　　Mila walked to the corner of the bar and removed the sign that had reserved a place on the small table, "Sit down, order something to eat, and don't be restrained."
　　 "Xue Linfen?"
　　 Rashida recognized Xue Linfen in the far corner and was chatting with a **** man in gay.
　　 "She is the queen of the Apu Zheng Chuan crew."
　　 Winonika Weber said, "Always here."
　　 "Queen?"
　　 "It's just a metaphor, the producer." Winonika Webber waved her hand and called the waiter to order wine and light meals.
　　 Xue Linfen also noticed here, and Mila nodded to each other far away, saying hello.
　　 has a big belly again? But it seems that the relationship with Mira is okay?
　　 Rashida can't figure out the relationship between these women.
At this time, the phone in the bag rang, "Sorry." She took it out and saw that it was my dad's number again. She subconsciously hung up and didn't know how many missed calls it was, but after thinking about it, she answered, "Daddy ..."
　　 "Finally sent you to Harvard, did you play absenteeism?"
　　 There was a severe question from Quincy Jones immediately.
　　 "Just come out to relax," she replied.
　　 "Don't play tricks, Rashida, I know where you are!"
　　 "Just leave me alone, old man!"
　　 The father and daughter are not speculative, she hangs up in anger.
　　 "It's really annoying!"
　　Quincy Jones reluctantly turned to the phone with the beeping busy tone, and urged the driver, "Hurry up, how long will it take to get to the football stunner set?"
　　 "Already here." The driver rolled down the window, asked the people in the parking lot to look at the hall, and replied: "Uh, but it seems that I need a pass."
　　 "This is Quincy Jones! Tell APLUS, I want to see him!"
　　 "Sorry, I can't enter without a pass, Mr. Jones, I really can't help it."
　　 The black security guard looked inside the car, recognized him, and answered respectfully.
　　 Quincy Jones called Hayden again, and then made a round of calls when the other party told him, only then did the APLUS bodyguard trot over and put the car in.
　　 "Why are you here for me?" APLUS asked, sitting on the sofa.
This kid disrespect himself as always, "Cochrane, you are there too." Not paying attention for the time being, Quincy Jones and Cochrane greeted him and took a big step to open the studio lounge and transform it into There was no one inside the door of the suite, and no baby girl was caught.
　　 "Hey! What are you doing, old stuff!?" APLUS immediately cursed.
　　 In the shower room, there was the sound of water, and I pushed it away. Behind the frosted glass, a woman screamed immediately, but she could vaguely recognize her skin color. It was definitely not her daughter's wheatish color.
　　 "The boss invites you out." Two bodyguards rushed in and put his arms on him.
　　 "I can go by myself."
　　 The lounge is not big. He feels a little more at ease. After being thrown out the door unceremoniously, he rushes to the next few doors. The door that can be opened is pushed open, and the one that can't is pushed to the door to listen to the sound.
　　 "Where is Rashida?" Fortunately, without any gain, he went back to question again.
　　 "Let him come in."
Song Ya and Cochrane both laughed at the old man's nervousness, and motioned to Old Mike to put him in again, "I was playing on my set in the afternoon, but I don't know where I am now." He didn't know. What's wrong with the father and daughter, but it's always right to help Rashida cover.
　　 "Take her away from you little pervert!" Quincy Jones warned.
　　 Song Yaxin said that if it weren't for the girl who looked like you faintly, I wouldn't be able to stop the girl who rushed to me so actively, "rest assured, I'm not interested in her."
　　 "Little Nger."
　　 All in sweat, Quincy Jones sat next to Cochrane panting, "Why are you here?"
　　 Cochrane didn't bother to pay attention to him, and pointed to the TV. When representing the MJ case, the two of them had verbal conversations in space, and they didn't have a few good words to each other.
　　 ‘The Los Angeles Police spokesperson stated that the detention of a driver suspected of deliberately causing a car accident is completely legal, and the prosecutor has already had strong evidence...’
　　 The latest development of the car accident is chatting on the TV.
　　 "Hehe, what else do you have besides those sixty thousand dollars? Don't think I don't know that you are abusing your relationship with the politicians of the Los Angeles judiciary, APLUS, Cochrane, you shouldn't mess with this kid."
　　 Quincy Jones sneered.
　　 "If it's okay, you can go away." Song Ya didn't like to listen, and gave the order to drive away the guests.
"White people, those white people don’t like to see you so much. They set us a ceiling, a ceiling, okay? Don’t think that you can do whatever you want with two media, and don’t think that you have done nothing wrong. Those white people won’t unite against you."
It’s all here, I won’t let go, Quincy Jones walked to the bar with an old manner to pour himself a drink, “If they really want to kill you, they will definitely not leave such stupid evidence. The whole thing will soon be countered. Transfer to Cochrane, then you will be in trouble."
　　 Song Ya and Cochran both laughed.
　　 "I have been messing around for decades, and I know the virtues of those white men in Motula, don't take my advice to ears."
This kid really didn't seem to have dealt with the baby girl. Quincy Jones was in a much better mood, but he still had to show his veteran status. He also thought he was really good for the other party. "Maybe I say it is not so pleasant, but you need to hear Some different voice boys, some lawyers are eager to persuade you to go to court for the sake of money. The more the better, the lawsuit with CBS should not be fought."
　　 "You are always so annoying, Quincy."
　　 Cochran, who was hinted at, smiled bitterly, "APLUS is different. He is already standing in front of the ceiling. With the last kick, he will stand taller than BET boss Johnson."
　　 "Then give my life away."
　　 Quincy Jones interface, "The Los Angeles police can't hold the driver's new evidence at that time, let's see how you end up! Be patient, give way, everything will pass soon."
　　 "You won't be grateful if you give a hand, I'm afraid that more will come and step on it." Sloan said after taking a shower and getting dressed.
　　 "Then how are you going to deal with the driver's case next?" Quincy Jones asked.
"Are you here to help some people spy on intelligence, old stuff?" Song Ya cursed impatiently: "Really we are not familiar, if it wasn't for the news of the song that Rashida provided for 2PAC, You can't even enter this door..."
　　 "Little bastard! Disrespect seniors!"
　　 "There should be some people worthy of respect."
　　 "Stop arguing." Sloan stopped their quarrel and switched the channel to a local channel in Los Angeles.
　　‘The driver had joined a gang in the Southern District of Los Angeles in his early years. This station interviewed one of his former gang members. ’
The reporter broadcasted the report, and then the footage was shown to a black man with a blurred face. He said: "That guy has always wanted to do big votes. Back then, he was always saying that I was going to get rich, and he would do earth-shattering things, the kind of news that can get on the news. . So when I saw him in the news, I didn't feel strange at all. ’
　　‘Many gang members like to say that. "Reporter questioned," but it may not really do it. ’
　　‘He is different, he is serious, I can feel it. ’
　　 Sloan changed another channel. After the election, the exposure rate of this kind of news increased. ‘Suspect, the driver’s early criminal record included intentional wounding, participation in organized crime...’
　　 This TV station interviewed the retired police officer who handled the driver’s case, ‘I have the impression of him, he is the kind of standard street bad guy who is the prisoner...’
　　‘His lawyer said he had already changed his mind. ’
　　‘That’s not normal, right? I think he was actually promoted. Do you know what I mean? Some gang members will be hidden by the organization like a spy, and seem to lead a normal life, but in reality, he needs to do more important things for the organization secretly, spying on police intelligence, or being a killer. 'Replied the retired police officer.
　　 ‘That driver was bad in his early years...’
　　‘A happy family life is just a disguise? ’
　　‘Suspicious behavior...’
'Unable to explain the driver who has worked around Beverly Hills for many years but took the wrong path on the day of the incident~www.mtlnovel.com~ The residents of Beverly Hills are very concerned about this vicious case. The driver works for the freight company and hires it. The party service company's business is bleak...'
Sloan changed a few more channels, similar to the same. After the Los Angeles police arrested the driver for the second time, the media bothered to question the authenticity of the case itself. Instead, they began to unearth the driver’s past and criminal motives, as in the Simpson case. It was the same at the time, as if they had become Holmes one after another.
　　 "Because it is generally believed that the police arrested the suspect again so quickly, they must have sufficient evidence, and the media do not want to be the one with hindsight, and they can dig out hard information faster than the police to get the ratings."
　　 Sloan put down the remote control, "Although some big media remained silent, the ratings drove the small stations and tabloids to actively search for evidence for us and the rationality of the arrest."
　　 "Do you know media studies? Quincy." Song Ya asked the old man with increasingly ugly expression.
　　 "Little Nger..." Quincy Jones was incompetent and furious.
　　 "Hehe, as long as I can win, or if I look like I can win, I don't have to worry about a lot of things, because at this time I have my own evidence for my use."
　　 Smiling Song Ya picked up the wine glass, "Your daughter should be in a nearby bar, not to send it."
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　　　　 The restaurant scene continued on the second day. This time the deck was replaced with ‘two pairs’. Song Ya and Angelina Ake, the male protagonist and his secret love school, sat in a row side by side.
　　 Mila, who continued to pretend to be a man, sat across from Brittany Murphy, the "bracket girl".
It seems that the entire crew is gathered around the dining table. The recording assistant is holding the radio rod and hoisting the microphone above the heads of the four people. The camera personally uses the light meter to make gestures on the faces of the four people, and the large camera of the crew is directly stunned. At the far end of the dining table, there are other people who are responsible for lighting and touch-ups... People are prone to sweat under the fill light.
　　 "Your mission is very heavy. You have a crush on Mira, who is a woman who pretends to be a man, so you pretend to like APLUS, in order to arouse Mira's jealous mentality... This is a very standard multi-angular relationship."
　　Old Larry squatted next to Angelina Ake, concentrating on talking to the new actors.
　　He doesn’t worry about the other three. Mila spent several months in the crew of the Anacondas, and was polished by the Peruvian director Luis Rosa to have a little acting skills. There is no pressure to play the female lead of the youth film.
APLUS, the male protagonist is a man with facial paralysis who is anxious to communicate with the opposite sex. Suddenly, he was suddenly met by a lover who never looked straight at his school flower dreams. So the second became an idiot, pig brother. APLUS had a very facial expression during the rehearsal. In place.
　　 And Brittany Murphy’s acting skills are actually the best among the four. Acting as ugly girls is her strong point, and she doesn’t have much room to play with braces.
　　 "Hey, guys, look here."
　　The photographer in charge of the life photos of the crew took the opportunity to shout, "Will you get closer?"
　　 The four moved their heads closer and smiled brightly at the camera lens, more than scissors hands.
　　Raashida is here again, staying in the old location yesterday, far from the restaurant bar. She discovered that the real threat in her mind was not Mira or Alicia Silverstone, but the French girl Angelina Ake. According to the school girl in the plot, the clothes and makeup are obviously better than others. The two beautiful little French girls are leaning against APLUS, their heads are almost attached to APLUS's face, carefree pouting and posing for the camera.
　　 Before, some of her daily small actions did not shy away from showing what she has with APLUS and what can she have? Been to bed.
　　 "Bi Chi."
　　 Rashida's eyes were full of jealousy and unwillingness, but today's scenes would hardly bring herself to her, so she held a Coke paper cup at the bar and drank herself.
　　 "Unrelated personnel! All departments prepare!"
　　 Director Larry rectified the order and announced the official start of filming, "Do you like...cheese...cheese?" When the board hit sounded, Song Ya immediately performed the image of a dull boy who couldn't speak in front of her crush.
  "I like!"
　　 In order to stimulate the lover Mila, Angelina Ake immediately replied, she didn't need to act, she deliberately glanced at Mila with provocative eyes, and then took the initiative to hold Song Ya's neck and kiss.
　　 For the hero in the play, of course, he dreams of such a good thing. Song Ya immediately hugged her and started to eat.
　　 And the heroine's favorite object is of course the male lead, but she can't confess because she is pretending to be a man. After seeing this scene, Mira suddenly felt like sitting on pins and needles. After a few seconds of annoyance, she found an excuse to get up and leave.
Angelina Ake was proud. She thought that her success had triggered Mila’s jealousy. Of course, the jealousy was caused by the'men' for herself. She immediately abandoned Song Ya, a tool person, and pursued Mila. , Intends to formally confess.
　　 "I like cheese too."
　　 Now only Song Yahe and the school despise the ‘ugly girl’ braces girl in the deck, Brittany Murphy started to flatter him.
　　 Song Ya looked at Angelina Ake's back, but didn't dare to chase after him boldly, so she forced a reluctant smile on the braces girl.
　　 "Card!"
　　 Old Larry called for a stop with satisfaction, his old habit, before he decided to always discuss with the camera and other creators staring at the monitor for a long time.
　　Britney Murphy took the opportunity to open her mouth with metal braces to Song Ya, and her tongue made a quick and hidden circle.
　　 Hey, new props, taught by Halle.
　　 "OK, this one is over. Is there a party today? Then let you get off work early."
　　Old Larry announced that the group performers in the studio cheered.
　　 "Then let's go eight." Rashida quickly moved to the table.
　　 "You go first, Taraji!"
　　 The party place is the bar that everyone often goes to. Of course Song Ya can't rush to such a noisy place, besides, there are a lot of business affairs. Huang Yuan from the Miami rap circle and other friends will arrive. He will probably go over there later to reserve for himself. Old Mike stays in the secured room for a short time, meets Huang Yuan and the others, and is polite in formality. Friendship will do.
　　 He asked Taraji to take on the task of taking care of Rashida today, "You didn't drive? Miss Jones, let's go together." Taraji came over and greeted him with the car key.
　　 "But I'm going back to Harvard tomorrow..."
　　 Rashida repeated the old trick, said pitifully.
　　 "Alright, Quincy is very worried about you, and went to my place to find you yesterday."
　　 Even if you have helped me, you can’t be thankful for it, right? This kind of girl wants to play a friendly match can not be satisfied, think about her sister, after being announced by the 2PAC official, she is very high-profile, 2PAC can tolerate no matter how messy outside, just to satisfy the vanity that has become the focus of the media under the spotlight .
　　 Let’s talk about Quincy Jones’s performance last night. Who really dislikes whom? What is your baby girl worth in my eyes?
　　 "Don't worry about the old man!"
　　 Quincy Jones went to the bar to find her last night, but she missed APLUS's party promise, and the father's action to take her back to Harvard failed.
　　 Song Ya was too lazy to be long-winded, smiled and patted her arm gently, and walked towards her own dedicated passage, where Goodman had been waiting.
　　 "Pérezprado's family withdrew the lawsuit and shut up. The class action of Angelina's song...The other side's lawyer also agreed to a settlement out of court, what do you think?"
　　 Goodman said two good news first.
After the death of pérezprado, his family sold the cover rights of Mambo No.5 to A+ Records, which was already considered a high transfer price, but the performance of Mambo No.5 was still beyond their expectations, so they took advantage of the previous wave. He was slandered and raised a lawsuit, claiming that A+ Records had fraudulent behavior when signing the contract.
　　 rumors Angelina used their names in that song, and the attorneys of several women who had had a super-friendship relationship with them may have seen that the wind is not right, perhaps the people behind them withdrew their support, and now they plan to die.
　　 "Reconciliation? How much?"
　　 It sounds like his situation is getting better after the election, but Song Ya is still not satisfied with the result of the reconciliation.
　　 "Fifty thousand dollars is probably enough for the vulture lawyer to make a return. Those women have to sign a sealing agreement, so they can't make trouble anymore.
　　 Goodman answered.
　　 "A group of flies... OK, go back to me and elaborate on it."
　　 I thought I was bitten by a dog. It's not cheap to say it. The initiator of the lawsuit really made up with a mouth, so I can get money...
　　 In fact, if it weren’t for understanding that Goodman and Hamlin really didn’t want to deal with too many lawsuits at the same time, Song Ya’s character would never give up without producing a result.
　　Rashida watched him disappear into the passage for the second time.
　　 "Miss Jones?"
　　 Taraji smiled, jingling a bunch of keys to cut off her nympho's gaze.
　　 "Oh, go to the bar now?" Rashida had no choice but to wait for the party to find another chance.
　　 "It's a bit early, let's go shopping first, did you have your clothes torn yesterday, right?" Taraji led the way: "The boss asked me to take you to buy a new one. He paid, even as a thank you."
　　 "It's unnecessary."
　　 Rashida said that I am not an ordinary family girl with shallow eye sockets, but does APLUS have this heart also means that he has always cared about himself? Feeling better, "Where is Alicia Silverstone? Will she go to the party too?"
　　 "No, she has already flown back to Los Angeles. She actually doesn't have many roles in the football stunner crew."
Taraji knew that Warner’s Batman and Robin crews were also during the filming period. Columbia Pictures chose this time to force Alicia Silverstone to complete the contract for 10 million three movies, and only paid The female No. 3 is meant to give the young actress who swelled to the limitless color to watch, and to make her last two movies more honest.
　　 Of course these words don’t have to be said to the girl in front of me.
She drove in the car, drove Rashida to the nearest Prada store, "You pick it slowly, Miss Jones." When she walked in, she took out the credit card given by Song Ya, "The last few items I saw Are the evening clothes still there? Pack them all up!" Then the teller yelled boldly.
　　 Shopping is always a pleasure. The two women spent a lot of time until it got dark before putting the big and small bags in the trunk of the Taraji car and drove all the way back to the bar.
The party specially prepared for Rashida Jones naturally has a sense of ritual. "Come here! Rashida!" Huang Yuan and she know each other. VIBE magazine reported on this southern singer who specializes in **** rap. She is still serving there.
　　 Huang Yuan’s rap group was performing on the small stage, which made the atmosphere in the bar very hilarious. He immediately yelled into the microphone after seeing Taraji’s wave of reminders, "Let’s welcome... Rashida Jones!"
　　 "Go ahead." Taraji pushed her over.
　　 "Who is Rashida Jones?"
  "do not know."
　　 "It's pretty..."
　　 "APLUS's new love?"
There were a lot of strange faces in the bar. When walking with Taraji from the door to the small stage, many gossips came to her. There was no way. Compared with being a 2PAC girlfriend and sister, she was really not well-known. Above and below ground, especially after 2PAC hanging point...
　　 "How about a paragraph for us? Rashida." Encouraged onto the stage, Huang Yuan handed the microphone over.
　　 "Thank you, but...I can't sing."
　　 looked around the stage, did not see APLUS, she turned to hold the microphone in a reserved manner.
　　 "Impossible! Everyone, this is Quincy's daughter and Kidada Jones' sister."
　　 Huang Yuan teased and introduced loudly, and then pointed to a corner of the bar, "Let's pay tribute to the great Mr. Jones!"
　　 "Daddy!?"
　　 All the people in the bar were paying attention there, and Rashida saw the father who had been drinking alone in the shadow, and suddenly rolled his eyes to the sky.
　　 Song Ya was already in the bar at this time, and he had finished socializing with Huang Yuan and the others. Old Mike chose the bar owner’s small office as his temporary place to stay.
　　 But Song Ya's mood has become less beautiful again.
　　 "Carl said that Motura stayed in his Upper East Side residence all day and didn't go anywhere."
　　 Only he and Old Mike were whispering in the room, "Carl was also found by the Upper East District Police Department to stay in the police station for 24 hours." Old Mike said.
　　 "Normal reaction, he should be scared to death now."
　　 Song Ya analyzed: "What do you think?"
　　 "Italian, I definitely have to go back to spend Christmas with my family." Old Mike replied.
  "Ok."
Old Mike already has a thorough counterattack plan. Song Ya glanced at the calendar, "So we only have to deal with MJ's side. We must find a way to get MJ to remove Motura from the managerial position before Christmas, leaving him with nothing. Goodman..."
　　 He opened the door and called Goodman in, "Hayden has gone to Australia, right?" MJ's tour has moved from Asia to Oceania.
　　 "Do you think the king of pop will give up?" Goodman asked rhetorically.
　　 "It's hard to say, but if you refuse me again, don't blame me if he is swept by the indiscriminate attack by public opinion."
Hayden actually went to tell the ultimatum. It’s early November, and it’s not long before the critical time of Christmas. Song Ya can’t afford to wait. Underwood, the party whip, has put pressure on Howard Skin, the president of Sony North Mills. After the media began to pay attention to the conspiracy theory about the car accident in Beverly Hills, some people began to sympathize with themselves. The entertainment columns of conservative media such as FOX grabbed the new target, Marilyn Manson, and the situation gradually turned favorable. .
　　 Of course, there are also downsides. After the Elephant Party decided to lose the majority in the House of Representatives next year, they began to rush to approve some budget proposals during the window period, including an increase in the budget of the Barn Special Investigation Team.
　　 and I was swept to the end of the typhoon by Marilyn Manson...
Specifically, with the Elephant Party still in control of the Senate, their politicians skillfully transferred the media's attacks on Marilyn Manson to Universal boss Bronfman Jr. The Senate Education Committee focused on the impact of the recording industry on young people. Hold a hearing and require the little Bronfman to attend, and the time will be next month, which is December.
　　 Of course, this kind of hearing can't just ‘invite’ a recording industry personage from Bronfman. According to the rumors on Capitol Hill heard by Sloan, the Elephant Party seems to want to carry itself over.
　　 I have already suffered a loss in the House of Representatives hearing and I am absolutely unwilling to go, and this is also a ‘definite itinerary’, which Old Mike thinks may be dangerous.
　　 "APLUS, Eli."
　　 was talking about this with friends of politicians in Washington, Sloan knocked on the door with another cell phone and came in, "Hundred thousand rush."
　　 "Hey, Eli." Song Ya had to hang up in a hurry.
　　 "APLUS, the special prosecutor in the Barn case formally transmitted the investigation conclusion and related files to the Chicago prosecutor. They asked us to arrest and prosecute you as soon as possible, so..."
My former public relations consultant, the chief of staff of the current governor’s office in Illinois, said over the phone: “You have to go back to Chicago and have the lawyer cooperate with us to prepare all the documents needed for the bail process and then take the initiative to the Chicago police to come to the case. In order to get bail immediately after being arrested, you don’t have to go to jail and be locked up with other criminals, otherwise the risk is too uncontrollable. You know, anything can happen in jail...even in Chicago."
　　 "Arrest!? Prison!? Shxt!"
　　 Song Ya felt a burst of fire rushing to his forehead. Although he was mentally prepared to face it sooner or later, his personal safety...
　　 A traverser still faces jail and the risk of being killed after six years of mixing. It’s too fucking, and the novel doesn’t write like that, "Do I have to go back to Chicago?"
"The Barn Fluorescent Agent Factory used to supply APLUS for the military and sell technical secrets to foreign companies... This is a criminal felony. Only in Chicago we can protect you, and you don’t want to see... No, you must not be in Flo. Rida or somewhere else was arrested." Eli warned.
　　 "Specific time? I don't want a definite time, a definite itinerary." Song Ya quickly exchanged a few words with Old Mike and asked.
　　 "Before the 20th of this month, we can only delay until then." Eli said.
　　 Fortunately, Chicago is doing well on its own, "Okay, I see, you wait for me to reply."
  "ASAP."
　　 "OK."
　　 Song Ya hung up the phone, kicked the table leg, "Damn it!"
　　 Is the enemy's last madness, or is it a series of meticulous preparations, pressing on until he takes his own life? He is upset now.
　　 The phone ringing rang again, "Dila?" Eli Dila, Dilaila, it happened.
"We lost the lawsuit against QuanMusic.com! APLUS, I can't stand it anymore. I want to fire the lawbreaking law firm of the Governor’s wife immediately! They have no background in Silicon Valley, no contacts, and no experience in litigation in the Internet industry. The title partner, Argus, is tender and delicious. He left Chicago and left the Chicago prosecutors who had served for nothing!"
　　 A+ Audio President Dile yelled gaffefully on the phone, he has never been so excited, "And it's so **** expensive!"
　　 There is a large amount of data ‘reproduced’ from the All Music website in the Amerika Music website forum, and the All Music website took the opportunity to report when he was caught on fire.
　　 "Isn't it all the user's personal behavior, and the lawsuit is hard to lose?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
　　 "So I want to fire that incompetent law firm! I'm so angry!" Diley exclaimed, "I didn't expect to lose so fast!"
Song Ya closed his eyes and calmed down. At this time, he needs to be calm. "No, you can't fire them, at least not now." Now you can't lose the support of the governor and his wife. Although Alicia has a special relationship with herself, the woman is very If you care about a law firm founded by yourself, you must not take a risk at this time.
　　 "Why!?" Dile asked.
　　 "I need their support now."
　　 Song Ya discussed with Goodman again, and then replied: "It was only the first instance that lost the case, right? When will our appeal date be?"
　　 "At least it will be delayed until next year, and next year the American music website will be listed. I don't want this uncertain thunder to be delayed until then."
　　Di Lai replied: "It will shake the confidence of investors."
　　 "Let's hold on for now, don't make a rush to change the law firm."
　　 "APLUS, having a deli law firm is very important to our company." Dile persuaded.
　　 "I will give you a final answer before the appeal. I agree to change, but I absolutely cannot change now."
　　 Forcibly comforted Dilai, "Let's have a meeting." Song Ya returned the phone to Sloan.
　　 "And this." I didn't expect Sloan to take out another Miami tabloid.
　　’2PAC girlfriend’s sister is visiting the soccer stunner on the set, and APLUS’s new love relationship is exposed? ’
　　 The tabloid photo is taken by Rashida Jones in a street near the studio, wearing a dress that has not been torn. It should have been taken before entering the studio.
"It's all the old gangsters in the entertainment industry who don't know who... It's really the plan. I want to be famous and want to be crazy. I can't avoid it by deliberately keeping that distance. The old Quincy Jones was still afraid of me last night. It's a disgusting father and daughter for his baby daughter to be cheap!"
　　 To catch up with this, Song Ya is even more annoyed to come here~www.mtlnovel.com~ Isn’t that girl who would deliberately find a tabloid to post articles? "Sloan asked.
　　 "APLUS? Are you there? Hello?"
　　 Rashida took the initiative to find him again, and immediately shouted loudly after being stopped by his bodyguard outside.
　　 "Mike, open the door."
Fortunately, I didn’t touch this perseverance, otherwise, don’t think of a clean life. Song Ya picked up the tabloid, greeted the door, squeezed a smile at the girl who had put on Prada’s classic short black skirt and stretched out her hand. "Miss Jones, I haven't officially thanked you yet? Thank you, thank you for what you did for me, and let me know the existence of the 2PAC song, which helped me a lot."
　　 "噗呲......"
　　 His very formal tone made Rashida amused, and proudly stretched out his hands to shake hands, "It's all my own, helping each other, no need to do this. Huh? Why are your eyes so red? Are they..."
　　 Before I finished talking about my concerns, my hands had been thrown away, and the office door closed with a bang.
　　 "I didn't have a rest..."
　　 Rashida was taken aback first, and then stared at the wooden office door that almost hit his nose for a long time before realizing that he was stuffed with a newspaper in his arms.
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　　　　 Maybe emotional management is better, it’s not difficult to find a more clever way to dismiss Rashida Jones’ obsession, and I can also give a small warning.
　　 Maybe it’s more calm to consider the relationship of interest. It seems more sensible to act on the spot. Quincy Jones’ influence is still worthy of use right now.
　　 But Song Ya no longer feels wronged by the little things, and even Rashida Jones didn't bother to deal with what he would react later.
On November 15, he left the gentle tropical village where the football stunner was located, and quietly returned to the cold north, standing tall and erect on the new site prepared for A+CN and A+ records in the outer suburbs of Chicago. The long windbreaker was blown to the ground.
　　 The Barn case that was about to be faced sooner or later finally came, but his heart was calm like a block of ice, without any waves.
Looking up, heavy equipment such as excavators are already roaring in the wasteland. The ground is leveled, pipelines are laid, and a few pickup trucks are parked in front of the temporarily erected work board. The trucks may contain welding equipment and small power generation. machine.
　　 Will this be a new starting point for my career? The profit of A+CN is far away, and half of the A+ records have not belonged to themselves since the new year...
"Mr. Bronfman, thank you, thanks to you... Yes, I don't want to be besieged on Capitol Hill anymore, unpleasant memories. Haha, you have to take care, those congressmen are not honest... Is it on TV? I will watch it and learn how you play with them haha!"
　　 After talking on the phone, he turned his head to the row of black Mercedes-Benz cars behind and gave a gesture of OK. Ms. Sloan and A+ Records President Linda both hid in the car, not wanting to accompany themselves in the cold wind outside.
　　 Global boss Jr. Bronfman just helped him get the Senate Board of Education and decided that he did not need to attend the hearing triggered by Marilyn Manson’s new job.
　　Of course, there are also factors such as Deputy Commander Gore and Underwood friends on Capitol Hill.
Bronfman Jr., President of Universal Records, Doug Morris, and several other senior record industry professionals will go to Capitol Hill for questioning. The chairman of the hearing is Joseph Lieberman, also a Jewish Donkey Party Senator. He should If you can curse and help, I don't know if other MPs will cooperate.
　　 But what is certain is that, as a liquor and media giant, son of the chairman of the Jewish Congress, and three super-rich generations, the young Bronfman should not be treated similarly to his sudden attack by Dan Burton.
In any case, it is their trouble. Anyway, you don't need to go there. It will solve a potential hidden danger. Song Ya subconsciously touched the body armor on his chest when he put the phone in his pocket. "How long will Eli go?" asked The old Mike led the bodyguards scattered around on guard.
　　 For safety, he and the chief of staff of the governor’s office, Elijo, met here. Peter Flock was inconvenient to come in person. The two sides would talk about what they were most concerned about. Then they would take the initiative to go to the police station to arrive at the case for safety and bail.
　　 This is remote, hidden, and safe, and I can also visit the construction site by the way.
　　 "Fifteen minutes? He is already on the road." Old Mike replied.
At this time, there was a dispute between the bodyguard and the three white cowboys riding across the sidewalk from a distance. "I'll go and see." Old Mike wrapped up his coat and led people to greet him. "Children, it's not the season for cattle-grazing! A private realm has been developed, and you will no longer be able to enter at will from next year!"
　　 The corn field has been harvested early, and it has snowed here after winter, and the farmland is empty regardless of the wasteland.
　　 "I know! We want to talk to the singer!" The leading cowboy pointed at Song Ya and shouted.
　　 "Sorry, not today." Old Mike opened his arms and motioned for them to turn their horses.
　　 "Hey!"
　　 The cowboys did not leave immediately, and the leader continued to shout: "Oil was found here, right?"
　　What the **** is oil? Song Ya suddenly asked the black question mark, "Why do you ask?"
　　 "What!?" The wind was so strong that the other party did not hear clearly.
　　 "Why do you ask?!" Song Ya raised her volume.
　　 "Someone wants to buy my farmland, near here!" The cowboy replied: "Someone in the bar said it might be because of the oil found here!"
 "Who?!"
　　 "Real estate agent, uh..." The cowboy took out a document from his jacket pocket, "Kozco Real Estate Company!"
　　 "Shxt!"
Kozko is the governor’s gold master and hardcore. When Peter Flock was thrown into jail for the first time when the Cook County Attorney, one of the charges was that he had the right to trade with Kozko and Peter Flock was released from prison. He soon resumed contact with Kozko, and did not shy away from it.
　　 Song Ya knew that this man and Peter had a deeper collusion than himself, "Mike, let him come here!"
　　 He guessed that Kozko was also cooperating with Peter this time, but it needs to be verified.
　　 "Just one person." Old Mike dismounted the lead cowboy, and completed a body search amidst the other's complaints.
 "Hello there."
　　 Song Ya stretched out his hand to the opponent who came over.
　　 "Hello, superstar."
The cowboy who was called a child by old Mike is already middle-aged. The person who I met here last time and talked a few words seems to be him. His face is full of the wind and rain of life. After introducing himself, he pointed to the two behind. Companion, "That's my two sons."
This kind of red-necked peasants and herdsmen discriminate against other ethnic groups in their hearts. This is reflected in many small places. For example, he never calls his stage name, but is called a singer or a big star, lazily chewing gum and shaking hands. , I was a bit arrogant when talking... In short, it's not humble or arrogant. Don't be so sensitive, but the slightly more sensitive minority can definitely feel it vaguely when communicating in person.
　　 "Can you?" Song Ya raised his hand to say hello to his two sons, and then pointed to the file in his hand.
 "Give you."
　　 is a simple map here. Kozko Real Estate Co., Ltd. has marked some farmland, which is located at the waist of its own barbell-shaped land. According to the plan, only one road connecting the two ends of the barbell will be built in that slender lot.
　　 It should be that Kozko thinks that with his own development, the surrounding real estate will appreciate. It must be from Peter Flock that he got the exact information about the investment amount. Although he will be stuck with his real estate expansion space if he develops in the future, it is not a bad thing to have real estate developers willing to bet on the future with them.
　　 No, it is not a bad signal. This shows that the Governor is optimistic that the Barn case will not have much impact on his own business.
　　 "There is no oil here."
So Song Ya doesn’t want to go wrong with Kozko. Instead, he wants to make it happen and help each other. “It’s just that I have to move some company headquarters. Your land may appreciate in the future~www.mtlnovel.com~ but it should It’s going to be many years. So...sell it to the real estate developer for their own consideration. This is a big deal for you, so I won’t give advice indiscriminately."
　　 "Really?" The cowboy didn't believe it yet, "Don't you guys belong to the same group?"
　　 "Linda!"
Song Ya asked Linda to show him the planning drawings of A+CN and A+ Records headquarters, "You should be able to see that construction is already underway there, and no one will open a TV station or record company next to the oil well's kowtow machine. "
　　 "Fxxk, that's a shame." The cowboy scolded.
　　 If others want to buy land, guess that they have oil fields underground? I really want money and crazy.
If there is oil, then he and he will make a fortune. Unfortunately, after more than a hundred years of mining, this kind of overnight wealth has become increasingly rare. The United States has long been a net importer, and the multinational oil giants have set their sights overseas. .
　　 "APLUS."
　　 Eli's car is coming far, old Mike reminded.
 "that's it?"
　　 Song Ya returned the file to the cowboy.
　　 "Okay, thanks."
　　 The three of them, father and son, rode on their horses and left, ending the episode.
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　　　　 What worried about Chicago politics in the Barn case? It really didn't capsize by himself, at least not completely.
Generous gold masters are rare, but no matter who is missing, the earth continues to rotate. Few high-level politicians are tied to a tree, and even if they need it, they will be ruthless when they turn their faces and swing their swords at each other. .
What they fear most is actually manipulating the energy of the lower-class blacks. To put it bluntly, they are afraid that they will encourage black groups to replicate the 1992 Los Angeles riots in Chicago. The national election has been settled, but Chicago Mayor Daly Jr. and the Governor Now they are in office. If this happens, they will be affected by their reelection plan just like King George who had just won the Gulf War.
　　 Of course, they would love to see them when they went to elephant party sites, such as New York City.
　　 Although Eli said roundly, he conveyed Peter Flock's appeal very clearly.
The governor’s most satisfying thing about Song Ya is that he is an'old school' politician, has long-term ruling experience, understands the demands of all social strata, is willing to enjoy power, has no moral bottom line, has strong actions, eats deeply, is straightforward, not high Going high and deliberately mysterious.
The most ironic thing about Song Ya is that no matter how he plays records, finances, traditional industries, or even subsidizes a large number of politicians, his last umbrella is still the ability of the black buddies at the bottom to make things big, which means that Sugonite said. The force of violence.
　　 "It's a delicate balance, right? APLUS."
Ms. Sloan looked at Eli Kaiyuan’s car and said: “If we don’t show the energy that can inspire Chicago’s African Americans, the local politicians will not do their best to protect you, and if we reveal that we cannot stop Chicago in time. The African-Americans’ ability to control the situation without making trouble may face them in order to reduce the negative impact on the election, and instead abandon you or take a decisive treatment against you."
　　 "Probably so."
　　 Song Ya nodded, "You are right, control, control is very important."
　　 "So..."
Sloan thought for a while, "Gordon of A+CN, Pastor William of South City Diocese and other South City African politicians and religious figures. For example, Michelle’s husband and others are the top priority. The bottom Africans listen to them. ."
　　 "There are also black radio DJs, and some NGO managers who provide a lot of welfare in slums."
Song Ya, who knows more about this side, made up for her, "Most of them I can handle, except... Gordon, I am most worried about Gordon. I am afraid that he will engage in the same old journalistic ethics when he comes to the Barn case. In terms of facts, this is the most annoying."
　　 "Don't worry, he is very active against white people."
　　 Sloan walked to another car, "I'm going to see him now."
  "Ok."
　　 Song Yaze and Linda went to the ‘safe house’ bought by Old Mike nearby. The old house of an ordinary local farmer had a wooden structure with poor sound insulation, but it was better than there were no other buildings nearby and the view was wide.
　　 Linda personally cooks some simple food. Like Aunt Susie, the black aunt's kitchen secret is nothing else, depending on who puts more butter.
　　 Song Ya and the bodyguards listened to music and ate together. Big oil is the last word, it's really fragrant.
At the end of 1996, there was a big difference between the B chart and the reality trend. The B chart top list was NoDiggity, which came from the black street group under the record. Derry was involved. The second was Celine Dion from Sony Columbia Records. The third was Un-BreakMyHeart by Donnie Breston.
While filming in Florida, Song Ya heard that some stores like to play the songs of the British group Spice Girls. In the audio-visual products store, Marilyn Manson is being hit by the media and politicians. The Antichrist Superstar album is very popular. This album is only ranked 17th on the B chart album chart.
　　 "Have you decided on the president of Metropolis Records?" Linda put some scrambled eggs on his plate.
　　 "No hurry, let's talk about it next year."
The Metropolis Records, which was distributed from A+ Records, has collected a lot of Apocalypse Disclosures, but are not yet popular singers. Song Ya is afraid that professional managers will disrupt the'future', and intends to take the position of president and manage it later. Look slowly.
　　 All the troubles should be solved next year, right? At that time, in addition to fulfilling Anshuz's global tour contract, the only thing to do is to enter the law school, and I should be able to spare a lot of time.
　　 "Mimi? Are you back to New York?"
　　 The phone rang, it was his ex-wife, "You are going to tour the U.S. again soon? Is there one in Madison Garden, right? Don't work hard, pay attention to your body."
　　 Mariah Carey will have a lot of Christmas and New Year business performances besides touring at the end of the year. Song Ya has heard of her full schedule from Sandy Glenn.
　　 "I wasted too much time, it's all this little bad guy, oh oh oh."
　　 Little Rega's laughter came over the phone, and the focus of the conversation between the two shifted to his son.
　　 There was the sound of car horns outside the house, and Goodman, Hamlin and Jimmy arrived.
　　 "I'm going to hang up." He said to his ex-wife.
　　 "Are you okay?" Mariah Carey asked.
　　 "Not so good, there will be news soon, don't say anything to reporters."
　　 Song Ya didn't say what happened to the Barn case soon, because Marilyn Manson was capable of attracting hatred, and the media attention during this period of November was no longer on her.
  "Ok."
　　 I put myself on A+CN's "Supervisor", and Jimmy's girlfriend Jin Wexler also arrived.
　　 The Barn case is my core interest. If I don't handle it well, I really want to go to jail. It is not the same as when I played against Oprah. This time I will never let Gordon not act according to his will.
So if the feedback from Ms. Sloan’s last talk with him today is not good, Song Ya will immediately select an obedient overhead Gordon from A+CN. Jin Wexler has been there for a long time, and there are already some specific candidates. After all, who doesn't want to climb up and replace Gordon.
　　 "Just him."
There must be an incitement to the black community. Song Ya still selected a black male from several candidates. He is less than 40 years old and is currently the chief reporter of social news. "How is my brother's case?" He again Asked Hamlin.
　　 "It's the same," Hamlin replied.
　　 That is still procrastinating. In fact, according to the response strategy of the dream lawyer team that I prepared for the Barn case, the Barn case will only drag on longer.
　　Waiting while chatting, soon, the core lawyers of the Dream Lawyer Group arrived one after another.
"Most of the new budgets passed by Congress were given to the current chief of the Whitewater case. Even if the budget of the special prosecution team in the Barn case is supplemented, it is still not enough. They must use the power of the Chicago prosecutors. This is the greatest thing for us. good news."
　　 said the elegant Diane Lockhard.
　　 Will Gardner, the title partner of his law firm, added, "Then we can start a jurisdiction lawsuit as planned."
　　 "The first is the state court in Nancheng, followed by the federal court in Nancheng. We want to prevent the lawsuit from being placed in the federal court near the Barn factory, is that right?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Probably so." Former White House counsel Mikwa nodded.
　　 As far as the case itself is concerned, the Dream Lawyers Group is generally optimistic. Conservative media and politicians are no longer paying attention to this matter, but this point seems to be a kind of damage to the idea of ​​the first battle of the lawyers on the side.
　　 "In any case, since I paid you so much money, I deserve the most perfect result."
　　 Song Ya emphasized.
　　 "Of course, let's first determine the detailed process for you to go to the police station to arrive at the case." Cochrane spread out a document and everyone gathered to discuss it.
　　 "Sorry." Cochrane's cell phone rang midway, he went to answer the call and turned on the TV when he returned.
　　 "This court pronounced that the defendant Sukhnet had repeatedly violated the parole regulations..."
　　 It turned out to be Sugonite’s business, and finally it’s time to reveal the answer, "Continue to serve the sentence and increase the sentence...nine years..."
　　 "How many? How many years?"
　　 I still have a big lawsuit to fight~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya walked a little while hearing the court verdict. When the judge's hammer was settled, she couldn't believe her ears.
　　 "Nine years." Goodman repeated.
　　 "Because of violating the parole regulations?"
　　 "He almost ignored the parole regulations. For example, he frequently used private jets to leave Los Angeles and held a gun illegally during parole..."
　　 Cochrane interpretation.
　　The picture shows Sugnet, who is still wearing a blood red sweater and has Compton on his chest.
This guy was obviously shocked by the long and severe sentence. He held his hands behind his head, his face was full of unbelievable expression after being reversed by three points, his mouth was open, he looked at the judge and the lawyer next to him. To the relatives and attendants in the audience.
　　 "This is persecution!" someone in the auditorium shouted.
After being splashed with the dirty water of the murder of 2PAC by some people, Sugnet lost the so-called violent power he once proudly preached to him. The bottom blacks on the West Coast would not support him, and he was sentenced for many years. Can recognize planting.
　　 "This silly fork..." Song Ya said coldly.
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　　 In the news screen, the two bailiffs stepped forward and held Sughnett with both hands back and held him in court. He in the confusion circle subconsciously resisted, but fortunately the judge did not find him again.
　　 Song Ya watched as he twisted his shoulders under the push of the bailiffs, dragged his feet, and was unwilling to turn his head to look at the lawyers, he was turned away from court, and a sorrowful feeling arose in his heart.
Yes, Sugonite has been prestigious in the minds of the bottom blacks on the West Coast, and he has responded to every call. However, the worship of the majority of the crowd fades very quickly. They can love you to death today, but tomorrow they may wish you to die. So ruthless.
　　 Whether it is Sugnet or a pop star, the social influence he had in his heyday is quite similar to that of Rootless Ping, which is a dream bubble that can be broken in one shot.
The same goes for pop stars. Last year you were young people who posted posters in the bedroom and autographed photos of idols in the school locker. This year, middle school students may suddenly start to be ashamed to admit that they are your fans, because it represents a taste. Being angry, not damp, not having a chat with classmates, and so on.
Since Sugonite did not do any effective action to get rid of the black pot of murdering 2PAC, it is inevitable to lose the goodwill of the black people at the bottom, and once he loses the ability to agitate the basics, he becomes free in front of the Los Angeles law enforcement agencies. Kneading the round dough, the judge used the top grid to punish without pressure and psychological burden.
　　 Take insults in a way.
I am not like that. After being planted by Oprah, I lost a large number of fans of middle-class housewives. I was surrounded by negative news. I lost the goodwill of some specific groups of people because of the suspicion of treason. In addition, I have been popular for some years. Counted as an older generation of artists, when you are a star chaser, you will be laughed at by your classmates, even though he is only twenty-two years old.
　　 And because of the long-term low-key loss of exposure, lack of interaction with the bottom blacks, etc., my popularity is indeed going downhill.
　　 But Song Ya also knows very well that now his rank is completely different from that of Sugnet.
　　The so-called being loved is ultimately a passive and a matter of luck.
　　 The development and evolution of elements such as economic situation, social thoughts, aesthetic concepts, music popularity, etc., and even some accidental stalks, such as Daddy Kane's anger because he ran to take a set of exposed photos for Madonna magazine...
　　 All these may cause a sudden change in the taste of the public. Even if Sugnet or himself is not discredited, the celebrity is still that celebrity, and the person is still that person, and it is very likely that he will suddenly disappear.
　　 If you want to fully grasp the pulse of fate, you can't put all your hopes on luck.
"Even if there is a big gap between me and the black people at the bottom, but still have the power to mobilize them in Chicago, New York... also part of it depends on years of'investment' in the two places, the media, religious figures, and politicians. , DJ, charity...
　　 People may not take to the streets simply because they love me, but pastors, politicians, DJs and other leaders in the community can also organize them, perhaps based on real interests, religious sentiments, or something else.
　　 In fact, the relationship is stronger.
　　 After many years of business, various types of relationships, contacts, and media have quietly formed a complex network under the pervasive flow of my money.
　　 People don’t have to love me, I just need to fix their love, or make someone who can move them.
　　 This is the power of organization.
　　Sugnet is on the first floor, and I am at least on the second floor. "
　　 Song Ya secretly thought.
　　 "Look at what I missed!? Linda, do you have anything to eat?"
　　 Pastor William is here.
　　 "William."
　　 Song Yahe walked into the kitchen and hugged Pastor William, who was teasing Linda, "I need you to be with me tomorrow morning, can I?" he asked.
　　 "Of course, why should I come?"
　　 William smiled: "But this ghost place is really hard to find, I almost took the wrong path."
　　 "Haha, no way, very time. You take a break and eat something."
　　 Song Ya greeted affectionately.
　　 William must be no problem. He has given his honorable status in the Nancheng Diocese.
　　 continued to discuss the details with William and the lawyers for a long time, until Ms. Sloan returned.
　　 "Gordon will cooperate."
　　 Her coat is wet.
　　 So Song Ya looked out the window, it turned out that it was snowing, "What he said was..."
　　 "The Barn case is an ultra-conservative persecution of you, Senator Jesse Helms, Rep. Dan Burton Barabara..."
　　 Sloan said in Gordon's tone.
　　 "It sounds worse." Gentleman Song Ya helped her take off her coat and hung it on the coat rack.
　　 "I think it's not bad to loosen the chain and let him out to bite at this stage."
Sloan said: "They have some old grievances. After the Congressional hearing, you did not allow Gordonley to retaliate in order to ease the relationship with Jesse Helms, but Gordon still used A+CN's resources to collect some attack materials in private. It just so happens that now that the Barn case has broken out, we really should fight back now, just like you asked Cochrane to initiate a lawsuit against CBS."
　　 "Well, who asked me to hire a tough public relations consultant?"
　　 Jesse Helms is the chairman of the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee, Song Ya wryly smiled: "I didn't expect you and Gordon to find a common language."
　　 "Attention I mean at this stage, when we need Gordon to stop, if he refuses, then just use your backup candidate."
　　 It turned out that Sloan's plan was to be ready to cross the river and demolish the bridge.
　　 "Wow, tough and cold-blooded..." Song Ya looked at her and smiled.
　　 "You can also not adopt my decision-making suggestions."
　　 Sloan retorted, "If one day, I wouldn't mind you using the same method on me. I have this consciousness, and everyone should have it."
　　 "Why, I am a very human employer..."
　　 "Don't be narcissistic, we are in a mutual employment relationship."
　　 "Uh...I paid more."
　　 "But you often refuse service. This habit is not good. Be careful I fire you."
　　 "Sorry, I just do a part-time job."
　　 When the two chatted about business affairs, they flirted with each other full of metaphors.
　　 "APLUS, let's go back first, see you tomorrow morning."
　　 It was very late, and the lawyers who lived in Chicago, such as Diane Lockhard and Will Gardner, left one after another.
　　 "See you tomorrow morning, oh yes, it's snowing outside..."
　　 Gradually, apart from the security personnel, only Goodman, Hamlin, Sloan, Jimmy, Linda, William and other close ones remained in the house.
Actually, you don’t need a dream lawyer team to take the initiative to go to the police station, but it will be a meaningful opportunity for lawyers to appear. In this room, Song Ya and various law firms signed the formal agency agreement for the Barn case. , Which means that, together with the 10 million that he had paid Cochrane Law Firm under the pretext of filing a lawsuit against CBS, he would spend at least 20 million dollars in this case.
　　 The cash in front of him is very plentiful, and most of it comes from the income from liquidating the second Netscape shares.
 "I will go to bed."
　　 This old-fashioned wooden house has a traditional fireplace. Jimmy looks after him and uses tongs to clamp a piece of wood in.
　　 Everyone sat around the fireplace and chatted for a while. Linda couldn't help but got up and went to the guest room upstairs to rest. Soon old Mike and William went to bed.
　　 "Are you nervous? APLUS."
　　 Goodman asked suddenly.
　　 "It's okay."
Song Ya casually put a blanket on Sloan, who had been leaning against the armrest of the sofa and getting his clothes asleep. There were few bedrooms in the safe house, and the rooms were not enough. The'young man' could only make do with it on the sofa. You won’t be nervous when you go to the dock.” He joked about Goodman’s quirk about not going to court.
　　 "Haha."
　　 Goodman smiled and said nothing.
　　 The firewood was crackling in the fireplace, and several people chatted in a low voice. As time went by, there were more and more different items, but Song Ya became the last person awake.
　　 He changed to Jimmy's original position and stared at the flashing fire at close range in a daze.
　　The Bath Case...
I have done it perfectly. I put Gordon in a cage in time, earning enough money to fill the gold-swallowing behemoth of the Dream Lawyer Group, and giving money and resources so that Sloan struggled to hinder and delay the special investigation team on Capitol Hill. The establishment and the scale of the budget cried and forced Underwood and other powerful politicians and friends to quietly make a lot of effort.
All the above efforts have resulted in the special investigation team receiving the latest budget, but the resources are still very insufficient. It may also be that the special prosecutor noticed the existence of the dream lawyer team and had to make a compromise and chose to use the power of the Chicago prosecutor. As a result, the whole lawsuit was placed on the home court where he had been operating for many years.
　　 Also use public opinion...
　　 step by step resistance in all directions, this result may not be the most perfect, but it is certainly not too bad.
　　 "As long as you try your best, there is no regret."
　　 He yawned and fell asleep without knowing it.
　　 "APLUS? APLUS?"
　　 Opened his eyes and woke up, Sloan had put on a new blue professional suit and his makeup was neat.
　　 Other people are the same, it seems that I slept for a long time.
　　 "I'm leaving soon." Old Mike said, "Let's eat first, we will wait for you."
　　 "Okay, soon."
He jumped up from the sofa, ran to pick up himself, and then used his laptop to send a prepared email group to Netscape’s Jim Clark and other relevant business leaders while eating, and President of Dile, Riese and other subsidiaries.
　　 "It snowed all night?"
The snow was still falling, and the sky was more gloomy than yesterday. It was already early in the morning but the visibility was very low. He went out and saw Diane Lockhard and the others came again. They were all waiting in the car outside, and one or two lawyers stood there. Smoking under the porch.
　　 "Let's go."
　　 He greeted, and Sloan got into the car with Old Mike.
　　 "The road is a bit blocked." Old Mike said before starting the car.
　　 "Well, let me know when I'm almost there."
At this point in time, all the office workers were driving into the city, and the size of their fleet was very large. There were some anxious people who stopped and walked on the road. At first, Song Ya and Sloan were still listening to the radio and talking about each other. Later, they both watched each other. There was a daze outside the car window.
　　’The Barn case special prosecutor has forced APLUS to go to Chicago’s South City Police Station this morning to take the initiative. ’
　　 Bloomberg first sent a very concise short message. The shorter the news, the bigger the situation. Then various media immediately followed up on the report.
　　CUU: ‘APLUS will surrender at Chicago’s South City Police Station later today because of an illegal chemical technology transfer case to a Chinese company many years ago. ’
　　 CNBC: ‘Shareholder APLUS is deeply involved in the Barn case, and Netscape continues to fall under pressure in the early trading. ’
　　MSNBC: ‘Dan Burton had the last laugh? After congressional hearings showed evidence related to the Barn Chemicals case, the investigation team finally forced APLUS to take the initiative to come to the case today. ’
　　ABC: ‘A few months after the establishment of the Barn case special investigation team, it successfully forced APLUS to take the initiative to come to the case this morning. ’
　　 CBS: ‘Because of suspicion of illegal transfer of embargoed technology, today APLUS was forced to surrender to the prosecutor in a case that has essentially constituted treason. This station will continue to follow up and report. ’
　　FOX: ‘Traitor? The half-blood singer APLUS was arrested. He will take the initiative to surrender in Chicago today because of the hidden transfer of a large number of cutting-edge technologies to China many years ago. ’
　　A+CN: "Under pressure from an unprovoked accusation, APLUS will go to Chicago South City Police Station this morning to take the initiative to explain the situation."
 "Coming."
　　 Old Mike reminded that he had turned off the radio early.
 "Ok."
　　 Song Ya took out his mobile phone from his pocket and turned it on, ‘from now on, please don’t respond to anything about me to the reporter. He sent a group text message to Xue Linfen, Amy, Halle and other forests.
　　 was about to reconnect, the bell rang, and the number was not in the phone book, but it was familiar.
 "Hello there?"
　　 "APLUS, APLUS..." the people over there said triumphantly.
　　 "Edward?" The voice seemed to come from the enemy in the Barn case.
"I heard that you and Will Gardner's lawyer who was almost disqualified from practicing? You will regret it. He can't help you, and you can't win the lawsuit." Edward sneered: "Go to prison. , Chicago boy."
　　 "No, you will regret it. Stay on Wall Street and wait for me."
　　 Song Ya hung up the phone and turned off the phone. Old Mike just stopped the car.
　　Igotaworldtosee, andmygirlshewannaseeRome,
　　 Wave goodbye, I want to travel around the world, my girl still wants to see Rome
　　Caesarmakeyouabeliever.NowInevereverdiditforathrone.
　　Caesar makes you a believer in him, and I never did this for fame
　　 That;comesfromgivingitbacktothepeople.
　　 I just want to give to people
　　 Nowsingasonganditgoeslike
　　 listen to this song I sing
　　Raisethosehands, thisisourparty
　　 raise your hand, this is our party
　　Wecameheretolivelifelikenobodywaswatching
　　We are here to enjoy life. Go crazy, just treat it as the last one
　　 "There are a lot of reporters, don't get out of the car."
　　 Old Mike went out first. Reporters were already standing on both sides of the steps at the entrance of the Nancheng Police Station, and kept pressing the flashing lights at the long black convoy.
　　‘Boom, boom, boom...’
　　 A series of sound of opening and closing the car door, the lawyers in exquisite dress got off the front and rear cars. The Dream Lawyer Group made its first public appearance, and the reporters immediately recognized one of the lawyers.
　　 "Cochrane! Are you trying to help another villain escape the law again!?"
　　 "Diane, Ms. Diane Lockhard! Can you reveal the price of your agency APLUS?"
　　 "Can you talk about the specific case? Will!"
　　 "Hamlin, say a few words first!"
Old Mike opened a gap in the back seat door, Song Ya took the exaggerated black mink coat from Sloan, and opened his arms to reveal the big thick gold chain and rhinestone tag on his neck. Cleared his throat, opened the door and stepped out.
　　'Kakkaka! ’
　　 The reporters suddenly went crazy and crowded the policemen's walls forward. The shutter sounded like a machine gun, and the flashlight illuminated the dim snowy weather like daylight.
　　 Song Ya saw Diane Lockhard and Cochran holding the folder standing right in front. The two pretended to smile and chat with ease, and greeted reporters from time to time, so they followed.
　　A large team of lawyers and bodyguards in suits and leather shoes, carrying various briefcases immediately surrounded him.
　　 "APLUS! Look at this!"
　　 "APLUS, will you go to jail?"
　　 "APLUS! APLUS! APLUS!"
　　 Song Ya turned a deaf ear to the reporters yelling at her own name, as she climbed the stairs all the way, Ms. Sloan seemed to be following her? Regardless of looking back.
Standing at the top of the steps, he turned his head before the two police officers approached him, and shouted at the reporters in a rough voice, "This is persecution! I will not racially discriminate against politicians and fat cats from record companies." yield!"
　　 then raised his right hand, which was a gesture of love and peace, yelled "love and peace!" and then turned and walked into the door.
　　Igotmycityrightbehindme
　　My city is my backer
　　IfIfall, theygotme.Learnfromthatfailuregainhumilityandthenwekeepmarchingourselves
　　 If I get knocked down, they will catch me, and then I will learn my lesson and make a comeback~www.mtlnovel.com~Can we go back? Right now
　　Tonightisthenight, we’llfighttillit’sover
　　 is tonight, we will fight to the last minute
　　Soweputourhandsupliketheceilingcan’tholdus
　　 So let us raise our hands and sway, even the ceiling can’t stop us
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　　 Ten minutes ago, West End of London.
It’s now in the afternoon here. In the cinema, an interview with Romeo and Juliet’s modern episode is going on. It’s very simple. Put a few folding chairs in front of the curtain. The film crew sits and accepts audience reporters, film critics, media professionals, and others. Questions from the audience who bought tickets.
　　 "I have liked Shakespeare plays very much since I was a child. After entering Hollywood, I have been insisting on rehearsing Shakespeare plays in a small theater with my friends, Romeo and Juliet, the twelfth night..."
　　 Amy dressed up very intellectually today, showing her figure in a tight-fitting woolen sweater with a decorative scarf, holding a microphone in hand, and talking freely.
　　 "Uh, I have a question for Leonardo DiCaprio..."
　　 After she answered, an audience in the back row was selected. Amy handed the microphone to Xiao Li, "Do you have any plans to work with British actresses?" the male audience asked.
　　 "Of course, I'm filming the Titanic with Kate Winslet...Next year, uh... you might be able to see it next year..."
　　 Xiao Lizi answered.
The screenwriter, director, producer, and investor Baz Luhman sitting in the middle was a bit dissatisfied with the topic being pulled away. When he saw Amy's agent sneak out from behind the screen to whisper to her, he frowned slightly .
　　 "What?" Amy didn't understand what the co-agent meant.
　　 "APLUS asks you not to respond to any questions about him for the time being."
　　The agent repeated it and showed her the phone.
　　‘From now on, please don’t respond to anything about me to the reporter. ’
　　 Amy nodded when she saw the text message on the screen, "OK, I see."
　　The agent slipped back the same way.
　　 is not normal. She is a little worried about APLUS, but she can only keep smiling. Fortunately, most of the questions on the scene are for Xiao Li. He is really eye-catching in this movie.
Amy also knows that the British media don’t want to see herself very much. In addition to the yin and yang weird Baz Luhman’s modern adaptation of Shakespeare’s classics, she also generally believes that the heroine should choose an actress from the British Academy of Sciences, and has proposed many suitable candidates. I don't have a few good words to myself for matching Xiao Lizi.
　　Worry seems to be superfluous. In fact, no one asks questions about their relationship with APLUS. That's what the most unscrupulous tabloids in the United States do. After the interview, she immediately hid in the bathroom and called APLUS. It showed that the phone was turned off. Then she called Hayden, who was the agent of the two, but did not contact. Hayden seemed to have gone to Oceania.
　　 "Miss Adams?" The publicity officer was dissatisfied with her post and came to urge her.
　　 "Sorry."
　　 She had to go back to the movie theater. The main actor was signing autographs to the audience. Many female fans of Xiao Lizi were queuing. As soon as she appeared, some male fans came around with posters.
　　 "Thank you, thank you... Nice to meet you."
　　 It's been more than two years since I made my first debut in my life in 1994, and she is very familiar with this kind of occasion.
　　 The order was a little messy for a few minutes, and soon the lights dimmed and the movie began to show. She sat in the front row and watched the film, which she didn't know how many times she had watched.
Distracted, about halfway through the movie, a man squatted at the feet of the audience behind her without paying attention to the etiquette of the movie, his mouth was almost on her ear, "Miss Adams, I heard that APLUS was just caught in Chicago. Arrest, do you know?"
　　 was arrested! ?
　　 She looked back in shock, "Really?"
　　 The man was wearing a dirty jacket and had twinkling excited and aggressive eyes. He stared at himself and smiled greedily like seeing a treasure, a standard English paparazzi, "Of course..."
　　 She immediately woke up and turned her head back, "Sorry, I won't answer irrelevant questions."
　　 "Hey, you guys..."
　　 "Shh!"
　　 When the paparazzi asked the next question, Bazluhman looked displeased and made a silent gesture.
　　 "Hey, call this phone if you want to chat."
　　 The paparazzi dropped a business card before being driven away by the theater staff.
　　 "I'm sorry, director." Amy directly threw the business card on the ground.
　　 "It was the illegal transaction case in the previous congressional hearing. APLUS just surrendered to the police station."
　　 After the event, the start-ups gathered in the office inside the theater to take a break, and her agent had learned the latest news from the US.
　　 "Turn yourself in? Will he go to jail?" Amy panicked even more.
"Keep it down." The agent snorted not far away. Xiao Lizi was also chatting with his agent. The two men talked and laughed, and looked at him from time to time. Little Lizi's eyes seemed not quite right. gloat? It's a bit fascinating.
　　 "There will be a dinner in the evening. Many well-known film media and film critics will be here in the UK. No absence!"
After being screened for nearly two weeks, the 15 million production cost of Romeo and Juliet’s modern episode must have reached 100 million at the global box office. Bazluchman’s first entry into Hollywood was a big success, and his authority is now beyond doubt, perhaps right. The male and female leaders were dissatisfied with their behavior during the announcement, and his tone was not very good, and he came to give strict orders.
　　 Amy and Xiao Li both obediently agreed. They have invested a lot of projects in the past two years. They can be counted as turning over by this film. They are still very grateful to Baz Luhman.
　　 "So... see you tonight, Amy."
Xiao Lizi walked over and hugged her, kissed her earlobe very far beyond the boundaries of her previous relationship during a close kiss, and then stared affectionately and said with her eyes: "Actually, there are some things I wanted to tell you a long time ago. I...actually liked you a long time ago, remember? When we danced my life audition, we..."
What does 　　 mean? After the bad luck of APLUS, did you finally dare to show your true shape and tease me? See the little white face turning the rudder! The more I thought about it, the more upset Amy got, and the temper that I didn't know where was going to pass away.
　　 "Wow!"
　　 Little plum clutched his crotch in pain and jumped in place.
　　 "I... I'm a little uncomfortable, please help me stare today."
Xue Linfen also encountered a similar situation on the Apu Zhengchuan set. Jared Leto, who was shooting the game, was running laps in the stadium. Hundreds of performers and more realistic dummies were about to fill the side of the stands. The scene was huge. She was too busy to take care of anything else. The text message was received, but because the reporter couldn't come to the set, she called Hamlin and asked about the situation, she temporarily left it aside and continued to work.
　　 About ten minutes later, she began to feel that the other crew members kept betting on herself, and some of the main creators also gathered more together and whispered during filming.
She couldn't stand this weird atmosphere. She seemed to be back in the late 1980s when she went to other crews to audition after filming the filming. She guessed that the creators who always respected herself didn't talk about it. What good things will there be.
　　 had to leave the matter to the director, packed up and prepared to go back to the hotel to rest, avoiding the limelight.
　　 While riding in an electric golf cart with her agent Tim, she also saw Mila and Halle. The two women wrapped their arms around their chests, whispering to each other with serious expressions, as if they were also waiting for the car.
　　 "Would you like to take a ride?" Both sides would have not seen it before. At most they would say hello, but this time Xue Linfen took the initiative to invite.
　　 "Thank you."
　　 Mila and Halle both have short short hair and are not twitchy women, so they ran over and jumped into the car.
　　 This kind of car used in the studio for silent purpose is very small, with three women squeezed in the back seat, shoulder to shoulder.
　　 "Don't you need to film today?" Xue Linfen asked Mira next to him looking for a topic.
　　 "Suddenly there were rumors in the crew that they would change the male lead, and there were rumors that the A+ film studio was planning to divest, and now it's in a mess. Old Larry gave us a vacation." Mila replied.
　　 "The reason why there are too many young people." Xue Linfen rolled her eyes, showing that she had seen everything lightly.
　　 "Are you... working hard?" Mira pointed to her belly suddenly.
　　 "I didn't think, I will get used to it once I have experienced it." Xue Linfen replied, touching her stomach.
　　 "Can I touch it?" Hallie's hand stretched across the meter.
　　 At the same time, in the office of the Governor of Illinois, the scene of the police station was being replayed on the television.
Watching Diane Lockhard walking in front of the mink-clad APLUS, the reporter’s flash lighted the old woman’s face pale, Alicia became mad with jealousy, and complained to the nominal governor’s husband: "If Not your wife, it should be me who appears there now."
　　 "Hey hey..." The chief of staff Eli in the office laughed behind them.
　　 "You deserve to be a member of the Dream Lawyers." Peter held his wife in favor.
　　 "Damn it!" Alicia broke free.
　　 "Huh." Peter frustrated, "I heard that the executives of APLUS companies have very opinions on your law firm?"
　　 "America music website, Argus just lost a lawsuit that should have been simple." Alicia replied.
　　 "Argus's strength is in criminal proceedings, and his ability is halved if he leaves Chicago."
　　 Peter sneered, "Who is the reason why your little law firm can be reused by APLUS, I want to remind you not to forget this."
　　 "Qi!"
　　 Alicia also knew that a governorship without this husband might not work, but on the surface she was still reluctant to fall behind, so she sneered.
　　 "This is persecution!"
　　 "loveandpeace!"
　　 At this time, APLUS turned around and shouted at the entrance of the police station, and received unanimous applause and applause from the reporters present.
The thick and long mink fur on the collar of the coat was a little in the way, blocking half of his face, and two police officers in the background were trying to pinch him one by one, which made him a little embarrassed when he appeared in the news. .
　　 Alicia unconsciously remembered some past events in her mind, and stroked her professional skirt.
　　 "He will be released on bail soon, about...nine hours later." Eli looked at his watch and said.
　　 "Who cares about you? Narcissist!"
　　 I also received a text message from Shakira in Latin America. I looked at the ‘scum’ under the name ‘From now on, please don’t respond to anything about me to the reporter. "The word, she deleted it after she vomited ~www.mtlnovel.com~ but soon the agent Estefan received more detailed information.
　　 "He... will he be okay? Mr. Estefan." Shakira asked his agent.
　　 "I don't know, but that kind of charge... You know that Sugonite was sentenced to nine years only for violating the bail agreement." Estefan answered with a frown.
　　 "So he might stay in jail for half his life!?"
　　 There was a bolt from the sky, and Shakira's tears rolled in her eyes.
　　 "It is possible, but there is a lawsuit. He will be released on bail first, and then spend a lot of time in court and a series of court offensive and defense."
　　 Estefan made a judgment based on his own experience, "This time he estimated that he would spend tens of millions of attorney fees, which should be useful."
　　 "So he will be fine?"
　　 "I'm not good, but Sugonite also spent a lot of money to hire a lawyer." Estefan replied.
　　 "Can you arrange for me to go to the United States in the near future? I think... he should stay in Chicago during bail?" Shakira asked again.
 "Ugh!"
　　 Estefan glanced at the short girl in front of him, "Okay, but I will stare when he is released on bail."
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What Shakira didn’t know was that Song Ya was ready to return to Florida’s football stunner set immediately after being released on bail. In fact, today he brought the dream lawyer team to the police station to make a collective appearance. Get the best bail conditions, otherwise a series of career arrangements will go wrong in the future.
If you are not allowed to go abroad during the bail period, the full score global tour in the coming year is likely to be pornographic. Failure to fulfill the contract with Anschutz will bring about a series of chain reactions. For example, a breach of contract caused by a suspected criminal felony will generally not be paid by insurance companies. If he doesn't want to bear the related losses himself, he has to tear up with the long-term cooperation CNA insurance company, which he is very unwilling to see.
　　 In addition, it is difficult to get Anshutz to help fight for the World Cup theme song.
　　If you are not allowed to leave Chicago during bail, the football stunner’s shooting plan will have to be changed drastically, or the studio will be moved to Chicago...
It’s winter in Chicago. It’s just half a year after the weather improves. Others can’t wait, such as Alicia Silverstone and R Lee Elmi. It’s not cheap for them to change their schedule. This will lead to The production cost has been pushed up to an unacceptable level, it is better to change the male lead.
　　 And I signed a ten plus ten contract with the football stunner, that is, 10 million film remuneration plus 10% of the box office share. Even if my hero breaks his arm to save the A+ film studio, the personal loss is not small.
　　 If you are not allowed to leave your home in Highland Park during bail, it will be even worse. Even next month's plan to rehearse the New Year's concert with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra will not work.
　　 BabaYetu is very important to himself. This is a big move to please all the conservative people. There is no better platform than the Chicago Symphony Orchestra...
　　 "loveandpeace!"
It was only when he looked back and yelled that he could see the formation outside the police station. In a trance, he seemed to have returned to his hottest time. In the snowy weather, there were still crowds on both sides of the steps. Live broadcast cars and even helicopters from TV stations appeared. Up.
He also saw Ms. Sloan following behind him, and Pastor William and Hamlin had just stopped on the steps, turned around, and faced the reporters. After the police were removed from the cordon, the reporters rushed forward and surrounded him. Two, the two will later be responsible for issuing a short plea of ​​innocence for themselves.
　　 Ms. Sloan gave a quick look.
Song Ya felt that the hands of the two police officers had just put their arms around, knowing that the captured'standard photos' were not good, so they continued to take a big step, following Diane Lockhard and Cork in front of him. Lun entered the police station gate.
　　‘哐! ’
　　 The door was closed, isolating the cold outside from the noise.
　　 He saw some familiar faces, the chief of the Nancheng Police Station, the sheriff, and the public affairs experts of the police.
　　 "First time? APLUS?" The sheriff asked with a smile, a little gloating.
  "Ok."
　　 Speaking of crossing, it was really the first time to enter the game in the true sense. Song Ya was still very nervous, and a little bit weakly agreed, but he straightened his chest and raised his chin immediately out of compensation.
　　The legal adviser in the governor's office, Peter Flock's former private lawyer of African descent was also there. He exchanged his eyes with himself on the steps leading to the second floor, and everyone was tacitly aware.
　　 Song Ya was more determined.
　　 "Take him to go through the formalities."
　　 The Chief and Diane Lockhard whispered a few words and then ordered, "Don't even look!" and drove some police officers who came to see the excitement.
　　 Song Ya noticed the other holsters on the police officers' waists, and pursed his lips. Today, he didn’t wear a body armor...
　　 Where is old Mike? He looked back for Old Mike, but didn't find it. The bodyguards were all stopped at the door, and Old Mike probably couldn't get in either.
　　 "Come with me, APLUS."
Diane Lockhard sent the other lawyers to the second floor, and took over with Cochrane, Goodman, and Ms. Sloan, and guided him around the service desk on the first floor to a barbed wire fence and bulletproof glass. Before the window.
　　 The windows are dilapidated inside and out, but Song Ya still has awe of the state's violent institutions and walks over honestly.
　　 "Hey, APLUS."
　　 On the way, two black police officers stretched out their fists to release their kindness, "Yo." Song Ya touched them.
　　 "Please fill in the form, and hand over metal and valuables." The police officer in the window said.
　　 Goodman took the form and filled it out for himself. Song Ya silently took off the big thick gold chain around his neck, the rhinestone tag, and the Patek Philippe watch in his hand.
　　 "Are there any more?" The police officer packed these glittering things in a small plastic bag, sealed it, and attached a label.
　　 Song Ya took out his pockets up and down to check, took out the phone in his arms and threw it to Sloan, then shook his head.
　　 "Sign here." Goodman has already filled out the form.
　　 Song Ya continued to check, it was all basic personal and case information, so he signed.
　　 "Go there, we will wait for you." Diane pointed to a metal detection door, where the black police officer who had just fisted was waiting there with a portable metal detector.
　　 So he walked over again, and obediently stood on the metal detection door as required to be inspected.
　　 The black police officer carefully squeezed a few mink coats, and when he swept to Song Ya's waist, the portable metal detector ticked.
　　 "Fxxk!"
　　 I made a mistake, Blingbling's belt buckle...
　　 Song Ya had to take off the whole belt and hand it to the other party. Fortunately, he was in good shape and changed to someone with a beer belly. It is estimated that he can only use his hand to lead the waistband.
  "follow me."
　　 Generally speaking, the people in the police station are very polite. After all, I have donated a lot of money to Nancheng police officers and firefighting staff through its enterprises and charity organizations over the years, which may add up to nearly a million dollars.
　　 was led by the sheriff himself and turned into a small office.
　　 This time, Diane and the others did not follow up. They bought bodyguards and no lawyers. Song Ya felt like a tiger with his teeth pulled out, and he felt insecure.
　　 recognized acquaintances again. The two former members of Vic McGee, the first released members of the stormtrooper, were playing with cameras.
　　 "Don't look at it, we are all transferred to civilian jobs, and Vic is the same," one of them said.
　　 What is Vic to mention right now! ? Really.
　　 "Fuck, I don't know where the traitor Shaun is eating and drinking." Another said.
　　 "Don't talk too much! Do your job!" the sheriff scolded.
　　 "APLUS, stand there." It turned out that they are now in charge of taking ‘document photos’ for criminals.
A small blackboard with his name and other information written in chalk was hung around Song Ya’s neck. He stood in front of the dirty background cloth marked with height numbers. Just looking at the camera, the flash went on, "Come on again. Photo." The other party said.
  "I have not……"
　　 I want to say that I didn’t set up the POSE. Forget it, I have been arrested and I hope to have any dignity. He obediently turned his body ninety degrees and said, "OK."
　　 As soon as I heard the shutter sound, the other party said it was OK.
　　 really rough...
　　 But now I have no confidence to accuse law enforcement officials, "I won't see these photos in the media?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Hey." The two former stormtroopers wiped their saliva and smirked.
　　Thinking a lot, even the photos of Bill Gates arrested for speeding when he was young are spread all over the sky. They will definitely catch this extra money.
　　 Song Ya was taken out of the room by the sheriff, and joined Diane and the others, "Where are you going now?"
　　 "Meeting room."
The police station prepared a huge'reception room' for its dream lawyer team. After entering, some members were seated. Opposite them, there was only a gray-haired old prosecutor and two assistants, all white people. This should be all the members of the Congressional Special Investigation Team. The old prosecutor seems to have been re-appointed by the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee after retirement.
　　 "APLUS, we finally met." The old prosecutor stretched out his hand triumphantly.
  "Oh hello."
　　 Song Ya lifted his chin to the opponent and shook his hand quickly.
　　 "Please sit down."
The old prosecutor signaled that Song Ya also went to sit down opposite, Diane Lockhard, Cochrane, Goodman and Sloan sat on either side of him~www.mtlnovel.com~ The two police officers came and stood behind him. .
　　 The old prosecutor seems to have known Di An a long time ago, and chatting about the past that I don’t know how many years ago, Song Ya noticed that his assistant started operating the Sony digital video camera on the side of the long table.
　　 Coming sooner or later, he became more and more calm, and began to whisper to Goodman and Sloan.
　　 "Can you start?" Cochrane asked five minutes later.
　　 "Wait a minute." The old prosecutor waved his hand and waited until the door of the interview room was pushed open again.
　　 "Childs?" Song Ya saw the former state attorney in Cook County.
　　 "Let's meet again, APLUS." Childs, who was sadly resigned after Peter Flock was elected governor, sat next to the old prosecutor.
　　 "It's surprising." Song Ya forced a smile at him.
　　 "Childs volunteered to join my special investigation team. I think I need a prosecutor who knows Chicago very well," the old prosecutor said.
　　 "Remember? You said to me at the time that you asked me to start thinking about a new job, so... I am here."
　　 Childs stared at Song Ya and said.
　　 It seems that he is also a grudge.
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　　　　 "Alright, let's get started."
After Charlize sat down, the old prosecutor opened the folder and read a simple opening statement about the case, and then said: "I think we both know that the evidence of this case is solid, and you have nothing to resist. To save everyone's time, I have a very good plea bargaining condition. Would you like to listen to it? APLUS."
　　 Song Ya looked at the ceiling and did not answer.
　　 "Please speak." Diane responded.
　　 The apparent leader of the Dream Lawyers Group must be the African American Barrister Cochrane, but Diane Lockhard has been unanimously approved by Chicago-based lawyers, and she will generally lead specific matters.
　　 Goodman, as Song Ya’s most trusted personal lawyer, is responsible for controlling key decisions.
　　 "Two years in prison and fine." The old prosecutor replied.
　　 sounds good. If there is a probation, it means there is no need to go to jail. Song Ya looked at Di An. Of course it was expressionless, and lawyers repeatedly reminded this.
　　 "Your camera is not working." Cochrane's lawyer discovered this and whispered to him, Cochrane pointed to the index number camera and said.
　　 "It seems broken." The old prosecutor's assistant fiddled with him again.
　　 "It's better to use a tape recorder, sorry, I am old, I don't know how to use this new type of stuff." The old prosecutor smiled.
　　 Diane asked his subordinates to confirm that the tape recorder was working properly, "Can you repeat the price of your settlement?" She asked, "Is there a suspended sentence and what is the specific amount of the fine?"
　　 "Hehe." The old prosecutor refused to say.
　　 So just now was a language trap to test the bottom line of reconciliation?
Although the Elephant Party rushed to pass a series of budget bills at the end of 1996 when the House of Representatives was still the majority, the situation of various special inspection teams at various levels of parliament was very different. There was a Baishui case against the husband and wife of the current chief. The project has a very high budget, and it is estimated that it has cost tens of millions from 1994 to now. There is also a three-person team investigating the Barn case. The two allocations did not exceed the one million mark in total, and reported to the Ministry of Justice after its establishment.
The budget is not large, but Song Ya knows that it must not be taken lightly, because the special prosecutor has a lot of power and can almost be regarded as a suspected crime. Only the preliminary investigation result is not found by the Ministry of Justice to lack factual basis and no further investigation is necessary. , He can transfer the case to the Federal Court.
　　The special prosecutor can also call a grand jury. (The 23 grand jury is responsible for deciding whether to prosecute the suspect, and the twelve small jury decides whether the suspect is guilty.)
　　 It is also interesting to say that the original intention of the American people, or the North American people during the British colonial period, to actively participate in the jury was actually to make trouble in the trial of tax resisters in the British colonial courts, and it has little to do with fairness.
　　 The grand jury is not necessary in every case, but once it is called, unless it encounters a case involving political factors, the grand jury will basically not refuse the prosecutor's request for prosecution. According to statistics in recent years, the probability of Quan Mi being allowed to prosecute by the grand jury is 99%, because the prosecutor is very strong in this system. He is both a public prosecutor and a legal adviser to the grand jury. Be a referee.
　　 The grand jury can also adopt evidence that is not allowed in general case trials, such as private recordings, polygraph reports, etc.
Therefore, it is a rare victory for the criminal part of the MJ 1992 case that the grand jury of Los Angeles and Santa Barbara counties did not allow the prosecution, although Chandler and his son refused to cooperate with the prosecutions after they received 20 million in the civil settlement. Fang’s sake, but he has been able to prove part of his innocence.
　　 It is a pity that ordinary people cannot understand the various tricks in the legal game. Both the governor and the dream lawyers suggest that they choose to take the initiative to skip the grand jury step, and it is for this reason.
　　 It is unrealistic to resist the special prosecutor at the prosecution level, and it will be counterproductive. When people hear that the Barn case is ruled by the grand jury, they will definitely think they are guilty.
Of course, Song Ya also knows that he is much better than MJ’s experience back then. Special prosecutor, although this old man looks awkward, he is actually very restrained. He was given the opportunity to take the initiative to the case and did not play any openly arresting the star’s face. Some time ago, I summoned or visited Dow, Old Barn, Edward, some Barn fluorescent agent factory employee witnesses in Chicago some time ago, as well as Song Asheng and others involved in the case. The investigation and evidence collection did not use any compulsory means.
He also carefully avoided some of the accusations that made the case serious, such as the involvement of the Barn fluorescent agent factory, which has become a subsidiary of Dow, as the subject of the lawsuit, and the military technology in the Barn fluorescent agent factory was not involved. According to Batumi’s regulations that year, among the three prohibitions on military weapons and equipment, cutting-edge technology products and rare materials, if the illegal export of military weapons and equipment to China is involved, it is not a matter for the Ministry of Justice. The Ministry of National Defense will also participate. , You can even use the International Emergency Economic Power Act. There is no need to provide evidence of the illegal behavior of the blocked object. As long as it can prove that the weapon technology has been obtained by the Chinese military, the exporter can be sanctioned.
　　 He also did not investigate the export of Barn's chemical equipment to China itself. That would involve the former leader of the Elephant Party and hit them in the foot.
　　 Among them, both the Donkey Party’s Underwood, the Elephant Party’s former boss Cheney and the former boss should secretly exert a lot of pressure.
So Song Ya’s current prosecution is illegal trading, that is, illegally selling cutting-edge technology products in violation of the Batumi Agreement, fraud, providing false information and documents to the export management department of the Ministry of Commerce of the United States, conspiracy, and Barn fluorescent agent. The general manager and Song Asheng, who was in charge of liaison with Hua Guo, conspired to commit a crime.
　　 "The amount of chemical equipment transactions at that time... was 57 million dollars, right?" the old prosecutor asked.
　　 "Yes." Song Ya and the lawyers confirmed the answer.
　　 "Northern Trust owns 20% of it?"
 "Yes."
　　 "It cost you 30 million to take 80% of it from Barn's creditors?"
 "Yes."
　　 "That is, the net profit..."
　　 "Uh, you can't do that. During the transaction, we also paid a lot of extra storage, wages and maintenance costs."
　　 Goodman replied: "There are others... It takes a lot of money to make a big deal."
　　 "This is a related document." Diane pushed over the document he had prepared.
　　 The old prosecutor should have these in his hands, but he still put on reading glasses and looked at it seriously.
He danced on the tip of a knife, cautiously, and so did himself. He could neither involve Dow, the former chief, Cheney, and even Underwood in the case, but also carefully control the intensity of the disturbances in the black community. The Chicago Donkey Party and the incumbent leader cause trouble, and at the same time make every effort to win the lawsuit, because whether it is illegal transactions, fraud, or collusion, judges have a very high degree of freedom in sentencing, and the small jury is only responsible for determining whether they are guilty.
And during the lawsuit, my own money printing machine cannot be stopped. Whether football stunner, New Year's concert or global tour is a big or very important business, I can afford it, but it will lead to partners, especially football stunners. And Anschutz, the partner of the global tour, suffered heavy losses.
In fact, Song Ya himself does not want to have a problem with the New Year’s concert. It will cause a lot of trouble for Barenboi, a top conductor friend. The Chicago Symphony Orchestra is already rehearsing Babayetu. Although it is a substitute lineup, it will only It will be played in the middle of the closing time.
"APLUS, in front of the warehouse of the Barn Fluorescent Agent Factory, you clearly ordered the then general manager to hand over the technical information that was not on the transaction list to the Chinese enterprise. Your original words were:'The factory is mine. I have the final say, don't rush, let them move the things quickly...'Right?" the old prosecutor asked.
　　 "I don't remember." Song Ya replied, "I was only seventeen years old."
　　 "This is not a reason, remember it again?"
　　 "I'm sorry that my client has answered your question clearly." Cochrane interrupted.
　　 "Before this, you privately contacted the other company's..."
 "No."
　　 "Are you sure?"
　　 "Yes, we are sure."
　　 This time the two parties only need to exchange some documents. It is a mutual trial stage. The prosecutor’s various tricks and tricks are not enough in front of the dream lawyer team. They are easily distinguished and resolved by Diane, Cochran and others.
　　 "It seems pointless to continue, right?"
The old prosecutor found nothing. He closed the folder. "In fact, the facts are very clear. There were so many witnesses at the scene. You have no chance of winning. Maybe it is a good choice to settle with us. This is not a wife murder case, right? Cork Lun."
　　 "Sorry, we insist on defending innocence." Cochrane replied.
 "Ok."
　　 The two parties broke up after the first contact, but they will meet again soon because they have to go to the court to fight bail.
　　 "Good job, APLUS."
　　 Cochrane watched the trio of Childs and the special prosecutor leave, rubbing Song Ya's shoulder and encouraging.
　　 "I didn't say a few words." Song Ya forced a smile.
　　 "Wait for real swords and guns," Goodman said.
　　 "Then what are we doing now?" Song Ya raised her wrist, only to remember that the watch was gone, but it seemed that it was still early.
　　 "Take a break at noon. See you in the court this afternoon." The lawyers began to leave.
　　 "Am I taking a break at the police station?"
　　 Song Ya was defamation, and his arms were framed by the two police officers at the back. "We will take you to a place to rest~www.mtlnovel.com~ one of them said.
 "Oh."
　　 was kindly taken to the "iron cage" in the police station where the prisoners were temporarily detained. Looking at the street boys who were staring at him, Song Ya turned back, the lawyers, are gone, bodyguard...
　　 "Hahaha..."
　　 He saw Mr. Kenneth, who hadn't seen him for a long time, with one hand in the iron cage. He looked at himself inside, very happy.
　　 The person who arranged for him early, Song Ya was more determined, and obediently was pushed into the cage by the police officer.
　　 "Now you are like us! Big star!" Some crooked melon crackers who don't know if they are drunks or addicts laughed wildly: "Welcome to join!"
　　‘哐! ’
　　 The iron cage door was closed.
　　 There was a white man who was filthy to death and his mouth full of yellow teeth reached out and grabbed the corner of his mink coat. Song Ya hurriedly pulled back, but that guy would not let go.
　　 The black people around Kenneth smiled and drove him away.
　　 "Sit down." Kenneth patted the bench beside him.
　　 "No more."
　　 Song Ya's nose was sore, he sucked his nose quickly, held the iron cage with both hands, and looked out pitifully.
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This kind of iron cage is generally used by the police to temporarily hold suspects pending for processing or micro-criminals in ultra-short-term custody. There are still some handcuffs on the benches in the aisle outside, most of them are drunks, waiting for family members to pick up or sober up Release, so there is an unpleasant sour smell mixed with wine and vomit, sweat, and musty in the air.
Song Ya held his breath for a while, and finally had no choice but to adapt. In fact, he had been here once, when Tony carried out the illegal gun case for Little Lori, many years ago, the current Nancheng Police Station should be renovated. He remembered that these drunks were all huddling around the wall of the hall, together with the waiting area where they came to work and lead people.
　　 It took a few minutes to look at the environment inside and outside the iron cage. The Nancheng Police Station is very large, and it is full of male prisoners. I heard that in some police stations, the cages for female prisoners are even next to each other, and they are not divided at all.
　　 There is a quartz wall clock on the outside wall. I didn't expect it was almost twelve o'clock. I thought it was too early. Maybe it was because I was too focused on watching the confrontation between my lawyer and the special prosecutor.
　　 This is good news. After the bail court on the court side goes to work in the afternoon, you can leave this ghost place by yourself. It only takes about two hours to endure.
　　 "Hey! Look at my APLUS, are you deaf?"
　　 "I like your clothes APLUS, give it to me!"
　　 "This kid is rich, especially rich...Hey! APLUS, help me! I can be your Mariah Carey!"
　　 "You smell so good!"
　　 The ‘prison buddies’ kept talking strange things behind their backs, some of them were indescribable, and finally they sang their own songs collectively. Something like ‘You\’rewaytoobeautifulgirl’ is extremely cheap.
　　 The Hell Bobcat that Kenneth asked him to bring, oh no, several black members of the gang who had changed their name to Carter pushed, frightened, and squeezed them before they gradually fell silent.
Song Ya looked back, and the other prisoners probably realized that Kenneth and the others were here to'take care of' themselves. After all, they were petty criminals. Most of them were honest. They gathered on the other side of the iron cage and peeked at Kenneth with fearful eyes. They and themselves, only the white tramp who wanted to grab a mink coat before, may not be in a normal mood, still yelling and shouting.
　　 This kind of gangster has nothing to do with him, so they have to drive him to the corner.
　　 "How did you get in?"
　　 "Fight."
  "with who?"
　　 "He, hahaha! How about you?"
　　 "I broke a car glass across the street."
　　 "Which street?"
　　 "The one behind the police station, in front of the three uniformed police officers! Hahaha!"
The little brothers Kenneth brought in should be new ones that have grown up. They have never seen them. They are very satisfied with the effect of the gang dominating this place, and they started to show off to each other how they deliberately committed misdemeanors in the morning to get their wish. Came in and triumphed about their'intelligence'.
　　 Wait, what's the matter with my superior mentality? The so-called elite consciousness in Samuel? They were deliberately looking for something to get into the situation, but they were really forced to come to the case...Who can look down on who?
　　 was thinking wildly, "Are you okay?" Kenneth came over and stayed in the iron cage, looked elsewhere, and cared quietly.
　　 "It doesn't feel good."
Song Ya smiled bitterly, "Thanks, Boss Kenneth." There were few people inside who kept him from entering, so Old Mike greeted Kenneth in advance, and the former Hell Bobcat was in Little Binnesina. After the incident, Roja was closely'care' by the FBI and Chicago police. Kenneth returned to power and could only change his name in a low-key manner and barely maintain a small site around the nightclub opposite Lao Qiao Music.
　　 There are too many newcomers in Carter's gang now, and besides Kenneth, I don't dare to trust the faces of his underlings, so I can only trouble him to run.
　　 Kenneth waved his hand. He knew very well that he didn't deserve to be called the boss by APLUS now. In fact, he was a little gloat for this kid. He flew so high and ended up being locked in like us? "Your life is complete, Nger." He quipped.
  "Ha ha……"
　　 Song Ya reluctantly laughed, and after speaking, he can brag about the "qualifications" in jail in the song like 2PAC and others...
　　 呸 呸! Since what 2PAC! Really bad luck! He shook his head.
　　 "Is there something to order?"
　　 At twelve o'clock exactly, the police officer opened the iron door and came in to ‘put the meal’, and took the two disposable lunch boxes through the iron railing and passed them to Song Ya.
　　 "Hey! Why didn't I have it!?" The idle prisoners who had just disappeared pointed to the lunch box and loudly protested, "We demand the same treatment!"
　　 "So you are also billionaires?"
　　 The police officer stunned them in silence, "Hurry up! Out of date!" He took out a small notepad and pen.
It’s much more expensive to order. "Hamburger set meal, coffee, thank you." Only Kenneth ordered it for him and his little brothers. Most of them didn’t say anything, and looked at Song Ya's hand eagerly. Lunch box.
　　 Song Ya sniffed again and opened the scented lunch box, which contained neatly arranged rice-style sushi rolls, and the other box contained juice and some seasonings.
　　 "I'm not hungry, please divide it up."
　　 I was in a bad mood just now and didn't think of a treat. Now that the police officer has left, he handed the lunch box to Kenneth's little brother.
　　A few people are not welcome, they quickly took it to the bench to share, and gobbled it up in a few seconds without using any mustard.
　　 Others only drool with envy.
　　 The police station can’t leave the prisoners hungry. Those who don’t order have free rice pudding. They say it’s rice pudding. In fact, it’s just a big chunk of half-dried rice, which doesn’t taste very good.
　　 I ate very full in the morning, but Song Ya didn’t know how he really felt a little hungry, especially after the burger set meal ordered by Kenneth was delivered, the aroma was more attractive than sushi.
　　 "Come on?" Kenneth handed over a hamburger.
　　 "No more."
　　 Song Ya touched her stomach, but declined, not wanting to take any risks.
　　 At noon, police officers sent people one after another and took them away. Song Ya was standing by the iron cage and staring at the second hand on the wall clock, living like years.
Later, he thought of a way to pass the time to study the latest Apocalypse song in his mind: Can\'tHoldUs. This song was originally sung by the white rapper who sang a second-hand store. Six years later, the Apocalypse reached his number one. Two songs.
Although the lyrics are very inspirational and very suitable for his situation, the original singer seems to be in conflict with the big record company. "Sometimes dreams will end in the dark. If you want to succeed, you must work hard, because only in this way can you prove courage. exist. He sang at the end.
　　 But... what do you mean? End? Mark the beginning to the end?
　　 The same person, from the second-hand store to Can\'tHoldUs...
　　 Song Ya couldn't stop thinking about it, feeling a little bad.
　　 Maybe using a pseudonym to engage in underground distribution will help win public support? But when I thought that it might be discovered by Sony and cause copyright disputes, I dismissed this idea. After all, there was only more than a month left in the release agreement.
　　Unknowingly, his feet were a little sour and he was impatient, but he was motionless like a mountain, and he hasn't moved a place since he entered.
　　 "APLUS."
　　 At half past one, finally, the two police officers who had sent themselves in came, and Song Ya was relieved and secretly vowed that he would never come to this place for the second time, never!
There was no torture during the whole process. The two police officers sent him into the transfer minibus of the court. There were no other prisoners in it. The investment in the law enforcement agency in Chicago was effective. He once again saw the old Mike who was greeting him from afar. Goodman and Sloan could not help but stubbornly throat.
　　 raised his chin to them and got into the minibus. Old Mike should be able to drive along. He drove around the nearby court without surprises and dangers, and he drove on the road for about ten minutes.
　　 The bail court is not necessarily open, but you can’t run the risk of being arbitrarily ordered by the judge to go out.
　　Click
After staying in the small waiting room for nearly an hour, Song Ya walked in another court passage that he had never experienced in the field. Only the sound of police officers and bailiffs stepping on the floor was heard, "Here." A bailiff opened the wooden door, which turned out to be the door for the defendant to enter and exit, and Sughnet was taken into custody in court through this in the news.
Entering is the bail court, there is an auditorium, but there is no one, the judge is high above, a recorder, each door is guarded by bailiffs, and their dream lawyers have a full seat, and their lawyers hold them. The various documents and materials that had been prepared were "punished" behind them.
　　 On the other side were the prosecutor trio, and Childs, and Childs was also standing, as if preparing to make the main speech.
　　 "Good afternoon, APLUS."
　　 The judge is a black woman, and she greeted her when she saw herself come in.
　　 "Hello, Your Honor."
　　 My heart is a little more settled, but not necessarily. Black elites sometimes...
  "sit down."
  "Ok."
　　 Forget it, don't think about bad things, the boss scared yourself, Song Ya walked between Cochrane and Diane Lockhard, and took a seat for him.
"Your Honor, I just remind you that Alexander Song, also known as APLUS, is a suspect who illegally traded prohibited technologies with foreign companies. He is at risk of absconding. The prosecutor asked him not to be released on bail." Chalz came up. Just play hard.
  "Your Honor."
　　 On my own side, cross-crossing expert Will Gardner is in charge of the court defense. There have been rumors that the title partner of the top Chicago law firm has an excellent relationship with the local judge and often plays basketball in a club.
　　 But this bail judge is a black woman, he wouldn't play basketball with a black girl, right?
　　 Song Ya muttered again in his heart.
　　 "I don't think we need to introduce more, what kind of public figure our agent is? He is actively involved in local charity in Chicago..."
　　 Will Gardner listed a lot of his own good deeds, "There is also equal rights, feminist cause..."
Given that the judge is a black woman, Wil Gardner asked his assistant to take out materials such as the affirmative organization that he funded Michelle and the Claire Feminist Organization, and submit it along with other proofs of good deeds, "He is innocent, we think he Being persecuted by the prosecutor..."
　　 "Will, this is the bail court. We only need to pay attention to whether he has the intention to abandon the bail and whether it will cause harm to the society during the bail period."
　　 The judge looked at Song Ya directly, "APLUS, can you promise me?"
　　 "Of course, uh... of course, Your Honor."
Song Yagong stood up and replied: "Before I wore second-hand clothes and went to New York, I lived here in a very bad neighborhood in South City, but I have never participated in any criminal activities, no criminal record, no criminal record, you know this. It’s not easy to do."
"He is suspected of being involved in a large number of hip-hop shootings! The nightclub shooting in Harlem, New York, the radio shooting in Compton, I can list a lot, he is still carrying multiple charges, including rape, waiting for us to tear down With his hypocritical mask, you will know that this is a hidden gang leader and one of the most dangerous figures in the United States!"
　　 Childs interrupted loudly, pointing at himself: "Let him go out may mean more lives are gone!"
　　 "Shit!"
　　 Will Gardner scolded him in court, "Can the prosecutor openly use unconvicted charges and urban legends as evidence in court to slander?"
　　 "Pay attention to your words, Will."
　　 The judge warned him, "My court does not allow swear words."
"Your Honor." Diane submitted some new documents. "This is a work contract signed by my client and other companies, including the gospel symphony rehearsal with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra next month, which will be broadcast live on the New Year's concert. , Dedicated to the audience of all meters."
"BabaYetu?" The judge can't understand the Swahili of the chorus, but there is an English translation of the Lord’s Prayer below, and there are phonetic symbols for folios for the choir, "You know Swahili , Also familiar with the Bible?" she asked.
　　 "I don't understand, but this is the native language of the president of my record company. She taught me a little bit. The Bible, of course, is familiar."
　　 Song Ya answered.
　　 "Which one do you like?"
  "what?"
　　 "Which of the two do you like?"
　　 "Uh, I like the new and the old..."
　　 "So I called the people and the disciples, and told them, if anyone wants to follow me, he should deny himself..." The judge came on the spot for a while, and then looked at Song Ya.
　　 This is an incision between believers~www.mtlnovel.com~Uh, uh..." Song Ya racked his brains and recalled wildly, "Pick up his cross? "
　　 "Come and follow me."
  "what?"
　　 "Take up his cross and follow me. Gospel of Mark." The judge added.
　　 "Oh, yes, yes, sorry, Your Honor." Song Ya wiped the sweat.
　　 "It's pretty good." The judge looked satisfied.
　　 Will Gardner turned around and gave himself a thumbs up.
Childs was anxious. "I repeat once again that the suspect is a dangerous hypocritical person. His illegal transactions with foreign companies may even include acts of treason and espionage. In that transaction, he caused millions of illegal profits. A huge loss of US interests!"
　　 The judge ignored him and directly picked up a small hammer. "The bail is allowed, but you cannot leave the U.S. during the bail period, and you are not allowed to take a private aircraft. The bail is 2.5 million dollars."
　　 "What!? No, no!" Song Ya held the back of his head with both hands like Sugnet, originally thought this lady was biased towards herself! Damn it, "I'm going on a global tour next year!"
　　 The prosecutors were also not satisfied, "We can't accept it either." Childs protested.
　　 But the judge has hit the hammer.
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The judge rolled his eyes at the noisy parties, got up and left the narrow door behind the seat.
"Already the second best result, APLUS."
After paying the bail, freedom was restored and there was no need to be escorted. The group drove back to the police station to complete the formalities. Cochrane said to Song Ya who was taking back his watch from his personal belongings and putting a gold chain on his body.
"I hired your three law firms for a big price, but what I want to hear is not the second best M-fxxk."
Song Ya picked up herself, and complained in a calm but tempered tone, "If I can't get the most satisfactory judgment result, then what is the point of asking you top lawyers to help?"
"On! APLUS, we can't completely control the judges. The suspected illegal transactions with foreign companies are only prohibited from going abroad. The judges are already very accommodating."
Will Gardner spread his hands and said.
"Mike, Sloan, let's go."
The Cong stayed in the iron cage for more than two hours. Song Ya was satisfied, but it would be better if he was not prohibited from going abroad. He didn't argue with Will and asked Old Mike to lead himself and Sloan out of the police station.
In fact, he also knows the truth. Judges are among the elite. The way this group sees things, concepts, and political tendencies are very clear and firm, and they often act according to their personal likes and dislikes when they are judged.
For example, in the case of a Korean shopkeeper in Los Angeles in 1992, the shopkeeper of a Korean supermarket shot and killed a black girl who had stolen and hit someone. She had been convicted of murder by the jury, but the judge at the time only gave probation. Increasing fines and community service penalties caused great dissatisfaction with the black community and became one of the major fuses of the Los Angeles incident.
But these judges know how to use the rules at the same time and never admit that they have substituted their personal feelings in court.
The jury is made up of low-quality citizens. This is not the era when the elites are willing to participate in legal affairs. The jury's obligations are time-consuming, stressful, and low-paid. The elites who have a little way will use various methods to escape. As a result, most of the jurors are sitting on the jury who likes to act on intuition and emotions and does not have the ability to discern.
In order to finish the matter and return home as soon as possible, most of the jury members will form an internal consensus as soon as possible, and they are too lazy to settle down to study boring and professional evidence, and to speculate on the case itself.
There is great uncertainty in these two trial methods in the law of the sea. On the one hand, it gives lawyers the ability to win judges through social status, social networks, and to guide jury members through words, debate skills and even moving lyricism. space. The more famous and powerful lawyers are, the easier it is to win.
On the other hand, even barristers often dare not gambling with the two extremely uncertain factors of the outcome of the case and their personal reputation and the judge and the jury. They would rather deal with a more rational prosecutor. .
The prosecution is the same, so most cases are actually settled through plea bargaining.
For a criminal accused of homicide, the prosecutor may not have enough evidence to investigate, and the defense and the defendant are also afraid that there will be an accident when they are handed over to the jury to determine whether they are guilty, so there is a high probability that both parties can agree before the verdict. Transactions.
Therefore, it is often seen that the homicide suspect has received a much lesser sentence than the murder. If the suspect is wronged, then even if he serves a day’s sentence, he will be unjust. If the suspect is the real culprit, then it is for the victim and the victim’s family. It is also difficult to accept this result emotionally.
But this is the result of the entire legal system. The wronged suspect suffered a mental breakdown before the more severe punishment pressure, agreed to the lawyer's transaction proposal, and admitted bad luck to serve his sentence. Faced with the real murderer, the family members of the victim did not want to risk being impunity, so they had to accept a far less severe punishment than the murder.
So on the surface, most people are actually satisfied with the final result, and I have to say that it is the subtlety of the rules.
"You have to trust us, APLUS, otherwise we can't help you."
Song Ya's pace was very big, and the barristers trot to keep up, Diane Lockhard said.
"I will, but you have to do better. This case is a fame and fortune for each of you, except for me."
Song Ya answered.
"Where are you going? Please wait! APLUS!"
Diane Lockhard shouted, Song Ya had to stop.
"Now everything has just begun. You can't become so impatient after the first battle."
Diane Lockhard pointed out very seriously, "You must trust us professionals, otherwise the entire legal team will have internal inconsistencies in the subsequent jurisdiction lawsuits."
"What do you mean?" Song Ya asked back.
"You also know that we are three law firms, APLUS." Diane Lockhard said: "Who do you listen to when we have internal disagreements on how we deal with cases?"
"Goodman will convey my final decision." Song Ya pointed to Goodman who he trusted the most.
"So in a lawsuit that is so important to you, we top lawyers have to listen to the decision of a young man who has not yet gone to law school?"
Will Gardner has always spoken impolitely and aggressively, he sneered.
It seemed that the three law firms had conflicts, Song Ya calmed down a bit and observed everyone's facial expressions.
Goodman is definitely proud. He is far less famous in the lawyer industry than Cochrane, Diane, and Weir. However, because of his own support, he won the final word, but he also knew that he would not be too involved in top lawyers. The discussion, then the contradiction will only come from between Cochrane and Diane.
"So what are your differences?" Song Ya asked.
"That Childs seems to be plotting more than you, right? APLUS, maybe we can induce him to take the initiative to expand the case." Will Gardner said: "And the special prosecutor doesn't seem to want to see this. , Maybe this can lead to infighting between the prosecutors."
"That Childs may indeed want to use the Barn case to find out the white politician behind APLUS."
Cochrane immediately retorted: "But we can't take the risk of being distracted from the focus of public opinion. He is a black man who has been persecuted by white people by judicial means and does not need to be involved with white politicians."
Song Ya nodded, "I agree with Cochrane on this point."
"Hey! Again, let go and hand over to someone who is more professional and more suitable!" Will Gardner spread his hands and complained again.
"This is my case. I am responsible for my decision."
Don’t foul the law. It’s not that you can’t cause any trouble at all, but in the Barn case, Song Ya must try not to involve Peter, Underwood, Cheney, and other politicians, and bring them troubles that involve fundamental interests. , "You are all extremely smart people, it is not difficult for you to compromise with each other, right?"
He looked around the lawyers and said: "Even the Simpson scum can coordinate the internal relations of his dream lawyers and win a lawsuit that seems almost impossible to win. I think I am better than him, so I I absolutely can’t accept that you put me in a more embarrassing situation than him. I am indeed a young man who has not yet entered law school, so you should try to avoid the situation that requires me to be a layman to make the final decision. OK!?"
"OK."
"Ok."
These words worked well, and the lawyers nodded in agreement, and Ms. Sloan reached out to help him stroke his mink coat to make it smoother.
"I didn't kill my wife. If you lose this lawsuit, you will be very embarrassed. Remember this."
Fame and profit also have side effects. The Barn case is a lot higher than Simpson Nawanf’s suspected wife-killing'starting point'. Whether it is Cochrane, Diane and Will, can they withstand a fiasco? Then they don't want to raise their heads in the lawyer industry in the future, they must unite if they want to win, even if they don't look at each other.
"Let's discuss the next jurisdiction lawsuit." Goodman proposed.
"Go back and talk about it."
Song Ya didn’t want to talk about this in the corridors of the police station, although the police emptied the road very intimately, “The person who made appointments for Anschutz for me, Sloan, I can’t go abroad anymore. They and I must talk about the global tour. The problem."
According to the lawyers, the bail conditions can be changed later through an application, but it is somewhat troublesome.
"Okay." Sloan picked up his cell phone and called.
When I walked to the door of the police station, I noticed that the two police officers holding the door handles were looking at them, so they nodded, "Open it."
The door was opened, and the bone-chilling chicago wind swept in with snowflakes. Song Ya was agitated and heard noisy slogans.
‘Anti-persecution! Anti-discrimination! ’
‘APLUS! APLUS! APLUS! ’
‘Protest against judicial persecution! ’
Probably so, it sounds like there are at least hundreds of people.
Song Ya saw the backs of Pastor William and his spokesperson Hamlin, and was very satisfied. It was not easy to organize hundreds of people to help out in such a bad weather in such a short time. He patted the two of them. On the back, I saw a crowd of black and oppressive protesters gathering under the steps. There were also a lot of reporters in the surrounding area. There were also TV station helicopters flying in the sky.
"He's out! He's out!"
"APLUS, let's talk about bail! Why can you get bail so soon?"
"Do you have any response to the prosecution's accusation?"
The loud shouts of the reporters penetrated into the eardrums accompanied by the sound of helicopter propellers.
"Go." Pastor William smiled and put his elbow on.
Song Ya immediately raised one arm upright, clenched a fist, glared, and walked up to the middle of the step against the dazzling flashlight, "They can't beat me!" shouted at the protesting crowd.
"Yeah!" The people responded with cheers, as if they were welcoming a general who had returned from victory.
"I won't give in!" Song Ya continued to agitate, using intense short sentences that exaggerated emotions.
Supporters are happy to see compatriot idols unyieldingly defeat powerful enemies.
"Yeah!" They continued to cheer in response.
"They won't beat me!"
"Yay!"
"Because I have you!" Song Ya roared with a thick voice, walking back and forth, and with the other hand he pulled the A+ on the neck rhinestone tag to display.
"Yeah!" The protest crowd became more agitated. The people I supported were rich, powerful, and powerful, so they attracted the bullying of white people? No, absolutely not!
Do what suits him. Song Ya knows that if he is a white, he won't have these troubles at all. But maybe white people also envy his ability to inspire a large number of black people to make trouble? Each has its own advantages, and if you have one, you must make good use of it.
This scene was broadcast by some TV stations, at the William Morris headquarters in Los Angeles. Donovan also pointed at the TV in the conference room and yelled, "We must support APLUS. I propose that the artists of William Morris go on strike! He is A member of the Screenwriters Guild, winner of the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay, the Screenwriters Guild is already willing to respond! Then we try to expand the action to the whole of Hollywood!"
"Those screenwriters will make trouble whenever they get the chance." Of course the other partners are unwilling, Yin and Yang said strangely.
The screenwriter as a whole is squeezed by Hollywood, which is very low compared with other industries.
"We cannot allow our artists to be pursued by public opinion and judicial persecution! Personal safety cannot be guaranteed! Today is APLUS, tomorrow may be your artists!" Donovan retorted.
"Hollywood has always supported him, right?" Someone retorted, "How can you fight for benefits by filling in trouble for your supporters?"
"So what about our actions? We support him but don't show it? Isn't that equal to zero?" Donovan responded: "William Morris didn't help each other in the whole room, and some people even watched the jokes between me and APLUS from behind. This is too unacceptable."
"We are no longer what we were in the early days. CAA is not the only CAA now. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com we no longer have nuclear weapons in our hands to deal with the Big Seven." Another said.
"Don't you want to return to the glory of the past? We can take this key opportunity to show the influence of William Morris, which is good for everyone."
Honest man Donovan patted the table: "CAA is down, then we should also show our influence in Hollywood! The timing is good!"
"How long is the strike?" someone asked, moved.
"It only takes a day, and the formality is fine." Donovan replied.
"Then the senior partners will vote, and those who agree to the strike will raise their hands."
"Ok."
"Ok."
Some people raised their hands and some did not, Donovan hung his heart and began to count the votes.
At the same time in Brisbane, Australia, Hayden finally appeared in front of MJ. "You are..." MJ had an impression of Hayden, but he couldn't remember who he was.
"Hayden, APLUS's agent." Hayden smiled flatteringly while slapping the dust off his body.
"What's wrong with you?" MJ motioned to the dancer who was rehearsing with him not to come forward and ask.
"Sorry, I crawled in from the backstage window. Your lawyer Aaron Grubman didn't allow the bodyguards to let us meet, so I was a little embarrassed."
Hayden explained, "I have been following your tour team for ten days, and have been...hehe, I have never been able to see you alone."
"Sorry."
The King of Pop apologized in a weak voice, "The tour is too hard, and my physical condition is not very good, so let people rule out the interruption of irrelevant personnel. Is there anything you want?"
"You and APLUS must have a good talk about Motula, MJ."
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After delivering a fierce but insubstantial speech, Song Ya and the lawyers drove back to Gaodi Park, with a large number of reporter paparazzi at the door.
"It seems that worry is unnecessary, you are still very popular, APLUS." Ms. Sloan observed and said.
"It's not the same. The current heat is caused by a lot of negative news, black and red, black red and black red."
Song Ya laughed at herself.
"Welcome home Alex!"
Aunt Susie waited at the door of the villa with her children. Seeing that he came back safely, she was singing and dancing happily. The women twisted their buckets and said, ‘Boom! Tonila rang the jet streamer.
"I didn't prepare a brazier for me to cross..."
Song Ya was whispering in his heart and was hugged by Tony.
"How does it **** brother? Haha!"
Tony slapped him on the back cheerfully, "You always have a way, I know you always have a way, I said you will come out soon, Susie and the others don't believe it!"
"It costs money."
Song Ya was staggered by the excited Tony, "By the way, what about your lawsuit? How is it?"
"Ah, it's still the same, I'm also waiting for court, and Connie, we will all go to court then." Tony replied.
"The other party is still procrastinating. I think Tony should be able to get probation, but he and his friends have little hope of getting rid of crime." Hamlin, who was in charge of the Tony assault and car robbery case, helped add.
"Well, maybe everyone should have this disaster." Song Ya and Tony punched.
"Come in quickly, all in."
Aunt Susie greeted the lawyers, "I personally prepared great food." She also came over to hug Song Ya and kissed her face to face, "Ali, you should let us go to court as well. I should be able to provide you with it. Some help."
"The bail court doesn't need...but thank you." Song Ya felt the warmth of home.
"Oh, my dear William, your speech outside the police station today was very handsome."
Aunt Susie embraced Pastor William affectionately again.
"Hey, I'm professional." William grinned contentedly.
Aunt Susie prepared a large table of food. Song Ya didn't eat anything at noon. After sitting down at the table, she began to gobble it up and listened to the lawyers to talk about the details of the preparation for the subsequent jurisdiction struggle.
"Alicia." Sloan took the phone.
"Hey, Alicia."
"APLUS, I'm in Springfield, so I can't come and congratulate you on your bail." Alicia said on the phone.
"It doesn't matter, Mrs. Flock."
In Chuntian, that should be implying that the governor was by her side, Song Ya smiled and said, "Do you know the result?"
"The bail is 2.5 million dollars. It is forbidden to go abroad and take a private jet. We all know it. Very good bail conditions." Alicia said.
"Yes, it only took a total of nine to get bail."
"If I act for you, I should be able to shorten the time." Alicia groaned down the dream lawyers' eye drops.
"Haha, absolutely..."
The two exchanged a few regular greetings, "Peter wants to talk to you." Alicia handed the microphone to her husband.
"APLUS, I heard that Argus messed up the case on your website?" Peter came up and talked about the Amerika Music website.
"Yes, but you can still bring the lawsuit to the Federal Court of Appeals? I don't know the details."
Song Ya answered.
"Alicia said that the president of that website was very dissatisfied with Argus." Peter helped his wife and old men stabilize their business.
"Dila? He was angry at the time. He might have said something unacceptable to Argus. I have no problem with Argus."
Song Ya stated, “He needs to be more focused on the appeal lawsuit next year. Alicia’s law firm also needs to expand its ability in Internet litigation cases. In fact, Dile also likes Argus very much. He told me he hopes Ali West Asia’s law firm recruited some local lawyers in Silicon Valley..."
"I will. I'm working on merging with a Silicon Valley law firm as soon as possible." Hands-free should be on there, and Alicia immediately connected.
"This is the best, I can also comfort Dilai." Song Ya said.
"Okay, you guys go out." Peter sent Alicia, and possibly others, "APLUS, is it convenient to talk?" He lowered his voice and asked.
"Convenience."
Song Ya took the phone and walked into the study.
"Kozko's real estate company..." Peter said, "There may be some new investment near the land on the outskirts of your city."
"I know, I heard."
"Have you heard?" Peter was a little surprised.
"Yes, the farmers near that piece of land said that Kozko is trying to buy their farmland." Song Ya didn't need to hide it.
"OK, that would be the best. I just want to ask if you have any questions over there." Peter said.
"No, I definitely won't have a problem."
After the successful acquisition of Kozko, the real estate stuck in his dumbbell-shaped waist was quite aggressive, but Song Ya didn't care much about it, and he had no intention to go to a professional real estate developer, at least not now.
"Ok."
Peter stopped talking.
Song Ya guessed, "Uh, Peter, I may hold a groundbreaking ceremony for the headquarters of A+CN and A+ Records at the beginning of next year. Can you appreciate it? Maybe I can blow a balloon and advertise the investment to nine. Digits."
Hundreds of millions of investment to allow the governor to come and mix his political achievements was decided long ago. “The first phase of the project may actually be only ten to twenty million in scale.” Of course, you have to be honest with Peter in advance.
"I will ask Eli to make time for me, and you can just ask your people to contact him."
Peter was very satisfied. "Kozko will also go by then. He may also want to take on some construction business from you."
Hey! Can you say this on the phone? You are really getting more and more unconcealed! Song Ya murmured in his heart, and promised faster than anyone else, "No problem. Uh, I have already found some builders. It is... the house in charge of the former Barn fluorescent agent factory."
But to be clear, these businesses are to win over local builders, so as to prepare for the possibility that the jurisdiction of the Barn case may be placed in the federal court near the Barn fluorescent agent factory.
"I understand, that's it? You have a good rest."
Peter must be clear in his heart, and don't need to talk too much with smart people.
"Hayden? What's the matter? Are you still in Australia?" Song Ya answered Hayden's call again.
"MJ did not agree to change the manager. He said that he and a nurse next to him have registered their marriage in Australia, and the marriage should be officially announced in these two days."
Hayden reports the latest developments in frustration.
"Nurse? Who?" Song Ya asked.
"Very ordinary ordinary person, the female nurse next to him does not look good."
Hayden said: "But I am pregnant with MJ’s child and will be born in February next year. I don’t know if he is forced to get married or something, but he said he doesn’t want to have extra problems. Motura and Aaron Grubman are here. I should have taken his grip on this matter. I have made the stakes clear to him, but he still rejected it."
"Doesn't it mean that he and his daughter Elvis got pregnant with the nurse next to him soon after they divorced?"
Song Ya complained uncomfortably: "Well, at least the outside world will no longer question his sexuality."
"Then what do we do now? I can't help it, I'm useless, I..." Hayden choked.
"Come back, everything goes according to plan, don't be so depressed." Song Ya encouraged Hayden in turn.
"Ok."
It seems that MJ is really going to be involved, or Song Ya hung up the phone, his eyes became sharp.
The bell rang again, this time it was the ex-wife.
"Hahaha!"
Mariah Carey seemed to be very happy, "Have you read the newspaper? There is a handsome picture of you on it, very photogenic."
"What handsome picture?"
"I'll know by looking for it myself."
Mariah Carey put down the phone, and continued to stare at the newspaper picture with her godmother Patilla Bell and her girlfriend Brenda, and laughed unconsciously. It was the prison photos taken in the morning, one front and one side, not ready. The good Song Ya is looking directly at the camera with innocent eyes like a dog, with his mouth open, as if to say something.
"Poor APLUS." Patty Labelle said.
"Hahaha!"
The three women continued to laugh again, awakening the little Rega in her arms and crying.
"Mimi, will your recent schedule be too full? Can your voice handle so many occasions that require real singing?" Brenda asked.
"I need to make up for the time when I am pregnant. Oh oh..." Mariah Carey looked at her son softly and coaxed.
"Sandy Glenn always overuses his artists. When he was MJ's agent, MJ was almost exhausted by high-intensity work."
Patty Rabel said with some worry, and then closed her mouth when she saw Sandy Glen coming in from the door.
"Miss Kelly, director Oliver Stone is hosting a dinner in the evening. People from the New York film industry will almost always be there. Do you want to get to know some people?" Sandy Glen asked.
"I won't go out anymore, my ex-husband is like this...I will definitely be annoyed by a lot of reporters by then." Mariah Carey replied, "Push it for me."
"Also."
Sandy Glen nodded, the cell phone in his pocket rang, and he took out a text message and read: "Some cast and crew members, singers and screenwriters will respond to William Morris' call to strike for a day and express protest against the APLUS case. ."
"OK, remember to cancel my trip that day." Mariah Carey nodded.
"William Morris will hold a one-day strike protest, and his family's artists, the Hollywood Screenwriter Guild, and other African-American cast members from other agencies will respond."
New York, the home of the great director Oliver Stone, Charisy is dressed up and socializing. When she met great directors and famous actors, she just got in the crowd and listened to Woody Allen’s thoughts. Looking for him on the phone, the agent sent Kingsley on the phone.
"what about me?!"
After asking about the specific date, Charis exclaimed, "That day the Devil Spokesperson crew is going to film my scene!"
"Watch it for yourself." Pakinsley was noncommittal.
"Will other artists under your banner respond?" Charis asked.
"Some will, but the Liangtang couple will not. We can't fight Paramount. Then you help to apologize to APLUS. He should understand the partnership between Liangtang and Paramount." Pakinsley said .
"Well, I think about it."
Charis immediately became worried. A new actress went on strike in a star-studded blockbuster? She was a little bit afraid, headless flies usually ran around at the dinner party, "Director Spike Lee!"
She saw Spike Lee, a famous black leader of the New York Gang, who had worked with Call Girl No. 5, and immediately found a savior to chase after him and followed the kitchen.
"Shhh."
Spike Lee put his index finger to his mouth to stop him, and many beautifully dressed guests gathered in front of the small TV in the kitchen to watch the news. In the picture, the door of the police station had just opened. UU reading www.uukanshu. Com Song Yalong, dressed in mink fur, rushed out aggressively, "They can't beat me!" He raised his arms and shouted, and received a warm response from the protest crowd in the heavy snow. The scene was very emotional.
"Hehehe...This little black grande, it's unlucky for you to make money and get over the world, right?"
Spike Lee was gloating, and everyone else laughed.
Song Ya pulled the rhinestone tag around his neck and walked back and forth, and danced like a step, the laughter in the kitchen became more and more cheerful.
‘APLUS was released on bail of $2.5 million after voluntarily surrendering the case for nine hours. The judge ruled that he was not allowed to go abroad and take a private jet...’
"Fur, it seems that APLUS doesn't support the animal protection cause very much." After the brief news, a woman said strangely.
Charis discovered that the speaker was Madonna, the pop queen. In fact, this dinner was held by Oliver Stone for Beronf, who was drawing next month. He was the screenwriter of that movie and the heroine of Madonna.
At this time, many people's assistants also came to report that they all collectively received a short message to notify William Morris that the strike was about to take place.
"Do you want to respond?" someone asked.
"Of course." Spike Lee has always been the vanguard of black anti-discrimination social activities. He replied loudly, and then looked at others to put pressure on him.
Someone looked at Madonna, the pop queen pursed her lips, but did not express her opinion.
"I will respond too."
The host Oliver Stone walked in, "After all, he and I are both members of the screenwriters' union."
"By the way, the first time you won the Oscar in 1979 was also the best adapted screenplay award, right?" Spike Lee patted his forehead.
"Then everyone responds." Madonna immediately turned to the wind.
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Since Lloyd Webber, a composer of classic musicals such as The Phantom of the Opera, Cats, and Superstars of the World, wrote the concept album of Madame Veron in 1976, Hollywood has been eyeing the adaptation of the musical project. Ten years of various tears and accidents, Lloyd Webber himself has high expectations, and the Argentine government is very resistant to Madonna playing the heroine. But nothing can stop the pop queen. She wanted to act, and finally through a series of public relations, personal hard work and money to clear the way, she impressed Alan Parker, a key figure who is also a director, producer, and screenwriter, and got the role as she wished.
Madonna was pregnant when she joined the group, but she did not hesitate to rush to work in order to finish filming before her belly was too big to affect her progress.
A good script, a good soundtrack, a good song, and a biopic of a legendary woman. She values ​​her ability to make breakthroughs in word-of-mouth and awards with this movie. She has just given birth to a child last month, and she started to participate frequently before her body returned to perfection. Build momentum.
On the day of the strike, the crew had an important publicity campaign. The atmosphere in the kitchen was so disturbed that she could only respond to the strike. She was a little unhappy, but recently she was set as a magnificent Latin American lady, and it was not easy to attack. Livingstone greeted him and turned to leave.
When I arrived at the door, I found a Monroe-style big white girl who was facing the TV in a daze. She was so beautiful. She couldn't help but sighed and used her index finger to hook the opponent's chin to tease. Then Shi Shiran left the dinner party.
"It's really annoying. Have you heard of a collective strike to support that woman's ex-husband?"
She got in the car and called the senior Warner Records who she knew well, "It won't happen, will it? What happened to the APLUS case?"
"I'm not too sure." The other party replied.
"Don't perfuse me, you once wanted to sign him, you must have done a very careful study." Madonna said.
"Uh, let's put it this way, Chicago has a poorly managed chemical company called Barn Chemicals or Barn's. It has already reached the point of being managed by creditors. Then, when I encountered the outbreak of APLUS, I asked a politician to think The way to let APLUS take over the mess."
The other party replied: "At that time, the politician said to the bank's fund owners that APLUS could be dealt with. The senior creditors knew about this. Some of them later reported a little bit of news. It should not be wrong."
"Which politician?" Madonna asked.
"Underwood, starting next year will be the whip of the majority party in the Federal House of Representatives, a Chicago native."
"A mess? APLUS made a lot of money from the chemical plant, right?" Madonna asked again.
"The factory itself didn't make much money, and it was out of proportion to the risk. APLUS was only seventeen years old at the time. He knew the pet chemical industry. It was obvious that it was deliberately misled, so he waited until it was launched to take responsibility."
The other party replied: "It's just that APLUS invented the rave party, and light sticks were popular in the book for concert support. The sales problem of fluorescent materials was solved, and the factory was revitalized. So Dow is willing to pay 100 million. Buy more."
"That's it."
Madonna thought for a while, "Then Underwood doesn't help APLUS wipe his butt?"
"It should be wiping it, I really don't know this. Anyway, it should be no harm if you stand up and support him. APLUS's response is very intense. This matter will not be low in the near future. And one of the publishers of Mrs. Veron is Hollywood Pictures. , His president Linton has a cooperative relationship with APLUS, and the friendship is very good. The cat and mouse game has gained fame and fortune and also made Jared Leto popular... Regardless of whether Oliver Stone expresses his position or not, he will eventually participate in the strike."
"OK."
The pop diva put down the phone and began to think about it. She must make some news in response to the strike support.
Back at the dinner, Charles saw that Oliver Stone, Spike Lee and Madonna would respond to the strike, she couldn't help but added some courage. She just wanted to call and discuss with Keanu Reeves, the protagonist of the Devil's spokesperson. I didn't expect to be stopped by Woody Allen, this time she came to look for her.
"Charis, right? I...I recently had an idea to describe the story of a couple who fell into the colorful entertainment industry and couldn't help themselves. There is a character, a model, I think you are very suitable, uh, you... …you……"
The old man gestured to himself with the wine glass.
"You want to invite me to play a role, right? Your movie? Thank you! Oh, I'm so honored!"
Charisy understood, she immediately felt as if she had been hit by a lottery ticket from the sky, and responded with excitement.
"Not many scenes, just come to have a cameo, and have some rivalries with the male lead."
Woody Allen said: "This role..." Barabara was a Chase again.
"I am willing to act anyway, I am willing!"
Woody Allen is an art director and a frequent guest of various awards. No superstar will refuse to appear in his films. In this matter, Charis does not need to hesitate, "As long as I have time."
"Of course, maybe the shooting will start next year, and your schedule should be fine. In fact, this is a new idea that I only thought of some time ago."
Woody Allen can nag anyway. He likes to find inspiration in dialogues with people of all kinds. "This movie I want to show the full range of celebrities in the upper-class society and the inconsistency of the middle class. Adapted, and gave up dignity for this, and became popular...the model girls..."
"Uh, uh..."
Charisy listened attentively, nodding whether she understood or not, until Woody Allen's friend led him away.
But maybe this old man just talked about it? Because he didn't let himself contact the broker to communicate the schedule or make other requests.
But isn’t it just to find an opportunity to come to this kind of dinner? Today is a great reward, she is still very satisfied, "Huh? What did I want to do just now? Oh, call."
She took out her mobile phone and looked for Keanu Reeves's number and saw the name of APLUS. She hesitated and tried to dial it. In fact, she had made a lot of calls before, but they were all turned off.
This time it was connected, and there was a woman's voice on the other end of the phone.
"Ms. Sloan? Can APLUS listen to the phone? This is Charis." It seems to be the public relations consultant beside him.
"Is there...what's the matter?" Sloan asked.
"I just received news about the strike..."
"give."
The phone was handed to APLUS immediately, "Charis? What happened to the strike?" APLUS's voice came.
"It happened that the devil spokesperson crew filmed my one-man role... a very important scene..." She said the matter.
"Paikinsley is playing tricks. You can ask her to send a notice in response to the strike to the devil spokesperson crew in the name of your agent. There is no need to directly confront the crew for this kind of thing."
APLUS replied: "Forget it, I will call her, you can just not go to the studio that day... Wait, are you willing to strike? Actually, you don't need to influence your career for me..."
"Of course, of course my dear, I am willing to do anything for you." Charisi immediately pleased.
"Well, that's it, I...you know, I'm very busy."
"Okay, you will be able to tide over the difficulties! I believe... hello?"
Charis wants to say something more, but the busy tone is already in the receiver. It seems that she heard Ms. Sloan's slight gasp before hanging up? Maybe you heard it wrong.
In Hollywood, Paikinsley, who had just walked out of the office of Shirley Lansing, the president of Paramount Pictures, received a call from Song Ya. She also hung up without a word. She had no choice but to call the Devil’s spokesperson crew to tell her. Entertainer Charis's decision to strike.
"The Liangtang couple will not participate."
In the office behind, Shirley Lansing was a little bit anxious and was reporting the latest situation to the big boss Redstone. Of course, she did not forget to take the opportunity to get eye drops. "But Donovan’s strike time is deliberately targeting us. The filming plan that day was the busiest and the loss was the biggest. William Morris seemed to want to take advantage of the decline of CAA and take advantage of this incident to regain the strong position of the year. This sign is very bad.
"I know."
Redstone did not make a statement. He hung up the phone and asked the executives of Viacom Group around him, "What the **** is going on with the Barn case of APLUS?"
"According to what I have learned, he did release some technical materials that Batumi is forbidden to export, maybe because of Chinese descent, UU reading www.uukanshu.com may be because he wants to make the transaction as soon as possible." The other party replied.
"So he will be convicted in the end?" Redstone asked.
"There are a lot of people who are protecting him, and a lot of people are pushing him down, saying it's not good."
The other party replied: "It was approved by the former commander during the window period after the re-election failed. Caterpillar's equipment was included in the package equipment export case. Caterpillar should have approached Cheney, and Cheney has helped a lot. In addition, Underwood from the donkey party has worked hard for APLUS. At that time, light sticks and fluorescent parties had not been developed, and APLUS would lose a lot of money if the equipment was not exported."
"Why are the ultra-conservatives reluctant to let this case go?" Lei Shidong asked.
"Perhaps it has something to do with the trend in Washington. The current commander has just been revealed to be suspected of accepting political donations from China. In the selection of the secretary of state next year, the current commander also needs the support of Jesse Helms. He tends to use diplomacy. The strong woman Albright."
The other party answered.
"The current commander has been re-elected. Four years later, he is likely to be replaced by Gore. Gore's political inclination is much more conservative than the current commander. The conservatives of the Donkey Party should gradually distance themselves from the current commander. Prepare for the Gore era."
Redstone looks forward to the future, “These people and the moderates of the Elephant Party have begun to collude, and the ultra-conservatives will have a harder life. Now a lot of multinational companies are waiting to open up the market of the world’s most populous country. We and China’s politics Cold, but the economy is hot."
"I heard that Murdoch is also planning to go there." The executive reminded, "The ultra-conservatives are chasing and killing like this, and APLUS will become more and more popular there."
"Yeah." Lei Shidong nodded, thinking.
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'APLUS, who is deeply involved in illegal trading crimes, was released on bail yesterday in only nine hours, but today did not appear at the support rally of the Chicago African-American group in Grant Park, disappointing its supporters. At the same time, his fans all over the world are disappointed. The Anschutz Performing Arts Agency just announced that the full score tour will be postponed to the second half of 1997. The specific schedule is yet to be determined. ’
Redstone didn’t say anything for the time being that Paramount’s TV network was still working with CBS and FoxNews. FoxNews was the most overwhelming. He also carried a piece of news that Ellie claimed to have received death threats for insisting on the **** lawsuit. Unimportant news sessions.
‘That woman was full of lies. She initiated a civil lawsuit. She was the one who delayed the court date because there was no evidence. ’A+CN immediately rebutted.
However, Song Ya did not go to the rally organized by Pastor William. Old Mike said that it was too difficult to guarantee the safety of a large-scale rally organized in a hurry. The day after bail, he opened with A+CN's Gordon and others and Anshutz's people. After two meetings, he chartered a commercial flight and rushed back to Florida.
"Sure enough, he is a billionaire. After three days of litigation, he was released on nine-hour bail..."
Taraji joked when he picked him up.
"Strictly speaking, I only spent more than two hours in the classroom."
Song Ya smiled and replied, at the time, she was very tortured, but after she came out...in fact, it felt like a very special experience. After the worst, she would have ‘qualified’ to go to the real bandit and say no.
"Everyone is waiting for you."
"Ok."
A group of people hurriedly walked into the football stunner set. Taraji took them into the studio. Old Larry and other main creatives were there. After the main body suddenly returned to Chicago and came to the case, the crew's heart floated. He and Yeremov had to ask themselves. I also took three days off.
"We can breathe a sigh of relief when you come back."
Song Ya was greeted with warm applause as soon as he showed up. Old Larry hugged from the bottom of his heart, "Is the case okay?"
"Nothing big. Thank you, thank you."
Song Ya showed to the other crew chiefs a confident smile that mature men have everything under control, and waved slightly, "We will resume work tomorrow!"
"Yay!"
Everyone cheered and applauded more warmly. Most of them were sincere. Many people can only participate in one film production for a whole year. As a result of the drama, the loss of income and the one-year work experience has become a blank.
"Dear."
After hearing the news, Xue Linfen, who had come from the crew next door, appeared behind her. Song Ya got her head into her arms and hugged her waist tightly. "You don't know how much I worry about you these days. Life is like a year." She complained. Said.
Song Ya lowered her head and stared at her. There were still tears on the beautiful celebrity's face, "I said it was all right, I never had to worry about it."
"That's it." She burst into anger.
"Hey, don't cry."
Song Ya is also very touched. She is almost the mother of her two children. Of course she feels a little reluctant. The football stunner is on holiday, and the next door Apu’s main story will not follow. She is a producer, and she still has to hold on for these three days. busy at work.
Lovingly scraped away the teardrops from her cheek with her thumb, "Everything is over."
"Really?" She didn't believe it.
"Anyway..."
Song Ya Yuguang caught a glimpse of Mila staring at herself silently behind old Larry, "Anyway, everything is over. Look at you, everyone is looking at us... Haha."
"Oh, sorry."
She took the initiative to separate her body, wiped the corners of her eyes and said embarrassedly: "I just...I'm too excited."
"nothing."
"By the way, my crew will also support you and strike for a day." She said again.
"stop……"
Song Ya suddenly remembered, yes, would the football stunner crew have to take another day off? Originally, the shooting schedule was very nervous after three days off. "Larry, can our crew not participate?" he asked smoothly.
"No, you..." Old Larry and the others were shocked when they heard this, and all were speechless.
"Haha, just kidding, please live up the atmosphere."
It would be too much for others to strike on their own business in support of themselves, so Song Ya hurried back to find supplements.
The time has not arrived. William Morris has no good statistics on who responded and who did not. It is not time to speculate in the news, but Song Ya knows in his heart that the strike is an'out of circle' action, not out of the entertainment circle. It means that it will directly bring real harm to Hollywood capital. The crew will stop for a day to burn a day’s money. This action is actually much more fierce than I am on the Internet or traditional media. I type so many words on the keyboard. Maybe the person who really made the decision hadn't seen it.
It depends on whether William Morris can appeal to enough people. It is not enough to rely on the screenwriters' union he belongs to. The screenwriters had trouble for several months in the early years and failed to compromise the then eight Hollywood giants.
Song Ya had no idea about this matter, so he didn't want to publicize it in advance. At least he shouldn't be too optimistic in the public. The people who saw the football stunner also expressed their firm support. He thanked again and talked a little bit. After a while, I found an excuse that I was exhausted physically and mentally after these three days, and went straight to the lounge.
"You, what are you doing, Halle!?"
Mila didn't follow up. As soon as Song Ya and Xue Linfen opened the door of the lounge together, they were taken aback by Hallie. The woman was holding a skull in her hand!
"Celebrate your release from prison!" In her other hand, Hallie held a small ‘whisker’ thing tied with a rag strip, and she whispered to herself and waved ‘how to’.
I don’t know where I learned the African primitive witchcraft ritual? It seems that there is indeed a saying similar to ‘get bad luck’?
It can be counted as a part of her heart, just to make up for the regret that there is no brazier, Song Ya smiled and stood in place, letting her complete the ceremony.
It seems that she and Xue Linfen have gotten closer these days. Xue Linfen went to the makeup mirror to touch up her makeup. Hallie lost the props and skulls she got from an unknown crew. "I'm worried about you these days." Embracing myself affectionately too.
"Thank you, I'm fine." Song Ya peeked at Xue Linfen, she didn't say anything.
"Is it because the procedures for the Beverly Hills house have not been completed? Hayden said that it will take some time to transfer to my name, and some documents must wait for you to sign." Hallie bit her ear again.
"Ha! So you are worried that I won't be able to get out!"
Song Ya feigned anger and pushed Black Pearl onto the sofa.
It’s all a joke. Song Ya is actually not tired. On the contrary, after walking out of the police station, the fighting spirit and desire in his heart are more intense. He quickly put into work, the work of the crew, and the end of the year. The company’s affairs, because in December, the BabaYetu cooperating with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra will have a very strong rehearsal intensity. He is responsible for the conductor of the top symphony. Many hands are marginal substitutes for the orchestra.
In the evening, he was still lingering in the flowers, full of energy, and vowed to fight for his life.
In this year’s business performance in various fields, A+ Film Studios will have Apzheng Chuan cooperating with Hollywood Pictures next year, Blade Warrior cooperating with Catherine’s KM Pictures, and football stunners co-invested by Anschutz. Distributed by Disney's Bowei Pictures, Universal and Columbia Pictures.
In addition, the beginning of next year is the time to give Yeremov equity incentives.
A+ audio company, which owns the synthetic audio copyright library and the Amerika music website, and Louise reports, will also award Dile 15% equity at the beginning of next year, which is much higher than Yeremov's, but who is it? I personally promised my brother when I was inexperienced.
The project income of these two companies this year is not good enough, so I look forward to the opening of the three movies next year and the successful listing of the American music website.
In terms of media, A+CN's business situation is bad, but because of capital injections from Illinois, Chicago, and African-American organizations, it made a profit on the book. Inner City Broadcasting Company's valuation suffered a book loss after Clear Media’s capital injection. Both of them did not make a profit to pay dividends. , After taking back the equity of American Music Magazine from Riklubin, the fixed compensation of one million is also borne by himself.
The investment in the Huaguo Wanyan Company and the A+ wine industry cannot be recovered. The brand image of Grey Goose Vodka, the flagship product of the A+ wine industry, has plummeted after being discredited by French counterparts this year. It is now in the minds of consumers. But the other party's tricolor vodka, the management who dug up from Seagram intends to gradually shift to the low-end and volume direction next year. To put it bluntly, it is to cut prices to compete for the market.
A+ apparel has sold very well this year. It was originally a cheap trend, and the profits should look good.
The profitability of the A+ Pedal company managed by A+ Wines President Riise also remains stable, but not much.
3DFX has just made a new 2D and 3D graphics card, VoodooRush, which will be used by Compaq in its mid-to-high-end PCs. This is a large order, and it is also preparing to launch next year.
Other risks and investment in stocks are in the best situation. The main reason is to rely on the stock market. In addition to the slower gains of Palm and DTS, including the 50 million investment in the Madoff Fund, it should be very gratifying. Of course, Apple stocks Not being counted, and expecting not to be harmed.
A+ Records... Whether it is the settlement with Sony Columbia Records or the acquisition income by Universal, it will be very amazing. UU reading www.uukanshu.com, but that is also the beginning of next year.
There are other football teams that don’t get distracted.
The only thing to worry about is Netscape’s 2% stake. Netscape’s share price has been falling since Microsoft packaged IE into the OEM system provided to PC manufacturers for free, and is currently about to rise from a high of about $170. Back to the one hundred and forty dollar interval.
"Oh, by the way, Jim Clark asked me to post and scold Microsoft President Ballmer for..."
Song Ya remembered something that hadn't been done, "Forget it, he didn't urge it afterwards." Thinking about it, he still didn't cause much trouble, and continued to hold it, but didn't help swear.
During the second half of the year, the main expenses are the dream lawyer team, security expenses, and the house for Amy and Halle...
There are about 30 million in cash left. It seems not enough to buy Littman Publishing House and the paper media asset package. Don't worry, it will be just right to wait for 50% of the income from the sale of A+ records to come in.
Senior executives of its subsidiary companies visited the studios to meet and hold meetings, and agents who randomly checked the bail situation occasionally came. Song Ya was so busy that the frequency of posting online had dropped a lot. His own money printing machine can't be stopped because it involves the interests of many people, especially during this period of time, he doesn't want to make things happen.
"APLUS?"
As December was approaching, Ms. Sloan returned from Capitol Hill.
"Oh, you're back, wait, I'll finish approving these documents." Song Ya didn't look up, and pointed to the chair in front of him.
"Did you forget something?"
"Forgot what?"
"Strike day is coming."
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, The fastest update of the latest chapter of Chicago 1990!
I don't know what auspicious words are made up!
Anyway, thank you!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1043: Eve

, The fastest update of the latest chapter of Chicago 1990!
"You guys don't fight anymore!"
Following Mira's scream, Song Ya backed up and slammed into the vending machine full of popcorn. The soft material that the prop master carefully disguised as a wooden frame instantly fell apart, and the special glass was broken.
This is a fight scene between him and George Duhamel. Both are a strong man of 1.92 meters. Even if they are just acting, the inertia of the two entangled and fight is not small. Song Ya's legs are still on the bottom of the vending machine. Stumbled, the whole person leaned back and fell on the grass, bearing the weight of Josh Duhamel and Mila.
He quickly turned over and rode back Josh Duhamel, then raised his hand and punched it down, and the fist and wind swept across the opponent's face.
"Stop! This is a carnival that makes children happy!"
The middle-aged female partner who played Mira's mother showed up and stopped.
"Ka!" Old Larry called to stop even if the scene was over.
Song Ya stood up, smiled and stretched out his hand to Josh Duhamel, who was younger than himself in acting.
"APLUS, are you okay? I felt like I fell very hard just now..."
Asked Josh Duhamel, who was pulled up. The native American male model who Fergie liked looks handsome and has a masculine face, but because of the plot needs, the style was deliberately creamed and the shirt collar was erected by the Manchester United star Cantona pretending to be.
"It's okay."
Song Ya slapped her hands carelessly, wearing a long-haired hood, and Mira, who had already changed into her daughter's dress, silently helped him pat off the mud and grass stuck to his back.
"There is something wrong here...and here."
"The props said there is only one popcorn vending machine left."
Old Larry and the deputy director cameraman were gathering in front of the monitor to discuss. Song Ya and the other actors also stood in place and chatted casually while letting Fuhuadao pick up their hands.
"Did you fall in love with Xue Linfen because you looked for a movie where I starred?" Mira suddenly tilted her head and asked herself with a smile.
This scene requires her to be very active, so she drank a little wine and her face was flushed.
It seems to be true. After watching the love story, Song Ya remembered that Xue Linfen was so beautiful in his head...
"Why do you think so?" Song Ya looked blank.
"In the football stunner script you wrote, there are carnival amusement parks and coming-of-age gifts just like stealing the moon." Mila said.
Is this a coincidence? Song Yaxin said I copied the original apocalypse? The carnival in this movie was held by the parents of the school students to raise money for a children’s charity fund, so the children were asked to come to the playground to help freely. The location of the filming is the Kissing Pavilion, played by Mila and Angelina Ake. The character is responsible for fundraising and kissing the men who spend money to buy tickets, from the 70-year-old to the teenage boy...
The male protagonist played by himself had queued for a long time in order to get to the "love man" Angelina Ake. He finally queued up but did not expect that the kissing partner happened to change shifts and became a female Mila. He did not recognize This is a good'brother' of the school girl who disguised himself as a twin brother, but felt a little depressed because he could not get to know Angelina Ake.
Unexpectedly, Mila, who had a crush on herself, took the initiative to turn the errand kiss into a French wet kiss. As the first brother who spoke bad words in front of the opposite **** in the play, Song Ya quickly immersed in it.
But by coincidence, this scene was seen by the ex-boyfriend Josh Duhamel in Mira's play. It happened that the two were rivals on the court, so the battle quickly turned into a fight.
The funny thing is that Josh Duhamel is now Fergie's boyfriend...
very messy……
Far away, the amusement plot appeared in the movie “Stealing the Moon” only because the male protagonist worked in the wandering circus. The country is very big. In the early years, the circus would wander between small towns and ask for life. At one place, people from the whole town will come to join in the fun like the big fairs in China. The business of the circus is gradually expanded to garden fairs with large equipment such as carousels, or even larger carnival events.
"Not at all, you think too much, Mila." Indeed not, Song Ya is confident.
"Haha." Mira bit her lip and chuckled, as if she didn't believe it.
"This one is OK! One more shoot for spare... various departments!" Old Larry slapped his hand to announce the director team's decision.
Everyone on the set got busy.
This time Josh Duhamel paid more attention, and the two men fell to the ground instead of the previous one. Old Larry was not satisfied, but he could only forget it.
The next one is the literary play after the fight. The crew rented a genuine small playground. The cost of the charter and the use of a large number of group performances will burn the budget for an extra day. No, there will be a strike tomorrow...
Can't afford to delay, time is running out, Song Ya returned to the exclusive makeup car when he was out on location. The makeup artist needed to carefully modify his face for the effect of bruising and swollen nose after a fight.
Ms. Sloan was also in the car, biting her pen intently, thinking about polishing the evening's speech about the strike.
"By the way, what did you say before? Have you talked with people who are not members of Congress in Washington?"
When the makeup artist finishes leaving, Song Ya steals the air to continue the conversation between the two.
"Yes, a cron of Jesse Helms, last time I asked about the reason for the Barn case at the gate of Capitol Hill Club, let us think about it, say the one that helps deepen our memory, and then you shut Gordon off. Go into the cage and show them good, remember?" Sloan nodded.
"Remember, what did he say this time?"
"They seem to have discovered that Gordon has engaged in some ultra-conservatives, especially the black material of Representative Danburton... They want to ban A+CN broadcast." Ms. Sloan replied.
"Oh? It seems that Gordon is still capable." Song Yale said.
"Gordon is very motivated to deal with these people." Sloan complained.
"How did you respond?" Song Ya asked.
"I say……"
Sloan replied in a sarcastic tone: "The last incident caused you not only to switch A+CN to a cable channel that needs to be paid for in advance, but also to sell some shares of A+CN, and you have lost controlling rights. We don’t have the ability to completely control Gordon. Of course, we still have to exercise restraint, but to stimulate the ultra-conservatives. I promise them that you will help, but there is no guarantee that Gordon’s revelation will be prohibited."
"very good."
Song Ya nodded again and again, "By the way, what's wrong with Dan Burton."
"It's nothing more than chasing about women, and it won't hurt male politicians much." Sloan sneered.
"So... okay? The voters of ultra-conservative politicians don't like cheating politicians, right? This is not the same as the basic plan of the current commander. He has so many scandals and it's okay." Song Ya was a little worried.
"But voters in Danburton will not subscribe to A+CN,"
Sloan said: "And the outside world generally thinks that you really can't control Gordon. At least the discerning people can feel it in the last incident with Oprah. The ultra-conservatives are no exception. They are not unreasonable."
"Ok."
Song Ya thinks about it, too. Good fortune and misfortune depend on each other. If not for the last time he was forced to lower his shareholding in A+CN and Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, it would not be so easy to separate the relationship now.
At this time, the staff knocked on the door to remind them, Song Ya and Sloan confessed that they would go back to work.
Behind is Mira’s performance, she just went to put on makeup, because she persuaded her to fall, her long hair was messy, and she took out the popcorn that fell in from the collar of her skirt in front of the camera. !" Then the man spit out his mouth like a woman.
The more exaggerated comedy performance is nothing more. Song Ya and Josh Duhamel acted as the background boards and kept slapping the dust on the clothes behind Mila. Afterwards, they were also present when filming Mila’s mother’s large lines. Shows the regular reaction of classmates staying quietly while being taught by their parents.
"This one is over! The next shot... all departments prepare!"
One by one, I rushed to work until it got late, and my filming was finished, but Mila's hadn't yet, and the neon lights of the playground were all lit up.
"APLUS, everything is ready."
Today, Donovan, Hayden and others are all here. They called Song Ya to another studio, a temporary outdoor interview site set up by A+CN and BET TV stations in the other corner of the playground.
"Can I use a Ferris wheel for the background?"
"can."
"Okay, then APLUS you stand here..."
The BET staff moved the small table with the standard microphones of each TV station slightly. This is a live broadcast, and the OB van is parked outside.
"Shall we prepare first? Can you see the teleprompter?"
"no problem."
Song Ya, who had changed into a suit and dress, sat down in front of the folding chair next to Xiaoji, and exchanged greetings with the host sent by BET. At the same time, he briefly reviewed the speech, most of which were discussed in the past few days. Sloan fine-tuned it. Donovan added the latest statistics from William Morris.
"Prepare, 54321..."
The live broadcast signal lights up, "Thank you, I'm on the football stunner set in Florida, and next to me is the familiar APLUS..." The host finished talking to the camera, and then asked Song Ya with a smile: "Just now The Washington Studios talked about the news that the film screenwriters’ union and many Hollywood actors and actresses such as Oliver Stone, Madonna, Spike Lee, Larry Jordon, etc., went on strike to support you. As a party, what do you think about this? APLUS ."
"First of all thank you. In addition to the screenwriters union and the people you just mentioned, I also want to thank the African American Association in Hollywood, and friends in the recording industry such as Quincy Jones, David Bowie, Mariah Carey, NAS... "
Song Ya began to give a speech, UU reading www. uukanshu.com "I will not list them one by one. I think the reason why I have received widespread support is because everyone has experienced my personal experience. This is a wake-up call and a long-standing problem in the American entertainment industry and society. In fact, most people have experienced discrimination against Hollywood, the recording industry, and even the senior executives of your news companies. Not only racial discrimination, but also gender discrimination..."
"Deliberate suppression has always existed. In some cases, even personal safety cannot be guaranteed. I believe that the man behind the car accident in Beverly Hills not long ago was a former high-level record company. Until now, he is still a prominent star. The manager... the motivation is simply because I want to switch to another company."
"As for the Barn case, I don’t want to say more than one word, because this is even more a judicial persecution. At that time, I was just a 17-year-old singer who had just grown up from South Chicago. I made a lot of money, so I wanted to make some investments. I did invest in that chemical company, but it was just an investment. And a few years later, I suddenly became a so-called traitor? This is ridiculous..."
"Think about it from another angle. What if I didn't make money from that company? I would be a joke, but it was precisely because I made money that white people could not make, so conservative politicians began to imagine that there must be a problem, because Investment failure is the stereotype of African stars engraved in their minds..."
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rest for a day
At the beginning of the month...
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1044: I do not accept

Chapter 1045
"Don't you accept?"
"Yes, I don’t accept being treated like this. I don’t accept the so-called car accident in Beverly Hills. I don’t accept the malicious discredited by the conservative media for months. I don’t accept the absurd accusations and accusations. The lawsuit, some time ago they also rumored that I was behind the murder of 2PAC. Obviously, I was only subjected to a planned conspiracy because I did not like some people."
"conspiracy?"
"Yep! The conspiracy, the systematic suppression and persecution of those big men, all this must stop."
"you mean……"
"They want to see my ruin and even death."
Song Ya did not report the names of Jesse Helms, Dunburton or even Howard Stringer and Shirley Lansing in the live broadcast. At present, he can only stare at Motula and fight. Even Motula can only Through verbal hints, because an appointment was made with Johnson, the boss of BET.
Johnson is like the party. After his own public opinion operations during this period of time, he can only help conditionally. He can't help Gordon when he fights against black people. No matter what the high-ranking black person of Johnson thinks, In this case, he must be inconvenient to stab the black man in the stage with orders.
It’s not necessary. Johnson is like a mainstream party. It’s nothing to do, just watch ultra-conservative dramas.
This is especially true for the first-line hosts and staff who came to interview Song Ya. They naturally tend to help themselves.
The interview of about a few minutes ended quickly. It was a live broadcast inserted in the BET evening news. The number of subscribers of BET far exceeded that of A+CN. Although Johnson has become more and more inclined to make entertainment content in recent years, his family’s signature evening news influence It's not bad, or the leading anchor Gordon won't be that high in the African media.
No matter what kind of bad guys are in real life, except for gangster rappers, American athletes or stars are very capable of speaking beautifully in public, and they are very concerned about political correctness. The only difference between what you want to say and what you don’t want to say is a bit like the natural law of survival of the fittest. Those who don’t say or disdain to say these are eliminated early and no longer appear in the spotlight.
On a quiet outdoor night, only the beautiful little Ferris wheel was lit in the background, and Song Ya, in a formal suit, was very stylish sitting opposite the host, staring at the teleprompter or the speech on the small table from time to time, and talked. They all seem to be well-educated, clearly organized, and at the same time, they are very straightforward and clear. They are basically spreading out what they can say.
He does not accept threats to his life, so the implication is that the other party must surrender Motula; he does not accept discredited by public opinion, and the attack on himself must stop, otherwise the lawsuit against CBS continues; he does not accept the Barn case. And other things such as **** accusations. The lawsuit can go on forever. If you want to make a peace, you must stop first.
The front fill light illuminates him translucently, and the outline of the body and the edge of the night background emit a halo in the lens. The flying insects are attracted, and a moth hit Song Ya’s face. Use your index finger to move away.
The last scene before switching back to the studio is that he calmly and aggressively looks directly at the camera, the people in front of the TV.
‘The strike lasted all day, and many people in Hollywood and the recording industry responded positively...’
BET then aired an interview with Quincy Jones and Spike Lee. The two expressed their support on behalf of the record and film industries, and recorded the idiom in advance.
"Go to hell! Was shot by the white man! Car hit and drowned in the swimming pool! Was... by Nger in prison!"
Spike Lee has always been positive about this kind of thing. I didn't say anything, but Quincy Jones actually didn't want to come forward. If it weren't for the moral kidnapping of the Sutton family of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, plus the smell of APLUS wanting to deal with MJ manager Motura... …
The enemy of the enemy is the friend.
But his heart was still very upset. I heard that Pierre Sutton ran to find the Babyface, whose status in the black music circle had been vaguely equal to his own, but was turned down by Babyface, who has always had a good relationship with APLUS. So I went back to threaten myself...
Why? I'm so bullied?
The recording supported the recording of the clip, but when this news was broadcast, after seeing APLUS's calm and never-saying expression, the old man suddenly became angry and did not fight, cursing wildly on the TV series, "making my daughter sad Everyone will go to hell!"
That day, at a bar near the football stunner, Rashida Jones suddenly ran away crying and took a taxi to the airport and flew back to Harvard. Later, she asked her, crying that because APLUS misunderstood, she used the local tabloid to hype up their relationship. So the kid made a face and slammed the door.
If APLUS plays with your baby girl, of course you want to wait for him to die, but use such a merciless way to reject your daughter from thousands of miles away? Quincy Jones was as anxious and frustrated, in short, wishing this little Negr would simply be killed by the white man!
Of course, he was just trying to be happy in his own mansion at Novosibirsk. He didn't have the guts to participate in such a ‘big event’.
"Damn it!"
New York, Bedford Heights, Mariah Carey is also swearing, but it’s not against her ex-husband. The child’s father is quite photogenic today. His words are also unique to President Fan. She targeted Madonna, "What does the strike have to do with this woman? Relationship? It looks like she organized it!"
She threw the magazine in her hand into the trash can. The cover of the magazine was the photo taken by Madonna in support of the strike. The naked body of the pop queen was covered with green fluorescent materials, and she only used her hands to block the important parts, playing performance art.
"I heard that she had just returned to singleness. She was so unrelenting. After giving birth, she turned her face and dumped the father of the fitness trainer." My girlfriend Brenda added leisurely next to her: "The sales of her magazines are very good this issue."
"Ha ha……"
Mariah Carey sneered, but after squeezing it a few times, she didn't get a smile, her mouth started to murmur, "Call me, hurry up!" She urged Brenda.
"Hello, it was very photogenic just now, not bad." The call was connected and he immediately squeezed his throat and said, "Did you see the statement of solidarity I asked Sandy Glenn to make?"
"I saw it, thank you, Mimi." The little ex-husband asked, "How is Little Rega?"
"Go to bed early, really, I ask him every time I talk."
Mariah Carey suddenly became a little jealous of her son for some reason, "It seems that many people are taking advantage of tomorrow's affairs, right?"
"Haha! I'm afraid that they won't rub up! Some of the people who responded this time were unexpected, such as Spielberg, Oliver Stone and other white directors, but Ngers from LAFACE Records and Bad Boy Records. After hiding far away, BABYFACE...I really shouldn't...I thought it was a good relationship with him."
Song Ya smiled.
"Whitney Houston also supported you, I called her." Mariah Carey asked for credit.
"I know, thank her for me, or make an appointment another day to take me to thank her in person?"
"Yes," she promised, "Oh yes, so does Madonna."
"Also...you coordinated? Wow, you are so kind Mimi, you don't actually need to do this for me, I know you two are not very close."
"Nonsense, of course not!"
"..."
After the test was successful, Mariah Carey returned the microphone to Brenda after a few more words.
"You said... if this kid really hangs up..."
Brenda put the microphone in place, and suddenly came over and asked, "How much money can Tony get?"
"Hey! What are you talking about!?" Mariah Carey kicked her girlfriend very upset.
After midnight, on the Florida set, the studio where the football stunner and the Arp Zhengchuan crew were located was dead. In Hollywood, there were also many crews that had to shut down because they didn't have enough lead creators or cast and crew.
At the same time in Washington, the media tycoon Murdoch called FoxNews president Roger Ayres to his office, "You know that my 20th Century Fox is doing very badly now, Roger, there will be a truck driver’s confession. The Nickelodeon project is about to go bankrupt." Murdoch immediately said: "We will lose a lot of money every day of shutdown. I heard that today, except for Paramount, we will suffer the most."
"FoxNews has not yet entered the profit cycle..."
Roger Ayres saw that the "little guy" executives who had been placed next to him were also there, and he replied silently: "But the number of subscribers is growing very fast, and our great achievements are in sight. Now we must not half-hearted. Fill the bottomless pit of Hollywood liberals with resources. They are more shameless and unscrupulous. They are playing with you and burning your money for nothing!"
"Roger, I didn't mean that." Murdoch frowned helplessly.
"The APLUS, he proved that he can instigate a large-scale strike. It is one day now, and it may be a month later... CBS was embarrassed by him looking for Cochrane."
The ‘little guy’ shared his concerns for Murdoch and made the topic clear, "You wouldn’t believe that this kid is really a spy, a traitor?"
"Follow him, our subscribers like us to bite a black singer and not let go. They are all waiting to see the kid's conviction."
Roger Ayres said: "If we let those people go, it will be a big problem."
"I remember you didn't like his analogy about broken cars? You said at the time that APLUS should be a standard conservative in his heart."
The ‘little man’ retorted.
Roger Ailes didn't bother to pay attention to him and looked at Murdoch.
Just like Song Ya always has no good way to deal with Gordon, Murdoch is also inconvenient to give direct orders to his media executives, not to mention that Roger Ayres has been a leader of the elephant party for three years. The media and campaign public relations eldest in the early 1990s also assisted Julianni in the election and successfully grabbed the post of mayor of New York from the Donkey Party, and the political circle of communication reached the top.
This is a diehard ultra-conservative, the person who caused General Electric President Welch to have a headache and finally had to kick him, and he is only his latest boss, and he is a Jewish from Australia. It's not necessarily true.
As the two met, Murdoch used his eyes to express his attitude.
Roger Ayres took a deep breath of discomfort, "I know what you are suggesting to me, but don’t forget that you promised me before I came to FoxNews. Here I have the final say. You can fire me, but don’t Teach me how to do news!"
"You are too stubborn Roger."
The ‘little guy’ was very excited about his reaction and immediately seized the opportunity to challenge the big boss face to face, “Don’t forget who took you in after you were swept out of NBC by Welch.”
"To shut up!"
Roger Ayres yelled at him directly, then looked at Murdoch with wide-eyed eyes.
"Well, that's it, you make your FoxNews, I won't interfere." Murdoch paced and considered for a while, raising his hands.
Roger Ayres was satisfied and glanced at the villain and strode out of the office.
"He is completely his own way!" Xiaoren complained in an anxious manner.
"Forget it, a one-day strike is not a big problem for Fox Pictures, so be it."
Murdoch comforted his men.
The big problem for Fox Pictures is the Titanic project. I have thought of any method. I am really dissatisfied with director Cameron’s bottomless pit. But I have always worked closely together, sharing the production costs in many large productions such as Braveheart. Paramount Pictures didn't dare to end rashly this time. Marathon negotiations with Paramount President Shirley Lansing had been going on. The woman took the opportunity to open a big mouth and even asked for all the distribution rights of North Rice.
This condition is too harsh. It is self-evident how important the local box office is to Hollywood movies, but there is a funding gap of 60 million...
While negotiating with Shirley Lansing, Fox Pictures mobilized all available forces to tap the potential internally.
Italy, Rome, because Amy Adams wanted to respond to the strike, he did not appear at the Romeo and Juliet publicity event.
"Amy, Amy, Italy is the most friendly European market for you. This time you make your fans very sad..."
Xiao Lizi was drunk and hugged a local model. He happened to meet Amy in the corridor of the hotel. The grapes he couldn't eat were sour, and he was sour.
"Please let me." Amy rolled her eyes and brushed past, without any pretentious expression.
"Hehehe..."
Xiao Lizi smirked and whistled to her back, and then leaned against the door of his suite with the girl in his arms anxiously, and began to linger, "Huh?" Suddenly the door opened and almost fell. It was his agent. People are inside.
"Let's talk." The other party motioned to him to send the woman away.
"You go inside and wait for me." He was reluctant to let the tall, fair-haired, long-legged stunner go into the bedroom and wait.
"Leo, Fox Pictures wants you to follow Amy to visit APLUS in Florida."
The agent said seriously.
"Why!? I won't go!" He turned his face suddenly.
"You have to go. People from Fox Pictures said you didn't do anything for the Titanic project and suppressed you when it was announced. I don't need to say how important that movie is to us and your career, right?" The agent threatened: "The Titanic project is over, then Cameron, you, and me are all over."
"Of course I know, but what does it have to do with APLUS?"
Xiaoli refuted angrily, "You haven't seen how disgusting that guy is!"
"You are similar in age and will be able to talk a little bit."
The agent pretended not to see, "I just went to visit Leo. Fox Pictures needs you to tell and clarify their relationship with FoxNews TV, so that the guy who likes to make trouble will not hurt Chiyu just because the two news groups belong to the same news group. Then try again. See if you can get his investment, and Director Cameron also supports you in doing this."
"I'm not going to say anything!" Xiao Li Zijiu woke up with anger, and sat down on the sofa and ignored others.
"Again, this is an order. You have no right to choose. You must accept it! I have changed the schedule for you, so let's do it."
The agent threw a ticket on the table in front of him extremely forcefully, "I'll leave tomorrow!" Then walked to the door and looked back at the bedroom with a warning, "By the way, don't play it too late and look bad when it's time!"
"Fxxk! I fired you!"
Xiao Lizi waited for the door to be slammed, scolded and picked up the ticket from the table. He wanted to tear it up, but suddenly lost his courage. After sitting for a while, he sniffed cowardly, and then snorted with the back of his hand. He rubbed a hand **** his eyes.
On Capitol Hill in Washington, his wife Claire is directing the workers to set up the House Majority Whip Office that they have just moved in, while Underwood and Chief of Staff Doug huddled inside, whispering private words.
"APLUS has made it clear that he does not accept defeat in the Barn case."
Doug said: "After the Barn case was exposed, something was very unfavorable for us. At the time, in the Barn case creditor consortium, an executive had leaked your role in that matter. Now the relevant rumors have been spread. opened……"
"I can probably guess who it is, that **** big mouth!" Underwood threw a fist at the desk in anger.
When an executive and a friend were playing golf and talking about the plight of Barn and Company, he said, ‘Underwood is helping us to fix it. He doesn’t know where he got a big man, a singing star. ’
Just this sentence, I didn’t know how it was leaked by his friends not long ago. Now the politicians on Capitol Hill probably all know their role in the Barn case: they could entice and lure a 17-year-old black singer into countless others. The clever ghost who went to buy a chemical company...
Many politicians said to the face that you still have enough brains for Underwood and enough ways.
"Too embarrassing."
Perhaps those politicians are indeed complimenting from the bottom of their hearts, but Underwood is still full of lawsuits. If APLUS can't be saved this time, not to mention that the Barn case won or lost, at least he can't lose his life, right? Otherwise, when other fund owners donate to the campaign office in the future, they will really have to weigh them carefully.
He and Doug watched the replay of APLUS's BET interview again~www.mtlnovel.com~Doug, go to New York to see Howard Stringer directly, I will arrange it for you. "
"Okay." Doug immediately walked towards the door like a loyal dog.
"Tell him that he must give up Tommy Motula, otherwise I will not let Sony get better for at least four years." Underwood said fiercely.
"Ok."
In another office, the Office of the Chairman of the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee, Jesse Helms was also in a meeting with his trusted staff. "Dumburton was in a panic." The aides said: "We are sure that Gordon of A+CN has evidence of his extramarital affairs in his hands. ."
"That old man, you can't hide the truth, what should I do now? Not long ago, he was frequently publicly attacking the peachy scandal of the current chief when he was governor of Arkansas... now..."
Another close friend complained.
Jesse Holmes had a **** expression on his face, and after a long exam, he chose to protect his shortcomings, "Please call me the special prosecutor for the Barn case."
(End of this chapter)
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Song Ya knew that the strike was a ruthless move. He also knew that William Morris did a real fight this time. Whether it hurts them or himself, it has a taste of hurting one thousand and eight hundred, showing its influence, but it also A little offended the big capital of the entertainment industry.
No, it's not all big capital, because most of the cast and crew who responded are ultimately of African descent, and their companies and projects are generally small in scale, difficult to survive, and naturally worse against risks.
But who is Quincy Jones scolding at home? What decision did Motula, Murdoch, Underwood, Jesse Helms, etc. make in the office? Why did Xiao Lizi and his agent quarrel in the hotel room again?
It was like shooting into the dense fog, Song Ya could not predict, let alone know the current state of the enemy.
Maybe the empty gun was fired, maybe it hit the enemy, and it had a partial impact on some things and some people, but is the place where it hit the point? What is the impact?
No one can have a God's perspective, take ten thousand steps, even if you see everything clearly, so what?
Human nature is extremely complicated. Whether it is an enemy or a friend, the possible reactions are ever-changing.
In other words, even if the same person faces the same thing, they may make diametrically opposite decisions due to different moods and situations at the time.
For example, when borrowing money from a certain friend, yesterday the friend was in a good mood and agreed, but when the friend lost money in stocks today, he was ruthlessly rejected by the other party.
From another perspective, the results are reversed. Even if someone knows the reactions and decisions made by someone, it is difficult to know his psychological activities and true inner world at that time.
There are two people playing a game of Russian roulette. One of them suddenly gave up. Do you think he is greedy for life and fear of death? In fact, it was just because he suddenly had an idea in his mind that once he lost, no one would take care of the dog in the family...
At different times, under different backgrounds, people and people, and even the same person, care about different things.
Song Ya didn’t know that, until the role played in the Barn case was circulated by the creditor’s senior bank executives, Underwood spoke nicely, but actually he didn’t want to use it for his own life and death. The power of the majority party whip in the House of Representatives brutally threatened the former president of CBS and the current president of Sony North Rice Howard Stringer.
If you break the law, don't break the rules. He didn't instigate that incident.
He didn’t know, because the strike’s butterfly wings made the media tycoon Murdoch pay attention to the Lower Barn case in his busy schedule. With Fox Pictures facing bankruptcy pressure, Murdoch tried to persuade FoxNews president Roger Ailes to be Strongly refused, but instead ordered the obedient Fox Pictures executives to think of something for themselves.
Then when the top Fox Pictures executives tried to resolve the strike that was caused by FoxNews, they suddenly woke up. Isn't there a billionaire ready here? A brat who dared to invest in a chemical factory at the age of seventeen! So the way they came up with was to vote for APLUS and kill two birds with one stone...
Song Ya didn’t even know that the ultra-conservative tycoon Jesse Helms, who had always been stinky and hard and had a deep discriminatory view of old white men, would greet the special prosecutor in the Barn case to ease the conflict, because the ultra-conservatives are ultra-conservatives. Conservatives, absolute loyalty to their superiors and friends is an important virtue in their traditional values. Therefore, after learning that Gordon’s prepared revelations would be fatal to Danburton’s political future, Jesse Helms immediately rebalanced The pros and cons of the whole thing.
And who does anyone know about a Senate Foreign Relations Committee that just dismissed the United Nations Secretary-General of the United Nations, Gali, who opposed any social change, voted against in almost all parliamentary votes, and even sang Southern discriminatory songs to black female politicians in the elevator? Madam President, will the Federal Representative Dan Burton choose to compromise with a black singer in order to protect the "little"?
"Damn it!"
On the day of the strike, the football stunner team organized a friendly match without incident. Because everyone had been playing together for almost a month, Song Ya finally participated in this time with enthusiasm.
He does play football, but he is only barely enough to make a movie. It is far from the level of the male counterparts from the authentic college team in the crew. After a few steps, he was squeezed by an opponent player. Stealed.
So he had to curse and chase back desperately, and after two unsuccessful extensions of his feet, he simply grabbed the opponent's shoulders with both hands and pressed obliquely backwards.
"Hey! This is a foul!" The opponent lost his balance and fell to the ground, sitting and raising his hands to complain to the referee.
Regardless of him, the ball returned to his feet anyway.
There are footsteps! Another opposing player is approaching!
He twisted his hips and easily knocked Mira with his crotch. The long legs belonged to the long legs. The supermodel's slender body was not enough to look at, and the strength was too weak.
"APLUS! This!" The teammate shouted for the ball.
can not hear! Invisible! Rampantly domineering, dribbling the ball with big strides, he drove straight into the opponent's goal, guessing that the distance was enough, and then he volleyed.
‘Boom! ’
This time I finally ate the right part, the ball drew a strong curve, and flew high and far above the crossbar. It was different from the previous shots, and the ending was the same...
The opposing goalkeeper Josh Duhamel has a very good rugby level, but he never touched football before entering the group. He learned a few fancy goal-keeping techniques for filming. The ball has landed and he stood in front of the goal without any Reaction, the body did not move.
"Oh! NO!"
It's a pity that Song Ya hugged her head in her hands and knelt on her knees on the spot with full play, annoyed and punched Turf, "M-FXXK!"
The referee who made a temporary cameo finally blew his whistle, "APLUS fouled!" A free kick was awarded.
In the exchange of ball rights, Song Ya didn't bother to go back to participate in the defense. He just stood on the front court with his hands on his hips and watched the game. He played high center forward.
"The shooting depends on Meng, right?"
Milla, who played in the midfield as in the play, strolled over to the yin and yang.
"Hey..."
Song Ya grinned, and friendly reached out his hand to help the ‘enemy’ pat off the dirt on the back of his shorts, “Look at you, kick a ball and make it all ashes.”
"You just hit it!" Mira raised her volume.
"Yes...Is it? I didn't pay attention..."
The two men watched the black and white **** flying around in front of the crowded goal, talking and laughing, until the referee blew the whistle of the intermission.
"The strike has worked well."
Walking down the court with Mira, Ms. Sloan handed the towels to them.
"Good!" Song Ya wiped her face with a towel, but at halftime she didn't see much sweat.
But Sloan didn't smile, she tilted her head in motion.
"I'll go over." Saying hello to Mira, Song Ya and Sloan walked to a place where they could talk easily.
"Ovitz was officially dismissed by Disney Emperor Eisner, and he didn't have any affection. Ovitz also made a noise on the board of directors. I heard that Eisner was hard to step down."
Sloan reported the latest news, "When my childhood partners turned against each other, they hurt both sides."
"It's no wonder that Ovitz has no sound and no picture on this strike, but... it's none of my business, right?"
Song Ya said: "Anyway, William Morris, Donovan, Hayden and their recent performance can satisfy me. As long as the Metropolis Record project negotiated with Disney is not a problem, A+ Records will be spun off early next year. Ovitz It doesn't do much to me anymore."
"Ovitz doesn't think so. After leaving Disney, he will cooperate deeply with you and even have the opportunity to grab your agency appointment from William Morris... We have been giving him this illusion, haven't we?"
Sloan handed the phone over, "He just called in person, and it was blocked by my excuse that you were playing a football game."
"If I'm giving him an illusion, it's only because he has value to me."
Song Ya called back, "Hey! Mr. Ovitz, are you looking for me?"
"I have left Disney and finally have a lot of time to deal with our cooperation plan."
Ovitz was still in his original tone, completely unable to hear the major setback he had just encountered.
"But now..."
Song Ya shied away, "Maybe you haven't paid attention to my side recently, Mr. Ovitz, I am in trouble now."
"No, I have been paying attention to your APLUS. For me, your messy troubles are just small problems. I can help you. Soon, I will set up a new artist agency." Ovitz said.
"Artist agency?" Song Ya played stupid.
"Of course, I will go back. No one in this world knows this industry better than me."
"But I heard that Hollywood and CAA, William Morris, and others..."
"They used to depend on my face...or their defeat."
"I have no doubt about it, but I need to resolve the Barn case, a lot of lawsuits, and... other threats. Do you have any good ideas?"
"I understand that the crisis public relations strategy that William Morris planned for you is like a striker who is blindly shooting and constantly wasting opportunities. It is huge but can't grasp the key." Ovitz said without leaving the corner.
"Uh...I think there will be gains as long as you work hard."
"That's good...Let's do it, I don't know on the phone. Let's talk in person? Just tomorrow?"
"Uh... yes, you know where I am."
"Okay, it's settled."
"It's settled." Song Ya returned the phone to Sloan.
"The agent's mouth...Ovitz is now just being swept out by Disney and facing a former boss who has been banned by Hollywood and most of the agency industry."
Sloan reminded: "I don't think we have grasped the key to crisis public relations, and he can do better than me and William Morris."
They didn't know that if there were no fierce resistance in the early days of the Barn case, the gossip of the former bank creditor of Barn Company when he played golf would not be remembered by his friends and treated as a discussion with another friend. Hot news The talk of the party whip master Underwood slowly leaked out the role of the party whip at the time, and finally spread to everyone on Capitol Hill recently, causing Underwood to be embarrassed and had to use more intense actions to defend the gold master .
Without this strike, the media tycoon Murdoch would not have set his sights on the Barn case. Recently, apart from Fox Pictures’ bankruptcy, there has been a bigger wound on the British Sky TV. network.
If it were not for Gordon to always exercise restraint, there would be no Gordon’s ‘specialty’ in dealing with ultra-conservative whites, digging into the Dumburton black material ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and the subsequent chain reaction.
If you don’t make your debut, you can’t wait to invest in Xiao Lizi’s movie project. After you have lost your money, you still have the same original intention. I still try to find Xiao Lizi to play roles in projects such as my life and cat and mouse games...
Also, why did the Barn case resurrect? Not a Donkey Party candidate, Gantt, who has never heard of it before. When he was vying with Jesse Helms for the seat of the North Carolina senator, he heard the rumors of accepting donations from black singers. A kick broke the news, and finally caused Jesse Holmes to continue to pursue the Barn case in order to distinguish it?
"Yeah, Ovitz is now in heaven and underground with his previous identity."
Song Ya and Sloan were both very practical and snobbery at certain times, and both of them were very determined to go to the black character after looking for a path. Ovitz's rhetoric did not have much effect.
"Even if it is Mongolia, there is always one shot that can hit the goal."
Song Ya cheered herself up.
(End of this chapter)
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"By the way, you hinted Ovitz and stop playing the tricks of Ibiza."
Song Ya told Sloan before returning to the court. The winner of this round of Disney’s internal struggle is Eisner. Ovitz has just been driven away... He doesn’t want to be used by Ovitz to deliberately leak information about his meeting with the media to imply influence and provoke the'Emperor' Ai Sna was jealous.
"So you don't make an appointment to meet on the set?" Sloan asked, the people coming and going on the set are difficult to keep secret.
"I'm not going anywhere."
Song Ya waved his hand, "Let old Mike arrange it."
After the strike, the football stunner crew must make up the progress of the shooting as soon as possible. Tomorrow will be the biggest ball game scene, and will share the stadium and group performances with the Apu Zhengchuan crew. There is no time to run outside, let alone Old Mike.
Oh, by the way, Estefan said that Shakira is going to run a business show in Miami tomorrow, and maybe take the time to come and have a look. There is also Amy, who flew back from Italy to visit the class. I heard that Xiao Li will also be there...
Really busy, he was both worried and looking forward to, "Taraji! Don't delay tomorrow!" When he ran to the middle circle, he reminded Taraji loudly.
"I know, I know!" Taraji rolled his eyes on the sidelines.
"What's the delay?" Mira asked from the other side.
"Nothing, help the crew to pick up people."
With the referee's whistle, the second half began.
Young people yelled and ran wildly on the court, Song Ya still kept asking for the ball, Mila continued to stroll around the midfield, passing and receiving occasionally.
‘Boom! ’
Kicked for about ten minutes, took a deep breath, adjusted the center of gravity, and volleyed! Song Ya finally missed a kick, the ball went straight to the dead corner, making a pleasant netting sound, and goalkeeper Josh Duhamel couldn't make it.
"YES!"
The celebration must be professional. He happily learned from the German golden bomber Klinsmann, who opened his arms, ran wildly on the court, and finally glided and dived into the turf, and his teammates rushed over to play Arhat.
Everyone was relieved.
"Forget it, I won't play anymore." Milla was behind one by one, and she might feel a little dragged down, so she took the opportunity to ask for a replacement.
Just kicking and playing, there is no coach, the substitute players on both sides are ‘shared’. Several people waiting on the sidelines discussed it, and a member of the university team ran up.
"what happened?"
Due to excessive concentration, after the celebration, Song Ya saw Ms. Sloan wearing a female professional suit that was incompatible with the style of everyone’s painting, walking around the scene with a mobile phone, walking quickly, turning her head to look at herself from time to time. He ran over and asked if there was an emergency.
"Diane Lockhard." Sloan handed the phone over.
The Dream Lawyers asked for the Barn case. "Diane?" Song Ya took the phone.
"APLUS, we have just communicated with the prosecutor. The special prosecutor doesn't seem to mind placing the trial site in the South City Federal Court. We agree that this condition is very good, what do you think?" Diane Lockhard asked.
"The second best result again?"
Song Ya asked back. According to the previous statement of the Dream Lawyers, the Barn case is tried in the Illinois State Court in South City, which is in his best interest, and the Federal Court in South City is second, because the jury members are also from the local area. In addition to the high proportion of blacks, it also involves To the difference between federal and state and a series of jurisdictions and applicable laws.
"Yes, but the probability of success in getting to the state court is very small. I think this transaction can be done." Cochrane added.
"This is your consensus?" Song Ya asked.
"The special prosecutor may want to speed up the progress, so that our plan to file a jurisdictional dispute lawsuit until next year is out of order."
Only Hamlin disagrees, "Their weakness may be that they can't afford it, so we just can't be led by the nose to get into their fast pace."
"There is still a way to delay time."
Will Gardner retorted Hamlin over there, "Evidence disputes, jury selection, prosecution procedural omissions..."
"APLUS?"
Everyone was waiting for their re-starter. Someone urged loudly. Song Ya hesitated. He just entered one and found some feeling...
"Wait a minute!"
He didn't plan to leave, and asked: "You arguing about the result first, and then let me make the final decision, OK? How long did the prosecutor give?"
"It's valid until twenty-four tomorrow." Cochrane replied.
Don't worry, "OK, we will have another conference call in one hour." Song Ya returned the phone to Sloan and returned to the court.
After losing a goal, the opponent looked a little embarrassed and angry. Several college team members began to show off and sent individuals to guard themselves.
The effect was immediate. Although his teammates insisted on feeding the ball all the time, Song Ya suddenly found it difficult to catch the ball. Even if he got the ball, he stumbled and stumbled on the sideline.
He had to increase his running.
"SHXT!"
After colliding with the opposing player's shoulder, Song Ya kicked a piece of upturned turf into the air.
From the corner of his eye, Sloan pointed to his mobile phone on the sidelines and signaled to himself, "Let's play, let me get down." He didn't play if he wasn't happy, just for amusement, he was not so competitive.
Goodman's phone call should have been from someone else from the Dream Lawyer Group, "Is it convenient to talk? APLUS." He asked.
"and many more."
Song Ya said hello to Mila and the others, and left the court with Sloan, and found a quiet place, with old Mike and other bodyguards watching the wind, "You said..."
"In a meeting with the prosecutor today, I feel that the special prosecutor is suggesting something, as if he is releasing goodwill."
Goodman is the one who knows the core secrets best. He will secretly observe the different perspectives from the others in the dream lawyer team. "That old man is suppressing the aggressive Childs, which is a bit abnormal."
"Goodwill? What kind of goodwill do you want to send me to jail..." Song Ya was indignant.
"At least they have the right motive to figure out why they did it."
Goodman advised: "Let Sloan go to Capitol Hill to inquire again?"
"She and I will meet with Ovitz tomorrow to talk about some of the more important... decisions concerning the future of my entertainment business." Song Ya said.
"I still don't think it's normal. Of course, it's not normal in the good direction. Let Sloan ask about it." Goodman insisted.
"I go."
Song Ya relayed Goodman’s opinion to Sloan, and she thought about it and said: “It’s not obvious who the special prosecutor will order. If Jesse Helms really intends to release goodwill to us, that’s great. Yes, I have to give the other party an answer before 24 o'clock tomorrow, right? Then I will rush to Washington."
"Don't go back or be a trap like last time." Song Ya said worriedly.
"It's always right to have more information."
Song Ya nodded, "Well, it's just that you have to work hard again... Take my plane." The bail order does not allow you to take a private jet, and it's okay to use it to pick up others.
"Before 24 o'clock tomorrow, let A+CN not explode Dan Burton's material for the time being." Sloan reminded before leaving.
"I personally gave Gordon an order?" Song Ya asked.
"No, let me do it." Sloan thought for a while and shook his head.
"Gordon won't go alone again, will he?"
"No, Danburton has been re-elected to the Federal House of Representatives. If it weren't for the Barn case, Gordon's original plan was actually to collect more complete and more conclusive black material, which suddenly exploded during the midterm elections two years later. Come out, sniper Dan Burton and be re-elected again. Don't worry, I will make Gordon obedient."
Sloan gave him a reassurance pill and shook it with twenty knives.
After returning to the studio to take a shower and clean up, Song Ya was helping to organize the luggage when Newman, the manager of his ex-wife, called.
"Howard Stringer is likely to announce the official selection of the president of Sony Columbia Records to take over John Carley tomorrow." Newman immediately conveyed the internal news there~www.mtlnovel.com~ It was a bit sudden, I thought it would be the end of the year. Or early next year. "
"Motula?" Song Ya asked.
"Not necessarily, it is possible, it is not good to say."
Newman couldn't be sure, "I hope it's not... Although his old ministry seems to be looking forward to it, those people are organizing the evening salon."
"Motura will participate?"
"do not know."
"Well, thanks, Newman."
Song Ya put down the phone with a solemn expression and looked at old Mike.
"Do you know how I feel? The second half begins, APLUS."
Sloan handed the trolley suitcase to the accompanying bodyguard outside the door, and then picked up the briefcase, draped the coat for Washington's colder weather on his arms, turned his head when he walked to the door, and smiled.
(End of this chapter)
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Chapter 1048 I Have Money
"Will he... be okay?"
At noon the next day, Taraji received Shakira and her agent Estefan at the Miami Airport. While driving, he watched the Latin woman who was asking her questions with an unconcealable dream in her eyes. star.
Can't help but think back to her and Fergie, Amy...
Her words and deeds are more star-like than before, and her figure and face are more mature.
"You ask the boss?"
Taraji chuckled and replied: "He smashed the same amount of lawyer fees as Simpson that time. In the United States...it should be fine."
Shakira: "The car accident... He always said that it was a well-designed murder. Is it true that someone wanted him to die?"
Taraji: "Of course, the Los Angeles police found 60,000 dollars in the driver's home, deposits and the like... the case is still under investigation."
Shakira: "He also said that the messenger behind the scenes was Mr. Motura..."
"Ahem...Tommy? No, it's unlikely."
Estefan in the back seat cleared his throat and interrupted, "I like APLUS very much, but his character...he always overreacts to certain things, otherwise the relationship with Tommy won't be so bad. Nor is Tommy. Someone who really knows how to do that, he is a professional manager, not a mafia."
"I still remember how Tommy Motula used contract loopholes to blackmail before the boss posted a special offer..." Taraji retorted.
"Business is business."
Estefan: "Most men put harsh words on each other. Everyone is playing singing, music, and art. It's so magical to buy murderous stories."
Taraji: "There are many musicians who have been assassinated and suddenly died, such as Lennon, and..."
Estefan waved his hand impatiently, "Well, I know the little girl in the recording industry better than you, this business is not that scary."
Taraji: "Maybe because you are white, you can't feel such a huge pressure..."
Here comes, the old black people, Estefan sneered: "We are Latino."
"White people."
Taraji glanced at Estefan of pure Spanish origin in the rearview mirror, and raised his mouth, "Oh yes, I remember many Latin singers are signed to Sony Columbia Records, right?"
The talkative black girl, Estefan lost the mood to argue with APLUS’s assistant and third-line actor. He tilted his head and looked out of the car window. If it weren’t for the temptation of APLUS to sing the World Cup English theme song with Shakira, He won't come here at this sensitive time today. Of course, everyone is not a fuel-efficient lamp, and he also used his promise to help collect a good song with a Spanish theme song, hanging APLUS.
Taraji closed his mouth and drove silently.
‘What’s new? Estefan took out his phone and texted a friend at Sony Columbia Records headquarters.
‘Don’t worry, the winner will be revealed at the afternoon meeting. The other party responded with one.
After all, the Latin Gang is somewhat marginal. Estefan knows that he will not have more information than APLUS. He needs to bet separately, and at the same time brainwashing his most promising singer Shakira, not to let this infatuated girl trust her lover on the Internet. Of incitement to violence.
So there was only the voice of him and Shakira talking in Spanish along the way.
"Here, please wait a moment, I will get your documents first, soon."
Arriving at the destination, Taraji got off the car quickly and trot into the building.
"Shakira?"
Shakira was looking at the exterior of the building, and another car happened to be parked in the parking space next to it. The one who got off was...Amy Adams.
"Hey, Amy, why are you here?"
The two women met, and at the same time scolded the scumbag in their hearts, but on the surface they immediately approached and hugged them like a girlfriend.
"I brought Xiao Lizi over to talk to APLUS about some movies, how about you?" Amy asked back.
"I was doing a business show nearby, and I stopped by with Mr. Estefan, also because there was business, haha."
Shakira pointed to her agent, "Wait! Did you just say Little Plum?"
She looked at Amy's car, and sure enough, another person came down, the skin was as pale and shiny.
"It's me? What?"
Xiao Lizi was pushed out of the car by his agent, struck the Jin Cancan partial distribution type unhappily, and responded casually.
The little plum in Shakira's eyes was so cool when he got out of the car, his five fingers passed through the blonde hair just right, showing a handsome to flawless handsome face, everything seemed to be playing in slow motion.
"Hug... sorry, I just... can you sign a name for me? I really like Romeo and Juliet played by you and Amy. I just watched it a few days ago, several times." Shakira felt her face I am a little bit incoherent in fever.
"Of course, no problem. Uh... give me pen and paper."
Xiao Lizi put on the movie star style, asked the agent to take out the pen and paper, smile and sign for the female fan, Latin girl? Long enough, he lifted his eyelids and scanned up and down while discharging.
"Thank you."
Shakira happily accepted the other's signature and found that there was a hotel room number on it...
"You can call me if you want his signature. You have any." Amy glared at the cocky little plum and said to Shakira.
"I don't know. You..." Shakira pointed at the two, "Are you together?"
"How could it be!" Amy hated this misunderstanding.
"No no, haha..."
Xiaoli didn't dare to offend Amy now, for fear that she would sue in front of APLUS, "I seem to have seen you somewhere..." The more he looked at Shakira, the more familiar he became.
"I will introduce you, Shakira, the Queen of South America." Amy introduced them to the two, "This is a little plum..."
"No, no, don't talk nonsense, it's still far away." Shakira quickly waved her hand to deny.
Estefan and Xiao Lizi's agent also shook hands and chatted. The group waited for a few minutes, and Taraji ran back to give them the documents they had prepared.
"No shooting mission today?"
Little Lizi with his hands in his trouser pockets followed the two women who were chatting arm in arm. He was too familiar with this environment when he was playing on the set since he was a child. He soon discovered that the neighboring football stunners and the Apu Zhengchuan had their doors closed. There is no appearance.
"All are out on location."
Taraji replied, guiding the two groups into their respective rooms.
"APLUS is also on location? When will you be back?" Xiao Lizi's manager asked.
"Three to four in the afternoon, the plan is like this."
Taraji replied: "He asked you to wait here for a while. There are too many group performances on the location and it's messy."
"Well, let's wait."
Xiao Lizi’s manager put down the briefcase, lay down on the sofa tiredly, and flew over from Milan. It took nearly a day to add a connecting flight. It was very hard. "You take a shower first? Change your clothes."
"OK."
The same goes for Xiao Lizi. He observed the backstage lounge that was used to entertain him. Looking at the dressing table layout and the suite-style layout, he knew that it was for the protagonist. The environment and facilities were very good. Amy did not come in. It should be summer. Kira's room is gone.
It's all here, he didn't bother to think too much, stretched out relaxedly, and walked into the shower with a yawn.
"Miss Taraji, APLUS..."
Xiao Lizi’s manager fell asleep unknowingly. When he woke up, he found that it was four o’clock in the afternoon. APLUS was still missing. Xiao Li was sleeping on another sofa. He opened the door and saw Taraji talking in the corridor. And Estefan.
"The shooting progress on the boss's side is delayed, and he may have to come back later." Taraji said to the two.
"how long?"
Estefan was a little displeased. He picked up the phone. The inside line of Sony Columbia Records headquarters just sent a new text message saying that the meeting there is going on, but Howard Stringer has to be late if something happens. The issue is not yet. Involving the new president candidate.
"It may take another two hours or so, maybe even later." Taraji replied.
"APLUS isn't there?" At this time, another white man who was hugged by the front and back appeared in the corridor.
"Mr. Linton!"
Xiao Lizi's agent recognized that the other party was Linton, the president of Hollywood Pictures, and immediately enthusiastically shook hands and introduced himself.
"Oh? The little plum is here too, come to visit the class?" Linton pursed the corner of his mouth, holding back his smile.
"Yes, I heard that APLUS will take about two hours to come back." Xiao Lizi's agent pointed to Taraji and replied.
"I know where he is, let's go and find him together."
Linton is here to inspect the Apu Zhengchuan crew. He knows that today the two projects are sharing the stadium location.
"That's the best, I'll call Xiaolizi!"
Xiao Lizi’s manager was eager to go with Linton. After producing big-selling movies such as cat and mouse games and Brave Island, the company has shed its box office poison in the past two years. Beronf, who has just started to show The movie critics are also very good. He is a big movie company whose status is rising rapidly.
"Mr. Estefan, are you not coming?" he asked the indifferent Estefan again.
"Forget it, Shakira needs a rest, we will wait for APLUS here."
Estefan shook his head and declined. He had waited so long, and simply waited until the results of the Sony Columbia Records meeting came out before meeting with APLUS, so that he could make a choice.
"Okay, then we are over."
The agent called out Xiao Li, who was also sleeping, and the two of them talked and laughed with Linton and others to the location.
Amy and Shakira, who were deliberately forgotten by him, huddled up on the sofa and fell asleep while chatting. Estefan pushed in and told the bored Shakira, "APLUS may not be back at night, we continue. wait."
"Ok."
at night……
Shakira looked at Amy who was sleeping soundly, subconsciously moved her **** and legs, and changed her sitting position.
Not far from the location stadium, Xiao Li and his agent over there, led by Linton, went unimpeded all the way into the special channel created by the acting chief.
"Is that... Leonardo... Leonardo DiCaprio?! Ah! Ah! Leo!"
On the way, she was seen by a female staff member of the stadium. She immediately screamed idiots, and then quickly attracted more people.
"Don't affect the shooting." Linton smiled and looked at Xiao Li, who was instantly surrounded by women, and told his agent.
"No." The broker pledged.
Xiao Lizi was squeezed to the ground, but still maintained his demeanor, patiently signing one by one, or agreeing to other requests.
A few minutes later, security personnel came to clear the siege, and a group of people walked out of the passage to the top-level stand overlooking the whole situation.
The entire stand full of group performances, as well as actors playing stadium security, staff, mascots, teams of both sides, cheerleaders, etc., if not for the camera slides, equipment and busy crew members laid on the side of the stadium, it would be like being here. Hold a real ball game.
"Today's scene is very grand..."
Manager Xiaoli sighed.
"Yes, today is the most money-burning day." Linton nodded, or he wouldn't drive over from Los Angeles himself.
Little Lizi saw that his ex-girlfriend Alicia Silverstone was also there, and immediately shrank his neck and sat in the crowd.
APLUS is in the middle of the field, half of his face is painted with the color of the middle school emblem. The American middle school team sometimes wears this kind of dress that compares to the second in the official game. It is in the original film of Apocalypse.
This is good for him, and he doesn't need acting skills. Just be a good background board.
The focus of the film crew is still Mila, "I am not a man, I am a woman!" She defended herself loudly to the camera. In this scene, she was mistaken as a twin brother by the principal and the villain.
"She...he is a man!" the actor who played the principal said to the audience holding up a megaphone.
"Wh...what?" Song Ya looked at Mira with unacceptable eyes, "Impossible! He lives in the same bedroom with me, it can't be a woman!"
"Should I prove it? Okay!"
Mila pouted and lifted the jersey boldly, revealing her chest to prove herself.
"WTF!"
All the actors stared at it, some exclaimed, held their heads, covered their mouths, and some took the opportunity to feast their eyes. Since many of them are not professional actors, it is difficult to shoot the faces of all beings, and they are frequently NG. just now.
Of course, the expressions of the actors are all pretended, and there are protective measures under Mira's jersey, and the screen will only be given above the chest, otherwise don't want to get the PG-13 rating.
"card!"
Old Larry called to stop, and finally expressed satisfaction after the discussion, "Let's stop here today."
The whole crew cheered, the actors dispersed from get off work, and the staff began to pack the equipment and clear the venue.
"APLUS!"
Linton greeted loudly.
"Hey, Mr. Linton, Little Plum..."
Song Ya waved to him, and after a few conversations with Mila, Old Larry and others, he ran over, "Where is Amy?" He asked when he didn't see Amy and shook hands with Xiao Li.
"Resting on the set." Xiao Lizi withdrew his hand.
"Oh, sit down, let's talk here? Please sit down." The camera couldn't scan this side, Song Ya looked for the top seat in the row.
"Don't you go back?" Xiao Lizi's manager asked.
"Since you are here, you are not in a hurry to go back." Song Ya said: "It's time to watch the filming of Apu Zhengchuan's crew again."
He can’t bring Linton back to the studio, because Ovitz will come in the evening. Linton is a direct line of Disney Emperor Eisner. He stood firm in this internal struggle and is an enemy of Ovitz. .
Linton originally came for Apuzheng. He was the first to sit down. The group performances over there also used the same people, but the staff of the Apuzhengzhuan crew began to distribute costumes in the 70s. Some marathon flags and signs have also been erected. Several cameras are facing the stadium gate and the runway respectively, without the use of a shooting court.
"As soon as Jared Leto came in, you cheered, did you hear it? Stand up and cheer! Applause! Line up! With the greatest enthusiasm!"
The deputy director of the crew held a loudspeaker and told the group performers what to pay attention to.
Jared Leto...
Xiao Lizi squinted his eyes. This is his strong enemy in Hollywood. After starring in the cat and mouse game, the star journey has become more and more open. He knows that Apu's story is a prize-winning film.
Little Lizi glanced at APLUS who was chatting with Linton.
The reaction of this guy just now was quite normal, neither enthusiastic nor trivial, so he was a little relieved, and focused his attention on the venue to observe the shooting details.
"The director wants to wait for the natural light at dusk."
Xue Linfen, one of the producers of Apu's True Story, came over with his assistant holding coffee with a smile, "I only have coffee." Distributed to everyone.
"No problem, thank you."
"Thank you, Ms. Finn."
Xiao Lizi and the others took the coffee and glanced at each other's bulging belly, and couldn't help but feel more relieved.
"Where is Jared Leto?" Linton asked Xue Linfen.
"I should be able to see him soon." Xue Linfen replied, then sat next to Song Ya and reported to Linton the specific work of the crew.
"Mr. APLUS."
Xiao Lizi's agent seized the opportunity and whispered to Song Ya one of the purposes of the trip, helping Fox Pictures to distinguish its relationship with FoxNews.
"I understand."
There is no need to mess with people, Song Ya pushed the boat along, "But why did Fox Pictures let you... to spread this kind of thing." He pointed to the other party and Xiao Lizi.
"On the way, Leo and I have something else to ask you." Xiao Lizi's manager replied.
"OK, go ahead."
"Uh……"
Surrounded by Hollywood studios, it is equivalent to people from Disney. Xiao Lizi's manager doesn't want to be heard, "It's not convenient... let's talk when we go back?"
"OK."
Song Ya shrugged indifferently, "Mike, is there any water? Mineral water is fine." Starting in the morning, he made a thank-you call for a day, and the voice of those who participated in the strike yesterday is still smoking.
Most of the African-American actors who participated in the strike have participated in the movies that they have invested in these years. Count the power of money. The money spent is not a one-off sale. Just like Song Ya paid the Dream Lawyer Group, the lawyers wanted to win the lawsuit. They will also hire investigators to buy evidence that the police violated the justice of the evidence collection procedure. In order to complete their tasks, investigators will buy police officers, paparazzi, private detectives, etc.
Of course, it also includes movie investment. How many jobs does a movie provide? Printing houses, actors, movie theaters, video tape leasing companies, and they have to deal with the high consumption of Hollywood when they get income. The flow and spread of money is like water from a river. Li flows into the pond, and then into more small ponds, the influence of which is exponentially diffused.
As far as A+ Film Studio is concerned, next year there will be more than three films including Apu’s True Story, Blade Warrior, and Football Stunner. The actors and other related staff used in these three films are willing to respond to the strike. There was a lot of movement.
Ok? Where did your thoughts float again? Song Ya saw that Old Mike was pointing at the coffee that Xue Linfen had brought, indicating that it was drunk.
"I want to drink water."
"..."
Old Mike had no choice but to send his bodyguards to get drinking water.
"Little plum?" Old Larry also finished finishing work, and he saw the low-key little plum sitting in the crowd at a glance.
"Director Jordan." Little Lizi politely got up and shook hands.
"Come to play? Or..." Old Larry asked.
"Yes, come and take a look."
"Uh... Are you interested in coming to my play guest role?" Old Larry had this idea. "There will be a coming-of-age ceremony in two days. The two corners of Mila's decoration need to appear at the same time. We lack a stand-in. You don’t even need to show your face."
"Huh?" In that scene, he would hold hands with Mila's stand-in, as a couple at the coming-of-age ceremony, Song Ya frowned.
"Uh……"
Little plum looked at the agent.
"Sorry, we are here on leave, and we will rush back tomorrow to continue the announcement of Romeo and Juliet's modern chapter."
Xiao Lizi's manager hesitated, but refused.
Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief, and glanced at the whimsical old Larry dissatisfied.
Old Larry thought he was thinking he couldn't handle it, "Is it really not coming? I can change the scene to tomorrow."
"It's said that something is wrong with Little Li, why are you forcing him to play a faceless little role?" Song Ya felt that Xiao Lizi's manager had a tendency to agree, and quickly stopped.
Linton and the others burst into laughter.
"Steve! Steve!"
At this time, the sun just fell to the right position, the evening light filled the stadium, and the Apu Zheng Chuan crew was ready. Under the order of the director, the group performers in the stands shouted the legendary long-distance runner Steve Plyfontein. name.
Jared Leto, with his skin tanned and a bushy moustache, ran through the stadium gate alone. He is now a long-distance runner with a healthy body shape, and he can’t see that he was a handsome boy in a cat and mouse game. shadow.
"Jared is a good actor."
"Yes, he is very dedicated."
"Is there any drama in this biographical film?"
"There is a play. If you don't go all out, you will waste your talent..."
People in the Hollywood film industry discussed optimistically, and some people even remembered Prifontein’s famous sayings during his lifetime, "There are still many people who miss him and the 70s."
Little Lizi's mood was even more serious. Jared Leto performed well before the marathon ran to the end of the marathon. His body was overdrawn and slightly rickets, breathing heavily and dragging his feet. He raised his hands tiredly and hit the line with his chest.
Along with jet streamers and cheers, all the group performances stood up, clapping and cheers were deafening.
"good, very good!"
Linton also stood up and applauded with satisfaction. Everyone followed. Xiao Li was in a bitter mood. Now the outside world thinks that director Cameron’s Titanic, which burned Fox Pictures’ countless knives, would be an epic disaster film. As the lead actor, it is clear that it is actually a **** love drama.
M-FXXK! If the Titanic's box office messes up, your Hollywood road will be all over!
And Jared Leto...
He looks at APLUS, this is already his second movie in which he has invested in Jared Leto, a commercial movie and a prize-winning movie, so **** sweet!
"Actually, I know what you are going to talk to APLUS, Titanic, right? This kind of thing can't hide from me, Fox Pictures has already borrowed money from Hollywood."
After enjoying Jared Leto’s wonderful acting, Linton was in a good mood. When the group returned to the studio, he was in the car suddenly and kindly reminded APLUS in front of Xiao Li’s agent that Xiao Li was very conscious of finding an excuse to fall behind and went to another. A car, "The truck driver is very dangerous this time, Fox Pictures is likely to be dragged into bankruptcy by him." Linton said.
"is it?"
Song Ya looked at Xiao Lizi's manager in the passenger seat.
"Uh...it's almost like that. The Titanic has a funding gap, which is important to Leo's future. Mr. APLUS, Mr. Linton."
Too lazy to tell lies in front of real people, the agent generously admitted.
"How much is missing?"
"Six...60 million."
"Emmmm..." Song Ya rubbed his chin and thought.
"Don't you really want to jump in!?" Linton exclaimed in astonishment when he saw his reaction, "There is so much money to open two plays specifically for Xiao Li!"
"Single play?" Song Ya turned his mind again.
"Oh my god, it's crazy!"
It's hard to persuade you to find a dead two-way plug, Linton helped his forehead and didn't bother to care about it.
According to the apocalypse, the president of Xiao Lizi is red, then the Tantanic will at least not lose money, because of the long-term cooperative relationship between Fox Pictures and Paramount, Paramount knows that Paramount intends to participate in investment. Afterwards, if she was once again proven to have a precise vision, she would be able to give the enemy a big punch, Paramount President Shaolin Lansing, because she missed a very good opportunity.
I heard that the Titanic project has already burned 150 million meters. What is the concept of a movie with an additional 60 million and more than 200 million production costs? Not losing money means that the box office can definitely be ranked in movie history, and he can win both fame and fortune, and he can beat Shirley Lansing and win three birds with one stone.
No, not only, I also saved Fox from the fire, so can I use it to trade with their parent company boss Murdoch to suppress the FoxNews news station that slanders me?
Song Ya didn't know Linton's thoughts, the more he thought about it, the more benefits.
By the way, there is also the single opening drama in Linton's mouth. Since they put out Xiao Lizi to beg for themselves, it happens that the girl next door in the apocalypse movie in his mind, the male protagonist’s good-looking temperament is a bit close to that of Xiao Lizi. It's a degraded version of Little Plum again, replaced by Little Plum starring...
Then I took this opportunity to threaten it and got a film contract from Xiao Lizi. He will become popular. By then, the Titanic should have been released. It is estimated that it will become a box office guarantee, right?
"Let's have a good chat, Leo! Haha, last time at the club, sorry, it was a misunderstanding!"
After getting off the car, Linton went to the Apu Zhengchuan studio. Song Ya became affectionate towards Xiao Li and the others. He patted the shoulder of Xiao Li who got out of the car, and then led him and his agent in strides. Walked into his own exclusive lounge.
"Yeah, misunderstanding, misunderstanding..."
What a show? That's 60 million! The agent stole a stare at the ashen-faced little plum, and said with a smile: "Why don't you two talk first?"
"No! Taraji! Come here!"
There are so many benefits. I didn’t expect that Fox Pictures would take the initiative to find him. Song Ya was very excited. There was no problem with the money. The sales income of A+ records was enough. Taraji was called in, "You call Ye Remov, let him participate in our meeting!"
"By the way, you are authorized by Fox Pictures, right?" Song Ya asked Xiaolizi's agent.
"Forget it, oral message."
The agent looked at APLUS with a look of eagerness, and his ecstasy was almost overwhelming. Fox Pictures has been asking Hollywood! I knew that... "Leo, sit here!"
Yeremov was very resistant. This was in line with Hollywood’s current general cognition. Later, Xiao Li also asked a senior Fox Pictures executive to join the meeting. He talked for more than an hour, but no results were obtained, but this line was considered a catch. Up.
Yeremov's objection was useless. After Song Ya calmed down, he did not want the other party to discover his bottom line of negotiations, and deliberately pretended to be persuaded by Yeremov.
"Leo is very willing to participate in your new project. Why don't you talk alone? Mr. APLUS."
This little trick was very credible in the eyes of Xiao Lizi's manager. He couldn't help but feel like he had picked up an empty wallet, and made his last effort before Song Ya sent the two out.
"No, Mr. Estefan is expected to be anxious, and I'll talk about it later when I have a chance."
Song Ya waved.
Estefan did wait anxiously, but instead of waiting for him, the meeting on Sony Columbia Records was still going on, and Howard Stringer still did not appear.
"Shakira, Shakira, Amy, thank you for visiting me."
Song Ya walked into their room and hugged the two beloved forests, "Sorry, Mr. Estefan, we talked a little longer with Xiaoli."
"I heard." Estefan replied.
"What did you hear?" Song Ya didn't know why.
"Nothing." Estefan didn't want to talk about the other party's privacy. The reason why he agreed to let Shakira come over this time was mainly concerned with the World Cup theme song. "You are banned from going abroad for APLUS. What about the obvious global tour? We? The previous agreement with Anschutz..."
"I'm not sure."
There is no way in this matter, Song Ya can only do his best, "My lawyers will try to change the bail conditions before the second half of the year next year, or directly win the lawsuit, there is hope." He said.
"theme song……"
"I know, by the way, Mr. Estefan, I'm not satisfied with the spare Spanish songs you arranged for me, Linda is not satisfied, and Dion Wilson, the music director of A+ Records, is also not satisfied. I also found some Senior Latin musicians helped to judge that those songs are difficult to take the world by storm." Song Ya turned against General Song, really dissatisfied, Estefan’s songs for himself are suspected of dealing with things, most of them are Latin dances with accelerated rhythm. , Filled in some lyrics to deal with football themes.
And the WeAreOne that I took out is an apocalypse song. According to the lyrics and MV, it will obviously be selected by the Brazil World Cup in a future year.
"I've tried my best. The World Cup theme song doesn't need to be too cleverly arranged." Of course Estefan didn't see the rabbit or the eagle, and found an excuse to explain.
"I don't feel like it. At least I will ask a famous Latin artist to make an appointment? The money is okay. I will pay enough." Song Ya said unhappy.
Estefan: "The problem is your current situation. The famous people are well informed and I can't help it."
Song Ya: "So that's it, you are afraid that I can't handle FIFA?"
Estefan: "FIFA will not use singers who cannot leave the United States."
Song Ya: "The World Cup is in 1998."
Estefan: "Simpson is still fighting a civil case, and he is likely to lose his fortune."
Song Ya: "Don't compare me with him, Mr. Estefan."
Estefan: "I didn't mean it, but reality is often cruel."
The two chatted and talked a little bit non-speculative, "In any case, we have already said that we exchanged the theme song last time, and the exchange should be equivalent." Song Ya's eyes turned cold.
Shakira, who was chatting with Amy, may have felt the atmosphere here.
"Shakira, go over there and talk."
Estefan sent her and Amy away, "Any way, your WeAreOne, I will pay for it, how about trying to get a price?"
"Do you want to do it alone? WeAreOne is a chorus song. Do you want to find someone else to sing with her? Who?"
"I don't have a goal yet. A genuine Latin popular male singer is more appropriate to sing Spanish." Estefan said: "The premise is that you sell me that song."
"Haha." Song Ya sneered and shook his head.
"Most of Shakira's singers are at Sony Columbia Records APLUS. I want to think about her future. Don't you think about her?" Estefan changed his persuasive angle.
"What about Sony Columbia Records? Can't your Latina protect your own people? My ex-wife is also there, and it's not good."
Song Ya stared at the other party’s facial expressions and finally guessed what the other party was worried about, "Don’t you think...you know that there is a meeting today, right? You bet that Motula will return to Sony Columbia Records? So before Those **** songs of "Surely are fooling me perfunctory..."
"According to the news I got, there is indeed a very high probability,...about 70%." Estefan did not deny.
"If he doesn't go back to that seat, I can bet with you."
Song Ya leaned back and lazily leaned on the sofa and said, "I won, you find the best song for me and continue to help me fight for the World Cup theme song. You won, so do I, no, WeAreOne, I give it to Shakira, I won't charge you a penny."
"Your winning rate is not high." Estefan was moved.
"Come on, Motura never beat me. Taraji!"
Song Ya called in Taraji the tool man again, and UU Read www.uukahnshu.com "Let Jimmy come over and help me draft a contract. Where's the phone? Give it to me."
After giving the order, he turned around and said to Estefan: "But this time your credibility is gone, so we must write in black and white."
Then put the phone on the table between the two of them, "Sony Columbia Records is still in a meeting, right? We'll just wait for the result here."
"can."
The two stopped talking, and when Jimmy finished drafting a simple gambling document, Estefan silently signed it after the trial.
"Didi..."
Song Ya had just signed, the text message on the phone on the table rang, and the one in Estefan's pocket rang.
‘The candidate for the president has been determined. To everyone’s surprise, it is Riklubin. ’
He took it out and saw a short line of words.
(End of this chapter)
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Estefan's face was very ‘good-looking’ now, red and white, Song Ya picked up the phone on the table while admiring it.
‘Howard Stringer appointed Rick Rubin as the new president, but Motura did not appear. ’
The text message on my side is also one line, from Newman.
As the founder of DefJam and DefAmerican Records, Riclubin will certainly have enough status as the president of Sony Columbia Records. Even compared with when Motura was selected by Sony, his position in the industry is even higher. After all, he is a record from scratch. The company boss, and Motula's career as a manager was largely supported by his father-in-law who was the president of ABC Records.
After twelve years in the industry, the qualifications are not bad, as far as his age is bad, he is only in his thirties.
There are many stories about Rikrubin and himself from getting acquainted, business cooperation, friendship, and turning over. Fortunately, the grievances between him and his ex-wife are in the ninety-ones of the Grammys and Rikrubin’s withdrawal from the American Music Magazine shares. After the two have been cleared, the contradiction is far less deep than that of himself and Motula.
In any case, Howard Stringer has made a choice. He did not continue to support Motula, but he chose a manager who seemed to never have a benign interaction with him in the future.
But... really not?
Song Ya still knows Rikrubin's character better, and smiles slightly. He doesn't know the psychology of Howard Stringer, but this personal choice is indeed very clever and worthy of fun.
"Really...it's unbelievable. Riclubin is a layman in the recording industry. He doesn't understand music."
Estefan looked at the gambling agreement that had just been signed on the table. He was in a bad mood. He took the phone back into his pocket, touched the armrest of the sofa and got up hard, intending to go back to his room slowly and digest the news first.
Riclubin was out of tune when he proposed to his ex-wife by helping to sing. It’s not wrong to say that he doesn’t understand music. Many artists in the industry have scolded him for similar words, “leading the rise of hip-hop music on the East Coast in the 1980s, and going to the West Coast again Helping the Red Hot Chili Peppers stand up smoothly, is this still not knowing music?" But Song Ya won't say this to Estefan, and now he is more willing to give the other party some verbal stimulation.
"At best, I can understand the record market and public preferences." Estefan was still stiff.
"Isn't this the most important skill for a professional manager? Sony Columbia Records doesn't expect him to perform in person."
Song Ya continued to laugh: "Oh yes, playing hip-hop, rock and roll... Riklubin seems to have nothing to do with your Latin gang?"
"Enough is enough, I am willing to bet and lose, you will get the best Spanish World Cup theme song, OK?"
Estefan, who was poked in the sore spot, frustrated. "You knew that Sony Columbia Records would not appoint Motura, right?"
"Seventy percent sure."
Song Ya returned the other party's previous words as they were. In fact, he only got some new news from Sloane that Underwood promised to continue to put pressure on Howard Stringer. The result was unpredictable, and his heart was hanging just now.
Estefan ran away convincingly, and he didn't bother to get the gambling agreement just signed.
"Will John Carley be the same temporary candidate as last time?"
Taraji asked, who had witnessed this scene completely.
"Impossible. DefAmerican Records, which was established after Rick Rubin was kicked out of DefJam Records, is under Warner's banner. It is currently operating well. Sony Columbia Records wants to dig him over and take the helm. It will cost a lot. This is not playing the family."
Song Ya shook his head. After Sony bought the original Columbia Records from CBS Broadcasting Corporation in 1988, the president changed from Motura to Daniel, and then temporarily put John Carley in charge. In less than ten years, Klubin was already It's the fourth term, and no brainy employers will toss anymore. This is not a change of prime minister. From the Heisei era that began in 1987, it seems that it has been changed to the eighth place.
All in all, Riclubin is good. This candidate can accept it. Anyway, I don't want to have any dealings with Sony Columbia Records in the future. I just don't want to continue to be enemies, and the ex-wife who stays there doesn't need to be afraid.
In a good mood, Song Ya tried to retrieve Riklubin’s previous number and dialed, the line was transferred to the answering machine, "Hey, Rick, congratulations, you kept everyone from you. This is big news. Uh... anyway, congratulations. Call me back."
A+ Records also needs Sony Columbia Records to settle the record and song copyright income on a regular basis. Song Ya doesn't mind saying something nice to Riclubin.
"Mimi, have you heard the news?" He called his ex-wife again.
"Of course, Newman has just finished the meeting and is on his way to me." Mariah Carey replied.
"What do you think?" Song Ya asked.
"It's better than Motula, but Rick Rubin also caused me to score zero in six Grammys." Mariah Carey was still brooding about it.
"It's okay. He came mainly at me that time because he had opinions on me in other businesses. The Grammy incident... In fact, he feels guilty towards you. How can I make good use of this without me teaching?" Song Ya has an idea.
"Ha! What I said! You used to stubbornly shirk responsibility with me, and I said it was all to you that time! You even quarreled with me if you didn't admit it!"
"It's me to blame, and it's not all to me. The success of sniping us is not the credit of Riklubin alone. He didn't have that much energy at the time."
"So this is the reason to hide it from me? I just remember to tell the truth now!"
"How can I hide..."
"You're not called to cover up!?"
"I... forget it, blame me, right? When Newman arrives at your place, let him spare time to call me."
No, no, no brainwaves with his ex-wife, Song Ya gave up resistance.
Humph! Amy and Shakira are still waiting for me, Song Ya threw the phone to Taraji and chose to go out and embrace the forest.
But five minutes later, he furiously grabbed a note and slammed the door and left Shakira's room, "Where is the little plum!? The hotel?"
Amy is a kind of old man, willing to help Xiao Li conceal something, the Latin girl has a much more aggressive personality, so he quickly saw that Xiao Li's signature with the hotel room number written on it.
"It seems that they went to the bar with Mira." Taraji replied.
Want to green me! ? So courageous!
"Mike! Mike!"
Song Yaqi didn't make a fight, urging Old Mike to carry himself to the bar.
'Roar! Roar! Roar! ’
The little plum in the bar had already put together a drink with Mira, and the people on the three and three floors around the table all cheered the two of them loudly.
Mila first knocked down the table with the bottom of the wine glass, then drank it with her head up, and then raised the glass with the mouth down and high above her head.
The crowd cheered.
Xiao Lizi looked at Mao Niu, who was still looking as usual, with a pale face. He barely managed to hold the table with his hands before slipping off. The onlookers who were desperately instigated on his back kept stabbing him. Out of male self-esteem, it is impossible to admit defeat. He also He picked up the wine glass...
"You kid, come over to me!"
Before the wine entered his throat, the collar was suddenly grabbed by someone, and an angry old black face appeared in front of his dimly drunk eyes, "Oh." He burped alcohol.
Amidst the strange screams of the crowd, Song Ya slipped him into the men’s bathroom, closed the door with his feet, and then pressed it against the wall vigorously, "Stay away from my woman in the future! You hear me!" 'S stared at each other's eyes threateningly.
"what?"
Little Lizi recognized that it was APLUS in front of him. Hey, I still can't hide it after all. I thought...
He gritted his teeth and tilted his head without looking at the other party or saying a word, UU reading www.uukanshu.com silently protested.
Why... Why are you crying?
Song Ya saw a tear coming from the corner of the other's eyes, and instantly felt boring. What's the point of looking good? Mother cannon, "Do you remember what I said just now!?"
"Yeah." Xiao Lizi replied weakly.
Counting that this kid is acquainted, "Huh!" Song Ya let go of his hand, and Xiao Lizi just slid down against the wall.
What an embroidered pillow.
It's boring, it's boring, making herself like a bully, "Don't let me catch it again!" Song Ya left the sentence and didn't bother to worry about him anymore, opened the door and strode out of the bathroom.
I didn't even bother to pay attention to the reactions of other people in the bar, "APLUS! Let's drink!" In the past, he broke the hand of Mila who was still holding the cup, took his arm out of the bar, and walked away.
(End of this chapter)
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‘Click! ’
The next day, Song Ya was awakened by the soft closing of the door. He opened his eyes. Amy and Shakira were both present, that is, Mira just left.
The suite in the studio lounge had no windows, and the time could not be confirmed by the natural light outside. He glanced at the alarm clock on the bedside table, and it was just after six o'clock.
But I had to get up. The filming task was very tight, so I had to quickly finish filming his scene and return to Chicago. He yawned and got up to wash.
"Today's shooting schedule." In the dressing room outside, Taraji had already prepared breakfast.
"Ok."
Song Ya took a brief look. The director Larry arranged to make up shots of the football match during the day. It was about close-up shots of his own dribbling and shooting. The screen did not need to take care of the stands, which was more economical.
In the evening there are confession and kiss scenes with Mila in the grove.
"It's another fulfilling and busy day!" He sighed as he ate.
"There are many media who want to interview you about the new president of Sony Columbia Records." Taraji said.
"Did Rikrubin call me back?"
"No."
"That's all pushed."
Song Ya wanted to communicate with Riklubin before expressing his position.
Motura failed to'restoration', so the situation is simple now. He only has the position of manager of MJ. Since MJ rejected Hayden, his own public opinion preparations have begun.
Just so, didn't MJ suddenly marry a white nurse in Australia? This is no less than a bolt from the blue for MJ’s fans, especially female fans. What does the ex-wife Elvis’ daughter say is that she has the same identity and value, and the nurse named Debiro not only looks popular, but also very old. Nearly forty years old! She was born in May 8th!
It was like a flower stuck in a cow dung, and his fans were heartbroken.
One MJ fan vowed to post on the fan page of the American music website, saying that it was definitely not MJ's intention to marry Debiro. He was manipulated by people around him.
This post attracted Dilei’s attention. After discussing with Song Ya, the two and Ms. Sloan quickly finalized and used the opinions of that post as a basis to concoct a conspiracy theory: MJ was indeed controlled by a dangerous villain around him. , The manager Motula is the behind-the-scenes BOSS, the big bad guy, and then reasonably extended the black material of Motula's racial discrimination, monitoring of its artists, and suppression of African stars such as Mariah Carey and APLUS.
Originally, MJ was not seen by tabloids, and now there are a lot of delicious, lazy and "flexible" entertainment reporters who specialize in squatting on various gossip sources on the Internet, copying the news, these carefully crafted new posts have been distributed through Dilei's account. .
After MJ fans and melon-eating crowds were guided, some people began to call him to replace Motula, or expressed that they did not understand why such a person should be kept by his side.
"Since Motura has determined not to go back to Sony Columbia Records last night, I think from today onwards, the mainstream media will have no more scruples."
In the afternoon, after Song Yagang shot a goal and celebrated wildly with his teammates, Ms. Sloan hurried back from Washington.
"hope so."
I still lack influence on the mainstream media. When it comes to another black light, A+CN, Inner City Broadcasting Company, BET and other black media will be'closed on time', and the dishes can only be made as delicious as possible. The mainstream media themselves have the initiative to eat everything.
"Thank you, Sloan, well done." He gave Sloan a big hug.
"Ok."
Sloan stood upright, without responding from his body, and continued to talk about business. "Underwood hinted to me that he put a lot of pressure on Howard Stringer, so it was Rick Rubin who qualified last night. You take the time to call Thank him."
"This guy, after everything is done, he will always bluff and point at himself to ask for credit. In fact, how much effect he really played... Who knows?"
This kind of thing can't be explained to each other, Song Ya expressed distrust of Underwood, a habitual offender of points deception.
"A thank you call will not lose a piece of meat," Sloan said.
"Of course, I will fight. You rest first, and I'll be right back."
The crew was urging, Song Ya opened the door of his makeup car, ran back to the court and filmed a scene where he was intercepted by his opponent because he was too alone.
"Pass the ball to me! Didn't you see me running out of space!?"
Mila, a female teammate disguised as a man, rushed over and yelled in her ears and complained.
In this episode, the two are in conflict due to a misunderstanding, Song Ya pushes her away with a stern face, ignoring her, cold and violent.
"card!"
Old Larry yelled to stop, and after a while he made an announcement with satisfaction, "Uh, APLUS, someone called me just now, saying that the people from 20th Century Fox will be here later and visit you." He called to hurried back to the vanity car. Song Ya.
"I know."
Song Ya nodded and said that he knew. Since yesterday he expressed his intention to invest in the Titanic to Xiao Lizi’s agent, the president of Fox Pictures personally called in the morning. They then found their agent Donovan to help them. At noon, he simply called Yeremov, who was in Los Angeles, to the Fox headquarters, and made it clear that he was going to pursue a frantic pursuit of himself, a gold master who could potentially save him from bankruptcy.
"By the way, what did the people at Jesse Helms say?"
The Titanic project has burned more than 100 million, and can't wait for the long delay in time. Fox Pictures is in urgent need of life-saving money, so this investment should really enter the negotiation stage and the results should be quick. Although there is a competitor of Paramount Pictures, the initiative is entirely in my hands. I have money and are willing to invest. But in no hurry, let Yeremov talk first and try to get the best investment conditions. , The key is that the box office share and follow-up earnings are not pitted, 60 million is enough for Hollywood single-shot action blockbusters, this is not a small amount of money.
The male with facial paralysis is relaxed and happy, and Song Ya returns to the vanity car to continue talking with Sloan. This is her main purpose for going to Washington.
"The softening of the special prosecutor's attitude should be due to the black material of Dan Burton's extramarital affairs in Gordon's hands."
Sure enough, Sloan said: "I have also asked Gordon to postpone the revelation, but the investigation still has to continue and strive to dig more. This means that we have a nuclear bomb in our hands."
"I knew I wouldn't spend so much money to hire a lawyer..."
The wonderful unfolding, Song Ya and Sloan had never expected that Jesse Helms would do so much for Dunburton before, and they couldn't help but regret.
"What?" Sloan didn't hear his murmur.
"Nothing." Song Ya shook his head.
The filming continued, and the two took time to chat. After communicating important matters, Sloan asked about his meeting with Ovitz last night.
"Ovitz did not bring me any surprises."
Ovitz arrived very late last night, and the two chatted for a long time. They were not as good as Song Ya. He guessed that it was because Ovitz had planned to return to Sony Columbia Records after getting Motula. The posture of the savior came to occupy a strong position, but all this fell into vain with the emergence of the dark horse Riklubin.
So Ovitz was talking about his good relationship with the top executives of the headquarters all night. After all, it was he who facilitated the acquisition of Columbia Pictures, Sony Columbia Records, and Universal by Sony, Panasonic and other companies back then. As a'mischief', and the book It's not surprising that the relationship there is close.
But Song Ya doesn't need it very much now, and they are scattered with Sony, and the high-level over there will not reconcile himself for Ovitz's face.
"A CEO who has just been swept out by Hollywood's Seventh Day has come to see you across the U.S. at such a critical moment, which shows how important you are in his mind." Sloan said.
"Well, Disney Emperor Eisner gave him 140 million severance pay, but at the same time he also signed a non-competition clause not to hold positions in other companies in the film industry, so the other six major Hollywood companies are gone, CAA and William Morris. When the major brokerage companies join forces to block him again, it's hard to find a star like me now."
Song Ya agreed with Sloan, "The problem now is: Ovitz sticks to me and I don't want to leave. He must get something from me, and his use of me is not of high value, I think he will also Understand this, so now he is a bit annoying."
"How to say?" Sloan asked.
"The one hundred and forty million Eisner promised him has a turning point. Disney's board of directors passed it, but shareholders disagree. They want to initiate a lawsuit against the board..."
The reason why Eisner can be called the emperor is that Eisner’s control over Disney’s board of directors reached its peak after successively driving out Katzenberg and Ovitz. He bought many directors and senior executives with options and super high salaries. In fact, The contract he and Ovitz gave during the honeymoon period was also very good, so Ovitz was able to use Eisner to drive him away and dig up to 140 million.
However, the shareholders did not want to continue to bear with them. Their shares were diluted year after year by the options and super high salaries that Eisner gave him and the executives. If they didn’t do anything, they would be doomed. They began to build Eisner and The board of directors replied, claiming to initiate a lawsuit.
Therefore, it is not certain how much Ovitz's 104 million can get in the end. It depends on the outcome of the suit between Disney shareholders and the board of directors.
"Ovitz desperately showed me that his contacts are vast. He revealed that the world's second richest man, legendary investor Warren Buffett, and Apple founder and Pixar animation owner Jobs were all backing him against Eisner. Behind Jobs is Larry Ellison, the founder of Oracle. Barabara..."
Song Ya learned Ovitz's tone and said to Sloan.
"Those big guys supported him at the time, they were just happy to see him drive Eisner away, right?"
Sloan smiled and said: "But he failed, so he lost the use value of those tycoons, otherwise, why should he chase you like crazy?"
"Yes, he has made the social circle so much that it doesn't make any sense to me. After all, I don't plan to change the brokerage company for the time being. He is not the original broker who can consider carefully from the customer's point of view. He is now in his hands. Billionaires who are rich but can't find a new career direction."
Song Ya said: "He wants to get more from me than I thought, because we lack trust in each other... It seems that I want to hold on to some of my handle, so I just said he became a little annoying ."
"Handle? If you don't cooperate with him, will he be your enemy in the Barn case?" Sloan asked.
"It's not that if he dares to threaten so, he will immediately become my enemy."
Song Ya shook his head, "It's still the one hundred and forty million. He hinted to me that Disney's payment method may not be entirely cash. Maybe he will bring the Metropolis record discount out of Disney, because he can't go back to the film company because of the terms of competition. But you can join the recording industry...maybe there is also journalism. Do you remember that he once said that he would take some ace newsmen away from ABC? Without Disney’s distribution system, Metropolis Records is worthless to me. The potential of signed singers prepared by record companies will be buried."
"That means we have one more game object."
After all, it was Ovitz who used to call the wind and rain, UU reading www.uukanshu.com Sloan was a little worried, "If he has a bad heart, the destructive power will be amazing."
"The constant fighting with people makes me feel a little tired, Sloan..."
Song Ya didn’t want to add an enemy of Ovitz’s level to fight back and forth. Motura, the former president of one of the six major record companies, is still alive and well. “Anyway, I decided to skip the stage of mutual trial and game. , First do business with him and become friends and partners."
"what business?"
"The publishing house, Litman also called me today. The news that I intend to spend 60 million to invest in the Titanic spread quickly. Litman was afraid that I would change my mind. He said that he had already divested the asset package. For those conservative media, the acquisition negotiations can start again. And I will sign a betting agreement with Ovitz, and he will be responsible for the acquisition on my behalf. Goodman and Hamlin’s law firm assisted and supervised, from If Litman holds down more prices, Ovitz will get more commissions. This is his old business and it is also his first trial and cooperation."
Song Ya replied: "It just so happens that I don't have the energy to play a marathon negotiation with Litman, so I will hand that guy to Ovitz."
(End of this chapter)
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When choosing to work with Ovitz, be very careful about Eisner's ideas. Fortunately, Linton and Linton are still in the honeymoon period, and with Roy Disney's support, the business of cooperation is not swaying under the eyes of the Disney emperor.
This is why Song Ya and Ovitz were mainly talking about Metropolitan Records before, but after he was defeated, they turned to stop him from intervening in the recording business that he needed to rely on Disney’s distribution system, and insisted that the meeting between the two must be low-key, otherwise The cooperation was immediately suspended.
As night fell quickly, the crew moved to another location, a small forest by the lake.
"Ovitz called Litman today, and soon the two will have the first contact, and Hamlin and I will be there."
Currently filming Mila’s solo scene. Song Ya watched from a distance as Mila, who had changed into a long-haired daughter’s costume, was chanting an inner monologue by the lake. While waiting for the call from the crew, he was still working on the Bath case in Chicago. Goodman speaks on the phone.
"If you strip off those conservative paper media, how much is Litman Publishing and its asset package asking for?" he asked.
This is a big business. Goodman and Hamlin probably know that the governor’s wife’s law firm is also coveting them. They have been very worried. Now they are plugged into Ovitz, who is leading the acquisition and sharing the commission, but the two are roughly Can accept.
"Liitman himself mentioned on the phone earlier today, about 90 million or so, and then plan to remove the 5% of the publishing house he wants to keep, 87 million? His publishing house is valued at 6,000. Ten thousand," Goodman replied.
"It seems to be cheaper than before, even if you don't count the conservative paper media."
Song Ya recalled, "Before, his asset package without the publishing house was claimed to be worth hundreds of millions?"
"The bank forced him very hard. It has been rumored that bankruptcy has been passed for almost a year. During this time, he opened and sold a lot of the asset package." Goodman said, "We are not alone. The buyer's, plus he is afraid that you will give up the acquisition."
"The news that I intend to invest in the Titanic really spread so quickly? Only yesterday..."
"One day is enough time to spread all over Wall Street. Ovitz said he heard that Litman’s creditors judged that you were doing one of two multiple choice questions. To save Twentieth Century Fox or Litman, they were even less optimistic about Litman. Man, so a lot of pressure was applied."
Goodman replied: "Obviously, you need to stop the Fox-owned media from attacking you, and spend 60 million to be the savior of one of the seven major Hollywood moments. This is obviously more attractive to you. "
"This is what the outside world thinks of me?" Song Yale said.
"Almost, there are some other rumors..."
Goodman asked in return: "Did you talk to Fox people this afternoon? What's the progress?"
"It's also the first contact, what can you find out?"
Song Ya briefly sorted out, "They promised that during the negotiation, Fox Television Network and Simon Schuster Publishing House would stop attacking me and turn around 180 degrees. At the same time, they frankly couldn't control his independent 24-hour news. FoxNews, and then some details about the account sharing of the Titanic. They are also willing to help coordinate, let Xiaoli and A+ Film Studio sign a contract."
"Sounds good."
Goodman smiled and said: "I remember that FoxNews didn't care about the Barn case at first. On the contrary, Fox Networks was very aggressive against you. Later, FoxNews helped you attack Oprah."
"It's just that FoxNews couldn't be distracted because of the general election, and they were happy to watch me and Oprah's jokes."
Song Ya is still sober at this point. FoxNews has now become the main media attacking her, and the most important benefit of Titanic's huge story is the accounting. A slight change in the accounting model and ratio will bring income. The huge difference on the above, and doing business with Hollywood, 1.2 million points of caution may not be enough.
"Our law firm..."
"of course."
"Okay, we will go all out to APLUS." Goodman was very happy.
"It's better to merge with a local professional law firm in Hollywood like the governor's wife's law firm. Your business should also expand."
Song Ya put forward his own opinions. Just as Dile disliked that Alicia and Argus’s Silicon Valley are not strong enough, Yeremov has also recently criticized Goodman and Hamlin’s Los Angeles business capabilities, but I still trust them more, provided that I can keep up with my own footsteps. At present, the two of them are doing well and are quite satisfactory. "You can ask Ovitz for help. He should now like everything that can be shown in Hollywood. Keep things influential."
"I know!"
Goodman hung up in a hurry, and it was his turn on the set.
"I am willing to swear to prove all the words again, and I will stick to all those oaths in my heart, just like the fire hidden in the celestial sphere separating day and night."
Mira saw him walk over and read a strong Shakespeare style line from the original Twelfth Night.
"Is there this sentence in the play?" Song Ya asked with a smile.
Football stunners will not continue the half-literal Shakespeare tone like the modern chapters of Romeo and Juliet. On the whole, they are pure rice-style youth campus comedy.
"Didn't you write the script?" Mira opened her eyes wide.
"Yes."
It is indeed a one-by-one apocalypse movie that he copied one by one, "You are so beautiful, Mila." Before this plot is the finale, the male and female protagonists untie their happy knots by the lake and confess to each other, Song Ya begins to brew emotions.
"Thank you."
Mila, who changed back to women’s clothing, is of course beautiful. Under the light of the fill light, her favorite emerald eyes gleam. In the dark, there is a strange and mysterious Gothic look, and her appearance is more than apocalyptic. The original heroine can play too much.
Full of temptation and a cat who seems to blow up her hair at any time, Song Ya still remembers as a singer who had just debuted...No, she was not a singer. The reason why she was chased after her was the reason when the composer knew it. .
"What do you think? I can also play Shakespeare, right?" She asked intentionally, perhaps because it meant something different from Amy last night.
"absolute."
In fact, it's not enough. Mila's acting skills are not as good as the original heroine and Amy, and there is a big gap between them in her line skills, not to mention the comparison with those British college actresses, and she is lazy.
The filming officially started, and she turned around.
Wearing the formal attire prepared for the coming-of-age ceremony, Song Ya quietly appeared behind her with one hand in the pocket of her trousers.
"Hi."
"Hi."
The two greeted them cautiously, and Milla apologized for her female disguised as a man, "I'm sorry, I didn't mean to lie to you..."
"No need to……"
Men in emotional dramas still need to be more active. This is also the scene with the most lines of Song Ya in the whole show. He began to confess and confess affectionately. He didn't use acting much, just be himself.
The two of them got closer and closer and finally kissed each other.
The next day, the lips were divided. The two had already appeared on the'T stage' of the coming-of-age ceremony. Amidst the enthusiastic roar of parents and alumni below, after the kiss, they started walking intimately, holding hands, from time to time. Waved down.
This is the standard comedy ending. The coming-of-age ceremony for children from people with money in the US is very formal, but there should not be many forms of couples walking on the catwalk like the original film, but no matter what, the original film is like this. , Song Ya copied.
Mila wore a beautiful dress that was as grand as a wedding dress. She tilted her head to look at the man next to her. She couldn't help but feel a little confused between the inside and outside of the scene. She took the initiative to grab the other's hand and clasp her fingers tightly.
The height of the two is also very good...
"Ka!" Unexpectedly, just halfway through, old Larry shouted in disappointment, "Mila, don't use catwalks that are too professional, you are just an ordinary high school student in the United States now."
"Sorry."
She was embarrassed to spit out her tongue from the stage. Today there are a lot of group performances in this scene. The round tables in the big banquet hall are full, everyone is dressed up, very high society.
"The two models who appeared later, Winonika Weber and Irina Pantaieva, pay attention to this too."
Old Larry reminded her girlfriends in the play again, "Okay, all departments are ready, let's do it again."
Mila and Song Ya returned to the starting point, and kissed each other affectionately again. Until the spotlight shining on their faces, their faces were sweet and happy, and they cuddled together, repeating the performance just now.
In the shadows in the corner of the studio, Xue Linfen watched this scene coldly. Her memories were taken to the set of 1987, where she was stealing the moon.
The coming-of-age ceremony in southern conservative areas is separate for men and women. All actresses wear white dresses that symbolize purity. As the heroine, she should be the center of the entire crew, chased by the camera and the spotlight.
In the beginning, it was true.
"I don't want to be a flower girl!"
But the screams of a 13-year-old girl disrupted the filming rhythm. The darling of the fashion magazine named Milla Jovovich, who played her own sister, kept making trouble whenever he appeared, and...
"Ka! What's the matter!?" The director reluctantly stopped filming.
"I want to rest! I'm tired!" The girl hurriedly smashed the bouquet in her hand and ran backstage.
"Mira! Mira!" The producer and her mother chased after her with a bitter expression.
"I don't want to be a **** star's flower girl, I sneaked into what she was filming! No clothes!"
The girl's yelling and the sound of smashing things came back from far away, and the adult ceremonial female partners next to them pursed their lips and snickered, and they were so embarrassed that they were about to get into the ground, tears streaming down on the spot.
She covered her mouth, ran back to her lounge, threw herself on the dressing table and cried.
"Don't be familiar with children, people in the fashion circle are just praising her, she has become popular soon."
Roy London, a still-living friend and acting teacher, chased in to comfort him, "This is Hollywood. She played big names at a young age, and she will learn lessons soon."
"I don't know who the heroine is here... I will never take this kind of film again Roy."
"It's hard for us... your first time acting as a heroine..."
"I won't pick it up again! If it weren't for you to say this is an art film!"
"Well, if you don't pick it up, we won't pick it up again."
"I hate that nasty guy! I... I'm jealous of her! Say whatever you want, get angry if you want to lose your temper, and be coaxed by everyone on the set, even the lounge is bigger than mine!"
She cried out to her friends emotionally out of control, venting, "It's as if she is the center of the world...I need to fight for it with all my strength, but she has it at my fingertips!"
"I really want to see her by myself!"
Xue Linfen ended her memories and continued to stare at the girl who was laughing presumptuously on the stage. The hands clasped with the man's fingers were particularly dazzling. She took a deep breath and turned to leave the studio blankly.
Mira happened to see the back of Xue Linfen when she left. She had just walked to the end of the runway and threw the bouquet in her hand to the audience. The braces had been removed. Cinderella turned into a princess, Brittany Murphy, and hit Blowing a kiss, he turned and walked back in step with APLUS.
Thirteen or fourteen? At that time, I became popular for the first time. There were endless magazine covers and advertisements, but the agent and mother also said that they would consider the transition after growing up and took over a Hollywood movie actress.
But...too tired. At a young age, she is on the verge of collapse both physically and mentally. She already knows how some German entertainment circles work. She actually knows that she can be regarded as a small money printing machine and can make money...
As soon as I mentioned it to my mother or said that I wanted to buy something, I would be saved without mentioning it. I would save it for you. If you are still young, your father can manage the money, and he will use it to increase investment...
Therefore, in the crew called “Stealing the Moon”, she unscrupulously vented the overwork and the anger of the rebellious period due to the announcement. One day the crew suddenly said that they wanted to clear the scene for filming, and she and her peers peeked through the door of the studio. Until the beautiful female protagonist who plays her sister takes off, the last...
"Xue Linfen is so beautiful, she is so perfect... She may be the most beautiful **** star in Hollywood."
My girlfriend admires ~www.mtlnovel.com~ It turned out to be just a **** star...
Mira couldn't remember her mood at that time, maybe it was because of the youthful jealousy, maybe it was from that time that she never looked down on a **** star who was only seen by herself and acted as the heroine by selling her hues. In short, she never let it go. Every one can openly create embarrassing opportunities for the other party, and is triumphant for teasing success. No one in the crew will say anything anyway.
I just didn’t expect that, I suddenly stopped being popular afterwards, money... I didn’t save any money, and my father owed a debt, but my mother was panicked and took a show for herself and returned to the blue coral reef...
She finally began to taste the real hardship and bitterness of life.
Everything has changed, it's time to grow up.
"M-FXXK is finally finished, let's close!"
Looking up at the man who was heartlessly celebrating the end of work, this guy has changed her life, he should have changed her too...
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1051: ?Derui's new vision

Chapter 1052 Derry's New Vision
"You go back first, I get off work early."
Song Ya's filming for today is over, but Mila hasn't yet, and the two kissed goodbye after being warm at the door of the dressing room for a while.
Mila walked into her exclusive lounge, and let Fu Huadao help remove the wig, remake up, change the hairstyle, and put on a well-fitting men’s formal dress. The next time she will dress up as a male twin brother in the act, The partner who walks the runway hand in hand will naturally become the'school flower' Angelina Ak.
Happyending, everyone found the other half.
"It's really like a little plum, so that's it..."
When she appeared on the T stage again, the cool, handsome and neutral wind flashed to everyone, and the director Larry could not help but mumble.
"What?" the photographer beside him asked.
"Oh, nothing... all departments prepare!"
The spotlight was on, Mila embraced Angelina Ake in her arms, fiddled with her domineeringly to a forty-five degree, and kissed her actively, then the two laughed and walked hand in hand.
"This one is over!" Old Larry was satisfied.
"Go to APLUS together?"
Angelina Ake asked after ‘off work’.
"No."
Mira forced a smile and declined, "I'm going to the bar to perform tonight."
"It's misty there..."
Love to play, love to play, for the first time to get the female second role, Angelina Ake still worked hard in studying performances, a little bit stuck in the experience of the'school flower', she still played The lady said disgustingly, as proud as a princess.
"Hi, Marvota."
She recognized APLUS's bodyguards a long time ago, and said hello to the entrance of the lounge before being put in.
But today there are several black hip-hop singers wearing gold, silver and gold. She only knows Derry and Snoopy Dog. The group is chatting with APLUS and chatting and farting while watching TV. They didn’t notice her, so they were silent. From the back to sit down in front of the makeup table, the APLUS makeup artist immediately took the initiative to help remove makeup.
Both Halle and Amy were busy with movie affairs. She only saw the Latin singer Shakira in the makeup mirror, her body curled up in APLUS's arms and yawning.
‘The protest in solidarity with APLUS is still going on in Brooklyn, New York. This is part of a joint action in major cities across the country. The organizers of the event claim that all African-American groups can empathize with the systematic persecution suffered by APLUS...’
Several young black men on the TV, who were too lazy to even face, were holding several pairs of AJ shoes in their arms, and ran out of the Nike store briskly.
‘Mayor Giuliani claimed that he understands the voices of the African-American community, but will not be merciful to the crimes that accompany the protests. ’
As soon as the screen turned, the few old blacks who were just still happy were tortured by police officers and escorted into the police car.
"Hahaha!"
Derry and Snoop Dogg were overwhelmed by this scene. "It's been like this for two weeks over there, right?" Dog Dog asked.
"Yay."
Song Ya lazily agreed. Since taking the initiative to come to the case that day, the urban poor in Los Angeles, Chicago, New York, and other black-inhabited cities have been mobilized, and it has indeed been intermittently for a long time.
But Giuliani is still very good at law and order. New York’s crime rate has fallen sharply in the past few years since the miasma of the Tinkins era. This kind of little thief who took advantage of the mess fell into his hands. .
"Jazzy is very good, he is very good in Brooklyn." Derry admired.
This kind of thing cannot be concealed from the two "insiders". In order to encourage the black people in New York and other places to make trouble, A+CN, Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and some local black DJs are all working hard, but apart from Chicago, only Brooklyn, New York is the It had to be more vigorous, because Jazzy personally took the lead in fanning the flames, and Damon Dash made suggestions, which the two brothers did not say this time.
"Ok."
Song Ya looked at the two guys in front of him. Nine years after Sugnett was sentenced, they have become more and more unscrupulous to show their faces and appear in the media, "By the way, Derry, the old Steven of Atlantic Records Why are you scolding you recently? He called me two days ago to ask you."
"Hey..."
Derui, who escaped two consecutive fire pits from Ruthless Records and Death Prison Records, and successfully established his own record company with the help of Iowen from the record, is very proud. He grinned mysteriously when he heard Song Ya’s words. "Because my Aftermath record got a heavyweight singer from the Atlantic."
"WTF? Who?"
This guy can! If you don’t make a move, you will pry someone out of the hands of an established manufacturer. Atlantic Records is still owned by Warner...
Is this still the old scalper who was bullied and squeezed by Big E and Sugnet? Song Ya couldn't help being in awe. Even A+ records had never dared to do this, although most of the reason was that he had no interest in singers who had not been taught by Apocalypse.
"Hey, Shelly Robinson." Derry reported his name.
"The lead voice of EnVogue? Wow..."
EnVogue is second only to TLC. The second to third black women's rhythm and blues combination is very popular, according to Shelly Robinson's status in the group... As soon as she left, this banknote printing machine combination was absolutely injured, "No wonder, Atlantic Records wants to kill you now, right?" Song Ya deliberately scared him.
The dancing Dre was instantly frozen.
"This is Derui! OK?"
Doggo helped Derry, who was also a teacher and friend, cheered up, "Steven won't take him anyway, and it's not that we haven't done work for Atlantic Records."
Indeed, Derui often makes records for other big labels. Except for Sukhnet, the relationship in the industry is not as bad as he and Motula. As long as Sukhnet's threat is removed, he is indeed qualified to do so. "So How do you plan to pack Shelly Robinson?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course it's going in the direction of R&B style DIVA, against singer Donnie Breston."
Derry is very ambitious.
"Wow……"
Donnie Breston is now very strong, and the single Un-BreakMyHeart should be able to top the B chart steadily this week, and has stayed at the top for a long time.
"Don't underestimate my APLUS, I will surpass the achievements of Babyface (Donnie Breston is the result of Babyface). You wait and see who is the best music producer in the world."
Derry beat his chest confidently, "I debuted in 1984 and became popular on the West Coast in 1988. From next year, that is, 1997, my Aftermath record era will come!"
"Yay!"
Snoop Dogg co-operated with a tacit support to brag, "KingT (the rap veteran) will also come and start a business with us. Next year, in addition to NAS and FoxyBrown, there will also be AZ and Nature (all friends of NAS, currently in the famous New York Newcomer) Join..."
"Uh, don't..." Derry quickly stopped Snoop Dogg and continued.
"What's wrong?" Song Ya asked.
"I haven't settled AZ and Nature yet..." Derry said embarrassedly.
"Ha! Don't worry, I won't rob you."
NAS, FoxyBrown, KingT, AZ, Nature, plus Shelly Robinson and Doggo, Derry himself also sings well, the picture of his new record company has been outlined very beautifully, Song Ya smiled and reached out to him Fist, "Just take care of FoxyBrown for me (FoxyBrown also signed the combo contract)."
"Of course I can rest assured of your character, APLUS."
For so many years, although I have rejected them, I have never done anything wrong with them. As long as Derry is sensible, he should be aware that he stretched out his hand and fisted, and then beat his chest again, this time to show Solemn meaning.
"Isn't your film finished yet? When will you return to Chicago to go to court?" Doggo asked.
"A few days later."
Song Ya replied that the filming was actually finished tomorrow, but the old Mike asked Larry to arrange a two-day filming plan, and covertly leave the day after tomorrow. No one told this, including the forests. Old Mike asked to wait until before leaving. I just notified, so tomorrow night will be the last night to stay here, "Sorry, today I'm... tomorrow, I will make a party for you tomorrow night."
Derry and Snoop Dogg came to visit them on the way. The two are rushing around for the establishment of Aftermath Records. They may have a goal of poaching in Miami, which is inconvenient to ask.
"APLUS party...Hoho, one of the most boring parties in the whole rice." The dog joked.
On the second day, Song Ya was busy with the shooting of the finale of the adult gift of the football stunner. The process was very painful, because this was a pair of young men and women who played together. Mila, who played the two corners, wanted to appear in the same time. So Song Most of the time, Ya is holding a female stunt who looks like Mira, and she must be very careful when she moves. Try to keep her face from being blocked by other people and not caught by the camera.
The shots are so mixed up, and finally the images that can't be processed will be sent to Hollywood, and Mira's face will be replaced with post-production technology.
In the evening, Song Ya, who knew that he was leaving tomorrow, drank a little more unconsciously. This was also his most indulgent time since he knew he was in danger of being assassinated. The ability to persuade wine is top-notch.
Secondly, it is also because Motura will not return to Sony Columbia Records, which means Howard Stringer has given up on him. In addition, mainstream media have also followed up to talk about MJ and his partnership, whether it is for him or MJ. It is very stressful, especially after MJ just married an ordinary white female nurse.
Motura can only hide in the Upper East Side home now, he should be shivering haha!
In addition, although Qian has not yet determined to invest in the Titanic, Fox Television Network and related media have also turned to help themselves a hundred and eighty degrees. Fox Group President Pete Chernin and Fox Pictures President Bill McKennick said Two days later, they personally visited ~www.mtlnovel.com~ for the 60 million, they don't mind showing their sincerity first.
As for why Fox Television Network tried so hard to black her out before, Song Ya would not be so stupid to claim to be held accountable to the end.
In any case, he felt that the pressure of public opinion was finally made negligible by his series of combination punches. FoxNews is a big news station after all. He will not always stare at hip-hop stars’ gossip or Barn case reports. The tabloid’s goals have also been ignored. He and Dile successfully guided MJ to the other conservative media? They are busy criticizing Marilyn Manson.
Only the nasty Paramount Television Network is left.
"Mira...come."
Almost drunk, Song Ya, who was already holding Angelina Ake's slender waist, dragged Mila into the lounge again drunk.
But later seemed to be rejected by Mira...
Huh? Who is the tall girl who was dragged back by me?
(End of this chapter)
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"Who is knocking at the door?"
"Me." Sloan said.
"Coffee, thank you."
Suffering from a hangover, his head was splitting, Song Ya pulled his hair in pain and looked back. Why did he bring Irina Pantaieva back last night? This woman is older than Xue Linfen, and her son is almost ready to make soy sauce.
But... He is an authentic yellow race, with Slavic descent, but not many.
Forget it, don't worry, anyway, I'm finished filming my part, I will leave the crew today. He went to the dressing room outside. Only Ms. Sloan and Old Mike were there. Old Mike pointed to the watch. It should be almost time for departure.
I hate it. I have a private jet but I can’t take it. I have to catch the flight. The money is spent. "Wait."
He trot to wash, and came back for a cup of hot coffee, Sloan brewed himself.
Comfortable, he sighed comfortably.
"You don't want me to help pack your luggage, do you?"
Sloan glanced into the mess, fanning his nose in disgust.
"no, I'm fine."
Biting on the peanut butter sandwich brought in by the silencer, he hurriedly packed his luggage. There was nothing important on the set except for the laptop. The files and the like were kept in Jimmy's place. "Go call Jimmy and Shakira, silence. Device."
Shakira did not participate last night, but since learning that Motura failed to return to Sony Columbia Records that day, her agent Estefan left her on her own and ran away, and she didn’t have Mira and the others. task.
Then take it with you.
‘I’m going back to Chicago in a hurry. ’
He rushed to the airport, before boarding the plane, he got the permission of old Mike to send group text messages to Xue Linfen, Milla and Angelina Ake.
Old Mike's security measures are foolproof, so it costs a lot of money, and in order to make the itinerary to release smoke bombs, or drive around irregularly, there are pros and cons. The time spent on the road has increased.
For example, when a group of people drove back to their home in Highland Park, Xue Linfen actually arrived earlier.
"Snow... Xuelin? Why are you here? Faster than me?"
"I called Goodman when I received the text message. Your private jet happened to be parked in Miami."
Xue Linfen, who was already rolling her sleeves to help the servant, pointed to the others in the hall.
"Hey, Goodman, Diane, Cochrane..." Song Ya greeted her dream lawyer team.
"No." Xue Linfen realized that he hadn't noticed the target person, and pushed his arm from behind to signal.
"Oh, Mr. McKennick, sorry."
It turned out that the president of Fox Pictures, whom I met only two days ago, was also there, "Welcome to Chicago."
"I went to the studio to find you, and Xue Lin said that you were back in Chicago and just dropped by."
Bill McKennick, the former head of Disney's international distribution department and the founder of Bowei Pictures, pioneered the direct selling model of film and video tapes entering the hypermarket, which greatly reduced the dependence of Hollywood filmmakers on intermediaries such as chain audio-visual giants. Disney made great contributions and only jumped to the helm of Fox Pictures in 1993.
This top Hollywood manager is in his forties, white, young and powerful, with a loud voice, with a capable short beard on his upper lip, and a little rough, not the same as the exquisite impression of other Hollywood bigwigs.
He had nothing to do with himself. He had already left Disney when the Cat and Mouse game was released by Bowei. Oh, no. The ex-wife’s bleak box office tears of Star Dreams were produced when he later took charge of Fox Pictures. He also gave it to Old Larry played an art film that lost even harder...
"I didn't expect to arrive earlier than the master." He joked.
"Give me some time to think about it." Song Ya smiled bitterly when he chased home again.
Over there, Xue Linfen also saw Shakira who was following Sloan, and she sighed silently, "Come with me and take you to the guest room."
"Thank you." The Latin girl lowered her head in embarrassment under the gaze of her and a large house lawyer, and was led upstairs by Xue Linfen silently.
"Fox can't wait long."
Bill McKennick didn't do any meaningless bluffs, "Need me to go up and dance for you? APLUS." In front of so many lawyers present, he pointed to the table in the hall for a moment of silence.
The lawyers were amused by these words. They should have introduced themselves to each other and talked about the Titanic project.
"You are too funny to be too funny."
Then continue talking, Song Ya gestured with a smile, "Please sit down."
"Why not? Right now, 60 million people are worth selling for."
This guy is estimated to be driven mad by the Titanic project, but he did not completely lie down, and said after sitting down: "I know this amount is too large, but you still need to make a decision as soon as possible. Before the middle of the month, Otherwise we can only continue to choose to cooperate with Paramount."
It's early December. "There are only two weeks left to make a decision? How about the cooperation conditions on Paramount?" Song Ya asked.
"They have always been harsh, and they are my last resort."
Naturally, Bill McKennick will not reveal his hole cards, but the words have been very clear, the transaction deadline, other options, etc., "Also, Mr. Murdoch wants to see you, the specific time and place let your people and his Talk to the office."
"Okay." Song Ya looked at Ms. Sloan, and she nodded upstairs to call.
"Your situation is not that bad, is it? Braveheart, Broken Arrow, and Independence Day are all big hits." Song Ya reported the other party's proud work in his memory.
"The survivors are biased. Everyone only focuses on successful projects. Fox Pictures has a huge booth..."
Indeed, if the thieves eat meat but the thieves are beaten, Fox will definitely lose a lot of money. In addition, Bill McKennick is also expanding wildly after he took over. For example, he established the benchmark Miramax and tried to break into it. Fox Searchlight subsidiary in the field of independent film.
"Won't Mr. Murdoch help you solve your difficulties?" asked Cochrane, who is most familiar with Hollywood and was born in Los Angeles among a group of Chicago lawyers.
"Don't mention it."
Bill McKennick waved his hand, not wanting to talk about this topic.
Song Ya knows that the tycoon, who has been expanding wildly in the global media industry for more than ten years, has had a hard time recently. Fox Pictures' parent company News Corporation has debts of up to 8 billion dollars this year.
"The Titanic project...you bet too much." Cochrane said again.
"Yeah, the only good news is that this project was not decided by me."
Bill McKennick said, "Fox Pictures has been a strong gambler in history, or would not be ridiculed as "Fox is always on the verge of bankruptcy". For example, as you all know, the Cleopatra project...200 In the end, the 10,000 budget burned 44 million production costs, but the box office was only 26 million. That was the era in 1963 when the rice knife was still US dollars."
"But you still live into the 90s, don't you?" Cochrane laughed: "The Sound of Music, Star Wars..."
"Yes, this time I can only trust Cameron. After all, he has filmed Terminator, True Lies and other series, and is the best commercial film director in Hollywood."
Bill McKennick looked at Song Ya, "I know that the outside world is not very optimistic about the truck driver, because movies about the sea and the big ship have unsuccessful cases such as the future of the water world and the cutthroat island, but I believe in the Titanic. It will be different. The legend of that sunken ship is eternal in the eyes of the British and American people."
"Last month there seems to be a movie with the same name (Chinese name: The Sinking of the Titanic). This theme has been put on the big screen too many times and anyone can shoot it." Song Ya said.
"Ugh!"
Bill McKennick really has nothing to do. It is similar to boasting that it is full of loopholes. He has already said in front of too many potential financiers or peers, if not all have been ruthlessly rejected, why should he put down his body to chase a 22-year-old What about black stars?
He lowered his head helplessly and sighed, "Anyway, I know you are a smart businessman APLUS. Sixty million is not a small number for anyone. I think you will definitely do related homework, so don't say anything extra."
"Everyone, let's have something to eat first." Xuelinfen settled down for Shakira and invited the lawyers and Bill McKennick to the restaurant.
"Where are Susie and others?"
Song Ya asked her.
"Go to the scene of the assault and robbery of Tony and others." Goodman replied.
It’s no wonder that I didn’t see Hamlin. "The court is on? The other party won’t drag on?" After Song Ya shook hands with Cochrane, Diane Lockhard, Will Gardner and other barristers, he stayed outside the restaurant to talk to Goode. Man talked in a low voice.
"Yes, the attitude suddenly softened a lot."
Goodman blinked, "After Motura failed to return to Sony Columbia Records, it should be the people behind the prosecution who tended to give up."
"Where is my first girlfriend?" Song Ya asked Ellie about her **** case.
"Probably similar, Ellie's attorney has already proposed a settlement agreement with us, asking for a price of about one million dollars." Goodman replied.
"No reconciliation, no reconciliation with Goodman." The **** suspect cannot be reconciled casually, and it will be as unclear as MJ's time.
"I know, don't worry."
Goodman glanced at Bill McKennick, who was already seated in the restaurant, and asked, "What's the status of this man in Hollywood? How about compared to Shirley Lansing?"
"One of the seven heads, his power is very stable, and his personal connections may be a bit worse than Shirley Lansing. His predecessor at Fox is Shirley Lansing." Song Ya replied.
"A big boss?"
"A big man."
"Wow..." Goodman sighed, "Then his posture is low enough today~www.mtlnovel.com~ I thought it was just a middle-level Fox at first."
"Of course, I am his life-saving straw now." Song Ya smiled.
"How does it feel to be chased by this kind of person?"
"Hey, very good." Song Ya grinned triumphantly. After sniping off Motula and catching the handle of Dunburton, he finally survived the most difficult period. The situation in all directions is visible to the naked eye. Get better.
"My law firm will assist Yeremov and Fox in the negotiation." Goodman added: "Ovitz also helped me choose a law firm in Los Angeles as a merger target."
"Well, stare at Yeremov. He always habitually lowers himself in front of Hollywood giants."
Song Ya reminded: "Many people around me are afraid of Fox. For example, old Larry, he may feel guilty about saving a movie on Fox. He helped them spread the word on the Florida studio several times to create a chance to meet me. ."
"I understand." Goodman nodded.
"Go in, don't let Mr. McKennick wait too long." Xue Linfen came out to urge.
"And her, haha." Song Ya smiled and whirled Xue Linfen's arm.
"What am I?" Xue Linfen didn't know why.
"It's nothing, thanks for your hard work, Xue Lin." Song Ya touched her swollen belly again, "You don't have to make a special trip to Chicago, it's too cold here."
"It's okay." She replied softly.
"Don't you need to stare at the Apu Zheng Chuan crew?" Song Ya asked again.
"No, we have to leave the Florida studio and return to Los Angeles to shoot a few indoor scenes and start post-production at the same time." She replied.
"Ok."
"Hurry up, go go, everyone is waiting." Xue Linfen pushed him into the restaurant.
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With Bill McKennick at the dinner table, lawyers are not easy to talk about the details of the Barn case. Will Gardner actively talks to Bill McKenney. The atmosphere is harmonious and may want to solicit business for the law firm.
"I will vote as long as you reach a consensus with Yeremov and my lawyer."
Until Bill McKennick's departure, Song Ya didn't know what his purpose was besides helping Murdoch meet each other. He probably wanted to get a certain letter from him? In short, since it is speculated from the Apocalypse that except for the Titanic project, at least it will not fail, then there is no need to over-disguise your attitude, "The key is to divide the accounts. I think I am qualified to be Hollywood's own person?"
I have produced the first and second dances of my life, cat and mouse games and some small productions. Next year, there will be blade warriors, football stunners, and Apu Zhengchuan will start paintings. A+ film studios have been cooperating with Universal Pictures and Colombia. In the film industry, Disney's Hollywood film industry, and DreamWorks, he absolutely does not allow himself to be slaughtered by Fox in this situation, and even takes the opportunity to get more benefits from the other party.
Of course, good control is also very important. After all, Fox has a demanding Paramount, and it is not appropriate to ask too much.
"no problem."
Bill McKennick felt relieved, "I've been in Chicago these days."
"Okay, Yeremov will be there at night."
To spend 60 million knives in a short period of time, it is still safe to put the negotiation around and stare at it personally. Anyway, now Fox Pictures is easy to talk.
In addition, Goodman and Hamlin were busy with various cases involving themselves and their family, and the acquisition of Litman Publishing House did not have time to travel to Los Angeles, so Yeremov could only bring people over.
Sloan has also confirmed with Murdoch and will meet at a charity auction in New York next weekend.
"That's fine."
Bill McKennick also knows why so many lawyers gather in Highland Park. Before leaving, he asked Jordan's specific address in Highland Park. He should want to visit him personally.
The air slam dunk starring Jordan opened last month, and the cost of 80 million is estimated to be more than 200 million at the global box office. He also signed a contract with the Bulls of $30.14 million. In one year, the NBA opened a special case to retain him, not counting. Into the salary cap, and now what is the annual salary cap of a team in the NBA? Only more than 20 million dollars!
"By the way, I have to help Jordan join the Madoff Fund!"
Had it not been for Bill McKennick's mention, Song Ya had almost forgotten the plastic brother who had reached a new height in his career.
"Jordan can join. The ceremony...it depends on when everyone has time to get together. Many people leave Chicago for vacation at the end of the year."
He called the Chicago treasurer who was in charge of organizing the ceremony, and the other party said that Jordan had been approved by internal review, "You make an appointment with Jordan, and I will contact the others."
"OK."
Song Ya immediately called Jordan. The guy didn't respond to his support last time, and the relationship weakened.
"The hearing will be in the South City Federal Court, and the first hearing will be next month, which is January next year."
Finally, I can discuss the Barn case with the lawyers. The dream lawyers will count their working hours when they come to stay in their own home. It is justified to send them away as soon as possible.
"So fast?" Song Ya asked.
"This court date has no practical significance."
Will Gardner, who is responsible for explaining the trial procedures, explained: "Now the case is in the pre-trial stage. In a few days, the judge will convene a pre-trial meeting between us and the prosecutor to exclude certain evidence proposed by the prosecution and defense, or ask the other party to show Evidence and other aspects of the application and disputes between the two sides will be ruled, so as long as we and the prosecutor cannot dispute the evidence in a short time and the judge cannot determine it in a short time, the hearing date will be continuously postponed until an agreement is reached."
"We will question the prosecution's massive amount of evidence that violates procedural justice." Diane Lockhard added.
Song Ya nodded, "I understand."
For example, in the Simpson case, the Los Angeles police detective collecting evidence at the crime scene alone was an obvious violation of procedural justice, but in reality, law enforcement agencies, especially front-line law enforcement officers, did not strictly follow procedures when collecting evidence. The complicated legal system in the United States and the overlapping law enforcement powers of various power departments make it too time-consuming and laborious to follow the procedures step by step, the budget is limited, the number of personnel is limited, and the quality of front-line police officers is insufficient.
I don't want to, I can't.
This kind of procedural hazard will not be a problem when facing the poor. Dad Cassidy beats the street boy violently and then takes him back to the police station to record his confession. Then he will be sentenced by casually using the bag as physical evidence. However, in the face of wealthy and wealthy lawyers, this kind of behavior is very loopholes, asking for trouble.
The special prosecutor in the Barn case has great powers, but the three-person team cannot do all the work. It also needs to rely on a large amount of evidence held by various local law enforcement agencies to support the prosecution. State police, municipal police, import and export management departments... …The Dream Lawyers Group will not let go of every place where they can make a fuss. They have long sent their lawyers, investigators, etc. to collect evidence that violates procedural justice.
The law enforcement agencies think that every procedure is perfect and it is very expensive. They have a fixed annual budget, and it may not be possible to fight against the rich. For example, in the MJ case, Los Angeles and Santa Barbara counties are in order to maintain the two locals. The grand jury burned millions of public funds, and the congressmen and voters stopped doing it. In the end, they had to hurriedly announced that they would not be prosecuted and dissolved.
Song Ya knows that he has a much greater advantage than MJ and Simpson. The relationship between the light and the local law enforcement agencies is incomparable to the two black lights. The municipalities in Illinois, Cook County and Chicago are secretly defending themselves. The attitude of the special prosecutor is very perfunctory, and he will not cooperate if he does not forcefully use federal power to promote it.
That's why the special prosecutor recruited Childs, who had served as the state prosecutor of Cook County. This is a clever move, otherwise he will be more difficult.
"At the pre-trial meeting, we still know what hole cards the special prosecutor has in his hands." Cochran said.
In many legal dramas, there are often lawyers and prosecutors in court inviting new witnesses or presenting new evidence. This is also not realistic. All witnesses and evidence have been identified in advance at the pretrial conference. That is to say, when it really enters the stage of court debate, the prosecutor and the defender know each other's bottom cards.
It’s not that there is no such situation, but if one party presents new evidence in court, the judge will ask for a reconfirmation even if he does not refuse. Either adjourn the court or call the prosecution and defense together to discuss and go through the procedure again. The process will become very boring and lose the dramatic effect.
"When will the pre-trial meeting be held?" Song Ya asked, "Do I need to attend?"
"In the middle of the month, you don't need to be present." Goodman replied.
"OK."
Everyone was discussing very seriously, and suddenly there was a loud noise outside, mixed with the loud voices of Connie and Aunt Susie, "Hehe, Tony should be fine." Song Ya sounded that they seemed to be in high spirits, so they smiled. Get up.
"It's okay, it's okay...Everyone is okay!"
The mood was not only high, but also singing and dancing. Tony and Connie hummed and twisted their big **** and walked in. Aunt Susie, who was holding little Freddy, followed behind and yelled at her daughter: "I will make trouble next time. Look, I won’t kill you bitch! Instigate my brother to beat someone and grab a car? One day everyone will be killed by you!"
But the joy on her face betrayed her, UU reading www.uukanshu. com is just cursing and cursing, and it is still very happy that my children can be fine.
At the same time, Tony's friends and attendants who appeared in court simply formed a circle at the door, clapped their hands to the beat, and performed an African primitive dance.
"Know it, know it, annoying!? Isn't this done?"
Connie retorted unconvinced: "Besides, I gave the car. I just asked Tony to drive it back."
"Hey!"
Tony hugged and fisted the silencer, and then hugged Song Ya again.
"What is the result?" Song Ya asked.
"My probation, community service, and the others too, only one person was sentenced to nine months." Tony replied.
"Who?"
Tony reported his attendant's name, and he should have committed the crime voluntarily.
"That kid took the main responsibility."
Hamlin, who represented the case, helped explain the specific process. Tony's attendant was charged with assault and car robbery, so the others could get probation.
"I will take care of him when he comes out." Tony said.
"It was decided by the draw?" Song Ya asked him.
"Yeah." Tony lowered his head a little embarrassedly, probably also remembering how he used to draw lots to help Lori commit crimes.
"Okay, think about it before doing something next time."
Song Ya glanced at his friends and attendants outside. He had probably seen a lot of this kind of thing, and he didn't show any displeasure. They talked about how to welcome the good brother out of prison, and what celebrations to prepare.
The Highland Park suddenly became lively and extraordinary, and the Dream Lawyers group felt that they had almost talked, so they left one after another.
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"Where is Aunt Susie?"
At night, in the small recording studio on the top floor of Highland Park, Song Ya, who was chatting with Shakira about weareone music, heard footsteps at the door and asked casually.
"They've all gone back to Hyde Park, and Tony said you wouldn't be allowed to hold a celebration party here, so...you can only go back."
It was Xue Linfen's voice, and Shakira instantly put down her hand pressing the keyboard keys and moved a little farther.
"Sorry."
Song Ya looked back at Xue Linfen who was holding the door, "I thought it was Goodman... he also went home?"
"No, I'm still waiting for you in the study." Xue Linfen replied.
"Well, I will leave for a while."
Had to say to Shakira, got up and walked to the door, "You also have to rest early, you have worked hard today." Song Ya said to Xue Linfen again.
"Fortunately, I will send a plane to pick up Little Robb and Little Jon? Can you?" Xue Linfen asked.
"Of course, I miss them too."
When Song Ya left the recording studio, Xue Linfen walked in, "I used to play drums." She said.
"Wow..." Shakira sighed.
"I have lived with a rock band since I was a child. My mother is a keyboard player, an aunt is a singer, and an aunt can play bass, called suziquatro..."
"I've heard of suziquatro! He is your aunt!?"
"Yes……"
Hehe, just talk, Song Ya rest assured to go to the study.
Goodman was lying halfway on the sofa watching an old movie. Two glasses of whiskey were already poured on the coffee table next to him. "I will start rehearsing with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra tomorrow?" He asked Song Ya closing the door.
"Yes."
Starting with Barenboi on December 1, due to the strike in Chicago last month, the shooting progress of the football stunner can only be postponed for four days. "Mr. Barenboi is already very upset. "Song Ya picked up the cup and took a sip.
"I heard that the symphony center is going to be renovated," Goodman said.
"is it?"
The Chicago Symphony Center is the base of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra. It has a history of one hundred years. "Then I will ask Donovan to help figure out a number?" It is necessary to donate a sum of money.
"Ok."
The two of them were watching TV and chatting about the Barn case. This case has been thoroughly studied by the Dream Lawyers, and the external situation has gradually become more relaxed. Goodman is needed to help him solve his doubts. Rarely, "Chuck, I plan to... limit Connie's wallet, what do you think?" Song Ya changed the subject.
Connie provoked Tony's beating and grabbing a car. She didn't seem to be guilty today.
"How to limit? She gets'salary' from Susie's charity foundation. That foundation... just got Oprah's $10 million in funding not long ago." Goodman smiled bitterly, "I can't do this. You have to persuade the relatives yourself."
"Well, I'm looking for a chance."
Song Ya scratched her head, "Uh, next time Xue Linfen asks you to help adjust the private jet, it's best to ask what she is going to use for it, and don't let her bring people I don't want to see directly to the house."
"You don't want to see Bill McKennick?" Goodman asked rhetorically.
"No, I mean to ask beforehand if you encounter this situation in the future... Anyway, you know what I mean."
"Ok, I understand."
Early the next morning, Old Mike parked his car in front of the Chicago Symphony Center. A hundred years ago, this Georgian nine-story building was probably the most magnificent and magnificent on the entire Michigan Avenue, but it has now been surrounded by skyscrapers. It is a little low and old, "Don't get out of the car."
Old Mike didn't care about the appearance of the building. What he was worried about was the front door facing the street. With this old-fashioned theater layout, it was a walking path.
"what happened to you?"
Shakira noticed that Song Ya's spirit suddenly became somewhat sluggish, and asked concerned.
"It's nothing."
In the cold morning light, two people stopped to chat at the entrance of the Symphony Center. They were double bass players, because they all carried a taller double bass box. The largest bowed string instrument even needed one at the bottom of the box. The small wheels make it easy for the musicians to move with the heavy burden on their backs.
This scene again brought himself a piece of the Apocalypse movie, so now a little dizzy, Song Ya slowed down for ten seconds, and then lovingly kissed the Latin girl next to him.
"So nervous! I'll see Barenboi himself in a while..."
The director, conductor, and pianist of one of the world's top ten symphony orchestras is naturally an idol in the minds of musicians, Shakira said longingly.
"Hey, I know him well, and he likes the symphony I created."
The bodyguard drove the two double bass players into the door, but no paparazzi was found. Old Mike signaled for safety, went down and opened the back seat door, Song Ya took Shakira’s hand and walked across the trail quickly without forgetting herself. Brag.
"I don't think it's safe here..."
Old Mike's eyes are always attracted by the musical instruments of the musicians coming and going, as if the killer will take out the prestigious Chicago typewriter from it in the next second: the Thomson submachine gun that is easy to carry and hide.
"Don't make trouble here, just relax, Mike."
Song Ya didn't want to interfere with the classical musicians here, "Actually, I feel that the security level can be lowered, what do you think?"
Motula completely cut off the way back to Sony Columbia Records, so even if he died, the revenue from the commemorative album has nothing to do with him. Since he can't get any economic and performance benefits, a rational professional manager A person shouldn't commit a killer just for personal enmity or outrage. He should know that doing so requires his life to bear the consequences.
Goodman did the same analysis last night.
"Fate is yours and not mine." Old Mike replied silently.
"Anyway, keep a low profile in this building. I think... it's better to be in awe of the traditions and techniques of classical music."
Song Ya smiled.
Earlier, he had been here during the last few rehearsals of the Game of Thrones symphony. He walked through the building with ease, and soon found the large rehearsal room assigned to babayetu.
"OK! Now you tell me, is it faster or slower?"
As soon as I walked to the door, I heard Barenboi's voice, "Is it fast or slow!?" This is a soundproof door. It is not hard to imagine how loud the top conductor inside is roaring.
"Don't you go in?" Shakira asked.
"Shhh." Song Ya smirked and told her not to make a sound, and then put her ear to the door, so she did the same.
"Unbelievable! How could they accept a mentally handicapped into the orchestra! Can you understand the staff?! Tell me what it is!?"
"eighth note."
"what is this?"
"With a sixteenth note."
"So you can understand! Then you answer me now...is it faster or slower!?"
Barenboi seemed to be training musicians, very irritable, "Answer!" he roared.
"Soon?"
"Oh my God! I didn't even find a pig hidden in the band! Get out of here! Go eat your Big Mac set meal! Get out of your place!" Barenboi answered this very much. Not satisfied, full of fragrance.
Shakira heard the sound of smashing things, the sound of the chair falling, and then the sound of getting closer and closer.
"Yes! Very good! That's it! Run out of mother's room crying like a nine-year-old girl! That's it! Fatty..."
She hurriedly jumped away after hearing these words, but found that Song Ya was still stupidly putting her ears on the door, reaching out and trying to pull it, but there was no time, the door was opened from the inside, Song Ya fell into her place and held the cello, already crying In the arms of the young fat man full of face.
"I'm sorry." Song Ya quickly apologized. Her reaction was a little unresponsive just now because there was another film apocalypse, but in the play, a jazz orchestra conductor was training a drummer.
But the other party was not in the mood to pay attention to him, covered his eyes with his hand and brushed past, and quickly disappeared at the end of the corridor...
Now that the door was opened, Song Ya found that the eyes of the musicians had been on him, and had to bite the bullet and walk in, "I'm here, Mr. Barenboi."
The atmosphere inside is depressing and frightening. There are more than 30 musicians in total. The young people hang their heads down and don't even dare to raise their eyelids. These people are usually alternate musicians, who just made eye contact with themselves. They are the older chiefs of various voices. Such official members are all well-known figures in the classical music industry. They are most likely to be world-renowned soloists or have professorships in the conservatory of music.
"Ha, finally it's our great composer's turn to play."
Barenboi, who was still in full anger, was simply the only lion in the room. He glanced over and stopped looking at himself. He cleared up the scores on the podium and said to the musicians: "Why? Shouldn't you applaud and welcome? Oh? Oh, the long overdue star brought his little girlfriend, and the Chicago Symphony Orchestra should create a dedicated couple podium for them! Don't be in a daze! Applause everyone!"
Several young musicians really clapped their hands immediately.
Too embarrassing, yin and yang are weird, UU reading www.uukanshu.com is almost publicly executed, "Yes, I'm sorry... the set is really going... can't walk away..."
The pressure was overwhelmed in an instant, and Shakira was not taken care of for the time being, Song Ya whispered an apology that he might come back to participate in the rehearsal.
"No, no, no, no need to apologize aplus, you saved me, and I can finally go back to continue my humble job and take care of Mr. Brahms."
Barenboi pressed a large stack of music scores on Song Ya's chest, and then just slammed the door away.
"I……"
Song Ya froze in place holding the music score, his mind blank.
The rehearsal room, which was quiet enough to be heard by the needle, had a lot of noise immediately after Barenboi left. The young musicians who were just like wooden men looked up at themselves, as if waiting for the new conductor's order, and at the same time relaxed. A loose and rigid body.
Shakira also cried somehow, standing with her head hanging down by the door, her newly dyed long blond hair covering her face, big tears falling to the floor, pattering.
who am I? where am I? what should I do?
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I really shouldn't. I came four days late, was late, and brought a female companion to the sacred rehearsal room...
More than 30 musicians stared at him, and then Shakira sobbed silently at the door. This was too difficult. After six years of playing music, Song Ya’s face in front of classical musicians became thinner and thinner. Perhaps it’s because the closer you are to the mountains, the more you need to look up at the majestic main peak.
This is also not the same as the attitude of being humbled in the process of interacting with politicians in the past.
"Uh……"
Scratching his head, he put the music score from Barenboise back to the podium, "Or..." Then he walked to Shakira, trying to send her out first, but felt that it was not good.
"Why rest for fifteen minutes?"
Thankfully, the old Mike opened the door and walked in forcefully, slapped the musicians and ordered: "Everyone, leave for a while, and come in 15 minutes later!"
Perhaps it was the strong self-confidence and aura of this white-bearded old man wearing a jacket and a turtleneck sweater that caused the musicians to misunderstand him as a bigwig in the industry, and got up obediently and obediently.
"No, no, the musical instrument and the musical instrument box are left in place." But the old Mike just wanted to rule out a safety hazard, "Don't take the paper."
The musicians put down the instruments and scores in their hands and went out in an orderly manner.
"Don't worry about aplus, Mr. Barenboi is just not in a good mood today."
The chief violinist, an old white man comforted when he passed by Song Ya, "You know, there are rehearsal Christmas concerts at the same time, from the 18th to the 23rd, it is Brahms and Tchaikovsky. , Rimsky Korsakov’s big tome, followed by the New Year’s concert, from the 1st to the 3rd of next month. He is under a lot of pressure..."
"I understand, I won't take it to heart."
Song Ya nodded humbly. The chief violinist is the highest-ranking musician. Before the career of conductor, the conductor of the symphony orchestra was concurrently served by the chief violinist, and he still serves as the deputy conductor of the orchestra.
"Don't be nervous, I will help you." The old man patted his arm and left.
After the musicians were gone, Song Ya hurriedly shut the door with a stride. He took a deep breath and calmed his thoughts while holding his head in both hands. He paced around the conductor frame a few times, and finally calmed down.
Old Mike has already begun to check the instrument box.
"Sorry, I shouldn't have followed." Shakira said timidly.
"Why did you cry just now?" Song Ya asked her.
"Perhaps Mr. Barenboi reminded me of the piano teacher when I was a child..." The corner of her mouth dropped, and tears rolled in her eyes again.
"Okay, okay, not so scary."
Song Ya hugged her. It is estimated that the children who learn musical instruments have suffered from childhood and have psychological shadows. Of course, it is even more difficult to learn musical instruments as a child and grow up code... Huh?
"Didn't you say that you are familiar with Mr. Barenboi?" Shakira asked.
"Uh uh uh……"
Song Ya almost didn't choke to death when asked, stretched out her hand to pull at her collagen-filled cheek, "Don't make trouble, sit next to the drummer, help him turn over the sheet music or something, don't make any noise."
"Should I go back first?" she asked hesitantly.
"No, keep a low profile, just be a little transparent, you are a Latin queen, and not an outsider."
After the Latin girl was placed, Song Ya began to look through the music scores left by Barenboi, not all of them, but also some documents such as rehearsal schedules.
Babayetu’s command score has already been heavily marked by Barenboi last time. More than three months have passed, and now he is presented with a brand new version, which contains the new version of Barenboi during this period. Understanding and handling the way, Song Ya closes his eyes and contrasts with the original song of the apocalypse in his mind after reading a section carefully.
There was an inconsistency. He opened his eyes and picked up the pencil on the command post to make changes, but suspended in mid-air.
Babayetu is during the break of the original orchestra. Most of the repertoires are composed of alternate musicians and choirs. Song Ya has just read the choir composition table in the document, except for two middle school choirs, one works with the orchestra all the year round. The semi-professional adult team and a choir are made up of pure amateurs who funded the renovation project of the symphony center. They can be stuffed in by the orchestra, and the intention of playing tickets is obvious.
But after all, this is a dessert presented by the Chicago Symphony Orchestra at the New Year’s concert. Those who buy tickets to enter the venue or watch unpopular live broadcasts of classical music on the pbs channel should be old listeners with a certain aesthetic and distinguishing ability. Human ears are inferior to professionals, but they are very clever. Even if a little mistake is made, the brand of one of the world's ten largest symphony orchestras in Beimei and one of the five largest symphony orchestras in Beimei will be smashed, and it has been recorded by pbs...
If you want to gain recognition in this line of business, you can rely on hard power. There are no tricks or shortcuts. Any carelessness will make you laugh and generous, and the circle is really small...
Barenboi was so nervous and irritable just now probably for this reason.
Or just follow him? After all, he is the shopkeeper, and it is him who has been staring at the rehearsal. Otherwise, what will happen to the official debut...
Where can I have so much hypocrisy...
but……
Song Ya was stunned for a while, and there was a war between heaven and man in his mind. No matter what, no matter how good the ‘foundation’ is, it will take a hundred and twenty minutes to get a reward, right? Otherwise, I may have not fulfilled the seven-year **** contract of Motula until now, and I can only use the apocalypse to make money in other areas. No, it is very likely that Lori or Sinaloa will be directly dragged back to the gang quagmire. Either they were smashed by Hollywood, or they were eaten up by the underwood and Peter Flock politicians, and there was no scum left.
I actually have some personal abilities, right?
At least you have to prove yourself in front of the musicians and Barenboi, right?
Although it does not have an absolute sense of sound and has not undergone professional conductor training, standing on the shoulders of the giants of Barenboi and the original song of the apocalypse, is it really necessary to lie down on the equal belt? Playing music for six years...
Just now, the chief violinist also said that Barenboi has been under a lot of pressure recently, and he probably won't have time in the future, and he will be annoyed to spend more energy on making this dessert for himself. He has done enough.
And using his version and the fading command score of the original apocalypse in his mind, wouldn't he be schizophrenic after rehearsing intensively this month?
The tip of the pen touched the surface of the paper, and there was a rustling sound in the rehearsal room.
Sitting behind the red Huaguo drum set, Shakira noticed that the man who wrote and wrote became more and more focused, and his eyes became more and more confident. Although he did not bet even once with himself, he was divided. Outside is attractive... She put her legs together.
Unconsciously, fifteen minutes passed, and there was a punctual knock on the door.
"Mike." Song Ya continued to work without raising his eyelids.
Mike, who had already checked, opened the door, and the musicians filed in, a little noisy. Some people whispered interesting things in life, and some quietly walked to their seats and sat down.
"One minute, thank you."
The jazz orchestra conductor in the Apocalypse movie was much harsher than Barenboi, Song Ya still didn't look up, and said something in that guy's tone.
Of course, not so arrogant.
The human voices in the rehearsal room were all extinguished, and there was a messy and short-tempered sound of flipping the sheet music, plucking the strings, and playing the wind.
Even the alternate musicians of the top orchestra are of top-notch quality, and they suddenly fell into silence at a point in time.
Song Ya turned to look at the clock on the back wall, only a few seconds left before the one-minute request, UU reading www. uukanshu.com "Ok, let's go through all of them first." When the second was at twelve o'clock, he raised his baton...
The violinists had their chins against the body, their bows were placed on the strings, and their heads turned to stare at themselves. The pipe musicians raised their trumpets, and the drummer's drumsticks hovered in the air, and the whole orchestra was waiting.
"No, how come you..."
Song Ya suddenly found that the fat musician who had been scolded by Barenboi and ran away in tears was okay. He sat in the fifth seat of the cello club, and almost caused his own person to set his skills. "Forget it." He, wait until the performance starts, and then listen carefully to the level.
"I might... remind me then."
Before swinging the baton, he pointed to his ears and asked the chief violinist to frankly that he might not be able to distinguish some subtle errors of the musicians.
The chief violinist nodded solemnly.
"1234..."
Song Ya took a deep breath, and after counting four beats, the baton jumped in an arc in the air, and the colorful movement played.
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After all, it is only a short sketch of more than three minutes. It has the top conductor nanny to lead the orchestra through the early stage. Now the level of the band's performance is quite high, and Song Ya can't find any flaws.
Just now because I was too focused on picking out the problem, the brain entered a wonderful tunnel effect. In which part of the attention is paid, only a narrow area centered on that part is left in the hearing and visual field. It became very fuzzy, as if disappeared from the world.
Soon, the ensemble stopped abruptly, and all the musicians looked up at themselves.
"E..." Song Ya touched her chin and pretended to think, but she was actually delaying time to ease the feeling.
Everyone was waiting quietly, only the faint sound of dripping water was heard in their ears.
He knew that it was the trumpeter who was taking the opportunity to press the water release button to drain the saliva blowing into the trumpet body and the telescopic tube, preparing for the next playing.
"you."
He had to do something, put his hands around his chest, walked to the fat cellist's side, and the other party immediately turned gray again, "Starting from the eighteenth bar." Song Ya ordered.
The fat trumpeter quickly turned the sheet music in front of him to the eighteenth bar page, "123..." gave a beat, and the fat man played the melody accurately alone.
"Ok."
After listening to the solo for a few bars, he signaled that the fat man could stop, then tilted his head and smacked for a few seconds, "I didn't hear anything wrong, how about you?" He smiled and asked the chief violinist who should help check in.
The other musicians all laughed quietly, and the lead violinist also shook his head with a smile.
The fat man took a long breath and wiped the sweat off his forehead.
After this episode, the depressive atmosphere in the rehearsal room was completely relaxed, and the young musicians moved their bodies or played with their instruments.
I don't have the confidence or authority to treat them like Barenboi, or the jazz conductor in the Apocalypse movie just now, at least not when I have not caught the handle.
There is no synthesizer, no modern equipment, pure technology, so many people here, who can I teach?
The competition within the top orchestra is also very fierce. He remembers that he met several young trumpeters who were invited to record the accompaniment during the recording of truets a few years ago. At that time, he was the candidate of the orchestra, but today he did not see a familiar face, nor did he I heard that they got official positions later and they should have been cruelly eliminated.
In short, the industry model invented by Europeans is naturally hierarchical. The chief, the second and then the next row. Every time a musician moves a small place forward, it is equivalent to a big step forward in his career, and vice versa. Generally, there is no cynicism. Guys.
The team strength is definitely okay, and the babayetu coordination after rehearsing for so long is also okay, so only fine-tuning according to the original apocalypse is left, otherwise the total effect of the performance will not match what is in your mind, and you will give yourself the command work behind. Cause a lot of trouble.
"Okay, next I need your voice to be clearer and more prominent."
Song Ya selected the musician who played the sand hammer and gave the order, "Let's start from the first bar..."
123...He silently waved the baton.
The sand hammer began to sway.
"No, no, it's more powerful, uh... how do you describe it? Bring the wildness of Africa, let's do it again, 1234..."
There won't be any thorny head that violates Yang and Yin, and the other party soon adjusted to Song Ya's satisfaction. He closed his eyes and compared the original song in his mind, and nodded his approval.
The rehearsal went on smoothly, and time passed quietly.
"Ok, let's do it again collectively."
In the middle of the second ensemble, Barenboi quietly returned to the rehearsal room and only stayed for a few seconds. Because the conductor had no time to distract, Song Ya paid no attention.
Probably hearing the changes, such as the more prominent sand hammering, Barenboy left with a stern face.
Song Ya heard the sound of closing the door, turning his head to see only the back of him leaving.
"Okay, rest for fifteen minutes."
When the ensemble was over, "Mr. Barenboi!" Song Ya ran out quickly and chased him in the corridor, "I'm sorry, I made some changes privately..."
"No, of course the music you write is best performed in the way you like."
Barenboi didn't smile, but he didn't really get angry either. "I also want to apologize to you. My attitude was a bit bad before...I was not right to people."
"I understand, I shouldn't be late, and I shouldn't bring unrelated people."
Song Ya apologized again and asked, "Is it the reason for the Christmas concert rehearsal?"
"A lot of things, forget it, go back, don't let them wait too long." Barenboi pointed to the rehearsal room.
"Okay, eat together tonight?"
"can."
Song Ya watched him go away, asked old Mike to call Linda over his cell phone, and told him to find the best restaurant near the symphony center to book a table, and then send some equipment over.
Fifteen minutes later, the rehearsal continued, and he continued his fine-tuning.
Soon, he finally had a ‘performance opportunity’, and the drummer of Huaguo Drum was obviously distracted and made it too late.
Because there was a Latina who helped to turn over the sheet music.
In a symphony performance, in fact, some musicians spend most of the whole time sitting withered, such as the harp used in babayetu, but when they are supposed to make a sound, the sound of the instrument must appear accurately. If you pay attention Without concentration, it is easy to enter early or late.
"stop!"
Song Ya lifted his left hand and made a sharp fist. The whole group immediately stopped, focusing on the drummer.
"What were you doing just now!? Thinking about life?" Song Ya was secretly delighted, walked over and stared at him, openly.
"Sorry aplus." The young drummer lowered his head to admit his mistake.
Song Ya took a deep breath, closed his eyes, and the apocalypse was here again, still one of the segments in the film rehearsed by the jazz band.
Shakira...love you, he looked at the Latin girl who sat obediently behind the drummer and also looked at him with a smile.
This small turn made the drummer misunderstood, so he was even more apprehensive, "I won't do it next time." He added.
"What? I didn't hear clearly, speak louder!" Song Ya raised the volume first.
"I won't do it next time."
"Bigger!" Song Ya suddenly leaned over and shouted loudly in his ear.
"I won't do it next time!" The drummer yelled with a twisted face.
"Ok."
The effect was very satisfying. Song Ya glanced at the chilling other musicians and walked back to the conductor position, "Let's start again, 1234..."
In the afternoon, I will rehearse with the choir. It will be the closest rehearsal to the actual performance. The reason is that the female solo singer Lea Salonga can’t come. The Broadway performance task is very heavy, and she is in the babayetu. There are not many chants, and I only take time to come to Chicago from New York occasionally.
Song Ya announced the end of the rehearsal on time according to the schedule given by Barenboi.
The musicians neatly packed their instruments and belongings and left one after another.
"Are you hungry?"
Song Ya asked Shakira who was holding her waist with both hands.
"Fortunately, you are a true genius dear." The Latin girl star eyes.
"Well, I know, many people say that."
Song Ya embraced him and continued to study the conductor score. Of course, he knew that he was not a genius, but when he reached the stage of being a conductor in a concert of a top orchestra, he could only use his best to make up for his weakness.
Shakira didn't bother him anymore. The two stayed quietly for a while, and Linda personally led someone to send a set of professional recording and radio equipment.
"Just stand here, the direction is right..."
Song Ya arranged the position of the microphone before putting the music score and other documents into the bag, "Linda, wait to accompany us to the restaurant?"
"Okay." Linda, who was in charge of the reservation, promised, "Who is it at noon?"
"South African singer, choir conductor, principal violinist, and possibly some other members of the band, I have made an appointment."
Song Ya answered. Conductor is a position that requires overall planning ability. The main role is actually to guide the orchestra to achieve its artistic goals during rehearsal. No one would think of supernormal performance on the spot. The problem of rehearsal and proficiency will be solved naturally. When you actually perform on stage , The musicians will not specifically stare at the baton before deciding how to play, only when they need to see the conductor before the part on the score is played.
Therefore, communication is also very important, and pulling relations is one of my strengths.
"Hujao!"
A group of people went to a nearby French restaurant. The South African male singer had already waited. He is not the most famous national treasure singer in South Africa, but he is at the time when his voice and professional level are the strongest.
"What?" Song Ya knew he was saying hello to himself, but didn't understand.
"Swahili, hello," Linda reminded in a low voice.
"Uh...hehe, no response for a while, hujao!"
"Say sijao when responding to greetings..." Linda said again.
Let's finish it in one go, really! Song Ya glanced aggrievedly at Linda, wiped the sweat on his forehead, "sijao, sijao..."
Other guests also came one after another. Work is work and life is life. After get off work, everyone will not talk about music. The atmosphere is very relaxed.
After eating, Song Ya mentioned that she went back to the rehearsal room, because the two middle school choirs, one from the public school where he studied before, and the other from the private one who later transferred, are all old acquaintances.
"Aplus, long time no see."
The white female music teachers in public middle schools are more emotional, UU reading www. uukanshu. "Remember us back then..." She looked a little older, and she embraced with excitement when she met.
"How can I forget that I can have today, all because of your care when I was in the school band..."
Under the admiration of the male and female middle school students, Song Ya said with a smile, “If you didn’t lend me the tape recorder and utility room, I wouldn’t be able to make a second-hand store. Then my life would be true. It's hard to say..."
"Yeah!" The female teacher choked with relief.
"Hey, boy!" At this moment a familiar voice sounded nearby.
Song Ya turned his head and saw a red-faced old white man with a beer belly. He was indeed an acquaintance. The former Dow Vice President said, "...sir, how are you..." and shook hands quickly.
"I..." Dow's vice president pointed to the business chorus where half of the people had come in. They were all old men and old ladies.
"Oh, then you are also the funder of the renovation and transformation here?" Song Ya patted his forehead.
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Like Old Barn, the former Dow Vice President started his retirement life after he was resigned for “personal reasons”. He bought a farm in Michigan next door to fund some education and art projects. Most of the fun is Participating in various social activities for the elderly like amateur choirs, heart problems are improved because of the high-intensity work far away from the “old school capitalist tradition”, which is much more enjoyable than the old Barn who shrinks in the country club all day .
He did not anger himself like the old Barn. The expansion of the light stick market was in line with his expectations at the time when he decided to acquire Barn's fluorescent agent factory at a high price. It was just that Dow had not competed with his peers, so I couldn't blame others.
His amateur choir is composed of wealthy people who fund the symphony center. Not all of them come from Chicago. In fact, he is not. Apart from him, Song Ya has not dealt with most of these white old men and women. Maybe It is because they have risen too fast, and many of them have already begun to support their families.
Of course, he had little effect on the Barn case, and the special prosecutor would not involve Dow.
In short, after the first few days of jerky, Song Ya and the band and chorus are getting better and better, with Barenboi taking care of him, perhaps because his own efforts and professional performance have been recognized by the musicians? Do not be late, do not leave early, the first one comes, the last one leaves, and listen to rehearsal recordings at home at night, make summaries, conduct notes, and go all out.
"call!"
In a blink of an eye, it came to the early morning of Saturday. Song Ya, who had just turned off the Latin little motor, put on her pajamas, panted and went upstairs alone, walked into the small recording studio of the Highland Park home, and gently closed the door.
"Babayetuyetu..."
He only had this song in his head now. Without turning on the light, he walked over with a light hum to open the blinds, but he stayed in mid-air when he raised his hand, and took a deep breath against the faint white morning light that passed through the gap between the leaves. , And then closed his eyes, raised his right hand high, opened his five fingers, a standard but just right smile bloomed on his face, first walked a few steps in the dark recording studio, and then suddenly stood still, very simply and neatly. bow.
There seemed to be enthusiastic applause from the audience in the concert hall.
Straighten up and continue walking, still smiling, he stretched out his hand and shook it in the air. The object was a South African singer, so slapping the opponent's arm with his left hand at the same time would make him look more affectionate, um, that's it...
After that was a close kiss with Lia Salonga, her right hand emptied her waist, and a gentleman turned her head and quickly pecked. No, Lia Salonga is very short. Watch her sing the tenth anniversary edition It seems that Ai Penny still needs to stand on tiptoe to reach the upright microphone, so she leans forward slightly to adjust the height.
The next one is the chief handle. I don't know whether he will stand up or continue to sit. He prepared two handshake plans. If the other party is still sitting, he will extend his hand.
He finally stood behind the command frame, before turning around, he bowed to the audience again, longer than last time, and stood up after a few seconds of silence.
Using the pajamas as a tuxedo, I trimmed the collar, tidyed my hands, and then ‘lifted’ the baton artistically.
"correct……"
He opened his eyes, trot to open the rehearsal recording, then came back, raised his hands, and dropped the baton just before the music started.
'woo woo woo woo……'
Shakira’s aria from Lea Salonga came out. He closed his eyes again, and gestured to the violin with his left hand. His chin was slightly lifted in the direction of the bell and sand hammer, and he heard the accurate feedback in the recording. After smiling intoxicated, tapped his forehead.
In the dark, he entertained himself in a one-man show, trying to make every finger movement as precise as a surgeon's operation, and as elegant as possible.
"Ok?"
There seemed to be a small flaw that he didn't find during the rehearsal. He frowned halfway through the'director' and went to replay the recording. It was confirmed, but it was not a flaw. It was just a bit of a handle on the original Apocalypse in his mind. For nuances, he took a pen to write a note, and made a mark in front of the corresponding paragraph in the conductor score, and then adjusted it when he rehearsed on Monday.
"Daddy! Mommy calls you to have breakfast!"
Little Robb knocked on the door outside, yelled milky voice.
"Wait a minute." He opened the door and continued to work. Little Robb ran around his legs lively, his mouth still beeping imitating the sound of trains.
The child grew up so fast that it was time to be sent to preschool, he looked down at his elder son and said in silence.
"Mr. Song."
A few minutes later, Xue Linfen hugged Little Jon and came up again.
"Okay, well, come right away."
Locking all the documents into the safe, he also picked Robb up and rode his neck, and the family of four went downstairs neatly.
No, it was five, and Xue Linfen had one in her belly.
Ms. Sloan and Goodman are already at the dinner table and will go to New York together today.
"Ovitz registered a real estate company on Long Island during this period. He also went to Maine to see the farm he planned to buy. The negotiations with Litman were basically handed over to his subordinates."
Sloan, who came back from New York, handed over some documents while complaining.
"Ok."
Song Ya took a sandwich and bit it in her mouth, flipping through the documents roughly, "So this weekend I will sign an acquisition memorandum with Litman, right?"
"Yes, Ovitz basically didn't do anything helpful to us, and only reduced the purchase price symbolically to...85 million."
Sloan pointed to the number of zeros in the file and said: "His men did not make good use of the treacherous situation Litman was in."
"I regret that there is still time for aplus. We can clarify to Litman that he and Ovitz have nothing to say."
Goodman suggested: "Losing some money but can buy us some time, and let Litman understand that he has been completely forced to the corner."
"That old thing, call me."
Song Adam called Ovitz immediately.
"Aplus, time is the most precious to the acquisition case. You need Litman's publishing house and media, so if you postpone another month with him for one or two million, is it worthwhile? I think you also have an account in your heart. , This business has been delayed for a long time. Do you know how John Malone of tci does it? An acquisition is settled in an average of seven days, and then the funds continue to roll, and it gets bigger and bigger..."
Ovitz responded.
"I'm not John Malone, and I can't afford the barbaric expansion model of leveraged buyouts now. I just want to get Littman's publishing house and those paper media as cheaply as possible..."
Song Ya said ~www.mtlnovel.com~ At the same time, he noticed that the little Robb who was eating and playing was full of milk on his chin, so he took a napkin and wiped his son's mouth.
Shakira, who had just poked her head out from the second floor with a smile, saw this scene. She was a little lost and wrapped her pajamas, gave up saying hello and walked back to the bedroom alone.
After a long talk with Ovitz, Song Ya was finally persuaded. Ovitz is very good at persuading people, and the educational film promotion plan inspired by the girl next door in the Apocalypse movie really can’t be delayed because he wants to Let Xiao Lizi star, and the premise of getting the other party's head contract is to negotiate with Fox about the capital injection of the Titanic.
Dealing with Litman before meeting with media tycoon Murdoch will help create the greatest pressure on Fox Pictures.
One link after another, time cannot be wrong.
So this weekend, I will go to New York to sign a memorandum of 85 million acquisition, and I will go through the highest single investment ever.
"Go call Shakira," he whispered in Sloan's ear after breakfast.
Estefan seems to have forgotten his own artists, so it is still the same, take it with him.
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Manhattan, Waldorf Astoria, Littleman booked a suite with a small meeting room, no reporters, no flashing lights, and no outsiders.
Since Litman Publishing is a family business, the shareholding structure is simple and simple, and complicated and complicated. A row across the long conference table is full. Except for lawyers and accountants, the rest are relatives with a small amount of equity in him, who formally signed the acquisition. Before the memorandum, they had to sign the documents related to the authorization and distribution of benefits after the publishing house was sold.
Litman didn’t want to coordinate with the relatives in person when things happened. It’s fine to sign on the spot, but the atmosphere in the meeting room was still very depressing. Song Ya tried not to disturb them, put his elbows on the table and lifted his cheeks. Keep quiet and wait silently.
"Humph!"
A white man who looked slightly like Litman sneered after signing, then took up his hand, leaned his body to the back of the chair, and waited for a playful mocking expression on his face.
This person seems to be Litman's cousin or cousin? Anyway, I heard Ovitz say that he had stumbled Litman in selling the publishing house, and the feud between the two was ended when Litman's grandfather separated the family property.
The document was passed to the hands of an elegantly dressed white old lady next to Litman. Her lower lip trembled slightly when she took the pen, and immediately took out a handkerchief and tapped on the left and right inner corners of her eyes after the hard signing.
"Don't do that, Mam..."
Litman pulled the document from his mother, who was sobbing silently, and signed it neatly, then dropped his pen and looked at Ovitz in the middle of the conference table.
"Counsel for both parties." Ovitz gestured to Goodman and the other's lawyer.
"no problem."
Goodman and Samuel of Yongdao checked the document and pushed it to Song Ya.
Song Ya personally checked carefully.
The transaction included an 89% stake in Litman Publishing, which owns a headquarters building in a small town in New York State, a new printing plant near the headquarters, and a small town in the south. In the old printing plant, the property rights of land, plant and equipment are all owned or partly owned.
Offices and office space in major cities across the country are all rented.
Publishing houses have the copyright and distribution rights of many textbooks, novels and other publications, as well as the distribution rights of some newspapers, magazines and printed advertisements. They have also signed long-term editing, printing and distribution contracts for promotional materials with some brands, most of which are junk letters that are regularly stuffed into the mailboxes at the door of residents.
"It turns out that this yacht company's advertisement is yours?"
Song Ya saw a familiar brand, from a yacht manufacturer who often harassed him, and sent it to Highland Park every week with a thick list of yacht models, printed on color coated paper, and beautifully not lost to fashion magazines.
"Yeah." Littleman was in no mood to talk about it.
Song Ya continued to read. The second most valuable asset package is the vast majority of stocks in high-fidelity magazines, followed by modern photography, stereo review and other newspapers and magazines with varying numbers of stocks. The latter proportions did not exceed 100%. Fifty, some of them don't even have the board of directors of the corresponding magazine.
From the hook up to today, the two sides have understood each other very clearly. In the year Litman sold his own American Music Magazine, the value of these paper media alone was estimated to be more than 50 million, and now 85 million. You can also catch up with a publishing house that is functioning normally, is still in balance, and has a slight profit...
"OK."
Song Ya feels that there is no problem. If he wins it, he can promote the distribution of educational video tapes. This requires public relations between the education departments of the states and the education committees in the parliament, and Litman Magazine is fully capable of doing it.
"APLUS, your side..." Ovitz pointed.
"Oh, sorry."
My pre-obligation here is to authorize Johnny Carson’s unwritten memoirs to Litman Publishing, and give them the printing and distribution business of American Music Magazine. "Mrs. Carson, Ms. Fleming "Johnny Carson's current wife, Amerika Music Editor-in-Chief Shirley Fleming and related lawyers were also present, so they signed the documents they were responsible for.
Finally, when it was finally time to sign the acquisition memorandum, the lawyers of both parties put the thick document in front of the two.
Without changing the name of the publisher, leave Litman a director Barabara...
Checking again, finally looking at the number of 85 million dollars in the file, Song Ya subconsciously licked his teeth and felt cruel in his heart. He wrote down and signed his name everywhere in the file pointed by Goodman. Then both parties Exchange files and continue to sign.
"call!"
Eighty-five million yuan, plus the acquisition cost has stabilized over 90 million yuan. Because he trusts Sloan, he didn't personally follow the entire acquisition case. It was still very stressful when he really took out the real money. He Chang Shu In one sigh, he stretched out his hand to Litman: "Shall we celebrate?"
"No, I have another meeting." Litman, who finally showed a little melancholy, refused.
What will? Oh, his creditors are waiting outside, "Then I won't bother."
Litman was too lazy to send it, and raised his hand to show that he knew.
Before Song Ya and his party left and the creditors went in, there was a sudden fierce quarrel with a southern accent in the meeting room, which had nothing to do with him.
"This business is not bad boy!"
Ovitz patted his face affectionately, "Is there something to say? Only the more painful the negotiating opponent can prove that the transaction is right!"
"hope so……"
Song Ya doesn't feel that this old man is doing his best. In any case, this is hard to change. After the transaction is officially completed in January next year, the nearly 100 million green rice knives will no longer belong to him.
"Dress yourself up tonight, and I will show you some big people." Ovitz said.
"at night?"
"how?"
"I'm going to participate in the charity auction here in the evening." When I made an appointment with Murdoch, it was not convenient to tell Ovitz.
"Ha! We are talking about the same thing, see you tonight?"
"See you tonight."
The two parties broke up in the corridor, and Song Ya gently sent Ms. Fleming out of the hotel before returning to her suite.
"Are you going to show up in social situations with him?" Sloan asked.
"This guy had better understand his situation and don't embarrass me."
Song Ya only knew that this charity auction was hosted by Mrs. Astor herself. Murdoch will definitely be there at night. Maybe there are other people in the media industry who are too close to Ovitz, and gossip can easily be passed on to the Disney Emperor. In the ears.
Although he didn't ask if Fox Pictures would comply with the ban initiated by Disney, Hollywood tycoons shouldn't have public relations with Ovitz at this time, "Tired!" A week of intensive rehearsal, people are still in Chicago in the morning. , He fell on the sofa and refused to get up.
"So you don't have any plans for publishing houses and magazines that have just spent 85 million?"
Sloan threw a pillow over.
"Of course there is, but now I am sorry for the inconvenience. Let's talk about it when I get the thing." Song Ya sells it.
"Liitman won't break the contract. You know he can't afford it if you look at his situation today," Sloan said.
"I have encountered too many accidents, there is no need to bet."
Song Ya smiled and said, "Don't worry, I will revitalize this publishing house. It will survive."
"What about those magazines?"
"The magazine can be opened to find a buyer. The news has been spread by Ms. Shirley Fleming." Song Ya replied.
"These are things Litman can't sell."
Sloan said: "Maybe from next year, we will lose money like Amerika Music Magazine, or the shares will continue to shrink."
"In short, the solution is more difficult than the difficulty, maybe this..."
Song Ya picked up a pile of high-fidelity, modern photography, stereo review magazines and other magazines on the table and flipped through it. "Imported to the Internet like Amerika Music, do you think it's a mess?"
"I don't understand that." Sloan glanced at Shakira who came out of the bedroom in a daze, and disappeared automatically when he went out.
"There is almost no useful content in a large magazine..."
These magazines are struggling to survive. Half of the contents are advertisements for audio and photographic equipment, and the other half are mostly soft articles. Only a few articles are left for useful information. Although the printing is much more exquisite than the American music magazine, There are not many things that can be carried online, and the style is far from as good.
He threw the magazine to the ground casually, put his arms around Shakira who got into his arms, and quickly took a nap.
"Ok?"
Suddenly he heard the song of his ex-wife on the TV. He opened his eyes and Shakira was watching intently, "Too little, too little to wear."
It turns out that today is the day of her Madison Square Garden concert. HBO is broadcasting, and I don’t know how much it cost to win it. It is called a fantasy concert. She is singing the last few lines of Dreamlover.
The lover of your dreams come and save me
North and South
Take me wherever you want to go baby
Ineedyousodesperately
I need you so desperately
Won'
Please come by my side
'CauseIwanttoshareforeverwithyoubaby
Cause I want to be with you forever baby
She sang and twisted her joyful dance steps with Lanhua's fingers. After singing, she lay an enchanting POSE on the stage steps, glaring at the camera. Beauty is still beautiful. After giving birth to Xiao Leijia, she raised her cup, her figure is hot, but the stage costumes are too revealing, "No one dares to care what she wears now? Really, people who are already mothers..."
It feels like she sang to herself, but Song Ya still couldn't help but complain.
"She is really good at singing." Shakira commented from a professional perspective.
"of course."
"APLUS, it's time to go to the charity auction." Sloan knocked on the door outside.
"Already..." Oh, he turned his head and looked out the window. It was already night, "I'll go out for a while and come back soon." He had to say to Shakira.
After wearing a formal dress for a while, he went out with Sloan contentedly after listening to the invincible bass of his ex-wife's next song Without You.
The auction exhibits are set up in the sky corridor between the Waldorf Astoria and the Astra Hotel. Both hotels belonged to the Astor family before. Mrs. Astor, who was born in 1902, has a very honorable status. How do you describe it? What? Somewhat similar to the patriarch and grandmother of the New York old money.
The auction has not yet officially opened. A large number of upper-class people wandering around with wine glasses. Among them are many familiar industry leaders and billionaires. He did not expect today's auction to be so high.
The first big diamond ring given to his ex-wife was photographed at the charity auction here, but Mrs. Astor herself did not show up. Today, Songya didn’t come here to shoot anything, "There." Dressed in a decent evening dress. Sloan quickly saw Bill McKennick, the president of Fox Pictures.
"APLUS." Bill McKennick, who should have been waiting for himself, also waved here.
We were going over there with Sloan, halfway through the sudden appearance of Ovitz, he handed the wine glass to Sloan, "APLUS, come over, I will take you to meet someone." Ovitz said.
"Uh, can I talk to my friend first?" Song Ya asked.
"Who do you think you see? Mr. Warren Buffett!" Ovitz bit his ear mysteriously.
"Wow……"
The **** of investment, the world’s second richest man is indeed worth letting Bill McKennick wait first. Ovitz obviously doesn’t want to take Sloan. Song Ya winks at Sloan, who is holding a wine glass in one hand, and chooses to go first with Ovitz. Wiitz left.
"Huh? It was here just now." Being pushed back affectionately by Ovitz, the two strolled around the three-hundred-meter long corridor without finding anyone, Ovitz took him back again.
How do you feel that this old man is fooling himself again? There are so many people who saw this scene, "Uh, I have no time. I have an appointment, Mr. Ovitz." Song Ya stood still, not wanting to walk with him anymore.
"Don't be silly boy, let's talk about Disney with Mr. Buffett. His Berkshire Hathaway owns a lot of Disney stock. He is very dissatisfied with Eisner's recent behavior." Ovitz persuaded.
What does this have to do with me? My Metropolis label will point to Disney in the future to release records! Song Ya was thinking of an excuse to slip away, and just met another billionaire head-on, his ‘head boss’, the chairman of the Nasdaq Stock Exchange, Madoff.
"I just met Murdoch, he seems to be asking where you are." Madoff said.
"Mr. Murdoch, haha, yes, let's meet him first, maybe with Mr. Buffett, right?" Ovitz was amused.
"Yes, Mr. Buffett is also..."
Madoff suddenly hesitated, and after observing Song Ya's asking for help, he said, "I mean Murdoch wants to see APLUS."
"Oh." Ovitz realized that he had misunderstood. UU reading www.uukanshu. com "The person you are dating is..."
"Yes, sorry, Mr. Ovitz."
Song Ya stood behind Madoff cleverly, "Can you take me there?"
"Ok."
Madoff and Ovitz shook hands and hurriedly led the way.
Ovitz was a little upset, and after a while for a while, he chose to hang far behind the two of them. He was familiar with doing this when he was an agent.
He saw the old man being led out of the promenade by Madoff, walking around and walking into a door, taking advantage of the time the door was opened and closed, he saw the few people inside, and subconsciously took a breath.
What kind of group photo does it seem to be taking? Song Ya didn't realize it. At first he focused on the photographer in front of a few chairs, "Would you like to introduce it to you?" Madoff asked.
"Uh, okay, lucky to meet Mr. Murdoch."
Murdoch didn’t need to introduce him, but Song Ya knew him. He stepped forward and shook hands with Murdoch, who was standing behind the chair, and then... "Mrs. Astor." The old woman sitting in the middle of the front row was the host. Mrs. Astor.
"Mr. Buffett..."
He recognized one more, and another, "Dr. Kissin." Both were top bosses born at the beginning of this century. There was a bit of decay in the room, and Madoff might be considered the youngest among them.
"So you don't know him?"
Dr. Kissin looked at himself meaningfully, and smiled as he shook hands with another sitting white man.
"Uh……"
Familiar, Song Ya looked at the opponent desperately and remembered it! I saw the photo of the other party in the University of Chicago library or the portrait, "Mr. Rockefeller." David Rockefeller, the third generation of the Rockefeller family, the University of Chicago was funded by his family.
The last old man couldn't recognize it, "Gates, William Henry Gates II." The old man smiled and stretched out his hand to introduce himself.
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"Before the world's richest man made his fortune, his father was already the title partner of Quanmi TOP Law Firm and the chairman of the Washington State Bar. His wife, the mother of the richest man, was born in a family of banks and served as the president of Washington State Union Bank. Chairman of the National Executive Committee of United Bank, director of Washington First Interstate Bank, Unigard Security Insurance Group, and Pacific Northwest Bell Telephone Company. A few weeks after she discussed her son’s company with the IBM chairman, IBM boldly changed the operation of its own personal computer products The system was developed by Microsoft, which is still a small software company. Is MSDOS right? It seems that even the richest man bought and improved that system from others."
After only staying in that room for less than five minutes, Song Ya immediately went to Sloan after he came out, repeating the general process, "It's a bit embarrassing to meet so many big people, right?" Sloan laughed: " Don’t blame yourself, it’s normal not to recognize the richest man’s father. He is a lawyer, not a public figure, and very low-key."
"Stupefied? No, I was calm at the time, and I was absolutely not ashamed. Just...it felt a little weird. In addition to the photographer, there are some attendants and nurses in a room of elderly people? It should be a paramedic, walking around. Go, I have no chance to talk to them more."
Song Ya shrugged and said, "They seem to take a group photo when they get together. After all, that age... Mrs. Astor is over ninety years old, and David Rockefeller is over eighty years old."
"Wait! Take a photo!? Did you take it with them too?" Sloan heard this suddenly his eyes light up.
"It seems to be taken, I'm not sure, I'm all focused on talking to them." Song Ya replied.
"What did you guys talk about? With whom? Can you recall it?" Sloan asked, "It's best to remember their looks and actions at the time."
"What just happened Sloan, my memory is not that bad. Uh..."
Song Ya closed his eyes and recalled, “Mr. David Rockefeller didn’t speak, and sat in a daze after shaking hands. After I shook hands with old Gates, Dr. Kissing seemed to be most interested in me. He first asked me if I could speak Chinese. , I answered,'Can you speak and write?' He asked again,'Yes', and I answered,'Cantonese?' He asked,'Mandarin,' and I answered. At this time, Mrs. Astor looked back at me. ...Smiling, but did not speak, a very temperamental old lady, I nodded to her."
"I heard that she can also speak Chinese. She has spent four years in China and loves Chinese culture. She funded the construction of the Chinese-style courtyard on the second floor of the Metropolitan Museum of Art in New York, the Astor courtyard." Sloan added: "That building The people in the room seem to be more friendly to China. Mrs. Astor, David Rockefeller and Dr. Kissing have maintained friendship for decades."
"Perhaps."
Song Ya felt that at least Murdoch, who owns FoxNews, said it was not good. Among the Rockefeller family members, he knew that there were friendly and unfriendly ones. That kind of big family bet separately. Dr. Kissin was based on the interests of the United States. Hua was friendly. After he stepped aside politically, he was not popular in the United States. It was personally beneficial to him to maintain his old friendship with friendly characters.
"So they are interested in your relationship with China?" Sloan asked: "It is very hot to invest in China now."
"How is it possible that Dr. Kissin is here? How can I see my relationship in front of him?"
Song Ya shook his head, "I guess it was when they were taking a photo with Murdoch that Murdoch suggested asking me to go over and have a chat, and then maybe Madoff, Dr. Kissin and others did not refuse..."
"What happened later? What did you talk about."
"Nothing to talk about. Murdoch asked me when I was in New York, whether there would be any auctions in the auction, and if I saw Bill McKennick outside, etc... I answered truthfully." Song Ya said, "Buffett asked me if I met Ovitz again. I said yes. He took me outside to find you just now."
"after that?"
"Later, an old man named Rothschild came in, and Murdoch hinted that I could go out, so I... just came out to find you."
"Then you said you weren't dumbfounded!?"
"Yes...is there?" Song Ya scratched his head.
Sloan rolled his eyes, just as Bill McKennick walked over and the two stopped talking.
"APLUS, have you seen Mr. Murdoch?" Bill McKennick asked.
"Yes, I have seen it."
"Then we will watch a sample of the Titanic tomorrow afternoon?" Bill McKennick invited. "Mr. Murdoch will be there too."
"Sample? Is it finished? Didn't mean..."
Why are you looking for me to buy investment after the filming is over? Song Ya and Sloan looked at each other, a little puzzled.
"No, it's just some... samples. I don't know the specific content. I finally convinced Cameron to direct it. I can't do anything with him now."
Bill McKennick was very anxious. "Anyway, tomorrow afternoon, it's fixed?" He reported the specific time and address.
"Ok."
At this time, the auction started. Song Ya went to the venue on the pretext of saying goodbye to Sloan, "I feel like they know that you have signed with Litman, so they have a series of actions just now. Murdoch is afraid to let you go. Run away." Sloan whispered while waiting for him to walk away.
"It's very likely that in the situation of the Littleman family today, it's normal to have a ghost."
Song Ya thinks this speculation is very reasonable, "Maybe Murdoch has mastered the progress of the negotiations between my two sides from beginning to end."
"But he doesn't know that he has no competitive relationship with Litman... Just after spending 85 million yuan, he still hasn't shown any attitude of refusing to invest in the Titanic 60 million yuan. You are absolutely qualified to enter temporarily in these two days. That room." Sloan laughed.
"Hey, just these two days?"
Sloan doesn’t often flatter himself. Song Ya is very useful. Today’s auction is like a cloud of VIPs and naturally played a lot. The bidding amount can easily be millions. Now you can save money and spend fifty thousand dollars. I took Zhang Dali's watercolor painting and gave it to Sloan with a participation award. Then I found a place to earn my 20 dollars hard money.
The next day, he and Sloan appeared in a screening room of Fox Television Network in New York.
"Come and sit down, APLUS."
Murdoch was already there, half lying on the couch in the screening room, with Bill McKennick sitting beside him.
"Sorry, I'm late." Song Ya sat down, and Ms. Sloan took the initiative to go to the back row and sit next to the group of people who might be Fox Pictures executives.
"No, you are on time."
The light in the screening room was very dim, and Song Ya could only distinguish Murdoch's standard Jewish side face and the reflection of the glasses on the bridge of his nose, "Go ahead." Murdoch stared at the silver in front of him from beginning to end. The curtain, index finger and **** pressed on the temples of the glasses, it seems very worried.
Yesterday in that room, whether Buffett, Rockefeller, Madoff, or Rothschild all ran a financing business, I don’t know why this old man didn’t borrow money from them? Song Ya muttered to himself, of course he wouldn't be stupid enough to ask in person.
He knew that Murdoch was in a bad situation recently. The John Malone mentioned by Ovitz and the TCI company owned by the media tycoon just announced that it had more than 5% of News Corporation shares in his hands. I know if I want to take advantage of his illness to kill him...
The relationship between John Malone and the deputy commander Gore is very stale. Gore seems to be attacking a merger between TCI and Microsoft? The specific details are also unclear, and I have not paid attention to it.
Three people who didn’t know whether it was the Fox executives or the Titanic project began to take the copies from the password suitcase. One of the people had the suitcase in his hand, and the other two each entered the password. It took a long time to get the movie copy out of the suitcase. , Song Ya took advantage of this boring waiting time to think wildly.
Director Cameron seems not to come? Looking back, he didn't find the truck driver, the tyrant on the set.
"Go ahead, hurry up."
Bill McKennick urged the person in charge of the screening.
With a click of the switch, the screening room was completely darkened, and the Titanic samples began to relax. At the beginning, there were a few handwritten fonts, movie names, editing times, etc., and then the screen lit up. It was from the golden age of Hollywood. It's a popular grand ball show.
There is no post-production, no soundtrack, wrong colors, and terrible sound effects. Song Ya has experience in editing and knows that this is normal. From a professional point of view, there is no problem with Cameron's dance party scheduling.
The camera zoomed in to a close-up of the face of Xiao Li and the heroine Kate Winslet dancing. The heroine seemed a little fat? Song Ya curled his lips.
Suddenly the playback speed seemed to be wrong,'chirp...' The sound of tape reel came out from the screening room audio, and Xiao Li and Kate Winslet jumped fast on the screen like early silent films. The progressive dance is quite funny.
Murdoch made a sigh or clear phlegm in his throat, and Bill McKennick looked back nervously.
"It's not my problem." The person in charge of the report whispered.
That's the problem of the sample film, and there is more than this problem. The picture is suddenly cut to the perspective of a big ship, which is very realistic, no, it is almost true.
However, the on-site staff seemed to be photographed in the camera and there was no time to cut it off.
"This is the Titanic?" Song Ya asked Bill McKennick.
"Yes, this is the same ship that year, full-size model, real shot." Murdoch felt better and answered in person.
But it immediately entered the'fast forward' mode. After a series of messy shots flashed, only half of the ship was left. There were bands still playing on the ship, and some men who could tell from their clothes were high-class men. Stay firmly on the boat, listen to the music and go to death with generosity~www.mtlnovel.com~ Astor IV was one of them, the father of Mrs. Astor’s husband, and one of the richest people in the world at that time , And the founder of Macy’s is also inside. "Murdoch introduced.
"Oh, that's the case." Song Ya nodded to teach.
"Ok."
I don't know if it was Cameron's cut. I fast forward for a while, and then the picture is cut randomly. The ship is sinking just now, and the next shot is sailing in the sea with ease. The viewing experience is very painful.
"Rose! Rose!"
When Xiao Lizi was shouting the name of the heroine in the sea, he started to fast-forward again. Song Ya tried to distinguish, as if the edge of the swimming pool could be seen in the corner of the screen. Xiaoli gave the chance to survive, a wooden board drifting in the sea. After the heroine, then...the people are gone, the picture comes to an abrupt end, and the screening room is completely dark.
Silence and embarrassment filled, Song Ya only heard the sound of the projector turning.
"No... no more?" Bill McKennick asked.
"It seems to be gone." The person who brought the copy replied: "I don't know the content. Director Cameron has very strict requirements for confidentiality."
"Oh! Turn on the light."
Murdoch was really sighing this time. After the light was turned on, he glanced at his watch, "It's only ten minutes, and I originally planned to stay here for two hours."
No one in the screening room dared to pick up the problem. Song Yaxin said that Cameron was really ruthless. The big boss increased investors and only showed it for ten minutes, and he didn't even bother to retouch the sample.
"Uh……"
Bill McKennick's panic suggestion, "Would you like to watch OneFineDay? We prepared for the Christmas schedule, a romance film starring George Clooney and Michelle Pfeiffer."
Murdoch waved impatiently, Bill McKennick immediately jumped up and ran out of the door to copy the tune.

Chicago 1990: Thank you book friend Da Shi, hello leader

　　 Thank you for your support!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1060: Chicago temperament

After Bill McKennick ran away, Murdoch stopped talking, so no one dared to speak, and the atmosphere in the screening room was a bit stiff.
　　 Song Ya didn’t bother to break the silence. Even though the media tycoon sat next to me, but now you are asking me, shouldn’t it be you who took the initiative to talk about business?
In addition, the broken sample of Titanic does not look like it can recover the cost. The large scale ship model that costs a lot of money will be a negative equity that is ridiculed by the media, because the future water world and the cutthroat island are two big ones. The pit movies are all so dry, and the crew of Cutthroat Island is still all wooden antique sailing warships! By the end of the twentieth century, most of the reconstruction of that thing would still be done manually! Labor in Europe...
It’s funny to say that FoxNews still discredited himself from time to time, but he and his big boss watched Fox Pictures film samples in the Fox Television Network’s review room, and outside Brooklyn, New York, there are a bunch of old men. Tirelessly making trouble in the name of supporting oneself is more active than Chicago, because Chicago is too cold now, and few people are willing to go to the streets.
　　 A mess, a magical reality, anyway, if you don’t talk, I won’t say anything, just see who can survive the other.
　　 He made up his mind, his eyes were empty and out of mind.
I remembered that when I was bidding at an auction, I first fancy a piece of Ming Dynasty porcelain, but after raising the placard, a young couple in the front row also raised the plaque. They increased the price and the other party immediately followed. The man suddenly Looking back at himself, he looked familiar, Sloan immediately whispered that the other party was Kennedy, so that he would not fight.
Song Ya remembered that the Donkey Party politician in North Carolina who competed with Jesse Helms for the seat of the U.S. Senate, Gantt, just before and after being endorsed by JFK Kennedy, broke the news that he gave Jesse Helms. Sri Lanka’s campaign was funded.
　　 He seems to be competing for the New York State Senate in two thousand years? Senator David Patterson of the New York State Assembly of the Manhattan Gang is also thinking about that position...
　　 And he can be regarded as David Patterson's gold master, is it because of this?
　　 At this moment, Song Ya does not want to provoke the Kennedy family eldest prince, the political star and popular lover who is highly anticipated by the Donkey Party, and the most attractive American man.
　　 I heard that this guy is very high-profile, and his personality is relatively unassuming. Song Ya didn't raise the card any more, but took a note in his mind. After randomly looking for an opportunity to take Dali's watercolor painting, he and Sloan hurriedly left the auction hall.
　　 Thinking of this, the door of the screening room was pushed open, Bill McKennick came back with another copy, and a female paramedic came in at the same time.
　　 "Sorry, my stomach is not good..."
　　 "Please, please."
　　 After a brief conversation between the two, Murdoch got up, stood in front of the filming room window, and took the pills and water from the nursing staff.
It’s very close to Christmas, and the copies of the day’s love have probably been distributed to various theaters. Naturally, it is impossible to be an unfinished product like Titanic. When Murdoch sits back after taking the medicine, the room is dark again and the movie starts immediately. show.
It should be a family love comedy starring Michelle Pfeiffer and George Clooney. George Clooney’s mature male charm is perfect. He and Xue Linfen have the traces of old Hollywood movie stars. Xue Linfen is a bit like Elizabeth Taylor, he is generally considered to be comparable to Clark Gable's image and temperament.
Of course, it’s hard to tell about personal circumstances. Xuelinfen is a film-receiving ghost who has lost the most beautiful years. George Clooney has a unique vision and a superb wrist. After the story of the emergency room became famous for a season, he left the crew to break into Hollywood has now received the actor of the Warner blockbuster Batman and Robin, the super comic star in the eyes of Americans, and the icon of the top actor: Lord Wayne.
　　 "Pfeiffer is starting to pick up mommy scenes now?"
　　 When Michelle Pfeiffer, who was acting as a single mother, appeared on the stage, Murdoch suddenly asked in surprise.
　　 "Yes, she is almost forty years old." Bill McKennick replied.
　　 "Time flies so fast, Pfeiffer in my impression is still a lovely young girl..."
　　 Murdoch uttered the sigh that old people often have, and turned his face to shake his head and smiled bitterly at himself.
　　 "It's just that you don't watch her movies often." It's no longer enough to not speak, Song Ya laughs.
　　 "Watching movies? Haha, I'm too busy, let alone movies, I don't have time to talk about specific matters in this regard." Murdoch said.
　　 seduce me to talk about Titanic? I won't talk! "I understand." Song Yahan nodded with a smile, and stopped talking.
　　 "APLUS, do you know how Madoff evaluates you?" Murdoch asked again.
try{mad1(\'gad2\');}catch(ex){}　　"How?"
　　 "He said you have the temperament of an old-school Chicago businessman." Murdoch said.
　　 "Wow, that was his ridiculous praise, I am flattered, unworthy, unworthy..." Song Ya grinned, straightforward and humble.
　　 Murdoch felt that he really thought it was a good thing, smiled, then turned back to watch the movie intently.
The area where Chicago is located is the largest grain planting and animal husbandry area in the United States. The Great Lakes area next to it is rich in iron ore, coal, and non-ferrous metals. Later, the Michigan Canal and railroad were built in Illinois, and logistics became accessible to facilitate the transportation of industrial and agricultural products. Shipped to all parts of the world.
Therefore, if the first batch of businessmen who started from that were not agriculture and animal husbandry tycoons, or coal-steel complex mining, steel, and railway tycoons, the commonality of these people was to base themselves on traditional industries. They were rude in the two brutal industrial revolutions. , Cruel, cruel, and ruthless, each has its own sphere of influence. Various shops, hotels, taverns, etc. are opened in farming and pastoral areas, mining areas, and railway platforms. While the landlords are cold-blooded against workers and competitors, they like to Every steel pin under your eyes earns your pocket.
Since the Civil War, the First World War, the Prohibition Era, and the surrounding areas of Chicago during World War II were not affected, Chicago businessmen all made their fortunes in the peaceful environment. This kind of cross-industry management and tentacle concept has been passed down until It has only begun to hit a wall in recent decades.
Now is the era of specialization and informatization, where you are not expensive, but the old Barn, Sears Group and other old-school Chicago businessmen and consortiums who like to play like this have gradually become lonely, and Chicago suddenly rose to get involved in clothing. Young black people in the wine industry, records, movies, paper media, television stations, publishing, IT, venture capital and even heavy chemical industry! Exactly the same outdated gameplay, exactly the same boldly, but just...
　　 Murdoch rubbed his stomach, which had just started to react after taking the medicine, and recalled yesterday.
　　 I was taking a photo with Mrs. Astor and the others, and when I saw Bill McKennick opening the door cautiously, he took a probe.
　　 "Don't be sneaky, Bill, just talk about it!" He scolded him because he was so upset that he had to wipe his **** for the Titanic project.
　　 "Nothing, Ovitz took APLUS away just now..."
　　Bill McKennick walked in and whispered, "I thought he was brought here to meet Mr. Buffett, and Ovitz said he wanted to introduce him."
　　 He frowned and glanced at Warren Buffett who was sitting in front of him. He didn't expect Buffett to be very keen, "What's wrong?"
　　 "Nothing, did you ask Ovitz to bring APLUS here?" He asked to confirm, but knew that it should be impossible.
　　 "No, Ovitz and I just made an appointment for lunch tomorrow, and said they would bring someone."
　　 Buffett answered casually.
　　 Murdoch knows that this second-richest man is the easiest to see among everyone in the room. He likes dealing with young upstarts, imparting experience and absorbing fresh ideas from each other, constantly adapting to the times and following the trend of the capital market.
　　 "Oh, then you go out."
　　 Sure enough, he understood Ovitz’s half-truth and annoying gameplay. Just about to send Bill McKennick away, Dr. Kissin suddenly turned around and asked, “Is APLUS the singer of Chinese descent?”
  "Correct."
　　 "David, he seems to have graduated from the University of Chicago." With interest, Dr. Kissing pushed David Rockefeller, who was napping next to him.
"I know that when chatting with the president of the University of Chicago not long ago, the principal also mentioned this boy, praising him for being smart, energetic, and not lagging behind while running for his career. The principal was very sorry, saying that he had promised to continue. I went to law school, but then I forgot about further studies." David Rockefeller replied.
　　 "I remember, it was the Netscape who scolded your son and Ballmer on the Internet... a minority shareholder?"
　　 These people started talking about APLUS, and Warren Buffett asked old Gates with a smile.
　　 "Don't look at me, I haven't asked about the juniors' business for a long time." Old Gates raised his hands.
　　 "The boy does have the temperament of an old-school Chicago businessman." Madoff inserted this sentence at that time.
　　 "Don't be distracted men, we are taking pictures."
　　 Mrs. Astor complained back, "Rupert, if you are all interested in that kid, let him come over and let everyone see him. Jacob hasn't arrived anyway," she said.
  "May I?"
try{mad1(\'gad2\');}catch(ex){}　　 Murdoch was very surprised. What’s more surprising was that no one in the room refused to speak out. He looked at David Rockefeller and the old man didn’t say anything, that’s acquiescence. Up? "Bill, go and bring APLUS here." So Bill McKennick ordered...
　　 "Let me go, Ovitz... you all know." Madoff walked out himself.
　　 really calm down!
　　 He returned to the screening room in his thoughts, silently glanced at the young mixed-race boy beside him, and made up his mind not to open the Titanic, at best using other means.
　　 "Let's stop here." For him, there is nothing to see in romantic comedies. After more than forty minutes, the show stopped, "I have something else, APLUS?"
　　 "Oh, yes, yes."
　　 Song Ya also stood up, "I will send you off."
　　 "No, I'm not that old."
　　 categorically refused to support him. He walked out of the screening room and whispered to Bill McKennick, who was following him, "Where is the negotiation progress?"
　　"Yelemov, who represented him, insisted on dividing the revenue according to the box office amount, but also divided into TV broadcast authorization, video tape, weekly income..."
　　Bill McKennick replied, "The ratio between the two parties is disputed."
　　 "Where is Paramount? Still reluctant to let go?" he asked again.
　　 "Shirley Lansing insists on taking the North Rice box office alone..." Bill McKennick is obviously inclined, "The conditions are too harsh, or you and Mr. Redstone will..."
　　 "NO!"
　　 Indeed, the division means that everyone earns together and loses together, but what can be left when Beimi box office is taken away by the whole bowl? The legend of the Titanic has not spread to regions outside the United Kingdom and the United States for so many years...
　　 "He didn't ask to take the original soundtrack of the movie or something? He didn't ask to intervene in editing?" Murdoch asked.
　　 "No, Yeremov said that APLUS doesn't have the energy to score a movie, and we have already signed the soundtrack to Sony Columbia Records..." Bill McKennick replied.
  "Ok."
　　 Murdoch touched his chin and thought about it, "Just do it, no matter which side of the money you take, you can get it as soon as possible..."
  "Ok."
　　 "Also, I am very dissatisfied with today's sample, and even embarrassed me!"
　　 He dropped a word and strode away.
  "Worn out!"
　　 Song Ya, who left the screening room on his back and hurried back to Chicago, fell on the sofa as soon as he arrived home, "I will continue to rehearse tomorrow morning..." He hugged Shakira and complained.
　　 "What about that picture?" Sloan took off his coat and flipped through his bag.
  "inside."
  "found it!"
　　 Sloan got the photo, "Are you free for photo frames?"
　　 "Ask Xuelin, just a group photo."
　　 "A group photo worth 60 million!"
　　 "Not so exaggerated Sloan..."
　　 Song Ya didn't care about this anymore~www.mtlnovel.com~ After a short rest, he went back to the room and fell asleep.
　　 Late at night, he woke up and walked into the study. The photos Sloan mentioned before had been stuffed into the exquisite frame and stayed quietly on the table.
Mrs. Astor and Dr. Kissing are sitting in the center of the picture, Warren Buffett is sitting on the other side of Mrs. Astor, and David Rockefeller is sitting on a separate sofa next to him. Old Gates is with Madoff and Murdo. Ke stood behind the four, while he was at the extreme corner, talking to Murdoch.
　　 is really a little bit cautious. Why didn’t I feel at all at the time, and because Murdoch was shorter than himself, he couldn’t get his face straight when he lowered his head and spoke...
　　 is very good. Although there are various conspiracy theories surrounding these top bosses, what is not enough to have the opportunity to take photos with them?
Song Ya proudly put the photo frame on the small table in front of the honor corner of the study, but the space is not enough. In addition to taking photos of herself with Aunt Susie and other family members, she also has Xue Linfen and two children, ex-wife and Xiao Lei. Plus, when I had a dinner with his ex-wife, Walter, David Cole, and Roberto Klevell in New York...
　　 Then there are some politicians, and the ex-wife and the current chief of the couple, myself and Gore, Underwood, the governor and his wife, Dingkins, etc...
　　 Of course, that "grand-grandchild relationship" with Mandela can't be conspicuous.
　　 put the photo frame again, "Forget it." After considering it, he chose to move the photo with the Michelle and his wife to the back.
　　 "Perfect!"
　　 He looked left and right, slowly tasting alone.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1061: ? Yeremov's doubts

In a blink of an eye, it was another Friday of the week. In the evening, Estefan seemed to have finally remembered his artists, who appeared in Highland Park.
"Wait a minute."
APLUS was making a phone call in the study, pointing to the microphone to signal to him, "If you please first..."
Estefan nodded, expressing that he knew that when he walked to the corner of honor at will, his attention was first attracted by the row of sparkling RIAA diamonds, platinum record certifications, etc., browsing the past one by one in order, and listening to APLUS talking on the phone by the way.
"The weather forecast says that there will be no snow and strong winds all day in Springfield on Sunday... Yes, just that day. Jesse Jackson will come then... Quincy Jones? The Sutton family seems to have invited him , But I'm not sure..."
It seems that APLUS is confirming the participants of the conference with the phone? In short, he kept reporting a lot of black names. Estefan quickly lost interest and was not interested in the Grammy trophies in the glass cupboard. He picked up the Oscar statuette and weighed it in his hand. Enjoy the Best Adapted Screenplay Award inscription on the base.
Ok?
Then he saw all kinds of large and small picture frames on the table. The first time he paid attention, it was naturally the photo of APLUS and Mariah Carey with the current president and wife on the White House lawn, followed by the photo of APLUS and Mandela... , The photos are very good, but not new, because APLUS has not rarely shown off in interviews, short documentaries and other occasions over the years.
His hand passed over a photo frame of APLUS and a few old white ladies. Maybe it was an event photo of a charity organization? He picked up a group photo of APLUS with Mariah Carey, Walter, David Cole, and Roberto Klevell, and some past events came to mind.
This group of people is the'culprit' who snatched the famous song Hero composed by Walter from his wife Gloria to Mariah Carey. Back then, his wife was so angry that she poured a glass of red wine on Mariah Carey in public in the restaurant, as if Is this French restaurant?
He carefully identified it, and it was true. It can’t be wrong. It is one of the favorite restaurants of Sony Columbia Records’ stars. He remembers the unique tablecloth style. Hehe, at the time Mariah Carey was still Motula’s girlfriend, right?
Now that David Cole has passed away, Roberto Clavier had fallen out with APLUS and Mariah Carey early, the couple had also divorced, his wife Gloria was out of fashion, and APLUS had a quarrel with Motula. It's a mess, everything is right...
Wait, that's not right!
While he sighed secretly, he always felt that he had overlooked something just now, so he put down the photo frame and looked at the APLUS and the old ladies again...
"Ho!"
His pupils shrank and he almost exclaimed. He knew the famous Mrs. Astor, and soon recognized the tycoons Warren Buffett and Murdoch who often appeared in the news, and then he was once a master of international politics. Former Secretary of State, Dr. Kissin...
He did not recognize the remaining three old white men, but they must be of similar status to appear in this photo... Remember their looks, and plan to go back and check them.
"Sorry, Mr. Estefan, the phone call has been too long, Shakira should be in the recording studio upstairs, playing with Lia Saronga."
Unknowingly, APLUS has finished the call. Can this kid already enter the room on that occasion? "Oh, it's okay." He solemnly put down the frame gently, and walked over to hold the opponent's outstretched hand.
"Are you here to pick her up?" APLUS asked.
"Yes, it's almost Christmas. Some South American parties and business performances cannot be pushed." He replied.
"Oh, that's great. There are a lot fewer people who sent me notices this year, or the price is too low." APLUS complained.
"Hehe, those are small money to you..."
While greeting, the study rooms were knocked, "Boss?" A+ Film Studio President Yeremov poked his head in cautiously.
"Something?"
"Fox Pictures..." Yeremov stopped talking.
"Oh, let's talk, I'll go to Shakira." Estefan took the initiative to leave.
"Okay, there are a lot of classical music circles at the party today, I think you should all know each other."
Song Ya waited for Estefan to leave, then sat down and looked at the document that Yeremov handed over. "Little plum has already signed it?"
"Yes, a movie is about. His agent is very worried that we can look for him in an R-rated film. Because he can't see the script, he strictly stipulates a lot of things. The main thing is that Xiao Lizi does not participate in the exposure of the scene, and the role cannot harm him. Public image and the like. It must also be a male lead." Yeremov replied.
"Ok."
The hero of the girl next door is an obedient boy with good character and academic performance. It is impossible for her to breach the contract. Song Ya looked down at the specific contract seriously.
Xiao Lizi's current value is very unstable. He just used Romeo and Juliet's modernity to get rid of the bad luck of several projects, but has been postponed several times, and will finally open the "Marvin's Room" next week. The box office and word of mouth seemed to be another movie destined to hit the streets. He had pitted the producer Miramax, which is Harvey Weinstein, who has always been known for his vision.
With the official contract of A+ Film Studio, his agent didn't dare to ask too much. According to the box office, the pay was between 3.5 million and 5 million.
"can."
It was cheaper than expected, Song Ya signed the document and agreed.
"Tomorrow Fox Pictures President Bill McKennick and Fox Group President Peter Chernin will personally lead the team." Yeremov added.
"I know."
Since Xiao Lizi has made contributions to the Titanic and his personal future, it means that the negotiations with Fox have been completed. The money will be invested by himself, and it is unlikely to change. "Are you not optimistic?" He noticed Ye Lemov's mood seemed a little depressed.
"Three questions."
Yeremov disagrees from the beginning. He said: "The 20th century Fox has gone to a dead end, except for Paramount. Several other companies in Hollywood are waiting to see their jokes, legends that they are going to When the Nick project failed, it immediately entered the bankruptcy process, which means that we may not be able to get the box office share that we deserve by then. They suddenly went bankrupt and liquidated. We had to go to lawsuits with creditors. The final result of this kind of lawsuit was not good. ."
"anything else?"
"Twentieth Century Fox's most successful'Brave Heart' last year was the collaboration with Paramount. The strong teamwork created a box office miracle. This time they abandoned Paramount on the Titanic project... Our A+ Studio But it can’t help much in distribution. Even the future sales of video tapes, you have to know that Paramount’s parent company Viacom has the largest Blockbuster audio-visual chain... But tomorrow 20th Century Fox will take our Money, then Paramount is the enemy, Shirley Lansing must sniper high-intensity even for her own future. One positive and one negative..."
"carry on."
"According to the reliable news I heard, Shirley Lansing had an in-depth discussion with director Cameron as early as July of this year. Since then, the two sides have maintained a smooth interaction, and the personal relationship has always been very good. She is about the Titanic project. I know better than you, and she doesn’t want to invest money in before getting the best cooperation terms..."
"I understand your worry Yeremov."
All three are the words of the old, Song Ya nodded in approval, "But as long as the Titanic project does not fail, your concerns will be gone, right?"
"It's too gamble." Yeremov shook his head and sighed.
"Are there fewer similar gambling games in Hollywood? You know that better than I do, so be it, anyway, I can't look back." Song Ya comforted.
"Is it because of the Barn case feature that FoxNews anchor Hannedy did the day before yesterday?"
Yeremov looked at the group photo, "So we have to please their big boss Murdoch."
"Part of the reason, but Murdoch should not be able to interfere with that TV station too much..."
This week, UU reading www. The trial judge in the uukanshu.com Barn case convened a pre-trial meeting between the defense and prosecution. The two parties exchanged evidence, witnesses and other information, which means that some information involved in the case can be known to the media, such as the prosecution in the Barn case. One of the expert witnesses is a senior expert in the chemical industry.
FoxNews quickly invited the old man to participate in an interview with rookie anchor Hannedy. The host with an extremely conservative political stance interrupted the expert's speech in front of the camera throughout the entire process, using inflammatory and misleading remarks to manipulate. Experts attack themselves.
For example: "So the materials ordered by APLUS to be shipped by Chinese companies are our core technology?" he asked.
"Uh..." The expert is still more ethical, "I'll tell you, it's not really counted as it is, most of them are chemicals in the 1970s..."
Hannedy interrupted: "But they were on the Batumi embargo list at the time?"
"Yes."
Hannedy: "And the technology that Batumi bans from exporting to China must be regarded as our core secret, right?"
"That list hasn't been updated for a long time..."
Hannedy interrupted: "We have, but they don't."
"Yes."
Hannedy: "So APLUS is helping them with practical actions. He is a traitor!"
"The correct statement is illegal intercourse..."
Hannedy: "Traitor, he is betraying the United States!"
"Uh……"
Hannedy: "I know the legal euphemisms, but in fact I don't think anyone in the audience would think so."
The bookish expert was finally confused and didn't have his turn to say a few words.
This is the case, so I have to respond with actions again.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1062: Fainted

"Goodbye, dear."
On Saturday morning, Shakira handed the luggage to the assistant, turned around and hugged the man, "Remember to miss me."
"I'm waiting in the car." Estefan disappeared thoughtfully.
"Goodbye is next year." Song Ya smiled.
"Ok……"
As soon as Shakira put her head on the opponent’s chest, she wanted to be the last to be warm, the kid’s giggles suddenly came into her ears, and when she saw that Little Robb had run out of the door, "Daddy!" He hugged the man’s leg and acted like a baby .
"Haha, what's wrong with my dear son? Where's mom?"
Song Ya picked up the baby eldest son, teased him twice with the tip of his nose, and directly let him ride on his neck.
Shakira instantly felt that she was an outsider. She lived here for so many days. Even though she was careful to avoid contact with Xue Linfen and the children, the lively little Robb still appeared suddenly to break her and her lover. The world, once called herself a maid, although Tong Yan Wuji is nothing strange, and there are indeed several Latin maids in Highland Park, but she always...
She looked at the cheerful father and son affectionately, she looked away lonely, and happened to notice Xue Linfen standing in front of the second floor window.
"Get in the car, it's too cold outside." Song Ya reached out to help her clean up the snow falling on her blonde hair.
She knew that Xue Linfen was also observing herself, the Latin girl's pungent energy suddenly came up, she jumped up like a dancer and hung the man's neck, her legs were directly wrapped around the opponent's waist, and her red lips were printed on her own initiative.
"Well……"
After a long French kiss, the two separated. She smiled at Little Robb who was staring at the scene blankly with confused eyes, and then ran into the car lively, "Bye..."
"Hey, goodbye..."
'brush! ’
When she waved goodbye from the car window probe, she found that the curtains on the second floor had been drawn.
"Drive."
Estefan sighed silently. When the driver just drove the car out of the gate of Highland Park, it happened to stagger past the long black Mercedes Benz convoy connected end to end. "Will any big people come today?" he asked.
"People from Fox Films, right? I heard him say he was signing a contract last night." Shakira answered the agent's question.
"Project Titanic?"
"Yes, it seems to be by this name."
"In the future, if you have the opportunity, you can pay more attention to his business affairs and help you as much as you can."
"From now on..." Shakira turned her head and looked sadly at the Highland Park in the snow.
When the two talked, Song Ya already greeted the signing team personally led by Fox Group President Peter Chernin at the door. This typical Jewish elite has a very high status within News Corporation and was appreciated by Murdoch. One term is Barry Diller, a media tycoon who can play a tens of billions of acquisition battles with Redstone. The former media tycoon, Barry Diller lost and lost miserably, but recently it seems that he has regained the trust of some capital and made a comeback. He once again hit the same target with Lei Shidong: CBS Television Network.
Going far, "Welcome, Mr. Chernin."
Song Ya hugged Robb and shook hands with Fox, and led a group of more than a dozen high-level lawyers into the house, "Sorry, there was a party here last night... The hall needs some cleaning."
"We came a little earlier." Peter Chernin smiled: "The manor is very beautiful."
"Thank you, please follow me."
Leading a group of people around the party traces in the hall, the guest and the host sit down, Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm, Yeremov and A+ Film Studio, and Yongdao Chicago Branch and CNA Insurance Company. People are already waiting.
The reason why the two sides are in such a big battle is because some of the details of the contract have not been finalized until today, and it is necessary to wait for Song Ya and Chernin to communicate in person.
"Are you also working for APLUS?"
When Chernin shook hands, he recognized a Los Angeles lawyer who often dealt with, and was very surprised.
"Yes, my law firm and Goodman and theirs merged." The other party smiled.
"I haven't heard..."
"Not long after the official signing."
"That's it."
Fox really can’t wait. It’s not a secret in Hollywood. If they didn’t know their attitude through Xiao Li’s message, they might have swallowed all the harsh conditions of Paramount last month. Before the formal negotiations, Chernin Maybe he had no intention of hitting the swollen face to fill the fat man again, and he shook his head in greetings and reluctantly said: "Cameron threatened me that if we don't continue to support the Titanic project, he will commit suicide, cut his films randomly, and commit suicide, and the project fails. ,suicide……"
Everyone here laughed in agreement. As long as the sunk cost is high enough, the director will become a production company master. I heard that the preparations for the Titanic project had begun four or five years ago. No one in Hollywood can, or dare. Take over Cameron's work midway.
"Then let's start."
In short, whether it is successful or not depends on today, and a lot of things are involved. Song Ya took a look at the time and returned Little Robb to Xue Linfen, who came to bring tea and water, and went into work.
The dispute between the two parties is mainly about the box office share. Fox has voted 150 million. This money has been audited by Yongdao. There is no major problem. Yeremov meant that after his own 60 million entered, the global box office both parties Just divide it directly according to this ratio.
"It is impossible for us to accept APLUS. The cost of publicity must be taken into account. For a super large production costing 210 million, at least tens of millions will be spent on global publicity."
Chernin and Bill McKennick did not refuse to share in proportion to their contributions, but both insisted on subtracting the cost of announcements at the global box office.
"We deserve the top division model."
Yeremov said: "This money can save Fox, everyone is in the industry, Mr. Chernin."
How to calculate the cost of publicity is too tricky, of course Yeremov is clear.
"If it's a 50 million project, it's okay to divide it up, but the Titanic...If you don't want to announce it at a loss, you can't save money. Anyway, it's a gambling. There is no reason not to try your best after it is on the table." Kenny said.
The two sides negotiated back and forth on this issue for almost half an hour, "Mr. Chernin." Song Ya called Chernin into the study alone.
"How much are you going to spend on the announcement?" he asked.
When Chernin entered the door, he noticed the picture frame on the small table. He picked it up and stared at the faces of his boss and other bosses for a while. After putting it down, he replied, "At least another 60 million is needed."
"How do you plan to raise funds?" Song Ya asked again.
"If your money can come in, it will bring more confidence to the market. We can lend a sum of money from the bank. Director Cameron will also give up the entire salary of 8 million. Like Tom Hanks in Forrest Gump As in the rumored project, it’s replaced by a late-stage box office split. In short, everyone will live together and die together."
Chernin did not deny the fate of all participants after the project failed.
"Fifty million, I calculated it based on the fixed number of 50 million for the cost of publicity, which has exceeded the total investment in most Hollywood projects, and then..."
Song Ya made a mental calculation, and divided 210 million plus 50 million and then divided by 60 million. The answer was almost 23%, "Then I divide the global box office into 25%."
Since there are too many tricks, then simply give up the intrigue with the other party, "Just calculate the fixed number, and the subsequent video tapes will be divided into the same. I don’t care how much the cost of the video is, how much channel it is, whether there are any promotional items, every time the Titanic sells one. DVD, I’m going to split it at 3.5, old-fashioned video tapes...original CDs... peripheral goods such as big ship models..."
He reported the different division conditions of the whole chain that he had discussed earlier. The same reason, he did everything possible to avoid the other party playing tricks, otherwise he would not be able to play in the Seven Hollywood, which is the cost of auditing. I can't stand it on my own side.
The global box office is easy to calculate, and the total sales of DVDs, CDs, and video tapes are not so easy to conceal.
"Twenty-four percent." Chernin should be able to accept it, and first paid a small amount.
"No, no, on this condition, if you disagree, go back to Paramount, I think what I asked for is much lower than them."
Song Ya repeatedly waved his hand and pointed out very solemnly: "Moreover, I think we should have a tacit understanding about some matters other than the contract. A few days ago, the anchor of FoxNews, Hannity, was still talking in his column, although I will give it tomorrow. Respond forcefully, but this kind of boring conflict shouldn't continue. To tell you, I even suspect that you are deliberately playing carrots and sticks for today's signing... I understand some ways of doing business, but After today..."
"You have misunderstood, and I don't want to explain anything, I will find a way when I go back."
Chernin took the test for a while and said: "All conditions will be adjusted downwards according to the time ladder, right?"
"of course."
The longer the movie was released, the more the theaters would be divided, and they couldn't stand it for Fox to take a quarter of the total box office. Song Ya nodded.
It is a very, very kind condition. Chernin even opened his mouth to exclaim that the young but fierce and vigorous young man in front of him did not take the opportunity to open his mouth. He touched his chin and pretended to think again, and finally smiled and stretched out his hand, "Then we That's a deal?"
"It's a deal." The two shook hands together.
The masters have unified their thoughts, and subsequent detailed negotiations will go smoothly, but this will still be a super-large and super-complex film project investment contract.
At four o'clock in the afternoon, the negotiation was nearing completion, and the lawyers printed the thick contract text.
Song Ya took the pen to make the final confirmation. The 60 million will be called to Fox in four times. The first is the life-saving 30 million, which will be handed over to CNA by A+ copyright and investment management company to make investment products. It is now mid-December. , The account will be received before the end of the year, and CNA is also responsible for completing this guarantee.
The full score global tour was postponed indefinitely because the bail regulations did not allow one to go abroad. CNA compensated Anschutz with a sum of money, and now it happens to be repaying his personal account. According to the law, the insurance company is responsible for breach of contract due to criminal felony of the insured person. It cannot be compensated, but because it is not guilty, it is still in a blurry area. This is not the same as the MJ case. MJ and the father and son have settled civilly. The insurance company must come out and say that it is impossible to compensate him for the tour and advertising losses caused by the lawsuit, otherwise he will be targeted by the management department.
The last 30 million will be handed over to A+ Film Studio at the beginning of next year, and Yeremov will be responsible for the decision-making and scheduling. Before the release of the Titanic in the summer of 1997, the account will be paid at a rate of 10 million at a time to keep the money already taken. Yeremov, who has a small amount of shares in the A+ film studio, has his enthusiasm for work, which makes him stare at Fox. If the momentum is not good, he will stop the loss in time.
Therefore, the income of the two sums of money is about half of the A+ copyright and investment management company and the A+ film studio.
"So... so be it."
Song Ya took a deep breath, and the tip of the pen dropped, which meant that after a week's interval, there were tens of millions of dollars not belonging to him. For the time being, um, it must be temporary.
"How about finishing up the selling money for A+ records so quickly?"
He secretly said in his heart.
I was suddenly interrupted by the sound of the horns of vehicles outside, "William and Susie are here." Xue Linfen came over and said, "and Pastor Jesse Jackson."
Oh, the lineup to accompany him to Springfield tomorrow is arriving one after another, "Take them upstairs first, I will be ready right away. Welcome! William, Jesse!" Song Ya raised his hand to the priest who entered the door and said hello. Speed ​​up the signing process.
"Welcome, Pierre, and Mr. Jones, this is..."
More and more blacks came, and Xue Linfen assumed the role of the hostess. She stood at the door, looking at the president of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation Pierre Sutton and a young girl beside Quincy Jones.
"Rashida, my daughter." Quincy Jones introduced quietly. "Didn't you know each other in Florida?"
"No, oh, I remember, I saw it in the bar over there." Xue Linfen stretched out his hand to Rashida Jones.
"Miss Finn." Rashida shook her weakly.
"When will your wedding with APLUS be held? Xuelin." Quincy Jones asked deliberately.
"Oh! No plans yet." Xue Linfen sighed exuberantly.
"Go in, Daddy."
Rashida pouted angrily and walked into the door. At a glance, he saw the APLUS that seemed to be always surrounded by elites and was immersed in signing, "Please go upstairs first...He will be well right there." Fen's voice turned a deaf ear, "Hi..." strode over to say hello.
Why are you here again? Song Ya raised her eyes and glanced at her, "Rashida, wait a minute, I'm done."
"Uncle Peter."
Rashida also recognized Peter Chernin, who was opposite Song Ya. Her mother, Peggy Lipton, had a good relationship with each other when she was still in Hollywood, both of whom were Jewish.
"Ha, is it Peggy's daughter?"
Peter Chernin was stunned for a while before he recognized her, but when he saw Quincy Jones, the old scumbag behind her, his smile disappeared immediately. The black man became a Jewish actress and finally abandoned him. His face was hell, especially Peggy Lipton was still the lover of his dream when he was young. No way, artists are better at picking up girls, eh? Where did you want to go? He turned around and continued to concentrate on signing.
Quincy Jones, who had been disregarded, couldn't help being a little bit stunned, and was obediently called away by Xue Linfen.
So Song Ya is very careful about this. He never provokes the two types of women in Hollywood, Jewish girls and coban actresses from West London. They have good resources, they won't ask for themselves, and they will be taken care of by the whole group. Even if he can play friendly games like Drew Barrymore, he pretends not to understand the hints, and even if those British actresses fail to break into Hollywood, they can still receive very stylish historical dramas and remakes of classic classics by the BBC. The world-renowned British tabloids will also help out when they are being bullied.
"There will be a dinner party, prepared for you." After Song Ya finished signing, smiled at Rashida and Fox's people who were standing awkwardly: "Work and rest."
"Ok."
Chernin felt relieved to play the last signed document and handed it to Bill McKennick next to him, "Go to your study again?"
"no problem."
Song Ya got up and winked at Xue Linfen, "But I still have to celebrate before that."
Xue Linfen soon brought champagne, ‘Boom! Song Ya opened it himself, and the cork flew into the air.
"You misunderstood me last time." Rashida said bitterly while accepting Song Ya's pouring himself.
"Sorry, I was in a bad mood."
Song Yajia apologized, "Is school closed?"
"It's Christmas, I will also go to Springfield tomorrow..." the girl said.
"Thank you for supporting me."
What else can I say? "Mr. Chernin?" Decisively disengaged.
Rashida Jones looked at the back of the man who was lovingly supported by the president of the Fox Group and started to fall into a **** again.
"what!"
Unexpectedly, the calf was caught by something, and he looked down at him with an exclamation, "Hey..." He turned out to be a mixed-race little boy, holding his leg up and laughing.
"Rob, don't be like this." Xue Linfen came to take the child away. "This is wrong, you know? Apologize to Miss Jones."
"It's okay, it's okay." She had to sip the champagne to hide her embarrassment.
"Yes, Barry Diller didn't expect the Fox Group to be sold to Mr. Murdoch at the time. The two couldn't cooperate, and he was unwilling to be under Mr. Murdoch, so he left..."
"Because Mr. Murdoch is an Australian, he was also suppressed a lot from here at the beginning. It was not easy."
"The most important thing for a top TV network? It may be a stable global broadcast satellite channel and other resources. Fox obtained it by spending a huge sum of money to acquire 19% of Hughes Electronics. They are the largest commercial satellites. Suppliers also make automotive electronics and defense weapons..."
"Yes, it was the company founded by tycoon Howard Hughes, but it already belongs to General Motors."
Chernin, who was in a relaxed mood, knew everything. Song Ya had a pleasant conversation with him in the study, "APLUS! APLUS! Rashida!" But soon the atmosphere was ruined by Quincy Jones’ annoying voice. The old man seemed to be making trouble outside the door,'Bang! The study door was also kicked hard.
"This Nger! What's the matter!?" If it's not too busy, Song Ya will ask Pierre Sutton not to call him as long as he can think of it.
"Open the door! Little pervert! Rashida!" It turned out to be suspicious again.
It's endless, "Mike, open the door."
Asked old Mike to open the door, and Quincy Jones, who was already drunk by the bodyguard, immediately looked inside, and after meeting Chernin's eyes, he immediately leaned on the old man and murmured something like'disrespect','Let you open the door as soon as you open the door'. , But finally stopped.
"This old head is not good."
Old Mike closed the door and Song Ya complained to Chernin.
"His daughter likes you, doesn't it?" Chernin smiled. "It's so obvious."
"It should be, but I'm really not interested in this kind of father's turn."
If she was unlucky, Song Ya muttered in her heart.
"My dear, I need you next, the dinner party has begun."
The two continued to talk until Xue Linfen urged at the door.
The black celebrities who came to help endorse the affairs of tomorrow needed to socialize, and Song Ya and Chernin went downstairs.
But there is no way to hide. In the early morning, Fox and his party had just been sent away, and he had already drunk a lot. He staggered and just slipped into the bedroom. Rashida did not know where to find it and followed him.
"I..." She hesitated, turning her skirt corners.
You really don't want to stop, "You should stay within your father's field of vision, don't you know how annoying he is?!" Song Ya was too lazy to take care of the girl's self-esteem, and said quietly.
"But...but I like you." Rashida blushed, she should have drunk a lot, humblely confessed through alcohol, and then started sobbing.
"Sorry I don't have a girlfriend!"
Continue to cruelly refuse, seeing this beautiful face that looks like Quincy Jones and loses appetite.
Unexpectedly, Rashida plunged into her arms instead, "I have been thinking of you since I left that day. I can't forget it. I also think about class. Even the sisterhood is not in the mood to participate... I know that you didn't mean to participate. Yes, any celebrity will be angry when he sees a scandal. I don’t blame you, but that’s really a misunderstanding.”
"Don't be like this, I won't be able to tell when the old thing sees you later." Song Ya hid straight back.
"No, he was drunk a long time ago, I do, I do anything! No need to be known by the media, I swear, even if it’s just the secret of the two of us! Give me some good memories~www.mtlnovel. com~Even if one minute, one second...the moths fight the fire, I am willing!"
"You calm down Rashida."
I can’t bear it, I’m too enthusiastic, I can’t stand it. Song Ya wanted to push her head close to her chest away, but when she looked down and saw the girl’s blond hair, she suddenly thought that she had no appetite for her face. I can just watch it? Just like this, uh...
When hesitated and thought, the girl's lips had already kissed her chest like raindrops, her hands were getting stronger and stronger, and her body was still dwindling.
"The secret of the two of us?"
Too enthusiastic, too enthusiastic. Song Ya was a little bit too much to be teased. In fact, it’s not bad to play a friendly match? It happened that Shakira was gone.
If I refuse, I'm not as good as a beast...
"Well, our secret." The girl nodded firmly.
Yes, just waiting for these words, Song Ya couldn't bear it, and immediately twisted her body 180 degrees in her exclamation, facing the wall.
"Rashida! Rashida!"
Within a few minutes, the lingering voice of Quincy Jones resounded outside the door.
"I really convinced him." Song Ya felt that she was going to be ruined.
"Wait for him... just leave..." Rashida said with his tongue out.
"I'm afraid he's a bird!" Song Ya's eyes rolled, and the old thing was **** off. He simply broke the jar and did the opposite.
"Rashida! Where did he go again..."
Quincy Jones searched all the way, stopped outside the door where a sound could be faintly heard, and pressed his ear to the wooden door...
"what!"
After a few seconds, the old man's complexion changed drastically, he pressed his heart in pain, his body slowly slipped against the door, he sat on the ground and gasped for a few breaths, and then he lost consciousness.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1063: ?In front of the monument

On Sunday, in the office of the Governor of Illinois in Springfield, Ms. Sloan enjoyed the art furnishings in the house with great interest.
"Peter's predecessor quietly took away some porcelain and oil paintings that he heard were very good."
The governor's wife Alicia Flock acts as a tour guide.
"Have you pursued it?" Sloan looked at the picture of the former governor on the wall.
"Ha ha……"
Alicia pouted and shrugged, "By the way, where did you learn painting before?"
"Painting? Why do you say that?" Sloan was strange.
"Don't pretend, the watercolor painting in your room is of very good level. It seems to be professionally trained." Alicia replied.
"Oh!" Sloan smiled. "It wasn't my painting, it was Dali's work."
"Dali? Salvador Dali?" Alicia opened her eyes wide.
"It doesn't look like a masterpiece, right? APLUS has a poor eye for picking up artworks." Sloan waved his hand and vomited.
"Ah!?"
Alicia squeezed her throat in exclaim, and asked, "He bought it? Did he give it to you?"
"Ok."
The painting was sent to her by Mrs. Astor’s along with that photo of APLUS and the big guys. Alicia’s response in a daze after getting the affirmative answer made her a little funny, bending over to look at an antique Ring the clock, "Did you taste it?"
"No! No, how come."
Alicia denied it first. After reacting, she took the lady Kun bag in her hand and patted Sloan's ass, "Be careful when you speak here! Big mouth!"
"You..." Sloan was about to fight back when there was noisy leather shoes stepping on the floor and talking with a man in the hallway outside, so he straightened up and stood beside Alicia.
"The ambulance drove into Highland Park in the middle of the night, and there was something in the tabloid..."
The chief of staff in the governor’s office, Eli, opened the door with a smile, and APLUS’s loud voice came in first, “The old thing didn’t help me at all. I have to take time to visit him in the hospital when I look back. You really shouldn’t invite him. Pierre."
Pierre Sutton, chairman of Inner City Broadcasting Company, laughed, "Shall we go to the hospital together tonight?"
"Uh...no, I'll find time again. The schedule is all arranged by Mike." Song Ya grumbled confidently and strode into the door. "It's an honor to see you, Mrs. Flock, Sloan."
Alicia secretly twisted his arm on the face of the two ladies. It was really inexplicable and could not show it. He looked at Sloan aggrievedly without any hint.
"Everyone, please wait a moment, Mr. Governor will be here soon, Mrs. Flock, let the guests visit first? Thank you."
Eli confessed and left in a hurry.
"Hello, Mr. Sutton, Mr. Jackson, Pastor William, Michel... Is this your husband?"
Alicia had no choice but to continue to assume the responsibilities of the governor’s wife, standing in place to accept a group of black elites in order, "Argus." The law firm partner followed at the end, which is not very polite, "APLUS." She said: " Argus has something to tell you alone."
"Ok."
It seems that you are still dissatisfied with the business of the American music website? Song Ya glanced at Alicia, who had been showing Pierre and others to visit the office and Alicia, tilted his head to Argus, and the two found a corner tacitly.
"I'm sorry, the case with QuanMusic.com, I..."
Argus whispered an apology face to face for messing up the lawsuit.
"The appeal can't be lost, OK?"
It is meaningless to entangle the lost lawsuit. Song Ya warned him: "America Music website is preparing to go public next year. This is a big business. If this case is not resolved, it will disrupt all our plans. You should understand the seriousness of the matter. Argus."
"I will go all out, uh...but I still want to defend myself. In fact, the last time the lawsuit failed, the mistake of the president Mr. Dilei was also one of the important reasons. Those users who reprinted the information from the Quan Music website got Ami Some virtual incentives from Lijia Music website forums, and even physical objects in the name of rewarding active users..."
Argus’s above defense made Song Ya frown, “I don’t want to listen to these details. I only know that we lost. Your law firm has always been responsible for the legal affairs of the American music website. You have the responsibility to help Dile avoid those in advance. Legal trap."
"Yes, I apologize to you again..."
During the conversation, the governor finally arrived, "APLUS, welcome." Song Ya and Pierre lined up and shook hands with Peter Flock, "Jesse, it's been a long time." He exchanged important greetings with black equal rights leader Jesse Jackson. After a few sentences, he said: "Go outside, everyone together for a photo."
So the group left the office again and walked outside, Song Ya lagging behind, whispering thanks to Peter for letting the Springfield police provide effective cooperation in later activities.
"Little things."
Peter waved his hand indifferently, "When will the foundation stone be laid for your record company and TV station project?"
"Temporarily arrange at the beginning of January to see when you are free. I will do it after the third." Song Ya replied.
"OK, let your people contact Eli and arrange the itinerary."
The governor was very satisfied. After taking a photo with the black elites, he went back to work on his government affairs. He would not appear during the speech. Song Ya and others will continue their journey after visiting the governor.
In the Oak Ridge Cemetery on the outskirts of Springfield, Vick McGee, who has been serving for a long time, was holding hot coffee, and his colleagues stared at the long crowd marching from the direction of the former residence of Lord Lincoln. The weather forecast was half right. Snow, but the wind is not small.
The local police force was not enough. He was seconded. "Frozen to death you Nger!" He looked at a black man who was bloated and headed towards the wind, smirked and cursed with a belt on his beer belly. Hey! It's me."
There should be no violent incidents in today’s parade. The police officers were very relaxed, looking for places to hide from the wind. Vic and others huddled behind a public telephone booth to fish, and waited for colleagues to finish talking on the phone. He got in immediately.
It was even warmer in the small phone booth. He heaved into his palm and picked up the handset, "Cashetti, won't you be back for Christmas?" Hang up the phone for his eldest daughter in Alaska.
"No, Mayor Palin is about to take office. I'm busy with work here."
Cassidy, who has already joined Sara Palin's team as an administrative assistant in the Mayor's Office of Wahira, said, "Say hello to my mother and my siblings."
"I will, do I need to send money?" Vic asked.
"No, I'll start getting my salary in January next year." How could Cassidy lack money? Of course, I can't tell my father where it came from.
"Well, also say hello to Mayor Palin for me and tell her that your father likes her political views."
"understood."
"It's cold in Alaska right now?"
"Speaking of it, don't believe it, it's warmer than Chicago."
The father and daughter talked for a long time. Cathy put down the phone and got busy again. Her current job is to follow Sara Palin, sum up her opinions on the mayor’s office decoration, and then forward it to the decoration company and other documents. Chores.
The female mayor’s princess is also very ill. She is very picky about decoration and often changes her mind, so she hasn't settled it after only half a month since she took office.
Working in the dark until after get off work, he knocked on the door and walked into the mayor's office to report to his work. Sarah Palin was watching the news with his staff, ‘shh’, turning his head and begging to stop talking, wait.
‘APLUS gave a speech today in front of the Lincoln Memorial in Springfield, continuing to criticize the so-called systemic persecution and media pursuit of him...’
Reported by local TV station.
"This kid makes a lot of trouble!" One of the staff sneered, and the other white people in the room chuckled.
Cassidy saw the man wearing a long black trench coat in the picture, smiling and shaking hands with Jesse Jackson and walking onto the podium. She was delighted, and immediately glanced at the other people in the room and found that no one was paying attention to herself and stood on the sofa. Behind the scenes, I watched idiotically.
"Thank you, thank you for your wonderful speech just now by Pastor Jackson."
Springfield is the place where Lincoln worked as a practicing lawyer, and he was buried here. Therefore, there are many memorial buildings here, such as former residences, cemeteries, libraries, museums, and monuments. It is a good tourist attraction. In front of the towering granite obelisk and bronze statue monument of the former commander who had made great contributions to the black people, Song Ya took a deep breath of the cold air, calmly and calmly took out the speech, and said in a half-flowing voice: "In 1860, Lincoln was elected chief here and took the train to Washington for his post..."
"More than a hundred years have passed. After experiencing the Civil War and the affirmative movement, America is still a country full of discrimination and systematic persecution against African Americans and other ethnic minorities..."
"Here today, I don’t want to talk about my personal experience, but take this opportunity to talk to you about some bad signs in the US media. Those who ignore the principle of fairness and use media hegemony to mislead the people and systematically treat minorities. The persecuted media."
"Lincoln said that you may deceive everyone at a certain moment, or you may deceive some people at all times, but it is impossible to deceive everyone at all times. I think this has been forgotten by many media people. They wantonly Lying, ignoring the facts and historical truth, they turned around and believed in the lie that repeated a thousand times is the truth. They are the ghosts of Goebbels who still stubbornly wandered over the United States at the end of the 20th century."
"But I think they will fail, because history will definitely give a fair evaluation in the end!"
"When it comes to history, I think history is the only indisputable truth in the world. What happened in the past cannot be changed and cannot be undone. My mother is my mother, and my mother's grandfather is her grandfather. Everything that I did in it may not be as well known as the slaughter and enslavement of Indians and Jews and all black people, but it happened absolutely and surely... It’s more than one plus one equals two, isn’t it? My college mathematics score is still better. Yes, I know maybe someday someone will prove that one plus one is not equal to two. This is likely to happen..."
Damon Dash's house in Brooklyn, New York, "What is this guy talking about?" Jazzy complained to his brother while watching TV, "One plus one doesn't mean two are all out. Those Ngers out there understand the hell. ."
"Maybe he didn't want everyone to understand at all." Damon Dash said.
The wisest guy in Brooklyn has guessed the truth. Song Ya wants to fight back on FoxNews and show his attitude, but he also wants to cool down the protests in New York. Christmas and New Year are coming soon. The old relationship here, For example, the police commissioner of the city government is also afraid that a major event will cause the whole thing to get out of control.
Therefore, try to avoid inflammatory remarks, so he said halfway, "Believe in the wisdom and judgment of all ethnic minorities. I believe they will sneer at the incitement of the media and false news, and their composure and self-esteem in a peaceful and private environment. After thinking about it, choose whether to express support for our cause. ’
"My mother's grandfather lived in Cameroon all his life. I would not say that he was a black slave who was enslaved in the southern state. This is the biggest difference between me and some media. I would not make up lies and use fake news to get some benefits. Others. When I left Chicago for the first time in New York, I was a poor boy in second-hand clothes..."
‘D...D...D...’
In the Affiliated Hospital of the University of Chicago School of Medicine, apart from APLUS’s speech, there was only the ticking of medical instruments. Rashida looked back at his father who was lying on the bed with his eyes closed, sniffed guiltily, and turned his eyes back to the TV. .
APLUS is located in the center of the picture like yesterday in Highland Park. It is different from yesterday when he was surrounded by white elites such as Fox Group and Fox Pictures to please, applaud, shake hands, and toast to him together. Today, he is surrounded by serious faces. , Jesse Jackson, Malcolm X’s widow, Pierre Sutton, Chicago local pastor, affirmative lawyer, black politician and others with a look of grief and indignation, the battle of the stars is like another Dr. King.
"Regardless of whether I have money or not, I will challenge every time I encounter discrimination and practice Lincoln's dream of liberating slaves and everyone being equal. I know that history will prove that what I did is undoubtedly correct. , I am willing to fight for it all my life."
"The discrimination and systemic persecution against us must stop, and media practitioners who violate the principle of fairness must be punished... I stand like this, there is nothing else.
APLUS’s handsome face looked directly at the camera coldly, as if staring at him, Rashida held his face and continued to look, waiting for him to finish his very handsome last sentence, before the dark crowd under the podium began to applaud and cheer. While hugging Jesse Jackson and Malcolm X’s widow, the girl leaned softly against the iron railing at the end of the bed.
‘Boom! ’
Murdoch was pushed aside by FoxNews President Roger Ailes at the office door of News Corp. He strode in, gave the'little man' angrily, and then looked at Murdoch behind the desk. Why did you suddenly stop Hannity’s column!?"
"Hannedy's indiscreet and discriminatory remarks against female guests last week are very inappropriate.
The villain answered on behalf of the boss.
"This is not the truth!"
Roger Ayres didn't bother to pay attention to him, and continued to question Murdoch, "You were bought by that kid for 60 million dollars, right? In order to save your messy film company!? Today the news has spread all over."
"It has nothing to do, Roger."
Murdoch replied helplessly: "Moreover, Taili only punished Hannedy a little. He can return by issuing an apology to the lady."
"Hannedy is mine! I won't let my people be insulted like this!" Roger Ayres growled.
"Your guy? FoxNews belongs to News Corporation! Roger!" The villain slammed the fire. "Your anchors should take into account the fairness of the media."
"The principle of fairness has long been abolished!"
Roger Ayres glanced at him disdainfully, "Our target group does not need fairness principles. They watch my TV station just to get recognition and what they want to see. Those liberals are full of lies, only knowing to attack the American government. With the country, every reporter takes the discovery of another Watergate scandal as his life goal. He thinks he has the only truth, and regards ordinary Americans as ignorant gangsters. He loves foreigners more than Americans..."
"Got to keep a little bit decent~www.mtlnovel.com~ The villain said: "If you really want our number of subscribers to exceed CUU. "
"Fuck your mother's decent! Let's be like this..."
Roger Ayres stood in front of the villain and stared at him, "I want you to go, or I go, or Hannity comes back, or I go. This is an ultimatum, let's make a decision! Mr. Doc." After the showdown, he slammed the door and left.
"I don't think we can control him." The villain said.
"call……"
Murdoch did not respond, and sighed in distress, but suddenly the door was pushed open again, and Roger Ayres walked back, "Which one of you has coins?"
"coin?"
"Twenty-five meters will do."
Murdoch was stumped by this nonsensical question. He touched his pocket but didn't find the coin.
"I have got."
The villain took a coin, Roger Ayres took it away in a whirlwind, slammed the door again, left the News Corporation building, found a public telephone booth on the side of the road, and watched the number in the mobile phone call back. In the past, "Mr. Cheney..."
"I know where the border is, and I know how to report the Barn case!"
"So you are also teaching me to do things? You are also teaching me to do things!?"
"I don't know what it means to stop here! I am a newsman and you are not!"
"You politicians with no lower limit..."
After chatting with the former Secretary of Defense of the Elephant Party for a few minutes, he yelled and yelled, his fat face turned into pig liver-colored, "Well, I know how to do it, but you owe me once, M-Fxxk!"
Finally, he was softened, but he became even more angry. He had nowhere to vent his anger. He slammed the microphone back into the phone. When he walked out, he touched his nose and bleeds again. "Ah!" He yelled and fainted in the street. past.
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There was no news about Roger Ayres fainting on the street, Song Ya didn't know what happened there, let alone contacted Cheney again.
In the afternoon of the week, he ended BabaYetu's rehearsal on time. The three-minute sketch is now in place. The team of more than 30 musicians was successfully turned to the original Apocalypse processing route by him. Now, there are occasional problems. It is a chorus, but there are more professional choir conductors staring at it, and the row effect is also good. After all, hundreds of amateur and semi-amateur choruses of old and young, the audience and audience will not be too demanding.
"Xue Lin, wait with me to visit Quincy Jones?"
When the musicians left the rehearsal room, he picked up his phone, "I have asked Linda to pick you up, and we met at the hospital door."
"Okay! Wait for me for half an hour!" Xue Linfen was very happy, "I haven't put on makeup yet."
"It's just going to the hospital to visit the patient. Don't dress up for too long, wear a relatively low-key long coat... No, no Robb, just the two of us."
Song Ya asked to hang up the phone, humming a song and began to pack his personal belongings such as music scores. Although he didn't know many things under the water, FoxNews finally died down this week, and he was in a good mood.
"Go to the hospital first, then to the treasurer's house at night?" Old Mike walked in and asked.
"Yes, it's all made."
Song Ya handed him the briefcase. At night, he was responsible for introducing the plastic brother Jordan to the Madoff Foundation.
"It's all a definite schedule." Old Mike complained dissatisfiedly: "Especially at night."
"It's okay, Mike, I have an appointment with Jordan. If I'm betrayed by someone at that kind of occasion, I'll admit it."
After fierce resistance and money raids, all hidden dangers seem to have disappeared, except for Motura, "Christmas..."
"I will look for opportunities to completely eliminate the Italian." Old Mike nodded.
"Ok."
MJ is still performing global concerts and has not reacted to the pressure of public opinion in the United States, so Motura is still his manager, but Song Ya no longer wants to wait. Just Christmas, he also made an accident. I don't know when I can take off the heavy body armor.
‘Fox Pictures confirmed that it received a key investment of approximately $30 million from CNA Insurance Company to save their Titanic project. ’
‘Fox Pictures has escaped from the cliff of bankruptcy and liquidation. Their creditors can breathe a sigh of relief. This good news has significantly boosted News Corp’s share price performance this week. ’
‘CNA Insurance Company issued an emergency announcement stating that the transaction with Fox Pictures is a private investment activity of a long-term customer of the company. They are only responsible for escrow and underwriting of capital and will not cause any negative impact on the company’s operations. ’
"A Hollywood source who did not want to be named revealed that the long-term customer of CNA Insurance Company is the singer APLUS, and the money is more than 30 million, but 60 million..."
Song Ya listened to several broadcasts on the road. The capital market is definitely not optimistic about the Titanic project. Therefore, CNA Insurance will immediately issue a statement to clarify when it learns that Fox Pictures has been involved, otherwise his stock price will also Will be looked down upon, although 30 million is not a lot of money in the insurance industry.
Old Mike parked the car in the VIP parking space of the University of Chicago Medical School Hospital, and went down to set up security. Linda and Xue Linfen, who had arrived earlier, got into the car, "Many people are laughing at you and investing in Cameron’s ship. A big ship destined to sink." Linda said.
"Has the news spread to the record industry?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, everyone has been talking recently."
Linda answered.
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded. Now it doesn't make sense to argue. Isn't it rare that he was not optimistic when he invested?
"I seemed to be photographed by a reporter just now."
Said Xue Linfen, who was wearing a low-key style long trench coat with only light makeup and wrapped her hair with a gauze scarf.
"It doesn't matter. Now most media will contact Linda before posting my lace news, and they will suppress the news without permission."
At any rate, I can be regarded as a big media boss. A+CN, Inner City Broadcasting Company... After the official purchase of Litman Publishing at the beginning of next year, the business map will expand. If it is not for fighting against conservative media, the industry Some of the hidden benefits between one's own people should have been entitled to it long ago.
"Really?" Xue Linfen was taken aback.
"Let me listen." Song Ya lowered her head against her belly, and the two chatted with their children. Old Mike came over and knocked on the window of the car, so she asked her to get out of the car with her arm and head to Quincy Jones. Ward.
Bring Xue Linfen to him for a purpose. Rashida himself suggested that it was just a good memory, so don't have other thoughts.
"Hey, Quincy."
Quincy Jones was awake, lying halfway on the hospital bed talking, and he seemed to be recovering well. There was a circle of people standing around the bed.
He cheeky and brought Xue Linfen into the door with enthusiasm, "Pierre, Rashida."
Except for Rashida and Quincy Jones himself, not many people know why the old man has a heart problem. Song Yaxian shook hands with Pierre Sutton, smiled at Rashida, who looked lonely at Xue Linfen, and left. Before reaching the hospital bed, he took the flower basket in Linda's hand and placed it at the head of the bed, "How is it? Are you feeling better?"
Quincy Jones glared.
"Hehe, this is..." He didn't bother to care about the old man, and then looked at the charming middle-aged white woman in front of the hospital bed.
"My mother." Rashida Jones replied.
Sure enough, it was the Jewish actress Peggy Lipton, and Rashida also looked like her, "Hello." Song Ya shook hands with the scrutinizing gaze of the other person, and her eldest daughter Kidada Jones was also there, "Hello Kiddada, long time no see. Uh..."
It’s not right. How come the old man’s only son, Jones III, the half-mother of the Rashida sisters, also came. He was also signed on death row records. After 2PAC was shot and killed, Quincy Jones was sent to Europe. "Hello , Came back from Europe? "You are..."
He continued to say hello, and saw another white woman younger than Peggy Lipton and better maintained, holding a little girl about three years old in her hand.
"Natasha, this is Little Kenya."
The woman stretched out her hand generously. Oh, it turned out to be the new favorite of Quincy Jones' legend, European actress Natasha Kinsky. The little girl she was holding should have been born to Quincy Jones, with a trace of mixed blood. Shida was even less obvious, she was very cute, and she was a little beauty.
Speaking of which, this woman is a few years older than Xue Linfen, and she has also appeared in **** films. Her life experience is so legendary that she began to take exposure shots when she was a child. An exposure photo with a python became popular all over the world. Director Polanski, in addition to this child, should have also given birth to a child with a Middle Eastern businessman.
When Polanski was called and beaten by everyone, she was one of the few to support each other, because Polanski was relatively the most'authentic' among those scumbag directors in Europe, and she favored her official girlfriend status. As the heroine, she filmed the most well-known movie "Tess" she has starred in. Before and after meeting Polanski, she was a box office poison much more famous than Xue Linfen, that pit Al Pacino hid on Broadway and settled for four years.” She is the heroine.
She feels a lot like Mila, with a kind of free and easy temperament that Qianfan reads everything, and her parents seem to be more disgusting than Mila’s pair. As a famous German actor, her father was even accused of sexual assault by her sister. .
"Humph!"
After the two held their hands, Song Ya noticed the weird atmosphere in the ward after hearing the most straightforward Kedarda Jones snorted. In addition to Kinsky’s mother and daughter, there were two pure black women present, who should be Quincy Jones. The one born to his wife, who was about the same age as Kinsky, stood a little far away and watched all this indifferently.
It turned out to have caught up with the live broadcast of the giants' grievances! Hey, this old scumbag...makes it himself!
"What did the doctor say?" he asked Pierre Sutton.
"The heart problem is not too serious, and you can be discharged soon." Pierre Sutton replied.
"Well, that's good, take more rest for Quincy."
He wanted to end the mission and leave after saying a few routines about visiting patients, but was stopped by Quincy Jones, "You go out first, I'll talk with APLUS alone." The old man said.
A room of people went out obediently, "Xue Lin, you go out too." The old man looked at Xue Linfen again, and Song Ya had to send her away.
"I don't know why. I am sick. Everyone seems to have stopped arguing and treated me a lot better. Help me sit up, APLUS." The old man seemed to have an okay attitude, struggling to sit up straight while nagging. body.
Is it because you are thinking about your legacy? Song Ya complained in his heart and took a few pillows to cushion him behind.
Several groups of relatives who belonged to different'camps' walked out of the ward and immediately dispersed. There was no communication with each other. Xue Linfen talked with Natasha Jinsky who felt closer, "Are you still taking the show?" ask.
"Well, there is no way to run between Hollywood and Hollywood in Europe. I have to make milk powder money for the children..."
Natasha Kinsky seemed to be unable to see the death gazes of Paige Lipton's mother and daughter in the corridor, and replied, "I was filming Fathers\'Day recently, with Robin Williams."
"Wow……"
"How about you? Go back to Hollywood after giving birth?" Natasha Kinsky noticed her bulging belly.
"Of course." Xue Linfen replied with a happy face touching her belly: "I'm now behind the scenes."
"Behind the scenes? That's a shame, you are still so young and beautiful..."
"No, no, I'm thirty years old." Xue Linfen smiled bitterly and waved.
"This is Hollywood, isn't it?" Natasha Kinski felt sorry for the illness, "I don't want to pick up the mother's show like me... What behind-the-scenes position have you transferred?"
"The producer, some time ago, I was busy with the main story of Apu, starring Jared Leto. It has already been finalized and will start painting last month." Xue Linfen replied.
"Producer?"
Natasha Kinsky was stunned, then glanced up and down at Xue Linfen again, a few seconds later, he uttered a scream of "ah!" with a somewhat envy and jealous exclamation, and then rummaged through the bag for a cigarette case to hide his uneasiness. I let it be ignited by Xue Linfen, "I've heard of that project, Hollywood Pictures."
"Yes, a co-production with A+ Film Studio." Xue Linfen was very satisfied with her reaction, feeling cool from head to toe.
"Smoking is not allowed in the hospital! Biyi!" Kidada Jones immediately opened his voice.
Natasha Kinsky rolled her eyes over there, trying to find something to pinch the cigarette out, the ECG monitor in the ward suddenly made a rapid beep, and then APLUS rushed out the door in a panic, "Nurse Nurse! Doctor!" he shouted.
"Daddy!" Rashida rushed in first.
"Let's go." Song Ya grabbed Xue Linfen's hand and ran out.
"No... not so good?" Xue Linfen was a little scared, "What did you just do to him?"
"I didn't do anything, the old thing still wants me to be responsible? Humph! He won't be playing fairy dance with his daughter, fucking..."
Song Ya gave way to the doctors and nurses who rushed over, and ran back to the parking lot while cursing, "Mike! Mike, drive!" Without waiting for Linda, he slipped away.
In the evening, after receiving the news that Quincy Jones was okay, he went to the Chicago treasurer's house again and put on the mask that the other party had prepared.
"Welcome Michael Jordan to be one of us, and brother."
It’s still the old way. He and other people wearing cloak masks surrounded Jordan, who was a little funny. Maybe he had reacted like this before. This secret society game can be very bluffing, especially for the first time. The young.
However, it was his turn to play the role of the tycoon Picauer and lead Jordan to take the oath, "Please read your oath." Still in the dim room only lit by candlelight, he said in a very formal old-school tone.
"Uh, uh... I, Michael Jordan swore to join our common foundation, taking friendship, mutual help, silence and good deeds as virtues..."
Jordan's recitation is better than he had originally, but it is not important.
"Cough." The treasurer coughed.
Song Ya stretched out his right hand and approached Jordan in the center of the circle together with the others, then put his hand on his shoulder together, and continued to make a back incision.
"Our biggest rule is to have a strict mouth..."
After the ceremony, he helped Jordan's back, who was still a little bit stunned, walked out of the room, and did his best to make the final instructions, "We like you~www.mtlnovel.com~ At the same time, we hope that the selected people will not speak nonsense. You know Yes, we are just a group of businessmen, not a real secret society or any organization. We have no coercive force on people, but...everyone does not like people with bad rules."
"I understand." Jordan, who had made a lot of money after his comeback, replied. This time he invested 20 million, but the Madoff Foundation did not give him the kind of power that can attract newcomers.
His agent, David Falk, was waiting outside by the car. Goodman's reaction was exactly the same. He looked at him with very relieved eyes and asked, "Did they accept you?"
"Yes." Jordan replied, "It went well."
"Okay, okay." David Falk was a little choked up, "Thanks, APLUS."
"I should do it." Song Ya smiled and shook hands with David Falke. Before getting into the car, he pointed to Jordan's mouth again.
"Relax, brother." Jordan nodded solemnly.
At the same time, Xiao Lizi has finished other work and returned to the Titanic studio to report.
He walked into the studio and found that the staff tacitly put down what they were doing when they saw him, and then all stood up straight and paid attention to himself, with a very serious and respectful attitude, "What... "This formation made him somewhat inexplicable.
‘Fuck! No one answered, but suddenly everyone applauded at the same time, becoming more and more enthusiastic.
"Welcome your child."
Director Cameron came here very sincerely and hugged him tightly into his arms, slapped his back and said: "It's okay, it's okay, everything is over... My child, it's all over..."
He realized the reason, resting his head on Cameron's shoulders, and tears of grievance dripped from the corners of his eyes.
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‘Idon’twantalotforChristmas,, Idon’tcareaboutthepresents, UnderneaththeChristmastree...’
Christmas is coming, the streets and alleys are beginning to reverberate with the songs of the ex-wife. Song Ya's rehearsal has also come to an end. Some musicians have the task of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra’s Christmas concert. The central music hall carried out the last field row of Babayetu, and No. 1 to No. 3 formally appeared on the stage as the venue for the New Year's concert.
"Happy holidays! How is Little Rega?"
Song Ya got off the car with large and small gift boxes in both hands, kicked the door closed, and talked with his ex-wife with her mobile phone in her neck, "Did Pierre bring him my Christmas gift?"
"I seem to like it very much, I am holding it, hum..."
Mariah Carey asked lazily: "Have you been to New York this month?"
"Well, how do you know?"
"I didn't come to New York to see your son on the way!? Ang?" She was eager and asked: "I was very busy at the end of the year and I didn't have much time to spend time with him."
"It's just to come and go to talk about two deals in a hurry, time is too fast." Song Ya explained.
"A liar! Someone saw you at the Waldorf Astoria, participating in a charity auction... Obviously very leisurely."
"It's nothing more than entertainment that can't be avoided."
"Hehe, continue to lie, is it to accompany a woman? Who is it?"
"Uh, do you mean tall or short?" Song Ya asked deliberately.
"Toot toot..."
The phone was hung up.
"For Little Robb, Aunt Susie, and of course yours..."
The relatives in Highland Park are all there, and they are dressed up in a festive atmosphere. Susie takes Connie to prepare food. Tony and the silencer set up a large and beautiful Christmas tree in the living room. Little Robb is lively between the two. People ran around to help, handing trinkets and letting them hang on the tree.
Song Ya handed all the gift boxes to Xue Linfen.
"Don't you stay with your family at Christmas?" Xue Linfen complained unhappily. "Why don't I take Robb and Jon to Los Angeles with you?"
"No, I have business."
"Whose business is still with Charisy and Halle?" Xue Linfen was yin and yang strange.
Song Ya glanced at her suspiciously. Before, she would not show jealousy so obviously, "There is really business, and I don't need to hide anything."
It’s been a few days since Litman Publishing House got his hands. He had to quietly tinker with the educational film about the girl next door from the Apocalypse movie, because that kind of film is so substitutable that it must not "leak the secret", Ye Limo The husband had long asked the **** film company of the legendary **** star Chishirauerz to shoot the'material', but he did not know how to edit, so he picked Zach Schneider, who he could trust for many years, to do it.
Zach has not been informed in advance of his requirements for the production of the film, and in order not to leak the secrets as much as possible, those materials are locked in the safe of the A+ film studio, waiting for himself to handle it, so he is going to Los Angeles. In the editing room, Zach is instructed to edit on the spot.
Xue Linfen sighed, "Oh yes, Mrs. Flock is here, and Ms. Sloan is in the study."
"Oh?"
Song Ya went upstairs.
‘Mr. Bronfman, you are the chairman of Universal Music’s board of directors, right? ’
The two women were watching TV intently, and they didn't even respond to him entering the door.
Triggered by Marilyn Manson’s blasphemous and religious-offending album, the Senate’s questioning of global boss Bronfman Jr.’s hearing is ongoing, ‘yes, Mr. Senator. The level of this hearing is much higher than the one he had participated in. Young Bronfman adjusted the microphone and answered respectfully.
"This gentleman is very photogenic." Sloan took a sip of coffee and commented, "Huh?" His wrists suddenly cooled, and he lowered his head to see a sparkling lady's diamond watch being attacked by Song Ya. Bao?" She recognized the sign.
"Thank you for your hard work throughout the year." Gentleman Song Ya smiled and kissed her close.
"I would rather you pay the bonus directly." Sloan said arrogantly, but the act of turning her arm and admiring it betrayed her.
"You are so hypocritical Sloan."
Alicia, who was sitting on the sofa, complained. She looked at Song Ya and found that the other party was already empty-handed. It was even more uncomfortable. "This is the legal report of our law firm on A+ Audio and A+CN and other companies this year. Goodbye." Take out the documents and leave them on the desk, get up and walk outside.
"I can't give you any expensive gifts, Mrs. Governor." Song Ya stopped her with a hippy smile.
"I don't need to, let me go! Respect! APLUS..."
"Hahaha!"
After a short period of time, her mood has turned 180 degrees, laughing and holding the thin blanket on her chest, "bye bye, Sloan, have a nice holiday!" she posted behind Song Ya, with her chin resting on her shoulders. Say goodbye to Ms. Sloan, who is already dressed.
"Bye..."
Sloan licked his hair, made a'bitch' mouth shape to her, opened the door, and handed the travel bag to the old Mike outside. "Remember to call the little Bronfman after this hearing, and give her a compliment. sentence."
"Remember. Bye, Mike, have a nice holiday."
Song Ya also said goodbye to the old Mike. The old man would go home with Sloan and some security personnel on their own private jets. In fact, the old man had another major secret mission, leading the team to wait for the opportunity to kill Motula. Opportunity, if you can't create a perfect accident, it won't be forced.
"Ok."
The old man and him looked at each other tacitly and left with Ms. Sloan.
Mavota took over and guarded the door.
"Haha! Don't..."
After the door was closed, the governor's wife's laughter faintly came out again, and Mavota took out the CD without hurriedly and put on headphones. Soon Christmas Eve, he drove his boss to Charis’s Los Angeles residence, "Charis, Halle, Amy, I miss you so much... Happy Holidays!" Most companies in Hollywood are on holiday. With the back of the boss hugging upstairs, he shook his head slightly and smiled, and then continued to perform his work faithfully.
The next day, Song Ya arrived at a cutting room in Universal Studios in a low-key manner. After the cat and mouse game, he waved the scissors again and instructed Zach Schneider to edit the educational film.
"No, no, enlarge the font a little bit, move it here to block the key parts."
"Yes, in fact I only need the previous demonstration paragraph on how to protect yourself..."
"Don't need this paragraph, cut this paragraph too, this paragraph... keep it."
The company Chich Lauerz opened in San Fernando Valley certainly doesn’t use film to make that kind of film. The two men leaned together in front of the editing machine used by the TV station, discussing and working very seriously, and the strange pictures in the material. And the sound is deaf ears.
Zach is already a co-director of the Blade Warrior project with a budget of tens of millions, but the basic skills have not been lost. It is easy to deal with this level of editing. One morning, he has cut out a 90-minute rough cut according to Song Ya's request. version.
"Take a break, Mavota, has the pizza delivered?" Song Ya opened the door and asked Mavota to bring in food and drink.
"I probably guessed what you are going to do, APLUS."
Yeremov prepared not only the two materials made by Chihiroulz, but also some educational subtitles and narrations prepared by A+ Film Studio. Several things were put together to replace the editor. Zach Schneider would be too hypocritical if he couldn't react.
"Can I trust you? Zach." Song Ya stuffed an old version of the educational film into the machine, stretched out, and watched while eating and resting with Zach.
"Of course, thank you for your trust." Zach blinked.
"Boys and girls must protect themselves at the prom..."
The old version of the educational film has completely failed to keep up with the times. According to the ancient customs and concepts, it puts the time when the young men and women gave each other for the first time in the high school prom. In fact, many middle school students this year The first experience is much earlier, and the whole film is dominated by boring and unpopular condescending preaching. The tone of the narration even reveals a stale resentment and a sense of helplessness.
I know that I know that you young people are now Barabara after the prom, but I still don’t recommend Balabala before marriage. The first time it is best to leave it to your wife or husband Balabala...
"Do you want to replace it with our film?" Zach Schneider asked: "It should have been replaced long ago. I didn't remember seeing this version when I was in middle school."
"Right? What do you think of my idea?" Song Ya asked the first guy who knew what he really thought.
"Awesome! But my name can't be left on the main creator list." Zack praised, but didn't want to be known that he had been involved with this kind of film.
"I know, just use it." Song Ya nodded, "Thanks, give up the Christmas holiday to help me."
Alan Smith is the default pseudonym in Hollywood. Some directors, screenwriters and other creators will use this once they don’t want to sign in the movie. It has become a common practice. A+ Film Studio will also not appear in the producer. Yeremov A leather film company name has been prepared, registered in the San Fernando Valley, and held in secret by A+ copyright and asset management company Wanwanhuauo. At that time, Litman Publishing will be responsible for lobbying, promotion, distribution, and even education according to the states The department requested a re-editing.
"It's okay, as long as it's your business, I'll take orders at any time." Zach Schneider was loyal and asked: "You really...Hollywood legend, you never even came here to meet with Director Cameron, even if you talked about it last time. , Just voted him 60 million?"
"Roughly the same."
Song Ya didn't want to talk about it. He knew that all Hollywood was laughing at himself to death. Almost no one was optimistic, "How did the Blade Warriors go in the later period?"
"It's very smooth, there will be no problem opening the summer file." Zach Schneider replied: "Do you want to ask about post-production and editing?"
"No, I trust you."
He will not interfere in projects without apocalypse. Speaking of which, the Titanic is also scheduled for summer vacation. Two of his projects are about to crash...
Fortunately, the subject matter is very different, an epic disaster movie, a black superhero action movie, there should be no major conflict between the audience.
"Go on, we will fix it today, and the final film will be controlled within sixty minutes."
The educational video to be played in class shouldn't be too long. Song Ya threw the empty pizza box into the trash can, wiped his hands and continued to work.
‘The behavior between the same **** should also be protected...’
Zach Schneider looked at the trackball on the sliding editing stage of the screen and inserted this female voice narration before the relevant paragraph.
"subtitle……"
"Cut off this paragraph, this paragraph... keep it."
Song Ya kept making comments. The degree of conservativeness varies from state to state. The content of same-sex education will depend on Litman Publishing's decision according to the state of the state. He is only responsible for serving the dishes.
Zach is very professional, staring at the two men in the picture calmly, focusing on cutting the film.
"Boss?" Mavota's voice sounded outside the door.
"what's up?"
Before Song Ya said, "Hey! APLUS! I caught you!" The door of the editing room was suddenly pushed open, and David Geffen came in cheerfully, followed by a large group of people.
"I...Fxxk!"
Zach's face was pale, he pushed the trackball, pressed the button, and wanted to turn off the screen that the editor was playing, but he was in a hurry, but he didn't succeed, and he turned the volume up.
Song Ya grew up with a big mouth and turned back. In addition to David Geffen, there are Spielberg, Catherines, and famous screenwriter David Cape...
stiff! The group of people entering the door stopped, watching the picture and listening to the sound. It is neither a step back nor a step back. Look at me with Song Ya, and I look at you.
Their faces first showed surprise, and then the corners of their mouths were upturned, with subtle smiles.
'Snapped! With a sound, Zach got behind the editing machine, unplugged the power cord, and the picture and sound finally disappeared.
"Ge... Mr. Geffen, Mr. Spielberg... you... why are you here? Is there no holiday?"
With less embarrassment and shame, Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief.
"Jews are not Christmas."
Spielberg replied.
"APLUS, APLUS, my little APLUS..." David Geffen sat down next to Song Ya with his hands on his shoulders, "Don't be nervous, we understand, it's okay to relax after work. "
"I did it when I was young, uh, but the type of look was different, puff..." Spielberg eased his cheeks, but couldn't help but smile, covering his mouth and sitting in the last row.
"It's not what you think..." Zach dug out from behind the machine. UU reading www.uukanshu.cóm
"Don't talk about this, don't talk about this."
David Geffen waved his hand with a clear look, and stared at Song Ya’s eyes with the **** gaze in Gay. “David Cape heard that you were in the editing room, so he must come. What new ideas, tell everyone, it happened that both Catherine and his wife were there."
Song Ya looked at David Cap, who liked to talk about screenwriting and movies when he met him.
"I want to learn and learn, absolutely sincerely, you know APLUS, my debut mutation box office failed, miserably!" David Cape looked seriously asking for advice.
"Uh……"
I really didn't use a blade warrior! Why did you suddenly break into my editing room! ? Song Ya wailed inwardly, "I didn't think about Scissor Edge Warrior..."
"It's okay, we are not here to ask questions, but... just come and have a look."
The Catherine and his wife said at the same time: "We know your editing skills, right Steve." Catherine looked at Spielberg.
"Hmm." Spielberg was still laughing!
Damn it! Don’t know how to make them...
"It's really a misunderstanding." You can't argue that it was cut according to the original film of Apocalypse, right? Song Ya could only say that, moving his body away from David Geffin by the way. The big guy got closer and closer, his eyes moved...In short, the momentum was very wrong.
"Oh, don't be like this APLUS..."
David Geffen slammed his chest to express his sadness, "I know, I know I'm a bit old... Forget it, you can talk to David Cap and the others. Zach..."
He got up and went to Zach Schneider.
Zach was already slumped in his seat, his face looked unlovable.
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The educational film plan cannot be known by David Geffen, Spielberg, and the Catherines, who are very sensitive to the old Hollywood oils, whether Geffen Films, Amperin Films, DreamWorks or Catherines’ KM Films, to Their resources cannot be produced and promoted slower than their own.
Business is business, and people with good relationships cannot be trusted. The money-making ideas inspired by the Apocalypse plug-ins are already on the line. At this time, it would be too bad to be ‘plagiarized’.
Being misunderstood is a small problem. Now the key is that David Geffen and the others think they and Zac are in Scissor Blade, but there is no Blade Warrior or other editing material in the studio. Song Ya can’t get it out and doesn’t want to tell the truth. , Had to hum haha ​​shirk.
"Come on! APLUS, we are all waiting. Finally, we have such a good opportunity. Everyone happens to be there."
David Cape, in his early thirties, is relatively innocent. He is looking forward to using Blade Warrior's actual combat editing to exchange ideas with himself.
"Really, Zac and I are really not playing a blade warrior." Song Ya smiled bitterly and waved.
This group of Jewish people should have a meeting in Universal Studios. From the staff, they learned that they and Zac had entered the editing room, so they came over to take a look. Now it’s fine. A group of big guys are watching the dark editing machine. The scene is empty talk, and at the same time, I probably said in my heart that your APLUS is too self-esteem, the great director Spielberg himself is present, and you still make a look like you are hiding for fear of being stolen by others?
So the atmosphere in the room gradually changed from one kind of embarrassment to another...
"Really, really just come and play."
Song Ya was worried that Zach, who was being entangled by David Geffin, could not withstand the pressure, and first unified the caliber, and temporarily couldn't control so much.
At this time, the mobile phone in my pocket rang, and I took it out and looked at it. The unfamiliar number and the text message only have a number '0'. This is a code agreed with the old Mike. Different numbers correspond to different situations. Zero represents Motura's roots. He didn't leave the Upper East Side residence, so his plans for Christmas should be stale.
Can Italians resist going home for Christmas? How long has that guy been hiding in the East Side? How many months have it been? Really tolerable, snake? Hibernation?
He couldn't help frowning and thinking.
"Uh, I have something to do, so I'll leave."
Spielberg waited in silence for a few more minutes. He should be really upset. He glanced at his watch and found an excuse to get up and leave.
"Let's go together. Zach, you have my phone..."
As soon as Spielberg said he was going to leave, the Catherine and his wife immediately stood up and followed behind. David Geffen reluctantly but had to go together. When they came to the door, he turned his head and gestured to Zuckerby and said: "APLUS, the signing conference in Chicago on the 1st, Little Bronfman can't go, I and everyone else will be there."
On January 1, 1997, A+ Records officially sold itself, and it was also the day when I won the Litman Publishing House and other paper media, and BabaYetu premiered.
"No problem, I'm all ready." Song Ya gestured to know, "How is the trouble with Mr. Bronfman?"
"Little trouble, someone is taking care of him." David Geffen replied.
really.
Previously held by the Senate's Homeland Security and Government Affairs Committee, the theme was "Violence in Music: How Does It Affect Our Children" hearings. Politicians are indeed helping out. The same Jewish Senator Joseph Lieberman The performance is the most explicit. On the one hand, he accuses Universal Records of fostering a large number of anti-social musicians. Marilyn Manson’s Antichrist Superstar album is evil and spreads hatred, nihilism and violence. On the other hand, his biggest appeal is nothing more than to persecute the world. The record is fined with three drinks, and Marilyn Manson can terminate the contract.
Young Bronfman responded well at first, but when a witness who insisted that his son committed suicide was because he heard Marilyn Manson's song came out, the situation got a little out of control.
The man from the conservative state who had just suffered the loss of his son gave testimony a little bit of a foreword, but the basic logic is clear. My son committed suicide. He used to be very well-behaved and often went to church with me. He was so obsessed with listening to Marilyn Manson's songs... I love him so much, I miss him so much.
On important occasions, the man forcibly endures his grief, with tears in his eyes, and still tries his best to confess and testify decently. This scene can very much arouse empathy between the scene and the audience in front of the TV. The young Bronfman must have prepared in advance, but as a rich man Noble son, it is not so easy to get the initiative to master the rhythm when confronting the ordinary people at the bottom face to face. His performance in front of the camera is quite flustered and embarrassing.
Of course, it does not affect Song Ya's call and slapped him a lot of flattery.
The door was closed and everyone else left, but David Cap was determined not to move, and he was in a posture of not letting me get the truth.
"What are you up to?" Song Ya had to chat with him.
"I just finished the Jurassic Park sequel with Director Spielberg, the Lost World filming mission, now it's off, there are no new goals for the time being."
David Cape replied: "Write the script and prepare for the next directed film."
The Jurassic Park and Mission Impossible in which he participated in the screenwriting are all super money printing machines. No wonder he has a chance to direct his debut.
"Is it convenient to disclose?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, we exchange." David Cap pointed to the editor.
The day can't go on talking, Song Ya is out of stock to exchange it.
"The machine seems to be broken."
Zach Schneider thought of an idea to relieve the siege, and deliberately went back to the editing stage and tinkered with it.
"What should I do? Find another place?"
David Cap was gone. He glanced at Song Ya, then Zach Schneider, and finally looked around the editing room with only three people left. The brain jumping of the famous screenwriter instantly simulated and deduced a variety of strange developments, and suddenly he felt At first I felt a little regretful and anxious, "Uh... I affirm that I am straight, I have no idea about joining your game..."
"OMG..." Zach Schneider covered his face in pain.
"..."
David Cap slipped away quickly, and Song Ya frowned.
"Huh! How did Hollywood spread to me He Jiayan!?"
In the evening, he screamed up to the sky in Chinese in the small yard of Charis's house, "Big Mouth Barrington! I will kill you!"
I figured it out, I figured it all out, although I was almost the last one to know, but with the gossip of Hallie, how did I start chasing the little plum during the casting of the cat and mouse game even earlier, until I borrowed investment Titanic spent 60 million to finally get what he wanted. He had a close relationship with David Geffen and Sandy Glen, the brotherhood bosses of the same sex, and worked with David Bowie, George Michael and other celebrities in Ivy. Sadao has fun...
Hollywood has been mad for a long time, but if it weren't for her own questioning, Halle would not talk about this topic, in fact, even she would believe it!
The instigator is undoubtedly the president of Hollywood Films Linton. He and him were present when casting the game of Cat and Mouse. Some verbal details at the time were not mentioned, and it is impossible for outsiders to know!
Think about how angry this should be, I'm famous...
"Hahaha!"
Halle and Amy hugged each other in the room and laughed wildly.
Isn’t it true that today I was "caught double" with Zac in the studio...
"call……"
He held his forehead and sighed, forget it, the clearer will clear himself, as long as you embrace the forest more crazily in the future, the outside world will slowly change, um... just like this, "Who of you come back to Chicago with me?"
But Hollywood is terrible, and he plans to go back early.
Amy wanted very much, but refused. She and her family of brothers and sisters have already started their lives around Los Angeles, and they rarely get together on holidays.
Charis is naturally willing to go back to visit Jon Jon, but because she is forbidden to take a private jet, and she doesn't want to be photographed showing up at the airport with herself.
It's better for Halle, she doesn't care.
"Marvota~www.mtlnovel.com~ please help Hallie and me to fix the air tickets back to Chicago tomorrow morning, and book Charisy a later flight."
Just leave, Hu Tianhuo for the last night, he personally brought Zach Schneider's edited and graded master tape of the educational film, without any further concealment, and Halle openly appeared at the Los Angeles Airport, and Let Linda relax a little bit about the media's revelations in this regard.
Mavota is Mike’s favorite apprentice, and may not be as capable as the senior bodyguards who have special forces or have undertaken special services, but he can definitely be trusted. Old Mike also learned some anti-tracking and anti-assassination techniques. , Otherwise Old Mike would not be so relieved to leave himself to work.
The group returned to Chicago smoothly.
On the 28th, old Mike returned without success.
"The Italian was hiding at his home in the Upper East Side. The bodyguard lived downstairs."
The old man rarely showed a slight sense of frustration. He took out the secret photos and burned them and said, "Like a frightened rabbit."
"He knows he is afraid too? Haha..."
Song Ya sneered and picked up a few photos. The curtains on the second floor of Motu's residence were closed tightly, but there was a silhouette of a human walking around in front of the window. It was him.
"We have to find a way to lead the snake out of the hole." Old Mike said.
"Then only find another chance, um..."
Song Ya thought for a while, "After MJ finished his Hawaii concert on January 3rd, the first stage of his historical tour was over. He should return to the rice field. I will ask Hayden and the others to fight for the last time. As his custodian, Tula will hide at home again, and it will be too unreasonable if he doesn't meet with the biggest source of income. Yes, he will definitely go to Dream Villa to meet MJ, as it used to be."
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On the morning of the 29th, Song Ya was restless, but it was not entirely because Motula was still alive and kicking. The **** year of 1996 was about to pass. He was already fighting and suffering in various types of confrontations. For too long, the divorce, the birth of two children, the accuser, the defendant, and the big business, the emotions have been tempered so that it is difficult for them to fluctuate.
The main thing that irritated him was the 2% of Netscape shares he still held...
Because Apple suddenly announced the use of more than 400 million cash and stocks before Christmas to acquire NeXT, the new computer company of the original founder Steve Jobs, who was driven away that year, Jobs returned and announced that it would replace its original with NeXT’s NeXTSTEP operating system.
This news shocked the technology industry, because no one would have thought that Jobs, who had always been aloof, would be willing to turn his head back, and the purchase price of more than 400 million yuan would be too low for NeXT Computer Company, which has a market share so low that it has no choice but to gradually give up its hardware business. It's too much.
If it is because the new operating system developed by Apple is really unusable, there is a cheaper option. Also, as Apple abandoning it, the price of the BeOS operating system developed by Louis Gasser will be much lower.
But after Christmas, even more shocking news came out. The NeXTSTEP operating system has completed its adaptation to Apple’s new MAC host, which will not delay the release of new products at the beginning of next year. It means that Jobs and Apple have already been quietly merging. The plan was planned, and the most terrible thing was that Jobs not only made a 180-degree turn and shook hands with his old club, but even negotiated privately with his former rival Microsoft. The new MAC computer will also be pre-installed with Microsoft's free browser IE.
Apple shareholders who were crying and calling for Jobs to come back before, but now they generally have doubts about the company that is already in a very difficult period for spending so much money to fix operating system problems. At least they don’t think it’s good. Apple’s stock price fell slightly. .
But this news is miserable for Netscape. Another major software and hardware ecosystem besides Microsoft clearly stood in the line. Netscape was stunned, and almost didn't respond to anything. Naturally, it couldn't stop the endless decline. Yesterday, That is to say, the stock price continued to plummet on the first day after the Christmas holiday, and the share price fell back to a hundred dollars all the way. Today, the market opened with a letter of nine.
This also means that the value of the stock in my hand has shrunk by half from a high of 170 dollars, and more than 100 million worth of net worth has evaporated out of thin air. If you count from the 135 dollars in the last shot, then It is also equivalent to a loss of more than 70 million...
He had already neglected that the venture capital had only spent two million in the first place, and he only felt heartbroken.
"Huh..."
After having a real quarrel with Jim Clark on the phone for the first time, he held on to the commander.
"APLUS? APLUS?"
"Oh, sorry."
"Wake up" by the chief violinist, he looked up at the musicians and the excited choir members, as well as Lia Salonga, and the South African singer, only to realize that he was in the most gorgeous concert hall in the Chicago Symphony Center. Inside, BabaYetu is also the most important field row.
I don’t want this, "Okay, let's start..."
He stood up straight in the focus of everyone's eyes, raised his baton, and after confirming with the various voices and the choir conductor, he silently counted the beat and shakes his wrist.
'woo woo woo woo……'
With precise accompaniment, Lia Salonga's humming echoed in the concert hall like the first dawn of civilization.
"Ugh!"
It really hurts. In the afternoon, he dragged his tired body back to Highland Park.
"APLUS is very important to us in 1997. We will sue them for monopoly and unfair competition, and we will compete with them on every front."
It's rare for Jim Clark to take the initiative to call to ease the relationship. He said with great confidence: "Our browser's market share is still as high as 80%."
"But we have lost all the pre-installed browsers, Windows, and the user login page of U.S. Online..." Song Ya said.
"I don't want to continue our quarrel in the morning. This is war, kid, take the stock in your hand, don't let my backyard catch fire, and don't forget who made you rich." Jim Clark said, "I have There are still cards."
"Ok."
Song Ya didn't know what to do now, stock broker O'Grady also said that he couldn't see clearly, and even asked him what he thought...
Forget it, wait for the signing of a few major deals at the beginning of the month and the New Year concert to study carefully.
"Really?"
"Really, I believe you Jim."
At any rate, I lost my pocket for security, and I felt better when I thought about it. "Stocks are normal. They are just numbers."
"Very good! Do you know what APLUS I admire most about you? Patience!" Jim Clark is fighting spirit.
"what is this?"
When I hung up the phone, I saw Xue Linfen command the bodyguard to put a big box in the living room.
"3DFX company sent you, they said you know." Xue Linfen said.
"Oh, open it."
It is a Compaq computer equipped with the latest 3DFX chip VoodooRush. It should be a prototype. The official commercial product is also on sale at the beginning of next year. It looks very good, and this chip complements the original Voodoo 2D shortcomings. Song Ya let people move into the study and install it by themselves. Well, it feels okay to use, but the random pre-installed IE browser is a bit dazzling.
Continue to do it yourself, download the Netscape browser installation package online, and make a personal contribution.
3DFX is in a very good situation. The graphics cards equipped with Voodoo chips of various graphics card manufacturers have become richer with the diving of Edo memory prices. The company has turned losses into wins. Now VoodooRush chips, which make up for the shortcomings of 2D, have been included by first-line PC manufacturers. The mass purchase plan for mid-to-high-end branded machines has almost been confirmed to be launched next year.
The A+ audio company that Dile is responsible for didn't pay a penny this year but didn't spend a penny on its own. If the America music website under its umbrella does not cause a big accident with its competitor All Music website, it will go public next year.
The A+ Pedal Company and A+ Liquor Industry managed by Riese were dirty with French Tricolor Vodka this year, but because the capacity of the winery in China has increased, after taking the initiative to cut prices and exit the image of the mid-to-high-end brand, the business strategy has changed to small profits but quick turnover. ...In fact, the profit is not thin, and the price is still higher than the cheap vodka on the market, and it has begun to contribute to the profit.
Scout's A+ apparel has taken the low-price route from the beginning, and the pace of sales expansion is very stable. This year, as a result of getting rid of the blood transfusion to the A+ wine industry in China, it has distributed more than 10 million dollars in dividends.
There is also a huge increase in revenue from wine and clothes.
Other stock investments and venture capital rose more rapidly and continued to outperform the broader market.
Palm's new PDA products have sold more than one million, and most of the other new and old investment projects, such as DTS, have a good momentum (not to write specific numbers in the future, which is too brain-burning, and there are missing book friends to help remind you).
In the recording industry, the sales of 21 albums ranked fifth in 1996. One to four are JaggedLittlePill, Ex-wife’s Daydream, Celine Dion’s FallingIntoYou, and Whitney Houston’s WaitingToExhale soundtrack.
A number of singles entered the top 50 of the B chart in 1995 and 1996.
Add in the sales of singles, music videos and other artists under A+ Records, and the settlement income with Sony Columbia Records at the beginning of next year will be a very surprising number, but the new president over there is still busy. I have divested my personal record business and never answered my own phone. The two sides have quarreled like this again, and there may be some twists and turns.
While waiting to download and install the browser while looking at the reports sent by his various businesses, Song Ya's mood finally improved a lot. He pressed the A+ apparel page of the dividend-related documents on his chest and groaned with satisfaction, at least not tonight. I was so irritated by Netscape that I couldn't sleep.
"Huh?" The computer blue screen suddenly, "Broken operating system, always like this..." He had to restart and answer the call.
"Boss, have you heard that?" Yeremov's voice.
"What did you hear? Don't spread Hollywood rumors." Song Ya became wary.
"Marvel is officially bankrupt and liquidated." It turned out that what Yeremov said was not the same as what he thought.
"Those unlucky guys who draw comics, don't they have the energy to settle the settlement of our entangled blade warrior project next year?" Song Ya grinned with a smile. UU reading www. uukanshu.com
"Yes, hey, I think so too." Yeremov laughed more wretchedly.
"Not bad..."
Song Ya let out a sigh of relief.
At the same time, Global boss Jr. Bronfman was watching TV in his office. “As for your performance in this hearing, many media have unanimously given a very high evaluation.” The subordinates presented newspapers and magazines to his desk. .
"Yeah." The little Bronfman picked out a few influential ones and glanced at it, "The new helm of the Bronfman family made his debut in Congress, and his personal charm successfully resolved the crisis in Universal Music's business." Your son is in charge of Universal and Seagram. After the first public relations battle in person, this newspaper believes that the title of "90 minutes can be played" is probably like this.
He nodded slightly and pressed the remote control at will. It happened that the financial column of FOX5 was also discussing the hearing, ‘how do you think the performance of the little Bronfman? Asked the host.
‘Great! His sympathy for the bereaved father...’ The guest immediately started blowing.
He took the opportunity to suggest, "Marilyn Manson..."
"No, don't cancel the contract, don't compromise, I can do it." He waved domineeringly.
"Good... good."
"Huh?" He was stunned suddenly, because the FOX5 channel host changed his words, ‘how do you compare with the performance of APLUS, which will become a singer of Universal next year, at the earlier hearing? ’
"to be frank?"
"of course."
"APLUS's performance was actually better than him at the time, a little bit..." the guest replied with a smile, and the TV screen also cut to Song Ya's video of Danburton's pretending to be stupid at the hearing.
Little Bronfman pursed his lips and turned off the TV.
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‘Ooohoooh, NewYork...Ooohoooh, NewYork...’
On New Year’s Eve, Mariah Carey’s singing sounded in Highland Park, and she was invited to participate in the New Year’s Eve event at the Big Apple in Times Square, New York City.
Song Ya kept seeing New York Mayor Giuliani coming onto the stage with a big smile, shaking hands and hugging her warmly before turning off the TV.
New Yorkers have always liked the local ex-wife DIVA, willing to let her withdraw money once a year.
Okay, it's always a good thing. At least Xiao Leijia doesn't have to worry about his pocket money. He raised his head and looked at the time. It's awful, unknowingly, it passed twelve o'clock again, "I don't want to play anymore. ." He dropped the rope in his hand, smiled one by one, and pulled Hallie and Charis up.
"It's really disappointing, New Year's Eve!" Hallie groaned.
"No, no, today's day's affairs, important events."
The little game designed by Halle is great. The South African white girl once again brought herself an apocalypse movie, but he must sleep alone tonight. In order not to be disturbed, there is even no arrangement for the New Year’s party. He and his artists have all gathered in Chicago, "Come to see my symphony concert in the evening, did Xuelin give you the box tickets?" He asked the two women.
"Yeah." The South African American Diamond nodded, "We will all go."
"Okay, then you guys rest early, good night."
He went back to the bedroom alone, and fell down on the soft big bed and sighed: "If Netscape didn't plummet, this new year would be perfect...No, no, no stocks, no stocks today..." Close your eyes and try to restraint He stopped thinking, and gradually snored evenly.
‘APLUS look at this! Mr. Iger, look at this! ’
‘Jazzy! Here! ’
‘Everyone! Can you get closer? ’
In the morning, he first went to the preparation meeting for the New Year's concert with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra. At ten o'clock, he appeared in a hotel near the Symphony Center on time. They reserved a large conference room for themselves, and some of them passed the security check. The familiar reporter was released in advance.
Disney President Robert Iger, who had just officially succeeded Ovitz, stood in the middle with his left and right hands crossed, holding hands with himself and the former Metropolitan Records manager, and smiling brightly at the reporters' cameras.
Behind the three are the singers who were split from A+ Records to New Metropolitan Records, Jazzy, FoxyBrown, William Adams and their combination, the Destiny Girl group, the dumb punk group (Isn't it missing?), and the Metropolitan Records survived The formation of a few outdated singers who took retirement contracts was also quite lively.
Speaking of speaking, Ovitz had been in business since he separated at the Waldorf Astoria that day. Suddenly there was no sound or picture, and he didn't even call himself.
"The following is free time for questioning." Ms. Sloan, who temporarily acted as the host of the press conference, said with a microphone.
"Please, please..."
Song Ya and Robert Iger were polite and separated and were interviewed in front of the Metropolis Records Logo wall.
"Mr. Iger, does this collaboration with APLUS show that Disney under your leadership intends to make a big splash in the recording industry?" A reporter asked Robert Iger: "Will you join the distribution competition and turn the six major record companies into seven?"
"Aren't we?" Robert Iger joked, then laughed together with the reporter, and then the questions gradually went off track, all to verify some rumors about Disney's high-level changes.
"Metropolitan Records headquarters will still be in New York?" Some reporters here are also asking themselves, "Have you taken up the chairmanship yourself, right?"
"Yes, Jazzy and the others will develop their careers in New York." Song Ya responded with ease and listened to all directions, observing the audience.
"Jazzy! Jazzy!"
There were also reporters over there who got entangled in Jazzy, who is the hottest in the new company, and who is also the most aggressive on the scene.
"We will release our first album next year."
Matthew Norris was also answering reporters’ questions on behalf of the Destiny’s True Girl group, and brought his daughter Beyonce to C position, taking this rare opportunity to make exposure and sales, "You recognize her, right? Haha, yes, before Los Angeles The runner-up on that talent show."
There are also two or three journalists who follow the European music scene interviewing the dumb punk group, and William Adams and their brothers are the most ignored.
"Talk about Emily, is she your cousin, right?"
"Yes, she is very talented in music, so... she just made her debut. I am very optimistic about her, Emily!" Song Ya called Emily to her side and hugged her bucket to show the family harmony and let the reporters Take a group photo.
After mixing up this session, "There is a media luncheon downstairs! You can go there to continue to ask questions." Song Ya saw Sloan pointing to the small diamond watch she gave her and immediately announced loudly.
This merger follows the previous memorandum signed with Ovitz. A+ copyright and asset management company owns 80% of the shares and 20% of Disney Records. It does not involve all the previous copyrights, the recording copyright of the original Metropolis Records. They were all transferred to the Disney copyright company in advance. The copyrights of songs released by the singers on Sony Columbia are still owned by A+ Records and Sony Columbia Records. Basically, they are born by themselves, Disney’s distribution channels, and Metropolitan Records in New York. The small original headquarters and recording studio were rented, only fixed assets such as office and recording equipment, and not much money.
Then the two companies jointly made a start-up capital. The former General Manager of Metropolis Records is a veteran who has experienced Metropolitan Communications, ABC/Metropolis, and Disney/ABC eras, and an old **** who has no achievements, etc. If you slow down, you will be washed away.
According to the current point of view, this is not a big deal in the record industry. The most well-known New Metropolis Records are only Jazzy and FoxyBrown who just released their first albums last year. Sales are expected to exceed the platinum line of rappers, but they are now close to getting them. RIAA Platinum certification is still early.
After signing the contract, I chatted with Robert Iger, and the two hurriedly parted ways. They were busy people and had no time to attend a media luncheon.
"Jazzy, you guys did a good job in Brooklyn."
In order to make the singers willing to switch to a distribution company other than the Big Six, Song Ya also gave Matthew Norris’s Music World Entertainment Records, Jazzy and Damon Dash’s Roc-A-Records and other singers with varying amounts. Fortunately, the signing fees for are all newcomers with insufficient confidence, and the total cost is less than two million dollars.
Jazzy and Damon Dash worked very hard to organize trouble in New York, so I took this opportunity to encourage them.
In the afternoon, he first formally signed a contract with Litman and others who rushed over to acquire a number of paper media shares of the other party and the Litman Publishing House. This time it was much low-key. There were only text reporters on the scene, as well as relatives of the Litman family. Never appeared again.
Eighty-five million, eighty-five million! After signing it, he no longer belongs to him. Song Ya gritted his teeth and signed again.
Litman is not in the mood to accept any interviews, and he can finally implement the educational film promotion and distribution plan.
The current general manager of Litman Publishing House is an old white man and an old media person. He did a good job before. At least he can maintain the meager profits of this publishing house. "Mr. Chairman." After Litman left, he Reported respectfully to the new boss, looking nervously at the young black singer in front of him, "I am honored, uh...When will the memoir of Mr. Johnny Carson be published?"
"Mr. Carson's memoirs, don't rush, introduce, your new deputy."
Song Ya inserted the former Deputy Editor-in-Chief of American Music Magazine, which was originally prepared to replace Shirley Fleming. "I will ask about the specific operations later. In the near future, apart from maintaining the status quo, your main job is to cooperate with my board representative, Sloan. The lady started lobbying for the education departments of each state."
"Oh?"
A supervisor came, but the position seemed to be retained for the time being. The general manager was overjoyed, "Have you got the copyright of potential new teaching materials?"
"Forget it, Ms. Sloan will tell you at the afternoon meeting. Sorry, I need to be out of company, Mr. Geffen and they are waiting for me."
Song Ya patted the other party on the shoulder, leaving Sloan to them, and whispered to Sloan by the way: "I won't see the high-level high-fidelity, modern photography, and stereo commentators one by one. I will keep the status quo. Goodman put them on the shelf, and if I can’t sell them, I will deal with them one by one after I take the time.
"Ok."
After separating from Sloan, he returned to the hotel conference room. The media was still there in the morning, and there were many new faces.
The room is also more star-studded. Both Fergie and Mira, who are both well-dressed, are taking their sides and are already posing for the camera. However, the two have completely different styles. Mira has a solid background in hard photography, and is constantly mechanical and professional. The range switched postures and expressions, while Fergie pouted, akimbo, gestured with hip-hop gestures, and scratched her head even more.
Other famous singers and producers such as Common, Brenda, Dion Wilson, Al, etc., are also much more famous than those in the morning. Either they carry more platinum sales, or they are the darlings of music critics. , The signing fees for these people are also higher, especially Fergie, who is the most troublesome, even if it only changes from the sixth to another sixth, the total cost is about seven million.
There are also some artists on A+ Records who have signed singer contracts but generally act as accompaniment and accompaniment vocalists. Now they are also busy making up the number.
Of course, he is the most popular.
Geffen Records brought in its super rock group Gun Flower Band to help. Before he walked in, most of the reporters were surrounded by them, and Gun Flower is not doing well. The legendary guitarist just had a conflict with the lead singer Rose. Ran.
"Mr. Geffen, Mr. Morris, Linda, Hey, Rose..."
He first shook hands with David Geffen, Doug Morris, president of Universal Records, and his brothers, and the executives of Geffen Records shook hands with high-intensity flashing lights.
"After today we are all a family." David Geffen laughed.
"I'm honored." Song Ya asked Doug Morris again, "Is Daniel okay?"
As a friend of Daniel's, Doug Morris did not answer positively, only saying: "He has done a good job in the RIAA Copyright Dispute Committee, right?"
People with Gunhua can’t seem so affectionate. They don’t pay much attention to political correctness. They used the word Nger in their songs. For this reason, half of the black descent also had disputes with Rose. David Geffen brought them here. I probably wanted to give new guitarists a chance to make an appearance, and by the way, let myself, a mixed star platform, endorse them.
As soon as Song Ya came in, the reporters on Mila's side ran away. She looked away from the man and kept a low profile as agreed.
"Humph!" Fergie's triumphant sneer came into her ears, and there were still people on her side.
The two exchanged eyes, but Fergie couldn't laugh anymore, because Song Ya walked over uncharacteristically, and embraced Mila's waist in public affectionately, and then gently asked after a face-to-face ceremony. Just arrived?"
"I went back to Europe to run a business show."
Damao and Ermao in her hometown are also her cash machines every Chinese New Year.
"Come to see my concert with Mr. Gefen tonight?" Song Ya continued to be alone.
"Well, they reserved a seat for me in the box," he replied.
"Did you get back together? APLUS, Mira..."
The reporters immediately grabbed the news, and at the same time, someone went to film Fergie's expression. She started to yell that the relationship between herself and her new boyfriend was stable...
"The movie football stunner we collaborated with will start painting next year, so stay tuned!
Don’t admit it, don’t deny it, Song Ya embraced Mila to accept the photo, and promoted the film of the two by the way, "Oh, yes, it's this year..."
Soon the signing ceremony officially began. Geffen Records issued 80 million for half of the ownership of A+ Records. In addition to the 60 million signing fee allocated to him, Song Ya only spent less than 10 million to manage the singers. , And paid another sum of signing fees for Mira’s signing of the new contract, which is equal to 50 million yuan.
Moreover, his own singer’s share will exceed MJ and Madonna, the highest in the industry, 20.1%. Originally, it was 21%, but the reason why David Geffen gave this price is to retaliate. MJ, who was out of the house, is also willing to provoke the relationship between MJ and Sony Columbia Records, because MJ's original contract strictly stipulated that he must be the person with the highest percentage of singers among the first-line singers, and the two agreed that it was 20%. One this number is even more disgusting.
A reporter who was familiar with the internal business market immediately became interested in this sensitive figure and began to compare himself with MJ when asking questions.
This also means that in addition to taking 20.1% of the singer’s share for his new album, it can also get about 15% of the songwriter and producer share, and the new A+ record will be taken out of the publisher Universal 30% of the remaining revenue from the record, and the copyright of the song is also half-shared with Universal.
Other singers still come under the old contract, only to change the contract.
Overall, benefiting from the substantial increase in the share of singers, Song Ya personally made up for the loss of half of the ownership of A+ records.
"APLUS, I heard that you just made an investment of nearly 100 million yuan in the paper media industry, and then invested 60 million yuan in the Little Plum Titans Hello project?"
It was another signing. Everyone signed. In the interview session that followed, a reporter joked: "Isn't it a day to spend the 140 million from Geffen Records?"
"Money is earned, and of course it must be invested, and my money is not only spent."
Song Ya smiled and pretended to be forced. At the end of the year, the dividends, dividends, copyrights and other messy incomes from various businesses were paid into the account one after another like rivers flowing into the lake. With such a toss, there are still more than 40 million cash left on the account.
Later, there was an episode. When David Geffen was holding his back to accept the interview, he suddenly changed his conversation and criticized the'Defense of Marriage Act' passed by the current president during last year's general election in order to please conservative voters~www.mtlnovel.com~that At the federal level, the bill prohibits both parties in same-sex marriages from enjoying the same rights as parties in opposite-sex marriages in matters such as insurance, employees, social security beneficiaries between partners, immigration, and joint tax returns.
Once this bill is passed, it means that the current chief has completely betrayed David Geffen and other same-sex funders of the year, and the two sides officially broke, and he is very likely to be next. The current deputy chief is more conservative on this issue, "I am very disappointed. , This bill is a reverse..." David Geffen expressed his position sadly.
"APLUS, what do you think?" the reporter asked.
"I absolutely support same-sex groups fighting for legitimate rights and interests!" Song Ya is not good at being a chameleon when things come to an end.
The reporters burst into laughter.
Do not laugh!
Of course Song Ya didn't say these words, and David Geffin was of course very moved, "We will go to the symphony center to support you in the evening." He embraced again.
"Well, I'll leave first, the band is waiting for me."
I didn’t even attend the media dinner. It was too busy today. David Geffen and others expressed their understanding. Song Ya hurried back to the symphony center, ate some chicken breast, and joined the musicians, singers, and choirs for the final before debut. Rehearsal.
In the middle of the process, some disputes and commotion suddenly occurred outside the door of the rehearsal room, and then the door was pushed open. A strange old man walked in surrounded by a few strong men in suits, all blacks.
"Don't see the no entry sign at the door!? Mike!"
Song Ya, who was interrupted by this group of people, was very upset, put down the baton and called out to old Mike.
"Uh... sorry APLUS, let me introduce you."
The South African singer hurriedly finished the game, "This is the South African ambassador to Mi..."
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There is only one Mandela. The new ANC group has often said politically incorrect things in public in the past two years, or made small international jokes, which made the African American stars who supported them before. We have to screen carefully and keep a distance from some of them.
However, the diplomatic ambassador to Mi should not be enough. Although Song Ya was shocked, he politely received the other party under the introduction of the South African singer, shook hands and took a group photo, accepted the other party’s greetings from Mandela, and talked a few words about himself. In South Africa’s charitable activities, perhaps it was because the previous clamors of discrimination and persecution were too loud, and the ambassador actually knew the Barn case and his confrontation with conservative media.
"In short, remember that you have our support, APLUS."
Before leaving, the ambassador said: "I'm sorry to interrupt your rehearsal. See you in the hall. I look forward to your new music. It sounds great just outside the door."
"Lobby? I still have a box ticket..." Song Ya expressed good.
"No." The ambassador smiled, "I want to sit in the first row with the governor and mayor...you know, they like to be filmed by TV stations."
"Oh oh, I see, sorry, my brain is not enough right now."
After watching the other party leave, Song Ya shook his head and grinned to everyone in the rehearsal room with a wry smile, "It's really long-winded..." Raising the baton amidst everyone's laughter, "Forget it, let's continue..."
BabayetuyetuuliyeMbinguniyetuyetuamina
With a history of 100 years, the Chicago Symphony Center, designed according to the Georgian architectural style, still retains the glitz and extravagance of the British classical theater. It provides VIPs with a separate dressing room for the bloated clothes and hats of Chicago in the cold winter. It is a bar and lounge in itself Social space.
"Mr. Governor, Madam."
Peter and Alicia were holding a child alone. As soon as they walked in, the waiter came to help take off their coats. "And you..." The waiter served the two children again, "Please wait..." Soon, he sent it back. Four coin-like deposit certificates with numbers.
Staring at the children leaping lively on the large single sofa, "It's a bit shabby here." Alicia pointed to the carefully maintained interior furnishings that showed traces of time grinding everywhere.
"It will be extensively refurbished soon." Peter said, "It will cost a lot of money."
"Does your state government come out?" Alicia asked.
"It should be a little bit, depending on the situation of private donations... This is a matter of Chicago, let little Daly have a headache." Peter smiled, "What to drink? Champagne?" He motioned for the waiter to come over. "Two glasses of champagne, two glasses of juice. Thank you."
The family of four is very beautiful, and soon celebrities come over to say hello and praise their warm family.
"Don't be so unruly!"
The two children started jumping on the sofa. Alicia went over to train and waited for them to sit down. When they looked back, Peter was peeking at a young beauty passing by, with Monroe hairstyle and makeup. It is very similar to the big white evening dress with a lethal smile on men, but it is much taller than Monroe. It can be about 1.8 meters tall with high heels? Without knowing the Governor, he ran straight into the entrance of the box area.
Peter put the wine glass to his mouth, his head slightly lowered, and concealedly slanted his eyes to sweep the girl's face first, then quickly stared at the opponent's feet, and then stepped up until his back disappeared.
"You are disgusting," Alicia said coldly when he waited for him to return.
"It's just a bit familiar." Peter was caught by his wife without any guilt, shrugged.
"I'm waiting to see your ugly state of being exposed by the media again!"
"Don't make a noise in front of the children, OK?" Peter countered. "Who tells someone to never fulfill the obligation God has given to his wife."
Afterwards, the two of them did not say a word to each other in private, except for socializing in front of others, and entered a familiar state of cold war.
"Mr. Geffen? Mr. Geffen?"
The "Monroe" had rushed to the door of the box where David Geffen was, but was stopped by the waiter in the corridor.
"It's okay, my friend, come in!"
David Geffen turned around and waved to her, "Charis, Charis Theron, right?"
"Yes, I am honored to meet you Mr. Geffen here."
Charis smiled sweetly, went in to hug and kiss the people in the box.
"Keanu mentioned you to me and praised your acting skills." David Geffen gently put his arms around her waist, "Introduce, Doug Morris, this is..."
David Geffen introduced the senior executives of Universal Music and Geffen Music in the box to her, "Charis, a promising newcomer actor. Milla Jovovich, do you know?"
"Actually."
Charis looked at Mila who was similar in height and also dressed in gorgeous evening gowns, who was acting as a female companion next to Universal Records President Doug Morris, reaching out and shaking hands with each other and smiling at each other.
"Sit down, it's still early." David Geffin motioned to her to sit next to him, and then continued the interrupted chat.
"Since the Anaconda disaster you starred in is scheduled for April, what about the football stunner? The new album will be released simultaneously with the football stunner. APLUS is so planned, right?"
But the focus of the discussion is on Mira’s side. Doug Morris values ​​the three-star actress who paid a great price from Song Ya to secure the record to the new A+ record. The people in the room will soon call Charlie. Silk ignored it as a beautiful vase.
"I don't know the specific date of the football stunner, but the idea of ​​APLUS should be to cooperate with the football World Cup qualifiers in North America and the Caribbean..."
Mira answered. In order to match the feminine evening gown, she also wore a black wig today. The straight long hair draped from the sides of the face all the way to the chest, which contrasted with the red lipstick makeup, which had a strong visual impact.
"Qualifiers...that's it?" David Geffen asked his men.
"Probably in September or October." The man who was inserted into the new A+ record replied: "In short, Mira's exposure rate this year will be quite guaranteed."
"Wow, that's a good idea." Doug Morris nodded in admiration.
"Yes." The subordinate echoed.
"How many songs does APLUS prepare for you?" David Geffen asked.
Mira recalled, "At present... eight to nine songs."
"All pop rock and punk rock styles?"
"Correct."
"Well, the pressure to post special topics in September and October will definitely not be great."
David Geffen thought for a while and then asked, "How many songs did he personally create?"
"He wrote it all." Mira continued to answer truthfully.
"Hohoho..." The men in the room laughed comprehensibly.
"I just said that keeping Mira can't be wrong?" David Geffen complacently told others, especially before he was a bit opposed to raising the purchase price of A+ records and used FoxyBrown as a condition to take down Dougmo, the singer of Mira. Reese showed off.
Doug Morris had to laugh with him, "How about singing the title song for us here? Mira."
"The title song? Uh..."
Mila was embarrassed, "I haven't got the lyrics and music yet for the title song. APLUS said that it has been written, and I will give it to me when I'm done."
"Yes, he is really troubled during this time, that is, the young man's body and energy can handle it."
Doug Morris expressed envy, "Then just pick a song you like and sing a few lines."
"Okay, cough cough." Mira cleared her throat, and thanked the men who helped clap and beat the beat, "Igotyou, Igotyouonmymind..."
The atmosphere in the box was very good. Charis looked at Mira who was overwhelmed by the stars, followed the people to slap her hands, and smiled forcefully, "I hadn't gotten out of Xuelinfen to get to know David Geffen." She thought.
BabayetuyetuuliyeMbinguniyetuyetuamina
"Where did Charis go?"
In the other box, Xue Linfen, who was dressed brightly, asked.
"Go and say hello to the big Hollywood guys." Linda who was teasing Robb with Halle replied.
"Then give it to me." Xue Linfen took her son to sit in the balcony-style second-floor grandstand outside.
"It hasn't started yet..." Linda said.
"Don't be naughty, be high, be careful to fall down." Xue Linfen picked up her son and put it on her lap, and stopped him from climbing to the stand railing.
Outside the gate of the Symphony Center, there are constantly taxis and other vehicles parked by the side of the road, dropping down to watch the concert audience.
"Oh! The young man now..."
The old Barn in formal attire raised his arms, UU read www.uukanshu.com and asked his wife to hold it, frowning and looking at the distant family who came here casually wearing jackets... I couldn't bear it.
"The times are different and old-fashioned." The old friend who also came with his wife smiled, "Quickly go in, it's about to start."
Two pairs of old women went to the hall to find a place to sit down. In the front row was the Chicago Mayor Little Daly's family. They all knew each other, and they were socializing while there was still some time.
"call……"
Old Barn was too lazy to participate, picked up the schedule on each seat, and then sat down, "What is this? Brahms the one behind Symphony No. 1 in C minor." He didn't know the two BabaYetu. Vasily vocabulary.
"It might be a sketch for the occasion." The old friend replied.
Symphony orchestra concerts also need a sense of freshness. They often place seasonal pieces. When performing in other countries, they will rehearse the famous songs of the country to please the local audience. Old Barn knows how to do it, so he didn't ask any more.
"Here needs to be repaired." The wife said after looking around.
"Well, they are indeed preparing to renovate. Solti used to have a soft figure when he asked us to raise money, Barenboi? Hehe, he is not as arrogant as his predecessor." Old Barn said disgustingly.
"Solti was the same in the early days, it was only a matter of age." said the old friend.
Talking until the musicians filed on stage, the hall burst into applause, and Barenboi reached his climax when he finally appeared.
Tucao returns to Tucao, and Old Barn is not stingy with his applause.
No nonsense, Barron Gaming smiled and bowed and waved to the audience. After shaking hands with the chief violinist, he stood on the podium. The symphony hall fell silent until his baton fell and the magnificent music sounded.
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"APLUS! It's the tenth symphony!"
The staff of the concert hall walked in to report.
"I know."
Song Ya, who was helping each other to organize the tuxedo with the South African concert, nodded and smoothed the folds of the shirt on her chest slightly.
Because it is generally considered that the work style and artistic achievements are not inferior to Beethoven’s nine monumental masterpieces, Symphony No. 1 in C minor is also commonly known as the Tenth Symphony. The German composer Brahms completed this from the beginning of the creation to the end. It took a total of 21 years for the grand production, divided into four movements, and it took about fifty minutes to perform the entire book.
The tome has just begun, and there is still plenty of time.
Guying felt sorry for the mirror for a few seconds, and he moved his eyes back to the command score and baton on the table. These two things must be kept with him, especially the command score, otherwise he might get embarrassed on stage.
"Let's take a look?" the South African singer asked.
"Ok."
The two took good things and went to the large rehearsal room. The children of the choir had changed their costumes. The Nancheng Public High School was mostly black, wearing colorful African styles. About two-thirds of the private one they went to later. Are they white, and their costumes are Greek robes? The renderings produced by the stylist at the time were very good, but when they were made, they felt a bit nondescript when they were actually worn. It didn't matter, as long as they were meant to be. In order not to appear too distinct, the children from the two schools would be placed in staggered rows.
The other two choirs, whether semi-professional or amateur, are all in black dresses and black skirts.
Even if there are teachers maintaining order, the children are still arguing, and the old men and old men get together to socialize.
"Don't worry about APLUS, I promise to be foolproof." The choir conductor saw him with a smile and asked, "Do you want to make a speech?"
"No, just don't lose this."
As soon as the stage was on stage, there was no pressure anymore. Song Ya put on the conductor score and ordered that each of them had their own black-skinned scores in their hands, and they would sing with their hands in their hands.
For more than three minutes of sketches, BabaYetu's rehearsal time is completely enough. There are few words in the main prayer text. If it is in English, everyone will definitely recite it, but now people who do not understand Swahili are required to sing come out.
He went to the place where the musicians stayed. They were all sitting around a piano, keeping their instrument case and sheet music at every step. There was a small TV in the room. PBS was broadcasting the New Year's concert live. The footage was taken from time to time. In the front row, the governor, the mayor’s family, the South African ambassador, and other political and business celebrities that I don’t know.
They watched silently, and the young musicians' eyes showed longing.
Barenboi is not as passionate as some conductors, but he is not of the elegant group. His movements are fast, concise, and full of power. Song Ya has already experienced it. When rehearsing the Game of Thrones, he felt like the other party was quiet. The lion, unassuming but unquestionable in control, is the only king in the audience.
In fact, at a certain time in the middle of rehearsal, when I was directing, I would start shaking my head unconsciously. This was not out of expressive desire, but really enjoyment. When every note of the whole band was in accordance with my previous thoughts, like an arm When the fingers and the ground flowed out one by one, the feeling of satisfaction and pride caused...
"No way, no, I still have to be more elegant and restrained." He secretly said: "I'm also Barenboy..."
The first movement, the second movement, when the Symphony No. 1 in C minor was halfway through, the children's clear conversation came from the corridor outside.
"There are still twenty minutes." After a while, someone came to remind me again.
"OK, tidy up everything, ready."
Song Ya slapped his hands and ordered, the musicians started to move, took out their instruments, asked the piano for a B-flat pitch, and then concentrated on tuning.
"No one lost the score, right?"
With ten minutes left, Song Ya checked for the last time, and then had someone call Lia Salonga out and led the team to wait in the corridor.
The backstage space is not ample, the chorus of more than 100 people is crowded in front, and half of the aisle has to be cleared.
"Don't be nervous." Lia Salonga, who was used to the big scene, smiled.
Damn, I wasn't nervous at first, but I was a little nervous when you said that, "Small, 80,000 people came to my concert in Mexico City." Song Ya bragged with shaking legs.
But in fact, I don’t know why, it’s more fearful than when I went to the nightclub opposite to Lao Qiao Records for the first time. Hey, why is it difficult for the first time? Looking down at the short Asian girl next to her, maybe because of her long-term relationship with Schoenberg, she doesn’t catch a cold with her sketch, and she even feels that she regrets taking over BabaYetu, with little lyrics. And it's not difficult, you have to travel between New York and Chicago.
"Hmph, I paid generously for the performance!" He comforted himself in his heart.
‘Wow! ’
The music on the front stage stopped abruptly, and even the thunderous applause continued for a long time. He knew it meant that it was over there, and swallowed subconsciously.
"Go to your daddy to play."
The lights in the auditorium in the hall were on, and Xue Linfen awakened Robb who was already asleep, "Come, stand up, and applaud together." Barenboi was leading the Orchestra's curtain call, and she taught her son to stand and applaud. .
"not bad."
The old Barn in the hall below rarely praised him.
"The Christmas concert will be followed by the New Year's concert. Barenboi has worked very hard this year." The old friend applauded warmly.
"Take a break."
After Barenboi left, the stage lights dimmed, and the audience who listened to the symphony for more than an hour took the opportunity to relax and go to the bathroom. Old Barn took out a cigar from his arms and brightened it, and went out with his old friends to find a place. Smoked.
In North Carolina, Jesse Helms, who is resting at home, is also watching the PBS station, but just put down the cigar in his hand, "Go get my checkbook!" He called his wife.
"Don't you like this Jew?" His wife handed him the checkbook and asked, "Say he sympathizes with our enemy."
"But the old theater really needs to be refurbished."
He filled in a number on the checkbook and signed it. Before he could tear it off, he saw the subtitles on the PBS station on the TV screen, the next track BabaYetu, and the conductor: APLUS.
"What the hell..."
He just finished enjoying the good mood of Brahms, and immediately tore off the check that had just been signed and threw it into the trash can. Then he picked up the remote control and planned to change the channel, and saw the next subtitle'BabaYetu' , Which means our heavenly father, was composed by the young musician APLUS based on the Lord’s Prayer in Swahili. ’
Can I change it? Forget it, let's keep watching, anyway, the other stations are all messy cultural garbage.
In the corridor, Song Ya heard footsteps and suppressed conversations getting closer and closer. Playing a large tome for dozens of minutes is exhausting for both musicians and conductors. Barenboi, who took the lead and stepped down, was full of energy. It's sweat, I kept wiping it with a handkerchief, "APLUS, I'll see you later."
"no problem."
"Ok……"
Barenboi was not interested in talking, waved back and took the time to rest.
The queue on my own side began to move forward slowly. The children and old ladies in front should stand up on the stepped chorus stage first, and then the musicians and singers will be in their respective positions. You have to wait until the stage lights are on and the last one will appear. anxious.
"WTF?"
When Old Barn came back from the wind, he also saw the happy text'BabaYetu Conducting APLUS' on the electronic display on the side of the concert hall. He angrily cursed: "How much does the Symphony Center charge for the sponsorship of the black nouveau riche? Do not want to renovate the project. Up?"
"Shhh!" His wife immediately stopped her husband from yelling.
"Let's go outside and wait." He didn't want to see or listen, he called his old friend.
"Wait, who is that?" The old friend recognized Dow's vice president who was looking for his position from the crowd on the dim stage. "Why is he here?"
"how could I know!"
"Is this the one that APLUS asked our church to sing last time?"
The old friend recognized more familiar faces in the group of old men and old ladies, and instantly became calm, "That is to say, we should have stood on the top and they were looking down? Is that the way it is? Shxt!"
The audience in the neighborhood looked sideways, and the little Mayor Daly in the front row also looked back. This time it was the old friend's wife to stop her husband from continuing to speak bad words.
The people in the hallway were almost gone, and the ears became quieter, Song Ya's heart became more and more nervous, and he kept touching the conductor score under his arm. The South African singer saw this, but it was too late to say anything. I'm afraid that his arm will also be on the stage.
Song Ya fainted and walked to the edge of the stage. Fortunately, a staff member came and raised his hand to block him, preventing him from going on stage in advance and making jokes.
He looked at it from the side and saw Alicia in the first row, with Peter and two children beside him, and the South African ambassador who just appeared on the TV screen. Xue Linfen and them should be on the second floor. I can't see it, and the previous broadcast footage will not stare at the box audience who needs more privacy.
The noise in the concert hall gradually dissipated, and the audience had returned to their seats. Then the stage lights came on again, and the staff's hands were also released.
Unable to avoid it, he felt cruel in his heart, bit the bullet and squeezed out a smile, and walked out.
"Walk to a third, bow to the audience first, then beckon and continue walking..."
In my heart, I meditated on the things I had learned so well in the past month, and acted in turn.
But there was no such warm applause to Barenboi from the audience, and there were scattered whistles in the back row, and a certain audience in the front row coughed loudly (old Barn did it).
The faces in the audience became more and more blurred in his eyes, his mind gradually became blank, and the world was chaotic.
Before I started, I felt sweaty on my back.
With one last bow, he turned around and put the conductor score on the podium. Damn, forgot to hug the singer. He went to hug the South African singer and Lia Salonga. The audience gave Lia Salonga a hug. The applause was greater than his own.
What else? Oh, he balances his body with one leg, enough to shake hands with the chief violinist.
The route was messed up, but I finally finished everything that should be done.
"He was a little nervous."
David Geffen, a big funder in the art field, saw it through, and he was already sitting on the stand outside the box.
Charis, who was by his side, had a lack of tone and had almost no experience of watching symphonies live. She didn't understand at all, but she was worried about men, so she looked at Mira, who was beside Doug Morris on the other side.
Milla also heard David Geffen's evaluation, poked her head out, and stared at her ex-boyfriend on the stage with great concentration. The hand holding the railing was unknowingly hard, and the knuckles were a little white.
The lights in the auditorium dimmed.
There is no ear reverberation, no pads, no post-remediation. Fortunately, Song Ya took a deep breath, raised his hands, and made eye contact with each voice, then silently counted the beats, and the baton jumped in the air again. .
The bowstrings of the fiddlers rose slowly like a forest of spears, ‘ohhhhhhhhhhhh...’ Leah Salonga chanted.
All rely on rehearsal, all rely on rehearsal! Song Ya didn't know if he had made any mistakes, but the music was undoubtedly displayed strictly according to the rehearsal effect. The sand hammer tasted right, the fat cellist did not make any mistakes, and the Huaguo drummer did not.
Okay! Okay! He slowly raised his left hand to the South African singer.
Babayetu, yetuuliye
Our father
Mbinguniyetu, yetu
You are in heaven
Amina!
Amen!
Babayetu, yetu, uliye
Our father
May people honor your name as holy
The unique voice of the South African singer is as rough as the African wilderness.
"Very interesting." Doug Morris, president of Universal Records, immediately beamed his eyes.
The short skit, the professionals just got the taste, and the choirs joined in the next paragraph.
Dow’s vice president faced the music score, shook his head and sang in a language he didn’t understand, using the lyrics marked by his favorite foley memory. It was very enjoyable.
The children opened their arms, sang and raised their heads to look reverently to the ceiling, as if looking up at God.
The atmosphere became sacred unconsciously.
Song Ya's tension gradually disappeared.
Old conservatives are very familiar with the Lord's Prayer. Both PBS and the concert hall have simultaneous translation subtitles. The faces of Jesse Helms and Old Barn have quietly become softer.
"It's Daddy who is in charge."
Xue Linfen and Mariah Carey, who was far away in Bedford Hills, New York, also showed off to their son almost simultaneously.
"African Lord's Prayer, and so many ethnic groups to play the politically correct gospel chorus? Emmm..."
Of course, David Geffen, who is also Jewish and a big brother of the same-sex brotherhood, didn't catch a cold, but he quickly understood what Song Ya wanted to express beyond music.
Relieved Mila turned her head and occasionally looked at each other with Charisy, and the eyes of the two were touched.
Alicia, who is closest to Song Ya, looked up at his back, unknowingly the corners of her mouth turned up, her eyes dimmed.
The South African ambassador and Pastor William in front of the TV sang loudly with tears.
"Twenty years from now, twenty years from now..." Linda murmured like she was frustrated with tears.
"What in twenty years?" asked Halle, who was at the same level as Charis, but Linda only shook her head and refused to say anything.
Our daily food is given to us today
Tunachohitaji
Please forgive me
Makosayetu, hey!
Our sin debt!
Kamanasi
As if we were free...
Debts of others
In the end, the harpist who sat for more than three minutes fiddled with the end~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya put down the baton and gently pressed it down with his left hand. The music gradually became low until it was silent.
The audience was silent for a few seconds, and then there was applause, this time extremely warm.
Really, it feels like the first time I was with Ellie in the recording studio of Old Qiao Records that year. Although the result was satisfactory, the process ended in a hurry at the beginning. Song Ya was about to turn around and thank you, but Apocalypse came so untimely and still It's the movie about jazz drummers. Fortunately, it hasn't been collected seven times...
Give me a little time, just go slowly, it's good soon.
He held the command post with his hand, and resisted the dizziness and the slight tremor of his body. Because of the pain of fighting with the apocalypse, a teardrop slipped from the corner of his eye and stayed on his face.
‘Puff...’ Barenboi, who was moisturizing his throat, sprayed water on the TV.
"It's contrived." In the office of the mayor of Wasilla, Alaska, the staff complained.
"Hey! You are not allowed to say that!"
Mayor Sara Palin drew out the tissues and gave one to Cassidy. "His music itself is still very touching."
"I know it, I know it, I blame you, I blame you for Bath!"
The old friend stood up and applauded, clapping his hands red, and staring enviously at the cheerful Dow Vice President on stage, constantly nagging, "This song is not difficult to sing, it is not difficult to sing... definitely not difficult to sing! "
Old Barn dared not say a word aggrieved.
"This kid... at least has always been strong in faith, right?"
Jesse Helms’ wife watched this scene on the TV screen, covering her mouth moved, tears in her eyes.
Jesse Helms sighed silently and noncommitantly, and silently picked up the checkbook and pen again.
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Chicago 1990: 1 day off

Almost the end of the month
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1071: Backstage

"Don't squeeze, don't squeeze!"
The premiere was a great success. The old men and old ladies after stepping down still expressed their enthusiasm. They let people record the video broadcast on PBS and ran to watch them. Song Ya was surrounded by children asking for a photo and autographs. The teacher was strict during the previous rehearsal. They forbid harassing themselves, and now they are finally herding sheep.
"Yo, APLUS, my brother used to be your classmate..."
There was a little Nger who was very familiar with his name, "My home is only two blocks away from yours."
"is it?"
Song Ya listened to the accent and could guess what the other party wanted to do, "What is your name? Ok..." he wrote an extra message.
"Yeah, he asked me to ask if you still need manpower? He wants to mix with you."
Here comes, "Cool!" Song Ya didn't answer the question, smiled and signed the next person. There was no way. In the past, Nancheng's public ethos was like this. In recent years, many students have used various channels to find themselves and want to be attendants.
Those who can be selected into the choir by the music teacher should be considered honest. In fact, many Nancheng black kids of this age have already begun to mix in the street. If it weren't for the perfect topicality of BabaYetu's debut, they didn't want to ask for trouble.
The boy got the autograph and was squeezed aside by other classmates. Song Ya stole a glance at Old Mike.
"Okay, kids, the event is over. If you don't get your signature, you will still have a chance two days after that."
Old Mike led the team to fish him out.
"Ha! APLUS, you are here!"
Just about to go back to the lounge, Dow's vice president called again, "Go to the yacht club tonight? Then there will be a dinner."
"I can't go... sorry, you guys had a good time." Song Ya pointed to the bodyguards declined.
These old men and old ladies have money and leisure. Non-locals have lived in high-end resort hotels next to the yacht club pier during this period. The cost of playing amateur choirs basically comes from a sponsored cultural activity fund. They are senior executives of large companies. In addition to Dow, there seem to be people from DuPont and United Trademarks, which are well-known former United Fruits, Sears Group, M Kee, Caterpillar, and many large financial institutions. Wait, if there are no safety concerns, of course, I will not let go of the opportunity to communicate with these people and deepen the relationship.
"That's a shame, everyone likes you very much."
The former vice president is very affectionate, "Except for the performance tomorrow, there is no rehearsal plan, right?"
"There's none?"
There will be no TV broadcast in the evening after tomorrow, but Song Ya's heart is a little high now, and she wants to be perfect in the remaining two days.
"You are commanding you to have the final say." The vice president smiled.
"Let me ask." Just as the choir conductor passed by, Song Ya called him over.
"There is no arrangement, but if you want..." the choir conductor replied.
"Forget it, just follow the established plan."
The rehearsal room of the Symphony Center is very tight. I have never intervened in the schedule before, and it is not good for a guest to play the rehearsal.
"OK, then I can drink more tonight." The vice president left cheerfully.
There was warm applause in the direction of the concert hall. Barenboi should have played again. Song Ya returned to the lounge. He also asked someone to help record the performance.
"Hey..."
When I first appeared on the stage, I was really a little restrained. I took the command score under my arm and took the stage without squinting. He walked to one-third of the place and turned around and bowed to the stage like a robot, and then he was busy again...
But I quickly recovered. The PBS shots took care of my face and baton. The dedicated look was very stylish on the TV screen. When BabaYetu ended and applause rang out, I supported the command because of the apocalypse. The frame was slowed down for about ten seconds, as if moved to tears by the chant he directed, and PBS professionally gave the close-up, just in time with the growing applause below.
Then he quickly wiped a hand on his face, hugged and celebrated with the chief violinist with a cheerful smile, and then held Lia Salonga’s hand with the South African singer left and right, walked to the front of the stage, and held them high together. Nodding his head silently making Thankyou's mouth and bowing.
Some audience members stood up and applauded, and everyone in the front row basically stood up. This is a great compliment for the skit.
How should I put it, the reward of sweat is more gratifying. The only thing I need to worry about is that the drummer movie Apocalypse is too fast, and I have two performances. Don’t faint on stage...
He decided not to have any communication with the band drummer for the time being. In the past two days, he did not touch any instrument performance except for the conductor on stage, at least not to touch or watch the drums.
It is not good to take the lead, he and the two singers quickly disappeared to the side of the stage after the curtain call.
Rewinding, replaying, he had recollected it five times over the past three minutes.
It's a pity that the ratings of PBS's concert broadcast programs are very low, and even this broadcast channel is just a franchise. It only broadcasts PBS's classical music program at a fixed time, and broadcasts its own at other times.
"Sherene and Robb are outside." Old Mike reported.
"Oh, okay."
I went to the backstage corridor and received Xue Linfen and his son, "What are you doing here now?" He picked up his son and complained to Xue Linfen, "The backstage is not allowed during the performance."
"He has been crying for his father since he saw you are gone." Xue Linfen pushed to her son.
"I didn't cry!" The son refused.
"No crying, no crying..."
Song Ya was afraid of the children yelling, so he hesitated for a while. In fact, you can go to the David Geffen box to socialize. Anyway, the performance is still too early, but when I think that Lincoln was assassinated in the theater box...
"Go back, Mr. Barenboi doesn't like putting outsiders into the backstage at this time."
"Well, Robb, we have already seen Dad, let's go."
"You are so beautiful today, Xue Lin."
"Your performance is also great."
After kissing each other for a while, Song Ya watched the two mothers return to their original way.
Really annoying, always worried, when can I get Motura...
I went back to call Hayden and reconfirmed MJ's itinerary. On the 4th, he had his last tour in Hawaii. Why would it be on the 6th or even later when I returned to Dream Villa.
You can’t keep watching the video. Looking back, let people get a clearer version of the collection. When the live broadcast is successful, one of the big rocks in my heart will fall. I am in a great mood and I lie on the sofa and change channels.
In order to facilitate the rehearsal, he funded some professional high-end equipment for the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, and updated some of the electronic products in the rehearsal rooms of the lounges, such as the televisions that I watch now. Of course, he donated money to the refurbishment of the symphony hall. essential.
‘In other words, APLUS has spent all the money it got from Geffen Records within one day today? ’
A small financial station is still talking about the daytime, '80 million to buy his A+ record company, plus 60 million in signing fees, and he bought Litman Publishing and Hi-Fi magazines for 8,000 Five million, and another 60 million invested in the 20th Century Fox Pictures’ Titanic project... "The host is helping himself to settle accounts based on the public information collected one after another," A total of 300 million dollars of funds are in and out. ’
"Haha, in any case, APLUS alone created a lot of GDP yesterday, which is considered to have contributed to the US economy. In fact, Geffen Records only bought half of A+ Records, which means that APLUS still retains the other half of A+ Records. , It is still worth 80 million at the transaction price." The guests corrected with a smile.
"Wow, is Geffen Records a Universal label, right? Is Universal's deal worthwhile?" the host asked.
"Betting on whether APLUS can maintain the creative power of the previous few years. It is not very optimistic. He hasn't released a new song for a long time. Apart from him, the biggest singer under A+ Records is Fergie and Brenda. Then there are some less famous African hip-hop singers, oh, and a long-dead Milla Jovovich. Anyway, look at the performance of global stock prices when the No. 3 stock market reopens, and the capital market will react. of……"
The guests did not know much about the recording industry, so UU read www.uukanshu.com and talk nonsense according to past impressions.
‘APLUS has just lost considerable net worth in the plunge of Netscape stock. If you calculate from the high of 172 dollars, it should be hundreds of millions of dollars...’
‘Maybe this is why he is eager to sell half of his A+ record, but Netscape released a lot of good news yesterday and today, and their browser market share still maintains an absolute lead. ’
Song Ya changed channels and switched to an entertainment channel. This one was more professional, perhaps because of the New York local TV station. The host and guests were chatting about the new Metropolis Records.
‘Jazzy and FoxyBrown were both lost to this New York label, right? Does this move of APLUS want to make a cut with the East Coast rap circle? ’
‘There should be part of the reason. Both Jazzy and FoxyBrown once helped the bad boy Biggie was with DISS 2PAC. Now 2PAC is dead and Sugnet is in jail...’
‘He’s scared! ’
‘Almost. After the deal with Global, he is already the richest African-American celebrity. He probably won’t be one of them. People are now playing big business, so there is no need to mix things up in the street. ’
‘But his performance in investing in the media is pretty average, right? ’
‘Yes, I heard that I have been losing money... I just heard that ha. ’
‘In short, Jazzy and FoxyBrown don’t have to live under a Chicago label anymore. ’
‘Yes, it’s good for their career development. ’
‘It’s actually better if APLUS doesn’t have trouble with Sony Columbia Records. ’
"Yes, Metropolis Records has been silent for a long time..."
A group of idiots, Song Ya wanted to continue to switch channels, but sleepiness suddenly struck, and he fell asleep after raising his fingers.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1072: ? So acid

Sleeping soundly, awake in a daze, Song Ya stretched out, "Mike...what time is it?"
"They said they were going to take the stage and call the curtain."
"Oh!"
Immediately awake, a carp slapped up, pulled up the tuxedo, and ran out after looking in the mirror. This absolutely must appear.
The first performance of the New Year’s concert was very successful. He, Lia Salonga, South African singers, and guest conductors and well-known performers who participated in other repertoires were introduced to the stage by Barenboi, and then lined up in a row, holding hands and bowing again. Compliments.
Feeling relaxed a lot, and because of the long applause in the audience, he still has a leisurely feeling and nodded and smiled with the governor, the mayor’s family and the South African ambassador in the first row. The governor’s wife changed her professional suit and evening wear Look was also very praised hehe...
I also saw some friends and Xue Linfen mother and son in the balcony on the second floor. They raised their heads and waved to the left and waved to the right.
Why did Charis sit next to David Geffen? Forget about these details, Mila is here today, and Halle...
His thoughts fluttered quickly, and he tugged at his pants tube.
The curtain call was over, and when he was leaving the stage one by one, he saw the governor spread his five fingers and lip-synch, guessing that it should be the participation of A+ Records and A+CN's new site foundation laying ceremony on the 5th. It has been arranged on the 5th of this month. , Very compact, so he nodded to him than raised his thumb to indicate that everything was OK.
"Wait for dinner together."
As soon as they entered the corridor, the artists relaxed and started talking and laughing, talking about where to eat and other topics. He also stopped Barenboi, "It's in the loft club above, Mr. Geffen and the others also Come, you go first, I'll take a break and tidy up."
"Ok."
Barenboi didn't use a negotiating tone, so he had to agree. The Loft Club is just a common name, because the location is on the ninth floor of the Symphony Center, which is the top floor. It is actually called the Cliff Residents Club? It is an artist group founded by the late novelist and poet Hamlinggarland. It represents the Central Frontier series.
"Linda, let's take Robb home with Xuelin first. I want to have dinner with Barenboy and Mr. Geffen tonight... OK, then you and Halle take Robb home."
After the show, some Chicago dignitaries or "famous actor" friends flowed into the backstage, and the lounge door became very lively. From time to time, people called friends or walked past quickly. Song Ya also took a shower casually, just changed. In comfortable formal wear, Xue Linfen came in.
"Let's go."
He was afraid that he would wait for Barenboi but was first arrived by the opponent, and asked Xue Linfen to take his arms and hurried out.
"Ok?"
When I went to the top floor, I found that the cliff residents' club was empty. Old Mike, who was in charge of route planning, walked around and walked into the only membership restaurant that was still open.
“Due to the renovation and renovation of the entire building, the club did not renew the lease last year. The relocation has been completed and it is estimated that they will not return after the completion of the project. The orchestra will also move to Lavinia Stains in Highland Park after the New Year’s concert. We live temporarily at the Conservatory of Music. We used to go there until summer to participate in the Lavinia Music Festival."
David Geffen and the others occupy the best table, chatting with Doug Morris and the manager of the Symphony Center.
"It's mainly the music hall. You should have noticed just now. The view of the box is not good. The acoustic theory at the beginning of this century is not mature. As a result, the sense of hearing has not been able to keep up with other orchestral halls of the same level, especially the bass part... And the fire system is also terrible. We need better ones to be worthy of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra..."
The manager seemed to be eyeing David Geffen, the potential big benefactor, and desperately complained.
"Hi..."
Charisy and Mira both sat beside David Geffen and Doug Morris like a lady, silently listening to them with a smile, and at the same time they saw themselves and Xue Linfen enter the door and greeted them in a low voice.
"You guys continue……"
Song Ya smiled and opened the chair for Xue Linfen and sat down, "Mr. Barenboi said he will be late."
"BabaYetu is great. If you are hungry, order something to eat first."
They are all familiar. David Geffen and Doug Morris followed up with the manager after a brief polite remark. They seemed to be really interested in sponsoring the symphony center, and the investment was not small, so they talked very seriously.
Why didn't David Geffen mention it before, Song Ya muttered in her heart, anyway, she was a little hungry, so she beckoned to the waiter to come over and order, the three women at the table each played their own side and were good at the game.
"Forget it, I'll eat steak too, I've always been hungry lately." Xue Linfen touched her bulging belly and asked for the exact same menu.
"Your orchestra hall is also called..." David Geffen asked.
"Theodore Thomas Symphony Hall. He was the first music director of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra. At the end of the last century, when the sponsor of the orchestra recruited him, he asked if the orchestra owns an entire theater, would you like to come to Chicago? He replied: Next I am willing to hell!"
Everyone here laughed when they heard the manager's joke.
"Unfortunately, Theodore Thomas passed away less than a month after all the works were completed here." The manager said again.
"Your large rehearsal room is called the Bontloch Hall and the banquet hall is called the Granger Hall, right?" David Geffen asked.
"Yes, do you plan to..."
The manager seemed to have heard something, and was surprised and delighted, "Our building has not yet been named, maybe it can be imitated the Chebingol building next door...Geffen Symphony Center, the name sounds great!"
"what name?"
The belated Barenboi asked~www.mtlnovel.com~ Mr. Geffen intended..."
Halfway through the manager, David Geffen smiled and waved his hand, "Haha, it's not me...it's Mr. Bronfman." He turned his head to Barenboi and Song Ya and said, "Mr. Bronfman also watched. Your performance was broadcast. He said he was deeply impressed by your wonderful performance and the shabby theater."
"Thank him for me." Barenboi and the manager looked at each other and sat down seriously, waving his hand to refuse the approaching waiter.
"What is your renovation budget?" David Geffen asked: "How much money has been raised?"
"110 million knives, about 50 million have been raised so far, we have been around since 1993..."
Hearing that a tycoon was willing to solve a key problem, the manager and Barenboi had no intention of eating anything. They focused on talking with David Geffen. It seemed that progress was fast. David Geffen frequently got up and left the meeting to call, the manager and Barenboi Yi seized the opportunity to whisper.
Song Ya couldn't speak, and felt a little left out. Shouldn't we be talking about BabaYetu now? He had to bury his head in the food, and from time to time toast to Mira and Charis, making eye contact.
"Uh, the Bronfman family is willing to help you solve another fifty million in principle."
David Geffen brought back a very domineering news.
"Great! Let's raise a glass to the Bronfman Symphony Center!" The manager exclaimed, excited.
Barenboi was naturally very happy.
"Wow……"
Throwing fifty million knives for naming a building? The top rich three generations are cows!
Song Ya looked at the splendor in his eyes, and was emotionally infected with the three women who stood up and clinked glasses to congratulate each other. They bit the lemon and died of alcohol.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1073: Outline the spectrum

On the morning of January 2, 1997, several cars drove into Highland Park.
"Brother, don't be so nervous, APLUS can't speak for nothing."
Al leaned on the steering wheel and smiled at Dile next to him: "On the contrary, you said that you had a wedding with me last year?"
"I'm so busy that I don't have time to go to bed every day."
Dile smiled bitterly, “I often call me at three o’clock in the middle of the night to report that the server is down, and I have to get up immediately... Wait for the website to go public this year. After the listing is completed, I can hire more people, so I have free time to prepare. Wedding," he said.
"Seriously, you might as well continue to arrange the singers to hang on A+ records before. This time we switched from Sony Columbia Records to Universal. As long as the artists within the contract period receive a varying amount of signing fees, I A **** who doesn't have a special plan has haha."
Al is very sincere, "If you don't choose money, you don't choose it."
"Forget it, it's not appropriate." Dile smiled, he didn't care much about the small windfall.
The brothers came down outside the villa, Al threw the car keys to the car boy, Dilai gestured to his private lawyer in the back car, and the two walked into the gate together.
"Hey, Al, Dile, he is having a meeting in the study, please wait a moment and just walk around, it should be ready soon."
Xue Linfen knew about the relationship between the two and Song Ya, and went to work as soon as she greeted her.
"OK, Dile and I will go to the studio for a while."
Al used to be someone who couldn't drive away in Songya's lower berth. Entering the Highland Park is almost the same as entering his own home. "You won't forget how to play the piano?" He teased Dilee. Climb the stairs, "How about letting me compare yours?"
"Just kidding, I used to be a super rock rookie that SBK was optimistic about." Dile touched the already small-scale beer belly, boasting with a bit of self-deprecation.
"what!"
"Igotyou, Igotyouonmymind..."
As soon as the two brothers walked to the recording room on the top floor, they heard a woman's voice coming out of it. The voice was very sweet, but they sang a short passage without a word in the tune, which was very powerful.
Fortunately, the singing stopped abruptly, maybe interrupted by the conversation between the two.
The door was not closed. I knew everything when I went in. Mila was holding the guitar and laughing wildly, so it was Charis that sang just now. Dylay then thinks of Xue Linfen, who is the hostess downstairs, and Hallie playing with Robb in the hall...
The four top beauties with different styles have a good time and are really envied by their real names!
He got up and said, "I'm sorry, Mira, Charis, you guys continue."
"Don't sing, don't sing, I don't have a complete tone." Charis was a little self-aware.
"Great progress," Mira said.
Is this still a big improvement? How bad was singing before...
"What are you singing? Did APLUS write it?" Al grinned over and flipped through the sheet music in front of Mira.
"Correct."
The four played music in the studio for a while, until Xue Linfen came to inform.
"What's wrong with you? Didn't sleep well?"
Dile called his lawyer to enter the study, and saw Song Ya sitting at the table in a daze with a look of energy, his eyelids couldn't seem to be lifted.
"It's too tiring to rehearse the symphony, alas! I have to perform at night..."
Song Ya yawned and waved his hand, "Let's get the business done, just because Alicia is there."
"Oh, hello, Mrs. Flock, Ms. Sloan." Dile greeted the two serious and nonchalant professional female elites in the study.
"Dila, uh, sorry Argus couldn't..."
Alicia shook hands and expressed regret again, "My law firm has merged with a local law firm in Silicon Valley, and I believe it can win the appeal."
"You must never lose that game."
Dile has great opinions on the services of this woman's law firm, but...no way, who calls her the governor's wife? The heaviest words in the face can only be emphasized like this, and the tone is not too aggressive.
"I know, never." Alicia promised solemnly.
"Sit down, let's get the business done first." Ms. Sloan spread several documents on the table.
After finally waiting for this day, Dile looked at the documents that would allow him to officially get 15% of the shares of A+ Audio Company, tried his best to restrain the ups and downs, and gave the private lawyer a look before he began to try the contract. When writing the text, he asked: "Don't Goodman need to be present?"
"No, he drafted the contract two years ago, and it has been stored in my safe. You see, it's all in ash."
After Song Ya opened his mouth, he yawned greatly, "Sit down, don't stand still."
"By the way, I brought it to you."
Dile took out some newspapers he had collected in his private lawyer briefcase and threw them to Song Ya. He walked to the window where the window was wide open, and the chill of Chicago came straight in, calming his mood by looking at the scenery.
"What."
Song Ya picked it up and glanced at it. Some local Chicago morning papers have in common that they all published their own BabaYetu news last night.
‘Chicago Symphony Orchestra and APLUS have dedicated a brilliant hymn to all of us. The lyrics are the Lord’s Prayer in Swahili...’
‘May God be with us! The faithful APLUS composes a new gospel...’
Basically, they have this kind of content, because these kinds of newspapers are missionary publications issued by various religious groups, which have very low influence and basically no news value.
The performance last night was very successful, but because of the niche nature of the PBS classical music program, the speed and breadth of the spread were not good, except that A+CN then posted a news report to help myself brag about it, the former New York Mayor Dingkins In his inner city broadcasting company’s radio talk program, he mentioned excitedly that the old man admired it, because the station itself has an evangelical background.
Speaking of the Protestant churches, there are really many churches. For example, the church where my body has grown up from childhood belongs to the Baptist school of American African descent. The vice president of Dow and their choir are all from Lutheran, old Barn. The church belongs to another union of Lutheran sect, and Dingkins also belongs to Lutheran sect, but there is a faction in which African descent is the mainstay. Is there a saying that colleagues are enemies? They sometimes compete fiercely for believers, and sometimes face the pressure of other more alienated religious competitors, and sometimes cooperate sincerely, resulting in a mess.
Fortunately, everyone has a very high opinion of their Babayetu...
Because it is indeed too correct. At present, whether a certain religion is in Africa or North America, it is very attractive to the black community. Therefore, for the Christian religion, regardless of the size of the church, the American mixed-blood singers used the long history of East Africa. The gospel symphony hymns sung in Vassili are very helpful for them to defend or attack. In the battle for the'herd' in the peaceful era, every cultural advantage is precious.
Over the years, Song Ya has clearly realized that in the United States, if there is no ethnic or religious background, people may tattoo Japanese Chinese characters or Chinese on their bodies out of taste, show personality or arty, and hang Chinese calligraphy in the room. The works are used as decoration, but few people take the initiative to tattoo the philosophical words of the Middle Eastern alphabet or put on some Middle Eastern calligraphy, even if it is actually the Persian poem of Hafez praising fine wine.
They are all heterogeneous civilizations. The Chinese book Asan is still too far away from their hearts, and their religious threats are relatively inadequate, so that in history, they are often used by Europe and the United States as an allegory background for beautiful imagination, or to decorate exotic customs. Perfect topic selection.
The other opponent is a thousand-year-old enemy in the religious field...
In short, the conservatives can't find their faults this time, they have to think about their own good.
Taking advantage of Dile's lawyer's trial of the contract, Song Ya was thinking wildly.
"No problem," the lawyer said after a long time.
Of course there is no problem. After yawning for the third time, Song Ya signed it easily, then exchanged the signatures with Dile, and finally handed it to Alicia for confirmation.
Dile's expression was calm, but he was trying to suppress his inner excitement. It was easy to see, "Is the listing going well?" he asked.
"It's okay, it should be the same group of people from Netscape, KPCB, Morgan Stanley, Yongdao..." Dilai replied: "The main risk is the litigation with QuanMusic."
"My law firm will go all out." Alicia had to promise again.
After chatting for a while about the listing of the Amerika music website, "Are you eating here at noon?" Xue Linfen appeared at the entrance of the study.
"I have something else."
Only Alicia refused, and she hurriedly left after finishing the contract.
"Are you and Peter come to the groundbreaking ceremony on the 5th?" Song Ya asked her back.
"No, I don't like that kind of occasion." She dropped her words and left.
"By the way, I invite Jared Leto No. 5 to be a guest. Can I show up at the groundbreaking ceremony?"
Xue Linfen took the opportunity to propose, "Ap Zheng Chuan will start drawing on Plyfontein's birthday. It has been less than a month and he needs to be exposed."
"Free? That's okay, come on, the more people the better."
This is a good thing, Leto is considered popular, and when he adds himself and other singers who have signed new A+ records, every entertainment news will definitely report one.
After lunch, Dile, who finally let go of his heart, also left. He wants to rush back to Silicon Valley to stare at the company. Other executives such as Yeremov also updated their equity awards at the end of last year, but they will not When you open your mouth, you will give 5% or 15%. Song Ya was still immature at that time.
"What does the general manager of Litman Publishing say about our educational film plan?"
In the afternoon there was only Sloan left in the study, but he was powerless to make twenty dollars, so he continued to handle official duties.
"He is not old-fashioned, he is very interested, but he wants to talk to you personally again."
Sloan looked at him with a smile and said, "Is it because you can find the potential market in that area because you keep thinking about those things all day? Well, APLUS?"
"Professional Oh Ms. Sloan, who swears not to talk about that topic outside of trading?"
Song Ya fought back.
"Okay, okay, the general manager of Litman Publishing thinks that your schedule for lobbying the education departments of the states is too tight. They are not large publishing houses. They have certain channels but it is difficult to get a breakthrough in a short time, unless..." Sloan blinked playfully.
"Unless there is a demonstration effect in a certain state, right?"
The two of them thought of going together, and both laughed in sympathy. Who else could be the breakthrough? Peter Flock, the'resolute and resolute' Peter Flock, said, "Let the general manager of Litman Press on the 5th also come to the groundbreaking ceremony. I will introduce our governor. The adults will know him."
"By the way, what else did you and David Geffen talk about tonight about the Little Bronfman's naming of the Symphony Center?"
Sloan asked.
"It's nothing, just chatting."
Song Ya shook his head, "Why should I listen to the Jews showing off history..."
"What?" Sloan didn't understand the latter sentence when he spit out in Chinese.
"No, I wrote a gospel song, David Geffen and Barenboi are both Jewish..."
Song Ya said.
"As soon as BabaYetu made the announcement, coupled with the previous speech by David Geffen, your current political spectrum can be outlined very clearly by the outside world."
Sloan reminded: "A progressive person with a background of Protestantism, in addition to believing in God, the difference between you and the conservatives in the United States is that you support gun ban. At least you have publicly expressed support for conditional gun ban, support for women's rights and various equal rights. This is actually not a big problem for conservatives. You are still young. This kind of thinking may be “corrected” in the future. Then the last point of disagreement is whether to support abortion. You publicly support it, then Will still offend them."
"Do you really want to pass this level?" Song Ya continued to complain.
"Do you support it?" Sloan asked. UU reading www.uukａnshu.com
"Of course." Song Ya asked back: "It doesn't need to be said in addition? Shouldn't all those who support women's rights support women's free choice?"
"At least the difference is in the U.S. country. Regardless of the religion, it is very important to complete the imprisonment of women. Because religions naturally have the driving force to expand their followers, they do not like abortion. Because most men do it in their youth. Relatively rebellious and less close to religious life due to life pressure, there is a domesticated and loyal mother in the family who recalls the so-called goodness of the mother's kindness, patience, and devotion when they reach middle age or old age One of the major reasons for revisiting religion to find spiritual comfort after quality."
Sloan said: "Women's freedom and liberation are not easy to come by. Don't look at some moderate conservative thinking now disguising themselves very well, but they are already fighting back. They will not let women go, and things will change when they once again gain an advantage. It will be much faster than expected. Do you think it is a step-by-step development from 51% to 52? No, it is very likely to jump directly from 51% to 90%."
"OK, OK."
Song Ya's eyelids were almost drooping after a long commentary, "I agree with you, but I need to take a good rest now, there will be performances in the evening, let's go out, go out..." He waved and drove people to the sofa. Lie on.
"Come on, just stand there and swing a small stick for more than three minutes. How tired can you be?" Sloan's desire to speak has not yet been satisfied, rolling his eyes to spit.
"You don't understand art, don't make random comments, okay?"
"Wow, great artist."
"Juicer!"
"..."
"I want to increase the price!"
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1074: Just work

"APLUS..."
At the second closing curtain call, Barenboi stopped when Song Ya stepped down, "I wanted to talk to you a bit more yesterday, but I was interrupted by the fundraising issue. Come to my room when I have time?"
"Ok."
Song Ya can guess what Barenboi wants to talk to himself. After BabaYetu's previous performance was over, he trained several choir students. They probably didn't have time to keep up with the previous sentence, and then they slapped their mouths. Shui still looked around with a smile. Although the chorus of hundreds of people didn't make a big impact, he didn't want someone to start herding sheep in the second scene.
Maybe it was because the words were a little heavy, which made the children cry.
"This is just work, singing is work, playing the violin is work, and conducting is also work."
Sure enough, when I went to Barenboi’s lounge, the other party came up and said: "Don't put too much pressure on yourself and everyone, APLUS."
"I just want to be perfect."
I used to record albums, MVs, and movies. I used to hold a similar attitude, but maybe it’s because I don’t have the confidence in the command work, or I can barely count as the first skill to be studied and exercised entirely by my own efforts? Song Ya was very caring. He said that the old man, you cursed people during rehearsals were much more cruel than me. Now tell me this? So I shrugged my shoulders and replied perfunctorily: "Sorry, next time I will pay attention to the way of speaking."
"Our business is the fastest to become famous, and it is also tolerant of geniuses..."
Barenboi added: “Mozart tried to compose at the age of five, began touring various European countries at the age of six, wrote his first symphony at the age of eight, and became a court musician at the age of sixteen. I held a solo concert at the age of seven. He was recognized as a piano genius at the age of fourteen. At the age of fourteen, he and the Royal Philharmonic Orchestra appeared on the same stage. My late ex-wife, Du Prey, became famous at the age of eleven and was on the top stage at sixteen... But the genius of this line of business fell the fastest, Most of the personality and psychological problems caused by youth and fame, as well as drug abuse, and the madness and paranoia of artists who constantly compete with him... Your new company, Geffin Records, the lead singer of the Nirvana band, Kurt Cobain, committed suicide in 1994 I was only twenty-seven years old."
"I know."
Song Ya knew what the other party was worried about, and it was indeed for her own good heart. She smiled and said: "I won't, I actually don't have high expectations of myself."
"Uh, it's not about letting you relax your artistic pursuit..."
Barenboi was afraid that the enterprising spirit of the'genius' in front of him was gone, so he quickly remedied it. "I mean, of course, you need to hit the peak with the highest standards when you create and rehearse. After a perfect performance of the level, don’t be too persistent. Everyone in the team has ups and downs. The rest of the work just treats it as work. You must adjust your mentality in time and relax. The Czech chief and writer Havel said : When a writer was twenty years old... he reached a more serious understanding of himself, began to look at the world with his own eyes, and found his own way to bear the world and himself. Then, he almost Spend another ten years to investigate and research, to clarify things, and to release this first experience of the world from all angles. This is an important ten years, a period of progress, heroic self-confidence and relative courage and optimism. Period..."
"I understand, I understand." Song Ya was sincerely taught.
"In short, don't put too much pressure on yourself, stay optimistic."
"I am optimistic."
Song Yaxin said that there is something not optimistic about a traveler, although in the eyes of outsiders I often faint for no reason...
"Well, that's good..." Barenboi relieved a little.
"By the way, what Mr. Gefen said yesterday... naming the building, are you sure?" Song Ya changed the subject.
"It looks like Mr. Bronfman Jr. has decided."
Barenboi's mood improved immediately. "This has solved a big problem for me, the Symphony Center, and the City of Chicago."
His fundraising ability and philosophy have been criticized by the outside world for being too far apart from his predecessor Solti. Now suddenly a top rich man takes a shot, then all the previous problems are no longer a problem, but that is 50 million dollars. His fundraising mission is easily up to standard, the symphony center renovation project does not have to worry about, and the Chicago city government no longer has to worry about the lobbying pressure of the literary and artistic circles to fill the hole with public funds.
In fact, Song Ya followed his mental calculations when he was in the audience yesterday. Should there be a funding gap of 10 million? He played stupid decisively anyway.
This kind of donation can be tax deductible, but it should not be needed this year. In fact, it benefited from the divorce property division last year, the loss of A+CN and the inner city broadcasting company, and the high legal and security expenditures. It is estimated that this year's tax season can still enjoy Some tax rebates.
Besides, I have donated 200,000 knives, and also brought out BabaYetu, which has contributed money and hard work, and there is no spare money to play behind the super rich three generations, here is renamed the BabaYetu again Not the APLUS Symphony Center...
When the driver left the symphony center, he looked at the musicians who were trying to stuff the huge double bass into the car by the side of the road. He couldn't help but smiled. Indeed, art is just a job, and everyone still pays off the stage. Have your own life.
The mentality calmed down a bit, and Old Mike stopped the car at the red light.
There is an audio-visual chain store on the corner of the street, and the posters at the entrance have changed stars, such as the black female rhythm and blues group TLC, and the rising new singer Pearl, the country queen Shania Twain, of course, it is also inevitable. Artist of the year on the B chart, album sales champion.
"Last year there was a bit of Yin and Yang decline..." He exclaimed in Chinese.
"What?" Linda in the same car naturally couldn't understand.
"Nothing, this awards season will be fine for me, right?"
Song Ya asked Linda that he and his ex-wife had a fight with Grammys. In addition, because of being discredited, the ex-wife's popularity has dropped because of the birth of Lei Jia. In 1996, he did not publish any new specialties...
"Yes, in fact, Universal Records hasn't done anything for you in the past two days. I originally thought that the signing fee of 60 million would create a big wave." Linda complained: "If you change to Sony Columbia Records, such a big news. ..."
"Don't miss Sony Columbia anymore."
Song Ya interrupted her unhappily, "When I am busy with the groundbreaking ceremony, I will go to Los Angeles to see Mr. Bronfman beforehand. I will also plan with Universal Records President Doug Morris."
The predecessor of the main body of Universal Music is MCA Records. It used to be a ticket booking service. Later, it successively acquired the US branch and Gefen Records and other large and small labels before squeezing into the top six. Naturally, its background is no better than its old club. Sony Columbia's hype ability can't be compared with the previous peak SBK during Daniel's reign, nor do these two pay attention to the rankings.
There is another problem with its family, that is, the management of its singers is rather chaotic. The suicide of Kurt Cobain, which Barenboi exemplified before, led to the disbandment of Geffen Records’ Super Printing Press Nirvana. The label record even withdrew from singers such as 2PAC, Marilyn Manson, etc. that have caused numerous criticisms for the company.
Universal Music’s foreign distribution capabilities are probably the bottom of the top six, and the award-winning ability is also in the latter stage. However, because of the relationship between the ticket booking bank and most of its rock singers, his family’s expertise in concert promotion, fan organization building and Domestic record marketing is very good.
Anyway, there are gains and losses. Anyway, the record distribution field is not high. The six majors are all struggling with each other. On the contrary, the top singer is still very profitable. Song Ya made up his mind to work honestly under the new boss. After the five-year singer's contract is over, at least he can't form a feud with Motula before.
And finally, with a new umbrella, after signing himself with a lot of money, Universal does not want to let tens of millions of dollars in the water will save his life anyway. The global strength is not as good as Sony Columbia Records, but the American influence of the Bronfman family is not comparable to Sony Columbia’s capital.
Of course, this also means that rebellion is extremely difficult.
"Huh? Where did you think of it, no rebellion, no rebellion...just work...I'm not born with rebellion in the back of my head, just take care of my A+ records."
Song Ya shook her head and muttered to herself a few words before asking Linda, "What work is there next?"
"Metropolitan Records wants to determine a foreign distributor and start negotiations when you return to work tomorrow. Or should you choose between EMI and PolyGram according to your previous opinion?"
Linda replied: "I guess there will be results soon."
"OK, remember that the premise of issuing to EMI is to ask them to drive off that Robert."
Song Ya never forgets Robert, who gave him a watermelon, and chased him to the end of the world.
Tomorrow is the 3rd, the stock market opens~www.mtlnovel.com~All walks of life are back to work. The first ones to leave Highland Park are Charis and Mira. Charis wants to rush back to the extremely demanding Devil Spokesperson crew Restarting, Mira went to film and dub the Anaconda Disaster, both of whom were destinations in Hollywood.
"Goodbye! Honey!"
Watching Mira, who was carrying a guitar, got into the car, the South African Diamond gave a hug and rushed into the car and left. "I will also go with Jared Leto on the 6th to meet the Apu Zhengchuan crew." Xue Linfen appeared behind her: "Opening the drawing for the 24th film and launching the publicity schedule."
"Ok."
Xue Linfen is really a bit noisy now, always making excuses to show up next to him on various occasions, and can breathe out after leaving.
"You'd be glad to see me, should I talk to Mr. Linton? Anyway, I am not the only producer." Xue Linfen did not leave again.
"No, no, I can do it, I just think you like the job of a producer..."
"Robble and Jon will let you go."
"Yeah, no problem, I will ask Robb for a private early education teacher."
"Don't let Susie teach him bad words."
"Will not."
Xue Linfen went back to the house and confessed to the nanny. The governor’s wife didn’t have that excuse and kept coming, so suddenly only Halle was left...
Song Ya couldn't help but breathe a sigh of relief.
No, there is also Sloan. This workaholic is talking on the phone with Gordon of A+CN in the study to communicate the specific matters of the groundbreaking ceremony on the 5th. At the same time, he can do two things with one heart and two, and he keeps writing his own speeches. Draft, but...
A brand new twenty dollars has been placed on the desk.
"Just work, just work..."
When the price negotiation failed yesterday, he comforted himself and took the money into his pocket.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1075: ? Making history every day

On January 3, 1997, at 6 o'clock in the morning, several uninvited guests in suits and shoes visited Highland Park. More than half an hour later, Goodman and O'Grady also rushed over in the wind and snow. They were still wearing pajamas in the study. Song Ya began to shout with excitement.
He was not swearing, but on the phone with Jim Clark, "Jim, Jim, no no no, don’t interrupt me, listen to me, didn’t I promise you the last time? I’ll hold the stock, I It has always been said and done!"
　　 "That's great, we will determine it in a more formal way." Jim Clark said.
　　 "I don't sign this ghost."
He pushed the documents brought by the men in suits far away on the table. This is a joint statement by Netscape executives and major shareholders, promising not to reduce their holdings of the company’s stock within six months. “I’m not a major shareholder. Participate in any decision-making and company management, without board seats and voting rights, and even internal information...Last time I saw an additional sign for you! Here again?"
　　 "This is useful for stabilizing stock prices. Investors don't know what you verbally promise in private!"
　　 Jim Clark also raised the volume, "Unless you cheated me last time, you actually intend to cash out after the market opens today!"
　　 "OMG! Do you have a murderous delusion Jim?"
　　 "What? Be careful when you speak! I made you rich!"
　　 "Get rich, get rich, what do you want to say to me forever? Business is business!"
"Never forget that I allowed you to enter the market, and never forget that I used to have 10,000 ways to get rid of your shares before going public! I can do it, but I didn't do it. You have already earned money on Netscape. How much did it cost? Huh? You should be grateful to the kid..."
"Hehe, that's just because I had the same vision as you at the time, and I was also chasing Mark Anderson. If you don't settle me as soon as possible, aren't you afraid that he suddenly changed his mind? And I have done a lot for the company, and I did my best before going public. Try my best to use my fame to help the roadshow, I... I was wearing a Netscape Logo hat even when I went to the White House to see the chieftain!"
　　 "Then you will continue to fight with us! I will give you back, let your Chinese doctor in charge of venture capital come to me, it is not convenient to say on the phone."
"I will also keep my promise Jim, but I don't sign this silly thing. Who knows if you are playing me again... Last time I sold 0.5% of the shares to your friends' investment company, no In a few days, your side has been so profitable... the stock price has gone from 135 to 170! I have lost a lot of money!"
　　 "You are embarrassed to mention him? They are all locked up."
　　 "Uh... Didn't the high point shoot?"
"What do you mean? They are not prophets. Okay, well, I don’t have time to quarrel with you. APLUS, you have read the document, then sign it, everyone sign, I, Mark, Bacchus, we need to unite now Today is very important to us, so please do us a favor."
"Then you say it earlier, I don’t have the energy to make decisions early in the morning. I just performed with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra last night, and there is another one today. Do you understand the symphony conductor? This job requires 120 minutes of attention. , Very tiring!"
　　 "I apologize for this, I also thought and thought about it last night, but decided to include you in the joint statement to ensure that the opening today is foolproof."
　　 "You still said you have no persecution delusion!?"
　　 "My M-FXXK 2 billion worth almost lost half in a month! You talk to me about persecution delusion!? Would you like to talk about Huntington's disease again!?"
　　 "Heng what? Forget it, huh... this is the last time, the last time Jim."
　　 arguing with Jim Clark was dizzy, Song Ya felt that the guy's spirit was a little abnormal, the nonsense, of course, can understand it, and finally compromised after asking for some benefits.
　　, panting heavily, babbled and signed under the joint statement, then threw the pen and paper back to the man in the suit, and went to sleep again.
　　 "Harry?"
　　 After ten o'clock in the morning, he woke up naturally this time. He turned over and found that Halle was not next to his pillow. Maybe he had gone to exercise. He got up and washed up and went to the study.
'Following Netscape’s major shareholders and high-level executives’ announcements to postpone their shareholding in the company’s shares for six months, APLUS also announced to join this commitment before the opening of the market today. He still owns 2% of Netscape’s shares and closed before the holiday. Calculated by price, the market value is about $150 million...'
try{mad1(\'gad2\');}catch(ex){}　　 The financial station in the room is broadcasting, and the Bloomberg keyboard is cracking, "How about O'Grady in the morning? Oh, it's you... …"
　　 thought it was his stock broker who was shrinking behind the screen, but he didn't expect to walk over to see Hallie's short, fluffy black hair that had not been taken care of.
　　 "Netscape's stock price has just rushed back to a hundred dollars!" She announced the good news.
　　 "Why are you paying attention to this? Didn't you let you buy Netscape stock?" Song Ya asked strangely.
　　 "I didn't buy it or didn't buy it. I heard you arguing about this in the study in the morning. You all promised to postpone the reduction in holdings, right?" Halle asked.
　　 "Most of them count, but it depends on the situation...what about O'Grady and Goodman?"
　　 "Talk to Ms. Sloan in the living room downstairs."
  "Oh."
　　 "You wait, you wait." Song Yagang wanted to lift his foot to leave, but was stopped by her, "Come here, come here...what does this Bloomberg news mean?"
　　 "Netscape released a new network directory standard LDAP. It is expected that more than forty software vendors and a large number of enterprise users such as Bank of America, Mobil, MasterCard, Johnson & Johnson will support this standard."
　　 Halle pointed to a short news on the screen and asked.
"Uh...uh...it seems to be used in other company's intranet products, I am not sure." Song Ya recalled, without impression, "Anyway, it is a good thing. The development of standards will definitely help competitors Excluded from the market."
　　 "There is more..." Hallie turned out another one earlier.
　　‘Netscape browser will add...and so on. "This is longer and more professional. Song Ya jumped to look at it. "Some developers complained that the extended function code of Netscape browser supporting new features does not comply with the web programming standard Barabara promoted by the World Wide Web Consortium..."
　　 "Beast! The source of all evil!" He subconsciously scolded after reading it.
　　 "What's the matter? What do you mean?" Halle turned into a problem baby.
　　 "Uh...that is to say, after web developers develop web pages based on Netscape browsers, they are likely to have to work on IE compatibility, and vice versa." Song Ya replied.
　　 "What... mean..."
"That is to say, Netscape and IE have completely broken. In the future, when you visit the same website with different browsers, you may see different pages. You may even use IE to access everything. All functions are fine, but with Netscape Poor Berners Lee created the World Wide Web and gave up the patent, but he did not expect that his ideal of maintaining the reciprocity of the Internet and keeping it in the minimum order was quickly trampled by the listed US companies in order to maintain stock prices. ..." Song Ya sighed.
　　 "Are you good?"
　　 "Forget it, now Netscape still has a market share of about 80%. Web developers will definitely write code based on Netscape browser first, and then consider compatibility with IE or other manufacturers..."
Jim Clark and Mark Anderson are going to zoom in and work harder, taking advantage of the market share to force developers to stand in line, either you die or I live... Only the website programmers are sorry. If you want to make the web page compatible with different browsers In the future, the workload will be doubled or even more than that.
　　 "So some IT media will say that the browser world war has officially started, right?" O'Grady and the others came in, "Microsoft's market value and annual revenue are ten or even dozens of times that of Netscape."
　　 "But Netscape's stock price has rebounded. It seems that many investors are optimistic about us." Song Ya said.
　　 "Maybe they are optimistic about this." O'Grady showed him the latest issue of Frontline Magazine.
'Netscape President Bucksted talked about the unfair competition lawsuit initiated by Microsoft after the launch of IE3.0 in August last year. He said that they have obtained conclusive evidence. When Microsoft persuaded PC manufacturers to accept IE's bundling sales, he would The OEM license of the Windows operating system provides a discount of three dollars...'
　　 "Wow, did Microsoft really get caught this time? Are they so careless?" Song Yale said, "Unfair competition? Based on the dominance of the Windows operating system, this is enough to be classified as a monopoly, right?"
　　 "It looks like it is."
　　 Sloan handed over a document, "Jim Clark wants you to add another fire."
　　 Song Ya glanced at the file, then looked at the Netscape stock price on the Bloomberg machine screen with Infoseek and other ‘brothers’ struggling to attack, "Okay."
try{mad1(\'gad2\');}catch(ex){}　　 After all, he got too much money inside. He turned on the Compaq computer equipped with the VoodooRush display chip and logged on to the American Music website, ‘ha! We caught Microsoft! unambiguous evidence! Three meters! Bill Gates and Ballmer sold their souls for only three meters! ’
Typing frantically, I glanced at the photo with the big guys on the honor corner table in the middle, forget it, after all I know your dad, let you go, he eliminated the name of the richest man, and scolded Ballmer. ,'Ballmer sold his soul for only three meters! IE browser is not only free, but also bundled sales, not only bundled sales, but also threatening to lure major PC manufacturers! They are playing a monopoly! Wait for the defendant to go bankrupt! ’
　　‘We should spin off Microsoft! ’
　　‘Politicians in Washington! Stop pretending to be deaf about their monopoly! ’
　　‘MICROSOFT! ’
　　 Post a few in a row, the effect is hard to say. Entertainment reporters who often steal news are not sensitive to financial content. They are gradually getting tired, and they will no longer reprint every message of their own.
　　 Anyway, I’ll do my best. At the end of the afternoon, Netscape’s stock price regained a firm position of $100, which also drove the stock price of a group of Internet upstarts to rebound. It seems that Jim Clark’s combination of punches has an obvious effect.
　　 At night, he tidied his tuxedo slightly, smiled, walked briskly on stage, greeted with celebrities and dignitaries, bowed, taking care of every angle of the audience, and the audience responded with applause.
This is the last stage of the New Year’s concert, hugs and shakes hands. After he walks through the procedure without hesitation, he stands on the podium and glances over the faces of the various voices and chorus people. It feels almost done, and he switches to full faces. His devotion and piety were forgotten, and the baton began to swing and jump in his hand.
　　 notes flow.
　　’As the most successful African-American star and investor, at the beginning of 1997, APLUS is creating new history every day, every day...’
In return, Jim Clark asked a heavyweight financial evening newspaper to publish a touted article. The text was very awkward. "On January 1st, APLUS first created the record industry’s highest 21% singer share, just over MJ and MJ. Madonna's 20% contract is 0.1 point. ’
'He led a group of singers such as Fergie to switch from Sony Columbia to Universal's Geffen Records. Not only did he decisively change the map of the American record industry, he also received a top 60 million signing fee, which is second only to MJ. ...Side by Madonna. ’
'In addition, among the record labels founded by African Americans, A+ Records surpassed a group of predecessors with a transaction value of 160 million ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ only ranked behind Motown and the original DefJam record third. ’
'On the same day, APLUS made great use of the huge income earned from the recording industry. It not only saved the struggling Littman Publishing House and high-fidelity magazines, but also pulled the 20th Century Fox Pictures back from the brink of bankruptcy. After investing 60 million in the Titanic project, the production cost of this masterpiece of film history directed by Cameron has reached an unprecedented level of 210 million...'
'On January 2nd, APLUS generously honored its promise and transferred 15% of the shares of A+ Audio Company to its entrepreneurial partner Dilai. This move is considered to be a subsidiary of A+ Audio, and the America Music website’s listing plan is cleared. The final internal equity relationship. The American Music website is now the world’s largest classical music website, the largest music forum, the second largest music data website after QuanMusic, and the third largest gossip forum after AOL and Webchat entertainment. . As a pioneer, it will set an absolute benchmark for other professional websites waiting to be listed...’
　　’On January 3rd, APLUS gave our tech hero Mark Anderson great support. He not only stated his firm support for Netscape’s series of stock price defense wars, but also frequently talked about Netscape’s lawsuit against Microsoft. He formally declared war on the "evil dragon" Microsoft on social media, blaming Microsoft President Ballmer as a Judas who sold his soul for a three-meter knife. He also called on Congress to spin off the industry overlord and the world's largest software company, if it really succeeds. ...'
The performance of 　　 was better than yesterday. After more than three minutes, Song Ya slowly pressed his hands down with satisfaction.
　　 There was another warm applause in the concert hall.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1076: ? Outlook 1997

"In fact, Netscape is pretty good. In 1995, it was 60 million. In 1996, its total revenue reached nearly 300 million. Forty percent came from intranet products and services for large enterprises, and 6 percent. Ten comes from the sales of browsers and related software. Regardless of the growth trend and business configuration, they are much healthier than other Internet companies. Infoseek, YAHOO, those latecomers are simply burning money to play, I see YAHOO's report, a company with a market value of hundreds of millions of dollars, 96 Only one million in advertising revenue year after year? The world is crazy..."
After the New Year’s concert, there was a cocktail party, which was held in the Chebinger Building next door to the Symphony Center. It was a salon. The participants consisted of three people from the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, local artists, and members of the choir where the Vice President of Dow works. , And the celebrities attending the concert tonight.
After listening to Barenboi’s thank-you speech and the symphony center manager’s short speech to raise funds for the symphony center renovation project, Song Ya was entangled by a white man from Arthur Andersen accounting firm, who first complained about the hot Internet Then, without any surprise, he turned the topic to two companies that he was going to go public this year. “I saw a report about A+ Audio Company last night. Do you plan to list this company as a whole, or just launch America? The listing of music sites?"
　　 "Website, what do you think?" Song Ya asked back.
　　 "Of course, the Internet concept is now the password of wealth."
　　 The white man smiled and said, "Where is 3DFX? I saw Compaq is using its products as a selling point to advertise new computers..."
　　 "3DFX company...what?" Song Ya asked back.
　　 "There were not many rumors last year..."
　　 The other party should be referring to a series of rumors about 3DFX's bankruptcy last year, "Oh, it's all over, now they are doing well." Song Ya smiled and waved his hand.
　　 "Then this year's earnings forecast can support investor confidence?"
　　 "Uh, this is hard to say, the competition in the hardware field is too fierce."
　　3DFX is already making money, but Song Ya doesn't want to talk too much to the other party. At this time, the arm is held by someone, so it must be Xue Linfen, "Sorry, I..." just take the opportunity to say goodbye.
　　 "APLUS, our Arthur Andersen is in Chicago, why not choose us? To be honest, the full cooperation between you and Yongdao makes us a little frustrated..." The other party hurriedly said what he really wanted to say.
　　 "I have been getting along well with Samuel of Everlasting for many years..."
Everything started from when he was suppressed and settled the record when he first fought against Motula. At that time, when he asked an accountant to help collect evidence, Samuel’s quotation was the most reasonable among the various firms, and this kind of partnership was general. It will not change easily. The loss of that opportunity by other firms means that it will be difficult to be trusted in the future.
try{mad1(\'gad2\');}catch(ex){}　　 and it has already cooperated deeply with the Northern Trust and CNA Insurance of the Chicago Consortium. For the sake of checks and balances, it will not transfer the finances to a local accounting firm , Arthur Andersen has a history of cooperation with them for nearly a hundred years, and the relationship is intertwined. Once they work together to make things worse, it is estimated that they don't know how they were made.
　　 "Maybe find a small project to try the water first? We will make you satisfied, regardless of service or charge." The other party proposed.
　　 "Yes, I will consider it."
　　 Song Ya accepted the other party's business card, Yongdao is a bit expensive, and it is not bad to use Andersen as an excuse to take the opportunity to bargain, so that Samuel has a sense of crisis.
　　 "Then keep in touch!?"
 "Ok."
　　 got rid of the opponent smoothly, Song Ya patted the back of Xue Linfen's hand as a reward, but soon he was stopped again.
　　 "APLUS, can you find time to help with an interview?"
　　 is Zoe Barnes of the Chicago Tribune, an old acquaintance.
　　 "No problem, but I remember you went to Washington?"
　　 This woman is now ‘by the side’ of Underwood. She can often get a handful of information on Capitol Hill from the party whip. She has just become the chief political reporter of the Chicago Tribune and a reporter in the White House this year, and Song Ya embraced her affectionately.
　　 Xuelinfen put her hand on her stomach silently.
　　 "Yes, it's all right before the 20th. I won't report on the inauguration until then." Zoe Barnes said.
 "Uh……"
　　 Not tomorrow, nor the day after tomorrow, Song Ya thought for a while, "You can call Ms. Sloan to make an appointment."
　　 "OK, I know her."
　　 Zoe Barnes is also a workaholic. After getting a satisfactory answer, she smiled at Xue Linfen and said hello, and hurried to pursue the next goal in the reception.
　　 "Will this year be as busy as last year?" Xue Linfen asked.
 "Not anymore."
　　 Song Ya raised his eyes and looked forward. This year he has no plans to release a special film. The movie will have to look at the box office of Blades before deciding whether to shoot a sequel. If the bail ban cannot be lifted in the middle of the year, then the global tour in the second half of the year will be out of play...
The rest, probably before the Amerika music website and 3DFX are listed to help build momentum, such as Metropolitan Records, New A+ Records, A+CN and other businesses. Most of the work is only making major decisions. The managers below carried out.
Now it depends on whether Motula’s threat can be lifted. Using Old Mike’s words, he also knows that he will have a lot of hands. He will probably be busy with this and the Barn case in the first half of the year. By the way, he will prepare for the law school exam. If he cannot go abroad in the second half, he will hide. Enter the campus.
In short, in 1997, he planned to settle down and use this time to straighten out his fast-growing cross-industry business. The newly bought Littman Publishing House and the paper media will see if there is anything other than the new educational film plan. Squeeze out what kind of oil and water, while quietly waiting for the general public to forget their series of negative public opinions in the second half of last year. There are already a lot of scattered stocks of apocalyptic songs and movies. In 1998, the World Cup theme song broke out again and the king returned.
try{mad1(\'gad2\');}catch(ex){}　　 perfect!
　　 By the way, and overseeing the construction of the new headquarters of A+CN and A+ Records, tomorrow...
　　 Tomorrow is the fourth, and there are arrangements. He glanced at his watch, it was already late.
　　 "Boy!"
Why did you miss the vice president of Dow? The old man found him and brought the choir friends over cheerfully. He embraced his shoulders affectionately and slapped his hands behind his back, "Xue Lin." He also knew Xue Linfen, she was back then. The news of giving birth to Robb has helped the Dow light stick shift the focus of public opinion, "How many months?"
　　 "Five months." Xue Linfen's face was filled with happiness.
　　 Song Ya shook hands with others. These people have a very good attitude towards themselves. Although they are all old guys who retired from major companies in Michigan and Illinois~www.mtlnovel.com~, the hidden social resources are very unfathomable.
In addition, after being reported by some religious publications, the effectiveness of BabaYetu has gradually begun to ferment. More and more Christian organizations call for inquiries and even whimsically want to invite themselves to lead the performance. It is not limited to Protestantism, some wealthy churches. It might actually cost the commercial performance. Of course, more is to ask for music scores. The non-profit nature sings and sings in his own church without paying for it. He has asked Linda to meet most of the unreasonable requirements and please the conservative group.
　　 South Africa seems to be willing to help formally send a letter inviting me to visit BabaYetu by the way. The dream lawyer team thinks this is a very good reason to apply to the court to lift the ban on going abroad. Of course, if the Vatican can speak...
　　 Thinking far, Song Ya shook his head.
　　 "APLUS."
　　 was chatting with a retired old man from Mellon Bank, a girl’s voice rang from behind, it was Rashida Jones, "Your performance was great..."
　　 The girl is thinner, her chin is sharper, she is dressed up, but she has a sad face.
　　 This is really obsessed with myself ah hee hee, dad is still here...
　　 "Rashida! Your father is discharged from the hospital!? Is he better?" Xue Linfen asked pretendingly that she was concerned about what happened in the hospital that night and later.
　　 "Well, he went home to live. Can you give me some time to chat with APLUS alone? Just a moment..." Rashida glanced at her belly and asked carefully, timidly.
　　 Xue Linfen just turned around to ask Song Ya's opinion, a wine glass was already stuffed in her hand.
　　 "Yes." Song Ya nodded, "Where to go?"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1077: ?Dream Requiem

In the afternoon of January 4, 1997, Song Ya looked up after going out. It was ok, cloudy, but there was no sign of snow.
　　 got into the car in a good mood.
　　 and Rashida again last night...
　　 Actually thinking about Quincy Jones’s face, it’s not too annoying, maybe this is Aiwu and Wuba hehe.
　　 "……"
　　 He hummed a few songs, and then talked to Linda about the new A+ and Metropolis records.
　　 The black Mercedes Benz team drove all the way out of the city.
　　 "Figi and Mira both post specials this year, and Dion Wilson will also post specials under the stage name of N. this year, as well as the Destiny's girl group going to the metropolis and..."
　　 Linda retelled the basic situation, "Figi asked you for the title song."
　　 "Just say Sayso."
　　 Song Ya has already prepared the lyrics and music, "but don't give it to her right away, let it dry, the company will help her prepare the other songs of the album first."
　　 Fergie and her agent sent Kingsley to take advantage of the contract exchange and knocked on their own signing fee, and rebelled? Haha, I had to compromise at the time, and I must give some color afterwards, "If you understand Fergie's character, observe first, and then allow her to come to me when you feel that she is really anxious, and that's it."
　　 Linda shook her head and laughed. "What about Mira? Even David Geffen knows that you have prepared a title song for you."
　　 "Ready too, uh..."
Song Ya thought for a while, "She's a bit lazy, you can wait for her to practice the other tracks on the album first, and the most important thing is to be proficient with rock bands. This year we mainly promote her, and Mr. Geffen also means that. There must be a variety of live performance opportunities."
　　 "OK, Dion?"
　　 "He can take care of himself."
　　Dion Wilson is a high-level producer himself. Starting this year, in addition to the director of the production department of the new A+ Records, he will also serve as the executive vice president. Song Ya's own apocalyptic songs are not surplus, and he can't give him any songs.
　　 "Your sister Emily?" Linda asked the Destiny Lady again.
　　 "I can't write a girl group song."
　　 This Song Ya really can't help, there is no female rhythm and blues combination of the apocalypse in his hand, the clever woman can hardly cook without rice, I knew that I would have kept the songs for Brenda for now. Speaking of the song IfIWereaBoy already given to the ex-wife, is it still sung by the future Beyoncé. Do you want to organize a combination campaign and produce an apocalypse back to Beyoncé? He pondered.
　　 "Brenda?" Linda just asked.
  "Ha ha……"
　　 still take the apocalypse song to give the troublemaker? I'm not cheap, but Linda's husband is Brenda's agent. Taking this into consideration, Song Ya didn't say anything strange.
　　 Mentioned Brenda, he almost forgot to call his ex-wife, "Give me the phone."
　　 The phone is connected, "Mimi..."
　　 "Hmm." Mariah Carey replied coldly on the other end of the phone.
"I'm free now, do you want someone to pick up Xiao Leijia from me for a while? Seeing that you also arranged a lot of activities and business performances at the beginning of the year..." Song Ya missed Leijia, and it happened that Xue Linfen was six. No. go.
　　 "Dreaming! My son will not leave New York!" she scolded, "My business performances are all nearby, not as busy as you think. My main job is to record this year's new album."
　　 "New album? Oh right..."
Song Ya remembered that the original soundtrack album of the Titanic was produced by Sony Columbia Records, so he told his ex-wife the news, "It’s a super production of 200 million yuan. Would you like to sing if there is a theme song? It happened to be this year. In the new college, I am now very influential in that project."
　　 "Hmph, I know, 60 million people please men." She was yin and yang strange.
　　 "Just be careful, you don't know who I am?" The mention of Song Ya was upset.
　　 "Who are you!? Ang? Scumbag!"
　　 "It's okay, it's okay. Don't make a noise or talk about business... Why do you always interrupt? I just want to pick up Xiao Leijia..."
"I won't let Little Rega go to your women's den! Humph! Those who pursue old women can now go from Broadway to Wall Street! Real estate tycoons, football stars, singers, movie stars, richer than you are more dedicated than you Choose the younger and handsomer than you!"
　　 The ex-wife had this temper anyway, and suddenly started yelling on the other side of the phone. Song Ya was so quarreled that his head hurt, so she just hung up to be clean.
  "Arrived."
　　 Old Mike stopped the car.
　　 "Jimmy, prepare the law test materials, we will start intensive study in two days..." After Song Ya finished the last phone call, he threw the phone back to Linda, pushed the door and got out of the car.
　　 "Huh!"
　　 The wind was bigger than the Highland Park, and the temperature seemed to be slightly lower. He got out of the car and took a deep breath of refreshing cold air, refreshing himself.
　　 The snow has not melted, and the eyes are white. In the distance, the skyline meets the gloomy sky, and the boundaries are difficult to distinguish.
　　 "It won't snow tomorrow, right?"
In front of you is the headquarters of A+CN and A+ Records in the future. Some board houses and construction machinery are concentrated in the foundation construction area. Tomorrow, the governor and other politicians will come over to hold the foundation laying ceremony. He is most worried about the weather, because the ceremony is only done. An open-air large temporary canvas canopy can barely cover the podium and the audience seats.
try{mad1(\'gad2\');}catch(ex){}　　 "The weather forecast says no." Old Mike looked at the busy workers in the distance and asked: "Your body armor..."
　　 "It's here." Song Ya patted his chest, stiffly, "I wish I could take him off soon, Mike."
　　 Only old Mike can understand, hum.
　　 Actually, he will not go to the construction area at all today, and there is no opportunity to communicate with the workers. He mainly came to inspect the preparations for the groundbreaking ceremony. After all, the governor and mayor personally attended the event, and the media will also report on major events.
　　 A group of people walked into the big colorful tent. Ms. Sloan was standing on the podium fiddling with the microphone. A+CN President Gordon was also there, directing the staff to arrange the seats on site.
　　 "Hey, Gordon, have a chat?"
  "Ok."
　　 said hello and walked over, staring at the cornerstone half-buried in the soil outside the canopy with Gordon, and there were several shovels next to him, which he personally requested.
　　 "Dan Burton did a good job at that."
　　 He praised while checking the corporate information on the cornerstone.
　　 "Hehe, those hypocritical conservative whites...I have been in the media for so many years, I have seen them through." Gordon replied.
　　A lot of black politicians actually do things like that. Of course, Song Ya didn't say such horrible things. He kicked a dirt to the foundation stone and crashed it.
　　 "Tomorrow the most important thing is over there." Gordon didn't say much, and took him to the front of the observatory seat. The backrests of the first three rows of chairs were posted with the names of the politicians who will be there tomorrow and their family members or attachés.
　　 Etiquette and etiquette, name and reality, Westerners are also very particular about this, it is best not to make a big mistake in ranking, for example, it would be offensive to get Chicago Jr. Daley in the back row. In fact, it is more rigorous to put each person's photo on the seat, and the organizer and the public relations staff carefully discuss the exchange method, because they are afraid that the staff in charge of the introduction will cause misunderstandings because they do not know the guests themselves.
  "Let me see."
Sloan took out a list of people present, and Song Ya wanted to come over and check the notes posted on the seats one by one, "Governor Flock and his chief of staff Eli sit here, um...little Daly and his wife and children …How many kids? This is a member of the state legislature in the local constituency, right?"
　　 "Their entourage will also come over for final confirmation before the ceremony tomorrow."
　　 Seeing Song Ya's tangled troubles, Sloan reminded.
　　 "Yes."
　　 Nothing was wrong, Sloan and Gordon were both the most professional in this kind of thing, and Song Ya was relieved.
　　 "APLUS!? Ha, you too!"
　　 Outside, a middle-aged white man wearing a construction helmet called himself affectionately. Song Ya turned his head and looked at him, oh, Kozko, a close friend of the governor’s real estate agent.
A+ Real Estate bought the land of Old Barn for 5 million and was responsible for part of the infrastructure construction. Then A+CN and A+ Records paid more money to buy the land needed by their respective headquarters, and introduced builders to start construction. This is roughly the process .
　　 Since there is no need to please the builders in the jurisdiction where the original Barn fluorescent agent factory is located, part of the construction project here is handed over to Kozko's construction company, which is considered as an exchange of interests with the governor.
　　 Kozko also got news from the governor in advance and started buying some nearby farmland. As for how they divided it afterwards, Song Ya didn't want to care.
　　 "Let me say that our system is too inefficient. The mayor should be a subordinate of the governor, and the counties are the same! Are you right?"
　　 The two walked out of the canopy and walked to a quiet place, Kozko sighed suddenly.
　　 No, are you floating or Peter floating? Song Ya glanced at him strangely. Before Peter became governor, his status in Illinois politics was much lower than that of Daly and Underwood.... He still had a history of imprisonment.
　　 "Maybe," he replied.
　　 "Look... here... there..."
　　 However, Kozko is a pragmatist who started from scratch after all. After a few words, he asked his subordinates for a long drawing tube, extracted the construction drawings inside and explained it, "The next renderings..."
　　 Gordon and Linda also surrounded them with concern.
In short, no matter how Gordon doesn’t like this place, things have been settled. He pointed to the tall antenna tower on the future headquarters building of A+CN and began to comment, “I feel that reinforcement is needed. It’s very windy here. Satellite receiver..."
  "Ok?"
　　 Song Ya was listening intently, and suddenly felt a little cold on his head. At first glance, there were a few crystal snowflakes on the sleeves of the windbreaker. "Damn! The weather forecast didn't say..."
　　 Old Mike shrugged.
　　Snowflakes are as big as goose feathers. Fortunately, they are only floating in the sky sporadically at present, which is nothing in Chicago in winter.
After this episode, Song Ya didn’t bother to listen to Kozko’s chanting of technical terms. He walked alone to a small mound in the distance and looked around. The sky became more gloomy, but his mood was not affected. Looking at the foundation under construction in the distance, I thought that according to Kozko’s beautiful renderings, there will be two buildings and a series of ancillary facilities erected here in the future...
　　 These are my own six years, no, seven years of hard work!
try{mad1(\'gad2\');}catch(ex){}　　 Huge construction sites and high-rise buildings are in front of you. The pleasure of seeing real objects, especially land and real estate, seems to be better than those hundreds of millions in stock accounts The numbers have to come directly and directly stimulate more.
　　 He couldn't help being proud, and he opened his arms as if embracing the tall buildings of the future.
　　‘Ah...ding-ding-dong-dong, ding-ding-dongdong...’
　　 Cool! At this time, the apocalyptic music came again. It seemed to be a pure symphony again. It was mixed with vocals like BabaYetu, but it was more magnificent and more aggressive. Since the Apocalypse Can'tHoldU, it was all movie clips. I thought God wouldn’t give it. Sing it haha...
　　 The cello and violin parts are very comfortable, but they should not be of the gospel type. The rhythm is progressive and faster and faster. It feels a bit like the soundtrack made by Hans Zimmer for the movie soundtrack made by Clash of Death Island. Hey, praise!
　　 "Look, I will live up to the gift, all the way to the peak..."
　　 He closed his eyes and secretly made a big wish.
　　 "Brothers, grazing is no longer allowed here!"
Mavota, who was on guard in the distance, interrupted his thoughts, frowned, opened his eyes, oh, it was the three red-necked farmers and herdsmen, riding a horse from a distance, and the first one saw that he was standing upright on the stirrup. Body, waved to this side.
　　 "It's okay, let them come after you check."
　　 Kozko happened to be there, probably because of farmland trading.
　　 But the apocalyptic music in his mind was getting better, but it gradually became a bit unbearable. The next paragraph was very loud, and there were dull drums and harsh cymbals, which disturbed him.
　　 "Hey! Don't touch my things!"
　　 The cowboy over there also quarreled with Mavota. He had to raise his forehead to resist Apocalypse's byproducts: dizziness and discomfort in the head and eardrum.
In the third paragraph of 　　 ‘Boom’, after a heavy drum beat, the music turned out to be louder and faster.
　　 "Hey! It's almost done..." he thought.
　　 "BOSS!"
　　 No, it seems that there are gunshots and horseshoes in the middle? It's not right, Mavota seems to be yelling to himself, the cry is very sad.
　　 He raised his head and looked over there, only to find that the three cowboys rushed towards him on horseback, and the one who headed the head raised his hand, ‘bang! ’It’s really a gunshot...
He felt like a bee stung at the neck of his neck, his hands and whole body instantly squatted subconsciously, his right hand pressed there, and by the way, he saw the fierce white face that rushed to the neighborhood in an instant, and his beard was shaved. , Not the cowboy I saw last time.
　　 Is the AK in his hand? It seems to be the same as the red neck in the MV of the Apocalypse song?
　　‘Humhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh
　　 "Hey..."
　　 There seemed to be something flowing out between the fingers pressing the neck, and the movement of the world seemed to slow down suddenly. What am I thinking about! ? He turned and ran.
　　 "Fxxk!"
　　 The AK in the opponent's hand seemed to be jammed, shouting yelling behind the back and pulling the gun.
　　 "Mike! Save..."
　　 There seemed to be some fishy and sweet liquid spraying out of her mouth.
　　 He saw Old Mike waving and shouting at him and taking out his gun from the back~www.mtlnovel.com~ Linda and Sloan were hugged in horror.
　　‘Humhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh
　　 What do you want me to do? More and more messy gunshots and screams, fear, fear, and unwillingness, there is still apocalyptic music in my mind... I can't hear clearly.
　　 suddenly seemed to be hit by a train behind him, "Ah!" He lost his balance, and his whole body trembled a few times like a hip-hop, and then he fell to the ground, his chin knocked, causing pain.
　　 "Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh..." He saw the blood in his mouth flicking a long red trail on the ground in front of him, ‘Boom! Bang! ’Two more blows on the body and legs? Three times? "Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhmahhhhhhhhhhhmh i do not want to die..."
　　 The will to survive asked him to reach out and grab the snow and soil on the ground, struggling to crawl forward, tears and wailing.
　　‘Humhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh
　　 "I don't want to die..."
　　 He heard the sound of old Mike crouching beside him and shooting, the symphony stopped abruptly, and then his brain suddenly seemed to be disconnected and he lost consciousness.
　　 "APLUS! Alexander! Alex! Song!"
　　I don't know how long he was in a daze. He woke up again. It seemed that he was already in the car. It was a little bumpy. Old Mike kept turning back and yelling while driving, his expression savage.
　　 There is a hand pressing his neck.
  "I……"
He wanted to speak, but he couldn't. It was extremely cold, his teeth trembled, thick blood clogged his throat, pain everywhere on his body, countless memory clips flashed back in his mind like a movie, "I can't breathe," I can't breathe... Mike..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1078: emergency center

"Damn! Is he..."
Sloan pressed a wound that was simply bandaged by old Mike with one hand, and found that his lips were still moving, and the mumbling aplus who didn't know anything was completely silent. He wanted to sniff but didn't dare to let go, so he could only remind old Mike anxiously. .
　　 Old Mike looked back with red eyes and said nothing. A few minutes later, the Mercedes Benz made a harsh brake sound, "Wait here." He ran off the car.
Sloan saw Old Mike running into the door of a hospital. Her heart was a little more settled, but she immediately realized that the danger was probably not resolved. Now only herself and Aplus were in the car. She began to turn her head to look at the front and rear windows. Every passing car outside and every pedestrian lingering at the entrance of the hospital made her nervous. "Hoo, hoo..." She had to take frequent deep breaths to relieve anxiety.
　　"Comeon!comeon!" She yelled again in a depressed voice, not knowing whether she was looking forward to old Mike hurrying up or cheering up aplus to let him go through.
　　 "Let let! Let let!"
Finally, Old Mike showed up with a group of doctors and nurses pushing emergency beds. He took off his coat before opening the back seat door, and then quickly threw the coat on Aplus’s face. His arm was also shot, and there was a piece of bandaged. With the red blood mark, he and everyone lifted Aplus onto the hospital bed, and then disappeared into the hospital gate all the way.
　　 "omg……"
Sloan slumped on the back seat floor. Aplus was too tall and strong. When lying down, she could only shrink between the front and rear seats in a very uncomfortable posture. Now she was finally relieved. She covered her eyes slowly, and then sucked her nose. He randomly wiped a few hands on the corners of his eyes and sides of his nose, "Calm, strong, Sloan...shxt!"
I was cheering myself up, and suddenly I felt cold on the elbows on the back seat. When I opened my eyes, there was already a puddle of blood on the cushion. It is hard to imagine that a normal person would shed such a large amount. The dark red blood follows it. The high-grade leather is ticking down on the floor of the back seat and on his clothes and trousers.
　　 "shxt!"
　　 Then she noticed that her hands were also full of blood, so she must have wiped it on her face just now, so she took off the fairly clean scarf and wiped it, wiped it and finally couldn't hold back, she covered her face with the scarf and sobbed.
　　‘Click, click...’
　　 A weird sound came from outside the car. She showed her eyes. It turned out to be an old white lady who relied on a walker to move slowly to the side of the car. She looked inward curiously, and the two looked at each other.
　　 "The toilet is inside..."
　　 The old lady's hunchback was almost 90 degrees, but kindly but a little confused, she raised her hand to the hospital door, "You look terrible, girl..."
　　 "Thanks, thank you..."
After leaving the solitary environment, she quickly became strong, squeezed a smile at the old lady, got out of the car, closed the door, and closed the driver's door that the old Mike didn't have time to close, and took away the car keys and some sensitivity in the car. article.
try{mad1(\'gad2\');}catch(ex){}　　 This golden blonde elite woman puts her hands around her chest, uses a scarf and objects to hide the blood on her hands as much as possible, raises her head and kicks Walked into the hospital, "Excuse me, the first aid was sent just now..."
　　 After getting the answer, she took the elevator to the emergency room of the hospital. She was very close to the old Mike who was waiting outside the curtain with her hips akimbo, "How is he?"
　　 "There is still a heartbeat." Old Mike shook his head and pulled her aside to prevent the doctors and nurses from getting in and out, "I don't know about other things..."
　　 "It's like a nightmare," she said.
　　 Old Mike didn't answer.
　　 Suddenly, the sound of the electronic instrument inside and the conversation between the doctors and nurses became sharp, "defibrillation! 200...clear!" someone shouted, followed by a dull bang.
　　 "omg..." Sloan's nose was sour again, and he held his forehead.
　　 "Sir, do you need help?" A nurse found the wound on old Mike's arm.
　　 "Go away!" Old Mike was not in the mood.
　　 The two of them put their ears on their ears, and they didn't hear any rescue or obvious professional vocabulary in it. Emergency doctors kept asking for plasma and medicine.
　　‘Wow! The curtain was suddenly opened again. A nurse held a sling bottle and a blood bag while others pushed the bed out.
　　 "How is it?" Sloan and Old Mike rushed to aplus with their eyes closed.
　　 "We are not out of danger yet, we are going to send him to the emergency surgical center." The doctor replied, "Let's let! Please let's!" He kept asking people in front not to get in the way.
　　 The two had to move quickly along with the bed.
　　 "Did you notice it?" Old Mike suddenly whispered.
 "Ok."
　　 Sloan glanced at the time, and it was almost 20 minutes since he entered the hospital unknowingly. Compared with before, the doctors and nurses in the hospital, especially the young female nurses, looked around much more frequently.
　　 "The gunshot hospital will call the police, but the number of police officers who receive the police cannot stop the reporters who are inaccessible, and they may not even come quickly." Old Mike said.
　　 The hospital bed pushed through the cold door of the emergency center, and the two of them were stopped outside.
　　 "I'm calling Mr. Governor." Regardless of whether aplus is alive or dead, it must do something during this time. Sloan took out the phone.
　　 "No, the real estate merchant who was closely related to the governor was here." Old Mike stopped.
　　 "Kozko? Shouldn't..."
　　 Sloan couldn’t think of any reason Peter Flock had killed aplus, but old Mike was already suspicious and didn’t want to take any risks. She didn’t want to spend time arguing, "The little Daley?"
　　 "Yes." Old Mike thought for a few seconds and nodded.
　　 Sloan dialed the number quickly, "Mrs. Daly? I'm looking for Mr. Mayor... I'm Sloan, aplus's public relations consultant, yes, I saw it at the Symphony Center before..."
try{mad1(\'gad2\');}catch(ex){}　　 While she was on the phone, Old Mike took out the small radio from his arms, the earphones were already on, and he switched the frequencies of the news stations.
　　 ‘There was a fierce gun battle on the outskirts of the city 20 minutes ago, with many casualties. Our reporter has rushed to the scene of the incident...’
　　 Because the surrounding area of ​​the new site is relatively desolate, the news currently obtained by the radio station is similar. The TV station should be more detailed. They have helicopters with rich financial resources.
　　 "Don't notify anyone until the police officers come."
　　 Old Mike confessed to Sloan who was talking on the phone and went to the nurse's station. There is no TV in the nurse's station in this theater, but there must be one in the nurse's lounge behind.
　　 "Non-staff are forbidden to enter!" The nurse stopped him from breaking in, "You are injured!"
　　 Old Mike stood at the door forcibly and stood in a stalemate. The nurses were really watching relevant news. Apart from the construction site and the big colorful canopy, the helicopter pictures on the TV station were the police cars that kept coming, and the bright red blood on the white snow.
　　‘Our reporter interviewed a local resident. According to the other party, it may be related to a land transaction dispute. The site of the incident is undergoing real estate construction. After completion, it will be used for the headquarters of the record company and TV station under the star aplus...
　　He saw that the nurses here had called the hospital security and doctors~www.mtlnovel.com~I was not going anywhere. "
　　 Old Mike's small eyes rolled up, insisting on finding a bench in the waiting area outside the emergency center and sitting down.
　　 "We are going to take enforcement measures!" A security threatened.
　　 "Let him be here." The dean rushed over and ordered the doctor, "Just treat him the wound here."
　　 Old Mike was not badly injured. The doctor cut off the sleeves of his shirt, disinfected the **** ditch wounds that had been grazed by bullets, applied medicine, and applied professional bandaging.
　　 "I need to give you medicine to prevent wound infection."
　　 Old Mike picked up the injection bottle and glanced at the name of the medicine, nodded, and stretched out his hand.
　　 "Ah! Ah! I knew it was him! It was him!" Suddenly a woman screamed at the nurse's station. It should be that the TV station learned that aplus was shot.
　　 "I remember a hospital is closer, you can actually buy a few more minutes for aplus."
　　 Sloan waited for the doctor and security to leave, and came over to question.
　　 "You don't understand, girl." Old Mike sniffed his teeth and moved his injured arm. "The person who wants him to die this time will definitely be fully prepared. We can't go wherever we are."
　　 "That's it." Sloan reacted immediately.
　　 "You also hurry up and take care of yourself."
　　 Old Mike pointed to Sloan, who was covered in blood everywhere. Both heard the roar of police sirens and the roar of the helicopter. "Today will be very long..." he said.

Chicago 1990: Thank you hahahah for the sixth silver alliance of one thousand one hundred and eleven
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1079: Not out of danger

The conditions of this hospital were average in all aspects. Sloan slid the ward area effortlessly, walked through the corridors, looked in from the doorways, and quickly found a suitable target. One of them had a plaster on his feet and was holding back. The white girl who walked **** the wall was close to herself in height and body.
"Hi!"
She took the initiative to say hello, "May I come in?"
"It's also a car accident? Haha, come in." The other party looked up and smiled friendly after seeing the blood on her body: "It's really bad luck, isn't it?"
"Yes...Uh, if I take the liberty, I want to change my clothes, do you have a change? I can pay..."
Sloan took out a delicate metal paper money holder from his pocket, which contained a thick stack of new twenty dollars folded in half.
"Ha, no, if you don't dislike it..."
The white girl glanced at her obviously expensive professional dress. "I only have home clothes. The doctor said I should dress as comfortable as possible. They are all worn out." Bounced back to the locker. , Took out a big travel bag from inside, and put the clothes inside on the hospital bed.
"It's okay, thank you so much."
Sloan went over and wanted to pick two at random, but faced with a bunch of cartoon style sweaters and cotton sports trousers, he couldn't get it off. He couldn't restrain himself from picking up and picking it up. In the end, he picked one, which was the only one. A Nordic sweater, floral shirt, and blue jeans.
"Ah? Very good vision." The white girl didn't know whether it was a sincere compliment or a yin and yang.
She squeezed a smile at the other party, and saw several sets of cotton underwear that had not been unpacked. She picked up her shirt collar and looked in, "I insist on paying." She also reached out and took one of them. Under the armpit, open the paper money holder.
"No need to."
"I insist."
"Okay... it's okay." The white girl drew a twenty-dollar knife and shook it.
She was stunned at the green rice knife in front of her, and a little bit wanted to cry.
"You can change here, just pull the curtain up." The white girl said.
"Okay, thank you... well, the TV can..."
"You see."
'According to reliable sources, the singer APLUS had multiple shots in his body and is currently dying...Before being shot, he had repeatedly mentioned that someone wanted to assassinate him. The last speech on the Internet was to accuse Microsoft President Ballmer. He said Microsoft is suspected of monopoly and abnormal competition, Ballmer is a soul-selling person...APLUS currently owns about 150 to 200 million Netscape stocks...'
While watching the news, she changed her blood-stained clothes and stuffed them into the shopping bag provided by the other party. "It fits." The white girl looked at her, gestured with her hands on both sides of her nose and said, "But I need to make up."
She smiled bitterly, "I will, thank you...then...bye?"
"Bye."
She went out to the bathroom again. Just now when she changed her clothes, she found that the blood on the watch had forgotten to be washed. Staring at the blood droplets that disappeared with the water from the shiny Van Cleef & Arpels strap of APLUS Songya, she covered her eyes. Hands on the sink, falling into memories...
She was discussing the details of tomorrow's recording with Linda and Gordon. Suddenly, gunfire rang out from an unknown direction. Gordon, the black staff of A+CN and Linda instantly all squatted on the ground, leaving only herself stupid. Standing in place, she saw someone rushing towards APLUS on the mound with arms outstretched on horseback, more gunshots sounded, APLUS's body suddenly agitated, and her hand pressed her neck and ran back.
"Are you crazy!?" Linda got up and pressed her shoulders down. "Lie down!"
Before she threw herself down, she saw that APLUS had also fallen headlong in the snow, "NO!!!" Linda yelled in pain in her ear.
The rider rushed to fill the gun with a pistol, but was quickly repelled by Old Mike, and the scene was chaotic.
"Get the car here! Quick!" Old Mike shouted.
Linda seemed to have fainted. She didn't know where the courage came from. She pushed away the bucket aunt she was pressing on. When the bodyguard drove the car to a close, she also rushed to the front. APLUS's back was facing upwards and her mouth was gnawing. Snow and mud, blood stains everywhere around the black windbreaker, looks dead.
"OMG!" She covered her mouth helplessly, the snow was getting bigger and bigger, and her eyes were captivated with tears.
"First aid kit!"
Old Mike fumbled and shouted on APLUS. The bodyguard took out the first aid items from the trunk. The two of them simply handled APLUS and got them into the car together, "Go down! Catch those cowboys, and then go to see Mawota and the others. How's it going!" Old Mike yelled at the bodyguard like crazy again.
"Sloan, hold him here and here. Come up, don't be like a little girl who is scared and stupid!"
She hurriedly got into the opened back door of the car and followed the instructions of old Mike. She saw old Mike drag the car while biting the bandage to treat the wound on his arm...
No, not when she remembered, she took a deep breath, took out the small makeup box in her pocket and quickly touched up her make-up. Then she pressed her big red lips on the mirror, and her little finger hooked off the extra lipstick at the corner of her mouth, and neatly gathered her hair. Hurry back to the door of the emergency center.
A large number of police officers have already arrived here. Many uniformed police officers are leaning against the wall to drink coffee, and let the plainclothes crime detectives go through busy. Their main job is to look at the young nurse in a fascinating manner. Some people whistle while she passes by.
"How's the situation going?" She walked to Goodman and Hamlin who were talking to a plainclothes inspector.
"Not out of danger~www.mtlnovel.com~ Goodman shook his head solemnly, and invariably looked at her up and down with Hamlin.
"Problems?"
She blocked the cartoon reindeer on the sweater.
"No no……"
"Hey! What is that, old man!"
At this time, the inspector yelled at old Mike. The two APLUS bodyguards who rushed over from the scene were handing some film to him. They were spotted by the inspector’s fiery eyes, "Is that a photo of the scene?"
Old Mike rolled his eyes and put the film in his pocket. Hamlin pushed the detective's chest with his hands, "He will cooperate with the police, subject to our lawyer's confirmation."
That is not to us? "Vampire!" The inspector had no choice but to find a bodyguard to record his statement first.
"Sloan, help me get my speech."
Hamlin greeted her to go to the outside window. The TV helicopter had been driven away by the hospital and was flying away. The entrance of the hospital outside was full of police cars, and there were groups of reporters. The police officers lined up a thin line of defense. , Push them to the side of the road and dredge the traffic.
"Don't wait for the doctor to come out?" Sloan asked.
"The doctor said the operation will take a long time..." Hamlin paused. "A long, long time..." he replied.
The two discussed the wording for a while, "Sloan! Sloan!" Goodman called her again, "Do you know him?" Pointing to a white man in a suit who had just been allowed to enter, he asked: "He said He is from CNA Insurance Company."
"Yes."
Sloan looked at the opponent and nodded to confirm, "Where is your supervisor? He usually comes over..."
"He suffered a heart attack after receiving the call, and he is probably in the hospital now." The CNA insurance company's person replied bitterly.
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"How much do they have to pay?"
Sloan asked Hamlin as he looked at the insurance company employee who was walking away and talking on his cell phone.
There are countless reporters outside and countless police officers inside. This public hospital can no longer take care of the trivial matters of using mobile phones. They even have to ask ambulances to take patients to other nearby hospitals.
"Depending on the situation, APLUS often faints and is an African-American hip-hop singer. The amount of insurance coverage for personal accidents is not high, but you know, CNA also underwrites many of his performance contracts. If it is because of the insured of the Barn case A vicious case makes the contract impossible to perform. Even if the compensation is paid, the amount will not be too high. The insurance company can file a lawsuit with us and the project loss party before negotiating a settlement. But if APLUS is unfortunate this time..."
Hamlin did not disclose specific figures: "Just this year's 32 global tour contracts with Anshutz, CNA will lose tens of millions, as well as the promotion mission of football stunners and blade fighters, and the signing of Geffen Records. The sky-high-priced singer's appointment... must add up to hundreds of millions."
"It's not that they don't know that APLUS is at risk of being assassinated, and they should have done everything they could to help us eliminate it." Sloan complained: "Now they know that they have a heart attack?"
"We've been talking, but believe it or not, it's another matter if you can't do it."
Hamlin said seriously: "So much money has to be compensated, and they will also investigate the case independently through private investigators and other channels. Maybe they still hope to shirk responsibility. Have you read the news? Some media say the cause of the gun battle. It’s because of the land transaction dispute between us and the local farmers. If the person who fired the gun first was us, the nature would be very different. For the sake of more than 100 million rice knives, don’t think they dare to do it..."
At the same time, the Governor's Office of Springfield City.
"Is it really made by three white men riding a horse? Are you sure? You saw it with your own eyes?"
Peter Flock was talking on the phone with Kozko who was still in shock. After getting the affirmative answer, he scolded angrily, waved the antique bronze cannon on the table to the ground, then rubbed his brows and sighed deeply, "To APLUS Use the classic 3K party execution method? This will make Chicago and even the whole country of African descent riot again... Forget it, you can rest, as long as people are fine."
Putting down the phone, "What should we do now?" He asked his chief of staff and legal counsel.
"Did Kozko use any tactics against those cowboys? Leading to..."
Chief of Staff Eli knew well the businessman's close friend of the lord.
"Kozko can never stay out of the land disputes," the black legal counsel reminded.
"I know that it is impossible and unnecessary for APLUS to force the local farmers and herdsmen to use guns. I have reminded Kozko not to use the old tricks..."
What Peter said was not sure in his heart. He called the Chief of the Chicago Police Department who had arrived at the hospital.
"The APLUS people's confessions are not consistent in this regard. Some say that the three cowboys have met APLUS at least once and twice before, and some say that today's three killers are not the same as the local cowboys who used to graze there before. A group of people."
The director reported: "But there will be results soon. A cowboy gunman died at the scene. Our people are comparing photos with locals."
"Drag-net search, with all available police forces, we must catch the two gunmen who escaped." Peter said: "Also, police forces should be deployed in the urban area to guard against African-American disturbances, especially in Nancheng."
"Yes! Mr. Governor."
"Alicia." She called her wife again, "Have you been to the hospital? Well, call me back as soon as you understand the specifics... well."
"Underwood called." Eli handed over the phone.
"I heard that the gunman was a white man riding a horse..." Underwood said at the start.
"Your message is correct." Peter replied.
Underwood was silent on the phone for a while, "Because of the land dispute?"
"There is no survey conclusion for this, but it is highly likely not."
"The one holding APLUS, I will let Claire come back first..."
Underwood and Peter had a brief conversation and returned the phone to Doug, his chief of staff.
"Peter Flock will go to the crime scene tomorrow to attend the groundbreaking ceremony. Today, APLUS is going to inspect the preparations... Peter's real estate agent friends are also there.
Doug reminded.
"Now everyone is at the stage of mutual suspicion. Wait until more information is available before judging." Underwood was noncommittal. "Check my schedule to see if I can push away some affairs. Before the inauguration ceremony of the chief executive on the 20th. Take a day to return to Chicago."
"I'll try it, it's difficult." Doug nodded, "CNA Chairman has called you several times."
"Tell him that I will call you back when I figure out the situation." Underwood doesn't want to make a deal with the other party for the time being.
"Mr. Underwood, please come in..."
The two were outside the office of Deputy Commander Gore at this time, and the other subordinate came out to invite.
Gore asked briefly about the situation and said: "The chief does not want to see the situation in 1992 before the inauguration ceremony. He has already greeted the mayors of dangerous cities, the FBI and..." Halfway through, He suddenly raised his volume impatiently, "Riding a horse? Seriously? Holyshxt!" Finally, he cursed.
"It's pretty sure over Chicago."
Underwood smiled bitterly. It’s common for whites to kill black people. It’s a rare thing to kill black people on horseback. It will remind black people of the tragic memories of the raging 3K party. The local cowboys are passionate about killing people, and the KKK is not crazy enough to face the bullet rain of so many bodyguards from APLUS."
"Isn't APLUS just getting a good gospel song with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra? My pastor is full of praise."
Gore sighed.
"Jesse Helms still on vacation at home in North Carolina?"
"No, it's unlikely..."
At the same time, in New York, the Mayor’s Office, Giuliani is watching FoxNews from a helicopter perspective. The Chicago City Police, the Cook County Police and the Illinois State Police and other officers in various uniforms are scattered everywhere. Looking for clues and taking photos, police dogs were also dispatched, and the FBI field agents with the bold words FBI just arrived.
At present, the police have not developed the conference, and there is very little intelligence. FoxNews only made a brief short news, and the frontline reporters introduced the basic situation online.
"Remember what you promised me? Howard." He asked Howard Stringer on the other end of the phone.
"It's not sure yet, I'm asking." Howard Stringer replied.
"Wow... keep working hard."
He hung up the phone with sarcasm, feeling much more relaxed than the donkey gang, "You go to the police station to meet the two singers in Brooklyn." He ordered a trusted prosecutor.
"I'm going? Not suitable, right?" The prosecutor hesitated.
"Just go in person, soothing or intimidating, try to stabilize them."
"Ok."
In a police station in Brooklyn, Jazzy and Damon Dash were locked up in an interrogation room. The two men who were brought in by police officers on the grounds of assisting in the investigation of the 毐品 case looked around irritably, "We have the right to talk to the lawyers. Call! Anyone? Everyone is M-fxxk dead!?" Damon Dash kept yelling outside the door, venting his emotions.
No one paid any attention at all. The two had been sitting around since entering the door until now ~www.mtlnovel.com~ for a long time. The door was finally pushed open and a white prosecutor walked in, "Hello, introduce yourself. "The prosecutor stretched out his hand.
"We don't answer any questions without a lawyer." Damon Dash refused to shake hands.
"APLUS was shot in Chicago." The prosecutor went straight in. "Just before you came in."
"He's dead?" Damon Dash looked at Jazzy in surprise.
"No, it's being rescued. The situation is similar to that of 2PAC." The prosecutor replied.
"I haven't heard." Jazzy said alertly.
"Because we are a bit more informed than you two, let's put it this way, we don't want something to happen in New York, so... sorry, used some impolite means, I know you have a lot of energy in Brooklyn." The prosecutor said: " No derogation."
"You won't be able to hold us for long, twenty-four hours? That's the most, and I will contact a lawyer soon. This is our right!" Damon Dash said angrily: "We can afford the bail."
"If you don't mention the conditions, maybe we can make a deal." The prosecutor smiled: "There are not many opportunities like this... For example, to eliminate some criminal records for you?"
"I've long since stopped talking, and the jail I should go to is already over." Jazzy replied.
"Really? Then we can change our approach and sincerely help you clarify, saying that the gangster elements you sing in your song are just artistic processing. You are our model citizen, a good baby in Brooklyn."
The prosecutor continued to smile: "Can this be done? Jazzy?"
Jazzy wiped his hands on his face when he heard that, and looked at Damon Dash beside him.
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"Let's put it this way, when you have enemies in the future, I can always help."
The prosecutor saw that Jazzy showed signs of mental relaxation, and continued to increase his weight.
Nobody wants to see a big mess at this node where the election has been settled. The most influential Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, A+CN, and American Music websites are critical.
Federal Representative Rangel of the Donkey Party who is also in New York was also ordered by the current commander to find the Sutton family and Dingkins and other Manhattan gangs.
"I can't accept it, I can't accept it." Dingkins had great expectations for APLUS. He seemed to be ten years old, and murmured: "White execution-style murder? I will tell what I know on the radio at night."
"Of course, no problem."
Rangel said: "I just ask you not to over instigate...Everyone is black, and I am also very sad, but before the inauguration of our commander? This will make our whole party very embarrassed. Will you wait for Chicago? Are there any progress in the survey results before you decide?"
"What are you going to do in four years?" Passy Sutton sneered at the wall.
"Deputy Commander Gore also meant the same." Langer said with a thick-skinned smile.
"APLUS is Al Gore's donor. The two general elections gave out a total of two million? Ours, your Apollo Theater lease, and his money helped to withstand the pressure of the New York City Council's elephant party." Pierresa Don't help my father's yin and yang.
"This is a very simple matter. If APLUS survives, the seriousness of the matter will not be so great. If he dies, who can inherit his hundreds of millions of business empire and political-business relations? Mariah Carey is not yet one year old His son? Or his troublesome family? No one."
It's impossible to break Rangel's defenses, "Maybe it's the white **** star who is living with him and is about to give birth to a second child? What a pity, our old black money..."
Chicago, A+CN President’s Office, Gordon, who had just sent away FBI agents, returned to his desk to continue polishing the evening news articles he wrote himself. The television was repeatedly showing footage shot by the camera crew accidentally on the scene. The camera moved the tripod, but due to panic and accidentally knocked it down, the lens only got three seconds of footage. The black windbreaker APLUS fell to the ground, and the white cowboy was immediately making up his gun.
It is a pity that the machine is very blurred during the fall, the smear is serious, and the face cannot be seen clearly, and it is difficult to prove that it is APLUS that has fallen to the ground.
"We have just held an emergency board meeting, Gordon, this evening news needs to be revised."
Representatives from the state, city and South Bank Bank directors and Michelle came in.
"I insist, I have seen it with my own eyes, and there is evidence on the scene." Gordon was tough.
"Then we can only stop you from playing the broadcast." said the representative of the city government director.
"That's OK, just fire me, I will go to other media to tell the truth."
"Gordon, now is the time when we need to talk about organization and discipline most. Our party does not want a big mess. Too many people have already died in 1992." Michel persuaded: "Trust us, APLUS must It became clear that all police forces in the city were busy working on this matter."
"By the way, speaking of 1992... Ha ha, BET in the Elephant Party got a special interview with the former commander, right? Gordon, will you still be Johnson's?" The representative of the board of directors also looked at him coldly and expressed doubts.
"I am no one, I am a journalist."
Gordon pointed to these uninvited guests, "You are not the majority."
He called on the spot that his shareholding ratio was over 49%...Oops, APLUS couldn't answer the phone, so he called Sloan.
"I agree with them, Gordon, you don't want APLUS to wake up and find that the donkey party has torn apart, do you?"
Sloan seemed a little choked when he said "APLUS wakes up", "Will you wait until he can make a decision?"
"Oh! How's he doing now?" Gordon sighed.
"Still operating..."
"Okay." Gordon glanced at the dim sky outside the window and temporarily compromised.
These methods of the Amerika music website are useless and too slow. The posts praying for APLUS have been topped. In addition to queuing up and writing blessings, the followers are spreading various conspiracy theories. President Dile is back in Chicago. Can't be reached on the flight.
"In short, the briefing on the Chicago police case is not easy to open..."
Sloan sent Alicia out after the phone call. The governor’s wife was emotionally stable. She calmly analyzed: “At present, they are conducting a dragnet search. Every family in the vicinity of the farmer is expected to have results soon.”
"I know, goodbye?" Sloan looked back helplessly at Susie, who was crying in the hospital, and Tony, who was walking angrily in the crowd to give a'speech,' and smiled bitterly at Alicia.
"Ok."
Alicia and the Chicago Police Chief nodded, and were sent away by the other party.
"Ali, my Alex! Virgin Mary! How can you treat him like this, he is so young..."
Aunt Susie's black aunt's voice was high, and she burst into tears with her nose and tears. Connie and Linda were aside.
"We want revenge! We want revenge Mike! The white man killed Dr. King, Malcolm X, 2PAC..."
Tony blushed and yelled roughly, actively ignoring the fact that old Mike was also white, and full of conspiracy theories, "Didn't Alex always say that the Italians want to kill him? We have to kill that Tommy Motula, now! Right now!" Blue veins jumped on his forehead.
Xue Linfen and Halle sat by and sobbed silently.
Fortunately, the uniformed police officers here have been asked to leave. The other plainclothes agents can understand the mood of the family members, and they will serve as the background sound without delaying the busy schedule.
"I don't trust that woman." Old Mike looked at Alicia's back and whispered to Sloan, "I know you and APLUS... but she is Peter Flock's wife after all."
When Sloan was suddenly mentioned by Old Mike, he couldn't help but got a fever, "I agree." She knew that Alicia's industry status and business came from the power of the former Cook County Attorney and the husband of Peter Flock, the current governor. It is not difficult to make a choice at a critical moment. After all, the two are still husbands and wives, and they must have fallen in love back then.
"Shut up, Tony!"
Goodman led the personal doctor of APLUS and the gunshot authority of the University of Chicago School of Medicine Hospital just after the meeting. Tony was really annoyed by Tony and shut him up.
"How is the situation?" A group of people gathered around.
"Uh...APLUS is not out of danger yet, but he is very lucky. The gun in his neck is a bruise, but the bullet is so powerful that it almost interrupted the carotid artery, causing one thigh to penetrate and one bruise. As well as that of the embarrassment, no arteries were injured. The two pistol bullets on the back were blocked by the body armor to relieve the power. It is not clear whether it caused internal organ damage."
The private doctor replied: "The main problem now is excessive blood loss, and there is a bullet stuck in the squat, which is still undergoing surgery (if you don't understand this, let's see)."
"Ah...my Alex..." Aunt Susie started howling again~www.mtlnovel.com~you white people, it's best to save him! "Tony threatened," He paid for you! All! "
"No, Fergie and the others are forbidden to come over. Now it's too messy and we must get my permission. At present, we don't need you to come here to express your concern for APLUS."
Sloan had to plug one ear to talk on the phone, "I can't disclose anything, everything is subject to public information."
"Mike." The muffler lowered his head and came over with tears guiltily. He went out with Tony today and was not accompanied.
"Get Tony and let him stop talking nonsense." Old Mike now doesn't trust anyone except Sloan and a few other people. After examining the muffler for a few moments, he stopped paying attention.
The silencer had to go back and persuade Tony aggrievedly, and grab him anyway. Tony sat down beside his mother angrily, "Tony, now our family can only rely on you." Susie hugged her son and cried.
"Quiet!" Hamlin shouted, "The inspector has something new to announce!"
So everyone was quiet.
"Uh... we found the home of the three cowboys, the father and the son. After the comparison, they should not be any of the gunmen today, but they are indeed missing."
The inspector said: "I went out in the morning and never came back. We have sent a police dog team..."
"A bunch of nonsense!" Tony scolded.
"and many more……"
The intercom in the inspector’s hand came out the latest case report from his subordinates, “The police dog found three bodies in a farmland drain about a mile from where the crime occurred. It should be the father and son. They were buried in snow, so we The first round of dragnet searches did not find them. They were all shots, and the warheads are being sent to the authentication department for comparison."
There was something to be said at the police press conference, and he was relieved.
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The Chief of the Chicago Police Department held a press conference overnight to brief the case. The operation has been carried out for seven hours.
'Hundreds of bullets were fired by both sides of the crossfire at the scene of the crime, resulting in one death and many injuries. The deceased was one of the three gangsters. The name and identity of the culprit could not be determined temporarily. I also made portraits for the other two gunmen..."
The Secretary pointed to the whiteboard behind him. A photo of the deceased and two sketches have been posted. They are obviously white.
‘How is the situation with APLUS now? ’
‘Is it an execution murder? ’
‘The rumored land transaction dispute...’ The flashes kept flashing, and the reporters kept asking questions.
"Please wait for me to finish."
The director pressed his hands down, "At present, APLUS has not passed the dangerous period. His attending doctor said that he suffered a total of six gunshot wounds in various parts of his body..."
‘U! With a sound, the press conference was boiling, and the reporters exclaimed at the same time, "NO!" Some female reporters covered their mouths and refused to accept, and some reporters who ran directly out of the text, "This is hunting! It is execution!" There are also black people. Shouted the male reporter.
"Quiet! Be quiet! Please be quiet, ladies and gentlemen!"
The director finally restored order, "We think this was a carefully premeditated assassination operation. The three murderers brutally killed three local herders, father and son, just before the shooting, because these three knew APLUS and pretended to be They can help the criminals get close to APLUS, so there is no land transaction dispute, let alone execution...please see."
The assistant posted on the whiteboard photos of the red necks killed in the drain and the photos of the corpses piled together at random. They showed close-ups of their hands tied back. Even after post-processing, the scene was still terrible, "I swear, The Chicago police will definitely capture the two criminals who escaped and bring them to justice. We offered them a reward, but we also ask the surrounding citizens to be aware that they have weapons with great lethality such as automatic rifles. They are extremely crazy and cruel. Dangerous elements..."
In this way, it is not easy to associate with the KKK...
After reading the briefing, Old Mike walked back to the door of the emergency center silently and gathered his hands together to explain the task.
"I'm afraid the old man will go crazy, how is Marvota?" Hamlin looked back and asked.
"The situation is very bad, the doctor said unless there is a miracle..."
Sloan answered. The other injured were later sent to the nearest hospital by colleagues. Another bodyguard of Mavota, the closest to the gunman, was also the most injured. Others, including the old Mike, were slightly injured.
According to the bodyguards, there seemed to be a disagreement among the three gunmen at that time. The gunman who led the gun was extremely fierce. First, he swept down Mavota and another bodyguard, and then went straight to APLUS. The next two were passive. The one who followed fired his guns randomly on the horse, missed any target, and had average riding skills. When escaping, one man and horse were killed, and the other was also hit here. He ran away on his horse with a gunshot wound.
"He likes Mavota very much." Tony said.
"Ugh!"
Goodman sighed and changed channels. This hospital hasn't decided on A+CN at all. "It may be a while before other big news stations broadcast the latest police information... You all go back and rest. It is very inconvenient here." He told Sloan Talk to Xue Linfen and other women who are resting tiredly on the sofa.
Xue Linfen, whose eyes were red and swollen from crying, stubbornly shook her head. Hallie beside her was in good physical condition and Bie Sloan was still energetic.
"Connie, you and Susie go home?"
"Why hasn't it been so long?"
Of course, Aunt Susie won’t leave either. Now everyone is tired of crying and speaking normally, "This hospital is too bad, maybe we should send Alex to the one he used to go to..."
"The doctors are the same. I invited the best doctor in that hospital." Goodman explained.
"right now……"
There was a commotion at the emergency center portal, "The doctor is out!" someone shouted.
Everyone swarmed over.
"Uh..." The chief surgeon who seemed to be fished out of the water wearily took off the surgical mask. "Who are the family members?" he asked Goodman.
"I am, we are both." Tony pointed to himself and Susie and Connie, moving closer.
Xue Linfen was completely obstructed by the three black buckets, and she curled her mouth, crying again.
"The operation was a success."
"Thank God!" Tony and his family cheered fortunately, but Sloan and Old Mike and the lawyers did not. They knew that the doctor would never say death when speaking, and there must be a turning point.
"but……"
Sure enough, the doctor continued: "At present, the vital signs of the injured are not very stable, and they will recur at any time. We need to continue to observe. The next few days are very important to him, and we must pay special attention to the risk of infection..."
Sounds okay, Sloan is relieved and relieved.
"Can we see him?" Aunt Susie asked.
"Not for the time being, uh, you can take a long look on the way to the ICU..."
"Why let Alex M-FXXK stay in this broken hospital!?" Connie shouted.
"Yes." Aunt Susie nodded.
"He is very fragile now and can't bear the bumps during the transfer. I don't recommend this." The irritable, rich and sick doctors had seen more, and answered calmly, and looked to Goodman for help.
"Listen to Susie from the doctor." Goodman advised.
"I asked William! Give me my phone!"
Aunt Susie asked Tony for her cell phone, dialed and glanced at Goodman, Hamlin, Sloan, etc., rolled her eyes and said, "Because these white people won't even let in Alex's pastor!"
"It's crowded enough here... Forget it, you can fight." Goodman raised his hand halfway to surrender, too lazy to argue.
"William..."
Susie was on the phone, and the paparazzi downstairs suddenly shouted loudly. Sloan walked to the window and glanced at it. The flashlight flashed like stars at night, "It should be Mariah Carey." She Say.
"Let Mimi come up!" Aunt Susie has very good ears.
Mariah Carey, wearing big Ray-Ban sunglasses and a black trench coat, soon appeared on this floor, her mouth was almost able to hang an oil bottle, followed by her girlfriend Brenda and her agent Sandy Glen.
When she passed by Xue Linfen, she slightly lowered her head to look at her stomach, and immediately turned away domineeringly.
"Mimi..." Connie rushed over to hug him and cried, "They almost killed Alex, they almost succeeded!"
"Ok."
Mariah Carey's ring finger hooked under the sunglasses and wiped it, choked and agreed.
The Queen's aura was a bit strong, and Xue Linfen put down her hand touching her stomach and her sharp eyes in frustration, and turned back to talk to Hamlin.
Hallie's big eyes turned left and right, secretly evaluating.
"Almost? It was rescued?" Sandy Glen shook hands with Goodman and others.
"The operation has just been successful and we are discussing..." Goodman replied.
"Mr. Geffen is going crazy, you have to answer his phone." Sandy Glen said.
"Sorry, there are too many things on my side, everything comes so fast... People from Universal, from Columbia Pictures, from Disney... Anyway, I will call you back."
"Anytime, as soon as possible."
"understand."
Brenda also went to Tony and spoke in three groups.
"William said that you don't need to be transferred to the doctor." Aunt Susie hugged Mariah Carey intimately after the phone call. "Where is Little Rega?"
"It's too noisy, I didn't bring it... They also said it was not safe."
"A lot of white people want to see Alex die...Mimi..."
"Humph."
"The rich family is grieving..." The chief surgeon whispered quietly while instructing his subordinates, UU reading www.uukanshu.com "Bring the document to the African-American aunt for signing, and notify the ICU to prepare."
While waiting for APLUS to be launched, the two groups of people were a bit black and white. They stared at the TV from the side of the cabin. Tony took the opportunity to quietly file a complaint, saying that Goodman would not let himself call the Nancheng brothers to avenge him. "At least we should do something for Yali." He said.
"What?" Mariah Carey asked.
"At least make a noise...you know." Tony glanced at Sloan secretly and muttered, "They are all afraid to upset politicians. They will talk about it after the inauguration of the chieftain..."
"let's hit."
"Really?"
"What are you afraid of? Isn't that scumbag still on the operating table anyway? Who can be blamed? Huh? Politicians and record company executives should be the same? Anyway, they usually don't use whips to drive them, hit!" Mariah Carey Instigate.
"Okay!" Tony sneaked out excitedly and called, "Attorney Barron, can I get in touch with Big Kenneth?"
"Everyone." After half an hour, a nurse came in to inform.
Everyone was led to the outside of a glass corridor. Soon, the APLUS, which was covered with an oxygen mask, was pushed out. Only the closed eyes could be seen from the glass.
Aunt Susie started howling again.
Xue Linfen and Halle also covered their mouths and sobbed.
Sloan looked at APLUS, which was in much better condition than when he was shot, and his mood was much better.
"Puff, it deserves it."
Mariah Carey's red and swollen eyes rolled up under her sunglasses, tears gushing out like a flood of gates, unable to restrain herself.
'boom! ’
The old Hyde Park home is full of candles. Many fans are gathering here to pray for APLUS. A large number of police officers are keeping order on the periphery, ‘Boom! Suddenly the sound of gunshots came from far away.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1083: Solve the case

On the morning of the 5th, Vic McGee drove around in front of the APLUS Hyde Park House. In addition to the extinguished candles at the door, there was also a small blackboard, which was covered with notes left by fans, maybe just got it. With the news of the successful idol surgery, some diehard fans are holding placards and singing his WhereIsTheLove together, sincerely.
"Hey..."
Vic was so happy that he parked the car at the feet of the police officers on duty. His former stormtrooper teammates were also fishing in uniforms.
"Vick? Are you on holiday today?" asked his teammate, seeing him in plain clothes, coming over to support the roof of the car.
"Almost, I'm so idle, I'll go out and stroll around." Vic replied.
"I really envy you, that group of Nger just had a night, and the city is short of manpower. We have to come on duty during the day."
The teammate pulled at his uniform and felt helpless, "Someone shot his gun upside down in the car, not far from here, to the west."
"Where's the sheriff?" Vic didn't bother to care about black people making trouble. He couldn't find his old superior among the policemen, he asked.
"Go and help around the three unlucky ghosts," the teammate replied.
"OK." Vic started the car.
"Wait, wait, you don't want to get involved in this case, do you?"
After years of stubborn buddies, teammates reacted immediately and quickly reminded: "There are many FBIs there. You don't think they will forget you?"
"Shxt, I have to leave that ghost office. Hemorrhoids are all sitting down..."
Vic didn't conceal it anymore. He wanted to do his best to get rid of the civilian job of the small town police station. He might be able to earn a bounty from APLUS. If he survives, the addiction to solving crimes will be overwhelming.
"Don't blame us for not reminding you." The teammate understood him and knocked on the roof to stop blocking.
Vic drove the car to the north of the city. Along the way, he saw many shops with smashed windows, as well as tires with black smoke and unpleasant smells. Many cars parked on the roadside were overturned and turned upside down.
Today’s weather in Chicago is good. There is snow but the sky is clear. He drove from the south of the city to the place where the crime occurred in the northern suburbs. There are indeed many FBIs. They should have been the people of his Chicago branch. He didn’t dare to stay too much. Looking at the homework I did last night on the map, I kept driving until I reached a country house.
There are still many police cars, there are still many FBIs, besides candles, flowers, and photos of the three deceased are placed on the lawn at the door. The Midwest is an absolute acquaintance society. Cars stop and come out in black from time to time. Men and women, walk into the house.
Those who don't wear black or police uniforms must be the plainclothes of the Crime Squad or FBI agents. He recognized the old boss who was talking at the door, put on his uniform, and got out of the car.
"Vick? You were seconded back?" The sheriff had a misunderstanding when he saw him. The city bureau had insufficient manpower. To prevent black troubles, he had to set up checkpoints and pull nets on the roads in and out of the city. Many people came on loan from the surrounding area.
"Hey...no, it's just that I personally want to help." Vic didn't dare to lie about this, otherwise his job would be lost, so he smiled flatteringly.
"Don't mess with M-FXXK, go back."
The sheriff immediately swears.
"I am on vacation today. Come and have a look. As a good citizen, can't I be a volunteer policeman?"
"Disappear from me! Get out!"
"Do not be like that……"
As they were grinding hard, seven or eight plainclothes rushed out of the room and rushed to their cars.
"Have you found anything!? Hey!" the sheriff immediately asked loudly.
"We caught them at a motel on the border of Wisconsin!" After the other party answered, they all got in the car and galloped away.
"Damn! Let the FBI take the lead, then let's go too! Keep up with them!"
The sheriff quickly called his own person, "Don't come here! This is my last warning!" Knowing Vic's temper, he gave the other party a document, "Go here and help your old colleagues take notes. Don't play tricks!"
"YesSir!"
Vic salutes and just gets the errand. He doesn’t believe how active the FBI will be. He called his old colleague last night. In fact, the feedback he got was that the Chicago branch of the FBI was very perfunctory on the APLUS shooting. Effort, reason...
Naturally it is related to myself.
The sheriff also took the people away quickly. Vic was not in a hurry to go to the address on the document, went in the house twice, and by the way "borrowed" the landline inside to call his eldest daughter in Alaska. Don't worry about the life of APLUS, the operation has been successful.
Without getting any clues, he touched his bald head and drove into the car to go to the address given by the sheriff, a bar frequently visited by local red necks.
"Yes, the father of the three deceased came frequently and asked about land sales some time ago. I told him not to trust those real estate developers. Maybe there is oil under the farmland, and he would lose money when he sells it."
Old colleagues were helping local police officers to make transcripts. An old cowboy who was questioned said: “Later, he said that he had met the Nger singer who was shot twice and talked about selling land. It didn’t look like a scam. That Nger singer is not bad and honest. Just this, other...I don't know anymore."
Vic hooked up with an old colleague, policewoman, and took a job from her.
It's nothing more than asking questions according to the procedures. The regular customers of these country bars are happy to accept and adjust to the boring life.
"You mean, that father often sits with foreigners with strange faces? What time?"
Keeping transcripts, until noon, Vic finally got useful news from a drunk who was drunk in the morning, "Are these three people?" He showed him the police photos and sketches of the suspect.
"I don't remember, but... not three, but four."
"Four? Are you sure?"
"I can...I can be sure, there are four." The alcoholic replied, "They came often some time ago."
"There should be another one who will pick you up by car." The policewoman, an old colleague, interjected.
"Since when did you come to this bar?" Vic continued to ask. UU reading www.uukａnshu.com
The drunkard shook his head.
"I also have witnesses here." The old colleague, the policewoman, pointed to a witness who seemed more reliable. "He recognized the three suspects who often sat with the deceased. They seemed to have a good chat... these people There is an East Coast accent. We are arranging someone to make a sketch and portrait to find the fourth person."
"keep the change."
A police officer came in and said, "The FBI killed him in a motel just now, and the injured gunman. Only one person is at large now." He pointed to the most fierce criminal in the sketch.
"Have you confirmed your identity?" Vic asked.
"I am doing a fingerprint database comparison. If there is a case, the results should not be slow."
"Sorry, Vic, your chance of doing meritorious service is gone." The old colleague policewoman teased.
Vic McGee angrily put away the pen and paper.
‘The FBI has just killed two criminals in a hunt on the highway leading to Wisconsin. One of them is a suspect involved in the shooting of APLUS. He is currently unknown. Another person is considered by the FBI to be a driver and a real shooting planner. After a fingerprint database comparison, the FBI believes that his name is McTorry, and he committed many major bank robberies in the Midwest in the early years...’
In the afternoon, the TV station began to sing praises for the FBI, "The FBI Chicago branch claimed that this was an extremely difficult battle. Two bandits fought stubbornly with the help of favorable terrain, and many agents were injured in the crossfire... Progress in the shooting of the APLUS case. Fast, but the FBI also admits that the criminal motive is still a mystery."
'The latest news, the identity of the only gunman who is at large has been identified. Trevor Phillips, an Italian-Canadian, has reported that he has successfully escaped back to Canada. The border police of the two countries are currently conducting joint operations. The FBI believes he has an automatic rifle. Waiting for heavy firepower...'

Chicago 1990 Chapter 184: ?3rd day after surgery

"Chicago 1990 Novel Cool Notes ( Find the latest chapter!
'Three gunmen have been killed within 24 hours of the shooting at APLUS. One died on the spot in an exchange of fire with APLUS bodyguards, two were killed by the FBI during the pursuit, and the remaining one is at large... Currently the US and Canadian police are working together Pursue this gangster named Trevor Phillips...'
‘Trev Phillips is an Italian-Canadian. He has lived in the Miga border area since he was a child, not far from Chicago where the crime happened...
‘APLUS’s press spokesperson said that he survived more than seven hours of surgery. At present, the operation is very successful, but APLUS is still in a coma and is not out of danger. ’
‘Twenty-four hours after the APLUS operation, he was still in a coma. The source revealed that his body is improving. ’
'He was still in a coma forty-eight hours after the APLUS operation. His personal doctor was invited to briefly answer the fans' concerns in a special post on the Amerika Music website. He said that this situation is normal, but he also admitted that APLUS is still in danger At present, the biggest enemy is infection... 2PAC is the death of respiratory and heart failure caused by wound infection after the gunshot, but the current situation of APLUS should be better than that of 2PAC. ’
‘The Chicago police have increased the amount of rewards for Trevor Phillips, while the Illinois police and the FBI have also offered rewards separately. Citizens with information on their whereabouts can call...’
‘The Chicago police announced in the fourth briefing that APLUS had not been out of danger and was still in a coma. At the same time, they severely warned the criminals who used protests in the city to beat, smash and rob...’
Three days have passed since the successful operation. In these three days, the news was even higher than that of the 2PAC shooting. The media coverage was overwhelming. After the news of the riots in Chicago, New York and other cities also responded, but in the Donkey Party The scale of the fire fighting is far worse.
By the way, Trevor Phillips’s murderous white face is also widely known to the public. From the beginning, the media did not shy away from mentioning his Italian background, which made the Mafia National Committee and some Italian groups passed various Channels clear the relationship.
'APLUS has been in a coma for the third day. His press spokesman Hamlin said that he is still in a dangerous period. Hamlin also called on APLUS fans around the world to stay calm. As a hip-hop star who cares most about social issues and resists violence, I believe APLUS will not I would be willing to see some of the things that happened in the past three days because of him...'
On the third day after the operation, Hayden, Donovan, Yeremov, Dile and others were allowed to visit outside the ICU ward through the glass for the first time.
The doctors and nurses in the ward were doing routine checkups. The doctor seemed to have tested the knee-jerk reaction with a mallet. After coming out, he was surrounded by people.
"how about it?"
"His body is very good, all indicators are recovering faster than expected, but we need to do further inspections, please leave here, thank you, we are ready to move him again."
The doctor couldn't tell whether it was good or bad, he opened his arms to rush people, "Let's all go, thank you for your cooperation."
"Did he wake up?" Dile asked.
The doctor shook his head sadly.
Everyone sighed.
"Woo..." Amy Adams, who came over with Hayden, threw herself into Harry's arms and lost her voice in pain.
Mariah Carey turned her head up and down, her mouth pursed again, but said nothing, "Then let's go." She flung her hair and left.
"How is the progress of the website listing?"
After going out, everyone spoke in small groups, and Goodman asked Dile.
"It's not so good. Wall Street has temporarily stopped negotiations and intends to wait and see." Dile replied, "Where is your side?" He asked Yeremov.
"Fortunately, I won't have too much pressure if the boss survives."
Yeremov smiled bitterly: "The night the shooting news came out, my phone was blown up. Twentieth Century Fox Pictures was afraid that I would hold the remaining 30 million and not give it. Columbia Pictures were trying to get a football stunner. At the beginning of the year, KM Pictures probably had a similar idea, but it was due to the fact that the special effects of Blade Warrior have not been finished yet... Xue Lin, Xue Lin!"
He called to Shaolin Fen, who was comforting Amy with Hallie, "Are you still participating in the publicity work of Apu Zheng Chuan?"
"It's like this...I'm not in the mood." Xue Linfen looked down at her stomach.
"What did Jared Leto say? He's still in Chicago? Should he attend the groundbreaking ceremony on the 5th, right?" Yeremov asked.
"I returned to Hollywood at noon today. In the morning, I arranged for him to go to the hospital for a round trip. The reporters should send out news about his visit in the evening..."
Xue Linfen answered.
Yeremov nodded, "Okay, then I will go back to Hollywood to watch the project. There are only less than 20 days left, alas! Amy, Amy! Are you going back with me?"
"No." Amy refused unexpectedly.
"Didn't Hayden pick up the new drama for you? This year will be your critical year after Romeo and Juliet's modern episodes are on sale..."
"Do not."
"Okay, okay." Yeremov didn't bother to persuade anymore, "then I will go back alone."
"MJ has dismissed Motura from the managerial position." Hayden and Donovan said to Hamlin and Sloan over there: "We will start from here to New York and meet the new president of Sony Columbia Records. Klubin, and Howard Stringer, the president of Sony Beimi."
"What's the point now?" Sloan complained uncomfortably.
"No way, MJ only came back yesterday. We met him just outside the Dream Manor." Donovan explained.
"Remember to tell Ricklubin that it is time to settle the accounts with us last year. If they delay any longer, then see the court." Hamlin reminded them.
After the spin-off of A+ Records, Sony’s record revenue from Columbia Records was transferred to A+ Copyright and Asset Management. Only half of the original copyright and related revenues were transferred to the new A+ Records, which was included in the deal with Geffen Records.
"We will." Hayden and Donovan nodded.
Hamlin raised his wrist and looked at the time. "Sloan, let's prepare for the next press conference."
When the two passed by Mariah Carey and Sandy Glen, Hamlin and Sandy Glen looked at each other, squeezed out smiles, and greeted each other perfunctorily.
"Mimi, there are a lot of performances. Some announcements cannot be pushed." Sandy Glen persuaded Mariah Carey, "I think APLUS should be fine. It's just that the doctors are afraid of the defendant and usually speak ambiguity. The same is true for your husband. Almost, you have to know that Universal gave 140 million to acquire 50% of A+ Records shares and the sky-high signing price for APLUS, which he did his best..."
"Go back, we are here, don't delay your work Mimi." Susie also helped persuade.
"I will stay two more days..."
"By the way, where do you live?" Connie asked.
"The hotel... not far away." Mariah Carey cast a look at the back of Xue Linfen who occupied Highland Park.
The main reason is that Little Robb and Little Jon are still there, and Song Ya's child, Aunt Susie, likes them, so she uses the black aunt's wisdom to be silly and silent.
"Dididi..."
Today, Tony's uncharacteristically honest pager rang from his waist.
"Go back to the phone! It's always ringing! It's so noisy!" Emily, who hurried back, rolled her eyes to her brother.
"Sorry, sorry..."
Tony curled his neck and slipped outside alone to call back, "Attorney Barron, are you looking for me?"
"What's the matter with you!? Tony, I have been looking for you for a long time!" 69 Schoolbag
Barron was angry on the phone, "Our people are doing things for you on the street! The Chicago Police Department does not allow bail!? Tony is not that way, APLUS used to be so unreliable!"
"I don't know what to do..." Tony said weakly.
"SHXT! Ask the lawyers of APLUS, they will teach you! I thought it was your collective decision to find us... Forget it, anyway, our people must be released on bail as soon as possible, otherwise, who would dare to go to the streets in the future? …If this goes on, the big guy’s turf and credibility will be ruined! Don’t blame me for not reminding you Tony, you should understand this when you came out on the street!
Barron hung up.
Tony came back with a bitter face and pulled the corner of Mariah Carey who had urged him, found a quiet place, and whispered the general situation alone.
"Ah? Is it so troublesome?" Mariah Carey looked blank.
"I……"
Tony was speechless. Forget it. He searched the crowd and decided to go to Old Mac to confess.
"I see, I did a good job."
Old Mike encouraged him, "Wait for me here." He went to Goodman, first explained the troubles on Barron and Kenneth, and then said after Goodman agreed, "I still need twenty. Fifty thousand dollars, small denomination cash."
"You spend too much money these days, Mike."
Goodman complained and pulled out a few blank documents, "I don't have the cash. I don't have the right to give you this amount without the APLUS signature."
"I need to pay the private investigator." Old Mike said: "You open the signature and cash the check. I will ask Song Asheng for the rest of the work."
"It's signing." Goodman signed the documents one by one, and then suddenly retracted his hand before handing it to Old Mike. "I know that Trevor Phillips' Italians gave you some associations, but I want to remind you. You still have no evidence to prove that you are with Tommy Motula..."
"You don't need to know about me." Old Mike took the file from his hand and turned to leave.
"We should be a group of Mikes, all from New Mexico. It was Hamlin who introduced you to APLUS. Don't forget this Mike." Hamlin reminded him from behind.
"of course."
At the same time, in Los Angeles, at the home of Hollywood Eye Anthony Pelicano, he is talking to Howard Stringer.
"I can live to this day and naturally have my own way. I like to keep evidence, and I am good at hiding them."
Anthony Pelicano said: "Of course I prefer trading. I am a good trader. Regarding Tommy... if you want to abandon him..."
"Beep beep..." Howard Stringer gave no feedback, and there was a busy tone on the phone.
‘Boom bang bang! The door of the mansion was slammed.
"Who?" asked his fellow Italian bodyguard drew a pistol, loaded it, and hid behind the door.
"FBI!" replied loudly outside the door: "We have some questions for Mr. Anthony Pellicano."
"Show me your credentials, from the cat's eyes." The bodyguard was very careful.
‘FBI Agent: Alexander Mahon’ ID dangled in the cat’s eyes.
"Show me your face!"
The ID was removed, and the bodyguard squinted and saw a thin white face through the cat's eyes. The other party took the initiative to step back. Both he and the companion behind him were dressed in standard FBI plainclothes agent suits, just two people.
"Lawyer." Anthony Pelicano came over to remind him in a low voice.
"We need to wait for the lawyer to come!" The bodyguard shouted outside the door.
Ma Hong yelled impatiently: "We will leave after we have asked! Let us go in Libyans (a discriminatory term for darker-skinned southern Italians)! Otherwise, we will bring a search warrant next time!"
"Are you sure it's the FBI?" Anthony Pellicano asked.
The bodyguard nodded.
"Then let them in."
The bodyguard pinned the gun to his back and opened the door.
Two plainclothes agents entered the door, and Ma Hong glanced at Anthony Pellicano, who was holding out his hand. He rudely ignored the handshake, walked into the living room and turned around a few times before looking upstairs.
"you guys……"
‘Diduddiu...’
Anthony Pellicano was shot in the chest before he could say anything, followed by his forehead and lower abdomen, killing him on the spot.
"You." Ma Hong pointed the muzzle with the muffler at the bodyguard to stop him from drawing the gun, and his companion came over and searched and lowered the gun.
"Where is your car? Key, throw it to me, hurry!"
Ma Hong took the key thrown by the bodyguard, "Is there anyone else here?"
"No...no...you..." The bodyguard was already scared and sweating profusely, "Let me go, I don't know anything..."
"none of your business."
The accomplice took out the camera and quickly took pictures everywhere in the house. Ma Hong tied the bodyguard to the seat, "Being behaved can save your life."
Anthony Pellicano’s body was lying in the living room, and the blood was gradually flowing from under him. Ma Hong didn’t seem to see it, and there was no psychological fluctuation. After searching the body with gloves, he searched the place where his accomplices took pictures. I didn't miss an inch, and my companion joined in after taking the photo.
The two were very professional, and there was no extra conversation between them. After searching, they packed everything into a **** travel bag, and then restored everything to the original state according to the Polaroid photos.
"Follow us. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
They untied the bodyguard who had gradually calmed down, forced him into the garage, and asked him to open the cab door, "Sit in and help us drive."
"Where to go?"
"Have you asked?" Ma Hong asked back.
The bodyguard had to sit in the driver's seat, and he saw that the opponent had unscrewed the muzzle muffler and wiped the gun body.
"Don't, don't kill me..." He burst into tears when he guessed the intention of the other party.
'boom! ’
While he was talking, Ma Hong suddenly stuffed the muzzle into his mouth and shot a headshot. The bullet made a big hole in the back of his head. Then he put the grab handle into his hanging hand, and the car key was inserted into the keyhole. After finishing the follow-up disguise, he closed the car door and disappeared with his companion carrying the bag.
For the convenience of reading next time, you can click "Favorites" below to record the reading record of this time (Chapter 1085? Third day after surgery), and you can see it next time you open the bookshelf!
If you like "Chicago 1990", please recommend this book to your friends (QQ, blog, WeChat, etc.), thank you for your support! ! ()
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"Chicago 1990 Novel Cool Notes ( Find the latest chapter!
'Three gunmen have been killed within 24 hours of the shooting at APLUS. One died on the spot in an exchange of fire with APLUS bodyguards, two were killed by the FBI during the pursuit, and the remaining one is at large... Currently the US and Canadian police are working together Pursue this gangster named Trevor Phillips...'
‘Trev Phillips is an Italian-Canadian. He has lived in the Miga border area since he was a child, not far from Chicago where the crime happened...’
‘APLUS’s press spokesperson said that he survived more than seven hours of surgery. At present, the operation is very successful, but APLUS is still in a coma and is not out of danger. ’
‘Twenty-four hours after the APLUS operation, he was still in a coma. The source revealed that his body is improving. ’
'He was still in a coma forty-eight hours after the APLUS operation. His personal doctor was invited to briefly answer the fans' concerns in a special post on the Amerika Music website. He said that this situation is normal, but he also admitted that APLUS is still in danger At present, the biggest enemy is infection... 2PAC is the death of respiratory and heart failure caused by wound infection after the gunshot, but the current situation of APLUS should be better than that of 2PAC. ’
‘The Chicago police have increased the amount of rewards for Trevor Phillips, while the Illinois police and the FBI have also offered rewards separately. Citizens with information on their whereabouts can call...’
‘The Chicago police announced in the fourth briefing that APLUS had not been out of danger and was still in a coma. At the same time, they severely warned the criminals who used protests in the city to beat, smash and rob...’
Three days have passed since the successful operation. In these three days, the news was even higher than that of the 2PAC shooting. The media coverage was overwhelming. After the news of the riots in Chicago, New York and other cities also responded, but in the Donkey Party The scale of the fire fighting is far worse.
By the way, Trevor Phillips’s murderous white face is also widely known to the public. From the beginning, the media did not shy away from mentioning his Italian background, which made the Mafia National Committee and some Italian groups passed various Channels clear the relationship.
'APLUS has been in a coma for the third day. His press spokesman Hamlin said that he is still in a dangerous period. Hamlin also called on APLUS fans around the world to stay calm. As a hip-hop star who cares most about social issues and resists violence, I believe APLUS will not I would be willing to see some of the things that happened in the past three days because of him...'
On the third day after the operation, Hayden, Donovan, Yeremov, Dile and others were allowed to visit outside the ICU ward through the glass for the first time.
The doctors and nurses in the ward were doing routine checkups. The doctor seemed to have tested the knee-jerk reaction with a mallet. After coming out, he was surrounded by people.
"how about it?"
"His body is very good, all indicators are recovering faster than expected, but we need to do further inspections, please leave here, thank you, we are ready to move him again."
The doctor couldn't tell the good or bad expression, he opened his arms to rush people, "Let's all go, thank you for your cooperation."
"Did he wake up?" Dile asked.
The doctor shook his head sadly.
Everyone sighed.
"Woo..." Amy Adams, who came over with Hayden, threw herself into Harry's arms and lost her voice in pain.
Mariah Carey turned her head up and down, her mouth pursed again, but said nothing, "Then let's go." She flung her hair and left.
"How is the progress of the website listing?"
After going out, everyone spoke in small groups, and Goodman asked Dile.
"It's not so good. Wall Street has temporarily stopped negotiations and intends to wait and see." Dile replied, "Where is your side?" He asked Yeremov.
"Fortunately, I won't have too much pressure if the boss survives."
Yeremov smiled bitterly: "The night the shooting news came out, my phone was blown up. Twentieth Century Fox Pictures was afraid that I would hold the remaining 30 million and not give it. Columbia Pictures were trying to get a football stunner. At the beginning of the year, KM Pictures probably had a similar idea, but it was due to the fact that the special effects of Blade Warrior have not been finished yet... Xue Lin, Xue Lin!"
He called to Shaolin Fen, who was comforting Amy with Hallie, "Are you still participating in the publicity work of Apu Zheng Chuan?"
"It's like this...I'm not in the mood." Xue Linfen looked down at her stomach.
"What did Jared Leto say? He's still in Chicago? Should he attend the groundbreaking ceremony on the 5th, right?" Yeremov asked.
"I returned to Hollywood at noon today. In the morning, I arranged for him to go to the hospital for a round trip. The reporters should send out news about his visit in the evening..."
Xue Linfen answered.
Yeremov nodded, "Okay, then I will go back to Hollywood to watch the project. There are only less than 20 days left, alas! Amy, Amy! Are you going back with me?"
"No." Amy refused unexpectedly.
"Didn't Hayden pick up the new drama for you? This year will be your critical year after Romeo and Juliet's modern episodes are on sale..."
"Do not."
"Okay, okay." Yeremov didn't bother to persuade anymore, "then I will go back alone."
"MJ has dismissed Motura from the managerial position." Hayden and Donovan said to Hamlin and Sloan over there: "We will start from here to New York and meet the new president of Sony Columbia Klubin, and Howard Stringer, the president of Sony Beimi."
"What's the point now?" Sloan complained uncomfortably.
"No way, MJ only came back yesterday. We met him just outside the Dream Manor." Donovan explained.
"Remember to tell Ricklubin that it is time to settle the accounts with us last year. If they delay any longer, then see the court." Hamlin reminded them.
After the spin-off of A+ Records, Sony’s record revenue from Columbia Records was transferred to A+ Copyright and Asset Management. Only half of the original copyright and related revenues were transferred to the new A+ Records, which was included in the deal with Geffen Records.
"We will." Hayden and Donovan nodded.
Hamlin raised his wrist and looked at the time. "Sloan, let's prepare for the next press conference."
When the two passed by Mariah Carey and Sandy Glen, Hamlin and Sandy Glen looked at each other, squeezed out smiles, and greeted each other perfunctorily.
"Mimi, there are a lot of performances. Some announcements cannot be pushed." Sandy Glen persuaded Mariah Carey, "I think APLUS should be fine. It's just that the doctors are afraid of the defendant and usually speak ambiguity. The same is true for your husband. Almost, you have to know that Universal gave 140 million to acquire 50% of A+ Records shares and the sky-high signing price for APLUS, which he did his best..."
"Go back, we are here, don't delay your work Mimi." Susie also helped persuade.
"I will stay two more days..."
"By the way, where do you live?" Connie asked.
"The hotel... not far away." Mariah Carey cast a look at the back of Xue Linfen who occupied Highland Park.
The main reason is that Little Robb and Little Jon are still there, and Song Ya's child, Aunt Susie, likes them, so she uses the black aunt's wisdom to be silly and silent.
"Dididi..."
Today, Tony's uncharacteristically honest pager rang from his waist.
"Go back to the phone! It's always ringing! It's so noisy!" Emily, who hurried back, rolled her eyes to her brother.
"Sorry, sorry..."
Tony curled his neck and slipped outside alone to call back, "Attorney Barron, are you looking for me?"
"What's the matter with you!? Tony, I have been looking for you for a long time!"
Barron was angry on the phone, "Our people are doing things for you on the street! The Chicago Police Department does not allow bail!? Tony is not that way, APLUS used to be so unreliable!"
"I don't know what to do..." Tony said weakly.
"SHXT! Ask the lawyers of APLUS, they will teach you! I thought it was your collective decision to find us... Forget it, anyway, our people must be released on bail as soon as possible, otherwise, who would dare to go to the streets in the future? …If this goes on, the big guy’s turf and credibility will be ruined! Don’t blame me for not reminding you Tony, you should understand this when you came out on the street!"
Barron hung up.
Tony came back with a bitter face and pulled the corner of Mariah Carey who had urged him, found a quiet place, and whispered the general situation alone.
"Ah? Is it so troublesome?" Mariah Carey looked blank.
"I……"
Tony was speechless. Forget it. He searched the crowd and decided to go to Old Mac to confess.
"I see, I did a good job."
Old Mike encouraged him, "Wait for me here." He went to Goodman, first explained the troubles on Barron and Kenneth, and then said after Goodman agreed, "I still need twenty. Fifty thousand dollars, small denomination cash."
"You spend too much money these days, Mike."
Goodman complained and pulled out a few blank documents, "I don't have the cash. I don't have the right to give you this amount without the APLUS signature."
"I need to pay the private investigator." Old Mike said: "You open the signature and cash the check. I will ask Song Asheng for the rest of the work."
"It's signing." Goodman signed the documents one by one, and then suddenly retracted his hand before handing it to Old Mike. "I know that Trevor Phillips' Italians gave you some associations, but I want to remind you. You still have no evidence to prove that you are with Tommy Motula..."
"You don't need to know about me." Old Mike took the file from his hand and turned to leave.
"We should be a group of Mikes, all from New Mexico. It was Hamlin who introduced you to APLUS. Don't forget this Mike." Hamlin reminded him from behind.
"of course."
At the same time, in Los Angeles, at the home of Hollywood Eye Anthony Pelicano, he is talking to Howard Stringer.
"I can live to this day and naturally have my own way. I like to keep evidence, and I am good at hiding them."
Anthony Pelicano said: "Of course I prefer trading. I am a good trader. Regarding Tommy... if you want to abandon him..."
"Beep beep..." Howard Stringer gave no feedback, and there was a busy tone on the phone.
‘Boom bang bang! The door of the mansion was slammed.
"Who?" asked his fellow Italian bodyguard drew a pistol, loaded it, and hid behind the door.
"FBI!" replied loudly outside the door: "We have some questions for Mr. Anthony Pellicano."
"Show me your credentials, from the cat's eyes." The bodyguard was very careful.
‘FBI Agent: Alexander Mahon’ ID dangled in the cat’s eyes.
"Show me your face!"
The ID was removed, and the bodyguard squinted and saw a thin white face through the cat's eyes. The other party took the initiative to step back. Both he and the companion behind him were dressed in standard FBI plainclothes agent suits, just two people.
"Lawyer." Anthony Pelicano came over to remind him in a low voice.
"We need to wait for the lawyer to come!" The bodyguard shouted outside the door.
Ma Hong yelled impatiently: "We will leave after we have asked! Let us go in Libyans (a discriminatory term for darker-skinned southern Italians)! Otherwise, we will bring a search warrant next time!"
"Are you sure it's the FBI?" Anthony Pellicano asked.
The bodyguard nodded.
"Then let them in."
The bodyguard pinned the gun to his back and opened the door.
Two plainclothes agents entered the door, and Ma Hong glanced at Anthony Pellicano, who was holding out his hand. He rudely ignored the handshake, walked into the living room and turned around a few times before looking upstairs.
"you guys……"
‘Diduddiu...’
Anthony Pellicano was shot in the chest before he could say anything, followed by his forehead and lower abdomen, killing him on the spot.
"You." Ma Hong pointed the muzzle with the muffler at the bodyguard to stop him from drawing the gun, and his companion came over and searched and lowered the gun.
"Where is your car? Key, throw it to me, hurry!"
Ma Hong took the key thrown by the bodyguard, "Is there anyone else here?"
"No...no...you..." The bodyguard was already scared and sweating profusely, "Let me go, I don't know anything..."
"none of your business."
The accomplice took out the camera and quickly took pictures everywhere in the house. Ma Hong tied the bodyguard to the seat, "Being behaved can save your life."
Anthony Pellicano’s body was lying in the living room, and the blood was gradually flowing from under him. Ma Hong didn’t seem to see it, and there was no psychological fluctuation. I didn't miss an inch, and my companion joined in after taking the photo.
The two were very professional, and there was no extra conversation between them. After searching, they packed everything into a **** travel bag, and then restored everything to the original state according to the Polaroid photos.
"Follow us~www.mtlnovel.com~ They untied the bodyguard who had gradually calmed down, forced him into the garage, and asked him to open the cab door, "Sit in and help us drive. "
"Where to go?"
"Have you asked?" Ma Hong asked back.
The bodyguard had to sit in the driver's seat, and he saw that the opponent had unscrewed the muzzle muffler and wiped the gun body.
"Don't, don't kill me..." He burst into tears when he guessed the intention of the other party.
'boom! ’
While he was talking, Ma Hong suddenly stuffed the muzzle into his mouth and shot a headshot. The bullet made a big hole in the back of his head. Then he put the grab handle into his hanging hand, and the car key was inserted into the keyhole. After finishing the follow-up disguise, he closed the car door and disappeared with his companion carrying the bag.
In order to facilitate the next reading, you can click the "Favorites" below to record the reading record of this time (Chapter 1085? The third day after the operation), and you can see it next time you open the bookshelf!
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"Um... um... I know, ok, I will do it... ok..."
In Los Angeles District Attorney's Office, Gilgahiti just finished the call.
"Sir, this is Anthony Pellicano's briefing." The subordinate crept in and put a file on the desk.
Gilgahiti flipped through, "He killed him by his bodyguard and committed suicide by swallowing a gun in the car?"
"The criminal forensic department thinks that there are still some doubts. The direction of the blood spattered from the car is only the car key that keeps it clean... The police officers who visited also reported that the surrounding residents only heard one gunshot instead of four... "
The subordinate pointed on the file.
"What was the motive of the bodyguard?" Gilgashi asked.
"I don't know. Although Anthony Pellicano officially hired him not long ago, the two have maintained a cooperative intelligence relationship for many years. They are both Italians and trust each other very much." The subordinate replied.
"It's not a big doubt, let the police detective in charge of the case write a report of the case." Gilgahiti signed the file.
The subordinate was stunned but did not question, "Okay, but..."
"Say."
"It is said that Anthony Pelicano has mastered a lot of the secrets of celebrities here. Once he dies, a client or organization will disclose the secrets through an agreed method. Now everyone in Hollywood is in danger." The subordinate reported: "This is him. A way of relying on self-protection for years."
"Don't worry about this... I mean we just do our own thing."
Gilgahiti returned the dossier to his men. "APLUS hasn't passed the dangerous period yet? Nine days, right?"
"Yes, I have been in a coma."
"Disclose the news that Anthony Pellicano was shot to the driver in the Beverly Hills car accident, and see if he is willing to let go. I will authorize some new plea bargaining conditions, including a reduced sentence, a new identity, a new residence, and a new job. , Wait... as long as he confessed his guilt and confessed the messenger." Gilgahiti said.
"understand!"
Chicago, ICU ward of the hospital.
After checking the various physical data of APLUS, the doctor tried the knee reflex again, and then nodded to the nurse beside him.
The nurse pushed the medicine into the retention needle.
The doctor waited for a while and did not wait for a response, so he opened his APLUS eyelids, checked his pupils with a medical flashlight, and stimulated the soles of his feet and hands with a needle.
Still no response...
The doctor looked at the glass in the room. Outside APLUS's family members, lawyers, and friends men and women surrounded a large group, all staring at themselves.
"Maybe he is too strong and has high drug tolerance?"
The doctor performed a physical examination again and looked at the electronic equipment with normal physiological indicators, "Come to another unit, and inform the outside to prepare for first aid."
The nurse greeted the colleague with the internal phone on the wall and pushed another dose of the drug to the detention needle.
Still no response...
"How did it happen?" The doctor was puzzled, and continued to knock, poke, photograph, check...
He had no choice but to bite the bullet and come out to explain the situation to his family members, "I will arrange a comprehensive examination immediately."
The crowd reacted to disappointment, sadness, sighing, and expressionlessness. After nine days, everyone was losing patience.
The only expressionless Underwood wife, Claire, was the first to ask: "What do you think is the reason?"
"Possibly, maybe because of excessive blood loss at the time and insufficient oxygen supply to the brain caused some brain damage? Everything is uncertain." The doctor replied.
Claire asked again: "Didn't you just say that the various physical indicators have returned to the point where they can be declared out of danger?"
"Yes, but modern medicine can't fully understand the human brain..." the doctor replied.
"What did I say!? What did I say at the beginning!? You shouldn't stay in this broken hospital! Mam! I can't cure Alex here!"
Of course, there was anger. Connie began to jump violently when she heard the doctor's words and complained to her mother.
"I don't understand! They all said that at the time!"
Susie and the eldest daughter yelled at each other, "What's the use of you blaming me?! What do you tell me to do!?"
"We are going to transfer! Now Yali can always take a car!? Transfer! Transfer!" Tony also shouted.
A family of three quarreled to death, and the others moved outside silently.
"I can't stay here anymore. There are still a lot of things in Silicon Valley." Dile shook hands with Goodman and others.
"The listing matter..."
"We can only go back and talk to the agencies."
"Ok."
"Al, goodbye." Dile and his old brother Al embraced, "Say hello to big A for me and keep in touch."
"Okay, I'll give it to you."
"Ok."
The two and Riise and other A+ executives left with a heavy heart. Claire glanced at their backs and walked to the secluded fire exit to dial the party whip office. Cola Literature
Claire: "APLUS hasn't woken up yet, but the doctor said it's almost time to declare out of danger."
Underwood: "I didn't wake up? What do you mean."
Claire: "There may be some brain damage."
Underwood: "Is it serious?"
Claire: "I don't know, we have to wait for the results of the inspection."
Underwood: "Okay, I see."
Claire: "Underwood."
Underwood: "What?"
Claire: "It is rumored that some funders will lower their donations to the campaign office next year."
Underwood: "I know."
Claire: "You know?"
Underwood: "Someone called me and hinted."
Claire: "You also know the reason."
Underwood: "I know."
Claire: "The same goes for my charity and feminist organizations. Some people withdrew their funds. Goodman said privately that this year's copy will wait until APLUS wakes up."
Underwood sighed, "Okay, I see... Claire."
Claire: "I don't like to hear the words'I know'. I want to see your actions."
Underwood: "I will."
Claire: "I don't allow our career to go back. I have to lay off staff this year..."
Underwood: "I will handle it, OK? Don't worry Claire, there is no failure in my dictionary."
Claire: "Keep fighting, dear."
"Oh!" After talking to his wife who had a cold voice like a robot, Underwood rubbed his eyebrows and asked his chief of staff, "APLUS, how do people on Capitol Hill evaluate me?"
"Laughing." Doug replied.
"FXXK!"
He cursed, holding his jacket in his hand, and strode towards the door. Before pulling the handle, the angry expression on his face disappeared in an instant, and he appeared in the Capitol Hill corridor with a smile on the corner of his mouth.
"Ha! Underwood!"
The Elephant Party's U.S. Senators John Warren and McKean just passed by. John Warren still maintains the usual arrogance of the former Secretary of the Navy, "Last time in the restaurant, the African-American boy you brought...you and him Is it a good relationship?"
"It can be said that Senator Warren, Senator McKean." Underwood smiled more broadly and shook hands with the two humbly.
"How is he? I heard that his life is dying?" John Warren asked.
"Yes, he was a little unlucky." Underwood replied.
"Actually, that kid is quite clever, isn't it McEn, the last time everyone worked together was a pleasure. Is it cotton or light weapons business? I forgot."
John Warren's voice was loud and he didn't hesitate to say, "Chicago should protect him, especially you Underwood."
"Textiles..." McKin glanced around, "quota."
"Oh yes, look at my memory."
"Uh, actually I don't know much about the situation, but maybe I will take the time to visit when I return to Chicago." Underwood changed the subject.
"That's a pity to convey our greetings for us, what a pity."
John Warren shook his head and walked away. McKean followed behind him, "Hahaha!" The two suddenly burst into laughter for some reason.
"Old stuff!" Underwood continued to smile in disdain, until he whispered and punched the wall when there was no one in the corner, and he immediately switched back to smile when he saw someone coming over.
"What do you mean?"
Chicago, A+CN temporary headquarters, Gordon just received a call from Linda, "Brain damage? Is it serious? I know..."
After asking about the current situation of APLUS, he put down the microphone with furrowed brows, and his eyes became more and more determined as he contemplated.
That night, UU read www.uukanshu.comA+CN after the evening news broadcast.
Four director representatives rushed into his office angrily. Three of them were still from the state capital and the South Bank Bank. The other was replaced by Comcast's director representative from Michelle.
"Who allowed you to play that three-second video without the approval of the board?! You were fired! Gordon! You are done!"
The representative of the city government yelled angrily: "From now on you will no longer hold any position in A+CN, and get out of journalism forever! Security! Security!"
They called the TV station security, "Watch him, only allow him to take away personal belongings. Within 15 minutes!"
Gordon didn’t make any response. He raised his hands and kept surrendering. He got up and walked slowly to the door. Then he picked up his already packed briefcase and put it on his old-fashioned top hat from the coat rack. The four glaring at them smiled and helped the brim of their hats to greet them, then turned and left.
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The thirteenth day after APLUS was shot.
"Love! Love! WhereIsTheLove!?"
Denise, who has long since stepped down as the director of the APLUS Chicago Fan Club, joined the protest team after get off work and shouted slogans in the crowd. When night fell, they encountered a large number of riot police and high pressure outside the gorgeous one-mile business district in Chicago. Blocked by the water gun, the person in front threw a stone for a while and was lost. The team reluctantly gave up the confrontation and turned to the south.
"Love! Love! WhereIsTheLove!?"
When she passed through a street junction, she heard the sound of vehicles crashing and glass shattering, and turned to look at the protesting companions. The front of the car in front had been inserted into the gate of the department store. She knew what was doing there, but never participated. , But that car...
It's so familiar, no, not just familiar.
"WTF!? Hey! Are you crazy!?"
Angrily, she left the team, pointed at the completely damaged front of the car and the smoking hood, and cursed at the two brothers who opened the door: "This is my mother's car! Asshole!"
"It's old and broken. I'll buy her a new one tomorrow."
The boss drew the bat from the car carelessly, knocked off the glass remaining on the door, and the second child put his hand on his back and felt the gun to let the air out.
"You are wrong to do this! Our protest must be peaceful!"
Large pieces of glass kept falling to the ground, Denise persuaded.
"Those white men executed Nger on horseback! We're going to do a big job tonight! Get revenge for APLUS!" The second brother yelled with his neck.
"Fxxkyou! You are not on one side, your gang is hostile to APLUS! When did you become so supportive of him?"
Denise angrily rebuked her brothers for their hypocrisy, "You still spend money to hold..."
Before the words were over, there was a piercing brake sound in the ears. The P-stone gang where the brothers belonged strongly supported. They tried to compete with APLUS but did not see much splashes. They are quite famous and cool-looking young black people in the neighborhood at home. The rap star just got off the pickup with his followers.
"Yo!" The new rap star happily fisted with his second brother, hugged, slapped his shoulders, and then rubbed his hands excitedly and waited aside, "Hey, Denise, are you here too?"
"..."
Denise was speechless.
"Go! Go! Go! First come, first served! Don't grab it!"
After the eldest brother cleared the obstacles, he took the lead. With his long legs, he used beautiful hurdles and crossed the gates at the cash register. The second brother followed closely, bouncing high, and using a high score no worse than professional basketball players. An old jacket hung on the monitor probe on the ceiling.
The two seemed to have a goal long ago, and quickly disappeared in the depths of the department store with only a few lights left after closing.
"You...you are a crime! APLUS dislikes you the most. Have you forgotten his original intention of creating WhereIsTheLove in 1992? This will make white people look down on us even more!"
Denise hated it for indisputability, and stood at the door crying loudly in tears.
"Hey..." Rapporteur smiled embarrassedly, avoiding her and leading the other people in.
"OMG..."
Denise covered her mouth, and she saw other people who noticed the movement here began to leave the protest team and watched cautiously as they approached. In the night, the figures were crowded, a bit like the slow-moving zombies in the movie.
The dim streets, the shining goods in the department store windows, and then the dim interior of the store, and the open doors, people who moved nearby stood still, stretched their heads and peeped in, hesitated, and evaluated...
"Come on... hurry up!"
The eldest brother and the second brother partnered with each other and carried the latest Philips 42-inch plasma TV.
The black man on the sidelines saw the dazzling price of $14,999 on the packing box and was instantly inspired. The adrenaline went up and he slipped sideways into the door.
"I won't accompany you to commit crimes!" Denise refused with her arms on her chest.
"If you don't help me, don't talk cold words...Help check the head office?" The eldest brother and the second brother laid the TV flat on the back of the pickup truck, and immediately went in for a second time.
"What is a cool talk... Enough!" she shouted to their backs.
"A rare opportunity!"
"Be careful and safe yourself!" The brothers still didn't forget to care.
The new rap stars came out afterwards, holding high-end synthesizers and electric guitars in their hands. They also pushed and kicked a white night guard in a shopping mall and snatched his uniform. With the baton, he pushed the opponent who was wearing only the vest into the middle of the road.
The bruised guard got up and ran away.
More and more people came over, rushing in boldly, and timidly roaring at the door to watch the excitement.
"Hey! Latino!"
The sharp-eyed Denise spotted two Lao Mo who were wearing sweater hoods on their heads and wanted to sneak in to fish in the troubled waters, and immediately pointed at them out of instinct and yelled for warning.
"Go away! Don't think about getting something for nothing!"
"This is our site M-fxxk!"
The black people fought with the same enemy, surrounded them, bumped their chests, shot their guns, and threatened the two Lao Mo away. Tiantian Novel
Not reconciled, Lao Mo turned his head in three steps and looked eagerly at the Ngers who had disappeared into the night with a smile while holding the trophy. After swaying and discussing for a while, he finally picked an ATM across the street and took the materials and removed it for maintenance. The metal pipe of the scaffolding used in the building smashed frantically.
"Enough! Enough!"
The older brothers did not know whether they moved four or five times. The backs of pickup trucks piled up higher and higher began to be noticed. Several blacks who were also gang members rubbed their chins and surrounded them, and the sound of police sirens also increased. As she got closer, Denise cried again, this time in a hurry.
'boom! boom! ’
The second brother fired two shots in the sky, using his strength to start the pretenders away. It is not considered to be leaving, all of them went into the mall to support themselves.
"The last time, do you need me to bring something?" asked the older brother.
"Do not!"
"Really not? How about you go in and pick it yourself..."
"No, you M-FXXK hurry up!"
"Ok, yes."
"Uuuuu..." This time the brothers have been in for a long time. The mall is already full of people, and they have to squeeze in and out. From time to time, there are sounds of various shelves falling to the ground and glass breaking.
Outside on the side of the road, someone has already begun to push the cars parked on the side of the road. This can’t be done with brute force. It requires a bit of skill and experience. The two groups of people live on one side, shouting 1212 and so on. The shaking became more and more violent, and when the person on one side finally reached the critical point of kinetic energy ran away, and the car turned upside down.
Denise was afraid and anxious, standing next to the pickup, nervously.
‘Kang Dang! ’
Suddenly there was the most violent crackling noise above her head. Someone smashed the glass on the second floor with the metal legs of the chair. Denise's head was almost opened by the falling glass shards, "Watch it! Bastard!" she Raised his head and cursed.
‘Boom! Bang! Hahaha! ’
The plastic mannequin by the window on the second floor was pushed down with a laugh by the person above, and separated on the concrete floor.
Ok?
Denise found an expensive brand-name bag on the arms of a plastic model. Suddenly she couldn't look away, "grumbling", and another plastic model's head rolled to her feet, and she was wearing a beautiful BingBing neck. necklace……
"Go! Go! Go!"
The brothers rushed out to start the pickup truck, "Denise!"
"Come!" She threw the necklace into her bag and rushed to the back seat.
"Woohoohoo!"
The second brother screamed happily, and put his arm out the car window, ‘Boom! boom! ’
When the pickup truck disappeared on the corner of the street, the police officers of the brigade arrived just now. They could catch as many as they could. Running away counted as your ability. A few police officers caught the two Lao Mo who were still smashing the ATM machine and smashed their heads with batons. .
"I just talked to the general and the governors of Michigan, Mississippi, St. Louis Anna and other states on the phone. We agreed that the four-day robbery and violence in various places should be stopped immediately. Amerika is not a paradise for urban thugs, Illinois nationals The guard has been authorized by me and the commander, and is ready to fight..."
On the TV, Peter Flock is giving a speech accompanied by Alicia and his two children. The background is a National Guard militia in uniform. "If the city of Chicago cannot restore order tomorrow, 10,000 Illinois National Guard members Will take over the entire city..."
The phone rang, and Ms. Sloan mute the TV, "Mr. Mayor."
"APLUS isn't awake yet?" Little Daly asked impatiently.
"No, the doctors are still consulting."
Sloan knew that Little Daly wanted to come to visit as a show, and by the way calmed down the anger of the black community because of the three-second short film released by A+CN, but his public relations consultant was afraid that APLUS would not be out of danger and get the doctor’s permission to visit, the politician forced it. Coming to the hospital will be counterproductive, so you have to wait.
At this time the door of the conference room opened, and top medical experts in various fields comforted Aunt Susie in a low voice. Tony, Emily, Little Freddie, Connie holding Little Jon, and holding Little Robb's Xue Linfen followed behind.
"How do you say?" The crowd gathered around.
"They think they can declare that they are out of danger and transfer to the hospital at the request of their families."
Xue Linfen grievedly wiped the corners of her eyes with her index finger. She just said something in it, persuading Susie and the others not to make a big noise, all the experts were scolded by the other party's family.
"Huh! Can we enter the ward to see Alex now?" Susie rolled her eyes at Xue Linfen~www.mtlnovel.com~ and asked the doctor.
"In batches, there should not be too many people in each batch."
The expert answers.
The experts entered the ICU ward, held a brain CT for a lively discussion, and then ordered the nurses to carefully remove Song Ya's oxygen mask.
The handsome face that I hadn't seen in more than ten days appeared in front of everyone again. Except for the impression that was pressed out by using the oxygen mask for a long time, everything was very normal, and it seemed as if it was just sleeping.
The doctors checked the indicators again, and then signaled to the outside that people could come in.
"Alex!"
Aunt Susie did her part to not let the first one rush in, and threw herself in front of the hospital bed, crying and shoving, Song Ya's head was swayed by her.
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January 19, 1997.
Tomorrow will be the inauguration ceremony of the Grand Commander. On the 20th, the tradition will be overwhelming. The Grand Commander will give a speech and will have a grand parade on Pennsylvania Avenue between the White House and the Capitol.
Since the news that Song Ya was shot and his life was dying, there have been minor disturbances. On the ninth day after his operation, that is, on the night of January 13, A+CN released the scenes. On the 14th, riots in various places suddenly occurred. Escalation, the ensuing turmoil on the 15th, 16th, and 17th, yesterday’s politicians in the'first-tier' cities have used violent means. For example, Peter Flock let the Illinois National Guard drive into downtown Chicago, plus Song The news of Ya’s departure from danger and the news of the transfer came out in due course, and the situation was quickly suppressed.
The black community has also had enough trouble, and it has become tired. Generally speaking, it did not cause the casualties, scale, and breadth of the 1992 Rodney King case. However, the appearance and shops of many cities still suffered huge losses, especially the “seismic” Chicago. In the TV station’s helicopter panoramic shooting, some urban areas were soaking up with smoke, as if the shocking picture of the ruined wall after the war was not lost to Los Angeles that year. Of course, the affected area was not as large as Los Angeles back then.
Mainly because of the division of the upper-class black elites everywhere. In 1992, the elephant party was in power, and in the general election year, blacks generally lived in urban areas. The politicians who supported were naturally donkey party. It's not burdensome.
Now it’s replaced by a donkey party without election pressure after winning...
After all, black people are the ticket warehouse of the Donkey Party. The upper-class elites are mostly influenced by the Donkey Party. It is understandable that they are afraid of it. If Gordon hadn't forcibly leaked the three-second video on his evening news, the whole place would have been calmer.
Gordon asked A+CN to play the scene almost frame by frame, marking the man in the black trench coat lying in the snow with the arrow of the word "APLUS", and the indistinguishable white gunman riding a horse high up and down. The muzzle lit up, as if the KKK was in execution.
After this scene was reproduced by other TV stations, the images that were slowly and repeatedly displayed in this scene were too exciting for all black people. Even if they support the donkey party in private, protesting on the streets is always necessary.
The black elephants are also more active this time. The former chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff and the four-star General Colin personally urged the law enforcement agencies to solve the case as soon as possible. Even the stance is more conservative than the constitutional fundamentals of the white people. The only black justice of the Supreme Court believes that'anything against Different treatment of races are all acts of discrimination prohibited by the Fourteenth Amendment to the Constitution, even if the motives are well-intentioned' and'we should be wary of making racial policies self-righteous by a small number of elites','do not do anything to us, if blacks cannot stand on their own Get up, let him lie on his stomach! Clarence Thomas complained through his assistants.
"You are brave, Gordon."
The University of Chicago Medical Center on Maryland Avenue is very satisfied. The media revealed that APLUS family members insisted on transferring to the hospital. The top hospitals also need advertising effects. Song Ya can enjoy a specially customized intensive care unit here, which is quiet and easy to guard. It is big enough to hold a reception sofa, a coffee table, a new TV, and an old-fashioned vinyl record player.
Gordon and Linda came to visit in the evening. Before leaving, Mike rarely took the initiative to hug Gordon and praised, "Next...Are there plans?" he asked.
"Uh, there are indeed many organizations that have sent invitations... I prefer the position of director of the National Association of Colored People, what do you think?"
Gordon asked rhetorically.
"I don't know, I'm white." Old Mike replied stiffly, narrowing his eyes.
"Haha!"
Gordon laughed heartily, glanced at APLUS on the hospital bed last, and sighed impenetrably, "Let's go, Linda." He comforted Linda who was sobbing again, "Let's go, Mike, goodbye."
"Goodbye."
Watching the two black elites leave the ward with heavy steps, Old Mike sat back on the sofa and cut his newspaper alone.
Life has to go on. The boy has been in a coma for half a month. It is rare to see people all around outside the ward. Only a small group of visiting guests visit by appointment in advance, the mayor, governor, party whip and politicians. , Black elites and white professional managers...
The boy's "girlfriends" came over one after another, Mila, Charis... etc., crying, accompanying, talking to himself to the boy who didn't respond, and finally could only say goodbye in frustration.
Amy and Halle also left Chicago to work on their own businesses.
Sloan began to travel around the country to help Litman Publishing to promote educational films.
Since the medical center is in the Hyde Park area, Aunt Susie and the others will go back to sleep at home not far away at night, and come back during the day. Xuelinfen, who lives in Highland Park, will bring the two children alone, so the frequency will be lower.
The scissors in Old Mike's hand hung in the air, his eyes on the newspaper, "The death toll in the APLUS shooting has increased, and the second bodyguard who was seriously injured was declared dead ten days later. The page stayed for a long time, and Mavota finally passed away and passed away.
He cut the news blankly and kept it in his notebook.
"No...no appointment." The sound of the silencer sounded outside the door, interrupting his thoughts.
"It's me, Mike." It turned out that Mariah Carey came over.
"come in."
Old Mike opened the door and put Mariah Carey in holding Little Regga.
"Remind Miss Kelly, we only have three hours, Mike." Her agent Sandy Glen said outside the door: "I will be back in New York tomorrow for an announcement."
"OK."
Old Mike closed the door.
"Look, it's Dad."
Mariah Carey put the bouquet on the bedside table, and carefully hung her son over Song Ya's head. Little Rega's fat hand touched her father's short stubble, and then retracted.
"what did the doctor say?"
Mariah Carey asked, sucking her nose, holding back her tears.
"It's all useless idiots." Old Mike continued to play with his newspaper.
Mariah Carey looked at the old man, feeling that he would look up here for a while, quietly leaned down, pouted and kissed Song Ya’s lips, then observed for a while, "It seems that you are not the frog prince..." she Talk to yourself.
"What?" Old Mike didn't hear clearly, thinking he was talking to himself.
"Nothing, okay?" She wanted to put Little Rega on Song Ya's chest.
"Don't be like that, last time Susie made his stitched wound start to bleed again." Old Mike hurriedly stopped.
"Oh."
The unconscious patient was very boring. Mariah Carey stayed in the ward for more than two hours. After that, she was mainly teasing her son to kill her time, and she said goodbye when Sandy Glen knocked on the door to remind her.
"Did you come by private jet? Miss Kelly." Old Mike asked suddenly.
"Well, the schedule is in a hurry..."
"Take me too, just want to go to Tribeca to get some of his personal belongings back, and drop in." Mike helped his old waist to stand up.
Mariah Carey seemed to realize something. She looked at Old Mike blankly with a complicated expression. She tried to speak several times but her lips moved and finally didn't ask much, "OK, no problem." She agreed.
"Ok."
Old Mike simply packed up his things, "The silencer, I'll leave it to you for the time being, I'll be back soon, can I do it?" He asked the silencer that replaced Mavota.
The silencer nodded and beat his chest, because he was gone with Tony on the day of the shooting. He was very guilty and conquered old Mike with his performance these days.
"Well, at the door, no one will come in except Susie and the others without an appointment."
Old Mike ordered a few words and followed Mariah Carey and Sandy Glenn in front.
The hospital late at night was very quiet, only the echo of Mariah Carey's high heels in the corridor.
A group of people got in the car and rushed to the airport.
"I didn't expect things to become like this..."
Mariah Carey suddenly said to the old Mike who was sitting in the co-pilot without end.
Old Mike didn't answer, closed his eyes and fell asleep.
It was the Gulfstream 4SP. Old Mike walked into the cabin he was very familiar with. He saw that the small table in front of Mariah Carey's exclusive seat was piled up with music, "This is your new song?" he asked.
"Ok."
"Butterfly, butterfly? A beautiful name... okay?" Old Mike picked one out and motioned to her.
"Please..."
The plane quickly rose into the night sky of Chicago.
When you truly love someone
He has become all of your life invisibly
It\'
Therefore, it is easy to have a strong entanglement in the heart of fear of losing
I blindly thought I could
Imprison you under a glass bottle
NowIunderstandtoholdyou
Now I realized that I want to hold your heart tight
Imustopenupmyhand
I have to open my hands instead
Andwatchyourise
Let you fly
Old Mike habitually puts on his earplugs, listening to the lyrics gradually closing his eyes, making a slight snoring sound.
He didn't hear the cry of Little Rega, and dreamed that that day, the boy stood alone on the mound, and opened his arms like butterflies to the construction site in the distance. He knew the boy's professionalism very well, and he could probably appreciate it. When I was in a happy mood, the TV stations and record companies were getting bigger and bigger, and everything was flying to new heights. When all this was done, the boy was only 22 years old.
He rolled his eyes. He had seen the few horse-riding cowboys in the distance. They were farmers and herdsmen nearby. It is estimated that they were making the dream of oil popping up in what field...
He had met twice before, and he didn't care. When the gunfire sounded, it was too late.
He began to feel guilty again, unknowingly let go of his hand, and the manuscript floated gently to the ground.
"Come on, make me dead."
Mariah Carey got up and handed her son to the nanny. When she passed by the old Mike, she hesitated, picked up the paper on the ground and returned to her seat, and looked out the porthole blankly.
"Miss Kelly, go to sleep, otherwise it will be very hard when I go on stage tomorrow." The female assistant persuaded.
She shook her head, tears quietly streaming down.
Spreadyourwingsandpreparetofly
Flutter your wings and wait to fly
You have transformed into a beautiful butterfly
Flyabandonlyintothesun
Indulge in the morning sun
If fate brings you back to me
Then it proves that we are a perfect match
Sospreadyourwingsandfly
So flap your wings and fly
Butterfly
Flower butterfly
‘In the new millennium, we have bright new prospects in human affairs. This moment will determine our direction and our character. For decades...’
On the twentieth, New York with the best scenery here, the city government successfully reached a tacit agreement with Jazzy and Damon Dash, and also suppressed the Inner City Broadcasting Company. They only missed Spike Lee, and the black man was called upon by the director. I still took to the streets, but the overall peace was far less intense than other cities under Giuliani's early warning.
In the Upper East Side, the TV in the room was showing the Chief Commander’s inauguration speech, but no one was in the mood to care. Motura smiled relaxedly and sat behind the boss’s desk, with his lawyer on the side, and two New York City police detectives opposite.
"Your only option now is to surrender."
The detective threatened: "The New York police have wiped out the Colombo family. Their two elders have long been imprisoned by Mayor Giuliani. One sentence is 136 years, and the other is a hundred years. They are over. The black hand behind you The party power is over, Tommy."
"This has nothing to do with my client. I mean that although there are rumors that Tommy has an affair with the Mafia, I swear that he is definitely a law-abiding city name, but he happens to be of Italian origin, nothing more." The lawyer replied .
"Don't pretend to be a fool, look at this."
The detective threw a document on the table, "The driver in Beverly Hills has confessed you, Tommy Motula, you hired him through Anthony Pelicano, who was involved in monitoring APLUS at the time. Other small characters have also come to the case. In short, he has done all the tricks. You have also greeted the Colombo family through Anthony Pelicano and asked them to send their subordinates, McTownley, to gather people to go to Chicago to wait for an opportunity to perform the second assassination. APLUS..."
"It's all framed. Anthony Pellicano is dead for unknown reasons... As for McTowny? The bank robber who was killed by the FBI at the motel? Could he still confess this to his soul?"
The lawyer clicked on the document with disdain, "It is full of loopholes. We don't accept fraud. The court is about evidence."
"Not accepting the transaction?" the detective asked.
"No, Tommy is innocent. It's ridiculous to surrender." The lawyer officially refused after getting the consent of Motula.
"Cut, the desire to survive is really strong." Another policeman lowered his head and mumbled.
"What?" The lawyer did not hear clearly.
"It's nothing, then we'll leave, and we will bring an arrest warrant next time we come." The two detectives were not too verbose, putting away the documents and standing up to leave.
"I will send them off." The lawyer followed out.
When they all left the room, Motura was instantly discouraged and slumped on the chair.
He first watched the inauguration ceremony for a while. People were already flocking around the leader and his wife on a parade in Pennsylvania. On the roadside, there were still rioters protesting graffiti that had not been cleaned up.
Washington DC also has a large proportion of black people. It is an iron vote area for black politicians and the Donkey Party. He thought that the black equal rights leader Jesse Jackson had been clamoring for a long time. The Donkey Party wanted Washington DC to become a state. This meant that the Donkey Party could be in the Senate. With two more seats, the House of Representatives also has input, and the Elephant Party is frantically resisting.
It was ridiculously political and boring. He began to switch channels and stopped at the MTV station where Mariah Carey sang a new song Live. He often watched alone with someone behind his back and put down the remote control, "Too little, too little to wear..." Sip the brandy while watching and complaining.
Ok? It seems too quiet outside? I got up to open the door, inside and out, the bodyguards in front of and behind the house suddenly didn't know where to go.
"Damn it!"
After looking for a circle, he cursed and opened the corner of the curtain. He saw the lawyers and detectives still standing outside the door talking, slightly relieved, strode back to the room and dialed a number.
"I received a notice. Starting today, Epic Records can no longer bear any expenses for your personal security." The person on the other end of the phone answered.
"At least say hello to me in advance!" he scolded.
"Sorry, Tommy, you know, I was just ordered to do something..."
"Forget it."
Motura hung up the phone impatiently, drank a sip of wine, and called Howard Stringer.
Suddenly feel a little dizzy? It may be caused by anxiety. No one answered, so he couldn't wait any longer. He dialed a phone number from a private security company he knew well.
‘Click. ’
The socket spring of the landline was suddenly pressed by a finger.
He looked up and saw a black face close at hand.
Unable to be shocked, he fell into the boss chair and said, "You...you..."
The door of the room was slowly closed, and another black man appeared behind the door.
"Ho..." He found that he had difficulty breathing, and his head was even more dizzy. "Ho ho...you..." His hand trembling and pointed to the brandy on the table.
The two black men in suits did not answer. One silently fiddled with the position of the documents on the desk, looked for the key to open the drawer for careful inspection, and the other put the wine glass with the wine into the small plastic pocket that he brought with him, and then took out the same new cup like a trick , Pour half a cup again.
"Tommy..."
Old Mike's white beard appeared from the shadows. He looked coldly at Motula, who was still twisting and struggling, and sat down opposite, calmly enjoying the scene.
"You...haha!"
Motula recognized him, APLUS's bodyguard, and understood everything. In fact, after receiving the suspicious death of Anthony Pelicano, why didn't he have a foreboding of this day?
He snickered with a voice that was almost hoarse, "You appear to me in person, asking for trouble!"
"It doesn't matter, it doesn't matter, I only trust my eyes."
Old Mike looked at the black people arranged by the two Underwood chiefs of staff, Doug, very mysterious, but judging from his skill and proficiency in doing such things, as well as his obviously well-educated speech and accent when talking before the action, It should come from a certain intelligence unit. I really shouldn't have come together to leave hidden dangers, but...
It really doesn't matter, it doesn't matter.
He just wanted to see the other person stop breathing in front of him~www.mtlnovel.com~ instead of making a deal with a big man, feigning death and then spending the rest of his life secretly and peacefully on a small island abroad.
A black man cleared the table, took out the bottle of sleeping pills, and unscrewed the cap.
Motura pinched her neck, breathed as much fresh air as she could, looking desperately at all this.
I don't know what was put in the wine just now, his eyelids became heavier and heavier, and his brain almost stopped working.
Feeling being pinched open by a rubber gloved hand.
In the last scene that came to mind, APLUS's bodyguard squinted his teeth, tightened his facial muscles, and nodded slightly with his gaze while staring at himself with special enjoyment.
"Turn... to APLUS, I'm... waiting for him in hell."
He tilted his head to one side, his hands hung weakly, swaying on the outside of the armrest of the seat.
Ihavelearnedthatbeauty
I realize beauty
Hastoflourishinthelight
It's in the sun to shine
Wildhorsesrideunbridled
Mustang Unbound
Ortheirspiritdies
Is the spirit of freedom
You gave me courage
TobeallthatIcan
Let me conquer everything
AndItrulyfeelyourheartwill
I sincerely believe in your heart
\'re
Will lead you back to my arms
When you are ready to stay for true love
Spreadyourwingsandpreparetofly
Flutter your wings and wait to fly
You have transformed into a beautiful butterfly

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1088: ?Why is she giving me alms

"The timing is good." Hamlin put down the newspaper.
Goodman glanced at the headline news that the law firm's partners were watching about yesterday's inauguration ceremony.
He knew what Hamlin was implying. Tommy Motula, the former president of Sony Columbia, was involved in a series of murders in the Mafia family Colombo. On the same day as the inauguration, he was questioned by New York City police officers and committed suicide by taking sleeping pills. The very brief obituary is over, and I can't make any waves in these two days.
All the media also tacitly did not mention that APLUS once publicly stated that Motura wanted to murder him.
"Forget these."
Knowing the grievances between the two sides, he couldn't help but sigh, but things have finally come to an end, so let's keep silent in the future.
Old Mike's figure appeared in the corridor, and the two men also gave way to the old man tacitly.
"What's wrong?"
Old Mike quickened his pace when he saw a large crowd of people gathered at the door of the ward.
"It's okay, it's just...the doctors decided to do M...MRI, and...I don't understand." Tony replied.
Old Mack breathed a sigh of relief. Fortunately, there was no accident when he left. "What do you mean." He asked the experts surrounded by him.
The expert replied: "MRI is magnetic resonance imaging. We want to use it to detect the brain function of APLUS and confirm whether it has entered PVS, which is a continuous vegetative state..."
"Vegetative!?"
Aunt Susie's eyes were red when she heard this word, "No, Yali won't, didn't you say that his gunshot wounds are all healed!?"
"Please let me finish. All in all, APLUS's gunshot wound did recover very quickly. Our consultation concluded that the cause of his continuous coma may be in the brain, so we need to conduct a series of deeper and more cutting-edge brains on APUS. The means of inspection is just inspection." The expert motioned to Susie to stay calm.
"Then check it out!"
"but……"
"But again!"
"However, the examination items such as cerebral angiography are invasive. We need to insert the catheter into the aorta of APLUS, and then make it reach the common carotid artery through the circulatory system... This process will cause certain risks, such as ischemic events and thrombosis. Embolism, air embolism, induced aneurysm and vascular malformation rupture..."
"So dangerous!? We won't do it!" Aunt Susie shouted.
"There are other complications...Of course, the probability is not high, but I have the obligation to inform before you sign, that's all."
"Don't do it! Don't do it!"
"Doctors like to dispense with Susie in advance, and you also hear him say that the probability is unlikely."
Goodman advised: "APLUS has been in a coma for so long, and we have used all the treatments we can think of... it's time to take a little risk."
Aunt Susie pouted her lips and kept silent, fighting fiercely in her heart.
"Mam is the one who listens to the doctor." Emily also persuaded.
"I asked William!"
Aunt Susie yelled, "Tony! Call William!" She took her elder son outside and called.
Everyone had to wait, and it took a long time for Susie to come back, "William said that he would use his method first, it is really impossible to do those M...M-FXXK inspections!"
"The sooner the inspection conclusion is released, the better it will be to determine the subsequent treatment plan." Experts reminded.
"Anyway, that's it! I've decided!" Aunt Susie didn't want to be rational now.
"William is just a priest, what can he do!?" Xue Linfen screamed anxiously.
"Shut up!" Susie and Connie's mother and daughter yelled at her at the same time.
"They said they still need to prepare, rehearsal! Oh my God! What the **** is rehearsal!? APLUS will be killed by their ignorant women and magic sticks!"
Susie and William dragged on until the morning of the 25th, and Xue Linfen walked around the house with a big belly in a hurry to complain to Tim's best friend.
"Oh!" Tim sighed, hanging his head silently.
"Why don't you speak? By the way, what about the midnight premiere of Apu's story last night? Has it come out?" she asked.
"Not very beautiful..."
Tim is going to get the box office data out of the bag.
"give me!"
Xue Linfen's face changed, and she hurriedly grabbed her and took a look, "800,000!? You really hate it! Tim..." She rolled her eyes fortunately, "I'm so eager to be so cute and funny."
"Uh...you read one more zero."
"Eight...Eighty thousand!?"
Xue Linfen took another look and almost fainted on the spot. This was an 8 million production cost project, and she put a lot of effort into it.
"Mr. Linton and Yeremov said that if the box office does not improve today, Apu may be forced to go down a week later..." Tim hurriedly supported her.
"Didn't they say that they are going to take the long-term screening of art films? They still have to win prizes for Jared Leto..." Xue Linfen asked.
"But this box office is too low...According to this trend, you can't even get half a million box office in a week..."
Tim said: "Jered Leto is already autistic, and Yeremov said he didn't contact him after twelve."
Xue Linfen called the male protagonist Jared Leto, and she turned off her phone and called his agent again. The other party said Leto was in a bad mood, so please give him some personal space.
"The only way to do this is to lose money and make a profit... Hollywood is always the case, just calm down."
She called Linton, the president of her partner Hollywood Pictures, and maybe she had seen it a lot, but Linton didn't care much.
"Then our next project..." The two parties had previously talked about the follow-up plan of Apu Zhengchuan, which is also an art film.
"Uh, let's talk about that, how is the situation with APLUS?" Linton interrupted.
"same as usual."
"Then you should stay with him... Wait until the child is born before returning to Hollywood."
"That's the only way." Xue Linfen said into the microphone that was already busy.
"Madam, Miss Emily is here." The maid brought Emily in.
Emily was still looking like a teenager who didn't know how to feel sad, so she came in and took a look at the little Robb who was running around amused.
"Emily!"
Xue Linfen had to temporarily abandon her career and greeted her affectionately. After a few words of greeting, she brought the topic to Song Ya's brain examination, "You think you should listen to the doctor, right?"
"Yes, but my mother's temper, you know." Emily was also very dissatisfied.
"Hehe, Emily, help everyone persuade her, she likes you the most."
Xue Linfen saw Emily's attitude that day and decided to try Susie's young daughter route. "Every day APLUS lies down, the muscles will shrink a little, and even if I wake up, it will be finished."
"You go, I won't go anyway." Emily didn't want to provoke her increasingly irritable mother. "I'll be back to New York in two days. I can't always miss the recordings and dance rehearsals of the Destiny Girl. Start shooting MV."
"How is the situation over there now?" Xue Linfen went round ~www.mtlnovel.com~ not very good, the general manager of Metropolis Records was very trash, and last year we rented the recording studio of Sony Columbia Records, a few days ago. After receiving a astronomical bill of five thousand dollars a day, Daddy Beyoncé had a quarrel with Mr. Goodman on the phone. "
Emily broke the news and complained: "If this goes on, my pocket money for installation will be lost."
"That's it... I didn't know anything about it... Emily, look!"
Xue Linfen turned her eyes around, took out the checkbook from her bag, and signed it to her for $10,000 on the spot, "This is my little gift, as long as you persuade Susie..."
"Okay, okay, but I don't guarantee." Emily pouted and took the check.
"Yes, this is our little secret."
"OK." Emily stretched out her fist.
Xue Linfen touched her.
In the evening, Emily walked into Hyde Park home with large and small shopping bags.
I happened to be caught by the irritable mother and practiced her voice, "I remember, I'm back!? Bitch! You are still in the mood to go shopping while Alex lies in the hospital! Buy clothes!? Cold-blooded little Bitch!"
"Follow me!"
Emily threw the bag on the sofa, "Why?! Mam!? So many of us are crowded in this small house, but Xue Linfen can live in Highland Park alone!? Why is she giving me pocket money? And not the other way around?! When recording in Los Angeles, I heard someone say that Brother Alex gave her a multi-million manor house! It's super big!"
"That was bought by Alex for Little Robb." Aunt Susie replied.
"I don't understand anyway, maybe he should treat us better..." Emily went back to the room and slammed the door.
"This little bitch..."
The thick-lined Aunt Susie still cursed, and Connie, who had been holding back the interruption, looked at Tony.
Tony dodges her gaze.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1089: ?Exorcism

Ms. Sloan and the general manager of Litman Publishing House rushed back from Springfield. The educational film plan still has to fall on the governor. His performance during the previous riots has won very good reviews from up and down. Donkey Party The internal prestige faintly defeated the less decisive Chicago Mayor Dalyby.
"What are they doing?"
She saw two rows of black people standing at the foot of Song Ya’s hospital bed. In addition to Aunt Suzy, Connie, Tony, Emily and their friends, Big A and Al also took off their hip-hop attire, all dressed in black style. His white singing robe, his look solemn.
Goodman and Hamlin, who had their hands in their trouser pockets, watched with the others outside the door and pounced at Pastor William.
I saw William wearing the priest's full set of equipment, holding the Bible in one hand, and making a cross in the air with the index finger and **** of the other hand, circling in front of Song Ya's bed with words in his mouth.
"Exorcism ceremony?" Sloan asked in a low voice.
"Almost." Hamlin nodded.
"It's ridiculous." Sloan complained: "Why don't you two stop them?"
Goodman and Hamlin stepped aside and made a gesture of inviting you in.
"Haha..." Sloan didn't go in.
"Maybe it's useful?" Litman Publishing's general manager said behind the three.
Goodman, Hamlin and Sloan looked back at him with weird eyes.
"It won't hurt to try..." The old man shrank his neck.
"GOD!"
William nodded a few drops of holy water on Song Ya's forehead, then suddenly opened his arms and screamed at the window, shocking everyone outside the house.
"Look here! Save your child!" William turned and pointed at Song Ya on the hospital bed, "Your loyal servant, lost lamb...Alexander!" At the same time, he quietly gestured to Al.
"Papa Papa!" Al slapped the beat and led the singing: "Daddy Hare Hare Urie, not the Hare Hare Amia..."
Susie and the others sang in unison, in a decent way.
"I am in the name of **** Christ!"
William took out the silver cross and stepped on the rhythm to continue shouting: "The prophet gives me strength! To you! Devil! Judgment!" One step toward Song Ya's bed, "Devil!"
He stamped the cross on Song Ya's forehead, and sprayed the star on the opponent's face, "I order you, get out of his mind and heart! Get out!"
"I call the wind of God! The light of heaven! The hottest and hottest fire!"
"Devil! Ghost! Get out!"
"Get out!" Aunt Susie and the others echoed in unison after being infected with tears.
"This is my ultimatum!"
"Ultimatum!"
"Get out!"
"Get out!"
"You cunning devil, cold-blooded killer, will only bring ruin and destructive filth to the earth! Get out! Otherwise I will destroy you in the name of Christ Jesus!"
William seemed to feel something, his hands and whole body trembling while pressing on the cross, he seemed to be fighting fiercely with the opponent.
"Destroy you! Daddy Boar, Daddy Boar..."
The ‘Chorus’ has smoothly changed the tune to another song by Song Ya’s ‘Creation’: SaaMagni, still using Babayetu’s lyrics.
"Um...Ushaya..." There are also those who are in charge of the harmony. They are scattered and unpleasant.
"Puff! Puff!" William blew into Song Ya's head, "Get out! Devil! Get out! Get out of this body, this room, this country!"
"Ali..."
Aunt Susie and the others became more and more engaged, and they began to use the habit of black blessing music while singing, clapping, circling, holding their arms high, and shouting.
The ward was chaotic, orderly and lively.
Sloan could only hold his forehead with his hands.
"Go! Let's go! Get out of here and go anywhere!" With tears on William's face, he found that Song Ya hadn't reacted yet, and began to lower his requirements and bargain with the devil, "Go!"
He scratched Song Ya's chest with a virtual hand, "This is not your kingdom! Go away!" Then he waved his arms out of the window, as if he was throwing something out.
"Go away!"
"In the name of **** Christ! The devil! You want to destroy you, just as God trampled you on the soles of Eden!"
After the time of the two songs was tossing, William put the guy away, and Song Ya was left with a small white cross on his forehead, "Look at him again, doctor," he demanded.
The doctor shrinking in the corner began to examine Song Ya again, taking pictures, poking, knocking...
Aunt Susie watched them intently.
The doctor finally held Song Ya's calf and shook his head at them.
"How could this happen..." Aunt Susie broke down and cried, "My Alex!"
"I need more power, more power of faith!" William was unwilling, shouted again, and glared at the people watching the excitement outside.
Sloan rolled his eyes and felt bad.
"You guys! Don't bother to stand and watch! Don't you want Yali to get better!?"
Aunt Susie rushed out angrily, "Go in! Go in! Let's go together!" She put the white elites in suits and shoes into the ward.
"Mike!"
She went out to check again, and pulled up the collar of Old Mike who was sitting in the corridor reading the newspaper, "You come in too!"
Old Mike had nothing to do with the black aunt, and rolled his eyes and sneaked in.
"I can't... sing..." Sloan was placed between the buckets of Connie and Emily, so embarrassed that he wanted to find a hole in the ground to get in.
"GOD!"
William couldn't help but say it again.
"Daddy Hare Hare Urie, not Hare Hare Ami..." Everyone sang again under the leadership of Al.
Sloan stood blankly and was immediately stared at by Susie's death. She had to move her lips to deal with the errand a little.
"Devil! Ghost! Get out!"
The atmosphere in the room was warm again. She looked at the man lying motionless on the bed, and she was unconsciously infected by Susie and others~www.mtlnovel.com~ could not help but look at the others, Goodman, Hamlin The old white man, the general manager of Litman Publishing House, went to the countryside quickly and sang louder and louder with the crowd.
"Maybe he got it right, it won't hurt to try?" Sloan thought.
The repeated Lord’s Prayer is not long, with so many syllables. It is easy to learn. Gradually, she also made a sound in her throat, and then she was startled by her own voice, and she felt very ashamed to immediately observe the side. People don’t seem to care about their reactions? Everyone looked at William who was screaming and sang very engaged.
Sing a song, clap your hands, take a step left, clap your hands again, take a step right, line up and circle.
I clap my hands up, spread my arms, and look up to the ceiling...Bah, I pray to God that APLUS will get better soon.
"Get out! Get out ohhhhhhhhhhhh!"
The front and back of Father William’s robes were soaking wet. He knelt down in front of the hospital bed wearily, covering his tearful eyes, "Check again, doctor."
"William!" Aunt Susie rushed to hug him distressedly.
"Still...no," the doctor reported cruelly.
"This devil is too powerful..." William defended.
"Bring that **** file!"
Susie re-trusted science in desperation, grabbed the documents from her family members who agreed to MRI and other inspections, brushed and signed, and lost the pen after signing, "William, let's go, you need to rest now dear..."
Everyone filed out of the ward dejectedly.
"Flap, pop, pop..."
Sloan followed Connie and walked out the door. As soon as he looked up, he saw the governor's wife who was smiling and applauding, "Good singing, Sloan." She looked jokingly.
"God, kill me!"
Sloan's face turned pale for an instant, and he felt nothing to love.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1090: ?Throttling

Chicago, Goodman and Hamlin law firms.
"What's the matter just now!? You're so obvious!"
After Ms. Sloan sent Alicia away, she returned to Goodman's office and protested loudly, "You know what her conditions are!"
"That couple are too greedy, legal counsel from Litman Publishing?"
Goodman lit his cigar distractedly, "If the Illinois Department of Education agrees to purchase educational films from Litman Publishing, then my law firm has to surrender Litman’s legal affairs, but if my The law firm lost the price of this legal business to help the publisher get the educational film distribution in Illinois, so what can I get myself? Nothing!"
"She's making a price! We were talking about business just now, aren't we? I've already told you in advance that Alicia will be satisfied with the legal business for the transfer of high-fidelity magazines! This deal is very cost-effective, Litman Press The educational film plan of China needs a breakthrough in the model state!"
Sloan pointed at each other unceremoniously, "Goodman, don't play dumb in front of me."
"Let’s be straightforward. This is the situation now. APLUS has been in a coma for a month, OK? I don’t know if he will wake up or when, but at least now he can’t make any more money or do it privately with politicians. Trading, he left a lot of trouble, and I must concentrate on the most important things.
Goodman replied: "Sony Columbia Records used his previous albums and singles to push, like WhereIsTheLove, DeadAndGone, those songs suitable for commemoration and mourning have hit the singles chart again. They are being shot by APLUS. Makes a lot of money, but he has been reluctant to settle the huge amount of record revenue before this year, and indiscriminately issue sky-high bills to the singers who rented their recording studio last year, such as Destiny and Jazzy... I am preparing a lawsuit against them. I want money, but we don’t have much liquidity on our account."
"Not much? I remember there are more than 40 million!"
"Uh... how do you know? APLUS tells you this too? A bit unlike him."
"Don't interrupt Goodman."
Sloan stopped him from pulling further and further, "You are playing tricks to shift the focus. I remind you that I am the representative of the board of directors appointed by APLUS to the Litman Publishing House. I can decide whether to change the law firm or not. Don't force me to use this trick. ."
"Ha! I remember that your public relations consultant, political consultant and other positions are linked to the A+ copyright and asset management company? I can fire you Sloan now." Goodman sneered.
"You can't, I need an APLUS signature to fire me, unless..."
When Sloan said this, he suddenly understood the other party's true thoughts, "Unless he is confirmed by a doctor to enter a persistent vegetative state or brain death, A+ copyright and asset management companies are under your law firm's custody, right?"
"No one wants to see that happen, but you do need to be good, Sloan."
Goodman pecked his cigar and his tone became strong. "APLUS is a genius, but the genius's character flaws are also obvious. He invests in various businesses randomly, often gives politicians big gifts beyond common sense, stubborn... what? The ghost education film plan is what he came up with with his head. Can it succeed? I doubt it. He doesn't make money in every business. I have worked with him for seven years and have seen a lot. If he goes into a coma for a long time, So our top priority is to shrink the line of defense and take care of the part of the business he left behind. We must reduce expenditure, not continue to expand, or invest in those vampire politicians and their family members!"
"The construction of new sites for A+ Records and A+CN still needs the continued support of Illinois!"
Sloan was so angry that his voice became sharp, "At least now we are in a good relationship with the governor and his wife. At this time, turning our faces? Is it too stupid!"
"Alicia still has the legal affairs of A+CN and A+ Audio Company. She is also the director representative of APLUS to the Inner City Broadcasting Company. Don’t you think she has enough? The A+CN discrimination case and The infringement case of the Amerika music website is a mess!"
Goodman asked, "That's why I said she was greedy. Her husband didn't even fulfill his obligation to protect APLUS on his own site in Illinois, did he?"
"There is no discussion about this anyway, Goodman."
Sloan rubbed his eyebrows and thought for a while, and still firmly said: "Litman Publishing is still a high-fidelity magazine with a much smaller business. You choose one, otherwise I will really kick your law firm out of Littman Publishing. The agency, while I still have the power of the director representative. As for if you really get the trusteeship right to speculate in the future, please let me..."
She first spoke harshly and then calmly persuaded: "APLUS attaches great importance to the educational film plan, and keeps it as a secret weapon until it spends 85 million to buy the messy things of Litman Press and high-fidelity magazines. This is a business that he has long thought about. It didn't start until he had a platform to execute the plan. It was not a shock at all. He does lose money occasionally, but the probability of success is greater. You agree?"
Goodman looked up at this shrewd professional woman, staring at each other like torches. He didn't feel that the other party had any signs of compromise. He also knew that time was on his side. Don't worry, he sighed half-truths. After the defeat, "Okay, okay, as for the sale of high-fidelity magazines, there is no more point. We have negotiated?"
"Yes, deal!"
"Well, go call Alicia back."
"Alicia!" Sloan trot out hurriedly, chasing Alicia back all the way to the parking lot.
The two sides quickly negotiated and signed the contract. Looking at Alicia's satisfaction but not enough to leave with Sloan, "I think of it, maybe APLUS is in good condition now?" Tucao to Hamlin beside him.
"of course."
Hamlin was more cold-blooded and showed him a court document, "The South City Federal Court has ruled that the Barn case has been adjourned indefinitely in view of APLUS's physical condition. I think we no longer need the so-called dream lawyers. , Can save a lot of money."
"Cochrane can't get rid of it. Cochrane still has a litigation contract with CBS."
Goodman got up and stuffed a videotape into the machine. As the most famous black lawyer, Cochrane became mad when he learned that Song Ya was shot. He speeded up the proceedings and kept appearing in various media to curse. CBS and Sony Columbia.
He has collected a lot of evidence of discrimination from the CBS television network before. A few days ago, he led a large group of witnesses who joined the class action to hold a press conference in New York.
"I don’t want to repeat the APLUS thing over and over again, as he once said under the Lincoln Monument: The position is so, nothing else, CBS TV must learn a lesson, I will not give up, even if APLUS on the bed can no longer Pay my attorney's fees. Please follow me..."
In the picture, Cochrane gave the podium to a black woman, "When I was applying for a job at CBS five years ago, the person in charge of the interview was called... I swear that the white man used discriminatory words several times in the conversation. , And laughed at my traditional black college degree, claiming it is worthless..."
Black women began to express their grievances and express their grievances. They all had noses and eyes, and many claimed that they had strong evidence in their hands. The plain speeches were very resonant.
"There is nothing wrong with Cochrane's methods of manipulating the media. CBS has urgently fired Big Pyro, the reporter and producer of the hip-hop documentary, and withdrew all award applications for this year's awards season..." Hamlin Look and talk.
"It's too late to do this now."
Goodman turned the television off, "Anyway, except for Cochrane, other law firms and lawyers are going to get out, do you agree?"
"Agree 100%, have a drink?"
"Okay, whiskey thanks."
The two were toasting and meeting in the office. Old Mike left the hospital and looked for it. "I need money, cash, two hundred and fifty thousand dollars." Old Mike said.
"Again? What do you want money for?" Goodman asked.
"It's still those things, private detectives, security, and solving some problems for Mavota and another bodyguard's house." Old Mike replied.
"We have awarded two very generous pensions, and CNA Insurance has also lost a huge sum of money."
Hamlin said: "It's a huge sum of money for ordinary families."
"I want to prepare another education fund for their children..." Old Mike said.
"Okay, okay, I know you are very emotional, but we...APLUS money is not blown by the wind, remember this Mike."
Goodman drew out a few documents and signed it, "The private detective is the last one. There is nothing to investigate, right? We plan to cut some of the bodyguards. The hospital has long been stunned by so many strong men with guns and live ammunition. There is a lot of criticism in the hospital, and you often scare other patients."
"The gunman Trevor Phillips has not been caught yet, there are other doubts about this matter."
"What's the doubt?" Goodman frowned~www.mtlnovel.com~The driver and mastermind who was killed by the FBI, McTowny, his face was smashed by a bullet, I doubt..."
"Don't do that, Mike, we are on one side, aren't we? We need you to stay in the hospital and take care of APLUS." Goodman handed the signed document to the old man, "Go to Song Asheng, don't be old Suspicious."
"Of course, I'm not going anywhere."
The old man put away the documents, "Will you go to the hospital with me? The doctor said that the conclusion of APLUS brain examination and consultation is coming out soon."
"Ok."
The two picked up their coats and rode back to the hospital in Mike's car.
"Good news! APLUS's brain is very healthy, and the cerebral cortex is even more active than normal. The examination did not cause any complications..."
The doctor pointed to the four scanned pictures and explained to everyone, "Look, this is a brain death state, and there is almost no sign of brain activity. This is a vegetative state, which is much more active. This is normal and more active... This is APLUS. Is the cerebral cortex brighter? Haha..."
The crowd cheered.
"If this is the case, will he wake up soon?" Xue Linfen asked. She didn't come to the exorcism ceremony. Susie's family stopped talking to her. They treated her as air, and she didn't bother to take the initiative to scold her.
"Uh...I can't pack the ticket for this. But from now on, you have to talk to him more, play more music he likes, or... In short, find various ways to stir up his memories, emotions... a certain moment Maybe he suddenly wakes up. According to the current function of his brain, he should be able to hear and feel you..." The doctor laughed.
Finally heard the good news, everyone cheered again.
Goodman and Hamlin, who stood behind and laughed at each other, looked at each other, feeling a little complicated.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1091: call

Unknowingly, it has been more than a month since the shooting. In February, Chicago was still cold but there was a breath of spring. The warm noon sun poured into the intensive care unit.
"Until you lose your lover, you still think it is right, then everything you once had will no longer exist, but you are still a boy who knows nothing..."
Mariah Carey finished humming the last few sentences of IfIWereaBoy, and looked down at the face of her little ex-husband. "Alas!" She sighed in disappointment and put her hand back into the quilt.
She doesn’t come often, but she will try to stay as long as possible when she arrives, follow the doctor’s instructions, talk about the past with the man in a coma, and sing songs that are memorable to him and herself, although the doctor always says It continued to improve, but unfortunately she didn't feel it.
"What are they doing?"
She saw that outside the glass wall of the ward, an old woman was arguing with Goodman and Hamlin. It was very fierce. The old woman looked vicious and her original elegance was gone, but she couldn't hear what she was saying.
"I don't know, for the sake of business, that old woman is a member of APLUS's dream lawyer team, called Di An."
The female assistant put the things she bought on the bedside table. Hong Kong-style milk tea, pineapple buns, and egg tarts were all signs in a Chinese restaurant in Old Chinatown. The two had visited several times before.
"Ok!"
She was hungry, took a big bite of sweet pineapple buns, and nodded her head repeatedly, "It's delicious." While chewing, she made a pig hum of enjoyment, and then took a few bites of the milk tea straw.
"Give it to me." She pointed to the female assistant's bag.
"It's noon..."
"Huh?" She raised her eyebrows and stared at the female assistant.
The female assistant had no choice but to take out the portable wine bottle from the bag.
She unscrewed the bottle cap, poured a half bottle into the milk tea, took another sip, and smashed her mouth to her satisfaction.
Song Ya's brows were slightly twisted, and her index finger jumped under the quilt. His ex-wife, who was focused on eating and drinking, didn't notice.
‘Boom! ’
Diane Lockhard suddenly pushed the door in, walked straight to the bed, leaned over and stared at the man's face closely.
Mariah Carey was taken aback, saying that her little ex-husband would not even eat such an old woman?
"Don't do that, Diane, I'm going to call security." Goodman said leisurely at the door in a victorious gesture.
Di An didn't say a word, and took away the hand that was resting on the back of Song Ya, "You will regret it." He said to Goodman and strode away.
"Miss Kelly, the visiting time is almost up." Goodman reminded before closing the door.
"Oh, right now!"
After dealing with pineapple buns, egg tarts, and picking up the milk tea, she said, "Mike, clean up." She rushed to the old Mike to sign the endgame and went out, "Huh? Mr. Estefan?"
In the hallway, I met the Latino boss of Sony Columbia Records. He was followed by a Latin woman, not his wife Gloria, "Shakira? Right?"
She recognized the other party, who sang Spanish songs, had no relationship with herself, but... she subconsciously looked at each other vigilantly.
"Hello, Miss Kelly." Shakira was much shorter than her, and she was a little lacking in aura for condescendingly examining her DIVA.
Forget it, it's all ex-husbands, "Huh!" Mariah Carey rolled her eyes at Estefan and brushed past them.
"He has two more companies to go public this year, Amerika Music Website and 3DFX."
Estefan entered the door with joy on his face and looked at Song Ya for a few times, and asked Shakira, "Final confirmation. At the end of last year, you didn't date anyone other than him, right?"
"No! You want me to answer several times!? I have always lived in Highland Park." Shakira touched Songya's forehead sadly, and sat down by the bed, "You...what are you doing?"
She saw Estefan looking back at the old Mike who was cleaning the crumbs and wrapping paper, and then suddenly reached out and pulled a few of Songya’s hair down. “I heard that the latest paternity test technology can use hair. Do." The two talked in Spanish throughout the whole process, knowing that the old man could not understand.
"He! His eyes moved!" Shakira found Song Ya's eyelids trembling, jumping up and shouting in excitement.
"The doctor said it's normal." Old Mike sighed, and he was getting used to it.
"Oh." Shakira sat down again in disappointment.
"APLUS and Mariah Carey have a child, and Xuelinfen have two. The little Jon on Xuelinfen may be the illegitimate child of him and other women...otherwise it won't make sense if the time is not right!"
Estefan put Song Ya's hair in his purse, and analyzed it in Spanish as if he fired a machine gun: "The media now believes that after the two companies are listed, his net worth is likely to exceed one billion dollars, one billion! Mi Knife! It's unbelievable! I have to find a way to find out how he arranged the will. It stands to reason that he will be very generous to children...
"Hey! Don't tell me these dirty calculations, okay? It's just an accident..."
Shakira touched her stomach.
"Okay, OK, let's not say, I won't say. But he definitely can't sing the World Cup theme song. You remember all the lyrics and music of the WeAreOne he created, right?" Estefan changed the subject.
"Well, we practiced together." Shakira nodded, recalling the sweet past of the two.
"This is the case now. I talked to Linda who manages his unreleased songs. Linda refused to authorize the song to us, but it doesn't matter. We can use this song to impress FIFA first, and I will find one. A popular Latina male star replaced his chants, forced to publish English and Spanish versions with you, and then slowly litigate with A+ records afterwards... Linda can’t inherit all his influence. The time is right, after you give birth Standing on the stage of the World Cup in 1998, your position in the Latin area will be completely established!"
Estefan said: "Of course, the premise is that APLUS can't wake up, or can't wake up in time."
"He will wake up!" Shakira retorted decisively.
"Of course, of course, I mean extreme situations. In short, life will continue, and you must also consider your own future." Estefan said.
"I said……"
Old Mike returned after cleaning and said, "The reason why you are allowed to visit is to try all the ways to wake him up. If you come in and just want to chat in a language he doesn't understand, then I will ask you to go out."
"I'm sorry, Mike." Estefan apologized and went out. "You can talk to him more about the past."
"Remember the first time we met? APLUS..."
Shakira switched to talking in English, tears streaming down her face.
When her visit time was about to end, Xue Linfen took Little Robb to the outside of the ward. Through the glass, she just saw the Latin girl holding Song Ya's hand and pressing it to her stomach.
This scene made her eyes cold.
"Mam! It hurts!" Robb's hand was pinched by her and called out.
"Oh, sorry, sorry baby, mom won't let you hurt, I swear..." She squatted down to apologize to her son with her big belly.
Time passed slowly and firmly, and Chicago's spring finally came.
Amy, Mila, Halle, old brothers, men and women came and went, singing, talking, telling jokes, chattering in the ward, crying and laughing, tried everything that could be tried, Song Ya’s body The reaction is slowly improving, but it is still not awake.
One day, when the nurses did a complete set of clean-up work and rehabilitation training as usual, they laid the standing bed slowly and then left silently.
"Please come in."
Old Mike also lost his confidence more and more. Out of the mentality of rushing to the doctor for a sudden illness, the range of people he allowed to visit became wider and wider. This time, several blacks were brought in.
"puff!"
Quincy Jones came in and saw little Nger lying on the bed. He almost laughed on the spot. He covered his mouth and coughed twice to hide.
"Daddy!" Rashida glared at him angrily, and sat down in front of the bed.
"He has always been like this?" the popular black star Will Smith asked.
"I heard it was, I warned him long ago, don't listen, look, it's fulfilled, right?"
Quincy Jones rolled his eyes at the baby girl who began to patter and tears, "This is the last time I have come here, I warn you! What do you miss about this kind of man? The most important thing for you now is to return to Harvard to complete School, then law school, just like that Michelle husband, he is already a senator of the Illinois State Assembly! Your whole family is the most promising, don’t let me down!"
"Hey! I'm here! Old man!"
Sister Kidada protested.
"Just forget it."
"Old bastard!"
"Hey... By the way Will, your new record appointment..." Quincy Jones turned to discuss business with Will Smith.
Old Mike looked on coldly and found that no one except Rashida had come to visit the patient sincerely. "Please go out and talk about irrelevant matters." He warned.
"OK, OK." Quincy Jones raised his hand and surrendered.
"Let's go out first."
Jada Pinkett, who plans to marry Will Smith this year, pulled his fiance outside. "Are you going to promise that old guy?" She whispered, "Frankly, I can bear him for a long time."
Jada Pinkett is a classmate of 2PAC and once had a relationship with 2PAC. She is a well-known black actress. She is much higher than 2PAC's last official girlfriend, Keida Jones, and she is also much shrewd.
"Quincy is too greedy."
Will Smith nodded in agreement, "This year I won't renew his contract with the singer who took advantage of the fire. It's a big deal to turn his face like MJ and APLUS. It's just that...I will be prepared to be yelled at by him on various occasions. , After all, he was the one who made me popular."
"Anyway, your current career focus is on Hollywood, what are you afraid of." Jada Pinkett urged.
"Hey! Will!" Quincy Jones, who was still in the dark, followed out cheerfully.
The two had to squeeze out a smile and continue to deal with hypocrisy.
"What are you doing!?" Rashida, who was staying in the ward, was startled when she saw her sister put her hand in the quilt.
"Well what!? I see if the scale is the same as the legend outside~www.mtlnovel.com~Kidada grinned and continued to explore, "ah! ? "Suddenly snorted in a complicated manner, "A reaction? Wow...wow! Wow wow! "
"I can't stand you, let's go!"
Rashida glanced at the old Mike, embarrassed to stay any longer.
"Bye bye, APLUS." Kidada clapped his hands, raised his **** and flicked on Song Ya's forehead, "Don't pull me!" He was dragged away by his sister.
"Ugh!"
Old Mike looked at the back of the group of people leaving, sighed, took out the book and sat down in front of the hospital bed, "Apart from Snow White, you are the most beautiful person, but Snow White who lives in a neighboring country is better than you Ten thousand times more beautiful..."
"Well, these are the test points for the Constitution. I will read you the Maritime Law, APLUS, bye tomorrow."
A few days later, Jimmy put away his reference books and shook his head to Old Mike when he went out.
"It's our turn? No, come here."
When Song Asheng saw him come out, he told the last strange Chinese in a yellow gossip robe to get up and walk to the door.
"This won't work." Old Mike stopped, and pointed to the short sword in the man's hand.
"It's okay, the wooden Mike, the wooden one." Song Asheng gestured, "Look, you can't hurt people, don't you worry about me?"
Old Mike sighed and put the two of them in sideways.
Ten minutes later, the fire alarm in the ward suddenly sounded harshly.
"How can it be done!? How can it be done!?"
Song Asheng hurriedly fled with the Chinese who had a paper with flames in his sword.
"SHXT!" Old Mike rushed in and saw that the automatic fire extinguishing sprinklers had drowned Song Ya on the bed.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1092: ?The collapse of the empire

"This year's Legend Award winner is: APLUS!"
At the Grammy Awards Ceremony (the time is a bit wrong for the plot), Fergie took the card in Derry's hand and choked to read the award winner. APLUS's many "famous songs" remixed on the big screen behind it. He began to flash back his childhood photos, live photos, and stills of his various voices and smiles.
The stars and the audience in the audience applauded warmly, their eyes and expressions accurately showed incomparable pain and regret.
Fergie opened her arms to Linda who accepted the award on her behalf, and the two embraced affectionately for a long time...
"Uh...thank you for this award given to APLUS by the Council of the Academy of Recording Arts and Sciences."
Linda took Song Ya’s fourth Grammy record player from Derry. She knew that APLUS and her ex-wife had already fallen out with the Grammys. She also knew that the Grammy award had other considerations, but it was a legend. Award, she got the same reputation as MJ, Quincy Jones, Barbra Streisand and Lloyd Webber at the age of 22. If you miss it, APLUS doesn’t know if there is a second chance in this life. She still comes after hesitating to consider it. Up.
"Hi, MC..."
She waved to her former employer in the audience, and now think about it, although MC has spent all the money, it is still alive and well until now! From this perspective, it seems better than APLUS?
Her thoughts were a little confused, and everyone waited patiently, "Sorry, I'm just a little bit emotional... APLUS is a great artist, I know that the media now calls him the brightest meteor in the 90s, but I personally disagree, because...because he still has the possibility of waking up..."
After crying and reciting the award-winning speech, she took the golden record player and walked off the stage mournfully amid even more enthusiastic applause.
Next is the performance of other stars. The world will not revolve around a certain person. The sad atmosphere on the stage is fleeting. Cheers, whistles, and applause sounded for the next person.
"Linda! Linda!"
Fergie chased up from behind, "It's time to give me the new title song now!"
"You first record the other songs in the album."
Linda replied impatiently.
"Did you write about APLUS? You won't be lying to me all the time?" Fergie asked.
"Listen! Bai Niu!"
Linda suddenly turned around and pushed Fergie back against the wall with the strength of the black aunt, "Don't be dissatisfied! He is good enough for you! Hold you, write songs for you, what penny do you wear now? He didn't get it!" She yelled, "He left you a song, I will keep it, and I will give it to you when it is time to give it. Don't M-FXXK always bother me!"
"Humph!"
Fergie turned her face and said, "Don't blame me for not reminding you, Geffen Records is going crazy now, and I will go to you soon to find his posthumous work."
"Shut up! APLUS is not dead yet!"
As Fergie said, as soon as Linda's forefoot returned to Chicago, Universal Records President Doug Morris led the door.
"We gave APLUS 60 million yuan in signing fees, and 50% of this company spent 80 million yuan, Linda, can you understand how big this is?"
Doug Morris said angrily.
"CNA Insurance Company said it will cover your losses if APLUS can't wake up." Linda replied.
"That's not enough... and now we are the hapless guys laughed at by the whole world. Instead, Sony Columbia Records is making a lot of money by selling his old songs!"
Doug Morris gave an ultimatum: "In short, you must hand over the APLUS song today, otherwise we will fire you."
"You have no right to do this."
Linda frowned. "A+ Records is your label, but the management right is in the hands of APLUS."
"You really want to be an enemy of us around the world!?"
Doug Morris ordered the people he brought, "You can use forced hand-off, make sure all financial handovers are completed before then."
"Security!"
Linda had seen this kind of scene a long time ago under MC, and she was completely uncomfortable, and called the black guard of A+ Records into the president's office loudly, "These guests want to grab something, ask them to leave the company."
At the beginning of January, the two parties who had just laughed and laughed at the Chicago Symphony Center began a violent confrontation at this time.
"and many more."
Doug Morris saw that Linda was not defrauded, "You all go out and let me talk to her alone."
He immediately softened his attitude and turned to temptation. "You are just a senior manager Linda. Your career does not need to be completely tied to A+ Records. Give us all the unfinished songs from APLUS, and let us take advantage of it. The enthusiasm is still there, send him an album, I promise, in the second half of the year you will be the vice president of Universal Music...There is also an option, this is our agreement."
"What am I afraid of? I don't care about the vice president, APLUS is like that, my sustenance is gone, the big deal is like Gordon, and I will become a member of the association in the future."
Linda smiled relievedly, "I wait for him to wake up, but I can't wake up and resign by myself."
"He owes us two plus one for five years!"
"Yes, wait for five years. If the money he paid back has not been tossed by the lawyers, he will pay you liquidated damages. Besides, there are insurance companies...Of course, you better expect him to wake up as soon as possible and continue to perform. contract."
"M-FXXK don't mention any insurance company to me!"
Doug Morris jumped up and walked around the room with anger, before letting go after a few laps, "At least take out Fergie and Mila's title song first?"
"Those **** white girls are all sucking blood on APLUS!" Linda is now angry when she hears Fergie and Mila.
"That little pervert volunteered! Who blames it!? Damn! Give it to me! Milla's football stunner and new album have been released in March ahead of schedule, because APLUS is the male lead, and Columbia Pictures has to force the heat to catch up. It will be released before Mira’s Anaconda! They don’t want to wait for Mira’s new album, and the new album must be released at the same time as the movie to be the best. You know? What is lost without the title song is our Universal and your A+ records !"
Doug Morris roared.
"Damn white girl..."
This is normal business. Linda cursed but still compromised. She took out the two pieces of music she had prepared from the drawer. Fergie’s was of course Sayso, and it was left to Mira because APLUS didn’t say the title of the song. After finishing the song manuscript left by APLUS, she picked the copycat by Mira satirizing Song Ya Tianqi when Fergie followed suit, she thought it was.
"So they do exist?" Doug Morris felt better and reached for it.
"You know that APLUS's rigorous working style can't be compared to his excellent white people." Linda refused to let him succeed. "Just let Fergie and Mila record the song."
"OK, I'll let them come to Chicago right away, but the people from Geffen Records and I are going into the studio and staring."
"no problem."
At the same time, Hollywood, the office of the president of A+ Film Studio.
"Listen, Yeremov! Hurry up and get the 10 million from this month! Otherwise, you won't be mixed in Hollywood in the future! I don't care if you are Jewish or not!"
Bill McKennick, president of Twentieth Century Fox, was ranting at him.
Without the support of the boss, Yeremov shivered under the anger of the other party, "But... But Director Cameron did not reach our previous agreement. The Titanic summer file cannot be opened. You have breached the contract..."
"Money! Money! We need the **** money in your hand!" Bill McKennick continued yelling, "I don't care about breach of contract!"
"You should protect APLUS, he saved you... and you let him get shot..."
"What's the use of saying this now!? I'm not the roundworm in the gunner's belly! You **** sign me as soon as possible! Who do you think you are?! You are nothing Yeremov! I bear you for a long time , I wanted to say this a long time ago."
"I'm no longer the same small announcement..."
"Don't be fussy, sign it, I know what you want, and I will pay a commission to an anonymous bank account on a small island."
"I'm not……"
"Do you **** sign?"
"Okay, I sign, I sign..."
And the Northern Trust headquarters, Hamlin is visiting O'Grady.
"APLUS is in this situation. We want to convert his stock in yours into a safer investment method."
Hamlin put the relevant documents on O'Grady's desk.
"No." Wearing a baseball glove, O'Grady threw the ball into the sky to catch it.
Hamlin was taken aback, "I'm not here to discuss with you, I'm here to inform you."
"No!"
"We are not going to transfer APLUS money out of the management of Northern Trust, but to switch to other investment products." Hamlin held back his breath and continued.
"No!"
"Don't you read the file?"
"No!"
"Patience is O'Grady with a limit." Hamlin said coldly.
O'Grady glanced at the file with his head tilted, "You have no right to move those stocks without the APLUS signature."
"Goodman and I are in charge of his A+ copyright and asset management company. These stocks are under the management of the company. We are lawyers, O'Grady, and won't come to you rashly." Hamlin said.
"You only have management rights, but you can't get custody rights, stocks worth hundreds of millions of dollars? Do you think I won't stare at it?" O'Grady laughed.
"In this way, we make a deal."
"No!"
"Listen well, our offer is..."
"No!"
Watching Hamlin leave without any results, O'Grady took off the baseball glove, "Ms. Sloan, it's me, they are starting to do something on my side..."
University of Chicago Medical Center, Intensive Care Unit, "I'm so tired, Mike." Sloan finally showed fatigue in front of outsiders, "Samuel and Song Asheng of Ever Road have sent me warnings several times, Goodman They have been secretly working with Hamlin for a long time. They frequently meet with the wolf of Wall Street, Karl Icahn and others, and use APLUS money to buy the junk stocks they secretly acquired. The rats move..."
She looked at the sunset outside the window with distress and said: "I know you are from New Mexico like them, but I am willing to trust you and can't go on like this... APLUS is very smart. He asked Morningstar to help build a series of management The system and senior managers are also very strict in checks and balances. But those people always have a way... Mike, the president of A+ Liquor, suddenly signed a long-term exclusive underwriting contract with Seagram, and Scott of A+ Apparel also started Being close to their old club Sears Department Store, what they do means that there must be sky-high commission transactions under the water. Yeremov is more loyal, but he told me that he can't stand the pressure of Hollywood giants."
Old Mack looked at the newspaper silently, as if he didn't hear her.
"We have to stop them, Mike!" Sloan exclaimed.
"I consulted some other lawyers anonymously." Old Mike said, "I don't care what Goodman and Hamlin are doing, at least because they don't want this kid to die..."
He talked to Song Yanunu on the hospital bed, "He is more in their interests now, and my task is only to save his life. I don't care about other financial matters, and I don't understand."
"When they emptied APLUS money, do you think they will let APLUS go?" Sloan asked.
"Then let's talk about it then, UU reading www.uukanshu.com is better than falling into the hands of people who want to divide his inheritance." Old Mike knew very well.
"Damn woman! You cross the river and break the bridge!? Open the door! Sloan, open the door for me!"
At this moment Alicia appeared out of the door angrily, knocking on the door and the glass angrily.
"What's the matter?" Sloan put her in.
"Litman Publishing has just received an order from the Illinois Department of Education, but A+ Audio suddenly dismissed my law firm? I just took a loan to merge a law firm in Silicon Valley for this business! I will go bankrupt! Bitch! "
The governor's wife scolded swear words savagely.
"I haven't heard of it."
"Watch it for yourself!"
‘America’s music website has just successfully conducted a round of financing...’
In the picture, the smug Dylan is shaking hands with Goodman and Wall Street bankers. They are all strange faces. Sloan only recognized one Karl Icahn. "This website will be separated from the parent company A+ Audio. , APLUS’s asset management company’s shareholding ratio fell from 85% to 49%. The parent company was already on the verge of bankruptcy this year due to excessive investment in website infrastructure. President Dile had to introduce more Many investors, he claimed that the website will conduct the final round of financing before going public. ’
It was enough to recognize one, she understood instantly, "I didn't expect Dilai to..."
"In addition to dismissing the law firm that hired me, they also replaced Yongdao with Andersen and Morgan Stanley with Demingxin and Karl Icahn's company..." Alicia cried.
"What can I do..."
Sloan muttered to himself, unexpectedly Alicia rushed to the bed, raised her hand and slapped Song Ya's head to one side.
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One hundred days after the shooting.
"Ding Ding Dong..." An excerpt from the "Masked Ball" sounded in the music box at the head of the bed.
"Familiar? The pure gold music box you sent me to Taveuni Island before, contains this song... I was filming returning to the blue coral reef, remember?"
Mira at the bedside shed tears silently, "Unfortunately, my father went to court and lacked money, so my mother sold it..."
She confided in Song Ya, who was already a lot thinner, "No matter when I think about it, I think that was the happiest time in my life..."
"Hmm..."
The sincere cry of the two agents Hayden came from the sofa. Old Mike looked at him and rolled his eyes quietly. This guy did this every time he came to visit. He cried when he entered the door and sat down, chatting. From the beginning to the end, it is simply the most heartbroken of all the visitors about the APLUS coma.
"do you know?"
Mira continued: "Your football stunner has been released. Yeremov said that the box office in North America can exceed 100 million yuan. All audiences are coming to see you. Many people in the movie theater saw you when they first appeared. ... They just... began to cry, but what we made is obviously a comedy!"
"Oh!" Yeremov sighed, sitting next to Hayden.
"My new album is also selling very well..."
"Wake up, can we go to our movies together?"
"Wake up, wake up... oh oh... shall we go to Taveuni Island again? Wake up..."
Mira fell on his neck and burst into tears.
At this time, in the state court near Hyde Park, the slow-reacting Susie family finally woke up, and they had developed into court with Goodman and Hamlin.
“Based on the witness testimony of the University of Chicago Medical Center, this court refused to determine that Alexander Song entered a continuous vegetative state. Therefore, Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm’s request for the custody rights of A+ Copyright and Asset Management Company and its affiliated companies was not established.”
The judge hit the hammer.
"Yes! Yeah!"
Tony stood up in the front row of the auditorium excitedly, applauded vigorously, and hugged the lawyers Will Gardner, Diane Lockhard and Alicia Flock in front of him, "Thank you, thank you!"
He pointed to Hamlin who was quietly packing up his things and threatened: "Thieves! You stole my brother's money! A lot of money! I swear, M-FXXK will look good with you then!"
"Quiet! Otherwise I will let the bailiff arrest you Tony."
The trial has been held more than once, and the judge remembered Tony who was always bluffing, "I remember you were still on bail, right?
Tony shrank his neck and dared not speak.
"Do you know how stupid you are? You can't get rid of Tony if you are entangled in this group of vultures. Good luck." Hamlin sneered and picked up his briefcase.
Indeed, as Hamlin guessed, the Tonys and these top lawyers signed a vulture agreement that they were divided into after the fact.
Diane stopped him, "Remember? I said you would regret it."
"Then we'll see you in the second half." Hamlin flashed away.
"What are you dragging after losing the lawsuit!" Tony said to his back.
"They are delaying time," Alicia Flock said.
In order to avoid bankruptcy, her lawyer merged with Gardner's law firm, Lockhart and Gardner, her former anti-purpose firm. Now everyone is a colleague. She is the named partner, so the new law firm is called Lockhard and Gardner. At the law firm of Na and Flock, Argus was ruthlessly abandoned by her because she lost the lawsuits on the Amerika website and All Music website, and because of her unpredictable betrayal of Dile.
"Get a good rest at noon and see you at the hospital this afternoon."
What Will Gardner said was what Hamlin said in the second half. The doctors at the University of Chicago Medical Center were difficult to deal with, so Goodman and Hamlin wanted to transfer Songya to a small hospital where they could exert influence. The money taken away by the management power is almost finished, and now we have to make the next step to take the bulk of the money away from the custody power.
There is no need to go to the court for a transfer decision. There are special judges and procedures in charge of such medical cases.
"Ms. Susie, Alexander Song is already an adult, so you don't have his custody."
Said the judge at the top of the conference table.
"I'm his aunt, and the doctors here used to sign me!" Susie shouted.
"Attorney Goodman and Hamlin were both present at the time and neither expressed any objections." Alicia added on her behalf: "And Ms. Finn..." She looked at Xue Linfen, who was sitting across from the judge.
"Now there is." Goodman said: "I am the executor of APLUS, and I have the right to obtain his custody in this state."
"You fart! You are stealing Alex's money!" Connie angrily smashed the mineral water bottle at hand.
It is too late for Di An and others to stop.
"Look, this is the problem."
Hamlin took out the legal documents used to help Tony and Connie in the lawsuit. “We have enough evidence to prove that Ms. Susie and her children are not capable of performing guardianship duties. They have serious violent tendencies. Tony committed crimes twice. Sentenced to probation, one time for illegally holding a gun, one time for assault and robbery, Miss Connie was sentenced by the court to instigate a crime in the second time."
"You two mix..."
Connie wanted to open her voice again, but Goodman interrupted, "She doesn't even want to raise her own children, right? Connie? Would rather give it to a tramp..."
"You..." Connie's lips trembled under Goodman's lingering gaze, and finally she didn't say a word.
The judge also looked at Connie.
"They are just coveting the inheritance of their relatives. Alexander Song will be seriously threatened when they fall into their hands. This kind of thing must be common, right? Your Honor." Hamlin struck while the iron was hot.
"Please pay attention to the judge. What we support is Ms. Susie's exercise of custody. She raised her younger sister's son Alexander Song from an early age and provided him with the best possible care and education. That's why Alexander Song can be named APLUS. Get today’s achievement."
Will Gardner hastened to abandon the pig teammates Tony and Connie.
"But Ms. Susie will be deeply influenced by Tony and Connie." Hamlin said.
The judge looked down and turned over the document. "I didn't see Alexander Song's will."
"The will is in the custody of one of the witnesses, Mr. Samuel Di Piasa, who is currently the managing partner and vice president of customer service of Ever Road Accounting Firm." Goodman replied.
"You are the executor, then in the will..."
"I don't have the right to disclose any details of the will." Goodman answered the judge's question: "However, Alexander Song did not designate a guardian in this personal state."
"Mr. Goodman may be lying, the judge of interest," Will Gardner pointed out.
"His child..." the judge asked again.
"None of his three children are adults," Hamlin replied.
"Robo, Rega...I noticed that Joan Enfen is under the custody of Xue Linfen, who is his mother?"
"A friend of mine who does not want to be exposed to privacy, she has delegated custody to me." Xue Linfen took out the file.
The judge continued to look carefully.
"Charis, what? You want to take the child back now?"
Listening to the verbal and swordsmanship between the two sides, Xue Linfen recalled the conversation with Charisy a month ago. She mocked Charisy who came to the hospital to visit, "Remember how you begged me before?"
"APLUS's legacy has Jon Jon."
Charis's agent sent Kingsley a calm expression and answered on her behalf.
"OK, that's up to you, wow... I heard that the Devil's spokesperson has closed the mirror and will start painting in the second half of the year? Hollywood's most anticipated new actress once gave birth to APLUS. It will be a sensational news then. "Xue Linfen gritted her teeth to overcome the tremor in her heart and said coldly.
White actress, black hip-hop singer...
Charisy's face was pale and bloodless, "No, no..." She turned to beg Kingsley.
"Come on, Xuelin, just you? You can't play such a big game, I understand you, you are not smart, you will be eaten as dregs and not left." Paikinsley retorted, "That sentence is definitely Did someone teach you to say that?"
"Anyway, I let Charis choose her own choice."
Xue Linfen replied: "I don't think you should intervene in our private affairs, Ms. Kingsley. You are just Charisy's agent. Don't your artists have the opportunity to audition in the A+ film studio in the future?"
"Haha, thank you, really don't need it, APLUS is in a coma, why do you, box office poison, talk to me like this?" Pai Kingsley replied.
"Don't make a noise, I don't... Forget it, I want to be famous, I like acting... Before the release of the Devil's Advocate, the news crew will cut my footage... I can't give up this opportunity."
Charissy burst into tears, "Give me the documents. I'll sign it. I just want to visit Jon occasionally, okay? Xuelin."
"Yeah." Xue Linfen almost broke down looking at her pitiful and relented, and took out the documents Hamlin had prepared.
"You are so stupid Charis."
Paikinsley looked helplessly at Charisy's quick signing of the name. "It's all stupid women!" she cursed.
"Miss Finn? Miss Finn?" The judge interrupted her memory.
"what?"
"Which opinion do you support?" the judge asked.
"APLUS needs to be transferred. The University of Chicago Medical Center has treated him for one hundred days and there is no improvement." Xue Linfen replied.
"Biyi!"
Connie smashed the water bottle again.
"Ah!" She was hit on her forehead unsuspectingly, screaming.
"OMG..." Diane, Will, and Alicia raised their foreheads at the same time, as if they were hit by themselves.
The judge took up the small hammer.
"Wait, we apply for a temporary adjournment." Will Gardner hurriedly prevented the judge from making an unfavorable ruling.
"reason?"
"Uh...we actually didn’t disagree with the transfer, just because Goodman and Hamlin wanted to transfer A... The medical resources of the hospital to which Alexander Song was transferred were too far apart from the University of Chicago Medical Center. For unreasonable transfer requests, Alexander Song will never get better treatment than the University of Chicago Medical Center." Will took out a preliminary plan.
"It's next to Highland Park, closer to Miss Finn's residence, so that she can take care of her nearby and stay away from the violent family." Hamlin immediately retorted.
"Highland Park is not hers but Alex's! We have the right to live there!" Tony's attitude towards Xue Linfen had been okay before, but the thorn that Emily complained about was in front, and he was emotionally broken when he heard that Yelled loudly.
The judge put down the hammer lightly and carefully reviewed it again. As a professional judge in this area, he knew the relevant knowledge very well and finally made a ruling, "Agree to adjourn the court. I need both of you to provide medical expert witnesses and testimony next time. ...In addition, I want to check Alexander Song’s will and all the witnesses and guardians of his immediate family who have called him to attend the trial."
"Your Honor!" Hamlin pursued the judge who went out.
Diane and the others got up with a smile, and took Tony and Connilla away who wanted to threaten Xue Linfen.
"It's okay? Xuelin." Goodman looked at the injury on Xuelinfen's head, and it was red and swollen.
"Enough! I will never let them bully again!" Xue Linfen's eyes lit up with anger, "Never!"
In the evening, after recording a new song in the deep-sea studio, Fergie pretended to be in a good mood and walked into the cinema.
She really likes SaySo, who is **** and colorful. APLUS really doesn’t have to say to herself. She feels a little guilty for her previous attitude, so she plans to go to see the football stunner starring him. She is secretly missed. My ex-boyfriend.
When Mila, a men's clothing, walked into the dormitory and her shirtless ex-boyfriend with a beautiful figure and abdominal muscles appeared for the first time in this movie, her nose suddenly became sore and she took out the tissues she had prepared to wipe her tears.
In the cinema, she was not the only one who was sad. There were sniffles and low whimpers everywhere. They should be his fans. I heard that many girls did more than one game and contributed to the box office.
It's a pity that this is a major female lead. The former rival Mira has too many scenes, and her songs appear continuously in the soundtrack, which seems to be written by APLUS. The more she looks at Mira, the more annoying she becomes, and she moves more and more upset. Ass, if it weren't for reading it, she would want to leave halfway.
Followers always want to imitate my style
Watchyourbackwhenyoucan\'twatchmine
When you can't look directly at my light, it's better to watch your back
Followers always want to be as glorious as I am
Whysosadbunnyyoucan\'thavemine?
Why can't you get all this girl from me?
When the background music of Copycat sang by Mira played ~www.mtlnovel.com~, she was stunned. When she heard this passage, she finally realized what the metaphor was in the lyrics, not that Mira used to ridicule herself always following her. Those words? !
"APLUS! M-FXXK!"
She was furious in an instant, jumped up and rushed out of the cinema room, hit the car and rushed to the hospital.
"Mike, I'll come to see him." She changed her face to pretend to be pitiful at the door, and successfully lied to old Mike.
‘Actually, I think it’s too late. It took more than three months for APLUS’s relatives to make trouble for property...’
Old Mike used to keep the TV in the ward on all the time. Maybe something stimulated APLUS?
At this time, the reporter was reporting live at the entrance of Highland Park, "Pregnant Xue Linfen brought her parents, two brothers and aunts into this mansion owned by APLUS, including the once smashing rock star and Bassist and actor SuziQuatro. In an interview, SuziQuatro claimed that APLUS’s cousin and cousin had brought gang members to attack here...’
As for the bodyguards that Old Mike stayed at the door, the number of bodyguards has gradually been abolished by Goodman and Hamlin, and the manpower arrangements are becoming more and more stretched.
Suddenly he frowned, and heard something wrong in the ward. He opened the door and rushed in. At first sight, he saw Fergie beating Song Ya who was unconscious.
"I want to kill him! I want to kill him! Let go of me and let me kill him!"
Fergie was like crazy, and when he was picked up by the old Mike from behind, her feet were still kicking at Song Ya, who was already blue and swollen, "He was not good to me...he was never good to me...oh, he was too partial. It's..."
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The second time I was transferred to the referee's court, I could hear the words inside from far away, ‘Boom! The office door was pushed open angrily by a strong black man. "Is there something wrong with the judge's mind? Goodman and the others have stopped pretending, he still M-FXXK...M-FXXK adjourned, adjourned!"
"Shh!"
Alicia impatiently stopped him from ranting, "You have ran through the court twice because of your crimes. The first time I took you to get the probation, remember? Why can't you keep restraint!? Next time you and Like Connie, stop coming!"
Tony ignored her and walked away like a wounded beast.
"Tony! Tony!" Aunt Susie chased her elder son downstairs in tears, "Ali would not do that, absolutely not..."
"Thank you very much for your support today, Michelle, Samuel, and Mr. Song..."
Dian also maintained his demeanor and smiled and stretched out his hand to the three testament witnesses who had personally testified.
"We are just doing our duty."
Michelle shook hands with her business.
"I'll be there next time in court." The busy man Samuel glanced at the time, and sighed and hurriedly said goodbye after shaking hands.
"Goodbye, goodbye."
Song Asheng still maintained his usual politeness.
"Old Song."
Goodman stopped him from behind, "We are all people who started a business with APLUS. You shouldn't be on the same line as those vampires."
"Yes, yes..." Song Asheng nodded repeatedly, his old face wrinkled with a smile.
"Don't follow me in this suit."
Goodman knew his character well, and threatened in a gloomy voice in his ear: "I said it, next time you support them, I won't be polite."
"What... mean?" Song Asheng asked blankly.
"Aren't you the main liaison with Hua Guo regarding the Barn company?" Goodman sneered.
"I...you..."
Song Asheng panicked, "You are his lawyer, private lawyer... Goodman, you can't..."
"I can."
Goodman looked directly into his eyes and said, "Damn it, have to make our relationship like this? Huh? You will regret being my enemy."
Will Gardner noticed the hookup here, "Don't harass the witness, Goodman." Come and protect Song Asheng.
Song Asheng was pushed by Will Gardner, but he frequently looked back at Goodman, the smile on his face disappeared.
"Excellent debate, lawyer Goodman, lawyer Hamlin."
Mariah Carey’s attorney representative and former attorney of MJ, Lee Phillips, was a bit neutral at the first trial, "Diane, Will..."
After a friendly greeting with the lawyers of both parties, he turned his head and looked at the big belly. She was surrounded by old rock gun relatives to protect Xue Linfen, who was slowly going out, and put her hand in his pocket to say goodbye.
"You stay here to take care of Xuelin, I'll go to the ward to take a look."
Goodman was afraid that the enemies would collude, and he was even more afraid that Xue Linfen, who was firmly in control, would be won by other camps. He kept observing that they had parted ways before he was relieved and told Hamlin to come to Songya's intensive care unit alone.
The center of the storm that everyone was fighting for was as calm as Tao Yuan outside the world. He saw APLUS through the glass that he was still unconscious as usual. Old Mike sat on the sofa and read the newspaper and ate apples.
"Thank you for searching."
Just about to open the door and go in, his chest was blocked by a hand. He looked at him and was very surprised, "I remember I fired you, silencer."
The silencer didn't answer any more, and forcibly fumbled on him.
"Hey! Take your dirty hands away!" Goodman was angry, "Mike! Mike!"
"how?"
The door opened and Old Mike appeared.
"Let me in!" Goodman forced in.
The silencer swallowed two pens from him and nodded to old Mike.
"Come in." Old Mike stepped aside to let go.
After such a delay, Goodman can already detect a lot of messages, "The silencer has been fired, you should not continue to trust him Mike, he is Tony's follower, and it may be detrimental to APLUS."
He ignored the pen, slammed the goal to leave the opponent outside, and first looked up at the TV drama that the reporter was excitedly reporting on the production competition. SuziQuatro is currently the spokesperson of the Xue Linfen family and has been interviewed at the hospital door. "It's been almost four months, almost four months, APLUS now urgently needs better care..."
Basically, he taught Xue Linfen the words, Goodman heaved a sigh of relief, "What were you talking about?" He didn't hear the old man's nagging.
"I said you have dismissed most of APLUS's bodyguards. I am understaffed. The silencer is an honest child. He is willing to come and help for free without a salary..." Old Mike repeated.
"Vigilance! Vigilance! Mike, the Tony family wants to divide the inheritance now, they have long lost the last bit of affection with APLUS!" Goodman said as he walked to Songya's bedside, "Huh? His face what happened?"
He found some traces of bruises on Song Ya’s face. No, he used his thumb to scrape some fine powder on Song Ya’s cheeks. The bruises became more obvious. He put it in front of his nose and smelled it. There are cosmetics. Fragrance.
"It's nothing, you know, Fergie's new song to Mira that satirizes her...what is it called? I forgot..."
The old man replied: "Anyway, she took advantage of my carelessness... to make up for this kid, because he gave Mira the song, and he wrote the lyrics and music."
"When did this happen?"
Goodman continued to smell and smelled carefully. It was not right, the scent was a bit familiar. It must come from a frequent lady, Ms. Sloan next to APLUS? Correct! That's right!
After the first transfer to the court, he had fired all of Sloan's positions in A+ copyright and asset management company. Sloan also fulfilled his promise and used the power of director representative to fire his legal office at Litman Press to fight back. The business was given to Alicia by Sloan, and Alicia also used the governor's husband's influence on A+CN to fire Kim Wexler, who was Jimmy's girlfriend, who was stationed there by his law firm.
The fighting escalated quickly after the two sides tore their faces. As Alicia was still serving as the director representative of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, her law firm soon lost its legal business at the board meeting there. Both sides suffered a loss because the Inner City Broadcasting Company did not transfer legal affairs to Alicia, and used their battle to replace it with a local New York law firm.
Sloan shouldn't be here again, he had already told old Mike a lot.
"A few days ago..." Old Mike recalled.
"Fxxk!"
He was furious in an instant, "With this evidence, maybe we won the lawsuit today Mike! This hospital does not protect APLUS! Damn, you should have reported to me! The camera gave me..."
"I don't have any..." Old Mike shrugged at his outstretched hand.
The security chief of APLUS cannot have a camera on hand!
"You often come to see him, maybe you won't miss this thing." Old Mike still said.
Goodman re-examined the steel pipe railing supporting the acceleration bed, and the old Mike, who was faintly separated between himself and APLUS, understood everything in his heart.
He turned and went out without saying a word, not even bothering to ask the silencer for the pen.
"Hold here!"
Old Mike looked out the door and glanced at the back of him walking away quickly, then he confessed to the silencer in a deep voice, then went back to the room and picked up the phone to send a text message.
Half an hour later, Goodman and Hamlin reappeared in the corridor with a group of new bodyguards with strange faces, followed by the lawyers of the medical center.
"He has been fired by A+ copyright and management company and has no right to stay in the surrounding area of ​​APLUS's ward."
Hamlin arrogantly pointed at the silencer of the goalkeeper with his arms spread out and his neck, "Please get out of the way!"
The silencer glared at him and shook his head sharply.
"Then execute it." Hamlin handed the file to the court's lawyer.
"Mr. Mutter...we need you... to leave." The lawyer of the court had already reviewed the documents just now, sighed, and directed the security personnel to hold the muffler with both arms.
"No! No!"
The muffler twisted his body and yelled and struggled. Two people couldn't do it. Four or five strong men stepped in and dragged the crazy former rugby player away. He kicked Hamlin, but he was already pulled away. Far.
"Mike! Open the door! Mike!"
Goodman smashed the door, twisted the lock, and couldn't open it.
"Huh...huh..."
Old Mike turned off all the lights in the room, adjusted his breathing in the dark and looked at the phone.
"Mike Emman Trout has also been fired by us... These are related documents..." There was a conversation outside, followed by the sound of a key being inserted into the keyhole.
"It's time to wake up! Child!" The old man snarled at Song Ya with red eyes. He chose the heavy metal bedside table of the hospital, pushed it hard behind the door, and got stuck.
The sleeping Song Ya grinds her teeth and vomits a bubble.
The door was opened a crack, but people outside still couldn't get in.
"Don't do this! Mike! Open the door! We are going to rush in!" Goodman shouted outside.
"He is a dangerous man, has a gun license, and is used to carrying a gun with him." Hamlin said.
"Get ready for the stun gun..." the court's lawyer ordered.
Old Mike did have a gun and an apple cutter, but he knew that he couldn't use it on this occasion. He stood at the end of the bed, rolled up his sleeves, and clenched his fists.
‘Hey!哐! ’
The sound of a bodyguard hitting the door with his shoulder sounded, and the gap in the door became bigger and bigger. The bedside table, which was already very short, slipped on the floor several times with the force, and the door was opened.
Old Mike put up a boxing posture.
"Relax! Mike, we don't want to hurt you!"
The two hospital guards held the latest civilian Taser on the market, pointed their guns at the old Mike, and slowly approached. Fortunately, the two sides had had many dealings before and they kept restraint and did not shoot.
"Wait!" Sloan's voice finally came from outside. Old Mike's text message was sent to Sloan as agreed.
Behind her were a few black men in suits and leather shoes, but they were bulging and breaking their shirts.
"You have no right..."
Before Goodman finished speaking, a more rigorously dressed middle-aged black man appeared behind the few people Sloan brought, and reached out to him, "Hello, I am the Counselor of the South African Embassy in Mumbai. We think APLUS Because the cause of liberation that has always supported Africa has been brutally persecuted here..." He pointed to those people, "These are Americans of South African descent, and they came to protect APLUS's personal safety as volunteers..."
The few people squeezed into the ward in silence, and immediately began to perform their duties under the watchful eyes of a group of dumbfounded lawyers and bodyguards, checking curtains and various facilities.
Hamlin was stunned for a few seconds, "This...this is illegal!"
"Leave it to the court to decide." Sloan blinked at the old Mike inside through the door of the ward.
On the roof of the hospital building, Lee Phillips just dialed David Geffen’s phone, "How..."
"I got off the plane, what's the matter?" David Geffen asked.
"I just represented Mariah Carey at the APLUS transfer tribunal, and I also saw the full text of APLUS's will." Lee Phillips said excitedly.
"No, no, Li, I am not involved in this matter. I like that kid very much. He is very supportive of my same-sex equal rights cause..."
Unexpectedly, David Geffen rebuffed, "Although the A+ record incident... But he is indeed a genius. Milla Jovovich became popular for the third time with his movies and songs, and it proves that my vision is still Come on haha. And Fergie's new album... Anyway, we don't participate in the mess on his side. I remember Mariah Carey didn't want to get involved deeply?"
"Wait~www.mtlnovel.com~you wait..."
Lee Phillips looked at the relaxed and happy scenery and said, "Do you know how much money that kid actually owns? Stocks alone are worth more than 600 million dollars!"
"How many?"
David Geffen let out a suppressed exclamation, "Wait a minute..." He confessed to the people around him, and walked to a quieter place, "Please continue, Lee."
"600 million dollars! 2% of Netscape, 3.8% of YAHOO, 2% of Infoseek, 10.2% of DTS, and Microsoft, Cisco, Apple, Comcast ,, Northern Telecom, AOL, ATandT... and other 3DFX and Amerika music sites will soar after the IPO!"
The more Lee Phillips said, the more he said the corners of his mouth turned up unconsciously, and he whispered to the microphone like a demon, "Those beautiful, pure, gleaming, hot technology stocks that can be realized in the current bull market are like Xiaobai Quietly under the management of the Northern Trust like a rabbit...many of them he started holding for a long time a few years ago."
"According to his will, he will put this wealth and his venture capital company under the name of a trust fund and leave it to his children. The Leijia born to him and Mariah Carey can be divided into most of them. After Leijia reaches adulthood, Will have the power to manage the trust fund, and before that day..."
"In addition to leaving the Hollywood business for the children of Xue Linfen, he also left the recording industry to Lei Jia, some long-term royalties and charitable organizations to his relatives, and the miscellaneous businesses such as wine and clothing. A China-Miami Charity Fund..."
"OK, OK, I see." David Geffen interrupted him, "Go ahead, what help do you need now?"
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‘The production farce has intensified. The parties seem to have reached a partial agreement. They have all expressed their dissatisfaction with the University of Chicago Medical Center, which has been unable to do anything for four months...’
New York, Metropolitan Records rehearsal room, Beyoncé and the three little sisters are watching TV, the scene in the screen suddenly tilts, people suddenly rush in the same direction, ‘Mariah Carey is here! The reporter on the scene hurriedly changed the angle so that the picture could be taken to DIVA who walked into the hospital gate wearing sunglasses.
"Why are you not rehearsing? Don't be lazy!" Matthew Norris came in, slapped and urged.
"Daddy, we're waiting for Emily." Beyonce acted like an excuse.
"She's back to Chicago. It's not important for a hard-working singer to fight for his cousin's property. Leave her alone, just practice your own." Matthew Norris silently cut the TV screen back to the dance teaching video.
"What's the use of her going back?" Beyoncé, who ate melons all the way, understood the outline of the story.
"Hehe, she is almost the best in their family now."
Matthew Norris answered with a slightly ironic smile.
"Mr. Norris, the general manager of the company harassed us yesterday." The little sister complained.
"I know, I'm going to talk to him." APLUS was suddenly shot into a coma. Now Metropolitan Records is still under the management of the former general manager of the bastard. All kinds of messy things keep going. Matthew Norris is holding back for this early. A stomach fire.
"No, Jazzy helped us get it done. Just now, the general manager came here to apologize and promise him sincerely." Beyoncé proudly showed off: "Just go and thank him."
"Jazzy?"
Matthew Norris was puzzled and turned to Jazzy from the same company.
"We are celebrating my brother's release from prison on parole!"
Jazzy is holding a party. "Introduce, Karim Boke, just call him Biggs. He is also one of the shareholders of my record company. He just helped Beyonce and the others get the scumbag general manager haha..."
"You threatened him? He didn't call the police?"
"Reported, but in the end there is nothing we can do. Now in New York we have the final say, Matthew."
Jazzy did not say the details, but it is true. In early March, Biggie was shot and killed after 2PAC and APLUS. However, the murderer behind the scenes is not that complicated. It is recognized in the circle that Sugnet was in prison instructing the blood gang. People who have completed their revenge, because Biggie may feel that the limelight has passed before he died or for other reasons, he posted a few songs suggesting that 2PAC was killed by him, and then ran to the blood gang site Los Angeles to lead the soul train music award... stupid. Up.
The three hip-hop stars on the east and west coasts and the midwest are dead in their lives. They are all over. The bragging father held a grand memorial ceremony for Biggie in Harlem. The black people carried Biggie's coffin and paraded, and Harlem was chaotic again. For a while, but because it belongs to the mutual killing of black people like 2PAC, the noise is not as big as that of APLUS.
Now the successors of Biggie on the east coast are generally recognized as Jazzy and NAS. The two sides have launched fierce conflict and competition, and entered the next gang rap cycle.
Matthew Norris doesn’t play the street game, but he also knows that the situation is much better than that of people*azzy than the NAS bandit. The buddy Karimbok, who was just released, is a ruthless character doing dirty work, and vaguely feels that New York law enforcement The agency has taken care of him...
He saw the shadow of the poor man's version of APLUS in Jazzy, so he stayed at the party to socialize and socialize, giving him a good face.
In Chicago, Mike dressed as a retired old man parked his car on an empty pier on Lake Michigan and met Sloan sitting on a bench.
"What are you going to do in the future?" Sloan asked.
"Are those South Africans reliable?" Old Mike asked back.
"We have done everything we can for APLUS, stop worrying about him Mike, he can only hope for luck and God bless now." Sloan replied.
"I don't know, go home with my granddaughter." Old Mike replied. In fact, he still wanted to use his free time to track down the gunman, but there was no need to tell Sloan about this.
The reason for using his free time is because he has been fired by Goodman, and he will never get a penny anymore, except for the money that APLUS gave to protect his granddaughter’s education and living expenses from childhood. High commercial insurance.
"If you don't mind, I will introduce you to extra pen express?"
Sloan took out two tickets and raised them in front of him.
At the same time, the referee's court was transferred for the third time.
Mariah Carey sat down in full aura, and met Xue Linfen, and then asked about Emily's singing career who was accompanying Aunt Susie.
Because the transfer news has long been spread, the illness that the Chicago Medical Center can't handle is a hot commodity for other top hospitals. The cure of APLUS, which is the focus of all the rice, will surely become famous even if the hospital and doctors are not cured. The family members once again asked for those who would be thrown away when they were transferred.
It is even possible that APLUS died somehow in its own hospital, which is even worse. Hospitals have made different choices to take over or not to take over.
In order to show their medical resources to win the support of the judges, the three parties adjusted their strategies. The Susie family and their lawyers secured a top-level Presbyterian hospital in Chicago, while Goodman, Hamlin, and Sharinfin abandoned their previous small The hospital was replaced by another top private hospital in Chicago.
David Geffen extended a helping hand, and helped her to get the latest Mayo Medical Center's approval. It is the best of the three hospitals, but there is no point deduction in Chicago.
These actions are difficult to keep secret under the focus of the media, and she also lost the friendship between her little ex-husband and her family.
When they met Tony and Connie outside the door before, the eyes of the brothers and sisters looked at her.
"Humph..."
She pursed her mouth and didn't care about it. In fact, she was in a good mood now, because she learned of the little ex-husband's will from Lee Phillips...
"After all, his favorite is only me!" She thought to herself, squinting at the dream lawyer team that Lee Phillips and his improvised piece together, "Huh..."
"OK, I think we have reached a consensus in the first two sessions. We are all considering the patient's interests and hope that he will get the best treatment, right?"
The judge asked after announcing the hearing.
"Yes." The three parties nodded at the same time.
"You all have no objection to whether to transfer or not, do you?"
"Yes."
"I draw your attention to the fact that obtaining guardianship during the period of APLUS incapacity is a prerequisite for deciding who is transferred. OK, let's start..."
The three-party lawyers were still depressed at first, but as the court debate became more intense and began to verbalize, Mariah Carey's smile became more and more unnatural.
The SuziQuatro brought by Xue Linfen is obviously the most favorite of the judges. Perhaps it was his dream lover when he was young. But after Goodman and Hamlin often talked about Tony and Connie’s violent tendencies, Sussina Fang's Diane Lockhard, Will Gardner and Alicia Flock are also well prepared.
The three parties must try their best to prove that they love APLUS the most, and the other party has a ghost.
"Many of Ms. Finn's relatives smoke and abuse drugs. His ex-boyfriend Johnny Depp... She also makes movies that set a bad example for teenagers..."
Anyway, he has torn his face, splashing dirty water, revealing scars, and other tricks. The aggressive Will Gardner counts the black history of Xuelinfen's early **** films and mixed-rock circles to counterattack.
"Woo..." Xue Linfen's face was thin, and she covered her face and sobbed.
Maybe it was because he felt that there was a fisherman next to him, and Will Gardner changed his tone, "And Ms. Kelly? Her sister is a bug, a prostitute, a scammer..."
"Please wait, Ms. Kelly and her sister Alison never talk to each other, and occasionally give money to deal with each other's extortion."
Lee Phillips retorted: "I remind the judge that Ms. Kelly is APLUS's ex-wife, and their only marriage in their lives is dedicated to each other..."
"Your Excellency, the reason for their divorce is not only APLUS's derailment, but also Ms. Kelly's tendency to domestic violence. She beat APLUS many times and tried to murder APLUS with a fire axe..."
Alicia broke the news and fought back.
The judge raised his eyebrows in surprise.
Looking at the face of the governor's wife that resembled Juliana Marguerite, the actress who was caught in bed at the time, Mariah Carey felt that things had become a little magical.
"Really?" the judge asked.
"The bed is broken, it's only a little bit from my brother's." Emily gestured to make up the distance.
"The consequences of perjury in court are very serious," Alicia said.
She looked palely at Aunt Susie, who avoided looking at each other and looked up to the ceiling.
"The family and friends who were close at the time knew that many witnesses." Will Gardner sneered.
"APLUS himself did not show any dissatisfaction with that incident afterwards. He sincerely apologized to Ms. Kelly for his derailment. It was just a small problem between husband and wife. His friends and family also thought the same thing at the time, otherwise it must have been Call the police." Lee Phillips defended.
"Yes, Ms. Kelly threatened to kill APLUS at the time. I don't think she was talking angry." Dile came to give a brief testimony and left.
"Damn it! You stole Ali's money! He has always regarded him as a brother!" Tony yelled at him from outside into the conference room.
"I didn't see it with my own eyes, but everyone said so, and Dile didn't see it with my own eyes."
Big A and Al said in unison: "We were hosting a pre-wedding party for APLUS. He went home somehow and got involved with... and two women. Ms. Kelly was on the spot... Anyway, she was angry and understandable. ."
"So I did use an ax..." the judge confirmed.
"Um... uh."
Big A glanced at her with apologetic eyes and nodded.
Deserve it! If I knew I hacked him to death that day, forget it! One hundred! Mariah Carey thought.
She knew from the solemn expressions of Lee Phillips and other lawyers on the side that the situation was not so good, and she distractedly unscrewed the water bottle specially prepared by the assistant and mixed with some wine.
"Are there any witnesses on the scene?" the judge asked.
"I'm at the scene."
Taraji, the former assistant of APLUS, showed up with a twist.
'puff! ’
Mariah Carey spouted out the sip of water she just held in her mouth. My old lady was so cheated!
"At that time, actress Juliana Marguerite and I borrowed APLUS's Highland Park villa to hold a party, and then happened to ran into him back drunk..." Taraji said: "Then we three..."
"Julianna Marguerite!? The one who played the emergency room story?"
Most professional judges in this area like to watch medical dramas~www.mtlnovel.com~ He exclaimed, and unknowingly entered the melon-eating mode, and immediately turned his head to look at the governor's wife.
Alicia stroked her hair unnaturally.
"Yes." Taraji nodded.
The judge swallowed, probably something shattered in his heart.
"At the time, Ms. Kelly was very angry, but I don't think she wanted to kill APLUS. Women are usually so angry that they lose their minds when they encounter such things..." Taraji said when answering the next question.
"So the fire axe incident is true?" the judge asked.
"Uh...yes. Sorry, Mimi..." Taraji ended his testimony embarrassedly.
At present, there are a lot of criminals in Susie's family, and they have gained the least from APLUS's will, indicating that they are the least important in APLUS's heart.
Mariah Carey is an ex-wife and has a child with APLUS. That child has the greatest gain in the will and the most economically independent. The queen can live a top life even if he does not get the money from APLUS, but the fire axe incident loses too many points.
Xue Linfen’s children’s gains are in the middle, with fewer black spots, and APLUS’s children in her arms, and she helped APLUS raise an illegitimate child. The judge is more inclined to her, "Finally, all testamentary witnesses, what is your choice? Is it consistent during the second trial?"
"No, I think Mariah Carey is more suitable to take care of the current APLUS." Michelle replied.
"Mariah Carey." Samuel said.
"Xue Linfen." Goodman finished speaking and looked at Song Asheng.
"Ma... Mariah Carey..." Song Asheng escaped his gaze and said in a low voice.
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May 6th.
"Mira! Look here! Mira!"
"Talk about the latest work! Mira!"
"How do you feel about working with Escobe?"
"Could you please respond to Claudia Schiffer's evaluation of you? She said you are just a second-rate model."
With the simultaneous release of Xiaoboda’s football stunner and the new album in March, Mira’s second movie of this year, The Anacondas has been released for nearly a week, and the box office has performed well. She is likely to get another movie that has made hundreds of millions of dollars. Qualifications.
However, the film critics of The Anacondas are extremely poor. From the script to the special effects, from the Peruvian director Luis Rosa to the film star Qiang Walter, they are all considered to be strong candidates for the Golden Raspberry Awards next year.
However, these have nothing to do with Mila and Escube. The two are considered to be the few bright actors in the film, especially the heroine Mila. The acting skills and the feminist characteristics of the role are highly praised.
So... this is the third time she has become popular, and singing and filming go hand in hand, which is much more powerful than the previous two.
"I respect her very much. Claudia Schiffer is the best in the modeling world."
She began to adopt neat short hair and a neutral rock style, and she has a more mature personality. She is holding back her temper and dealing with the tricky questions of the media.
After leaving Luc Besson, the other party turned to Claudia Schiffer to star in the fifth element of his big production. The painting started tonight, and Claudia Schiffer and the legendary magician David Copperfield during the filming After accepting the marriage contract, he fell into the arms of Luc Besson, and the two have now discussed marriage.
Luc Besson's two girlfriends before and after, the scheduled heroine and the post-superior heroine, starring in the same period of the film playing on the stage, these are all topical.
"Your battle for APLUS property..."
"I don't want to comment, I wish APLUS get better soon." She replied.
"APLUS is my brother, OK? Please don't ask this question again." Escobe made a relief.
"Thanks, Cooper."
The crew of the Anaconda Disaster continued to announce the schedule. At midnight, Mira carefully disguised herself and asked her agent Hayden to drive her to a theater quietly to watch the midnight scene of the Fifth Element.
Of course she has a sense of victory and defeat. The cost of the Fifth Element product is twice that of the Anaconda Disaster. Luc Besson is also much more famous than Louis Losha, and the starring cast is even more complete. Now the Anaconda Disaster is sure to make money. If you lose at the box office, then you will completely win Claudia Schiffer...
Unfortunately, she was a little discouraged after the first five minutes of the film. The visual effects of the fifth element are much stronger than that of the Anaconda. The imaginative future technology style, the on-site effect is far greater than the 45 million dollars of both parties. The gap in production costs.
When the ‘alien’ Claudia Schiffer, who was wrapped in only two small pieces of cloth, appeared on stage, the male audience in the theater let out a whisper. Milla looked down at her chest, and the other body was indeed much better.
Claudia Schiffer has poor acting skills. Fortunately, this is not a major actress like the Anaconda Disaster. Because she plays an alien, she doesn't have a few lines, most of which are action dramas. She is not prepared enough for her. Fighting movements that incorporate Kung Fu elements are not in place, and some make the viewers embarrassed to play.
Mira felt more relieved.
Luc Besson’s talent is beyond doubt, and her attention quickly shifted to the plot itself.
There is an opera in the movie. She hasn't heard the song that the alien female singer is singing. "What song?" she asked Hayden.
"Uh...The Divadance, the dance of the goddess, was created for this movie with the soundtrack. The first half of the passage used is that the Italian aria incense candle has been lit." Hayden replied after searching for the information in the dim audience.
The alien female singer with octopus-like tentacles in the back of her head sings softly, her voice is beautiful.
"Humph... isn't it over yet?"
At the University of Chicago Medical Center, Mariah Carey, the final winner of the transfer ruling, sat proudly in the dean’s office, waiting for the transfer of medical records from the two hospitals.
"This medical record is recorded by APLUS's private psychologist. It has nothing to do with his current condition, and based on APLUS's privacy rights, it is not suitable for you." The attending physician detained a document.
"You ruled out almost all potential possibilities? Maybe we can find a breakthrough in his psychological problems." Mayo's doctor disagreed.
"It's just a guess of depression that has been excluded."
"You haven't even found out the reason why he fainted repeatedly before for no reason."
"Hehe, I wish Mayo success."
"Otherwise, the patient's family will not insist on transferring APLUS to us, will they?"
"You have also admitted more politicians and celebrities..."
"what!"
"Give it to him." Mariah Carey interrupted the tearing of the two top hospitals.
Mayo’s doctor took the medical record and flipped through it. It was full of APLUS consciously showing signs of depression after marriage, crazy cheating. After cheating, he felt more uncomfortable because of guilt, so he frequently asked the psychologist to talk about the content, unconsciously Suppressing the smile, she glanced at Mariah Carey at the same time.
"Let me see." Mariah Carey sensed something and reached out for it.
"Uh... I can't do this out of professional ethics, sorry." The doctor refused.
"Humph..."
She had to take out her phone and send text messages to resolve the boredom.
"Okay, let's pick him up, Ms. Kelly." Mayo's team of doctors carefully packed all the medical records into a briefcase. Attorney Lee Phillips signed the transfer documents after examining them.
"This is a post effect?" In the cinema, Mira heard the alien female singer's singing skills spanning more than four octaves from bass to treble. I never heard of anyone in the world who could do it, otherwise she would have been a famous singer. , Immediately questioned.
"Yes, I heard that it was synthesized with the vocals of a bass and a female singer," Hayden replied.
But in any case, the effect of this story is very shocking, and the surround sound in the theater is also powerful. When the last high pitch is sung, people's goose bumps are standing up.
"let's go."
Mariah Carey greeted Brenda who was waiting outside the door, and Godmother Patty Rabel.
"I just went to the APLUS ward and took a look outside. His family is here." Patty Labell reminded.
"Otherwise, why do you let you come here?"
She replied quietly, kicking and stepping on high heels, walking with the team of doctors all the way to the intensive care unit.
Susie looked into the ward through the glass window and was wiping tears. Emily was by her side to persuade her, and Tony and Connie talked quietly outside the door.
Doctors, nurses, bodyguards, and many people stood beside them.
Xue Linfen didn't come. She had been pregnant for nine months and was about to give birth.
Goodman and Hamlin were also not present.
"Suzy..."
When things got like this, Mariah Carey was also a little soft-hearted, "I will take care of him, and you can visit him often, anyway, not far away."
The Mayo Medical Center is located in Rochester, Minnesota, not far from Chicago.
Susie ignored her, and Tony ignored Brenda.
Both sides fell silent in embarrassment and quietly stared at the handover of doctors from both sides.
In movie theaters, the singing voice of female singers is becoming more and more exaggerated, with high and low sounds, and the speed of light changing between true and false sound. It is no wonder that Luc Besson has set up a ‘non-human’ singer here.
"Sure."
Mariah Carey took another signature.
Several South African bodyguards helped nurses transfer APLUS to the mobile bed and pushed out the door.
"Ali!" Aunt Susie rushed forward, "Wake up, wake up..."
Song Ya is still the same, except that he has lost a lot of weight. There is no big change except for a lot of weight loss. The level of rehabilitation and nursing here is very high, and the nurse specially took care of him today, and his chin was clean.
There were two straps outside the quilt to fix his body, and Susie's head was swayed from side to side.
'Ding! The elevator door opened, and a bodyguard went over to hold it down, and the moving bed made a difficult turn in the corridor.
There was a montage of the plot in the movie theater. The alien female singer was sometimes high-pitched and sometimes whimpering in the inhumane singing. The female protagonist Claudia Schiff put on a martial arts pose that imitated Bruce Lee, and immediately started fighting with the aliens.
"No! You can't take him away! He wants to stay here! He wants to stay here! You **** just wants to take his money!"
Tony, who had been taking a deep breath, suddenly ran into the bodyguard like crazy, rushed over and grabbed the metal railing of the hospital bed without letting go.
"Calm down, Mr. Tony!" The doctor and South African bodyguard also rushed over to isolate him.
Tony is very strong and strong, using his whole body weight to prevent the bed from being sent into the elevator.
"Tony, don't be like this..." Brenda also went over to persuade him, "Ah!" Connie scratched his face unexpectedly.
"Bi Chi! Traitor!" Connie scolded her, perhaps referring to the close relationship between her and Tony before.
"Ah!!!" Brenda didn't suffer, and fought back with Connie.
Emily jumped on her back and helped her sister punch her head with her fist.
The black buckets are like bowling pins bumping around in the corridor.
"Don't be like this, Susie, let your children calm down and cause trouble like this..."
The old DIVA Patty Label looked at the trouble, and went to persuade Aunt Susie: "It's not good to be seen by outsiders, give me a face..."
"Go away! Bitch!" Susie pushed her back to the spot, and fell to the ground.
"M-FXXK..." Patty Laberna had suffered this kind of loss, and when she got up, she went to tear with Susie, but her bucket level was far less than Susie, and she had no street experience, so she quickly fell into a disadvantage. Susie pinched her neck with one hand and pushed her distance away, and slapped her with the other hand.
More and more hospital guards came to pull the two sides away, and the dean stopped the guard who was pulling a taser from his waist, "Are you crazy? These are all a group of millionaires... want to kill everyone in the accused?"
Tony, bodyguards, guards, Connie, and Brenda, the hospital bed in the battlefield was hit by people, and the wheels underneath kept moving with a rattling noise.
"Enough for you!" Mariah Carey shouted in a dolphin tone.
On the big screen, the beautiful wine glass exploded out of thin air by the high pitch resonance of the alien female singer.
Tony was stunned for a moment. He was already pressed on the ground by two bodyguards, but his feet were still hooked to the bed, and he refused to let his cousin leave smoothly.
"I have to do it myself!? Ah!"
Mariah Carey glanced at the useless doctors and nurses, rolled up her sleeves angrily, grabbed the railing at the other end of the bed with both hands, and slammed into the elevator.
Song Ya's body and head are like small boats in the big waves, turning to the left and right amidst the sounds of fighting, cursing, and persuasion.
The only constant is the closed eyes.
"gorgeous……"
The soprano in the theater ended, and there was thunderous applause on and off the screen. Mira was also overwhelmed by this episode, and she muttered to herself with emotion.
"Be careful!"
"what!"
Mariah Carey let go amidst the exclamation of the doctors. Tony was finally dragged away. All kinds of forces on the bed suddenly disappeared, and the headboard of the bed floated to the other side by inertia and knocked away. The fire exit door not far from the elevator slid directly into the stairwell of the black hole and disappeared into everyone's sight...
‘Kang Dang Dang Dang. ’
The fire exit door closed again, and the sound of the hospital bed and the first-level stairs hitting faintly came from that end.
Everyone who had just been fighting suddenly stiffened and remained stunned.
"Ali!"
"APLUS!"
Mariah Carey hurriedly pushed open the fire exit door and saw that the bed had turned sideways under the stairs. Song Ya was headed down, her body hung in the air with two straps...
"Let's go."
Mira is out of interest. The Fifth Element should sell well. She doesn't want to watch it anymore, "Is APLUS transferred to hospital today?"
"Yes, but we can't get closer now." Hayden said, "I will rely on you from now on, and Amy..."
"Oh." Mira looked even more lonely.
"call!"
The farce finally ended, Mariah Carey climbed up the boarding ladder panting, the inner space of the Gulfstream 4SP could not fit the hospital bed, the plane was packaged, "Give it to me." He asked the nurse to clean the wet tissues for APLUS. Lift up long hair and wipe the neck, chest and back.
"It's so hot, shit."
She had just worked hard at the hospital, and she was sweating. "Notify the captain that we can go." She told the female assistant.
"Drink some moisturize your throat."
Lawyer Li Phillips prepared champagne, gave her a glass, and then raised his own, with a winner's smile to Song Yayao on the hospital bed, his eyes were like watching a gold mine.
Mariah Carey took the drink and drank it, "I'm hungry, what can I eat?"
"It has everything."
Between toasting and changing, the plane took off, soaring steadily above the clouds.
"Is it wrong?"
Dr. Mayo looked at the sun outside the porthole and suddenly frowned and asked, "This is not the direction to Minnesota, it's the other way around."
"Oh, I'm going to take him to find a doctor friend to check it up first."
Mariah Carey was indifferent to the steak.
"What?" The doctor frowned.
"If we don't go to Mayo, we will be sued by Susie and Xue Linfen! You are too rash Miss Kelly!"
Lee Phillips stood up anxiously and rushed to the cockpit, "Captain!? Captain!?"
"Hey! I've decided, OK? Help me win the lawsuit and it's all right? That's why I hired you~www.mtlnovel.com~ I can't be careful and I fired you. Humph..."
Mariah Carey cut off a steak and stuffed it into the mouth of the godmother who was lying beside her, "Eat a piece of this."
"Don't be fooled by those liars known as genius doctors..."
Mayo’s doctor advised him that he often encounters this kind of thing, and even rich people are likely to seek medical treatment in an emergency.
"Not a liar." Mariah Carey insisted.
"Where are you sending APLUS!?" Li Phillips couldn't handle the captain, and ran back to question: "Mr. Geffen helped a lot for this transfer."
"It's so annoying! I just apologize to him when I get off the plane, don't worry, it's not to go to some pheasant hospital, it is Princeton University Medical Center, my friend told me that there is a diagnostics expert there, which is the best in the whole rice." Maria Kelly answered.
"Doctor House? That's a lunatic!" Mayo's doctor exclaimed.
"Maybe only a madman can wake him up..."
Mariah Carey glanced at Song Ya on the hospital bed, "Besides, that hospital is also close to New York, so I can visit frequently."
In Princeton University Medical Center, New Jersey, an ambulance brought Song Ya here.
"Hello……"
"Welcome, Miss Kelly."
The female dean personally led a team to welcome one of the most watched and well-known patients at the door.
"Introduce me, Doctor House." The female dean introduced a thin male doctor on crutches to her at the door of the ward. "There are two more...you should have known each other early."
"Hi, old man Mike...Sloan."
Mariah Carey greeted the young and old couple, "Huh..." and took out the phone and shook Sloan.
Sloan blinked, and both of them smiled tacitly.
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"We are going to do a lumbar puncture for APLUS."
Dr. House put a consent form on the table.
"waist?"
The element noticed, Mariah Carey hesitated with her hand holding the pen, "Will there be any sequelae?"
"No!" House caught the toy tennis ball that bounced back.
"Uh... lumbar puncture has the following risks..."
This is a teaching hospital, and House also brought three interns, one of whom was a young black hurriedly supplementing the duty of notification for the boss.
"You really hate..." House was irritating to the young black physician. "Sorry, Ms. Kelly, my ducklings are not very sensible."
The doctor was indeed a little crazy, Mariah Carey hesitated to look at her personal doctor and old Mike and Sloan, and after consulting with affirmative opinions, she still signed.
"APLUS still needs these." House handed over a dense shopping list.
"Plasma TVs, new DVDs, CD players, home game consoles, stereos...what are these?" Mariah Carey asked when looking at the product names on the list.
"In the APLUS ward, I will try to wake him up in various ways. Sound, light, and electricity are available. He uses the best one, right?" House answered.
"What about the daily restaurant delivery service? He can't eat these now!"
"The smell of food! The sense of smell also needs to be stimulated, the fresh and best taste of food."
"The Legend of Yan Baby, The Love of the Moon, Blue Coral Reef, Return to Blue Coral Reef, Instinct, Medical TV Series?"
"Reminiscence, to bring back his memories."
"..."
Mariah Carey frowned, turned her head and glared at Old Mike, "He has also been with Brooke Shields (the legend of Yanwa, Blue Coral Reef heroine) and Sharon Stone (instinct heroine)?"
When the three interns heard the words, the expression of eating melons immediately appeared on their faces.
"Probably not." Old Mike recalled honestly shaking his head for a minute or two.
"Why is there an electric guitar?" Mariah Carey looked back.
"Voice, voice." House pointed to his ear.
"What the **** is that antique walking stick?"
"I need something at hand to protect his safety, he has been shot."
"Apulia motorcycle?"
"Take him to escape in an emergency."
"Trolley racing package?"
"Uh……"
House scratched his head and made up the reason, "Forget it, it's not much money." Mariah Carey had already grumbled and signed the words.
Perhaps he didn't expect that House made an exaggerated ‘wow’ mouth.
"Ms. Kelly! Ms. Kelly! I want to buy an electric guitar, eh no... APLUS needs the Fender Stratocaster in 1962! It is also okay!"
He limped and chased after Mariah Carey who had walked out the door, and after a while clenched his fists and shouted "YES!" and ran back.
"Ugh!"
Sitting on the sidelines, this doctor does not seem reliable, but he can only serve as a doctor. Old Mike went to Songya’s ward and South African bodyguards to arrange security. The independent ward provided here is not as big as the University of Chicago Medical Center, so he can only Just set up a small sofa, and his salary is temporarily paid by Mariah Carey.
On the second day, workers came to install the latest plasma TVs and other equipment requested by House. The nearby high-end restaurants also delivered luxurious lunches on time. As expected, House enjoyed all the food and entertainment alone.
"Sorry, can you keep your voice down?"
Old Mike was a bit blind to see, and said to House, who was playing the electric guitar and turning on the speakers very loudly.
"what?"
"I said! Can you keep your voice down!?"
"He can't hear you again!" House's answer to Song Ya left him speechless, so he had to put on earplugs.
Until House was tired from playing, he kissed his beloved guitar, then put the dinner plate on Song Ya's chest and sat on the bedside to eat.
When Old Mike saw this scene, he almost broke him with an impulse.
"I love the sick and rich."
House sighed contentedly, picked up the remote control and turned on the TV, "Oh Hoho, look at the picture quality..."
‘About APLUS, who has fallen into a long-term coma, the current production drama has come to an end. According to sources, APLUS was transferred to Princeton University Medical Center to continue receiving treatment. His ex-wife Mariah Carey had the last laugh and gained control. ’
This kind of production contention news has been occupying the media page one after another for almost a month. Since Xue Linfen got her relatives into the Highland Park, she has received more and more fierce materials outside, more and more detailed, and the popularity has suddenly risen.
After Song Ya was taken away from Chicago by Mariah Carey, Susie's big mouth also started.
"Pastor William, are you the family pastor of APLUS, right?" the host of the A+CN interview column asked.
"Yes, he was the one I saw when I was young..." William nodded.
"You feel unfair for his family because he left most of his wealth to his children?"
"Yes, a lot of money."
"But he is still alive, isn't he? He just fell into a coma. The University of Chicago Medical Center said that his body has recovered from a gunshot wound and his brain has not entered a vegetative state."
"I'm not referring to his family coveting his inheritance, but he really did not treat other family members fairly. He used to say that the living environment from childhood to adulthood was very difficult. Susie worked hard to raise him and cultivate him into a global The hottest singer... family factor is indispensable, you know, playing music is not cheap."
"OK, I can understand."
"He should be nice to his aunts and cousins."
"Uh...I have a data. Legend has it that APLUS's wealth will exceed one billion meters after the market closes on the first day of 3DFX today."
"Stolen a lot by his personal lawyers."
"In the case that another website he invested in has not yet been listed?"
"A lot has been stolen."
"is it possible?"
"Lawyers are all bad species, one of them counts as one."
"Uh... I'm asking about his personal wealth."
"It's not convenient for me to say."
"Reveal a rough figure?"
"Record companies, movie companies, publishing houses... just over 600 million stocks..." William counted.
"You wait, you wait, you mean stocks plus shares, record companies, movie companies, etc..."
"It's the stock. I'm a pastor. I don't make up any lies."
"But it's all nonsense!" House watched for a while to change the channel, "Hey! Why is it him again!"
CNBC is also reporting on Song Ya, "3DFX, the leader in display chips, was listed on the Nasdaq today, with an opening price of $11, a market value of $17.5, and a market value of 270 million. The largest shareholder is in a coma. APLUS's venture capital company owns 21.28% of the shares in 3DFX, and its current market value is more than 57 million dollars."
"3DFX's VOODOO graphics card sales have been rising after a significant price cut, and VOODOORUSH has entered the brand desktop graphics chip market..."
"According to the data in the prospectus, its operating profit forecast for 1997 is about 60 million dollars. In the second half of the year, the company will also launch a more powerful VOODOO2 graphics card, and partner Sega will customize a certain VOODOO2 Version as its mysterious next-generation game console display chip."
"I'm talking about tongue twisters!" House changed.
MSNBC, "Hahaha!" The host was laughing forward and backward in the screen. "What Jim Clark didn't know was that APLUS had quietly absorbed Microsoft stock many times, and I heard that it was even earlier than his investment in Netscape!"
"Hahaha!"
The guests burst into tears. "There is also Infoseek's enemy YAHOO. I bought it on the open market on the day of listing, and I bought a lot!"
"APLUS is this a hedge investment philosophy?"
"Hahaha!"
"A bunch of clowns." House changed again.
CBSNews just launched on CBS, "APLUS can't have such a large amount of wealth, how did he earn it? Sleeping is also making money?" The host questioned.
"He caught up with the skyrocketing stock price of the technology industry. In the past few years, Microsoft..." the guest explained.
"Did he declare taxes truthfully?" the host interrupted. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
"IRS is investigating."
FoxNews, "Record companies, film companies, publishing houses, magazines, listed company shares that can be found, and some other industries... The key to whether APLUS's personal assets can exceed one billion yuan lies in the over 600 million stocks that have been circulating. "
"No, this number is wrong. Maybe he did invest in those technology and Internet companies, but everyone knows that individual investors generally don't hold it for that long. Maybe he sold it early."
The host and guests worriedly helped with the calculations.
BET, "I asked Fujibe Magazine, and they are almost certain that they will calculate APLUS's personal assets as more than one billion in the 1997 Global Rich List three months later. According to them, the APLUS personal assets they received broke the news. The credibility is very high, but the source needs to be kept secret." The host said.
"Then APLUS will officially become the richest African-American richest man in the country in three months." The guest nodded, "Actually, he is already."
"Also the youngest self-made billionaire."
"Wow……"
"Yes, it is very, very difficult to achieve this achievement." The host choked with his forehead.
"Now I only wish him to get better soon."
"Yes, we need to pray to God together..."
"Don't ask God! Please me!" House pointed to himself irritably, and simply turned off the TV. "Huh?" When the remote control was put back, "He seemed to have smiled just now?"
Old Mike looked over, "Are you dazzled?"
"No, no, no, I'm sure the corners of his mouth just turned up slightly, a little bit."
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"Do you have a perception of the outside world, right? APLUS, we play a game, and the eyeballs upwards mean right, and downwards mean wrong."
House opened his eyelids and asked, "Nine open roots are equal to one, right or wrong?"
"He is good at math." Old Mike leaned over to observe closely, "Is the answer correct?"
"No response, or not the response I expected..."
House was a little disappointed, "In this way, what is the number of the nine roots? Any eyeball movement will work." He asked a few simple math questions.
"Your eyes are dazzled." Old Mike said: "The Chicago doctor said that his eyes would turn unconsciously because the cerebral cortex is very active."
"No, I swear he moved the corner of his mouth just now... the kind of laughter."
House pondered for a while and walked out of the ward with the dinner plate.
"APLUS may be in a special locked-in syndrome state, with a weak perception of the outside world..."
But the next day, he caught up on the news page, talked freely, and reached out to greet the camera, with a look of expression on his face.
The attending physician at the University of Chicago Medical Center later retorted that this possibility had long been ruled out, and the two famous doctors quarreled apart.
"Atresia syndrome... Atresia syndrome..."
In Goodman's office, he turned to the medical reference book while calling the doctor and muttered to himself, "Jimmy! Come in quickly and close the door."
"this is?"
Bundles of documents are piled up in the office, and Hamlin is throwing the long strips of paper from the shredder into the burning metal trash can. "Ahem..." Jimmy who had just entered the door was choked.
"Do you understand locked-in syndrome?" Goodman asked his brother.
"I just...checked it up," Jimmy replied.
"Damn it, we are in trouble. The APLUS doctor said that he may have been conscious all the time, incredible! If he gets a court confirmation, he can fire us by moving his eyes!" Goodman angrily scolded.
"Does old Mike still trust you?" Hamlin asked: "Will he still let you into the ward to read the law test for APLUS?"
"I... I don't know..." Jimmy dodges their gazes.
"Go to New Jersey, put this..." Goodman put a thin test tube vial about three centimeters long with liquid on the table. "See if I can find a chance to feed APLUS."
"You can hide it in your mouth and avoid a body search. Don't worry, it is safe and easy to open." Hamlin picked it up and demonstrated how to use it.
"I...I can't do it...I can't do it..."
Jimmy was so frightened, he whimpered and shook his head, tears slipped off the spot.
"Oh, my cowardly brother, don't think things too badly."
Goodman came over and hugged him to comfort him, "We are not bad guys, OK? The content in the bottle is not a deadly poison. We just want APLUS to sleep more peacefully. The doctors have tortured him for long enough..."
He pointed to Dr. House who was frowning on the TV about Song Ya's condition, "I checked, this man is a lunatic, maybe our approach is a good thing for APLUS."
"It doesn't matter if you don't succeed, don't show your stuff." Hamlin put the small bottle into Jimmy's palm: "Keep in touch anytime."
At the same time, outside the gate of Highland Park, House had a man and a woman, and two young interns had just got off a taxi.
"Wow... the life of a billionaire."
The male intern looked at the magnificent manor house and sighed, "You said, we sell to the media what we have heard and seen these days, don't we no longer have to work hard as a resident for the rest of our life?"
"You actually have this idea?" The female intern frowned.
"just kidding."
The two refused to turn off the paparazzi that was approaching, and rang the doorbell on the iron gate.
"Who?" The intercom at the door made a sound.
"We are doctors at Princeton University Medical Center. I just visited Ms. Finn. She agreed to enter here and check Mr. APLUS's personal belongings and living environment." The male intern replied.
Xue Linfen had been admitted to a nearby maternity hospital early for delivery.
"There is writing..."
"some."
"Let me see it, the surveillance camera is above your head."
"Okay." The female intern showed the document to the camera.
"Don't let the paparazzi come in." The voice said, "Remember to close the door."
With a click, the door lock bounced.
The two walked in, closed the door again, and then walked towards the main building complex with a toolbox while enjoying the scenery of the manor.
The voice just now, a young white man who was in his early twenties, waking up and greeted him with a cigarette in his mouth. He asked for the documents and read it again, and then asked very concerned: "APLUS is unconscious and here. Your living environment?"
"Yes, we guess that his brain symptoms are related to some bacterial, mold or viral infections, such as Leptospira and Borrelia."
The male intern answered.
"Hook what? How to spell it?" the young white man asked.
"Leptospira," the female intern replied.
"Wait, do you have a pen?" The young white man tore off the wine label from the beer bottle in his hand. "Slow down, slow down, letter by letter."
He took notes carefully.
"You are from APLUS..." the male intern asked.
"Oh, I'm the son of Aunt Xuelinfen, and there are my relatives and friends of the same generation."
The young white man points to the handsome men and beauties who are lying on the beach chairs by the swimming pool~www.mtlnovel.com~Come with me. He stuffed the wine label paper into his pocket, "By the way, that hook..."
"Leptospira."
"Is there in this house?"
"We will check carefully. Generally, rats will be the main source of infection."
"Yes... is it?" The young white man was a little flustered, and asked the people over there in a loud voice, "Have you seen a mouse?"
"Of course! At night, it's big!"
"SHXT! Maybe we should get some rat poison!" the young white man cursed, "In other words, APLUS has nothing to do with coma and shooting? Is this a coincidence?"
"After eliminating all possibilities, we can only believe in coincidences and look for new breakthrough directions." The female intern replied.
"All right, all right, please."
After the young white man supervised the two in the master bedroom, they couldn't bear to leave a bunch of keys bored, and ran to the swimming pool to play with friends.
The two smiled at each other and cast their eyes on the soft bed of APLUS. They secretly maintained the underground romance in the office, and took this rare opportunity to seize the time to experience it.
"Wow……"
Later, the two found a concealed wardrobe, which was full of various props. "A celebrity's special hobby?" said the female intern with loose hair, biting her lip.
At this time, sirens sounded outside the manor. Not long after, a row of police cars drove in. The police officers escorted the young white man who opened the door for the two into the car.
"What's up with him?"
The two went downstairs and asked.
"We found that someone was looking for a buyer for the APLUS Oscar trophy, so we followed the vine..." the detective replied.
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The two interns brought back sampling and some gossip, and then got as busy as before.
Although Dr. House has a strange character, he is also very desperate in his work. As time goes by, he is less and less in the mood to cheat on the big toys that Mariah Carey bought, or he will face him in front of the bed. The medical report said "interesting and interesting", or I was going through the medical records in the office until late at night.
He hasn't smiled for a long time, and he takes medicine for lameness more and more frequently.
It seemed that he really wanted to cure Song Ya, the old Mike who had been observing for a long time completely let go of his mind.
It would be better if your old heart is not often frightened...
‘Didididididi! ’
As it is now, the monitoring equipment by the bedside suddenly made a loud alarm, "Call a doctor!" Old Mike shouted to the South African bodyguards, rushing to the bed, Song Ya was vomiting blood out bit by bit.
"What did House give him this morning!?"
Asked loudly the three interns who came for first aid. In the morning he saw Dr. House enter the ward without saying a word, and injected a shot of unknown medicine into Song Ya's body.
"Please go out! Don't interfere with first aid!"
The interns ignored the answer, "The patient is convulsing, turn his body sideways!"
He had to suppress his anger and exit the ward.
Before long, the interns and nurses pushed their beds straight to the emergency center.
"You guys! Follow along!"
This situation has happened three times before. This is the fourth time. Old Mike was panicked and not panicked. He ordered the South African bodyguards to protect him and went outside to call on his cell phone. "Mimi, you may need to come and sign again."
"I have an announcement tonight." Mariah Carey said embarrassedly on the other end of the phone.
"He just vomited blood..."
"Alright alright."
In a rush, Song Ya was rescued before the gate of the ghost as before. When Mariah Carey arrived, he had been sent back to the ward and continued to sleep.
"Your treatment plan is joking about APLUS's life." Her personal doctor roared to the dean in House's office.
"To shut up!"
House drew it rudely, then took a pen and crossed out an unknown Latin name on the densely written whiteboard. "At least we can eliminate an option now."
"It's a pity that APLUS won't survive your elimination method." The private doctor said quietly.
"We are going to cut his head open." He suddenly ordered his men, "Prepare for craniotomy."
"What!? Why?" Mariah Carey screamed.
"Here again, he wants to mention that APLUS smiled when he was first admitted to the hospital." The private doctor also attended the consultation many times.
"I can't read it wrong." House was categorical.
"He just moved the corner of his mouth! It often happens to people who are unconscious!" The personal doctor was furious. "Craniotomy is too dangerous, Miss Kelly! Don't believe this paranoia!"
"When you moved him out of the University of Chicago Medical Center, didn’t APLUS ever experience a violent bump, right? Maybe it made the tumor in his brain move a little bit, so he would react to the outside world when he first arrived here, and then In the resting state, the tumor again compressed the nerve..."
House analysis: "We opened the skull and found it."
"So now it's a tumor, not Lyme disease?" The private doctor sneered.
"We ruled out Lyme disease long ago," House replied.
"But the APLUS brain has been examined countless times! There are no **** tumors in him!"
"All the existing inspection methods can't completely guarantee that the tumor can be found. Sign it, Ms. Kelly..."
Like a devil, House took the consent form from his hand, "Sign it!" he yelled.
"Craniotomy is too risky! APLUS has been in a coma for five months, and he may die on the operating table at any time!"
"What should I do? Uuuu..." Mariah Carey was so frightened by the quarrel that she cried at the desk.
"House..." The female dean turned to Dr. House, half questioning and half consulting.
"Your hospital will be killed by us." The private doctor threatened the director.
"APLUS's body is getting weaker and weaker, and the probability of waking up from the operation one day earlier is higher." House ignored him and persuaded the target person, Mariah Carey.
"What should I do? Mike." Mariah Carey looked at Old Mike with teary eyes.
"Sign it."
Old Mike wiped his eyes, "It's really torturous...Everyone is tired, and I can't hold on anymore," he said.
"Prepare for surgery."
House waited for Mariah Carey to sign the sign crookedly and grinned again, and stuffed two pills into her mouth.
"Wait for the defendant!" The personal doctor and assistant helped Mariah Carey out of the office, who was crying into tears.
"They will perform a craniotomy for you in a few days, which is to cut off the scalp, punch holes in the skull with an electric drill, and then lift the entire skull..."
Sloan and Yeremov just came to visit. Sloan inquired a small amount of relevant knowledge from Doctor House. "The key is that they don't even know where the tumor is..."
"Stop talking about Sloan, if he can hear us, let him have a good mood before going to the operating table." Old Mike persuaded.
"Good mood? Goodman and the others took the A+ copyright and asset management company's accounts for about 40 million cash to transfer away by investing in junk stocks, debts and other methods I don't know about. They also intercepted all the political donations in 1997. , Part of the charitable grants and legal expenses, the annual 10 million yuan of A+ venture capital also deducted more than half..."
The mood of Sloan, who had always been very calm, was about to collapse. She said: “They just cooperated with Dile and Wall Street predators to carry out the last round of financing for the Amerika music website. A+ audio company’s share has gone from 100%. Forty-nine has fallen to 32%... it will be further reduced after the IPO."
"There is also an unknown amount of various income missing throughout the first half of 1997. It is conservatively estimated that your private lawyer has made at least hundreds of millions of dollars."
"After the educational film plan of Litman Press has won three states, other film producers and publishers have also begun to vigilantly launch public relations competitions. I can only help them win thirteen states at most, and at most..."
"Okay, okay, don't talk about Sloan."
Old Mike didn't understand business, but the more he listened, the worse he got, "Yelemov, didn't you bring good news?"
"Football stunners are selling well. The box office of Beimi went down to over 100 million, and the global box office was tens of millions. But...well, it may be delayed by Columbia Pictures for a long time. Sony Columbia also dragged the record settlement last year. Deman sued them, but he has not been serious about the lawsuit."
Yeremov said: "Universal arranged for Blade Warrior to take over Jurassic Park 2, and it will start painting soon. On the 20th of this month, the main opponents are Batman and Robin. Oh, yes, the Titanic schedule has been postponed. By the end of the year...Apu is rumored that the box office has not even passed the million mark, and was forcibly removed by the theater within a week."
"Good news." Old Mike emphasized.
"But it might be a good thing that the settlement is so dragged, at least the money won't fall into Goodman's pockets." Yeremov smiled forcefully.
Old Mike rolled his eyes helplessly.
At this time, there was a faint quarrel outside the ward. Old Mike went out to see. Amy was stopped by the South African bodyguard and she threw herself into the arms of the female intern and cried.
"Why, why don't you let me go in and visit him?" Amy Lihua brought the rain.
"Sorry, Amy, Ms. Kelly specifically told you not to enter the ward."
It's almost like the end of the world. Old Mike hardened his heart and explained, "Now she is our employer."
"She's not here..."
"She went back to run the announcement, and it has been very hard during this time, Amy, boy, you've always been the best boy, haven't you?"
Old Mike pulled her aside and whispered, "Ms. Kelly is now in charge of APLUS. You don't want her to mess with APLUS because of jealousy? She is always impulsive and reckless."
"She's just an ex-wife." Amy said unwillingly.
"She is Little Rega's mother."
Amy is currently considered red, and the Princeton ward is not as quiet as the University of Chicago Medical Center. Some patients and doctors look over.
"Wait for the results, the results should come soon." Old Mike couldn't bear to tell her about the craniotomy.
"Hmm..." Amy left flowers and gifts, and walked back with the assistant one step at a time.
"Mike, I..."
Just about to turn around and go back to the ward, Jimmy cowered from the corner and called to stop him.
"Why are you here again... Jimmy, you are a good boy, but... no, you know, your brothers..." Old Mike stared at him grimly and refused, "If it wasn't because we were all from New Mexico..."
"It's okay, I brought all his law test books, can you pass them on for me?" Jimmy carried a big bag of books.
"Oh! Okay."
Old Mike took the bag, looked at the back of Jimmy running away briskly, and shook his head.
‘Beep, beep, beep...’
The monitoring equipment made a steady sound. At night, the old Mike took care of everything, turned off the light according to his old habits, turned on the TV, and tuned to CNBC, the financial station that frequently praised Song Ya recently, and then put on earplugs and fell asleep on the sofa.
"Okay, the next big news in the technology industry. Microsoft announced that it will release the IE4.0 browser at the end of September. If there is no accident, it should still be bundled with the operating system or free..."
"Netscape's stock price plummeted, and their browser market share has been beaten down by the previously highly acclaimed IE3.02. Now maybe only over 70% nodded?"
"Their new browser is very good, but it uses too many new features, many bugs, and poor user experience. Many users would rather use the old version."
The guest said: "Microsoft's strong product iteration capability has made IE's stability come from behind, and it also respects the programming standards proposed by the World Wide Web Consortium..."
"But Microsoft is in danger of being convicted of establishing a monopoly and being split." The host reminded.
"That's Microsoft. Netscape is too weak in front of it." The guest shook his head. "The situation is completely different from last year."
"Yes, Netscape's stock price was less than 80 dollars at the close today, and it also caused the share prices of related companies such as Infoseek to weaken. If this continues, they will increasingly lose their qualifications to become Microsoft's opponents..." the host said regretfully .
There was only the light from the TV in the ward, and the host continued to report:'Today 3DFX's stock price plummeted again, and the market value reached 120 million. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com has fallen below the issue price, except for the legendary financial crocodile Karl Icahn Is there any reason for being short on this stock? Ballard, the president of 3DFX, has repeatedly said that they are expected to earn 60 million yuan this year. ’The host asked.
"One is that Voodoo2 has invested heavily in development, which has led to the company's excessive debt."
‘Second, a series of mergers and acquisitions after listing are not favored by the industry. ’
'Thirdly, their VoodooRush graphics cards frequently encountered compatibility issues and bugs six months after they were released, which resulted in the threats of compaq and other big PC manufacturers to suspend cooperation. VoodooRush’s 3D function is only a weakened version of Voodoo1, which cannot open the performance gap with other competitors. The 2D function lags behind other mainstream products. ’
'Finally, and the most important reason is that they said in the prospectus that they are cooperating with Sega to develop game consoles. Sega just issued a public statement a few days ago that 3DFX violated the confidentiality agreement between the two parties, resulting in their and Sony’s The key performance parameters in the battle for a generation of game consoles were leaked. Now Sega not only wants to suspend cooperation, but also threatens to initiate a lawsuit against 3DFX..." the guest answered.
"But isn't the founding trio of 3DFX confidently speaking, can Sega have other display chip options besides Voodoo2?" the host asked.
"It looks like this is correct, but the style of doing business in this book is not good... In short, the above is all bad news. According to the current market value of 3DFX, if you lose the lawsuit with Sega, the entire company will not be enough to pay." Reply.
"Ah! X fucking!"
Suddenly, Song Ya cursed and sat up ninety degrees from the hospital bed.
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The sound of gunshots, people's calls, quarrels, talks, crying, singing, musical instruments, conversations between doctors and nurses, and all kinds of medical equipment noises, ambulances and airplanes... …
All of these and the countless luminous fragments of the apocalypse gradually turned into a little bit of ashes until they disappeared.
Song Ya felt like a dying person drowning in the mud. Suddenly, his body was pushed out of the water by a PTSD (post-traumatic stress disorder)-style anger against the 3DFX liar trio. He sat on the bed, breathing heavily. , To enjoy the clean ears that seem to have been missing for a century, and...the feeling of being alive.
"Mike..." He called old Mike habitually.
"what!"
In a dark room, the sound of the TV and the flickering light made him feel extremely painful in his ears and eyes, and his whole body hurt everywhere. The skin around his waist seemed to be torn when he sat up just now, and then he felt unprecedented hunger. It hit his heart, and soon overshadowed all other feelings, becoming his only desire at this stage.
"I'm hungry!" He screamed and lay back in pain, "Go get something to eat..."
‘Boom! The door of the ward was pushed open, and a sound of this magnitude made him roll his eyes and almost fainted again.
"APLUS!?" An unfamiliar accent sounded in his ears.
"M-FXXK...Keep your voice down." He groaned and replied.
"Mike! Mike!"
It was the South African bodyguard who was guarding the door outside. He heard the Chinese yelling from the room, "APLUS is awake!" He threw on the bedside to confirm and immediately shook old Mike in surprise, "Doctor! Nurse! Anyone!?" Rushed out the door loudly for help.
"child……"
Old Mike thought he was dreaming. He sat up and gave himself a mouth before he took off his earplugs and threw himself in front of the hospital bed. He saw that the boy was weakly covering his eyes with the back of his hand, his hands trembling constantly, and his throat said that he was enduring pain. Unconsciously hum.
He had mixed feelings and tears, "Sorry, I didn't protect you..."
"Useless old man." The boy blamed.
"..."
Old Mike's face turned black, and he couldn't undress for five months...
Forget it, don’t know the same as the patient, he suppressed the temper of simply knocking this kid out again, and gently asked: "How do you feel?"
"I'm hungry……"
"I don't know if you can eat now..."
"I'm hungry……"
"I have to ask the doctor."
"I'm hungry... I have to fry the three of them, I want to fry them... Fry them..." Song Ya kept muttering.
"I know, I know... I know you can really feel everything outside."
Old Mike misunderstood that he was referring to Goodman's few, and replied choked.
"Please get out..." The black intern on night shift was called by the South African bodyguard.
"Wow!"
Song Ya felt the chest touch the cold stethoscope, and the pain was piercing.
"Unbelievable, unbelievable..." The black intern muttered to himself while checking various physical indicators, "It's unbelievable!"
"What's the matter?" asked the old Mike, who was sighing, taking out his phone and dialing out.
"Five months after being in a deep coma, he woke up spontaneously, it was like...like just sleeping." The black intern replied.
"Not... a few months?" Song Ya was taken aback.
"Wow, hearing and thinking reactions are quite normal."
"A few months?"
"Five months, don't think too much, what you need most now is a good rest. Mr. APLUS." The black intern comforted.
"I won't rest, I'm going to fire the three of them... now." Song Ya said.
The black interns thought they were talking about themselves and the other two interns, and they moved slowly.
"I'm hungry……"
"I'm not sure if you can eat now."
"I want to eat……"
"I'll call Dr. House." The black intern told the nurse and rushed out the door.
"Dr. House……"
In Song Ya's mind, some fragments of hearing and apocalypse were combined and arranged in an instant, and there was a tiresome white voice in his mind, saying medical terms such as'atropine, adrenaline,' and the deafening guitar sound, and... The complete apocalypse of a super long TV series?
"what!"
This time I really didn't want to faint anymore, he shouted again, and his body suddenly began to convulse because of the vertigo.
Amid the screams of the nurses, the black interns rushed back.
"I don't get injections..." Another shot of tranquilizer or muscle relaxant was given while speaking? I no longer know.
"I'm not sick, I want to get out from here, Mike."
He quickly became weak and slumped on the bed begging old Mike, "Take me out of here..."
"You can't go anywhere, until I find your cause." Dr. House appeared at the door with a cane.
"Uh uh..."
I don't know why, he was a little scared of this voice, and his body curled up subconsciously as much as possible, "Mike, let Goodman prepare the discharge documents." He ordered.
"Huh?" Old Mike had a question mark on his face.
‘Goodman and the others have made hundreds of millions of dollars...’
‘Goodman! You are stealing Alex's money! ’
‘Goodman, you will regret it! ’
A series of various auditory fragments related to Goodman began to combine again, Sloan's voice, Tony's voice, and other people's voices.
He seemed to understand and didn't understand, but it didn't matter now, because Dr. House disappeared at the door and walked straight to the bed when he came back after a while.
"What do you want!? House!"
The black intern suddenly grabbed House's hand. The two didn't know why they had a fight. During the scuffle, one of House's hands fell off. Old Mike picked up a small syringe.
"He can't go anywhere until I can't find the cause of all this!" House shouted.
"Are you crazy!?" The black intern quickly subdued his lame boss and asked.
"Let me figure out all this, let me see what is in his mind..." Dr. House said: "Wait until after the craniotomy..."
"Oh!" Song Ya became more afraid, retching.
"Don't let him approach APLUS."
How could he still agree to a craniotomy now, when Old Mike reacted, he ordered the South African bodyguard, "Wait for me to call the dean, and Ms. Kelly."
"Mimi?"
The fragments in Song Ya's mind continued to rehearse the combination, "If you eat, you know how to eat!"
It takes some time for Mariah Care to arrive in New Jersey. Ms. Sloan and Yeremov, who lived in a nearby hotel and waited for the results of the craniotomy, appeared outside the ward in half an hour.
"Uh, uh."
Song Ya has been pushed up behind her back, and under the supervision of the female dean and other doctors, she **** the sour liquid, which is mixed with vitamins and other nutrients~www.mtlnovel.com~Sloan was surprised to see this scene. He covered his mouth and his eyes were red again.
"Huh..." Song Ya let out a straw and sighed contentedly, "Come in, you guys."
Sloan walked gently to the bed, a thousand words for a moment without knowing where to start, she leaned over and hugged silently.
"Okay, okay, okay." I hugged for a long time, why my cheeks are still wet, "Cry? It's not like you Sloan."
"You don't know how we came here in these five months..." Sloan wiped away his tears.
"Anyway, get me out first."
Combining what I have just heard and saw and memories, that **** mad doctor is the person who threatens him most at this stage, Song Ya can't care about anything else.
"We still need to observe you for a while, and your body also needs to rest." The female dean advised.
"Hmph, wait for the defendant!" It's nothing more than Apocalypse has too many things. Now that he woke up, Song Ya didn't bother to stay in the hospital for even a second, and almost got a craniotomy.
"We cured you, and at least succeeded in getting you out of the five-month coma APLUS."
The court lawyer beside the female dean also said.
"Waiting for the defendant!"
"Please calm down Mr. APLUS, Dr. House is just not very good. He has been working intensively for a month to heal you."
With the anger of the billionaire, the lawyer of the hospital thought of the CBS television network that was still fighting Cochrane in the court battle, and glanced at the syringe that had been kept by old Mike, his face was ashamed.
"Mike, I'm missing a guitar, go find it."
Song Ya was too lazy to talk to each other, "There are motorcycles, don't forget the motorcycles."
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"Call Alicia."
Waiting for the dean, Yeremov and others to go out, Sloan handed over the phone, "While the outside world does not know that you wake up, immediately replace your private lawyer, and A+ copyright and asset management company. Legal affairs of business. Let Alicia take over the business and documents of Goodman and Hamlin as soon as possible."
As soon as Alicia was mentioned, some auditory memories and clear slapped sounds appeared in Song Ya's mind. He frowned in pain, "Don't mention too many people, Sloan...I just woke up, and Goodman knew I have too many things."
But his thinking ability has not been damaged in general, as long as he is not disturbed by the constantly appearing memories or fragments of apocalypse.
Sloan’s idea was to kick Goodman and Hamlin out before they reacted, and to intercept as much evidence as possible in preparation for the recovery of assets, but Goodman went from the Barn case to the Sinaloa case. All secrets of all sizes are deeply involved, and can Alicia be trusted? Her husband is the governor. He is a dark and ruthless governor who has deep roots in law enforcement. He replaced Goodman with her when she was in a coma for five months. If she made a choice similar to Goodman, she would treat herself The damage will only be greater.
Even if you can be trusted and let Alicia come in to fully obtain the previous status of Goodman and Hamlin, then unless the governor loses power in the future, don't think about getting rid of it.
This time point is also not conducive to bargaining.
Song Ya glanced at Old Mike again. Old Mike knew about Goodman and himself, and he was also hesitating.
"This is a top priority, APLUS."
Sloan persuaded: "The most misguided thing about Goodman is that he did not maintain the political relationship before you fell into a coma. He stopped most of the donations. The politicians know that you will be very happy when you wake up. Especially Governor Peter Flock. Now that he has his support, it is equivalent to being able to use some other unconventional methods..." She tended to cut the mess with a sharp knife, and turned her attention to Old Mike.
"and many more."
Although Old Mike is loyal, he should not want to deal with Goodman and Hamlin personally. "There is also a 24-hour surveillance set by the hospital because Dr. House wants to reappear that "smile". I'll get the videotape and let them stop monitoring." He glanced at the camera and found an excuse to go out and cut off Sloan's hint.
"Fight, let Alicia prepare the documents and fly over for you to sign immediately."
Sloan continued to plug the phone, but Song Ya didn't even have the strength to hold things now, and the phone slipped onto the bed sheet smoothly.
She stretched out her hand to pick it up, but Song Ya managed to block her backhand. "Goodman knows too much about me. He has been working with me for seven years. He is not stupid. Suppose I really become a vegetable and my business is encroached by him. Don’t know if you want to think about it in the long term? A+ Records is located in Chicago. It’s impossible for him not to befriend politicians at all..."
"So, he will slowly inherit my political-business relationship to him personally. In other words, maybe he and Hamlin are already using them to steal my money and invest in politicians in their own name." Song Ya said.
"You don't know. Nearly a month ago, Dr. House bluffed and announced that you may have locked-in syndrome, that is, you can feel the outside world and have a way to convey your personal consciousness." Sloan replied: "Goodman And Hamlin probably no longer wants to think about it in the long run."
"is it?"
"So, call Alicia."
"Let me think about it again, okay?"
"OK."
Only the two of them were left in the dim ward now. Song Ya hooked her hand with her index finger. She did not insist anymore, unnaturally, and gently held it as if she had no experience. Her hand was cold but warm to the touch.
Sloan stared at Song Ya's face, Song Ya who had just talked about a big call groaned and closed his eyelids, "It seems like a storm is blowing in my mind..."
So the two didn't talk anymore, just dragging their hands together and getting along quietly.
The most annoying thing is that Goodman knows his previous relationship with Hell’s bobcat, old Mike, and even Vic. It will be very troublesome to use extraordinary means to cut the mess with a sharp knife. After all, he has cooperated for seven years. Let’s support together till now...
I trusted him too much. He was the nearest minister. Even though he had prepared for him in his will in advance, he did not imagine the state of being in a coma for five months.
Yes, how could I not think of it in advance. I always fainted because of the weather. In Goodman's eyes... This time he was so fast and resolute, and quickly hooked up with Wall Street giants to help transfer assets. It is estimated that he has already There have been countless simulation exercises, and it would be very difficult to recover your money by conventional means.
Fortunately, under pressure, the Chicago Medical Center has not issued a continuous vegetative status certificate. Otherwise, the shares in the Northern Trust will be escorted by him, and the power of appointment and removal of all its business managers will be unimaginable.
I need to make decisions, but I am now full of 3DFX...
Between half asleep and half awake, he heard footsteps and Sloan's hand suddenly pulled away.
Opening his eyes, Sloan had already stood in front of the window, opened the curtains and looked outside.
"Ah! It's true!"
It turned out that it was the ex-wife Mariah Carey who arrived, and a scream full of infinite surprises and arrogance exploded in her ears, and then her body was suppressed with the fragrant wind, "I hate, people are so worried about you!"
"Uh... ahem! Puff..."
Heavier! Heavier! Song Ya was thrown into her arms so that she could only breathe out but not in, and the monitoring instrument next to it made a noise, "Don't... don't, don't do this! I can't breathe!"
"Humph."
She pouted and sat upright, "Hey..." took Xiao Leijia from the assistant and stunned her face, "Daddy wake up, let Daddy hug..."
Rega was born in July last year, almost one year old, giggling and cute.
"I think, but I..." Song Ya rolled his eyes and motioned to his hands that were not strong yet.
"Oh." The ex-wife put Little Regga on his neck, tilted her head and secretly wiped the tears from the corners of her eyes.
"Thank you, Mimi." Song Yarou thanked him, and saw her best friends Brenda and Patty Labelle, as well as lawyers and private doctors poking their heads at the door.
Well, don't want to play secretly for a surprise attack now, he looked at Sloan helplessly.
"Ms. Kelly, Mr. APLUS insisted on being discharged from the hospital, look..."
The lawyer from the hospital came and said ~www.mtlnovel.com~You are too impulsive, listen to the doctor, be good. She persuaded.
"That crip wants to make my head go!"
Speaking of Dr. House Song Ya, he became furious, "He also tried to keep me in a coma...you will be accused!" The latter sentence was what he said to the hospital lawyer.
"But... they said they haven't found the reason for your coma." The ex-wife hesitated.
"My body is in charge."
Actually, she doesn’t need to make decisions for herself now, but there is no lawyer around...
Damn it, why is Goodman betrayed? It's better to be loyal to Yeremov, who are far away from him...
"I'm going to talk to the doctor." The ex-wife was not relieved, and went out with the hospital lawyer.
"Don't be fooled by that lame man!" Song Ya shouted to her back.
"Hohoho..."
When Mariah Carey came to Dr. House's office with lawyer Lee Phillips and a private doctor, he was laughing funny while looking at a medical record.
"Can APLUS be discharged from the hospital? I mean we don't force to find the cause of his coma?" Lee Phillips asked.
"I don't recommend this."
House blinked badly, "Look, APLUS's brain..." He took his personal doctor and Lee Phillips to the light box with the CT scan.
While explaining, she frequently turned her head and gave Mariah Carey a weird smile.
Mariah Carey frowned, this kind of smile... I saw it when Mayo's doctor looked at the medical records of her little ex-husband's psychological diagnosis. She looked at the copy that House had just read, and it really was.
The medical records were now on House's desk, so she picked them up.
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Swinginginthebackyard
Swing in the backyard
Pullupinyourfastcar
Get in your sports car
Whistlingmy
Whistle my name
Openupabeer
Open can of beer
Andyousaygetoverhere
Let me sit by my side
Play a video game with you
"Damn! You can't watch this! Ms. Kelly!"
Dr. House screamed madly and snatched the medical record from Mariah Carey, who was in a daze with the medical record. "It's about the privacy of the patient... Let's get back to business. APLUS still has a big body. Hidden danger, he needs my treatment, it's true! I can coordinate with the surgical side to advance the operation time, how about it?"
But his deliberate design failed. After reading APLUS's confessions about the mentality before and after the derailment, Mariah Carey did not show the violent reaction she expected, just a little lost and stood up and said: "No, he likes it later. It's fine to come as you please, and my mission ends here."
"APLUS is still very unstable physically and emotionally, he just didn't realize it."
House followed her to make the last effort.
"Doctor House, to you... the craniotomy is like playing a video game, right?"
Mariah Carey walked to the door and looked back at the other person. "You didn't find the answer, but you started a game again, but his life can't come again."
House was silent.
"No, no, no, I want to make the last effort first, as a chance to Goodman who has served me for seven years."
"It's not like your style!"
"My...what style?"
"Fight back quickly and never drag things out with emotion."
"I was almost shot and was in a coma for five months, Sloan, people who have encountered this kind of thing will always change something."
"Like...weak?"
"It's more mature, more cautious, and more awe. This is not a game that can be repeated, Sloan."
Old Mike had rushed Brenda and the others to a distance. Mariah Carey stopped at the door of the ward to listen to the conversation between the man and Ms. Sloan. Little Rega was crawling from his chest to the bedside, carefully blocked by his hand. He has lost a lot of weight, and his skin has become paler than before. His upper body is trapped in the big soft pillow, and his face always shows the look of suffering.
The under-year-old children seemed to be stronger than him. Little Rega giggled and pushed his father's weak arm away.
Mariah Carey walked in gently to stop her son, to prevent him from climbing off the bed, trying not to interrupt his conversation with Sloan.
But Sloan stopped talking and walked to the window again.
"How was the conversation with the doctor?" Song Ya asked.
"do not know."
Mariah Carey remembered the medical record she had just seen, which was full of other women, especially Xue Linfen's mental journey from'doing not really' to resuming adultery. Her mood was complicated and contradictory, but it was I can't get angry, maybe it doesn't matter anymore, after all, I'm already divorced.
Or maybe, if he didn't always quarrel with him, especially if he used the pre-marriage secretly eating and talking, he wouldn't fall into the arms of other women? After all, the medical records also recorded how painful he was after quarreling with himself and how guilty he was after cheating...
"I don't know what?" Song Ya was very strange.
"I don't understand. Anyway, you can decide for yourself when you wake up." She wiped the corner of her eye.
"Don't cry, I should be happy today."
"Humph."
"Rega, see that Dad is not happy or not? Hey..."
The two teased their precious son. At least he loves Little Rega. His ex-husband is impeccable. In the will left by his young age, he left most of the wealth to himself and his children, and with other women. There are two to three children.
I\'minhisfavoritesundress
I wear his favorite sundress
Watchingmegetundressed
He looked at me undressing
Takethatbodydowntown
In a downtown hotel
Isayyouthebestest
I said you are the best man
Snuggling beside you and kissing passionately
Puthisfavoriteon
Spray on his favorite perfume
Have a video game
"APLUS..."
Later, the black barrister Cochrane rushed over from New York after being notified, "It's unbelievable, unbelievable, this is a miracle!" He looked at Song Ya on the hospital bed and sighed repeatedly.
After being in a coma for five months and then waking up, just as the so-called gusty wind and grass, all the ugliness hidden in the heart of everyone around him have surfaced on the water. Cochran, who insists on fighting CBS to the end, can undoubtedly be trusted. Attorney Karen, you came just right, and I need someone to help with the discharge procedures." Song Ya struggled to squeeze a smile at him.
"No problem. No need..." Cochran came over to stop him from sitting upright, holding his hand, "Wow, you are recovering quickly."
"is it?"
"It's late, let's go and see you Daddy."
It seems that he has found a lawyer, so he no longer has custody rights. Mariah Carey picked up her son and grabbed Fatty's hand and shook her husband, "We will come back tomorrow."
"Goodbye, Rega...Mimi."
Song Ya watched the mother leave, "Oh yes, let Li Phillips come and take over with Cochrane."
"Ok."
Lee Phillips came to finish the paperwork with Cochrane. "Mr. Geffen asked me to greet you. If you return to Chicago soon, he will visit you in Chicago."
"Okay, thank him for me, thank you for helping Mimi transfer me to hospital." Song Ya raised his arm.
Maybe they wanted to transfer themselves to Mayo and had other plans, but this kind of deeds were irrelevant, and they had to accept their mercy if they helped them objectively.
Now that I wake up, there are many more enemies, enough.
"Oh, hehe." Lee Phillips leaned in and held it, "Yes, you take a break APLUS."
"Goodbye."
"Goodbye."
After solving the hidden danger of craniotomy, Song Yashu sighed.
"Are you really going to sue... this hospital?"
Cochrane was told by Sloan some specific circumstances and asked: "You woke up from treatment here, if you still insist on improving the hospital... You know, the background and influence of Princeton University..."
"Forget it, I was just angry, just angry."
"That's good, I don't know medical skills, but I think you should try to keep your temper as low as possible now and maintain a better mood."
"Yes, oh yes, I still need you to go back to Chicago tomorrow, meet Goodman in person, tell him, as long as I can return my money, I won't do anything to him..."
I was really afraid of not waking up again, but I saw so many people and said so many words just after waking up. Song Ya and Cochrane fell asleep unconsciously while chatting.
"When I met APLUS, he was a stupefied Chicago kid, did you know? A long time ago, one day he came to me with a manuscript of FeelItStill just written..."
Dazed, he seemed to hear Dile's voice, opened his eyes, Sloan and Yeremov were listening to the old Mike's radio, the volume was turned down.
"Is it Dile? Loudly..." he said.
"Are you awake? I'll call a doctor..." Old Mike rushed out the door happily.
"Is it the next day?" He felt his strength recovered a bit, and asked with a smile.
"Yes, it's past noon."
Sloan and Yeremov both laughed. "The news that you woke up is on the news this morning." Sloan turned the radio up.
"I heard something wrong, and asked him if he sampled the Beatles' songs, do you know? He looked blank and said that he might have heard the Beatles' songs before, but he didn't realize it at all. To."
Dile smiled.
"He didn't realize it when he created it?" the host asked.
"Yes, we laughed at him for a long time..."
Dile and the host both laughed, and Dile continued: "He is like this. In fact, he rarely comes to the recording studio. He is the least of the creators I have ever worked with, and he hardly communicates his songs with other people. Every time, he always took out the finished product with a high degree of completion suddenly, and then ordered us to record the soundtrack in this way, the soundtrack in that way, what effect he needs us to achieve, what instrument to use, synthetic sound... All details have been considered It’s perfect, and we don’t need to change it. For a while, I even suspected that dozens of top creators were imprisoned in his basement, working specifically for his music pipeline. Otherwise, he couldn’t explain why he was so young and where he came from. Such profound creative skills."
"Haha, he is an absolute musical genius..." the host laughed.
"Yes, a genius among geniuses." Dile echoed, "A genius that we mortals cannot understand."
"Maybe geniuses are always ill-fated. Now that he wakes up, when will you go to see him?"
"I called his hospital. He is fit to meet guests and I will rush over as soon as possible."
Sloan sneered and turned off the radio. "He seems to be threatening you in the air."
Song Ya smiled and thought about it, no, this won't work, he didn't want to give a chance or forgive this person.
At the same time, Cochrane had arrived in Chicago on an early flight. He took a taxi and drove straight to Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm, just above the A+ Records that had not yet moved.
"Ugh!"
They were all peers. When the elevator door opened, he understood that there were no customers coming and going, and no company guards at the door. Only some law firm employees gathered at the door to chat and look suspiciously.
"Mr. Cochrane." An employee recognized him.
He ignored the other party and pushed open the concealed door, except for the shiny gold nameplate of Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm. The ground was all broken or intact A4 paper. Some employees sorted it out at the workstation. With his personal belongings, he walked to the former naming partner's office in Hamlin, which was also full of mess.
Maybe it was because he was walking too quickly. Many of Hamlin's personal belongings and the wine in the wine cabinet were still there, and there was a faint smell of burnt things in the air.
"Why bother..."
Cochrane said to himself, looking at Goodman's office opposite, "Jimmy?"
Goodman's brother Jimmy was stepping blankly on the floor with blank papers, in a daze.
It\'syou, it\'syou, it\'sallforyou
It's you it's you for you
EverythingIdo
I can do everything
Itellyouallthe
I always say that
The place with you is heaven
Tellmeallthethingsyouwanttodo
Tell me all the things you want to do
Iheardthatyoulikethebadgirls
I heard you like bad girls
Honey, isthattrue?
Is that true dear?
"Ms. Finn, push harder, push harder!"
In the obstetrics and gynecology hospital near Highland Park, the midwife encouraged Xue Linfen, who was getting wet on the delivery bed. Her relatives gathered outside in twos and threes, talking nervously to each other about the news of the child's father's miraculous awakening last night.
"Wow..."
It went well, but not long after, there was a baby crying loudly~www.mtlnovel.com~It's really a girl, have you figured out a name? Ms. Finn. Asked the midwife, afraid of hitting the baby.
"Well, Sansa, her name is Sansa, Sansa Song." Xue Linfen replied with satisfaction.
It\'sbetterthanIeverevenknew
This is much better than I expected
Theysaythattheworldwasbuiltfortwo
People say that this world only exists for two kinds of people
Onlyworthlivingifislovingyou
If I love you, I live worthy
Babynowyoudo
Baby that's you
Singingintheoldbars
Humming in the old bar
Swingingwiththeoldstars
Swing with the old singer
Livingforthe
A life of fame and fortune
Kissinginthebluedark
Kissing in the melancholy night
Playing billiards and darts
Video
And video games
"I'll go to Tribeca to get you some clothes, try it."
Mariah Carey asked the assistant to put down the travel bag, took out an Armani suit from it, and helped her ex-husband put it on.
Song Ya slowly tilted his head to look at the drooping shoulder pads on both sides, and raised his arms, as if a child had stolen an adult's clothes, the sleeves were empty, and a long stretched out, and the torso was even more ventilating.
"Hehe, it looks like I'm going to buy a new one."
Mariah Carey couldn't bear to look at his lonely look, and forced a smile to joke.
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‘It’s said that Fujibi Magazine will have a high probability of calculating APLUS’s personal wealth to more than one billion meters this year, right? I didn't want to say something at first, but APLUS woke up. According to reliable sources, he has fully recovered his mind and can even handle personal affairs. Then I can finally say what I was holding in my stomach... In fact, I always think Fuji is making gimmicks. Yes, they are playing the eye-catching set. How legendary is it for a 22-year-old African American who is in a coma to become the youngest self-made billionaire? Haha, but you also said that in recent months he has been taken away by his private lawyers a lot of property, what happened to the Chicago law firm overnight, how pitiful APLUS is... these two things Things are contradictory, right? So let us return to the original question: Does Fujibee really know what APLUS is? ’
‘Haha! I said it was a coincidence, right? APLUS was shot and unconscious. His fans went crazy to the theater to play football stunners in March and April. The girls watched him crying on the big screen, and they all shed their tears. As a result... he woke up in June before his other starring movie Blade was drawn... he woke up! Haha, the timing of grabbing the headlines is as clever as it has already been arranged. Now fans have to wipe away their tears, go to the theater and continue to contribute to the box office, give him money, and then laugh at the big screen? Who remembers the scandal-ridden APLUS in the second half of last year? nobody! ’
'APLUS was responsible for the great riots all over the country in January. His people jumped up and down, frantically instigating conflicts between the various ethnic groups in the United States, sprinkling salt on their wounds, and innocent good people died in that riot, countless shops, The community was robbed and destroyed, and countless people were arrested and imprisoned. The small and medium-sized business owners had a bad luck...'
The media seemed to put away their sympathy overnight. Sloan changed several channels, and Song Ya didn't feel how happy they were about waking up.
"It's hard to imagine that this station has also released a memorial feature short film for you before, and often follows and reports the gossip about the battle for your property." Linda said with a smile.
"A black billionaire who is lying in bed and not awake, and seeing his property about to be divided by others, is a good Nger, right?"
Song Ya probably understood the mentality of these media. He smiled and looked down at the signature pen in his hand. It still didn't work, his fingers were not strong, so he had to look at Sloan for help.
Sloan took the bread from the outside with his hands, pinching his fingers tightly.
"It's not bad now? It's more like the hands of an artist and a pianist."
Linda, the president of A+ Records, saw his much slender fingers than before, and picked up a nice auspicious saying: "Is there something to say? Young people are hopeful and thin?"
"Hey..."
Song Ya grinned and held his breath to deal with the signature pen in his hand. This is his current "primary enemy". The black ink is crooked at the end of the document. He almost dragged it with the strength of his arm to finally sign the name.
This was his first business decision after waking up: to fire the current general manager of Metropolitan Records and formally take up this position himself.
Very small problem, something that should have been done in January.
"I want to kiss you again."
Linda put away the files and gave Song Ya a kiss from a black aunt on the cheek. Her happiness was beyond words, "Cochrane said Goodman and they ran away. You should quickly appoint a new lawyer to Sony Columbia Records and ask for last year's records. Income settlement, I think you should need cash most now.” She suggested.
"Well, I will."
Song Ya casts his eyes on a set of exquisite three-disc CDs on the small bed table in front of his chest. The collection of "Forever 22 Years Old" released by Sony Columbia Records in February contains his first album "APLUS" and second album "21". , The third disc is a selection of singles from the first two albums and some pure music that I created for the original soundtrack of the movie "My Life" and the "Cat and Mouse Game" movie. They were all created by themselves during the release date.
On the cover is the profile of himself conducting at the Chicago Symphony Center. The latter is very stylish and artistic, with a black and white tone. Except for himself wearing a black tuxedo and holding a baton in the center of the picture, other bands, theaters, and audiences are all blurred. , The golden light sheds from the top of the head, and the'skinny' figure of the halo has a little divinity, loneliness and fragility. At first glance, it will be mistaken for a serious symphony album of a dead master.
"Uh……"
Linda noticed the boss's gaze and intertwined her fingers nervously, "I think we need to have continuous income anyway, so I agreed to Sony Columbia Records' proposal."
"It's okay, it's not a bad thing."
Sony Columbia Records has a very high pricing strategy for this set. It is almost as expensive as MJ's limited-edition historical two-disc album. It has been blessed by shooting and coma. I heard that it sells very well.
Looking at Universal Records, they were all greedy and crying. Several times they asked Linda for her lyrics and music and wanted to post a new album of her own "quasi-legacy". Linda resisted the pressure and did not agree.
Putting yourself in the position of Linda at the time, it is understandable to do so, business is business, and it is not a mistake of principle to make peace with the enemy in the direction of the same interests.
Yesterday Yeremov also took advantage of the opportunity to be alone and confessed in tears, saying that he had not withstood the pressure of the 20th Century Fox Pictures. Even when Cameron’s Titanic project bounced again, he continued to confess. The 30 million yuan from the above was allocated to the other party, and he also accepted the "small gift" given by Fox Pictures in three times.
"Forcibly gave it to me..." Yeremov was aggrieved. "If you don't take it, Mr. Bill McKennick, its president, will not worry."
Just as long as there is no loss in the big festival, Song Ya chose to forgive this senior manager.
"We have to appoint the new law firm to get the relevant legal documents of Goodman and Hamlin Law Firm, and continue to settle the lawsuit with Sony Columbia Records." Sloan took the opportunity to propose again.
"Let me think about it again." Song Ya declined again.
"Well, how about the spin-off of the American music website from A+ Audio, right? Goodman and Hamlin ran away, and now no one knows what's going on there except Dylay." Sloan Continue to persuade.
"Cochrane said Goodman might want to leave his brother Jimmy in Chicago to negotiate with you, but Jimmy was so scared that he saw him that day, and now he can't even find anyone who can make things clear." Linda said.
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded, noncommittal.
"Are you still struggling with 3DFX? They performed very well this time, APLUS."
Sloan undoubtedly knows himself best now. After he woke up, he talked to her about 3DFX a few times, "During the listing process, I didn’t do anything to your shares. It is considered to have withstood Goodman’s coercion, but There are too many negative factors that have been shorted by Wall Street. Those are purely business and management decision-making issues, I think it is not worth your precious energy to think about at this stage..."
Sloan said: "It's not the point at all."
"Slow down, speak slowly, my mind is easily confused now, Sloan."
After waking up, the massive external information will always evoke memory fragments from time to time. Song Ya knows that Apocalypse is absolutely useful. For example, the MV that was hunted by white people with AK but got stuck with AK, such as the sudden apocalyptic dream when shot. Requiem.
He was really struggling with 3DFX because it wasn't Goodman Hamlin who stole the money, it wasn't Dylai's betrayal, it was not Susie, Tony and Sharinfin that had a quarrel, it was 3DFX that woke him up.
"Well, you have a good rest, calm down, and we will talk about this when we get back to Chicago."
Sloan said helplessly.
"You need to be calm, not me."
Song Ya said with a smile, "I feel that you care more about myself than I am now."
"Oh? Really?" Sloan wasn't convinced.
"Since Goodman and the others dared to steal my money, they would definitely not reveal any obvious flaws. They ran away. If I didn't use violent and illegal means, I could only fight against them, and then try to get part of the money back and return the legal affairs. The conditions for the settlement of documents. They hooked up with Karl Icahn, and the other party would inevitably charge benefits such as handling fees and protection fees. If they stole 100 million from me, at least 30 million would flow into the pockets of the Wolf of Wall Street. The logic is the same as money laundering. They are now covered."
Song Ya glanced at the old Mike who was supervising nurses to get nutritional supplements: "Actually, I don't have the ability to solve this problem quickly, and I don't want to introduce other law firms to take over the legal affairs of my company."
"What about Dile? You said you don't forgive Dile?" Sloan asked.
"Dilai can let Alicia try first. I have asked Cochrane to prepare the documents to see if I can stop the listing of the America music website." Song Ya replied.
"Throw the nuclear bomb first?"
"It may not be useful. My shares were diluted after the spin-off of the Amerika Music website, but at least I should have the right to fire Dilei's A+ audio president position."
"APLUS, the board members of 3DFX have already set off for Chicago." Dr. Chen, the president of A+ Ventures, walked in and said, "Cochrane has also received your private jet ban from the Barn bail judge."
"Still 3DFX." Sloan complained.
"We solve one thing one by one, OK?"
Song Ya comforted him, "By the way, how about Dr. Mei and his wife?" He asked Dr. Chen.
"Oh, you know, Goodman also tried to intervene in 3DFX. Dr. Mei has been angry at both ends over the past six months. He is a bit at a loss. The Internet industry is not a big hit in the world. He persuaded his wife Yan Hong to return to China and start a business together. Some venture capital to bring them back to China."
Dr. Chen replied.
"It's a pity. Ha! Mimi!"
Mariah Carey brought some new clothes, Song Ya picked a dark long trench coat and waited for her and the nurse to help herself with it, "Give me the sunglasses."
The time has come to leave this hospital.
Before leaving, Lee Phillips, the lawyer of his ex-wife, helped apply for a prohibition order prohibiting Dr. House from appearing 500 meters around him.
Everyone moved him to a wheelchair, Linda pushed behind, the South African bodyguard and old Mike were still in charge of security work, and Mariah Carey and Sloan got into the car first.
"Ha! Thanks, Forman."
Song Ya has a good impression of the black intern who stopped House from going crazy in time and saved his life~www.mtlnovel.com~ There will be a fund for him to conduct medical research work at Princeton Medical School in the future, so as to save the boss Hao. Retaliation for unemployment.
"Goodbye, APLUS." Forman, the dean and others took him all the way to the door of the hospital.
Wearing a windbreaker outside the hospital gown, he enjoyed the care of countless flashes as soon as he got out of the hospital. Fortunately, he was prepared to put on sunglasses, his head tilted slightly to one side, with a tired but indifferent smile on his face, and he struggled to raise his hand. Putting his elbow on the armrest of the wheelchair, he greeted the reporters with his wrists.
The reporter and the paparazzi were more humane this time. They took their pictures silently without asking any messy questions.
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!)
He didn't find where the fans were, until the wheelchair was carried into the ambulance, he found the crowd holding the support sign from a high place, "Wait." He told the medical staff not to close the back door and smiled there. Waved, and blew a kiss sickly.
"APLUS we love you!" The girls were excited, crying, and shouting neatly.
"Sure."
The car door was closed and the convoy slowly headed to the airport. In addition to the New Jersey police officer who cleared the way, there was also a South African motorcycle riding an Apulian motorcycle at the end of the convoy.
"What was the last medicine we gave him?" Dr. House appeared beside Forman, looking at his beloved motorcycle farther and farther away.
"Uh..." Forman lowered his head and turned over the ward records, "Dexamethasone."
"is it?"
Dr. House quickly remedied a rare disease that can be cured by dexamethasone. The corners of his mouth were slightly cocked, and he was relieved, "By the way, you have been fired, Forman."
"Not surprisingly."
Forman didn't panic at all.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1104: Big game

"Ali! Ouuuuu..."
Aunt Susie and Tony both came to pick up the plane. Song Ya smiled at the return of the king and accepted his hugs and crying, "Alright, aunt, I'm almost falling apart."
"Woohoo..."
Aunt Susie hurriedly let go of him and wiped her tears with her hand, "We all thought you couldn't wake up, Alex..."
"Hey!"
Tony smiled and stretched out his fist, Song Ya raised his hand with difficulty and touched him lightly.
Relatives tacitly did not mention what happened during the coma, including Connie who was bluffing, "The wind at the airport is too strong, and APLUS cannot be exposed for too long." But Sloan still didn't want to give her a chance to speak and saw Connie. He opened his mouth and said immediately.
"Okay, then we... we get in the car, Alex, I will help you... I will."
Tony eagerly squeezed the paramedics to work, combined with the muffler, and easily carried a wheelchair to the ambulance.
Song Ya's black Mercedes-Benz team hurried forward and then drove on the roads of Chicago as they did more than five months ago. Nothing seems to have been changed.
"Thank you, doctor."
When the wheelchair got stuck in the car, Song Ya showed a more sincere smile and thanked the attending physician at the University of Chicago Medical Center. This is one of the real benefactors. Even though the patient was in a coma for four months, he still stood up to Goodman. Their pressure may also be private temptation, and they did not provide proof of their continued vegetative state.
The income and social status of doctors and professors in such top hospitals are very high, and the professional ethics are still very guaranteed. There is no reason not to continue using them when returning to Chicago.
"Ashamed, Princeton cured you." The other party said sourly.
After four months of treatment here, I became sober in the month I went to House. The perception of the outside world...
In short, the University of Chicago Medical Center is suffering.
"Haha, they are just lucky, I will donate a lot of money to you." Song Ya pledged cheerfully.
The motorcycle paparazzi chasing all the way and the reporter waiting at the door were disappointed. The ambulance kept going all the way and drove smoothly into the Highland Park. The TV station helicopter also hovered far in the air outside the rich area.
"APLUS!" Another great hero, O'Grady of Northern Trust, was already in the lobby. He was speaking with Ballard, the president of 3DFX, and other director representatives. He saw himself joking affectionately, "What? This is restored. working already!?"
"How to do it?"
Song Ya smiled bitterly, but he didn't see the trio of liars who had brought his anger to life.
Some face-to-face white men and women gathered in the villa, probably Xue Linfen’s relatives, but now he has no energy and doesn’t want to talk to these people. They met Tony and Connie’s enemies, and they looked bad at each other. Did not tear it on the spot.
Song Ya gave old Mike a look, and the old man properly invited these people to the outside swimming pool.
Including O'Grady, everyone looked at themselves with curious eyes, "Please wait a moment, I'll get down right away."
After a few words of greeting, Tony and the muffler and the nursing staff carried him to the second floor. A nurse had already arranged a room as a rehabilitation ward. He went in and looked at it and expressed satisfaction. Linda pushed himself to the master bedroom. The doorway.
"Tony." Linda stared, drove Tony away, then pushed Song Ya into the door.
"Sansa, see who is coming!"
When the bedridden Xue Linfen saw him, tears couldn't stop, and when his wheelchair reached the bed, she lifted the eldest daughter who had only been a few days in front of him with a pitying expression.
"Very beautiful... as beautiful as you, oh oh oh." Song Ya didn't have the strength to hold it, and smiled at the wrinkled baby, rubbing her nose with the tip of her nose. "Is it Sansa? It's so cute."
"I'm sorry...I...I don't have the energy to care about Goodman and the others..." Xue Linfen took the opportunity to explain pitifully.
"none of your business……"
"Daddy!" The nanny brought in Robb and Jon. Robb jumped on his lap affectionately, "Why are you thin!"
"Ok."
Song Ya played with them for a while, "You take a good rest, Xue Lin, I will go down for a meeting first."
"Do you have to work just after you come back?" Xue Linfen asked.
"Ok."
It turned out that two plainclothes police detectives from the Chicago Police Department were mixed in the group of director representatives. Song Ya went downstairs and said, "We need you to confirm and sign, Mr. APLUS."
After being shot and rioted, Chicago politicians were very nervous about the troubles on their side. The aunt and son of Xue Linfen’s family who looked at the keys stole a lot of things and wanted to get the money back. He was stupid and unfamiliar in life. The police who were staring at this side almost got the money.
"Okay. Sloan."
Song Ya glanced at the yellow Oscar figurines and other valuables in the transparent plastic bag, and once again asked Sloan to help him hold the pen, dragging his arms crookedly to sign the police documents.
O'Grady and the other 3DFX people watched the scene sympathetically, "Should we come back in a few days? APLUS." O'Grady said.
"Huh?" Song Ya softened his hand, and made the last stroke. "No, I'll be fine."
The two plainclothes didn't say anything, took out the plastic bag, checked the documents with Song Yahe one by one, and left. It seemed a bit of a violation of police procedures, but the big people should have taken care of it. It was just a small problem.
"Ha! APLUS, we just moved the baseball arcade machine to the basement for you. It's fun, really!"
The trio of scammers finally appeared heartlessly, chatting joyfully about how a large arcade machine is fun. They should be the same as the previous few times and sent one free of charge.
It’s okay as a human being. Song Ya didn’t answer them. “Let’s have a meeting in the lobby. Sorry, I don’t have a big meeting room here.
Dr. Chen and Dr. Mei have been following 3DFX for a long time and have already understood very well. In general, Goodman also wanted to make a private profit from the last round of financing before the IPO just like the American music website. They rejected it. Since Dr. Chen's A+ venture capital firm was separated from the ground floor, Goodman did not bother to make any small moves.
3DFX went public smoothly a month ago. The stock price fluctuated from 1.7 yuan per share at the close of the market on the first day.
Other short-selling points are basically prepared by the investment community before the 3DFX listing. The main black swan incident is actually a lawsuit with Sega. Now Sega has publicly stated that future game consoles will not use Voodoo graphics cards, so future profit expectations will be one. If the lawsuit that violates the confidentiality agreement in the prospectus is defeated, 3DFX is likely to go bankrupt.
"Why do you disclose information related to Sega's confidentiality agreement in the prospectus?" Song Ya asked.
The entire board of directors looked at the CTO of the founder trio, CTO Scott, "Writing is good for the stock price. At that time, we thought Sega didn't dare to do anything. They had no other GPU choice except Voodoo chip." He shrugged and answered.
Unfortunately, Sega did a secret two-handed preparation called Horse Racing. The codenamed "Skunk" project in the U.S. uses the PowerPC603e made by IBM and Motorola as the CPU, and the customized version of Voodoo2 of 3dfx is used as the GPU. Dadao' plans to use the CPU developed by Toshiba and the GPU developed by NEC.
The intention of Sega executives was probably to develop in parallel, and the last solution was easy to use, but I did not expect 3DFX to break the news in order to boost the stock price...
Sega was furious and simply rejected the'Skunk' plan completely.
This is the problem with the trio of scammers. They are not bad people and have good character skills, but they like to go crookedly and are very courageous. For example, the first time they ran a computer show, they used Sgi’s graphics workstation as their own graphics card. I lied to myself and also lied to the eyes of all people in the industry and outside the industry.
"So now we have to restore Sega to restore the stock price?" Song Ya asked quietly.
"It is unnecessary. Sega cooperated with us to steal technical secrets and disclosed the technical details of Voodoo2 to the'Broad Sword' project team. We will soon launch a countersuit against them, and they will not win the lawsuit in the United States." Said of Ross.
Song Ya didn't know this section. Fortunately, Ross added, "We just got conclusive evidence just for the past two days."
"Can you win 100%?" O'Grady asked.
"One hundred percent, the stock price will go up when the news about them accompany us with money comes out." Rose is sure: "We will let those short sellers cry and go home to find their mother."
"Probably how much can we lose? We and Sega are both at fault, right?" Sloan asked.
"Twelve million? The lawyers predicted that." President Ballard replied.
"What's the use? Are you all not interested in Sega's order? That is a game console that can compete with Sony's next-generation PS." Song Ya asked other board members annoyedly.
"It's a few years later." The representative of the board of directors on behalf of Carmack said: "Sega's image in the eyes of American consumers is not good. Products such as 32X, SegaCD and Saturn are not successful, and they are still torturing distributors, inexplicably. ."
According to Dr. Chen’s summary, John Carmack, who made Thor’s Hammer and other games, dislikes 3DFX half-heartedly. His interest is to support 3DFX to build the top 3D platform for his new IdSoftware game, and he also likes to dig 3DFX’s Top talent.
Song Ya looked at the representatives of EA, they are Sega's strategic partners.
"It's good to be able to work with Sega, but now... things are already like this."
EA company undoubtedly wants to deepen the relationship with Sega, but they also have conflicts with Sega, because the license cannot be negotiated, and Sega is also supporting his competitors in order to share the risk, such as a company that also makes sports games.
"APLUS, which side are you on? Netscape? Microsoft?"
Ross suddenly interrupted with a smile: "Now everyone knows that you have been quietly buying Microsoft stocks, so you also support Sega. His next-generation game console will use Microsoft's customized version of WindowsCE operating system. If you support Sega, Netscape Would be unhappy."
"Ha ha……"
Song Ya was a little embarrassed by the eyes of other people eating melons. Game, companies and countries are constantly gambling, no one will completely hand over the back to other people, but why he has always trusted ancient times before. Where is Deman? He was a little sullen, "Everyone will share the risk, don't I understand?"
The board of directors continued to open, and Song Ya did not rush to raise the issue of firing the trio. They are the founders and they all have board seats. They have good relations with EA and Carmack. Dr. Chen believes that it is impossible for him to get enough votes. .
Song Yakan Xiang and himself were deceived by the trio from the very beginning, and until now, the director representative of the second largest individual shareholder who has been tossed to death, only himself and them remain in the group. In the board of directors, the interests of both parties are absolutely the same, and even the other party's dissatisfaction is even worse. They initiated the previous joint audit with other investors.
There are also several representatives of the directors of investment institutions. Of course, these people do not want to lose Sega's big business.
"How about we fight for another Sega?" Song Ya asked.
"Bow your head? You are too young, you may not feel APLUS in the 80s, the books are very vicious when they are in a strong position, don't look at them now that they are much better..." said Ballard, the president.
"Is there a way? APLUS?" A director of an investment institution expressed interest.
"No! No! We never bow our heads!"
Ross shouted, "We are the world's top 3D display chip company! The best! Let them use NEC's rotten chips! Without our Voodoo2, they would definitely be killed by Sony!"
When he mentioned Sony, Song Ya wanted to befriend Sega even more...
"Is there a big business not to do?" The director representative of the second largest individual shareholder quarreled with Rose.
In and out of the story, the trio seemed to have some simple national pride in the book. Maybe the book’s insistence on retaining its own chip-based "big knife" plan is the same. Their semiconductor industry has now been consolidated by the United States. It was very miserable, but the heart seemed to be still there.
"Let's rest first and continue driving tomorrow."
Song Ya soon felt tired, and the others had no choice but to say goodbye and come back tomorrow. He woke up, then he was still the chairman of the company.
"Netscape should really not be able to do it this time. Unless there is a miracle, it will win Microsoft's monopoly and APLUS within a year." After sending people away, O'Grady came back and reminded, "Of course it is my personal opinion. You are better at it."
"Ok."
How could it be possible that his little Barn case can be easily delayed for a year if he wants to.
Song Ya was carried to the study again, staring at Linda and returning the Oscar trophies and other lost stolen goods to their original places. Xue Linfen was not stupid yet, so she locked photos and documents and other important items into the safe in advance, and her personal computer. Also put away.
I already have two children with her, and it's not easy to get too stiff...
"Why don't you invest in Microsoft? Let Microsoft help with public relations Sega." O'Grady suggested again.
"Is there anything that Microsoft can admire?"
Song Ya didn’t think that Microsoft would be happy by selling the Netscape stocks. It’s not a level. Netscape is just one of the many enemies of the software giant. It might be possible to put the effect a year earlier. Now Microsoft’s IE is already bundled for free. Under the strategy.
"3DFX's GlideAPI is a competitor of Microsoft D3D, although the contradiction has not yet intensified." Dr. Chen joined the discussion.
"Bet..." It's okay not to say ~www.mtlnovel.com~ After saying that Song Ya is more hesitant, Glide currently has an advantage in 3D and is the lifeblood of the trio and 3DFX.
"TheGreat, if you want to reverse the situation quickly, you can only play the big game APLUS, and fast, maybe it will make the short-sellers suffer." Sloan said: "If we can turn the tide on this matter, we will treat you in the 3DFX board of directors. Prestige has great benefits."
Song Ya saw Linda put the photo frame on the table again, staring at the face of Gates' father in the photo with the giants for a while, "Who can contact this old man?" he asked.
"Introduce, the lawyers of Preston, Gates and Ellis Law Firm (PGE) Chicago branch, they will be responsible for part of the legal work of my company in the future."
The next day, Song Ya introduced the two strange whites to the 3DFX board of directors. This is the lawyer of Quanmi's TOP10 law firm. There is no more powerful one. "We also met for the first time, and we just signed a contract."
"They will..." President Ballard asked hesitantly.
"Yes, replace Goodman and Hamlin." Song Ya replied in a wheelchair, "Please sit down."
"Wow, mobility, APLUS." Rose teased.
"I have decided, I will personally take someone to the notebook, just two days." Song Ya ignored him, "Finally fight for Sega, PGE will fix my ban on going abroad as soon as possible."
"NO!" The trio protested in unison.
"No nonsense, vote. Okay, passed."
At the same time, Nasdaq, Infoseek and other Netscape stock prices suddenly collapsed, and traders were dumbfounded, looking at the straight downward curve with their heads, dumbfounded.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1105: ? There is no problem that bowing can't solve

"Man hates you for the Son of Man, rejects you, insults you, and abandons your name..."
The old rules, the black female bail judge read the cut for a while, and then stared at it.
Song Ya in the wheelchair lightly tapped his head and smiled hard at her. His eyes and expressions were respectful, confident and calm, but after opening his mouth, there was only a slight'ho ho...' sound in his throat, as if I want to say something, but I can't say it.
After working hard for about ten seconds, his expression turned lonely, his head tilted to the side with exhaustion, he took a deep breath, and his chest kept rising and falling.
Sloan took out his handkerchief and gently wiped the saliva from the corner of his mouth.
"Ugh!"
The judge sighed and asked the lawyers of PGE Law Firm, "Is there any valid reason for rushing to go abroad?"
"We are going to Tokyo to visit an authority on rehabilitation medicine."
The PGE lawyer submitted the document, "This is a certificate issued by the University of Chicago Medical Center. This is the doctor's information and appointment documents... Mr. APLUS may drop by to see his business partner again."
"Temporary short-term permission to go abroad, report all itineraries in advance, and will be accompanied by a bail supervisor."
The judge hammered the hammer neatly after examining the documents.
"Hey..." Song Ya was pleased after the door closed.
"Really missing Jin Wexler?" Sloan asked.
Maybe Goodman really wanted to keep his younger brother Jimmy in charge at the beginning, but he didn't expect that Jimmy was'scared' by Cochrane so that he didn't know where to go, so Goodman and Hamlin had to put the law firm employees... now It's a former employee, Jimmy's girlfriend Jin Wexler sent over.
Jimmy has a lot of crooked ideas like the 3DFX trio, but he is less timid than them, and even more timid. His personal accountant, Song Asheng, was threatened by Goodman when he was transferred to the court for a ruling. The family ran to Australia with all their mouths.
"No, I won't see anyone before I get 3DFX, help me withdraw all appointments." Song Ya replied.
"Don't you see your lovers either? Halle Berry, Amy Adams... and those girls I don't know... many people came."
Sloan asked again: "Don't answer the phone? It's kind of cruel."
"Why do you speak a bit like my ex-wife now?" Song Ya expressed doubts.
"is it?"
Sloan was stunned, and quickly returned to frosty, "And the senior managers under your banner, none of them?"
"Nothing."
The convoy returned to Highland Park, "Hey, long time no see..." Song Ya greeted another black man in a wheelchair affectionately.
The bodyguard who was amputation in the car accident in Beverly Hills was just discharged from the hospital not long ago. Song Ya asked Old Mike to hire him back as the head of security here. Most of the time, he only stayed in the monitoring room, sitting in front of the closed-circuit television and using the walkie-talkie to direct his subordinates. Work.
The relatives of Xue Linfen were all sent away privately by her. The security work was not difficult. The old Mike must be there when he was there, and it was the old Mike who made the decision.
"Thank you, Mr. APLUS."
Although the two legs were "sold", the other party who was still able to get a high salary for the rest of his life was very grateful, and hugged Song Ya from the wheelchair, thanking him.
"you deserved."
Two days later, PGE’s lawyers completed the procedures, and Song Yama rushed to Chicago O’Hare International Airport non-stop. 3DFX executives, Dr. Chen, lawyers, medical staff, bodyguards, and bail supervisors, Gulfstream 4 could not execute the Pacific Ocean route, a group of people Everyone will take a direct commercial flight from here to Tokyo.
"Remember to act upon receiving my secret signal." He and O'Grady who came to see him off made a final confirmation.
"Relax, APLUS."
When Old Mike pushed him and appeared at the back of the queue, passers-by waiting for the flight paid their attention, but because it was a first-class terminal, they were generally restrained.
"Mr. APLUS, you can come here."
The airline staff guided the old Mike to a barrier-free passage for the disabled.
Song Ya snorted twice with his nostrils, and since he didn't have to wait, he didn't say anything.
"Hey! APLUS! Good luck! The United States is not worth your nostalgia!"
A middle-class black man waiting for the flight may have misunderstood that he was going to run, and suddenly yelled at him emotionally.
Song Ya turned around and smiled at the other party, presumably the media after learning the news would think so and say so.
"You won't die over the Pacific Ocean, right?" Old Mike and the stewardess got him in their seats and expressed their concern, "This is a twelve-hour flight."
"I hope not, it's time to sleep. I am very good at sleeping now."
After waking up, his body became stronger day by day. The feeling was obvious. After the University of Chicago Medical Center continued to take over, he designed a series of complete plans for rehabilitation treatment and diet for him. He also strictly followed the doctor's instructions, but unfortunately during the business trip these few days It cannot be executed perfectly.
"Your life is still long. It's not worth fighting with your health at a young age." Old Mike said earnestly.
"I want to win, Mike."
Drowsy, Song Yashi wakes up from dreams, all the way to the plane landing at the new Tokyo International Airport.
"Mr. APLUS."
Sega is also ready to receive the reception. The former IBM employee and the head of the skunk team who cooperated with 3DFX Ryutaro Yamamoto is responsible for picking up the plane. "The president, Mr. Shoichiro Ikyo has already hosted a banquet." He was very kind.
The trio suspected that Sega had not really considered using the Skunk Team’s technical solution at all. They just wanted to use the technology to be stolen during the cooperation with 3DFX to bridge the technical gap of the other Broadsword Team in the field of 3D display chips.
This conspiracy theory is not without reason, because the leader of the Broadsword team is Hideki Sato.
In the early 1980s, there were many miscellaneous PCs named as computers or computer learning machines in this sub-market. Hideki Sato keenly discovered that consumers spent most of their time playing games after buying these PCs home, so he encouraged Sega to specialize In response to this demand, the so-called special gaming PC at the time was developed: SC3000.
Later, when SC3000 was in the middle of the development, Hideki Sato got the plan of Nintendo’s cheaper similar product FC red and white machine, so he decisively launched SC3000, a simplified version of SC1000, which was launched on the same day as FC. SC1000 was only 200 yen expensive, but unfortunately there was no competition. Nintendo.
Therefore, Hideki Sato's internal status and resources available to Sega are far from comparable to that of Ryotaro Yamamoto, who has a U.S. background. From the very beginning, the two teams, Skunk and Tachibana, could not truly compete in parallel on the same starting line.
"Sorry! Mr. APLUS!"
The group was taken to the ancient kaiseki restaurant. The garden with strange stones, running water, flowers, and trees was strewn with lanterns with beautiful emblems. When the wooden Japanese sliding door was opened by the kimono mother, the inside was taken off. The suit notebooks sitting on their knees saw him sitting in a wheelchair, and all of them immediately stood up neatly and apologized.
The president handed in Zhaoichiro and gave his mother San a few words, and then they all wore shoes to move their positions and went to another western-style box in the house.
The only white shirt book that seemed to be impolite and poured and drank booze after sitting down in the corner should be Hideki Sato.
Sega’s president, Shoichiro, was a 50-year-old with a friendly smile, but he heard that he was very domineering. He used to be the vice president of Honda. He left because of disagreement with his boss. He was recruited by Sega in 1993. Only this year did he really take over the power.
Of course he is very polite now, but in fact he should not like 3DFX very much. Song Ya can understand that the trio of cheaters is really hard to be liked.
"The prospectus matter..."
Only after a series of compliments about becoming a billionaire at a young age, tedious politeness, and caring about his body, Song Ya had the opportunity to get to the point.
3DFX's lawyers warned that they cannot apologize to the other party on any occasion, otherwise this will become a strong evidence against the other party in court.
"You are unforgivable in this matter!"
Zhaoichiro's tone changed when he joined.
The temperature in the box suddenly cooled, and Ryutaro Yamamoto, who temporarily acted as an interpreter, relayed it.
"But you are stealing our technology." 3DFX President Ballard sneered, "We were caught upright."
Ryutaro Yamamoto wiped his sweat and continued to translate.
Shoichiro did not respond. The gentleman smiled and refilled Ms. Sloan with sake. One of his young subordinates, not knowing whether it was the secretary or Sega executive, fought back: "We will never accept slander!"
"Okay, see you in court." Ballard continued to say harshly.
"Your judicial process is not fair to us!"
"Nothing like that, 3DFX still cannot affect the judicial independence of the United States."
"Then put the lawsuit here and try it out, bastard!"
The young man suddenly put down his wine glass and stood up and shouted at Ballard. It is estimated that he had already suffocated his stomach, and the last word also used tongue-tapping skills.
"The market value of your 3DFX is almost less than nine digits haha!" Other books laughed.
Indeed, as Ballard said, Benzi is very vicious in a strong position.
Ballard and others looked at each other and laughed at each other. Whoever angered and said who was weak, Americans have a great psychological advantage in front of the book, and it is no longer the era when the book clamored to buy the United States. Besides, 3DFX stock price was after the chairman woke up. It has risen from 120 million to 140 million, and there is no risk of falling to nine digits.
Ryutaro Mibon did not translate the last word, and when Shoiichiro Iritsu gave his hand back to his seat, he did not translate either.
"Uh, can we talk alone?"
Song Ya stopped Ballard from continuing the yin and yang strangeness.
"Yes." Shinko Shoichiro nodded, and the people on his side also left the box behind Ballard and others.
Now only him, Song Ya, Sloan, and Ryutaro Yamamoto, who is in charge of translation, are left.
Song Ya first licked his lips at the table full of exquisite foods that looked like works of art, and just watched others eat it all the way, and said miserably, "Uh, I am willing to apologize to you in private. I have turned to Mr. Shoichiro, 3DFX really shouldn't be in the prospectus China revealed the details of its cooperation with you."
"Don't talk about it." Shuichiro Riko waved his hand.
"I want to hear your truth, does 3DFX still have a chance?" Song Ya asked.
"We have issued a public statement, Mr. APLUS, that the hospitality is only out of my personal respect for you. With African and Chinese descent, it is not easy for you to achieve such an achievement in the United States, right?" Zhaoichiro asked.
"Of course..." Song Ya tilted her head and gestured to the wheelchair, implying that I'm all like this.
"Hahaha!" Zhaoichiro laughed.
"3DFX needs your order. I am not saying that we want to force you to change the decision. We just hope to continue to compete with NEC, and finally use a fairer GPU performance to determine the final winner. If we lose in the end... then we recognize."
Song Ya offered a price, "You and we can withdraw the lawsuit at the same time. Just now, your subordinates said that you are very disadvantaged in the lawsuit in the United States. This means that we have given up tens of millions of claims."
Reaching Shoichiro shook his head.
"Sega is under some pressure from your government's industrial policy, right?" Sloan interjected.
Shoichiro entered Koko at this point by default.
"But the logic doesn't make sense, isn't it? We found out that NEC is actually using the entire US technology there, and they are cooperating with the US display chip company VideoLogic."
Sloan added: "So using 3DFX or using VideoLogic's products has no fundamental difference in your country's semiconductor industry."
Entering Shoichiro Castle House raised his eyelids deeply. This is the secret of NEC and Sega. 3DFX didn't even know the existence of the Broadsword team before, let alone know which company NEC was cooperating with. Song Ya also asked Deputy Commander Gore to inquire about it in the past two days.
"We can deliver the Voodoo2 customized version of the chip to NEC for production, consistent with VideoLogic's bid."
Song Ya added, "Even if the cooperation is happy, all new 3DFX chips can be negotiated by NEC in the future."
Joining Shoichiro was a little tempted, "Your government will not allow...they are supporting Wanwan and Silla."
"I am responsible for solving the American politicians. The Donkey Party owes me now." Song Ya gestured to the wheelchair for the second time.
Joining Zhaoichiro to fight haha.
"Jiaosang." Although it seemed strange to say so, Song Ya's expression was still serious, with her elbows propped on the wheelchair armrests, and tremblingly leaned her upper body forward, emotionally speaking in Japanese English in a deep voice: " Please help me! I don't want to lose!"
"I don't want to lose to Sony! Please help me..."
Anyway, there are no outsiders. He played his real acting skills, with red eyes begging: "I have six bullet holes on my body, my neck, back, legs, fart... the bullet from my **** was removed after nine hours of surgery. The gun in the neck almost interrupted the arteries and I was in a coma for five months! Please help me!"
Ryutaro Yamamoto should know his grievances and fierce fights with Sony. In addition, the former president of Sony Columbia Records committed suicide, and the smile on his face gradually disappeared from infection. Ryutaro Yamamoto, who acted as a translator, was even more moved.
"Microsoft has expressed its attitude to you before, right? And EA. They and our alliance hope that Sega’s next-generation game console will outperform Sony’s PS2. At present, only the industry’s first Voodoo graphics card can help you. To this point."
Sloan said, "Actually, everyone knows that VideoLogic's technical strength can't catch up with the taillights of 3DFX, so you will quietly disclose the technical information of the Skunk team to Dadao, right?"
"we do not have……"
"It doesn't matter now. If you are willing to give me another chance, I will repay it tomorrow. This will be of great benefit to your position in your country's business community!"
The next day, Song Ya was pushed to Sega’s press conference as he wished. His wheelchair was at the end of one side of the long table. A few white people lined up behind the long table. Among them were Sloan and his own bodyguard and caregiver. No way, most of the other people at 3DFX refused to attend the ceremony, but everyone in suits also looked like that. It was fine if they were white people.
President Ballard was at the far end of the other side, with an embarrassed expression, forced by his own chairman.
"Arnuo..." Because it was a temporary press conference, the local reporters in this book were quite at a loss. The hostess began to briefly introduce Song Ya.
"Mr. Ballard, President of 3DFX, Mr. APLUS, Chairman..."
Song Ya leaned slightly when she heard introducing herself, and soon the hostess squatted and pointed the microphone at him.
Wearing sunglasses, he put his elbows on the armrest of the wheelchair again, and smiled hard.
The flash came on successively.
"Give it to me." Sloan took the hostess's microphone over. "After talking with Shoichiro Iritsu, we agreed that the cooperation plan between the two parties will continue. Before that, our 3DFX company wanted to I sincerely apologize to Sega for the mistakes and offenses I made before..."
Before Sloan finished speaking, Song Ya summoned his strength and shouted: "Amnesia Marseille! Gomai!" Then his upper body lowered, crying.
He specially wore the old clothes today, which made his body very thin and pitiful. In order to maintain this posture, his body was shaking slightly. This is really not a pretense.
The reporters of the book were excited in an instant. UU reading www.uukanshu.com pressed the shutter without money like a stimulant, and the press conference was illuminated white by the flash.
That's right, this is my favorite, there is no problem that cannot be solved by bowing!
Song Ya tilted his head and saw that the white people on his side had already bowed as they pleased, but they were mostly 45 degrees and 30 degrees. His eyes met with Sloan next to him, and Sloan reluctantly folded his body. It was nearly ninety degrees, and others had to follow suit.
Ballard was still standing upright uncomfortably, only lowering his head slightly, his expression unhappy, as if thinking about something.
Song Ya's eyes were sharp, but he didn't notice.
"Now! Start! Buy me all 3DFX stocks and move me! MOVE! MOVE!"
Northern Trust, O'Grady put down the phone, rolled up his sleeves and drove the trader loudly, "Buy! Buy! No matter! Keep buying! Let's do more! Increase leverage! Keep increasing! Until the shorts are eliminated!"
"I heard that the opponent is Karl Icahn?"
"Is that okay, boss?"
"I haven't heard any good news about 3DFX?"
Traders questioned while nervously operating.
"Don't ask! Go on! GoGoGo!" O'Grady bulged in circles with his upper arms.
3DFX's stock price was quickly pulled up first, and then began to oscillate at a certain point, repeatedly competing, and the atmosphere in the room filled with the aroma of strong coffee and sweat became increasingly hot.
Fifteen minutes later, an alert popped out from the Bloomberg machine, "3DFX and Sega reached a settlement in Tokyo, and the two sides agreed to continue the previous strategic partnership."
The K-line in the monitor seemed to make a snap, and went straight up like a broken kite.
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"Karl Icahn’s Icahn capital compounded annualized return rate is even higher than that of Buffett, Madoff, and Schloss, but the gameplay is completely different. He keenly observed the difference in the interests of senior managers and shareholders of listed companies. Among them, various financial means are used for profit."
"When a senior manager caused the company's value to deviate from the fundamentals in order to obtain equity and option rewards to push up the stock price, he manipulated the media to criticize repeatedly and began to short, and when the stock price of a company was lowered than the actual value, he Will turn to attract money and wait for opportunities to initiate malicious mergers and acquisitions. The more intense the resistance of the management, the easier it is to get into his sleeve. If it fails, it will make a profit. One of its most typical methods is corporate raids and huge purchases of shares of listed companies that they fancy After securing the position of strategic shareholders and forcing the company to make management or strategic reforms, the stock price will rise rapidly in a short period of time."
"But Karl Icahn actually doesn't care about corporate development, he only considers how to profit from the acquisition and sale of stocks. In 1985, he took over TWA and served as chairman, and began to act as a barbarian at the door to split and sell company assets. To obtain personal benefits, he couldn't stand his management and other shareholders using various methods to invite him to the show. After he has made a huge profit of nearly 500 million dollars, he has left the company with a huge debt of more than 500 million. Later, he received various compensations worth more than 100 million yuan."
"So he hates the poison pill that is extremely lethal to hostile mergers and acquisitions (a large number of new shares are issued at low prices, which reduces the proportion of stocks in the acquirer's hands, dilutes the equity, increases the acquisition cost and causes the acquirer to fail to reach the controlling target) plan. He hates the board system of listed companies, especially those elected by employee director representatives, and independent directors dispatched by the government or strategic partners of the company. He claims that these people are simply unable to serve the interests of the company and shareholders, but only think about greedily To get more management holdings, dividends and high salaries to win the support of other shareholders."
"So he is not a complete short predator. He intends to control the company itself, and he is also very patient. The battle for control of the management may be as long as ten years, such as another financial tycoon Perelman around Marvel. Years of contention."
After hurriedly ending his trip to Tokyo and returning to Highland Park, O'Grady reminded Song Ya, "3DFX should be a very good hunting target for him. The struggle may be long-term."
"We beat him this round, right?" Song Ya asked with a smile.
At the close of Nasdaq, O'Grady violently pulled 3DFX's share price from more than $9 to about $36. That is, the market value soared from $140 million to $560 million in one day.
"But it is already out of the fundamentals, and Northern Trust will not allow me to mess around again."
O'Grady replied: "The company has internal discipline and external pressure. Icahn Capital has launched a media outcry this morning, asking the SEC (US Securities and Exchange Commission) to intervene in the investigation of abnormal fluctuations in 3DFX's stock price."
"Do you think Karl Icahn can get enough stocks to close the position?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know, he is an advanced player APLUS, but it is very difficult for the bearers to get enough chips in the stock market. 3DFX has only been listed for more than a month, and most of the stocks in your hands are due to the lock-up period. , I hit them by surprise." O'Grady replied.
"How much will he lose?" Song Ya asked again.
O'Grady shook his head, "It depends on how much leverage is used, but it must be more than he earns from Goodman and the others."
"Ha!" Song Ya expressed satisfaction when he heard these words.
There is no doubt that Northern Trust has made a lot of money this time. It is a pity that O'Grady dare not use his own money from Infoseek and other Netscape companies, but he will compensate in other ways. This is Tokyo. Part of the private transaction between the two parties before the trip.
"We still need good news."
O'Grady said: "In order to save the stock price, Ballard, the president of 3DFX, previously claimed that the expected profit of 60 million dollars this year is not reliable. Not to mention that Sega’s big contract has not been won. Years later."
"They lied from the beginning, and they always reaped the benefits. Now they have developed a habit."
Song Ya coldly looked out the study window, and the convoy of 3DFX board members had just entered the gate of Highland Park.
"I won't go down anymore." O'Grady is no longer suitable for appearing on the same occasion with the 3DFX people.
"Hey, APLUS, good job!"
The stock price has quadrupled in one day. Of course, the directors and representatives of the other shareholders are happy, the trio of scammers and the directors and representatives of Carmack put their dissatisfaction on their faces, and President Ballard is worried.
"Look at this." The representative of the board of directors of the second largest individual shareholder showed him a copy of the financial magazine.
‘Extreme pressure madman! Sega, who joined Shoichiro, strides forward! ’
On the cover, the acquaintance Shoichiro embraces his hands and looks firmly into the distance at a forty-five degree angle. The background is the scene of Song Ya and a line of white people bowing in front of the Sega Logo wall. The subtitle is "The US 3DFX Company in Dilemma Comes to Apologize!" An unfavorable lawsuit against Sega was eliminated invisible! ’
"We still need good news." Song Ya smiled, and O'Grady didn't show up, so he repeated the words.
"Do you think it's good for you to go to Tokyo and bend your knees to the book? APLUS!"
Ross in the trio suddenly exploded, "We will soon be able to win the lawsuit against them, and they will pay us tens of millions of dollars! The stock price will still rise by then, but now it's all gone!"
CTO Scott of the trio said: "I knew that as soon as the company went public, you people did everything for the stock price. Incredibly short-sighted and short-sighted! We don't need you to go to Tokyo to shame us APLUS. We can still shock the world after Voodoo 2 comes out at the end of the year!"
"Last year you persuaded me to continue to invest money in the VoodooRUSH project. The result? The graphics card that often has compatibility issues caused us to lose the trust of major customers such as Compaq!"
Song Ya replied uncomfortably, but it was a pity that due to physical reasons on the body, the Qi was not enough.
"In fact, we should focus on the performance of 3D chips. There are many 2D chip manufacturers, fierce competition, thin profits, and our technical reserves are insufficient." Carmack's director representative said.
"Of course, your IDSoftware is willing to 3DFX to produce 3D chips to provide your pure 3D shooting games with the best performance platform, but that market is small!"
The director representative of the second largest individual shareholder fought back.
The board meeting soon became a fruitless quarrel, but Song Ya could feel that his control was strengthened, and most of the representatives were speaking for himself. After all, he was the one who could lead everyone to make money.
He quietly observed and judged the situation. Trust was built step by step. After that, his proposal to transform 3DFX will be more radical. It cannot be said that it will be approved by the board of directors. You must be patient and not rushed.
"Don't quarrel, it's the weekend. We have already released the news of reconciliation with Sega and continued cooperation. What should we do when the market opens on Monday?" A director representative of an investment institution looked at Song Ya, "Are there any good news to release Is it?"
"There will always be a day when you can't make up a lie!" Ross in the trio was righteous.
Song Ya glanced at him.
"Would you like to see the people from Compaq on Sunday? I will post a message that they will still use our chips in new PCs in the future?"
No one paid any attention to Ross, and another representative of the board of directors made a proposal, "I have a way to ensure that Compaq will not rush to deny it. Anyway, it is the plan, and the new product will be launched next year at the earliest."
"Yes." Good thing, Song Ya nodded.
At the same time as meeting with the people of Compaq, he also needed to start a public relations campaign for the American media for the first time. Going to the book and bowing to others in public is not a long-faced thing. The stock market reacted very honestly, and there were many negative comments from the media. .
At the entrance of Highland Park, Conpak’s senior executives showed up accompanied by the representative of the board of directors. He greeted Song Ya, who was personally greeted by him. He quickly apologized after seeing that the other party’s hand was raised slightly, and took the initiative to approach the wheelchair and hold his hand. He shook his hand and bowed his head in greeting.
‘APLUS! Have you beg for Sega's forgiveness? The reporter didn't care about it, and asked in a loud voice while taking pictures.
"What do you want me to do? I was in a coma for five months, and the cash on my account was stolen so that there was only a fraction after the decimal point. It was not even enough to buy an aspirin."
Song Ya limply smiled bitterly at the camera.
This is not really a miserable sale. PGE law firm began to clean up the mess left by Goodman. A+ copyright and the cash in the asset management company's account were swept clean. If it weren't for Song Asheng to keep the money in his private account for him There is also CNA's insurance coverage. He really can't even pay for the trip to Tokyo with the team.
The reporters sneered, "Is it your lawyer? I heard they have evaporated!?" Someone asked.
Song Ya's wheelchair has been pushed through the door by the bodyguard.
"I came here on a personal basis."
There are no outsiders here, and Compaq’s people point to the board representative who directed him to the point, “Unless 3DFX launches more mature new graphics cards, we will not purchase any more.”
"I understand, thank you."
Song Ya nodded to express the love between the two, "I just need you to not deny this matter for the time being."
"That's okay. So... do you have a new graphics card?" PC OEMs refer to the graphics card that integrates 2D and 3D functions, such as VoodooRUSH. They may use only 3D functions in the fever top models. Voodoo is a genuine card, but the purchase amount is negligible.
"There will be, I promise." Song Ya promised.
"Really? You are lying to me, APLUS."
The people at Compaq didn't believe it. They and 3DFX had worked in depth before and after the release of VoodooRUSH. After the failure of the project, the relationship between the two parties was very poor, but they still understood the 3DFX follow-up development plan. The trio of scammers in charge of technology were frustrated with the failure of the project, but their thinking was that VoodooRUSH's failure proved the mistake of the business strategy. In the future, they should simply concentrate on the 3D acceleration chip of their own business.
"I will do my best, after all, I am the chairman, am I not?" Song Ya smiled.
"Oh, yes, if you don't mind, someone wants to chat with you."
Unexpectedly, the senior executives of Compaq did not come here completely based on the personal friendship with the director representative. He took out his mobile phone and said, "The other party requested a private exchange."
"Uh……"
Song Ya had to answer the call.
"I'm from Icahn Capital... Is it convenient? APLUS."
It turned out to be from Carl Icahn. Song Ya glanced at the senior Compaq who went to the lawn to chat with the director on behalf of a friend, "Please tell me." Song Ya motioned to help Sloan who was holding his mobile phone to listen.
Sloan lowered his head, and the two faced each other across the phone.
"If we trade, what conditions do you have?" the other party asked.
The stock and futures markets are more dangerous and lack of information in the fog of war. Listening to the meaning, it seems that Karl Icahn really has a short order trapped?
But this may also be a trap for investigating falsehood and reality. Song Ya and Sloan looked at each other, "PGE Law Firm needs you to provide two financings of the America Music website. They found that the special fund you participated in financing included Goodman, Hamlin and Dile’s money, that money actually belongs to me, they stole it from me."
If the other party does not find himself, he will also find them about this matter. After the breach of 3DFX is opened, it would be great if he can really threaten Karl Icahn. He helped Goodman and Hamlin transfer funds and help Dilei. It is a key figure to operate the spin-off and listing of the American music website.
The Amerika music website does not make money, and it suffers a lot. Most Internet companies now play in this way. There is nothing in the beginning, and everything is not a problem to be listed.
However, his long-term coma gave Dilei an opportunity. The preliminary findings of PGE lawyers and Alicia were that Dile used the grounds for applying for bankruptcy protection to introduce external funds. Dile replaced the new law firm, accounting firm and Goodman and Hamlin are all cooperating with the company's spin-off plan called Salvage Company. The debt is dumped to A+ Audio, the parent company in which they hold 85 percent of their shares. Karl Icahn and other institutions have received two financings. The opportunity to enter the market at a low price also facilitated Goodman and others to embezzle their own shares.
This is a classic collusion of hungry wolves inside and outside taking advantage of the incompetence of major shareholders, and a gluttonous feast for senior managers and capital.
"You misunderstood, APLUS."
The other party smiled and replied: "My transaction refers to how you will compensate us if we do not hold you and certain institutions for insider trading crimes."
"PGE Law Firm will soon initiate a lawsuit requesting to stop the listing process of the Amerika Music website, and your time is running out." Song Ya ignored this stubbornness and waited for the Amerika Music website to be listed in the current bull market. Goodman and the others' net worth soared into the sky, and he would not give in in this matter.
"What good is that for you? After all, you still own 85% of A+ Audio, the parent company of Amerika Music.com, and A+ Audio owns 32% of Amerika Music. Almost 27% is still the largest shareholder."
It’s okay for the other party not to say this. From 85% to 27% by collusion between the inside and outside of this group, it will definitely fall below 20% after the IPO, and Song Ya is angry. Everywhere, "So you thieves are demonstrating to me?"
"You need to calm down, APLUS, accept the reality." The other party replied triumphantly.
"The reality is that you are begging for help all around, just to be able to talk to me." Song Ya retorted.
"Hehe...then we don't need to talk anymore?"
"At least you are not worthy."
Song Ya's eyes were cold, and Sloan hung up.
"So, do it?" Sloan asked.
"Do it."
Over the weekend, 3DFX confirmed the settlement with Sega, and announced that the partnership with Compaq may continue next year.
On Monday, 3DFX's stock price continued to rise slightly, oscillating at a high of 40 yuan. Investors who still have stocks in their hands seem to be still on the sidelines, but O'Grady issued two warnings in a row.
Song Ya pulled the 3DFX board of directors in Highland Park and continued the meeting.
"Then go ahead, let's vote, and those who oppose raise their hands?"
This time there was a lot of quarrel. After the Nasdaq closed in the afternoon, Song Ya's voice just fell. The trio of liars immediately raised their hands high. Carmack’s director representatives quickly followed, and President Ballard hesitated for a few seconds. Also raised his hand.
Finally, EA's director representative raised his hand after making a call.
Song Ya won the support of other directors and won by a narrow margin.
With his stern face, Sloan pushed himself to the rehabilitation room, and Xue Linfen got a treadmill and was running in it, wearing a high-fork gym suit.
"Huh! I'm exhausted, I have to get back in shape quickly."
She came over in sweat to help the nurse get Song Ya onto the standing bed, "What's wrong with you? Your face is ugly, aren't you happy?" she asked.
"Nothing, just a little nervous."
At the same time, 3DFX suddenly announced the suspension of stock trading tomorrow and announced that major information will be disclosed.
The market was in an uproar, and the financial media believed that it might be related to the previous abnormal stock price fluctuations.
"This kid is too young, and his concentration is still not enough." Karl Icahn smiled and commented in the office the next day.
The subordinate who called before immediately flattered, "I was scared by us, that's it, haha!"
Unfortunately, they were immediately disappointed.
'3DFX once again announced that they are negotiating the acquisition with VideoLogic, another American display chip manufacturing company~www.mtlnovel.com~ If the two companies merge successfully, 3DFX will obtain VideoLogic’s technical reserves in the field of 2D display chips, and VideoLogic will Stop the subsequent development of their failed 3D chip PowerVR series, and instead use 3DFX's Voodoo technology...'
‘3DFX announced that this cooperation will also help the two companies work together to develop display chips for Sega’s next-generation game consoles. At the same time, a new generation, more powerful and stable VoodooRUSH2 graphics card will continue to work hard to enter the PC supply chain. ’
"Hehe...Finally saw the entry."
After sending away the people of 3DFX and VideoLogic, Song Ya finally grinned happily. In addition to the good news, O'Grady also used his money to short VideoLogic and take the opportunity to raise money, almost synchronized with long 3DFX. Monday , Song Ya’s VideoLogic stock is enough for them to hold an interim board of directors.
Obviously, according to Sega's secret horse racing plan, there can only be one display chip company that will win in the end. Since Shoichiro chose to settle with 3DFX, it is not good news for VideoLogic, which is already in sight.
Now the market value of 3DFX is high, and VideoLogic is very cheap...
Who wouldn't be a barbarian at the door?
Although I was a little nervous the first time, I can learn it slowly while doing it.
After reading the news, Karl Icahn was so angry that he smashed the pen in his hand.
"What to do? The empty order in our hands..." the subordinate asked in a panic.
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"Karl Icahn is a very patient Wall Street wolf king. Someone has counted that he will do detailed investigations and research and fund allocation for an average of three years before making big moves on the target company. Generally, he only plays with listed companies in traditional industries and finance. The company, Coca-Cola, Texaco Petroleum, Global Aviation... has a lot of hands. The attack on 3DFX obviously violates his habits in every sense."
O'Grady said: "It is very likely that Goodman and Hamlin secretly disclosed a lot of 3DFX company internal information to him, which led him to have the confidence to speed up the start of an emerging technology company that just went public. If it weren't for you to wake up suddenly In the next step, he will probably do the same as we did with VideoLogic, doing short-term acquisitions, and then launching malicious mergers or aggressively plundering 3DFX’s company management rights after the stock lifting period."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded. On the day I woke up, 3DFX’s stock price was at a low point of more than seven yuan, with a market value of only 120 million yuan, which was seriously undervalued. But now the market value of 40 yuan per share, 620 million dollars, is obviously overvalued again. Carl Icanna With the company information that Goodman betrayed, it is impossible not to know this.
If he wants to be worthy of the stock price, he has to tell a good story in a short time, and he has to have more than one good story, a true story that can withstand the magnifying glass of the capital market.
"Is it harder than lobbying on Capitol Hill?"
At this moment Sloan walked in, and he teased him.
"Much simpler."
Sloan smiled and replied: "I have talked with VideoLogic's directors and representatives separately. The results are very good. After Shoichiro reconciled with us, they believed that they had been betrayed by Sega and had less confidence in the future of the company. There is no conflict in mergers and acquisitions. The only point of difference is that the prices are unreasonable."
Seriously speaking, VideoLogic is not a U.S. company. Its R&D studio is in Silicon Valley. Its founder and CEO are British. It is also listed on the London Stock Exchange. Its current market value has risen to 80 million pounds after Songya’s fundraising. One pound is worth 1.64 meters, with a market value of 132 million meters, which is about the same value as 3DFX before it was violently pulled up.
But in just a few days, everything is different. Since 3DFX can't come up with enough cash, the share swap will inevitably take the lead in the merger. According to 3DFX's current high of 620 million, it is impossible for them to agree. .
But just as Carl Icahn has seen through the temperament of the management and the board of directors of listed companies, Song Ya and his helpers can now understand the psychology of VideoLogic board members. In many cases, their personal interests are not consistent with the interests of the company’s shareholders. Long to fight one by one, technical backbone, management, employee directors and independent directors promise new company options, high salaries and a broader career prospects. The director representatives sent by shareholders are probably similar. These people will also be tempted, not always The interests of shareholders behind speak.
"I can't lobby everyone, but with the voting rights of your shares, I expect to get half of the board's approval, just to make the merger plan look more reasonable."
Sloan, who went back to his old bank, reported: "There are only two hidden dangers, the founder of the company, McLaren, and the director representative of NEC."
NEC only owns 2.3% of the shares in VideoLogic, but because the two companies need to unite and enter the Sega next-generation game console procurement plan, they also have a board of directors.
"Mr. McLaren."
When McLaren, the founder of VideoLogic, walked in, Song Ya was being hung from the rehabilitation equipment, her waist was held by a professional rehabilitation therapist, and her feet softly stepped on the slow running belt to pace hard.
The two looked at each other. In the 1980s, most of the founders of the IT industry were technologists, and their personalities were idealistic. McLaren was about the same, but he has been out of frontline positions for nearly ten years. Actually not much.
"Wow, you look great, APLUS."
A few days later, McLaren, who was "selled out" by Sega, shorted by Song Ya and raided by the board of directors, maintained his British demeanor. The forty-year-old white man smiled and greeted him.
"Thank you, it really feels better day by day. Uh..."
Song Ya said: "Mr. McLaren, straight to the point, I do not deny that I hope to complete this merger as quickly as possible. This is a good thing for both of you and me. After the merger, we can stably get Sega’s purchases. There are also good complementarities in technology. There are too many chip start-ups in the market now, but based on the experience of other industries, I think there will only be a small number of large companies that will survive in the future. We are not big enough or strong enough."
"The share price of 3DFX is out of an irrational period." McLaren replied: "We have other options, such as ATI, NEC, and some graphics card manufacturers that want to develop upstream in the industry... Even if you don't trade, my The company can survive."
"I know, I will let them offer a more reasonable price."
Song Ya did not respond to the threat from the other party, and continued to persuade: “In fact, you don’t have to regard this as 3DFX’s acquisition of VideoLogic. You can look at this in reverse. I intend to let you continue to serve as the CEO of the new company. It’s okay to download 3DFX."
"Oh?" McLaren raised his eyebrows. "Mr. Ballard..."
"He is opposed to this merger, so if you agree, the CEO is yours. 3DFX has the world's most sought-after and top-notch 3D display chip technology. After the launch of VideoLogic's PowerVR generation, there have been rave reviews and 2D chips Behind other competitors."
McLaren was a little tempted but still left without comment. The next one is NEC's director representative. Song Ya reiterated that the customized Voodoo2 chips supplied to Sega will be delivered to NEC for manufacturing. Other chip foundry orders are subject to both parties. We will decide after this cooperation.
"Mr. Shoichiro is going to talk to you."
For NEC, the merger of 3DFX and VideoLogic is equivalent to eliminating a competitor and minimizing the uncertainty of placing Sega orders, which is of course a good thing. But the business logic of this sub-company is not that simple. Due to the existence of large chaebols behind them, they are inextricably bound to each other, and sometimes they do not take the company's interests as the first consideration.
"APLUS, I just agreed to the settlement, and did not allow you to engage in these little moves after returning to the United States!"
Shoichiro was very upset when he joined the trade. He should think that it was his momentary softheartedness that caused the domino effect in the United States. The more intense the competition between suppliers, the more it is in Sega's interests. If 3DFX and VideoLogic merge successfully, it will be equivalent Dissolved the display chip battle of the horse racing plan, "Have you forgotten how you begged me in Tokyo!?"
"I think our merger with VideoLogic can provide Sega with more powerful graphics chips in the future, which is a good thing."
Song Ya smiled and replied: "Actually, I forgot to tell you in Tokyo. Your company’s competition model for suppliers is too unreasonable. Our 3DFX products and VideoLogic have their own obvious advantages and disadvantages. If we don’t cooperate, it will take a short time. In the end, Sega can only get an imperfect display chip. 3DFX is 90 points, VideoLogic is 70 points. Even if you pick 3DFX, you will only get 90 points. What if 3DFX plus VideoLogic? , Then at least a full score... Besides, if we enter into deeper collaborative development earlier, we can also quickly produce more stable chips for your company's next-generation game console..."
"Glib tongue!"
Reiko Shoichiro interrupted more angrily.
"Don't be like this, I have read your country's financial newspapers. Everyone praised you for your tolerance and lashing out of us? You don't want to see Sega quarrel with 3DFX again, right?"
"Asshole!"
If 3DFX went back to the United States and continued to tear it apart, it would be too embarrassing for him, who had just been touted by the book media. Shoichiro became annoyed when he met with him.
At the same time, in a five-star hotel in Chicago, Amy Adams watched Song Ya crying miserably to reporters at the entrance of Highland Park on the TV screen. While walking around the room, she complained to her agent Hayden: "He is now physically Isn’t the situation okay? Why don’t you want to see me?"
"He has no energy right now." Hayden persuaded: "You have to understand, Amy."
"He even has the energy to see some Compaq managers!" Amy said, her big eyes flushed aggrievedly.
"That's business, and he needs to get his money back."
Hayden looked embarrassed, "Look, the next door Halle Berry and Ms. Catherine have been waiting for him for several days. The Blade Warriors are about to start painting. The heroine and the producer have been waiting until now, and it is difficult to see him. ?"
"Speaking of this."
Amy became even more dissatisfied, "Halley, forget it, why is Donnie Breston here? She's still crying all day, are you so sad for APLUS? Haven't heard that they also have a leg..."
"She? Oh, you think too much. Tang Ni seems to be going bankrupt because of her random investment, so she cries into tears every day." Hayden laughed.
"But she is already a semi-DIVA!?"
Amy was surprised, "Singers can earn more than us!"
"This is the truth, but who knows how she spends the money... Anyway, this matter has nothing to do with us, so don't ask too much to prevent her from irritating her."
"Harry, I'm so miserable..."
Next door, Donnie Breston was really wiping tears to Halle, "I blame you for encouraging me to buy Netscape stock. It's all right now!"
"Don't talk nonsense!"
Halle hurriedly stayed away, "I just kindly told you that Netscape will rise, who will ask your manager to help you play what leverage and futures."
"Good heart!? You bitch, is it up? Huh?"
Don’t invest in sisterhood anymore, Donnie Breston scolded: “You were the same as the real back then. You secretly told me to give me inside information. Netscape was 100 yuan at that time! What about now!?”
"Uh……"
"No matter, you must ask APLUS to give me an explanation this time! Uuuuu..."
"Don't don't!"
Hallie was so scared that he came over to coax her again, "I overheard, overheard him talking about Netscape! Who knew he would be shot... Didn't I also lose money?"
"Then why didn't you go bankrupt with me!?"
"..."
Hallie was speechless, and silently listened to Tang Ni talking about "100 yuan cost, liquidation, bankruptcy, laughed at by the whole world" and so on, and rolled her eyes.
"Is that you? APLUS."
Song Ya has just agreed to NEC's agreement to increase the shareholding of the new company after the merger, and received a call from Jim Clark.
"What am I? Jim." Song Ya pretended to be stupid.
"The stock prices of Infoseek and other partners plummeted the other day." Jim Clark replied: "Are you selling? To tell the truth, don't lie to me, I know you signed the old Gates law firm when you woke up."
"I sold a little bit, but it was because I needed cash. I think you have read the news reports~www.mtlnovel.com~ on my account..." Song Ya answered half-truth.
Jim Clark can’t be fooled, “Don’t talk about this, our Netscape stock agreement lock-up period ends early next month, I need you to sign another one, which will be shorter.”
There was no negative news on the day when Infoseek and other stocks were sold. Netscape finally pulled the stock price back to the horoscope, and was inexplicably brought back by Linkage.
"I don't have the energy to take care of those things now, Jim, I still spend most of the day in a coma..." Song Ya couldn't continue to agree to this condition.
"Drowsy? Are you busy manipulating 3DFX's stock price right now?"
Jim Clark exploded, "Even the British from VideoLogic flew to the U.S. to see you... Do you and I have a board of directors in a dream!?"
"I'm working hard, OK? Jim, let me put it straight. After the ban is lifted, I will sell some of the Netscape stocks. I need money everywhere now."
Song Ya interrupted him in turn, "Or you can introduce me to an institution? If you don't want to see Netscape's stock price plummeting that day."
"You picked it yourself?" Jim Clark threatened: "Don't forget who made you so much money."
Here comes again, "I'm interesting enough, I insisted until now is not easy, alas! I have six bullet holes on my body, the bullets in my neck, back, legs, and buttocks were taken out after nine hours of surgery. , The gun in the neck almost interrupted the arteries. I was in a coma for five months Jim..."
While complaining, Jim Clark has hung up the phone.
"That kid has completely woken up."
Jim Clark sighed at the CEO of Netscape Bacchus next to him.
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"Neither Sega nor NEC opposes the merger, so VideoLogic will risk a 50% probability of losing the big order, or even higher. It is not the same as 3DFX. Its display chip products are not as dazzling as Voodoo. And because it and NEC's big knife team joined the Sega horse racing plan that needs to be kept strictly confidential, the market value can be maintained at the 80 million pounds stall has been questioned by outside investors who do not know the truth."
Before the end of the trading suspension, Song Ya seized the time to negotiate with VideoLogic and asked both parties to issue a statement of intent at the same time. Later, after the shareholders of both parties voted on whether to agree to the 3DFX share swap and cash acquisition of VideoLogic's plan, there is a high probability that it will be passed. Just go through the other processes.
"Ha, I'm going to see O'Grady, the short-smasher, at the opening tomorrow. They don't have much time, right?"
Song Ya feels better. The new wheelchair has arrived. It is the kind of armrest with a control handle that can drive the motor to run around by itself. Hawking has the same model. There is also a headset and microphone on his head, which saves money when making calls. Let Sloan help hold the phone, "How much room does the stock price go up?"
"Looking at the degree of confidentiality of the details of the share swap and cash acquisition, I guess it is unlikely. 3DFX stock price is stable for $40. It is not a big problem. It depends on the reaction of investors and the short side. If the short side is eager to get enough stocks to close the position , The stock price may skyrocket. VideoLogic's... the market value should rise to nearly 100 million pounds." O'Grady replied.
"Wow, let's play finance and get money quickly!"
The stock price of 3DFX and VideoLogic rose and the income from short selling to VideoLogic earlier, the net worth soared again within a few days after waking up. Song Ya moved the handle with his right hand slightly and the wheelchair turned flexibly.
"Daddy!" Little Robb leaped lively to his leg again, and Little Jon was almost one year old, crawling on the ground with a giggle.
"Good son, daddy has something."
Xue Linfen, who was taking care of them, came over and squatted down and kissed Song Ya, "Don't pester Daddy, let Daddy go to work." Then he pulled Little Robb away.
"Well, you worked hard Xuelin."
Song Ya continued to play wheelchair drifting at home while chatting with O'Grady.
"Really not leaving Ballard?" O'Grady asked.
"I was looking for him to suppress the three crooks, but I feel that that guy has been assimilated by them. You know, 3DFX is very popular in the field of display chips, and there are many opportunities to show up. The three crooks especially like to run computer shows and Ballard seems to be very happy with various technology industry activities."
Song Ya replied: "However, the demand for high-end graphics cards is still in the minority, and there is a lot of news. In fact, it does not make much money. Small shipments are not conducive to diluting the cost of chip manufacturing. Ballard has never made a good relationship with large buyers. Point McLaren is much better than him, and NEC and Sega can be happy with VideoLogic’s outdated technology. If it weren’t for me to turn the tide, he has actually defeated Ballard and won the big game of Sega’s next-generation game console. Single."
"Haha!"
O'Grady smiled and asked, "Apart from Ballard, what do you think about the merger and reorganization of the two boards?"
"The CTO of the trio, Scott, can't move for the time being. No matter how you get Rose out, he is the one who made the bad idea."
"Well, the problem is not big..."
The next day, the two companies' stocks resumed trading. As expected, the stock prices of 3DFX and VideoLogic continued to rise due to the positive news, but 3DFX did not soar as O'Grady predicted.
"What's the next important thing?" he asked Sloan at noon.
"You have to call Catherine of KM Pictures back. She and the publisher Universal Pictures are going crazy. They continue to show you at the premiere of Blade 20. Catherine said that the premiere could be shown. Come to Chicago, as long as you can be there."
Sloan flipped through the small notepad and replied.
"OK..."
He doesn't want to see too many friends and the forest for the time being because of his health. It is uncomfortable to bear memories and fragments of apocalypse frequently. Before the voice was over, O'Grady's call came in again.
"APLUS!"
He was surprised when he heard his anxious tone, "The British Competition Commission just issued a statement saying that 3DFX's acquisition of VideoLogic must be approved by the country's industrial strategy department!"
"What?"
Song Ya suddenly looked anxious, "Is there any possibility of not being approved?"
"In any case, that's something to worry about in the future. The current high stock price of 3DFX will definitely be difficult to maintain." O'Grady replied: "Such a bad news, it's really a blow!"
Sure enough, investors and institutions still holding 3DFX stocks in the afternoon began to lose their confidence. Under Song Ya’s watch, the stock price fell forty dollars all the way. O'Grady also wanted to help Northern Trust’s multiple orders to find a way out. Down to thirty dollars, twenty-nine dollars, twenty-eight dollars, twenty-seven dollars...
A cold curve slid in the Bloomberg machine, and a large number of hand changes were encountered near the $26, or 400 million market value, and the empty side should have run away. VideoLogic is also falling.
"SHXT!"
Song Ya, who can only move his mouth, is incompetent and furious.
"Someone is looking for you." Sloan answered the phone.
"Who?"
"It should be Karl Icahn himself..."
"The British Prime Minister Belliya, who took office last month, made a speech at 3DFX earlier, saying that the UK also needs to cultivate its own semiconductor and Internet leader companies. The local councillor of Hertfordshire where VideoLogic is located also expressed to the media on the day of the suspension. Worry, have you noticed? No? Look boy, this is the problem. When playing finance, you can't just release news and stare at the stock machine, but also understand and observe the international situation, local politics and even the people's heart..."
Karl Icahn’s voice is very magnetic, and he didn’t introduce himself or say hello. He said directly in the elder’s intimidating tone of the younger generation: “You can’t just bury your head in technology. You also need to learn to deal with people of all colors, such as the media, and For example...how to influence a country’s industrial policy."
"Haha, it sounds like you are very proud?" Song Ya frowned impatiently.
"You work very hard, APLUS, wow, after waking up, regardless of the empty account, not retelling the old relationship with the lovers, and not taking care of the various businesses under the company, dragging the sick body to Tokyo... I lied. It’s not like someone described you to me. I do think you want to see a doctor over there..."
Karl Icahn seemed to be drinking too much and said drunkly: "But you know what? The smarter you and the more struggling, the more funny you are in my eyes, the more sad for you, just like a person desperately struggling to land in the vast ocean The man who swims away, his great spirit of fighting the wind and waves is moving and sympathetic, but it is a pity that he is just a mirage in front of him. He will never want to set foot on land...until he drowns."
What the hell? It's like what's wrong with me, how much should you lose when you close the position with twenty-six dollars? Although he may have recovered some blood by other means, Song Ya secretly complained while listening to her heart, and couldn't help but interrupt the other party and said, "Are you in a bad mood, Mr. Icahn, did you lose too much today? Call it just to say These nonsense!?"
"I admire you, just want to teach you some Wall Street experience for free Boy haha..." Karl Icahn replied.
"Then return my money first. Today's is far from enough. You know what I mean."
"Ha, I don’t remember I asked you to raise funds, but I’m making this call today because I’m very happy. Just now, I finally got the chairman of the Marvel Board of Directors. At the morning meeting, they told me they were looking forward to it. The upcoming movie Blade, the African-American superhero movie you invested and starred in, right? Wow, keep working hard, Marvel needs you to continue to help my comic heroes open the blockbuster market..."
So that's how it is said that Carl Icahn finally completely defeated the old enemy Perelman, happily drank a little wine and don't have a clue? "I look forward to our continued cooperation." He said.
Exciting generals? "I will try my best to support Blade Warriors. This is my own business. You don’t need to worry about it. But I also want to remind you Mr. Icahn that if you don’t want to hand over Dile and Goodman, you really shouldn’t fight. This is a meaningless broken call. Because of what do you know?" Song Ya asked back.
"what?"
"I'm Mr. Icahn, a twenty-two-year-old young man. I am not mature enough. I can't be a rational person in the sense of economics." Song Ya throws out the answer.
"Wow, what do you want? Unconventional means, UU reading www.uukanshu.com is not wise, I am not an Italian senior manager." Karl Icahn laughed.
"That won't be enough, but you will see what I want to do soon!"
Song Ya tilted her head, let the button on the headset touch her shoulder, and hung up skillfully.
"Catherine wants to see me, so she is in Chicago? Yeremov must be there too?" he asked Sloan.
"Correct."
"Let him come and see me, alone... well, you can find the phone number of the author of the original novel of Cat and Mouse Game, the legendary liar, Abagorne, and call him, and I will tell him."
Yin and Yang are disgusting and personal, "Let PGE lawyers come over again."
"Mr. Abagonel? Can you help me? I want you to visit someone in prison and bring A+ Film Studio... No, is it convenient for the people from Litman Publishing House to go with you? Would you please help me to persuade me? Persuade the other party..."
A few days later, PGE Law Firm formally filed an indictment with the local court in Sunnyvale, Silicon Valley, directly referring to the former A+ Audio President and America Music Website President Dilei’s suspected of illegal transactions, forged documents and improper during the process of applying for bankruptcy protection and spin-off. Profitable.
At the same time, Litman Publishing announced that they had signed a publishing and film adaptation rights agreement with Jordan Belfort, the king of junk stocks, who had been in jail and fell apart, and asked to write a memoir-style novel called "The Wolf of Wall Street."
"Yes, there is a high probability that the filming will be started by A+ Film Studio. With the successful experience of cat and mouse games, we are very confident in autobiographical film projects."
Yeremov replied to reporters.
"But doesn't the wolf of Wall Street generally refer to Mr. Karl Icahn?" a reporter asked.
"You got it wrong. It has always been Jordan Belfort. He is truly recognized as the wolf of Wall Street."
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The king of junk stocks, Jordan Belfort, started running in court at the end of last year. Soon after he was convicted and imprisoned, Song Ya had previously revealed that the future will still be starred by Xiao Li. About some fragments of his autobiographical movie The Wolf of Wall Street, he was in a coma. Completed the whole fragment.
And another Wall Street figure close to him and Karl Icahn, the king of junk bonds, Milken was jailed earlier and was fined and compensated for crimes such as illegal trading, non-disclosure of material information, tax evasion, and illegal profit. It was released in 1992, but it was banned from entering the securities industry for life.
This is also the weakness of the people of Karl Ikanna. They are too aggressive, have dirty wrists, like to walk on the edge of the law, and offend a large number of Wall Street counterparts and listed companies.
Thieves eat meat, but they have not been beaten less, so don’t look at the rumors that Carl Icanna’s financial returns are more generous than Buffett’s, but Buffett, who has a more positive image, has a net worth of tens of billions and has dominated the global rich list for many years. Carl Icahn's net worth should be less than two billion.
Karl Icahn, Milken, Jordan Belfort, and Perelman, who had fought with Karl Icahn in Marvel, these financial tycoons generally rose and made their fortune in the 1980s, when Reagan ruled. They loved the economic neoliberalism and political neoconservatism that Reagan and Thatcher believed in.
In order to return to that good time, they trumpeted political and economic policies such as small government, tax cuts, and relaxed financial supervision in the media, and actively invested in politicians with the same ideals. The completely socialized capitalist jungle is the cruel and lawless nature. The plundering paradise of the financial wolves.
Such politicians are generally like the party, and run counter to the ideas of the current deputy commander Al Gore they support. They treat each other like hatred, and they have no psychological burden to go on. Perelman was frustrated by Gore.
The content of The Wolf of Wall Street by Apocalypse is a bit scratchy. Maybe Jordan Belfort himself dare not reveal too many secrets in his autobiography or the future Hollywood dare not shoot too explicit.
Jordan Belfort's past before his imprisonment has no guiding significance for his future investment.
Song Yaben didn’t want to get distracted from the movie during the critical time when every second counted. He was in a coma for five months and had a lot of apocalypse. However, he was so excited by Karl Icahn that he asked the big liar, Abagorne, to instigate Jordan Belfort, the prison, to show up. Because of the success of the cat and mouse game, Abagner published books, sold new novel copyrights and lectures in various places, and now has an estimated net worth of tens of millions of dollars. I hope that he can lure the downhearted Jordan Belfort to say more.
Even if Jordan Belfort’s mouth is very strict, the Wolf of Wall Street can at least expose the ugly state of Karl Icahn’s use of junk stocks, junk bonds to scam profits, and drunkenness, and then let Yeremov add something to the plot of the movie. Karl Icahn's material...
Humph, or that sentence, who doesn't disgust? Kill the heart, and you will say goodbye to the title of Wall Street Wolf King from now on, Karl Icahn!
"So now..." Sloan murmured while flipping through the 3DFX data.
"What?" asked Song Ya, who was doing rehabilitation.
"The acquisition of VideoLogic."
"Oh, I can only do it slowly."
Song Ya and VideoLogic certainly know that mergers and acquisitions need to be approved by British government agencies, but those can be obtained slowly during the acquisition process.
Selling a semiconductor company with a market value of only 80 million pounds, both parties did not expect that the British regulators would let it go so quickly, and that the British administrative efficiency would not be so high. This must be the cause of Karl Icahn.
No way, he and O'Grady are eager to release the big advantage before 3DFX resumption of trading and continue to squeeze the short, so it is unexpected and reasonable for the opponent Karl Icahn to manipulate the British politicians.
Playing finance, Karl Icahn really lives up to the name of the Wolf King. If it weren't for the first-hand advantage of the raid, O'Grady would not be an opponent, and even the layman himself would not.
"I called Underwood's wife Claire, and the Donkey Party will help pressure the British government."
U.S. companies buy British companies, although everyone is cousins, you don’t want to sell...That’s not good, and it shouldn’t be difficult to get it in the end.
It's a pity that Karl Icahn only needs bad news on the day of trading resumption to help the empty order run away. It doesn't matter whether he can get permission from the British regulatory agency later.
"And then?" Sloan asked.
"Then that's it. After all, running a business can't always focus on the stock price, but it still has to take care of the internals."
Song Ya replied that, in fact, he had criticized all Jim Clark's behaviors around Netscape's stock price before, a lesson from the past.
"The 3DFX board of directors cannot be merged and reorganized in the short term. Do you still want to kick Rose out of the board?"
Sloan reminded, "At present, it is difficult to get 100% of the required votes."
"I know, don't move for now."
Without mergers and acquisitions, there would be no merger and reorganization of the board of directors, and without the help of new board members from VideoLogic, the chain reaction is that the transformation of the original 3DFX board of directors will be delayed.
Failure to kick Ross and Ballard means that 3DFX and Microsoft's plan to make peace will also be postponed. GlideAPI is the treasure of the current 3DFX company. I want them to suddenly bow to rival Microsoft’s D3DAPI while still having a bit of advantage. Cooperation, if the two votes of Ross and Ballard are still there, it is more certain that they will not be able to get the relevant resolutions of the 3DFX board of directors.
Unfortunately, I didn't get all the results.
However, after such a toss, it cleared out Infoseek and other Netscape related concept stocks, and the market value of 3DFX rose from more than 9 yuan to about 25. I made a lot of money on shorting VideoLogic. I also had a lot of VideoLogic stocks in my hands. Song Ya can also be satisfied.
In short, the first big thing after waking up: the battle of 3DFX has come to an end, and the rest will wait for the merger and acquisition of the two companies to be approved by the British regulatory agency using political and business relations.
How much did Carl Icahn’s empty order lose... Maybe Icahn Capital’s quarterly report will be disclosed in the future, maybe.
The second important thing is to figure out the specific loss of five months of being in a coma, and to find a way to regain the American music website.
"This is the statement from the Bank of America."
As Goodman and Hamlin swept away and destroyed almost all the documents, the PGE law firm was almost rebuilt on the ruins, which was very difficult, and there are only some initial results.
It is a real mouse to move warehouses. Goodman does not have the authority to use A+ copyright and asset management companies for large sums of money. He can only use small sums of investment to buy junk stocks and junk bonds to put more than 40 million deposits and other money on the account. Get away.
The statement from the Bank of America alone is a huge pile.
"A little bit was spent on you who were in a coma at the time. It was probably a period when Goodman had not made up his mind to rebel, such as security expenses for old Mike, and other normal expenses..."
The PGE law firm, Samuel from Yongdao and the people from the bank are all present. Samuel reported: "The copyright income automatically imported by the BMI (American Radio Music Association) in the first half of 1997, as well as other advertising endorsements and other inputs. They all disappeared, plus the cash, they were transferred away...46 million."
Song Ya took a deep breath.
"Goodman also deducted the 7 million that should be allocated to A+ Ventures in the next seven months. After dismissing your dream lawyer team, except for other law firms in Cochrane, independent lawyers, and expert witnesses. For more than four million yuan in remuneration, the reserved charity appropriation and political cash of about two million... plus the 46, that is 59 million."
Samuel continued, “A+ Audio Company, in which you hold 85 percent of the shares, deliberately made a large round of equipment investment and other expenditures on the Amerika Music website by Dile. After going through the bankruptcy protection procedure, it is still capitalizing. On the verge of insolvency, Sunnyvale’s land, synthetic audio copyright library, and 5% of DTS shares have been pledged. In the spin-off American music website, A+ Audio Company owns% Thirty-two shares have also been pledged to the local bank..."
A person from PGE Law Firm added: “After two rounds of financing, Icahn Capital’s two specialized funds have surpassed A+ Audio and accounted for nearly half of the shares of America’s music website, almost 49%, and the remaining approximately 100%. Nineteenth of them are owned by Demingxin and other investment institutions that helped to go public."
"For the 49% of the special funds, one is to take advantage of you, that is, when the chairman and major shareholder of A+ Audio is incapacitated but the company faces bankruptcy and needs to be dealt with urgently, the parent company A+ copyright and asset management Goodman, the actual manager of the company, borrowed from Icahn Capital’s bailout, and then operated debt-to-equity swaps. One is the conventional pre-IPO financing. In addition to Icahn Capital’s money, there must be Dile, Goodman and Hamm. Lin’s money, otherwise they don’t need to partner."
Samuel analyzed, "If the Amerika music website goes public...APLUS, your total loss will be in the hundreds of millions."
"In other words, they used to steal my money and rob me again, right?" Song Ya asked through gritted teeth.
"Well, Dilai should have taken a lot. He is the central figure in this series of operations." Samuel replied: "So he has to fire Alicia's law firm and our Yongdao first. Options promised by various institutions and super high salaries."
"The current problem is that at least it seems that there is no problem on the surface. With the help of the local law firm, Arthur Andersen Certified Public Accountants, and Icahn Capital... they will not make mistakes."
People from PGE Law Firm said: "The only loophole at the moment is that if Icahn Capital’s two special funds really have money from Dile, Goodman, and Hamlin, then we can definitely take them down. But Karl Icahn It's a veteran cooperating with this kind of thing...The source of the money will definitely be overseas offshore accounts that are difficult to track down."
"Is Goodman willing to make a deal? He also took away a lot of original evidence in the record settlement lawsuit between you and Sony Columbia Records, the Barn case and other cases. Part of the evidence in the settlement lawsuit was from A+ Records before they were exposed. President Linda deceived..."
Another lawyer from PGE Law Firm said: "Without those, it would be difficult for us to take over related cases. This is another large sum of money. Just last year's A+ records and your personal record income..."
"There are also inexplicable new contracts signed by A+ Liquor and A+ Apparel. It is estimated that Goodman has also divided some of the commissions."
Sloan couldn't help complaining, "You trust Goodman too much. He and Hamlin are your personal lawyers, and they help you manage the parent company of almost all companies under your name, the A+ copyright and asset management company."
“In the future, A+ copyright and asset management companies should have their own full set of headquarters departments and hire at least one private lawyer. Our PGE law firm generally does not intervene in related private business.” said the lawyer of PGE law firm.
"Well, I will."
Song Ya suddenly wanted to scratch her head, but she couldn't raise her arm so high...
"Your Amerika music website account can't be posted anymore." Sloan fiddled with the computer keyboard and made up for it.
"M-FXXK..."
"Mr. Dile, I heard that you have turned against APLUS? His lawyer said you stole a lot of money from him."
Dile, who has just become the defendant, is still willing to accept interviews from reporters at the gate of the court. Today, he is dressed casually, looks confident and weighs lightly. Surrounded by lawyers in suits and shoes, he is quite the upstart of Silicon Valley technology industry. A lot has happened, there are too many villains around APLUS..." he replied.
"Can you elaborate more?"
"I don't understand the situation either. During his coma, all his business was controlled by other people. You know, I couldn't see him at all. I didn't have a chance."
"But now he is awake."
"He won't answer my call... Anyway, there was some misunderstanding between us on this matter, nothing more."
"PGE Law says that the last bankruptcy protection of A+ Audio Company was done deliberately by you..."
"It's not that simple to make a website! OK?"
Dile interrupted the reporter displeasedly, "I suggested that APLUS enter the synthetic sound industry at the beginning. That's why A+ Audio Company was established. I also suggested that he get the Amerika music website out. The creativity is mine. There are countless sleepless people. I was bleeding and sweating every brick and tile every day and night. Let’s put it this way, every piece of equipment in the computer room, as long as the serial number is reported, I can tell what brand it is and when I bought it. And APLUS has never been to the company a few times, and it was just to wander around the company and then hurriedly leave. The lawyers he hired were all lying bastards. If it wasn't because they messed up, I would pay How can A+ Audio almost go bankrupt in the settlement of the lawsuit with QuanMusic.com?"
"Will the Amerika music website's listing plan be troublesome?" the reporter asked.
"I hope not. In short, if APLUS can see what I just said, he should really recognize the true colors of the people around him."
"Will your friendship be affected by this?"
"Let me be straightforward. Unlike the image in the eyes of the public, he is actually a very cold-blooded person. Sometimes I don't know if he has human feelings. I don't even know if I am considered him in his mind. Friend of. He is good to me, to his relatives or anyone else, UU Reading www.uukanshu.com is always very, very mean."
Dile replied: "I remember that when everyone was talking about whose song was very good, what style, and what new techniques were used, his focus was on which company the female singer signed with and which record company was high. The person who cares, has never climbed into the other party’s bed or something, he always does!"
"You said he is not like an artist."
"In short, when he used to get along with us, he rarely talked about art except in the recording studio. Really, he never cared about this in private, which is unimaginable vulgarity."
When Dile was at home in the evening, it was like a different person. After watching the broadcast of the interview, he carefully opened the curtains and looked for suspicious persons and vehicles outside the house.
"Your call, Mr. Dile." The bodyguard brought the landline.
"Hello? Hello? What's the matter?"
The person on the other end of the microphone was silent for a long time, "APLUS?" He seemed to feel something.
"Let's imagine Dilai in the second half of your life..."
Sure enough, his voice was so cold as to fulfill what he said during the day, "Don't use your street methods to deal with me! If you dare to do that, I will expose all your secrets!" he shouted immediately.
"You will keep running between court and home, you can't do anything else, your woman will leave you, and your lawyer will abandon you when you can't pay the lawyer's fees. Gradually, you have nothing. , You are driven out of your mortgaged house by your creditors and go wandering on the streets. You will find that you are more and more fond of telling the homeless people who slept together on the bridge hole that you had a glorious career on stage and Silicon Valley, but even the homeless people don’t bother to believe you... …Dila, you only have two friends from now on, hungry and cold."
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Di Lai is different from Goodman and Hamlin. All his hopes soaring into the sky are on the American music website. It is not easy to run, and it is indeed very close to'success'. If he stays awake or hangs up, The website will go on sale on August 9th on the same day that Netscape created miracles, and work such as the roadshow for the stock market has already begun.
He originally owns 15% of A+ Audio Company, and A+ Audio Company owns 32% of the spin-off Amerika Music website before the IPO. After the spin-off by him and his associates, he became the founder and The CEO, as an individual, can publicly obtain a total of approximately 5% of stocks plus options, and at the same time secretly hold an unknown proportion of equity indirectly through two special funds of Icahn Capital. Samuel estimated that he could even take up the bulk of it, and basically completed the occupation of the original owner's dove's nest.
According to the current popularity of Internet concept stocks in the bull market, the Amerika music website has an IPO valuation of as high as 400 million. After the opening, it will be popular without major problems. You must know that YAHOO, which has completed its market share and surpassed Infoseek's current market value Nearly 5 billion dollars (original time and space should be more than 8 billion), you can touch the back of the first Internet stock Netscape, and operating income is less than a fraction of Netscape.
Di Lai is also the director of A+ Audio stationed in DTS, and at the same time, on behalf of A+ copyright and asset management company, he exercised the power of another director that Song Ya took over from Spielberg.
Coupled with the long-running royalties from previous songs such as The and WhereIsTheLove, as long as he is still not awake on August 9th, he is definitely a dazzling member of the current Silicon Valley upstarts that are springing up like mushrooms.
In fact, many financial media have joined the ranks of touting him one after another. Now he would rather risk his own life to retaliate and lose his life. He also has to stay in front of the stage desperately. This kind of exposure and talk. It is indeed a good self-preservation strategy to follow the example of other Silicon Valley predecessors to make star packaging for technological heroes.
"APLUS, business is business. This is the end of the matter. What good is it for you to disrupt the listing rhythm of the Amerika music website?"
David Booth, the chairman of the Demingxin Foundation, dialed in through the University of Chicago. He graduated from the University of Chicago Business School and is a disciple of Eugene Fama, the economics magnate who put forward the "Efficient Market Hypothesis". "There is still too much time now. , There is still room for discussion and changes in the IPO plan. I, you, Dile, and Icahn Capital, find time to sit down and have a good chat. How about?"
"You are accomplices, otherwise Dilai will not let Demingxin replace KPCB." Song Ya coldly replied.
"On, calm down and rationally APLUS, your attitude will not help the matter to be resolved in the end." David Booth said.
"Ha ha……"
Who wakes himself up? This group of people is now afraid to die and they are forcibly interrupting the listing process of the Amerika music website. In fact, Song Ya is really planning to do so, too lazy to waste saliva and hang up the phone.
"Get Alicia, Samuel, KPCB, and Morgan Stanley for a meeting."
He said to Sloan.
Listening to David Booth’s tone, Demingxin and other investment institutions on the verge of a conspiracy still have hopes of listing on schedule. This is not enough. It seems that it is not enough to bring Dile to court.
"How? Give some advice?"
Xue Linfen took two pairs of high heels and appeared in front of her, "Which one is more suitable?" She turned lightly, the skirt of the new evening dress flying.
"It's red, are you going to start running the announcement?" After giving birth to two children, she was still very handsome and her figure was recovering quickly. Song Ya casually helped her choose.
"Didn't you agree to attend the premiere of Blade Warrior on the 20th?" She asked strangely.
"Oh, I haven't made a final decision yet."
Song Ya replied: "Catherine and Yeremov could not wait any longer, so they had to put the premiere in Los Angeles according to their old habits. If I showed up in Chicago that day, they would make a big show outside the Los Angeles premiere theater. The footage of my appearance is shown on the screen... it's almost like that."
"So we will still go out that day?" Xue Linfen asked again.
"Uh……"
Song Ya turned to look at Sloan, concealing the impatience between her eyebrows, "I said that there is no final decision. Actually... it's mainly a safety hazard. You have to stay in Ireland for a while. It's best tomorrow. When we go, I will let old Mike arrange the crew."
"Oh, OK."
Xue Linfen was very sorry, but still obediently agreed, "Then you pay attention to your own safety, I'll talk to Little Robb, he is going to be disappointed, your fairy tale hasn't been finished with him yet."
"It's okay for Robb and the others to stay here. His tutor is just about to start class, and Xiao Sansa is not full yet, and the doctor doesn't recommend flying." Song Ya said.
Xue Linfen, who was about to go out, held the door frame, "I can't leave them for a moment. Let the three of them accompany me to Ireland."
Song Ya looked at her back and hesitated for a few seconds, "It's up to you."
"Ok."
"Say goodbye to Daddy."
The next day, Xue Linfen held Sansa in one hand and Little Robb in the other. The nanny held Little Jon and got into the car. She let Robb say goodbye to Song Ya in a milky manner.
"Bye, remember to supervise Robb in class." Song Ya's body has recovered somewhat, with her elbow resting on the wheelchair and waving her hand.
"I will." Xue Linfen wiped his eyes and closed the car door.
Two motorcades passed by at the gate of Highland Park, "Long time no see, Mrs. Flock." Song Ya quickly got rid of her melancholy mood, squeezed out a smile, and greeted the governor's wife who had just got off the bus.
"Wow... you don't look that bad, APLUS."
When we met for the first time after being in a coma, Alicia, who was clearly dressed up, leaned over and kissed her face with a smile, "Hi, Sloan."
"Hello Alicia."
In front of outsiders, the two women pretended to hug each other, pretending to be unfamiliar, "Hello Samuel..." Sloan shook hands with others, and Song Ya did not know her to help introduce them.
This time Song Ya convened the so-called'frustrated legion', that is, Alicia Law Firm, Yongdao Certified Public Accountants, KPCB, Morgan Stanley, etc., which were dropped from the listing team of the America Music website by Dilei. Institutional person.
"I reminded you that Dilai had a problem, how about it? It was misfortuned, right?
Alicia hated her for causing her to merge a Silicon Valley law firm in vain, which almost broke the capital chain and went bankrupt. She had to switch to Dile, who merged with former rivals Lockhart and Gardner Law Firm. This is also true of other companies. America Music’s IPO is a big piece of meat that had come to the fore. Yongdao began to provide services from the beginning of the company’s establishment, and it was not swept out of the company until the first half of this year.
"You are always right, Mrs. Flock."
Song Ya complimented her, and exchanged a few words with others, "Please come in!" The wheelchair flexibly turned 180 degrees and took the initiative to lead the way.
"Very interesting gadgets, do they use electricity?"
Alicia is in a good mood and talks a lot.
"Yes, the **** drum bag below is the battery and the motor...Oh yes, I will introduce you to the PGE law firm..."
They are all top financial and legal elites. Even if they don't know each other, they have heard of famous names, and the atmosphere is harmonious.
"Can you sue Dilei in a short time?" Morgan Stanley asked the PGE lawyer.
"There is hope, not optimistic." PGE lawyer admitted frankly.
"This time we will overweight and send them all to the dock!" Song Ya said loudly.
"Stop IPO!?"
The people at KPCB were surprised and kindly reminded, "This way you will also lose a lot of APLUS. The Internet industry is racing against time. The IPO is slightly delayed. Other websites that raise funds first can take away a lot of money by just throwing money. City occupation."
"Yes, stop, shut down, brake, and die together! Anyway, you can describe it as you like!" Song Ya replied.
"Ha!" Everyone smiled sinisterly, unabashedly malicious.
So everyone quickly entered the state of the meeting, and each took out the early documents from the bag that helped prepare for the IPO of America Music, and supplemented the evidence under the coordination of PGE Law Firm.
Song Ya couldn't get in on this kind of professional cooperation. After staring for a while, the rehabilitation practitioner came to remind him and left.
"Hi."
Alicia sneaked in.
"Oh, Mrs. Flock." Song Yadi, who was walking to recover his lower limbs, said with his eyes that he can't get away to help stabilize the body caregiver and rehabilitator, otherwise he will fall on the spot.
"It's okay, you continue." Alicia fiddled with her hair, "Peter has been calling you, but he said you won't answer."
"You know, I'm trying to get my money back, apologize to Peter for me, and wait for the right time."
Goodman swept away the donations that should have been given to the governor and other politicians this year. Song Ya also planned not to give it to him. After six shots, he said that one of them counted as one, and it was all **** waste.
"It's okay, we understand."
Alicia is here for business, she really wants to replace Goodman and Hamlin, even knowing that the powerful PGE law firm has stood still, and trying to get a part of the business.
"I will hand it over to you and the PGE law firm in this lawsuit against the American Music website. They don't seem to mind you being the main spokesperson."
Song Ya lost a bone first. Alicia had been acting for the legal affairs of A+ Audio and American Music website before, and accumulated a lot of original information. After Goodman and Hamlin played the volume meeting, the lawsuit originally needed her. Cooperate.
"Ok."
Alicia likes most highly anticipated cases. If it were not for the governor’s wife and the law firm’s business had to rely on Peter’s help, she had never been a woman willing to be low-key. The Barn case team’s dream lawyer team even planned to simply make peace. Peter got divorced, he naturally agreed happily, and asked: "I haven't heard of all the private aspects of PGE Law. What are your plans in this regard?"
"I have no idea now, let's talk about Alicia later, but to be honest, this time I should find an anonymous lawyer who I can trust with no complicated interpersonal relationships. Private lawyers don't need to have your level of business. "
Since Song Ya didn't want to use her, she was not perfunctory, and she told the truth directly, the governor's wife is very energetic, and it is not good to be misunderstood.
"So..."
Alicia is a little disappointed, but she also knows that she is not suitable for being a private lawyer for a black singer and wealthy man. "By the way, since you are awake, would you use Lockhard and Gardner in the Barn case? ?"
"Aren't they called Lockhart, Gardner, and Flock Law Firm now?"
Song Ya complimented her. After she went back and merged with her old club, she also got the title partner.
Alicia covered her mouth and giggled.
"In short, I'm sorry that Dilai has created a crisis for your law firm." Song Ya took the opportunity to solemnly apologize, "The Barn case is still in indefinite adjournment. I will consider new changes when there are new changes. Now... Actually, I am not afraid of your jokes, I still spend most of the day in a coma."
"I understand, I understand, it has nothing to do with you, you are almost..."
Alicia turned to choked up, "I'm sorry." She waved to the rehabilitation therapist and the caregiver who came over, "It was really difficult for me during that time. Anyway, I am very happy that you can recover from APLUS."
There is no hidden danger of conflict of interest. This woman still has a good taste. Song Ya gritted her teeth and shook her legs harder.
In New York, Karl Icahn threw the financial magazine in his hand on the boss's desk with a stern face. The cover was Jordan Belfort's signature confident smile when he was proud. UU reading www.uukanshu.com'The Wolf of Wall Street decided to tell his story' , The title is like this.
"Uh, my client won't talk nonsense, he just wants to relieve financial pressure."
Jordan Belfort's lawyer stood in front of him, and took the initiative to come over to spread the word for the client.
"It's okay." Karl Icahn didn't dare measure him and waved his hand generously.
"Then I..."
"Well, help close the door, thank you."
"Okay, goodbye Mr. Icahn."
Jordan Belfort's lawyer was about to turn around and leave when suddenly a piece of news on the TV caught his attention and stopped unconsciously.
'PGE Law Firm will work with Lockhart, Gardner and Flock Law Firm to represent A+ copyright and asset management company, KPCB, Wing Dao Certified Public Accountants, Morgan Stanley in the suspected illegal activities in the financing and IPO process of Amerika Music Website In the class action lawsuit, the spokesperson of the lawyer group Alicia Flock claimed that Amerika Music.com and some business partners carried out an amazing and undisguised conspiracy and fraud in a series of financing activities in the first half of 1997...'
‘This list of business partners includes Icahn Capital, Arthur Andersen, Demingxin...’
Jordan Belfort's lawyer noticed that Carl Icahn's face became increasingly ugly.
'By the way, this Alicia Flock is the wife of Illinois Governor Peter Flock. During Peter's imprisonment for prostitutes and power and money scandals, she firmly supported her husband and took up the job. She has done a great job of supporting the family, and now she has a successful career and is a woman's Kai... Wait! ’
‘Just now the Nasdaq exchange issued the latest announcement that the IPO plan of Amerika Music Website will be postponed indefinitely! ’
https://
Please remember the domain name of this book's first publication: Apex novel mobile version reading URL:

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1111: ? The blood is still cold

‘America’s music website was blocked from listing, and the management and some investment institutions were sent to the dock by APLUS. ’
‘America’s direct competitor to the music website, the owner of the All-Music website, said that they only want to keep the music and record database community well-run, and have no intention of joining the IPO plan in the short term. AOL, WebCaht, and YAHOO all claimed that their music and entertainment-related discussion areas have soared, which has driven the stock prices of the three companies to rise. ’
‘APLUS is trying to regain control of the five-month-old capital empire. At present, everything is not going well. A+ Audio has just announced the dismissal of all employees and is expected to enter the second round of bankruptcy liquidation soon. ’
On the evening of June 20th, the convoy was driving on the way to a single hall art shadow line in Chicago. Song Ya will show up there today to meet the fans, and echo the TV signal simultaneously with the grand premiere of Los Angeles. Brief exchange visit.
The reaction of playing finance was to pour a large piece like a domino. The American music website was frustrated. Then Dile carefully used the bankruptcy of the parent company A+ Audio to play financing and spin-off, and then flattened the accounts immediately. , The creditors believe that the 32% of the American music website shares pledged by A+ Audio have shrunk as the IPO is blocked. Isn’t A+ Audio Company insolvent again?
Song Ya’s response is to simply speculate all employees including Dilei, and begin to hold Sunnyvale land and office buildings, equipment, 5% of DTS shares, and 32% of Amerika’s music website. , Synthetic sound copyright library and other assets negotiate with creditors.
Do it! Anyway, if you stole my money, don't want to live a good life as you wish. If you lose your pants, you have to fight with you to the end!
The current boom in the Internet sector also has a negative impact. The industry’s wages, bandwidth, storage, servers, and other software and hardware costs are high. All companies are burning green knives every minute and every second, and their own hematopoietic ability completely fills the hole. Continue to delay, the little money they raised before the IPO will soon be burned out.
The Wall Street gameplay of Icahn Capital definitely has a lot of capital costs. The lawsuit continues to drag on, and short-term listing is hopeless. It is definitely enough to toss up their money.
Will your mentality be so good at that time? Accompany me to burn money to play?
"At that time, I see who of you can't stand the compromise first and sell your teammates." Song Ya gritted his teeth and said inwardly.
"If you don't wake up, then Goodman and Dile will even be praised for their actions in the future."
Linda listened to the radio, but thought of another angle.
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded.
A good example is the Elvis Trust, which manages the estate of Elvis. In 1993, Elvis’ daughter Lisa Presley inherited all of Elvis’s estate by her will. After she divorced MJ, she has been working in different places. This occasion complained that the money was not enough to spend, claiming that Barry Siegel, the manager of the Elvis Trust Company, stole a lot of her money.
Barry Siegel is not friendly, and instead blames Lisa Presley for disorderly behavior, random spending, drug abuse, alcohol abuse, and mental disorders. The money will be made within a few years of her hands. Guangyunyun.
Obviously inheriting her father's inheritance is justified, but no matter how Lisa Presley jumps up and down and resorts to law, she will not be able to get Elvis Trust Company back, and even the entire public opinion is biased towards Barry Siegel.
In Memphis, where the former residence of Elvis Presley is located, Barry Siegel is a leading figure in the local legal and social circles. He subsidizes politicians, provides employment opportunities, invests in the former residence of Elvis Presley, memorial halls, and various surrounding businesses. , Rich and famous, living the typical life of the upper class white rich.
The lawyer steals the client's estate? Doesn’t exist, thanks to my hard work to maintain it, okay? What Elvis stayed here was a big mess! Had it not been for me, Elvis Trust would have gone bankrupt! Besides, it's not that I don't pay the living expenses to my client's children... It's not that I don't want to pay more, but I'm afraid they will spend too much money.
And Lisa Presley's personal image became worse after the divorce from MJ.
Although this may also be due to Lisa Presley's own reasons, Song Ya knows that if she is unconscious, Barry Siegel is the template for Goodman and Dilee, and the iconic predecessor idol.
Holding the huge amount of funds and long-term record revenue that they left behind, steal them into their pockets while operating, and then re-establish their personal political-business relations.
After more than ten years, when his children grow up, Goodman, Dile, and others are all local tycoons, and the children have no resources to get the money back from them.
Little Leijia should be better, there is a mother who is not confused at the critical moment of wealth, Xue Linfen's intellectual quotient is not enough to compete with those people.
Maybe they will deliberately indulge little Robb, Jon, and Sansa, and raise them into Elvis’ daughters. When they grow up their character and consumption habits, they will even start drinking, smoking, smoking, and messing around. In order to regain the money that belonged to them, except to speak to reporters, they didn't know which temple to worship and knock on which door.
Even if public opinion attacked it in turn, splashing a lot of dirty water would cause mental problems.
Thinking of this, Song Ya broke out in a cold sweat and was afraid. Fortunately, he kept an eye on it and carefully selected Song Asheng, Michel, Samuel and other testament witnesses who had resisted the pressure at critical times.
‘Today’s three masterpieces will start at the same time, Batman and Robin, the wedding of my best friend, Blade. They will challenge other summer rivals: Jurassic Park 2, Speed ​​of Life 2, Sky Prison, Powers of Ace...’
Blade Warrior was arranged by Universal to pick up Jurassic Park 2 in the second half of the summer. The same type of opponents Life and Death Speed ​​2 and Sky Prison have been drawing for a while, and my best friend’s wedding was Julie. A Roberts’ romantic comedy, Powersports Ace is a spoof comedy, there is no big conflict between the target audience.
So the main opponents of Blade Warriors are Arnos Wassinger, George Clooney, Chris O'Donnell, Uma Thurman, Alicia Silverstone, the star-studded Warner superhero blockbuster: Batman and Robin .
Universal and Catherine originally wanted to take advantage of the heat of being shot into a coma, and follow the example of the football stunner to raise the file to the first half of the year. It is a pity that the special effects of the blade fighters were not in place, so they had to put it now as originally planned.
However, it can be regarded as a blind cat catching up with the dead mouse, and he woke up again, hum, although some media have thrown out conspiracy theories such as the time to wake up, but it is a good gimmick for attracting fans to buy and sell blades. , Because the Blade Warrior in the plot also happened to have a scene of resurrecting on the spot after sucking the blood of the heroine Hallie, killing the Quartet.
"No, Mike."
Silently thinking, the convoy had arrived, and he refused to lift the old Mike out of the bulletproof vest, "I don't need this anymore." Let Linda push her wheelchair into the theater.
The premiere is very important. The Catherines don’t want to lose too much of the Batman and Robin crews, and they have not been sure whether they can be there. They can’t wait, and they drove them back to Los Angeles with Yeremov.
"APLUS! Uuuuu..."
Only the heroine Hallie was left in the branch venue here. The two met behind the big screen. This was the first time they met after a coma. Hallie, who was dressed as a short-haired female scientist in the film, rushed forward and cheated. Cry.
"Okay, okay, don't... don't hold your arms too tight, my body... can't stand it, don't be like this... Ow!"
After more than ten days of rehabilitation, I can lift my hand to hold Hallie's vest, and he is gently tapping, softly soothing, not preventing Hallie from biting her ear.
"Devil! Bah!"
Hallie suddenly changed her face and slapped, slapped him on the shoulder, "Wake up for so many days without answering a phone call!?"
"I'm very busy and I don't have enough energy."
He was a bit exhausted by Hallie, smiling wryly.
"You are on the scene like this? You are a bit like Ray Charles now." Hallie wiped the tears from the corner of her eyes and vomited.
On June day in Chicago, Song Ya was still wearing a **** trench coat, "Is that right? No?" He pushed back the sunglasses on the bridge of his nose that had been crooked by Hallie.
Ray Charles is a legendary blind singer and pianist of African descent. Speaking of which, he looks a bit like his dress now. There is no way. Now his eyes can't stand the flashing lights.
"Mr. APLUS, Ms. Halle, it's about to start."
Universal's publicity staff came to remind.
His arrival time is very stuck, and there is a delay in linking with Los Angeles through the broadcast satellite, and he must do the rehearsal in advance.
The Los Angeles premiere has already gone through the red carpet. All the main creators are gathered in front of the big TV screen set up outside the theater. There is also a little bit of Vampire Presbyterian Charisy. She is tall and was killed by Yeremov. Arranged to stand next to the legendary San Fernando Valley actress Chihiro Erz, who has more roles than her, and in front of them are the more role-playing actresses Alichev and Taraji.
The four actresses dressed in cool, well-dressed costumes are very attractive to reporters, especially Charis, who is obviously too tall.
"Charis! Look at this!"
"Here, Miss Charis!"
She is akimbo with one hand, constantly adjusting the angle to pose.
"Charis, when will your demon spokesperson start painting? Is it at the end of the year?"
"October, be sure to come and join us."
"How does it feel to work with Alpasno and Keanu Reeves?"
"Excellent! They are all very professional actors and I have learned a lot from them..."
She was no longer a rookie, and dealt with it decently, "Keanu is a gentleman, he helped me adapt to the crew..."
Halfway through, the reporters' long guns and short cannons suddenly turned their targets and pointed them all at the big screen.
The picture turned from dark to bright, and the APLUS in the wheelchair wearing sunglasses, as if a tired face appeared in front of everyone all the time, Halle Berry stood beautifully behind him.
"Ah!" The fans here who had been waiting for a long time let out a deafening scream.
She looked at the corner of the man's mouth, she wanted to cry, but she quickly reminded herself not to be photographed by reporters that could be hyped, and squeezed out a standard smile.
"Hey, APLUS." Zach Schneider, one of the co-directors of Blades, greeted with a microphone in the air.
There was a delay, and APLUS didn't respond. It seemed to be asking about the microphone of the staff nearby, "Hey, Zach." Suddenly reacted, turning his head and smiling at the camera.
This was the first time he attended an event after he was in a coma. He made his voice and the fans shouted happily again, and the scene was full of joy.
"Is this the influence of superstars?" Charis looked at the female fans who were emotionally broken and crying and were about to sit on the ground.
"Liar!" Chihiroulz whispered.
Her company in the San Fernando Valley helped APLUS shoot two small customized movies, but she didn't expect to be cut into the middle school education film market by the other party's editing and editing.
APLUS makes a lot of money, and only makes a little hard money. It's strange to not scold the liar.
Charis, Alichef, and Taraji all misunderstood and thought she was also affected by APLUS...
It's not surprising anyway, the three women have similar experience, that guy is this kind of person.
"APLUS! You look pretty good." Zach greeted.
"Yeah, yes, it's...it's a bit easy to get tired..." Song Ya replied listlessly on the other end, her voice soft.
"We are glad you can come back."
"Yes, I'm back, ha..."
"Anything you want to say to your fans and fans?"
"Uh...Thank you for your concern during my stay in bed, I know that I love you..."
"Say hello to everyone! Can you see us?"
"Yes, there is a small TV in front of me..."
Song Ya raised his hand tremblingly, waved to the camera, and quickly dropped.
It’s still pitiful. The celebrities who have been invited by the film crew to attend the premiere all watched this scene sympathetically. Some of the more emotional and black guests, such as Spike Lee and Terrence Howard, have covered their mouths and tears. Eyes filled.
"Can you still remember..."
"Of course, of course... We worked together for a few months, Zach, and Tim Decay, Chris... Hi! I miss that time very much. We all want to make the movie well and dedicate it to the audience. What a wonderful person..."
Song Ya began to report the name of the main actor, greeted him, praised the blade warrior in a long story, and said his tone became slower and quieter.
"Okay, let's stop here."
Hallie over there sniffed and stopped the interview with a forced smile.
"Harry, you are in this movie..."
APLUS was launched on the screen, which ended this short interview with no hot content, but the reporters were very happy. The return of the APLUS king was enough to write too much.
From the Chicago side, Halle continued to accept interviews, and Song Ya was pushed into the cinema room to receive standing applause from the audience.
He nodded his head, raised his hand and waved it slowly.
"APLUS, can you talk? Thank you for joining me just now. This is good for my Marvel." Carl Icahn called, Linda pushed him behind and handed him the phone.
"Nothing to talk about." Song Ya can actually barely hold the phone and hold it to her ear. Most of the previous weakness is pretending, which is good for gaining sympathy and earning box office. Your Marvel? Don't think of getting a penny at the box office.
"You are not rational enough, this is not Wall Street gameplay."
Carl Icahn continued: "You have experienced so many things at such a young age, and you should be a little mature." The attitude is softer than before.
"I remember I told you what kind of person I am." Song Ya replied.
"It's not good for everyone to go on like this."
"I don't belong to the'everyone' in your mouth."
"On! What APLUS do you want?" Karl Icahn asked.
"Your blood is running dry."
"Ha! You know the capital plate that Icahn Capital can mobilize..."
Song Ya was too lazy to talk to him again, hung up, and returned the phone to Linda.
"Let's watch the movie. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" Hallie returned from the interview and helped Linda move him to the front seat.
After the LOGO of Universal Pictures, KM Pictures, and A+ Film Studio, Marvel's Blade Warrior comic illustrations and close-ups of the leading actors are alternately displayed, and they are accompanied by a voice-over introduction, which is cleverly used as the role background introduction.
Zach Schneider still cut the movie into a strong comic style he likes.
Soon, himself in sunglasses and a leather trench coat killed himself everywhere. In the opening scene of the nightclub, plasma, broken limbs, kung fu moves, katana, shotguns, and occasional slow-motion close-ups, special effects are also okay, vampires After being hacked, the body turned into a skeleton and then disappeared into ashes.
The high-tech cars, motorcycles, and various props that imitate Batman are a bit dirty, but others are fine.
Hallie held his hand quietly, the schedule was too tight, and the two didn't have time to calm down and talk.
The weakness in the previous interview was due to the performance, but when she really saw her previous corrective posture and eight-pack abs in the screen, Song Ya was still a little melancholy.
Fighting, killing, killing, no-brainer R-rated action film, after a series of cutting melons and vegetables as a blade soldier, he was finally caught by the villain's design, **** and tortured until he was dying.
From a scientist to a **** girl, Hallie made her dying to **** blood, and then she resurrected instantly, and continued to chop melons and vegetables.
There was a feeling of mutual confirmation with the real self, and the emotions of the audience were mobilized and cheered.
When Hallie saw this, she also began to ditch emotionally, "Huh?" She noticed some physical changes in Song Ya.
"My blood is still cold!"
Song Ya and himself on the screen simultaneously read the lines of the protagonist in the last act of the movie.
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"Hi, friends from Germany, hello, I'm sorry I can't come to Berlin with the crew..."
"Hello, the audience in Australia..."
On July 4th, Blade was released for two weeks. In the first week, Beimi had a box office of 40 million, and was second behind Batman and Robin, who came in at 60 million. The next week, he was scolded. Batman and Robin fell straight to the box office. In the 20 million stalls, the Blade Warrior won the summer file with an excellent score of 40 million, but the theater line has increased, and the box office champion in the week before the National Day of the United States!
The Catherines, Yeremov, and Universal were all crazy. Universal had Spielberg's Jurassic Park sequel before this summer vacation, and later APLUS Blades, with gratifying results.
Song Ya's body recovered very smoothly. He was in a good mood and recorded the VCRs that he brought to broadcast around the world, hitting the global box office.
By the way, when it comes to Australia, "Old Song, don't you really come back? I really need you."
After Song Asheng and his family ran to Australia, Song Ya made countless phone calls and couldn't get his personal accountant back. It seems that the old man is really determined to live there.
"No, no, boss, uh... hey, my distant relative..." Song Asheng hesitated on the phone.
"Song Dali?" Song Dali is not enterprising, and has been honestly helping Aunt Susie at the gate in Hyde Park, "It's okay, I will take care of him."
"No, another one, didn't you say you need a private lawyer?" Song Asheng asked.
"Oh, I will have an interview. He has made an appointment to come over at noon."
Song Asheng recommended a relative who has just become a junior partner of a small law firm in San Francisco. Of course, feel relieved to be a Chinese. Besides, in the future, his personal lawyer will not have the authority of Goodman. "By the way, what is his name? ?"
"Zecheng, Song Zecheng."
"OK."
After studying law school in the United States and then becoming a junior partner, Song Zecheng is at least 30 years old. He looks very much like a bull terrier. At first glance, he looks loyal and inviting.
"Are you a relative of Song Asheng? Don't you look like someone from Jiangsu and Zhejiang?" Song Ya asked, and they could talk smoothly in Chinese.
"Oh, my mother is a northerner, boss." Song Zecheng smiled and narrowed his eyes.
"That's it."
Song Ya took a few questions from the other party. There should be no problem with his level. He was a junior partner in an all-white lawyer. He must have two brushes. "By the way, I plan to take the law school by the end of the year..."
"Uncle Song told me, is the LSAT test right? My tutoring should be no problem, and I haven't forgotten everything before." Song Zecheng replied.
"Ok."
I am satisfied in all aspects. What is there to worry about Song Asheng’s relatives? Besides, Lao Song also handed over the affairs of a personal accountant. A few days ago, he found another white man who should be more practical (this role will be skipped) "Huh? You were born in China, where you were educated in elementary and middle schools?" He looked at the other party's resume, frowning.
"Yes, I came here with my relatives, studying in a university in the United States."
After Song Zecheng answered, he smiled, "I know what boss you are worried about, but it doesn't matter. I don't think you need to avoid suspicion like you used to... To be honest, now a star entrepreneur like you can be welcomed there, It’s hard to find the American business community with lanterns. You can communicate with that side openly."
"Haha, you don't understand." Song Ya didn't want to talk too carefully with a person who met for the first time.
"I understand, boss, of course I know the political correctness here, in fact, you don’t have to worry too much. When the Americans need you to criticize the trading certificate there, you can also go along with it and do some critical work. I think there is Can understand you."
Unexpectedly, Song Zecheng said such a sentence very seriously, and then stared at himself with his small focused eyes.
Don't be ashamed of talking, talk shallow and deep...
Song Ya looked at each other suspiciously, and suddenly seemed to realize something, but didn't say anything, "Okay, wait for me to have a big CASE, you will fight with PGE law firm and you will be the last round of interview."
"Ok."
Today is the day when his 2% of Netscape shares are lifted. He threatened Jim Clark that he would get rid of them if there is no agency to take over. Jim Clark yelled at him, but there was nothing he could do. He honestly introduced an agency to Chicago to take over. .
"Pity."
O'Grady looked at the words on the contract at $67.50 per share, very confused.
It’s hard to imagine that this stock rushed to 172 dollars last year, and it was still able to get a good price of 135 dollars in the first two shots, but Netscape is indeed in a bad situation. Microsoft bundles free Internet Explorer. The market share of the appliance market is gradually rising with a terrifying stable curve, 10%, 15, 20%, and now the market share has reached about 30%.
Netscape is in chaos. In order to maintain the technical advantages of IE, new functions and new features have been piled up in the new version of Navigator browser. The browser is becoming more and more bloated, and there are more and more minor problems, but it is not too difficult to use. However, they ignore the current Internet speed of most home users, and those new features are not required by everyone.
"So be it."
Doesn't Song Ya feel distressed? But unless the lawsuit against Microsoft for monopoly and unfair competition suddenly accelerates, Netscape should have nothing to think about. The size and resource gap between the two companies is too great.
He signed the transfer document.
"You will regret APLUS." Jim Clark said.
"I need money, Jim."
Now he was shot, six bullet holes, comatose for five months, and was also colluded by a lawyer and a senior manager inside and outside to steal the money. The set is very useful. One sentence made Jim Clark shut his mouth. Fa also borrowed a lot of light.
Linda went to a consulting company to investigate. Her current personal image is even in the best period of her seven years of debut. Almost no one is sympathetic. Last year, all the negative attacks on the **** were gone. She sue her raped first girlfriend Ellie Yi The money was not received and the case disappeared silently. Except for the Barn case, the other plaintiffs also died down.
What's even more ridiculous is probably because I'd rather lose my money, grabbing Dile and Carl Icahn's frantic revenge behavior. A+ Pedal, A+ Wine Industry President Riise, A+ Apparel President Scott, are in a hurry. After being ignored, both of them voluntarily took back the money they made for small actions and paid it back, which was a hundred times more dedicated than before.
'APLUS officially parted ways with Netscape today. He transferred 2% of its shares to an investment fund at a price of 108 million. In addition to several previous shots, his 2 million angel investment that year More than a hundred times, a total of more than 200 million dollars in income. ’
This news quickly detonated the financial world.
"Of course, the APLUS deal has done a great job, but the timing of his several shots is questionable. You have to know that Netscape's quarterly report is about to appear. Rumors... right? Actually, he might as well wait."
CNBC's stock commentator said.
"But we all know that he needs cash now. The A+ audio company under his name has once again come to the brink of bankruptcy, and there is a lose-lose lawsuit surrounding the Amerika music website."
The host retorted, "Besides, if he can shoot at a high point every time, we don't need to run this show anymore, just read his investment statement."
"Haha, yes, no one is perfect. According to the combination of stocks under his name that was leaked out of contention when he was in a coma, his holdings of Microsoft, Cisco, AOL, and YAHOO have all appreciated in value. Less, now the IT industry is rising rapidly, it is really called one price a day..."
The stock review sighed.
"Uh, the authenticity of that stock match is doubtful, and the news may not be true." The host reminded the audience, "If APLUS really bought it so many years ago, it would have been a prophet."
"There is no doubt that APLUS is an absolute box office guarantee. I dance my life and football stunners, including the Blade Warrior who was released for two weeks. As long as the box office of the movie he starred in can easily exceed 100 million, and the cost is not too high... the profit is amazing. ."
In the evening, another entertainment column was talking about Song Ya’s movie, “Will Smith’s Man in Black will start painting next week. What do you think will happen to them, Director Spike Lee?” The supporter asked the guest Spike Lee .
"Both of them are the benchmarks of African-American actors in Hollywood in recent years, and both have the strength to carry the box office alone, but I prefer APLUS." Spike Lee replied: "Blade Warriors are great. They use a lot of African-American actors. Yes, the first African-American superhero movie, the first B-level plasma movie, Kung Fu action movie style superhero movie, the special effects are also great."
"Special effects... not as many as there are people in black, right?" the host questioned.
"I know, but I don't like the story of the man in black. It's the same old story. Old black and white are the two male protagonists, and then the old black is responsible for gagging around the white? Really, I'm sick of this kind of plot." Spike Li's position in this regard is quite firm.
"What do you think? Quincy." The host asked Quincy Jones, another guest.
"Blade, one vote." Quincy Jones gave the camera a thumbs up.
"Why does this old man say good things about me?" Song Ya turned off the TV in a good mood, "Isn't Will Smith the lover he brought out?"
"He wanted to take Will Smith to renew the contract with the sweaty singer, but he was played by Will Smith and ruthlessly abandoned." Linda replied.
"Hahaha! This old man doesn't have a long memory, he deserves it!"
Song Ya laughed happily, and the laughter echoed in the hall.
Suddenly he was in a bad mood. Without Robb, he ran around at home, Xue Linfen and the others returned to Ireland, and Highland Park became a little deserted.
After waking up, he could feel that no matter PGE lawyers, Jim Clark, Halle or Zach Schneider or even those fans, movie fans... Most people will unanimously hide their sympathy very well when they come into contact with them.
In fact, he really doesn't like being sympathized by others, but he still has to make use of this sympathy.
"Where is Sloan?" he asked again.
"It's over the garage."
Ms. Sloan transformed the small building next to the garage into a'war room', established the A+ Assets Copyright and Asset Management Company's headquarters skeleton according to the requirements of PGE Law Firm, and remotely controlled the educational film plan of Litman Press , And communicating with the lawyers in Silicon Valley at any time, very busy.
"I'll go see her."
Song Ya manipulated the handle, and the wheelchair went out smoothly and galloped toward the garage.
"Slow down! Wait for me! Kid!" Old Mike ran after him, unable to catch up.
Several landlines rang endlessly in the war room, and Sloan was listening under his supervision.
"Golden Wexler calls every day, APLUS, are you still not in contact with Goodman? I feel that the group of people on the America Music website will be on the verge of infighting after ten days." Seeing Song Ya come in. , Sloan asked.
"No answer."
Song Ya was not in a hurry and chose to continue to drag.
He has used the word'dragging' the best among all commercial methods. He started from buying that pedal company, and now he has become more and more proficient, "Talk? Sloan~www.mtlnovel.com~ I am very busy. , Well, wait for me a while."
She came out, accompanied Song Ya to sit down on the bench on the other side of the dock, "Go ahead."
"I'm going to talk to CNA Insurance and Anshuz's people. The doctor at the University of Chicago Medical Center said that CNA Insurance tried to imply him and ask him to issue a certificate of my body's recovery sooner." Song Ya said.
"Oh?" Sloan responded quickly. "They don't want to pay Anshutz so much money, do they?"
"It's in." Song Ya snapped his fingers, "I'm recovering physically, so they won't lose money for my breach of the Anschutz global tour plan, at least not that much."
"What are you going to do?"
"I don't want to see CNA insurance lose so much money because of my bad luck, and I feel that my body's recovery speed is really good." Song Ya replied.
"But it's still early to sing and dance?"
"Of course..." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"then you……"
"I don't know, first call people from the two families over to talk frankly."
"Okay, I will make an appointment with them tomorrow morning during work hours."
"Ok."
Song Ya had nothing to say.
"Is there anything else?" Sloan asked.
"You have lost weight recently." Song Ya suddenly stretched out her hand and fiddled with her blonde hair.
Sloan frowned, leaned back and examined Song Ya's face.
"Hey." Song Ya rolled a strand of her hair on her index finger, playing.
Sloan raised his hand and pushed it away, but the opponent took the opportunity to touch the back of his hand, and then rubbed his arm.
"You..." Her expression became subtle.
"Hey." Song Ya grinned, "I have been recovering and exercising for almost a month..."
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Sloan pulled his hair out of his collar, pinched the shoulder pads with his hands, tidyed the small suit with the mirror, glanced back at the bed behind him with dissatisfied contempt, then picked up the coin purse on the dressing table and opened it. Pick and choose.
"Don't... don't go, then... give another chance..."
A hand stretched out on the bed to catch her leg, begging.
"Qi!"
She kicked her hand away impatiently, then slammed a twenty-five-meter pin on the table and pushed the door away.
It was too shocking. A few days later, Song Ya was still sullen about the incident. The temperature in Chicago was already very high in July. He just finished his rehabilitation. He only wore a thin loose light green hospital gown and used a wheelchair. Hurried out of the villa.
Today, Anschutz’s boss, Philip Anschutz, unexpectedly came in person.
The weather is very good, the sky is clear and the sun is shining, the wheelchair is quickly moving through the picturesque green grassy manor, a wind comes in along the hem of the robe, the inside is smooth and comfortable, and the hair and robe corners follow. Drifting, he closed his eyes and took a deep breath, feeling the touch of the wind with a slightly haggard face, as well as a little bump, a little bit of moisture...It should be the water droplets sprayed by the automatic sprinkler on the lawn being blown by the wind. Come here.
"Hey! Welcome! Mr. Anshuz..."
Philip Anschutz, CNA Insurance, and other unknown visitors got out of the car as soon as they entered the gate of the manor. They were chatting about something while walking slowly towards the villa, so Song Ya had to come out to welcome them.
"Ha! APLUS, you look almost completely recovered."
It was still the kind of politely concealing emotions such as sympathy, curiosity, and prying eyes, showing warm and caring eyes on the surface. Everyone was there. Philip Anschutz smiled and shook hands with him vigorously and greeted him. It's...Doctor, this is Thomas, Thomas Staples."
Then introduce others.
"Hello...Hello, I am honored to be here, Mr. Staples, how is your stadium constructed?"
He knows that Anschutz is building the Los Angeles stadium. Another tycoon present, Thomas Staples’ office and sports goods chain supermarket company, has just won the title sponsorship, and has never dealt with himself before. .
"Work will start next year, absolutely can't be delayed haha."
Anschutz and the Los Angeles City Council were having trouble building the stadium, but it seems that the problem has been resolved.
"Then...please come in?"
Song Ya turned the wheelchair around and led the way. CNA Insurance hoped that he was resurrected with full blood. This time a famous doctor specially hired to come over.
"Okay, you are great here."
"Thank you."
"Wheelchair electricity?"
"Yes."
Almost everyone who meets for the first time will ask his wheelchair and keep peeking at him. Song Ya is used to it, and they chat with them with the slight but sharp electromagnetic noise of the wheelchair motor.
"It seems that the facilities here are quite complete."
Leading people into his rehabilitation room, Anshuz praised.
"Yes, it's the best thing. Sorry, it just tastes a little bit."
"It's okay, the smell of the hospital, I actually like the smell of this disinfectant."
"really? Haha……"
This is the situation now, because the Barn case’s ban on going abroad has dragged on to the 32 full-scored global tour plan in the second half of the year. As he was shot and was in a coma for a long time, he would definitely be ruined again. According to Song Ya and Anshuz and CNA Insurance With the signed tripartite underwriting contract, for this kind of force majeure accident, CNA insurance not only pays for its own personal injury and other insurances, but also pays a large sum of money to the tour operator Anshuz.
Fortunately, I woke up, otherwise CNA Insurance would have to pay another large sum to Gefen Records in another contract because he could not fulfill the five-year two-plus-one contract with Gefen Records.
It is natural and beautiful when collecting insurance premiums. If something happens, CNA insurance will be on the wax.
"Do you want to start the examination now?" Song Ya asked the doctor who CNA brought.
"Yes, it's up to you."
"I'm OK."
"Well then... I need your help... We are like this."
The doctor called for help from the rehabilitation therapist and nurse waiting by the side to move Song Ya from the wheelchair to the standing bed.
"Uh...Doctor, Mr. APLUS needs you to sign a copy of this." Song Zecheng quietly entered the door and handed a document to the doctor who was taking out the medical examination equipment from the bag.
He has passed the interview and has officially become his own personal lawyer. This guy has no problem with his professional ability and is especially winking. After a few days, he can serve himself comfortably, which is equivalent to treating the secretary, personal assistant and housekeeper. When all the mess was done, Sloan's work pressure was greatly eased.
"Oh, alright."
It's just a confidential document in a conventional format. Doctors who specialize in working for an insurance company are no strangers to it.
"Would you like something to drink?" Song Zecheng asked again with a smile.
"Coffee thank you."
"I am coffee too."
"Tea bar..."
"Okay, wait a minute." He disappeared immediately.
The doctor started the physical examination. Song Ya noticed that the CNA insurance company director, who had been rushed out of a heart disease and sent to the doctor on the same day because he heard he was shot, stared nervously at every action of the doctor.
"Mr. APLUS, raise your hand, try your best, thank you, on the other side..."
"Knee... can I only get here? Okay."
His physical condition involved tens of millions of insurance benefits, and everyone else silently listened to the doctor's inquiries and observed Song Ya, who was obediently undergoing various examinations.
When Song Zecheng brought in the servants, the aroma of coffee filled the rehabilitation room.
"how about it?"
After a long time, the doctor began to reload the equipment, and the supervisor asked eagerly.
The doctor shook his head slightly, "I think it will be impossible for APLUS to fully recover before the end of the year."
This was tantamount to the death penalty for the tour, the supervisor's face turned pale again, and Philip Anschutz heaved a sigh of relief, "Don't be discouraged, APLUS, you will be fine if you keep going."
"Uh……"
Song Ya didn't want to see her long-term business partner fall into this result, "Mr. Anshuz, I personally still want to fulfill the tour contract, as long as we push back the time."
"Oh?" Philip Anshutz frowned.
"You know, we have planned the World Cup theme song and a series of publicity campaigns around football..."
The senior manager in his family who encouraged himself to buy the Chicago Fire football team did not appear this time. Song Ya took the initiative to say: "Next year will be the year of the World Cup in France. I still have to fight for the theme song. It happens that I will also be in Georgia next year. For the release year of the first album of Finn Records, I need your help from Anschutz. I will make a full comeback by then. The tour, the new album, and the World Cup theme song will be multi-pronged. I think the box office will be very good.
"Emmm..." Philip Anshutz was noncommittal.
"APLUS, if your memory is okay, we have already postponed the full score tour once in good faith. Because of the ban on going abroad in the Barn case, there are two prerequisites for this matter. You get the ban on going abroad and your body. Speed ​​up recovery."
His subordinates helped the boss to share their worries, and another said: "Also, regarding the World Cup theme song, you are no longer dominant. During your coma, several Spanish singers, An Likui and his father, Ricky Martin We will start public relations with FIFA, as well as my own people in France."
"There is no problem with the ban on going abroad. I will let the lawyers speed up the settlement of the Barn case. Now I am in this situation... Hehe, you should all know that the probability of being convicted is very low."
After six shots, he was unconscious for five months before waking up, and then he was thrown into jail for the crime of illegal trading? When the time comes, Underwood and other politicians who donated their own money may have no face to mess around on Capitol Hill. It is not convenient for the conservative party to continue to hunt down an African-American star and billionaire who was almost killed by a white man on horseback. Song Ya knows herself well. Current advantages.
"As for the competition for the theme song of the World Cup, I asked two multinational consulting companies to help with the investigation. After the shooting, my personal image in the United States and other parts of the world is at the highest point in history. Maybe I am not as popular as before. .But the U.S. generally sympathizes with me. Other countries are also willing to broadcast news about me being shot and comatose from time to time because of either watching U.S. jokes, or based on publicity considerations such as the deep waters here. It is well known to people all over the world." He said.
Song Zecheng, who appeared again ghostly, distributed several poll findings to Philip Anshutz and others.
"look."
Song Ya pointed to the fiercely rising favorability curve in Africa and Greater China, "As long as I get a good song, FIFA will sing the theme song to me. This story is very inspirational. And my football stunner movie is also used by them. There has been a lot of goodwill, and many markets around the world are still showing long-term screenings, such as Latin America, you see."
"So do you have a good song?" Anshuz asked.
"I have prepared a male and female chorus, 100% suitable for the World Cup, the Latin Gang is preparing another Spanish solo for me."
Song Ya answered.
He has urged Estefan, even if he is worth a billion, but there are still so many apocalyptic songs in the safe of A+ Records, there is no need to waste, it is nothing bad to make a big step forward in the career of singers, and the reputation is also his own The amulet, the money for selling records comes quickly, not too much.
"You plan to..."
Philip Anschutz looked at the file and pondered.
"Please help me again and postpone the tour plan to 1998. By then I will definitely be fine. Everything else remains the same."
Song Ya replied: "This way CNA can pay less." He smiled at the CNA director who was already grateful in his eyes.
"Uh... we have a contract for insurance compensation, and everything is done according to the previous contract."
Philip Anschutz raised his hand to stop, "We can talk about next year."
"In that case, I actually don't have to perform the contract. My breach of contract due to the shooting is a force majeure factor."
Song Ya threatened, and after observing Philip Anschutz's unhappy face, he immediately said: "I have cooperated very well with you and CNA. I want to continue the cooperation."
"They didn't protect you APLUS, it's in Chicago." Thomas Staples said.
"We..." the director of CNA wanted to explain, but was weak in front of the three tycoons including Song Ya.
"I don't blame them. We have worked together for seven years and have been very harmonious." Song Ya continued to earn CNA points. "They are not omniscient and omnipotent gods."
"You will not be able to fully return to the previous state by 1998." Anshuzi asked the doctor, "right?"
"Absolutely no problem!"
Song Ya categorically said, "Let me down...let go!" He repelled the caregiver who was helping to maintain his balance, "Look!" Then he opened the straps of the standing bed and stood barefoot on the cold ground.
"Anshuzisan!"
Ok? Played, "Mr. Anshutz!"
He gritted his teeth, restrained his body as if he did not belong to him with a strong will, swayed but he really stood firm, "In 1998, I will definitely return to a perfect state. I now adhere to the strictest and most professional rehabilitation every day. Health plan! I have the best living habits...Ah!"
He twisted his facial muscles, raised a foot, and tried to walk to Philip Anschutz to prove himself, "I can sign a bet agreement with you. If I can't recover on time, I will help CNA pay you part of the money. If I It's the same if I can't get the World Cup theme song! If the new album can't help me become popular..."
The people in the room couldn't help but move. The man in front of him was weak, but the eyes they looked at were like admiring a roaring lion.
It is a pity that the unbelievable legs are still as soft as noodles. Song Ya staggered a few steps, and finally threw himself into the arms of Philip Anshuz, "Please give me another chance!"
"APLUS..." A big man in charge of CNA was moved to cry by him.
"I know, I know..."
Philip Anschutz had to use his hands embarrassedly to support Song Ya's armpits, which kept slipping down, "Well, let's talk privately... uh... you sit first, go to APLUS."
The nurse came over and got Song Ya back into the wheelchair~www.mtlnovel.com~The rest of the people in the rehabilitation room left, leaving only Philip Anshutz and Thomas Staples.
"Huh! CNA still has to lose money, but I can give them a good discount. Before that, APLUS, you only need to promise us one condition." Philip Anschutz wiped his forehead and said.
"That's great, please say it." Song Ya, who had just tossed herself into sweat, nodded.
"Do you have any plans to go to China?"
Philip Anshutz asked.
"Uh...I didn't. If you mean the global tour..." Song Ya was a little confused.
"No, we are referring to normal business visits, with Redstone's group this year, or Murdoch's group next year?"
Thomas Staples said: "If you can make good use of your contacts, let us get the same reception standards that Murdoch or David Rockefeller used to be over there... everything is easy to say."
"Uh...give me some time for me to try?" Song Ya was very surprised. It turned out that these two tycoons cared about...
"Yes, that's it?"
"Um...Um!" Song Ya nodded.
Thomas Staples became excited and began to talk about the story of companies such as Veolia, AIG Insurance, and ITOCHU who insisted on staying in China in the early 1990s, and then they paid off and made a fortune. "You know APLUS, the last time I went to a company to hold a board of directors, I heard that the CEO would temporarily receive officials from China and talk about the cooperation plan to enter the market. All directors immediately got up and left, and the meeting was not held! Make the best meeting Leave the room to them!"
When sending the two away, Song Ya and Song Zecheng, who was standing beside him like a housekeeper, exchanged glances.
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The behavior of Anshuz and Staples reminded Song Ya, even if there is no Barn case, his blood and many years of business cooperation there, the discerning people here...
Otherwise, how could an old monster like Dr. Kissin bring up related topics with interest when he first met him?
After the opening of Asan in the early 1990s, Western multinational companies that entered have experienced the use of another brain circuit, such as Coca-Cola, which was expelled in 1977, and Pi Diandian returned in a high profile in 1993. It’s just endless troubles. What are the rumours that the pesticide content exceeds the standard, it will reduce the body’s resistance, the excessive mining of groundwater, and the blackmail by local politicians...
The politicians failed to blackmail and even directly instigated the people not to buy or drink, and asked rural women to block the door in protest. The reason was that Coca-Cola's modern assembly line factory caused local enterprises to go bankrupt and workers were unemployed, which affected the national interest and the health of the people.
As a result, various companies have touched their heads and turned back to get closer to the Chinese market. The political coldness and economic enthusiasm are very obvious. Investing there is a trend, and companies that are not connected will at least mention related plans in their future business policies.
In fact, some companies or individuals in the U.S. are farther away than themselves, and there are also many who are much closer to them. Murdoch had just won Fox in 1985 and carefully selected 50 films from Fox Pictures as a gift, which were given to China Television for free broadcast. Among them, there were many classics such as The Sound of Music and Button, and they showed good results in the past ten years.
The concept of China in the stock market is also very popular. Anschutz and Staples, who have not burned the cold stove as early as Murdoch, can get Murdoch’s original reception specifications during the group visit. Percent, the stock prices of their companies will rise sharply.
Then, the capitalist who owns blood and language first-hand advantage, but is indifferent?
It can no longer be reversed and suppressed, it is too unreasonable, and further delay will even have the opposite effect, and others will suspect that there is a ghost in their heart.
Just follow Song Zecheng’s suggestion. From now on, we will simply be generous and make money for mutual benefit. There is nothing to be afraid of, and there is no need to be afraid. Anschutz and Staples can’t ask for their contacts there. There is no need to show strange, deliberate alienation.
"You can help arrange it."
"Okay, boss."
He left the request of the two tycoons to Song Zecheng (in the future, the relevant negotiations with China will not be detailed, and Song Zecheng will handle it by default).
In the hottest Independence Day week in the summer, Will Smith’s box office in Black hit a box office of 65 million, followed by the face change of the director of Hong Kong, John Wu, and Disney’s family cartoon, Helix, and Blade Warrior. For the popcorn movie, the audience's enthusiasm for watching movies faded quickly, and the box office was cut to fourth place. Beimi's box office exceeded 100 million in three weeks.
"The next main task is to ask for money. The A+ record and my personal record income from last year are settled, and the football stunner is divided into..."
Goodman, Hamlin, and Dile are all about the hard-to-find money. At least get the money back. He said to Linda and Yeremov: "Cooperate with PGE law firm."
At least the lawsuit with Sony Columbia Records must be started. The money that should be given at the beginning of the year, the football stunner is released by Columbia Pictures, and is also engaged in small moves. If it doesn't work, they will be sent to the dock together. "Blades are not in a hurry for the time being, they are still in theaters. Our relationship with the issuer Universal is also the best."
"Ok."
Linda and Yeremov agreed happily. For them, when the boss woke up, it was like a holy light from the sky. All the fog and troubles were instantly cleared away. The artists under their banners gave up the blasting and rebellion. All of the threats and temptations died down.
"Linda, staring at Estefan, I need his Latin songs, the best, he promised me and signed a black and white gambling contract." Song Ya ordered again.
"Uh...well." Linda agreed, but didn't seem to say anything.
"What's the matter? Is it difficult? You can ask Shakirado about Estefan's recent changes. She should help me secretly." Song Ya asked.
"No, no difficulty." Linda waved her hand with a complicated expression.
"Because of the ban on going abroad, right?"
PGE’s lawyers misunderstood and took over, “If the Barn case is not dealt with, you will not be eligible to sing APLUS for the World Cup theme song. We can’t always find excuses to go to the bail court to apply for temporary permission, and now there are all aspects of the time to resolve the Barn case. Very good, you know."
Yes, no matter whether it is the political environment or the popular tendency, I would not be happy to see myself being convicted. It used to require lawsuits to be delayed slowly, but now it is resolved as quickly as possible. Otherwise, the trend of public opinion may be due to something. Make a change.
"So whether it's the Barn case or asking for money from Sony Columbia Records, we all need to contact Goodman." Sloan said.
Goodman and Hamlin swept away the original materials of these cases.
It has been hanging for a full month, less than a month has passed since the original listing date of the Amerika Music website on August 9, and it is time to contact the traitor thieves.
Jimmy's girlfriend, perhaps already an ex-girlfriend, was allowed to return to Highland Park for the first time after a close search by South African female bodyguards, after being rigorously searched by South African female bodyguards, Jin Wexler, who called and begged to see him almost every day.
Speaking of these so-called South African volunteer bodyguards, although they did not identify themselves, Song Ya actually knew who they were. They were disciplined, professional, and even had a rotating vacation system, such as the black female bodyguards responsible for body searches. It was only later that the'successor' appeared.
Similarly, Song Ya tacitly never asked. The South African helped him a lot this time. After waking up, he had already called Mandela to thank him. He turned around and lifted the ban. He still had to go there for his first overseas visit. The actual return and a good retelling of the'grandfather and grandson'.
"Is this humiliating me? Believe it or not, APLUS, neither I nor Jimmy were involved in this matter."
The blonde professional woman Jin Wexler was upset by the strip search just now and felt traumatized by her personality.
"Sorry, I don't trust you, neither of you."
After so much money was stolen, Song Ya thought he was restrained, "I don't want to listen to any nonsense, Miss Wexler, how are they going to pay my money back?"
"My two agents think they have the right to keep what they deserve." Jin Wexler responded.
"There is nothing they deserve. They have taken a lot of salary and commissions from me over the years. Without me, Goodman is just a small role in Chinatown."
Song Ya looked at her coldly, "And now, they have stolen all the money in my account, leaving only those **** junk stocks and bonds that are worthless. M-FXXK even has bonds for the year. "
"This has nothing to do with me. I am only responsible for spreading the word." Jin Wexler said, looking at the man who is still overwhelmed even in a wheelchair, "I will not admit that our current conversation partner involves Goodman or other people. ."
Afraid of recording, lawyers are always very careful, "Well, what are they telling you?"
"First of all, my two agents will give you some of the cash and the original information of some cases. At the same time, they let me ask you to rest assured that they will continue to keep secrets for the past."
Jin Wexler reported the condition: "Of course you have to guarantee their personal safety."
"Specific amount?"
"About 15 million."
"Ha! They stole nearly 60 million in cash alone, and they also intervened and cooperated with the executives of my subsidiary to Da Lao Tilao. The collusion with Dilei to spin off the American music website cost me hundreds of millions!" Song Ya was taken Angrily smiled.
"To reiterate, I'm only in charge of passing the message. You can bargain, Mr. APLUS." Jin Wexler said.
"60 million, I don't care about other losses with them. In addition to returning all the original materials of the case, they have to be tainted witnesses in the IPO-related case of the American music website."
Song Ya said: "They should know that their time is running out, right? If they don't betray others, others will betray them, such as Dile."
"Okay, I will bring your opinion back to my client."
"Well, tell Goodman, the chance of getting my forgiveness is not something everyone can have." Song Ya nodded, "I am still willing to give him a way, but my patience is limited."
"By the way, if my client finds out that you are trying to murder them for personal safety and the transaction is terminated, they will immediately reveal to the media or other institutions those secrets that you would not be happy to disclose to the public. If they are killed, they will also A friend helped spread those secrets."
Jin Wexler said before leaving.
"Hehe, they should be more worried about murder from the accomplices right now?" Song Ya sneered, and suddenly frowned, "In other words, those two guys are still in China?"
The young man was too clever and too keen, and Jin Wexler dared not say anything more and left.
Song Ya was half right. Hamlin ran away. Goodman did stay in the country. He hid in an unremarkable single-family house in a remote town in New Mexico, where all the doors and windows were shut down, and there was no light inside. open.
He shrank in the room blindly with a black lamp, being suspicious of the wind and grass outside, suddenly the phone rang harshly.
I never thought that APLUS would wake up. I knew that, so why bother...
It's a pity that he couldn't buy medicine for regret. Under great pressure and regret, his spirit had gone wrong. He carefully wrapped the microphone with aluminum foil, as if he was afraid that someone would murder him by some high-tech method through the phone line.
"I know."
After hearing the latest news from Hamlin, he seemed to be ten years old instantly.
"We can't spend 60 million! Chuck, in order to legally launder the money, we were beaten by Carl Icahn who helped us, and the rest was invested back to the American Music website through his special fund. ! According to Dile, the money invested by everyone before the end of the IPO will be burned out!"
Hamlin said anxiously: "We all know APLUS. He has made it clear that he will hurt both of us. He will not let us get better! He is only willing to make false compromises when he is only worried about you exploding his black material. There will be a day in the future. He will retaliate against us! Stop imagining Chuck! You know how vengeful and sinister that kid is better than I do!"
"I have served him exhaustedly for seven years..."
Goodman suddenly broke down again, "It's all to blame, you urged me...otherwise we are still the leading figures in the Chicago legal profession, all over, all over, I have nothing left... awful."
"Don't check it like this, you have to make a decision quickly. Fortunately, Carl Icahn said that Dile may betray us at any time. His previous relationship with APLUS is not worse than you!"
Hamlin continued to persuade, “I also inquired that the company’s reputation was damaged due to a lawsuit involving the Amerika Music website. Demingxin and the local law firm in Silicon Valley that Dilei found were all retreating...”
"Then what do you say?" Goodman asked, wiping away old tears.
"I don't know, **** it! Did your brother Jimmy really help us work? UU read www.uukahnshu.com that bottle of medicine..."
"He said he couldn't get into the APLUS ward... Now he doesn't know where he went." Goodman replied.
"Either think of a way to get APLUS to do something more, or compromise with him, but you can't hesitate to delay it."
Hamlin said: "We are now in a prisoner's dilemma with Dile and Carl Icahn. Whoever sells others first will benefit the most. Of course, that is on the premise that APLUS is really willing to compromise."
"Is there still you and me?" Goodman tempted his allies.
"Ha!" Hamlin was very angry when he heard this, "I don't have the original information of those cases at hand, and you are not willing to tell me which secrets of APLUS that are beneficial to life preservation."
"But you took my money abroad! Give me my money!" Goodman shouted into the microphone.
"Come on, this little money may not be enough to ask for the mercy of APLUS! I will have nothing like you soon!"
The two men squeezed their handles before they separated and ran. "Let's face it, Chuck, we can't keep hiding like this?" Hamlin said.
"In fact, he is a child who is nostalgic for his old feelings. He is even a bit of a bad guy at some point. He is willing to suffer a loss and give him a good return, such as his ex-girlfriend, ex-wife, and the bodyguard with broken leg and Mavota. Family, CNA insurance is very high..."
In Goodman's mind, he recalled the past when he stood beside APLUS in his suit and leather shoes and appeared at the gate of the court as a member of the dream lawyer group. The flashlights of those reporters...
"Ah!" he shouted suddenly, covering his eyes in pain.
"Chuck!? Chuck!? What happened to you?"
https://
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August 9, 1997.
Song Ya left Highland Park and rushed to the Federal Court of South City in Chicago. The Barn case has been opened and adjourned, and the trial process has been re-entered.
Today is the session where the prosecution and defense select the jury members.
"APLUS! The case was retrial before you fully recovered. Do you think it is a pursuit of you?"
The wheelchair was pushed up the barrier-free ramp, and a reporter asked loudly. After discussing the Barn case, Song Ya, PGE Law Firm and his subordinates unanimously decided and actively sought it out, but they would certainly not admit it to the outside world. The federal court would take the pot in public opinion.
The flashes kept flashing. Song Ya was still wearing sunglasses, but this time he changed into a fitted suit with a little makeup, and his mental state was much better. He raised his hand with a smile and opened his five fingers outwards. Swing, signalling will not answer this question.
"APLUS! Compared to a month ago, you look great now!" a reporter complimented.
He smiled bitterly, "Thanks...cough cough." He cleared his phlegm, "Thank you." His voice was still short of breath.
Now reporters have a very good attitude towards him. There is no rushing talk and yin and yang. Most people follow the wheelchair to take pictures and ask questions in order.
"What do you think of your former private lawyer showing up in New Mexico and being sent to a doctor?" another reporter asked.
Song Ya waved his hand again without answering.
Last month, Goodman was sent to a doctor by his brother Jimmy in New Mexico. There was no way to hide. He was quickly found and monitored by the agent in charge of the Amerika Music website case.
According to Jimmy, it was Hamlin who wanted to contact him to inform Goodman where he was hiding and let him visit him. Hamlin was worried about Goodman's physical condition.
Sure enough, Goodman suffered from delusion not long after he ran away. According to the news his own people inquired, he claimed to the doctor that he was allergic to sunlight and electromagnetics. Know how to solve the problem of eating and drinking.
Jimmy didn't want to confuse with him, so he took the opportunity to find part of the Barn case and the original file of the record settlement lawsuit hidden by his brother and returned it to express his apology and sincerity.
But he didn’t want his brother to spend the second half of his life in prison, so he continued to cooperate with Hamlin and detained other black materials. Through his ex-girlfriend Jin Wexler, he had already had several rounds of follow-up contact with him. And negotiation.
It seems that Goodman was forced to get sick under the thunder action of the autumn wind sweeping the fallen leaves. As the saying goes, he was frightened. This former "near minister" suddenly did not pose a threat, because his illness was mental. Can be labeled as insane at any time gibberish.
But Song Ya knew that Jimmy was a demon knife that could think of a way to reverse the situation, victory was in sight, and he didn't want to push too much.
There is also Hamlin who is hiding overseas with the money. The bottom line of the deal that Hamlin has released is that the money can be paid back, but they really don’t make up enough 60 million to pay back, only part of it, and he doesn’t taint it. Witnesses, in addition to personal safety guarantees after returning to the United States, they even want to continue practicing.
The implication is to let Goodman, who is about to become useless, take care of everything. Although Goodman has mental problems, he should disagree when he is awake, so Jimmy and Jin Wexler did not let go. , In terms of the amount, and the matter of acting as a tainted witness, he is still seeing him and Hamlin.
Song Ya never expected Goodman to play himself like this, and he was quite embarrassed.
"It is rumored that you received the same mysterious witchcraft treatment as MJ, is it true?"
The train of thought was interrupted by a reporter, "It is purely a rumor. I have only received professional treatment from the University of Chicago and Princeton University Medical Center. You can go and verify."
2PAC on the east coast is dead, and Biggie on the west coast is dead. After escaping from the dead, he gets better and better. Conspiracy theories related to gossip tabloids have also been released. Basically, in addition to the old conspiracy theories in the rap circle, MJ has been After the burn, all the rumors of the same paragraph were changed and settled on me.
And because I was bedridden and staying indoors for a long time, my complexion turned pale, so the rumors of bleaching would naturally not escape.
"APLUS!"
The wheelchair was quickly pushed to the door of the court. He turned his head and waved to the reporters who greeted him, and took the silver cross on his neck and kissed it.
The selection process of jurors is relatively cumbersome. The court will randomly select a list of candidates from the local voter registration manual. There are far more than twelve candidates, because it is necessary to select from them, and remove some stakeholders or people with obvious inclinations. Both parties also have the right to ask a candidate juror to withdraw without reason, but the power is limited to the number of times that each party can use it.
This is very important to the direction of the case. Both the prosecution and the defense hope to leave the jury members who are beneficial to their own side, and the kicking away may sympathize with the other side.
At the same time, they and the judge have to deal with all sorts of clever ghosts who don't dare to understand, but secretly try to avoid the time-consuming, labor-intensive and low-paid jury duty.
In addition to the people from the PGE law firm, Song Ya also sat with Diane Lockhard and Will Gardner, and felt a pain in her heart.
In order to save some lawyer fees, Goodman broke the contract and fired them. He paid a liquidated damages.
Now, in order to settle the Barn case as soon as possible, I have to invite these people back again. The original fee is expensive, and once again...
The emotion he had just raised to Goodman disappeared instantly, and he couldn't help but hate it even more.
Today Diane and Will also introduced that they had hired a micro-expression master who claimed to be able to observe the true views of the defendant, that is, of themselves, by the candidate jury members through human behavior.
Many lawsuits in the United States, especially the defendant who has enough money to burn, don’t mind hiring a role like this. The masters have different routes. In addition to those who are good at observing micro-expressions, some will say they have mastered some exclusive scientific algorithms. Or directly claim to be psychic, in short, it is a metaphysics field.
Today, this 50- or 60-year-old white master has a good reputation in the industry. It is said that for the jury selected by him, his probability of winning the case will be several points higher than the average, so the fees are extremely expensive.
Song Ya could not be there in person in this session, but because the master needed to observe the expressions of the candidate jury members when they looked at him, he could only make this trip.
"APLUS, put this on."
Will Gardner held a red ribbon ornament for HIV charity activities and pinned him on his chest. He and Di An and other members of the lawyers had one on his chest.
Which one is this? "Is it necessary?" Song Ya frowned. He knew that Tony had gotten into this Will again in a coma, and his heart actually hated him more than before. If it wasn't for his cooperation with Tony to stop Goodman objectively, Protect yourself...
But it’s hard to say in reality. If Tony and Susie win custody in the end, these top Chicago lawyers with deep roots will persuade Tony to do better and ‘cleaner’ than Goodman and Hamlin.
"You'll find out later." How could Will know his actual psychology, he happily sold him off.
He and Di An are in a very good mood. As the leading members of the Dream Lawyers Group, they just made a splash outside, especially today Cochrane did not come.
In any case, I woke up, regardless of the argument, now I need to work with them to settle the Barn case as soon as possible.
A group of people sat down in the dock. There were no observers today. The special prosecutor for the Barn case brought former Kukri state prosecutor Chalz to the prosecutor's seat early on, but his attitude has become much blurred. He nodded to say hello.
Soon, the judge in the Barn case, a forty-year-old, very bookish white man appeared and walked to the high bench.
Everyone stood up, "No, APLUS." The judge was also very kind, smiling and preventing himself from trying to stand up with his hands on the armrest of the wheelchair.
"Wait, did you participate?" the judge asked suddenly.
"What?" Song Ya found him looking straight at the red ribbon on his chest.
"Yes, Your Honor, we all participated." Will quickly replied on his behalf.
"well……"
The judge was very happy. It turned out that he also had a red ribbon on his chest, the same paragraph, “We need to wake up the public’s attention to HIV. This is the social responsibility of all citizens...” He didn’t sit down immediately, and a paragraph about HIV came on the spot. Impromptu speeches on prevention and treatment issues.
That's why Song Ya secretly gave Will Gardner a look of approval. The top lawyer who spent a lot of money invited to do so, Lu Ziye.
Will quickly blinked his eyes triumphantly in response. As for how he inquired about this, it is probably the exclusive secret.
The judge finished his speech, "Well, these are just some of my personal opinions... Sit down, sit down." He pressed down with both hands and glanced at the prosecution stand.
"Yes, you are so right, Your Honor."
Song Ya, Will and the others echoed in unison, applauded, and turned their heads to the prosecution bench while sitting down.
The special prosecutor and Childs touched their smooth chests and sat down with sullen faces.
Haha, it's a good start~www.mtlnovel.com~ After graduating from university, you joined the Speeding Car Party organization, right? "
Soon the formal process began, and the bailiff brought in twelve candidate jury members. This is only the first call, and there will be more later.
Following the questioning session, Will Gardner began to question a white man in his thirties with the information.
"Uh...It's just the Harlem Motorcyclist Club. It's very short." The white man replied, "After I got a job, I didn't have time to participate."
"But you still keep in touch and personal friendship with the riders?" Will asked again.
"Of course, they are all my friends."
After Will turned around and whispered to the master, "We don't think this man is suitable for jury work." Ask the judge to exclude the other person from the jury.
The special prosecutor also sent Childs to cross-examine and kicked a black aunt.
"I don't want to come yet!" The black aunt scolded and left.
But no matter how hard the prosecutors work, according to the proportion of the population of the South City constituency where the federal court is located, at least half of the 12 jury members will also be black. It is hard to say when I was surrounded by negative news in the second half of last year, because the court will screen in advance. Out of the middle class and well-documented jury members with education and income levels, the bottom blacks have long been filtered.
But now after being shot and unconscious, these black people should have a minimum of sympathy for themselves.
"Sorry, I don't want to contempt the court, I'm just a little tired..."
The entire ‘draft’ process was very lengthy. Song Ya began to perform real acting skills again, slowly closing his eyes and taking a nap, then his head fell heavily, and he immediately apologized to the judge after ‘waking up’.
"It's okay, understand, you can APLUS yourself."
He seems to be a good-speaking judge who is kind to himself.
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‘APLUS appeared in a local court in Chicago today. Two months after waking up, the local court had ended its indefinite adjournment and started to retry the Barn case. In addition, a series of accusations against him last year have been withdrawn, which proves the innocence of APLUS...’
‘He looks pretty good. ’
'is it? Still need a wheelchair. Hey. ’
The two news anchors are a bit controversial.
Silicon Valley, Sunnyvale, Dile is watching TV at home, "Bah! Actress!" He sipped Song Ya who was kissing the cross in the screen and changed channels.
"Mrs. Flock, Mrs. Flock!"
Although she went to her old club again, it was still inconvenient for Acilia to follow Will and Diane to show up in the Barn case. She was jealous and started to make trouble. It happened to be at the gate of the New Mexico local hospital where Goodman was treated. Was'caught' by reporters.
"Sorry, I have nothing to comment." Without waiting for the reporter to continue to ask questions, she said with a frowning hair.
"What did you talk to the former private lawyer of APLUS?"
"Did he really stole APLUS tens of millions of meters?"
"What role did he play in the IPO process of the American music website?!"
The reporters talked about each other.
"No comment." She pulled the taxi.
"Mrs. Flock, does the Governor of Illinois support your cause? There are rumors that you have been separated for a long time..."
"Nonsense!"
She is willing to answer this question, and she refutes it seriously, "We are in a stable relationship and Peter is very supportive of my career OK? I have returned to the law firm for many years, and we have taken care of work and family well..."
"Mrs. Flock!"
She got into the car and drove away.
The TV station began to broadcast the next piece of news, and Dile took the remote control and stood in a daze.
'The following is financial news. Netscape today held a grand celebration for the second anniversary of its listing. In the browser war with Microsoft, their market share has decreased, but the interim financial report shows that the company is operating well and its major customers have an intranet. Software sales and service revenues have become new growth points. Mark Anderson also announced a major price cut for the Navigator browser...’
‘Affected by this good news, Netscape’s stock price once again launched an offensive to the 80-dollar mark. President Bacchus continued to strongly criticize competitors’ unfair competition behavior. He called on the judicial department to speed up the trial process of the Microsoft monopoly case. ’
The sound of news announcements gradually came to his ears again, and he turned his head and glanced at the desk calendar on the table, August 9th.
Originally, I should be on the Nasdaq exchange in Times Square in New York today. At this time, I just finished the closing bell, and I am also being interviewed by the financial media?
In the past two years, he dreamed back every midnight, always dreaming about the arrival of this day, and he even prepared a full set of outfits.
Originally, today should be your own Amerika music website moment, just like the Netscape moment two years ago.
"Damn it!"
Suddenly he threw the remote control at the TV set in a frenzy, and pulled out a cardboard box from the bottom of the desk. It was all neatly coded. He was looking for a custom-made baseball cap, white, with a beautiful logo from the American music website on the front.
"FXXK!"
Now it's all scraps, he takes out his hat and throws it everywhere in the room.
‘Ring bell...’ The landline rang suddenly.
"What's the matter!?" He picked up the microphone silently.
"BOSS, aren't you coming to the company? The former A+ audio employees protested at the door again. They said that if they can't get a reasonable remuneration, they will initiate a class action against us."
Asked the in-house lawyer for Amerika Music.
"What's up with me!? They were fired by APLUS, and so am I! I am no longer the president of that company. Let them go to APLUS for anything!" Dile shouted.
"It's not like that, uh...Many of them were responsible for a lot of website construction and management work before they were separated from us, and now they require the same treatment as website employees."
The lawyer reminded, “They have evidence in their hands and go to court. We are likely to be convicted of fraud and misleading behaviors regarding the future career planning and transfer of employees when the two companies were separated... Anyway, you should come back, people from Demingxin Again."
"Damn this group!"
Before the spin-off of the American music website, Dile left some redundant staff along with the debt to the parent company A+ Audio in order to get the new company into the battle, so that the data on the prospectus would look much better.
In any case, the website is his only hope, and the work that should be done has to be done, so he curses and goes out.
Anyway, I can't run away. APLUS really wants to play the black hand. I will definitely not live long. I am simply a bachelor. There is only one bodyguard and driver at the door. Seeing him come out, he trots to open the Mercedes Benz door.
"go to company."
After driving away from home, he found the familiar trailing vehicle behind him. He knew who was behind the other party. "I'm looking for Mr. Icahn." He took out his cell phone and dialed a call.
"He doesn't have time to talk to you, just leave it to me." A cold voice on the other side replied, it was Karl Icahn's men.
"I won't run! I won't be a rape!"
His emotions reached a critical point again, "You advise you to go to New Mexico, and talk to Goodman more!"
"I don't understand what you're talking about, Dile." The other party would never show a handle on the phone.
"On my behalf, I warned Mr. Icahn that he will lose money if he fails to go public on the IPO as scheduled, but if he is given conclusive evidence of participating in illegal transactions with APLUS private lawyers, your reputation for Icahn Capital is at risk."
He is no longer the keyboard player before, and his vision is very broad. He knows what Karl Icahn fears, "What is the use of staring at me now!? When your investors retreat... Jordan Belfort has other securities The Wall Street night is in chaos. New York’s Donkey Party prosecutors have arrested dozens of them in the past four years, right? The New York Mayor of the Elephant Party, Giuliani, also has no favor with you. Although Mr. Icahn has a big influence and funding. , But don’t think you can always be invincible!"
"Hehe, let's wait and see, Dile." The other party smiled sinisterly and hung up the phone.
"A bunch of bastards!"
Dile waited, but the private detective who was following showed no sign of giving up. He had no choice but to ignore it.
After APLUS let A+ Audio Company enter the bankruptcy process again, Amerika Music website had to move the computer room and office space away from the original A+ Audio Company headquarters building with a very cheap lease, which was a bit far from his home.
Cursing along the way, the spirit became more and more tense. Sure enough, there were a dozen former employees of A+ audio company holding signs outside the new company building. People did not expect much. After recognizing his car, they glared at this side but did not. He showed some violent tendencies, and he was slightly relieved.
"You are too greedy, Dile, these problems shouldn't be a problem in the first place."
Demingxin’s people had already waited outside the door of the conference room, glanced at the protest crowd downstairs outside the window, and pointed to this new place, "Shall we talk?"
"If it's the same old clichés, I don't think there is any need...I can't satisfy you." Dile left his sentence and walked past them to his office, because the newly rented place was relocated hurriedly, and the outside lobby is the work place for the employees. , Everyone saw that they had put down their work and stared in confusion.
"Do your own job!" Dile yelled, and the employees bowed their heads.
"Ha ha……"
People from Demingxin followed in, "Today should be the day of the IPO, according to our previous IPO agreement...You have already breached the contract."
"Are you flies? Always buzzing... the old fashioned!"
Dilei angrily scolded, "I can't control this matter, you can talk to the company's major shareholder Icahn Capital!"
"It is rumored that you actually own part of the proportion of the two special funds of Icahn Capital. You are the actual controller of this company."
Demingxin’s people are reluctant, "In all previous meetings, both of you have acquiesced to this, didn’t they?"
"You know it's a rumor? A lawyer!"
Dile hurried, "Either continue to support me or see the court, you choose yourself! Now, get out!"
Attorneys inside the company came in.
"It's not you, what about them?" Dila said, referring to the well-known local law firm lawyers who assisted the IPO.
"They... uh..." the internal lawyer hesitated.
"what happened?"
"They said that continuing to serve us would damage the reputation of the law firm. They just sent a notice that they have initiated the agreement withdrawal procedure." The internal lawyer submitted a document.
"Wow..." Demingxin's people sighed meanly beside him.
Dila felt that his eyes were dark, and he held the boss's table to try to stay calm, "Then they will have a lot of money they can't get."
"They said it was acceptable." The in-house lawyer replied.
"Damn..." Dilai had no choice but to curse incompetently. He felt betrayed by the whole world.
After the man in a wheelchair woke up, it seemed that in the past two months he hadn’t done anything more to himself except for some conventional means, but his shadow was shrouded, but he seemed to be everywhere and oppressed. Breathe.
He shouldn't wake up! That is a big mistake!
Arguing, swearing, being scolded, and then hiding in a locked office staring at the dwindling amount of cash on the account, Dilai has been living this kind of life for almost a month, "Get out! Get out of here!" The former editor of the Louise report and the current editor of the entertainment section of the website signed his resignation. Turning his head and looking out the window, it was already dark.
"The box office of Blade Warrior has exceeded 200 million meters worldwide. The heroine Halle Berry of the French propaganda film was caring and sweet when she talked about APLUS. She claimed that she often talked with APLUS on the phone and talked to each other. She hoped that APLUS would recover soon. ...'
The bodyguard and driver quickly changed the car radio.
At the end of the day's fatigue, he returned home exhausted, and found that the hats that had been thrown on the ground had been cleaned up, and the room was clean again.
"Without you, I don't even know if I can hold on..."
He relaxed a lot in an instant, just like returning to the protection of the soul, from behind, he hugged his girlfriend who was wiping the table with his girlfriend for many years, "I really..."
'Snapped! ’
Unexpectedly, his girlfriend slapped her hand back, "What is this!?" asked with tears.
It turned out that she didn't wipe the table anymore, but looked at some photos on the table and wept. Dile looked at the gold stars and almost fainted on the spot. The table was covered with herself, Al and Big A at the Chicago Strip Bar and Scenes of fooling around at the party.
"It's just entertainment..." he quibbled.
"What about these!?" A few more photos were caught in front of my eyes, making them even more unsightly. I was drunkly hugging two strippers, or black girls, and met each other frankly.
There is a date at the bottom of the photo, which was after getting together with his girlfriend.
"APLUS sent them to sow discord, dear, you know that there is a lot of fun over there. If I don't do this, I will be uncomfortable..."
'Snapped! He slapped again, "I followed you in high school, Dile!" His girlfriend broke down and cried, picking up the luggage she had packed.
"Don't go, don't go, honey..."
He grabbed the corner of his clothes and begged ~www.mtlnovel.com~ I won't be anymore, I will be a billionaire soon, and then marry you. "
"Do you think I and you are for money!?"
The girlfriend fought hard to avoid the pull and rushed out, "Others say I am stupid, otherwise you won't insist on dragging the wedding until the company is listed, and you will trick me into signing a prenuptial agreement!"
"So?!"
Dile also collapsed, yelling to her back without any desire to survive, "You forgive me, and get back with me for what else!? Can you still find me such a promising man? You don't look at yourself now How old, my age, more than 30 women... countless girls younger and beautiful than you are throwing in their arms, if I didn't love you, I would have...what life do you see APLUS lead!? Those Female star..."
'Snapped! ’
His girlfriend came back and slapped him again, and got into the car crying.
"Don't leave me! What I just said was annoying!" Dilai rushed over to slap the window of the car after being woken up, and kept, "Ah!"
He was taken down by the starting car and rolled onto the main road.
"FXXK! FXXK!"
Looking at the rear taillights going away, he cursed and went back to his deserted home to call Al's phone, "When were those pictures taken!? You betrayed me! Al!"
"I don't know. Big A said he could find it. There was a photographer at the time? It was a DJ with a camera. I drank too much..."
Al explained.
"I'm not talking about this!? Is it necessary to send the photos to my girlfriend!?" Dila asked: "I have not treated you badly, I just have some small problems with APLUS!"
Al was silent on the other end of the phone.
"Answer me! Al!"
"You asked for it, Dile." Al sighed and hung up.
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"Ho...cuckoo...cuckoo!"
Song Ya spit out the mouthwash, opened his mouth wide, and turned his tongue up and down in the mirror. After the inspection, he manipulated the wheelchair to go out, and went to the hall with Alicia laughing and talking, "Huh..." He and Zheng quietly looked at Alicia's expression and posture. Sloan's eyes met, and he lifted his chin at her proudly and provocatively.
"Do you think Goodman's delusion is real? Mrs. Governor."
The lawyer of PGE law firm saw Alicia and asked immediately, "This means that no one believes what he said, but he is not strong enough as a tainted witness in the case of the Amerika Music Website. This fox may be pretending to be crazy to protect himself."
"Just call me Alicia, haha. I don't know medicine, but according to my own observation...it should be. Goodman is in a very bad condition. He almost jumped from the window of the ward to avoid being caught by the doctor's little flashlight. Go down, it's on the eleventh floor."
Alicia quickly entered work. "His brother Jimmy sent him to a large hospital in New Mexico. It is difficult for doctors to be bought. If the court summons him, we will also hire expert witnesses to perform a mental examination for him again. "
"He is our colleague. If it were me, if I was pretending to be sick, I would not let myself be checked by an uncontrolled doctor. If I was really sick, then my importance would be reduced. There are indeed benefits."
PGE lawyer said Duan's words, "Also, I know that some people who have been prepared, professionally trained can fool a polygraph machine, maybe they can also fool a psychiatrist..."
"What about Hamlin's attitude?" another lawyer asked, "Now Hamlin is more important to us. Can you trick him back to the United States first?"
"Hamlin is very alert, he only spreads through Golden Wexler, and the conditions are probably the same as before." Alicia replied.
"But he is generally willing to trust the governor's wife's guarantee, right?" PGE lawyer asked again.
"It should be. He and Goodman didn't have a good relationship with me before, because I was afraid of the contradiction of grabbing APLUS business...You are regarded as dead by them, right?"
Alicia looked at Song Ya after speaking.
"Hey..."
Song Ya smiled embarrassedly for the unknown, and stretched out his hand to the grapes in the fruit bowl on the table.
Sloan pushed the file in front of him, knowingly or unintentionally, just to move the fruit bowl a bit further, and Song Ya pushed it again...
Okay, sure it was intentional.
"drink!"
Song Ya let out a roar, his left elbow supported the wheelchair arm, struggling to get his **** out of the wheelchair, straightening his right arm, "Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh! Grapes.
"Wow...APLUS, your body recovers so fast!"
The lawyers present all applauded and complimented.
"Hehe..." He once again provoke Sloan in a humble manner, throwing the grapes into his mouth, chewing with his tongue in circular motions.
"Where is Dile?" Alicia asked.
"He's still resisting." The lawyer at PGE Law Firm took out a tape and played it on the small tape recorder.
‘Mr. President, what do you think is your most proud transaction? ’
Dile seems to be receiving a telephone interview from some media, ‘the most proud deal? Of course, it was proposed that APLUS establish an American music website. At that time, there were few such specialized websites in the world. Do you remember? At that time, all music web sites did not appear, they were just a record database running under the gopher and FTP protocols. He replied.
‘Yes, at that time we were not used to finding information on the Internet, and few people used the full music database. "The interviewer laughed and said: "What about your proud public relations crisis? ’
‘Uh...maybe the time APLUS was attacked by Oprah, right? At that time, he was far away in Spain. If relying on traditional media, he would not be able to respond quickly to Oprah. However, I established a beachhead for him on our website and made good use of the energy of new media to help him quickly respond to the crisis. 'Dile replied.
'Correct! I remember that time, APLUS scolded Oprah on your website. Is it convenient to talk about the details? ’
‘I think...it shouldn’t be convenient, so let’s pick a suitable time later. ’
The PGE lawyer shut down the recording agency, "He should be a threat to you, right?"
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded sternly.
That time with Oprah, Dile basically participated in the whole process. At the time, he trusted him 100%. Maybe he didn't pay much attention to political correctness when talking with him on the phone? I don't remember very much, did he consciously record it quietly at that time? But some communication emails definitely still exist...
In short, the news of this incident would ruin his black basics a bit, but Song Ya was not very panicked, "Dilai has grown up, I didn't expect that he would hold on longer than Goodman..."
"What about Carl Icahn? Now the outside world probably smells the gunpowder between you and him." PGE lawyer asked again.
None of them are fools. The novels and movies of The Wolf of Wall Street were set up by their own companies. With the addition of 3DFX’s long-air battle and the American music website case, the two billionaires have launched a full range of battles and even aspirations. It's too slow for the people of Hollywood and Wall Street to smell it.
The latest issue of the Fujibe Global Rich List, which will be published soon, will be the first to cross the one billion threshold and win the two titles of the richest African American and the youngest self-made billionaire. The wealth of more than 100 million ranked second to last at 224, just behind Akio Toyoda, the fourth-generation grandson of the Toyota family.
Fujibi Magazine has already greeted in advance, and some financial reporters are watching closely.
There is also Linton of Hollywood Pictures. The big mouth now frequently calls herself and Xuelinfen, and also harassing Yeremov. He wants to get the movie project adapted from The Wolf of Wall Street and resume the glory of the cat and mouse game.
Because of his shot coma at the beginning of the year and another strong partner, Bruckheimer and the Simpson Film Studio who had a good relationship with him, Don Simpson, sucked to death. Linton suddenly lost his two strong supporters and rushed to the street. Clearly, the experience of the Hollywood film industry in the first half of 1997 was tragic.
With a production cost of 8 million, Apu, starring Jared Leto, has a box office of less than one million.
The line of fire starring Charlie Sheen hit the spotlight, with a production cost of 45 million and a box office of two million.
The killer starring John Cusack will be difficult, with a production cost of 15 million and a box office of 3 million.
The witty fishing trio starring Joe Pessi has a production cost of 53 million and a box office of less than 20 million...
These are quite the box-office actor star to follow Linton unfortunately.
Linton was almost crying. The glamorous coats such as cat and mouse games and Brave Island were stripped clean in half a year, and the nicknames such as the king of the street, the grave of the male star, and the film company stained with **** spread like wildfire. Fortunately, he is a direct line of Disney Emperor Eisner, otherwise he would have been swept out of the house if he was replaced by the other six Hollywood tops based on his glorious record in the past six months.
"So that is to say, the current psychological defenses of Hamlin, Dile, and Carl Icahn have not been breached, except for Goodman, who has become half a waste." Sloan analyzed.
"Karl Icahn has a lot of energy." PGE Law Firm reminded.
"Maybe because I am not strong enough." Song Ya put away his indifferent expression under everyone's gaze, "Karl Icahn, I can probably guess what time he is waiting, I set him up an ambush, you don't need to He took it into consideration. Hamlin and Dile, as well as the relevant stakeholders of the Amerika music website, also hope that I will compromise...maybe 400 million market capitalization, or even more Internet companies..."
"What are you going to do?" Alicia asked.
"Clearing Netscape's one hundred million is not enough. I need more money, a golden mountain that is not burnt." Song Ya picked up the microphone.
In New York, the new President of Sony Columbia Records, Rick Klubin, was walking around his house with an oversized cup of Siren Coffee in his hand. "Ha! APLUS!" The phone in his shorts rang, and he heard the voice on the other end of the phone. , "It's great to hear your voice, I'm glad you can be fine."
"Repay the money, bastard." Song Ya said coldly.
"Sorry, we have objections to the number of records sold by your company last year. Let's do everything in business."
Riclubin was grotesque, "I understand that you need money to fight Carl Icahn. Everyone knows that you are difficult now. I sympathize with you, but please understand me. I am not the kind of person who can make bad things, just... …It’s just that you are too greedy for APLUS. I knew that you shouldn’t have deceived that website from me. If I was staring at Dile in the first half of the year, he wouldn’t have a chance to steal it..."
"You offered a sky-high price of five thousand dollars a day for the singers under my umbrella who rented your recording studio last year. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com, you know what the concept of this price is in the industry. Only MJ has high demands and The meticulous superstar, with all the members of the recording studio waiting for the whole day, plus a series of extravagant decorations, food and drink, and all the things that satisfy the singer's outrageous quirks, can be charged at this price. Just this price , You are also pitting MJ!"
Song Ya interrupted him, "Don't say you are not malicious to me, is it fun to help the book continue to oppress me? And you have promised that you have cleared up with me about the website. This year you are so embarrassed to take advantage of my coma to commemorate me. The album harvests my fans."
"I don't have time to talk about these details with you, I'm very busy..."
Riclubin continued to play while touching his beard. "I never thought that a musician in my thirties could be lucky enough to be at the helm of such a large multinational record company. Do you understand my current mood APLUS? Hohoho... you say Who should I thank?"
"You know me, I've never been patient with Rick... Since you know how powerful my enemy is, you can already smell gunpowder, right?"
"God? Daddy Boar Boar..." Riclubin pretended not to hear, and sang happily, resolutely annoying.
‘Squeak! ’
Suddenly he was taken aback by the harsh braking sound close at hand, "Hey! Look at the road!" He turned his head, the front of the car was less than three meters away from his leg, and he angrily rebuked the driver, "Where are you going!? This is the sidewalk!"
A black villain with tattoos on his head came out, smiled and raised his hand to apologize, then rolled the car back.
Rikrubin realized something at this moment, "Are you crazy!? APLUS!? You are playing with fire!" He yelled at the phone.
‘Beep toot...’ The phone has turned into a busy tone.
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August 22, 1997.
‘Boom! ’
The wheelchair flew out of the steps, bumped on the hard road, and then steadily continued to gallop forward, "Amy!"
Ai Mingming, who hadn't seen him for a long time, came, but after getting out of the car, he pouted and turned his head to ignore people.
"Haha!"
Song Ya smiled and turned the lever, the wheelchair rounded a bend and ran into her behind, "Ah!" Amy Adams exclaimed, bending his leg softly, and fell directly onto the man's lap, "Huh! No call. , No one sees, and I am embarrassed to laugh." Her eyes were misty and angered, and her beautiful face and true feelings really made people want to pity.
"I don't want you to see me embarrassed." Song Ya comforted.
"Then how can your ex-wife come? And Halle..."
"Mimi brings her son here, Harina is just working. Let's go!" Song Ya speeded up, riding a wheelchair in the manor.
"Ah!" Amy wrapped his hands around his neck, and soon laughed happily together, "Bad, I'm so worried about you." The chicken kissed his cheek like a rice peck, and talked.
"Isn't it all right now." Song Ya smiled badly at her when she passed by Sloan, and deliberately hugged the gentle, small, obedient girl in her arms, and demonstrated.
"Ah!" Amy yelled suddenly, the front wheel collapsed on the curb, and the two flew out and fell on the lawn.
Sloan passed by blankly, and the old Mike in the distance rolled his eyes.
"APLUS, are you all right!"
Hayden and Donovan, who arrived with Amy, rushed over to help, because the physical recovery speed exceeded expectations, Song Ya did not have much energy to toss, and chose to renew his contract with William Morris for three years, but the brokerage share was reduced to the lowest. The first grade, five percent.
Donovan took the risk of giving the driver’s water tank plugged into the Beverly Hills car accident the 60,000 dollars that was effective. Although Song Ya himself was not sure if it was an accident at the time, the driver who caused the Beverly Hills accident was born out of nothing. He was a little guilty when he was arrested for $60,000.
But Donovan convinced him that there were too many coincidences, even if it was an accident, it must not be treated as an accident.
Facts have proved Donovan’s empirical view is correct. The driver who caused the accident later recognized many people involved in the case, some who were responsible for monitoring themselves, and some who drove around and watched the wind. These people were loosely organized, but they were tight-spirited. Hollywood Eye Anthony Pelicano was a member of the gray chain of interests, but it was a pity that Anthony Pelicano died unexplainably.
But judging that I will definitely go to Los Angeles to attend the premiere of Amy's film...It is estimated that only people who have extremely deep research on their own personality can judge, it should be Motura.
In any case, Donovan has done some credit, Hayden... There is hard work without credit. Old Mike said that he cried very sadly every time he visited him.
"Hahaha!"
Lying on the lawn with Amy and smirking sweetly, Song Ya got back into the wheelchair with the help of two agents, "By the way, Hayden, what happened to the recent conspiracy theories about Blade Warriors?"
"Hey..." Hayden laughed from ear to ear. "After Blade was released, some people said that it was because of the plot in the film that white extremists were shooting you, such as black superheroes beating white police officers on the street. Members, the main vampire villains are all white people..."
"It doesn't matter. On the contrary, it helped Blade Warriors increase their popularity at the box office, and the world finally exceeded 300 million dollars."
Donovan also smiled, letting go of his heart.
"Well, oh yes, wait for me, I'll talk to Mr. Kirsch first."
There is also a billionaire in the lobby, Infoseek boss Kirsch is waiting, "Amy, goodbye, go to the bedroom and wait for me... hehe."
Watching Amy, who was reluctant to leave after hearing the whispers, his face instantly sterned, "Mr. Kirsch, I didn't expect you to help Dile and them."
When the fighting between the two parties was longer than the anger, Kirsch suddenly came out and proposed a plan for Infoseek to acquire the music website of America as a whole for 180 million. Although this price was a bit robbed of the fire, it allowed Dile to find a price anchor. And saw the way out and hope.
"Help Dile? No!"
Kirsch quickly denied, "You know APLUS, the Amerika music website is a partner of Infoseek, and the traffic of our music community is because of your... Amerika music website recently messed up with various problems in the same community of YAHOO. The gap is getting bigger and bigger."
"It's your own problem to be overtaken by YAHOO."
YAHOO’s search engine technology hasn’t opened Infoseek too far, but they are now the first choice for the Yellow Pages on the entire Mi.com website, because YAHOO uses a dumb method to manually enter the proofreading URL, and gradually cultivate the trust and login habits of users.
As a result, Infoseek's stock price was largely thrown off by YAHOO, and it is generally not good to burn money in the current Internet industry.
After the possibility of the overall acquisition of Amerika’s music website was revealed, Infoseek has risen a lot, indicating that the capital market recognizes that Amerika’s music website still has an actual value of more than 180 million. If the acquisition can be successful, Infoseek will pick it up. A big leak.
"If you are willing to resolve litigation issues with me, there should be room for price increases." Kirsch said.
"No!"
Now it’s Song Ya’s turn to speak,
Of course, you can’t let people run away. If you don’t resolve the 32%-owned A+ audio company and other shareholders’ lawsuits, America’s music website must not sell, let alone go public, and Dilee must not secretly spend any more money. When I transferred it out, I couldn't keep an eye on other financing parties, including Karl Icahn, and would not allow it, "You know what I want to do, Mr. Kirsch, I want all the thieves to suffocate in it."
"APLUS..."
Kirsch also wanted to persuade Song Ya to turn on the TV. Alicia was already interviewed by the reporter, ‘the prosecution will never accept Infoseek’s so-called new plan...yes, 100%! There is no possibility! ’
"Look!" Song Ya pointed to the screen, Kirsch was so angry that he left on the spot.
"Humph..."
Song Ya looked at his back and sneered. Maybe he wanted to retaliate against me and clear Infoseek some time ago? At this moment, I ran to shake hands with Dilei... remember you!
Tomorrow will watch the stock price fall back!
"Amy! Where are you?"
"Wait! I'm taking a shower!"
"He hates you too much, Dilai, there is no way, you take care of yourself." Kirsch actually appreciates Dilai, after all, is a strategic partner, the cooperation between the two websites is also very smooth, Amerika Music and Infoseek The music community is frequently linked. He has always suppressed YAHOO's similar communities before. He also helped a lot when Dillery created the Silicon Valley technology hero.
Now the people there are distracted, and Dile has used some radical methods to suppress the APLUS fan rebellion, which has caused a large number of users to leave, and it can no longer drive the traffic of the Infoseek music community.
"Well, um, I can understand you, but... Forget it, it's nothing, APLUS can't match Karl Icahn, he can't mobilize much money. But he is angry now... Yes, everyone doesn't want to see you lose both, lose both , No, three loses, I am also unlucky..."
He chatted irritably with Dile in the back seat and asked the driver to turn on the radio by the way.
‘The Grand Commander of Arkansas and British Prime Minister Belliya met at the White House and signed a series of bilateral agreements. The two are Oxford alumni and both believe in the political philosophy of the third way...’
The new British Prime Minister has visited the United States. He doesn't care about this. "Change IT Finance Channel." said to the driver.
'3DFX and VideoLogic issued suspension announcements at the same time. It is rumored that the merger of the two companies has been approved by the relevant departments in the UK. The founder and CEO of VideoLogic, McLaren, is a member of the business delegation accompanying British Prime Minister Belliya~www.mtlnovel. com~ happens to be also in the United States. The market predicts that the merger will be reached in a short period of time. Based on the market value of both parties, the market value is about one for three, one share for three shares and a small amount of cash. ’
"SHXT!"
Kirsch burst into swearing after listening. Everyone was well informed. No one himself or his friends thought that APLUS could break through Karl Icahn's resistance so quickly.
"What's the matter?" Dile asked over the phone.
"It's nothing……"
‘Sony Columbia Records just reached an important settlement with A+ Records regarding the record revenue sharing lawsuit. Sources revealed that A+ Records, APLUS, Fergie and other singers will successfully receive a total of approximately 90 million dollars in various income. ’
"At the same time, the media tycoon Barry Diller announced the acquisition of the high-fidelity magazine owned by APLUS. The specific amount has not been disclosed by both parties..."
'Financial tycoon Perelman announced that he is negotiating with APLUS on part of the Marvel equity transfer plan in his hands. At the same time, there are rumors that APLUS also intends to take over some of Marvel’s claims. This move is considered by the market as Perelman is finding strong foreign aid. Later, it will soon work with APLUS to try again to challenge Marvel's board of directors, Karl Icahn, to challenge the company's control. ’
Marvel has been bankrupt and reorganized once, and you are still tossing! ? Kirsch's face became sluggish as he listened. APLUS is so cruel, is the revenge heart so strong? I really want to hug Karl Icahn to death together?
"Mr. Kirsch?" Dile didn't wait for him to speak for a long time.
"Huh? What did you just say?"
"You need your help..."
"Oh, that's the same sentence. I have nothing good to do. I can only do so much for you. Others... take care of yourself!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1119: ?Reorganization

"Chicago 1990(
Song Ya didn’t know Kirsch’s choice after leaving Highland Park, but he was a bit reacting now. If Jim Clark was his teacher, pathfinder, and nobleman in Silicon Valley, then Kirsch’s relationship with Dile must be Also similar.
In hindsight, many of Dile’s actions were obviously deeply influenced by Kirsch. For example, when YAHOO asked for the Sunnyvale land under the name of A+ Audio, Dile ordered him not to make the relationship with YAHOO too stiff. , To help Kirsch delay the negotiation with YAHOO and try to prevent the expansion speed of that Infoseek’s main competitor.
After YAHOO decisively gave up the transaction and moved out of Sunnyvale for more than ten days, Dile rejected his plan to increase capital, allowing Kirsch to get the land. The gain was only a little higher than the market price. The American music website was completely removed. Tied to Infoseek's tank, the two sides diverted each other's traffic and became strategic partners.
At that time, Dile should not dare to eat inside and out, but it is likely that he encountered the same mentality he faced with Jim Clark: a new Silicon Valley layman could hardly resist the foolishness of a billionaire veteran player and a technological hero, poor knowledge and vision. Too much.
In short, Infoseek's sudden offer of 108 million to the American music website is very bad. It sends out a bad signal that the American music website is still worth a gamble.
No matter how the 32% shareholding A+ audio company stops it, as long as the other 68% bid is low enough that investors are willing to take the huge risk of losing money, Karl Icahn and Dile etc. There is a chance to confess to escape.
After all, it is a big bull market for online stocks. Not long ago, Amerika Music's listing plan was also valued at 400 million!
And as long as Dile dares to borrow, he can always deceive some reckless nouveau riche, or short-term loans with high interest rates from crooked ways, and maybe the money will be diverted and the money will be burned until next year.
Just like Song Ya never expected that Goodman had a delusion under the pressure, he had never cared about it before, or he didn't have the leisure to observe Kirsch and Dile's personal relationship.
There will always be various accidents in the process of going to an established goal. He can only constantly adjust and adapt, take Kirsch's variables into consideration, and be tougher, colder, and not complaining.
"Uh... Did you just have a... a little acting element?" he asked Amy in his arms.
"No, no!" Amy denied, putting her head on his chest sweetly, "Huh! I don't have any strength at all."
"Hey..."
He stroked the girl's blonde hair triumphantly, "Call the nurse in, I'm going to get up, a lot of things today."
"Good!" Amy jumped out of bed.
On August 31, 1997, the merger of 3DFX and VideoLogic was announced. After the resumption of trading, the total market value of the two companies has risen from nearly 600 million dollars. It has risen by about 18% to 7% in five trading days. Billion dollars. Due to the acquisition of VideoLogic shares earlier, Song Ya's own shares in the new company have increased slightly, from 21.28% to 22%.
The obstacles are removed and everything is ready, he can't wait to start the preliminary work of the board reorganization.
‘At four o’clock in the morning in Paris time today, the former British princess died in a car accident...’
When he packed up and appeared in the lobby with confidence, the sudden death of the former British princess made all 3DFX and VideoLogic participants seriously gather in front of the TV.
"The British royal family must have done it! They hate the former princess's new boyfriend. You should have deposed this family long ago. Do you want to maintain the feudal system until the 21st century?"
The nasty big mouth of Rose in the 3DFX trio was bluffing the British people who attended the meeting. The Americans liked the former British princess very much, but Song Ya knew that VideoLogic CEO McLaren was one of the few in the technology industry. So much firm'royalist', he was holding back his anger and turning a deaf ear to Rose's words.
Rose’s stupid behavior is in Song Ya's arms. He has no feelings for the former British princess, but today it is precisely to kick Ross and Ballard. If the situation permits, he even wants to kick the director of IDSoftware founder Carmack in the future. Drop.
"Rose! Come here!"
Song Ya stopped him, "Let's talk alone first."
But Ross is the founder of 3DFX and the backbone of R&D. He wants to kick him out of the board of directors, Song Ya, and does not want him to run away, especially with the other two. CTO Scott is responsible for the development of Voodoo’s positive products. , Absolutely can't move, another Gary is relatively honest in the trio.
"It's uncomfortable to see these British guys." Rose followed him cursingly. "APLUS, their technology has fallen behind. You really shouldn't do this business."
"But investors like it very much. Didn't you look at the stock price performance? And we can still hold Sega's big order." Song Ya answered quietly.
"Anyway, I think..."
"Don't think about it! Rose!" Song Ya interrupted him, "At least VideoLogic's 2D technical reserves can help us develop VoodooRUSH2, and try to win the favor of PC manufacturers."
"Their 2D technology is not the best..."
"Because the best is our competitor! ATI is making a lot of money on the whole PC..."
"Okay, okay, anyway, what are you talking about now, you are the boss." Ross was reasonable and wanted to end the argument.
"It's good for you to have this consciousness."
Song Ya nodded, "There is another thing. I don't want to have too many people on the new board after the merger. Your seat needs to be vacated, and Ballard."
"WTF? Why!? Don't forget that I founded this company!" Rose jumped immediately.
"It's not about kicking you out of the company, just not coming to the board meeting." Song Ya flicked.
"Ha! I'm not a three-year-old APLUS." Ross laughed angrily.
"A three-year-old kid will not talk indiscriminately in front of the media cameras like you." Song Ya retorted.
"Wow, it turns out that you always remember the previous time that we revealed to the media that we successfully lied to you, right?"
"So that's something you should be proud of?"
"You still remember! But don't forget, APLUS, we can still firmly support you when you are in a coma! If we do a deal with your two private lawyers, you will not have this status in 3DFX today! We have done everything we can to you! The company was founded by us, and the Voodoo graphics card was invented by us. All the money you make in 3DFX depends on the technologies of our three! Don’t forget this!"
Rose was furious.
"I personally thank you very much for that, but I also want to remind you to pay attention to the fate of those thieves and conspirators. If you choose to cooperate with Goodman and Hamlin, maybe 3DFX is worthless now, just like Amerika Music Site."
Song Ya sat in a wheelchair and looked up at him with domineering eyes, "Business is business, and capital has no feelings. I am responsible for the interests of the entire company. I am a major shareholder. I have supported the three of you to start a business. I endure you repeatedly boasting failures and making additional investments...Even Jobs, he founded Apple, but he was later driven away?"
"Ha! But Jobs has killed him now, and I am the same, you wait!"
There was no way to talk, Rose turned and strode away.
As expected, Song Ya hurried out and did not give the three of them time to blend with Ballard in private, and directly announced: "Then the enlarged meeting will begin now, Sloan, turn off the TV."
"This is the new company structure, the list of candidates for positions and the nomination of new directors." Sloan distributed the documents.
The trio stood on the periphery and whispered. After Ballard quickly browsed the documents he had, he turned to look at them, but the reaction was not so intense. He was just a senior manager, and Song Ya had asked the new CEO McLaren to find them in advance. He has been vaccinated. It should be clear that the situation is better than others.
"The specific candidates..." Carmack's director representative smelled it. According to the new company's high-level structure and board members, it is clear that the future of 3DFX will be farther and farther away from Carmack's expectations of focusing on 3D chips.
"I am the chairman of the board. This proposal is my personal will. We will not be able to pass it until we can communicate. But now... everything will be discussed before the voting ends." Song Ya looked at the members of the enlarged meeting, "but I remind Everyone, the IT industry is changing with each passing day. We don't have much time to waste. After the resolution is quickly formed, there will still be the shareholders meeting."
"We all trust you APLUS."
Most shareholders and members of the board of directors were happy from ear to ear. The chairman of the board returned, and the stock price rose from the lowest of 120 million to 700 million, although it was a bit diluted because of the merger.
The VideoLogic group is even more satisfied. The boss McLaren continues to serve as the CEO of the new company. The outside media say that VideoLogic has completed the small and the big.
In order to buy these people, Song Ya basically divided the benefits of losing Ross and Ballard.
"I defeated Karl Icahn’s short position, and I am still fighting the Wall Street tycoon on all fronts. I remind you that if the voting results disappoint me, my personal failure may make Karl Icahn return to 3DFX. Maybe." Song Ya threatened those more neutral and ambiguous participants.
"Impossible, impossible..."
No company wants to be tossed by barbarians at the door. Moreover, the current situation is very good with 3DFX. The general meeting of shareholders is not one person, one vote. The power is divided according to the proportion of shares. The resolution established at this enlarged meeting can basically be passed by the general meeting of shareholders.
"I need to make a call." EA's director representative said.
"Me too..." Many people agreed.
"Yes, I will give you forty minutes, which should be enough."
Song Ya glanced at Ballard, who was walking towards the trio, and stayed in the hall with her eyes closed and nowhere.
If Ballard dared to wear a pair of pants with the trio, he planned to fire him directly after a while.
Some people went out carefully, scattered on the lawn to report to their bosses.
"APLUS."
At this very tense time point, members of the fantasy lawyers such as Will, Diane, and Cochrane suddenly visited, "Is it convenient?" Diane asked.
"What's the matter? Does it matter?"
"Very important."
"Then let's go over."
"Ok."
The group came to the study and Diane took out a document, "The Barn case special prosecutor suddenly submitted two new witness lists and testimonies. One was the former manager of the Barn fluorescent agent factory and the military was stationed at the time. Lieutenant Colonel Heinrich of that factory."
"Heinrich retired last year."
Cochrane looked a little ugly, "You don't seem to be surprised? Did something happen that we don't know? APLUS."
"It stands to reason that they shouldn't be involved." Will Gardner added, "Especially Heinrich."
"I paid you to solve these troubles, didn't you? I remember that you had relevant plans for them to testify in court before."
Song Ya did not answer Cochrane's question.
"Of course there are plans, but the odds of winning will definitely come down..." Diane was serious, "You have to be mentally prepared."
"No problem, think of a way to open the court as soon as possible. The public's attention will definitely be on the death of the former British princess during this time. We take this opportunity to completely resolve the Barn case. This lawsuit has troubled me for too long, too long..."
Song Ya didn't talk to the lawyers any more, they had to do business with the money, and returned to the hall to continue the "town place".
"Voting now. Regarding the list of new board members..." Forty minutes passed quickly, and Song Ya personally presided over, "If you don't agree, raise your hand."
The trio immediately raised their hands, followed by Carmack's director representative.
Ballard watched for a while, and found that there were a lot of people who did not raise their hands, so he was also persuaded, choosing to follow the trend, which caused the trio to glare.
Then he temporarily kept the position of president.
In mid-September 1997, the joint shareholders meeting of 3DFX and VideoLogic passed this resolution, and Song Ya finally completely mastered this industry leader company with a market value of 700 million.
"So now, let's start the first agenda. I decided to start a comprehensive strategic cooperation with Microsoft. The first is to set up a joint project team to make our GlideAPI and D3D fully compatible."
It's time to cut a piece of sausage, Song Ya announced at the new board meeting.
"This is betraying the company's interests!" CTO Scott immediately exclaimed, "Our Glide is still ahead, a lot ahead!"
"We need Microsoft's help. Most PC manufacturers use Microsoft's operating system, and Sega's new game console also uses Microsoft's customized version of WindowsCE. How stupid we have to compete with them." Song Ya answered.
"Ha! You were scared by Microsoft during your time at Netscape? APLUS!" Scott sneered.
"Do you think we are stronger than Netscape?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"But Netscape didn't bow their heads. Their spirit will be passed on until one day..." Scott expressed his true feelings affectionately, "We should be the same!"
"I don't want to be mourned again after I die!" said the second largest individual shareholder representative: "Netscape is about to drop 60% of the browser market share. Microsoft's IE4.0 released this month is also technically Nearly completed a full overtake... They have endless money to invest in development to catch up, and one day we will fall behind like Netscape."
"Yes!" Other directors and representatives agreed.
"The timing is now...APLUS, after all, Glide still maintains an advantage. We know where Microsoft's advantage lies, but..." Carmack's director representative gave Scott a helping hand.
"The timing is right, so we can sell Glide at a good price."
CEO McLaren retorted, "And I heard that the programmer who wrote Glide was dug by your IDSoftware? Glide hasn't been updated for a long time... Besides, you are all working closely with Microsoft~www.mtlnovel.com~ but Let us be martyrs to challenge the dragon? Is it too hypocritical?"
"Okay, okay, don't make a noise, vote." Song Ya glanced at the field with a cold gaze. After mental arithmetic, he felt that there should be no problem. The first one raised his hand, "This time I agree to raise my hand."
Sure enough, most of the board members raised their hands. CTO Scott glanced at the new board of directors without Rose and Ballard, and then looked at the old brother Gary, who was hesitant to raise his arms, silent. Sighed.
"Okay, then McLaren, you can get in touch with the people at Microsoft right away."
Song Ya turned to the next page, "The next topic, about the VoodooRUSH2 project team..."
"The Barn case will reopen tomorrow. This trial is very important, APLUS."
After the meeting, the waiting black barrister Cochrane talked to him in secret, "Is it really impossible to persuade the former general manager of the Barn fluorescent agent factory and Heinrich? I think the special prosecutor has been helped by a powerful person, you There was always a solution before. Are your politicians relationship..."
"I've been waiting for a long time, and again, let us work together to solve all problems tomorrow."
Song Ya raised his hand to stop him from continuing, "That's it? Cochran."
"Okay, okay, we will come to you tomorrow morning and go to court together." Cochran looked at the wheelchair indifferently and calmly, as if he was a young man in control, nodded and said goodbye.
"see you tomorrow."
Song Ya watched him leave, "Mike..." He called Old Mike, "I will go out after downloading. By the way, call Tony and the others."
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Tony threw the bouquet in his hand in front of Mavota's tombstone, and then pushed the muffler of the broken leg bodyguard's wheelchair, and Song Ya's wheelchair was pushed behind by Old Mike himself.
This is the first time since waking up. When he was staring at the tombstone with the bouquet, the muffler next to him sucked his nose and wiped his eyes with his sleeve.
"Those useless law enforcement agencies, there is only one gunman left, and they haven't caught it yet!" Tony yelled complainingly.
"I need to be quiet, Tony... Go over there first."
Mavota is very honest and never accompanies Tony out, but Song Ya knows they get along well before, suppresses the sadness in his heart, and sends Tony and the others away.
Only old Mike stayed with him in front of the tombstone.
"Oh!" Song Ya sighed, and threw the bouquet to the tombstone of Mavota, "I should be more vigilant at the time, Mike."
"Can you recall the situation?"
Old Mike was very careful not to mention to himself the situation on the day of the shooting. The old man squatted down and tidyed the bouquet.
"of course."
Song Ya gave an affirmative answer, paused, and said, "Mike, you have been spending money too fast recently."
"..."
Old Mike was a little speechless, "I thought you missed Mavota in your head."
"One thing, I guess you're still tracking the whole thing, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Too many doubts..."
Old Mike said: "The driver in Beverly Hills got a plea agreement and changed his name and changed his surname. His direct messenger, Anthony Pelicano, died of a strange cause. I tried to get his autopsy report... The local police in Los Angeles closed the case hastily."
"Also, one of the dead gunners, McTownley, had his face smashed by the FBI, but he was the most critical figure among the four gunmen, the brain, the planner and director of the action, but he ran The simple-minded Trevor is indeed lost? McTorry is not even of Italian origin. He only knows a captain of the Mafia Colombo family, a middle-level officer."
"Giuliani took this opportunity to defeat the Colombo family."
"The FBI's performance in the whole incident was also a bit weird. They came later than the local police, but they rushed to the place where the gunman escaped and hid the fastest..."
"Maybe I should have a good trial of Motura... but at the time... I didn't think so much.
"That's the problem Mike, if there is a bigger conspiracy behind the shooting that day, you will put me in a dangerous situation again if you continue to investigate it like this."
Song Ya interrupted the old man's chatter, "The Los Angeles prosecutor, Giuliani, FBI... or the people behind Motula, none of them would like to be approached to the truth by you."
"Don't you want to find out the truth?" Old Mike asked back, "Aren't you afraid that they will continue to attack you?"
"At least not now. Let's make a promise Mike, before catching or killing Trevor, you should stop doing so hard in other directions. If there is a big conspiracy behind the scenes, the private investigators you paid for can't keep it safe. secret."
Song Ya said lightly: "As for whether you will continue to do it to me... If it is for the previous..."
He turned his head and looked around, confirming that no one would hear the conversation and said, "Even if I had six bullet holes and five months of coma for the FBI detective...and other murders. Blood tax, I’m not a good person in the strict sense, and I don’t think I’m completely innocent, Mike, you know very well. As for whether those people will think that the two clearings will spare me or continue to kill me, I will accept it. There can be no more enemies for the time being, and your continued investigation will make those people feel insecure and even regain murderous intentions."
"Don't worry, I won't let them notice." Old Mike said, "I want to avenge you and Marvota. Don't your politicians and friends want to catch the inner ghost?"
"You are not an all-knowing and almighty person who will never go wrong, Mike, for example, you were fooled by the driver who caused the accident, and no one can completely hide under the inspection of the national violence machine. I can actually guess. To a little bit...Politicians may leave in two years, four years, and five years, and the officials who have been paid and served until retirement may be the ones who really control the machines. If they are the so-called inner ghosts... you To know that the death of Chief Kennedy is still unknown."
Song Ya looked at Sloan walking in the distance, "Sloan taught me this paragraph, but you must promise me, Mike."
"Okay, I promise you." Old Mike was persuaded. "But this is only temporary. You promise me too?"
"of course."
"Ugh!"
Sloan, who didn't hear the conversation between the two, also dropped the bouquet in his hand and sighed at Mavota's tombstone for a while, "You don't know that your blood was flowing out that day... it was really scary. Forget it, don't mention this."
"Should I leave for the court?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes."
Sloan said: "Also, we have basically negotiated with Goodman and Hamlin. If there is no accident, Hamlin will return to the United States within a few days, pay back a portion of the money, and surrender as a tainted witness."
"Where did he come back from?"
"I don't know, he might even regret it now."
"Wow, I seem to be waiting for today's trial to end."
Song Ya laughed instead.
"Shall we go?" Sloan took over the old Mike and pushed the wheelchair to the distant convoy.
"Well, Tony, we are leaving!" Song Ya called Tony, and then looked back at the tombstone deeply.
At this time in Mexico, Hamlin had put on his makeup, stuffed the long-distance ticket into the inner pocket of his suit, carefully poked his head out of the window of a broken hotel in a small town, stared at the public telephone booth on the street downstairs, and rushed from here. The nearest Mimo border takes more than ten hours, he is not in a hurry, and is still waiting for a miracle.
"The Mexican financial crisis in 1994, the Mexican financial crisis in 1994..."
New York, Carl Icahn’s office opened the door and walked in with his own belief, “Shu Ross is really in the limelight now! Boss, he took a hedge fund to attack Thailand in a big way, and repeatedly built momentum in the country to prevent the government from repeating the 1994 rescue. In the past of Mexico’s financial crisis in 2016, we gave money to save our allies in Southeast Asia."
"Ok."
Carl Icahn is also watching related news, “The book’s large-scale divestment from Southeast Asia in order to save the domestic finances has given Kroos an opportunity. How about the bankruptcy crisis of Hokkaido Takushoshu Bank?”
"See if the government can save it."
The cronies replied: "Wall Street hot money is all doing with Hunter Rose, and many people are laughing at you, saying that you are addicted to fighting the mud war with that kid from APLUS."
"Is he a kid? Ha ha..."
Karl Icahn was not angry, "I have to hold Marvel, no matter what others say."
"Perelman and the deputy commander Gore are at odds. APLUS will not risk going against Gore and cooperate with Perelman. I personally think it will never. He is just letting go. Have not reached any substantive agreement." The cronies reminded.
"In any case, wait until today to make a decision, and don't let other people disturb me." Karl Icahn sent him out, then picked up the remote control to switch channels, "Damn it, it's all the former princess of England, the former princess of England... …"
The U.S. media has been eating melons from the former princess of the United Kingdom for a long time. It has been spreading all kinds of conspiracy theories. Most of them are negative to the British royal family. Some activists even publicly call for the British royal family to'step down'. The media industry and Hollywood like it. There are not many in that family.
The news that Song Ya entered the South City Federal Court of Chicago surrounded by dream lawyers can hardly be found in the national media. There have been two trials before this case. Most media who don't know the truth think this time is no different from before.
"I told you not to come."
Mariah Carey appeared behind the dock with Little Rega in her arms. After that transfer, she and Aunt Susie's relationship had not recovered. They sat a bit far away. Song Ya held the wheelchair armrest with one hand and stood up to tease her. The one-year-old son said, "Wow, he grows so fast, he looks more and more like me."
"Hmph, they said bringing the kids to help stimulate the jury's sympathy." The ex-wife showed off the newly learned knowledge.
"Maybe, thank you anyway." He felt the sidelines of the audience sitting full, and there were actually some familiar faces inside, such as the deputy commander of Gore, and a lawyer assistant of John Liu. He did not follow him. These people make eye contact.
"Cough cough." Cochrane coughed beside him.
Song Ya turned his head and saw the judge staring at him as he was walking towards the bench, smiled at him, sat down, and touched the red ribbon on his chest by the way.
"It looks like you can stand up?" But this time the judge did not give any more speeches calling for HIV prevention.
"Uh... yes, but some assistance is needed, Your Honor."
Song Ya is trembling again...
"All stand up!" The bailiff has been signaled by the judge.
Song Ya closed her mouth and stood up with the help of Cochrane, standing crookedly.
"The trial has begun." Sunnyvale, Dile also waited for the call in the office. Due to long-term nervousness and insomnia, he is now very emotionally irritable, and he has not found relevant news after changing several channels.
'A well-known producer of the baseball program of CBS Sports has just voluntarily resigned. It is generally believed that it is related to the anti-discrimination class action initiated by Cochrane. There is evidence that he had treated an African-American woman eight years ago... CBS is the fourth media person to resign or be fired because of the allegations. ’
But he stayed on this newsletter for a while, and couldn't help becoming more nervous, "Guilty! Guilty! Convicted!" Suddenly a man madly shouted in the office, praying, "Guilty! God proves him guilty!"
"Mr. General Manager."
The trial lasted for half an hour. The former General Manager of the Barn Fluorescent Agent Factory sat on the witness stand. After swearing by the Bible, he first accepted the prosecution’s interrogation, “In fact, you only need to answer one question. Who gave the order to let Chinese companies take away some technical materials that are not within the scope of the transaction?"
The general manager and Song Ya looked at each other, hesitated and moved their fingers over.
"It's APLUS, which is Mr. Alexander Song, right?" Childs asked.
"Yes."
"Please describe the situation accurately, do you remember?"
"remember."
"Then please retell the content of your conversation to the jury."
"Uh... he, APLUS was very angry at the time, and yelled at me angrily, saying: "Money! I want to see the money as soon as possible! Understand? Let the ship leave the port quickly, don't drag me! Uh... I omitted some in the middle. bad language."
"No problem, what's next? Did you explain to him the sensitivity of these technical information?"
"explained."
"How did he respond to you?"
"He said that the factory belongs to him, and he has the final say." He deliberately ignored some things, such as the content of the conversation involving the former chief.
"Then you just follow orders?"
"He is the boss."
"OK, my question is over, Your Honor." Childs smiled and glanced at this side, then went back and sat down.
"The defense lawyer."
Interrogator Will Gardner buttoned his suit and walked to the general manager, "Do you know the age of APLUS at that time?"
"of course."
"How old was he."
"Seventeen or eighteen years old."
"Ha! Attention from the jury, APLUS was just a 17 or 18-year-old African-American hip-hop singer who had just become famous at the time. Our general manager has been in charge of the company for many years and is a well-known scientist in the industry. Am I right? "Will asked.
"Yes." The general manager nodded.
"How do you usually communicate with him at work? He doesn't understand the chemical industry, right? He was just a high school student at the time!"
"Uh, just try to make things simpler, APLUS is very smart, he can understand."
"such as?"
"Uh, for example, we can directly demonstrate the practical effects of fluorescent agents so that he can see our products with his own eyes..."
"I don't even hesitate to lie, is it misleading?"
"what?"
"You lied to him and misled an African-American high school student, your boss, in order to achieve your own personal goals." Will said.
"I am against your Honor!" Childs called. "He is really slandering the witness and misleading the jury members."
"The objection is valid, please pay attention to the wording of the defense lawyer."
"I will." Will apologize, "Let's change the way of thinking. Let me give an example, Mr. General Manager, do you remember one time when the fluorescent agent products of your factory were questioned by the paper as harmful to the human body. What did you say to APLUS?"
"Uh...please remind me? I don't remember well."
"Have you ever told him that the substance being questioned, a certain polynuclear aromatic hydrocarbon is only used as a catalyst in a chemical reaction, the content is very small, and at the beginning..."
"It reacted at the beginning. Yes, I said." The general manager admitted.
"You are lying! According to the testimony of our chemical expert witnesses, the catalyst will not be reacted at all, and the total amount of substances before and after is unchanged!"
"Uh, I just use colloquial expressions to make the laymen as understandable as possible." The general manager replied.
"You are lying again! That kind of polynuclear aromatic hydrocarbon is not a catalyst at all, he is actually a sensitizer!" Will held the witness stand with both hands and looked directly at him for pressure.
"No! Your Honor!" Childs shouted again, "It is both slander and has nothing to do with this case."
"I have the testimony of an expert witness to corroborate what I just said." Will presented the document to the judge. "The witness's behavior proves that he has used management and chemical expertise to mislead my client from beginning to end! Of course and This case is related!"
"The objection is invalid. The witness is obliged to explain the matter clearly." The judge ruled after reading it.
"Uh... the difference between a sensitizer and a catalyst is too complicated to elaborate, and it is more difficult for non-professionals to understand what a sensitizer is..."
"So you admit that you are lying and misleading APLUS?"
"I'm just out of goodwill. This explanation can save a lot of tongue. APLUS probably knows a little about the principle of catalyst, which is already very rare..."
"Is it really out of goodwill? I have a piece of evidence here. You once suggested that APLUS recruit more than 30 workers during the company's operation, right?"
"Yes, there is such a thing."
"Did APLUS agree?"
"He didn't."
"Why didn't he agree?"
"Uh, it should be... he thinks it will lead to higher costs."
"Then why do you still suggest that he recruit these workers?"
"Production line, sales need..."
"Ha! Your Honor, fellow jurors, I have two testimonies from witnesses who accompanied Mr. General Manager to visit APLUS at that time. Please pay attention to what they heard from Mr. General Manager."
Will cocked his mouth and distributed the documents. "I'll ask again, what did you and your former colleagues say before you saw APLUS?"
"Uh..." The general manager wiped his sweat.
"Before you entered APLUS's home, you once said to your colleague: APLUS doesn't understand the chemical industry. He doesn't know whether the production line lacks people or how many people are lacking. After that time, you will follow me to fool him. The old Barn employees who were laid off before get them back. Right?"
The general manager looked at the signature of his former colleague on the document and said nothing.
"Answer me!" Will slammed the wood on the railing of the witness stand. "Should I say it all aloud from beginning to end?"
"Yes, I said it." The general manager confessed with a gray face and bowed his head, "No, no need..."
The jurors with more than half of the blacks made a stir.
"You are a habitual offender who deceived your boss for not understanding the chemical industry for personal purposes, not only this time! I have other evidence! You used APLUS's age and lack of professional knowledge to manipulate him! It has always been like this! Sold to a Chinese enterprise The technical data too! You exaggerated the storage cost to him, and used his fear of losing money to lure him to achieve your personal goals! The money was earned back by the not-so-famous APLUS business performances all over the country! African-American high school students who don’t know the chemical industry at all were stupidly tempted to buy your factory! You should be in the dock!"
Will pointed at him impassioned and gave a speech.
"Wow, Will, you are really tall in court."
After the court was closed at noon, Song Ya and the enthusiastic Tony, ex-wife and others high-five, and then compliment Will Gardner who successfully resolved the testimony of the general manager.
"Don't be happy too early. In the afternoon, Heinrich is not so troubled. He has a good personal image and credibility. He is a former military officer and is difficult to deal with. And you have to testify yourself in court to wake up the spirit of APLUS."
Will is not very optimistic, and Diane and Cochran also seriously reminded.
"APLUS! Wait a minute! Mr. General Manager now manages Dow's light stick production line, although he has been marginalized due to poor performance, and Heinrich..."
Cochrane found a chance to catch up from behind alone. "In the afternoon Will's argument may involve some sensitive parts, otherwise it would be difficult to refute Heinrich, but then we would be a bit foul." He was worried. "Politicians..."
"Haha, did we foul?" Song Ya and Sloan glanced at each other, and the two smiled tacitly.
‘Ring bells. ’
The public telephone booth outside the hotel rang suddenly, and Hamlin ran down to pick it up, "Oh, oh...I see, help me that afternoon... Well, I'll notify you of the new number at four o'clock. Yes, wait a minute. , I definitely can't go back today, tomorrow...or watch it again."
He touched the fake Mexican-style beard and went back to the room preoccupiedly, then picked up the old travel bag and transferred it.
"Mr. Doug, the prosecutor is free, please follow me."
In New York, due to the severe crackdown on financial crimes, the Manhattan District Attorney Spitzer's office, known as the Wall Street Sheriff, the female secretary went out to invite colleagues from the Donkey Party sitting on the bench in the corridor waiting area, and Doug, the chief of staff in the House Party Whip Office.
"Not for now." Doug put down the phone in his ear.
"What?" The female secretary is a little confused~www.mtlnovel.com~ I mean I will see him at a more appropriate time, so I can just wait here. "Doug said.
"But in the afternoon I don't know if Mr. Prosecutor has time..."
"He will." Doug forced an ugly smile at her.
"wack!"
The female secretary walked away and looked back at Doug, who was lonely, with his legs close together, and did not say a word like a robot, who had been holding a briefcase on the bench for a long time. He took out a sandwich from the bag, Gu Zi chewed slowly without being left alone.
"Rout! Mr. General Manager is rout!"
Carl Icahn, who is also in Manhattan, also received a call. He touched his forehead in thought.
"idiot!"
Sunnyvale’s Dile smashed a landline. “It used to be stupid. If it weren’t for the fluorescent party we invented to expand the market, this guy would have been laid off to screw the production line!”
"Afternoon, afternoon! God bless! God bless!" He began to cry madly and pray again.
"No, no, something is wrong, there is a problem, there must be a problem in it! What's wrong..."
After Carl Icahn's long test, he suddenly got excited. He muttered to himself, picked up the microphone, dialed, "Don't wait for the afternoon, say hello to the middleman, forget it, the action is aborted. Then... Contact APLUS, I am willing Reconcile with him, as soon as possible, give practical action today!"
"APLUS!"
Song Ya, who was waiting for the court session with relatives and ex-wife in the afternoon, heard Di An's surprise voice from afar, "Heinrich's lawyer suddenly withdrew his testimony, and he will not show up in the afternoon!"
"Oh, I got it. Hey..."
Song Ya said flatly, and continued to hold and giggle Xiao Leijia fiercely, rubbing his son's face with stubble.
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"The people of Kar Icahn said..."
The court reopened in the afternoon. Because Heinrich temporarily changed his mind and withdrew his testimony, the prosecution lawyer applied for adjournment, but the defense's dream lawyer team disagreed. The judge called into the office for emergency mediation. Song Ya was sitting in the dock and waiting, Sloan The lady walked behind him and whispered to report the recent progress.
"Yes." Song Ya covered her mouth and nodded in agreement.
"Are you sure?" Sloan made a final confirmation.
"It's fair that whoever admits defeat first gets forgiveness." Song Ya said.
"Then I start negotiating with Karl Icahn's people?"
"quiet!"
Sloan was talking when the bailiff suddenly shouted.
It turns out that the judge has returned, and so are the lawyers of the prosecution and defense. Will Gardner gave a thumbs up to this side and should have obtained a satisfactory result.
"Well, go ahead and do it."
Song Ya raised his right hand and asked Cochrane beside him to stand up crookedly. He noticed that the prosecution's former Cook County prosecutor Chalz was angrily, and the special prosecutor and the two subordinates were faceless. Expression, they seem to have some disagreements inside.
"Because a witness was unable to testify and withdrew his testimony, the trial process in the afternoon will be adjusted accordingly. Please sit down." The judge motioned everyone to sit down.
After Song Ya sat down and looked back, Sloan had already opened the door of the trial hall and went out.
"Then the defendant, Alexander Song, is invited to enter the witness stand to be questioned by the lawyers of both parties." The judge quickly ordered again.
"take it easy."
Cochrane confessed to the ear, and then cooperated with the bailiff to push his wheelchair to the side of the witness stand. The bailiff opened the waist door of the witness stand and was about to help. "No, I will come by myself." Song Ya smiled and held the wood by herself. The railing, with both hands hard, moved his body to the chair of the witness stand with a little difficulty.
Now on his right is the tall judge, very close. Behind his left are twelve members of the jury, separated by a wooden fence, and in front is the bailiff guarding the waist door. He saw Cochran pushing the empty wheelchair back. The faces of the dock, the dream lawyer team over there, and the prosecutors across the aisle can see clearly.
The auditorium is still full, everyone's eyes are on themselves, the scene is very quiet, occasionally one or two clear throat cough.
There is also a slight rustle. Some people look up at themselves from time to time, and then write and draw on paper. Since live court hearings are not allowed, the kind of live sketches that will be published by the media afterwards should come from these people.
He wasn't very nervous, he was still thinking about what Karl Icahn first compromised in his mind. In fact, Heinrich's game was set up specifically for Karl Icahn. That old fox ran away before he shot the goal? He is a bit regretful, but it’s good to think about it. Carl Icahn compromised first, and the Amerika Music Website case would be resolved much better than the compromise between Dile and Hamlin.
"Is it okay to sit like this?" The judge turned his head to look over and asked concerned.
"No, that's great, thank you, Your Honor."
There is nothing wrong with the fact that the chair is a bit hard. Song Ya smiled sincerely at him, then smiled and nodded to the jury members, and then raised his hand to Aunt Susie, Tony, Connie, Emily, and holding her Mariah Carey of Rega said hello.
"Alexander Song, please read your oath."
The judge's assistant came to help take the oath, "Hands on..."
"Oh." Song Ya put her hand on the cover of the Bible, raised her other hand, palm outwards, and read to the other side: "I, Alexander Song swears to the Almighty God, all my testimony statements regarding this case True, complete, absolute fact..."
"The defense lawyer will conduct the inquiry first," the judge said.
Or Will Gardner, slowly approaching himself, "APLUS, you just graduated from high school in 1992, right?" His first few questions were some basic information when the Barn case happened, in order to eliminate himself. Tension.
"Yes." Song Ya just gave an affirmative answer.
"Okay, before arriving at the Barn fluorescent agent factory, Mr. General Manager accuses you of ordering him to provide technical information to Chinese enterprises, what is your schedule?" Will Gardner asked.
"Mariah Carey and I...that is, my ex-wife is performing a commercial show in Los Angeles." Song Ya replied.
"What about before the business show?"
It's all a good dialogue, "Shooting whereisthelove's MV with director Larry Jordan, Fergie and others, in the house I rented in Beverly Hills."
"Fitch was your girlfriend at the time, right? Your relationship with Mariah Carey was just..." Will asked again.
"Yes, I was very good friends with her at the time." Song Ya looked at his ex-wife who had already pouted.
The observers also looked at her one after another, "Is this related to the case!?" Childs of the prosecution loudly protested to the judge.
"Please be patient." Will dropped a word and asked again, "Do you remember the earlier thing? APLUS."
"Uh... I went to a Hollywood party with Halle Berry, you know, there are parties there almost every day, and we rushed several times."
"You still had a fight with Xue Linfen's boyfriend at one of the parties, right?"
"Yes."
Someone in the auditorium had already laughed, Mariah Carey's face became more and more ugly, Song Ya felt that she seemed to be violent at any time and announced that she had gotten with herself at that time, a little guilty bowed her head to avoid her gaze.
"What about after going to the fluorescent agent factory?" Will asked again.
"Uh... in Chicago and Fergie talked about the contract extension, we had a big fight, but we soon got together and went into the studio to record the song together."
"After that?"
"Concentrated on recording songs, and later went to New York to record whereisthelove’s star group singing, soaked in the recording studio, and had dinners and parties with friends such as Mariah Carey, Walter Afanayev, Es Cube... and so on, basically all of this. "Song Ya replied.
"This is the testimony of related people, Fergie's, Larry Jordon's, Es Cube's... of course Mariah Carey's." Will pointed to Mariah Carey over there, the file in his hand Distribute to judges and jurors.
"Don't delay!" Childs sat there again and shouted.
"Be safe and not restless."
Will continued to ask: "APLUS, you always drink alcohol when you go to parties, dinners, and record songs, right?"
"Yes, drinking, singing on stage, recording songs, attending various gatherings and parties, and then drinking more alcohol, the life of a hip-hop singer is basically the same." Song Ya replied.
"Then how do you take care of your business!?" Will reveals such a large number of real purposes, pretending to care exaggeratedly.
"I...hehe, I basically don't have time to manage any business." Song Ya also cooperated very well and smiled bitterly. "Occasionally when I think of it, I call the manager to ask about the progress, that's it."
"Have you conducted in-depth research on chemical plants?"
"No, I just heard that the business can make money, so... I invested."
"You don't care?"
"Uh, I still care, after all I invested money... but I don't understand the chemical industry, and I don't understand it now."
"Okay, my question is over."
Will Gardner Shiran returned to the dock.
"Prosecution lawyer," the judge said.
Childs sneered, got up and stared at him viciously and approached.
Song Ya also looked at him calmly.
"APLUS, how did you graduate from high school that year?" Childs asked.
"not bad."
"The grade point average is A! Full score in mathematics!" Childs said loudly to the jurors: "You jumped one level and entered the University of Chicago in 1993. The ACT score was also very high. Four years later, the grades when you graduated from the University of Chicago. So what?"
"Uh……"
He did not wait for Song Ya to answer, "Graduating as a top student! In a few years, you have also made a series of smart investments. I remind the jury that the man in front of you is a billionaire under the age of 23. He is also the world’s youngest self-made billionaire! And now how many people have a total net worth of more than one billion? Only more than 60! Jurors, please immediately forget about the deliberate misleading of the defense lawyer just now! In this case , You must not treat the defendant with the standards of ordinary people! APLUS is a genius who is far smarter and energetic than us. How many people in the whole country can deceive him!? Me? You? Or Mr. General Manager in the morning? It's impossible!"
After he finished speaking, he found that something was wrong. The black women in the jury nodded slightly to APLUS with approval. Looking back, the old special prosecutor was already holding his forehead and sighing in despair.
There was a sudden silence in the hall. Song Ya heard only the crackling typing of the stenographer, turned to look at the judge, and shrugged innocently to indicate that the prosecution lawyer did not let me answer anything.
"APLUS, you only have to answer the judge and the jurors. Have you ever ordered Mr. General Manager to take away those technical materials that are prohibited from being sold to Chinese companies?" Childs hurried back to find supplements.
"I don't remember." Song Ya replied.
"The punishment for perjury is severe." Childs smiled, and supported the wooden railings of the witness stand with his hands. His face was close to Song Ya, putting pressure on him, "You remember many things, but this is the only thing forget?"
"If you live the same life as me, you will forget it." Song Ya replied.
"That's big business," Childs said.
"I just rushed back to Chicago from Los Angeles, and I was going to New York soon. I was so busy that I couldn't remember many things, and I had a hangover."
"you are lying!"
"I don't need to lie, of course you look at me." Song Ya looked at him directly, "Oh, yes, I apologize. In a certain election, I supported your opponent, the former state prosecutor."
Childs was accidentally splashed with dirty water, but there was nothing to do. "In addition to Mr. General Manager, I also had the testimony of workers, security personnel and engineers who were present at the time. The evidence is conclusive."
He turned to distribute documents to judges and jurors. "One of the original owners of Barn & Co., Wall Street investor Mr. Edward also testified that he and APLUS had long and difficult see-saw negotiations regarding the sale of the factory. He said that APLUS’s business skills were very superb, and they almost dragged them to the point where their capital chain was about to break and they had their last breath. They bought the factory at the lowest price, and when APLUS resold the factory, the investment had already turned over More than double!"
"Uh, let me explain. I didn't deliberately negotiate with Mr. Edward or use procrastination tactics. I simply forgot about this business. I spent most of my time focusing on the music business and... ."
This **** Edward! Old Barn said without mixing, Song Ya hurriedly defended.
"Let's lie to the ghost!"
Childs smiled victoriously and began to speak to the jury, "Whether you sympathize with the defendant or appreciate the defendant, I remind everyone that the only key to this case is that as the owner of the Barn fluorescent agent factory at that time, whether APLUS He personally ordered the technical materials to be brought to countries where export is prohibited. Our evidence chain is very complete, and he should be convicted 100%!"
"Convicted! Convicted!"
Sunnyvale, Dile kept looking at his watch, looking at the phone, and praying.
‘Boom! The door of the locked office was knocked suddenly, "Don't disturb me!" he shouted impatiently.
"Open the door!" The voice was Demingxin's person, who was roughly twisting the doorknob, "Dilai! Open this **** door!"
"FXXK! What's the matter!?" He had to get up and open the door.
Demingxin’s people came in and slammed him, "Karl Icahn sold us! Stupid!" Then he exhaled all the debris on his boss's desk, "You're done! Dila!"
"The sentence has not been pronounced yet! I didn't receive a call!" Dile also yelled at him, rushed to the floor and put the phone back together to check if it was connected.
"It doesn't matter to us anymore, you are so pitiful... Dila, you will be a billionaire in two months, and now..."
Demingxin’s people kicked the debris away from the ground fiercely, and glanced at Diley who was kneeling on the ground in disgust, “Forget it, no matter how much it is, it’s too late... I’m sorry we have to consider for our own interests, goodbye.”
"Hey! What the **** is going on!?" Dilay shouted at the back of the opponent, but did not get any answer.
"My new number."
At four o'clock in the afternoon, Hamlin found a public phone near the new location on time and reported the number, "How was the trial?"
"I have been trying to contact you, but I can't always get in touch!" The person on the other end of the phone was very anxious.
"Sorry, I can't stay in one place for too long." Hamlin apologized.
"One key witness did not show up. He withdrew his testimony and testimony." The person reported: "But the trial is still going on. Others say it is possible to pronounce the sentence today, or continue to adjourn, half and half."
"Sure, enough information, thank you."
Hamlin sighed, "From now on, I will contact you from time to time. The number just now becomes invalid, that's it."
He quickly made a decision, hung up the phone and beckoned to call a taxi, "Go to the long-distance bus stop." He explained to the driver in simple Spanish.
Song Ya has already been pushed back to the dock. The Barn case is no longer new. After several rounds of fierce interrogation, the Dream Lawyer Group seems to have won the approval of most jury members. Anyway, the micro-expression expert is So judged.
On the other hand, Childs did not let go of the evidence of the crime. If the members of the jury are absolutely rational, then he may still be convicted.
Now is the testimony session of expert witnesses from both sides. "Sensitizers are sensitizers and catalysts are catalysts. As experts in related fields, Mr. General Manager and I have dealt with at the seminar. I think it’s impossible for a person like him to commit this. This kind of low-level error." Our expert witness said.
"We generally don't explain the reaction process too hard to ordinary people outside the industry, because the listener doesn't understand at all, so we can only use a way that is easy for the other party to understand..."
The expert witness of the prosecution said: “So the professional names such as sensitizers are often called catalysts in general...or simply called reactants, depending on the level of the listener.”
"That's not true." Will Gardner interrupted him.
"Yes, it's not a fact, but it's also a default method of statement. We are industry experts and managers of enterprises. We are not teachers in the school. We have no obligation to teach others." The other party replied.
"Not to the boss?" Will asked with a smile.
"Uh...it depends."
"Yes, it depends. I understand, when it's personally beneficial..." Will grabbed the handle.
"I object!" Childs interrupted immediately. "This guy always misinterprets the witness's testimony."
"The opposition is valid."
"I apologize, my question is over." Will walked back triumphantly.
"The lawyers of both parties can make concluding statements." The judge said.
"Mr. Doug? Now you can..."
Outside the Manhattan District Attorney’s office, the female secretary came out to invite Doug to meet with Prosecutor Spitzer again. "Where is the man?" But the person who had been sitting on the bench all day suddenly disappeared. "Where is that weird person?" Ask the other staff.
"I don't know, it seems to be gone." The staff shook his head blankly.
"Icahn Capital and the prosecution have just reached a settlement, which we believe will be beneficial to the quick resolution of the Amerika Music website case, and I personally welcome it very much."
Alicia appeared at the door of the local court in Silicon Valley and told reporters very optimistically: "This is the most significant development in this case so far."
"Can you be more specific?" The reporters rushed forward frantically, shooting the camera lens so close to the face of the governor's wife of Illinois.
"Haha, sorry."
Alicia waved her hand happily. "We need some time to study and judge specific evidence."
"Mrs. Flock! Mrs. Flock!" The reporters chased to the door of the court.
"SHXT! SHXT!"
Dile only reacted after reading the news. He put his head in his hands and muttered to himself in the office, ‘Didi! There were two sharp buzzes from downstairs, like those of a police car.
He rushed to the window, and it turned out to be a police car, two, and then two again. A few police officers came down from above, gathered at the door to discuss something.
Soon, some cars and motorcycles of various brands gathered around the periphery, carrying cameras, microphones...
He forcibly calmed himself down and went out to call the website's internal lawyer. As soon as he walked into the lobby, he noticed that the atmosphere was even more wrong. The employees stood up blankly and whispered to the people at the nearby workstations.
"Do your work!" he cursed.
But this time no one listened to him. The employees did not sit down. Instead, they drew farther and gathered more. Their eyes were hollow, without emotion or fear, just like jurors who were examining and weighing sentences.
"Please note that the Barn case happened in 1992 when the defendant APLUS just graduated from high school. He was not the most popular African-American singer, nor the richest African-American, and he was about to After achieving these two achievements, he was rode a horse..."
After Childs’s old-style summary statement, the black barrister Cochrane stood in front of the jury. He turned around, compared his thumb and forefinger into a pistol, and pointed it at Song Ya, “Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!" Simulated six gunshots with his mouth.
Song Ya turned his face away from his ‘muzzle’, sighed, his eyes widened, and his expression still seemed a little frightened.
"And while there is still a gunman at large."
Cochrane continued: "This 1992 case was entangled with APLUS again, on! Jurors, what did he know? What did he know? What were you doing when you were seventeen or eighteen? Think about it. If you were young and famous, surrounded by countless beautiful men..."
Ok? Song Ya looked back at Cochrane.
"woman……"
Don't pant when you speak!
"Good wine, endless parties and gatherings, flying from the West Coast to the Midwest, and then to the West Coast, either on the plane or in the recording studio..."
Cochrane continued Will’s strategy, “Which one of you has time to distinguish between catalysts and sensitizers? If it weren’t for this case, I wouldn’t even know those two words! Really. And who can Among the documents in the entire warehouse, which documents can be identified that violated the Batumi Agreement established in 1949? Oh, yes, by the way, the agreement of that backward era has been dissolved for three years. Just two years after 1992, How absurd!"
"APLUS, whereisthelove he was recording at the time was a song he composed for the 1992 Los Angeles incident. I think everyone here has the impression that if he hadn't used this song to soothe our hearts, Chicago would have fallen into it. In the greater turmoil..."
"God delivered a miracle and allowed him to escape from a fatal gunshot wound. He just woke up from a five-month coma and is still inconvenient to move. I think such a person will not, and should not be sent again. I went to jail for five years! A remark made five years ago that cannot even exist or not..."
In Cochrane's long speech, the goal of persuasion was obviously placed among the black members of the jury.
"The power of choice is in your hands, jurors, I ask you to make a fair decision. APLUS and I only ask for fair treatment from the whole society, the minimum fairness, thank you, thank you all."
Cochrane choked and sat back beside Song Ya, the two embraced and slapped their backs.
"Temporarily adjourn the court, I remind all jurors that the definition of crime cannot be based on emotions, and you can make judgments based on the evidence you get in the trial."
The judge may have noticed Cochrane's incitement and added a sentence before hitting the hammer.
"Hey! You..." Tony wanted to speak to the judge angrily, and the lawyers hurriedly stopped.
The bailiff took the twelve members of the jury out of the hall, and the judge also left. Song Ya and the others sat on the spot to rest, chatting, and his ex-wife took the opportunity to pinch him.
Others took this opportunity to go in and out.
"What will happen to me?" Dile asked the website's internal lawyer.
"Uh... I don't know what Icahn Capital wants to do... And, I am not your personal lawyer, Mr. President. You may need to consult your personal lawyer about this matter." The website lawyer replied.
Dile glared at him.
"It must be as soon as possible. Taking advantage of the fact that your personal account has not been frozen, you will need money, a lot of money." The internal lawyers are more kind.
"Damn it!"
Dile thought of something, ignoring anything else, and rushed downstairs. When he drove the car out of the parking lot, the police car followed immediately, but he probably hadn’t got the arrest warrant yet, "See you at the bank!"
He made an appointment with a private lawyer, and drove straight to the bank, regardless of whether the car would be towed away, regardless of the paparazzi who patted him on the back seat of the motorcycle, and rushed through the door.
"Okay, wait for Mr. Dilei." The bank manager who has been in a relationship for many years is still enthusiastic. "Are the reporters outside who want to interview you? Wow..." Just complimented and readily agreed to withdraw large amounts of cash without appointment , "Uh...wait." After tapping the keyboard a few times, looking at the screen's face changed, he hesitated, "I need to call the superior, soon."
"FXXK! Don't fool me!"
Dile stretched his head to look at the other party's computer screen. The manager immediately turned off the big **** monitor alertly, "Please wait a moment." He called the guard at the door in, "I'll be back soon."
Dile went to press the display switch again, but unfortunately, he was physically stopped by the guards.
"Ugh!"
Hamlin had already boarded the bus bound for the border of Mimeo and Mexico. There were few people. He slumped behind and lowered the brim of the cowboy hat. This is the end of the matter. He could only return to the United States to face all this, hoping to end the East as soon as possible. The life and psychological torture of hiding in Tibet, he closed his eyes to rest his mind, regretting is naturally regretful, but it is really bad luck, who knows that APLUS has been in a coma for a few months, and people are almost abandoned in bed...
If he and Goodman hadn't consulted various doctors in private, how would they start?
"Oh!" He sighed again.
"quiet!"
At five o'clock, the judge came back to reopen the trial, "So soon? Has the jury reached a consensus?" He asked the jury members who were brought back.
"Yes and no." The jury chief elected by the twelve jurors handed a note to the bailiff, who forwarded it to the judge.
"I see, announce it." The judge nodded after reading.
"All stand up!" The people who had just sat down soon had to stand up again.
Song Ya's hand was supporting Cochrane's arm. Even if he knew the chance of winning was great, his heart could not help but start to get nervous.
"The jury found the accused Alexander Song's conspiracy... not guilty!"
Tony and Susie behind Song Ya cheered, and many people in the audience began to celebrate.
He felt people being patted on his shoulders, not knowing Will or Diane, and Tony twisted his **** to the gloomy accuser's bench.
But it was not over yet, he stared at the jury chief who read the note.
"The accused Alexander Song was charged with fraud...not guilty!"
People uttered greater cheers.
Is there another one? Song Ya frowned, it should have been three counts, but the jury leader only announced two and returned the note to the bailiff, and then sat back in place.
"The jury has not yet reached a consensus on the accused Alexander Song's illegal trading charges." The judge said ~www.mtlnovel.com~Tony started to make noise again.
Song Ya sat down unhappy.
The judge did not pursue, "The next time the court will be held..."
"Uh, the defense applied for another temporary adjournment." In fact, Diane Lockhard, who was in charge of the situation, interrupted the judge. "Five minutes." She said, "We need to communicate with the prosecution urgently."
"Yes." The judge approved.
"Come on?" Di An walked to the prosecution team.
"Okay." The special prosecutor agreed, and the lawyers from both sides went out.
"Is it all right?" Mariah Carey asked worriedly.
"It's okay..." Song Ya shook her stretched hand.
A bit tormented, he scratched his head and waited silently.
"FXXK!" Fortunately, I didn't wait too long. When the door opened, Childs' curses came in vaguely, which shows...
Song Ya was happy.
"Can a fine of 7.8 million knives?" Di An asked.
"I can't probate my sentence, there will be a tour next year." Song Ya replied.
"If there is no probation, fine."
"Well, hurry up and end this **** thing."
Song Ya didn't want to take the risk of waiting for the next court hearing. The price was okay. Spend money to eliminate the disaster. Anyway, Ba En Chemical made more than one 7.8 million yuan for himself.
"We have reached an agreement, Your Honor." Di'an and the special prosecutor went to the judge's bench to explain in low voices, Song Ya glanced, and Childs did not appear again, as if he was angry.
“The defendant Alexander Song’s illegal transaction was settled out of court by the prosecutor and the defense. The trial of this case is over. Thank you all the jurors and everyone for your hard work...” The judge rapped the hammer quickly.
"Yeah!" Most people in the hall burst into joy in an instant.
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"Body! Body!"
Tony leaned forward and slapped his shoulders, shouting. Song Ya turned her head, Aunt Susie had already danced with Connie, and her ex-wife, who was squeezed by the black buckets, was still a little embarrassed. She came to attend the trial and didn't make the mental preparations that would be done today. She said, "This ended? ’’S questioning lipstick.
Song Ya smiled and nodded at her.
The trial scene was messy, most people were celebrating and laughing, and others kept pushing the door out, "Silence! Silence!" The judge stood up and pressed his hands down to maintain order.
"Alright, quit the court!"
He also knew the defendant's local influence in South City, and even the black marshals couldn't count on watching this scene with a smile. Anyway, after get off work hours, he simply knocked a hammer to announce his exit from court and slipped away on the spot.
"Congratulations."
John Liu's assistant and a leading local Shilla came to shake hands and said hi.
"Thank you." When Song Ya shook hands, he nodded to the person standing by Gore at the back door to say hello to her love, and then watched the other party leave quietly.
There are other familiar faces such as people from CNA insurance. More and more people come to shake hands. Song Ya can't cope with both hands. Even more so, he smiles to the left of various faces in a wheelchair. Smiles to the right, finally getting rid of the joy of a big trouble, no time to taste.
The ex-wife also put Xiao Leijia into her arms, "Don't you go?" she asked.
"Let's go." Song Ya agreed.
The dream lawyer team packed up the papers and protected him, "It's been a long time since I had a party, Alex, we should celebrate." Tony came over to push the wheelchair as a bodyguard, and kept nagging for a party.
"Bail money..." Song Ya finally remembered something serious and reminded the lawyers.
"Tomorrow I will go through the formalities and get it back, 2.5 million, right?" Will Gardner smiled and glanced at his watch. "It's too late now."
"Ok."
Song Ya was naturally in a very good mood. He turned around and glanced at the ex-wife who was following behind, oh, look at this, you want to go home with me! ?
Ok? Amy is still there, his brain enters a state of rapid response, so he can simply call someone back to blur the focus?
When passing by the auditorium, two people from the Chicago Symphony Center reached out and said hi, "Come here tonight? There is a party." He concentrated on Shengzhi and invited him, "Do you know how to get to my Highland Park home?"
"I know." The other party replied with a smile, "Did you make an appointment with Mr. Barenboi? He has been worried about you for months."
"Of course, I'll call him." Song Ya didn't find Sloan. The lawyers walked fast. Susie Connie and the others were singing and dancing behind them. He walked through the applauding gallery like Caesar in Rome, ‘Boom! All the court doors were pushed open, and Tony pushed him to the corridor.
"I'll come." Old Mike took the bodyguard to take over. "Shall we go out the side door?"
"Today... it's unlikely."
Song Ya smiled and pointed at the back of the lawyers.
Diane, Cochrane, and Will have lined up like a trident, striding towards the gate of the court, and now the dream lawyer team will not accept interviews and photos? Then they would rather die.
"Mimi, sunglasses." He asked his ex-wife to come and put on the sunglasses. Little Rega, who was already crying in his arms, was hugged by Aunt Susie, "Don't let the reporter take his face." Song Ya reminded.
"I know." Susie put on Little Rega's hat with some experience, covering the back of her head with her hands, her face facing her chest.
I didn’t expect it to be done today. There were no supporters and fans outside the court, and the number of reporters was much less. The verdict has been announced. The flashing lights kept flashing to the three barristers and Song, who was surrounded by bodyguards. Ya hello.
"Can you disclose the amount of the settlement?" a reporter asked.
"The Barn case special prosecutor's office will make an announcement."
This is not a civil settlement fee but a fine paid to the judicial and regulatory authorities. Therefore, the specific amount is not kept secret, and Di An stood down the stairs to answer.
"Does the prosecution still appeal against the two verdicts of not guilty?"
"How do you feel about handling this case, Dian..."
"APLUS! Will the result please you?"
The reporters talked about each other. Later, Song Ya was paralyzed in a wheelchair and was pushed out of the court gate, and then the scene of waving and smiling at reporters appeared in the news.
"Have you noticed? The abnormal collective silence of major media and even local media today..."
Wall Street Wolf King Carl Icahn gestured to his cronies in his office. He raised his left hand and lowered his right hand, "Until there is a favorable result for this kid, and then... after you watch it, the silence will shift immediately. Going to the Amerika Music website is like a seesaw."
"APLUS? He doesn't have such great media control, right?" The cronies poured him a glass of whiskey.
"That's why I noticed the abnormality, at least the conservative media shouldn't give up any space." Kar Icahn replied.
"We were betrayed by Bob Dole and Danburton?" asked the cronies.
In last year’s general election, of course, Carl Icahn supported Bob Dole, the Elephant Party candidate who claimed to implement a small government. “Don’t mention him, now he has fallen into advertising for Pfizer’s little blue pills.”
Because Bob Dole resigned as the leader of the majority party in the Federal Senate and was ruined to run for the general leadership, he lost his job if he lost the election. In addition, he got old and his politics had no future. He even took advantage of the surviving popularity after the election and went to the market in March. The small blue pill was endorsed and filmed on TV commercials, which was cited as the laughing stock of U.S. politics.
Bob Dole himself is quite calm, and he won't be shabby if he doesn't play politics.
But it also means that he is no longer'informed'.
"What about Danburton? He was the first member of the House of Representatives to expose the Barn case."
A cronie asked, "The general manager of the Barn Fluorescent Agent Factory and Heinrich he guided us to find them. In order to force them to go to court, we can use the long-term investment of conservative think tanks and the connections and energy in the foundation. , I owe a lot of favors."
"How did we lead to the feeling that we must complete our work in the Barn case?"
Karl Icahn did not answer this question, but asked instead.
"As promised by Goodman before, he has a lot of the secrets of the Barn case, and APLUS will definitely be a rat, but now he is crazy, and APLUS has taken the opportunity to speed up the Barn case. We cannot accept that he can get rid of this in a short time. Trouble." The cronies replied.
"If the APLUS Speed-up Barn case is not for this reason? Then we are guided to the preset position for the preset time, his home court."
Carl Ikan took a sip of the spicy drink. "The Barn case was approved by the former chief in the window between defeat and resignation. The Donkey Party whip Underwood made a lot of effort. We already know that it was actually He pitted Chicago fellow APLUS into the Barn Company, so Underwood must not take political risks to abandon APLUS, the former commander... He seems to want that stupid son who can lose money to run an oil company to run for the next commander. The elephant party people have gradually reunited around the'George Dynasty'. At this time, even the die-hard ultra-conservative Dan Burton who does not deal with the Georgian Dynasty can no longer be trusted. He is not like the ultra-conservative boss Jesse Hulme. Si, I'm still young, and there is still a chance to change the court, at least what he said can't be trusted. I just figured out this at noon..."
He was a little afraid and said, "In the Barn case, APLUS is likely to have the ability to temporarily gather the super political energies of the donkey and elephant. I almost fouled."
"If Heinrich doesn't repent, he wants to get acquitted in the afternoon court trial, but also fouls. He can't get rid of Heinrich's testimony if he doesn't throw out evidence involving the military."
My cronies don't agree with this statement, "At most, we will die with us. A Nger...5% probability is the most."
"Why should I die with him?"
Karl Icahn shook his head, "And it's a Nger who has just been shot six times by a white man on a horse, and has been in a coma for five months. The probability is more than 5%, definitely more than that, plus I am the one who fouled first. It’s five percent that bears the risk of the anger of politicians from both parties, and I don’t want to take it!"
"Then we will lose a lot of money, and the settlement means betraying the internal investors of the two special funds that invested in the Amerika music website... What will other investors think of us." Said trusted believers.
"We are betraying the private lawyers and attendants who stole the money from APLUS. Wall Street will not fail to understand the identities of Goodman, Hamlin, and Dilly. They will be unlucky enough to be considered deserved by the outside world."
Karl Icahn replied: "If I agree to leave the field, if APLUS is smart enough, he will maintain a tacit understanding with me. Didn’t I just say it? Seesaw, wait and see, the Amerika music website case Starting today, it will no longer be focused on by the media."
"If that's the case, isn't it just proof of APLUS's media control? It can also prove from the side that he did set us a vicious trap today, right?" The cronies draw inferences from one another.
"But I saw it through. He is still young after all. He can't do this kind of thing without revealing any flaws." Karl Icahn smiled and nodded, "The sense of smell~www.mtlnovel.com~The sense of smell is very important."
"Ha ha……"
The cronies attacked the boss’s pride, "Let me remind you, this is the second time we have suffered a loss in his hands, and it spread... No, he also established a movie in Hollywood that specifically made Jordan Belfort the Wolf of Wall Street. I'm disgusting you too."
"Let's just survive. It seems that I am going to join the Georgian dynasty. I hope that when the next century comes, Wall Street will not have so many nasties who clamor for regulation."
Carl Icahn didn’t care about the offense of his cronies, and comforted himself: “At least APLUS promises not to interfere with Marvel, then I can suppress Perelman to keep the backyard safe... Besides, APLUS is also making money for us after all. Well. The blade warrior project that he starred in the production should be able to bring great benefits to Marvel, mainly because of the vane effect. Warner's DC superhero movies Batman and Robin produced a cost of 125 million and a box office of 240 million. A big failure, and the production cost of Marvel's Blades is only more than 40 million? The box office is as high as more than 300 million. Haha, our comic heroes will definitely be more popular in Hollywood in the future.
"Business is business, that kid is not an embroidered pillow, I can forgive him, no, I even like him a little bit, even if it is mutual appreciation between the same kind."
After Karl Icahn picked up the phone, he immediately called the people from Marvel, "About how much we can get from the Blade Warrior Project."
"Uh...our rating is very low, and we have to wait until other Hollywood companies have settled, Mr. Chairman."
The person on the other side replied with trepidation: "KM Pictures and A+ Film Studio revealed that after calculation, the entire project was actually at a loss."
"puff!"
Karl Icahn squirted out a sip of wine he had just drunk in his mouth.
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"Okay, okay, next time... I'll make up next time... OK?"
The next day, Song Yadi looked at the face of his ex-wife who was close at hand, pitifully, dying and struggling to say something he didn't want to say, "Just treat it as I owe it, owe it first, and wait until I get better..."
If it's not really going to die...I feel like I'm going to fall apart.
"Hmm~"
Mariah Carey grumbled dissatisfied throat, "huh~" pressed the man's chest and pouted and got up, "so annoying..."
Still didn't know that he was considerate, and he was fat again... Song Ya secretly complained.
It’s beautiful to relive the old dreams, and the ex-wife is still beautiful. After giving birth to Xiao Leijia, the figure is even more mature, that is, the arms and upper circumferences are getting a little swelling. There is still time to save, "Uh...don’t forget no matter how busy you are. Stay in shape." Knowing to offend people, but now no one dares to say this to her except myself.
"hate."
Sure enough, she sat in front of the dressing table, narcissistically doing a lot of haircut, unkempt hair like a lioness, without knowing whether it was Xue Linfen or Amy's comb, makeup remover, etc. Throw small things into the trash can, "There are so many people chasing me, real estate tycoon..."
"Care workers."
"What kind of nurse? Do you think no one of me is going to find a nurse?!" She was furious.
"I said call the nurse in, I'll go down for a stroll."
There was no preparation here last night. Today's party continues, and there are a large group of distinguished guests downstairs, Song Ya said weakly.
"Oh." She opened the door of the master bedroom. "Old man..." confessed to the old Mike and called the nurse.
"You need to rest more today, Mr. APLUS."
In fact, he no longer needs the help of a caregiver to get on a wheelchair recently, but now he has no energy, "No, I just go around." The caregiver kindly reminded him when he looked haggard, but no one knew he would stay in the bedroom again. It's gone...
There is no problem in manipulating the wheelchair. The side of the stairs on the second floor against the wall has been installed with an automatic downstairs device like a conveyor belt. He locked the wheelchair and pressed the button.
The hall is full of distinguished guests in suits and shoes. Most of them come from the classical music industry. The Chicago Symphony Center has begun renovations and will be unavailable for about one or two years. Organizations such as the Chicago Orchestra or the Citizen Orchestra have temporarily moved to Stans Music in Highland Park. The college is very close. The Chicago Symphony Orchestra originally had the tradition of coming here to participate in the Lavinia Music Festival in the summer.
The classical musician is still very reserved, and he politely greeted when he looked up and saw him come down, "Where is Mr. Barenboi?" Song Ya asked.
Someone pointed, Barenboi and his companions were gathered in front of the piano, listening attentively to the performance of a ten-year-old Pangdun with an East Asian face, like the piano accompaniment of the golden song "The End Of The World" of the 1960s?
Barenboi and their eyes showed appreciation. Xiaopangdun was obviously very strong. A pop music was played extremely smoothly and tactfully, which is almost the meaning of expression management. Intoxicated, he closed his eyes and shook his head, his hair fluttered, like a Like a fool.
Amy Jiaojiao, wearing a white evening dress, stood beside them movingly. Seeing herself, she turned her face to one side miserably. Of course she knew that her ex-wife lived with herself last night.
Whydoesthesungoonshining
Why the sun still shines
Whydoesthesearushtoshore
Why the waves hit the rocky shore
Don\'ttheyknowit\'stheendoftheworld
Don’t they know this is the end of the world
Causeyoudon\'tlovemeanymore
Because you don't love me anymore
It turns out that everyone was singing a song at Gong Huo Hollywood actress, Amy raised her voice, maybe because there are super masters around her, the song is not difficult to sing, and her singing level today has risen, and her mood is particularly in place.
Song Ya heard the sadness in her singing, the wheelchair stopped in place, her smile narrowed, what is the most difficult thing to accept the grace of beauty, maybe now her situation is no longer like that.
In the Mexican border city of Tijuana, Hamlin just got off the long-distance bus with a yawn. It is only 20 kilometers away from San Diego, California. He did not intend to enter the Mimok port in New Mexico just by surprise.
"Taxi!"
Tijuana is the fourth largest city in Mexico. It is very prosperous. If you simply compare the streetscapes on both sides of the port, people who don’t know will mistakenly think that this is the more developed country of the United States. There are many people and it is naturally convenient for temporary hiding. The'refuge' has already been prepared here. Anyway, I was ready to go back and surrender, so I didn't need to be too careful. I walked out of the long-distance station and called a taxi to go straight there.
"Thanks, goodbye."
After paying the fare, he got down in front of a beautiful house, took out the hidden key from under the brick at the door, and opened the door to enter.
"call!"
After making the decision to return to surrender, he felt that he was about to end his wandering. He tore off the fake beard from his lips, took out the beer from the refrigerator, and took a sip.
‘The popular amphibious star and tycoon APLUS yesterday reached an out-of-court settlement on the crime of illegal transactions with the judiciary, and is expected to pay a fine of up to 7.8 million dollars. ’
The English station here has a very bad sense of smell. The news anchor gave APLUS a tone of injustice. Hamlin smiled, took off the stained cheap shirt and threw it on the floor and walked into the bathroom.
After taking a bath that he couldn't enjoy during his escape, he put on an exquisite high-end shirt, suit, expensive watch and cufflinks, and took care of the mirror carefully. The image of the arrogant barrister before was back, and his skin was still covered. The scorching sun in Mexico turned a perfect bronzer.
The dial pointer indicated that it was afternoon. He packed his briefcase with real passports and other items, and went to the garage to lift the gray canvas car cover, and a beautiful silver BMW revealed his true face.
"Ugh!"
He sighed, he still has to go back after all. From now on, he can only continue to be a tainted defense lawyer in his hometown in the remote areas of New Mexico. Fortunately, the remaining money is enough to open his own small law firm.
He sat in, started the car, and turned on the radio.
Whydothebirdsgoonsinging
Why do birds still sing
Whydothestarsglowabove
Why the stars shine in the sky
Don\'ttheyknowthis\'stheendoftheworld
Don’t they know this is the end of the world
ItendedwhenIlostyourlove
When i lost your love
Here should have been able to receive the local US radio station in San Diego, he switched at will, and then checked the condition of the car, ready to wait and drive across the border.
‘Dila, the president of Amerika Music Website, was arrested this morning on a number of charges of illegal insider trading, financing fraud and commercial fraud. The site was originally expected to be listed on the Nasdaq last month...’
There was a flash message on the radio, and Hamlin was sluggish for an instant, "SHXT!" After a long while, he recovered. He cursed swearing, pushed the door and got out of the car, and took off his clothes again.
‘Boom bang bang! The garage door was knocked suddenly, "Is anyone inside? I heard the sound, I am the landlord!"
It was indeed the voice of the landlord who rented his house, "What's the matter?" He asked with a different accent as if he had been put on a holding spell.
"You are in arrears with utilities and properties..."
"OK, OK..."
He took out his wallet and opened the garage door.
Instead, the Mexican landlord didn't speak anymore, and he stepped back in panic.
Hamlin understood everything when he noticed his actions, desperate as if the end of the world was coming, his hands dropped weakly, and a few green rice knives fell to the ground, "I should choose earlier, right?" He muttered to himself .
"Mr. Hamlin, I am an agent of the Financial Crime Enforcement Network (FinCEN) of the Ministry of Finance, this is an agent of the anti-money laundering department of OFAC (Foreign Assets Control Agency) and DEA (U.S. Narcotics Agency), and our Mexican colleagues ..."
Suddenly, many people came out from both sides of the garage door, both plainclothes and uniformed local Mexican police, "We need you to cooperate with the investigation."
"Ha! Hahaha!"
On the contrary, Hamlin breathed a sigh of relief for a moment, laughing madly and obediently letting the other party cuff his hands, "I thought it would be a gangster." He had fun.
No one responded, "You have the right to remain silent..."
IwakeupinthemorningandIwonder
When i woke up early in the morning wondering
Whyeverythingistheasitwas
Why everything is business as usual
Ican\'tunderstandnoIcan\'tunderstand
I can't understand, i really can't understand
Howlifegoesonthewayitdoes
How can life run as usual
"I want to see a lawyer! I have the right to see a lawyer!" The Sunnyvale local police station, who was also tortured, kept shouting.
"Your lawyer is here." The police officer opened the door and walked in with a pile of bald middle-aged greasy men. "Hello, Mr. Dile, I am the legal aid lawyer assigned to you, uh, yes. Is a financial fraud case right?"
The greasy man picked it up for a long time before pulling out the folder of Dilei's case and spreading it out, "Let's go over it again."
"Where is my personal lawyer?"
It's a **** of this kind of little lawyer who can help him win the lawsuit, Dile asked politely.
"You are bankrupt, Mr. Dile, you can no longer afford those people..."
The greasy man replied.
"Impossible! Do you know how much I am worth? Bastard! A bad guy who gets a piece rate!"
Dile insulted the other party violently, "Do you think I don't understand your business!? There are more than ten phone numbers of barristers here!"
"Uh... you do have the right to apply to the court to replace my Mr. Dile, but I don't recommend that you do that..."
"Change! Get out of here! You don't deserve any advice to me!"
Dile directly scolded the other party. Before the greasy man went out, there was a piece of paper falling down in the folder. He saw that he had accepted the cutting-edge interview from Frontline Magazine. It was a big new Silicon Valley power in the field of industry segmentation websites, Amerika. The headline of "Interview with Music Site President Dilei", with the picture of himself wearing the American Music Site Logo baseball cap, protruding from the top of the monitor.
"what!"
The confident and hearty smile seemed to travel through time and space to laugh at himself, Dile yelled in pain, "Ah oh oh oh..."
He wailed and twisted his body and struggled, the handcuffs were getting closer and closer, and his heart ached, "Is anyone? I want to go out! Don't ask someone to perfuse me! I want to hire the best lawyer M-FXXK! Me! You can sign a right gambling agreement! As long as they help me win the lawsuit and get my website back, they can divide the money proportionally. Those four websites worth at least 400 million dollars, 400 million!"
"Be careful, be careful."
In New Mexico, Jimmy pushed his wheelchair and sent his brother Goodman, who had just been discharged from the hospital, back to the hiding house. "Don't turn on the light!" Goodman had no problems with his mind and body when he was not sick. He stood up quickly as soon as he entered the door. He jumped into the utility room and found aluminum foil paper to wrap himself up, and then he let out a long sigh of relief.
"Dilai was arrested, Hamlin seems to have also been arrested in Mexico, and Karl Icahn betrayed you." Jimmy said.
"Leave them alone."
There was a sly light in Goodman's eyes, "You stole my things, and you betrayed me to APLUS, Jimmy."
"I'm sorry."
Jimmy bowed his head to apologize.
"Huh! You've always been the stupidest one who dragged me down since I was a kid, and now you want me to wipe your ass! Money...nothing."
Goodman sat on the sofa wrapped in aluminum foil ~www.mtlnovel.com~ as if he had regained the confidence of a gold lawyer. "Call APLUS. I still have some strong evidence in my hand. He will not let me go. It's going to..."
"I think he will let you go. He didn't do anything to you anymore." Jimmy reminded, "We didn't leave his money either."
"You are so embarrassed to withdraw money!? Call him!"
Goodman suddenly yelled, "Don't be here! I am allergic to electromagnetics, don’t you know!? You want to kill me? Go to the next room! Don’t turn on the radio!"
Whydoesmyheartgoonbeating
Why my heart is still beating
Whydotheseeyesofminecry
Why are my eyes crying
Don\'ttheyknowthis\'stheendoftheworld
Don’t they know this is the end of the world
Itendedwhenyousaygood-bye
When you say goodbye
Song Yajing quietly listened to Amy's singing, and applauded with everyone. Another Qianqiansu hand appeared in front of him, "Jimmy is looking for you." Sloan handed the phone over.
"I will let your brother go."
After listening to the embarrassing spread of Jimmy cowering, Song Ya said coldly: "Never show up outside of New Mexico in the future, and never have any intersection with me. If I find out that these two points are violated... you know me Character Jimmy."
"Okay, I see. Thank you APLUS... Uh, have you reconsidered the exam?" Jimmy tentatively tried by luck.
"Also including you, Jimmy." Song Ya hung up the phone ruthlessly.
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Time flies so fast, and in a blink of an eye Chicago is getting chilly again, especially in the empty suburbs.
"Why ask them to come here to talk about things?"
Linda, the president of A+ Records, looked out the car window and complained.
The corn fields and the strong wind in the distance remained, but the wasteland, mounds and large colorful sheds were long gone, and the pavement that drove over was also paved with asphalt and no longer dusty.
The two buildings were erected in the distance. The hoisting machine just stopped working, and the construction speed is not bad. The reinforced concrete frame has been completed. It is just after get off work hours, some workers in groups took the elevator down on the construction site.
"Always come."
Song Ya sighed and took a visual inspection. The temporary parking lot where the workers’ private cars and commuting buses were stopped should be the place where he was shot. Mavota...
The place where Mavota and another bodyguard were shot was probably at the entrance of the parking lot, and the cornerstone where no politicians came, and the ceremony was not held. Kozko Properties erected a large billboard of their own company.
It's good, so that you don't need to get hurt.
Old Mike sighed silently, got out of the car and went to get the wheelchair behind, "Why are you more entangled in that matter than me, it has been almost a year, Linda." Song Ya joked with Linda and pushed away. In the door of the car, stretch out the two crutches first, and then support the body to get out of the car.
"You don't know, I hear the sound of horseshoes and gunshots in my ears when I have nightmares... forget it."
Linda quickly got out of the car to help.
"It's okay, I can do it by myself now, see." Song Ya flexed his hands around.
Linda had to follow along and smiled, "You are always optimistic, boss."
"People have to watch it before..." Song Ya smiled: "Fortunately, work here continues after I fainted, otherwise I will have to lose a lot of money."
"A+CN insisted on continuing, and A+ Records had to follow."
Linda replied, "Gordon is not there anymore."
Linda very much hopes that Gordon will come back. He has been talking about Gordon several times in his ear during this time.
"Is Gordon still a council member of the National Association of Colored People?"
Song Ya had been pretending to be stupid before, because it was really not a good arrangement. Although he had done meritorious service after the shooting, there was always a personal insistence on Gordon who was not controlled.
Now I finally got my eyebrows and I was relieved from the American music website case, so I took Linda's words.
"Yes, but except for the executive director, other people generally only work as part-time jobs..." Linda walked along the pole and almost made it clear, "You know his old-fashioned weird character. When you wake up, he is embarrassed to look for him. You take the initiative to speak..."
"Well, I will think of a way."
Song Ya smiled and got into the wheelchair, handed the crutches to the old Mike and put them in the car, "but don't give him too much hope, he will definitely not be able to return to A+CN, other positions...I don't know if I can let him He is satisfied. You know, he has almost reached the ceiling of the African-American media person before."
"No, no..." Linda choked for Gordon. "It's better anyway. He has been in journalism all his life. He likes it there."
"Ok."
The two were chatting, and a few white men in suits walked over from a distance, "Mr. APLUS, about the Amerika music website... In fact, we don't know much about the actual situation, but we still have to solemnly say sorry to you."
It was the people who participated in the IPO of Amerika’s music website, such as Demingxin Fund and Arthur Andersen CPAs. The Arthur Andersen wanted to pry himself away from Yongdao. He said: “In fact, it’s just about business. The local Arthur Andersen in Chicago is still the most suitable for you. You may not have a good grasp of the current status of multinational accounting firms. Wing Dao can no longer protect itself, and their business conditions are very bad.
Still dreaming, Song Ya ignored him and asked, "You have negotiated with KPCB, Morgan Stanley, and Yongdao?"
"Yes, it's settled, Hoho, they took advantage of the fire and robbed it." Demingxin's people answered with a wry smile.
These companies are now pretending to be innocent people, but at least Arthur Andersen, as the company responsible for the entire audit of the A+ audio spin-off and the IPO of America’s music website, must have participated in some of the nasty things that Dilei hollowed out A+ audio, and it is not completely impossible To the evidence, it's just that it's not easy to catch and Andersen's forces, especially in the Midwest, where Chicago is located, are very inconvenient.
Song Ya asked Alicia to get the things handed over by Icahn Capital and forced them to make a choice, either go or see the court. They have been negotiating with KPCB, Morgan Stanley, and the alliance of Yongdao for a long time, and it seems that the two sides finally reached an agreement today. Handover of affairs, all pleaded compensation was cleared.
Song Ya turned his head and no longer looked at them, raised his hand and waved like a fly.
"Well, goodbye."
The gang rubbed their noses awkwardly, and got in the car and left.
"Please follow the safety regulations." Ms. Sloan also took the elevator down from the construction site and walked away with a few safety helmets.
"Then let's go up too."
Song Ya, Linda, and Old Mike put on their helmets and were also taken into the elevator by Sloan.
The rumbling elevator gradually rises, and the cars and buildings on the ground are getting smaller and smaller. "Ten months have changed too many people, too many things." Sloan stared down and suddenly exclaimed.
"Aren't you still with me?" Song Ya's hippie smiled and stretched out the salted pig's hand to touch her.
She immediately looked at Old Mike and Linda in horror and awkwardness. The old white man and the black aunt turned their faces away, and she had no choice but to glared, "Beware of your wheelchair sliding down!"
The elevator on the construction site was leaking air everywhere, and it swayed when it ran. Song Ya was still panicked and didn't dare to speak.
"Hey! APLUS! What did you chat with them just now?"
People from KPCB, Morgan Stanley, and Yongdao gathered in the lobby on the top floor and laughed and laughed. They probably saw themselves chatting with people from companies such as Arthur Andersen and asking questions.
"They said they had a good deal with you." Song Ya smiled and shook hands one by one.
"Yes, you also settled the shares of Icahn Capital, right?" the Morgan Stanley guy asked.
"Almost, almost."
Whether Carl Icahn, Andersen, Goodman Hamlin, and even Dilei had top lawyers to help with the operation at the time, they had very little mutual and external control, but after Icahn Capital decisively gave in, Goodman and Hamlin The source of the money invested in the two special funds of his family is unclear. The crime of money laundering will definitely not escape. Dilai left even more troubles left by large-scale hollowing out.
Hamlin repaid about 20 million from overseas accounts in order to reach a settlement, and also used other methods with Goodman to use other methods to transfer 20% of the 49% shares held by Icahn Capital’s two special funds. It was transferred back to A+ copyright and asset management company, and Alicia took back 47% of the 49% held by Dilai and A+ Audio.
Icahn Capital is left with about one-third, that is 49% divided by three. According to Infoseek's 180 million valuation, 30 million is sold back to A+ copyright and asset management company, basically and Demingxin etc. Fang confessed to leave.
But in view of the fact that Karl Icahn made a lot of money when helping Goodman and Hamlin Mouse move positions, it was estimated that he did not lose a few money in the end, and the loss of short 3DFX meat is not clear.
So now A+ Audio holds about 55% of the website, A+ copyright and asset management company 26%, and the rest is held by an alliance of companies such as KPCB and Morgan Stanley.
After A+ Audio negotiated with creditors and regained 15% of Dilei’s, A+ copyright and asset management company was able to wholly own, use DTS to repurchase 5% of the equity and sell the synthetic audio copyright library to Universal Music. Part of the debt was restructured, and now except for the shares of Amerika Music Website, only Sunnyvale's real estate and office buildings are left.
"Then we have solved all the difficulties, and the IPO plan should continue!" The people at KPCB sighed to the sunset in the sky enthusiastically, "The glorious years are back!"
"Ah, please don't be too happy."
Song Ya interrupted him with a smile, "I'm not going to make the America music website listed separately, but will work with A+ Audio Company, A+ Copyright and Asset Management Company's Littman Publishing, Stereo Review, Modern Photography, etc. Paper media shares, shares of A+CN and Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, and other miscellaneous media were integrated into Litman Media Corporation to go public."
"This is very troublesome APLUS." Yongdao's Samuel frowned, "A+CN and the inner city do not make money, let alone the paper media... It will blur the current hot Internet concept and drag down the stock price."
Sloan also looked over unhappily, she hadn't heard anything beforehand.
"I have decided that you will not contribute much to the whole thing I took back the website..."
Song Ya shrugged: "Now it's your turn to work."
"Why not just call it A+ Media?" the Morgan Stanley guy asked.
"I think it's better to use a white name, just like your company." Song Ya rolled his eyes when he said something.
"Then it's such a happy decision? It's a good thing anyway, isn't it?" Song Ya spread his hands and smiled.
"alright."
"can."
"Not bad."
The Lord has decided, other people can't think about it, at least the IPO scale will expand a lot.
"Dila...in prison, have you found the head of the New Media Group?" Samuel asked.
Song Yachao Sloannunu mouth.
Sloan frowned even more unhappily, took his hand to shake his face, and did not accept compliments and congratulations from others.
"Why? APLUS, don't you even bother to discuss it beforehand?" Sloan asked when Song Ya sent the others away.
"Come and sit down." Song Ya patted his thigh and smiled at him.
"Are you serious, do you want to do business here?" Sloan asked rhetorically.
"Come on, everyone is gone, accompany me to watch the sunset." Song Ya continued to invite with her face.
"It's not safe... and we only have a trading relationship. I paid first. The one who has the full initiative, recognizes your own status APLUS.
"Don't be arrogant, I have something to tell you, come on, I will never move my hands and feet, just sit for a while." Song Ya continued to pat his legs, "Old Mike has stuck his wheelchair, and I can see it from this angle. The most beautiful scenery."
"Don't cross the border..."
"I won't, I swear."
"I can't stand you anymore." She walked over and walked around in front of the wheelchair restlessly. "Come over." Finally, she pushed the man's legs away and squeezed directly onto the wheelchair, "Hands." Stop Song Ya from trying to hold his hand.
"Right? It's beautiful..."
She is thin, but the skeleton is not small. Song Ya is squeezed into a very uncomfortable posture by the next to her, but she is a gentleman to admire the sunset in the sky wholeheartedly, "Except for the scaffolding, it is a bit horrible."
"Okay."
The two did not speak any more, and in the empty hall with only the natural color of cement and no glass curtain wall, they silently admired the sunset scene cut by the steel scaffolding.
The shadow of the concrete frame moves with the change of the sun, and the place where the two sit is bright and dark.
Song Ya quietly turned her head, admiring her face dyed red by the setting sun and flaming red lips, the tip of her nose approached, and she deeply smelled the complex fragrance of her favorite cosmetics and cleaning products.
"Is it all right?" She felt it, and glanced over, and asked impatiently, "You are so wretched."
"That day...thank you." Song Ya looked into her eyes and said softly and honestly.
"You mean the day you were shot? Hehe, you really have to thank me, I saved your life...with Mike. At that time..."
A hint of hesitation and fear flashed across her face, and she changed the subject, "But this is not the reason why you let me be the manager of some media company without my permission. I don't accept any charity out of gratitude, and I don't I'm sure I will like that job."
"Don't mention this first."
Song Ya picked up a strand of her hair, "Blond hair is also beautiful."
Without looking, she raised her hand and opened Song Ya's hand with a snap of her finger.
Song Ya pouted again and made a light print on her cheek.
"I knew it!" She immediately tried to stand up, hiding, "Man's oath?"
"Wait, it's okay. Let's talk about business. I'll ask another question." Song Ya hugged her to prevent separation, "the last one, just one."
"Quickly ask."
Song Ya asked in a solemn tone: "Are you of New England origin, right? Paternal ancestors can also be traced back to the Mayflower immigrants? First of all, I am sure you are not of Jewish origin, nor Chinese, nor African, nor anything. Descent and Indian descent?"
"What do you mean?"
She frowned again and turned her head to look at each other with a slightly disgusting look, "Are you also a believer in pedigree? Or is it implying that I can open up the situation on Capitol Hill at a young age, but it is actually due to something other than the ability to work?"
"Is it?"
"I don't want to answer such a boring question!"
"Don't be angry, listen to me. It's like this. I've thought about it for some time. Actually, you and the general manager of the Barn Fluorescent Agent, a professor at the University of Chicago Law School, an attending physician at the Medical Center, the Pentagon and the FBI The senior staff here and some of the staff on Capitol Hill belong to the same class, right?"
Song Ya said: "You all have a good social status and earn a lot of money. You can go to tourist resorts to go to various scientific seminars or think tanks and other activities to make extra money than the middle class. Industrial or political diplomacy, social governance and other policies..."
"Probably so, but what are you trying to say?" Sloan asked.
"You told me about the so-called revolving door of the official. In American politics, because politicians have the power to appoint many positions or simply private staff, the liquidity is much greater than that of the British model, which means that there is a high probability of that part of the official. It takes several years for them to get out of work, and apart from being recruited by companies to become executives, they often go to the foundations and think tanks of various conservative liberals or environmental protection and charitable organizations. They can still continue to influence policies there. Stronger think tanks and foundations will naturally have greater influence, right?"
"Almost like this."
"I also have this opportunity now, whether some people are pitying or buying... they gave me a ticket, or admission ticket, but you know, the irony is in terms of my blood , Even if I have a billion dollars, it’s almost impossible for me to get in, or it’s just a mascot with a glass ceiling, or it’s inconvenient for me to get in... Anyway, get the ticket The premise is that I must have a media company of sufficient scale. So I must make the package of Litman Media large enough, or even not enough at the moment. Maybe I will have to buy Ovitz’s news to be squeezed out by ABC later. The team formed ~www.mtlnovel.com~ a news station that has only been in trouble for half a year."
"So you want to recommend me?"
Sloan rolled his eyes, "Don't forget that Litman himself sharpened his head and climbed there, but in the end he turned the cart before the horse and went bankrupt. That shouldn't be the reason for you to change your business strategy at will. I reached that position naturally..."
"So the New Media Group is called Litman Publishing House. For some reason, Litman gave me his invalid tickets, and the giants in the photo in my study let me go, plus I was beaten. Six..."
"Six holey eyes were in a coma for five months.
"Hey, politicians always give me some sweet comfort and comfort." Song Ya smiled, "The opportunity is rare, and the window period is very short, and time waits for no one."
"Speaking of what the ticket is now?" Sloan asked.
", U.S. Foreign Relations Committee."
Song Ya answered.
Sloan turned to look at him in surprise.
"Don't look at me like that, the level you entered... I don't know what kind of organization it is inside, it should not be too high. But I think your ability is enough to climb all the way up until you get into the trilateral committee, Then there is the Peterberg meeting..."
Song Ya said.
"Ha! You really dare to think!"
"Think about it without breaking the law. You can continue to practice your ideal of banning guns. The stage over there must be broader."
When she heard these words, her eyes softened.
"No way, my skin color cannot be changed."
Song Ya put her blond hair behind her ears and said with a calm smile on the corner of her mouth: "So we are back to the previous question. Are you really a New Englander?"
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"call……"
Song Ya grasped the equipment, exerted force with both arms, and slowly carried out pull-up training with the help of the rehabilitation therapist.
He is very serious, and every action is as standard as possible.
Song Zecheng walked in with a smile, put the documents and other things he was holding on the small table in front of the bed, put them neatly into categories, and then poured water and took the cup silently.
‘See! ’
Before he heard him, he said, "Ms. Sloan, you have a cold too? Haha, you really need to pay attention to the hot and cold weather..." Song Zecheng greeted Sloan, who was wiping his nose into the door with a tissue, "Just right. I prepared some cold medicine for the boss."
"Thank you."
Sloan took the pills that Song Zecheng handed him and put it in his mouth, and looked at Song Ya who was hanging in the air while he was drinking from the cup.
It was still open yesterday, and the unfinished attic lobby was very windy, causing both of them to catch cold.
"It's OK..."
"Eh."
"Go out."
"Oh." Song Zecheng pulled out a magazine from the pile of files on the table before going out, and smiled and pointed to the cover of Sloan.
‘With my own effort to save the Litman Publishing House on the edge of the cliff, the well-known female lobbyist on Capitol Hill has completed a gorgeous business turn. ’
Sloan picked up the magazine, and the cover character was himself. He should have been photographed during a state's education department signing ceremony with the general manager of Litman Publishing.
"How long have you planned?"
She knows that this is Song Ya's success in the future as the president of Litman Media and his admission to the U.S. Foreign Relations Committee. At the same time, it enhances the capital market’s confidence in the Litman Press included in the IPO plan, and try not to Drag the same group of popular Internet concept company Amerika Music website.
After all, A+CN, Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and those magazines that have been losing money for a long time must not be hyped.
"It didn't take long for this magazine to have a bad influence. I still need to continue to communicate with the media, but I don't have the energy to keep an eye on the follow-up work. You know what to do in the future."
Song Ya answered.
"It feels weird to hold myself."
Sloan grumbled open the magazine and found the cover article.
‘Ms. Sloan has been a lobbyist on Capitol Hill for many years and has served a lobbying company, and her work ability has been well received. ’
‘Her political inclinations are standard liberals, feminists, support gun ban...’
‘After switching career tracks, she was keenly aware of the gap in the market for backward school education films. ’
‘Using the advantages of veterans in public relations and lobbying, Littman Publishing can go to various states across the country and win a quarter of the market share in one fell swoop. ’
‘Just after being resold by the publishing house, the new boss, APLUS, was shot into a long-term coma and was unable to govern. He turned the tide and led the company to achieve substantial profit growth. ’
"Do you know the specific tone of the propaganda?" Song Ya asked.
"Ok."
After reading the article, she thought about it. She probably promoted her qualifications and abilities, and at the same time shed light on the political spectrum, obscured the work experience of Song Ya's personal service, and tied herself to Litman Publishing, whose business situation has improved greatly. At the same time, I found that the idea of ​​the educational film market has also been put on my head...
"Thanks."
The publicity is always like this, true and false, she is certainly familiar with the public relations lobbying, she is not a hypocritical person, knowing that Song Ya, as a billionaire, no longer needs to use some clever ideas to save a company. To add luster to my personal aura, it would be more beneficial to both of them to use it by myself, all for my future success as president of Littman Publishing House and joining the U.S. Foreign Relations Committee.
"Is the exact time of the IPO confirmed?" She gave the man a deep look.
"The last five are Mr. APLUS, hold on!" The rehabilitation therapist cheered, "Five, four..."
Song Ya couldn't speak anymore, and she gritted her teeth and did the last five pull-ups, "Take a short rest, and then I will let the masseur come to massage you." The rehabilitation therapist helped Song Ya go to bed and lay on her stomach.
"It's still early, I talked to them for the first time yesterday."
Song Yashun took a look at the legal documents that Song Zecheng had compiled. If you need to sign it yourself, read it carefully and sign it after reading it. "You should communicate more with KPCB and the people at Morgan Stanley, and now take the burden of integrating those companies into the market. The progress is as fast as possible, and the relevant documents are here."
"Ok."
Sloan moved a chair and sat on the side of the bed, "A+CN we own 49%, right?" The two discussed item by item.
As time passed, Sloan was chatting and chatting, and there was a desertion in her mind. She remembered yesterday, after the endgame, the two kissed deeply in the dark building for a long time. They had never had it before, not at all. unusual.
When I finally got up and left, I suddenly hesitated...
"Hey! Haven't paid yet!" His voice came from behind.
I was a little disappointed for a while, but soon relieved, he took out a five-meter knife and squeezed it into a small crumpled ball and threw it over...
"Anyway, that's the case. The others will wait until I come back to talk with Ovitz... Sloan? Hello!?"
She was called ‘wake up’ by Song Ya.
"Oh, all right." She put the documents in the bag.
"By the way, when the building over there is completed, the headquarters of the Litman Media Group will rent A+ Records. You and Linda will negotiate the lease and temporarily crowded out. A+ Copyright and Asset Management will use A+ Records to move out of the market. District office buildings."
"OK."
"I'm a little sleepy, it may be because of taking cold medicine." Just as the massage was over, Song Ya stretched out.
"Then I will go first."
"Well, go ahead."
Sloan glanced at the masseur who was packing up, and left with a bag.
"Huh! Five knives!?" Song Ya looked at her back and secretly resented, "I have to keep working hard! It's better for Amy..." Turned over and fell asleep.
"Boss, the lawyers are here."
When Song Zecheng came to wake him up, Alicia, Will Gardner, and Diane Lockhard had already arrived in the lobby on the first floor.
"Hey! Welcome!"
He walked downstairs with crutches to meet the guests.
Alicia looked unhappy and said nothing. After the Barn case, the main media had a tacit understanding with herself on the American music website case. She worked hard and accepted media interviews from time to time, but the appearance rate of TV newspapers Very low, far from the three barristers in the Barn case.
Will Gardner and Diane Lockhard are here to do the final finishing touches on the Barn case. "Some documents need to be signed by you," Diane said.
After the Barn case ended, the two gained a great deal. Their reputation spread across the country from Chicago. I heard that they had begun planning to merge law firms in New York, Seattle, Philadelphia and other places to develop into a nationwide law firm.
"Ok."
Song Ya continued to read the documents, which were all irrelevant content such as clearing the final payment of the law firm. He asked Song Zecheng to review it, and so he signed.
"I have a question APLUS."
Will Gardner asked suddenly: "If the former lieutenant colonel Heinrich did not withdraw his testimony and testimony on the afternoon of the trial, would my strategy of debate remain the same?"
"Of course, what's the matter?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"You know, my cross-examination process will involve some military issues." Will Gardner said.
"so what?"
"Don’t you think that’s a bit wrong?" Will Gardner’s eyes were as aggressive as those in court cross-examination. It seems that when they returned, they also noticed Heinrich’s testimony in court. There must be some secrets.
"What's wrong?"
Song Ya won't reveal anything to him. The dream lawyer team's mission is completed. In the future, except Alicia, she might not continue to cooperate with the other party's law firm.
"You have already considered the factors that prompted Heinrich to appear in court, right?"
Will Gardner asked, "Some people are eager to attack you in the Barn case, in fact, to prevent you from being distracted by the American music website case, or to send you to jail. And you took advantage of this... because There is a question of order of fouls."
"Don't think of me too hard Will, I just stare at my eyes and take one step as one step." Song Ya laughed.
"If Heinrich and I are involved in a debate in court with any military or important figures, the forces that urged him to appear in court will be unlucky, but isn't your fate not much better?" It’s a bit of a dead end."
"Does the lawyer have such curiosity?" Song Ya showed displeasure and returned the signed document.
"In any case, we appreciate your big heart APLUS... let's go, Will." Diane stopped Will from continuing to ask, put away the documents, got up and said goodbye, "Alicia?"
"I'm still early..."
The governor’s wife didn’t want to leave ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and took out a lot of files about the case of the American music website from her bag.
"Well, goodbye, I hope to continue to cooperate with you APLUS."
"Haha, I don't want any more lawsuits to be entangled in Di'an, Bye, sorry, I won't be able to move you out anymore." Song Ya pointed to the crutches.
"unless……"
Wilgardner walked to the door and seemed to have thought of something. He turned and asked again: "Unless Heinrich goes to court like the general manager of the fluorescent agent factory that morning reveals a major flaw, then the person who prompted him to go to court will We foul first, but we don't need to explode too much and we die."
Really keen, Song Ya shrugged, noncommittal.
"Wait, that doesn't make sense..."
Will himself denied himself, "Then there is only one possibility left. The general manager of the fluorescent agent factory and Heinrich have a tacit understanding with you. On the surface, they serve the people who prompted them to appear in court, but in fact, they are your people. , At least it also reached some kind of tacit agreement with you in advance. Only then can you truly be invincible, so that day will be so calm."
"Imagination is very rich, Will, you are also a good hand to write a screenwriter in Hollywood." Song Ya satirized him.
"Then my last question is: based on the social status and identity sensitivity of the general manager of the fluorescent agent factory and Heinrich, how did you achieve this? APLUS..." Will's mouth cocked and asked again Tao.
Song Ya lay on the sofa and said to him, "Return all the lawyer fees to me. I will answer your question."
"Haha, forget it."
Will laughed, waved his hand and left with Diane.
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‘APLUS is recovering quickly! Today we took an image of him going to the University of Chicago Medical Center for regular check-ups. It seems that he can leave the wheelchair and move with crutches. ’
"Hey! APLUS, say hello to everyone!"
The paparazzi lying in ambush behind the green belt suddenly rushed out and approached. Song Ya was handing the crutches to the old Mike, leaning on the car door, and reluctantly turned his face and smiled at the camera.
"How are you doing recently? It seems you haven't expressed your opinion about the former princess of England? Tell me?" asked the paparazzi.
Song Ya waved his hand and got into the car.
The picture was cut back to the studio, and the guests sighed: "APLUS is in a state a bit like MJ in 1993. After being hit, he has become depressed. He doesn't like meeting people and the media, so he stays simple. Some of his friends talked to the media privately. He complained that until now, he has not been able to see him."
"Anyone who encounters such a thing will be in a bad mood. According to the gradually disclosed information, he originally owned 85 percent of the American music website valued at 400 million before he was shot. When I woke up, this proportion became less than 30%. At present, Dilei, the former president of the site, who was also his gang singer in his early years, has been arrested. In a series of recovering losses, America Music The internal management of the website is chaotic, and the number of visits has dropped sharply. The valuation is only about 180 million, and the listing is far away. In this one alone, APLUS has lost approximately $300 million."
"Dilai will also become highly indebted within five months of the well-run A+ audio company. In order to save the company and to get his own money back, he almost immediately dragged his patient to Tokyo and bowed to the notebook after he woke up. A commercial lawsuit was settled, and he had to sell his synthetic audio copyright library with a market share of about 10% and nearly 5% of the shares in the listed company DTS..."
"It is rumored that his lawyer also took the opportunity to transfer tens of millions of assets to his personal name. His former press spokesman Hamlin was arrested in Mexico for laundering money abroad. The former private lawyer Goodman is also accepting federal Investigation by the anti-money laundering department."
"But Fujibi said that APLUS's personal assets still crossed the one billion mark this year..." the host questioned.
"According to calculations by Fujibe Magazine, the surge in his assets came mainly from the appreciation of stocks in the technology industry, especially in the Internet industry. This year’s stock market’s gains are too crazy, and APLUS has been heavily involved in these two industries. From last year to this year, the entire rice top The average wealth of the rich has risen again by 30%..."
"A lot of experts have pointed out that the economy has overheated."
"Yes, you can clearly see this from the example of APLUS. Even if you lie down unconscious, your net worth can increase sharply? Haha, the more the stock market is going up, the more unreasonable."
"Will APLUS return to the entertainment industry? Does he still need the status of a star?"
"It should be. His two starring films, Football Stun and Blade Warrior, are selling well this year, and maybe they will take root in Hollywood in the future."
"What about his music career?"
"The record... is very difficult. This year, the major record companies have won many singers who follow the line of rhythm and blues and hip-hop. They are younger and more fashionable, and their personal image does not lose APLUS. For example, the Arthur boy of LAFACE Records , Sony Columbia Records’ B-GOD, Warner’s..."
"There is also Will Smith, who has just transferred from JIVA Records to Sony Columbia. His new album BigWillieStyle will be released next month. It has already begun to hit the singles chart and the market response has been very good. Quincy Jones has frequently been angry with him in the media. Swearing, the old master and disciple turned against each other."
"Yes, Will Smith's box office appeal seems to have suppressed APLUS. The man in black easily won the box office duel with the Blades in the same period."
"His acting skills are better than APLUS."
"Haha, much better...super enhanced version."
"..."
In Highland Park, Song Ya turned off the TV with dissatisfaction, "Is this entertainment or a financial channel? I talk about everything, but I don't understand anything."
Tucao, he knows that the outside world treats his own'portrait' almost like this now. He was shot and was in a coma for five months. The lawyer and old brothers took the opportunity to steal money. It was very sympathetic. Then the self-closing and closing the door and thanking guests naturally Very reasonable.
The richest African-American, the youngest self-made billionaire, very inspirational, but partly because of flying pigs in the bull market. The movie is okay. The music career that has not been released for a long time must have a bad future. In addition, Sony Columbia’s three-disc commemorative album released by Sony Columbia has squeezed fans of the wave.
"Hehehe..." Hayden laughed.
Song Ya gave him a sideways look, and with the help of the rehabilitation practitioner, he grabbed the equipment and lifted his feet off the ground, "Did you find out what you asked?"
"Mr. Estefan has been asking for a meeting for a few months, and he will visit him later." Hayden replied.
"He's procrastinating, why can't you talk to you William Morris and Linda about his mother, you must come to see me?"
At present, the best thing for body recovery is the strength of the upper limbs, and the whole body is strong, but doing pull-ups still requires a rehabilitation practitioner to help push up the waist. "Can't you say on the phone?"
"There's something...hehe, let's wait for him to tell you in person." Hayden continued to laugh.
"Humph!"
After working on 3DFX and the American music website, there is not much time left in 1997. The first task in October is to get the theme song of the World Cup. This is very important for my recording career next year. , He should also see Estefan.
"They are here!"
Hayden saw a car driving into Highland Park and ran down to meet him.
"boss."
Song Zecheng put a blank cash check on the small table in front of the bed, and then disappeared silently.
"APLUS..."
The Estefan was brought into the door by Hayden and Linda with a loud voice, "Wow, it looks like you have fully recovered!"
Song Ya coldly glanced at him and continued to grit his teeth and do pull-ups~www.mtlnovel.com~ The news of William Morris was very well informed, and Hayden naturally reported this guy's small movements when he was in a coma after renewing his contract. With the chorus song WeAreOne he wrote to Shakira, he made a deal with the Latin male singer, and reached an alliance with former TV actor and new Latin singer Ricky Martin of Sony Columbia Records to compete for the World Cup theme song.
He didn't get the WeAreOne singing authorization given by Linda. He probably sang first, and then slowly litigated copyright lawsuits with A+ Records.
Of course, after he woke up, he shrank back obediently.
But if he doesn't wake up, he hum, Song Ya gritted his teeth and plans to dry him first and give him a chance.
"APLUS, we have to hurry up. The deadline for FIFA to decide the theme song is very close." Estefan said eagerly: "All the campaign must be completed before April next year."
Song Ya continued to ignore it.
Estefan looked at Hayden and Linda beside him, "Shakira needs you very much now."
"Humph!"
Song Ya snorted, WeAreOne's lyrics and music are not matched by Shakira, her agent Estefan can't get it, and after working with a Latin singer, if she wants to get the song back, she will definitely provoke a part of FIFA Latin help Happiness is equal to the loss of the advantage at the beginning, but now it is behind Ricky Martin.
"Don't you know?" Estefan asked with a bewildered face.
"Save Estefen! It's not too late to tell APLUS after the results of the paternity test come out!" Linda suddenly exclaimed, "Who knows who the child belongs to!?"
"Wh... what paternity test? Child?"
Song Ya was stunned, "Oh!" Unknowingly, he loosened his hand and fell off the device.
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Gulfstream 4 landed in the fourth largest city in Colombia: Barranquilla.
"I want this Spanish song The Cup of Life (). No matter how much money is needed, I have to fix it for me. You can fill in the numbers above according to the situation."
Song Ya finished reading several alternative songs given by Estefan, signed the blank cash check, and handed it to him, "Hayden will help you throughout the process."
"I tried my best." Estefan took the check. "The main problem now is the PR FIFA..."
"I don't want to hear my best, I must have that song."
Song Ya interrupted him domineeringly, "Leave it to me about the PR FIFA, and William Morris, Universal Music, and Anshutz will help."
The catchy and strong rhythm of the Cup of Life can be picked by Song Ya, who is now venomous. It has a high natural quality. The lyrics, composition, and arrangement are all well-known Latin musicians. They naturally tend to sing their works to Latin singers. Even if Estefan, the Latin helper, is the leader of the party, if he loses the opportunity, he does not spend the money that can directly knock people out, and it is estimated that he will not get the song.
"Ok."
Estefan collected the check.
"Continue to work hard for me! Don't be joking all day!" Song Ya scolded Hayden, who was always happy when he saw him.
"No problem, look at me." Hayden's chicken nodded like a peck.
During this secret trip to Latin America, Song Ya was very low-key. After getting off the private plane, the group drove straight to Shakira's house.
I can't come because Estefan said that Shakira and her daughter were under house arrest by her family.
Her father is a jeweler, and the family conditions are quite good in the local area, with beautiful garden villas and many servants.
A male servant dressed as a gardener opened the door of the villa and let the car go in.
"Why does he look at me like this?"
Song Ya felt that the gardener looked at him through the car window with some horror, shouldn't it be surprise and admiration?
"Shakira's father is a devout Catholic." Estefan replied.
"Oh."
Song Ya got out of the car with crutches, his eyes rolled, feeling something was wrong.
When the maids passing by the garden path saw themselves, they all bowed their heads and hurried away.
"What happened to them?" Song Ya asked.
"God... Christian..." Estefan was surprised at his slow response, and emphasized.
"Oh." I was opposed to the pre-marriage one. At most, I was scolded. Song Yaxin said that if I were to be counted in Latin America, I would have been ranked in the top 20 richest people here, and some Fujibi magazines would not be included in the list. Under the premise that the single big drug lord counts in.
How can I really be.
"William!?"
Walking to the closed door, Estefan knocked on the door and called Shakira's father in Spanish.
Is it also called William? Ha ha……
Song Ya thought.
There was a fierce machine gun inside, oh no, Spanish arguing, a man scolded suddenly...
"Oh! Mike!"
He is now more sensitive to the sound of guns. He knew that someone was pulling the gun when he heard the familiar ‘click’. He immediately turned around and slid away and called the old Mike.
"what!"
It's a pity that he didn't pay attention to the steps, the crutches were emptied, and the whole person lost his balance, and his legs were directly splitting with a horse, which made him cry in pain.
‘Boom! ’
The door was opened, and a middle-aged white man with a short-barreled shotgun rushed out angrily. Several Latin men followed behind him, holding a revolver with silver carvings of different shapes that South Americans like.
Song Ya didn't dare to call for a moment, sitting on the ground looking at each other pitifully, with a flattering smile, "Hey..."
Fortunately, the ground is not dirty.
"William, don't do this!" Estefan continued to whisper to the man in Spanish.
Song Ya probably understood a little bit, as if talking about "daughter...granddaughter, losing father".
Shakira's father glared at him, and the other men who ran guns stood hippie smiling.
"Hello, William. Uh...dad?"
Not ashamed of the situation.
Fortunately, Old Mike took the bodyguards in front. Old Mike squinted and confronted Shakira and her father. Song Ya instantly felt more at ease.
Another group of Latin women rushed out, ranging in age, some of them looked a little like Shakira, and they were pretty...
Ok? Where did you want to go? Song Ya shook his head and stood up with the help of old Mike.
Estefan and them continued to talk about Spanish, everyone was talking, pointing at themselves, arguing to death.
"Go in, go in first, put your gun away! William." Estefan seemed to be done, and all the children were driven in by him. "You come in too, APLUS."
"Isn't Shakira the only daughter?"
Hehe, why do you want to kill her granddaughter's father? Song Ya touched the inner thigh, and lingered with Estefan.
"There are eight half-sisters and five brother-in-laws. His father, a Lebanese immigrant, has been able to open a jewellery shop in the corrupted Colombia for so many years. If you think about it... there is some power in the local area."
Estefan answered.
Don't tell me! ? Co-authored and wanted to give me back, right? Song Ya didn't dare to have an attack, and kept accounts for the time being. Right now, he still had to be obediently protected by him.
Men and women talked, grabbed guns, quarreled, and the children ran around to take care of a mansion, but Song Ya was in a daze as if he had returned to the slum house just after crossing. Of course, this is a Latin-style house. The chaos of the family, no one came to talk seriously with himself.
Her father's gun was also dropped by a woman who seemed to be her mother. He was sitting at the dining table and sulking. The two gesticulated at themselves and continued their quarrel at very fast speed.
"Come with me, APLUS."
Estefan took Song Ya, who kept smiling and nodding hello to the second floor, and opened a door.
"Shakira Shakira..."
Song Ya finally saw the Latin girl, who was holding the guitar and flicking the strings in front of the window. When UU Read www.uukanshu.com saw herself, she cried with her lips, but immediately turned her face away.
The face is soggy, the others are okay, but it's more like your ex-wife. What's the matter?
"Why didn't you tell me?" Song Ya jumped in the door flexibly, sitting next to her and asked.
"If you don't answer the phone, you won't see Estefan!" She cried, "How can I tell you!?"
"I'm here, look at me, I can't move freely now." Song Ya showed her a cane and coaxed her.
"Can't you even make a phone call? You can go to court or go to Tokyo..."
"Okay, okay, my fault, I don’t know. You know I was shot six times and was in a coma for five months. I woke up and still couldn’t guarantee my safety. Some people wanted me to die... I didn’t know we had children."
Song Ya hugged her pityingly, "Linda kept hiding from me. She didn't like me and the white children, especially during the time I was shot and unconscious. You know, many people are staring at my inheritance."
"Huh!" She broke free.
"Wow..." There was crying from a little crib, and it seemed to be awakened.
"How old is it?" Song Ya looked over, that's right, black or black, yellow, yellow, or white, it should be his own.
"It's almost a month." Shakira replied, getting up and holding the child in her arms, coaxing her to stop crying.
"Hey..."
Song Ya thought about it. At the end of last year, Shakira stayed with herself in the Highland Park. She didn't run away in person. Estefan also said that he had done a paternity test. "Can I hug you?"
"Ok."
Song Ya took it from her... the second daughter should be, the more I look at it, the more I like it, "Did you name it?"
"Arianne, Arianne," she replied.
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In the early morning, Shakira's mother ordered someone to open the door quietly. Song Ya probed his head like a thief, and after confirming that it was safe, he threw his body forward like a swing, and flew into the car.
"call!"
He turned around and saw Shakira still hugging his mother, sobbing goodbye, he couldn't help feeling a little anxious, looking at the quiet mansion inside and outside frequently.
Finally, her mother gave her little Arianne, and she trot into the car with her daughter.
Old Mike started the car immediately.
When the car drove away from the gate, the lights in the mansion came on, followed by the roar of his father.
The two watched from the rear window, and Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief. This scene is a bit like a romantic scene of the hero and the bride running away in a movie graduate. The two looked at each other, and coincidentally laughed with rebellious young people, Shakira The man kissed him on the cheek, then leaned his head on his shoulder.
Song Ya hugged her, rubbed the face of Arianne who was sleeping with his fingertips, and recalled before...
Her father speaks English, and he doesn't really treat himself. In fact, her family has already prepared a sumptuous dinner.
"Do you have many enemies in the United States?" her father asked.
"A lot." Song Ya replied.
"Has the matter been resolved? I mean... I don't know how the US is doing it, but in Colombia, your enemy will not give up until the problem is completely resolved." Latin Americans understand the logic of the gang. The battle here is more bloody, and even the old rules of blood revenge are still popular.
"It's probably solved, I can't say that." Song Ya perfunctorily.
"My daughter will endure hardship with you. I know you are rich, but reading the news says that your closest lawyers and brothers have betrayed you? Your kid must have failed in life." Her father said.
Speaking of this, Song Ya was unhappy. He curled his lips and did not answer. By the way, he set his ears up and listened to Shakira’s sisters chatting in Spanish throughout the whole process, but he could vaguely understand the words “wedding” and “church”. Preparations have already begun.
This is not okay. Marriage without an agreement is a great harm to your life and career.
After the British royal family held an ultra-high-level state funeral for the former princess to appease the outside world, the related heat in the United States has slowly cooled down. The most ‘hot’ news is the estate lawsuit of Texas oil tycoon Howard Marshall.
In 1994, the 89-year-old Howard Marshall married Anna Nicole, a 27-year-old **** girl, meat bomb, and blonde stunner who had been hooked up for three years. At that time, Howard Marshall had been bedridden due to illness. The wedding photos of the gray-haired dying old man and the young blond stunner on the hospital bed caused an uproar in Quanmi.
In 1995, Howard Marshall passed away. Howard Marshall’s son took out the will of Anna Nicole not getting a penny of inheritance, but because there was no pre-marital agreement, Anna Nicole, who was marrying the old man, was willing to give up. A vulture lawyer was found, and the two parties quickly went to court.
Howard Marshall owned 16% of Koch Industries' shares before his death. This asset alone is worth at least 1.6 billion meters. Because Koch Industries is not a listed company, outsiders guess that its actual value is far more than that.
This shocking lawsuit has not come to fruition until this year, and with a live broadcast of a court trial, it is well-known. The 60-year-old son and the 20-year-old stepmother are fighting for the inheritance. Anna Nicole Monroe-like appearance and in court On topics such as extremely brainless and completely materialized speeches and performances, she quickly became a good target for eating melons on the streets. Some people scolded her for worshiping money, and some people felt that her completely "not pretending" performance was very real.
She frankly: ‘marrying a dying rich man is for money, but since he has married my inheritance, he should have my share’. It seems that when she said such things, she didn’t forget to slap her head in court.
Many women really envy her to get rich and famous when she gets married.
HandM asked her to shoot advertising posters while it was hot, and her angry figure caused car accidents in many places in Europe, which added to the legend of this woman, and her popularity even caught up with the live broadcast of the Simpson case.
Oh, by the way, speaking of Simpson, while he was in a coma, the guy lost the civil lawsuit against his murdered wife and his wife’s lover’s family. The court awarded more than 40 million in civil damages, which is equivalent to paying all his fortune. empty.
In short, don't say that I don't want to get married now. It is definitely impossible to accept a marriage without agreement. Song Ya started to persuade Shakira to brainwash her after eating.
"I know, you told me in advance that you didn't want to get married before you turned 30. This is not to blame you, it's an accident."
Shakira herself did not intend to use her children to force marriage. She asked sadly: "Then what should we do now? I don't want to be locked up here."
"Follow me back to the United States."
So Song Ya urged her to go to the soft-hearted mother, and the two fled Colombia overnight with their children.
"Ugh!"
Shakira was very obedient, and brought it back without much effort, but what should I do in the future?
On Gulfstream 4, Song Ya glanced at her who was taking care of Xiao Arianne in the back row, and freed her attention from her children's personal relationships.
"FIFA's needs are very simple. If we can run the World Cup intensively in 1998, they will definitely be happy to give you the theme song. Your global popularity is completely unmatched by that group of Latin singers."
William Morris has been watching this for himself a long time ago, and the results are still there. Hayden bluntly said, "But it's actually impossible. Even if your body recovers, you won't be able to finish FIFA work next year. They think Use the singer as a livestock, even if the thirty-two global tour with Anshuz is included in the promotion itinerary."
"Yes, I will have the law test soon. If it goes well, I will go to law school next year." Song Ya hasn't lost his homework at home, and Song Zecheng tutors when he is free, plus he has mastered a lot with Jimmy before.
"That's a bit less competitive than Latin singers. Newcomers like Ricky Martin are not well-known, so no matter how hard they work, they are willing to fully comply with FIFA's requirements." Hayden said: "And will be very obedient."
"Is there a solution?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, the current FIFA chairman, Latin Gang boss Aweng will support his old subordinate Blatter next year, that is, FIFA CEO and UEFA chairman Johansson to compete for the FIFA chairman. The conference will be held at the end of next March. See you at that time, UU The gap between the two sides of the www.uukanshu.com campaign is extremely weak, and competing for the support of national football associations is the top priority."
Hayden lowered his voice, "The middleman of the Latin Gang hinted that if you are willing to pay for some African Football Association to support them... a ticket is very cheap, and the small national football association can get the key person. Just get a few tickets, the theme song It must be yours."
"Oh? Are there any hidden dangers?" Song Ya was a little tempted.
"Of course, this kind of thing is difficult to keep secret, and it will be revealed after a while. The rival of the Latin Gang is not easy to provoke. There are a large number of European multinational companies behind it." Hayden said, "If you are betrayed by Africans in the future , Your global reputation is ruined."
"forget about it."
Song Ya only dared to engage in the transfer of legitimate interests in the United States, and the dirty work of buying votes directly with money was not touched. "For FIFA, I am just a singer, and I still don't participate in their politics."
"We, William Morris, think so too." Hayden said.
"The FIFA conference will be at the end of March next year. Does that mean I have to take out the song before that time?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes."
"What did the songwriter of the Cup of Life say?"
"Estephan should be able to deal with them with your money. In addition to the basic requirement of keeping the copyright of lyrics and music, they also put forward a condition." Hayden replied.
"What conditions?"
"Next year you have a new professional with the Cup of Life. The quality and sales must be high, so that their income is guaranteed."
"Ha ha."
Song Yale is now. Before he was shot, he had already made a lot of good songs. This requirement is very satisfied. "Alright, prepare a gambling agreement. Hurry up and sign with them, and take the song for me!"
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According to this plan, in March next year, the first order of the new album will be taken out anyway, and the cup of life will be set, which is very good.
During the long voyage, Song Ya organized in his mind the ‘inventory’ of popular music that suits him. Those three specialties probably have the following songs:
(Cup of Life)
Low
APESHIT
Hypnotized
Treasure
Thisyearslove
Can’tHoldUS
Weareone
Coupled with the "finished" movies in the coma, such as the original soundtrack of the original time and space dance out of my life 2, in addition to some other songs by Low and Hypnotized, there are also a lot of good songs in Fifty Shades, and a high-quality album There is no problem, no, it can still be saved for the four specialties.
"Linda, get ready, I'm going to record a song."
It happened to abduct Shakira to Chicago. Weareone’s male and female chorus must be hers, and this can also sing with her. As for APESHIT, who is angry at the Grammy jury, she can only sing with her ex-wife. I just don’t know she dares. Dare not...
Ex-wife is sometimes very scary
His throat was okay, he recovered earlier than his body, and he was confident to call Linda.
"Are you in the Deep Sea Studio?" Linda asked excitedly.
"Well, update the equipment again. I want the best and let DTS prepare their new surround sound recording technology for me."
After Song Ya asked, "Are there any news in the recording industry lately?"
"You know, the candle in the wind created by Elton John for the former princess of England (CandleintheWind1997, the re-written lyrics of the old song CandleintheWind), quickly spread all over the world after the funeral performance..."
Linda briefly introduced the current situation of the recording industry in Europe and the United States. There are several trends. One is the popular song of the legendary British singer Elton John. He, MJ and Elizabeth Taylor are all friends of the former princess during his lifetime. MJ was in an interview. I was very sad about the death of the former princess, and said something like "We have a very good relationship, and we often talked on the phone at night for a long time."
Song Ya now feels that MJ's mind outside of the music business is sometimes a bit unclear. Such remarks were quickly distracted by gossip tabloids, spreading rumors that he had something with the former princess, which made the British hate him even more.
Then Boyz IIman finally reached the top of the B chart after leaving Motown Records. It happened in early October, but it was no longer the number one boy group. The backstreet boy group of JIVA Records defeated them with the youth pop style. Contemporary rhythm and blues.
In terms of women's groups, British hot girls also challenged the R&B and hip-hop TLC combination.
The songs in the ex-wife's new album Butterfly have also been on the charts one after another, with good results. She is very busy now.
The same is true of Mira. The two movies are very popular and the new special style is well received. She has already started touring.
Fergie’s Sayno is also selling well and has long been at the top of the B list.
and also……
Bragging Dad released a commemorative album by himself after Biggie was shot. One of them was I\'llbemissingyou sampled from the police band's old song EveryBreathYouTake. Word-of-mouth sales doubled. Sugnett attacked him earlier and wanted to make his debut. , I didn't think that he really did this when Biggie died. Originally, the outside world thought that his bad boy record would be ruined after Biggie's death.
But the song I\'llbemissingyou can hardly be sampled. It almost changed the lyrics and re-sang EveryBreathYouTake. At least it was on the edge of the line. I don’t know how the bragging father got it. The author of EveryBreathYouTake, the shrewd lead singer of the police band, Sting, a very astute old singer in money.
Bragging Dad's new album sold very well through Biggie's death. If he hadn't decisively donated all the proceeds to the foundation established in the name of Biggie and Biggie's wife and children, it is estimated that the outside conspiracy theory would be indispensable.
And Biggie's death also brought a chain reaction, because the outside world believed that Sugnet had successfully avenged 2PAC, so in addition to bragging about his father, he is likely to continue to solve the'traitor' Dre, leading to Dre's ambitious new The record company Aftermath was panic, and many signed singers who had just defected to the past retreated.
For example, Derry has worked so hard to offend Dawn Robinson, the lead singer of EnVogue girl group signed by many people. Now he finds all kinds of excuses to break his contract and withdraw. Aftermath records have been tossing for a year, and only the money he has paid has not been paid in.
The old hapless Derry was taken a hit, and his wallet and reputation in the industry quickly shrank. I heard that many new rap players now dare not buy his account in person.
Song Ya hadn't planned to get involved with the bandit rap circle, and was completely cut off by being shot into a coma, and Derry couldn't help himself.
"Let's go."
The plane landed in Chicago, and he took Shakira and his second daughter Ariane home.
All cribs are made by the eldest daughter, Sansa, and the nanny can come back to work again after a call...
"Scumbag," Shakira cursed as she put Arianne in the crib.
"Ugh!"
This is not to worry if there are too many lice, and there is nothing to argue with for women.
‘Charis! Look here! Charis! Keanu! ’
He turned on the TV, and the devil's spokesperson starring Charisy finally started drawing, as if it was telling a lawyer's story. The name of the devil's spokesperson was very appropriate.
Song Ya watched Charis, who was shining on the red carpet for a while, and changed the channel.
Many women died after being in a coma for a few months, waking up for a few months without contact at all, Charis, Angelina Aker, Alan Pompei, etc. were all devoted to their own business.
Angelina Ake, who is not good at playing with Allen Pomp, is now very popular with low-cost campus youth films and horror film projects.
"Ms. Sloan, as the new CEO of Littman Media, can you reveal the exact time of the company's IPO?"
Sloan has also left her side and started working in New York for Litman Media, which plans to integrate and re-listed. She is very photogenic, has a fierce career female elite, and quietly dominates the media hype behind her. The lobbyist has turned into a new business woman in the media industry.
"Uh... The current plan is next April." She answered reporters' questions, "Please wait for our prospectus for specific details."
"Litman Media also includes Amerika music sites?"
"of course!"
"Can you tell me about the manager of the American Music website? I heard that you hired an industry expert from Infoseek."
"Yes, this is William Zhang, the former CTO of Infoseek." She introduced to the media the Chinese executive who replaced Dilei.
As if everything had returned to normal, Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief, waiting for Estefan to win the cup of life...
He looked at Shakira and announced that she was his new girlfriend next year. The World Cup theme song Weareone, the chorus, needs to be a topic of hype. It is publicized that the two will stay together for a long time and will give birth to himself at the age of nineteen...
then……
He started to work, planning what to do next, "Linda, contact South Africa, I will go to South Africa before the end of the year, uh... donate some money or something..."
I will accompany Philip Anschutz and Thomas Staples to China next year, but the first official visit after the coma is best in South Africa. No, it must be South Africa. If there are no bodyguards they sent ...
Thank you still.
"Better to see Mr. Mandela, um..."
He was calling Linda in the study to talk about work, "APLUS." Suddenly Amy Adams' voice came in his ear~www.mtlnovel.com~This is...what's going on? "
She asked with trembling lips, "Shakira, and that kid..."
"Amy! Uh... why are you back? Didn't you join the filming?"
She should have seen Shakira and Arianne, Song Ya bit the bullet and interrupted.
"I ask you and her!"
"An accident last year, you know that time..." Song Ya had to scratch his head and stood up.
She turned and ran.
"Amy!" Song Ya wanted to chase, but he had to set up the crutches first.
"Asshole! I've been with you for more than five years..." She stopped, smashed her bag back, and cried: "I have been waiting for you for five years. I will follow you whatever you say and think. I'm so tired now..."
"Sorry..." Song Ya's heart was almost melted by her crying.
Shakira walked over with Arianne in his arms, and his ex-wife pouted with the same paragraph.
"She is much later than me!" Amy pointed at her, complaining that the plastic sisterhood was no longer in love.
"No...careless..."
"We don't see each other again!"
Amy ran out in tears.
Beforeyouintomylife
Before you walk into my life
I’vemissedyousobad
I always miss you so much
Youshouldknowthat
You should know
So, CallMeMaybe
If you can, maybe give me a call?
"Amy!"
Song Ya was reluctant to let go of such a well-behaved girl. She was chasing and unable to catch up with her crutches. She went to her car and said, "At least answer my call!"
She hesitated, "Maybe!" she put a word down and closed the car door, letting the driver start and drive away.
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Amy...
There is not much forest left, but now...
Forget it, let the flow go, Song Ya yawned and touched Shakie's waist, "You don’t seem to have as much horsepower as before. Let me work out with me today, look at this little fat. ."
"Go to hell! Lame!" She threw the pillow over.
Song Ya laughed and woke up with her.
"what is this?"
Shakira went to feed Xiao Arianne. When she arrived at the rehabilitation room later, Song Ya was already doing exercises. She picked up a document on the small table and asked.
"Oh, it's our secret love document during the World Cup theme song and each other's new special announcement. Let your agent Estefan review it, and then you can sign it." Song Ya replied.
"Oh."
When Shakira saw the above stipulation that the two would recognize each other's boyfriend and girlfriend during the announcement period, and not share other scandals with each other, as well as various detailed rights and obligations and confidentiality regulations, she agreed with a complex expression.
"Starting from next year, I will go to New York today. No hurry. Take your time."
Song Ya added.
"Today? Why are you going to New York?" she asked.
"Meet a few people and discuss business..."
"Oh."
"Don't be upset, just entertaining." Song Ya comforted, but the schedule was in a hurry, he didn't care too much, and he went to catch the plane again after he finished his rehabilitation.
Tomorrow Sloan made an appointment to meet with Ovitz. After returning to Chicago, I learned that Ovitz had called Buffett again. This is a big deal. How could Buffett also be the fourth richest person in the world selected by Fujibee in 1997? Last year it dropped two places, but it was only because Fujibee changed the calculation method and included the Sultan of Brunei and the Walton family that controls Wal-Mart.
Buffett’s net worth soared from 15 billion to 23 billion in a year. Bill Gates before him was even more ruthless. He jumped from 185 to 36.4 billion, and his net worth followed Microsoft’s share price. Nearly doubled.
Ovitz has long boasted that he and Buffett have a very good relationship. At the auction held by Mrs. Astor, he said that he would show himself to see Buffett. Now he has a chance.
After Song Ya arrived in New York, he went to Bedford Heights to see Little Rega. He stayed for one night by the way. Buffett liked a steak shop in New York called Smith and Volensky. It was not a top restaurant, but when Sloan came to pick him up, Song Ya still tidied herself up, her hair combed like an adult.
"Eating steak with a group of old men? It will be boring."
Mariah Carey complained, but she also dressed up early and put on her favorite Hermes signature Kelly bag.
"Go together?" Song Ya had to ask.
"Forget it, just pass the time."
"By the way, did you know that Donnie Breston had just declared bankruptcy a few days ago?" She asked excitedly after the extension of Lincoln started.
"Yes, Halle Berry mentioned it to me a long time ago, before she went bankrupt."
Hallie probed her own words and asked if she could help save Tang Ni's financial crisis, but Song Ya didn't want to help out for no reason, even if it was just a simple effort for herself.
Donnie Breston went bankrupt, Babyface made her popular, the relationship between the two is unclear, and just as she relied on the Un-BreakMyHeart wings to re-negotiate the contract with LAFACE Records or switch to another player to earn a huge signing gold At the time, the bankruptcy came at the right time.
After experiencing personal bankruptcy, Tang Ni had to bow her head to Babyface and renew her contract obediently. The quasi-DIVA trend is a major industry issue. It is not just that Tang Ni is not good at financial management. Anyway, Song Ya's thoughts are very complicated, so she naturally won't reach out rashly. To offend Babyface.
My relationship with Babyface has always been good. Although the opponent was very ‘calm’ after he was shot, it is still far from being memorized.
"Oh, poor Donnie..." Mariah Carey put her fingers on her mouth hypocritically, but she snorted immediately.
"Uh...Mimi, I will officially announce a relationship with Shakira next year, mainly for the new album and the World Cup theme hype."
Song Ya saw that she was in a good mood and took the opportunity to confess, "She gave me a baby last month, daughter."
The smile on his ex-wife's face disappeared instantly, "Then you didn't say it last night!? I knew I would rush you to sleep in the street! Scum!" She yelled.
"It's just a publicity strategy, you should understand." Song Ya said.
"I know what a shit!" The signed Kelly bag then called out, centering Song Ya's forehead.
Then she looked out of the car window in anger and didn't speak. Song Ya touched her forehead and glanced at Sloan, who was seated opposite. Sloan's face remained as usual, and he wrote and stroked on the paper while using the extended Lincoln table.
"Hello, Mr. Buffett, Mr. Ovitz."
The three arrived at the steakhouse a long time in advance, but they didn't expect that Buffett and Ovitz were already there, and they seemed to talk for a long time.
"Haha." Buffett saw Song Ya's crutches, and after shaking hands, he pointed to the crutches and laughed at himself funny: "Is it easy to use? Maybe I will use this stuff soon."
"Well, your body looks great, at least better than me." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"What happened to your forehead?"
"Oh, I accidentally hit the car door just now."
"Haha, sit down." Buffett may be the most gracious of the top rich, just like an old white man next door who is happy all day long, giving old-fashioned kisses with Mariah Carey and Sloan.
Ovitz personally helped the two ladies to open the chairs, Song Ya couldn't do this with crutches.
"I'm sitting here." Mariah Carey ran to sit next to Buffett, "I admire you very much." She said while holding the old man's arm.
The dining table is very secluded, against the wall, but other guests can see this side. Maybe most of the diners are the elites of Manhattan.
"Haha..." Buffett had to continue to be silly.
Song Ya winked at her ex-wife, but she ignored her, and instead moved her chair closer to Buffett.
At this time, the restaurant waiter came over with a small cake with a candle standing upright, "We prepared this for you, APLUS." Ovitz laughed, "Is it your 23rd birthday, right?"
"Wow, thank you, I am very touched."
Ovitz was really careful. Song Ya himself had forgotten. A person who didn’t know whether it was the restaurant manager or the two old men’s attendants came to take a picture. The atmosphere of the few people was pretty good and they made him make a wish and blow off the candles. It's a good thing. Sloan, who is in charge of Littman Media's IPO, and the stock **** have a meal at a table. The spread of photos is definitely good news.
"Don't sing a birthday song or something?" Song Ya complained to his ex-wife.
As soon as I looked up, I saw that my ex-wife was pouting and kissing Buffett’s cheeks. She looked at the camera with scissor hands and posed a pose. She tried to get close to the rich old man and became the second posture of the recent hot Anna Nicole. Buffett was all caught She looked a little embarrassed.
However, Buffett’s love history is also very hot. In 1971, he married his ex-boyfriend and lived with his ex-boyfriend. He also has a regular lover. He heard that the lover was sent to take care of him by his wife. The three of them often had superstar banquets together. Now, he and his wife are still not divorced.
"Humph!"
At the end of this episode, Mariah Carey throws a demonstrative look, and probably won't talk to her New York real estate tycoon in front of her anymore. Buffett is much richer.
Song Ya stared at her too.
All applauded the steak, and finally started talking about business, "APLUS, how is the status of Metropolis Records?" Ovitz asked.
"Not so good. The singers are all complaining that Disney's record announcement and distribution capabilities are not as good as the previous Sony Columbia."
Song Ya replied, this is a fact. FoxyBrown and Jazzy have collaborated on a song I'llBe before, and they are also playing the charts recently. Disney’s ability to play the charts is one world worse than Sony Columbia. The two voices of dissatisfaction are passed through Linda. Into my ears.
"Ha, you have to ask Disney for more resources."
Metropolis Records was dominated by Ovitz when he was at Disney, but he has gone out now and resents Disney Emperor Eisner very much. "His stock price is not high right now, maybe you can absorb some, or you can give Roy Disney My husband can help a little bit, do you know? At the speed at which Eisner can make money in his pocket, his personal holdings must surpass Roy, and the Disney family will not be the largest individual shareholder in a few years."
"I don't want to offend that emperor."
Song Ya won't be a disgusting knife in his hand.
At present, Eisner is almost invincible at Disney. The close relationship between himself and him can not be hit. It is mainly Roy Disney and Linton's care. Even Linton of the "Holy Family Zhenglong" may play a bigger role. , Even if the Hollywood film industry's huge loss this year is a foregone conclusion.
Yes, while talking, Linton rushed two more movies, directed by Ridley Scott and starring first-line actress Demi Moore, the leading female hero Devil Girl Soldiers. The production cost was 50 million, and the box office of Beimi was 48 million. .
Washington Square, the production cost is 15 million, and the box office will not exceed 2 million.
In other words, the guy Linton didn't make a repayable movie in 1997.
"You don't have to be afraid of Eisner, APLUS, our power at Disney is still strong, even if I leave." Ovitz continued to fight.
"Oh! I remember Mr. Buffett's Berkshire Hathaway also owns a lot of Disney stock?"
Song Ya really didn't want to talk to this guy about rebellion, and asked Buffett who was receiving Sloan's advice.
At least I know that Ovitz, Buffett, Jobs, former ABC president Geraldine Leyburn, Oprah should belong to the original anti-Eisner alliance, but they were resolved by Eisner.
No way, Disney’s equity is too scattered, and the power of senior managers and the board of directors is too great.
Buffett also shook his hand to indicate that he didn't want to talk about this topic, "APLUS, Jim Clark was scolding you recently, don't you want to fight back?" He asked back.
Jim Clark was furious when he learned that he had let 3DFX turn to Microsoft completely, and finally began to attack him in the media, saying that he was a traitor, and he made a fortune from Netscape, but now he licks the soles of his enemies' feet, he will regret it later.
"As he said, he did help me a lot."
Song Ya shrugged and opened the steak with a knife and fork, "But I can be considered worthy of him. I stayed with him for so long. Only selling the stock to the institution did not cause the stock price to fall. It often rose after the sale... …"
In the Microsoft Netscape battle, Buffett will definitely stand on Microsoft's side, and a few people will eat and chat casually.
Mariah Carey was a little bit at a loss, so she concentrated on eating.
Song Ya secretly observed that Ovitz is still obsessed with Disney's failure, while Buffett pays more attention to the topics of Netscape and Microsoft. In addition to asking Buffett for advice, Sloan mainly talked to Ovitz about the acquisition of TV stations by Littman Media.
People like Ovitz will not invest almost wholly in a newly opened news station as stupid as he was at the beginning. After he brought out a strong media team from ABC, he attracted many investors, and Buffett also For a small vote, there are many other Hollywood relationships with Ovitz, and even family fringe members in the European luxury industry. The new TV station uses the abbreviation ABC abandoned, but the full name is Atlantis Cable News.
In the first half of the year, the leading white evening news anchor Will McAvoy is a traditional media person who is more idealistic than Gordon. He insists on what news justice, media elites have the responsibility to bring the truth to the audience, and they have the responsibility to bear the role of education. Do not blindly chase social hot spots.
His words are too sharp and mean, and all kinds of persistence have led to unsatisfactory ratings...Of course, it is still much higher than A+CN.
Some time ago, when the news about the death of the former British princess was hot, he did not give too much space, and still insisted on reporting boring international and domestic political and economic news.
Owner Ovitz finally couldn't stand it. He heard that he had a big fight with him and threatened to fire the entire evening newsroom. In the end, he was not willing to fire, because the annual salary and other contracts given to him were too high to be dismissed.
In short, Litman Media needs to expand its media footprint. There are no suitable targets on the market, only, it just happens that this logo is very popular. If it weren't for ABC, there would be no A+CN, Will McCavo It doesn't matter if Yi can't control it, just arrange Gordon, who is the same iron, to raise a maverick news station.
"Mr. Buffett, what do you think of the recent Asian financial crisis?"
He also has his own plans. At present, the Asian financial crisis is intensifying, and Southeast Asia has all fallen. Shou Ross has been hunting for Chinese areas such as Xiangjiang, Wanwan, and Singapore. He frequently succeeded, and he couldn't help but feel a little anxious.
"Their linked exchange rate system has problems, the yen is depreciated, the book is withdrawn, and foreign debt, especially short-term foreign debt, is too high." Buffett generally replied: "The currency valuation is too high."
"They...for example, Thailand shouldn't abolish financial market controls in the early 1990s, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Haha." Buffett smiled without answering.
"While we are plundering them, the media and the IMF also asked their governments not to intervene in the market and rescue their banking industry. But we obviously did not do that in the 1980s," Song Ya said.
In the 1980s, Perelman was able to brutally expand into a financial tycoon because he received billions of special aid guarantee funds from the Elephant Party to the Texas banking industry. UU reading www.uukａnshu.com
"This involves economic theory, which is too complicated, and there is no perfect solution now."
The old man hummed haha ​​and made it clear that he didn't want to confuse him, "APLUS, what do you think of Microsoft's purchase of Apple's non-voting shares for 150 million?" Ovitz was winking and interrupted.
Song Ya didn’t want to be too eager, and she didn’t have the power to blend in with a huge amount of hedging hot money hunting, so she had to give up, "I haven’t paid attention to this matter. I have a little Apple stock in my hand, but I took Microsoft’s stock price. I still want to die, about fifty cents? I bought it for eight yuan, and now the cost is also one thirty cents!"
Speaking of Apple, I am angry. There are many future products of Apple in the film and MV of Ming Tomorrow.
"Maybe Microsoft doesn't want Apple to go bankrupt? If the operating system on the market dies, its antitrust lawsuit will be more difficult to fight." Sloan said.
"What do you think? APLUS." Buffett looked at himself with Kaojie's eyes.
"It's very contradictory. If Microsoft is trying to save its former rival and ridiculing Jobs many times, it is out of fear that the monopoly lawsuit will face greater pressure, so it will put a new way of life with a low market share. But at the same time they encouraged Apple to switch to Internet Explorer, and it is also bundled with the operating system for free, doesn't it mean giving the enemy Netscape more knives?"
Song Ya thought for a long time and replied: "Then there is only one explanation. There is a consensus within Microsoft that they will not allow themselves to lose the antitrust lawsuit and be split, but it should be acceptable to be convicted of unfair competition after squeezing Netscape. A huge fine?"
"Hahaha!" Buffett showed his admiring eyes, "This sounds like a reasonable explanation."
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"Moore's Law: The processing power of a computer is proportional to the square of the number of transistors integrated on a microchip, doubling every eighteen months."
"Metcalfe's Law: The value of a computer network is proportional to the square of the number of computers connected to the Internet. The more people who request information, the richer, not the poorer, the information resources."
“Gates’ rule of cultural hegemony: As soon as an idea emerges in the brains of Silicon Valley’s digital geniuses, this idea is immediately transformed into real technology and spread quickly.”
"In June, Wired Magazine also used the thorny Apple on the cover to lament that Apple was on the verge of bankruptcy. In July, when Jobs ousted CEO Amelio and temporarily became Apple’s CEO, they rejoiced. Jobs, also invented a new concept: unlimited capitalists."
"They quoted the prophecies of the thinker Marshall McLuhan in the 1960s and declared that the era of unrestricted capitalism has finally arrived."
"The unrestricted capitalists who suddenly emerged in the telecommunications, genetics, nanometer, microelectronics, and cultural and sports industries are what is called: new people created by new technological forces. They have new concepts, new ideas, new ideas, and new ways of thinking. , Relying on intangible assets, securities investment, equity operation and value rediscovery, instead of exploiting others, traditional industries, inheriting family industries and getting rich quickly..."
"Jobs, Bill Gates, Mark Anderson, Jim Clark, Larry Larson in the technology industry... Hollywood's Katzenberg, George Lucas, Spielberg... even basketball star Michael Jordan and singer APLUS can do it Count as one of them."
"Most of these people are cold-blooded and ruthless, believe in technology MAX doctrine, have strong strength and belief, unmatched personality charm, and amazing wealth growth..."
"They create new jobs, new history, try to carry out unprecedented global integration, bravely look to the future, and lead mankind into the next century."
"After agriculture, manufacturing, service industry and information industry, human beings will experience the five major economic waves of leisure, life sciences, giant materials, the new atom era and the new space era in the new year..."
"Think about it! In two thousand years, flat management and paperless office will come true. The Internet will become the main medium of the 21st century. In 2002, Western Europe will merge into one country. In 2005, 20% Americans will buy everything through the Internet, online video will replace the telephone, developed countries will enter a general labor shortage, unemployment will become a strange vocabulary, in 2012, we will conquer cancer, in 2018, cells and human organs can be easily Repair, cars use hydrogen to drive, in 2019, the United States will enter a truly diverse society..."
Song Ya's eyes were dull and listless, "Stop reading, Sloan." He said to the hands-free landline, "It makes me a headache."
"It looks like the Washington Observer likes you very much."
Sloan stopped reading the newspaper, "What? You seem to be not satisfied with the lunch that day? Didn't Mr. Buffett reveal any money-making information?"
"I didn't feel it anyway." Song Ya said.
"Perhaps the hint is in a few words." Sloan said, "he taught me a lot of things related to listing."
"Ovitz always talks about miscellaneous things, Disney, Metropolitan Records, Silicon Valley Investment and other brokerage affairs. I feel that the old Buffett was used by him to fill the scene. M-FXXK should pay me for the plane. The money for fuel going back and forth, as well as lost work expenses."
Song Ya complained: "The topic is always trivial, talking about it... I can't remember what Buffett said. By the way, how do you plan to buy Ovitz? How much money do you need from me? ?"
"Maybe use the money raised from the IPO? Ovitz is offering a high price now. I think it can be appropriate to dry him." Sloan replied, "We will talk about it in April next year?"
"Yes, you decide, I hate that guy more and more." Song Ya said.
"Oh? How to say?" Sloan asked.
"His investments in Silicon Valley, real estate, and farms will not see any gains for a while. The media industry has lost money. Now it seems that he still intends to return to the brokerage industry, and he is starting to make my own ideas. No, not only me, but also Some old friends of CAA. For example, Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures, others are so boastful." Song Ya replied.
"Oh? Then Universal's Bronfman and David Geffen will be **** off. Their attitude towards Ovitz is the friendliest in Hollywood. Ron Meyer did a great job there."
Sloan suggested, "Should you take the initiative to remind Mr. Bronfman of Ovitz's little actions? After all, you have a better relationship with him and a deeper bond of interest."
"Ok……"
Song Ya thought for a while, "Forget it, people like Ovitz are true or false, and I don't want to be a big whistleblower as a whistleblower."
"Also..."
"Hey, APLUS!"
At this time, O'Grady of Northern Trust rushed in, "Look!" He put several newspapers and magazines in front of Song Ya.
"Let’s talk again, Sloan." Song Ya hung up the phone and picked up the Wall Street Journal. There were photos of herself and Buffett leaving after lunch on the inside page. She was about to walk into the car on crutches. Sloan and Ovitz was lowering her head to speak, and Mariah Carey stood at the door holding Buffett.
In another newspaper, the candle on the little cake was still on, and he was blowing his cheeks, and his ex-wife pouted at Buffett's old face.
The text is basically touting itself, and some parts quote the just-popular term "unrestricted capitalist".
Song Ya rolled his eyes and threw the newspaper back.
"What did you talk about with the stock god?" O'Grady asked.
"Here again, many people are asking."
Since meeting each other, almost everyone has been asking in the past few days that Song Ya has been annoyed, "Uh..." He recalled, "Disney, Netscape, Microsoft, Apple...and the Asian financial crisis... ...Probably that's it."
"Haha, Disney and Apple stocks are cheap now, don't you want to buy some?" O'Grady became excited instantly.
"Netscape stock is still cheap."
Song Ya glanced at him, "Buffett is not suggesting anything, we just chatted casually."
"Do you not invest the cash in your hand before the end of the year?" O'Grady asked: "At least Apple has the potential. The founder Steve Jobs is back. You can buy a little to dilute the holding cost."
After selling Netscape and Netscape stocks, record settlement income, as well as the money recovered, and the money earned by shorting, Song Ya now holds nearly 300 million dollars in cash.
"Come on."
Soon after he returned, Jobs ungratefully drove away NeXT, which bought him at a high price, and recalled him to Apple’s Amelio. Then, in order to win the trust of other shareholders and board members who had old grievances, he would not fight for control of the company. All the Apple stocks here are dumped.
So a founder who didn't have a company stock in his hand actually became the company's interim CEO as he wished, and the follow-up was soon to come. Jobs began to show his fangs to the board of directors, and tried to introduce his old friend Oracle boss Larry Larson. A series of people who didn't have much Apple stock in their hands joined the board to help him expand his personal power.
"The guy Jobs is full of infighting skills~www.mtlnovel.com~ If it weren't for Microsoft's donation of 150 million life-saving money, I don't think he is better than Amelio, and even made Apple even more smug... …"
As a minority shareholder who lost money, Song Ya was very dissatisfied. "It's true that he is the founder, but I doubt that he can run a computer company now. After all, he hasn't started NeXT Computer."
"Haha, your judgment also makes sense."
O'Grady sat in front of the Bloomberg machine to operate. The Hong Kong Hang Seng Index plummeted yesterday, and today the opening of US stocks was dragged down.
"OMG..."
Song Ya saw Dow Jones and Nasdaq all the way down, and his mood was even worse.
Now he hasn't been able to save Xiangjiang... No, he can't even save himself.
This makes the flattery of the financial media even more comical.
"Hi..." O'Grady took a deep breath. "Fortunately, the performance of the Nasdaq network sector is not bad." He comforted himself.
The 3DFX of the technology sector has also fallen continuously, and the seven-character head that has finally stood up has fallen out of words.
"That's okay? Ah!" Song Ya suddenly yelled strangely because he saw the two major indexes suddenly dived.
"WTF!?"
O'Grady's complexion is even worse. Most of the funds managed by Northern Trust are invested in blue-chip stocks of the New York Stock Exchange, which is worse than 3DFX.
"what!"
"what!"
The K-line suddenly went down 90 degrees, and 5% of the market value instantly evaporated, and the two big men screamed together.
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"
Song Ya finally saw the K-line stabilized the decline, "Damn it!"
"All right?" O'Grady asked.
"Didn't it fall again?"
"That's because it was blown..."
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"Forget it, O'Grady, I don't want to invest any more money in the stock market for the time being."
On October 27th, the U.S. stock market plummeted by 7% and triggered the first-level circuit breaker. Although it rose back to more than 4% the next day, it still scared Song Ya. "Since last year Someone keeps reminding overheating, especially in the Internet industry...you and I know that almost none of them are profitable."
"It's just a scam in the ball game. Half of the 10,000 people predict that a game will win, and the other half will lose. There must be 5,000 people who think your prediction is correct, and then divide them in half, and so on... This is a question of probability. In the end, you will always be a prophet in the eyes of some people. After you have established a blind obedience type of trust, you can rest assured to harvest money."
O'Grady said: "Those stock commentators who warn about the overheating of the market are similar. They are fighting probability. If they are lucky, they will think that they are very good, and there is no loss if they miss it?"
"It makes sense, but I think it's better to diversify the risk... I have enough money in the stock market."
Song Ya said.
"Also, anyway, now you are an unlimited capitalist (by the way, unlimited means not unlimited, but the translation of English Cosmic, readers should not think too much), you have the final say."
O'Grady asked: "Then what are you going to invest in? Is it less risky?"
Song Ya replied, "I haven't thought about it yet, precious metals? Farm? What do you think?"
"I can't give any advice. After all, I'm a stock broker... Oh, yes, the new Brazilian government is privatizing a lot. Their mining giant Vale has put out 41.73% of its shares for public auction. Interested?" O'Grady asked.
"So it's still stocks?"
"Of course, even if you want Buffett to take it with you, you can only buy Berkshire Hathaway shares?" O'Grady laughed.
Song Yaxin said that the Madoff Fund is not necessary, retorting: "South Americans are always privatized and then publicized and then privatized. Isn't the risk greater?"
"So the response from the capital market is average, and there may not be a good price. It is an opportunity to miss. The value of 41.73% is estimated to be less than four billion dollars. If you are afraid of a coup, you should ask your politicians and friends. "O'Grady said.
"Ok."
He put down the phone and walked to the rehabilitation room on crutches. The time came on November 1, 1997. He was already able to say goodbye to crutches. Somehow there was a beautiful British antique civilization stick at home, which happened to be brought. use.
It is indeed time to meet with the politicians. This year's money has fallen, and next year's money will still be given.
And this year, politicians helped a lot, such as Underwood, who was very proactive, and he was very involved with Motura.
"Boss, Mr. Yeremov's call." Private lawyer Song Zecheng came in to report.
"Come in."
Song Ya nodded and began to perform rehabilitation exercises with the help of the rehabilitation specialist and nurses, "Yelemov, I let people use the hands-free." It hinted Yeremov to speak carefully.
"I just accompanied the directors of 20th Century Fox and Cameron to the first screening of the Titanic at the Tokyo Film Festival..."
The truck driver’s grand system was finally brought out to meet people after bouncing tickets several times. Yeremov’s tone was hesitant, “The movie viewers here like it very much. I feel that the quality of the whole film is also very, very high, but... …"
"But what?"
Song Ya frowned, didn't she want to hit the street? At present, 90% of the public opinion outside thinks that Titanic will end up like the future Water World, Cutthroat Island, Batman and Rubin. Hollywood has been ridiculed by the 60 million that he smashed, but it should be impossible? With this film, Xiao Li will definitely not get good resources like Kevin Costner, director and actor of the future Water World, and he will not apocalypse so many movies in the future...
No, how can Xiao Li compare with Kevin Costner, who shot Dancing with Wolves and Bodyguard, Kevin Costner can still get some small-cost opportunities now, and Xiao Li is absolutely gone with this shot .
"The length of the film is more than three hours, and...and..." Yeremov hesitated.
"Say what you know!"
Song Ya moved to the treadmill impatiently.
"The theme song was not sung by Mariah Carey, it was Celine Dion!"
"SHXT! Didn't I ask you to say hello to 20th Century Fox?" Song Ya cursed.
"Director Cameron likes Celine Dion's version." Yeremov replied.
"Why is there any version of Celine Dion?" Song Ya was very strange.
"The soundtrack producer James Horner sang the song to hundreds of female singers, and finally picked a sample tape recorded by Celine Dion."
"A group of bad guys face to face, one set behind one."
Song Ya ordered, "Connect me to Bill McKennick, president of Fox Pictures."
"Bill, the promise means you promised me to do it!" He yelled at the other party as soon as the call was connected.
"What?" Bill McKennick seemed to be out of shape.
"theme song!"
"Oh, I have nothing to do with the truck driver, and you don't know! He can come wherever he wants. We can't control the length of adulthood. He doesn't want to cut a minute, let alone the theme song..."
Bill McKennick was very aggrieved, "Seriously, I am under a lot of psychological pressure right now. I suffer from insomnia all night and all night. APLUS. For our investment, don't worry about trivial matters this time. We will wait until the movie is back. Then fix the truck driver. Not now, now everyone has to coax him..."
"I will be charged with you when I was in a coma!" Song Ya said quietly, "Let Cameron cut back Mariah Carey's version. There will be more than a month away from the painting, isn't it? Time is too late. "
"Cameron said this is the final version..."
Bill McKennick didn’t dare to treat Yeremov the same way he did. He could only pretend to be pitiful and continue to coax, “Now our interest is that the ship can be released as scheduled in December and defeat all opponents in the same period. A small victory is not enough. Only by winning, and sparking a global movie-watching boom, can we hope to make a profit."
"Fuck it!"
"Who said no..."
"..."
Song Ya is speechless, and he doesn't want to stimulate Cameron. He is a traverser, accidental factors, butterfly wings. What if history is changed and the movie is smashed? After all, he invested 60 million in real money, this risk was not worth taking, so he had to call his ex-wife.
"Mimi, uh... I need to tell you something, the theme song of the Titanic... was given to Celine Dion by Cameron."
"Oh." She agreed from the other end, as if she didn't care much.
"Aren't you angry?"
"Forget it, the old lady is singing the kind of adult lyrical singing, anyway, the transformation has been successful, just no need to go back and perform the backward style of music." She replied.
"You didn't record a song for the Titanic?" Song Ya asked.
"Record it, record it casually, MyHeartWillGoOn, my heart will last forever, Walter also helped arrange the music."
"Oh, all right."
Forget it, the ex-wife didn't care about it, so Song Ya dropped her hand.
He will enter the recording studio soon. This is the most important event at the moment. He kept urging Estefan to get the Cup of Life back as soon as possible. Linda is also speeding up the progress of the deep sea recording studio upgrade.
There is also investment. Since there is no plan to invest money in the stock market except for venture capital, it is time to take some real estate that can maintain long-term value for the sake of diversification. "Where did Ovitz buy the farm?"
He called Sloan and asked Sloan that it is not easy to buy a large farm in the U.S. Now there are owners in Illinois. The farmers rely on the land for their food. Generally speaking, UU reading www.ukanshu.com will not sell the blockbuster movies that make a living without financial crisis land.
"Maine." Sloan replied.
"The climate is not good over there, right?" Maine is in the northeast of the United States, most of the border borders with Canada, and the climate is cold.
"According to Ovitz, Monsanto and other major seed merchants have developed hardy crops. Now agriculture there is another way to play, because the seeds cannot be cultivated by themselves, and special pesticides and fertilizers need to be purchased. The investment is large, every year Everyone has to buy seeds, pesticides, and fertilizers again. Small farmers use loans to pay for this cost. Although large-scale mechanized production makes a lot of money and disaster-resistant crops also save a lot of worry, in fact, small and medium-sized farmers can resist risks. The ability has deteriorated. If you don’t pay attention, you will lose the farm because you cannot repay the debt and become a slave to capital."
Sloan said.
"Then I will buy some too, and let Ovitz help find the target farm."
Small and medium-sized farmers are all red-necked, and if you care about them, you will definitely buy large-scale movies.
"Okay, why did you suddenly remember to buy a farm?"
"Diversified investment, the circuit breaker on the 27th reminded me."
Song Ya is going to divide the money into three parts, and one part will be invested in long-term assets such as farms. I heard that the upstarts in Silicon Valley and the technology industry are using the money earned in the bull market to buy farms, such as Turner TV founder Ted Turner, John Malone of TCI Television, and Jim Clark are all in action, and of course Ovitz.
A precious metal with strong ability to maintain value, such as gold or mining stocks as suggested by O'Grady.
The last one to continue to increase holdings in Madoff funds or other safer funds, maybe buy some Warren Buffett’s Berkshire Hathaway stock.
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"The idea of ​​buying land is good. Chocolate, stockings, flour, luncheon meat, Coca-Cola... After World War II, our soldiers depended on these things to get what they wanted in the hungry places. We and the rich surplus grain production in the Latin American region under our control are all power. The ultimate source of this, long, long ago, the living standards of American farmers far surpassed their counterparts in Western Europe..."
On the eve of Thanksgiving Day, at a rally in Chicago’s South City, Underwood whispered in Song Ya’s ear: "But how are you going to take care of the big farm in Maine? APLUS? APLUS?"
"what?"
Song Ya turned his head to look at him in confusion, "Sorry what you just said? I didn't pay attention to it. I am now full of law test questions and precedents..."
"I said you bought a Maine farm in the news. Do you have time to take care of it?" Underwood repeated.
"Oh, I went to be a neighbor with Mr. Ovitz. We signed the same grain dealer, and the other side would help us manage and sell it. Mainly soybeans and some livestock breeding industries. The grain dealers have very detailed requirements, and the degree of mechanization is Farmers who rent our land for a long time will borrow money from local banks to improve the degree of mechanization and meet a series of requirements of food companies."
Just do it, Song Yagang bought a large farm in Maine for more than 80 million points and bought 1.5% of the Brazilian mining company Vale for more than 100 million points. In nominal terms, there will be nearly 100 million left for maneuvering, and we will wait for the Madoff Fund’s annual report early next year to make a decision.
"APLUS please!"
Pastor William finished his speech and introduced to the audience loudly.
The cheers and applause immediately rang from below. Song Ya smiled and waved to the audience, then stood up with medical crutches, cheering louder, "Thank you, Congressman Underwood, thank you William."
He thanked the two of the helpers, and then moved to the podium, "Thank you! Ladies and gentlemen..."
After speaking, he supported the podium with his elbows and threw the crutches to the ground to show that he could stand firm without this.
The crowd burst into laughter, louder applause and whistles came out.
He took out the speech, "I was born in Si and grew up in Si. When I set out from here in 1990 and wore second-hand clothes to New York, I was only fifteen years old..."
Because he will return to visit China next year. Before that, he was going to leave his first official visit to South Africa. Before going to South Africa, he had to participate in some social activities in South City. At least he had to deal with his own experience before going abroad. The angry people and the damaged communities and merchants accounted for it, so it is essential to donate some money in the name of Susie and her charity foundation.
"Six bullets, I was in a coma for five months..."
"Fangbu's shrapnel was taken out after a seven-hour operation..."
He said emotionally, "I am extremely grateful to you who have always supported and accompany me for nearly a year... and GOD."
"Now I can do something for the community... donate..."
The blacks and whites in the audience, the men and women applauded desperately, moved, and now the weather is very cold, and everyone is screaming white.
"I also want to thank Congressman Underwood, Mayor Daley..."
After the speech, he turned around and waved to the two politicians who attended in person, "and Pastor William...I, uh..."
He wanted to lean over to pick a cane, but he stooped to try twice and failed, and smiled bitterly in annoyance.
People burst into laughter again, while betting on sympathetic eyes,
A staff member hurried over to pick up the crutches and hand them to him, "Thank you, thank you all. Now, let us have Mayor Daly..."
With a warmer applause, he sent him a hug with little Daly who was on the stage immediately, and then returned to his seat.
"Great speech." Underwood patted his back and smiled.
"Ha! Thank you. By the way, will the midterm elections next year be under pressure?"
"The pressure...Illinois is okay, it's hard to say elsewhere."
The two looked at each other and smiled. He and Underwood no longer need to explain each relationship so clearly, and they have been in a tacit understanding for many years.
I raised my wrist and looked at my watch. There have been several games in these days, from the William Church, the University of Chicago, and the Michelle Equal Rights Organization...
Ok? The corner of his eye seemed to have swept a familiar face off the stage, but he was not sure, looking for a chance to look over, the person at the edge of the crowd disappeared.
'The youngest self-made billionaire. Legend has it that APLUS, who suffered a major betrayal from close to lawyers and brothers during a coma, seemed a bit discouraged. After he cleared his shares in Internet companies such as Netscape, he invested more than 80 million yuan to start in Maine. For the landlord, yesterday was the first time he gave a public speech five months after waking up...'
In Chicago, Hamlin stopped and looked up at the TV in the airport lobby. His back was quickly pushed by the police officer. He bowed his head and continued on his way. The Amerika Music trial came to an end, and he was taken back to Chicago. A lawsuit against A+ copyright and asset management company.
"Mr. Hamlin, I am your legal aid lawyer."
A young man who seemed to be a fledgling made a special trip to pick up the plane, very enthusiastic, "Of course, you can appeal to the court for a replacement..."
"No." Hamlin smiled at the other side to show good.
"Thank you!" The young man was very happy. "This case can teach me a lot. I heard that you and my colleague in California worked well together."
"Is it."
When the legal aid lawyers over there do their defense homework, they still need to bring up some things by themselves, and this kind of big case is a very good opportunity to improve their qualifications.
"I will apply for bail for you first..." The other party followed through the documents.
"Ok."
Hamlin faintly agreed, but he knew that it was even more impossible to get to Chicago without success in Silicon Valley. If he paid high bail... he had hidden some money abroad, but he couldn't get it out in a short time.
"We passed Mr. Hamlin one by one, first for breach of fiduciary duty..." At least this young man is more diligent than the Silicon Valley guy, "and then money laundering..."
The group walked out of the airport without any reporters. At a glance, he recognized Karl, a tattooed male who was looking at him through the window of the car. Unsurprisingly, there were some things that shouldn’t be said and he would never end well. He was mentally prepared. , And even in the mood to nod and say hello to the other party, and then he was escorted into the police car by the police and federal agents behind him.
"Mr. Dile, you have been charged with multiple charges of fraud, negligence, breach of contract, breach of fiduciary duty, violation of fair and illegal transactions, etc. It is difficult for me to help you all..."
At the local prison in Sunnyvale, Dile, who was wearing an orange prison uniform, also saw the assistance lawyer at the same time. He asked the court to replace one. The middle-aged bald man was also replaced by a young man...a young man in the lawyer industry, It is estimated to be almost 30 years old.
"I know, are my personal bankruptcy proceedings finished?"
After going to court, going to jail, and going to court again, after a few months, Dilai’s mood has recovered. He is a little impatient. After personal bankruptcy, he can at least leave a residence right and minimum income guarantee, and the part of the income exceeding the income. Will it be used to pay back the money, APLUS wants to drive itself away as a tramp? no way!
"It's done." The other party handed over the file.
"Shall I take it back to see?" He dare not sign anything rashly now.
"Yes, uh... a publisher wants to contact you, Mr. Dile." The lawyer added, "Your story should be able to sell for a good price, just like the wolf of Wall Street."
"If all my charges are convicted, how many years will I be sentenced?"
Dile ignored this stubbornness and squatted in prison for two or three years and waited for APLUS to disappear. Maybe there was a chance? At least not now, he asked the lawyer.
"More than ten years? It may be twenty years since you met a harsh judge..."
Dile slumped in the chair instantly.
Paris, the French fashion industry is holding a party, and Mira, who has just signed a first-line brand endorsement, was invited to attend.
She saw the French host who mocked her father's imprisonment on the show and left the scene with anger during the live broadcast. The eyes of the two sides met, and the other side held her a champagne glass in embarrassment, and then silently walked away.
"The next project Joan of Arc..."
It’s a coincidence that Luc Besson and his newlywed wife, the supermodel Claudia Schiff, who had been dating, just came over while chatting, "Milla, Milla Jovovich, hi." Claudia Schiff is hypocritical Hello.
The two sides often ridiculed during the same period of the Anaconda Disaster and the Fifth Element. Now their enemies meet...
"Hello Claudia, how are you Mr. Besson."
She responded coldly.
Luc Besson scratched his head a little awkwardly.
"Why, didn't you bring a male companion?" Claudia Schiff took the French celebrity guide husband to show off. The Fifth Element has a global box office of nearly 300 million, and her career has been greatly improved by Luc Besson.
Mira shrugged.
"Where is the APLUS that wrote you songs? By the way, I like your new album very much and bought a collection. APLUS is really talented, but you have to be careful, it's a flowery ghost." Claudia Schiff pretended to say.
"Thank you, APLUS is just my producer, as well as the owner of the record company." Mira asked back: "I heard that you are going to nominate you for the Golden Raspberry Award?"
"..."
Claudia Schiffer took a deep breath, "Aren't there many people from your Anaconda disaster crew who will be nominated?"
"Well, be careful of your opponent, Alicia Silverstone is very strong." Milla continued to cut.
"Ah! Damn it!"
Claudia Schiffer was finally furious, "Don't think that it's such a glorious thing that you are turning red by climbing on the APLUS bed... Everyone knows it, just don't say it in person..."
Luc Besson hurriedly pulled her away.
Mira sneered, but her expression quickly fell lonely after she got out of eye contact with the other party, "Is he still reluctant to see me? I read the news and he is almost able to walk on his own." Find her assistant and call the co-agent Hayden .
"Uh...Mila, I still need to tell you something in advance. He is about to announce a love affair with Shakira..." Hayden replied embarrassedly, "At the latest, early next year, he needs Latin Support from ethnic groups."
"Oh."
Mira agreed softly, "For the World Cup theme song?"
"Yes~www.mtlnovel.com~ he needs the support of the Latin American Football Association."
"Ok."
Mila put down the phone, thought about it alone, and asked the assistant to find out the contact number of a young man who had talked with herself and worked in FIFA when she ran a concert with APLUS in Brazil.
"Joe!?"
At the end of the event, the face of that acquaintance lingered in Song Ya's heart at night, and in the end he asked Old Mike to drive himself outside the door of the old Joe Records.
The sign of Lao Qiao Records has been changed to that of a housing agency, but it didn’t seem to have been in business for a long time. It should be vacant now.
Song Ya saw an old black man wearing an old windbreaker and a black woolen hat, hiding by the door to hide from the cold wind. In fact, a thief was trying to unlock the door.
The body is similar, but a lot thinner, maybe just a street tramp, Song Ya tried to shout.
When the other party turned around, it really was Old Joe!
"APLUS..."
Old Joe broke down emotionally when he saw him, and he burst into tears.
"M-FXXK is really you. I thought I misread it during the day. Get in the car."
Song Ya sighed and scolded, pushing the car door to let Old Qiao get in, "Where have you been all these years? Your lawyer Barron said that he could not contact you, and I don't know if what he said is true or false."
"I... the money is gone, all is gone... my life savings..."
Old Qiao hugged him and whimpered, "It's getting less and less valuable, the bank went bankrupt... it's all gone."
"Okay, it's okay."
Song Ya patted him on the back to comfort him, then frowned, "Didn't you go to Thailand?"
"Huh?" Old Joe looked up puzzled. "How do you know?"
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Old Qiao went to Thailand and had a good time. He lived on the island, opened a simple beach pergola bar, raised a local woman, and spent his old age in peace. Last year, Thailand’s foreign exchange was in short supply, and the local bank had high interest rates. So he deposited all his rice knives to eat interest... Later, the exchange rate became more and more ‘beautiful’, and he simply changed it to Thai baht under the flick of the bank.
They are all investment ghosts...
With his current energy, Old Joe is no longer involved in the Sinaloa case, but this guy originally abandoned his bail and escaped. If he is destined to cross the road in the United States again, he will have to surrender and be sentenced to prison.
"Then how did you run back?" Song Ya asked him if the air ticket from Thailand to Mexico and the cost of smuggling across the border between Mim and Mexico were not cheap.
"I saw the news that you were shot by a white guy, so I planned to come back to visit you, so I left a special amount of money..."
Old Joe said, "I'm glad you are all right now."
"It's okay, I was not beaten to death by the white guy, everyone is okay."
Song Ya was moved to hug Lao Qiao again, and patted the back, "Everything will be fine, uh..." He subconsciously wanted to ask Goodman how to fix this, but unfortunately it was already a nonsense.
Old Qiao has lost a lot of weight, but he is a healthy lean, with a bit more gray beard, except that he looks a little unstable and looks fine. "Let’s talk to Barron first, Mike, and drive."
"Are old friends okay?" Old Joe asked, "I know the big A is doing well. I heard him still talking on the radio during the day. Where's Carl?"
"Carl... is helping me with things."
"Eric?"
"Still working as his sound engineer."
"Al, Dile?"
"Al is the same, Dile...betrayed me."
The two talked about the past, and Old Mike drove the car all the way to the house of the gang lawyer Barron and made a phone call.
When the light in the room turned on, Barron, in his pajamas, looked carefully in the window. He could see that Old Mike came out and got into the car. "WTF?!" He scolded when he saw Old Joe: "Why are you back?"
Old Joe smirked embarrassedly.
"He needs your professional advice, Barron, I will pay for it." Song Ya patted old Mike on the shoulder, "Find a quiet place."
"Wait, wait... You used your real passport to fly from Thailand to Mexico?"
"Otherwise for M-FXXK? It's dangerous to be found out with a fake...How is the Hell Bobtail now?"
"It's okay, Big Kenneth is back."
"He is back?"
On the road, Barron and Old Qiao started talking in a semi-noisy and semi-discussed manner. Song Ya silently listened. The atmosphere seemed to have returned to a few years ago. The dilapidated street scenes on both sides of the road and the cars galloping in the dark filled their ears. The South City black accent and slang words always wander on the edge of crime.
No, I can't go back and continue to stir up the quagmire of gangs.
Old Qiao lives on an island in Thailand and raises a woman. He would rather go to jail than live a hard life. He did not hesitate to spend the last bit of travel expenses. He took the risk of taking a flight to Mexico with his real passport, then smuggled back from the Mimo border, and went to the lecture site to find opportunities. Talk to yourself...
Song Ya might have guessed that he had guessed the wind and wanted to return to Nancheng and continue his previous life, but the time he ran away was to a certain extent in the Sinaloa case, abandoning his own protection, and surrendering himself. Lu is not completely risk-free, the forces behind his shooting...
"Then what are you planning now?" Barron just asked this.
"The case of Little Binny has been a long time, is there still danger?" Old Joe asked back.
"APLUS should be able to help you with that easily, but what do you say about absconding? You have to go back and surrender." Barron replied.
"I can surrender as long as I don't have to go to jail. I don't want to go to jail at an age..."
"Do you think you are some glorious returning hero?! Joe! You are a fugitive!" Barron shouted at him with anger.
"APLUS..." Old Joe was frustrated by the scolding, and looked at him with expectant eyes.
Barron is also more aware of his energy in the Chicago justice system.
"Ok……"
Song Ya held his head in both hands and thought for a long time. He was shot six times, and it was no longer cold-blooded. The consequences of emotional affair were generally not good. He had been doing this after waking up. He shook his head slightly to Barron.
"You can't do this, Joe, no one can guarantee 100% that you don't have to go to jail, you have to face reality." Barron is now working for himself, and he persuades old Joe in turn.
"I don't know..." Old Joe replied in confusion.
"Barron, get old Joe down first, and we will contact you tomorrow."
Song Ya hugged Lao Qiao again, "It's nice to see you again, Joe, I have another speech tomorrow, and I will contact you again later."
"Ok……"
The next day, Song Ya walked into the long-lost campus of the University of Chicago with a cane.
"Mr. Estefan, hello, Gomez..."
After finishing his speech and stepping down, Estefan brought the songwriter and arranger of the Cup of Life, a total of four Latin musicians, and Estefan bought the song for a total of nearly 1.3 million yuan. Now that the record industry is sluggish, this is a sky-high price. Not to mention that it’s the first Spanish single that will sell well. The lyrics, music, and arrangement royalties of Gomez and others will be divided according to the rules in the future. Gomez will also serve as Producer, producer's share is also indispensable.
"Let's go to the recording studio."
The group returned to the headquarters of A+ Records, Song Ya signed the documents with them, and finally got the song officially.
"When will the recording start?" asked the Latin musicians.
"Just now, I will come here to record songs when I have time. You guys are ready to start working." The deep sea recording studio has been upgraded. Song Ya greeted them, "Mr. Estefan, please help me take them around here. ,Thank you."
"Ok."
Sending the group out, Song Ya stayed alone in Linda's president's office, with empty eyes, sitting on the boss chair and silently looking out the window.
"APLUS."
Before long, old Mike brought Barron in.
"Barron, this is $200,000 in cash. Now the exchange rate is very good, enough for him to go back to Thailand and continue at ease."
It’s better to send Lao Qiao back, "Tell him, I changed my personal accountant, and I didn’t have enough petty cash at the moment. When he returns to Thailand, I will think of ways to pay him regularly... How do I give him the money? , You must have a way~www.mtlnovel.com~you are responsible."
The black travel bag that old Mike brought in opened, Song Ya took out two bundles and put them in front of Barron, "This is your lawyer's fee."
"You guys don't see each other again? I think he still has a lot to say to you." Barron asked as he counted.
"I also have a lot to say, but it's no longer suitable for contacting him anymore." Song Ya replied, "Old Qiao could only go back if he didn't want to go to jail. The climate there is warm, there are beaches, and there are women company... ."
Go! Go! Go! Ah ah ah ah ah...
"Higher APLUS, passion, singing Spanish songs requires passion..." Producer Gomez's voice passed into the recording studio.
"OK, wait."
Song Ya stopped to try again, and continued to sing: "Life is pure passion, full of love and fighting for it, determined to win..."
"He is no longer the little boy he used to be, Joe, people who can earn a billion dollars are always indifferent."
In a small hotel in South City, Barron said as he passed the cash to Old Joe.
"I understand that I often read his news over there. In fact, I wanted to come back after he was shot at the beginning of the year... Just look at him, he is fine, and I can go there without worrying about my old age. ."
Old Joe, who was holding the hot coffee while drinking, was disappointed, but soon relieved, "Then I will leave tomorrow. There are too many people who can recognize me."
"I'm responsible for sending you back to Mexico. You may need to change the route, which is safer."
Barron asked, "Can you do the rest yourself? Joe."
"Yes, I'm not old enough for that."
"Oh, by the way, Mr. Kenneth invites you to be a guest tonight. He wants to reminisce with you."
"what!"
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"He is in Thailand."
Old Mike whispered to Song Ya.
"I know."
Old Qiao is also getting older. I don’t know if I can’t meet again in this life. After Song Ya made this decision, he has been sluggish for the past two days. Of course, he is still grateful for Old Qiao’s kindness, but the return cannot be unlimited. It is good for everyone to send him back to Thailand.
"What the **** is the Southeast Asian financial crisis? I saw that even Silla had collapsed. On the news, people are donating gold to the country."
He called Sloan, who was busy with the IPO of Litman Publishing in New York, "Are we not even saving Silla, one of the most important allies?"
"The IMF is negotiating with the Silla government and they need to reach a series of conditions."
Sloan replied, "The naive politicians of the Asian allies believe that we will not sit back and watch their economies collapse or endanger the regime based on strategic considerations, so we can rest assured to open up key areas such as media, finance, and raw materials... For example, Thailand may be I want to replace the status of Xiangjiang as a financial center starting this year. I have completely opened up financial and other fields before and dreamed that the western world would replace Bangkok. But this is actually based on my ignorance of the way our government operates. As long as we show weaknesses, Wall Street financial capitalists Get together for a meeting and they can be snatched. Roth and others already have control over or can influence a whole set of propaganda machines, think tanks, foundations, etc. You see, almost all the media have established internally to go to Asia The consensus of financial plundering is to prevent big capital from happening inside. Take the 1994 Mexican financial crisis and persuade the current government not to take action. Externally, they desperately promote the domestic and foreign difficulties of these countries, the shortage of foreign exchange, the overvaluation of the currency... etc. What is the real international grand strategy and the support of people? It is not the focus of their consideration at all."
"The economy of these countries really has a big problem?" Song Ya asked.
"There are problems, but they are not necessarily so big, but the media will not care about so many. They took the opportunity to fan the flames and instigated capital flight from these countries, so the wounds deepened and the bleeding continued." Sloan said.
"such as?"
"For example, for the middle class who have the money to flee the developed countries but have no money to go back, we will focus on their pain points to promote the other country’s political corruption, currency, overvaluation of real estate, unfair education, low standards...especially education, middle class Classes generally care about children’s education issues. They either master knowledge and skills, or have small financial resources, and are very high-quality immigrants. The little bourgeois psychology leads them to persuade themselves or prove the correctness of leaving their home country, but they also turn back It helps us to blame our home country, let alone see our home country get better."
"What about the big bourgeoisie? They have more money, don't they?"
"The big bourgeoisie has a broad vision, but it is not easy to be affected by propaganda. These people are either deeply bound to the local economy and resist fiercely, or follow the international hot money to make a fortune, and some upstarts can only be harvested stupidly. Probably so."
Sloan replied: "APLUS, what do you want to do? Don't, don't fight against Shuro Ross until a consensus is reached here. At present, there are hundreds of millions of dollars in the stock market, foreign exchange and housing market in those countries. International hot money..."
"Hehe, I'm not that stupid, besides, I can't do anything even if I want to do it... Uh, I just refer to it."
"Your thinking is really jumping."
"Hey...that's not something that a certain juicer can understand at a glance."
"bored."
At this time, Shakira opened the door and came in, "It's okay to talk." He put down the phone and took the Latin girl into his arms, "Why are you here?"
"Let's see you record the song, what's going on outside?" Shakira asked, "People come and go, it's messy, and there are people arguing, don't you care?"
"Oh, Gomez didn't like those musicians and drove them all away, and got a Latino musician I knew to help me record the Cup of Life."
Song Ya answered.
"It's not just those musicians."
"Who else?"
"Go out and watch it yourself."
"Well, come here."
Song Ya was about to come and walk out of the president's office with a stick of civilization. Sure enough, there was a mess of people outside. The first floor of the office building was actually not enough for A+ records. Especially at the peak of the artist's song at the beginning of the year, "Emily?" He saw his cousin in the crowd, "Why are you here."
"Let's record the song. The boss heard that the equipment has been updated here." Emily replied.
"Boss? Oh."
The boss in her mouth should be Matthew Norris, the owner of Music World Entertainment Records under Metropolitan Records, and the manager of the Destiny True Girl group. "Don't think about it, the Deep Sea Recording Studio belongs to me. Huh? You have lost a lot... "
Song Ya stared at her bucket waist.
"Practice dancing every day and shoot the MV." Emily's tone is not very cool, "We can use the time you don't record songs, the boss is willing to wait."
"Okay, isn't your group's first album going to be released at the end of the year?" Song Ya was very strange, he hadn't asked such a trivial matter for a long time.
"It's postponed, it may be until February or March next year." Emily would naturally not say that it was because she was busy returning to Chicago to compete for a property, which dragged down the progress of the group.
"Oh, it doesn't matter, you are still young anyway. Hey! Matthew, Linda."
Song Ya greeted Linda and Matthew Norris who were squeezing over, "Come in and talk, all come in."
Matthew Norris was followed by his daughter Beyonce, and three other members of the group, "By the way, this is Shakira."
"Hello." Matthew Norris stared at Shakira's golden instant noodles for a while, "Oh, APLUS should still love Mariah Carey." While Song Ya turned to lead the way, he whispered to Linda. , "The new girlfriend is simply a young and compact version of her."
"Hehe, white Latina."
Linda quietly pushed Beyonce's waist, and arched the most beautiful black girl in the group to Song Ya.
"Wow, it's getting more and more beautiful, little Beyoncé."
The five members of the Destiny True Girl group really only have the beauty of Beyoncé. Her cousin is a negative score that drags down the average. Song Ya touches her head casually, expressing intimacy like a child, "Almost a year Didn't you see it?"
"Yes, it's almost a year."
Beyoncé asked a little bit shy and caringly: "Are you... your legs better?"
"Legs? Oh, it’s actually not just about the legs, but it’s almost done. The doctor is already preparing me to start jogging and increase my calorie intake and training. After a while, I have to eat eight meals a day, starting from 3000 Kaka slowly lifted up, hoping that the muscles would grow back."
Song Ya replied casually, sitting behind the boss’s table, she hadn't been so busy for a long time, so many Yingyingyanyan, and her mood improved a lot in an instant. Without pretentiousness, she hugged Shakira directly into her lap. Unknowingly, there are a lot of people, "Sorry, there are too many people here, and everything will be fine after moving to the new headquarters next year."
"You go back there... are there no psychological barriers?" Matthew Norris asked.
"No, it cost me a lot of money after all."
Song Ya waved his hand, "So... the progress of your album is delayed?"
"Yes, uh... Although it is a bit offensive to say this, can't you really create a song for us APLUS? Even if the quality is average, I think our new album will have a song created by you, which will help a lot. Furious, the Sayso you created for Fergie made her new album sell well. To be honest, the other tracks are pretty average."
Matthew Norris asked embarrassedly.
"I don't have a co-song song." Song Ya replied.
"Alex." Emily came over and twisted the bucket to act like a baby.
"Uh...what is your current title song?" Song Ya had to ask.
"Nonono, Beyoncé, you can sing a cappella to APLUS live, and dance steps."
Matthew Norris took the opportunity to order.
"Yes." Song Ya nodded, taking this opportunity to help his forehead to find in his mind...Uh no, think about it.
"You\'llbesayingNonononono, Whenit\'sreallyYesyesyesyesyes..."
Five of Beyonce and Emily lined up in a triangular lineup ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and performed in the office.
Beyonce is the C position that Mu Yong questioned. The other four have spent most of the time singing chorus. In terms of singing skills, Kelly Rowland can barely compare, but Kelly Rowland is stunned...
A song was sung quickly, and under the eyes of the girls hoping to watch, "Sounds like the slow rhythm and blues style of TLC." Song Ya thought for a while and said.
"Yes, I finally invited sixteen songs together and put together a monograph. Most of the lyrics and music come from good hands in this area."
The circle is so big, and Matthew Norris is a newcomer who broke in with his daughter for the first time. It is very rare to make it like this. "This song is of good quality and very nice." Song Ya also praised, "And the EnVogue group was Derui broke up, and next year you will fill the market vacancy."
"So it's better to add another song of you." Matthew Norris smiled and turned the subject back.
"Ali..." Emily came over and shook his arm.
"Wait a minute..."
Song Ya had to close her eyes with pain on her face.
"Is the injury recurring?" Shakira asked distressedly.
"No, no..."
Song Ya opened his eyes and took out a pen and paper to write on the spot.
GiveittomeI\'mworthit
BabyI\'mworthit
UhhuhI\'mworthit
I\'mworthit
GiveittomeI\'mworthit
BabyI\'mworthit
UhhuhI\'mworthit
I\'mworthit
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Apocalypse's worthit is also sung by a five-member girl group. The Latin girl in the suit standing in C is particularly good-looking, hehe, Song Ya humming and copying easily, occasionally stopping and closing his eyes for a while.
Matthew Norris, Linda, the five-member Destiny Girl, and Shakira all watched quietly.
With the rustle of the pen tip, soon, a complete lyrics appeared on the white paper.
"A lot of worthit..."
Shakira sat in his arms and complained for the first time.
"Well, the lyrics are a bit simple."
Most of the lyrics are repeats of "Give it to me, I'm worth a try, baby I'm worth a try", Song Ya doesn't deny it, and it took another two or three minutes to put the space between the lines on the lyrics. Fill in the numbered musical notation.
He has a lot of experience in Apocalypse, and is already very skilled in picking up scores. He opened the drawer and took out a few blank staffs from it. "Uh...my trumpet is left at home, Linda, go find one."
"Okay." Linda knew that the creator's inspiration tends to be fleeting, so she ran to find a musician in the recording studio.
"May I?"
This is a song improvised by top musical geniuses. It means topicality, record sales, touted by music critics, and popularity. It means that the prospects of her daughter’s singing group and her own record company are instantly broadened. Matthew Norris saw that the paper on the table was about to slobber, and while Song Ya was busy filling in the accompaniment parts for drums, 808 drums, and electronic synthesizers on the staff, he asked for it.
Song Ya didn't have time to look up, and happily pushed the paper forward.
Matthew Norris took it in his hand and looked at it seriously. His daughter Beyonce and the others excitedly gathered around him and moved their heads closer.
It’s a little bit of a love song, but now it’s no problem for a black girl group with a little hip-hop style to sing it, and it’s also APLUS’s personal creative style. The LondonBridge and Sayso he wrote to Fergie are a hundred times more explicit...
At the same time, he continued his usual rap-sing-speaking style with some RAP in between.
Now I can see the potential for good songs, and the songs have a general feeling.
Matthew Norris secretly commented, he certainly wouldn't be so stupid that he would offer any suggestions for modification now. APLUS is well-known in this area of ​​control and paranoia, even Mariah Carey wants to change his song.
"GiveittomeI\'mworthit, BabyI\'mworthit..."
Beyoncé couldn't help humming in a low voice to the numbered musical notation.
"No, no, no, not like that, less rhythm and blues, and a more popular way."
When it reached Song Ya's ears, he interrupted. Just then Linda took the trumpet back. Song Ya checked and wiped the trumpet with his sleeve and played the prelude directly.
‘Toot toot toot, toot toot toot...’
When the melody sounded, the eyes of everyone who knew how to do it were lighted up. This short melody that will be repeated several times throughout the song is the backbone, and it is obvious...
Song Ya stopped playing and began to fill in the score for the trumpet.
"It's the same style as your Trumpets, right?" Matthew Norris asked.
Trumpets is a great song, but it's not so eye-catching among the classic songs of APLUS.
"Uh... right, I sometimes remember myself, Trumpets...Wow, has the time passed so long?"
Song Ya thought that the song belonged to her eponymous album, so he sighed casually, finished all the work, sorted out the staff, and handed it to Linda.
Linda came over again to ask for the lyrics in Matthew Norris's hands, "I will file the song first." She said.
"Oh, oh, of course." Matthew Norris almost didn't want to let go, a little embarrassed and cramped, returning the paper in his hand to Linda.
"Can you sing the RAP part?"
Beyoncé watched the boss’s desk writing a song like the light of a black man who would solve a trivial matter easily. She was almost worshipping the ground. She glanced at the sisters beside her, each of them was already showing'fierce light', like a little she-wolf. Feeling like looking for a chance to rush forward, I must have the courage to ask.
"I do not have time……"
It's a pity that Song Ya scratched her head and considered the answer after she was disappointed, "Leave it to Jazzy."
Because Jazzy is very critical of the ability of the distribution company Disney, and last year his brothers and Damon Dash worked hard to make trouble for themselves, Song Ya intends to take the opportunity of this song to comfort him a little.
"Oh."
Beyoncé looked at the man carefully, she was much thinner than before, her chin became sharp, and she lost the gangsteriness of a muscular man. Now she is weaker, but she always exudes a powerful aura of incomparable confidence. She treats herself very politely, but Just stop polite.
Ok? She and Shakira, who was playing with her finger on the man's cheek, looked at each other, buried the love thread deeply, and looked away.
"Ali..." Emily didn't care, and leaned forward to fight for it like a baby.
"Don't make trouble."
At this time, the phone on the desk rang, Song Ya picked it up, "Hello...oh, it's OK, what? Haha! YES!"
He clenched his fists with both hands and celebrated happily, "M-FXXK!" He exploded and threw several large legal books on the boss's desk into the sky.
"Passed the LSAT?" Linda asked.
"Yes! Linda! As soon as the grades came out, I can go to law school next year haha!" Song Ya kissed Shakira in excitement.
"The University of Chicago Law School?"
"It should be no problem, I got 170 points!"
"Oh! We are proud of you APLUS..." Linda burst into tears for him, rushed to kiss him.
"Wow……"
Matthew Norris was all dull, watching Song Ya whisper to himself, "Wow!" He kept repeating interjections.
"What level is the University of Chicago Law School? Daddy."
Beyonce didn't understand this, so she asked her father in a low voice.
"Top 10 in all meters, even TOP 5..." As a former Xerox engineer, Matthew Norris naturally possesses this knowledge. "Uh, congratulations, Mr. APLUS." He recovered and immediately reached out to congratulate him.
"Thank you."
Song Ya was in a good mood, "Let's do it, I will be responsible for the trumpet part of this song, and I will take the time to record the soundtrack for you. The trumpet is my profession, ha ha."
"That's great!"
The girls cheered and were emotionally infected. They hugged each other happily and bounced around.
There was joy in the president's office.
"But you have to instruct them on how to deal with the details of singing this worthit."
Matthew Norris finally waited for the opportunity and asked.
"Let's talk about it later, I'm too busy now. Uh..."
Song Ya felt that Shakira was already writhing in her arms infatuated, "That's it?" I want to send them all away first~www.mtlnovel.com~ Oh, yes. "
Matthew Norris had to rush the group of five out, "Shall we contact you next time?"
"Well, you contact Linda and she will coordinate the time."
Song Ya raised her hand to give away, "Bye, little Beyoncé...Emily, try harder when you rehearse! Don't be lazy!"
He pouted Emily and opened the door first, but by a coincidence, he bumped his head into the arms of the tall bodyguard.
"Mr. APLUS."
The South African bodyguard came in with his mobile phone and reported respectfully: "Mr. Mandela wants to talk to you."
Mandela... Matthew Norris and Beyoncé slowed down after hearing this.
"Now?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes."
"Hey, Mr. Mandela, how are you doing lately?" Song Ya talked with her mobile phone, "Yes, I'm past this month, uh...there are people from the All-Mi Colored People Association and Jie West Jackson, Claire, the wife of the Donkey Party whip, Michelle in Chicago...Do you remember her right?"
"Yes, I will visit China next year, uh, with the governor of Illinois, yes, his wife has other...probably Boeing, Caterpillar, M Kee, Motorola, John Deere, Sears department store executives ? And several California business leaders..."
"Haha, yes, I know you will establish diplomatic relations at the end of this month."
Beyoncé turned her head three times, half knowing how to listen to him talking to the person on the other end of the phone, and finally returned her phone to the South African bodyguard.
All the group went out, and the South African bodyguards carefully closed the door. The last picture Beyoncé saw was the Latin girl in APLUS's arms sitting on top of him, and the two crazily entangled together.
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"Doot, doot, doot..."
In the deep sea recording studio, when the Latin musicians played the trombone, Song Ya felt energetic. It was indeed faster and more passionate than the black musicians. He had a brilliant sense of military music and the same strong Latin style. The tambourine tastes right.
"..."
Leaning on the high chair, he silently tapped and cut in.
"Very good, keep the passion APLUS, it is still a Spanish accent problem, the syllable connection needs to be faster."
After that, the lyrics and producer Gomez began to make minor adjustments, and other composers and arrangements were also present. They had already coordinated with fellow Ricky Martin before recording this song, and Song Ya intervened midway through. , Grabbed the high price.
This kind of action is to be pricked in the back by the Latin compatriots. If it weren’t for their reputation in Latin America far surpassing Ricky Martin, and the money was enough, Estefan’s Latin gang boss had a lot of face and changed anything. A native American singer, there is no way to change their minds.
So everyone has the pressure to succeed but not fail. The working atmosphere in the studio is very tense. "I will add some background sounds from the football match and referee whistle in later." Arranger Desmond added.
"no problem."
Song Ya is kind and good.
At this time, the iconic long chin of Hollywood Pictures President Linton appeared behind the studio glass, and he kept waving at himself.
"Sorry, wait for me."
Song Ya asked Gomez to adjust the chorus singer first, and he opened the door with the rod of civilization and went out to hug Linton, "Why are you here?"
"Can't friends visit each other? You seem to be in a good state, the song is good, and the Latin music is ah?" Linton was extremely enthusiastic, "hasn't my legs been neat?"
"Quickly, I can already jog with the help of a fitness coach... or walking slowly is more appropriate." Song Ya replied.
"Talk alone?"
"Well, come with me."
Song Ya took him to the president's office, "If you are here for the Wolf of Wall Street project, I want to say that everything is still early, and the Jordan Belfort book in prison has not been written out! You know, those Wall Street crooks opened their mouths and lied. Their abilities are first-rate, it won’t work if they write something that can be read."
Linton has troubled Yeremov for a long time, just to continue working on the Wolf of Wall Street project.
"Ha, I'm not in a hurry for APLUS now, Hollywood Pictures will have nothing to do with me right away." Linton laughed while admiring the personal honor corner of the office owner Linda.
"Why... why?" Song Ya was stunned, "what do you mean?"
"Don't be afraid of your jokes, Hollywood Pictures has lost too much this year... It will be too late until the Q4 (fourth quarter) financial report comes out." Linton replied.
"That's okay?" The feelings are not good...
Song Ya asked: "Will you not be held accountable when the financial report comes out? Where are you going?"
"At least be less stressed, Mr. Eisner will take care of me."
Linton replied: "I will be transferred to be the president of Disney Copyright, and I will take office on January 1st next year."
Worthy of being a direct line of the Disney Emperor. In 1997, if you made one film and lost one, Hollywood Pictures lost hundreds of millions of dollars, right? Can this also run away? No, it's not right, "Wait, wait, Disney Copyright... Are you promoted?"
The Disney copyright company can manage a series of core copyrights of Disney starting from the comics era. Song Ya was shocked. By the way, he paid a silent tribute to the manager who took over his mess.
"Roughly the same."
Linton was also very proud and in a good mood, "Originally, this month there was another "American Werewolf in Paris" to be painted. The production cost was 25 million. It starred in the blue, red and white trilogy, and the love before dawn. French star Julie Delpe plays the lead, but...Forget it, don’t wait, I’ll run early on the same schedule as your Titanic," he said.
"Wow..." What can Song Ya say about this clever ghost.
"By the way, do you personally have confidence in the Titanic project?" Linton asked: "The London premiere, you will be there to accompany Xiao Li..."
"Be careful when you speak!"
Big mouth! I still remember you in my notebook, come? Song Ya solemnly warned.
"Haha, I apologize to you."
Linton waved his hand unconsciously, "Seriously, are you confident about the Titanic project?" He asked again.
"I don't know, I'm very busy, I should be in South Africa that day... Yeremov stared at the whole process, I just wait for the result."
Song Ya replied and complained: "They arranged the premiere events from London to New York in order, and they said that they would re-take the route of the year...I wondered if this was re-walking the shipwreck road? Fox Pictures really announced a ghost!"
"Haha!" Linton smiled for a long time.
"What are you doing in Chicago?" Song Ya didn't want to waste time chatting with him.
"From the standpoint of a friend, I came here to remind you..."
Linton went to the door to check if the door was closed properly, and said in a low voice, "You can't get too close with Ovitz anymore. Your Litman Press is going to buy his TV station, and you still buy Maine. His farm is a neighbor with him? Mr. Eisner doesn’t like this very much. He looked ugly after seeing the news about you having lunch with Ovitz and Buffett last time."
He said: "If this continues, I won't be able to keep your Metropolis Records. You still have to rely on Disney to release it."
"Mr. Eisner will suppress Metropolis Records and avenge me?"
Song Ya frowned. This is not a good sign. The Metropolis Records originally gathered in Metropolis Records to find potential singers according to the apocalypse, and then these singers also complained about Disney's ability to distribute. If Disney deliberately suppresses it, it will come up and down. , The conflict is likely to become very intense and oneself will be splinted in the middle, which will affect the future making money plan.
"I don't know, after driving away Ovitz and the forces behind him, Mr. Eisner is now a complete emperor, do you understand?"
Linton said: "Sometimes it is mild and drizzle, and sometimes it is like Odin who controls thunder and lightning. In short, you have no sense of disobedience and feelings about Henry VIII or Queen Victoria in British history. He doesn't like being caught. Guessing the true mind always shows us a moody face."
"I can't help it. It was the idea of ​​Ms. Sloan, CEO of Litman Media."
Song Ya threw the pot out first. "As for the farm in Maine, I honestly grow soybeans, potatoes, and raise cattle. I and my neighbors Ovitz and John Malone are buying large forest farms for hunting holidays and entertaining friends. Number of paths. Uh... help me explain to Mr. Eisner."
"I will, but I just said it, and I can't guess what he is thinking now."
Linton said: "But I feel that he is already very upset with you, so I came to warn you personally. As the emperor of Disney, Mr. Eisner has not paid much attention to the issue of whether the company makes money anymore. He is more concerned about other people's He is personally loyal. Do you understand?"
"I... don't understand." Song Ya hasn't actually dealt face-to-face with people like Eisner between tycoons and senior managers.
"Let's put it this way, the former Disney CEO Ovitz, who dealt with the rebellion, was still not relieved when he swept out. Mr. Eisner will still hunt down. Whoever friends with them is Mr. Eisner's enemy."
"For those who participated in the rebellion but were'lost to know the return', such as Oprah, former ABC president Geraldine Leyburn and others, Mr. Eisner needs their abilities and will let them go, but he will always remain vigilant. ."
"Mr. Eisner will remember Harvey Weinstein and others who have been hiding behind, arguing, provoking, and giving support to the rebellion, but never stance, but I guess Harvey’s Weinstein Pictures There is no better resource at Disney."
"There are also the tycoons behind Ovitz's rebellion, Buffett, Jobs, Larry Larson, etc., Mr. Eisner will definitely bite them when he finds a chance. UU reading www.uukanshu.com such as Jobs’s Pixar animation, also Relying on Disney to distribute movies and marketing peripheral products, it will be absolutely difficult to get good accounting conditions in the future."
"It's okay to be honest like Mr. Roy Disney."
Linton analyzed a lot, "So you can't make eyebrows with Ovitz, or I can't keep you."
"Okay, okay, thanks, I didn't plan to have any further cooperation with Ovitz."
Haha, I really think of myself as the emperor, do I have money? Really! Song Ya complained in his heart, naturally expressing his affection. Linton and Robert Iger’s direct lineages of the opposing team are naturally taken care of by the emperor. Even the huge losses of the Hollywood film industry can get away early. It is better for him to have more things than less. He can come over and tell himself that these are true. It's very loyal.
Well, cross him out on the small notebook temporarily.
"It's better to show it." Linton said.
No, maybe this guy came to please Eisner to separate himself from Ovitztai, and Song Ya felt vigilant again in his heart, "Give me some time, at least wait until Litman Media buys it?" He tempted.
"Anyway, you can grasp it yourself."
Linton stretched out his hand, "We will continue to cooperate after that?"
"Continue to cooperate? Oh, Mr. President of the copyright company, of course."
In the future, the copyright of the songs of Metropolis Records will be managed by Linton, "Unexpectedly, our connection has been transferred from the film industry to the recording industry."
"Ha ha."
Linton smiled bitterly, "If you don't go into a coma for five months, I won't run away with another big-selling movie this year."
"It sounds like I am willing to be shot."
"Haha, sorry."
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"Yes, I will soon join the group to shoot the giant gorilla Joe Yang..."
In New York, Charis Theron, who is proud of the devil’s spokesperson, was interviewed by the media. In the movie, the same scene with Keanu Reeves, Al Pacino and other superstars was unanimously praised by film critics. Once the Monroe blonde blonde got the acting set, there are countless good roles in an instant, and the picks are all dazzling. The agent Pai Kingsley finally helped her choose the special effects blockbuster with a production cost of up to 90 million Disney Pictures. Xiao Qiaoyang, the heroine, paid generously.
"Really? Haha, thank you Woody Allen for the compliment. Yes, I will work with him next year. I admire him very much. I have watched every movie of him, more than once."
At the same time, she also took over the ‘Celebrity Hundreds’ cameo by art director Woody Allen as well as some commercials and cover shots, so she was too busy to care about the others.
"Have you visited APLUS? You have been the hostess of several of his MVs before, right?" A reporter asked: "Have you played a cameo in his Blade Warrior this year?"
"No, he stays simple and doesn't even answer the phone... Well, I heard that he treats ordinary friends like this."
Charisy almost broke her career and showed a sad face on the spot, but she quickly smiled brightly, "But I wish him he will get better soon."
After Song Ya woke up, she made a few phone calls, and then gave up without contact. Now this is also good, and she finally made her own way.
She is now afraid that Jon Jon’s existence will be unearthed by the media. It’s not good for a white actress to give birth to a black singer. Fortunately, Xue Linfen forced herself to sign the agreement to abandon the relationship between mother and child.
She was even a little grateful that she was finally able to break with the past.
"I heard that Xiao Lizi of celebrities will also participate?" The reporter did not suspect it, and changed the subject.
"It seems to be? I don't know yet. I am looking forward to working with Xiao Lizi. In fact, we have known each other a long time ago. We are good friends. In Los Angeles, we both often go to Johnny Depp's bar to play..."
The giant Titanic starring Xiao Lizi has already been drawn in London. She hasn't watched the final film yet. No matter what the box office is, it seems that film critics have praised his performance. It is always right to find some topic. She now knows how to deal with the media.
Sure enough, the reporter asked about her past dealings with Xiao Lizi, "By the way, you are from South Africa? Charis, I heard that you had a lot of troubles when you first ventured into Hollywood."
"Yes, because of my South African accent, I kept hitting walls and walls at first. I lost a lot of roles, and I was even frustrated about it. It happened that my mother was sick, so I went back to South Africa to accompany her to rest for nearly a whole year. ..."
For the most part of the disappearance, Kingsley has already helped to send out the white paper. She explained her skillfully. At the same time, the realization of the American dream of South African girls in Hollywood is also a good topic.
Grichen Moore, who took advantage of that time to take her role in the valley for two days, is also being interviewed. She has developed well in Hollywood with that film. She just took over Miramax’s project, King of Gambling, too. The hostess, of course, both the production budget and the coffee position have now been completely overtaken by herself.
The eyes of the two blonde stunners of the same style flickered, and each continued to discharge the camera.
"Is my interview clip aired today?"
Back at the hotel at night, she asked the fat attendant.
"No, I searched every station..." The fat attendant lazily picked up the remote control.
'APLUS spent more than 20 million attorney fees before and after the Barn case, and then paid a fine of 7.8 million. He did not disclose that his lawyer and the former president of Amerika Music website Dile, who had been in prison, caused the losses. However, the industry estimates that it is indispensable. The number of visits to the Amerika website is not as good as before, and it can only be combined with other traditional media and re-launched in April next year, which is eight months later than the original plan. Think about it, according to the current rise in the Internet sector, what a huge amount of money in eight months! ’
As the host murmured, the TV picture was shown to South Africa. Song Yazheng stood on the top of the boarding ladder with crutches and waved to the bottom with a smile.
"Change the channel, he has nothing to do with us." Charisy stared at the handsome man for a while and said.
"What about your kids?" the fat attendant asked.
"It doesn't matter, you will never mention the existence of Little Jon in the future." She looked at each other and warned severely.
"Do you think Linton's statement makes sense? Sloan."
The news sent back to the United States was postponed. Song Yaren had already settled in a local hotel in South Africa at this time, smiled and asked after taking ten knives.
"I don't have time to pay attention to these things. I was so busy recently that you were dragged to South Africa..."
Sloan replied quietly: "You don't want to change your mind, do you? Our negotiations with Ovitz are almost over."
"What are you going to do?" Song Ya asked.
"Merge it with A+CN. It was originally used as a 24-hour cable news station. It will accept Gordon and some former A+CN newsmen. The original A+CN will be used as a channel and turned into a comprehensive channel. The African-American compatriots do not read the news at all, and there is no future for them to raise them," she said.
"That would violate my promise to Johnson, the owner of BET, that I would not interfere in the black entertainment business." Song Ya frowned.
"Don't be passionate, Johnson has already planned to sell BET and is now looking for a buyer." Sloan replied.
"is it?"
Song Ya was taken aback, "Johnson doesn't ask if I want to buy it?"
"The number of subscribers in the twentieth place in the whole rice market is probably worth more than $2 billion. At present, only white buyers can afford it."
Sloan relentlessly attacked, "Redstone's Viacom, Murdoch's News Corporation, and Time Warner are all buying. Johnson should be easy to sell for a good price and become the second African American after you. Billionaire."
"Damn it, isn't Redstone begging for CBS? Murdoch's News Corporation is even more in debt..."
Song Ya complained, "Johnson should wait until I become stronger."
"It's good for you. In the future, only A+CN will be the only TV station that will be controlled by Afro Capital. Oh no, it's the station."
Sloan said, suddenly reacting, "What were we talking about just now?"
"bargain?"
"No, the next topic."
"Ovitz."
"Well, if you want to get rid of Ovitz's relationship sooner, then buy his personal shares early, otherwise it will disrupt my overall plan." Sloan said.
"Wow, the domineering female president." Song Ya quipped.
Now that she is appointed as the CEO, let's fully hand over power. Some things are more convenient for her to appear as a white woman of New England descent than herself.
"Humph."
"Don't hum, you are a bit like my ex-wife like this."
"..."
Then it’s better to buy early. After the decision was made, Song Adam called Ovitz immediately and spent more than 10 million with the remaining money to buy Ovitz’s personal shares. Sloan had already talked about it. Given the price in this regard, Ovitz is also willing to make an early move and readily agrees.
That guy won't be as stupid as he was when he almost wholly owns his own media, and his personal shareholding is not high in his own creation.
Song Ya didn't tell Ovitz that ~www.mtlnovel.com~ he planned not to confuse him in the future.
At least it is more important to please the Disney Emperor now, and may even publicly scold Ovitz, and wait until Sloan is completely done.
"Mr. APLUS, it's time to go." The South African official knocked on the door to remind.
"Okay, just come."
He joined Michelle, Claire, Jesse Jackson and others, and drove together to visit Mandela.
In fact, it is easier for celebrities in global cultural or social activities to see Mandela than politicians. The new black regime needs the support of public opinion, but politically, it must be cautious.
He thanked Mandela face to face, participated in some charitable activities led by Michelle, Claire and Jesse Jackson and generously donated a few dollars.
At the same time, because South Africa has all opened up the domestic market, he made some relatively safe investments. For example, some of the shares of banks and large industrial and mining companies owned by former South African white capital are very small. The outside world is not very optimistic about these companies under black management. The future development, but it is not convenient to explain.
Song Ya's move was mainly for repaying gratitude and expressing support. As the first African-American one billion service in the country, he is now somehow demonstrating investment.
In short, there was no wave of trouble in returning to South Africa. Mandela would not really retell the old relationship between his grandparents and grandchildren. Basically, the meeting was the same as the first time. Many people were there, and Mandela didn't talk about it alone. Although he had been affectionately concerned about his personal safety on the phone before, he also provided practical help.
then……
That's it, Song Ya was a little disappointed, seeing things and thinking about people, could not help thinking of the South African diamond Charis, but it seemed that she did not use her previous mobile phone number anymore, and the call was busy.
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"Huh! Huh! Huh!"
In Highland Park, Song Ya ran forward with very small strides, surrounded by the first two bodyguards and two fitness coaches. If this is slower than ordinary people's walking speed, it is considered a running.
After returning from South Africa, as he began to eat stuffed-duck-style boring muscle-building meals and high-volume rehabilitation exercises, his mood and stomach gradually became uncomfortable day by day, "Ah!" Stepped on the slippery ground.
"Mr. APLUS!"
The guard quartet immediately supported him.
"Damn it, it looks like a strain? Damn it!"
He felt furious with his thighs, and after throwing off the crutches that was about to build a relationship, he became more frustrated with the uncontrollable body of this weak body, and more anxious, "This is almost half a year!"
"It's too cold here, let's listen to the doctor... Go to the warm tropics. Blow the sea breeze and get more sun."
Fitness coach recommended.
"I'm not going anywhere!"
He took off the ear protectors for warmth. He wrapped his hands on the shoulders of the bodyguards and jumped back. The thigh was indeed strained, but the problem shouldn't be big. "Mike, I need an ice pack!" He rushed as soon as he entered the door. Yelled old Mike.
"Should you call the doctor?" Old Mike asked caringly, handing him the phone by the way.
"No, it's just a little strain."
He took advantage of being framed to the fitness room and looked at the caller number. It was Amy Adams's. He was overjoyed. This Nizi refused to answer her phone since she took up and left last time. Now it seems that her heart is soft again. , She is always softhearted, "Amy..."
There was a long silence on the other end of the phone, with some slight sniffing and sobbing sounds.
"Amy, it's all my fault, don't ignore me." He knows Amy, and he has no resistance to his love words.
"cough!"
Amy cleared her throat and asked without beginning and end: "IJump, YouJump?"
"What are you dancing? Amy, don't think about it!" Song Ya listened to her mood a bit wrong, anxious, and quickly persuaded, "Don't jump anything, really, I love you, I love you most. , Don’t be stupid...little dumb."
"You didn't watch the Titanic?" Amy seemed a little surprised.
"No, what's the matter?"
Today is December 20th. Last night, the Titanic finally sailed from London to New York. The premiere was successfully held. Song Ya naturally didn't go to see it, but he knew the box office data of the North Rice Midnight Show.
Not to mention that the box office was suppressed by MGM’s 007 Tomorrow Empire on the same Christmas schedule. Fox Pictures won less than 007 Tomorrow Empire in the number of theaters, only more than 2,500, even Miramax production, Disney Released by Bowei Pictures, the shock and laugh 2 that has been released for a week is not as good.
DreamWorks finally started to work, and his mouse trap was released on the same day.
There is also Paramount Pictures, which failed to cooperate. They took the horror disaster film, starring Morgan Freeman, against the storm.
So now the first to five in the box office rankings are the 007 Empire of Tomorrow with a production cost of over 100 million, the Titanic with a production cost of over 200 million, the 24 million cries of laughter, and the 38 million rat trap. Remember the 70 million heavy rain.
According to this fierce competition, the Titanic will definitely lose money, let alone pay back.
According to the announcement, Fox Pictures has invested countless resources in English-speaking countries as originally planned. Now the outside media are talking about the huge ship that sank nearly a hundred years ago, various gossips, **** scandals and even the Morgan family deliberately. The conspiracy theories for it have all come out, and the heat is very high.
This contrast is even more ironic when compared with the box office. The 60 million he invested in has become the object of ridicule.
Song Ya feels that the media’s ‘sympathy points’ for being unconscious by the shooting have been slowly exhausted, and all kinds of yin and yang words have come out, such as what:
‘I can’t be a big red actor, Xiao Li has lost blood to APLUS wallet! ’
‘Flying pig is a thing of the past, and APLUS’s investment in 1997 is bad. Does he really have a billion fortune? ’
‘Sixty million is about to sink with the big ship, APLUS is about to lose his breath. He should immediately end his life of living in a simple way and come out to help the Titanic win the box office. ’
‘APLUS’s life or death is uncertain, football stunners are selling! APLUS magically wake up? Blade Warriors are selling! We look forward to what big news he will make this time. Our only concern is, can his body stand the toss? ’
"Bad by APLUS? The ship sank again and Fox Pictures faced bankruptcy and liquidation...’
All the verbal criticism and penalization was concentrated on him, and he felt that he was really sitting at home, and the pot came from the sky.
This is one of the main reasons for the bad mood today, but it’s impossible? No reason, no reason to think about Xiao Lizi's bashing of this film. In the future, he will be able to make a splash in Hollywood, and he will pick up a lot of movies. Only his own apocalypse will include cat and mouse games and the wolf of Wall Street...
‘Click. Amy didn't answer, she just hung up the phone.
"Hayden! Are you with Amy?"
He was worried about Amy, so he sat casually on the bench press, asked the fitness coach to apply an ice pack to his thigh, and hurriedly called Hayden who was also Amy's agent.
"No, Milla and I are in Europe, Switzerland." Hayden felt his tone anxious, "What's the matter?"
"Call Amy's co-agent, I'm afraid she is because of Shakira and I... In short, watch her as soon as possible, don't let her do stupid things!" Song Ya ordered.
"Okay, I will contact you right away."
Hayden agreed, "Oh yes, Mira wants to talk to you."
"Hi..." Mira's voice came over, as if she was not very energetic.
"Mila, Hi, how are you doing? I heard that you just got the endorsement of a leading European womenswear brand?" Song Ya had to chat with Mila for the time being.
"Ok……"
Unexpectedly, Mira suddenly asked the same question as Amy, "I dance, will you dance together?"
"Why don't you jump?"
Song Ya was full of black question marks, "Don't jump anyone, everyone's life is good, why don't you jump? I don't jump, you don't jump, no one wants to jump."
Mira also hung up immediately.
What's wrong with this! ? One by one!
"It's nothing big, Amy just came out after watching the Titanic, and she was a little depressed. It's okay, don't worry about her."
Hayden quickly asked about Amy's situation, "It seems that the girls will be a little bit sad after watching this movie..."
"Single girl." He added.
"is it?"
Song Ya wondered and asked Song Zecheng to take a look at the film reviews of various media. After reading it this morning, he was in a bad mood and threw it aside.
'The truck driver has been eroded by arrogance after a series of successes. In any case, the Titanic cost less than 200 million meters, at least 100 million yuan by him, like the director and star of the future water world Kevin Costner. It was wasted. ’
‘Cameron has brought us a disaster, artistic disaster, visual effects are okay, but the dramatic core of Titanic is a pseudo-disaster blockbuster full of dog-blood love scenes in the old Hollywood era. There is also a commercial disaster, Fox Pictures is ready to go bankrupt! APLUS will become more autistic for the 60 million he throws into the ocean...’
‘An unnamed Fox Pictures announcer told reporters that he has already started looking for a job again~www.mtlnovel.com~a long romance movie for more than three hours, sorry that I fell asleep in the middle. ’
‘According to people close to Cameron’s speculation, the director seems to have the idea of ​​imitating the book to apologize. ’
Song Ya read an article and quickly threw newspapers and magazines all over the floor. They were all in ruins and gloating. It didn't look like a posture of being able to return to the original.
One of the few good news is that the film has extremely high ratings among women, especially women under the age of twenty.
‘Even though the heroine Kate Winslet dedicated a more sacrificed exposure scene, the hero Xiao Lizi is still the only shining point. ’
Could it be...
After reading the last film review, he felt even more panicked. Is Xiao Lizi the only person who hasn't done anything in this film? Apocalypse pitted me again, this is!
"FXXK!"
He was so angry that he lay down on the spot, and immediately began to exhale to the barbell, practice bench press, and sweat as much as possible to avoid worrying about things.
Sixty million...
Meat hurts!
Not long before practicing, the phone rang again.
"Mimi, what's the matter." The ex-wife called.
"IJump, You..." Mariah Carey said exactly the same.
"I jump, can't I jump?" Song Ya snapped back.
"Humph..."
It seems that the answer is correct? The ex-wife snorted with satisfaction, "Forget it, it's pretty much the same."
"Uh... I guess you just finished watching the Titanic?" Song Ya asked.
"Yeah. By the way, you are all to blame. You should be tough on Fox Pictures and the truck driver! The theme song My Heart Eternity should have been mine! Blame you! It's all right now!"
She suddenly changed her face, her tone of voice turned into a high scream, "Celine Dion for nothing!"
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Blame me?
Why don't you care about it? Even if the genre doesn't like it, that is the theme song of a film that cost more than 200 million to produce. It's too late to take regret medicine now.
However, the ex-wife also complained that she couldn't finish the commercial performance at the end of the year, the signature Christmas song and the New Year's Eve meal ticket of Times Square, the heart of the empire, did not have much leisure time to entangle.
"I will not appear, nor will I show up in the cinema, let alone let me cooperate with you in the news."
The next day, the first full release day of the Titanic ended, and the box office performance improved. Fox Pictures President Bill McKennick personally called and asked for help.
Song Ya refused without even thinking about it. The disgusting rumors of buying a little plum for 60 million yuan and smiling were spreading as the ship opened. He would never risk being photographed to see Titanic, let alone show up. Help on the platform, "No, it's useless to persuade me, I, a black star, and your movie-watching group do not overlap very much, and Spike Lee and the others are supporting Morgan Freeman's heavy rain. It is not convenient for me..."
In the transatlantic route at the beginning of the twentieth century, regardless of whether the wealthy people in the upper class or the poor immigrants in the lower class, they were all whites, and blacks would only serve as waiters, musicians, cooks, and boiler workers. .
"APLUS! Anyway, everyone do their part! Okay? For your 60 million."
Bill McKennick cried and pleaded, "I'll do this at the box office...I have to jump off the building!"
At present, in the first weekend of North America’s box office, the Titanic is likely to catch up, at least tying the Empire of Tomorrow in 007, but this result may not be enough to return to the original. According to past experience, the Titanic must at least reach the starring Will Smith' Men in Black' global box office line of nearly 600 million can turn losses into profits.
In the hottest three weeks of this year's summer vacation, the box office of Beimi totaled 150 million!
For Christmas and subsequent New Year’s files, Titanic has only two weeks of time, one week less than the man in black. In the first week, the gap between the Empire of Tomorrow in 007 cannot be opened, and the overall box office will fall sharply in two weeks or later. Three weeks, together, it is impossible to exceed 150 million...
Fox Pictures’ plan is to grind the Titanic into the awards season after these two weeks, hoping to use movie awards to maintain subsequent buying, but there is a limit to the role of awards in boosting the box office, even if they get well in Oscars or other weight awards Achievements can't make up for the weakness of the Christmas files and the subsequent New Year files.
"Jump, it's not my **** that you and Cameron both jumped off the building."
Song Ya was very cruel and ruthless, just to repay the enemy's revenge for forcing Yeremov to continue to pay for the project while he was in a coma.
"APLUS..."
"Of course, don't think less of the share that should be allocated to me!"
The ship sank, it was a little bit that 60 million could be fished out. He hung up the phone and immediately called Yeremov to pay close attention to Fox Pictures, to prevent the other party from resorting to bankruptcy protection.
The entire Christmas Highland Park was very deserted. Aunt Susie and Tony came to reunite one night on Christmas Eve. Song Ya was still struggling with muscle-building meals and massive exercise, taking time to record songs.
"How much was the box office in the first week?"
On the 26th, Shakira was sitting under the beautiful Christmas tree in the hall, teasing the little Arianne in his arms, and Song Ya was talking on the phone with Yeremov.
"Nearly 50 million, the weekly box office number one, we defeated the Empire of Tomorrow in 007." Yeremov informed the good news, but he was sluggish, "but the advantage is not more than 10 million."
"Nearly fifty million, which means..."
The general box office performance of the New Year's stall next week is not as good as that of the Christmas stall, at most the same, "no more than 100 million in two weeks." When the office workers re-enter the rhythm of work in the third week, the box office will usher in a cliff-like decline that hits again. Twenty million?"
"Not so optimistic, there will be a drop in the box office in the next week, from 100 million to 110 million."
Yeremov replied: “However, women’s reputation is overwhelming, and Fox is preparing to continue to mobilize their enthusiasm for movie watching and fight for the award season.”
"Damn it, there will be no miracles?" Song Ya asked with a glimmer of hope.
"Probably not, look at long-term performance."
Yeremov comforted him, "From a good point of view, Titanic's situation is always better than that of Cutthroat Island, and the box office performance of other markets around the world is also far superior to the future water world."
Which pot does not open and which pot? "Even in the future Water World, the global box office is only 250 million yuan! It can't match our production cost plus publicity expenses!" Song Ya angrily scolded.
"Haha! Lost money in Hollywood? Don't worry about APLUS, this time we bring you something good at nuclear level!"
The 3DFX trio's gloating laughter suddenly spread outside the door, and Rose walked in first, "We are going to watch it tonight and contribute a few movie tickets to your project."
"Fxxkyou."
The relationship between the trio is frozen, and they will no longer bring large arcade machines to themselves. This time, on the eve of the Q4 financial report and annual report of 3DFX, Song Ya summoned all the senior executives of the company including the trio. Meeting.
Song Ya didn't have a good attitude towards them anymore, and coldly glanced at the president Ballard who was following the crowd, "have you not seen it yet?"
Ballard and the trio not only provoked Sega in the prospectus, they also lied. In 1997, the net profit of 3DFX could not reach the 60 million bragged in the prospectus. Even with the combined Videologic, the two companies The total operating income is less than 100 million, only nearly 90 million dollars.
The gross profit margin is okay because the 3D acceleration chip has no strong competitors, about 50%, and the net profit is less than 30 million because of the big failure of the VoodooRUSH project, and the market value of 3DFX is still more than 600 million.
The market has reacted in advance, and the stock price has fallen for days. Fortunately, there is a buffer for Christmas and New Year holidays.
"No, we watched 007, wow, it's a wonderful spy blockbuster, and it still tastes that way. The Chinese female spy (played by Michelle Yeoh) is really amazing, she looks beautiful, plays beautifully, and has great skills."
Rose said with a mean smile.
Song Ya also didn’t watch 007, but she probably understood a little bit. Like the musical Miss Saigon, the Orientalist plot from a western perspective. When a yellow woman meets a handsome white man, she can’t walk and fall in love with each other. James Bond is an enemy agent.
"Don't talk nonsense, solve your problem first!"
Song Ya gave Shakira a wink. The Latin woman knew how to give face to her man in front of outsiders, and without a word, she picked up Arianne and disappeared upstairs.
"I don't want to make false statements in the financial report, OK? Operating income, profit and other data must be auditable."
Firmly controlling the 3DFX board is a double-edged sword. Song Ya also doesn't want to get into trouble with this kind of thing. He is most worried about the trio of scammers playing cleverness, so they will be caught during the holiday. come.
"The stock price..."
CEO McLaren hesitated for a while, and tentatively said, "If the stock price falls too hard, we will be under a lot of pressure. APLUS, you know, the UK side was reluctant to see Videologic being merged by 3DFX at first."
"We can postpone some operating costs and equipment depreciation until Q1 next year to calculate." CFO Chief Financial Officer said.
"Yes, but I still say that. The financial report, especially the first annual report after the listing, must withstand the doubts and tests of Wall Street." Song Ya said: "We don't play with books or tricks, and focus on business. the company."
"That..." The CFO looked at McLaren and Ballard.
"The chairman has decided to do so," Ballard replied with a sigh.
"Ok."
The 3DFX executives were a little bit down, and the trio became happy, "We still have to rely on us, APLUS, your computer is still in the study? Show you something good."
Song Ya stood up on the armrest of the sofa, slowly leading the way without the help of crutches.
Naturally it attracted some compliments from McLaren and others.
"Let me introduce to you: VOODOO2!"
The trio directly disassembled the Compaq brand computer in the study into'parts'. CTO Chief Technology Officer Scott took out two densely packed new graphics cards from the bag, inserted them into the motherboard slots, and then connected them to various Cable.
"So VOODOO2 is just two cards?" Song Ya asked quietly.
"This is our unique SLi technology, which is roughly similar to the progressive scan of a TV. One is for odd lines and one is for even numbers."
Rose finished the explanation and turned on the computer, "Try it, APLUS."
"try what?"
"Oh yes, wait." Rose took out the game disk of Quake 2 and installed it.
"The annual report will cooperate with the shareholder letter in January next year, revealing the listing plan of the pure 3D accelerator card VOODOO2, and the recent progress of our 2D plus 3D VoodooRUSH2 project. I hope that the card with volume can win back the confidence of PC manufacturers. And stock price."
Taking the time of running the installation progress bar, McLaren said: "Videologic's 2D technology and 3DFX's 3D technology, I believe we have achieved the best balance of cost, stability and compatibility, and will not repeat the mistakes of VoodooRUSH."
"Of course there is still an old problem. Graphics card manufacturers are again trying to jointly manipulate the price of VOODOO2's terminal products. I think it is best to include the plan to acquire a self-owned graphics card manufacturer next year in the shareholder letter, so that they can vote for the mouse." Ballard suggested.
"You decide these things for yourself."
Song Ya thought for a while, there was no big problem, clicked on the icon of Thor's Hammer 2 on the desktop, and his eyes flickered. The two VOODOO2 graphics cards gave him a great visual experience, and the 3D effect was very close...even surpassed BabaYetu. 3D modeling in the Apocalypse MV?
"not bad."
He didn't want the trio to be too proud, so he quickly regained his face and played two casually. It was nothing more than the old FPS game shooting monsters. He gave a complimentary comment, "Let's look at the effect of a single card. So few users are willing to spend money to buy two special 3D accelerator cards, right?"
He pointed to the case, "Especially if you need a 2D card, then you have to buy three cards at once? The investment is too high."
The 2D card that the trio brought to work with is not even a product of its own company. It comes from a 2D chip from a friend company S3. The graphics card brand is Dimeng.
Maybe it was the sore spot, Rose silently removed one of the VOODOO2.
Sure enough, the 3D effect of the game was a bit worse, but Song Ya felt that it was still much better than VOODOO1. "Can other competitors catch up with us next year?" he asked.
"Absolutely impossible, no one can compete against Voodoo 2."
All the people around the computer answered in unison.
"I'm angry when I see him now."
After that, a long meeting was held around the Q4 financial report, annual report, and shareholder notice. The U.S. has no hard and fast rules on the disclosure time, but the annual reports of listed companies are generally launched from January to March, and 3DFX is scheduled for January.
The trio rushed to show off VOODOO2, but did not get the expected face-slapping effect from Song Yana. Rose left Highland Park and angrily shouted.
"Where are you going now? Back to the hotel?"
Asked Scott who was driving.
"No, go and see the Titanic who took him off his pants, my mother wants to see the pirated version, don't contribute a penny to that guy!"
"OK."
Scott drove to downtown Chicago and picked a theater.
The three big men walked into the ticket office and immediately felt a little embarrassed, because the surrounding was crowded with pairs of young men and women.
Many girls cried so that their eyeballs were swollen~www.mtlnovel.com~ Holding a tissue box and asking the man next to him: "IJump, YouJump?"
"I jump..."
"You jump, I jump too."
"If you jump, I will jump..."
"In fact, can you find a way without death?"
The men answered in various ways, and then they hugged the girl, reaping moving tears and lips, or were thrown off on the spot.
"What the hell?"
Ross went to line up to buy tickets inexplicably, and the two pairs were hugged together, "Rose and Jack..."
"Do you know me?" He heard the little couple in front of him seem to mention his name, "Who is Jack?"
"You? Cut!" The girl turned her head, looked at him up and down in contempt, and rolled her eyes.
Lao Tzu is a multi-millionaire! Not better than your boyfriend in a cheap jacket? What a simple girl with no eyesight!
Ross is slanderous, but the other party does blame the good-looking, "Have you seen this movie?" He asked persistently, "Are you talking about the plot just now?"
"I've seen it, she has to do it again." The boy replied helplessly with a bitter face, "Oh!" He was quickly attacked by the girl's nails.
Rose slowly followed the long line to the ticket window in wonder.
"Sorry, the tickets for the Titanic are sold out." The conductor posted a sold-out notice to the top of the window.
"Then it will be the next one." Ross stuffed a big one-hundred-meter ticket in. "Will you wait for the next one?" He asked the two technical nerds who looked tormented among the lovers. .
"The next one is also sold out. As long as it is Titanic tickets, today's are all gone."
The conductor replied, there was an instant wailing in the ticket hall.
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Together: Putyour; upinthesky
Song Ya: put'eminthesky
Shakira: joguelánoalto
Together: Andthenwave'emsidetoside
Song Ya: sidetoside
Shakira: Ladoalado
In the Deep Sea Studio, the recording of another song WeAreOne prepared for the World Cup is coming to an end. It is mainly sung in English. Shakira occasionally inserts a few words in Spanish. Song Ya is naturally the producer who is doing her part. Another spare Spanish version is Hand it over to Gomez, the producer of the Cup of Life.
Compared with the original singer Jennifer Lopez in the Apocalypse version, Shakira's singing skills are better, her voice is thicker, more layered and recognizable, and may have a little bit of penetration, but in short, it is not difficult for her.
"This version is good."
"can?"
"Just use this version."
"I vote."
After the two recorded the harmony musicians and the harmony troupe, they walked out of the recording studio. The outside control room was crowded with people. In addition to Latin musicians such as Gomez, the tuner, DTS sound engineer and other staff, and the president of A+ Records Linda, Executive Vice President and Music Director of A+ Records, Dion Wilson, Shakira’s agent Estefan, and manager of the Latin branch of Sony Columbia Records, senior executives at Geffen Records and Anschutz.
"Then use this version?" Song Ya put on the headphones and felt good after listening to the effect.
"Haha, it's up to you to decide for yourself! This is your song APLUS, you are better than everyone in this house."
Dion Wilson is flattering. He also got an additional singer title this year. His first album ";Your Own and Be Yourself" continues the style of his good brother Common. The sales volume is sparse, but the music reviews are extremely high.
Because he had done a long underground release test before, the actual sales figures should have exceeded some, but this was enough to discourage his idea of ​​continuing his dream of being a singer.
"What do you think?" Song Ya looked at Shakira.
"Fine."
Shakira shrugged chicly. She is really talented in music but also very stubborn. She has never received a song from Song Ya before. In the second album next year, except for this WeAreOne, other lyrics are written by herself.
"Ok……"
Song Ya closed his eyes and pondered.
In fact, he was comparing the original version of Apocalypse, but everyone in the unknown was watching him silently, waiting with bated breath for the ‘genius’ to make the final decision.
"That's it!"
Song Ya opened his eyes and finished speaking. Cheers in the recording studio came mainly from the high-intensity musicians, chorus and staff.
"Hey..."
Song Ya smiled and accepted the hug, and pulled Dion Wilson aside to explain the later precautions and some minor changes.
"OK, OK, rest assured, I will stare at the mastering all the way." Dion Wilson nodded frequently, "MV..."
"Let’s talk about the MV early next year. Let me record some of the iconic attractions of the World Cup participating countries? There must be football elements, national flags and so on..."
Song Ya ordered in detail.
"My dear, take me to see the Titanic..." After Shakira and the Latin musicians talked, she came over and pulled her sleeves to act like a baby.
Dion Wilson and others laughed when they heard it.
"Don't go or go."
Song Ya’s impatient rejection? The second weekend? Titanic’s box office increased by about 30% against the trend, almost driven by word of mouth and the enthusiasm of female audiences for watching movies. This made a kind of predictive media and film critics. Stunned? Many people began to change their ostentation.
"Go see... don't you want to see it?"
"Don't want to? Don't even look at it."
The director Cameron, the male lead Xiao Li Zi and the female lead Kate Winslet instantly turned over and became the masters. They, especially Xiao Li Zi, have become the figures that all the media emphasize at this stage? Talk about them in the gossip news? Various top talks Xiu invited them? Needless to mention the cover of the magazine? I heard that the advertising agency has blown up the phone number of Xiao Lizi's agent.
Attendance is overwhelming? Many downtown movie theaters are hard to get a ticket? Now the situation has reversed, and theater operators have to turn to Fox Pictures and ask for more copies to expand the number of screens.
Nominations for various film awards are also coming.
And all these changes are only a few days apart. The box office saw 70 million in the second week, and the total for two weeks is 120 million? Even if it drops by half in the third week, it can even tie the men in black to three hundred million. The North Mi box office of five? And the global box office performance of the Titanic is better than that of the man in black? Much better? In this way, it is impossible to lose money in investment.
From the perspective of momentum, it is likely to be stronger than the man in black at the time. The man in black is just a standard action comedy blockbuster, and the topic of Titanic is far beyond. The largest ship in the world at that time? The sinking of the legend, the top rich among the passengers, and the touching life and death and love of the male and female protagonists...
"#%@!" Shakira was so angry that she scolded Spanish swear words.
It’s useless to scold me, anyway, I don’t watch it, at least I don’t go to the theater to watch it, so I don’t need to be talked about again, "I won’t be nervous when I’m waiting for the copy. ." He coaxed Shakira.
"They've all seen it!" Shakira pointed to her Latin friend.
"be good……"
"I don't know the plot, I don't know what to talk to others now!"
She pouted aggrievedly, "Next week is next year."
"They are all moms, don't be like little girls."
There is no way, once a movie has formed a storm of public opinion, people in their respective social circles do not know how to talk about it as if they are out of date. After hearing about female audiences, many other people who are under social pressure go to the cinema out of this mentality.
Song Ya twisted her face and said, "Clean up, we will have to work out when we go home, and we will shoot the MV in two months. I must get back in shape, and so do you."
Shakira took a bet, ignored people, and stopped coaxing, and hurried into the president's office.
"Yelemov, staring at Fox Pictures to prevent them from refusing to pay, I feel that we are about to prepare the legal team."
Miracles are selling well against the market, and Fox Pictures is probably as caught off guard as themselves. If you lose money, you have to prevent them from borrowing bankruptcy protection to make money... Especially if you make a lot of money, it is not easy to extract the fat from the top seven in Hollywood. Things, especially the sharing agreement that I took the opportunity to sign was very beautiful.
At that time, it seemed that it was to save the other person from the fire, but don't expect Hollywood to be grateful afterwards and give the benefits with hands.
"I'm already dealing with it."
Yeremov was naturally happy. Song Ya, 30 million of the 60 million, was funded by A+ Film Studio. He was awarded a small amount of equity in the company at the beginning of the year. "There is a more important thing right now. boss."
"Say."
"Don’t we still have a contract with Xiao Lizi? Did he start working for us while it’s hot? The sooner you catch up with the Titanic, the better. You don’t know. Now there are seven major Hollywood contracts, and there are many more systems. Film producers, investment institutions and even cinema chains are eyeing this contract."
Yeremov reported the good news: "Some people even bid for ten million. We don’t have to do anything. We can make ten million or even more by just transferring the head of the little plum. Maybe we can sell it in disguise. (Block-booking, the theater’s blind bidding to buy a project but did not start filming and a number of films that were forced to be packaged and bundled for sale, which was banned by legislation in the 1940s) for sale!"
"Is he so popular?" Song Ya asked sourly.
"There is such a hot spot, the girls are crazy for him! Boss, you don't know, there is already an obvious sign, he will be the next good soup!" Yeremov did not notice the boss's emotions.
"Ha ha……"
"We have to hurry up, Xiao Lizi may take over other major productions at any time and delay the execution of the secret contract in our hands." Yeremov warned.
"No, not for sale."
I still have two apocalyptic movies starring the girl next door and the wolf of Wall Street in my mind, "Let him start work for us as soon as possible, uh..."
Jordan Belfort hasn’t even written it yet. The hero of the Wolf of Wall Street doesn’t seem to fit Xiao Li’s current age and image. According to the original plan, he can shoot himself the girl next door. Then in April next year, Littman Publishing will IPO. At that time, the school education film market will probably be divided up, and the girl next door can be taken out. That kind of youth comedy is also easy to shoot.
"From April to the end of next year, you and him will be scheduled to enter the group for shooting." He ordered.
"What are you taking? I don't even have a project!" Yeremov was confused.
"I have prepared the script, and I will bring it to you before April. In short, let Xiao Lizi perform the contract to work for us!"
"but……"
"It's nothing but it can't be."
"Always have a title, otherwise, what should I talk to Xiao Lizi's manager?"
"TheGirlNextDoor, the girl next door."
Yeremov wanted to continue to ask, Song Ya has hung up the phone, no matter what, the boss's order he has to complete anyway, he had to let A+ Film Studio quickly prepare the new project contract, and contact Xiao Lizi's agent at the same time.
Little plum has become popular. His agent is now following the chickens and dogs, but the phone is not answered, and his whereabouts are uncertain. Yeremov inquired around in Hollywood, and finally hurriedly took a flight to New York, where he was blocked at the recording site of David Letterman's talk show. To them.
"We will not consider taking a new job until the Oscars ceremony. Leo's Iron Mask will also be released. We will continue to promote the production of the Iron Mask crew. This year, he also picked up Woody Allen’s celebrities. ."
Xiao Lizi's agent refused.
"The celebrities are just guest appearances. Our play doesn't need to take up too much time for you." Yeremov hadn't even seen the script, and made up nonsense.
"That's not OK."
"You want to breach the contract?" Yeremov looked at Xiao Li who had just signed the staff and walked over.
"Let APLUS go to defecate!" The little plum was obviously drifting and frantic. "Anyway, I can fulfill the contract before the deadline, right?" He asked the agent.
"Yes, I understand that A+ Studios wants to take advantage of the popularity of the Titanic, but we really don't have time at the moment, and the schedule is full."
The two sang and fooled Yeremov, "Sorry, we have to catch the next one."
His agent pushed Yeremov away, gave Xiao Li a wink, and told him to go first.
"Wow, you seem to have forgotten how I asked my boss and me to invest money on the Titanic!" Yeremov angrily accused the other party of ingratitude.
"Business is business, Yeremov, Leo should be able to make a lot of money for APLUS, and we have both cleared up." said the agent.
"After fulfilling the contract in my hand, it will be counted as two clears."
"I said, we will do it, but not next year, uh... today is the 29th, and we will soon say this year." The agent smiled.
"You shouldn't have lied to me to sign this at the time!" Xiao Lizi turned around and scolded him. This movie can only get 5 million at the highest salary. Now it is not in line with his worth, and...
He shook his head, forgetting the strange rumors about himself and APLUS, and also forgot his embarrassment and humiliation. He walked towards the gate. There were already countless reporters and fans waiting outside, and the girls screamed the name of the hero. , "Jack! Jack!"
He tidied up his exquisite suit and appearance, fiddled with the golden head, and took a big step.
"Leo!"
Yeremov chased after him, but was stopped by his agent with a smile.
"Damn it!"
Yeremov's eyes turned, UU reading www. Uukanshu.com Jizhong Shengzhi shouted to Xiao Lizi's back: "If you don't sign, it won't be me who comes to find you next time. APLUS will be the owner personally, and all the media will beat you up!"
Xiao Lizi's steps became petrified instantly.
"You know what bad temper he is, Leo!"
There is a play! Yeremov continued to make up, and he did not hesitate to plant the boss, all in order to complete the task, "you know he can do it!"
"M-FXXK!"
Xiao Lizi cursed and turned around, "Why didn't he get beaten to death?" With a sour nose, he aggrieved and signed the name on the document, and then fiercely threw the pen to the ground.
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"Little Lizi signed it! He didn't even look at the contract carefully haha! I had known that I had written R13 as R17, then I would have fun."
When the matter was done, Yeremov immediately took credit. As for how to achieve the goal, there is no need to elaborate to the boss.
"Good job, I will hand over the script to you before April next year."
Song Ya rubbed her eyebrows and replied, "Campus youth films, **** comedies, except for the location of the adult show in Las Vegas, the cost of other aspects of shooting should not be higher than that of football stunners."
"OK, I understand."
"Focus on the Titanic and Fox Pictures. Next month, we will collect the division of the football stunner and the blade fighter as scheduled." Song Ya asked.
"No problem. Uh... Catherine's KM film industry is already planning a sequel to Blade Warrior. Can you start work next year?" Yeremov asked.
"It depends. For the sequel, both Halle's and I's pay must be soared. William Morris will negotiate with Catherine on my behalf. Do you know who to support then?"
This is the case for big-selling movies or TV series. Characters that cannot be easily replaced have a great bargaining advantage. The producers are either forced to bleed or take the risk that the audience will not buy it. Of course, the best solution is to bundle the series at one time. The pay of many movies, but there is the risk of defaulting to the actors when the box office or poor ratings need to interrupt the project. In short, it depends on the judgment.
Among Blade Warriors, Song Ya and Halle Berry both signed the first film contract. Although KM Pictures and its own A+ film studio co-produced the film, the remuneration must be done in business.
"Of course, boss. Universal Pictures is also asking if you can act in My Life 3, if you are willing to play the male lead again, they will activate this series." Yeremov asked again.
"I am definitely not going to act. Tell Universal Pictures that if the project is really reactivated, I can provide the script and be responsible for the production of the original soundtrack."
During the coma, he also completed the original time-space dance out of my life 2 full film. There have been a few fragments before. For example, the three-special low is a soundtrack in that movie. "Let’s talk later, my time and energy It may not be enough, the priority is so high."
"OK! Boss...you seem to be in a bad mood?"
Yeremov noticed that he was a little slouched.
"It has nothing to do with you. Go ahead and do your business."
Song Ya hung up the phone and picked up the Empire Magazine that he had just read. This is the most sold film magazine in the UK. It published the latest British interview with Cameron, in which a short paragraph mentioned himself.
Reporter: ‘Director Cameron, you filmed the most difficult period of the Titanic. ’
Cameron: ‘It’s when Fox told me that the funding chain was broken and the project was difficult to continue. I was desperate at the time. I had to work hard to force myself to forget those things. I even needed to give myself a shot of vitamin B every week. ’
Reporter: "In the end, APLUS money solved this problem, right? ’
Cameron: ‘Haha, yes, he saved the whole project. ’
Reporter: ‘how did you convince him? ’
Cameron: ‘Me? No, I didn't even meet him. ’
Reporter: ‘Have you met? ’
Cameron: ‘I mean the formal meeting. We have never talked about the Titanic project. We might have seen it at the Oscars in early 1996? Can't remember clearly. ’
Reporter: ‘In this case, he invested 60 million in the project? ’
Cameron: ‘His investment vision is always good, otherwise he would not become the youngest self-made billionaire. I am very grateful for his trust. Without his money, there would be no movie you see today. He is a perfect investor, he doesn't interfere with creation, and he never criticizes my work...’
Reporter: ‘Is it possible that it was rumored by the outside world... because of someone? ’
Cameron: ‘I don’t know this anymore, hahahaha! ’
"It turns out that this truck driver is also a big mouth." Song Ya dropped the magazine and complained to Hayden: "Sooner or later, get him away. Don't look at the smile now."
"All right?"
Hayden grinned, "Hollywood now admires your vision beyond all levels. They think you have the ability to see the future and turn stones into gold."
"Yes... is it?"
Song Ya asked with a guilty conscience.
"Of course, you must know that except for Paramount Pictures, no other company was optimistic about Big Ship."
Hayden complimented: "Countless producers and screenwriters are contacting William Morris, saying that as long as we can successfully send you the script, Donovan and I will get a commission, whether you vote or not."
"Ha ha."
Song Ya sneered at him, "Why hasn't there been any movement on FIFA? Have you shown my song to Aon?"
"Avon likes you very much, as well as us and Anshuz. It should be no problem, but everything has to wait until the FIFA conference in March, when the new chairman is born before we can decide on the theme song."
Hayden replied: "If the Latin Gang wins, the song will be ours."
"So they are still suggesting that I help the chairman election?" Song Ya said uncomfortably: "I don't do that kind of election bribery. Have you brought my attitude?"
"I also hinted that if UEFA’s Johansson wins the election, he will most likely sing the theme song to French or European singers. Obviously, we have the same interests as the Latin gang, although they have launched a campaign to compete for the chairmanship. Rath is Swiss."
Hayden said: "Don't worry, everyone is working hard for this."
"It cost me a lot of money to buy the Cup of Life, remember this Hayden."
Song Yaxiao gave a warning, when Song Zecheng knocked on the study door, he sent Hayden away.
"Scott, President of A+ Apparel, and President of A+ Pedal and Liser, have asked for meetings many times." Song Zecheng reported: "They kept calling to make appointments."
"I don't want to see them for now."
Song Ya coldly refused. The two senior managers now behave like flies without their heads, making him feel like a cat playing with mice catching mice. "That said, let them bring the company's annual report next month. I will Then decide their fate."
"Ok."
Hollywood, Paramount headquarters, another senior manager, Shirley Lansing, is now a headless fly. She calls people everywhere, rushing around like an ant on a hot pot.
"I had already reached a close agreement with Fox at the beginning. Cameron and I have maintained frequent communication. It is because you are hesitant to invest 60 million yuan and will not approve the money. Mr. Redstone knows this very well."
She complained to the people at the parent company Viacom: "Don't think of putting the blame back on me, I'm not easy to mess with!"
"But you are 100% responsible for the box office fiasco caused by the heavy rain?"
The person on the other end of the phone counterattacked: "You forcibly put up a big project with a production cost of 70 million based on your personal interests and used it to snipe the Titanic? Hehe, what was the result? The box office plummeted in the second week and faced withdrawing from theaters! Finally! At the box office, I wonder if there is 25 million?"
"It's normal for Hollywood to make a profit."
Knowing that this pot can’t be thrown away by herself, Shirley Lansing’s face was very ugly, and she forced her to explain: “It’s bad luck. When the movie was established, who knew that the Ohio River Basin would encounter a major flood this year. According to the current U.S. people’s aversion to torrential rains, floods and other elements. The result of postponing the release to the original schedule is probably the same. Maybe it’s not as high as the current Christmas schedule."
"Go talk to Mr. Lei Shidong." The other party sneered.
"I'll explain to him personally. We will cooperate with DreamWorks next summer, directed by Spielberg, rescued Private Ryan starring Tom Hanks, and Snake Eye Double Insurance starring Nicholas Cage..."
Shirley Lansing said.
"Haha, I hope this time we won't let the leading male stars share too much money like Forrest Gump and Mission Impossible. You always indulge them too much, Shirley."
"No, I promise."
Shirley Lansing hung up the phone with a lot of thoughts. She has figured out Redstone’s temper. The media tycoon is extremely stingy and hates the top Hollywood male stars who take high pay and increase the box office share. He has been planning with other Jewish bosses. The 20 million club capped, and the tacit understanding that companies no longer maliciously bid to compete for celebrity films was strongly backed by Liangtang, Mel Gibson and others.
"It's as if you don't give enough money and others are willing to film for us." She said to herself.
Naturally, this kind of remark cannot be said to Lei Shidong, her first task now is to keep her position, "Damn APLUS..."
She even suspects that there is an APLUS spy inside Paramount, otherwise she can’t explain that the kid would vote for 60 million without even seeing Cameron. After the project was snatched away, she did an investigation. That kid did. There is no sign of any investigation and research on the Titanic project.
For Xiao Lizi, or to please Fox's parent company News Corporation to quell the conservative media's attacks on him?
That's 60 million dollars. Ten thousand tricks are better than turning a big turn to invest in a big ship.
Yes, there must be a ghost, otherwise she can't figure out how to think about it. APLUS can't really have the magic power of gold?
There is only one conclusion. My cautious optimism about the Titanic project was sold to APLUS! Absolutely! APLUS took this cash cow when I was not prepared for revenge!
"I'm Shirley Lansing. Who were the people on our side who were in charge of communicating with Fox and Cameron and the Titanic project? Give me a list. Yes, let them come to the meeting."
Before going to see the big boss Lei Shidong and pleading guilty to Jing Jing, she first caught the insider inside the company, and no matter what, she had to get someone out and throw the pot out.
Otherwise, with Lei Shidong's character, it is absolutely possible to fire himself because of this!
I hope that the Titanic can get the 600 million box office similar to Men in Black at most. That would be fine, but...
"By the way, what is the estimated box office of the Titanic this week?"
"About 70 million."
"What about the third week?"
"Our professionals predict that if nothing happens, the drop will not exceed 40%, which means that there will still be a box office of more than 40 million yuan." The subordinate replied.
In the traditional ordinary schedule, this number is worthy of the summer schedule, "Global box office performance?"
"Both are very good, and will be released in full across the world next month."
"Hey! Get some negative drafts like Xiaoli sucking promiscuity and send it out, and then link him and APLUS..."
"We have done it. When the heavy rain hit the box office, the effect was not good. APLUS... Now everyone is touting him, his vision, he gave Director Cameron complete creative freedom... and he It’s been a long time since it appeared in public. It’s very low-key, and our sudden discredit will be very eye-catching."
"ok, ok, I got it."
Shirley Lansing turned on the TV in annoyance, and the picture happened to be outside a local theater in Los Angeles. The crowds crowded together to buy movie tickets. Many girls still held the posters of Little Plum in their hands. Jurassic Park, the No. 1 box office in movie history, is not for this reason.
What's more frightening is that the box office decline of other films in the same period is not obvious, which means that the Titanic has created its own incremental crowd of moviegoers. These people would not enter the cinema at this time in previous years.
There are still crazy female movie fans who buy one, two, and three movies~www.mtlnovel.com~ repeatedly to buy tickets to watch movies, and some will force her boyfriend to watch with them.
Of course she knows what this phenomenon means, "Damn it, **** it!" If she had compromised with Fox a little earlier, she would now have her own credit and glory. She said to herself, I kept being annoyed by myself, crying out of regret and frustration.
‘Little plum appeared on the streets of New York and was surrounded by movie fans, paralyzing road traffic for 15 minutes. ’
The TV continued to broadcast: "According to the employees of APLUS's record company, APLUS has not even watched the film he invested. At present, in addition to recovering from his wounds, he is wholeheartedly recording the three majors next year. He is very anxious to get it back. His glory in the recording industry. ’
‘Oh, yes, someone broke the news that Alexander Song, who is APLUS’s real name, was seen on the admission list of the University of Chicago Law School next spring. The reporter of this station is currently confirming whether the misunderstanding was caused by the duplicate name. ’
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On January 2, 1998, after shrinking in Highland Park’s flat New Year’s Eve, the Titanic’s second week’s data was released. Although the circle had been mentally prepared for the 70 million north-meter box office that had soared against the market, it really When it became a fact, it was shocked.
In English-speaking countries and countries and regions that are heavily influenced by the United States, such as Benzi, South Africa, Singapore, Puerto Rico, and other global box office performances are also very impressive, and the enthusiasm for watching movies in many places is not less than that of the United States.
The theater attendance rate in the third week is still amazing, and Xiao Lizi has become the dream lover of all Western girls.
"Fox President Bill McKennick said that there is an urgent need for an additional 50 million yuan in publicity expenses to redistribute prizes, as well as to ensure and expand distribution in countries and regions with weaker influence in the United States..." Yeremov reported by telephone.
"Come here! Turn around and start acting like a demon!"
Unsurprisingly, Song Ya cheered Yeremov, "You must be one-and-a-half, and you must not show weakness to Bill McKennick again this time! There are me, Yongdao, PGE Law Firm, and CNA Insurance. With your backing, go and start fighting with Fox, you must force them to follow the contract exactly!"
The initial fee of 50 million in the announcement was in addition to the box office share. The contract is not completely forbidden in the case of emergency additions later, but it uses detailed provisions to ensure its own rights and interests.
"Yes! Boss!" Yeremov agreed generously and confidently.
"Humph."
Putting down the phone, Song Ya began to look at the newspapers and magazines that Song Zecheng had neatly stacked under the weekly box office report and stored for several days. At any rate, Dahong Xiaohong has been six or seven years old, and he is not very sensitive to the nasty words praised by the media. Now, instead, he can quickly filter out ninety-nine ones that praise oneself from a hundred news, and then accurately pick out the only one that discredited or cursed oneself.
such as:
‘APLUS has a unique eye. The 60 million dollars invested in the Titanic is expected to make a high return. Just a year ago, everyone was laughing at him! ’
Over.
‘After being promoted to the richest African American and the youngest self-made billionaire, APLUS became a simple one. At the age of 23, he entered the pace of retirement, bought media, bought shares in farms and industrial and mining enterprises, and began to enjoy a peaceful life as a tycoon...’
Emm... too.
‘This reporter exclusively confirmed that APLUS’s LSAT score is as high as 170 points. Harvard, Yale, and Stanford pick it up! However, he should attend the law school of the University of Chicago, his alma mater in his hometown, and is believed to have been accepted by the school. ’
Over.
'APLUS has regained the troubled Amerika music website and will re-IPO in April. It will join the family of Litman Media along with other traditional media. The new CEO of Litman Media, Ms. Sloan, said that APLUS will not Loss of company control. ’
Over.
‘The shooting has caused a huge psychological shadow on APLUS. There are rumors that he will leave the record industry and stop singing. The news made his fans distraught. ’
Fake news, ever.
‘Fighting, praising each other, being jealous, APLUS and Xiao Lizi have been entangled with each other for many years, divided and combined...’
Bored, I haven't even watched it.
‘The youngest and most successful African-American tycoon in the history of the United States, and the former chairman of the Joint Council of Representatives, Colin, who has made a very different political stance, recently made an exception to publicly agree with his compatriots. ’
Want to dig into the corner of the donkey party? No show! Over.
‘An anonymous judge at the 40th Grammy Awards hinted that the 1997 Best Classical Chorus Performance Award will nominate APLUS’s BabaYetu? The jury is ready to invite him to the show. ’
Ha ha? Want to lick me back now? Is there no door? Not only will I not go? Looking back, the APESHIT who scolded you will come out...
Hey...the expressions on the faces of those **** judges must be wonderful.
Over.
‘Barenboy, the music director of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, was full of praise when he talked about APLUS...’
Over.
‘Little Plum fans from all over the world will openly express their gratitude to APLUS, but at the same time they say that this does not mean blessing...’
What the hell, ever.
‘Mariah Carey’s IfIWereaBoy began to release and hit the charts? The lyrics and music are all from APLUS? It’s hard to imagine that he understands women so much. The lyrics are like an apology letter to his ex-wife, which is very touching. ’
Over.
‘After APLUS wakes up, he may be ashamed of socializing and there may be other unspeakable secrets? According to reliable sources, the shooting caused part of his body function to be damaged...’
After... um! ?
He stabs and sits up? His eyes sharpened? He secretly wrote down the tabloid's name.
"Didn't it mean someone would send a copy of the Titanic yesterday?"
Poor Shakira hasn't watched this movie yet? "It's the third week? What about the extra copies of the theater chain you said?" She came in and asked.
"how is this possible……"
Does Lao Tzu's billionaire want a copy? Song Ya hung up the line manager of the nearby theater.
"No way, Mr. APLUS, the people at Fox Pictures are keeping a close eye on us and we are strictly forbidden to bring out copies. And... our schedule is full, it is difficult to lend even one copy." The theater manager replied embarrassedly.
"Forget it? Don't watch if you don't have to."
Song Ya hugged the Latin girl and kissed it? "Didn't I watch it?"
"You always lie!" Shakira's eyes were lingering.
"Really? Why did I lie to you...oh."
Song Ya and her stared at each other for a few seconds and then suddenly realized that it was time to officially announce their love affair with her over the past few years. The two of them had already signed a white and black contract, "What time is it?"
"Nine o'clock in the morning? Lazy pig!"
"Hey...Don't worry about that bad movie, accompany me to New York. I will stay there for a while early this year."
Many things have to go to New York to do in person, just by the way to do the official announcement.
Ugh! Speaking of which, there are not many real girlfriends who can be recognized by him. Shakira is only the fifth.
"What about little Arianne?" Shakira asked.
"Just stay here, the nanny and Aunt Susie will take it."
"Well, I'm going to pack my luggage."
"Wait. Let's first..." Song Ya pulled her into her arms, "Hey, warm up first and use your maximum horsepower."
Humph! Unspeakable hidden? Impossible, after a long time, Song Ya was confidently helped by Shakira and got into the car, and Old Mike drove to the airport.
"Linda, how is the status of Metropolis Records?"
Linda accompanied her on the plane. This trip to New York first had to take care of the Metropolis Records, which had been abandoned for a year, and supervised the chorus song WorthIt she gave to the Destiny Girl.
"Jazzy and Matthew Norris’s Mother of Destiny are both labels. They take care of themselves, and Disney is responsible for the release. Jazzy will also help FoxyBrown. William Adams and their combination usually stay in their hometown of Los Angeles and borrow Disney’s In the recording studio, stupid punk stays in the UK and has just released the first homework. The results in Europe are very good. It should have passed the platinum thread, the US platinum thread standard..."
Occasionally, Linda, who would help with Metropolitan Records management, reported one by one. It seems that these future stars are quite capable of self-management.
"How about the gang rap scene over there?" Song Ya asked.
"After the release of Biggie's commemorative album, the bragging father has maintained his position as the New York boss, and even earned more from behind the scenes, earning more, and the current net worth may be over 100 million."
Linda said: "He now has his own label, his own local New York radio, TV station, and clothing brand. He also made it through the death of Biggie. At present, Jazzy and the others have to continue to bow to the bragging father... oh right , Jazzy has formed an alliance with NAS and is playing Beef with B-GOD. Did you know that B-GOD? The new rap rookie presented by Sony Columbia Records last year has a strong momentum and has a competitive relationship with the company’s NAS. Then he and Jazzy are A fellow Brooklyn, he has his own power in the neighborhood."
"I am too lazy to mix up these shit."
Jazzy and NAS seem to have encountered an enemy that needs to be dealt with together. They should be able to deal with it by themselves. "As long as they don't ask us, don't worry."
"know."
Linda understood what level the boss in front of him was, and said that it should be the case.
"Didn't NAS and FoxyBrown sign the combination contract to Derui's company? How's it going?" Song Ya remembered something again.
"Posted a special, the results are not bad, but they should not cooperate with Dray again. Dray..."
Linda paused, "Derry was once again shocked by Sugernet after Biggie's death. It is rumored that Sugernet and the blood gang will retaliate next to the bragging father and him. He hides and engages. No one in the circle respects anymore. The singers signed by his record label have also tried to terminate their contracts. Some ran away without even posting a single album. For example, his former EnVogue lead singer Dawn Robinson, his good brother Snoop, was poached. Bigou didn't settle down with him in the end. His ex-girlfriend even worked hard to help Sugnett in prison to maintain the broken death row record, and visit the prison regularly..."
"What a mess, your circle is really messy!"
Song Ya sighed, "Is my ex-girlfriend the one who is often abused by him?"
"Correct."
"It's a good time to hit a woman."
While chatting, the plane has landed in New York without realizing it.
"Wait, don't be nervous."
Song Ya put her arms around Shakira and slowly walked down the steep boarding ladder using the short girl as a cane, and then the two of them walked out of the terminal intimately.
There are not many paparazzi, it should have been unexpected that he would suddenly show up in a high-profile manner, with a blond girl in his arms affectionately.
"It's a bit like Mariah Carey." The paparazzi murmured in their hearts when they saw Shakira's instant noodles, but they didn't forget to press the shutter and shouted hello.
"APLUS, is this your girlfriend?"
"Can you tell us about it?"
"APLUS, talk about the Titanic! Did you really invest 60 million?"
The problem basically revolves around Shakira and Titanic, UU Reading www.uukanshu.com, Song Ya smiled without a word, waved, and nodded slightly and hugged the girl in her arms when she encountered a problem about the official relationship. recognition.
Shakira is already a star in Latin America. This kind of scene is not tense. She also smiled towards the camera and waved. Soon a Latino paparazzi recognized her and called her name. She replied. Say hello to fellow villagers in Spanish.
"APLUS, I heard that you scored 170 on the LSTA? Can you tell which freedoms of citizens are protected by the First Amendment to the Constitution?"
Before getting on the bus, a reporter suddenly asked a not-so-difficult legal question.
"love and peace!"
Song Ya compared V to the camera, and got into the car coolly.
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Shakira was satisfied. After walking this ‘Road to Official Propaganda’, she followed Song Ya into the car, holding the other’s arm with both hands and never letting it go.
"Tired?" Song Ya asked her who leaned her head on her shoulder.
"Not tired." She answered sweetly.
I must be tired, "Mike, go back to Tribeca directly. I won't go to Metropolis Records today." Song Ya told the old Mike.
"Aren't you going? Someone is still waiting for you over there for an interview." Linda in the passenger seat looked back and reminded.
After multiple selections, Linda introduced a black mid-level producer from Atlantic Records to become the executive vice president and music director of Metropolis Records. During the rise of the EnVogue girl group, he followed the legendary producer, New Jack Swing. The founders of Denzel Foster and Thomas McIlroy played their hands. Unexpectedly, Derry poached the main singer of EnVogue during his career climb. The remaining trio was badly injured and he was unhappy at Atlantic Records. , Just initiation to leave.
My own president has no energy and no detailed management of Metropolis Records, and he must also have a young and powerful local African-American musician in New York, and his qualifications can slightly suppress the two label owners of Jazzy and Matthew Norris. Daily affairs.
Song Ya glanced at his watch and replied: "Anyway, he is the only candidate. No hurry, I'll see you on the fourth."
"Maybe they prepared a party for you there," Linda said.
"Maybe?" Song Ya asked.
Linda replied: "I want to give a surprise or something. Jazzy is a good hand in designing these activities. He likes to take the initiative to do these things and is willing to spend his own money. He takes good care of his colleagues at Metropolis Records. The former president harassed Beyoncé and other girls, he did it. As long as William Adams or stupid punk came to New York to record or run publicity, he would host a party and serve as a landlord."
"The King of New York ah?"
Song Ya remembered the heart of the apocalypse song Empire and Jazzy, who prided himself as the King of New York in APESHIT, smiled, and didn't know how much his butterfly wings changed the world line. Now Jazzy is far from being the leader of the bragging daddy in New York rap. Very much.
"He is working hard for it."
Soldiers who don’t want to be generals are not good soldiers. Of course, Linda can see through Jazzy’s thoughts. Everyone always looks like a gangster rapper who doesn’t sell his account. He probably has a dream of dominating the local area. This is not surprising. .
"When I don't know what a welcome party is, it's fine." Song Ya thought about it and didn't bother to go, "I will go anyway the day after tomorrow."
The motorcade drove into the underground garage of Tribeca's residence. After seeing the motorcycle paparazzi taking pictures of the two returning to the residence, Shakira was content to turn around outside the entrance.
"You keep it safe and don't let the media publish ugly photos I don't like."
Song Ya also noticed and asked Linda to push the door and get out of the car.
Shakira held his hand like a young couple and rode the elevator together.
"Mike, I will update the fitness equipment here tomorrow. The coach left me a task. I will stay here for a while..."
My boyfriend is now a real boyfriend. I am very busy most of the time. In addition to rest time, I always give orders to various people, or give feedback to outside reports and inquiries, make calls, meetings, and manage his business. Empire, even during running and rehabilitation.
"The day after tomorrow we will go to Metropolis Records together?" she asked.
"of course."
Song Ya's affirmative answer without hesitation made her feel happy, the elevator reached the top floor, and Old Mike opened the door of Tribeca's penthouse apartment.
"It seems that this place needs to be cleaned up."
The lights in the room were turned on, and the furnishings could not be compared with Highland Park. It was not as simple as the home of a big star. Shakira began to sprout the hostess's consciousness, "Maybe we can buy some decorations tomorrow."
"You are responsible."
Song Ya shook his head, "I'm afraid I don't have time."
"Isn't something the day after tomorrow? Honey." Shakira asked.
"I have business every day, this year will be very busy."
Shooting, coma, recuperation, betrayal, and counterattack, for me, the turbulent year of 1997 suddenly passed. Looking forward to the new year, law schools, global tours, new specialties, competition for the World Cup theme song are not easy, work The intensity will be greater. Song Ya smiled, "You rest first, I'll go downstairs."
"Together." Shakira continued to take his arm.
"Fine."
When the two reached the top of the stairs, Shakira faintly heard a conversation downstairs. It turned out that there were already guests waiting here.
"Sloan, Pierre..."
There are still a lot of people, wearing exquisite professional female costumes, as if Sloan, who is always at work, is standing in the middle of the living room downstairs, arguing with Pierre Sutton, president and chairman of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, standing or sitting next to him. Many people, media or Wall Street elites in suits and shoes, heard Song Ya say hello and all got up and gathered around.
"Do you need crutches? APLUS."
"Happy New Year, APLUS."
Everyone babbled compliments.
"There is a better one." Song Ya squeezed Shakira's shoulder and smiled, and then hugged Sloan. "Sorry, are you still working now?"
"We are waiting for you, this is from Clear Media... Morgan Stanley..."
Sloan introduced him to the guests one by one, "Talk alone."
"Ok."
Song Ya smiled apologetically to the people, "You help me entertain." He left Shakira here alone.
"Which step is the IPO?"
Song Ya and Sloan walked into the study, closed the door and asked.
"In communicating with the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation’s equity disposal, according to your plan, the new Litman Media will manage your equity in the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, but Pierre Sutton has new ideas. He wants us to Inner City Broadcasting Company exists as a subsidiary of Littman Media. We repurchase more shares, or simply let Inner City and the future parent company Littman Media exchange shares..."
Sloan showed him some documents.
"He dreams."
Song Ya sat down and complained: "These Ngers are always thinking about good things."
Among the protests in various places after his shooting, the New York side was the least active. The information that Song Ya had was that Jazzy and Damon Dash were arrested by the New York police for nearly 24 hours on the same day, so they would not continue to do so. The matter is excusable, and the group of people in the inner city must have been greeted by the Donkey Party. At that time, their'calm treatment' was half betrayal in their own eyes after waking up.
I am not accustomed to expanding my territory in the media industry. "The Inner City Broadcasting Corporation and the Manhattan Gang are becoming less and less important to me now. Anyway, I can’t count on them at a critical time. Pierre transfers his shares when he is not interested. I will never help them against the New York City Hall and defend the Apollo Theater."
He flipped through the documents and said.
"Then you talk to Pierre and the others?" Sloan reminded, "The inner city has a large share of hip-hop music magazine XXL, which is helpful to your music career."
"I know."
The two continued to talk about other details. In general, after the extremely complex equity adjustment designed by Sloan, Litman Media will not only own the America music website, the operating rights and some shares of A+CN, but also use the last one before the IPO. The round accepts media stocks in the hands of some institutions to replace part of the financing, plus modern photography, stereo commentary, American music magazines and other paper media stocks. In addition to XXL, the inner city broadcasting company is optional.
After opening the educational film market and owning the publishing rights of Johnny Carson and Jordan Belfort’s autobiography, the valuation of Litman Publishing has greatly increased. The American music website benefited from the lack of expansion of the competitor’s All Music website during the crisis. Keeping the title of the largest music community, the agency’s valuation has risen from 180 million to 300 million. Song Ya owns 49% of A+CN after the decline in valuation, and some purchased from Ovitz. Shares.
"The land and headquarters building in the hands of A+ Audio Company is merged into the Amerika Music website. Litman Media is headquartered in Chicago, temporarily sharing the new building with A+CN..."
"In general, you give up 25% of Littman Media's shares to various institutions in the final round of financing, and they will pay 100 million in cash for this."
"The remaining 60%, you personally, A+ copyright and asset management company, A+ Audio that has become an empty shell, and your overseas registered deep-sea company cross-hold, so the goal is small."
"After the IPO, you will still own 42% of Littman Media. The market value is expected to reach over 500 million yuan. The issue price is..."
"In addition to acquisitions and subsequent operating funds, the money raised from the IPO will also make some expansionary acquisitions in the media industry."
The two quickly finished all kinds of information, "It's perfect, I can't do this without you, Sloan." Song Ya felt relaxed and beautiful, "Another 100 million ah? It's really annoying. Last year's money has not been spent. Finish..." I touched it with my hand.
‘Boom bang bang! ’
"APLUS? Can you talk?"
It's a pity that Pierre Sutton knocked on the study door suddenly, "Come in."
"APLUS, Ms. Sloan's plan, my father and I, as well as Mr. Dingkins and Senator Rangel, are not very acceptable. That way, the Inner City Broadcasting Company is too marginalized in your new media group."
Pierre Sutton said eagerly.
"How come? I only have you in the broadcasting industry."
Song Ya perfuse him.
"Johnson intends to sell his BET to the White Media Group. From now on we only have your Litman." Pierre Sutton persuaded.
"My Littleman, not yours."
Hearing this was upset, he was still the same. Pointing to the media that he was supporting the black people to lose money, A+CN lost money, even if the inner city lost money, at the critical moment, it was the first end of the mouse. Song Ya turned cold and looked at him. Saying word by word: "Although I am still chairman after the listing, the entire company is responsible to shareholders. I can't do much."
"You can improve our position in Litman Media by swapping shares, such as the board of directors...There are other influences. Clear Media and other shareholders in the inner city are fine. I will take care of it." El Sutton continued.
Whimsical~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya didn’t even bother to be perfunctory, “I’m planning to sell half of the inner city shares and the corresponding board of directors. Before the final round of financing."
"APLUS...you can't do this."
Pierre Sutton's face turned ashes instantly, begging, "We have been working together for so many years..."
"The painful partnership hasn't got the expected return. Don't think I don't know what happened in the coma, let alone what I can't do, I can't do that... look at me Pierre."
Song Ya leaned forward and looked into his eyes directly, "On the contrary, I can."
Defeated by his calm and indifferent gaze, Pierre lowered his head and wanted to say something but didn't say a word. He knew the strength of the man in front of him, and he could indeed.
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"Mr. Dingkins, I will not leave the Inner City Broadcasting Company. I am still here. I just cut some of the shares and transfer them to Littman Media. Yes, Littman Media will be listed in April... …Of course, I will remind the new management of my special relationship with you, but it may not be convenient for me to directly intervene in the future… Listed companies need to be more supervised and accountable to shareholders, and I am just one of the share owners, and Not so much energy."
After Pierre bowed his head and left, the call to help everyone in Manhattan came soon. To the former New York Mayor Dingkins, Song Ya could not say harshly like Pierre, "Yes, David Patterson. , I will continue to support him. I assure you and Davy’s father, Pierre’s father, with his personality."
At the same time, he also promised to continue to spend money on the campaign affairs of David Patterson in the dying Manhattan to help the next generation of politicians.
"I will continue to help you keep the Apollo Theater, Senator Rangel."
He also made superficial efforts on the real black Federal Representative Rangel. "I have no plans to completely withdraw from the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. I will probably retain more than 10% of the shares and one or two directors."
Unfortunately, Wrangel did not do it, "APLUS, I am not a three-year-old child. I need to see your actual actions in the New York City Council. The Sutton family and I worked very hard against Giuliani last year and took the Apollo Theater back to the city. The gap in the number of votes in the proposal is getting closer..."
"Sorry, I couldn't help you with this bit of trouble in New York during my shot in a coma last year!"
Song Ya frowned, and his tone was immediately unceremonious. He probably knew that while the whole country was rioting for himself, Rangel jumped up and down in the black elite group to help the leader suppress the riots, and now he is embarrassed to say this!
"I didn't blame you, APLUS."
Rangel's attitude softened a bit after being stunned. "But you never answered my phone after you woke up. At least it's okay to send Ms. Sloan to continue our previous cooperation, but you didn't do anything, which violated ours. Verbal agreement."
"Come on, Rangel, there are not many people around me that I can trust when I wake up, my lawyers and senior managers..."
Song Ya replied impatiently. At this time, Sloan began to write on the paper, "I have betrayed me, I have no time to control your broken theater, OK? Ms. Sloan will soon become the CEO of a media group with a market value of hundreds of millions. I don’t have time to help you run to the New York City Council.” He said while reading what Sloan wrote.
"I understand, I understand, you don't need to explain anything, I just want to say that this year is very important, the Apollo Theater, and the midterm elections... Your withdrawal of shares makes me feel that you don't want to support me anymore. I apologize to you, what I just said was a bit wrong."
Rangel apologized, but the actual words were threatening, "We had a good cooperation before, and your business is getting bigger and bigger. I think you will need the support of the Congressional Black Caucus more in the future."
"It's not that I need your support, but you must support me."
Song Ya picked up the paper that Sloan had written, "Are you going to not support me? Rangel, after last year's incident, I will no longer tolerate double-hearted politicians who take my money, let alone black politicians! Stop playing with me! The party stick!"
"Haha! The richest African-American richest man in the whole rice ah?"
Rangel was so stupid that he couldn't come to Taiwan. "I really hope that my fellow Capitol Hill colleagues are listening to your crazy words. Why didn't you dare to say this when you wanted to tear down the book in Congress!?"
"Because I found that money was a bit out of place in the past. You and many of your colleagues stay in Washington all year round, and only go back to your iron vote district during the election? I don’t like this phenomenon very much. The pressure of elections makes it so comfortable on Capitol Hill. Maybe I will launch a plan to fund local political amateurs in these iron-voting districts, and let those vigorous young people challenge you. They are closer to the voters and more likable. . Your party whip is very happy to see someone who can fund and undertake the work of the Donkey Party to discover the next generation and the next generation of fresh blood..."
Song Ya said after reading, "Be good, Rangel, you just said that the midterm elections are going to be this year. You don't want to get into trouble during the primary elections, right?"
"When... of course not! APLUS, really, we finally got in touch again and chatted and quarreled... I'm just a little worried about the right to operate the Apollo Theater. I have no other meaning at all. Of course I will. Continue to support you, we support each other, don't be too sensitive, OK?"
Rangel seemed a little confused, "I'm not even opposed to the fact that you reduce Inner City Broadcasting Corporation's shareholding itself."
"I was shot six shots and fainted for five months. I am so sensitive now! So don't bother me with the Apollo Theater!"
Song Ya hung up the phone aggressively.
‘Flap, pop. Sloan applauded gently from the side to express his appreciation.
"Hehe, thanks."
Song Ya was also very proud that he had'subdued' the old cunning party stick, "Wow, your trick really works with Sloan, billionaire's anger? They have eaten a lot of carrots from me in the past few years, and they should know how to teach me. That’s great. But there is a slight flaw. Party whip Underwood will not support this plan. He himself is a guy who was placed in the iron vote area by the party caucus."
Sloan smiled, and pulled the paper back into the shredder.
"Uh... don't you really have this plan?"
Song Ya realized something and carefully examined her face and warned: "Most of the politicians who can stay in the iron ticket area for many years are very energetic. At most I target Lower Wrangell, but I don't want to really cause trouble."
"Me? No, I'm just a humble senior manager." Sloan said while pressing his chest.
"Cut! Hypocritical!"
Humble CEO of a media group with a market value of hundreds of millions? In the future, this independent woman must dare to think and dare to do it. Forget it. She has her political ideals. If you give her trust, you will have to be more generous. "By the way, where is the procedure of the American Foreign Relations Association accepting you? Is it?" Touched it again, and flicked her flaming red lips with her thumb.
"The application has been submitted, probably after Litman Media goes public in April, right?"
She blocked, while continuing to talk about work, "By the way, Morgan Stanley asked me to persuade you to incorporate A+ Film Studio into Littman Media."
"What do you think?" Song Ya asked back.
"Titanic's box office data has not yet settled. Now the integration of A+ film studios is to give money to other participants. They want to be beautiful."
Sloan’s answer is not entirely based on the personal interests of her CEO of Litman Media, which is very satisfying, "Oh! Stop making trouble... Now you can see the people of Clear Media, they are your Inner City Broadcasting Corporation shares. Potential buyers."
"Ok."
The valuation of Inner City Broadcasting Company has become lower over time. Unless a good buyer who is willing to take over is found, Clear Media last time spent 15 million yuan in capital increase and took away 20% of Inner City Broadcasting Company’s shares. Their senior managers do not want to be found out by their superiors or shareholders that they have done a loss-making business, and probably cannot accept the lower valuation.
Song Ya and Daniel played an old trick at DefJam Records. Unfortunately, the senior managers of Clear Media are not as corrupt as their Polygram counterparts. They intend to incorporate Inner City Broadcasting Company into Clear Media’s advertising alliance, 20% It is enough to hold stocks, as long as there is no loss in the strategic direction, it is completely acceptable to lose a little book investment.
"Except for bragging daddy, New York has not added any prominent black upstarts in the past two years, so the only potential buyers of Inner City Broadcasting Company shares are him and my ‘old friends’, Quincy Jones and Russell Simmons?"
The next day, UU Reading www.uukānshu.com Song Ya was busy with a meeting for Litman Media’s IPO, signing various letters with the assistance of Sloan, PGE Law Firm lawyers, and Samuel of Yongdao. Shakira, the new hostess, stayed a bit boring, and simply went out shopping. In the afternoon, Song Ya finally found the opportunity to stuff his pockets of business income of ten dollars and a few coins and complained, "Are there zeros and whole ah? Is there only these change in the wallet?"
"Quincy Jones refused early. He seems to have gone downhill a bit over the past two years, and he yelled at you when he was talking about it with me."
Sloan did not want to discuss the issue of service fees and focused on business matters. "The billionaire Russell Simmons has basically shifted his career to the fashion industry. Even if you don't remember your hatred, he can't afford a good price."
"Well, then I will talk to the bragging father tomorrow."
Song Ya nodded. Tomorrow he is going to Metropolitan Records. Jazzy called this time and emphasized that the welcome party is ready, and informed that Dad Bragging and NAS and others will come.
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"Yo, brother APLUS."
"Yo, Jazzy, Dame, you are Biggs, right? When were you released from prison?"
On January 4, 1998, Song Ya, Shakira, and Linda arrived at the Metropolitan Records headquarters early in the morning, not far from the original parent company, the old branch of Metropolitan Communications Corporation in New York. They have not moved since the 1980s. , Long-term lease on the top two floors of an eight-story old brick-concrete structure facing the street. It has nothing to do with Metropolitan Insurance and Metropolitan Opera in New York. One name carries CapitalCities, and the other two carry Metropolitan.
Song Ya fists, hugs, and shoulders with them. A tall and fat old man stands behind Jazzy and Damon Dash. It should be Biggs who was released from prison at the latest. Song Ya has long known that he is quite famous in Brooklyn and is a trio of snakes in front of him. The one in charge of dirty work does have the aura of a ruthless role.
"It's been out a long time ago." Biggs replied in an urn voice.
The three Jazzy brothers kept this headquarters as their nest, and their own Roc-A-Record office was also housed. The door was marked with a beautiful brass nameplate, and a small radio station was built. The broadcasting studio is next door.
Other old blacks who looked at themselves with curious eyes were probably also the attendants of the Roc-A- trio, or record company employees.
"Hey, Matthew."
On the other side, next door is Matthew Norris' Music World Entertainment Record Office, and Song Ya shook hands with the other party again.
Although it was an unsuccessful old and broken record company in history, Metropolitan Records relied on the wealthy Metropolitan Communications in its early years, and was later owned by ABC Television Network and Disney. The decoration style is outdated and there is actually no bargain in the entire interior. , The precious solid wood floors, wall skirts and tables and chairs have been polished by time.
"Shakira." Song Ya introduced Shakira to them, "NAS and they?"
"It's still early. They won't be here at least in the afternoon. There is a welcome party in the evening."
Jazzy wears a fancy skateboarding jacket and a lot of big gold chain gold watches. After owning a platinum record and getting the signing fee for the exchange of contracts, he should have had a good life in 1997. The Brooklyn fellow Biggie hangs After the fall, because the bragging father's base camp is in Harlem, his influence in Brooklyn is getting bigger and bigger, and he is indeed more and more like a rap boss. "You've never been here?" he asked.
"Not really."
He was shot shortly after the official handover, so Song Ya had no chance to come and inspect.
"Wow, let me show you a tour of your own company?"
"can."
"This building is the office space. This is the small radio station founded by Damon and I. We stay here most of the time. This is the storage room, the staff's office, the small meeting room, the recording studio, and the sound mixer. The sheds are upstairs..."
The record company in the morning was relatively deserted, and the old-fashioned decoration style made the corridors dim and cramped? Jazzy led the roadside to open the doors of offices.
There is always the feeling that the sparrow is small and well-equipped? It seems that Song Ya has returned to Lao Qiao Records in a daze, or the small place where A+ Records rented in the early years? Of course it is much larger than Lao Qiao Records, but the overall atmosphere of the hip-hop labels. It really doesn't make much difference.
This is basically the world of black musicians? Jazzy, who was just watching the excitement, began to continue to set up the bar? Busy to move alcohol to the Internet bar.
Local hip-hop singers like Bragging Daddy, NAS, and Jazzy also serve as party planners at the same time. Many New York stars, not just black people and stars in the record circle, will also find them when they hold parties, from DJs, singing to Party service and wine supply are all-inclusive? They are the best in the atmosphere.
Bragging father once made it too hot because of a party? There was also a stampede accident.
"Are you and FoxyBrown's platinum record certification yet to come down?"
Song Ya pointed to the empty wall and asked.
"No, **** RIAA is too bureaucratic." Jazzy scolded.
"Linda, remember to urge them." This is the responsibility of his boss and president. Song Ya asked Linda behind him, "Right? Little FoxyBrown?"
"Same, come in the afternoon or evening."
Jazzy led the way upstairs? The first poster of him and FoxyBrown was facing him, and then the Destiny Girl group? William Adams group, the dumb punk group.
The duo punk duo finally put on the modified motorcycle helmets they saw in the IFeelItComing Apocalypse MV.
Song Ya feels good? In the chaotic 1997, he completely shook his hands? And everything was still in order even though the former president was unreliable.
"Ah! APLUS!"
Beyoncé and the others rushed out screaming from a room with a sign in the recording? Five girls surrounded him, ignoring Shakira, and jumping happily with his arms.
"Hello."
Song Ya hugged them and scratched Emily's nose again, "How are you doing here?"
"Not bad."
The cousin replied: "Everyone is waiting for you."
"OK, work first."
The main purpose of coming here is to help Mother Destiny to record WorthIt, "You wait for me for five minutes." He fisted with the musicians who came out again, "Jazzy." First let him take a tour of himself, who was visited by the stars. Finish the remaining recording studio, mixing studio and other offices.
"How long has no one come in here?"
After Linda opened the president's office with the key, a musty smell wafted out of it, and Song Ya fanned her nose with her hand.
"It has been locked since the dismissal of the former president, has it been for several months?"
Linda went in and opened the windows for ventilation, Song Ya probed in and looked inside. It was also the old layout, the boss desk, the sofa, the messy honor corner...
"Forget it, let's record first."
Song Ya took off the windbreaker and put it on Linda, asked her to find someone to clean it up, roll up her sleeves, and put her arms around Shakira into the recording studio just come out of the Destiny Girl Group.
This is the largest recording studio owned by Metropolis Records. The mixer and other equipment have been updated with the start-up capital after the merger of A+ Records and Disney at the beginning of last year. Song Ya walked in, as if stepping into it from the 1970s. In the nineties.
A white man in the company is sitting in front of a computer that processes audio. Blacks playing music and whites playing high-tech have gradually become a new trend in the recording industry.
"Hurry up." Matthew Norris pushed his daughter into the recording studio.
Other girls from the Destiny True Girl group, musicians, and Jazzy also followed.
"Find a place to sit by yourself, don't be restrained." Song Ya let Shakira go to the sofa and walked to the mixer by himself.
Damon Dash, Biggs, Matthew Norris, and unrecognized attendants, the control room was full of irrelevant people, and the winking kid brought wine from the wine cabinet and ice cubes from the small refrigerator. They quarreled and made noises, noisy but also lively.
Song Ya held the mixer with both hands and watched all this silently. No one dared to be so unruly when he was recording songs on A+ records, but... it's not bad, now don't have the feeling of re-experiencing the old time.
"Let's get started." He said to the tuner when he saw that the studio was ready through the glass.
"OK, ready..." the tuner pressed the intercom and said into the microphone.
"Giveittome I'mworthit..."
Beyoncé and Emily sang to the melody, and the distribution of lyrics to the group members was different from the original song. Song Ya was not in a hurry to adjust, touching her chin and listening in silence.
"Okay, Itellherbringitbacklikesheleftsome..."
Jazzy's RAP part is a bit more dragging than the original singer, which is not bad, he should be stronger than the original singer.
"OK, the problem is mainly at the end of the suffix, you, do these rhymes...Jazzy, the second paragraph of your widit should be playful. Once, change the key and sing like this..."
After listening to a song, Song Ya pressed the intercom, formally started to work and demonstrated in person, no one would challenge herself in the recording studio, including Jazzy obediently modify as required.
Shakira handed over a cocktail.
"You drink it, I won't drink it."
Song Ya hasn't recovered to the perfect state of twenty dollars, so Song Ya absolutely won't drink alcohol temporarily.
Shakira went back to the sofa and chatted with other people who were idle. They were young musicians of the same age, and soon got acquainted.
Song Ya's ears also automatically filter these noises.
"Very good, let's do it again."
"Do it again, this time little Beyoncé, you..."
"Emily, why does this part of your turn make me feel weird every time?"
"Get up and sing!"
This is a saliva song that integrates pop style. The singers are very perceptive. Beyoncé and the others should have practiced for a long time after they got the song. After Song Ya's high-intensity adjustment more than an hour later, the effect is already very satisfactory. I spent most of the rest of the time training Emily, who was relatively slow.
"Rest awhile?"
Linda saw little Emily's mouth curled up, and she wanted to cry or not, so she came to relieve her, "The person you want to interview has arrived."
"OK."
Song Ya glared at Little Emily and agreed.
Linda fancy and accompanied the EnVogue group through the first half of the 1990s as a producer with such qualifications. Even in the New York music circle, it is difficult to find a leak, and Song Ya is more satisfied that the other party does not mix on the street. A middle-aged black man with a traditional style.
The executive vice president and music director of APLUS’s record label is naturally more willing. When he came to seek a job, he also brought Song Ya’s “old friend”, the retired former colleague, Atlantic Records executive Stie Wen helped with the guarantee.
"Wow, wow, wow..."
Steven looked at Song Ya and praised again and again, "Remember when you went to Atlantic Records for an interview in 1990, APLUS, at that time, if we signed you Hoho, I don't know what it is like now. It will be more than seven years in a flash. ..."
Wasn't you the one who raised my nose and eyes at me? Song Ya still remembered that the old man thought he was a mixed race at the time, "Yes, Steven for seven years."
"When I first saw you, I vaguely knew that you would have today, APLUS." The old man said again.
"Haha..."
Song Ya smiled and happily reached out to the future Executive Vice President and Music Director of Metropolis Records. "This position is yours. You can move into this office. I won't stay here most of the time. Of course, I I don’t like being concealed...You are only responsible for most of the daily affairs. All major decisions must be signed and approved by me. These will be written into the contract in detail."
"No problem, thank you Mr. APLUS." The other party quickly promised.
"Do you know how to deal with street rappers like Jazzy?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, he has a bit of prestige in New York, and Jazzy respects him very much." Steven replied with help.
"OK, then I'm fine."
The manager was settled by three, five and two. Song Ya went back to work. At noon, Jazzy had already organized the party. Some guests, such as NAS, FoxyBrown and other New York singers, all arrived.
"Why are you playing Beef with Lil Kim recently?"
Song Ya asked FoxyBrown with a small one-off dinner tray, "I remember you two are not classmates? The relationship was still very good before."
"The bitch..."
FoxyBrown is still the old school **** the street, so he opened his mouth and said a lot of bad things about Li Erjin.
"Papa Bragging now needs the help and endorsement of Biggie's widow Feith Evans, so Lil King has been squeezed out of Bad Boy Record..."
NAS attached an ear to explain that whether it is a new solo album or the release of a commemorative album for Biggie who died in Los Angeles, the bragging father used Feith Evans. He also needs Feith Evans to help win Biggie fans, so as Biggie The junior, former Biggie's portfolio; .. A. member Lier King's fate is naturally not good, and has already signed another New York label.
So now the stable alliance formed by bragging daddy, Jazzy, NAS and others to dominate New York, in addition to DISS local competitors such as B-GOD and Wudang Gang, also needs to suppress Lil King to please Faith Evans.
And a bunch of male chauvinist gangster male singers are inconvenient to directly compete with Lier King. As a female rap singer who also has a platinum record record, this important task naturally falls on FoxyBrown.
Except for the arrogance, FoxyBrown himself should have no deep hatred with Li Erjin, a little suspected of being a gunman.
Song Ya observed FoxyBrown, who was proud and swearing, and seemed to be happy because he had the upper hand over his former girlfriends, but he didn't say anything. He was too lazy to mix things up, and was too lazy to persuade him.
"APLUS, something...is it convenient now?"
Damon Dash came over and offered to talk alone.
"come on."
Song Ya readily led him into the president's office.
"It's still the issue of wine. Did you know that A+ Liquor Industry gave all the long-term marketing contracts to Seagram?" Damon Dash asked.
"I know, I haven't asked about it yet." Song Ya replied lightly.
"Hey, APLUS, I warned you a long time ago, those old-fashioned people from Seagram can't do this business at all!"
Damon Dash immediately complained loudly. He did have the foresight in this matter, "Our Grey Goose vodka is now just a popular product that appears on the supermarket wine rack. It is not cool at all!"
"The output of Huaguo is getting higher and higher, and the boutique route could not go on."
Song Ya smiled. He hasn't seen Riise, who manages the A+ wine business, and the two veterans who dug from Seagram, but after waking up, he can generally grasp the business situation, "After all, he can't be a Frenchman."
Continue to fight with competitor Tricolor Vodka, it is estimated that they will lose in the end. They simply sell the goods directly. Song Ya thinks that this decision of Riise and others is not wrong. The mistake is that they took advantage of their coma to use their sales channels. Signed to Seagram, still a long-term contract.
"No, no, you are wrong. I don't think we can do it." Damon Dash shook his head. "At least not in New York. It's still too late. You make me responsible. I can do it."
Song Ya didn't want to be taught by him, although it was his idea to enter the wine business at the beginning, "Don't worry about this Dame anymore, I will deal with A+ wine business later, wait for the news."
"But we negotiated before, and I am responsible for the New York market." Damon Dash was not smart at all on this matter, and continued to chatter endlessly.
"Then they have all signed to Seagram, what can I do? I was unconscious at the time! I am not a god!"
Annoying personally, Song Ya waved his hand impatiently, "Well, let's go out, Dame, I don't want to talk about these little things today."
"It's a small thing to you but not to me!"
Damon Dash got up angrily and left.
"What's wrong with him?" Shakira came in and asked.
"who cares."
With such a big business, I always take care of these people’s emotions and don’t want to do anything else every day. Song Ya pulled the Latin girl into his arms, "Wow, full of alcohol, have you drunk a lot?"
"Well……"
"OK, it's almost done. Keep the master tape."
In the afternoon, Song Ya pushed the door out of the recording studio, only to find that there were more people in Metropolis Records. The top figures in the New York hip-hop circle with good relations have basically arrived. The focus and central character of the audience is definitely the bragging father. Sitting on the sofa outside with a big face, the bodyguards scattered around the party on guard.
"If he wants our support, he must first prove to me that he is Sugonite's enemy, OK? I want to see the action, otherwise I won't praise him."
Having gone through life and death with Biggie, he has also become a billionaire and released a hit solo album. The bragging father's aura is countless times stronger than when he was hit by a silencer on the ground. He is approaching the previous one. Bending over, the little black man with a humble appearance said, "Don't take my resources for nothing."
"Yo."
According to the rumors that Linda heard, it was said that the bragging father and the lame gang issued a ‘quake order’ to the gunman who killed Biggie and Sugnet. It's a bit on the rise...
Look at the two to five to eighty thousand dollars now, why didn't Sinaloa be beaten to death long ago? Song Ya slandered and greeted him.
"Ha, APLUS, how are you doing?"
The two embraced affectionately.
"It's okay, let's talk?"
"OK."
The two greeted the people at the party all the way and walked into the president's office.
Song Ya had a very good attitude towards those who might take over the shares of Inner City Broadcasting Company. He went straight to the point, and simply said that he was about to sell some of his shares during a private meeting in the office.
"So this is a business worth more than ten million?"
Bragging Daddy had been involved in this matter with Quincy Jones, Russell Simmons and LLCoolJ. "Are there any other buyers besides me?" he asked.
"You should guess who the black circle can take over these shares is very small."
They are all smart people, and Song Ya doesn’t bother to play hypocritical words, "I’ve already notified you that you can compete, then you can compete on a first-come, first-served basis, and you can also cooperate, but don’t make things too complicated. Anyway, in April ...No, I will finish this before March."
It depends on the bragging father’s own heart. If he wants to continue to expand his influence in the black elite circle, then buying these shares will decisively consolidate his position as the king of New York. Song Ya knows that in a sense he is following. Your path to success is firm, but you don’t care much, as long as you can afford it.
Thousands of bragging fathers who are billionaires are big business, and they are just a drizzle for themselves.
Bragging father thought it over and figured it out, "Haha! No problem!" He laughed and stretched out his hand, "Let your people give me the quotation. I'll go back and find someone to study it, and I'll get back to you soon."
"OK, that's a deal."
"That's a deal."
The two shook hands with wrists, hugged again, and beat each other's vests.
"By the way, APLUS, are you not going to be in the pop music circle anymore? Classical symphony ah? The song before you were shot is really stylish, BabaYetuYetu..."
The two walked out of the office, boasting that the old man was in a good mood and casually sang BabaYetu, "I will count the votes for that song during the Grammy Awards this year. Maybe you can do me a favor. We have no conflict. "
He should be referring to his highly prize-winning album NoWayOut and single I'llBeMissingYou, which are mourning for Biggie. Song Ya listened to Linda to say that he won the award.
"I won't go to the award ceremony. The Grammy jury doesn't like me, and I don't like them either."
Song Ya answered frankly: "Of course I will let Linda help you."
"Yes, you just have to have this sentence."
Bragging father suddenly discovered that everyone outside was holding wine glasses, standing still listening to music, "Hey, what's the matter?" He asked his attendant.
He didn't speak to Ban, and pointed his finger at Song Ya.
After more than a minute of the long prelude, Song Ya’s quick-mouthed Rap came out from the party speaker, ‘this is the return of the king of APLUS, GetUP! Whatever! Get up now and run to the next road. This is always more realistic than finding resonance on the Internet. Go to a second-hand store and I will walk with pride and humility...’
"This is your new song?" The bragging father asked in a low voice.
"Yes, the first single Can'tHoldUS of the three specialties is a bit rushed. It is not the final version. First, it will be released on the radio underground to create momentum. I will release a new album this year."
Song Ya answered.
When the chorus singer’s vigorous bass sounded, people should be aware that this is a great song. They all turned their attention to themselves. The party crowd began to cheer loudly, twisting their bodies to follow the strong melody, Beyoncé, etc. The girl also looked over with star eyes.
"The lyrics are very appropriate." The bragging father concealed the mixed negative emotions and squeezed out a smile to compliment. "The style reminds me of second-hand stores. Is that the first song you created, right? This response is cool."
The kings of the east and west coasts are dead, but the king of the Midwest will come back to life...
He thought.
"Of course, although it is a bit weird to commemorate this, today is the first anniversary of my shooting."
Song Ya smiled and took the wine glass from Shakira, and UU read www.uukanshu.com relaxedly and hugged her to listen.
‘My city is my patron, if I get knocked down, they will catch me, and then I learn [fo] lessons and come back. ’
‘Can you go back? It's now! It is tonight, we will fight to the last minute! ’
‘So let’s raise our hands and swing, even the ceiling can’t stop us! ’
At the end of the song, Song Ya held up the wine glass, "To the whole world!" He shouted: "I'mback! I'm back!"
"YEAH! Lord!"
"YES!"
The party atmosphere was instantly ignited, and people cheered like wild animals.
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‘APLUS issues orders without warning! With a seven-minute Can\'tHoldUS to explain his mental journey after waking up from a coma for five months, he vowed that he would be unstoppable from now on! It’s a pity that it’s only broadcasting on the radio. Fans may have to wait...’
'miracle! The box office dropped only 6 percent in the third weekend! The Titanic opened its doors in the North Rice market in 1998. In just three days from the 2nd to the 4th, it once again grabbed 33 million in the box office. The box office of the single hall was still more than 10,000 dollars. The major theaters continued to increase the number of screens in the off-season! The scale of global screenings is further expanded! ’
‘APLUS’s new girlfriend, Shakira, the young Latin queen, had known each other very early, and played the heroine in the 1992 APLUS single Beautifulgirls. ’
A car galloped on the way from the airport to Tribeca, the A+ pedal and A+ Lithée President Lisa put his palms together between his legs, silently listening to the news on the car radio with a solemn expression.
"Don't worry too much, Mr. President."
In the back seat, one of the Sigram veteran duo patted the briefcase in his hand and smiled: "APLUS will be in a good mood after seeing last year's profit data."
Another said: "In these years, there are not many managers in traditional industries who can help the boss make money like us."
Riise glanced at the two old men who helped him cheer up from the rearview mirror. "Do you know why he didn't see us for a few months after waking up, but he suddenly called us to New York yesterday?"
"do not know."
"Because he went to Metropolitan Records yesterday." Riise said, "That kid Damon Dash must have filed a lawsuit again, I can guess it."
"The N who has been clamoring for New York distribution rights..."
One of the old men stopped in time, "The whimsical street gangsters are nothing but APLUS will be affected by him? Ha ha, not necessarily, they are not a species at all."
"OMG! Don't talk about it when you see him..." Riise rolled his eyes.
"Don't worry, I know what to say and what not to say when I live so old..."
The old man replied: "Actually, I really like APLUS. He has an old-school temperament in him, which reminds me of Mr. Bronfman."
"Haha!"
Another old man smiled, "He dragged the sick to Tokyo a few days after he awoke and stubbornly settled Sega, and then backhanded Lido to reap the short position of 3DFX on Nasdaqra, and then merged competitors to make Sega lose the choice. , Won the future big order steadily! It is so classic that it can be included in the MBA textbook, and it is cruel to myself."
"Be more cruel to the traitor, think about the crazy Goodman, and the jailed Dile and Hamlin."
When Riiser said this, he involuntarily shuddered. The three in the car were able to partner with Goodman and Hamlin while APLUS was in a coma, and used to sign the long-term distribution rights to Seagram and took Seagram. A large commission has been divided.
"Old-school businessmen are very tolerant of men who can help make money."
One of the old man held the briefcase in his arms, "We have paid back the money, what else do we want? The accounts are also done, I think he didn't see us because he deliberately left us plenty of time, and it will be fine. Riise."
"Oh, hope."
If APLUS pursues the three of them, they will have to go to court. Fortunately, Goodman, the key figure in the lead, is crazy...
The car drove into the underground garage, and the three of them closed their mouths and walked into the elevator with great heart.
"Scott?"
After being put into the door by APLUS's bodyguards, Riise saw A+ apparel president Scott and his executives at a glance. There were a large number of them, all in suits and shoes sitting on the sofa group in the lobby.
"APLUS is waiting for you, Riiser."
Scout's complexion was a bit lousy, and the two groups stood up and shook hands and said, "He insisted on seeing you first."
"Sorry, the flight was delayed."
Riise glanced at the time. He was about half an hour late, and his nervousness got worse.
"Mr. Riese." PGE Lawyer's lawyer shouted from the top of the stairs: "Mr. APLUS is waiting for you."
"Ok."
Riise and the two old men looked at each other and went upstairs bitterly.
"APLUS, you seem to be recovering very well!"
Riise was taken into the study by a lawyer. APLUS was sitting behind the desk with her forehead like a tired king. Not far away, a blonde girl in a silk dressing gown cross-legged and painted her nails on the sofa, standing in front of the desk. The accountant and the lawyer of PGE Law Firm closed the study door behind.
The already dim room became even more gloomy.
Riise felt a nameless cold wind blowing behind his head.
"Sit down, Riise, and two more."
Song Ya gestured casually. It wasn't that he intended to give Riise off the beaten track. Yesterday, he recorded the song and Jazzy planned the party. No matter how he shied away, he stayed at Metropolis Records until early in the morning and socialized with all kinds of people in New York , And before leaving, Damon Dash found a chance to talk about the New York distribution rights of A+ Liquor for a long time.
It feels more tiring than high-intensity rehabilitation. There is still strong party music and people’s compliments, self-promotion, opportunity, wealth, fame, and return. There are those who claim to have good investment opportunities, and all the billionaires who are approachable in front of them can't wait to rush to eat them.
Most of the communication is meaningless to me now, especially the greedy and aggressive eyes of some street characters...
This kind of ‘nostalgic experience’ can still hide in the future.
"This is the quarterly and annual report of A+ Pedal Company and A+ Wine Industry in 1997. We made a lot of money."
Riise quickly asked one of the old men to take out various reports from his briefcase. The Yongdao guy helped him pull the chair opposite the desk, and he thanked him and sat down.
"It earns more than 3DFX in the whole year." Another old man pleased to add, and Riise was warned by a stare.
"Ok."
He refused to meet for a few months, but he did not delay letting him carefully investigate the operating conditions of the two companies and the existence of the commission. What Goodman got was just paranoia, and he did not delay selling his teammates.
In fact, Song Ya knew it in his heart, and the only thing before him was how to deal with the problems of Liser and others.
He took a sip of espresso and flipped through the documents Lieser had submitted.
"The account is done well." The accountant at Yongdao took a look at the corner of the report with his index and middle fingers, and sneered with sarcasm.
Riise had to smile back with an awkward smile.
They all returned the illegal income in various names, and then moved some fixed assets depreciation to this year. So last year's profit was very good. The figure of $30 million is indeed higher than the high-tech leader with a market value of 600 or 700 million. The company's 3DFX annual net profit is still high.
Song Ya's complexion was slightly dark, and he raised his eyes and glanced at the two old men behind Rise.
In fact, to be serious, except for the commission, he doesn’t hate such old-school managers who remain loyal to his old club. Taking advantage of his coma, it happens that the little Bronfman is impatient to manage the Seagram wine industry and will The business was dumped to his uncle. These two veterans who didn’t like the little Bronfman took the opportunity to persuade Rise to completely tie the A+ wine industry to Seagram’s chariot through a long-term distribution contract. It is understandable that this nostalgia The old guys are actually getting fewer and fewer in the mall.
Seagram’s sales channels are top-notch. Generally speaking, apart from losing freedom in the future, the other is okay. After the distribution is handed over, it is enough to concentrate on making wine in China.
Moreover, a lot of the current record and film business of his own rely on the power of the Universal Department owned by the Bronfman family.
The same is to convey benefits to the old club and make money in the personal pockets. A+ Liquor has signed a distribution contract with Seagram before, and it is closely related to Universal Pictures Universal Records of Little Bronfman. Rise and the others are equal. Go down according to the existing route.
A+ clothing is different. I used to express my concern about cooperating with Sears, but he still turned his head when he was in a coma and got involved with his old club again, and he was really behind Sears. The sales model dragged down profits.
So today he insisted on seeing Riise first and seeing Scout again. Scout’s crime is greater.
So to Riise...
"This year, the grey goose red and white wine product line of the joint venture between Huaguo and Changyu can also be launched in the northern rice market as scheduled."
Riise sensed his gaze and hurriedly released another good news to'help yourself'.
"Ok."
Song Ya lost his thoughts, tapping the four fingers of his left hand randomly on the table, occasionally taking a look at Rise.
Riise drew his forehead and saw sweat, but he did not dare to breathe.
"Or take the cheap route?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, take the amount, Seagram will help us... and the major chain stores." Riise quickly answered in detail.
"It doesn't sound like a big problem, but Damon Dash told me that I can find a way to go to the high end..."
"That kid doesn't understand..." One of the veterans still looked down on Damon Dash, who was from the street.
"So you kicked him out?" Song Ya interrupted him.
The three of Riise were speechless. At the time, they were nothing more than taking advantage of the coma of the boss in front of them and chasing away an annoying fly. Who knew...
They couldn't answer either. The contracts with Seagram were all signed. At this point, Damon Dash’s vague New York area distribution rights could not be implemented at all, and the two parties did not have strict contractual restrictions in white and black.
Song Ya really only promised verbally at the time, and he was silent for ten minutes more, "Okay, that's it for today." He waved his hands at random, indicating that the three of Riesel could leave.
"Then we..." Riise stood up hesitantly.
"You can go back to California, let Scott in."
"Ok, thank you APLUS..."
Rise was relieved, took out his handkerchief and wiped his sweat with the two old men and escaped.
"Remember how I warned you before? Scout. I said that the operating cost of our counter in Sears is several times that of other supermarkets. Their department store model is not suitable for this era. Am I an order? After you, stop the huge loss counters that Sears has worked with, and spend the money saved in the South American branch?"
The expressions given to Rise and the others are already very good. Song Ya has a much worse attitude towards A+ apparel president Scott. He asked: "So what happened last year?"
"I……"
Scout also quietly returned the benefits, but the profits were not as good-looking as Riiser, and he lacked confidence.
"Mr. APLUS, Sears is a local business in Illinois. They were very close to Governor Peter Flock last year."
Scout's men replied: "We are also under pressure."
"So you were worried about my relationship with politicians?" Song Ya was even more upset. "A+ Apparel is a California company. If you want to fool me, please find a better reason!"
"It's my fault."
Scout prevented his men from retorting, "You go out first. APLUS...I..."
He drove his hand away, then covered his eyes with one hand and brewed for a while, and soon burst into tears, "I...you know that I have a deep affection for Sears Department Store...I was wrong, I...what do you do No regrets or regrets..."
When Scout and his party had just arrived, Shakira had seen it outside. She looked at him with full style before. Now suddenly he is very humble and crying like a child in front of her boyfriend. She was a little scared by the scene and gave up. Painted his nails, walked over and sat in Song Ya's arms, and kissed him on the cheek like a gentle kitten.
"I gave you this job. You used to be the middle-level Scott of the Sears Community Store. I gave you equity incentives at the beginning of last year..."
Song Ya hugged the girl casually and continued.
"I know, I'm sorry for your trust..."
Scout held his hands on the edge of the desk and cried, "I apologize to you, I can do whatever you want. I will pay back the money collected by Goodman and Goodman..."
"Uh, don't talk about it." Song Ya glanced at the person from Yongdao and raised his hand to stop.
"I beg you for one thing, APLUS, I don't want to go to jail...I don't want to go to jail...My kids are going to college, I can't go bankrupt, let alone let them know that my father is a financial criminal... They admire me very much."
Scout began to weeping and nagging, "You gave me everything I have now...social status, in San Francisco..."
"Okay, okay, don't go far!"
Song Ya couldn't bear it, "I'll give you half a year." He raised his hand to the PGE lawyer, "Call in the Tang Yi outside."
PGE lawyers quickly brought in a young Chinese man, "This is Tang Yi." Song Ya quickly wiped away tears and said to Scott, who was puzzled, "The Harvard Business School MBA, he will be Assistant to the president of A+ Apparel, he will supervise you in the next six months to turn the company back to the track I approved. If I find out again..."
"No, absolutely not."
Scout quickly promised, "Hello, Mr. Tang? I thought you were..."
"I just got this position, Mr. President."
Tang Yi is a talented person~www.mtlnovel.com~ with excellent academic qualifications and eloquence. Chinese students and McKinsey's working background are recommended by Dr. Chen and headhunters of A+ Venture Capital.
"That's it? I'm very busy, Tang Yi, you know what your job is, right?"
"Yes, Mr. APLUS."
"Well, after you and Scott go to San Francisco..."
Song Ya was explaining the details, the phone in the study rang, "Hello, oh, O'Grady." It was his stock broker, "Is there anything wrong?"
"APLUS, Netscape just announced its financial report and suffered a huge loss in the fourth quarter."
O'Grady said with a fearful mood: "The numbers exceed all media and institutions' expectations, and the stock price should plummet tomorrow."
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Lifted it high, put it down gently, and finished disposing of its two important managers. The next day, sure enough, the good news of Jim Clark desperately papering and the bragging of tech hero Mark Anderson on various occasions all followed Netscape. The huge loss in the financial report for the fourth quarter has melted like ice and snow, the stock price has completely lost its support, and it has plunged as soon as the market opened.
"It fell below the sixty-seven point five dollars we sold last time!"
"Five words start!"
"The four characters begin!"
So fast, Song Ya and O'Grady yelled each other strangely on the phone and watched Netscape's market value drop by 40%!
"True M-FXXK excitement!"
It wasn't until the forty-dollar mark repeatedly concussed that Song Ya's eyes were removed from Bloomberg's K-line, "Jim must have ran ahead of time?"
"Jim ran a part, and a small amount of options at the top such as Mark Anderson and Baxter were also exercised some time ago."
Ogradi answered.
"SHXT, will they be accused like this?"
The financial report is issued by the company itself, and of course it can be controlled with accounting skills. Q3 and semi-annual reports are very good-looking. Q4 and annual reports suddenly become like this? A big company's revenue situation will not have such a cliff-like collapse, Song Ya lamented, "They are so bold!"
"As long as the sale of stocks is legal, the process of generating the earnings report cannot be grasped."
They are all professional, Ogledi laughed: "Jim should not be so stupid to leave evidence to the outside world. Of course, the investors who are kept in the dark must not do it. APLUS, the performance of the Internet sector today has been dragged down. In fact, Netscape is like a normal company anyway, and the operating income of many other Internet stocks is even negligibly low...Are we going to sell some?"
"Um... I'll look at it again." Song Ya began to check other Internet stocks such as YAHOO that he still held.
"The news mentioned you, watch CNBC!" Ogladdy shouted.
"Did APLUS clear out all Netscape stocks last year?" CNBC financial column guests were looking down and looking for documents.
"Yes, it's cleared. Before the Q3 earnings report is released, the price is $67.50."
The host replied: "After Netscape’s Q3 financial report came out, the stock price rose a little bit. At that time, some people laughed at APLUS. His earlier shots were about $135, and they were also ridiculed. The stock price immediately rushed to a high of $170."
"As Mr. Buffett said, don't care about short-term fluctuations in stock prices. People are afraid when they are greedy, and greedy when they are afraid. Right?"
The guest laughed, "It seems that it is not unreasonable for APLUS to be invited to lunch by Mr. Buffett. He is not entirely lucky to make his fortune."
"In short, the management of Netscape is in trouble now. It is rumored that many investors and investment institutions will initiate a class action lawsuit, accusing them of false disclosure. The main reason is that the third quarter financial report and semi-annual report of last year are very different from Q4... etc. Wait!"
The host holds back the ears?" Netscape President Baxter just issued a response. He claimed that the loss and the decline in market share in Q4 were mainly caused by unfair competition from Microsoft. They bundled the free IE browser Barabara in the operating system... …"
"All the rhythms are transferred to Microsoft."
What follows is some unnutritious clichés? Looking back? Since the timing of several shots happened to be nowhere to be questioned? After a few words in the financial column, he stopped paying attention to his former minority shareholder, Song Yaguan. Turn off the TV and sigh: "Now when I look at Netscape, I want a miracle to turn around and I can only bring Microsoft down."
"As long as this concept is there, before the court makes an unfavorable decision? Netscape will not fall to nothing."
Ogledi analyzed: "So somebody took over at around 40 dollars."
"What do you think? Do you want to start a little more?" he asked on a whim.
"No? Microsoft will be unhappy."
At this time, I will go back to the carbine and take Netscape. It is likely that Jim Clark will use it to hype. Song Ya is now anxious for Netscape to lose the lawsuit? After all, 3DFX has been deeply bound and cooperated with Microsoft? The law firm used the PGE of the richest man's father.
3DFX also just released the Q4 financial report and annual report? But it was snatched by Netscape? Is this a good thing? Because 3DFX's profit last year was also significantly lower than expected? However, the VOODOO2 graphics card performance data disclosed at the same time detonated the industry, and it was fully distributed in early February. With this major advantage seduce in the front, it barely stabilized the stock price.
"By the way, Buffett's Berkshire Hathaway's annual report and shareholder report are also released? You can study it."
O'Grady hung up after speaking.
"In 1997, the company's net value increased by 8 billion US dollars? The net book value per share grew by 34.1%... the compound annual growth rate was about 24%..."
"Twenty-four percent... Didn't outperform the Nasdaq market? Hee hee... Follow me to invest in the Internet."
Then I looked at the stock price performance of Netscape and YAHOO day by day with satisfaction? Song Yayang was content, and found Buffett’s shareholder notice, "Huh?" After reading the full text, I found that the old man hadn’t mentioned a word before talking at the dinner table. Disney ever.
Wasn’t it the case before? Song Ya remembered that in Berkshire Hathaway’s 1995 shareholder notice, Buffett was a long-term comment on the merger between Disney and Metropolis/ABC, and he was a bit smug in the line.
From the time when the market value of Disney in 1966 was less than 100 million, he was uniquely discerning about holding its stocks, and then talked about the Metropolis Snake Tunxiang ABC...
Since Buffett had a large amount of stocks in Metropolitan Communications Company at the time, this Snake Tunxiang merger could be said to be initiated by him to some extent. In addition, Disney acquired Metropolis/ABC and his Berkshire Hazza Wei was able to make a big profit, twice.
So now Buffett has a lot of Disney stocks in his hands, but the old man did not mention Disney in his annual report. Song Ya searched for Berkshire Hathaway's just-published annual report. The common stock portfolio table showed that he had reduced his holdings. Disney.
"last year……"
Knowing that Buffett had supported Ovitz and had a disharmony with Disney Emperor Eisner, Song Ya was a little aware of something and asked Berkshire Hathaway’s shareholder notice and annual report last year, the same word. Not mentioned, it is also underweight.
"No wonder we talk about Disney when we eat..."
Song Ya muttered to herself, "The old man was testing whether I wanted to take it...really, let's put it straight, I can't understand the hint."
Buffett seems to be a kind activist. He quietly reduces his holdings when he is dissatisfied with Eisner's business style, but he never speaks ill of Eisner publicly. Maybe he wants to wait until the stock is cleared before cursing? In short, the conservative old-school style is the opposite of another high-return financial tycoon, Carl Icahn. Carl Icahn is very aggressive and always bluffs when he is true or false. If he can grab it, he can get everything. People hate dogs.
Of course, in 1997, the most popular person was Hunter Ross, who was carrying the banner of directing hedge fund hot money to make waves in Asia. That guy attracted even more hatred. I heard that some of the most impacted Southeast Asian countries wanted him and wanted to eat his meat and drink him. blood.
"Speaking of which I have invested 50 million in the Madoff Foundation for more than a year, and it's time to pay dividends."
Song Ya ended his random thoughts, picked up the phone and called his foundation, the tycoon Picauer.
"Small things, when Goodman asked me about the money last time, I vaguely realized that he was not behaving normally, but...you know we won't do anything else for you."
First of all, he thanked the other party for rejecting Goodman's suggestion of withdrawal during his coma. Picauer smiled and said, "Is that money saved for more than a year? I don't remember very much. I happened to be with Mr. Madoff. Together, yes, New York. Come on... the income should be pretty."
Song Ya immediately ran to see Picall and Madoff.
The chairman of the Nasdaq exchange took another path. He was mysterious and tight-lipped. He never shared the wealth code with others, and never nagged like Buffett. He was not as savage as Karl Icahn. This is the real **** of investment without the **** storms of the capital market that Russ has done.
However, Song Ya is not worried about the rate of return. Madoff can earn more than 30% a year by buying his own Nasdaq index, and he is probably also providing ammunition for international hot money such as Hunter Ross, so he will not stand in front of the stage.
"Ha ha ha... APLUS, the matter about your investment in the Titanic... We were talking about you just now."
The economy is good and the stock market is good, Madoff naturally smiled in a good mood, "Come on."
Song Ya grabbed his coat and went out. Picauer was smoothly taken into Madoff's study that night. A man dressed as an old housekeeper presented a document on a silver tray.
"Your annualized income is about twenty percent nod."
Madoff took it and took a look, sent the housekeeper away, and handed over the file to Song Ya.
"really?"
Song Ya is ecstatic, this is much better than depositing the bank! After saving for more than one year, minus the asset management fee and the online share for Picall Madoff, his 50 million has now become about 65 million.
His eyes are shining, why Buffett, Carl Ikan, and Roth, a bunch of scum, or put the money for diversified investment here to save worry!
That's it, there should be several levels such as Picauer! The higher the level, the closer to the core, the higher the rate of return should be!
Upgrade, upgrade! Must find a way to upgrade! Climb up again!
Song Ya glanced at Kaul, and then happily walked to the wine cabinet and poured champagne for the two big men, the youngest of the three.
"You want to withdraw money, right?" Madoff asked: "Tomorrow, it will be done soon."
"No, no, no."
How willing to withdraw money, "I want to vote more." Song Ya handed the glass to the two of them, "Can you?"
"Of course, welcome anytime." Picauer laughed.
"Sir, the people from Societe Generale are here." The butler opened the door and reported.
"Let them wait a moment..." Madoff raised his wrist and glanced at his watch.
"Enough to make one hundred million? No! One hundred and thirty million!"
Indeed, I heard that a large number of European bankers are depositing Midao assets in Madoff Fund~www.mtlnovel.com~ Time seems to be a bit tight, Song Ya mentally calculated his idle funds, and simply doubled it, chasing an investment of 6,500. Wan go in.
"Haha, it seems that you have come out of the private lawyer and Dilei's rebellion?" Madoff should have paid attention to the Amerika Music website case.
"They can't beat me!"
Song Ya raised his glass ambitiously, "Respect you, Mr. Madoff. There is an old Chinese saying that moisturizes things silently, meaning that drizzle moistens everything but never publicizes it. I think this is the best explanation of your investment style. . I respect and admire you very much, as well as Mr. Picauer."
"Haha, thanks, cheers?"
"Cheers!"
This glass of wine must be drunk as an exception, Song Ya drank it all in one go.
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Ever since I was shot, there have been financial media, economists, and politicians who questioned the overheating of the stock market and the high market value of Internet companies. More and more people voted for this view throughout 1997, and the weight of scholars has grown and public opinion Very uproarious.
In addition to the early venture capital investment related to the small fight and 3dfx, Song Ya did not dare to invest money in the stock market after awakening, and spread the funds to media companies, farms, large mining stocks, and funds with stable returns such as Madoff. , It should be a more prudent approach.
It’s true that the Internet has made you a billionaire, but just like Netscape, it’s easy for the stock price to go up and down quickly. It’s better to wait and see for the time being this year. Immediately in his hand, Ultman Media’s 100 million share transfer income, followed by football stunners, blade soldiers, etc., and last year’s record industry income, Sony Columbia Records, Universal Music, Disney Records three distribution companies, and Metropolitan Records overseas distribution company Polygram records will have income in, plus scattered dividends.
After investing a huge sum of money into the Madoff Fund again, Song Ya’s psychological pressure is much less, and he has to continue to diversify the risk. Isn’t there an old saying in China, it’s even harder to start a business...
"That's fine."
I also wanted to talk to Madoff about the listing of Litman Media, but the other party obviously had a call to see guests. I'm not in a hurry. I will stay in New York for a while, "Mr. Madoff, Mr. Picall."
He left and went out, "Bouncing pig." Outside, he met two men in suits who were chatting in French. They should be from the Industrial Bank, and they greeted each other courteously.
"Titanic's total box office in Beimi in the third week is 45 million, and the trend is weak, but please don't forget, this is the traditional off-season between the New Year's and Valentine's Day!"
The two Frenchmen looked at his leaving back and chatted with envious eyes: "He invested 60 million in the production cost of 220 million! I don't know how much he can get from Fox Pictures."
"The youngest self-made billionaire is naturally unique. There are many young and wealthy people in the U.S. who have made their fortunes in the IT industry, but few can accurately escape Netscape."
"Isn't it a runaway?"
"At least better than our colleagues in investment banks."
"Haha, it seems that he has a deep relationship with Mr. Madoff, and Madoff's help is definitely indispensable for today's achievements."
"Yes, let's hurry up and see the king of Nasdaq, don't let people wait..."
Song Ya returned to Tribeca's house, and Shakira and her agents Estefan and Hayden came.
"Theme song, theme song."
Song Ya now sees that they don't talk about other things at all, "Do you have to wait until the fifa conference to get it done? I don't like this mode of double staring, don't give me a ‘surprise’ at that time!" He complained.
"No, our chance of getting the theme song will not be less than 90%." I don't know why, Hayden is very sure.
"It's you two, don't have any more surprises this year, uh... you must pay attention when exercising."
Estefan glanced at Shakira's belly, reminding vaguely.
Song Yanu sat down with his waist leaning on his mouth.
"What else is going on in New York!?" Shakira slapped him with the shopping bag in her hand, and asked dissatisfiedly: "It's been almost a month, so you can go to see the big ship with me?"
"Don't look at it!" Song Ya didn't want to see it.
"Uh... better to watch it again?"
Hayden laughed and persuaded: "Immediately the publicity staff of Universal Records and Geffen Records will come over. They will help you with some media appointments, interviews, talk shows and so on. The old way is to promote your three specialties. The first album released in the world, if you are asked about the Titanic..."
"Have you heard?" Shakira pouted, and tears sparkled in her big eyes.
"I can't do anything about you... okay, okay, Mike! Come and help us put on a little makeup!"
Since it’s for work, I have to go and see it again, and just do it. It happened to be okay at night. Song Ya called old Mike, wig, hat, rimless glasses, and worn-out windbreaker. Shakira pulled out again.
The Titanic has won the box office championship for three weeks, and it is now a Friday night on the first day of the fourth week.
"It doesn't seem to be that crazy."
Tickets were easy to buy. Song Ya, who was shrinking outside the ticket hall, quickly took two movie tickets from Old Mike, and lined up with other couples to enter the theater.
"Ok."
Shakira kept laughing happily.
One after another, the surrounding seats were still full. Old Mike bought the back row. Song Ya pulled down the windbreaker, and the corner of the clothes was sat under the bottom of the girl in the seat next door. The other person felt nothing and was holding the popcorn tube. Boyfriend acted like a baby, "I also want the heart of the ocean."
"Buy, buy," her boyfriend replied.
"Can you afford it?" The girl resented it again.
"If I know I can't afford it, I still ask!?"
"You! I hate it! Don't love me!"
"Shhh!" The two became louder and louder, and Song Ya decisively stopped.
At this time, a fragment of the 20th Century Fox logo lit up on the screen with its iconic drum beat, and the theater instantly quieted down.
Then the logo of a film studio flashed by.
Shakira held his arms in both hands and leaned his head on his shoulders. The director Cameron’s ability to tell stories does not need to be questioned. Starting from the deep-sea bounty hunter’s exploration ship, this occupation of salvaging sunken ships found that the sun Prow of a big ship on the seabed.
A safe was picked up, and the bounty hunters and crew were extremely excited, but soon, they were disappointed. Apart from the banknotes, claims and documents that had been soaked in seawater, there was only one picture album in the safe.
"Hehe, the painter in 1912 drew a sketch in Meiman style."
Song Ya Tucao female protagonist Kate Winslet's body painting.
"Shh!"
The girl next door returned.
Following the narration of a hundred-year-old woman, an elderly female lead actress, Cameron took the time back to 1912. A new and magnificent one-to-a-large ship appeared on the screen in the early twentieth century. A pier in Great Britain, a superpower, is whistling and is about to set sail.
After spending more than 200 million, the humanities of that era were presented to the audience. The docks were bustling with hustle and bustle, old British money, American nouveau riche, low-level poor, crew, and workers who went to the New World to survive.
The heroine and mother from a rundown aristocratic family in Britain, and his fiancé was a U.S. capitalist. At the time, each of them was very classic and took their desired combination.
"She's so beautiful."
The hostess Kate Winslet had a stunning close-up appearance, and Shakira sighed quietly.
"Fei Wen." Song Ya blurted out.
"Hey, you are so mean."
Shakira slapped him in the arm, "This is a bad guy." She commented on Fat Wen's fiance.
"Wait, you've already seen it, right?"
Song Ya accurately extracted the main points, "A liar, even said to go shopping."
"By the way, who told you not to show me..."
The flirting and cursing of the two did not affect the other audience, because Xiao Lizi appeared on the stage, and the theater was full of girls screaming idiots.
"He shines like a coin just left the factory!"
The girl next door seemed to be reciting a certain line in the movie, and Song Ya realized that it was the evaluation of Xiao Lizi by an upstart aunt from the United States.
Xiao Lizi is a down-and-coming painter at the bottom. He won the ticket five minutes before sailing by gambling.
"I wish he didn't win," the girl next door said again.
Song Ya rolled his eyes helplessly because they were spoiler dogs who didn't know and brush.
Then there is the slow progress of the plot. The good directors of this year are very patient and skillful to pave the way for the story. The gap between the rich and the poor on this ship, the rebellious female protagonist, has a good background, but in fact the family has no name. Strictly supervised by his mother, the rich fiancé must be **** by the marriage contract to continue to maintain an upper class life.
The male protagonist in the lower class, Xiao Lizi is really handsome. "I am the king of the world!" he and his companions shouted from the bow.
"You are a mother-in-law." Song Ya answered.
No one heard the girls' **** one after another in the theater, especially when Xiao Li put on the high-end tuxedo given by the nouveau riche aunt and combed his back to attend the high-class banquet ball.
Little Lizi and the heroine are almost two worlds. There shouldn't be any intersection, but this is a dream-making movie. Because of the fear of future life, the heroine ran to the bow of the ship and tried to commit suicide. Xiao Lizi saved her.
"Youju, iju." The girls murmured to themselves following Xiao Lizi's film line to persuade the hostess. It turned out that the sentence came from here. I don't know that Amy and Mila who have also asked themselves about their official Xuan and Xia After Kira’s love affair, what are you doing now, what are you thinking about, and Mariah Carey, who took Little Regga to the Bahamas for vacation after finishing her hard work during the New Year’s schedule.
"I jump, I jump." He snorted casually, and was hugged tightly by the touched Shakira and offered to kiss.
The feelings of the male and female protagonists quickly warmed up, posing romantically on the bow of the movie poster, the theme song My Heart's eternal accompaniment sounded.
Song Ya can't help but think of the past of himself and his ex-wife when the poor boy prying the fiancee of the powerful guy.
"Does it look like Enya?" Shakira interrupted his thoughts.
"Ok."
It is indeed like the ethereal and chanting style of the new century music of Irish female singer Enya. In fact, James Horner's first choice singer of soundtrack producer should be Enya, but Enya was rejected.
"It's also unlucky." Finally, Celine Dion was cheaper, Song Ya thought.
Anyway, his mentality of watching movies is different from that of everyone else in the theater. Even if the ship may bring him extremely amazing investment income, he still doesn't look pleasing to the eye, and complains all the way to the end.
apart from……
Fast forward to the story of Xiao Lizi painting the heroine, he cheered up.
"Don't look." Shakira came to blindfold him, just like the girl next door did.
"The waist isn't thick, just put on the clothes..." Song Ya murmured, pulling away her hand.
In the second half of the movie, the big ship finally hit the iceberg.
The sea water poured into the cabin, and then it entered the rhythm of disaster movies, but the disaster movies are just selling dog meat, and they are essentially romantic movies.
Xiao Lizi was planted by the heroine's fiance and was chained to the water pipe with handcuffs. The heroine ventured to find him, but couldn't find the handcuff key, so she suddenly found a fire axe...
It's still exactly the same red.
Song Ya moved his buttocks anxiously on the seat, looking around to confirm his safety.
The girl next door sniffly took out the tissue box from her bag and was already wiping tears.
Cameron’s ability to play visual effects is completely okay. The scene of the ship sinking is very shocking. People face disasters in various ways. There are men who sneak into the lifeboat, and there are also capitalists who insist on leaving the chance of life to women and children. , The captain who insisted on sinking with the ship, and the band member who insisted on playing in the end.
Xiao Lizi and the heroine fell into the water, and finally left the chance of life to the heroine.
"This is love."
Shakira also took out the tissues and cried as she watched the little plum that fell into the bottom of the sea. The whole movie theater was full of girls' crying, and it was really lethal to women.
"The wooden board on which the hostess is lying... is actually quite big."
Forget it, don't disappoint, Song Ya shut up in time.
At the end of the film, the actor accompanied by the elderly heroine threw the huge diamond necklace: Heart of the Sea into the sea, Celine Dion’s singing sounded, and the sensation reached its peak.
"This is over."
Song Ya, who hadn't paid much attention before, sensed the true potential of this song. The entire movie costing 200 million yuan in the previous three hours is almost considered to be a big song!
No matter how well Celine Dion sings, there is an inevitable reason for the long-term dominance of adult ballads in the music world. Even if it has declined in recent years, the vitality of the film soundtrack still seems to be abundant.
Where there is demand, there is a market. This song will surely be as popular all over the world as Whitney Houston sang in the movie Bodyguard...
A red fire axe appeared in front of Song Ya, and she couldn't help but sigh and subconsciously curled her neck.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1150: ?old haunt

"APLUS, what made you determined to invest in the big ship? In 1996, this project directed by Cameron was very unpopular, right?"
"Because he is James Cameron."
"Haha! But he told the media that he never talked to you about Titanic."
"Uh……"
Soon, Song Ya appeared on the scene of David Letterman's talk show, facing the other side's little malicious ambush, he grinned, "I trust him, he is one of the greatest film directors in the world. I am. I also like the legend of Titanic very much. I read related documents in the library a long time ago, and watched some movies and documentaries from the early years. When I learned that Director Cameron copied the big ship one by one, I felt like I was all over my body. The blood is boiling... and then I heard that the ship is short of money and the project may be interrupted. There was a voice in my mind saying: Okay! I have money, you must complete it!"
"Did you know that this was actually a love story?"
"do not know."
The two laughed together, "I saw a short sample before investing money." Song Ya replied: "The kind with a piercing lens is very rough, but I still decided to vote."
"Thank you for helping Cameron complete such a great masterpiece."
David Letterman didn't dig any further, pulling back to the topic, "Thank you also for giving me the first show after the comeback."
The two laughed again.
"So, your seven-minute Can'tHoldUs radio version is a new album single?"
"I haven't made a final decision. I tend to compress it to a normal length of four minutes. I'm still making a decision."
"Did you bring us a live performance today?" David Letterman asked.
The audience cheered and clamored.
"No, sorry, no..." Song Ya spread his hands and apologized to the camera and the audience with a wry smile, "You know, David, I have been in a coma for five months. Recovery will be a very long process. Although it will not be long after losing the crutches. , But my doctor still does not recommend me to do strenuous exercises like dancing."
"No need to dance, everyone is looking forward to hearing your Live, right? You haven't sang on the show for a long time."
David Letterman took the microphone off the table and handed it over.
"I'm still sorry, David, I am a perfectionist."
"That's regretful."
"Yes……"
"Let's talk about other things, you were admitted to the University of Chicago Law School, right?"
"Yes, spring school starts at the end of this month."
"Wow……"
The two chatted like old friends they hadn't seen for many years. David Letterman didn't touch any sensitive topics. The effect of the program was naturally a bit dull and boring, and finally ended in his care and condolences for his body.
‘APLUS appeared on the David Letterman talk show last night. This is his first TV interview since he was shot...’
'APLUS is thinner and is no longer as energetic as it was in the past. When he laughs, it is easy to find the faint sadness in his facial expressions. He walks slowly and his manners are a bit restrained. It seems that he has not adapted to the life under the spotlight. . Indeed, speaking of it, he has been away from the camera for a long time. ’
‘APLUS announced a new program and a global tour plan for the second half of the year, but at the same time it also claimed to enter the University of Chicago. There seems to be a contradiction between these things. His new spokesperson said that everything depends on APLUS's physical recovery. APLUS believes that science, his doctors, not himself or business partners have the final decision. ’
The next day, the bragging father, wearing a luxurious plaid suit, a top hat and a fancy pocket square on his chest, told the driver to turn off the radio, take a deep breath, and push the door to get out of the car.
"Do you really have to spend so much money to buy shares here? That's 10 million dollars."
His friend Dave Hall, the producer of Big Fatty, persuaded: "You can actually wait, APLUS has few potential buyers."
"Russell Simmons, they are all about, Dave, I have my own enemy in New York, my own war."
The bragging father looked up at the headquarters of the Inner City Broadcasting Company, with great ambitions, "APLUS says that it is first-come, first-served. I can't take risks without working with them."
After the death of 2PAC, Derry and Snoop Dogg might attract a lot of attention if they stayed on the west coast and engaged in infighting, but they both made Sugonite's back and feared Sugonite's revenge, so they all ran away. The rap circle on the east coast gangsters lost their face and was completely helpless.
APLUS was shot in a coma, and no one in the Midwest was qualified to fill his vacancy. His good brother Biggie was shot to death later, but his new album and bad boy record were the commemorative albums released by Biggie, and he was able to win over Jazzy, NAS and others, finally withstanding the pressure.
And after the turmoil, the entire gangster rap circle's eyeballs focused on the East Coast. This is a good thing and a bad thing. The billionaire Russell Simmons of the DefJam department, and the friends of the old subordinates LLCoolJ and LLCoolJ, the real bandit Irv Gaudi formed a new The confrontational forces are currently trying to win over B-GOD, Wudang Gang and other powerful new and old singers.
Bragging father decided to continue to climb up, he must have new media power at a higher level and maintain his hard-won New York rap king status.
"Let's go up." He lifted his chin to the white lawyer and accountant behind him, and walked firmly into the building.
He came to the Inner City Broadcasting Company to record many radio shows and is familiar with the road, but he has never walked into the other party's large conference room.
"Hey, bragging father, Dave."
In his early years, Pierre Sutton, the chairman of the inner city, who didn't think much of him, smiled, "After today, you will be our largest individual shareholder. Are you ready?"
"How about APLUS?"
He put away his scorn, dragged his self-esteem with the people in the inner city, but had to shake hands with the traditional New York media people who were pleased with him.
"He is preparing documents with the lawyer. Please sit down first. It should be soon. We will wait."
Pierre Sutton led the group into the audience.
"All right. Then try this, good Cuban goods." The bragging father asked the little brother to take out the cigar box and divide the cigarettes.
After waiting for about ten minutes, a woman's cough came from her ear. A beautiful white elite woman stood at the door and refused to come in. She kept her hands in front of her nose and fanned her expression to the people in the meeting room. dissatisfied.
"Sorry, Mrs. Flock."
Pierre Sutton pressed the cigar out, "No need to introduce it, you should know all of them."
Bragging father remembers this woman seems to be the wife of the governor of Illinois? He was also the lawyer of APLUS, so he had to put out the cigar, got up and shook hands, "Mrs. Flock, Yo, APLUS."
Song Ya smiled and followed behind Alicia, and greeted the opponent with a fist.
"Sit down."
Song Ya walked to the opposite of the bragging father and the others, and Pierre stumbled in the seat reserved for him by the legs of the stool.
"Be careful." Alicia held his elbow.
"Sorry, my body is not completely healed yet."
Song Ya smiled and helped her pull the chair away before sitting down by herself.
A billionaire in Illinois, even the governor’s wife is willing to be so close. As expected, the gap between himself and him is very big...
Seeing this scene, the bragging father secretly introspected, he must continue to accumulate strength and keep chasing.
"Then let's get started, uh..."
Alicia moved her hair behind her ears in a good mood, and took out the documents from her briefcase, "APLUS transferred 15.6% of the Inner City Broadcasting Company's shares and 12.8% to Seancombe. Mr. Si personally, for a price of 10 million, Mr. Sean Combs also obtained two directors who originally belonged to APLUS... The others were repurchased by the Inner City Broadcasting Company, and APLUS’s Littman Media acquired XXL magazine under the name of Inner City Broadcasting Company. Part of the equity."
The tripartite transaction is not complicated. After completion, Song Ya’s personal shareholding will be reduced to 10%, but he can still retain a little more influence than the share ratio, that is, the two directors. Sloan hopes Litman in his heart. The goal of increasing the influence of the media on XXL magazines has also been achieved.
This price is very favorable, and it also means that after several years of tossing in the inner city, I definitely lost a lot from an investment perspective. But there was no way. After the guys got the investment from Clear Media and joined the other party's advertising alliance, their income seemed to increase, but they still continued to play the political fundraising system, and they were not satisfied with how much money.
I have struggled and tried to change, but it hasn't had any fundamental impact on them, it is still a mess.
Simply leave some influence and don't spend energy playing with them in the future.
"no problem."
After checking the contract, the professionals from Bragging Dad nodded.
"Then sign it." All the preliminary communication has been completed, and Song Adam immediately took a pen to sign.
The bragging father is more solemn here, and the pen nib hangs over the file and hesitates for a while before signing.
"You all go out." Pierre Sutton waited until the transaction was completed to dismiss the insignificant people, "Bag father, in accordance with our previous agreement, starting today you will exert your influence in Harlem to help We hold the lease of the Apollo Theater in the New York City Council..."
"No problem." The bragging father nodded, "I know what this theater means to us African-American musicians."
"That's good." At this point, Pierre Sutton can only believe in the bragging father.
The Manhattan Gang was only concerned about those few things. Song Ya silently listened to Pierre and the new shareholders confessing all the things they had troubled him before.
"APLUS, come to my bad boy record tonight? There is a celebration party." The bragging father asked after staring at the lawyer and putting away the contract.
"No, I have something to do right away."
"Hey, don't disappoint."
"Really something." Song Ya got up and went out with Alicia.
"Where are you going?"
"A place that is meaningful to me." Song Ya turned around and blinked at the people in the conference room.
It really made sense, and Old Mike quickly took him and Alicia to the destination.
"Don't get out of the car?"
Alicia found him strange.
"Ok."
He promised, but still sitting in the car, looking up at the black building in front of him for a long time. Some things seemed to have been a long, long time ago. When he first entered this building, he didn't know that the struggle would be so fierce as later. Point.
He even recalled the scene of the shooting day in his mind, the falling snow, the apocalyptic music in his ears, the warning sound of Mavota, the sound of horseshoes, the sound of gunfire...
And the face of Trevor, the mob who has not been caught up to now.
When he revisited the shooting place, he didn't feel much in his heart. He didn't expect that here, in front of the headquarters of Sony Columbia Records, he started to feel a lot of emotion.
He thought of Walt who had picked him up at the time, as well as his ex-wife Mariah Carey, David Cole, and Roberto Cleverville. He thought of the four restaurants they often went to eat after the recording, and what happened later. ...
Of course there is Motura.
"APLUS?" Alicia stepped out of the car door with one foot and urged back.
"coming."
Everything is over, and it is not really necessary to go here in person, but the truly powerful people should be everywhere in the world. The same is true here. Song Ya took a deep breath and pushed the door.
Most of the people who entered and left the building were insiders. Someone soon recognized him, and they knew more or less about his struggle with Motula and Motula's suicidal suicide by swallowing sleeping pills on the day of the inauguration of the leader. Some people expected that he would come to the headquarters of his old club again. People's eyes showed surprise and a little awe. They subconsciously stepped aside, but immediately stopped again, staring tightly at him, wanting to see what he was going to do. Well.
Song Ya didn't look at anyone, and followed Alicia up the stairs.
"Mr. APLUS, Mr. President is waiting for you in the office."
Riclubin's secretary greeted him at the door.
"Ok."
Song Ya shook hands with the other party and walked into the lobby. There is no change here, but after this year, it won’t be the same. The capital behind PolyGram, one of the six largest companies, has just announced a willingness to resell. Currently, the other five largest companies have ideas. Sony Columbia Records, as the current industry leader, naturally has an advantageous position in acquisition.
He took a firm step and was led into the elevator.
The two middle-aged white executives were already in the car, and Song Ya nodded politely with them.
The emotion of the other party was also very surprised at first, but soon revealed a trace of resentment. The muscles of their faces shook involuntarily, and then silently turned their heads to cover them.
Song Ya had a slight impression that these two guys used to be ‘Mothura’s people’.
I have a long memory, it seems that after a lifetime, he didn't say anything, these people hate themselves, but there is no threat to them.
He looked at the poster of Celine Dion’s Big Ship theme song in the car. With the Titanic fire, this is now everywhere on the street and in the video store outside.
'Ding. U U Reading www.uukanshu.com’
When the elevator reached a floor, the two went out, and more people came in. The staff holding the documents were still chatting about each other. When they saw themselves, they shut up and walked in silently and stood up. There has always been silence.
"Arrived."
When reaching the top floor, the person was already in the air, and the secretary continued to lead the way.
"What?" Song Ya habitually walked to Motula's former president's office, but saw the secretary heading in another direction.
"Not here, the president's office has been changed."
"Oh."
Song Ya took a deep look at the closed door, the nameplate at the door was gone, and it seemed that it had not been opened for a long time.
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What Tommy Motorra left behind is not a mess. No matter John Carley, who was in charge, or his successor, Rick Klubin, there have been basically no major changes in the pure business level after taking office. Sony Columbia Records is still ranked sixth. Big head.
Throughout 1997, there was MJ's successful historical journey for the second round of the global tour. Mariah Carey's new butterfly sold very well. Taking advantage of Song Ya's shooting coma, he made a hugely-selling "Forever Twenty-Two" commemorative album. The sales of the two old specials have also revived. Brooklyn rap rookie B-GOD has had a double platinum debut. BoyzIIman's debut album, which has just been signed by Epic Records, has fallen sharply compared to the Motown record period, but it is too early to say that this signing is a loss.
Of course, there is Celine Dion, who is seeing the new albums and soundtracks of the movie following the Titanic about to sell out globally.
So recently Riclubin was ridiculed by jealous industry insiders as "Rick of Good Luck", because last year he did almost nothing except lying on the estate of Motula, and only a small number of villages were actually signed. And rock singers, such as the veteran country singer Joan Cash, the female bluegrass Southern Chicken, and most of the other time, they are busy playing office politics, establishing internal prestige, and getting stuck in the high-level situation of Sony Columbia Records. .
The Red Hot Chili Peppers, the partner of Warner’s period, missed him very much, and they played the rock star’s trouble-making skills and clamored to switch to Sony Columbia to keep him in charge of producing new albums, which caused Warner a headache.
'Snapped! ’
Song Ya heard a crisp sound as soon as he entered his office, and he was hit by something in his chest.
To the effect, I didn't expect Riklubin to really dare to do it...
He covered his chest, "You..." Looking down, there was only a light white round chalk mark on the dark suit.
"what!"
Still wearing the iconic big beard, Riclubin smiled triumphantly like a mad scientist, and continued to wind the bed crossbow on the boss's desk and stuffed the chalk head into the ‘launch port’.
"M-FXXK..."
Scared to death, Song Ya wiped the chalk dust off easily, and didn't even bother to say hello to him, "Hey, Estefan." Shakira's agent, who was one step earlier, shook hands, "Mrs. Flock, no introduction. Right."
"Hello there."
Estefan shook hands with Alicia, turned his head and smiled and persuaded Rick Rubin: "Stop playing, Rick, this is the wife of the governor of Illinois."
'Snapped! ’
Song Ya was accurately hit on the forehead by the next chalk head. He tilted his head to the side and took a deep breath, trying to stay calm.
"Hmph, of course I know. It's been a long time since I saw Mrs. Flock."
Riclubin stopped his naughty behavior, "Coward, can you dare to walk into my turf if you pull up the governor?" Then he approached Song Ya's ear and said, "This is a response to your violent behavior, APLUS."
"Naive ghost."
Song Ya exchanged gazes with him, "It's another new year, Rick? Don't plan to continue to reckless."
He came here this time to collect accounts, and to prevent him from being back-stabbed by Sony Columbia Records when he competed with Shakira for the World Cup theme song. After all, Shakira is also an artist here? Then he will be the new singer of his ex-wife. Let's talk about it? This is Mariah Carey's contract year.
Can you solve a knot by the way? It is not convenient to say in front of Estefan for the time being.
"Please sit down with Mrs. Flock. Would you like something to drink?"
Using this office as his home for the first time, he gently asked Alicia to sit down? Then he turned to look for the wine cabinet.
"No? When was this Mr. Rubin taken?"
At a glance, Alicia saw the photo of Klubin and the current chieftain's couple on the wall, and walked over to look at it with interest.
"Last year."
Riclubin concentrated on hosting the governor's wife, "Governor Flock should run for re-election this year, right? I'll let someone check it to your campaign office later."
1998 is the midterm election and the reelection year of some state governors? Peter's re-election pressure is not great? "Actually, I don't care much about his campaign affairs? But thank you." Alicia chuckled and thanked.
Riclubin throws a demonstrative look? Song Ya still rolls his eyes? I had to sit down with Estefan and talk about it casually.
"I won't be bad? OK?"
When the three men talked about the topic, Rikrupin first expressed his attitude, “I’m not afraid of your APLUS, I like Shakira, and I have a good relationship with Mimi? Look at Estefan and Sandy Glen’s For the sake of..."
"That's good."
Song Ya secretly breathed a sigh of relief? He took the initiative to come over? He did not want to make any new grudges with Riklubin? Last time he asked Karl to drive and threatened Riklubin, but that was because he delayed the huge record. Split the payment, it is best for both parties to clear the two in a tacit understanding? Afterwards, you can ensure that everything is done in accordance with the business logic, and you will be satisfied.
"Can we talk alone for a while?"
After the small meeting lasted for more than half an hour, "Thank you." Song Ya looked at Alicia.
"Oh, Mr. Estefan, can you show me around here?" Alicia was considerate.
"Okay, please follow me."
Estefan went out with her.
"Come on! Duel like a man!"
With only two people left in the office, Rikrupin took a pose and jumped around him in boxing steps.
"You can't beat me."
Song Ya glanced at him contemptuously.
"Don't pretend! Lame!"
"Okay, okay, don't turn around in front of my eyes, I'm almost dizzy. Haven't you been too cool recently? Being the president of Sony Columbia Records is very beautiful, right?"
What is going on getting more and more naive? Song Ya didn't want to quarrel with him, "Speaking of business, do you plan to buy Polygram?"
"Bah! I won't tell you! Traitor! Universal spy!"
"If you buy PolyGram, the value of his record copyright library is very high, right? I remember that the ownership of Sony/ATV music copyright library is half and half of you and MJ?"
Song Ya ignored him and continued to ask: "In other words, if MJ wants to maintain the 50% figure, it must contribute the same proportion as yours?"
"So what?" Riclubin asked back.
"Can he afford it? PolyGram currently has a market value of about 8 billion. If you only count his song copyright library, it is also worth more than 2 billion, right? MJ is going to pay 1 billion?"
"Wow, Shinco billionaires are starting to look down on MJ's wealth, I don't know, it's none of my business!"
"Seriously, as the president, you will definitely be involved in decision-making, right? Although I know that big decisions must be made by the book."
"Don't you want to get any news from me!"
Riclubin refused to say anything about it, "What? Are you angry?" He noticed that Song Ya's face looked ugly, "Come on! Let the tattooed man hit me by car!"
Song Ya really took the phone out of his arms immediately. He stopped yelling and waving his fists, jumped away from the sofa, and pounced on the phone on the boss's desk.
"I'll talk about big business with you again, Rick, I'll be very disciplined."
Song Ya was helpless, and said with good words: "I can give you some money to help you and MJ relieve part of the financial pressure."
"condition?!"
"You know me Rick, you know what I want to get back."
"Your song copyright?"
"Of course, my songs are not of much value to you, right? Last year's high-priced three-disc commemorative design almost squeezed the pockets of my fans."
Song Ya's knots and obsessions are naturally his own song copyrights. The six majors will become the five majors. This moment of market shock is a rare opportunity to get back the copyright.
"You know that MJ has already listed your song as not for sale, right?" Riclubin asked.
That's it. What made me most uncomfortable was that this one ranked in the top three, Song Ya scowled and did not answer.
"Ha! We are using your songs to make money, billionaire, you have to pay us and MJ for every old song you perform publicly, every time, until the end of your life..."
Riclubin became frantic again when he saw this scene, making up and singing to Song Ya's ears.
Song Ya clenched his fists and stood up abruptly.
He flees.
"Let's wait and see." Song Ya was really angry, and left her words coldly and walked out.
"Hey~www.mtlnovel.com~ Just kidding, APLUS."
Song Ya opened the door.
"Okay, okay, I won’t tease you anymore. This is nothing. MJ has made a lot of money from the historical tour, and we may not necessarily acquire Polygram. It is too expensive. Use crazy acquisitions to support the financial report and stock price , Actual value...Didn’t you and Daniel fought against them on DefJam Records? You should know their way of blowing balloons."
After all, Riclubin said something heartfelt to his back, "In fact, Sony Columbia is not leading in this takeover battle. You should go back and ask your boss, the little Bronfman."
"Thanks, Rick."
But it didn't help him to get back the copyright of the song in Sony/ATV's hands, and Song Ya left in disappointment.
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"what happened to you?"
Alicia noticed that Song Ya was looking up at the headquarters of Sony Columbia Records in a daze.
"The black dragon guarding the treasure."
Song Ya muttered to herself, and quickly packed up and smiled: "It's nothing, drive Mike."
Estefan guessed something from his words, "Don't be discouraged by APLUS, there is always a chance."
"Ok."
Wait patiently, only patient, even if Rick Rubin helps himself, he is a weak manager, not to mention the relationship between the two parties can not go back, "then we put you in the hotel or..." he asked Esther Fen.
Estefan was taken aback, "Uh, won't you return to Tribeca?"
"Mrs. Flock and I have to go to the headquarters of Litman Publishing House."
"It's so far..."
"Yes."
"Then send me to the hotel."
Ditching Estefan, Old Mike drove straight to his destination. The headquarters of Litman Publishing House is in a small town in New York State. It is one of Sloan’s two official offices here. If you are busy with an IPO She will receive Wall Street financial elites in the publishing house's New York branch, and spend most of her time at the headquarters to manage the company.
"Mr. Geffen, I heard that Mr. Bronfman Jr. is going to bid for Polygram?"
As the car drove out of the city, Song Ya remembered Riclubin’s last reminder, so he took out his mobile phone and called David Geffen, "Even in a leading position?"
"It's hard to say, but it seems that he has made up his mind. Polygram's major shareholder Philips has lost interest in the recording industry."
David Geffen smiled and said: "I just watched your David Letterman show, what's wrong with APLUS, behaving a bit like a jerky kid just out of school."
"Jerky?"
Song Ya stroked the governor's wife's long chestnut hair and replied, "Perhaps, I was going back to campus soon."
"Haha, Chicago Law School is a fortress of conservative thinking. Don't be brainwashed by those uncivilized old guys."
Indeed, it is influenced by the Austrian schools that fled from Europe in the 1940s, such as Hayek, Mises, Coase, Milton Friedman, Leo Strauss, Von Kunel Tröding, Karl Under the influence of political, economic and academic giants such as Popper and Old Potzner, the University of Chicago has become a center of conservative thought in the United States.
The apprentices and grandchildren, including the Chicago boy who advocated the neoliberal economy in the 1980s, were the same in Eastern Europe and Latin America.
There are also neo-conservative bureaucrats flooding the government of Reagan and King George. The political philosophy of Leo Ostlaus's most thorough criticism of Western modernity and liberal tradition has become the current official program of the Elephant Party.
The law and economics born there is the mainstream legal research methodology in modern America.
Neo-conservatism and neo-liberalism seem to have opposite names, but the concepts are not contradictory. The new economic liberalism of the United States can barely be included in the economic proposition of the neo-conservative government, emphasizing liberalization, privatization and marketization, and rejecting The state intervenes and advocates the political, cultural, and economic globalization of capitalism that serves the United States.
In short, it is very good, otherwise it would not be the conservative fortress that David Geffen said.
"I prefer Professor Martha Nussbaum inside. You can listen to her lessons more. He is blond." David Geffen said.
"Take it down, haha."
The two laughed at the same time, huh? What am I asking? "So what do you think is the probability that Mr. Bronfman will succeed?" Song Ya brought back the divorced topic, "Universal can't get Poly Gold, right?"
"Uh...it depends on the situation. Universal alone will not work, but with the addition of the parent company Seagram Wines, I feel that the younger Bronfman is quite determined. You may not know that he is ready to sell Universal's television network. It should be negotiated soon."
David Geffen replied.
"what?"
I haven’t heard of this kind of thing. Although the TV network of Universal is not as large as the big giants, it also has its own global broadcasting satellite channel resources, which is considered extremely important by Fox Group President Peter Chernin, and the largest The name of the subsidiary company Song Ya likes it very much, and it is called the domineering American TV network.
"How much? To whom?" he asked, licking his lips.
"About 2.3 or 2.5 billion? Potential buyers include media tycoons such as Barry Diller and Redstone."
David Geffen reported a number to put out Song Ya's fire, and his competitors were too strong, and he couldn't afford to play that kind of game.
"It's a pity," he said.
"Do you have any regrets, haha... After the transaction is completed, let's see if there are any good things to pick. The buyer should split up some of the assets after taking over the Global Television Network."
David Geffen smiled and said, "I'm also waiting."
"Well, that's all there is to it, huh..."
And Alicia arrived at the headquarters of Litman Publishing House, a four-story independent office building in a small town in the wealthy area of ​​New York State. Sloan directly led more than a dozen high-level skeletons of Litman Media, and the old president of the publishing house worked hard. The rush to continue to promote educational films throughout the meter states.
Sloan was presiding over the meeting and saw the two flashing by outside the door, and stretched out his hand to go to her office and wait.
"Have you been here?"
The two of them randomly looked around in her office.
"No."
Sloan's office adheres to her usual clean and simple style, but the desk is full of papers, there is half a cup of coffee, and there are folded blankets on the corner sofa. You should often work overtime until midnight.
"She is desperate." Alicia also noticed.
"Just kidding, what about the future CEO of a listed media company."
Song Ya sat down behind her desk, turned on the computer monitor, had the password, and tried her birthday, which was wrong.
Alicia also leaned in to crack.
"Do you know that Universal is going to sell its TV network?"
The two were joking and busy typing numbers like 123456 on the keyboard. Sloan did not know when he would be back. She said, "They are all very high-quality assets."
"He knew that he had just talked about it in the car." Alicia replied.
"Nothing, about 2.5 billion, Barry Diller and Redstone are robbing their enemies again, and my source says the deal is about to be concluded." Song Ya said.
"Really sorry."
Sloan reacted exactly the same as him, "I was just dreaming about if I could swallow the elephant... Why don't you call and ask the little Bronfman? One more buyer would do him good but no harm, wouldn't it?"
"You swell, Sloan."
Song Yan joked about her, but it was true after thinking about it, and she used her landline to dial the phone in Little Bronfman's office.
"APLUS, congratulations, all Hollywood has lost sight of the ship, and only you are right."
Little Bronfman was in a good mood, "I heard that Shirley Lansing, the president of Paramount, was scolded in front of many people by Redstone."
"is it?"
Song Ya laughed, the news is really comfortable, "Oh, yes, there is something Mr. Bronfman, I wonder if it is too late for me to join the Global Television Network?"
"You? What do you mean by joining?" Little Bronfman was surprised.
"Uh……"
Song Ya saw Sloan's hand pointing to the words Litman Media on the document in front of him, "Of course it's not me. You know, Litman Media will be listed in April, and I am one of the shareholders..."
"It's too late in April. I'm sorry, APLUS, any more delays will delay my major events." Little Bronfman said.
"Does it mean the acquisition of PolyGram?"
Song Ya took the opportunity to remind the other party ~www.mtlnovel.com~ As far as I know, a large number of Polygram acquisitions in recent years have had high premiums, such as DefJam before, and Motown Records later..."
"Yes, I also know... well, let's talk about APLUS next time specifically, I'm in a hurry right away."
"Okay, turn around then..."
"Toot toot..." Before the words were finished, a busy tone came from the receiver, and Song Ya reluctantly shrugged to Sloan, "I have asked, no show."
"cut!"
The little Bronfman over there snorted coldly to the phone, "Sell your records honestly!" Then the contemptuous opponent smiled: "Even this upstart feels qualified to teach. I'm in business..."
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Little Bronfman is a noble son who has always been personable. Song Ya did not hear any special attitude from his tone. The super merger and acquisitions savings are ready to go, and it is understandable that he is too busy to care about socializing.
The two parties have in-depth cooperation in the recording, film, and wine industries. After their three majors come out, Universal Music's acquisition of A+ Records will not lose money. A+ Film Studios and KM Pictures will cooperate with the Blade Warrior project as the distributor Universal Pictures The industry has created a good profit, and two sequels will be released by Universal Pictures.
In the wine business, I also endured the guilt of two Seagram veterans who instigated Rise to sign a long-term distribution contract for the A+ wine industry to Seagram. In that matter, Seagram was a big bargain.
Song Ya naturally thinks that he is undoubtedly in the honeymoon period with Little Bronfman.
"Forgot to make a few flattery words, please make it up next time."
Indifferently put the phone down, "OK, what should we do now?" He rubbed his hands and asked Sloan.
"Inner City Broadcasting Company, let's go to the meeting room."
Sloan called in his subordinates in charge of this, and led Song Ya and Alicia into the meeting room.
They are all very competent workaholics. The three of them immediately entered the state. The main thing was to transfer Alicia’s voting rights to help Song Ya. After this transaction with the bragging father, there were only two seats left, and they were officially transferred to Litman. In the hands of the media.
"Well, I don't have to run to New York in the future."
Because the inner city also took the opportunity to change law firms during his coma, Alicia Kong took the right to vote but did not have much personal interest. During those five months, the parties to the inner city broadcast company’s board of directors did not dare to rashly PR. Mrs. Governor.
Alicia smiled relievedly after signing, "What's next?"
"APLUS." Sloan pushed some documents to Song Ya and asked him to transfer the remaining 10% inner city equity in A+ Copyright and Assets Company to Littman Media.
"This is the last sum, right?" Song Ya confirmed after signing.
"Yes, you will soon get your 100 million from other financing parties." Sloan asked.
"Hoho..."
Song Ya glanced at the calendar on his watch, "I can't wait, I have to rush back to the University of Chicago to report on time."
"Three years of law school career hasn't been so difficult..."
Alicia sighed about his past when he was studying, "But you should have a much easier time."
"I got in with my ability. How about 170 points. What was your LSAT score that year?" Song Ya asked her.
"Uh... the law school I went to is not as famous as Chicago."
She looked away for excuses.
"Hey..." Is that not as high as me? Song Ya secretly rejoiced in her heart, and likes to compare test results with others the most.
"Ms. Sloan."
An executive from Litman Media hurried in and whispered to Sloan.
"The IPO has new troubles, everyone, the news just got, Disney seems to be interested in acquiring Infoseek to enter the network industry."
Sloan left a word and hurried out to follow the person who told the news, "I want to make a few phone calls with other financing parties.
Traditional entertainment industry giants enter the Internet? They have great advantages in content. In fact, many Hollywood and traditional media giants have been testing the waters after the Internet sector has skyrocketed for so long. For example, NBC has long cooperated with Microsoft in depth to move the content of MSNBC News Channel to the Internet. .
But Infoseek has its own music community section. If they were defeated by YAHOO, if they can get Disney's support, they will inevitably lean more towards entertainment content, which in turn will threaten the American music website.
After driving away Dile and abandoning the Netscape department, Amerika Music website and Infoseek have also ended their strategic partnership and switched to YAHOO, which has a better relationship with Microsoft...
"Are you going to participate in the competition?"
Alicia asked Song Ya who began to ponder, her eyes gradually becoming serious.
"Probably not, I can't afford Infoseek either."
Even if Infoseek's stock price is sluggish, it is still too expensive for itself, and the boss Kirsch, who has supported Dile, should not like him.
"Can you?" He asked a staff member in the corner who was using a laptop.
"Please."
The other party obediently stepped aside.
Song Ya expertly typed the Infoseek domain name on the IE browser, the web page layout has been greatly improved, and a free email service is added.
After YAHOO acquired Rocketmail, the second-largest free mailbox in the market last year, Microsoft also spent $400 million to take down Hotmail, which has the largest market share. Since the threshold of mail server technology is not high, other companies that are catching up have chosen to do it themselves. Infoseek This is the same.
Not very easy to use, but there is no big gap with other companies, but the user base is far behind.
Song Ya took a brief look. He remembered that he was familiar with Hotmail the first time he used Hotmail, but unfortunately, with the abundant financing from the stock market and venture capital, the Internet industry is progressing with each passing day. Last year, he was in a coma and rehabilitated and saved his business. Waiting for interference, I didn't pay much attention to this aspect.
It's too late now. He opens YAHOO. Its home is completely full of all the elements of portal sites such as search, online yellow pages, news, weather, and other online community services. Americans increasingly prefer to set the browser homepage directly to YAHOO. , The market share is amazing, otherwise the stock price will not continue to take off, completely replacing Netscape’s first position in the Internet.
Fortunately, QuanMusic did not grasp the opportunity of the American music website turbulent for nearly a year. In fact, when they interrupted the listing process of Dilei, many Silicon Valley and Wall Street Capital turned around and found the biggest competitor of American Music. Music, but all were rejected by all-music website shareholders with romantic beliefs. They firmly claimed that they only wanted to build a professional record database and let the opportunity of getting richer slip away.
Song Ya opened his own American music website, replacing Dile’s new president, John Zhang, who is a technical expert. He has no knowledge of the entertainment industry or fan psychology. He will only concentrate on improving the web experience and record database.
Yes, the record database, the whole music group are worthy of respect, but business is business, and business competition is so cruel and ruthless. It is too expensive to be grateful.
If you don’t seize the opportunity, then don’t blame me for slowing down and taking the backhand. Although I have lost the lawsuit, Song Ya and Sloan both agreed that the American music website should have its own record and singer database sooner or later. Build from scratch! Don't worry about funds. Burn some money at random. After listing, you can burn a lot and you can catch up. With the number of users ahead, it is not difficult to dig out the biggest advantage of this competitor to completely eliminate hidden dangers.
The layout of the website is not as fancy as in the Dile era. The stability, access speed, web page opening speed, and fluency have also been greatly increased. Except for gossip and singer special edition, the user activity is not as good as before. In other respects, it is still the first Aramco in the market segment. Liga Music website.
‘APLUS’ new song Can\’tHoldUs radio advance version is analyzed sentence by sentence. ’
He saw a very popular post on his fan page. The poster was Rashida Jones with the prefix Artist, noble certified real-name artist.
She is very ‘hard-working’ and is really interpreting it word by word, very professional. For example: "FatCat, fat cat, especially those rich, powerful and smug rich guys, and APLUS with the latter sentence should be a metaphor for the record company executives who have suppressed him..."
The girl also added a small suffix after each paragraph of text, ‘currently studying at Harvard University. ’Let Song Ya have fun.
"I hope that Disney will not have time to complete this transaction before our IPO. Uh, you go out first."
At this time, Sloan came back after the call, she drove away her men first, "APLUS, can you find Disney Emperor Eisner to find out?"
"Linton, it's me."
Song Ya was really unfamiliar with Eisner, so he grabbed the phone and called his old friend Linton.
"It will not be possible before your IPO in April." Linton gave him a reassurance, "Although I am not responsible for that piece of affairs, Mr. Eisner should want to take back Starwave first."
"OK, thanks."
Linton is still very powerful, and he will never reveal this to himself if the relationship is not in place, although he may not realize how important the news is to him... Well, Xiaoben could have crossed him out.
"Starwave owns the network business of TV stations such as ABC and ESPN. At present, most of the shares are in the hands of Paul Allen, Microsoft's second-largest individual shareholder."
After relaying the news to Sloan, she also breathed a sigh of relief, "This should be the stupidity committed by the two media when they did not realize the speed of the rise of the Internet in the early days. This is indeed much more important for Disney than the acquisition of Infoseek."
"It seems that all major media companies are expanding this year?" Alicia asked.
"This year is the year of mergers and acquisitions."
TV stations are merging with each other, TV networks are merging with each other, and the telecommunications industry is merging with each other. It seems that record companies and Hollywood will also join, and it is cross-platform. The complete loosening of the telecommunications bill will surely be as predicted by people of insight. Created several super media groups.
"Redstone's Viacom is expected to win Global Television Network, BET, and CBS this year, and go out everywhere. Global is preparing to acquire Polygram. Other large media groups are not idle and crazy. If you change to this year, I guess you won’t even have access to Litman Publishing."
Sloan said: "Print media and small traditional publishing companies are worthless but will affect the media hegemony of large media groups."
"Ok."
Song Ya didn't have any clues. "In short, let's go public with Litman Media. Disney's acquisition of Infoseek is bad for the stock price, right?"
"As long as there is no further definite news before the IPO... shall we have a meeting?"
"can."
Sloan called people in and proceeded to the next meeting. Song Ya also participated in the discussion, and finally decided to release the news that Litman Media was also targeted by other big companies before the IPO, and used the good rumors of high-priced acquisitions to counter the bad news.
"My dear, I won't go back tonight. I'm a little tired from meetings, and I don't want to take the car for that long."
Song Ya glanced at the weather outside and the staff who started leaving get off work, and called Shakira, "There is a hotel in the town. Are you coming over? Uh... don't bother... okay."
Putting down the phone~www.mtlnovel.com~ he looked a little sorry to the two elite women who were staring at him and smiling, "No way, the new girlfriend is a bit annoying."
"It will take a while to come by car from Tribeca."
Sloan raised his wrist and glanced at her Van Cleef & Arpels, took ten swords from his pocket and shook it.
That night Shakira...
In the car before...
Song Ya swallowed, his expression turned a bit tragic.
"Ms. Sloan, Mr. APLUS!"
Fortunately, an employee who had already left work turned back, "The latest news, it is rumored that AOL (American Online) is trying to acquire Netscape!"
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"APLUS, your recovery rate in New York these days is not as fast as expected."
A few days later, the doctor who came for regular checkups at Tribeca's home issued a warning: "Go back to Chicago as soon as possible. There are many facilities there."
"No way, the work here in New York is not finished yet." Song Ya complained while running on the treadmill.
"According to the schedule you set earlier, time is very tight."
The form in the hands of the doctor Yang Yang: "Be able to perform Live performances and small dance moves before Valentine's Day on February 14th, and upgrade to more intense Latin dance before the FIFA conference at the end of March. June 10th, France Before the opening ceremony of the World Cup, 80% of the previous body size and athletic ability were basically restored. In the second half of the year, the world tour will be carried out in a 100% state...difficult hip-hop movements."
"I know I know."
Song Ya interrupted the opponent's nagging, "I can do it on time. I can always achieve my goal, as long as your previous professional judgment is not a problem."
"Well, of course you have confidence."
The doctor who had done his duty to inform no longer insisted, glanced at Shakira who was also exercising next to him, and left.
"Is it really okay?"
Shakira stopped twisting like a water snake, and all the more than thirty hula hoops that had just been whizzing around her fell.
"It's okay."
Song Ya picked up the towel and wiped off his sweat, and continued to scream.
In a blink of an eye, he stayed in New York until the end of January. In addition to rehabilitation, he ran a few important announcements to promote the three first orders, and then he actively or passively met with individual Wall Street investors and investment institutions recommended by Sloan for Litman Media IPO endorsed, other work is to keep collecting money.
Last year’s first football stunner’s box office share and remuneration were also paid the earliest. The publisher, Columbia Records President John Carly, did not play any tricks. The producer is A+ Studios and Anshutz’s film company, with a global box office of more than 100 million. Knife.
Anshuz is not considered Hollywood’s own. Even if Song Ya doesn’t want to be too ugly to make Anshuzi earn a little bit, Yeremov won’t really fight them for half a cent. John Kali is the issuer. It was also easy to cooperate with the account. Song Ya signed a ten plus ten contract at the time. Ten million film remuneration plus 10% of the box office share. About two-thirds of the film remuneration has already been paid, plus other advertising placements and video tape rentals. Once the operation was completed, Song Ya's personal plus company's income was 40 million yuan.
Subsequently, Universal Pictures also divided the global box office of more than 300 million Blade Warrior projects into payment as scheduled. This movie was actually shot earlier than the football stunner and only screened at night. Song Ya’s personal film remuneration plus box office split was only five plus five. The Catherine and his wife of the producer KM Pictures are more powerful than Yeremov’s senior in Hollywood. They are actually divided by half. Together with other miscellaneous inputs, Song Ya’s personal and company’s income is 7,500. Million.
In another ledger? Yeremov and Catherine only gave Marvel a few hundred thousand dollars to send beggars. The chairman of Marvel’s board of directors, Karl Icahn, was completely unacceptable. They have begun to collect evidence. Prepare for the lawsuit.
Doesn't matter? Feel free to tell.
All this income pays for the costs of guarantees, legal affairs, etc.? There are also dividends to external investors drawn from the risk sharing of the Blade Warrior project, which is not apocalyptic? The lack of confidence. The remaining is still close to 90 million dollars. Income is not counted.
Sony Columbia, where Rick Rubin is at the helm, also paid off all the shares that belonged to Song Ya and the original A+ record in 1997, including the commemorative album. Songs created during the old club’s period were not shared with Universal? This The money is around 66 million.
Universal also divided the income from last year’s Fergie, Mira’s new album, and the original soundtrack of the football stunner. The new A+ record needs to be half open with the previous Geffen Records, because the headquarters is under construction? The operating cost of the new A+ record Also relatively high? In the end, the money that fell into Song Ya's pocket was about ten million yuan.
Metropolis Records hasn't earned a few sons at present? Ignore them.
"APLUS."
Sloan snapped his fingers at the door? "Come out? I'm waiting for you."
Seeing her more proud look than before, and Song Zecheng and the lawyers of PGE Law Firm standing behind her? Song Ya knew that the 100 million of Litman Media’s financing was finally coming.
"It's not easy."
He put the towel on the back of his neck casually, and when he got the money, he could set off for Chicago.
I didn't bother to take a shower first, so I wore a tight vest and rushed out to review the contract and sign.
Of course, some shares must be sold? After the IPO, Litman Media will only have 42% of the remaining shares in the names of its own companies.
"Where is Samuel? Doesn't it happen on such an important day?" He asked the Yongdao accountant present.
"He is busy with the merger." The other party replied.
"Oh? Which two companies?" Song Ya asked.
"It's us? And Puhua." The other party replied with a awkward smile.
"Hoho? Really is the year of mergers and acquisitions, even accounting firms have to catch up with the trend!"
Song Ya knew that Yongdao's accounting department was in a bad situation last year, but he was not worried? This kind of partnership company, as long as the Samuel team that serves him does not have any problems. He joked casually to resolve the embarrassment.
"Hahaha..."
Elites from various industries, including senior Morgan Stanley executives, all laughed, looking for words to compliment the stinky and sweaty real humanoid money printing machine in front of them.
In addition to the income of more than 90 million yuan after paying the various costs, and the mobile cash he originally had, Song Ya has another 300 million dollars in hand. At this time, there is still a big ship riding the wind and waves outside. It opened for five weeks and won all the box office champions of the week. It has begun to harvest wildly in the major award seasons. The 14 Oscar nominations have been made against the sky. Zhou Beimi's box office even rebounded sharply.
3DFX's new VOODOO2 display chip order data is also very beautiful.
"Everything is ready, just waiting to be listed!"
Brushing the signatures, and then in a very good mood to send people out one by one, smiling from ear to ear, this money is too good to make!
After one billion net worth, two billion words are now in sight!
"M&A is happening everywhere, can you really not get involved?"
With the money and the courage, he was eager to shop, and he came back and said to Sloan, "Give me some advice."
"I still prefer Global Television Network." Sloan said.
"That's no more. The latest news I got is that Bronfman Jr. will likely complete the deal with Barry Diller next month."
Song Ya later asked David Geffen to inquire about it again. "This result is good for all parties. Young Bronfman raised funds to acquire Polygram. Barry Diller won the television network he dreamed of for many years, but this television network The scale is not large enough to pose a threat to Viacom Media Group, the old enemy Redstone. After Barry Diller has consumed the funds, Redstone will have less worries when acquiring BET and CBS. So Redstone did not fight too hard. Global Television Network may even be happy to see it happen."
"How about BET?" he asked back.
"The acquisition of BET is probably also the smoke released by Redstone. His main target should still be CBS. The scale and influence of CBS TV network can make up for the shortcomings of Viacom Media Group."
Sloan shook his head.
"Who else is the buyer of Johnson's BET?"
"Johnson doesn't necessarily really want to sell BET. You know, he is a staunch Elephant Party. The Elephant Party will not sit by and support the largest black media group in the other side and vote for the opponent's camp, so he should think of ways to support minority culture. In the name of career, some subsidies were cut out to give BET, which has expanded rapidly and suffered huge losses in entertainment content, especially self-made TV series and film departments. Johnson’s vision in this area is far less than yours. Last year, many bad movies were made, especially Those TV movies that don’t seem to invest much, but "win by volume"."
Sloan said: "Johnson's original intention should be to force the elephant party gangster, nothing more."
"The unpredictable business war situation."
All parties in these mergers and acquisitions have their own calculations, they are all releasing smoke bombs, and they all have back-ups. They and Sloan’s guesses may be far from the subject, and it is really difficult to see the whole picture until the last minute.
Song Ya felt that the only thing he could guess was the internal cause of AOL's acquisition of Netscape.
As a former minority shareholder of Netscape and a retail investor who still holds some shares of AOL, he knows that AOL was once a strategic partner of Netscape, but was later wooed by Microsoft. This has caused a series of domino effects that are unfavorable to Netscape. AOL cut a knife into the Netscape vest.
Although AOL has to explain that it costs money to use the Netscape browser, and Microsoft has free IE available there, Jim Clark was talking to himself on the phone at the time and he had speculated that Microsoft must have used other improper means to seduce AOL. betray.
So now if Netscape still wants to sue Microsoft, it would be great for AOL to provide key evidence against the water again. As long as Microsoft uses unfair competition, one of the protagonists, AOL, must have evidence in his hands, and then give up the suspicion with Netscape. Together, the odds of winning anti-monopoly lawsuits are much higher than set.
But if you want AOL to turn back, you must let it see the huge benefits. For example, Netscape directly commits itself to marry, the two parties are tied together to kill Microsoft, the software giant falls, Netscape completes its revenge, and AOL has everything to eat!
It's a pity that after he joined Microsoft, Jim Clark has ignored people, but Song Ya understands that Silicon Valley entrepreneurial tycoon is a cruel character. He hates Microsoft so much, and he can't help but fail Netscape, which has trusted most of his wealth. , He did it.
So AOL's acquisition of Netscape should really be possible, and then the imagination of Microsoft will come. Anyway, the Internet stocks are not able to bear the price-earnings ratio. Isn't it just playing with imagination and various concepts?
"Would you like to buy some Netscape and AOL to hedge, according to you, this merger and acquisition is indeed possible, and Microsoft is indeed likely to lose. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com"
After talking about this issue with Sloan, Sloan suggested, "You are also closer to the truth than the outside world. After all, your relationship with Jim Clark and others is not bad."
"Hedging again? Repeatedly jumping?" Song Ya cleared up her mood, touched her chin and considered seriously, "I and Microsoft are tied a little bit deep, and I broke with the Netscape department and hired PGE law firm, 3DFX..."
"Aren't everyone jumping horizontally repeatedly?"
"Microsoft is about to surpass General Electric and become the largest company by market capitalization in the entire meter... You know how powerful they are, even if their opponent adds an AOL."
"All right, you are an investment genius." Sloan stopped persuading.
"Forget it, it's okay to buy some, just keep your desire to shop under control." Song Ya picked up the microphone and called O'Grady, his stock broker.
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correct……
With 300 million cash in hand, Song Ya closed his eyes and flipped through a small book. In addition to Carl Icahn in New York, he also remembered that Edward, a Wall Street investor, had a poke in the Barn case, which was very annoying.
He had inquired before that Edward did not catch up with the stock bull market in recent years, but his strength has risen with the same hot housing market. He is still playing the old ways of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company and Barn Chemicals, and teaming up with Wall Street counterparts. An old shipyard in New Jersey was acquired and split, and then a real estate project was built on the original site.
"Edward, Edward, seven years, wouldn't you do anything else?"
Immediately after the Barn case last year, he asked someone to find out about it. The project has come to an end. The total capital scale of the acquisition and construction of commercial and residential real estate is one billion yuan. Edward is only one of the participants, not even dominant. Rushing to bad things will offend other investors in that project.
Song Ya muttered to himself and picked up the phone on the bedside table, but for a moment he didn't know who to ask for specific information. He used to talk to Goodman and Dile if he wanted to do bad things, but now...
Song Zecheng had no social energy, and Sloan had too much to do.
Is it time to set up an organization like a revenge group? Responsible for staring at his enemy, always looking for flaws.
"What were you talking about?"
Sloan next to the pillow cuts out the manuscript.
"It's late." Song Ya lay back on the bed, "I'm going back to Chicago tomorrow... I finally found a chance for the whole night."
"almost done."
Sloan agreed, but continued to work intently, flipping through the reference books on her bedside table from time to time.
"The big game: the primacy of the United States and its geostrategy, Brzezinski?"
Song Ya picked up a copy. Brzezinski is a famous scholar of American diplomacy and geostrategy. "His new book?"
"What was published last year was a collection of his new thinking on dealing with the new international situation after his last "competition plan."
Sloan replied: "I'm going to attend a seminar in Diplomatic Magazine in a few days. I may be invited to speak on stage, but... you know I haven't paid attention to places outside the United States for a long time. Brzezinski has been a trilateral The first chairman of the committee."
"Come on."
Song Ya knows that even if Sloan wants to be accepted by a high-level diplomatic think tank such as the American Association for Foreign Relations, even if she has the tickets she has obtained, she must come up with her own stepping stone in academic terms, referring to the diplomatic strategy boss Brzezinski The idea is to save time and effort.
"Don't suddenly use Chinese when talking to me." Sloan complained, "Be quiet, almost finished writing."
"Oh."
Song Ya obediently stopped disturbing her. The two sat side by side on the bed, wearing their pajamas and illuminating their lamps. Only the sound of flipping and writing was left in the bedroom.
After becoming the only superpower, these worry-conscious scholars in the United States have also been looking for potential challengers in recent years. In this book, Brzezinski predicts that if the United States builds its own new type of hegemony, it will maintain its advantages for a long time. And gave his own suggestions at the geostrategic level.
"The geostrategic goal of the United States in Eurasia is to prevent the emergence of a large country that can dominate Europe or Asia and challenge the United States, and also to prevent major Eurasian countries from forming alliances that exclude the United States. The United States should balance the power of Europe and Asia. Conducive to maintaining our position as a political arbiter..."
"China is not a global but a regional country..."
Song Ya glanced at the ten lines briefly, "I feel Brzezinski is still on guard against Da Mao." He commented, "Even if it is now disintegrated, the economy is devastated."
"Polish Jews."
Sloan stuffed the manuscript in her hand, "My speech is also about Da Mao, can you give me some advice?"
"Three-headed eagle, Mao's expansion in the Arctic Ocean in the era of global warming?"
Song Ya took a closer look. Sloan followed the recent very hot environmental issues. She linked the melting trend of the Arctic with Da Mao’s military actions in this direction. Traditionally, Da Mao’s geostrategy can be compared to the national symbol of the double-headed eagle. , One is in Europe, the other is in Asia, now you can add a saying that you can directly touch Canada from the north...
"I feel like I have seen similar statements." Song Ya questioned after comprehending Sloan's theme.
"It's really not new, but it should be enough for a speech."
Sloan replied: "I am not a professional in that area, and everyone has low expectations of me."
"Ok."
It's just getting an admission ticket. This can be regarded as a certain degree of manuscript washing. No one would expect a former Capitol lobbyist to really throw out some wonderful international grand strategy ideas.
"What do you think?" Sloan asked again.
"I don't understand..."
Song Ya intuitively feels that this kind of theory is good for China. The global hegemon is afraid that someone will threaten his status. After the disintegration in 1991 and the weak economy of the book, he is opening his eyes to find new opponents. At present, even if he has become a big hairy The theoretical circles here are still full of precautions against it, and then the Middle Eastern civilization that continues to create terrorist incidents.
"Well, my fault is that I demanded too much of you." Sloan took the manuscript back from his hand.
"Hmm, you wait."
I don't understand, but I can ask people, billionaires are afraid that they won't be able to hire professional theorists? Song Ya picked up the phone, thought about it, and wanted to dial a number, "It's OK..."
"Uh, uh, uh..."
Song Ya repeatedly agreed to the microphone, while Sloan continued to polish her speech.
"Okay?" After a long time, she yawned and asked.
"How about changing three to four?"
Song Ya is now learning and selling now, anyway, Da Mao won't be too much to carry another pot.
"How to say?"
"In addition to Eurasia and the Arctic, Mao can also form an alliance with the Middle East oil trenches in their south, plus Libya and Venezuela, and then master a large amount of global oil export resources, posing a threat to the oil dollar and triggering a new round of oil crisis?"
Song Ya answered.
"Uh..." Sloan pondered for a while, "Don't mention our and Europe's control over the Middle East, and we still have oil underground, but it's not cost-effective and environmentally friendly. If there are new economic problems, As the oil country is a powerful enemy, we actually have another option, to work with Da Mao to set discriminatory pricing to precisely suppress the other side’s economy."
"Yes...Is it?" Song Ya thought of...
"Well, like a book. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
Sloan pointed to Brzezinski's book, "He also believes that the book is a global country, as well as China, which also turned into a net oil importer in 1993."
"Uh...hehe, the territory of China is as big as ours, and it is hard to say that new oil fields will be discovered one day under the ground."
Song Ya diverted her attention.
"Yes, but I like the four-headed eagle, it's a bit new."
Sloan didn't doubt that he had him, so he changed the number three in the title of the speech to four, and then added and deleted the text.
Song Ya yawned and lay down, and his thoughts turned back to the little book. Edward didn't have a chance to start. What about the others?
In the end, he picked the most disadvantaged Shirley Lansing, the president of Paramount Pictures.
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Shirley Lansing is not easy to deal with. The higher Song Ya climbs, the more he can appreciate Washington's reliance on Hollywood, not only for elections, guiding public opinion and drunken fans, Hollywood movies are also very useful for the global expansion of American values.
Others, such as indirectly providing financial support to the CIA peripheral foundation, are certainly not the only one who does this by Harvey Weinstein, and Song Ya does not fully grasp how much energy, cards, and interpersonal capital Shirley Lansing has.
But Redstone's own thoughts are ultimately the most important thing, mainly how his boss views Shirley Lansing, and the rest are trivial, and it does not cause fundamental harm to Shirley Lansing.
So there is no need for fanfare or exchange of interests.
After contradicting Dilei, the Silicon Valley technologist William Zhang, the president of the New American Music website, was no longer suitable to participate in his own conspiracy. Song Ya let Sloan carefully pass through a safe, but apparently unrelated channel to spread a rumor. It can’t be revealed that the DreamWorks World War II blockbuster released by Paramount, Rescue Private Ryan, opened the summer file. Spielberg and David Geffen both have a cooperative relationship with him.
It's just a knock on the side drum in revenge, whether Shirley Lansing will be unlucky because of this, but Song Ya doesn't care how bad it is.
One rumor is enough. Since he bought Paramount in 1994, Redstone's attitude is not a secret. He has complained many times about Shirley Lansing's excessive remuneration and box office share for leading male stars.
In order to win over the soup, Shirley Lansing gave him more than 10 million dollars every year to his CW Pictures for the most stingy heart. In the Mission: Impossible co-produced by Paramount and CW Pictures, Liangtang got the production and division power that is no weaker than Spielberg, George Lucas and other Hollywood bigwigs, and the power of Redstone is also very ruined. Crazy, even Cameron didn't have this treatment. His similar power in the Titanic project was forced by Fox Pictures to give him the threat of suicide by slapped and rolled.
So the rumor is that, ‘Shirley Lansing actually maintains a long-term super-friendship relationship with Liangtang. The old cow eats tender grass. Otherwise, how can she explain that she is so good to Liangtang? ’
The soup is very profitable, as long as Shirley Lansing can lead Paramount to continue to make money, Redstone should be able to bear it, but who told her not to grasp the Titanic...
As the time comes to February, Big Ship has won the North Rice box office for seven weeks, and the global market is equally hot.
Redstone was obviously getting more and more irritable. Not only did she scold Shirley Lansing in public, but some time ago he personally went to Paramount Pictures headquarters to preside over several meetings.
Shirley Lansing herself was angrily pursuing opponents within Paramount. This reaction was rumored in Hollywood that she was raped by those who caught the news.
Opportunities are here. This kind of opportunity is not often available. She is a top manager in Hollywood. The media will take care of her own people. Most of the time, there will be very few negative news out of the circle, unless the current situation is encountered. A period when power is clearly showing signs of loosening.
"I worked tirelessly for my indie music dream. I started chasing my dream at the age of fifteen. I carried my bag and traveled through most of Chicago, wearing second-hand clothes..."
On the weekend, the rented big yacht cruised on Lake Michigan. Song Ya put on a new white mink coat, lay on the bow deck and gestured hip-hop to the camera boom, singing the lyrics of Can\'tHoldUs. , Of course, some adaptations have been made compared to the original version.
"liquid!"
The boom rose higher and higher, and the ship in front of it accelerated at the same time to pull away. The director Zach Schneider’s stern made an OK gesture to himself. Song Ya knew that this shot had passed, so he got up and sang and danced behind him. The group performers high-five and then hid in the cabin.
It was quite cold on the Great Lakes in February. Except for the lake that was shot, many other places were frozen. He took the hot tea from Pumei, a short, round-faced white man, and took a sip with Meimei in both hands. "Thank you, Melissa."
"The next one is aerial overhead shots. The helicopter should be approaching soon."
Melissa reports against the shooting schedule.
"OK, wait for Zach to call."
Song Ya wrapped the mink coat tightly, lay down on the narrow bed, and took the time to rest.
Last month, he entered the University of Chicago Law School in a low-key manner. His studies in the first quarter were very heavy. He is now full of constitutions, comparative constitutions, evidence law, trade law, copyright law, massive precedents, and philosophy. , Legal history, etc., etc. There is no shortcut to truly teach the dragon slaying technique. It is to fill your mind with a duck-filling course, and it is up to you to keep up with it.
Melissa Gold is a classmate and her own former public relations consultant, the only daughter of Eli Gold, the current Chief of Staff of the Illinois Governor’s Office. Eli asked if she could arrange a part-time internship for her, Song Ya got her to A+ Records took up a position, by the way, as a temporary assistant for his recording affairs.
Don't look at the girl who looks like a cute little potato. She returned to Israel after graduating from high school and joined the National Defense Forces for half a year. The Jewish elite in the United States likes to arrange such a life experience for their children, even if like Eli. And the Israeli authorities actually don’t deal with liberals.
The group actors gather outside, Tony, the silencer, and old brothers such as Al and Big A are all there, so don’t expect them to keep quiet and let themselves rest. They have a beer, tease women, and gossiping. It's very hilarious.
The noisy environment did not affect at all, Song Ya quickly took a nap until he was awakened by the noise of the helicopter.
"Brother!" Tony rushed in and shouted.
"I know, I know."
Song Ya got up and took the walkie-talkie in Melissa's hand, "Zach?"
"Hurry up, APLUS, a cloud is coming."
Zach Schneider, who was arrested to help, urged him to start polishing the sequel script with the screenwriter David Goyer non-stop after the sale of Blades. Catherine's husband safely gave up his position. In the sequel, he can "unify" in front of the director. The title is removed.
"coming."
Song Ya asked the stylist to clean up a bit and ran out. Tony and the others stared Gongyue in the middle. He got up and raised his head to face the wind blowing from the helicopter rotor, singing and dancing indiscriminately.
Time is really tight. The four-minute version of the three-special single Can\'tHoldUs is about to hit the charts during the Valentine’s Day holiday. The publisher Universal Records, A+ Records, and Geffen Records’ promotional machines have already been fully activated. The current main enemy is MJ. Sister Janet Jackson’s single TogetherAgain in TheVelvetRope, and Arthur’s single NiceandSlow.
It’s not in a hurry to release the special. Now Titanic is too popular. The original soundtrack and Celine Dion’s new album are separated. The Spice Girls, Arthur and Backstreet Boys follow closely behind. Mariah Carey’s butterfly is coming under fierce competition. Fall out of the top twenty.
It’s been a month since the advance version of'APLUS' Can\'tHoldUs radio station. Philby, you have always admired him very much. I still remember that you wrote a enthusiastic music review to Can\'tHoldUs, thinking it represents With the return of the king of APLUS. ’
At this time the radio station is interviewing the well-known music critic Philby.
‘Yes, the level of APLUS has not been lowered. Although he has suffered severe physical and mental trauma, I am very happy that he can stand up again and continue to give good music to the fans. ’
‘Have you known him for seven years? ’
‘Yes, it’s been seven years, time flies so fast... To be honest, the output of APLUS is not very high. ’
‘He is very demanding of himself. ’
‘Maybe it’s because of too much distraction in investment. I’m not jealous of him making so much money at a young age. I just sometimes imagine that maybe APLUS, who has devoted himself to music, is expected to become a master musician. ’
‘You are implying that he is not yet...’
‘No no, BabaYetu, which he collaborated with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, is likely to get this month’s Grammys. He is a genius. I have confirmed this from the first time I listened to his music. ’
‘But Can\’tHoldUs is not much better than the second-hand singles he created when he debuted, do you admit it? ’
‘Haha, I admit that. But... APLUS is APLUS, so that's great. After all, it's the first single of the new album. I understand that the disc announcement strategy should be a little conservative. ’
"APLUS also created a title song WorthIt in the first album of the newcomer group Destiny Girl. What do you think? ’
‘I don’t like it. Obviously, he knows that he missed the trend of youth pop that started last year, so he also wants to create his own African version of the hot girl, to be precise, it’s a style between TLC and the hot girl group...’
‘Are you not optimistic? ’
"Yes, he is too selfish in that combination. Emily is his cousin? Obviously he was forced into it to make up the count."
Philby talked freely.
"Melissa, I remember Philby's number in the phone book."
During the filming, Song Ya happened to hear this sentence, and sent a text message with only a question mark on the phone.
‘Haha, I have also noticed that Emily is a bit out of place, especially in the first live TV show with the Destiny Girl. Mr. Philby? ’
‘Uh...er... Emily was okay in that scene. The five girls couldn’t sing a few words. It’s still too early to make a judgment. At least she has potential. ’
In the evening, Song Ya, like the original MV, disembarked from her highland park pier holding a flag and handed it over to the backing singer.
"call!"
After the mission was over, there were only other people behind. Song Ya stood there and bounced a few times. After returning to Chicago, his body recovery speed did speed up. Now, except for strenuous exercise, he is completely normal, "Zach~www.mtlnovel.com ~Cut it out quickly, it's only a week away. Zach? Zach!?"
After calling for a long time, he found that Zach Schneider and other film crew chief creators all ran into the hall to watch TV.
'In his testimony in the Jones case last month, the current commander denied that he had an affair with the former White House intern Lewinsky, but now a telephone recording in the hands of the Whitewater prosecutor revealed that Ms. Lewinsky personally Admit to his friends that he had cheated on the current commander many times during his work...in the White House. ’
Heavy news is being broadcast on TV.
"Hehe, it's not because of the mid-term elections this year! It's the same old slander of the peachy scandal. The elephant party is really enough, and we are not tired of playing.
The current commander and various women’s scandals and harassment lawsuits have not stopped since the last general election. Song Ya turned off the TV directly, “Zuck, don’t watch it, all go to work!” He patted. Slap everyone to the dock.
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"Arkansas Commander will be fine, right"
How do you say that this year’s money has been paid one after another, the mid-term congressional elections, and Governor Peter Flock’s re-election campaign. The investment was not small. It happened that Underwood came back from Capitol Hill. When the two met privately at a high-end fitness club at noon, Song Ya asked Tao.
"No, he always gets in trouble with women, but everyone is used to it."
Underwood smirked and left the rowing machine, "Do you need my help as"
"Thank you." Song Ya stretched out her hands and asked the other party to help and pull herself up from the rowing machine. "Wow, you are still in such a good shape. There is almost no change from the first time I saw you eight years ago, Underwood. Mr."
"haha, thank you."
Underwood looks slightly fat, but apart from a little beer belly, he is quite stocky and has strong arms. It is obvious that he has been working out for a long time. "Go drink something."
He is a gangster who has been insured by the party caucus. There is not much pressure on the election this year. He is happy.
"Ok, but the doctor does not allow me to drink, and I have to go to class in the afternoon."
"It's okay, please."
After killing Motula, he and himself can be considered a blood alliance. The two of them went to the shower room first, and talked with each other in a relaxed and candid manner.
There is no one else here. Underwood began to talk about more important things, "Anyway, this year, we have to prepare for the post-Arkansas era. As, everyone puts the hope of the next century on the deputy commander. On Gore"
"I know."
The current chief commander's term of office is two thousand years. It didn't take long to speak of it. Of course Song Ya also supported Gore and asked, "Then what position will Deputy Commander Gore use to repay you?"
"Now everything is very complicated, I can't see clearly."
Underwood replied very directly, "Looking at this year, I need to show control over the House of Representatives. I think this will be good for bargaining with Gore."
"Don't worry, he needs Chicago."
Illinois is the blue highland in the midwest among the many agricultural states that support the Elephant Party. The reason is that most of the Donkey Party supporters are in the city, and the number of votes in the big city of Chicago can suppress the rural areas of the state. Those who get Chicago get Illinois, and then It is very important to be able to get all the electoral votes of Chapter 20. There are not many electoral votes in the 50 states that exceed this number.
In the Donkey Party's primary elections, Chicago is even more important.
Song Ya now understands elections very well. No matter which Donkey Party candidate can buy Chicago politicians, Gore is based in California. This is especially true if he wants to compete in the country.
Underwood is very optimistic. Now the Donkey Party is the majority party in the House of Representatives. As a party whip, he is very good at playing power and has continuously helped the general leader to advance many bills. He has plenty of room to prepare for the next generation.
"As? Can you talk?"
In the afternoon when he entered the law school with this collection of Federalist humanities, he was blocked by reporters outside the school for the first time? They don’t usually come to harass the teachers and students of the law school? This time the text that came forward was also of higher quality. Reporter, no camera equipment.
"Please say."
Song Ya obviously showed displeasure and continued to move forward.
"I noticed that your \'thod singles are already on the shelves? When will the TV debut, v" asked the reporter.
"Probably a day or two after Valentine's Day? It's all on TV."
"Will you spend this Valentine's Day with Shakira"
"of course."
"Okay, how do you think the Titanic will perform on this Valentine's Day schedule to hold the box office number one in the hands of the newly opened opponents, will you call your fans to see?"
"Absolutely? The big ship is a miracle. I am optimistic that it can continue to set the record for consecutive championships.
Song Ya has no difficulty in dealing with this kind of interview? The two of you walked with each other, approaching the door? "As, the last question, what do you think of David Geffen's public criticism of Ovitz yesterday"
Song Ya stopped? Only then did he take a serious look at the other person, and could ask himself such a digressive question? It must be accompanied by some people's task, "Which one of your newspapers is here"
"Los Angeles Times."
"Wow" That's right, the Los Angeles Times and David Geffen have a good relationship.
The thing is like this. After tossing around in Silicon Valley, real estate, farms, media, and the media industry, the guy Ovitz probably replaced his life savings and Disney’s hundreds of millions of break-up fees into investments. He was unsuccessful for the time being. No matter, but obviously, he finally started to try to get back to his most familiar place, Hollywood.
Then he made a fool of himself, and wanted to join forces with Ron Meyer, his old brother in the caa era during the entrepreneurial era, and the current president of Universal Pictures Ron Meyer.
Unexpectedly, Ron Meyer, who was very comfortable at Universal, turned his head and sold him, telling the original contact with Universal boss Jr. Bronfman.
Little Bronfman was furious. When he was about to sell Universal Television Network and acquired Polygram, how could he be able to bear the temper of three generations of riches in his backyard, and he was one of the few Hollywood emperors who did not dump Disney Eisner? The boss of Ovitz’s banning order is now kindly treated as a donkey, but Ovitz’s back stabbing
He publicly scolded Ovitz, and David Geffen, who worked closely with Universal, also yelled at him, claiming Ovitz was a shameless traitor.
Everyone in the Global Department immediately expressed their views, or expressed their loyalty, and Ovitz was reduced to the point of being accused by all means overnight.
In addition, the novel a I am currently using, \\mi\\mi\\read\\read\\a\\\\\\Android Apple phones support it!
So now it’s his turn. David Geffen called last night to remind him that he must express his position as soon as possible. After Ovitz was driven away by Eisner, he offended the young Bronfman, plus Caa, William Morris, etc. I never hope that the brokerage giant he returned to maintain his friendship would not be worth the loss in Hollywood.
But Litman Media didn’t complete the acquisition of a in April. Fortunately, he bought Ovitz’s personal shares in a in advance.
"I remember you have a good personal relationship with Mr. Ovitz, right"
I didn’t think it needed to be so fast, Song Ya hasn’t discussed this with Sloan, both of them are too busy.
"Uh."
Facing the reporter's subtle questioning, Song Ya was a little embarrassed. When David Geffen called, he didn't say that a reporter would come today, but it didn't make sense to turn his face and hide, and offended the boss.
He secretly apologized to Ovitz, carefully considered his words, and said: "Although Mr. Ovitz and I have cooperated many times in some business, I want to say that he is wrong in this matter. He shouldn't Reaching out to the back of a friend is not good for everyone. I respect Mr. Ron Meyer. The Universal Pictures industry he manages is doing well recently. I also look forward to working with him on the sequel of Blade Warrior."
Ovitz thinks that David Geffen and As’s accusations are nonsense. He thinks Ron Meyer is a villain, tells the boss Jr. Bronfman and deliberately misinterprets his conversation.
Ovitz couldn't bear it, and within a few days he also called in the media to help fight back. He said: I founded caa, half of the people in Hollywood are supported by me, I will definitely go back, caa has fallen to the same level as William Morris. At the next level, Hollywood still needs me, whether it is a cast or a director or a producer.
In San Marino, Los Angeles, Xue Linfen took the children back to the mansion where Song Ya sent her from Ireland. She read the newspaper while supervising the housekeeping cleaning, "Why did he quarrel with Mr. Ovitz?"
"do not know."
The agent and best friend Tim asked worriedly: "Xue Lin, can you just come back like this without notifying him?"
"I am not his personal belonging!"
Xue Linfen's tears rolled in her eyes, "Today is Valentine's Day!"
"He is worried about the safety of you and the children."
"A lie, he just hates me, he thinks I am old." Xue Linfen cried sadly, "He is so ruthless that he doesn't even want to see his own children! Go to like Xia Qi who is younger and beautiful. Lasheng’s little daughter x
"Don't be like Xuelin, you are younger and more beautiful than Shakira. We wronged him before, think about it, the film studio that he gave you and Robb before he was shot has invested in the Titanic. According to Big Ship’s current gold absorbing rate, Hollywood rumors can get at least 200 million box office revenue." Tim persuaded.
"How did I know at the time! I can't predict the future!"
The stronger the man, the better, the more a movie studio earns, the more regretful and reluctant Xue Linfen is. Now she has entered a state of complete grievances. Turning on the TV, the California cinema on Valentine’s Day is still crowded with people. Crazy! too crazy! In the eighth week after the release in Beimi, Titanic seems to be able to set a record for the highest box office in a single day. All couples enter the cinema to watch this! The reporter announced at the entrance of the theater: "The global box office data is even more terrifying, and the rumors have been as high as twice that of the northern rice! The whole world is fascinated by the big ship and the little plum"
as appeared in a high-end restaurant in Chicago today to spend Valentine's Day with his girlfriend Shakira.
The next entertainment news made her burst into tears. In the picture, Song Ya gently held Shaqi to her waist, smiled at the camera across the street, and bowed her head into the restaurant. 0
"Propaganda needs only, he will start playing singles tomorrow and the day after tomorrow." Tim explained.
"Yelemov, what is the plan to start a new art film this year"
Xue Linfen threw the remote control away and picked up the phone, "It's already February."
"I will accompany the crew of the big ship in New York to talk about the art film later," Yeremov was perfunctory without any preparation.
"Didn't we have an appointment with Xiao Lizi" Xue Linfen asked.
"Yes, it was planned to start work in May, but according to Xiao Lizi's current publicity schedule, it may be delayed until the second half of the year."
"Is there a script so fast that someone can send it over"
"Uh, the boss hasn't given it to me yet. He wants to write that you have returned to U.S. Xuelin." Yeremov realized from her words.
"Yes, I just arrived in San Marino today. I need to work on Yeremov for other projects. I'm almost bored in Ireland."
"There are no other projects, this year's situation is a bit beyond the plan." Yeremov paused and said: "There is a reporter here, I must hang up Xuelin, you wait for my call."
She waited for Song Ya's call first.
"You're back" the voice on the other end was cold, "I didn't ask Robb to hire a teacher in Ireland. The good school in the United States has to be found again."
"I need a job. I am not Anna Boleyn who was imprisoned by Henry VIII in the Tower of London!"
She cried and complained: "You don't have to treat me this way when you have a new love, I love you as, I can't live without you, you can't treat me so mercilessly, even for the sake of three children!"
There was silence on the other end of the phone, "I will arrange everything for Xuelin, provided that you don’t make your own claim. Sometimes I am afraid that you will be stupid again, you know?"
"Did you say this when you seduce me! As, say I'm a stupid woman"
"Do I have to make it clear? Today Goodman was only allowed to take back one of his properties in New Mexico. Goodman and Dile are still running between the prison and the court."
Dududu
After saying this, Song Ya immediately hung up, and Xue Linfen turned pale and rushed to the sofa to cry.
"I"
But Mariah Carey's call came in again, Song Ya had to answer, "You are back to the US."
"Ok."
The mood of the ex-wife did not change much, "Today I went to the New York field to give the Titanic platform, and I met Yeremov, Xiao Li is indeed getting more and more attractive. We talked for a long time."
"Oh."
"Oh what do you mean" she raised her voice.
"Yeah."
"As I warn you not to talk to my old lady like this!" She suddenly screamed, "I have lost the eternal account of my heart and I have not yet settled it with you!"
"You didn't take it seriously. I gave you an advantage. You don't bother to take it. Now you regret to blame me!"
Song Ya was originally annoyed by Xue Linfen and her hints just now, and just learned that Global Television Network was sold to Barry Diller by the little Bronfman at an incredible price, "Do you want me to feed Come into your mouth! Ang, don’t forget that we are already divorced!"
"you!"
Dududu
At the same time, Redstone’s home, "In other words, the Titanic will set a single-day box office record after the eighth week."
He looked at the box office survey report he had just obtained and asked.
"Yes, 100%, Beimi box office on Valentine's Day is more than 13 million yuan, which is better than the numbers when the painting started." The subordinate replied.
"What about the total box office?"
"Bei Mi has reached more than 350 million yuan, plus the Oscar effect next month, it is estimated that Bei Mi will eventually box office more than 500 million yuan, the world is likely to exceed 1.5 billion."
"That is to say," Redstone made a mental calculation, slowing down and muttering to himself, "At the beginning of the 60 million investment, no matter how you share the account with Fox, you will make at least several hundred million."
"Yes, by the way, boss, today the young Bronfman and Barry Diller concluded a deal on the Global Television Network. The details are unexpected." He looked at him in a bad mood and changed the subject.
Redstone didn't seem to hear this at all, "If we divide the accounts with Fox, we can definitely get more points than As"
"That's it."
"Go contact the candidate for the new president, I want Shirley Lansing to get out, and get out after saving Private Ryan."
Redstone gave a ruthless order.
David Geffen paid more attention to the acquisition of Global Television Networks. "What do you mean by 1.2 billion cash plus half of Diller Media’s stock, the younger Bronfman sold him the US Television Network, but he didn’t sell it all. What does the remaining TV stations mean? It’s clear that the US TV network is the most high-quality asset ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and half of Diller Media’s shares are worth up to 300 million."
"Maybe Mr. Bronfman wants to continue to cooperate with Barry Diller and compete with Redstone for the cbs Polaroid but he released smoke bombs" his analysis.
"How can he be so cooperative, he is not afraid of being hit by Barry Diller" David Geffen shook his head, disapproving of this speculation.
"For the sake of old Mr. Bronfman, Barry Diller would not do such an excessive thing to him."
"This won the U.S. TV network in less than 1.5 billion! If I change hands, I will at least spend 1.8 billion to take over!"
David Geffen was a little unacceptable, "Why didn't I see it before"
"I didn't see anything"
"Listen."
David Geffen’s gaze fell gloomy, “I’m the one that Young Bronfman trusts the most, right? So we will do this in the future, play with him more, compliment him, and try to compress his social circle secretly and don’t let those smart Career ambitions such as Spielberg, the Catherines, and the **** have had too much contact. You might even want to provoke it occasionally."
"I understand." His hand understood in seconds, and the eyes under the lenses showed a greedy and ruthless light. div
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"Is it really okay for the commander?"
At the backstage of the MTV studio, Song Ya asked this sentence again. Just now, the White Water Prosecutor of the Elephant Party issued a statement saying that he had mastered the description of the White House intern Lewinsky to his girlfriends and the commander. The recording of the process, and Lewinsky’s diary, "How did you jump from the Jones case to the Whitewater case?"
The Jones case is a case against the commander’s harassment of the woman Paula Jones, and the Baishui case is a corruption case involving the commander’s couple. Song Ya is confused.
After being shaken by the inexplicable deal between the young Bronfman and Barry Diller, he has no time to investigate the reason for the time being. Now what is in front of him is whether his comeback debut can be an instant success. Valentine's Day file, except for the American people to continue to be crazy about Titanic Numbers, they also started to eat the melons led by Huaxin.
This is not a good phenomenon, Song Ya is a little worried about being robbed of the limelight.
“The Whitewater case has burned tens of millions of funds before and after. The special prosecutor in charge of this matter is much larger than the Jones case regardless of power and status. Miss Lewinsky’s best friend Linda Trepp is the Ministry of Defense Employee, she is very aware of the dangers of this shocking forecast, and only the special prosecutor of the Whitewater case can protect her personal safety."
Eli's daughter, her classmate and temporary assistant Melissa replied: "This thing seems to be true. The commander did carry his wife in the White House to communicate with interns."
"SHXT, fire-proof, anti-theft and anti-girlfriend ah?" Song Ya complained about Linda Trepp who secretly recorded.
"There are few women who can restrain showing off and keep secrets while developing a relationship with the boss, right?" Melissa laughed.
"It will die."
This year is the midterm election. The Elephant Party has just lost the House of Representatives for two years. The Baishui case has not been beaten to death for so many years. Many key figures have died in various accidents...
"Leave those alone, you still have five minutes to be on stage." Melissa reminded him.
"Well, remember to take the time to help me write a constitutional essay..."
"I'm writing."
Because I was too busy, after I entered law school, I had a better relationship with me. For example, Song Ya, the husband of Michelle who teaches the constitution and the former White House legal counsel Mikwa, had more classes, homework, papers, and so on. Give it to Melissa to write. Anyway, they have taken their own money. Michelle’s husband wants to vote. In the Barn case, Mikwa also earned a lot of legal consulting fees.
So Song Ya didn't worry about these classes being taken, hum, give them courage.
It's the conservative old men who dare not provoke him, so he obediently comes to class and hand in homework.
"Ladiesandgentlemen, APLUS!"
After hearing a loud introduction from a helper singer outside, Song Ya hurried to the stage with a microphone.
After MTV got his comeback debut, he paid great attention to it. The scale of Live is comparable to a small concert. When the audience saw him, they immediately cheered and the girls screamed.
A+ Records and Geffen Records have designed and achieved very impressive stage effects. The rear of the stage is the latest large electronic display. The publisher Universal Records has also worked very hard before, speculating on scandals, establishing billionaires, and smart eyes. Da Chuan, the return of the king after being in a coma for five months with the grace of God and strong will, etc.... After all capable, Song Ya is also very satisfied, and there is no need to repeat it.
The musicians plucked the prelude.
"Yeah! Yeah! Let’sgo!" The gang singer continued to "booze" and stir up the atmosphere.
"OK, Allright! Allright!"
Song Ya held up with one hand and directed the audience to wave his arms in accordance with the beat, "Return of the APLUS! getup!"
Then pinch the beat and sing the Rap smoothly like fried beans.
When it was the chorus singer's turn, she began to drag her mink coat and thick gold chains to dance on the stage, rushing to the edge of the stage, and high-fiving the fans below.
It went smoothly, very smoothly. After four minutes, everything was fine except for the bad body feedback. He gasped and wiped the sweat from his forehead, smiled and welcomed the host of the MTV station, accepting compliments and interviews from the other party.
"Say hello to the fans on the scene and in front of the TV, APLUS."
"Hey, I'm back, do you miss me!?"
"Of course!" the fans answered loudly.
"Did you write this Can't Hold Us after five months of being in a coma?" the host asked again.
"Yes, I have a lot to say and sing..."
The next night, in the A+ record conference room, everyone accompanied Song Ya to watch the replay, “You should be a little sadder when you talked about 2PAC and Biggie.” The senior executives of Global Communications made a comment on the interview.
"Well, I didn't take it back in time with a grin, and the expression management was a bit negligent."
Song Ya sincerely accepted.
MTV now also incorporates Can'tHoldUs’ MV into a high-intensity carousel. This is a big production. Many shots are taken by helicopter. Song Ya and the dancers are on the yacht, on the dock, on the snow, on the tail of the trailer, The rooftop of Chicago's tallest Sears Tower sang and danced, showing off wealth and grand scenes.
But it is still not as good as the original MV. It uses a large retro wooden sailing boat and a camel team. Song Ya is not willing to spend money. The shooting time is rushed, and it is a pity that he can't get it together.
"I like this part of you on the DuSable Bridge, where the trumpet sound matches your impromptu dance."
Shakira, who was leaning on her side, said, "The composition is also great."
"Of course, Zach Schneider is now hailed as the most anticipated young commercial film director in Hollywood." Song Ya proudly boasted, "300 million director, come and help me for free."
"Wait for the Grammy Awards. After I received the notice from the organizer, I asked the South African singer and Lia Salonga to go to the scene. If nothing else, they should be able to receive the best classical chorus trophy for you. "
Linda, the president of A+ Records, looked at him with relief and admiration, "But you really should record a thank you VCR short..."
"That's good, but it's topical."
The guy at Geffen Records said.
"Hahaha!"
Everyone laughed. Anyway, if you don't want to repair the relationship with Grammy, you won't bow your heads, so there will be more room for gossip discussion. "Sales data?" The atmosphere in the meeting room is relaxed and enjoyable, Song Ya asked.
"The sales of singles are very good, but it’s not as good as your first- and second-degree hot singles. There is no way. Piracy is becoming more and more rampant. Fans’ habit of paying for singles is losing faster than buying albums. ."
The person from Universal Records reported: "But we can be satisfied. This is already one of the best market performances compared to other singers. It is a major environmental issue."
"It's good to be satisfied."
Song Ya also knows the current trend. In 1998, in addition to online downloads and CD piracy, there was also a CD with a large amount of data in MP3 format. People used computer player software to listen to songs.
"it has started."
Linda reminded.
Everyone began to admire the Grammy Awards. They didn’t go, and naturally the ex-wife who had been played harder didn’t go. The organizers didn’t nominate the Titanic awards this year. I heard that they will be included next year. Song Ya is completely out of the picture. I don't care about other awards, or even whether BabaYetu can win.
In fact, it is better to lose. Universal Records has prepared two plans. There is a topic of speculation if the winner is not awarded. If you can't get it, you will be called Bing Tian Qu. Continue to attack the judges. This topic is more topical.
This is a small award, and it will soon be clear that the award-presenting guest comes on stage, and it is Fergie again, with a classical musician standing next to her.
This configuration means that accidents are unlikely. Everyone is knowledgeable. Applause broke out in the conference room. People complimented him on winning the fifth Grammy trophy, four regular awards, and one legendary award.
Maybe the Grammy judges already regretted that they were so active in awarding the Legend Award last year after I was shot? Hey, it's useless, I won't pay it back anyway.
"thanks, thanks."
Song Yamei thought, holding up his hand, "It's nothing." Then he hugged Shakira and kissed him.
"The winner is: APLUS!" Fergie said her name as expected and waved to the camera, "Congratulations, I know you are watching."
A burst of laughter broke out at the scene, and then applauded.
"Looking back to the media that I didn't watch the live broadcast of the awards ceremony."
Song Ya asked the people at Universal Records.
"Okay." The other party understood it, and jot down it cheerfully.
"Best Rap Album Award, the winner is NoWayOut! Congratulations to Bragging Daddy!" Then Bragging Daddy also won his trophy.
but……
Just as the bragging father came to the stage to accept the award, Wudang Gang member ODB, the old black who had worked with his ex-wife in the Fantasy mixed version, also came on stage for some reason.
Song Ya saw him leaning forward to squeeze the award-presenting actress behind, holding the microphone with his hand and saying, "Wait a minute, shouldn't it be music first! I bought a set of clothes for today..."
This guy was already crazy, and he always talked like he was too high or had a hangover. He ignored the embarrassing award-presenting guests and the expressionless bragging father, and complained to the audience about the dress he bought for the award: " I spent a lot of money, I mean because I think Wudang helps win! I don’t know what you think? But for children, Wudang is for children... we teach children... you know what I mean Yes: NoWayOut is a good album, but Wudang Gang is the best, OK? I hope you all know me, I am ODB, and I love all of you! Peace!"
After being so mixed up, the atmosphere on the scene was extremely embarrassing. The bragging father was considered demeanor, and he endured it and continued to express his acceptance speech.
"FXXK, this guy will do bad things." The people in Universal scolded.
"Is this the first time someone who refuses to admit defeat grabs the microphone?" Song Ya also realized that his news might be robbed by ODB's move, and asked uncomfortably.
"It's the first time for such a lacklustre thing. As far as Grammys are concerned, there have been other awards long ago..." the person from Universal replied. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
"Damn it."
ODB has cooperated with his ex-wife, and has no grudges against himself, but he did not expect to be involved...
Of course Song Ya also knew that he could not be aiming at himself. Now they Wudang help to calculate and brag father to fight to death, the conflict will quickly escalate, brag father tolerated at the awards site but back to the street can not bear it, everyone It's all watching.
"This guy doesn't know how many times he's been in prison, and he's embarrassed to teach his children... he's definitely hey. Forget it, no matter what, our work must continue. Let's stop here today."
Song Ya didn't want to look down and announced that the meeting was adjourned.
"Huh? What the **** is this?"
Halfway through the office, Song Ya wanted to watch the financial news by the way, but MJ's face appeared on the TV screen. He was sitting in a crowd among a group of Asian dignitaries, as if watching a military parade? There are many Silla national flags next to it.
"Oh, MJ is being invited to the inauguration ceremony of the leader of Silla. He seems to be the only American star in Silla's history who has received this treatment." Linda replied with a smile.
"Fuck me? It's always like this...every time..."
Song Ya cursed and turned off the TV.
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The headlines are definitely gone. The Grand Commander Lace, the Big Ship, the Grammy robbing the microphone incident, appearing on the highest political occasions in Silla, and even the red-hot little plum who has made a new girlfriend, are all more popular than his own re-start.
"It's out of breath." New assistant Melissa smiled.
Song Ya glanced at her, how could she like to spit out, a bit of Taraji's shadow, "I just left for too long."
"These hot spots have nothing to do with the recording industry. The boss's first single sold very well, and all the radio stations and music media are working hard to promote it."
Depending on the path, Linda, the president, is still playing the old way. With the help of Doomsday public relations radio, traditional media, and the first music community America music website, the global side will get more ‘upper’ music reviews, Rolling Stone and other magazine resources.
What are these for? In fact, it is the set that Song Ya learned from the theory of bringing goods with Motura and Escobe before, and it made the list.
"But now the list is no longer good." Song Ya said.
But the charts are different from the original ones. The singles charts that use the weighting algorithm can no longer fully capture and represent the trend. At present, the popular songs on the streets are my heart eternal, hot girls and backstreet boys’ teenage pop songs, Marilyn Mann Mori's rock and so on, none of these have been reflected on the singles chart.
The bulletin board magazine itself has been operating and internally problematic. It also likes to talk about political correctness and suppress singers who are not liked by mainstream public opinion, such as Marilyn Manson and gangster rap, which further undermines its credibility.
Valentine's Day Weekly Crown is a slow rhythm and blues love song by Arthur, 100% label owner style. In the back, there are mostly Janet Jackson and other familiar faces, and there are still a lot of rhythm and blues, adult lyric songs.
"But our grip is only on the list. It's best to get an empty crown to push Arthur down. Both he and the rookie are your homogenous competitors. Arthur is partial to rhythm and blues. some."
People from Universal reminded, "The popularity of these few days is definitely not as expected. We won the empty championship on the 21st, and then we will use this to do further publicity."
"Is it a bit like I'm suppressing younger generations? It's not necessarily good to fight against young second-tier singers because of a downgrading style, and I won't miss the charts long ago."
Billionaires have their own reservations.
"Boy Arthur is actually only four years younger than you." The people from Universal said, "Debut only four years later than you."
"Dancing better than you." Melissa interjected.
"..."
Song Ya was a little speechless and looked at Linda.
"The list is worse than losing, and it will give the outside world a reason to talk about it, can you imagine it? He lost to Boy Arthur in his comeback, his time is over... something."
Linda also advised "and didn't actively support us in the matter of your being shot."
"Fine."
Song Ya was persuaded by her last sentence, "Then what should we do?"
"Continue to rush the list. This is the old method, but our advantage is only this." A person from Universal said, "Your current status is no longer suitable for making big news. That kind of news is generally negative."
"Ok."
A director of a listed company, a major shareholder of a company that is about to go public, the methods used in their debut will outweigh the gains.
"Our record is very powerful and can't make it to the top of the chart. If we brag that Dad is willing to help get the Greater New York area, we should have no problem with the empty crown." Linda said, "I'm sure."
"Wow, he must help the Greater New York area now?" Song Ya asked.
"The King of New York is not self-proclaimed."
Linda replied, "You also transferred shares of Inner City Broadcasting Company to him, and he is stronger."
"It seems that I have been away for too long."
Okay, Song Ya doesn't care too much, "Bag father has just been robbed of the microphone, he should also need my support now."
Both sides have a war to fight, and there is no conflict of interest. There is no basis for cooperation. It is not a big problem to help each other a little.
Song Ya made a phone call, originally pointing to simply letting the bragging father help or trading. He didn't expect the bragging father to remember the Chicago meeting that had been closed. He suggested that it be reopened.
"I need your support from now on, and the West Coast."
The bragging father seems to concentrate on dealing with his enemies in New York, "Wudang Gang, Gaodi,..." It is estimated that he also has a small book with "Also-, you won't like the legend of the newcomer... It is Motu He built him back then." He also took the opportunity to get eye drops.
"It's normal for record companies to pack singers. I don't know the same as juniors."
Song Ya narrowed his eyes.
"Only these two days? I flew straight from Los Angeles to Snoopy Dogg." The bragging father was very anxious. After being robbed of the microphone, public opinion did not sympathize with him. Instead, he began to laugh at him as a gang rap New York... not on the East Coast Wang, of course it's not possible to deal with your own site.
"It's not the kind of killing and killing, right?" Song Ya didn't want to interfere with violence anymore.
"rest assured."
"Then you come."
In the suburbs of Chicago, the necessary auxiliary facilities and the basic interior and exterior decoration of Xinhe Records headquarters have been completed. Linda and others will move in on a large scale next month. Some high-level executives are already designing their own office decorations.
However, due to drastic adjustments after Littman Media went public in April, the progress of this building was much slower than that of the next-door record. Song Ya stood in the empty attic lobby, observing the workers downstairs through the glass and marking the temporary parking spaces.
"..."
The bragging father came first, "Wow,..." He shook his head and said with emotion, "This is really praising, your kingdom? I like this place..."
"Thank you, it's a bit remote." Song Ya fisted him.
"You can see the tall antennas here from far away." Snoop Dogg went back to his former cowardly follower, but this time following a strange black man.
The former death row record was in chaos, Sugnett went to jail, the traitor Derry’s own label was in a terrible situation, and Snoop Dogg didn’t follow it. Instead, he signed to a former black basketball player and rapper. Boss Miller’s label is owned by EMI.
Boss Miller's stage name is very powerful on the streets of New Orleans in the south. He is a real bandit and can provide umbrellas for dogs locally.
So it was tantamount to swaying the old brother with a fake action again after urging Derry to turn back on himself but backing down. Now the relationship with Derry is also dead.
Uh, it doesn’t have to be over. Business is business, and it might get back together in the future.
Song Ya raised his eyebrows and found that he was a little bit of bragging daddy. This guy held Drey and Snoop Dogg, which is equivalent to hiding in the West Coast and having a lot of influence, plus he fell out with lover Will Smith. After Quincy Jones’s face, the two sides got closer and closer, not limited to the East Coast, he has become very well established in the entire black music community.
"TV station."
He fisted and hugged the dog, and then pointed to the headquarters building of the opposite record, "The party is ready over there, let's talk about things here first."
"Who else is here?" asked the first time attending the Chicago meeting.
"Meeting."
Song Ya replied, "They are all old people from the past, Derry, Escobe, my friend Huang Yuan from Miami, and New York..."
The dog shrank when hearing Derry's name.
"Aren't you coming?" the bragging father asked.
"This time I just want to squeeze Arthur's weekly champion." Song Ya did not hide his main purpose.
"To understanding."
For the time being, there were only these three people. The bodyguards and classmates stayed outside, and Song Ya chatted with them casually.
"You were shot here last year?"
"Yes, I didn't see the billboard below. It was a mound at the time."
"I heard the gunman used it."
"Yes, but it got stuck without two shots. Haha, do you believe it stuck?"
"Wow... you are really dead."
Bragging daddy and sighing again and again, with infinite admiration in their eyes, no matter how gangsters are, the black people on the "road" in the United States are not dissatisfied with themselves in this matter, and they have to go to Chicago.
"Ours may be able to hit."
The topic turns to those who have never dealt with before, bragging daddy joking.
"Are you still playing?" Song Ya was in awe. This guy is more than 30 years old and he used to play in the lower leagues.
"Don't listen to him, I participated in the Charlotte Hornets preseason game last year, but... the result was not very good. I plan to try again this year. For the last time, playing in the main game is my dream." laughed.
Being able to be considered in his thirties is already great. Song Ya punched him again, "Would you like me to say hello to my brother Jordan and let the Chicago Bulls try you next season?"
"really?"
Unexpectedly, he took the blowing seriously, his eyes brightened.
"No problem, wait for my message."
Song Ya regretted it a little, but fortunately Dre and Escobe came here at this time.
The scene was a bit embarrassing for a while, "Brother Derry." Snoop Dogg hurriedly stepped forward to hug guiltily, and the two seemed to have not seen each other for a while.
Derry obviously remembered his grudge and accepted the hug, but he didn't pat the opponent's back while standing.
The bragging father glanced at each other, lowered his head tacitly and smiled.
Today's Derui is a bad luck. The ambitious new label ran away, his savings were spent, his status was exhausted, and he was chased by the gang rap newcomers on the West Coast, and only one was left. Follower, still white.
"Brother Cooper."
As the host, Song Ya naturally wanted to give face to the guests, "Long time no see, Derui."
"Thank you for still inviting me."
Derry hugged him sincerely, more enthusiastic than dogs, and even choked up a bit, "It's not the right time for you to be shot, really."
"Haha."
Song Yale is now, and he might help him if he doesn't get shot, but that's his bad luck.
"Do you remember me a big star?" His white attendant suddenly spoke.
"you are?"
Of course Song Ya didn't remember, he didn't have any rules, and he stretched out his hand at random and touched the opponent lightly.
"Eminem, when we met, the stage name was Dow Factory Detroit? Do you remember it?"
This kid is impolite, dragging, and a face of undaunted scorn, a bit of the smell of the first time he debuted, "Eminem will post a new album soon." Derry hugged him and explained, "My banner Yes, we are now in Detroit most of the time."
Song Ya still didn’t think about it, he was always a rookie singer, yes~www.mtlnovel.com~ It seems that Derui liked him very much, and he chose to hold a male white rapper when he was excluded from the circle. The pressure would only increase. Big, of course, from another angle, it also shows that no black singer who has a good way and ability will mix with his **** anymore.
Bragging about the old man and continuing to smirk, Eminem lifted his chin to the two bosses unhappy.
The bragging father snorted lightly and chose not to be familiar with the little people.
"Boss, they are ready to party."
Linda came over to report.
"Let's go over."
The party is held in the record headquarters building with relatively complete equipment.
"Okay, let me introduce you to everyone."
The local tycoon Song Ya read the incision for the fifth time, "Welcome to the bragging daddy from New York, ..., Es Cube from Los Angeles, Huang Yuan from Miami, New Orleans and the dog, Dre and Amy from Detroit. Nam...".

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1160: ?Your uncle or your uncle

‘Big A is here! Hey, friends, have you bought the new APLUS order? That's great, CantHoldUs, no one can stop us. You may not know that just after he woke up last year, he was discouraged, depressed, did not see anyone and did not answer the phone... It was me who encouraged him, and I kept encouraging him in his ears. I said, brother, you M-FXXK must Cheer up, you are the best, as long as you come back and continue to make music, you will be the king of hip-hop...'
‘Ladies and gentlemen, let’s take a break and listen to CantHoldUs from APLUS! ’
‘CantHoldUs! From APLUS! ’
‘The youngest self-made billionaire and the richest African-American king is back. He brought us an inspirational hip-hop, CantHoldUs! ’
‘Five-star recommendation by Philby, editor of Rolling Stone Magazine, CantHoldUs! ’
‘Hey, MCHammer, APLUS mentioned his dream of indie music in CantHoldUs. I remember that you are the first person to own a record label, right? ’
'what! Yes, it made a lot of money for me in the early nineties. ’
‘I don’t know how many people envied your thoroughbred team back then. No Nger played this before. There are also TV stations. In fact, APLUS is just following your footsteps. You are a pioneer. ’
‘Hey, let’s not talk about it, it’s all in the past... Now I choose to serve God, I feel I am richer than before. ’
‘OK, let’s listen to this song CantHoldUs from APLUS. ’
‘CantHoldUs...’
‘CantHoldUs...’
Although the B list reduces the weight of the radio station, it is nothing more than to increase the difficulty of using this method to play the list. In a short time, high intensity and multiple brushes can still smooth the gap. After the fifth Chicago meeting, DJs all over the meter , Especially the black DJs of small and medium radio stations have tacitly pushed CantHoldUs up, just turn on the radio.
In order to get the empty crown, Universal Records, Geffen Records and A+ Records have also increased the publicity of other traditional dressing channels, and reduced the number of power points in the singles chart in the middle of the week. Arthur The kid's NieandSlow.
‘Usher? Your NieandSlow title may not be guaranteed this week? Do you have anything to say? ’
‘Uh, I’m making a movie during this time, High School? I didn’t pay much attention to this aspect... Can you remind me? ’
‘The industry predicts that APLUS’s CantHoldUs is likely to be empty. ’
"Oh? Of course, APLUS is my idol. I was a fan of him when I was in junior high school? It can be said that I grew up listening to his songs? I respect him? What new things he brings to black music? Our contribution made by this African-American group? He is a legend. ’
‘Do you like CantHoldUs? ’
‘Of course? Of course, I’ve been listening in cycles a lot recently and I’m very inspired. ’
‘Is it possible for you to cooperate in the future? ’
"Yes, there will be a chance..."
Boy Arthur and BABYFACE’s LAFACE record didn’t make any resistance. When Arthur boy was interviewed by reporters, he even said a lot of compliments. The content of yin and yang is not high.
"It is possible to achieve twice the number of points, isn't it? That's good? Must be reached? Linda."
It seems to be too hard? Huh? Since you have done it, you don’t keep your hands. Ruthless crushing is the superstar’s ostentation. Song Yale hehe put away the phone? Is there a saying? Your uncle A is still your uncle A, just know how good it is.
This week, he himself has not been idle. Everything seems to be back to the time when he was hitting the charts in a row. He took a week off from the school and went to attend various talk shows, live performances, and fan clubs. No, this is the Plastic Brothers NBA arena. Brush your face.
United Center, home of the Chicago Bulls, he and Shakira, who wears a golden instant noodle head, are sitting on the edge of the court in a couple jackets. Next to them are MasterP, who must follow him, and Snoop Dogg. .
The players hadn't even entered the court. Professional basketball reporters recognized MasterP who had played in the preseason last year and ran to interview him. Another camera was on Shakira's side, shooting her face.
‘APLUS, a complete list of girlfriends over the years. ’
The next day, the gossip column made a summary tour, comparing him with Mila, Fergie, Halle Berry, Mariah Carey and others on the sidelines to compare with Shakira. In the end, I concluded that APLUS tastes quite mixed, but I still don’t love my ex-wife. The new girlfriend looks like Mariah Carey, and the picture naturally chose Shakira's shooting angle more like Mariah Carey.
"Woo..."
Jordan led the Bulls, who had won two consecutive championships again, and ran out of the player tunnel. MasterP and Dogou stood up and applauded, barking strangely.
"Hey! Brother APLUS!"
After Jordan paid his respects to the audience, he came over and fisted himself up and down, and then hugged MasterP and Dogu. They had known each other a long time ago, "Find a place to sit after the game?" He asked, just looking at himself.
"Doesn't it violate the discipline of the team? Are you going back to back tomorrow to play away?" Song Ya aimed at the Bulls coach Phil Jackson who was looking here.
"It's okay, that's a deal?"
"OK."
"Okay." Jordan smiled and pointed at him, returning to the team to warm up.
MasterP knows that the two have a good relationship, but did not expect Jordan to be so... take the initiative, a little enviously turned to observe APLUS, and did not expect Jordan's Jewish agent, one of the two NBA Davids, such as David Falke who knows nothing. The time also appeared, bent over and squatted slightly behind APLUS, put his head in his ear and whispered, the smile on his face was even a little flattering.
"Thank you... Michael last year..."
"You're welcome, a little effort..."
"Anyway, thank me and Michael again to Mr...."
"No problem, I'm actually..."
David Falk seems to be thanking him for what he is doing. He is very sincere, "OK, thank you very much anyway, then I will go there first?"
"Well, Bye." Song Ya sent David Falk affectionately and casually.
Sure enough, he is the king of Chicago. After seeing this scene, MasterP feels that he is more promising to play for the Bulls next season, so it is not impossible to get a championship ring.
His thoughts began to fly.
In fact, David Falke thanked Jordan for the money he invested in the Madoff Fund. Although Jordan's internal rank is not as good as his own, his annual income is more than ten points. Thanks should be given. Let them make money, black people. It is not easy for players to obtain stable return investment channels.
With a dunk by Pippen during the warm-up, the audience's enthusiasm began to rise, and the stadium became more and more noisy.
Shakira took Song Ya's arm and accompany him sweetly all the way, occasionally getting up to help the three big men bring back drinks and snacks.
‘The King is coming again! APLUS paid the first order and won the empty championship of the B list again! ’
‘The number of power points is more than double the second place! APLUS is still the king of hip-hop! ’
‘Kid Arthur’s popularity is far from APLUS, it’s too early to challenge! ’
"The CantHoldUs data exploded! It was praised by the market and music critics. Everyone is looking forward to the third studio album of APLUS's career."
‘APLUS returns to the music circle with a CantHoldUs. Will this song help him win the sixth Grammy trophy? He seems to remember the last nine times with Mariah Carey, and his reaction to this year's Grammy Trophy to BabaYetu was flat. ’
‘APLUS obviously no longer buys Grammys. According to reliable sources, he didn’t even watch the live broadcast of the award ceremony that day. ’
‘From second-hand stores to CantHoldUs, APLUS has completed a cycle. The only thing that remains unchanged is that he is still one of the most popular male singers in the country. ’
‘APLUS’s style of wearing is still well received by fashion circles, and he is always leading the trend. ’
The lion bashing rabbit to get the gold content of the previous B list is for this day. On the 20th before the update of the list, various drafts of global public relations were sent out overwhelmingly, and there was only one goal. This is a gimmick. As a starting point, Song Yaben was already on the verge of a precarious fashion superstar when he was surrounded by negative news in the second half of 1996.
The video store began to put up his large posters in conspicuous positions again.
"Linda! Everything seems to be going well!"
In front of the camera lens, Song Ya, wearing tight leather pants and a sleeveless T-shirt, exclaimed happily.
This week’s results are a bit unexpected. The main reason may be that the tabloids of thorns, yin and yang, and rumors have all been silenced. The market is basically full of praise and praise. This treatment is the first time he has been in the past eight years. "I originally thought that nothing new in publicity would have a large investment and a small return."
"Traditional propaganda methods have their own reasons for survival until now."
Linda happily reported: "Universal is very satisfied with the effect, and sales of singles have also steadily increased."
"Haha! Gogogol! Alealeale..."
Song Ya sang proudly ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and twisted the Latin dance steps vigorously. He is filming the MV for the theme song of the world's impact, the Cup of Life.
Tuyyou! Alealeale
You and me AleAleAle
Gogogol! Alealeale
Arribava!Elmundoestadepie
Hurry up, the world is watching
Gogogol! Alealeale
"Not enough warp! Not enough warp! Ahaha!"
Linda was infected by the lively and explosive Latin music, laughed like a black bucket aunt, and patted the boss's **** wriggling like a motor.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1161: ? Forum situation

The permanent resident population of Wasilla, Alaska is only about 10,000, and the pace of life is very slow. It is still early to the next round of elections. The beautiful Mayor Sarah Palin is busy fighting trivial matters with the innocent city council on funding thousands of dollars for the museum. Slobber.
"The State Mining Association has a reception dinner in the evening, the same place."
When the donkey party opponent was so angry that he was holding her forehead behind her desk in a daze, Mayor Assistant Kasidi walked in lightly and put an invitation letter on her desk, "Are you going to relax?"
"Great!"
Sara Palin immediately picked up the phone and informed her husband, "Uh, Cassidy, help me go to school..."
"Ok."
The two had a tacit understanding. Cassidy drove the second-hand car he bought here and left the city hall to pick up a pair of children of the mayor at an elementary school a few blocks away.
"Hey."
As she got out of the car with two cute children one by one, a familiar voice suddenly came from behind, "Daddy?" She turned her head, and the bald old Daddy Vic McGee was standing behind her.
"It's so good now..."
Vic smiled, and the evil man showed mismatched loving eyes.
"What's this? Oh..." Cassidy followed her father's gaze, and suddenly had a fever on her face, "It's the child of the mayor's house, why are you here? Don't make a call in advance."
"Emergency business, I will stop by to see you if I have the opportunity." Vic replied.
"really?"
A police officer in a small town in Illinois will be sent to Alaska? She was dubious.
"I will leave at night. The suspect may have fled to a neighboring city." Vic said.
"Ok, wait for me, I'll come out right away." She sent the two children back to Sara Palin's office, and smoothly asked for leave to leave early. "I know a good restaurant."
"Don't you invite me to your place?" Vic got into her car. "It's a rare occasion. Your mother also asked me to come and see how you are doing?"
"Well, not far, it's very small here."
Also a few blocks away, Cassidy drove the car to the apartment building she rented and took her father up, "How about?" She opened the door.
"Wow."
The room was very tidy and clean. Old detective Vic quickly probed into the bedroom and saw that there was no sign of a man at a glance. He was a little disappointed, "Did you meet the right boy here? No one asked you to watch the Titanic?"
"We said long ago not to talk about this topic." Cassidy feinted.
"Okay, okay, I won't say."
Vic raised his hands and surrendered. The father and daughter talked about family matters, his younger sibling’s autism, and Cassiti’s mother, his ex-wife, followed a group of persistent residents in class actions against multinational daily chemical companies.
"I change my clothes."
Cathy was very happy to be ready to leave as soon as the meal arrived and take her dad to the high-end restaurants in the city.
Vic took advantage of the eldest daughter to go to the bedroom and quickly flipped through her personal belongings in the living room. The new computer, laptop, d Walkman...
It seemed that his daughter was single but had a good life, he let go of his heart.
He turned on the d player, and it turned out to be as the latest single an039thold. When he saw Song Ya's face in a white mink coat on the back, he turned off and closed it and tried the computer password. Her birthday, her birthday. wrong.
"Let's go."
Cassidy dressed up nicely and the father and daughter went to the restaurant to continue talking, warm and happy.
"Goodbye, pay attention to safety."
After eating, the polar night sky here was pitch black. Vic took a taxi and insisted on leaving Cassidy to watch him get into the taxi and drive away.
"Ok?"
When I returned to my residence, I found that there were three rolls of rice knives and cash on the desk, which were sturdy with small rubber bands.
"Really."
She was a little worried about the origin of the money, but she also knew that her father was such a person. Turning on the Walkman and unlocking the computer with Song Ya's birthday, the Amerika Music website was always open, and a corner of the webpage showed a lot of in-station notifications.
"Huh!" Sure enough, it was all the replies from Rashida Jones. The woman is now a man of the **** fan special. The message always tells me that she is very familiar with As, and even has a super friendship relationship.
‘Asylove74 I’m reluctant to reply you one last time! As had a miserable life before becoming famous! Don't talk nonsense if you don't know Chicago South City! ’
‘I know that you are a white girl by the way you write! You don’t understand what life we ​​Africans are living! ’
‘You don’t know what happened to his house before! I know his family very well, please don't mislead other fans! ’
It was a bombing of information, a dozen in a row.
‘Wow, Quincy Jones’ daughter who went to Harvard understands Chicago South City well? She rolled up her sleeves and cracked back.
‘Ha, are you jealous? ’
Rashida is probably in the same state in her Harvard dormitory, "That's why I have the artist prefix and you are just a normal user!"
‘I’m so jealous, go see what your sister said on the next page? Little plum will not like her! ’
"Wh... what little plum?"
Rashida Jones talked to herself and temporarily gave up tearing each other, and quickly switched to the fan page of Little Plum. Sure enough, sister Kiddada Jones just posted a post to show off her participation in the Titanic promotional activities, and later There was a'very in-depth exchange' with Xiao Li at the dinner party.
The posts are all verbal abuse from fans of Xiao Li's children. Many well-known old users also found out the identity of her former 2a girlfriend, and then ridiculed her that 2a didn't love her at all and played with women in Las Vegas.
The little plum who is now in full swing is like a walking scandal maker. All the women who have been photographed with him during this period are rumored to be his new girlfriends. In addition to Jack and Rose’s big boat fans, there are also rumored little plums who are with Johnny Depp’s ex-girlfriend Kate Moss, Bruce Willie’s ex-wife Demi Moore, and as ex-wife Mariah Carey dated.
"Cut, it's not on his 60 million..."
Rashida rolled her eyes and didn't bother to post on the forum anymore, opened the an039thold on the 3 player, holding her face and making idiots over and over again, and she suddenly started to be jealous of Shakira again, wishing to fly Beside Chicago as, replace it.
"Damn it, I really want to tell me about as!"
Unfortunately, Song Ya had already arrived in Los Angeles at this time.
After reuniting with Sloan, he squeezed fifteen dollars into his pocket without any rush, "I will see Mr. Bronfman tomorrow, don’t worry about mentioning the Latin TV station, let alone the US TV network deal. Not pretty, compliment him more."
"I know better than you how to deal with these rich three generations."
Sloan answered disdainfully.
After the Bronfman’s American TV network was sold to Barry Diller, Barry Diller would naturally not split it again. There was no chance there, but there were still some TV stations left in the global TV network in the hands of Bronfman. Long once again took a fancy to the Latin channel, which currently ranks second in the category in ratings, and is still a good quality resource.
After discussing with the people of Litman Media, Sloan thought it would be perfect as a three channels, news channel, black integrated station, and then add a Latin integrated station...
The number of Latinos in the United States is growing rapidly, and Song Ya feels that this idea is indeed good, so he put aside his business and made a special trip.
"Tomorrow I will find a chance, and you will help me."
Tomorrow, the entire Universal Records and all its label high-level conferences will have the theme of anti-piracy, and the little Bronfman will personally host it, because he is also the head of the American Record Industry Anti-piracy Association.
Before the meeting began, Song Ya and Sloan met Jr. Bronfman in his office.
"Latin TV?"
Originally, the two parties had a very happy conversation. When Song Ya took the opportunity to ask if there was a possibility of an acquisition, the little Bronfman frowned slightly, "But I didn't plan to sell it, as."
"is it?"
Song Ya and Sloan looked at each other, both of them were disappointed, "The other TV stations..."
Sloan had a backup plan, but was interrupted by the little Bronfman waved his hand, "Let’s talk about it after the meeting~www.mtlnovel.com~There is a secret party here at night, take this." He opened the drawer and threw one over. Exquisite invitation letter, "It's just for men only, sorry Ms. Sloan."
"It's ok."
The two went out with the little Bronfman and entered the large conference room, with familiar faces such as Doug Morris, President of Universal Records, Iowen, President of Tee Records, and President of Geffen Records.
"Speaking of piracy, as, your American music website is spreading pirated music, right?"
The little Bronfman who presided over the meeting read a few sentences and suddenly changed his words and looked at himself.
"Uh……"
Song Ya was suddenly stared at by dozens of eyes in the entire room, a little inexplicable, "I don't know the specifics."
"A lot of people use that 3 format to freely share our records on the forum, including your own, as."
Little Bronfman pointed here with his index finger expressionlessly, "You will get this done right away when you turn around."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1162: ? Am I a bad guy

"No problem, I will ask after the meeting."
Did the proposal to buy a TV station offend him? Song Ya thought that before he and Sloan mentioned the conversation, they didn't forget to shoot a lot of flattery to pave the way. It seems that the other party's mentality is still unsure. He rubbed his eyebrows with his fingertips, and turned his head angrily. Sloan glanced at the idea.
"The matter must be resolved, I want to see the result as soon as possible." Little Bronfman said.
Not finished yet? So many people face to face! Song Ya is getting upset, he is also a billionaire...
"K, k." I managed my emotions, and the business didn't work out. I won't turn my face anyway. I just joined the Global Department and there is no reason to deny the big boss face directly in front of so many executives from the new owner.
"Kha?" Little Bronfman refused his perfunctory, and continued to ask unceremoniously.
Song Ya has also gotten a little bit up, what do you mean? I had a good conversation in the office just now, and I was so angry that I must come to the public to give me a face, right? Looking back, and looking at the little Bronfman, the needle fell in the big conference room.
"Uh, Mr. As does not know the specifics. There may be some songs in the data format on the American Music website, but they are all uploaded by the user..."
Sloan saw that his mouth was open, and there was a tendency to sneer, so he hurriedly interjected, "We don't know for the time being whether there will be legal risks in unilaterally deleting user data without authorization."
As she said, she took out her mobile phone and poked Song Ya on the outside of her thigh under the desktop to stop him and Bronfman from fighting.
"I don't have much patience."
Young Bronfman was very satisfied with Song Ya lowered his head and got out of eye contact. He was still very gracious to women, "Please figure it out as soon as possible, Ms. Sloan."
"I will call now."
Song Ya also knew that it was meaningless to argue with a noble son of this level. He took the cell phone and turned on everyone, and got up on the spot and left.
When I opened the door of the conference room, I heard Little Bronfman laughing and joking with Sloan, "Litman Media will go public in April, right? As one of the few listed media companies, women e have any pressure? ?"
"Fortunately, I don't feel any different." Sloan replied.
"Fuck, I shouldn't have come."
This **** internal conference of the Global Department had always been attended by Linda. If it weren't for a more suitable excuse to meet the little Bronfman, Song Ya would not make a special trip.
Speaking of this trip, he is also a bit selfish. He just wants to bypass the usual messenger David Geffen and get closer with the young Bronfman. Even if he talks well, he will find more excuses to socialize, play more golf, and him. It is best to build a more friendly relationship than David Geffen.
After all, there is a shrewd big man like David Geffen in the middle. I certainly have no chance to imitate Barry Diller, who won the US TV network by a mere 1.5 billion, and pick up the leaks in the fingers of the rich three generations.
I didn't expect to be self-defeating...
"Mr. Geffen."
The clay figurine also has a three-point fire? Since he has found an excuse, he will not go back again. It seems that he still has to communicate through David Geffen? He turned on the phone directly? Dialed David Geffen's number? I said to the doubt, "I don't think I offended him... My record and film company has helped everyone make a lot of money."
"Maybe he is in a bad mood now. Do you know that someone outside the US TV network is laughing at him? Also, Seagram previously sold DuPont shares for Universal? The shares sold for nearly 9 billion are now worth 160. It’s a billion, and it’s almost doubled...He is now very sensitive to these public opinions."
David Geffen was puzzled and said, "It's okay, I'll talk to him later? There is no conflict of interest between you? Don't make conflicts and let outsiders laugh."
"Okay? Really he treated me badly today."
"Is there a secret party tonight? Are you coming over too? I'll ask him to have a good chat with you? It's okay, you and I know that he is just a bit of a noble temper, but he is definitely not the kind of dude who can make trouble for no reason."
"Well, the secret party tonight is..."
Song Ya took out the invitation letter from his pocket, and read to the text on it, "Is the one led by Marina Abramovich right? I have an invitation letter here."
"Oh?"
"He gave it to me."
"Right? Look? He doesn't have any objection to you? He used to praise you in front of us? Marina Abramovich is a master of contemporary performance art. Her party is great, and she is the best in Hollywood."
"Huh? Then... see you tonight?"
"See you tonight."
Song Ya's anger calmed down a bit. After finishing the call with David Geffen, he still called William Zhang, the president of the American Music website, at least to clarify what the young Bronfman mentioned.
"Everyone doesn't say it clearly, but those visits are important to the site."
William Zhang half-concealed and explained the situation carefully. There are indeed many users sharing 3 format songs in various forums on the website, a tradition that has formed since the Dile era, and there are many people who are looking for free music downloads. The proportion of visitors to the website may not be small...
Cracking down on that kind of behavior will definitely cause a sharp drop in visits. It's only two months since i. Activities such as prospectus and roadshows have already begun. This action at the moment is equivalent to self-menopausal.
"What did the legal affairs say?" Song Ya asked, "Does Sloan's argument stand up? There are legal risks in deleting user data."
"All in a gray area." William Zhang admitted.
"Ok……"
Does that make sense both positive and negative? Just use this excuse to perfuse the little Bronfman? At least let's say after i...
It's just that the little Bronfman will certainly not be too satisfied.
"Are there any specific data?" Song Ya asked carefully.
"Wait for me to find... there is it!"
While chatting, Sloan knocked on the window, "Run to the parking lot to hide quietly?" She opened the back seat door and sat beside Song Ya.
"You have to stay in the conference room on my behalf. I don't want to really irritate that brother brother."
Song Ya smiled.
"Don't worry, Young Master didn't bother to have a boring afternoon meeting. He left after presiding over the first stage."
Sloan replied "how do you say?"
"I have talked with David Geffen and William Zhang."
The two discussed seriously.
"If the little Bronfman is trying to vent your face, it is very likely that he is just trying to find an excuse to talk at the meeting. Maybe he will forget it when he turns back. If he continues to mention it, he will be perfunctory at the risk. Turn around after i."
Sloan also has this opinion, "Litman Media is yours, and the American music website is also yours. Universal can't control it, although you are a singer under Universal's. Don't worry."
"I'm not worried about it, but the relationship suddenly became so inexplicable..."
Song Ya quite felt like stealing the chicken and losing the rice. "Forget it, I still don't expect to buy what he has in the future. David Geffen is right. Maybe he also realizes that the US TV network is losing money. Now, I’m very sensitive to all acquisition proposals, thinking that others are underestimating him and want to pick him up. It’s useless for us to flatter. It is estimated that when we mentioned our intention to acquire Latin TV, he secretly wanted to I was taught a lesson in public during the meeting."
"Sorry, I shouldn't have encouraged you to do this. Alas!"
Sloan sighed, "But it's really a pity that everything was expensive in the year of mergers and acquisitions, and there was a good seller upstairs... You know this is really rare. As, my fault, I really wanted to get it. That TV station is acting too hard."
"Is this your attitude to apologize? Hey..."
It's just a small episode. It's not a problem for the traverser to pick up what you can't pick up. Song Ya quickly cleared up his mood and interrupted with a smirk.
"Sloan, where are you?"
In the evening, he came out of a medieval castle-style villa in Beverly Hills alone, with his hands in his pockets, and his mood sank again. It was not low, but complicated.
"Hotel, I'm going to bed, why?" Sloan asked.
"I plan to go back to Chicago tonight and set off immediately, do you want to join me?" Song Ya invited.
"Didn't you go to the party? It's been less than half an hour... Have you talked with the little Bronfman?"
"No, I haven't even seen Mr. David Geffen's face. I am not very comfortable with it." Song Ya asked back, "Do you think I'm a bad person? Sloan."
"You? Doesn't it count?"
"I don't think it counts either... I know except that it's a bit bothersome." Old Mike drove the car to the door and got in the car.
The old Mike who heard this sentence rolled his eyes while clutching the steering wheel.
"A bit? Uh, not to mention this, why did you suddenly ask this question? Why? Was it shocked by the installation art of Marina Abramovich?"
"No... I don't know how to say it. I think those artistic expressions are too cult and aberrant. No, they even make me feel sick and uncomfortable. So I can't stand it after a while, but today I What I know and see, the only thing I can be sure of is that in Hollywood, I am definitely not a bad guy."
"Why? Is there anything in the party?"
"I don't want to describe it, it is probably not convenient to disclose." Song Ya decided to forget.
"Then don't feel sorry, you come to the hotel to pick me up, I get up."
"K."
He hung up, "The crew refused to fly." Old Mike relayed an unsurprising news.
"Let's book a commercial flight, I don't want to stay here for a second... Well, it seems a bit of a way here? Go for a walk in front of Amy and Halle's house."
Song Ya made a temporary volition and asked Old Mike to drive to the road where Amy and Hallie were in the same area of ​​Beverly Hills, where the unlucky bodyguard broke his leg on his behalf.
Amy should be filming her new art film outside. The villa is dark, and Halle’s room is brightly lit. All kinds of luxury cars and well-dressed handsome men and women are coming in and out, and some paparazzi gathered across the sidewalk to guard.
"Halley Berry is hosting a party for the bulrh crew. I just saw Warren Beatty. Yes, Miss Berry is the hostess..."
Song Ya asked the bodyguard to ask about the situation, and the paparazzi answered truthfully.
Warren Beatty is a well-known actor, director, producer, investor, and a famous Hollywood prodigal. He became famous early in Hollywood and was powerful. Legend has it that countless women have slept with him. Many of them are famous women. Only when he met actress Annette Neening at the age of 55 in 1991 did he take care of him.
He was also the noble man who dared to give David Geffin a chance to save David Geffin from fire and water after David Geffin was banned by Warner. He is almost the most grateful close friend of David Geffin, not one of them.
"Forget it, let's pick Sloan, Mike."
I heard that the bragging customer is the work of Warren Beatty's self-written, directed, and self-hosted heroine. Then next year’s awards season will definitely be a rush. It seems that Halle has the ability to play the role without her own help...
"Xilin, have you heard? Halle Berry's mansion is located in Beverly Hills! The media estimated that it was worth five million!"
At the same time, in the satellite town of Los Angeles, San Marino, Quincy Jones’ lover, and outdated actress Natasha Kinski visited Sharinfin’s residence. The two met by chance at a children’s store in a nearby boutique street. I can’t bear it, she can enter Beverly Hills with a reward for a blade warrior! As definitely shouldn’t be so high for her, she was not worth five million."
Natasha Kinski held her daughter, Kenya Jones, who was born to Quincy Jones, and kept complaining in the car. At the last meeting, she boasted that fahe'ay, who worked with Robin Williams, also hit the box office. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
"When she bought the house, she hadn't received the Blade Warrior."
Xue Linfen answered with a grievance.
"What!? Wow..." Natasha Kinsky was stunned, "So that rumor is true..."
"Haha." Xue Linfen sneered.
"She is really the best investment among actresses. I heard that she made a lot of net worth by stock trading very early." But Natasha Kinsky and her thoughts were completely different.
Xue Linfen didn't answer any more, and the car drove into the gate of the manor, and then kept driving inside.
Natasha Kinsky didn't speak anymore, because the area of ​​the manor and the majestic mansion in front completely exceeded her psychological expectations...
"Please come in."
They are all box office poisons, and their acting skills are very poor. Xue Linfen observes the other party trying to conceal the envy, jealousy and hatred that is still invisible, secretly laughing, pretending to call the elder son, "Robo, there is a little guest here today. ."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1163: Let me come back to you

The two are similar in age and come from an unreliable acting family. They have similar Hollywood experiences and have given birth to black top music stars. There are still many common topics to talk about.
Natasha Kinsky is the one who approached actively, "How many shows do you have this year?" The relationship naturally has its purpose, "I heard that a film studio has a small plum's official appointment?"
"I just returned from Ireland, and little Sansa needs to take care of..."
Speaking of this, Xue Linfen remembered Song Ya's attitude on the phone that day, her nose was sour, she didn't answer directly, and quickly interrupted, "Please sit down and have something to drink?"
"liqueur?"
"Is cider okay? I have Irish bulme."
"OK, I like it."
The two sent the children away, gracefully clipped the lady's cigarette, and drank on the sofa, "How about you?" Xue Linfen asked.
"Ninety-eight...Four to five," Natasha Jinsky replied, recalling.
"Wow……"
"Hehe, don't be like Xuelin, you know that if I want to act as a heroine now, I can only pick up those low-cost European art films, or just a supporting role with few scenes." Natasha Kinsky took a deep breath in boredom. .
"Is this very tiring?"
"Don't put on a face that you haven't experienced Xuelin, haven't you been like this before?" Update the fastest computer::/
"Not really, I was not as popular as you back then."
"It's you who pretends to be better than me? I heard that you declined a lot of offers after the movie was released."
"The reason for stealing the monthly affair was because I was cheated by signing a contract..."
"Whoever made that kind of movie in the first place didn't mean that he was cheated."
The two quarreled and bit each other, chatting and chatting until they felt a little bit of pity for the same disease. Natasha Jinsky was a bit worse than Xue Linfen in all aspects, but she didn't have any problems with her culture and was more open. , What filming plans does a film studio have this year, is it too late to help me get a role?"
"I still want to rest for a while, I haven't asked..."
"Ask Yeremov, maybe I can play a role like her mother in Xiao Lizi's new play. I am willing to play a mother."
Natasha Kinsky picked up the landline microphone on the coffee table and stuffed it into Xue Linfen's hand, "I beg you, Xue Lin, I owe you once." The fastest mobile phone update::
"Don't have to work so hard?"
"Haha, that picky old man Quincy Jones..." Natasha Kinsky glanced around the interior decoration of the wide hall, complaining halfway through.
Xue Linfen didn't know how to refuse people's old problems and got up again, so she had to dial under her gaze, "Eremov, is Xiao Lizi's new play interesting?"
"The boss has not given me the script yet." Yeremov replied.
Natasha Kinsky kept pointing at herself, Sharinfen, biting her lip, "Will there be a suitable role for Natasha Kinsky? She is a guest with me."
"I don't have any news or new projects. Will Xuelin not talk about it?"
Xue Linfen had to shook her head at Natasha Kinsky.
"Other..." Natasha Kinsky whispered.
"The other work..." Xue Linfen asked again.
"It's no special this year. The boss's main energy is not in Hollywood."
Yeremov is still the same as before. "Don’t think too much about Xuelin for the time being. When you return to the United States, then you will settle down in San Marino for a while. I will talk about it... I am very busy now. The ship is hitting the top ten box office of North Rice Week. Everyone Holding a sigh of breath to create a record of film history."
Xue Linfen put down the microphone and forced a smile at Natasha Kinsky, who was looking at her. "Sorry Yeremov has no project. A film studio is very busy right now. The ship is hitting the North Mi Zhou box office for ten consecutive titles. , Both he and Director Cameron sighed and wanted to create a new film history record."
"So you don't have a production mission this year?"
However, Natasha Kinsky was still surprised by his words, "Because of Arp's box office fiasco? Is aplus so ruthless? For you, like Hollywood did with other producers, you have failed once and you won't give it any more? "
"I not only messed up the Apu's original story..." Xue Linfen complained and said: "I also lost two low-cost movies with African American subjects."
"..."
Natasha Kinsky's speechless attitude also changed, "So you have declared a complete transformation failure?"
"There are still some scripts without me..."
Xue Linfen refused to be underestimated, and ran back to the room to take out all the African-American scripts that had been eliminated before, "but they were all produced at a small cost." It was really not good, she planned to use her own body to choose one and vote this year. To start work.
Natasha Kinski quickly flipped through "It seems that they can be taken without two million dollars."
"I just mentioned the small cost..."
"Ugh!"
Disappointed! The black subject Natasha Kinski didn't find a suitable role for her. Besides, she didn't fall into taking these scenes, but she recovered from the shock she had suffered when she first entered the manor.
Universal Records’ anti-piracy conference was held today...
At this time, the news was broadcast on the TV that was always on, "Universal Records President Doug Morris, aplus, and other global label executives and well-known singers all attended the event, and after the meeting, they jointly announced the anti-piracy support for the recording industry. A formal declaration of affairs..."
Aplus took a flight back to Chicago overnight after the meeting. The Shinco billionaire is still very popular. He returned to the single an\' empty top b chart. He badly beat him before, thinking that he had been away for too long and was already dead. The face of media and music critics.
Song Yazheng in the picture walked into the airport terminal quickly, aplus! Do you have anything to say about the increasingly rampant record piracy industry? The paparazzi who caught him asked loudly.
"Our attitude is consistent, and we must find a feasible solution as soon as possible." Song Ya smiled and replied, and then waved to the camera coolly.
Aplus's new album is expected to be released in the second half of this year. According to the diamond sales of his previous two specialties, pirated d, cassette and network distribution will bring him and the record company huge economic losses... the voiceover said.
"So he is in Los Angeles today?"
Natasha Kinsky aimed at Xue Linfen’s undulating chest and an angry expression, and the corners of her mouth curled up more and more playfully, "Don’t you know he’s coming? Oh, Xue Lin, he should at least come visit if he doesn’t come to see you. Visiting the children...seriously, I don’t know exactly what aplus has to do with you now. The mother of three children? He played fiercely with the Latin singer...Have he been here since you returned to the US ?"
Xue Linfen sternly did not speak.
"How about I introduce a new boyfriend to you? Sergey Trifonovich, an Eastern European actor, very handsome, and a social activist. We immediately joined the group to shoot a film produced by the great director Oliver Stone, maybe I can introduce you to a character. Let's go back to Europe together, so we should just relax." Natasha Jinsky showed off artificially.
"I'm not filming anymore!"
Xue Linfen felt that each other was getting more and more arrogant, and their status in the conversation quietly changed, "Thank you, I don't want to be a boyfriend for the time being!"
"You won't be like those two lovers of Lei Shidong, will you?"
"What Redstone's lover..."
"Redstone sometimes goes to them when he wants to relax. I heard that they will also take the initiative to find the old man to lure some young and beautiful Hollywood stunners for exchange..." Natasha Jinsky pointed to the beautiful living room again. "Wealth status, good roles, all of this."
"Enough, I don't welcome you Ms. Kinsky!"
Xue Linfen heard the dirty hint in his words and was furious, and immediately got up to see off the guests.
After driving away the mother and daughter Natasha Kinsky, she finally no longer had to bear it, she threw herself on the sofa and cried.
"Oh, aplus, I was wrong, give me a chance, I miss you, let me come back to you, I won't be stupid again, I swear!"
Suddenly got up to use Song Ya’s cell phone, but it was turned off over there, and she cried to the answering machine that was transferred. When she got tired of crying, she calmed down and thought for a long time, her eyes getting more and more finally dialed to Charlie. Silk phone, "Where are you?"
"I'm in New York ~www.mtlnovel.com~ shooting celebrity guest appearances!" Charissy is proud of the spring breeze. She answers the phone with a smiling tone, and the background is noisy. It should be at the party.
"But come and see Little Jon?" Xue Linfen asked coldly.
"Uh……"
Charis immediately walked to a remote place, "I don't have time. Director Woody Allen is very demanding."
"Come with me to Chicago in a few days. He wants to see you and the child." Xue Linfen pretended to pass the imperial decree in an order.
"I...I won't go, okay? Miss Finn, I have already signed your document..." Charlies begged.
Xue Linfen knew that Charisy was referring to Song Ya's coma, in order to compete for a bargaining chip, she used Xiaoqiong's custody to force the other party to sign a confidential contract that sever the relationship between mother and child, but it was useless. She knew that Charis was more scared when she became more red. This incident was exposed. If you say that you can be 100% sure of a Hollywood stunner, she is the only one. "No discussion, I will let Tim pick you up, that's it."
Without waiting for Charis' response, she hung up.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1164: ?Reappearing life mentor

Deuesgoodbye.Igotaworldtosee, andmygirlshewannaseeRe,
Goodbye! I want to set out to explore the world, and my girl wants to go to Rome
Caesarmakeyouabeliever.NowInevereverdiditforathrone.
Do you believe in Caesar? No, I never run for a name
The sound of his own singing came from the video store, and there were large posters at the door, as well as constantly exposed whereabouts, interviews, news... and even financial news. The legend of the Titanic project in Wisdom’s gambling is even more commonplace...As the ship is invincible in the world, some media touted it very naively.
"Okay, let's go, Mike."
After school, Song Ya let old Mike drive around the city for a while, and just narcissistically watched the CantHoldUsMV broadcast on the TV wall through the shop window. In the distance, the old customer JANSPORT was still standing at the entrance of the street for his new film, carrying his home. A large single-person print advertisement for school bags.
Similarly, he also fulfilled his light stick advertising obligations in accordance with Dow's requirements for many years of cooperation. In the decade, he said that the contract had not expired. Last year's shot in a coma also caused CNA Insurance to indemnify Dow.
Then 3DFX's new VOODOO2 display chip went on the market, and almost all mainstream graphics card manufacturers on the market have launched corresponding product lines, which are highly recognized by the DIY market.
VOODOO2 also has a unique Sli technology. The demonstration effect of Thor’s Hammer 2 at the Electronics Show is almost beyond the era. Now it is out of stock. The price increase is hard to find, but there are still many geek players who buy two for two. Zhang, take it back and play the game with dual cards.
The 2D3D integrated VOODOORUSH2 chip design is also about to be completed, and it is expected to enter the larger-scale OEM market and stand up from the failure of the first generation.
3DFX's stock price is naturally rising every day, and it is about to cross the billion mark.
"Many advertisers have asked me BOSS."
The happy events are linked to each other, "This time there are many high-end European luxury brands, and some multinational fast-moving brands..." Hayden called to report. He had already changed his words with Linda and others and called his boss. Up.
"You, William Morris, will screen for me first. It must fit my current status. But don't rush to sign it for me. After the FIFA conference in March, I won the World Cup theme song."
Song Ya himself never expected that the rejuvenation would go so smoothly. The fans and the market would love me after all, he thought.
It's a pity that the threshold for these stimuli has long since become very high. Song Ya quickly calmed down and ordered, "The endorsement fee at that time...you understand?"
"Of course I understand, haha! I will definitely get the best offer!" Hayden happily ended the call.
"Back to Highland Park?" Old Mike drove the car off the side of the road.
"No? The boss will attend the fan meeting tonight, and continue to shoot the MV by the way." Assistant Melissa said.
The MV of the Cup of Life, or should be called the first version of MV, is to get the qualifications and provide them to the national committee members for evaluation? After the theme song is really determined, it should be shot with the national football federations and stars The version of collaboration? WeAreOne, which sang with Shakira, is the same.
The investment in the two MVs was not small. The film crew set out early to set the scene around the world, mainly for some stadiums, fans and game scenes? Song Yatai is busy? The director did not dare to overwhelm the task, most of the scenes will be taken from the live performance of the fan club.
"Denise, thank you for coming back and helping."
Tonight’s fans will be very large? The former head of the Chicago fan organization have all been found again? Including old classmate Denise? "And little Emily? Little Beyoncé..."
The Destiny True Girl group came to help sing the stage? Their WorthIt is currently at No. 5 on the B chart? The market response is very good, plus the legendary topic of'creating' a popular hit in less than ten minutes , Both for them and for themselves are very plus points.
Song Ya arrived at the scene and hugged the black girls in an approachable way.
"I'm going backstage first." Emily suddenly took a word and turned and left.
The Destiny’s lady is very fast with her first single jump, but Emily is under a lot of pressure? Public opinion is not too critical of her singing skills? Instead, she ridiculed her and attacked her and the other four team members' bloated figure, which is quite different. More and more mean? What kind of "elephant in the room".
"Help me take care of him, Matthew."
Song Ya certainly heard about it, but this kind of self-determination can't help? He asked Beyonce's father Matthew Norris.
"no problem."
Matthew Norris rushed to the boss as soon as he saw his boss and hugged his bounced daughter and three other members of the group backstage. After years of hard work, he finally came to fruition. He is now very submissive to himself.
"ReturnoftheAPLUS! Getup!"
Then the fan meeting started smoothly. He opened with CantHoldUs. Thousands of fans in the audience were immediately ignited. Song Ya took the time to observe. Since seven or eight years ago, the boys and girls who have been obsessed with their stars are now big girls and boys. Now, the younger “fresh blood” does not seem to have a high proportion.
According to a questionnaire survey conducted by Linda’s consulting company, a large proportion of the new group of middle school girls are fans of Backstreet boys, and even black girls who were not cold on teenage pop music cannot resist the singing and dancing of five handsome boys. .
‘Toot, Toot, Toot...’
For the next Cup of Life, he knew that the film crew would take the material and edit it into the MV. In the prelude of the Latin-style trombone, he suddenly hooked up the vertical microphone stand on the ground with his feet, and held it neatly and neatly in his hand. Twisting buttocks with Latin dance steps on the sidelines
The handsome action designed by this Latin producer has an excellent effect. The female fans immediately screamed nympho, and the atmosphere reached a climax again.
"Now let's welcome, Madam Destiny!"
Since his body has not yet recovered to his best condition, he has to take a break after finishing this strong Latin dance, so he introduced the introductory singer to appear early.
Beyonce, who put on her costume, jumped on the stage like a five-person fawn, "Come on!" Song Ya and them one by one high-five and introduced.
"What's the matter? Ms. Kingsley?" Entering the lounge, Melissa handed him the cell phone, which was sent by Charles's agent to Kingsley.
"I warn you, don't talk to me in this attitude."
The old woman was a little agitated, and she was talking very fast, crackling and entangled. Shirley Lansing was fired by Redstone. Liangtang was also involved in a transaction scandal with the former president. In addition, this year the British tabloids vowed to pull a lot of evidence. Said that Liangtang is actually Gay. He has been married for many years to Nicole Kidman, a great Australian white girl. Pakinsky’s popularity and energy in Hollywood have dropped rapidly. Song Ya will naturally not get used to it, “What’s the matter!? Just say it clearly. ! I don’t have time if I can’t tell...what...what is going on with Guan Xuelinfen?
"I don't know! What the **** is going on... um, um..." He walked to the corner away from Shakira by listening to the phone, his face getting more and more gloomy.
"APLUS! And Shakira! Shakira!"
Talk until it's his turn to take the stage with Shakira.
"How is Edgar doing?"
The next day, the semi-retired liquor tycoon, Sr. Bronfman, chairman of the Global Jewish Congress, asked David Geffen after his swing on the golf course, "I only have such a successful child. Other children... I didn’t recruit either.
"He is very hardworking and smart. Universal is thriving under his management. You should look at the financial reports of the past year, especially Universal Pictures. The data is very beautiful. He is very old-fashioned. Ron Meyer, the former CAA The founder worked very hard under him and was loyal."
David Geffen complimented him, and deliberately interrupted when he saw the old Bronfman's face with a petting smile, "By the way, how is the recovery of the Jewish World War II deposits from the Swiss Bank?"
The old Bronfman is mainly engaged in this matter now, "If it doesn't go well, the Swiss will not give in easily. I think we may not be able to achieve the goal with the strength of our Jews. Everyone knows that the recovery is just an excuse. We need to wait for one. The opportunity, one thing, forced them to put the financial settlement system under the supervision of the United States under pressure."
"what……"
"Don't talk about this." Old Bronfman pulled the subject back. "I heard some rumors that Barry Diller is trying to control him?"
"People like Barry Diller...you know Mr. Bronfman better than I do. He was already a top Hollywood player when I was a small character." David Geffen smiled bitterly.
"Any other questions? Come on, David, what can't be said in front of me?" Old Bronfman strode to the green. "Just communicate like old friends."
"Don't dare... well, you know your son, he least likes people who give short reports."
"Let's say, my mouth has been proven over the past few decades, and it is the most stringent. I won't even reveal your words."
"Uh... nothing special, but I think he shouldn't let APLUS get off the stage at the meeting that day. I know APLUS very well. He and I have a year-end relationship. The African-American kid from the street is stubborn, hostile and despondent. ...I think you have heard of his destructive power in the past few years at Sony Columbia Records. Now he has broken the ceiling and became a billionaire with a lot of cash."
David Geffen said: "Of course, APLUS is not bad in nature. In fact, it's best to appease young people with his personality. You can just coax it casually. It's too pointless to engage in arrogance."
"I understand, oh, I know little Edgar, he has my pride gene in his bones." Old Bronfman put the ball into the hole, "Thank you David, I will find a chance to persuade him."
"Say some strategy, let alone me..."
"of course."
The old Bronfman made a zipper on his mouth.
"Sherene and Charis are here, the car is at the door, and Robb and Jon."
A few more days later, Old Mike opened the study door.
"Hmm..." Song Ya was sitting on the sofa tilting her head and holding the microphone, "Where is Shakira?"
"Melissa took her to go shopping."
"OK, let them in."
Although Song Ya wanted to hang up, but Daniel Glass, his former life mentor, said, "Daniel, why are you calling? It's been a long time..."
"I got a message that the National Academy of Recording Arts and Sciences (NARAS) of the United States has decided to ban MP3s. Websites such as the Grammy Awards and other related activities put advertisements. Do you know why? APLUS."
Daniel skipped the greeting and asked straightforwardly.
"I heard Ms. Sloan's report, but I don't know the details. Oh, yes, considering that you are now the chairman of the Copyright Dispute Committee of the RIAA (Recording Industry Association of the United States)... Then NARAS's decision is related to the fight against online piracy, right? "Song Ya quickly judged from the identity of the other party.
"You're still so smart, you don't need to talk about APLUS."
Daniel praised, but his tone was indifferent, "So you know why?"
"MP3. That website was a domain name registered by a company after the MP3 format. Later, when it was found that it was profitable, the domain name holder introduced external investment and made a rough music website, but it was quickly used by some users. One of the hardest hit areas for sharing music on the Internet."
Song Ya understands the industry situation very well.
"Bingo! What if I say that these sites are just the first batch of the six major strikes?" Daniel added.
"No way?"
Song Ya immediately realized, "This is a war. The same thing as our Amerika music website. YAHOO and AOL, WEBCHAT, Infoseek and other large music communities are also doing it. We are much more restrained than those MP3 websites, and even Amerika music. Websites and sharing in these similar communities are not the most serious..."
"But they don't plan to go public in April." Daniel chuckled.
"I know, I know this news will hit the IPO."
It’s not a big deal to be banned from advertising by traditional authoritative music media such as the Grammy Awards, but the pre-marketing moment was bad news, "Thank you Daniel." He took a slight breath and thanked him sincerely, "You have been helping me. All……"
The news was indeed a bit bad, he thanked him and planned to pass it on to Sloan later.
"Daddy!"
At this time, Xue Linfen and Charis were put in by old Mike, Robb still threw on his lap like before, "Where have you been? Haven't come to see me for so long?" He asked in a childish manner. .
"Oh, daddy is calling." Song Ya made Robb sit on her lap with a guilty conscience, and the free hand took Jon from Charisy, affectionately on the little faces of the two sons. Each kissed "coming." He looked at the two women.
The two top blonde beauties are naturally very seductive. When they enter the door, it is as if the dimly-lit study is all lit up. Xue Linfen has dressed up specially, exquisitely exquisite, and his eyes are affectionate. Charisi stood a little afraid and resisted by the door, her makeup was a little bit tucked in contrast, her face was still sad, her eyes twinkling to look at herself, and then she moved away.
"Don't talk about those useless feelings. We have already cleared APLUS. But I can help you drag this news after the IPO. I am the chairman of the Copyright Dispute Committee. You know that the Internet industry has a lot of energy. In particular, Universal Music, which is more active, cannot easily cause trouble to the stock prices of websites such as YAHOO. Too many investors are staring."
Daniel said.
global……
Song Ya's eyes were cold, what's the matter? I can't even think about it, inexplicable! Xin said that I am really not a person with a bone in the back of my head, but the king wants the minister to die... Then I have to fight desperately.
"Go out, go out with mom first, be good." Xue Linfen misunderstood his eyes and took the initiative to take Robb and Jon out.
"How to say?" Daniel asked without waiting for a response.
"Uh...uh..."
After Xue Linfen came back, she pushed Charis up suddenly, and the unsuspecting South African diamond staggered into her arms, "Uh, I'm still in shock. Daniel."
Charisy didn't speak, but the tall girl was now snuggling like a small animal, and then Xue Linfen struggled for a few seconds, her eyes gleaming with tears, she walked towards her, she never tried to twist The moving waist swayed like catkins, and the amorous feelings sat down on the other side.
Although Paikinsley sued in advance that Xue Linfen was threatening Charis, and knew that the two would come together, Song Ya had no idea that Xue Linfen would never participate in multiplayer games...
"Let me come back to you? I beg you, I am willing to do APLUS for you for anything."
Xue Linfen put her hands on her shoulders, said in his ear very humblely, and then gently kissed his cheek, chin and neckline, and continued down.
Really terrible, Song Ya glanced at Charis, she was also shocked by Xue Linfen's performance at this time, her eyes widened to look at each other, "No, don't..." She whispered softly, seemingly unbearable to look. To this scene.
"APLUS?" Daniel's voice came from the receiver.
"Oh, since business is business, what return do I think you hope to get from me?" Song Ya instantly sobered from a state of almost falling, regained control of the body, and pushed Xue Linfen away.
"Woo..."
Xuelin Fen suddenly broke down and threw herself on the arm of the sofa and howled.
"It's not convenient to say on the phone." Daniel replied.
"You..." Song Ya winked at Charis and asked her to persuade Xue Linfen to get up and sit behind the desk with the landline, "Of course, Daniel. Then you plan to..."
"Make an appointment, place?"
"Okay, you decide."
"I need an intermediary on my side, and you'd better prepare for the same. I think everyone can be at ease by being careful with each other."
"Actually, I don't need to... Daniel, I thank you very much. Really, I can't forget what you taught me eight years ago. I still remember every word." Song Ya said sincerely.
"Come on, I just remember the last sneer in the car when you left my house that day, APLUS, you didn't even leave me the last bit of hypocrisy at the time." Daniel said.
"At that time I was too young and energetic, I apologized to you Daniel."
"Forget it, don't mention this."
"I'm very happy that we can continue to work together. Really, let's kill the Quartet again like DefJam did!"
"Hmm, hung up?"
"Okay, goodbye Daniel."
Song Ya put down the microphone and looked at Xue Linfen, who was still crying, and Charis, who patted her back lightly, and stopped talking and didn't know how to persuade her.
He sighed, hung up a phone call to Sloan and briefly explained the situation, by the way, did some emotional management slowly, and then walked over.
"I……"
Charis looked up, pitifully.
"I know, needless to say."
Song Ya turned sideways to make way, "You can leave Charis, sorry for letting you run."
Charis had received an amnesty, stood up and walked a few steps towards the door, seeming to feel that this was not good again, "Thank you, APLUS." She said softly.
"No, do you remember one time before, you hid in the acting classroom overhearing what I said to Amy?" Song Ya asked.
"I remember." Charisi bit her lip and recalled: "You let Amy go for every character, every opportunity to fight for the design and frame... for success, pay 120 points for success. Do everything, give up those innocence and purity, and grow up...I remember every word, it points out the direction in my life."
"Well, you are more suitable for Hollywood Charis than Amy. You really achieved what you are today on your own. You gave up the role I gave you and played the role of the devil's spokesperson. I..."
In the past few years, my heart has been closed for a long time. Song Ya was a little uncomfortable with the truth for a while, rubbed her temple with her index finger, "How to say, the more I understand Hollywood, the more I feel that I am not a bad person, except for being a little bit carefree. What do you think? I guess you have a deep understanding of Hollywood in the past two years, right?"
"Of course, you are very nice...really nice..." Chalice replied, tears streaming down her eyes.
"Well, that's enough, I'm glad you see me that way."
Song Ya stretched out her hand and squeezed her face, "Let's go, live the life you like, don't be **** by the scumbag again."
Charis chuckled her tears into a smile, "Um. Then I...go away?"
"Don't fudge, you know my willpower is not very strong." Song Ya made a stage gesture of'please'.
Charisi gratefully took the initiative to take his face and kissed him, then looked back at Xue Linfen and ran out of the study.
"Ugh!"
Song Ya looked at the back of South African Diamonds leaving, and closed the door slightly melancholy, "Xue Lin...Xue Lin." He sat next to Xue Lin Fen and sighed repeatedly, "You imagine Charis too much. Stupid..."
"sorry Sorry sorry!"
Xue Linfen immediately turned around and hugged his neck, apologizing frantically, "I can't live without you, I love you, I can't live without you APLUS, I know I'm not smart but I don't want to lose you. I know I'm old... …"
"you are young……"
She is still bubbling with beauty, and besides, even the governor's wife herself...Huh? Wherever he wanted to go, Song Ya hugged Xue Linfen straight into her arms, tearing Xue Linfen from her temples, "But how should I get along with you in the future... Xue Lin Xue Lin, something will never happen if something happens. Will be forgotten."
"I am willing to do anything for you, I love you, you can get along with me wherever you want, I just ask you not to be so cruelly left out..."
Xue Linfen begged: "I know I'm not as smart as Charis, I can't do anything... I can't forget the time I spent with you before, and I can't forget that you took care of me when I was the most difficult and helpless and gave me my favorite Let’s talk about the Hanshan poems inside... If your heart is like me, you still get it. Even if I know that you are very carefree, but I am in it, I don’t want to come out. I like the life of being taken care of by you. I also like to be sought after and complimented in Hollywood. I admit that I am not a dull, poetic, and indifferent woman who deliberately presented in front of you. I just stay by your side. I like that I like to be a producer. , I particularly like the feeling of controlling an entire crew, being envied and secretly jealous..."
Maybe it’s because I missed this time I won’t have another chance, maybe it’s really sinking completely, she said everything she said, speaking faster and faster, "Forgive me APLUS, please, please, we There are two children, so cute...Don't treat me like this, I promise I won't make the mistakes of last year again, I...I don't know how to say it, but I really didn't want to deliberately...Goodman they cheated I...I was very scared at the time. Your brothers Tony and Connie threatened to kick me out of here again. They scolded me, waved their fists and smashed things at me. I was so angry... I called relatives..."
"APLUS? My dear?" She said as she noticed that Song Ya was covering her eyes with her trembling hands, her face twisted as if she was enduring some pain, "What's wrong with you? Do you want to call a doctor?"
"No need to."
Song Ya pushed away her hand that touched her face, but this move caused a misunderstanding by Xue Linfen, who was already very sensitive, "Woo..." She cried again on the sofa.
"The last time ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Xuelin, you are not allowed to do anything else in the future, even if you think it is out of good intentions."
"Well! I will never..."
Song Ya didn't care about her anymore, scratched his head and walked over and picked up the phone, "Yelemov, I remember... last year's best-selling novel was called'Lengshan'?"
"Yes, I just won the Su Kaufman Award for novel debut from the College of Letters and Arts, and the Annual Book Award of the American Booksellers Association. The year before last, it was only ranked in the top ten last year." Yeremov replied.
"Find a way to get the film adaptation rights?" Song Ya asked.
Xue Linfen stopped crying immediately, Ji Ling's eyes widened.
"It's a southern style novel describing the Civil War. Isn't it... not suitable for us to shoot?" Yeremov questioned, "Moreover, there are many descriptions of war scenes, if they are adapted...it can't be cheap."
"It doesn't matter. If you get the right of adaptation, let Xuelinfen start the project as soon as possible." Song Ya looked her eyes straight and ordered Yeremov on the phone, "She likes Hanshan poetry."
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ldounta (Lengshan, Hanshan), Song Ya’s apocalyptic fragments assembled such a movie, which is similar to the classic "Gone with the Wind". It is also a painting of the world, love, and war stories from the southern perspective during the Civil War. Leng Shan's emotional portrayal is more delicate.
Like Xue Linfen’s favorite, the book of Jacques (Dharma Wanderer) created by Jack Kailuak in 1958, Leng Shan also copied the Han Shan poem on the title page, “People Ask Han Shan Dao” , Hanshan Road is unreachable, and they all try to pursue an Eastern style "Zen" in the minds of Americans.
The starring actors in the play are all familiar faces, and the male lead is Jude Law, the leading man in the current popular TV series "The Pretender".
The hostess, the soupy Australian wife Nicole Kidman.
The second female, Renee Zellweger, the hostess of "Mr. Sweetheart" who worked with Liangtang two years ago.
The third and thirteen-year-old Natalie Portman became famous with the heroine of Luc Besson's "The Killer Is Not So Cold".
Indeed, as Yeremov said, this cast plus a good war scene is definitely not cheap.
And it seems that there are some signs of good soup, and the director's style...I can't see it in my own ability, but it will definitely not be the more ‘familiar’ Spielberg anyway.
The shooting time should be about five to ten years away from the age of the lead actor. Song Ya is mainly judged from the changes in Natalie Portman’s appearance. Natalie Portman, who is only sixteen or seventeen, is still very young. , Youth is invincible, but there seems to be at least twenty in Lengshan.
Jude Law is also more mature, Renee Zellweger's appearance has also dropped a lot, but it may be because of the role of deliberately acting ugly.
Nicole Kidman, an Australian blonde and white girl, had exposure scenes. Song Ya noticed that her face, especially the apple muscle area, was too full and smooth, and unnaturally stiff, which seemed to be filled with something. .
Nicole Kidman said he was only one year younger than Xue Linfen, and thirty-one, so five to ten years later...
Alas, it is indeed an age group that needs the help of cutting-edge technology to prop up its beauty.
"Sloan, have you contacted Daniel's people?"
But this movie with a southern perspective is not convenient for me to write the script according to the apocalypse, because the South supported slavery at the time, and Lengshan, like Gone with the Wind, presents many plots of the Northern Army burning, killing and looting in the south. Yes? Although the Northern Army was more ‘progressive’ at the time, it was very cruel and fierce to the enemy in the civil war, and its military discipline may even be worse than that of the South.
The a+ film studio is not suitable for the main production tasks? It is better to have a co-producer to attract firepower? Then Song Ya is too lazy to care too much? At most, like the cat and mouse game, hold the final editing rights and finally press the apocalypse Just wave the big scissors, and throw the others to Yeremov and Xuelinfen? It's time to let them play their subjective initiative.
Do I focus on the main business of recording? And solve the new problems of Amerika Music website now.
"Contacted."
Sloan sighed on the phone after being informed of this possible bad news, "My fault, I really shouldn't go to Little Bronfman to buy a Latin TV station? It's all right now? Maybe just the loss of io's market value? Down a TV station."
"What did Daniel's people say?"
"It's not convenient to talk about it on the phone? I'll go to Chicago to see you."
"You fly around like this... It's tiring."
"I can only insist."
He just hung up the phone? Shakira pouted and walked in with an unhappy face? "Why is Xue Linfen here?"
"Oh, I want to see the children."
Song Ya answered.
This sentence made Shakira not angry, she threw the shopping bag on the sofa, came over and sat on his lap, sniffing everywhere like a puppy.
"Haha? Are you jealous?"
Song Ya is very open? He didn't do anything to Xue Linfen? Although Xue Linfen has been facing her eyes since she said, "She likes Hanshan Poems", she completely fell and surrendered. Ken.
Song Ya felt that she would follow any request made at the time? But she still resisted it.
"No, your private lawyer is taking a group photo of them."
"Oh?"
Song Ya carried her on her shoulders and walked out. She laughed, kicked her legs, and struggled, talking and cursing in English and Spanish, and finally got rid of.
"Okay, another one..."
Song Zecheng smiled and took photos of Robb, Jon, and Little Arianne in the hall. Robb didn't know how to hold Arianne, his half-sister who was only a few months old.
Xue Linfen hid aside with a smile, "hey." She took the initiative to greet Shakira in a very friendly manner.
"Hello." Shakira's expression was complicated, "The media will talk nonsense, don't forget what you signed with me!" But turned around and whispered to the man.
"Don't worry, the media will not report it."
It’s great, it’s getting more and more harmonious, Song Ya confidently answered casually, and went to take pictures with her children. Unfortunately, Xue Linfen didn’t bring Xiao Shansa over, and it would be perfect if she added the little Rega from her ex-wife... …
There will be a chance in the future, he thought happily.
"I……"
After Song Ya finished filming the relationship between father, son and daughter, Xue Linfen hesitated to ask. She didn't know exactly what to ask. Now she just needs to wait for the order. Maybe it would be easier, she thought.
"Lengshan is one of the best-selling novels in the United States in the past two years. You can go back to Los Angeles as soon as possible to cooperate with Yeremov to buy the film adaptation rights. Perhaps the best-sellers of this level have already sold the adaptation rights." Song Ya thought for a while. , Looked at Shakira again and replied: "Robble and Jon stay with me for a few days? I want to stay with them."
"Ok."
Xue Linfen obediently agreed, "Then I'm leaving, Shakira, goodbye. Mom will be away for a few days..." Then he went to coax the child and said goodbye.
"She seems to have changed." Shakira thought of Xue Linfen, who'occupied' Highland Park last year, as a hostess who refused to give way.
"It's not because of you, little fairy." Song Ya naturally wouldn't explain, "Mistress, go and meet Little Robb and Little Jon, right?"
"Ok."
She also obediently used to please her two sons, hugged and kissed, and offered to buy toys. Song Ya looked on with a cheerful cold eye, a little jerky, but the problem was not big.
"It's a bit tricky."
Ms. Sloan arrived at night, "The situation is probably like this now..."
Infringements on the Internet with the concept of freedom and sharing are currently popular. Publications and music are the hardest hit areas. Due to network speed restrictions, movies and television are okay.
Even in the recording industry, the current online piracy is not enough for the physical transcription of CDs and cassettes. Beimi is not bad, because it suppresses the spread of the vcd format, the pirated vcd discs in Asia have eroded movies and television, etc. Profits have also given birth to a huge VCD player market.
Of course, the format dispute is not the point. With the launch of DVDs, Beimi will not go back and use VCDs. Now there are conflicts between the six major record companies and the new Internet giants.
And organizations such as the Big Six and riaa have already cast off the Little Bronfman. As a leader in this regard, if Universal Music successfully acquires Polygram and replaces Sony Columbia as the world's largest record company this year, the Little Bronfman will be able to establish him Absolute right to speak in anti-piracy.
Even now, it is easy for him to ask riaa or naras to send a notice of ‘no ads on infringing websites’.
The first wave of banned lists are all relatively rampant small websites. Many of them are individual sites. In fact, there is no motivation to place ads at all. Among them, the only large-scale 3 is very scared by the ban, because they are also If you want to take advantage of the Internet boom, it is not good to have infringement lawsuits that may follow.
So soon, they issued a conscious response to rectification and removed all infringing music, and only kept the songs voluntarily shared by independent musicians. The consequence of this was an instantaneous drop in user traffic.
This has a great negative collateral effect on Amerika Music. Although investors pretend to be unaware, it is obvious that if you follow the example of the 3 website, the traffic of Amerika Music will also drop significantly. This is very negative in the Internet sector that only looks at market share and clicks, and does not rely on revenue or profit to tell stories.
That's why Sloan said that the purchase of a Latin TV station would not be successful, but Litman Media fell down on a TV station.
She also feels that there is a causal relationship between the two things, because Universal suddenly took the lead in promoting the ban, and other large music communities with similar ethos have already been listed. Only Litman Media, where the American music website is located, happened to be stuck in this very embarrassing situation. Point in time.
The typical stealing chicken does not cause the rice to be eaten, the typical unsuspecting disaster.
"How will Daniel help us solve the problem?" Song Ya asked.
Since Daniel is making a price, there should be a way to drag the ban after the April io. The former life mentor has always come up with unexpected and slanted methods.
"His middleman refused to say, but I guess it should be based on the influence of other Internet companies, because the ban on advertising will not hurt much in the short term, but it means that the Big Six are already trying to break through the legal gray area on the Internet. Start to take action on users’ sharing behavior. If it proves to be feasible, there will be a series of copyright lawsuits for publications, pictures, designs, etc. waiting."
Sloan analysis: "The Internet industry cannot afford to be successfully encircled and suppressed by traditional industry copyrights. Now it is our turn to hold a group."
"Damn it. Even so, my situation would be extremely embarrassing, because I am a singer, a record company owner, and a **** label under Universal!"
Song Ya certainly can't sit back and watch Litman Media's valuation drop by a TV station, "Then what is Daniel's offer?"
"It's nothing more than asking for money... As the former president of Sony Columbia Records, he is in an awkward situation in riaa. The Copyright Dispute Committee, the lawsuit between the six majors has no power, and the sixth major has been fighting against the infringement of physical CDs and other media. He did, for example, cooperate with the local government to collect and smash pirated discs. Internet infringement is a new problem, and he just caught up."
Sloan said: "If the copyright struggle between the Big Six and the Internet intensifies, then his chairman's idle position will suddenly become extremely important. He is not his own person, except for EMI, who has some old friendships, and his relationship with all parties is not good. , The Sixth National Congress will never let him participate in such a critical legal battle~www.mtlnovel.com~ He may be replaced before the end of his term. So he has to look for opportunities while still in his seat. Some more..."
"and so……"
"So he wants to merge his record company with your Metropolitan Records. Of course, after he leaves, he will pick a less compelling opportunity." Sloan said.
"He wants to be beautiful."
Not to mention that Metropolis Records actually hides the "Apocalypse Singer" collected by itself, and the future is unlimited, it is now, jazzy and foxy
o All singers who have sold platinum albums, the leading figures in the New York hip-hop circle, and the Destiny's true girl have also come out. Even if the R&B and hip-hop girl group has a trend of declining under the competition of youth pop genres, it is not Daniel collected a bunch of unknown street rock singers comparable to record companies.
merge? Then I would rather lose a TV station!
"This is nowhere." Song Ya firmly shook his head, "I can think of a way to give him a sum of money."
"Daniel is not very old, he will not be lonely after leaving Riaa, and he is not too short of money." Sloan said.
"Well, anyway, since I'm on the line with him again, let's start bargaining."
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‘Eleventh week crown! The global box office is stable, and Jurassic Park ranks first in film history, and the miracle of the Titanic continues! As of March 1st, the data for the week remained ahead, and the twelfth week crown was in sight! ’
'Next to see if it can break the record of Benxu. In the 70th Oscars on the 23rd of this month, the Titanic received 14 nominations, while Benxu won eleven. Trophy! ’
'However, there were some slight noises in the great ship's all-round progress. Leonardo DiCaprio, the hero of the ship, seemed quite dissatisfied with his failure to obtain a male lead. In a recent interview with reporters, he said he was not sure that he would Will not appear at the awards ceremony at the Sacred Theater in Los Angeles. ’
'APLUS is also not sure to come, and used a huge sum of 60 million to save the big ship project. The White Knight told reporters through his agent Hayden that he would be invited by FIFA President Avilange to attend the FIFA conference in Lausanne, Switzerland. Lack of skills. But Hayden also said that APLUS had notified the organizing committee of the Oscars in advance and obtained an understanding. ’
"Is he really not going?"
Los Angeles, San Marino, Xue Linfen put down the tabloid, got up anxiously around the house, "What to do? What to do? Only less than a month left!"
"Relax, Xuelin, the guest of Oscars, and it's about small awards such as makeup and visual effects." Yeremov advised on the phone: "Don't put too much pressure on yourself. I will be there for you. Around."
"That's it?"
Xue Linfen said that I am more than 30 years old, and I have been in Hollywood for more than 10 years. This is the first time I have ever been! How can there be no pressure!
"In any case, this is a good thing. Just dress up beautifully. The main energy is to fight for the film adaptation rights of Lengshan. Do you remember our external unified rhetoric?" Yeremovke.
"Of course, I like the beggar, the cold mountain, and the cold mountain poems. I proposed to you to shoot." Xue Linfen replied.
"But don't mention the boss, his name is not convenient to appear in this project."
Yeremov solemnly warned, "This time Lengshan is one of the most popular best-selling books recently. Our potential competitors are almost all Hollywood film companies. I have already released the news in the circle, so there will be reporters and Paparazzi go to you, you can speak appropriately to paparazzi and reporters, and show the attitude of the A+ film studio. But be careful to answer other paparazzi’s questions. In the early stage of the negotiation, we should calmly watch and choose co-producers, and then Follow the tactics, do you remember the specifics?"
"Remember, remember."
"Okay, I will ask the author Charles Frazier to come out for dinner in two days. He agreed, and you will come when the time comes, and wait for my notice."
"Great!"
"Don't be happy too early. Leng Shan is Charles Fraser's debut work. He shouldn't get a very good distribution contract at the time, so people from the publisher Atlantic Monthly might also be there. Give me the specific test work, you Concentrate on persuading Charles Frazier, Doralla relationship."
"OK... OK, no questions!"
Xue Linfen nodded like a chicken pecking at rice. At this time, her agent Tim rushed in from the outside in a panic, "What to do!? Xue Lin, Dior won't let us take a high set!"
"Why!? Did you tell them that I would walk on the Oscar red carpet, and wear their clothes on stage to give awards?" Xue Lin Fink.
"That said, they won't." Tim was wronged, and he should have been a little angry at Dion's.
"Yelemov..." Xue Linfen immediately complained.
"Let me call Cocoa." Yeremov agreed.
"Damn it." Xue Linfen complained and lifted her clothes and pinched the flesh on her belly. She gave birth to two children. No matter how flat they are, there is a small bulge with her hands. "There are only twenty days left..." Time is running out, so in order to wear high-definition, she immediately ran to actively exercise.
After ten minutes, Yeremov called back, "The people at Dior agreed. You can go to their Rodeo Avenue store to try them on first, but you don’t have to do everything because you have to wait for Kim Basinger. After the actress has chosen it, the rest can be... They don’t provide it for free. You have to rent or buy, and you can’t change the design without authorization. If you rent, you can’t except the award ceremony, the red carpet and the subsequent dinner. Wear it to other occasions..."
"This treatment is not as good as my most popular period."
I was the most popular during the 1988 release period of the Secret of the Moon and the two seasons of the TV series Shuangfeng Town in 1991. At that time, although the big-name endorsements of first-line clothing were not available, I could easily borrow high-profile pieces to attend fashion occasions. Still unquestionable.
"There are a lot of actresses wearing Dior this year, and everyone recognizes the new designer John Galliano who has just transferred from Givenchy."
Having been in charge of the A+ film studio for so many years, Yeremov knows this information well, "Would you like to change Valentino? Kate Winslet has chosen you and you can choose, this year seems to be the only one wearing Valentino. I I heard that you and Kim Basinger..."
Xue Linfen did have a little holiday with Kim Basinger, and was still the daughter of David Lynch, the troublemaker Jennifer Lynch’s ‘Love Helena’. At that time, because of the delays and conflicts of Jennifer Lynch, the original heroine Kim Basinger tore up the contract and went on strike. Helena, the fanatic, was sentenced to the court to pay 8 million and then went bankrupt.
Xue Linfen couldn't hold back the invitation of his girlfriend Jennifer Lynch, and in order to return David Lynch's favor, he replaced Kim Basinger. The two had no relationship and never had a head-on conflict. Xue Linfen also turned his face with Jennifer Lynch later, but I don't know if Kim Basinger still holds grudges.
At that time, Kim Basinger was very miserable, bankruptcy and divorce, almost retired, but this year is different, she was nominated for the best actress Oscar based on Los Angeles Confidential, and became popular again.
"No! I'm going to wear Dior!"
Xue Linfen's most confident evening wear Look is the retro style that imitated the jade lady Elizabeth Taylor in the 70s and often wore the Dior period.
"Then the situation is like this now." Yeremov said helplessly.
"I'm not acting anymore, let them choose first."
Xue Linfen decided not to meet a bunch of actresses.
"OK."
Yeremov helped to make an appointment. She dressed up and appeared on time with Tim in the Dior store on Rodeo Street.
"You?" Unexpectedly, looking at the catalog in the VIP waiting room, another actress of the same style who was trying on clothes came in, Sharon Stone.
"Hello there."
Xue Linfen raised her eyes and greeted each other casually.
Sharon Stone basically broke the path to the top of the same type of **** star by the rise of'instinct'. Her transformation has been smooth in recent years. Her acting skills have begun to be recognized, and she has won many awards and nominations. There has been a trend of box office poison more and more, and the media has given the nickname "the waste queen in **** movies".
"Am I right behind her?" Sharon Stone was a little unhappy, but there was nothing special to say, the person who turned to Dior.
"No, we are all waiting for you, come with me." Dior's people greeted with a smile, and directly led him to the dressing room.
"Ah."
Sharon Stone glanced at her again, and gave out the kind of ironic chuckle that women know, Shi Shiran and Dior's people entered.
Furious, Xue Linfen realized that in addition to Kim Basinger, she had to wait for Sharon Stone to pick up the leftovers, closed the catalog in her hand, took a deep breath, and her **** kept undulating.
"Xue Lin...what a coincidence."
Unexpectedly, this scene was seen by Natasha Kinsky, she just came in, "What's wrong with you?"
"Nothing." What a coincidence, she answered quietly.
Last time it was so unpleasant, Natasha Kinsky was still very enthusiastic, no, too enthusiastic, "You liar, last time you told me that the project did not start this year, and now Hollywood is saying that you let Yeremo My husband is asking for the adaptation rights of Lengshan, right? A+ Film Studio wants to shoot Lengshan, right? Xiaolizi’s appointment is for Lengshan, right?"
"I'm not sure, it's too early to get the right to adapt..."
Xue Linfen felt better, and said to Natasha Kinsky, who was sitting down beside her affectionately.
"Really, we have a good relationship, you must help me then. Look!"
Natasha Kinsky took out a brand new one from the bag, naturally the "Cold Mountain" of Charles Fraser, "I happen to like it very much too, I watched it over and over again, and cried countless times... …"
"Adaptation rights..."
"I don't expect to be the first girl or the second girl. You can play the woman that Xiaoli met on the journey, whichever one. Sorry, I said those things to you that day, but I don't even bother to talk about people who have a bad relationship , I'm not malicious."
While Natasha Kinsky was ignoring to please her, Dior's people came over and said to her, "You are behind Miss Finn, Ms. Kinsky."
"OK."
"It takes a long time."
"It's okay, I'm here, not going anywhere."
It seems that Natasha Kinsky has to wait for herself to pick it first? Haha, it seems that there are people who are worse than me, Xue Linfen thought, but the role is spared, and the role that Natasha Jinsky fancy is a bit ambition, returning. It should be no problem to play a female third or female fourth, this film is undoubtedly a big hit in the awards season.
"Are you also preparing dresses for Oscar?" She was Natasha Kinsky.
"Yes, Quincy took me there, so I wanted to rent one." Natasha Kinski responded, "What about you?"
"Oh, I have an award assignment."
"Yes... is it?"
"Ok."
The mood is getting better and better. Natasha Kinsky's reaction is funny. At this time, there is a call, which is the number of Highland Park, and she quickly answers.
"I sent Robb and Jon back on the 20th, and then flew from Los Angeles to South America, and then to Switzerland." The man's voice came.
"Oh, good."
"Do you want Robb to talk to you? He has been arguing for his mother."
"Don't!"
Out of her eyes, she saw another young actress in the waiting room. Sharon Stone also came out of the dressing room and walked to the bathroom. "Ah... Yeremov, don’t say it anymore. I like Fagar and Lengshan. , I like Hanshan Poems, I want to win Lengshan."
"Wha... Yeremov, I'm Robb father! You even have my voice..."
The unknown young actress immediately raised her head and looked over, Natasha Kinsky's eyes sparkled instantly, and Sharon Stone also quietly slowed down.
"Is Mr. Charles Fraser a Southerner, right? North Carolina? His hobby is...what should I talk to him during dinner?"
"How would I know……"
"Director candidate?"
"It's early to decide the director, right?"
"I like Wong Kar Wai. I love his happy season last year."
"Uh……"
"Is the male protagonist Xiao Lizi inappropriate?"
"Little Lizi is going to make another film, don't count on him."
"Really? Uh, uh... OK."
"What is it! Hello? You speak louder!"
She lowered her voice, and Sharon Stone turned back from the bathroom and pretended to be passing by with a light footstep.
"Oh, Xuelin, you must help me." Natasha Jinsky put her head on her shoulder, acting like a baby girl for many years.
"Then goodbye, we will talk later in the meeting."
"Goodbye? Not with Robb..."
She closed the phone and pretended to notice Sharon Stone. The other party immediately gave a slightly embarrassing but friendly smile, opened her mouth to say something, but took care of face and stopped talking. UU Read www.uukanshu.com He walked back to the fitting room with a complex look.
The young actress was also covering her mouth and talking on the phone, looking at herself frequently and whispering, as if she was asking others who she was.
This feeling……
So cool, so cool, Vanity Fair ah? Sure enough, "get it", she pretended it didn't matter, but she was laughing wildly inside.
"baffling."
Song Yashou had to put down the microphone, "Robo, be good, sit down and concentrate on practicing handwriting." He straightened his eldest son, who was twisting his legs, and waited for Sloan to dial a number.
"Well, ok, let's wait."
Sloan negotiated with the people in Little Bronfman's office and waited quietly.
She has negotiated the terms of the transaction with Daniel, but Song Ya intends to fight for the young Bronfman for the last time. This time he is talking on the phone in private. He intends to put his figure very low. To be honest, of course, there will be no conflict. the best.
"Okay." After a long time, after Song Ya's eldest son wrote a few "positive" characters, Sloan handed the microphone over.
"Ahem."
Song Ya cleared his throat, spread and clenched the five fingers of his right hand before reaching out to hold the microphone steady.
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"Hey, APLUS, I heard Doug Morris say that your second single is expected to get the World Cup theme song?"
Little Bronfman's attitude is still so perfect, "Do you need any help from Universal Music? Just say it."
"Yes, the Cup of Life... President Morris has helped me a lot, and the agent told me that I can win it 90%, thank you very much, Mr. Bronfman."
Song Ya was in a daze and even began to wonder if the other party was behind the piracy incident to suppress Litman Media’s IPO. Although it was judged by common sense through some of the details of Universal's actions, it should be him, "Universal Records is under your leadership... "No matter, let's take advantage of the situation and flatter yourself," and the Marilyn Manson incident, wow, those politicians are completely afraid to mention it now. You helped us withstand the pressure. You are protecting us deviant singers. "
Sloan lowered his head and smirked, Song Ya touched it and was pushed away by her.
"Hahaha..."
Little Bronfman laughed heartily, "By the way, I apologize to you. On the day of the meeting, I was in a bad mood. My attitude... I was just talking about matters at the time. Don't go to APLUS in your heart."
"No, how could it be." Song Ya laughed, "I did not do the right thing, my fault, Amerika Music..."
"Then why didn't you go to the party that night?" Little Bronfman interrupted, knowingly or unconsciously.
"I went."
"I didn't see you there..."
"I went to stay for half an hour and didn't see you and Mr. Geffen. Then the gunshot wound on my body was a bit painful, so I left."
"Oh, I really went there very late, understandable, haven't your gunshot wounds recovered yet?"
"No, you know, that kind of old injury will recur from time to time, and it is estimated that it will accompany me for a lifetime like a chronic disease." Song Ya made up casually.
"It's dangerous, isn't it? That shooting... your physical fitness and willpower saved yourself."
"And luck, thank God."
"Hahaha..."
The two chatted very intimately, and Song Ya tried to get to the point again, "Oh!" He sighed and said, "If nothing happens, it would be nice if I could successfully publish a new book in 1997? The sales data should look better."
"Yes."
"The world is changing really fast. I felt a little out of touch after half a year in a coma. I remember that the problem of piracy in 1996 was far less serious than it is today." After all, the turning point is still a bit blunt? But no way? It's already March? Litman Media will IPO next month, and even if Daniel, the chairman of the Copyright Dispute Committee, quietly used the bureaucratic procedures of NARAS and RIAA to delay, the second wave of advertising bans on sites such as Amerika Music will soon be released.
This rumor caused investment institutions to turn to the sidelines of Litman Media's IPO? Some participants suggested lowering the issue price.
"Hmm." Little Bronfman agreed in a prolonged tone.
"Uh... Mr. Bronfman? There is something I need to report to you."
"You don't have to be so polite to talk to me. APLUS. Although I am forty years old, I think I am still young? You should be talking to your Homie? Yo! What\'sup? Haha? Is that right? "
"Wow...very authentic."
Song Ya’s compliment? "Uh...Is that so? After the meeting that day, I asked someone to ask about the situation of the Amerika Music website? Indeed, as you said, there is a problem of users privately sharing songs in MP3 and other formats, and I have already started to deal with it. Up."
"That's great."
"But... Regarding the question of whether privately uploaded data can be deleted on the grounds of spreading piracy, the Amerika Music website still needs some time to confirm. There is currently no clear law prohibiting that kind of sharing? And Amerika Music website's parent company Lite Man Media is about to IPO..."
"APLUS? APLUS."
Little Bronfman interrupted with repeated muttering? "You know that this issue concerns the life and death of all record companies? We can't compromise on this kind of phenomenon."
"We will change? I swear, but I hope that the advertising ban will be allowed after the IPO." Song Ya continued.
"Your attitude is not even as good as MP3 sites." Little Bronfman said.
"They are deliberately guiding users to do this, and the American music website will first face the legal risk of privately deleting user uploaded data? We need time to confirm. I am very..."
Song Ya speeded up his speech, then took a deep breath, "I sincerely ask you to do me a favor on this matter. I will be grateful and rewarded, such as..."
"Wow, Hohoho..."
Little Bronfman sneered on the other end of the phone, and could still hear the applause, "Are you talking about business with me again? APLUS."
"Business is business hehe."
"If I had to bargain with people every time I made a decision, I would be crazy, and twenty-four hours a day would be insufficient."
"Just let me delay for more than a month, okay? It's very simple for you..."
"enough!"
Little Bronfman's tone suddenly turned sharp, "You are so annoying APLUS, I make a decision, and you execute it. This is the easiest way. Any other excuses are wasting our each other's time!"
"I am a singer under your banner, but at the same time, I am also a shareholder of Amerika Music.com... And now eager to crack down on this behavior will increase PolyGram's stock price, and it will also have a negative impact on your acquisition, right?"
He raised this Sloan and immediately waved his hand to warn.
"How the **** did I talk to this guy for so long..."
Little Bronfman really hung up the phone, and Song Ya could still vaguely hear his own verbal abuse before disconnecting.
"What am I talking about? Never talk to him about his business again." Sloan said.
"It doesn't matter if you talk, he won't change his mind, please contact Daniel's person."
Song Ya scratched his head and put the microphone down, "And is my judgment wrong? Redstone indulged and even secretly supported Cochrane to help me sue CBS to suppress the value of CBS and pave the way for the acquisition and price reduction. For the same reason, since he wants to buy At least there is no need for Polykin to rush to deal with factors that are unfavorable to Polykin’s stock price before the merger. Anyway, now I can be sure that it was the son who was doing the trouble at the beginning. According to his temper, it is estimated that NARAS will be urged soon. Issue an advertising ban as soon as possible."
Taking advantage of Sloan's call, Song Ya also began to contact Wall Street investment institutions that participated in the IPO of Litman Media and also owned shares in websites such as YAHOO.
"It's time to act, we decided to start right away, yes, right away."
"Everyone already knows that NARAS's second wave of advertising bans is not only aimed at one American music website, we need to unite..."
If you want a minister to die, you will turn against his mother. Song Ya's mood is not particularly fluctuating. Perhaps it is because he has been mentally prepared and Sloan has always arranged all the steps in an orderly manner, so he can execute them in order.
Or maybe the little Bronfman is not like Motula, who likes strong and fierce talk to face to face, which gives people great excitement.
Of course, people on Wall Street are also better at communicating than the inexplicably rich three generations.
"call……"
He had said too much before, and Song Ya couldn't help being a little dry after making a round of phone calls, "What to drink?" He asked Sloan.
"Soda water. Have you ever thought about APLUS? After this time, you will offend a boss again. The energy of the Bronfman family is far from Motula's." Sloan reminded him of the water he poured.
"I can't watch Litman Media's value shrink by tens of millions and then break his hair?"
Song Ya replied: "I am not the rich three generations who take money improperly."
"But your recording career...may suffer more than tens of millions of losses, and alcohol."
"Anyway, first solve this matter, and I don't want to offend him to death. Besides, it is really hard for me to believe that the little Bronfman is a completely non-business-oriented person. I made tens of millions less in the recording industry. What about Universal? What about him?"
After all, Song Ya still had a little expectation, "Furthermore, the weight of Litman Media in my heart is actually more important, because that is me and your business...our business."
"Wow, I'm a little touched." Sloan joked, "Did you finish drinking so soon?"
"Well, too thirsty."
Song Ya put down the drunk cup.
"Then continue working, hurry up." Sloan threw some change into the empty cup.
"Is someone inside secretly making trouble?"
On the Bronfman side, he was rarely so concerned about a trivial matter. A call a day urged Universal Records President Doug Morris to quickly issue a ban. He was not stupid. He was a little aware after three days. Weird.
"There are indeed internal and external pressures, especially Time Warner, the parent company of Warner Records, which has begun large-scale investment in the Internet industry. After the ban, it means that we have to fight a legal battle with the Internet companies supported by Wall Street. Too new, so far there are still many legal gray areas."
Doug Morris persuaded him, “Yahoo, Amerika Music, Infoseek, AOL, Webchat, and other companies have accumulated a lot of money on their plates. YAHOO’s market value has almost risen to 19 billion dollars, which is higher than the previous Internet. The scenery is exaggerated."
"YAHOO? Haha, a completely unprofitable company, don't worry, the bubble blowing on Wall Street will burst sooner or later." Little Bronfman.
"But not yet. It is still the sustenance of countless investors. Or, narrow the attack surface?" Doug Morris observed his words and carefully suggested.
He still didn't fully understand the boss. He guessed that the young Bronfman was targeting someone, but he did not fully grasp the subtle mentality that the young Bronfman did not want to be seen by the outside world.
Little Bronfman thinks that few people can get a glimpse of his true intentions, and it is true that no one will expose this in person, because those who can see it probably already know his character.
"The Internet is not a place outside the law."
The seriousness of the infringement of the websites in the second wave of bans is similar. Little Bronfman did not find an excuse to separate the American music website. He said: "Don't be too slow, make an announcement, tomorrow..."
At this time, the secretary outside knocked on the door and came in to report, "An Interpol official contacted us and said that they had cracked a major case of transnational production and sale of pirated music CDs in conjunction with the Mexican police."
"Ha, it's good news again, it's worth a drink." Little Bronfman went to the wine cabinet to get the wine in person, not noticing the sudden twinkling of Doug Morris' eyes.
"Uh……"
But the secretary continued to report with a slightly ugly face: "They also caught a few of our people."
"What our people?" Doug Morris asked.
"Our employees, employees of the California vinyl disc factory, secretly transcribed the master tapes they sent to pirates, and produced the highest-quality pirated CDs on the market. The pirates would also resell them to Mexico. , Asia and Da Mao’s colleagues."
The secretary secretly glanced at the boss’s gloomy expression and said, “People from Interpol say this is a global network, and the number is extremely huge, because our vinyl factory also undertakes recording recordings from...other distribution companies, so we are not the only victims. ."
"Damn it, it looks like you have to make a few phone calls and apologize to our friend."
Little Bronfman stretched out his frowning eyebrows, and soon recovered his dignity and joked with Doug Morris: "I said how pirated discs came out so quickly~www.mtlnovel.com~Okay, but I guess There are also people like this in each of their families, but our management is stricter, and they are the first to be caught."
It seems that the boss has not yet realized the connection between the two things? Doug Morris comforted him with a few words, pretending to call other companies, wiped his sweat and called Daniel immediately after going out, "Is that you?"
"What am I?"
Daniel asked rhetorically.
"Keep in mind the casual suspicion I had last time having dinner with you."
"What doubt?"
"Stop pretending, what benefit does APLUS give you?"
"APLUS? I broke up with him a long time ago, you don't know."
"Come on, I finally know now that you secretly helped him delay the ban within the RIAA."
"Prohibition? It's just a procedural issue. It will be released soon. What are you talking about?"
"I want to expose you!"
"That's not the case? Forget it, anyway, you should think carefully about Mr. President."
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After being secretly dumped by Daniel, who was told to start a business together last time, and worked with as to seek the position of president of Sony Columbia Records, Doug Morris found himself trapped by these two guys again, put down the phone, and couldn't help being angry.
But he can't really expose Daniel. This incident was revealed by himself. It seems to him that he suspected that'the vinyl factory is very problematic, I plan to look back and check it out,' something like a drunk gossip. It was just a complaint at the time. Daniel was the president of the Riaa Copyright Dispute Committee and his friend. He didn't think it would go wrong at the time.
My friend, this word is ironic. He understands Daniel. He is very enthusiastic about playing this short-sighted conspiracy. He finally caught an opportunity to intervene in the fight of the tycoon on the cold bench of Riaa. He will definitely use it'good' to drain everything. A drop of value.
At the same time, he also knew that Daniel knew himself as well, and he was determined in this matter.
because……
"Haha, it's uncomfortable to apologize to someone, right?"
With a gloomy expression on his face, he didn't expect the little Bronfman to come out of the office. He saw this scene in his eyes. Fortunately, he misunderstood, "I have a new idea. After you finish the call, we will discuss it together. "
"Ok."
"On behalf of me, say something nice to them."
The little Bronfman blinked his eyes gracefully, turned and went back, "Oh yes." Before entering the door, he turned his head and reminded, "Just by the way, let them pass the ban as soon as possible."
My own boss...
The problem lies with the boss. After these two years of running-in, Doug Morris has probably figured out the other's ability, temper and temperament. As one of the richest family heirs in the world, the young Bronfman is better than some of his peers. It seems to be more decent and excellent, and the authentic character is indeed not bad. There are minor faults but it can be regarded as hard work. The demeanor of dealing with others is even better.
But in fact, in his bones, the young Bronfman is very arrogant, vain, narcissistic, with high eyes, and he is self-serving, careful and vengeful.
He talked about discussing, but he had better not really think that he would discuss with himself, and sincerely giving opinions would not end well.
It took a few losses before I knew how to be smooth, but it might be too late? If he knew that this trouble was caused by his own talk, the position would be hard to guarantee.
At this point, Doug Morris knew that he was far less liked by him than Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures. Ron Meyer was born as a caa agent? He had a lot of work? And he betrayed Ovitz that time? Gain deeper trust from Little Bronfman.
And as a senior manager who was taken in by Universal after the failure of Warner Records, he could not learn from Ron Meyer's low profile. The overall environment in Hollywood is better than the recording industry? Universal Pictures is more profitable than Universal Records? Far envious.
I can’t even learn from Barry Diller, the so-called media tycoon who has repeatedly fought and failed in the hands of Redstone. After going with the little Bronfman many times in the Global Television Network acquisition case? I don’t know how to use personality charm. Did the young Bronfman worship? He was cited as an idol and a guide.
Doug Morris thinks more and more difficult? One side is a well-known thorn but is making a major contribution to the performance of Universal Records? After the new monopoly is going to become the company's first brother as? And as is himself a tycoon? Self-made Chicagoans, heartbroken It also has the power to agitate the black community.
On the other side is such a boss who wants to assemble his banknote printing machine for no reason. He also wanted to break his head and did not think of the reason. It was clear that the relationship between the two sides was good before, although it is difficult to do as, but he will not be stupid to offend him! No motive? And the bad temper has really changed a lot after as waking up? This time it's just out of self-defense? Everyone knows that Litman Media's listing is near, and the ban is very fatal to their io.
That was a loss of tens of millions. Considering the end of Motula? Doug Morris felt like a mouse in a bellows if he didn't handle it well, he would be caught in the middle and get angry at both ends, unfortunately.
Must mediate! Nuclear bombs can't be bombed on Universal Music!
This should be the expected and expected response of Daniel and As, right?
"Hey, Rick."
In any case, first call the apology call. He first called the president of Sony Columbia Records, "I will let you know, it may be in the news soon. Our vinyl factory in California..."
"I just heard."
Riclubin was well-informed. "Thirty percent, 30ercent!" He emphasized dissatisfiedly, "Using your master tape, that kind of high-quality disc covers 30% of the West Coast pirate market, and continues To the world."
"We caught it. It's a good thing. It's not too late. You must have a similar situation with Sony Columbia Records. Look at your feet!"
Riclubin is considered a younger generation of **** luck. He used to be his subordinate when he was in charge of Warner. Doug Morris said quietly, "Anyway, I apologize to you on behalf of Universal and Mr. Bronfman, but in advance Explain that this matter is the private behavior of illegal employees, and we will fully cooperate with the police in handling it."
"All right, everyone understands."
"Also, about the advertising ban... Mr. Bronfman Jr. is urging again."
"We are headquartered in New York, Mr. Morris, there is a lot of pressure here, but Yahoo is the top card sought after by Wall Street. Look at the same stock price that day!"
Riclubin said, "Let’s deal with the piracy of physical records first, this is the big head."
"This will be your attitude when riaa meets?" Doug Morris was quietly relieved.
"Probably." Riclubin naturally received Song Ya's call.
"Ok."
Doug Morris called Warner Records again, but his family did not support it. After all, its parent company Time Warner has invested a lot in the Internet industry.
Doug Morris called Polygram, EMI, and B. Three European-backed companies. Regardless of vinyl, cassette or cd disc production, each company commissioned local factories to produce it depending on the sales area, between the six major companies. The partnership is like a mess.
"Mr. Bronfman Jr."
He returned to the boss's office, and the other party was standing in front of the file cabinet carefully looking up the information, "I have notified it and apologize."
"Well, look."
Little Bronfman pointed to somewhere in the file, "Our vinyl record sales are getting less and less profitable, right? That factory itself is already losing money."
No one else in the office, he should have found it from last year's financial report.
"Yes, vinyl has long been beaten by cassettes and CDs. The market is getting smaller and smaller, and the carrier material itself is limited."
Doug Morris nodded.
"Then what are you thinking about? It just happened to use this excuse to take the factory away, all the employees were dismissed, and the union couldn't say anything."
The little Bronfman snapped his fingers in a good mood, "How is my idea?"
"Yes, really good, wow, it can solve a big problem for us, and this year's financial report will look much better."
What a great ability, what a pity...
Doug Morris immediately complimented, "It should have been taken away long ago, I have always wanted to do this."
"Because you are afraid of unions, right?"
"Haha, yes, they give me a headache."
"I will support you this time and let go." Little Bronfman patted his arm. "By the way, what about the ban?"
"Uh, Warner and Sony Columbia asked us to solve the problem of physical piracy first..." He reported various feedback.
The corner of the little Bronfman's mouth curled, revealing a trace of displeasure, "So the attitude of the US is ambiguous, and Europeans like it, right?"
"Yes, I will strengthen communication with them again."
"Well, as soon as possible, go ahead." Little Bronfman waved his hand to see off the guests.
After Doug Morris came out, he began to meet with Interpol, fbi and the head of the vinyl factory who handled the case. At the same time, he carefully considered the action plan and finally picked David Geffen.
David Geffen retains a small amount of shares in both Geffen Records and Ca Records, the predecessor of Universal Records. There are many of his old subordinates in Geffen Records. He also has a share in the Universal Music copyright library. He himself also manages Universal Records. Job.
David Geffen, Katzenberg and Spielberg’s DreamWorks Pictures have Universal Pictures’ shares, 54 million take 2%, and the young Bronfman not only used this “small” investment generously It pushed the valuation of DreamWorks to 2.7 billion, and signed agency issuance contracts worth more than $1 billion, pushing the fortunes of David Geffen and others up.
In short, his level of trust by the young Bronfman is not weaker than Ron Meyer and Barry Diller, and because of the relationship between Geffen Records, he has an interest in A+ Records.
They are all old players in the recording industry and have the best relationship with themselves.
"Mr. Geffen, look at..."
He concealed a section of Daniel and told the hidden danger of conflict between Little Bronfman and As he had observed.
"Mr. Bronfman Jr. won't really take ass."
David Geffen didn't seem to care much, "But as it's better to lower your body."
"As doesn't seem to want to bear it anymore. If this goes on, they will definitely turn their faces. No one knows Mr. Bronfman... You know his temper. A+ records are very important to us now. You did a good business at the time, especially as After waking up, his new professional..."
Doug Morris knows what is at stake.
"Impulsive young people, it is a headache..."
Although David Geffen has a small abacus, he is also unhappy to see the conflict beyond the control range, "Well, I will call as and ask first."
"Please, he listens to you very much."
"Ok."
David Geffen put down the phone, "What do you mean by Doug Morris? Ass did that thing at the vinyl factory, right?"
"He did it." A cronie said, "Litman Media has tens of millions in stock price fluctuations affected by the ban."
"As, is that you?" David Geffen also called for fraud.
"What am I?"
"What about the vinyl factory~www.mtlnovel.com~what vinyl?" Song Ya played stupidly.
"I just got the news... Forget it, anyway, you don't have to intensify the conflict with Little Bronfman?" David Geffen said.
"I can't figure it out, Mr. Geffen, I called him, and to be honest, my posture has been very humble, but I still don't seem to get his understanding."
Song Ya was upset, "I don't even know what I did wrong!"
"Oh?"
"Really, I'll repeat it again, you see if there are any problems, I said... he said..."
Song Ya relayed all the phone calls, "You comment, now that Littman Media is about to io, the American music website is afraid that it will be bad news..."
"It doesn't look like a problem."
"Right? You have to help me. I just want to make records and do business honestly. I'm really wronged..."
"Then I will help you deal with it?"
"Of course! Thanks to Mr. Gefen, I will return!"
It was David Geffen who was good to deal with, Song Ya put down the phone and let out a long sigh of relief.
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On March 15, 1998, the ship, after winning the 12 consecutive box office titles of Beimi Zhou, finally ushered in a strong enemy. The Yingmi co-production film starring Xiao Lizi: The Iron Mask, adapted from Dumas, Describe the story of Prince Philip, the twin brother of Louis XIV.
At present, the Titanic is only leading by a slight advantage of 300,000 dollars, and the record is likely to be terminated.
Xiao Lizi is undoubtedly the world's most popular male star.
The distribution of the Iron Mask Fang MGM Pictures is now in a worse situation than Fox Pictures before the ship set sail, and has entered bankruptcy protection. Now that he has a movie starring the super celebrity Xiao Li Zi, he is naturally eager to start painting while it is hot. Save yourself.
On the same day, the riaa Copyright Dispute Committee did not approve the proposal to issue the second round of advertising ban with a weak vote margin.
"Daniel Glass? He was not the president of Sony Columbia Records? Why did he become chairman of the Copyright Dispute Committee? He has a close relationship with As, right?"
The young Bronfman who heard the news was very dissatisfied and began to care about the details. "Is it your old friend?" He asked Doug Morris.
"Daniel supports us. He and As have fallen out early, it's Warner and Disney."
Doug Morris squeezed his sweat. He thought that Sony Columbia would definitely join the opponents. Riclubin said the same to himself that day, but no. Fortunately, Disney also ran out of tickets.
"No matter, kill him." Little Bronfman picked up the phone.
"What?" Doug Morris misunderstood.
"Let that Daniel Glass get out."
Fortunately, the rich three generations didn't want to play the gangster, so he directly dialed the chairman of riaa.
The board of directors of riaa U.S. Recording Industry Association has more than 20 seats. Because of the violent mergers and acquisitions and internal bureaucracy in the 1990s, the power is not timely. Except for a few directors placed in recent years, the other members are basically from the original ca and Warner Records, the original Columbia Records, Disney and old American giants such as abc and bc.
"But Daniel's term is not over yet, and he won't be re-elected until the end of the year..." Doug Morris reminded.
"Then at the end of the year, he must have a problem." Little Bronfman had a good instinct, and over the phone asked Chairman Riaa to replace Daniel at the end of the year.
But after putting down the phone, he became more and more angry, "No, let them vote again next week. If it still turns out, Daniel must step down immediately and you will tell him for me."
"Good... good."
With his energy, he can definitely do it if he crosses himself to ask Riaa himself, and Doug Morris can only agree.
"Boss, the crew is waiting." The assistant came in to remind.
"Ok."
Little Bronfman grabbed his jacket and said, "Don't let me down again." He left his words and hurried out.
He was going to visit the notebook, and Doug Morris seized this opportunity to report. He originally felt that with his character, his attention would soon be shifted away, but unfortunately he failed to do so.
"What to do? Have you talked with Mr. Bronfman Jr.?"
He had to ask David Geffen for help again.
"Talked." David Geffen really took a chance to talk, but he wouldn't risk being jealous and say more, otherwise it would affect his plan, "I know? Wait until I find a chance to meet as. "
"Okay? Please."
"I'm in Los Angeles on the 20th." With Daniel's cooperation, Riaa won the first match. Song Ya was in a good mood? Answered David Geffen's invitation on the phone.
"That might be a little late..." David Geffen told him the seriousness of the matter.
"No way? The study task is too heavy." Even if someone helps, the law school is not so messy? "I really can't spare time before the 20th."
"Then I will go over, you arrange a suitable reason." David Geffen is very positive? And very cautious.
"No problem? Excuse you, Mr. Geffen."
The next day, David Geffen received an invitation to the inauguration of the a+ Records headquarters, and he arrived in Chicago on March 18th.
Are they both unwilling to attend the party? After attending the ceremony and taking photo interviews, they got into the new chairman's office on the top floor.
"Sorry? I haven't decorated here yet." Song Ya pouring him a glass of wine graciously.
"I didn't see Milla Jovovich?" David Geffen asked.
When the new headquarters was unveiled, the singers of Nature all came to cheer, but Mira refused, "She got the heroine of the Warner science fiction blockbuster Soldier. She is very busy? Can't do it again."
Song Ya guessed that it was because she had not contacted Shakira for a long time because of her official announcement, so she couldn't care about it? "Please sit down."
"Haha."
David Geffen was asked to sit down at the fluffy boss table and looked around this empty office? "Do you have a room on the opposite side?" He smiled and pointed to the building a+ outside the window.
"There is a small one, you should usually stay here. The big one is given to Ms. Sloan, CEO of Litman Media."
Song Ya sat across from him.
"Ok? Time is running out? Stop chatting."
David Geffen switched his expression to a positive color? He said: "You will not be able to get satisfactory results in riaa again after a few days of voting again, as, if the listing of Litman Media does not go well, how do you plan to respond?"
"I don't know, Mr. Geffen, that is a loss of tens of millions, or even hundreds of millions..."
How to deal with it? Why don't I lose so much money? Doing things, anyway, he is familiar with the road, and has enough experience in rebellion.
Song Ya thought.
"You can't resist the little Bronfman, as, the energy of the Bronfman family..."
David Geffen could have guessed it, and warned: "Without mentioning politicians and upper-level resources, before the old Bronfman was reconciled, his family supplied Al Capone and other Chicago mafia bosses during Prohibition. , Even in Chicago, it’s easy to get you some trouble."
"True-fxxk is inexplicable!" Song Ya repeated this sentence during this period, "I know, but who would offend him?"
"You still don't know Mr. Bronfman Jr." said David Geffen.
"I regret that I died, but I really only went to him to buy a Latin TV station once!" Song Ya was aggrieved, "Ms. Sloan encouraged me. I knew he was so sensitive..."
"Oh?" David Geffen wrote down the Latin TV station secretly.
"Help me, Mr. Geffen."
Song Ya also knew that since the other party was willing to come over, there must be a way, and offered a price: "After everything is done, I am willing to hand over the girl next door to your DreamWorks release."
"Wh... what girl next door?"
"I'm going to make an appointment with Xiao Lizi's movie, r-rated youth comedy." Song Ya replied, "According to his current popularity, he will definitely help you make money."
"puff……"
David Geffen spouted a sip of wine, "I thought it was Cold Mountain...Hollywood was spreading."
"Lengshan's film adaptation rights may not necessarily be won."
Leng Shan has decided to co-produce with Disney's Touchstone Pictures. As the president of Disney's copyright company, Big Mouth Barrington was grateful for his help when voting for riaa. As for why not cooperate with another Disney label, Hollywood Pictures, Linton It was all in time, and naturally he would not provide any performance to the manager who inherited the mess left by him.
"R-rated comedy...Wow, Xiao Li is willing to sign? How much is it?" David Geffen asked.
"Anyway, he signed it, and the five million piece pay was capped."
Song Ya didn’t answer in a good manner. It would cost a lot of money to buy these help-shifting forces after fighting like this. If Leng Shan can get it, the production of the pure music soundtrack of Apocalypse will also be given to Daniel’s personal label. .
"puff!"
Pick up money! David Geffen gave a thumbs up, and then looked up and down carefully at the mixed-race boy, billionaire, in front of him, "You will take the opportunity as well."
"Yes, they all begged me to invest in the Titanic at the time, now? Huh." Fox Pictures and Xiao Lizi have a lot of scenery, but they are already hiding from themselves and Yeremov, and their feelings are cold and warm...
As the number one in the history of the new film industry, it is estimated that there will be a good break for the box office share in the future.
"Actually, I still advise you to bear this time, and even take the initiative. For example, like the 3 website, remove the song files privately uploaded by users. After all, it is a piracy, and you don't have any reason.
David Geffen said: "Is it really impossible to find a way to make the little Bronfman do what he wants, while Litman Media io can minimize losses?"
"Now that I want to kneel down, Wall Street and the Internet industry don't allow me to kneel down."
Song Ya didn’t tell lies. He found a document from the safe and showed it to David Geffen, “This is the Digital Millennium Copyright Act currently under planning, which involves the Internet industry and Wall Street’s It has repeatedly competed with Hollywood and the record industry. If Amerika Music takes the initiative to remove user data when the law is still in a gray area, it will have a bad demonstration effect on the bill, and colleagues will go crazy! They will definitely exclude them afterwards. Traitor! Litman Media will be even worse if it offends Wall Street and the Internet industry to force a listing!"
"Ok."
Of course David Geffen knows this. "The interests of the young Bronfman and I are in the entertainment industry. We are both regarded as one of the promoters of this bill, and you, as, you are embarrassed now."
"Who said no, but no matter what the details of the bill are, I can actually accept it, as long as it is not now! There are less than 20 days from io!"
David Geffen observed that Song Ya's eyes suddenly revealed a fierce look, knowing that the young man was indeed a little anxious, and he also didn't want to make things big and cause a+ records to rebel!
Knowing that the eye drops would not be too harsh, he didn't expect that the little Bronfman would be so persistent, pretending to rub his eyebrows in front of Song Ya, "Anyway, do you now know the character of the little Bronfman? He has learned the lesson. ?"
"I won't go to him to talk about broken business after I die, I'll be careful all the time!"
Song Ya didn’t know that his complaint induced David Geffen to really make up his mind to help, “Ok, anyway, I will help your Litman media go public, but you must secretly support us in the subsequent Digital Millennium Act and no more Be on the wall. Otherwise..."
"Of course, of course."
Song Ya was overjoyed, "Really?"
"Of course it is true, but we need to plan carefully for the details. The character of the little Bronfman...need to follow along, understand? We are like this..."
The two heads together, their voices getting lower and lower.
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David Geffen made an agreement that day to return to Los Angeles. On March 20th, Song Ya arrived on his back foot.
The Titanic led the Iron Mask with a mere $50,000 at the box office of North Rice. It won this little plum civil war. In fact, the audience's enthusiasm for the ship has faded a lot, and they are more interested in the new movie of Little Plum.
It is rumored that Fox Pictures has used some "small tricks" to continue to set the record for consecutive championships, because this is the most dangerous week before the Oscars. The problem of the nominated ship winning 14 consecutive championships is not big.
"APLUS! Are you here for the Oscars ceremony?"
"APLUS, why is your second order a Spanish song?"
"Is your relationship with Miss Shakira stable?"
Song Ya walked out of the airport with Shakira in his arms, squeezed out a smile and waved to reporters not to accept the interview. He is in a bad mood now. David Geffen had arranged a meeting with the little Bronfman because the little Bronfman was temporarily Changed itinerary and flew directly from Tokyo to Amsterdam, Netherlands.
The young Bronfman should have gone to meet with Philips and Polygram. In addition to anti-piracy and the Digital Millennium Act, the current focus of the recording industry is the acquisition war on Polygram.
Sony Columbia Records does not have much motivation due to the overwhelming efforts of its capital and management. Like Polygram, EMI has suffered serious losses because a large proportion of the market is in Asia where piracy is rampant. Warner’s parent company Time Warner and BMG’s parent company Bertelsmann have focused their efforts on Strategically located in the Internet and media industry.
At present, Polygram’s most suitable buyer is Universal Music, and Bronfman’s ambition to form the world’s largest record company is likely to succeed.
Coupled with the fact that the second single Cup of Life that I just released is cold in China, and the Spanish language and football elements, the Americans do not buy it at all.
"Go together?"
He asked Shakira after getting in the car. He wants to send Robb and Jon back to San Marino, Sharin Finner.
"No, I'll wait for you in the hotel." Shakira answered after hesitating.
"Ok."
The house in Malibu Beach, the house in Beverly Hills, the house in San Marino, and the little house in Charis, gave out so many houses in Los Angeles and then came here by yourself and stayed in a hotel, "Then you have a good rest, We have to catch a plane again tomorrow morning." Song Ya kissed Shakira, then yawned and pushed the door to switch to Robb and Jon's car.
"Mr. Geffen, what shall we do now?"
I didn’t see the main target person. It seems that the RIAA will start a new round of voting in a few days. There is absolutely no chance this time. With the younger Bronfman’s current power and great future in the recording industry? He ordered it himself? The RIAA could not resist. .
Daniel and Doug Morris only dared to "vote again next week" according to the original words of the young Bronfman and delay the interval from about ten days? Anyway, literally within the range of next week? Give yourself more room.
If the advertising ban is issued, I must live up to the tens of millions of dollars that Litman Media has evaporated.
"Did you get the World Cup theme song in Lausanne and go to Amsterdam immediately? I will also make excuses."
David Geffen was also a little anxious, "Mr. Bronfman Jr. will stay there for a long time."
"Ok."
Barely enough in time? Song Ya agreed.
"Aren't you staring at me?" The agent Estefan watched Song Ya's convoy drive away? Asked Shakira: "He went to find Xue Linfen, it was a bit dangerous.
"Forget it." Shakira replied with a pouting mouth: "He has been honest for the past few months. I don't want to be that kind of annoying girlfriend."
"Ha ha."
Of course Estefan could see Shakira's emotions, "Then you are so unhappy?"
"I do not know."
Shakira leaned her head on the car window lonely? "He treats me well? But he is always busy, going to law school, busy with homework, rehabilitation, accompany children, handling all kinds of business, meeting lawyers, managers, business My buddy, get up early and go to bed late. Sometimes I feel like I'm just a decoration next to him? He likes to hug me and let me be by him no matter what he does? But the attention is always elsewhere."
"That's why he became a billionaire at such a young age. There is no shortcut behind success." Estefan smiled: "You have to understand? Just get through this year. He won't always be so busy now? Anxious to restore his popular status, business and social connections before he was shot."
"After this year..."
Shakira has pessimistic expectations for the future? But for now, she is still lucky.
"Mummy!"
Rob and Jon are naturally closer to Xue Linfen? They have been arguing for their mother in Highland Park. When Song Ya arrives in San Marino, he immediately throws away his father's hand, abandons him mercilessly, and both flew towards the mother who was waiting at the door.
"boss……"
Song Ya was really busy, and Yeremov, Donovan, Hayden and others were all waiting for him here early.
"Don't forget this." Song Ya handed the elder son's small schoolbag to Xue Linfen. The woman was dressed brightly today, but...
"Huh? What's wrong with you?" He noticed that Xue Linfen was a little sick.
"In order to wear Dior's haute couture evening dress."
She smiled bitterly, "I have been dieting for many days."
"It's just awards, don't torture yourself so much." Song Ya could also realize that she valued her appearance at the Oscars this time, and casually persuaded her to have a meeting with Yeremov.
"This is from Touchstone Records..."
Yeremov first introduced the senior executives of Touchstone Records, the partner of the Cold Mountain Project. The two sides have reached an alliance to jointly fight for the film adaptation rights. They will invest half and half, which will be handed over to Disney’s distribution company Bowei.
Disney’s other two labels, the old partner Hollywood Pictures is now a stranger because of Linton’s departure, and Miramax is also suspected of Disney’s boss Eisner because of the Weinstein brothers, as a “royalist” 'Linton of the direct line is naturally not happy to see good projects handed over to Miramax.
"Who is our opponent?" Song Ya asked after sitting down.
"The main opponent is CW Pictures, which is pretty soup. They are supported by Paramount's Shirley Lansing." The touchstone person replied that its resources in Hollywood must be much larger than A+ film studios.
"Isn't Shirley Lansing leaving soon? I heard that Lei Shidong has arranged for an executive to airborne and is ready to take over the old woman at any time." Song Ya asked.
"At least no one has left yet."
Shirley Lansing, like Simberg, the former president of Universal, is currently at the stage where she has the right to let her go. She is completely unaware of the rumors of lace and soup. The touchstone explained: "The couple and the author Charles Fraser has seen it many times. He really likes to get the right to adapt. Charles Fraser seems to be very satisfied, especially since he is very optimistic about his wife Nicole Kidman as the heroine."
"Ok……"
Song Ya closed his eyes. The original movie heroine was Nicole Kidman. It seemed that the world line was very stubborn, "So pretty soup myself..."
"Of course he wants to play the male lead, but the couple are currently busy with the super-director Kubrick's eye-opening project. They do not have enough skills. The shooting time should not be enough for Charles Fraser, he and Lengshan's The publisher Atlantic Monthly tends to start shooting as soon as possible."
Yeremov added the good news: "Sherene also had a good chat with Charles Fraser. She and Charles Fraser are fans of Jack Kerouac, the author of the beggar."
Wen Qing saw Wen Qing, tears in his eyes...
"Then Miramax was also engaged in small moves. The British patient director Anthony Minghella was actually the first to contact Charles Fraser. He and Harvey Weinstein have been friends for many years. The Oscar-winning director's sincerity and temptation are enough. , But there are also the same problems with the Liangtang couple. Anthony Minghella is already preparing another project, while Harvey is busy adapting and shooting the magic masterpiece. The British writer Tolkien’s Lord of the Rings has devoted his energy to the Cold Mountain project at least. It's coming next year."
People from Touchstone Pictures said: "There is also the famous Chinese director Ang Lee, who is currently cooperating with Universal Pictures and Riding with the Devil is about to be closed. It is also a southern perspective film with the background of the Civil War. It can also save some production costs. Charles Fraser himself pursues a Zen ideological background. He should be happy to see him filmed by the director of Dongfang."
"Wang Jiawei Charles Fraser recommended by Xuelin also likes it very much," Donovan said.
"Yes, he talked with me about the evil and the happy together, he knows Wang Jiawei very well." Xue Linfen smiled and offered everyone tea and water after working with the children.
"Then the main opponents are Universal, Paramount and CW Pictures, and then Miramax under the same parent company?"
Song Ya broke his fingers and concluded.
"Almost, other companies have also contacted The Atlantic Monthly and Charles Fraser, but according to our intelligence, these companies stay ahead with us and add one Columbia Pictures at most."
The touchstone man nodded, "Charles Fraser now asks for the screenwriting rights and then participates in the editing of the entire film."
"Not too much?" Song Ya asked.
"Not too much, he is the original author, and he is currently one of the most popular best-selling authors in the whole country. Lengshan is very suitable for award-winning films, and he has gathered a very large group of book fans."
The touchstone person replied: "Everyone should agree. We have no advantage at this point, but..." He glanced at Song Ya and stopped talking.
Instead, you worry about my big scissors, right?
"I won't do anything bad..." Song Ya's words made everyone laugh.
Well, didn’t the cat and mouse games sell well because I brought it back to the original film track? And the original cold mountain...
In short, the final editing rights of the A+ film studio can't escape. The publisher Fang Bowei Pictures has trusted himself since the cat and mouse game, and let's talk about the finished film when the time comes.
"All right, then you continue to work hard."
Song Ya didn't have the energy to focus on too many details, "Is there anything I can help? But you know, this kind of southern perspective movie is very inconvenient for me to take the limelight."
"We will fix it, don't worry."
"That's good." Song Ya thought for a while, other competitors... he hung up the call to Columbia Pictures President John Carli on the spot, "Mr. Carli, this is APLUS... well, I heard..."
"Columbia Pictures has promised not to maliciously compete with us."
Song Ya asked John Carly to sell his favor because he forced a football stunner during a coma, "Then DreamWorks will not mix it up, I can only guarantee this."
"That's great, it's already good."
The touchstone people were very surprised, and everyone complimented.
"Ok."
The meeting will continue for a while, and it feels like Song Ya is almost ready to look at his watch.
Sending out the person who gave the touchstone, Song Ya squeezed Xue Linfen's face while turning around.
"Come on, help me advise the award-giving costume." Xue Linfen smiled and took his hand.
"Then we are gone." Donovan, Hayden and Yeremov also left immediately.
"Oh yes, wait."
Song Ya stopped them and took out the brief script he took time to copy from the briefcase, "This is for you, Yeremov, find someone to fill up the script and start the project as soon as possible, so that Xiao Lizi can start work."
"Is it the girl next door? Okay, I will give the script to Xiao Lizi's agent right away."
Yeremov read it briefly, then took the precious and important part of the script and left.
"What kind of story is this? The male protagonist I'm playing casts a **** education film?"
On the 21st, Song Ya and Shakira hurried to South America again. Xiaoli also received the script that Yeremov asked his agent to forward. He was furious, "Didn’t you say that the picture was not revealed? I was naked. What's the matter with the body running next to the heroine's car?"
"Isn't there a tire blocking it, isn't it exposed?" The agent is also full of lawsuits, "According to the contract you signed, A+ Film Studio is not a breach of contract."
"Let them change! I don't shoot these, and I don't like going back to acting as a high school student!"
Xiao Lizi, who has been hailed by the media as the'end-of-century box office bomb', is now in the most inflated mentality. His popularity... For example, as long as he hooks his fingers to any woman at any party, it is a little hint. , You can take away whatever you want on the spot, and there is almost no experience of being rejected. Every woman, regardless of age, background, or marriage or not, wants to be Jack's Rose, even if it's just love.
"What's the use of regretting now?! Who told you to sign what Yeremov gave without seeing it!"
The agent also yelled at him, "Don't mention this, you have to attend the Oscars ceremony, don't play a small temper, what good is it to offend those old judges? At least behave better and give them some impression."
"Fourteen nominations, just M-FXXK, my hero is not there!"
Little Li Zi was upset about this, "And you must not speak to me so loudly in the future! Beware that I fire you!"
"what!"
The agent is used to being strong ~www.mtlnovel.com~ In the face of his threats, he laughed loudly, "Without me, you can be as beautiful as you are now? Don't forget how I worked so hard to get you to finish the Titanic! Press! In your eyes, I’m afraid you have long lost confidence in Cameron..."
"Shit!"
It's okay not to mention this. Xiao Lizi came to the fire when he thought of being forced to see APLUS by the other party, "OK, you have been fired, it will take effect immediately! Go talk to my lawyer!"
He picked up the phone by Jiu Jin and called the private lawyer.
"Don't... don't be like this, Leo, I worked so hard to create you. You can't turn your face and deny you when you become so red!"
The agent panicked when he saw him seriously, and hurried to chase him outside.
Little plum didn't care, strode out the door, and just hit the huge paparazzi head on.
"Leo, will you attend the Oscars?"
"Are you and Kate boyfriend and girlfriend in reality?"
The paparazzi surrounded him and asked.
"Don't go or not! Because what do you know?"
Xiao Lizi replied impatiently: "I don't want to steal the limelight! Let the focus of Oscar be shifted to an actor who has not been nominated!"
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1171: Not on women

I was basically on the road for three consecutive days. I stayed in the air longer than the ground. In the middle, I worked hard with Shakira to perform the Cup of Life and WeAreOne at an event held by the South American Football Association. When the flight landed in Zurich, Switzerland, Song Ya felt ears. There is always the buzzing and roaring of aircraft engines, and the spirit of the Argentine Football Association President and FIFA First Vice President Grodona is not yet on the same plane.
"It looks like you need a good rest, young man."
Grondona is the real king of Argentine football. The chaotic political situation there is changing, but over the years, no matter who is on the stage, his position has always stood firm. His person and family are quite corrupt.
Of course, no matter how greedy they are, that little money is no longer in the eyes of Song Ya today.
Donovan, Hayden and the performance team were all accompanied. William Morris’ agency helped him turn around and manage the Latin football. So Grondona and others were very friendly. The South American Football Association announced it even before the departure. The Cup of Life and WeAreOne were selected for the 1998 World Cup assortment albums, and they pre-emptively gained momentum with the attitude of treating the theme song.
Anyway, they support Blatter, who succeeded Avon, to win, so FIFA is still in charge of their own house. Their decision is the final decision. If you lose... if you lose, naturally everything will not be mentioned.
"Yes, Mr. Grondona." Song Ya
"Thanks to Shakiraha this time."
After walking down the boarding ladder, Song Ya and Grondona and his party broke up. They rushed to Lausanne, and their group would live in the local Savoy Hotel in Zurich.
All public relations activities have already been completed, so you don’t have to think about it anymore. Song Ya and Shakira only have to stay in Zurich and wait for the results of the conference in Lausanne tomorrow, and they will go to Lausanne after receiving the news that Blatt has become the new chairman of FIFA. The performance is still those two songs.
The Cup of Life is the theme song in Spanish, and WeAreOne is the theme song in English. The host, France, has a French song.
Donovan was very satisfied with the high-level reception he received in South America. He thanked Shakira’s agent Estefan, “Without her and you, APLUS wouldn’t be able to squeeze out Latino singers so easily.”
"I'm also very popular over there, okay?" Song Ya protested.
"AiSeEuTePego has been popular in South America since 1995 or 1996. APLUS." Estefan laughed.
"Humph."
Song Ya took Shakira's hand and laughed, "Thank you, Latin queen."
"Perfunctory." Shakira slapped the tofu heart, nestled sweetly in his arms, and couldn't help but yawn.
"All tired, let's go back to the hotel and rest." Hayden helped lead the way with Song Ya's coat.
Zurich is the headquarters of many multinational organizations, and the atmosphere of chasing stars is not strong. The pick-up fans only have two or three kittens, all of which belong to Song Ya. In Europe, except for Spain and Portugal, Shakira is basically a transparent person.
Song Ya cheered up, politely and patiently met the autographed photo needs of every fan, and then drove to the hotel with Shakira in a sluggish car.
Zurich is surrounded by mountains and rivers. As a neutral country, Switzerland has not been greatly affected by World War II. It has well-preserved ancient buildings and is picturesque. There are not so many billboards on the street, but Song Ya still saw'Jack and Rose' , And Celine Dion. French is spoken in some parts of Switzerland. It seems that Celine Dion is well-known here.
"There will be a show tomorrow."
Upon arriving at the Savoy Hotel in the old town, Donovan, Hayden and Estefan were a little worried about their current state and all followed up with the suite to remind them.
"Go out... go out, we are going to take a nap."
Song Ya drove the three away, "Hey..." Then he sighed comfortably, suddenly picked up Shakira, and both fell on the bed.
The Latin girl chuckled happily, writhing in his arms.
"Don't move, you're tired." Song Ya stared at her fluttering big eyes at close range and said.
"Yeah." She obediently agreed, and stopped moving after a kiss.
Then Song Ya went back, and she came back again. The two of them were playing so warmly, their eyelids drooped unconsciously.
"Go to sleep."
"Ok."
At about four or five in the afternoon, Hayden begged Old Mike to open the door.
He tiptoed in, and sighed slightly when he saw a pair in the bedroom who were hugging each other, "Boss? APLUS, APLUS?"
"What's the matter?" Song Ya, who was sleeping soundly, rolled over and asked.
"Mr. Geffen wants you to answer the phone."
"Ok."
"just now."
"just now?"
"Yes."
Song Ya became more sober, turned to look at Shakira who was still asleep next to him, "Um...you go out first." He got up lightly, took a thin quilt and covered the girl before going out gently Close the bedroom door.
"Mr. Geffen?"
"The plan has changed again. Can you come to Amsterdam early tonight? I have arrived." David Geffen said on the phone.
"But I tomorrow..."
David Geffen's tone was a little anxious, "Not far, there are many flights, and it only takes more than two hours on the road. If you miss it, there will be no chance for APLUS. The little Bronfman may leave for the rice tomorrow!"
"..."
Song Ya thought about it, "Well, I'm going now, where can I see you?"
David Geffen reported the address of an Amsterdam suburban estate.
"It's really troublesome." Song Ya complained about returning the phone to Hayden. "You can arrange the trip, I'll go to wake up." He took a casual shower, looked in the mirror while cleaning his hair, except that his chin became sharp. After a little bit, as the doctor said, it is almost 80% of its peak state, the muscle lines are basically back, and the abdominal muscles are still not obvious.
"Let's go, call Donovan, say hello to Estefan, and ask him to explain to me when Shakira wakes up."
Shakira fell asleep, and Song Ya didn't wake her up.
So they returned to the airport, and the group hurriedly arrived at Schiphol Airport in Emsteden, the Netherlands. Fortunately, they didn't have to enter the city. When they arrived at the address given by David Geffen, it took exactly three hours on the road, and it was dark.
"I'm almost a trapeze."
He didn't want to appreciate the famous spring scenery in Holland, he dragged his feet off the car, "Why are you here?" He saw Mariah Carey's agent Sandy Glenn at the door of this real European castle.
Sandy Glen was waiting for him, "Ms. Kelly is also here, otherwise it's hard to rationalize your excuses for coming."
"Thanks." He and David Geffen are partners of the same-sex brotherhood, and they often help each other. Song Ya complained, "but you should tell me in advance that you are stealing the ex-wife of the secret meeting with your current girlfriend in Europe? Not good."
"It's okay. The reporters here won't reveal the identity and itinerary of the guests. The estate belongs to a shareholder of Philips."
Sandy Glen led the way with a smile. The castle is also a pure old European style. The standing male waiters and the old European money who don’t recognize faces shuttle through it. Both men and women are generally older, but the number of people not much.
Song Ya touched her chest and chin. She wore a simple shirt and suit. She didn't prepare a delicate dress and bow tie. She didn't have time to shave a little bit of scum, which seemed a bit out of tune with the atmosphere here.
He met the curious look of the old money, kept smiling and Donovan, Hayden, and Old Mike followed Sandy Glenn from time to time to salute the man who lifted the wine glass to him.
"Here? APLUS, wait a moment."
David Geffen was telling Mariah Carey in the small hall. When he saw him, he immediately asked Sandy Glenn to stop Hayden and the others, and closed the door from the outside, "I have done the preparation work. What should I say? Six shots for five months..."
Two billionaires need to be so careful about their lines before going to meet a rich three generations. Song Ya feels a little self-degrading, but since everyone is looking at money... forget it.
"Of course, I know how to say it."
"That's good."
"Mimi, thank you for running for me." Song Ya thanked his former wife.
The ex-wife wore a big V-neck evening dress today, maintaining her usual exposed style after the divorce, and her hairstyle was changed to the same style as the very popular American sweetheart Jennifer Aniston.
In fact, she is in her current state of being a bit fleshy and sexy, but she can't get fat anymore, Song Ya thought.
"Hmph." She took a proud sip of her wine, turned her head and deliberately ignored herself, "The beard is not shaved." She said.
"Too hurry."
Song Ya opened his mouth and yawned again, "I haven't slept much these days."
"Hehe, Latin girlfriend ah?"
"Sit down. Sandy Glenn first go to investigate the actions of Little Bronfman. We are waiting for news here for now." David Geffen interrupted the two of them to quarrel.
"Okay. Little Rega is at home? Is it okay?"
"Huh?" The ex-wife refused to be thousands of miles away, and she came back with phrases when she talked about anything.
David Geffen didn't have much to talk about, he also flew from the United States soon, and the journey was exhausted.
The three of them fell silent for a while. The ex-wife didn't know how much she had drunk before she came, and blushed, "Drink less."
"You can control it!"
"He is free, come with me!" Sandy Glen opened the door to report.
"Yeah." David Geffen got up and walked out, followed by his ex-wife in high heels.
"Mimi, you don't need..."
"Busy me?"
Song Ya had nothing to do with her. He habitually stretched out his hand to pull the cloth on her chest to make it more decent. In exchange for a violent pounding, the back sounded.
"David, APLUS! Ha, Ms. Kelly! Welcome!"
Little Bronfman was chatting with two handsome old white men. He became even more drunk, and he yelled loudly when he saw a group of people lifting their glasses.
"Just call me Mimi." The ex-wife immediately turned into a socialite, and took the initiative to hold the rich three generations and clink glasses with him.
"Will you leave Sony Columbia Records next year?" Little Bronfman asked usefully.
"If you have this idea, will you take me in?" Mariah Carey squeezed Jiao Di Di's throat while looking provocatively here.
"Hahaha, of course, we need DIVA globally..." Little Bronfman laughed, "I will give you a very good price."
Hearing Song Ya's eyelids twitch when he saw this scene, he put his left hand into his pants pocket and stood still on the spot.
Sandy Glenn knew the couple too well, and he didn't feel good about it, so she quietly walked around behind them to pull Mariah Carey, and she shook her shoulders concealedly.
"APLUS has something to say." David Geffen felt it.
"Oh?"
Little Bronfman narrowed his drunken eyes and looked at himself.
"Uh, Mr. Bronfman, I sincerely apologize to you."
The two old white men stood by with a smile and didn’t mean to leave. Song Ya bit his head and said, “I realized that my behavior was very inappropriate, but that was because I was eager to restore my business. You should know that I brought back Amerika music. The whole process of the website is very difficult..."
"Emmm..." Little Bronfman was temporarily satisfied, and he brought the wine glass to his lips.
"Forgive him, for my sake, okay?" The ex-wife also helped beat the drum.
Song Ya gritted her teeth secretly and twitched the corners of her mouth.
"I have no problem here?"
Little Bronfman's arm was swayed by her, and he became more triumphant through his drunkenness, "How do you want me to help you? APLUS."
"It's the same thing. The suspension of the ban before Littman Media's IPO." Song Ya said bluntly.
"Six shots for five months..." Sandy Glen floated behind him again like a ghost, whispering reminders in his ear.
Song Ya ignored him and met the gaze of Little Bronfman.
"That's RIAA's job." This attitude couldn't move the little Bronfman, he shied away from it in an official way.
"Mr. Bronfman, that ban is not good for everyone, isn't it?" Song Ya took a glass of champagne from the passing waiter's plate. "This is not a normal way of doing business. The ban involves more than Amerika music. Websites, as well as Internet giants such as YAHOO, AOL, etc. The battlefield should be the Digital Millennium Act, as long as the bill is passed..."
"Six shots and five months..."
He turned a deaf ear to Sandy Glen’s reminder, and continued to speak fluently: “When the bill is passed, it will naturally have relevant and specific regulations on the original gray area of ​​the law. Now this innocent advertising ban is only against Lit Man Media’s IPO has almost no positive effect. The stock prices of Internet giants will suffer some short-term fluctuations, but the capital market is still waiting for the specific provisions of the bill to evaluate the future of the Internet..."
"Six guns and five months... forget it." Sandy Glenn saw the increasingly ugly expressions of Bronfman and David Geffen, helplessly giving up.
"Very good, very good, your business acumen is very good, APLUS."
Little Bronfman made two false slaps, then turned his head and asked the two old men who were talking before, "Where did we talk?"
Song Ya didn't bother to give him face anymore, so he squeezed his ex-wife's arm and left without saying a word.
"Oh! You hurt me!"
Mariah Carey protested after being pulled away from the young Bronfman, "Are you a scumbag?"
"You disappoint me APLUS." David Geffen came over and said.
"I was not told in advance that I needed a woman to help this kind of favor." Song Ya's hands were like iron tongs to prevent Mariah Carey from breaking free, and she was also concerned about not moving too much on occasion.
"What a naive macho."
David Geffin didn't want to worry about it, "Forget it, just be happy, Sandy, let's go."
"open!"
Song Ya couldn't take care of the two who left, and returned to the small hall to let go of his ex-wife.
"I just want to help!" There was no one next to her, and she yelled with anger, "The last time I was like Mr. Buffett, you didn't have any objection?!"
"That's different! Mimi, you are always like this, and you always have the ability to screw things up!" Song Ya quarreled with her.
"Ha, I messed up, don't forget who transferred you from Chicago to Hopkins, you might still be dizzy without me!"
She fought back while checking the pinched arm.
"I thank you very much, but this time is different from Mimi, the little Bronfman is not Buffett, this is not a nature!"
"why?"
"Because...because I saw you being so angry with him!"
Song Ya drank the wine in the cup, "Damn it, I can't bear it, I feel like vomiting when I see that son's face now, you are still complaining to him in front of me!"
"Leave me alone!"
Suddenly they stopped talking, and the small hall suddenly became quiet.
Nalitman Media...
"Huh..." Song Ya calmed down and sat down, supporting her knees with her elbows, stroking her hair.
"Forget it, it's not good for me, sorry."
Mariah Carey was in a cold war for a while, watching him come to apologize again, and ran to get the wine after not getting the answer, and poured the little ex-husband’s empty glass.
"I told you to drink less!"
Song Ya pushed aside the wine bottle in her hand, "As if this is not a word of concern!"
‘Oh! ’The wine bottle slammed on the thick fine carpet and made a muffled noise.
Mariah Carey sniffed her nose, tears streaming down her eyes, "I just want to help..." she cried aggrievedly while standing still, "I didn't know why I would help you, scumbag, and new girlfriend when I came so far. Show affection everywhere, people are laughing at me, and the theme song of Big Ship..."
"Also mention this, it's not that I didn't create opportunities for you! It's you..."
"Don't always yell at me. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com"
"Do you know how much the boy brother will lose if I haven't figured out today!?"
"Aung Aung Aung... You made me cry again. No one has treated me like this in my life, and I have treated him so well."
She broke down and cried.
"Because you are my hit nemesis, Mimi."
"Aung Aung Aung!"
"Cry a fart, you can hear it outside!" Song Ya dragged her into his arms and gagged directly.
She immediately embraced the man's neck and responded enthusiastically, as if nothing happened just now.
After a long time, Song Ya still had his hands in his pockets, and walked out of the small hall with his neckline open.
The ex-wife pouted her mouth, but followed obediently, and she flicked her hair left and right.
"APLUS, you choose it yourself."
Unfortunately, this time I met Little Bronfman head-on.
On the contrary, Song Ya was relaxed, and walked up to him, with his mouth close to his ears, lowered his voice, "Go back and eat yourself!"
(End of this chapter)
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1172: Still rely on

The next morning, Song Ya Shakira and his party rushed to the FIFA conference in Lausanne to rehearse for the performance and wait for the voting results.
"Let him rest for a while, it's too tired."
Shakira looked at Song Ya who was lying in the backstage lounge and fished in distress, "I only came back this morning."
"Ugh."
Donovan and Hayden couldn't bear to tell the Latin girl about their conversation with the little Bronfman yesterday. They noticed that Song Ya was not asleep, but placed the back of their hands on their foreheads and looked at the Oscars on the TV. The ceremony was in a daze, and from time to time he closed his eyes with painful expressions.
"APLUS." Donovan took his mobile phone and showed him a text message.
"Universal Records President Doug Morris publicly urged the RIAA to pass the advertising ban, and boycotted the failure of the last round of voting, the chairman of the Copyright Dispute Committee Daniel Glass. He believed that he failed to play a constructive role from the standpoint of the recording industry and must do so. Be responsible for. ’
The text message is the latest news from Los Angeles from the William Morris agency.
"Ok."
It seems that Doug Morris has turned the helm, choosing to decisively dismiss the relationship with Daniel and prove his loyalty to the boss.
He and David Geffen should both be very disappointed with their performance last night. They managed to mediate the paved road, but they refused to bow their heads.
David Geffen might yell at himself like Ovitz after returning to the United States, to please Bronfman.
Then it is inevitable for Daniel Glass to step down after voting. Last night...
Little Bronfman didn't lose his temper when he heard his cruel words. The noble son shrugged with a sneer, and then walked away without saying a word.
The consequences of offending the Bronfman family are very bad. All records of the joint venture between A+ Records and Universal’s Geffen Records are distributed by Universal, involving themselves, Fergie, Mira, Brenda, Mon, Dion Wilson, etc. The future of the signed singer.
Song Ya made a mental calculation before. Because he took a lot of signing fees, the penalty for early termination of the contract was naturally sky-high. Excluding the current album, the remaining one for a new song and one selected penalty for the contract depends on the specific situation. Between $150 million and $150 million, if you breach the contract, you have to post half of your A+ record for nothing.
There is also A+ Liquor, which has signed a long-term underwriting contract with Seagram. If the trump card product Grey Goose Vodka gets stuck on the channel, the blow will be almost devastating.
Currently Universal Pictures still has a release contract for a sequel to My Life and two sequels to Blade Warrior.
Of course, there is also the IPO loss of Vittman Media affected by the negative advertising ban.
These are all trivial things for the young Bronfman, who can be done with just a few phone calls. The rich three generations are no longer reliable, and the resources in their hands are almost crushing, far from the Motura who was full of words. comparable.
Chongguan was annoyed as his ex-wife, so it hurts to calm down and think about it.
Money, he must be richer to have the capital to fight the rich three generations. He suddenly felt anxious, and he did not hesitate to endure the pain of the accumulation of apocalyptic fragments, looking in his mind for the apocalyptic movies, music and other investment enlightenments he got during the coma.
In addition to the girl next door, the wolf of Wall Street, there are also the original version of Dance Out of My Life 2, Growth Education, Fifty Shades of Ash, Dream Requiem, Burst Drummer, etc. There are quite a few.
"Uh? Donovan? Do you know that there is a legendary black doctor at Johns Hopkins Hospital, Vivian Thomas? He participated in the invention of a new heart surgery method that saved the baby from cyanosis? His picture is still hanging in Johns. The wall of the Hopkins Medical School?"
But there are not many black movies? He picked one of them? The title "SethingTheLordMade" seems to have some potential for winning the prize. It means that a carpenter finally entered Johns Hopkins from a carpenter in an era of racism. Sri Lanka Hospital? A story finally recognized by the world.
"Don't think about it now, APLUS, do you take a break? When we finish today, we need to discuss the future."
Donovan was inexplicable when he suddenly mentioned an irrelevant matter? Persuaded.
"But you don't need to be like headless flies now, just do some work when you have time."
Song Ya raised his eyes and glanced at him, "Personally I suggest you William Morris don't forget, I can always win."
"Okay." Donovan and Hayden both picked up the phone and called back to the United States to ask? Soon? Hayden replied: "Vivian Thomas is right, there is this person who passed away in 1985, and has a book in 1989. "LikeSethingtheLordMade"'s biographical novel'LikeSethingtheLordMade' is the story."
"Let Yeremov buy the right to adapt the film as soon as possible. Then, the Requiem of Dreams, and see if there are any original works."
"Little Hugh Port Selby's novel RequiemforaDream in 1978."
"OK? Let Yeremov talk about it."
"Growth education?"
"I haven't heard, I haven't asked about this book."
"Fifty shades of gray?"
"No? Not even the Burst Drummer."
He turned Donovan and Hayden branch around, which temporarily relieved the anxiety of the two? At this time, someone rushed into the lounge. "There seems to be something wrong over there? Some representatives are exiting the venue in protest!"
"Hush!" Song Ya stopped everyone's panic? Pointing to the TV.
The reason for the jet lag? It’s already night in the United States. This year’s Oscars did not have a man and a woman guest pairing. The presenters were all on stage alone, and there was no room for personal play. Xue Linfen wore a slender Dior high-definition appearance, and greeted the star-studded auditorium in a charming manner. The close-up shots followed her until she stood on the podium, "Uh..."
The gorgeous face of the golden age of Hollywood has not diminished a bit, with big red lips, thick tears, short white blonde hair, quite the temperament of Eliza Tyler and Monroe, but unfortunately the typhoon is not enough for superstars, she has visible nervousness. The first half of the cup exposed to the outside fluctuated sharply and was breathtaking. It took a few seconds to calm down and say: "The nominees for the best comedy and musical soundtrack are the brainchild of outstanding writers. We will dance Introduce these five works in form...please please."
Then, a dance performance incorporating five movie elements began, and she disappeared from the screen.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya asked the person who reported the letter.
"It seems that the presidential election will be postponed to June." The man replied.
In the lounge, everyone looked at each other. Estefan knew more about FIFA. "Our theme song is just a small matter. Is it postponed to June? The recording industry can't afford to wait. The World Cup will open in August!"
"No, the afternoon briefing should be decided."
"That is not bad."
Everyone breathed a sigh of relief again, Song Ya continued to watch, Xue Linfen and other dance performances ended, and the award was presented to Anduli, the female soundtrack of the Six Heroes of Light Pig.
Small awards, this is already the middle of the Oscars ceremony. The crew of the Titanic has been on stage to receive awards before and after, and there is a tendency to sweep wildly.
"Haha, Xiao Lizi accepted the reporter's interview by the way while dining in a restaurant, it should be deliberate."
Hayden answered a call with gossip news and said with a smile: "It seems that he has a deep grievance with the Oscar jury."
"Then what shall we do?"
Estefan didn't bother to care about little plums, he asked.
"Anyway, you have to wait till afternoon to have lunch first?" Hayden suggested.
"Well, just bring me some back."
At this time, the engineer had just set up the internet in the lounge. Song Ya took her laptop to connect it, and visited the American Music website at the extremely slow internet speed, checked her account login and forum posting permissions, and was in Douao The exclusive voice channel that played an important role in Pula may be useful again.
Last night, he immediately informed Sloan about Tan Beng. Sloan complained a few words but could only look for remedies.
At about three in the afternoon, good news finally came from FIFA. The Cup of Life and WeAreOne received the theme song at the same time. The French song is "Do you mind if I play football?", as the original theme song recognized by the host country, the ranking meeting Slightly higher.
"Keep your voice down!"
Shakira stopped the cheering people in the lounge, Song Ya was already asleep at this time, snoring evenly.
However, he couldn't sleep for long. The people who promoted the matchmaking on FIFA immediately came over. From now on, both the Cup of Life and WeAreOne will get the resources of the world's largest sports organization.
‘Toot, Toot, Toot...’
Until the evening, Song Ya appeared on the stage on the passionate Latin drums and trombone to release her energy and enthusiasm. Unfortunately, due to the undecided influence of the chairman, Aweng, Blatter and others in the audience were not very excited.
"Chasing glory, chasing the cup of life"
But because of this, Song Ya sang even more vigorously. It seems that a man cannot lack love and enemies in his life. The pressure of competition can make him more motivated. "This is fighting for survival!"
"Fight for her!"
"Si! Yes!" Shakira and the musicians echoed loudly.
"Fight for her!"
"Si!"
"Tuyyo! Alealeale, you and me ahhhhhhhhh..."
Huh? Song Ya suddenly saw a familiar face in the audience. It was like Mira at the Grammy Awards. She was sitting in the front corner, smiling and applauding to herself.
Shakira, obrigado
Shakira, thank you
émeu, éseu, hojeétudonosso
Belongs to you, also belongs to me, today we belong to each other
Quandoeuhamoundointeiroprajoga
When I send an invitation to the world
épramostrarqueeuposso: (/
I want you to see that I can do it!
Then he and Shakira sang WeAreOne again. He stepped back to the side and gave the center of the stage to a short Latin girl in a cropped outfit and his own pair of tight leather pants.
Shakira’s lower waist is lower. She sings and shakes her head like a motor on the stage, with Middle Eastern style belly dancing elements, and her slender waist that has returned to 100% postpartum state makes the audience The old men looked intently.
"Hey! Why are you here!?"
Putting his worries aside, Song Ya celebrated at the subsequent reception dinner, socializing and socializing with FIFA people, and expanding his contacts.
He saw Mira again.
"Remember that in South America, we...that time both Avon and Bailey were there?"
Mila simply wore a short jacket and jeans with a neutral style. Compared with Shakira, Mao Mei’s ex-girlfriend and Xue Linfen have a different temperament, a temperament that once fascinated herself, "There is a FIFA The person who left me with a business card, and then I learned that he was Mr. Blatter’s nephew."
"Oh?"
"We will always meet and chat in Europe later, I know you are fighting for FIFA's support, so I..."
Shakira watched the two exchanges vigilantly and deliberately dangled in front of Song Ya. Song Ya casually hugged her waist and started smoothly.
When Mira saw this scene, she lowered her head and smiled, her eyes calmly continued and said: "So I also helped a little bit."
"Haha, Mira, your help is not called ‘a little’."
Hayden, one of her co-agents, lowered his voice and helped to explain to the confused Song Ya, "She persuaded the Ermao Football Association, and there is another former Small National Football Association to support Mr. Blatter."
"But I'm not sure, so Hayden is not allowed to tell you in advance." Mira added.
"Wow……"
Song Ya was moved, "This is very important to me, isn't it easy to do it?"
"Fortunately, I am considered red over there." Mira waved her hand casually.
"Mila knows the top politicians over there." Hayden said cheerfully.
Unexpectedly, she said she didn't rely on women, and finally she was passive. Song Ya was speechless for a while, looked at her face and muttered, "Thank you anyway."
"Well, I might participate in the YSL (Yves Saint Laurent) show at the opening ceremony. See you then?" Mira toasted.
"Okay, see you then."
Song Ya realized something from her too calm attitude and didn't want to wait until the time came. She found someone to act and found her at the dinner party.
"you……"
She couldn't help saying more, grabbing her hand and sneaking into the hand-washing compartment.
As before, he kissed it aggressively.
"No, no."
She closed her eyes and accepted the long kiss first, but quickly put her hand against the man’s chest. uukanshu.com "APLUS, it won't be anymore." She looked straight at her with her emerald eyes, "You are very good to me, the heroine of the movie, and there are records...but I don't like to accompany other women to do that with you. , Not anymore."
"I……"
Mira used her finger to block Song Ya's trying to save her mouth, such as trying to say something love, "This time it will be my reward, although I know this kind of trivial matter is nothing to you..."
She squeezed out a smile, then walked around herself and pushed open the partition door, turned her head and blinked playfully, "Anyway, let me be the same as before?"
"Mila..." Song Ya didn't know what to say, she really shouldn't be so selfish, "Don't say that."
"That's it?" she asked.
"……Ok."
"Huh, Bye?"
"Bye."
"Goodbye." She raised her hand freely and waved, then turned and left.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1173: ?Rejuvenate

"No, it's okay..."
Sloan twisted and cried.
"What?" Song Ya raised her head and wiped her mouth.
"That's it for today." Sloan fiddled with his hair, struggling to reach out and open the small purse on the bedside table, "Here you are, no need to look for it."
Song Ya's eyes instantly solidified on the green twenty-dollar bill, "Really? I...don't be pitiful."
"Who pity you! Do you want?"
Sloan shook the banknotes and was grabbed by Song Ya.
came back! Are all back! Dignity, confidence...
Sloan’s evaluation in this regard is the most pertinent and disdainful of coaxing himself. He clenched the money in his hand, crying with blood in his heart, and the corners of his eyes were unconsciously moist. "But the doctor said I only recovered 80%. "The tone was also choked.
"80%...I feel the same, but your skills have improved a lot."
Sloan gathered his wet blonde hair, half-sit up and teased, "Maybe it's a last resort for the past year?"
"Hmph, this is a good thing, won't I be stronger when I return to full state?"
What do you rely on for misfortune? It seemed that the words that human potential was forced out were right, Song Ya couldn't help but start thinking about it.
"Seriously, you are more original and interesting, personally."
"Hey, don't believe me." Song Ya buried his head again.
"Hey! Stop service! Immediately!"
"beg me……"
"In fact, don’t worry too much. Little Bronfman is not a Motula. He will not spend all his energy on his career. Rich second-generation and third-generation people like to make “decisions” while having fun. That kind of person only needs to make decisions. ."
Time has quietly arrived in April of 1998. Sloan has returned to the state of a cold professional elite. With red lips sipping Siren coffee, he spoke to Song in the office of the president of Litman Media in a small town in New York State. Ya said, “They were born with a large amount of wealth, and no longer need to work hard for something. In the current economic situation, as long as the decision is not bad, it is easy to get money.”
Litman Media’s roadshow has entered the final sprint stage. Because the American music website was affected by the second round of advertising bans, many investors retreated, and subscriptions were somewhat cold.
Although Amerika Music has placed very few advertisements in the affected media, it is a sub-industry website after all. It is much more negatively affected by this logo event than other comprehensive websites that are also in the second wave of bans. .
The uploading and sharing of songs by users who are still in a legal gray area has begun to be frequently mentioned by the media. Most news pictures use screenshots from the American Music website.
Some financial studies have begun to calculate the number of visits brought to the website by this behavior, and the capital market has also re-estimated the value of the website after losing this part of the visit.
"The problem is that the young Bronfman is considered diligent in the second and third generations of the rich, and even a little different."
Song Ya replied.
Little Bronfman really did not do too much for himself. In addition to passing the ban, Universal Music also began to contact All Music website to discuss the acquisition. His main energy is still on M&A negotiations with Polygram and frequent trips. , Stranded in Europe.
All-Music is the main competitor of Amerika’s music website. The founder’s attitude towards the website is relatively romantic and pure. So when Amerika’s music website was caught in the scandal of former president Dilei’s suspension of listing, they rejected the temptation of Wall Street. All musicians, rejecting Wall Street does not mean rejecting Universal Music.
These are two completely different things in the minds of musicians. They look down on Wall Street, but Universal Records is their own.
Moreover, following the orders of the new president William Zhang to build his own record database from scratch, after burning money and catching up, the founders of All Music Website have naturally deepened their sense of crisis. Maybe they have already begun to regret not having it. Accepting Wall Street's listing proposal did not take advantage of the illness to kill people, and now even the database reservations are in danger.
"Ok."
Sloan also agreed that she showed Song Ya collected some newspapers and magazines. The young Bronfman took a photo with the current president and his wife in Los Angeles. They were very close. The current president who was caught in the White House intern scandal currently needs the support and public opinion of Hollywood giants. help.
"Fortunately, he sold the U.S. TV network at a low price."
If the Bronfman family, which has the top political and business relationship, still owns the TV network, Song Ya simply doesn’t know how to resist the younger Bronfman’s turnaround, but the noble son is good because he always likes to carry it. He doesn’t seem to whisper to him that day. The cruel words tell others that neither David Geffen nor Universal Records President Doug Morris has publicly commented on themselves.
Ron Meyer, President of Flattery Universal Pictures, is actively competing for the right to adapt the Cold Mountain film, and he publicly ridiculed a black man who wanted to shoot a story from a southern perspective. He was put on hold indefinitely. The third part of my life is naturally restarted. , The blade warrior sequel project, which has entered the pre-research on special effects, also fell into hesitation. Ron Meyer, who holds the distribution rights, deliberately hung up and refused to give a happy message. The film industry of the partners Catherine and the scheduled director Zach Schneider is now Headless flies.
"We don't have much good news."
Sloan handed over the prospectus, "You can only add legal risks, and warn investors that after the passage of the Digital Millennium Act, it is likely that they will no longer condone users, because then they will no longer be in a gray area and illegal. . Then it means losing a lot of traffic."
"Anyway, don't carry the suspicion of false disclosure. Thank you."
Song Ya flipped through it at will, "It's been difficult these days, right? Sloan."
"Fortunately, there were a lot fewer people around at the Wall Street cocktail party."
It is inevitable that the valuation is less than tens of millions. Sloan has actively lowered the issue price. This is all real money...
But she still shrugged calmly, "However, and willing to let us join the Internet industry delegation that participated in the formulation of the Digital Millennium Act, their stock prices were all affected by the advertising ban, and they were dissatisfied with the global push for the ban."
"Don't worry about their attitudes. This wave is worthless for the peace. The stock price then rose higher. The sought after is still sought after. This is a question of market confidence. Where can we make sense? Please, when I go to China, I might be able to bring back a big benefit, but don't hold out too much hope."
That’s all. There is also news that the new Chicago headquarters of Littman Media will be opened as scheduled. That’s a little bit good, "See you in Chicago in a few days? But then Governor Peter Flock will come to the opening ceremony. You need Prepare a wonderful speech."
"."
After leaving Sloan, Song Ya was in a very good mood, walking vigorously.
"When will you be back? Our new album is being played all over the world simultaneously. The platter album on which the two songs are located has also been released by Sony Columbia Records. Wow, the response is excellent. Your Cup of Life has even overwhelmed the French. Do you mind if I play football."
Shakira’s agent Estefan laughed from ear to ear on the phone. After making up some pictures with the stars in Europe, through the global influence, the World Cup theme song will inevitably be played and discussed by the member states.
"Really? Haha, that's good."
Isn't this the purpose of my hard struggle for the theme song? Although I have not received specific feedback for the time being, how can I say that it will definitely have a huge bonus to my global exposure, and this bonus is still free. From now to the end of the June World Cup, sports and football stations from various countries It is indispensable to play your own, and there are works in the English area and the Western area.
"Uh, I'll go to Bedford Heights to see Little Rega, and then come back to Chicago on the same plane."
Feeling the twenty knives in his pocket, he felt proud, and felt that the world could go to any place, Charis let go, Mira also decided to leave, his heart became more and more restless.
"It's Daddy."
Mariah Carey was watching TV with the almost two-year-old Leijia at home. Leijia clapped her hands, twisted her **** with herself in the screen, and sang ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh selfily in the picture.
"His voice inherited me." Song Ya looked at the warm scene with a smile after entering the door.
"Never, that would be too bad."
The ex-wife rolled her eyes, she never looked down upon her singing skills.
Little Leijia was a little bit afraid of life, and she became less lively when she saw herself, hiding behind her mother.
"Look at what I brought you? Regga, it's an early education."
Song Ya took out a gift from behind, and it lit up, and his son curled his mouth to avoid crying.
A family of three happily played for a while~www.mtlnovel.com~ Sandy revealed to me that he said Mr. Bronfman especially hates you now. Mariah Carey settled her son and asked caringly when she took him upstairs, "Is it because of what happened in Holland that day?" "
"If you know, ask!?"
Song Ya scowled and instantly became very cold.
She pursed her lips, "What are you doing? I'm so careful that I said I just want to help."
"Humph!" Song Ya gave her a hard push.
"Wow! What...what do you want to do!?" The ex-wife stepped on high heels staggered a few steps, turning around to curse, but the fierce eyes of the man immediately lost his confidence, and the tone softened to questioning.
Song Ya continued to push.
"Woo..." She softened, sobbing and grabbing the door frame, "I don't!"
Song Ya put an arm around her waist, dragged into the room roughly, and closed the door.
(End of this chapter).

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1174: ? Appearance

In early April, Chicago was full of spring. On a fine sunny day, hundreds of people gathered in front of the two buildings of Littman Media and A+ Records. There was a small temporary podium directly opposite them. The podium was in front, and the wind was blowing. A row of American flags is behind.
"Please Mr. Peter Flock, Governor of Illinois."
Sloan had just finished her speech, and she loudly introduced the Governor to the people, and the flash and camera lens moved to the middle of the front row under the stage.
Peter buttoned up his suit, stood up, smiled and waved to the left and right. This tall guy has been governor for almost four years, and his style is getting more and more serious. He is not in a hurry, and first reaches and not far from Chicago. Mayor Daly Jr. and party whip Underwood shook hands, and then...
As if there was an accident, his wife Alicia was sitting motionless in a daze, unaware of everything.
Peter had to continue waving to the people to resolve the embarrassment and quickly leaned over to say something in Alicia's ear.
Alicia then came back to her soul, got up and hugged her husband, and at the same time stood side by side affectionately accepting people's applause, and the two hugged the little Daly couple and the Underwood couple.
"Thank you, Ms. Sloan..."
Peter took Alicia's shoulder and walked to the stage, and kissed him to show off his affection. Peter trot on stage under Alicia's tender gaze, took the microphone in Sloan's hand, and started a long talk.
"Hehe."
Song Ya, who was hiding in the president's office on the ground floor of A+ Records, watched this scene all the way, and was amused by the little movements of the apparent couple, "Why didn't your father come?"
He put down the binoculars and asked the assistant Melissa behind him.
"He was busy with Governor Flock's campaign and went to the country."
Melissa answered. Her father Eli was the chief of staff in Peter's governor's office and also served as the campaign manager for the election year.
"Is Peter okay this year?" Song Ya asked.
"Well, it should be very stable."
The governorship of this term is more important than the last term, because the term of office will cross the ten-year integer mark and the statewide electoral districts will be re-divided in 2000. This is a matter of life and death for the two parties.
In 1812, the governor of Massachusetts first discovered the mystery of the election game. This method of using numbers to keep the majority of the voters of the party in the constituency was ironically called Jerry Salamander (book friends can search by themselves) Nearly two hundred years later, this method is still effective and has become more sophisticated with the blessing of statistics and other scientific techniques. The governor with great autonomy under the federal system is a key figure from beginning to end.
In the past four years, Peter has hardly solved any practical problems, but his handsome looks and iron-fisted style have satisfied the voters, and his approval rating is not bad. Didn't you run into big trouble when you were elected? Re-election is really not a big problem.
"That's good."
Because Peter sent the National Guard into the city to ‘suppress chaos’ when he was shot into a coma, Song Ya deliberately avoided appearing in the same frame as him as the funder and sufferer? Otherwise, it would disappoint some lower-class blacks.
Sloan, Linda, Gordon, and other political and business leaders who were invited to participate in the ceremony throughout the entire process.
He raised his binoculars again? Observe Mayor Little Daley? Almost four years later, his relationship with Peter has become more and more subtle. For example, after he was shot, Peter publicly accused Little Daley of failing to maintain it in time. What is the order of downtown Chicago? There are also some skirmishes and dumping of power, public opinion and party support, and election funds. Peter is getting stronger and stronger. Little Daly is hiding needles in his cotton? The two are moving away?
Of course, the senior politician Xiao Daly's expression management is master-class? Song Ya sees him always smiling? And from time to time he applauded, laughed, and slightly chinked his head to Peter's speech.
The big picture is important? It seems that Daley, the real ‘King of Chicago’ family, will still have to put up with Peter in the next four years.
Because of Melissa's identity? Song Ya held the complaints in her heart.
Little Daley and Underwood had given long or short speeches before, and Peter said that it was the turn of the pastor, politician, and black equal rights leader Jesse Jackson.
In any case, the two buildings and surrounding facilities that are claimed to have invested hundreds of millions of dollars, high-end jobs in the media and recording industry, suburban development, taxation? Can they promote the appreciation of surrounding real estate in the long term, etc.? All politicians like to take credit for their faces. The good point? Everyone is talking about how they worked so hard to convince investors to locate the company's headquarters in the state, city, or constituency.
As the passionate speech of Jesse Jackson's sermon style ended? The scene broke out the warmest applause.
Song Ya saw Sloan begin to greet the reporters and ask them to shift their positions, preparing to follow the politicians to visit the headquarters of Litman Media.
Peter and Alicia, Underwood and Claire, and the little Daly couple all talked and laughed? They walked into the opposite building surrounded by the camera and flash.
"Don't watch it."
Song Ya casually put the telescope on the boss's desk.
"It shouldn't be too long." Melissa picked up the schedule. "Peter Flock and his wife will come early. We can go downstairs in fifteen minutes."
"Ok."
Song Ya, the big gold master sitting firmly on the Diaoyutai nodded.
"Hey, Mr. Governor, Mrs. Flock."
Going down on time to meet the couple who dumped the reporter, Song Ya smiled, "Take you to visit?"
"Ok."
Peter Flock had a business matter with himself, and he was planning to visit China together in a few days. He brought people from the state and federal foreign affairs departments on this trip.
"This is our recording studio, all next door, but this is the biggest one, I call it'Deep Ocean'."
"This is the mixing room, one of the best in Chicago."
Song Ya graciously led the way, introducing them one by one, Alicia stopped keeping close with her husband when there was no reporter, and followed him with a smile.
"Go out, go out, Alicia."
Peter picked a small room and sent his wife and attendants out, "APLUS, I heard that the IPO over there was not going well?" He lifted his chin to the Litman Media headquarters outside the window.
"Yes, the recording industry is dissatisfied with us." Song Ya replied vaguely, "but... it can only be so."
"I heard Ms. Sloan say that the demands of the recording industry are in a gray area of ​​the law. A decision can only be made after the implementation of the Digital Millennium Act in Congress?"
"She is professional, and I can only rely on her explanation. Recently, she is too busy."
"Yes."
Peter has no intentions and can't help. "Maybe I can help you get part of the state subsidy for the film industry next year. Of course, you need to start shooting projects here, or TV shows."
"Haha, then I have to build a big studio."
"It will get better and better here."
"I hope so."
"Ok."
Peter has always spoken happily, and quickly got to the point, "What do you think of the case of the leader? I feel that all donkey party elections this year will be influenced by this proposal. Support him or not."
Peter said: "Given that his economy is doing well, but there are only more than two years left in his term..."
This is the most worrying issue for all Donkey Party politicians. The current leader is not very careful about women. Donkey Party members do not want to risk being beaten up by the White House intern case and are reluctant to bear his high approval rate. At the same time, we have to plan for the coming era of Gore.
"I can't give you any advice. Of course, I will support Deputy Commander Gore next term."
"Have you decided?"
"Gore? Of course."
Gore supports Silicon Valley, and Silicon Valley supports him. There is no better candidate for Song Ya alone.
"Gore is more conservative." Peter said.
"Yes." Song Ya agreed. Gore is indeed more conservative, especially on sensitive issues such as abortion.
In this regard, Peter and Gore are similar, except that he is conservative in public order.
"It's a pity, if he hadn't been the deputy commander for eight years."
Peter smiled.
Song Ya also laughed. The current commander in power is the top leader. Gore has assisted him for eight years, but he has dug a lot of corners of the basic technology industry. There is no way. The position of deputy commander is a bit embarrassing. It's better to continue to be a powerful senator for eight years, "They are also in good shape."
"Yes, that's right. I think we need to observe Gore's performance in the White House intern case. I think he should appropriately cut off from the current commander, which is more conducive to win the favor of the conservative crowd. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com What do you think?" Peter asked.
"I haven't thought about this, but I think I should agree with you, Mr. Governor."
"Well, politics is really subtle."
Peter sighed, thinking about himself.
Song Ya felt a little puzzled about him like this. It stands to reason that to reach the level of governor, there is no need to worry about this kind of team affairs, after all, the current chief commander is already at the end of his ruling.
"Mr. Governor, APLUS, Mr. Party Whip and Mayor Daley are here." Melissa knocked on the door and reported.
"I know."
Peter turned to talk about the specific matters of the visit, "Oh, yes, Alicia said I want to have a chance to talk to you about the case?"
"Yes, I want to consult some details of the singer's contract breach, because it should not be made public, so I need her to provide some private legal assistance."
"OK, I see."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1175: Like an animal

As Song Ya and Alicia watched through the blinds, the governor and other politicians' motorcades all drove away.
The background of the Flock family is still a little bit worse. Peter came from an ordinary family and went to law school on a scholarship. He has average grades at school. After a short period of study, he joined the Illinois prosecutors system. He started from the lowest prosecutor. Work hard until he was elected as the State Attorney of Cook County, and then went to jail for power, money, power and **** trade, and was released, running for governor...
He doesn't seem to be content to stop at the prestigious post of governor. According to his own words, "I and the Arkansas chief have a similar background, and both came from grassroots. Now the people like this politician." So he has been fighting for these years. Support from big companies.
But Illinois multinational corporations such as Boeing, Caterpillar, Kee, Motorola, John Deere, Sears are relatively stingy with politicians. They will not and need not be like Song Ya himself. The nouveau riche like that put eggs in a basket to bet, donating 100,000 to the politician campaign office, and his opponent’s office to donate 300,000, to express his inclination and not to run away.
They prefer to provide safe support from the direction of industrial layout and local investment. Of course, they also need politicians to help solve the trouble, but when it comes to the dirty level with legal risks, long-term cooperation is more suitable. The long-standing and stable Daly family in Chicago is more suitable. Peter wants to dig a corner.
"I'm so fed up."
Alicia stretched her arms backwards and asked Song Ya to help put on her conservative style coat and complained: "I think I am funny every time I go out with Peter." She looked at Sloan when she spoke. High-end ready-to-wear.
No way. A politician like Peter who focuses on conservative tendencies must have a good wife. Alicia not only has to express firm support after his prostitute scandal, but also wear local or even local designers to accompany him on various occasions. The "Safe" brand is to please the conservative crowd and express support for the local manufacturing industry. At most, we can play tricks on brooches, scarves, necklaces, watches, bags, shoes and other items. For this, we still cannot choose too expensive Luxury goods, at least not in public.
Although the income of the naming partner of her big law firm can afford to wear it.
"Does apl's singer contract have any articles to do?"
As a media group eo, Sloan has no such worries, akris professional skirts, Cartier jewelry, Van Cleef & Arpels watches, lv bags, one by one on the body.
"Universal Records doesn't make any low-level mistakes."
Alicia squinted her eyes as if she wanted to be stabbed, and sat across from Sloan, "If apl is willing to put up a new song and a selection album in the back, there may be a little room for manipulation. Universal may be promoting and publicizing. Breach of contract on delivery fees."
After years of cooperation, she now knows the record industry very well.
"Selection is impossible, the next album is still early."
Song Ya graciously handed coffee to the two women again.
"Then there is no way." Alicia took a sip, "Hmm!" She saw the time on the watch, "No, I have to go. The working hour bill will be sent to you apl later."
"No problem." Song Ya touched her long chestnut hair.
"I'll go down with you." Sloan also put down the cup, and the ipo is about to go back to New York, "Wow, the bag is very beautiful Alicia."
"Haha, longhap."
The two women went out with their mouths.
"See you at the airport, Alicia, wait for my good news from Sloan." Song Ya watched them walk into the elevator.
It seems that making trouble on record appointments in a short period of time is unlikely, so I can only find other ways. Song Ya is not as relaxed as before, rubbing his brows and returning to the office, there is another way to go directly to the little Bronfman’s father. Sue your uncle, but you have to talk about strategy.
There is an opportunity in a few days that the two Seagram veterans of the a+ wine industry will go to China to meet them early, and they should be able to spread the word through them first.
During this period……
At present, apart from the Litman media ipo, the younger Bronfman’s attack range is not large, um, it’s not hard to say what specific instructions he really gave. The kind of big-name figure, the senior managers will figure out what they like. For example, Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures, is actively competing for the right to adapt to the Cold Mountain film and deliberately and selectively ignores the cooperation project with a+ film studio.
"Catherine, I will star in the sequel to Blade Warrior. Well, I know Universal is hesitant now. Let's find a way together."
Fortunately, Bronfman Jr. cherishes fame. David Geffen, Sandy Glen, Doug Morris and Ron Meyer also have strict mouths. Now even the top Hollywood producers such as Catherine and his wife are I haven't heard any specific wind, so far, I can only smell some gunpowder from Ron Meyer's abnormal behavior and the advertising ban on the American music website.
"Lengshan? Yeremov is cooperating with Touchstone Pictures. I didn't know about this at first... Well, you know Xue Linfen's character. She likes cold mountain poems, likes the beggar, and naturally likes Lengshan too. ?what do you mean……"
Catherine stated on the phone that her K-Film industry would also join the fight against Cold Mountain and join forces with the long-term cooperation Universal Pictures.
It’s not a fuel-efficient lamp. The sense of smell is enough. “I understand, it’s okay. Business is business. Originally, my film company invested in a project with a southern perspective. It’s not suitable. Well, it’s an art film.”
"It's okay, I don't have any problem with anyone who gets the right to adapt. Free competition."
"No, it's nothing haha, I'm not so careful yet."
Since the loss of Litman Media’s ipo has not yet settled, and he hasn’t made trouble, basically it’s still in a quiet period, but as time goes by, more and more people like Catherine will smell strange smells and levels. It will go down further, and Hollywood has no secrets.
Song Ya continued to work and study, and the young Bronfman began to frequently meet with major banks and financial circle leaders. His father was the chairman of the Global Jewish Congress. It was easy to make an appointment with an old guy like Buffett and visit current affairs abroad. Business celebrities are in droves, and the local U.S. embassy will host a reception for him.
The rich three generations who were born with a golden spoon were very diligent in order to win Poly Gold, and may not care about themselves for the time being.
"Now I'm all done, apl."
But his subordinates will not relax. A few days later, the former mentor Daniel was also instructed by Doug Morris to remove the chairmanship of the Copyright Dispute Committee by riaa, "Damn it, I can't really expose Doug Morris."
But Daniel still didn't know that it was because he refused to lower his head and screwed it up. He has lost his job and no longer has any taboos. He ran directly to Chicago, "Does our agreement still count?"
"Your record company distributor is Sony Columbia, right?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
Originally, I would hand over the original soundtrack of Cold Mountain to Daniel’s record company after it was done. Now, the first thing, the agreement after dragging the advertising ban to Litman Media’s Ipo, is yellow, and the second thing is Cold Mountain’s competition. It's also more intense. It's still up to you whether a+ film studios can get the right to adapt.
"Yes, one of the conditions Sony offered when I left was to fund my personal record company."
Daniel replied: "I am half of them."
"Daniel, Daniel..."
Song Ya called his name and scratched his head. Daniel's appearance has not changed much from that of the past. His hair seems to be a little grayer. He has missed the record business, and none of the street rock groups he signed has picked up. "Little Bronfman has been to the book I’ve seen Sony’s senior management. He seems to have a tacit understanding with Sony Columbia Records. When the first round of voting for the advertising ban, Riclubin ran away.
"Now I have nowhere to go. APL, I need that original soundtrack."
Daniel really can't help it. Seeing that he will be reduced from the top six presidents to an insignificant figure in the recording industry, he cannot accept this cruel reality. While talking, I visited the office of the president of a+ Records where Song Ya did not personalize the decoration. “Is this a copy?” asked five Grammy players and an Oscar figurine in the simple corner of honor.
"It's a copy."
"how do you say?"
"Grammy?"
"Lengshan Soundtrack!"
"Your promise was not fulfilled by Daniel..."
"But I did everything I could for you, and now even the last fig leaf is gone." Daniel grabbed the last straw and refused to let it go.
"E..."
"Please, apl. Do you really want to see me abandon my dignity in front of you?"
"Of course not, I am grateful for your previous support to me."
After all, he messed up the matter. Sooner or later, Daniel will understand. Song Ya complained after saying beautiful words, "But don't you walk around in the room? I'm a little dizzy."
"OK." Daniel sat down obediently across from the boss table.
Song Ya recalled that when he went to see him at the sbk headquarters, the positions of the two of them happened to have fallen off. They were a little bit sigh and dark, "Well, if you want to get the original soundtrack, you will be able to get the cold mountain project. "
"How to say?"
"Of course it is to help the a+ film studio win the right to adapt. Yeremov and Xue Linfen face very strong competitors."
Just as people use it to the best of their ability, Daniel's slant approach may also come in handy in Hollywood.
"I see in the gossip report that the Liangtang couple publicly stated that they like Lengshan's original work. Who else is there besides them?" Daniel asked.
"Well, Liangtang's film industry and Paramount, the Catherines' K film industry and Universal, and the Weinstein brothers' Miramax. Our opponents are very strong."
"That's it?" Daniel furiously went to get his jacket. "I'll join, who do I call?"
"That's a deal."
Song Ya stood up and shook hands with him, "Yelemov."
"I will fly to Los Angeles."
"Ok."
The two were saying goodbye, and Melissa came in and reported: "Boss, you are mentioned in the news! And Ms. Kelly!"
"Don't yell Melissa, it's normal, which station?" Song Ya glared dissatisfiedly at the screaming temporary assistant.
"Almost all stations!"
‘The Little Rock District Court rejected Paula Jones’ allegations of sexual harassment, and the current leader won! ’
uu is reporting the case of the chieftain and another woman. "At the same time, the judge in this case ruled that the current chieftain cannot be exempted from investigation due to the immunity of administrative officials. The evidence and records of the Paula Jones case have also been made public. We are in it. I found some interesting information ~www.mtlnovel.com~ the host said with a smile.
'White House? Seriously, I don’t miss the job there, you know? ’
Then uu played a recording, which seemed to be the voice of Lewinsky, a White House intern. This should have been a private conversation secretly recorded by her best friend. Lewinsky was complaining:'Some big people and celebrities are not so good in private. Take the two big stars of apl and Mariah Carey, the couple couldn't wait to get into the East Room bathroom as soon as they arrived at the White House. Inside...really, it seemed like animals that could estrus anytime and anywhere. ’
When Daniel heard this, he wiped his face and covered his mouth with his palm.
"Uh, uh..."
Song Ya's mouth grew wide, stunned, and then startled by the ringing of the phone.
"Miss Kelly is looking for..." Melissa answered.
"Tell her I want to catch a plane to China!" Song Ya also picked up his coat, slipping faster than Daniel.
(End of this chapter)
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"Hmm..."
At this time, Mariah Carey was stuck in a high-end restaurant. The reporters, the real New York local political reporters and the paparazzi mingled together. The two restaurant waiters, led by the foreman, opened their arms and tried to stop them outside.
Mariah Carey asked the assistant without a master, "The dead man still doesn't answer the phone?"
"No," the assistant answered.
The important guests she specially hosted today, Katzenberg, one of the Big Three of DreamWorks, and another Diva Whitney Houston dealt with the food embarrassingly, "Hahaha!" Whitney Houston couldn't hold back, holding a knife. Suddenly the fork laughed.
"Hmm...Mr. Katzenberg, won't this affect Whitney and I sing the theme song of the Prince of Egypt?"
She ignored the laughter of Whitney Houston, and continued to ask in a crying voice.
Celine Dion has become the most dazzling DIVA by singing the theme song of the Titanic. The ship has won 15 consecutive box office titles. She has a sense of crisis. Whitney Houston has not released a special for more than a year. The two hit it off. Jointly present in the theme song of the blockbuster, and cooperate with Katzenberg's DreamWorks animation blockbuster The Prince of Egypt.
"So what Lewinsky said is true?" Katzenberg asked rhetorically.
"..."
Mariah Carey didn't dared to answer rashly without receiving professional PR advice. She scanned the restaurant. Other guests probably didn't know the news. She stretched her neck in surprise and disgust to observe the messy door.
"Sorry, Mr. Katzenberg, Whitney."
Thankfully, the agent Sandy Glen arrived in time, "Mimi, leave here with me first, and lead the paparazzi away. It is not convenient for them to find Mr. Katzenberg here."
"Ok."
Mariah Carey took out a small cosmetic bag from her bag to touch up her makeup, "Then how should I respond?"
"Don't talk for now and just leave. I'm sorry, Mr. Katzenberg, Whitney."
Sandy Glen hurriedly led the way.
Mariah Carey put on her sunglasses, lowered her head and was taken out of the door by him and his assistant, and joined the bodyguard.
"Miss Kelly! During your visit to the White House with APLUS really..."
"Is Lewinsky telling the truth?"
"You are really on such a solemn occasion..."
The reporters talked about each other, and the cameraman no longer bothered to maintain the basic courtesy to the actress. The microphone and the camera were smashed into the face, and everyone was squeezed into the center of the circle. There was an angry white aunt outside shouting, "You blasphemed there." ! ’Or something.
Mariah Carey, who was stumbling about, was so scared that she turned her orchid finger up and put the big butterfly-shaped diamond ring in front of her face.
"Let let! Please let let!"
Sandy Glen and the bodyguards managed to **** her into the car.
"Get through!" the assistant said loudly after following up.
"I blame you!" She picked up the phone and shook the pot.
"Who knows that people in the White House have such big mouths..."
"What? You speak louder!"
"I didn't know that the White House would have a ghost..."
Song Ya raised his collar, shrunk his neck, leaned at the gate of the terminal building, poked his head and said, "Besides, didn't you say that you wanted to keep a memory?"
"I didn't say! I blame you!"
"Okay, okay, blame me, blame me..."
"Now what?"
"I just talked to someone about this issue? Anyway, we can't admit that Lewinsky is telling the truth. That will prove that she also told the truth about the current commander."
Song Ya answered. He just talked to Peter, and also talked to Underwood on the phone? It's probably that way right now.
"That's not to admit it? I'm so scared? The reporters are as crazy as huh huh..."
Mariah Carey turned her head and glanced at the figures and flashing lights outside the car window? Continue to cry.
"Don't deny it, don't say it too hard, it will be bad if you get a face shot? I think the chief may be thinking about using us to divert the media attention of him and Lewinsky? Preparations that the heat will not let go."
"How come you get beaten in the face? Is there a closed-circuit television in the bathroom of the east hall?"
"That's impossible, but you were a bit louder, I remember."
"..."
"Okay, okay, it's actually not a big deal? We were husband and wife at the time? We are confident? Not like Lewinsky and... are we? Anyway, wait until I get to China before contacting? The flight is about to open? That's it now? Tell your agent and media PR."
"What's up!? Don't you want to run! Hello? Hello!?"
A busy tone came from the cell phone, "I'm so angry! Run away! Irresponsible man! Nothing!"
Mariah Carey dropped the phone and her extended Lincoln was on the road, with the light of motorcycle lights behind.
"call!"
Song Ya sighed. He hung up because he saw that Peter's small press conference was over on the tarmac before he left? Peter embraced his wife Alicia? The couple smiled lovingly and waved to the camera? Then turned to act as the background The Boeing 747 walked.
The few reporters consciously evacuated? Cameramen also began to pack their equipment.
He straightened his collar to make it more stiff, then turned the back of his head toward the reporter and ran wildly.
Old Mike dragged the suitcase in one hand, and ran behind with the big travel bag in the other.
"By the way! Governor Flock, this time you and the state business..."
Never expected that a reporter stopped Peter and added another question.
"Our industrial and mining, machinery manufacturing, bulk commodities and futures trading industries have a strong complementary relationship with the State of China. I am very optimistic and believe that..."
Peter enjoyed the thought that his trip to China was creating opportunities for multinational companies and local jobs, and he turned around and continued to talk.
Song Ya, who had just rushed out of the terminal building for about twenty meters, had to go around in a circle and hide back. In the camera, a vigorous shadow flashed across the corner of the camera, and then an old white man was panting behind.
Fortunately, the cameraman did not notice.
Finally, when the interview was over, Peter and Alicia stood in front of the plane door and waved their hands for a long time. Song Ya didn't decide to charge again until the two entered the cabin.
This time it went smoothly. He spotted a fat white man in a business delegation who was waiting in line to board the plane. He ran over and hid his body in the shadow of the opponent.
"APLUS?"
The big fat man recognized him. He turned out to be an acquaintance. He used to cooperate with the Caterpillar executive, Aquina, in the resale of Bath equipment.
"Hello, hello."
Aquina’s voice attracted the attention of others. They were all prominent senior executives of major multinational companies. They were naturally well informed, and they raised their mouths and paid attention to themselves in unison.
"The White House is interesting, right?"
An old white man with an M gold badge on his chest turned his head and asked. "Hahaha!" The others stopped pretending and laughed.
"Humph." Song Ya groaned through his nostrils, not knowing how to answer.
"I've been to the East Hall too." The old white man said again. Everyone laughed again.
"Ok."
"Have you met Lewinsky? That intern?"
"No impression."
"Hey, although you have Chinese ancestry, this is the first time to go there, right?"
"Ok."
Everyone followed the queue up the boarding ladder, and the old white man continued to show off: "We have been exhibiting stores over there in 1990. They like rice-style food and rice-style living, and there are tens of thousands of people! Our largest store in the world is there, The highest sales were recorded there, and the highest average consumption per transaction was also created there."
"Wow."
"Yes, we are one step ahead, in the world's largest and most promising market!"
The old white man in M ​​is proudly boasting, "Then why did Buffett's Berkshire Hathaway clear your stock last year?" There was an unhappy man in front of the queue.
"Uh……"
The old white man was speechless, "Forget it, let's talk about the bathroom in the East Hall."
"Hahaha!"
Song Ya embarrassedly boarded the plane, Peter and Alicia stood patiently at the entrance and shook hands with everyone one by one, "APLUS, it's only lace news, don't...puff!" Peter said and smiled suddenly.
"I do not mind."
When Song Yanunu shook hands with Alicia, the woman secretly clasped her palm a few times. Song Ya followed her eyes and looked towards the bathroom not far from the entrance.
Don't you dare to imitate it? Crazy, I dare not dare, looking for excitement is not looking for death.
The business delegation and Peter's governor team were not in the same cabin. Song Ya took old Mike and chose to sit in a row with Aquinas's Caterpillar.
The seats in the 747 are enough. Everyone sits sparsely according to their respective company's ‘campaign’ at UU Reading www.uukanshu.com.
Everyone was there, but they sat and waited for a while, when a young man in a suit ran in and the stewardess closed the hatch.
The man looked around with a stack of photos in his hand, "Mr. Aquina, I'm from the Ministry of Commerce..." He finally picked Aquina and asked if he could change seats after introducing himself.
"CIA."
The kind Aquina whispered a reminder in his ear, and then went to other seats. He was too fat. When he passed by, his beer belly wiped Song Ya's face like a meat towel.
"APLUS, the commander hopes that you can cooperate with the public opinion recently." The noise of the plane lift-off in the name of an employee of the Ministry of Commerce whispered to Song Ya.
"Hehe, I guessed it."
What else can I do, "It's my duty." Song Ya said beautifully.
"Great, I thank you on behalf of him and his wife."
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'Hey, dear fans and friends, it’s been a long time since I communicated with you in my special page. Because of the well-known reasons on this website, a little accident happened before my account, uh... Anyway, the problem has been solved anyway. . what! I am still me, APLUS! ’
After accompany the governor to get the top courtesy here, which is similar to the reception specifications of Murdoch’s early visit, Song Ya fulfilled the promise to the two billionaires Anshutz and Staples and checked into the hotel. , He began to endure long transfers and slow internet speeds to log on to the American Music website.
‘Sorry, I’ve just experienced a long flight in China, I’m in the process of suffering jet lag, and the news is a bit lagging...’
He cracked and typed on the keyboard, like chewing gum that couldn't be thrown off. The young CIA agent who was disguised as an employee of the Ministry of Commerce stood behind and stared.
‘White House rumors about me and Mimi that a certain lady claimed? I am personally shocked! Shock! ’
He habitually ends the sentence with capital letters and an exclamation point, clicks to send and closes the notebook, "Let me come in." He told old Mike.
"Uh, Mr. APLUS, you haven't finished talking yet..."
The CIA agent quickly reminded.
"Don't your CIA even manipulate public opinion?" Song Ya looked back at each other contemptuously, "Let the news fly for a while, understand?"
"..."
The agent was speechless, "Well, you are professional."
"Well, I'm going to discuss business, will you stay here?" Song Ya asked him.
"convenient?"
"Please, but don't talk nonsense. I mean...in every sense, you know that I know a big man who can determine the fate of you and your boss."
"Relax, Mr. APLUS."
It seems that the CIA agent is very interested in his business map here, and Song Ya can't figure out the actual mission of the other party, so he simply threatens to make a frank attitude and shows sincerity.
Besides, there is nothing to hide.
Like most of the accompanying business delegation members, they all started to work after going through the foreign affairs process step by step. For example, Caterpillar’s ​​Aquinas was going to the Three Gorges, and the old white man from M set out to patrol various stores. The high-level business leaders of the two countries, such as wine and textiles, have arrived early and are waiting to be summoned.
"Our red and white wine products are in trouble. The local grape plantations and wine merchants in the United States are very dissatisfied with this. We are under great pressure. Public opinion, political..."
Riise and the two Seagram veterans report this.
"Don't Seagram help? After all, it is our only distributor in America." Song Ya asked.
"Of course they will help, but..." Risser said, "I don't know what went wrong."
"Ha ha."
What could be wrong, Song Ya sneered, "I feel that Mr. Bronfman has some opinions on me personally, but business should not be affected by those small things. Can you help me convey to his father and uncle? Make sure I have no problems here."
He slapped and filed a complaint against the two Seagram veterans.
At the same time, the media who was eating melon just saw his message on the Amerika Music website, and immediately took action.
Tabloid: ‘APLUS recognized it! He was shocked by the exposure of his behavior in the White House with his wife Mariah Carey at the time! ’
CUU: ‘Ms. Lewinsky’s planted again? APLUS was furious at her revelation. ’
FOXnews: ‘Disgusting to shift the focus routine, Arkansas TV (referring to CUU) used entertainment star gossip to cover up the commander’s behavior in the White House. ’
CBS: ‘Does anyone still know APLUS? At first glance, he can do that kind of thing, and he has no reverence for the symbolic architecture of our country. ’
A+CN, ‘APUS denies it harshly! The White House intern is a liar who likes to brag. ’
Artist Rashida Jones replies: ‘I don’t know what’s so noisy about this, APLUS is the kind of silly guy. ’
Aplusmylove74 Thread: ‘Mariah Carey’s showman is not good enough for APLUS. Women who drill in the bathroom are responsible for more than half! ’
Artist Rashida Jones replies: ‘Ha! Exhibitionist? Mariah Carey is called an exhibitionist when she wears a cool little bit? You hide your head and show your tail, and you like white women with colored glasses to see people. APLUS doesn't need a fan like you. ’
Aplusmylove74 replies: ‘Because of having a good father, you can stand up to the second generation of stars as an artist? What works do you have? If I were you, you wouldn’t have a face using the Artist prefix! ’
Artist Rashida Jones replied: ‘I’m jealous again, I’m very sorry, I have a very good relationship with APLUS in real life. This is his website. He knows who deserves to be called an artist! And you don’t know what to drill into the bathroom at all! No one will go to the bathroom with you! ’
Aplusmylove74 replied with a smile and left the fight.
"what happened?"
The CIA agent seemed to understand Song Ya's constant meetings with his men. At this time, a colleague came to look for him, and he gently pushed the door out.
"The response is very good. The noise at home has become a mess, keep it up." The colleague whispered.
"OK."
When the CIA agent returned, Song Ya was seeing Lanof’s people, “I know that your board manufacturer is engaged in a price alliance. We need an internal response in 3DFX. If your QDI department is willing to help us keep some evidence of the lawsuit, we will win the lawsuit. Will enhance your supply chain status, such as sufficient VOODOO2, and even the subsequent VOODOORUSH2 chip supply." Song Ya said.
VOODOO2 graphics cards sell well, but the old problem is still the same. Graphics card manufacturers have control over product pricing. High pricing has compressed 3DFX chip sales. The 3DFX trio, CEO McLaren and President Ballard all decided to make a good decision. The whole group of guys need to respond internally if they initiate a lawsuit.
"Let's consider it." The people in Lanof should not dare. In terms of graphics card manufacturing, their QDI department is just a small factory, and its market share is very low compared to Dimeng, Elsa, and Innovation.
"Now or never."
Song Ya ended the conversation with an idiom.
"I'm going to rest. Will you go to the Northeast Winery with me tomorrow?" After sending people away, he yawned and asked the CIA agent.
"At night you will..." The CIA agent pointed to the laptop on the desk.
"No, I know how to master the rhythm."
Song Ya Meimei slept, and the next day she was hugged by the Toyota Crown of the foreign affairs department and set off for the airport.
"I heard that Chrysler is talking with here about replacing these books, right?"
He asked the CIA agent in the passenger seat.
"It seems that the talk has collapsed. Chrysler is too arrogant and is caught up by the Germans." The CIA agent understood a little bit. "Audi has been cooperating with this car factory to produce the Audi 100 for many years. Next year, it will launch a C5 version of the luxury car. This is called A6. Audi has enough sincerity. They suffered huge losses in the United States because of the brake door."
"Haha, those idiots of Chrysler." Song Ya commented.
"Yes, they should be acquired by Germany's Daimler next month, involving tens of billions of funds."
"Wow……"
‘Sorry, the internet is not stable here. Let’s continue the topic of yesterday. Let’s not talk about me and Mimi. Ms. Lewinsky’s remarks are inherently problematic. What is meant by "like an animal"? This is not the age of slavery, and all African Americans should not be evaluated by similar words! ’
Song Ya took the time to post again and continued to molest the American media.
He and Mariah Carey undoubtedly enjoyed the top-notch treatment again, just as the Titanic finally gave up the throne after maintaining the box office champion for 15 weeks, and the heat gradually fell.
‘By the way, I’m here when the Titanic is opening, and the Chinese people like it very much. The tastes of watching movies all over the world are similar. ’
But no one cares about his remarks about helping the big ship with cargo, CUU: ‘APLUS pointed out the key issue, Lewinsky is likely to be a potential racist. ’
CBS: ‘Always this trick! Whenever something happens, APLUS will hold up his unsuccessful umbrella, he is a billionaire! victim? What a joke! ’
A+CN: ‘The woman with long tongue Lewinsky offended all African Americans. ’
MSNBC: ‘Mariah Carey is very simple, and APLUS keeps expressing opinions on the other side of the earth, but the two of them have not admitted or denied what happened in the restroom of the East Hall. ’
CNBC: “What’s interesting is that as the videos of APLUS and Mariah Carey’s trip to the White House were reproduced and frequently used by various TV stations, the stock price of the troubled Netscape company actually rose slightly against the market because APLUS was wearing a With the hat of the Netscape browser Logo... the number of hits and influence of the American music website has also picked up. ’
FOXnews: ‘Please stop talking about pop stars, let’s bring our attention back to the Chief and Lewinsky! ’
Tabloid: ‘APLUS is very angry with Lewinsky, he hinted that he would ‘fix’ the opponent! ’
FOX's wailing was useless. Under the deliberate guidance of some media, the melon-eating people in the United States were completely caught up in speculation and quarrel about whether Song Ya and his ex-wife were in the White House. The heat exploded.
Song Ya went on the trip to his hometown in a relaxed and comfortable manner. He would receive a warm hospitality from the local place wherever he went. After visiting the winery on the spot, he began to adjust and deploy the investment here, and divest the joint venture winery and A+ wine industry. The curve bypasses Seagram's "monopoly" and makes preparations, and the textile industry and IT industry investment are also closely involved.
Several factories have a good balance of soft sister currency. He easily invested in the website of the Yanhong couple who came back to start a business. Other emerging local Internet companies also have their own investments.
He also spread charity money, such as following the trend here, donating funds to build ‘A+’ teaching buildings for top universities such as Anqing Huangmei Opera Academy.
He felt quite like returning home and returning home. He enjoyed it, “Mimi can deny it, but he can’t say it to death.” When calling his ex-wife’s agent, Sandy Glen, he told him, “This kind of rumors actually do us no harm. ."
"Hehe, you're not afraid of being ashamed anyway. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" Sandy Glen said leisurely.
"For Mimi, there is nothing more terrifying than being angry and not being popular. You should know her Sandy well." Song Ya replied.
"Anyway, she is a little autistic now, when will you come back? It's been almost a week since I went to China?" Sandy Glen asked.
"I won't return to Mi before Litman Media goes public."
Song Ya still had one of the most important tasks in his trip. After he hung up, he posted: ‘I never said anything to fix Lewinsky! False news! ’
‘But she is definitely a liar, both about me and the relevant part of the commander! ’
‘She’s just a woman who wants to become famous. ’
‘What kind of **** proof of the chat with your girlfriend! ’
‘I have no impression of her, I don’t even remember that I saw her in the White House! ’
‘LEWINSKY! ’
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‘Illinois Governor Peter Flock concluded his visit after signing a series of large business orders. He returned to the country with his wife yesterday, but the accompanying APLUS was still stranded. APLUS seems to want to avoid the limelight. Apart from occasionally responding to this incident through online forums, it is basically playing hide-and-seek with all the media. The interview team of the Mi Associated Press climbed more than ten kilometers of the Great Wall to "catch" him who was visiting the local area. He talked about China's WTO accession negotiations all afternoon. ’
"Of course I support. The WTO family needs China, the sooner the better."
In the news screen, Song Ya is in a short shot, and is full of spirits. He is surrounded by bodyguards, executives, U.S. Embassy, ​​people from the Ministry of Commerce, Chinese police officers, and local officials standing in front of the beacon tower and pointing the country. The background is vast. The Chinese people watching the excitement from a distance.
"Have you talked about this with the chief?" The reporter wanted to lead the topic to the White House countless times.
"No!"
Song Ya sternly interrupted, "I would like to represent myself and the voice of some domestic rice industry!"
"Who does this kid think he is?"
Doug Morris, the president of Universal Records, peeked at the boss, the younger Bronfman, and noticed that he was a little gloomy. He immediately mocked and turned off the TV with a disdainful expression, "BOSS, the people are here."
"Ok."
The young Bronfman is indeed in a general mood, not because Song Ya’s exposure rate is amazing in recent days. Anything like the White House restroom is a joke in the eyes of his class. The recent see-saw negotiations with Polygram are very difficult. , He needs more ammunition, and the bank is always very strong at this time, he can be very strange to ask for help.
It can even be said that in the past two months he has suffered more trauma from the banking industry than in his previous life.
"Hello, Mr. Bronfman."
Of course, to him, the people at the bank must be respectful. After the greetings, when they talk about the topic, they will say something uncomfortable when discussing the matter. "The recording industry is facing a cold winter now, whether it is Polygram or Universal, the situation is It’s not good. Regarding the profit expectations after the merger..."
"We have no problem with Global. I believe you have read the relevant report."
Doug Morris responded on behalf of the boss, "The current industry environment is a good time for mergers and acquisitions. When we become the world's largest record company, we will have greater scale and industry influence. The Digital Millennium Act will continue in the second half of the year. Through, the problem of piracy, at least the problem of piracy in developed countries will be greatly reversed, and the spring of the recording industry is coming soon."
"Even if legal provisions beneficial to the recording industry are obtained in the Digital Millennium Act, the bulk of piracy is still in the physical field, right? Those cheap CDs that can be transcribed by industrial assembly lines..." Someone from a large delegation retorted.
"That kind of phenomenon has existed since the cassette era. I don't think there is any fundamental difference between the two. Everyone comes here like this."
Doug Morris said: "Mr. Bronfman is a leader in the anti-piracy business of the recording industry. We have done a great job. Not long ago, we cooperated with local police to destroy a gang and reduced piracy on the West Coast by approximately 30%. In the industry chain, our actions are becoming more and more powerful, and you can see from the data that for top singers, the sales of physical records are not so affected by piracy. On the contrary, in some countries and regions where piracy is rampant, their The rate of exposure and popularity has expanded much faster than in the early years."
"Haha, speaking of top singers, is your new APLUS album released this year, right? Can you tell me the expected sales? He is now a man of the world."
Suddenly people mentioned Song Ya, and other colleagues laughed heartily, “I just came back from Latin America, and he is very well-known there. As long as there is a football program, he will play the Spanish song he just released, called What is it?"
"Cup of Life."
Doug Morris flattered by the way, "In APLUS, the boss did a good business and also helped APLUS a big favor. He hadn't appeared in the media for a long time at the time, and there was a trend of getting angry, and he was in the record industry. There are not many true friends in there."
"Yes, yes, I heard that you gave him the highest 20.1% singer share in the industry, which is 0.1% higher than the contract between MJ and Sony Columbia? MJ is arguing for Sony Columbia for this matter. Fulfill his contract terms matching the top singers?"
The people who did not know whether it was the homework to provide financing, or the incidental information they got when they ate the melons from the White House restroom, they talked down enthusiastically, "Mr. Bronfman, your hand is very beautiful. After gaining momentum, it stimulated internal conflicts among competitors. Haha, speaking of APLUS, it is really a big treasure. No one knows how to attract everyone's attention better than him."
Other members of the negotiating delegation will laugh.
What is going on with this joyous atmosphere! ? Doug Morris noticed that the young Bronfman was starting to brace his eyebrows in a daze. Knowing that this was a habitual little action when the boss was impatient, he could not help sweating on his forehead. "Let's talk about the purchase of PolyGram. Interested in joining the financing team?"
"Of course, otherwise we won't come."
People are very professional to enter the negotiation state.
"APLUS, can you respond positively to Ms. Lewinsky's remarks?"
The Mi Associated Press reporter was finally impatient with Song Ya's Tai Chi Kung Fu, so he asked directly and bluntly, then slammed the microphone to the other side's mouth.
"Uh, uh..."
The Americans around him were restraining their smiles. Song Ya gave the reporter a glance, "A boring question."
"Didn't you deny it before? You said Ms. Lewinsky was a liar."
"Then what else are you asking!?"
"I want to get your personal confirmation."
"I am not obligated to confirm anything. This is my personal business with Mimi. We were husband and wife at the time!"
"So, does it exist?"
"I didn't say..."
"then you……"
"I mean she and I have been popular for so many years, it is no longer necessary to reply to every rumor one by one, then we will be exhausted."
"So it's a rumor?"
"Don't try to induce me to give any affirmative reply, I know that the current lady's remarks are in the United States... well, the country is very sensitive!"
"This does not involve other people, we are only interested in the parts that are related to yourself."
"Hey! Are you Mi Associate not doing business? Staring at the bathroom all day long!?"
Song Ya showed an angry expression of being broken, and reached out to dial the camera lens, "Don't shoot, don't shoot! This is the end of the interview!"
In Los Angeles, Xue Linfen saw Song Ya's palm covered by the TV screen, curled her lips and turned the TV off, "Where is the progress of the girl next door?" She asked Yeremov.
"The female protagonist audition has already begun. I heard that the Hollywood girls are going crazy, haha."
The resumes on Yeremov’s desk pile up like a mountain, “Not only in Hollywood, many ordinary young girls want this opportunity whimsically.”
"Oh?"
Xue Linfen smiled and dialed in the pile of resumes that Yeremov had left alone, and quickly saw Charisy's beautiful face, picked it up and held it in her arms, "I'll take this."
"Charis is very suitable, Xuelin." Yeremov looked at Xuelinfen and warned: "She has been exposed in the devil's spokesperson anyway. There is no pressure to play an R-rated film. Now the image and reputation are enough. ."
"She wants to rely on her own personal ability and personally expressed her opinion to me and APLUS, so let her work hard in Hollywood."
The posture was so high before, but now you want to quietly touch the curve and eat back the grass? Not so good! Xue Linfen sneered and answered.
"Well, how is your progress on Lengshan?"
Xue Linfen is not on the list of the girl next door producer, but Yeremov only knows that the boss is pampering the woman again now, so he didn't insist anymore, but hinted the other party not to cross the line again with a question.
"Daniel is on the move, he is going around camping." Xue Linfen replied triumphantly: "The former president of Sony Columbia Records has a wide network of contacts."
"Well, you should also pay attention to follow up. Our opponent is very strong."
"Oh yes, Natasha Kinsky asked me to help her ask about the audition results." Xue Linfen said again.
"She can't. Old Larry said that she is too beautiful and she does not look as old as her actual age. She is not suitable for acting as the mother of the male lead, and she is a bit expensive for that role."
Yeremov replied. Song Ya's'Queen's Master', old Larry shot a 30 million-level production of Universal Pictures after the big sale of the football stunner, so when he heard that the girl next door was Song Ya's script, he immediately touched his nose Come back and continue to work for A+ Film Studio.
"OK, I'm just asking for help."
Xue Linfen didn't insist anymore. To be honest, she thought she was unfamiliar with Natasha Kinsky, and it was pretty good to help.
"Ms. Finn! What a coincidence, you also came to see Mr. Yeremov?"
Cold Mountain’s strong competitor, and everyone believes that it can exert an influence on the girl next door project, Xue Linfen is now a popular Hollywood producer. She was pretended to be a big-name agent with ulterior motives when she stepped out of the A+ studio. Occasionally strike up a conversation and compliment: "Wow, you are still so beautiful. If you want me to say, the girl next door and the Lengshan heroine should be yours, and there is no need for casting at all."
"No, no, I'm not acting anymore."
Xue Linfen smiled and waved.
"That is a great loss for Hollywood! What a shame."
"It's not that exaggerated."
"Remember that year? We almost cooperated." The other party sighed and pulled up the old friendship. "It's been almost ten years in a flash. Alas, time flies so fast."
"is it?"
Not to mention this, Xue Linfen was immediately recalled. Back then, the other party was so arrogant that he was looking at herself with nostrils, now? Ha ha.
"Uh, where are you going?"
"The salon party at Mr. Daniel Glass's house. He just bought a house in Beverly Hills." Xue Linfen didn't stop at all.
"Is the former president of Sony Columbia Records right? I know where he lives, just on the way, to see you off?" The agent is very hard to get rid of as soon as he gets on it.
"No need to……"
She pointed to the members of the Cold Mountain preparation team, personal assistants, and driver's bodyguards who surrounded him in the distance, "Bye?"
"Goodbye, oh yes, I have an artist auditioning for the girl next door..."
Before the agent's words were over, Xue Linfen closed the car door and said, "Go to Mr. Glass's house." She told the driver, by the way, to tear Charles's resume into pieces and stuff it into her bag.
"Boss, they are gone."
The person Doug Morris had just sent off over there returned to report to Little Bronfman.
"It's a mess."
Little Bronfman looked at his watch uncomfortably, "It seems that no bank is willing to finance the acquisition of Polygum if I don't take out the Seagram wine business, cut! There is no good news all day!"
"Good news... there is one."
Doug Morris took the opportunity to say: "Litman Media has just revised the IPO price again, which is 10% lower than the previous price."
"what!"
It is indeed good news. This is equivalent to the loss of Litman Media’s valuation of more than 60 million dollars. Little Bronfman smiled rarely, “This is the end of condoning piracy. Of course, I’m not deliberately targeting anyone. I just believe that justice will win."
"Of course, when the Digital Millennium Act is passed, they still have one hurdle to pass."
Doug Morris smiled along the conversation.
He naturally wouldn’t say that because of the “East Hall Restroom Incident”, APLUS’s renewed activity on the website caused Litman Media’s pricing to fall less than Wall Street’s previous predictions. The number should be more than 60 million, at least 100 million. Knife around.
"tired."
The little Bronfman stretched, "Help me to get rid of David Geffen's entertainment at night."
"Good boss."
Doug Morris graciously drove him all the way into the car.
The driver tuned the radio to the financial station he listened to recently, ‘APLUS just left a message on the forum...’
"Change one." He was fed up with the recent bombardment of information about this pesky being pervasive, and immediately ordered.
'APLUS posted on the American Music website announcing that he and a local TV station in China are close to reaching a franchise joint venture agreement, which will enable the TV business under Litman Media to enter China in a curved and indirect way. Success, this will tie News Corp. to spend more than ten years of hard work to achieve hard-won results, UU reading www.uukanshu.com will leave Viacom far behind! ’
The host of another radio station also said excitedly: "This may be his real purpose of investing tens of millions of meters and donating hundreds of millions of soft sister coins during his visit to China!"
"Or just to save Litman Media's IPO and release false positives."
Little Bronfman and the radio guest chanted the same sentence.
"In any case, he came from behind. Compared to Mr. Murdoch, there is obviously more trust in APLUS with Chinese descent!" The host retorted, "He does have unique advantages, and he is willing to spend money!"
"Will Wall Street buy it?" Little Bronfman agreed with the guests again.
"Absolutely!" The host's answer was decisive.
"Turn it off!"
Anyway, there was no one else in the car except the most trusted driver and himself, and the little Bronfman didn't bother to maintain the personality of the nobleman, and suddenly yelled in anger.
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'Anschutz Performing Arts Agency announced that it has communicated with APLUS’s doctors. APLUS’s physical condition is already capable of high-intensity global tours. The full score tour plan will be restarted due to various unexpected delays. The time is expected from July to In December, there will be 32 performances in North America, Europe, Asia and Oceania. Ticket booking hotline..."
‘FIFA confirmed that APLUS, Shakira and other singers will perform during the opening ceremony of the 1998 World Cup in France, the group stage and the knockout stage. ’
‘Universal Records, Geffen Records, and A+ Records announced that APLUS’s third personal studio album has been named ‘CantHoldUs Unstoppable’ and will be released on July 4, the day of Independence Day. ’
'After the twelve butterfly global tour that ended at the beginning of the year, Mariah Carey’s agent announced that he had won an additional contract extension. Twelve shows will be held at the end of the year. The specific schedule is to be determined. Mariah Carey's selected album'#1' Will also be sold together. ’
'During Mariah Carey’s contract year, her music career did not seem to have been greatly affected by the'East Hall Restroom' incident. EMI owns DIVA Jenny Jackson, Universal Music owns DIVA Shania Twain, and BMG owns DIVA Whitney Houston , Warner Records owns DIVA Madonna, Polygram is put on the shelves, and the five major record companies are not clear about their competitive intentions, Sony Columbia Records President Rick Rubin still publicly expressed his preference to renew her long-term contract...'
After reading the content of interest in the magazine, Mariah Carey grunted twice with satisfaction, and then asked her agent Sandy Glen: "Is that scumbag still on the other side of the earth?"
"Hehe."
Sandy Glen grinned, "I guess why he has to be delayed until Litman Media goes public before coming back."
"It's really irresponsible, so I will stay away and talk on the Internet, give me all the pressure, and let me bear it alone..."
She pouted, pitying herself in the makeup mirror.
"It's okay, at least we don't have to worry about dealing with the media." Sandy Glen laughed.
"I can't stand it." She complained proudly, "Are you okay?" asked the makeup artist.
"Okay, you are great today, Miss Kelly." The stylist fiddled with her hair to compliment.
"Ok."
She got up and turned around twice, and was very satisfied with her condition. Today is VDH1, which is the rehearsal of the first Divas Queen’s Charity Concert held by Time Warner Group against Viacom’s MTV channel. In addition to her, the new and old queens present also included Aretha Franklin, Celine Dion, Shania Twain, Gloria and Carol King.
She did her part to fight for the opening stage, so she definitely can't be beaten by other queens, mainly Celine Dion and Shania Tawny, who were in her years of playing. Naturally, she took it seriously and prepared several sets of ‘killer’ looks.
"Ms. Kelly."
After being greeted and hurried out of the exclusive dressing room, Gloria's husband Estefan happened to be in the corridor and greeted him friendly.
"Hi."
Estefan is also the agent of the scumbag's new girlfriend. She doesn't give a good face, and rolls her eyes after a cold response.
Soon, Gloria came out, Estefan was supposed to be waiting for his wife, and the two talked and laughed.
The laughter fell in her ears and felt more annoying. During this time, whenever someone laughed behind her back, she would suspect that the other party was talking quietly about what happened in the East Hall bathroom and making fun of herself.
"Hahaha!"
Walking to the edge of the stage, grandmother-level old DIVA, black bucket aunt Aretha Franklin and guest host ‘Rachel’ Jennifer Aniston were laughing together.
"Humph..."
"Miss Kelly, watch your feet."
The performance staff reminded her to pay attention to the steps, and the corners of her mouth curled up when she was speaking seemed not quite right.
"First... let's welcome Mariah Carey!"
When Jennifer Aniston introduced her for the first time, her eyes and smile seemed to be meaningful...
"Humph..."
Celine Dion...
Shania Dunn...
Are you laughing at me secretly?
In short, she ended the rehearsal amidst endless doubts and self-doubt. When she left the VDH1 station, she walked a short walk in front of the car, and countless flashing lights and paparazzi immediately surrounded her," Ms. Kelly, APLUS just said ...Can you confirm it?"
"APLUS also said..."
"He said you two are in the White House..."
"He said Lewinsky was...what do you think?"
Wearing sunglasses, she raised her head and turned a deaf ear to all questions. She turned around and placed a few poses in front of the car door, then got into the car and walked away.
"Hahaha! The woman was so funny when she first rehearsed, she looked around, her eyes kept rolling."
When Gloria came out, there was almost no reporter interested. She mocked Mariah Carey in front of her husband sourly, and then sighed, "Oh! I'm not red anymore."
"Nothing like that."
Estefan comforted his wife. But he knew in his heart that his wife is not young anymore. This is no way. The six female singers on the concert stage, except for the popular Mariah Carey, Celine Dion and Shania Twain, the other three have passed. Angrily the day before yesterday, "I am thinking of a way to arrange you into the WeAreOne World Cup performance, and I will mention it when APLUS comes back."
"What do you think Shakira?"
Gloria asked, she was too early to fight for something, and she was not jealous of Shakira, the queen of Shincorin, and she was very helpful. Besides, the family could get a steady stream of brokerage income from the small money printing machine.
"You know her, this aspect hasn't had too much scheming yet."
Estefan said: "She has her own stubbornness and perseverance in her music career. In the second half of the year, her new album will still be focused in Spanish and will be deeply involved in creation."
"Then she started recording songs?"
"Not yet, APLUS is far away in China, and her soul is gone now."
"Poor girl, I will be saddened by that scumbag in the future." Gloria said.
"When will you come back?"
Shakira does not even think about it now, and continues to live a two-point-one-line life in Highland Park and the new A+ Records headquarters. All American media are reporting on the love affairs between her boyfriend and his ex-wife, as if she completely forgot her true girlfriend.
The conversation on the phone is getting longer and longer.
"I'll be back in two days, but I have a good chance of flying directly to Los Angeles first, and I have film affairs to deal with." Song Ya replied.
"Then I'll go to Los Angeles to pick up the plane." Shakira said immediately.
"No, we're in the place where we haven't settled."
"Didn't Mr. Hayden just renovate his new home? We can live with him~www.mtlnovel.com~ and her wife is very nice."
"Ha... don't you?"
"why not?"
"Uh... not so good, it's his house after all... I'll buy another one later."
"That's something for the future, I want to see you the first time, I can stay in a hotel!" Shakira was very determined.
"Well, it's up to you..."
"Do not you miss me?"
"Why? Of course I miss you, dear, I miss you to death."
"It's about the same." Shakira was easily satisfied. She suddenly heard a sound that resembled a gunshot, and instantly became nervous, "What's wrong with you?"
"What's wrong? Nothing?"
There was another sound.
"Someone is shooting?"
"Oh, no, I'm just playing mahjong... What a fuck! Haha! Try yourselves! Give money!"
Thanks to the book friend Qingshan for another leader! thank you very much!
(End of this chapter)
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"Hehehe..."
Song Ya held the phone between her shoulders, shuffled the cards and coded cards happily, playing in circles with her hands, becoming more and more proficient, reluctant to think about it, "Mr. Jiang, Mr. Zhang, Mr. Charles Zhang, do we violate public order management? Regulations?"
"Govern... it's okay, it's okay for Mr. APLUS to have a good time." Charles Zhang wiped his sweat, and he said that you understand?
"You're welcome, just call me Xiao Song."
"No, no, dare not, Mr. Song, Mr. Song haha."
"Hahaha!"
Just after talking on the phone with Shakira, the phone rang again, "Hello, dear."
"You got the wrong person."
On the other end of the phone was Sloan, "APLUS, we just received your fax. There is only a piece of paper, a few words, and a seal with a five-pointed star. Doesn't it even provide the English version?"
"No, it's called a red-headed document. It's very effective. You can show it to the people on Wall Street if you make the translation work."
Song Ya replied: "It says that a local TV station on the Chinese side is allowed to negotiate joint venture matters with our Litman Media. That's enough. Those who are interested will find their own channels and find someone who knows how to verify it."
"OK, it's hard work, it's not easy to get it, right?"
"Fortunately... I'll talk about the details when I come back."
"Ok."
When Sloan put down the phone, the translator had marked the meaning of the text in English on the fax copy, and she hurriedly showed it to Morgan Stanley, KPCB and other parties involved in Littman Media’s IPO.
"that's it?"
It was already the Wall Street cocktail party on the eve of the IPO, and the men in formal attire circulated each other and said: "It seems that it is far from the progress you announced earlier."
"That's it, slower than News Corporation, faster than Viacom." Sloan raised the champagne in his hand.
The others exchanged glances, "Indeed, you can celebrate, cheers."
Everyone touched a cup, then took out their mobile phones together, wandered around separately, called to report or contacted investment institutions.
Sloan’s evening dress today was very shabby, with sharp and capable makeup. The Wall Street elites surrounded by her suddenly dispersed. She stood alone and raised her neck, drank the champagne, and then returned the glass to the waiter. .
"Look, that beautiful blonde female CEO..."
An old white lady dressed in grace and luxury looked at this scene from a distance, "You should actually be surrounded by Wall Street people."
"Don't mention it, Mam, I'm sorry."
Former media tycoon Henry Litman asked his mother to hold his hand. "Fortunately, the family name and logo are kept..." He pointed to the ubiquitous Litman media and company logo at the reception. "Father should be in heaven. I will feel happy, Litman Media will be a listed company tomorrow."
His 5% of the shares of Littman Publishing House has been diluted to a negligible degree, but he still enjoys a seat as an independent director of Littman Media. Both Song Ya and Sloan feel that there is a member of the Littman family on the board. The mascot is better, after all, he still uses his company name.
Tomorrow’s Nasdaq Bell Ringing Ceremony, both mother and son are invited to participate. From the eyes of outsiders who don’t know the inside story, he seems to have climbed back to the position of a media tycoon from the brink of bankruptcy. .
"Let's say hello and keep the demeanor Mam."
The two walked up to Sloan and shook hands with each other. "A little nervous, isn't it?" Littleman noticed that Sloan's mood was not as calm as he seemed, and asked concerned.
"Yes, I don't get enough sleep these days."
Sloan forced a smile to entertain.
"You need to take a good time off tomorrow when you are done, girl." Littleman's mother said.
Sloan shook his head and smiled bitterly.
"Good news, Time Warner will subscribe for some of our stocks. Just tonight, we will settle this matter before the market." The people at Morgan Stanley returned to announce the good news.
"Huh..." Sloan breathed a long sigh of relief, indeed under tremendous pressure.
"There is also TCI TV network, John Malone's people will come here." KPCB's people also came back and added.
"NBC Broadcasting Corporation is also very interested. They are waiting for the fax of that document." The third good news came soon.
"It seems that media groups that are far behind in the Chinese market want to free ride, right?"
Litman's wealth has shrunk, but he still has a deep understanding of the media industry.
"Yes, it seems we need another toast."
Someone invited the waiter, and everyone was in a good mood to raise their glasses again. Not long after, people cheered everywhere at the reception, and the Wall Street-style carnival party began.
Early the next morning, Times Square, Nasdaq Stock Exchange.
The underwriters have sold out the shares of Litman Media at the issue price of $10. Before the call auction has reached $13.5 per share, the negative effects of the advertising ban have been completely wiped out and reaped a lot.
"Unfortunately, the scale of financing has still shrunk by 10%. You have to pay more than 10 million in compensation for the gambling clause in the $100 million you got from Wall Street."
Sloan hid in the bathroom, concealing the dark circles caused by a night of intense work, and reporting to the boss.
"Haha, then save some flowers. I'm fine with losing that little money. I can earn it back when the stock price goes up, right?" Song Ya's hearty laughter came on the other end of the phone.
"Probably. Wait, is there a gunshot over you?"
Sloan hid in the partition and stuffed two concealed pills into his mouth.
"No...touch!"
‘Clang clang! ’
On time, Littman Media opened at a high price of less than $15, put on a professional suit, and was hosted by Littman's mother and son, President of Littman Publishing House, A+CN star host, President of Amerika Music website William Zhang, Ami Shirley Fleming, editor-in-chief of Liga Music Magazine, and Sloan, surrounded by Wall Street people, pressed the button to complete the bell ringing ceremony on the Nasdaq exchange that day.
880 million is the market value of Litman Media at this moment, and Song Ya owns 42% of it through various channels.
This also means that the previous gambling agreement signed with Litman Media will be used to acquire Ovitz’s creation with the financing cash it received.
"The combination of media and new media, especially the Internet, is the future development trend. I think Microsoft and NBC's MSNBC model are on the right path. We will be a company with publishing houses, televisions, related paper media and websites. New Media Group..."
Song Ya has always been very generous in this regard. When the reward options were obtained, Sloan, who instantly became a multimillionaire, began to give the latest speech to the capital market as the CEO of a listed company. Behind her is the ticker of stock prices that are still jumping.
‘Boom! ’
A tennis ball accurately hit her eye-catching red lips on the TV screen, "It's time to start." Little Bronfman put down the microphone.
"Uh……"
Doug Morris cleared his throat and said to reporters who came to the Universal Records press conference: "I am honored to announce that Universal Music and Sony Columbia Records will reach a strategic partnership in the field of digital music copyright. We both agreed to It's called'Duet', the duo league."
"Digital copyright? How will your cooperation be conducted?" a reporter asked.
"We have reached an acquisition intention with AllMusic.com. While this website continues to become the world's best and most extensive database of the recording industry, it will continue to list genuine records in the Universal and Sony Columbia Music Libraries, providing Buy it for music fans." Doug Morris replied.
"Now that people can buy genuine music online in the future, how do you respond to the behavior of Internet users spreading songs privately?" another reporter asked.
"Our attitude is consistent, we will severely crack down on this kind of behavior, and will not hesitate to resort to legal action."
"Such as the previous advertising ban?"
"The advertising ban is just one of the means. Because its effect has not met our expectations, we will soon adopt more stringent measures and further urge the Digital Millennium Act to pass the Digital Millennium Act that satisfies the recording, publishing and film industries. "
"Sterner? You mean?"
"For some websites that still do not converge after the advertising ban, we will take it to court."
"such as……"
"America music website, if you log on to this website, you will find that piracy is quite rampant, which is intolerable to the recording industry." Doug Morris called by name.
"Is there only this website? Other online music communities..."
Doug Morris interrupted the reporter, "Yes, there is only this website for the time being. We hope to get a good precedent first."
"So you picked a weaker opponent?"
"Regarding questions about litigation strategy, our lawyers will respond later."
"Ms. Sloan, Ms. Sloan!?"
The capital market reacted quickly. Sloan had just returned to the hotel to make up his sleep. Within a few minutes of falling asleep, he was awakened by his subordinates and rushed back to the exchange.
Following the news on the Bloomberg machine, Littman Media's stock price suddenly turned down.
"Damn it, Universal Music is dealing with the business of its leading male singers! On the day we went public, some TV networks and Internet giants expressed their support and blessings!?"
No matter how calm Sloan was, she couldn't calm down. She complained: "Is there really something I don't know, such as you sleeping with the little Bronfman woman again?"
"What the hell..."
Song Ya yawned and pushed a handful of bad cards away, "I won't play anymore, next time."
"What should I do now? I just asked the company spokesperson to issue a statement that they will take legal action. Users sharing songs privately on the Internet are still in a legal blind spot."
Sloan said.
"It's done very well, anyway, we have only one way out. Right?" Song Ya asked.
"We are going to stand alone in front of the two record industry giants, no, it is likely to be three, plus the Polygold pursued by Little Bronfman. The stock price has fallen by $15!"
Sloan put a pill in his mouth again: "Although YAHOO and AOL will not be happy to see each other get a good precedent, it is inconvenient for everyone to stand up and support us about sharing pirated music, and now the competitor's all music website has it. A lot of financial support."
"Don't indulge in the short-term stock price gains and losses, Sloan, we went public successfully and we have succeeded."
Song Ya reminded her, "Run the company well and don't make Netscape mistakes again."
"But... well, you're right, but what else can we offer?" Sloan looked at the stock price rushing toward the opening price, still not reconciled.
"I think about it, um... I'll give you Daniel Glass's call. The alliance between Universal and KM Pictures is very close to winning the film adaptation rights of'Cold Mountain'. He needs your help." Song Ya replied.
"These are two different things. I'm very busy now. Can Daniel talk about it tomorrow?"
The legal team of Litman Media walked in at this time, and Sloan raised his hand to signal them to wait.
"Just now, he may be able to bring you a benefit." Song Ya hung up.
"They were a little panicked, and only made the legal officer make a very passive statement."
At noon, Doug Morris, who had finished the press conference, walked into the office of the boss, Jr. Bronfman, and reported: "The current stock price is almost falling to the opening price of $13.5."
"How? It's simple, isn't it?"
Little Bronfman smiled calmly, "You said..."
"Yes, I publicly criticized APLUS, saying that, as a universal singer and a member of the recording industry, he invested in a website that condones piracy. I believe that soon some people in the recording industry and Hollywood will also speak out and criticize him. This time Our target is very clear, everyone can see who should follow in the future." Doug Morris replied.
"Well, I like APLUS, we have to save him back to the right path." Little Bronfman nodded, "For his good."
"My fault, I was too tolerant to him before." Doug Morris held the pot.
"Boss, we are close to taking Lengshan. If it goes well, we can sign in the afternoon." Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures, also called to announce the good news at this time. "I publicly cursed APLUS for a meal haha. Seriously, I I've been holding this kid for a long time. In fact, the last time he and Ovitz got involved, I wanted to scold him. At that time, the Catherines and Mr. Geffen were with me, and they all tactfully accused APLUS."
"Tactfully, haha...Don't be like Ron, save it." Little Bronfman laughed.
"Yes, save, I'm really angry, my fault. Daniel Glass, the former president of SBK Records, president of Sony Columbia Records, and chairman of the RIAA Copyright Dispute Committee, doesn't pretend, he belongs to the APLUS group and ran to We jumped up and down in Hollywood to fight for the cold mountain... They used to work together to make Sony Columbia Records scorched, but Universal is not Sony, they are not used to them here!" Ron Meyer said.
"Right? I have seen that guy has a problem."
"He was also a close friend of Doug Morris."
"Huh?"
Little Bronfman glanced at Doug Morris in front of him. "Alright, that's it? Anyway, I'll wait for your good news, before the close?"
"I try my best!"
"Have you called Daniel? Just do your best, Sloan, you and I haven't failed much, haha? We are perfect partners."
Song Ya, who lives on the other side of the ocean, also began to receive phone calls and bombardments. Most of them were told by Yeremov and other Hollywood people who suddenly cursed themselves. The American music website was picked up by Universal to show it to the public. Smell the direction of the wind.
"Like being shot?" Sloan asked back.
"Uh, that has nothing to do with you. Anyway, I'm going to shut it down. It's late at night here, so sleepy."
"Hehe, you seem to enjoy life over there."
"I'll be back tomorrow, I'll talk about it then."
"Well, good night."
"Don't tire yourself too much."
Sloan froze for a while on the phone with the busy tone, and then took care of himself in the mirror for a while, still maintaining the role of a strong woman, walked outside the exchange, used the stock price marquee as the background, and held a temporary press conference. .
"The Wall Street Journal, Ms. Sloan, what do you think of Universal's declaration of litigation today."
"We have just received the news. We will make relevant research and judgments before giving out relevant response strategies. This will take time."
"Doug Morris, President of Universal, believes that your company's website is tolerating online music piracy on a large scale."
"We oppose all piracy. As for the files uploaded by users... the legal issues involved in this are complex, and we can't give a clear answer. I believe the new Digital Millennium Act will give us guidance, but before that day... "
"So you still won't delete these data like MP3 sites, right?"
"Litman Media's legal team will guide the company's actions, next."
The wind in Times Square is a bit strong today, and Sloan needs to pull away the hair that is blocking his face from time to time.
"Business Weekly, Ms. Sloan, what do you think of the support of the two recording industry giants by the rival QuanMusic.com?"
"We welcome competition, and we are not afraid of competition."
"Does Mr. APLUS know anything about the American Music website? Do you support it?"
"You can ask him about this. He is currently only one of the investors of Littman Media."
"As far as I know, he personally and his company owns Litman Media..."
"Sorry, there is no time to talk about these issues at today's temporary press conference, next one."
"Financial Times, today there are a lot of accusations against APLUS. As a member of the recording industry..."
"He is one of the best singers in the world, and the American Music website is also the best music community in the world. I think he has realized his dream. Next."
"The Hollywood Reporter, APLUS and Mariah Carey are in the East Room..."
"NEXT!" Sloan's voice became sharper, and the reporters laughed.
"Or the Wall Street Journal. Regarding the joint venture TV station between your company and Huaguo, can you reveal some specific progress?"
"We are actively communicating and will report relevant developments, but I want to remind that it is a market with the most potential in the world, and it is also applicable to the media industry. We are the pioneers and have already led most of our American counterparts..."
"Talk about the acquisition with you guys?"
"The negotiation for the acquisition has already been completed and will be executed automatically after Litman Media goes public on schedule and smoothly. So yes, we already have a TV station."
"What are your expectations for it, Ms. Sloan, you now have two 24-hour news channels, which is too much."
"We do need to make some adjustments. In short, UU Reading www.uukanshu.com will keep one, and A+CN will turn to integrated station development."
"Do you have any other acquisition plans?"
"We are negotiating with the Grove Publishing House, a joint venture, and using the technical capabilities of the American music website to help it build a special station. The preliminary plan is limited to the field of crime, mystery and thriller literature. CrimeReads, probably called this Name. If the final result is satisfactory to both parties, then in-depth cooperation."
"We haven't heard before..."
"We have just reached a preliminary intention. This is our attempt to go from music to pure literature, another professional segmentation of the Internet."
At the same time, in Los Angeles, Ron Meyer angrily questioned the negotiating partner The Atlantic Monthly and the original author of Cold Mountain Charles Fraser: "I think there is no problem between us. It's you or you..." He looked at each other.
"I'm fine." Charles Fraser raised his hand to surrender to the Hollywood boss in front of him.
"I'm fine, but I can't help it. The parent company seems to have some new ideas and we need to wait and make a decision." The Atlantic Monthly said.
"Your parent company is..."
"The Grove Press."
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"APLUS, as one of the world’s most popular stars, is being criticized by the recording industry and Hollywood because of its suspected role of condoning piracy on the Amerika music website. The parent company of the Amerika music website, Littman Media, is on the first day of listing. Driving down, the market value from the highest peak of nearly 1 billion meters finally fell below the opening price and closed at 810 million dollars."
At the end of the second day, a male on-site reporter from CNBC of Finance and Economics held a microphone and talked about the camera with the background of Los Angeles Airport. "The recording industry deliberately chose this website as a breakthrough point in the digital copyright lawsuit on the day of the IPO. This move is no less than a declaration of war , Very symbolic."
"Litman Media suddenly carried a heavy litigation burden, and the Chinese local TV station joint venture intentions they held were also questioned by the capital market. CEO Ms. Sloan could not do anything effective except for a thin document. s things……"
"Ms. Sloan also urgently released a good thing that afternoon. Littman Media and Grove Press reached a strategic cooperation intent on criminal literature networking. Again, it was only the intention, which played a little bit of rescue. Function, so that the closing price is not more ugly."
"Does Littman Media’s new media story make sense? It remains to be seen. Some analysts believe that the company, which is burdened by traditional publishing houses, paper media, and television stations, should not be applied to the P/E ratio reference method of online concept stocks. The market value of 800 million is still too high."
"In any case, I personally look forward to how APLUS will respond later. He chose to come back today because of this emergency. He probably owns Litman Media..."
"We were tricked! APLUS is at another exit!"
The male reporter was talking, and someone next to him shouted, and countless interview teams immediately swarmed and transitioned like dark clouds, "Oh!" He was knocked down by a paparazzi, and he fell into a dog and chewed on the mud. , Quickly got up to pick the microphone, and then ran wildly with the photographer following the large group.
"APLUS, you and Mariah Carey..."
"Master..."
"White House……"
"Lewinsky..."
"East hall toilet..."
But they have fallen behind. The clever ghosts who occupy a good position don't ask serious questions at all, and they all talk about the mess.
"I'm from CNBC..." The male reporter jumped up and shouted behind the wall, trying to attract APLUS's attention, but unfortunately he did not succeed. He watched APLUS slightly sideways and protected Shakira with a tall body, and bowed his head. With a smile on his face, he was surrounded by airport guards and bodyguards, and disappeared from sight.
"Go to me, boss."
Hayden in the co-pilot seat noticed that Song Ya and Shakira, who had just gotten into the car, had been entangled with fire, and it was obvious that both young men were suffocated.
"No, go to Beverly Hills." Song Ya took the time to answer, "Daniel left a room for me."
"Ok."
Hayden secretly rejoiced that he didn't buy the new house again in Beverly Hills, and concentrated on showing old Mike the way.
The mental state of former life mentor Daniel Glass is very similar to Ovitz, who has just been kicked out of Disney. He has lost all influential positions, but he still has savings and a certain network of contacts. He is not willing to be regarded as a bereavement dog by the outside world. .
Ovitz went all out and invested, and after he made a splash, he chose to return to his old business: Hollywood's brokerage industry. Daniel did the same. First, he took a high-profile manor house next door to Eddie Murphy’s mansion. Beverly Hills was also divided into lots. Top real estate such as Jack Warner Manor owned by David Geffen, and then Eddie Murphy’s residence. The value of this piece is about 10 million or more.
Once again, it's where Amy and Hallie live, and there are even more times.
Daniel kept holding parties, and the guests proved their financial resources and connections. While helping to compete for the cold mountain, they were also looking for new opportunities in the record and film industry.
"Welcome! APLUS!"
Daniel was very enthusiastic. He was wearing a silk nightgown with a wine in one hand and a cigar in one hand. He stood on the side of the driveway and applauded the Song Ya motorcade as he entered the manor. He cheered loudly. He was surrounded by his wife and domestic servants.
"Thank you for taking me in, Daniel."
Daniel’s trick to get the Atlantic Monthly’s parent company, Grove Press, is very beautiful, otherwise Lengshan must have been succeeded by Universal Pictures yesterday. Ron Meyer’s full attack should not have any suspense, but what did Daniel say He is also a high-end player who has been in charge of one of the six major players. He even caught a glimpse of Grove Publishing's intention to enter the Internet during the contact, which facilitated the cooperation between the other party and Litman Media.
"You're welcome, I will hold a welcome party for you tomorrow?" The two embraced.
"Don't, I need to take the jet lag, and then I will return to Chicago after finishing the work here."
The flight for more than ten hours was indeed tiring, Song Ya was tired and smiled wryly with drooping eyelids.
"OK, just treat me as my own home."
Daniel asked the servant to help take the luggage and personally lead the way to the guest room. It was big enough to squeeze Songya and his party.
"Uh, can I connect to the Internet in this room?"
"of course."
‘I was in a coma for five months after being shot six shots at the beginning of last year! Before and after, the Amerika music website was out of my control. I finally got back part of it after spending money to fight a lawsuit. Now it belongs to Litman Media, and you still want me to be responsible for this website! ? What responsibility can I take! ? ’
‘About the fact that is currently being hyped is too boring. I can still be annoyed by the media here on the other side of the ocean. I’ve had enough, that’s it! I will not respond any more! ’
‘Please stop harassing Mimi! ’
Early in the morning, when he recovered, he got up in a refreshed three-shot burst, and then went out to have breakfast.
"What are you going to do, APLUS."
Daniel has finished eating and is sitting at the table drinking coffee. In fact, since the first meeting between the two of them, they have never thought about it. In this state, they seem to have the closest relationship on the surface. Daniel seems to be a little awake. Not adapting, he glanced at Song Ya's pajamas, and then moved his gaze to the newspaper in his hand.
"You mean?"
"With Universal...Now everyone knows that Universal is dissatisfied with you. The two leaders, Doug Morris and Ron Meyer, spoke almost at the same time. It is not difficult to guess whose will is working behind them." Daniel Reply.
"What do you think?" Song Ya asked back.
"The Bronfman family is still irresistible." Daniel said: "We can do small moves, but you have to understand their energy, especially the energy of the old Mr. Bronfman."
"I found some relationships, trying to establish direct communication with the old Mr. Bronfman." Song Ya said.
Daniel smiled and shook his head, but instead of continuing the topic, he turned to the Cold Mountain project. "The Atlantic Monthly is one of the iconic publications that began to develop self-awareness in the American media in the 19th century. Emerson once said, "We listen The gentle European goddess of literature and art has been listening to it for too long. It has a long history with its parent company, Grove Publishing, and both tend to be conservative. At the other end of the Atlantic Monthly political spectrum is the liberal New Yorker magazine... "
He said: "The point that is good for us is that although Grove Press wants to continue to be independent, it has become increasingly small in the context of the tide of mergers and acquisitions in the media industry and the continuous emergence of new media, and they have a sense of crisis."
"That's why Leng Shan's southern-view book will be published by them." Song Ya laughed.
"APLUS, although we attacked the world the day before yesterday, Lengshan hasn't got it yet."
Daniel said: "I think we already know each other very well. You know my character, and I know yours. Now I want to get more. Your Xuelinfen is completely out of condition, and Yeremov is also addicted to giving The girl next door was looking for the heroine. He enjoyed it and was almost overwhelmed by the girls who wanted to play with Xiao Li. Only Touchstone Pictures and Ms. Sloan were useful."
Of course Song Ya understands the other party. Daniel regrets this problem very much. He is too short-sighted. He knows that he is absolutely inconvenient to come forward on the Cold Mountain project. Now he has gained the trust of Grove Publishing House in the contact process. Because of the intermediary who could not be replaced in a short time in the communication between the two parties, he hurriedly began to ask for more benefits.
It's okay, clearly marked the price, "Then what do you hope to get?" Song Ya casually tore a piece of bread into his mouth to chew, "I stay here to quickly solve the problem of the film industry."
"OK, I started a new company, Glass Pictures." Daniel made a price.
"So in addition to the original soundtrack being released by your record company, your film company will also assist A+ Film Studio and Touchstone Pictures to produce Cold Mountain. You will decide the specific ratio at a meeting. I will say hello to Yeremov."
"Good."
Smart people don't need too much nonsense. Daniel raised the newspaper, and behind it was an interview with a certain second-line musician. He said that he accidentally saw someone on the Amerika website sharing his work on the Internet and was filled with indignation.
Song Ya continued to eat and replenish his strength, "The Bronfman family is still irresistible", and he kept thinking about Daniel's words. Inexplicably hateful of the rich three generations, it is really a headache if you play a small one, and the old one is really a headache, and let alone your strength, even the small one does not hurt.
"Is there any room for us to relax?" He called Sloan after eating, "After all, we are already on the market and the process is still going well. The piracy problem will always be solved. Now there is no need to be greedy for that part of the traffic. Long-term pain is worse than short-term pain."
"This is already the case. Even if we look down to delete the song files uploaded by users privately, there may be other troubles. Think about it. For example, those users are encouraged to initiate a class action lawsuit with the First Amendment."
Sloan replied: "Then I would rather go to court with the six major record companies, and wait until the Digital Millennium Act defines the legal gray area clearly. There will be results this year... We can't replace it with a sharper knife. The handle in the enemy's hand is to deceive oneself."
"It's good for me to take a relaxed posture first, isn't it?"
Song Ya replied: "It's just a posture. The current trend of public opinion is very unfavorable to me. Many people are scolding me. Because of the political correctness of intellectual property rights, the Internet industry will not openly speak for me."
"What do you want to do? Retreat as progress?"
"Almost, we are like this..."
After the two discussed, Song Ya returned to the room. The three new posts in the morning had already had an impact. Of course, most of the posts on the American music website were supported, but the external feedback was completely different.
"I've been helping him with firepower for more than half a month. You know I still have trouble with the record industry and the film industry. Let's stop here, I don't have enough energy to deal with that much."
The first is the current commander. Of course, they hope that the media's attention will stay on their side, so they immediately contacted them when they saw the morning post, but Song Ya felt that he had done his best. "Mimi's spirit is also on the verge of collapse. "
"She? Wasn't she in good shape at the Divas concert?"
The person who came to speak for the chieftain was someone Song Ya did not expect~www.mtlnovel.com~Harvey Weinstein, but it is reasonable to think about it. Harvey is one of the people in Hollywood who has the closest relationship with the current chief. And just after the blood, I started a Talk magazine, which came up with a clear-cut sing praise for the commander, and forcibly washed the White House intern scandal.
"In short, I can only do this, and I will need to be paid if I work hard later, such as helping me solve the current problem."
Taking a step back and broadening the sky, Song Ya made an offer.
"Lengshan?" The big fat Harvey asked, narrowing his eyes. His Miramax had no hope of winning the Cold Mountain project after Universal's strong intervention.
"Don't pretend to be a silly Harvey, I'm not interested in Leng Shan at all." Song Yaxin couldn't help but he was too cunning.
"OKOK, we are APLUS on one side anyway."
Harvey probably only had the task of sending a message. He didn't make any ticket for the commander, and hurriedly left Daniel's home.
It seemed that this strategy had some effect, so Song Ya continued to be a keyboard warrior.
‘I just asked the person on the website, it turned out to be so! Of course I will stand on the same front with the recording industry! Delete! that's it! I have ordered all infringing songs to be deleted! ’
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'Mr. APLUS’s statement does not have any legal effect. He is the company’s shareholder and chairman of the board of directors. It is true that the board of directors of the company has no prior knowledge and has not followed any internal procedures. The actual situation. I think maybe it's just an improper reaction under some criticism, which is a personal behavior. ’
Ms. Sloan quickly issued an official statement in New York on behalf of Litman Media'Return to the truth.
"Very naive double reed." On a golf course in Canada, the young Bronfman commented after hearing his report.
"Why?" His father, Bronfman Sr. shot the ball, and then walked slowly with his cue as a crutch.
"What and why?" Little Bronfman asked rhetorically.
"The black singer you just evaluated."
Old Bronfman waited a distance from the others and replied.
"piece of cake."
"It's not a small problem, and it's unnecessary, I told you last time."
"Of course it is necessary."
Little Bronfman retorted, and the father and son stopped by the green. "An untamed dog has no meaning to the owner. I kindly took him in, and he must return to obey. Otherwise, my record company will be disturbed by him like Sony Columbia. Those two years were in chaos, we are not a book."
"You can't treat the youngest self-made billionaire like this." Old Bronfman advised: "At least it can't be so rough."
"Is anyone suing you here?" Little Bronfman could not do anything else, but he had already fully figured out his father, or he would not defeat other brothers and sisters and become the sole heir of the empire.
"The two old employees who went to the A+ wine industry."
"I know! They hate me. They want me to continue to grow Seagram, not to sell DuPont shares, and to make and sell wine forever." Little Bronfman's tone increased, "One generation does the same thing, and grandpa sells it. Bootleg, cooperate with the Mafia, you whitewash the family, fight DuPont, now it's my turn to conquer the entertainment industry."
"Don't criticize DuPont in the unexpected world." The old man comforted his son in turn, "I support you. This is our joint decision, but the outside world gives you all the pressure."
"I do not mind."
Little Bronfman's mood is better, "Now we have the two empires of Seagram and Universal. After this year, the family will become the owner of the world's largest record company, and then I will focus my main energy on Hollywood. Younger than Redstone and Murdoch, they will be surpassed by me sooner or later."
"Yeah." The old man nodded in relief. "Although the two children are not as good as you, they never sell the TV network easily. They know the power of the media."
"You mentioned it again, father. Didn't we talk about it with Barry Diller last time? You agree with the plan I made with him. We need allies now, and he is right." Little Brown Fuman said: "All in order to win PolyGram, this opportunity is once in a lifetime. The battle will be easier than when you and DuPont competed for ConocoPhillips. No, much easier, because potential competitors are overwhelmed."
"So in this critical period, don't be distracted to open up another battlefield. First, temporarily lose the bones of the banknote printing machine. This is good for gaining the trust of the banking industry, and then slowly tighten the fence."
"Don't worry, I can handle it. The Swiss have very good conditions."
"We don't take money from the Swiss banking industry. You know I'm taking the lead in pursuing ethnic World War II deposits from them."
"This group is not worthy of your contribution to them. The group of people who invest in the Internet are talking about business as business, and then they are facing me. I doubt how grateful they are for the surname Bronfman. situation."
"The nature is different. Some transactions can be done and some transactions cannot be done. You must understand where the boundaries of the business are, kids!" The old man was also a little angry.
"Don't worry, I won't take Swiss money, just to give an example." Little Bronfman said he was taught.
"That's good."
Being interrupted like this, the old man couldn't remember what to say, so he concentrated on playing.
At the same time, Song Ya temporarily died down on the Internet, and after observing the further reaction of public opinion, he first freed himself up to solve other problems first.
"The girl next door will be independently produced by our A+ film studio, and Chihiroulz's film company is responsible for some auxiliary work. We need her San Fernando Valley resources, including asking two'popular actresses' over there. Acting as a supporting role, and permission to enter the Las Vegas Adult Show."
Yeremov reported on work: "The female lead casting has also entered the penultimate round..."
"So fast?" Song Ya was surprised.
"Yes, Xiao Lizi's new agent is rushing to schedule, and he doesn't have enough time to join the group. Our work plan must be made around him. He is the most popular, and the box office depends on him." Ye Remov replied.
"I'm used to him..."
Song Ya waved his hand, "Forget it, you continue."
"After getting the script, many famous Hollywood actresses finally chose to quit voluntarily."
Yeremov lined up more than a dozen resumes, "Because he wants to play the actress of San Fernando Valley, and there are exposed shots."
"Ok."
Exposing the scenes is not a problem for Hollywood actresses, especially if you can play with Xiao Lizi, but the San Fernando Valley actresses are really harmful to the future development of their careers. Art films are no problem, **** comedies. …In this era, it’s not even as good as direct acting as a prostitute like Julia Roberts in Pretty Lady in Wind and Moon. After playing this role, it is estimated that you can only go the way of **** stars, becoming famous actresses, and even motivated second-tier women. It is normal for the star to shrink back.
I haven't seen any familiar faces with whom I have had skin close. This is not a good phenomenon, which shows that they are doing well in their careers and still have the spirit.
Song Ya read it casually. The resume is full of good white girls born between 1978 and 1980. About half of them are models who have no Hollywood qualifications but have a youthful and invincible skin. The other half of the most famous is Catherine Hai Ger.
"Is she willing?" Song Ya took out Catherine Hegel's resume, and looked carefully at each photo. The white girl who is not inferior to Charis's appearance is even more popular. "What else to choose? She has played several roles. A blockbuster heroine with a production cost of tens of millions."
He still remembers Catherine Hegel's role as Steve Seager's runaway Qianlong heroine, and Tom Hanks's debut novel The Unstoppable Female Second Woman.
"It's been 95 years since Qianlong was runaway, and the unstoppable miracle was in 1996... and they all rushed. Hollywood is very cruel, and now she can only receive the horror film female second."
Yeremov took out another photo from his bag, "And this is a recent photo of her, which we took during the audition."
"Oh."
Bai Niu is really...it's hard to say a word. The appearance of Catherine Hegel in 1978 has begun to collapse. The fat and baby fat disappeared, and then the cross meat on both sides of the bridge of the nose was unobstructed and difficult to hide.
"Daniel recommended his niece Samantha Cole again." Yeremov pushed a resume forward.
"Daniel's hands are quite long."
Song Ya, who lives in the other party’s house, said disgustingly: "You can just play with Daniel." Samantha Cole dumped her poor old friend Walter Afanayev, and she has a reputation for playfulness and bold style. Outside, I didn't wait to see this woman since I danced my life audition.
Besides, the beauty is not enough to fight with other people.
"Then Bizhu Phillips."
Yeremov picked a beautiful blonde girl from the pile of models, "Singer, socialite, model, she is the daughter of musician John Phillips, and Phillips was among the sisters of Daniel’s SBK record master girl group Wilson and Phillips. The sister's half-sister, Xiao Lizi also supports her as the hostess. The two are currently fighting fiercely."
The female protagonist of the Apocalypse was a little pure in the temptation of her face and her figure. Song Ya closed her eyes and compared it. This Bizhu Phillips is reliable in all aspects. After all, Xiao Li is helping herself to print money. To coax, he had previously supported Amy as the heroine of Romeo and Juliet's modern episode, so he should pay it back, so he nodded his approval, "It looks good, but I don't know how the acting is, what about old Larry? Who does he like? ?"
"The acting is sluggish."
Yeremov commented that the girl next door still needs some acting skills, "Old Larry likes her, a newcomer to a TV series, Melissa Georgi."
Song Ya opened the other party's resume, and when he saw the photo in it, his eyes brightened. It was very good, really good, beautiful, sexy, with a slightly fat face. She was the kind of blond girl who was full of crimes. , In some angles, it is very similar to the original heroine of the Apocalypse, and he doesn't like the **** chin of the original heroine, "Hehe, old Larry has a choice of people."
"Yes." Yeremov watched his words and put his resume alone.
"Is he not you or someone else's girl?" Song Ya wanted to confirm.
"no no."
"Well, I don't have much time and don't want to worry about too specific things. In the end, it is up to you and old Larry to make the decision. Let's go. Shakira! I'll go out and come back soon!"
The two packed up and went straight to David Geffen’s Jack Warner Manor. They previously promised that the girl next door would be released by DreamWorks, but David Geffen is now also involved in accusing himself, and part of the global distribution rights of DreamWorks is in Universal Pictures. Karma must solve this problem properly.
David Geffen probably didn't want to be known by the young Bronfman that he had met him. It was a secret to visit him as agreed, but when he was brought into the villa by the servant he still ran into two white men head-on, "APLUS? Ha!"
These two guys, one tall and one short, one fat and one thin, one mad and one nerdy temperament, who introduced themselves as Hollywood screenwriters, directors, and producers of the Wachowski Brothers are a bit weird. Not too damn, it's not too straight.
The two of them were originally angry, but they became affectionate when they saw themselves, and they offered to greet them, “It’s really nice that you’re okay. In fact, our Matrix project once wanted you to star in, because the male host set about It's a bit similar to Blade Warrior, but it's a pity that you were in the hospital... Then we went to Will Smith and he refused."
"Hello."
Song Ya shook their hands blankly.
"The Matrix is ​​a Warner project, a big science fiction production." Yeremov knew the two and explained to the side, "Now what? Have you got the male lead?"
"Keanu Reeves, he is great and professional enough. We also invited a martial arts instructor from Xiangjiang. The best one is called Yuan Heping."
The two talked a lot and had a very personal personality. They stood in the same place and talked enthusiastically.
Sounds like the blade fighter is following suit? Song Ya frowned slightly, **** little Bronfman, now I don’t know when the sequel of Blade Warrior will start shooting...
Fortunately, David Geffen sent someone to invite Song Ya to get away.
David Geffen was not in a good mood, with anger still remaining on his face, "Sorry, APLUS, I publicly said something not very friendly to you."
"I understand."
The rich three generations are unreliable, but everyone depends on him for food. The two billionaires are also helpless. Of course Song Ya does not want to put up another strong enemy. David Geffen has the Hollywood Brotherhood of Same Sex, and DreamWorks.
"You just met Brother Wachowski?" David Geffen asked.
"Yes."
"They don't understand me very much. It makes me sad." David Geffen was a little unstable and seemed to want someone to talk to him. "The current commander has already betrayed the support of our same-sex group, and the Wachowski brothers People still want us same-sex groups to help them, LGBTQ, maybe there will be a lot of endless, but we can’t figure out ourselves! Gore is a more conservative guy, which is at least four years long wait!"
Song Ya knew about LGBTQ (please use search wisely), but what David Geffen said was a bit inexplicable, so she had to persuade: "The rights of same-sex groups are improving. I know that some states have recognized the legal effect of same-sex marriage. "
"That was the result of litigation battle after litigation. The original intention of the main precedent was to inherit the insurance and property of the partner."
David Geffen replied: "This is an extremely long and painful process. Did you know that APLUS, with every victory of ours, there are other minorities like the gender identity disorder like the Wachowski brothers? Want to hitchhiking with us, we are already having a hard time, accepting them, so queer? What about polygamy, polygamy, and even polygamy, and those various hobby groups? There must be a boundary, right, Where is the border? The result of everyone being **** in the car is to over-stimulate the psychological bottom line of the mainstream crowd. The end result is that they don’t even want to get approval! It's all over!"
"Uh... take your time." Song Ya didn't quite understand and was embarrassed.
"Accepting same-sex marriage, then the cultural tradition of monogamy begins to be dispelled, and the increasingly popular prenuptial agreement gradually destroys the religious sanctity of marriage. That paper marriage contract is more and more like a legal document that concludes a code of common living. So it’s okay for the two or more parties to enter into a marriage according to reason as long as they are rational adults with free will. We are not without empathy, we have indeed seen the light, but can we let us go ashore first, and then step by step. Take it easy?!"
David Geffen poured his own drink, emotional, "Do you support us APLUS?"
"You know me, I always support it." Song Ya replied.
"So what about other minority groups? Also support?"
"Uh...really, I haven't considered these issues carefully. But I am definitely a supporter of multiculturalism." Song Ya told the truth.
"Yeah." David Geffen choked up and hugged ~www.mtlnovel.com~Uh, I'm here for the girl next door. "Song Ya felt something was wrong and dodged quickly.
"Girl? Oh..."
When it comes to business, David Geffen quickly replied to reason, "Sorry, I was just so angry by the brothers. If our DreamWorks decides not to undertake the distribution work of the girl next door, what are your plans for APLUS?" he asked.
Sure enough, Song Ya looked at Yeremov.
"First shoot, and then take the film to find the distributor? The Universal Department is not good...but shouldn't it be difficult to sell the movie starring Xiao Li?" Yeremov said.
"Well, then, let's understand each other, I now, no, I need to firmly support the little Bronfman for a long time." David Geffen is very frank.
"I can understand." Is that to continue to scold me? Song Ya shrugged.
"That's it?"
"That's it, goodbye, Mr. Gefen." Song Ya turned around and left.
"Okay, but we will keep a certain tacit understanding in private?" David Geffen shouted to his back, "You can understand what I mean."
"Of course, I know where the border is." Song Ya replied.
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"This guy is really hypocritical. To be honest, if it were not for being misdiagnosed as terminally ill, he would not dare to come out publicly in the xenophobic seventies, and get the capital of the same-sex pioneer by mistake."
Leaving Jack Warner Manor, Yeremov followed Song Ya's **** and cursed David Geffen.
"Then you just said in person."
Song Ya glanced at him. The man at the helm of the film industry under him is considered loyal and capable, but his personality is too persuasive. In front of Hollywood bigwigs and top managers, he is always accustomed to dwarf himself. When I was in China, I learned a sentence called "The general branch can't get up."
A+ film studio has a history of several years. It is considered very successful in Hollywood medium-sized film companies. My life, cat and mouse games, blade fighters, and football stunners all have a box office of over 100 million. They also participated in the film history. Oscar won eleven trophies invincible ship.
It is said that Yeremov’s current qualifications and achievements can be compared to another medium-sized film company owner, producer, and Jack Bruckheimer, who has made big-selling projects such as High Aspiration, Brave Island, and Sky Prison, but Jack What treatment and status does Bruckheimer have in Hollywood? Much better than him.
"How did Ron Meyer help the boss scold me openly, how about you?" Song Yaxun said.
Yeremov curled his neck, his expression aggrieved and he dared not speak.
Song Ya sighed silently, "Since DreamWorks has decided to abandon the release of the girl next door, have you prepared for Plan B? You can't really wait for the film to be finished and find the publisher now? There is also the sequel to Blade Warrior, just Been dragged so much?"
"In our Hollywood network, apart from David Geffen and Catherine from the Universal Department, Linton from the Disney Department has the best relationship. In addition, we are cooperating with Disney’s Touchstone Pictures to compete for Cold Mountain. I think it’s impossible for Disney’s publishing company Bowei Pictures to refuse. If you don’t consider the Columbia department that started a duet alliance with Universal, it may be divided into Fox Pictures, Shirley Lansing, and Paramount, who have not left. For MGM, which is hard to protect by itself, only the Warner series is left."
Yeremov replied: "The sequel to Blade Warrior... there is no way for the time being, Universal is holding the contract."
"Then go to Linton now. I can't stay in Los Angeles for too long. I have to go back to class."
Song Ya scratched his head and went straight to the office of the president of Disney Copyright.
Linton is no longer the president of Hollywood Pictures, and he is no longer involved in film production and distribution in his new position. "Haha, are you going to give us the little plum? APLUS."
But the problem of the big mouth seemed to be unresolved. After he learned that Song Ya was here, he began to confess and happily picked up the phone to help the people from Jobowei Pictures.
"Send? Impossible, you have to compete with other publishers."
After the big ship, the little plum was very popular. David Geffen didn't make any money to please the little Bronfman. He might be able to make more money from other companies. Song Ya ignored the faults in his words and replied.
"Hehehe...I understand, but it has nothing to do with me. I only make appointments for you."
Linton is more concerned about some of the Metropolis Records that are just getting started. After all, the company he manages owns half of the copyrights and track management rights for the songs released through the Disney system. "By the way, Metropolis has formed a new group, Black Eyed Peas? "
"No, the old group was renamed, only one of its members was changed."
Song Ya did not intervene. After William Adams' combination of voluntarily replaced, he already had the prototype of the original Apocalypse in his mind. Only Fergie was missing. However, according to Fergie's current position, it is impossible to go and fight for many years. The red-haired William Adams and others formed a team, and the Fergie singer is about to be on the new A+ record, and they are not part of the same company as Black Eyed Peas.
I must have changed the original time-space line, so what should I do in the future? Song Ya continued to scratch his head.
"I've been to Metropolitan Records' New York headquarters once, and your new record company is very dynamic."
Linton praised it sincerely. With its first single WorthIt, the Destiny's True Girl group, plus Jazzy, FoxyBrown, and stupid punk who can at least sell records under the current environment, Metropolis Records instantly gains a foothold and is not enough, but Sheng Zai played lightly, and it was much more moisturized than a bunch of old and medium-sized record companies that "drew a family with a mouthful".
"Really? Why don't you say hello in advance?" Song Ya said with a smile: "I will personally take you around."
"By the way, and you are a busy person."
Linton pointed over, "Recently..."
Song Ya knew what he was suggesting, and smiled bitterly, "You won't scold me with them?"
"It's hard to say, after all, I manage copyright."
Linton’s words are actually regarded as a friend of himself, and at any rate he didn’t hide it. He also cooperated with RIAA before. “You know what Disney is most nervous about is copyright.” He said, “But I trust you, after all, in Hollywood. In the past few years of the film industry, without the projects you and Jerry Bruckheimer brought, I would have become the laughing stock of all Hollywood."
You are already, alright? Had it not been for your fast running last year, the mess of Hollywood Pictures...
Song Ya complained in his heart, and then began to meditate on his thoughts. Linton did not disturb him, and chatted with Yeremov while waiting for someone.
If there are no advertising bans and negative litigation, what is the market value of Litman Media now? Early in a billion? With reference to the current market value of 800 million, it means that at least 200 million dollars have disappeared out of thin air. I also lost more than 10 million gambling by the financiers by lowering the issue price.
Blade Warrior's first box office is 300 million yuan, and the sequel is risky, but how can I say that it must have a box office of 100 million yuan? In addition to his own male lead, the heroine Halle and director Zach Schneider are also waiting for the sequel to increase the pay. The worst is Zach. The first co-director's salary is very low, and the sequel of Blade Warrior is directed by him alone. The first large-scale production, after hard work until now, the result is completely gone. In addition, A+ Film Studio and KM Films have already issued some funds for sequel special effects and script pre-research.
After being detained by the big hat of "supporting piracy", the intangible loss set by oneself will not be mentioned. If the first album in Universal is suppressed again, there will be an A+ record signed to Universal...
The wine business that Seagram took over the distributorship hasn't been taken over yet.
That's it, it's far from the intensity of the life and death struggle with Motula.
If you don't make a profit, you lose. The rich three generations have already tossed away so many green rice bills inside and outside, and there are more severe blows hanging above the head. Song Ya thinks about it and gets upset.
That rich three generations is not the Wall Street wolf king Carl Icahn who can play in 3DFX multi-air battles. He owns the world’s top wine industry groups and entertainment complexes, and is well-funded, the three generations of painstaking connections and influence. The Bronfman family It is undoubtedly the top Jewish giants, even David Geffen has money not to make money, he wants to make false claims.
The people from Bowei Pictures came quickly. The girl next door business is very simple. Since Xiao Lizi can only get a maximum of 5 million pieces, the other cast members and shooting costs of youth comedy are not high. A+ film work The studio can easily complete the production work independently, and now there is a shortage of publishers to fill the gap in the exit of DreamWorks.
In fact, the strength of DreamWorks was inferior to that of the Big Seven, and the risk of Bowei taking over was also very small. Yeremov and the other party quickly reached a partial agreement. Later, he went to Warner Pictures to chat and choose from the two. A more favorable condition can settle the matter.
The little plum after the big ship is a golden sign, no one will reject his starring project.
"What else is going on?" Song Ya, who had left the Disney copyright company after finishing this trivial matter, asked a little bit unscrupulously.
"The right to adapt the Miracle and Dream Requiem has been negotiated."
Yeremov reports good news.
"So fast?"
"None of them are very sought-after. The miracle is not a biography, and it is more inclined to reportage. The adaptation rights of the Dream Requiem in the 1970s have been in the copyright library of large companies for a long time. It's not difficult to win with a little price and relationship." Yeremov replied.
"Ok……"
Song Ya closed his eyes after getting in the car and recalled that miracles are undoubtedly a small-cost prize-winning film. The black starring in the original Apocalypse movie is hip-hop singer Mousduff. Now it is mixed in small-cost movies. The two white males are British powerful factions. Cobain actor Alan Rickman, who is middle-aged, should not be expensive. The whole film does not need special effects, no big scenes, and at most a little money is spent on restoring the location from the 1930s to the 1960s.
The original film of Apocalypse is a bit like a TV movie. I can even increase the budget to make it more stable. It just happens that this kind of black theme is the favorite of the affirmative movie madman Spike Lee, and the unlucky ghost has already rushed. I have to make a documentary. By the way, he reported his support and protest in New York after the shooting, and the girl next door and Lengshan are both white films. This year, I need to make a pure black film to prevent the basic disk in advance. dissatisfied.
I don't know who the director of the original film of Apocalypse is, but Spike Lee is very popular in European film awards. With his directing tube, the award is more stable.
"The miracle... look for Spike Lee, and start the project as soon as possible, just this year."
Thinking of this, Song Ya ordered by the way: "The girl next door, in the two supporting roles of Xiao Lizi, a black or Chinese actor will go up."
"Okay." Yeremov took notes.
"The Requiem of Dreams..."
The Requiem of Dreams is interesting. The original male lead of the apocalypse is Jared Leto. This has no slots. His acting skills are always online, but the female lead is Jennifer Connelly. The former beauty is in this movie. Not only is her appearance a bit broken, but...
Where's the chest? Where is Jennifer Connelly's big breasts?
The girl who astounded the world in the movie American past grew up and her figure exploded well, but this hindered his stardom. The original pure idol and Stanford talented girl line could not go because of her adult body, plus the vision No, there is no balance between studying and film career. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com career has been going downhill. People born in the 1970s began to take off the show in the 1990s, 13th and 4th. The story of the United States played at the age of five can be regarded as the pinnacle of her career.
What puzzled Song Ya was that her **** disappeared in the Requiem of Dreams. Did she go for breast reduction surgery because she finally couldn't stand the external pressure? It shouldn't be there now? That would be a shame.
He felt very sorry, "What is Jennifer Connelly doing now?" So he asked.
"I broke up with my boyfriend, a scumbag photographer last year, after giving birth. Now... I should be filming Warner’s DarkCity, and Melissa Georgie, who came to audition for our girl’s heroine next door, also appeared in it. supporting role."
Yeremov misunderstood the intention of the boss's sudden question. "She can't. The heroine of Lengshan must be a female celebrity that can be accepted by southern whites. Her father believes in Catholicism... and our mother is a Jew."
"Is the photographer boyfriend again? Why are they all planted in the photographer's hands..."
Song Ya touched his chin and groaned before he noticed the scenery outside the car window, "Huh? Why did you drive to San Marino?"
"I thought I would talk to David Geffen for a long time, so there was still time, so I thought you might want to take time to visit the children."
Yeremov smiled flatly.
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It’s not difficult to make independent films. Some low-cost black-themed films were independently produced by a+ film studios. Now, in Hollywood, most film companies are really purses. Studios, locations, etc. can be rented. , Equipment supply, special effects, etc. are packaged to professional companies. The cast members sign a single film contract according to the project. The risk is small and the capital flow is fast. There are very few people who still retain the legacy of large studios like Hollywood Pictures.
Then there are snakes, snakes, rats, rats, and rats to go to all parts of the country and even abroad to attract investment and tax reduction policies and cultural subsidies for the film industry. This is a pollution-free industry that can provide high-end employment and promote local tourism and other businesses. Support is great. Some people in Hollywood are good at killing'stupid German money', some have the resources of countries such as Britain and France, and some people go to lower costs. Australia, Ireland, and New Zealand, which are all English-speaking countries without cultural barriers, first give local government subsidies, After getting the tax refund, fewer and fewer crews really stay in the local traditional studio in Los Angeles.
The same is true for the Girl Next Door Project. The start date is summer, and it happens to go to Songya’s nest in Chicago to shoot. The governor will allocate some Illinois counterpart subsidies and tax rebates.
"In addition, Xiao Lizi's salary is not high, the cost can be kept low, and independent production is more convenient and perfect."
Due to the foresight of the Apocalypse, in Song Ya’s Hollywood affairs, the girl next door project with the head of the little plum in his hand is progressing rapidly. After careful talk with Yeremov in the car, he thinks the prospects are very good. DreamWorks Their reluctance to issue is absolutely their own loss, "What about Lengshan? How is the progress?" He asked about another project.
"Nothing yet."
Yeremov replied: "The rejection of Universal Pictures by the parent company of Atlantic Monthly, Grove Press, is only temporary. Whether it is cooperation with Ms. Sloan’s station or the adaptation rights of Cold Mountain, they have not yet made a final decision. Daniel thinks they probably want to observe the effect of another Southern-view movie produced by Universal Pictures."
"Yeah." Song Ya nodded and thought.
"Universal Pictures still has an advantage. During the filming of the Chinese director Ang Lee's Ride with the Devil, the props and locations can be seamlessly transferred to Lengshan afterwards. President Ron Meyer is also very sincere. The Atlantic Monthly and Charles Frazier have doubts about the heroine who rides with the devil, quasi diva Pearl, you know that a singer without any acting experience will directly take the lead in this kind of big production drama, and the end will generally not be good. "
Yeremov added.
"Then wait, you and Daniel need to be patient, and let Sharin participate and show up more."
If there is a dispute, it can be up for grabs. Now whether it is The Atlantic Monthly, Charles Fraser or Grove Press, you must know that you don’t need to rush.
"Judy Foster wants to see you."
Yeremov answered the phone and reported.
"She? Is there anything wrong?" Song Ya asked.
"Her Egg Films is under the umbrella of PolyGram Films. Now because PolyGram is about to sell as a whole, the Anna and King project, which entrusted her with great effort, was suddenly stopped midway. Now the world is looking for someone to take over." Ye Remov replied: "And she may also intend to compete for the Lengshan heroine."
"Egg Pictures..."
Song Ya is always amused by the company name of the Oscar double film queen, but Judy Foster is older, with lace edges, and too short, not comparable to the original actress Nicole Kidman of Lengshan Apocalypse , "I don't have time...Wait, did you mention Polaroid Pictures?"
"Yes, PolyGram's film distribution company."
"Let's talk, uh..." My schedule is very tight, "Call her to Xuelin."
"Ok."
The car stopped in front of Xue Linfen’s San Marino mansion, "Halley!?" Song Ya was pleasantly surprised to see Halle Berry lying by the swimming pool with Xue Linfen for some reason, two bikinis in black and white. The beauty shone in the sun.
He looked back at Yeremov, who was silent.
Arranged? Very sweet, swallowed saliva and raised his foot to rush over there, eh? No, three, and an unexpected guest. Quincy Jones' lover, Natasha Kinsky, was lying next to Xue Linfen, and didn't see it at first glance.
"Natasha brought little Kenya to visit Robb, just arrived."
— ———
It was embarrassing if there were outsiders, Song Ya slammed the brakes, Xue Linfen took off her sunglasses, winking explanation.
"Hi, as." Natasha Kinski was clean and slick, and European women sunbathing without too much burden.
"Hello there."
The scenery is picturesque and the eyes are really eye-catching. Song Ya was about to scratch his scalp today, so she had to stand still and find a word, "Halie, isn't your bragging customer starring in theaters soon?"
"May 15th." Halle replied.
Then there is only less than a month left, "What do you think will be the result of the painting?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know, Warren Beatty is arrogant, but the movie itself should be considered interesting."
Hallie commented that she pointed to the short dirty braids all over her head, "I have this image in the play, do you see anything?"
"E..."
The half-blood black pearl is really a miracle of freezing age. This look is no different from her appearance when she played Spike Lee's 1991 jungle fever. It seems that the passage of seven years is completely non-existent in her. It's so amazing that her face even has nothing to do with her. The grown-up tomboy, "In other words, in Warren Beatty's stereotype, are you still an actor with a similar image template in the jungle fever?" Song Ya turned his mind to analyze.
"In answer, a black **** the street."
Halle complained, "Seriously, this role makes me feel like I've been on the same spot for seven years in Hollywood."
"Don't say that Halle, you know that Xuelin and I envy you." Natasha Kinsky interjected.
"It's a pity, I thought Warren Beatty would take you to the prize."
With Warren Beatty's status in Hollywood, films written and directed and acted by himself at the age of sixty are undoubtedly rushing for awards.
"I thought it was at first, but he actually didn't care about my performance improvement over the past seven years. He just needs a stereotypical street black girl image."
Halle lazily changed her lying position, her perfect figure without a trace of fat was seen under the three-point swimsuit, "I really regret it, I also voluntarily cut my salary to appear..."
"No wonder you would say that he is very arrogant. Forget it, come back and do me a favor by acting as the female one in the award-winning film. There are not many scenes, but it should have more room to play than Warren Beatina." Song Ya thought for a while. , Decided to give her the role of the miraculous heroine, which is the wife of the hero.
"Help? How to calculate that pay!" Hallie sat up sharply.
"Of course it's a friendly price."
Nothing, I can't help it anymore, color is empty, eyesight is pure, "I will go to see the children, and I will wait for Judy Foster to come." Song Ya dropped a word and turned back and hid in the house.
Robb was running wildly with Kenya Jones at home. Little Jon chased after his elder brother like a worm. "Does Robb have practiced words?" Song Ya pulled his pants to grab the two sons.
‘I can’t understand, I really admit that I can’t understand. Yahoo’s stock price has doubled in just two months! As of today's NASDAQ closing, the market value is $32.3 billion? ’
I played with my son for a long time. At about 3 o’clock in the afternoon, when Song Ya went to the hall with Xiao Shansa, Judy Foster and her girlfriend had already arrived. The two and Yeremov were arguing fiercely about what, Xue Linfen, Ha Li and Natasha Kinsky have also changed into formal attire. Sharinfin and Natasha Kinsky huddled up on the sofa and read a book together, while Hallie held the remote control and stared at finances seriously. news.
The beauty of Xue Linfen and Natasha Kinsky is still there, and Judy Foster has a double halo bonus, just her girlfriend is almost. The five people in the hall have different shapes and expressions, very vivid, and the scene is as beautiful as an old oil painting.
The stock market analysts on the TV set their heads in disbelief, saying, "This unprofitable Internet company has surpassed a large number of multinational giants for a hundred years. I admit that my previous analysis was wrong. I and my Since last year, colleagues have been saying that this is impossible, this is impossible, and the bubble will burst sooner or later... But the reality is so ironic that we have been beaten again and again! ’
"Do you still insist on your opinion now?" the reporter asked.
"I will not comment, I will not comment on this stock anymore."
"I heard that many well-known short sellers have suffered heavy losses in these two months."
"There are also many people who have made a fortune. For example, not to mention the founder of yahoo. If the minority shareholder as still owns the legendary 3.8%, then the value of his asset alone will exceed 1.2 billion... …Dolr!"
The lively hall suddenly became quiet, and the other women looked up at the TV.
That's it, the timing was just right, the faint passive pretence was perfect, "What's wrong? What are you talking about?" Song Ya made a gorgeous appearance holding her eldest daughter.
Halle watched him wipe his saliva, Judy Foster put down the foot that had been stepping on the coffee table domineeringly, Natasha Kinsky's eyes were also very bright, "Give it to me." Xue Linfen came over from him. Pick up her daughter in her arms.
"Just crying badly."
Song Ya handed Xiao Sansa to her mother, "Welcome, Ms. Foster, this is..." Although he had seen it before, he did not remember the name of Judy Foster's girlfriend.
"Sidney Bernard."
"Oh yes, hello."
Song Ya appeared calm and masculine, shaking hands with the two women, "I heard Yeremov say..."
Judy Foster is very difficult now. Her personal film company Egg Films has launched the Anna and King project with the help of Polygram Films. Everything is ready and ready to go. She herself has just visited the Southeast Asia location. When I came back, I didn’t expect to see a bolt from the blue. Because the parent company Polygram decided to sell, it suddenly stopped funding support for Polygram’s big project. Anna and the King were shut down instantly, and her small company was unlucky. , The project cannot continue, and there is a risk of bankruptcy.
"Your a+ film studio doesn't have many projects this year, right?" asked Judy Foster.
The two sides took the opportunity to almost reach a cooperation on the darling project, but unfortunately lost to the super doubled Oprah, if there is such a relationship, Judy Foster is looking for money, and rushing to visit may be a bit of a sudden illness.
"On the contrary, we will be very busy this year." Yeremov didn't like the Anna and King project.
Song Ya knows his position. The Americans are completely unfamiliar with and disdain to understand the historical background of Southeast Asia, the love story of a yellow man and a white woman, and a jade from the 1950s, Judy Foster looks no more. That year... the ambition is still very big. She bought the adaptation rights and participated in the investment and acting as the heroine. The production cost of the whole show would be very high.
"Polygram Pictures won't give money? What is their situation now?"
Without apocalypse, Song Ya is still inclined to be conservative, and he is more interested in the recent situation of PolyGram.
"I don't know, there is chaos, they told me that the deal might be finalized in August, or even earlier."
Judy Foster complained.
"Oh? I haven't heard, and there is no news outside."
When Song Ya raised his eyebrows, there was only Universal, and the progress of other potential acquirers was not so fast.
"A certain high-level person revealed to me." Shuangliao Yinghou has its own way.
"Any other details?"
It seems that 10,000 Philips are willing to dispose of PolyGram. The sooner the better. According to Judy Foster, PolyGram is also very satisfied with Global. It looks right. The difference is only in price, and how to deal with mergers and acquisitions. Various supervision and external pressures of listed companies.
"Hey, you have no sincerity at all." Judy Foster soon realized that Song Yayi was not in Anna and the king. "Don't ask, I know you have a contradiction with Universal. Now the people in Hollywood have spread it all over, if it weren't because there was no way. ..."
"What's the contradiction? I just learned that someone was spreading pirated songs on the American Music website, and I asked them to delete it. It's just that Litman Media didn't listen to me. I can't help it, blame me."
Song Ya and Sloan's double acting is just for this answer, and they are confident.
"Ha ha."
Judy Foster sneered. She was six or two years old and spent nearly thirty years in Hollywood. This kind of pretence can't deceive her.
"Well, what is the funding gap between Anna and abroad?" Song Ya turned the topic back, at least giving a clear attitude.
"Fifty million."
Judy Foster's answer made Yeremov laugh on the spot, and the number also exceeded Song Ya's psychological bottom line, "So many?"
"Love, wars, courts, the disparity between the identities of the king's male protagonist and the tutor's female protagonist, and cultural conflicts in the context of the great era... The tragedy ends."
Judy Foster's girlfriend replied: "Does it look like another Titanic?"
"Who is the hero?"
"Chow Yun Fat."
Fa Ge... "Forget it, I don't want to gamble again."
Song Ya glanced at Judy Foster’s face, saying that it’s not that I don’t support fellow villagers. How can this middle-aged version of Jack and Rose be on par with Xiaoli and Feiwen... The main audience of Big Ship is young women. A color control.
"Forget it."
Judy Foster sighed disappointedly, and then asked Natasha Kinsky, "Are you looking at Lengshan right? Where did you see it?"
"Where? We've watched it countless times... I cry every time I see the end."
Natasha Kinski warmly lifted it up and said: "He is sometimes sober and sometimes unconscious. He has a brilliant dream, dreaming of his hometown. A cool spring gushes from the cracks in the rock, the black earth, Towering old trees. In his dream, time seems to appear at the same time, all seasons overlap. The apple tree is full of fruits, but strangely, the flowers are still blooming on the tree, the ice is frozen on the edge of the spring, and the okra is blooming Yellow and sorrel flowers. Maple leaves are as red as in October, spikes are formed on the tips of corn, chairs full of things are dragged to the fireplace in the living room, pumpkins are shining on the ridges, and the laurel is full On the hillside, the ditches are covered with balsams, the dogwoods are blooming with white flowers, and the redbuds are trembling with small purple flowers. Everything appears together. There are also white oak trees, large flocks of crows, or at least the souls of crows , They dance and sing on the high branches..."
"Charles Frazier's writing is so beautiful." She has a strong voice, "It's really regrettable that the ending, the male protagonist died in the female protagonist's arms in the end, they are together and separated, their love is poignant, loyal, and platonic... …"
"It's oriental style love,'the thin haze, the thick fog in the valley, the clouds and fog that rags hang on the mountainside of the cold mountain, and the grey rain that pours down all day long'... "
Judy Foster, who is a double-action actress and Yale Schoolmaster, is much higher than European **** stars. She casually recites a short paragraph in Leng Shan, "Does it look like a Chinese ink painting? Compared with the masterpiece "Gone with the Wind" of the same background It can be seen that the concepts of the times, including the progress of race and love, and the reflection on the Civil War are more delicate..."
"Uh...you, your opinion is very reasonable."
Natasha Kinsky felt that she was crushed, and immediately turned the book to open up the next battlefield.
The two actresses with very different positions talked enthusiastically, but Song Ya felt that the real object of each of their words was herself, and they were carefully designing to express their understanding of Lengshan.
But Judy Foster is also fighting for the heroine, and there is no competition at all with Natasha Kinsky, who is expecting a little weight and supporting role at most? What's the matter with you...
He thought to himself with a little bit of cow chewing on the peony, his eyes were just in line with Hallie, and Hallie smiled back to look at them and rolled his eyes.
"Do you know? I have discussed with the author Mr. Charles Fraser many times. In order to write this 300,000-character book, he spent seven years and neglected his responsibility to the family. His wife finally left him... …"
Xue Linfen likes this kind of literary discussion that hurts the spring and sad autumn the most, holding her daughter happily to join, "Just like in the cold mountain, standing far away, but in the end it still ends in tragedy."
"Balance career and love." Natasha Kinski said: "Most men can't do this." She complimented Judy Foster and his girlfriend, "You two are Hollywood role models. It's really enviable. "
"Uh……"
This Song Ya has something to say, he accurately inserted, "In fact, the so-called balancing career and love is a false proposition, isn't it?"
"What do you mean?" Judy Foster asked.
"Generally speaking, our cultural traditions are required to weigh our responsibilities and choose whether I want to devote myself to work or accomplish a career. When I want to manage my family and love at the same time, this is just an escape from reality. "
Song Ya sells the lessons learned from the blonde female professor Martha Nassbaum of the law school. "There will also be conflicts between good wishes. You will either work wholeheartedly or manage your family and love, just like ancient times. "Agamemnon" by Aeschylus, the master of Greek tragedy, Agamemnon faces the choice between quelling the anger of the hunting goddess Artemis, saving the life of the army, and sacrificing his favorite daughter. He loves His soldiers also love his daughter, and he has to make a choice..."
"These two examples are completely incomparable!?" Halle interrupted loudly.
"Of course there is. Socrates said that'good people cannot be harmed'. The meaning is similar to the protection of human virtues, so everything related to it is guaranteed, but what about the conflict between beautiful and kind wishes? When a person does it Are you doing evil when you choose? Everyone has to face this kind of'fragility of the good', and ask themselves on the real philosophical level." Song Yakan talked.
"Yes, yes, you said so well." Natasha Jinsky nodded frequently without understanding.
Judy Foster and his girlfriend were thinking, Xue Linfen naturally admired, "It's like a scumbag is making excuses." Halle hit the nail on the head.
"Hey..."
After accidentally installing it again, Song Ya was very satisfied with the response of the five women, "Boss." Yeremov also felt that he was almost in place, and handed him the phone in time to help him install it and run away, so as to save the boss' lack of knowledge.
"Ok."
Song Ya glanced at the call, it was Amy Adams, "Sorry, I will answer the call."
He gracefully bowed to salute, and left the hall to pick him up on the lawn.
"Are you back in Los Angeles?" Amy asked immediately, her voice very tired.
"Uh...hmm."
"Tell me, how long do I have to wait?" Amy asked.
this problem……
Song Ya took a deep breath, "I don't know, Amy..."
"You do not know?"
"I want to say something to coax you, but I... really don't know." Damn, what kind of fragility just talked about, and now I have to face this problem directly, Song Ya said guiltily: "Give me some time , Answer again next year?" Shakira's smiling face appeared in his mind again.
"After next year, we will be together, you only have me, and you only love me, from now on to forever?" Amy asked.
"I...can't give you this promise, Amy." He answered truthfully.
Amy started sniffing and sobbing on the other side of the phone, "I have worked so hard..." she cried.
"Then you have to decide, Amy, you are about to wake up from the dream of good wishes. This is very good, be more self-reliant, be stronger, I...not worth your wait any longer."
After Song Ya wiped the corners of her eyes, she turned her back to the direction of the wind, "After so many years, you should also see my true face."
"you are always like this……"
"what?"
"That kind of reason is so cold for me."
"Stop using filters in your mind to beautify me Amy! I'm a scumbag! You have the right, and you can definitely find someone who loves you more and treats you better than I do!" He growled.
"Woohoo..."
We talked with Amy for a long time, and finally put down the hot phone in melancholy.
"Is there anything?" Turning back to see Yeremov standing in the distance waiting, pacing anxiously.
"Your lawyer, Mrs. Alicia Flock, is looking for you, but the line is busy..."
Yeremov said: "She asked me to tell that today a small singer mutual aid foundation went to Dilei. They seemed to be willing to fund his lawyer's fees for the lawsuit. I heard that they found a good local law firm, which is not cheap. Mrs. Flock felt that the sudden appearance of these people was too weird."
The rich three generations are playing tricks? "Dilai accepted it?" Song Ya's heart burst into action, maybe it should have been a little bit harsher.
"Mrs. Flock is waiting for the latest news, but she said that after Dilai accepted the other party's first visit, the two sides probably didn't agree."
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‘Huh! Huh! Huh! ’
The lawn sprinkler was automatically raised, and the rotating rod kept hitting two water lines like sheep's horns. Song Ya hid in the direction of the swimming pool. Shakira's caller number flashed on the phone screen a few times, and then it turned off without power.
Dile’s civil lawsuit was over long ago, and now there is only a criminal conviction left. If there is any value in him, it is nothing more than revealing that he is conniving users to upload pirated songs as the former administrator of the American music website? Then the behind-the-scenes messenger of the Singer Mutual Aid Foundation that emerged suddenly is about to come out.
"Hey, APLUS, we are leaving."
Perhaps because of the long conversation, Judy Foster came over before leaving her because he was deliberately avoiding her, and said: "I understand your concerns about Anna and the king. I'm sorry to bother you."
"Oh! I have nothing to worry about."
Known as one-meter six, in fact, this double actress should be about the same height as Shakira. She stands in front of her as a small one. She has a neutral leather suit and a blond shawl. His appearance is far worse than that of her teenage years but she can’t see that she has Thirty-six years old. Song Ya is now full of frustration after talking to Amy on the phone, and hearing that Dilei was alert to danger, completely ignored her, waved her hand friendly, "Forget it, anyway, I wish you a smooth project. I will let Yeremov help as much as I can."
"Actually this thing is like this..."
Judy Foster decided to talk a little deeper, and took the initiative to invite Song Ya to take a walk, "Do you know that the outside world is very optimistic about you now?"
"Of course, I know that since the cat and mouse game, there have been similar public opinions. After the Titanic's big sale, there are more people touting. In fact, I personally think that the factor of luck is greater, which is a bit of a misnomer. I also lost a lot of items, such as Apu's true story."
Song Ya had to walk around the swimming pool with her.
"You are too modest. The statement just now about the'vulnerability of the good' proves that you are a deep-minded person. You must have your own set of thinking and judgment models for the film industry."
Judy Foster seemed to have been bluffed, and after complimenting him a lot, he asked: "Can you...can you say it to the outside world? You don't need 50 million, or even really invest money, so that Hollywood will get you to favor Anna and King. I'll do the rest by myself."
"Uh……"
Song Ya understands that he uses the charisma of the double material and the lucky pig to make other investors take the bait. However, the so-called pick-up vision is also an intangible asset, especially in the superstitious Hollywood, and he is reluctant to waste it in vain. , And the relationship with the other party did not reach that point, still declined, "Is it suspected of fraud? I don't want to be involved in new trouble now."
"It's not that serious."
Judy Foster smiled, stopped and said: "I will arrange it and let Yeremov cooperate. You only have to say a few ambiguous hints publicly, how? I will return it. I don't want to be here. Age bankrupt."
"Return?" Song Ya touched her chin and looked at her, her eyes began to shine.
"You make a price."
Judy Foster bit his lip and glanced at his girlfriend who was chatting with Yeremov in the distance. After today's contact, they didn't hate the man in front of them. From the three women who stayed in the house, they knew they were hungry. Ghost, it doesn't matter, just try a little wolfdog for a different taste, and don't suffer anyway.
"Yes!"
Song Ya actually doesn't have so many flowers, and snapped his fingers, "I want you to provide inside information about Polygram Pictures, especially everything you can know about the sale."
"Ah um... ok, that's a deal?"
"A word is settled!"
After shaking hands, I watched Yeremov accompany her and her girlfriend to leave. Song Ya went to change a cell phone battery, "Shakira, I will accompany the children to dinner in San Marino. Well, I will go back later."
To comfort Shakira, he ran to the study to call Alicia and Sloan.
"Is our strategy of retreating for progress still ineffective?"
Dylay has not yet chosen to cooperate. The number of prison visits is limited. There is still some time before he makes a decision. After talking to the governor’s wife about Dylay’s case, he briefly arranged a response, and then asked Sloan: "What about the Washington guy? Say? Didn’t you react at all to me getting out of the hype? And the Internet industry, if the American music website really quickly compromised with the world, wouldn’t it be bad for them? There are precedents, the record industry and Hollywood are in the digital millennium bill Relevant regulations will only make more progress."
"The Internet industry supports us very much. They took the initiative to send elite soldiers to join the responding team, which is equivalent to indirect burden of some of the expenses, and they have liberalized many industry committees, peripheral foundations and expert organizations. Now we have Completely accepted..."
Sloan was in a good mood, "You know their only requirement is that we resist."
"Haha, you've been doing well in New York, how about me? I'm in front of all M-FXXK, always like this." Song Ya complained: "Now many people in the entertainment industry are scolding me, I am under a lot of pressure!"
It happened that Xue Linfen liked to collect newspapers and magazines in Los Angeles that talked about herself. They were all piled up in the study, and Song Ya read them while chatting.
‘APLUS posted on the American Music website that he had no knowledge of the copyright-free songs shared by users of American Music website privately! ? Many people still believe in this kind of lie that can be easily broken? Are they all idiots who are so obsessed with stars? Obviously he can see it by just flicking the mouse after logging into the website! ’
‘How hypocritical is APLUS? Every time I sang a song, there would be gossip bursts out of nowhere. This time I even put the target of the hype in the White House, making the entire United States follow him and his ex-wife into a laughing stock in the world! Is he still criticizing the Amerika music website on the Amerika music website? That is his website, ladies and gentlemen! He also shirks responsibility while driving traffic to the website! ’
‘Regent Pictures’ owner Arnold Copelson and media tycoon Barry Diller also euphemistically proposed to block APLUS altogether when they attended the event. They said that certain amphibious stars should take their positions. If they continue to betray the interests of the industry, the traditional entertainment industry and the media should no longer give such people any job opportunities or exposure. ’
"It is known that APLUS is a large share of Littman Media and serves as the chairman. Littman Media owns the Amerika Music website. APLUS can scold its own subsidiary’s posts on the Amerika Music website to survive and be topped. His criticism fell on deaf ears and refused to make rectifications. At the same time, Ms. Sloan, CEO of Litman Media, said that the chairman of APLUS doesn't count as much, so a company with such a chaotic organization is he! Damn! How can it have a market value of 800 million? Excuse me?"
Song Ya vividly simulates the tone of the editor.
Sloan chuckled on the other side of the phone, "Hold on, hold on to my boss, no matter how we wait for the digital millennium bill to make an eyebrow, we will do everything, it won't take long."
"You speak lightly, at least four to six months."
"Be sure to persist..."
"What about the one in Washington? Does he really need me and Mimi to continue to help attract media firepower? If I want to continue, he needs to recharge and help me share the pressure of the Bronfman family."
"Call Harvey." Sloan reminded: "But you may be disappointed."
"How to say? Even he dare not intervene in this matter?"
"It's not so exaggerated, but he seems to have made a decision. I guessed based on his recent public statement." Sloan replied.
Song Ya had to call the middleman again, Harvey Weinstein.
"No trouble." Sure enough, Harvey relayed the will of the current chief: "We only need you and Mariah Carey to deny it, and then it's over."
"What do you mean? He..."
"Yes, he decided to keep denying it. The intern is lying and he will not be knocked down by this kind of lace-breaking news, so... that's it, you can make a statement today."
"OK, that's okay." This was simple, Song Ya had no choice but to accept it.
"By the way, APLUS, the Lord of the Rings project in my hand, lack of funds, are you interested?" Harvey Weinstein repeated the old saying.
"I don't have the energy to take care of those things, you know my situation Harvey."
Harvey is okay to be a middleman, but working with his Miramax is not necessary. It will offend Linton and other Disney emperors who are now at stake.
"Don't rush to make a decision. Let's have a good chat when we have time. I might be able to help with your matter." Harvey continued to persuade.
"Okay, wait for a chance."
There are indeed many people in Hollywood scolding themselves, but people like Judy Foster or Harvey who encounter funding problems are eager to come to the door, staring at their cash and the reputation of knowing the big ship, if not Most requests were blocked at Yeremov's level, and Song Ya would be annoyed to death.
This also shows that the young Bronfman can't cover the sky in Hollywood, but the remarks of Arnold Copelson, the owner of Regent Pictures, gave a very bad signal. Second-tier Jewish bosses like him and David Geffen Also began to publicly respond to the Bronfman family.
"Mimi, is Sandy Glenn by your side?"
Full of baggage, he dialed his ex-wife's phone again, "Well, let him listen to the phone, we are about to deny it. Sandy, yes, I will immediately deny the incident in the East Hall, you help Mimi find a chance later Also make a statement..."
"Will you be..." Mariah Carey asked on the other end counselingly.
"There is no evidence in the bathroom, so we both beat them to death and deny it. What can the media do? Bit us?" Song Ya comforted her.
"Killing to death?"
"Yes, I won't admit it to death."
"It means that there is no such thing?"
"No! Forget about it! Brainwash yourself!"
"You don't mean that I have a loud voice... There is the White House internal service at the door."
"That was a fall. There was water on the ground, and you fell. Regardless of the consequences of the White House's internal mutiny, they only heard a little movement at best, which is not strong evidence."
"Blame you!" She started to be unreasonable again.
"Everything is my fault!?"
"Ah, otherwise!?"
"Uh, APLUS, is this all right?" Sandy Glen hurriedly stopped the two from arguing, it would be endless.
"Yes, I have coordinated, and it will be good for everyone to end this farce."
"OK."
"Sandy, you won't follow old friend Mr. Geffen..."
"No, I'm just a small character, just play dead."
"Your brotherhood of the same sex..."
"No, we have a tacit understanding, don't we?"
"Ok."
It seems that he and David Geffen have already communicated with each other. Song Ya put his heart down, directly logged into the website with the computer in the study, and found a hot post in the comprehensive gossip area about the incident in the restroom of the East Hall, and replied to the host: enough! Please stop spreading rumors! Mimi and I did not act carelessly in the White House, and all the statements about the bathroom are without evidence! False news! ’
'I swear! God testify! ’
‘The White House intern is lying! Mouthful of lies! ’
'Correct! I mean LEWINSKY! ’
After pressing the Enter key, Song Ya felt better, and lay on the chair with the back of her head to rest, but was quickly interrupted by the knock on the door, and Hallie sneaked in, "Isn't she leaving? ?"
"Who?"
"Natasha Kinsky."
The two walked to the window, Natasha Kinsky and Xue Linfen walked on the lawn with their children while chatting, "Maybe Xue Lin invited her to stay for dinner, leave her alone." Song Ya dragged Hallie directly Into the arms.
"Xue Linfen will be angry..."
Hallie writhed and tried to break free, the black pearl was still so hot and beautiful, and it was really a long time since she enjoyed it, "She won't."
'Snapped! ’
The computer case was knocked down by the entangled two people and there was no power failure, but the head of the Quantum 2.1G hard drive was shaken and lost its protection, fell off, and soon came into contact with the spotless disk, making an abnormal sound similar to a knocking sound. .
"Click, click, click..."
The speed of the hard disk disc is as high as 5,400 times per minute. Even if there is a little physical contact, it will break down very quickly. With the contact with the magnetic head again and again, the abnormal noise becomes louder and louder. At the beginning, it is full of rhythm, but the smooth disk A large number of scratches gradually appeared on the body, which interfered with the operation of the magnetic head. Some harsh and sharp metal friction sound appeared. The magnetic head also lost its vibration law because of the scratches. Finally, Shuangshuang issued a series of noisy screams, and the magnetic head was completely dislocated. , And got stuck with the cracked disc.
"What's the taste?"
Song Ya sniffed and smelled a bit of burnt smell. After leaving Hallie, who was stroking her chest, she checked. Following the smell, she finally found a wisp of blue smoke floating in the case, and quickly unplugged the power cord.
"Is she really not leaving?"
After dinner with the adults and children, Natasha Jinsky still did not say goodbye. The four of them sat on the sofa and watched TV with a weird atmosphere. Song Ya connected to two Shakira’s deadly Calls and couldn’t help but start frequent Look at the watch and whisper to the hostess who leaned her head on her shoulder.
"Little Kenya is asleep, wait." Xue Linfen replied.
The TV shows her once came to an episode of the big hit series Six People, Jennifer Aniston, one of the three heroines, is now popular, a well-known American sweetheart.
"Hahaha!"
Song Ya looked over her blond hair, Natasha Kinski smirked at the amusing plot, and when she turned back, Hallie was squeezing her eyebrows and telling herself that she was going home.
"Wait." No, no matter what today... "I'm going back to Chicago the day after tomorrow, Xuelin." Deliberately loudly, let Natasha Kinsky hear.
At this time, the phone rang again~www.mtlnovel.com~ I tried to find a way to check the prison visitation list. The person from the small foundation will meet with him again next week. "On the other end of the phone, I hung up.
Damn it. At the same pace as urging life, Song Ya glanced at Natasha Kinsky, who was still silly and unresponsive, and her mood became more and more irritable, saying that you are not embarrassed, so why am I afraid? He began to stretch out his hand to play tricks on Xue Linfen quietly, and after receiving an extremely familiar reaction, he lowered his head and kissed directly.
Xue Linfen was more active than him, and the Wen Qing girl completely let go. I didn't expect it to be like this...
When Natasha Kinsky heard Sissososo next to her, she turned her head and opened her eyes wide in surprise, then looked at Hallie again, who rolled her eyes and changed the stage.
"There is no such thing! APLUS said what I wanted to say, this kind of topic is very disgusting at first, I don't want to respond to it does not mean I am tacitly, just because it is too boring!" Mariah Carey did not wear sunglasses this time. Did not evade the reporter, poking his finger in the direction of the camera proudly, "The White House is very sacred in my mind, Over! Please come here for this! Thank you!"
Halle changed the channel again, ‘audience friends, we will bring you a live broadcast at the Los Angeles Great Western Forum Arena! ’It’s a Lakers playoff game against the Trail Blazers.
‘Huh! Huh! Huh! ’
One, two, three, the sprinklers on the lawn outside rose automatically.
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"APLUS, are you and Miss Shakira in a stable relationship?"
"Of course, of course..."
The next day, Song Ya and Shakira clasped their fingers together, dressed up to accept an exclusive interview with Harvey Weinstein's Talk magazine at Daniel's house.
Song Ya finished answering, and looked at Shakira sweetly.
As Harvey’s ambition of poaching New Yorker magazine's elite soldiers and breaking into traditional paper media, Talk Magazine certainly did not come here to eat dog food. "You will release new specials in the second half of the year, and you will also perform for the French World Cup, right? "The chief editor and former New Yorker editor Tina Brown personally took charge of the interview.
Song Ya motioned to Shakira to answer, "Yes, my new album will probably be on sale at the end of the year." Shakira replied in English with a little Latin accent.
"? Is it a Spanish album?"
"Yes, where is the thief."
"Does it mean the kind that steals the heart?" Tina Brown blinked.
Shakira and Song Ya also laughed for a while, and Shakira continued to answer: "Partly, some are talking about my hometown, Colombia."
"About politics?"
"Uh, let me keep a little bit of mystery. You can buy it and listen to it when the album is released."
"Haha, I will definitely buy it."
Both the guest and the host laughed, and the atmosphere of the interview was very good, "What about you APLUS?" Tina Brown asked again, "I heard that you will postpone the release of the new album?"
"Yes, Tina, you know I'm a perfectionist." Song Ya nodded, "I haven't posted anything for a long time. I must be 100% sure."
"The fourth of July..."
"July 4th is just a key point, but I don't think we are ready yet." Song Ya replied.
"Does this have anything to do with the accusations of Doug Morris, President of Universal Records, Mr. Griffin and others against you recently?"
"No, they and I are both old people in the recording industry. Our attitude in this regard is professional and we have a consensus."
Fart, in this situation, I am not sure that the July 4th special conference will go smoothly. Whether the young Bronfman knows it or not, someone trying to lure Dile has violated his fundamental interests. They have played the world. Then you can't express anything, you must make trouble. Before the acquisition of Polygram is finalized, Universal Music should not try to get the benefit of the new album sale from itself.
"Same postponed until the end of the year, and singing along with Miss Shakira?"
"Actually, I really didn’t think about it. You know I was in a coma for five months last year. After I woke up, I felt angry and intense. After nearly a year of calmness, I felt that I must make major changes to some songs. There is no guarantee for the fans."
"That's too bad."
"I believe the waiting must be worth it."
"Then the tour plan..."
"Of course, it will be held as scheduled."
"OK, here is a question that may be offensive, APLUS, you posted yesterday denying Miss Lewinsky's revelation?"
"Yes, Mimi and I..."
Song Ya first handed Shakira an apologetic look, "I didn't expect things to be so complicated at first. This is just the content of the lady's private conversation with her friend. It has no credibility at all, but after this period of fermentation, we bear it. There are too many rumors and criticisms, I think we must stand up and make it clear: there is no such thing at all, she is not credible."
"Then you think that between her and the chief..."
"I can't believe it, you know, it's normal to brag and exaggerate in private conversations with my little sister. Ms. Lewinsky lied about me and Mimi at least. Her credibility is problem."
"Then do you know that the Baishui case prosecutor is following up on this incident?"
"I hope the Elephant Party can spend taxpayers' money on more meaningful things."
"Haha!"
Harvey washes the floor harder for the current commander. Tina Brown is also a staunch liberal and is satisfied with this answer, "Uh, APLUS, can you talk about your other businesses? Your investment in the Internet and technology industry... …You are now the chairman of two listed companies, 3DFX and Littman Media, right?"
"Yes, I cooperated very well with 3DFX. Everyone is firmly advancing towards the same ideal. If you know Tina in the technology industry, you will know our position in the field of 3D display chips. We are the best. Qi Juechen."
"What about Littman Media? You seem to have a big disagreement with the board of directors and CEO Ms. Sloan."
"I am a member of the recording industry and Hollywood. I am sitting here, living here, and developing my career here. My anti-piracy position will be consistent with here." Song Ya replied.
"A subsidiary of Litman Media, the American music website you often use is caught in a lawsuit with the recording industry?" Tina Brown asked.
"Yes." Song Ya nodded.
"Do you think……"
"Specific legal issues should be handled by professionals. It is not convenient for me to express opinions at this time."
"OK, then...talk about the ship."
"Ok……"
The two sides had a tacit understanding. After talking about anecdotes about investing in Titanic and the box office miracle, the topic was transferred to Hollywood, and there was no mention of Leng Shan, "What is your next goal? Is there it?" Na Brown asked.
"Uh……"
Continuing to make trouble, Song Ya pretended to ponder for a while, "I met with Judy Foster yesterday, and we talked about the Anna and King project for a long time. I like the script and the cast very much."
"Do you think it will be the next big ship?"
"It's not good at the moment, but it has potential. I want to save this project. You know it has a little problem recently."
"I only heard that the project has stalled."
"Yes, it's very troublesome. Judy told me that PolyGram Films refused to allocate funds. She felt painful and helpless because of the drastic changes in the parent company, because Egg Films under her name was controlled by PolyGram. I said to her,'Hey, Judy, then why don't we just play bigger? How about acquiring Polygram Pictures?' Haha, she was frightened by my proposal."
"Wow, this is big news."
Tina Brown was surprised. Even though she was mentally prepared, she was still surprised to say this to Song Adam. Of course, she knew that Universal was going all out for Polygem, and of course she knew that Song Ya was retaliating for this action, a very aggressive revenge. . The young man in front of him can play a lot more than his boss, Harvey Weinstein, and he deserves the reputation of being a bad guy in the recording industry.
"I have had enough of distribution companies, Hollywood, and the recording industry a long time ago. I think it's time to have my own distribution company. I hate being controlled by others. I hate it from the beginning."
Song Yaquan is telling lies, because according to the information obtained by Judy Foster this morning, Polygram's distribution system is based on the 100-year global layout of Polygram Records that started with Deutsche Grammophon (DG). The words are meaningless, and PolyGram was originally a master of blowing bubbles in the capital game. A company that spent hundreds of millions of dollars to acquire others last year was eager to change hands this year. The ghost knows how many thunders are hidden in it, according to Judy Foss. The special energy is not clear at all.
But you can make trouble. I believe it can add some trouble to the acquisition of Little Bronfman. Polygram is now hoping to have as many buyers as possible. They will definitely take the opportunity to "take Joe". If you can make Universal spend 200 million more to report the loss of market value of Litman Media ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ spend an extra 350 million to report the other grudges together, and the rest will be calculated separately.
"Is the distribution system the last piece of the puzzle in your media empire?" Tina Brown asked.
"I always have to get to this point. Sooner or later, DreamWorks gave me confidence. I respect Spielberg, Katzenberg and David Geffen. Confucianism. Three people must have my teacher. They are teachers."
Song Yayan.
The next day, when Song Ya and Shakira set off to return to Chicago, Tina Brown published the full text of the interview in Talk magazine. Naturally, her statement on Lewinsky was the focus. Of course, she also delayed the release of APLUS and Interested in acquiring Polygram Pictures and supporting the Anna and King project to continue and other content was published.
"Mr. Bronfman Jr. was very angry, he gave a seal..."
Linda from A+ Records came to pick up the plane and set off to Los Angeles by the way, responding to the order of Young Bronfman to convene a meeting of his senior management. "He said that he would not allow any staff and artists in the global system to engage in the Polygram acquisition without permission If you make any comments, you will be unconditionally suspended from work, and you will be responsible for the consequences."
Linda was worried.
"cut!"
Song Ya snorted lightly from his nostrils.
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In Shakira’s eyes, her boyfriend is always very busy. After listening to him and Linda in a hasty conversation at the airport, the group drove back to Highland Park. Over there, the governor’s wife, Ms. Sloan, and some of the top officials of the Littleman media were all gone. Waiting.
"Mrs. Flock, please wait a moment, Shakira and I are packing up, and we will be ready soon. And Ms. Sloan..."
With the mistress's smile, she followed Song Ya to hug and shook hands with everyone, and then took his arm upstairs.
"Uh, honey, wait for me first."
But I didn't expect that my boyfriend would still have time to meet people, "It's OK, come with me." A Chinese word came out of his mouth, and the private lawyer was called to the study.
"Hehe..." Song Zecheng followed the door in a curtly curtly manner, rubbing his hands and laughing, "Boss, is the trip to China interesting?"
"I'm full of mahjong... well, I want to tell you something important. Sit, then it's done, sit..."
Song Ya beckoned him to sit next to him, rubbing his eyebrows in distress and asked: "I think the joint venture media has a big problem, what do you think?"
"Oh? What?" Song Zecheng asked.
"Ms. Sloan is very happy and very positive. Needless to say, there are also those big media groups that suddenly competed for the shares of Litman Media after learning the news, even including..."
Song Ya approached and suppressed his voice to the lowest level, "CIA! I would love to see it. I don't think it is very good. The activities these guys did during the Southeast Asian financial crisis and even the United States are not good for the country, and if there is Let me go, there is no reason to restrict Murdoch and Redstone. The large-scale influx of foreign media is very dangerous. And I have much absolute control over the public opinion mouthpiece of Litman Media. It has been listed. I It’s not convenient to directly command the media under its banner. You know the attitude towards China here. I can let them attack the enemy or suppress scandals, but it’s quite another matter to let them speak for China. It’s okay once or twice. There will definitely be something wrong."
"Uh, uh."
Song Zecheng put his hands on his knees, nodded frequently, his eyes narrowed into a slit.
"Liitman Media needs really good news at the moment, but this matter does not necessarily need to be done in the end. I want to establish some kind of tacit understanding with that side and drag it for a long time, how about it?"
Song Ya has been observing the particularly joyous reaction of the United States since getting the red-headed documents. Regardless of the capital market or certain politicians and departments, the happier he is, the more alert he is, and he starts to be afraid of admiring himself over there. But the promise was too easy, thinking about it, only Song Zecheng, a reliable channel to convey his concerns.
"Okay, I will do it." Song Zecheng happily agreed.
"Ok."
Song Ya put down a big stone in his mind.
"Does the boss have any other thoughts on this trip?" Song Zecheng asked.
"It is still very difficult in China..."
"Yes Yes."
"Also let me make some comments..."
Just to say it together, Song Ya broke his fingers and concluded, "First, we are too wary of the domestic expansion of large fast-moving consumer goods giants such as daily chemicals, clothing, shoes, food, and wine. I have noticed that the market has been affected by foreign brands. It’s flooded? Some businesses with no technical barriers are better to cultivate their own large enterprises. They are big advertisers and naturally have a great influence on the media. For example, Nike’s energy in the United States... Right, a whole chain is There is no need to hand over to foreign companies. Anyway, you can't produce it. What's the problem with toothpaste, shampoo, soap, etc.? Don't be fooled by the high-tech content of any boasting."
"Uh, uh." Song Zecheng took notes.
"Second, I have also noticed that in TV shows, our reporting on foreign countries, especially sports leagues and sports stars, is too romantic, lyrical, and with beautifying filters? Jordan is not so perfect. Gamblers are full of dirty words. …The aria-style praise of the sports host over there makes me feel nauseous."
Song Ya continued to count, “Supporting sports or athletes should still be based on themselves or the local area. In the United States, the school team is supported because the children go to school there, or their previous alma mater, and the support for the local team is also based on the neighborhood, Community, class and even historical origins... Most of the black poor in Chicago support the White Sox, and most of the white middle class support the Cubs. The level of competition and star players are secondary factors. You don’t need to fan a club that is thousands of miles away, no matter how high it is. Necessary, the eyes are still from one's own side, neighborhoods, communities and cities, home country and the world, love is gradually extended from around, not the other way around, otherwise they will take it for granted that foreigners make money. Even feel superior to you."
"Yes, yes, it makes sense." Song Zecheng nodded.
"Also, three...you have trained too many science and engineering students, and sent too many people abroad to come here."
Song Ya was very satisfied with his reaction, and then pointed to Jiangshan, "The profession of engineer is a bit like an ancient craftsman. You are not afraid to master a craft and travel all over the world. Anyone who knocks on the code can eat by typing on the code. Wherever Ji goes, it depends on the culture. The United States is too developed and living conditions and income are too much. Why should we go back? We and Ah San and other poor countries have cultivated talents over the past ten years and finally came here. The exquisite egoist, it's not cost-effective, the country has a serious brain drain, right?"
"Indeed, boss, how do you think this phenomenon can be changed?" Song Zecheng asked, stopping.
"Business law, these two talents must rely on the country's business contacts and legal system in order to live a decent life. Putting them in another environment and starting from scratch can increase resource training."
Song Ya waved his hand, "There is also the army, sending a large number of boys into the military academy like native chickens. It is not easy to lose talents and also solves the unemployment rate. Then it will imitate the Philippines and send girls to school and nursing ~ www.mtlnovel .com~The average income of Filipinos in the U.S. is higher than that of Chinese Americans. To be honest, the salary of an average engineer here does not necessarily have to be a nanny and a nurse practitioner. The country does not have to lose high-IQ talents and can earn overseas remittances."
"Haha." Song Zecheng smiled again.
"Huh?" Song Ya noticed that his smile was a little different, "You don't agree?"
"Boss, let me ask you a question." Song Zecheng replied, "Do you know the country of origin of the largest foreign students in the United States before the 1980s?"
"which country?"
"Persia, it was us and Asan later..."
Song Zecheng replied: "Only the ancient civilizations that are truly ambitious and want to return to their former glory would rather withstand the massive brain drain and send the brightest minds to advanced countries to learn the top science and technology, because only we will be able to The situation produces great dissatisfaction and urgency, and because only we can afford it, even if we endure more pain! There is no shortcut to catch up, right?"
"So..."
Pay attention to the public account: book friends base camp, pay attention to send cash and coins!
Song Ya looked at the corners of his mouth and the pair of round lenses that reflected the light, and nodded in understanding, "I understand!"
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"The advanced Xianyang is the king, the latter enters Xianyang..."
Song Ya chatted with Alicia about Dile’s case that night, and temporarily held a small meeting with Sloan and others, and returned to law school the next day to continue his studies. In early May, Dile still did not agree to the singer. The lure of the Mutual Aid Foundation, and the Litman Media Headquarters, the 24-hour News Channel, and ACE (Atlantis Cable Entertainment Channel, formerly A+CN) were finally officially listed after the reorganization and relocation work was completed.
A large number of American national flags once again fluttered in front of the two buildings. The scale of this time was naturally much larger than that of the last A+ record ceremony. The larger stage, the more formal viewing booth, and more senior managers, reporters, Social celebrities, politicians and performers, Fergie, Mila, and the Destiny's True Girl group, specially invited military bands, Chicago bands, etc. have all contributed to the stage performances between the speeches of Litman Media and politicians and participated in the performances. The black Hollywood actor Jamie Fox and the newly recruited late-night show anchor Jones Stewart of the A+ Film Studio's "How Do I Stop This" also came on an impromptu two-person talk show.
After showing up and socializing for an afternoon, people seamlessly entered the Litman Media Headquarters building opposite to visit, and then went to the temporarily transformed banquet hall of the company canteen to attend a dinner. His media group finally set sail, and Song Ya was naturally in a good mood. Go back to the office and put on another grand dress.
"Later in Xianyang... Support and protect in the Chao Gang!"
There is still some free time, humming a song smugly and picking up the microphone, "Zecheng, is Yeremov here?"
"He has been waiting for a long time."
"Well, take him in."
Soon, Song Zecheng put Yeremov in the door.
"How is your contact with PolyGram?" Song Ya asked.
After the young Bronfman furiously issued the password, he did not comment publicly on related topics. It was unnecessary, but there was no delay in the chaos, so the counterpart A+ film studio began to contact PolyGram. The Polykin Films, which is offering them, has really started to form a negotiating team at a glance, putting on a posture of sincere purchase.
"They paid 2 billion meters. In addition to the thousands of employees on the global film distribution network on paper, PolyGram Pictures also has a huge movie and TV copyright library, several European and American TV networks, TV stations, Comics, publications, video tape distributors...all in a mess, none of them are very successful."
Yeremov handed over a document, “In addition to Anna and the King, they also have several movie projects that are also closed, including Notting Hill starring Julia Roberts and Hugh Grant. I only got back this in the first negotiation. More information, I feel that PolyGram is not sincere, and the price is too expensive. Universal should have put a lot of pressure on them. They dare not risk a big deal for PolyGram and Universal, unless they get it from us. To a very high premium, the cost of betrayal is sufficient."
"Hey, it doesn't matter, Universal has to pay the price if you want to stabilize PolyGram, right?"
Two billion? As for killing pigs, you don’t even want to cut the price in half, eh? What do I want, I didn't want it in the first place.
"Then..." Yeremov asked.
"Keep on talking, bargain, make it more realistic."
In fact, it stands to reason that Universal and Polygram have too many overlaps in the global distribution system. After the two are combined, there is no need to retain some departments. Many investment institutions and Hollywood companies are waiting with their jobs, just like last time. Just as the little Bronfman sold the American TV network cheaply, there will definitely be a lot of leaks from his fingers. If there is no accident, Song Ya feels that he will probably be similar to David Geffen at this time. Young Bronfman was enthusiastically supported by his side, waiting for the completion of the merger, but who knew that the rich three generations suddenly targeted themselves for no reason?
"Negotiating costs are high."
A+ Film Studio has always been a Hollywood production company with a very streamlined internal structure. Yeremov complained: "Accounting firms, legal consultants, financial consultants, investigative companies, brokers... In order to act more realistically, the company has recently spent a lot of money. Zeng, and those banks began to contact me constantly, chasing me in Hollywood, calling me 24 hours a day."
"Hold on, Yeremov, hold on!"
Song Ya encouraged him, "You have to show some domineering and independence that match your identity in Hollywood. It is not convenient for me to talk now, so you have to stand up and at least help me spray those who are too jumping, you Are you Jewish, what are you afraid of? Learn from others and pick a few who will help Young Bronfman scold me and go back!"
"I..." Yeremov wiped his sweat.
"Don't me, mine, I have to give you a sense of crisis." Song Ya couldn't understand him, and immediately turned to threats, "You know how much Daniel wants to participate in the so-called acquisition of Polaroid Gold Shadow. Is it a business case? How about I give the former six presidents the name of A+ Pictures CEO to help you?"
"No no, no, boss, I will work hard, please don't..."
Yeremov was so frightened that he pleaded, "I know what to do."
"Do you really know?"
"I know."
"Well, okay, don't always put a face down, be happy, today is my big day." Song Ya was satisfied with his imperial skills, and affectionately hugged Yeremov's shoulders, and went together. Ballroom.
"Hey! Mr. Governor, Mrs. Flock."
As the only host here, when he walked into the hall with steady steps, he instantly attracted the attention of the audience, and his attention to the distinguished guests was unconscious, and he stretched out his hand and strode towards the governor and his wife with spring breeze. McAvoyha, it's all up to you in the future. Do you like Chicago?"
Governor Peter’s re-election pressure this year is very small. The party did not create any strong opponents for him in the primary election. The party is not enough to fight. He likes to come here. The headquarters of a media company with a market value of 800 million settled in Chicago. From the outside world, he did make Illinois give a lot of policies, and politicians like this.
Politicians also like anchors with strong news appeal. McAvoy, the former ABC news host, a white male in his early forties, a traditional media person, is extremely abnormal in ability, ethics, desire to control and annual salary, and his eyes are higher than the top. , Doesn't like to please the audience, Ovitz would not be so easy to sell the ANC, which has great hopes, if he is not angry enough.
When he came to Litman Media, he still had a firm grasp of the new newsroom as the editor-in-chief.
Peter and Alicia "abandoned" today's brilliant CEO Sloan, and specifically talked with McAvoy, and you can imagine how much they value each other.
"As long as there is a studio, I can stay anywhere."
McAvoy is indeed very arrogant, and his attitude towards the new back-office boss is the same. He raised his champagne and took a sip, "If you are unaccompanied, I still have a live broadcast mission."
It’s a little shameless, "Uh..." Song Ya looked at his back, feeling that it was his turn to feel Ovitz’s previous troubles soon, "I heard that he doesn’t like socializing?" So he stepped down. .
"I'm a pure newsman, I've been playing my words just now."
Peter smiled. Soon, they saw the Sloan and Underwood couple and their group, and their director Charles Skinner and deputy director Gordon were walking far away.
The director of the company is still the original. Charles Skinner, a well-known Jewish media person, and Gordon, the deputy director, are both old guys in the circle with decades of experience. Gordon is also responsible for an in-depth evening special program. A+CN still aspiring to stay in the news industry, the African-American elite soldiers have also been transferred. For example, the former A+CN evening news hostess will join McAvoy’s team and partner with him in the evening news. Others added to the morning news. Columns such as time and noon news. McAvoy is also responsible for the special political commentary after the evening news.
In terms of global news sites, in addition to the original South Africa station of A+CN, the strongest Middle East station, they have the best Middle East news reporter and former ABC female reporter McKenzie McHale. Sloan immediately led the team to China. Huaguo Station will also be opened.
The former reporter in the White House, former ABC reporter, briefly served as the chief political reporter of Foxnews. Later, the female Stephanie who left because of inconsistent ideas continued to serve as the chief political reporter and reporter in the White House.
Coupled with Jones Stewart, who is in charge of the night time, the 35-year-old Jewish potential talk show anchor, at least in the book data is already a very strong, black and white news station, except for the political spectrum is a bit erratic, likes to talk about matters, a little McAvoy is a little conservative, and most of the others are staunch liberals.
The ACE resources of the comprehensive entertainment station reorganized from the original A+CN are much worse. Anyway, after doing serious news for several years, the black group did not buy it. So Song Ya let them start to imitate the unrestricted Mori show and start entertainment until death. , Give full play to the initiative, how to earn money and how to get subscribers.
"It shines brightly here."
Underwood's wife laughed.
"Because everything is new?" Song Ya joked, and Underwood did the same. This year, there was no pressure on the election campaign in the iron ticket area. The couple had a relaxed mentality. Everyone soon began to chat with the current leader’s gossip. stand up.
"The more the elephant party clings to a lace without evidence, the more voters will hate them, and they are making big mistakes." Underwood said optimistically.
"Dying struggling," Peter commented.
"APLUS, come here."
Sloan, who also changed his crimson evening gown, saw that everyone hadn’t talked about any important topics, so he quietly pulled Song Ya aside, “Liitman bought a part of the money raised by Litman Media, and part of it went to the American music website to continue burning. There is about one third of the remaining, I have some new ideas."
"Women's desire to shop."
After asking the little Bronfman about the American TV network, but after asking for the second place and then buying Latin TV station, it caused a commotion. It seems that Sloan has a new goal. Song Ya joked to her, "You must buy, buy, and buy. Doesn't it count for spending time?"
"Don't interrupt."
The relationship between the two people who have been in a negative distance countless times is countless times closer than that shown to the outside world. They think and say what they think in private, and get along very well. "Have you noticed? The news of your speech at the American Music Forum has gone down again." Sloan ask.
"It's normal."
Song Ya shrugged, "I officially denied the issue of the restroom in the East Hall. There are no news points that attracted media attention."
"I have summed up the lessons we learned from our last PR battle with Oprah. In the BBS mode, your posts are getting more and more late, and people will become less and less lazy to read them. There are a lot of meaningless comments from other users. , The enemy will deliberately insert some negative remarks, even rumors, and it will eventually become a curse war between the two sides, so the focus will be blurred."
Sloan analysis.
"I can post a new post and let it be the top over there." Song Ya didn't think it was too much trouble.
"Now there is a new model called Web Log, WebLog, do you know?" Sloan asked.
"I know, it's similar to those personally assumed private websites, they will write diaries on them." Of course Song Ya knows.
"Most people still don’t have the technology and time. I plan to acquire a website that specializes in this service, called Weblog. They seem to use a kind of information aggregation technology RSS, Netscape’s, this technology can let you follow you. The people of you get your new article push as soon as possible? I don’t know the specific technical aspects, but William Zhang, the president of Amerika Music Website, highly praises us. We have a large number of user resources on Amerika Music Website. They have new technologies and new models. Cooperation is A win-win situation."
Sloan said: "You don't have to worry about being overwhelmed when you post new posts."
"Wow, it feels like you are looking for new toys for me." Song Ya continued to babble.
"Seriously! This is a real problem. Many celebrity users of the American music site have gone to play Weblog. They have the same needs as you, and their fans will follow if we don't act." Sloan gave him an arm. Slapped.
"Ex-wife behavior."
"It's enough!"
The two were flirting, and Shakira approached suspiciously, putting her arms around her boyfriend's arms.
"You are the CEO, and I'm just a humble chairman who can't even control the board."
Song Ya didn't change his face and touched a glass with Sloan, "Take you to some people dear." Then he took Shakira to socialize.
There is joy and peace here. Song Ya, Michelle and his wife and others have a little chat and then find a place to enjoy the Latin Motor, and McAvoy has already been seated in the brand new studio at this time. The original logo is not available. Changed, "Good evening ladies and gentlemen, maybe you have noticed some changes in the environment here, but my new colleagues and I will still bring you the evening news..."
"The viewers who have followed this station for a long time should know that I always don't want to talk about the lace fun about the Arkansas Commander and Miss Lewinsky..." In the political comment column after the evening news, he began with this sentence, "but I would like to remind all Americans that the leader of the United States denied having a relationship with Miss Lewinsky in the previous Paula Jones case. Lewinsky himself also submitted written testimony to deny it, but her friend handed it over to the Whitewater case. The prosecutor’s recording evidence... So now there is a question. If... I mean, if the chief commander is proved to have lied in court, then please note that this is a very serious crime of perjury."
The phone and landline on the boss's desk rang soon, "What's the matter?" Song Ya put Shakira next to the landline and freed her hand to answer the phone.
"Is McAvoy giving you APLUS? What he said just now was very imprudent."
Underwood personally called and asked, "Where are you?"
"I'm in the office."
Song Ya quickly met the Underwoods, as well as the Michels and other Donkey Party politicians, "Ovitz can't control him, let alone I can't, and my control over Litman Media is just like that..."
He doesn't hold back anyway~www.mtlnovel.com~ Ms. Sloan promised them a lot of freedom in order to win. "
"Gordon will help the leader speak. Gordon's thematic column is behind McAvoy." Sloan came in in time to add, and turned on the TV.
"Arkansas disguised as white? Ha ha, the ultra-conservative Representative Dan Burton of the Elephant Party has been very active recently. He is like a mad dog biting the leader’s support for African Americans. He is very unhappy. , Because we voted for the chief in 1996..."
After sitting on the bench for a long time in the National Council of Colored People, Gordon, who returned to the spotlight, sneered at the camera, "The racist also frequently attacked the current chief in the Lewinsky case, saying as if he was something. Moral role model? Look! See what this is!?"
He held up a cardboard with a photo. Dan Burton and a woman were walking out of the house intimately, not his wife. "Then please ask our moral police officer to explain his own love affairs? It's in my hand. There is more evidence than the prosecutor in the Baishui case..."
Damn it, forgot that Gordon had been thinking about giving him a fatal blow when he was running for reelection in Danburton.
Song Ya held his forehead and glanced at Underwood from his fingers, "I can't help it, I can't control..."
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A done deal was done, and Underwood and Peter quickly realized that it was inconvenient to talk about this matter. Today, they were not the only ones who came to the ceremony. A large number of politicians, a large number of media and Internet industry colleagues were present. The two quickly slipped away, Alicia To take the two children home, only Underwood's wife Claire stayed to wait for news.
"Let's go together? Claire." Song Ya went out behind Sloan's ass. His office was in the building of A+ Records. "Tell Shakira to wait for me to come back." He told his classmate and assistant Melissa outside the door.
"I'm going to the banquet hall."
Then they will be on the same route for the time being. Claire said when the three walked into the elevator, “Gordon’s attack strategy is great. The media such as CUU should follow up tomorrow. Is there a tacit understanding between them?
"It shouldn't. I don't even know about it."
Song Ya certainly knew that when Sloan prevented Gordon from breaking the news last time, he promised Gordon and allowed him to wait for Danburton to give a fatal blow when he was re-election. The time is right, because Danburton followed the elephant party a few days ago. Swearing at the incumbent commander, when he hyped up the Lewinsky case, he was still a "gaffe", which is not a gaffe. It is a normal operation among the ultra-conservatives and said: "Arkansas disguised as a white man. ’
This is the same as calling CUU the Arkansas station. It is also a stalk created by the elephant party. The actual meaning is to accuse the current leader of white skin and black heart, and treat blacks as good as his own, because he paid great attention to win over black groups for the election. The vote rate among blacks during re-election and the support rate in recent years are both high.
Gordon’s keen old media guys will not let go of this perfect motive, relying on political correctness, and throwing off Danburton’s cheating hammer, so that the outside world will think that he is fighting back against the general offense of the black group. By the way, he can also share the pressure on the current commander, and help the boss APLUS to avenge the Barn case.
Liberal media will like this fierce material very much. Danburton is still in the Congress and politely scolds the incumbent commander for cheating and messing around in the White House, and he is stripped of hypocritical **** on the back. It is very dramatic.
But Song Ya also knew that Dan Burton was a bigwig in the Senate and the chairman of the Foreign Affairs Committee, Jesse Helms, and the two sides finally truce.
"McAvoy's remarks today sound like what FoxNews would say, the overall problem is not big." Claire said again, "but he can't move on to APLUS anymore. This kind of thing can't be thrown at the audience casually. Irresponsible assumptions."
The anchor McAvoy’s similar remarks against the incumbent chief’s court testimony had already been said by FoxNews, so the Donkey Party should be able to bear it, but as Claire said, going further is a bit too much and stepped on the line. Moreover, his own initiative to mention this is completely different from the enemy media FoxNews. The current leader should be very angry. The Elephant Party has been chasing after Lewinsky's recordings, and he is very nervous about this matter.
"We don't have any good restrictions on McAvoy. You know the super contract Ovitz gave him...Litman Media can't afford to pay liquidated damages."
Sloan explained.
Claire shrugged coldly, stepped out of the elevator and headed for the banquet hall.
"McAvoy just proposed a possibility."
Song Ya and Sloan walked into the office of Director Charles Skinner. The old silver-haired man was standing in front of the display wall monitoring the operation of the entire television station. He knew why Sloan rushed in so aggressively, he spoke first.
Song Ya put his arms around his chest, and found a corner of the table to listen in without saying a word. Sloan wouldn't let himself speak, and someone showed his attitude when he said too much, maybe he would be caught by the old fox.
"Don't say you don't understand the subtleties... Charlie, you have been a media person for decades."
Sloan was angry and asked the old man hand-in-hand, "On the first day you moved to Chicago to broadcast? I think you and McAvoy deliberately offended us by choosing the opportunity to expand their voice in the station. "
"Absolutely not."
The old man spread his hands with an innocent look, "McAvoy just wants to remind the public that there is such a possibility. He has always been maverick and has the courage of a media person, otherwise you would not like it and buy it."
"I do appreciate him, but not today."
Sloan raised his hand to signal to Song Ya, "The politicians present today should be able to show how harmonious our relationship with the Donkey Party is in Chicago! You are old media people, let alone you don't understand what there should be a tacit understanding between us. "
"I apologize to you, Ms. Sloan, and Mr. APLUS." The old man apologized solemnly.
"Don’t think we dare not fire McAvoy. Well, now Litman Media really can’t afford to fire him, but I warn you, if he says anything too much in the Lewinsky case, I can fire you, Charlie." Sloan continued to threaten.
"Charlie is leaving, and I will leave." McAvoy himself pushed the door in.
"That's easy!"
Sloan arrogantly threw a warning stare at the two of them, flicked his hair and left. Song Ya touched his chin and smiled at the host and host anchor, and followed her out without saying a word.
"McAvoy's integrity will not allow him to continue to attack the current chief when there is only one recorded evidence. On the contrary, Gordon’s revelations have attracted the interest of liberal media such as CUU. They transferred Gordon’s show clips to Washington Post today. The newspaper, New York Times and other big paper media also reprinted and followed up the report. So far, Danburton has not responded."
The next day, Yeremov hurried back to Los Angeles. Daniel was putting his feet on the conference room table, waiting for him to come to the meeting while reading the newspaper. "The ultra-conservatives are getting more and more withered. They offend almost all transnational Companies are still unwilling to pay attention to political correctness, and their reputations at home and abroad are unsound. They will eventually die out in the next century without votes and campaign funds."
Daniel evaluation.
Yeremov remembered the boss’ threats in his mind, became more vigilant and unhappy with Daniel, knocked on the soles of his lit shoes with a briefcase, “Don’t dirty the table, wait for the rental company’s people to come. ."
"Are we moving?"
Daniel's "we" made Yeremov's eyelids tremble, and he replied silently: "A+ Film Studio is no longer suitable for staying near Universal Studios."
"You should persuade APLUS, why are you so stiff with the world...Where are you going to move?"
"West Hollywood? Or Banburk..." Yeremov didn't want to talk to the other party about the company's internal affairs, so he changed the subject. "What does the Cold Mountain project say?"
"I will arrange for you to meet the people from Grove Press. They will come over later."
"I was not notified..."
"You can't get through."
"That should be on the plane, Daniel, it's best to check with me next time, I may not have time..."
"Come on Yeremov." Daniel interrupted him, "Time is very important to us. After Grove Publishing learned that APLUS and you were buying Polygram Pictures, they thought that the Anna and King project would cause cold mountain. Impact, we must give them reassurance as soon as possible."
"I know."
"I just called APLUS. I can also help with Polygram. I know Polygram very well and know many people."
"He agreed?"
"No, he is worrying about this..." Daniel threw the newspaper on the table, and the New York Times was mocking Dan Burton, who was caught and raped. The picture is the one given by Gordon yesterday.
Yeremov was secretly relieved.
"By the way, the casting of the girl next door project is over? I just met old Larry, and he said the crew is ready to go to Chicago to start work?"
"It has nothing to do with you, Daniel." Yeremov sat down opposite him.
"Mr. Glass!" Xue Linfen, who was dressed beautifully, walked in at this time. "Will the author of Cold Mountain, Charles Fraser, be there too?"
"No, it's the people from Grove Press, and maybe the Atlantic Monthly... Xuelin, wait for you to tell each other... so..."
Daniel taught Xue Linfen what to say and what not to say, and Yeremov became more and more irritable when he heard it.
"Boss, the president of Fox Pictures is here, in the office." In the middle of the meeting, he was called into his office by his assistant.
The president of Fox Pictures, Bill McKennick, sat relaxed in his boss chair, holding the photo frame he placed on the table in his hand, and took a photo with the current chief’s wife. "Eremov, Yeremov ......" Seeing him enter the door, he flicked his head on the photo with a little frivolity, "Seriously, I have known you for so many years, and it is very gratifying to see what you have achieved today."
"Thank you, what's the matter with me? Mr. McKennick."
Yeremov squeezed a smile, "Congratulations too, Da Chuan can still remain in the top five of the North Mi Zhou box office list."
"It's all over." Bill McKennick waved his hand casually. "We have to look forward."
"Yes, there is a disagreement between us regarding the calculation of the funding for the launch of the big ship..."
"I won't talk about this today." Bill McKennick interrupted him, "Are you buying Polygram for APLUS?"
"Yes."
"Where is the progress?"
"Uh, it is not convenient to disclose, we are preparing for the next round of negotiations."
"I heard that Young Bronfman and Ron Meyer were very angry with you. He gave Polygram an ultimatum to prohibit contact with you, otherwise the purchase of Polygram Records will be cancelled." Bill McKennick It broke an anise.
"Really? I haven't heard of..." Yeremov was startled.
"You have to be smarter." Bill McKennick knocked on his forehead with his index finger. "Well, let's not talk about it, I just talked with Judy Foster, and then collaborate on the Anna and King project? How about? "
"Oh?"
Yeremov almost failed to control his facial expressions and laughed on the spot, "That project is our A+ film studio first..."
"Is there anything like this?"
Bill McKennick stood up and said, "That's it. We have a dinner with Judy Foster in the evening and settle this matter. Our enemy is Universal Pictures. I heard Ron Meyer also deliberately intervened."
"I got no news..."
"It's too late when you know everything."
"Wait, Mr. McKennick, I have to ask the boss first, he may not be happy to see other companies intervening in Anna and King..."
"Ask, but you still have to come at night, nine o'clock, on time, don't play tricks."
Bill McKennick lost a matchbox from a high-end restaurant before he left.
Yeremov didn't catch it and fell to the ground. He heard the door shut when he bent over to pick it up. He took a deep breath and put the picture frame messed up by Bill McKennick back in place, "Boss, just now... …"
"You handle it."
After reporting the truth, Song Ya’s impatient voice came from the other end of the phone, “What’s the matter? That crappy second-generation director popped out again, so I’m now a Hollywood guy again? I’m very busy now. Things...Don’t keep showing me such disgusting news."
"Which guides the second generation?"
"Do you still want to do M-FXXK? Go watch TV by yourself!" The phone was hung up.
Yeremov didn't care about going back to the meeting, and asked his subordinates to help find the news from the boss.
'APLUS is a bad guy. Nothing in Hollywood makes me feel more disgusting than him. He is the only one. I remember I said this many years ago. At that time he was still a little singer. It was incredibly difficult. I have had enough of playing with big names and being good at making troubles. I would rather lose my job than work with him...'
It turned out to be Jennifer Lynch, the daughter of David Lynch.
"Yelemov, where are you!? What time is it!?"
At 9:30 in the evening, Bill McKennick had already made several calls and snarled angrily as soon as he was connected, "Did I remind you not to be late!? You are limited to appear in front of me and Judy Foster within five minutes! "
Yeremov hung up, turned off the phone, "Hhoo!" He sighed in the mirror, spread his fingers apart, straightened out the very important strands of long and fluttering hair that covered the Mediterranean, and then began to spray up the shape. Moss' eyes became firmer and firmer.
"Boss, the reporter is waiting."
"Okay, right now."
He tidyed up his suit and hurried out of the building with a briefcase. A small camera crew on the dark street tacitly blocked his interview, "Mr. Yeremov, can you talk about director Jennifer Lynch's criticism of APLUS? "
"The remarks are totally unfounded, and very excessive. David, her father should discipline her, apologize, and speak honestly and practically in the future. Her level is too bad, and I suspect that she has mental problems. Hollywood is a little bit sensible. The company won’t work with her, just watch it, she won’t even be able to make a TV series after a while. Oh, by the way, she’s no longer able to make a TV series. She just messes with other people’s episodes and shoots one or two episodes on her behalf. This kind of opportunity shouldn't be given to her!"
Yeremov sprayed frantically.
"Are you calling for a ban?" The reporter who had prepared in advance was very cooperative.
"She asked herself to spread rumors about an amphibious superstar..."
"There are many people in Hollywood who agree with her."
"Who!?" Yeremov stopped and asked.
"Uh……"
"Anyway, she should shut up." Yeremov continued to stride forward.
"Let's talk about you and Polaroid Pictures?"
"I started from being interested in the Anna and King project..."
"But I heard that many Hollywood companies are also chasing this project."
"They shouldn't do this, I am determined to win that project."
The next day, he was blatantly cursed by Bill McKennick, "Well of the loser, now we at Fox Pictures are leading the Anna and Kings project, and Judy Foster and I have reached an agreement."
"Speaking of losers, I still remember how Bill begged me to continue to invest money in the big ship last year. I was about to jump off the building, I was about to jump off the building, Yeremov... Save me."
Yeremov gritted his teeth and fought back in front of the camera, imitating the other party’s crying, "I forgot this year? Ha ha, first of all, don’t come to grab my project with me, and second, don’t **** want to play tricks on the big ship’s accounts, A+ movie The studio hasn't seen the money in that first project in film history, he can't get away!"
Bill McKennick was mad. He was in a meeting with Judy Foster when he saw Yeremov's remarks speechless, his eyes were almost glaring, before he had time to fight back, Arnold Kopelsen, owner of Regent Pictures He ran out for no reason to accept the trick, "Is Yeremov a little ignorant of who he is? The boss he serves, APLUS, supports online piracy. He is fighting against all Hollywood and the record industry. He works for APLUS, and he is APLUS. The spies in Hollywood reminded me of those spies during World War II."
"I suspect Arnold Kopelson is an Israeli spy (the other party is of Israeli nationality)!"
Yeremov went all out. In fact, there is really no such rumors in the circle.
When the news passed, Arnold Kopelsen was attending a dinner party, and he shrugged to the celebrities who paid attention to him, "Eremov seems to be crazy." But he really didn't continue to line up.
"Get out, get out!" Bill McKennick irritably asked if there were any reporters who threatened to jump off the building. Most of them were stopped by the paparazzi hired by Yeremov and squeezed into the car embarrassedly.
"Yelemov? He is a small man, a loyal dog of APLUS." The old enemy, Joe Pessi of the Italian Gang of Hollywood laughed.
"He should worry more about his career. It's not the era of the mafia~www.mtlnovel.com~ Is anyone looking for that box office poison to film?" Yeremov retorted.
"All of us should calm down." Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures, was sidelined. "I noticed Mr. Yeremov's recent remarks and I was very careless."
"Universal is suppressing me, and fans all over the world are waiting for the sequel of Blade Warrior. It is their responsibility to delay the project!"
Yeremov encouraged Zach Schneider and other long-awaited project creators to stand up for their support, and called on fans to unite and contact for signature collection activities to force Universal to restart the sequel as soon as possible.
Soon, PolyGram hinted that it would not continue to negotiate with A+ Film Studio on the acquisition of PolyGram Pictures.
"This decision has violated the interests of their shareholders. Don't forget that they are a listed company!" Yeremov was full of fire. "This is never over..."
"It seems that APLUS is really reluctant to publish specials this year? The contradiction seems a bit intensified... Isn't the Blade Warrior project very profitable?"
The representative of Chase Bank, who was in a meeting with Little Bronfman, put down the newspaper and asked: "It is rumored that you have issued an ultimatum to Polygram, but you also promised to pay the price of raising the purchase price?
"So?" Little Bronfman responded impatiently: "Or do you plan to withdraw? Don't forget that your family is not the only one willing to provide financing!"
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brief introduction:
Today’s headline-　　"Malaysia Grandmaster broke through the Ninth-Rank, conquering the world!" 　　"The Little Ma Grandmaster aspired to the highest level and swept Europe and Asia!" 　　"Qiao Gang made another shot, suspected to be the realm of the Ninth-Rank Grandmaster!" Re-enter the top ten on the list!" 　　 "……" 　　 Watching the news flashes, Fang Pingxin is so tired, the script is wrong.
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The first chapter script is wrong
2008, April 5th.
on Saturday.
Classroom of Grade 3 (4) in Yangcheng No. 1 Middle School.
It took Fang Ping half an hour to finally determine one thing, not dreaming, not filming-nonsense, filming can rejuvenate his classmates, this crew can go to heaven!
After confirming the fact of rebirth, Fang Ping was a little nervous for a moment, and then he accepted it calmly.
As a young man with five poisons in the new century, who hasn't had any rebirth experience?
Even if you are not reborn, there are a lot of them on the Internet. Just look at it and you will know that this is the supreme magic weapon for short, poor, rich and handsome!
Besides, I want money but no money, I want girls and no girls, and I can live a few more years without doing anything when I am reborn.
It was hard to get through until the bell rang at the end of the get out of class, and some teachers who were familiar with the strangers just dragged on for several minutes before leaving reluctantly.
As for the last sentence the teacher said before leaving, Fang Ping thought he was listening.
"Wu Ke registration will begin next week, and students who have ideas are ready."
Fang Ping didn't take it seriously. He heard that he had registered for the "Liberal Arts". The college entrance examinations were all registered in advance, but the school usually did it for them, and there was no need to remind them.
The key point is that the third grade (4) class is a science class and has nothing to do with liberal arts, right?
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But with rebirth, Fang Ping didn't care about this little sesame mung bean.
At this moment, Fang Ping was thinking about punching Jack Ma and kicking Ma Huateng.
Although the time period in 2008 is a bit late, can the rebirth not do something unexpected, can it be called the rebirth?
Or not in business, but in politics?
Fang Ping thought secretly in his heart, and didn't mind chatting with the classmates around him.
These young people, how can they imagine the majestic goals in their minds, from today onwards, we are not people of the same world!
Just as Fang Ping was contributing to his future plans, the long five-and-three-thirty student Yang Jian in the front row suddenly turned around and asked: "Fang Ping, Chen Fan, do you sign up?"
Fang Ping was impressed with Yang Jian, but it was not that Yang Jianshuai broke the sky.
The point is that after graduating from university, Fang Ping and his high school classmates reunite. Yang Jian, who just graduated, had a beard and almost made Fang Ping think that Yang Jian’s father was also attending the class meeting.
Fang Ping hadn't forgotten the bearded classmate since then, his characteristics were too obvious.
Thinking of something in his heart, Fang Ping didn't even think about answering for a while.
At the same table with Fang Ping, Chen Fan, who was dubbed by the classmates as one of the members of the "Ordinary Duo", shook his head at this time and said, "I won't sign up, it's just a waste of money.
It costs 10,000 yuan to register for a name, and the designated test is not available. With so much money, a year of university living expenses plus tuition is almost enough. "
Yang Jian sighed a little, "Yes, but I'm always unwilling. If I don't try, I'm afraid of regretting it forever."
Yang Jian’s tablemate is also a boy, whose name Fang Ping is a bit vague. He also turned his head to join the discussion at this time, with a sad expression: "This is the only opportunity for us to leap over the dragon gate. Unfortunately, it has nothing to do with us."
The three of them sighed and regretted. Fang Ping was confused and inexplicable.
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Sign up?
The "liberal arts" registration that the teacher just said?
The registration fee is 10,000?
This is 2008. If I remember correctly, the urban housing price in Yangcheng at this time was only about 4,000 yuan. So much money to register for the exam?
Are these guys right?
Or was it cheated?
Fang Ping just wanted to intervene. Chen Fan at the same table helped his glasses and said with a firm face: "Even if you don't take the martial arts or liberal arts exams, you won't necessarily be able to get ahead in your life!
There are also martial arts training classes in the society. After we graduate and earn money, we can also study.
Even if it is not as good as a military student, there is at least hope! "
When these words came out, Yang Jian's deskmate also looked excited and said: "Yes, I take a liberal arts school and graduate, the salary will not be low!"
"I still want to try..." Yang Jian hesitated, his family background is not bad, plus his body is healthy, not reconciled if he doesn't try.
Chen Fan and Chen Fan did not stop Yang Jian's words, although hope is slim, but the opportunity is right in front of them, and there are always people who are not reconciled.
Although everyone is still young, they also understand that to discourage Yang Jian at this time, if he really wants Yang Jian to miss the opportunity, he will forge a big feud.
The three people said fiercely, but Fang Ping was confused at the moment.
what's the situation?
After swallowing, Fang Ping looked at the three of them for a while, but didn't see the meaning of joking, at this time Fang Ping finally noticed something was wrong.
I was about to ask, but I was robbed of words again.
At the desk next to Fang Ping and them, there were originally two boys whispering. At this time, they probably felt that there were not enough people to discuss.
When Fang Ping and the others calmed down, a flat-headed boy at the table next to him was excited and overjoyed: "Yang Jian, Chen Fan, did you watch the news on the Internet last night?"
Yang Jian and the two shook their heads, the college entrance examination is coming soon, and now the housekeeping is strict, there is no time to surf the Internet.
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Seeing that the two didn't know, Fang Ping and the other boy were also at a loss. The boy with a flat-head smile suddenly said, "What a pity!
There was a big news last night!
do you know?
Master Ma has broken through the eighth rank!
Master Ma is less than 40 years old this year and is already the number one martial artist of the younger generation.
Yesterday Penguin Group officially challenged the president of Google Asia-Pacific, the veteran eight-brand strong Tame! "
"what?"
"real or fake?"
"Master Ma has broken through the eighth rank? Didn't he only break through the seventh rank a few years ago?"
"Can't believe it!"
"Zhang Hao, please tell me, is it a public challenge or a private one?"
"I want to watch the Battle of the Eighth Stage, but unfortunately we are not qualified to watch the battle..."
Not many high, so the news that broke last night, although it has caused a sensation, but not many people in the class know.
The flat-headed boy, Zhang Hao, just spoke in a loud voice.
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When he finished speaking, before Fang Ping and the group had time to answer the conversation, all the students nearby became excited.
And Zhang Hao, at this time, also enjoyed the much-anticipated joy, and said with joy: "It's true!
Master Ma really broke through. Not only us, who in the world can believe that he will break through the eighth rank so quickly?
So when the challenge book came out, the whole world was shocked!
As long as Master Ma defeats Thame this time, the Penguin Group will be able to march into Asian countries and become one of the dominant Asian groups!
In a few years, once Master Ma breaks through the 9th rank, the Penguin Group will become one of the world's dominant groups! "
"God, this is too fast, eighth-rank Grandmaster Realm!"
"Has the ranking of Grand Masters been updated? Master Ma is going to make the top 30!"
Mobile phone, remember in one second, provide you with wonderful novels, read
"Go and go, it's still in the top 30, if you want me to say, the first 20 is fine."
"It's not like that, after all, Master Ma has just broken through, how can he rise to the top 20 so quickly, unless there is still a scene after defeating Thame."
"..."
The classmates at this time had already started discussing each other, and everyone's eyes showed excitement, admiration, excitement, and desire.
Even those girls ~www.mtlnovel.com~ are no exception at this time.
For the entire class, the only exception is Fang Ping.
At this time, Fang Ping was confused and confused, and he was stupid.
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what's going on?
He understood what everyone said, and he certainly knew every word when it was written.
But why are they connected together, he doesn't understand at all?
Who is Master Ma?
Of course, he knows the Penguin Group. In 2008, the Penguin Group was already a dominant player in the IT industry.
He knows Google too, but it's strange if he doesn't know.
What did Zhang Hao mean in his words, Penguin and Google's business competition?
But why... why is it so against!
Fang Ping's throat stirred again, and he felt that his lips were a bit dry. There seemed to be something wrong with this script!
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1190: ?Come to see me is the last option

"Hey! yhero!"
A few days later, Yeremov got off the car at the Highland Park with his briefcase. Song Ya, who was in the outdoor court, dropped his basketball and his brother Tony and other muscular clubs. He opened his arms and shouted, "Good job. Yeremov! It should have been this way! Strong! Take your breath!"
"Hehehe"
A party is being held here, and the lawn, the swimming pool, and the entire manor are full of frugal young men and women. Yeremov greeted the countless pairs of eyes, gazing at him, piled up a cramped smile and bowed, "Boss."
"You're welcome! Please come in!"
Song Ya ran over and embraced him affectionately and took him to the villa, "Is the journey going well?"
"Of course, of course"
Yeremov was a little flattered, "Uh, it's a rare excitement here today."
"Yes, it's all the performance staff in the second half of the year, backing singers and dancers. Shakira and I will set off for France next month, and then we will have a global tour. We will have to work outside for a long time in the second half of the year."
Song Ya explained. For the World Cup performance and the global tour signed to the Anschutz Performing Arts Agency, the creative team and all other cast and crew came to Chicago to meet, rehearse first, and set off in early June.
"You have worked so hard." Yeremov flattered.
"Little meaning."
Song Ya walked briskly, leading Yeremov all the way to the study on the second floor, "Look, you are very photogenic." He first pointed to a variety magazine on the table, and then went to pick up the a brand on the sofa. Put the shirt over your head to cover the re-formed abdominal muscles.
The first box office miracle in film history is uneven? Friends of the past turned away!
Yeremov followed and looked at it. There is a big thriller headline on the cover of the new issue of Variety Magazine today. The picture is a photo of himself and Bill McKennick during the honeymoon period at the beginning of last year. The editor of the magazine held the two of them tightly. The middle of his hand is separated by a post-effect of a torn paper shape, and he directly points out the anti-object theme of his friend. The background naturally uses the poster of the Titanic sailing at sea.
The two Hollywood giants, Fox Pictures President Bill McKennick, and A Films President Yeremov, were caught in a scolding war. The relationship between the two who had been shown by close friends had already broken down. After the old resentment between the big ship and the box office, the two have recently Fierce competition for the Anna and King project has added new enemies. Yeremov broke the news that Bill McKennick bitterly begged and even jumped off the building to force him to invest 60 million Missin for the big ship, and Bill McKennick was not to be outdone, and made ridicules on various occasions several times.
"The two giants are not to be outdone."
In the first paragraph, Yeremov was very happy. "I" he couldn't help but want to take this issue home and collect it.
"Take it away."
Song Ya waved his hand indifferently and asked him to put the magazine into his briefcase, "Look, it turned out pretty well, didn't it?"
"Yeah yeah"
Yeremov found that the more he cursed, the more famous he became. The whole Hollywood’s attitude towards him changed quietly. Those who retaliated harder did not need to mention, but a large number of unknowingly neutral people became more respectful of him. This is most obvious in the girl-next-door crew that has begun to gather, and it can be felt in many small things in life.
His treatment in Hollywood catches up with Bill McKenick, who is one of the seven presidents.
"If you quarrel with others, you will naturally feel that your status is equal, otherwise how can you quarrel? Right?"
Song Ya said.
"There are still hidden worries." Yeremov reported: "Fox Group President Pete Chernin found some neutral Hollywood Jewish leaders, privately persuaded me to stop, they gave me some pressure, believe you too."
"I understand that Bill McKennick is not Jewish, Petchernin and you are both."
Naturally there were people looking for Song Ya, "Mr. Murdoch of News Corporation and Harvey Weinstein of Miramax also called me for this matter. I promised them, so you go back this time. Just converge. After all, there is no fundamental contradiction between us and Bill McKennick, unless they really want to rely on the ship’s account but that’s for the future."
"I don't know why the things that should have quarreled with the world will evolve to the outside world focusing on us and Fox," Yeremov said.
"Haha! Leave him alone! Anyway, you have shared a lot of pressure for me."
Yeremov’s confession, the second-generation director Jennifer Lynch quickly apologized publicly, and his attitude was a little reluctant. It should be forced by his father David Lynch. Regency Pictures boss Arnold Kopelsen also turned off. Now, there are still a large number of small characters who have helped to please the world to follow the trend. They don’t dare to interfere with the contradictions between the giants. After all, wake up and think about where they are the big guys who provide everyone with job opportunities. Everyone is offended. not too good.
"That said, all the problems in Hollywood should be yours. You can't stand it before it's my turn. You are Jewish, but in fact, some places have an advantage over me. By the way, Harvey has annoyed me recently. Now, to find money for the Lord of the Rings project, I also ask him to chat with you all the time."
Rather than hitting, the timing also happens to be good. Some real venomous snakes, such as Paramount President Shirley Lansing, have no way of protecting themselves, but have no energy to end. The rich three-generation young Bronfman has recently led a huge delegation in the United States. Traveling between Europe, speeding up M&A negotiations with Polygram, and seeing people from major consortia, should not be able to take care of it until the completion of this big business.
Doug Morris, the president of Universal Records, wanted to follow the delegation. Polygram was afraid that the deal would fail and refused to contact a film studio for the second time. Yeremov let go of this endless cruel remark, but it couldn’t be true. Endless with European giants. Only Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures, is still stubbornly fanning troubles, and also joined the contest for Anna and the King.
"Okay, okay." Yeremov nodded repeatedly.
"By the way, what's the matter with you making a special trip this time?" Song Ya asked.
"Some words need to be signed by you." Yeremov started to do business and took out the prepared items in the bag.
Most of them are items of the girl next door project. The actual total shooting budget is 15 million. It is said that I will talk about it later. Except for 5 million of which is Xiao Lizi's pay, the whole movie does not use other big-name stars, the original film of Apocalypse The male protagonist and the female protagonist don’t know where, the second male second Timothy Olivente is still a Hollywood rookie, and is still too immature. Song Ya feels that he may not be good at the moment, nor is he good or evil. So he didn’t mention that role, and the casting work was lost to Yeremov.
Yeremov didn’t spend too much energy either. The director still used the old Larry and the actress who used Chishilolz’s San Fernando Valley. They were all set early, and the other casting roles were packaged for William. The Donovan and Hayden factions in Morris's agency are tired of auditioning female protagonists.
Yeremov is still very considerate. The winner of the audition is indeed Melissa Georgi, who has a very online appearance and body. This candidate is also the director Larry optimistic.
"This girl is Australian, and she is quite famous in the TV drama field over there. She was born as a child star. She came to Hollywood last year and suddenly took a photo of Playboy and let it go. Without hesitation, she took over the supporting role in the revealing scene in the city. ."
Yeremov followed the eyes of the boss looking at the resume and explained, "There is only a small problem. She is not seven or eight years old on the resume, but two or seven or six years older."
"Ok."
In the original film of Apocalypse, the heroine did not really show up, there were some marginal shots, but this year's r-rated film did not get a bit of color, it seemed too sorry to be graded. According to the old Larry and the new ones based on their simple scripts She has to miss the script. The character is originally a San Fernando Valley actress. Melissa Georgi, who has already embarked on the path of a **** star, doesn't care about herself. What's unsatisfactory about being a couple with the world's most popular actor, Xiao Lizi, as soon as a newcomer comes up.
Song Ya also had no intention of changing it back, so he called in his private lawyer Song Zecheng, confirmed that the legal document itself was okay, and began to sign, "Right, reward for you."
He also asked Song Zecheng and Ge law firm to prepare a new piece, and officially appointed Yeremov as the CEO of a film studio, or to confirm that he was the top leader anyway, mainly for the sake of doube's annual salary.
"Ok!"
Yeremov lost a boulder in his heart, and was touched.
"Keep it up." Song Ya encouraged.
"Please don't worry!" Yeremov started searching in his mind to find out if there are any Hollywood talkers who can squirt.
"Doug is at the dock." Song Zecheng quietly reported in his ear when he was finished.
"Ok."
Song Ya went out from the back door of the villa. Old Mike had already sent bodyguards to guard the pier to prohibit party guests from entering. Doug, Chief of Staff of the House Party Whip Office, came by boat from the lake.
"I heard that your new toy has a good ratings these days?" Doug was still gloomy and shrank in the shadows.
"Haha, yes, the ratings of a have taken a big step."
The main reason is Gordon’s continued revelations of Danburton. The ultra-conservative voters of the Elephant Party pay the most attention to family. As the evidence thrown by the news veteran Gordon becomes more and more conclusive, Danburton has become discredited. The leader of the Lewinsky case is almost the most jumped elephant party congressman. The liberal media took the opportunity to flock to the hypocritical congressman. He has now not only lost a lot of support for the election. In an emergency, people are about to die socially, and ultra-conservatives such as Jesse Helms are inconvenient to support him publicly.
a Naturally, the attention and discussion have greatly increased.
"But McAvoy's attitude in the Lewinsky case is still dangerous. Do you know what we suspect you? as."
The inconvenient words of the host, Underwood, are handed over to Doug: "Your ambitions have swelled. You deliberately used the power of your new media platform to retest the bottom line of politicians and friends, shout high prices, and then wait for someone to bargain with you."
"I didn't think so much, Doug, I swear."
Song Ya was indeed wronged, but he knew that from the outside world, it must have played a similar role indirectly. He explained: "You know I always have a lot of trouble. I don't have the energy, and I won't play that kind of tricks again."
"So you will keep an eye on your lead host?" Doug asked.
"How can I keep an eye on it? I have control over a and I can't sit next to McAvoy and let him say or not." Song Ya complained.
"But don't blame me for not reminding me that bears the cost." Doug pointed towards him, then turned to end the conversation.
What do you mean? Should I be the same before? Song Ya was very upset with his attitude, and even Yeremov stood up and said, "Wait for Doug, the new rules are like this now."
He called Doug, "First of all, I'm just a shareholder of Littman Media, a listed company. I can't manage too many specific matters. Second, you should go to him for McAvoy's business."
Pointing back, "If McAvoy isn't sure, he will go to the director of a, Charles Skinner, then the vice president of Litman Media, etc., and then Mrs. CEO Sloan, I"
He stared straight at Doug and said word by word: "I'm very busy, to see me should be your last option after you fail to try all kinds of efforts, do you understand?"
"Then I will return to life like this?" Doug's robot-like loyal dog character will not retreat in momentum, he asked back.
"of course."
Song Ya nodded slightly, and then gave old Mike a look at him.
Doug silently looked at his back, and he knew in his heart that this man was already qualified to show himself the attitude just now.
"Miss Jovovich, yours."
Hollywood, soldier studio, every time a big celebrity crew leaves the studio on the day of work, the various staff at the door will be busy, picking up people, and satisfying the strange requirements of the stars by the way, the female assistant hurriedly handed over rice Pull the coffee and other items you want, and then drive the electric mini golf cart.
"Mira!"
Until he drove into the parking lot near the Warner Studios, Mila had just taken off his sunglasses, and the soldier director chased them all the way out, "Eating together tonight?"
"Ok."
This British man is launching a fierce offensive to pursue herself. Of course, she can feel that she has both looks and talents. He does not have the bad troubles of the old Hollywood churros, and the age in her early thirties is also suitable. She doesn't hate it. After deciding to completely break off with As It was time to start the next relationship again, so he readily agreed, and returned with a sweet smile.
"That's it, bye."
The other party was very happy and waved goodbye with an idiotic look, "You know which restaurant it is."
"Of course, see you tonight."
It's really hard for Hollywood to meet this kind of man who still retains a trace of innocence, and he is a big production director who has a high status. Mila secretly added a point in her heart and waved to him.
"Sorry, she is not available."
He was glaring, and suddenly a discordant English accent came out next to her, "She is going to be a guest at Beverly Hills tonight."
The two turned their heads, and a few burly men in suits got down in the extra-long luxury car next to them, with a very rude manner, "Please, Miss Jovovich, the boss is waiting." One of them opened the door.
"Hey! Who are you guys?! Big hairy gangster?" the soldier director asked, "This is the set!"
"Uh, forget it, we will call again in the evening."
Mira's smile dimmed and she walked to the open car door.
"Wait! Mila, are you under threat?" The director noticed that her emotions were very problematic, and rushed to try to stop her from getting into the car. "Don't be afraid, this is the United States. Call the police! Call the police!" He was right. Mira's assistant shouted.
"It's okay, they are my friends too" Milla hurriedly stopped him and the assistant who did not take orders.
Bang!
Before he finished speaking, the man who spoke English with a strong accent punched the entangled director in the abdomen, then opened his jacket to reveal the gun handle on the waist, very arrogant.
"Hey! Don't hit someone!" Milla angrily pushed away the hitter with both hands, "Are you okay?"
The director didn't answer, with a look of pain and fear on his face, he took a few steps back with his stomach, then turned and ran, "Stay here, wait for me to call the police! Mira!"
The figure disappeared soon. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com
Just ran away
Mirafang felt a little sadness in his heart, and sighed, "Forget it, let's leave here first, don't make trouble." He spoke Russian and got into the other's car with the assistant.
"Director Soldier just called me, how is your side? Where are you in Mira?"
The agent Hayden called.
"A friend invited me to be a guest. Ermao's hometown, you know who it is, it's okay." Mila still replied.
"Really all right? Do I need to tell him?" Hayden confirmed again.
"It's really okay, no, the assistant is by my side, not so exaggerated."
Mira knew whom Hayden was referring to.
"Don't carry everything by yourself. It's not worth it." Hayden probably knows some inside information. "I have sent a bodyguard over there."
"Okay, but don't think of me as the little girl before, don't worry, Hayden."
Mira glanced at the burly men in the car who were sitting like soldiers, covered their mobile phones and lowered their voice, "I will ask him for help, but it shouldn't be used now."
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"Polygram Films is out of play, you know very well, Daniel, the rest will wait until Leng Shan gets it, okay?"
Two days later, Song Ya saw Daniel Glass in the study. Maybe the ceo title for Yeremov stimulated him? After the former life mentor came in, he nagged and imagined the vision of a "merger" between a film studio and Polaroid Pictures for a long time, and then hinted...no, that he was willing to be the manager.
Is it impractical that people get older? Song Ya coaxed him to fight for Lengshan first.
"That's a pity, people always have to dream a little bit. Lengshan... It's still a long time to wait. The Grove Publishing House has decided to look at Universal's Ride with the Devil before making a decision. I heard about eight The shooting is completed in the month? So there are only two results left. They like to ride with the devil. Then Lengshan belongs to the world. They don’t like it. Lengshan belongs to us.”
Daniel was in high spirits today. "The other companies are out..." he said, turning over the photo frame in the corner of honor, "You still have a photo with Commander Mandela! And this one, good I miss the time when you were with i, Walter, David Cole, and Roberto Klevell. At that time, you were very creative. Wow... and the current chief couple, He Hua Guo... ?"
He found the picture with the giants again, "Isn't this Mrs. Astor? And Murdoch, Dr. Kissing, Madoff... This is... Rockefeller? Uh, the last old man. who is it?"
The more he looked at it, the more solemn his face became, and he didn't recognize the last person at the same time.
"Father of the richest man." Song Ya replied.
"The richest man we understand?"
"Yes, old Gates, his ge law office serves me." Song Ya has long been accustomed to similar questions from guests, and is accustomed to answering them.
Daniel was a little stunned, and continued "Wow..."
"Uh, don't mention this Daniel, you seem to be in a good mood today?" Song Ya asked casually.
"Yes."
Daniel returned to his senses and replied excitedly, "It's really lucky to say that I just bought a house in Beverly Hills. Our lot has risen by 30% recently. It's cool!"
This time it’s Song Ya’s turn, "How is it possible!?" He was a little unbelievable, "With more than 10 million houses, wouldn't you make more than 3 million in a short time?"
"Haha, so I finally got rid of the bad luck of the past few years and started to get lucky!"
Daniel said happily, "Why do you know? Former Ermao Prime Minister Lazarenko took down the mansion of my neighbor Eddie Murphy, and paid a super premium for Eddie Murphy to move away as soon as possible! Those oligarchs Too rich, too domineering! I really envy Eddie Murphy... he's so lucky."
"This kind of good thing doesn't happen every day." Song Ya didn't feel much, and responded casually.
"I feel like it's going up. There are so many nouveau riche now. You should get a set in Beverly Hills... let's go." Daniel finished speaking and walked to the door.
Under the recommendation, I am currently using the book chase a, \\mi\\mi\\reading\\a\\a cache reading, offline reading!
"Where to go?" Song Ya didn't have any plans to move, and looked at him in surprise.
"The girl next door set, are you not there? The opening ceremony is being held."
Daniel was also surprised. He raised his wrist and looked at his watch, "Time is coming."
"I will not go."
Little plum will be there, Song Ya will not go, but he knows that Samantha Cole failed to compete for the heroine and mixed a supporting role in it, Xiao Li's high school classmate, and Xiao Li's current girlfriend Bizhu Phillips is also there. , The role is similar. Both girls are related to Daniel, Samantha Cole is his niece, and Bizhu Phillips is the half-sister of the Phillips sister he held out in one hand.
"Really not going?"
"Really not going."
"Go, it's your a movie studio project."
"Forget it, you have fun, Daniel." Song Ya repeatedly waved his hand.
Daniel also guessed why he was reluctant to go and avoid suspicion. Everything was to avoid suspicion. He didn't quite believe what he had with Xiao Li. After all, this kid knew him when he was fifteen years old. "Go to Xicheng District and set the studio." He told the driver.
The new studio planned by the film studio near the two buildings has not yet appeared. The girl next door rented the old studio in Chicago. It belongs to abc TV station and the distributor Fang Bowei Films helped. After all, they belong to the same parent company.
It was too lively outside the set today. It was full of young girls, crowds of people, all in support of Xiao Li, among them there were even **** fans who followed him all over the world. They saw Daniel’s car driving in and surrounded them in an instant. I tried my best to move forward until I found a middle-aged uncle in the back seat, and then immediately faded away in disappointment.
"Is the little plum not here yet?"
Daniel asked Yeremov, who was busy holding two mobile phones and was surrounded by his men.
"Why are you here?" Yeremov was very wary. "I said that this project has nothing to do with you."
It's been very swollen recently, you, Daniel shrugged lightly, "I'm here to visit the class, where is Samantha?"
"Take a group photo with the crew over there."
Samantha Cole is wearing the kind of school uniform that is popular among high school students, privately narrowing the waist and changing the skirt to ultra-short. Among a group of young actors, she poses at the reporters, "uncle!" Seeing uncle. Immediately greeted him bitterly, leaving his colleague affectionately holding Daniel's arm to take pictures of the reporter.
No one at the scene knew a gangster-like Daniel, but reporters should remember the former president of Sony Columbia Records, although her own career as a singer also failed.
"Little plum hasn't arrived yet?" Daniel asked his niece.
"Everyone here is waiting for him, I'm also looking forward to it." Samantha Cole licked her lips and replied.
"Uh, you haven't seen him yet?" Daniel was strange.
"This crew? No."
"Don't you have a script meeting?"
"Has he been here once? Or twice? The big names are so messed up, I haven't been able to attend the meeting..."
Samantha Cole also knew that she was just a small supporting role. Most of the scripts she participated in did not overlap with the main creators. She took the opportunity to act like a baby and shook Daniel's arm, "Uncle, you promised my heroine, since I was a child I promised...I'm over twenty years old."
"Hollywood was not very familiar to me before..."
It's not that Daniel didn't know that his playful niece couldn't support the wall, "But the situation is getting better, wait for the second half of the year..." He cast a glance at Yeremov, "In short, everything will be fine. Samantha, the focus of my career has shifted to Hollywood, after the opportunity to play the heroine..."
"what!"
At this time, the girls and women on the set suddenly screamed. Needless to say, it must be the little plum. They rushed to the entrance, and Samantha Cole instantly ignored her uncle and rushed to join the big army.
"Order! Order!"
The director old Larry happily brought in Xiao Li. The two were squeezed by the girls. Xiao Li was very skillful, concealed and quickly scanned the appearance of the female colleagues of the new crew, and raised his eyebrows if he felt good. Using the electric eye can also satisfy everyone's signature requirements.
"Let one let! Let one let hehe..."
Old Larry escorted him all the way, and when he entered the rest area, he held Xiao Li's shoulders with his hands, "Don't stress, just treat this as your own home." Carefully helping the sole male lead rub his shoulders and relax.
"He is so red..."
No one cared about Daniel for an instant, so he had to walk to Yeremov again and exclaimed, "It's really handsome, youth is so good."
"Bizhu's agent complained to me that she was crying."
Yeremov is questioning Xiao Lizi's new agent who followed in low-key, "Why don't you let her arrive in the same car?"
"Little plum needs to maintain his image."
Xiao Lizi's Caa new agent industry status is higher than the original, he shrugged indifferently, "Gossip girlfriend, yes, official announcement, no."
"Don't make any negative news on my crew, even Xiao Lizi."
But Yeremov's attitude is still very bad, "Also, he is forbidden to provoke the heroine Melissa Georgi outside the play."
"Understood, Melissa is yours, I remember Mr. Yeremov."
Xiao Lizi's new agent really doesn't dare to stab him, who is passionate about each other with the Hollywood bigwigs, "Then I will go in?"
"Ok."
Yeremov deliberately left Daniel on the phone and continued to call, "Let Melissa prepare to take pictures with Xiao Li, he is here."
Daniel was embarrassed and felt like an outsider, but he soon saw the heroine Melissa Georgie, this girl is indeed much more beautiful than his own niece, even in Hollywood, she has a top-notch appearance and a full body fit. It is even more glamorous under the top brand-name clothing and jewelry~www.mtlnovel.com~Huh? "
He secretly cursed Yeremov in his stomach, but his eyes quickly focused on the gorgeous large diamond necklace on Melissa's neck. He was very impressed by this method of picking up girls, and everything was clear in an instant. Snickered.
"The heroine can't do it, can you? I see."
On Xiao Lizi's side, he lost his interest in an instant after getting the advice from his agent. Originally, he had made money for AS, but it was still very uncomfortable for him to make a 5 million appointment.
"Taking a group photo? Ok."
He went out with his agent, hugged Melissa George in front of the camera, posing ose, looking affectionately at each other, kissing the usual male and female protagonists in the youth film... The posture conversion is very mechanical, but the action is extremely perfect during freeze. Very modest.
"All right?" Xiao Lizi asked the photographer after finishing other tasks for the start-up ceremony.
"It's okay." The photographer was also satisfied, "Really professional! You are amazing! Little plum." He and old Larry praised.
"Ok, let's go then."
Little Lizi ignored Melissa, who wanted to chat more, and called her agent to leave the studio like a whirlwind, and clocked in to leave work.
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"Clearance!"
The beautiful old Larry held up the megaphone and gave an order, and the girl next door crew moved quickly, and all unrelated people left one after another, leaving only the necessary main creative personnel.
In this drama, the heroine Melissa Qiao Ji went home to change her clothes in the bedroom, and she was secretly watched by the neighbor, Xiao Lizi, who is both good at home and academic.
Some American middle-class single-family houses are actually not far from the next door, and if the windows are directly opposite, you can easily see each other.
"Every department is in place! Actor, Leo!"
The more old Larry looks at the little plum in front of him, the more he likes it. This is a box office harvester that has just created a miracle in film history. His career is counting on him again in the spring. He whispered the photographer to put the camera over his shoulder and present the plum from the perspective of the male lead. The beautiful picture of Lisa Georgie undressing.
Xiangyan drama, of course, needs to be cleared.
"!"
Old Larry was very angry.
Xiao Lizi immediately placed the wireless phone extension to his ear very professionally, and looked at the window set in the studio with a dull look.
Melissa, an Australian child star, has a very good acting skills in youth films. According to the script, she first performed a few graceful stretches in front of the camera, and then slowly lifted the hem of the top with both hands, and then the back Buttons, pants, T-shaped...
This scene is no different from her previous prostitute scenes in the City of Moving Souls. She is familiar with her and has no psychological burden. After taking pictures of her next to her, the photographer turned his eyes on deaf ears and focused on lightening her waist. put……
But she hung up shortly after she appeared in the City of Souls. The girl next door is her heroine and the heroine of the play with Xiao Lizi. In order to make the final effect perfect, she became a hit. She did a lot of pre-rehearsals, such as in APLUS performance for the big boss in the hotel.
In fact, this scene in the original film of Apocalypse is just a marginal, she doesn't really need to expose the key parts, but Song Ya did not interfere with Lari's modification.
Anyway, I decided to embark on the road of **** stars, in order to show her **** to the greatest extent in the film, Melissa did her best. The reaction of APLUS last night also proved how attractive she is. In the end, she made an expression as if she was aware of something, and she covered her heavy chest and turned her head back suddenly.
Xiao Lizi immediately cooperated. He panicked and fell under the window when he was caught peeping.
"card!"
Old Larry called the end accurately, and the female staff over there wrapped Melissa in her nightgown.
Xiao Lizi got up and took advantage of Lali's time to watch the monitor. He was a little unwilling to go to his exclusive seat and sit down. It was really uncomfortable. Such a spicy female protagonist would not tease him. He took a sip of small wine in a fit of anger.
"Leo, your expression just wasn't good enough. You are a good student, Nerd in your class, a twelfth grader, and you want to get admitted to the University of Chicago."
Old Larry came over to tell him the drama, "You should be able to realize the seriousness of peeping at the neighbor girl's arrest, so you have to be more panic, don't be artisan...you can do better. I know how great you are. OK, let's do it again, Melissa! Prepare again!"
Xiao Lizi dug out his ears impatiently and looked at his agent.
"Uh, Larry, Leo's schedule is very tight. We have to finish his filming in fifteen working days, including the weekend and holidays, no more than 21 days before and after." The agent shared the worries for the artists.
"I understand that we will try our best to finish all of his scenes first, but for this one, I need him to do a better job." Old Larry was a little upset and insisted on maintaining the authority of his director.
"OK, you can master it anyway."
After the agent finished speaking, he persuaded Xiao Lizi a few words, "Youth film is just, Larry." He complained and stood up lazily, and asked the makeup artist to finish his makeup before standing back in front of the window.
"card!"
"card!"
Melissa put on and took off over there several times, and old Larry finally announced that it was over with a little helplessness.
"I'm not acting! M-FXXK is too stupid."
Within two days of this scene, Xiao Lizi started to fix moths again. In a new scene, he agreed to the female lead's punishment and stripped himself to show it to the female lead.
But the scene is not revealed. Although the plot is that the heroine took his boxer pants and drove away, he ran with the car with his bare butt, but he would use a stand-in. He only needed to play the part behind holding the tires and blocking the key parts. Is wearing something.
He refused to do so, and turned his face on the spot.
After working together, Larry also understood that Xiao Li would not dedicate the sincere acting skills in the art films of "different sky" and "Total Eclipse" in this youth film. All the artisan standard answers are used, even if they are fooled. At the end of the day, I came to the studio to go to work and get off work, and I could see that I didn’t respect myself very much.
"You have to come according to the contract, I am already very accommodating, otherwise there is no need to find a substitute." When the relationship broke down, the attitude of old Larry naturally changed, and he didn't want to get used to it anymore.
"Help, Larry, you know there are 10,000 ways to change, the plot of this **** comedy is boring, Leo is a high-quality idol, the dream lover of global girls." Xiao Lizi's agent persuaded.
"There is no price to say, I have been very patient these days."
As a leading director who has filmed and danced my life, football stunners and other billions at the box office...Well, although he has also invested a lot of projects, the old Larry also has a temper, and warns the hippie smiley, "You should persuade He, don't mess with my crew."
"OK, OK."
The angry agent had to turn around to persuade his top brand.
"Okay! Then I'm leaving! Let them take pictures of others first. I'm sick and need medical treatment and rest! Let's go!"
The Oscar jury dared not buy it, and now the little plum has nothing to fear, yelling frantically on the other side, to the agent and the whole crew.
And it really went to the studio exit.
All the staff of the crew looked at each other, you look at me, I look at you, and finally focused on old Larry alone.
Usually the producer will come forward when encountering such things, but Yeremov is back in Los Angeles...
Old Larry was a little at a loss. Seeing that the situation was not good, the assistant director at the back of the pot chased him to discourage Xiao Li, said softly, and begged him to stay and finish the filming.
But Xiao Lizi didn't shake it at all.
'beep! beep! ’
The hostess Melissa, who was waiting in the car in the distance, began to urge her horn again. The crew is a small interpersonal society. After she climbed onto the bed of the big boss APLUS, she gradually tasted that she could actually walk sideways in the crew. , Little temper is rising day by day.
The assistant director only delayed for a while. He looked back at old Larry to ask for the next order, and at the same time he was still pulling Xiao Li's clothes strode forward, his eyes pitiful.
Old Larry was so annoyed that he remembered that Yeremov had left an envelope for himself before he left, saying that Xiaoli could open it if he was not obedient.
I didn't care at the time, where did I put it? He quickly turned around and looked in his bag. Soon, he took out a white envelope the size of a note and opened it...
"Wait! Leo!"
After reading just two lines of words, he grabbed the phone, followed it slowly and confidently, and said to Xiao Lizi: "I just notified APLUS and he is coming over. Will you wait for him?"
"What is he doing!?"
Little Lizi became more furious, UU Reading www.uukānshu.com jumped to look at the agent, but his eyes began to drift, and his eyes showed a panic that could not be concealed.
"Don't, don't...Larry, I won't disturb APLUS." His agent's expression also changed.
"Tell him yourself. If he agrees not to shoot this one, then we won't do it." Old Larry flashed his cell phone to the two with a funny heart. "He is from Chicago and it is very convenient to come to the set. Wait too long."
"All departments are ready!"
It did not take long for old Larry to announce again in a beautiful mood.
But APLUS didn't come, he didn't make that call at all!
The naked little plum was aggrieved and used both hands to carry the heavy big tire around his waist, blocking the key parts of the protective measures, and his skin became white under the light of the fill light.
"The mood is in place Leo! Run! Trot!" Old Larry shouted, "!"
Melissa drove in front and slid slowly, Xiao Li trot behind with the tires in her hands, her expression unlovable, tears rolling in her eyes.
The photographer and the machine were pushed on the slide, slowly following him.
"Card! Very good, very good... Let's do it again!"
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"Don't shoot my dear, I hate..."
On May 17, Song Ya quit the hotel door with a smiley face, holding a DV in one hand and entangled with the other hand in the other.
"Haven't you filmed enough?"
Melissa Georgi held her silk dressing gown angrily and gave him the last long kiss before closing the door.
This Australian blonde girl is really good, with cute little front teeth like a rabbit, and the plump upper lip is perfect to the touch, and the figure can be regarded as the most predictable in the forest in the past. No, although I enjoy it, I can’t count her. She is not qualified to enter the forest.
Divorced Mariah Carey, Charisy let go, Amy let go, Milla let go, just because I had too much affection, I also knew that I could not satisfy their pursuit of love, but because of their love They have caused a lot of harm, so now they still occasionally feel sad, guilty, and reluctant about it...
And when playing with a woman like Melissa, who is OPEN, there is no such burden. Any excessive request can be met. Even if the game is over, they will meet each other, and each will give something, get something, tell the truth and sign a secret. Agreement, you love me.
Let it go, let it go, and indulge if it's time to play. That's good, "Mike, go to the cinema." He got into the car refreshed.
"Wiping your mouth."
"Oh."
He skillfully wiped his mouth in the car and changed into a hooded sweater, put on a beard and disguised himself, and took out the belt from the DV machine and put it away carefully. Today I'm going to see the bragging customer starring Halle and Warren Beatty. Of course, the main purpose is not for this. The bragging customer will officially open the picture next week, and it is still in the screening stage.
"It seems that the publisher is not very optimistic. There is no publicity at the Chicago Spot Show, and the audience does not know it is released.
After Song Ya observed two or three kittens in the theater from a professional perspective, he sat down next to an Asian man in the back corner. He was very satisfied with the environment of private meetings and talks, "You are good at picking them."
"Professional." The other party handed over the popcorn tube. "Popcorn?"
"No, I never like to eat this, it's salty." Song Ya waved his hand, "The movie theater is a trick to sell more drinks."
"Me too, but it's not bad to be used to it."
The opponent took a handful of it and put it in his mouth, "Most of the audience went to see Paramount’s collision."
"Ok."
The world collided with the box office and the box office exploded. Paramount President Xuelin Lansing finally took a sigh of relief. The woman is currently trying to get the big boss Lei Shidong to change her mind and keep her position. She also has the rescue private Ryan project in her hands. The commercial blockbuster directed by Spielberg is a box office guarantee. She thinks she still has a chance, so she doesn't care about opening up a new front and blending into the conflict between herself and the world.
It's okay, anyway, there is one less headache for the time being, Song Ya also has to take into account the moment, "John, have you conveyed my attitude to Mr. Cheney?"
Yeremov helped himself to bear part of Hollywood’s pressure. Very good. Little Bronfman had no time to overweight himself before he got the big business of Polygram. Very good. The senior big guys in the global department gave Little Bronfman. Those who work part-time can't break through the bottom line and do too much. It's very good. The ratings and the number of subscribers have gone up a big step because of the clear positions of McAvoy and Gordon. It's also very good...
The real hidden danger is not on the donkey party. After all, McAvoy’s attitude towards the Lewinsky case is not excessive compared to FoxNews. Gordon has broken down the elephant party leader Dan Burton in the Lewinsky case. The party likes to hear about it, but Dan Burton is an ultra-conservative tycoon. Song Ya is a member of Jesse Helms, chairman of the Senate Foreign Relations Committee.
"of course."
The Asian man is just like John Liu, an expert on the law of Slovak descent who has a good friendship, another big figure in the Elephant Party, the former Minister of Defense, and a member of Cheney from the Georgian faction.
Song Ya needs to clear up in advance to prevent accidents.
It is not convenient for him and John Liu to meet in public. The shady theater is a good place, and the environment after the movie is noisy enough.
"that……"
"He is at the end of the revolving door, and he is free in a big enterprise." John Liu replied.
This is perfunctory. One of the sons of the former chief, Walker, is now the governor of Texas, and the other son, Jeb, is running for governor of Florida. The probability of being elected is very high. The two powerful southern states are in hand, and the Georgian dynasty is still in hand. During the spring and autumn season, "I will pay back, such as donating to Jeb's campaign office."
John Liu smiled and shook his head. Indeed, the Georgian dynasty didn't lack his own money. "Look first." He pointed to the big screen.
Warren Beatty’s self-written, directed, self-acted drama is considered a political satire. The plot is based on the fact that the California senator played by him was in a bad situation in the re-election election, and he was tired of all kinds of things in life. Dirty politics, so I bought myself a ten million insurance, and then I found a killer to murder myself, and at the same time I lied to the insurance to save some money for the child, I could safely let it go.
However, he did not expect that he was completely let go, only knowing that there was not much life, he began to tell the truth during the election activities, and various behaviors were out of order, such as singing rap speeches, but quickly gained the hearts of voters, so he didn't want to die. Up...
The film was not very good, but it was interesting. Warren Beatty let go of complaints. For example, politicians and big companies made private transactions to betray their campaign promises, cheated people with lies, flattered black votes but actually discriminated against black hypocrisy... …With full firepower, very spicy.
"Haha..."
There are many places that can make two men who have a deep understanding of American politics give a knowing smile. For example, Warren Beatty and his wife just showed off their affection in front of the camera of the election campaign. They turned their heads and they were strangers. He ran to pursue Ha Lily plays a street black girl, and his wife climbs onto the little wolf dog’s bed.
"This passage is a bit like Peter." John Liu said.
Song Ya felt nervous, thinking that the other party was suggesting that he knew something, "Which Peter?"
"Which Peter is there? Lord Governor here." John Liu replied.
"Uh, don't you think it's more like the current chieftain couple?" Song Ya interrupted.
"The reason why irony is irony is that it has a certain universal meaning." John Liu smiled and said, "Everyone can sit in the seats."
Song Yaben didn't have much thoughts to really watch the movie. He watched in the dark for a while, feeling that he was not suggesting that he and Alicia, taking advantage of John Liu to bring up Tan Xing again, "What do you say about helping me?"
"You are a billionaire. I don’t know where the donation for Jesse Helms’s next campaign is. The old man’s health is no longer good. Cancer, heart surgery, knee surgery... Now there is only half life left. It is definitely his last tenure as a senator, and the ultra-conservatives have no successors. There is no need to panic too much," said John Liu.
"This session will go to 2002."
The term of office of the senator is too long and the power is great. "It is not completely without successors, such as Elizabeth Dole, the wife of Bob Dole, the candidate for commandership..." Of course, Song Ya had a deep understanding and complained.
John Liu let out a long sigh and stopped talking.
"My men are not stupid. They always arrange for me to meet with you Jews, do they? This house is full of Jews, and three-quarters of Hollywood are...better to say something bad about Middle Easterners by the way. "
Warren Beatty started to ridicule Hollywood's self again, and this sentence suddenly appeared at the donation dinner.
"Wow, is this over the line?" John Liu said again in surprise, "Will he be blocked?"
Some can be ironic, some are free, and some are best not. Song Ya also feels that this sentence is indeed over the line. There are still some truths in Hollywood and even in the United States. "Holyshxt! I understand!" He suddenly reacted. Cursed in a low voice.
"What do you understand?" John Liu asked.
"Warren Beatty wants to retire. That Hollywood wanderer wants to get a cool air before leaving..."
Song Yafufu replied. Poor Halle, this 30 million investment project will definitely not be able to return to its original value. It is necessary. I don't know how long Warren Beatty has endured the Jews in Hollywood.
"So he is a prodigal son, can be romantic everywhere, talented and maverick is very attractive to women, coupled with a good leather bag and a lot of financial influence, just walk away, really free and easy..."
John Liu praised.
"You can be free and easy, John, do me this favor." Song Ya took the opportunity to persuade.
"I am willing to help."
"Be careful, no, use your best."
"Ha ha."
"In this way, your Silla chief will come to visit next month, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Ahem, I am from the United States."
"It doesn't matter, I am willing to invest a sum of money for your company, a large sum, I know it is very difficult over there now." Song Ya re-quoted.
"Which company?"
"Samsung Electronics, uh, Samsung Electronics sells mobile phones?"
Song Ya noticed the Samsung mobile phone used by the male protagonist in the hands of the Apocalypse movie burst drum. It has a large screen and abandoned the keyboard. It should be a future high-tech product. It can be advertised in American movies to show that they will live well Not bad.
"Yes, it is indeed very difficult for Samsung Group now. It has sold out the machinery department of Samsung Heavy Industries, the Shilla Hewlett-Packard company, etc. ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ 59 subsidiaries have been reduced to 40. Five, 54,000 layoffs and a debt of 16 billion meters. Samsung Electronics also lost 660 million dollars last year..."
John Liu was obviously tempted, like a few treasures.
"I voted for 100 million yuan, the same is rice yuan, you help to get it done during the visit of the leader of Silla? This is good for everyone, he will like the harvest, and I will be more kind than those US consortia." Two birds with one stone, Song Ya is very kind. Sincerely said, "Please help Cheney and protect me, quietly."
"Bullshit! You are bragging, you are definitely bragging." John Liu couldn't believe it, and he cursed a swear word.
"I'm not a politician, John."
"Are you serious?"
"It's more real than real gold."
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The current situation in Silla is much better than last year. After if and the World Bank extended a helping hand and carried out a series of reforms, foreign exchange reserves rose from a minimum of less than 4 billion meters to 35 billion, but the social outlook remains unchanged. Not optimistic, the domestic demand market has shrunk, investment has fallen, companies have closed down one after another, the number of unemployed people has skyrocketed, and vicious public security cases have frequently occurred.
The new chief will visit next month to seek greater support and investment.
In fact, the timing of Song Yatou’s 100 million investment is a bit late. Before visiting the country, Silla has made preparations such as amending the law to make the gift package brought by the current commander more solid and sincere, such as a complete colony. The opening of the door has allowed the US to fully liberalize its investment in Silla.
In the future, U.S. investors can enjoy the same treatment as their nationals from the investment preparation stage. Except for a small number of sectors such as agriculture, other including the core financial industry, there is no upper limit on the shareholding ratio of U.S. capital. Can be 100% wholly owned.
The Silla government also pledged to legally protect foreign exchange earned by foreign businessmen out of the country, protect real estate purchased by foreign capital, expand imports, and significantly reduce restrictions on imported products.
Therefore, John Yoo suggested that he invest the money into Citi or Chase Bank’s special fund products for the purchase of Samsung Electronics shares, and help Silla with indirect, low-key, and simple channels. The speed is also the fastest. The negotiations there have been completed. During the visit, the leader of Yue Silla will sign a package agreement related to it.
The real alliance under the city, I heard that all the money invested by Citigroup and Chase can even be replaced by preferred stocks. Who said that Samsung Group is almost unable to open the pot now.
Just killing three birds with one stone, Song Ya chose Chase because Chase Bank is negotiating with Global to acquire Polygram.
"Mr. Bronfman, our bank has unanimously decided that today will be the last round of negotiations between us, just today."
On May 22, the Chase negotiator at the Wall Street conference room table received a small note and said, "I think everyone's patience is running out."
"Yes, you know me well."
The young Bronfman was also tossed by this marathon negotiation. He has never suffered so much in his life. He said that I should be the one who had the ultimatum. Sitting at the end of the conference table, he gestured domineeringly to his men.
"This is our bottom line." Universal Records President Doug Morris pushed the thick local file over.
"this is ours."
Chase’s people also submitted a copy, and the negotiating delegations from both sides carefully studied and judged it.
Little Bronfman was holding a summary, a thin sheet of paper, and Chase’s offer was still far from his psychological bottom line, ‘Boom! ’I impatiently slapped the paper upside down on the table.
"We can make some concessions and use Seagram Group instead of Universal Group as the main body and lender to acquire Polygram."
Of course, what the two sides handed over will definitely not be the real bottom line. Negotiation skills are nothing more than the negotiation skills. After the subordinates are observing their words and communicating with each other for a long time, they negotiated the concession terms with the boss before throwing them out.
No way, the consortium is really not optimistic about the solvency of Universal Music, Universal Pictures and other Universal companies, does not tie up the long-term and stable profit of the wine industry in Sigram, and even the Swiss with the most favorable conditions.
"That's great, please wait a moment."
The huge Chase Bank delegation immediately got busy and tinkered with new offers.
"Amount, term, and loan interest rate are all unacceptable."
Young Bronfman flung back the new summary.
"That we can talk about..." the Chase guy said.
"Let's talk about it, you are talking about today, it's not early." Little Bronfman looked at the skyscrapers in Manhattan outside the window.
"Uuuuu... Seven years, seven years later, my old lady is still acting as a street girl."
In Highland Park at this time, Halle, who came to Chicago to promote bragging customers, was crying in front of Song Ya, pours bitterness, "I also rushed..."
"The midnight premiere is a good box office."
Song Ya, who was lying side by side with Shakira, basking in the sun by the swimming pool, opened two thousand theaters, boasting that customers ranked fourth and fifth in the box office at the first midnight show, which is worthy of this number. The Columbia Pictures science fiction giant Godzilla is opened simultaneously in many theaters around the world.
"That's not enough."
Halle must be dissatisfied. He won the heroine of Warren Beatty's self-written, directed and self-acted works just for the double harvest of box office awards. Unexpectedly, Warren Beatty had the thought of patting her **** and leaving. The hostess's design is also based on the template she had in the jungle fever seven years ago. It is too thin, and the prize is definitely gone, and the investment cannot be recovered by visual inspection, "Shakira! I am so miserable..."
She put her arms around Shakira and shook the Latin girl into a giggle.
"Continue to do miracles for Spike Lee, he can redeem prizes, and I also gave him freedom to plump your heroine role."
The miracle is a double male protagonist, and the female protagonist is also very thin. She is just a good wife and mother who accompanies the inspirational black male protagonist. But Spike Lee must have a way. That guy just took a personal autobiography for NBA star Ray Allen The movie singled out, and also brought in a friend, Denzel Washington, one of the most attractive black actor at the box office, and then...they went again.
"Do you want to move?" Hallie noticed the porters coming in and out of the villa.
"Forget it, Shakira and I will be outside almost in the second half of the year, so I just took the opportunity to toss here."
Song Ya looked at the vast manor in the distance, and he planned to add some new buildings.
"Don't you buy a new one?" Hallie asked.
"It's not easy to buy such a large manor now, even in Chicago." Song Ya replied. There are only seven bedrooms on four acres of land. What is enough? There are more and more children, besides, there is no big banquet hall. He never likes party guests running around in his house.
"Where will you live when you come back in the second half of the year?" Hallie was very concerned.
"Ms. Sloan is now our neighbor, she also bought Highland Park, we can borrow it for a short time." Shakira replied.
Since Litman Media is headquartered in Chicago, it is reasonable for Shinco's rich wife CEO Sloan to purchase a land nearby.
"Oh, my Shakira."
Hallie glanced at Song Ya who was elsewhere, and hugged the Latin girl tightly.
"Still unacceptable." It was getting late. After receiving Chase's offer for the third time, Little Bronfman was completely disappointed. He got up and left, "Call again."
"Business is business, Mr. Bronfman." The person from Chase politely saw off the guests, "I look forward to the opportunity to work with you next time."
"Ok."
He shook hands with each other impatiently, and was hugged away by his men.
In Los Angeles, the Marvel Group’s board of directors also opened late. Chairman Carl Icahn proudly announced at the meeting, "OK, I think everyone has reached an agreement. We will inform Universal, a+ Film Studio and K Pictures about them. Financial fraud in the Blade Warrior project."
"I still have reservations. The success of Blade Warrior has indirectly improved our situation a lot. Although we have not benefited from the movie, the sales of comics and toys have benefited quite well."
Avi Alland, the boss of the toybiz toy company under Marvel Group, raised objections, “Everyone is looking forward to the remaining two sequels, which are good for us to develop similar superhero movies. The Seven Hollywood has already focused on other characters. We need to abide by their gameplay, and paying some tuition is not unacceptable... Mr. Yeremov and I communicated and they will make some concessions in the sequel."
"No!no!no!"
Karl Icahn hated this guy who was always antagonizing himself on the board, and interrupted roughly, "Rules, rules are very important, and Marvel also has its own bottom line. The owner of Yeremov's biting dog We have been suppressed by Universal. Now is a good time. In litigation, Universal will even secretly cooperate with us."
"I talked to Mr. As that a+ film studios can find other ways to bypass the global release contract. For example, we Marvel will take out some superheroes and blade fighters to cooperate, develop new projects, and cooperate with other Hollywood distributors." Avialand retorted.
"Shit! No need! That kid is a scammer!"
"Don't bring personal grievances into the business, calm down, Mr. Icahn."
"I have always been calm."
"can……"
"Just now the board of directors has voted and passed it, no cocoa, go ahead, it has nothing to do with your toy company!"
Carl Icahn didn’t want to listen to him. Because of his former boss, his mortal enemy Perelman was a toybiz toy company that was acquired through a capital game swap. For the time being, he cannot get this guy out of the board of directors. Opportunity, "The meeting is over!"
But Avialand didn't want to give him this chance~www.mtlnovel.com~ Wait, there is one more thing. "He opened the door of the conference room and let in a large group of people from the creditor consortium, "I have another proposal. "
"What...what do you mean?" Kar Ikan frowned, realizing that something was wrong, "You guys are playing a surprise attack? A coup!?"
"Re-elect the chairman of the board of directors, just today." Avialande said while standing at the door.
"We don't think you can save Marvel, Mr. Carl Icahn." The consortium said.
"Vote."
"Traitor!" Kar Icahn was furious when he saw his raised hands. "How long did you plan in private!?"
"Pass, go back to your Wall Street, Wolf King~www.mtlnovel.com~ get cash, follow vx official account book friends base camp~www.mtlnovel.com~ and get cash!
After Avialand counted the votes, he beckoned outside and several company guards walked in.
"No, you..."
The ignorant guard directly stretched out his hand and grabbed Karl Icahn's arm, trying to make him stand up, "Let go! I will go by myself! And I will come back!"
In the hands of that kid again? He almost fainted on the spot, and roared out the lines of the standard villain.
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"Shxt! We were tricked by Avialand! Yeremov..."
Song Ya soon learned of Marvel’s high-level earthquake, "I heard that he took the private agreement with you to the board of directors to publicize, and took the opportunity to join the creditors to drive away Karl Icahn! Now the consortium supports his ToyBiz toy counter Come and swallow the parent company Marvel? That so-called good old man from M-FXXK has fooled us, Perelman and Carl Icahn! All around!"
He took the cell phone and reprimanded Yeremov, who was only innocent, "Karl Ikan will definitely get mad. I don't want to fight with the wolf king of Wall Street again at this moment, and our private agreement with Avialand has been passed on. ..."
"Uh, APLUS, can the dance steps be more...sexier? Fans all over the world will love it."
Going crazy, the stage director of the global tour is giving advice from a distance.
"No problem. Sorry, mine."
During the rehearsal, he was honestly in the Cup of Life, ‘Wow! Oh oh oh oh oh...’ In the accompaniment, he twisted his **** to follow the beat, not forgetting to wink at Shakira who was sitting on the floor of A+ Records’ new dance studio.
Shakira and her Latin musician friends laughed crazy.
"Does this move feel...er, kind of GayGay?" the tour art director asked in a low voice.
"Don't mention this word, don't mention this word..." The stage director hurriedly stopped.
"Please wait."
At this time, the assistant Melissa tipped to lead Catherine of KM Pictures into the door.
"Well, Catherine heard the wind and came to me, and I blame you Yeremov." Song Ya soon found the visitor.
"Blam me, blame me, my fault..." Yeremov answered the pot, but the phone was hung up.
"Your new dance steps are great, Sexy..."
After the rehearsal, he took Catherine to his office on the top floor. The old woman joked, "The **** seems to be a little bit better than before?"
"Haha! It's very hard to come back from training. Muscle-building training is simply hell." Song Ya went to the bar to get a drink, "Please sit down, sorry I am messy here, what can I drink?"
"Coffee is fine."
"OK, Melissa! Come in with a cup of coffee, the best!"
"Unsweetened."
"Unsweetened!"
"Are you in constitution class?" Catherine noticed the legal tool book on the boss's desk.
"Yes, I'm very busy. I go to class during the day, and practice dance and song on the weekends and evenings." I have to go to the hotel for flower arrangements. Forget it, there is no need to tell outsiders.
"You have become more and more popular with APLUS abroad, because of the cup of life just now."
"is it?"
"You do not know?"
"I heard about it, but I don't have any specific feelings yet."
The two of you exchanged words for a long time, "Anyway..." Catherine cut to the topic, "I heard you have new ideas for the Blade Warrior project."
"Me? No, I don't care about these, it's Yeremov following up." Song Ya replied.
"Yelemov didn't have the guts?" Catherine narrowed her eyes.
"He is bolder now, uh, is there any problem?" Song Ya pretended to be stupid.
"I heard some rumors, he seems to want to leave us alone with Marvel, this is a betrayal of APLUS." Catherine said.
"Oh, ah, I heard him mention it before. It is mainly the creator of Blade Warrior. Director Zach Schneider and screenwriter David Goyer can’t wait. They have no new jobs and no income. They have spent a lot of time on Blade. The preparations for the Warrior Sequel..."
In order to please the rich three generations of big bosses who took the initiative to stop the project, why are you embarrassed to come to Xingshi to inquire? Song Ya also sneered, "Yelemov thinks we are obliged to find new jobs for these people."
"Isn't the soul-changing city written by David Goyer almost ready to draw?" Catherine frowned.
"Yes... is it?"
How come there are acquaintances in the city project? Song Ya caught off guard.
"APLUS, the remaining two films of Blade Warrior are in the hands of us, namely KM Pictures and A+ Film Studio. We have been very happy to cooperate for so many years..."
Catherine sipped her bitter coffee, "I know that you and Yeremov are dissatisfied with my husband and me, but isn't it impossible? The distribution rights are in the hands of Universal Pictures. Even if we shoot the sequel, They also have ten thousand ways to tie our necks on the issue."
"So I have to go to other publishing companies to shoot other superheroes. It's almost the same anyway. Zach can switch seamlessly."
Song Ya smiled and said, "Marvel would like to see it too."
"OMG..." Catherine couldn't help but sighed, "Your temper...APLUS, you are at war."
"I didn't have a chance to choose, Catherine, I was inexplicably desperate. You can't see it."
Song Ya spread his hands, "I am not at fault, I hope you understand."
"I understand, but I thought there should be a tacit understanding between us, waiting for the opportunity, the whole thing may soon change."
Catherine, who has been working hard from Assistant Spielberg to the current position, of course doesn’t really want to really fight the billionaire in front of him. No, it’s probably a two billionaire. YAHOO’s stock price is the same as last month, but last month there was financial media. It is said that this guy has stocks with a market value of 1.2 billion in his hand, and the stocks of Cisco, Microsoft, etc., which were circulating during the production competition, are soaring this year, which is unfathomable.
What is the current worth of Little Bronfman? Four billion? Eighty to ten billion for the entire Bronfman family? The gap was not as big as the outside world imagined. She didn't need to blend in, so she wanted to fight for the last time.
"What change? Catherine, Catherine?"
Song Ya wakes her up in a daze.
"In short, for the sake of everyone's friendship for many years, will you decide when the dust on the acquisition of Universal and PolyGram is settled? APLUS." Catherine regained her consciousness and asked.
"Wait for the rich three generations to vacate? I am not a three-year-old child." Song Ya sneered.
"Anyway, please wait, Please..."
There is no third person in the office, Catherine lowered her posture, "I will remember your kindness APLUS... Sir, I will pay back in the future, I swear!"
Song Ya thought for a while, "Okay, OK, anyway, I don't have time to act in a movie this year."
In fact, he was also planning to teach Avi Arand, who had leaked secrets without authorization, a lesson. When Catherine called Yeremov, "The new project with Marvel is temporarily suspended. I will notify you when it will restart."
Catherine secretly breathed a sigh of relief when she heard this.
"Yes, BOSS." Yeremov replied on the other end.
At the same time, it was the same starry night, and the talk with Citigroup fell apart. Little Bronfman rubbed his eyebrows in the other's headquarters~www.mtlnovel.com~The Citigroup negotiating team didn't want to bother and left the meeting room silently. .
"These mediocre people, really, they only need to wear a better suit, take a cup of two nine cents of Sea-Monster coffee in their hands and take a lap on the sidewalk outside and not get lost, then they are qualified here. I’m working at a bank, and I’m a **** Wall Street investor."
Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures, spit out bad things about Wall Street, making the boss in a bad mood boring.
"Hahaha!" The other subordinates laughed loudly.
"What are you talking about?" Little Bronfman looked up.
"I said these mediocre people..."
"No, what did you just say about two nine cents?" Little Bronfman interrupted.
"Sirens Coffee..."
"share price?"
"Uh..." Ron Meyer was speechless, "I mean the price of a cup of Siren Coffee, $2.95."
"Ah!?" Little Bronfman gave a very interesting expression on this matter, "Is it so cheap?"
"Uh……"
"No?" Little Bronfman asked the other people who were stunned. "It's cheap...?"
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The discussion about the price of coffee came to an abrupt end, because news came from Canada that the old father was hospitalized with a sudden myocardial infarction, and the young Bronfman immediately hurried home.
Citibank negotiators watched the huge convoy drive away from the headquarters building, and took a note from the secretary from behind.
"A+ copyright and investment management company is willing to buy our Shilla Fund for $50 million?"
He read it casually, and quickly reflected the hidden meaning in it, and couldn't help but sneer, "A reward for negotiating with the Bronfman family? Or buying terms? That miscellaneous... Has the mixed-blood upstart swelled to this point?"
What is enough money for Citigroup? Moreover, the fund products are not in the same department, and the boss of the other party is even his own internal competitor! That nger's flattery was destined to hit the horse's leg.
Of course, I don't know what the big boss would think. Anyway, the conversation with the little Bronfman fell apart. This matter has nothing to do with him. He tore the note to pieces contemptuously.
In Highland Park, Song Ya just signed a document, approving the money, 500,000 dollars, "Go and show it to my personal accountant, he will do it." Return the document to Old Mike, "Just take a moment. Flower, old man."
"For half a year, I think we won't be able to come back for a while." Old Mike scanned the empty study room. We are almost ready to move out, waiting for Song Ya and Shakira on June 1st. When people set off for Europe, construction companies will settle in.
"Ok."
Song Ya didn’t ask any more. When the old Mike left and continued to work on finishing work, Poly Gold refused to contact. The 300 million in cash in his hand successively invested tens of millions of dollars in China and donated more than 100 million soft sister coins. , Chase and Citigroup 150 million, there are other miscellaneous expenses for the decoration here, unknowingly there are less than 100 million left, and I also have to spend some time, "What can I do?" He checked the phone and answered. Record the machine and call back to O'Grady who left the message.
O'Grady, who is in charge of stock investment affairs, did not know that he invested the money in fund products of other banks. "Bloomberg News said that the old Bronfman suffered a myocardial infarction."
"Is it upset by my son's financing? Haha." Song Ya was viciously happy.
"Alright? Little Bronfman should have gotten a lot of funds from financial institutions and Jewish consortia. I think he did a good job overall." O'Grady said.
"Oh."
Indeed, I have been paying close attention here, and the little Bronfman has surpassed most of the rich three generations in running around. "If the old man really hangs up... Isn't the Seagram Group really the only one who has the final say? ?"
"Almost, his brothers and sisters are all raised by the old man using the foundation as pigs. Only an uncle is responsible for part of the business affairs of the wine industry, which is considered competent, but both father and son are very defensive and do not pose a big threat. Old Bronfman The transfer of tax avoidance assets to him is almost completed...Two-thirds of them should be there." O'Grady replied.
"Bad news, isn't it?" So when the little Bronfman takes care of Polygon, and the old man hangs up, he will be more powerful when his attention comes back.
"Probably, but it also depends. This is not a feudal era. Sons cannot fully inherit everything from their elders, such as loyalty."
"Get out, get out!"
In Canada in the north, the little Bronfman who rushed to the hospital overnight rushed into the ward. He roared and drove away the two sisters with abnormal brains and the lamas they had found. "Father..." Then he walked to his father in a complicated mood. Before the bed.
"I'm okay, it's okay, I'm sick."
The old man was in a good state, half lying on the bed, and a little gaunt and old. Seeing the muddy eyes of the baby son, he immediately lit up, as if he had seen the only light in life, he managed to raise his hands, "Little Edgar, see you are so nice."
The father and son embraced affectionately. "What does the doctor say here?" Little Bronfman asked the family doctor next to him.
"Need to rest, and there should be no more violent fluctuations in mood." The other party replied, "I will wait for a meeting to discuss follow-up treatment plans."
"That's good." Little Bronfman sat down by the bed.
"I said it's okay. Go and keep busy. I just need to watch it in the news." The old man smiled.
"Neither Chase nor Citigroup can agree."
"It's okay, don't worry, don't let others see you are in a hurry, doing business is like this..."
"I know that."
Further north in Alaska, Cassidy also saw her father, bald police officer Vick McGee, who was waiting at the gate of the city hall again. "Daddy! Are you busy with the case again?"
"Yeah... Actually it was the same one last time. The criminal has not been caught." Vic replied, and the two happily embraced.
"Alaska is a society of acquaintances. It is impossible for the strangers here to not be noticed by the residents. Do I need to ask the chief of the city police to send someone to cooperate?"
Cassidy drove her father into the car, "eat first?" She took out her mobile phone and called the restaurant locator.
"Okay, wow, assistant mayor ah?" Vic teased his daughter, "Are you a big man here."
"How come, but this is a small town, everyone treats me very well."
Cassidy took a seat and dialed the police chief.
"No." Vic pulled the phone out of her ear. "The criminal I am chasing may be in the mining area. The police station here cannot help. Now I just want to have dinner with my daughter in peace."
"Be careful, Daddy, where's your partner?"
"It's in the mining area, I'll rush to meet later." Vic replied.
"Ok."
Los Angeles, Beverly Hills, Mila was once again invited, dressed in evening clothes, holding her agent Hayden, and stepping into the luxurious villa that originally belonged to Eddie Murphy.
"Oh, Mila, Mila, my dear Milla."
The new owner, former Prime Minister Lazarenko of Ermao, greeted him in Russian, and politely raised his arms, "It's a great honor to take you to meet some friends."
"Uh……"
Hayden hesitated and was stopped by Mila's wink. She changed hands to hold the opponent. Lazarenko was a standard Russian official and oligarch. His eyes were straightforward, and Mila was domineering away from Hayden. Lead away and socialize at the party.
"Did you notice his ankle?"
Hayden was hanging from a distance, not daring to let Mira out of sight. At present, Lazarenko is just looking for the most popular hometown actress here to support his face, except that the method of'invitation' is too rude, other Ok.
Soon, he ran into Lazarenko's neighbor Daniel, and the two of them stared far away and whispered.
"What happened to the ankle?" Hayden asked.
"There are electronic shackles. Look over there..." Daniel screamed at the man in a suit who was sitting on the sofa in the lobby and was eating. "It should be fbi, or someone from the local police."
"Not surprisingly, there are also police cars and agents guarding the entrance of the manor." Hayden replied.
The two Hollywood old men are very keen, but they don't need to be too keen. Lazarenko has long been wanted by Ermao and another Eastern European country for corruption and money laundering.
Switzerland also announced that the procedures for his departure from Switzerland to the United States were illegal, and he was going through the process of issuing an international arrest warrant. He should have fled to the United States.
"Damn it. I thought he would fire up the land price here. I didn't expect a wanted criminal to live in."
Daniel complained, "The police officers, detectives, and reporters come and go all day, and the people who buy the house don't like these. Damn Eddie Murphy doesn't pick a buyer before selling the house! This guy can't even get out the door! Look again The guests who visited were all Russians who came out of nowhere. No one in Hollywood knew them anyway..."
"Ugh!"
Hayden sighed, "He can go to the U.S. smoothly and buy a high-profile property. He must be able to get rid of the acquiescence of the politicians and intelligence agencies here, and even help. I heard that he was greedy for hundreds of millions of dollars of Ermao, maybe more. ...And also created a rebellion against Er Maoxian. Daniel, you live close, you have to take care of Mira. I can't stare at her all day. As is about to leave, I have to accompany him to France."
"I don't feel right, Mira better stay away from this kind of person."
Daniel replied: "I don't plan to show up here often. I feel that there are gangsters among the guests. You William Morris can't protect her? This is Hollywood!"
"Please."
Hayden begged embarrassedly, "Mila doesn't want to make matters worse. I will arrange for her to leave when she finishes filming the soldiers."
"Oh, you are so beautiful, Mira."
Lazarenko took the advantage of Mira not paying attention, suddenly took out a beautiful string of antique Tsarist Russian palace-style gemstone necklaces from his pocket, quickly put them on her hands and feet, then stepped back half a step and praised them loudly.
"Thank you."
Mira quickly picked it down, "But I can't accept this, it's too expensive, Mr. Lazarenko."
"Only you are worthy of it. It is meaningless to stay by my side." Lazarenko stopped by holding her hand.
"Forget it..."
"I insist."
"Ahem." Hayden saw signs of entanglement over there, and immediately moved over with the wine glass, "Mila, there is a new job, let's say goodbye... I'm sorry, Mr. Lazarenko." He helped Mila. He opened the necklace clasp behind his neck and pushed it back into Lazarenko's hand.
"Goodbye."
Mira took the opportunity to go outside.
The two were stopped by the burly bodyguards who came around.
"Did something happen here?" Daniel pretended to pass by.
Lazarenko winked at the bodyguards and let them disperse, "Mila, Mila, don't forget about Switzerland, you don't want to go to jail with your father, do you?"
He whispered to Mira, and then gave a soft breath.
"Fxxkyou! Find out what place this is! Which country!?"
Hayden did not understand Russian, but he was furious after seeing this scene. At any rate, he was also one of the top agents in Hollywood. He still had a temper except when he was in front of the'boss'. He shot Lazarenko's nose with his index finger on the spot. , "You better be honest, don't say I haven't warned."
The aura of pot belly also gradually developed, but Lazarenko responded with a disdainful sneer, and the bodyguards came around again.
"Hey, don't you care? He is the prisoner under your fbi supervision, right?" Daniel ran to ask the men in suits sitting on the sofa.
"Fbi? If you're looking for them, it's outside the door." The men in suits looked at each other and shrugged without any sense of morality.
"Cia?" Daniel asked.
The other party did not admit ~www.mtlnovel.com~ but did not deny it either. It may be that one of the bosses turned his head to observe and said a few words in Russian.
"Let them go." Lazarenko drove away the bodyguard. "Don't forget, Mira." The last sentence was in English.
"Goodbye."
Mila's face was pale and was protected by Hayden and Daniel and left.
"Let's go to Daniel's house first, and I will send additional bodyguards." Hayden took out his cell phone to contact, "You now need someone to protect you around the clock, Mira."
"Let's tell as."
Daniel said that he was shocked by the opponent's arrogance just now, and he can live next door...Although the building in Beverly Hills is far away.
"Don't..." Mira hesitated and refused again.
"Do you have a handle in his hand?" Daniel asked.
Mira defaulted.
"Today is very dangerous, Mila, that person is very dangerous, beyond my expectations... I can feel it in all aspects." Hayden dialed Song Ya's phone, "Did you tell him or me?"
"I'm coming." Mira took the phone from him.
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"Don't... Mira, don't say this on the phone."
What did Mira get entangled with by the former Prime Minister of Er Mao? She called for help, as if it was because the fifa's bid to buy the Ermao Football Association officials was caught by the other party?
Song Ya knew that Mila might have done a great job in finding someone who could help him get the World Cup theme song in return, and then left him completely independent of each other. At that time, he also thanked him happily and let go.
But he didn't expect that kind of thing he didn't do clean. At first it sounded uncomfortable, and he was so careless to play such a dangerous bribery game... and finally caused everyone to be in trouble.
I didn't even want to walk in the muddy waters and rejected similar suggestions. Later, I thought about Mila's courage. The circle of American singers and fifa is completely two worlds, so you can't be too careful.
Now I came out loudly on the phone and said...
He decisively stopped it impatiently.
"Oh." Mila said awkwardly, "I'm sorry..." She apologized weakly, and soon there was a slight sobbing sound on the phone.
"Don't cry, Mira."
Song Yatai understands her, her young life has ups and downs like a roller coaster, her character has been trained to be very strong and independent, and she is very shrewd. This matter must not be solved by her personal energy, otherwise she will not just say it. The good looks are forgotten in the world, and the hind feet cried and called to ask for their help, "Does our brokerage company know?"
"Hayden is by my side, and Mr. Glass..." Mira replied.
"Let me talk to him, Mira, and give me the phone."
Hayden heard her want to return her phone, "Boss..."
"What the **** is going on!?" Song Ya vented his unhappiness on him, "William Morris can't protect his artists in Beverly Hills? Mira has already made a lot of money for you, don't you want to do it? Go!?"
"I'm also stupid. The former Prime Minister of Er Mao didn't follow the rules here. The bodyguard blocked the people outside the soldier's set, invited Mira to his party at his house, and shot the soldier director..."
Hayden was very aggrieved. "He is wanted by many countries, with electronic shackles on his feet, and fbi and policemen are watching the door. It is suspected that cia is a guest at his house. As soon as he arrives in the United States, he will make a high-profile Hollywood appearance. For a while, he will not know the depth! "
"Mila is a signed singer of A Records, and Geffen Records owns half of our equity. If you are uncertain, you can first find David Geffen or someone from Universal. They are obliged to take care of her in Los Angeles."
Song Ya thought for a while and said, "You know it's not convenient for me to come forward."
"David Geffen can't get in touch, he seems to have gone to Canada."
After so many years of company, Hayden also thoroughly eaten him, complaining, "The former prime minister was very aggressive. He just wanted to send Mila a very expensive necklace. After being rejected by Mila, he even tried it. Move your feet and try to get the bodyguards to stop us from leaving."
Song Ya was stunned, and responded after a while, "I understand. When I first understand the situation, you and Daniel will protect her first."
He immediately called Ms. Sloan, "How much do you know about the former Prime Minister Ermao who just moved into Hollywood?"
"Lazarenko?"
Sloan's main energy is not on Capitol Hill now, but as the president of Litman Media with a 24-hour news station, he quickly gave feedback.
In general, the former leaders of sensitive countries like Ermao came to the United States, which must be related to the help of the intelligence agencies here. Lazarenko was greedy a lot. He once controlled the hot-air enterprises in Ermao and manipulated related oligarchs. The big players behind the scenes, not to mention they may be witnesses or even key figures in a series of major events such as international relations with Mao and the proliferation of nuclear weapons. The United States has a lot to rely on him, so it is against Lazarenko’s political enemies and Er Mao to command the government. The wanted release will also cover his escape from Switzerland.
Lazarenko also knows the political gameplay in the United States very well. He spends a lot of money in Hollywood and pays special attention to making friends with Hollywood friends and local politicians who are the current chiefs of the Arkansas couple. He seeks umbrellas, a new place to stand, and money laundering. channel.
Sloan judged that he had washed over 100 million yuan in advance. In addition to taking Eddie Murphy's mansion in a high-profile manner, Sloan also plans to take root in Hollywood and invest in movies, transforming from a former Ermao politician and oligarch to a Hollywood tycoon.
According to the most conservative estimate, he has more than 200 million dollars of funds in his hands. A further statement is that he still has nearly one billion unlaundered money in Switzerland, Lithuania and other countries. To be exaggerated, he can even value more than 10 billion. The Ermao Natural Gas Company moved into his hands.
"This is a gold mine, and the potential on the diplomatic front is even greater. Maybe we want to find a suitable time to send him back and replace Ermao now in command..."
Sloan said, "It's hard to move. He is related to the highest level of diplomatic games. Before the rebellion, he was an important political ally under the leadership of Er Mao. He is a big player in political, business and intellectual circles over there. No one knows how many secrets he knows. With him, we have a very good card in our hands to prevent Er Mao from falling to Da Mao."
"So this is his arrogance in Hollywood?"
Song Ya asked.
"He has Miss Jovovich's handle in his hand, right? This kind of person is very bullish and afraid of hardship."
Sloan smiled and said, "In fact, he still doesn't really understand the capital world. The U.S. side will not let him really live the life of a tycoon. We need him, but he will always hang a sword of Damox on his head. The politicians are firmly in control, and then you can get what you want."
"Then what can we do? For example, teach him a lesson." Song Ya humbly asked for advice. "It's always okay to let him be honest? Know who he can't touch."
"First of all, you have to know that helping a country's former prime minister escape from Switzerland will definitely require our general leader to nod, and then the intelligence agencies and Hollywood people who take care of him..."
Sloan replied, "On the one hand, this net will help him, and on the other hand, it is estimated that it will slowly squeeze out the money he has hidden overseas. The speed depends on how valuable he is and how cunning he is. We can't do bad things... Communicate with the insider first, discuss it, and get permission before... Anyway, it’s the same sentence, don’t foul."
"Ok."
Song Ya felt confident, and first sought out Doug, the loyal dog of Underwood, the party whip of the House Donkey Party.
"Anyway, play the anti-party? Don't worry, I'm good."
At the end of May, Shakira was going to send Aaron to Columbia’s parents’ home before going abroad for a tour in the second half of the year. Song Ya excused that there was an emergency in Los Angeles and stayed on the way.
As soon as he did this, he had reached a tacit agreement with Washington to create a billionaire enemy for Lazarenko. He would also like to see it there. In fact, their targeted nets have already been set up, and Lazarenko is still in the drum. It's only inside, being able to help Mila speed up their netting and squeeze money.
Money, everyone in the capital society needs money, and the wanted Kaizi runs here stupidly, that is the meat on the chopping board.
In fact, the Internet has already been set up. In areas that Song Ya has never known before, there are black faces, some white faces, politicians, lawyers, and Hollywood celebrities. This is a very subtle trap. Hollywood celebrities are responsible for helping pull. Zalenko gave directions, where the money should be sent, what projects should be invested in, lawyers earn his legal fees, cia gets information, politicians get money...the money prepared for entering the revolving door in the future...
It’s late to blend in, but it’s much easier than expected. Although the commander himself is very critical of McAvoy’s attitude as the host anchor, for the time being, he still misses himself and his ex-wife for helping him transfer public opinion for half a month. Moreover, the owner of myself is much safer to pick up money than former politicians abroad, and it is more powerful for a billionaire to play the role of a black face.
"Your record company is still signing people?"
There is also an episode in the middle. When Song Ya settled down at Daniel's house again, he happened to see the singer's resume of the opposite plan, and found a familiar face in it. Early apocalyptic singer ree's lead singer, Mike Xintian, he sang himself in the lyrics The name is younger now.
But it's not right! That song is hip-hop, but McSintian now has a street rock band called xero? It looks unsatisfactory, and all resumes have been invested in Daniel's company, which has not been successful for many years.
"Otherwise? The business must continue."
Daniel casually swept Mike Xintian's band resume and other piles into the trash can, "Forget the trash, I now need someone who can help me quickly get back to it."
Song Yanunu didn't show his face, and planned to turn around and secretly ask the Metropolitan Records side to contact McShintian and sign him in alone. Hip-hop is so promising. What kind of rock and roll is it?
"Come on, you can see Lazarenko's villa here, a little bit."
Daniel did not doubt that he had him. He led Song Ya to the commanding heights of the attic in his home and prepared a large telescope thoughtfully. "How do you plan to fight back?"
"Probably come to the door to warn, and then show the muscles by the way, so that he will converge a little later."
Song Ya replied half-truth and half-truth. There was no party there today. The villa was very quiet. Under the cover of the dense numbers, only a little bit could be seen, nothing worth noting.
Song Ya began to contact the people here, but Harvey Weinstein was still the main one. In fact, it was not Harvey who had a closer relationship between Hollywood and the chief, but the couple who took office at the Travel Gate fired the White House Travel Office. Most of the elderly people in the incident were replaced by their Hollywood friends. Later, the Elephant Party tracked down the file door from the travel door. The White House Security Room retrieved 408 files of former Elephant Party government officials from the fbi, including The secret materials of some famous politicians, the childhood buddies of the leader, the Hollywood person Foster committed suicide in a timely manner, the group of people around Foster became estranged from his husband and wife, and Harvey only became involved later.
"Director, am I leaving now?"
On the Bingren set, Mila finished her work and said goodbye to her former suitor and the Bingren director with a smile.
The director didn't look at her, and waved his hand to indicate that he knew.
She sighed slightly, and left with the assistant and the bodyguards Hayden had sent.
On that day, the director called the police, and the local Hollywood police officers also chased Lazarenko’s house responsibly, but he was...
She recalled that day, "I just came to a friend's house for a party." She said to the police officer who insisted on entering the door to understand the situation.
"We received an alarm saying that you were duressed..."
"No, it's a misunderstanding." She replied, and smiled apologetically at Lazarenko who hadn't done too much at the time.
"Well, then please sign here, Miss Jovovich." The officer asked her to sign the receipt, and she also signed...
Since then, the director has stopped interacting with himself outside of work. It is estimated that seeing you after this movie is a stranger?
"Miss Jovovich, the boss invites you."
Lazarenko's group of sturdy men in suits appeared in the old place.
"Sorry." She gestured to her bodyguard. The two sides confronted each other in the parking lot. The other side did not intend to get out of trouble. She took out a bunch of photos and it was bright. They were all secretly photographed when they met with Ermao Football Association officials in Switzerland. of.
"How about next time? I want to see friends today."
Her face was hard to look, because she had known Lazarenko for a long time in her hometown, and she happened to be in Switzerland at the time, so she asked the other party to help introduce the Ermao Football Association officials. I thought it was for a politician like the former prime minister. A thing too small, I didn’t expect...
"Go, just a party, Miss Jovovich, otherwise...today he also has an appointment with a reporter, a European reporter." The other party threatened.
"Call Mr. Hayden." She knew that as was at Daniel's house next door, and she had an appointment for a showdown tomorrow. She didn't panic.
"Please."
The other party allowed her female assistant to dial the cell phone and opened the door of the extended luxury car.
"I take my own car, and you can lead the way."
"can."
ilovehi
I love him, I love him, I love him
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folloaygo
Follow him wherever he goes
thereisn'tanoceantoodee
Not a too deep ocean
acankee
Such a high mountain
Kee’s hall held a glass of wine and talked about literature, performance, and film art. The only thing Mira could recognize was the black actress Sandy Newton.
"You know that I made a movie for a film studio? Don't mention it, I starred in it, but I never want to mention it again. A big bad movie, a day trip to the theater, I believe that not many people have seen it. ..."
Sandy Newton was surrounded by a bunch of Hollywood stars like a moon, and the **** grumbled, "Seriously, at that time, I knew that the producer was Xue Linfen and I should have stayed away. Yes, even Jared Leto, who has a good vibe, is in the hands of that woman. If there is no attack from Apu's main story, Leto should be much redr and more red than it is now."
"Hi."
Lazarenko did not show up, Mila breathed a sigh of relief and walked over to say hello.
Today, she is shown with shoulder-length pink hair, her everyday short jacket and jeans, but she still gets everyone's attention, because she is much more popular than Sandy Newton, and people respond friendly.
"Sandy, why are you here?" she asked casually.
"Don't mention it, I thought Eddie Murphy still lives here, who knows... But Mr. Lazarenko is also an interesting person."
Sandy Newton felt that the limelight was being robbed, a little jealous, "Mila, what have you been up to lately?"
"soldier……"
"Oh, I know, but I heard it's a tough guy with science fiction elements?" Sandy Newton was well informed.
"Yes."
Mila touched her hair. Indeed, she played a female soldier in it. The character set basically continued the image of an anaconda disaster and a football stunner of a man and a woman. Her movies are basically similar at present, and she is a little suspected of being stereotyped. , "I probably won't take this kind of role in the next movie." She said.
"As promised to help you transform? I heard that he made a youth film for Xiao Li?" Sandy Newton's level actress knows a lot of inside information about the black circle in Hollywood, and asks maliciously.
"No, no, I heard that the play is almost finished."
Of course Mira was aware of the other's emotions, "How about you?" asked back.
"Sandy starred in Ms. Oprah's 80 million big production darling." Someone next to him helped Sandy Newton, "The painting is scheduled for Thanksgiving."
"Wow..." Mira was half-truth in surprise.
"In order to play this role well, God knows how much emotional torture I have suffered. I will soon be substituted into the heart of a miserable character..." Sandy Newton began to boast of his hard performance. "This project is very difficult, it seems that Oprah Madam and as had a fierce competition for it? In the end she won."
"I am not sure……"
Without being speculative, Mira casually spent time with the yin and yang of the other party's frequent and extremely ex-boyfriend, "Since Mr. Lazarenko is not here, I will leave." Fifteen minutes later, she walked to the door.
"Mira, look at you."
Lazarenko appeared suddenly, and when he saw her, he turned his head and sighed, "You need an evening dress, come with me." He raised his hand and invited inside the villa.
"Sorry, I came directly from the set."
Mila motioned to the assistant and bodyguard.
"My European journalist friend is sitting there." Lazarenko raised his chin and threatened, "Or do you want him to tell our secrets?"
"Are you threatening me? Mr. Lazarenko." Mira asked in English.
"Don't be like Mila, I don't have much patience, you don't even have to worry about nger, and still pretend to be a pure lady in front of your compatriots!?"
Lazarenko suddenly squeezed his arm ferociously and dragged the person inside.
"Ah!" she screamed, and the bodyguards gathered around, but were stopped by the other party's men, and unpretentiously lifted their clothes to shine the gun handles.
The confrontation made the hall quiet, and Sandy Newton and the others froze in place and watched the rattling scene.
The bodyguards seemed to be a little confused in the face of the sturdy fur. "Hel!" Mira looked at the sofa for help, who looked like the cia suit men who were always there.
I didn't get any feedback, "It's okay, it's okay, everyone continue." Lazarenko smiled grinningly and took a very light evening gown from his subordinates, "Give Miss Jovovich some time and change clothes."
"Let me get out of here!" Mira struggled, but she was far less powerful than her opponent.
"My party does not allow guests with disheveled clothes." Lazarenko stuffed the evening gown into her hand.
Sandy Newton realized that something was wrong, and some stupid guys around her heard this and laughed inappropriately. They felt that they were attending a high-end party, and they were happy to see the so-called big stars who don’t sell their masters face. .
In the chaos, Mila and the female assistant were pushed into a dressing room by the other party, and she swiftly closed the door immediately and locked it.
"Hurry up, I don't have much patience." Lazarenko said outside the door, and the sound of shaking the key came in.
"Why not..."
She snatched the mobile phone from the female assistant and found that the other party had already made several as calls, and they were all transferred to the answering machine without answering, and finally panicked, "Why didn't he answer the call!?" questioning the female assistant .
"It's all busy." The female assistant panicked looking for something to block the door. In fact, Song Ya was planning to quietly sign McXintian to pick up Daniel's leak, so the phone conversation was a bit longer.
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"Daniel, it's me." In the pervasive singing of the villa's top speakers, Mira called Daniel, "Help me..."
"Hayden told us, yes, as is also... at the door, hold on a little longer! Mira."
"Where are you?" Song Ya's grim voice soon came from the other end of the phone.
"I'm inside..."
"We will have big trouble in trespassing in private territory, Mira." Song Ya said in a ruthless tone. "Didn't it explain the heavens? Why did you run in again?"
"He threatened to expose me and the Ermao Football Association..."
"I said leave it alone!" The phone hung up in the man's reprimand.
"Woohoo..."
Mira was really frightened. There was a strong knock on the door, the sound of opening the door with the key, and messy Russian. She held the thin evening gown in her hand and went to help her, curled up behind the furniture used in the top door. , Tears rained down.
In fact, there was already a mess outside. Lazarenko urged his men to open the door as soon as possible, while constantly observing the crowd of people at the gate of the distant villa and the light of the police lights.
"Or, let's go first..." The people around Sandy Newton were half eating melons and worrying about not being in the situation.
"Who is Lazarenko who bought your house?" Sandy Newton finally dialed the number of Eddie Murphy, the former owner of the mansion.
"Former foreign politician, with his forehand eye open anyway, he is rich," Eddie Murphy replied.
"Should...nothing big, right?"
Sandy Newton put down his mobile phone and was unraveling himself when he suddenly saw another group of strong men rushing into the lobby, as well as local police officers in Los Angeles.
"You are trespassing in private territory!" Lazarenko's lawyer rushed forward to protest. He himself went to whisper to the suspected cia on the sofa and couldn't take care of Mira.
Lazarenko's people fired their guns again, and the guests screamed in a series of gun-moving sounds. An old man with a white beard who walked in from the outside was even more aggressive and raised his gun directly to aim, and the two sides confronted each other.
"This is an arrest warrant signed by the Hollywood District Attorney, Mr. Gilgahiti. Mr. Lazarenko, the U.S. government has decided to withdraw your home ban at the request of Interpol."
A police detective showed off the police badge and the arrest warrant, and Sandy Newton's eyes lit up, not because of the detective, but as who appeared behind the detective.
The man’s tall figure is very oppressive in this tense situation that is about to lose control. He crossed the muzzle of the old man with white beard and placed himself in the center of the storm. Then he scanned the audience without hesitation and asked "Who is Razalian? Branch?"
"Flap!"
Lazarenko, as the former prime minister, may be a small scene for him. He clapped and smiled and walked to him, "You are as? Introduce, this is..." He wanted to introduce the suspected cia on the sofa. .
"You? Someone is looking for it." Song Ya threw the phone in his hand to cia, and then suddenly made a right uppercut.
There was an intimate contact between the fist and Lazarenko's face. The former prime minister fell directly to the ground. After a loud thump, the hall suddenly became quiet for a few seconds, and his men drew their guns.
"Put down the gun!"
"Raise your hand! Raise your hand!"
"Let it go! Otherwise we will shoot!"
The Los Angeles police officers immediately raised their guns and sternly stopped, trying to control the situation.
"Ah!" Sandy Newton flees behind with the others, a mess in the hall.
"spit!"
Lazarenko, who fell to the ground like a dog, spit out a **** tooth, still looking back for someone.
"Yes, Mr. Senator."
Suspected cia's boss put down his phone, shrugged at him, and led them to raise their hands and stepped back.
His complexion suddenly turned pale, he cursed in Russian, then obediently ordered his subordinates to put down their guns, and the police officers swarmed up to disarm and handcuffed their hands.
"If you are in Ermao, you..."
Sandy Newton turned his head, just in time to see Lazarenko being escorted past Song Ya. The owner of the house who had just returned to his spirits was viciously preparing to put some harsh words on the scene.
"You will be nothing if you leave your home country, Mr. Former Prime Minister."
Song Ya was too lazy to even look at him, "Welcome to the free world." He took the black balaclava in the police detective's hand and wrapped his head insultingly.
"Sandy Newton?" He recognized the black actress who was watching this scene sluggishly. "Did you see Mira?"
"It seems to be there..." Is this a classic hero rescue American drama that is more **** than Hollywood movies? She was close to petrification and pointed stiffly in the direction where Mira was taken away.
"Thanks... Mira? Are you in there?"
Mila, who was very nervous, heard his voice outside the door, the voice of the only hero who could save herself, burst into laughter, removed the furniture blocking the door, and opened the door.
"I'm sorry." She apologized to the man with teary eyes.
"It almost happened today. UU reading www.uukanshu.com if I can't get an arrest warrant." Song Ya scanned her up and down, staring at the evening gown in her hands, "The clothes are beautiful ah?"
"Sorry."
Mira even forgot that she was still holding this in her hand, and immediately threw it away, rushing to hug him tightly, "I was wrong oh oh oh...never again..."
"You still want to have another time!?" Song Ya pushed her forehead with her finger.
"what!"
But I didn't expect that my hand slipped, and I took her delicate pink wig off with one finger. Below is her bald head when she played the role of a female soldier. Mila screamed and hugged her head towards the wig that fell on the ground.
"Hahaha!" Song Ya couldn't maintain the image of a domineering president anymore, and was amused to smirk.
She put the wig on the top of her head indiscriminately, and smiled embarrassed and moved.
ilovehi
I love him, I love him, I love him
andytruelove, ytruelove
He will always be my true love, my true love, my true love
frno.
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"Seriously, Eddie Murphy is a great house."
A large number of behind-the-scenes transactions can’t be said. Song Ya was quite interested in the hasty and brief face-to-face confrontation between himself and the former prime minister of a country. He was able to look up at the mansion leisurely with the right hand that gave him a beautiful blow.
If I remember correctly, he has been here before, or twice? The one who accompanied Hallie at the time was quite impressed with the oversized barn-style banquet hall in Eddie Murphy’s home. The banquet hall that was about to be built in her Highland Park home was a reference here, but I didn’t expect...
"Today there are a lot of spectators, let's wait." Said to Mira who was playing with the wig.
"Sandy Newton is outside."
Mila didn’t see what happened outside the door just now, nor did he see Lazarenko’s heroic figure with a punch. She only knew that the man in front of her had been so trustworthy and grateful for many years. When the difficulty was the most helpless, she appeared like a hero. When the door opened and the two eyes faced each other, all her suppressed emotions exploded. She clung to each other's arm intently when she finished her wig, and leaned with the weight of her whole body. Live, never let go.
"Ok."
The two looked into the hall, and the situation was under control. Lazarenko’s bodyguards lined up, each with their hands on the shoulders of colleagues in front of them, and they lowered their heads and were escorted out silently by police officers. Some guests were doing it. Take notes, and then leave in turn.
Another team of police officers began to cooperate with the FBI search and asked the servants and other staff in the mansion. Those suspected CIA... In fact, they came over and said, "Is this yours? Mr. APLUS." The leader returned his mobile phone.
"Yes."
Song Ya took it with a very disgusting expression, "You should stop him from infringing on American citizens in time. This is considered illegal imprisonment, isn't it?" At the same time, he tilted his head and gestured to Mira.
"We don't have the right to deal with domestic crimes." The CIA didn't care about it.
"Forget it, please thank Mr. Senator for me anyway."
Just now on the phone was a senior senator from Delaware of the Donkey Party, Jesse Helms’ deputy, and deputy chairman of the Senate Foreign Affairs Committee. The foreign affairs of the Ermao were his “territory”, as it was suspended in Raza The central figure of the big net on Lianke's head must pass his approval to save the beauty by himself, and the price is naturally high.
"Haha, we are just small clerks who do what is ordered, you should tell Mr. Senator yourself."
Just kidding, Nger in front of him is a local billionaire. In the free world, he has greater absolute'freedom' than Lazarenko's outsiders. The CIA leader waved his hands with a humble and flattering smile, "Mr. APLUS, that... …Need us to help you and Miss Jovovich get out of here? I know there is an escape route, and the paparazzi should be outside."
"Wait a minute."
Song Ya waited for Hayden, who was holding the banner of William Morris over there to warn Sandy Newton and others not to talk nonsense, and then joined the bodyguards such as Daniel and Old Mike before following the CIA through the secret escape route. The back door of the manor left.
"Wow, that guy was arrested like this?"
After taking a deep breath of the fresh air in the tree-lined trails, Daniel was a little bit unfulfilled, "How did you do this with APLUS?"
"The international wanted criminal dare to be so arrogant, he asked for it."
Song Ya casually pretended to look at his watch.
"Go to me?" Daniel invited.
"Don't stay nearby." Old Mike warned solemnly.
"Then send Mila home first." Gentleman Song Ya supported the waist of the big white girl who was hanging on his body, waiting for the time when Old Mike drove over to continue to be fierce, "Who are the bodyguards you found for her? ?"
"They were all stupid. I was really afraid that the furry would do it." Hayden laughed. "Actually, I squeezed my sweat when you rushed in. The furry shot a lot and it was too dangerous."
"Hehe, what am I afraid of? Last year, I had six holes for five months... I had surgery for seven hours..."
Song Yaxin bragged, and Mira beside her became more moved and admired in her ears. She stood on tiptoe and kissed the man's cheek affectionately.
Song Ya felt itchy by the place where she kissed, subconsciously stretched out her hand and scratched, turned her head, and saw Mira's emerald eyes staring at her shiningly in the dark, her face flushed slightly, like an evil goth. Windy cat, the coat is still pink...
"How to wear this?" He tucked the tips of his ex-girlfriend's pink wig by the way.
"The filming style is so ugly, I like to change it every day, and there are many more." Mira asked, "Does it look good?"
"Okay."
"Hate!" Mila pouted her lips and looked cute.
"Hehehe..."
Old Mike quickly drove the car over, and the two and Hai boarded the car and said goodbye to Daniel. The convoy left Beverly Hills and drove to Mila's residence.
"What's the matter? Speak slowly..."
In the middle of the call, Old Mike answered the phone. He turned around and gave Song Ya a tacit look at each other, "Okay, okay... I see, I will tell him."
After picking it up, he continued to drive and asked, "Where will you go after you send Mira?"
"Uh……"
Song Ya knew that he had something to say to himself privately, because he was planning to launch an attack on Lazarenko tomorrow, and because of the accident tonight, he had an extra day, "Go to San Marino and see the kids." After thinking about it, I decided to live in Xuelinfenna.
When Mira heard these words, she lifted her head resting on the opponent's shoulder, feeling lost in her heart.
Song Ya didn’t know her current mood changes, and it did cost a lot today. The commander, the party whip, the senator, the Hollywood prosecutor... It’s not difficult to get through this series of joints, and it is certainly not easy to say that it is easy. I helped a lot, but I didn’t ask for anything in return. After all, I couldn’t see what the old man was playing with his ex-girlfriend. As a machismo, he was still willing to keep his original promise and forget the past. Let go and live their lives with Mira.
Old Mike didn't speak any more, and the black Mercedes-Benz team was about to arrive at Mira's residence.
"I don't want to stay alone in the house..." Mira suddenly said, "Can you take me to visit Robb and the others? Is it Robb? The little one when I saw him last time? Very cute... "
Song Ya turned to look at her in surprise, her expression was very firm, and she offered a kiss again sincerely and obsessively.
understood.
That being the case, he doesn't need to care about any gentleman's demeanor anymore, the hand that he has been keeping honestly begins to be dishonest...
Old Mike and Hayden looked at the rearview mirrors at the same time, and the team turned and drove directly to San Marino.
"Sorry, Ms. McGee, we can't let you meet your father for now."
In Alaska, Cassidy, who was nervously walking around in the waiting room of the police station with her mobile phone, was personally informed by the chief of the news, "What crime did he commit!?" She angrily asked the other party.
"No, but a person's death has something to do with him."
The director took out a photo of [悠悠读xt.xyz] of the deceased: "Do you know why your father, that is, Victor Gene, came to Alaska? Do you know this person?"
"do not know."
The deceased was a middle-aged white man dressed in an old-school trench coat and hat. Cathy carefully examined the photo for a while, "Is Vic to track down the criminal? He is here to track down the criminal."
"He lied. We just contacted the local police station in Illinois where Vic worked. They said that he was not responsible for this kind of work, let alone being sent to Alaska to perform any tasks. He had already transferred to a civilian job."
The director said: "The deceased was his acquaintance. Some locals met them in a bar in the mining area, and several other fellows sat at a table and talked closely, and they had been there more than once."
"I do not know I do not know……"
Cassidy pulled her hair distressedly for her father who was full of lies.
"Just a reminder, your father's friends, including the deceased, are all practicing private detectives. Is he helping others with private work?" the director asked.
"It's possible, I don't know..." Kasidi Liushen Wuzhu shook her head.
"Well, we will let him go when we finish the inquiry, within 24 hours, but I remind you Ms. McGee, there is a fierce gunfight in the mining area. This is not a trivial matter. Alaska has never liked being noticeable, especially this It may be a vicious case of U.S. local news."
The director didn't push her too much, and sighed and said, "You are the assistant to the mayor. You should be very clear about the way we do things."
"I know, I know, thank you."
Cassidy had to leave the police station in despair, but was immediately called home by the mayor Sarah Palin.
"Cassidy!"
Sarah Palin yelled sharply when she waited, "I remember the last time you asked for leave that your father came here to perform a mission and visit you on the way!"
"He may have lied to me, sorry, Mayor Palin." Cassidy admitted miserably.
"what!"
Sarah Palin sneered and looked at her up and down carefully: "I have noticed your consumption habits that are not in line with your income, Cassidy, you won't get another salary, will you?"
"What... another salary?" Cassidy was stunned, and unconsciously squeezed the phone, thinking that the APLUS payment had been discovered.
"Don’t think I don’t know. The FBI likes to send someone like you to lurking next to our conservative politicians and support the Oklahoma case. Who knows if they are helping you with your qualifications? Entering our circle, I was wrong, I confessed to the wrong person, and you failed my trust!"
Sara Palin's imagination has spread in another direction, "You and your father, what do you want to secretly investigate the mining area!? Tell me honestly!"
But it is not groundless. Since a series of violent and terrorist incidents by whites against minorities and governments after the affirmative action in the 1960s, the FBI has become more vigilant against ultra-conservative white civil organizations and politicians. They like to send a large number of agents into various groups. Extreme organizations, high-pressure prevention, sometimes "recruit new" ten people, nine of them are all FBI people, it is so exaggerated.
"How is it possible, you know me Mayor Palin, I don't know..."
"Don't explain it! Anyway, you have been fired, so pack up tomorrow!"
Sarah Palin couldn't listen at all, "Hmm, I'm still hosting a city press conference while I'm on vacation? Don't think I don't know that you just want to pose in front of the camera all day long to win the favor of my voters."
Maybe this is the real reason for being fired? Cassidy knew that this beautiful female mayor actually had nothing to do with the city. "But that's an urgent matter for a broken heating pipe? You agreed to the press conference."
"Then there is no need to wear a Givenchy suit! He also deliberately made hair, scheming bitch!"
Well, she was dismissed suddenly, and the next day, she had to go through the resignation formalities, and then went to the police station to pick up the cheating girl who was allowed to leave.
"Damn it, the suspect ran away again. His marksmanship is true."
Vic didn't know what happened to his daughter. He gave a thumbs up to the other private investigators who walked out of the police station. Everyone tacitly resisted the death pressure of a companion and did not confess. He was very satisfied.
Yesterday he saw clearly the hostile face of Trevor Phillips, the main criminal who was involved in the APLUS shooting. However, after a fierce gunfight in the ice and snow in the Alaska mining area, he was run away by the opponent and one was killed. The private detective who also took old MacChan, the gangster's marksmanship left a deep impression on him.
He likes challenges and the excitement of chasing murderers from thousands of miles away. He feels that he is destined to be a serious police officer, otherwise he will be driven crazy by the boring desk work.
"Woohoo..."
Cassidy lay aggrievedly on the steering wheel and started crying.
"What's the matter with you? It's okay, but the case is a bit tricky..." Vic continued to lie.
"I know it all! Daddy! You are just a civilian police officer now! You have no right to come here to handle the case!"
Cassidy yelled at him tearfully, "The mayor said that I was helping you cheat her, playing cover, and now I am also fired!"
"Sacked...?"
Vic touched his bald head embarrassedly, "That's right, don't do it in Alaska, it's too far from Chicago, it's too inconvenient. Your mother and younger siblings miss you very much. You should find a job closer to us."
"you are fired?"
San Marino, Song Ya also contacted Cassiti and learned the latest news, "It’s a bit troublesome..." Cassiti’s extreme position, she can’t be a hero to save the United States anymore, "Don’t cry, just Just work, wait for me to figure out a solution. Oh!"
He threw the phone away, and touched the Mira pink wig with one hand again, and stretched the other hand to the back. Xue Linfen's hair is platinum...
"Alaska is indeed too far..."
Before going to Europe, he planned to help Cassiti again, quietly, but after breaking with Goodman, now there are no insiders besides Old Mike, "Uh, it's OK, you know the conservative side recently Is there anything missing? Arrange a friend to work, yes, just find a new job."
Sloan was from the liberal side, so he decided to ask his new private lawyer Song Zecheng.
"Oh? What type? Wait..." Song Zecheng was busy after asking about the specific requirements. "Do you know that there is a newly established conservative think tank called the New American Century (PNAC)?" He called back.
"That belongs to the neo-conservative territory, right?"
Song Ya had heard of the collapse in the 1990s. After the Donkey Party came to power, these big bosses and bureaucrats who had been unemployed from the former government of the Elephant Party organized a group to warm up last year, Cheney, Rumsfeld, and Wolfway. The theme is very straightforward, that is, the meaning of the name of the organization. They lashed out at the foreign policy of the Donkey Party, and clamored that the Arkansas leader was too soft-hearted. Potential enemies. They developed the concept of “the 20th century is the century of the United States” put forward by the co-founder of Time Magazine. Then the 21st century will undoubtedly continue to maintain power, that is, the new United States century, until the next generation. Conservatism has been in power for a long time, and many of those people are actually just for seeking officials. Uukanshu www.uukanshu.com is full of speculators with no bottom line."
"It's just a job for a girl with less seniority, isn't it?" Song Zecheng asked with a smile, "They are recruiting multiple assistants who are in charge of daily chores... It sounds good to say, but it's just a secretary who does everything. The salary is not high. Although there are several energy and military industry companies and rich people behind this organization, it is still hard to say what it will develop into in the future. The funds are not very abundant."
"OK, then I will let her go for an interview, and those people will like her."
Song Yan took old Mike's cell phone and called Kasidi, "I'll help you get Cheney's recommendation letter, don't worry, leave your dad alone, let him take care of himself."
"We seem to have left someone behind."
In Springfield City, Peter Flock put down the report submitted by the law enforcement department and examined the legal counsel of the governor's office before him, who was also his former personal lawyer.
"Sorry, I also forgot." The black lawyer glanced at the report on the photo taken by the local police station in Alaska.
"Will you handle it?" Peter asked.
"I will handle it."
"Well, clean up, pick a good time."
"YesSir..."
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"Come on, don't make the news of Vic and the private investigator's shootout in Alaska, dead old man."
Before boarding the plane to France, Song Ya hid after complaining about old Mike and made a phone call alone. This time, he would leave the United States for a long time. There were so many things that he kept talking about.
"Linda, remember the news from Beverly Hills."
"Sloan, haven't you been accepted by the Foreign Relations Association? Why is there nothing?"
"Hayden, take good care of Milla and Amy, and what kind of basket... You know my temper. Uh, are you walking with me? Already on the plane? Oh, oh, I forgot. Donovan can help stare."
"Mike Xintian must take his rock band brothers to sign Metropolis? That's okay, you can do it as soon as possible, and be careful not to leave the loopholes in his solo transfer, um..."
"Yelemov, did the girl next door go smoothly? Little Lizi has left the group? He has finished filming his scenes? Okay, I see, stare, don't let him talk nonsense, what he said recently Many, very arrogant, I often see on the news...Say hello to old Larry for me, don’t you need to spend any time in the later stage? Final editing? If I have time, I’ll come back and stare at it, so forget it... No need to wait specially, yes, after everything is done, let Bowei Pictures release it as soon as possible while Xiao Lizi is still hot."
"Daniel, Project Cold Mountain... Is the film adaptation right finally decided at the end of August? Well, you and Xue Linfen continue to keep in touch with the novel author and the publishing house, don't make any surprises."
"Rise? The Grey Goose red and white wine of a+ wine industry was refused to promote by Seagram? Real-fxxk is not what I expected. What should I do? Change the brand and change the producer to sell in China? Okay, for the time being. That's it...well, just follow the response plan we discussed in China."
"Scott, keep more jerseys in stock, and send the styles that need to be worn by Shakira and I to France. Anyway, I may not wear every set as soon as possible. I know that the official sponsor is Adidas, but I can learn from Nike (Nike often makes sideball marketing advertisements before the World Cup, so I can still be sick when I save money)."
"Mr. McLaren, what's the attitude on Lanoff? Are they willing to be defectors in the graphics card industry? Still hesitating? Okay, 3dfx's voodoorh2 chip has begun to be taped out? Ok, please coax all major c The manufacturer, um, hope that the stock price will rise again..."
"Mr. Estefan, remember to remind your wife Gloria to join us in Paris and participate in the rehearsal for the opening ceremony of the World Cup... Uh, you two are also on the plane? Just wait for us? Oh, okay, okay, then never mind."
"Melissa, remember to hand in the paper for me."
"Xue Lin, Robb's homework..."
What else? What else? He is like a nagging old woman. He wants to think about everything and everything, oh yes, "Alicia, over there Dilay...he often sees the singers from the Singer Mutual Aid Foundation? But he hasn't let go, is he? Yes, I see."
"Huh! Are you finally better?"
Shakira, who had been waiting, saw him whispering and complaining. Just returning from Colombia, the Latin girl was very tired and yawned.
"Alright, let's go."
Song Ya took her hand and rushed to the tarmac in an intimate manner. This time, there was a professional documentary team with me. There were also reporters playing the flash below. The two waved to the camera sweetly and tacitly, and ran all the way.
Climbing to the door of the cabin, the photographer inside carried the machine back. He turned around and hugged Shakira, and the two waved to the reporters and the crowd sending off the plane.
‘As and his girlfriend Shakira set off for Paris today. The couple will perform at the opening ceremony of the World Cup in France on June 10th. Football fans all over the world are looking forward to it. The Spanish Song of Life Cup has become popular all over the world! ’
"really?"
In a certain Chicago prison, Hamlin mumbled to himself when he saw this news. His case was just sentenced, and he was found guilty of breach of fiduciary duty and money laundering, plus one crime of forging a transaction report, but as he raised his hand. Dian Shui provided evidence that he had returned the money involved in the case. The judge only sentenced him to five years in prison and imposed a hefty fine.
So he is doing pretty well now, at least well in prison. He was assigned a misdemeanor to watch the work of the prison library. He usually stayed inside and watched TV.
He ignored the gang members who were ordered to monitor him. As long as he served his sentence obediently, these people would even take care of himself. He was even quite detached in prison, which was the envy of inmates...
It’s a pity that prison TV only has a few free channels to watch. Hamlin has hardly seen the report of the song Cup of Life. This is a far cry from the recent popularity of singers such as Backstreet Boys and R Kelly. It accounts for a high percentage of the population. Black inmates don’t like to listen.
"That's because Americans are not interested in football. As is absolutely popular in our hometown."
Two Lao Mo who came in because of the hijacking of the AT machine answered, "Hey, Brother Hamlin, I heard that you were a barrister before you came in? I ask you, what should we do when we see the parole officer tomorrow..."
"Hey! Go on the side..."
The old blacks immediately came to drive people. Hamlin shrugged friendly and expressed his helplessness to the two Lao Mo. He picked up a textbook on accounting and read it carefully. It is impossible to continue practicing after he is released from prison, but he is somewhere overseas. There are still millions hidden in the secret account, and there is a rush.
In the Silicon Valley prison, Dilai’s situation is much worse. There is surveillance but no one is taking care of him. He is bullied by inmates and harassed by sister associations with special addictions. Cases are still being fought outside. The sentence is likely to be more than 20 years. Insomnia , Mentally weak, sensitive, irritable and suspicious.
Of course he wanted to take the money from the singer mutual aid fund and hire a good lawyer to fight a lawsuit, but the last point of reason told him that he did not want to suddenly die in prison like Lori, and he had to be cautious. "What do you say this time?"
He negotiates with each other as long as he has a chance, but the hateful thing is that these guys don't want to win the trust of themselves first.
"What do you say? You know that we want you to tell what you know, and you also know our return, a great deal, don't you? Mr. Dile." The man in the suit still answered formulaically.
"You have to show your sincerity first and show your strength, otherwise I will not do it." Dile lowered his voice.
"Please speak."
"You...you have to get rid of the two old blacks. There are not many black prisoners here, one is called... the other is called..." Diley said the name, "and help me transfer to a better prison, better At work, I am bullied every day in the laundry room, I have had enough!"
Dile pressed his callous palm on the glass, "Now who can tell that this is a double piano hand!"
"You are just suspicious, Dile, your mental state is not very good."
"Damn! I'm not mistaken, they are the people of as! They are watching me!"
"Uh... we don't have permission to participate in this kind of thing. We only pay, and you must accept the interview with the reporter we arrange before you can allocate the first payment.
The other party replied that they are only doing ordinary work of the foundation. The above will not send this kind of work. He knows that the above is targeting as, but no one will tell the reason, let alone who it is serving, so... What subjective initiative.
"Fxxk! Then don't bother me! You don't know how cruel as is..." When Dile heard the familiar words, he lost control of his emotions again, and smashed the microphone into the glass, "Go ask you who came. people!"
"Calm down! Mr. Dile..."
"Go to your mother to calm down!"
Dile continued to smash, and was quickly dragged away by prison guards.
'boom! ’
In Los Angeles, the judge knocked the hammer cleanly and just denied Lazarenko's bail request.
"Don't worry, we will continue to apply."
Local Da Li comforted him, whose face was already swollen.
From the former prime minister to the prisoner, he was mentally prepared, but he still couldn't accept it when the matter came. "What about my friends? They promised me that I could at least last until next year. They broke their trust..."
"Those politicians? Or cia? Hehe, they didn't expect you to be so stupid as to be a popular American actress and in front of so many guests." The lawyer smiled, "You should keep a low profile."
"Low-key I die faster. I think you know how cruel and ruthless the Slavs are towards political enemies and traitors."
Lazarenko replied uncomfortably, "I don't want to hang silently in a dark corner. Only by trying my best to attract the attention of the Western media can I feel safe. I don't really want to spend money in your country like I am now. , That’s a way to make a show."
According to his design, he can follow the news about the relationship between the two and get out of the circle, quickly boarding the flood of entertainment in the West, and at the same time slowly spreading the political and business relations in the United States, and completely get the amulet.
"Anyway, you choose yourself." The lawyer replied.
"I want people to expose Milla Jovovich's election bribery scandal, what do you think?"
"Better not, you can't conflict with As again. He is a billionaire and has a good relationship with the leader and others. If you offend him, no one here can save you." The lawyer stopped.
"The defendant's lawyer?" The judge urged to leave the court.
"Huh! Arkansas disguised as white?" Lazarenko knew the nickname of the current chief.
"As can influence black votes. That's a population of over 10% of the total. Just admit it, and again, you shouldn't be stupid enough to provoke his ex-girlfriend."
The lawyer took advantage of the last chance to tell his interests, "Don't let the chief unhappy, you will count on him for the rest of your life."
"I want to hire a better lawyer, a team of lawyers, I am not satisfied with this now."
Cia still took care of her in the dark, with a small single room and complete bathroom. Lazarenko was quickly allowed to return to his temporary detention cell and called a trusted local Russian Jewish lawyer, "Introduce some of your friends?"
"They are very expensive." The other side said on the other end of the phone. "Do you know that the **** playing the Barn case cost more than 20 million?"
"I just want to get out of this **** place as soon as possible."
"Ok, I will help you find it."
"Let Harvey Weinstein call me back, and the politicians."
"Ok."
"Are my European reporter guests still there?"
"Yes. Uh, cia just came to warn that you are strictly prohibited from conflicting with as."
"What do you mean? They not only sit and watch me being abused by as, but also betray me? They don't want the information in my hands?"
"It shouldn't, but they asked me to tell you that you can't offend as anymore, otherwise..."
"Otherwise what?"
"Otherwise they will abandon you and let the U.S. government accept Ermao's repatriation request."
Lazarenko finally got scared when he heard this, and gritted his teeth with his painful cheek, "What if I insist on doing this?"
"Don't be impulsive, Mr. Lazarenko." A familiar CIA agent's voice came into the phone~www.mtlnovel.com~We are staring at you for 24 hours. "
"Okay, but I must go out as soon as possible. You can help, otherwise I won't cooperate." He just wants to bargain. The basic qualities of a politician are still there, so that people who shouldn't be messed up are knocked out Swallow it, uh, the tooth was indeed knocked out.
"Ok, we're working hard, so please contact your new Hollywood friends."
"Mr. Lazarenko."
"Harvey." He called Harvey Weinstein again, "You have to help me contact the leading student as soon as possible."
"I'm working hard, don't worry." Harvey said haha.
"I still need clean cash."
"I am not involved in your capital operation..."
"No, it's just some artwork, it's all clean."
"That's okay, I'll help you contact David Geffen, he is a big buyer in this area."
"I know, I just want to build up Mr. Geffen's relationship, ask him to help dredge it? I need more friends now, I also know that he has a lot of energy... time is pressing."
"No problem, Hollywood is a big warm family, we all take care of each other."
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It’s not that Lazarenko did not realize that Hollywood people are not necessarily reliable, and there must be many people in the United States who are coveting their own money, but when people are in jail, it is suddenly inconvenient to do anything, especially raising funds, so prepare First cry and cry poorly by selling art, so that this piece of meat doesn't appear so fat, and get out of it as soon as possible.
"Oh, woman..."
He actually explored Mira in Switzerland before, and he said he was single, and he had already broken off with APLUS? Bribing Ermao Football Association officials just to help friend Blatt's nephew?
I thought I was a forty-five-year-old intellectual elite, politician, and billionaire. No woman in Ermao would resist. They took the initiative to surrender and took the handle. Get caught? It seems even more slavic and masculine to pursue tactics and dominance...
They were all hypocritical Bitches full of lies.
He was very depressed and went to see his teeth in the prison medical room. On TV, Song Ya, Shakira, and Gloria arrived in Paris together, and were warmly received by the French government and the World Cup Organizing Committee.
And it is said that Nger has always been bothered and always abandoned? What kind of old love you read well! APLUS, don’t you have a new Latin love?
"Salut, silly donkey..."
Song Ya didn’t know about Lazarenko’s spit in prison, holding the flowers stuffed by the French welcome girls, the rooster mascot puppet and Adidas’s new World Cup ball into the car, and then frequently waved outside the car window. , Say hello in French.
"The French are very enthusiastic!"
The police car cleared the way, the convoy drove out of the airport and headed for the satellite town of Saint Denis in Paris. The opening ceremony will be held there at the French Stadium. After that, there will be a meeting with the opening ceremony choreographer and rehearsal. Song Ya puts on some American star Spectrum, count as the latest wave of the report.
"They have paid a lot for this World Cup. The whole country attaches great importance to it. The French are also very face-conscious."
Estefan smiled, "They should be able to get the top four results this year, with Italy, England, and Germany in the same echelon."
"Is Brazil the favorite to win the championship?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, four to 11, France only loses seven." The Latin is very concerned about football, Shakira and Gloria also joined the discussion.
Song Ya concentrated on playing the Adidas World Cup ball, which is very light. I heard that this newly developed composite ball has destroyed the high-end handmade leather ball industry of Pakistan with an export value of hundreds of millions of dollars. There are very few means of earning foreign exchange, and the future will be even more difficult.
"Ah! APLUS! Ah! Ah!"
The team stopped in front of the local Sundance hotel and three stars made their debut. Song Ya knew that he had not been the top spot in France, and was quite surprised by the enthusiasm of the crowd of fans, as well as reporters. The microphones of the logos they didn't recognize were stuffed into their chests.
"@#%￥?"
And most of them speak Spanish or Portuguese with very fast speech. Due to the popularity of AiSeEuTePego and Cup of Life, many people in related countries really think they can speak these two languages.
"Uh... sorry, we are all a little tired, sorry... please let me."
Naturally, he wouldn't show up, apologized in a simple conversation with a more proficient Spanish, and gentlemanly guarded Shakira to the hotel, while still being able to greet the fans with his free hand.
"Shakira! Gloria!"
The reporters' attention was shifted to the two Latin queens, "Gloria, will you also join WeAreOne's performance lineup at the opening ceremony?"
"Yes."
"Same stage with APLUS, Shakira, right?"
"Yes, I really enjoy this cooperation, APLUS's creative ability..."
Gloria fluently switched Spanish and Portuguese to answer. He took his husband Estefan by the arm and stayed at the hotel door for an interview.
Song Ya and Shakira could only cuddled together lovingly and stood beside the couple.
"Shakira, when will you and APLUS enter the marriage hall?"
The reporters came up again, and Song Ya felt that he was obviously the hottest among the three, and most of the shots were aimed at him.
Shakira looked up at her lover a little shyly, "It's in the plan."
"Hmm..." Song Ya agreed with a smile and looked at each other sweetly.
"APLUS, do you like football? Which team do you support?"
"Of course it's the American team." He picked an English reporter to answer.
"What do you predict the American team will achieve?"
"Uh, semi-finals?"
"Hahaha!" The reporters burst out laughing.
"Also predict the champion!" another reporter shouted.
"Brazil, France, both have opportunities..."
"Which star do you like?"
"Pele."
"He has retired for a long time..."
"Doesn't prevent me from liking it, the current player... Ronaldo." He reported the most popular Brazilian star names before and now.
The Brazilian reporter leaned forward excitedly with a bunch of Portuguese.
"Mr. APLUS, you failed to qualify for the Chinese national team..." Chinese sounded next to him.
He waved his hand and walked away.
‘APLUS loves Brazil the most, and my idols are Pele and Ronaldo! ’Brazil Daily.
‘The marriage date with my country’s actress Shakira is near! APLUS really loves Latinos, and both wives have Latin descent! ’Columbian.
‘APLUS arrived at Saint Denis rehearsal in high profile. As the biggest singer at the opening ceremony, he is expected to play two songs, Cup of Life and WeAreOne. 'Le Figaro.
‘APLUS expressed optimism that we will win the championship with Brazil, but it seems to love Brazil more. ’Team News.
‘The Black Dragon of the Rice Empire is over France! APLUS will be alone in the opening ceremony! ’Daily Sports.
‘Some celebrities are too close to Aon? UEFA President Johansson implicitly hinted that APLUS may have participated in the FIFA election! The kicker.
‘Jung Mengjun, the vice chairman of FIFA who was born in the modern chaebol, publicly expressed his good intentions for APLUS. He said he would go to the APLUS Seoul concert in the second half of the year, and he also tended to invite APLUS to perform in the 02 World Cup. The Shilla Daily.
‘APLUS has been welcomed like an unimaginable hero in Europe! ’.
‘After postponing the new album several times, APLUS became popular with a football song, Cup of Life. It seems that the whole world is talking about it, except for the United States. 'Rolling Stone.
‘Chinese football makes APLUS speechless...’ Sports Weekly.
"Hahaha! It seems that I am indeed more popular in the world than before, Hayden!"
After a rest in the hotel for a night, Hayden collected a lot of newspapers from various countries of the day. Song Ya casually flipped through it. In addition to the quiet United States, he appeared on the prominent pages of most football newspapers in the world. Other music , Sports and general media have also mentioned it, so I am in a good mood.
"Of course, 100%!"
Hayden smiled, "If you have time, shoot an ad now? Just take the manufacturer's goods and say a few good things."
"This kind of advertising...isn't it a bit self-defeating?" Song Ya hesitated.
"No problem, isn't it the best chance to get gold now?" Hayden said, "It's like Mimi is in the notebook."
"OK, did you filter it?"
"Of course, this price may not be available after the World Cup."
Song Ya didn’t have much ink. He and his agent were shooting in the living room of the suite. The camera crew and stylist were already waiting for him. The trip to France revolved around a very large and mature star system, a gold machine. .
"Iberian ham, natural and organic, with mellow flavor!"
He held a pig's thigh, looked at the camera and the teleprompter marked in Spanish to finish reading, then grinned and gave a thumbs up.
After a few minutes, when the advertising fee was paid, he raised a big yellow cheese pie, "Alpine cheese..."
Most of them are local food and niche products. The real advertising clients, such as watches, luxury goods, cars, electronic products, cruise companies, etc., will not be discussed carefully after the World Cup.
One by one, he was very busy.
"You talked in sleep last night." Shakki got up very late, "What do you say to change? And laugh."
"Uh...is there?"
He immediately remembered in his mind that before he set off in Los Angeles, he had said that when he had Mira and Xuelinfen switch positions back and forth, he was a little bit embarrassed at that time because Mira had never wanted to... But he didn’t expect Mira at the time. Those who obeyed agreed, and the scene and experience are very memorable.
"Yes." Shakira also has small advertisements to catch, er, to shoot, the same, of course, the number is not comparable, the brands are mostly from South American companies that can't afford advertising fees, she glanced at her side a little jealously A dazzling variety of goods.
"Oh, maybe I'm too tired."
He casually went over, "OK, call it a day!" After half a morning, he finished it quickly and left Shakira. He and Hayden and his team set off to visit the training camp of the American football team. The Chicago Fire team in which he participated Major league results are very good, last year's domestic double crown, this time naturally contributed a considerable number of national team members.
The trip was in a hurry, accompanied by a documentary film crew. He took a group photo with the national team, coaching staff and American football officials on the lawn. He also held a ceremony of giving away training equipment and donation checks. His attitude was very good.
In the afternoon, he entered the French Stadium, which is still in a state of secrecy, and had a meeting with the creator of the opening ceremony.
"Wow!"
When he started to step on the rehearsal, he suddenly found a man in heaven. Hundreds of well-known models with curvaceous figures were practicing walking on the court under the direction of the director of the opening ceremony. The French seemed to want to imitate the 1990s. For the fashion show of the World Cup in Italy, the clothing brand to be promoted should come from two national treasure designers, Jean-Paul Gaultier and Yves Saint-Rauland.
"APLUS! Ah! It's APLUS!"
"Hi! Honey!"
"come!"
When the models saw him appear, the response was very enthusiastic, calling out names, waving hands, and blowing kisses.
"The World Cup, it's great..."
Fuck Universal Records! Go to the Americans who don't like football! Lao Tzu is now becoming popular all over the world without relying on you. He is very happy to find a chance to take a break and plunge into Gentle Town, surrounded by countless beautiful faces, taking group photos, and laughing with white teeth full of enjoyment.
Dear, click in, give a good comment, the higher the score, the faster the update, it is said that the new full marks are found at the end of the beautiful wife!
The new revision and upgrade address of the mobile station: Data and bookmarks are synchronized with the computer station, and fresh reading without ads!
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It’s not that Lazarenko did not realize that Hollywood people are not necessarily reliable, and there must be many people in the United States who are coveting their own money, but when people are in jail, it is suddenly inconvenient to do anything, especially raising funds, so prepare First cry and cry poorly by selling art, so that this piece of meat doesn't appear so fat, and get out of it as soon as possible.
"Oh, woman..."
He actually explored Mira in Switzerland before, and he said he was single, and he had already broken off with APLUS? Bribing Ermao Football Association officials just to help friend Blatt's nephew?
I thought I was a forty-five-year-old intellectual elite, politician, and billionaire. No woman in Ermao would resist. They took the initiative to surrender and took the handle. Get caught? It seems even more slavic and masculine to pursue tactics and dominance...
They were all hypocritical Bitches full of lies.
He was very depressed and went to see his teeth in the prison medical room. On TV, Song Ya, Shakira, and Gloria arrived in Paris together, and were warmly received by the French government and the World Cup Organizing Committee.
And it is said that Nger has always been bothered and always abandoned? What kind of old love you read well! APLUS, don’t you have a new Latin love?
"Salut, silly donkey..."
Song Ya didn’t know about Lazarenko’s spit in prison, holding the flowers stuffed by the French welcome girls, the rooster mascot puppet and Adidas’s new World Cup ball into the car, and then frequently waved outside the car window. , Say hello in French.
"The French are very enthusiastic!"
The police car cleared the way, the convoy drove out of the airport and headed for the satellite town of Saint Denis in Paris. The opening ceremony will be held there at the French Stadium. After that, there will be a meeting with the opening ceremony choreographer and rehearsal. Song Ya puts on some American star Spectrum, count as the latest wave of the report.
"They have paid a lot for this World Cup. The whole country attaches great importance to it. The French are also very face-conscious."
Estefan smiled, "They should be able to get the top four results this year, with Italy, England, and Germany in the same echelon."
"Is Brazil the favorite to win the championship?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, four to 11, France only loses seven." The Latin is very concerned about football, Shakira and Gloria also joined the discussion.
Song Ya concentrated on playing the Adidas World Cup ball, which is very light. I heard that this newly developed composite ball has destroyed the high-end handmade leather ball industry of Pakistan with an export value of hundreds of millions of dollars. There are very few means of earning foreign exchange, and the future will be even more difficult.
"Ah! APLUS! Ah! Ah!"
The team stopped in front of the local Sundance hotel and three stars made their debut. Song Ya knew that he had not been the top spot in France, and was quite surprised by the enthusiasm of the crowd of fans, as well as reporters. The microphones of the logos they didn't recognize were stuffed into their chests.
"@#%￥?"
And most of them speak Spanish or Portuguese with very fast speech. Due to the popularity of AiSeEuTePego and Cup of Life, many people in related countries really think they can speak these two languages.
"Uh... sorry, we are all a little tired, sorry... please let me."
Naturally, he wouldn't show up, apologized in a simple conversation with a more proficient Spanish, and gentlemanly guarded Shakira to the hotel, while still being able to greet the fans with his free hand.
"Shakira! Gloria!"
The reporters' attention was shifted to the two Latin queens, "Gloria, will you also join WeAreOne's performance lineup at the opening ceremony?"
"Yes."
"Same stage with APLUS, Shakira, right?"
"Yes, I really enjoy this cooperation, APLUS's creative ability..."
Gloria fluently switched Spanish and Portuguese to answer. He took his husband Estefan by the arm and stayed at the hotel door for an interview.
Song Ya and Shakira could only cuddled together lovingly and stood beside the couple.
"Shakira, when will you and APLUS enter the marriage hall?"
The reporters came up again, and Song Ya felt that he was obviously the hottest among the three, and most of the shots were aimed at him.
Shakira looked up at her lover a little shyly, "It's in the plan."
"Hmm..." Song Ya agreed with a smile and looked at each other sweetly.
"APLUS, do you like football? Which team do you support?"
"Of course it's the American team." He picked an English reporter to answer.
"What do you predict the American team will achieve?"
"Uh, semi-finals?"
"Hahaha!" The reporters burst out laughing.
"Also predict the champion!" another reporter shouted.
"Brazil, France, both have opportunities..."
"Which star do you like?"
"Pele."
"He has retired for a long time..."
"Doesn't prevent me from liking it, the current player... Ronaldo." He reported the most popular Brazilian star names before and now.
The Brazilian reporter leaned forward excitedly with a bunch of Portuguese.
"Mr. APLUS, you failed to qualify for the Chinese national team..." Chinese sounded next to him.
He waved his hand and walked away.
‘APLUS loves Brazil the most, and my idols are Pele and Ronaldo! ’Brazil Daily.
‘The marriage date with my country’s actress Shakira is near! APLUS really loves Latinos, and both wives have Latin descent! ’Columbian.
‘APLUS arrived at Saint Denis rehearsal in high profile. As the biggest singer at the opening ceremony, he is expected to play two songs, Cup of Life and WeAreOne. 'Le Figaro.
‘APLUS expressed optimism that we will win the championship with Brazil, but it seems to love Brazil more. ’Team News.
‘The Black Dragon of the Rice Empire is over France! APLUS will be alone in the opening ceremony! ’Daily Sports.
‘Some celebrities are too close to Aon? UEFA President Johansson implicitly hinted that APLUS may have participated in the FIFA election! The kicker.
‘Jung Mengjun, the vice chairman of FIFA who was born in the modern chaebol, publicly expressed his good intentions for APLUS. He said he would go to the APLUS Seoul concert in the second half of the year, and he also tended to invite APLUS to perform in the 02 World Cup. The Shilla Daily.
‘APLUS has been welcomed like an unimaginable hero in Europe! ’.
‘After postponing the new album several times, APLUS became popular with a football song, Cup of Life. It seems that the whole world is talking about it, except for the United States. 'Rolling Stone.
‘Chinese football makes APLUS speechless...’ Sports Weekly.
"Hahaha! It seems that I am indeed more popular in the world than before, Hayden!"
After a rest in the hotel for a night, Hayden collected a lot of newspapers from various countries of the day. Song Ya casually flipped through it. In addition to the quiet United States, he appeared on the prominent pages of most football newspapers in the world. Other music , Sports and general media have also mentioned it, so I am in a good mood.
"Of course, 100%!"
Hayden smiled, "If you have time, shoot an ad now? Just take the manufacturer's goods and say a few good things."
"This kind of advertising...isn't it a bit self-defeating?" Song Ya hesitated.
"No problem, isn't it the best chance to get gold now?" Hayden said, "It's like Mimi is in the notebook."
"OK, did you filter it?"
"Of course, this price may not be available after the World Cup."
Song Ya didn’t have much ink. He and his agent were shooting in the living room of the suite. The camera crew and stylist were already waiting for him. The trip to France revolved around a very large and mature star system, a gold machine. .
"Iberian ham, natural and organic, with mellow flavor!"
He held a pig's thigh, looked at the camera and the teleprompter marked in Spanish to finish reading, then grinned and gave a thumbs up.
After a few minutes, when the advertising fee was paid, he raised a big yellow cheese pie, "Alpine cheese..."
Most of them are local food and niche products. The real advertising clients, such as watches, luxury goods, cars, electronic products, cruise companies, etc., will not be discussed carefully after the World Cup.
One by one, he was very busy.
"You talked in sleep last night." Shakki got up very late, "What do you say to change? And laugh."
"Uh...is there?"
He immediately remembered in his mind that before he set off in Los Angeles, he had said that when he had Mira and Xuelinfen switch positions back and forth, he was a little bit embarrassed at that time because Mira had never wanted to... But he didn’t expect Mira at the time. Those who obeyed agreed, and the scene and experience are very memorable.
"Yes." Shakira also has small advertisements to catch, er, to shoot, the same, of course, the number is not comparable, the brands are mostly from South American companies that can't afford advertising fees, she glanced at her side a little jealously A dazzling variety of goods.
"Oh, maybe I'm too tired."
He casually went over, "OK, call it a day!" After half a morning, he finished it quickly and left Shakira. He and Hayden and his team set off to visit the training camp of the American football team. The Chicago Fire team in which he participated Major league results are very good, last year's domestic double crown, this time naturally contributed a considerable number of national team members.
The trip was in a hurry, accompanied by a documentary film crew. He took a group photo with the national team, coaching staff and American football officials on the lawn. He also held a ceremony of giving away training equipment and donation checks. His attitude was very good.
In the afternoon, he entered the French Stadium, which is still in a state of secrecy, and had a meeting with the creator of the opening ceremony.
"Wow!"
When he started to step on the rehearsal, he suddenly found a man in heaven, UU reading www. Hundreds of well-known and graceful models on uukanshu.com are practicing walking on the stadium under the command of the director of the opening ceremony. The French seem to want to imitate the fashion show of the 1990 World Cup in Italy. The clothing brand to be promoted should come from Jean Paul Gautier and Yves Saint Laurent, two national treasure designers.
"APLUS! Ah! It's APLUS!"
"Hi! Honey!"
"come!"
When the models saw him appear, the response was very enthusiastic, calling out names, waving hands, and blowing kisses.
"The World Cup, it's great..."
Fuck Universal Records! Go to the Americans who don't like football! Lao Tzu is now becoming popular all over the world without relying on you. He is very happy to find a chance to take a break and plunge into Gentle Town, surrounded by countless beautiful faces, taking group photos, and laughing with white teeth full of enjoyment.
Dear, click in, give a good comment, the higher the score, the faster the update, it is said that the new full marks are found at the end of the beautiful wife!
The new revision and upgrade address of the mobile station: Data and bookmarks are synchronized with the computer station, and fresh reading without ads!
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"As! Shakira! It's your rehearsal time!"
The staff was urging, but the two people in the dressing room turned a deaf ear. Shakira hung one arm around her back neck, swinging her slender waist back and forth like a water snake. Since it was known that she had taken a photo with hundreds of models in a happy and harmonious manner that day, she The **** detection radar was turned on, and man-to-man is pressing for defense. If you are free, try to squeeze it out first.
"As? Shakira?"
Until Gloria urged outside the door, the two men packed up and went out.
"Utyourfgsuthesky raised the flag straight through the sky, and thensidetoside waved the flag left and right..."
The song reone is performed live by Song Ya, Shakira and Gloria. He is responsible for the bald white rap guy in Apocalypse V. Shakira is responsible for Jennifer Lopez's part, Gloria. The lyrics are less important. The two old and new Latin queens are dressed in cool samba style. Song Ya is still a pure black a+ brand t-shirt and tight leather pants, but has changed from the sleeveless cup of life to short sleeves.
On the central stage of the Stadio de France in Saint-Denis, some French dancers danced happily around the three, with the flags of the countries where the thirty-two teams are held high and waving in the background, colorful and lively. .
The front of the stage during the rehearsal was empty. On the opening day, the French would fill it up with models participating in the YSL (Yves Saint Laurent) show. It would definitely be a beautiful landscape.
"Hey! Hayden!"
After a few minutes of walking and a few minutes of rehearsal, the three of them quickly finished. Song Ya greeted Hayden, who had a pass hanging around his neck, "How about? The French didn't make things difficult for you, right?"
"They are very hard to talk."
Hayden complained with a smile. Due to the leak of the content of the opening ceremony in France, and the 100-year Olympic Park bombing in the Atlanta Olympics in 1996, two people were killed and hundreds of people were injured. The security level of the French Stadium is very strict. Very troublesome, "Here." He took out two watch boxes from his bag and handed them over.
"Soon."
Song Ya took it apart and gave the smaller one to Shakira, "Have you negotiated with Athens?"
"Yes, with the approach of the World Cup, your global exposure has soared. They were afraid of letting you go, so they let go of the endorsement fee." Hayden asked for credit, "I think I can agree to it."
"Well, good job."
This is not the same as the ham and cheese advertisements that are restricted to certain areas. Hayden went to talk about the global endorsement contract of Athens Watch. Anyway, it is one of the top ten in Switzerland, and the style is very good.
"What the **** is this? You are so wretched." Shakira saw two active fighting villains on the dial and cursed, "Who would go out with this watch?"
"Spring Movement series, artworks, don't talk nonsense if you don't understand."
Song Ya liked it very much, and after enjoying it, she put it on her wrist on the spot.
"Hehe, it suits your temperament." Shakira vomited.
"Hey..."
Hayden is right. The closer the World Cup is, his global exposure has risen to a higher level. The decision to compete for the theme song was very wise. The cup of life he obtained from the Latin Gang was a great success. This song It's more catchy than the Frenchman's "Do you mind if I play football", and it has a much higher spread.
"Oh oh oh oh oh..."
Following the channels of fifa, national football associations and football media, the Cup of Life resounded all over the world. At a Japanese-style ramen shop near the host department of Sega Tokyo, when the social animals came for lunch lifted the curtain and entered the door, the music in the store was all this. .
"The singer of this song, as, is the American singer who came to bow and apologize to us last time?"
The head of the section asked for ramen and rice.
"Yes, it is him, Mariah Carey's ex-husband, the chairman of our partner 3dfx." The young subordinate replied.
"Really? I really envy him." Mariah Carey was very popular with the book people, and others admired them.
"I heard that as is a scumbag like Kondo Masahiko." Another colleague wentssip.
"If Miss Kelly were my wife, I would definitely give her the salary card to her for safekeeping, and go home on time every day without working overtime..." The head of the section was jealous, "I won't go to the custom shop."
The subordinates stopped picking up the stubborn, holding the chopsticks and clasping their hands together, "Then I will start." After reading the incision, they snorted and sucked the noodles.
‘Oh oh oh oh oh...hiccup! ’
Accompanied by the music of the Cup of Life, the class leader was sweating profusely, until a small amount of noodles and soup were left, he burped sweetly, and poured all of it into the rice to mix and continue to eat.
"Our Japanese rice is delicious."
"Ok!"
"Hey, I am so happy to be a Japanese!"
"Yeah yeah!"
At the same time, in Springfield City, Peter Flock and Alicia are holding an official dinner for the Silla Chief and the business delegation of both parties.
"I heard that the leader of this trip to the United States has gained a lot."
Peter smiled and said, "You can also communicate more with businesses in this state."
The Shilla people took a total of more than 10 billion dollars in various investments during this trip to the United States. Of course, the price they paid was very miserable. When their physical assets were almost at their lowest point, they were reaped by the US financial industry. Bo, it's a pity that multinational companies in Illinois have not gained much, and Peter is very enthusiastic.
"Of course, of course, Mr. Governor."
The leader of Silla raised his glass, "Wait." He suddenly stopped in mid-air, "This is..." He listened to the background music played at the dinner party, "Is it the song of as?"
"Uh..." Peter didn't react for a moment.
"Yes, thelove, a song he composed in his early years." Alicia replied on behalf of her husband.
"It was the Los Angeles riots in 1992..." The attendant next to the commander whispered to add the background of the song, "as also protected the Silla community in Chicago at that time."
"A very good young man." The leader of Shilla praised.
"Yes, yeah." Alicia nodded.
"Governor Flock, Mrs. Governor, would it be convenient for Mr. As to come here for a talk?" The Chief Shilla asked, "I really want to see him."
"Sorry, others are in France, the World Cup opening ceremony..." Alicia replied.
"Oh yes yes, I forgot the World Cup." The leader of Silla toasted again, "I wish the United States and the Silla national team achieve good results in this World Cup!"
The Shilla delegation responded enthusiastically.
The Americans at the scene looked at each other, "What World Cup? Baseball? Football? Oh." After asking each other in a low voice, they raised their glasses one after another.
"Uh, can you take time to take us to visit the companies under the as group tomorrow?" The Shilla chief asked again.
"No problem, his TV station and record company are located in the northern suburbs of Chicago, not far away."
It's not over yet? Keeping talking, Peter took a sip of his wine some inexplicably, and then ordered his men, "Letman media ceo Sloan get ready for reception tomorrow..."
"I'll come on, I'll call her." Alicia actively took out Lengshan from her bag, and occasionally stared at the TV screen. The United States is very cold about the World Cup. Only professional sports stations such as esn will follow it. In related news,'as visited the U.S. delegation, the two sides held a small donation ceremony to receive funds and equipment...'
In the picture, the members of the US national team were embracing Song Yaheng with all hands and feet, all laughing brightly.
The big thick gold chain worn by Song Ya hangs from her neck, and it is dazzling with gold.
"I heard people talking about you on the set today." Milla sneered lazily on the sofa. "They said you were using the Cold Mountain project to bluff, but in fact, it's dangerous for a+ studios to even get that project. Even if you get it, Yeremov will never let you be a producer at all, because all projects related to you have failed, and you are not included in Xiao Lizi’s girl next door project."
"Wait, those talkative guys will come back and beg me." Xue Linfen countered, "Aren't you testing me? Mira, you don't have a chance in this play. Southern whites will not accept being in the cold mountain." A hairy heroine appeared."
"I'm not rare."
"Haha..." Xue Linfen closed the book, "Your expression just now reminds me of the little girl who liked to make trouble on the set."
"That's just because I was so angry that I was tricked into acting in a **** film. Don't you think you are angry? The hostess..."
Mila's rank is also very high. "Why don't you stay away for two years later?"
The two women's eyes met, because the competitive psychology generated by the grievances of the moon-stealing studio in the past led to a little reluctance. Especially in front of the common man, "The shadow is closed because I know how to protect myself, so I live more comfortably later." Fern said.
"Really? But I wish you can become a producer of Lengshan."
Mi stretched her hand to take a cigarette, and Xue Linfen also compared her index finger to her **** and asked for each.
‘Hayellenaradear...’
In the Harvard University dormitory, while listening to the Cup of Life, Rashida Jones desperately searched for information about Song Ya’s current situation on the yahoo website. Because the World Cup Organizing Committee had strict secrecy measures for the opening ceremony, most gossip and sports media explained Those who came out were Song Ya and Shakira dressed in casual clothes, together in and out of the stadium and hotel to take pictures.
The text news is a mess of various chaotic gossips. Many media vowed to say that the next wife of As is Shakira, another singer of Latin descent.
"Latin-style imitation makeup..." Rashida picked up the makeup book again, concentrated on the mirror and picked up the makeup, then logged on to the Amerika music website, tearfully uploading the collected couple photos to her gossip post Here, keep the persona of as ashes of fans.
However, the as74 account that summoned herself suddenly disappeared during this time, and she was in a better mood.
"Cassidy McGee? Miss McGee, it's you."
Cassidy is now busy entering the job interview of New American Century NAC. When she heard the call, she immediately took off the Walkman headset that played Songya's beautifulgirls. Only she knew that it was the song that the other party wrote to her, sweet secrets and memories. Mr. Bolton."
The interviewer turned out to be former Assistant Secretary of State Bolton, and of course there were two others. She nervously submitted her resume to each other.
"Sit down, Miss McGee, if our investigation is correct, have you ever publicly supported the principal culprit of the Oklahoma bombing?"
Bolton is a fifty-year-old white man, and his first interview question was very sharp.
"Just call me Cassidy. That was a mistake made when I was young. I was politically immature at the time, and I could even be said to be very naive." Cassidy replied, "I have recognized the mistake and changed it."
"You are a classmate of as, have you dated, right?"
"No."
"Don't lie to us, it's useless."
"Anyway, I resolutely stood on the opposite side of him. I also organized protests against him and smashed eggs." Cassidy evasive.
"Haha." There was a picture of Song Ya's embarrassment on her hair and face attached to her resume. Bolton smiled, "Don't be nervous, little question. The position we offer is just a clerk who can type in tea. Can you accept it? Have you worked as an assistant to the mayor before?"
"Yes, Alaska, it's too cold over there, and it's too far from here, Washington..."
"What do you think of the mining and energy industry in Alaska?"
"I support ~www.mtlnovel.com~ firmly support."
"It's not environmentally friendly."
"Environmental protection? That is just a century-old lie made by the Donkey Party, a fake issue! Americans need to work and earn money to support their families!"
"Your father was once considered to be a member of the'Storm Team' of the local Chicago police force, a racist, and you also joined a right-wing group."
"Americans need a safer security environment! Political correctness is the umbrella and hotbed of criminals!"
"What about U.S. foreign policy?"
"Interventionism!"
"Ok." Bolton touched his thick beard, seemingly satisfied. "The last question, Cassidy, what is twenty-three plus thirty-two?"
"Fifty-five."
"Uh..." Bolton looked at the ceiling to mentally calculate, then walked to the desk and tapped on the calculator. "You are great at math, Cassidy. By the way, you can use a computer and type, right?"
"Of course, I do."
"Ok, this job is yours."
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Nac’s main job at this stage is to spray the current Donkey Party government, especially the Lewinsky case, to frantically attack the Arkansas chief, Bolton and other high-ranking government officials in the public opinion positions in addition to a series of conservative think tanks. The banner weekly under Murdoch News Corporation, Cassidy’s new job is mainly to do text proofreading with the editor there, and then do the clerical chores at the headquarters.
It shouldn’t be difficult. After all, she has been an assistant to the mayor for so long, but the salary for this job is meager, and the cost of living in Washington is much higher than that in a small city in Alaska.
In fact, big people rarely take the time to visit. The full-time clerk in the headquarters only has two or three kittens. Her immediate supervisor is Freddie Barnes, the executive editor of Banner Weekly, who leads the daily affairs of nac on a part-time basis. The interview is also there. Above it is Robert Kagan, founder of nac, diplomatist, historian, political commentator, senior fellow of the Brookings Institution, and member of the Association for Foreign Relations.
Above it is the founder and chairman of the nac, the head of the Bradley Foundation, and the resident guest of the abc news section this week. He has just sent an open letter to the current commander, insisting on sending troops directly to invade Iraq. Too, a big figure in neo-conservatism theory who thinks neo-conservatism is not perfect.
The embarrassing big boss William Bristol knew his former boss Sarah Palin. When he went to report, he called and chatted with Sarah Palin in person. The dead woman seemed to say something bad.
"Keep your distance with your stormtrooper father from now on, Cassidy." Because William Bristol put down the phone and warned.
"I won't, uh, I mean he and I only visit each other occasionally and never talk about politics." Cassidy answered quickly.
"Okay, go, let them take you to the nac first."
William Bristol said nothing more.
"call"
Cassidy breathed a sigh of relief. She has been in bad shape these days. She has to run around to rent a suitable place. It is not easy to live on Capitol Hill. I heard that Senator Dick Durbin will share an apartment with others. Find a house that is farther away and has a higher commute time.
The special post for the opening ceremony of the World Cup is now available!
However, she will still find time to find a library with Internet access to check Song Ya's latest developments. The opening ceremony will be two days later. Fans on the American Music website are looking forward to it.
As signed a password with the organizer, so I can’t answer your questions in person.
The activist, Rashida Jones with the prefix of artist, another official spokesperson sent a message in the special post, and her fan special prestige has been carefully managed very high.
"Forget it."
Cassidy is the most uncomfortable with that woman, but she has some political sensitivity, knowing that she is no longer suitable to log on to the website, this is Washington, not Alaska.
At this time Song Yagang has finished rehearsing. Whether it is him or Shakira or Gloria, there will be no extra tension in this level of performance. For him, it is just going on stage to perform two songs of four minutes each. , The psychological pressure is not even as good as one-tenth of the first game when the babayetu was commanded at the Chicago Symphony Center.
"Hello, Mr. Platini, Mr. Beckenbauer."
"Hey, Maradona and Mr. Grondona."
It’s just that it’s annoying that big players from all over the world come to visit the squad. He has to hide if he can. If he can’t hide, he will politely take a photo with the other party, saying, “Uh, sorry, I’ll answer the phone.” Then make an excuse to call to escape.
"Hmph, I saw your Athens watch billboard on Fifth Avenue."
The ex-wife said sourly.
"Is it so fast? I just signed the contract. It took less than two days to take the promotional photos." Song Ya answered.
"Well, Sandy Glen said you can still sign a lot of good brands of global endorsements because of that latin saliva song" she asked.
"I'm very popular in the world right now, you may not feel much in the United States."
"Hum high-end ready-to-wear, which brand are you going to sign"
"Hayden is still helping me talk. I tend to choose Gucci. After all, African Americans love it the most, what do you think?"
Dududu's ex-wife hung up the phone.
It didn't take long for Shakira to slip her account while holding her mobile phone. It sounded like she was talking about Arianne with her parents.
"Don't worry, she is fine, we are all fine."
The Catholic parents who thought that the wedding was about to be no longer angry, the jeweler father happily hugged Arianne and teased, very loving.
Colombia is a country that is crazy about football. Now the World Cup atmosphere is very strong in the streets and alleys. Bars, restaurants, open squares, etc. have made final preparations for the reception of the crowd, and the Colombian flag is hung everywhere.
All kinds of programs on TV that analyze and predict the situation of the Colombian team, the soundtrack is naturally indispensable for the Cup of Life and the v is played in a loop everywhere. The national singer Shakira and his son-in-law, as everyone in the country knows, they are everywhere. Advertising poster.
He personally feels that at least in Colombia, the popularity of as is definitely not lost to that of j.
In the city of Barranquilla where he lives, he has become a figure sought after by local officials, business celebrities and even gangsters, and he is a guest of honor everywhere.
Fashion men and women began to imitate the clothes of their daughters and sons-in-law. He noticed that there were a lot more men in leather pants on the street.
Not only Colombia, but the entire Central and South American participating countries basically have a virtue. It is natural to care about their own teams, stars and star gossip. The rest is crazy for the Cup of Life and as.
"I'm afraid I have a chance to run for mayor now." Her father looked forward silently in his heart.
But just think about it, the law and order here is too messy, and the daughter secretly told herself that her new college might offend the Colombian government and persuaded herself to immigrate to the United States and live closer to facilitate care.
But he doesn't want to leave. Just kidding. It's not that he hasn't lived in the United States. He doesn't care about football at all. The social status of Colombia is definitely not available to the United States. He doesn't want to give up business and live on his daughter-in-law.
The head of the country visited France today. After the foreign affairs visit, he had a cordial meeting with Shakira, as, and Gloria in Saint Denis. Ambassador to France, Chairman of the Football Association
There are also opportunities to appear in serious news. As and Shakira greeted politicians in Spanish, shook hands, and took photos with their arms affectionately.
"We have swept Central and South America and Portugal. In the past, the former colonial sovereign Spain did not like you very much in the Spanish circle. After the local broadcast of the Cup of Life v, it has also changed. I have received many commercial invitations from Spanish companies. , Benzi, and China are also crazy about you, and other Latin-speaking countries are second."
After meeting the politicians, Hayden reported: "Then the Middle East countries, Eastern Europe and South Africa, the old Europe is close, the sports media of Germany, France, and the Nordic countries will still say bad things about you. Now the fifa chairperson has not been finalized, but the local young women are common. I really like the Cup of Life. They love your figure and the twisting dance steps."
"Well, I got it."
Song Ya is already very satisfied, the opening ceremony performance has not started yet! "Universal Records just dragged me down this time, just like that, I can be so red and hum." He smuggled himself.
In fact, Doug Morris, the president of Universal Records, and Bronfman, the big boss, are not far away from him. They are leading a large negotiating delegation with Polygram for a meeting in the Netherlands.
"We have great hopes of winning this year, and Kluivert is in great shape."
The conversation was not very pleasant. During the break, the locals of PolyGram chatted about football in the conference room. The little Bronfman was not interested in the whole group. He lifted his cheeks and looked out the window.
"By the way, Mr. Morris, why the World Cup album I bought was released by Sony Columbia Records, as isn't it an artist under your Universal?"
They are all big names in the industry, and someone from Polyking suddenly asked knowingly.
"That is only a platter album authorized by fifa, a collection of theme songs from various countries and languages, as will also bring the cup of life and weareone in the new album, and there are English and
"Oh, then you shouldn't let Sony Columbia Records take the lead. That platter album sells very well all over the world. Thanks to as's Cup of Life, he is too popular now."
"We have released a single disc."
"Hehe, it's hard to sell singles now, it's not five years, and even the decision of as insisting on postponing the release of a new album is not so good. You should let him speed up, and the World Cup trend will pass. What's the problem between you and him"
"So the time for you to get rid of is too late, UU Read www.uukanshu.com, don't you stop shouting randomly, everyone is down." Doug Morris glanced at the little Bronfman who was still in a daze, and fought back. . x
"Hehe, we can actually hold on for a while."
"Then keep going, I'm not in a hurry." Little Bronfman suddenly interjected, and he got up, "This round of negotiations ends here, it's a waste of my time!"
"Hey."
The other party laughed instead, "Mr. Bronfman, maybe you don't know yet, Time Warner also made an official offer to us, just now."
"They won't pay the price I gave you." Little Bronfman stopped. ⿴x33 novel mobile terminal: tts:ヽ.
"Not necessarily. Anyway, the US recording industry giants are you and Sony Columbia Records. The book behind Sony Columbia Records is not worth mentioning, but Time Warner shouldn't be happy to be thrown away by Universal, right?" Polykin’s person answered , "They are super heavyweights."
"Then you guys go talk, but believe me, they are just to make trouble."
The young Bronfman maintained his posture very well, and left the meeting room lightly, leaving the meeting room, but as soon as he went out, he frowned deeply. div
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"Warner?"
The news of Warner’s official admission reached Song Ya a little later. On June 10, 1998, he received a call from Donovan on the opening ceremony of the World Cup, “Indeed, they are the only ones who have capital to compete with the world. Up."
Except for the industry leader Sony Columbia Records, which has long been flat and has reached a duet alliance with Universal, the other three have shown certain intentions, but there is no way, the industry is down, and they are basically trying to see if they can pick up Polaroids. To go.
For example, EMI and BMG, both of which have European capital backgrounds, mainly lobbied the local government, hyping up issues such as not letting local major record companies fall into the hands of Mizi. They tried to lock Polygold in Europe first and rule out Other buyers, then slowly lower prices.
Similarly, there are some multinational consortia and private equity capital who have a similar psychology of picking up. They are all mixed up. Sincere buyers have always been only Global.
Warner Communications, the parent company of Warner Records and Warner Bros. Pictures, was acquired by Time Inc., which owns TIME magazine, in 1990, and then merged with Turner Television Network in 1996. The internals are still in a running-in period and are very chaotic. It is a super media group full of bureaucracy and office chaos. In recent years, it has started to follow the Internet boom again. It has invested heavily in the acquisition of websites and is busy networking CUU and other top-brand media to benchmark Microsoft and NBC.
"It may be too late." Donovan commented: "They are like a slow black bear."
"No matter how slow the bear is, there is a deterrent, as long as it can cause trouble for Universal... Okay, let's not talk, I will be on the stage soon."
The staff came to urge, Song Ya hung up the phone hastily.
"T-shirt, pants, ear return, receiver, microphone..."
After going out from the bathroom, he and Shakira’s lounge was crowded with people. They were all busy. Gloria was also there. Her performance clothes were more conservative than Shakira. Shakira was wearing very cool clothes. The samba style dance skirt shows a beautiful waistline.
The three assistants did the final check. Song Yagu didn’t like them, because the organizer and the director of the opening ceremony finally decided to compress the two songs of nearly eight minutes to more than five minutes, singing together, and the cup of life was in front. After Weareone, he has to make an appearance first.
So he and Shakira and Gloria could only communicate with A+ records, musicians and the music director here in a few days nervously, and resume the arrangement work. Linda also rushed over, just like a nanny. Busy in the lounge as well.
This is not bad. The French temporarily changed their minds. Even the big costume show was moved to the final day, and hundreds of models disappeared.
Little spicy mother Shakira was a little nervous, and kept trying her belly dance moves to see if the equipment on her body would fall off. The two of them looked at each other far away. She breathed out a long sigh of relief and squeezed a smile.
"Just follow the rehearsal."
Song Ya only had time to comfort him, and was hurriedly taken away, "Linda, help me take care of it." He told Linda before going out.
As soon as I walked into the passage, there was loud noise from the stands and more deafening live sound. 80,000 fans from various countries filled the stands of the French Stadium. The whole stadium was covered with green cloth and some oversized colored flowers were present. Inside blooming, professional stuntmen dressed as "bees" were hung from the top of the arena, and actors on stilts entered the arena. The national flags of the thirty-two countries were fluttering in the wind. The entire French Stadium was colorful and spectacular.
The place where Shakira and the others performed was a shallow white stage in front of one goal, made of very light composite panels, less than two palms high from the ground, and without the gorgeous lighting designed at the beginning, standing alone. The microphone stand has been arranged and placed flat on the stage.
Song Ya and the musicians of the Cup of Life joined together and hid behind the exit of the passage. They were blocked by the staff who were constantly communicating with the choreographer and waited to enter the field.
The Latin musicians have already begun to get nervous. Some people repeatedly sign the cross on their chests, chanting prayers.
The trombone and other musical instruments in their hands are stuck with small microphones, but the sound of the performance will basically be overwhelmed by the accompaniment tape played in the venue. This is the world's most important sports event, and the romantic French don't want to make any mistakes.
"Just don't fall down halfway."
He was accustomed to the big scenes, shaking his legs and continued to console him: "Actually, this kind of scene is nothing to you? Isn't it true that there are 80,000 or even 100,000 people in Latin American concerts? I just did the concert in Mexico City. Eighty thousand spectators were present."
They are all top musicians, and when he said that, they laughed, "This is the opening ceremony of the World Cup." Someone answered.
"five minutes."
The staff reminded that the green curtain covering the stadium began to evacuate, and Song Ya saw that the two singers who sang the French theme song "Do you mind if I kick the ball" have started to run to the kickoff point, where they will perform.
"You haven't played yet?"
Shakira and Gloria also walked out of the passage, and Shakira with the microphone in hand asked in surprise.
"five minutes."
Song Ya cautiously hugged and kissed the two of them, not wanting to mess up anything on them, especially the ear back and receiver.
The French singing in the stadium sounded, and the three of them looked professionally at the big screen. At least the live broadcast did not take too much care of the singer. The basic concept of the French opening ceremony was to take care of the performance of the audience.
The two French singers sang alone in the middle circle, and the live sound effects were not very good. The French did not use professional stages and bulky large-scale equipment. After all, the opening match between Brazil and Scotland will soon be followed.
Since the more than one hundred models of Man's Heaven have withdrawn, the treatment he will be waiting for may be similar, which is not very consistent with the expectations before coming. Song Ya frowned a little unhappy.
But time doesn’t allow him to think about things anymore, and the duration of "Do you mind if I play football" has also been compressed, and the live version should be less than three minutes.
"Musicians."
The staff let the musicians go, "APLUS, wait a minute..."
"Ok."
Song Ya watched the musicians ran to stand around the white stage and stood at each corner. He immediately cleared his throat and moved his legs on the spot.
"Good luck." Gloria patted him on the back.
"Yeah." He turned his head and smiled, and put his arms around Shakira's waist, only having time to do this.
"APLUS. Shakira, you guys are going to... three minutes." The staff also signaled that he could play.
Taking a deep breath, he showed the demeanor of a superstar while smiling towards the stands and waving his hands while trotting over to the stage. His feet stepped on the soft greenery from the hard ground. He also dodges a performer on stilts in the middle, and finally is light. Wooden stage.
"Leather pants are not good at this point..." In the middle, he still murmured secretly, and the tight leather pants were too constraining to run.
It was very tight. When he took his seat, the French song stopped abruptly. The musicians saw the two singers in the middle circle exit through the crowd and props of theatrical performances and immediately started to play.
It started with tambourines and whistles, ‘beep! Toot! Toot toot! ’Then the heated trombone sounded.
"APLUS!"
He spread his legs apart, stood straight in the center of the stage, and bowed his head expressionlessly, pretending to be cool, until he heard the urging in his ears, he immediately stretched out his feet, ‘pop! The stand-up microphone stand, which he practiced most during rehearsal, was erected in response, and he was firmly caught in the air with his hands.
Handsome!
"..."
He opened his voice vigorously, then twisted.
The photographer slowly moved closer while carrying the camera. He smiled confidently, pointed his finger to the camera, and blinked at the audience on the TV.
"Audience friends, maybe you just opened the elevator. The current singer is APLUS, who has one-half of the Chinese descent, and is also a music superstar with Bruce Lee’s global influence. He just came to visit not long ago. Hometown, donate money..."
Along with the commentary, this close-up shot happened to be shown on the TV, but it was suddenly cut into the commercial.
"Oh!"
The crowd watching the football in a bar in a certain place in China made an uproar of dissatisfaction, but there was no way. CCTV bought the foreign broadcast signal.
"Lucharporell, lucharporell!"
Song Ya didn't know this episode. After singing a few sentences, the Cup of Life came to the climax, ah, ah, ah, ah, "Tuyyo! Alealeale! Tuyyo! Alealeale!"
He took the microphone in one hand, stepped on the Latin dance step under his feet, raised one arm high, and waved to the stand, and the electric eyes were simultaneously looking directly at the camera in that direction.
The audience also raised their hands and sang along with him. The broadcast screen was very neat and the atmosphere was driven extremely warmly.
"Who is this woman!?"
It's a pity that the broadcast picture was cut quickly. This time in the United States, Amy, who was curled up in Halle's arms, saw the camera close-up of a blonde woman wearing a Brazilian flag in the stands, and immediately asked.
"I don't know, I don't watch football... It must be the scumbag who was caught by the local media again. The French are connoting him. It seems that Shakira and him can't grow up, poor Latin girl."
Halle guessed.
In fact, the girl is Susanna, the girlfriend of football superstar Ronaldo.
"Hey! Where are you on earth!?" Amy hit her.
"Gogogo! Alealeale!"
When Song Ya sang this, Shakira and Gloria also quietly stood beside him, one on each side, dancers in the uniforms of the national teams of the 32 participating countries, and performers holding national flags behind them. .
"Attention! Cut to Weareone!"
Did three minutes pass? So fast, Song Ya followed the beat back in his ears, "..." cut to the next English song accurately, and began to interact with Shakira and Gloria beside him.
When encountering danger
Difficulties abound
The same love, the same life, the same world, the same competition
The whole world, focusing on one night, only one place, is France
The original song was from Brazil, which had been changed a long time ago. He pointed to Shakira again and introduced loudly: "Shakira!"
"Onenight, watchtheworldunite, Twosides, onefight,..."
Shakira accurately connected and twisted her water snake motor hotly, and the French SP photographer pushed the lens closer and closer.
Song Ya also gave up the C position and jumped up close to her.
"This Shakira... is a singer under Sony Columbia Records, right?"
Young Bronfman is already in London at this time, because PolyGram is listed on the London Stock Exchange, it is still necessary to talk about it, even if Warner intervenes, his temper is not acceptable to be forced out of the field.
Even if he lives in a hotel, he can feel the enthusiasm for watching football and social response from time to time. The media here is full of the World Cup. The two youth idols Beckham and Owen are most often mentioned. From the stadium to the lace gossip... …
Music is naturally the Cup of Life and the song Weareone. When passing by a street bar, this is what came out of it.
"Yes, she and Gloria are both."
Doug Morris, president of Universal Records, replied.
"This guy who eats inside and out!" The more Bronfman watched Song Ya on the TV, the more unpleasant he became. No, the more he hated Song Ya who was pulling rap with his index finger. "You should let him stay in Sony Columbia and be Snow hiding."
Who can hide him now? Is it more popular than MJ in many places around the world?
Besides, it was David Geffen's idea to accept him at the time, don't you nod your head?
Doug Morris secretly complained, "I didn't expect him to be so difficult..." But he had no choice but to take the pot, "Fortunately, the French don't catch him so much... Look."
The picture was cut away again, and was given to a live cultural performance, as well as French and other politicians in the stands.
But this happened to be the only section that Gloria was in charge of. After she sang, in the sound of Oleole and the audience, Song Ya and the performers completed the task and exited in an orderly manner.
"Hahaha!"
The three of them ran back to the passage, "Huh! I don't even sweat." Song Ya's hand wiped his forehead and then shining towards Shakira.
"It's too short, it's really not enough."
Shakira and the others only showed up for two minutes, which was really too short.
"Don't complain, we have to travel a lot this month, there are so many opportunities."
FIFA is also very demanding for people. The price of the three people's appearance at the opening ceremony is that they have to perform inter-field or publicity performances during the World Cup almost all the way.
But the influence is no better than the opening ceremony.
"Ah!" The main goal was completed. He suddenly relaxed and picked up Shakira on his shoulders, and the girl screamed.
"It's still not enough, right?"
"Why do you give these shots? What is the operation of zooming out to the stadium panorama? Who wants to watch those square cultural performances? ’
‘And politicians, I don’t know who is who. ’
‘Cut and cut! Mess! ’
A large number of newcomers flooded into the reposts at the opening ceremony of the Amerika Music website. Originally, American fans complained well, but suddenly there were many foreigners following the posts, Spanish, Portuguese, French, and garbled text... Available in various languages.
Rashida Jones was also amazed at watching, especially the part where APLUS and Shakira interacted, "Huh?" He noticed that there was a message in English, "What is the world's No. 1 sport? This bad performance is better than ours. The halftime show of the Bowl (the most important final of the year in rice rugby) is far away! ’
She was inspired immediately, and she simply quit the post that was gradually out of control. Anyway, everyone behind after reading APLUS was not interested.
She posted another post, ‘sisters! Let us jointly support APLUS on the Super Bowl halftime show! 'Unpretentiously take the ideas of forum netizens as his own.
(End of this chapter)
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Rice rugby is basically only paid attention to by Americans, but football is the world’s largest sport. Legend has it that this opening ceremony was broadcast by more than 100 countries around the world. It is claimed that one billion viewers watched in front of the TV. The appearance of the face means victory, and Song Yahe Shakira's performance was much more brilliant and eye-catching than the two host singers.
Men and women can twist so badly, people all over the world have expressed their knowledge, and listeners who usually have no overlap with American hip-hop also know as, and it is a very large watching group.
In fact, there are already a lot of Latinos in the United States. They basically watch football, but because there are many illegal immigrants, they are often ignored by statistics, and their purchasing power is not high.
"On the shelves! On the shelves! Put all his old CDs on the shelves around the world! Place them in a prominent position!"
In the office of the president of Sony Columbia Records, Rick Klubin slapped his hands and slapped his hands with a loud command, "as, 21, forever 22 years old three-disc selection, dance the original soundtrack of my life and the cat and mouse game... Let the video store prepare more beautiful packaging ribbons , There are discounts for complete sets, big discounts!"
People who are new to as and Shakira will definitely go to listen to their previous songs. Not all of them are in the hands of Sony Columbia. Riclubin is enjoying the good luck of the Titanic soundtrack and Celine Dion’s new monopoly. Le was crazy, "Mr. Motura was the master who signed it! Great man! May he be well in heaven!"
"Damn, they are making money from me again!"
On the fifteenth, Song Ya saw his past albums appearing in the front of the shelves in the video store in Paris. Many intimate sets were plasticized with big discount labels.
"You two are now in the world's attention."
Estefan smiled and said that Shakira's last Latin album was also beside him, and his wife Gloria was not far away, and I played football. Would you mind if you two French singers and some previous ones? The World Cup songs are basically based on the cup of life and ii. Why does Hermes refuse to sell me a signed Kelly bag? "The ex-husband asked for advice on the phone.
"Humph, for your little Latin lover, right?"
"Uh...hmm."
"Huh! Hermes will pick customers, that is, they think your little lover is not worthy of it." She was angry and proud.
"Can't I buy it? I don't deserve it? How did you buy it before? I am also very popular now...Wait, what do they mean by meeting a certain amount of consumption first and then having to wait in line?"
"Literally..."
"Wait, don't hang up, I'll ask them again... Well, in other words, I have to buy enough other products to buy something in the house, and then have to wait for the bag?"
"What do you think? It's actually a distribution. They dare not make it so clear. It's illegal. I bought a lot first. I bought platinum all the way to get my favorite signed Kelly bag. I didn't tell you before. Did I wait for a long time?"
"The Frenchman is so arrogant."
"Or have a good relationship with the designer, but it seems that you are not recognized by the French fashion industry, haha..."
"Wait, wait. In other words, you used to say that the Hermes you bought for me was just to get the Kelly bag distribution goods?"
Dududu...
Mariah Carey hung up the phone quickly.
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"Boss, don't wander around, the Frenchman can't do anything else, it's best to step on people."
Hayden said on the phone, "If you want to buy a Kelly bag and are rejected, it will be ridiculed by the fashion circle. Don't let Gui back down."
"Is it that serious?"
Song Ya glanced at the Hermès Galeries Lafayette store manager and the counter sister who had a very good attitude over there. He was really waiting for Shakira and the others to try on the clothes elsewhere and waited impatiently. They came here at will. The ex-wife is not the most. I love Kelly bags. When I saw similar styles, I wanted to buy two. Who knows that these smiling guys just don't sell them. They are displayed in the shop.
His gift-giving habits happen to have nothing to do with Hermès. He and his wealth have long been able to call someone from Prada to send the catalog to their door, but they didn't expect to be inexplicably flat here.
If Shakira or Gloria wouldn't show such a timidity by her side, the woman would definitely blame the ex-wife for being cheated by her.
"Think about Perelman's refusal to move in by the Board of Owners of Shirley Fleming on the Upper East Side. Was it quoted as a talk after it spread? Even if he is worth billions, even the richer he is, on the contrary The more it can reflect the style of the community where Ms. Fleming is located. The first-tier brands will not find a laughing stock in the fashion industry, the contemporary spokesperson... Forbearance, I will soon have a deal with Gucci."
Hayden said.
"Oh, then Gucci?" Song Ya asked.
"Well, it's the best choice, if it wasn't for their recent bad situation, it would be better to say." Hayden replied.
"Then you go as soon as possible."
Song Ya put away his mobile phone and wandered out. No, it was a little unhappy to think about it, "Sloan, have we been donating money to the environmental protection organization associated with Deputy Chief Gore?" He called Sloan. I remember that one also has an animal insurance business, right?"
"Well, what?"
"Look for them to join forces with a to make a special show to expose Hermes' use of treasured animal fur? I just visited its store, and the clerk brags to me what this is made of crocodile skin and that is made of ostrich skin, so disgusting." Song Asia has an idea.
"Disgusting? You appeared in a mink coat in winter, and you forgot to turn around when the guardian scolded it?" Sloan seconds pierced through.
"No matter, I am small-minded."
"Okay, okay, I get it."
"Be more vigorous and broadcast as soon as possible. It's best to take pictures of cute little crocodiles being slaughtered by the French."
"Ok."
"By the way, when will you go to China?"
"Just two days."
"Ok."
Feel more comfortable, let’s breathe a sigh of life. It is rumored that Cuu’s boss Ted Turner and Fox boss Murdoch have never dealt with it. It was because the two sailing boats collided in a certain competition and formed a beam. Song Ya went Meet Shakira and the others.
On June 21st, the three returned to Lyon. I don’t know if Fifa did it intentionally. The United States was divided into a group with its enemies Persia and Serbia. If they lose, they will lose face. Song Ya, Shakira and Ge After Loria sang, he sat in the stands and continued to stay on the scene to cheer for the American team.
In this fight against Persia, the French were very concerned about their security, so they were afraid of accidents.
Song Ya did not expect that in the United States, where football is not concerned, cia would pay attention to this game. After all, now the whole world is constantly attacking, and they are also afraid that the Persians will have another Munich incident.
"Big stars and beautiful girlfriends can watch football glamorously. It's not because of us who silently contribute behind the scenes."
Agent cia saw Song Ya and Shakira chatting comfortably on the broadcast, and couldn't help complaining.
"Don't go wrong, how about Lazarenko's phone recording these days?"
The leader came in and cursed.
"All there."
The agent hurriedly played it to his boss.
Mr. Geffen, I’m sorry to speak directly, I have already donated two to your charity organization, and I don’t have much patience. Lazarenko said, who was still in prison.
Harvey told me that all your artworks are clean, but the relevant experts on my side have doubts about the ownership of these things from the Tsarist era. On the other side is the voice of Hollywood tycoon David Geffen. They even suggested that I call the police first.
you! You... tell me how much you are willing to pay.
Eight hundred... five hundred thousand.
The total value of those jewelry will not be less than 20 million! You can't just use cash while I'm in a hurry...
That's all, you don't want to find someone else.
Phew... Lazarian University panted, and finally gritted his teeth and bargained for 15 million!
The recording ends here, "David Geffen hung up, this is their next call the next day." The agent said.
"Ok."
The boss was impatient and slowly listened to it all, then flipped through the transcripts, and saw that the two sides finally sold for nine million and grinned. They didn't care much about it. They needed to find part of the funds for their foreign operations. Hollywood People will get back the share that cia deserves by letting the external ngo organization participate in film investment dividends. "Anything else worth noting?"
"Lazarenko upgraded his team of lawyers and hired several local barristers in Los Angeles. Nothing else..."
"This guy must still be hiding money... Keep staring."
"Yes, sir!"
Small business, but after all earned it, David Geffen was in a good mood and continued to play golf.
"Boss, as's phone." The cronies brought the phone over.
"Hey! Mr. Geffen!"
Song Ya was very affectionate on the phone, "I haven't contacted for a long time..."
"Yeah, what's the matter?" David Geffen asked.
"It's nothing, it's just that the US team lost to Persia one to two today. I was in a bad mood. I had a drink..."
Insert a sentence, Mimi is really good at reading a, it is worth installing, even Android and Apple phones support it!
Hehe, "Just say as you want to say." David Geffen didn't understand him yet and never did anything without purpose.
"Just two days later, I'm going back to China on the way back to Los Angeles to deal with the girl next door's filming. I want to stop by and visit you. Is it convenient?"
"Uh...Is there anything necessary? You should know that we must quietly maintain our understanding as."
"Just... I just missed you, Mr. Geffen, I have something to ask you personally..."
Nasty! David Geffen took a deep breath, "Did you hear any rumors?"
"Hehe..." Song Ya smiled shyly.
"Okay, well, Harvey and I are very grateful to you, there will be a small gift at that time, don't make trouble." David Geffin didn't want Lazarenko to know that the two are still in a relationship now, so he turned to find Other ways.
"E...Speaking of which Eddie Murphy's house is really good, you can still be a neighbor with my old boss, Mr. Glass."
"Isn't that fast? You are a sheep slaughter!"
David Geffen was exasperated, "Don't worry, there will be a solution then, take your time."
"I offend people in front of the stage..."
"I know, I know, didn't I mean to think of a solution slowly?"
David Geffen laughed and scolded and hung up the phone, then he threw the phone back to his trusted associates, "as what is that kid doing?"
"Running all over France, warming up the World Cup, very diligent... well, he should be able to win the endorsement of Gucci today."
"Nothing can stop this kid as soon as the Cup of Life comes out. Anyway, even if the songs of the top singer are all pirated, they can live well in endorsements, business performances, and tours..."
David Geffen continued to concentrate on playing after he finished speaking.
"Cheers!"
Song Ya returned to the party and clinked happily with Tom Ford, Gucci’s creative director, "Do you know? I like your Italy better than France. Italian food, wine, fashion, and coffee are better than French products. They just It’s more packaging!"
The first-line brand endorsements are in sight, and he is flattering.
"It's true." Tom Ford is also gay, but on the surface it is not obvious. He smiled and clinked glasses with Song Ya. "But I am actually from the US."
"Yes... is it?"
"Authentic Texas guy."
"Ha! What do I say, why is your English so good."
"Because I am from the US..."
"..."
In recent years, Gucci has said that it is good or bad~www.mtlnovel.com~ Under a series of capital operations and Tom Ford’s design talent, the company has developed smoothly, but there are also many internal troubles. In the past few years, the former head of the Gucci family Mao Li Zio Gucci was shot, and later found that the real murderer was his ex-wife. He said that he would rather sit in a Rolls-Royce crying than laugh on his bike, Dygui Patricia Regiani, a global sensation. .
The lawsuit is still being fought, and Dygui has not yet been convicted by the Italian police.
Maybe this is why they signed themselves? In any case, Song Ya didn't care so much, "Let's take a photo!" He, Shakira, Tom Ford and other Gucci executives cheered and smiled brightly at the photographer's lens.
"The news we just got, as endorses gui."
Spike Lee, who was a guest on the talk show on ace entertainment, was notified of the news for the first time, and it was broadcast live.
He also looked forward to the miracle, and immediately exclaimed "Wow! Great! This is another extraordinary achievement made by Afro-Americans in the fashion industry. Only as, only him, he won the favor of Gucci. I am not at all strange."
He shook his suit collar and said, "We all like it, this is what I wear, ha! What a coincidence."
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All front-line endorsement negotiations progressed earlier than planned, mainly because the French are too annoyed. They came to help your World Cup, but did not expect to be caught by the host media? How impatient to meet Americans?
Then Song Ya became popular all over the world very quickly. He and the brokerage company William Morris didn't want to be spoiled by anything else. The first-tier brands were also happy to take down the genuine global superstar early.
"Hahaha, I am a loyal user of your family."
In the French city of Nantes on the 25th, Song Ya and Mercedes-Benz have reached an endorsement agreement. The ‘effort’ that Mercedes-Benz has followed for many years has finally paid off, and a contract was negotiated in early July.
"Yes, we have noticed you Mr. APLUS a long time ago. In the Barn case, the row of Mercedes-Benz cars parked outside the court with you and the lawyers left a deep impression on the company's executives and investors."
The people of Mercedes-Benz shook his hand and complimented that they are at the forefront of the world's richest list, the youngest self-made billionaire, the richest African-American, and Chinese descent. It is impossible for Mercedes-Benz to win the endorsement of the other party. The downgrading of the brand is also conducive to opening up the international market.
"Haha, my car is also your bulletproof model..."
"Yes, we also noticed."
"You will customize a new bulletproof car for me in the future, right?"
"Of course, you can talk in detail when you visit our design headquarters next month."
"Ok!"
"Uh, also, our merger with Chrysler has received some resistance in your government. Can you help us publicize your friends?" The Mercedes guys looked at the busy Tom Ford and others around the big star , Whispered in a low voice.
"A merger of tens of billions... Okay, I will try my best to help. From now on, I will be a family, haha, tired of logging!"
Song Ya, who received a high endorsement fee, spoke very well.
"Hayden, give it to me."
He can't move, and is now standing on a small table taking various measurements from the Gucci tailor.
"Mercedes matches our suit just right."
Tom Ford, with a tape around his neck, changed his suit for the Gucci Spring Show in 1998, "Try it."
This year’s men’s suits are mainly black, with close-fitting Italian tailoring, and Tom Ford’s strong waist design, and the hem curve that fits the waist line to the blouse and is slightly exposed is a must. Song Ya put it on, the effect is perfect, "this year's feature ah?"
He sorted out the slightly exaggerated stitched wind jacket, and used a black that is different from the suit fabric. It is bigger and darker, brighter and more crisp, and it shines in the light. "Very good."
"Pants are good too."
The trousers of his family this year are also black, but they are looser than normal suit trousers. They have wider legs and even have the tone of the flared pants in the 1980s. The silk fabric has no pleats at all, and it is very supple from the waist. Along the way, you should be able to be blown by the breeze.
"Uh...Are you a bit mother?" Song Ya looked in the mirror and hesitated.
"Don't like it?" Tom Ford asked.
"It's OK to wear performance clothes occasionally... Emmm, wear this for performances in the afternoon." Song Ya and Shakira are going to the U.S. team to perform in the last group match in the afternoon. Against Serbia, the U.S. is threatening to take military action. country.
"We also have a narrow leg design."
"Then change it."
It's normal to change one. Trying to fit as close as possible may be his style, except for the tight ones, there is no other big problem.
"We also have double-breasted suits, which are also very suitable for you."
"OK."
The people at Gucci continue to be busy around him. The first-line Italian fashion team, top designers wait on me alone, as well as German cars and Swiss watches. Is this blessing small? Song Yamei thought to himself, just play with them.
"Mr. APLUS's figure, wow, it's also top-notch to be a male model..." The tailor complimented in English with an Italian accent.
"Hey..."
"Hahaha!" At this time, Shakira carried some clothes, and laughed and walked in with Gloria and Estefan, "put it on and show us..." she instigated.
"what?"
It seems to be a short-sleeved T-shirt. Song Ya took off the rest and put it on his head. After putting it on, it didn’t feel right. It was too light, like a thin layer of black-gray veil. He looked down, okay, and Women's clothing can be seen through at a glance. Wearing it means not wearing it.
"Very angry, hahaha!"
Shakira and Gloria were amused and laughed wildly. "And this..." She hooked a pair of underwear with her finger.
It's still a screaming style, and it's almost catching up with the woman's T-shaped style, fuchsia, and it is inlaid with reflective materials. BlingBling is very delicate.
"What the hell... Stop it."
Song Ya didn't want to be seen wearing this, the set would collapse, privately...Huh? What do you think? "Don't wear it!"
"It was designed by Mr. Tom Ford himself this year," Shakira said.
"Uh, I'm not saying it's not good-looking..."
So when he set off for the stadium in the afternoon, Song Ya was dressed as a stylish and steady Gucci black.
Short-sleeved T-shirts, suits, trousers, leather shoes...all belong to its family. Of course, T-shirts are opaque and normal styles. Tom Ford insists on reducing the cumbersome large gold chain bracelet to one, a spring movement on the wrist. The watch was replaced by the San Marco Minute Questions series, also under the umbrella of Athens.
He was originally a good clothes rack. Now the French fashion circle should not be able to fault it. Gucci and William Morris will also strengthen public relations. It should probably be'save the taste of APLUS in one fell swoop. After Tom Ford personally made a major transformation, he changed to wear in seconds. It doesn't matter if it's a draft like "Yidaren".
In short, endorsements have to take money but have to fulfill a lot of obligations, at least in the future can not be dressed in public.
As for the A+T-shirt... he now feels that he has entered a bottleneck period. As a little design, it is not the cheapest low-end brand. If you want to make a difference, you will have to expand on a large scale. It is not a problem to shrink in a Wal-Mart. , The expansion of the exhibition store has to invest in astronomical figures, he dare not rush into it, a weak product line can not support a self-owned store, and the scheme of franchising is also impossible.
Anyway, you're still making money, so don't worry about it. You can't always put on a T-shirt to endorse nothing. Gucci is undoubtedly more suitable for you now, so I changed it decisively.
However, the U.S. team really stretched their hips this year, and lost to Serbia one-on-one. They lost all three of the group matches and are likely to win the bottom of the 32 participating teams...
The final whistle sounded in ninety minutes, and the performance task had already been completed. Song Ya, who stayed with Shakira to cheer on the scene, looked at the American player who left the field dejectedly, and suddenly couldn't help but want to laugh. He hurriedly covered his face with his hands. He smiled and shook his head'painfully', as if unable to accept the result.
"Don't be sad, come back in four years."
Shakira gently comforted her.
"Yeah!" Song Ya agreed, rubbing his hands on his face.
It is a pity that the two of them covered their faces at the same time the next day, and Colombia was also planted in the hands of England and failed to qualify for the group just like the United States.
"Alright, we can relax without a home team. We don't have to suffer in the stands anymore. We will flash after the performance."
Shakira was really sad, and this time it was Song Ya's turn to comfort her.
"APLUS, something big happened."
Hayden, who came to pick up people, reported in a panic, "Polygram suddenly announced the suspension of trading on the London Stock Exchange when you were just on the court, and the press conference is already open."
"Not so fast, is it?"
A tens of billions of mergers and acquisitions... Does Warner catch up from behind? Wouldn't it be so fast?
The hotel was nearby, and a group of people hurried back. Linda was already following relevant news in the suite.
It is impossible for Polygram's London press conference to be broadcast live. At present, only the latest news from live text reporters is released through the media.
"Is it the merger case?" Song Ya asked Linda.
"It should be. The people from Universal are present, and Mr. Bronfman Jr. is also there." Linda replied, she only knew so much for the time being.
It's really possible...
Song Ya called in the publicity staff accompanying Universal Records again, "Do you know anything?"
"I don't know, we don't know anything about Mr. APLUS."
Universal will not expressly suppress itself in any way. These middle-level publicity personnel still follow what they should do. The global distribution channels are also mostly like this. President Doug Morris gets stuck by controlling the investment of resources, but the company is running The inertia is still there, and middle- and lower-level migrant workers can't get along with each other. They continue to work normally and just do what they should.
"Don't be so nervous Linda, this has nothing to do with us."
Song Ya noticed that Linda was very nervous with her hands on her chest, staring at the TV motionlessly, letting Hayden keep changing channels, looking for a few words in the news.
"This is the same as us and Mo..." Linda wanted to talk to Motula, and noticed that the person in the suite changed his words: "It's not the same as when you were in Sony Columbia Records."
She knows the hostility of the little Bronfman towards herself. If Universal really wins Polygram, then little Bronfman will have the world’s largest music group in his hands, plus Universal Pictures, Seagram Wines, Other messy media... the reputation of the Bronfman family in the Jewish community.
After today, the rich three generations will be stronger, much stronger, and the countdown will be more pressing before he turns his attention back to internal affairs.
"Maybe... well, you guys go out for a while."
Song Ya drove away the irrelevant personnel such as Universal, "Honey, we have to do something, yourself..."
"Yeah." Shakira obediently did her own thing.
"Sloan, have you heard anything? No?"
"Mr. Geffen, today Polygram's London press conference..."
Song Ya called back to ask people, and refreshed the YAHOO page. His news section has Reuters cooperative feeds. It should be one of the media that can get the news and release it the fastest.
‘Express news, Seagram Global Group acquired Polygram, and the dust has settled! ’
Click, as the page refreshed again, a brief message came into view, Song Ya's heart... I can't say that it sinks, but there are indeed some expectations, some wishes, knowing that there is a great possibility of coming. But I still have the feeling of fluke failure.
"I thought my messing-up effect was very good, and I can toss it for a long time. Warner just joined the battle again, at least it can't be done during the World Cup? I didn't expect..."
He frowned and nodded to the text, and said to the same title as Che Yun, "Linda, Hayden!" He greeted the two men who were still staring at the TV, "Look here."
"Didn't Universal Music acquire Polygram Records?" Linda asked.
"Since Young Bronfman does not allow Polygram to spin off companies like Polygram Pictures in advance, it must be an entire acquisition."
Hayden analyzes: "Siegram Global Group is not common. It should be the main body of the acquisition. It seems that the Bronfman family is going all out this time."
"Mr. David Geffen." David Geffen called back.
"APLUS, do you have any latest news?" David Geffen asked.
"you are not……"
This guy even ran to ask himself ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and didn't know if it was pretending, "I guess this is the last one I know, right? Mr. Geffen."
David Geffen cursed swear words on the other side of the phone and hung up, as if he really didn't know.
"New news!"
Hayden issued a new newsletter, ‘Super Century M&A Case! Seagram Global Group acquires Polygram for $11.8 billion! ’
Song Ya's eyelids twitched when he saw this figure, so cruel! Polygram's listed companies in London do not include all of its subsidiaries, but they must be regarded as the main company, with a market value of just over 7 billion, 8 billion dollars? He mentally calculated that adding up the other assets of PolyGram Films, he barely touched the tens of billions mark at most, and he couldn't count the number of 118.
Moreover, PolyGram itself is still a master of bubble blowing, and there may be other transactions.
Of course, the news is definitely inaccurate now. He clicked on the text. Reuters did not provide the text. He only gave a picture, which was gradually refreshed from top to bottom under the slow internet speed of the hotel.
Yes, the little Bronfman wearing gold-rimmed glasses in the picture is handsome, and he is proudly toasting with others, whether it is because of drunkenness or excitement, with a very obvious red on his face.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1207: Get started early

On the 28th, in Paris, Song Ya woke up naturally with trembling eyelids.
"SHXT!"
It was three o'clock in the afternoon, "Why don't you call me?"
"Linda told us not to wake you." Shakira walked into the bedroom in response, "Really, I didn't go to bed until seven in the morning."
"It's okay to stay up late occasionally."
Song Ya got up and rushed into the bathroom, "I can't make it to the court soon, right?"
"The round of 16 between Brazil and Chile didn't start until 8 pm," Shakira replied.
"Oh……"
No need to worry, he slowed down his teeth after hearing the words.
Last night and Linda and the others followed the latest developments of the Polly Gold case overnight. The more definite information is that the Bronfman family is really playing this time. Yesterday, Little Bronfman and Polygold did not sign any intentional documents. It is not a share swap merger, but Seagram Universal Group invested 11.18 billion to acquire Polygram, including all assets such as records, film companies, fixed assets, copyright libraries, and media. Polygram’s shares have been suspended on the London Stock Exchange and have begun the delisting process. It is estimated that the time when it will obtain the relevant country’s license and complete all the acceptance work will be January 1, 1999.
In other words, PolyGram is already owned by Seagram Global Group, and it is a transitional period from now to January 1st next year.
Little Bronfman was a bit of a blitzkrieg this time. Not only he, Warner and the other three major record companies did not react. In response to the media's allegations, they all had to wait for the company to confirm. It is not convenient to express opinions now...
"I was told to return to the United States for a meeting."
Song Ya packed up her personal hygiene and went out. Linda, who stayed up with her all night, was about to leave. "The merger of the record businesses of the two companies should be the fastest and smoothest, depending on the changes in the senior management."
The merger will not have any impact on the labels of the record company, but the head office can only have one set of leadership. It depends on the young Bronfman who stays or not. Judging from this perspective, let him spare his energy to deal with personal grievances. In the early days, the record industry alone had a lot of affairs that he needed to handle himself.
There is still nearly half a year.
"Okay, good luck."
Song Ya hugged her, "Also stay vigilant." Then he sent it out in person.
"I will."
Before Linda left, she left some latest media reports.
‘Universal Polaroid Gold has joined forces to set sail for the flagship of the world’s largest record company. ’
‘The long and glorious history is about to pass away? After the six major changes, the source revealed that Seagram Universal Group tends to use the simple name of Universal Music, and it is likely to abandon the Polygram trademark. ’
'Polygram Records joined Universal Music to join the Duet Alliance, and three world major manufacturers from Sony Columbia Records will join forces to enter the field of online legal music sales. It will be blessed by three super music copyright libraries with more than half of the market share. Universal and Sony earlier The full music website acquired by Columbia Records is expected to be built into the world's largest online legitimate music website. ’
'Universal Pictures will also simultaneously take over Polaroid Pictures. In the acquisition with a total value of 11.8 billion, the industry estimates that Polykin Pictures will be worth about $1.2 to 1.4 billion in this transaction. about. ’
'Segram Universal Group and Polygram established a temporary Polygram Universal Company, responsible for the management, clarification, and disposal of business mergers between the two parties except the record and film industries. The original branch of Polygram Most of the assets have a very complicated ownership relationship... The related work will be completed before January 1st next year. ’
'Mr. Edgar Bronfman Jr., Chairman of Seagram Universal Group, mentioned the words'anti-piracy' and'Digital Millennium Act' several times in yesterday's speech. The industry judges that it will be in the US Digital Millennium Act amendment in the second half of the year. Make efforts to urge the U.S. government to formulate a new copyright regulation that is very conducive to the traditional recording and film industry, and severely crack down on the growing trend of digital piracy on the Internet. ’
‘Little Bronfman did not mention the issue of layoffs, and after the press conference, he also declined questions from reporters of this newspaper. ’
‘As for the question of whether Seagram Universal will be listed as a whole in the future, Bronfman Jr. answered that everything is possible. ’
"The leaders of the original Polygram record labels including DefJam, Motown, DG, AandM, Mercury Records, etc. have all expressed their firm support for this merger and are looking forward to joining the global family..."
Song Ya read the newspaper while cushioning his stomach, "Huh? Where's Hayden?" He didn't see his agent after eating.
"in."
Said Hayden Hayden had arrived, "Please come in, Mr. Linton." With a smile, he brought in Linton, the president of Disney Copyright, and the CEO of Bowei Pictures.
"Oh oh oh oh oh!"
Linton entered the door full of energy and shouted, "Hahaha! Good afternoon ALUS, stupid pig!"
"Silly donkey!"
The two parties greeted each other in French. Disney is killing and killing in this summer file. Peerless Heavenly Tribulation, The Horse Whisperer, and Mulan are all good at the box office. The other one is almost six days and seven nights, but it is enough for Linton and Mr. CEO to walk with the wind. "Wow, ALUS, your global popularity is no worse than Xiaoli, especially those countries where football is crazy... We walked around, and street shops in countless countries are playing your cup of life."
You don’t mention the little plum when you meet, right? "Why did you come to France?" Song Ya asked.
"Run Hua Mulan's publicity campaign here, let's take a look at you by the way."
Linton took one from the thick newspaper on the dining table and exchanged clear glances with the CEO of Bowei, "You are both small and big in the world. This business is a global sensation."
What our global...
"Haha, Seagram Universal Group? How come this is not small and big, right?" Song Ya asked with a sneer.
"On the outside of the circle, I only know that Universal Music has swallowed Polygram Records. After all, Polygram Records are larger in scale and have a longer history." Linton replied.
"What's the matter with you?" Song Ya didn't want to gossip with this big mouth, "I'm going to go to the stadium to perform soon."
"Old Larry is sick. It's really not the time. Do you have time to go back to Hollywood to edit the girl next door?" Bowei CEO asked: "Maybe we can catch up with the summer vacation."
"I have no time."
The girl next door has closed the mirror, and Xiao Lizi only spent 21 days on the crew before and after the rest day. The director Larry has been sick for many years. Maybe it was due to rushing to work that caused too much fatigue. He led the team in June. After filming the follow-up scenes, he was admitted to the hospital.
Although the World Cup group stage on my own side has ended, the round of 16 knockout rounds started immediately. There will be no gaps in one day. There will be a few more days before the beginning of July, but an appointment has been made to sign with Mercedes-Benz in Germany, and then immediately rushed. Back to France to perform for the quarterfinals.
"How come after the World Cup, can you?" he asked.
The time between the quarter-finals to the semi-finals and the semi-finals to the finals is not generous. Even if he can afford to fly from France to Los Angeles across the sea, he can’t spare much working time. Besides, he has some film appreciation skills now. The editing of the girl's original film is not so good, at least it is far worse than the original film of Cat and Mouse.
"That's..." Linton really doesn't know when the World Cup will end.
"July 12th." Song Ya replied.
"No, it's too late. After ALUS has been edited, we will have to print out the copy... or keep the original plan and let the natural couple get on top." Bowei CEO said.
"Summer vacation." Linton made his last effort.
"I can't breach FIFA, I've insisted on it till now." Song Ya spread his hands.
"Well, will you come to Mulan's Paris premiere tomorrow night?"
"Tomorrow I will be in another city."
"Animated film adapted from the historical story of China." Linton seduced, "The French like this tune very much."
"Is the premiere at night?" Song Ya asked.
"of course."
There was no way to go. Song Ya waved his hands during the elimination phase at night.
Linton and Bowei CEOs found nothing and left disappointed.
Song Ya also cleared up his mood. He couldn't intervene in the matter on the Universal side anyway. When the time came, he led the team and went to Brazil and Chile.
After staying in France for almost a month, his life pace is very simple now. In addition to shooting endorsement ads and business entertainment, he spends most of his time traveling between cities in France to perform, and then stay in the hotel with Shakira After the two-person world, after signing the contract, the street will not go shopping.
Life became more and more boring and boring. He missed the forest. Even if there was no purchase of Polygram by Universal, he would often droop as if he was not interested in anything.
"Today you have to be right."
As football matches become more fierce and confrontational, according to investigations by William Morris and Global, fans around the world are paying more and more attention to the stadium. In the game itself, the popularity of the Cup of Life and Weareone is decreasing. .
In addition, there is no stage and well-prepared audio equipment for the live performance, and the two songs are also tired. If it weren't for a grand performance hanging in the closing ceremony, Song Ya, Shakira and Gloria would have been out of motivation.
Not to mention the passion for acting now.
"OK." Shakira and Gloria passed his stroke proposal.
Gloria may even regret it a bit. She didn't fully achieve the goal of becoming popular when she participated in the process. The most exposure rate has risen sharply. After all, she is old, and she is on the same stage with the young and hot Shakira whose waist is shaking like a motor. Dancing together, is it a good thing? Anyway, the Latin media are hyping what the old and new Latin divas have completed the handover ceremony.
"Wow wow! Ahhhhhhhh..."
Before the game, Song Ya opened his mouth in the middle of the stadium to deal with things, most of the time guiding the fans to wave with him.
The fans didn't know him, and followed him excitedly to swing their hands, line up people, and have a great time.
"Ok."
A few minutes later, when the work was over, he and Shakira and Gloria stopped working and yawned as soon as they entered the passage and left the camera to follow.
"ALUS."
"Sloan? What?"
Hayden brought the phone.
"Is it convenient to talk?" Sloan asked.
"Wait a minute. You are in China, right?"
Song Ya thought she was going to talk about the joint venture television station, "How is the negotiation going?"
"It's very smooth. Hua Guo is very active here, more active than I thought." Sloan Announced: "Maybe the progress will be much faster, I have confidence."
"is it?"
Song Ya frowned, different from what he and Song Ze had dealt with, "That's good." He didn't show his expression.
"But what I want to say is another thing."
Sloan said: "Have the people at Hermes broke the gossip about you buying a bag?"
"No, what's the matter?" At present, the situation is calm, UU reads www.uukanshu.com. "However, the animal protection organization and the topic over there have to continue to do, I don't want to get caught in the end."
"Very good progress, ALUS." Sloan praised, "You now have the mentality of a qualified tycoon, and that is to do it early."
"Ha... uh, are you suggesting something?" Song Ya smiled complacently but noticed that Sloan's tone was not right.
"Think about the end of the reporter who questioned the David Geffen art collection. Some actions...it will be too late to do it when the matter is about to come." Sloan hung up.
Song Ya was silent.
He didn't say a word until he got in the car and returned to the hotel.
"Be happier, all day long." Shakira hugged him and shook her arms. "It's not the end of the world."
"Just want something." He casually sat the Latin **** his lap.
Sloan is suggesting that Dile, the young Bronfman has taken Poly Gold, and his people have already targeted Dile. As the former president of the American music website, Dile is valuable in online music piracy cases. , Such as appearing in court to testify or speaking to the media, throwing dirty water on yourself...
Start early... Sloan is 100% right.
Just like the reporter who questioned David Geffen's art collection, suddenly suffered a car accident before the release of the article...
There is still a window of time. If you wait until the young Bronfman turns his attention back, Dile is bought, and the news bursts to make him return to the media spotlight, it is indeed too late.
but……
After all, he is not a triad. He hesitates every time he makes such a life and death decision. He can't make up his mind for a while.
"Because of me these few days..." The girl in her arms thought too much, and slid her body actively.
Song Ya sighed slightly, picked up the newspaper on the table and continued reading.
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"Fuji than will publish a new rich list in August, right? Submit my materials to them."
The Bronfman family has a sharp sword hanging high. In any case, at least first stabilize his own tycoon. Song Ya is ready to use the rich list to show off his strength.
It’s a boring life in France, but the big bull market in the U.S. across the Atlantic is in full swing. After getting rid of negative factors such as millennium bug rumors, YAHOO passed the consolidation period. The stock price continued to rise. Now the market value has increased by 10 billion meters to four. Thirteen billion. In this item alone, 3.8% of the stock in his hand is more than 1.6 billion.
In addition to Microsoft, Cisco and other network stocks, Nokia and other technology stocks, and two listed companies, 3DFX, which owns 22% of the shares, has started to hit 2 billion dollars in market value with the successful sale of Voodoo2 and VoodooRUSH2 chips. Forty-two percent of Littman Media is still 800 million. In addition to film, record revenue, apparel companies and other industries, farms, luxury houses and other real estate, Song Ya's personal assets are stable at over 3 billion.
This is not counting the gains he invested in the Shilla Fund and several years of venture capital, as well as other assets that he does not want to expose, digital games.
"You only passed the one billion mark last year. This year, you are likely to rise to the top 100 richest people in the world. The growth rate of your wealth has even exceeded that of the richest man and many Wall Street hot fried chickens and Silicon Valley tech heroes."
PGE Law Firm’s lawyer replied on the phone: “You will definitely get a lot of financial and investment star awards at the end of the year.”
"That doesn't matter, so be it."
To Dile... he hasn't made up his mind yet, there should be some time, but certainly not much.
The young Bronfman, who caused a major earthquake in the recording industry, won the victory and became the most dazzling star in the business world for a while, and was screened on the covers of major financial and music magazines.
Universal Music...It should be called Universal Music Group now. President Doug Morris gave Linda a call to the public at the first meeting to convene the senior executives of the major labels of the former Universal Music Group. He did not give face at all and threatened A+ Records as soon as possible. Publish your own new book.
With Polygram Pictures being merged into Universal Pictures, there is no suspense about the so-called "Anna and the King". Judy Foster’s Egg Pictures is originally owned by Polygram Pictures. Universal Pictures President Ron As long as Meyer is willing to continue to invest money, the project can't run. Competitors Twentieth Century Fox and A+ Film Studio are all'lonely' out.
Ron Meyer also ordered to speed up the pace of competition for the Cold Mountain project, but fortunately, these senior executives need to focus on the internal management after the merger, and there are so many things that they can't take care of too much for the time being.
On July 1st, England, which eliminated Colombia, was also hit by its rival Argentina. This time Song Ya worked hard and performed well, then showed up at the celebration dinner held by the Argentine Football Association and hurried to Germany.
"Oh? Tell me carefully."
When he woke up in a hotel in Stuttgart, the headquarters of Mercedes-Benz, he heard good news from Yeremov. Someone took the lead in attacking the brand-new Seagram Global Group.
Yeremov certainly didn't have the courage, but... MGM.
"MGM Pictures said that in accordance with the previous contract, they have an agreement on the film copyright library shared with Polygram Pictures, and have the right to repurchase the other party’s copyright library under certain conditions, so now they want to exercise the repurchase right."
Yeremov said, "Ron Meyer of Universal Pictures thinks that part of the repurchase clause is problematic, and MGM responded that it will initiate a lawsuit."
"Does MGM still have any money? They are now under trusteeship?"
It is indeed good news, Song Ya asked with a smile.
"So MGM and their creditors should be very clear that repurchase should be a stable business without losing money."
Yeremov replied: "This matter is still related to the French. MGM’s creditor Credit Lyon Bank originally funded the Italian businessman Paretti’s acquisition of MGM from Las Vegas casino tycoon Kirklian in 1990. After May, it was soon discovered that Paretti had been cheated. Paretti made MGM more debt-ridden in six years. In 1996, he sold it back to Kirkrian, one in and one out of Italy. Both the people and the casino tycoon made money, and Credit Lyon Bank suffered heavy losses. But apart from sending Paretti to court, it is impossible to imagine that Credit Lyon Bank also entered the game and played a dangerous capital game with Kirkrian. In seven years, they sold the copyright library of one thousand old movies to MGM and Polygram Pictures."
"Hehe, everyone knows that you can't mix MGM."
Song Ya evaluation. The casino tycoon and the Italians, seeing this combination and still investing money in it is a good man, well, they don't dare to cheat. In recent years, Kirklian entered and exported MGM three times (sold to CUU boss Ted Turner in the 1980s, and later repurchased at a low price), his wealth became more and more abundant, and his debts remained at MGM unknowingly. Mei, no evidence can be found, but the ghost knows what's going on.
"As the two owners, Credit Lyon Bank and MGM should be very clear about the value of the copyright library, so this time MGM wants to take the opportunity to get back the copyright library... If the repurchase clause can really be activated, Bao Lijin Pictures is not worth 1.2 to 1.4 billion at all. Mr. Bronfman is going to have a headache." Yeremov said, "Get a blow."
"Polykin's **** even offered me two billion yuan last time. Fortunately, I saw their tricks at a glance."
Song Ya asked: "Has Universal Pictures not discovered this hidden danger? Such a big deal...impossible? They should have prepared countermeasures in advance."
"Anyway, MGM is very determined this time and must repurchase." Yeremov replied: "I would rather spend a huge amount of money in a lawsuit, creditor Lyon Credit and other banks also support it."
"Isn't this tantamount to slapped your face in public, deliberately having trouble with the Bronfman family?"
Song Ya asked again: "It's too fast."
"The secret is here. Guess who Kirklian took over the mess of MGM in 1969?" Yeremov smiled.
"Are you hanging my appetite?"
"Old Bronfman! Both father and son actually had a Hollywood dream. The young Bronfman's father had briefly owned MGM for three years, and maybe he found it was a hot potato and threw it to Kirkrian."
"Haha!"
The grievances of the previous generation? In short, it is a great thing, Song Yale.
But this time, the enemy who has no enemy is a friend. He should not contact MGM and any casino tycoon. They are afraid of accidents.
"Huh..."
In Montreal, Canada, the old Bronfman in his pajamas was studying at the desk as high as a hill, with the help of a trusted old accountant. He suddenly groaned slightly and lay back, covering his chest.
"Do you want to take medicine?"
"Ok."
The accountant got up to pour him water and take medicine. "Just look at the repurchase clause... it should be no problem. Last year, Polaroid King Kong spent RMB 225 million. If MGM repurchases, it will only use this price at most. ."
"But this year's Polaroid Pictures asset list has a copyright library of more than 225 million yuan, and Edgar was cheated by those Europeans."
Old Bronfman went on looking for other documents after taking the medicine.
"You take a rest." The accountant advised: "It's not a big loss, just pay the tuition."
"I can't take a rest now..."
The old Bronfman complained that the money and management rights were given to his favorite and most trusted son. He pushed open the thick file impatiently, "Kirkorian must be laughing at me now, I can even imagine his A disgusting face."
"Thirty years ago."
"Oh!" He said that he would hand over all the business and no longer care, and concentrate on raising his body. He also didn't want to hit his son who was in the light of life for this loss.
At this time the landline on the desk rang, and the accountant picked it up.
"The Swiss are relieved. They are willing to open a special account to compensate the families of Jewish victims of World War II for their stolen deposits." The call was the voice of an old friend of the Global Jewish Congress.
"Ha! Yes, this is good news!"
The old Bronfman was naturally very happy, "Our hard work for so many years..."
"But the Swiss have a condition that this money is the last sum. From then on, we can no longer claim, that is, to exempt the Swiss bank and the government from any claims related to the massacre, so they call this money a settlement. gold."
But the old friend is not in high mood.
"Dreaming! Unless..."
Of course the old Bronfman was also very dissatisfied. "What is the approximate amount of this one-time compensation? Has the Swiss disclosed it?"
"The level of billions of dollars."
"what!"
That was really a dream. There is no such good thing in the world, and the old Bronfman laughed angrily.
"Uh... Edgar, I heard some rumors in Switzerland..."
The old friend stopped talking.
"Go ahead, there is nothing we can't say between us."
"Little Edgar seems to have taken the Swiss money." The old friend said like a bolt from the blue.
"impossible!"
The old Bronfman immediately went to the file to search, "I know him best, he won't..."
The financier starts with Merrill Lynch, followed by a list of many banks and financial institutions, including... Deutsche Bank...
His eyes suddenly went dark.
"Edgar?" the old friend asked after waiting for a long while no one answered.
"Uh... no, I just checked, there is no Swiss money, I swear, we won't take it."
After all, for many years, he quickly adjusted to a relaxed tone and said.
"That's good, sorry, I just feel that the attitude of the Swiss at the negotiating table today is a bit strange."
The old friend on the other end of the phone also heaved a sigh of relief, “It’s fine if you don’t have it. Little Edgar is very nice. Everyone knows that raising so much money is not easy. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com”
"Yes."
"He is very good...he worked hard and traveled very **** both sides of the ocean. We all saw it."
"Yeah, yeah." The old man's spirit was already in a trance, his eyes opened and closed, and he tried to deal with it.
"Ha, yes, no congratulations, the world's largest record company, and the even stronger Universal Pictures, your Bronfman family has reached a new level this year."
"Thank you."
"Little Edgar has a great future. I think everyone will be happy to surround him in the future..."
"Thank you……"
"Say hello to him for me."
"Uh, it's Mr. Bronfman's medicine time."
The accountant who had been listening caught the microphone that suddenly fell from the old man's hand, and calmly answered, "Next time..."
"Okay, don't bother."
"Sorry."
"Goodbye."
"Goodbye."
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"Mr. As, this is our winning model in the Touring Car Masters last year, this is..."
In the Mercedes-Benz Headquarters Design Center, Song Ya stood listening to the explanation and watching the car show on the big screen. Mercedes-Benz people circled him for a half circle, and the film crew recorded all this silently.
"Azg..."
The whole visit was a big advertisement. He was very self-conscious of the spokesperson and praised, and then he was guided to other places, such as watching engineers use 3D software to design parts.
"W..." He gave a thumbs up to the computer screen.
"This is the concept car we launched this year."
"Sobeautful..."
"The following part is the entire design process. You can experience from the initial stage of a car's exterior design... Uh, why don't you try it out?"
"Can I?" He was taken in front of a dark, scaled streamlined car model again.
"of course."
Song Ya stretched out his hand according to the other party’s instructions. Sure enough, the model was made of some kind of plasticine or clay. He stabbed it and crushed the hood, "Hahaha!" Then he laughed with the people around him. .
"It seems that I am not suitable for this line." Then he ridiculed himself and proceeded to the next destination.
"This is our latest v8 engine model."
"Azg..."
"This is our previous car model. This is the first car in the world made by Mr. Karl Benz, a replica..."
"Wow, it's unbelievable... a hundred years ago, right?"
"Yes, in 1886..."
"Wow……"
Anyway, it's just to exaggerate, and then take a group photo in front of the long history, high-tech and excellence-oriented objects that Mercedes-Benz wants to show. In this regard, his service has always been in place.
"You can choose and match here..."
"Really?" When it came to the selection process, he was a little serious. Finally, he began to take promotional photos in front of the real car, a black e55a. The commercials will be taken later.
"As, can you put your hand on the doorknob? Okay, that's it, good..."
"Hold your hands... so, yes, stand in front of the car side... a little bit forward..."
Today, he wore a more stable Gucci double-breasted buckle. He looked like a successful person, and mechanically posed various ose according to the photographer's requirements.
During the break, I can also chat with the Germans about the World Cup and compliment the German team.
What is professional? This is!
"Hey..."
Halfway Hayden came over with a smile, "It has been negotiated. When the World Cup is over, we will sign with Coca-Cola when we return to the United States."
"is it!?"
Song Ya is overjoyed, that is Coca-Cola, the world's most valuable brand all year round, "just like the cooperation model between J and Pepsi?" he asked.
"Uh, it can't be here, it's not the year anymore, a contract of j's level..." Hayden was embarrassed.
"Forget it, it's okay."
Pepsi later terminated the contract with him because of the 1992 case. It was not a good idea. Song Ya no longer insisted, "It's not a good job!" He hugged Hayden's shoulder and shook it hard to encourage him. .
"Oh yes, Linda wants you to call you back."
"Ok."
He took the cellphone and called Linda, the president of a record, "Are you looking for me?"
"The U.S. Television Network just released an announcement that they are trying to acquire the original Polygram Records and Polygram Films' distribution network in Beimi that Seagram Universal Group has just acquired..."
The man reports to Linda in Los Angeles.
This...is it started?
So fast, it was Barry Diller, who won the US TV network by 1.5 billion, first. How much does the little Bronfman trust the old man! "Do you know the approximate transaction amount?" he asked Linda.
"The legend should look like more than one billion, but less than 200 million. Things that Universal does not need overlap with its own distribution system, and it is reasonable to split and sell."
"puff!"
Song Ya was really gluttonous after hearing this. Why did he have a conflict with the rich three generations! ? I haven't done anything bad, the relationship is just like that...
Blame Sloan! Encourage me to follow the rich price!
I'm wrong, I can't do it! ?
He stamped his feet with jealousy, "There are always other competitors in the distribution system, right?"
"It seems that the recording industry is really not there. Small and medium labels can afford to buy it and can't afford it. The Seven Hollywood also have a mature distribution system in Beimi. In the second-tier companies, DreamWorks may be interested, but they lack distribution capabilities. Others ...I don't know anymore, after all, it was the news that just came out."
Linda answered.
More than 100 million, I can afford it! can……
Ugh!
Song Ya kicked it on the rear tire of the Mercedes-Benz, very upset.
"What shall we do? Boss."
Beverly, Jack Warner Manor, cronies reported to David Geffen, "Mr. Katzenberg will come over right away, and I will have an emergency conference call with you and Mr. Spielberg who is out of town."
"Now it is a trilemma for me. If DreamWorks participates in the bidding, Barry Diller will definitely speak ill of me in front of Little Bronfman, and I will not get his trust. If I don’t participate, it’s a great deal. It's really a pity to miss this opportunity in vain..."
David Geffen is also greedy to death, but he is not as frustrated as Song Ya, and he can remain calm. "Also, DreamWorks has just gained a foothold. If the intention of self-organizing a distribution network is exposed, we have finally established a distribution relationship. It will fall apart under the vigilance of the Seven Great Forces, and rescue Private Ryan will soon start painting... and PolyGram’s distribution capacity in the Beimi Theater is almost zero. The distribution network of the recording industry is temporarily unavailable for us and requires a huge investment. During this period, the cost of just raising people will be..."
"Barry Diller has to invest huge sums of money as much as he gets it. He will definitely switch the distribution system to shopping channels and radio stations..." a trusted believer persuaded, "but this is a good business anyway."
I want to be able to lick the trust like Barry Diller and still use it to worry?
David Geffen silently complained.
"We want to get into the game as soon as possible, David, it's up to you."
"Saving Private Ryan is about to start painting, this movie has invested too much money, we can't lose... David, you know that we have been deeply jealous of the Seven Great Walls, and we can't rush it until DreamWorks grows. issue a challenge."
The other two DreamWorks giants also had differences during the meeting. Katzenberg, who had almost mastered the overall situation of Disney, dreamed of taking down its own distribution network, but Spielberg was the director and producer who saved Private Ryan. He didn't want to see the huge investment in live-action movies being suppressed by the Seven Hollywood before they were about to hit the theaters.
"When will you wait? How can this opportunity be next? Maybe we only have this opportunity in our life!"
"We may not be able to get it when we participate in the bidding, but it exposes our ambitions."
"You think there are still people who don't know the ambitions of the three of us?"
"Let's drag it for a while? Save Private Ryan will start painting on July 24 in Beimi. It will be shown for two weeks and then, no, three weeks..."
"You don't know that Bronfman and Barry Diller... they are so good they are wearing a pair of pants, the timing is fleeting!"
The issuance system is difficult to establish. This is also the last piece of the puzzle for independence. In the face of a god-given opportunity, the two bigwigs, Katzenberg and Spielberg, could not calm down and argued endlessly.
In the end, the decision was handed back to David Geffen. After all, he was the only one who could persuade the little Bronfman.
I have patiently endured it till now. Seeing that I can enjoy the scraps of the Global Polaroid merger, now let me participate in the bidding at the risk of being alienated by the little Bronfman?
There should still be a chance to make money. David Geffen made a secret decision during the two quarrels.
"Boss, Mr. Bronfman's call."
It just so happened that he got away temporarily by answering the phone.
"How much do you know about this business? David." The old Bronfman's voice came from the other end of the phone, it sounded a little tired, everything else was normal.
"You mean..." David Geffen asked rhetorically.
"What else can it be, Polygram's case."
"I don't know, I didn't even get notice after the signing of Edgar and PolyGram." He took the opportunity to continue to put on the eye drops, of course, he was telling the truth, with some real grievances, "You ask I asked the wrong person. You should ask Barry Diller. Edgar Jr. trusts him most."
"You didn't participate in the negotiation?"
"I participated in several meetings in the United States, early, and later... I couldn't run around with Edgar."
"Okay, I see, thank you David."
"Don't tell him I told you this."
"of course."
The old Bronfman put down the microphone, suddenly seemed to vent in a sigh of relief, and his spirits languished. "David Geffen should not have played a big role in this matter."
"Here, Edgar Jr. also signed a repurchase clause with Barry Diller when he sold the American TV network. The specific clauses are not good for us."
In his Montreal library, an entire accounting team is rechecking all the documents signed by Seagram and Universal in recent years. The average age is not too young. Many people are gray-haired, wearing the iconic Jewish children on their heads. Round cap.
He took the document handed by one of them and looked at it carefully, then took a deep breath and threw it aside.
"You just passed out~www.mtlnovel.com~ now you need to rest the most." The old accountant who had been by his side persuaded.
"Little Edgar also signed a gambling agreement with Merrill Lynch to list Seagram Global Group as a whole before 2001. If io fails to meet the schedule... the result will be catastrophic." Someone handed over another copy. file.
The old man was so angry that he almost had a myocardial infarction again, "How can I close my eyes now!" He stubbornly shook his head, "Let his bodyguard come in."
"Mr. Bronfman." A rough, brawny man who always accompanied the young Bronfman walked in and leaned respectfully.
"I ask you to protect him, take care of him, tell me what you need, how about you?"
When the old man met, he scolded, "That's how it works?"
"What's wrong? Everything is fine?"
The strong man's cultural level is not high, and he answered dumbly.
"Then what did you tell me?" The old man became angry when he heard this sentence, "Everything is fine, everything is fine, you can only say this one, a business of tens of billions of dollars..."
"Blam me?"
The strong man is with him, and the next day he will know who said it. It doesn't matter if you father and son, anyway, it was us who lost their jobs in the end..."
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"Puff......"
On July 4th, the National Independence Day of the United States, Song Ya, who returned to the stand, almost laughed on the spot again. He hurriedly lowered his head to his knees and hugged his hair.
"No way, let's come again in four years."
Slowing his emotions, he raised his head and comforted the Mercedes executives beside him sympathetically. Just now Davosuk scored another goal. The German team is already behind Croatia by zero to three. There are only a few minutes left from the final. The elimination is a foregone conclusion. Germany People are totally desperate.
"Oh! If it weren't for being sent off early in the first half, it wouldn't be so, it would be too difficult for a few people to kick..." Mercedes-Benz executives lamented, looking for the reason.
"Less... is one missing?"
"You do not know?"
"Uh, I mean the tenacious sportsmanship of your country's players is too strong. It seems that you can't feel that one is missing... They are all running around the court.
Song Ya forced his way back, "Let's go in."
The executives of Mercedes-Benz glanced at the Croatian fans who were already singing and celebrating, and they joined hands to pass the huge national flag. Then they looked around at a much larger number. For example, the German compatriots who lost their exams, got up and walked into the company's box behind.
"Eat this."
Shakira had already hid in, and saw her boyfriend come in and stuffed a strawberry into his mouth.
"Well……"
Song Ya chewed and noticed that the waiter had just removed the big champagne bottle prepared for the celebration. Now this situation... is a bit embarrassing, "Honey, give me some more German beer." He told Shakira. Intimately slow cheeks for advertisers.
"Cheers."
Mercedes-Benz executives clinked glasses with him, "as, do you know that Chrysler's largest individual shareholder is MGM boss Kirklian?" Then he sat down and talked about business.
"I've heard of it, but it shouldn't compete with you?"
Song Ya knows that Kirklian also wants to buy Chrysler, but with a tens of billions of business, as long as the relevant politicians’ minds are slightly normal, they will not be happy to see that the transaction succeeds. Just kidding, the third largest car manufacturer in the United States and a super-large company. , Directly involving the employment of tens of thousands of people, make that casino tycoon like to toss another capital game at MGM?
"Kerkerian has a great influence on the United Auto Workers Union." Mercedes-Benz executives said.
"Casino tycoon."
This is inconvenient to talk about. Historically, the Mafia has had a great influence on the United Auto Workers’ Union. Although Kirklian is not of Italian origin, but can grow up in Las Vegas, the relationship between the two parties is naturally very close. After the Mafia ebb, or in other words, after being washed out, it definitely gave him a lot of power.
"So you should know what we are worried about." Mercedes-Benz executives said.
Mercedes-Benz is bidding with Kirkrian. A casino tycoon and a foreign company have disadvantages. Even if Mercedes-Benz defeats Kirkrian, they are still afraid that the other party will instigate the United Auto Workers Union to retaliate. The American Auto Industry Union... It's not good to buy a hot potato at that time.
"Anyway, I will try my best to help. Don't worry, we and Chrysler build cars. Kirkrian is just an outsider."
At most, I would like to mention to politicians who are close to Underwood and the black party group. At most, you Benz paid me to come to the present spokesperson, but it’s not political public relations. If you really want me to be political public relations, the endorsement fee is not enough. , And I can't mix it up.
If I don’t help you with your tens of billions of business, can’t I do it? I am insignificant.
Song Ya just wants to earn some hard money honestly, and come steadily, anyway, the momentum of the Internet industry is lying down and earning.
The same is true in the other direction. Although Kirklian seems to be disgusting the Bronfman family at the same time and has common enemies with himself, he really does not want to have an intersection with some Las Vegas casino tycoon, that kind of person has no other purpose. Achieved a counterattack.
The World Cup is coming to an end, and two semi-final teams are born, Brazil and Croatia.
Later on the east coast of the United States, in a New York mansion under the name of Quincy Jones, Rashida Jones, who has returned from vacation, stared at the esn station intently. He was not disappointed. The face of as in the picture was fleeting, and he was strong. Sitting in the stands with open eyes and a dull face, it was very good, it was rare that Shakira was not by his side, and next to him was a middle-aged white man with a strange face.
"Hello,...Sports Photo Agency? This is Rashida Jones from Vibe Magazine in the US..."
She immediately dialed the phone proficiently, and my father kept letting her hang on the vibe magazine's idle job, "Do you have any live photos of Germany vs. Croatia, as in the stands? Yes, to be clear... we may not publish it, eh , I’ll give you the company’s email address... I understand that we will pay if it is used for commercial purposes."
Paid a fart. After she received the email, she sent the picture directly to her new post on the Amerika Music website forum. This can't be counted as commercial use, right?
Wow, Rashida, you are too strong! So fast and clear! Are you here? ?
Is Rashida at the scene? I really envy you to go to France...
It’s not difficult for Quincy Jones’ daughter to come and go, right?
Don't keep suggesting anything, Rashida is a top student at Harvard, and she started her own business very early...
as looks so tired, so distressed!
Yeah, yeah, and finally there is no Shakira's stand photo, it's annoying to see her!
Like my neighbor’s wife, Latin Bitch is the most clingy, leaning on AS all day, showing her affection and showing people disgusting.
Rashida Jones refreshed happily, and the post was very fast, with several pages in a while, and she appreciated them one by one.
It wasn't until some users who had English mixed with Latin words countered the previous messages and quickly turned into quarrel posts, that she left the computer contentedly.
"Why are you here?" Just in time to meet Kidada Jones who had just entered the door.
"Can't I come?"
My sister has always been rude, "It's you, why are you here in New York?"
"Stay for a while." In fact, she was hesitant to go to France to chase stars, so she came to New York, where the flight distance is shorter.
"Don't blame me for not reminding you, the street here is a bit unsafe, the bad boy record that brags about the old man, the newly established murder record of irv Gaudi, the Wudang Gang alliance in Staten Island are fighting, and foxy
os...The contradiction between these people has quickly developed to the point where they may draw their guns and fight each other. "
Kedada kindly reminded, "Be careful yourself."
"I'm not like you, I like to mix in that circle. You wait..."
Rashida suddenly realized that something was wrong, "Aren't jazzy and nas good brothers?"
"It was still at the beginning of the year, but I heard that Jazzy was discovered by NAS not long ago the woman who slept with him, so..." As 2ac's ex-girlfriend, Kedada has very good information on this aspect and is generally quite accurate.
"Does jazzy's boss know? Nas is his boss's good brother!"
Wouldn't it be more reason to go to France to find him? Rashida struggled fiercely inside.
"Hehe, stop making a fuss, someone will tell As for such a big thing. Oh, right..."
Kiddada had another gossip, "Why did I hear that Coca-Cola was signing him? He is not as popular as Coca-Cola..."
"Not as red as before!?"
Rashida immediately grabbed the information blind zone of his sister, "He is so popular now, okay? A cup of life established his brand new position in the world music scene, Mercedes-Benz, Gui, Athens watch... Now also add Coca-Cola, no Why do these big companies ask him to be their global spokesperson!? You know very well that this is the treatment that global superstars can get!"
"Haha, what's so fierce, bitch? You're amazing, you're a passerby, but what's the use? He already has a real girlfriend, so loving..."
Kidada fought back, "Don't be idle, help me clean up, and people from the company are coming."
"What are you doing?"
"What else, hold a party."
"Then I'm leaving! Every time I make the house utterly smeared!"
"Please!"
Rashida's friends who hate her sister the most, they just leave, pick up the phone and call a taxi to book a ticket, go back to the room, pack up, and go out.
At present, there is only AS's Athens watch advertisement in the United States. She was in the car watching the confidently smiling man in the light box until she never saw it again.
When she was waiting for the flight, she flipped through the latest issue of the French version of vogue magazine, and she discovered the portrait photos taken by as for Gucci, and quickly bought a collection.
"Paris, I'm coming..."
When I walked out of the Charles de Gaulle Airport terminal, I suddenly regretted a little bit of crying. I pressed the colorful inner page of As, who was wearing a Gucci and sitting with his feet up, on his chest, feeling very humble.
"Beautiful lady, welcome to Paris!"
The French taxi driver came up to show his courtesy.
"Send me to... the hotel."
It's all here, as she is always watching the movement of As, she naturally knows where the other party lives.
The atmosphere of the World Cup here is completely different from that of the United States. The more you drive towards the city center, the French flags are everywhere on both sides of the street, and the entrances of restaurants and bars on the street are also painted with football elements.
"Oh oh oh oh oh!"
The taxi driver happened to also put the cup of life and sang loudly.
"Is as red in France?" she asked.
"What?" The other party didn't understand English well.
"As!" She pointed to the car cassette player, "Red? Here." She speaks simple French.
"Oh..." The driver nodded in a long tone~www.mtlnovel.com~ and gave a thumbs up, "Look!" Suddenly he pointed his hand out.
Passing by the Parc des Princes in Paris, a circle outside the stadium is full of huge posters of famous players from all over the world. As the driver is pointing, as is wearing a short-sleeved T-shirt and leather pants. He is holding a microphone in one hand and tilting the other. Pointing to the sky on one side, his hips twisted to the other side with a big arc, his smile was extremely bright and sunny.
Get cash red envelopes and read books to get cash! Follow the WeChat public account book friends base camp, cash points are waiting for you!
Rashida noticed Shakira on the side again, her mouth curled.
"and also!"
Not far from the stadium, there is an open-air plaza for the public to watch the game, and the advertisement of Mercedes-Benz is playing on the big screen... or a short film? It was not time for the game, and it seemed that there was no sound. As was being hugged and stopped in front of an engine profile, with a smile on his face, he was saying something, and he also gave a thumbs up.
"It's everywhere! It's all him!" The French driver left the steering wheel with both hands, excited with excitement. "And the girls! They are crazy!"
When the car drove near the hotel, Rashida saw the smiling face of As again. The female fans who had been sitting on the lawn rested and hugged them in cheering cardboards. There were a lot of people and all kinds of slogans.
Chicago 1990https://
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1211: Safe Harbor Clause

Chi Ke Hugh
"Mr. Hayden, it's me, Rashida Jones... Yes, I'm downstairs, downstairs in the hotel!"
During the World Cup, the good hotels were full. Rashida didn't panic and called immediately after being blocked by the hotel guards in the lobby.
"Uh……"
Hayden scratched his head and came down to pick up someone. He looked at her vigilantly and then asked, "You came alone?"
"Yes."
"Is there anything important?"
"I heard some important news from New York rap circles, and I need to tell him personally." Rashida was prepared.
"Well, put on this."
Hayden couldn't help but put a visitor card lanyard on her head, "Come with me and say that he belongs to Vibe Magazine."
"Oh." She agreed aggrieved, and obediently followed Hayden into the elevator.
The agent with as led the way and it was unimpeded. When he got out of the elevator on the top floor, Rashida was quickly led into Songya’s presidential suite. As soon as he walked in, he heard music and Spanish singing. Shakira was on the sofa by the window. Holding the guitar and singing and playing and singing, Gloria and Estefan were sitting next to them and listening quietly. There were some South American musicians around the three, holding wine in their hands, or sitting or standing. .
Shakira noticed her, and the hand flicking the strings slowed down.
"Hi!"
The rivals met...I don't know if she counts, she squeezed out a smile unconvincingly, and raised her hand to say hello.
"Rashida! Long time no see, how is your father?"
Everyone knew Quincy Jones’ daughter, and Estefan took the initiative to hug, "How come to France?"
"I helped vibe magazine to run an interview..." she said, her nose sore.
"Ha, hard work, didn't you go to Harvard? It's a holiday?"
"Ok."
"As is inside, I don't know it's inconvenient..." Estefan pointed to a closed door. Hayden had just sneaked in, "Please sit down."
"Okay, thank you." She had to sit down and wait, looking for a chat with Gloria and Estefan.
She didn’t have much communication with Shakira. Shakira should be preparing a new album. They are all new songs in Spanish, wearing jeans and loose T-shirts, and changing words while singing. Estefan and Gloria and Those South American musicians made their opinions from time to time, and the stars were all over the moon, and they all spoke in Spanish.
"As here, is it completely in the shape of a Latin?" She complained in her heart, secretly unhappy.
"Miss Jones, please come in."
Finally suffering until Hayden came out, she immediately got up and followed in.
"This safe haven clause is the main battlefield for both sides, right?"
It's a small space like a temporary office. As is sitting in the innermost area, studying some documents with a group of elite white men, he furrows his brows in a nightgown, and is very focused, as if he didn't even notice that he came in.
Rashida just took this tune, staring greedily at the man's face, observing the respectful expressions of other white elites by the way.
"Yes, the film industry, the record industry, Hollywood, the publishing industry and even the software industry all hope to remove this one, at least weaken this one, and the Internet industry demands just the opposite..."
A white elite answered. While talking, I found that there was an additional guest in the room, so I stopped in time and looked over.
"Hi, as."
She raised her eyebrows to meet the man's gaze, how she had ever had a skin-to-kin relationship, and glared confidently on the spot.
"Rashida, welcome!"
Song Ya was very enthusiastic, but faintly pretending to be unfamiliar, hello, "Hayden said you have new news from the New York rap circle?"
"Uh..." She glanced at the other people in the room embarrassedly.
"It doesn't matter, here are all lawyers..." Song Ya gestured with a smile, "Except for Hayden."
"Hehe..." Hayden laughed.
Really cruel! She had to sit down in a chair that a lawyer gave up on her own initiative, and told her sister's news.
"Oh, I know this."
The president of Metropolis Records has filed a lawsuit. In general, with the decline of West Coast bandit rap, almost all the big beefs in the circle were born on the East Coast, or New York to be precise.
After jazzy and nas turned their faces, his main opponents were nas and bgod of Sony Columbia Records. At the same time, because the bragging father is not a top raer after all, the bad boy record is not doing well in addition to the biggie memorial album, and jazzy gradually does not want to sell The bragging daddy’s account was over. His reason was that he was indeed the younger brother of the bragging daddy before, and biggie was the bragging daddy's younger brother, but now that biggie is dead, he has no obligation to continue to be loyal to the bragging daddy.
foxy
o It owns its own murder record rds label. Hearing the name of this company, I know that it is impossible to live honestly. Gaudi took away the powerful singers Jaruul and Ashanti from defja. The power has greatly increased, and it can be regarded as a mountain. , So I started beef with the bragging father.
At the same time, the relationship between Gaudi and Jazzy is somehow good. Maybe the enemy’s enemy is a friend. The two have no longer remembered that Jazzy used to fight Gaudi for the Blade Warrior project. They maintained a tacit understanding in the confrontation with the bragging father. And never touched their other enemies, and performed a yard to a yard well.
Irv Gaudi has another enemy, but Defjax regrets not going with him to murder the record and start a business, and the two turn back.
In short, this wave of New York chaos has nothing to do with the struggle of the company. It focuses on the singers and the neighborhoods they belong to. Even the singers under the same label may have a bad relationship with each other. They cooperate with other companies' allies to deal with their own people, except for honesty. Almost all people llolj are involved.
"that……"
Rashida guessed that he knew it, but this was originally an excuse for coming here, not surprising.
"Don't worry about these bad things, now the New York hip-hop circle is in a turbulent period, and the situation has stabilized."
Song Ya waved his hand indifferently. Beef caught the eye. The record industry that made the most noise was the best seller. It was positively correlated. He didn't care about everything except to warn Jazzy not to go too far with NAS. Without that energy, I'm already detached.
"Okay." Rashida pursed her lips.
"Hayden, take Rashida to the party to play at night." Song Ya hinted to see off the guests.
"A fashion party?"
Rashida refused to be dismissed so simply.
"Haha." When she asked, Song Ya and Hayden both laughed, "No, the sports circle, to be precise, the football circle. The French fashion circle deliberately ignored me."
After signing the contract with Gucci, the French yin and yang were gone, but the fashion circle did not accept it 180 degrees. Although Song Ya is in France, there is little interaction between the two parties.
"You going?"
"I don't have time." Song Ya pointed to the file in his hand, "It's okay, I will let Hayden take you to have fun in France."
"Oh."
She almost shed tears on the spot, "I can't book a room in this hotel..."
"Hayden."
Song Ya waved his hand to let Hayden deal with it, and then continued to discuss the documents with his lawyers. Generally speaking, the key legal provisions of the Digital Bill for America Music website are in a legal article called the Online Copyright Infringement Liability Limitation Act, which will Provide os, that is, online service providers, such as Amerika Music website with a safe haven clause exempting infringement liability.
"When the certification documents provided by the copyright owner meet the legal requirements, os still does not take measures to delete the information or prevent others from accessing it again. At this time, os needs to bear the infringement liability... That is to say, as long as we delete the infringing content in time afterwards, then Can be included in the safe haven exemption range, right?"
Song Ya didn't pay attention to the sound of Rashida turning his head and leaving the door in pitying step by step, and picked out the specific provisions.
"Yes, so this article is very important. The Internet industry must incorporate it into the Digital Millennium Act anyway, otherwise the defendant will die."
Attorney Ge nodded, "Internet actors mostly appear in anonymous or untrue identities. When copyright owners cannot find the real infringers, they often turn to the OS that provides network services to request compensation because their identities are certain. And it’s easy to find, such as Universal Music... er, it’s now called Universal Music, suing the American Music website."
"Then there is another item below. When os receives a subpoena, it must provide the identity information of the infringing user to the case handling agency..."
Song Ya continued to consult.
"This is no problem. We just provide what we know, such as the user's account number and login i. It won't be too controversial." The lawyer explained.
"So...we have a lot of room to operate?"
Song Ya repeatedly studied, "The certification documents provided by the copyright owner meet the legal requirements... That is to say, the copyright owner must produce conclusive evidence of infringement. This is a very tedious task. Then they are busy all the time. Our responsibility is only It’s just to delete some user-uploaded data on request, right?"
"Yes, so this article is very important to the Internet industry. A lot of preliminary work has been dumped to the copyright owner, and there are a large number of Internet users, and their behavior is unpredictable. What is the actual effect in the end... I think you can imagine Come out."
"Haha!"
If you prove that you are indeed infringing, I will delete it with a few clicks, but not to mention that the proof of infringement itself is very troublesome. I deleted and posted anonymous users on the Internet, and I asked for proof of deletion again after posting, which can make you alive. When he died, Song Ya was happy after thinking about it, "Is it a bit like a mole?"
"A very precise analogy." The lawyer compliments.
At the same time, Montreal, Canada.
"What's the problem with Deutsche Bank's money?"
The young Bronfman, who came back to see his father, yelled excitedly in the study, "They are not the German silver that drove away the Jewish founders during World War II and did evil to the Jews. The new German silver after the war and the historical ones The old grievances have nothing to do! And the Merrill Lynch gang intervened when the two Germanys were reunified. Two of the Deutsche Bank’s seven-member committee belonged to the US financial sector! Edison Mitchell of the Merrill Lynch gang is now their global financial department President, there are many Jews among the fifty Merrill Lynch gang members. Business is business. They are even allowed to buy Morgan to build wealth! So what do I borrow some money for!?"
"Others can, but the Bronfman family can't!"
The old Bronfman was furious. "Deutsche Bank and UBS have a very close relationship. Do you understand the relationship? I am the chairman of the Global Jewish Congress and I am taking everyone to pursue the Swiss..."
"You are busy with your business, I run my Seagram Universal, we said before."
The little Bronfman interrupted uncomfortably, "On the one hand, there is a boring so-called good reputation, and on the other hand is a business of tens of billions. What is difficult to choose."
The old Bronfman closed his eyes in pain. He knew that he had to talk about some strategies and some means now. UU reading www.uukanshu.com even if he was his favorite and most trusted son in front of him, "OK, let's not talk about this, you Are you planning to list Seagram Global as a whole next year?"
"Yes, I have settled with Merrill Lynch."
When he mentioned this little Bronfman, his eyes gleamed, "Father, we will become a superstar on the New York Stock Exchange next year. We are waiting to be optimistic. 50 billion. I think Seagram is worth the price."
"Ok, very good, so what about the io risk? What do you think is the biggest potential risk at present?"
"The Digital Millennium Act, the Internet industry wants to put in a safe haven clause. I am leading the record industry and Hollywood to attack." Little Bronfman replied.
"What if the sniper fails?"
"I will not fail."
"Okay, okay, what about other details that are not good for io? Why didn't you listen to me to coax the super money printing machine under the banner..."
"Who?"
"That black star who doesn't post anything..."
"Don't keep accusing me of such trivial things!"
Little Bronfman suddenly went into a rage, "I know how to run a record company!"
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"Little Bronfman has returned to Los Angeles. Itc, the British United Television Company under the original Polygram Pictures, has been put on the shelves."
Los Angeles, Jack Warner Manor, David Geffen got the latest news. He couldn't bear it anymore. He decided to set off to visit the little Bronfman immediately. Maybe he was quick and slow.
"Lazarenko keeps asking for your help. He is looking forward to getting out of prison as soon as possible. He is already threatening veiledly." The cronies reported again.
"Threat haha"
For David Geffen, who focuses on light asset allocation, Universal’s current spin-off sale is not in line with his own investment habits, except for the film copyright library that he is in a lawsuit against MGM. However, the meat is on his lips and he is reluctant. Not go up and take a bite
Tangled!
In short, he was not in a good mood and sneered, "Lazarenko has the courage to threaten me in turn."
"He said that we took his art at a low price. If there is no substantive action, he will slander your art collection. He recently spent a lot of money on lawyers and other contacts, and he has learned more about Hollywood. The way to play it." The cronies replied.
"Give me the phone."
David Geffen is not used to this kind of person, and directly dials Song Ya, "as, why, I heard that you will sign a contract with Coca-Cola"
"Hey, how come the U.S. side knows everything! In mid-July, it should be almost time to sign."
Song Ya replied cheerfully with drunkenness. x
"That's not bad, congratulations."
"Thank you, Mr. Geffen, I heard that Seagram Global Group intends to sell itc"
"I haven't heard, er, don't waste time, I have a business deal with you, when is the exact date of your Kiev concert" David Geffen asked back.
"Wait a minute, let me check in September, what's the matter?"
"Don't you like Lazarenko's Beverly Hills house? Now there is a chance. As long as you meet the Ermao Commander in Kiev, I will help you with the rest." David Geffen promised.
"It seems that there is no arrangement for Hayden! Is there any meeting with the Chief Ermao in the schedule of my Kiev concert?"
Song Ya yelled on the other end of the phone, "Yes, indeed no." He got the answer after a while.
"I'll still arrange it. You can do something yourself. Know who to call the vice chairman of the Senate Foreign Relations Committee." David Geffen taught him hand in hand. "This is also good for your promotion. Think about it. Global tour. At that time he did not rarely see dignitaries from various countries."
"Ok, uh, uh"
Song Ya humbly wrote down one by one, "Hayden, help me say hello to Anshuzi Performing Arts Company." He put down his mobile phone and tried his best to calm his mind. First, he asked Hayden to arrange for the global touring performing arts company Anshuzi I dialed it to Sloan, "Find a way to help me with the vice chairman of the Senate Foreign Relations Committee. I want to be interviewed by Chief Ermao at the concert in Kiev."
Ms. Sloan has already received new good news from China and returned to the country. She is busy with the acquisition of Webog. It does not necessarily have to be Webog. The technical requirements for that kind of weblog site do not seem to be complicated. There are many competitors of the same kind. , So it is currently following the Internet free wind to provide users with space to retain people, which is more than burning money.
She is also helping the American music website respond to the lawsuit. Universal and the Convening Recording Industry Association have formally filed a lawsuit in California. However, with the competition between the two super lawyers, it is easy to drag the litigation process to the launch of the Digital Millennium Act.
The focus of the problem is the safe haven clause in the Digital Millennium Act. Once it is approved by the American music website, it will be exempted, and the lawsuit will be self-solving.
So Sloan had to stare at the battle on Capitol Hill at the same time. There were a lot of things. "It shouldn't be difficult. You wait for my news." After she agreed, she complained: "I really envy you as, have fun in France. A lot"
She heard loud music in the background.
"Count the party, in the club, with the Brazilians"
The time has come to July 7, no, it’s past midnight. It’s July 8. The Brazilian team just beat the Netherlands on a penalty kick last night and became the first team to reach the final. The road to the championship is unstoppable.
Because he and Shakira have the best friendship with the Latin gang, the elimination round is coming to an end. The reduction in this period means that in the free time that the performance tasks are simultaneously reduced and the increase, he and Shakira are mostly mixed with the Latins.
For example, the two are now drinking heavily in the club with young players such as Ronaldo and Denilson of the Brazilian team. They are surrounded by pitted beauties and are drunk.
Oh, by the way, at the reconvened fifa conference in France last month, the former chairman, the Swiss supported by the Brazilian Avon, has officially been elected as the new chairman of fifa. Fifa is still the world of the Latin gang, in the European territory. On the big win.
"Is it okay for players to party all night and drink booze?"
Rashida Jones somehow found the nightclub with Xiaokun's bag. She glanced at the Shakira who was surrounded by Ronaldo with the others, and she slipped to the table of Song Ya and Hayden.
"They are all the world's top athletes. The body metabolizes alcohol just like playing."
Song Ya waved his hand indifferently, "Why are you here?"
"I happened to ran into the Escape City team nearby. They came to France to promote the film."
Rashida offered to invite, "Let's go over and say hello together?"
"No, I know they are there."
The screenwriter of the City of Soul is an acquaintance David Goyer, and also the screenwriter of Blade Warrior. He called himself in France.
"Oh"
Rashida sat down beside him, "Hehe, Miss Shakira is very hot tonight."
"Well, Latin girls, admire football stars."
Shakira and the Brazilian team members were able to chat very well. She speaks Portuguese and can communicate freely. At this point, she can't do it. She can only play and sit aside and drink with Hayden.
"Hey! Rashida."
However, Shakira took care of him very tightly. Rashida led Ronaldo and his girlfriend over within two minutes, "Introduce, this is Susanna"
"As"
Ronaldo was already very drunk, and he staggered to hug him. A pair of big teeth knocked on Song Ya's head unconsciously, "Do you think my girlfriend has a chance to go to Hollywood to develop?" He asked in English.
"Uh"
Song Ya rubbed her head and looked at Susanna, who was smiling at herself. She was very beautiful, of superb figure, and very photogenic. Otherwise, she would not be praised by the media as the most beautiful scenery on the stands during the World Cup. "You have experience in acting. "
"I am a model and I have also acted in soap operas." Susanna replied.
"This is my agent, Hayden of William Morris." Song Ya pointed to Hayden.
"Do you have the kind of short film for auditioning?" Hayden asked after taking the conversation.
"Yes, at my agent, do you want him to send it now?"
"Not for the time being, what big shows have you been to Miss Susanna"
"Uh, local brands in Brazil, yes"
She pulled Ronaldo to sit down and answered seriously. Ronaldo slumped on the sofa silly and moved to Susanna from time to time. Shakira naturally sat on Song Ya's lap, hugging her boyfriend's neck with her hands, playing with her.
Now there is only Rashida an outsider. She sat awkwardly for a while, and was really in a bad mood by two madly showy and loving couples, "I'm going to the cast of Soul Transfer City, right there."
She reported an address, then made an excuse to leave, turned her face and tears flowed, covering her eyes and running wildly.
Unexpectedly, passing by a white man at the door of the nightclub.
The white man walked into the nightclub and immediately heard his loud reprimands in Portuguese and the wailing of the young players.
"It's our captain, Dunga."
It turned out that the other party was here to arrest someone. Ronaldo was also a little bit ashamed of him. He hugged Susanna and kissed him and ordered a few words. Then he slipped past Dunga, who was glaring at him with a hippie smile, and joined Denilsen and others. The top stars are all half-and-half children, and their personalities are a bit like immature school students. Soon, a line of big-name stars ran out of the nightclub screaming.
Just ran away.
"Aren't you staying together?" Song Ya asked Susana strangely.
"of course not."
Yes, the team has discipline, so
The nature of the women around the players is a bit like the flesh and blood of the music circle. They are all stamp collectors. The players ran away, and they quickly focused on the billionaire and top singer in the corner.
Book friend benefits can get cash or points by reading books, and ihone12 and switch are waiting for you! Follow the vx public account book friend base camp can be obtained!
"Let's go, too." Song Ya hurriedly gestured to Hayden and pulled up with Shakky's arms.
"It's still early, do you want to renew the stall?"
Shakira and Susanna had a fierce fight, and after being urged in the ear by the Shinco girlfriend, she asked, "Isn’t Rashida saying that the Hollywood crew’s party is not far?"
"Oh, then go, I don't care. Hayden, first call David Goyer to say hello, and say I want to bring someone over."
Song Ya glanced at Susanna again and agreed casually.
"Paris!"
Women always have longing for fashion. Susanna suddenly sighed with emotion after she left the nightclub.
"Get in the car, let's get in the car first." x
This is the top nightclub in Paris. The paparazzi can't find the exit for the VIPs, but Hayden still doesn't want to risk a scandal about Ronaldo's girlfriend the next day, urging a man and two women to get into the car.
"Do you plan to develop in the European model industry or go to Hollywood"
Shakira asked Susanna.
"I do not know"
She muttered to herself, she is very popular now, the kind of short-term hot red. With the Brazilian team advancing all the way, almost all the world watching the World Cup now recognize her, but the short-term popularity brought by the player's girlfriend title is not It is easy to transform into performance capital in the future, and it is not difficult to break into the European fashion circle, but it also depends on the operation.
Soon, the four appeared in a hotel banquet hall not far from the nightclub.
It's not so vulgar nightclub style here. Well-dressed American French filmmakers gather, which is a bit of a cultural salon.
Song Ya, Shakira, and Susanna immediately attracted everyone's attention.
Due to Mira’s relationship, his relationship with French director Luc Besson is not good, and Luc Besson is the top director of France’s largest film company Gaumont Films, so he is similar to the French film and fashion circles, and is basically deliberate. The state of disregard. 0
Of course, there are no people from Gaomeng Pictures on site, so it's okay.
Melissa Georgi is just a small supporting role in the City of Soul Transfer, and foreign announcements generally do not bring her, nor come.
"David, Rashida."
Song Ya went to meet David Goyer, an acquaintance, "Oh, let me introduce you." After being hinted by Shakira's waist, he had to help, "This is Susanna, Shakira you know."
But he didn't see Rashida, he didn't know that Quincy Jones' favorite little daughter had gone back to the hotel and cried on the bed.
"Hello." David Goyer gave a courteous kiss.
"Ronaldo's girlfriend." Song Ya reminded him in his ear.
"Which" David Goyer doesn't watch football.
"The one who plays football!"
"Oh"
This is a completely different circle, much more noble than the football circle and the model circle, at least in the eyes of Susanna, she did not get any enthusiastic feedback, and a nightclub-style hip skirt even attracted some European men and women. Cold-eyed, she held Shakira's hand and communicated passively like a goose stepping into the new world.
Of course, she also enjoyed all this at the same time. Fortunately, as, everyone here, especially the American filmmakers, gave him face, and even many people even flattered face to face, and the group quickly became the center of communication.
"Ha, I'll introduce you to you. This is Proyas, the director of Transmigration City, who wrote the screenplay with me."
David Goyer helped introduce, "The male protagonist Rufus Sevier, and the female protagonist Jennifer Connelly. This is Shakira, Susanna, as you all know."
Finally saw a familiar face, "Miss Connery! It's an honor to know you, I am your fan!"
After seeing the idol, she happily rushed forward to hug.
"Uh"
Jennifer Connelly hugged the other person unnaturally, Yu Guang suddenly felt a little strange. She looked at as and found that the other person was staring at her chest drunkly.
Sure enough, it is the legendary superb scum man~www.mtlnovel.com~ She is very upset. The **** are the pain of her heart. Every time she performs, her body will be blurred by her body. The man has never paid attention to her acting skills. Except for the American past when he was 13 or 14 years old, the only thing that was talked about later was this good figure.
Actually Song Ya had already seen her, in Apocalypse’s Dream Requiem, right?
He is just comparing, so far, it seems that the woman has not undergone breast reduction surgery.
It's a pity that he can't let that kind of thing happen on this world line, violent things.
"Don't do any surgery." He said awkwardly.
"Surgery" Shakira naturally noticed the focus of her boyfriend's gaze, pinching desperately with jealousy and anger.
"Oh, nothing, I'm a little drunk, sorry."
Song Ya quickly apologized to Jennifer Connelly who was stunned, and quickly left with Shakira.
"I'm going to make a call."
After Jennifer Connelly reacted, her expression became uncertain. Her gaze followed Song Ya's back until she disappeared. Then she immediately hid away and called, "Doctor, why did I have an appointment for surgery? No one knows! No! Maybe you have leaked the privacy of your clients! Forget it, I will never go to your clinic again!" div
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In the small episode, Song Ya didn’t know that she was playing crookedly. At this time, the big beauty Jennifer Connelly was actually planning an operation. She was a new mother, and she just got rid of a scumbag photographer. She is preparing to work hard in Hollywood for a few more years. Affirmed in art.
As a result, her dressing style has become more conservative, and she can always cover up the majestic couple well, causing Song Yaduo to stare at her for confirmation.
During the whole World Cup, Song Ya was very honest, Shakira watched closely, he didn't even give Rashida any chance, let alone provoke Jennifer Connelly, the film adaptation right of Requiem of Dreams a+ Film Studio I already got it, but Yeremov didn't have time to start it for the time being. In the future, I will have the opportunity to wait until the cold mountain project dust settles.
Uh, only once, the only time, before the finals, he went to shoot a commercial for Mercedes-Benz. In order to take care of his height, the German hired the national supermodel Na Jiaorman to act as the heroine, super super ten heads. Blond beauty, the kind with a Guinness record certificate, is 1.8 meters tall, and has a leg length of one meter. The real body is full of legs, and the wrist line is relaxed across the crotch. The proportions crushed Mila and Cha, who are also big white girls. Liz.
Based on the early adopter psychology, the two people who saw each other experienced each other halfway through the shooting, which is considered to be a good memory.
It doesn't matter. In 1971, Najia Allman was born in a German financial giant, a real celebrity, and has no concerns about being screamed. It is a pure friendly match.
Those world-record-class legs are indeed amazing. They are long, straight and well-proportioned. They are simply gems.
After tidying up, time came unconsciously to July 12, the World Cup final day.
"Damn French!"
The French became a monster again, and temporarily notified here, that is, Song Ya, Shakira, and Gloria. The closing ceremony layout has been changed again. The Cup of Life and Reone will not be arranged for live performances. A branch venue with stage and professional equipment will pre-record the performance in advance, and then insert it into the live broadcast signal of the closing ceremony for global broadcast.
Song Ya got angry, but couldn't help but rushed to the branch venue.
"Forget it, the good news is that this performance should not be interspersed with other scenes."
Estefan is very satisfied. His wife Gloria’s singing passages have been frequently cut to the stands or players by the broadcaster this month. It is the worst "affected", and it does not resist the French adopting this standard. At least it can guarantee the appearance time.
Some of the models who are going to participate in the closing ceremony of the ysl fashion show later come. It is also a pleasure to gather in front of the stage, although they are all dressed in daily attire... They are playing the audience.
"Hi, as."
"As..."
The beautiful faces saw him say hello and blow kisses.
Because it was a big show with hundreds of people, ysl did not invite the top supermodels: Linda Evangelista, Cindy Crawford, Christy Durrington, Naomi Campbell , Taganapadis, Kate Moss...never came, the most popular one was Carmen Kas.
Song Ya enjoyed the response, but even if Shakira was not around, he would not provoke these girls casually. The modeling scene is too messy, and not everyone has the kind of Naja Allman who can be aloof family background.
"..."
For a month, I’ve been tired of singing the song Cup of Life. No, now he feels a little urge to vomit when he hears the accompaniment. However, he is very dedicated and believes that fifa and the French will not have a place to provoke. After changing into Gui's black short-sleeved T-shirt and silk wide-leg pants, he sang and danced on the stage.
"Wow wow! Oh oh oh oh oh..."
The overall tone of the stage and lighting effects adjusted by the broadcaster was dim, as well as the spray of dry ice. In fact, he couldn't see the audience clearly, and only saw a pair of raised hands waving right and left with him.
It didn't take long for him to put his cheeks in the stands again and start to daze.
Zero to two, the Brazil team in the final seemed to be sleepwalking, especially the star Ronaldo...
The French are only one step away from lifting the Hercules Cup at home. This World Cup is perfect for them. The star Qi Dan, with two headers from left and right, smashed the Brazilian team's door in the final. He is a midfielder, but he doesn't have this goal efficiency...
The French Stadium has become a sea of ​​joy for the host and fans. Shakira has put his head on his shoulders uncomfortably. On the other side, the football superstar, Brazilian Pele, also said nothing. His face was blue in the sound, and he was uneasy.
"There is still a chance." Song Ya comforted Bailey.
"It's all in stoppage time..." Before Bailey's words fell, the French team counterattacked and scored again.
Song Ya covered her face.
There was no suspense again and again, the French was crazy. Song Ya looked at the French commander not far away. The old man had stood up with the people around him, raising his hands high, and was celebrating.
The top leaders and politicians of the Brazilian Football Association are extremely disappointed, but they can only show their demeanor.
Okay, that's it, the French team members stand on the podium and show off the Hercules Cup, and their World Cup journey should be over.
In fact, he has no sense of who wins and loses, including the United States team. Others have been there this month, but every time he spends even a distraction on football, fake fans are correct.
"How is the global response?"
I set off on the next day and returned to rice. I was staying in France and I was really boring.
"Very good, our performance was interrupted throughout the closing ceremony, and it ended perfectly!"
Estefan was very excited, and the French finally showed his kindness. Quasi-v was not cut all the way. His wife Gloria appeared on the screens of global TV audiences with Reone, which was a billion-level viewership scale. Advertising and commercial performances are guaranteed for a long time in the future, at least in Latin countries to maintain the status of queens and old artists for a long time.
Of course, Shakira's enthusiasm is even higher, and Song Ya is the biggest winner.
"Except for the U.S., the hip-hop audience and the watching group basically do not overlap, which means you have opened up a new and extremely broad global market."
Estefan said enviously: "And this catchy sports song can be sung for a long, long time, unless there is another theme song that can cover the cup of life in the World Cup every four years, and the singer must Your popularity and various aspects of image can suppress you."
Not to mention the two album diamond sales before the man he talks to sing the Cup of Life, the talented singer with excellent singing and composition, and the billionaire halo, even a third-rate male singer, this World Cup trip can also Bringing a qualitative change to the career, instantly ranked among the world's top singers.
This is a long-term meal ticket. The third-rate singer will not have to worry about relying on this song for the rest of his life, let alone as.
He even felt it was a pity, but for the long-famous as, it was icing on the cake, and the utilization rate did not reach the optimal value.
"Well."
It is true that Song Ya will not experience too much gap like a third-rate singer. He has not had time to explore the feedback after the closing ceremony broadcast last night, but in France he doesn't want to stay too much for a moment. It is too yin and yang, and he likes to pick the country. The star's stabbed.
"Shakira, Mr. Rick Rubin, President of Sony Columbia Records, has urged him several times. You must enter the recording studio immediately when you return to the United States. They must release your new album within the year."
Estefan excitedly said to Shakira again: "We have enough to eat in the Guangxi market this time. Even if the music review feedback is average, the sales volume can be up to 5 million! I have this confidence!"
"Can I finish recording my a+ record in Chicago?" Shakira couldn't bear to part with it for too long.
Song Ya kept moving forward at a constant speed without squinting, but quietly propped up his ears.
"No, uh, Ricklubin is afraid of as retaliating against Sony Columbia, because before...as, have you ever had any conflicts with the rental cost of the recording studio?" Estefan asked.
"That's it, Jazzy and Destiny's Girl rented a Sony Columbia New York studio for a while, and the guy Rick later hacked my Metropolis record five kilometers for a day at the checkout."
Song Ya was indignant when he mentioned this, "The price is only available at j."
It’s really too dark. Estefan understands the market. It’s because there are a lot of strange hobbies when recording and all studio staff are required to be on standby at any time. In order to serve the king of pop, Sony Columbia Records A daily price of five thousand dollars will be offered, and even if it is j, the price is quite slaughter.
"You wouldn't do this to me? Honey." Shakira hugged him and dangled his arms.
"Of course not, ha ha, Rick is guilty of his own guilty conscience." Song Ya sneered.
Shakira also knew that the two belonged to different record companies after all, so she pouted and didn't insist.
Song Ya was secretly cheering, the group was found by reporters and paparazzi at the airport, and they all surrounded them.
Old Mike was surprised to lead the bodyguards to arrange the line of defense, but he did not expect that the situation was a little different this time. The reporters squeezed forward desperately, violently surging like the tide of zombies in the movie, and quickly compressed the group of people In small circles.
‘Crack! Click! ’
The shutter and the flash were pressed desperately, Song Ya did not wear sunglasses, blocked his eyes with his hands displeased, and Estefan protected their female companions.
Song Ya just wanted to leave as soon as possible. He had communicated long ago, and Estefan stood forward and assumed the task of accepting interviews for the three stars.
But the reporters are indeed very different from before. The still high percentage of South American reporters did not even give the group a good face, "As! Rumor has it that you and Ronaldo waited for Brazilian players to have a night of revelry that caused him to play abnormally in the final. Is there such a thing? !?"
They sternly questioned in Latin accented English, "You also caused the relationship between Ronaldo and Susana? You stole Susana and was discovered by Ronaldo, causing him to lose heart in the final?!"
"Why take them to a nightclub before the game and get drunk!"
"Stay away from our players!"
"The culprit!"
"You broke Ronaldo, Denilson and others! Americans!"
"You don't understand what football means to us!"
The South American asked and shouted slogans, squeezing forward like crazy, tending to smash the radio microphone on his head.
British and French reporters followed behind to watch the fun with a smile.
puff! What the **** is this...
"Don't talk nonsense! How can I take them to a nightclub before the game!"
Song Ya was angry, and sternly refuted, "On the 12th game, we will be on the 7th night..."
"Don't say it, don't say it." Estefan knew how good it was, and quickly stopped him from talking nonsense.
"Really, I blamed me for losing, looking for a scapegoat? After so many days, and I didn't invite them to the nightclub, I'm just a guest... and what the **** is it to steal Susanna?"
Song Ya cursed and was escorted into the terminal building by Estefan, Old Mike and others.
"We can't bear this pot, boss."
Hayden, who was waiting in the terminal, greeted him with sweat. "The Brazilian fans are also crazy. You must know that the criminal Escobar of the Colombian team in the last World Cup was shot and killed..."
"It's my shit! The French must be instigating!"
Song Ya was angry and didn't fight.
"We must make a statement in time, Shakira, come with me, help as prove it, and at least suppress those messy gossip scandals."
Estefan was more calm.
"Don't worry, it's all a misunderstanding, I will help you clarify." Shakira comforted a few words, and hurried back to the agent to face the reporter again.
"Always so inexplicable!"
"There is also bad news. Coca-Cola suddenly postponed the signing of the contract. The reason is that their risk control department has doubts about signing you." Hayden added.
"why!?"
What Ulysses, Gucci, and Mercedes-Benz are far less influential in the United States than Coca-Cola~www.mtlnovel.com~ Becoming their global spokesperson means that like Jordan is to Nike, he has a very powerful amulet on his body as a media One of the largest advertisers in the industry, some public opinion troubles Coca-Cola can easily help suppress the celebrities bound to the image of their own products.
Song Ya asked in return: "Because of the rumor that I broke the Brazilian star?"
"No, Coca-Cola didn't know anything about France when it notified me, and they didn't care much about it."
Hayden analyzed: "According to our William Morris' judgment, it may be that Universal has given them pressure or revealed something."
Damn it! The parent company pounds the eggs of its artists! There is something wrong with the brain!
The attention of the rich three generations finally returned to their heads again?
The war has accelerated? Now the rich three generations have more powerful resources, the Global System, Poly Gold System and Seagram...
Song Ya was upset, thinking about it, and finally a fierce light flashed in his eyes.
He picked up his cell phone and said, "Zecheng, help me call Lawyer Barron. Needless to say, he will know what I mean when you call."
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The safe haven clause has a prerequisite, os, whether it is companies such as aol that provide online access services, or network service providers IS and content providers ic such as the American music website, must be unaware of user infringements in advance, and Delete the infringing content in time after receiving the evidence and notice provided by the copyright owner.
Not knowing it is very important. Deliberately conniving, guiding users and even infringing in person is enough to be an accomplice. How could it be included in the scope of exemption?
The Internet industry is now in its glory, but it is not so arrogant that it wants to cross this copyright red line by revising the law.
Dile...
Must make a ruthless decision. Song Ya doesn’t want to see the former president of American Music website running to stand on the plaintiff’s witness stand. He didn’t pay much attention to this when he talked to him before... Although he had told him to see him. The second half of his life was spent in the company of two friends of hunger and cold, but there was also a prerequisite, that is, if Dile wanted to survive, he had to be honest in order to live his future life silently.
Is he honest? He is not honest, and he is still bargaining with the singer Mutual Aid Foundation, whose background is vague, but there is no deal yet.
That is sin!
Song Ya is not an indecisive person anymore, and he doesn't want the outside world to regard it as indecisive enough to be betrayed by the same person twice...
Nostalgic, weak-hearted 3 billion tycoon?
In fact, he has hesitated and delayed long enough. After staying in France for a month, he did nothing. He was dragged to the edge of danger. The rich three generations succeeded in disturbing the endorsement cooperation between himself and Coca-Cola. With his energy, he got Di After Lai, I don't know if there is any chance after doing it myself, and the risk of failure is almost unbearable.
"Since your cooperation with Coca-Cola has been postponed, will you stay with me for a while in New York?"
Shakira was naturally out of condition, she acted like a baby.
"Yeah." Song Ya agreed casually, "it depends... it's okay if you're not busy."
"Then I ask my mother to send little Arianne?"
"Okay." Song Ya told Old Mike, "Go to Tribeca and clean up a room for Shakira's mother."
Shakira happily took his arm, "What's wrong with you? In a bad mood? Because of the football media's rumors?"
"No, I won't be unhappy about the most trivial thing. I have experienced a lot of rumors." The two walked down the boarding ladder together.
"Then why do you always have a straight face..."
"Is there?" Song Ya stroked her cheek, squeezing a smile.
"Perfunctory!"
When they walked to a specific area, the reporters gathered around, "As! Legend has it that you pryed a Brazilian star's girlfriend, causing him to play abnormally in the final?" Such news always spread quickly.
"It's just a tabloid rumor. Susanna and I are good friends. We have met with her a few times, that's all." Shakira helped her boyfriend refute the rumors.
Before boarding the plane in France, she and her agent Estefan clarified to the media once, and her girlfriend was willing to help testify, and the paparazzi had nothing to make up.
"As, what about the media saying that you broke young Brazilian stars and had a hangover overnight, causing them to sleepwalk in the final?"
"Nonsense!"
Song Ya stopped Shakira from responding, and took the initiative to take the conversation, "I did have a party with them, it was courtesy, and it was not before the final."
"You are helping the French..."
"Sorry I have made it very clear, and I will not respond to such boring conspiracy theories."
Song Ya stopped suddenly, with a sonorous tone, staring straight into the camera with firm eyes, and tapping a finger at the same time, "I severely warn those who want me to get into troubles, scandals and other negative news. I will not be defeated, nor will I be defeated. Bow your head to you, if you have any dissatisfaction with me, then stand up straight! Facetoface, I am here, at this moment!"
Hayden, Shakira, Estefan, and Gloria all around him noticed that his overtones seemed to mean something else, and they all listened in silence.
"Are you alluding to the media and teams that are trying to throw the blame on you for failure?" a reporter asked.
"The World Cup is over. I don't want to respond to questions in the football field anymore. I stayed in France for a month. You should have finished asking questions a long time ago." Song Ya waved.
"How is your life in France? What is your impression of France?"
"I still prefer the United States, I miss the United States, I miss New York and Chicago." He replied.
U.S. reporters laughed, "As, there is news that you are about to become Coca-Cola's global spokesperson?"
"Sorry I can only say that I have no comment for the time being."
He responded, "In short, I look forward to cooperating with Coca-Cola. I like to cooperate. I am a very good partner. From the eight years since I made my debut in New York from Chicago wearing second-hand clothes, I have been pursuing a win-win cooperation. Philosophy, I grow together with the brands that trust me... Starting a business has always been."
"But you and the two record companies have reported unpleasantness." A reporter said.
Very well, Song Ya fingered the camera again, "I don’t want or even hate confrontation, but that doesn’t mean I’m afraid of it. I’m a hip-hop singer from the street. I, like Lori, 2ac, and biggie, have been shot. Encounters, the only difference between me and them is that I was lucky and survived...I have overcome my fear, there is nothing to escape from, and there is nothing to fear to lose. I will continue to maintain my attitude and way of life. , I am still me, I am me. And I rarely lose... to draw some people's attention to this. Long live hip-hop!"
Finally, he pulled the big golden chain around his neck and shouted a slogan. Hip-hop culture itself is anti-mainstream, maverick, dare to think, dare to speak, and advocate free expression, which is not abrupt.
Reporters who don’t know the inside story are a little puzzled about his sudden serious and formal statement, but in recent years, it has been rare for As to be willing to make such a long talk in street interviews, so they all cherish this opportunity. There are only a few entanglements in the World Cup finals in the United States. South American reporters, the order on the scene is fine, most of the noise comes from the camera shutter.
"Uh... can you reveal the specific release date of your new album? Fans didn't wait for your album on July 4th. They are very sorry."
There was silence for a few seconds, and another reporter asked.
Song Ya smiled, "Will I wait for two days to rest before talking? As you all know, I'm too busy this year, maybe I have to wait until after the global tour, but it doesn't matter, good things are not afraid of late haha."
"As, you and Shakira..."
"As, can you talk about your collaboration with Gucci? Their design director Tom Ford rated you as one of the sexiest men in the world..."
"According to the latest survey, your questionnaire in dozens of countries around the world ranks among the top famous singers, as what do you think of this phenomenon?"
"Your response to the Lewinsky case..."
"East hall toilet..."
Song Ya answered patiently one by one, but one month later, the United States was still holding on to the White House and the interns, which made it inconvenient to participate, so he shut up and started again.
The reporters first glared at the paparazzi who mentioned the restroom in the East Hall, and then rushed to follow, "As, you are sued by the Recording Industry Association against the American Music website..."
"I rarely care about specific operations, I don't understand or don't know."
He waved his hand and got into the car with Shakira in his arms.
I will not be defeated, nor will I bow to you. If there is any dissatisfaction with me, then stand up!
Due to the length of this interview, various media have selected content that is of interest to their audiences. There are not many channels broadcasting this somewhat inexplicable declaration, but Universal Music President Doug Morris just happened to see it.
In the picture, Song Ya was expressionless, his eyes seemed to be looking directly at him coldly through the small screen, and his words were very straightforward. With strong self-confidence and superstar aura, the pressure in the ears of those with a heart was amazing.
"Is the kid hinting something?"
After the acquisition of Polygram, Lyle Cohen, who has become a shareholder and president of defja records, happened to report to work in the office, "I have dealt with him, which is very uncomfortable."
Of course, Lyle Cohen has heard that Universal is secretly suppressing the men in the picture, but he doesn't know the mystery of the inside. For the new global boss, he is just a currently unstable senior executive, a newcomer. .
He also knows that his boss has turned against his former friend Daniel, flattering and deliberately complaining, "At that time, Daniel Glass and he upset us defja, and finally sent it away... I heard that Daniel went with him again, in Hollywood Beware of the wind and rain?"
"This is all the singers of defja?"
Doug Morris ignored him. He picked up the file on the table and asked, "Why are there so many retirement contracts? Some of them were not popular in the late 1980s, right?"
"No way, we have been dealing with it all these years, it's coming soon."
Lyle Cohen replied, "You know, the rap circle... These old guys have some energy in the streets of New York. I need them to protect the popular singers under his banner." He seems to have suddenly thought of something, UU reading www.uukānshu.com" By the way, since we have merged, maybe some of the East Coast small hip-hop labels on the global side can also be incorporated into defja? I have a few good ones, such as..."
"I'll talk about this later."
Doug Morris interrupted happily and casually dismissed the other party. He picked up the balance sheet under the defja artist data and looked at it carefully. The more he looked at it, the more panic he became. He knew there was a problem with Polygram, but he didn't expect it to be so big. , The value of many of its brands is seriously overestimated, coupled with the bloated overseas distribution system that overlaps with the world but is difficult to sell, and the extremely complicated internal personnel relations, every minute and every second will burn a lot of money.
As the main body of the over 10 billion shocking mergers and acquisitions, he feels that he is already sitting on a super unexploded bomb, and he may be blown to pieces at any time.
Unless the boss Bronfman’s overall listing plan is smoothly executed and the capital market beats the drums and spreads the flowers, otherwise...
I am still me, I am me. And I rarely lose... to draw some people's attention to this. Long live hip-hop!
Song Ya on the TV continues to point his finger at the camera. As an insider, Doug Morris knows that this is not empty talk. The threat is very clear. The future... is really hard to say.
He subconsciously wiped the sweat from his forehead.
.
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Doug Morris saw Song Ya’s statement, but unfortunately Dile didn’t see it. Some gossip information in the prison spread quickly, and some were not good. For example, Song Ya’s outsiders couldn’t hear anything different, they just thought In the empty declaration forcibly sensational.
People’s fate...sometimes it’s really just a matter of luck. The next day happens to be the opening time for prison visits. He was unaware of Song Ya’s last warning from the air, and he met the singers of the Singer Mutual Aid Foundation again.
"My dear, I will fly to Washington soon!"
In Tribeca, New York, Song Ya hurried home and kissed Shakira, then pointed to Hayden, "You stay here." Then he went into the room with his luggage.
"You just came back from Bedford Heights!"
He went to his ex-wife’s place to visit Little Rega. After staying for a long time, Shakira was unhappy, and became even more angry when he heard this, "Then you won’t go to the airport to pick up mom and Arianne?"
"Hayden go with you, I'm in a hurry..."
Song Ya took the things and went out again, "Mike, let's go."
"Really, it's good to be with me in New York?" Shakira grumbled aggrievedly, and suddenly remembered something, shouting to him from behind, "nas and jazzy they both called just now, they are coming to visit you! "
"I don't have time... You can entertain me, but don't go to the block with them. New York is a little dangerous now!"
Song Ya yelled and ran into the elevator.
"Sloan, Alicia!"
It was already night in Washington, and he didn't go to the hotel, and immediately went to the cruise dinner hosted by the Internet Lobbyist Group.
"A month in France is as long as a year!" He restrained his excitement, and kissed the two elite women gentlemanly.
"This month you have become more famous all over the world, as I felt deeply when I went abroad."
Sloan was still with flames, red lips and professional skirts, and he was very businesslike in the crowded banquet hall. With a smile, he first complimented and then asked, "But I heard that there was a problem with the Coca-Cola endorsement appointment?"
"Yes, I am trying my best to save." Song Ya replied.
"Alliance with them is good for you and everyone..." Sloan said.
"I know."
"Ah..." The governor's wife, dressed in evening clothes, was more anxious and interrupted the two of them. "Find a place to talk privately, the case of the American Music website."
"Yeah."
"As!?"
But it’s a pity that others didn’t give a chance. The Internet tycoon, the old leader of Netscape, Jim Clark, brought people closer, "Ha, why are you here? I just read the news and you are still in New York. Ms. Sloan, Mrs. Flock. , Introduce, this is..."
Jim Clark introduced Steve Case, CEO of AOL America Online, to the industry’s hospital lobby. The lobbying was very large in 1996. In addition, at that time, copyright owners such as the entertainment and software industries were not very aware of the crisis, making it the first Internet-related safe haven. The terms are derived from Article 230 of the Communications Standards Act of 1996. The relevant legal provisions are very short. They are providers or users of interactive computer services and shall not be regarded as publishers or statements of any information provided by another information content provider. People, this somewhat circumstantial text basically helps Internet companies completely exempt users from personal violations of the law.
But the original starting point of the law was to regulate pornography, violence and other content on the Internet, while trying not to bring heavy litigation burden to Internet companies. At that time, the entertainment, publishing, software and other industries should not have expected too much. The rapid development of the Internet industry and the atmosphere of free sharing, so now it is necessary to rely on the Digital Millennium Copyright Law to patch.
The World Intellectual Property Organization Treaty was born in 1996. It is much more rigorous, but that is not the domestic law of the United States. The Internet industry has enjoyed two years of unrestrained good time. Of course, they are unwilling to let go, so they have already instigated the related DMCA. Defensive work will continue to transform the safe haven principle in the copyright field.
There is a large number of exchanges of interests in this, which is vertical and horizontal. After all, the capital behind the two parties is complicated. For example, Song Ya himself, even the songwriter and copyright owner, is also an Internet investor. There are many similar situations between the two parties, and they are not monolithic.
The lobbying on Capitol Hill, the uproaring of think tanks, and the preparation of public opinion were originally the work of leading big companies, such as Netscape, aol, yahoo, etc., but because the Recording Industry Association picked the American music website to initiate a lawsuit, this is likely to become a precedent. The case is in a law-of-the-sea country. Both the plaintiff and the defendant both attach great importance to the industry. Therefore, major Internet companies have given great support to the Amerika Music website, and they also accepted the parent company of Amerika Music website Litman Media and CEO Sloan. In their small circle, it is a top circle composed of various related think tanks, foundations, outside groups, media, and intellectual circles.
"Long time no see, Mr. Clark, Mr. Case."
Of course Song Ya would like to thank you, "Thank you for what you did for the American Music website."
"Help each other."
Jim Clark’s industry tycoon is still very stylish. Everything is going fast in the Internet industry. Entering the second half of 1998, Netscape browser has been squeezed to death by Microsoft’s ie. He ordered a ship when Netscape was in full bloom. Sailing yachts have a 60-meter-high main mast, which is probably one of the top ten superyachts in the world, and finally waited until the shipbuilding company delivered the goods... Netscape is already like this, a bit ironic.
Their merger and acquisition negotiations with Aol went smoothly, and I believe there will be results within the year. Jim Clark and Steve Case are getting more and more together.
In fact, Song Ya later bet a little bit of aol stock in order to share the risk. A little bit, the other party should not know it, and he did not say that after all, he once abandoned Jim Clark and embraced Microsoft’s thigh. His relationship with Jim Clark is now It's subtle, but the interests in dealing with the recording industry are the same.
"You can get votes for the African-American Caucus, right? I know you have a very good relationship with the Donkey Caucus in the House of Representatives, as."
As the founder of the industry’s first stock and Internet figure, Jim Clark’s presence was mainly up to him to control the pace of the conversation, "Of course Governor Peter Flock." He raised his glass to Alicia, "I wish him this year The re-election goes well, how is the election?"
"Thank you."
They should have donated some money to Peter. Alicia took two glasses of wine from the waiter, handed them a glass to Song Ya, and replied, "Not bad, there should be no big problems."
"That's good."
Everyone had a drink. Jim Clark said, "Our leader is a politician who believes in the third way. He likes to compromise, so in order to ensure that the safe haven bill is passed, as, Ms. Sloan, we need to send the bill. The Congress was a bit more aggressive before and increased the price. In other words, our unified approach will continue the concept of Article 230 of the Communication Regulation Act of 1996, that is, complete exemption from liability..."
He who has always been a good teacher, said in a long speech, "OS should not take responsibility, because we are only a company that provides services such as network access and building network infrastructure, and only serves as a channel for information circulation. We are in a position like a highway. There is no way to control the goods carried by vehicles transported on the road, nor do we have the ability to control the endless information on the Internet. Speeding on the highway and violating traffic rules should the highway company be sent to the dock? It’s ridiculous! Its responsibilities in copyright infringement can not punish and deter infringers, but will only force os to monitor and interfere with user behavior at high economic costs. This is obviously uneconomic and unreasonable, and will inevitably hinder the network. The healthy development of the platform!"
"Ok...ok..."
Song Ya took out the pen and paper from the Sloan bag, "We are like a highway company...uneconomical, unreasonable...healthy development, ok, I'll take it down."
"This kid is smart, smart and easy to learn, but a little too cunning haha..."
Jim Clark was very satisfied with his humbly teaching attitude, UU reading www.uukanshu.com commented with Steve Case beside him with a bit of resentment.
"Little Bronfman is very annoying. Now the entertainment industry is arguing for him. Hollywood, the record industry... his personal attitude is also the most determined. The Digital Millennium Act is a fierce battle."
Steve Case is not as optimistic as Jim Clark, reminding that "the first version will be sent to Congress next month. It's the last juncture."
"Is it so fast?"
You hate that wealthy industry is really racing against time, just like the stock price of the Nasdaq.
"One month is enough for a lot of things to happen," Sloan said from the side.
"Anyway, this time you don't want to rattle both ends, as."
Jim Clark pointed to his eyes, implying that they were staring, "Ha, the congressmen are over there, let's go over." He and Steve Case went to socialize elsewhere.
"If Netscape can successfully merge with AOL, Microsoft will be more passive in antitrust cases."
Sloan looked at the back of the two and said.
"Let's keep a low profile."
Song Ya drank the wine in one cup, "Alicia, you just said you want to talk about the case privately?"
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"You! You are not going back to New York!?"
"No way, Hollywood still has a lot of work to do." Song Ya replied to Shakira with her mobile phone, and the other hand held the waistband of her trousers, jumping upwards.
"You can call them to New York!"
"No way, Director Larry Jordan is in the hospital. I'm going to visit somehow?"
"...Then come back quickly."
"I will, that's it?"
"Ok."
"Well, I love you." He put away the phone.
On the back bed, Sloan and the governor's wife laughed intellectually.
He also laughed and joked with them a few times, and when he was ready, he put the banknotes on the table into his pocket, "bye..."
It was very hard to rush to Los Angeles again. Hollywood does have a lot of jobs. It is time to visit old Larry, but he has a more important task to visit Linton, the president of Disney Copyright.
The Internet industry wants to do private transactions with Disney, because at the same time that the Digital Millennium Act was submitted to Congress, Disney’s Sonny Bono copyright extension bill is also facing a vote in both houses. Simply put, this bill will protect copyright owners. The period will be extended for another twenty years. Take a famous example: If the bill is passed, the copyright of Mickey Mouse that should have expired in 2003 will be extended to 2023.
This bill is better known in the US nickname: the Mickey Mouse Act.
To extend the copyright for another twenty years is to extend the company's copyright from 75 to 95 years, and the personal copyright from 55 to 75 years after the death of the author. It would be too long...
Therefore, the public and politicians have very negative views. Disney is facing a lot of pressure and they are very anxious. It is not too far away in 2003. If the bill is executed, except Mickey Mouse, it will expire in 2006 and Goofy Dog in 2008. , There are a lot of money printing machines such as Donald Duck, Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs, Disney will lose them in the next ten years.
Disney is a good business partner. The Internet industry hopes that they will secretly be the "owners" in the entertainment industry. Together with Time Warner, who is already betting on both sides, Song Ya, who has a good relationship with Linton, was sent by Jim Clark and other bigwigs. For this job.
"Really annoying!"
Once the American boyfriend was gone, Shakira scolded a lot of swear words in Spanish, but she had no time to do it now, and a party was being held at Tribeca's house.
"This is Mr. Pierre Sutton, chairman and general manager of the Inner City Broadcasting Company."
Hayden introduced the distinguished guest to the costumed mistress, "You also know the bragging father, Jennifer Lopez."
"Hello Mr. Sutton, hi, jlo!" Shakira happily embraced fellow Latina Jennifer Lopez, calling each other's nickname, "Why are you here!? How are you?"
Hayden smiled and stood on the side. He knew that the boss Song Ya had slightly suppressed the Latino actress named Jennifer Lopez, but he did not expect that the other party played the role of the desperate Latin singer Celine by relying on the movie "Crying Rose" Na's acting skills have been affirmed by professionals, and biopics are amazing.
After gaining a good reputation, Jennifer Lopez got on well with the bragging dad who was in the limelight in New York again, and was introduced by the bragging dad to successfully sign into the epic record, becoming j's fellow student, singing and film doubles. .
"Really tenacious..." Hayden secretly said in his heart.
"Not bad." Jennifer Lopez said, nestling sweetly in the arms of the bragging father.
"Yo..." The bragging father remained the same, and pulled out his fist to Xia Qi and touched it.
He was obviously fascinated by Jennifer Lopez, and he hugged the hot Latino actress' waist tightly throughout the whole process.
"The bragging father is here, shall we go say hello?"
In the far corner, the same big-faced jazzy was sitting on the sofa with all directions, surrounded by the best friends duo, the thin Damon Dash and the tall Karim Boke, the three of them leaned together. Followers and Brooklyn local singers and djs.
The slick Damon Dash suggested.
"Ok."
Jazzy knew that the bragging father would come. He didn't want to meet him, and he wouldn't be loyal to him when he talked a while ago, but Song Ya just returned to the United States and the words that he put on the New York airport scared him, thinking that the big boss was hiding The girlfriend who accused herself of prying nas should not conflict with the bragging father...
Once a misunderstanding occurs, he will think more and more reliably, so he still comes.
"Yo!"
He took the initiative to fist fist with the bragging father.
"Ha ha."
The bragging father thought he was good to him. He didn't expect to encounter a guy with stiff wings and a long back bone, but after all, jazzy is a singer of as Metropolitan Records. He also felt that the airport declaration meant something. In short, I didn't have a conflict with As for the time being, I dealt with it a few perfunctorily, and then raised his chin even if he greeted him without saying anything harsh.
"It looks like the bragging old man and jazzy are reconciled?"
This scene was seen by other interested people, a group of rap guys in Brooklyn. Now the hip-hop circle in New York is turbulent. Yesterday’s opponents are happy today, and today’s friends turn against each other tomorrow. It’s very normal, not to mention jazzy books. The movements of the big names in the district are very important to them, even if they take the first-hand melons they can eat on the radio to brag about them.
"They are not enemies of life and death, but Jazzy wants to dominate Brooklyn after Biggie's death." Another rapper answered.
"Ha, I'm right? As is threatening to brag Daddy, let him not forget who else is behind Jazzy."
"Will nas come?"
"How could nas come, he and jazzy have a big feud, really reconcile, do you want to mix in Queens..."
"Look, foxy
o and Fez Evans are here. "
Everyone saw two New York female hip-hop singers appearing at the door, hugging Shakira who had greeted them in the past.
foxy
o I'm also scared, he and Fez Evans, who is under the bragging old dad's, teamed up to deal with Lier King, but that would be tantamount to a relationship with fellow brother jazzy. When the big boss as spoke at the airport, she got Tribeca The news of the party came with Feis Evans, even if it was known in advance that the host was not there.
"Hey, da, are you okay lately?"
She is still the street girl with a temper. Even if she wants to admit counsel, she chooses to say hello to Damon Dash, who has a better relationship, "yo, jazzy, biggs..." and then clashes with jazzy and Karimbok.
"that's it."
After all, jazzy admits that he is biggie's little brother before his death, and has always maintained a respectful attitude towards biggie's widow, Faith Evans, warmly hugs and pats the other side.
Then there is the senior executive Steven, who retired from Atlantic Records. As a former executive of Lil King’s parent company and a close friend of NAS’s father, he also received a task to help Lil King and NAS spy on the situation. Song Ya Airport released When talking, his attitude was a little scary, and Atlantic Records was also afraid that he would come back and set off a thunderstorm. It would be a big deal to help the singers of his own record company deal with the enemy.
If Song Ya knew what he said caused so many misunderstandings and speculations, and finally caused a small interpersonal earthquake in the New York rap circle, I don't know what it would look like.
"Emily!"
The Five-member Destiny Girl also arrived, and Shakira immediately entertained her boyfriend's cousin.
Hello everyone, our official account will find gold and coin red envelopes every day, just pay attention to it. Please seize the opportunity for the last benefit at the end of the year. Public Account [Book Friends Base Camp]
"Yeah." The woman next to her cousin, Emily had seen her a lot, and lazily embraced, "Please, have fun." She turned her head and acted as the half master to entertain the little sisters such as Beyonce.
It is also true that when it is vacant, she often borrows to hold her own parties. The Destiny Girl’s first monopoly is very good. With a billionaire cousin, she doesn’t lack pocket money.
"Wow! Wow!"
Beyoncé and the others were excited to visit, committing **** before the large portrait of Song Yagucci that Shakira had just decorated on the wall.
"Why didn't you see his Mercedes-Benz ad?" Emily asked Shakira.
"It seems to be released at the end of the year." Shakira replied.
"Oh." Emily still couldn't lift her energy.
"What's wrong with you? In a bad mood?" Shakira asked.
"Hmm..." Of course, I was in a bad mood. The one who was scolded most badly after the first junior college was myself. Compared with the good figures of the other four team members, many ugly words were greeted on my body, and my spirit was devastated. "I'm tired of singing. I want to go back to school and go to college." Emily urged: "Can you mention Alex for me? I dare not say, I will be scolded by him."
"Well, I'll try..."
On the other side, Steven and Pierre Sutton, two older blacks, chatted, "How about working with him?" Steven Xiangzheng and Jennifer Lopez laughed and laughed at the back of the bragging father who drilled in the bedroom. Nunu asked Pierre Sutton.
Now the biggest individual shareholder of Inner City Broadcasting Company is the bragging father, so he will ask.
"It's a good partner, but it's definitely not as good. What a pity..."
Pierre Sutton shrugged in a disappointed manner, "The main reason is that the upper-level political resources are not enough. We are working very hard to keep the lease of the Apollo Theater."
"As did not completely give up the inner city." Steven comforted.
"Yeah, it's not as good as before... Well, maybe it's a loss to know how to cherish it."
Pierre Sutton continued to sigh, "I knew..."
"Know what?"
He wanted to say that he had known that he was loyal while he was in a coma, but he didn't expect...
As later discussed meritorious deeds, Gordon returned to the media industry and became a deputy director and host of the ace political commentary program. In contrast, the inner city is much worse than before.
"Who are you talking about at the airport?" Steven said routinely.
"It seems that something went wrong because of Coca-Cola's endorsement. He is not in a good mood, maybe he is a little angry at Metropolitan Records singers causing trouble everywhere in New York..."
Pierre Sutton guessed, "Or to warn those with jazzy and foxy
What is os thinking in his heart? "
"He won't be angry with Nas? Nas is a victim. UU reading www.uukánshu.com is all jazzy doing things before..."
Steven still cared more about his old friend's son than Lil King, who was not worried.
"No, as is still more nostalgic. For so many years, nas has a good relationship with him... Wait, I'll answer the phone."
Pierre Sutton's cell phone rang, "What's the matter?"
"The reporter from the California branch said that he just got the news that Diley hanged himself in the laundry room in prison."
"The former Internet company president who stole a...stole money?"
"Yes, it's him."
"Okay, I get it now."
Pierre Sutton was taken aback, as if he had understood something, he took a deep breath, closed his eyes and recollected as's airport declaration again, and had a new experience.
"Do you want to report? After all, Dilei is another former gang singer who is as..."
"No! Of course not!" He doesn't need to be confused if there is no more subjective initiative.
"What's the matter?" Steven asked.
"Nothing, just hang up a thief."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1217: Red flag principle

"OMG!"
Mira broke the silence with a scream. She opened the door and saw that the man had moved the sofa to the window sometime. The man was trapped inside, sitting blankly, looking out the window.
He also stole the lady's cigarette he had placed on the table, carefully clamped the filter with his index finger and thumb, and took a sip to his mouth, without even passing the lungs, and then blew out the thick smoke.
"It said Dile committed suicide!"
Milla yelled and read the newspaper in her hand, "Former Silicon Valley technology star, well-known singer Delai who has dedicated RememerTheName, WhereIsTheLove and many other platinum-selling songs...My God! It's him! He's dead?!"
"I know Mira, Hayden called me early in the morning and told me..." Song Ya was choked by his second-hand smoke and smothered it.
Mira continued, “Dila, who has been charged with multiple crimes, is serving his sentence in prison. Three hours before hanging himself in the laundry room, he had a physical conflict with two prisoners in the same prison. The prison is cooperating with the police investigation. Is the cause of death related to prison bullying... It’s unbelievable. Think about us and him... The moment we met SK seems to be right in front of us. At that time, I sent De Klerk’s singles and he was also a member of my backing band. Well, I ran around the whole meter with him. During that time... We performed at Grant Park in Chicago. You were there, remember?"
"Don't read Mira, put away your memories, the thief doesn't deserve our sympathy..."
Song Ya got up impatiently, reached out and tore down the newspaper.
Unexpectedly, Xue Linfen followed in silently at some point, and the page on the ground with Dile's brilliant performance and the comparison of court prison uniforms was picked up by her again, and she read the text carefully.
"Shall we call his fiancée?" Mila remembered that Dile was about to marry his girlfriend, "Does he have any other family members? Alna... He and Dile have the best relationship..."
"Don't pay attention to this matter, and don't answer any questions related to the reporter." Song Ya interrupted roughly, "I don't know."
"Ho!"
Xue Linfen took a violent breath, and the newspaper slipped down again. She quickly covered her mouth, tears in her eyes, and her face became a little distorted because of suppressed fear or fear.
"Find a set of golfing clothes. I'm going out soon."
Song Ya stared at her and gave her an order.
"Oh, okay, I... I'll get it." Xue Linfen dodged her gaze, lowered her eyebrows and went to work.
"Hey! Hayden, Donovan!"
Fifteen minutes later, Song Ya carried the bag and walked out of the villa, "Have you prepared the equipment for me?" He had adjusted his mood and asked with great interest.
"Relax, in the trunk."
Neither agent mentioned anything related to Dile's death. Old Mike drove all the way out of the San Marino Manor.
"Daniel invites you to go over tonight, when Jared Leto will be there, and there are others, dinner."
"Daniel’s record company has just signed a rock band formed by Jared Leto, his brother, friends and others. It seems that he has made up his mind. If the Cold Mountain project is won, he intends to support Jared Leto’s role as a male. Lord, when the time comes, we will release the special...This is a good thing for his record company.
"Daniel is always like this, Yeremov should be very upset, but Xuelin doesn't have much opinion..."
"The Grove Press still insists on waiting until August to decide on the ownership of the Cold Mountain project, and their position remains unchanged."
"Spike Lee has also chosen the role. The'miracle' project male lead Terrence Howard, female lead Halle Berry, male second British veteran actress Alan Rickman, he said Alan Rickman and Ha Li is what you insist on."
"Yelemov is going to wait for the conclusion of the Cold Mountain project before allocating resources to start. Spike Lee is waiting. He has already turned down the offer for a play. If we cheat him by breaking our promise, he will definitely scold him haha."
"Old Larry... he didn't say it clearly, but he should have personally participated in editing the girl next door after he recovered. His illness is fine and he should be discharged soon. We will visit him tomorrow, and you will be yourself Talk to him."
"Anschutz hopes that you will return to Europe as soon as possible next month to join the tour team. They proposed that the Cup of Life should be prepared in a multilingual version. That song is very popular in Europe, but not everyone can understand Spanish..."
"The renovation of the Chicago Symphony Center is completed in early August. Mr. Barenboi invites you to attend the ceremony."
The three of them chatted about work all the way, changed their clothes after they went to the golf club, and then met the president of Disney Copyright, an old friend Linton.
'boom! ’
Linton hit the ball far, and after changing the poles, he walked along with Song Ya. He turned his head and saw Hayden, Donovan and his men were all far behind, and he pointed his finger at the golf club. The small flag at the entrance of the cave said: "If something is obvious, flying high like a red flag, we can't pretend to ignore it or shirk responsibility without knowing it..."
"If you are suggesting that Dile committed suicide, I want to say that it has nothing to do with me. The news I got is that he had a nervous breakdown under the long-term bullying of his inmates."
Song Ya was very sensitive and immediately retorted.
"NO!"
Linton laughed inexplicably, "I'm referring to the Digital Millennium Act, aren't we going to talk about it today?"
"Uh... how to say?"
"I know the plan of the Internet industry. They want to use the Mickey Mouse Act to coerce us into trading, right?" Linton asked.
"I talked to them before I came here. There is a basis for cooperation between Disney and the Internet industry. The Mickey Mouse Act and the Digital Millennium Act are passed at the same time, which is good for everyone." Song Ya persuades.
"Otherwise? Haha, don't be too aggressive, don't be too aggressive ALUS, you don't need to charge like little Bronfman, and I don't need to, you know I just jumped out of the fire pit of Hollywood film industry last year, this one The matter was also taken over halfway."
Linton stepped onto the green, stood in front of his ball, focused on aiming, and adjusted the angle of the ball. "This kind of major bill confrontation related to the future of the industry, our personal strength is very small, and the matter of publicity is left to the little Bronfman. That kind of big man."
"I know I don't have the strength and heritage of the Bronfman family, nor a good father who enjoys high prestige in your Jewish community..."
Song Ya said: "I'm just here to help Netscape and AOL and YAHOO spread the word. They know that we have a good relationship, that's all. Moreover, the booming Internet revolution is a major achievement of the current government. Wall Street and even the people of the United States have benefited from this. Superficially, the power behind me doesn’t like to be chained to copyright now...this is the consensus of the industry."
"You should talk to Mr. Eisner in person." Linton eased the ball into the hole. "May I make an appointment for you?"
"No, I don’t dare to meet another emperor anymore. I’m afraid it will be counterproductive. To tell you the truth, I don’t even know how to offend the young emperor of our world. I feel I’m still not sure what to do. How to deal with kings."
Song Ya said mockingly.
"what!"
Linton kept his balance with his cue, leaned over to take the ball out of the hole, and put it in his pocket, "I understand."
"So... what is your Disney reply?"
"Copyright is Disney's life, whether in the traditional field of Mickey Mouse Act, or related to the future digital millennium law."
Linton gestured to signal that it was your turn to hit the ball.
"Then I will reply to them like that?" Song Ya felt cold, standing in front of his ball and just looking at it and swinging, the white golf ball rubbing away from the hole.
Linton sighed helplessly, "I have said everything I can say..."
"Well, thanks anyway."
"I know Disney's offer!"
When Song Ya went back to call Sloan with some frustration, she suddenly interrupted very excitedly, "Red Flag Act! Linton is suggesting Red Flag Act!"
"What do you mean?"
"If something is obvious, flying high like a red flag, we cannot pretend to be blind or shirk responsibility without knowing it. This sentence comes from the red flag law!"
Sloan said: "When the car was invented, the United Kingdom passed a red flag bill that required three people to drive a car. One of them must walk in front of the car and hold the red flag. The car cannot exceed the red flag. It was abolished thirty years later. Because it did not see the future of automobile development clearly, the UK lost the early opportunities for the development of the automobile industry!"
"Sounds stupid."
"Not stupid!" Sloan objected. "If the spirit of this bill is translated to the Digital Millennium Act, that is to say, when infringement is so rampant that it is flying high like a red flag, even if the copyright owner does not provide evidence to notify us of the OS business ~www.mtlnovel.com~ We can’t turn a blind eye and no longer have the right to use the safe harbor clause to exempt from liability.”
"Ha, this kind of law will trigger a series of messy lawsuits in case law countries. How can it prove that the infringement has been flying high like a red flag? Where is the red line defined? All the way to the Supreme Court for the justices to decide? "
Song Ya also went to law school, "Then our American music website still cannot get the exemption."
"Conversely thinking of ALUS, even if we have not received notice from the copyright owner, our OS can also use the red flag principle to delete user uploads. Combined with Article 230 of the Communication Regulations Act of 1996, can we not ask for anything on our website? Infringement, incitement to violence, and the spread of pornography, etc., are deleted for various reasons.
Sloan said: “You only need to sell some of your freedom to traditional copyright owners such as Disney to gain greater media hegemony, right?”
"If it is realized according to Disney's idea..."
Song Ya asked: "Then we must take the initiative to delete the infringing texts and songs published and uploaded by all users of the Amerika Music website before the bill comes into effect, losing a lot of clicks and stock prices..."
"The Internet industry is experiencing a technological explosion, and other accommodations can always be found!" Sloan was also a bit reluctant, gritted his teeth and said: "It's okay to delete it. It would be very dangerous for our family to be stared at by Universal. It's over."
"Damn rich three generations!"
Song Ya's mind came up with Dila's face again, if it weren't for the rich three generations to send someone to tease...
"Okay, okay, anyway, we are only responsible for spreading the word, let the big guys decide? Anyway, you keep a low profile in Washington."
He agreed and reminded.
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1218: Diligent king

"call……"
Awakened by Simmons, Milla opened her eyes and saw Halle standing on the ground like a female beast, her hands pressed against her opponent's wrists, sweat dripping from her foreheads, the two of them refused to accept each other, gritted their teeth and stared at each other. With.
"Really, early in the morning..."
She glanced at the time and complained, rolled over and went back to sleep, stunned and heard that the winner seemed to be decided, Hallie wailed, and the other laughed and pressed from behind.
"There are others who want to come today."
Hayden led the way and instructed old Mike to park the car in the University of California Medical Center. "Catherine has always asked me to find a chance to help her meet you again." He said to the three people in the back seat.
"We?" Song Ya asked.
"You and Halle, you two are the masters of blade warriors."
"OK, let her come."
It’s too busy. It’s important to save time as much as possible. Song Ya gets out of the car first. In order not to be photographed, Halle and Mira have to wait a while to show up again.
"Hey! Larry, don't get up, just lie down."
He took the flower and walked into the old Larry's ward. After the girl next door closed the mirror, the old man came to perform this small and small operation. Naturally, he was much haggard, but his mental head looked okay.
Old Larry has fought many times in the past few years, but he has the qualifications to dance my life and football stunner to the position of director, and the salary is not small. This hospital is also the top in the meter. He struggled to sit up, Hayden He smiled and helped to cushion the pillow, then took the flower from Song Ya's hand to insert it, and then went out to call.
"How do you feel?" Song Yala took a chair next to the bed.
"Not bad, I will be discharged soon." Old Larry smiled: "Thank you for coming to see me."
"It should be."
Song Ya asked without hiding anything, "I will stay in Los Angeles these days, can I spare some time, should the girl next door help edit it?" With the original film in his mind, he was confident. full.
"or……"
The old man was really unwilling to let go of editing completely. He knew that the other party was coming today, and he had already figured out the wording: "We will be together after I leave the hospital..."
"Then I don't have time, I will go on a global tour in August."
If he doesn’t want it, let’s just forget it. I’ve gotten involved in my life. The football stunner didn’t care about it. He was shot. The final result of the film produced by the old Larry and the publisher Columbia Pictures is also good. It’s just a youth film. , "When you get better, come by yourself, I will come back and have a look, but there is a high probability that there is no time."
The old man laughed happily, "I'm afraid that the release schedule will be delayed."
"Little things."
Song Ya waved his hand indifferently, "Hayden? Hayden!" A bunch of voices called Hayden.
"Come!" Hayden answered the door.
"What's the schedule for the girl next door?" Song Ya asked him.
"It's okay anytime. Anyway, the summer file will not be in time for this year. The attitude of the publisher Fang Bowei Pictures is that the sooner the better, and try to start painting before Xiao Lizi's other movie celebrities. It's safer."
Hayden replied: "Then it is before the end of November, and the celebrities have set the schedule for Thanksgiving at the end of November."
"I can be discharged from the hospital in early September." Old Larry knew that time was tight and said quickly.
"Little plum was just a cameo in that movie, right?" Song Ya knew about celebrity projects, many big and small stars and even directors went to cameo, including Chalice, Woody Allen had a very strong convening force, and often played like this .
"But no one knew how Woody Allen would cut it before the movie." Hayden replied.
"October is absolutely fine, I will enter the editing room when I leave the hospital, and I can finish editing in September." Old Larry said.
"Oprah's 80 million big production darling is scheduled for October." Hayden sighed. "The girl next door is also released by Bowei, and the Touchstone Films that cooperated with us for the Cold Mountain project invested a huge amount of money in it. , Both of which are Disney companies, our schedule will be greatly affected by schedule conflicts."
"Don't Beloved start painting on Thanksgiving?"
Halle and Mila just entered the door. Both girls played roles in old Larry movies. They should also come to visit. Hallie asked. He was very concerned about the darling project that Oprah had put on.
"The file has been raised, and the propaganda offensive should be seen soon." Hayden replied.
"Upgrade? Interesting..."
It’s not a good sign to withdraw from Thanksgiving to October. Song Ya smiled, “If it doesn’t work, it’s October. Anyway, there is no conflict between white youth films and black masterpiece adaptations.”
As he said, he got up and asked the two women to come forward to greet him. Old Larry held Mila's hand, looked at her face and thought of Xiao Li, and smiled.
"I'll figure it out in private. After the spin-off and sale of PolyGram Pictures, which is valued at 1.2 to 1.4 billion, it will probably only return more than 600 million funds. The rest of Universal Pictures will not be worth 600 to 800 million... …"
Catherine said to her husband before getting off the car in the parking lot downstairs.
"Why do you care so much? It's not our money." Her husband replied: "Universal doesn't let Blade Warriors go. We don't have any major productions at KM Pictures in the near future to rely on them. Six Senses is issued by Bowei."
"This is a paradox. If we want to release the Blade Warrior sequel around the world, we have to please Bronfman, and the premise to please Bronfman is not to cooperate with APLUS on the Blade Warrior project." Catherine smiled bitterly.
"Damn the inexplicable Sigram King of the Globe!"
The printing machine was forced to stop working, and Catherine's husband was angry, "I miss the old man Simberg."
The couple came up in the era of former Global President Simberg, and Catherine is also worried, but she is more cautious, "You keep your voice down, and don't say bad things about him in person."
"What is our cautious emperor doing?" Her husband lowered his voice.
"He is very diligent, and set out to tour the recording empire of Polygram in the former British colony in Asia and Oceania."
"At the critical moment when the Digital Millennium Act is about to be submitted to both houses?"
"Hehe, there are major layoffs. Are there two distribution teams, Universal and Polygram, all over the world?"
"That's right... By the way, you said that Dilei who took advantage of the APLUS shot and went into a coma to steal the Amerika music website, would it..."
"It should be, APLUS has always been very decisive."
"Huh! These hip-hop singers who emerged from the slums are so hot..."
"Hush!"
The two of them went to the door of the ward while chatting and greeted old Mike.
At the Disney headquarters at this time, Harvey Weinstein slammed the door from Eisner's office flushed with anger, "He will regret it! He will definitely regret it!" He yelled at Linton who happened to run into I will regret it!"
Not all the way, Linton also smiled indifferently.
"What's wrong with Harvey?" He looked at the frustrated opponent and walked into Eisner's office.
"The Lord of the Rings project was taken away by Warner's New Line Pictures. The fat pig thought it was because I refused to grant him more funds. The chaotic ownership relationship, the unnamed director who refused to let go, cost a lot of money. The distribution rights are still in the hands of MGM, which is suitable for him to make money from it."
Eisner sneered with disdain as if he had seen everything, "The guy who dared to frown with Ovitz, run his independent film kingdom, flatter politicians, win prizes, and blackmail the promising careers of politicians, think. Just forget it from east to west."
"Er Mao politician haha!"
His Majesty the Emperor has always held grudges, Linton laughed and complimented: "Nothing in Hollywood can be hidden from you."
"Beverly Hills is not far, and I am not lazy."
Eisner was very relieved of him, pointing to his own eyes and smiling, and asked: "How did you chat with your black friend yesterday?"
"I've said everything that should be said~www.mtlnovel.com~ he should send the message back."
"Do you think the Internet industry will agree?" Eisner asked.
"It should be, they don't have much choice." Linton replied: "Leaving Mickey Mouse method..."
"Huh?" Eisner looked over, disgusting this common name very much.
"Uh, it’s not many days since the Sonny Bono Copyright Extension Act and the Digital Millennium Copyright Act were submitted to the two chambers. If the Internet industry tends to cooperate with us, online communities such as YAHOO, AOL, and American music sites should start soon. Delete past infringing content, otherwise it will be limited to technology and manpower, and time is too late."
Linton replied earnestly: "They will be able to see through their hole cards then."
"A group of stock market upstarts, they don't know how to behave."
Asner nodded in satisfaction, "But for the time being, let's maintain the tacit understanding. When the bubble bursts, we will also be free. Sooner or later, we will have to settle this account with them and threaten me... hehe."
"Sooner or later, YAHOO, with a market value of tens of billions, had only a pitiful one million in advertising revenue last year... The world is crazy!" Linton said after his words.
"Hahahaha!" Eisner laughed heartily.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1219: Daniel's House

"Laugh, laugh, laugh... Hollywood people always laugh so much."
After spending a few days in Hollywood, Song Ya still stayed at Daniel's house "every day" outside. He opened the curtains and watched the crowds of partying crowds on the lawn at night. There were all kinds of things in his ears. laughter.
Several third-rate actresses were chatting and chatting as if they were scheduled to burst out in exaggerated laughter. They were holding the bag in one hand, and definitely holding a glass of wine in the other. Some people had already bent over with laughter, but Never forget to hold the neckline of the evening dress elegantly with the hand of the bag.
Several unnamed male rock and roll singers were arguing with each other. One slammed the other's chest, and the other backed a few steps. The wine spilled out of the glass, and the two scolded each other and became foolish with the onlookers. fun.
Some people stood in a circle around a certain celebrity. The celebrity said a few words and made everyone laugh flatly.
There were also young men and women partying and reveling by the swimming pool. A fat man in shorts threw himself into the water, splashing a lot of water, causing a burst of laughter, screaming and roaring.
Daniel has a lot of parties. His record company just signed Jared Leto’s rock band. The name is weird. It’s called 30 to Mars (30; ToMars), which fits his style well, Jerry. Deletto is considered popular and has been playing music for many years. He has real power. Under the operation of Daniel, this crossover should be able to help the record company earn a fortune.
Obviously Jared Leto will not choose Daniel's company to sign for no reason. They should have reached a tacit alliance in the fight for the cold mountain hero.
Yeremov was very upset, but there was nothing he could do. In the previous agreement between himself and Daniel, the Cold Mountain Project would accept the investment of Daniel's newly established Glass Pictures, so he was naturally one of the producers.
Daniel is indeed very positive and has credit. He has placed great expectations on the Cold Mountain project. If everything goes as he wishes, then the shot will be the bestseller Cold Mountain adaptation of the film and Jared Leto’s band, both in Hollywood and the record industry. A strong signal of a comeback was issued.
How can he be one of the top six presidents, this kind of handwork is in line with his identity.
"APLUS, the people from Touchstone Pictures are here, do you want to go down and talk?"
Thinking of who would show up, the host Daniel knocked on the door and asked in a loud and drunken voice: "Wait for the Leto brothers' band to perform."
"I don't want to socialize tonight."
Song Ya opened the door and put him in. He turned to the computer screen that opened on the table and said that he had something to do, "If the touchstone people want to talk about business, can you bring them to me?"
"OK, no problem!"
Daniel readily agreed, bent over and stared at the page of the American Music website on the screen in a drunken manner, then hummed the song and went out and closed the door thoughtfully.
Speaking of, Dile was the keyboard player he gave to Mila when he was in charge of SBK records. Maybe he had placed great expectations on Dile. He has been unremittingly signing a lot of street rock bands over the years, digging and discovering , There must be a long-term process to cultivate Dile...
Of course he would no longer mention Dile now, as if he had forgotten this person.
In fact, most media have chosen to forget. Some music and Internet media have summed up and recalled Dila’s life history, and posted some memorial or introduction to the cause of death. The location is not conspicuous. The completion of the task of concluding the coffin is very popular Almost going down.
Song Ya casually pressed F5 to refresh the page, everything went as usual, he looked at the time again, it was less than eleven.
"Zhang, how's the situation on your side?" He called William Zhang, president of Amerika Music.
"Everything is ready, starting at zero o'clock on time." William Zhang replied briefly.
"OK."
Then he had to wait again. He continued to peep from behind the curtains. This time he saw a luxury car being let straight into the door of the villa, the door opened, and Shakira walked down.
"Hmph, just grab it and count me lose."
His ex-wife's behavior, he was prepared, his mouth turned up, he smiled like a scumbag, and then took a sip of wine.
"My dear? Why are you here!?" Soon, he was pleasantly surprised and unexpectedly opening his arms to the Guan Xuan girlfriend who opened the door.
"Is this your business in Hollywood?"
Shakira looked around, touched, smelled, complained but jumped up and hung on the man with satisfaction.
"Hmm... Are you assigning right? No way, it's like this almost every day here."
After a lingering long kiss, Song Ya asked back: "Have fun with friends in New York?"
"Generally, I don't know the rappers very well..." she replied with a pouting mouth, "but it's really complicated and messy over there, as you said."
"You don't have to worry about that, just don't get involved, is the recording of the new album smooth?"
The two were chatting, and Daniel appeared again, this time with someone from Touchstone Pictures, "Excuse me, APLUS?"
"No, please come in."
Shakira released her arms around the man's neck and jumped down.
"Miss Shakira, it's an honor..."
After the greeting, the people at Touchstone Pictures heard the news that the girl next door was going to be scheduled for October, which meant that they would be fighting against their darling project, which they invested heavily in. Both were issued by Bowei Pictures and released on the film. Both parties would definitely be affected, so they came over.
"As a partner of the Cold Mountain project, can you adjust the date of the girl next door opening a little bit?"
They can't help the girl next door, but they have an influence on the Cold Mountain project.
"No way, old Larry is recovering in the hospital. He can only cut the girl next door in September, and another movie of Xiao Lizi during Thanksgiving is about to start painting. We must hurry up before the celebrities... …"
Song Ya repeats the pretexts that he has prepared long ago, which is no longer considered a pretext, as it is.
"Change to early November?" People from Touchstone Pictures suggested.
"I don't know, you should talk to Yeremov." Yeremov will naturally bear the pressure on such trivial matters. Song Ya sat down and took the Latin girl in his arms and asked, "But we always thought you were and Oprah’s darling will start painting on Thanksgiving."
"Ok."
The people from Touchstone Films looked at each other and said, "Later, they adjusted according to the actual situation..." They were tight-lipped, and they didn't say anything inside except this sentence.
"I understand that for an 80 million project, the focus should be careful."
Then there is nothing to talk about, because Daniel is helping the people of Touchstone Pictures for Leng Shan, Song Ya feels a little unhappy, and quickly sends him away.
At midnight, the alarm clock rang, he stopped laughing and playing with Shakira in the bathroom, put on the bathrobe and walked to the computer to refresh.
‘Click...’
There are two red posts on the top page of the forum homepage of the American Music website. One is to inform users that the community rules have been revised, and the other is a notice of emergency maintenance of the attachment server.
"Has it started?" He called again.
"Yes, other communities have also started." William Zhang replied.
So he logged on to the music section of large websites such as YAHOO, AOL, WebChat, etc., with similar methods, and clicked into a sharing post of his own song. Those MP3 and other audio format attachments could not be opened one after another...
"Ok?"
At noon the next day, in New York, Rashida Jones was logging onto the website with a coffee in his hand, preparing for daily maintenance of her hot posts. She has cultivated this habit for a long time, very regular, and more serious than her studies and work.
But something was wrong this time, she found that some pictures in her post could not be opened.
The latest and hottest is the post about taking photos with APLUS in France. In the photo, the two laughed at the camera under the romantic French sunshine. She pouted to APLUS's cheeks and wanted to kiss or not.
The posts were full of neat messages from APLUS fans expressing envy and hatred. She couldn't help but appreciate it again, and then turned into self-pity.
"Damn it! I almost forgot to do business!"
She woke up from the girl’s dream and clicked on other posts. Indeed, many pictures were gone and turned into little red crosses. There were many new notifications in the background of the website, which started at midnight last night.
‘Due to receiving notification from the copyright owner...sports photo agency, the website has now deleted your...pictures. ’
‘Based on the new version of the community agreement, this site believes that the picture of your post is suspected of infringement and has now been deleted... If you have any questions, please send an email to...’
They are all similar words.
"What the hell! I got it so hard!" She threw the mouse furiously.
At the same time, two freshmen from Northeastern University of Massachusetts also discovered this change. Both of them are active users of the American music website. Unlike Rashida, they mainly mix the music sharing section and prefer rock and roll.
"WTF!?"
Sean Parker hugged his head in pain. He worked so hard to sort out the uploaded songs, and his emotions quickly turned into anger. "Are they legal to do this? This violates our freedom!"
"The website space provided by private companies is not a public place. It is not protected by the First Amendment to the Constitution?" Shaun's companion, Shaun Fanning, should calm down. "Other websites seem to be blocking similar sharing behaviors. This seems to be a unified action."
"FXXK! These bandits!!!"
Sean Parker is a genius programmer, business-minded, and bold. He has a flash of inspiration, "These Internet capitals are too arrogant, and users' sharing needs are still blocked. This is a vast market! They are! Would rather not...Then we just take the opportunity to develop our own, pure user-to-user software for sharing songs!"
"Napster!"
The two of them spoke in unison, expressing the dreams they had already in their hearts.
"APLUS, are you still asleep?" At Daniel's house, Song Ya was dumbfounded to answer mobile phones that had many missed calls. It was Sloan's voice. "The share price of Littman Media fell sharply in the morning. We are optimistic about giving up these users..."
"Haha, haven't you been mentally prepared? You regret it?" Song Ya asked with a smile.
"It's not regrettable, but the stock price... The market value has fallen below 800 million, and it may fall in the afternoon... Well, I do regret it a bit now," Sloan admitted.
"There are no traitors on other sites, right?"
"But they are large, and the percentage of hits affected is not high..." Sloan said: "AOL and WebChat only dropped slightly, and YAHOO has also increased."
"Oh?"
Song Ya got up and landed on YAHOO, "Their music community is also deleting?" Also found that many attachments could not be opened.
"You try his search engine." Sloan prompted.
Well, Song Ya randomly typed the title of her own song, and found a lot of web pages for sharing and downloading.
"Outside stations, YAHOO can use search engines to divert to the small sharing servers set up by individuals." Sloan complained calmly, "It's really cunning. It's hard to say whether it is a loss or a profit. I doubt they have been prepared. , Traitor! I will protest to them later."
"Who told them to have this function, it is a portal."
Song Ya smiled bitterly, "Besides, it's not them that is being held by Universal, it's the American music website."
"Hehe, by the way, Jim Clark is looking for you. It's best to call you back as soon as possible."
"OK."
Song Ya looked at Shakira who was still sleeping and went out alone to find something to eat. "Morning, Daniel." He met Daniel who was reading the newspaper in the restaurant and greeted casually.
"Morning?" Daniel smiled and pointed to the clock that was approaching twelve o'clock.
"Hey..."
Song Ya sat down across from him, first asked the servant for a cup of coffee, and then dialed Jim Clark.
"What are your plans for yesterday's touchstone opinion? I suggest that Yeremov change the schedule to the beginning of November, which is good for everyone." Daniel mentioned last night again.
Song Ya pointed to the phone and made a gesture of making a call.
"We think we must continue to add some pressure to the record industry."
Jim Clark said on the other end: "Just to be safe."
"Please speak."
"This is APLUS. Do you remember that the six major record companies had monopoly cases, but they are still pending?" Jim Clark asked: "The maximum fine may be as high as billions?"
"It seems... there is such a thing."
Song Ya was taken aback and immediately glanced at Daniel. The other party was unconscious and was already focusing on reading the newspaper, "Wait a minute." He got up and walked outside the restaurant.
"We all regret it a little bit. It's too passive. I remember that the record industry joined forces to form a CD price alliance, which triggered the RPM (resale price maintenance) in monopolistic behavior, right? Six major players participated? Is this your friend, Daniel Glass, then president of Sony Columbia Records?"
Jim Clark said domineeringly: "We are going to provide some help to the plaintiff in private, tighten the noose for the recording industry, and let them be honest in the Digital Millennium Act. How about you persuade that Daniel Glass to turn into a tainted witness? He is The central character, this way the progress will be much faster."
"The lawsuit is not going to end."
Song Ya looked back at Daniel at the table again, UU reading www.uukanshu. Com lowered his voice, "Going to court to testify against the record industry...will make him socially dead."
"Haha, don't pretend to be some kind of warmhearted guy, APLUS, we know it's not difficult for you."
Jim Clark laughed, "Isn't it? Everyone has always appreciated your ruthlessness...and decisiveness."
"I think about it." Song Ya dropped a word and hung up.
"APLUS, how about the person I made an appointment with the touchstone today, let's go talk to Yeremov? Or you call him here?"
Daniel, who knows nothing about the conversation between him and Jim Clark just now, is still struggling over and over how to please Touchstone Pictures, not to offend Lengshan's partner.
"Let's talk about it." Song Ya was emotionally perfunctory and immersed himself in dealing with food.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1220: Only we are accused

'America's music website bowed to the Recording Industry Association and took the initiative to delete infringing content uploaded by users. The site visits plummeted by about 30%... In addition to the exodus, some users left messages questioning that this action violated personal rights , Some users who reacted fiercely even discussed the possibility of launching a class action on the Internet. ’
'Ms. Sloan, CEO of Litman Media, the parent company of Amerika music website, released a positive announcement and announced that it has almost completed the acquisition of the personal online diary website OpenDiary. Continue to be responsible for website operations. Ms. Sloan confidently declared in Washington that this will enable Littman Media to enter the emerging Weblog website field and strengthen its presence in the new media industry. The new OpenDiary website for everyone will go live within this year and provide free user space...’
‘The capital market is still holding a wait-and-see attitude on this. As of press time, the share price of Litman Media, which is mired in lawsuits, user churn, and blind expansion concerns, has fallen by 17%, leaving only $690 million in market value..."
‘Wow...Boom! ’
The blue veins on Song Ya's forehead violently, and suddenly all the computer monitors, keyboards, cups and so on fell to the ground, making a noise.
Shakira followed the sound, looked at the mess, silently stepped forward and gently hugged his waist.
"Why is it that we only delete user data and become the focus of public opinion? Because we are the defendant! Why is our stock price falling so hard? Because only we are the defendant!"
He complained viciously to Sloan, "Other Internet companies are hiding from the side watching our jokes and even competing for our lost users!"
"What's wrong with you? APLUS, you are rarely so uncomfortable. We talked about it before. You should be mentally prepared."
Sloan on the other end of the phone thinks a bit too much, "If it is because my decision to acquire OpenDiary has not achieved the expected results in the capital market...I can resign and take responsibility."
"So you want to run too?"
"Speak carefully, you know I'm not that kind of person." Sloan raised his voice.
"Uh, sorry, I'm so angry, that **** rich..."
He never talked about it in front of Shakira, and stopped urgently, "My dear, go and pack things. Let's go back to Chicago today."
"Yeah." Shakira was sent away obediently.
"That **** rich three generations, everything is caused by him!"
Song Ya continued to furious, "Staring at me, the irony is that I didn't do anything to him at all! Otherwise, in this big environment, the America music website alone is estimated to be more than one billion now!"
"Calm down." Sloan continued to persuade.
"call……"
He gasped, "You are also smart, those so-called Internet industry friends and Wall Street people in Washington cannot be trusted."
"No one will completely trust them, it's pure interest." Sloan said: "At least we need cooperation and unity before the Digital Millennium Act."
"I have done enough for them..."
"You are not in a normal mood right now. Take a good rest. You need to rest. Don't mess around with Hollywood women every day."
"Ok?"
"I'm not jealous... I'm just talking about the matter."
"I don't, I have a very regular schedule, but..."
"Just what?"
"Forget it, let's meet in Chicago and talk." Song Ya hung up.
Litman Media’s stock price plummeted is a trivial matter. He killed Dile and is now under pressure to sell Daniel. Why? In the end, he could only blame it all on the rich three generations who were inexplicably holding on to the head, and he was angry.
"APLUS? Yeremov is here!"
Behind the dark, Daniel is still tirelessly trying to change the schedule of the girl next door, "Why do you, why don’t you want to put the girl next door until the beginning of November for painting? Give us a reasonable explanation, right?" He finally Yeremov was still pulled in, and then he told the people from Touchstone Pictures in person.
"Are there no competitors in November? The "Tea Boy", which is also produced by Disney, will start painting in early November, and there are also the small-cost dark horses that often appear during the Halloween schedule! It is too close to the Thanksgiving schedule. Family girls have to compete with those big family movies!"
Yeremov had long received private encouragement from Song Ya and refused to give up. "October is very good. I insist on setting a file for October. Your favorite movie-watching group does not overlap with the girl next door."
"But Beloved is their project!"
Daniel also raised his voice and pointed to the people at Touchstone Pictures, "You are the boss of A+ Film Studio, you have to learn to think about Yeremov all the way, we are in the same group, and there is no shortage of cold mountain projects."
"I have been in Hollywood for decades, and I don't need you to teach me how to arrange movies!" Yeremov replied silently.
"Ha!" Daniel let out a short laugh, looked over, and forced himself to express his opinion.
Do you know you hate you like this now, Daniel...
Song Ya murmured silently, but couldn't help but say, "Is there no way to get the best of both worlds?" He practiced Tai Chi.
"If it's because of Oprah..."
People from Touchstone Pictures persuaded: "I know there was a contradiction between you and her APLUS, but that is the past tense, she has not made any remarks against you in a series of incidents recently."
"It has nothing to do with her." Song Ya waved his hand. "I promised that Yeremov would not care about the specific business, so it's okay to persuade him. I have no objection."
The pot was dumped to Yeremov. At least the pressure on the surface was his. Daniel asked him in a lavish manner: "Is it because you are dissatisfied with me? Because I am too active on the Cold Mountain project? "
"No, I have no dissatisfaction with you Daniel."
"Then change the schedule..."
"This is not a trivial matter! A+ film studio earns 10 million less, will any of you lose?" Yeremov jumped.
"Is it earlier? Isn't it better?" People from Touchstone Pictures suggested, "Little Plum's youth film is scheduled in August, even if the end of the summer vacation in August is not the most appropriate? I heard that the crew has already Finished shooting."
"Old Larry is in the hospital. He won't be back to cut the film until September." Yeremov answered.
"The publisher is Bowei Pictures. The editing can be given to them, or we can make a touchstone. I can ask a leader for friendship and help." The person from Touchstone Pictures said.
"Old Larry wants to cut it himself." Yeremov shook his head and refused.
The touchstone man sighed and looked at Daniel.
"Fxxkyou! Yeremov, you are targeting me!"
Daniel was irritated by Yeremov's hard-line attitude. He should have swallowed some promises to people from Touchstone Films before. The former six presidents are now embarrassed and shouted.
"Fxxk! Fxxkyoutoo! Eat yourself, Daniel~www.mtlnovel.com~ I have endured you for a long time."
Yeremov fought back on the spot, and he has sprayed many people in Hollywood now, not daunting Daniel.
"You eat yourself!"
"You eat yourself!"
In the end, the two were a little bit like a child bickering, Song Ya rubbed his face tiredly and got upstairs.
"APLUS, we will be disappointed if this happens again." People from Touchstone Pictures chased after them, looking for a chance to chat alone and said: "If you want to continue working together..."
"Ah..."
Song Ya turned around to interrupt him, and then lightly shook her index finger, "I don't accept threats, you should first decide whether you want to say these things to me."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1221: Voting certificate

‘The Grand Commander of Arkansas will testify again on the grand jury on August 8. I believe the testimony will focus on whether he perjured his personal relationship with the White House intern Lewinsky in the Paula Jones case earlier this year. ’
‘The Whitewater Special Prosecutor Starr released part of Ms. Lewinsky’s emails and the contents of the personal computer hard drive... He believes this is enough to prove that Arkansas and Lewinsky have had multiple relationships at the White House. ’
‘The Elephant Party House Minority Leader Newt Gingrich firmly stated that if Arkansas is convicted of perjury, he will lead the impeachment... He called on the majority of the Donkey Party members to vote with integrity and conscience. ’
"It's all these, all these..."
The quarrel asked Yeremov to quarrel with them. Song Ya hurried back to Chicago after dealing with Hollywood affairs and used her rare free time to help local politicians such as Underwood in the election.
Underwood was in the iron ticket zone and was in a good mood with his wife Claire. He pointed to the radio on the car's center console to spit: "Like a party member holding on to Lewinsky's side, haha, it will be in the midterm elections. The MPs who killed them!"
"How is our mid-term election situation?" Song Ya asked.
"Very well, Arkansas is very good at economics, and the people like him. No matter how entangled the Party members are, they will only suffer."
Claire smiled and replied: "Every elephant party congressman who was active in the Lewinsky case is dropping wildly."
"Unexpectedly, the United States is still arguing about this matter." Song Ya said: "I thought that after going to France, it would be gone."
"The special prosecutor for the Whitewater Case, Starr, is very smart. He and Foxnews released the evidence obtained from Lewinsky in batches. The stupid woman wrote a diary, broke the news to a girlfriend, and kept it in her e-mail and personal computer. The clues have made the Elephant Party and the conservative media happy." Underwood replied.
"But all the evidence is not enough to convict. Lewinsky may be just a paranoid, and she herself submitted written evidence in the Paula Jones case to clarify the relationship with the commander..."
Claire added, "There are more White House interns, and she is not the most beautiful."
"Puff......"
Shakira, who was listening in silence, couldn't help but laugh. From the perspective of her ordinary melon-eating crowd, Arkansas and Lewinsky had a relationship that was firmly established. It is indeed possible for people with delusions to make a record. The so-called details of having an affair with the commander in the White House, but they will certainly not be compiled so well. It happened that the wife of the commander was not there that day.
In this matter, political figures, especially the House of Representatives Donkey Party Party Whip couple, will not talk nonsense, and I guess they have already believed it.
But still the same sentence, there is no evidence to kill and deny. The elephant party will not have a good solution besides incompetence and rage. It will also incur disgust from the voters. The parliamentarians will not rule the country, and they will stare at the general leader all day to greet them.
This year, the Elephant Party is also extremely ironic and paranoid, which makes the situation in the Donkey Party's mid-term elections very good.
"If this continues, they may even lose the Senate... here."
In addition to the embarrassment of the Arkansas couple due to the whole people eating melons, the donkey party's mid-term election situation is very good, and Underwood got out of the car proudly and walked to his voters and the podium.
The number of Latinos in Chicago has also grown rapidly, so this time Song Ya also brought Shakira, and the two followed the politician couple hand in hand, waved to the crazy cheering and whistling people, endorsed the platform, and gave speeches to complete their tasks.
"You did a beautiful job in Silicon Valley."
A lot of words are inconvenient to say in front of Shakie Ramen. After the event, Underwood chose a chance to live alone, "Remove the fuse before the bomb detonates..."
"What's the matter? I don't know much..."
"what!"
Underwood smirked at his pretense and said nothing.
Song Ya was very restrained and did not ask him too much to sell vigorously in the Digital Millennium Act and Mercedes-Benz’s acquisition of Chrysler. He only mentioned it. Other politicians are similar, such as Al Gore, the Black Clan, Governor Peter, Michele and his wife, There are also Rep. Russell and other'underwood people'.
"You know Daniel better than me, APLUS."
In late July, he sat in his large office on the top floor of A+ Records to handle the rest. Only Sloan was in the room. "Without the Internet industry, he will continue to instigate the Ministry of Commerce to speed up the monopoly of the six major record companies. We have to find Daniel, but then we won’t be able to sell him for a good price. He is the central figure in the case, and his character is relatively weak. Then..."
"We said it was okay not to mention this..." Song Ya knew she was reasonable, but hadn't made up her mind yet.
"Anyway, even if you care about your old feelings, you can't reveal anything to him in advance. Don't be betrayed by him to the record industry..."
"Well, I won't."
Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows impatiently, "Let's change the subject, hasn't the Foreign Relations Association accepted you yet?"
"No," Sloan replied.
"Where do you think the problem is?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know, I have met all the standards, the company's recent share price performance is not good?"
Sloan got up and got out of contact and put on clothes. The two of them took the money to complete the transaction very naturally and naturally. "I can only use the benefits of the joint venture TV station on the Huaguo side. The negotiation with that side is close to the final conclusion. Go there again in two days and you should be able to sign."
"is it?"
Song Ya became more and more unhappy in her heart, but did not show up in front of Sloan. After returning to Highland Park, she immediately questioned her personal lawyer: "Didn't I say that there is no need to actually complete the joint venture? In that case, what excuse would you use to stop us from following us? News Corporation and Viacom who are staring at them behind?"
"Boss, you also know that there is an excuse, but now the problem is that there is no good excuse..."
Song Zecheng smiled and replied: "You have a friendly attitude and long-term investment in your hometown. For this reason, you did not hesitate to file a big lawsuit and donated a lot of money. Recently, the song of the Cup of Life was very popular there. The medals of merit are almost full, we... er, the media that wants to get you there will also face a lot of pressure from public opinion, and the people working below have always been positive about the joint venture."
"So is there any good solution?"
Song Ya asked.
"Remember what I said when we first met?"
"what?"
"You can also do some critical work appropriately, I think you can understand you there..." Song Zecheng handed over a note.
Song Ya took it and took a look, and then began to think.
Song Zecheng took the note and burned it.
"APLUS, what do you think of the Digital Millennium Bill to be submitted to the two houses next month?"
A few days later, he accepted an interview with Zoe Barnes, the chief political reporter of the Forum.
"Sorry, I don't have time to understand the specific laws, so I may not be able to give any valuable opinions."
Wearing a Gucci suit, he straightened his back and waved his hands very confidently: "In short, I hope the Internet industry can respect the copyright of our singers."
"What about Littman Media? Its Amerika music website has recently been involved in multiple lawsuits and is also facing a large number of users churn... The stock price has plummeted."
"My position is consistent. I said that I can't condone that kind of sharing behavior. That's wrong. I'm glad they finally listened to it this time."
"So your request caused them to delete a lot of website content?"
"There is a part of the reason. I noticed that other websites such as YAHOO have also followed up on this action. I welcome this on behalf of the recording industry. After all, I am a singer and I have been in my life. I will not forget this identity. I got rich..."
"By the way, you are going to go on a global tour soon, right?"
"Yes, the middle of next month." He gestured proudly, "Complete thirty-two races within the year."
"That's very hard."
"Yes."
"Uh...I heard that some Asian countries have banned you from singing some hip-hop songs at concerts there? They think the lyrics are colorful and too violent?"
"This is not right, I hate this practice."
"This includes mainland China."
"My attitude is very clear, this is not right." Song Ya repeated.
"Do you have any thoughts on that? More profoundly, you have been there, you have invested heavily there, donated money, right?"
"I like it very much, but I also have some immature opinions of my own... Reform... Hard landing... Absolute collapse at the beginning of the next century..."
He talked loudly and said a big deal.
Zoe Barnes' eyes lit up.
"You big mouth!"
Soon, Zoe Barnes gave a big interview headline in the Tribune: ‘APLUS Prophecy...Crash! ’
Sloan, who was over there, called back and asked, "You screwed everything up!"
"I just want to put some pressure on to let the concert playlist be released there." Song Ya replied with a smile.
"Now it's all right! Cooperation has been suspended! They don't like others to look bad like this!"
Sloan was so angry that for the first time he was so angry with this man, yelling, "Will you die if you don't say those things? Is it so important for you to sing a few songs at a concert?"
"meeting……"
"you!"
"Just kidding... Don't be so angry."
"Big mouth! It's good now, the last good news from Litman Media is gone!"
"On the contrary, I think it is the right time. Now that this is the case, let the bad news come together and make a clean!" Song Ya seriously replied: "Look at where the stock price can fall, it just happens that the lock-up period has not yet To..."
"Huh!" Sloan sighed deeply, UU reading www.uukanshu.com "I can't stand you anymore. You weren't the kind of nonsense person before? I'll quit when I come back!"
"do not leave me……"
"resignation!"
She was arguing, another phone rang, "Uh, uh..." she didn't speak for a long time after answering.
"what happened?"
"It is strange that the Association for Foreign Relations suddenly notified that my application was approved."
"Right, before the end of the world, there will always be good news coming to your door, right?"
Song Ya grasped the causality one step ahead of her and put aside the microphone with a smile.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1222: Double reed

'APLUS, the youngest self-made billionaire and music genius seemed to be frustrated by Littman's recent situation and stock price performance. He suddenly talked a lot during an interview with Zoe Barnes from the Tribune. Talking about the macro economy... even Mr. Murdoch would not be so rude, and the cause is simply that his concert repertoire is not allowed to perform...'
‘According to reliable sources, the CEO Ms. Sloan launched an unsuccessful ‘rebellion’ immediately after returning to the United States. In an internal vote, APLUS retained the position of chairman of the board of directors of Litman Media by only one vote...’
‘APLUS’s spokesperson claimed that there was no obvious evidence that APLUS’s remarks affected the joint venture, and the progress there was in the ‘meeting study’ stage from beginning to end. But at the same time, it also announced that as a major shareholder, APLUS will, under the premise of lawfulness, conduct a small amount of increase in the open market in the future to boost investor confidence and save the stock price...’
‘Affected by the above news, Littman Media’s market value barely stabilized at 600 million dollars after the Nasdaq plunged over several trading days...’
perfect! Both parties have found reasons to delay the joint venture TV station, and also easily tried out the real doubts of the Association for Foreign Relations. They have good investment channels and relationships in China, which are very popular at this stage, but at the same time, they must still firmly support Aramco. The "free world" led by Lijia always affirms the "system advantage", and we must pay more attention to it in the future.
At the same time, the capital market finally confirmed the market value of Litman Media’s 600 million dollars in the market value of 600 million dollars through the real reaction through the act of protecting the market after all the bad news was removed. This is also a “good phenomenon” that can barely make fun of it. .
"Ha! Honorable CEO, member of the Association for Foreign Relations, welcome back!"
As soon as Sloan entered the door, he gave a loud and warm welcome: "Congratulations! That's why we are a natural pair! The best partners! Another perfect double! Hmm..."
Before he could finish his words, Sloan approached him a few steps, grabbing the back of his neck with one hand domineering, and his big red lips were printed.
She was a little emotional and greedily kissed for a long time.
"Hmm..." Song Ya held a glass of prepared champagne in his hand. Fearing to be stupefied, she had to open her arms awkwardly and passively accept it.
"call!"
Until she calmed down, let go, and took over Champagne, "Who taught you to say those things? How do you know that the real reason for the Foreign Relations Association not accepting me is because you have concerns about you? No one will leak the secrets, right? Ah!"
Finally freed up a hand, Song Ya took advantage of the situation and held her slender waist, and embraced her with a beautiful whisper. Of course, it must not be said that it was Song Zecheng’s teaching, so he pretended to be a little bit, "Don’t look down. A three billionaire, dear."
"Pay attention to the wording!"
She didn't try to break free, "I owe you this time. Actually... It's not worth it. It's just an association qualification. The market value of Littman Media lost real money."
"Don't be arrogant, I think it's worth it."
Song Ya looked straight into her eyes gently, and said pleasant words, "Now I can look forward to it. Maybe one day in the future, I can call you Madam Secretary of State or Madam Minister? Anyway, we must celebrate in advance."
"You think too much."
"You are competent enough..."
The champagne glasses in the hands of the two shook lightly, making a pleasant jingle, and then they both drank their necks tacitly.
"Look, Mr. Litman is going to the opposite building again..."
After a long time, Sloan opened the blinds and motioned him to look at the parking lot of the building that Littman Media and ACE TV shared across the street.
"He voted in favor of retaining my chairmanship, right?"
The two were embracing frankly on the sofa at this time, Song Ya put his chin on her delicate collarbone and looked down.
"Yes, I should come over to ask you for credit soon... He is very active during this time, and even plans to buy a house in Highland Park for a long time." Sloan said.
"Ha ha……"
Song Ya chuckles. Mr. Litman, a former bankrupt billionaire, a member of the family of the founder of Litman Publishing House, and the current independent director of Litman Media Group, is a bit unwilling to be lonely.
Last time when the main anchor McAvoy was talking nonsense, he used "Come to see me is the last option" to dismiss Doug, and Underwood and other politicians also acquiesced later, so of course they need to show their magic to influence Littleman. Other people below the media.
Sloan was so busy flying around. The politicians should have picked this man in the end.
Litman himself is also willing to accept the role of a new middleman. Although he has very few shares, he is always an independent director of Litman Media. The company name is his surname. He is well-known for running inside and outside, and as a former media tycoon. ', he and the director Charles Skinner, McAvoy and even Gordon have been dealing with for many years, at least maintaining a little personal relationship more or less.
It just so happened that after McAvoy questioned the possibility of perjury by the Arkansas chief, he might have been troubled by the Elephant Party holding the Lewinsky case for months, and his position turned to blame the Elephant Party members for not doing business. As a result, it appears that Litman has a high success rate in helping the Donkey Party to "just things". The Donkey Party is very satisfied with him, and both sides are in the honeymoon period.
"It looks like he really enjoys it."
Litman, in a suit and leather shoes, got out of the car, the tycoon Fan buttoned his suit buttons on his hands, and then took a big step, smiling at the proactive staff members from time to time along the road, nodding quickly in response, and walking into the building.
"The number of subscribers is steadily rising, and he can benefit from the donkey party." Sloan put down the blinds.
"I feel that this guy's mentality is similar to that of Daniel. After he suffered a career failure, he was depressed for a while. By suddenly discovering a way to make a comeback, he rekindled the hope of returning to his former glory, and he was full of energy in everything... Ten years old, right?" Song Ya asked.
"About fifty-eight," Sloan replied.
"A lot older than Daniel, but not as old...it is not too harmful for the time being, right?"
Sloan nodded, "Whether there is such a person, we can both reduce a lot of unnecessary external harassment and pressure."
"Yeah." The two chatted and kissed again.
It's a pity that the phone on the table rang disturbingly, Song Ya got up to get it, and rolled his eyes when he saw the caller's number. "It's Daniel again."
"also?"
"He kept making phone calls these days, and I was so annoyed." Tucao retired, Song Ya had to answer.
"Don't really reconsider the schedule of the girl next door? APLUS, Yeremov is smelly and hard. I can't figure it out. You have to intervene."
Daniel’s airy voice came to his ears, “The Grove Press will not determine the ownership of the Cold Mountain project until the beginning of next month. It’s the last part of the marathon. During this time, we can’t take the risk of our partner Touchstone Pictures turning over. !"
Here comes again...
"I promised Yeremov, Daniel, A+ Film Studio, he has the final say, I can't break my promise."
"This is a big project. Lengshan has been at the forefront of the bestseller list until now, and the industry has attracted attention!"
Every time Daniel would renovate and persuade from another angle: "Think about it, Xuelin likes Lengshan so much, how sad she would be if she couldn't get the project in the end!"
Xue Linfen has learned to be honest, right? This time I was finally not stupidly brought into the dispute with Yeremov. "Anyway, you said that in a few days, Touchstone Pictures will suddenly withdraw? They are also reluctant, okay? I'm cheating on you, that's all! Relax! Don't be so nervous, Daniel!"
Song Ya quickly rolled his eyes to the sky, and Sloan leaned his ears on the back of the phone while listening while holding a smile.
"Okay, okay, you don't know how faceless I will be in Hollywood if I lose this project..."
After parties, dinners, and before and after running, Daniel did make a big effort, nothing to say.
But also because of the same interests, Daniel is still the same, with a full level of drilling ability but short-sighted, a good cold mountain project since he entered the game, unknowingly, the original producer of the original film soundtrack has been eroded step by step to join the investment, Participated in the production, intervened in the casting of the male lead, took away part of Yeremov's power, and eventually interfered with other projects of the A+ film studio.
"I can't stand him." Song Ya put down the phone.
"Jim Clark's proposal about him...have you not considered it? The internet industry is urging you recently, right?" Sloan asked.
"No, Jim also kept calling." Song Ya's mood fell instantly.
"The reason why you didn't think about it is that you read Daniel's old feelings on the one hand, and on the other hand... you are still seriously considering what methods you can use, even if you are not friends enough, to persuade him to be a stain witness in the monopoly case, right? Understand him, "So there will be guilt."
"Ok."
Song Ya really did not give up that option. He hated the little Bronfman too much. Starting from the advertising ban, the rich three generations stared at his Amerika music website to engage in lawsuits, public opinion offensives, and bills, all of which led to the current bull market. The market value of the next website does not rise but falls. How many billions of dollars is this?
And that about Dile...
All the options that could make Universal Music unlucky are now under consideration. He later carefully checked the information on the six major monopoly cases. The counterattack methods carefully selected by Jim Clark and the Internet industry and even Wall Street are indeed poisonous and accurate. The case was handled by the Ministry of Commerce of the United States. Initiated, the chain of evidence has become more and more complete over the years. The six major players are suspected of participating in the monopoly of maintaining the resale price of CD products in chain stores. The duration is long and wide, and the maximum fine is extremely high. Billions.
Now that Universal and Polygram are both under the Seagram Universal Group, the world’s largest record company, the proportion of fines they have to pay is at least one-third. This is the case when the recording industry is not in a good environment. Money is very deadly, and it is not impossible to even affect Seagram Global's subsequent series of overall listing plans...
And apart from this matter, there is no good way to fight back in other aspects except for the news. The Bronfman family is too powerful. After completing the acquisition of PolyGram, it is even stronger, and there are fewer things that I can do badly... at least in This is how he feels.
Continue to procrastinate, who knows that the rich three generations have their brains to open up other battlefields to reorganize themselves. When will they be heads when they continue to struggle?
At this time the landline pager rang again, "The boss, the president of Metropolitan Records, Mr. Mike Xintian and his band members want to see you. I have made an appointment." The secretary said.
"Ok, let them wait."
The two quickly jumped up to clean up and wiped out the traces, "OK, take them in."
"Yo! Welcome!"
He and others were put in, and proactively extended their fists to the ‘Apocalypse Singer’ McShinda found in Daniel’s house. The other party is also of Asian descent, about half of his pedigree. "Welcome to the big family of Metropolis Records!"
"This is our lead singer Chester Bennington, bassist..."
Mike Xintian introduces other band members.
Song Ya, the unknown person who hadn't been apocalyptic, didn't care, just a few words of kindness and politeness.
Lead singer Chester Bennington and other white musicians have maintained the usual style of rock and roll people, not because they are newcomers or stiff, they still drag their hands in their pants pockets after entering the door, looking around.
After all, according to the analysis of RememberTheName's song, Mike Xintian will sooner or later fly solo or collaborate with a rapper and mix hip-hop. The other members of the rock band he is currently in belong to the bonus.
Anyway, no hurry, UU reading www. uukanshu. Well, the com rock band, there is a high probability that they will disband one day after a fight with each other. As usual, "I heard you want to change the name of the band?"
"Yes, after we came to Chicago, we liked Lincoln Park very much, so we planned to change the band name directly to Lincoln Park; Park, but this Internet domain name seems to have been squatting, so..." said McSinda.
"how much is it?"
Song Ya took the documents handed by the president of Metropolis, and glanced at the amount. It was not expensive and quite interesting. There were not a few singers who paid so much attention to network image management in the newcomer period, "No problem." He readily agreed. Sit down and check the details of the other provisions and then sign and approve the money.
"Uh, APLUS, can I take it out?" Lead singer Chester Bennington and others were quickly attracted by the few Grammy trophies in the office's corner of honor and asked.
"Of course you can, just visit it, just a copy."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1223: Annoying

"Have you visited here? Yes, Deep Sea is one of the top pop music recording studios in the world, much better than Metropolis Records in New York... I will take you there!"
Song Ya was affectionate to win over another'Apocalypse Money Printing Machine' Mike Xintian, and took the initiative to lead the way.
He entered the elevator with Lincoln Park and the president of Metropolitan Records and arrived at the deep sea recording studio floor. The shotgun has been replaced here. The beautiful and designed waiting area outside is strewn with sofas, small tables, wine cabinets, and independent constant temperature and humidity instruments. , Disc storage room, etc...
"Who is here? Al and Big A?"
The "Recording" light was on in front of the entrance of the corridor, and there were many lazy black attendants sitting on the sofa in the waiting area. Song Ya only recognized the people beside Al and Da-a.
"Yes, there are Dion and On." The attendants replied.
"Ok."
That should be recording songs for Non. Song Ya strode in. On both sides of the corridor, there are photo frames full of styles of singers from a+ records such as Fergie, Mila, Brenda, and on, and of course the riaa they obtained. Certified copy of Platinum Record.
"Please come in, don't be restrained."
He opened the soundproof door and let the Lincoln Park and others into the control room outside the recording studio, "yo! Al, big a! Help you introduce..."
The control room that had just been noisy fell silent for an instant. Big A closed his mouth, fisted Al with a silly smile, and greeted the Lincoln Park Band as the host, and there were some people dressed up as musicians.
"As."
Dion Wilson, the executive vice president and music president of a+ Records, was communicating with On in the recording studio. When they saw themselves appearing, both of them stopped working on their hands, so they tried their best.
"What were you talking about just now?"
Let Dion take the newcomer...Uh, the newcomer of Metropolis Records visited the recording studio. It happened that he hadn't bragged with Al and Daa for a long time, so he leaned over.
"Just have a chat..."
A big answer. He and Al are still in the hip-hop costumes, the big a is fatter, and Al is in good shape. Both of them have smiles on their faces. They are cheerful but they give people a sense of alienation.
"Then what did you scream just now?"
Just now when I entered the door, Da a turned his back to him, clearly dancing and bluffing loudly, Song Ya asked.
"It's nothing, it's just a girl...you know me." Daa replied.
"He's been very honest recently." Al added help.
"Oh……"
It is indeed alienated, maybe because of Dilei's death...
Song Ya talked about individual conversations casually, and both of them replied stubbornly. They didn't have the intimacy that they used to be, especially the big a. He used to like to call himself a good brother in front of others, showing intimacy and even deliberately making it big. right now? He hum haha ​​accepted, even showing a little caution, and it is even more impossible to actively propose a party or go to a strip bar.
"Ok, then you take Mike Xintian and the others for a good tour, and then take care of it. I'm upstairs."
With himself, the other musicians were also very cautious, Song Ya had to squeeze a smile, not to be the one to destroy the atmosphere.
"Xintian!? Are you Asian mixed? This is Benzi's last name!? How do you pronounce it?"
Before closing the soundproof door, I heard big a suddenly raise his tone of voice again, and he became excited again.
Song Ya sighed slightly, closed the door, and when he waited for the elevator, he looked back at the warning light in the recording and went upstairs silently.
"Split! Going public! Spinning! Going public! We still have shares in traditional magazines such as modern photography and stereo commentary. Can't we be as networked as the American music website? See what Barry Diller is playing, he learned from Universal After getting the U.S. TV network, some of the channel resources have launched a variety of new shopping TV stations, and some of the resources have begun to face the Internet. The ticketaster online city guide website will also be io next month! How fast is the expansion! He only bought it in February Yes! That bastard's wealth has grown at an amazing rate this year!"
Time entered August of 1998. Song Ya spent most of his time practicing with the global tour team, holding preparatory meetings, and taking care of business when he was free. Taking advantage of others in Chicago, he restarted the ambitious Littleman. Visits more and more frequently.
The 58-year-old former billionaire seems to have regained his confidence in the rush of talks between Donkey Party politicians and the host of A. Holding the key to the new wealth he found, he kept agitating Litman Media to hold Other traditional media are networked, “It’s a shame to miss this wave of NASDAQ now! What do you think?”
Song Yatuo listened blankly with his chin, and looked at Sloan when asked. Litman was very proud of this original idea inspired by Barry Diller, and he had mentioned it more than once these days.
"We don't have much resources and funds now, Mr. Litman."
Sloan took over: "America's music website burns a lot of money. When the acquisition of the oendiary website is completed, the speed will double again... The user base of modern photography magazines can hardly support a website to reach the height of io."
"I know it's hard to be Ms. Sloan in this family, but now we can't stop, it's not good to stop!"
Litman retorted emotionally: "We are lacking good news right now? And what is good? There is a new website io! Why are people still worried about not being able to raise capital from the stock market? Nasdaq has a concept Make money! as?"
"Sorry……"
Just as the phone rang, Song Ya pointed to the landline on the table, picked up the microphone, and asked Sloan to deal with Litman.
"Mr. Glass is looking for you, do you want to come in?" the secretary asked.
"Ok……"
It's another guy who has been harassing himself frequently recently, "Hey Daniel."
"You can't get through with your phone..."
"Oh, let me see, I'm sorry. The battery is out. Is there anything?"
"What else can I do, Cold Mountain, Grove Press, Atlantic Monthly, and author Charles Frazier. They are all in Universal Studios today. They should get permission from Universal to watch Ang Lee’s ride with the devil. Now, it should be still in the rough cut stage. Universal is very active. I heard that President Ron Meyer personally accompanied him."
Daniel reports progress, and he makes these types of calls almost every day.
"So?" Song Ya asked impatiently.
"So? The answer is about to be revealed, Lengshan belongs to us, or the world." Daniel was not happy with his reaction.
"Then wait, I'm very busy, Daniel..." Song Ya said helplessly, "Just tell me one result."
"Eremov must cooperate with me 100% these days, and Xuelinfen, we also have to use a hundred and twenty points of strength... and resources, do you also call Charles Fraser and they personally Take a stand?" Daniel proposed.
"It's inconvenient for me to express too much on that movie..."
"Nayeremov..."
"Okay, okay, I will say hello to him."
"And Xuelin."
"I will call her ok?" He hung up.
"I can contribute a portion of the funds to participate in the networking of modern photography as an individual investor? But to sign a gambling agreement, I must commit to io..."
Here Littman is already asking Sloan, and his net worth includes a small shareholding in Littman Media, he will probably have about 30 million left after he emerges from the bankruptcy crisis.
"I can't sign this kind of agreement with you on behalf of Litman Media, I haven't even agreed to your plan!" Sloan was also annoyed by him.
"Then submit it to the board for discussion? I will find a way to win some support." Litman said: "Say hello to you and as in advance."
"That is the power of your independent director."
"Ok, no need to send it, please stay."
Song Ya didn't plan to send it at all, so he didn't bother to move his butt, and looked at Sloan who closed the door, and both sighed.
"It seems that I need to go to Europe as soon as possible. I wanted to wait until the digital millennium bill was submitted to the two houses in the middle of the month, and waited for the text to go."
These two are annoying, no, three, plus a Jim Clark who urges Daniel to get it done as soon as possible.
"Daniel, haven't you considered it yet?"
Maybe it's because of a clear heart, Sloan just asked.
"If he harassed me, he might really make up his mind." Song Ya replied.
"As! Grove Press seems to be unhappy with riding with the devil! We have a great chance, and I am talking to them!"
But Daniel couldn’t hear what he said, and he still kept high-intensity harassment recklessly. On August 5th, Sloan was already participating in the Digital Millennium Act in Washington, while Song Ya was rehearsing with the dancer and deliberately turned off his mobile phone. Minglianhuan asked people all the way, and simply traced to the landline outside the dance practice room of a+ record.
"Then you can talk about it!"
Song Ya was so angry that he wiped his sweat and shouted at him: "Did I say that I'm busy!? Don't bother me all the time if there's nothing serious!"
"This is the last part of the road. It is not easy for us to come today."
"You weren't like Daniel before..."
"It's true, I'm a little nervous...Oh, yes, I called Yeremov. He refused to approve the extra public relations expenses with the money, so I have to ask you."
"Okay, okay, anyway, hurry up."
At the same time, the young Bronfman is standing in front of the window of the Presidential Suite in Hong Kong overlooking Victoria Harbor. A whole capable team outside is guarding multiple phones, communicating progress and communicating orders with the team in Washington participating in the Digital Millennium Act at any time. .
"boss."
Doug Morris, president of Universal Music, walked in, "Norman Zheng, president of Polygram Far East, is here."
"Oh, let him wait a moment."
Little Bronfman raised his wrist and looked at the time, "August 8th...Chicago Symphony Center invited me to the venue to cut the ribbon and unveil the overhaul inauguration ceremony. You are ready to prepare, and leave with me to return home."
"Ok."
Doug Morris took the opportunity to compliment: "Now it should be called the Bronfman Symphony Center."
"Yeah." Little Bronfman nodded and smiled slightly.
Doug Morris soon thought that Barenboi, conductor and music director of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, would definitely invite Song Ya to the scene. He still hopes to continue to mediate, at least to coax Song Ya to lower his head face to face when the time comes, and then release the new special. Otherwise, the performance of Universal Music under his leadership in the past two years will be a big loss. That Dilai died in prison. He already knows how decisive and ruthless Song Ya is. There is really no need to put himself in the middle and sit on time. Above the bomb.
But he also knows the boss's temper and can only be roundabout.
Now there is a good opportunity. Before he came, he carefully thought about it, and finally tried one last. Observing his words, the boss happened to be in a good mood at this time. "I heard that the share price of Litman Media has plummeted, and the boy as he lost his mouth because of his blunder. The Chinese joint venture TV station." He bit the bullet and started talking.
"Hehe." Little Bronfman laughed twice from his nostrils.
"According to the overall trend of Nasdaq Internet stocks, Littman Media has fallen behind, losing at least hundreds of millions of market value!"
Doug Morris continued to announce the good news.
"He asked for it."
"Yeah, deserve it! Hey, or... I take this opportunity to force him to post the new album?"
"Ok?"
Little Bronfman looked back at him, "That's your job, you can decide for yourself."
Doug Morris knew that the boss was upset with a pair of eyes, so he didn't dare to mention it again, and hurriedly went back to make up, "I see, he likes to post, I won't find him, wait for him to come..."
"Don't mention this person, disappointment." Little Bronfman said: "Who did you just say arrived?"
"Oh, it's the president of Polygram Far East, Norman Zheng. The ability and connections are top-notch." Doug Morris introduced.
"I've heard that you want him to take over the new distribution system after the merger of Polygram and Universal, right?"
Little Bronfman's work enthusiasm has not been said, and he has become more and more aware of his brand-new recording empire. Universal's distribution strength here is far inferior to PolyGram, and it is estimated that the senior management will have to use PolyGram.
"Yes, not only in the Far East, I intend to let him take charge of the distribution work in Asia Pacific, including Australia and other Oceanian countries." Doug Morris replied.
"See you then."
"Ok."
Norman Zheng is a typical Chinese elite with a Western education background, fluent in English, "boss, Mr. Morris." He stepped forward to shake hands very respectfully, neither humble nor overbearing.
"I've been here for a while, Norman, what I have seen...everyone is praising you."
The young Bronfman chatted for a while in a personable manner, and then made a test of his words, "How do you plan to integrate the distribution resources of Universal and Polygram here?"
"if it was me……"
Norman Zheng knew that this was a very, very important interview for him, and he immediately talked about it.
"What about the layoff plan?"
"Anti-piracy?"
"Development of the Chinese mainland market?"
"Are you familiar with the book market and the Oceania market?"
Little Bronfman asked a few questions casually, and the answer made him very satisfied, "Anything else you want to add?" He asked at last.
"I am also going to straighten out the equity relationships of some of my Asian record labels, so some additional financial support may be needed." Norman Zheng said: "This will cut some relevant senior executives, and I guarantee that future operating costs will be reduced. Lower."
"well."
Norman Zheng mentioned a few more, and the little Bronfman was very satisfied.
"Uh, there is the upcoming reception work of the international superstar tour of Universal Music Group, such as as... Asian fans have been looking forward to him for a long time."
When Norman Zheng said this, UU read www.uukanshu.com Doug Morris realized that it was going to be bad.
"Oh well."
Little Bronfman smiled and nodded, "Let's do it, I'm a little tired, I believe I will notify you soon."
"Okay, then I'll leave, boss, Mr. Morris."
Norman Zheng thought his performance was perfect, and walked out of the presidential suite secretly.
"I thought for a while, not using our own words is a blow to the morale of the company, what do you think?"
Little Bronfman asked: "We take Polygram, and then lay off our own people here? They will be chilling with the Bronfman family."
"Indeed...it is true...I did not consider the key factor of employee morale. Boss, your opinion is correct and more comprehensive."
What else can Doug Morris say, a burst of irritation in his heart, but he still has to continue flattering.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1224: Symphony Center

"50 million to buy a title? Ha ha."
On August 8th, in Highland Park, Song Ya murmured while facing the mirror, preparing for the opening ceremony of the Bronfman Symphony Center today, slightly sour.
The tailor laughed with him, put his satin girdle in place, and then helped put on the gown.
"Very good, great." Shakira in a long skirt commented.
"Then let's go, it's late."
Song Ya smoothed the pocket square, then the gentleman raised his elbow and let her put it on.
The two went to the lobby. Temporary assistant Melissa, agent Hayden, A+ Records President Linda, Litman Media CEO Ms. Sloan, Old Mike and others were all watching TV intently. A street in the CUU news screen As the smoke billowed, reporters were anxiously reporting casualties. “The latest information we have is that at least a dozen Americans and hundreds of locals have died, and thousands have been injured...”
Yesterday, the US embassy in Tanzania and Kenya suffered a car bomb attack. The scene was very tragic. The terrorists played a big game again this time. Most of the dead were local innocent citizens.
"The Arkansas Commander has postponed the Lewinsky hearing to the 17th. Today, all parts of the country are stepping up defenses. Governor Peter Flock also canceled the plan to attend the ceremony, but he will send people to strengthen the security near the Symphony Center."
Sloan said.
"Who did it?" Regrettably, I originally wanted to say that I can still see the good show of eating melons that the Supreme Commander Congress testified today, Song Ya asked.
"It is claimed by a terrorist organization in the Middle East, but it is still uncertain."
"Let's go, go and come back quickly." Hayden suggested.
It won my heart. Today is the show of the Bronfman family. I just can't refuse the warm invitation of the Chicago classical music circle and Barenboi. I just have to show my face and complete the task. I don't want to stay for a second.
"Ok."
Just leave, Song Ya stepped out and got into the car with a group of people.
Although sporadic terrorist attacks in the 1990s were almost unbroken, such as the World Trade Center bombing in 1993, the terrorist incident in Africa still shocked the United States. The two embassies were attacked at the same time. In an uproar, even the raging Lewinsky case can be temporarily put down.
"The Governor is showing up again." Sloan spit out while listening to Peter Flock's public speech on the car radio.
Whenever this happens, Peter, who is a prosecutor and whose main political opinion is to crack down on violence, will always harvest a wave of approval ratings. He is admonishing the public to reduce going out and try not to go to crowded public places. The main government here in Chicago. Police with live ammunition have been deployed near offices, public facilities and skyscrapers.
However, Africa is too far away after all, and there are still many pedestrians on the streets, and most of them are not taken seriously.
Compared to Washington and New York, Middle Easterners generally have no interest in Chicago. There are enough local shootings, which are obviously more threatening, so it is more practical to go to neighborhoods with poor security. Downtown areas like Michigan Avenue are still very safe. of.
"Daniel..." Hayden report in charge of mobile phones.
"call!"
Here comes again, Song Ya exhaled helplessly, took the phone, "Hey, Daniel."
"It's done! We won Lengshan!"
Hearing Daniel's excitement, I knew it was done, "The Grove Press chose our APLUS!"
"They made some other conditions..." Yeremov interjected beside him.
"Let's go to Chicago and try to sign it today!" This time, Daniel didn't get any more wordy, and dropped his sentence and hung up.
Soon Xue Linfen called again, "Let's fly over here, can we?" She asked. I can be a producer again, and it’s a highly anticipated best-selling adaptation of a masterpiece, I am naturally happy, "There is a touchstone person, the original author Charles Fraser..."
"alright."
Seeing that Old Mike drove the car outside the original Chicago Symphony Center, "I'll talk about it later."
"Yeah! Thanks for Hada Ling!"
The phone was returned to Hayden. After the old Mike confirmed his safety, Song Ya got off the car and walked quickly into the rejuvenated red door with Shakira in his arms.
The exterior wall of this old Georgian building in 1904 has undergone repairs and modernization. Generally speaking, there is no major change, except that the old-fashioned glass windows have been replaced with the styles commonly used in new skyscrapers, and they look beautiful in the sun. In blue, the words of the original Chicago Symphony Center above the door were concealed by the ribbons prepared for the next ribbon-cutting unveiling, and the shape of the Bronfman family should be underneath.
Song Ya raised his head and glanced, curling his mouth to pass through the security lines set up by a large number of police officers, which is not good on the side of the road where cars go.
"Wow……"
Inside, the shotgun has been replaced. With a newly renovated, classical and modern public corridor, the new open space hall full of art is eight stories high, with a great sense of design and magnificent beauty.
"I heard that I can get a lot of architectural awards." Linda explained afterwards.
It's really good. Even the air-conditioning is much better than before. The ceremony hasn't started yet. People in costumes are waiting in the hall, "Mr. Mayor, Mrs. Mayor."
Song Ya saw Chicago Mayor Little Daly at a glance, leading Shakira to greet him.
"I know what happened in Africa yesterday, so today's ribbon-cutting ceremony will take a little shorter." Little Daly shook his hand.
If the relationship is good, it will be more convenient to slip the account. Anyway, it's fine with me, Song Ya thought.
Little Daly is discussing security work with the sheriff of the nearby police station. After the greeting, it will be inconvenient to interrupt. Little Bronfman shouldn’t arrive. There are many senior executives in the Seagram wine industry and his two younger sisters in the hall. The two women were enthusiastically introducing to others a leader of the religion they had brought, and Song Ya quietly walked around.
Of course, he can’t keep a low profile. There are many acquaintances in the hall. Those who don’t know will also pay attention and take the initiative to communicate. The manager of the symphony center, the chief violinist and musician who have worked with him, and some upper-class donors, such as Tao The vice president and old Barn, politicians, such as the Michels.
The Donkey Party whip Underwood and other federal politicians did not come. In Washington, the backstage game that was supposed to testify in the Lewinsky case was rushing, but now it's time to catch up with the embassy bombing, and there is no time to do it again.
Speaking of Old Baen, he and his faithful also rehearsed Babayetu after he was shot into a coma. He heard that he often performed on various religious occasions, and he didn’t even say thank you...
"Haha, boy!"
Dow's vice president maintained his consistent enthusiasm, "God bless! It is great that you are safe and sound."
"Yes, thank God."
Song Ya took the champagne glass he handed over, and then introduced Shakira, Linda, Sloan, Hayden, Melissa and others, and then came to court with his various friends.
While chatting, he met old Barn who was not far away. The old man raised his wine glass and gave a smile on his own initiative. Song Ya greeted him. There was no conversation but the previous holiday was taken away.
"Hi...APLUS, Shakira."
As soon as I heard the timid voice behind, I knew that Rashida had appeared again. Song Ya turned around. This time she came with Quincy Jones, cleverly holding Dad’s arm, on the other side of Quincy Jones. His arm was held by his lover Natasha Kinsky.
The two women are dressed like ladies, evening gowns, handbags and jewelry, and the scenery is pleasant.
Keke, speaking of these two...
"Hello, Rashida, Quincy, Ms. Kinsky." Song Ya shook his head to shake off some memories, and socialized with the three.
"It's so beautiful. For decades, I have witnessed the decline of this place day by day. Thanks to Mr. Bronfman, his generosity paved the way for this sacred music hall of Chicago to spend the next century."
Quincy Jones still hates it, deliberately sings praises to the young Bronfman in front of him, and always relies on the old to sell the old, "APLUS, will you give performances to the big boss when you wait for the banquet?"
"I haven't heard of this arrangement."
Song Ya didn't give him a good face either.
Rashida still kept her eyes on her infatuated as soon as they met, and if she didn’t see Shakira next to her, Natasha Kinsky smiled crookedly, her gaze seemed implicit. It has a different meaning.
Shakira was still jerky in dealing with such scenes, so she stood beside her and smiled quietly.
"Ha! The governor's wife is here."
Quincy Jones sneered, and turned to greet Alicia who had just walked in the door. She was holding the two children and didn't dress up very much. She was still wearing professional suits for work.
"Mr. Jones, are these your two daughters?" Alicia admitted that she was wrong, and Natasha Kinsky laughed with joy.
"APLUS, Sloan...Hi, Shakira."
Yesterday I went to her law firm with Sloan to talk about things. The three of them were very tacitly pretending to be polite in front of outsiders, as usual, "I just met Mr. Barenboi, and he is looking for you." Alicia Say.
"Oh? I'm sorry, I'll be out of company."
So many familiar women talked face to face, and Song Ya was under pressure and just took the opportunity to leave alone.
It just so happened that when I went to Barenboi, the young Bronfman and his party came in mightily and ran into each other face to face. No matter how much he hated the rich three generations, Song Ya still politely treated him and the universal music around him. President Doug Morris and David Geffen squeezed out a smile and offered to extend their hands.
"Ha, APLUS, you too."
There is really nothing to say about the demeanor of the rich three generations. The little Bronfman greeted him naturally.
"Hello, Mr. Bronfman..."
The two shook hands.
"Mr Morris, Mr. Geffen."
David Geffin should not want to talk to himself on this occasion, and shake hands normally.
"Thank you, thank you, I only did what I was supposed to do, thank you... Mayor Daley, long time no see."
Other people in the hall began to applaud when they saw Little Bronfman, falling from nothing to getting more and more tidy and loud. He humbly thanked him again and again, and then brushed past Song Ya Songya to greet little Daly and others. Up.
Calculating the mechanical errands like running accounts, Song Ya found Barenboi and just chatted, "Then the ribbon-cutting ceremony will begin." The symphony center manager announced at the time.
"Don't go later, I have something to talk to you." Barenboi hurriedly dropped a word and walked out with the crowd.
"Uh, I..."
Song Ya didn't have time to dodge, so she had to find Shakira and also followed out.
Although I also donated some money, in front of the little Bronfman’s 50 million dollars, today is destined to be a small supporting role. Because the gate is too close to the roadside, police officers outside have temporarily prevented vehicles from passing through. The red ribbon was pulled up horizontally, and the reporters’ guns and guns were in place.
"The Symphony Center is Chicago's pride..."
Little Daly took out the manuscript and gave a speech. He was in the middle with Alicia and the Bronfman brothers and sisters. When David Geffen, Barenboi and others stared at him, Song Ya picked a nearly ribbon end. The position, pulling Shakira to stand still.
"Below are our generous donors, the Bronfman family!"
Little Daly quickly announced, applause, Song Ya and others also followed.
"Thank you, music, is my eternal hobby..."
Young Bronfman started an impromptu speech, which should have been shortened due to security issues. "The Symphony Center is the base of the Chicago Orchestra and the Chicago Civic Orchestra. I love it deeply and I am honored to contribute to this century-old building..."
He finished speaking quickly, and then, together with his two younger sisters, little Daly and the symphony center manager, picked up the scissors on the tray and cut the ribbon in front of them.
Song Ya kept smiling in front of the camera, and followed the crowd with continued warm applause. Rashida left her father's side at some unknown time, got to the other side of her and stood, greeted the camera and discharged.
Little Daly pointed to the back door again, and everyone turned around and looked up. The upper ribbon fell down in time, revealing a row of golden letters of the "Bronfman Symphony Center".
Song Ya began to quietly take sour water again, but the palm was still bulging.
It’s torture. It’s even more uncomfortable to think of Littman’s market value. If it weren’t for Chicago’s classical music industry and Barenboi, there would be no good reason to dodge it in Chicago. He would definitely not be on this foreseeable embarrassing occasion. Will come, the relationship broke.
Finally, the simple and solemn ceremony is over. Below should be the time for the symphony center manager to guide everyone to visit. He was too lazy to go in and flatter with everyone. Barenboi didn’t care about what business matters he wanted to talk about, and pulled Shakira out of the army. I went to the new backstage rehearsal room of the Symphony Center for a quick circle, and then came out to find Hayden Linda and the others, and prepared to let them stay to help explain and communicate on behalf of Shakira.
"The Seagram Universal Group is doing its best to fight against piracy, especially Internet piracy. This is related to the interests of everyone present, we musicians..."
Unexpectedly, the young Bronfman was giving a speech. Hearing this sentence, he would have to run away. And when the rich three generations said this, their eyes floated. Song Ya was afraid that he could not help refuting on the spot. It's an occasion where musicians participate, and it's too dumbfounding to quarrel with the biggest sponsor.
Withdraw quietly behind the crowd, through the newly built internal passage, sneak into the Chebingol building next door, and then leave in a low-key manner.
"Really M-FXXK is boring."
Sure enough, go and return quickly. Even the ashes on the girdle fell down. Song Ya tore it off. He was so dying and saw the rich three generations appear on TV, but it was not the news of cutting the ribbon for the naming symphony center, not so fast. .
'Sigram Universal Group sold its science fiction channel, Latin TV network and other former Universal and PolyGram TV stations, as well as Beimi TV production and distribution resources, and some film distribution resources to IAC Group. The transaction amount is approximately 2.6 billion. Knife, Barry Diller and Jr. Bronfman, the chairman of the board of directors of the two companies, have been friends for many years...Both sides praised this deal that they needed. ’
It should be just yesterday that the little Bronfman had a big sale again. It seems that the business is doing well. Song Ya doesn’t know the specifics, but the financial media is unanimously optimistic. It’s better than the last time the little Bronfman was sold to Barry Dillem TV. It's much better to talk coldly on the Internet.
"M-FXXK..."
Originally, I just got some news that Seagram Global was experiencing tight cash flow after completing the acquisition of PolyGram, but now that the 2.6 billion is in place, it must be completely fine.
"The capital is really strong, just take out something to sell for 2.6 billion..."
Originally, it was rumored that only the distribution department of Polaroid Pictures Beimi was sold for more than 100 million. Now that it has lost key resources such as channels after the sale of the Global Television Network, the remaining TV departments that have become a tasteless sum total 2.6 billion. deficit.
In the evening, the rich three generations went on TV again, this time it was the news of the naming symphony center.
He cut the ribbon vigorously in front of the TV camera, while standing in the distance applauding, he turned his head to look at the falling red silk ribbon, under the big characters in the golden Bronfman Symphony Center, it was like hello...
"APLUS? How about you?"
Teacher, should it be counted? Barenboi finally remembered him, and called to urge him to ask: "Why did you go on such an important occasion in the afternoon? I have something to tell you."
"Can't you talk on the phone?" Song Ya asked.
"Let's talk in person, I have a salon in the evening, everyone is here, come on." Barenboi invited.
"Little Bronfman too?"
"He...should come around for a while, don't worry, I know you guys are a bit...in short, it should not be easy to come across."
Barenboi also knew about the situation where the two were having a bad relationship and persuaded him.
"Ugh!"
That will definitely happen, Murphy's law, "must say today?"
"Well, I need your help for something, just today, come on, or let's go there?"
"Forget it, don't, let me go to you."
He didn't bother to change into a cumbersome dress, put on a Gucci suit and called Shakira.
"But aren't you waiting for Yeremov and Daniel?" Shakira asked, he was also preparing a small dinner for Daniel and Touchstone Pictures.
"Go and come back."
"I'm too lazy to run, and I have to take care of little Arianne. Go by yourself."
"OK."
Song Ya rushed to Barenboi’s house. Once there, in addition to politicians such as Mayor Daly, Michelle and his wife, as well as local celebrities such as Dow’s vice president and Old Barn, the old faces in the music circle during the day were basically there. Classical music masters gathered together, Quincy Jones Rashida, etc., plus Alicia and Sloan who followed.
I didn't see the little Bronfman, David Geffin, Doug Morris and others were there, "Everyone is there." Song Ya, them and Quincy Jones and others were introduced into the study by Barenboy.
"It's like this, it's a bit difficult for me to tell..."
Barenboi does have something to ask everyone, but this time he should be really frustrated. He was very excited and said to the big guys in the classical and pop music circles: "The British made a movie about my ex-wife Du Pray. "She is lonelier than fireworks", which is based on the biography co-authored by Sister Du Pree and younger brother last year... That biography is completely inconsistent with the facts. Many parts about me and my ex-wife are full of fabrications! I can’t Endure that movie was released and I don’t do anything..."
There are many rumors about the past between him and his ex-wife Du Prey, but it has already been turned over. Du Prey has been dead for more than ten years. Song Ya has no idea of ​​any autobiography. He looks at other people, except for Quincy, who is as stupid as himself. Jones, seems to have heard of it, no one finds it strange.
"Do you already know what the specific plot of the adapted movie is?" a classical music tycoon asked.
"I don't know yet, but it will be screened at the Venice Film Festival on the 5th next month, to redeem the prize." Barenboi replied.
"Don't count on the British, they don't like Barenboi, everyone knows it." David Geffen said.
Du Pree is a British national treasure cellist. He once asked his husband Barenboi: ‘When I no longer play the cello, will you still love me? ’
He replied: "If you don't play the violin, then it's not you."
Later, Du Prey suffered from multiple sclerosis and couldn't play the cello anymore, and Barenboi really left her, and in the last days of her life suffering from illness, she had another family with his current wife.
For this, the British and the British classical music circle hated him. When filming Du Pre's autobiographical film, he has a high probability of becoming a villain.
Song Ya understood the reason for his eagerness.
"Which British film company did it?" David Geffen asked.
"Film Channel Four." Barenboi replied.
"Then I can't influence it. The TV station is leading the filming, and it's only a month away from the Venice Film Festival... It's too late for anything."
David Geffen didn't seem to want to be involved too deeply, shrugging his shoulders and expressing his helplessness: "You should say hello to us sooner."
"We can all help you voice after the movie is released, collectively voice, clarify. If the British perform too much..." Doug Morris said.
"Yes, everyone will participate in the boycott then."
"That autobiography also involves some of Du Pree's...we'll be watching it anyway."
"We will issue a joint statement at that time."
"can."
Everyone expressed their views one after another, and Song Ya and Quincy Jones also followed suit.
"Thank you anyway, thank you."
Barenboi shook hands and thanked one by one.
this one? Why is it right? Maybe it's more important to him. I can find that book when I have time. After a small meeting, Song Ya turned his mind and went out of the door.
"Hehe, kid Arthur may reach the top in one step this year and get the Artist of the Year. 1998 is his perfect year."
Quincy Jones took the opportunity to walk side by side and began to tease again, "Seriously, your strategy of postponing the release of the special APLUS is very unwise. Obviously, after the release of the Can\'tHoldUs single, he suppressed his momentum, but did not make a big push. You should know that his music route overlaps with yours, and he can sing and dance, has good singing and dancing skills, and is more popular with millennials."
Arch fire, right? Because of what? Which pot did not open and lift which pot, Song Ya saw the little Bronfman figure appearing in the hall, his face straightened, and he was too lazy to care about the old things around him, "Sorry, I will go back if I have something to do."
I wanted to talk to David Geffen, even Doug Morris... But the two were just behind, and now they don't know where to hide.
But it’s a pity, ‘Ding Ding Ding! The manager of the Symphony Center knocked on the wine glass, "Everyone, everybody, let me ask Mr. Bronfman to speak to us!" After he attracted the attention of the distinguished guests, he announced loudly.
It just so happened that the governor came to join his wife, and he was chatting with Sloan, when Peter saw himself smiling and greeted him.
Really can't go, Song Ya bit the bullet and went over, stood beside the governor and his wife, and the four of them looked at the little Bronfman who had walked into the middle of the hall.
Song Ya said in a low voice, "Are you busy today? Mr. Governor."
"Yeah, I just changed shifts with little Daly."
Peter smiled bitterly: "Damn terrorists, I even suspect that there is a country behind them, such as Iraq."
"Hi..." Rashida floated over again like a ghost.
Quincy Jones had nothing to do with this baby girl, so he had to join Natasha Kinsky.
Littleman, who has gradually entered the Chicago social circle, somehow received an invitation and raised his glass from afar.
Song Ya had to respond.
"Ladies and gentlemen……"
Little Bronfman spoke, and everyone tacitly circled around him and listened quietly.
"It's an honor to be invited by Mr. Barenboi to meet everyone here. I respect you, Mr. Barenboi. You are the greatest pianist, conductor and orchestra director in the world..."
Little Bronfman first complimented the owner, and then said lyrically: "My family and I have been in Chicago for nearly a hundred years..."
Isn't it a bit embarrassing to mention the Prohibition era? The smuggler family, good friends of the Chicago Mafia, you finally got rid of it...
Song Ya complained silently in his heart.
At this time, there was an untimely noise from the entrance of the hall, and the little Bronfman shut up a little unpleasantly.
Song Ya and the other guests also followed the sound. It turned out that Daniel and others found here. He and Yeremov, the senior executives of Touchstone Films, and the original author of Lengshan, Charles Fraser, were even more eye-catching. Yingyingyanyan, Xuelinfen, Halle Berry, Milla are here, and the double actress Judy Foster?
The group of people seemed to be immersed in the joy of winning Lengshan, talking and laughing. They were all big and small stars, especially the well-known Judy Foster. The group of younger and ignorant guests began to riot.
Well, the forest meeting... Song Ya touched her chin and covered her face.
Fortunately, Daniel and the others quickly read the air of dissatisfaction in the hall. They immediately stopped talking, bent down slightly, and shrank to the outer circle of the crowd in a low-key manner. They were not too busy to say hello for the time being.
"Ah, my family and I..."
Young Bronfman also recognized these people and continued to review the glorious family history: "My father, I am sorry that he did not come to Chicago today because of his illness. In the 1970s and 1980s, he fought hard with the authorities, and finally made it happen. A large number of oppressed Jews successfully immigrated to the United States, and some of them also went to Chicago..."
"Yay!"
Some people in the crowd responded, including David Geffen and other Jews applauded and toasted to him in reverence.
Song Ya could only applaud, as did Peter and others.
"Thank you, thank you..." Little Bronfman pressed his hands down and waited until the long applause ended. "I am a prodigal son." He pressed his chest and smiled: "I like the entertainment industry more than my grandfather and father. , I am also willing to invest in music..."
There was applause again.
"The Chicago Symphony Center is a theater with a very glorious history. It's an honor to help it move on nearly a hundred years later..."
In the long talk, Song Ya listened more and more impatiently, and slowly moved back silently, wanting to say hello to Daniel, Xue Linfen and the others to drive away again.
"Now, the recording industry has reached a very critical moment of life and death. More and more piracy, especially the emerging Internet piracy, has caused great harm to our business!"
Little Bronfman suddenly changed his tone and repeated the same old tune, "We have no retreat! This is not a threat! The Internet industry still wants to use the law to steal our music. We... everyone present here takes this to settle down. Career! I will never allow it! I feel that I must shoulder my responsibilities, the responsibilities of the Bronfman family and Seagram Universal!"
He called out loudly: "I reiterate my point of view, the so-called OSP, regardless of Internet access providers, online, content providers or individual users, should be responsible for infringement. There is now a view that OSP is only for information circulation. The role of "channels"... This is a seriously wrong sophistry! The Internet services provided by OSP are sufficient to facilitate infringers, greatly speed up the speed of copyright infringement and increase the degree of infringement. This is an indisputable fact. From the standpoint of our copyright owners From the above point of view, I know that many of the people present are copyright owners. Those who reproduce or distribute the content of our works on the Internet without our consent or authorization should bear direct infringement liability. OSP provides equipment and services for infringers to commit crimes. , And you can't stay out of it!"
"Especially the African-American musician, Quincy. I know that this industry has a large number of African-American artists. It is also the group that suffers the most from copyright infringement and is the least able to use legal weapons to protect itself, right?"
"Yay!"
Quincy Jones, who was pointed out by him, echoed loudly, applauded, and then looked back.
This **** old guy actually understood the overtones of the rich three generations, Song Ya silently remembered a stroke in his heart, moving faster, and quickly slipped to Xue Linfen.
"For example, here is a person who is calling the wind and rain in the Internet industry..."
Little Bronfman said as expected.
Song Ya thought that the rich three generations were suggesting that Littman Media CEO Sloan gave her helpless eyes at her looking back.
"APLUS!"
Unexpectedly, the little Bronfman would call the name directly, without giving any room, "Do you agree with what I just said? APLUS..."
Swipe...Everyone looked back for themselves, there was no count.
"Is the contradiction so serious?" Peter gave Little Bronfman a strange look and asked his wife in a low voice.
"Who knows... inexplicable." Alicia's unhappy answer was of course aimed at the rich three generations.
"Hey, this kid needs someone to treat it..." Quincy Jones said to Natasha Kinsky.
"It's not that serious, is it?" Natasha Kinsky was out of the picture.
Mila, Halle, and Xue Linfen were holding hands. The three of them were still whispering about Lengshan. They didn't notice what little Bronfman had said. They were surprised by the sudden rigidity and they were concerned. Look at the man.
Song Ya took a deep breath and shrugged his shoulders.
"Or not?" Little Bronfman asked with a smile. In fact, he had been distracted to pay attention to Song Ya's movements while he was speaking. The man and woman who suddenly broke in and interrupted his speech were all friends of the other party. Daniel Glass, the former chairman of the Copyright Dispute Committee, came up angrily.
The guest next to him moved half of his body backward, forming a small circle around Song Ya.
Targeted by everyone.
Song Ya had to shook his head, curled his lips, and said nothing.
"Why don't you come up and talk to everyone! APLUS, come up and talk about your views! Come on! Comeon! You are not a shy person!?"
The rich three generations waved back and invited loudly.
"Today is your show, Mr. Bronfman. We are very grateful for everything you have done for the Symphony Center and Chicago Classical Music." Song Ya squeezed out a smile and waved his hand and replied.
"Hurry up! Let's talk frankly, there is time, come on!"
"I can..." Sloan said.
"No! APLUS, don't do this, don't let women be your shield!" Little Bronfman let go completely, sarcastically sarcasm.
David Geffen and Doug Morris were just afraid of being discovered by him with Song Ya, so they deliberately hid for a while, "Isn't it going to be a bad ending?" Doug Morris asked worriedly.
"It's already like this anyway."
David Gefenchao nailed Song Yanu's mouth in place, his chest rising and falling and trying his best to restrain Song Yanu's mouth. He understood Song Ya's temper.
"OK, OK..."
Song Ya laughed suddenly, "Then I will..."
"Yes! Come on, talk a little more!" Little Bronfman gave up his position.
"call!"
Song Ya walked over, and the two eyes flicked like they were shaking hands just now, "I'm just a boy from the slum area of ​​Nancheng, although I do have a bit of immature opinion..."
"Don't worry, no one here will blame you for saying the wrong thing..."
"Freddon!"
Song Ya suddenly interrupted Fu Sandai with a stern shout, his face lifted instantly, lowered his eyebrows, glanced sternly, and then swept across the audience.
Everyone looked at themselves in astonishment, including the forest and friends. No one could have imagined that when he was just still soft, he would suddenly not give the super-rich, the big benefactor of the symphony center the face...
Young Bronfman was so angry that his face was red again, just like when he spent tens of billions of dollars to win Poly Gold and formed the world's number one recording empire.
Song Ya just scanned so slowly, until he met Barenboi, the pale-faced master, and then gave him an apologetic look, and said again, "So freedom? What about freedom?"
Why is freedom involved? Because he is already familiar with the gameplay of Oprah and Sutton, and what he fights is to stand on the moral high ground at the speed of light for the first time.
"Racial discrimination was lifted in the 1960s. It was only 30 years since the present, and all the states of the US were completely legalized. Only 20 years ago, Freden! We African Americans should cherish the most, because we were slaves. !"
Some black musicians booed and applauded.
Little Bronfman glared at him one by one.
Song Ya strained his neck, and kept the popping sound emotionally. "Mr. Bronfman mentioned just now that OSP should be responsible for network infringements. Then I would like to ask, we... uh, they, how do you protect the freedom of the Constitution? One amendment!? How is the OSP responsible? Forbid people to speak before the user speaks? Isn’t this a paradox? If the user does not infringe, you cannot deprive Freden of his remarks, and wait until he publishes the infringing content. The website or OSP is all responsible for this? Is this reasonable?"
He questioned the young Bronfman, but the other party did not respond. It was very good. He began to repeat his teacher Jim Clark: "OSP...It is only equivalent to a highway company. For speeding on the highway and violating traffic rules, the highway company will also be sent to the defendant. Is it? It's ridiculous!"
The little Bronfman was extremely embarrassed. He had never been so angry in his entire life. He just gave up his seat but did not step down. It is even more inappropriate to stand not far away and go down now, as if he was publicly executed.
"look at this……"
Eli, the chief of staff of the governor’s office, quietly walked to the lord’s side and handed him a copy of the latest Fujibee magazine. On the new 1998 list of the world’s richest people, APLUS seems to have ranked in the 100th with a net worth of 3.1 billion. Eleventh, only ten places behind the little Bronfman, who is only 3.4 billion.
Peter smiled and handed the magazine to his wife who came over to look at him. "Wow..." Alicia's eyes immediately sparkled, "It's incredible."
"Shhh." Peter stopped her from speaking too loudly.
"Ah!?"
Alicia soon seemed to be upset about why she looked at Song Ya who was giving a generous speech, "huh..."
Peter was surprised by her reaction.
"Does the highway company have a way to control the goods carried by the vehicles on the road? No! Does the OSP have the ability to control the endless information on the Internet? The same can't!"
Song Ya waved his hand violently, "So the accountability of copyright infringement will not punish and deter infringers. It will only force OSP to use high economic costs to monitor and intervene in user behavior. This is obviously uneconomical and uneconomical. Unreasonable ones will inevitably hinder the healthy development of online platforms!"
Although I don't understand it well, Quincy Jones really took it this time. The five-body took it to the ground. The owner of the world's largest record company who was trained like a pupil next to Song Ya is enough to prove it.
He was worried about his daughter. Sure enough, Rashida was standing there already with tears in his eyes, pinched his hands in his heart, and his cheeks flushed.
"Ugh!"
He aimed at the three daughters of Xue Linfen, all of them, each one is more prettier than his own baby girl, how good is this... I can't compete...
Ok? Why is the lover Natasha Kinsky next to him like this?
"I know that all the musicians here are musicians, and I know that I am one of them, but the whole thing is like this, as Dr. King said: In the end, what we remember is not the enemy’s attack, but My friend’s silence. Internet infringement is wrong. My position is this. There is nothing else to say, but this is not a weapon to suppress innovation, a spear to cast on friends..."
There was nothing to repeat Song Ya and began to play on her own: "I respect you Mr. Bronfman very much. I am an artist under your banner. I don't know if you consider me a friend in your heart..."
"WTF?"
The Fujiby magazine was taken from Alicia by Sloan and passed on to others on purpose. David Geffin immediately raised his forehead in pain when he saw it. I didn't lick anything after so hard! Your kid now... only three billion...?
It was a massacre. Doug Morris next to him glanced at the article in the magazine~www.mtlnovel.com~ and then looked at the little Bronfman who was still frozen in place and did not say a word from his mouth. He couldn't bear to read it. Yes, not all people in this hall are from Universal. The Chicago Symphony Orchestra’s record release contract is signed by BMG’s RCA, Quincy Jones and Warner and BMG’s JIVE records are closely related...
It's all watching a joke.
He thought about it, now he can only go to Barenboi.
"My philosophy teacher, Martha Nussbaum, said..." Song Ya continued to cite scriptures when talking about rise.
"Cough!" Barenboi coughed, glaring at him after attracting his gaze.
"Well, I'm done."
I'm still thinking about it, forget it, according to the rap rules, I also fouled over time, "A little personal opinion, Mr. Bronfman."
Before he walked off the'stage', he said to the rich three generations who were confused by Battle in rap jargon.
Sloan clapped clapping, and then sporadic applause broke out in the hall. After all, except for the forest and friends, most of the people present were rational people.
Oops, it's not good. With so many watery eyes, who will stand next to after going down?
Forget it, let's go back to Lord Governor.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1225: IKnowIt

"Erica, the name of our website is too long to remember. Do you think the lost users will come back in the future? No, as, in the current explosion of various websites, they choose a lot of them and leave them I'm gone and won't come back..."
In the early hours of the morning, the a+ record headquarters party was in high gear. Song Ya was trapped in the soft sofa. He had already drunk the fragments. After the excitement, people collapsed and wilted. Strong music, loud shouts of men and women, booing, tobacco, alcohol, perfume, sweat, etc...
At the same time, I have to deal with the nagging Litman who got closer, "Speaking of which I used to dislike domain names such as yahoo, it is inexplicable, but now I think about it, it is not unreasonable that they have succeeded in the end..." !'Impressed! After watching its advertisements several times, the sound was like being engraved in my head, and I quickly remembered it. The American music website is much worse, even worse than the all-music allic... "
"Well, it's like this..."
He answered casually, using the chatter of the former billionaire as the background sound, and his brain desperately recalled.
What is still clear is the little Bronfman’s blue and white face, as well as the beautiful faces of Xuelinfen, Sloan, Milla, Halle, etc. smiling at his gaze, and of course Alicia, at that time, When Shi Shiran walked to her and Peter, the governor's wife winked playfully at herself, and quietly gave a thumbs up.
"Uh, would Governor Flock say something for us!?"
Then there was a loud interruption by the symphony center manager, trying to relieve the embarrassment of the rich three generations. Peter raised his hand and politely shied twice, and he took the stage to give a speech amidst the applause of the crowd.
At that time...Doug Morris was still with David Geffen, and ran to the little Bronfman to whisper, report something, and help him to step down gracefully and bring him to a slightly outer circle.
Young Bronfman was naturally very angry. He kept whispering reprimands. When Peter made his innocuous remarks, several musicians he knew came up and whispered congratulations in his ears, like Fujibe’s Has the rich list come out? The news spread quickly among the crowd. From time to time, someone nodded and raised their glasses to him. There were all kinds of emotions and various meanings, which was very complicated.
Including Litman who is next to him, "So I think if the top priority of modern photography and stereo review is to think of a good domain name for the website, just like yahoo, it is easy to remember and impressive is the first... "
The guy continued to nag.
"Tomorrow, no, today we will sign the contract with Touchstone and Grove Press? It just so happens that everyone is there."
At this time, Daniel and Yeremov came over. The two seemed to have a fierce quarrel in the distance before. They both held wine glasses and looked upset, "As you are drunk? Do you want to go back and rest first? It's best to drive during the day. The matter will be settled after a meeting. The Grove Press, the Atlantic Monthly, and the original author Charles Fraser will not stay in Chicago for long..."
Yeremov grabbed a seat on the other side of him, so Daniel had to sit on the opposite side and opened the chatterbox.
"talk later."
The party is very noisy. Many people come to say hello from time to time and find a chat. Song Ya tries his best to deal with, distinguish the priority, and occasionally turn to shake hands and greet people.
Thoughts returned to the hall of Barenboi's house, and when Peter started a long speech, Ms. Sloan leaned in and said, "The performance just now was very good." She praised.
"Hey..."
As soon as they grinned, they were quickly separated by a piece of platinum hair, "We have taken down Lengshan!" Xue Linfen lowered her voice to announce again.
"I know." He smiled and clasped Xue Linfen's waist skillfully, as well as Mila's. Because it was so easy, Mila and Halle also leaned over, Mila moved closer.
He stretched his head and went to look for the little Bronfman, but the rich three generations only gave a back view. Accompanied by David Geffen, he led out the door in despair.
It was refreshing for a while, but this time the contradictions were also intensified. After all, the rich three generations are the top tycoons in the entertainment industry...
"Boss, Grove Press requires that the production cost of Cold Mountain must be more than 50 million yuan, and also mentioned a bunch of messy conditions, such as the director must be a native of the United States." Yeremov filed a lawsuit and pulled him again. Back to the real world.
"Oh? Doesn't Xuelin like Wang Jiawei?" Song Ya asked.
"The Grove Publishing House is very dissatisfied with Ang Lee's ride with the devil. They don't want to let the Chinese, uh, Asian directors intervene in the content of the American Civil War." Daniel replied, "I have promised them, this is not The big problem, Xue Lin is not so persistent, she must be directed by Wang Jiawei."
Song Ya raised his three-pointed eyelids again when he heard this, and began to focus on Daniel.
"Hey, Mr. Glass, do you remember me?"
The tuner and follower who accompanied him to sbk just leaned behind him and introduced himself, "Eric, the one who went to your sbk with As to record De Klerk to Mira? Any impression?"
"No."
Daniel also drank a little too much, waved his hands like a fly, and stiffly pressed Eric's follow-up relationship to his stomach.
Song Ya smiled at Eric, who looked at him for help, and motioned to him not to bother first. His eyes narrowed, and he moved his **** back and straightened his waist to make his angle of view higher, and his attention followed Daniel.
"I disagree with the statement of as just now. The nature of Internet companies and highway companies cannot be completely equal..."
In the hall, the remaining Doug Morris came to the stage after Peter, and he severely dismantled and refuted his own logical loopholes. The president of Universal Music said aloud, “The website is not only an infrastructure provider, but also a content provider. User infringement The direct beneficiaries of the behavior. A more suitable analogy is that they are in the same car as the user and are a coaching car. They are actually hand-in-hand to lure users to the infringement, at least they also provide convenience in the passenger seat..."
"Stop responding, this is not a debate."
Sloan glanced at himself, who was holding her left and right, and whispered with a wine glass covering her flaming red lips.
"Ok."
The rich three generations are easy to deal with, much better than imagined, but Doug Morris is a guy with genuine goods in his stomach, and most of the musicians present are musicians whose interests are affected by piracy. Song Ya has no confidence and no need to go around. Fight down.
"Of course, I really appreciate the attitude of as for forcing Amerika music website to remove infringing content, but I also noticed that individual users are still continuing to infringe on the Internet. Such activities must be stopped. It is far from enough. Manual deletion cannot solve the fundamental problem. We must give clear regulations and restrictions from the legislative level..."
Doug Morris concluded his short speech, "Thank you, thank you everyone." He signaled to this side amid warm applause.
This time Song Ya thought he was greeting himself, but he didn't expect him to call Sloan's name, "Sloan, do you have any different opinions? Ms. Sloan is the CEO of the parent company of the American Music website..." He told the guests Introduction.
"You go first, otherwise it may be endless..."
Sloan squeezed out a smile, responded to everyone's attention, and said in his ear.
"Okay, you can work harder." Song Ya wanted to leave a long time ago, in fact, there won't be so many things to slip early.
"The Internet is an emerging industry. Technically, I mean there are many ideas that cannot be realized technically. I actually have the same views as Mr. Morris, but first of all, a website needs to face practical problems... Whether it is The programming technology is still legal."
Sloan was very calm.
Song Ya took the opportunity to hug left and right, and disappeared under the attention of the guests.
"Hahaha!" Milla and Hallie's laughter spread to their ears. They, together with Judy Foster holding the glass, walked over drunkly, hugging each other, "hi, as..." Harry finished typing. After the greeting, the three people gathered their heads together and burst into laughter, and the playful look in their eyes made them narrow.
That is……
He recalled a little more. After leaving Barenboi's house and getting in the car, "We need to celebrate." Xue Linfen was already sluggish in his arms, "For Lengshan, you have to board Global Rich List."
"Is it so fast?" At this time, he saw the content about himself in Fujibi Magazine. "One hundred and eleven?" Didn't make the top 100?
"Hey, there are really too many rich people in this world." He shook his head and sighed.
These remarks caused Hallie and Mira to protest, "Party! Party!" Hallie shouted.
"Then go to A+ Records, Linda, you can arrange it."
Hey, I didn't want to go home anyway, so everyone came here.
Soon, more and more singers, djs, and messy guests came to the party.
But what was he doing? Oh, meet Judy Foster in the president's office.
Song Ya cast his eyes on the twin actress who was kissing Hallie in public.
"I happened to meet them at the airport... I stopped in and said thank you." Judy Foster said, standing across from the desk.
"She got the actress's maximum salary in the Anna and King project, 15 million dollars! She also brought money into the group and participated in the production..."
Hallie hugged her jealously and shook her, "You are enviable. You are the goal and role model of all women in Hollywood."
I really should thank myself. I didn't let Yeremov help to build the momentum. Universal will not necessarily offer such a high pay after taking over Polygram Pictures. The short actress was shaken by Halle's blonde hair and scattered.
"Today is so happy, you must have a good drink... Xuelin."
She still looks good, can eat well, just because her girlfriend didn’t come...
Song Ya, who was still immersed in the arrogant mood just now, licked her lips, let go of Xue Linfen in her arms, and asked the mother of the child who was three years younger than the shadow queen to pour everyone.
At the root of everything, he pulled up his hair in pain.
"Mira, I have known you for so many years, and I have always wanted to say something to you."
Daniel was training Mira again with his drinking spirit, "You are too lazy! Not to mention other disturbances, I know your family has been holding back, but you are still too lazy! And lack of concentration, movies, catwalks... After you are finished, you should continue to run business shows and tours diligently, and often show up in the media. As the last album produced for you has such a good foundation, it is time to concentrate on the hype and maintain the popularity now!"
"Yes Yes."
After all, it was the former boss, Mila nodded her head like a chicken pecking at rice, and patiently received education.
She is the most sober! Mei Mao can really drink...
"Drink two more glasses with Judy..." In the president's office, he also hinted that his ‘general’ Mila would drink wine to the shadow queen.
Of course, I have to accompany two cups from time to time, drinking and drinking, the atmosphere in the office becomes ambiguous as I wish.
Yale schoolmaster Judy Foster is much smarter than the other three. She quickly discovered her little trick and didn't seem to resist it. However, she didn't know what magic she had done, and in a few words she encouraged Mila and Halle to make the wine fight. When she transferred to herself, Xue Linfen also booed innocently, so...
"Jim Clark called again." Thinking of this, Sloan came over and replaced Yeremov.
"Are you urging again?" Song Ya asked.
"Ok……"
The two of them looked at the righteous Daniel, and he was still there and said, "Your singing skills have not improved, too wasteful. The best time for actresses is only a few years, and it will pass by just a little bit... Then he will regret it. , You will definitely regret it. I have seen a lot of girls like you..."
Mila pouted and continued nodding helplessly.
"Hey, you are here..."
Natasha Kinsky and Xue Linfen appeared. They were the worst drinkers and came over looking for someone with blurred eyes, "Go on, let's go back and continue to drink... Mira, Halle, Judy..."
Ugh!
Song Ya remembered that, just halfway through drinking, the wine was hot, and she was gradually releasing her obsessive nature. His hands began to be dishonest, and his mouth was sloppy, "I don't drink, unless..." He stared at Judy Foster, active The upper and lower lips pursed expressly.
The actress did not pretend, and kissed directly, French.
Hallie slapped the table and yelled, when Sharinfin ran out and put Natasha Kinsky in again.
"I can't stand that old nger, look!"
Natasha Kinsky's eyes were red, and one cheek was also red. There was a slap print on it that was concealed by Fen Dai. It should have been hit by the old Quincy Jones. She cried and scratched at Xue Linfen. Pick up someone's glass and drank it with his neck back.
Then...Anyway, it's about adding a pair of chopsticks, uh no, add a wine glass...
"Are you still hesitating?" Sloan's voice was interrupted again.
"Ok……"
Song Ya turned his attention back to Daniel.
"The rich three generations today will definitely not let go. Compared with him... we don't have many cards in hand." Sloan said, "I don't know what he will do next, but we will deal with it very hard. ."
"I know."
Song Ya muttered to herself, "I know..."
"I see!" Mira screamed through the wine, as if she was back to the time when both of them were still naive. She covered her ears with her hands and did not want to listen to Daniel's nagging anymore, and fled and sat on her lap. , And then shook those long legs angrily.
"Ok, ok, I won't say anymore."
Daniel shook his head and laughed, he looked at Xue Linfen again, "Xue Lin, the Lengshan hero is Leto, are you okay?"
"No comment!"
Well, Xue Linfen is still stupid after being drunk.
Song Ya and Sloan looked at each other and gritted their teeth secretly.
"Your dance just now was great hahahaha!" Milla held his face in her arms and laughed loudly while kissing herself.
"Ahahaha!" Hallie heard it, and hugged Judy Foster, laughing wildly.
dance? o……
Song Ya remembered it completely, holding his forehead in pain and lowering his head.
likedafly
I walk down the street, attracting girls' eyes
iaytothebeat\'on
I swing on the street
thestreetyneh
The streets are all my aura
thisishoalrt\'antsoutntrol\'
Already drinking mess in the office, she collapsed on the sofa, drinking wine, drinking other people's wine, busy, and burying her head in someone's arms, "What is this!?" Harry suddenly shouted. He reached into his waist and pulled out a corner of a pair of fuchsia underwear from the inside.
"As! Hello gay!" Natasha Jinsky immediately lowered her head to study, "So I like to wear this kind of blgbbg in it!"
"Uh..." He pushed Hallie's hand quickly, "Don't make trouble, this is sponsored by Gucci, Tom Ford made it by himself..."
"Hahaha!"
This sentence drew even greater ridicule from the five women.
"Let us see, what kind of style it is!" Hallie pulled off the trousers with great strength.
"What? Don't...don't..."
He dodged in the Xiangfeng gusts, and was later made impatient, "Okay, okay, let me show you."
"Ahahaha!" When they saw the whole picture, they went crazy, covering their mouths and making comments.
A group of **** girls...
i\'sexyandikno!
Song Ya’s wine surged, and there was no sense of shame in an instant. She simply jumped onto the boss’s table and learned the apocalypse bodygirllookatthatbody, girllookatthatbodyilkthesot\'thisisndtheystargatyantsandia\'tafraidtosho……’
"Ahahaha!" Judy Foster skillfully took out the small banknotes and stuffed them, and stuck them with thin belts.
To do things for the money, he professionally took off his shirt, continued to jump, touched, discharged...
Halle and Natasha Kinsky also took money out of their bags and sprinkled them... to create an atmosphere.
Mila slumped on the sofa with a smile on her face.
Xue Linfen...Is the dv camera in her hand?
"O..."
Thinking of this, he put his head in his hands.
Daniel was still talking there, still saying, "as, wow, three billionaires, it's incredible, how did you make so much money..."
"Remember the first time we met? I asked Hayden to take you to a simple restaurant and let you listen to the icebaby of vanilla ice..."
"Later with Old Joe, we went to visit Old Joe in Los Angeles. At that time... By the way, is Old Joe okay now? Where is he hiding... Forget it, I won't ask."
"We also met N and Ruthless Records and the rain blows away..."
"And Little Lori... Hey? What is the name of that agent, Little Lori? Is Pablo? Really difficult ground snake, is he still in jail?"
"Seriously, I have been optimistic about you from the beginning, very optimistic, you don’t know, back then, I was at ~www.mtlnovel.com~ in order to fire off the tuner you didn’t like...Isko or something , I held several meetings inside sbk and quarreled with other senior management."
"And Robert, who gave you the watermelon, it took a lot of effort to get him away... He also accompanied sbk all the way from the small label. This is not easy."
"You really have to change your temper, you can't always be like this, things happen everywhere... it's not good..."
"Later you went to Sony Columbia..."
Song Ya didn't say a word, listening in silence, thinking about what happened after the shameless dance, and everything in the office became better again.
i\'sexyandikno
"You're drunk, Daniel." Sloan stopped him from continuing, and gestured back to Old Mike.
"I'm not drunk, I'm fine..." Daniel shook his head and waved his hand, "I'm sober, I'm just...just happy today, very happy...we won Lengshan..."
"Forget it." Song Ya said to Sloan, staring at his back lying on Old Mike, half dragged away.
"What the hell?" Sloan asked.
"Jim's proposal... forget it."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1226: Go early and clean

'a ha ha ha! ’
This afternoon, the wine finally woke up, Song Ya closed the door alone, secretly admiring the video tape that was coming back from Xue Linfen...
In the office background music, the female lunatics on the couch giggled loudly, and the drunken voice of the photographer Xue Linfen was the closest to the microphone, and the screen was shaking so badly that it was blocked by Natasha Jinsky, who was closest to the camera, with blond hair. It’s a lot. At the center of the picture is Judy Foster sitting in the middle, while Hallie on the other end and Mila smiling on the sofa have fewer chances to get into the lens.
There is a BlingBling fuchsia Gucci trousers all over my body, and a circle of green banknotes of various denominations has been tucked around my waist. He holds the back of his head with both hands, and uses a very shameful dance step to follow the music. Steer approached.
By the side of Lace, the fan once shot the U.S. leader's double material film and laughed unexpectedly after being drunk. At the last moment, she seemed to regain some sense, hiding her body, her hands folded into fists to block the blushing face before……
But the straight eyes betrayed her.
‘Go hard! APLUS! The old driver Halle threw a rain of banknotes, and the green banknotes were flying all over the sky, sliding down her body.
So he learned the dance steps in SexyAndIKnowIt harder to shake up.
The shadow queen finally couldn't help it. She stretched out her finger and tentatively poked, and then retracted her hand to continue to cover her face and laugh wildly. Halle and Natasha Jinsky furiously coaxed and coaxed, and her movements were also Getting bolder...
Behind was a natural chaos. Xue Linfen was not a good photographer, and she quickly put the machine on the table at will and participated in it herself.
"Dididi..."
The phone rang, Song Ya stopped the aftertaste of the sage mode, took out the video tape and hid it, "Hello, Jim." It was Jim Clark's call.
"Ms. Sloan just told me that you don't want Daniel to contribute to the six monopolies?" Jim Clark questioned.
"Yes, Daniel and I will reach a partnership in Hollywood today. The Cold Mountain project costs 50 million to produce. It is a big business, so... I don't want to see any negative news from our partners." He replied.
"that's it?"
"that's it."
"It's a matter of time if you don't help. When Daniel Glass was the president of Sony Columbia Records, he led the contact with the six major record companies. He was the core figure." Jim Clark said: "Don't be short-sighted..."
"I'll beg for him, Jim, that's not going to keep up with the digital millennium bill being submitted to both houses anyway. Isn't it?"
Since he didn't move Daniel, he simply provided some extra protection instead of letting go, at least he thought so after waking up.
"Due to the attack on the African embassy, ​​the submission of the Digital Millennium Act was postponed to the 20th," said Jim Clark. "As long as the news of his willingness to testify in court is spread, the pressure on the recording industry will increase."
"Then there is no need to bring my friend out alone. He is not the only one of the top six who participated in the matter. I believe you can handle the others." Song Ya expressed his attitude.
"Hehe, if you don't worry about it yourself, then we don't care. Anyway, it is the American Music website that was sued by the Recording Industry Association..."
Jim Clark was not happy, but he didn't seem to be so determined. "I heard that you had a wonderful debate with the little Bronfman last night?"
"Oh? Did it spread so quickly?" Song Ya frowned.
"Well, there are people in the technology industry." Jim Clark seemed to say a trifle casually, "Wired magazine should be published soon."
"Don't do that, I don't want to be with the Bronfman family..."
Song Ya quickly stopped: "At least the conflict can't be seen in the newspapers."
"APLUS of your choice." Jim Clark said.
"So this is a causal question? Because of Daniel?"
It is natural to pay the price if you insist on protecting your friends, Song Ya asked back, then emphasized every word, "I said don't do this. I don't like letting what happened last night be reported."
"You picked it yourself."
Jim Clark repeated, "Don't worry, your net worth is no less than the Bronfman, right? By the way, I haven't congratulated you on your ranking on the rich list by investing in technology and Internet stocks such as Microsoft, Cisco, and YAHOO. "
This guy hung up with a bit of sourness and yin and yang.
"Ugh……"
His head started to hurt again. He called Sloan, his cell phone was turned off, and he should have been on the plane to Washington. He called Linda and asked him to be careful about Bronfman’s counterattack. The rich three generations really lost face last night. Big.
But it’s not to blame me, you have to ask me to go up and say a few words, and then after I was stared at by Barenboi, I converged a little. It was you who stuck on that fart and couldn’t let it out...
"Boss, Daniel, they are all here, waiting to sign the contract for the Cold Mountain project."
Yeremov came to report.
"Ok."
The Cold Mountain project will be jointly funded by A+ Film Studios, Daniel’s Glass Films, and Disney’s Touchstone Films. It is tentatively set at 50 million, with a ratio of 5.5, 1.5, and 3.5. It is likely to exceed the budget. The transfer cost of the adaptation rights from the Atlantic Monthly and the original author Charles Fraser is as high as more than five million, plus part of the box office and subsequent revenue sharing.
Charles Fraser himself as the chief screenwriter as he wishes. Whether he, The Atlantic Monthly, Touchstone Pictures or Daniel, Lengshan is an ambitious work, and prize-winning is a must, and this theme is indeed a hot topic.
Daniel's record company will also be responsible for the production of the soundtrack of the film. Song Ya, who is in hand by Apocalypse Pure Music, will be the producer and composer, and will be released through its parent company, Sony Columbia Records.
In terms of actors, Charles Fraser is unwilling to be taken over by a certain agency company for packaging services. He wants to invite big stars. It is estimated that there is a hostess in his mind. Needless to say, Daniel has already decided to sign the record. Jared Leto, who signed an appointment with his company as the male lead, Hayden and Donovan only got part of the general cast and crew package business. In fact, A+ Film Studio and their William Morris have always maintained this cooperation model. Both parties are very happy.
Touchstone Films finally agreed to the girl next door and Oprah’s darling to start painting at the same time in October. Obviously they were not so uncompromising on the surface. This is probably because Daniel colluded with them to expand the influence of the project personally. The old trick of force.
"Yelemov, now that this matter has been settled, let's do it well. I support you, you will definitely have the final say in the whole project."
Yeremov is the executive producer. In addition to Touchstone Pictures and the publisher of Fang Bowei Pictures, other producers include Daniel, Xue Linfen, etc., Yeremov and Daniel have conflicts, and the Cold Mountain project has been tossing up to now. He estimated that he was suffocated, Song Ya calmed down, "Take them to the conference room, I will come later."
"Okay, boss."
"Then the miracle project should also start, or you should be the executive producer. Director Spike Lee is an old man in the industry. You can relax a little bit and don't have to spend too much energy on that project."
The miracle project has a budget of 8 million. It is a typical award-winning film with black equal rights and biographies. Halle and Spike Lee have the highest pay of a class.
"I understand, boss."
Yeremov left respectfully, Song Ya went to the meeting in no hurry, and turned on the TV again.
Major news channels are currently focusing on two terrorist attacks on the African Embassy. The casualties have risen to nearly 5,000. The Arkansas chief vowed to retaliate in his latest speech.
others……
Song Ya changed all the channels and basically didn't see anyone discussing the Digital Millennium Act, including his own.
The South Africa station sent a small team to Nairobi, the capital of Kenya. On-site reporters were standing in front of the ruined walls and reporting first-hand news. The slightly conservative anchor McAvoy had a solemn expression and a deep tone. www.mtlnovel.com~ It's okay, pretty decent...
The Lewinsky case hearings and the Digital Millennium Act were submitted to the two houses (first the House of Representatives). All the good shows were postponed due to sudden terrorist attacks. Then, because I was going to tour, I would definitely not be able to stay in the United States to witness...
Song Ya thought about it for a while, and felt that it was better to leave the U.S. earlier, otherwise waiting for the news from Online Magazine would definitely be another storm of public opinion.
Fortunately, that Internet mouthpiece magazine is a monthly publication, not as fast as Jim Clark said.
What's more, I don't know what the rich three generations will do. They leave early and clean up. After the publication of the Fujibi magazine, countless interview invitations and calls from various people are also very annoying.
Picking up the microphone, he dialed the phone number of the global tour director of Anshuz Performing Arts Agency, "I am APLUS. Well, I think it's better to fly to Europe in advance. You will arrange for these two days."
He called Shakira again, "Honey, shall we go to Europe early?"
"Oh." Shakira agreed coldly, and then hung up.
last night……
Ugh!
He cleared up his mood, and then set off slowly to the large conference room of A+ Records.
"Mr. APLUS."
As soon as the Shinco three billionaire appeared at the door, everyone who was waiting stood up.
"Sit down, sit down."
Song Ya raised his hand and pressed it down without any energy, "No, they are all so familiar." He refused to shake hands one by one and walked to the top of the long conference table and sat down.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1227: What you see

"Hmm..."
At this time, Rashida was moving the mouse, skillfully editing the ribbon-cutting photo of the Bronfman Symphony Center coming from a reporter on the spot.
She cut off the person on her left and Shakira on the right of APLUS, adjusted it to a normal frame, compressed it, and added a title of "Yesterday's Activity Photo" to the Amerika Music website.
'I'm coming! Was it taken in Chicago yesterday? Oh my goodness...’
‘Why haven’t I notified! No one in the fan club knew he would go! Rashida is still great! ’
"I really envy you Rashida, I can stay with APLUS often..."
In the fan page, she already has some fixed little licking dogs. Every time she posts a new post, she will leave a message as soon as possible. Of course, there are more weird things, and it will take a while.
Staring at the brilliant smiles of myself and APLUS on the so-called group photo, I suddenly felt sentimental, crying out of breath for the humble self-deception.
She recalled yesterday...
After taking this photo, she returned to the brand new symphony hall with her father and his pesky European lover, and devoted herself to socializing with people in all kinds of costumes.
"Ha, Quincy! Natasha!"
Father Quincy Jones and his lover Natasha Kinski are both celebrities. No one does not know them. The general dialogue flow is probably: "What are you up to? Quincy, the soundtrack? How about you, Natasha? Working?"
"It's been a long time since I received a movie soundtrack. I am outdated, old and tired."
Quincy Jones will replied with self-deprecating: "Recently busy at Dinah Washington (50s black jazz, blues queen) commemorative concert..."
"Dinah...wow, everything seems to be still yesterday."
Older musicians will start to recall the past and sigh, "But more than thirty years have passed without knowing it, right (Dinah Washington died young in the sixties)?"
"Yeah, I have been dreaming of her more and more recently." Quincy Jones replied, he had a relationship with the other party.
"I just came back from Europe, yes, filming, ah, um, I don't know if it will be released in Beimi, the director is Antonijevic, a Serbian."
Natasha Kinski will brag about her new job, in fact, she only plays a supporting role in a few low-cost movies. When the conversation partner shows a blank look, she will immediately add, "The producer is Oliver Stone." Move out of the name of the director.
Both of them are accelerating their passing phase, especially after Quincy Jones was ruthlessly dumped last year by his lover, Will Smith, whose career was rapidly climbing to the top, and Natasha Kinski's blockbuster Fathers'Day lost at the box office.
"This is my daughter, Rashida, who is going to school at Harvard."
My father would then recommend himself like this, especially in front of some young talents, and of course also the entertainment and wine tycoons who spent 50 million to renovate here.
"This is my daughter, Rashida, who is studying at Harvard University."
Quincy Jones pushed his wife's back and made her take a small step forward, "Hope to become a lawyer."
"I'm more interested in drama." She declared immediately.
"Really? It's an honor to meet you, Rashida."
As the central figure in the audience, there are always many people around the young Bronfman. The noble son reached out his hand in a graceful manner, and at the same time turned his head to the side of David Geffen, and asked in a low voice.
"No, that's my sister." David Geffen's answer was very small, but it was clear to himself and his father.
Both can guess what little Bronfman was asking just now.
2PAC’s ex-girlfriend and sister Kiddada, who had been rumored with various celebrities, are undoubtedly more well-known, but in the eyes of the upper class, these are not good reputations.
"That's it." Little Bronfman shook hands with an impeccable smile, and after a few greetings, others quickly diverted his attention.
Quincy Jones grinned reluctantly, and Rashida felt a little boring herself. She left alone and started looking for the figure of the lover in her dream.
Damn, that **** didn't show up all afternoon!
"Will you pay attention to the occasion and make a fuss?! Mr. Bronfman is married! And don't look at how old you are..."
When he went back, he heard his father quarreling with his lover, because just now when Natasha Kinski was shaking hands with the super tycoon, he deliberately babbled, winked and twisted, and the old man was jealous.
"I'm not your personal item!" Natasha Kinski protested, and the two quarreled with each other.
This scene was the daily routine before the parents divorced, and now it's just a new woman beside his father, Rashida silently rolled his eyes, even a little gloating.
'you again! APLUS and Shakira have been together in the news picture, what do you mean Rashida? Use an edited picture to mislead other users of the forum? ’
‘I always like the pretended bitch! That's it in France! ’
‘APLUS and Shakira are a natural pair! you? Go home and look in the mirror more for yourself, Rashida! ’
After refreshing the page, the Shakira party of the forum really arrived, and they began to regain the direction of public opinion.
"Woohoo..."
Her tears flowed down again.
Barenboy, a classical music player, doesn't often hold salon parties, and she doesn't know that APLUS will come. Last night, she didn't want to go, but was forced by her father to come back to socialize.
"My daughter Rashida is studying at Harvard, yes, it's off."
Quincy Jones has a very clear goal, focusing on bringing his daughter to meet young performers he admires, all of whom are promising candidates in the classical music circle.
Leave this for me on a blind date? She was furious, "You're almost a little old man!" Without shaking her face, she almost couldn't figure out her family status?
"Then don't go far."
Barenboi came to call, and the old man left aggrieved.
Soon several young performers came over to talk to each other, and he would actually have fun before, but now...
‘Ding Ding Ding... everybody, I have Mr. Bronfman next...’
When the symphony center manager rang the wine glass in the middle of the hall, she noticed that the super tycoon was also there sometime. At the same time, she soon saw the figure of the man filling the heart.
A tailored Gucci black suit with buttons and an open neckline, frowned slightly as if thinking about something annoying, the tall and stalwart figure reveals a touch of melancholy that does not fit the personality but is particularly charming...
The point is that Shakira finally didn't stick to him!
Time must not be missed, she dismissed the young Toshihiko next to her, and immediately followed the crowd around her and approached quietly.
It's still slow. Because of the image, the man had already stood by the governor and his wife when they said hello.
"Hi..."
The man raises his eyebrows and smiles at himself, is it implying? She was a little unsure, but the other party's attention quickly shifted to other places, frequently toasting to other acquaintances in the hall.
"Ladies and gentlemen……"
Little Bronfman began to give a speech. The hall was quiet, and people were listening in silence, looking at him with precise smiles.
The man was also listening intently, his eyes looking at the little Bronfman were very hollow, obviously absent.
Rashida held the wine glass in both hands, happily getting closer and closer, and finally his face almost touched the other's arm, and waited for the little Bronfman's speech to end, she confessed, seduce, and did her best! Anything!
It smells so good...
She took a deep breath of the cologne and domineering breath of the man, and she was almost intoxicated.
"Hahaha..."
However, there was an episode immediately. A group of new guests walked in at the door, and the noise interrupted the little Bronfman’s speech. She turned her head and saw the beautiful mature woman Xue Linfen, who is rich in Hollywood golden age style, and the neutral style of rice. Rajovovich, Black Pearl Halle Berry, and double Oscars, Judy Foster, one of the favorites of Americans!
The four beautiful faces of tall and short figures and different styles immediately caused a small commotion. The men around them and the other female VIPs in the hall looked so eclipsed. Rashida was jealous that the eyes of the men around him suddenly lit up. Rubbing his chin and winking at them.
Of course she knows that apart from Judy Foster, the other three beautiful women are either true ex-girlfriends, or have given birth to children or have been rumored, she...
It’s too carefree and merciful, but she doesn’t feel so disgusted with this. After all, her father is an old scumbag. Who looks down on who... Instead, he pouted jealously and looked at Mira and the others. Demonstration.
Mira didn't respond, and Halle and Hallie looked like sisters and laughed at each other arm in arm. The men and women quickly discovered the chaos caused by the improper behavior of intruding, including Judy Foster. Outer circle, behind the other guests.
Little Bronfman continued to be interrupted in his speech, Rashida did not listen to a word, and continued to enjoy the time staying with the man.
"APLUS!" But the little Bronfman called his name suddenly, loudly and in a harsh tone.
She was taken aback, looked at the super tycoon staring in confusion, and then turned to observe the reaction of the man next to her.
It seems that the young Bronfman is insisting on letting him go up and express his opinion on what bill, "Today is your show, Mr. Bronfman..." The man squeezed out a smile and waved his hand and refused to give in.
"Faster!"
The little Bronfman was very strong, and greeted him with a little sarcasm in his booing, "...something in time! Come on!"
At this time, the man was twisted and sticky, making excuses to lie in place, causing her to feel a little disappointed and disillusioned. Ms. Sloan who wanted to intervene to help relieve the siege should take the responsibility.
"Don't let women be your shield!" Little Bronfman scolded.
"OK, OK, then I'll..."
Everyone in the hall looked to this side, and he finally agreed with a muddle.
"Yes! Come on! Come on! A few more words!"
Little Bronfman made a chic stage invitation move, and then gave up his position.
"After all, the family background, education, and wealth are too far apart, so the gap is still very large... Well, I am afraid that people are better than people. This is not wrong at all."
She thought secretly in her heart, and she couldn't help but take a few points.
"The Digital Millennium Act...contradictions..."
She raised her ears and eavesdropped on the conversation between the governor and his wife.
"FREEDOM!"
I was taken aback again, when the man suddenly yelled without a word.
The face in the center of the circle suddenly became very serious, and the domineering gaze glanced over in a substantive manner, like a sharp blade that has just been unsheathed, or a tiger just out of its cage, the hall is full of noble guests, and the hall suddenly becomes audible. ...
"Oh!"
He still couldn't work, he was the best. Rashida couldn't stand still in an instant, and he couldn't help but let out a faint groan, bringing his legs together, and there was no one else in his sight.
"So freedom? What about freedom?"
The man scratched his neck and began to express his long speech in an accent with a little bit of the black area of ​​Chicago's South City, "...is this reasonable?"
Speaking of this, he looked at the little Bronfman and asked.
Little Bronfman put one hand in his trouser pocket, holding a wine glass in the other, sneered, the corners of his mouth shook slightly from anger, his face flushed, but he did not respond.
The man looked away and continued: "OSP...it's only equivalent to a highway company..." His hand movements also increased, and he became more confident and relaxed.
The more he said, the more embarrassed the little Bronfman. Rashida can distinguish the embarrassment with the naked eye. Although his eyes are still frequently and severely glaring at the people in the hall who are coaxing with APLUS, he should not appear in this kind of family hierarchy. The pride, dissatisfaction, embarrassment and emotional swings on his face betray him.
Extraordinary.
"Well, I'm done, I have a little bit of a little bit of Mr. Bronfman."
Although it was in the mist, the man who had the obvious advantage finally teased the little Bronfman, then turned his head and looked down and returned to his original position.
The gazes cast by everyone became more solemn and complicated. They concealed their facial expressions, carefully turned their gazes at him who lifted the weight lightly, and then looked at the little guy who was talking in a low voice with David Geffen and others, and kept talking shortly. Bronfman...
Rashida was very happy, and boldly took the other's arms.
"We have only one view on terrorism, and we must fight back severely..."
Waiting foolishly, after finishing the long talk between Mr. Governor and Mr. Doug Morris, President of Universal Music, "You... wait here."
The man whispered a few words with Ms. Sloan and Mrs. Governor, then patted the back of his hand, "I'm going..."
What are you going to do? Before Rashida had time to ask, he slid deep into the crowd.
Ms. Sloan went on stage and continued to give a speech. Finally, it was the host Barenboi. When she was out of the show, she found out that she had been cheated. The man was gone, the group of Little Bronfman was gone, and Mira and the others had a father. And Natasha Kinsky... are gone.
"I'm furious!"
At this time, she didn't know about the man becoming a three billionaire, because David Geffen put it away after he got the magazine and didn't pass it on...
‘Shakira is just a substitute for Mariah Carey. APLUS has always loved his ex-wife and is the only woman he wants to marry. ’
‘Yeah, from the looks, it looks like it! Mariah Carey in small size. ’
‘Mariah Carey is more worthy, any conditions are suitable for him, don’t dream, APLUS won’t marry Shakira...’
Refreshing again, the Mariah Carey Party in the forum also started, more acrimonious, and soon quarreled with Shakira's Party.
"Aung Aung..."
All dreaming! The ghost, she just tore off the computer's power cord, crying even more sadly.
Lost looking for his father in Barenboi's house, he planned to say hello and go home to lick his wounds...
"Three billion? How could it be possible!?"
"About one hundred on the global rich list..."
"APLUS has made a lot of money on the Internet. No wonder it was on the side of the Internet industry just now!"
"It's not right to do this, he is somehow a traitor among our musicians..."
People scattered everywhere again began to buzz and talk.
What three billion? What traitor? She was secretly surprised, joined in to inquire, couldn't help but argue with other musicians and defend the man.
Three billion, the world's richest list...
After she heard the news, she became more anxious. The more she listened, the more reluctant and the more her breathing became, the best Nger in the world! It was a rare opportunity to meet in Chicago. She was unwilling to be the subject of stamp collection. She turned around like a fly without her head. Where did she go? Where did the people go?
'Snapped! ’
On the lawn outside, she saw her father suddenly slap Natasha Kinsky.
"Break up! We're over! Woo..." Natasha Jinsky ran away crying directly.
"Daddy!"
She was happy to read the jokes, but the slaps spread far in the empty lawn at night, and some people looked over.
I walked over and asked the painful father, "What are you doing!?"
"Slacker, bitch! If you catch a man, you will be a nympho..." the old man babbled.
Haha, deserved it, she had no choice but to send her old father home.
Quincy Jones panted with anger all the way, and refused to say what the reason was. After a few sips of wine at home, she went to bed and rested. She went back to the room lonely and began to remove her makeup.
At this time, the local little sister sent a text message, ‘I’m on the A+ record! APLUS party! It should be a show off group.
Her eyes lit up, yes! He just made it to the rich list, he must celebrate! Quickly re-applied makeup, dressed up, put on **** combat evening clothes with strong action, and rushed out the door with high heels.
On the way to A+ Records, there was a long way to go through sparsely populated and dimly lit suburbs. She looked out the window as if she could see her current mood.
"Miss, here we are." The driver drove the car into the parking lot.
"Do you have an invitation?" the guard at the gates of the two buildings were brightly lit.
"What invitation?"
"A text message, or someone else brought it."
She displayed the text message sent by the little sister, "I'm sorry, no, you can't go in Miss." The guard became very arrogant after looking at it.
"you do not know me?"
"Do not……"
Furious, she was blocked outside the door, and the eyes of the men and women who went in smoothly turned their heads back and were particularly hurtful.
"Mr. Hayden! It's me, Rashida...Yes...I'm..."
"Here!" She fiercely stuck her phone to the guard's ear.
"Sorry..." The guard gave way obediently.
"Humph!"
She shook her face and entered the party scene in the building.
No, no! The crowds are all local Chicago cafes and cafes, jumping wildly to the strong music.
"Mr. Hayden!" She blocked her ears and continued to harass.
"Oh! You are waiting where you are."
Soon, a tuner who claimed to be Eric came to find her, "Miss Jones? Come with me..."
The elevator went straight up, and she casually dealt with Eric's nagging about glorious history, what happened to accompany APLUS wearing second-hand clothes to New York and fighting with white people...
"Come in, don't talk nonsense, and don't behave like anything, and if I find out that something inside is spread by you, you know."
Hayden opened the door and warned.
"I know." She nodded.
Hayden opened the door.
That's right, the strong music of dong dong dong is in the ears, and the party is full of well-dressed big people, and the style environment is higher than the big scene outside.
She saw Linda, the president of A+ Records, exchanged a few words with her, and then the top DJs in Chicago such as Big A and Al, when she saw her, they came over to tease each other and make fun.
Going inside as if through the barrier, she tried to identify the celebrities present, Littman Media CEO Sloan, Mr. Littman of the Littman Publishing Family, A+ Film Studio CEO and President Yeremov, and former President of Sony Columbia Records Daniel Glass seems to be drunk, UU Reading www.uukanshu.com is being held by the old man of APLUS's personal bodyguard.
"Hahaha!"
In the deck center of the last level, APLUS is surrounded by elites, with drunken eyes and a dim but tired smile. It’s so attractive to lie down casually. His ex-girlfriend Milla Jovovich puts his long legs on his legs. On, the two of them bite their ears and whispered each other.
The double actress Judy Foster and Halle Berry are dancing in front of the deck, their behavior is very bold and hot, as if they are deliberately performing a special impromptu show for men.
And Xue Linfen and Natasha Kinsky who were sitting next to them drunk and chatting...
No, why did Natasha Kinsky come here again? Faster than myself, and laugh so loudly and sluttyly!
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1228: Wired Magazine Report

"I'm leaving……"
In mid-August, Song Ya came out from Bedford Hills in New York, "Be careful of your own safety. Now overseas bases may also become targets of terrorists." She told her ex-wife.
"Ok."
Mariah Carey agreed softly. In order to get good renewal conditions in the contract year, I worked hard and controlled my body well. The style has been changed from the same style as the American sweetheart Jennifer Aniston to the retro Monroe Look, with big earrings, full of femininity .
Since the US Embassy has just suffered a terrorist attack, she has received many performance invitations from the military. She is going to the aircraft carrier that will leave the port and several US overseas military bases. She has always been very popular with the soldiers.
Her new song plus best-selling album #1's was released at the end of the year. There was a cover of the song Istill Believe, the only famous song before Brenda was terminated by Sony Columbia Records in his early years. Lunda signed a new document and shared the singing rights with her. The two are in a very good relationship now. Although Brenda is currently under the A+ record label, he spends most of the time with her.
Of course, when YouBelieve sang with Whitney Houston, the theme song of the DreamWorks animation blockbuster Prince of Egypt is indispensable.
"Oh right... here."
She jammed the magazine over.
Song Ya glanced at it. He was a second-tier financial magazine, and the cover character of the new issue was himself, "Hey..."
Since the current headlines are all about the military and foreign policy of the dominant post-terrorist attack, the two parties are arguing in Congress. For the time being, only financial and global black national media talk about their promotion to the 111th richest list. This does not count. What, according to Hayden, a series of financial awards may be given to him from the end of the year to the beginning of next year. For example, Fortune magazine is very likely to include itself in the list of the 50 global business leaders in 1998 at the beginning of next year.
"You too, be careful, Bye." It's rare for her to gently turn off her raised collar and wave goodbye.
"Bye... Little Rega's father is leaving."
Song Ya casually rolled the magazine into a tube, and after getting in the car, he left it aside and didn’t bother to read the text. As he refused most of the interviews, the current media’s rhetoric was similar. “APLUS is due to the Internet and technology industry. The investment net worth has tripled in a year, and the pace of wealth expansion has outpaced most industry leaders and Wall Street investment stars...'
Relatively hollow.
Fujibee Magazine added a note in the text of the Global Rich List, “APLUS has changed its attitude and submitted detailed financial documents this year” and other supplementary explanations. In fact, although they admitted that they do have such a high net worth, At the same time, I did not forget to remind readers that, in addition to the decisive success of investing in 3DFX, the industry leader in 3D display chip technology, and shrewdly betting on the prospects of YAHOO and Da Chuan, another listed company, Litman Media, where APLUS is the chairman of the board of directors, is in a dire situation. , Was caught in a lawsuit with the Recording Industry Association. Not long ago, because of his own mistakes, the Chinese joint venture television station project was delayed, and the stock price plummeted...'
In general, 3DFX and Litman Media have achieved success. The top financial media still have some inexplicable doubts about their personal abilities. If they replace themselves with white people, they should not say so many extra gossips.
Of course, because the economic situation, especially the stock market, is really good, you can make money no matter how you play. U.S. technology industry and Internet tycoons can easily increase their wealth by 30% to 50%.
Gates at the top of the list increased from 36.4 billion last year to 51 billion, Buffett's from 23 billion to 33 billion, and another Microsoft founder, Paul Allen, 15.1 billion to 21 billion, and his net worth is soaring.
Dell Computer boss Michael Dell has almost tripled from 3.3 billion to 10 billion. He is the most well-known technological hero this year and crushes Steve Jobs, who is still working hard to lead Apple out of the quagmire.
"I'm back."
Song Ya returned to Tribeca's own home and reached out to pick up the little Arianne in Shakira's arms. The second daughter was also one year old.
Shakira refused to let him hold, and impatiently flung a few words away, and went to pack up with the assistant.
Since the night on the 8th, she has always treated herself indifferently. When she really had to communicate, she said a few words in Spanish as she does now. There is no way, she played too crazy, and she would inevitably be too cautious after drinking too much. She soon discovered the abnormality.
Women are very sensitive in this aspect, and they stare very closely. In addition to the many guests of Barenboi that day, it is not difficult for her to know that Xuelinfen, Milla, and Halle have all come to Chicago. There is also a Rashida along the way. She has appeared from France, New York, and Chicago, and she is also very defensive.
Rashida... I was really wronged. I haven't touched it for a long time. She and Natasha Kinski tore a little bit that night, and then it was all gone, and I didn't care about the follow-up development, Natasha Kinsky. Sky seems determined to be separated from Rashida's father Quincy Jones.
In short, Shakira was very sad but behaved relatively strong, not crying, and went straight into the cold war stage. Song Ya was not good at coaxing and would not accept any gifts.
Her personality resembles her ex-wife in some parts, such as being very stubborn in her music career, self-interested, and she likes to be deeply involved in creation, and so on. In some places, her ex-wife caught stealing food as a gift and slapped the receiver, and then quarreled endlessly. Gone……
He doesn't have much time to care about the love of his sons and daughters now, and he has become like this... He is quite self-knowing, continue to bury his head on the road of a tycoon and run with all his strength, career first.
The global tour went to Europe first, and the first stop was in London, England. In addition to Shakira, the performers included the local British rock star and old friend David Bowie.
Shakira will follow the first half of the European part. It may happen that the developed countries in Western Europe will return to the sprint for new projects, and then return to South America to run the announcement. The Western language market is still the focus.
"Wired Magazine."
Before the two packed their luggage and were ready to set off, Hayden sent the latest issue of Online Magazine, which had just been published and was still hot.
‘Bronfman Jr., Chairman of Seagram Universal Group, and APLUS, Chairman of Litman Media, had a very interesting debate over the Digital Millennium Act in Chicago...’
Sure enough, as Jim Clark said, Wired opened the debate with a super long sentence.
‘Mr. Bronfman Jr. is the leader of the Recording Industry Association and the entire Hollywood influencing Internet copyright amendments. ’
'APLUS is in an embarrassing situation. His Litman Media owns the largest music category website Amerika Music... He is not only an in-depth individual investor in the Internet industry, but also a music superstar, a talented songwriter and Universal Music Factory. Signed singer of Geffen Records' A+ record. ’
‘According to the latest Fujiby magazine rankings, the young Bronfman’s net worth is 3.4 billion, just at the door of the world’s richest list, ranking 101st, APLUS net worth 3.1 billion, 111th. ’
'The two seem to be evenly matched, but the outside world generally believes that the wealth of the Little Bronfman is seriously underestimated. The entire Bronfman family actually owns as much as 80 to 10 billion in various assets, while firmly controlling the value of tens of billions. Seagram Universal Group...'
Wired Magazine is one of the mouthpieces of the IT industry. It has a simple and sharp style. Many professional experts have published high-quality articles on it, such as Nigro Ponti’s serialized work "Digital Survival". They are most happy to imagine the glory of the Internet. In the future, at the same time, he will always flatter Jobs and Apple.
There are very few articles like this one. First, Lorry introduces a lot of introductions to the characters, and then introduces the two sides clearly before starting to explain the views of both sides.
'Mr. Bronfman is a firm so-called'OSP responsible party'. He expressed deep dissatisfaction with the current Internet copyright environment. He believes that OSP dealers must not be kept out of the matter. Since infringers enjoy the convenience of Internet services, Then it is equivalent to OSP providing equipment and services for infringement, at least it must bear joint and several liability for infringement...'
‘APLUS quoted Netscape founder Mark Anderson’s point of view, comparing OSP to a highway company...’
"Huh?" Song Ya saw this stunned, "It turns out that Jim Clark, you're a **** peddler too!"
He cursed and complained.
‘APLUS believes that OSP has no reason to bear any tort liability, just like a highway company will not be responsible for drivers’ violations of traffic rules...’
‘At the same time, APLUS severely questioned the operability of Bronfman’s appeal. He asked: What about freedom? What do you say about freedom? ’
'From the perspective of a law school student and African American, he explained the contradiction between the demands of the OSP accountability faction and the First Amendment of the Constitution. Since OSP cannot risk unconstitutionality and pre-influence users, then there is no way to take responsibility. Speaking of, the impact of infringement facts can only be remedied afterwards at best...'
"Have I said anything about this ‘remedy’?"
Song Ya looked at the ceiling and recalled it, as if not. He drank too much that night, but it doesn't mean that he didn't remember anything in the afternoon. It seemed that Jim Clark and the others had stuffed it in.
When it comes to remedies, it means that the bottom line of the Internet industry in the Digital Millennium Act is at best, but the safe harbor clause, which is to be deleted in time after receiving the notice of proof by the copyright owner, can be satisfied...
Even this may not be their true bottom line. Take a step back and take the red flag principle that Disney wants, that is, if the infringement is so obvious that it is like a flying red flag, OSP also has the right and responsibility to not get the copyright owner’s notice of proof. Next, take the initiative to delete operations.
Of course, the discipline of public opinion in the Internet industry is to be addressed. It is currently in the critical period of finalizing the bill, and the opinions of all the bigwigs in the circle are bitten to death on the line of complete immunity.
They asked Song Ya to say so, and they said the same. For example, Netscape tycoons such as Jim Clark and Mark Anderson, and the high-level speeches of companies such as AOL and YAHOO are not bad.
In the same way, it can be proved that Young Bronfman may not really insist on revising the law to let OSP take responsibility. Everyone knows the negotiation skills of bravado...very simple reasoning.
Uh, although the young Bronfman's improvisational battle ability has been personally proved to be very hip.
Of course, Wired magazine will not write gossip about whether he won or the little Bronfman lost. It just coldly expounds the views of both sides, and then two columnists make serious comments on this.
The Internet mouthpiece media naturally supports its position.
However, a person in the music industry was exposed to the sidelines of the Internet industry, and he was still a little hurt. Fortunately, anyway, I don't plan to publish a special topic in the near future. I will fight with the rich three generations to see who has the best deal.
"@##%!"
Shakira handed her daughter to her mother, and UU reading www.uukanshu.com came in and sprayed a bunch of Spanish.
It seems to the effect that the flight is almost missed? Song Ya can understand a little bit.
Obediently took the Wired magazine, ready to take the plane to continue studying, "By the way, what is the little Bronfman doing?" He asked Hayden.
"After he left Chicago, he flew to Washington to personally supervise the Congressional game of the Digital Millennium Act."
Hayden replied, "There shouldn't be time to target us, he has no new actions."
"A rich three generation of M-FXXK is more diligent than Motula..."
Song Ya cursed and set off to the airport.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1229: Black pharaoh

When Song Ya and his party arrived at London Heathrow Airport, the British suddenly thought of a problem, that is, this star who is about to sing and twist his **** in front of tens of thousands of London concert audiences, has actually surpassed the richest man in the UK (not Calculate the net worth of dual nationality...
Entering the 1990s, especially after being hit hard by the pound crisis in 1992, the British economy has not been doing well, and many wealthy individuals have shrunk. At present, the richest local man in Fujibee is the Schroder family of Schroder Investment Bank. The total wealth of 3 billion knives still ranks behind Song Ya.
Earlier, one of the world's most high-profile top rich, Virgin Group boss, hippie mogul Richard Branson, with only 2 billion net worth, has long been overshadowed by the rise of US it upstarts in recent years.
The Rothschild family with an extremely glorious history is 1.8 billion, and the Fayez family, which was planning to remarry before the death of the former British princess, only has a fortune of about 700 million.
Of course, this is the calculation of the American magazine Fujibi. Regardless of the real situation, the old money of the old empire is very low-key.
"As, your wedding date with Shakira..."
"As, talk about your just being included in the 111th place on the global rich list!"
"Will you visit Suziatro? Are you still in touch?"
"Let’s talk about the World Cup that just passed. What do you think of the performance of the England team? Did you really have a party with Ronaldo and other Brazilian players before the final?"
"Do you have any plans to cooperate with Spice Girls in the future?"
"You and David Bowie..."
Due to the embassy bombing and the publicity of the new value, the global tour organizer Anschutz is very close to the security work. In addition, Song Ya and Shakira have been heavily protected by bodyguards and guards in order to compete against the international superstars. Police and police use motorcycles on the road, and luxury car fleets are readily available.
The world-renowned British paparazzi shouted from afar and asked various questions. They didn’t have any sense of what the Digital Millennium Act. Apart from ordinary gossip concerns, in the past World Cup, their leader Beckham received a red card in the knockouts. The penalty resulted in the England team losing to its rival Argentina, and the whole country was still verbal and tangled.
Beckham is discussing marriage with Victoria, a member of the Spice Girls. The star plus the singer, this pair is currently an undoubted topic in the UK.
Since Aunt Xuelinfen Suziatro can still make some noise in the entertainment industry here, the British tabloid still remembers that she had gone to Mi to participate in person to help Xuelinfen fight the ‘legacy battle’.
The other... is the relationship between myself and David Bowie. Just like J and Elton John have maintained the friendship between men for many years, here is also a c for myself and the local superstar David Bowie.
j is very unpopular with the British, and the British tabloids are much more friendly to themselves.
Of course, this does not affect their rumours. They were also touched by a certain third-page girl of the Sun (the third edition of the Sun usually publishes pictures of **** **** stars), saying that she had an affair with herself in France during the World Cup. Fake news.
Song Yamo didn't care about other miscellaneous statements. He didn't answer any questions from reporters, and he didn't intend to clarify them one by one. It would be nice to enjoy the grand airport pick-up treatment with a smile on his face.
"As, David Bowie, when did you two meet?"
Soon, he and Shakira started to rush the announcement to build momentum for the concert.
Thanks to the Cup of Life, tickets are selling well.
In the bbc studio, he and Shakira, as well as David Bowie and Iman, two loving couples boarded the most influential talk show here.
"The Bahamas... in 1996?"
David Bowie held the cigarette in his hand, tilted his legs as if he were in his living room, and brushed the soot that fell on his knees leisurely, turned his head and looked over to confirm.
"Yes, at the beginning of the year, at Patilla Bell's holiday island."
Song Ya, who clasped Shakira's fingers tightly, thought for a moment and answered.
"Iman were you there at the time?" The host asked David Bowie's wife, the black supermodel Iman.
"Yes, let's go to the Bahamas for vacation..."
"What did you talk about when you first met?" the host asked.
"Music, of course, is music. We talked a lot..." Song Ya replied.
David Bowie said, "I was very interested in the American rap stories at the time. You know, singers sang diss and threatened each other."
"At that time both 2ac and Biggie were still there, and the east and west coasts were fighting for the highest peak for a while." Song Ya added.
"Yes, it's a pity, I just found it interesting at the time, but I didn't expect that later..."
"Don't talk about these unhappy topics."
"Ok, as, in the Bahamas, did you write that voodoo to David?"
"Yes, then we talked about rock music, as said he created a heavy metal rock, ha, unbelievable, my reaction was like now, what? As you wrote a rock music?"
The two of them reminisced and rejoiced, and David Bowie smiled with his mouth full of yellow teeth.
"A game, a game." Song Ya is modest.
The host felt that Shakira was a little left out and changed the subject, "Where are you and as? Shakira, did you guys meet earlier?"
"Yes, it's been many years..." Shakira was not in a high mood.
"You starred in his early v."
"Well, we weren't very young then..."
The host took good care of her and asked "David Bowie, are you still doing business with As? I heard Sir McLaren (3dfx CEO) say... David, you also participated in the investment of that company ."
"Yes." David Bowie nodded.
"I am very grateful to David. He provided a very critical financial support during the most difficult moment of 3dfx." Song Ya laughed.
"That company is doing very well now, can you reveal your return on investment?" the host asked David Bowie.
"Uh... about three times? Four times?"
David Bowie confirmed to his wife that his loan Song Ya was later transferred to him before 3dfx went public.
The chat atmosphere is very relaxed, "as, do you know? The media here has given you a new nickname."
"I don't know, what's the nickname?"
"Black Pharaoh."
"Naya..." Song Ya had heard of this term. It seemed to be a character in the mythology of Cthulhu created by the novelist Lovecraft. It was called Niya and the name was very long.
"No, the conqueror of Egypt, the monarch of the Cush dynasty..."
"Oh haha, why?"
"He is also of African descent, and he has also established his own empire, of course yours is a business empire."
"Haha, I'm not worthy yet, I just got lucky and bought some Internet stocks."
"You don't have to be humble as. Do you like this nickname?"
"Okay……"
At the same time, in Washington, Young Bronfman was looking at hundreds of photos of federal representatives on the wall in front of him. These photos were divided into two groups, yea and nay, and expressed their preference for voting for the passage of the bill or against it.
After the previous lobbying companies and the politicians who drafted the bill, the official version of the digital millennium law has been drafted, adding the safe haven clause as an exemption patch, and the red flag principle as a key provision of the online copyright infringement liability limitation law patch Hit in.
That is, patch stack patch.
The current process has been carried out to the deliberation stage of the Regulations and Intellectual Property Panel of the Judicial Committee of the House of Representatives. If passed, it will be submitted to the Telecommunications, Trade and Consumer Protection Panel of the Commerce Committee of the House of Representatives...
After that, the House of Representatives voted, the Senate committees deliberated and voted, and finally the general leader approved it.
Even though every effort has been made to obscure the specific terms and bury the pits in order to obtain favorable litigation precedents and increase the room for victory, this result is still unacceptable. He has just made a lot of fire on the bosses of several lobbying companies hired heavily. .
One is face. Wired magazine has revealed its position, and the current draft of the bill basically tends to take care of the interests of the Internet industry. It is too disgusting, and it is simply putting itself on fire.
The second is that the io valuation of Seagram Universal Group will be greatly negatively affected, which is even worse. There will be a gambling agreement with Merrill Lynch later!
This version does not work, absolutely not, he must block it at a later stage!
The other people in the office are busy, all kinds of telephone ringing one after another, they are frantically lobbying various members of Parliament, so that they will vote against.
The number of photos of members temporarily placed under the letter yea is more, and his eyelids jumped with anger, "There must be traitors in the entertainment industry! Order all the artists under Universal, as well as the artists and cast members who have projects in our place. To make a statement, one must make a statement! Especially black stars..."
He pointed to a picture of the black party members of the House of Representatives under the yea letter, "Let them activate their relationships to get these people, otherwise they will publicly accuse the black party members of not helping their entertainment compatriots. We will give resources to those who do meritorious service. These politicians take money from the black people in the cultural and sports circles, and they have been taking money for so many years...The voters in their districts also listen to the celebrities more."
"The same goes for white stars, they must move me immediately!"
"The public opinion holds some joint protests against the Digital Millennium Law. They must be grand, with more people, and the more stars, the better. Don't be afraid to spend money!"
He kept ordering that the relationship between the black caucus of the House of Representatives and AS has always been very harmonious. It happened to take advantage of this matter to draw a salary from the bottom of the tank.
"Ok."
The executives, Ron Meyer, Doug Morris and others were afraid to say nothing in his current state, and immediately went to work.
"Joseph! You have to support me this time. The voting in the House of Representatives is very bad."
Canvassing is a very delicate task. The Digital Millennium Act is just a bill that is not fiercely confronted by the party and group. Members have a lot of personal autonomy. Everyone has their own demands for their own prices, and there is a lot of room for operation.
Little Bronfman called the Jewish Donkey Senator Joseph Lieberman in his busy schedule, "The Senate situation is not optimistic, but it is better."
"You know I will vote for..."
Joseph Lieberman and the Bronfman family have been in friendship for many years~www.mtlnovel.com~ The last time he boycotted Marilyn Manson was also a big help, but he was also a political ally of the deputy commander of Gore, Little Brown. Fuman knows this very well.
"I understand your personal position Senator, but this does not affect you to help me contact other people. I will stay in Washington during this time." Little Bronfman said.
"Ok, that's okay." Joseph Lieberman agreed casually, and then asked lightly as if remembering something. "Yes, I recently saw some documents. Deutsche Bank provided you with financing for the purchase of PolyGram, right? ?"
"Yes, Europeans are now more wealthy than the American banking industry. They are allowed to operate in a mixed operation. Deutsche Bank is already the world's largest bank... Isn't it because they are comprehensive banks?"
For the tens of billions of acquisitions, the senator wanted to get in touch with the transaction review and approval records of some relevant departments at the time. Little Bronfman did not hide it. "I have talked with Wall Street about this issue, as long as they support me in I will support them in the Financial Services Modernization Act in return for their position in the Digital Millennium Act. It is too restrictive to not allow mixed operations... If there are more large comprehensive banks on Wall Street, I will not go there. Borrow money from Deutsche Bank..."
"It makes sense, your trading strategy is very beautiful."
Joseph Lieberman praised "That's it? Okay...bye."
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"Singers under Universal Music and well-known cast members with projects in the hands of Universal Pictures were all hinted to join the joint name, and I also received..."
It’s good to have friendship before. He has already gone to the Thai studio and resumed work on Anna and the King’s twin movie queen Judy Foster immediately informs the matter.
"Ok, I see, thank you Judy, thank you very much... No, don't feel embarrassed, just listen to your agent."
Song Ya, who was preparing for the rehearsal, hung up with a smile. Soon, Catherine of K Pictures also called, “It’s okay, it’s not a joint name against me. Haha...yes, it’s okay, that bill is not that important to me. , The American music website is one of the weakest existences among listed Internet companies... Well, well, I understand.”
After the acquisition of PolyGram, the influence of Seagram Universal Group in the entertainment industry will only increase. The singers of its various labels are like the crucian carp in the river. I believe that the momentum created by the rich three generations will be very amazing in a few days. .
Many acquaintances are secretly telling themselves in advance, which can actually explain their status within the world. The head film star Judy Foster and the head producer Catherine and his wife are first notified, and then some small label owners, such as Derui, behind it are familiar singers, cast and crew friends.
It stands to reason that David Geffen and Doug Morris should be the first people to receive the news, but they would not make this call.
"Sloan, I heard..."
Get used to the superstar treatment, get used to it, run around between various announcements, get used to it, support the chasing of fans and paparazzi, get used to the hype of radio and television stations, newspapers and magazines, get used to the rehearsal and the messy stage design, get used to it, I am also used to pre-work such as rehearsal and stepping on the field, and the complex interpersonal relationships of the entire tour team... are used to it.
Song Ya dealt with it easily. He had only used physical energy instead of attention on these matters. When he received the information, he passed it to Ms. Sloan, who was also in Washington.
"I know, it's quite annoying. The pressure in Hollywood is beyond the reach of many Donkey Party politicians."
There is also a photo wall in front of Sloan, which is almost the same as that of Little Bronfman. The difference is that there are more photos of congressmen in the yea box, which means that she is more optimistic about the passing of the bill.
"Someone warned me not to be too aggressive. You still have to implement this. I heard that the Internet industry giants are squeezing you."
Linton warned that this kind of big turning point is related to the future of the industry. Neither he nor he need to stand in the spotlight, emphatically emphasizing, "You are a very guest, but now, you are the CEO of Litman Media. Up."
"I understand that I am only completing tasks at my level, helping to analyze and analyze intelligence, and formulate some public relations strategies for individual members..."
The two have long agreed on this point, and Sloan replied, "We only have a little old relationship."
The old relationship in her mouth is mainly two people. Underwood of the Donkey Party in the House of Representatives and Rangel of the black party are the members of the outside world who know that Song Ya can exert the most influence. They are justified in lobbying them. What else is more secret. , Such as the contact with Cheney of the Elephant Party.
It’s just a ‘small’ company that was accepted by the Internet giants just now, and it’s even more than fulfilling the task if it does these tasks well.
"Ok, let's continue."
Sloan put away his mobile phone and continued to discuss specific strategies with the senior lobbying company hired by the Internet industry. "This person." She pointed to a photo of a white congressman who was included in the Yea camp. "He promised to vote yes, but he has not publicly expressed his opinion. ?"
"He is a member of the State of Tennessee. Since Nashville, the capital of country music, is in Tennessee, if there is too much public pressure from the recording industry, he has a high probability of opposing..."
The lobbying company has its own source of information. They learned that the young Bronfman’s new move was no later than Song Ya. The executive took the photo and changed it to the nay column, "We should lose this vote."
"Do you think he will soon receive the news that the recording industry will engage in big protests?" Sloan asked.
"should not……"
"There is still a possibility of salvation. He will attend a charity event here in half an hour, with a speech and answering questions from reporters." Sloan called his assistant and found the schedule of the white Tennessee congressman. "That's right. , In just half an hour, maybe he can get his public statement."
"Ok, I understand."
A politician’s public statement is contrary to the actual voting process, which will hurt credibility. This is a veteran lobbyist who knows the point, “I’ll ask if there are any media friends on the scene.” Get busy immediately.
"Then put him here first. Who is the next one who might run away?"
Sloan moved the photo to the undecided area between Yea and Nay. There are more than 400 members in the House of Representatives. This kind of vote is very intensive, and the advantage is that there is no need to show up.
Half an hour later, the Tennessee Congressman appeared on time at the charity event. After giving an impassioned speech, he signaled that reporters in the audience were free to ask questions.
"Uh, about the Digital Millennium Act, can you reveal your position, Mr. Member?" a reporter raised his hand and asked.
"Of course, the faster the passage, the better. My attitude is consistent. The information technology revolution is critical to the future of mankind. We, the United States, as a pioneer..."
Members of the constituency in the tobacco-growing area immediately showed off their knowledge of the Internet. In the mid-term election year, the congressmen facing election pressure will not let go of any opportunity to build a positive image.
After the long talk was over, he saw his campaign manager holding his mobile phone and circling in a hurry, "What's the matter?"
After seeing a text message from a friend of a country singer who firmly supported him and often came to perform on the platform of a campaign rally, "Oh shxt!" He was so anxious that he held the microphone on the spot and cursed, then turned to look at the camera below the stage. It's over, it was recorded.
In Montreal, Canada, there is a similar vote-counting wall in the old Bronfman’s study. The only difference is that there are not so many fancy photos of congressmen, and only the names of key figures and several altered Arabic numerals are handwritten.
How could it not count the number of votes in favor of Seagram Universal Group, the old man was anxious to wipe sweat with a handkerchief frequently, "If the current version of the Digital Millennium Law is not changed and passed, how much impact will it have on the record and film industry?"
"Movies... are in a much better situation. At present, physical piracy is the main enemy~www.mtlnovel.com~Analysis by an old friend of the same ethnicity in the entertainment industry" Records are in trouble, and now a trend of free sharing on the Internet has formed The listed company has deleted the infringing content on this website, but users can still easily obtain resources on small sites or even personal servers... In the future, the cost of rights protection will be very large, and the income will definitely drop sharply. "
"Ugh……"
The old Bronfman settled down, lost in thought.
"Boss..." The subordinate brought in the wireless extension.
He hmm promised to finish answering the phone, his expression increasingly bleak, "Joseph Lieberman knows, then there is not much time until other people of the same level learn about it..."
"Initially there is not much time, Deutsche Bank is always going to make a financial report." The old friend also sighed.
"Where is Barry Diller?" Old Bronfman asked suddenly.
"With Edgar Jr., Washington."
The old friend replied, "We don’t have any media anymore. We sold them all to him. Little Edgar must now rely on him."
"Call him and say I'm looking for him to play golf." The old man made up his mind and said.
"Ok."
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August 17, 1998.
On the eve of the first round of the second round of the full score global tour, the stadium was undergoing final equipment debugging. With the loud opening and closing of the door, the stage lighting kept changing, and several workers squatted on the edge of the stage to check the dry ice spray device.
Song Ya ran out from the backstage and squinted his eyes for a while. The beauty of EarnedIt's song "Falling from the Sky" still remains, so he has to personally ask about the safety of the sling. He has developed a habit.
"OSS..."
Hayden called him in. A few hours ago, the Arkansas chief had just completed his testimony on the grand jury. He again denied having any relationship with the White House intern Lewinsky, and completely ended this absurd farce.
"Enough! I want to say... Enough! That's it! The House of Representatives should immediately push to close the Whitewater Special Prosecutor's Office...immediately!"
Donkey Party politicians have expressed their support. Underwood also delivered an impassioned speech in Congress, "Nearly 80 million, Prosecutor Starr and his team have spent nearly 80 million US dollars on all Americans. Public money, the taxpayer's money has been wasted for years on his boring and vulgar attacks and partisan disputes!"
"Hahaha..."
Song Ya, Hayden, and the visiting 3DFX CEO McLaren laughed after reading this news. "Is there enough jokes here in the UK? McLaren...Sir." This British guy was early gangster. A Knightachelor's noble title, like the lowest lord? I don't understand, in short, the size is also a Sir Alex.
Last year, the Americans were crazy about gossip, conspiracy theories, and various attacks on the British royal family about the death of the former princess in a car accident.
"The technology industry still supports him and Gore's deputy commander."
McLaren is rather stale and didn’t comment on the gossip field. “ALUS, Sega’s new-generation game console Dreamcast will be launched at the end of the year, and our business will take a big step forward. This is all your credit. If it weren’t for you to go to Tokyo to persuade Mr. Shoichiro to join in..."
"It's the past."
Song Ya waved his hand with a smile, and took the documents he handed over. Sega’s new game console called DC just disclosed some technical details. The CU uses Hitachi’s SH4, Yamaha XG sound card, and the display chip is equipped with 3DFX Voodoo3. In fact, it is a special customized version of 3DFX for Sega's needs, borrowing the name of the next generation version of Voodoo card to bluff people.
The actual performance of Voodoo3 is almost a little bit stronger than Voodoo2, the highest-end 3D display chip in the civilian market. However, the DC game console has been specially optimized. McLaren’s original Videologic’s 2D chip technology has been greatly updated, so the 2D aspect The improvement is even greater, barely keeping the 2D shortcomings of 3DFX up to the mainstream level.
The book strength of this configuration has completely crushed Sony's S game console. Affected by this good news, the share prices of 3DFX, Sega, NEC, Hitachi, Yamaha and other related companies have risen sharply, because Sony's S2 does not seem to be affected.
"Our Voodoo3 chips will all be manufactured locally by NEC."
McLaren said: "In fact, the successor of Voodoo2 will be Voodoo4, which will be launched next year, depending on the situation of competing products on the market."
"OK, understand."
3DFX developed smoothly. As a leading company in the industry, not only McLaren won the knighthood, but other technicians also won the relevant technology awards. "What are the trio doing?" Song Ya asked.
The stocks owned by the trio have passed the lock-up period. After Song Ya drove the noisiest Rose from the board of directors, the other two were a bit more honest, but Rose had already said that he was leaving more than once, and tried to bring two old brothers. Let's go together.
"The market value has seen two billion, so I should be reluctant to go for the time being..."
McLaren is also a little worried about this matter, "We still need the technical prowess of the three of them, especially CTO Scott, who is intensively presiding over the development of the Voodoo4 chip."
"All right, I see."
Song Ya touched his chin, planning to find a chance to divide the trio.
"boss……"
Hayden concentrated on changing channels next to him and reminded him of what he wanted to see.
‘NoElectronicTheft! NoElectronicTheft! ’
The celebrity protests organized by Universal's instigation also started as scheduled. At the Hollywood rally, Hetfield, the lead singer of the Metallica band, was leading, waving his fists and shouting slogans into the microphone.
NoElectronicTheft is an electronic theft prohibition law passed last year. It was proposed by Virginia Elephant Party Representative Gudratt to set criminal penalties for emerging infringements in the digital field. It complements the previous so-called'La Macchia'. Loopholes'.
In a Lamakia case in the early years, although MIT student Lamakia himself distributed a large amount of infringing content, because he did not get any benefits from the act itself, the trial judge believed that the criminal law at that time was not Applicable to non-commercial torts. The non-commercial, namely Lamakia, did not gain any benefits from these torts, so Lamakia was not guilty.
The impact of this precedent is very bad. The infringer itself does not benefit but the arbitrary distribution of digital copyrighted objects will cause a lot of economic losses to the copyright owner. Therefore, a new law against electronic theft came into being. It stipulates:
Within 180 days of copying or distributing, including through any digital means, to obtain one or more copies of a copyrighted work product, as long as the case value is more than 1,000 dollars, it can be punished, regardless of whether the infringer has obtained it or not. Gain personal benefit.
The stars are wearing uniform white T-shirts with three **** letters ‘NET’ on the front of the chest. This does not mean the Internet, but NoElectronicTheft, UU Reading www.uukanshu. com The first letter of the Electronic Theft Prohibition Act.
It seems that Universal is dissatisfied with the newly finalized Digital Millennium Law. It should be expanded from the prohibition of electronic theft, such as reducing the conviction amount from 1,000 dollars to the single price when Internet users share music? Then expand the law enforcement object to the website or the entire OS?
The rich three generations are a bit of a point of raising the table for everyone to stop eating.
Shania Dunn, the country queen of Universal, is standing in the front of the protest crowd, clapping and twisting to the music of the venue. She can have a lot of influence on conservative whites...
Song Ya let out an uncomfortable tut, and stroked her fingers from her eyebrows, "Isn't the metal band owned by Warner Records? Why are they so active?"
Is Time Warner going to change its previous ambiguous attitude? He was thinking wildly.
"There are many people in the entertainment industry, and Hollywood and the recording industry are not good at prohibiting artists from participating in such activities to protect their own interests... Basically, Hollywood and various companies in the recording industry are present."
Hayden explained: "And when Doug Morris was in charge of Warner Records, he gave the metal band a very generous and super fat contract. This time it is normal for them to return."
"We do not accept the Digital Millennium Act! Oppose! Oppose! Masters of Capitol Hill, please listen to our voice! Use the power granted to you by the people to vote against!"
Hetfield, the lead singer of the metal band, shouted with his provocative rock voice: "NoElectronicTheft! NoElectronicTheft!"
Hayden said: "The protests are expected to continue for some time until the House of Representatives votes on the Digital Millennium Act."
McLaren nodded. "The timing is good, just as the Lewinsky case is over."
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The next day, "Boss! Special Prosecutor Stahl included Lewinsky in the witness protection plan!" Hayden chased out the dressing room and shouted.
"Oh."
Song Ya coldly agreed, without turning his head back.
Shouldn't it? Although Lewinsky submitted a written testimony at the beginning of the year to clarify that he had nothing to do with the commander, after all, Starr obtained a lot of physical evidence from her and her girlfriends, recordings and diaries, and the elephant party could not use her as Throw it away when you run out of wipes? Jianghu morality still needs to talk a little bit, her best friend has already got a similar security guarantee.
"what."
Only a few minutes before returning to the stage, he must concentrate, his mouth is a little dry, he opened his mouth to the old Mike.
Old Mike took out the sports bottle he was taking care of and squeezed it into his mouth twice.
"Cuckoo..."
He wanted to sing and dance later. He didn't want to drink too much. He swallowed in a small sip and rinsed his mouth and vomited to the floor.
"All departments prepare, the last two minutes..."
There was a countdown urging sound in his ears. He trot all the way, holding the microphone in one hand, and high-fiving the staff in the other hand.
"call!"
Take a deep breath and reach the center of the stage.
Not long after the lights were turned off, the stage was very dark, and the entire stadium was not bright. The audience couldn't see the situation on the stage at all, but they all realized that the concert was about to start on time, and they waited with bated breath, only a little buzzing remained. Buzzing noise.
The Latin musicians and dancers of the Cup of Life are already in place, so I'll sing this at the beginning.
He confirmed the microphone stand lying quietly on the floor, and took the pointy head of the leather shoes to try the gap. It was good, just like the rehearsal, there should be no mistakes.
"Nineteen eighty seven..."
At the end of the countdown, toot, toot, toot...Latin musicians played the drums, trombone, etc., and several spotlights from different angles lit up, converging on themselves standing upright.
"what!"
In terms of visual effects, he appeared suddenly out of thin air, the auditorium was instantly detonated, and the women's screams seemed to pierce the eardrums.
He smiled evilly, stretched out his feet to hook up the microphone stand, and held it very firmly in his hand.
"Ahhhhh! as I love you!" The female fans in the front row were crazy, shouting with their best strength, squeezing forward, their faces flushed, some people put their hands on their heads and kept pulling their hair. Straighten your hand to the stage.
"Thecuoflife, thisistheone, noe, don\'tevers..."
Song Ya coolly ignored it, plugged in the microphone and sang with both hands, and began to dance steps under her feet.
The new album was not released, and it was supported by the Cup of Life outside the United States. The English version was sung at the beginning and the Spanish version was sung again at the encore stage.
According to Anschutz’s survey, in any country where football is popular, regardless of whether you were popular in the past, this song alone is enough to make the ticket sales, the stadium is full, the song is red and it’s no problem at all. It is so popular, the Cup of Life is so powerful.
It didn't take long for the World Cup to end, just at the right time.
"Hereache."
Tche is the name of David Bowie's band, Song Ya sent the guests off the stage.
In the middle, she introduced Shakira again. The Latin girl came on stage with a smile under the bright lights, stretched out her hand to hold her, and showed her affection in front of tens of thousands of people.
The two performed g, g..."
He got up to pick it up, and wailed in front of the TV with his head in five minutes.
"What's wrong?" Shakira asked after coming out, yawning.
"G..." Song Ya couldn't say anything other than this sentence.
On the TV, the special prosecutor was holding a photo of a blue dress, saying that the DNA of the Grand Commander Arkansas himself had been extracted from the spray residue on it, and it was his own.
And the skirt belongs to Lewinsky...
Lewinsky, who was protected by the witness, also submitted a new confession. One day the relationship occurred while wearing that skirt, there were all witnesses and evidence, and he was beaten to death with a stick.
Sap, this guy got the skirt at the beginning of the year and kept it secret. He held it back until the commander approved the blood draw and denied it again in front of the grand jury, and then hit a clean and fatal uppercut.
"I said why the people like the party have to hold on to this thing! Ha! The commander just gave false testimony the day before yesterday, plus one or two at the beginning of the year!"
Sloan was eating melons and music on the phone, "He will definitely face serious criminal charges, and may even be impeached! The only commander impeached is Andrew Johnson in 1868!"
"No? The House of Representatives is in the hands of the Donkey Party."
Impeachment is the power of the House of Representatives, and the Donkey Party is the majority party of the House of Representatives. "What did Underwood say?"
"Now the phone can't get in at all! He is probably dumbfounded. It seems that most members of the party do not know the existence of that skirt!"
Sloan yelled, "It's alright now, all-meter media has exploded. What about the UK?"
"I don't know, I just got up." Song Ya replied.
"Ha ha……"
"Then what shall we do?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know, I haven't recovered from the shock yet..."
Sloan said, "I will let a follow Cuu's caliber to report first, but McAvoy... he is very angry at the perjury of the commander. He is about to be on the anchor station. Hung up?"
"Ok."
"Oh, yes, it is estimated that the restroom in the East Hall will be incidentally mentioned by the media. Now it turns out that what Lewinsky said is all true! You used to accuse her on the Internet and call her a liar..."
"Damn it!"
Song Ya also thought about this ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and hung up the phone and looked at the TV spitefully. The BBC channel also reacted. In the news bulletin screen, Harvey, the middleman, promised to herself that there would be nothing wrong. , Is holding up with one hand and pressing the Bible with the other hand. This should be the video data of his testimony in Parliament and the British media will pick it up.
"Is there not much footage of the protests organized by the globe?" Hayden asked.
"I can't take care of it now..."
Song Ya's eyes rolled, "No!" He immediately called his ex-wife, "i, where are you?"
"Humph, New York."
Mariah Carey still doesn’t know anything. She is hosting a grand party at the Belfort Hills home to entertain people in the European fashion circle. Her little ex-husband got the endorsement of Gucci. She is jealous, although the big-name menswear line endorsements are better than women’s wear. Take some, and are currently secretly poking and drilling the camp. The main lick is the master of Galeries Lafayette, who holds several big design director positions, and the deputy lick of Dior's Galliano, these two have the best relationship with her.
"Why are you still in New York? Aren't you going abroad for labor?"
"I just came back from Norfolk Naval Base and will fly abroad in two days." She hummed proudly with her wine glass, "Why are you looking for me?"
"Run!"
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"Hmm..."
In the backstage TV screen, Mariah Carey was still squeezed like a lone boat in a sea of ​​storms under heavy protection. She was not in the mood to show off a big diamond ring. Hua Rong turned her head down, one on Sandy Glen’s back. Following the broker, he walked quickly towards the terminal and fled in a hurry.
"Ms. Kelly, do you have anything to add to the restroom incident in the East Room that Lewinsky alleged?"
"Do you still insist on what you said before?"
"You and as..."
"Ms. Kelly! Can you answer our questions?"
The reporters bombarded with various questions, held the camera high, and patted over the top of the bodyguard.
The ex-wife's face was pale in the flash.
Song Ya retracted his cold gaze, and continued to say to Harvey Weinstein on the other end of the phone, "No, no, I'm quitting this time, he lied to me and i, he...you clearly said before Unexpected."
The commander himself overturned the car. It was a real overturn. On the 17th, he vowed before the grand jury that he had never had a relationship with Lewinsky. This is not a derailment scandal being hammered, it is a real felony of perjury.
The whole country and even the global media have all exploded. The nature of the incident in the White House is completely different from that of his ex-wife. Even if evidence is caught, it will only give people more talk after dinner. It is absolutely impossible to agree to let the chief executive fire again. Help transfer firepower.
"How can I and I deserve to be compared? We were husband and wife at the time, and we didn't go to any parliament to testify under oath..."
He made it clear to Harvey, "Don’t let me find out that you are trying to do this. This time the situation is completely different from the last time. Don’t pretend to be a stupid Harvey. I don’t want to be used by the media to put his mistakes together. In contrast, this hurts me and i very much."
"I understand, but we don't beg you to cooperate with Mariah Carey, just make a little hype, and it's okay to share the pressure of public opinion..."
Harvey made this call to show that they have this plan, "There will be very rich returns afterwards, such as..."
"I'll say it again, no!"
Song Ya interrupted severely, "You should think about how to protect yourself..."
"I know he has reached the point of life and death, so... he is very nervous, I am not sure what he will do to protect himself, and he will remember everyone's performance in this incident." Harvey said, "You are not here Is there any bill to promote? The enemy is strong?"
"Don't threaten me Harvey, you found the wrong person."
Is it a human being or a dog? What will the three billionaires have? Song Ya warned, "Anyway, don't force me to choose another path."
"What do you mean?"
"You will know."
At this time, the staff came to urge him to come on stage. Song Ya took the microphone and poked Hayden's chest with his finger, seriously ordering, "I want absolute silence."
"I understand." Hayden nodded solemnly.
"Well, discuss with Sloan if you're unsure."
Song Ya ran to the stage in the dark, earnedit's soothing and ambiguous prelude sounded, and a beam of white light hit his face, "You make everything incredible, so that there is no one in my eyes, just because of you, only you ..."
He switched his moods and sang with affection. Seven female dancers in cool clothes and fiery figures danced in a chair dance.
The audience response was extremely enthusiastic.
"You, you, you..."
Another beam of light shone from the side to the sky above the stage, and a stunt actress wearing a skin-color tights was slowly lowered from a height by a sling.
I changed people again. The new singer named K seems to have already debuted on the face record and will not take up this kind of work.
"You are born to be perfect, worthy of everything..."
The love song flows slowly, and the stage is like a paradise. The carefree years are quiet...
"One minute."
Chicago, a news studio, the main anchor McAvoy put his hands down from his ears, sorted out the manuscript, and made the final preparations before the broadcast.
An unsightly staff member suddenly came over next to his body and stuffed a note on the table.
After reading it, he chuckled. The hero saw the same thing, and he slipped the note into his pocket.
"As the words are very heavy, he won't do it...well, I will think of a way." At this time, Harvey Weinstein is in his talk magazine headquarters office in New York. There is no way he is bound to the boss and his wife. , He has no other choice, no matter how difficult it is, he has to work hard.
"The press release from the restroom in the East Hall." The subordinate delivered a rhythmic article to his desk.
"No, rewrite."
He was very dissatisfied after reading it, "Don't portray the White House like a big Ying cave hiding dirt and grime, just focus on as and Mariah Carey. Why don't you talk about so many things!?"
As soon as the blue skirt came out, the world was eating melons, and the political ecology of the United States began to be fiercely turbulent. All the previous balances were facing a reshuffle. Harvey irritated his hands and picked up the remote control.
The conservative media has entered a carnival state. Impeachment and impeachment are the words they say the most. Did foxnej once go shopping without money to pay? "
"That's a tabloid rumor. J doesn't like to carry cash with him. The entourage always pays the bill." The subordinate replied, "All celebrities do.
"Whatever you want, you will say he is bankrupt, and you will be involved in the 1992 case. Anyway, you know what kind of news we need now." Harvey pointed, "Better."
"Our economy, employment, and stock market continued to be booming during the Arkansas commander's tenure, and we took off the label of the world's largest debtor country, the crime rate fell, and the median household income rose to 59,000 dollars..."
Channel A on the TV has been broadcast to Gordon’s comment section. Gordon’s position is very clear, cheeky and determined to wash the ground for the commander. He talks about the various benefits during his administration, and then angrily encourages the party. The most active politician in impeachment, House Minority Leader Newt Gingrich, "He ignored the political achievements of the leader and deliberately created political confrontation for the sake of party struggles, internal strife, and the government idling. The only thing in Parliament is not allowed to talk about something in the crotch. It’s him! I have some evidence..."
Newt Gingrich, like Dan Burton, who was knocked down by him, is also a married man who **** outside. Gordon will not let go. He held up a cardboard photo of a white woman and started telling the story.
Unlike the last time Dan Burton, he didn't have much solid evidence in his hand, but no matter what, he rushed to the right, he put together some content to catch the wind and catch the duck on the shelf.
There is no wrong nickname. Regardless of the black Arkansas motive, he is indeed good to the black community, and Gordon must die.
"No one is paying attention to our anti-digital millennium law protests, and no one cares about deliberating and voting on the amendments of the two houses."
In Washington, the young Bronfman turned off the TV and said to Doug Morris irritably, "But maybe it’s not a bad thing for us. The boss will madly please Hollywood and the media group in order to protect himself. Now is a good time to make a price. ."
"Shall we wait and see for a few more days?"
It is certainly not stupid for the rich three-generation boss to say stupid, but he always thinks about things too optimistically, Doug Morris reminded, "He may also resign decently after making some transactions in order to avoid ruin, maybe we can get in right now... not quite right ?"
"Right……"
Little Bronfman waved impatiently, "Wait then."
At this time, a close friend came over and whispered. After listening, he frowned and took out his phone, "Father, are you in Washington?"
"Yes, hehe, I just arrived." Old Bronfman's cheerful voice came from the other end of the phone.
"I told you that business doesn't require your intervention!"
He was very upset that his father always thought of himself as a child, "Can you recuperate at home? The situation in Washington is very complicated now."
"I know I know."
The old man replied, "Don't get me wrong, I'm just here to work on the Jewish Congress, and it has nothing to do with you."
"Oh."
Little Bronfman's tone eased, "Then don't work too hard, I will pick you up?"
"Ok."
"Goodbye! Goodbye London! I love you!"
Song Ya, who finished singing the Spanish version of the Cup of Life Encore, stood on the edge of the stage. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com shouted loudly to the audience, accepting the reluctant call of fans.
Sweat has drenched his clothes, he took off his ears and waved goodbye frequently.
There are only two concerts in London, which also means that the trip to the UK is over. The next stop is Amsterdam, the Netherlands, across the sea.
"As, we plan to cancel your four concerts in certain Asian countries."
Back in the background, Shakira and everyone else were there, Anshuzi said.
"Why?" Song Ya asked.
"Security issue." Anshuzi high-level slammed at the TV.
"The U.S. Navy has just used Tomahawk cruise missiles to strike terrorist camps in Sudan and Afghanistan. This is part of a new infinite extension. The U.S. will not succumb to terrorist acts... We believe that embassy explosions are hidden in these camps. The chief messenger of the case."
The Arkansas commander in a distressed situation appeared on the screen, giving a speech just like everyone else, making a statement about the air strike in response to the embassy bombing.
"The Middle East world was in an uproar. They took to the streets to protest and threw stones at the U.S. Embassy. Americans outside would face a more dangerous situation."
Anshuzi senior said.
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"Be careful, this time will be very dangerous, for his personal political future and to divert the attention of the American public, he has the motive to do anything internationally."
Song Ya turned off his mobile phone after leaving a word for Song Zecheng. He and the tour team were about to board the plane to the Netherlands.
"Hahaha..."
There was a burst of laughter from the musicians. He looked over. The staff of the performing arts company was covering the American flag on the instrument case with Canadian maple leaf flag stickers. There was no way, but they still bombed the heads of other countries. Hate it, safety first.
He smiled bitterly when he saw this scene. Anschutz's decision to reduce the number of concerts was based on the travel warning issued by the local embassy in the United States. The loss caused by force majeure was borne by the insurance company, and insurance was about to cry again.
"Isn't that unlucky really hit the hijacking plane?"
Boarding the plane to find a seat, Shakira asked.
"It's always right to be careful."
The Lockerbie air crash occurred in the United Kingdom in 1988. It was also aimed at Americans. The 259 passengers and crew on the Pan Am flight were wiped out, and 11 local residents in the Scottish town of Lockerbie were killed. The poorly operating Pan American Airlines went bankrupt three years later.
The Arkansas commander also mentioned the Lockerbie air disaster in his speech after the air raids on Sudan and Afghanistan. He announced that on the 24th, he would join the United Kingdom to send two Liberian suspects to a third country court. By coincidence, they were in The Hague, the Netherlands. .
This kind of thing always pays for it, you come and I go... so I really can’t take it lightly. Arkansas is still the most powerful person in the world. A chain reaction caused by a sudden illness and random medical treatment is very likely. Caused a tsunami-level global political problem.
‘Arkansas agreed to be questioned by Special Attorney Starr on August 27, and the whole process will be conducted in public. ’
Song Ya opened the Times, and the commander was desperately trying to save himself. In addition to fanning the flames in the international community, his wife stood up and spoke decisively, just like Alicia was still openly firm after Peter's prostitute scandal. Support the husband.
The effect should be very good, and it can win back a lot of people's favor.
After all, this incident was far less severe than Nixon’s agents who infiltrated the Donkey Party’s National Committee office to install bugs and secretly photographed documents.
Regarding another path to imitate Nixon’s old things, it depends on the wishes of the deputy commander Al Gore. There are other Donkey Party politicians’ choices, whether to still support the general commander or to persuade him to be replaced by Al Gore and amnesty him. .
Song Ya is inconvenient to talk to Underwood and others directly, and they will not reveal their political leanings at this sensitive time, but Ms. Sloan analyzed that Gore’s personality should not be able to force the retreat of the commander and the superiors are so harsh. The decisive backstab behavior is also doubtful whether it can win enough followers in the party. It is obviously more stable for Gore to hold on to the election after two years.
Although this opportunity looks really good now...
Looking at the reaction of the commander, he never considered the option of voluntarily resigning to the Zen position. Now that the Donkey Party is in conflict, it is easy for the Elephant Party to take the opportunity to succeed. The White House and Capitol Hill must now be engaged in crazy secret transactions and games.
In fact, Song Ya didn’t think too much, just made a fuss, so that the commander’s tricks of diverting the public’s attention should not be satisfied by himself and his ex-wife. It is said that the commander, Peter and Underwood are the same kind of people, cruel and cruel. Low, very pleasant to cooperate, such as when he suppressed the death of fbi inspector.
Gore cherishes feathers more, and asking him for help in the future may not necessarily be so enjoyable.
Of course, it is also possible that although Gore took more of his own money, the two sides have not established a deeper trust relationship, and there is no opportunity to show his true colors in front of him.
‘J broke? A source revealed that he was deducted at a certain store because he had no money to pay the bill, and he was able to get out of it after he was rushed up by personal bodyguards... It is rumored that he is facing a class action lawsuit again... sky-high compensation...’
The Times also mentioned the new troubles of the mouth j, but will not give too much space. This top-notch newspaper with a long history has already been sold to News Corporation by the British, and Foxnej has no money? "
Song Ya's eyes lit up, the thorn in his heart, won't it be dawning when he takes back the copyright of the songs he released during Sony Columbia Records?
In the past few years, Sony Columbia Records has continued to expand. They and J should have been transfusing blood into it to maintain half-and-half ownership of Sony, but they don’t know the specific investment status.
The voyage across the English Channel was very short, and as soon as he got off the plane he picked up his mobile phone to inquire about the news.
"J's former agent Sandy Glen replied, "The class action is more troublesome. At this time, the gossip about superstars might have another purpose. "
Also, Song Ya's enthusiasm was extinguished, "Is okay?"
"Fortunately, we hid abroad."
Sandy Glen smiled and said, "Thanks as, I know it is because of you that the media didn't focus on hype about the restroom in the East Hall. She is resting, do you want her to answer the phone?"
"No, it's fine, let her rest."
"Oh, by the way, I just saw a piece of news that the commander met the old Bronfman at the White House. Is this related to your dispute over the Digital Millennium Act?" Sandy Glen asked.
"is it?"
The small one comes the old one? "I am not sure……"
He frowned, and Song Ya hurriedly looked for relevant news when he arrived at the hotel.
'The Arkansas Commander met with Edgar Bronfman, Chairman of the World Jewish Congress at the White House today. In a subsequent speech, the Commander expressed his great concern about the situation and interests of the Jewish descendants of World War II. He urged the Swiss banking industry to make deposits for World War II as soon as possible. Reached agreement on compensation matters. ’
In the news screen, the old Bronfman was very close with the commander, shook hands and smiled at the camera.
"Ugh!"
In fact, after leaving the White House, the old man took the oxygen pillow and sucked hard as soon as he got into the car, lay in the back seat for a long time, and then sighed like a tired lion.
"Father! You can't rush to the White House to meet him at this sensitive time!"
When he arrived at his son's residence, the young Bronfman lost his temper again. "The outside world will think that our Bronfman family is standing in line. This is a very dangerous political speculation! You are gambling!"
"What do you think?"
This time the old man didn't agree with his son anymore, he gave a majestic look back and sat down at the top of the conference table. "The time is right now. Arkansas is like a drowning man. He is willing to agree to anything in order to get a little support."
"What did he promise you?"
Little Bronfman was robbed of his seat, he paused uncomfortably, and went around to sit down with his father, "This is not cost-effective, Congress voted, we need to focus on public relations members of the two houses, even if Arkansas passed the risk this time, the term of office is only Two years left."
"Two years is enough for us."
The old man hooked his finger and took a document, "You sign it."
Little Bronfman looked at him suspiciously, then lowered his head to read intently, "Deutsche Bank is willing to transfer the credit to you and your friends?"
"Yes, the Jewish Congress will soon reach a settlement with UBS in compensation for World War II deposits." The old man replied, "UBS will help me persuade them."
"Really, you said you could get so much money, why should I go to the Germans..."
Little Bronfman grumbled and complained, and signed.
The old man watched his beloved son take a deep breath and sighed secretly.
"How much is the settlement fee?" Little Bronfman asked casually after signing.
"More than 1.2 billion." The old man replied, "One-time, and no more claims will be made in the future."
"So few!?" Little Bronfman exclaimed, "Will the Jewish Congress want it? Don't work so hard for the ethnicity until now, and you will be scolded by them after hard work."
"That's why I took advantage of this good time window to find the general leader, and asked him to take the lead to package this settlement agreement as a result of strong pressure from the US government."
Do you still know you will be scolded? Old Bronfman pulled his old face, "At least in front of a small number of insiders, our family will not completely lose its reputation."
"Fame, reputation..."
Little Bronfman complained disdainfully, "Not so exaggerated."
"You still don't know how dangerous you are." The old man pointed at him, "The fact that you almost took German money is well known in the world."
"I know it in my heart."
"Sign this again." The old man didn't want to quarrel with him, and asked him to take out a document.
"What is it again!?"
"Polygram Pictures' copyright library, the part of the dispute with MGM, I talked to MGM boss Kirklian, 250 million, 1,300 movies." The old man replied.
"Tell you to ignore the business affairs of Seagram Global Group!"
Little Bronfman jumped immediately, "I won't succumb to that casino tycoon, and don't you have old grudges with him?"
"Sign it, otherwise he will yell indiscriminately. Now that Joseph Lieberman has learned about Deutsche Bank, do you think his information channels will be slow?" the old man persuaded him bitterly.
"I don't sign, there is a problem with the repurchase terms between MGM and Polygram Pictures. See the court on this matter, and there is no discussion!"
Little Bronfman took his hand and said, "Your concept is too old. I understand that you value the reputation of the family very much, and you are always entangled with the Deutsche Bank. Okay, I am willing to apologize to you now. I'm sorry... It’s a bit ill-considered. But now the situation is different. I, we have the world’s largest record company and one of the seven major Hollywood film companies in our hands. The power is in our own hands. Remember the predecessor of Universal, the group president Is Loishurman? He supported and trained the former commander Reagan, and helped him become the chairman of the American Actors Guild, and then run for public office... I am also looking for similar potential politicians. In the next year, my people will also live in the White House. You can wait and see."
"in……"
The old man listened to his son’s cynicism, and he looked at Venus, and he had difficulty breathing again. “Reagan was indeed helped a lot by Loishurman, and it is indeed a good story in Hollywood. UU read www.uukanshu.com but he became the governor of California. He is fifty-six years old. Do you think there is only Loishurman behind the mature politician at that age?"
"What's wrong with you today?" Little Bronfman interrupted impatiently. "It's nagging, I don't want to quarrel with you a little bit. Let's rest. I'm not healthy..."
"Sign it."
At this time, Barry Diller walked in from the door, "Little Edgar, MGM's copyright library business is just a small problem. We don't need to be too violent with Kirkrian to open up a new front."
"Hehe, what did you talk about playing golf in Canada? Carry me."
Little Bronfman sneered. He was well informed about what happened around his father.
"Talked a lot." Barry Diller and the old man looked at each other and sat next to Little Bronfman, "About the future..."
"and this……"
Little Bronfman was still convinced by Barry Diller, and was finally coaxed by his father and mentor to sign the calligraphy, and was immediately squeezed in front of him by a third document.
"What is it!? Are you doing any conspiracy? Sudden attack!?"
Little Bronfman took a closer look. "People acting in concert?"
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"Yes, people acting in concert, me, and you."
Barry Diller confirmed to Little Bronfman with a complicated mood, recalling the golf course in Montreal not long ago in his mind.
He was invited to visit and chatted with his master Bronfman.
The old man looks much more haggard than last time, but he is still in good spirits and drives the golf cart to the next hole.
The old man's remaining prestige in the ConocoPhillips acquisition battle with DuPont was still halfway through. In addition, he knew that he had made a lot of money from his stupid son.
"Little Edgar admires you very much, Barry."
Arriving at the destination, the old man was helped out of the car by the caddy.
"We appreciate each other, he is very good, he is the best." Barry Diller complimented.
"Hahaha!" The old man happily used his cue as a cane and strode forward.
"What do you think of the Digital Millennium Act?" the old man asked casually while setting the ball with his cue stick.
"The currently submitted version...the clause is very unfavorable to us." Barry Diller replied.
"Well, I have also noticed that now little Edgar needs your support very much." The old man asked: "The probability of passing it is very high, right? Especially in the Senate, it is almost impossible to stop it."
"I understand." Barry Diller smiled: "I will stay in Washington and fight with him shortly."
"Thanks."
"You are welcome, Mr. Bronfman."
"Oh, by the way, thank you for your two shots and helped Seagram Global Group solve its cash flow difficulties."
The old man refers to the purchase of all media companies under Universal's media company and part of the Beimi distribution network at a time of 1.5 billion and 2.6 billion at a time.
Barry Diller was a little bit confused about the other party’s true intentions of mentioning this matter, and felt that he needed to emphatically explain, “Actually, I don’t need to thank me. In fact, the shareholding ratio is not high, and cooperation with Edgar Jr. is a joint decision of the board of directors."
"IAC? Is it related to the latter acquisition?"
Old Bronfman paused for a moment.
"Yes."
The latter acquisition of 2.6 billion yuan was profitable, but the price was relatively normal. He couldn’t be guilty of pitting the little Bronfman too hard for IAC, which has a low shareholding ratio, but the previous one was worth 1.5 billion. In the transaction, he raised 1.2 billion in cash and about half of Diller Media’s shares of about 300 million dollars. He made a lot of money, and his status and energy in the media field have been improved by leaps and bounds.
It seems that the old man has returned to the business from his retirement? He didn't want to talk more, he was secretly wary while nodding in agreement.
"I remember your current nickname in Hollywood is'killer'?"
Every sentence of the old man seems to be a metaphor, which is very stressful.
But Barry Diller is not a vegetarian either. "Ha!" He laughed at himself. "It's all in the past. If I were really a competent killer, I wouldn't be defeated twice under Redstone, just like me. Ovitz and David Geffen, who came out of the William Morris mailroom, became billionaires early on."
"Don't be so humble, Barry."
The old man hits the ball out, and then just walks towards the spot on his own.
Barry Diller had to tee off alone, and used this space to quickly think and figure out that the two met again on the green.
"I'm one shot ahead of you?" The green of this hole is relatively high, and the flag blowing up in the wind is hunting, and the old Bronfman who is waiting there stands waiting for him, half-truth and provocation.
"The game is not over yet." Barry Diller pointed to the opponent's ball.
The old Bronfman focused on aiming, and after a long gesture, he putt carefully. The caddie picked up the flag, and the white golf ball slowly moved forward, and finally passed the edge of the hole.
"Damn it!" The old man cursed, and went over in anger and made another stroke before filling in the ball.
"The wind problem." Barry Diller put down his ball and putt into the hole easily.
"I have an idea, Barry, you should cooperate more deeply with Edgar Jr. You are the best partner, and he only listens to you now..."
Old Bronfman waved his caddies away. "What do you think?"
"Oh?"
"You should become people acting in concert. In the future, whether in Seagram Global Group or your Diller Media, I have seen the repurchase agreement signed by you and Edgar Little." The old man asked, "How?"
"I don't have any shares in Seagram Universal Group..."
"The repurchase will be paid in the form of shares, and a supplementary agreement will do."
"Is this not so good?"
"What's wrong? He told me that you are very optimistic about the future of Seagram Global Group. You also think that he is the best young man. In this case, it is more beneficial for both parties to join forces, right? Me too? I can retire with confidence."
The old man's eyes became very sharp, and he stared at his face and asked, "Or you don't actually think this is the case?"
"The repurchase period is still early."
"I know, so you have to help him find a next home that is willing to accept Seagram Universal before the repurchase, if the Digital Millennium Act is passed this time."
The old man said: "I know that tens of billions of business are difficult to sell, but I think the situation is very bad now. Everything must be planned early. Before the gambling agreement with Merrill Lynch expires, it must be sold, all sold. "
Barry Diller squinted his eyes and looked at the white-haired old man in front of him. He seemed to see an old lion king licking his wound. When he said ‘sell it all’, his expression was full of unbearable reluctance and distress.
"Sell? Are you referring to Seagram, a liquor company accumulated by three generations of the Bronfman family, plus the world's largest record group and one of the seven major Hollywood studios?"
He confirmed in surprise.
"Yes."
The old man nodded firmly: "I have studied all the reports and the gambling agreement with Merrill Lynch. If I don’t sell it sooner, Edgar will probably go bankrupt when the agreement expires in 2002. He borrowed too much money and the record industry’s prospects are not. Wonder... the people around him may not dare to mention this huge danger to him, but you should be honest, he trusts you so much."
"It's not that serious. Even if the Digital Millennium Act is passed, we can still obtain favorable precedents through copyright litigation. The current version of the legal restrictions is very vague and there is a lot of room."
Barry Diller doesn’t intend to tell the truth, and he doesn’t want to go back and sign an agreement with the other party’s stupid son that he advances and retreats. He is still waiting to make the last lot of money when he buys it back. The plan is very mature. , The net worth of one billion depends on that, so he pretended to be stupid and continued to persuade.
Hearing this, the old man took a deep breath in annoyance, bends slightly, rubbed his chest, turned and walked towards the golf cart. He said: "It is Edgar who has a very low chance of winning in the game of this bill, so the Internet industry and Wall Street I haven't hurt him yet. Part of it is my relationship, because I still have a few thin faces. But if we keep entangled again and again, everything will be very different. We can't beat the Internet industry. The entire country depends on the information technology revolution... …Don’t you also have a website that will be spin-off and listed next month?"
Barry Diller stopped speaking, and followed silently, planning to find an excuse to leave after socializing.
"Moreover, there are many thieves gathered around little Edgar."
The impatient old man criticized Sang Huai, "Damn it, if from the Prohibition Period to the 1970s, that kind of villain would have only one end, sinking to the bottom of the Great Lakes to feed fish."
"Ha ha……"
"Barry." Hearing his perfunctory laughter, the old man suddenly turned his head and poked his heart with his index finger. "I won't watch little Edgar go bankrupt and do nothing. My life is passing faster, I don't have How patient! I still have the ability to use this old face to start the last war!"
"No, he is very good, I always thought so." Barry Diller perfunctory.
"Then stand with him! Business is business. I am not a person who can't afford to lose, nor will I stupidly struggle with the past. I don't care if you really think of him as a friend in your heart, but after signing the supplements of people acting in concert After the agreement, I think everything is not a problem, as long as you want to run your own business well, he can at least keep a share of the property."
The old man spoke quickly and frankly: "Sorry, I'm a bit direct today. No matter how much you get Edgar since childhood, I recognize... and even I will appreciate you more. I didn't notice it before... so inferior... I simply entrust young Edgar's future to you! I beg you..."
"Don't be like this old Mr. Bronfman..." Barry Diller was quite moved by his softness and hard work. "Little Edgar is very proud, and I am not sure to convince him..."
"But he does treat you as his best friend."
"Okay OK, I'll try..."
"Mr. Bronfman? Mr. Bronfman?"
Barry Diller and his son finally signed, half tricked and half coaxed, but overall it went well.
August 27th was the day when the Grand Commander accepted Special Prosecutor Starr's questioning. The old man had his wish. Sitting at the top of the conference room, he took a nap in the middle of the long meeting.
"Huh?" He looked up blankly.
"We are going to sign with the Swiss." An old friend of the Jewish Congress reminded.
"Ok."
He glanced at the Swiss who was sitting awkwardly on one side, and then to the other side, where his compatriots sat sullenly.
He took a pen to sign.
After the settlement agreement was completed, the Swiss who paid more than 12 billion meters got up and talked a few words, and then filed out with restraint.
The atmosphere in the office became more suppressed.
"Uh, my mission is over after this event is completed. Due to physical reasons, I intend to take this opportunity to resign from my chairmanship and change to the day." He announced: "There will be another notice."
No one else in the room responded.
"That's it?" He forced a smile, pressing his hands on the table pretending to stand up easily.
"Thank you for what you have done for you all these years, Mr. Bronfman." Everyone came over to say goodbye. Some said thank you in a similar way, and some walked away with a blank face and shaking hands.
After everyone was gone, he finally showed a tired and depressed look, and sat down alone in a daze for a long, long time.
"Don't you watch the hearing together Vic?"
In Chicago, colleagues from the small town police station gathered in front of the TV in the lobby, waiting to watch the melon show.
"Twenty-four hours, I'm talking about this twenty-four hours a day..."
Vic McGee smiled and vomited them, "Aren't you bothering you? I'm almost vomiting anyway."
The colleagues laughed, looked at the TV intently and ignored him.
He is a small civilian that is completely impossible to be promoted, and his popularity in this police station is not good. "I... go ahead and pick up the children."
Of course, he has other generous extras. If it's not for this skin, there is no need to live by a dead salary, lift his chin to the colleague who manages the attendance, and leave regardless of the other party's consent.
I drove to my ex-wife's house first, and successfully picked up Kasidi's younger siblings, who had autism. The younger daughter had only a mild illness. His son worried him more. As he got older and older, it became more difficult for the father and son to communicate.
"Ugh!"
He concealed his well-intentioned worries and tried his best to amuse him. The family of three happily went for a Chinese meal, and then set off to a small private playground nearby.
'boom! boom! boom! ’
Forehand took his son to hit a balloon, and suddenly felt that the holster on his waist was rubbed by someone. He immediately guarded it vigilantly. It should be just a common collision, and the gun was still there.
"Hey! Walk and watch!"
It was a black man with a hood and a hoodie who hit him just now. He walked forward, sneaky, and ran away after hearing his loud complaints.
"Hey, you! Stop!"
There is definitely a problem. He has always had a good sense of smell. Either this guy just stole someone else’s wallet, or just completed a small transaction, "You are waiting for me here." He said to a pair of children. , Excited to chase the past.
The black man ran faster and faster.
"Stop him!"
Hehe~www.mtlnovel.com~ He touched his bald head and smiled, running wildly in the playground like a boar, and shouting to the playground guard who happened to be standing on the black escape route.
The guard did stop, and had a face-to-face collision with the black man. Both sides lost their balance. The black man staggered to the low fence of the playground and rolled over easily.
"Stop! Nger!"
It's just a little thief. It happens to be remote here. He can finally scold that word out of his throat, and climb over the fence perseveringly.
As soon as he landed, he saw the black man turning around and taking something out of his pocket.
"SHXT!"
'boom! ’
He cursed short, and just touched the holster in his hand, the black man picked up the gun and broke the fire.
It was all over in an instant, and he fell down.
It’s definitely not a small thief. It’s too accurate. The escape route may have been designed, but everything is too late. Like the stormtrooper brother Sean who is still lying on the streets of Mississippi after changing his name and surname, he faces up to the sky with his eyes open in disbelief. Died on the cold street.
The same was shot in the eyebrows, and blood gradually flowed from the back of the head.
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"Hahaha!"
Song Ya returned to France and was in the hotel with Hayden, Shakira, and the tour chief to watch the Lewinsky case hearings. The special prosecutor Starr was so interesting that he always followed him with a serious face. Some restricted-level details came up to cross-examine the leader.
The words ‘zipper’, ‘under the desk’, ‘when talking to a member of the assembly’, etc. came out with a string of words, which amused Song Ya and other people eating melon.
The general leader of the lawyer background is even more outstanding. In front of the blue skirt, he only changed his words to admit that he had an ‘improper relationship’ with Lewinsky during the four-hour interrogation, but he insisted that no actual relationship had occurred.
"Ok?"
If you don’t put it in, it won’t be considered true. If you don’t do it, it won’t have that kind of relationship. If there is no such kind of relationship, it would not be considered as perjury? The logical chain turned out to be very reasonable. Song Ya was in a daze as if he saw the shadow of stealing Xue Linfen during his marriage. First, he put himself in a position of embarrassment with a sense of substitution. Go crazy.
The two were rolling happily on the sofa, and Old Mike came over and patted him on the shoulder.
"Vick is dead!?"
Song Ya, who was led inside, was shocked when he heard the news, his face quickly became gloomy, and he began to be habitually suspicious.
"Said it was accidentally shot by the opponent while chasing a black thief in a playground. The suspect is currently at large."
Old Mike said, "He was shot in the eyebrow and died on the spot."
"Brows..."
Song Ya immediately thought of the FBI detective who was shot to death by the same eyebrow. The FBI's revenge?
His mind is rapidly turning. The current FBI Director Fries is an elephant party, but he has maintained a very high understanding with the current commander. After the blue skirt is exposed, the current commander’s term is only the last two years and may be impeached. Fries I began to think about the future. Recently, I have frequently begun to issue testimonies against the incumbent commander when he is being questioned by Congress, so as to re-appeal to the top party leaders.
It is a big crisis for the FBI director to start to jump sideways. Maybe the case that was suppressed by the current chief is at risk of being reopened?
But it's impossible. Killing Vic is an end to himself. If the FBI really wants to conduct a thorough investigation, it shouldn't be so anxious to kill him.
If it was pure revenge... it would be of no benefit to Fries personally. If something that has been suppressed broke out again, wouldn't he be responsible? That guy is obviously a profit-driven bureaucrat, and he has been shot five holes...
Probably not, Song Ya shook his head silently with blinking eyes.
"Could it be that because of the shootout between Alaska and the fugitive Trevor, Vic was ambushing your forces and found that they were participating in the investigation..."
Old Mike guessed: "So they are doing a cleanup operation?"
"What about the others?" Song Ya asked, "Didn't you invite many people? Vic is just one of them, right?"
Old Mike shook his head, "Only the private detective who was shot by Trevor in the shootout."
"They said don't chase too tightly, it doesn't cost money for young and old."
Song Ya complained a few words, thinking about it is not right, "Vick is only a'part-time job', his participation is not as deep as those professional detectives you hired, besides, after all, he is still an active police officer, killing him... the trouble behind is much greater. , The priority won't be that high, right?"
"Ok."
Old Mike was frustrated, "Of course it's just an accident, the most likely."
"Accident? A shot hits the eyebrow? How accurate is the Nger thief in Chicago?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"You came from Nancheng, and you know that this kind of thing often happens, don't you?"
Old Mike said: "Just your brother-in-law, Tyron, who was killed by a stray bullet. Sometimes people's luck is so bad. Vic likes to take risks in person on the street, and the probability of unlucky is much higher."
"luck……"
Song Ya muttered to herself, "How sad will Kasidi..."
He tried to make a phone call.
"Hi."
"Hi..." The girl's voice came over the phone.
After a while of silence, Song Ya said: "I heard..."
"Well, I'm waiting for the flight back to Chicago." Cassidy started sobbing after saying this, "Mom went to confirm, it's him."
"Unfortunately, the mourning has changed to Cassidy."
"Well, he is always like this. The policeman's job is too dangerous..." Cassidy recalled sadly, "Always likes to fight the most ferocious criminals on the street."
"Yes……"
Song Ya sighed: "I didn't expect us to survive all these years, but instead..."
Cassidy began to cry, and finally wiped her tears firmly, "Don't say anything, board the plane right away, you also pay attention to safety."
"Ok, I know."
I hung up the call in a melancholy manner. Although from a cold point of view, it was good for him to hang up like this suddenly, but neither he nor the old Mike wanted to clean up that little hand. Get rid of him, even if you don’t count the relationship with Cassidy, the two sides have reconciled and maintained a tacit understanding. Old Mike still uses the money to hire him to do things...
‘Stay away from my daughter! Nger! ’
Song Ya's ears rang the words that impressed him the most. Yesterday, he seemed to be close to him, and the fierce bald black policeman was still looking straight into his eyes and fiercely talking.
"Ugh!"
The rapid accumulation of three billion wealth in less than ten years is as intense as a volcanic eruption. The fate and even the lives of many people nearby have changed as a result. If it were not an accident, another deceased was burned to death by it. .
Little Lori, Dile, Vic, etc...
After crossing over from the 1990s, there are really fewer and fewer old people around me...
"Going to the rehearsal."
While sighing, Shakira came over and called.
"Check again and strengthen security." Song Ya hid inside and stared at the hearing like a poisonous snake. After smiling and chatting, they got up and walked out to the main creators of the tour. They didn't tell Old Mike until everyone was gone. Commanded.
"Okay." The old man nodded solemnly, "Uh...I still need a certain amount of money to ask someone to investigate Vic's death secretly."
"Well, I will call the personal accountant."
The group left the hotel and arrived at the stadium not far away, where the concert was held.
Although there is not much World Cup atmosphere on the streets of France, people still have a deep memory of the Cup of Life frequently ringing on the stadium, and tickets are selling very well.
Song Ya walked onto the stage alone, stepping on the stage silently according to the process, practicing walking.
Time continued to pass day after day. With the enthusiasm of the Lewinsky case around the 24 hours in the media across the country, Vic’s death did not occur at all. He enjoyed the treatment of a slain police officer. On a rainy day During the burial, the ex-wife, Cassiti and the other two children all came to the scene to accept the mourning of colleagues from the police department. The stacked stars and stripes were placed on the coffin, and guns were fired. Obscured.
"The colleagues of the Elephant Party are blinded by their disgust for the Arkansas chief. If they can't get out of this disgust, our country will suffer and be plunged into chaos..." California Donkey Party Chairman Nancy Patricia.
"Our country is at a crossroads. Will we still adhere to the original intention of pursuing the truth, or will we cowardly evade? I mean the investigation of serious violations led by Amerika, and his perjury and long-term obstruction of justice... …'Chairman of the Senate Regulations Committee, Elephant Party Senator McConnell.
"It is absolutely unacceptable for the impeachment motion to be passed. This is another example of the attack and persecution of our democratically elected leader initiated by a political party. This kind of behavior will create division and hatred in the future U.S. politics..." Chairman of the committee, Representative Nadler of the Donkey Party.
'His sophistry may help him escape the punishment of the law, but all we can do is to make him lose his job. The impeachment of the U.S. chief is to sweep away the dust in the White House and restore sacredness and innocence there...' Senate Judiciary Committee Chairman Graham.
‘Four hours, four hours! The leader of America was humiliated by the Stahl special prosecutor in Congress for four hours. The whole world is watching our jokes. This has severely affected the prestige and reputation of the lighthouse. I call on the elephant party colleagues to immediately stop the futile impeachment. The motion, I swear I won’t let it pass in the House of Representatives...” The House of Representatives Majority Whip, Donkey Party Congressman Underwood.
In the United States, there has been a quarrel over the impeachment case. The media and Capitol Hill are engaged in fierce offensive and defensive wars. The time for Deputy Commander Al Gore to persuade him to retreat is fleeting. Most of the Donkey Party members quickly unified their minds. Around the commander, one after another firmly stated their death protection.
After the commander himself used his literary sophistry to find the possibility of getting rid of the perjury, he began to hungry to buy everyone, especially the big capital. Various bills and various mergers and acquisitions were all in his hands. Once the'price' was negotiated, the water flowed. General approval.
In addition to the Digital Millennium Act, the Mickey Mouse Act is also the Sonny Bono Copyright Term Extension Act, the Internet Tax Exemption Act, the Children's Online Privacy Protection Act, and his new anti-terrorism action to please the military industry group ~www.mtlnovel.com~Iraqi Act, Related bills to please religious groups...
In terms of mergers and acquisitions, British BP acquired American Amoco, Exxon acquired Mobil, Citigroup merged with Traveller Group, Bank of America was merged into National Bank, WorldCom acquired MCI, Bell Atlantic acquired General Telephone and Electric Company, Southwest Bell has acquired American technology companies, and of course Mercedes-Benz acquired Chrysler.
Including this, all media that favor the Donkey Party have also tacitly unified their slogans. They never use'perjury' but at most use'lie'. Try not to mention Congress as testimony and talk about the elephant party for that little lace. In order to get rid of the U.S. leadership, they began to release various economic data, internal and external political achievements, etc.
Song Ya also publicly expressed his opposition to impeachment through the spokesperson, and then hid outside and watched silently, occasionally making a phone call to Cassidy for condolences.
In September, he left France and arrived in Italy with the tour team.
"APLUS, the House of Representatives passed the Digital Millennium Act with high votes." Ms. Sloan called.
"High votes?"
"Yes, the resistance from the Senate should be even smaller!" Sloan reported good news.
"That's good."
Chicago 1990https://
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1237: leak

In Washington, Jr. Bronfman stood in front of the counting wall, stretched out his hand, spread his five fingers, tossed under the fluorescent lamp, without saying a word, looking carefully.
At the work station behind, the busy telephone ringing no longer ringed, and the subordinates sat languidly.
"Boss."
Doug Morris, the president of Universal Music, walked in and bit his scalp to break the deathly silence.
"Uh...cough cough."
Little Bronfman cleared his husky voice because of his previous tantrum, "What is the number of the Senate hearing? How about the vote?"
"Voting is scheduled for the 17th of this month, and the hearing is probably on the 15th."
Doug Morris asked, "How about... I will attend for you?"
"No!"
He refused, "How is the voting situation in the Senate?"
"It is estimated that the gap is even greater than the House of Representatives..."
After truthfully telling the truth, Doug Morris glanced at the boss, feeling that the other party's current mood was fairly stable, and took the opportunity to send everyone else present, persuading "other record companies have given up public relations, they come back...the rumor Warner Music, EMI and b company created their own online legal music website to fight against our duo alliance with Sony Columbia and All Music. Disney also acquired 30 to 40% of each of the two Internet companies, seek and starve. ..."
"I said that?"
Little Bronfman gave him a sideways glance. "The traitors in the American entertainment industry finally surfaced. They are Warner and Disney."
"..."
Doug Morris was speechless.
"Don't talk about this yet."
The young Bronfman held the photo of the congressman on the vote-counting wall with his hand, and said domineeringly, "I don't care about the others. In any case, we must immediately teach these congressional politicians who are running votes, they seem to forget that it is the midterm election In a critical period, they must taste the bitterness of betraying the Bronfman family!"
Doug Morris swallowed, and it was very bitter now.
"This, this, and this..."
The young Bronfman picked one by one. In addition to some members of the House of Representatives who did take the donation money and violated votes, they also included Rangel of the Donkey Party Black Caucus and Underwood of the Donkey Party’s House of Representatives. Clear Chu, it's time to settle." He pointed his temple with his index finger.
"You plan to..."
"Support their opponents, support them vigorously."
"Now? This...isn't it good?"
Doug Morris wiped his sweat, "Now is the critical moment before the election of the House of Representatives for the impeachment motion, 218 to 217. The two parties are only one seat in the House of Representatives. Caused very big misunderstandings and speculations, especially Underwood, his party whip position was very dangerous in this impeachment vote... He just bet on a bet with the leader of the Elephant Party House of Representatives Newt Gingrich. For political life, whoever fails will resign..."
"It's not just the donkey party, although the number is slightly larger, I'm not doing things right with people this time."
Little Bronfman pulled the corners of his mouth impatiently, and cursed in a low voice, "Damn didn't they take my money? I spent more than 50 million dollars in **** Chicago. Underwood can't see the situation clearly, who can be blamed? Didn’t I never give them a chance... Don’t blame me for being cruel if you insist on licking that little black man’s asshole. And Peter Flock, the governor will talk about it later, don’t worry."
"They have maintained a long-term cooperative relationship and have established trust with each other. The boss...this year's midterm elections are too involved...The entire donkey party and the political future of the leader himself are now in the House of Representatives." Gmorris continued to persuade.
"I can't be humiliated but do nothing! Otherwise, what would I do to build such a big entertainment empire!?"
Little Bronfman raised his voice, "Will these politicians treat Murdoch, Redstone, the Warner family, Eisner, and Loishurman, the ancestor of Universal Pictures, like me? The member of Parliament made them feel terribly painful. I really think I am a bully second generation ancestor!?"
That's right, but the times are different and the timing is not right, Doug Morris shuts up.
"Relax, with Li Wei as the main purpose, I will still leave them a chance, don't do too much, take a good measure... I have always rewarded and punished clearly, and I will vote against the Digital Millennium Act. Members have some rewards."
Little Bronfman seemed to know what he was thinking, his eyes became cold, "Also, if you screw it up again... the same reason, I have no patience to hear the news of failure again, and someone needs to take the initiative to stand up and take responsibility for it. ."
"The influence of the recording industry is not enough. We need Ron Meyer and Barry Diller, Hollywood and the media to play a greater role in this matter."
Doug Morris quickly pushed the problem on others.
"Of course, we will have a meeting after I meet the leader tomorrow. Oh, yes, by the way, we will discuss a+ records and a+ film studios. I remember that they have the distribution rights for several projects in our Universal Pictures. Hands?"
"seems like it."
"The father and son met with the chief one after another..."
The next day, Song Ya, who was in Italy, learned from the public channels and felt that the young Bronfman and the commander met at the White House. He couldn't help but think of the old Bronfman who had also been to the White House before. Ms. Long said, “Old Bronfman also actively and high-profile visited Jewish Senator Joseph Lieberman, media tycoons Redstone, Murdoch, Jewish bankers, and Hollywood’s Spielberg and David Geffen. Wait, what do the father and son want to do? The old guy can't handle it."
"So what? They tried, but they failed."
Ms. Sloan was in a good mood and replied in a brisk tone. "The probability of passing the Digital Millennium Bill in the Senate is as high as 99%. My mission is over. I will fly to Silicon Valley immediately. In return, Yahoo will post our new website. The oendiary link is put in the recommended list of the homepage category."
The temporary vote-counting wall in her office has been removed, and some of her staff are sorting documents and packing them into cardboard boxes.
"Wow, UU reading www.uukanshu.com has worked hard."
"Don't worry, even if this matter is over, the general leader will sign it soon after the Senate passes it, and it will be delayed until the end of the year at most."
"I didn't expect it to go so smoothly."
"There shouldn't be too many twists and turns. We have also added the red flag principle. There are not many companies that will continue to resolutely oppose."
"But not including Universal...I have a hunch that the prudent rich three generations will turn their attention back after their defeat on Capitol Hill and continue to anger me." Song Ya said.
"What can he do with you? Don't be afraid like a street singer."
Sloan said half-jokingly, "Don't worry and keep wandering outside, I'll take care of the domestic affairs."
"Hey, I'm just worried about being robbed of work by others." Song Ya teased.
"..."
Sloan was speechless, and was about to hang up. He brought a document to her and showed it to her, "Ah..." She whispered softly.
"What's wrong?" Song Ya asked.
"Based on the newly released Stahl report, the Judiciary Committee of the House of Representatives summons you to return to Congress for a hearing on the impeachment case. The time is the 15th of this month."
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Chi Ke Hugh
On September 3rd, the 55th Venice Film Festival opened. This cultural event is part of the more than 100-year-old Venice Biennale of the art world. It will be held in Lido Island, Venice and lasts for ten days.
Song Ya happened to be in Italy, and it happened to be with Barenboi's mission. After receiving the invitation of the organizer, Song Ya took advantage of the situation and walked the red carpet with Shakira to add luster to the film festival.
"It may be because of Danburton. The ultra-conservatives wanted to take the Starr report to humiliate you. Gordon's revelation forced Danburton to voluntarily withdraw from the re-election campaign, and his political life is equal to the end."
On the speedboat to Lido Island, an old acquaintance, deputy commander Al Gore’s confidant wore sunglasses, and covered his ear with the roar of the motor, saying, “It’s okay to be cautious when you answer. It’s really impossible to quote the fifth constitution. Amendment."
"What is the Stahl report? Is there any problem?"
The reason for being summoned this time was the hearing of ‘whether the Congress allowed the Starr report to be released publicly’. Song Ya was at a loss. "You won’t really ask me about the restroom in the East Hall, right?"
"That's it. The Starr report quoted Lewinsky's testimony about you in the White House, so Congress must verify its authenticity." The other party replied.
"Really-fxxk is boring."
"Haha, there is no danger if you don't say the wrong thing."
"You said the same last time you testified, but the Barn case was attacked by Dan Burton."
"Uh... Anyway, you should talk to your lawyer and Ms. Sloan more. They will teach you how to do it. Don't worry, Mr. As, except for the harder journey."
"Hehe, I have to leave after the Rome concert to catch up with the hearing on time."
"Need help with transportation?"
"No, I borrowed a friend's private jet."
Lido Island and the main island of Venice are both located in the lagoon. Soon, the organizer’s speedboat arrived at the pier. This is their carefully prepared celebrity attending ceremony. The red carpet was spread all the way from the pier to the main theater of the exhibition, the Venice Cinema Palace.
"Well, see you in Washington?"
"See you in Washington."
Gore's confidant returned with the speedboat in a low-key manner. Song Ya stepped on the land, turned back to the gentleman's place and waited for Xia Qi to stretch out to help her disembark safely in high heels and a Gucci evening gown.
"As, look at this! Shakira!"
The reporters waited on both sides of the red carpet with long guns and short cannons. The shutter sounded frantically. The reporters were overwhelmed by the European population. They chanted their names intently. No one seemed to be planning to ask any tricky questions.
Then just follow the sound to release a smile. A+ Film Studio did not participate in the competition. Song Ya sorted out the suit, and easily let Shakira take her arms and pose together.
The blue sky and white clouds of Venice in September, the breeze of the sea and the blue Adriatic Sea are indeed a good place for artistic events.
"Jennifer, wait a minute."
In front of Song Ya and Shakira, separated by the two crews, Jennifer Connelly, who had already followed the creators of the Transition City crew to the middle of the red carpet, was called by the screenwriter David Goyer, “as seems to be behind, Let's take a photo later."
"Why? No!"
Does she know from what channel As can actually learn that she has scheduled a breast reduction surgery, and when so many people say it out of nowhere, she has no good feelings for As, and she is behind the group It is the crew of Miramax’s King of Gambling. Miramax boss Harvey Weinstein once harassed himself, but there is nothing good about it anyway.
"Let's talk, there are not many Americans here. Didn't you go to the Lengshan project to audition for the heroine?"
David Goyer still has a sequel to the Blade Warrior who was suppressed by the world. He didn't know that Song Ya would come. Just now he heard the reporter faintly calling ‘as’ behind him, so he temporarily took care of it.
I want to get that classic southern woman role. The probability of success is not high... But Jennifer Connelly is still tempted, and she will not go to the audition if she is not tempted. Looking back, the cast of the King of Gambling crew did not see any disgusting death. Fat Pig Harvey, "Okay."
She was born as a child star, and she got it out early. After a little delay, she met with the American fellows from the King of Gambling crew, two strong actor Mark Damon and Edward Norton to meet, take photos, and chat. Take the opportunity to spend time, waiting for the group of as behind.
"You are so beautiful, Ms. Connery."
The heroine of the King of Gambling, Grechen Moore, hugged her affectionately. Both of them were beautiful, tall and hot, and attracted a series of greetings from reporters.
The King of Gamblers was selected into the main competition unit, and City of Souls was only showing the film. Grechen Moore was two years younger than himself and became famous much later, but the momentum has been very strong in the past two years. Jennifer Connery stands tall, she can I don't want to be compared by the other party in the red carpet photos sent by the reporter.
The handsome men and women of the two crews took a group photo in a hurry, causing a small ‘traffic jam’, which has little to do with them, and they are not the third-rate celebrities who specially come to take photos.
"As! Shakira! Halle Berry! Warren Beatty! Look at this! Here!"
Finally, I heard the shouts of reporters getting closer and closer. As was also combined with the later bragging customer dramas. Bragging customers also entered the main competition unit. They were rivals with the king of gambling, but two American commercial films won Venice. The possibilities of Golden Lion are extremely slim.
Warren Beatty, a veteran Hollywood movie star, may get a personal award.
The four were divided into two teams, chatting and walking while not forgetting to wave to reporters and fans.
"come on."
David Goyer put a word in her ear and walked over immediately.
It’s okay for the screenwriter to be so active. She doesn’t want to ‘direct’ a black superstar and billionaire under so many shots, "hi, Halle, Mr. Beatty, long time no see."
She chose to hug Halle Berry and Warren Beatty first, and then chat with Warren Beatty, who was in a good relationship. This was the safest option.
As seems to have something on his mind, he put his arms around his girlfriend absent-mindedly, and dealt with David Goyer casually, his steps were slow but never stopped.
She was a little embarrassed. Warren Beatty, the former Hollywood wanderer, was having fun, letting two big beauties, one black and one white, hold her arms, and frequently stopped to show off.
"Have you heard? Universal Pictures did officially send a letter urging us to complete the shooting of the Blade Warrior sequel within the specified time, but..."
"Their attitude has changed too abruptly, and I'm afraid that it will be a loss when it comes to filming... Universal Pictures and I are now..."
"I'm fine, I will be empty for next year's work schedule."
"I haven't had time to ask ks just a few words. Sure enough, what David Goyer said was just an excuse to bring himself to talk about the heroine of Lengshan. What the gold screenwriter is most concerned about is the sequel of Blade Warrior, who has invested a lot of early energy. It’s not a secret in Hollywood, and it’s not a secret that even as and Seagram Universal’s boss Jr. Bronfman have conflicts.
As, Shakira, and David Goyer quickly walked to the front, maybe David Goyer finally remembered to remind, As turned around to find someone, when he saw himself, he smiled and waved to say hello. There is no sign of coming over.
She was rather disappointed in her heart and had to continue to socialize with Warren Beatty and Halle Berry.
"My Beloved will start painting next month?"
"Oprah and Touchstone Pictures don't know what the effect will be."
"Yes, the stream of consciousness novel by the author of the Nobel Prize is very difficult to adapt."
All three of them are focused on the United States in their careers. Halle is concerned about the darling of the slave-themed masterpieces that will be painted in North America next month. ?"
Hallie saw Song Ya stop in front of a reporter's microphone and offered to offer.
"Ok."
She reserved reservedly.
"Hey! as!" Hallie held her up and hurried over to say hello, "Shakira!"
She saw As turned her head back, she shook her head slightly when she saw herself and Hallie.
"Huh?" Halle didn't know why.
As whispered to Shakira again and sent his girlfriend over.
"He asked us to go inside and wait first." Shakira first swept away the majestic and majestic whiteness that she was holding in a half-cup style, and then whispered apologetically.
"Haha." Hallie chuckled slightly uncomfortably. "That's fine, let's go."
She is even more upset. She used to be a fanatic, but now she is deliberately showing her arrogance on the red carpet?
"Okay." I had to stop halfway awkwardly, take a few deep breaths to calm my emotions, and then hug Shakira, who is still much shorter than me, who is wearing super high heels, pretending to be warm, smiling and posing for a photo with the camera.
By the way, he raised his ears again.
Actually no need, because as's voice suddenly became super loud and very excited.
"I don't really like the British director Annan Tucker's film. She is lonelier than fireworks!"
"The whole film is not based on historical facts~www.mtlnovel.com~Neither is the original novel!"
"It's all made up!"
"This is an insult to the late violinist Ms. Du Pree!"
"I did have a very good personal relationship with Ms. Dupree's ex-husband, Mr. Barenboi. He is to some extent my mentor..."
"so what?"
"I know she is lonelier than fireworks and was shortlisted in the main competition unit..."
"Art processing also has a bottom line!"
"Nothing to say, the whole film makes me sick."
"Many people in the classical music circle would agree with me."
"Yes, I also participated in the protest against the joint letter of this film. It is too fake. No matter how good the technique is, I also get zero points."
"I'm not a judge... Isn't it okay to give a personal opinion?"
She suddenly understood why the other party didn't let herself and Hallie pass before accepting the interview, and also sent away his girlfriend around him.
"So I misunderstood you." She thought to herself secretly.
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"The British film industry is very angry. Tilda Swinton, the only British member of the jury, criticized you for being too harsh on her new director Annan De Tucker, who is lonelier than the fireworks, and has no demeanor..." Two days after the Venice Film Festival, Song Ya watched some screening films with a social nature, focusing on preparing for the hearing, followed by aligning with the crew of Gakong and her loneliness than the fireworks, overfulfilling the task of agreeing to Barenboi. Yesterday, the crew of Rescue Private Ryan held a grand premiere in Venice. This World War II movie is Spielberg's first main theme film for DreamWorks. It is extremely perfect and has a good box office. The Big Three of DreamWorks came here except David Geffen, and Shirley Lansing, the president of the distributor Paramount, was also there. Today, the crew held a grand dinner in Venice. Because it was the theme of World War II, the Italian government and the film industry The top figures are all together. Why hasn't this old woman gone? Song Ya stared at the Shirley Lansing couple who were socializing on the other side of the dinner party, "I have anything to say anyway, that movie does not conform to the facts, this is not the attitude that biopics should have." He casually said. Cope with Spielberg's kind advice around him. "The part of Barenboi? Or the part where Ms. Dupree seduced her brother-in-law?" asked the actor Tom Hanks. "Ah? Uh..." Song Ya was taken aback, "All right." "You haven't seen it yet?" Katzenberg's eyes were sharp. "I, I... I certainly won't go to see it. I was photographed by the reporter and there is something to write about again." Song Ya quibbleed. Originally, it premiered in Venice on September 3rd. Where can I go to see it in advance? Help the "mentor" Barenboi to spray and it's over. Katzenberg, Spielberg, and Tom Hanks looked at each other, then burst into laughter. "Mr. Spielberg, Mr. Katzenberg, Tom, as..." Hollywood niches Mark Damon and Edward Norton took the actresses Grichen Moore and Jennifer Connery to say hello. Mark Damon can write and act. The soul catcher is his and Ben Affleck's script. It was cultivated by Harvey Weinstein's insight. He was nominated for the Oscar for Best Actor at a young age. Hands up. He plays Ryan in the rescue of Private Ryan. The summary of the plot is that Ryan's three brothers are unfortunately killed. The officer played by Tom Hanks is ordered to lead a combat team to the front line to find him and save the last lone seedling in the family back to the United States. "Hello, hello..." A few people shook hands and greeted each other, "Remember as, the cat and mouse game audition." Edward Norton is a play lunatic, like acting like to choose scripts and acting skills, and because of his family background, In Hollywood, there is no pressure to compromise, the big deal is to go back and take care of the wealth of Wanguan. "Yes." Song Ya knew that he meant that he had also participated in the audition for the male protagonist of the cat and mouse game, and finally lost to Jared Leto, when he was on the sidelines to watch an audition. "Edward, have you auditioned for that movie?" Mark Dimon asked when he heard it: "I also submitted a resume." "Really?" "Yes, but did not go to the audition, the schedule conflict." Mark Dimon replied . Indeed, Song Ya remembered as if he had seen his resume in Linton's office. At the time, he thought he was not handsome enough to be popular enough. He didn't expect to see him in a few years, and he had developed better than Leto. Mark Damon is obviously the most talkative, and his personality is slick and comprehensive. For a few days, he chatted along the topic of cat and mouse games. Song Ya, as an investor in Cat and Mouse Games, has nothing to say, mainly because he is afraid of revealing too much. He stole Spielberg’s future movies in front of him, stole Tom Hanks’ second male, and hired another director. Ridley Scott, as a result, he wielded big scissors and made Ridley Scott angry and rebelled. In the end, he won the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay for various tears. He quietly looked at Jennifer Connelly, who was smiling while holding a wine glass. It was so beautiful. She was born in 70 and is now at the golden age of twenty-seven or eight. Her face plate is a bit round now, and she is of another kind. Mature plump and beautiful, with a little childhood purity... What does that poem say? Like the moon of Mid-Autumn Festival, the color is like the flower of spring dawn? Pure and lustful, very appropriate, probably as tall as his ex-wife, and even more explosive...Jewish...It's not a problem anymore. Everyone has one child. It just happens to be a window of time when the father of the scumbag photographer is driven away. ... She is a young girl like Xue Linfen, but has much higher education than Xue Linfen, Yale Department of Literature and Stanford Drama Department, but it is far from the real academic master of Judy Foster, because she was at Yale back then. There was negative news when I was studying. All my classmates said that they had almost never met her on campus. Later, I didn’t seem to get a Yale degree... This is similar to the current situation of studying at Chicago Law School. wonderful. The same is also black hair, eh. The heroine of the Dream of Requiem... That movie is also a prize-winning film. The heroine has much more room to play than'miracle'. After she promised Hallie to help her make a movie, the female poisonous insect is the bottom of society. The character Hallie is also good at it. Is it necessary to return the property to Jennifer Connelly? He was still hesitating. "As, chat alone?" Just thinking about it, Tom Hanks pulled him a few steps away, "I'm ready to shoot the'Art of theft' after running to save Private Ryan's propaganda." "Voting?" Stealing Art is also the author of the original novel of the cat and mouse game, and a novel by the legendary liar Abagner. The plot is equal to the sequel of the cat and mouse game. Tom Hanks and others, possibly Spielberg, bought the right to adapt early. "Yes, DreamWorks and my production company invested, and I directed the tube." Tom Hanks was not discouraged by the failure of his debut "The Unstoppable Miracle". He was ambitious and wanted to continue the performance and lead the way better. This time also participated in the investment. He is rich, and Forrest Gump made tens of millions in the box office split. In addition, this rescue soldier Ryan is already the absolute first Hollywood male star. "If you want to participate, we give you a+ Keep a copy in the movie studio." He said. Looks like you want to pull investment? This is a good thing for the current self. After all, Universal Pictures is half-openly banning itself. The Big Three of DreamWorks was a bit deliberately alienated before. At least from the outside world, David Geffen has publicly criticized himself many times. Of course, their attitude has changed. it is good. Song Ya glanced at Spielberg and Katzenberg. Of course he would not be so stupid to think that this was Tom Hanks’ personal decision. UU Reading www. uukanshu.com "Is the issuer set?" If the issuer is okay, he is willing to invest the money, so he should deepen the relationship with the Big Three and Tom Hanks. "Still Paramount," Tom Hanks replied. "Uh..." Forget it, Shirley Lansing is still in charge of Paramount, she has a lot of enemies, "I think about it." "Ok." Tom Hanks didn't bother, "Oh right. , I heard that Leto is auditioning for the Lengshan hero? When does your Lengshan start filming?" "I don't know." Maybe Leto is going to star in the sequel of the cat and mouse game in his hands? Otherwise, Song Ya shrugged, "You know, I actually don't want to invest in that Civil War project..." He is very disciplined and never publicly participates in the topic of that southern style movie. "I never asked about that project. It was Yeremov, Xue Linfen, and Mr. Daniel Glass who wanted to shoot, and Touchstone Pictures." Jennifer Connelly, who was listening to the news, couldn't help but remembered the day before yesterday. After the red carpet, in the movie palace, the other party made almost exactly the same evasive words. At that time, David Goyer helped himself to test the voice of the heroine, but he came directly to this sentence. It seems that you are not lying? When she heard these words again, she thought that the grievances of being ruthlessly rejected could not help being calmed down, which was really annoying at the time. After two days of contact, this singer and a young man standing in front of the threshold of the world’s 100 richest people is really hard to be annoying. There is no such superstar, but the popularity in European countries is no worse than that of j. The gentleman is a party and spends most of the time lovingly with his girlfriend Shakira. The two occasionally team up with Halle to sweep the venue and watch the screening of the movie. Of course, she also noticed that the other party would peek at herself from time to time, the kind with the color heart and the bold, such as just now.
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Rome on the 14th.
"Wow wow wow! Ahhhhhhhhh... Bye! Italy! Goodbye! I love you! I love Italy!"
Song Yayi, who sang the cup of life encore, reluctantly gave a loud curtain call until the stage lights went out and the stadium lights turned on step by step, and the audience began to exit in an orderly manner.
"SHXT!"
He took off his ears, threw the microphone to the staff, cursed and ran back to the backstage, "Damn hearing... I hope I don't make another ban on going abroad, I have had enough."
"It's not that serious."
The agent Hayden happily picked up the luggage that had been packed in advance, and Pierre Sutton and the lawyers of the PGE law firm who arrived later all stood up in suits and shoes.
"Wait for me, I'll take a shower."
In a hurry, Song Ya opened his arms and asked the staff to remove the performance equipment and jewelry and other odds and ends. "No." Then he refused the makeup artist to help remove the makeup, kissed Shakira and ran directly into the bathroom.
"Honey, towel."
Shakira will not go with him this time. It is tiring to fly around in the air for a day to attend a closed-door hearing of less than half an hour. She will go directly to Berlin, where the next concert will be held. .
Using a towel as an excuse, she followed up to the bathroom.
Hayden and the others smiled and sat down again. It took a while.
There is no need to catch a flight this time. A Boeing 757-200 owned by Microsoft's second-largest individual shareholder and the world's sixth-richest, Paul Allen, happened to be in Italy, and Jim Clark helped to borrow it.
Although most of his net worth is in the software industry, Paul Allen has already withdrawn from Microsoft's business. He has invested a lot in the Internet industry. Uh, that guy has invested a lot in all industries, such as biomedicine, manufacturing, aerospace, and sports teams. …He bought the Portland Trail Blazers of the NBA and the Seattle Seahawks of the NFL. Most of the investments were lost money, just as a play. Benefited from the soaring Microsoft stock price year after year, his net worth has exceeded 20 billion this year. turn off.
Paul Allen is indeed a big player. He has a villa in Venice and an island in the Mediterranean. There are countless other thoroughbred teams, yachts, and private jets. There are only two Boeing 757-200s and a huge collection of antique aircraft.
"Wow! Hahaha!"
Jennifer Connery and Halle Berry arrived earlier than him. They stood under the huge 757 fuselage much larger than Gulfstream and looked up in excitement in excitement, then both laughed and held the sun hat, and stepped onto the boarding ladder. .
The two assistants followed behind.
"Oh!"
But the interior of the cabin made them a little disappointed. They were unexpectedly luxurious. Jennifer Connelly whispered with regret, "Does APLUS like business style?" she asked.
"He? This plane is not his, he borrowed it."
Halle pursed her lips and greeted the hostess like, "He is reluctant to buy it, here... just find a seat."
The Venice Film Festival closed yesterday. Song Ya left the busy concert early on the way, and Halle and Jennifer Connelly are both Revlon spokespersons. Regardless of their development in Hollywood, they have maintained a good relationship with the fashion industry for many years. There are many advertisements and magazine shooting tasks in Venice, and the more they become familiar with each other.
Hallie offered to go with him when returning to the country and take the APLUS private jet together. She readily agreed.
She couldn't help thinking of that day...
"Uh...Where can I go to the bathroom?" After looking at Shakira's leaving back, she turned her head and met the APLUS who was looking around. She had to find an excuse to come forward and ask, "I I seem to be a little lost."
"Didn't you know..." Song Ya raised his hand suspiciously and pointed to the corner where Shakira disappeared.
Damn it! Did you hear the conversation between yourself and Shakira just now? She was instantly embarrassed with a fever.
"Oh, maybe I heard it wrong."
Fortunately, the other party is a man with good demeanor, so he quickly resolves his embarrassment, and the gentleman elbows, "I'll take you there."
"Thank you."
She lowered her head to hold each other.
Jiejie, so proactive? It seems that the difficulty is lower than expected! Also, as a three-billionaire who holds a lot of Hollywood resources and is still four years younger, to the last Hollywood star who already has children and just ended his relationship? It shouldn't be too much trouble, especially in the romantic Venice, during the film festival where carnival music prevails.
Song Ya cast a look at Hayden, then lifted his chin to Pierre Sutton, and led the big beauty to the other direction with the clear smile of the two.
"Mr. APLUS..."
"Just call me APLUS."
"APLUS, why are you conflicting with the British?" She asked for a topic.
"I don't like that movie, nor does Mr. Barenboi, the director of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra. You know, I have a long-term cooperation with them. Barenboi counts as my teacher in the field of symphony conducting." Song Ya replied .
"Because it involves Mr. Barenboi's passage? But the film is actually more restrained, at least milder than in the novel."
"Uh……"
Song Ya scratched his head, "That's not the point. Anyway, I'm also helping Mr. Barenboi to vent his anger."
"That's it."
"Don't tell anyone."
"of course……"
The two chatted casually, the lights dimmed as they went away, "Huh?" Song Ya was really lost, standing at the intersection of the path leading to the garden, "Excuse me, I actually don't know how to get to the bathroom."
What an old routine, ha ha... She secretly smiled in her heart, "It's okay."
"If you're in a hurry..." Song Ya turned around and returned the same way.
"Ok."
"If you are not in a hurry, just go shopping?"
Did your girlfriend show his true face as soon as he left his sight? "haha okay."
The two walked into the deep garden, and the atmosphere suddenly became ambiguous. "APLUS, although it is a bit presumptuous, I still want to ask you about the hostess of Lengshan. My agent submitted an application to Mr. Yeremov and took Part of the script and audition notice..."
"That's great." So quickly went straight to the subject? It doesn't match the image of the extremely pure and innocent girl in the past in the United States. Song Ya was a little disillusioned, so he casually hit it.
"I know I am not very accepted by southern whites because my father is Catholic and my mother is Jewish, but I can dye my blonde hair, no problem." She said.
"Miss Connery."
"Just call me Jennifer."
"Jennifer, it's like this. I really don't have much control over the Cold Mountain project. I can't interfere. The original novel author and lead screenwriter Charles Frazier is a southerner, and the novel publisher Atlantic Monthly is a conservative media. If I intervene. It's very inconvenient, and it will cause unpredictable problems."
Song Ya said sternly: "I would say hello to Yeremov or Xue Linfen at most, but can you get the heroine..."
"You misunderstood APLUS, I don't want to go the route of investor-defined roles."
She said: "I only need to get some internal information about the progress. This will be good for my future career. The casting competition will last for several months, right?"
"should be……"
"that?"
"Okay, well, you also know that Lengshan is one of the best-selling novels in recent years. Almost all Hollywood big-name actresses are interested in heroines. Charles Fraser seems to prefer Nicole Kidd from Australia. Man, but her husband Liangtang wants to play the leading role, and also wants to bring money to participate..."
Song Ya really didn't pay much attention to the Cold Mountain project, and summarized Yeremov's few words, "The couple's agent, Pakinsley, and Yeremov have had a cooperative relationship for many years and should have a great advantage. But Charles Frazier doesn’t like soup, maybe he thinks he is too short..."
"I understand that the factors involved in this kind of role competition are always complicated." She nodded.
"Well, anyway, several producers are in a sweet trouble now, right." Song Ya found a big tree and stood still, "Oh, yes, Lengshan heroine must have a lot of **** scenes, I noticed Your filming style has become more and more conservative in the past two years, can you accept it?"
"Yes." She bit her lip and agreed. She had revealed it in her passionate boiling point many years ago. Later, she also received a lot of sideball movies. It was because of her **** that she wanted to have surgery in distress.
The City of Souls that brought Venice had originally asked for an exposure scene, but she categorically rejected it, so only supporting actresses such as Melissa Georgi were exposed.
Insert a sentence, [app] is really good, it is worth installing, after all, there are many books, all books, and fast updates!
But in order for Lengshan to be no problem, the heroine of this movie needs exquisite and attentive acting skills, and it is very advantageous to win prizes.
"Actually..."
Song Ya was not surprised. Yishun almost said the Requiem in the dream. She was the one who played it. She also had exposure scenes in it, indicating that she would accept it in the future. She performed well in that movie and sacrificed a lot. Big, the budget should be much smaller than that of Lengshan. Even with this white and fat appearance, I can't imagine the role of the shrunken and thin female worm in the future.
He lowered his head and glanced quickly, swallowing back the suggestion that came to his lips.
Of course Jennifer Connelly could detect the other person's eyes, "By the way, where did you hear the news that I was going to have an operation?" she asked.
"Uh...I can't betray my friends."
"William Morris?"
"It's not William Morris."
"Melissa Georgie? She mentioned you in the crew, but she shouldn't know me..."
"Don't ask Jennifer, you know I won't say it." Could it be that I have seen you play the Requiem of Dreams? Really! Song Ya felt that he shouldered a great responsibility, "But I suggest you don't do it, you will definitely regret it, you are perfect now, the most perfect Jennifer..."
"Thank you for your compliment, but I..."
At the right time, his head lowered and lowered and touched each other offensively with the tip of his nose. The two looked at each other and obviously felt that the other party did not resist too much, so he kissed easily and interrupted her to continue.
The two hug each other under the cover of tree trunks.
big big big! Smell!
"What's the taste?"
After traveling around in the cabin, except for the young and beautiful stewardess and the APLUS bodyguard, no one else was seen. Jennifer Connelly walked to the back of the cabin, frowned suddenly and desperately sniffed.
"So Underwood isn't in Washington either?"
At this time, APLUS's voice came from the door of the cabin. His tone was very severe, and he seemed to lose his temper. A group of elites followed him, and the cabin suddenly became noisy.
"The opponents in his electoral district have brought up a billboard incident." Pierre Sutton explained: “It means there is a billboard beside the highway in the electoral district. The peaches painted on it are more like a part of a person. 'S couple had a car accident because they were too focused on that billboard...one died and one injured."
"What the **** are these?!" Song Ya and Hallie hugged and found a seat, "Just for a billboard?"
"Underwood has a close relationship with the advertiser. His opponent once led a joint name and was willing to demolish the billboard. Underwood ignored him. As a result, he died this time..."
"It's just a car accident."
"In short, his opponents have ample funds to hype, encourage voters to say that everything is his responsibility, and also broke the news about his relationship with advertisers, he had to rush back to the district to put out the fire." Pierre Sutton said.
"Unreasonable, he is in the iron ticket area! At the most critical moment of the impeachment case, and I will return to Chicago on the day of the hearing!?"
Song Ya angrily scolded.
"If he loses the election, he will have nothing. His core interest is still the position of parliamentarian." PGE lawyer said.
"He always loses the chain!"
Jennifer Connelly listened silently in the cabin next door. For her who had been to Yale and Stanford, this man talked about politics, especially when she discovered that the other party had actually been deeply involved in Capitol Hill politics. The charm was extremely fatal. Other wealth or talents are secondary, and she is not an ignorant girl who has never seen anything.
"Ahem!"
Pierre Sutton probed in and found her. The old man withdrew his head and coughed violently. The conversation over there was immediately lowered.
She felt a little embarrassed again, "Hi." took the initiative to say hello, "Thank you for driving us back to APLUS."
"On the way."
Maybe it was the wind from the cabin when she came over. Song Ya also smelled a strange smell. He sniffed it a few times. It seemed to smell like grass and mud, but it smelled even worse, um... It's a bit like the kind of animals in the room, but it smells better than cats and dogs.
"What's the taste?"
"Right? You smell it too?"
"Ok."
He and Jennifer Connelly quickly leaned their heads in front of the other door in the rear cabin. It turned out that this was not the last one. The driver opened the door, and a more intense pungent smell hit their faces. Then the two heard the horse at the same time. With the sound of my nose, behind it turned out to be a stable, an aerial stable...
"Mr. Paul Allen used this plane to send his horse to races around the world."
Kong Shao explained with a smile.
"So he lent me a plane to transport horses?" Song Ya frowned.
"Hehe, it's cute."
Jennifer Connelly touched the horse’s nose through the fence~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya and the horse stared with big eyes, "Forget it, close it, let’s not disturb Mr. Allen’s horse." Up."
It's a bit embarrassing to be in front of the beautiful woman, huh, I will use my own big plane in the future.
But now...
It's better to continue with the unfinished business of the garden that day, he sent away the flight attendant.
"Can you ride a horse? APLUS."
"I don't know, I have never rode..."
But you can ride another hee, the plane leaves the berth, drives onto the runway, and then soars into the sky.
"Harry!"
Because the 757 was a narrow-body airliner developed by Boeing, it climbed and flew very fast. Today there was a storm over the Atlantic Ocean, and soon, thunder and lightning flashed outside the porthole.
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"Worn out."
As the plane landed in Washington, Halle stretched out at the door of the cabin. The African floral dress was blown close to the body, and the perfect curve without a trace of fat was revealed. "It's time lag again!"
She and Jennifer Connelly went down while chatting, “It is said that the chairman of the jury, Lauda Dior, suddenly resigned two days before the closing of the film festival because he was not satisfied that the Golden Lion was awarded the hometown movie'The Way They Smile'. He prefers the French "Autumn Story"."
"Then she is lonelier than fireworks? And your bragging customers." Jennifer Connelly has changed to a more rigorous fashion, switching from a hot girl in Venice to a mature lady, and her cheeks seem to have just been taken care of. .
"There is no chance. In hindsight, even if APLUS doesn't make trouble with the British this year, she won't have the chance to be lonelier than fireworks. This year it happens that East Asia's film participation is not strong. It is the best time for Italians to regain the Golden Lion.
"I thought that because of the Lewinsky case, satirical films that brag about customers would be very popular with Europeans. It fits current events."
"Mr. Warren Beatty didn't come in vain. He won the lifetime achievement award...I was so pitiful. I stayed for ten days and got nothing."
"This year the Italians awarded three lifetime achievement awards in one go."
"Yes, the splitting of the fruits is too obvious, so Lauda Dior intentionally suggested that the competition should be cancelled and only one award: the audience's favorite film...In short, he made the organizers a bit embarrassed this year."
"He is an honest filmmaker."
The two great beauties stretched out their hands one after the other, letting Gentleman Song Ya, who was smiling and waiting below, help step onto the ground.
"If you want to go back to the West Coast now, just sit here and be on standby."
Song Ya pointed to the much smaller Gulfstream 4 on the apron next door, the one he rented for a long time, "Hayden has passed."
"Are you really not resting in Washington for two more days?" Hallie asked.
"No, I will return to Europe after attending the hearing. The interval between the two concerts is too short."
Song Ya forced a wry smile at the two women, "This trip was originally unplanned."
"OK, let's go..."
Halle held Jennifer Connery and walked to the Gulfstream plane again, "Goodbye APLUS."
"Goodbye."
Jennifer Connelly turned back and smiled, beckoning to say goodbye.
Ugh! A good memory over the Atlantic Ocean, Song Ya looked down at her open five fingers, after a little aftertaste the amazing feel, and then turned around and walked towards the black Mercedes she picked up.
"Uh……"
Pulling the car door, thinking about it, I was still a little unwilling to meet each other once, and shouted to the back of the two: "Jennifer!"
"what?"
Jennifer Connelly turned back.
"Come here again, I forgot to tell you something."
She might have misunderstood, looked around hesitantly at the ground crew at the nearby busy airport, and then pulled Harry closer.
Very good, at least it means that she does not want the relationship to be exposed.
"Have your agent contact Daniel, Daniel Glass, and I will call him to say hello in advance."
If she wants to compete for the heroine of Cold Mountain, the original novel author Charles Fraser and the conservative southern whites of the publishing house Atlantic Monthly are certainly not happy to see, and she does not want to use the power of the largest investor to force her, so she and the main pusher Jaredley The alliance of Daniel, who is the hero, is the only way to win. Both sides have the basis for each.
There is no doubt that Leng Shan has to show his attitude towards a blockbuster. For the selection of actors, the dilemma is two-way. With a good book adapted from a best-selling book, first-line actors will naturally flock to them, but there are so many first-line actors on the market. The selection space will also be greatly restricted.
So although Charles Fraser likes Nicole Kidman but he dislikes the soup very much, but he did not bluntly refuse the other party. After all, the soup is a superstar, and the box office is guaranteed, and the couple’s choice has always been Unanimously bound, such as co-star Kubrick's eye-opening ring.
Letoga, this configuration barely qualified to compete.
"Glass Pictures..." Jennifer Connelly showed a look of recollection, but she should not have reflected anything from her simple sentence. The degree of education is high, but in terms of real shrewdness, she is better than Xuelin Fen's goodness is limited, and Song Ya feels even worse than Melissa Georgi, the little supporting actor in Escape City.
Hallie's eyeballs were rolling around.
"Yes, the president of Glass Pictures, the former president of Sony Columbia Records. Your agent should understand, let him visit Daniel more and talk more."
"OK, thank you APLUS."
"Little meaning, Bye."
"Bye..."
The three made a close kiss, and Song Ya, Pierre Sutton and the lawyers hurriedly drove out of the airport.
Old Mike drove directly to Capitol Hill.
"Hey, Sloan." Song Ya yawned all the way, wiped tears, resisted sleepiness, and shook hands with Ms. Sloan and her men after getting out of the car. "No introduction." He pointed to Pierre and waited. people.
"No need to."
The frosty Sloan helped with the documents to enter the Capitol and went through the security check. She was dressed very well today, with the image of an independent female elite, and whispered while she was busy reporting: "The share price of Littman Media rose after the House of Representatives passed the Digital Millennium Act. That's nine percent."
"good news."
"You are not in good shape..."
"Just prepare a cup of coffee then."
"There are more than two hours before the hearing."
"bad news……"
Song Ya hung the visitor badge around her neck, and the group passed the security check.
Sloan walked in front of him side by side, "I know there is a restroom in the waiting area..."
"Stop kidding me about the East Hall incident."
"There are very few people now, and the lawmakers are either busy campaigning or arguing about impeachment."
"..."
"It's the kind with many partitions, very large..."
"You spare me."
Sloan's jokes made him relax a lot. The two were talking and laughing as they walked through the Capitol. The corridors were filled with the sound of leather shoes from the huge team behind them.
‘Click, click...’
At the corner, Song Ya suddenly saw the little Bronfman. He was standing at the entrance to the Senate in the hall, touching his chin, and talking with Barry Diller with a serious expression, Ron Meyer, said Gmorris and other senior leaders of the Seagram Global Group were there, and countless elites surrounded the stars and the moon.
Fu Sandai also noticed his own group of people, turned his head and looked over, the reflection of the lens of the gold-rimmed glasses blocked the eye details.
Song Ya kept walking, smiled at the other side and turned away.
‘Click, click...’
Little Bronfman coldly watched the other party's slow-motion greeting and then smiled away from the line of sight. Accompanied by the click of leather shoes, the group followed Ms. Sloan, president of Litman Media, and disappeared at the entrance of the House of Representatives, "Go on." Withdraw his sight.
"Wait for your personal show, a Don Quixote-style tragic speech. We will disseminate the speech widely, hoping to affect the tendency of judges and juries in various litigation offenses and defenses, and earn enough sympathy. Points," Barry Diller said.
"Is there really no chance at all?" Little Bronfman asked.
"Ninety-nine percent did not."
After hearing the reply, he took a deep breath of irritability, and then looked at Ron Meyer and others.
Ron Meyer and Doug Morris nodded silently. No one came up with any constructive ideas. "Okay, okay, I'll return to Los Angeles after the hearing." He pointed to Doug Morris, "Then let's talk about A+ The record problem."
"His hearing in the Senate is also today?" Song Ya knew that the other party had a Senate hearing. Regarding the Digital Millennium Act, it seemed that the rich three generations had not given up their stubborn resistance.
"Yes, the chairman of the hearing is Senator McKean, chairman of the Commerce, Science and Transportation Committee." Sloan replied.
He is also an old acquaintance, "No accidents, right?"
"Don't worry, ninety-nine percent will not. He is just commendable in spirit."
"As soon as you mentioned the number ninety-nine percent, I'm silly."
"what!"
The so-called waiting area in the House of Representatives is a corridor between the two gates. Some benches were placed on the side of the wall. Congress staff walked around holding documents. Song Ya was here during the last hearing. , People are indeed a lot less.
"APLUS."
Song Ya chatted with Sloan, Pierre and the lawyers for a few words, then sat down, just leaned his head against the wall and started to doze on the spot, awakened by a familiar voice.
"Professor Mikva?"
Unexpectedly, it is reasonable to say that Mikwa, a professor at the University of Chicago Law School, his own teacher, and a former White House legal adviser.
Harvey, the middleman under normal circumstances, is inconvenient to show up here, but Mikva is okay, so he must be the leader.
"Talk alone?"
"Ok."
He was led into the bathroom by Mikva.
"Maybe you can prevent the publication of the Starr report, APLUS, as long as you testify against the authenticity of the East Hall restroom incident, we will operate the rest."
After pushing the partition doors open for inspection, Mikva made a straightforward offer, "You know he has always been very generous to people who helped him."
"Then how do I know what other evidence Starr possesses? I don't want to also carry the crime of perjury." Song Ya didn't want to take the risk. He just saw the rich three generations, maybe it was not a coincidence? The father and son of the Bronfman family had a cordial meeting with the commander separately not long ago. There are also ultra-conservatives in Congress who want to avenge Danburton. It is not easy to protect himself. "He himself was successfully fished by Starr. Now, I'm even more..."
"The political stability of the entire country depends on you APLUS." Mikva snapped an oversized top hat.
"Then what do you think? Professor Mikwa, you know that I am only a twenty-three-year-old young man from the slums of Nancheng. I cannot bear such a big responsibility."
Song Ya asked back: "In fact, your relationship with him is not as close as it seems on the surface, right? You have to help me instead. I am your student. We are both in Chicago. We have had a comfortable cooperative relationship for many years."
There are naturally reasons why Mikwa is the ‘former’ White House legal counsel, especially under the premise that the couple in the White House are involved in a lot of cases, right?
"I want to hear what you are saying, for my good." And openly instigate rebellion. After all, the general leader has only two years left to pass through this barrier. The latter has a deeper relationship with himself, especially the Internet industry. Gore era.
Of course Mikva knew this well, he laughed after hearing the words, "Don't worry about APLUS, today is not that complicated. This hearing is not a trap, I promise with my personality."
"It would be another matter if I was caught by Starr doing perjury. Who knows, he can even get a blue skirt."
"So you plan to cite the Fifth Amendment?"
"It depends."
"Well, maybe you are right." Mikwa patted his arm meaningfully. "Do you know the details of quoting the Fifth Amendment?"
"I took your class."
"Haha..."
Then Mikwa left directly even after completing the task.
If you look at it this way, it’s even easier to choose. Song Ya's heart is a bit let go, but the plan to make up for it has come to an end, and Gore’s, Underwood, and Wrangel’s people all come quietly...
"This closed-door hearing involves the House of Representatives' review of the authenticity of Stahl's report. It is a great honor for us to invite Mr. Alexander Song to attend..."
The closed-door hearing started on time. There were no reporters. The chairman was Konix of the Judiciary Committee, a member of the donkey party black caucus, and there were few other congressmen present, and most of them looked as tired as they were. The scene was a bit like working overtime overnight. The grass team of the meeting.
It seemed to be a good sign. This time Pierre Sutton was sitting on his right hand, PGE Lawyer's lawyer was sitting on his right, Sloan and others were still behind.
"Thank you."
After all, it’s a'second entry into the palace'. Song Ya has checked the microphone, then took a sip of the coffee handed by the staff, gently put down the white porcelain cup and cup holder, unbuttoned the suit button, and adjusted it to Sit more comfortable.
He glanced over another member of the Judiciary Committee, Steve Shaper, a white member of the Elephant Party. According to intelligence, whether an accident will happen today depends on this person's actions.
"Alexander Song, according to the report submitted by the Stahl Independent Prosecutor's Office, please answer the following questions truthfully:"
Soon entering the questioning session, Konex opened the desk file, "Do you know Ms. Lewinsky?"
"You mean, uh..."
Forgot to turn on the microphone, Song Ya pressed the button, "If you answer now, yes, of course I know."
"I mean, when you were interviewed on the Internet and in the media, before you made a statement about not knowing him, did you really know her? Because according to the report and Ms. Lewinsky’s own statement, you visited earlier I had contact with her in the White House, and she was responsible for guiding you and your wife at the time, Ms. Mariah Carey." Konix asked.
"When I was interviewed, I didn't remember the name of the female intern who guided me and Mimi...er, Mariah Carey to the White House..." Song Ya replied.
"Even when she frequently appeared in major media?" Steve Shaper asked.
"Later, of course, I remembered and matched my memories. Representative Xia Bo." Song Ya replied.
"So when you were interviewed by the media, you already knew that the intern was Lewinsky, but you still insisted on calling her... Please allow me to quote your original words,'Is a liar'." Steve Shaper Read the file.
"I have to consider my personal public image."
"So you admit that you lied to the media?"
"Isn't that okay? I didn't say that when testifying..." Song Ya smiled.
Most of the parliamentarians also laughed, and the atmosphere was relaxed.
"I draw the attention of distinguished senators and gentlemen. The Internet's indulgence in sharing behavior has seriously affected the rights and interests of traditional copyright owners and copyright owners. The Digital Millennium Act does not reflect the demands of companies in the Hollywood, recording, and software industries at all. The terms are inappropriate and not rigorous. I predict here that it will be widely abused by Internet companies...I believe we will see that day soon."
The atmosphere of the Senate’s hearing on the Digital Millennium Act was also the same. In addition to the presence of journalists, cameras and cameras, Senator McKean, the chairman of the Senate, quickly released goodwill. He deliberately raised a broad question to young people. The opportunity for the boss of Seagram Global Group to make a fuss.
This speech was repeatedly polished by professionals. Young Bronfman raised the upper part of the manuscript a little bit, and then said impassionedly: "The album of an African-American musician may even be released after the release. A few days before the release of the record, its copyright achievements will be put on the Internet by criminals Po in some music communities on the Internet. This will have a devastating blow to his income and creative enthusiasm, especially for new record players..."
"APLUS, in order to facilitate the understanding of the original text, I directly called your stage name, Mr. Alexander Song. I will read another paragraph in the Starr report concerning you and Ms. Mariah Carey: Guest in the White House, Lewinsky said. APLUS and Mariah Carey are with me, this I am Ms. Lewinsky... When leading the way to visit the White House, as soon as they left the crowd, they laughed at each other, moved their hands, and hugged each other's waist tightly like animals in heat Every now and then, when I passed the east hall, Mariah Carey asked me where the bathroom was, and I showed him the direction, and then the two hurried in together and locked the door...'.
On the House of Representatives side, Steve Shaper also read with eloquence, and other members of the House of Representatives choked their laughter.
"Uh..." Song Yat held his chin, his eyes drooped and his eyes were empty. "Please allow me to interrupt Senator Xia Bo. Is this the content of the Starr report? The Starr report that may be made public?"
"of course."
"Why did the special prosecutor of the White Water case inform the public of these contents?"
"You only have the right to question the authenticity of APLUS, so is it real?" Xia Bo asked.
"How do I know if you haven't finished reading."
"OK, then continue: Soon, there was an embarrassing voice inside. I waited for about five minutes, and listened to the door for a while. Mariah Carey was depressingly..."
"Wait, wait, is it necessary to be so detailed?" Song Ya interrupted again.
"So is the content of Starr's report true?" Xia Bo asked back.
"This involves the privacy of my husband and I."
"You testify in Congress."
"OK OK, you continue with Representative Xia Bo." Song Ya raised his eyebrows and looked at him deeply, wondering if he would send this guy back on the old road of Dan Burton in the future...
"Well, I will conceal some part of the description that does not involve the authenticity of the incident: I waited a while, and the time for the visit was almost up, so I had to ask the White House security director. He sent in-house agents... and..., I I had to stand awkwardly with the two men outside the bathroom and listen to the increasingly louder and louder movements coming out of it. I stopped reading the following paragraph... The soundproofing of the White House bathroom was not good. In the end, about twenty minutes passed. , Other people, including the general leader, the deputy commander and his wife, are already in the garden to attend the press conference. Everyone is waiting for them, and the internal staff can only knock on the door to urge."
Representative Xia Bo finished reading, "APLUS, you can now testify on the truth of this statement."
"If I deny it, will the Starr report take away the publication, or is it banned from being published?" Song Ya turned off the microphone and asked the PGE lawyer with her hands.
"That is the job of members of Congress. The current plan is only to vote on whether the Stahl report is public or not." The lawyer replied: "Your testimony is one of the basis for their vote."
Song Ya looked back at Sloan again. She calculated before that although the Donkey Party resisted the impeachment case very fiercely, many members of the Council agreed with the publication of the Starr report, which means that it will be passed with a high probability. The figure provided is 75%.
Even if you deny it as the general leader wishes, then the donkey party can be operated, and maybe it can reverse the situation?
But if you deny it, there will be hard evidence of a sudden crisis in the blue skirt, who knows...
I don’t want to take the risk of perjury for the leader. Forget it, just make it public. At that time Mariah Carey was still a wife and not an ex-wife. What's the fear? Anyway, my ex-girlfriend also published a book...
"APLUS? Mr. Alexander Song?" Xia Bo urged.
"Uh, in view of the advice of the legal counsel, I cannot answer your question. According to the Fifth Amendment to the US Constitution, I have the right to remain silent.
Of course, you can't just admit it, it's unnecessary.
As soon as the congressmen began to whisper to each other, the hearing was slightly noisy.
"Mr. Alexander Song, are you sure you want to cite the Fifth Amendment to the Constitution?" Senator Xia Bo asked with a smile, "This is not a testimony involving serious guilt, what do you think?"
Sloan coughed behind.
This is an old-fashioned little language trap. Once the power of the Fifth Amendment is cited, you can no longer answer any other questions, otherwise it will be regarded as voluntarily giving up, and you must not quote again ~www.mtlnovel.com~ In view of the legal counsel I am sorry that I cannot answer your question. According to the Fifth Amendment to the U.S. Constitution, I have the right to remain silent. "
"I'll ask again, you report to Starr..."
"In view of the advice of the legal adviser, I cannot answer your question. According to the Fifth Amendment to the U.S. Constitution, I have the right to remain silent..."
At the Senate side, the young Bronfman finished his speech. There was a break in the middle of the large-scale hearing. The flashes on the scene were lit up and the reporters came to take pictures shortly.
He closed the document, held up the frame, got up and nodded with a smile to the members of the rostrum, and then shook hands with the people around him.
In addition, the novel app I am using recently, [app] supports both Android and iPhone!
"OK, I have a question..."
After the break, the hearing continued. Senator Durbin of the Donkey Party of the Senate Judiciary Committee’s Antitrust, Commercial Rights and Fair Competition Group asked: “According to our conclusion, Seagram Universal is now the world’s largest music company. right?"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1242: Blue Heights

"Yes."
Young Bronfman looked at the nameplate in front of the questioner, Illinois Senator Durbin, hehe, Illinois... In the Blue Heights of the Midwest, the clean senator who lives in a shared apartment with congressional colleagues in Washington? Antitrust team member? But I got the news early to be wary of you, all the way!
"Uh……"
With a smile on the corner of his mouth, he added: "Strictly speaking, the world’s largest music company is Universal Music, a subsidiary of Seagram Universal, and it will not be officially obtained until January 1 of next year when all mergers and acquisitions with Polygram are completed. This honor. Senator Durbin."
"So does this new company have monopoly concerns?" Durbin asked.
He turned his head, and the lawyer next to him immediately whispered to inform the page number of the document, "If you know the record industry, Senator Durbin, even if the merger with Polygram is completed, the new Universal Music Group The share will be about... and there is no monopoly on the market."
He Shi Shiran said: "At present, other multinational record companies: Sony Columbia, BMG, EMI, Warner Music, etc., each have a market share of about... from high to low. This is an industry with a long history and full competition. There are also a large number of small and medium record companies in Hollywood, including Disney and other media groups."
"Of course I did understand."
Durbin was also looking through the documents there. "I noticed that Universal Music Group and Sony Columbia Records once signed a cooperation document... which you call the Duet Alliance. In the online music market, the record copyrights owned by the two of you together The rate has exceeded 50%, isn't it?"
It's impossible to guard against... Little Bronfman’s brain was down for two seconds, and then the same reaction as Song Ya, first gave Senator Durbin a deep and unhappy look, then turned off the microphone, covered it with his hand, and turned his head again to seek his subordinates. s help.
Both the lawyer and Universal Music President Doug Morris stuffed documents in front of him.
The difference is that this is a public hearing, and the reporter's flashlight flashes a few times during the silence between the questioning parties.
"First of all, this is just a plan that only stays at the preparatory stage. Second, in the Internet field, similar situations are not uncommon. For example, Netscape browser has a market share of 90% or more at its peak."
Little Bronfman organized a good word order to answer and asked, "Aren't we holding a hearing on the Digital Millennium Act?"
"Cough." The lawyer coughed slightly and reminded, "Senator."
"Mr. Senator." He added the honorific statement.
"So for what reason and motivation does Seagram Universal Group oppose the passage of the Digital Millennium Act under the premise that it is about to establish a de facto monopoly in the field of online music copyright?" Senator Durbin has a sharper question than another. .
"I don't understand the logical relationship between the two!"
He became impatient, and quickly and concealed his eyes to communicate with Senator Joseph Lieberman of the Jewish Donkey Party present, "My position is consistent. This bill will harm the interests of industry copyright owners and copyright owners. ."
"Opposing to be evaluated constitutes a monopoly." Doug Morris reminded.
"And I am opposed to the duo alliance being judged to constitute a monopoly. You can't use what I haven't done to ask my sins."
"Senator." The lawyer reminded again.
He held back his breath, "Mr. Senator."
"OK, wait a minute." Senator Durbin also covered the microphone. He should have noticed that his aides were gesturing to remind him next to the rostrum. He signaled that the aides should send the documents he was holding.
The other senators didn't take the opportunity to interrupt, even Joseph Lieberman waited silently with his mouth.
The shutter sound connected at the scene, and a reporter took the opportunity to sneak up to the little Bronfman and take a frontal close-up photo.
Perhaps it was the smell of ignition medicine, and the audience was also commotion.
Little Bronfman's eyes were flashed by the flash, and he raised his hand slightly uncomfortably to block it.
"Quiet, the hearing is still going on." Chairman Senator McKean maintained order.
‘APLUS cited the Fifth Amendment. ’
Durbin opened the file, saw the small note sandwiched by his staff, and put it on his face blankly, "I'm fine."
Didn't take advantage of the other party's growing impetuous mood to take advantage of the victory? McKean was surprised, "Okay, then please the next congressman..."
"Ahem, Mr. Bronfman."
Joseph Lieberman started asking questions about safety that didn't make much trouble. He was always a small curse and a big help. This time it was not a big help but he could smoothly delay the rest of the time.
Little Bronfman gradually relaxed, switched back to a more comfortable sitting position, and looked back triumphantly at idol Barry Diller.
Barry Diller blinked his eyes to express his compliment, and when he turned his head, he instantly changed his face. After observing Senator Durbin’s behavior seriously and secretly for a while, he felt that there was no major problem behind him, so he found an opportunity to quietly leave the meeting place early.
"According to the Fifth Amendment to the U.S. Constitution, according to the Fifth Amendment to the U.S. Constitution, my tongue is almost knotted after a word is turned over and over."
On Song Ya's side, the hearing has been over for quite a while. Since it was a closed-door hearing, there were no reporters on the scene and no major troubles. He took off his suit and held it on his shoulders. After shaking hands with the congressmen in a relaxed mood, he prepared to speak back. House, uh, no, back to the airport.
He showed his flexible tongue to Ms. Sloan, Pierre Sutton and others, "It's more tiring than singing rap."
Sloan sneered while Pierre Sutton and the lawyers all laughed sincerely, citing the Fifth Amendment’s refusal to answer congressional inquiries but no concerns about subsequent investigations by law enforcement agencies. This result is absolutely acceptable. As for the Starr report After he was made public, the trouble that led him over there was that he was self-sufficient.
After hearing that the hearing on the young Bronfman’s side was still going on, it seemed that Senator Durbin from Illinois caused him some trouble, and the group returned happily.
The two senators from Illinois have little friendship. One is too old, and the other, Senator Durbin, is not easy to deal with.
When Song Ya took advantage of the opening of the hearing hall door, pretending to be a gentleman, he held Sloan's back waist, and then squeezed it secretly.
"Ten knives," Sloan whispered suddenly.
"..."
Song Ya thought for a while and gritted his teeth, "Okay!" He raised his voice, "Uh, Ms. Sloan waited for us to talk about Littman Media."
"OK."
Hehe.
Unfortunately, things were not as expected. When he left Capitol Hill and was about to get in the car, Sloan was stopped by a white man with a strange face. The two whispered, "Mr. Barry Diller wants to chat with you privately." Sloan returned. report.
"where?"
"Find a suitable place, airport?"
"Ok."
All the way back to the tarmac of the Boeing 757, Barry Diller’s motorcade soon drove in, and Song Ya took Sloan to greet him. “It’s nice to see you Mr. Diller again.”
The two had only met once during the transaction of high-fidelity magazines. Since Sloan was responsible for the entire negotiation process, there was no deep conversation with each other, let alone any friendship. It is more appropriate to say that they are enemies, because Barry Diller is A staunch ally of the little Bronfman.
No matter how much he has made by buying rich three-generation TV stations and other media, at least he has undertaken assets twice before and after, providing Seagram Universal Group with a total of 4.1 billion dollars in capital, making the Polygram acquisition proceed smoothly and greatly. Improved the cash flow of Seagram Universal Group after the merger, and the credit is not small.
The former Hollywood'killer' fought twice with the real media tycoon Lei Shidong. The repeatedly defeated guy showed the red color of the white after being exposed. He fell down and smiled sincerely and kindly. , But don’t be fooled by appearances.
Of course, he shouldn't have money yet.
"I am also very happy, APLUS, Ms. Sloan."
Barry Diller shook hands and pointed to the huge 757, "Is it Paul's?"
"Yes, Mr. Allen temporarily lent me to and from Europe."
Song Ya answered.
"Yeah." Barry Diller hinted, and Sloan returned to the car as well... She pulled the car door and thought about it and then boarded the cabin.
The airport was very windy, and there was a huge noise from the roar of the airplane's engine. Barry Diller put his hand in his pocket and took the initiative to move to the side. The silver hair on the outer circle of the Mediterranean's head was fluttering wildly by the wind.
"Is there something urgent?" Song Ya followed, waiting for him to stand still and asked.
"Your schedule is in a hurry?"
"Yes, my Berlin concert is about to begin."
"Wow...I envy the vitality of your young people first."
Barry Diller sighed, then squinted his eyes and looked at the Boeing 757, "So long story short, APLUS, when will your new album be released?"
"This is a matter between me and the record company."
You have nothing to do with Universal Records, why do you intervene? Song Ya dodges, "We will make decisions based on the market."
"In the year?"
Barry Diller continued his pace of conversation, "I know you are worried about your relationship with Edgar Jr. Don't worry, I will persuade him to cooperate."
White teeth...
Moreover, in front of him was a habitual offender of the empty-glove white wolf, Song Ya became vigilant, "I didn't understand..."
"Your new professional, and a cooperative project in the film industry?"
Barry Diller asked: "There are still two copies of the Blade Warrior series and Universal's release date left. Will there be a series of My Life?"
"Yes, the record is about two plus one."
"I will negotiate with Edgar Jr., and these projects will be well executed."
"Etc., etc……"
Song Ya smiled, "Mr. Diller, as far as I know, you can't influence the Seagram Global Group, and I don't think Mr. Bronfman Jr. will carry out 100% of what you just said."
"This is a good thing for both of you, I will persuade him, with my personality guarantee." Barry Diller said.
"A win-win situation means...I have lost hundreds of millions in market value of Litman Media?"
Is your personality worth so much money? Really, Song Ya asked coldly: "And the case of the Recording Industry Association v. America Music Website is still going on?"
Recommended, [app] is really good, it is worth installing, after all, you can cache books and read them offline!
"Tsk..."
Barry Diller smashed his mouth in distress, retracted his gaze, and looked at Song Ya's eyes, "You won the Digital Millennium Act. I believe that after the general governor approves the bill... there will be a result in October, and the market value will be soon. Don’t you go back? As for the lawsuit, I’ll persuade little Edgar to stop. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com"
"Then I will wait for the result."
Song Ya shrugged, not seeing rabbits and flying eagles is his usual style.
"Well, that's it for the time being? I just want you to know my attitude. I sincerely hope that you and Edgar will be well. The contradiction between you is very ridiculous. This is not the way businessmen do things..."
Barry Diller extended his hand again.
"In short, I must be fine, but I am afraid of being deceived again." Song Ya shook his hand, "or suppressed."
"I see."
Barry Diller watched the young mixed-race star and rich man trot all the way, the tall figure waved to this side from the hatch and disappeared.
"Damnit!"
Suddenly he gritted his teeth and cursed in anger, his face flushed even more red, turned around and strode back to his car, slammed the door, "Damn old fox! Now it's mine to coax children and wipe buttocks!"
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"Aung Aung..."
In the hearing on the 15th, the House of Representatives voted on whether to open the Stahl report on the 17th. The Elephant Party was unwilling to wait even a second after getting a favorable result. After one night in the evening, the full text of the report was posted directly across traditional channels. On the Internet, everyone can view and download at will.
Just to humiliate the chief, the guy Starr wrote the report like a small H text, and what day, where, and how did Lewinsky do it? According to Lewinsky's self-report, full of details. , Of course, did not forget to use Lewinsky's perspective to describe the trip to the bathroom between his ex-wife and himself in the chapter "Guests of the White House"...
Global sensation.
"What should I do? I dare not go back to the United States..."
Mariah Carey cried miserably on the phone, and immediately furious: "It's all to blame you! My mother has been so miserable by you in this life..."
"Don't give me all the responsibility, who was so excited that day..."
Song Ya, who had already finished a concert in Germany, and her theorized, "You read it clearly in the report. You first asked where the bathroom is."
"..." She paused, "Aung Aung Aung!"
"Okay, okay, don't cry. We stayed outside for a while, and the impeachment case will soon be over. The limelight will pass soon."
Regarding whether to make the Starr report public, the House of Representatives voted 76 votes against, 10 abstentions, and 349 votes in agreement. Even when the Donkey Party is a majority party with a difference of one vote, it still casts such a wide disparity. The proportion shows that there is a high probability of being passed.
From this point of view, it is actually better for the leader to testify when he goes back to Congress, or rather he deliberately cooperated to facilitate it. He can now get a life-saving straw. If he denies the authenticity of the report by perjurying, it may affect it. The voting inclination of some members, but still cannot change the result of its approval.
Therefore, I helped but couldn't play a decisive role. In the end, I had to suffer fierce revenge from the Elephant Party. The gains outweighed the losses. The Fifth Amendment was indeed the wisest choice.
"I blame you."
"I blame me, anyway, you listen to Sandy Glenn obediently and don't talk nonsense." Song Ya coaxed her, "The media and public attention will soon be diverted."
Before the impeachment vote in the House of Representatives on October 8th, there were many big melons. For example, the wife of the chief commander who supported her husband stepped up and publicly accused Starr's special prosecutor of being very low-level. Taer retorted that you and your husband have always lied to each other, and the two of you had a fight in the air.
After the Stahl report was made public, the media also lost ground, and the pro-dominant media also joined the ranks of gossip. Otherwise, there would be no ratings and zippers. This word that frequently appeared in the report started with the format of "zip door". Replace the title in the Lewinsky case.
The commander himself is very determined now, even if he is faceless, he is determined not to resign. Gore continues to support him but has become alienated, trying to cut some distance from the tramp to prepare for the general election two years later, such as Now Gore will bring his wife and children with him in public appearances, showing the loyalty of the husband and wife, showing the happy family, and showing conservative values.
On the other hand... right?
In short, all political relations and games in Washington are undergoing drastic changes. Song Ya can only say nothing and try not to appear in the eyes of American politicians as he quoted the Fifth Amendment during the hearing.
He did not ask Underwood, who had bet with the leader of the Elephant Party House of Representatives, what choice he would make if he loses the impeachment vote, whether he will continue to be his party whip with the cheek, or voluntarily resign and give up power.
He also no longer interfered with the voting wishes of familiar politicians. It is now obviously on the eve of the decisive battle. Under the turbulent situation, a humble funder cannot solve too many problems.
Gore can accept it whether he comes to power this year or two years later, he can go ahead and retreat.
"Just blame you."
"Blam me, blame me."
The ex-wife was never alone, and Song Ya skillfully interrupted: "Is Sandy there?"
"in."
"Call him, I have something to do with him... What about Mimi's contract renewal?"
Her agent, Sandy Glenn, briefly introduced the progress of negotiations with Sony Columbia Records. As the quality of her selected albums for her contract year is very good, including the theme song of the Prince of Egypt, which is a strong collaboration with Whitney Houston, In addition, the personal relationship with Sony Columbia Records President Riklubin is pretty good, and Riklubin is willing to renew his contract.
But as a face-saving person, her ex-wife wants to get a super contract, the best in DIVA, or Madonna is the next best, that is to say at least five years longer than when Viking Records signed another DIVA Janet Jackson. Forty million is big.
Under this condition, Klubin is a bit reluctant. Now the genuine market is shrinking, and all companies are not doing well, and she has been popular for eight years since 1990, and she is gradually facing the unacceptability of young fans. Happening.
"Riclubin now means signing a small one, two specialties in three years, between 25 million and 30 million, so that on average, the annual signing fee can be considered to exceed that of Janet Jackson, and everyone can accept it."
Sandy Glen said: "But we naturally want a longer appointment, which is more secure."
"That's not bad?"
"Yes, I think it can."
"My old lady deserves a better contract!" she yelled over the microphone.
Song Ya ignored, "Oh yes, will you support Gore in two years?"
"I don't know." Sandy Glen, who is also a big brother of the same-sex brotherhood, was frustrated when he mentioned it. "Looking at who the elephant party will push out at that time, we can only pinch our noses and choose the worst. of."
On some issues, Gore is more conservative than the current chief, and has a more distant relationship with the entertainment industry, and it is basically impossible for the Elephant Party to introduce a more friendly candidate.
"Well, that's it?"
"Uh, APLUS, wait, don't forget about Mr. Geffen." Sandy Glenn quickly reminded him as he wanted to hang up.
"I know, Ermao, don't worry, I have always kept my promises."
After the phone call, Song Ya felt that the sofa next to her had collapsed, and Shakira quietly sat over, as if she had been eavesdropping just now.
"What's wrong?" Song Ya scratched the tip of her unhappy nose.
"In your mind, am I really her substitute?" Shakira asked in a sad tone, "because she looks like her?"
"Don't listen to the media rumors, how do you two look like..."
Song Ya put her in her arms and stroked her long hair lovingly like a cat: "It's just a phone call once in a while. In special times, don't think about it."
The girl kissed his cheek and wrapped her whole body around, "I can't bear to leave you."
"If you don't want to leave, follow me to Kiev."
According to the plan, after the second concert in Germany next weekend, Song Ya and his party will leave the developed countries of Western Europe to embark on a trip to Eastern Europe. Shakira is less well-known there, and her new album really can’t wait any longer. Back to New York to produce, release at the end of the year and return to South America for promotion. After all, the Spanish album market is still in Latin America.
This time the two will be separated for a long time, because after running in Eastern Europe, they will go further to Asia.
The one-year contract signed before the official announcement of the romance also happened to expire soon.
"Then I won't go!" She made a decision infatually regardless, "I will accompany you to Kiev!"
"Ok."
Song Ya agreed gently without hesitation, "Isn't your agent Estefan coming? Let him change your schedule later?"
She was so touched, her actions became more and more pleasing, but after lingering for a while, she still pouted and said, "Forget it...this is not only related to my own career."
After she was officially promoted to Latin DIVA by the World Cup theme song, there was a whole team surrounding her new Spanish album and follow-up promotion. Estefan recruited top Latin musicians for her. Others included waiting for the release of the new album. The South American branch of Sony Columbia Records is indeed not only related to her work alone.
She is not the kind of personality that completely disregards the feelings of others, and she rarely plays big names and has professional ethics.
"Anyway, you can decide what you want."
Song Ya knew it well, and continued to coax, Xiao Lama's mood gradually improved.
He also quietly asked Hayden, who was staying in the United States, to find a mansion in New York, preparing to surprise her with his sophisticated method of sending houses.
When she set foot on the land in New York, Hayden should have done it. Her agent never had to worry about buying a house or a car, and was very effective.
"Ok."
Shakira kissed the man again, snuggled up happily, and picked up the remote control.
"do not!"
It was too late, the TV was turned on, and the local German TV station was discussing the Stahl report. Basically, the global media eating melons talked about this one after another today.
Neither of them understood German, but they could feel the host’s gloat. His smile almost overflowed the small screen, as if there was no misfortune in the world.
The host talked and laughed, and the background picture was the White House with the American flag flying high.
This broken TV station also made a comedy effect. It cut out the body of the animated villain and placed the headshots of the big boss couple, Lewinsky and others, and then made for example, Lewinsky and the boss are in the oval office. Hall, the story of the chief's wife smiling and wandering in other rooms not far away.
There really isn't any clutter, because that's how the Starr report was written.
"Okay, okay, don't look at it." Song Ya grabbed the remote control, and Shakira grabbed it and refused to give it to UU reading www.uukanshu.com.
After the commander and Lewinsky were demonstrated in various scenes, the headshots of himself and his ex-wife appeared in the screen. I don't know where to pick them. Both myself and his ex-wife laughed very brightly, and their heads were still happy. Swaying left and right, uh... her instant noodle head is a little more happy.
"OMG..." Song Ya wailed.
The two animated villains hugged each other and followed Lewinsky for a walk. The ex-wife suddenly snorted into the bathroom of the East Hall, grabbed her collar, and pulled in.
‘Boom! ’The door is closed.
Lewinsky immediately turned around to find someone, put his ear on the door to eavesdrop, circled anxiously at the door, and then called for the White House internal service, waited outside with a group of people, and knocked on the door.
There is nothing wrong with it, there is absolutely no fabrication, that's how the Starr report wrote...
"Thirty minutes... thirty minutes!"
The German host suddenly appeared in English and happily extended three fingers.
Do you like this site? Donate here:



Chicago 1990: Say something at the end of the year

This book generally has the following reasons for violating rationality and inconsistent with history.
1 In order to take care of the plot and drama, some rationality has been abandoned and the time of historical events has been changed.
2 For the sake of brevity, I don't need to repeat it, so that it can save time and effort.
3 Cross the deduction result of the protagonist waving the butterfly wings.
4 If there is no harm, I was lazy and didn't look for too detailed real information.
The limitation of 5 people's abilities is also wrong.
6Occasionally I do make up.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1244: 1 sheet 1 relaxation

The current situation is a bit similar to the global popularity of the Cup of Life, but it is not stunned in the United States. The world, including the U.S. tabloid, ate the melons reported by Starr, but the local serious media soon turned their attention to the impeachment case. On itself.
The next ‘big test’ of the Supreme Commander is on October 8th, which is the voting day of the House of Representatives on whether to enter the impeachment proceedings.
‘Member so-and-so stated that he would vote for it, and legislator so-and-so suggested that he would vote against...’
‘A member of Parliament speaks in support of or opposes the impeachment of the current chief...’
Such things are broadcast on news channels, newspapers, and online news communities such as YAHOO and MSNB. The media keeps speculating on the attitudes of politicians. During the critical period of the mid-term elections, the performance and position of politicians in the impeachment case are related to them. Whether it can please the voters in this district, the ratings of various poll interpretations, expert interpretations, and prediction columns are also very high, because now the public's attitude towards the impeachment case itself is very vague and extremely difficult to grasp.
On October 8th, if the test fails like the vote on whether to make the Starr report public, the impeachment process will be officially launched. The next test will be the official vote on impeachment or not, and on what crimes the impeachment will still be held by the House of Representatives. control.
If the vote fails again and the Grand Commander becomes the second impeached leader in U.S. history, there will be one final hurdle, that is, the Senate will determine whether the impeachment charges passed by the House of Representatives are guilty. The role of the senator at this time is similar to that of a jury member in an ordinary lawsuit, as long as the guilty vote for any one of the crimes exceeds two-thirds, that is, 67 out of 100 senators choose'Guilty' ', the current commander will set a new record for becoming the first American leader to be impeached and stepped down in history.
This point is still controversial. The Elephant Party is a majority party in the Senate but only has 55 seats, which is far from 67 seats. Therefore, they are pushing the voting result to reach a'simple majority' at that time, that is, more than half of the party can lead the president Impeachment stepped down.
U.S. media, experts and scholars, and the two houses all quarreled.
‘Click, click...’
As far as Germany, during the interval between the two concerts, Song Ya basically stayed in the hotel to watch TV, moved his mouse to read YAHOO news, played with Shakira in the duo world, and occasionally went to rehearsals.
With his current wealth and energy, as long as he wants to be low-key, it is very easy to learn from outsiders like MJ, who is like an emperor living in a deep palace. He rejected all media interviews and expanded the scope of security. Friends would find it difficult to come and meet, and he rarely made overseas calls with U.S. politicians.
I only talked with Underwood’s wife Claire once. Claire said that he had just struggled to fix the car accident caused by the billboard in the iron ticket area. Underwood, who returned to Washington, could only sleep for three to four hours a day. As a party whip, he Encouraging the Donkey Party congressmen to oppose impeachment is very laborious. The Starr report is the most obvious indicator of the high number of votes. At least in the House of Representatives, the Donkey Party’s internal discipline has been clearly out of control.
Underwood was forced to be half-wrapped by this accident, but also with bad luck, blocking his political life.
It would be very hurt to lose one of the closest friends and powerful figures on Capitol Hill, but Song Ya couldn't do anything about it. He just watched silently in Germany, and his little life was easy and comfortable.
The actual impact of the Stahl report has also gradually emerged. In addition to becoming people’s after-dinner talk, Mercedes-Benz postponed a series of advertising promotion plans that were simultaneously broadcast during his stay in Germany, and Coca-Cola also completely cut off the relationship with William Morris. Endorsement negotiations.
On the contrary, some up-and-coming brands that are eager to compete for attention and are not too concerned about the traditional good image have come to him on a large scale, such as Virgin Coke, which is under the Virgin Group's ambitious plan to enter the American market again this year.
They offered a high endorsement fee that was not lost to Coca-Cola. The owner Richard Branson also invited Song Ya to meet on his Caribbean island. The 74-acre Necker Island has been big since the 1970s. Famous, it is a secret vacation paradise for the rich and famous.
"Thanks to Mr. Larson for me, but I'm sorry, I don't plan to talk about a new endorsement contract at this time."
Only Virgin can’t. As one of the most high-profile big-mouthed top rich men of the year, Richard Branson had some discriminatory remarks, and Coca-Cola was very wary of Virgin-Cola. The bottling plant has issued a ban, and receiving Virgin’s filling business will lose Coca-Cola, a major customer, and use this fierce monopoly to drive Virgin out of the US market.
This year Virgin Group launched a fierce attack again by acquiring American beverage companies, but Song Ya didn't want to offend the world's No. 1 brand Coca-Cola now, "please tell me."
In a few words, he dismissed the Virgin-Cola executives who had finally passed through many relationships, signed a non-disclosure agreement and handed in their mobile phones before being allowed to "visit".
"What else?" he asked after watching him leave.
"Mr. Daniel Glass wants you to call back." said the PGE lawyer beside him.
"Daniel?"
"Now it's messed up here, all messed up..."
Daniel started daily complaints again. The Cold Mountain project has just confirmed the director, Ridley Scott’s brother Anthony Scott, who insisted on Touchstone Pictures. Daniel opposed it, but because he couldn’t find a good candidate and was not awarded Yeremov supported but failed.
As the director of mainstream movies such as Lingyun, Anthony Scott can be regarded as a noble and mentor who relies on Lingyun's hot soup, so it is very likely that Lingyun will be the hero. Moreover, he is already a very U.S. British, and the things he photographed are not as eloquent as his brother, and will not be resisted by southern white audiences.
The logic of Touchstone Films is very simple. Liangtang has box office appeal and is willing to lower the salary to star in the show, but it is unreasonable to refuse. Instead, they are more opposed to the famous box office poison Nicole Kidman.
The monograph author and lead screenwriter Charles Fraser just the other way around, he loves Nicole Kidman and hates the soup. The director Charles Fraser had a better chat with Anthony Minghella, who had exported the "British Patient", but Anthony Ming Guerra has already taken over the'Genius Ripley' project, and the schedule is not up to date and can only give up.
Anthony Minghella did not earn a guide but recommended to Charles Fraser the genius Ripley’s actors Jude Law and Mark Damon. According to Daniel’s observation, Charles Fraser should prefer the much more handsome Jude Law, but Jude Law is The British have just become popular with the TV series "Pretenders", and they are not enough.
Of course, Daniel himself supported the lead Jared Leto and Jennifer Connelly.
Anthony Scott, who just got the directorship, seemed to deal with Liangtang mainly on the surface. He should have his own casting considerations in his mind.
"Now the entire project team is like boiling water in a pot."
The director is determined, and the casting game begins immediately. As soon as a superstar with strong action and influence like Liangtang intervenes in the competition through the director’s mentor, the movement must be very big. Daniel complained in a desperate manner: "It’s a Hollywood fight. The animal farm."
"Ha ha ha..."
Song Ya laughed, "You are so schizophrenic, wouldn't you divorce that couple?"
"They'd better get out." Daniel didn't want to let them in. "APLUS, you have to take care of Yeremov. He is now deliberately sitting and watching us fight."
Oh, Yeremov's breath grew more and more, "OK, I'll call him." Song Ya agreed, but actually didn't bother to care.
"Don't forget that Jennifer Connelly was added by you." Daniel said.
How could I forget? Hehe, Song Ya raised his hand and turned over again.
"What are you doing?" Shakira looked suspiciously at him, who was staring at his hands and smiling.
"Nothing, call Daniel."
"There is no rehearsal task tonight..." Shakira leaned on the bedroom door and fiddled with her silk nightgown.
"I know, it's coming." Song Ya second understood, put aside the microphone in a few words, got up and went on a two-day tour with her bedroom.
Los Angeles, Universal Studios, and Song Ya’s leisure time in Germany are different. At this time, everyone in the large conference room is very nervous. The attack on the Digital Millennium Bill failed. Senator Durbin of the Donkey Party of Illinois again at the hearing. Suspected that the duo alliance between this side and Sony Columbia Records is suspected of being a monopoly, and the company will face a crisis in the future.
The young Bronfman still presided over the meeting in person with great demeanor, always diligent, and looked good, which gave all the high-level people here a little peace of mind.
"The lawsuit against the American music website...is it to be dropped? We can't get the precedent we like if we continue to fight it."
The bill is just the foundation, and all subsequent high-rise buildings must be built on various precedents. This is a characteristic of the Commonwealth law system. The person in charge of legal affairs put forward a suggestion: "Replace the litigation object with a smaller website with weaker strength and more serious infringement. ."
This is an old saying, the legal affairs gave the data and related documents, "America music website has already banned large-scale infringements and has since been deleting pirated songs uploaded by users. This continues until the lawsuit is dragged to the approval of the Digital Millennium Act. They are unlikely to be applied to the red flag principle and will certainly be protected by the safe haven clause..."
"NO! NONO!"
Little Bronfman immediately interrupted loudly, "Don't worry about it, the main body of the lawsuit is the Recording Industry Association, just let them handle it by themselves!"
He then looked up and looked for someone in the conference room, "Mrs. McCall!" After a while, he found out Linda, the president of A+ Records, who was sitting low-key in the back corner, "What's the matter with you? APLUS' new album. Where did Milla Jovovich go again?"
"They are touring Europe..." Linda replied.
"The worst thing in the group's operating situation is your A+ record! So, let me introduce you, do you know Lyle Cohen of DefJam?"
Little Bronfman handed to the label following Polygram, and Lyle Cohen, the president of DefJam Records, pointed.
"Of course." Linda looked suspiciously at Lyle Cohen, who was grinning smugly at herself.
"I can't let you go on like this. I decided to let you and DefJam Records start the merger process. You two will have a meeting to discuss, but be quick, I must see the results within three weeks." Little Bronfman ordered.
"Uh……"
Obviously a humiliating action. No one in the recording industry does not know that the boss and DefJam had conflicts. Linda frowned, "According to the previous acquisition agreement of Geffen Records, our A+ Records have independent management rights... Mr. Chairman."
"Don't talk nonsense anyway, talk about it first, I will stare at your Mrs. McCall."
Little Bronfman pointed to his eyes, then waved casually to announce the end of the meeting.
Linda went out with a dark face and brushed past Barry Diller who had just entered from outside.
"Hey, little Edgar, are you still so busy when you come back?"
Barry Diller affectionately pressed the shoulders of the young Bronfman, and then quietly motioned to the three top leaders, Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures, Doug Morris, President of Universal Music, and President of Seagram to stay.
"What can I do?"
Little Bronfman smiled bitterly and replied, "I can't do without me here."
"You really should take a break, go sailing on a yacht, or play golf for a few days."
Barry Diller sits down: "Leave them to do the little things, otherwise you will tire yourself to death. It is also important to adjust your state properly."
"I will be **** to death before I am exhausted." Little Bronfman replied.
"What's the matter? Because of what?" Barry Diller took the opportunity to ask.
"Nothing." Little Bronfman waved his hand. "Small things."
Barry Diller actually heard the last part of the meeting. "Because of the A+ record?" he asked.
"Yes, **** bought a bunch of waste." Little Bronfman looked at Doug Morris displeased.
"Actually I have a friend who wants to acquire this label."
Barry Diller now deeply feels that he is in an awkward situation, because the concerted person’s agreement interests have been bound to the rich three generations, and at the same time he cannot justifiably intervene in the internal affairs of the Seagram Global Group, such as Doug Morris and Ron Meyer. Showing vague defenses, only the veteran of the Bronfman family who knew more about the inside story, the president of Seagram Wines, knew the inside story, but because he knew more, he was now worried about the gambling agreement for listing.
Three generations of Sigram wine industry...
It was too late to intervene. He just agreed to APLUS to find a way to withdraw the lawsuit. The young Bronfman turned back to Los Angeles and made the decision not to withdraw the lawsuit. He even further humiliated them with DefJam records.
"What do you think?"
Barry Diller, the rich three-generation character, knows that he can’t talk about things directly. He was really tired but couldn’t help it. So he had to use plan B and simply let APLUS go out and take a sum of cash to improve the company’s situation.
"Oh? Which one? Warner?" Little Bronfman never forgets the "traitor" in the entertainment industry in his mind. Disney is not a big player in the recording industry, and only Warner is left.
"No, new player." Barry Diller made casually.
"I haven't heard of..." Doug Morris, who was in the dark, became more alert. "Aren't you going to join APLUS to transfer to the next home, and then quickly release it?"
"Litman Media has lost hundreds of millions. I think APLUS is willing to pay more than our purchase price in order to redeem it. How about? New players are not smart... let him go, the next six, not now The Big Five, the backhand of the Big Five will be completely closed to him."
Barry Diller ignored the pig teammates and continued to say to the little Bronfman: "Time must not be lost."
"We need cash." The president of Seagram Wines helped beat the drum, and Ron Meyer watched the situation with blinking eyes.
"Sony Columbia Records is definitely okay. Are the other UU reading www.ukanshu.com companies willing to block them together?" Little Bronfman asked.
"No problem, he has a holiday with EMI. BMG now has no place as the main pusher for Arthur, and I will fix it on Warner's side."
Barry Diller made a big deal and pointed at Doug Morris, "The former Warner Records president can help me again, it's not a big problem."
"It's a bit cheaper for him..." Little Bronfman hesitated.
"Don't tire yourself so much, go and play."
Barry Diller sent him affectionately, "I made you two or three today?"
"Fxxkyou, I don't need you, old man."
Little Bronfman smiled and got up, "Uh, this matter..."
"Leave these small questions to Doug."
Barry Diller turned his head and blinked quickly at Doug Morris. Regardless of whether the other party could understand it or not, let the rich three generations go out first...

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1245: Don't misjudge

"What? Slow down... Linda, slow down..."
Linda immediately reported the young Bronfman's request to merge A+ Records and DefJam. Song Yasi slipped and sat up from the bed, "He has no power."
"But he asked so at the meeting." Linda said: "I'm worried... I just asked David Geffen, and he said he didn't know, but he promised to help me ask the little Bronfman for verification."
"Those **** will keep it from me, for sure."
When Geffen Records acquired 50% of the shares of A+ Records, the agreement made it clear that the operating rights would still be retained by A+ Records, but it was the owner of Seagram Universal Group who said this...
Maybe the rich three generations have the means to make the impossible possible? Otherwise, why would you openly order it in front of so many senior executives?
What means can I submit? Have you caught any conclusive handle of mine? Definitely can threaten success? definitely is……
Handle...what handle?
Sure enough, after the failure of the Digital Millennium Act, did you free up and start moving me? What an enemy...
Knowing that he was full of **** in the shadows, Song Ya quickly developed a rich imagination after putting down the phone, suspicious of all kinds of speculations, and his expression became more and more gloomy.
"What's the matter? Honey." Shakira muttered and posted it from behind.
"It's nothing, you can continue to sleep."
After giving a kiss to the woman, Song Ya put on her nightgown and left Wenrouxiang to open the laptop outside, ‘click, click...’ In the quiet room, there was only the sound of clicking the mouse.
"Siegram Global Group Chairman Edgar Bronfman Jr. at the Senate hearing..."
From our own point of view, Seagram Universal Group or the Bronfman family are too strong, and they are almost unable to fight back unless they do not issue passive resistance methods. Song Ya found the news page a few days ago and wore gold-rimmed glasses. The three generations of the rich, with their skin turned slightly bronzed and a more mature beard, are giving a speech in Congress. The photo with the picture is taken from the side and the front, with a slight elevation angle. The young top entertainment tycoon's aggressive temperament is fully demonstrated.
The MSNBC online version also attaches the full text of his speech, which is indeed a logically perfect and highly provocative essay. In the subsequent questioning paragraph about Senator Durbin’s doubts about monopoly, the accompanying picture is replaced by his slightly revealing. Impatiently reaching out to block the reporter's camera.
Senator Durbin from his hometown of Illinois caused him only a little trouble, and he was only touched on. The rest is a piece of the media, the last guardian of the entertainment industry’s interests, a fearless industry tycoon. ''Time will prove that he is correct.
Even the Internet industry saw the digital millennium bill's victory in sight, and did not immediately use the previous six major CD resale prices to maintain monopoly behavior and continue to hunt down weapons, as Jim Clark said. If such a jumping opponent is replaced by someone else, for example, Myself, the Internet industry will never be so gentle.
With a casual call, a large number of celebrities gathered and the platform helped to protest. Most Hollywood giants were basically speaking for him, at least on the surface.
Political resources can’t be better. The Bronfman father and son were recently received by the general leader. The old Bronfman announced his resignation from the post of chairman of the conference after he had just completed the World War II compensation negotiations between the Jewish and Swiss banking industries. It's almost complete. Some time ago, the old man had frequently met with Redstone and other Jewish tycoons, and even met with the chairman of the Federal Reserve Bank of Rice Greenspan.
Song Ya rummaged and searched with keywords, and found the friendly group photo of the old Bronfman and Greenspan in the previous news, and her brows tightened.
Seagram Global Group and the Bronfman family are just like Pikes Peak in the Rocky Mountains, the ‘Mountain of the United States’ stands tall and indestructible.
How to fight this?
Yes, there are indeed rumors that Seagram Global has high debts and great financial pressure after the acquisition of Polygram, but after selling some of its assets to IAC, the chairman of the board of directors of Barry Diller, they have already obtained a large amount of cash, among other things Sale...
Continue to search, yes, the young Bronfman sold a large film copyright library to MGM, or reached a repurchase agreement with MGM, 250 million, the relevant news picture is him and MGM The photo of May’s boss, Kirklian, shaking hands and signing a contract, and rumors of old grievances between the two families also disappeared in the sincere smiles of the old and the young.
From the time when Poly Gold was won in June to now, apart from the inexplicably careful attention to himself, the rich three generations gave Song Ya the feeling that they are undoubtedly very capable, and I believe this is true in the eyes of most people.
He won Polygram to form the world's largest record group, and he did it.
Integrating the Bronfman family’s wine, film and record business monopoly power, he did it.
He continued to spin off and sell the overlapping divisions of Global and Poly Gold. Although the outside world ridiculed several of these businesses, there was no major omission in general, and he did.
He can easily do the large-scale layoffs that often make multinational companies bewildered.
And Barry Diller, who has made the most profit from him, has taken all the media under the original Global Group, and has not fallen out after the fact as the outside world guessed. Barry Diller continues to stand firmly by his side. The two have a very good personal relationship. The media strength that he has exchanged for cash can still be used by him, and his influence has not been lost. Isn't it a loss if you count this way?
"By the way, **** Barry Diller!"
He remembered that the ‘Hollywood Killer’ at the airport not long ago vowed to persuade the rich three generations to withdraw the lawsuit and reconcile himself. Business is just business.
As a result, the case of the Recording Industry Association v. America Music Website is still going on, and the rich three generations began to toss A+ records today.
Is he setting up smoke bombs for the rich three generations, delaying time?
Song Ya suspects that there is a big conspiracy hidden in it. Once he refuses the merger of A+ Records and DefJam, it will be launched like lightning.
"M-FXXK I won't wait and die!"
Go to war! Go to war! He cursed and stretched out his hand to the landline, looking for Sloan for foreign affairs.
Fortunately, the bell rang before he picked up the microphone, "APLUS." William Morris’s co-agent Donovan called, "Barry Diller asked me to take his envoy to your place. After I joined the envoy, I sat down. A flight departs soon."
"Shit special envoy...Do you know what happened at the Universal Studios meeting today?" Song Ya asked.
"I just learned." Donovan replied, "Anyway, don't be impulsive, wait until we have talked to make a decision."
Song Ya sneered, "Hehe, what are you talking about? Continue to fool me, let me stop impulsive and buy time for them?"
"Calm down, APLUS, things are not what you think, please call back to Mr. Barry Diller, right now, okay?"
"I'll answer the phone."
On the golf course, Barry Diller said to the little Bronfman after seeing his cronies holding a mobile phone in the distance.
"Hey, pull me to relax, but you keep calling yourself?" Little Bronfman complained with open arms.
"Pay attention, you are about to lose the bet."
Barry Diller walked down the green with a smile, looked at the caller number, and lowered his voice, "APLUS." He walked behind the golf cart and swallowed water slowly.
"Is there anything?" the young man on the other end of the phone asked unceremoniously.
"Listen well, I know something happened today, but the most important thing for us now is not to misjudge each other, APLUS." He said.
"Ha ha."
"I plan to match your redemption from the world, that is, buy back A+ records. There is only this way now."
I want to advertise, [app] really good, it's worth installing, after all, there are many books, all books, and fast updates!
Little Bronfman has putt into the hole, "Ho!" The rich three generations proudly demonstrated here, "It's your turn! Old man."
Barry Diller raised his hand to indicate that he knew it from a distance, and continued: "I'm sorry I can't persuade little Edgar. I don't know why he doesn't like you so much, but I really don't want to continue to see your meaningless internal friction. This is for everyone. No... are you listening?"
"I am listening……"
"Anyway, when my person arrives, he will talk to you in detail, soon, within 24 hours."
Barry Diller clamped the club under his arm and unscrewed the cap of the mineral water bottle. "Let's talk again later. It's agreed, OK?"
"Okay, okay, but I don't have much patience."
"Well, it must be kept secret, I mean absolute confidentiality, otherwise all transactions will be invalidated."
He returned the phone to his cronies, drank his mouth water, "Here comes..." He walked to the green again.
"What did Barry Diller talk to you later?"
Beverly Hills, Jack Warner Manor, and hindsight David Geffen also called Universal Music President Doug Morris, "Why I don’t know about the little Bronfman’s plan to merge A+ Records with DefJam ?"
"I didn't get the news in advance." Doug Morris replied, "It seems that the boss just wanted to humiliate Linda and APLUS on a temporary basis. Everyone knows that APLUS has had an unpleasant working experience with DefJam before."
"Don't lie to me, you don't know... Does that have to do with Barry Diller? Otherwise, he won't arrive so accidentally... He came up with an idea to steal money from the young Bronfman, right? You? This is what we will talk about after the meeting, right?"
David Geffin is not easy to fool, but he also wants to be crooked.
"I can't disclose, I'm sorry David." There were too few people present at the time, and Doug Morris did not dare to leak the secret.
"Don't forget that I am still a shareholder of Geffen Records and Universal Records. You shouldn't hide such major events from me." David Geffen said, "Our interests are the same."
"No way, I'll tell the whole world soon that I said it."
Minority shareholder, Doug Morris knows that David Geffen has quietly cashed out a lot of money in advance to take over high-quality assets from his boss this year. Even the ranking of the Fujibe Rich List has been greatly affected, but it is still nothing. Busy, watching Barry Diller make a fortune even after nothing was found, it was greedy, angry and anxious.
"Really inexplicable!"
Game of Thrones to the end is I out? David Geffen hung up angrily and called Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures. Ron Meyer didn't say anything. He became more and more frustrated and had to call Song Ya.
"I'm still collecting information, do you know anything?" Song Ya asked back.
"Is Barry Diller playing tricks again?" David Geffen asked again.
"How do you say?" Song Ya asked back.
"Oh SHXT! Don't let me find out what shameful things you are doing behind my back!"
"I am the victim, Mr. Geffen. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
"OK OK, I'm a bit mad, sorry. Don't talk about this, remember to meet the other leader when I go to Ermao, I have all taken care of it here."
"I know, don't worry."
David Geffen spent a few laps in the study, think about it or plan to visit Little Bronfman once at night, at least the management of Geffen Records has the right to interfere. No matter who the important label A+ records merge with, he has no choice. The reason is kept in the dark, that too.
At night, when he was about to get in the car, a phone call came over, "Barry." He gritted his teeth when he saw the call.
"There is a business...not big, and I don't have any clues yet...but I don't think there can be any misjudgment between you and me until it is settled, so I have some updates to keep you informed."
Barry Diller asked on the phone: "Is there time now? Let's get together? Me, you, and Doug Morris."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1246: Heroes cherish heroes

"APLUS, David is also here with me. You two are familiar with each other. I think this proves my sincerity. The other is Doug Morris."
The special envoys of Donovan and Barry Diller arrived the next day. They didn't know much. Their main task was to convince Songya to participate in a conference call led by Barry Diller.
"Hey, Mr. Geffen, Mr. Morris."
What do you mean? Let me keep it secret, and then you invited David Geffen yourself. Then I just pretended to be a fool yesterday. What did he say? How embarrassing? Song Ya cheekily greeted him, "Will Donovan of William Morris listen in?"
"can."
"can."
Barry Diller and David Geffen agreed that the meeting of three billionaires and two top playmakers in the entertainment industry would be pretty good. "Then... David will start." Barry Diller said.
The little **** was hiding from me yesterday? David Geffen cleared up his mood, coughed, and said straightforwardly: "Although I don't know how you and Mr. Bronfman have gotten to this point..."
Why didn't he know the medicine he was taking on both sides? But in the future, it can't be exposed anymore, especially the most annoying if the benefits are not lost after the two sides are finished...
Barry Diller, who was sitting next to him, sneered to himself. Do you really think no one knows? The old Bronfman sold you to your baby son a long time ago, saying that you were worried about his relationship with APLUS, and then the baby son told me and told me... So you offended the prudent rich three generations from the very beginning and didn’t know it. It’s ridiculous. .
And I, always on the top floor, when I used Star Trek and Raiders of the Lost Ark series to save Paramount, your Geffen record had just opened, if it weren’t for I didn’t fight Redstone...
David Geffenmon continued to say in the drum: "But obviously, it is unacceptable for A+ Records to merge with DefJam Records."
"He has no right to merge my company." Song Ya interjected.
"This question is no longer tangled. In short, we want to ask your opinion about APLUS. How about taking this opportunity to break up with Global Peace?" David Geffen had a showdown.
"peaceful breakup?"
"Yes, long-term pain is worse than short-term pain, which is good for everyone." David Geffen replied.
"Then what does this matter have to do with Mr. Diller?"
Doing it like this... seems acceptable? Song Ya was a little moved but more vigilant. He understood that David Geffen, who owns a small amount of shares in Geffen Records and has the right to intervene, worked hard to deal with it, but what counts as Barry Diller's involvement?
"Uh, I have a friend who wants to enter the recording industry."
Barry Diller continued to edit, "But it is not convenient to reveal his identity."
Haha, betting that this little bastard’s new monopoly is on sale. David Geffen sneered secretly. Who didn’t know that the IAC company you managed took over part of the distribution network of the original Polygram Records and Polygram Pictures in Beimi? But now enter the dwindling recording industry? What about global distribution? Raising so many people, it is extremely difficult for a superstar to make money.
It’s still an old problem. He always thinks that the tycoon is ambitious and wants to build his own entertainment empire. Redstone teaches you twice, one is not a long memory at your age, you can’t do well to lose money, do well in the top five, no, four The big is going to fix you again. I really thought that the little Bronfman listened to you, so he could cover the sky in the record industry?
Insert a sentence, [app] is really good, it is worth installing, after all, you can cache books and read them offline!
Besides, you don’t have many shares in the IAC company. The chairman of the board of directors that the management has proposed is nothing but your face-saving and popular character.
"Oh?" Song Ya said and stopped talking, waiting for the other party to speak first.
"At the beginning, A+ Records was 50% of the shares priced at 80 million. Is your personal signing of 60 million right?" Barry Diller asked.
"60 million is for all the artists under A+ Records, of course I took the big head."
"The details are not busy today, are you willing to return to the original point?" Barry Diller asked.
"What do you mean?"
"Doug." Barry Diller asked Doug Morris to answer.
"That is, you refunded the signing bonus of 60 million..." Doug Morris said in his heart how I would return to the boss when this condition comes? The three of you conspired, and it was me, an honest person, who was the one who was in the end?
"Then pay some liquidated damages symbolically." He made his own claim and added some private goods, and at the same time received unpleasant glances from Barry Diller and David Geffen.
"How can it be!"
Song Ya really replied, "I have released five hot singles during the contract period, \'tHoldUs, Cup of Life English version in Spanish, Weareone English version in Spanish, and the neighbors who have already given it to you Home girl movie soundtrack, you can still get part of the proceeds of BabaYetu. Besides, I paid a lot of commission for the signing fee..." He pointed to Donovan beside him, like Jiazhen.
"But you haven't issued APLUS." Doug Morris said.
"What about other singers? Fergie and Mila's albums didn't help you make money?" Song Ya asked, "And I...I was shot! I was in a coma for so long..."
"Remember how you vowed to me and Mr. Geffen when you signed the contract in Chicago? You said you would definitely spend these five years honestly." Doug Morris replied.
"Blam me? That rich third generation caused me to lose hundreds of millions! His M-FXXK is still instructing the Recording Industry Association to sue me!"
Who is okay and wants to be an anti-bone boy, really, "Inexplicable!"
"It's not a way to stay in a stalemate now, APLUS, if you don't pack it as a loss, you can't pass the little Bronfman level with this plan today."
Barry Diller persuaded: "Don't you keep releasing new albums? You have to pay huge sums of money if you fail to complete the two-plus-one program in five years. You still have a movie project stuck?"
"Hmph, I don't care. You can let me release ten albums. Anyway, I don't live on record splitting and movie box office." Threat me? I have money! Consumption, it's up to you.
"Send fooling fans to deal with the contract? Your superstar career will be ruined for two consecutive specials. You are obviously very good with the Cup of Life this year." Doug Morris said.
"I will be suppressed by you if I post, don't say you don't know your crazy boss." Song Ya pierced through.
"Okay, okay, we are not here to fight today, Doug, don't say anything for now."
Barry Diller stopped the quarrel, "Everyone calm down, OK? Now our goal is to decouple APLUS from Universal, whether it is records or movies, so that APLUS can regain freedom, Universal and Geffen Records can withdraw some cash, my friend I am also willing to cooperate with APLUS and win three wins."
"There is also a wine business." Song Ya added.
"What...what wine business?" Barry Diller asked.
"His Grey Goose vodka sales channel was signed to Seagram." David Geffen knew a little more.
"More than that, A+ Liquor Industry signed all of them. I signed while I was in a coma." Song Ya said.
Barry Diller began to scratch his bald head.
David Geffen said, "This is the opportunity to APLUS once. When the young Bronfman changes his mind, none of us can help you. Everyone understands his character, and Barry finally persuaded him to let go."
"I will redeem my body and truce from now on?" Song Ya asked.
"We can't guarantee this. I don't want to lie to APLUS. If I can convince him completely, it will be as long as we have agreed to withdraw the lawsuit at the airport."
Barry Diller said: "But at least it won't have to hurt both sides like now. Everyone suffers. You two are the best young people in the world. I treat you both as year-end friends."
Don’t, I’m not rich for three generations. I can’t afford to have a big business. "Then your friend and I are cooperating in the recording industry. What about Mr. Geffen? What can you get? Movies? I remember DreamWorks has a lot of distribution rights. Also at Universal Pictures..."
"Don't I still have a Geffen film company? Although DreamWorks has been inactive after it was started, two sequels of Blade Warrior and one dance to create a sequel of my life, right? There are no other release contracts tied to Universal, right? "David Geffen asked.
"No, it will cost a lot of money, right?"
"Don't worry about it, I won the distribution rights from Universal, and then used it to cooperate with Warner. Geffen Pictures will cooperate with Warner in the later period."
David Geffen said: "But it's not necessarily. Anyway, the distribution rights are in my hands. You can rest assured that APLUS? It's better than dragging it like this."
"Uh..." Song Ya couldn't figure it out for a while, "Donovan, what do you think?"
"It sounds okay, it's mainly about A+ records," Donovan replied.
"Yes, about the wine business... I'll try to help, then let's continue talking about the future of A+ Records." Barry Diller said.
"My dear is leaving for the stadium rehearsal." Shakira shouted outside the door.
"Sorry everyone, it's time for my rehearsal, Donovan, you come."
Song Ya just didn't want to talk in depth, at least call Sloan to sit in and rest assured next time, got up and went out to pack up personal belongings with Shakira.
"So what's the matter with the merger of A+ Records and DefJam? Is there any way for Mr. Bronfman to bypass the contract we signed before? The contract was signed by me, there can be no loopholes..."
Before leaving the house, he walked back to the room, just in time to hear Donovan ask the other person. This was the most annoying. He bowed his head and said viciously to the hands-free landline: "If you know me, you know I never accept it. Threat, Mr. Morris, you'd better persuade that crazy person not to do little tricks and die of this mind!"
After hearing these words, Barry Diller quickly grasped something~www.mtlnovel.com~ He turned his eyes to David Geffen beside him, and the other person also looked over...
Both of them discerned the greedy light of the bloodthirsty wolf from the pupils of each other. At this time, the hero cherished the hero again, and they reached a tacit understanding in an instant, "APLUS, that is the Bronfman family." David Geffen tried to use a low-key Answered in his tone of voice.
"Do you think that if things don't get to the last moment before things get out of hand, the three of us will get together to find you in such a hurry? APLUS, you should know in your heart that this is not a joke."
Barry Diller said.
"I have always regarded you as a friend APLUS." David Geffen said: "I watched you grow up to today."
"Yes, there is no need to show your courage by touching the switch, why bother?"
Doug Morris silently watched the two sing and listen to each other. A heavy deep breath and the sound of footsteps were faintly heard from the phone. Finally, it banged, as if someone was slamming the door and the sound of footsteps. At the same time disappeared.
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It’s hard to get a ticket for two APLUS concerts in Berlin. This pop song, film soundtrack, and symphony has a musical genius who has been involved in eight-year career. In fact, only two official studio albums have been released. American fans are waiting hard. It seems to have been completely immersed in the global popularity of the World Cup theme song The Cup of Life...'
In late September, Song Ya waved and blew kisses to the fans who sent the plane, bid farewell to Germany and set off for Ermao. The American reporter said in the sound of the screen: ‘As for the East Hall scandal...’
'despair. ’
Barry Diller turned off the TV, "Please sit down."
"Okay, Mr. Diller."
The two A+ liquor executives, who were also former Seagram veterans, just sat down respectfully, and then slightly got up to catch the wine glass handed by the tycoon himself.
"Don't be restrained, I have been friends with Edgar and his son for many years." Barry Diller said.
"we know."
"of course."
The two responded repeatedly.
"Did APLUS tell you about the details of coming to see me?" Barry Diller asked after sitting at the boss's table.
"Yes, we want to try to solve the monopoly problem with Seagram."
Barry Diller: "OK, what's the situation? APLUS said that your wine was deliberately suppressed by Seagram using channel energy?"
"It's not that serious. Seagram refuses to put our new red and white wines here, but that is excusable. The United States itself is a grape-producing region. Both relevant associations and local wine merchants are very resistant to new wines from China. Brand, we and Seagram are under great pressure, and the product itself has no price advantage..."
The other party replied: "The vodka product line has cooperated very well and has been selling goods normally."
Barry Diller: "That Grey Goose vodka, isn't it? I have fought a lawsuit with the French? It's very common in the market."
"Yes."
Barry Diller: "What about the production of red and white wine?"
"Because of the inability to open the international market, the output is not high, and they are all digested within China, but they are actually selling well."
Barry Diller took a pen and paused on the table. "APLUS told me that you tied a long appointment with Seagram while he was in a coma..."
"Uh..." The two old men looked at each other, "Mr. Diller, you know, we have worked for the Bronfman family for decades, and cooperation with Seagram has always been the first choice. This is from our acceptance of Mr. APLUS Make it clear when hiring...otherwise we would not work for a new wine merchant."
"This was originally a win-win situation, and the decision was made by Mr. Riise, President of A+ Wines."
"We just didn't expect him to have a conflict with Edgar Jr."
"We know that Edgar Jr. secretly gave Sigram a similar order to suppress it. This is very frustrating. We didn't expect it at all... We went to his father and sold out the old face begging but we could only Keep the vodka product line that has been cooperating for many years."
"Little Edgar doesn't like it, and rarely talks about the operation of the wine business. We quarreled with him before when we were in Seagram... Many times, maybe because of this, he was not happy to see A+ wine. The industry continues to develop rapidly."
"Of course he is a very good boy, and he is also very successful in transforming the entertainment industry. It is just a matter of interest."
"Yes, little Edgar was the one we watched grow up."
"Compared with his brothers and sisters, it's not like coming out of a family."
"The boss is good at everything, but he is too arrogant to the children. Since childhood..."
"It's totally correct to hand over the property to Edgar Jr., anyway."
The two old men babbled endlessly.
It’s very interesting. The boss in their mouth is still not referring to APLUS, but the old Bronfman. When they think of the old fox... Barry Diller smiled bitterly, "What about APLUS? What do you think of APLUS?"
"Of course he is also very good."
"Yes, there is the temperament of an old-school Chicago businessman, sharp like a knife, a bit like when the boss was young..."
"He has a beastly instinct for making money."
"And knowing what young people like now... this is very important."
The two old men praised again.
"Listening to your description, he is even expected to catch up with Morgan and Rockefeller." Barry Diller said deliberately.
"No, no, that's impossible."
The two old men laughed, "There are still a lot of shortcomings. He is not mature enough. He has the usual problems of most young people, such as rampant recklessness, frequent unnecessary arguments with others, and lack of patience."
"Yes, operating a traditional industry needs to endure long-term boring work, which he can't do at all. After promoting Grey Goose vodka, a major product, he has basically forgotten the wine business except for regularly reading reports. The clothing business doesn’t seem to be bothering much..."
"Cross-border geniuses are unable to concentrate because they have too extensive interests. Play this today and play that tomorrow."
"Yes, half of my studies go abroad for concerts..."
"When I got tired of pop music, I started playing gospel chorus."
"And those women..."
"We know that he has made most of his net worth in the stock market in the past few years, and he has easily made billions and billions of quick money. It is indeed unnecessary to continue to stare at clothing and wine. He is also hardworking and energetic. Time work, we just feel a little pity..."
"Of course we are both old minds, maybe we can't keep up with this era, haha..."
Barry Diller smiled at the corner of his mouth, squinted his eyes and listened in silence. He sketched in his mind an APLUS character portrait that had not been studied in depth before, and tried to figure it out.
The other party in the conference call that day was suddenly very excited and threatened Doug Morris, but this made himself and David Geffen keenly grasp his true psychology, that is, he was not very emboldened in the mutual harm with the young Bronfman. Sufficiently, he guessed that behind the Bronfman's request for the merging of A+ records and records, he probably had some conclusive handle, otherwise he would not say to Doug Morris, "I never accept threats."
Because I knew very well that the little Bronfman actually said 99% of it casually.
But put yourself in the position, whoever faces the pressure of the Bronfman family will at least be a little imaginary, even if he is not imaginary, he will definitely be imaginary, otherwise he will be a completely lunatic lunatic, and he does not deserve to earn thirty Billions of wealth.
It's all the same, why isn't it like that?
APLUS, the youngest self-made billionaire, must have a pile of dirt hidden under his glamorous appearance...
As long as the conditions are right, APLUS is willing to compromise. David Geffen and himself discovered this at the same time. The two 3 billion tycoons hardly decouple their entangled business from each other, and there are plenty of opportunities for making money.
"Uh, Mr. Diller, we told you this because the boss took care of us. I hope that what we said just now will not be spread..." The two old men finished complaining.
The'boss' is still referring to the old Bronfman.
"Of course not, I just talked with Edgar, and he also agreed with me that business is business, and it is not good for both parties to be stuck with APLUS." Barry Diller replied.
"Little Edgar there..."
"He also agreed."
"Really?" The two old men smiled, but immediately showed a little unbelief.
"Yes, he was too busy. I advised him to give himself a good vacation after he returned from Washington, but he flew to Xiangjiang non-stop. Anyway, you talk to me about a certain stage of the transaction details, and I will tell him ."
At the same Universal Music headquarters in Los Angeles, "Has the boss arrived in Hong Kong?" President Doug Morris asked his subordinates.
"I just arrived at the hotel, now I should be resting, jet lag."
"OK."
He put down the hand extended to the landline, and the company has entered the next stage of integration of Polygram Records, which is to straighten out some of its brands with complicated equity structure as much as possible through means such as redemption or spin-off and sale, streamlining management and saving Costs, as well as various repairs and internal mergers, in order to go public as scheduled, some of the bubbles that PolyGram used to blow must not be broken in its own hands.
He was naturally very busy. The boss, the young Bronfman, was calm on the surface, but he should also be very anxious. He hurriedly went to Asia to put out the fire as soon as he agreed to let APLUS go. Because he did not continue to manage with the former high-level Polygold Norman Zheng Sure enough, there have been a lot of mistakes in that area recently.
But Barry Diller, David Geffen and himself know the character of the rich three generations very well, and no one dares to pack a ticket. Will he change his mind when he returns from Asia, so at least he is interested in reaching an agreement with APLUS as soon as possible. Are interlinked.
Because of APLUS’s angry and threatening words, Barry Diller and David Geffen, two old foxes, were actually willing to decouple that day when they saw APLUS. They sensed the “business opportunity” and saw it in their eyes but didn’t intend to pierce it. .
Of course, you can't let the transaction price, otherwise if the rich three generations come back, if they regret it, then they will have to go back.
"Ugh!"
He couldn't help sighing, it is very likely that he will be back. The character of the rich three-generation boss is just like that. Once APLUS successfully decouples from the world, it will be a big tiger. The new special movie project diamond money printing machine is restarted. , When the time comes, the media will fan the flames and say something strange about the boss...
Shouldn't sign him, shouldn't buy A+ records, shouldn't let him go, let him go and still not complete the task of continuing to suppress...
It must be me again who was scolded by the rich three-generation boss pointing his nose...
But he had to do it. If the money printing machine was left at home, it would be better to take it out for cash, and after the release, the five major record companies would jointly block it...
Barry Diller actually has no plan to enter the recording industry, and the existence of his so-called friend is also very suspicious. Only he and himself know this matter. The old liar should not disclose it to David Geffen.
I hope that after APLUS leaves, I can't afford to toss any splashes, at least don't toss any splashes in the record industry. As for the movie project, it is not my own trouble.
"I heard some rumors that the Federal Trade Commission will receive a new grant next year to deal specifically with our old cases."
The subordinates observed his words and expressions and reported when his facial expression turned soft.
"What old case?" he asked.
"It was the monopoly case that year, the CD price was maintained at the resale price, and the six major defendants were the same."
The man answered.
"Ha ha……"
After so many years, there will be related rumors coming out at the end of each year. Doug Morris didn’t pay much attention to it at first, but after thinking about it, his brows wrinkled again, "I see. Go and check who is behind. promote."
Dismissed his hand, he took the exam alone, the temper of APLUS and Motula was dead, and he can control Daniel to some extent now, maybe he went crazy after the conference call that day, he didn't hesitate to sell Daniel. Directly accelerate the monopoly case?
That's a bit bad. Daniel was the president of Sony Columbia Records and the initiator of the CD price alliance, and the first person to respond was himself who was the president of Warner Records...
Not so, APLUS should indeed be willing to decouple. Today, I will send the wine business to see Barry Diller.
Is everything just a smoke bomb covering his revenge?
Once convicted of the establishment of a monopoly, Universal Music after the acquisition of Polygram will have to bear at least one third of the fine...
"Tsk!"
He smashed his mouth in annoyance, reached out to the landline, and stopped in mid-air for a long time before dialing.
"Doug!" Daniel's high-spirited voice came from the receiver, "my friend."
"You are not my friend, Daniel."
He said coldly: "You are a bit noisy..."
Daniel was very noisy. He heard men and women laughing, talking loudly, and the sound of wine glasses colliding, "Can you find a quieter place to talk?"
"Sorry haha, I'm having a party here."
Daniel seemed a little drunk, "Would you like to have a chat with the Mars in 30 Seconds? Leto! Shannon!"
"No no, I have something to look for you."
He knows that Daniel is recently touting Jared Leto, a star who plays rock and roll across borders. Shannon seems to be Jared's own brother, Shannon Leto, the band drummer.
"Okay, wait a minute... let's talk."
Daniel moved to a quiet place.
"Next year the Federal Trade Commission will have money for our case again." Although Daniel had sold himself as the chairman of the RIAA Copyright Dispute Committee, both of them were grasshoppers on the same rope in this case, and they could not run away.
"I know." Daniel said relaxedly.
"You know? What channel?" Faster than me? Where are your resources? He is strange.
"I just know it."
"Aren't you afraid that APLUS will betray you in order to retaliate against us?" He didn't expect Daniel to betray his secrets and provoke.
"On the contrary, he talked to me about this question, Doug, that kid has a bottom line in this regard, I was the great benefactor who took him out of the Chicago slums anyway..."
"Hehe, put the rest of your life on the bottom line of being a three billionaire? You know that a lot of that money is bloody."
"Don't provoke, useless Doug, I can be safer because of his protection~www.mtlnovel.com~ Don't say it, you also enjoy the benefits of my friendship with him." Daniel laughed, "No thanks."
"When did you talk about it?"
"It's been a while, before he sets off for a global tour?"
"You knew then that the Federal Trade Commission wanted..."
"It's not convenient to disclose."
"Idiot! The kind of case that may involve billions of fines, what right does APLUS have to know the news so early in advance and protect you? You are really fainted by getting into the candy jar of his Cold Mountain project! Asylum? How humble, you have been the six presidents anyway! Don't let your guard down!"
Doug Morris cursed angrily, put down the microphone, and continued the long test with a gloomy expression, until the office door was knocked, "Come in!"
"Mr. President, I have heard a rumor that the Federal Trade Commission...this time... it seems that several large Internet companies are pushing it behind it."
Reporting from the staff.
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"No, no, Daniel, don't bring the Catherines from KM Pictures to Kiev. Just let them talk to Yeremov about the Blade Warrior project..."
"I know, I know you know we want to change the issuing company..."
"Doug Morris asked you about the monopoly case? OK..."
"No, no, I don't want to hear about the progress of the Cold Mountain project, I am very busy here."
Song Ya, who had already checked into a local hotel in Kiev, put away his cell phone and shook his head helplessly at Donovan beside him and smiled bitterly.
"Mr. Glass seems to be in a good mood?" Donovan also smiled.
"He is dependent on me."
Song Ya was half-truth and half-false. Daniel is too able to get into the camp, his mobility is MAX. There was just a bit of wind on the Hollywood side. He and Catherine and his wife took the head and extended their hands to the Blade Warrior project. He must decisively stop it, otherwise Yeremov will explode again. Angry.
"Hahaha!"
Donovan laughed and stretched out his hand to pull open the curtain, and made a "please" gesture to the balcony.
Rubbing his face, Song Ya grinned and walked over. When his figure appeared on the balcony, a huge cheer broke out under the hotel, ‘Ah! S! The crowded Ermao local fans yelled with great enthusiasm. They are all young people. I think the number can reach thousands?
They raised their heads and waved to themselves, greeted them, and fell into a carnival. Many girls screamed frantically on the shoulders of their boyfriends and waved their coats in circles.
Looking down on all this like the pope, Song Ya also waved, nodded, and aired kisses frequently, happily watching reporters than scissors.
"It seems still not as popular as MJ in Eastern Europe."
After more than ten minutes, he ended his interaction with the fans, returning to the room unsuccessfully, his eyes couldn't adapt to the changes in light inside and outside for a while, so he had to squint temporarily.
"MJ's influence here and the social atmosphere of the 1980s have achieved each other, and there is a high probability that there will be no newcomers."
Donovan answered truthfully.
"Ha ha……"
"Gang Er Mao Commander's Office informed me that they cancelled the meeting at the Presidential Palace." Donovan then reported: "But Er Mao Commander agreed to see you on a less formal occasion. A few days later."
"Why?" Song Ya asked.
"Maybe they are afraid that you and the presidential palace will appear in the news at the same time, so that the outside world will have some other associations?" Donovan guessed.
"Hahaha!" The touring creator and the lawyers in the room laughed when they heard this.
"..."
Song Ya was speechless, "Go out, all out, I want to rest."
He drove everyone away, thinking about it, picking up the phone and calling Sony Columbia Records President Rick Klubin, "Hey! Rick! How are you doing?"
"..."
Rikrubin couldn't adapt to his affectionate attitude for a while, and after a few seconds he replied: "Just like that..."
"I heard Sandy say that Mimi's contract renewal is almost finalized?" Song Ya asked for a chat.
"That's about me and your ex-wife. You are helping her if you don't show up!" Riclubin was very rude, "you know? For the first time in so many years, the New York City Hall did not invite her to participate in the New Year's Eve... …"
"Uh, I just ask..."
"Ha! APLUS, don't think I can't guess what you are planning without any trouble!"
Riclubin showed a little pride and gloat, "Is it because you want to leave Universal Music again? Looking for the next home? Don't dream! My Sony Columbia doesn't have your place. You kid will only bring plague and war. , Famine and death!"
"I'm not a knight of the doomsday! Forget it, don't feel good about yourself Rick, I won't beg you!"
Song Ya cursed and hung up.
Decoupling negotiations are already underway there. He really wants to seize the time to explore the other four major styles. Barry Diller’s "friend" who wants to break into the record industry in this environment is too vague, and he needs to prepare something. Back hand.
The first thing to exclude is BMG. They have a rapid rise this year in the south of the United States and are expected to win the best artist of the 1998 B list in one fell swoop. R Kelly, the king of rhythm and blues in the north, are all blacks, plus from Europe. The red-backed white idol men's group Backstreet Boys, the overall momentum is very good, is waiting to quit the music scene, even if you accept it, there is no top resources.
Next is EMI. Their global head office and Beimi branch are very severely separated. The two princes, Viking Beimi and Capitol Records, have major conflicts with the former EMI President Daniel, and now they are so close to Daniel...
Now Sony Columbia Records President Rick Rubin has this attitude again...
Only Warner Records is left, plus one Disney at most.
However, he broke up with Universal, his reputation in the circle of senior managers in the recording industry... I want to know that the streets are almost stinking, and Warner and Disney may not dare to take over.
He knows that he and David Geffen, Barry Diller, and Doug Morris do not trust each other and are very alert. The current state is a bit like a boxing ring with no fingers. The four fighters each have a corner and are all set. Defensive posture, constantly relying on listening to the wind to distinguish position step by step, and occasionally tap a jab to try.
One of the arms raised on his side is to allow Sloan to follow up the monopoly of the Federal Trade Commission. Since he does not intend to betray Daniel, this move can only be used as a defensive action. The other is actually Song Ya's intention to find Riklubin, but unfortunately he didn't have the opportunity to speak: Def　Jam, after all, Riklubin was once the founder and former boss of Def　Jam records.
Why did the rich three want to merge A+ Records and Def　Jam? Just because you had a conflict with Def　Jam, you are deliberately humiliating?
In the past few days, he has been analyzing the words that Little Bronfman said to Linda during the meeting. It will not be that simple. The rich three generations are not bad. The Bronfman family may have already grasped their important handle, sure. Either you are willing to redeem yourself and leave, or you submit.
But why merge with Def　Jam?
There is only one conclusion. Def　Jam’s valuation of hundreds of millions is a big bubble blown from the Polygram era. In order to successfully go public next year, Seagram Universal Group must continue to use capital games to maintain the bubble, and A+ records even if they drag it. If no new albums are released, due to the presence of singers such as Fergie, Mira, Brenda, and mon, the fundamentals are still very healthy. The merger will be very beneficial to Def　Jam.
He didn't know that he was completely thinking about it. The rich three generations really saw Lyle Cohen, the president of Def　Jam sitting at the time, and said casually.
But the most amazing thing about this is that he used wrong reasoning to get the correct result, as there is a saying, "Thinking about day and dreaming at night".
In fact, the rich three generations who are'very poor' are just worrying about Def　Jam's accounting problems in his mind, so the intuition brought by his subconscious mind makes him unthinking in the meeting that if it can be implemented, it can be solved perfectly. The solution to the problem: A+Record and Def　Jam merge.
Take his most annoying APLUS hard assets to mix with Def　Jam's capital bubble, suppress, repair holes, personal humiliation, etc...
"This is a weakness."
Song Ya was talking to herself in the room alone, and she thought that she had accurately grasped the key points after careful analysis of the three generations of rich.
He intends to hide in the dark and secretly accumulate his strength, and get the definitive evidence that Def　Jam's valuation is high. Once the redemption plan fails to reach agreement, the Bronfman family will show their'handle' in their hands and then fight back. A listing plan that matters the life and death of the other party.
In the dark, he also didn't know the details of Seagram Global and Merrill Lynch's bet, but that was not important. Whether a company went public or not was always the core interest of a company.
But now Riclubin doesn’t cooperate, and Russell Simmons, the other founder of Def　Jam, has a bad relationship with him. Russell Simmons’ old friend Quincy Jones ran after Natasha Kinsky broke up with him that night. Come to my party, the friendship that has just improved has collapsed again. The most influential singer in Def　Jam, LL　Cool　J, has old grudges with him because of his early competition for the Blade Warrior project...
Other singers in Def　Jam who have a good relationship with him, such as Derui’s half-brother Warren　G, do not have the energy and qualifications to access the company’s internal financial information, and they have to be ‘true accounts’.
It was a bit frozen for a while, but there should be a way to solve it. He has a lot of energy in New York where Def　Jam is located. He has secretly assigned the mission to Ms. Sloan, Linda, the president of Metropolitan Records, and the Suttons of Inner City Broadcasting Company. If you go down, I believe you will be able to make a difference soon.
"Is this this one? Thank you Mike."
While racking his brains and thinking, a familiar and beautiful voice came from outside the door, and Song Ya's breathing suddenly became heavy.
"Hi...why!"
Old Mike pushed the door open, and the tall Mila stood outside. After the shooting, the soldier’s short hair had grown longer. There was no longer any need for messy color wigs, or a neutral jacket and jeans, but the whole body was more up and down. Some shiny punk rock accessories, sunglasses, red lips.
The time management is very precise. After the separation in Germany, Shakira returned to New York and replaced her as a guest performer on the Eastern European tour.
Before she finished her greeting, Mira was dragged in. The door was closed. Song Ya rudely hugged and gnawed. She also responded quickly and emotionally, just like the first of the two in the music classroom eight years ago. In the same way, the long legs of the blonde hair girl were folded and hung behind the door.
"APLUS? Are you..."
"Oh, I'm working out, what's the matter with Mr. Gefen."
"I heard that there is a change in the meeting plan between you and Er Mao?"
"Yes, after a few days, we will meet in a football club in Kiev. The press will report on it. There is no major problem."
"The plan remains the same, and you are ready to take over the money for the Beverly Hills house."
"I was ready, Hayden will do it for me...Help me keep the price down. Hey Mr. Geffen."
"Don't worry. Also, I'm talking with Universal Pictures about acquiring the distribution rights of the project. The next two Blades only involve the A+ Film Studio, KM Pictures and Marvel, and I will dance the third A+ film in my life. The studio can be fully responsible, right?"
David Geffin asked, flipping through the documents.
"It seems like this. If you have any questions, I will ask Yeremov to report to you in person." Song Ya replied.
"Hehe OK, then you continue to exercise."
"Young man..." David Geffen put down the phone and shook his head with a smile, "Has Lazarenko been honest recently?"
"It's not honest, he is in prison to remotely direct his subordinates to move around." The cronies in front of him answered.
"Then put more pressure on him, and he will be scared when APLUS sees the leader of Ermao." David Geffen sent away his cronies and thought alone.
There is no doubt that APLUS wants to get away from the world. The question is how much interest he is willing to compromise. In the darkness of mutual suspicion, he must be careful to test. This time there can be no more problems. Geffen Pictures takes over the two blades. After the warrior and the movie show my life distribution rights, it is equivalent to completely unable to disguise in front of the little Bronfman.
"How did I offend that idiot? Or did he keep pretending to be stupid? Actually, nothing escaped his eyes? After the defeat of the Digital Millennium Act, a series of operations turned out to be pretty..."
Because his intelligence lacked the concerted action agreement between Barry Diller and Little Bronfman, he was puzzled, thinking about it more and more.
But in fact, it doesn’t matter anymore. Towards the end of the year, the cash in my hands must be invested, and then I will take a closer look at what I can get from the A+ record booth, but Barry Diller is also hiding in the dark and watching closely. , He is not easy to act rashly to trigger the enemy's hostility.
Barry Diller claims that a friend can take over A+ Records. Doug Morrison is the president of Universal Music. He is the farthest away from the core interests in the Quartet. It doesn't matter if he holds a small share of Geffen Records and Universal Music. , An improper handling will be kicked out...
It doesn't matter to him, he first fished into his mouth what he could earn, and didn't expect anything from the Bronfman anyway.
He also has two hard punches that are hidden and unspoken. As a Jewish Hollywood tycoon with a lot of political energy and strong support from same-sex groups, a little bit of rumors about the Bronfman family and Deutsche Bank and UBS gradually spread to him. Ears. He knows APLUS too well, and he has been drooling about Lazarenko's Beverly Hills villa long ago.
"I heard that the negotiations between David Geffen, Ron Meyer, Yeremov, and Catherine are progressing very fast."
In Barry Diller's eyes, he did not think that he and Song Ya and others were on the ring in the same darkness, but it was a spider web in the dark, and he was in the center of the spider web.
He has to maintain the friendship with the little Bronfman, and let Universal get enough cash from the APLUS breakup, and at the same time find a way to earn a little. Finally, after APLUS leaves, he shows the five big punches that are so small. Bronfman was happy.
"Yes, the interest relationship on the movie side is relatively simple, the record company is more complicated, the singles that APLUS has released, and the money that Fergie, Mira and other singers have already made for Universal Music..." the subordinate answered : "Linda means it must be clear."
"The key is to warm up in advance, and make APLUS leave as someone who has actually exhausted their talents and has to leave. Apart from the Cup of Life and Can\'t　Hold　Us, he can't squeeze any good products. Maybe the fact So. And he has to confess his anger to redeem his body, otherwise Edgar will not be able to pass that level. Edgar is the emperor mentality."
Barry Diller said: "He has to sign in the end."
"What about Doug Morris? If APLUS leaves the new franchise, he will definitely be unlucky. He won't lose sight of this." The subordinate asked.
"What's the new APLUS special about me? You know that my so-called "friend" doesn't exist at all, just throw it to someone else. He is so quick to slap Edgar in the face, and I will be slapped by him. Degas is jealous."
Barry Diller replied: "Doug Morris will find a way out himself."
"To whom? If the Big Five do not block APLUS, the little Bronfman will still blame you. You have already promised him."
"Don't worry, I deliberately left a Disney hole. When APLUS finally knows that he has been banned by the top five, Biran will go to the second-tier No. 1 Disney. His Metropolis Records works well with Disney, and there are some in the Disney executives. It is almost inevitable to take this path for personal friendship."
Barry Diller sneered, "Of course, it must be done to make him think it was an idea he had come up with." He picked up the phone and started calling his own and other media outlets to set up public opinion.
"Yes, Barry Diller left the task to me."
And Doug Morris is now conscientiously contacting the ban. He discussed with his friends from his old club Warner Records, "It's still an old trick. When the time comes, I will let the lead singer of the metal band Hetfield come out to protest against the indulgence of piracy on the APLUS website Point out that APLUS is a traitor to the recording industry, and you can just refuse to accept him for this reason. There will be no responsibility. Well, I will fix it from Hetfield..."
"Did you bring Disney in?" My friend reminded, "If you can go to Disney without the top five APLUS, you might still be able to live well~www.mtlnovel.com~Think about Metropolis Records."
"Metropolitan Records are all rappers who focus on the domestic market...I have been communicating with Disney, and there is no big problem."
Doug Morris comforted him and put down the phone.
"Doug, is it really okay? When the transaction is completed, the new APLUS movie will sell out, and it will be us and the unfortunate one." Universal Pictures President Ron Meyer called and asked.
"What are you worried about!? You are in a much better situation than me. The boss's close friend David Geffen took over the project. If something goes wrong afterwards, the boss will only hate him. You can find 10,000 reasons to clear the blame."
Doug Morris answered quietly.
"Hey, isn't you also the boss's mentor Barry Diller over there?" Ron Meyer asked with a smile without denying it.
"That's different...well, let's stop talking, I'm too busy here."
Doug Morris was too lazy to deal with each other's spying hypocritically, and the two also competed within the Seagram Global Group.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1249: Don't want to work hard anymore

Title: ‘The truth about the delayed release of APLUS is...’
Content: ‘Informed sources revealed that APLUS’s third studio album has released only two or three songs, and the rest of the tracks are still in a blank state! Coming into a coma, studying, touring, stocks, buying the media to buy shares in farms and industrial and mining enterprises, he has not spent any energy on creation in the past two years! All the claims that the new album needs to continue to be crafted are an excuse for him to deceive fans! ’
‘It’s rumored that Universal Music has issued an ultimatum to it, either by the end of the year or by canceling the contract...’
'An APLUS friend who did not want to be named privately revealed to this reporter that he was on the threshold of the world's richest list at the age of 23. APLUS, who has made enough money, has no intention to continue his music business. After the global tour, the microphone will be closed and officially withdrawn from the music scene...'
The young Bronfman will not stay in Asia for long. Everything must be fast. The others in the game are top fighters with explosive actions and abundant resources. In a blink of an eye, similar public opinions began to spread in the US tabloids, and then they were Large and medium media quotes.
On October 8th, the House of Representatives will vote on whether to initiate the impeachment process. That is a major event. The news about "APLUS loses momentum... Talent exhaustion... may say goodbye to the music scene... Deception fans" and other news quickly rose first, and then in Song The Asian agent Hayden's severe refusal fell back, and finally maintained a warm state.
"Collect more domestic reports, especially media related to Barry Diller."
Song Ya left the mouse and ordered Donovan while dealing with breakfast.
The negative news circulating at the moment is all about preparing for the redemption with Barry Diller. He is willing to bear with him in order not to get to the end of the Bronfman family, but he must also guard against being deceived by Barry Diller. of.
"rest assured."
Donovan agreed, "My colleague William Morris will make a summary report every few hours and send it by email."
"Ok."
William Morris is very positive. They make a lot of money for signing contracts and other things. The recent performance is indeed very satisfying with their best efforts. "Call Yeremov."
"Eremov, how did you talk with Ron Meyer and David Geffen?"
After the call was connected, Song Ya turned on the speakerphone and continued to eat.
"Geffen Pictures wants to take the distribution rights of the three films from Universal with 50 million dollars. Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures, should be inclined to agree, and the final transaction price should not exceed 60 million. We have to share 10% of the money, and KM Pictures shares 6%, which is equivalent to a simple redemption fee."
Yeremov reported: "David Geffen also asked us to sign a three-film box office gambling agreement with him, that is, the total box office of the three movies must reach more than 400 million dollars, otherwise we... Lose him money."
"Thirty percent of the 400 million is 120 million, and the cost of the issuance has to be divided with the theater... It sounds like David Geffen's offer is fair."
Song Ya thought about it. The three sequel movies should have a box office of 400 million bets. It should be easy to achieve. The first film of Blade Warrior was more than 300 million, although there was the heat blessing that he had just woke up in a coma...
The box office of the first film in my life also exceeded 100 million, and I had the original sequel of Apocalypse in my mind, which happened to be the top third, and the film that could apocalypse should not be too pitted.
"It's fair to Universal. Although the Blade Warrior series is a big-selling sequel, it dances out of my life... barely count. Universal Pictures has almost zero investment, which is equivalent to selling three movies in disguise and earning 60 million yuan, otherwise Ron Meyer is back, but for us..."
Yeremov continued: "In addition to gambling, David Geffen also requires you and Halle Berry to sign a contract for Blade Warriors 2 and 3 at one time. Remuneration and sharing are suppressed. At the same time, there are also milestones. A series of strict requirements such as shooting, opening paintings, and investing in publicity within the site, plus the sharing agreement of the peripheral and the video disc market also requires us to make some concessions (not too detailed)."
"It means that his profit is the price of my redemption, right? A bet against David Geffen means risk-free intervention. I want to buy myself and go to the issuer to get rid of him."
Song Ya sighed silently. Now David Geffen and the others are pinching their influence on the three generations of neurotic rich. In the final analysis, it is the fault of the **** rich but not profitable family and powerful rich third generation!
After thinking about it again, I wanted to ask: "What is the responsibility of Blade Warrior's partner KM Pictures? KM doesn't have to gambling money? The production cost has little effect on the publisher. David Geffen is helping the Catherine and his wife. , Specifically restrict me, right?"
"It can be said that after all, the Catherine and his wife have been dating the Big Three of DreamWorks for so many years, and the project has been delayed for so long..." Yeremov replied.
"It's okay to sign a bet. The two and three of Blades can be signed together, but I want a maximum salary of 20 million to match my identity, and Halle's salary should be increased appropriately. This is all planned. Yes. My actor division can make some concessions...I also relax my publicity responsibility here. I don’t have so much time. You can help me consider it."
Anyway, the Blade Warrior series itself is not unpredictable for the success or failure of the Apocalypse, and I will say that I will get a high salary. "As compensation, I said to David Geffen that I can personally undertake to dance all the scripts and soundtracks of the third part of my life, but I will not star. , To start newcomers, our A+ film studio is solely responsible for the production of the film, and what is divided into is based on Hollywood’s normal rules."
Dancing my life is not about the Catherine and his wife. The first film was co-produced by A+ Film Studio and Spielberg’s Amplin Entertainment. Catherine was only the president of Amplin at the time and the second Universal Pictures. Joined the production, but the box office performance was mediocre, the third part was shelved, and did not enter the production process at all.
"On this condition, if they don't agree, they won't trade."
"OK I see."
"I wait for your news."
"Yes, boss."
Later, I will go to the Dynamo Football Club in Kiev to meet with the leader of Ermao. Song Ya continued to gobble up after the phone call. Mila had eaten early, sat on the opposite side of the long table, and casually dialed the fork on the plate. Picking up and waiting.
"Let's go, you still have to put on makeup for a long time." Song Ya went to make up with her after eating, making preparations before hair.
"This is our last offer."
The purchase of distribution rights is a transaction between David Geffin and Universal Pictures, and has nothing to do with A+ Film Studio. When Yeremov submitted Song Ya’s offer, only David Geffin and Catherine and his wife were in the office. Marvel Have a say but are too small, so I won’t take them to play.
"Can I participate in the investment dance for the third part of my life?"
"Can we participate in the investment dance for the third part of my life?"
David Geffen and Catherine and his wife saw that Song Ya would be in charge of the script and soundtrack of the movie, as if they had a tacit agreement, and then they all laughed in embarrassment.
Yeremov waved his hand, "The boss said, if no agreement is reached, no deal will be made."
"The result of not trading will be very serious. Yeremov." David Geffin finally lied.
"Sorry, why don't you talk to him personally?" Yeremov shrugged.
"Okay, you go out first."
David Geffen sent Yeremov away. This new offer is equivalent to cutting off a little profit from the Catherine and his wife. APLUS is personally responsible for the script and the original soundtrack to dance my life, and the distribution rights are in my own hands even if I don’t participate. Investment can also enjoy the benefits.
He first persuaded the Catherines. It’s not difficult. The Catherines had been waiting for the re-launch of the Blade Warrior project, and there was no such thing as salary. Song Ya and Halle Berry would only be more demanding. After all, it is a sequel, and the leading role cannot be done. change.
In fact, both parties are very happy, secretly happy, there are not many opportunities to get APLUS plucking.
"Yes, Mr. Geffen, I will wait to see Chief Ermao, yes, that is my last offer."
"Catherine? Yes, that is my last offer... Forget it, let's not say much. I have always been a good partner who is willing to win-win. You should know it very well."
Song Ya hugged Mila and got into the car. Soon, they met and took a group photo at the Ermao domestic No. 1 club, Dynamo Kyiv, with the commander and the player coaches.
This was indeed not an official meeting, but the reporters and film crew were all ready. Through Mira as a translator, the commander Er Mao quietly asked about the possibility of getting Lazarenko back. Song Ya will not go deep. Mixed up, he is only responsible for playing the villain, and then blackmailing cheap real estate.
"Sheva!"
Mila has really good contacts here. He and Ermao have known each other a long time ago, and he is also very familiar with the star players of the team. "Help you introduce..."
When she returned to her hometown, most of the people here knew her. After the commander left in a hurry, she laughed and ran on the green field like a boy, playing lap games with the players in front of the camera, skillfully Switch between Russian and English, "Shepchenko."
Song Ya smiled and looked at her silently on the sidelines. She has rarely seen her joy from the heart, as if returning to the time when the two were in love...
"Hello there."
When she and a handsome guy came over, she stretched out her hand friendly, "Are you interested in going to Chicago to play football? I also have a club there."
'APLUS, who is deeply trapped in the cloud of doubts, was received by the chief of Ermao in Kiev today. The two sides had a cordial and friendly interaction in a local football club... The interesting thing is: his ex-girlfriend, an Ermao daughter Star Milla Jovovich was also present, and the two behaved closely. ’
He and Mila were happily in Kiev, but Lazarenko in prison was miserable. When he heard the news, he was ashamed and immediately tried to call David Geffen.
"I warned you that you have to get APLUS in advance. The black boy has a strong vengeance. No one in the country doesn't know it. But he is rich, famous and politically influential. He can be in the White House... right? But you I always take my words seriously."
David Geffen began to swindle him again, "I did make some money from the art trade with you, but you have also inquired about my credibility in Hollywood. The warning is out of my kindness."
"There was no extradition agreement with the United States, and the one in the White House can't protect himself, isn't it?"
Lazarenko still holds a glimmer of hope. The reason why there is only a glimmer of hope is that lawyers, Hollywood friends, Harvey and other intermediaries, politicians and even the CIA are all cooperating and deliberately scaring him, fabricating various dangerous reasons for extortion, and fighting for bail several times. After a short breath, I had to travel between the local prison, the detention center under the immigration bureau, and the court in fear.
Every time he was transferred, he was afraid of being escorted back to his hometown. He has already become a frightened bird.
"Hehe, then you continue to stay inside." David Geffen hung up with a grin.
"I must go out Mr. Geffen."
Lazarenko then asked a circle of people, including Harvey, and the responses he got were similar, but he finally confided. The next day he called and begged: "I have no money, but I still use value for the U.S. State, really. "
In addition, the novel app I am using recently, [app] supports both Android and iPhone!
David Geffen estimates that all kinds of people have already squeezed out tens of millions of him. It’s still too early to have no money. "Anyway, APLUS has already seen your old political opponents, and this generally means that the two sides have reached an agreement. Trading tacit understanding, I believe you will be free soon."
"Don't...then there is any way, I absolutely trust your Mr. Geffen this time." Lazarenko hurriedly prevented him from hanging up, "For the sake of our good relationship, how can I make APLUS stop?"
"I can only help you ask, wait for the news."
"Okay, please as soon as possible!" he cried, "I can't stand it anymore, I think I might as well die now..."
"How do you say? Harvey?" David Geffen called Harvey Weinstein.
"You wait." Harvey, who was busy with the impeachment case, called his CIA friend, "They don't want Lazarenko's life to be in danger, so they are ready to release it first. Don't really commit suicide in it. Up."
"OK, you won't let it go until I finish."
David Geffen is very active. In fact, he won the distribution rights of three big-selling sequels with only about 50 million yuan. Two of them have APLUS starring, and the other APLUS is responsible for the script and original sound...
Of course, this will only count after the little Bronfman comes back and sign, "I asked APLUS, he likes your Beverly Hills house." If you want to, just say it, anyway, the other party is now at the mercy of someone else. It’s a pitiful look, but this time I sent a cronies to visit the prison for an interview.
"I spent more than 20 million on that house!"
"He bought it from you. When you took it from Eddie Murphy, there was a high premium. He could only pay about 8 million."
"He's robbing it!"
"you are not willing?"
"I don't want to die!"
"..."
It seems that this guy still has three points of blood left? The cronies pretended to take out their cellphones and ‘communication’ and persuaded them outside the glass window, “The 10 million, the boss said that APLUS will not entangle you after this matter, and will help you out.”
"All kinds of guys have promised countless times that I will come out." Lazarenko was deceived and numb.
"It's up to you, the transaction is cancelled."
"Don't...Okay! I sell!"
Song Ya got the good news on the local evening, "Hayden, go and do it." So he closed the door and released Hayden.
"You robbed his house!?" Mira, who was leaning her head on his chest, heard a few words, her emerald eyes staring at herself, "Next to Daniel, he once tried to imprison my manor house. ?"
"Say robbing too ugly, isn't it?" Song Ya kissed her, and then received a raindrop kiss from the girl.
Where is this moving point? Don’t get me wrong, I bought it for her, right? A mansion in Beverly Hills with an actual value of 20 million...I plan to live by myself!
I was wrong, I shouldn't answer the phone next to her, I thought I was asleep.
Mira became more and more enthusiastic, taking the initiative...
I have known each other for eight years, and there are some things that I can’t go back to. I have become an iron scum man and I have to take care of a large forest. Mila has also changed from a girl to a complete woman. Her reaction has changed when she is passionate. It was bold and crazy, the voice was so loud, English and Russian went together.
"Youwo..."
The next day, Mila was rehearsing the song on stage. Song Ya hid in the exit of the side aisle and watched. The corners of her mouth turned upwards as she watched. It was so funny. Her charming and lazy personality seemed to never change. She could play. Guitar, but I’m too lazy to practice for a long time to maintain my level. The guitar is usually only used as a prop during performances. The hands are pretending to be up and down on the strings. In fact, the microphone on the guitar is not turned on. The sound is made by professional rock musicians behind.
Taking advantage of the interlude, she picked up the lady who was resting on the microphone stand and took a leisurely sip.
She seemed to sense her gaze, turned her head to look over, and smiled with her tongue out, and threw the cigarette directly onto the stage floor as if she had been caught, and stepped on it.
"How?" After coming down, she hugged the man's neck with both hands and asked.
"Not bad, if you work harder, you will be much redder than you are now." Song Ya flicked her forehead.
"I……"
She just opened her mouth to refute, the phone in Song Ya's pocket rang, and when she saw the caller's number, she made a "hush" gesture, and walked backstage with her arms around her while answering the phone, "Mr. Lei Shidong?"
Mira was secretly shocked when she heard the name, her eyes were bright and she turned her head to stare at the man's side face, and put her ears up.
"Yes, I asked Cochrane to agree to discuss an out-of-court settlement with CBS. The case has been fought for so long, and I have been exhausted by them. Let me tell you that if it is delayed until next year, I will again Cochrane and his law firm have to pay a large amount of money." Song Ya said pretendingly.
"You know Viacom is in a critical period of acquiring CBS Television Network." Redstone's tone is not very happy. Once the case is settled, CBS's stock price will rise.
"I understand."
Although Song Ya originally intended to retaliate against CBS for supporting Motula, he later learned that this lawsuit would be beneficial to Lei Shidong, so he has always maintained a tacit understanding with the other party.
"So?" Redstone is a bad-tempered media tycoon. "If there is any other reason, let's just say APLUS. Our time is precious. I know that you have not had a good relationship with the Bronfman family recently. "
Does it mean something threatening?
"Speaking of which... can you help me?"
"Do not!"
Forget it, Lei Shidong will meet the old Bronfman not long ago. If he doesn’t help his friends and juniors to deal with himself, he will burn a lot of incense, “Okay, then I’ll just say it straight. The hard copy TV station is still being sheltered by Shirley Lansing? They started spreading rumors and discrediting me a few days ago. I can't stand it."
The old foe on the notebook, the hard copy and Shirley Lansing, have not gotten out yet. Yesterday I saw this hard-copy rumored article from William Morris’ media briefing. It is still familiar, and Song Ya is not angry. Come everywhere. UU reading www. uukanshu.com
Does the old woman feel that projects such as Saving Private Ryan have exploded this year, and her position is stable and she is starting to be a demon again? Then don't blame me for giving you a ride.
"OK, I see, let your Cochrane continue to work." Redstone hung up.
"He agreed?" Mira asked.
"Accept it, see the action." Song Ya put down the phone and walked into the dressing room with her.
"You go out first."
Mila took the initiative to send the staff away, and as soon as the door was closed, she began to play kisses like chickens pecking rice.
Generally this will soon develop to...
"Don't." But this time she prevented the man from taking the item.
"What?" Song Ya was a little strange.
"I don't want to work hard anymore..." she blushed and whispered in her ear, exhaling blue.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1250: ?Bring pigs into the pen

　　 "ihyursile is in your smile, I\'llrsshishpelessline I will cross this hopeless limit..."
The full score global tour in Kiev ended. Due to the general public security corruption in Eastern Europe these years, the whole team did not go outside to find nightclubs or other high-end venues, and simply arranged a place in the backstage of the stadium to celebrate their achievements.
There are many people, not much space, and lively. Mila is playing and singing a Slavic folk song in English from her last album'heDivineedy' released on SBK, a local male dancer. He performed the famous Kappak'squat dance', kneeling, flexing his legs... People surrounded him, holding wine glasses and happily jumping and singing.
Song Ya also drank a little, and stood in the outer circle with a smile, appreciating silently with the people around him.
Of course, her gaze fell on Mila most of the time. She didn't want to work hard anymore. She wanted to give birth to herself and become a mother...
"It's almost there, you and Mira will leave first."
Old Mike squeezed into his ear. After all, Lazarenko, who had just been blackmailed, had been an oligarch and high-ranking official here for many years, so he must be more careful about his safety.
"Okay, give me Mike with the phone."
Song Ya retreated obediently to the door, taking advantage of the old Mike to call Mira, she called Ms. Sloan, "Is there any eyebrows on DefJa?"
"How can it be so fast..."
Sloan complained: "Sutton and Linda couldn't find a good solution in a short time. DefJa's financial problems... In fact, didn't you and Daniel own shares in the family before? Should you keep the relevant documents?"
"That's too old and useless. I want the latest one. It's best to show the changes before and after Polygram's acquisition by Global. Both." Song Ya replied.
"Look for Daniel? Try the direction of the senior staff at Polygram's European headquarters, who were laid off by the world?" Sloan suggested: "His connections are better than us."
"Daniel will take this opportunity again when he knows this... Forget it, I don't need to find him for the time being. I don't want to get into a stalemate with him.
Song Yatai understands Daniel. If you want to maintain the current friendship, you can't let that guy know too many of his secrets.
"How are the talks at your record company? I heard Linda is making rapid progress..."
"Well, I'm still hesitating."
As the cards on all sides became more and more clear, the "friends" Barry Diller meant to break into the record industry also surfaced. Big shots, the godfather of the cable industry, I Company E, and IA Company where Barry Diller is the chairman. Largest individual shareholder: John Malone.
To some extent, Barry Diller was only regarded as an agent of interest in front of the stage by John Malone at IA. So when Barry Diller told himself that John Malone was interested in entering the recording industry, Song Ya was greatly relieved, and it was indeed reasonable. Among.
Barry Diller's cards: IA picked up from Universal and Polykin's North Rice distribution network such as the top five, but it is barely enough to rank in the forefront of the second line, and John Malone's money and energy are more sufficient. Only foreign distribution is a weakness , But Barry Diller promised to negotiate one of EMI and BG and package it for foreign distribution.
A strong partner, Song Ya felt Barry Diller’s sincerity but also had great doubts. Of course, John Malone’s strength is not a problem. He is also a shareholder of BE, the largest black media media. He has given key funds from the time BE boss Johnson started. And channel resource support.
But John Malone’s sincerity is difficult. The big predator, who had an average merger and acquisition case, had only one phone call with himself to endorse Barry Diller, and the subsequent matters were left to his subordinates.
And John Malone still has the biggest problem. He is the enemy of Deputy Commander Al Gore. Gore has been investigating and suppressing his crazy large-scale capital game since he was a senator. The two have been fighting for more than ten years, and they have been grieving. deep. John Malone’s I company has entered into marathon merger talks with America’s largest telecommunications company Aand (U.S. Telephone and Telegraph Company). Although last year’s telecommunications bill was passed, the merger has been legally unimpeded, but Gore still uses antitrust in Congress. Reasons to find ways to snipe.
That was an M&A case involving an amount of up to 50 billion dollars. In addition to Aand and its own telecommunications company and TV network, I also owns a large number of shares in Sprin, another major telecommunications company. Gore does not want to see John Malone dominate.
But the boss who is caught in an impeachment case and just wants to protect himself is just the opposite. As long as the media tycoon is willing to help, he can sign any word, and any bill or merger can be approved.
"Hello, Mr. APLUS, this is sister Jovovich."
Back at the hotel, John Malone's men were already waiting, just a white middle-level member of Company I, "We are waiting for you to have a conference call."
"K, Mila, you..." Song Ya let go of her arm around Mila's waist.
"Yeah." Mira kissed him on the cheek cleverly, and went inside alone.
"Then let's get started." John Malone's men turned on the landline hands-free. They were very professional and strong. This was the same as his boss's style. John Malone's strong desire for control had long been known.
This is what made Song Ya murmur secretly in his heart, feeling a bit like Derui back then, jumping from one fire pit to another, and the style of John Malone's hands made him very upset.
"Hello, Mr. Diller, Linda."
Donovan accompanied, Song Ya greeted the participants on the other end of the phone, "Are you together?"
"Yes."
Barry Diller replied: "Okay, that's a long story short. Mr. Malone and I will set up a new record company and buy 50% of the A+ records they own from Universal's Geffen Pictures. The price is between us and Universal, so it’s not convenient to disclose it here. APLUS, you and Universal’s Doug Morris will settle the redemption fee. I think the 60 million signature fee must be refunded. You Agree?"
"I have made a lot of money for Universal, and there are other singers, Fergie, Mira..."
Song Ya: "If you change the issuing company again, they will definitely ask for another signing fee. These costs should be paid by everyone."
"We won't pay this money." John Malone's life shook his head hard.
"APLUS, you don't have many choices. Mr. Ma Long and I sincerely want to enter the recording industry. You also know the status quo of this industry..."
With Linda, the president of A+ Records by his side, Barry Diller suppressed the smile at the corner of his mouth, "Everyone is a business man, and I just talk about it. Don’t be angry with APLUS. You can’t get the highest 21% of the singer’s share. Yes, you have to take the risk with us."
He heard Song Ya take a deep breath on the other end of the phone, "This is too harsh, my new professional is already..."
He immediately interrupted: "But you refused to let the professionals we sent to check your so-called new professional. You know that everyone is now suspecting that you are not prepared at all?"
"I never cheat partners." Song Ya argued.
"Hahaha!"
This time he could finally laugh out loud, "Then you can show those songs to our people."
"I want to act with my heart, and I'm not without Mr. Diller, Plan B. Don't think that I can arbitrarily blackmail my intention to leave the world!" Song Ya.
"It's up to you, as long as you know I'm helping you." Upon hearing this, Barry Diller felt that the pig was getting closer and closer to the pen.
"Any other questions?" John Malone asked.
"The rest is to redeem the singles I have released from Universal, Cup of Life, an\'HldUs and so on. We are always okay with this money, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Is it necessary?" John Malone's people seemed unwilling.
"Doug Morris, president of Universal Music, will take the opportunity to open his mouth, you know him APLUS." Barry Diller deliberately again.
"Then what is the purpose of the meeting today?" Song Ya asked.
"Can we keep things as simple as possible?"
John Malone’s people asked: "We won half of the A+ record. You will refund part of the signing money. Then you can say goodbye to the past and work together for a new cause. Now it is you who want to leave APLUS. Without you, We are not very interested in rushing into an unfamiliar sunset industry."
"you!"
They cooperated very tacitly, and Barry Diller heard Song Ya’s angry voice and finished the game at the right time, "Then take a break, APLUS, let’s talk alone. Linda..."
He sent Linda out, "Don’t make it difficult for me to do APLUS. John Malone doesn’t like losing money. You can’t get angry anymore like Sony Columbia and Seagram Universal. This third chance is rare, too. It may be your last time."
"I understand, thank you Mr. Diller for what you did for me, but... I still want to think about it again." Song Ya replied.
Thank me for hehe, "There is not much time, Bronfman is coming back soon, I will meet him with all the documents when he arrives in Los Angeles, and then let him sign as soon as possible. You know his character, we can’t leave it to him Too much thinking time."
"I understand, but..."
"What's your plan B just now? There is nothing that can't be taken out now. Mr. John Malone entered the record industry and that was the trend of the thunder. He wants to return to the six major parallels. Now it is too late for us to let him stop, but you Don't be smart, we must not misjudge between us." Barry Diller continued to induce.
"is there time?"
"of course."
"Uh... Actually, I think it's better to use Metropolitan Records to reverse purchase A+ Records? I can pay with Disney at a rate of 82% of Metropolitan Records and distribute it to Disney.
Haha, the trump card came out, not surprisingly, "Disney? Their distribution ability in the record industry...Is Warner better?"
"Warner has nothing to do. Doug Morris lets the lead singer of the metal band mix up, and those senior managers at Warner are afraid to take responsibility."
Haha, I have eaten closed doors at Sony Columbia, EMI and BG, right? "Understand, then...is Disney willing?"
"I'm talking synchronously."
"When will the result be given?"
"Let's just a few, then maybe Disney and I will ask Universal to buy back the 50% of A+ records."
"K, I will cooperate."
"Sorry, Mr. Diller, this may disturb your original plan with Mr. Malone."
"The loss hasn't been caused after all. Of course, I have to pass the acquisition, even if I take a commission."
Barry Diller sighed: "You know that Bronfman is probably not happy to see that you want to buy back A+ records directly."
"I understand, that neurotic rich three generations...that's it for the time being?"
"In short, give us a reply to APLUS as soon as possible."
"no problem."
After Song Ya hung up the phone, he directly called a friend, Linton, the president of Disney Copyright, "There is no way, this time I still need your help."
"Metropolitan Records is okay, but if we accept a superstar of your level... it means officially launching a climb to the Big Six~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is a major strategic decision, especially due to the downturn in the recording industry. When the company is generally losing money, only Mr. Eisner is the master."
Linton.
"Ask him on the phone for me?"
"Yes... can't you come back?"
"No way, the remaining schedule in Eastern Europe is too rush."
"Well, I will ask him for you."
"Thank you so much, Mr. Linton."
"It's nothing, you have to pay a lot of money this time, right?"
"Yes, quite a few..."
Song Ya hung up the phone painfully, taking a long test alone, and his eyes grew fierce.
"I heard... is it worth APLUS?"
Co-agent Donovan walked in and asked: "Even if Disney is willing to take over, if it opens on August 2nd, plus the signing fee, you have to spend hundreds of millions of dollars."
"On the bright side, I can finally stand up and become independent." Song Ya forced a smile.
"Is there? There is a publisher on it, that is Disney Emperor Eisner, no fundamentally different from John Malone." Donovan.
"It's better than staying around the world."
If the outside world still thinks that he is eating the Lord and rebelling, what is the point of being successful in revenge? Song Ya muttered viciously in her heart, "This time I must first stand on an equal footing before I can take action...fighting with you, three generations of crazy and rich..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1251: ?The 1st Battle of the Three Emperors

　　 At the beginning of October, there are only a few left before the eighth House of Representatives impeachment vote. The result will be very bad. Underwood's political future is getting bleak, but Song Ya has no intention to pay attention to it all the time.
Leaving Bucharest, Romania, the group hurriedly arrived at the venue of the next concert: Prague, the capital of the Czech Republic.
‘Hmm... Hmm... Hmm...’
Mira’s guitar is broken, and the instrument master is helping to repair it in the dressing room. He is a rigorous old man who works slowly and carefully. Song Ya is upset by the sound of plucking the strings again and again. He is about to speak up. Human, but interrupted by Donovan who rushed in after forgetting to knock at the door.
"He is at Universal Studios." Donovan only reported one sentence.
"Oh."
Song Ya knew who Donovan was referring to by this ‘him’, and his heart raised more and more.
"call……"
Bronfman, who had come back from Asia, walked into the office. He saw the thick documents on the desk at first sight, sighed slightly, and lay tiredly halfway on the boss chair to read.
"Ha ha."
This is the document that Geffen Pictures bought the two sequels of Blade Warrior and produced the distribution rights of a sequel of my life. The transaction price is 54 million. There are also a series of supplementary items related to DVDs and surroundings. He didn’t bother to read it. He sneered twice at the words Geffen Pictures in the file, and then pressed the phone to ask the secretary outside to call Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures.
"boss."
"Ron, the files on my desk..."
"I put it there, what do you think? Can't I talk to Mr. Geffen?"
Ron Meyer asked respectfully: "But you just came back, did you take a break and then..."
"No, David finally tore off the hypocritical mask, right?" He rubbed his eyebrows to ease his fatigue, and made fun of his subordinates in a teasing tone.
"Hehehe..." Ron Meyer smirked, "He should go to cooperate with Warner when he gets the distribution rights, maybe Warner will help him share half of it, of course, the half should be more than 27 million, he just can I can make a lot of money. Hearing that APLUS also signed a box office gambling agreement with him, there is almost no risk in this business."
"That old Gay!"
After the separation succeeded, Bronfman gritted his teeth and cursed, and threw the file on the table, but he stared at the 54 million dollar figure for a few seconds, then pressed his hand up, "Oh! Forget it... this time. Let him go, and we will give him the last time for his long friendship with the Bronfman family."
"is the……"
"Where is the record? Doug Morris has the general results today."
"I don't know this."
"Let him come to see me in the office."
"Ok."
Doug Morris was getting dressed after receiving Ron Meyer's notice, "Change to the red one." He rejected the dark tie his wife had brought, and insisted on changing to a big red one.
"Old friend, you jumped up and down on Warner to block APLUS, this time I know Disney can't hide it from you, but you must stop doing bad things, otherwise..."
Daniel called midway and threatened very bluntly: "You know that guy is very mindful. We are just senior managers. Is it worth it to take too much risk for the childish mutual arrogance of billionaires?"
"You really look like his dog now, Daniel." He sneered viciously.
The wife who was helping to tie his tie slapped him on the chest in dissatisfaction when he heard him curse.
"Don't forget our case, Doug, this time Disney can't agree with me. I guess APLUS is really anxious. You help him and help me and yourself." At the moment, Daniel continued on his own initiative. Advise, "We have one last chance."
Doug Morris took a deep breath and replied: "Please tell him, I can help this time, but you, you and him must keep this in mind and keep it secret. You owe me once and never forget. "
"Okay! Thank you, Doug!" Daniel was so happy when he heard that, "I would like to express my gratitude to you for him!"
Doug Morris was not in the mood to listen to the compliments, and after hanging up, he turned off his phone and threw it into his briefcase.
"Handsome old man." The wife tidied up her tie and looked at the full-length mirror in front of her with a smile, "just like a cardinal." She was very religious.
"is it?"
He also put aside his focus and admired the mirror. Now he is undoubtedly the weakest person on the ring and the most likely to be unlucky. Barry Diller deliberately left a Disney way for APLUS, but if he does nothing, So as soon as APLUS goes to Disney, which is strong and has great potential, it has a high probability of turning over. When you look back, you must be behind the boss Bronfman.
By then Barry Diller would definitely not be a righteous helper, he could see that.
And if I continue to block the dead hand, I will completely attract the hatred of APLUS. There are three billionaires before and after, and there are big players like David Geffen and Barry Diller... I really need French red clothes today. The diplomatic and political wisdom of Bishop Richelieu can pass the barrier.
Before he walked to Bronfman's office, he knocked gently on the door, took the folder out of the briefcase, held it in his arms, smiled after hearing the command to'come in', and opened the door to meet.
"Doug..."
The office is very dim. Your son is sleeping on the sofa, but his face is much haggard. He lifted the thin blanket and yawned, "Sit down, don't turn on the headlights."
"Why don't I change it..." The boss is diligent.
"No, don't..."
Bronfman sat up and rubbed his eyebrows and sighed, "Although I am the youngest entertainment tycoon in the media, I am actually forty years old, alas..."
"You, then I should resign and retire at my age." Doug Morris laughed.
"No, this period of time is very important to the company, we can only grit our teeth." Bronfman smiled bitterly.
"What's wrong with you today? So emotional?" Doug Morris asked.
"Oh!" Bronfman continued to sigh, "As far as I have observed from the Asian market... it feels better than your previous suggestion. Now you can only continue to separate the Australian region, increase some costs, and make those executives not Bite yourself first."
"I am not as mature as my father after all..." He criticized himself uncharacteristically.
Actually... admitted... Is it really frustrated and started to change? Hearing these sincere words from the boss, Doug Morris was also moved in his heart, "How come..."
"Don't mention this." Bronfman waved his hand. "Will you have a result today? How is the progress?"
"Oh." He submitted the document and turned on the desk lamp.
"The original price of 80 million redeemed 50% of the A+ record, including the copyright and track management rights of the three singles of Cup of Life, earene, and an'HldUs. APLUS personally refunded another 50 million signing gold?"
Bronfman murmured as he watched, "This strange private equity buyer belongs to Barry Diller, right?"
The opportunity came, "Yes, the actual controller is Barry Diller, the boss, maybe I shouldn’t say something, but Barry Diller agreed to help us to let the other four block APLUS, and leave a gap for Disney. APLUS diamonds, so APLUS may use Metropolis Records, a joint venture with Disney, to buy back A+ Records... The past two years he and Disney have had a good time working together."
Bronfman raised his eyelids and glanced at him, "Because Barry is not familiar with the recording industry, I leave you here just to check for him."
Well, you haven't changed, "Yes, this should be my responsibility..."
Doug Morris instantly made up his mind to maintain the original plan, "So today I am going to have a good chat with Mr. Eisner to prevent Disney from accepting A+ records."
"That's great. Get close to Mr. Eisner." Bronfman nodded appreciatively. "By the way, thank him for me."
"Uh...hehe."
Seeing the boss's posture about to lie back, Doug Morris quickly piled up an embarrassed smile, "But the guy Eisner... you know, he always thinks he is higher than me. So... hehe, and so……"
"What's the matter? Just go straight if you want to." Bronfman asked.
"How about you and him yourself..."
"Yes, just make an appointment for me."
"He's at a nearby golf course." Doug Morris pointed to the watch and smiled. "Now."
"You, you..."
Bronfman understood, and he smiled when he tapped his finger, "It's well done. Ask someone outside to get my golf equipment and bring in a cup of coffee."
"Will it be too hard just like this..."
"My energy is not so bad for Doug. I will change my clothes later." Bronfman hummed and got up.
On a golf course not far from Universal Studios, Disney Emperor Eisner stands on the highest point on the green, behind which is the flag of the hole waving in the wind, standing beside him is only a close friend, Lyndon, president of Disney Copyright Corporation.
Looking into the distance with his obese body who had undergone several heart surgeries with a club, Eisner withdrew his gaze from Ms. E Sloan of Litman Media who was talking on her mobile phone by the golf cart. "Friends are the same thing. Colleagues are another matter Linton." He.
"I know."
Linton replied: "I will not really be disrupted by the so-called friendship with APLUS. I am based on the company and your interests. Now Universal and Sony Columbia Records have reached a duet alliance. Warner, EMI, and BG have chosen and RealNerks cooperated. There are not many gaps left in the online legal music website of the record industry. I think maybe we have a basis for cooperation with Amerika Music website, and there are not many choices for both parties. It happens that APLUS is eager to get out... …"
"Ha ha."
Eisner smiled and shook his head to interrupt the other party, "We just bought 40% of Infseek's shares, didn't we? Infseek's boss Kirsch told me a lot of bad things about APLUS."
"Kirsch just wants us to buy the remainder of Infseek. He doesn't want potential competitors."
Linton: "And he and APLUS have had a lot of holidays because of their business. For example, he supported the former president of Amerika Music.com, the keyboard thief Dile."
"I know."
Eisner squinted like a laid-back old lion, and watched Ms. Sloan ride away in the golf cart. "But Infseek also has a music community... I think this is enough. There is already a Jobs from Pixar Animation. I'm too lazy to fight another billionaire who is more restless and equally influential in society. It is very tiring to control that kind of person. I want to live a few more years. Although APLUS clamored on the phone yesterday The land’s request for acceptance, and swear to God to work honestly for Disney and me from now on, as pitiful as a homeless dog... But such youngest self-made billionaire is even more terrifying, isn’t it?"
"I understand."
The Lion King also had moments of tiredness, when the signing plan failed, Linton did not dare to persuade him.
"Boss, Mr. Bronfman and Mr. Doug Morris are here." The men came to report.
"I'll pick it up."
Linton sighed secretly and walked down the green. He didn't have many billionaire friends. APLUS was the only one with the best relationship.
"It looks like Eisner doesn't plan to accept your APLUS." Sloan didn't meet the rich three generations, she called to report.
"How is it possible? Daniel just told me Doug Morris willing to help secretly..."
"You have to consider the wishes of the Disney Emperor himself..."
"Okay, okay, I get it."
At this point, Song Ya gritted her teeth, her eyes showing fierce fighting spirit, "Then, after getting the official reply from Disney to confirm, let's plan according to the predetermined plan."
"Barry Diller messed up things, so I won't go to the bag company he and some media tycoon John Malone opened. Since the three generations of neurotic rich want to play, I will play with him to the end!"
"Linda, ask music director Dion Wilson to replace Lori with the three singles of Cup of Life, earene, and an'HldUs, as well as the second-hand store brought back from EMI, and all the songs that Dile has participated in before. Combining with Dile's part, my first official studio album in the world is a new single plus a remake of classic old songs."
"After the album is released, I will put together the few guava songs I wrote in the early years, and buy some lyrics and music from outside. For the second album, let's get a dung album. You can estimate with experience. In short, it is absolutely not allowed to sell high. When it touches the start line of two plus one specialization, two specializations will be made! Even if the contract between me and Universal is executed!"
"Eremov, tell the Katherines of K Pictures that I changed my mind. We finished the second part of Blade Warrior before the time limit of the contract with Universal. After submitting the copy, we will immediately follow them to collect evidence. If Universal Pictures If you don’t honestly enforce the issuance agreement, see you in court!"
"Sorry again to David Geffen for me."
"No, no, I don't sell Daniel, Sloan, we are not in a hurry, Seagram Global IP is still early, stay patient, and the most important thing is to get DefJa's financial documents. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
"Then...just do it-FK!"
The emperor was angry, and the blood drifted, and Song Ya's men immediately took action.
Of course, the premise is the official rejection from Disney.
The top boxers who make money at both ends are also waiting. David Geffen and Barry Diller are on the phone in their respective mansions.
"Edgar is not in the office? Where did he go? See Eisner with Doug Morris?"
Barry Diller put down the microphone, his face became cloudy, and he smacked his lips irritably.
"whispering sound!"
At this time Eisner also made the same voice as him. The smile on Eisner’s face has not yet disappeared, but the gaze that anger shot at Bronfman’s back has become extremely sharp, as if looking at a prey, the leisurely old lion seems to be the return of the king, becoming the one again. Close, the dangerous and deadly Disney Emperor.
"The tie is good."
Linton pointed to Doug Morris' red tie and joked, and sent him and his boss away, still unaware of the handsome son.
"How was the conversation?" Linton asked when he returned to the green, who had just been sent away by Eisner.
"Who does he think he is!? The arrogant young man who doesn't know the heights, if it's not for his father's sake..."
I don’t know how I talked about it, Eisner no longer concealed his anger in front of his cronies, "Go and notify APLUS, Disney wants him."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1252: ?Redemption

‘The House of Representatives has just passed a resolution of 248 to 187 to initiate the impeachment proceedings against the incumbent leader. Thirty Donkey Party members voted in favor. The next round of formal impeachment voting will be held after the midterm elections. By then, the House of Representatives will vote on the four counts of perjury in the testimony of the Grand Commander in the Congressional Grand Jury, perjury in the Paula Jones case, obstruction of justice and abuse of power...’
On October 8th, at Universal Studios in Los Angeles, young Bronfman’s office was full of senior managers, all staring at the TV screen with him intently.
"Ah……"
Little Bronfman sneered with his nostrils, "Close it."
"It looks like it will be noisy for a long time."
Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures, turned off the TV, and everyone in the room focused on the documents on the desk.
Little Bronfman had no intention of signing for the time being. After turning a few glances, he complained to Doug Morris; "What's the matter with Eisner? We had a good conversation face to face that day, and now we regret it again..."
Doug Morris smiled bitterly, shook his head and sighed.
"Can't you fight again?" Little Bronfman looked at Barry Diller again.
"For what?" Barry Diller asked rhetorically.
"Let Disney reconsider its decision to accept A+ Records."
Little Bronfman said: "You go to talk to Eisner again, that day, I have already told him about the interests of Chen Chen. APLUS is a very restless time bomb, scum, taking in such a star who betrayed the entertainment industry. Disney’s reputation is not good, and the current record industry environment is not good. Disney should not shift its strategic goals anymore and join the five major competition with us Barabara... If he weren’t for Eisner, I wouldn’t bother to speak so formally. These words."
What do you mean? Want me to take an A+ record and smash it? Barry Diller felt a little irritable, and he didn't bother to coax anymore, "Have you ever thought that maybe you shouldn't talk to him about this in the first place?"
The attitude of the ‘mentor’ is not quite right today, the little Bronfman blinked a few times, and temporarily forgot to talk back.
"You are the president of Universal Music Group. You should help Edgar Jr. to avoid some imprudent meetings..."
Barry Diller reprimanded Doug Morris. He understood that there was his conspiracy. He did not encourage him. The rich three generations had just returned to China and would not remember that they hurried to see Eisner, and after seeing Eisner’s A+ record, he still If he is able to make a move, he will not be able to do anything in the future, because the obligation of early warning has been fulfilled, and the negotiation is also done by the boss himself...
But I was embarrassed, because Eisner didn’t know for what purpose, to let out Disney’s plan to take over the A+ record. Now the rich three generations want to force themselves to choose a buyer, that is, put pressure on the back of the pot. Rejected Disney and reselled A+ records to another so-called buyer: John Malone.
"I know what I'm doing! OK?"
The little Bronfman was really upset, and rebelliously took over for Doug Morris to retort: ​​"It's you, Barry, you should have included Disney in the banned alliance a long time ago, otherwise I won't need me to rush and reconcile as soon as I return Grid went to see Eisner to talk about it. Oh, yes, maybe you did it on purpose? Or did your friend John Malone have no plans to take over?"
"When he saw Disney end, he has cancelled the original plan, so..."
Barry Diller is prevarication, can't continue to bite the bullet and maintain a lie, a business of hundreds of millions.
"Look, you should have expected this earlier, Barry." Little Bronfman said.
"I'm not familiar with the recording industry."
"I deliberately left Doug in Los Angeles so that you can communicate with him about something. He also reminded you of the reminder early, right?" Little Bronfman now trusts Doug Morris more. .
Insert a sentence, the book-chasing app I am using recently, [app] cache reading, offline reading!
Barry Diller took another look at Doug Morris and felt that he was planted this time. Now he also knows what the rift with the rich three generations is, "I'm very busy... Forget it, since John Malone won't be out, I will be the middleman. It doesn’t make sense. I’m not trying to make a little money... You can let Doug negotiate directly with Disney. I don’t care about it."
The relationship should continue to be maintained, and the coaxing should continue to be coaxed, and at the same time, Universal has to get the cash smoothly and make a profit for itself... Since the pot can't be buckled by others, then you have to break your wrist as a strong man and accept it!
Otherwise, APLUS will really flourish in Disney in the future... Then the money he earned in this business will become a thorn between the two. You can't lose big because of small things, but the mood is still bad, and he impatiently Slam the door out.
Senior executives such as Ron Meyer and Doug Morris were silent, watching the boss’s obedience to the "mentor" leave, and Doug Morris was secretive in his heart, low-key hiding his merit and fame.
"So... can't we sell it?"
Only the president of Seagram Wines was afraid that the cash inflow of more than 200 million yuan would become a bad business. He was not interested in the box office potential and the new professional potential. He stared at the documents on the table and asked.
"It's not your authority, just say a few words."
Little Bronfman casually slapped the family veteran and tapped his fingers on the table.
Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures, believes that APLUS, the star caught in the White House scandal, is a negative injury to the sequel of the Blade Warrior series. Hollywood has the responsibility to prevent movies starring these people from appearing on the big screen and in front of a wide audience... ...'
‘Universal Pictures and Geffen Pictures have reached an agreement on the distribution rights transfer of the Blade Warrior series and the Dance My Life series, in order to obtain 54 million in cash and millions of long-term income. ’
'Universal Music Group's Geffen Records and Disney's Hollywood Records and Metropolis Records have reached a blockbuster deal, transferring 50% of A+ Records' shares and a small number of singles' copyright and track management rights for $100 million. . ’
‘Geffen Records shareholder David Geffen told reporters that APLUS has refunded the signing money in full, and he wishes the other party a smooth career in the next distribution company. ’
'Doug Morris, President of Universal Music, clarified the rumors that Seagram Universal Group urgently needs cash turnover. He said that there are three main reasons for selling A+ Records: he has doubts about APLUS's public image, professional attitude and creative enthusiasm, so it should be sold separately. The subordinate label is one of the actions taken in advance to respond to the doubts about the monopoly of relevant regulatory agencies. The last point is that this business is very cost-effective. ’
"Cheers!"
The rich three generations of ink still signed in the end. In mid-October, Song Ya finished his last concert in Moscow in Eastern Europe and rushed to Los Angeles on a long journey. He was very excited, and M-FXXK came out again!
Sony Columbia, Universal, and Disney are already the third. The three surnames...Bah, bah!
If you count Lao Qiao Records and SBK who have worked before but haven't officially signed the singer contract...five surname.
He not only lost revenue in the Blade Warrior movie project, but also lost the singer share of the new record contract. He also helped David Geffen pay 10%, or 5.4 million, for the redemption fee, and refunded 50 million. And Disney jointly redeemed the copyright of singles such as Cup of Life.
The copyright of albums released by other singers such as Mila and Fergie during that period remained in Universal Music forever.
Fergie must have another signing fee...
Regardless, he came back low-key to be refreshed first, "Thank you Mr. Eisner." He enthusiastically wrapped Eisner's hand with his palms, thanked him sincerely, choked and pushed the opponent's hand up forcefully. Grim, touched his low forehead, "From now on, I will sell it all to you. If you have anything to do, please order it!"
He swore and humbly thanked him.
"Happy cooperation." Eisner smiled like an emperor, and did not talk about any specific issues on the day of signing the contract. He raised his glass to signal to everyone present, "Cheers!"
"Cheers!"
"Welcome to APLUS!"
"welcome!"
"There are a lot of people you are familiar with here~www.mtlnovel.com~ Let's talk more, I won't come to the signing ceremony." Eisner has a bad heart, and usually doesn't spend too long in this kind of celebration.
"Familiar..." Song Ya looked at the others, Oprah...Forget it.
Linton.
"Thank you very much this time, Linton." He came down and hugged him warmly.
"Uh, uh, it's okay." Linton felt uncomfortable when he was hugged by the bear, and quickly pushed him away. "By the way, there is a pre-condition in this contract. It must also be cleared, otherwise it will face high fines."
"Mr. Eisner insisted on adding it." He whispered.
"Oh?"
Song Ya was completely unprepared, and looked at each other in surprise with Ms. Sloan next to him, frowning, "Hehe, it's really wide-ranging. You are not allowed to buy stocks?"
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Because the House of Representatives had just passed the impeachment procedure, there was a lot of noise in the United States, and the related incidents were very hot. Song Ya did not dare to expose the trip to the United States. After signing the contract in a flash, he hid in the Malibu seaside villa now belonging to his ex-wife. Zarenko's Beverly Hills house needs to wait for the guy to pack his personal belongings and renovate it after he gets out of prison.
Daniel didn't want to borrow anymore, otherwise he would be annoyed by him who was playing the Lengshan casting game.
Mira didn't let me come back. The tour team would fly directly from Moscow to Tokyo, and even the iron-clad body would be a bit unbearable after a trip.
When Meimei woke up naturally, Song Ya yawned, sat up, and stared at the blue sky outside the French windows.
It is still the familiar sound of waves hitting the reef, but the room layout is very different from the past. After being frustrated in Hollywood, my ex-wife rarely lives here. The personal belongings with the memories of the two are gone, and I don’t know if it was taken. I was still thrown away.
I want to announce that [app] is really good, it's worth installing, after all, you can cache books and read them offline!
The maintenance is good, the windows are bright and clean, except that the antique wooden doors begin to creak again, maybe the workers forgot to apply oil.
A scent of coffee drifted over with the sea breeze, he sighed and got up to wash.
"Disney has no choice. If you want to make a difference in the online digital music market, you must cooperate with our American music website."
"Don't forget that they have Infoseek in their hands."
"Infoseek does a terrible job. Once users don’t use their search engine, they won’t log on to its homepage. Now most people use YAHOO as the browser's default homepage... Its free email service was abandoned halfway, music community It is also dying. And those who visit the American music website are determined market segment users..."
"They now have Disney as their backer."
"Disney is half-hearted about the Internet. After they took the shares of Infoseek, they played a capital game to merge with Starwave, and then launched a Go. It is tantamount to abandoning the brand value of these two companies."
"The name of the Go website is very loud. Disney has grasped the main points of Internet communication. You know I have always felt that this domain name is more and more an obstacle to us. Sony Columbia and Universal's Allmusi are much better... They also have a wealth of genuine copies. Resources."
"Come on, the new online genuine music format and encryption method developed by Sony is simply anti-human. People would rather download pirated MP3s."
Ms. Sloan is holding coffee and Littman are debating in the living room. In yesterday's contract, Disney did not promise to put all its genuine music resources on the American Music website. She is complaining for not getting a good opportunity to help the website transform. , With blonde hair and red lips, sharp teeth and sharp mouths, a group of men present couldn't tell her.
At present, the Amerika music website is in a bad situation. After strictly deleting the private sharing behavior of users, the traffic has not recovered after the sharp drop. There are legal enemies on the market, such as Warner Music, BMG, EMI and Realworks. The benchmarking website launched by the cooperation is also going online. Realworks is one of the most popular streaming audio players, using their own proprietary format.
There are also a number of private pirate sharing websites and communities that are illegal, and they have gradually started to delete resources through major websites.
On the contrary, it was MP3, which was at the forefront and the fastest at the beginning. It was far behind.
"Sorry, I got up late."
Song Ya went out to greet the guests.
In addition to the independent director of Sloan and Litman Media, Litman, William Zhang, the president of America Music, Linda, the president of A+ Records, his own agents Donovan and Hayden, and PGE lawyers are all there. See him All stood up and shook hands.
"I know your doubts. In short, I count mine this time. I am eager to leave the world and ignore these details."
The talk was fast, the signing was fast, and I had to spend a lot of time on long-distance flights and was unable to follow up the negotiations as soon as possible. The contract was basically signed at the will of Disney Emperor Eisner.
In order to continue to have a studio base on the West Coast after leaving Geffen Records, Disney incorporated its Hollywood record company into the transaction and merged with A+ Records, acquiring the main body Metropolitan Records for 80 million in cash to get A+ Records back.
The entity after the merger of A+ Records and Hollywood Records spent more than 20 million yuan to get back the copyright of songs such as the Cup of Life and some other assets from Universal Music.
Part of these funds came from bank loans. Since Metropolis Records is its own A+ copyright and asset management company and Disney’s shareholding ratio of 82%, A+ copyright and asset management company share about 40 million, and Disney 10 million, to reduce The debt of Metropolis Records.
Then he personally spent another 50 million to refund the signing fee, and gave out 5.4 million in the deal for David Geffen to obtain the distribution rights for three movies.
So in addition to the arrears, I spent a total of about 100 million dollars on redemption, and my long-term income has been forced to decline, such as the box office share ratio of Blade Warrior and the singer share ratio of the new singer contract.
After the completion of the transaction, he still owns 80% of Metropolitan Records, but the subsidiary A+ Records has dropped to about two-thirds due to the addition of Hollywood Records.
A+ Liquor Industry still hasn’t gotten back the Grey Goose Vodka channel, but Seagram Liquor Industry promises that it will not deliberately target it in the future. Songya intends to bypass other product lines by building a new wine company in the future, anyway, production is in hand , And the base is in China where the Bronfman family cannot intervene.
"This is the only chance, I hope you can understand." He said to everyone present.
"Of course, of course..."
"We can understand your APLUS." The guests agreed, and Litman used coffee as a drink and toasted to him.
"A hasn't smashed the basket lately?" Song Ya asked him who likes to run to the A news station.
"No, McAvoy really hates the Elephant Party holding on to the Lewinsky case. You know Gordon’s position. He has always supported the Donkey Party, and the rookie of the evening talk show Jones Stewart, through this incident. It shines and the ratings are very beautiful." Littleman laughed.
"That's good."
Jones Stewart is helping the Donkey Party to stare at Foxnews’ leading anchors O'Reilly and Hannedy, composing all kinds of jokes, laughing and cursing, and of course he didn’t miss the Lewinsky case. Song Ya got it from Donkey Party politicians. The feedback is that they are very satisfied with A's overall performance.
"Let's eat first." Linda's old mother brought food in the same way.
"Are there any arrangements for today?" Song Ya asked while sitting down and eating.
"No, just have a chat. You have worked so hard, and you will rush back to Tokyo the day after tomorrow, right?" The others waved.
"Well, you don't know how sound I slept last night after I solved this."
Song Ya rolled the spaghetti with a fork and smiled.
It’s better to start the money printing machine again than to be rusty. After gobbled it up, he also grabbed a cup of coffee and chatted with Sloan, Litman and others about the impeachment case and the election of politicians.
"There is nothing wrong with Underwood winning the constituency defense war. Wrangell is in danger. He is still in pain. The role of the foundation in charge of the cheap lease of the Apollo Theater, the flow of funds... The elephant party opponents cooperate with Julian. Ni’s New York City Hall grabbed this and hit hard."
Sloan said.
"What do you say about Underwood's party whip position? Will he resign in accordance with the bet?" Song Ya asked.
"Considering the president's own wishes, if the official impeachment of the House of Representatives is passed and the president passes through the Senate, Underwood should take the blame and resign for the ticket run even if he regrets the bet. In short, he is very dangerous this time." Littleman replied.
"Yup……"
Song Ya took a sip of coffee, and Underwood became an ordinary congressman? It is equal to some of the small characters he used to play, such as the alcoholic Russell, and I don't know that he can stand a sharp decline in the party's cause.
Fortunately, as long as he defends his position as a member of the House of Representatives, he still has energy in some real power committees in the House of Representatives...
"Why did Underwood and Rangel's opponents receive large sums of money at the critical moment of the impeachment case?" Song Ya asked.
“It’s not clear yet. Underwood’s opponents received large donations from the Illinois Potato, Corn and other agricultural associations. Rangel originally used him as the main target opportunity for the New York Elephant Party. The funds came from some long-term support for the Elephant Party. Consortium..."
Sloan shrugged. "It's normal."
The person who handled the political contributions to the Bronfman family was very reliable, and with the help of Doug Morris and Barry Diller, the retaliation plan of the rich three generations was so hidden that it was not so easy to be detected by outsiders. Now Sloan only Regarding it as an unfortunate accident, Underwood and other politicians are currently exhausted and unable to dig deeper.
One day passed slowly, and when Litman, William Zhang and others left one after another, Song Ya talked with Linda, Donovan Hayden and the others about the three special plans.
"I will post it at the end of the tour, preferably within the year. When will the last show come?"
"Is it time in Chicago on December 26th?" Donovan asked.
"If it is too late, the pressure will be one day before the New Year holiday."
"Which song is used for simultaneous singles?"
"Low."
After Song Ya answered and laughed with Linda, "Linda, go back to Da A and they will retake some MV shots."
"OK."
Linda asked back: "What about APESHIT? Mariah Carey doesn't want to accompany you to record."
"My distressed ex-wife..."
Scolding the Grammy jury's song, the current Apocalypse must not dare to sing Beyonce, but he can't steal the song and hurt the little girl, "I'll find a chance to persuade Mimi, I hope the French will open the Louvre Gong’s MV for us can impress her."
"Open... Louvre!?" Donovan exclaimed in surprise.
"Well, you will be responsible for it, William Morris."
Originally, he didn't want to make such a big mess, but he wasted so many good times when he had just escaped from his birth, and he had to seize all the chances of hype.
And Low...His eyes flashed, and his high fighting spirit was fleeting and was hidden.
Donovan and Hayden left in a daze after receiving new instructions, and now only Sloan and Linda are left in the living room.
"Unexpectedly, Eisner would agree in the end. I felt like I had fallen apart at the golf course that day." Sloan said gratefully.
"That means you are inaccurate. Did you not hear the hint in Eisner's words?" Song Ya ruthlessly questioned her professionalism, "leading to a major misjudgment?"
I really don’t blame him for thinking this way. They didn’t know about the meeting between Eisner, Bronfman, and Doug Morris. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com Linton was very tight, and Doug Morris hadn’t Find suitable and safe opportunities to claim credit.
"..."
No return on a good deed? Sloan was very angry but couldn't find a reason to refute, and immediately got up and shaken his face, "If this is the case, then I will go back to Chicago. Anyway, this matter is not within my scope of responsibility. You can find someone else in the future!"
Sure enough, he was arrogant, "Don't." Song Ya grinned and grabbed the bag she carried into her hand.
"You! Let go!" Sloan tugged hard and kicked him, "Don't be silly!"
A stack of green rice knives fell out of her bag, and the beautiful metal paper money holder fell to the ground, and then jumped under the sofa.
The two froze like wooden people, each holding a strap, silently maintaining this movement.
"Uh, don't forget that your darling and the girl next door will start painting at the same time tomorrow. I will leave the boss first."
Linda, who knew the secret of the two, said goodbye with a smile, "Goodbye Ms. Rothlon."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1254: ? Trivial encounter

"Why doesn't Eisner let me touch Disney's stock?"
"He doesn't want an accident."
"What accident? What does accident mean?"
"It seems that his personal holdings are about to surpass Mr. Roy Disney. Don't you have a good relationship with Roy Disney? Roy is a long-time friend of Mr. Johnny Carson, and our Littleman Publishing House is giving strong Nicarson comes from an autobiography."
"WTF? Who did you listen to?"
"Autobiography? Did you forget the business you negotiated?"
"No! Holding shares!"
"Please don't yell in my ears in the morning..." Sloan yawned and rolled over tiredly. "I don't like you slept in during the day."
"Because you are a demanding employer." Song Ya looked back at the four crumpled twenty dollars on the bedside table, eh? There should be two more? Oh, I forgot to be on the open-air observation deck outside last night. I quickly figured out the accounts and stretched out my hand, pulling her shoulders back, "Eisner's holdings are about to surpass the Disney family?"
"Yes, it's spreading outside. Don't you know about this? Once, Ovitz, Buffett, you, I... And Ovitz said when your ex-wife had lunch."
"Yes, yes, I remember!" Or she has a good memory, Song Ya suddenly sat up, "I didn't take it to heart at the time, Ovitz was too annoying... Then how many company shares does Roy Disney have?"
"Three percent? Probably less than that."
"So low..."
"Disney's equity is very scattered." She pulled the quilt back.
"No wonder...Forget it, the alliance under the city has been signed, and now it's useless to think about it." Song Ya refused, and the two tug-of-war again, but she would definitely lose if she tried her best, and soon the quilt was thrown to the ground.
"Asshole!"
Unobstructed, she screamed and curled up, "Stop! I didn't call for service! Stop you damn, quick, quick..."
'There are four new heavyweight films starting today, the girl next door, starring Leonardo DiCaprio, super power pleasure, starring Sandra Bullock, darling, starring Oprah, and the horror movie Ghost Baby Bride... ...'
Today is October 16th. It’s not a good schedule, but there are a lot of strong movies. In addition to these, there are also the Kung Fu movies of DreamWorks cartoon Xiao Yi Xiongbing and Jack Chen at the peak moments, and the competition is fierce.
Animation, kung fu comedy, youth comedy, magical drama, black Nobel Prize winner stream of consciousness masterpiece adaptation, horror film, all kinds of elements, it seems to be subdivided into the movie group without interference. But the account is not calculated like that. The theater and screen resources are limited, and the next week is bound to be a life-and-death competition.
This week is also one of the highlight moments of Hong Kong filmmakers in the United States. In addition to Jack Chen's rush hour, it has achieved box office success, and the ghost bride bride is also directed by Rentai.
"Damn fat woman!"
In the evening, Halle Berry took hold of the long skirt of the evening dress and walked out of the extended concierge with the help of Terrence Howard.
With investment from A+ film studios, Xiao Lizi’s new film has naturally attracted the most attention of the media and movie fans, but all African-American filmmakers have to come and give Oprah 80 million yuan to oprah: the premiere platform for the beloved, even if the two sides have had long ago flipped.
Oprah has a small amount of equipment and deliberately arranged her time on the red carpet in the first half of the crowds of young coffeemakers, but she only dared to curse secretly in her heart, afraid of being heard by Terrence Howard next to him, although Terrence Howard Gentleman today, but who knows if she will turn back in the future... As soon as the strong backing APLUS was not by her side, she was still very shocked by Oprah, and she was naturally persuaded.
Both are A+ film studio investments. She and Terrence Howard starred in the small-cost award-winning film "Miracle" directed by Spike Lee. The filming of the small-cost award-winning film "Miracle" has also started low-key. But the role of the wife feels that she is still far from the shadow queen, and she has this judgment after being an actor for many years.
In a bad mood, another Cold Mountain project of A+ Film Studio has been vigorous in its casting stage. Numerous gossips have become a treasure trove for tabloids. What Liangtang couple will once again starring together because they refuse to bind each other. The couple turned against each other and the divorce was imminent. The combination of Jared Leto and Jennifer Connery would finally win. The two are already in love. The Texas boy Matthew McConaughey is favored by the author of the original novel and will come from behind to become the male lead, etc. wait wait wait.
That drama is the hottest prize, but unfortunately it is almost an all-white southern style movie, and it is impossible to have a suitable role for you.
"Harry! Halle!"
But when it comes to darling, she has always been the darling of photographers. As soon as she appeared on the red carpet, reporters shouted her name frantically, no longer caring about the little guys who were walking in front, the flashes were flashing here frequently, red The blanket atmosphere suddenly reached a climax.
"Hi……"
She beckoned bitterly, holding Terrence Howard slowly on the red carpet.
"Hey, Halle... Terrence."
Later came a pair of big-name black stars. The female was Kimberly Iris, one of the most important female partners of the darling, and the male was the fast-growing new director Gary Gray.
Gary Gray is the best friend of APLUS’s good brother Es Cube. He has known him a long time ago and is relatively friendly. But now Kimberly Elise, who is fawning on Oprah, is full of hostility and may regard herself as a niche opponent who needs to surpass. ?
just you? Ha ha, long inner kind...no chance, and only one year younger than me. Hallie has an absolute psychological advantage over her, so she doesn't panic at all.
"I heard you are shooting APLUS project?" Gary Gray asked.
"Yes." The four embraced greetings.
"Halle, haha, I heard Sandy Newton say that none of the small-cost black films at A+ Studios has been successful, right?" Kimberly Elise silly tears.
"I don't know... Are you referring to the miracle project? It's directed by Spike Lee."
Halle used a language trap to return to an ambush. No black man in the movie circle dares to offend Spike Lee. Of course, APLUS is an exception.
"correct!"
Kimberly Elise didn't notice the trap but didn't step in. She looked up to find someone, "Will Director Spike Lee come today?"
"He seems to be in the back car." Terrence Howard replied.
Spike Lee will probably play with Oprah in the second half of the finale. The premiere of the 80 million giant is very grand, and celebrities will be there in waves, not all blacks.
"Oh, yes, is the producer of the miracle Xue Linfen? Sandy Newton said that those projects are all white lovers of APLUS, and the film queen Xue Linfen produced the film." Kimberly Elise said again.
"That's not true. She went to harm Lengshan and filmed white people's stories." Hallie replied.
Why is it Sandy Newton again? Strange story about A+ film studio? That woman is so courageous... she thought.
"Huh, let's not take up too much time on the red carpet."
Kimberly Elise made another insinuation if her nose was not a nose and eyes were not eyes anyway, and then she took Gary Gray and walked forward.
Halle and Terrence Howard had to follow them, leaving the red carpet and walking into the theater.
Maybe I still remember my non-cooperation when I was on Oprah’s show. During the communication process, the young guys acted a little alienated. The Oprah group and the group of people surrounding Eddie Murphy have a bad relationship with them. , Halle can only do it, counting seconds.
It didn't take long for Sandy Newton to arrive, "Halle! Long time no see." She was very attentive.
After that, there was a scream after another. Black heavyweight movie directors such as Will Smith, Eddie Murphy, Denzel Washington, Morgan Freeman, Ubi Goldberg, Spike Lee and other black heavyweight movie stars came one after another. , All Hollywood African Americans have shown their support for Oprah.
The movie Beloved has been professionally screened, and the film critics are enthusiastic.
"I heard that you have a great opinion about participating in the A+ film studio project?" Hallie rolled her eyes and asked.
"No...no."
Sandy Newton panicked immediately. She had seen the energy of APLUS in the former Prime Minister Ermao’s home. She seemed to have not released it when she was locked in. She quickly explained with Halle’s unbelieving eyes: "I complained, that movie even The theater is not on, can you experience the feeling of encountering this kind of project?"
She begged for mercy: "Blam me, I won't talk too much in the future, don't complain. Please, Halle, I actually thank him very much for giving me the opportunity..."
"Humph."
"Let's go, let's take a group photo."
Oprah has also arrived. She has spent a lot of willpower to lose weight in order to play the darling, and the weight loss effect is very good, even to the point where it is no longer appropriate to call it a fat woman.
There was no exchange of eyes between the two, but Oprah must have noticed himself, "Stand over a little bit, hey, stand up too." Before the group photo, she squeezed her throat and made arrangements, and Halle was forgotten to an inconspicuous corner. Standing close to the extreme side, smiled perfunctorily at the camera.
"Most of them are here."
After finally getting over it, the white executives of Fang Touchstone Pictures, the co-production of Beloved, proudly showed off to Oprah, "There are not many celebrities and guests on the girl next door."
"Haha." Oprah sneered. When the photo stars were about to disperse before they disperse, she seemed to notice Halle suddenly, "What about APLUS? Didn't APLUS come? Or he went to the girl next door premiere. there?"
"Ask me?" Halle looked behind her.
"Of course, didn't you have a good relationship with him." Oprah said deliberately, and some people next to him chuckled.
"He is touring abroad."
"Bullshit, who did I see last night?" Oprah asked.
"Did he show up last night?" Halle was strange.
"Of course, it's in Los Angeles." Oprah said loudly to the others, "Shall we wait for him?"
The richest man in this race naturally wanted to give face, and Will Smith and others stopped and stood back.
The pouting Hallie continued to be squeezed aside, "Devil!" glum.
Everyone stood awkwardly for a few minutes before Oprah said in an unexpected tone, pretendingly, "Couldn't it be coming? Halle, you call him and ask where it is."
"Oh."
In full view, Hallie took out her mobile phone from Xiaokun's bag, turned it on, dialed it, and the phone went through.
"Where are you APLUS?"
"Moscow."
"con man!"
"Hey, wait for me, there are five minutes left."
"You really...will come?" She covered her mouth and turned around and asked in a low voice.
"Of course, let Xuelin ask the guard to open the big iron door ahead of time. Really, I am prepared to surprise you."
"..." Hallie said to her heart that you went to Xue Linfen's house, right? "I'm at the premiere of Beloved!"
"Uh... You still go to join Oprah's movie?"
"Don't dare not come, moral kidnapping, she was just in front of everyone, everyone said you would come."
"The fat woman is making trouble again?"
"What do you do now? If you go to the girl next door, you will be blamed by the black community."
"I'm not going anywhere~www.mtlnovel.com~ trivial small business."
"Oh."
Halle hung up. "He said he didn't have time."
"Haha." Just as it was about to happen, Oprah had done what he wanted. "Forget it, let's sit down."
"I'm leaving now." Hallie waited for the lights in the theater to dim, said hello to Terrence Howard, and went straight away.
Early the next morning, she stretched her waist downstairs and walked into the dining room of the San Marino mansion in Xuelinfen. Only Song Ya was eating breakfast and reading the newspaper.
"Are you leaving today?" she asked.
"Yes, I want to fly to Tokyo." Song Ya replied, "Here." Pushing a piece of paper over.
"What is it?"
She picked it up and looked at it. It turned out to be the box office data from yesterday's midnight show. "The girl next door is number one, darling... sixth!?" After a glance, she exclaimed, "Ahaha!" Then she patted the table exaggeratedly with joy. Laugh out loud.
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"Daddy, why are you always not at home?"
"I'm very busy, Robb."
"Can you not leave us?" Robb hugged his legs and refused to let go.
"Dad is going to Tokyo to make money, be good."
Song Ya smiled and shaved off his elder son's nose, and asked Xue Linfen to pull him away, "Bye..."
"Bye, say goodbye to Dad." Xue Linfen taught.
Taking the opportunity to get into the car, Song Ya turned her head and waved to them through the rear window. Robb had grown up and was about to go to elementary school. His eyes showed a hint of resentment like an adult, and he threw away his mother's hand in anger. Turned around and ran into the villa.
Little Jon looked at this side blankly, then looked back at his brother, and soon chased him in like a worm.
Xue Linfen still held Little Sansa, standing still and waving goodbye.
IfyoumissthetrainI\'mon
YouwillknowthatIamgone
Youhearthewhistleblowahundredmiles
Ahundredmiles, ahundredmiles
Ahundredmiles, ahundredmiles
Youhearthewhistleblowahundredmiles
The convoy went away until Song Ya, the big iron gate of the manor, withdrew his gaze. Old Mike turned on the radio, and the singing of 500 miles, the classic American folk song, was heard.
"APLUS." Donovan in the front seat took out his cell phone and lit it at him. Many missed calls came from Kingsley.
Song Ya shook his head and said that he would not pick up. Liangtang couple, Fergie, and Charisy are all artists represented by Paikinsley. Last night, after the news of his stay in Los Angeles, he started a serial killer call, Lengshan casting, Fei He didn't bother to bother about Ji's signing fees and perhaps Charis's affairs.
He was disturbed by Robb's eyes and looked out of the car window in a daze until the old Mike stopped the car.
"Muffler!? Why are you here?"
The tall and sturdy former rugby player with a muffler stood under the boarding ladder and greeted him excitedly when he got out of the car. He was still silent, grinning, and scratching his head embarrassedly.
"I let him follow us for a long time."
Old Mike explained, went to open the trunk, "Save more money, he will also be married."
"With whom?" Song Ya asked, "Do I know him?"
The silencer shook his head and actively helped Old Mike take his luggage, with a suitcase in one hand and a big travel bag in his arm, and then went to climb the boarding ladder.
"An accident of playing with Tony, but he is prepared to be responsible. So..."
Old Mike said: "I also need someone by my side who can help with heavy objects and can be absolutely trusted. The old bones are getting worse and worse."
"Ok."
The airport was very windy. It was already October. Song Ya looked around his eyes. Except for the roaring charter plane, there were busy ground crews. A supply truck was transporting luggage to the cargo compartment. So he sorted out the coat collar and packed up. I am in a hurry to board the plane.
LordI\'mone, lordI\'mtwo
lordI\'mthree, lordI\'mfour
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'In the past three days of box office competition in Beimi, the girl next door starring Lizi and Melissa Georgie topped the list with 15 million, beating the opening of the same period and starring Sandra Bullock. Being able to enjoy the pleasure, Xiao Li is worthy of the name of the new box office harvester, and Melissa Qiao Ji has also won a lot of praise and new project invitations for her **** heroine role. ’
‘The little cost horror movie Ghost Baby Bride ranked third, the DreamWorks cartoon Little Ant was fourth, Jack Chen’s rush hour was fifth...’
'Unpopular come from Oprah’s investment and starring, 80 million production cost of the masterpiece adaptation of the masterpiece: Beloved, only won 8 million box office in the first weekend three days, although the film critics are praised, the average box office of the single library is 5,400 dollars The data is considered good in this period, but the nearly three-hour full film length caused a lot of complaints in the theater, and the audience was lost in the lengthy stream of consciousness plot. The score was completely contrary to the opinions of professional film critics...'
'Oprah created overly exquisite and gorgeous costumes for the show. Many critics believe that this is not in line with historical facts. Even the southern white manor at the time could not have the financial resources to wear luxurious costumes comparable to the French court. , Let alone the low-ranking black slaves... In addition, the whole movie is very puzzling: where is the production cost of 80 million dollars? ’
'Oprah was very frustrated with this achievement. She spent a lot of time and energy on losing weight in order to play the role of the Nobel Prize winner and black female writer Toni Morrison. After the weekend box office data went crazy and overeated, the whole person was close to collapse. ’
‘Many African stars, including Will Smith, Eddie Murphy, Denzel Washington, etc. have loudly urged the audience to enter the cinema and support the darling...’
In Tokyo, Song Ya heard the crazy screams of women after reading the briefing email from William Morris.
"Look."
Donovan smiled and let him look at the TV, "Ah! Ah! Leo!" It was the premiere of the girl next door. When Xiao Li appeared on the red carpet with Melissa Georgie, the girls on both sides were crazy The screams even converged into a high-frequency sound similar to a whistle. They cried and stretched out their hands to Xiao Lizi, jumping on the spot excitedly.
Little plum Shi Shiran greeted all the way, signed various things, even the girls' clothes, and was attacked and kissed by them from time to time. She still maintained her demeanor, her professional brilliant smile and Melissa Georgie’s snow-white skin, and two The person's golden hair was shiny white by the flash.
He did not walk slowly, and soon reached the end of the red carpet, shaking hands with the smiling Yeremov and others.
Chihiroulz from the San Fernando Valley and the other two supporting **** stars have been on the red carpet for a long time. The three women scratched their heads and took their poses. They fully enjoyed being in the Hollywood spotlight and were reluctant to leave for a long time.
"You don't need other stars, Xiao Lizi alone is enough." Donovan smiled, and then changed the channel.
‘APLUS arrived in Tokyo and was welcomed like a king...’
The protagonist in the screen has been replaced by himself. The number of pick-up fans outside Tokyo Airport is also unprecedented. They are all local fans. Young people are holding various cheer cards and shouting the lyrics of the Cup of Life neatly. Just oh oh oh oh oh...
"Why do those girls dye their hair blonde and black their face and body? Is it to welcome you?" Milla, who was crooked in his arms, noticed the weird dressing of many girls in the fan community: "There are also that kind of white bubbles. Bubble socks, white lip color and eyeshadow."
"No, it seems to be called yamanba, mountain grandmother, it is the latest fashion trend here."
Song Ya answered.
‘The APLUS Tokyo concert was successfully held. Tens of thousands of people sang the Cup of Life in a moving scene. ’
The box office data for the Beimi Cinemas line was released that week. The girl next door is still on top of the list, and the favorite is sixth. The box office performance is even not as good as the small ants and the rush hour that have been released for many days. The second week is facing a sharp decline in the number of films... ...'
‘Full marks entered Silla on the tour, and the leader of Silla appeared at the APLUS concert and waved to the people. ’
‘After MJ was invited to attend the inauguration ceremony of the leader of Silla, APLUS is the second American star to receive a similar award. ’
'APLUS detonated Asia. Tickets for the tour were sold out. The Cup of Life is still hot. After a series of negative news such as the change of the issuing company, the restrooms of the East Hall, the three specialties have been postponed to this day, and various controversies have been involved. The welcome of Asian people is unimaginable. Prove to the world once again that he is still an undoubted global superstar! ’
‘The audience is like a starry sky, and APLUS interacts warmly with the fans who made the glow stick ocean. He and his ex-wife Mariah Carey are unreservedly loved by local fans. The two have just gone through the East Room bathroom...’
'After the girl next door succeeded in the box office again, Xiao Lizi complained frequently in interviews. He seemed to regret signing the contract with A+ Film Studio. The film remuneration could not reflect his worth and box office appeal. He hinted that he Robbed! ’
'Little plum’s female fans started to go crazy into the movie theater again and again and again to scan the girl next door. They really liked the story of Little Plum’s naked body carrying a tire and running behind the heroine Melissa Georgi’s car. In this scene, the screams of girls always sound in the theater at the right time. ’
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"Brother Fa, Judy."
Song Ya and his party came to Southeast Asia, just as Judy Foster's Anna and King's crew were filming here in Malaysia, and he dropped by to explore the troupe.
"I thought you were in Thailand."
He chatted with Fa Ge, and then followed Judy Foster, strolling through the hugely expensive building, the Southeast Asian Buddhist style palace ancient architecture setting under the sunlight passing through the tropical rainforest, the roof reflecting the beautiful golden glow.
But it seems a bit nondescript? Not surprisingly, Westerners like the mystery of the East, but they are not interested in further research.
"Thais don't like the story of Anna and the king..."
Judy Foster, who was holding a lace umbrella and did not take off the European classical ladies' costumes, was in a bad mood. "So we had to change places and the cost was overrun. It is estimated that we will be like a darling, reaching the 80 million level. "
"Wow..." Song Ya exclaimed. Fortunately, Universal snatched this project over.
"Haha, I'm so unlucky, but thank you for your previous help anyway."
The double material actress has participated in the investment like Oprah. She is currently in a stable mood, and she squeezes out a strong smile to thank.
"In short, everything is not a problem with box office sales." Song Ya comforted her.
"Yeah, I can only pray now..."
Judy Foster stood still, bit his lip and hesitated for a while, and offered to invite, "By the way, APLUS, are you interested in dancing for me again?"
"No problem, my honorable lady."
Gentleman Song Ya leaned back and agreed, and then immediately began to design all kinds of weird scenes in his mind, and suddenly his heart moved, "Uh, do your crew have any costumes suitable for Mira?"
"I'll let someone look for it." Shuang Yaoying understood after a second, and winked playfully.
This-away, thisoleway
This-away, thisoleway
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'The vote count for the 106th Congress is coming to an end. The Donkey Party bucked the market and added four seats to the House of Representatives when the leader was caught in an impeachment case. It continued to maintain its majority position in the House of Representatives. Maintain the majority with 55 to 45 seats. This election result also means that the public may not agree with the elephant party's aggressive pursuit of the leader. Professionals believe that this election result has a signpost significance for subsequent impeachment votes. ’
"Congratulations on being elected to Congressman Underwood again..."
In November, the results of the mid-term elections came out, and the Donkey Party’s seats rose steadily. Not being dragged down by the Lewinsky scandal led by the leader, Song Ya began to call various relations to express her joy.
But Underwood was not happy. He smiled bitterly, "How many years have we known APLUS?"
"Eight years, when I was studying in high school, an event celebrated my acceptance as a member of BMI." Song Ya replied.
"Yes, it's been eight years..." Underwood sighed for a while and asked, "You will continue to support me in the future?"
"Of course, of course Mr. Underwood, we are the best partners."
"Haha!"
Underwood laughed.
"Is it in the party position..."
"Well, it's troublesome, let's talk later when we meet." Underwood didn't want to talk about it on the phone.
"Congratulations, Senator Rangel, how many votes have you passed? I heard Ms. Sloan say it's five hundred?"
"No matter how many votes he has, I won. I defended seat M-FXXK."
Ranger, the standard party stick of the black party group, swears and swears on the phone. He is also in the iron ticket zone. His tightrope-like campaign road is much more thrilling than Underwood. However, in the offensive and defensive against his opponents, because of the association The financial problems of the Apollo Theater under the management of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation have been formally filed by the New York City prosecutors. He is in danger. The two-year term may not even be successful. "You have to help me APLUS, bragging father is in New York. Not strong enough."
"I'll try my best."
"No, you won't." Rangel pierced Song Ya's perfunctory, "You are our richest man, three billion tycoon, I need you, and you need me when appropriate."
"I will, I promise." You can't just sit back and watch the Inner City Broadcasting Company lose the right to operate the Apollo Theater, "As long as I can."
"Okay, okay, I look forward to your coming back and wish the tour a success."
"I wish you too."
There is also Peter Flock, who also won the election and will continue his second term as governor of Illinois.
"Congratulations on re-election, Peter."
"Thank you." Peter won easily and smoothly, "APLUS, when will you return to Chicago?"
"At the end of the year, after Christmas."
"Well, come back to talk, my side..."
"Please be busy with you, Lord Governor."
"Haha..."
After the beloved was greatly reduced the number of screens, the average box office of a single library also plummeted. The second Wednesday of the second week was $1,000, and the third week was $2,300. The release of Fang Bowei Pictures has completely lost patience and will no longer have It's the fourth week, just three weeks, and the end of the three weeks to withdraw the file. The box office of the huge Beimi edition of 80 Million Hongpian made only 20 million dollars...’
'The girl next door, who is also released by Bowei Pictures, will benefit from this. The theater resources will be even more inclined, winning the three-week box office championship. In the fourth week, it lost to Columbia Pictures' new film Vampires by a narrow margin. The R-rated youth comedy Beimi has a box office of over 100 million, and the global box office has exceeded 200 million. There is no suspense. ’
‘Little Lizi claimed that he was taking up too much time for the show’s announcement. His agent stated that Xiao Lizi would not participate in most of the production team’s foreign announcement activities. They only bear meaningful and part-time obligations. ’
'A+ Film Studio President Yeremov scolded Xiao Lizi and his manager in a separate space. The short honeymoon period between the two parties seemed to have ended. It is rumored that Xiao Lizi's sacrificial starring in the girl next door was only paid 5 million pieces. Match the worth of the little plum who just took the Titanic by storm. ’
‘Of course it’s a good deal for A+ Film Studios. Their next project is Lengshan, and the casting suspicion has made a series of big dramas in Hollywood...’
‘After the devastating blow to the Beloved Project, Oprah announced that its subsidiary Harp Entertainment will stop producing high-cost movies and continue to focus on the field of TV and movies. ’
"This is before I started shooting... This is after I finished shooting, hahaha, is it a miracle?"
In mid-November, Oprah began to frequently show his weight loss results for this movie on her talk shows and reading shows, constantly showing and comparing his photos...
She has just established another company that specializes in health care products such as weight loss and multivitamins. Although she has fallen in love with the darling project, her personal charm and appeal are still strong. Once the things went on the market, they were immediately snapped up and sold very well.
"There is also this kind of gameplay, disgusting fat woman..."
Song Ya, who had already arrived in Singapore on the tour, was disgusted when she saw her. Selling this kind of stuff was harvesting the IQ tax from fans and turned off the TV.
Toni Morrison, the author of the original novel and Nobel Prize winner in literature, finally saw her true face~www.mtlnovel.com~ The project that claimed to be an investment of 80 million was unclear, and finally sold it. , The old lady started to complain to reporters and media from time to time, but it was too late, so regret it.
"Ah! Ah!"
At this time, Mira's happy scream came from the bathroom, and she ran out, "I have it! We have a baby, my dear!" She dived into the man's arms and cheered.
AhundredmilesAhundredmiles
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"certain."
Own hit rate...
Song Ya glanced at the test stick in her hand, not surprised at all.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1256: ? Hawaii

"Aw! Aw!"
At the end of November, the tour returned to the United States, Hawaii on the Pacific Ocean. The ex-wife was buying a cat in the seaside mansion bought here. The neighbors were black actresses such as Whitney Houston and Patty Labelle.
Without saying anything, she was beaten upon meeting. Mariah Carey skillfully grasped the big thick gold chain around her little ex-husband's neck with one hand, and slammed the opponent's head with the thick flesh at the base of the palm of her other hand, "I blame you, I blame you!"
Song Ya slid left and right, holding his head and shouting, "Are you crazy!? Is it my fault?"
"It's not your fault, and it's not your fault..." She continued to slap fat, "It made me miserable."
"enough!"
It was these chariots who couldn't fight back and couldn't run away. Song Yaji Zhongshengzhi unlocked the buckle behind the golden chain, and walked away quickly, out of the attack range of his ex-wife.
"are you mad at me!"
She threw the golden chain in her hand into the sea in anger.
"SHXT! Really...really unreasonable!"
Song Ya immediately took off his shoes and clothes, and a fierce man plunged into the sea.
The winter in Hawaii is not cold, and the water temperature is good. Song Ya can swim but has never done deep diving. With a **** courage, he forcibly opened his eyes and looked down. There is plenty of sunshine today, and the clear shallow sea water is well visible. I almost found the gleaming gold necklace on the sand and rocks on the seabed, picked it up, and fluttered upward.
"Ok?"
He breathed again when his head came out of the sea, and then wiped the sea water off his face. When he was about to swim to the shore, he realized that the water was not deep, only to his chest, "Isn't this money? Just throw it so far! "
There is really no way to take the ex-wife, he is floating on the water.
"Mike!"
Mariah Carey was so scared that she was running back, calling old Mike with a dolphin sound, "huh..." Seeing him all right, she stood proudly, pouting, and ignored.
"What's wrong with her throat? It's rustling."
Song Ya grabbed the towel on the beach chair and wiped her body, and asked her manager Sandy Glenn who had rushed over from a distance.
"It's a bit inverted, don't let it out, we are keeping it strictly confidential." Sandy Glen explained.
"It's okay?" Song Ya asked, and when Sandy Glen was talking about this, tears suddenly appeared in the corner of his ex-wife's eyes.
"The doctor said it is irreparable. You know these APLUSs. That's what human vocal cords are all about."
Sandy Glen sighed: "From the eight or eight years that Motula started to build her, she has been singing this way for ten years."
"In other words..."
The foundation of DIVA has begun to weaken? Song Ya felt painful for her ex-wife singing as her life. Wen Yan persuaded her: "Don't be too upset Mimi, I don't think Whitney Houston's voice will work anymore."
"Hehe, really comforting words." She pouted and sat down on the beach chair.
"Then the Egyptian prince will start painting next month. What should you do if you and Whitney Houston sing the theme song when you run a publicity campaign?" Song Ya thought of a practical question.
"I can make up for it with skills." She said confidently: "Currently, only the high range will be troublesome."
"Now the main thing is not to let Riklubin and Sony Columbia Records know about this, otherwise it will affect the renewal negotiations."
Sandy Glen said: "We have to sign the renewal contract before the Egyptian prince blooms."
"You haven't settled yet? Only one month left in 1998!"
I said why the big mouths of the ex-wife and godmother Patty Rabel and the best friend Brenda weren’t there. Song Ya frowned and questioned: “Don’t make any accidents with the operation.”
"Because Mimi is in this situation now, we need a long contract. Three years is too short." Sandy Glen replied: "Mimi did not receive a New Year's Eve invitation from Times Square in New York City this year. Bian’s business opportunities will be slim in the future."
"I blame you." She whispered again.
"Okay, okay, blame me."
Things like things in the toilets in the east hall will definitely hurt women and criticize more than men. Song Ya sincerely carried it back this time and did not argue again, "Sit down." He squeezed to his ex-wife and sat down. But hiding and hiding, why did the body management relax again? A whole circle of fat? Ouch!" Another loud slap was slapped on the back.
"You have to be careful with him, now your interests are not consistent."
After talking with Sandy Glenn, Song Ya bit his ears with his ex-wife, "As an agent, after he knows the secret of your downturned voice, the bigger the contract you sign with Sony Columbia Records, the better for him personally. He doesn't care anymore. How long will you be tied up?"
"I know, hum, and he is getting older..." Mariah Carey sneered, "I don't have enough confidence in me either."
Recommended, [app] is really good, it is worth installing, after all, you can cache books and read them offline!
No one else was there, and the couple stared at Sandy Glen's back to the villa, both of them no longer conceal their ruthlessness.
"Well, you know, what are you going to do?"
"This time he was not satisfied with the contract renewal and fired him."
"What about career choices?"
"Reduce some difficult songs and sing more rhythm and blues hip-hop fusion..."
"Well, you are always very confident in this respect." Song Ya praised, "By the way, the APESHIT song... William Morris has helped us get the Louvre."
"I will consider again."
"Or are you afraid of the Grammy jury?"
"I'm not afraid!"
"Then why hesitate? I don't have time to think about it. I will post a special Mimi at the end of next month."
"So you came to me for that song?" she asked, raising her eyebrows.
"How come...Isn't it just a concert to drop in." Song Ya resorted to a beautiful man's trick and started sliding her swimsuit with her finger.
"Haha, are you inseparable from your second girlfriend?"
There was an accident in time management. The soldier who played Mila started painting. She was going to go back and run the promotion, but she never thought that the director of the soldier cut almost all of her scenes and turned the movie into a complete movie. In addition, she had another man's play, so she didn't bother to go back and run for the announcement, and stayed by her side, people staying in the hotel next to the performance venue.
"Wow, I'm jealous." The subject changed.
The ex-wife was furious, "Why am I jealous!? You are just my ex-husband APLUS! The baseball star who chased me..."
"The real estate tycoon Barabara, I will remember it."
"you!"
"Wow!"
"Let's go play in the water, it's almost dark." The two had enough trouble, and they chatted for a while and were invited by Little Rega, Song Ya, who was staying in New York.
"Hmph..." She held her chest proudly, and put her arms around her little ex-husband's neck.
"Drink!" Song Ya silently hugged a princess, and smiled with her toward the sea dyed golden by the setting sun.
"APLUS!"
Standing in the shallow sea playing around, Donovan walked to the beach, whistled at the two of them, snapped his fingers to attract attention.
"what's happenin?"
"The impeachment vote has been postponed again."
A plane roared off from the USS Enterprise, and the entire battle group began to bomb Iraq again. The quality of live TV broadcast was much higher than that of Operation Desert Shield. The black and white infrared lens framed the tanks of the Iraqi army. After a few seconds, the precision-guided bomb will accurately hit the target, and the crew can even be seen crawling out of the destroyed tank and fleeing for their lives.
'The Desert Fox Operation attacked more than 120 targets including air defense systems, communications hubs, air bases, Republican Guard camps, factories and weapons depots in Iraq. 97 targets were hit and 43 targets were severely destroyed. , 42 targets were moderately damaged, 12 targets were slightly damaged...'
The media supporting the commander are citing achievements, while FoxNews and other media think that this attack is far from enough. On the other hand, they accuse the commander of repeating the old tricks of "unlimited extension operations" before repeating the old tactics of "infinitely extending operations" and doing things only to distract the public from the impeachment case. attention.
They gave this series of military operations a nickname: Battle of Monica, because Lewinsky's full name is Monica Lewinsky.
In addition, some strategists, such as Dr. Kissin, also criticized them. Of course, the group of people considered more practical, either not doing it, or doing it absolutely, for personal political gain or practicing the political concept of the “third way”. A bomb for a few days is just a painless half-hearted. It can neither serve the purpose of attacking the enemy, but also attract the hatred of the Middle Easterners. It is the worst method.
And Hollywood people remembered the "Wagtail Dog" starring Dustin Hoffman and Robert De Niro last year. That movie actually predicted this year's events accurately. The plot happened to be a Hollywood producer to help the leader. Diverting public attention from the scandal, a fictional war and political crisis...
"bored."
After Song Ya's evaluation, he turned and left the living room, went back outside to blow the sea breeze, and his ex-wife followed.
It was already dark, and the temperature difference between day and night was quite large. She put on a black Burberry thin windbreaker over her swimsuit and walked side by side on the beach.
"How have you been recently?" she asked.
"Me? All good..."
"You are always like this, and you don't tell anyone anything about it. Even if you post a new album at Disney, you can't find publishers willing to help overseas, and the Big Five are collectively blocking you." She said.
"Well, but don't worry, I can always handle this, you know." Song Ya replied confidently.
"You won't get shot again, will you? I heard that you and Universal boss Jr. Bronfman broke up again."
"You heard you heard that you care about me."
Song Ya smiled and hugged her, "Are you hiding here and never forgetting to inquire about me?"
"Huh! Excuse me? You dumped your Latin girlfriend and got back with your ex-girlfriend?"
"I also know..."
"Stay away from me." She broke free and walked towards the wooden dock. "What are we doing like this?"
"What is it?"
"Divorced, but still slimy...Don't pretend to be a scumbag, I decided to start my own life again next year and have a new boyfriend...and so on."
"Such?" Song Ya followed her ass, "Mimi..."
"Maybe, I will also find a Shakira who looks like you..." She raised her hand and wiped a hand on her eyes, and asked in a hoarse voice behind her small pouted voice: "You will bless me ?"
"Mimi..."
Song Ya's lonely ex-wife under the street lamp was speechless for a while, wait!
Hoarse voice, bridge-like piers, street lights, aunts, walks... He who is like you, bless... This situation, that is! ?
Nevermind
Do not worry
I'llfindseonelikeyou
I will find someone like you
Iwishnothiforyoutoo
I just wish you all the best
DetmeIbeg
I beg you don't forget me
I'llrememberyousaid
Remember you said etimesitlastsinlove
Sometimes live for love
Butsetimesithurtsinstead
Sometimes I get hurt because of it...

Chicago 1990: Ask for leave for 1 day

Go for a walk

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1257: Bill passed

/
"You know how fast time flies. Those surprises and unforgettables were only yesterday. We grew up in the summer mist. With the good old days, together..."
Acting decisively and affectionately opened his voice, sang the apocalyptic Seone　Like　You, accompanied by the romantic Hawaiian night and the sound of waves, Song Ya walked over, gently stroking her shoulders with both hands, and pulling her own body slightly, the shadows of the two were on the dock. The two under the street lamp merge into one, just like the first time...
"Wow!"
Unexpectedly, the feet of her sandals wearing beach slippers were slammed on the heels of her hard sandals, and Song Ya cried out bitterly.
"Here is this one again! My old lady is already immune! Scumbag!"
With a flick of her hair, she strode back after destroying the atmosphere.
It hurts, she won't be stomped by her hoof and cracked, right? Song Ya burst into tears, hugged her foot to check her injury, "Are you prone to violence!? I will be on stage tomorrow, singing and dancing!"
"What does it have to do with me? Humph!" She didn't look back.
"Really!" Song Ya had to jump on one leg and chased forward in embarrassment, "What about the APESHIT recording?"
"Too annoying! Let me think about it."
"I'm lame, don't care, I can't go tonight, just live with you."
"..."
‘Due to Operation Desert Fox, the impeachment vote of the House of Representatives was postponed to the 11th of next month. ’
‘This week the Senate voted to pass a series of important bills including the Digital Millennium Law, Internet Tax Exemption Law, and Sonny Bono’s Copyright Term Extension Law. ’
‘Daimler-Benz announced that it would spend $36 billion to merge with Chrysler, the third largest automaker in the United States. The new company will be named DaimlerChrysler...’
'4.2 billion dollars, AOL merged with Netscape through cash payment and share swap. ’
‘The Federal Court has officially opened a case to accept the Ministry of Justice’s monopoly accusation against Microsoft. Microsoft is suspected of illegally bundling browser software with Windows operating system software...’
The next day, Song Ya finished the Hawaii concert with a little inconvenient legs and feet, and went backstage.
Donovan and others were watching TV happily and reported: "Finally, the dust has settled. These bills should be signed by the chief executive at the beginning of next month. This is a crushing victory. The number of votes in the Senate of the Digital Millennium Law It was ninety-nine to one, and the only negative vote came from the'no Senator' Jesse Helms."
"Oh."
With the three generations of neurotic riches giving up public relations, it has long been a conclusion that the Digital Millennium Act has been passed by the Senate with a high vote. Song Ya is not very excited to hear the so-called good news. He sits in front of the makeup mirror and allows the stylist, makeup artist and others to surround themselves. Help yourself to remove makeup and clean up.
"Will Mimi go back to the United States with us?" Donovan asked.
"Do not."
Although it was miserable last night and used the "Chuangzi Jue" to squeeze into the bedroom with a shy face, it seems that the ex-wife's determination to start a new life is set. When she thinks about this, Song Ya feels a little depressed.
As for the APSHIT recording, the ex-wife did not let go, but said that after the contract renewal negotiations, I will see if there is time. She hides in Hawaii, cooperates with her agent Sandy Glen, and keeps her inverted voice strictly confidential, but she can't keep hiding. Sony Columbia Records president Rick Rubin and her manager Newman, the two should visit in person in the near future , Whether she can get a big contract, these few days are very critical to her.
During the previous tour in Australia, he and the team’s creator also happened to meet Amy and the crew at the airport who promoted the new film. Many of the two groups knew each other and gathered together to say hello, but Amy only glanced over. I just turned my head and ignored people, just the feelings contained in that glance, resentment, reluctance, sadness, melancholy...
Song Ya felt that time was like 10,000 years.
He resisted to provoke him. He really couldn't get rid of the bottom of the earth anymore. There was also a Shakira in the United States. Little Arianne's mother didn't know how to face it...
Amy's recent development has not been very good. She has a problematic vision for the film. At this point, the two's co-agent Hayden may have to carry most of the pot.
At present, her limelight is in the same niche, relying on youth plus horror and thriller type movie "I know what you did last summer" successfully won the big box office at a small cost Jennifer Love Hewitt and Sarah Michel Gellar After catching up, now the sequel of that movie "I still know what you did last summer" is in theaters, and the starring is still Jennifer Love Hewitt.
I haven't paid attention to that movie so I don't know the specific box office performance, but Amy's new film must have gone again. There was no splash in Beimi.
"It's okay to leave tomorrow to return to the United States." The order was dim.
"Uh, official business has been arranged." Donovan said.
"The office of Senator Ken Inoue, on behalf of all Hawaiian children, expresses gratitude to Mr. APLUS for his donation, please..."
Official business is a ceremony to donate money to the Hawaiian Children’s Charity Project. By the way, the donkey party will complete the tasks assigned by the Donkey Party. Before the impeachment case may be voted in the Senate, we will win over the party’s only Japanese senator, Inoue Ken. Foundation management and operation.
It was at a critical moment. Of course, Inoue Ken himself was in Washington. Song Ya shook hands with the top executives of the opposing campaign office, took photos with the children each holding a large cardboard showing the amount of donations, and smiled brightly at the camera.
This senator is considered a legend. He joined the U.S. Army with Japanese Americans during World War II and killed all the way from the European battlefield to the Pacific Ocean battlefield. He was more brave than the whites and showed no mercy to his compatriots in the **** battle of Iwo Jima. He was injured and lost an arm in that battle.
After the war, he actively defended the rights and interests of Japanese descent and promoted the US government's forced sending of Japanese descent into concentration camps during World War II in 1988, and made a public apology and compensation.
In contrast, until now, as of the end of 1998, the U.S. government has not formally apologized for the historical Chinese Exclusion Act. The Chinese here are indeed too ununited and have no strategy of struggle.
"Thank you, thank you everyone and the lovely children, when I wore second-hand clothes to New York from Chicago in 1990..."
He proficiently delivered a speech that could be versatile by changing a few words, then went to the hospital to visit a seriously ill little boy, sang in front of his bedside, and dealt with this little job.
"Going back this time, I guess Daniel will annoy you."
Hawaii is close to the west coast, and the first stop of the return is Los Angeles. Before boarding the plane, Donovan smiled and predicted: "The casting game for the Cold Mountain project is about to die."
"Better not, I am in a normal mood now."
With Mila, Song Ya carefully supported her back to climb the boarding ladder.
On December 1, Hayden took him and Mira to the Beverly Hills mansion that once belonged to Eddie Murphy and Lazarenko.
"Haha!"
Mira is actually similar to the aesthetics of her parents, Lazarenko and other Slavs. She especially likes the old Tsarist style that was renovated by the former Prime Minister of Ermao who spent a lot of money to decorate it. According to her words, when she was not prepared for the mentality at first It is precisely because of liking this house that I frequently answer invitations from the party.
The gold and black on the coat of arms of the Romanov dynasty can be seen everywhere, especially gold, everything is gold, wine cups and teacups, staircase handrails, picture frames are not overlooked, UU reading www. uukanshu.com also has utensils, such as the intricate and crude patterns and large gems decoration on the easter eggs, as well as the brilliant and superb oil paintings. Of course, those really valuable are taken away by the former prime minister who has been released or resold. .
"I like this place so much! Thank you APLUS!" Milla screamed excitedly when she entered the door, and ran upstairs and downstairs for a while, then came back and hugged her neck, "Honey!" She kissed her cheek loudly. One mouthful, said very happily.
"Uh……"
"how?"
"It's nothing, be careful, you are already a mother..." Song Ya had to say so.
"Hehehe." Hayden smiled and rubbed his hands... and turned on the living room TV.
‘The Grand Commander signed a series of bills today...’
In the picture, the general commander can’t see how horrified he is on the surface. He is sitting behind a desk in the Oval Office of the White House, with the high-ranking texts of various bills on the case, and then it is like doing a big wholesale, the Digital Millennium Act, The Internet Tax Exemption Act, the Mickey Mouse Act...I opened them one by one and signed them.
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When the dust settled, I witnessed the whole process of a bill from the game to the landing from the perspective of the benefactor. The experience was quite wonderful, although it was just a small benefactor, "the timing is just right." Song Ya commented.
"Yes."
Donovan, Hayden and others agreed.
There was Operation Desert Fox and the series of international political turmoil that it stirred up, and there was an impeachment case inside. No matter whether the Senate vote or the signing of the chief commander took effect, there was no national discussion or the like. The general public has forgotten, and other large-scale mergers and acquisitions approved are similar.
Then... I didn't have much to talk about with the two entertainment agents. There was a little silence in the living room, and Hayden changed channels.
‘APLUS returned to Los Angeles from Hawaii today. His full score tour will be held at Staples Center this weekend, after the East Room restroom...’
"Damn it's endless, isn't it?" Song Ya cursed, "How did China report that I left Universal for Disney?"
"No..." Donovan looked at Hayden.
"I didn't report it in depth, you know, the impeachment case, Lewinsky, terrorist attack, Lewinsky battle, impeachment case..." Hayden laughed: "You just came back, you may need to adjust to the atmosphere first."
Indeed, the domestic news of all major channels basically revolves around this matter. Basically it is the old one before leaving the country. The media tends to ridicule, agitate, and curse like the party. The current leader must be impeached and stepped down. Those who tend to the donkey party also know the so-called. It’s a bit of a quibble. They focus on showing the economic achievements of the chief executive and the polls. The current polls are slightly favorable. After all, the economy is doing well. It is true, and the people are tired of the long political tumult.
On the Congress side, there are endless speeches, expressions, and debates by members of Congress. The 30 Donkey Party members of the House of Representatives who ran the ballot before are the focus of attention. The next vote will be a real game. Whether they will change their position is very important.
Therefore, the Chief Commander is using all means to delay the vote and gain time. On the one hand, he is unscrupulous to please the big capital. On the other hand, the new period of public gossip has passed. The longer the Congress quarrels, the more the people think that the real governance of the country will be affected. And sympathize with him.
Today on the 1st, just ten days before the 11th House of Representatives voted, Song Ya made a mental calculation, "If the House of Representatives passes the impeachment, wouldn't it mean that the Senate vote will be postponed to next year?"
"definitely."
Hayden and Donovan nodded at the same time.
"If this continues, the political pressure on members who agree to impeachment will increase." Song Ya judged.
"Probably so." Hayden nodded.
"Huh... it doesn't matter, anyway, I can really feel that in Europe and Asia, they are all happy to see this political farce show."
Song Ya yawned, "I'll take a break first. The long-distance flight is too tired. If Daniel or others come to find it, let them wait and say I'm in jet lag."
"Don't you visit here first?" Hayden asked.
"No, just take me to the bedroom."
Song Ya pointed to Mila who was still excited by her side: "Take her a tour first. She definitely can't sleep now. Oh, yes, old Mike may need to change and arrange some security facilities. You can discuss it."
"OK."
He was led to the master bedroom, and went to bed after he just cleaned up. He was sleepy and tired, but suddenly couldn't sleep when he hit the pillow. He kept his eyes open for ten minutes before calling Sloan.
"It is good for the Digital Millennium Act to be passed. Because of the safe haven clause, Litman Media's stock price should respond tomorrow. The RIAA and American music website litigation... they are almost impossible to win."
The Sloan was in a good mood at the Chicago headquarters, "Oh yes, about DefJam records, do you know Irv Gaudi?"
"of course."
"Irv Gauti's murder record is a subsidiary of DefJam. The conflict between him and DefJam president Lyle Cohen has recently intensified, because the murder record singers were all dug from DefJam by Irv Gauti, and Lyle Cohen forced to stay... "
"DMX?"
Song Ya knows about this. Irv Gaudi digs the corner of the parent company to take away Jarul and Ashanti. Lyle Cohen is unhappy, and Lyle Cohen succeeded in retaining the singer DMX. Irv Gaudi is unhappy. The relationship between the two parties has deteriorated. Predictable.
"Yes, it seems to be the stage name." Sloan didn't know much about the New York rap circle, but she judged that Irv Gaudi might become a breach in dealing with DefJam and causing trouble for Seagram Universal's IPO.
"Irv Gauti is a big mouth... Besides, he is gaining power as the owner of the record label now. I obviously hope that he is going to brag about the benchmark. At least he is a billionaire. It may be very difficult to buy. "
Cooperating with that kind of street gangsters was too unexpected. Song Ya’s first reaction was no. The revenge action against the majestic Bronfman family. Don’t end up being quarreled by Irv Gauti’s big mouth and it would be ugly. ? "And he and I still have an old grudge because of the Blade Warrior Project."
"I don't know this, you can discuss it with Linda and the others." Sloan suggested.
Indeed, the profession is not right, Song Ya agreed.
Sloan and others have begun to think about Irv Gaudi. In fact, it also shows that DefJam's real financial situation is not as good as they originally imagined. More reliable people and methods should have tried a lot and failed...
"Emmm..."
Anyway, as long as there is work thinking in his mind, Song Ya quickly broke away from his melancholy mood, muttered to himself, unknowingly, he snored evenly.
When I opened my eyes again, it was dark outside. The main building of this manor was very large, and the privacy of the living area was naturally excellent. "Where is old Mike?" Open the door, and only the muffler is playing Sega’s new one outside. The DC game console looks like an EA football game. He usually only plays this.
"Banquet hall, there are guests." The silencer paused the game.
"Guest? Who are they?"
The muffler shrugged and shook his head, "Shalyn! Halle!" Maybe he only knew Shalyn Fen and Halle Berry among the guests, or he was ‘excessive’ by saying that.
"Oh, you continue to play."
The muffler is an old brother. Song Ya usually doesn't send him to do anything other than bodyguards. He feels his shriveled stomach, goes through the suitcase to find the suit, and then he is ready to go out.
He knows the way in the banquet hall. Before Eddie Murphy was the host here, he had mixed with Hallie. He fumbled through it from memory. At present, it is still very deserted. He went wrong a few times and didn't encounter anyone along the way.
"Mike."
Until he saw the old Mike at the end of the corridor, he was explaining security matters to a few bodyguards, by the way, guarding the ‘main road’ to prevent guests from wandering into the living area.
"There are a lot of people down there." Old Mike said when he saw him. It turned out that there was a railing on the second floor going out of the corridor. The huge barn-style banquet hall below just had a clear view of it. "All came from neighbor Daniel's house temporarily."
I want to announce that [app] is really good, it's worth installing, even Android and Apple phones support it!
Song Ya probed a glance. There were probably dozens of people. The old man said a lot, but this number is not enough for Hollywood parties. Nicole Kidman, the white-glowing blonde Australian girl in the crowd, is very eye-catching. Surrounded by Hollywood superstars, her husband's soup, and their agent, Pai Kingsley, and... Fergie, who is also an artist of Pai Kingsley.
Song Ya felt a headache a little bit, and Send Kingsley must have brought Fergie to ask for the signing fee.
The four of them were surrounded by other people. It might not be accurate to say that they were surrounded. It seemed that there was a little conflict. Liangtang was rudely pointing to a white man to say something, and the others surrounded him in silence to watch the excitement.
The white man turned his back to him, judging from his height and body type, he should be Charles Fraser, the author of Lengshan's original novel and the lead screenwriter of the film adaptation project.
The conflict is easy to understand. Charles Fraser is the most opposed to Liangtang playing the Lengshan hero, and at the same time he urged his wife Nicole Kidman to fight for the heroine. This behavior does make people feel a little bit unkind. .
Nicole Kidman, who was wearing a fitted green open-back evening dress, stood a little awkwardly, watching the two men arguing.
"Let let, please let..."
Cold Mountain director Tony Scott and A+ Film Studio President Yeremov appeared. The two separated from the crowd and stood between Liangtang and Charles Fraser to persuade them. Soon, Charles Fraser turned and walked towards the bar in the corner of the banquet hall. , The crowd gradually dispersed.
The shorter Liangtang half pushed his wife's back waist and led her to the cold dining table on the other side.
The buffet table should have been hurriedly set up, Hayden is directing the party company and waiters to arrange drinks and food.
Song Ya continued to search, but did not see Xue Linfen and Halle in the silencer's mouth, nor did Milla.
In short, there are a few groups of people who came here tonight. In addition to the people who are entangled with the Cold Mountain project, Zach Schneider, David Goyer, and Catherine's Blade Warrior project related personnel, Spike Lee, Terrence Howard, Ai The main creators of the miracle crew such as Len Kliman are there, and Linda who is speaking with Lynton, the president of Disney Copyright, is surrounded by A+ Records and the newly incorporated Hollywood Records executives.
At this time, Jennifer Connelly had just walked into the banquet hall with Jared Leto's arms. The handsome and beautiful combination attracted everyone's attention as soon as it appeared, and Daniel greeted him affectionately.
Jennifer Connelly wore a tube top evening dress today, with a scarf over her shoulders hanging down to conceal the majesty. She and Jared Leto and Liangtang couple greeted friendly greetings. Two pairs of Lengshan starred in competition. On the surface, the person is amiable.
It's just that her clothes today slightly collide with Nicole Kidman, and they are also green. Both seem to have been selected by the media for the most beautiful face in the world.
Jennifer Connelly has dyed her black hair to a darker golden brown, Nicole Kidman should have dyed it too, her original hair color was golden red, now it is light golden.
It's really pleasing to the eye, each is good at winning...
Basically, the following people have the intersection with their own business in Los Angeles. They can’t wait for a group visit on the first night. It may indeed be the moment when you have to make a decision, especially Lengshan. Determine the next few directors. Yue hasn't competed yet.
"Hahaha!"
Song Yagang wanted to go downstairs to show his face, but Mira's hearty laughter suddenly came from behind, and Hallie's twittering.
It turned out that Mira took them to visit the house, and just came back, Halle, Xue Linfen, and Natasha Kinsky, who was holding Xue Linfen's arm like a girlfriend.
They are all big beauties, only Xue Linfen changed to professional women's fashion without wearing evening gowns, and she also hung small gold glasses around her neck, as if she was afraid that others would not know that she was in position and successfully transformed into a Hollywood producer.
"Hey." Song Ya greeted the forests.
"It's awesome here, APLUS." Hallie embraced warmly and poke in secret.
"Can't delay any longer, the casting dispute is about to get out of control." Xue Linfen second, "I heard Mira said she..."
"Yes." Song Ya blinked at Mila who touched her stomach. "How is your new film? I heard Hayden said it has been released?" asked Natasha Kinski again.
"Don't mention it, in three days of low gear, North Rice's box office was only more than 10,000 dollars..." Natasha Kinski began to babble and complain, "Oliver Stone produced the project!"
puff! Worthy of being a big poison at the box office, "That's a shame." Song Ya replied, holding back a smile.
"We have to talk." Xue Linfen is now a career woman: "The Lengshan audition work is over, but..."
"Well, then I won't go down yet, you quietly bring Yeremov up, he is the only one."
Song Ya asked the four girls to go downstairs first, "Mike, where is the study?"
"boss."
Yeremov quickly opened the door with Xue Linfen.
The casting of the Cold Mountain project has been disturbed so far, and countless famous stars have smashed their heads. The advantage is that they have created a lot of talk in Hollywood and gossip media. There are countless topics before the shooting, but it really can't be delayed.
"The couple quarreled at Daniel's house some time ago and the paparazzi was photographed by the paparazzi. Because Nicole Kidman has a greater advantage, she seems willing to leave her husband behind to sign the contract first. Jingtang was very angry about this. He insisted on bringing Nicole Ji earlier. Deman entered the game and helped his wife get a lot of good resources. For example, Earth Ambition, the two are the masters of the male and female... The eye-openers who haven't been released yet."
Yeremov reports: "He still eats the vinegar of Nicole Kidman and Charles Fraser. If this continues, he may have to use the resources and influence of Scientology to fight for his role. Scientology has a great hidden influence in Hollywood. We I can't stand it anymore."
"Wait." Song Ya raised his hand, "Why Nicole Kidman has a greater advantage? Isn't Touchstone Pictures the one who likes soup and doesn't like box office poison?"
"Touchstone Pictures was persuaded by director Tony Scott and turned to support this person, not Jared Leto."
Yeremov took out a resume from his bag.
"Let me guess first, Jude Law?" Song Ya secretly smiled, and the world line seemed to stubbornly deflect to the original lineup of Apocalypse.
"No."
"Huh?" Song Ya was stunned. "Texas kid Matthew McConaughey?"
"Nor." Yeremov announced the answer: "A dark horse, James Caviezel... Tony Scott really likes his appearance. He has been out for nearly ten years and his acting skills are fine."
The less-known actor, "Yeah." Song Ya looked through his resume. He was also a handsome white guy, American, just 30 years old, 1.8-meter tall, and he didn't even play with the 1.8-meter Nicole Kidman. The problem is that there are many audition photos in the resume, and the more sloppy and miserable appearance is the best, and the temperament image is exactly like the crucifix in the church.
This will poke a G-spot for conservative whites in the South. In fact, Leto looks a bit like **** when he has long hair, but it is more refined and gorgeous.
The Lengshan male protagonist has been on the run for most of the time, and has been in the midst of hunger and cold. No wonder Tony Scott fell in love with James Caviezel and even preferred to give up supporting his lover's soup.
"What about Daniel?"
Without Jared Leto or Jennifer Connelly, wouldn't Daniel be in vain? Where do you put the face of the top six record company presidents?
"Jennifer Connelly can play the second female role, and this role is also very brilliant." Yeremov replied.
"You know that Daniel's main push is Jared Leto, and Leto has signed Daniel's Glass Records. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com" Song Ya shook his head, Jennifer Connelly threw it to him to help push, and His vital interests do not matter. Daniel will never agree to this compensation condition.
"Leto has no play. Director Tony Scott, Touchstone Pictures, and original author Charles Fraser are not optimistic about him." Yeremov said: "If Leto is chosen, they would rather accept box office guarantees."
"Really? You won't be..." Song Ya was afraid that he would use these words to deceive himself, and pretend to squeeze Daniel out.
Xue Linfen shook her head quietly, indicating that she was not.
"Ok……"
Song Ya closed his eyes. The second female version of the Apocalypse is Renee Zellweger. She has worked with Mr. Sweetheart in the soup. She is now a popular Hollywood actress. Perhaps because of time, the original Lengshan plays the rude and independent standard southern women very well, but Now I should not be willing to break the image to play this kind of role and match others. "Who else is the second female contender?" he asked.
Yeremov gave a few names, and there was no Renee Zellweger.
"Then Jennifer Connelly would like it himself?"
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"Of course I do!"
Unexpectedly, Jennifer Connelly agreed, "I like Ruby (female second) very much. She is more brave, strong and independent than the heroine, isn't she?"
Both Yeremov and Xue Linfen were deliberately used by her, and the vivid southern accent was amused. "Haha, are you New Yorker Jennifer?" Xue Linfen also made a statement.
Accent Kungfu is almost a compulsory course for American actors. If you don't imitate it authentically, you will lose points. If you are embarrassed in a Southern style drama like Lengshan, it will cause catastrophic damage to your career.
In the Anaconda Disaster starring Milla, the supporting role of the old drama John Walter was nominated for the Golden Raspberry Award because of his crappy fake accent. If the audience who is not in the English cultural background does not realize the difference in accent, pure Watching Qiang Water's performance will not get any problems at all.
"Yes, grew up in Brooklyn." Jennifer Connelly replied.
The early opportunities for her career, such as the roles in the American past that became famous all came from the resources of the Italian gang, because the influential Italian Americans in Hollywood at the time were basically from the Little Italy neighborhood of Brooklyn.
Song Ya also laughed for a while, "But the second female role needs to be ugly, rude, gain weight, and will stand... For example, Nicole Kidman is a green leaf, are you okay? I remember you Didn’t you take over the scenes other than Female One?"
Regardless of the production cost, whether the box office is profitable, whether there is Nicole Kidman, and the resources are high, she should not have taken over the role other than the heroine after she became famous. "At that time, the media may say that you are If you are too angry, the sacrifice may be great."
"It's okay, if it's for Lengshan, then I won't care about it!" Jennifer Connelly replied very firmly: "I returned to the film world to play more breakthrough roles."
It seems that Lengshan is indeed very attractive to American actors. This world line is so turbulent. In the original film of Apocalypse, the first female Nicole Kidman, the second female Renee Zellweger and the third female Nata Li Portman is already very popular now. Natalie Portman, who became famous by "that killer is not too cold", has now received the highly anticipated Star Wars series return: the heroine of the "Phantom Threat".
"Ok."
With Yeremov and Xue Linfen here, Song Ya looked at her with normal eyes and muttered, why is she putting on a scarf, "So it's decided for now?"
"Yes." Yeremov nodded.
"Thank you APLUS!" Still very happy to get the second female Jennifer Connelly.
"Uh...Of course I can't guarantee that this is the end result."
Song Ya also secretly breathed a sigh of relief, and all that was left was how to convince Daniel to accept that the male lead didn't use Leto. He scratched his head in distress with his ring finger and said, "Get Daniel here."
"I send you."
Xue Linfen, who was responsible for quietly pulling people from the banquet hall, got up.
"Okay, S." Jennifer Connelly left.
"Yeah." Song Ya squeezed a smile at her, raising her palm to say goodbye.
I almost talked to Yeremov about several of his projects. Except for Lengshan, which was deadlocked in the final casting stage, the miracle that had already started shooting. The Blade Warrior project, which was sold by David Geffen to Warner Pictures, was also renewed. Started, director Zach Schneider finally got re-employment.
"Funding is alright?"
"No problem, the first share of the Titanic will be credited after the New Year." Yeremov replied.
"Follow the 20th Century Fox, they will see you in court if they play tricks."
"Yes, I understand."
Daniel was quickly led in by Xue Linfen, "Okay, let's talk alone." Song Ya sent her and Yeremov away.
"APLUS, you must support me today, as we said before."
In the past few months when he went abroad, Daniel has been immersed in Hollywood. He has worked very hard to promote his singer Leto as the male lead, but the effect seems to be not very good. Now he has fallen to the third choice at most. "It's not that troublesome. You give Yeremov an order, he listens to you, and A+ Film Studio is the biggest investor after all. You can solve the problem with a word, let the soup go to hell!"
Director Tony Scott hides the true thoughts very well. Daniel doesn't know that he actually wants to adopt the dark horse James Caviezel, and his lover's soup may also be kept in the dark.
Otherwise, the soup will not be still trying to squeeze out Leto's main enemy, and concentrate on fighting against Daniel behind Leto, and conflicts with Charles Fraser, the original author who hates him.
While Charles Fraser, the Atlantic Monthly, Grove Press, and Touchstone Pictures have quietly turned to support James Caviezel, but the director Tony Scott, who entered the game, is only one step away from the last laugh. Far away.
The multi-party game is now very clear. During the last two rounds of the audition, other heavy-weight movie stars still had hope. I heard that the tears were even more tragic, or they would frequently send hot topics to the gossip tabloids.
Song Ya didn’t bother to look back at the previous events. It’s not important for you to know whether you know it or not when you are abroad, but now there is a problem that is posed, "The key is that I can’t say this, Daniel, you know. ...I cannot be discovered by the outside world that I am intervening in a movie with a southern perspective during the Civil War."
"You just let Yeremov say it, don't you always do this? Let him say something that is inconvenient for you to say! And neither the investor nor the creator knows that you are actually interfering!"
It's already a matter of face. Daniel was very excited from the moment he walked in. "I want my first project in Hollywood to fall into a situation where tabloids ridiculed me!?"
"It's true that I can't hide it from insiders, but Yeremov changed his attitude when I returned to Los Angeles. What a coincidence?"
Song Ya also raised his voice and pointed to the door: "Charles Frazier went hungry and wrote his debut work for eight years to top the bestseller list in one fell swoop. He received a record-setting license fee for the adaptation from us and the chief executive. The power of the screenwriter, he is now...now at a glorious moment unprecedented in his life. It is so swollen. You just saw it. He doesn't even look at the soup, and confronts directly in public. Once the southern cultural elite is upset Now, I just lifted the table and yelled at the media, what should I do? He is not the third-rate scam writer Kunes I sent to prison!"
"He won't, he is most uncomfortable with the soup. Leto is very happy to see him as the hero."
Daniel replied: "Of course the heroine, the Jennifer Connelly you asked me to push may have to give way."
"Ha! You were fooled by them. Daniel, Charles Fraser, Tony Scott and Touchstone Pictures now all support James Caviezel, Nicole Kidman, the first woman, and Jennifer Connery, the second woman."
I didn't have too much time to waste, and Song Ya didn't help to conceal the matter while he was in Los Angeles.
"Oh SHXT!"
It was then that Daniel suddenly realized that he held his head with his hands in front of the window and waited for a long time before he calmed down. "That gang of bastards... or your fault APLUS. You made Yeremov tough. It won't be so much trouble."
"I have invested the most money, and I also want to see the most suitable actors appear. This is a business, not a fight of volition Daniel." Song Ya persuaded: "I also feel that Caviezel is indeed more suitable."
"S!"
Daniel was really anxious, and cursed: "Don't forget that I asked Doug Morris to get Disney secretly not long ago, otherwise Eisner won't accept it, you know?"
"Doug Morris? What can he help me secretly?"
"He deliberately took the boss, the young Bronfman, to meet with Eisner, and the two cautious emperors froze on the spot."
Doug Morris has revealed the'credit' to Daniel. Song Ya thinks about it as if this is the case. Sloan's judgment will not be a problem. She said that Eisner rejected it, but was later rejected by Eisner. The decision to slap her face, something must have happened in the middle.
"That's how you gave me back?!" Daniel asked: "Let me be humiliated in Hollywood?"
Song Ya didn’t quarrel and went back, closed his eyes and quickly went through the original film of Lengshan’s Apocalypse. No, Caviezel is more suitable, perhaps more suitable than the original male protagonist Jude Law, even if Qiu Hua kept it on her way to escape alone. The bearded still lacked Caviezel's audition photos, which moved people's hearts so badly.
"In this way, I will compensate Leto. You know that the casting of Tom Hanks' second feature film "The Art of Stealing" has entered the final stage. The original author of that film is Abag who wrote the cat and mouse game. Erne, it’s almost a sequel to the cat and mouse game. I figured out a way to insert Leto in and become the male lead of that play."
Song Ya makes an offer.
"Letto thinks that kind of role is not breakthrough, he ran to the audition himself and he could get it with a high probability. What do you think he gave up the opportunity there for Lengshan?" Daniel shook his head: "And don't think you can It’s a big deal. The movie’s distributor is Paramount Pictures, and Paramount President Shirley Lansing has a very poor relationship with you, I don’t know!"
It happened that he mentioned Shirley Lansing...
Song Ya's mind turned around and decided to take this opportunity to make him feel so noisy. He reached out to the landline microphone and thought about it for ten seconds before he picked it up and dialed a number.
"I'm looking for Mr. Redstone. I don't have an appointment. I'm APLUS." When he reported his home, he pressed the speakerphone, put the microphone on the phone and waited silently. Daniel stopped talking.
"What's the matter so late?"
Lei Shidong's voice came over.
"It's still about Shirley Lansing, this is already the last month of 1998." Song Ya deliberately omitted the greetings and said in an impolite tone.
Redstone has determined to fire Shirley Lansing. Not long ago, he started directing the media to break the news that Shirley Lansing used power for personal gain, and made Paramount Pictures pay unreasonably high salaries to the director’s husband for a long time, because this media tycoon and old man I want to force Shirley Lansing to resign voluntarily in order to save a large sum of money for termination.
"Be patient boy, what I promised will be done, and I should be able to see results these days."
Redstone hung up impatiently.
Song Ya pressed the hands-free button again, turned off the beeping busy tone of the phone, and then shrugged to the dazed Daniel, and spread his hands.
Daniel blinked his eyes a few times before taking his straight gaze away from the phone, "Then your compensation is not equal. The'Art of Stealing' is not as good as Lengshan in terms of box office and award prospects, Tom Hanks. Being the top film star does not mean that his director ability is also top-notch. What happened to his debut "Unstoppable Miracle"?"
It seems to be calmed? "Other compensations will be OK later? I won't treat your Daniel badly. Now let us solve the Lengshan matter."
"Okay, okay, don't forget your words." Daniel agreed.
Sure enough, Song Ya called Yeremov and others. He also called David Geffen and Tom Hanks halfway, and easily helped Daniel to negotiate the way of Leto. Originally, Tom Hanks liked Leto to continue to appear in the cat and mouse game sequel, and he saw it when chatting at the Venice Film Festival. It was a message to the unsuspecting Daniel.
"Then it's so decided, male number one James Caviezel, female number one Nicole Kidman, female number two Jennifer Connelly, female number three Natasha Kinsky?"
In front of the full house of investors, producers and director Tony Scott, and lead screenwriter Charles Fraser, Song Ya used an inquiring tone to announce the final result, "Everyone has no opinion?"
"OK."
"OK."
Everyone looked at each other and all nodded in acceptance, but Daniel remained silent.
Charles Frazier asked with joy: "Although we drove away the soup, what if Nicole Kidman is forced to abandon the acting because of his pressure? The heroine has exposed scenes... "
"When the time comes, you can discuss it yourself. I don't have that many US time... Uh, China Time has tracked this matter."
After slashing the chaos with a quick knife, Song Ya waved and drove people away. Charles Fraser, because the guy who wrote about the divorce might really have a covetous heart for Nicole Kidman, no matter what, it's none of his business anyway.
"starving."
After everyone was gone, I remembered that I hadn't eaten yet. Song Ya touched his stomach and went out. He just moved in, and now he can only go to the buffet table in the banquet hall downstairs to solve the problem.
But when he walked to Old Mike at the end of the corridor again, he saw Melissa Georgie, who was dressed up and enchanting, had just arrived at the entrance of the hall.
With the help of the girl next door and the drama with Xiao Lizi, she is now another rising **** actress in Hollywood, and the media even complimented her for being Sharon Stone's successor.
The Liangtang couple are already walking out and are preparing to leave. They may have just been notified of the final casting result. Nicole Kidman wanted to take her husband's arm, but Liangtang was annoyed by her.
The agent sent Kingsley to follow the two, but Fergie was gone.
And Natasha Kinski is hugging Xuelinfen happily like a little girl to celebrate, speaking of Natasha Kinski's female third role is more suitable than Natalie Portman in the original film of Apocalypse, after all, A young woman with a child, Natalie Portman looks a little younger in the play.
In fact, Xue Linfen also found a role for herself. She played a guest role, and she was also one of the women met by the male protagonist during his escape.
Nicole Kidman, Jennifer Connelly, Natasha Kinsky, Xue Linfen...
The hero James Caviezel.
Speaking of having a gatekeeper like your own face-controlled investor, how can it be a good thing for the project, right? No matter what the box office is, at least the overall appearance of the whole film is absolutely online.
In the end, I have to decide! Song Ya thought with satisfaction.
He continued to observe, UU reading www. uukanshu.com Daniel is talking to Leto and should be comforting him. Jennifer Connelly, who is in order to create momentum, is helping him.
Mila is still very jerky about playing the role of the hostess. She only welcomed the new guests when Hallie reminded her. She was not used to the top Hollywood parties. After entering the door, she looked around and chose to stand near the touchstone film high-level circle. In addition, she was looking for an opportunity to insert Melissa Georgi whom she had met.
"Ugh!"
The following women can afford everything they want, but...
Song Ya couldn't help but think of his ex-wife, Amy and Shakira, and suddenly felt bad again. She scratched her head in distress and asked old Mike, "Am I too emotional? Mike."
The old man squinted his eyes up and down, and asked, "So what answer do you want?"
"But I shouldn't be considered a bad man in the strict sense?"
"What answer do you want?"
"..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1260: Jennifer's experience

In the past ten years, Liangtang has long been ranked in the top five Hollywood star power lists selected by major entertainment magazines. There is no doubt that the superstars, he and his wife Nicole Kidman and agent Pai Kingsley have gone away, and the other seven or eight. A group of guests such as friends and assistants also left. The remaining dozens of people were not enough to fill the magnificent grand banquet hall, and the atmosphere gradually became a bit...nondescript.
There is no preparation for a dance party, and it is not considered a dinner, party or salon. The casting of Lengshan has just been settled. Several waves of related parties have formed a small circle and are discussing the follow-up matters seriously. The other Blade Warrior crews and the miracle crews have their own staff. Get together and chat, a small number of waiters shuttled among them holding plates.
Song Ya, who had been hit by the old Mike, felt strange, "Hey, Catherine, Spike, Leto..." He laughed and went downstairs to greet Catherine and his wife, Spike Lee, Jared Leto and others. , And winked at Mira and the others.
"Zac."
Then he hugs Zach Schneider, the director of Blade Warrior, and David Goyer, the lead screenwriter, who is closest to the stairs, "David, I'm glad to see you again."
"APLUS is great here."
"Beautiful house." The two complimented.
"Thank you..." Song Ya smiled and raised his chin to the other people who toasted to themselves. "You talk first, I'm starving."
He winked at Hayden and walked to the buffet table to grab something to eat, "What's the matter?" asked.
"It's very complicated to say, it's all from Daniel's house."
Hayden explained in a low voice. People used to be at Daniel's house. There is always no shortage of grand parties. He probably knows that his neighbor APLUS is back. There are more people here today. "Daniel brought people here first, and then..."
Hayden tugged at his earlobe to signal that some people were well informed. "Charles Fraser and the Atlantic Monthly also followed soon. Later, Liangtang and others, Tony Scott and Touchstone also arrived one after another. Guests More and more...You are resting, and I can't let them wait, so I have to call the party company to help me urgently."
Let me tell you that the novel app I'm using recently, [app] supports both Android and iPhone!
"That's it."
It's no wonder that this is the guest, and the scattered people who are not in the game such as Melissa Georgi are still coming to the door...
At this time, the Catherine and his wife came over, "Hello..." He shook hands with each other.
"So you are sure that you can make your schedule available next year? Zach wants to start work as soon as possible..." Catherine only cares about the Blade Warrior project.
"Of course, discuss with Yeremov on the specific time. I have no important arrangements for next year."
Next year, apart from going back to law school to go to school and to promote the three majors, Song Ya nodded and confirmed that both A+ Film Studio and KM Films had early investment in the sequel of Blade Warrior. They have been dragged by the neurotic rich three generations until now and have to pay to redeem them. ...Of course it is good to start work as soon as possible.
"OK, the project will start immediately."
The Catherines were very happy, "You are indeed a good partner APLUS."
"Haha, of course. Say hello to Mr. Geffin for me."
In the distance, Jennifer Connery stood beside Leto, listening to Daniel talking with his ears, and at the same time distracted from the corner of his eye to observe APLUS, this Hollywood legend that the former prime minister of Ermao sold cheaply in Beverly Hills to pay for his life. The owner of the mansion.
When he appeared, it was the focus of the audience. It is hard to imagine that he was just over 24 years old. When walking down the stairs, Jennifer Connelly noticed Melissa Georgie not far away immediately raised her chest and abdomen, like a peacock opening the screen I usually showed myself, but received no feedback.
His gaze also swept away from himself, very calm, and the same business affairs as in the study before, it seems that the acquaintance and meeting in Venice before was just a habitual encounter in Hollywood...
After Catherine and his wife, the executives of Touchstone Pictures also greeted them and surrounded them. When shaking hands, everyone would use their other hand to support his elbow. He responded enthusiastically and without losing a sense of distance, just like a godfather. Deng helped send the person who had made the farewell out, and then continued to deal with the food on the buffet.
"After setting it up, the topic will be used... Leto and the hottest Lengshan hero are both losers, and Caviezel has benefited and became an unexpected dark horse."
Daniel is in a bad mood, and he still hasn't cast Leto in the leading role with such a high profile. He can only order his subordinates to quickly use public opinion to find face, "Let the tabloids publish more of this kind of draft, to the effect, the rest of you Free to play."
"Yes, boss." The Glass Pictures and Glass Records executives who surrounded him responded.
"Yeah." Daniel asked Leto, "Shall we talk to APLUS in the past?"
"No, I want to go home and rest, I'm a little tired." Leto became even more depressed and declined.
"Also."
Daniel slapped him on the shoulder, "Let your agent contact Tom Hanks."
"I know."
"Jennifer, please help me send him off, so comfort and comfort." Daniel said to himself when he sent Leto out.
Uh……
"Okay." She had to agree, and followed Leto before leaving the hall and looked back. APLUS had already talked with the black celebrity guide Spike Lee and others, and did not pay attention to herself, while Halle was holding Xue Linfen and Na. Tashajinski, talking and laughing upstairs, disappeared in the corridor entrance.
Her thoughts couldn't help returning to a few hours ago.
In order to win over the hostess, she and Leto got off the car at Daniel's door arm in arm, allowing the paparazzi outside the manor to shoot enough to provide scandal and romance hype.
There is the real Hollywood carnival. Everyone knows that APLUS has returned to Los Angeles and is living in a new villa nearby. It is time for the final battle.
Live bands, cheerful dance parties, fine wines and exquisite food, various celebrities and celebrities at Vanity Fair gathered together. At that time, Daniel Glass, the president of the former six major record companies was extremely confident, "Welcome! Leto, Jennifer, I don’t think you need to introduce it, right?"
"Hello, Tom and Nicole."
She and Leto pretended to shake hands and hug with Liangtang and Nicole Kidman.
In fact, the soup does not often appear on such occasions. It has disappeared in the Hollywood social circle for nearly a year. He lives in London with his wife and concentrates on filming with the great director Kubrick. "You will be disappointed Daniel. "
The demeanor is still there, but the arrogant personality caused by the red for many years has not changed, and the polite greetings are over and he smiled in Daniel's ear.
"Then wait and see." Daniel responded with a grin.
"OK."
Liang Tang lifted his wine glass and Shi Shiran hugged his tall wife to socialize with others.
Daniel looked at his back deeply, "Don't be under pressure, don't think about this dwarf." He said that, but his expression was a little disturbed and uneasy. After a few words, he ordered: "I will lead someone. Go to APLUS first, you help me deal with this, don't let people notice it." Then he raised his wrist to look at the watch and said the time, "You two will come back then."
"Okay, Mr. Glass." She and Leto agreed simultaneously.
The owner Daniel then found a chance to disappear silently in his own party.
Leto is not his own food, just hype about romance, the two soon separated at the party, Leto went to mix with rock band partners and A+ record singers.
"I talked with the director Tony Scott and others. If you are willing to accept being ugly, the second female is yours, and they will support it."
As far as Hollywood resources are concerned, she is actually higher than Leto or even Daniel. Through Italian-Jewish contacts and brokerage companies, she has long known that Daniel’s investment in the Cold Mountain project is only third after A+ Film Studio and Touchstone Pictures. Position, control... It is not high without calculating the close friend variable APLUS, and the personal relationship with Yeremov is not good.
She also used the excuse of exchanging parenting experience with the producer Xue Linfen for a period of time, and she quickly saw that Xue Linfen was even more outside the situation.
Yeremov, the CEO and president of the largest investor, A+ Film Studio, is very busy and has a vague attitude. Therefore, the author and chief screenwriter Charles Frazier of the original novel has the greatest say in this play.
And Fraser firmly supports Nicole Kidman as the heroine.
Of course, without calculating the variable APLUS, the variable came back today, and everyone is very nervous.
She had prepared for second-hand and asked her agent to quietly talk with Fraser and the others about the deal. The female second was also acceptable, too acceptable. She had read Lengshan's original work countless times, and she also inquired about the content of the script through her relationship. May be more like the old Oscars than the heroine.
The party continued to lively and lively. On the surface, she was okay to socialize as everyone. She let the agent secretly shuttle in the field, communicate with Fraser and others, bargain, and the feedback received was very gratifying. If you don’t fight for the female protagonist to take the female second, chances are Very stable, more than 80%.
"Where is Daniel?"
"I didn't see Daniel, where did he go?"
But the people in Fraser also gradually noticed that Daniel had disappeared quietly, and they asked.
"I don't know?" She can't betray Daniel in this matter.
Women have an advantage in this respect, Fraser and others looked suspiciously, but they couldn't keep asking.
They turned to question others, and then Frazier got together and discussed with the Atlantic Monthly and Gross Publishing for a few minutes, and then hurried out in groups.
There was no shortage of interested people in Hollywood parties. Soon, several senior executives from Touchstone Pictures also left.
She glanced at Leto, who was gathering with her friends to play musical instruments, and felt it was necessary to report, so she found a quiet place and took out her mobile phone, "Mr. Glass, Fraser, they may have passed by..."
"Well, I know, I saw their car." Daniel asked, "Where is the soup?"
"they……"
She probed for the Liangtang couple. By coincidence, she happened to see Liangtang and his party walking towards her side. She hid behind the corner and said, "I'm still there."
"OK, thanks Jennifer, continue to help stare."
Hanging up the phone, Liangtang and his party stood where they were just now, and a clear quarrel came into their ears.
"Stay away from that writer, don't think I didn't notice the way he looked at you!" Liang Tang was warning his wife Nicole Kidman.
"Hehe, Charles and I have nothing to do. You can take care of yourself first." Nicole Kidman retorted.
"Stop arguing, will APLUS allow us to bring capital into the group?" She heard the voice of Paula Wagner, a former agent of Liangtang and a partner of CW Pictures.
"It must be agreed. I can't get the power of producer, can I go into the group and endure that writer's face?" Liangtang replied decisively.
"Charles is not that kind of person." Nicole Kidman said.
"Enough! You are not allowed to be like Charles and Charles in front of me, and you are not allowed to make peace with them behind my back. Haven't you enough from me over the years!?" Jiantang was furious.
"Tom, we are no longer leading in the casting competition. APLUS will not agree that someone will bring money into the team at this time..."
Liangtang is now a broker, and the CAA brokerage company sent Kingsley to interrupt the quarrel between the couple and persuaded: "I understand his character, and even Mr. Bronfman is unwilling to bear it."
"Of course you don't want to conflict with APLUS. Fergie under your banner is still waiting to get the APLUS signature fee." Paula Wagner sneered, "Don't think that Tom and I will not follow the news of the record industry."
"I will serve the interests of Tom and Nicole first." Pakinsley retorted: "And you, the casting competition has been so fierce and you have encouraged Tom to cram CW Pictures in. Your selfishness is even heavier!"
"Then what can we get if we don't bring money into the group? Lengshan heroes and heroines? Or voluntarily cut the salary to star in. Next year Kubrick's Eye-opening Ring will be released. The next year's awards season Tom and Nicole have enough cards. Now, there is no need to act in another art film." Paula Wagner said.
"I like Cold Mountain..." Nicole Kidman said.
"Are you afraid that you are reluctant to give up to that Charles? A nouveau riche writer who has made his first career and doesn't know his surname?" Jingtang's words are vicious.
"Hehe, a writer can also be classified by you as a nouveau riche. You can't realize how beautiful Lengshan's writing is..."
"Bi Chi! I think you are stuck in a character with eyes wide open and can't come out. Like the people in the play, what is it to carry me and other men on your back?"
"Ah!" Liang Tang seemed to push Nicole Kidman, and Nicole whispered.
"You are too much, Tom!" Pakinsley helped Nicole speak.
"Do your own thing, today, I will get the role, I don't have much patience." Liangtang threatened her again: "Otherwise I will fire you."
"And bring money." Paula Wagner added.
"And bring money..."
Jennifer Connery eavesdropped on eating melon Zhengshuang, and suddenly there was a rush of footsteps from a distance, "Hey, don't stand here! I heard that many people have secretly gone to APLUS's house in advance!" Fergie's voice was bluffing.
"Then we will go over." Liangtang stopped arguing, and the group walked away.
Jennifer Connelly showed up and watched them disappear at the door. At this time, the party crowd in the hall was much less. She asked Leto and learned that everyone from the Blade and Miracle crews had basically passed, "We Let's pass by the appointed time," Leto said.
"Ok."
When the two arrived at the home of APLUS not far away by car, there were dozens of related personnel, and they seemed to be waiting. APLUS has not shown up yet. His agent Hayden leads the actress Milla Jovovich. Responsible for the reception, "Sorry, he is still running jet lag." Mira said.
"Wow, it's so beautiful here."
She sincerely admired the oversized barn-style banquet hall, full of gold colors, oversized oil paintings hung on the walls, and a row of exquisite crystal chandeliers shining above her head.
"Thank you." Mira said cheerfully.
Ok?
This happened to be the scene that Song Ya secretly saw upstairs after getting up. Soon, he asked Xue Linfen to take Jennifer Connelly to the study.
Jennifer Connelly arranged the scarf to make it tighter. It was one thing to play friendly matches on the way to the European Film Festival, and it was another thing to change the role of the body. She didn't want the other party to misunderstand, so she showed her southern accent. Business level and acting strength.
But the man did not show any special emotions, smiling naturally but revealing a trace of exhaustion, sitting behind the desk and flipping the actor's resume in his hand while asking some questions casually, in a few words, he decided that he would be the second female and beckoned to see off.
She has to admit that this tycoon's temperament is very attractive~www.mtlnovel.com~ but... deliberately? If you lose your appetite?
Secretly said sorry to Daniel Glass, and followed Xue Linfen out to the banquet hall suspiciously.
"Ah!" There was chaos downstairs for some reason. She saw Fergie smashing things like crazy, crying and smashing things. The drinks in the bar were called to the ground by her. The scene was in a mess, and the plates were thrown to the ground. Become a piece of porcelain scattered.
The others were silently hiding away, only Hayden leaned in to persuade him to avoid the splashing tiles.
"Woohoo..."
Fergie blushed and vented roughly like a short boy before crying and crying, covering her eyes and rushing out of the door.
"What happened to Fergie?" she asked Xue Linfen.
Xue Linfen pursed her mouth without answering.
"Sorry everyone, please don't mind." Mira had already come out like the hostess and ordered the waiter to start cleaning.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1261: Refuse to deconstruct

The first thousand two hundred and sixty-one chapters refused to deconstruct
"I will pay the signing fee, but don't expect too much, and I won't write songs to her again in the future."
Backstage, Song Ya, who had just returned from the Los Angeles tour stage to take a break, accidentally ran into Paikinsley at the door of the dressing room and Paula Wagner, the former agent of Liangtang, who is now a partner of CW Pictures.
Fergie was supposed to be a guest performer today. She was very popular in her hometown of California. The tickets were sold out and she was announced as a gimmick to fans. As a result, Nizi suddenly failed to show her temper, forcing Song Ya to be forced The local "good brother" Snoopy was rescued by the dog, but the guy took the opportunity to knock on the appearance fee...
It’s all about not being dragged. Fergie’s actions are far different from those of Charis, who is owned by Pai Kingsley. As long as the South African Diamonds is a project related to her, she really doesn’t even vote for a resume. To do it. And Fergie? Regardless of public and private, I was jealous and broke a lot of things that day, too much.
He let the two of them into the dressing room and made the first sentence, just to vent their anger with Pai Kingsley.
"Uh, aplus, Fergie is still the top female singer on a+ records. You are a top musician. In terms of potential, singing skills, and future, you don't really think that Mira's future will be greater than Fergie?"
Packinsley immediately retorted: "The distributor switched from Universal, the world's largest music group, to Disney, which is outside the top five, and Fergie's loss is not a small amount."
"The logic is like this. If I don't write songs for her, her new album sales will not be high, and it will not be affected by the size of the publisher. How much loss can she suffer? Naturally, it is not worth the signing fee."
Song Ya was arrogant. In fact, he didn't have any more stocks for Fei Ji. Although he saved a lot of money during the shot coma, the frequency of Apocalypse slowed down significantly after waking up, and the landlord had no more food.
"Be nice to her aplus." Pakingsley had no choice but to beg softly.
"She almost opened the skylight in my concert today!"
Song Ya undressed and walked towards the shower.
Paula Wagner seemed to be watching Perkinsley's joke, and stood by with his mouth cocked for fun.
These two old women who are walking around the soup are a bit interesting. They are loyal to the soup but they like to tear each other down. How many years have they been fighting? Ten years? Maybe this is Liangtang's imperial technique.
"I have decided on this matter. I have been persuading Fergie to collaborate with William Adams for many years. William has a strong creative ability. This year his black eyed peas album behindthefront also opened up. Don’t keep staring at me."
Although Fei Ji’s career has been smooth and smooth over the years, after all, she has started a lot of songs from that day. Song Ya calmed down and planned to push her back to the original world line. She was kind and righteous. "Anything else? My rest time is only fifteen minutes."
"Ok, let's not talk about Fergie. Let me make a long story short aplus, Liangtang really wants the Lengshan hero, I think you know this very well."
Paikinsley said: "Despite your asking price, the soup can't stand what Daniel hype in Hollywood. He and Leto are both hurt... He doesn't like failure and most hates being touched by a little coffee..."
"Go to Yeremov for this matter. I don't care about the Cold Mountain project."
Still reluctant or forgiving, Song Ya closed the door impatiently: "According to my opinion, I won't even buy the right to edit, and don't you think it is too late?"
"It's not too late before signing."
Paula Wagner raised the volume through the door.
"Please find Yeremov."
"But you still make the final decision, right? Aplus, that night."
Song Ya has never dealt with her. This old woman is more like an exquisite and graceful old money. It is not the same way as the professional elite style of Kingsley. "I said I don’t care about it, if it’s for If this one comes, please come back~www.mtlnovel.com~Welfare] Pay attention to the public.. [Book Friends Base Camp], read books every day and get cash/points!
He opened the shower head and said nothing outside. After the shower, he changed into new costumes and went out. The two old women hadn't left yet, so he had to sit in front of the makeup mirror and let the stylist and make-up artists clean up.
"Aplus, Liangtang is willing to cut salaries and invest in sharing your risks, and we are willing to join forces with a+ studios to bring the Mission Impossible series from Paramount to Disney. He invites you to appear as the second male of Mission Impossible 2. , The remuneration will definitely match your coffee position, the director or the Chinese leader John Wu. Maybe you can share a beautiful long-term cooperation agreement with CW Pictures. Do you know how good our similar agreement conditions are at Paramount?"
Paula Wagner makes an offer.
"That agreement worth more than ten million dollars a year?" Song Yaxin said that Shirley Lansing who gave you the paper agreement is hard to protect herself. Could Disney Emperor Eisner be more generous and talkative than Redstone? While Shirley Lansing left, Redstone **** his close relationship with Disney to find a way out before tearing up the agreement? It’s whimsical and funny, isn’t it, "I’m not interested in serving the soup, and I really don’t want to intervene in the Cold Mountain project. Don’t let me say the same sentence a third time, I don’t have much patience..."
"You made the decision to adopt Caviezel and Nicole, didn't you?"
Paula Wagner said: "Nicole won't play if the soup can't get a role."
"I care about her acting or not! Getout!"
You feel too good, right? Song Ya directly let them go.
"Two ladies." Old Mike opened the door and made a please gesture.
Paula Wagner was very angry at the treatment she suffered. She still had a little bargaining chip, and was about to speak. Two old white men walked in outside the door, "Hey, aplus, how about here?"
"Haha, it's awesome! Mr. Anschutz, Mr. Staples (the previous mistake was made, the Staples Center should not be completed at this time, if you forget it, it will be wrong)!" Song Ya second changed his face, got up and warmed Greet, hug.
Paula Wagner recognized the two as the top wealthy Philip Anschutz and Thomas Staples, as well as the co-owners of this Staples Center. He quickly shut his mouth and suffocated his words, dingy and greeted each other and left. .
"You can't talk to a three-billionaire like that. I warned aplus that it would never eat you!"
When Pai Kingsley went out, he complained about Paula Wagner, "It's all right now, it's totally useless!"
"Hehe, I can't figure it out. Tom is going to fire you and not me."
Paula Wagner sneered, "I don't want to share the Mission Impossible series. That kid will definitely regret it in the future."
Pai Kingsley took a deep breath and strode towards the exit. Paula Wagner's cell phone rang behind her. She connected and muttered for a while, then weakened her hand and shouted, "Damn it!"
"What's wrong with you?" Perkinsley looked back.
"Shirley Lansing decided to resign tomorrow. She said she didn't want to be ruined by Redstone." Paula Wagner wailed.
"Hehe, this seems to be your problem." Pakinsley replied.
Paramount's backing fell suddenly. Although they had foreseen it, the two temporarily abandoned their conflicts and hurried back to prepare to overcome the difficulties with Liangtang. They did not realize that the mastermind behind the scenes was actually the ‘that kid’ they just saw.
"Who put those two old women in the backstage?" Song Ya chatted with Anshuz and Staples, and they had no time to question the staff until they rushed to the stage and smash the ghost.
"A member of the Bath family, Ms. Jenny Buss." The staff replied, "She has a good relationship with Paikinsley and Paula Wagner."
"What Buss family?"
"The owner of the Los Angeles Lakers, this is their new home..."
"Okay, I get it now."
The Cup of Life is not popular in the United States. Song Ya finished with a "whereisthelove encore", an old song from 1992. If the fan at the time was a high school student, then he might already have a baby now. As the king of rice, it is true in China. Not as good as the national red who love football. The fans are enthusiastic but not crazy enthusiasm. The brand-new Staples Center is filled with only 20,000 people, and there is still a side of the stand. Fergie did not come and sang casually. Sing and make do with it.
"Cheers!"
On the way home, he also learned that Shirley Lansing was going to resign. It happened that today he would invite the tour team and Hollywood friends to have a real carnival celebration party. It was barely double happiness, and he was in a very happy mood. He led a group of people back The mansion will frequently toast.
This time the super-large banquet hall was almost full. There were bands and unruly young people, eating, drinking, dancing and socializing, and the waiters were constantly delivering wine. Except for the Snoopy dog ​​who always complained about the boring party, try to make everyone satisfaction.
He was surrounded by people, leaned back and drank the glass of wine, then grabbed the glass in Mira's hand and drank it in one go.
"You can't touch cigarettes and alcohol now, you know? Don't be caught by me."
Drinking a bit fiercely, he inadvertently got a little drunk, and he smiled and put his chin on Mira's shoulder, and whispered a warning.
"I know." Mira agreed happily.
However, Song Ya began to gradually release her nature, and her other hand openly embraced the newly approached Hallie's waist.
It doesn't matter, everyone is accustomed to continue to make fun.
"You made the decision to adopt Caviezel and Nicole, right? aplus..."
Suddenly in a daze, he heard this somewhat familiar sentence coming from behind. He thought that the two old women were chasing home again, but was it wrong? It was a man's voice, and he turned his head, "Oh, it's Charles." It was Charles Fraser, the original author of Leng Shan.
These people were already enjoying the party before they came back, and Charles Fraser was also drunk.
However, his gaze fell directly on Jennifer Connelly, who was holding Charles Frazier’s arms. Today, this woman no longer wears the anti-human veil. The large swaths are so rich that people want to look away. Hard to complete.
"Don't talk about it here, Charles."
Jennifer Connelly was not drunk. He knew that it was inconvenient for outsiders to know that he had been involved in the Cold Mountain project, so he quickly stopped Charles Fraser from talking nonsense.
"Sorry, mine."
Charles Fraser reacted, "Shall we talk in private?" he invited.
"Ok. Mila, entertain my friends."
Song Ya left Mira, who was more responsible, and Hallie followed.
The four went out and stepped on the lawn.
"Aplus, I want to thank you formally." Charles Fraser said.
"It doesn't matter, you got what you want, right?"
After all, the foundation of drinking was in, and the wind blew suddenly sober, Song Ya smiled lightly.
"Yes I got what I wanted."
The starring lineup basically implemented his own will. Although writers are generally very emotional, it would be too much to be dissatisfied.
Both women listened to the man silently and wittily.
"but……"
Sure enough, ‘but’ may be late but will definitely come, Charles Fraser said: "I still have a very big worry aplus in my heart, I'll just say it..."
"Please say."
"You know, Leng Shan's book reflects a lot of the atrocities of the Northern Army. There are some conservatism in her core. Hollywood, which is popular with liberalism, has always been very good at deconstructing these things. They like to tell the white people in the countryside. The tragic story is bought, the copyright is taken over, and then it is deliberately made into a vulgar, shallow, nondescript film, deconstructing what the author really wants to express."
Charles Fraser said, "And this is what the Atlantic Monthly and I worry about most."
"I am a young mixed-race, I don't understand these Charles, you should talk to Yeremov."
What the **** is the white man’s tragedy during the Civil War? Song Ya didn’t want to discuss conservatism with him, “Yes, I heard about your dispute over casting, and I can’t deny that I made some decisions. But that’s just because the a+ studio has to invest a lot of money in this project. , And that company happened to be mine."
"Don't pretend to be a fool, you know, you won the Oscar for best adapted screenplay, and you can even pass the top law school."
Charles Frazier, who has just stepped into the upper class with his debut novel, doesn’t speak too tactfully, nor does he want to talk about drama or literature. “Knowing why, Atlantic Monthly and I finally agreed to let your film company shoot this movie. Drama?"
"Because of what?"
"You posted on the Internet back then, about the different reaction of conservatives and liberals when the car broke down and parked on the side of the road for help, so we all agreed that you are actually someone who has already realized the hypocrisy of the liberals, at least part of your heart. Guys who agree with conservatism."
Charles Fraser raised his hands, palms outwards, "Of course we know that you have to stand on your current position for various reasons. You don't have to agree with me, we just need to understand each other."
People of true culture have amazing acumen, Song Ya shrugged, "Seriously, I was just mad at Oprah."
"Puff." Hallie laughed beside him.
And Jennifer Connery quietly poked Charles Fraser's waist with his finger.
"Well, stop talking about this."
Charles Fraser also knew that he was too sensitive to talk about the common language of conservatism with his richest black man, and he smiled bitterly.
The December night in California was still a bit cold, and the four fell into a short silence, and Jennifer Connelly and Halle unanimously began to block the wind flowing into the evening clothes with their hands.
Charles Fraser didn't notice this, he began to appreciate the scenery very literally.
Song Yake didn't let go of the chance to play a gentleman, took off his suit and put it on Hallie, and then glared at Jennifer Connelly who looked over with a smile.
"Ugh!"
Charles Fraser sighed and looked up at the moon.
Jennifer Connelly started rubbing the goose bumps on his arm with his hands, and quietly stared at this side for help.
Song Ya shook the shirt fabric, indicating that there was nothing to take off.
Hallie helped her pinch herself.
"So what do you... want, Charles?" Song Ya broke the silence.
"Can you do me another favor? Leave me a place when the whole film is finalized, or the professional that Atlantic Monthly finds, Leng Shan is my child, I really don’t want to see her cut into something I don’t know. Look like."
Charles Fraser said: "Yelemov, Daniel, Touchstone Pictures and the director disagree, but we think you should be willing to help, just as a tacit understanding between us."
"What!? No!"
Put you in the editing room, what should I do if I have to wield big scissors? And this request is too much. He is not making money by paying money. In order to win the popular best-selling book Lengshan from Universal and other companies, the film adaptation license fee is record-breaking, and the chief screenwriter's high salary...
Everyone wanted more when they saw the opportunity. Adam Song refused, "This is not compliant Charles ~www.mtlnovel.com~Yes, Hollywood's final editing rights are almost forbidden by the publishing company, except for those leading directors... "Jennifer Connelly intimately helped persuade.
"It's just that easy..." Hallie also helped.
"But what about you aplus? I heard you got it early." Charles Fraser asked.
"That's different, don't expect this." Song Ya shook his head, but he has contributed money and apocalypse behind his back. The issuing company is of course willing to compromise with small risks.
"Okay, I understand." Charles Fraser continued to sigh, "Thank you aplus anyway, so can you please help us stare?"
"It's really inconvenient for me to ask about these details... I can only say that I will try my best and help if I can."
Song Ya beat haha, "I think the ladies need to warm up."
"Oh, I'm sorry." Charles Fraser noticed that his female companion was freezing and started to take off his dress clumsily. He was dressed very grandly today, and the scene was a bit embarrassing for a while.
"Forget it, just a little way."
Jennifer Connelly refused, and the four walked back.
"Cough!" Song Ya deliberately coughed when he entered the door.
She understood immediately, whispered a few words to Charles Fraser, and sent away the writer's male companion.
"New boyfriend ah? You dumped poor Leto?" Song Ya smiled and took the suit that Hallie had returned, and asked deliberately.
She rolled her eyes back, "Did you see my assistant? I need to add a shawl." It seemed that it was frozen, she asked Hallie.
Shawl...
"No, the cloakroom upstairs has everything." Song Ya squeezed Hallie from behind, "Take her."
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Except for Halle, Jennifer Connelly doesn't trust anyone.
Halle and the others didn't want to play with Melissa Georgie who had just become popular.
Xue Linfen didn't care, she wanted children again, Song Ya summed it up when she left Los Angeles.
Mila stayed in Los Angeles and continued the full-meter tour. On the 11th, Song Ya arrived at her home in Tribeca, New York.
"Ugh!"
There are also traces of living with Shakira here. Since she became a duo in Ermao and Mila, she stopped answering the phone, and brought Xiao Arianne back to South America. Now she is promoting there. Her new Spanish speciality dondeestanlosladrones,'Where is the thief', this album is a bit like a social activist like Madonna, attacking the corruption in her home country, Colombia, and the Colombian government began to dislike her.
But this is also the only way to move towards a higher level and more influential trend diva.
Song Ya was still standing at the door sighing, Hayden had turned on the TV.
Today is a very important day, the voting day of the House of Representatives impeachment case.
The four counts of perjury by the congressional grand jury, perjury in the Paula Jones case, obstruction of justice, and abuse of power will be voted separately, which means that the current grand commander must get a score of four to zero in order to pass the test. Scoring any goal will not work, it will mean that the impeachment is passed, and he will become the second impeached leader in history. If he gets two-thirds of the votes in the Senate by the Elephant Party, he will make history. Become the first chief impeached to step down.
The vote has not yet taken place, and the parliamentarians are still debating.
"Arkansas is the commander of Amerika, not the people, nor the enemy of any one of you and me. The Constitution is not the master key used to attack political parties, just because some of my congressional colleagues dislike him... "
Underwood's throat became hoarse. He stood in front of the podium and called out angrily to make his last effort before voting.
"poor guy……"
Newt Gingrich, the leader of the Elephant Party House of Representatives who bet with him, was caught by the Donkey Party media last month. His lover was a 20-year-old employee of the Agriculture Committee who jumped up and down in the Lewinsky scandal. He was actually playing an office romance in which an old cow eats tender grass in private. The anchor Gordon was really wrong about it, although the main credit this time was not his.
Newt Gingrich took the opportunity to announce that he was willing to take responsibility for the defeat of the Elephant Party House of Representatives in the midterm election. Regardless of whether the impeachment case is passed or not, he will resign on January 1 next year and will no longer be re-elected as the leader of the Elephant Party House of Representatives.
This move meant to catch an enemy even if he was drowning and take away the loneliness on the road. Since he and Underwood’s bet is an impeachment case, Underwood’s pressure is even greater. Once the impeachment case is passed, Underwood will Not fulfilling the gambling agreement and resigning from the party whip will inevitably become a political clown who ridicules.
Underwood can only fight his back, Song Ya is worried for him from the heart.
"Where are you? I'm already on Metropolis Records."
At this time, her ex-wife called. She finally chose not to listen to the advice of her agent Sandy Glen, and agreed to renew the contract for another three years at the asking price of Sony Columbia Records, two specialties, and a signing of 28 million yuan, maintaining the diva Worth.
She returned to New York the day before yesterday. The Prince of Egypt will be released on Christmas schedule. At that time, she and Whitney Houston will help to run the promotion, chorus the theme song whenyoubelieve on many occasions, and also agreed to help record apeshit.
The timing is just right, and now the media can no longer care about the restrooms in the East Hall.
"So early? I haven't even put down my luggage yet."
"If you don't come, I'll go, find someone else to record it," she said.
"Don't don't, just wait for me, I'll be there soon."
"Humph..."
Metropolis Records is not far away. Song Ya rushed there quickly. The two naturally enjoyed the best recording studio. In addition to the tuner, musicians, chorus and other personnel, the president of Metropolis Records accompanied her agent Sandy Glen, Manager Newman is sitting outside the control room.
"Aplus, can mimi do this kind of transformation?"
Newman must have known her throat by now, but what should I do? The renewal contract has been signed, and he asked in a languid manner.
Apeshit also sings rap. She used to cooperate with rap singers, but it was the first time she came here by herself, and Newman was worried.
Song Ya waved him to wait, opened the door with a hippie smile and went into the recording studio. He smiled at his ex-wife who was dressed up and studying the lyrics: "Why didn't you bring Xiao Leijia?"
"Let him listen to us sing such swear words?" She lifted the lyrics and rolled her eyes.
"Yes, yes, you still think carefully..." Song Ya reached out and hugged her, "Oh!"
"The Louvre?" she asked.
"Louvre!"
Song Ya nodded firmly, "Everything is arranged."
"The most expensive mv in history?"
"Yes, I asked a+ film studio to find someone to shoot." Otherwise, she didn't agree, and Grammy's songs also need to spend money to show their strength as a gimmick, just like the scream mv that mj brothers and sisters set the record.
"Humph...who is the director?"
"I...why!"
He got another hoof, "I asked Zac to help."
Zach Schneider was very familiar with it, and she was finally satisfied, "Put my money and go..." humming to the lyrics.
"Stackmymoneyfastandgo." Song Ya corrected, "no need to sing, just rap."
"I think the process just now is better."
"Don't you think, just sing as I demonstrate."
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"No!"
"Don't make trouble, time is very tight..."
"Who do you mean to make trouble?"
"Can't you record well?"
"What's your attitude? It won't be recorded!"
"What's my attitude? I and Qiqi will discuss with you..."
"Is this a discussion?"
One is artistic stubbornness with genuine products, and the other is invincible self-confidence with the blessing of apocalypse. The two began to quarrel without saying a few words. Sandy Glenn yawned outside, "Well, call me." He simply said. Lie down on the sofa and sleep soundly.
"Yeet, yeet, yeet, yeet, yeet..."
"Master, master, master, master, master..."
After a while, the two were getting better again, Song Ya tapped his fingers with snapped fingers and started.
Mariah Carey: "stackmymoneyfastandgo..."
Song Ya: "fastfastgo!"
Mariah Carey: "fastlikealambo..."
Song Ya: "skrrtskrrtskrrt..."
"It's great, let's go over it formally?" The president of Metropolis Records is a very capable producer.
"Ok."
The two who warmed up agreed in unison, and the accompaniment sounded.
"I will jump off the stage..."
"Jumpjumpheyhey!"
"Audience enjoy this..."
"Crowdgoin'heyhey!"
"Unbelievable we did it!"
"Thisiswhatwemademade..."
"We are grateful for all this!"
"Thisiswhatwethankthank..."
"Unbelievable we have reached the pinnacle of our career!"
"Thisadifferentangle..."
"Haveyoueverseenthecrowdgoin'apeshit?rua!"
After singing a paragraph, the two of them laughed. It was really tacit. She began to twist her body naturally to the music. It was not difficult for her. Although her voice was not as strong and domineering as the original singer Beyoncé, the first attempt to rap was also jerky, but there was Her own unique taste has little to do with her throat.
"Tellthegrammy'sfxxkthat0for9shit!"
After a break, I continued to record, and finally sang the sentence from the Grammy jury. The original version of this song is eight mention zero, Song Ya changed the reality to 0for9, referring to the **** Grammy tragedy that the two encountered that year. , Revenge, and other unrecognized brands and inappropriate stems have also been changed. U U Reading www.uukanshu.com
"This song is not very nice." She made a mistake in the latter sentence, commenting proudly.
"This is a song that shows one's attitude." Song Ya replied, "Vent me for you."
"Hmph." She was still quite moved, and reached out to grab Song Ya's hair, "The studio is good."
"Thank you, my own business."
After one day of recording, the two of them found a high-end place to have dinner according to the habit they had just met at that time, but their friends changed another group of people, "Are you afraid? It's too late to regret now." Song Ya naturally said Changed the red wine in front of her and asked.
"Hehe, what am I afraid of." Her character is the most inspiring, pouting back: "It's you, the Grammys later awarded you a legendary award and a classical music award. They are more friendly to you."
"The Legend Award was because I was shot, and I didn't go to the scene to claim the Babayetu classical chorus trophy."
Song Ya forced: "I don't rely on them for food."
Newman and others were amused, "aplus, don't your new album worry about the coldness of music reviews? This is very important to you, just transferred from Universal to Disney."
"I care about them to die."
"Hahaha!"
The atmosphere was harmonious, Hayden quietly answered the phone, and then reported: "The counting of votes has just ended."
Song Ya knew that the result would not be good by seeing his serious face, "how do you say?"
"Two to two, the House of Representatives passed the two counts of impeachment by grand jury perjury and obstruction of justice, and rejected the Paula Jones case for perjury and abuse of power. Except for the abuse of power, which was rejected by a large score, the gap in the other votes was wide. Number of digits."
"Ah..."
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"Yes, it's really a pity that the few votes are different, maybe this is God's arrangement..."
Underwood's voice is still firm, optimistic, and magnetic. "Me? Haha, soon, I know I must give everyone an account before January 1st."
He did not answer the question directly. He was very happy to hear Song Ya offered to continue to support him, "Thank you, aplus, uh...I haven't followed the entertainment news recently. Will you come to Washington to perform?"
"That's a shame, what's the Chicago field number?" He picked up the pen, then put it down again, "Is it? It should not work, I can't go away during the year... Yes, the Senate vote according to the process will be as soon as January next year. , But that has nothing to do with me."
"There is a TV broadcast? Live broadcast? You sold the Chicago show to HBO? Okay, haha, I will watch it."
"Ok, goodbye then."
The atmosphere in the party whip office was much more depressing than his optimistic tone. As soon as he hung up the phone, Claire, the wife across the desk, asked, "Do we need to worry?"
"Aplus? No, he will continue to pay next year." He replied.
"Oh? What's wrong with him that we don't know?" Claire asked.
"No, he is almost invincible, as long as he doesn't make fundamental mistakes."
Young 3 billionaire, black light, ethnic idol, multi-living superstar, Hollywood player, Internet industry ally, this year began to gain unparalleled popularity in the world, and two years later, the voice of Gore's firm support By. Some time ago, he also played a black face and helped some people in Washington knock a lot of money from Lazarenko, and heard that including the fbi chief Fries, whose position is in a precarious position... But Underwood did not want to tell his wife these words.
"Ok."
Claire did not follow up. The public support of aplus is indicative. She satisfactorily clicked on the notebook, "Then all that are left are some sad fencers. You can't lose your position. This will affect our career. Caused a major blow."
Underwood didn't listen to her this time, "I must keep Claire decent, and sometimes retreat is not a bad thing, like Dunkirk."
"Before this, did you put in 100% effort for it?" Claire asked coldly.
"I'm doing my best, almost, just a little bit, I won't be merciful to those who run tickets." Underwood pinched his index finger and thumb together.
"How about resigning first, and then letting colleagues in the party keep you?" Claire gave an idea.
Of course Underwood did not want to leave, snapped his fingers, "We agree."
"Who is right? Dick Giffat, chairman of the Donkey Party National Committee?"
Claire asked. Underwood didn't answer, she looked back at Doug, the chief of staff over the sofa.
"Dick Giffat won't help. We have tried to get his parliamentary position (Dick Giffat is also the leader of the majority party in the House of Representatives). He is very vengeful."
"call……"
There was a scent of pushing everyone down, Claire held his forehead, "It should have been Dick Gifatt going to bet with Newt Gingrich, and their status is equal. He is also responsible for the impeachment case."
"Who knew there was a **** blue skirt for m-fxxk."
Underwood gritted his teeth.
Thinking of this big oolong, he regrets it. He thought it was a risk-free political show. If the performance is so good, maybe he can go one step further. Who knows if he jumped too high... he pit himself, no, he was vowed and eaten. It's unlucky for the leader who can't wipe his mouth clean.
"There are not many people who are qualified to keep you, so isn't it the current commander who is left..." Claire frowned.
Underwood nodded, "I'm asking Doug to contact the White House Office, trying to find a chance to meet with him alone today. We are waiting for the call."
"He doesn't want to see you?" His wife is always keen.
"The commander is very dissatisfied that we rushed back to Chicago to conduct a personal campaign at a critical moment during the last vote." Doug replied.
"Ha!" Claire sneered uncomfortably. "He will lose even worse if we don't keep our seat as a councillor."
"There are not many reasonable politicians." Underwood smiled bitterly.
"By the way, where did your opponent, the guy who sits in a daze at the door of your house all the time raise so much money?"
Claire is very puzzled when it comes to it.
"It's normal. The Elephant Party is causing trouble against me. Most of his money comes from several agricultural products associations in Illinois."
Underwood raised his hand, "Don't show resentment Claire to the outside world. I don't want to be seen as a cautious eye for not retaliating after winning the election. This thing ends here."
"I will not."
Claire closed the notebook. "Well, how long will our difficult times last?"
Even keeping the party whip position is definitely not as good as before. He was expected to launch an attack on the majority leader of the House of Representatives, Dick Giffat, who is the second person of the Donkey Party in the House of Representatives, and the first is Speaker Tom. Foley, the party whip can only be ranked third, far less powerful.
"Two years? I will move closer to Gore." Underwood replied.
"Ok, it seems I am going back to Chicago to lay off..." Claire got up.
"Thank you for supporting Claire." Underwood hugged his wife. "It won't be long..."
At this time, the phone in Doug's hand rang, and he hung up a few seconds after answering, "Oval Office." Reported.
Underwood immediately followed him out, "Wait." Claire stopped him and helped tidy up his suit. "My husband is a strong man. Don't let him think you are cowardly."
"I will not."
Underwood smiled confidently, Doug opened the door, and Claire watched him set off to the White House.
After the impeachment vote, the members of the House of Representatives were fine, and few met on the road. The staff of the Capitol, mainly the staff and employees in the offices of the members, quietly observed him.
'Will Underwood honor his promise and resign' is a small hot topic recently. Everyone is guessing whether he will continue to sneer, but politicians are not cheeky. He doesn't care about the gossip of the outside world. In a crisis, people here still have to look at the color of the party whip, and no one will mention it.
Say hello to all kinds of people gently, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, he keeps his demeanor very good.
Before being led into the Oval Office, he adjusted his tie, cleared his throat, and stepped in.
"Mr. Party Whip, please sit down."
The absolute confidant who led the couple had been promoted to the White House Chief of Staff and Senior Policy Advisor. Podesta, who was nicknamed the prime minister of the United States, received him cordially.
"Thank you." Underwood shook hands with the other party, and then sat down on the sofa set in front of the chief's desk. "Is he still busy?" Before seeing the chief himself, Podesta was the only one in the room.
"Yes, we are in utter discomfort."
Podesta smiled bitterly and sat across from him. "Today's conversation is only you and me, Underwood."
His mood fell for an instant, and he understood the leader's choice, "Oh?" He forced a smile, his options were not humblely entangled in this one, and he made a generous gesture, "Please say."
"Ok."
"I was very disappointed with the result of the voting on the 11th. Some people in our party shamefully made a deal with the elephant party, which is obsessed with partisanship and attack. This behavior seriously endangers the prosperity and stability of the lighthouse. I am ashamed. With them..."
A few days later, Underwood appeared in the news. His wife Claire stood beside him in a white dress. He spoke fiercely and gave a coldly speech: "Therefore, I will personally resign from the House of Representatives **** party whip. It will take effect on January 1, 2009. More energy and time will be used to serve my constituency and to accompany my wife and family..."
"Thank you, thank you everyone."
He stuffed the speech into his suit pocket, hugged Claire, and waved to the camera and the audience.
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"Shxt! No one seems to keep him..."
Poor Underwood, he was more miserable than himself by the leader of the true lie, "Who will his successor be?" Song Ya called Ms. Sloan after seeing the news.
"Unsurprisingly, I will choose from several vice whips, David Bernier, Chet Edwards, Nancy Patricia, and Lewis of the black party have a chance."
Sloan analysis: "Bernier has a better chance of winning, 30 years of congressman qualifications, chief vice whip, from Michigan, not far from Illinois, and everyone can accept it. However, politically inclined, it is much more conservative and closer than Underwood. Gore...the best thing for you is Lewis, but he has the lowest chance of qualifying."
Lewis is from the South, and his electoral district is in Atlanta, Georgia. He has a bad relationship with Rangel, who is closer to him. Of course, the black party is generally friendly to him, even if the two sides have not had much contact before.
"Oh, it's better than Underwood."
The full score tour took place in the last few stops of the US mainland. Due to the convenient transportation and smooth publicity, Anshuz Performing Arts Company made a very tight schedule. Song Yaluo asked about Capitol Hill and continued on the road.
The performances are mostly performed in indoor stadiums. The number of spectators in each show is nearly 20,000. The only good news is that the last show before Christmas will be broadcast live in Chicago. After seeing the grand global tour, the hbo channel is finally willing to pay for it. Yes, the broadcast fee is 7.5 million dollars, which is exactly half the price of MJ’s Bucharest field that year, without considering inflation.
Even so, Song Ya didn't want to lose. After finishing the penultimate stage, he led the team to Chicago's nest and sang the final battle of the full score tour in the best state.
"The new party whip has been elected, and it is Bernier."
Sloan called to report.
"You have been away from Capitol Hill for so long, and your sense of smell is still very sensitive." Song Ya praised.
"Of course..." She couldn't help being a little proud, "Other meetings and chats?"
"Ok."
Underwood still has to stay in Washington to stand on his last guard, but Song Ya doesn't care about this anymore. New problems have appeared on his main battlefield.
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"The Big Five will not accept it?"
The previous overseas distributor of Metropolis Records was PolyGram. Except for the stupid punk band among its artists, it doesn’t matter that jazzy has almost no overseas listeners, but this year a+ Records was under the name of Metropolis Records, and its own global market Big, and Disney’s overseas distribution strength is far less than the Big Five.
PolyGram already belongs to the Universal Music Group and has three generations of neurotic riches. Universal has made it clear that it will definitely not renew its contract next year. Disney has talked with the other four majors for a long time, but none of them have agreed.
Bmg has Arthur and r Kelly in his hands. Quincy Jones has a greater right to speak internally and naturally refuses.
Now EMI refuses. Warner's internal metal band lead singer boycotts him, and Universal Music Group president Doug Morris's old club also refuses.
Riclubin’s Sony Columbia Records and Universal have formed a duo alliance, and they must refuse, and Song Ya doesn’t want to ask him to be **** off by Yin and Yang.
"Disney is not motivated. You own 80% of Metropolis Records and two-thirds of A+ Records." said Linda, President of A+ Records. "They will not build a huge global distribution network to help you release records. "She actually leads all of her record business.
"Is EMI also not willing?" Song Ya asked with a glimmer of hope. EMI had competed with Polykin for the overseas distribution agency of Metropolis Records before.
Linda shook her head, "I think the Big Five has already reached a tacit understanding on this matter."
"Call me."
Song Ya called the Emperor to complain, "Mr. Eisner! Little Bronfman actually blocked me! Blocked Disney's artists! This is equivalent to the Big Five teaming up to kill Disney!" he yelled: "They don't want to see any more The emergence of the Big Six!"
"I heard that we will use Disney's global film distribution network to help you, but don't expect too much. In the past two years, we have no energy to invest resources in the recording industry..."
Eisner comforted a few words. In fact, the central idea is just one sentence: Think of a solution yourself.
The Mickey Mouse Act was passed, and all the classic animation images under Disney were renewed for another 20 years. They vacated their hands and are following the trend to catch up with the Internet concept. This is a weapon to raise the stock price. The most important thing is that the go website will be online soon. For this reason Eisner is negotiating with infoseek and other websites to acquire the remaining shares, and completely convert it into a wholly-owned subsidiary.
"Humph!"
Song Ya changed his face and snorted coldly when he hung up the phone. It was not that there was no plan for this situation, but that would cost a lot of money.
"Disney has no problem in Beimi, and his global film distribution network is also very powerful. We only need to build a relatively flexible small distribution network that can fill the vacant market."
When I was forced to play distribution, I naturally had to ask Daniel, one of the top six presidents, and Daniel gave an idea: "I suggested you get one. I have some old men in EMI..."
Here comes again. Both have to cooperate with him and have to be on guard at all times. It is tiring. Song Ya secretly sighed, "The people from the Caroline Publishing Company before?"
"Yes, they have a certain strength in Europe, I said, many people are willing to come out and continue to work with me." Daniel boasted.
"I remember that the caroline distribution company was spun off by yourself before, right?"
Song Ya ruthlessly dismantled. When Daniel was the president of EMI Beimi, he first split and merged his loyal subsidiaries in order to integrate resources, including his sbk and caroline distribution. The end of the self-abolished martial arts was by Viking Beimi and Congress Records. The two branch companies rebelled and defeated.
"I didn't fire people. EMI later fired a lot." Daniel argued.
"But Europe is not critical. Disney is also very strong there. Your suggestion is that I should spend money to cover the markets that Disney does not want to operate, that is, the market where piracy is rampant..." Song Ya said.
"Everyone will do a profitable business. There is no way. It depends on your own choice." Daniel said.
"Can you still let Doug Morris help?"
"No, you leave. He can help Universal to make a lot of cash. How can this help?"
"Ask him?"
"Ok."
Daniel quickly called back: "Doug Morris said that if you want to build a distribution network in Asia, he has a personal recommendation, but he will not say that he recommended it."
"Who?"
"The Chinese, named Norman Zheng, the former President of Polygram Far East, was just laid off by Global. It seems that he failed to compete for the president of the Pacific Region. He is currently preparing to build his own record company in Xiangjiang, and he needs funds. This person can recruit. Use, and the network resources are very good, very powerful over there."
"Uh, uh..."
Song Ya listened and wrote and painted on the map of the world, "I remember him, as if he had met me at the Xiangjiang Field and had a few words."
"How?"
"What about South America?"
"The people who used Sony Columbia Records, the record industry is in a bad situation now, and the Big Five are laying off employees. Do you remember the manager of the South American branch when you went to the show? You lost your job not long ago."
"Ok."
Africa...Forget it, and the Middle East. It’s not as difficult as you might think. "If there are people, I’m afraid the Big Five will get stuck on sales channels. They can do it."
"Nonsense, the new forces that challenge the release have always been the targets of their key suppression."
"Yes, but now they forced me to do this."
"Aplus, do it!" Daniel excitedly agitated, "I brought the people from caroline into the game!"
It's here again, Song Ya can't laugh or cry, UU read www.uukanshu.com "how do you say?"
"We partnered to form a distribution company, Linda can't do this." Daniel said.
"I'm listening, Daniel." Linda was next to him when the phone was on the speakerphone.
"Uh, I'll just talk about things, do it! Aplus!"
"How much do you want to invest?"
"How can it cost 100 million dollars in advance."
"..."
It’s really money-consuming to engage in distribution. Song Ya knows that once the network is established, he will have to bear a lot of labor and other costs for global employees, which is a bit speechless.
"We can ask Disney if it is willing to pay some money." Linda suggested.
"Well, you go to contact, I will approve some money for the feasibility study first." I am not so reckless. Although I used to make a bold statement about launching in the early years, it was just an immature idea in a naive period who knew nothing. After immersing himself in the recording and film industry for so many years, he already knows that this business is not good enough, especially now that piracy is rampant, the recording industry is a sunset industry, and the high-quality market has long been taken up by big companies.
"But your new album is about to be released." Linda said embarrassedly.
"Damn crazy for three generations!"
The hatred is getting deeper and deeper. After the redemption and decoupling, the two sides can do each other without any scruples. Song Ya has a raging anger in his eyes, "Do it if it is feasible, m-fxxk he forced me, just choose a day instead of hitting the sun, people All of his potential is forced out!"
"Yeah! Aplus! Count me!" Daniel yelled over the phone.
"Don't worry Daniel, it's not necessarily something..."
"Don't forget aplus, I just swallowed it for your sake of the Cold Mountain project. You promised to compensate me."
"..."
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"This...isn't it great?"
The principles of distribution are the same. Movies, records, DVD rentals, or liquor sales, etc., require long-term hard work and high professionalism, and they must cope with the different local markets and preferences around the world. High investment, many employees, complicated policy environment, the big market has been divided up, and emerging markets have the enemy of piracy. Others are layoffs and mergers. Now it is almost a dead end to enter the market.
Back in Chicago, Song Ya kept looking for meetings while preparing for the performance. Today is the largest one, Daniel, Sloan, Linda, Yeremov, Riesel who sells liquor, Scott who sells clothes and even McLaren, who sells display chips, was all called in. Pge Law Firm, Alicia, Song Zecheng and other legal affairs, O'Grady and other investment managers were also in attendance.
Yeremov is naturally opposed. A+ film studios have no trouble of being blocked in Hollywood. "This move will not only cause alarm in the recording industry, boss. Think of DreamWorks, the Big Three can only be watched by the Seven Hollywood Sorry for survival."
This is an old saying, and Daniel, who has always been instigating him, is not easy to refute. Everyone looks at Song Ya at the top of the conference table.
"I have to sell my records. This is a very practical and immediate problem." Song Ya replied: "Disney is not willing to invest heavily in expanding the record distribution network for me. They also have no obligation. Will be an agent for overseas distribution."
[Reading benefits] Give you a cash red envelope! Follow vx public [Book Friends Base Camp] to receive it!
"Don't worry too much about Hollywood, Disney will help the Seven Hollywoods to form a siege." Daniel said.
"Does the Fifth Congress get stuck on the sales network? If they collectively put pressure on stores such as Target, Pleasant, Best Buy, just like the resale price maintenance case that year, it would violate a monopoly. In the budget, the funding for that case has increased. The Big Five should not dare to do it again, right?" Attorney Pge asked.
Daniel, who was sitting under Song Ya, narrowed his neck.
"There are many ways to play in the recording industry. Third-party sales channels such as Universal and Sony Columbia have loose organization similar to agency clubs. The internal coordination is good. If the five major players maintain a tacit understanding with each other, our records will not enter."
Linda said: "Moreover, there are too many ways to play against the singer. For example, if you catch any wrong statement, you can directly build momentum and use reasons such as not accepting your values ​​to block the so-called ‘justice’."
"Does one billion cost too much money? Setting up a distribution network to sell your album is like digging a pond for fishing..."
Sloan used an analogy.
"It makes sense." Song Ya nodded and had to support the distribution network. His new franchise would definitely not be able to make money from this new distribution network. He asked Linda and Daniel: "Are we expected to receive other distribution business?" "
"I don't see this possibility for the time being." Linda shook her head.
"A lot of independent labels also hope to have more choices." Daniel said.
"If I remember correctly, your Glass Records distributor is Sony Columbia, right?" Yeremov scolded him.
"I……"
Daniel was about to reply when Melissa, who was a guest assistant at his side in Chicago, knocked on the door and reported: "It's time for rehearsal."
Song Ya was too lazy to listen to their quarrel, so she just took the opportunity to get up, "You guys will discuss it again."
Go downstairs to the big dance studio of A+ Records, "Hey, Annie." Dance my life Choreographer Anne Fletcher is waiting, and the most expensive mv in the history of **** with my ex-wife invited her, old friend.
"Long time no see aplus."
Annie is one of the choreographers of Titanic. She and her teacher Shankman have cooperated and competed in recent years. They have won a lot of choreography work in Hollywood film and television dramas. The industry status is no longer comparable to that of the first cooperation between the two parties.
"Sorry, it took too long to dance my life project,"
Song Ya hugged her, "These are the people, can you do it?" The mv dancers still choose the dance company they toured. Song Ya pointed to the young faces in the dance studio, "Maybe they don't need so many."
Known as the most expensive mv in history, the shooting cost will at least exceed the current record. The mj keeps 8 million. A large part of the money has to be paid to the Louvre and super expensive insurance. The original mv should be useless with special effects. Song Ya also Not ready to use it, he gave Anne Fletcher the scribbled concept drawing based on the original mv, and her choreography and dance company salary were also a big expense.
"So I have to choose from, right?" Anne Fletcher asked: "The shooting date is next March? One week?"
"Yes, especially female dancers, you follow Mimi's height and body shape... Anyway, you know."
"Ok."
Don't overwhelm the heroine with the dancers. Anne Fletcher is a great choreographer and she understands naturally. She looked through the drafting drawings and said, "You don't dance?"
There is no original version. Song Ya didn't bother to practice new dance again, nodded, "I am only responsible for rap and mimi dance."
"Then I will pick a good person and lead the team to find Ms. Kelly in New York? Where is her?" Anne Fletcher asked.
"Yelemov will help communicate with her agent. A+ Film Studio will pay you and the dance troupe, uh..." Song Ya won't worry about these little things now, scratching her head, "Anyway, you and Ye Lemov discussed that you have to be in charge of half of the director's affairs at the same time. Zach Schneider is busy with the Blade Warrior project and only returned to France to direct and take the shot in March."
"Ok."
"When you go to New York, don't be too obedient to Mimi's words. You know, she always has a lot of unrealistic ideas and can't listen to other people's opinions. Don't be used to her, be cruel, and help her manage it if you have the power Body shape, of course, don’t design moves that are too difficult, she can’t do it.”
"Ok."
Heartbroken for the four-year-old diva's ex-wife, Anne Fletcher suppressed a smile and nodded frequently.
Haha, you won’t be able to laugh after you have seen her character, Song Ya reminded, “Don’t forget the disaster of Xingmeng’s tears, you don’t want your choreographer’s golden sign to be smashed by her, right?”
"I see, uh..."
Anne Fletcher saw that he wanted to end the conversation, and quickly said: "I haven't got the **** accompaniment."
"On the twenty-sixth, it will be delivered to you on the twenty-eighth at the latest. It must be kept strictly confidential until my new album is released."
Song Ya thought for a while and asked, "Yelemov told you that it was a song by the diss Grammy judges, right?"
"know."
"You still have time to regret now."
"It's okay, they won't expand to blame the choreography."
"Ok."
"And..." Anne Fletcher called him for the second time. "I heard that the dance series of my life was released by Universal?"
"Yes, you are well informed." Song Ya nodded.
"It's no secret in Hollywood. Does a+ Film Studio have plans to start the third film?" Anne Fletcher took the opportunity to recommend herself, "We had a great time working together on the first two films."
There is apocalypse in the third part, and Song Ya is quite confident, "Not for the time being. The a+ film studio is limited by the ability to start too many projects at the same time. Let's talk about it next year. No problem, as long as the price is agreed, I would like to continue using it. You and your dance company."
"I'm directing the acting. I think I'm ready. I only need one chance." Anne Fletcher said.
"Yes, I will let Yeremov consider you." Song Ya haha.
"Do you have a specific plan for the third part? Or street dance plus ballet and modern dance elements?" Anne Fletcher was very good at seizing opportunities and continued to ask.
"Uh……"
Song Ya closed her eyes and "think about it", "Tap dancing, salsa, popping, locking, breaking... probably these styles."
"Okay!"
This is equivalent to a thorough question, and Annie Fletcher is very happy, "I remembered, thank you aplus."
"Little things."
It also happened that I was too busy, and I was too lazy to entangle the opportunities that I had leaked. It was really only for those who were lucky and prepared.
Anne Fletcher was excited and prepared to go without mentioning, Song Ya devoted himself to high-intensity quasi-closed rehearsal, and the full-meter live broadcast on hbo channel was the final battle. Chicago should not be missed.
"We think it's better to take the middle route and adopt a model similar to DreamWorks."
When he returned to the conference room, it seemed that there had been a very fierce argument. Daniel was panting uncomfortably. The entire conference room was filled with smoke. Some old smokers saw him come in and put out their cigarette butts.
The DreamWorks model is to distribute and share with the giants in most regions, and one-time packages in some parts of the world to large local agents with energy, and take care of the corners and corners, and try not to stimulate the Seven.
Linda reported on the results of the discussion: "Overseas developed markets, mainly Western Europe and books, can rely on Disney. Xiangjiang and other places have bought shares in Norman Zheng’s record company and will release the package to him. Song Zecheng in mainland China said that he can contact local records in the South. The company, sign an agency agreement..."
"Daniel will set up a new distribution company with the staff of the former caroline distribution company as a team to be responsible for the Central and Eastern Europe region."
"The only remaining Spanish-speaking countries such as Silla and South America are areas with purchasing power and widespread piracy, and a particularly broad but fragmented market."
Song Ya interrupted, "Silla is okay, I can handle Silla." Silla's Samsung Group does everything and acts as an agent for a record distribution. DreamWorks sold the Asian distribution rights except for the book to Samsung Lee's family. Another established cj entertainment.
"Ok, there are only Western-language markets such as South America." Linda said: "There is a region where millions of singers can sell. UU reading www.uukahnshu.com boss, you are very popular there."
"I can find people." Daniel said: "But building a distribution network will definitely cost a lot of money."
"Just use your relationship." Song Ya made a decision. After thinking about it, he planned to bring in Shakira's agent to balance it. "I will say hello to Mr. Estefan. He is very good over there. force."
"In fact, records can be sold through some traditional stores, and we can help." Scout and Riiser, who sell clothes and liquor, actively mentioned.
"well."
"There are also chain stores such as PCs and game consoles." 3dfx's McLaren said while making gestures: "I don't think they would mind putting a small metal grid hanging record in the store, which is similar to the newspaper and magazine in the convenience store. Kind of. And through the Internet, there are now some emerging companies selling books and DVDs online."
"3dfx can do it?"
"No problem, of course the accounts must be clear. We are a listed company."
"It's the same with me." Sloan, who manages Littman Publishing House, echoed.
"Right, methods are always forced." Song Ya slapped his hands with satisfaction, "That's it?"
"Yes, we can also help."
Yeremov can be satisfied, and this will not stimulate the top five in the recording industry and the top seven in Hollywood too much.
"Then do it!" Song Ya nodded.
"The equity of the newly issued company..." This is what Daniel wants.
"When the above-mentioned problems are generally resolved, let's talk about it if you have the eye."
Song Ya stood up and supported the conference table with both hands, "Anyway, time is tight now, we have to race against time, the meeting is over! Let's go all the way."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1266: End of the tour

The first thousand two hundred and sixty-six chapters of the tour ends
"I don't want to go, or would you take the kids? aplus? Aplus will definitely not go, you know him and the little Bronfman..."
The day before the Chicago field, at noon, Song Ya was stupefied to hear someone talk about herself, and three generations of neurotic rich? He opened his eyes and it turned out that Alicia was calling.
"Yes, the Recording Industry Association is still suing his American music website... No, I will never lose this lawsuit."
Alicia sensed the movement on the bed, turned her head and made a ‘hush’ gesture, picked up the clothes on the floor and threw it over, ‘Peter’, she lipped.
Song Ya sat up and put on her trousers lightly while supporting her ears to listen.
"Who? What happened to Barenboi? What's the matter between him and aplus? What does it have to do with us? Me? I'm in Highland Park, um, in a meeting... Ms. Sloan? She's not here. Ok, yourself Talk to aplus, wait, he's still at the meeting."
Alicia held the phone microphone and waited about two minutes before handing it over.
"Hey, Peter."
"No, I'm not going, yes, Mr. Barenboi invited, and the symphony center manager..."
"Haha, yes, I know you haven't had a chance to get together yet."
"Ok, I can do it anytime next year."
After chatting with Peter Flock, there was nothing important. The governor wanted to meet at the Chicago Symphony Orchestra's New Year's Concert, because after returning to Chicago, the two had never found a good opportunity to have a deep conversation. But the New Year’s concert is definitely not going to the New Year’s concert. "Teacher" Barenboi and others have invited several times but have not agreed. Not to mention that the little Bronfman may be there. The performance venue has been renamed the Bronfman Center. , And just look at it.
"Did something happen between Peter and Mayor Daly Jr.?"
Hanging up the phone, just to find Alicia to inquire about the rumors that he heard after returning. Illinois political undercurrents are surging. After Peter easily re-elected, he and Little Daly ridiculed each other several times through the media.
"I never ask him about it."
I don't know if I don't want to say it or I am really not interested, Alicia has nothing to say, "I took this away?" She took out a box of CDs from the cardboard box on the table and asked with a smile.
"Don't spread it. The ban will be lifted on the 26th."
"rest assured."
Song Ya sent her away, and when he came back, he took out a box from the carton. Above the plastic cover was a line of big letters can'tholdus, and underneath, wearing a mink and gold chain, he was holding a Star-Spangled Banner similar to the modified Stars and Stripes in the original mv. A vigorous running posture wades from the sea (actually Lake Michigan) to the beach (actually the Highland Park Pier).
This is his official Beimi version of the recording studio three specials, he turned it over, and behind it is the list of tracks:
can’tholdus
low
thecupoflife (English version of the cup of life)
weareone
apeshit
hypnotized
treasure
thisyearslove
tunnel
thriftshop (aplus cover version)
babayetu (aplus singing version)
With four related remixes produced by Dion Wilson, there are a total of 16 songs.
Almost enough, there are still a lot of good stuff to be released slowly. The soundtrack in those apocalypse movies is enough to fill the next album. Song Ya nodded with satisfaction alone, and then looked at the small print and logo under the back cover.
Producer a+ Records, copyright owner a+ Records and Disney Copyright Company, distributor Disney Records.
If the newly established, empty-shell Metropolitan Publishing Company really operates in the future, the goods will also be taken from the previous Disney. Only the version of the exclusive distribution area will be added with the Disney copyright company’s authorization to issue the Metropolitan Publishing Company. If yes...
Due to the late recording of apeshit, Disney is rushing to record the album. The 26th Beimi is a little unavailable, but how can it be done on the 28th? It will be the return of the king.
It’s been a long time since he studied the b list. Looking at his competitors, he picked up the latest issue of the bulletin board magazine.
[Get the red envelope] The cash or coin red envelope has been issued to your account! Follow the public account on WeChat [Book Friends Base Camp] to receive!
Last week’s list was full of familiar faces. The current title list is i'myourangel, which is a strong combination of r Kelly and Celine Dion. Below are Shania Twain, Pearl, Alia, Fez Evans, The Spice Girls waited for familiar faces, he even saw Will Smith's name.
There is also a posthumous work by 2pac and a new song by b-god in the first fifty.
The only artist under his banner who squeezed into the top 50 was jazzy. A song he collaborated with Jarul ranked in the 20th place, and his solo song ranked in the 30th.
"A good relationship with Irv Gauti?"
Song Ya smiled and flicked Jazzy's face on the inside page of the magazine. Jarul is a singer under Irv Gaudi's Murder Records. He is also very popular in New York. He is willing to come and help him make feat naturally.
The name of the ex-wife did not appear at all. It seems that the billboard singles chart has shifted further and further away from the real popularity. Her new songs and selected albums this year are still at the top of the sales chart, indicating that they are selling well, and Christmas The festival approached, and the streets and alleys of the United States began to play her Christmas song, and other classic Christmas songs, which were not reflected on the list.
But there is no way, and the list has to be played. He has already asked all parties in the Chicago meeting to mobilize all-meter djs.
"Boss, we are leaving for the rehearsal."
Linda urged at the door that tonight is the last on-site rehearsal. The venue is the Bulls’ home stadium United Center.
"OK, here it is."
He went out in response, "I have pushed all the entertainment tonight, and I have to nurture my spirit."
The rehearsal went smoothly, after which he entered a state of retreat.
"Have you heard that aplus is going to be released?"
This kind of thing can't be hidden in the circle. It spread from the day after Daniel and others started calling the old relationship to recruit talents. The Chicago scene also spread to Little Brown who was on vacation on a private island that day. In Fuman's ears, he called Doug Morris, president of Universal Music Group.
"Yes, there is this."
"Right? Are you so sure? He really wants to start from scratch?" Little Bronfman actually didn't believe it.
"Otherwise, what should I do? Aplus may also be surprised that Eisner did not dare to make up his mind to increase the distribution scale of the record industry. Our Big Five actually blocked him. He has only one way to go, otherwise it would be a waste of the cup of life. heat."
Doug Morris picks what the boss likes to hear: "He is now a drowning guy who will not let go of anything he gets."
"Hehe, you and I know how difficult it is to publish, don't you?"
Little Bronfman laughed when he heard this, "Doug well, thank you friends for me."
"That's what they should be. We are now the only kings in the industry."
"Haha, you still want to say thank you." The noble son Pian Pian was very polite.
"Of course, I have already called separately."
"Yeah." Little Bronfman took a deep breath of the warm and humid ocean breeze, raised his eyes and looked at him relaxed and happy. "The media is also ready? It's been a few days since his new album was released, right? Has it come to his new CD?"
"I got it, there are not many new songs, and the style is very messy." Doug Morris said.
"Do you think it will sell well?"
"Uh, the quality is still good, the Cup of Life, can'tholdus, etc., there are also gimmicks, such as scolding the Grammy jury with Mariah Carey, and the reissue version of his debut second-hand shop. He replaced the small Lowry's part went into battle on its own."
"Who is Little Lori?"
"An African-American singer, an unknown person on the street, died a long time ago. You don't need to care about this."
"Ok."
Little Bronfman thought for a while, "You know how to do this, and then... find someone to leak his CD on the Internet in advance?"
"That's... not so good?" Doug Morris hesitated.
"What's wrong? Doesn't that guy support Internet piracy? Let him eat his own fruit, haha."
Young Bronfman was very proud of the "drug scheme" he had come up with, "Do a little better Doug, Christmas Eve is a good day. Then I will come back on January 3rd, and we will meet in Chicago."
"Okay. Actually, as a representative, I can take someone to the symphony center. You can rest a few more days."
"The first New Year's concert at the Bronfman Center, I'm still going to show up."
Little Bronfman said: "Moreover, there are so many things in the company... I feel uneasy playing outside."
"Okay, see you in Chicago."
"See you in Chicago."
Based on the self-esteem of the rich three generations, he didn't want his opponents to say that he knew that the final site of aplus's full score tour will be broadcast live on hbo station, and it can be watched on his own island.
"Ugh……"
On time, he sat down on the sofa with a cocktail glass and turned on the TV. He now prefers to concentrate on studying the enemy when no one is around.
The Chicago United Center was full of seats, the stage was still dark, and the screams of the audience resounded all over the field. Hbo only produced a few simple subtitles. The words a+, aplus, United Center, Chicago appeared in sequence, and the basic information was finished.
At this time, a spotlight hit the mid-air above the side of the stage, and two black men were operating behind the dj stage hanging there, and the prelude sounded.
The audience was even crazier and could hardly hear the music.
"Mmmmmmmmmm......"
One of the big fat guys with a long dirty braid began to hum, and waved his hands to instigate the audience. This is a move often done by nightclub djs. The entire United Center is now like a big nightclub, and the audience is in the dark. One after another waved and twisted his body.
"Letmetalkto." Aplus answered, only to hear the sound but not to see him.
"Ah!"
The high-decibel screams of the women have become more piercing, and the UU reading www.uukanshu.com broadcast screen is presented to the front row in good time, and the selected beautiful girls are holding their heads and expressing themselves exaggeratedly.
"Mmmmmmmmmm......"
"Letmetalkto."
After singing it again several times, the big fat dj suddenly flicked his dirty braids back and forth like crazy, and roared, "eon!"
‘Boom! The spray of dry ice, fireworks, and all the lights turned on instantly, and the stage seemed to be flashing white lasers, and several old black figures were looming in it.
"Ahhhhhhh!" The girls in the front row were so excited that they fainted on the spot.
"Shawtyhadthemapplebottomjeans..."
Song Ya with a pure black T-shirt and a rhinestone tag hanging around his neck came out from the crowd. He lowered his body on the edge of the stage, placing the microphone to his mouth with a cool expression, and gestured hip-hop to them with the other hand, "bootswiththefurwiththefur... "
"Withthefur!" The others walked up and down behind him to help.
"Thewholeclub was lookingather..."
"Shehitthefloor (shehitthefloor!
"Nextthingyouknow (hey!
"Shawtygotlowlowlowlowlowlowlowlow..."
Still looking for "Chicago 1990" free novels?
Baidu direct search: ""It's easy to read novels!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1267: See a concert

The first thousand two hundred and sixty-seventh chapter of the main body watching the concert
The hip-hop electronic dance music low with the Miami nightclub style is invincible, and it happens to take advantage of the full-meter live broadcast to warm up the charts, and also bring something new to the final battle.
After singing a song, the audience clapped, screamed, and whistled, and the white “dense fog” on the stage gradually disappeared. Song Ya didn’t say hello or salute to them, and suddenly walked back and forth from the stage. In a cool stage style, with his hands hanging down, his eyes looked coolly to one side, standing silently in the center.
The lights gathered, and the gang singers behind him gradually dimmed.
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!
The accompaniment of the very tightly arranged second track showmethemoney sounded.
"Thisisdefinitelythewickedestthingieverhearinmylife!"
Dirty braided fat man, that is, big a shouts again in mid-air.
"Show off everything about you, your dance is so hot...like an alarm clock..."
After Song Ya sang the first bar, a female dancer rushed out from his eyes everywhere. He sang and the female dancer danced, getting closer and closer, and finally stuck together.
Song Ya touched her back with the other hand, and the electric eyes showed offensive appreciation. Then he looked down at the stage, and as his hands gradually moved down, his expression changed to that kind of man's self-satisfaction.
"Breakitdown, putyourbackintoit..."
The female dancer turned one hundred and eighty degrees, and the dance movements of the two were synchronized. She used a **** curve to paste Song Ya's crotch, swayed and swayed as much as possible, as if completely stuck together, Song Ya's hands continued to explore in public...
The fabric of the other party's dance skirt is frugal, but it doesn't matter. The broadcast on hbo channel and the concert will not sell tickets to children.
This time, the male audience also started to cry with ghosts.
"Woohoo..."
Amy Adams burst into tears when she saw this scene at home. Showmethemoney played and danced the song of my life with him. She recalled the time when the two were filming and getting along with each other. She curled her mouth and stretched out a tissue.
"You have known each other for six years?"
[Cash Red Packet] You can get cash by reading books! Follow WeChat. Public account [Book Friends Base Camp], cash/point currency waiting for you!
Neighbor Halle, who was huddled in the sofa next to him, glanced over and asked.
"Ok."
"Oh, that's later than me."
"Woohoo..."
What's so sad. Hallie looked at her who was crying with a snot and tears, pouted and looked at the interior decoration of this more expensive mansion than her own: "You never forget a scumbag like this. It’s not worth it, Amy."
"I heard that he and Shakira broke up." Amy continued to wipe her tears.
Yo, there are so many thoughts, Halle rolled her eyes, "You think you have a chance again, don't you?"
"Have it?"
"No."
"Woohoo..."
At this time showmethemoney also sang to the end, "Bahla", Song Ya suddenly tore the female dancer's skirt...
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"
The fiery female dancer walked to the back of the stage, the spotlight post left Song Ya and followed her.
‘Humhhhhhh...’
Without stopping for a second, earnedit’s accompaniment sounded, the female dancer’s hand held the chair, and the other six lights came on at the right time. With her, seven female dancers and seven chairs, the classic chair dance began.
"We deny that this is love, to feel the surging emotions, so that we only wish to owe each other a lot..."
"Girl, you are born perfect..."
The thin light like a veil only shows the outline of Song Ya's body. He is like a bystander, singing love songs, and enjoying the ambiguous and perfectly choreographed dance with the audience. During the interlude, one above the stage wears nude. The stunt actress in the tights was slowly hung down, and the golden light shone on her snow-white skin.
"This used to be your job, right?"
"what?"
"Earnedit, didn't you star in the mv of this song? Hanged from the air."
"Ok."
The Disney special effects masterpiece, Joe Yang, has already entered the high-intensity announcement rhythm before the opening of the Christmas schedule. The only female protagonist, Charis, has attracted much attention. She is the brightest star at the dinner, and she has naturally been favored by some women. Jealous, it happened that she saw Song Ya's live concert when she passed the kitchen, and there was only a TV here.
She recalled some past events and went in and watched it. This scene was discovered by a few over-riding actresses, and then there were spunky conversations like "This is your job".
"Charis is aplus's dish."
"How about aplus people? Did you have a good time working together?"
"It's definitely not very good. He didn't give Charis any resources. Look at Halle Berry's treatment."
"Have you auditioned for Lengshan Charis? As long as that movie is made, it will definitely be a hot spot for awards."
The women talked about each other.
"Aplus people are very gentleman, Leng Shan...I didn't participate in the audition."
She raised her neck and drank all the champagne in the glass, then poured another full glass, her eyes lingered for a while on the screen, which was reaching out and stroking the stunt actress's aplus face, "Sorry." Then she lifted her foot and left the kitchen. He has a great future, and he must not gossip with a black singer, even the rich and the superstars.
"Lengshan heroine Nicole Kidman and her agent are both Pakingsley."
"She is younger and more beautiful than Nicole, and Paikinsley should push her."
"Don't be silly, Pai Kingsley is a loyal servant of the Liangtang couple. It's not difficult to choose who will help, right? If I'm promoting a blockbuster, the agent will definitely be around. UU read www.uukanshu.com. Don't want to get rid of it, look at her now..."
"She must have been in aplus's bed."
The passing actresses were well informed, staring at her back and chatting without hesitation.
She slowed down unconsciously, thinking about her son Jon for a while, and then recalling the sadomasochistic time with aplus. Of course, she was thinking more about her career. She speeded up and found her co-agent at Paikin. The middle-level caa below Sley was not the one who rushed into the bathroom and found out that he was pregnant.
"Does Ms. Kingsley help me with the role of Lengshan in PR?" she asked.
"Of course, we voted Yeremov for your resume and everything, and delivered it directly to his desk."
The co-agent replied, and then pushed the back of her red evening gown to a group of old white male film critics, "Don't think too much about Charis, everything will wait for the giant Qiao Yang's box office and film reviews. Now you are the only one Its job is to please them more."
"A lot of salty and wet guys, some of them like to use their hands." Charisy refused to go.
"A little bit more patience, it won't be long, as long as the box office appeal is shown in this movie... Film Review No. 25 is lifted, and the festival box office will soon be able to see the clues. You will be undoubted by then. The first-line Hollywood actress, the Devil’s spokesperson, and the giant gorilla Joe Yang do it all in two plays. You don’t know how much you are jealous of the women here."
The co-agent persuaded, "Laugh, Charis. There are only a few days left for a bright future."
She took a deep breath, "hey." She squeezed a sweet smile, walked towards the old white men, and blended into the social circle very skillfully.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1268: Ratings

The first thousand two hundred and sixty-eight chapter ratings
"You\'rewaytoobeautifulgirl......"
Increase the volume without increasing the price. Using a technique similar to joint singing, the length of each song is compressed by pinching the beginning and ending, and it is never cold, all for the best live broadcast effect.
Song Ya worked very hard, and immediately after earnedit, he helped the stunt actress untie the sling hook on her back. She held her hand and looked at each other affectionately and sang beautifulgirl greasyly.
The female dancers and chairs in the back row quietly withdrew and replaced them with the same number of male harmony troupes.
"This kid definitely did it in the East Room bathroom."
"Hahaha!"
In the directing room of the hbo channel, the leaders of the station and the senior executives of the parent company Time Warner Group stood against the wall for a while. They were very satisfied with the dizzying and wonderful concert. They were still under pressure to spend 7.5 million dollars for the broadcast rights. Yes, based on a professional perspective, after watching the first few songs, they let go of their worries, and the ratings will never be bad, so they stretched their brows and began to chat about digressions and jokes.
"Time-sharing viewing." A staff member tiptoedly pushed the door and brought in a piece of paper.
"It started at 6:7, and it's almost nine now."
The paper is circulated in the hands of everyone, and now it is not the MJ Dangerous Journey Global Tour Bucharest that set a record of the highest ratings of blackjack in 1992. The audience's choices are more diverse and TV ratings are getting harder and harder to do. To be honest, aplus's concert did not reach the artistic level of mj, and his personal popularity has gone downhill in the United States, and the ratings have reached this number.
Besides, the current rice knife is not as valuable as in 1992, "and it's still rising." The staff reported.
"very good."
The senior executives of Time Warner Group nodded happily, "Good job." The overall situation has been set. The busy people congratulated the leaders of hbo station, shook hands and evacuated the studio. "This kid is really attractive." Stopped at the door again, and a senior stared. The monitor screen exclaimed.
"Yes it is."
"It's rare that one of the world's 100 richest people is willing to continue to sing and dance so **** stage."
"Indeed, but I heard that he will not hold a global tour of this scale in the next few years. Based on his net worth, it is very likely that the Chicago show will be his last concert of this kind." said the leader of the hbo channel.
"Really? Well done, this business is a good deal."
"Thank you."
At this time Song Ya was already singing the next song, dancing from the original soundtrack of the movie My Life, the ballet and street dance group entered the stage, they saw Song Ya make a floor motion with his back on the ground and turning in circles, "Wow, hohoho..."
"It seems to be called windmill, the windmill movement in street dance." There is a knowledgeable explanation.
"Unimaginable, didn't he get a shot in the back?"
"No, it's the ass."
"Is it the ass, arms and neck? He was wearing a body armor."
"That's it... Anyway, if this video tape is made, give me a copy."
"no problem."
"We all, the first time, my son admires him."
"Uh, we need to coordinate with the a+ record. They will first do some sound repair work and fix the small flaws in the aplus concert."
"of course."
"DVD version?"
"of course."
The senior executives of Time Warner Group spent a long time inking at the door, and the second time-sharing viewing was delivered again, "Broken ten!" The staff waved the paper in their hands to announce the good news.
"Hahaha!"
New York, Sony Columbia Records headquarters, the bearded president Rick Rubin was overwhelmed by the TV. He happily toasted to the standard photo of the former president Motortura on the wall, "You are the prophet Mr. Motortura."
He praised from the bottom of his heart, then turned around on the revolving leather chair a few times, then picked up the microphone, "I will push all aplus albums once again, and the collection package is decorated with that kind of Christmas ribbon... Discount, must be discounted, discounted severely... Let the video store be placed next to his new album, I know that everyone is boycotting his new album, I mean if that happens."
"Youready?let\'sgo!"
At this time, the concert was nearly halfway, Song Ya was sweating profusely, and the sweat dripping from the tips of his hair, forehead, and chin could be clearly seen from the TV screen. The front, back and underarms of the T-shirt were wet. One piece, fortunately the clothes are black and not very visible.
Big a roared again in mid-air, and the prelude to rememberthename sounded. This is the song with the largest number of gang singers in the whole show. Well-known old black singers such as the black eyed peas group and mon also participated in it. Show yourself on the stage.
For those
Want to know what kind of people we are
like this
Ten percent luck
20% skill
15% of the will
Five percent pleasure
Fifty percent pain
And 100% reasons
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While others sang the previous paragraph, he walked to the corner of the stage and took the time to calm his breath, his chest undulating violently due to the hot dance gradually eased, and then took off his t-shirt, revealing the shiny upper body with eight pack abdominal muscles.
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!
He noticed, grinning, walked to the side of the stage like a stroll, and threw the t-shirt on the ground behind the curtain, failing to meet the fan's request.
The helpers seized the opportunity to sing vigorously. He reached out and took a sip of the energy drink handed by Old Mike to replenish water and electrolytes. He took the opportunity to tidy up the rhinestone tag and big gold chain around his neck and carried his trouser belt, because The edges of the **** were exposed.
Finally, he put the microphone to his mouth and counted the beats accurately. "He never asks for help from others or to gain respect. He only focuses on his creation. His will is beyond our imagination. Now everything is presented. Now, about the skills of an artist..."
"Ah!"
The whole audience is greeted with a tsunami and welcomes him to return to the stage.
Hip-hop gestures with one hand echoed the gangsters, singing from side to side of the stage, bending over and high-fiving the front audience.
"Thirteen one!"
hbo recorded new ratings. Everyone in the station knows that aplus has the habit of intermission for more than ten minutes. The ratings will usher in a wave of troughs. It is difficult to say whether the second half will rise to this number, and it did prove later. This is the highest viewing period in the audience.
Won the bet!
The paper fluttered in the studio, clapping applause, whistle blowing whistle, the leaders of the station also clenched fists and celebrated, hugged each other, used half of the mj broadcast fee to get more than half of the ratings, and got this in 1998. The number is far from breaking the record, but it is already very, very rare. Considering that the record of mj was created in 1992, it is even more rare.
"N.o.id!"
Sure enough, after singing rememberthename, he shouted out the stage name of Dion Wilson, the executive vice president and production director of a+ Records, introduced him, hugged each other, slapped the back, and then waved and bowed to the audience, leaving Dion Wilson and mon, The black-eyed peas and other gang members continued to dance around the stage and trot away by themselves.
"what's happenin?"
At the entrance of the backstage lounge, there was a group of tall old black people who were still very eye-catching. He frowned, "Why did someone come in again?" He hated this kind of thing the most, and asked Hayden who was waiting there.
"brothers!"
Hayden happily did not answer, and the crowd dispersed. Oh, it turned out to be the darling of the United Center, Jordan. He was wearing a brand-new Nike long-sleeved sportswear, chewing gum and greeted himself, "The performance was wonderful."
"Yay!"
Next to Boss Miller echoed, he is the owner of the southern rap label nolimit under the stage name masterp, the boss of Snoop Dogg, a real gangster, and he is also a trial player for the Chicago Bulls, and he was inserted through Jordan's relationship. Go, so he is now another identity is crazy about the younger brother of the team boss Jordan ~ www.mtlnovel.com ~ all in order to complete his NBA dream.
It's hard work. This year the NBA is caught in labor disputes, and the race has not yet started.
"Hey, thank you."
With fists, wrist-wrenching handshake, continued hugs, and pats on the back, Song Ya did a good job with them.
"Sorry, I am a little urgent to leave, so I come to say hello to you." Jordan and the others should have come from the VIP box, and they sent a lot of tickets in the Chicago social circle, "Sorry." Jordan said.
"It's okay, please come in."
Song Ya invited.
"No, do you have a schedule for next month?" Jordan shook his head and refused, "I have an event here, and I participated in all friends, about the 15th."
"It should be okay. Let your agent contact Hayden." Song Ya pointed at Hayden, "Is it still David Falck?"
"Yes, well, count you, where is your ex-wife? Is there a schedule?"
"I don't know, help you ask?"
"Yes, if it's not convenient for you." Jordan hurriedly left and turned his head and said: "I can do it through normal channels, mainly you."
"I'll go if I have time." Song Ya promised, beating his chest.
"Ok, I'll talk about it then."
"Ok."
Song Ya suspiciously watched them leave like a gust of wind, "What does this guy want to do?"
"I don't know, he might transfer, the Bulls' six-time coach, Zen Master Phil Jackson has been poached by the Lakers." Hayden replied.
"Oh?"
Haha, no matter if the darling of Chicago is gone, isn't there one less black light in this city?
Hey, Song Ya dropped this episode and went into the shower.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1269: Give way

The first thousand two hundred and sixty-nine chapters leaked
‘Toot, Toot, Toot...’
The second half opened with the Cup of Life. The prelude to the trombone rang loudly. In English-speaking regions, I sang the English version of the cupoflife. This is the first good song to create an atmosphere regardless of whether the American audience buys it or not. Song Ya, who has been put on a black elastic vest, is not in the audience. Stop waving and lead them to imitate, step on the Latin dance step under their feet, and twist their hips.
The camera was taken to the stands, and countless spectators raised their arms neatly, like waves of wheat.
The prelude was a bit long, and when it was time for his signature action, he used the pointed head of his Latin dance shoes to pick it up, the microphone stand stood upright, and fell into his palm.
'Snapped! ’
This clear clash of the metal frame and the palm of the palm is like hitting his face. It’s not that the young Bronfman doesn’t understand art. In his twenties, he asked for tens of millions of pocket money from his father in Hollywood and The record industry has invested. The excitement of the aplus concert and his personal high-spirited, optimistic, energetic mental and physical state both upset him. He doesn't want to watch it anymore, so he turns off the TV.
Exhaling a long suffocation through his nostrils, he picked up the cocktail glass and shook it, only the sound of lemon slices dangling at the bottom of the empty glass, so he called the English butler in the sound island, "One more glass."
"As it is." He went to sit down at the bar, picked up the landline microphone, and waited for the almighty butler to make a drink.
"Doug, what I asked you to do..."
After a while, he waited until the butler had finished the wine before dialing, or called Doug Morris, "Is it done?"
"I just checked. His new album... Actually, it is already available on the Internet, and it is a high-quality version."
Doug Morris answered.
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"Oh?"
"It's very easy. You can search it with yahoo. Many small music lovers' chat rooms are also beginning to share. It should be circulated from the CD factory, not sure which one. Disney's CD recording is usually entrusted to the Big Five or other Professional Manufacturer."
Doug Morris replied, "I think we need to cooperate with the police for self-examination again. Those **** pirates can easily buy factory workers, and even if we strengthen our prevention, we will always find loopholes."
"Huh?"
Little Bronfman didn’t care about any pirates for the time being. He noticed another thing, "Does Disney not have its own CD production line?"
"No, they have vinyl, video tape, and even the latest and most cutting-edge DVD disc factories, but in the cassette and cd era, because their focus is not on the record industry, they usually outsource it to others, which is enough." Doug Morris explained.
"What about us?"
"Of course, there are a lot of business contacts. In the past, Global was in the Panasonic era, and the book made a large investment."
"So our factory is producing aplus new special CD?"
"Yes, but Disney has many choices. Sony, Warner and some independent manufacturers have strong production capacity in Beimi."
"Doug!" Little Bronfman took a big sip of wine angrily. "What kind of **** is this? That's how you followed my orders?"
"Uh, that's a set of standard procedures over the years. The cd manufacturing department receives orders and sends them to the factory for production. As long as the production line has spare capacity, the manufacturing department will generally not refuse...especially for large customers like Disney."
Doug Morris persuaded: "We can get stuck in the distribution channels. The more they produce, the more it is not necessarily a bad thing. Boss, they are the ones who lose money by selling goods. We only charge for OEM fees."
The next answer was unsatisfactory. Young Bronfman hung up irritably and called a vice president of Universal Music Group. He knew very well that the other party was coveting the position of Doug Morris, which happened to be in charge of manufacturing.
"It's not easy to handle. It is a legal risk to choose aplus new orders alone...There are legal risks." The vice president replied: "We signed a long-term agreement with Disney, and Disney will not put eggs in the same basket."
"Use your brain!" He reprimanded, dropping a candy by the way, "I am very optimistic about you. This is an opportunity for you to show your abilities. Don't let me down."
"Uh, we can quietly make some small actions to shut down the production line responsible for aplus's new specialties, such as power outages, fires, etc., delays in delivery, which means that we will lose a little money in return." The other party immediately contributed the poison plan, "This way, we can also control ourselves The maintenance time dangles Disney, so that they don’t know whether to transfer orders decisively..."
"Goodjob!"
The imperial technique is very useful, "There are always more solutions than difficulties, right? Go ahead."
"Mr. Morris..."
"Leave him alone, I will take care of everything for you."
I am in a better mood, but...Doug Morris has been in the recording industry for decades, really wouldn't this kind of operation?
emmmm...
He continued the long exam, then called Barry Diller, "What is David Geffen doing? I haven't heard from him for a long time."
"It seems to be approaching Mj again. I don't know what he is planning. It may be related to Mj's recent bankruptcy suspicion."
Barry Diller has been following David Geffen secretly, and the little Bronfman knew this well, he was very satisfied with the mutual tearing down of these people.
mj bankrupt? He doesn’t care, but he knows that David Geffen and Doug Morris have a very good relationship, and he was very upset with David Geffen after the sale of the distribution rights of the Blade and Dance My Life series, "I don’t want to The guy has stayed inside the Seagram Universal Group. It's annoying, and it's a very powerful time bomb."
He also trusts the capable Doug Morris, but he intuitively needs to weaken Doug Morris's influence within the company. Of course, there is no need to say this to Barry Dillermin.
"I agree, what are you going to do?"
"How about buying all the relevant shares of David Geffen and going out?"
"We need to keep a lot of working capital, Edgar Jr." Barry Diller hesitated.
"It doesn't cost much. His remaining shares in mca records and Geffen records are worth about 500 to 800 million. I calculated."
A small shareholder said that he had to get out of the way, and they all paid to help aplus to get rid of the set, and still stubbornly, what to do in my company? This is not his intention.
"I see, then we have to design it carefully." Barry Diller was moved.
"Ok, give me an answer as soon as possible."
I felt better again. The sickness went like shivering. Little Bronfman was holding a wine glass and asked the assistant to turn on the computer. Sure enough, I found low in the yahoo search results and waited for the new song name of aplus. Now these individuals are pirated. Web pages or ftp sites are already competing internally, and the file names are often marked with high-quality gimmicks that are true or false, or words such as aplus new special first to listen to.
"A bunch of thieves!"
He cursed, and at the same time gloated at the misfortune, ordered the assistant to download it all, and the Internet speed of the island was extremely slow. He stood behind the assistant and waited for a while and became impatient, "Alright call me."
"Igottafeeling, whirr..."
In Chicago, the concert ended with igottafeeling, a song of emptiness and melancholy after the carnival, "Thank you, I love you! I love Chicago!"
Song Ya reluctantly choked goodbye on the stage and bowed.
This is especially true for the fans who have enjoyed this audiovisual feast. They shouted the name of aplus, ‘Don’t go! "Retaining," Encore! Encore! ’And kept shouting neatly, wanting to spend a few more minutes together.
Song Ya didn't respond again. He had already finished singing the encore, and he couldn't endure it. He stood in the center of the stage moved, tightly pressed the corner of his mouth, eyes full of tears, and nodded slightly to the audience.
The lights dimmed successively, and he began to embrace the gang and the musicians, and put his arms around his shoulders until the stage fell into total darkness.
The lights in the auditorium turned on. Except for the diehard fans who were still reluctant to leave, most of the audience began to exit in an orderly manner. After all, watching the concert was just an entertainment activity for ordinary people to adjust their lives.
Rashida, who was vacationing on the southern coast, guarded the entire field and cried so much. He was so good. How could he be so good. It was better if I didn’t think about it. She obviously slept with others...
She thought sadly, and sat down in front of the computer again.
‘Don’t transfer this information! Violators are banned! ’
America’s music website is also facing the issue of leaking new songs in advance. Like her, fans who have just watched the live concert have logged in and discussed the new songs of aplus’s concerts. Now the website is not allowed to upload them. Just leave the website to tell me where can I download it, listen and enjoy early.
The new posts are updated very quickly. Rashida, who has just been accepted as one of the management of aplus fan zone, crackles typing, clicks the mouse to delete and mute posts, and his official authority is not small.
‘Can we pretend that the plane gliding in the night sky is like a meteor, so that I can make a wish right away...’
The beautiful melody of this song came from the computer speakers. She listened to the new song in the first time. She loves this one the most. The female voice is from the lead singer of the Nordic Nightwish Band. The rap part of aplus is level. Also extremely high.
‘The 26th will be on sale, can’t you do it for a few days! ? ’
Ok? She saw a familiar user id, aplusmylove74, who just posted a post rightfully accusing this phenomenon, but it was consistent with her position.
"Long time no see, huh..."
The corner of Rashida's mouth turned upside down and said to herself: "Welcome back, but I am about to stop here, Bitch."
She is also the community manager of opendiary, a new weblog site under Litman Media. She opens another webpage, where she has created a personal space, writes a web diary to share feelings, and uploads all photos and other stocks of aplus. It’s a little better than the American music website. You have your own space and you don’t have to be limited by special topics such as music or celebrities. UU reading www.uukānshu.com directly deletes unpleasant remarks, and you don’t have to worry about anything. Forum behavior consensus norms.
She began to upload photos of herself with mj, her dad Quincy Jones, sister Kidada Jones, sister's late boyfriend 2pac, and various big-name celebrities and fashion industry leaders such as the editor-in-chief Anna Wintour of vogue America.
Of course, she is also indispensable for the time-honored photos of her luxury homes, private jets, beaches and other places. The second generation of stars is full of firepower, various shows, big shows, subscribers, that is, the number of fans.
She opened the aplus personal space she followed, and it was still empty, but the subscribers and herself were not of the same order of magnitude. Perhaps it was because the extremely wonderful concert was very popular. Every time the number of fans and comments were refreshed, they jumped up.
She twisted her hips on the chair unconsciously, her legs moving.
"Have you heard the treasure of aplus? It's very similar to the style of the period when I worked with mj. The boy aplus definitely intends to demonstrate to me and mj in the name of retro, a clumsy imitation!"
An angry complain came from my father outside the door, and it seems that he also got the songs from the aplus new album in advance.
"It's a tribute!" She opened the door and retorted loudly.
"You can be honest with me!" Quincy Jones retorted, "You are not allowed to interact with him again!"
"whispering sound!"
Control me? It happened to remind me that during the school vacation, aplus was sure to be in Chicago again. She took out a big bag and stuffed a few clothes into it with great mobility, slammed the door and left home on the spot.
"Chicago is now ten degrees below zero!"
Worrying father shouted from behind.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1270: It's all on holiday

The first thousand two hundred and seventy chapters of the text are on holiday
"Why are you here? No, the party is almost over. Everyone is rushing home for Christmas Eve. The boss is also asleep. He is very tired today."
After the Chicago show, Full Score's global tour officially ended. Because Christmas is approaching, many people have already planned to take a night flight home. In the second half of the night in Rashidad, the celebration party in Highland Park has gone seven and eight.
Hayden also drove to the airport, preparing to take the private jet of Xue Linfen's mother and son back to Los Angeles for the holiday.
"I'm at the door, the taxi has been sent away by me."
At this time, Chicago was snowing heavily and the cold wind was bitter. Rashida, who was wearing a coat, was shivering from the cold outside the big iron gate. She couldn't get it out mechanically and asked for the invitation letter. She made a few calls. Hayden was only picking up when he was driving.
Sleepy and cold, she could only hide in the stone gateposts to avoid the wind and snow, looking at the brightly lit villa inside from a distance through the iron railings, and began to feel aggrieved, self-pity, and regret that she should not run over impulsively.
"Oh! I see."
Hayden first called Highland Park Security, and after thinking about it, he sent Song Ya a text message.
The iron door opened, "Miss Jones?" The black security officer in an automatic wheelchair came out to pick her up, "Why are you here so late? Please come in." He took off her coat and covered her.
"Is aplus there?" She asked, it was warmer all at once.
"The boss has taken a break early, do I need to arrange a room for you?"
"Ok."
The young men and women who did not plan to go home to reunite are no longer able to revel. Some night owl literary and artistic youths gather in front of the fireplace to smoke, play and sing. The complex mixed smell permeated the brand new grand banquet hall. The ground and seats were full of wine glasses, dinner plates, wine stains, food and clothing, all in a mess.
Several waiters from the party company leaned against the buffet table and the bar to take a nap.
Rashida stepped down cautiously, bypassing the high-heeled shoes and various sundries that somebody had dropped, and was led into the guest room upstairs by the bodyguard.
She quickly took a hot shower, put on her pajamas and went out to the aplus master bedroom to take a circle based on memory, but finally returned to the room with nowhere.
"Why are you here again?"
It was bright before Song Ya saw the text message from Hayden. He actually slept in the small building next to the garage that night, in the small room where Fergie and Charis had been messing around.
"Who?" The woman stretched her hand from behind and stroked his chest.
"A nasty friend, nothing."
Song Ya turned around and hugged the woman gently, fiddled with her blond hair lovingly and asked, "These days are very hard, right?"
"Fortunately, life has to go on, right?"
Cathy, who came back from the holiday for the holidays, has matured a lot, and gradually began to have Sloan’s elite Washington femininity, but she looks better and has a stronger affinity. The unexpected death of her father Vic McGee made her stronger. , The expression occasionally reveals a bit of melancholy.
"Remember Vic let me stay away from you?"
"of course I remember……"
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The two chatted about her father Vic McGee’s past,
"Stop talking about this?" Cassidy wiped the tears from the corners of her eyes and kissed her actively, "I miss you so much. The concert yesterday was wonderful."
"Yes, I lost a few pounds in one jump."
It was too difficult to meet, and it had to be the same as being a thief. Song Ya and she, who had known each other since middle school, knew that there would be no results in the future. Time was precious, and the sun shone on the bed, and the two became lingering again.
"Are you happy to work at pnac?"
Old Mike also went back to the south to reunite with his granddaughter on vacation, and Song Zecheng, who can be trusted, delivered breakfast to his room.
"Very happy, I learned a lot."
Cassidy smiled, "The recent Lewinsky case is so funny, it seems like we are celebrating the festival every day."
Of course the Conservative Foundation was happily watching the show. "Do you think the general leader can pass the Senate vote next month?" Song Ya asked.
"should be no problem."
Cassidy’s judgment is similar to the mainstream prediction, “Although we are the majority party, we don’t get two-thirds of the votes. We have lost a few seats in the House of Representatives until the midterm elections. This is very important to our senators. They are also a big warning. They are also worried about losing their seats. Knowing that the impeachment will not be passed, maybe the situation will be the opposite of the House of Representatives. Some of our senators will run away."
She is now completely self-proclaimed as a member of the Elephant Party, and her political tone is becoming more and more professional.
"By the way, how is your pnac internal?"
The two casually ate breakfast and chatted like old friends for many years, "What are the tendencies of other topics?" Song Ya asked.
"It's still the same, and the internals are not too unified. Chairman William Bristol always wants to continue fighting Iraq. The second-ranked theorist Robert Kagan has to be gentler. He believes that the United States should establish a'more benevolent hegemony'."
Cassidy answered.
"What about Cheney and Bolton?"
"They? Of course they love war more. They think that if the former commander continues to expand military operations in the Middle East after the Gulf War, he will not step down, causing everyone to stay hungry for eight years... When there is a foreign war, voters will Will be more inclined to be stable and support re-election. Those people are more willing to participate deeply in politics and don't like to stay in the revolving door for too long."
Cassidy wiped her mouth with a tissue, pecked Song Ya's face, then began to put on her bloated down jacket, and covered most of her face with a scarf, "I'm leaving, I'll be seen again later."
"Well, the silencer is waiting on the yacht in the pier, and he will send it to you."
Song Ya looked out the window. The snow had stopped. Two or three guests who hadn't left were walking on the lawn in the cold wind. They picked up a small bag with cash on the table and said, "And this."
"No, I have moved from the probation period to a regular salary increase." Cassiti smiled and refused: "But thank you, I know you have been helping my younger brothers and sisters..."
"Small, you know I am rich."
The two embraced again, "Take care."
"You also take care."
Cassidy left in a low-key manner. The chance to get together was very precious. Song Ya wanted to send her personally, but...
"Kill all these crazy animals away."
What steps are there to take outside in such a cold day, Song Ya ordered: "Let the party company clean up the house, and then go back to the holiday."
The bodyguards started to wake up the hangover guests and knocked on the door of the guest room one by one. Not long after, the men and women yawned and went out one after another and were sent away by cars.
"Where is the silencer?"
Aunt Susie waited and came again, Tony asked.
"He sent the guests." Song Ya hugged them. "How was your study at Howard University?"
He asked Emily that this cousin who didn't intend to be in the entertainment industry was sent to the top black traditional university by him, and was also the alma mater of Toni Morrison, the author of the "Favorite" and Nobel Prize winner in literature.
"It's okay." Emily Pippi shrugged. She was a mess anyway, and it didn't matter if she read the drama department.
"Alex."
The blue-eyed little Freddie has also grown up. He has been in a private school since he was a child. He is like two worlds with a few other brothers and sisters. Whether he is clever or has good academic performance, his relative Li Songya likes him best now.
Aunt Susie insisted on making Christmas Eve food by herself, and she took Connie to the kitchen busy.
At noon, the party company cleaned the inside and outside of the manor. Several large trucks left with people and trash, and Xue Linfen led Robb, Jon and Xiao Sansa to arrive, and Milla was on the same plane with her.
"Wow……"
Emily, who was lying on the sofa in the hall watching TV, looked at Xuelinfen and Milla who were holding hands like sisters, and couldn't help but sigh softly.
"Humph!"
There was a holiday between the two groups of people, and Aunt Susie came out of the kitchen, and when she saw Xue Linfen, she snorted and scowled.
"Daddy! Susie!" Robb didn't understand the grievances of the adults, and excitedly led Jon toward him.
Aunt Susie's face softened a little, and she hugged the children in a complicated mood.
"Sit down, just eat together. It's not **** the road, right?" Song Ya hugged the waist of the child's mother and the expectant mother.
"How can a private jet be so hard."
Xue Linfen prepared gifts for everyone, which should not be cheap. She asked the driver to bring in large and small gift boxes and distribute them to Tony and Connie.
At least on the surface, it's okay, anyway, in Song Ya's eyes, everyone is a fair and happy scene.
"Mr. Eisner called back." Everyone was on holiday, and Song Zecheng, who was temporarily the cell phone guardian, came to report.
"Ok."
Song Ya pushed Mila's waist down, "I'll answer the phone first."
Mira and Tony had a much better relationship, and they soon became acquainted with Tony and the returning silencer.
"Mr. Eisner."
Song Ya walked to no one to answer the phone. He didn't notice that there was a person standing on the second floor above. Rashida had overslept and just came out dressed beautifully.
"Aplus, what's the matter?" Eisner asked.
"My new album was leaked! It's all online now! Others told me that it must have flowed from the CD factory, otherwise the high-quality version will not be available so soon! Music critics are sneaking away, and my new album has not yet been released. Well! The Big Five are disgusting us! They must be deliberate!"
Song Ya began to yell at the Disney Emperor. This is actually a strategy taught by Linton privately. His Majesty is still very broad-minded in some aspects and can tolerate bad-tempered money printing machines. He complained and offended ~www.mtlnovel.com~ as long as there is something to say.
What he doesn't like is the kind of offense that is frivolous and resentful, and that his subordinates are secretly doing things behind him, or offending his personal majesty and fundamental interests in Disney, which is an absolute forbidden zone.
But these are completely two flavors from Rashida's perspective. She looked at the man's back infatuatedly, and the more eavesdropped, the more emotional she became, and she wished to rush over and eat the other party.
"I'm on vacation. It's Christmas time. Can't you find someone from the record company in charge?"
Eisner's brain hurt by his series of exclamation marks, he moved the microphone away from his ears.
"This is a big deal! The online communication is too rampant, and my new album sales will be greatly affected!"
Song Ya continued yelling, "William Morris Company told me this is what they are giving me and warning you! Slap in the face! Get off the hook!"
"I know, I know, I first ask what's going on, ok? Don't make a noise, I have a heart attack."
Eisner hung up the phone, "This kid." He shook his head and chuckled lightly, and after a little thought, he hung up the phone for Disney Records staff.
"Hi."
Song Ya hadn't put down the phone, but someone behind him greeted sweetly. When he turned his head, it turned out that it was Rashida's vixen face and big red lips.
"Uh... Harvard is off?"
"Yes, sorry, I only arrived late yesterday, and I slept late." Rashida twisted her body, sticking out her tongue to pretend to be cute.
"Uh, it's okay, let's have dinner together. Connie! Add a pair of cutlery!"
Song Ya had no choice but to do his best to be a landlord, "If you came to the party yesterday, the bodyguard may have forgotten to remind her." Then she bit her ears at Aunt Susie to clear away.
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"It's almost time for dinner, aren't you going home? Christmas Eve."
Accompany the children to open the presents under the beautiful Christmas tree and play around all afternoon. The children were tired and Song Ya was also tired. He stretched back to the living room and just heard Connie ask Rashida so, the standard low EQ.
"Uh, uh..." Rashida shook her fingers in embarrassment, "I quarreled with my father and ran away from home..."
Aunt Susie finally realized what she said when she heard this. She turned her head and started to look at her up and down. The more she looked, the more satisfied she seemed, "How is Mr. Jones?"
"same as usual……"
"Ah? Alex! Alex! But come and sit with the guests for a while?" Aunt Susie shouted.
"Any news?"
The newspapers and magazines were piled up high by Rashida, and many of them were spread out, as if she had been curled up on the sofa all afternoon and doing this, Song Ya yawned and sat down opposite her and asked casually.
"All talking about your concert, and the new album, here, and here."
These things should have been subscribed by Song Zecheng. Rashida, who was born in a music family, studied at Harvard and worked in vibe magazine, has no problem with his ability to sort out and analyze. She pleased to hand over fresh newspapers and magazines.
It turned out that the places where they were spread out were all mentions of themselves in the text, and some were marked off.
"Ok."
Song Ya coldly agreed, and took a closer look.
‘Aplus full score tour in Chicago set a new high in recent ratings for the hbo channel, and the highest time of live broadcast reached a gratifying audience rating at 13.01...’
Yes, exaggerated, too.
‘The full score tour ended. The average number of attendees, attendance rate, average revenue per game, average ticket price and other data prove that aplus is still the undoubted global leading star. Unfortunately, due to the insufficient number of tour performances, the total revenue, total number of spectators and other data failed to enter the forefront of the year. ’
Over.
‘Aplus’ Chicago concert’s opening repertoire uses a new song, which is predicted to appear in his new album as the main title. According to the current information, the title of the song should be the word used repeatedly in the lyrics: low. ’
What is outgoing information? It’s been pirated, right? Over.
'Lengshan's starring lineup is confirmed, Nicole Kidman, Jennifer Connery, and Natasha Kinski joined, the actress lineup is star-studded and the male host selection broke a big upset, once in the brave island, the devil girl James Caviezel, who played a supporting role, accidentally qualified, and heavyweight male stars such as Liangtang and Jared Leto all missed. ’
What does this have to do with me, Song Ya raised his eyelids, eh? The girl opposite disappeared quietly. He turned to look for someone, uh, I didn't know when he had touched him and sat beside him, and he was startled.
"And this." Rashida got closer again, like a diligent little assistant, squeezing another magazine into his hand.
"Connie..."
"What are you doing?"
"M-fxxk follow me to the kitchen!" Aunt Susie led the stupid eldest daughter away.
‘According to the leaked tracks in advance, aplus’s new album style will be a super hodgepodge. It is inevitable to recall his eponymous first album... the wide range of creative talents are showing off their skills. ’
I've heard it all. The **** music critics are all scrambling to sneak away, and the ban on music critics should have been lifted on the 28th.
Song Ya took a deep breath and took the next newspaper.
'aplus and ex-wife Mariah Carey collaborated on an apeshit. In addition to a long story showing how successful the two are in their careers, one of the lyrics of aplus that used fxxk and shxt swear words was considered in the 38th diss Grammy jury. At that time, the two were in the middle of nine mentions, and it was rumored that Mariah Carey had prepared as many as seven high-end dresses in order to accept the award. ’
Yes, **** was also noticed in advance, too.
‘Tellthegrammy\'sfxxkthat0for9shxt! As aplus said in the new junior high school, you are not welcome at all. It seems to have forgotten that the next 40th and 41st Grammy Awards will be awarded to him by the Legend Award and Best Classical Chorus...’
The public opinion seems to be off the track. It was originally expected to use low to play the list first, and then to fry the topic when the buying gas is down. It happened to be that the **** Louvre mv was launched in March and took over the heat.
But now... it's all messed up, and the result is that apeshit's discussion is basically higher before it has time to guide, because music critics really will find chapters and excerpts over and over and over and over again, very carefully, the lyrics can't escape Drop their ears.
Ironically, are the Internet and the recording industry really an either-or multiple-choice question?
Song Ya tidied up and kept watching, ‘and Mariah Carey has really lost everything since then. The two seem to have warmed up after the scandal broke out in the restroom of the East Hall...’
Song Ya wrote down the name of the newspaper, crumpled it up and threw it away.
"Puff..." Rashida, who stared at him sideways at close range, chuckled at the reaction, "and this."
"Thank you."
'It’s very interesting. I appreciate the return of aplus to a special style, that is, it never ceases to innovate and explore, but it has a very good continuity, such as rap, Latin dance, love songs, fusion hip hop, southern hip hop, crunk, trap and even symphony plus gospel chorus...'
'aplus is playing happily, this new album dazzled me, I was so intoxicated, to **** unified style, for a long time there has been no album that made me feel so excited, he even had the courage to go back and play the so-called'outdated' The funk music plus retro disco, the treasure is obviously a tribute to mj's rockwithyou in 1979... the style is earlier than his debut single, ifeeliting. ’
"Rockwithyou is made by my dad." Rashida explained invitingly, taking the opportunity to tie her shoulders with her pointed chin, and then snuggle up all over.
"Ok."
This music review obviously has a distinct Philby style. Song Ya looked for it, and sure enough, the writer was Philby.
The following text also has his habit that has remained unchanged for thousands of years, and he will never forget to bring his ex-wife to praise, "Mariah Carey’s rap part in **** is also eye-catching, times are changing, and audience tastes are also changing, diva It also needs to be changed. This change is what I personally have been looking forward to for a long time. She still made everything 100% perfect. ’
'aplus seems to be summarizing, reviewing, and sublimating his eight-year career in the arts. He reinterpreted his debut work: Second-hand shop. He did better than the original singer Lori at the time. This version is undoubtedly The real second-hand store is in line with the original appearance of his original intention, and eight years later, the can'tholdus, which resembles the second-hand store in style, is more refined and perfect, and he himself surpassed himself. ’
‘I love aplus so much, he is already one of the most important musicians in the history of pop music in the 1990s. ’
Philby finally said.
Rashida pouted and kissed him on the cheek. "No, that's all for the time being."
Song Ya sat in a precarious position, observing her picking attitude from the corner of her eyes, scratching her head in embarrassment, somehow it was done, the daughters of Quincy Jones family are capable of shouting out, and they are not afraid of being mixed. Tear, obviously not so easy to pass.
Women are afraid of harassment, aren't men afraid of harassment? Action is too strong.
"Zecheng." He called Song Zecheng, "Give me the phone...Philby." He called Philby, "I saw your music review."
"Haha, aplus, I like your new album very much..."
"My new album hasn't been released yet..." Song Ya interrupted, and said weakly, "You are all the **** sneaking, obviously music review has not lifted the ban."
"No way, everyone is talking, I can't fall behind. Of course, related articles in mainstream magazines such as Rolling Stone will wait until the ban is lifted."
Philby was very excited, "You have done a great job aplus, you have always surprised us again and again for eight years."
"Where did you get the entire CD track?" Song Ya asked.
"It's everywhere, everyone is sharing and talking, I found it from this music chat room." Philby reported a website.
"Ok, thank you for your compliment anyway."
"The aplus you deserve."
Song Ya got up and went to the study, and Rashida followed suit.
"Do you understand this? Where did you download it from?"
Song Ya sat in front of the computer and opened the website that Philby gave. It was a small music fan chat room. It was very professional. Before registering and logging in, he needed to answer some questions about the history of popular music. He didn't bother to make it and asked Rahi. Up.
"Here." Rashida opened IE proficiently, used yahoo to search, and then used the mouse to scroll down the page and clicked on an ftp station.
It is also built by music fans. The folder with the words ‘aplus new album’ is placed on the top. There are various hot albums below, which are very complete.
"M-fxxk."
The order of the files is exactly the same as that in the CD. It’s not that the factory is a ghost. “These people can’t make money by doing this and have legal risks. What are they doing?” Song Ya asked. This kind of personally set up site is really checked. As long as the site owner can't run away in the United States, the value of so many albums sharing content is obviously more than 1,000 dollars. If the prohibition of electronic theft is strictly enforced, it will be fined or even sentenced.
This is beyond the scope of Rashida's knowledge, and she shook her head blankly.
Song Ya thought for a while, looked through the phone book, and called the technical house audio engineer of a+ Records.
"Sharing, pirate spirit, and cracking competitions. Many people voluntarily participate in it. Some anonymous individuals form small organizations to compete with each other for technology and speed."
The other party replied: "They are fighting for honor in the online world. Which organization will crack the CD encryption fastest will become the unsung hero in everyone's mind."
"At any rate, you have to wait for the CD to be released before there is something to crack, right?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know this."
"Don't worry about anything, just tell me what you know."
"Anyway, this phenomenon has started six months ago when the Amerika music website and yahoo and other communities banned users' song sharing on a large scale. Everyone has developed a mentality of confrontation with large companies and turned to more hidden online communities. Due to competition , The sharing speed of new albums is getting faster and faster, and now it’s so fast that I can’t understand it..."
"Ok, thanks."
Song Ya put down the microphone and looked at the vixen who was holding the desk with both hands and the upper body was infinitely close to him, "What do you want? Rashida." He sighed and asked.
"what?"
"I won't officially announce to you. If you want to keep memories, you already have memories." Song Ya said straightforwardly, "Didn't we say it last time?"
"I don't want anything~www.mtlnovel.com~ Rashida embraced emotionally, "I don't know..."
"Okay, okay, don't be like this." The free one is the most expensive, Song Yatook her, "Maybe I will help you with a role? You are from the Harvard Drama Club, right?"
"I love you, uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu'
Then I can't afford the price even more. Although it seems that she is sincere, Song Ya really has no feelings for her. Not to mention the shadow of Quincy Jones's old things in appearance, there is no shortage of women by her side. Cassidy... Xuelinfen and Mila are both at home again. Besides, Melissa Georgie’s Hollywood actress is no better in shape and appearance. It’s just a phone call to herself, and there is no risk. Sorry, Rashida."
"I don't have any requirements, you can do anything, I just like you." She cried.
"Don't, you know I'm very annoyed to be exposed now, just like your sister used to expose 2pac and Madonna... and ex-boyfriend llcoolj."
Song Ya continued to refuse mercilessly.
"I will not."
"You will, you have a star-chasing mentality now, it will be different when you really want more." Song Ya said.
"I will not."
"you will."
"Then give me a chance, and I will prove it to you."
"Proof? Emmm..."
Song Ya touched her chin, and suddenly thought of Charis, since she left the forest...
"Then you come with me, but blindfolded."
Holding the other's hand, she led her into another red decorated room with cameras and other props.
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Chapter 1272: Out of Stock and Combination Boxing
"Uh, there are too many vacations this year. I am understaffed. Rashida temporarily helps with assistant work."
Song Ya casually found an excuse during the family dinner in the evening.
"I quarreled with my dad, and I don't want to go home." Rashida who finally succeeded in licking, pained and happy, helped her.
"It doesn't matter, you can live as long as you want." Aunt Susie hugged her affectionately.
"Hi..." She whispered and ducked slightly.
"what happened to you?"
"It's nothing……"
Song Ya glanced at the other side and ignored him, focusing on staying with the children, taking care of the pregnant Mila, staying overnight at Xuelinfenna, occasionally playing games with Rashida or going out secretly with Kasidi. On the 26th, Cassidy returned to Washington. Rashida was already cleverly using the South City black accent to please Aunt Susie, and the overbearing president himself had to work hard to make money. The new monopoly had a few advantages during the release period. The influential talk show beats the exposure, and the new owner Disney owns the abc television network and is the main partner.
Of course, the Oprah talk show, which has the highest ratings in all meters under abc's, still refuses current accounts.
After Eisner made the phone call, Disney Records became more active. The Legal Department sent a lawyer's letter to several chat room operators during the festival, warning all music critics, and cooperated with the police to collect an ftp station owner’s information. The illegal evidence enters the detection process.
However, under the inertia of the traditional publicity model, they still rigidly ignore the tendency of sneaking music reviews and online discussions, starting with low singles, step by step according to plan. The dissemination method of Disney's records, which are under the top five, is particularly old, as if they are still alive in the era of vinyl, because they can often rely on movies to bring goods, and they will not join the more fierce competition on the five levels.
Song Ya intuitively felt that it was a waste of enthusiasm to do so, but he didn't think of a good solution. After all, he succeeded in the traditional model for eight years. The DJs who contacted through the Chicago meeting also need to complete the task of ranking low.
"The influence of the Internet is not so great. With Disney's energy, low itself is of good quality and will soon be able to turn the media attention back."
After returning to Los Angeles to reunite with his family for a few days, Hayden continued to work, comforting Song Ya, who had just gagged and sang and jumped off from the stage studio.
"Ok."
Now it’s not the past. Superstars are burdened with heavy burdens. In the past, the song became popular and it was successful. Now it is not only popular, but also a series of matching achievements and external evaluations, otherwise it will be regarded by the media as being out of fashion. In the past, the local media in the United States said that they were not confident enough when they were too angry, because they did not post the three-shots, and if they were post three-shots, then they were considered to be too angry.
Everyone is almost the same. After the performance of several albums has been declining, mj has been ridiculed by the media to invite songs, but the progress of the new album has been slow. The legend is that he is holding his breath and wants to show the world in the new album. .
Song Ya also doesn't want to lose this game, even if he should understand the current Internet and recording industry trends better than mj, the goal is more practical, and the record sales may really not go back to the year.
Perhaps the top singer's income will not suffer any loss, because piracy increases the spread, and the top star has a greater chance of exposure, leading to a large increase in additional income such as commercial performances, tours and advertising.
But even if you pick money, at least you have to bend down? In this new environment, the head singer needs to spend a lot of time, energy and high-intensity personal investment in order to earn it, which is obviously more beneficial to young people who are able to fight. Mj may be because the body, age and mental state cannot keep up. ...With the current net worth, there is no need to work so hard.
So in the end, it was easier and more practical to lie down and sell records. Song Ya thought a lot. "Disney told me that there was a power outage at Universal's North Carolina factory during the holiday season, which affected the production of new special CDs?"
"Yes, that factory belonged to Polygram before, and it may be a bit messy in management during the handover." Hayden replied.
"Is it really that simple? What a coincidence?" Song Ya was suspicious, "I heard that it is the largest production super factory in the industry, and the recording technology of Polygram's previous parent company, Philips, is also very advanced."
"This is the case at present. If the power is cut off, the production line will be restored soon. Universal should not be involved in the minor details. The long-term contract they signed with Disney will have to bear the loss of power loss or the penalty for delayed delivery."
Hayden replied: "It hurts others and hurts itself."
"Ha ha."
Speaking of harming others and harming oneself, I have to think of the three generations of neurotic rich, "Linda, what is the market now?" He was not relieved.
"It sells very well!"
Linda replied with excitement, "You alone have pre-ordered a large number of products for your fans everywhere, and those chain audiovisual stores and stores are among the top three, at least the top three, on the record sales charts of the day."
"Okay, I know."
Disney's sales network in Beimi seems to be no problem, as for other areas that are difficult to do, we can talk about it slowly.
"Mike, go around the city more often."
The black Mercedes-Benz car slowly slid past the street video store. Song Ya observed with his own eyes, um, it’s really okay, at least the surface is okay, the large poster at the door, yes, three specialties promoted at the cashier, yes, the shelves are conspicuous The neatly located cds, and more, there are also mvs for looping on the window TV.
Black DJs and mainstream media everywhere are pushing it, and some TV and print advertisements are also doing well. Disney is also doing a good job. People are also full of shopping desires from Christmas to New Year's Day.
It seems that the Big Five dared not blatantly block Disney in the United States, Song Ya only then let go of half of his heart.
But he was wrong this time.
"How is the aplus new monopoly?"
New York, Sony Columbia Records President Rick Rubin's office, Sony North Mi President Howard Stringer visited.
"That kid..." Riclubin showed an unhappy expression.
"well?"
"Yes, but we also took a ride to buy a lot of his old albums." Riclubin replied.
"I heard that you have reached a tacit agreement with Universal, and bmg. Does his singer compete head-on with aplus?" Howard Stringer asked.
"Um... Um." Riclubin was a little strange the old man asked about this, but he hesitated or nodded.
"No sixth largest, right?"
"probably not."
"you promise?"
"Of course... I promise, I'm responsible for it." Riclubin patted his chest.
The Fifth National Congress observed for three days. On the 28th, Riclubin, Doug Morris and others agreed that the trend was not right and should be taken. Everyone's interests were highly consistent in preventing the emergence of the sixth major.
Anyway, there are three rich generations who are in the early stages, the top five, mainly the more powerful Seagram Universal, Sony Columbia, and the three affiliated loose clubs of bmg. The sales network began to reduce the supply in the name of shortage, and would rather put the money in front of you. If you don't make money, you have to suppress the rise of Disney and aplus.
Three days after the launch of'aplus' new album, sales plummeted. The chaotic genre was coldly received by fans, and the number of new songs was too small. This seems to be another cheating album. It made his fans complain. ’
‘Aplus is out of breath...’
"Exhausted creative talent? Aplus's third official studio album in eight years is extremely disappointing."
In the record owners’ field, they played combo punches. After Barry Diller’s TV station, cbs, foxnews and a large number of music media controlled by the five major music media got the news of the sales plummet, they deliberately ignored the lack of stock and the two-disc package. Featured albums are a factor in the release of Sony Columbia Records.
Conversely, the sales network can then use media comments as an excuse to remove the three specialties from the conspicuous position in the store, withdraw the poster, and withdraw the promotion, instantly changing their faces.
‘Aplus’ new specials have caused a large inventory backlog in various distributors and demanded returns. ’
‘The aplus advertising poster was removed less than a week ago because the record sales were not as good as expected. ’
Then, the media continued to follow up related reports, ignoring the facts and only talking about the phenomenon, and the cycle progressed step by step, with the intention of making buying gas fall into a vicious circle.
‘Aplus is out of fashion, not fashionable anymore. ’
Once this kind of mainstream public opinion becomes a trend, it will indeed affect most ordinary people's desire to buy. The main consumer nowadays: young people are afraid of being told by their friends, "Why do you still buy this kind of outdated singer's album" aplus's song is good soil Oh, "You are still listening to the singer's song a few years ago." U U Reading www.uukanshu.cOM
At that time, it doesn't matter if the production line is restored. They are all veterans in this industry, and they can play the flowers beautifully without risking being caught in a monopoly or other handles.
They didn't bother to attack with other negative news this time. After a while, they felt that it was almost okay and just opened the door. The conclusion will not give you any layout and exposure.
"Hahaha..."
On December 31st, the young Bronfman returned to Los Angeles after his vacation. "Cheers!" He watched the aplus poster on TV being taken down by the workers at home, and replaced it with another hip-hop singer b-god. Toast, "The Senate will vote on the impeachment case next month. The timing is right. Good job, Doug."
"Thank you." Doug Morris forced a smile to clink glasses with him.
"I also want to thank our friends, although it is a bit inconvenient to communicate directly this time."
Little Bronfman pointed at him, "This is the first good news in 1999."
"Aplus rebelled fiercely. The media of Disney, Comcast, and Viacom are all helping him maintain his popularity. Time Warner and nbc are still neutral, and of course his own Litman media, bet, etc. Black media and the Internet industry." Barry Diller reminded.
"It doesn't matter, the media behind it doesn't matter anymore, because he is out of breath haha."
Little Bronfman smiled and asked, "Have you asked David Geffen for me?"
"of course."
"Ok, hope we will have the second good news soon."
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The first thousand two hundred and seventy-three chapters of price increase and reverse goods
"I don't want to lose."
Turning back to the 29th, Song Ya, who sensed that something was wrong yesterday, urgently summoned his subordinates to discuss countermeasures. When faced with complaints from Ms. Sloan who had to end her vacation early, he answered.
"Our opendiary will soon usher in a large wave of visits. You should spend more energy on running your own weblog homepage. Think about it. The value of the first website this year is much higher than that of your hard work selling records."
Sloan said: "I need to focus more on managing Litman Media, and not always be disturbed by your personal public relations affairs."
"I understand, but that's the same thing. If I'm out of breath, I won't attract many people to the opendiary website."
When posting a new album, he asked the a+ record publisher to post the first article on the opendiary website, mainly to say hello and introduce the new album. The response was good. Song Ya smiled and asked: "Right, with Grove Press How is the progress of crimereads on the site?"
"The beta version will be launched in March."
After Lengshan reached a cooperation, the new website plan of Littman Media and Grove Press was also launched as agreed. The media group has a lot of various tasks, and the workaholic Sloan is very hard. She will only find one at the end of the year. On vacation alone in places where no one is disturbed, Song Ya feels guilty and distressed to find her back in advance, "Sorry, I..."
"Okay, okay, don't talk digressively. Now the dealer is suppressing you in series, right?" Sloan raised his hand to block his gaze and asked.
‘Due to an accident on the production line, aplus’s new product is facing a large-scale shortage of goods three days after its launch...’
Hayden showed a news video. In the screen, a "sold out" sticker appeared in a video store, and several customers in line showed disappointed expressions.
"Isn't that bad news?" Sloan asked.
Hayden stretched out his food instructions. Don’t worry, press fast-forward to change the news material, “We are cheated!” A young brunette customer opened the so-called aplus career package of Sony Columbia Records in front of the camera, only to find out that there is no such thing. There is no'can'tholdus' for the third major, and angrily complained to the reporter: "I have supported aplus for so many years, and I can’t buy this new album, but he lied to us! These first, second, soundtrack and double I already have a selection of discs! He is so rich..."
“Ordinary people don’t know the secrets of different distribution companies, nor do they know the little actions they are doing behind the scenes.” Linda explained: “Because of the pre-order needs of the owner’s Quanmi Fan Club and the factory problem, Disney did appear yesterday. Out of stock, but soon resolved."
"They changed their terms this morning." Song Ya showed Sloan the morning newspaper.
‘Sales data shows that the sales of aplus’s new specials have plummeted three days after the launch...’
‘Aplus three majors have been exhausted in less than a week, and they are overwhelmed...’
Behind is the combination of punches that the media ignores the facts.
"They moved quickly." Sloan understood.
"Yes, the degree of cooperation is very good, this time it should be the top five shot together." Linda nodded.
"I have made Disney and other well-connected media launch a counterattack." Song Ya snapped his fingers at Hayden, "I also accepted some media interviews myself."
Hayden changed the cassette.
‘Due to a factory accident, aplus’s new albums were out of stock, and some distributors bought them in limited quantities, causing fans to wait in long queues against the wind and snow...’
The ABC picture was shown to a store in Chicago. Customers lined up to take pictures of the outside of the store. They couldn't see their heads along the street. Many people slid their necks into the collars of their coats. Now Chicago is too cold and there are snowflakes floating in the sky.
"It's just a small problem. I guarantee that everyone can buy it. Don't worry, the publisher promised me that the supply will be restored soon and the power outage of the production line has been dealt with."
Then Song Ya said in an interview with black TV station bet.
Basically, the response strategy here is to use the out-of-stock news to continue to play, spread the impression that the new album has been snapped up, and discredit the media from the same factual starting point to a different path of manipulation of public opinion.
"But many professional music media are in the five camps, right?" Sloan continued to flip through the newspaper.
"Yes, there is no way at this point. I have already made vibe, xxl and other hip-hop music magazines that can affect it to sing the opposite. Some music critics who support me, such as Philby, will also vocally support them, but the manuscript seems to be mainstreamed. Suppressed."
Song Ya replied: "I have been prepared long ago, the reaction is not slow, and the cost is sufficient. The current momentum is about half and half, depending on which fan believes."
"I was suppressed by not calling for injustice?" Sloan asked again.
"I tried to mention it, but it didn't work well. I haven't been yelling about this less in these years, and now I'm a bit unbelievers, and my wealth..."
In the second half, everyone can understand that if a three-billionaire complains and is suppressed, ordinary people who are not persuasive will have no sympathy.
"Aplus."
A senior executive from Disney's docking announcement came in, "Look at this."
'aplus used to say that the website was the highway company, and later asked the Amerika music website to delete sharing and ban users. He is an obvious businessman and clumsy. It only depends on which side of the **** is in his personal interest... When the new franchise was released, he clamored not to buy pirated copies. In fact, he treated the old franchise as a new one and deceived customers. ’
Similar remarks began to appear in some music communities. The typical speaker that Disney found was an influential senior user of the yahoo music community. The following thread also echoes them.
"Shxt."
The side effect of the double-headed snake is that it is very likely that both sides are not pleased. Now the recording industry represented by Universal is dissatisfied with its attitude in the Digital Millennium Act, and the Internet veteran who advocates free sharing has also been banned on a large scale because of the passage of the bill. Behave unappreciatively.
"Personal design is still very important." Sloan said: "This is the price of leaving the world, right?"
"If I don't redeem my body, I won't post a post." Song Ya answered.
"They may have been waiting for this day."
"Fortunately, I made money first."
What kind of conspiracy was calculated, Song Ya smiled confidently, and everyone in the room also laughed.
at the same time.
"What are you doing!?"
Daenerys, a high school classmate and diehard fan, got a stable job at A+ Records. She has moved from her home in Nancheng to a safer place. She temporarily went back to the rented place to take things, but found that the door was opened. Coming out of the inside, it was his two gangster brothers, "How do you know where my key is hidden?!"
The eldest brother and the second brother both held small cardboard boxes in their hands, and there was still a back of the pickup truck at the door. When they saw her, they fled into the speeding car with a smiley face.
"Damn it! That's a fan club thing!"
Daenerys understood immediately, and was mad at the two unconvincing brothers, "You m-fxxk stole my house!?"
"We will pay it back, don't you know that this thing is out of stock now? Someone in Nancheng is willing to buy it at a higher price!"
The second brother poked his head out of the car window and shouted, "Let your little sisters wait!"
The eldest brother started the car and ran away.
"I'll call the police!" She followed the car for a few steps and couldn't catch up, threatening.
"Don't! We are having difficulties now! Please..." The second brother's voice became smaller and smaller.
The big brother’s gang was recently driven out of the site by the rival Kenneth, and the record company he raised was also bankrupt. "omg..." Daenerys went back to the house with her head to check. The three thousand copies that were supposed to be distributed at the fan party tomorrow. More than half of the new aplus CD was stolen. This is a lot of money.
"What should I do..."
Daenerys looked at the rest of the messy cardboard box and started to cry on the spot.
The brothers drove back to Nancheng. They kept their minds when they brag from their sisters coming home. They were tight on hand. Borrowing things from the family was considered a normal operation. They were very flexible in their minds. They had negotiated for the next home, and they could earn money by hand.
"Each price is increased by five yuan, right? Show me the goods, ok..."
In the back alley of the nightclub, the boss was counting money happily with a dj. The second asked each other: "Don’t you eat more? We got a lot. UU reading www.uukanshu.comaplus’s new album is now very good. Very short." They did not expect that there are so many in the sister's house.
"I know, thanks." Dj waved his hand, "Go ask..." he reported a friend's name.
They both knew each other and drove off again. Customers introduced each other. The business was booming, and the price increased by three yuan and five yuan to sell randomly. The younger sister must go home and ask her mother to complain, and she didn't dare to go back. By the end of the night, she had sold about five hundred. Zhang.
With the cash in hand, the two brothers had a good look. They went back to the nightclub and called friends to be ready to have a good evening. As for the promises to be returned to their sister in the future, it won't be annoying. I'll talk about tomorrow.
"Hey, I want to return the product." I didn't expect to be blocked in the deck by the previous dj leader. "One hundred, most of them have not been opened. Let's count."
"Wtf? That's not what business does." The two brothers held the cardboard boxes that were forcibly stuffed back by the other side and furious.
"Don't fool me, you are not a gang boss nger now." DJ is also a mess, there are many people at home, and he is rude to the big brother.
"What's wrong with you? It's your m-fxxk who said that everyone can't buy this stuff, and business can be done! Otherwise, we won't..." After all, the eldest brother has been the boss for many years. But now it is different from the past, being held immobile by a group of people on the wall.
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"Don't you watch the news? nger."
Dj said: "The new aplus monopoly is not selling well at all. The out-of-stock is fake. Audiovisual stores in many cities outside of Chicago have begun to withdraw."
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The first thousand two hundred and seventy-four chapters are all waste
"Hey, Gordon, Mr. Skinner, welcome."
"Daniel! Sorry to interrupt your vacation!"
"Pierre, it's great that you can come."
On the 31st, judging that the situation is getting worse and worse, Song Ya, who resisted fiercely but did not have any good results, stepped up to call for people to use the director Charles Skinner, anchor Gordon, Daniel and Pierre Sutton in the inner city When I arrived at the A+ Records headquarters, "Introduction, this is from ABC channel...Bet channel...Ms. Sloan and Linda, you all know."
There are also a group of elite soldiers from Disney's abc and black Taiwan bet.
"What's wrong with the TV?" Daniel, who was halfway sunbathing at the beach and his skin was not perfect, asked when he saw the workers changing the TV.
"Don't worry about it, let's go to the meeting room." Song Ya waved his hand and greeted enthusiastically, "Sit down, please sit down, what to drink? Rashida! Melissa! Make tea for the guests... and coffee. "
"The boss is very angry. He saw that the video store replaced the new special poster with someone else's." Hayden quietly explained to Daniel and made a smashing gesture.
"So now the situation is that Disney has ample supply, but most of the video stores don't enter, right?"
After everyone sat down, Daniel asked after a rough understanding of the situation: "Everything shows that your new project is not welcome?"
"Yes, you are the most professional Daniel." Song Ya opened his arms and hugged his shoulders, "I must help me out this time. If this continues, I will be overwhelmed...Uh, I will be overwhelmed in Beimi. ."
Ordinary people’s shopping desire is actually a bit of chasing ups and downs. After stocks, price increases, queuing and other public opinion counterattacks are cracked by the five major forces, people will really not buy, but the market is not out of stock, so There has been an obvious vicious circle trend today.
Music fans who want to buy can easily buy it. The rumors of out-of-stock purchases are self-defeating, and those who blindly follow the trend feel that they are not trendy and will choose to wait and see. With a series of negative fake news, buying gas will drop significantly before one week. At the same time, the competitors are unexpectedly strong, and the first week's album sales rankings will certainly not look good.
Song Ya communicated with him when he called and invited Daniel to come. He couldn't expect Doug Morris to help him quietly in this matter. He also had internal pressure.
"It's too angry to concentrate on managing your 3 billion business empire." A bet senior joked.
"It's not funny, I haven't given up yet."
Bet’s attitude is subtle. Although he has to help on the face, the boss Johnson and many insiders are a little bit willing to watch their own good show, and Song Ya replied with a face.
"Sorry." The bet executive raised his hand and surrendered.
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"Ok!" Song Ya slapped and sat at the end of the long table, "all help me out and brainstorm."
"Your new professional quality is seen by all professionals, and they all like it. After all, music depends on hard power, and the ears don't understand what snobbery is, aplus." Daniel said, "There is no need to be so anxious, right? Isn’t it enough for eye-catching news?"
"This time the Five Congresses are very united, and most of the media will not look away from the upcoming impeachment Senate vote."
The person at abc explained and asked: "Can you find evidence such as monopoly and unfair competition? I remember that they were under investigation by the Ministry of Commerce for suspected monopoly."
"They are very careful this time, and their understanding is very high."
Song Ya glanced at Daniel and immediately shut up, "Even if I get the evidence, it's too late. I can't wait for the new professional."
"No problem with the singles chart?" Pierre Sutton asked.
"Yes, there will be no problem with low's singles chart ranking, but that is far from enough."
Song Ya nodded, "Thanks, Pierre." Pierre asked Vibe, xxl and other New York hip-hop magazines to give Low some awards such as the best nightclub song, and the Inner City Broadcasting Company was also very hardworking.
"Should." Pierre recognized Rashida who was in and out of the tea girl with Melissa, "Rashida, why are you here? How is your father?"
"I will play on holiday, ha ha." Rashida smiled obediently and answered, "He is on vacation in the south."
"Is everything done?" Song Ya asked her.
"Ok."
"Then you sit too." Song Yachao said in the distance from the conference table, "Melissa, you go sit too." Melissa is a part-time assistant, a law school classmate, and the daughter of Eli, the chief of staff in the governor's office.
"Okay." She and Melissa happily went over there to sit down and listen.
"Ok, then no time wasting. Linda asked a professional company to do a survey. We cannot reverse public opinion and sales trends next month. Then I will really be regarded by young people, those children who are called millennials. Singing singer."
The millennial generation refers to the generation of people who were born in the 20th century and reached adult age after entering the 21st century. They are almost the same as those who are currently studying in middle school.
"Next month's awards season has just begun." Daniel said.
"I don't count on it during the awards season. Since mimi and I launched apeshit, we don't want to count on it in the future."
It's all diss Grammys, regardless of the awards season, "Daniel, I need the most exciting ideas to break the game."
He had the greatest expectation of Daniel. After all, this guy is the top six presidents, and all kinds of publicity and messenger methods are always slanting, which is unexpected.
Daniel thought for a while and shook his head, "Time is too tight, and things are already like this... The Big Five... They may be so united because they are afraid that you will bring qualitative changes to Disney. You are a superstar. Sometimes a superstar is enough to change the market. For example, mj is to Pepsi, Jordan is to Nike, and if Disney can become the new six after the new album... they can't stand it."
What do you want to say? Song Ya looked at Ms. Sloan, and Ms. Sloan was obsessed with Jimmy's ghosts. She previously proposed to find Jimmy back, but Jimmy is Goodman's brother, so she can't go back.
"What is Mr. Eisner's attitude?" Daniel asked.
"I sent someone to visit him. He thinks I am too noisy, and now he refuses to answer the phone... I don't know where I am on holiday, so I can't contact him temporarily."
In fact, Eisner was in downtown Los Angeles. He quietly ended his vacation early and came back low-key, because the owner of a mansion in Hancock Park he liked agreed to sell.
The real estate of several million is partly for investment and partly to prepare one of the three sons to become a family. To see who gets married first, just after signing the contract, someone rang the doorbell at the gate. The real estate agent reported that it was William. Donovan of Morris begged to see you.
"Hehe, William Morris who knows everything in Los Angeles?"
Eisner was unhappy to be found here, "You crossed the line, Donovan."
"I'm very sorry Mr. Eisner, but aplus is really anxious." Donovan smiled humbly and flatteringly.
"That kid's annoying skills are really extraordinary. Now I finally know why he can change three companies in eight years."
Eisner complained, "Sit down, you know I don't like to waste time." Putting people in shows his attitude, he is much lazy to talk nonsense.
"The five major record companies are..."
Donovan hurriedly reported the latest situation concisely, "They are obviously targeting Disney and not my client aplus. They don't want the sixth largest record company."
"The recording industry is not the direction of Disney's development. Aplus should be able to accept this. We are not obligated to build a large-scale distribution network for him. PolyGram has sold 11.18 billion. Disney is not enough to invest in it. ."
Eisner shook his head, "And I don't know much about the recording industry. He should go to the person in charge of this aspect. I told him a long time ago that I don't like others to put my words on their ears."
"He has been in communication with the relevant person in charge, but our response strategy has been resolved by the Big Five."
Donovan complained, "The Big Five, especially Mr. Bronfman, the owner of Seagram Universal, really wanted to rectify aplus this time, and completely cut off the hope of Disney's recording business to a higher level."
"That little Edgar..."
Eisner shook his head and reached out to Donovan.
Donovan didn't know what Eisner was looking at, so he quickly took out the prepared documents from his briefcase, and couldn't take care of it all.
Eisner flipped through it and said, "Old trick from decades ago, haha." I don't know what he saw. After sneering and spitting out, he said, "Out of stock, making albums popular with the trend is very popular. I don't see it. What is the problem with aplus and our response strategy."
"But..." Donovan said about Song Ya's current predicament.
"It's all waste! Even if a family has money, how can aplus earn 3 billion from scratch! This world is really unfair!"
Eisner scolded: "There is no need to make a mistake! If the stock is out of stock, he is really out of stock!" He reached for the landline.
"Cheers!"
In the evening, after the young Bronfman and others finished the last round of wine, the noble son gracefully sent away the guests who had left, and then smiled and prepared to go to bed early, happy today, just right and slightly drunk.
"boss."
Unexpectedly, the vice president of Universal Music in charge of manufacturing slipped back.
"what's happenin?"
"I just received a notice from the Disney Legal Department that they asked us to temporarily suspend the maintenance work of the two power-off production lines in the North Carolina plant. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com sealed the scene and waited for police investigation." The vice president reported.
"Did you let them get the evidence?" Little Bronfman's heart tightened, and his gaze at the other side became stern. "Can this be done?"
"Impossible, Disney should just expect the police to help find something." The vice president replied.
"Do they have this power? If we seal it, we must seal it?" Little Bronfman asked.
"The two production lines are responsible for producing the records in the long-term agreement between them and ours. They want to seal it up."
"You promise not to..."
"I promise!"
"Hehe, just do them." Little Bronfman sneered.
"Yes!"
At the same time, various audio-visual distributors have also received notices that CDs can be returned after withdrawal, and Disney will provide services as usual during the New Year holidays.
On the pages of some emerging online distributors, such as Amazon and Netflix, the aplus ‘can’tholdus’ album purchase link suddenly turned gray, and when the user clicked it again, he would enter the familiar ‘product sold out’ page.
On the eBay website, which mainly sells second-hand items by auction, all new albums that are listed on the buy-it-price list, except for those who fill in sky-high prices, have been swept away.
‘Click. ’
Some clever sellers immediately increase the price and then re-link it. After refreshing the page several times, it will show that it has been sold.
‘Click. ’
If you increase the price, it still has no seconds.
On the pages of those auction merchants, the bidding price of aplus's new album also began to rise simultaneously, with an increase of 10 meters, 25 meters, one dollar, two dollars...
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brief introduction:
Today’s headline-　　"Malaysia Grandmaster breaks through the Ninth-Rank, conquering the world!" 　　"The Little Horse Grandmaster aspires to the highest level and sweeps Europe and Asia!" 　　"Qiao Gang has made another move, suspected to be the realm of the Ninth-Rank Grandmaster!" 　　"The stock **** treasure is not old, the global master Re-enter the top ten on the list!" 　　 "……" 　　 Watching the news flashes, Fang Pingxin is so tired, the script is wrong.
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Chapter One 　The script is wrong
2008, April 5th.
on Saturday.
Classroom of Grade 3 (4) in Yangcheng No. 1 Middle School.
It took Fang Ping half an hour to finally determine one thing, not dreaming, not filming-nonsense, filming can rejuvenate his classmates, this crew can go to heaven!
After confirming the fact of rebirth, Fang Ping was a little nervous for a moment, and then he accepted it calmly.
As a young man with five poisons in the new century, who hasn't had any rebirth experience?
Even if you are not reborn, there are a lot of them on the Internet. Just look at it and you will know that this is the supreme magic weapon for short, poor, rich and handsome!
Besides, I want money but no money, I want girls and no girls, and I can live a few more years without doing anything when I am reborn.
It was hard to get through until the bell rang at the end of the get out of class, and some teachers who were familiar with the strangers just dragged on for several minutes before leaving reluctantly.
As for the last sentence the teacher said before leaving, Fang Ping thought he was listening.
"Wu Ke registration will begin next week, and students who have ideas are ready."
Fang Ping didn't take it seriously. He heard that he had registered for the "Liberal Arts", and the college entrance examinations were all registered in advance, but the school usually did it for them, and there was no need to remind them.
The key point is that the third grade (4) class is a science class and has nothing to do with liberal arts, right?
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But with rebirth, Fang Ping didn't care about this little sesame mung bean.
At this moment, Fang Ping was thinking about punching Jack Ma and kicking Ma Huateng.
Although the time period in 2008 is a bit late, can the rebirth not do something unexpected, can it be called the rebirth?
Or not in business, but in politics?
Fang Ping thought secretly in his heart, and didn't mind chatting with the classmates around him.
These young people, how can they imagine the majestic goals in their minds, from today onwards, we are not people of the same world!
Just as Fang Ping was contributing to his future plans, the long five-and-three-thirty student Yang Jian in the front row suddenly turned around and asked: "Fang Ping, Chen Fan, do you sign up?"
Fang Ping was impressed with Yang Jian, but it was not that Yang Jianshuai broke the sky.
The point is that after graduating from college, Fang Ping and his high school classmates gathered. Yang Jian, who had just graduated, had a beard and almost made Fang Ping think that Yang Jian’s father was also attending the class meeting.
Fang Ping hadn't forgotten the bearded classmate since then, his characteristics were too obvious.
Thinking of something in his heart, Fang Ping didn't even think about answering for a while.
At the same table with Fang Ping, Chen Fan, who was dubbed by the classmates as one of the members of the "Ordinary Duo", shook his head at this time and said, "I won't sign up, it's a waste of money.
It costs 10,000 yuan to register for a name, and the designated test is not available. With so much money, a year of university living expenses plus tuition is almost enough. "
Yang Jian sighed a little, "Yes, but I'm always unwilling. If I don't try, I'm afraid of regretting it forever."
Yang Jian’s tablemate is also a boy, whose name Fang Ping is a bit vague. He also turned his head to join the discussion at this time, with a sad expression: "This is the only opportunity for us to leap over the dragon gate. Unfortunately, it has nothing to do with us."
The three of them sighed and regretted. Fang Ping was confused and inexplicable.
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Sign up?
The "liberal arts" registration that the teacher just said?
The registration fee is 10,000?
This is 2008. If I remember correctly, the urban housing price in Yangcheng at this time was only about 4,000 yuan. So much money to register for the exam?
Are these guys right?
Or was it cheated?
Fang Ping just wanted to intervene. Chen Fan at the same table helped his glasses and said with a firm face: "Even if you don't take the martial arts or liberal arts exams, you won't necessarily be able to get ahead in your life!
There are also martial arts training classes in the society. After we graduate and earn money, we can also study.
Even if it is not as good as a military student, there is at least hope! "
As soon as he said this, Yang Jian's deskmate also looked excited and said: "Yes, I take a liberal arts college and graduate, the salary will not be low!"
"I still want to try..." Yang Jian hesitated, his family background is not bad, plus his body is healthy, not reconciled if he doesn't try.
Chen Fan did not stop Yang Jian's words. Although the hope is slim, the opportunity is right in front of him, and there are always people who are not reconciled.
Although everyone is still young, they understand that to discourage Yang Jian at this time, if he really wants Yang Jian to miss the opportunity, he will forge a big feud.
The three people said fiercely, but Fang Ping was confused at this moment.
what's the situation?
After swallowing, Fang Ping looked at the three of them for a while, but didn't see the meaning of joking. At this time, Fang Ping finally noticed something was wrong.
I was about to ask, but I was robbed of words again.
At the desk next to Fang Ping and them, there were originally two boys whispering. At this time, they probably felt that there were not enough people to discuss.
When Fang Ping and the others calmed down, a flat-headed boy at the table next to him was excited and overjoyed: "Yang Jian, Chen Fan, did you watch the news on the Internet last night?"
Yang Jian and the two shook their heads, the college entrance examination is coming soon, and now the housekeeping is strict, there is no time to surf the Internet.
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Seeing that the two did not know, Fang Ping and the other boy were also at a loss. The boy with a flat head smiled immediately and said, "What a pity!
There was a big news last night!
do you know?
Master Ma has broken through the eighth rank!
Master Ma is less than 40 years old this year and is already the number one martial artist of the younger generation.
Yesterday Penguin Group officially challenged the president of Google Asia-Pacific, the veteran eight-brand strong Tame! "
"what?"
"real or fake?"
"Master Ma has broken through the eighth rank? Didn't he only break through the seventh rank a few years ago?"
"Can't believe it!"
"Zhang Hao, please tell me, is it a public challenge or a private one?"
"I want to watch the Battle of the Eighth Stage, but unfortunately we are not qualified to watch the battle..."
There are not many high, so the news that broke last night, although it has caused a sensation, but not many people in the class know.
The flat-headed boy, Zhang Hao, just spoke in a loud voice.
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When he finished speaking, before Fang Ping and the group had time to answer the conversation, the students nearby became excited.
And Zhang Hao, at this time, also enjoyed the much-anticipated joy, and said with joy: "It's true!
Master Ma really broke through. Not only us, who in the world can believe that he will break through the eighth rank so quickly?
So when the challenge book came out, the whole world was shocked!
As long as Master Ma defeats Thame this time, the Penguin Group will be able to march into Asian countries and become one of the dominant Asian groups!
In a few years, once Master Ma breaks through the 9th rank, the Penguin Group will become one of the world's dominant groups! "
"God, this is too fast, eighth-rank Grandmaster Realm!"
"Has the ranking of Grand Masters been updated? Master Ma is going to make the top 30!"
Mobile phone \\ terminal 　 one second to remember 『』for you \\provide wonderful novels\\read
"Go and go, it's still in the top 30, if you want me to say, the first 20 is fine."
"It's not like that, after all, Master Ma has just broken through, how can he rise to the top 20 so quickly, unless there is still a scene after defeating Thame."
"..."
At this time, the classmates ~www.mtlnovel.com~ have been discussing each other, and everyone's eyes are showing excitement, admiration, excitement, and desire.
Even those girls, this time is no exception.
For the entire class, the only exception is Fang Ping.
At this time, Fang Ping was confused and confused, and he was stupid.
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what's going on?
He understood what everyone said, and he certainly knew every word when it was written.
But why are they connected together, he doesn't understand at all?
Who is Master Ma?
Of course, he knows the Penguin Group. In 2008, the Penguin Group was already a dominant player in the IT industry.
He knows Google too, but it's strange if he doesn't know.
What did Zhang Hao mean in his words, Penguin and Google's business competition?
But why... why is it so against!
Fang Ping's throat stirred again, and he felt that his lips were a bit dry. There seemed to be something wrong with this script!
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1275: New Era

　　 "His Majesty the Emperor pointed out the way, and the rest of the work needs to be done by our own efforts, and we can't always bother him."
Song Ya chuckles as the gentleman helps Sloan put on a coat, and Eisner gives the direction to solve the problem. Only Eisner’s Disney can reverse the relationship between supply and demand for the new exclusive in a short time.
Out of stock, true out of stock will cause the overall sales data of the new project to be weak, but there is no doubt that it can solve the biggest problem in front of me, the anger.
The album's popularity in the second-hand market and the emergence of long-sales and scalpers rearranged in front of the audio-visual store will indisputably prove that APLUS is not out of fashion, and dispel the main rumors of the five major manufacturers: APLUS is using out of stock as an excuse To deceive and conceal the fact that the sales of new specials are not good, and that they are out of date.
As long as he is not angry, there will always be sales of records. At first, he was blinded by the eight-year traditional publicity habit, but Eisner dialed a little and immediately reacted.
I also blame the five combination punches too fast and too violently. Although the rich three generations are neurotic, their abilities and energy are top-notch, Song Ya thought.
Now there is only one left to give play to his subjective initiative. So many of his subordinates are not vegetarians. He doesn't want to lose and sees the hope of winning, so he will continue to do it.
"It is hard to imagine that 1998 has passed in such a busy and chaotic manner."
Holding Sloan's scented shoulders with both hands, she went all the way down and took out a banknote from her coat pocket, "The price will increase this year."
"Memorize this first."
Sloan handed over a speech to interrupt.
"’THoldUS has indeed encountered a little trouble in its production. Our manufacturer, Seagram Universal’s North Carolina plant has encountered a suspected man-made power outage. We are currently cooperating with the local police investigation..."
Out-of-stock pots cannot be backed, and there are natural objects that are good for dumping pots. It is also not important whether it is true or not. There is a high probability that the production line is out of power and nothing can be found. Whether the truth emerges or not, it is very late. Something up.
In an interview with reporters, Song Ya hid Disney’s behavior of sealing production lines and recycling records. He talked openly and called out loudly: "But I want to solemnly guarantee that insufficient production capacity is only a short-term phenomenon, and we are working hard to resume supply. Level. Fans, please don’t panic buying! Don’t increase the price to buy on informal channels! Don’t trust or condone those scalpers! It’s just a normal music CD, this is not a collectible or investment item like a star card At present, the most important thing is to let those who want to buy it."
Without a word of truth, he and Disney also joined forces in a combo punch.
A few days later, Daenerys' two brothers appeared on Michigan Avenue, a street corner not far from the Bronfman Symphony Center.
There is a lot of people here, but the sky is under heavy snowfall. The two of them dressed like penguins bloated, shivering with their necks shivering and kicking their feet to keep out the cold, and there is a wall covered with plastic sheet behind them. Carton.
A car slid in front of them sneakily, the window opened a slit, and a hundred-yuan bill came out from it.
The older brother quickly took it, turned around and took out four'tHoldUS album CD boxes from the cardboard box and stuffed them in.
"WTF?" The window of the car opened a little wider, and a white male poked his head out of it, "I won't buy this Nger..."
"What do you want!?" The second brother glared with his neck, if it weren't for business, he would start beating people on the spot.
"The kind wrapped in a small plastic bag..." The white man hinted by pressing one nostril with his index finger.
"We don't sell, get out!" The eldest brother said righteously, and at the same time he stretched his hand into his coat and took a gun. The white man immediately stepped on the accelerator and ran away with four CDs.
The brothers happily collected the hundred-dollar bill.
I thought that 3,000 albums were in my hands. I didn’t expect that nightclub DJ was a standard idiot. It’s useless to regret it now. They make more retail sales and keep some inventory because this new album from APLUS is now one a day. The price, at least in Chicago.
This business is simply picking up money. They are very active and don't hesitate to work hard against the wind and snow.
After having fun with each other for a while, the second brother ran outside the video store on the other street to observe, "Oh!" The crowd in the same snow line over there was sighing neatly because there was a'tHoldUS Today' hanging at the door of the store. Sold out brand.
"I heard that they are sold over there!" The second brother shouted cleverly, soliciting business.
The disappointed crowd dispersed, and a part of them followed in twos and threes suspiciously, and soon formed a semicircle in front of the carton.
"Is it genuine?" someone asked.
"Look for yourself!" The boss took out a box and stuffed it into his hand. "Twenty-five dollars! It's gone when it's sold out!"
"Wow."
The business of pirated physical CDs in the United States is rampant, but it is not daring to have manufacturers producing printed simulation CD boxes, built-in lyrics paper and other peripheral content. Therefore, most of the pirated hawkers only get bare-film CDs. In the CD bag, handwritten the album name with an oil-based marker.
When the exquisite genuine CD came out, the crowd sighed, "How many do you have?" a middle-aged white man asked.
"Hehe." The second brother kicked the carton cheerfully.
Another white man who seemed to be his friend reached out to lift the plastic sheet.
"Hey! Don't move!" The boss just stopped, his wrist suddenly felt cold, he fixed his eyes, **** it! A pair of silver bracelets.
"Chicago Police Department." Plainclothes showed a police badge, and other onlookers dispersed.
‘The chaos in the sale of APLUS’s new album continues. Today, the Chicago police arrested two criminals who were suspected of stealing an album CD pre-ordered by APLUS Chicago Fan Club. The case was worth tens of thousands of meters...’
In the ABC news screen, the two brothers were being stuffed into a police car by plainclothes police officers. The police then showed thousands of CDs from where they hid their things. They were piled on the table. ABC photographers would be very good at finding them. The angle looks quite shocking on the TV screen.
"Hahaha! Thank you ABC friends for me."
Song Ya saw this scene with great joy. Using social news to bring the goods is Daniel's good game, called law enforcement. In fact, he is out of stock and endorsing the album and continues to instill this impression on the public.
"Daenerys? Did you catch your brother? Okay, I know, don't worry... I say hello, I won't be too embarrassed."
In a good mood, Song Ya is very talkative. After all, Daenerys has done a great job in her fan organization. "Have you done it?" He put down the phone and asked.
"All right."
Rashida obediently turned the computer monitor to show him, it was for his long-posted new content on OpenDiary's personal Weblog page, some close-up photos of the new Japanese version of the CD, Rashida also added some pointers and labels on it Text, such as:
‘Looking at the code on the inner circle of the disc, this figure shows that it was manufactured by JVC’s Japanese CD factory and is exclusively for the sub-market. ’
‘Pay attention to the laser anti-counterfeiting code on the back cover. The Japanese CD is in this place and will reflect its unique pattern in the sun. ’
"The Japanese version of the CD cover is slightly different from the rice version..."
"Very well done." Song Ya rubbed her blonde hair with satisfaction, sat down and began to crackle typing.
'The Japanese version of the CD is also an original genuine product. Please believe that there will be no problems with its quality. I know that fans want to get my new album as soon as possible. This is my urgent transfer from the book. The air freight and taxes are all I paid for it personally, and everyone will be able to buy it at the original price soon. Thank the issuing company for their tolerance and help! Once again, please do not increase the price! This is tolerating unhealthy hype! ’
Finally, click Send, and a beautiful Weblog log with pictures and texts is born.
Acting in a full set, at least you have to show an eagerness to alleviate the shortage of stocks to please the fans who are waiting to be fed, as well as the attitude of fighting the Erdao dealers.
Disney has no problem with its energy in the book market, and production there is proceeding normally.
In fact, the dealers really return very few products. Disney’s gameplay is not new. It can’t hide from the eyes of the industry. They all guessed that the supply of goods will be deliberately stuck in the future, so they played the daily limited set tacitly. The store brings traffic.
"Waste! It's good now. Our production line has been closed. The Big Five cannot expand production because Disney does not really want to increase the order to ease the shortage, and we can't contribute to the sales of APLUS albums."
The clock was set back to January 1, 1999. Little Bronfman looked at the scene of the line on the TV screen and glanced at the vice president of Universal Music angrily. "The tacit understanding of the other four major players will not last long. Sooner or later they will be there. Disney’s order has been succumbed. In this situation, once APLUS’s new exclusive supply is released, sales will inevitably blow out! Look at your bad idea!"
"I..." The vice president was aggrieved and afraid to argue.
"What bad idea?"
Doug Morris walked in with a grin and rubbed his hands. He glanced at the TV screen and understood everything, but he didn't mention this, "Don't worry about these little things, boss, today is our big day, we are waiting for you."
"Ok."
Little Bronfman puts on his suit and walks out of the room with him to the press conference site.
Today, Seagram Universal Group’s acquisition of PolyGram is officially completed. There is no PolyGram in the world. Only Universal Music Group. When reporters saw him, they immediately pressed the flash. Doug Morris spurred other senior executives to applaud. Extremely warm.
In a better mood, he was sent to the center with ambition to take a photo with Doug Morris and other senior officials.
"As the world's largest record company, we will uphold the philosophy of dedicating the best music to our fans..."
He took out the manuscript paper from the inner pocket of the suit and began to give a speech: "I don't deny that the recording industry is facing a major crisis. When the traditional marketing communication model is under impact, we need an integrated marketing communication concept that adapts to the new market environment..."
"We also have the responsibility to fight resolutely against a series of market chaos, malicious speculation, piracy, Internet sharing, etc...This is the mission given to us by this era!"
"Everyone knows that my attitude towards the Digital Millennium Act is not my personal alarmist. Malicious sharing on the Internet will cause us more trouble in the future. Therefore, we have been engaged in a difficult legal battle. We need to take action in the short term. To better, it is more conducive to the jurisprudence of our record company and all musicians..."
"Welcome, Mr. Samuel."
At the same time, Song Ya greeted his accountant Samuel Di Piasa in the conference room. Yongdao, where he worked, had just merged with PricewaterhouseCoopers. It is now PricewaterhouseCoopers. His position has not changed, but his power has changed. increased.
"Welcome, oh, let me introduce you, Norman Zheng, our partner of Metropolitan Publishing Company in Asia. Also..., our partner in South America."
He introduced a Chinese, a Latino to everyone before the meeting, "Please sit down."
Standing at the end of the long conference table, he said loudly and forcefully to the senior executives: "This time my new project has encountered a lot of difficulties. I think it's time to announce on the first day of 1999. It will officially have its own issuing company, even if it will be very weak at the beginning of its birth."
"But our advantage is flexibility. We will adopt a partnership model in Asia, South America, and Central and Eastern Europe. We will continue to borrow Disney’s distribution resources in developed regions such as North America, Western Europe, and Benzi. We will cooperate with local powerhouses such as Samsung in some regions such as Silla. Company cooperation."
"We will pay special attention to the Internet sales model. We have established long-term cooperative relationships with some online distributors."
"This is not an ambitious challenge to the Big Five. At this stage, we only focus on solving the problems we actually encounter. Of course, we also hope to establish good relationships with other partners and strive to represent more record companies and The singer’s release..."
"Now I have one of our shareholders, Mr. Daniel Glass, the former president of Sony Columbia Records, to speak."
Under the gaze of the high-level staff, he smiled and applauded at Daniel, and gave the stage to the opponent.
"I am very happy that APLUS's new album has been widely and enthusiastically sought after and welcomed. At present, deliberate suppression by large companies will be our main enemy... But I am honored that our colleagues from Disney Records are also here, and we will join hands. This difficulty."
"In underdeveloped markets, rampant physical piracy is still an urgent problem...As for online sharing, I think fans can't always hold their computers to listen to songs, right?"
Daniel joked, and the attendees laughed at the right time, "They still buy physical records after they hear the music they like in front of the computer. This mode of communication is not necessarily detrimental to us. Data from our online sales partners shows that most customers buy Desire comes from the fact that they first listened to freely distributed songs..."
"I think this is our opportunity. Under the traditional model, the Big Five are already irresistible behemoths, but in new media and new channels, before the next century, there is still a lot of room left for us..."
‘Click. ’
At this time outside the conference room, in the audio studio of A+ Records, a technical nerd engineer found that everyone in the chat room was circulating a download link. He clicked on it, downloaded and installed, and found that it was a client named Napster. This software uses peertopeer, that is, end-to-end peer-to-peer computer network technology, P2P..."It is written in the client self-introduction item.
I searched for the boss’s song in the upper search box. The lower page refreshed countless songs with the same name. There is no need to find download pages or FTP sites on the Internet. He clicks on the top one, and the software starts downloading immediately. With a simple percentage progress, the numbers run very fast.
"Wow..." It was amazing, he sighed, and tried other songs, which were very convenient.
"Huh?" The network maintenance staff of A+ Records suddenly found that the company's external access had become stuck. He went to the computer room to check the switch.
"What's the matter?" the colleague asked.
"Nothing... I don't know what's going on, the number of concurrent connections suddenly soared so high." He replied suspiciously.
In Silla, in Sehan, which was spun off from Samsung Group for a few years, technicians are demonstrating a new walkman to the company’s senior management. "This is the MP3 player we developed. It can hold data files and play Songs in MP3 format are very portable, and the sound quality is not as good as that of CDs, but ordinary people can hardly notice the gap, and they will not be bothered by the vibration problem of CD players..."
The technician connected the small speaker and pressed the play button to demonstrate, ‘Wow, ah, ah, ah, ah...’ APLUS’s Cup of Life resounded through the office.
"boss."
"what is the matter?"
On January 2nd, Bronfman Jr., Barry Diller and others landed in Chicago on a private jet. A subordinate came to report, “Redstone’s Viacom just announced that it will spend 34.4 billion and CBS (Colombia). Broadcasting company) merger, the transaction will be completed by January 1st next year."
"Oh?" Little Bronfman looked at Barry Diller, and Redstone didn't deal with him either.
"It seems I am going to lose the support of CBS in public opinion." Barry Diller smiled lightly, "It sounds like it's not good news."
"Of course not." Little Bronfman replied quietly.
"Don’t worry, my friend John Malone’s TCI company just submitted an application to merge with ATandT at the cost of giving up the equity of the telecom operator Sprint. It will be approved by the regulatory authorities next month. The total amount involved in all transactions is about 500. 100 million dollars."
Barry Diller showed off: "Just not touching the monopoly line."
"Oh? Congratulations to Mr. Malone for me..." Little Bronfman thought for a while, "No, I can make an appointment another day? I personally talk to him, as if I haven't played golf with him yet."
"Uh...well." Barry Diller had to agree.
"APLUS! Look!"
In Song Ya’s office at A+ Records, Sloan rarely showed unusual excitement. She typed YAHOO’s website address on the keyboard. On the home page, YAHOO put the Weblog website under Litman Media at the top of the weekly featured website. This is a big killer for them, as a reward for helping to spread the word to Disney in the Digital Millennium Act, and still struggling to withstand the Recording Industry Association lawsuit.
"The number of new registered users is increasing very fast! Hahaha!"
The Babelsons, the founders and managers of OpenDiary, called and were also very excited about the report.
"Good job!" Song Ya scraped Sloan's nose happily.
Sloan immediately left his lap with a look of disgust.
"Boss boss..."
Just in time, Linda, the president of A+ Records, knocked on the door. She twisted the bucket and came in and reported triumphantly: "The billboard singles chart is out, and Low is in the air!"
"Haha! Second?"
Song Ya clapped and clapped, R Kelly and Celine Dion's I'mYourAngel, the strong teammate, is in the limelight. He doesn't expect to surpass Low in the first week of a series of troubles.
"No, third, second is BabyOneMoreTime by JIVA record rookie Britney Spears."
"Haha! All right..."
"You are still invincible in Beimi!"
"Of course..."
"Oh boss, you don't know how worried I am now..." Aunt Hei embraced emotionally, "Now everything is over, so good."
"Hey, okay Linda, in eight years I haven't met anyone who can challenge me." Song Ya slapped her on the back, bragging cheekyly, "I can always win, don't I? Don't worry. "
"Ohbaby! Baby! HowwasIsupposedtoknow, Thatsomethingwasn'trighthere..."
Taiwan, from the Disney Mickey Mouse Club, the cute blond sweetheart with double ponytails is singing and dancing on the show, performing her debut single: The First Confession of Love.
"NomatterhowhardItry, Youkeeppushingmeaside..."
In another small TV station, UU Reading www.uukahnshu.com, David Geffen’s ex-girlfriend, the queen of 50s, Cher Cher, is also performing hard. Her new electronic dance song Believe has a poor performance on the charts, only ranked Fifty people outside, do not see any career rejuvenation, hope to become popular.
Derry was even more miserable. He led the only remaining white apprentices, rushing around in Detroit local radio and other places to receive announcements, performing hard work and hitting charts.
Hi! Mynameis.. (what?)
Mynameis.. (who?)
Mynameis..
SlimShady
SlimShady is the nickname of his apprentice, similar to his other personality in the song that turned on the spray mode. The white voice Rap is very crisp, the rhythm is good, and it also has a playful sense of stubbornness.
Hi! Mynameis.. (huh?)
Mynameis.. (what?)
Mynameis..
SlimShady
Ahem..excuseme!
bsp;Ihavetheofthecss
foronesed?
Eminem!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1276: What's the meaning of Yijin Night

"Tonight, we are going to spend a lot of time at the charity dinner organized by Michelle. This is the best opportunity to meet local politicians in Chicago at the beginning of the year. The governor couple, the Underwood couple, and the little Daly couple have good reasons. Arrived, but... they should all go to the Bronfman Symphony Center for the Chicago Orchestra's New Year's Concert, because there will also be dinners and other events there, so the time is difficult to grasp, and we may have to wait late."
On January 3rd, Sloan called to update his schedule.
"OK, just wait, no problem."
Because he didn’t want to meet the rich three generations again, and didn’t want to appear at the Bronfman Symphony Center again, Song Yawan refused to continue to conduct BabaYetu at the New Year’s concert this year. Since he chose to be out of group, he would wait a little longer. see."
One of the more embarrassing developments in the East Hall restroom incident is that politicians are cautious about meeting themselves in public, at least before the impeachment case settles, they are not happy to be contacted by the gossip media.
"see you then."
Song Ya hung up the phone and picked up her eldest daughter Sansa. Today, the sons and daughters, Xue Linfen, and Mila are going to return to Los Angeles. He took the time to see him off.
"In March, the shooting started in Ireland and Canada at the same time, divided into two groups, the Irish side is responsible for the war scene."
The Cold Mountain project has officially started operation. Firstly, the history, archaeologists, costumes, and props teams will work together to get the location and costumes during the Civil War. The main creative team will also hold script meetings and other preparations, and then the second female Jennifer Kang Nali must take advantage of these three months to gain weight to the size required by the director, while the male protagonist Caviezel needs to be slim to the shape of his bones. Since the male and female protagonists are not together most of the time in the plot, they will be divided first. There are two groups, one filming literary dramas involving female protagonists and female second class people, and the other filming war scenes involving male protagonists.
The Irish group performance successfully completed the extremely difficult World War II scene of saving Private Ryan. Before that, he had undertaken large production locations such as Braveheart. The state also provided various preferential policies to support. Yeremov finally chose Lengshan as a location. Once there, and with Xue Linfen familiar with her, she will follow the group to watch the production work in the future.
Choosing Canada is to take care of the snow scene.
"Don't smoke or drink."
Song Ya finally told Mira, she was anxious to return to Los Angeles to continue to decorate the two thousand marriott house.
"I see...Oh yes, I read the news in the morning that the value of your YAHOO stock has doubled again?" Mira asked before leaving.
"Not so much." Song Ya shook his head.
"How much is that?"
"It's very complicated, I won't be able to tell it clearly for a while."
In the second half of last year, YAHOO completed two multi-billion-dollar acquisitions. The market is crazily optimistic about the pursuit. In less than half a year, its market value has increased by 50%. However, due to operations such as share swaps, additional issuances and acquisitions, Song Yazhu Some stocks have dropped to 3.2%, and they are worth about 2 billion as of today.
Song Ya doesn't want to talk about real wealth with women, especially women who give birth to her.
However, he does not want to clarify the misunderstanding that his net worth is rising in the same proportion as YAHOO’s stock price. This year, he will basically continue the strategy of last year, and will reveal his wealth in August and September in the Fuji than rich list, or from now on. High-profile, no longer hiding it, and even more bluffing is all right. The'aides' agree that it is good.
The Grammy judges have been offended, and the A+ Film Studio’s Oscars this year is also no good, but it is not surprising that he will be in another industry at the beginning of the year. The financial industry’s awards season will be very rewarding. Fortune magazine is very likely to list him in April. Entered the important list of the top 50 business elites in the world in 1998.
Of course, the first task now is to fight a new battle, send away the women and children, and continue to work.
"You made a lot last year."
During the day, he accepted an exclusive interview with A’s chief reporter Stephanie, “Can you update the data for APLUS? The last figure on my side was 3.1 billion, given by Fujibe Magazine. It is rumored that your net worth has changed since then. It’s up 50%."
"Sorry haha, I can't say too much about you know, let's return to the topic of music, Stephanie."
Song Ya laughed and declined in Nancheng accent, but with a complacent expression, he seemed to be giving an affirmative answer. He was a little schizophrenic, but he wanted this effect.
"Well, now everyone pays the most attention to it, undoubtedly the shortage of your new specialty. When will it be resolved, do you have a specific timetable?"
Stephanie is also a White House reporter for station A. She has a sharp style and strong personality. Otherwise, this top elite journalism woman would not have a fallout with FoxNews, whose development prospects are countless times better.
"Of course, I'm working hard. Basically every day I open my eyes and I worry about this matter." Song Ya replied.
"So what are the specific actions? Your fans are very concerned." Stephanie asked.
"Uh, I don't know if I can mention some specific content, because... you know, this involves some business decisions with my business partners, such as transferring goods, placing orders with new factories, etc... ...But I promise..."
Song Ya pressed her hand on her chest and looked straight into the camera sincerely, "I promise you will get'tHoldUS as soon as possible."
"But I noticed that some people have a lot of stock, second-hand vendors on the street and the Internet, as well as some PC and game console chain stores. There are rumors that even video stores are sold out and they still have them." Stephanie asked.
"I probably understood some things. I'm sorry, and I solemnly apologize. I did mess up this time. I didn't expect the production line to go wrong, and I didn't pay special attention to the distribution situation. I will deal with it, and I promise again. "
In the evening, he ran to the radio stations of Big A and Al to tout each other for a while, and waited for Sloan to join in, and rushed to Michelle’s charity organization to participate in a dinner.
"This year is okay. The mid-term elections are over. This year there will be a lot fewer politicians who ask me for money, haha."
After socializing, he and Michelle’s husband’s campaign manager, top promoter Axelrod and others got together to pass the time. They have been in friendship for many years and can speak less scrupulously. "When will Congressman Underwood arrive?"
"The New Year's concert should not be over, it is still early."
Axelrod looked at the table below and replied, "Poor Underwood."
"Yes, he was the one who suffered the most last year." He lost his third position in the Donkey Party in the House of Representatives and was demoted from the whip to an ordinary federal member. Although he still retains some important positions in the House of Representatives and the real power committee within the Donkey Party. There is no doubt that his political career has suffered a major blow. "Will the Chief Commander give him some compensation this year?" Song Ya asked, "After all, it was because of the impeachment case..."
"Probably not." Axelrod shook his head.
"why?"
Axelrod smiled without answering.
"Ha, is there a consultation fee?" Song Ya also smiled, "I can afford it."
"Of course you can afford APLUS." The former White House legal adviser, his own law school teacher, and Mikva, who also helped Michelle's husband, arrived.
Around him are Milton Davis, chairman of South Bank Bank, and top black bankers. These people are basically staunch supporters and campaign teams of the Michele couple.
"That's it. Ms. Sloan has no energy to take charge of public relations anymore. The Ogilvy I hired is a big company, which always feels inconvenient..."
Song Ya was actually half joking just now, "Mr. Axelrod, does your company intend to take over part of my public relations and lobbying affairs?"
He discussed with Sloan and agreed that this candidate is the most perfect one, the political circle is intertwined, and the energy skills are very good, especially in Chicago.
"Of course, wow, it's an honor."
The business of the three billionaires is certainly done, and Axelrod happily agreed, "So..."
"Shall we talk in detail tomorrow?"
"Ok, I'm yours..."
"A+ Records headquarters, I will stay there these days."
"OK." The two shook hands.
"Congratulations." The others immediately teased Axelrod, "Don't forget to go back to school." Teacher Mikva smiled again.
Afterwards, everyone continued to talk about the topic, Axelrod opened the chatterbox, "The commander's term is only the last two years, and it is rumored that his wife will be in politics. Even if the next successor is Gore, it is not convenient to bluntly insert. She has a high-level government position, so there is a high probability that she will choose a place to run for office. Chicago...There is no suitable vacancy for two thousand years. The governor, senator and other important positions have been elected. There is no need for the husband and wife to be too pleased. We are."
"OK, I understand."
Time has changed and the situation has changed. Regardless of whether Underwood obtained the party whip or other political benefits exchanges, it was because the chief commander at the time needed this midwest blue highland to support his re-election campaign, and the latter commander did two things. When he retires during his tenure of tenure, his wife does not come to Chicago for elections. She still has power in her hands. It should be more important to pave the way for the target district.
No wonder the Chicago Donkey Party politicians have been unfavorable in recent years. Underwood's resignation was not retained. Last year, he lost a seat to the Elephant Party as a federal senator. The Iron Barrel was broken through a gap. Song Ya was taught, "Where will she go?"
"Don't see the clues yet, South, Arkansas, Tennessee? Anyway, you must go to the former turf of the Grand Commander and Gore, or go to the heavyweight iron ticket areas such as New York and California. The absence of a member." Axelrod replied.
"Uh……"
But David Patterson, the hope star of the Manhattan Gang, who he supports, has long been eyeing that defect? I thought that the main opponent was Kennedy, Song Ya was taken aback, "Isn't it going to be with Kennedy..."
The Kennedy family is not too powerful in the Donkey Party. The youngest of the three brothers, Edward Kennedy, has been a Massachusetts senator for more than 30 years.
"Well, so everything is not necessarily. Let's look again, it's hard to say now."
Perhaps knowing that the business is in sight, Axelrod said a little bit. Song Ya felt that he should be better than Sloan, his main experience and communication level were much higher, and he was Jewish.
Everyone agrees that the general leader can pass the Senate impeachment vote this month. With 67 votes, it is almost impossible for the Elephant Party to win in the current political and public opinion environment.
So at the end of the impeachment case, we Chicago lost the most? Song Ya secretly embraced the injustice for Underwood, and because of that talkative Lewinsky was entangled in it, he couldn't help feeling resentful.
"Just after the concert, they seem to be going to the dinner party over there." Sloan reported from the Michele and his wife.
These power animals don’t want to hug the watermelon and join the Bronfman family. Damn, all of them are so active...
Song Ya and Sloan looked at each other, both secretly worried.
Others watched their watches by appointment, and had to continue chatting and waiting.
"David, do you think about it anyway?"
At the Bronfman Symphony Center, the rich three generations stood up to applaud the conductor and Barenboi and the Chicago Orchestra. At the same time, they said to David Geffen around him: "Please understand me, Universal Music Group needs to continue to streamline its internal organizational structure and reduce costs. This is what Doug Morris has been working hard to accomplish."
David Geffen glanced at Doug Morris behind him, knowing that this is the habit of the rich three generations, "I will."
"If you have doubts about the bid..."
During the concert, Bronfman and Barry Diller formally proposed to David Geffen the idea of ​​buying the remaining shares of Geffen Records and MCA Records in his hands. The calculated psychological price was 600 million. Of course, the offer was not It will be so high.
David Geffen was shocked by this sudden attack, and also showed anger. In his eyes, Seagram Global Group is about to go public as a whole, and it is a bit immoral to drive people.
But...600 million. When David Geffen sold his Geffen records to MCA in 1992, he got a total of 550 million in cash and some shares of MCA records. Now those shares of MCA records plus the shares he retains Some of the shares in Gefen Records, the remaining six or seven years of the past, have been given a price of 600 million yuan. If you make a lot of money, what is not satisfied? According to the current market situation of the recording industry, I am afraid that I would have to laugh in dreams for others.
"Uh, I will send someone to negotiate with Doug. I'm sorry, I'll take a step..." David Geffen left with a gloomy face, "Go back and rest."
He was already very generous. Little Bronfman almost laughed when he looked at the dejected back of the other party. He was very happy, "Look for a chance to hint, if he is not savvy...let him remember that many of the DreamWorks release contracts are still with us. In his hand." He whispered to another cadre, Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures.
"Okay." Ron Meyer nodded.
Little Bronfman’s gaze fell down again. The crowd near the first row of the auditorium in the hall, Governor Peter Flock, Mayor Daley and other Chicago political figures and their family members were surrounded by Ann who had just rolled back from Washington. The Durwoods talked and laughed.
This Underwood still looks like a political magnate, smiling and socializing as if he is all right.
Humph!
"I heard that the chief commander has no plans to please this blue highland for the remaining two years?" he asked.
"Yes." Barry Diller replied in his tone: "There is no longer any use value for the chief couple here. Besides, Underwood messed up the impeachment vote of the House of Representatives."
"Ha ha……"
Little Bronfman sneered, and there was no reason to feel a little irritability in his heart. Although the other party received a severe lesson, he still doesn't know who offended him... Isn't that boring?
"There will be a dinner soon." Doug Morris reminded, "We are going to leave."
"OK."
The politicians below may have talked about themselves, and at the same time they looked up and waved to say hello. He also smiled and paid tribute.
"Governor Flock."
The dinner was held in a different place. This time it was not at Barenboi's house. The owner was the manager of the Symphony Center. Ta Shi Shiran and the Illinois governor couple socialized, "Mrs. Flock." The gentleman gave an old-fashioned kiss.
"It's an honor to meet you Mr. Bronfman, Mr. Diller, Mr. Morris, Mr. Meyer." Alicia greeted.
"Ha, I remember now, your law firm is acting as an agent for Amerika Music.com?" He recognized the woman, "titled partner?" Young Master Pian Pian did not care much.
"Yes, we are fighting." Alicia admitted generously.
"It's okay, it's just business, I understand." He knew that Peter Flock was fighting Little Daly in Chicago, and he secretly noted that he could not touch a governor who had just won the election for the time being, but he would definitely have a chance in the future.
"Mr. Bronfman, during my new term, Illinois will increase tax incentives for the entertainment industry. The conditions are good. I think we have the opportunity to deepen cooperation." Peter invested in the state lira.
"is it?"
"Of course, our policy is..." Peter introduced.
Doug Morris and Ron Meyer were next to explain the conversation, and the atmosphere was very good.
Forget it, give another chance. "Mrs. Flock, although I understand the responsibilities of lawyers, maybe we can also achieve long-term cooperation? Seagram Global Group also provides services to excellent lawyers and law firms like you. The need is urgent."
"Really?" Alicia was very happy. "That's great. Of course welcome. I'm honored."
Feeling his wife didn't realize the meaning, Peter squeezed her waist quietly.
"Uh, I'm currently..." Alicia reacted quickly and just said, "Hey, Mr. Bronfman." It happened that the Underwood couple also came to participate in the communication. Underwood stretched out his hand enthusiastically, "Thank you. Everything you do for the symphony center is so beautiful there."
"It should be."
none of your business? A federal congressman also described himself as the owner, "My family and I have the habit of supporting literary and artistic venues, creations and artists."
"Salute to you and your father." Underwood shook his head vigorously. "Claire, my wife."
"Hello there."
"Hello there."
"Claire is doing some women's equality and African charity affairs." Underwood introduced.
"Oh?"
Still have the face to ask me why I want money? The little Bronfman insisted on coping with the ghost.
‘Dangdang...’ At this time, the manager of the host’s symphony center tapped the glass with a spoon.
"Let's go over." The crowd gathered around.
After speaking some scenes, "Governor Flock..." The symphony center manager invited Peter Flock to give a speech.
Peter smiled and waved his hand to resign, and arched up Underwood, who had just returned. The others had long been tacitly coaxing in unison, wanting him to feel the warmth of Chicago politics.
"thanks, thanks."
Underwood walked to the center of the crowd with emotion, "Thank you, I am honored, I love Chicago!" He exclaimed affectionately: "It's great to be able to concentrate on coming back and continue serving here..."
He also had a set of repetition routines for regular speeches, and immediately picked up a short paragraph from when he was just working in Chicago, which made the whole room burst into laughter.
He did not deliberately avoid the failure in Washington, of course, mainly to elicit the content of betting and betting opponents later, "I have to mention an interesting person, my colleague in Congress, Mr. Newt Gingrich..."
"Hahaha!" The donkey party members present laughed again. Newt Gingrich actively advocated impeachment, but he was revealed that he had an office affair during marriage. He was a political clown who had been frequently used to compose jokes recently.
Underwood is still confident, humorous, and charming. The party whips for many years now come from a kind of domineering control, but all this is quite dazzling in the eyes of Young Bronfman.
"Well, I am actually not the protagonist here today, Mr. Bronfman, please."
Underwood finished his speech and began to drive everyone to applaud the invitation.
"Thank you, I am ashamed. Before supporting the Symphony Center, I myself have not had any in-depth exchanges with Chicago."
In the past, Underwood had a small gesture of holding one hand for a handshake and the other hand supporting his back. After going down, he whispered to the governor and his wife. Little Bronfman became more upset in his heart. He temporarily decided to make the other person more interesting. After the scenes, he continued: "My grandfather sold wine for a lifetime, and my father probably did, but I rebelliously love music and Hollywood..."
Everyone laughed.
"But I know that my family has countless indissoluble bonds with Chicago and Illinois. For nearly a hundred years, Seagram has been buying agricultural products here, using barley to make whiskey and potatoes to make vodka and Aquavit. A Nordic wine..."
When he said this, he glanced at Underwood deliberately.
The response of the other party was very satisfactory. Underwood instantly stopped biting his ears with Peter, turned his head and looked over in amazement, and then looked at his wife Claire.
"The main problem that currently plagues the traditional entertainment industry is..."
But he didn't pay attention to Barry Diller and Doug Morris. The two looked at each other, as if they couldn't believe what he had just heard, their eyes were about to go round.
Peter Flock couldn't maintain his grace and blinked his eyes continuously to digest the message.
"APLUS."
When it was Little Daly's turn to give a speech, Peter simply had an excuse to quietly flash people in advance. He and Alicia arrived at Song Ya's side in advance, "Talk in private?"
"Okay." Song Ya walked outside with him
"Do you know how Underwood was when he was running for re-election last year?" Peter asked.
"There is no danger."
"Haha..." He smiled.
"What?" Song Ya asked strangely.
"I'm not sure, you can ask him later." Peter is also tall, holding his shoulder affectionately, "Little Bronfman still seems to have some opinions on you?"
"The rich three generations, I didn't mess with him, and now he has caused me to lose a lot of money, a lot, a lot..."
Song Ya gritted her teeth, "What? He just..."
"Yes, but the real friendship is between us, isn't it?" Peter said very nasty words, "rest assured, we can hardly separate each other anymore."
"Of course, we are the best partner." Song Ya continued to be puzzled.
Peter then talked about the new entertainment incentives, the state's unemployment rate and Alicia's law firm business.
Song Ya knows the taste of the string, and promises to help anyone who can help.
"The key is little Daley. I may not help endorse him when he is re-election. How about you?" Peter revealed his real purpose.
"Between you..."
"Yes, he is very annoying. Chicago is not owned by him and his family. I must take back the power that the governor should have during this term." Peter said.
"I understand."
"You support me?"
"Uh..." This is really not a choice~www.mtlnovel.com~ The Daly family is the king of Chicago, Peter's background...
"I must consider the safety of my business. Under this premise, I absolutely support you Peter."
"Ok."
Peter was a little dissatisfied with this statement, and turned to talk about it.
"By the way, Vick McGee was shot and killed by the little thief, did you know?" Song Ya thought of Vick when he talked about security issues and asked casually.
"I know, but that's not bad news for us, isn't it?" Peter smiled, and blinked his eyes with a subtle expression on his face. "So I just said that only we two take care of each other is the perfect combination."
The reason is this, Song Ya nodded with a wry smile.
But immediately realized that the other party's expressions and small hints were not normal, the scalp suddenly began to numb, and tentatively said, "Thank you."
"You're welcome, let's go back to the topic of Little Daly."
At the same time, Claire walked up to her husband after a little socializing at the dinner party there, and said coldly: "I don't remember your habit of giving up and overeating after being frustrated."
"I'm starving."
Underwood did not give his wife the answer he wanted to hear this time. His eyes seemed to be full of desire for meat. He put down the bones he had just gnawed down, and immediately picked up a freshly grilled rib from the cold counter. , Holding the two ends sideways in his mouth regardless of eating, "You know what? Claire, I'm very, very hungry now..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1277: Where are the steps

　　 "Hello, Cassidy, how are you doing? Have you started working?"
"Of course! Hey!"
Cassidy was very happy to receive the call. She turned her face and glanced at the closed office door behind her, carefully hid her head behind the computer monitor, covered her mobile phone with her hair, and lowered her voice, "Why do you remember to call... Something wrong?"
"No, when I think about it, I will call to ask you about your situation. Are you still used to working at PNAC?"
Listening to the happy tone of the **** the phone, Song Ya felt a trace of guilt in her heart. She started to miss her when she sat at the desk in the morning, and unknowingly picked up the microphone and dialed a familiar number.
"It's all good, the same, it was not here that we talked about at Christmas..."
There was a sweet smile on the corner of Cassidy’s mouth, but she didn’t forget to watch and listen to all directions when she spoke. She saw a blonde and white girl coming from a distance, and she stopped immediately, "A visitor is here. ...Talk to you after get off work?"
"Okay, you are busy first."
"Hello, Miss Cheney." Cassidy hurriedly put away the phone, and greeted the visitor with a standard smile.
"Just call me Mary."
Mary Cheney, the second daughter of the former Secretary of Defense, is much easier to get along with and looks more beautiful than her eldest daughter Elizabeth, who had conflicts with herself in street sports. She pointed to the office door and asked, "Is my father there? ?"
"Yes, uh, he is talking to Mr. Barnes."
Cassidy replied that her current position is the executive editor of Banner Weekly, an assistant clerk to PNAC's executive director Freddie Barnes. The position is at the door of the boss. Working here, it is inevitable that you will have to work with the families of the big guys. Deal with.
"OK, thanks."
Mary Cheney reached out a little frivolously and squeezed her chin, "You are so cute Cassidy." Then she went straight to knock on the office door.
On Song Ya’s side, he has been in a daze since he hung up the phone. Before last night, he really didn’t realize that Vic was killed by the governor, but it was reasonable to think about it. Vic did a lot of dirty work for Peter in his early years. , And then killed the FBI Inspector, Peter also needs to clear his hands.
The start was very professional, and the black gunman was deliberately selected to be a little thief. The timing was perfect, just as the whole society was paying attention to the Lewinsky scandal at that time.
just……
Peter certainly didn't know that he and Vic's daughter were still in a close underground relationship. Although he said cold-blooded that Vic's death would be good for him... But Song Ya really didn't want to kill.
Did Peter know that Vic was helping him hunt down Trevor, who was involved in shooting him?
Maybe Peter was just selling well last night to seek support, or maybe there is a threat in his words?
He couldn't ask directly. He had to contemplate and recall to himself that Peter's expression and tone did not feel extra aggressive last night. If his kind of political animal wants to threaten people, he will definitely express it clearly. You don't need to let others guess. Go, that may cause serious misjudgments instead.
In addition, he first brought up the topic of Vic’s death last night. Peter should really just want to sell well, just like helping to deal with Little Lori and the others, so he will talk about the perfect combination of "taking care of each other" later. 'Like words.
But Cassidy...
I may never be able to tell her the truth. In some ways, his father's death is indeed related to me...
"Ms. Sloan and Axelrod are here."
After thinking about it, the internal phone rang and the subordinate reported.
"I see, let them... well, wait for me for a while."
The governor is a real'cold-blooded killer'. He didn't hesitate when he should be ruthless. Song Ya knew that he was far from as good as that. He didn't want to be that kind of person, but now there is a problem. In front of myself: Axelrod is the campaign promoter of Michelle’s husband, and Michelle can almost be regarded as the person of the mayor of Chicago, Jr. Daly...
Last night I wanted to say that the company that hired Axelrod was responsible for some of his own public relations affairs, but at that time Peter had made up his mind to remove Daly from the position of mayor, so... Axel Can Errod still be used?
Peter, Little Daley, Governor, Mayor, how do you place a bet? What's the next step?
I have been happily working with Peter for so many years, but I also have a good relationship with the little Daly Nabo. If you ask Sloan, she will definitely say that the gold master does not need to bet on the side, but that is Peter! The cruel Peter.
Moreover, he was too cruel. Even if he didn't want to threaten him last night, Song Ya is a little bit embarrassed now. If he loses the value of use and hinders him, he will be killed. If he turns to support Xiao Daly, will he let him in the future? Do people aim at themselves?
There is also the relationship between myself and Cassidy...
Forget it, there is still time for the time being, "OK, let them in." The company that signed Axelrod didn't need to bet on it completely.
"APLUS, haha." Axelrod was naturally in a good mood to win the business of a three billionaire. He carried a briefcase into the door and smiled and stretched out his hand.
"Welcome, please sit down."
Packed up and greeted him warmly. Before signing the contract, there was just another question to ask, "Did something happen at the Symphony Center last night?" After a brief greeting, Song Ya got off to the point.
Last night the Underwoods did not come, nor did the little Daleys, and they waited for a while.
"Yes, I heard."
Axelrod took this issue of the sponsor as the final test, deliberately showing off well-informed, "Little Bronfman seemed to imply in his dinner speech that Underwood's opponent in last year's campaign was his support."
This Song Ya is not difficult to find out that Underwood is not the kind of person who would miss an appointment for no reason. Sloan was by his side again and asked urgently last night, "It's not because of me, is it?" He asked, "Ender. Senator Wood should not have a lot of intersection with the rich three generations."
"That's hard to say, please give me some time."
Everything just happened, and Axelrod hadn't paid attention to this before. "It won't be long." He said confidently.
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded: "The reason I am worried about this is that after dealing with the rich three generations for so long, I discovered that he may have mental problems."
"Haha!" Axelrod laughed when he heard this. "This can't be heard by the outside world. You know the status of the Bronfman family in our Jewish community APLUS."
The pressure on the rich three generations is too great. All aspects, such as Axelrod, as long as he is Jewish, he has the same attitude when facing the Bronfman family. After all, Yeremov's "loyal minister" It's really hard to come by.
"We have lost a lot because of the little Bronfman's recklessness, and the amount is as high as hundreds of millions." Sloan watched him stop talking and intervened to add.
"Yes, I understand."
Axelrod pointed to his ear, "Don't worry, you can ask about my professional ethics APLUS. I think Ms. Sloan knows it well."
"Well, I won't talk about this topic for now."
Song Ya didn't want to give the other party such a huge test as soon as he came up. Instead, he asked: "I have been abroad for too long. What happened to Governor Flock and Mayor Daly? I feel their contradiction... …"
"Yes it is."
Axelrod was an insider in this matter. He immediately nodded, "You know, Peter is very aggressive and powerful. The Daly family...has been in control of Chicago politics for so long, and sparks hit the earth. I I have long judged what will happen between them. Peter, he likes to make a fuss about the public order issue a long time ago. He frequently attacked Chicago’s work problems and took the opportunity to take power. Last year’s elections got worse, but it’s actually a bit too much. It's online. And little Daly has been more restrained for the sake of the overall situation. Now Peter is re-elected, and it's his turn to start preparing for re-election, but it seems..."
He hesitated to speak but stopped.
But it is not difficult to see his tendencies from the appeal words.
"Mr. Axelrod, we don't need a PR agency that wants to be comprehensive." Sloan beat him.
"No, you can find out if you take a moment, APLUS, don't you have a close relationship with Peter yourself?"
Axelrod smiled and continued: "It seems that Peter does not want to obey the tacit agreement and give equal rewards. Little Daly is really angry this time. He has passed the party's request that Peter must endorse his re-election platform and maintain unity. Otherwise...we will go to war!"
Song Ya understood, and began to deliberate the sentence, "Although I am young, I remember that Peter was able to get rid of negative accusations in a short time and regain power. Did little Daly help me a lot?"
"It depends on the approval rating. Peter has a good image and the old-school iron-fisted politician's style is also very flattering. When a person has the support of the people, his self-expectations are completely different."
Axelrod said: "In addition to the actual situation in the United States... Whether in New York, Los Angeles or Chicago, it is almost impossible for a strong mayor to maintain a long-term friendship with a strong local governor. This is almost a political law."
This is true, "If there is a war, who do you think will win?" Song Ya asked.
"Although I personally have a better relationship with Little Daly, I still have to say that Peter's chances of winning are not low, maybe 6 to 4, and the family's long-term rule is not pleasing to the voters."
Axelrod replied.
At this time Song Ya's cell phone rang, and he glanced at the caller number and got up, "Sorry, I have something else, let's stop here today."
"Uh……"
"We need public relations services. You can talk to Sloan for the rest of the details."
Song Ya gave Sloan a wink and decided to use Axelrod's company first, or multiple consultants.
"Doug?"
He sent the two away, and the one who called was the chief of staff of Underwood’s party whip office, uh, the former chief of staff, and now he can only follow his boss to return to a similar position in the Federal Assembly’s office.
"OK, I will arrange."
Doug helped the boss to make an appointment for a meeting, "I won't..." He jokingly expressed his dissatisfaction, "You know I'm playing songs recently, I'm very busy."
"Will not."
Doug put down the phone, "APLUS agreed." Reported to Underwood next to him.
"Yeah." Underwood nodded and continued to take the exam in the dim room.
The reason why he did not leave the dinner last night was because he was not sure that the young Bronfman blew himself up to support his opponent’s true purpose. Even though his heart was raging, he stayed calmly, even if he had to endure certain party colleagues in the hall. Strange eyes.
The entertainment industry tycoon, the noble son Pian Pian is so unscrupulous, is there something hidden behind the scenes? Or come to beat yourself after knowing that you are invincible?
He quickly thought that it might be because of his close relationship with APLUS, because other parties did not have anything to do with each other. During the midterm elections last year, his campaign office also received a donation from the Seagram wine industry. I didn’t support the young Bronfman’s demands on the Digital Millennium Act, but even if the funder expressed anger because of this, he would never play like that...
That was a critical period for the impeachment of the overlord. Wouldn't the third-generation helm of the Bronfman family be so stupid?
As a ruthless and shameless politician, as long as the conditions are right, he can't abandon APLUS. I believe that the Bronfman family can also afford the price~www.mtlnovel.com~ As for what to do on their own is a necessary quality.
So he later swallowed his anger and approached several senior members of the Seagram Global Group, as well as the media tycoon, Barry Diller, a close friend of the young Bronfman, and he had to personally ask the young Bronfman himself to verify it in spite of his face.
But the conversation turned out to be to no avail. Universal Music President Doug Morris, Barry Diller and others did not express anything in particular.
He really wanted to know why, even if he got a hint of where to go.
But no, not at all, he was angry, very angry, furious.
After being so mercilessly open the lid in public and not afraid of misjudgment by both sides at all, it means that the other party really didn't see himself in his eyes.
Indeed, a bereavement dog who rolled back to Chicago dingy, one of more than 400 members of the House of Representatives...
He has never felt so hungry.
"I remember that Rangel from the black party group was also very hard to choose?" He asked Doug.
"Yes, I almost overturned the car in the iron ticket area, and also carried the power and money transaction lawsuit. The New York prosecutors are still investigating." Doug replied.
"Is there anyone else? APLUS-supported congressman." He asked again.
"I'm going to call to ask about this."
"Call it, uh, call our US Prime Minister first." Underwood ordered.
"Okay." Doug picked up the phone. "Please answer Mr. Podesta, the White House Chief of Staff. Thank you."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1278: Tentative

The first thousand two hundred and eighty-eight chapters of the main text
"We love him unreservedly and believe in him wholeheartedly. We have no choice but to be with the Lord! Amen!"
"Amen."
Just after the sermon, everyone stood up and applauded to Pastor William.
Then people left one after another. Song Ya smiled while dealing with the greetings and shaking hands of all kinds of people, and exchanged glances with Underwood who was also busy.
"William is getting more and more passionate."
The communication came to an end, and when the idlers were almost gone, Claire took her husband's arm and said.
"He has always been like this." Song Ya shook hands with the couple: "Actually, I don't come often."
"The church is a good place." Underwood said.
"Yes it is."
Pastor William wisely led away the children from the choir, leaving a space for the three to talk privately.
"It makes me want to say the fuck..."
Song Ya cut to the point: "You shouldn't leave that post, Congressman Underwood, Congress still needs you."
Underwood smiled upon hearing this, "This is politics, always full of surprises."
"Aplus, we have been busy with the impeachment case last year, what happened between you and the Bronfman family?" Claire asked.
"Little Bronfman has been attacking me, pressing my new album and film project, let riaa sue the American music website, and there are some other things that I don’t have. In order to redeem my life, I also waited for the loss of Uitman Media’s stock price. That adds up to almost hundreds of millions of losses!"
Song Ya did not conceal his anger, because he did not know what happened between Underwood and Little Bronfman before and after the dinner clash. No matter what, he must try his best to win each other. "To be honest, I have never To figure out why he did this, I respect him very much and I am careful to please him. The Bronfman family is not Tommy Mortula. Everyone knows this, and I can't know it better."
Underwood continued to chuckle noncommittal.
"Anyway, you all know me. Although I do have some problems with my personality, I will basically abide by the rules that should be followed, and doing things for you can be predictable."
Song Ya said: "And the three rich generations of the little Bronfman, he made me want to break my head and I couldn't understand what logic was in order to make it difficult for me. In the end, Ms. Sloan and I almost ruled out everything. Possibility, in the end, it was agreed that he was probably simply sick! Neuropathy."
This sentence may be said to the Underwood couple's heart. The two looked at each other and Underwood asked: "Do you remember that in the midterm elections last year, Wrangel and I both encountered strong snipers from our opponents." ?"
"I know, but I didn't pay close attention to it when I was on a global tour."
Song Ya answered honestly, and then asked: "I heard that it was at the dinner party at the symphony center manager's house that day..."
"Yes it is."
Underwood nodded, "Little Bronfman hinted that behind the several agricultural products associations that gave my opponent a large donation... is his Seagram wine business."
"Right? That guy is so inexplicable!"
Song Ya rolled his eyes, "What? It has something to do with Rangel?"
"Did you not communicate with Wrangell? What about him? Didn't feel it?" Claire asked.
"When he finds me, he always turns over and over again, "help me keep the right to operate the Apollo Theater, and aplus helps us keep the Apollo Theater" those words..." Song Ya said in Wrangell's accent.
Underwood and Claire both laughed. "Wangel’s opponent may also be the Bronfman family, and there are some other congressmen. I have inquired about, basically, have voted for and accepted yours in the Digital Millennium Act. These two points of campaign contributions are highly coincident." Underwood said.
Here is my responsibility again? Song Ya is not convinced that Underwood is the best at reversing contradictions and taking advantage of his strength. This cannot be avoided. "No? Last year's midterm elections were a critical period for impeachment voting."
"If the young Bronfman is not crazy, it means that you hate the loss of the Digital Millennium Act and you have lost your mind, so you are back to that question, aplus, have you really done nothing to him that we don't know? "
Claire asked bluntly: "For example, did his woman move him, or caused him to lose a lot of money?"
At this point, Song Ya is also well-known, and the couple tend to believe that the reasons for the feud are related to these.
"No, I swear."
But this time Song Ya was really wronged, "I have nothing to do with his social circle. I will not provoke him for women, and he is married. I don't even know who he has anything to do with him outside. Money...just normal business wars, and he did it first."
Except for the disgusting one who participated in the bidding of Polaroid Pictures, the Universal, who was chasing Polaroid at the time, other operations such as the three-specialization were passive. "Initially, there was a big gap between the strength of the Bronfman family and I. Energy and status are even worse..."
"Can't say that either."
Underwood laughed and said: "Old Bronfman has stepped down as chairman of the Global Jewish Congress last year, and you still have the firm support of the African American community."
"I am self-aware about this."
To say that the ability to make trouble is fine, but Song Ya does not expect to challenge the other party in terms of political and business relations.
"Ha ha……"
Underwood walked to the church door and turned to chat about the future Gore era. Both of them have great expectations on this point. "Anyway, I have more time to go back to Chicago. Keep in touch. I will still be very busy this year. ."
Walking out of the door, it was a rare sunny day outside, the sun reflected from the snow, and the white was all over, and the three of them squinted at the same time.
"Ok."
Temptation? The couple did not seem to be eager to express their true attitudes and thoughts, and Song Ya did not intend to be too eager. Some acquaintances gathered under the church steps, and they waved hello again. Chicago was still desperately cold in early January, and Underwood put the coat he was holding on Claire.
"It's too cold, all get in the car." Shaking hands again, Underwood signaled Song Ya to go first.
"Okay, I'll contact again."
"Goodbye."
Song Ya didn't have much politeness, put up his collar, shrank his neck and walked quickly towards his car.
"Underwood suspected that Bronfman Jr. attacked politicians who were friendly to us during last year's midterm elections?"
Ms. Sloan, who was waiting in the car, heard his detailed narration and asked, raising her voice.
"Do you believe it?" Song Ya asked back, "Although it seems to be something that can be done by that neuropathy."
"Underwood has evidence?"
"Except for the little Bronfman who hinted at him personally, no one else felt anything, otherwise Rangel would have screamed."
Song Ya said: "I am not the high school student I used to be, and I would be a gunman for Underwood stupidly."
"If the Bronfman family did it, it’s normal if you don’t feel it? It’s the Bronfman family, not to mention the little Bronfman father, the people around him, Barry Diller and Doug Morris. , Ron Meyer, any shot can be done without leaking."
Sloan said: "If the young Bronfman didn't admit it indirectly at the dinner, I think it would be difficult for Underwood to figure out the inside story. Before I came here, I reminded you that now everyone has a common enemy, you might as well say something. Be more blunt."
"I said it, but Underwood is too cunning. He took the initiative to change the subject, and he took the initiative to end the conversation."
Song Ya answered.
The video store on the street where the car happened to be passing by, the poster of his own was posted again, and there was a small sign saying “Arrival” on it. Some fans came out happily with the album in their hands. It seems that it’s not all of them. of.
"Now the situation is that we and Disney are about to win a new battle. Fans are very eager to buy, and they just wait to release production capacity to acquire sales. And Underwood has just returned from Washington, who needs whom is more important. There is a consensus, otherwise he will definitely make me go around his baton again, and then somehow pick up some commercial project...I know him too well."
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Song Ya looked at the biggest poster outside the store. The character was Britney Spears with double ponytails, blond hair, and a school uniform with a short skirt. The speed of this new Komi sweetheart was very terrifying, compared to her predecessor in the 1980s. Even more favored than Gibson when he debuted.
"Aplus has matured a lot."
Underwood and Claire also got in the car and were heading to the Russell constituency, which is also a member of the Federal House of Representatives. "But I don't believe he will give up the temptation to avenge the little Bronfman." His wife Claire said, "Today you are. More information should be revealed. Do we have other options?"
"But you can't play all the cards first."
Underwood didn't want to talk about this topic, and both of them silently silently looked out of the car window.
The withered factory area gradually came into view. Russell was very popular with the workers, but no one could save the decline of Chicago's traditional manufacturing industry.
If the little Bronfman accident does not occur, Underwood's plan is to go back and continue to manage Chicago's political and business relations, and by the way, give his wife's charity organization some tangible benefits, starting with the new real estate project here.
In the name of environmental protection, the transformation of factories into livable commercial residences and parks happens to be one of Gore's important ruling ideas is environmental protection. He should get in touch with his funders as soon as possible to prepare for his return after the two thousand years of elections.
Losing his position as a party whip has plummeted, and there are not many politicians he can control. Russell, who holds the position in his hand, is currently considered the most loyal.
All in all, do business first. When they got to the place, the couple got out of the car, smiled, and shook hands with several real estate developers and builders who were waiting to be greeted in helmets.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1279: Grab my headlines again

The first thousand two hundred and ninety-nine chapters grabbed my headlines again
Back to Chicago is getting closer and communication has become very convenient. On the surface, Underwood concentrates on district affairs and secretly plots revenge. He and Song Ya occasionally meet at William's church or communicate through his wife Claire and faithful dog Doug.
In fact, the two of them have very similar goals, but the trial process is long and arduous. Song Ya does not want to expose that he is suffocating and is preparing to expand on the eve of the Seagram Universal Group's ipo. Underwood is even more so. He has already stepped down as the whip of the party. Hole cards such as contacts may only be used once, so I don't plan to show them unless I'm completely relieved.
The two reached consensus on some things, such as contacting goodwill congressmen who might have been secretly attacked by the rich three generations during last year's midterm elections. For example, they realized the intensification of the conflict between the governor and the mayor of Chicago politics, so they first formed an agreement. A solid alliance relationship.
This is a slow process, because the natural pressure of the Bronfman family is too great, and the two do not want to be discovered that they hate the little Bronfman more than each other, and thus lose the initiative.
"Hey, r Kelly, this is Rashida, haha."
Outside the office of the CEO of Litman Media, Rashida was holding the phone book and calling one by one, "My dad is on vacation, he is fine, thank you. One thing, uh, can you help open a personal weblog on the opendiary website? Weblog is a kind of web log, like writing a diary, yes, internet website, new popular... Yes, it is aplus business, if you are willing to help, we will pay you, not high, but sticky to your fans It's also good... Okay, what's your agent's phone number?"
Rhythm and Blues King Kelly reported the phone number, she took a note, and Kelly asked on the other end of the phone: "So you are running errands for aplus? Does Quincy know?"
"Yes, Daddy knows." She replied.
"Well, anyway, you talk to my agent." Kelly doesn't take the idol route. He doesn't care about these things, so he just hung up the phone with a few words.
She called the next star again.
With the connections of his father Quincy Jones, and having been in the New York fashion circle and the music media circle, Rashida knows many celebrities.
Another assistant, Melissa, is also doing the same job. Her father Eli ran a public relations company and is now the chief of staff in the governor’s office. She can get many serious media columnists, journalists, and freelance writers. phone.
Because Song Ya felt that she needed to be more secretive when seeing people and doing things recently, she sent them to Sloan to help.
"Wow, Rashida."
Both of them are temporary workers, working and playing. Melissa looked at the computer screen in front of Rashida after making a phone call, "When was this taken?"
"Just two days ago."
Rashidham replied, aplus in opendiary's personal space, the latest photo is a photo of him and himself, this time it is not a photo taken, aplus puts his arms around his shoulders and smiles at the camera, the background is Highland Park The main building of the villa is also accompanied by small characters "Me and Rashida Jones".
This is Song Ya’s sweetness to her. The fan comments below this blog post are ‘Are you together? ’’Is it your new girlfriend aplus? She was really happy about things like that.
"You live in his house?" Melissa asked gossiping: "How is it? How far has your relationship developed, and how does it feel?"
"Uh……"
She didn't dare to say it to the outside world. In her mind, she recalled all the shameful scenes in front of the camera in the aplus house, "It's okay."
"What is it? What's the most attractive thing about aplus? Compared with your father, who has more musical talent? More artistic temperament?" Melissa asked again.
"Uh...I can't say that."
When it comes to artistic temperament, she is actually a little disappointed, especially after close contact, "aplus doesn't seem to be interested in art. I mean he never bothers or suffers because of it. My father will do it when he writes songs and arranges music. I discussed with my colleagues all night, either holding the guitar over and over and revising the music, or sitting in front of the mixer, working intensively, worrying, entangled, and quarreling over and over again for every syllable and every sentence of lyrics. …Almost never walked into the top small recording studio at home, and never discussed music creation with others."
"He prefers to manage business, doesn't he?" Melissa smiled: "Maybe because he is that kind of inspirational genius. I heard that he wrote that hit single worthit for the Destiny Girl in just a few minutes. ."
"Perhaps..." Rashida said in his heart that none of the musical geniuses she encountered in this life was similar to that of aplus. Of course, this was one of the reasons why she was so admired and willing.
"Don't run away!"
Ms. CEO Sloan pushed the door out with a heavy folder, "Here is the contact information of writers, screenwriters, editors, etc., compiled by Litman Publishing and our partner Grove Publishing House. Call them one by one, the same. , Invite them to open a personal weblog in opendiary."
Both publishing houses gave phone calls from cultural elites. Sloan divided the documents into several parts and distributed them to Rashida, Melissa and other subordinates. "Finish as soon as possible. If the other party has intentions, let the marketing department continue to talk. condition."
The Sloan management company's style is cold and strong. Rashida and Melissa snickered at each other, and they stuck out their tongues, picked up the phone and continued to work.
"Because yahoo is doing its best to help promote, opendiary has a very good momentum in the near future, and the number of registered users and visits will soon surpass the American music website. I think this year's spin-off is not a problem, you also have a task."
Sloan went to the next building. Song Ya was in the office of the a+ Records headquarters. "Call your friends and lovers, everything is fine. Invite them to come to our website to open a special page. The technical threshold of the weblog website is not high. We are leading. Similar sites are one step, but you can’t relax.”
"Really?"
Then Song Ya was overjoyed when he heard the words, "it and the Internet concept are really great tools for picking money, my dear, you can be so capable!" He opened his arms.
At the end of last year’s data, Microsoft finally topped the list of S&P listed companies in market capitalization at 345.8 billion, Intel’s third with nearly 200 billion, IBM’s sixth, Cisco’s tenth, and the top ten IT stocks. Nearly half of the country, the traditional industry leader has retained the second place through CEO Welch's innovative financial model, with a market value of more than 330 billion.
"Pay attention to your wording! Concentrate on calling you."
Sloan urged him to call in person, Song Ya stretched out and took out the phone book to dial.
"Are you in a good mood today?"
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Sloan noticed the joy between his eyebrows.
"Dangdang..." Song Ya picked up the remote control and turned on the TV.
In the picture, he is driving the new Mercedes-Benz E-Class on an unrestricted high speed in Germany, with the beautiful local supermodel Na Jiaorman sitting beside him.
The car drove into the mountain path again, stopped in front of a cliff, and looked at each other lovingly from time to time. After getting out of the car, he stood coolly on the edge of the cliff, and Naja Allman moved her long legs to lean against. In the past, he held each other's waist, and the two looked at the scenery together.
"Mercedes finally released your endorsement ad?" Sloan asked.
"Of course, they found that no one can stop my new album from selling in Beimi, so they turned the rudder on the wind."
Song Ya triumphantly showed off: "Coca-Cola turned back to me to talk about endorsements."
"How is your new album release?"
Sloan asked.
"After winning the stock-out war, there is no need for the Big Five to continue the hard top. This time it is Warner Music who is turning back the water first. Disney will transfer Universal's long-term CD manufacturing list to them."
Song Ya naturally has a good mood, "It's a smooth journey behind him."
"Did Universal not do anything more?" Sloan asked, "Where is the little Bronfman?"
"Who cares about them, the three generations of neurotic riches seem to have returned to Canada by the way."
Song Ya answered. At this moment someone knocked on the door, "Please come in, ha! Lawyer Cochrane!"
He warmly welcomed each other, the top black lawyer Cochran.
"Is it to reach a settlement with cbs, right?" Cochran, who has been responsible for litigation with cbs, asked after entering the door.
"Yes, hard work for Cochrane!"
Redstone settled the cbs acquisition and fired Shirley Lansing, the president of Paramount Pictures, and turned off the hard-copy TV stations and magazines. Then the two parties reconciled a long time ago. Song Ya hugged him, "What's the matter with you? Didn’t rest well.” Noting that Cochrane was very apathetic, thinking that the other party was unhappy with his decision, he said to comfort him, “Don’t worry, I still have a big deal to give you and your law firm.
"It's not because of this. It seems that something has gone wrong with my body recently. It's okay." Cochran waved his hand and sat down sickly. "Then what is our bottom line for reconciliation?"
"Just come as normal and follow the rules."
Cochrane found a lot of people to engage in a class-action lawsuit during the cbs channel. It was originally directed at the Supreme Court's precedent on systemic discrimination. Reconciliation is no longer a matter of his own family, but he can still dominate as long as The reconciliation is a great benefit to the cbs television network, a subsidiary of Viacom Group, which has become Redstone. I believe it is easy to reach a consensus.
"Ok."
Cochrane agreed, "The next big business you said is..."
"This one."
Song Ya thought it would take a lot of talk to persuade the aspiring Cochrane. He didn’t expect it to be so easy. He took out a lot of documents and handed it over. “Fox Pictures’ first Titanic split is only willing to pay us. The a+ film studio is 170 million. How about this little money to send the tramp?! It is totally unacceptable." This was originally expected to be used as a transaction condition to persuade him to accept the settlement.
It’s okay, it’s better to do more than to do less. Song Ya said domineeringly: "So, the legal battle is about to start. It just so happens that Los Angeles is your home court..."
"Uh, I might take some time to run to the hospital..." Cochrane said.
"The enemy this time is Fox Pictures, it is better to deal with Cochrane than cbs!" Song Ya thought he wanted to retreat.
"Thank you, but I do want to solve some personal problems. My law firm can continue to serve you." Cochran explained.
"is it?"
Song Ya thought for a while, "Well, I will let pge law firm assist you, so you can make the decision."
"Ok." Cochran nodded and agreed.
Song Ya was completely immersed in the joy of victory and vigorous fighting spirit, waving his arms, walking around in his office excitedly, "It just happens that there is still some time window before the vote on the impeachment case of the Senate. For the big ship of the film and television box office, we It’s big news to split the income with Fox Pictures in court. I will also speak in the media in due course, which will also help the new professionalism. Sloan, get ready. Yeremov will sign the contract with Cochrane. Beginning to build momentum, UU reading www.uukanshu.com asked the media to issue a press release. The News Corporation behind Fox Pictures is very strong. It just so happens that I have long seen foxnews not pleasing to my eyes..."
It just so happened that cbs returned to Redstone. After the lawsuit was settled, the enemy was turned into a friend. You can use your full strength to toss with Fox Pictures. Life is not only tossing about, hehe.
"I don't have time to get these." Sloan didn't want to worry about it.
"Uh……"
She really didn't have the energy, Song Ya pressed the phone and asked the secretary outside, "Is Mr. Axelrod here?" She began to shake her new public relations consultant.
"No, there is still half an hour before the agreed time." The secretary replied.
"Ok, let me know when someone else arrives."
"Yes, oh yes, your agent, Mr. Hayden, wants me to tell you to remember to watch the news." said the secretary.
"What news?"
"Jordan just announced his second retirement."
"Wtf! Again!?"
Song Ya felt like he was hit by the plastic brother again, "That guy m-fxxk stared at me when something happened, right?"
He turned on the TV angrily, and sure enough, Jordan, wearing a black suit, sat behind the press conference desk with a heavy face and announced the news of his retirement to the reporters.
Really retired, "Isn't the NBA labor dispute just reached an agreement on the 6th, is the rematch soon?" He clasped his head and scolded angrily: "This guy has no credibility. Don't make a comeback when you have the kind!"
The other two people present didn't pay much attention to sports news, but Cochrane still understood the black lights and said, "Is he coming back? He is thirty-five or six years old, right?"
"Oh, it seems that the headline is not you." Sloan was curious.
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　　 "Sorry APLUS, I decided long ago, but the announcement of retirement involves too many people and things, so I didn't notify you in advance."
Jordan asked on the phone: "You and your ex-wife will come on the 23rd of this month, right?"
He will hold his second retirement ceremony on January 23, which is also the back number of the jersey. There will be a charity star game in front of him, and friends will be invited to participate.
"No problem, it's all brothers. We have set a schedule for you."
No wonder the appointment schedule came before, so what else? Song Ya agreed, "Do you want us to sing?"
"Uh... let the agents talk about the details. Then I will talk about APLUS, I have too many things."
"K."
Song Ya hung up and cursed, "Damn it, he's robbed him of all the limelight."
The news is all about Jordan's retirement.
"He is at odds with Bulls manager Klaus, and coach Phil Jackson has left Los Angeles again. This year is a shrinking season after labor disputes. Other strong teams can't afford and don't want to pay his high annual salary."
Hayden who rushed over: "The weak team probably wouldn't want to go. He is 36 years old. Retiring is a sensible choice. Two and three consecutive championships in his career have been completed."
"Say hello to Al and the helper singers. ReeberheNae will definitely be indispensable." It's okay. There must be a lot of enthusiasm for singing at his retirement ceremony, not too much.
"Uh, his agent David Falk didn't mention your singing. He only arranged to sing a song live, your ex-wife's Her. I asked you to participate in the star game to make your debut." Hayden.
"Playing?"
"Yes, play, boss, you'd better seize the time to practice, don't make a fool of yourself on the court at that time, there will be professional superstars participating in the star game." Hayden: "Of course I will discuss with David Falk and let you be right. One of the other stars who came to guest appearances is likely to be R Kelly."
"Ha ha……"
R Kelly is about 1.85 meters? The physique is far inferior to herself, Song Ya sneered, not paying attention to it at all.
Wait, wait, I remember when Jordan asked his ex-wife to sing Her during the intermission when he came back for the first time, and now...I can't forget, this guy wouldn't want to... Damn!
Hum, "ii, will you agree to Jordan's invitation?" He called his ex-wife.
"Of course! Sandy is a very good opportunity for exposure, uh uh uh..."
Mariah Carey groaned on the other side of the phone, "Ah!" and whispered.
"What are you... doing?" Song Ya sniffed and asked humblely: "Who is by your side?"
"It's all your fault! Why don't you need to dance at the Louvre V!?" She suddenly turned annoyed, and a woman's laughter was heard beside her, very familiar, like the choreographer Anne Fletcher.
"Oh, dancing..." Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief, his heart frightened me, "I practiced my dance skills early, and you can't keep up with the dance."
"whispering sound!"
"Is Annie by your side? Let her listen to the phone?"
"Oh."
The phone was transferred to Anne Fletcher, "APLUS."
"How did ii practice? Will it meet expectations before going to Paris in March?" Song Ya asked.
"It's a bit difficult, the flexibility of her body is no longer saved."
Anne Fletcher was telling the truth, pressing her knees on Mariah Carey's calf while applying force, "Oh! Uhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh..." Song Ya suddenly heard the ex-wife yelling over there.
"K, then you continue, I won't bother." Gloating for misfortune.
"Wait, APLUS, Ms. Kelly is going to Chicago to perform on the 23rd, right?" Anne Fletcher asked.
"Yes it is."
"I think it's better to go to Chicago Confluence first and let Ms. Kelly practice there? The dance group is more convenient there. I like the big practice room of A+ Records." Anne Fletcher suggested.
"Uh, uh...ii would you like it?"
Then time management will go wrong, Halle has finished filming the movie Miracle, and is coming to Chicago too.
"APLUS asks if you want to." Anne Fletcher asked Mariah Carey on the spot.
"Humph." She pursed her mouth noncommittal, that was willing.
"Okay, it just so happens that I miss Leijia too." Song Ya agreed, and quietly coordinated without mentioning it.
Annie Fletcher hung up and handed the phone to the assistant. The actual reason was that she couldn't figure out the DIVA in front of her, so she could only ask her ex-husband for help. APLUS should be able to manage it.
"Hmm..."
Mariah Carey was sitting on the exercise mat in the dance studio, her legs separated, and she was still 180 degrees away from the professional dancer's split, but she was already grinning that she couldn't stand it. Anne Fletcher and her assistant pressed one. , Mandatory help with Lajin.
"That's it." Mariah Carey.
"The warm-up exercise must be in place, otherwise wait for you and the possible strain II." Anne Fletcher coaxed.
"It hurts too much, forget it, I'll make it up next time."
"No way."
"Huh!?" In an instant, DIVA's eyebrows stood upright and began to lose his temper. After trying to break free with his legs for a few unsuccessful attempts, he simply lay down on the floor and refused to give in. "That's it! Mine!"
"Alright alright."
Anne Fletcher looked at her agent, Sandy Glen. Sandy Glen watched with a smile. She didn't want to join in persuading. Anne Fletcher sighed, and had to give her assistant a look and let them go. suppress.
"Huh!" She was happy, stretched out her hand, and the female assistant came over to help her, "Humph."
At the beginning, she was not motivated. She spent a lot of money to decorate and remodel the dance studio in the Bedford Manor home. She bought a bunch of dance clothes, headbands, and auxiliary equipment. After a few moments, he immediately began to retreat, wailing again and again, using various reasons to be lazy.
"Let's go over there."
How to do it? After taking APLUS’s high-paying job to complete, Anne Fletcher led her to the pole in front of the mirror, "First review the basic dance steps taught yesterday."
"K." She leaned back on the bar, raised her chest and raised her head, in a good posture.
"Then let's start, one, two, three, four..."
Annie Fletcher hit the beat, Mariah Carey stretched out her left foot, leaned forward, drew a semicircle in front of her body with a Latin dance-like footwork, and then closed her leg.
"No, don't lean forward with your upper body, otherwise it will look hunched and not elegant enough."
Anne Fletcher pressed her abdomen with her hand, "Don't move back and forth with your waist, twist, use your thighs to force your feet out. Do it again, one, two, three, four..."
"Oh."
Mariah Carey obediently followed to correct it.
"No, waist! Don't follow the upper body!" Anne Fletcher was desperate for DIVA, who had no foundation and physical coordination. "We are like this..."
He simply motioned to the assistant to hold her shoulders together, "Hands back, hold the handle. One, two, three, four..."
Mariah Carey couldn't move her upper body. Mariah Carey didn't know what to do. She swiped her left foot in a perfunctory manner. None of the white dancing shoes touched the ground, as if she wanted to kick someone. "Oh!" started again. Screaming in a crying voice, rolling his eyes.
"My!" Anne Fletcher sighed, "Didn't Sony Columbia Records arrange for you to practice dance when you debuted? This is a compulsory course for new female singers, right?"
"Hmph, I only need to practice singing." Mariah Carey replied triumphantly, "I think I have a gift. Everyone danced well when I was shooting Drealver."
Then I watched it and twisted my body a few times in the field, which is also called dancing?
Anne Fletcher was speechless, feeling that only her ex-husband could cure her.
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  "Hey!"
Song Ya gave a sigh, squeezed Mariah Carey's ankle very roughly, gave her a violent push, and almost split her legs into one hundred and eighty degrees.
"Aw! Aung Aung..." The ex-wife wearing a high-fork fitness suit screamed heartbreakingly on the spot, tears streaming down.
"Maintain."
Song Ya asked Anne Fletcher to take over, "Just ignore her and finish your work." Then clapped her hands with satisfaction, "By the way, follow the recipe strictly at noon. She will be reduced in size. You are responsible for supervision." He pointed to Annie. Fletcher’s assistant and other dancers, "And you." And Linda, "Don't indulge."
"Hehe." Linda stared at the poor Diva with a fierce look, licked her lips, rolled up her sleeves, twisted the waist of the bucket, and smiled grinningly.
"APLUS you...you bastard!" The ex-wife struggled desperately and cursed: "Let go of me!"
Haha, I can't help you when I get to my site. DIVA has to hold it for me. He took the book from Hayden and went to class without looking back.
‘The shortage of new APLUS albums has ended, and speculators have suffered heavy losses. ’
‘APLUS single L rose to No. 1 on the Billboard in the third week of the chart, becoming his another No. 1 single and the second of the first confession of Britney Spears’ love. ’
'APLUS new album also entered the forefront of the album sales chart. There are as many as four hip-hop albums in the top ten, from APLUS, D, Jazzy and the late PA, and the rest belong to Mariah Carey, Pearl, and Shania. Dunn’s three DIVAs, as well as two popular youth pop groups, Super Boy and Backstreet Boy, won the remaining one by the veteran country singer Gasbrusco. ’
He has re-attended law school, and Rashida has coaxed back to Harvard. As usual, Mike slows down when passing by the audio-visual store. He listens to radio entertainment news while observing, as the five major alliances are in short supply and business wars. Lost in the battle of public opinion, Warner Records became the first traitor, and Disney was relieved to release its production capacity, and the queue phenomenon was no longer there.
However, the problem of breaking away from reality on the B list has not changed. Now the most popular in the country is Britney Spears. The charm of American sweethearts is unstoppable. All ages can be killed. Her big poster at the entrance of the audiovisual store,'hbabybaby, HasIsuppsed' kn...'The first confession of love is played on the in-store stereo in a loop.
That's it, Britney's first album hasn't been released yet, and the first singles list is so powerful.
"Britney from the Disney Mickey Mouse Club, right?"
Song Ya frowned and asked Hayden, "So are Justin Timberlake and Jhasez in Super Boys? Why did Disney put them all on JIVE Records?"
JIVE Records has been so strong recently. Britney, Super Boy, Backstreet Boy, R Kelly, and Arya are all artists under their family.
"Disney is good at admiring child stars, but when children are older, they usually don’t care. At most, pick one or two of the most promising ones and keep them for training, because children at that age develop very fast, their voice changes, and their appearance changes too much with age. According to common sense, there is no need to bet too much. I did not expect that JIVE will bet on the eenPp style, can sing and dance, beautiful appearance, does not need the perverted singing skills of your ex-wife, plus the Swedish god-level producer aarin The idol can be made like an assembly line."
Hayden replied: "And Christina Aguilera, who sang the theme song for Mulan, was also from the Mickey Mouse Club. It was the same issue as Britney and Justin. Disney Records let her go after the soundtrack of the movie was released. , Just signed to JIVE Records parent company RA."
"SH!"
No matter what the others, Justin Timberlake clearly had his instructions, and then he lost his mind when he didn’t get it done for the first time. Last year, the Super Boys group seemed to have conflicts about contract swaps, but he was too busy to tour abroad. Song Ya felt very upset, like losing a wallet.
Hayden misunderstood that he was scolding the eyeless Disney, and comforted: "This trend comes and goes fast. Do you think Debbie Gibson, the last American sweetheart in music, has only been popular for a few years, three years?"
"Not necessarily, this wind is very evil."
Song Ya disagrees. Just look at it. In the original world line, Justin Timberlake has started to work solo with hip-hop singers such as Black Eyed Peas. The two songs that he participated in are DeadAndGne and hereIsheLve. The quality is very high, and he is also in this world line. The'famous song'.
"There is no need to be frustrated. It is easy to sign some beautiful boys and girls to sing and dance, and it is not difficult to imitate the youth pop style." Hayden followed his words.
Song Ya thought about it, "Forget it." The genre of Qi Song is not popular among teenagers, "Maybe your judgment is correct."
‘Boom! ’
New York, Sony Columbia Records headquarters, the immediate boss of President Rick Rubin, and Howard Stringer, President of Sony North Mi, appeared in his office again.
Howard Stringer was very dissatisfied and threw a document onto his desk. "Rick, except for the Southern Chicken Group, you haven't brought us any superstars in the past two years. ByzIIan has completely lost it, and now all of our popular Singers are almost all Motula’s legacy. Are you messing around!? And what's going on with the new APLUS album? Can we and Universal's duo alliance be unable to suppress him and Disney?"
"Hey, ByzIIan was also signed by Mr. Motura back then with a huge amount of money, and they were in conflict by themselves..."
Riclubin laughed to excuse himself.
"The momentum of JIVE Records is too strong. Their parent company, BG, the parent company of RA, is our enemy."
Howard Stringer continued to blame: "What are you doing to that..."
"EenPp."
"Are you unprepared for the eenPp style? Backstreet boys have already gotten up in Europe, right?"
"Don't blame me, everyone is not prepared, Universal, Warner, EMI..." Riclubin explained embarrassingly, "Even people who are sensitive to trends like APLUS are miscalculating."
"Ugh!"
Howard Stringer seems to recognize APLUS's popular sense of smell, and he sighed and didn’t pursue it anymore. “So what should I do now? I didn’t expect it to be BG. According to this trend, they will soon replace us as the world’s second largest record company. The rise of Disney."
"Disney Records can't do it. They let go of all the good seedlings under their banner. They have a terrible vision."
Ricklubin comforted the other person in turn, "Don't worry, Mr. Stringer, I have ordered the company to create a follower artist. The boy group, the girl group, and Britney Spears have the same style. They have everything and can’t cost much. Because the youth pop music The wind is very easy to imitate. Everyone is preparing to follow the trend. After the market is flooded with such artists, the audience will soon become fatigued and a gust of wind will pass."
"Can you handle it?" Howard Stringer was worried.
"I can do it!" Riclubin patted his chest again to protect his work.
"Okay, okay, what about the new APLUS album? What's the matter?" After passing the test temporarily, Howard Stringer no longer entangled in the mess, asked.
"It’s not to blame me. He and Disney dealt with the shortage very well. The important thing is that Warner Records became a traitor again. I listened to Time Warner’s HB station’s APLUS Chicago concert DVD and got A+ record cards. They thought The release of that concert video while it is hot to earn a fortune must be approved by A+ Records, so..."
This Ricklubin was already ready to resign.
"Ugh!"
Howard Stringer sighed again, "Just look at Universal Records?"
"I don't know about that. I contacted Universal Records President Doug Morris, and he couldn't help it." Riclubin replied, "Plus, BS doesn't help us anymore."
"Ugh!"
BS changed hands. As the former president over there, Howard Stringer's influence plummeted, and the media tycoon Redstone's desire for control could not tolerate him to find the old man's pulse.
Watching his boss leave with a sigh, Riclubin also heaved a sigh of relief. He touched his beard and lay back on the boss chair, picking up an oversized cup of Siren's coffee and sipping comfortably.
Oh, by the way, he pressed the remote control and turned on the TV. Today is the day of the Senate impeachment vote, which is attracting worldwide attention.
In law school, the gold lord Song Ya and the two teachers, Michelle's husband and Mikva are also staring at the cafeteria TV intently.
"There will be no accidents?" he asked.
"No, the Donkey Party won't have senators running votes this time, so the Elephant Party will not be able to get an absolute majority of 67 votes."
Mikva is very confident.
The role of the Senate here is a bit like a jury. The impeachment case requires only a two-thirds absolute majority and the conditions are already very wide. The jury conviction requires unanimous approval.
"I heard that if the impeachment is not passed, the Elephant Party will encourage the continuation of the civil lawsuit?" Michelle's husband asked.
"It seems that the prosecutors in Washington should not cooperate, but the state of Arkansas, where the chief commander has served as governor, is not necessarily. The worst result may be a fine. It doesn't matter."
They are all professional legal persons, and Mikva is even more authoritative. His judgment is basically correct. "The situation is clear now. If the Elephant Party chooses to proceed with civil litigation, it will be humiliating at best."
"Oh by the way, Jordan's retirement ceremony and free tickets for the Star Game." Song Ya took out a few tickets from his pockets to the two.
"Thanks to APLUS." Mikvar happily took it, and Michelle's husband hesitated for a while and quickly stuffed it into his pocket.
At this time, the number was illuminated on the electronic screen in the Senate Hall, and the first accusation was the result of the congressional grand jury's vote of perjury.
"Wow, forty-five is more than fifty-five. It's really far from 67 votes. No one on either side ran away." It happened to be the 45-seat Donkey Party and the 55-seat Elephant Party. Song Ya sighed, "Organization. Sexual discipline is so good."
"No, you are wrong about APLUS." Michelle's husband reacted more quickly. "It is fifty-five innocence votes, which means that the Elephant Party may have run away as many as ten votes."
"what!"
Just the other way round, according to this trend, the voting of the next accusation is even less likely to be accidental. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com
The other students in the restaurant clapped and cheered. The young people generally supported the current leader.
A small number of conservative professors quietly flashed people. Even if they support impeachment, they are extremely dissatisfied with the result of the voting. In the general environment of the school, they will not rashly express their attitude to offend public anger. It is unnecessary.
Fifty to fifty. In the next obstruction of justice ballot, the Elephant Party ran out of five votes. It is not yet known which senator strayed. There was even greater cheers in the cafeteria. Song Ya and the three also stood up and applauded. .
Applause was on and off the TV. The nominal Senate Speaker and Deputy Commander Al Gore began to sing votes and announced that the two impeachment charges were not guilty.
Counting from the outbreak of the travel gate, and then to the Paula Jones case, the Whitewater case, and the Lewinsky case, the elephant party has tortured the current chief for six years. It has been reorganized from the moment it took office, regardless of the current chief. Whether a crime is committed or not, it is indeed extremely difficult to survive a level like a game of breaking through levels. This requires a superb political skill and a strong heart.
"It's like a battle between fringe districts or frontline districts. The politicians who can win the fierce election battle will be stronger." Mikwa.
"No matter how strong you are, you will retire in two years, isn't it?" Song Ya asked.
"And his wife, the performance of his wife in this impeachment case is too much liked and respected by Americans."
Mikva replied: "Uncertainty, there will be an active Arkansas family in the US political arena, just like the Kennedy family back then."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1282: Settle after Autumn

The first thousand two hundred and eighty-two chapters after autumn settle accounts
"Is it the day when the general leader will settle accounts after Autumn?"
Some things were inconvenient to ask the two teachers. After finding the right time, Song Ya went on a date with Underwood again, and the location was changed to the fitness club where he had been together.
"right now?"
Underwood smiled and shook his head. "The Elephant Party will continue to pursue and kill with civil lawsuits. The Arkansas District Attorney responsible for the Paula Jones case is likely to come forward."
This judgment is the same as that of Mikva, Song Ya asked: "I heard people say that at most, you only need to lose money."
"But it always takes energy to respond to the lawsuit. It will be soon, and the results will come out in about three months." Underwood got up from the rowing machine and went to wipe off the sweat with a towel.
"What about after that? Will it?" Song Ya continued to babble.
"This is not a western cowboy drama. It's just a pleasure and enmity." Underwood laughed.
"But he didn't hold you back, isn't he just eager for his grudges?" Song Ya irritated him a little, "because you returned to the Chicago electoral district at the critical moment of the House of Representatives impeachment."
"I don't deny that that may be one of the reasons."
Underwood was not angry. "The main reason is that his couple don't need Chicago for the time being."
"How long is it for now?" Song Ya asked again.
"It's easy to calculate. If the president's wife came out to run for public office next year and took office in 2001, and Gore won the election at the same time and was re-elected for eight consecutive years in power... His wife would have been in office for eight years. In the past ten years. As long as the political goals related to the national election are not involved, our Chicago politics really does not have much value in their use."
Underwood analyzes: "In the election next year, this year his wife must show his attitude and start to form a team to prepare for the campaign. Whether in Arkansas, Tennessee or New York, we should be able to get a glimpse of the conclusion of the civil litigation after about three months. ."
"Hehe, moral role model, wife model, legal elite, female independence and self-respect and self-improvement representatives. Some media are already making gods for his wife..." Song Ya used this time to hear and see the complaints: "It's almost a success. A perfect incarnation."
"Haha!" Underwood laughed again.
During this period of time, the two people have not rarely seen each other, and the content of the conversation is about the same as today. When they practice Tai Chi with each other, they will not touch the main problem first. Song Ya is a little impatient but can bear it. He always likes to persist until the other party can't stand it. .
But Underwood was also a good opponent and a good hunter with patience, so he turned to the Russell constituency factory renovation project.
Song Ya dealt with it casually. The reason why he is a little impatient today is precisely because he has not seen the key to the rich three generations, that is, the financial problems of defjam records.
It is already 99 years. After Seagram Global Group officially completed the annexation of Polygram on January 1, it also announced the ambitious ipo plan with Merrill Lynch. According to Seagram Global Group and Merrill Lynch two According to the family, pre-work such as roadshows will begin in the second half of the year.
It's almost a month since the time flickers, and it's not a problem to keep dragging.
"What about Fries? Will the chief take action against our fbi director?" Song Ya looked for an opportunity to bring the topic back.
Bronfman Jr. supported Underwood’s opponents. Underwood was forced to return to defense. The impeachment vote of the House of Representatives passed with a single-digit gap. There are also members of Congress such as Rangel who he supports. These people are in favor of the Digital Millennium Act. And the range of opposition to impeachment is highly overlapped. After discussing with Ms. Sloan, Song Ya and Ms. Sloan both judged that whether it was Underwood, Rangel, or other members of Congress, or the general, they would never be happy with the arrogant behavior of the rich three generations.
So today he frequently mentioned the issue of retaliation.
As a member of the Elephant Party, FBI Director Friese may have started to engage in small actions to stay behind when the impeachment case was most dangerous last year, or due to pressure from within the party, the current leader, who has worked seamlessly with anti-water actions, has testified several times in Congress. Give testimony against the incumbent chief.
"No, Fries made him very embarrassed, but at the same time the two maintained a tacit understanding. Fries kept the bottom line and did not help his party too much in the most critical Lewinsky case. That was enough. "
Underwood doesn’t mind saying more where he can say more, “The master’s wife will have to mix with the top political circles for a long time. The level of retaliation you envision will basically not occur. The telecommunications bill pleases telecommunications, radio and television. The passage of the Communications Act, the Digital Millennium Act, the Internet Tax Exemption, etc. allowed the couple to dig out many supporters of the Internet industry from Gore. The Mickey Mouse Act pleased Disney and Disney’s abc. The most important thing is the Financial Services Modernization Act. Once passed, Wall Street will be very happy. For more than 60 years, the Glass Stigl Act (the Banking Act of 1933), which did not allow commercial banks and investment banks to operate in a mixed operation, is dead. There will be one less shackle. Everyone will miss the Arkansas family."
"And you."
Song Ya complimented: "Your work in the House of Representatives is indispensable."
Underwood smiled bitterly and waved his hand, "The glory belongs to Caesar. Oh, yes, this year we only have Mayor Daley running for re-election as a major issue. What about your attitude?"
"It's the same as before." Song Ya pretended to be indifferent and shrugged.
"How was the conversation today?"
Back at home in Highland Park, Ms. Sloan asked.
"no progress."
Song Ya shook his head and was taking off his coat. Sloan suddenly exclaimed ‘ah’. It turned out that Xiao Leijia ran out, grabbed her skirt with one hand, and hugged her legs. He raised his head and smiled.
She froze instantly as if she had been applied with a hold method.
"Don't make trouble, Leijia, be good." Song Ya picked up his son, "Do you know if you want to be polite?" Lesson.
"Why do this one by one!?" Sloan rolled his eyes and complained.
"all?"
The ex-wife who followed her son heard these words and began to look suspiciously at Sloan.
"I mean... forget it." Little Robb also liked to hug beautiful women's legs before. Sloan couldn't explain, "Then I'm going." He lifted his foot and left.
Song Ya hugged her son to the door and watched her get in the car and leave. When she came back, her ex-wife was already lying on the sofa. "The whole body is sore..." He sighed and sighed.
"Hmph, if you want to achieve the best results in the most expensive mv in history, you need to suffer a little bit." Song Ya smiled secretly when she saw her like that.
"Mummy!"
Little Leijia started leaning forward to ask for his mother. The end of the scumbag was that all his children kissed his mother.
Song Ya put his son on the sofa, sat next to her and teased him, watching the two of them happily.
"The costume is here."
Her female assistant came in with a big bag of clothes, "Try it now? No, let them change it."
"Ok."
Mariah Carey yawned and went to the cloakroom lazily. "How?" She came out soon, wearing a big size Bulls uniform. The number is Jordan's 23. To sing at the retirement ceremony, she twisted. Toss and writhe to pose.
The hem of the red bull vest hangs down to the thighs, which can be worn as a woman's miniskirt. It has been changed to fully reveal the exquisite mature curves of the ex-wife.
Song Ya secretly swallowed, and remembered her cheerleader look back then, and immediately handed her son to the female assistant, took the rest of the team uniform from the other hand, and walked over with a grin, "Not very good, my hand This one might be better."
"The number of yards is the same." said the female assistant, "the colors are just different."
"What do you want to do?" The ex-wife knew him too well, "I don't!" He started to struggle when his waist was hugged by his strong arms, of course, half-pushing and half-stopping.
"Why are you still like a child, obedient, Xiao Leijia is watching." Song Ya dragged her into the cloakroom, shyly.
"Mommy!" Little Leijia ran over to save her mother from the sofa, punching her leg with a small fist, "Let go of Mommy! Bad guy!"
"..."
"Aplus!"
A family of three was happily arguing, and Sloan appeared at the door again with serious expressions.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya asked, knowing that something major should have happened.
Sloan gestured to come.
Had to let go of the ex-wife and walked over.
"The Chicago police just arrested Kozko." Sloan reported in a low voice.
"Kozko? Peter's real estate developer friend?" Song Ya was surprised. Kozko's company is also one of the main builders of a+ Records and Litman Media.
"It's probably the hand of little Daley." Sloan said.
"So fast!"
In fact, the little Daley always feels a bit like Gore for himself. He's not as stable as Underwood and Peter. He doesn't mind being close to him as much as Underwood and Peter. I didn't expect this shot to be fast and ruthless. Peter went to jail last time. One of his charges is related to the trade of power and money with Kozko. "The election for the mayor of Chicago has not yet started this year, and Peter shouldn't officially turn his face against him and say that he does not support his re-election, right?"
"It's really late at that time, isn't it?" Sloan asked back, "Isn't it safer to hold Kozko in his hands, and to advance or retreat?"
"These politicians..."
They are not fuel-efficient lamps, I am still dragging Peter here, UU reading www. uukanshu.com estimated that Peter did not expect Little Daly to start so fast, so early, "Then we..."
"It has nothing to do with us. In short, as long as we don’t have a handle on the construction of the a+ record headquarters, we only have business dealings with Kozko. Of course, Kozko must know a lot about Peter. He had a strict mouth last time and he was rich. Litigation."
Sloan said: "Little Daley shouldn't expand the scope of his attack. He doesn't need to have trouble with us."
Damn it, Underwood's party whip was slapped, and Peter and Little Daley were fighting again, "But we have to make a choice, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, there is not much time left for us to stand in line."
"That's it?"
"Ok."
"Well...wait!"
By analogy, Song Ya chased Sloan out, "The same reason, defjam's problem...I don't think it can be delayed anymore. Did you choose to start contact with the murder record owner irv Gaudi?"
"If you don't touch, you have been worrying about it. I don't know what New York street rap label you know..."
Sloan said.
Song Ya’s worry is nothing more than irv Gauti’s big mouth, but now that other attempts are not working, and you can’t always wait for Underwood to let go. The card must be held in his own hand before he can rest assured, “Then I’ll find someone Try it out first?"
"You decide."
[Get the red envelope] The cash or coin red envelope has been issued to your account! Follow the public account on WeChat [Book Friends Base Camp] to receive!
"Ok."
Song Ya ran back and took out her cell phone, dialed after careful consideration of her words: "Brother jazzy, how are you doing? Haha, you are nominated for this year's Grammys, right?"
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The first thousand two hundred and eighty-three chapters are again in the awards season
"Gatti? Okay, the meeting is on my body."
Jazzy fully agreed to the boss's request and tried a bargain by the way, "Oh yes, in addition to the Grammys this award season, I was also shortlisted for the Soul Train Music Awards and other awards."
"Haha, great! We finally made it through, right?"
Song Ya on the other end of the phone used a little closer speaking technique: "Don't worry, I have ordered Linda and they will do their best to help you win the prize. This year's awards season a+ Records and Metropolis Records are only for you. service."
"Well, I know, thank you brother."
"You're welcome, it's all tired of logging! That's it?"
"Ok."
Jazzy changed his face in seconds after putting down the phone, and began to ponder and figure it out very seriously.
"Why does aplus want to see Gaudi?" asked Damon Dash, the'military division' beside him.
"It's not him who sees it, his people see it, the original words."
Last time I had a conflict between aplus and irv Gaudi for the Blade Warrior project, I originally had the intention of betraying aplus to meet Gaudi, but I didn’t expect people to come to Gaudi to find that the other party was actually afraid of aplus to death, so he changed his strategy decisively. False transmissions and deception at both ends are very effective. Not only did things get done, they also benefited a lot of favoritism and substance.
For example, aplus generously supported the establishment of its own rap label roc-a- in partnership with Damon Dash.
That time, it was done with Damon Dash, the best friend next to him, and he kept it perfectly hidden since then. Jazzy didn't dare to explain too much, "It shouldn't be a big deal."
"He and his ex-wife just yelled at the Grammy jury. Can we really get it done this year? We are under his banner after all, and he switched from Sony Columbia Records to Universal and now to Disney. The publishers have changed. We have also lost a lot of record sales. Everyone thought that if we continued to stay in the world, your new album vol.2hardknocklife could sell to the level of five platinum (five million sales)... Disney's publishing capacity simply cannot achieve this goal. ."
Damon Dash has long been dissatisfied with aplus. He has always felt that selling alcohol is his idea and his credit. However, the New York sales right of Grey Goose vodka promised by aplus has never been fulfilled. The white people in the a+ wine industry are not willing at all. Take him to play, aplus finally stood on the side of the white man and didn't support it, or just perfunctory himself.
The few suggestions made by him were of no use, except for the roc-a- who partnered with jazzy, he didn't get anything.
Originally, when Jazzy was released from prison, he was the elder brother who took care of his brothers. After a few years, he mixed and mixed back to jazzy’s younger brother. After all, he didn’t have as many shares in roc-a-records as jazzy, so he hid. The dog-headed sergeant who came up with the idea at the back did not have the face and influence of the rapper at the front desk.
"Forget it, everyone is brothers, don't let people outside know that we are thinking about this."
Jazzy is not a character that will always be subordinate to others, but he also knows that the time has not yet arrived. The main problem now is to find a way to prevent Gaudi and aplus people from meeting, and to "misunderstand" the two sides. Secretly demolition, otherwise it will be fun then.
Gaudi has a big mouth, but he was kept in the dark before, and the past that he had confessed to aplus was very shameful to him, so he has been safe.
"He and Mariah Carey both scored nine points in the Grammys. What do you think he can help us this year?" Damon Dash was stubbornly nagging.
"In any case, there is only one month left in the Grammys, and then say ok?"
Jazzy interrupted him to complain, "Biggs!" Then he shouted out roc-a-Triangle's ‘beater’ Karim Pok, "Prepare the car, let’s go to Gaudi together."
"OK, you wait."
The biggs Karimbok outside put down the handle of the Sega ds game console and arranged the car and itinerary very professionally.
In 1999, the West Coast has long since fallen, and the center of gang rap has undoubtedly moved to New York on the East Coast. It is the busiest place, with new stars constantly emerging, catching the right beef, and merging together. So another cycle began. Many singers. The contradiction between them is once again on the verge of the junction of drawing guns and fighting each other, and the street is very uneven.
"Hey, Gotti? Where are you? Ok, I'll look for you in the past... Yes, now."
The big gold chain and the big gold watch were all set up. The Brooklyn gangster Jazzy was talking on his mobile phone, and quickly got into the car under the cover of a crowd of attendants, and headed for Gauti's murder record headquarters in Queens.
The contradiction between him and nas and the bragging dad is also irritating.
In Los Angeles that night, the dressed-up Charis had just walked into the mansion of a high-level Bowei Pictures, where there was a party.
"Go, get to know a few more people."
The main agent sent Kingsley in and pushed her back.
She was going to meet Liangtang and Nicole Kidman first and then came together, because the agent of the three was Pai Kingsley, but the couple seemed to have a quarrel, and only Nicole Kidman came over.
Therefore, when Pakingsley hugged the two blonde girls at the party scene, he instantly attracted everyone’s attention. Pakingsley undoubtedly had higher expectations of Nicole Kidman and put himself in stock. Then he smiled and led Nicole Kidman to the social circle of the Lengshan crew.
When it was released on Christmas schedule last year, Joe Yang, the giant gorilla he starred in, failed miserably at the box office. The 90 million finished product only got 50 million at the box office. Moreover, the director cut a lot of his own scenes, and almost downgraded from the heroine to the female partner. He didn't take a beautiful picture of himself, which was a far cry from the very popular role of the devil's spokesperson.
She messed up one, her stardom dimmed in an instant. Fortunately, Kingsley had a lot of energy in Hollywood, and then she helped get the heroine of the New Line Films "Space Alien" project, and the production cost was only the giant gorilla Joe. One-third of Young, but the male lead is Johnny Depp, and the snobbish Hollywood man will not immediately step on the bottom.
The partner of the Cold Mountain project is Disney’s Touchstone Pictures, and Bowei is also responsible for the distribution. Today, Xue Linfen and Natasha Kinsky are there, as well as the male lead Caviezel, director and screenwriter.
They are the topic center, the hot spot of communication, and the next hope for Disney and Bowei, especially the touchstone film industry, which has been disgraced by Oprah's darling project.
"Hi, Nicole."
"Hi, Xuelin, you are so beautiful today."
Xue Linfen and Nicole Kidman hugged and saw herself at the same time, her mouth curled up as if the small circle was pleased with her target, she showed a weird and faintly triumphant smile, and then looked away.
"Miss Theron."
[Get the red envelope] The cash or coin red envelope has been issued to your account! Follow the public account on WeChat [Book Friends Base Camp] to receive!
On my own side, a greasy old white male film critic immediately came over, "Don’t care about the failure of the giant gorilla Qiao Yang, we just don’t like the script and the director’s handling, the special effects are still good, your personal performance There is no problem with it, there is progress."
"Thank you."
Charisy took the wine glass handed by the other party and turned her eyes to the other side of the hall. At first glance, she noticed the same well-dressed new star Melissa Georgie, who was half-hearted and unscrupulous in showing her **** figure. She was caught by a large group of people. The men surrounded her, laughing presumptuously, enjoying the pride of the spring breeze brought by the girl next door, the diamond necklace on the jade neck gleaming under the shining of the crystal lamp.
"What?" She couldn't help feeling a little lost, feeling the loud on her neck in a daze, and didn't hear anything from the film critic next to her.
"I said, did you win this year's awards season?" the old white man asked.
"Yes, the Saturn Award for Best Actress."
Don't think about it, don't regret it... She adjusts her mood as quickly as possible and concentrates on socializing.
"Female match?" The old white man was surprised.
"The crew said that I can be classified as a female partner based on the drama, which would be more beneficial for me to win the prize." She squeezed out a smile unnaturally, pretending to be very affectionate and happy, "This strategy seems to have worked. "
"What about others? For example, the performance awards of various film critics associations. Are you interested?"
The old white man suddenly worked straight forward, "There are still some cities that have not announced the nominations by the film critics' associations. Maybe I can help... There are too many people here, find a place to chat alone?"
"Okay..."
She had this ability and vigilance for a long time, she agreed first, and then looked up to find a familiar face that greeted the other person with pretense excitement, and called the other person to her side, "Where is the Film Critics Association? Los Angeles? Phoenix?"
"It's not... forget it, let's talk first."
Most film critics of this kind only hold the idea that there is nothing to do, and they don’t want to. They don’t have the capital to forcibly pester actresses of their own level, so they say goodbye gentlemanly. Anyway, there are some prey in the party.
The familiar face is an old-fashioned female partner of the giant Gorilla Joe Yangli, "Oh, really bad luck, our movie shouldn't be like this." The two embraced, and the other side complained in sympathetic tone: "I don't care, it's you... …What a pity."
"It's okay? I don't think it's a pity. Hollywood is like that, isn't it?" She shrugged her shoulders and expressed her indifferent attitude, "I will work hard for the next one."
At this time, a large group of people came in at the door, from the star-studded Shakespeare's love history crew, led by Brad Pitt's girlfriend Gwyneth Paltrow and veteran actress Judy Dench.
"Hey, Charis."
I know everyone who hasn’t cooperated. Gwyneth Paltrow hugs herself not far from the door, "Long time no see."
"long time no see."
"Miss Theron." Behind the actresses a big fat man appeared. It was Harvey Weinstein, the boss of Shakespeare’s love history producer Miramax. This movie is also distributed by Bowei, and it is a big hit in the awards season. , Has won a lot of weather vane awards, it is bound to have a fierce battle with the rescue soldier Ryan of the director Steven Spielberg at the Golden Globe Awards, Oscars and other awards.
Of course, Rescue Private Ryan has a double hit at the box office and is even more optimistic. The independent film king Harvey Weinstein's ability to win prizes is facing the DreamWorks Big Three plus Paramount, and is generally regarded as a disadvantage by Hollywood.
"Hello, Mr. Weinstein."
Harvey was very disgusted. He put his arms around his waist while seeing the ceremony, stroked and pinched gently, and at the same time scanned the party hall with a very domineering look, and nodded to other celebrity executives who greeted him far away.
He has always been so disgusting. When all the other big and small stars next to him saw this scene, they were consciously looking away from the air. UU reading www.uukanshu.com is very accustomed to it.
"Seriously, if you want to be a movie queen, just follow me. Miramax's door will always be open to you Charis."
Harvey's salted pigs squeezed his chin again, "You can inquire about my credibility."
"Of course, I understand, Mr. Weinstein, my agent is over there..." She could only force a smile and pointed to Paikinsley who was still following Nicole Kidman in the distance.
"Fuck your agent, you can only rely on yourself in Hollywood, don't you have any experience, right?"
Harvey's saliva was dripping, and he continued to entangle himself, "In fact, when you auditioned for the cat and mouse game, I was very optimistic about you, Charis..."
"Mr. Weinstein?"
Suddenly Xue Linfen's voice came from behind the crowd, and she brought the Lengshan crew over.
"Ha! Xuelin!"
Harvey shifted and embraced the target, but this time the action became a lot more regular, "You are still so beautiful... Just call me Harvey, don't look outside, what aplus is doing? I read the news that he went back to campus?"
"It seems to be." Xue Linfen replied.
"Haha, I heard that she and Mariah Carey got back together again? That kid's aesthetic level... I'm really really disappointed." Harvey said nothing.
"Haha." Xue Linfen smirked.
Charisi took the opportunity to quietly give Xue Linfen a thankful look for helping to relieve the siege. Xue Linfen didn't respond, and looked at the ceiling with her eyes.
She had to get out with a glass of wine in a complicated mood.
"Oh, Nicole, Nicole, my Nicole."
Harvey over there spotted Nicole Kidman who was approaching with Xue Linfen, and immediately wrapped himself in an Australian white girl facelessly.
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In a blink of an eye, it was January 23, only two days before the Golden Globe Awards ceremony. The Hollywood awards season began to climax. Charis had just finalized the red carpet evening dress and returned home tiredly.
When she turned on the TV, she saw Jon's father holding the back of a long-haired stunner, and then the camera moved behind them, the classic three-pointed star logo and voice-over slogan on the front of the Mercedes-Benz car.
Switching the channel, "aplus new special can'tholdus once again sold out, the b-list won for two consecutive weeks, and at the same time topped the album sales chart, but next week he will usher in a strong challenge from Britney Spears, Britney is the first. The exclusive babyonemoretime will go on sale tomorrow, and Beimi’s best pre-sale results for nearly ten years have been paid before then."
It's him. Since the beginning of January, Charis' star can feel that his exposure in the United States is getting higher day by day.
Aplus Smart Eyes voted for the Titanic, and 60 million won a dividend of 170 million, especially not satisfied. Choosing to go to court with Fox Pictures is the most talked about topic here in Hollywood.
There is also the contradiction between him and Universal Group. In another circle, he won various awards in the award season of serious financial media. It is rumored that his net worth has rapidly risen to four billion, and he reunited with his ex-wife who was photographed in and out of the Highland Park home. Wait.
Various gossip topics seem to have brought him back to the most popular period at the time, and the outdated doubts of various media have quietly disappeared.
And when he went abroad to promote the giant gorilla Joe Yang, Charis could deeply realize that he was even more popular abroad than in the United States.
"Oh, yes, Coca-Cola has admitted that it is in contact with aplus. The source revealed that the two parties will reach endorsement cooperation in the near future."
The local station in Los Angeles reported.
"He is invincible by signing Coca-Cola. Coca-Cola will help with all the negative news. Even if he **** and beats a woman and is photographed by paparazzi, you will not find a word in any media."
Charis remembers that Pai Kingsley said that, sucking and beating a woman is definitely not, uh, violent when playing games, shouldn’t it count? The key is too bothersome, scum.
Tonight... It seems that there is Jordan’s retirement ceremony? Nbc will be broadcast live, I heard that he will also be there.
It’s still early to switch to the nbc channel, and the preview of the subtitles below is nearly two hours later.
"I look forward to cooperating with your company."
In fact, Song Yaren is already at United Center Stadium. What Charis doesn't know is that NBC will only broadcast the retirement ceremony, while the previous charity star game was broadcast by a local Chicago station.
Song Ya, who had changed into fancy sportswear, smiled at the two white men in suits and leather shoes, who were the negotiators of Coca-Cola.
"We are also looking forward to it, so I won't bother."
The star game here will begin immediately. Everyone is in a mess in the area where the players pass to the sidelines. For entertainment stars, it’s impossible to be as disciplined as sports stars. After shaking hands, Song Ya watched Coca-Cola’s people on the sidelines. Sitting down, by the way, I waved hello with Aunt Susie and other family members, Mikwa and Michelle, all of which came from a free ticket from my good brother Jordan.
It's just the appearance fee, and the Charity Star Game does not give the fee.
In fact, Coca-Cola's change of mind still has a little story. It seems that it was because the senior management of the family later found out that they had rejected Virgin-Cola's high-priced endorsement contract during the suspension of the negotiation. Is this a reward for ‘non-foul’ behavior? Hey, no one doesn't know that Coca-Cola, a big advertiser, has more energy in the US media industry, politics and other fields than Jordan's Nike. Once the contract is signed, it is equivalent to adding a piece of insurance to yourself, which is safer.
He grinned with satisfaction.
By the way, thinking of not fouling, Chicago politics has been turbulent these days, and the mayor and governor are fighting for fouls. First, the Chicago police arrested Peter’s close friend of the real estate agent Kozko, and a few days later the Cook County police also began to look for Daly Jr. The trouble of an important gold lord and distant relative is still on the water. Peter's strong and bloodthirsty character must be very vicious to counterattack, and he is not clear about the situation under the water.
In short, they don't need to use themselves as a raft. Peter, who has a much poorer background, needs himself more. He also called several times in the middle, but he was shunned by himself. Is he stupid? Standing by him at this time, what if little Daley is forced to bring the fbi detective case again? The King of Chicago knew too much, and that would be bad for himself and Peter.
Underwood is still the most annoying at the moment. When we meet and chat, it is like a guessing, that is, he refuses to mention the matter of dealing with the rich three generations first. Obviously both sides know it well, otherwise, why do you meet so many times?
Think you are a party whip? What is the air of a federal representative? Really!
"Aplus, you started, but you only played five minutes in the first quarter, ok?"
A voice rang in my ears, from Pippen, who played as his own coach.
The staffing on my own side is Pippen, Rodman, and another lesser-known Jordan friend, a retired player, and Boss Miller, who is also a player, singer, and record company owner, is also masterp. The others are Entertainment stars and Jordan’s media friends, such as the actor friends who played a slam dunk with him.
Jordan has his friend Barkley and other players and stars on the team.
Except for the stars of the Bulls that are not good for comparison, the rest is undoubtedly the most popular one. The entertainment stars present are far from his own. Song Ya feels that if he is not willing to participate in Jordan's charity star game, he will not be organized and messy. Yes, meritorious coach Phil Jackson didn't come because of the conflict with the Bulls, and the Bulls didn't seem to support it. No wonder there is no national broadcast.
"Ok."
He was interrupted by his random thoughts, he casually agreed. This guy Pippen has a very unpleasant character. Yesterday the day before yesterday, he gathered for two exercises. He also put on the coach's score, full of trash talk, and he seemed to be reluctant to do so. Like losing, Rodman, who was covered in tattoos and dyed colorful hair, was unexpectedly friendly. He was taken to Los Angeles by Phil Jackson, Pippen went to Houston, and left the Bulls.
"By the way, Jordan retires... what do you do?" He asked Boss Miller. The old guy also expected Jordan to take him to play NBA. He didn't expect that the newly recognized boss would suddenly retire and leave.
"I don't know, Jordan said that he will stay in Chicago for the time being to teach the newcomers of the Bulls. I should have no problem playing with a small short-term contract to realize my dream." Boss Miller also said hopefully.
Yes, it’s enough to get to the NBA race arena to realize his dream. He is also in his thirties. Does he really expect to play the full season?
Song Ya felt that his level was far worse than those of Pippen Rodman during training. Of course, Pippen is a top star, so it's not a good comparison.
"Gogogo!"
Pippen slapped the slap to encourage everyone to come on stage. The live music rang deafeningly and the audience cheered. He and Jordan stood side by side in the front of the two teams. Jordan played the coach there, and Song Ya stood to Pippen. Behind him, Rodman is in front.
The on-site commentator called out who’s name out loud and who ran to the center of the stadium, enjoying the spotlight, and the professionalism of the United Center for hosting the game was not to be said.. ????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????
"Aaaaaaaplus!"
Soon it was her turn, Song Ya trot out with a smiling face, "Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!
He waved to the fans, and then stood beside Pippen.
"Dennis Rodman!"
Cheers again, all the invincible Tridents left, and the Chicago fans cried and laughed in welcome, and the feelings were very sincere.
The players of the team gathered in a circle to have a pre-match mobilization ceremony, and then all sat back to the scene and listened to coach Pippen's advice.
"Don't be half-hearted when you step into the arena, and play at your best level!"
Pippen was really training. He took out a tactical board and assigned the task, "aplus, don’t look around, you are a point guard, of course, leave everything to me in the second half of the game. Just keep an eye on r Kelly. , Isn't it difficult for you?"
"no problem."
For the first time in his life, Song Ya feels that everything is fresh. The bottom of his **** is not a VIP seat on the sidelines bought at a high price, but a real player seat. He is also in a Bulls uniform. He picked 88 on his back.
"Ali, my brother! Dunk! Must dunk!"
Tony and Silencer were sitting behind them, screaming ghosts, they were always ready to wave with big towels in their hands, and Snoop Dogg, the artist of Boss Miller was also there, Song Ya stretched his hand back to reach Hit them with a punch.
"Go on!"
Pippen slapped his hand and gave an order. Song Ya, one of the five starting five, immediately stood up, took off his sportswear and sports trousers, revealing the white bunt inside. Jordan's team was red.
Touched the Bulls logo on his chest, waved to the stands and the camera lens, gave a thumbs up, learned the posture and applied some anti-slip powder to the soles of the sneakers, then followed Pippen’s command to the backcourt, Rodman stayed in the middle circle and Jordan jumps the ball.
"call……"
He put his hands on the top of his knees and began to adjust his attention. He couldn't be distracted. It would be ugly if he was blown by the counterpoint R Kelly, and he couldn't make funny mistakes, which would be detrimental to the image.
'beep! ’
The referee blew the whistle and Rodman and Jordan jumped high. These guys' jumping elasticity was so amazing that the ball was dialed to their own half and flew straight to themselves.
‘Boom! Song Ya catches basketball with both hands firmly, playing basketball with Tony and the others occasionally over the years. It's impossible for people from South Chicago to not play basketball.
"Give it to me!" Pippen shouted.
It's amazing. Playing with Jordan and Pippen on the same court, I can really leave a good memory. Song Ya passed the ball to him, and then ran to the front court after he greeted him loudly. R Kelly posted it up.
Said it was a point guard, and the job was basically done by Pippen. This guy was the most serious in the game. He was more serious than the lead Jordan. Song Yalai didn't have time to make physical contact with R Kelly. A breakthrough and a two-point layup succeeded.
"Defense! Defense!"
Tony
Song Ya stared at r Kelly back and ran back to his own half. This kind of exhibition match shouldn't be really defensive, and the main purpose is to watch.
Kelly didn't catch the ball either, and Jordan dropped into the crowd like a low-lying sports car, and then flew high and returned a beautiful lever.
The audience burst into cheers like a tsunami, followed by applause.
"Aplus!"
Watching Jordan sticking his tongue out and running back, Pippen had already reached the service line with the ball, Song Ya hurriedly raised his hands to make a catching posture.
"give me!"
The ball came out, then hit the ground back to Pippen's hand, turned and ran to the front court.
There are top players on the court and the ball is running fast. For Song Ya, even if it only uses the running position, it is quite strong. He has no distractions for a time, and he obeys the orders honestly.
According to the previous arrangement, I have to give myself a chance to perform in the first quarter. After all, the global superstar and the richest black man, even if it is only five minutes, high-intensity. After a few rounds, Pippen slowed down and passed halftime. A pre-appointed secret sign.
coming! coming! Song Ya was immediately absorbed, extremely excited.
Rodman and Barkley, who were grinning and wrestling inside, ran out. Pippen passed the ball into his hands. Rodman stood on the top of the arc in the pick-and-roll, and the guarding r Kelly hit his chest.
It's now!
Song Ya patted the ball and went around, three steps into the basket, Jordan and another opponent just reached out and fished for errands and drew far away, as if into no one's land!
He used the best way to hold the ball with both hands under the basket and jumped high, as if the world had slowed down, and then slammed into the basket viciously.
'brush! The ball hits the net.
The audience thundered in cheers.
He triumphantly grabbed the basket and swayed it twice, then pointed his hand at Tony, the silencer and Snoop Dogg who were jumping for joy and waving the towel. He blew kisses to the area where his fans were concentrated, and dashed along the sideline. I went to the camera and kissed the camera, rehearsing the whole set of dramas in my head countless times.
"Aplus! aplus!"
The fans shouted neatly.
"He can really dunk! He can really dunk!" The local broadcaster yelled to the TV audience, overjoyed.
Nonsense, although Song Ya can't hear the TV broadcast, is his height and tendon flesh long for nothing?
"Come back to defend!"
Only Pippen slapped and urged.
Song Ya, Tony and others finished high-five, and continued to come back to follow r Kelly. According to the rules, it was his turn to be brilliant. Everyone had a share and had to be sensible, so they deliberately released the water and followed slowly.
Jordan suddenly throws the ball away from Pippen and pounces on himself.
Ok?
He hurriedly opened his arms to make up for defense, and if he changed to Jordan, he would do his best!
Unexpectedly, Jordan slammed the brakes and then made a gesture.
Almost being swayed, he straightened his arms again and tried his best to interfere, although he was far away.
It turned out to be a fake action. Jordan passed the ball almost to r Kelly from his side.
At this time, Kelly had reached the shooting position he was best at, close to the forty-five-degree angle of the rim, stepped into the board, and scored.
Okay, everyone has fans, and it should be exchanged as a background board.
Soon, just five minutes later, he caught someone's arm and the foul was suspended. Then the coaches of both sides made a big substitution, and the group went up and down.
"Haha, Alex, you are great!"
Just sitting down, Tony covered a towel on his shoulders with doglegs, and then fanned the other towel in his hand. One set was learned from the game, and the silencer handed sports drinks.
It was true that she was sweating, Song Ya squeezed the bottle into her mouth and then wiped her sweat with a towel while panting.
The task was completed, and he began to be a spectator.
In the second quarter, the atmosphere of the game became a bit fierce, mainly because Rodman and Barkley squeezed on the inside as if they had become a reality. The two were still smiling hippies, but they both tightened their muscles and started to bang.
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Fouls have also increased.
With about three minutes left in the second quarter, he was replaced with Kelly.
To be honest, they didn't have much friendship with R Kelly, but they didn't have any grudges. They laughed and followed others before and after they ran, and after a period of tension, they both started to chat casually.
But R Kelly had a snack machine, chatting and chatting that he immediately took a fake action when he got the ball, and shot again at a 45-degree angle, but this time he was farther from the basket and missed the board.
Skills are not available in such situations. Who is the joke? Song Ya and him exchanged offense and defense with a smile, "Hey!" He suddenly turned around inside the three-point line, sat on his knees with his hips, and stretched out his hands to the skin. Punch wants the ball.
Pippen hung the ball into his hands comfortably, Song Ya used his physical strength to hit his back and arched inward with a pat.
"R Kelly can't guard against aplus, he can't guard against!"
The TV commentary also saw it, "Shaq...aplus!"
R Kelly has already used the energy to suckle, but this guy is unexpectedly very empty, Song Ya easily arched to the shooting position and turned around to make a jumper.
jump……
Huh? Where's my ball?
Only seeing Jordan turn his head and stick his tongue out, he has already galloped forward with the ball.
With no one in the backcourt, he glides and dunks.
The audience burst into cheers from breaking through the ceiling.
Excessive...
Song Ya smiled and went back to catch and pass the ball, and glanced at him as he passed by.
In fact, Jordan subconsciously picked it up. How could I know... trivial things, my retirement ceremony, the friendly match held for me, he thought.
He, Pippen, Barkley, Rodman and Boss Miller arranged most of the points in the game, and the technical gap is indeed too big.
Rodman doesn't often shoot, but here is Boss Miller, a marginal player in the NBA. He has a rare opportunity and is very hardworking. In addition, Pippen is very determined to win and lose. After two quarters, Song Ya has led by 12 points.
Jordan is not happy, serious. In the third quarter, he used all kinds of techniques to chase points. He is a coach, and he is not just following him if he changes players.
One quarter went over by eight points. Due to the chain reaction, Pippen did not make any major adjustments. Song Yagan sat on a bench and scored a poor second.
"Work hard!"
Losing is definitely going to be a loss. Pippen doesn't seem to want to lose too ugly. He dispatched the strongest lineup in his mind observed in three quarters. In the fourth quarter, Song Ya was honored to start with Rodman and Boss Miller.
"Aplus, stay with me!"
But without r Kelly over there, that guy's stamina seems to be bad. Song Ya can barely follow a fifty-year-old retired NBA shooter.
He can't beat him at the age of fifty. He frequently eats. In fact, the "old guy" didn't spend much time, so he just clicked on a fake action, and then the grandpa in the park stood up and cast the blue, he was two meters and five meters tall!
"Personal! Close to him!"
Pippen is always pushing himself, lowering his weight and focusing on guarding. From time to time, someone pushes his back vigorously, and once almost fell forward. Who can stand it?
Mood... naturally getting more and more unhappy.
He began to stay close to the opponents, and extinguished the mind of taking points again, sticking to Pippen's teachings, using all his strength to squeeze, push, jam, and defend seriously.
"Aplus technical action is really good! It's so defensive!" The TV commentary actually recognized him, but he can't have high demands, but he can't hear it and don't know.
Players on the field are getting more and more serious and angry. You come and I will bite the score and alternately rise.
Maybe only this kind of victory and defeat can make a legend, and Jordan also started over there, babbling trash talking out of his mouth.
"Aplus, can you do it? Everyone is fifty years old!"
"Don't give them the ball, do it yourself, are you persuaded?"
"You are not as good as my son, Jeffrey can deduct you if he comes!"
"I'm not here to play the playoffs with you!"
Jeffrey is his eldest son. Song Ya can only hear trash talk about himself. In fact, there are not a few words, but he remembers clearly. Be careful. His emotions are infected by the players on the court. Panting gradually loses confidence and calmness. .
The sound of basketball hitting the floor, the sound of sneakers rubbing, Pippen's pushing and urging, Rodman and Barkley yelling at each other, the sound of muscles confronting each other, and sweat running across his cheeks. He tried his best to wave his hands and wrestle with the fifty-year-old man. .
'beep! The referee blew his whistle, oh, he committed a foul by pushing someone himself, he raised his hand angrily and went to the basket to watch the old man take a free throw.
"Be active, pay attention to rebounds!" Pippen was still chattering in his ears, it didn't matter.
He turned his head to look at the time, with the last three minutes left.
I was so tired that my calf muscles were trembling.
One free throw, the second...
'when! The ball hit the basket and didn't make it. It happened to draw a high parabola and flew towards him. Song Ya jumped up with his feet heavier than lead and faced the basketball with his hands.
'Snapped! ’Jordan picked the ball away from the top of his head.
"M-fxxk..."
Before the **** was finished, Pippen pushed his **** again, "Match up!"
Who to guard against? Jordan? He had to stick to it, wishing to stretch out his foot pad on his landing place, anyway, the old hooligan was about to retire, and this leg was useless!
Jordan turned his back, he pressed tightly, only to feel the other side's back swinging from side to side, which way? After another shake, Jordan leaned back and made a jumper, hitting easily, pulling the point difference to five points.
'pass! ’
The teammate kicked off the ball and Pippen urged it again. Song Ya had to touch the ball and return it to him before jogging to the front court.
He couldn't keep up. He glanced enviously at r Kelly who was sitting on the sidelines. He couldn't hear and didn't want to hear what Tony and the others were yelling. It was nothing more than cheering or giving an idea.
Pippen and Boss Miller made a missed shot. Rodman forced Buck to tap the falling basketball with his fingertips, and then bounced like a spring again to catch the ball in his hands.
But Jordan the chicken thief stabbed him when he landed, and the basketball fell to the ground. Rodman and Barkley threw down at the same time and lay on the floor to grab the ball.
Somehow the ball rolled out of the crowd, and it happened to roll toward him again. Song Ya quickly grabbed it and looked up for Pippen.
The opposing old head shook his arms like spreading his wings, and immediately blocked the pass. Song Ya turned around with one leg as the center, but still no one was found, Rodman just got up.
In fact, Boss Miller had already run close to ask for the ball, but he didn't see it, and his mentality fell prematurely.
Jordan steals again.
He simply held the ball in front of his stomach with both hands, bent over, drove people with his head and shoulders, turned again, and smoothly turned himself fainted.
"Huhuhu..." Suddenly, he could only hear the sound of his heart beating and gasping. All the noise in the stadium disappeared. He felt that the brain was hypoxia, and the old wound from the gun on his **** was painful, and sweat was hanging on. On the eyelashes.
‘Boom! The basketball held in one hand is surprisingly strong.
It was Jordan. Fortunately, he held it so hard that the ball was only loosened by him. This guy immediately took advantage of the situation and hugged the ball with his hands, trying to take the ball directly from his own hands.
"I just gave you a face to play in friendly matches! Now you guys are playing me together!?"
So angry, Song Ya won’t give it. The big deal is a scrimmage. He used the strength of a squeeze to turn around, rushing from left to right like a warrior trapped in despair, his vision blurred and he only saw the other nine players. The red and white jerseys rotated in the field of vision, and then the elbow seemed to touch something, which was painful.
'beep! The referee blew his whistle, "Foul!"
Damn it!
He loosened the ball angrily, wiped the sweat off his face, and slammed it on the floor to reveal water stains.
Ok? what's happenin? He only noticed that Jordan was lying on the floor and covering his eyes with the back of his hands in pain, his chest rising and falling sharply.
Deserve it! Hehe...
He went to the muffler and asked for water.
Why didn't he get up yet, Rodman lowered his head and asked Jordan a few words, and then signaled a timeout to the referee and called for the team doctor to enter the field.
...
The audience opened their eyes wide, and waited silently, covering their mouths.
Jordan grinned and was helped up by the team doctor and walked into the player tunnel.
Uh... what do you do now?
Pippen and Rodman discussed for a while, and both sides changed players, and they took the rest of the game with them.
Song Ya was also replaced and rested, and the people next to him and Tony did not speak.
"Are you OK?"
At the beginning of the retirement ceremony, the lights of the United Center hit the giant uniforms hanging above the court, with the big No. 23 hanging in the middle.
Song Ya, who quickly eased back, was about to follow up and ask about the situation. Jordan appeared again in a clean long-sleeved team uniform. The corners of his mouth shook, and one hand was always pressing on the rib injury, as if he was in Enduring great pain, without saying a word, just swinging the other hand to signal that it's okay.
He sat down, a spotlight hit him immediately, and the audience thundered in cheers. Song Ya and the others applauded him in tribute. UU reading www. uukanshu.cOM
"There'sahero, ifeooulookinsideyourheart..."
Another spotlight came on. The ex-wife wore a team uniform No. 23, sang the famous song hero, and looked at Jordan affectionately.
Suddenly everyone felt sad, and Jordan pursed his mouth, his eyes moistened unknowingly.
"Lordknows! dreamsarehardtofollow, butdon'tletanyone, earthemaway, holdon! there willbetomorrow, intime, you'll find theway..."
The ex-wife's voice is indeed not as good as before, but she uses technology to handle it properly, and it is more affectionate to hear the occasional hoarse from another angle.
Jordan sucked his nose, and finally couldn't stretch it anymore, tears gushing out on his cheeks like a waterfall, he quickly lowered his head, covered his eyes with his hand, and drew a handful of heroic tears.
"We will all miss him, Mariah Carey's hero is perfect for this occasion, and Michael Jordan is the hero for all of us."
The commentator of the nbc station said.
"Yes, today is an unforgettable day. It is the first time I saw Jordan so emotional. It was so embarrassing to say goodbye to the basketball court. He cried like a child." Another commentator was full of emotion.
"I don't want to either! I've broken my rib!" Jordan was wailing in his heart at this time.
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The first thousand two hundred and eighty-five chapters of contact with Gaudi
"When I retired for the first time, Phil Jackson was a coach. But I think even if he is still a coach this season, it will be difficult for me. I already feel the challenge in my heart, ahhh..."
Jordan was halfway through his retirement speech. He suddenly took a cold breath while covering the wound with his hand. He grinned his teeth, and slowly, he looked at Song Ya who was sitting in the player's bench, shook his head and smiled bitterly and ridiculed himself: "Aplus just made me laugh. Think of Carl."
"Hahaha!" Karl Malone is the leading power forward of the Bulls' old rival Jazz. He is known for his iron elbows. The audience burst into laughter.
Song Ya smiled heartlessly, nodding her head to accept the evaluation, and applauded.
He knew that his elbow and Karl Malone were completely incomparable in weight, and the thickness of his arms was countless laps away. "Hey, this old guy can bear it, and he can survive until the end of the ceremony. How can I say? Do you need to visit this brother?" He turned off the TV and asked Hayden next to him.
"Jordan's agent, David Falke, said no, they don't want the incident of the broken rib to be exposed." Hayden replied.
"Oh?"
Song Ya thought for a while and asked, "I don't understand. Why did he choose to stay with the Bulls after he retired? The conflict with the manager Klaus was so deep that the Bulls didn't try their best to build momentum for him during yesterday's retirement ceremony..."
"It is rumored that he wants to replace Klaus as the manager of the Bulls and buy a small share as a minority shareholder, so Klaus hates him."
Hayden explained: "It is said that after he retired for the first time, the Bulls owner Rainsdorf had promised these conditions in order to persuade him to come back to play. We, William Morris, are not sure about the matter between the two of Rainsdorf."
"That's it."
Jordan and David Falke are quite capable of keeping secrets, Song Ya nodded and lost his mind. Rainsdorf, he knows, is the owner of the NBA Chicago Bulls and Major League Baseball Chicago White Sox. He was a real estate developer in his early years. Now he concentrates on running these two top clubs. At the same time, he is also the determination of Chicago Mayor Daly Jr. supporter.
"Hahaha..."
He asked Hayden to change to the videotape of yesterday's game, fast forward to the critical moment, and the two of them had fun before they watched it.
"Aplus got the ball, he seems tired..."
The commentator spoke quickly, "There are two and a half minutes left in the game, and the red team leads by five points."
It was quite interesting to watch the situation from God’s perspective. In the picture, I was sweating, my skin was shiny, and there were sweat drops on my chin. I leaned over and picked up the ball rolling on the floor with both hands. Then I was confronted by the two. Mi-05's'retired old man' blocked the way to the basket.
In fact, now that the old man's defensive strength was not too strong, he stood in front of him, waving his arms and waving, that's all.
But Song Ya still remembered how she felt at the time, desperate, as if a wall had risen in front of him, so after looking up to find Pippen and unsuccessful, he used his left foot as the axis and turned around 180 degrees with the ball.
The old man made physical contact immediately, pressing his body against his back.
"Hey! Here! Pass!"
Boss Miller ran over clearly, raised his hands to ask for the ball, almost the distance from hand to hand, and the shout was clear on the TV broadcast.
Why didn't I see it or heard it? Song Ya was quite puzzled. In the picture, he still only cared about the old man behind his ass. His expression management had already lost control. He hugged the ball tightly with a sullen expression and continued to turn around to find his way.
Boss Miller had to take the defensive player and ran for another half circle to find a comfortable receiving position.
I was really dizzy at the time, and Song Ya felt a little ashamed as she watched the scene go around.
"Aplus is a bit confused, this level of fierce confrontation is still too reluctant for him." The professional commentary also saw it clearly.
'Snapped! ’
Here, Jordan looked at the opportunity and slapped the ball between his hands from top to bottom. The ball fell from his stomach to his thigh, and he was stuck with his hands and thighs to keep it from being broken. .
Jordan watched the show, and hugged the ball with his two big hands, and then yanked it outwards.
Pippen, who was defending him, also rushed over, and there were others who rushed into a ball, and didn't know how many hands were pressing on the basketball.
At that time, I was completely stunned, and I had only one thought in my mind, that is, I must hug the ball back, and my elbows also began to subconsciously set up like a porcupine with exploded hair.
With great strength, Jordan brought his upper body to the side of his body and staggered his forehead against his shoulder, "Ah!" Unexpectedly, he was stimulated by this, and his mentality had completely collapsed. His facial features were twisted and he gritted his teeth. , Frantically desperately trying to regain control of the ball from left to right, the strong body he was proud of in the past is like a precarious boat among a group of professional muscle clubs.
According to this development, he was sentenced to a scramble, but his elbow has hit several people in such a crowded situation. Jordan's left rib hit his right elbow the strongest.
'beep! The referee blew the whistle, Jordan covered the injury with a pained expression, first bent over, and then felt unable to sit on the floor slowly, and then lay down.
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"At this time, you immediately care about him, and you have a better perception of the audience." Hayden said when he saw this.
"Hmph, you are not on the court."
Song Yaxin said that you don't know how difficult I am. In the picture, you are quite proud of yourself. While opening your mouth and panting, you show off the trophy you are still in hand: basketball, without even looking at Jordan on the ground.
The referee made a foul penalty. He hit the basketball to the referee. His mouth was burning like fire. He only wanted to drink water as soon as possible. He turned his head and looked at Jordan who was lying on the ground on the way to the muffler.
"That's it, staring at the TV station, the scene of my dunk must be included in the best editing of the star game."
He turned off the TV and ordered Hayden, "Oh right, what did Irv Gaudi say?"
Hayden had been sent to negotiate with Gaudi before. The business matter was important. Little Daley Hikari attacked Peter to wake him up. Since the other roads are unworkable, there is no need to delay it.
"According to your instructions, I contacted him on the grounds of cooperating against Lyle Cohen, the president of defjam."
After all, you can't come up and say that you want defjam's real account book to deal with the Bronfman family. Hayden can be trusted, and it can be reassuring to do this kind of thing. He said: "Gotti is a hundred willing, but he said that his main enemy now is the bragging father. I hope we are willing to make a deal with him on this condition.
Gauti's murder record developed rapidly in Queens and was involved in crime. In the status of the New York gang rap circle, he considered himself qualified to be the first billionaire and bad boy record label born in New York, the first local rap artist. The boss brags that Dad initiated the challenge, and he has been working with jazzy before, and this time the middleman is also jazzy.
"The key is whether he can get the key information about defjam."
If you choose a friend, you choose an enemy. There is no other way. You can confuse the bragging father but can mix the Sigram Universal's ipo. Song Ya can tell which is lighter and heavier.
"Last year defjam supported the valuation by merging with some East Coast labels under Universal. This year... It is rumored that Universal wants to merge defjam and Kojima Records () again. In short, the bubble cannot be broken, and it must go in every year. Take a breath."
Hayden replied: "Gatti himself probably doesn't understand the nuances of these financial issues, but he already has a professional accounting firm to help. Murder Records is a defjam label, and Gatti has a deep internal network. They think They can get it while defjam and Kojima start talking about the merger."
"I still don't worry about such street bandits. They must first show evidence that they can trust me and vote for the name." Song Ya thought about it and ordered.
"It's the Gauti we found..." Hayden hesitated to remind.
"Don't worry, the kind of person who can get my support will probably laugh at night, as long as he gets on the line, he needs me more, not the other way around..."
Song Ya is very confident at this point. Even in New York, his energy is a few blocks away from the bragging father, not to mention the rising challenger Gauti, "Have you warned him?"
"Of course, he knows how serious the consequences of playing with big mouths in this matter will be." Hayden nodded.
"Jazzy is just a middleman. Don't let him participate in core affairs. You and Gaudi are one-on-one."
"Understood, that's what I did."
Hayden took out a gift box to offer treasures~www.mtlnovel.com~ Hey, boss, I got what you want too. "
"Well, come with me."
The two went out and took the elevator downstairs to the gym of a+ records.
"I won't run! I want to go back to New York!"
The ex-wife was copying her hands, standing on a large treadmill and losing her temper. The black aunt Linda and the choreographer Anne Fletcher watched from left to right and refused to let her down, "Mimi, today's task has not been completed yet..." Linda Advise her.
"I'm exhausted! Don't run!" She wanted to come down, but Linda stopped.
"Huh!" Song Ya snorted coldly, and went over to press the switch of the treadmill domineeringly.
The running belt below rolled up again, and the ex-wife almost lost her balance and fell down. She hurriedly took hold of the handrails, her legs involuntarily followed the exercise, "aplus! You are personal imprisonment! Violence!" She screamed, crying, "I want to sue you. !"
"Temporarily work hard, mv can appear in the most perfect posture." Song Ya coaxed her.
"I can't hold on anymore, Ang Ang..."
She turned to beg for mercy, Song Ya was not wordy, she opened the gift box directly and leaned in front of her to show the red female bag inside, "Hey, hold on! Keep completing the task today, this is yours, lanamarks' first-generation concubine bag. Out of print limited edition..."
"..."
She stared at the bag and couldn't move it away, sniffed and stretched out her hand.
"Huh?" Song Ya withdrew, preventing her from touching it.
"Angang Wangwang..." She cried greedy, growled like a dog in her throat, continued to cry, cried and kept running honestly, staring at the bag, babbling...
"Wow! Oh woo woo woo!"
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Text 1286 Chapter Flash Mob and Street Dance Competition
Knowing each other too well, Song Ya used various tricks to deal with her ex-wife. In fact, she and the people around her, such as her agent Sandy Glenn, knew that keeping in shape and practicing dancing would help her career and knew that she was doing her good. , So half-push it and half-push it and see through it.
The rising female singers are not as good as her in singing, but one is younger and more beautiful and able to dance. As the problem of piracy becomes more and more serious, the income of commercial performances, touring and advertising endorsements accounts for an increasing proportion of the top singer's income. Need a good personal image and performance effect.
With the coming out of the bulletin board chart on January 30th, low and can'tholdus were double-killed by Britney Spears’ first single, babyonemoretime, on the singles and album charts, and Song Ya’s life finally entered a period. During a relatively peaceful period, go to school, supervise his ex-wife, accompany Xiao Leijia, and then take the time to take care of business.
The business really needs to be settled. Last year, he was busy with his work and spent too much time running around the world. He missed many opportunities to make money, such as not paying attention to the online shopping sites in the United States and some e-commerce online payments. The rise of websites and online video websites.
There is also a large amount of income settlement. For example, Sony Columbia Records made a lot of money from the World Cup platter album with the Cup of Life last year and the ride-hailing sales of its own old masters. The box office share of the Titanic, the box office share of the full mark of the global tour, and the Madoff Fund The generous dividends and so on.
"Buy some of the Internet stocks in these sectors. Yes, companies that are not listed will see if there are opportunities to participate in venture capital. No matter which round is OK, there are also aol stocks to increase their holdings... I know it is expensive ."
Laying a good foundation and burying more futures is better than anything else. Recently, the media has begun to show off, saying that the three generations of young Bronfman’s successful acquisition of PolyGram will likely exceed 4.5 billion dollars in personal assets on the rich list this year. With a 50% increase in net worth in a year, the strength of other Bronfman family members in the Seagram Global Group will also increase in proportion.
Under great pressure, Song Ya did not want to lose, and more and more meetings with stockbroker O'Grady and a+ venture capital president Dr. Chen.
"Do you want to bet on AOL to win Microsoft's antitrust lawsuit?" O'Grady asked.
After the merger of AOL and Netscape, it became the main force to attack Microsoft. In the process of ie defeating Netscape browser, Aol’s anti-water played a key role, but it also means that Aol, as Microsoft’s former accomplice, held it in his hand. A lot of evidence of Microsoft's unfair competition has reverted again, and the pressure on Microsoft to be split has increased sharply.
As a long-established telecommunications access provider, aol is far from comparable in power to Netscape. With their joint efforts, after the passage of the Digital Millennium Act and the Internet Tax Exemption Act at the end of last year, the U.S. Ministry of Justice began to formally file allegations that Microsoft monopolizes the operating system and will browse Browser software and Windows operating system software are illegally bundled and sold. An antitrust case has been filed at the federal level. Some US states and foreign governments are also launching their own lawsuits.
In the recording industry, the Ministry of Commerce's investigation into the maintenance of cd resale prices that year has also been reopened vigorously.
"Count it as a reason, mainly because of this. I like its software very much..."
Song Ya clicked the mouse and opened a newly discovered instant messaging software: icq, which has a unique sense of familiarity, but unfortunately it was already in the bag by aol last year.
If he had the time and energy he has now last year, he would not let it go. It is not too late to make up for it.
"Ok, I see."
O'Grady quickly wrote down, "Oh yes, let alone I didn't remind you, now the financial world has a new round of rhetoric against Internet concept stocks."
"Regardless of them, they will bark after many years."
Song Ya was not worried about the enlightenment, "Anyway, I will let the lawyers cooperate as soon as possible." He got up and sent him off.
"Okay, let's say goodbye, please stay."
Investment is much easier and more profitable than singing and dancing. Song Ya sent the two away and focused on Litman Media and 3dfx's annual report to be released next month.
3dfx made a big profit last year, relying on the shipment of voodoo2 from its competitors, voodoorush2 that cooperated with PC OEMs, and voodoo3 chips for Sega dc game consoles. Revenue has doubled several times, the stock price continues to rise, and the situation is very good.
And Litman Media is much more miserable. It has a huge loss. The Internet is really burning money. It is also carrying a lawsuit with the Recording Association. The new opendiary website burns money faster than the American music website because of the weblog network. Logs must provide users with free space, and bandwidth requirements are also greater. Now the costs of network equipment, bandwidth, and storage are very high.
But it doesn't work if it doesn't. The weblog website has no big technical threshold, and the competition is much fiercer than the niche music field.
Of course, this does not affect the market value of Littman Media following the big bull market to continue to rise, after all, it belongs to the Internet concept stocks.
"We have to raise a sum of money to support the spin-off and listing of opendiary."
He had a small meeting with Sloan. Sloan suggested: “It’s okay to go public in the second half of the year. Then next year, I plan to use the online website crimereads cooperating with Grove Publishing House to spin off the market. Stereo commentary and other niche websites became popular, and they went public one by one. Mr. Litman has always suggested that I do this. Now it is indeed a good idea to think about it.
"Haha, do you agree with Litman?"
Song Ya smiled. Sloan had been annoyed by Littleman chasing her and nagging.
"I am not a dead brain. The Internet concept is easy to market, and the valuation is high. If you don't make money, you don't make money."
Sloan replied: "The ticket booking website where Barry Diller was in charge of IAC went public last year. What's the market value now? There is also the broadcast online sports video website, and the big giants are chasing it. Time Warner, Disney and other traditional media companies know it. Follow the trend to speculate the concept, and the gains are also quite good... They can do it and we can do it."
"You are really my good helper."
"note……"
"My words, ok, no problem." Song Ya snapped back. His career and wealth were flourishing. He was in a good mood. The second salary negotiation was also successfully won. Sloan agreed to increase his salary by five dollars.
"Oh, by the way, how did you talk with Alicia?"
At the end of the meeting, Sloan took out fifty dollars from his bag and put it down, and asked while taking care of his manners.
"Ugh!"
This was quite a headache. The governor and the mayor began to fight fiercely, and the governor’s wife gradually began to help her husband in law. At this time, their interests were the same. Without the power of the governor, she would lose a lot of legal business.
Alicia was nothing more than seeking support for Peter, Song Ya sighed.
After all, Peter’s background is far inferior to Little Daly. At the time of the internal division of Chicago politics, Little Daley clearly had the upper hand. Peter’s close friend of the real estate agent Kozko had a shit. Little Daley caught him and then introduced fbi. He rushed to force Kozko to turn back, and rectify Peter's black material.
"I don't want to stand in a team, and I have the qualifications not to stand in a team. Alicia doesn't dare to risk the exposure of her personal relationship. She can only beg me by playing the emotional card." Song Ya said.
"So what do you think?" Sloan asked.
"I can’t help much, even if I’m willing to publicly endorse Peter and provide more donation support? It’s Daly Jr. who is running for re-election and not Peter. His threat comes from whether Kozko can withstand the pressure or Before that, break up Little Daley."
Song Ya replied: "I still have a headache from Little Daly's pressure. He will officially start a continuous optional battle in April, and he has already invited me to help the platform."
"Little Daley is not as aggressive as Peter." Sloan said.
"But this time he seems to want everyone to express their views... Forget it, it's annoying not to talk about it."
Song Ya helped her get her long hair out of her neckline, "Anyway, I can handle it. Just concentrate on Litman's media."
"Well, then I'm leaving."
"No, I still have a plan."
The two TV stations under Litman Media, don’t worry. Thanks to the Lewinsky case, the ratings and subscriber numbers have continued to grow. The original a+cn and the current entertainment complex ace have been half-dead, following the dogma of Morrie Show. Variety shows did not cause any waves, and the style that suddenly fell below the bottom line was criticized by the former middle-class black subscribers.
"Hip-hop contest show? mob...what is this?" Sloan flipped through.
"Flash mob is a group of dancers suddenly gathering to perform group dances in public places such as subways or parks, and then being recorded and broadcast on the Internet or the media. I think it will be popular. This allows people to see the real reaction of the people on the spot. It’s like those street prank shows."
During this period of time, Song Ya was also looking for new wealth growth points in the Apocalypse movie. Yuan Wu produced a sequel to my life. Dances that have not yet appeared in this world line show that there are street dancers playing flash-mob content in the three years of my life, and the protagonist. He investigated the street dance competition we participated in and found no similar activities or variety shows. There are dance competitions, but there are still no people focused on street dance.
Then do it, "Just to enrich the quality of ace's program, what do you think?"
"You are a trend star, you know this better than me..."
Sloan answered.
"Then it's so decided? It will be launched simultaneously with the Three Movies of My Life. The pop-up event can be used as a means of film promotion, playing suspense, gimmicks, and arousing people's curiosity to warm up the movie, and then launch it simultaneously when the movie is broadcast. A hip-hop contest hosted by ace? TV stations can also attract eyeballs and earn viewership."
"Ok, I let the ace people prepare?" Sloan also thought it was feasible, "Is it working with your a+ film studio, right?"
"Yeah. Also, I think that after the a+ film studio has participated in the production of variety shows, the name is no longer appropriate. How about a+ entertainment? Formally, it's like Spielberg's Amperin Entertainment. In addition to making movies, they also Make TV shows, TV movies, variety shows, everything."
"Then discuss it with Yeremov."
Sloan increasingly doesn't want to manage affairs outside of Littman Media. The big stall in her hands is tired enough. She has to participate in the affairs of the Foreign Relations Association and brush up her qualifications, exposure and contacts in top think tanks~www.mtlnovel. com~hmm. "
"Hey! Don't touch your dirty hands! Be honest when you don't call for service!"
The two were flirting, and the phone on the boss's desk rang.
"What is Hayden?" Song Ya answered, "Is there any progress on Gaudi's side?"
"Not yet... The news just came out that Seagram Universal Group bought back all shares of David Geffen's Geffen Records, McA Records, etc., for $600 million, and Hollywood is rumored that the young Bronfman will sweep him out. That's it!" Hayden reported excitedly.
"Sweeping out? Is there any problem with this business itself?" Song Ya asked.
"We, William Morris, calculated that the value of the larger Wei Gefen when he sold Gefen records a few years ago, David Gefen must have made a lot of money. But it is rumored that the younger Bronfman and Merrill Lynch’s ipo plan Gram Global Group is valued at 50 billion. According to that valuation, those shares of David Geffen should be sold for 750 million instead of 600 million." Hayden replied.
"They are worth 50 billion in their dreams, right?"
Song Ya sneered. The three generations of crazy and rich tossed him and lost hundreds of millions. If you want to be beautiful, you must make it dirty. If you don’t take revenge, you can’t stop. I prove his ability!"
"Yes!"
"Huh? By the way, what is David Geffen doing all this time? Where did he go? There is no sound and no picture..."
Song Ya turned to think of this Hollywood tycoon's'friend'. As one of the Big Three in DreamWorks, he barely saw anyone during the awards season to save Private Ryan. The Golden Globe on January 25 I've watched the broadcast of the awards ceremony. Spielberg and Katzenberg are both here, but I haven't seen David Geffen.
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Text 1287 Chapter David Geffen in Action
"Hey, David, what are you up to?"
Song Ya was busy when calling, and David Geffen was picking up a call from Harvey Weinstein.
He was very upset when he heard Harvey’s triumphant and ridiculous tone, but now the situation is different. Harvey relied on the impeachment case before and after the impeachment case to contribute money to help fight the battle of public opinion and gained the absolute friendship of the commander. And myself... because I disliked the general leader’s betrayal of his promise to support same-sex groups, and deliberately gradually alienated it over the years. I never expected that the general leader after the impeachment case seemed to be more popular with the people, and the leader’s wife is expected to be after he resigns. Inherit his political influence.
In a misstep, Harvey, the fat pig trembles, but he can’t tear his face. It’s not about the gap between himself and his wealth. Hollywood and the Jewish people in Hollywood need a close communication bridge with the commander. After all, Harvey is his own. , Everyone can rest assured.
I knew...I shouldn't have been affected by the anger of the Brotherhood being betrayed. David Geffen secretly regretted, "Is something Harvey?" he asked impatiently.
"I heard you left Universal?" Harvey smelled it because of this.
"It's just doing a good business. I wasn't there before, so I'm talking about how to leave."
David Geffen can actually accept the transfer price of 600 million yuan. He is in urgent need of cash. As for the reason... he looked up at the dream manor in the distance.
"So that's it." Harvey said weirdly.
"Don't believe the rumors outside, there is no problem between me and Edgar Jr."
David Geffen knew that after the deal was finalized, the high-level Hollywood circles immediately spread rumors that he was swept out by the little Bronfman. To some extent, it was true. From then on, he completely lost his influence on the global department. Because DreamWorks has many foreign releases in the hands of Universal, and Universal Pictures itself is a DreamWorks shareholder, the relationship with the Little Bronfman has also changed from a cooperation to a unilateral restriction.
This is estimated to be the reason why the young Bronfman is still willing to spend 600 million cash to buy his own leave when the cash flow is not sufficient. As for the market value of Seagram Universal Group after the successful ipo, it will reach 50 billion. Lost business? Humph! He is dreaming!
It's better to leave Universal, that inexplicable neurosis!
"Haha, I can guess what you want to do with the little Bronfman money..." Harvey said on the phone.
"Oh?"
This guy is too airy... David Geffen laughed in his heart. In fact, everyone is willing to endure all the problems of this dead fat man because he is vain and shallow enough to see through it at a glance, "Please say."
"Because MJ's business has a problem, right?" Harvey asked.
I really guessed it, but David Geffen didn’t want to admit that he didn’t want to share this good deal with anyone. Sometimes, vultures don’t need to go with them, and the cash in his hand is enough. He just took 600 million. , "Why are you talking about mj? Harvey, have you drunk too much?"
"No, in broad daylight..."
"Don't die on a woman's belly."
"Hey, don't interrupt David, I know that mj has been short of money recently. Who do you think the rumor of his bankruptcy was promoted? It's me. So I think I am a little qualified to participate? Our previous cooperation was very pleasant. , Such as Lazarenko's time... didn't it?" Harvey entangled.
"It's not mj, don't think about it."
David Geffen was made more irritated by this guy, "We'd better keep a little distance in the near future. Your Shakespeare love history is sniping to save Private Ryan during the awards season. What you did...Public relations judges, public opinion hype No problem, ok, slander? You crossed Harvey, but Spielberg and I don't want to quarrel with you about such trivial matters and be jokes by outsiders."
"Spielberg is Spielberg, you are you, David, business is business, and how much money Spielberg is willing to give to you and Katzenberg? I know too well. He also knows Katzenberg, the three of you are not in the same dimension as your personalities and ambitions."
Harvey took the opportunity to provoke.
"Okay, okay, I don't have much time to chat with you."
I was a bit stabbed. As one of the Big Three of DreamWorks, not long after the big business started, I had accumulated a lot of conflicts with Spielberg and Katzenberg. Those two were a live-action commercial film and an animated film for the company. When it comes to money, the music affairs I am in charge of have some achievements, but most of them are made by selling their original soundtracks... Spielberg and Katzenberg have long criticized this.
One of the reasons for selling the shares to Universal this time was that Ron Meyer, the president of Universal Pictures, had lobbied the two guys in private, causing them to worry that Universal would suppress the release of DreamWorks, so they worked together to persuade them to submit.
At the strategic level, there are also big differences between the three. Katzenberg has the least net worth but the most ambition. He is determined to build DreamWorks into the eighth largest film company, hoping to take the most dangerous and promising road.
But that's because Katzenberg was driven out of Disney by Eisner and there was no way out. He had only DreamWorks.
And Spielberg and himself have a back road. For example, Spielberg has Amperin Entertainment, which is already a strong second-tier company in Hollywood, but he has not completely abandoned the courage of that big stall of strong men to break their wrists. I am a little less burdened than him, but Geffin Pictures, which was planning to close Zhang, has just accidentally won the distribution rights of several sequels of a+ film studios under aplus, and sold them in cooperation with Warner...
The two are rich in net worth, and the interests involved in the business are complicated. How can they be as decisive as Katzenberg.
In addition, Spielberg is devoted to playing film and television art, and he is more utilitarian and more inclined to make quick money. When he used to be friends, he could understand each other, and he didn't even mind occasionally making innocent jokes and mocking each other, but After starting the company in partnership, everything was different. Spielberg and Katzenberg stood together at this time, and they did not agree to allow DreamWorks to set foot in other investment fields.
"Don't hang on David, hehe..."
Unexpectedly, Harvey was in a determined posture, "Seriously, I can help this time. I know that mj must be short of money. I also know that the aplus boy has never stopped trying to get his mj back. How about the copyright of the song? You wouldn’t like me to work with him and compete with you, right?"
This is a threat, "Then go to aplus." Ha ha, David Geffen laughed instead. Harvey may really know a lot of information, but he still lacks understanding of mj's character. Mj is absolutely not. Will sell the copyright of aplus songs, and it is even impossible for aplus to repurchase it by itself. I have absolute confidence in this.
"Don't be like this David, everyone is their own, and aplus is much more distant..." Harvey said again.
This guy really wants something bad and it’s not good, David Geffen thought for a while, forget it, throw some bones to buy it, "Okay, okay, take you one, and wait for my news when that time comes."
"Ok! Thanks to Ha David."
Harvey Weinstein was finally happy.
"Mr. Geffen, please, mj is waiting for you."
The car drove all the way from the huge dream manor to the door of the villa, and the new lawyer hired by mj was already waiting down the steps.
Back then, he and MJ teamed up to squeeze out the CEO of Sony Columbia Records Yetnikov in the cbs era, as well as the former Iron Triangle, MJ’s most trusted lawyer, Blanca, and arranged a net to surround MJ. Agent Sandig Lun, lawyers Lee Phillips, Botfields, and Aaron Brugman, and used this to intervene in a lot of mj business and made a lot of money.
After the 1992 case broke out, mj was dissatisfied with Botfields’ response and handed over the leadership of the case to the black barrister Cochrane. Later, because he again arbitrarily agreed to the civil case settlement, Cochrane also frustrated away from him. go with.
Later, MJ swept Sandy Glen and Lee Phillips out again, and the two guys went to Mariah Carey, because they had an interest in aplus, I didn't look for them this time.
Mj played with beautiful hands. Except for Aaron Grubman, the president of Sony Columbia, Motula, it is equivalent to sweeping away all his influence indirectly, and at the same time, he decoupled by paying the "breakup fee". Most of his own business.
Aaron Grubman, who changed the court midway, failed to hold on to the end. After aplus was shot, MJ fired him under pressure from the black community, and brought back his already marginalized old partner, the lawyer Blanca.
"Thank you."
Except for Blanca, who has a bad relationship with him, the lawyer team around MJ is now a stranger. It is not easy to eat this bite of meat when he has a cash flow problem. David Geffen cleaned up his mood and walked into the villa.
The king of pop was surprisingly watching Jordan’s retired star game video. After David Geffen entered the goal, he just saw aplus hit the basket with the ball. In reality, he felt very strong, but he looked shapely against a group of professional players. The kid took an ugly crab step and jumped high for a dunk with both hands. Jordan, Barkley and Rodman became the background board.
"David..."
The mj in pajamas was horribly thin, the curtains in the room were closed, the light was dark and cold, he used the usual soft and beautiful voice, speaking slowly and with a little envy, watching the TV run wildly to celebrate. aplus sighed: "Look, it's nice to be young."
"Yes."
David Geffen agreed, just at this time aplus rushed to the broadcast station again, pouted and kissed the camera, "hoho..." This scene made him and mj laugh at the same time.
"I need your help, David, think about it now, the time we worked together was really good."
mj turned off the TV, "Sorry, I know I hurt our friendship, and there are some things that I can't do on my own..."
His apology is sincere but also a bit hypocritical. David Geffen knows that the king of fashion cannot be said to be unwise in business, but it is not enough to stay in the palace for a long time like this...
"I found out that I still need your help, okay?" Mj asked weakly.
He is a ruthless person, and of course he doesn't make any positive suggestions, "It's okay, I didn't take it to heart... Well, what's the reason for this time? As long as I can help you, I will take action." Also hypocritical.
"This is Mr. Geffen..."
mj motioned to his lawyer, and the other party began to introduce: "We and Sony Music Rights..."
The vulture must be extremely powerful. In fact, David Geffen has done his intelligence work a long time ago. After all, his business with MJ still has a few broken edges and corners. This is his unique advantage.
After merging the copyright library of Sony Music and Sony Music, when the new song copyright is transferred to this copyright library by Sony Columbia Records, if mj wants to maintain a 50% share ratio, it must pay the same purchase fee as Sony. I could afford to pay at the beginning, and the problem did not break out.
But last year, with Universal’s acquisition of PolyGram, the UU reading www.uukanshu.com record market suffered a major earthquake, and Sony copyright also took the opportunity to launch a copyright library acquisition. Maybe Sony has set up an ambush here for mj from the beginning, although mj is The top-level money printing machine, but the financial resources have finally begun to fail to keep up.
"So Sony is willing to lend you money, and then let you use the money to keep the shareholding ratio?" David Geffen asked.
"Yes, do you think this is good?" mj asked.
This is a test. David Geffen knows that he can't answer wrongly: "Are there any conditions attached? If not, it looks good. Wait for your new album and new tour to make money, right?"
"Of course they do. They have to give priority to repurchase rights, in the event that I can't maintain this model." mj replied.
"That's not so good? If you go bankrupt, I mean, if you go bankrupt, wouldn't they take the opportunity to repurchase at a lower price? You know now that there are fewer and fewer major record companies, and the tacit understanding between the Big Five is getting deeper and deeper..." David Geffen said.
"Yes...so I'm hesitating..." The answer is correct? mj nodded.
"Are there other options?" David Geffen asked.
"I don't have a clue, so I want to take some other business first, but it needs to be absolutely confidential. I hate being rumored to be bankrupt..." mj said in a depressed mood: "Others are okay, but the tabloid rumors that I went bankrupt because of the need Paying huge sums of money to those children, I can't stand it..."
coming! David Geffen was ecstatic and relaxed? It would be great to be able to free up as soon as possible, and then find a way to avenge the rich three generations! "No problem, trivial matter, don't always entangle with the 1992 case Michael. I happen to have cash in hand. Let the lawyers talk about the rest."
"That's great...thank you David."
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The first thousand two hundred and eighty-eight chapters of the chaotic Avengers alliance
On the evening of February 24th, Song Ya and his ex-wife dressed up and appeared in a high-end Chicago restaurant. The two chose a position by the window so that the paparazzi arranged outside could take pictures of the so-called "stealth".
I chose this time because the Grammy Awards are being held in Los Angeles.
Anyway, the **** song has been offended, and I simply played it a little bit bigger, "aplus and Mariah Carey ignored the Grammys and chose a romantic dinner on the night of the awards ceremony". The topic was very topical, and it was a good opportunity for hype.
Just like the last time Xiao Li went shopping, eating, being interviewed by reporters, and making a lot of talk on the day of the Oscars last year.
After more than a month of devil training, her ex-wife's body became thinner. She knew that there was a paparazzi behind a tree outside the window. She didn't dare to move her hands and feet. She gracefully thanked the waiter who introduced her. Sitting down beautifully, "Ah..." She squeezed her throat: "Thank you soda."
"Okay, where is Mr. Aplus?" the waiter asked.
"same."
"Okay, this is the menu."
"Well, let it go, let's watch it slowly." Song Ya sent away the waiter, and said to her who was silent and smiling while flipping through the menu: "Don't be so restrained. You can't hear what we say outside, and the photos will be first. It was published after being selected by Hayden and the others."
"Oh!"
When she heard the news, her expression became vivid, and the feet under the table were liberated from the high heels and kicked herself, "I blame you, now it's alright, we won't be able to get Grammys anymore!" Got thicker.
"What can you expect if you have won six zeros? Besides, it's too late for you to regret it now."
Song Ya fought back, "You have a little bit of bones, you are still arguing with me about this?"
"I'm not like you. This year, whenyoubelieve from Whitney Houston and I got nominations." She was actually very confused and entangled in it.
"I have no chance to win this year. Let's talk about the Oscar next month. Will you and Whitney perform at the Oscars ceremony? Don't worry, I will also help with PR."
"That's different. Even if you get the Oscar for Best Original Song, the Little Golden Man belongs to the songwriter Stephen Schwartz." She said regretfully.
"Even if I don't issue **** this year, will you go to the Grammys? In the sixth zero, you publicly criticized them for being boring before, and then watched Celine Dion sweep the awards, and then you left like a lost dog with nothing. "Song Ya asked her.
"I won't go, ok? But I don't want to run out to eat at the same time, and I was deliberately photographed by reporters." She said.
"Okay, okay, it's a big deal that you will be allowed to drink something today, and then... you come by yourself." Song Ya called the sommelier.
"Gudong..."
The ex-wife immediately swallowed unsuspectingly. During this time, she was really hungry and gluttonous. She was excited and concentrated on communicating with the sommelier and choosing wine.
Song Ya smiled and watched, behind the bushes outside the restaurant, the click of the shutter kept ringing.
"Did you have fun in California?"
Food and drink came up one after another. She was happy but wanted to take into account the food. She put a piece of veal steak into her mouth and chewed, and asked after sighing contentedly.
"Playing? The board of directors and the general meeting of shareholders are all working."
Song Ya didn't change his face. In the middle of this month, taking advantage of the opportunity to go to the 3dfx headquarters in Silicon Valley, he secretly gathered with the forest for a few days.
"Ha ha……"
The ex-wife sneered with a face of unbelief.
However, she showed no signs of jealousy today, and the atmosphere was very good. The two of them were very hot and chatted freely. At this time Hayden came over to report the real-time situation of the Grammy Awards, "Mimi, whenyoubelieve you and Whitney Houston did not win."
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"It's okay, I'm mentally prepared." She took a sip of red wine.
"Padillabell won a R&B Award." Hayden said again.
"Oh?" She took out her mobile phone from Di Fei's bag and called her godmother to congratulate her, but the awards ceremony over there should not be over yet, and it didn't get through. "What's in your hand?" She asked Hayden.
"The magazine that just arrived..."
"Show me."
"Okay. Uh, boss..."
"What's wrong? Just say something." Song Ya saw that Hayden was hesitant to speak and stopped being embarrassed, knowing that another accident had happened.
"Jazzy is in three mentions."
Hayden replied: "The best rap single was lost to Will Smith, the chorus award for gang-tuning was lost to beastieboys, and the best rap album award was lost to atribecalledquest."
"Shxt!" Song Ya cursed in a low voice, and threw the napkin that had been wiped on the table. "This will make me look like an incompetent person who can't fulfill promises and cross the river to tear down the bridge."
"that……"
"The Grammys don't give me awards for their artists. This year, the Big Five probably don't want my people to win the awards season..."
Song Ya thought for a while, "When it's over there, remember to remind me to call jazzy. It seems that I need to comfort him."
"Ok, and... do you want to see it now? Gauti's." Hayden whispered a document out of his bag.
"Give it to me, you sit too."
Song Ya couldn't wait to flip through it, and finally, Gaodi's nomination certificate arrived.
This is an internal document of defjam. It is very new. The time point was about the completion of the merger with the global East Coast small label at the end of last year. The ownership structure of all labels, as well as the list of contracted artists and producers of each label, etc. , But Gaudi should have only given half, the key financial data, income sharing, and artist salary, etc. are not available.
It seems that the guy who can mix from the ordinary producer of defjam to the rap boss in Queens has his own survival wisdom. After careful research and judgment, Song Ya feels that he can get this half, which means that the next half is almost in the hands of Gaudi.
"What do you think?" he asked Hayden.
"It should be okay, but then it's our turn to meet some of his conditions..." Hayden replied.
"Isn't that the business? Let's do it."
It's already late February, and in more than 20 days, I and my ex-wife are going to go to France to shoot MV. It will be another half year, so I can't wait and do nothing.
‘Mariah Carey was suspected to have reunited with aplus by taking advantage of the incident in the restroom of the East Hall. Recently, the two were photographed together in Chicago and returned to Aplus again. Her clothing seemed to have suddenly returned. ’
The ex-wife flipped through the gossip magazine and suddenly turned to this one. Her heart was furious. Now the media’s calibre has long changed. It always makes herself want to return to her ex-husband, as if she is talking about two people of completely different status. Posting back on the initiative...
And what the **** is the return of clothing!
Furious, she slammed the magazine onto the table, and then looked at the man who was covering her mouth with her hand, her frowning eyebrows were full of seriousness and concentration, and her upper body turned to Hayden, concentrating on whispering to each other.
Black Pharaoh, American magazines also began to talk about him under the nickname invented by the British, saying that he is the absolute idol and benchmark of all American African Americans, and even used him as an example to prove that discrimination no longer exists, the ceiling does not exist, and everyone does. The American dream can be realized here...
Suddenly I couldn't lose my temper again, so I asked my cheeks to stare at the little ex-husband silently, trying not to disturb him.
"Fxxk! Let me say it, aplus can't handle it! We have to be dragged down by him!"
Los Angeles Sacred Grand Theater, the jazzy trio who came back after their excitement left the room immediately after the awards ceremony. Damon Dash kept complaining angrily. Biggs also looked upset. It was the first time at the Grammys. When you enter the stage and enter the room, there are three mentions, and if you are in a good mood, hell!
"Just when the radio said that Aplus and Mariah Carey were eating at a Chicago restaurant, it was clear that it would be ugly to the Grammy jury."
Follow-up report after getting on the bus.
"Then we might as well not come, and simply advance and retreat with him, a little bit nasty!" Damon Dash shouted: "The enemies of New York must be laughing at you now! He messed up this matter! "
"He called the boss." Biggs received a call from Song Ya.
"Hey, jazzy, I heard about you..."
"Yes, I didn't get the prize, it doesn't matter, I was nominated for the first time." Jazzy was also irritated, but he hid his emotions very well, "You should also run with you."
"I don't say that, the three nominations should at least give you an award... Anyway, count my brother this time, and there will be a Soul Train Music Award next month, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes it is."
"OK, look for a chance to talk again?"
Jazzy gritted his teeth, "Okay."
Song Ya hung up the phone. At this time, he had already left the restaurant with Mariah Carey, but he did not go home because Doug, Underwood's chief of staff, had a temporary appointment.
Ask Hayden to send his ex-wife off, Song Ya picks up Doug at a dark intersection, and Old Mike drove the car to a secluded parking lot, and then got out of the car alone.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya asked. Doug hadn't acted like this for a long time, but he was still the same, like a robot, with a blank expression on his face.
"I think you heard some rumors about the Bronfman family recently." Doug said.
"Hehe, do you mean that Deutsche Bank just issued last year's financial report? Yes, I heard that some people think of the settlement between the Jewish Congress and UBS last year, although the Deutsche Bank financial report shows that this financing will soon be packaged. It's sold." Song Ya sneered. Underwood should have known about it much earlier than he did. Want to make a difference? Drag and drag the card in your hand, right?
Doug was not disturbed by him, saying: "I think it's time for us to cooperate, right?"
"Won't Congressman Underwood talk to me personally?" Song Ya asked.
"He has returned to Washington today. I will stay in Chicago for a few more days. Anyway, keep in touch?" Dougla opened the door and got out of the car.
"Before I go to France next month." Song Ya said to his back: "Cooperation requires sharing, if you really want to form an alliance with me on this matter."
"Yes." Doug raised the collar of his coat and closed the door and walked away.
Old Mike came back and started the car again. Song Ya took a long test in the back seat and suddenly sneered, "Hahaha... mess..." He shook his head in the dark, his laughter getting louder and louder.
"How did the old Bronfman convince the leader to come forward and ask Deutsche Bank to reconcile as soon as possible? You were deceived by the old fox. His son took the money from Deutsche Bank. Maybe he was already under pressure from UBS..."
In Washington, Underwood once again saw the White House Chief of Staff Podesta. The Deutsche Bank loan was difficult to connect with the World War II Jewish deposit reconciliation incident, but the rumors spread so quietly. He thought it was this card. It's the king fried in his hand...
So he was forced to come to a showdown with the chief's cronies in advance to get more chips, "His son still quietly supported me, Rangel and many of his opponents in the parliamentary contest, at the critical moment of the impeachment House vote! Otherwise! I won’t run back to Chicago midway, maybe because of the late days... I could have won a few more votes."
"The matter is over." Podesta smiled and comforted. "You know that UBS has agreed to other conditions of our government in addition to the compensation. This transaction can't just look at the surface. The chief and I don't think we have been deceived... …"
"But what about secretly supporting my competitors? I want revenge, I need revenge, and you also need it!"
Underwood stared at Podesta coldly, and said word by word like a hungry wolf: "Little Bronfman humiliated me in front of so many people in Chicago. I think you have heard that too. Yes, I always abide by the rules and resign? Ok, I resigned, but now...I need an explanation!"
"Your grievances seem to be related to aplus?" Podesta laughed. His power can be dubbed the U.S. Prime Minister by Washingtonians, and the sources of intelligence are powerful agencies.
"The cause may be the personal grievances between them, but the result is that neither I nor you should swallow!" Underwood retorted.
Podesta stared at him for a while, then sighed and lowered his head to think, "Well, I'll tell."
"you promise?"
"I promise."
"Haha!" Los Angeles, Jack Warner Manor, David Geffen just finished his business with mj, he bought some high-quality light assets from the record industry outside the copyright library from mj, helping mj relax.
But he is also very clear in his heart that it is completely unrealistic for mj to invest in the same proportion as Sony to maintain Sony/copyright library shares. The financial resources are far away. Sooner or later, the king of pop will come to find himself again, and it should not be too far away.
Of course, he was not happy because of this. Deutsche Bank reported the financial report and spread the rumors. He did the poisonous trick that linked the money to the UBS settlement. He is also a figure in the Jewish inner circle. He knows what is right. A family’s reputation hurts the most. First of all, it is necessary to let those middle and lower members of the same ethnic group who may be kept in the dark forever know who has become a traitor, and cut off the branches and leaves, otherwise, with the energy of the Bronfman family in the Jewish circle, revenge It can't be done at all.
"Don't you unite with people who also hate the little Bronfman?" hinted by a cronies around him.
"No, this kind of thing can only be done and cannot be said, we stabbed and dormant, and others will follow the trend in the future."
A sinister smile hung from the corner of David Geffen's mouth, "Continue to observe until the time has come for the next knife."
In Montreal, Canada, the old Bronfman rubbed his eyebrows tiredly. The only person beside him was not his son, but Barry Diller.
"We have to continue to wipe Edgar's ass," the old man said.
"I will be able to launch another listed company on Internet stocks in this time..." Barry Diller also complained very tiredly, "This shouldn't be my trouble."
"I criticized him." Old Bronfman said: "He shouldn't have said that to Underwood. I apologize to you and Doug Morris for him."
Have you criticized? Barry Diller resisted the urge to roll his eyes. "That's even worse."
"Barry, now that this is the case, we have to do a good job in the aftermath." Old Bronfman persuaded.
"Well, I have to find out who did it first, right? Aplus? Little Edgar has a lot of enemies..." Barry Diller said, "David Geffen was also very upset about being swept out last month. "
"No, it can't be that half-blood boy, he doesn't have the energy to spread rumors within the Jewish people so quickly. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com" Old Bronfman shook his head, "David Geffen... should not be enough, he It’s our own people, and we’ve been busy drinking mj’s blood recently."
"The president of a+ film studio Yeremov is very loyal to aplus." Barry Diller reminded.
"Heh..." The old man chuckled, "Yelemov is not qualified."
"In short, catching out an enemy is not the same as wiping my butt. I am a businessman and I don't want to play gangster games." Barry Diller spread his hands, "I don't have time to mute mysteries."
"Since you have done something, you can't just do half of it. This is Edgar's weakness and not mine. I have asked Underwood to investigate the character of Underwood. He would not be honest when he was a party whip for many years. It really swallows the humiliation of Edgar Jr. He recently used a factory in Chicago to transfer a large project of commercial real estate, and he met with Gore's environmental protection funders."
Old Bronfman's slow analysis: "The current commander does not need Chicago, but Gore will still need it in future elections. Since becoming an enemy is no longer possible, then we must simply destroy the possibility of him returning to the core of power. He has a close relationship with aplus, and this move can also cut off a part of aplus’s political energy."
"Oh? You think it's Underwood?" Either you don't do it or you don't? After all, he is a ruthless generation, Barry Diller raised his eyebrows, and sighed secretly as he looked at the aging old man in front of him.
"The federal congressman in the electoral district where the project is located, seems to be Russell? Underwood pulled up with one hand, but he is a drunkard with countless ills."
Old Bronfman did not give an answer. He took out a prepared document from the drawer and placed it on his desk.
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The first thousand two hundred and eighty-nine chapters behind the scenes
"It seems that something has happened to Russell. He was caught driving under the influence in Washington. He was drunk and self-reported as a federal congressman trying to accommodate the police officers. There was a woman in the passenger seat who was suspected to be a skin and meat business..."
In March, when Song Ya and Mariah Carey were about to leave for Los Angeles, they received a call from Ms. Sloan, "The local newspaper has stabbed it out and published a photo of him leaving the police station."
"I told Underwood a long time ago that the money that was thrown on that drunkard will be used up sooner or later." Song Ya vomited, "Does Russell need to resign and apologize?"
"Not necessarily. Underwood should take care of him. Now the real estate project in his constituency is in a critical period." Sloan replied.
"Unlucky Mr. Former Party Whip, he has his teeth stuck in cold water."
It’s not about her own business, Song Ya didn’t take it too seriously, “Fortunately, I haven’t been in the same frame as the drunkard. Please pay attention and don’t let the media release photos of me with him.”
"Ok, did you go directly to France from Los Angeles?" Sloan asked.
"Yes, I may hide in Europe for a while, and I will come back after the re-election campaign of Jr. Daley in April, haha... Am I smart?"
"Little clever, it is rumored that little Daley will show his strength to the outside world this time. The Bulls and White Sox owner Rainsdorf, Playboy magazine owner Hefner, Chicago Mercantile Exchange’s brains, and a large number of transnational Company leaders will appear on the scene. Of course, some Chicago politicians standing in the line, and even the chief couple may also come."
Sloan said: "Our Lord Governor is already very dangerous, Kozko has not yet been released on bail, and the businessman he used to counterbalance little Daley's arrest has been taken out."
"The strength is still poor..."
"Little Daley is very nervous this time." Sloan reminded, "I think he will care. Peter...it's very sad, and may follow in the footsteps of some former governors of Illinois. This position has been difficult in history. Neither he nor Kozko can withstand the magnifying glass of law enforcement agencies. No one in Chicago knows this."
"I remember you always persuaded me to keep my distance." Song Ya said with a smile: "It's okay. Little Daly has a very clear relationship with Peter. He should be able to understand if I maintain a little loyalty to each other.
"Dear?"
The ex-wife was already standing by the car, urging, "Let's put it here." At the same time, the supervising assistants were carrying luggage. In the past two months, her high-intensity weight loss and dance practice in Chicago have achieved remarkable results. Of course, the gifts are not less than the big bag. Small package.
"Here." Song Ya agreed.
"We must prepare for the post-Peter era," Sloan said.
"Underwood, now it’s Peter again. I am now worried that Little Daley will be won by the Global Seagram Group. Last year, the rich three generations targeted congressmen who were close to me. This year, it may be the turn to win over the mayor of Chicago. "Song Ya said.
"You don't need to worry too much about this. As long as Little Daley needs a black ticket from Chicago, he will not be stupid enough to be an enemy of you. Moreover, the series of behaviors of Little Bronfman last year, including openly admitting to sponsor Ann at the dinner. Durwood's opponents... have some fouls."
Sloan comforted: "Politicians won't like him either."
"Ok."
Indeed, during this period of time through Doug, Song Ya has formally formed the Avengers with Underwood, and he finally got underwood to take the initiative, which means that Underwood must first make some achievements. 'Come on, he's waiting, Underwood didn't reveal too much, but it is clear that the most important event of the Bronfman family this year is the ipo, and smart people will pick this weakness.
Underwood is undoubtedly a smart man, but for the time being, he must first find a way to keep the drunkard Russell’s position as a federal member of the House of Representatives and help him escape the scandal.
"Hmm..."
The ex-wife’s private plane arrived in Los Angeles. Before exiting the cabin, she was in a very good mood and obviously narrowed her waist. Then she hummed her little ex-husband and walked down the boarding ladder. “Really don’t look for the Oscar committee. Would you like a seat in the front row?" she asked.
"No, that night belongs to you and Whitney."
She will sing the theme song of the Prince of Egypt whenyoubelieve at the Oscars with Whitney Houston. That song was also nominated for the Best Original Song Award. The call for the prize is very high, although the honor will belong to the songwriter Stephen Schwartz. Song Ya also helped with public relations.
Another good thing is that in the film industry, the theme song of the Titanic, My Heart is Eternal, has been harvested during the awards season last year, and in the music circle, because Celine Dion’s album containing the eternity of my heart came out to compete for awards in this year’s awards season, whenyoubelieve will be much weaker.
So the summary is that when you believe that you only win awards in the music category of the movie circle, the hope is greater.
Due to the poor relationship with the five major record companies, Song Ya himself has a greater influence in the awards season, but now the movie circle is bigger than the music circle.
Of course, the mainstream black soul train music awards are not in this list~www.mtlnovel.com~Welfare] Follow the public.. [Book Friends Base Camp], read books every day and draw cash/points!
This is also the reason why Song Ya came to Los Angeles with him. He has to personally supervise the battle from behind the scenes. He can no longer let his loyal little brother Jazzy be disappointed at the Soul Train Music Awards, and it also involves a deal with Gaudi, to eliminate Grammys. The unexpected happened again.
Because Gaudi always thought that his original intention of the transaction was nothing more than to retaliate against Lyle Cohen, the president of defjam, who had proposed to merge a+ Records. After he handed in the casting certificate, the return he asked for was also related to the contradiction with Lyle Cohen. Alcorn encouraged to stay in defjam, and did not follow him to murder the record singer dmx.
"Dmx, the traitor, don't even want to win the prize!" Gauti has publicly announced in New York, "I was so good to him, I built him with one hand, but he betrayed me! He will know who he can't afford to offend! "
This cynicism was scorned by Lyle Cohen, the New York gang rap circle, and dmx himself. dmx’s new special it\'sdarkandhellishot sold very well, and sales completely suppressed the same ecological niche jazzy and others. The industry predicts that it will probably reach five platinum. This is a good result that is extremely difficult to see in the hands of gangster rap.
The Soul Train Music Awards are only awarded to black musicians, and the competition pressure is much less. No dmx awards? That's hilarious.
But Gauti is not funny, he knows who is helping him behind the scenes.
Song Ya honored his crazy words, the first stage of the transaction was over, and then he would hand over the remaining secret documents of defjam, and Song Ya would help him suppress the bragging father in New York and complete the second stage.
Two things can be done together, help jazzy win the prize and get rid of the dmx prize, "Hey Quincy, how are you doing?"
The ex-wife is a party animal. As soon as she moved into the Malibu seaside villa, she began to call friends and friends. The two cooperated tacitly. If you want to dominate the Soul Train Music Awards, you must first dominate Quincy Jones, the respected and respected old man in the black music circle. But I went, "Is Rashida going well at Harvard? When will he graduate?"
"Humph!"
Quincy Jones, the mentioned favorite daughter, was irritated, but there was no way. Who called the intimate little quilted jacket was already in the shape of the scumbag in front of him? He glanced at Mariah Carey, who was laughing arm in arm with Whitney Houston in the distance, and said angrily: "You don't deserve to mention her."
"All right? Rashida often talks to me on the phone." Song Ya grinned and deliberately angered him.
Quincy Jones has completely lost sight of the young black light in front of him. Especially after seeing him in the dinner party last year, he had debated the abuse of the young Bronfman on the Internet bill issue. There was no idea of ​​confrontation at all. He rolled his eyes and wanted to walk away, and couldn't afford to hide.
"Oh, by the way, congratulations on your good results on jive records. It’s popular among teenagers? Everyone has gone wrong with this genre. Is there anything you can teach me? Linda also wants to try some of these combinations."
Song Ya winked at Linda and Hayden and called the two men over.
"It's my shit!"
Quincy Jones replied impatiently.
The corner of Song Ya's mouth cocked, knowing that part of his current career is in jive records, and part of it is in the q records company of Warner. He founded q records, he is the boss, and jive is involved in management, With the part-time nature of production, he undoubtedly put more energy and benefits in q Records.
After the youth pop was launched by jive, the rise of young white singers was all young white singers, backstreet boys, super boys, Britney Spears, etc., and the producers were all maxmartin, and he could not make much money from it.
So again, just like the reasons for falling out with mj, falling out with himself, and falling out with Will Smith in the past, the old guy started to make troubles with red-eye again, and clamored for transformation and promoted the popular music style of young people. It was his high-level meeting in jive. As a result of the last effort, jive should give him more money and honors he deserves.
Jive Records is in the critical period of rapid rise, and naturally will not be used to this unstable factor, so... Quincy Jones has tossed to nothing because of pink eye and big mouth.
"Hahaha..."
Song Ya, Linda and others laughed, "Oh, yes, do you know jazzy? Jazzy!" He called in the distance to socialize with r Kelly, Arya, Damon Dash, biggs and others in small circles. jazzy.
"Of course." Quincy Jones clinked glasses with Jazzy and others.
"Ok, then you guys talk first."
Song Ya gave Linda and Hayden a wink, and it was their task to get Quincy Jones, and they needed to do it themselves if they weren't. The boss behind the scenes must look like the boss behind the scenes.
It's a big deal to let Rashida call to influence Dad and take the forest route, he secretly planned.
"Boss, the Cold Mountain project may require additional production costs of 10 million yuan."
Yeremov was already waiting with the documents. He showed the pictures of costumes, guns, flags, etc. that had been made during the Civil War, as well as the location construction drawings and specific accounts of places such as Ireland and Canada. "The construction period has all been delayed."
"Emmm..."
Song Ya took a deep breath and checked it carefully.
"Hey, aplus."
Damon Dash, who likes to appear suddenly, probed his head at the door again, "Do you have time to talk?"
"If it's for the wine business again..."
This guy was always complaining after he didn't get the New York distributorship. Song Ya shook his head. Now he has no time to listen to him.
"No, not this time."
Damon Dash stepped away from Yeremov who wanted to block the door and walked in, "Hehe, it's for Alia."
"What's wrong with Arya?"
Aaliyah is currently the most popular young female R&B singer. She followed R Kelly before she was an adult and is also one of the top artists of Jive Records.
"Her contract is about to expire. She wants to leave Jive and get rid of Kelly." Damon Dash said, "Go to New York."
"That's between their boy and girl friends." Song Ya raised his eyes and glanced at the kid, "What does it have to do with you."
"I want to help, r Kelly is a bastard, what he did in private is very disgusting." Damon Dash said: "And I found that I fell in love with Arya, I want to help."
Aaliyah is very beautiful, but there is a big gap between him and the one who follows jazzy. A bit of a toad wants to eat swan meat? Song Ya smiled when he heard the words, r Kelly's circle of flowers knows no one, but who is qualified to look down on this matter? This is not the time for an extra season. R Kelly is the king of rhythm and blues of jive. "I have a good relationship with R Kelly. Dame. We just played the Jordan Retire Star Game together not long ago. Didn't you watch it?"
"I watched it, but r Kelly..." Damon Dash stopped talking.
"This..." Yeremov was obsessed with his words.
"You have to help me aplus, for Aaliyah, the wine business can be forgotten." Damon Dash shouted as he was pushed out of the door.
What do you mean, it turns out that you still have grudges in mind, right? "I don't think I owe you anything. Before I met me, you were just a gangster on the streets of Brooklyn." Song Ya replied coldly.
"Ha! Jazzy and I followed you, but got nothing at the Grammys! You offended the Big Five, and we were unlucky in the award season!"
Damon Dash seemed to drink a little too much, yelling regardless.
"Hehe, I'm here, so I won't." Song Ya waved like a fly and asked Yeremov to shut him out.
The next day, Damon Dash followed Jazzy at the Sacred Auditorium in Los Angeles, which was the same place as the Grammys. Both were dressed up and sat in the front row.
The gold content of this kind of award is not as far as the Grammys, but they don't want to return empty-handed during the awards season, only this is left.
Jazzy greeted Irv Gauti, who was dragging not far away. On the other side of the clear distinction, dmx and the bragging father and others gathered together.
After the death of Biggie, the bad boy record that brags about the old man, in addition to hyping biggie's short and glorious history, sells posthumous works, and the remaining successful singers brag about him and Biggie's widow Fez Evans, whether it is rap or singing. , The abilities of the two of them are not up to the first-line level, and the bad boy record is seriously hollowed out. If it were not for the bragging daddy's excellent business mind, he would have long been unable to keep his status as the largest East Coast hip-hop label.
Those who can dominate, both Jazzy and Gaudi are eager to kill him, and the relationship between the two is getting worse.
Jazzy and a gangster-like bragging daddy met, and they turned their faces away at the same time. Gatti sneered at dmx. dmx is also a real gangster on the streets and came with a big-selling album. Who is afraid of whom, immediately It gave him a confident and disdainful look.
"Aplus didn't come? That guy... I think he still can't do it!"
In addition to quietly flirting with Aaliyah next to R Kelly, Damon Dash looked around and didn't see aplus. He started nagging and complaining again, "Linda is not here either..."
"Didn't aplus agree to us personally? In Malibu." Biggs was not so mindful, retorted with urn voice.
"Hehe, Grammy, he also agreed." Damon Dash replied.
"Don't talk about it, okay?" The president of Metropolis Records, who led the team, warned of embarrassment and did not dare to directly reprimand.
Jazzy listened silently. His first nomination was shortly after the start of the awards ceremony. He touched the winning speech in his pocket, and gently rubbed the small piece of paper to conceal his emotions about gains and losses.
"Best rap album, nominated: hardknocklifevol2, from jazzy, it\'sdarkandhellishot, from dmx..."
The award-presenting guest Kelly began to announce the nomination. Jazzy glanced at dmx and found that the other person was also looking at him. The two had no feud. In fact, if it wasn't for Gaudi's relationship, the relationship between the two parties was fine.
"The winner is: hardknocklifevol2! Congratulations to jazzy!" Kelly shouted ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The background music sounded, and Jazzy also dressed up a suit like a big guy, hugged Damon Dash and others, and took the stage to accept the award.
When he read the acceptance speech, he saw Gauti triumphantly make a cut throat gesture to dmx, and dmx was angry and angry, still using his middle finger.
"Hip-hop singer of the year, nominated: jazzy, dmx..."
"The winner is: jazzy! Congratulations!"
"Best duo or group rap collaboration award... moneyain\'tathang! Congratulations to jermainedupri and jazzy!"
"Huh!" Jazzy relaxed completely, jumped up and hugged his friend jermainedupri, and patted his back to celebrate. In this song, he was just a helper to help his friend sing a feat.
"Hahaha!" Gaodi also laughed and hugged him, congratulated, and turned it over. After sitting back, he did not forget to shoot the dmx.
It was the third time to take the stage with jermainedupri to accept the award. He found that dmx had been so angry that his facial features were distorted in the audience, his eyes were red as if he was going to eat people...
"This guy, dmx, must have trouble after returning to New York." Linda, who was watching the live broadcast at the Malibu Beach House, also saw this scene and said worriedly.
"It's none of our business."
Song Ya said coldly and asked, "Have all my promises been fulfilled?"
"Yes, I did it all, all jazzy nominations were awarded, and dmx was zero." Linda replied.
"Yeah." Song Ya no longer cared about the award, nodded and left in front of the TV.
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In the morning, the Malibu Villa, still stubbornly standing on the coastal cliffs, received the first rays of sunshine. The neatly bundled curtains were blown by the gentle sea breeze, like a bulging white gauze balloon. The men and women were there. The bed was leaning on all sides, sleeping soundly in an unsightly posture.
"Ling Ling Ling..."
The hurried ringtone broke the silence, and the two turned over and whispered slightly. The man reached out to the alarm clock by the bed and fumbled for the button.
"Ling Ling Ling..."
The bell was still ringing, and the man who was reluctant to open his eyes frowned, "Hello?" He picked up the landline microphone again, and the annoying sound finally stopped.
"It's for you..." He woke up the woman next to him and plugged the microphone into her.
"What's the matter?" The woman yawned and complained, "Oh!" After listening to the explanation on the other side of the phone, she immediately became sober, looked up to see the time, "legs!" Then hung up the phone hurriedly and pushed the man's thigh away, neatly. get up.
"Is something wrong? So early..."
The man who was still lying on the bed opened a gap in his eyes, grinned and harassed the woman with his back to him with his toes, who was bending over by the bed and jumping at the woman in panties.
"Don't make trouble, I'm going to Whitney today to rehearse with her performance for the Oscars."
The woman avoided and ran into the master bathroom.
"So early?" The man raised his voice.
"Well, the rehearsal time is very tight..." the woman replied with the sound of a splashing tap.
"Don't play around with Whitney... have you noticed? Her condition was a bit wrong last night, it is rumored that she and her husband both smoked..."
"Hey! I know in my heart that the ten-year show business is not for nothing."
"Ok."
At this point, the man was very relieved of her, and the conversation ended.
After washing up, I went out to let the assistant and makeup artist help to clean up the styling. After a long time, when the woman returned to the bedroom with her Diana bag and dressed up neatly, the man had already curled up to sleep again.
"Hmm... Sleeping like a dead pig!"
The woman walked to the bed, rubbed the man's hair, put her elbow on the head of the bed, looked at his sleep at close range, then pouted and left a lipstick mark on the other's cheek before leaving.
A few minutes later, the sound of car engines came from outside the small beach villa.
Song Ya opened his eyes instantly, got out of bed and ran to the floor-to-ceiling window. The ex-wife's nanny car just drove out of the gate under the **** of two other cars one after the other.
He rushed to wash up, quickly picked up his hands and feet in a few minutes, put on a suit on his body and went out, "Mike, let's go too."
"Where?" Old Mike was eating breakfast.
"Burbank! My film company."
After the a+ film studio moved away from the rented office space in Universal Studios, Yeremov chose the Burbank resettlement company, which is closer to Disney's headquarters, and also rented it, occupying the entire floor of a small office building.
"Hello, this is from Cochrane Law Firm..."
"Hello, is Cochrane in good health?"
"This is the Los Angeles partner of pge law firm..."
"Hello, I know everyone."
"This is from Burbank..."
"Hello there."
At present, the main job of the a+ film studio is not actually making movies, but a splitting lawsuit with Fox Pictures. The benefits are too great, and the small half-floor space is reserved for the lawyers, accountants and related staff who come to work on site.
In the large conference room, Yeremov introduced them one by one. Song Ya shook hands and sat down at the end of the conference table, "Sit down, you know, I'm very busy, so...how is it going now?"
If Fox Pictures made up its mind to relinquish the bill, it would naturally not be easy to deal with. Song Ya probably understood the relevant situation after the intensive meeting process, "So...the lawsuit will definitely drag on for a long time?"
"Yes." Attorney Pge, who led the lawsuit, nodded.
"Ok!" Song Ya slapped his chin, "That can only be done for the time being, thank you for your hard work, let us continue to work hard!"
His big boss gave a few words of encouragement at the party. After sending people out, he looked at his watch and scratched his head.
"Boss, the main creator of Lengshan is holding a script meeting over there, do you want to go over and say hello?" Yeremov understood him well.
"Let's go!"
Following Yeremov, walked to another small rehearsal room. Although the sparrow is small and well-equipped, this place can also be used as an audition room when the casting scale is not large.
A large part of the reason for the postponement of the start of Cold Mountain comes from the original author and chief screenwriter Charles Frazier, the first child adapted from the debut, and the guy has extremely high requirements for the project, and it is very necessary to completely restore the style of the times on the road of service. Work slowly and do meticulous work, such as making clothes by hand, looking for or making antique firearms, etc...
Even though practical photographic technology has been invented for a long time during the Civil War, countless historical pictures that can be used for reference remain in the U.S., and Hollywood's experience in shooting related themes is also abundant, but there is no upper limit for excellence, and a problem in one link will cause a lot of overspending.
In the past four years that led to the filming of the actor Al Pacino, it cost a lot to restore the realistic scenes of the independence war, and the fate of the fight was naturally more tragic.
So come here today, in addition to other purposes, Song Ya also intends to personally share some words with Charles Fraser.
"Ms. Kingsley?"
From a distance, I saw a very homely dressed old woman standing at the door of the rehearsal room and looking in. Song Ya almost didn't recognize it. He hesitated and walked closer before recognizing the couple, Charis, Fergie and others. 'S agent Pai Kingsley.
"Hello, aplus, I will come with Nicole."
Pay attention to the public account: book friends base camp, pay attention to send cash and coins!
"Hello there."
The two shook hands, Song Ya took the opportunity to look inside. Nicole Kidman, Jennifer Connery and Natasha Kinsky were all there. As for the other men, including the director Tony Scott, he automatically filtered it out. Xue Linfen went to Ireland to supervise the construction of the location.
Three scheming bitches, really, he found that until now Jennifer Connelly didn't seem to gain much weight, but his face was rounder, and his shoulders became thicker.
Natasha Jinsky, who needed to lose weight, did not lose weight. According to the requirements of the adaptation script, the man Natasha Jinsky was fighting outside. As if she could be blown away by the wind, she was still far away.
Nicole Kidman’s weight-loss requirements are a little looser than Natasha Kinsky, but it looks basically the same as the last time I met, and is different from the melancholic hostess. She is obviously in a good mood reading her lines, from There was a ray of joy from the inside out. It seems that because Liangtang’s Mission Impossible II turned on, the two separated. Not long ago, she was secretly photographed by the tabloids shopping happily alone, unlike when she was standing next to Liangtang.
"Would you like to go in and say hello together?" Yeremov invited Kingsley.
"No, I didn't expect you to come to aplus." Perkinsley sorted out the loose-fitting sweater on his lower body. "Sorry, I'm getting older. If I don't socialize, I would like to wear it comfortably."
"It's okay, me too." Song Ya waved his hand.
"Do you have time to talk alone first?"
"Uh... well."
Yeremov would definitely keep his itinerary secret, and it was unfortunate that he was caught by her.
"I heard some rumors in Hollywood about the Bronfman family. Forgive me for talking. I don't think you should spread the gossip about borrowing German money, even if you hate Mr. Bronfman again in your heart."
Paikinsley said: "This is beyond the boundary, and there are some things they can say about themselves, but it is best for outsiders not to arbitrarily add beaks. This is not good, and it is not good for you. The contradiction between you and him has intensified to the next level. One aspect is also detrimental to the Lengshan project."
What about they are Brahmins? I arrogant after I said it? Even if it is really obstructive, it has nothing to do with me. Song Ya immediately scowled, "Don't talk about Ms. Kingsley of Shiraz, this kind of thing can't be said nonsense, so I won't go to tell...I I'm not interested in any bank loans at all, and I just heard about it."
"Sorry, I'm just worried about the future of Nicole and Charis..." Pakinsley was so stressed by him that he quickly explained, "The conflicts between tycoons sometimes make us suffer. You know I am a person. My character aplus, if we don’t think our relationship is really good, I won’t give you these extra advice."
"Then I will also give you a piece of advice. It's still too late to retreat. Anyway, the crew hasn't started up until now."
Song Ya sternly warned, "Look at the way your client is happy inside, and people who don't know thought she was rehearsing a comedy!"
At Universal Studios at the same time, the young Bronfman was still conscientiously presiding over the marathon meeting, and the atmosphere was quite tense.
"Our lawsuit with the American Music website is completely meaningless!"
The Jewish barrister at the top law firm who represented the case said in a high tone: “They deleted the pirated files uploaded by users privately before the passage of the Digital Millennium Act. They abide by the relevant laws and regulations. We can’t get the verdict you expected. Mr. Man!"
"Don't get excited..." Doug Morris advised him.
"Oh, I pay you to win, otherwise you are not worth the money..." Little Bronfman sneered, "I have the final say, not you."
"Then please be smart!" The barrister said directly, "Oh, yes, the subject of the lawsuit that hired me is actually the Riaa Recording Industry Association. Don't forget."
Little Bronfman was so angry that he roared domineeringly: "I am riaa!"
"Haha, is it? I don't think so." The barrister also sneered.
"Say a few words ok!" Doug Morris also helped the boss glaring at each other.
Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures, was watching with a cold eye. After the Deutsche Bank rumors spread, he clearly felt that the same ethnic elites are gradually becoming like to'offend' their own bosses, such as the top financial media writers who died early. When asked about the pros and cons of Universal's acquisitions last year, it returned to the state of cynicism after the previous US TV network sale.
The boss sat angrily with his hands, and said nothing, the needle in the meeting room could be heard.
"Uh……"
It was Doug Morris who bit his scalp to break the deadlock again, "Didn't you tell me that you have a better goal before the meeting? The success rate of getting a precedent is ten times that of a lawsuit against America music website?"
"Yes, this."
The barrister asked his subordinates to take out a slide show professionally, "This is the website launched this month, from napster, a newly established Internet company. In fact, the beta version of his client was already running at the end of last year. The company’s venture capital has a huge base of pirated users, and the web version immediately became a hard-hit area for free sharing... No, they are professionally doing this. Let’s sue this company, and a good precedent. Right in front of you."
Everyone in the conference room looked at Little Bronfman, but he was still sulking, "Remember the last time you promised me the same thing? For the American music website."
"Before they delete all pirated data, they would rather lose a large number of users and follow the rules. It is not easy. As a result, the market value of their parent company has lost a huge amount, and they have missed out on competitors such as Quan Music Sites. The last window period."
After the barrister's defense, the meaning said: "If it is because of a personal problem, I think you have achieved your goal, haven't you? Mr. Bronfman."
"Wow, you..."
The rich three generations were not on the same circuit at all, and looked at the other party and sneered: "Which side is it?"
"I can't follow the **** case anymore!"
The barrister also exploded ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and got up and stuffed the documents into his briefcase.
The rich three generations stared at him, knowing that the other party was reluctant to leave. Sure enough, Ron Meyer helped to stop the barrister and sat down with his men again. He shook his head and smiled in his heart.
"This is unreasonable, right?"
Ron Meyer asked: "What nap did you just say..."
"Napster."
"If napster is really easy to be sued, then why do big venture capital firms invest money in it?" Ron Meyer asked.
"Their reason is that they use the end-to-end network transmission technology of p2p users, so the website itself does not bear any responsibility, but that is sophistry and obviously violates the red flag principle, and provides tools for users to convert CD audio tracks into mp3 format and provide them A platform for users to upload, retrieve and download works..."
The barrister explained, "Sophistry will help them prolong the litigation time, but the final result will inevitably be lost. I guarantee my career."
Ron Meyer, Doug Morris and others looked at the boss.
"In that case, it's very simple, just start another round." Little Bronfman waved impatiently and made a decision.
"Hello ladies and gentlemen..."
Back in Burbank, Song Ya dealt with Kingsley, and just walked into the rehearsal room to say hello, "Boss?" He was stopped by Hayden who suddenly appeared at the door.
"what's happenin?"
He turned his head unhappy.
"Got it." Hayden's expression was serious. He patted the briefcase he was holding tightly in his arms, his spectacles reflecting the sunlight outside the window.
"Sorry..." Song Ya had to exit the door the same way, "Godi gave it to you?" asked in a low voice in Hayden's ear.
"Yes."
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"That is to say... Guy Gauti, coming to Los Angeles to run the awards season these days... Has always kept such an important document by his side?"
Song Ya thought that these documents would have to wait for Gaodi to return to New York before he could get them. It was a little unbelievable.
"Yes, it's in the small safe that comes with his extra-long luxury car. I watched him take it out in person."
Hayden happily took the credit, "It went well, and gave it all to me. From his attitude, I think he still thinks that our goal is Lyle Cohen, the president of defjam."
"He's not afraid to lose it..."
It seems that Gauti really didn't realize the importance of these documents?
Bronfman, the powerful superfamily head, the old and cunning real Wall Street wolf king Carl Icahn, Barn Case, Motula, Oprah, Redstone, Murdoch, David Geffen, and Peter Flock, Underwood, etc., etc., who have fought each other in recent years, and all of them are human spirits. At first glance, they encounter a partner whose eye sockets are so shallow that they still don’t know the situation. Song Ya was a little uncomfortable for a while, this was much better than the bragging father!
Song Ya half-trusted Song Zecheng, who was carefully verifying the documents, "Isn't it a forgery?"
"It doesn't look like it, it's all right."
Song Zecheng, who was urgently called from Chicago, replied while working: "I need some time to settle..."
The documents that swelled Hayden’s briefcase are now spread out on the table, and the last document Gatti handed over is also there. Song Zecheng compares one by one, and the calculator is cracked by him. “It’s better to do it again. Give me a helper who understands the New York record industry. I don’t know how to calculate part of the payment."
"Daniel?" Ms. Sloan asked.
She and Song Zecheng came together. Now there are four people in the room, including Song Ya himself. They are absolutely confidantes, "No, Daniel is not allowed to participate in this matter, and he has no time. He is busy with the new issue company."
Song Ya got Hayden's papers and hurriedly returned to Malibu. What Jennifer Connelly left behind, "Linda, I'll let Linda... go to Chicago to help you." He shook his head and vetoed Sze. Long’s proposal said to Song Zecheng: “It’s not convenient for me to store them. You will bring these documents back to Highland Park at night. You must keep walking. I will let Old McGarth send manpower to follow your instructions.”
"Okay." Song Zecheng nodded.
"So based on the above account, can the actual value of defjam records be estimated?" Sloan asked.
"Roughly speaking...it should be in the range of 350 million to 400 million, the most." Song Zecheng replied.
"Wow……"
Song Ya, Hayden, and Sloan have heard the words at the same time. Defjam was sold to Universal by Polygram at a valuation of more than 600 million. After Universal took over, they merged some small scales in the beginning of the year. The East Coast hip-hop label, before the ipo, will definitely blow up the balloons.
"There are two problems. Before Seagram Global Group releases the prospectus, we must not let the outside world know that we have obtained this document, nor can our allies, otherwise the Bronfman family will urgently fill the hole... ."
There are snakes and snakes, and mice and rats. How did Gaudi get such a confidential file, and the four of them didn't care, and Gaudi wouldn't say it himself. This is sometimes the case in business wars. There is no sophisticated conspiracy. The collapse of a building often comes from the simple and rude to the unbelievable low-level mistakes or personnel abuses by outsiders.
Based on the premise that this question is true, the four people began to urgently discuss the specific plan afterwards. Sloan analyzed: "Second, the use of high valuation and high financing to expand does not necessarily mean failure. I heard that defjam this year Is the situation good?"
"Yes, this year defjam has won dmx and other singers, and Gaudi's own murder record has won Jarul and Ashanti." Song Ya nodded, "The outside is saying that the old hip-hop labels are getting a new year. But. These are useless, Seagram Global Global Group will be ipo in the second half of the year, and we have enough documents in hand."
"what……"
Hayden and Sloan both laughed. Gauti thought he was cooperating with the president of the parent company, but when his fangs were really revealed, his murder record might also be harmed.
"So how do we give back to Gaudi?" Hayden asked, "Although the record company that brags about Daddy lacks the stamina, he is already a billionaire, the black light of New York and Harlem."
"Do you remember that the bragging father once secretly issued a killing order? It was given to Sugonite." Song Ya asked back.
"remember."
"Yeah. At that time, the bragging father advertised that whoever helped him get Sugnett, he would praise whoever, and then some New York gang rap rookies sent their hands to find Sugnett in prison. They were close to stabbing and punching Sugnet. He waits...this time we can turn to help Sugnett, on the one hand, cooperate with law enforcement agencies to capture relevant evidence, on the other hand, the murderer of 2pac is the bragging father."
People don't stand firmly, Song Ya has no intention of dumping Gaodi when he runs out. Such a sincere partner should cherish it. He has repeatedly simulated and perfected this poisonous trick in his heart. The death of 2pac brags that Daddy is indeed suspected. He has never believed that the death of 2pac is related to the boss and good brother Sugonite. "It's better to think of something quietly to get Sugonite out of prison on parole. He violated bail. The agreed nine-year sentence was originally absurd."
"It seems feasible." Hayden nodded after thinking about it.
"Of course it works." The parent company of Sugonite's death row records belongs to Universal. The blood gang will definitely have revenge after being released from prison. It just happens that two birds with one stone will cause problems for Universal. "I will let Song Zecheng. I have studied that the one responsible for the actual management of death row records is Derry’s ex-wife. That woman has a problem. As long as she can help Sugnett change to a normal lawyer team, the probability of getting parole is actually very high."
"But it must be absolutely confidential. It must be kept secret. What we are talking about today and what we will do in the future must be unconscious."
The real gangster like Sugnet will definitely set off a **** storm after being released, but it may not be able to fix the bragging father who is no longer what it used to be. It doesn't matter, the promise to Gaudi is nothing more than helping him suppress bragging in New York. Dad, "There is no need to tell my friends, politicians." He reminded Sloan that he couldn't even speak to his ally Underwood.
"Ahem."
It will stay open until dark, when old Mike suddenly coughs outside, signalling that his ex-wife is back.
"Ok?"
Mariah Carey rushed all the way to the door with a hurried high-heeled kick.
"Then we're back to Chicago."
Seeing the three men and one woman inside, she let go of her heart and greeted everyone with a little embarrassment, "Goodbye, boss, goodbye, Mrs. Song." Song Zecheng put all the documents into the password box and said goodbye with a smile.
"Haha, goodbye." She was happy.
"Well, I will let Linda go to the airport to meet you."
Song Ya squeezed his ex-wife's face, and sent Song Zecheng and Sloan out to board the car, "Mike." He asked the old McGah to send manpower to protect important documents along the way, while Hayden continued to stay.
"what happened to you?"
Mariah Carey observed that the man who sent him back was full of joy, full of ambition, and a faint smell of bloodthirsty.
"Nothing. After attending the Oscars ceremony tomorrow night, we will fly to France the day after tomorrow."
It just happened to take the opportunity to go abroad to avoid some suspicions. Everything was just right and perfect. The main reason was that Gauti was quick and proper. He exceeded expectations. He walked around the house very excitedly, fighting exuded from every pore in his body. Desire.
"Don't mess around, I'm dizzy."
Mariah Carey complained, "I'm exhausted from the rehearsal day, and my throat hurts."
"Jie Jie..." Song Ya smirked, grabbing her waist and dragging it into the room.
"Why did aplus come and go again yesterday?"
The next day, the Oscars ceremony was star-studded on the red carpet, and Jennifer Connelly held James Caviezel and appeared together.
The married female protagonist Nicole Kidman is inconvenient to participate in the romance hype. She and Caviezel happen to be'paired'. Since the child star era, she has been on the mirror and has become a movie star that has attracted all the attention of all meters. She has been beautiful for 20 years and elegant for 20 years. , What gains weight gain? Go to **** for the promise of taking the role before! After he got the role, he just wanted to hum, he didn't want to be so cruel to himself, just let the god-level make-up artist of the crew help him do everything.
Not even satisfied with her current figure, she covered her thickened shoulders with a scarf, "Didn't you go the latest? Did you see him later?"
"No, Mr. Yeremov said that he left at that time, as if there was something urgent."
Caviezel answered honestly that this is not the first time he walked on the red carpet, but he has never received so many cheers from reporters and fans at such an important time. As the Lengshan male protagonist, the project has not yet started and his agent The company has already cooperated with the production company and the distribution company to make a big noise, and the coffee rank has risen sharply.
"Jennifer! This way!"
"Jennifer! Look here!"
"Are you and Caviezel together?"
The tall handsome man and the explosive beauty are the weapons for murdering camera film, UU reading www.uukahnshu. The com reporters yelled and the flashlights turned on.
The two first cooperated in tacitly answering questions from reporters and signing autographs to the fans. Of course, Caviezel is still regarded as a "lucky James" who can win the fisherman's profit in the contest between Liangtang and Leto. Jennifer Connelly is better than him. It was much more red, and most of the questions were given to women.
Jennifer Connery was very confused about the behavior of aplus yesterday. Could it be that he came to show up to imply that he was in contact that night? She didn't make this call, she must be reserved.
Since the hint is not obvious enough, just pretend not to understand.
"Let's go over there."
The two entered the VIP waiting area to socialize, and she saw Harvey Weinstein come in with her arms around Shakespeare’s love story heroine Gwyneth Paltrow, and she was not good to the king of independent movies who likes to harass actresses. Impression, immediately stay away for excuses, and Caviezel, who is still relatively jerky to deal with the big scene, was held by her and said obediently where to go.
"She's really red this year," Caviezel said, looking at Gwyneth Paltrow from a distance.
"Hmph, I heard that her parents smashed millions to help her win the prize this year, and Mr. Weinstein helped. See how close they are..."
Jennifer Connelly is a bit sour. Although Gwyneth Paltrow has won the Golden Globe Award for Best Female Oscar, which is known as the Oscar weather vane, this year’s Oscar’s best actress is surrounded by strong opponents, Cate Blanche. Special, Meryl Streep, she supposedly didn't hope much.
"Hi, Bill, Charis."
She greeted Bill Paxton and Charis Theron who met the giant gorilla Joe Yang.
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"What are you talking about?"
Bill Paxton is a veteran Hollywood actor, and he has a very good relationship with Cameron, the tyrant on the set. He is a bit of a supporting role as a leader, and he is also in the Titanic.
The giant gorilla Qiao Yang was issued by Bowei, and so was Leng Shan. You should be sitting closer in a while. Jennifer Connelly has dealt with him before and is considered familiar.
"What else can we talk about, the future..."
It's rare to star in a 90 million big production, the giant gorilla Joe Yang smashes, Bill Paxton is currently in a relatively frustrated and irritable stage, saying that his voice is not very good.
Jennifer Connelly was a little choked, and at the same time, he observed that the South African diamond beside him also dimmed after hearing the words.
"Sorry for my question, Jennifer, I didn't mean it."
Bill Paxton is in his forties. He has been in Hollywood for more than 20 years. He immediately noticed that the scene was embarrassing by himself. He quickly embraced the remedy with the two of them and switched back to the perfect gentleman manner. Asked: "By the way, I heard that you joined the Lengshan crew? How do you feel?"
"Oh, it hasn't started yet. It has been postponed for almost a month." Jennifer Connelly sighed pretendingly, "I'm also bothering about my schedule..."
"That's it." Bill Paxton encouraged Caviezel in the tone of an old senior, "Be patient with James. The chance to star in Leng Shan is very helpful to your acting career."
"I will, thank you."
Of course, Caviezel can't wait to turn it on right away. For this role, he devoted himself to this role, pushed away all work and concentrated preparations, and lost weight crazy.
The four of them stood in place and chatted for a while. Suddenly, there were very high-decibel screams and cheers outside. Someone was faintly chanting the name of aps, as well as Mariah Carey, Whitney Houston, and their names were Whitney Houston. Husband Bobby Brown has the rarest name.
That should be two pairs of heavenly queens, and Jennifer Connelly subconsciously adjusted his posture, holding his chest and abdomen.
Ok? She also noticed that Charis Theron was doing the same thing as herself, oh yes, remembering that this girl debuted in the v of aps, and the two had also been rumored.
Fortunately, the tall blond girl didn't notice her strangeness, but turned her head and stared at the entrance.
"Let them talk, Miss Connery, is it an honor to be with you?"
Bill Paxton frowned a little dissatisfied with his female partner's absent-mindedness, then smiled and elbows Jennifer Connelly.
"Of course, thank you."
Jennifer Connelly took the other's arm again.
Unexpectedly, Bill Paxton raised her foot and walked into the venue, but she had to be led in passively.
It should be a long time for them to walk on the red carpet. She looked back before entering the door, but still did not wait for the other party and diva's ex-wife.
"Look at them..." Bill Paxton thought she was watching Charisy and Caviezel who stayed to communicate with each other, and exclaimed: "Every year, excellent young people join in, and the pressure of people like me is increasing. Bigger."
The younger and taller Caviezel is indeed more suitable for South African diamonds, "What? Do you have an opinion about your female partner?" Of course Jennifer Connelly noticed his look just now.
"No, strong ambitions, snobbery, short-sighted, like to go to camp... Now young people are like this."
Is this still called? Bill Paxton complained in front of his new girlfriend, and it seemed that he had a lot of grievances.
Jennifer Connelly guessed that it was related to the conflict after the giant Qiao Yang smashed it. Charis, who relied on the big-name agent to send Kingsley, had the upper hand and had a much better career prospect than Bill Paxton, so he asked: "The future you just mentioned is..."
"I don't know, maybe I should go behind the scenes and pull some investment. I might start with a small-cost independent film."
Bill Paxton replied: "Perhaps just go play with stocks. Have you heard? APS bought Yahoo. It split two a few months ago, and then the stock price returned to the number at the time of the split two days ago. It's easy... What kind of scenes have you worked so hard to shoot."
"Huh?"
Jennifer Connery was caught off guard by him mentioning aps, but it shouldn't be implying that he knew something, "I don't know that."
"Oh, don't get me wrong, I'm worrying about my own business, you don't need to, you have a great future..." Bill Paxton said.
"Hehe, where, now I have to match Nicole Kidman."
The degree of frustration between the two is different, but they have a bit of common language. They chatted and talked about going to the Disney department seat. There are not many stars currently seated. Xue Linfen shrunk the back seat and the people from Touchstone Pictures. Speaking in a low voice, Jennifer Connelly knew that he and Caviezel had been placed in the front row by the public relations of a+ Film Studio and Touchstone Pictures. They should be right behind the Liangtang couple.
She separated from Bill Paxton, said hello in the past, and was a little gossip about waiting for Xue Linfen to meet aps' ex-wife, that must be very interesting.
But the facts make her a little pity, Mariah Carey and Whitney Houston went to DreamWorks after they came in, and socialized with Spielberg, Katzenberg and David Geffen, the two diva who undertook acting tasks. It is the center of thousands of favorites, and they have reached the age of exquisiteness. Before the award ceremony, they laughed unscrupulously with various Hollywood bigwigs, and aps did not know where to go, and never appeared in the field of vision from the beginning to the end.
"Today is to save Private Ryan, or Shakespeare in love?"
At this time, Caviezel outside was still talking with Charis, this year's Oscar to save private Ryan won eleven nominations, and Shakespeare's love history is a terrifying thirteen.
"Save Private Ryan, everyone thinks so."
Charis was distracted to answer the conversation. She just greeted Caviezel before aps came in with Mariah Carey. Aps nodded with a calm polite smile, and the others were gone. It was no different from treating other ordinary friends. , "James, Lengshan will start up in a few days, you are ready." Instead, he warned Caviezel.
"I haven't heard..." Caviezel was taken aback.
"Ask your agent, he should have been notified." APS pointedly pointed at Caviezel and said: "What can be shot first, and the director Tony Scott will adjust the shooting plan."
Then Mariah Carey was dragged away by Mariah Carey who looked at herself up and down several times.
"Uh, I'm sorry Charis, I'll be out of company first." Caviezel couldn't take care of her anymore and wanted to chase after her and ask more clearly.
"What's the matter?" she asked.
"Nothing." Caviezel trot to the back of aps anxiously.
"Charis, Charis."
As soon as he was alone, the dead fat Harvey Weinstein approached him again, and his female companion Gwyneth Paltrow had returned to his parents.
Harvey's salted pig's hands stabbed his arms around his waist and used a lot of force to bring him around, "How are my suggestions considered?"
"Sorry, I'm not interested." She tried her best to keep her body away. "Mr. Weinstein, take it easy and respect it."
"For three years, I will make you a queen, this is my promise."
Harvey whispered in his ear and blew disgustingly, "It's like the glory that Gwyneth Paltrow will get today."
"Do you know the results of the awards again?" She sneered, subconsciously looking for the aps figure for protection. Mariah Carey was no longer by his side, and he happened to face her back, and seemed to be in conflict with others.
"In fact, Lengshan suits you well, I know."
Harvey knows a little about Charis's past, either with aps or with Yeremov, otherwise he would have started during the cat and mouse audition in the early years, but now, it should be okay. His favorite styles are not limited to blondes and white girls. He prefers to conquer the famous actresses, which is more pleasant and can bring him greater enjoyment. "But I also happen to have a masterpiece adaptation project in my hand. , The Law of Cider House, is about to start, there is a lack of a heroine, a heroine who is expected to get an Oscar."
It was a whisper from the devil, Charisy happened to like the novel of the same name so much that her heart suddenly became confused.
"John! This!"
Unexpectedly, the author of the novel, John Owen, was not far away, and was called by Harvey Weinstein. "Introduce you to Charles Theron, a promising actor. Charles, this is... "
"Hi, hello Mr. Owen, I admire you very much!"
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When the great writer was in front of her, Charis couldn't help getting excited, and she shook hands politely, temporarily forgetting the others.
"Hello, Miss Theron, this is my son..." John Owen introduced his son.
Harvey watched this scene with a smile. John Owen is the most well-known novelist in contemporary U.S. and the most important humorist in U.S. history. He is much more famous than the author of Cold Mountain, Charles Fraser.
"Ha, what if you got an Oscar nomination? This movie is not a fact. It is Ms. Dupree's sister's self-talk from the beginning to the end."
Song Ya over there was concentrating on quarreling with the British. It was careless. After helping her teacher Barenboi toss "She is lonelier than fireworks" in Venice, she did not expect to be nominated for two Oscars in her hometown by that movie. The best female lead and female partner are still relatively important.
"So? Aps, you want to talk about it again?"
The veteran actress Tilda Swinton, who had played against each other in Venice, retorted, "Unfortunately, she screamed like a grudge afterwards, after we won the award." She was a member of the Jury of the Wisney Film Festival at that time.
"Huh, winning?"
Song Yaxin said that Harvey was competing for the two awards. If you want to be beautiful, I look back...Huh? Why is Charis in Harvey's arms and trembling with others laughing.
Just then Kingsley was sent in with the Liangtang couple. He glared at the old woman, Fergie, Charis, Liangtang... the artists under his banner were all addicted to him. He earned so much money from Lao Tzu. I especially like to be high-profile and pretentious.
I don’t know that the arrogant Liangtang misunderstood, thinking that Song Ya was giving herself a wink, especially when Cavieze, who got the Lengshan hero, was standing behind him, furious, Shi Shiran walked over, "aps ,meet again."
"Oh, hello, Tom." Song Ya stretched out his hand.
"Please tell your friend Daniel Glass, and then help Jared Leto and me tie up the hype... Don't blame me for being impolite."
Liang Tang actually put his hand in his trouser pocket, "I'm sorry." Tilda Swinton and the others who looked at the side accused him of the crime, and then walked in.
"Cut!" Song Ya snorted coldly, retracted his hand, and kept a small notebook.
"Rry." Nicole Kidman was so embarrassed that she was holding the soup and turned her head to lipstick.
"It's an enemy in the world, aps." Tilda Swinton smiled after watching the play.
"Anyway, our classical music circle doesn't like your movie."
If the words were not speculative, and the mood was not very happy, Song Ya stopped staying, snapped his fingers at Yeremov who was greeted, and went to the back row as originally planned without being photographed by the camera. Sit down.
At the beginning of the awards ceremony, the host is still Sandy Glen’s artist, black comedy actress Ubi Goldberg.
Soon, the Best Actress Award was announced, and it was indeed Judy Dench, a veteran actress from the Shakespeare Love History crew, who won the trophy.
"Og, she only played eight minutes in that movie!"
Bill Paxton, who returned to Charis, sighed in a low voice.
Charis looks at the Shakespeare's love history crew who is excited and celebrating, and Harvey's fat body is particularly conspicuous.
This was followed by a live performance by Mariah Carey and Whitney Houston. Both wore the same white evening dress and sang the theme song henyoubelieve of the Prince of Egypt.
Sure enough, this song helped the Egyptian prince of DreamWorks win the best original song award.
"Where did the aps go?" Jennifer Connelly, who had been told by Caviezel that Cold Mountain would start up as soon as possible, did not find anyone near Mariah Carey's seat and asked.
"I don't know, it seems to be with Mr. Yeremov." Caviezel shook his head, and the two clapped at the right time. They smiled at the camera near them, said hello, and showed their most attractive side.
This year is the battle between DreamWorks and Miramax. As the awards are successively awarded, small awards such as the best editing and the best costume design will take turns. Everyone's attention is gradually looking at the three giants such as Spielberg in the front row. , And the Harvey Weinstein brothers in the Shakespeare's love history crew, did not expect that Shakespeare's love history can lead in number.
And every winner will never forget to thank Harvey.
"Best Female Lead: The winner is...Gwyneth Paltrow!"
When the actor Nicholson reported the names of the winners, the audience was shocked. Up to now, everyone thinks that Cate Blanchett or Meryl Streep has a greater chance of winning, but they didn’t expect it. Gwyneth Paltrow, who has the lowest qualifications and is not as good as the other two actresses in the play!
Gwyneth Paltrow was crying when she came to the stage to accept the award~www.mtlnovel.com~ Thanks for this, thank you, and of course Harvey.
"It's nice to have good parents and good godfathers."
Bill Paxton is again making a sour complaint that the best visual effects of the giant Joe Yang crew did not win, which means that this year's Oscar is over.
Gwyneth Paltrow’s godfather is Spielberg, and the on-site cameraman also knows how to shoot Spielberg’s expression at close range. DreamWorks and Miramax have joined forces to escort, and parents help. Charis was envious of Qian PR, but she also knew that she couldn't envy her. She squeezed out a smile and followed everyone's applause.
It doesn't necessarily mean Harvey Weinstein is more powerful, she thought to herself.
"The winner of the best director is: Spielberg! Save Private Ryan!"
The awards ceremony came to a close, and there was thunderous applause. Generally, the two most significant awards for Best Picture and Best Director will not be awarded separately. This means that the Big Three of DreamWorks won in the end, and the balance in Chalice's heart is tilted back again. some.
"Best Picture..."
The actor Harrison Ford opened the small envelope, "Shakespeare in Love! Congratulations!"
With a ‘om’, Shakespeare’s love history crew all stood up and cheered, with seven trophies in one session! Overwhelm the five who saved Private Ryan!
Harvey's domineering first stood in the middle of the corridor, embraced the whole crew one by one, raised his arms and cheered, and enjoyed the coronation moment that he deserved to be the king of awards.
"Wow……"
Jennifer Connelly immediately observed the Big Three of DreamWorks not far away. Spielberg didn't seem to have expected the result. He forced a smile and applauded, almost losing his demeanor.
Charis opened her mouth, her mind swaying.
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"Spielberg's filming now has other purposes and meanings. The script to save Private Ryan has been in his hands for many years. The recent decision to start filming has his own reasons, to follow social trends or deliberately lead it. It seems that there will be a Brothers Company project soon, which is also the subject of World War II."
After all, those who can be nominated and come to the stage to receive awards are among the minority. This year’s awards venue was chosen in the relatively small Dorothy Chandler Hall. Most of the Hollywood men and women were missed and could only attend the ceremony after the ceremony. Among the various famous dinners, the most popular one was held by Vanity Fair, and there was also a red carpet show at the door.
Song Ya didn't actually see Harvey Weinstein's coronation moment in Spielberg's lore. He had already left midway before that, and rushed to the Vanity Fair dinner in a low-key manner before the reporters gathered.
Only Yeremov was accompanied. After being informed of the final result on the phone, Yeremov explained: “So the best picture award was not won... Spielberg didn’t care about it, and Harvey used the media deliberately. To discredit and save Private Ryan and make a bad move. The Big Three may be careless this year..."
Melissa Georgi, who did not confuse to attend the scene while speaking, saw the two of them from a distance, and came over to say hello. Song Yazheng frowned and thought about things. Without noticing, Yeremov shook her head slightly, and she turned fascinated. I turned to other places to socialize.
"I don't care about this."
With Song Ya’s current status, there is actually only one main purpose for running to this place where people come and go, and that is to meet David Geffen. After those rumors about Bronfman and Deutsche Bank were spread, he started I didn't care much, and I didn't care, but I didn't expect that the damage to the Bronfman family was still beyond expectation.
Because of the alliance with Underwood, the authenticity of the incident has naturally been verified. Presumably, the Jewish media elites of the rich three generations of eyebrows who are not eyebrows and eyes are not yin and yang have their own upward verification channels. This shows that at least In a short period of time, the Jewish middle and upper class took German money from the Bronfman family and made a deal with UBS, which spread extremely quickly, and it was a bit abnormal.
I didn’t do it myself, and Underwood couldn’t do this. After thinking about it, at least it was David Geffin or Eisner’s level of Jewish tycoon who took action. Obviously, David Geffin’s suspicion maximum.
Recently, David Geffen shied away regardless of phone calls and meeting invitations, and only agreed to meet by chance at a Vanity Fair dinner after repeated requests.
If something goes wrong, there must be a demon. Song Ya discussed with Sloan and became more suspicious. Of course, he would like to see a strong ally in the Avengers, or at least maintain a certain degree of coordination.
"Harvey is so showy this time. He is also the first Hollywood personage to help the leader to survive the impeachment case. Shakespeare's love history... just happens to be produced by Universal Pictures." Yeremov reminded, "but Harvey is too high-profile this year and a bit hateful. Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures, didn't show up at all."
"I know, don't talk about it, Yeremov." Song Yazheng concentrated on waiting for the words in David Geffin's words. The old fox shouldn't know it, and he doesn't dare to admit it. It needs skill.
Sloan believes that the probability of success is not high, but one has to try.
The two dominated the most remote and quiet deck, with the old microphone and the muffler guarding the outer ring.
After Yeremov drove away Ellen Pangpa, who had had friendship with the boss, the big-name celebrities from the ceremony site arrived one after another, still the same way, after walking the red carpet until they were not far from the door. There are photo reporters in front of the buffet table. The male and female celebrities are basically starving for perfect appearance at the ceremony. At this time, they gathered at the buffet table and delivered the exquisite food made by celebrity chefs with champagne. .
"Xue Lin! This way!"
Xue Linfen also has a task. She wants to bring the secondary target character, Charles Fraser, the author and chief screenwriter of Leng Shan's original novel.
Yeremov yelled, and she pulled Charles Fraser, Jennifer Connelly, Caviezel, Natasha Kinsky and others in a high-definition evening dress.
Song Ya frowned, and Yeremov, who was observant, greeted her and whispered.
"Okay, let's talk over there, hey! Halle!"
Xue Linfen obediently led Jennifer Connelly and others away.
Jennifer Connelly suddenly felt uncomfortable under contempt, while observing while communicating, Charles Fraser was taken into the deck by Yeremov, and aplus sandwiched him.
"Aplus, I heard that Lengshan is going to start up in advance?" asked the proud writer.
"in advance?"
Song Ya, who overspends 10 million before the filming starts, and has to share millions of dollars, gives him a face and tears off his mask of hypocrisy, "Charles, the crew has been waiting for the start of work for almost a month, just because you don’t care about the costumes. Satisfied, dissatisfied with the location, dissatisfied with the gun flag..."
"The low-level errors in historical dramas have a great influence on film reviews and awards." Charles Fraser was originally intended to be adapted for his debut.
"Almost done. You are just a screenwriter. Don't interfere with these things in the future. It's not in compliance."
Song Ya's attitude is very cold, "Director Tony Scott knows better than you how to make a movie. Then you can watch him make it. It doesn't matter if you occasionally make comments on the plot."
"Yes, Charles, we have to do this with a more professional attitude and division of labor. I blamed the previous delays." Yeremov helped.
This is tantamount to directly discarding some of the privileges promised to Charles Fraser in order to fight for the right of adaptation. He naturally refused to give in lightly, "What? Change your face? Aplus, I have always regarded you as a friend and bosom friend..."
"Sorry, our friendship is not worth ten million, it's enough."
Song Ya spread out and said, "Ten million dollars. I don't know how many people jumped off the building because of so much money. Hollywood is not your personal playground. I've been pampering you before. If you continue like this, you will cause me to lose money. "
"There is still a problem with the preparation of props, the uniforms of the North and South Army..."
Charles Fraser said.
"No problem, it is impossible to be so rigorous in real history. I have learned from professionals."
A very big problem in making historical dramas in Europe, America and Benzi in recent years is that the evidence is solid, but the costumes and props may be more exquisite than the real history, or even too exaggerated. Oprah’s darling project, the black slave costume of the French court attendant is the master. , There are also the Sengoku movies and Dahe dramas in the book, fresh clothes and angry horses... In fact, there should be few tall horses on the island back then, all of them are pony horses, so why don’t you mention the rigorous restoration of the true history at this time? ?
He's used to it, "Let's do it." Song Ya waved his hand to signal the end of the conversation.
Charles Fraser tilted his head and stared at him unconvincedly, feeling that the big investors were indeed angry this time, "OK, you have the final say." In the end, he had to succumb. A+ Studios is indeed counted among the Hollywood studios. Not bad, he is not a person who does not know what is good or bad, and he has also asked others to do his homework.
Mainly because he saw Nicole Kidman appear, and there was no soup and Kingsley around him.
"Aplus, what happened before... I apologize to you on behalf of Tom."
Of course Nicole Kidman didn't come to him, the Australian white girl came over and said.
"It's okay." Song Ya waved his hand and couldn't bother about it for the time being. He saw Katzenberg in the distance, with the Egyptian prince and the rescue team Ryan. Spielberg was not there, and David Geffen was not there.
"Uh, Nicole, we are... waiting for someone."
Charles Fraser was busy pretending to be a gentleman and pulling a chair for Nicole Kidman. After she thanked her and just sat down, Yeremov said hurriedly.
"Oh, sorry."
Nicole Kidman had to stand up embarrassedly, one-meter-eight with high heels, her evening dress decently white and shiny.
"No, I should apologize to you, and talk to you again when I have the opportunity." Song Ya pointed to the ex-wife who was with the Egyptian prince team.
"I understand." Nicole Kidman stepped off the stage, showing a knowing smile, gracefully holding Charles Fraser away.
"Humph..."
Mariah Carey turned the red princess bag with her wrist, rushing over to grab Song Ya's champagne and drank it, "I'm so thirsty."
"Have you been allowed to drink?" Song Ya asked.
She pursed her mouth, looked at the backs of Nicole Kidman and Charles Fraser, and the radar turned on and changed the subject by the way: "Are there problems with these two?"
"I do not know."
"Hehe, it should be a little bit." Yeremov replied with a smile, and he knew more about the internal affairs of Lengshan's crew.
In fact, Mariah Carey just saw Xue Linfen. In Hollywood, Xue Linfen is not low-key. She naturally knows that Xue Linfen has been working as a producer at the a+ film studio, but she no longer wants to find her little ex-husband. , "One point...what is it?" Continue to ask the gossip of the actress and the writer.
"Hehe..." Yeremov was also uncertain, smiling cheerfully.
"Stop chatting, mimi, wait for us."
Indeed, David Geffen was not found, and Song Ya pulled Yeremov to find Katzenberg.
"David? He said he was a little tired, as if he was going home? Maybe he and Spielberg would come together later."
You have to greet, say joy, and socialize first, and then other Hollywood people who saw him come over to strike up a conversation, and then Song Ya looked for a chance to ask David Geffen, but Katzenberg was not allowed to speak.
"May I ask again?"
Yeremov had long noticed that the boss was in a bad mood today, so he took out his mobile phone.
"do not fight."
He and Underwood refused to talk about a reason first. David Geffen missed the appointment and Song Ya didn't want to chase after him. It felt like... Didn't David Geffen meet him just to show that he had a problem? Perhaps Harvey Weinstein was hit harder today, and it feels like he didn't show up at the dinner party?
But it should be Spielberg himself more difficult to accept, right? Song Ya remembered that David Geffen and Harvey had a very good friendship, and it didn't take long for him to cooperate with him to blackmail Lazarenko...
"that……"
"Talk to mimi, and we will go home."
The main goal was not achieved, Song Ya didn't want to stay, he saw many faces with memories at the dinner.
Former assistant Taraji, mixed well, has often appeared in black-themed movies in recent years, such as female second and female third, or an important supporting role in a certain episode of a hot TV series.
Angelina Ake, the situation is better, and now she is a small-cost youth horror film professional, female first, female second, but unfortunately none of them really hit the big box office with a small blog, and the drama is very restricted, and none of them has left the market. The famous football stunner is silly and sweet. Her personality has always been more Buddhist, and she seems to be happily staying with her friends, unlike other second- and third-tier actresses who rush to the camp.
Brittany Murphy, better, she started from a lot higher.
Alichev, it was not here that Song Ya was almost completely impressed. After the supporting role of Blade Warrior, the Spanish white girl was almost disappearing in Hollywood except for the rewards arranged by his subordinates.
Allen Pompai...Limited strengths than Alichef, her apocalyptic super-long medical drama "Grey Intern", she is the original star of Grey, from the young to the appearance of the collapse of countless seasons, Song Ya to She didn't dare to'review' now, for fear that her mind would blow up again, but at the moment, she was not qualified to get the sign of that kind of good role.
But as a waitress, she has a good ability in camping, and she took this rare opportunity to meet people everywhere.
Amy... I didn't see Amy. Hayden was her agent. He should be in Los Angeles now, but he didn't come, alas.
Taking advantage of Yeremov's effort to call his ex-wife, he looked at the audience and thought about something casually.
At this time, there was a commotion behind him. Harvey Weinstein hugged the new star actress Gwyneth Paltrow and arrived, besides the entire crew of Shakespeare’s Love Story, who was returning full of Little Golden Men, there was Miramax. The famous directors of the department Quentin Tarantino, Anthony Minghella, Robert Rodriguez, famous actors Ben Affleck, Mark Dimon and so on.
This lineup is quite prosperous. Harvey has a set of things. He has been honored before and after hard work, and he has repeatedly proved his ability to become gold. It is rumored that Mark Damon and Ben Affleck are investing in their own soul catchers. People deliberately buried a small "Easter Egg" in an inconspicuous part of the thick script that had nothing to do with the plot. In the end, only Harvey discovered this among all the Hollywood producers who reviewed the script.
"Aplus, haha!" Harvey laughed arrogantly.
"Congratulations Harvey, congratulations..."
When he ran into it, Song Ya shook hands with the group one by one. He was also a very keen person, and soon noticed that these people had some wrong attitudes and were not affectionate enough, including Harvey.
It stands to reason that it will be more affectionate.
Sure enough, the enemy has a narrow road, and the most annoying person, the neurotic rich three generations and the president of Universal Pictures Ron Meyer, are walking over not far from each other.
Come to think of it, Gangyeremov also said that the producer of Shakespeare's Love History is Universal Pictures.
Lifting his chin, lazily put his hands in his pants pockets and put them in place.
The rich three generations will not take the initiative to reach out anymore, he made the temporary decision after learning that Shakespeare's love history was pressured to save private Ryan.
"Ha, there is a pirate here."
The triumphant rich three generations came up to punish their hearts and glanced at themselves contemptuously, "Is he better suited to stay in Silicon Valley, Ron." He smiled at Ron Meyer.
"It's really more suitable for him over there." Ron Meyer agreed.
Harvey winked quietly to tell his people not to mix things up, not to make it, Miramax is a Disney subsidiary after all.
"Humph."
With the assassin in his hand, the external situation has changed. Song Ya is much more confident than before. Besides, it was not that he hadn't been publicly exposed to this neurosis before, and he was defeated...
Song Ya also snorted with his nostrils.
"This joy who grew up eating garbage will go bankrupt sooner or later." The rich three generations kept walking and continued to talk to Ron Meyer.
The two passed by, UU reading www.uukanshu. "Then let's make a bet? Who is first?" Song Ya said to him from behind.
Without deliberately suppressing the volume, Harvey and many other people nearby heard it, and looked at both sides with blinking eyes.
"cut!"
The rich three generations slowed down, but did not continue to quarrel, and opened their arms to meet Harvey and them gracefully, "Congratulations Harvey, you did a great job! Congratulations to Gwyneth, where are Mr. Paltrow and Mrs. Paltrow? come yet?"
Song Ya knew that no one would dare to take care of herself in Sakon. He looked back to find his ex-wife, but saw Jennifer Connelly standing not far away, blushing and looking at him with a little worried.
[Get the red envelope] The cash or coin red envelope has been issued to your account! Follow the public account on WeChat [Book Friends Base Camp] to receive!
I should have heard it too. Song Ya didn't want to cause trouble to others. He raised his chin and greeted her in a concealed manner. Then Yeremov and his ex-wife, who were walking by behind her, waved and urged.
The ex-wife who was a party animal poked her mouth and took her arm reluctantly, "So early..."
"Why don't you stay?"
"Huh! Forget it."
The three of them walked to the door and met Charis and Pakinsley. They seemed to have heard them. The South African Diamond had blurred eyes and complicated and tangled expressions, "hi." She took the initiative to say hello.
"Hello." Song Ya hurriedly walked.
"Don't be stupid." Perkinsley dragged Charisi backwards, looking at Fu Sandai and Ron Meyer, and found that he hadn't noticed him, so he hurriedly chased him, "aplus, talk alone?"
"Sorry, no time."
"Then tomorrow..."
"There is no time."
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It's true that it's annoying to send Kingsley, and it's true that there is no time. The next day, Song Ya and Mariah Carey boarded the plane non-stop for Paris.
[Reading book leads red envelopes] Follow public.. public accounts [Book Friends Base Camp], reading books can draw up to 888 cash red envelopes!
"Director Scott, I've got Charles Frazier... well, start on time, Yeremov will fully support your work."
Before leaving, Song Ya called Lengshan director Tony Scott, "Of course, you have the most power. If other investors, including Yeremov, interfere with the creation, you can tell me directly. Yes, look for the sea. You can board."
Tony Scott is more American than his elder brother Ridley Scott, and his political orientation is closer to mainstream Hollywood liberals. Because he has filmed a large number of war films, he has a good relationship with American politics and the military, and his life is much better than Brother is sleek.
Basically, Lengshan’s various changes were finally implemented according to his personal will, who came from behind in the project, including his support for the lover’s soup, but he actually adopted his favorite newcomer Caviezel as the male lead, and the bad guys gave Daniel. Done. There are also delays in starting the machine and cost overruns. It may be that the budget is not enough. At first, he deliberately let Charles Frazier strive for excellence in matters such as location and costumes, but he saw Charles Frazier drag on for nearly a month. Unwilling to give up, he turned to complain to investors that Charles Fraser had too much power and urged the startup as soon as possible.
After all, he is a veteran celebrity director who is qualified to open a studio and raise funds for himself to film himself. This intrigue in the crew has already been played through by him.
"Ok, that's it? Goodbye."
Song Ya is also very satisfied with this candidate. If nothing else, Tony Scott's war scenes will never go wrong, and he is very good at making actors handsome and beautiful, and the ambition of the famous soup is Lingyun. , He almost turned into a pretty soup personal portrait, a blockbuster commercial for the f14 Tomcat fighter, and the best conscription promotional film in the history of the US Air Force.
"Paikinsley has made many calls." Hayden reminded him as he finished the call.
"That old woman is so annoying!"
Song Ya has something in his mind now. Although he was arrogantly betting against the rich three generations in front of the public last night, his suspicious personality made him entangled again. Why did the rich three file bankruptcy? He thinks I will go bankrupt? is it possible? why? Where are the financial hazards that I haven't noticed?
No way! Since his debut at the age of fifteen, he has been fighting against the sky, his asset allocation and debt level are very healthy, and he is too healthy, just because he is afraid of accidents, there is no need for the traveler to be too aggressive in investment and not to play. What kind of leveraged, high-debt expansion, relying on Apocalypse plug-in disclosures to make money, in less than ten years will soon become the world's 100 richest people...
I was full of this. I went home last night and called the executives of various subordinates to make surprise checks.
"That..." Hayden was hesitating while holding his own cell phone, and the bell rang again, still with Pai Kingsley.
"Something wrong?"
Song Ya snatched from him impatiently and answered.
"For Charis's matter, aplus, after the giant gorilla Joe Yang threw it away, she was in a bad situation. Maybe you don't know, Harvey has already begun to harass her..."
Pakingsley also knew that he was tired of hiring him, so he omitted nonsense and speeded up his speech to say what he wanted to say.
Harassment? Didn’t you smile happily in Harvey’s arms? Song Ya let his ex-wife board the plane first, and covered her ears under the boarding ladder and yelled: "Ms. Kingsley! Don't you want to make money without me alone? How much have you earned from me over the years? I miss you in your own heart. There are counts!"
"I didn't mean that, but Charis..."
"Don't always represent her, she is more spine than you, and when you say it, I am the same! I have nothing to do with her, she is free! The relationship between me and her was not a tool for you to make money! Don't let me I found out that you are planning to take..."
Song Ya looked up and down to make sure there was no one, "Take Xiao Jon to threaten me, I won't eat this set! You'd better be careful with me!"
After training, he hung up the phone, returned the phone to Hayden, and boarded the plane.
"How did he say?"
On the other end of the phone, Pai Kingsley took the phone away from his ear with a face inexplicably, Charis asked impatiently.
"I don't know..." Perkinsley murmured to himself.
"You don't know? What do you mean?"
"Aplus he... seems to have misunderstood something." After thinking about it for a long time, Paikinsley dialed her colleague at the caa agency, Charisy's co-agent, "You will ask Charis to ask for the Lengshan heroine. Did you audition?"
"Of course it was an appointment. I personally gave all the information to Yeremov himself." The colleague replied.
"that……"
Pai Kingsley put down the phone, "Why does aplus praise you for doing what you say?" She asked Charis.
"What is said and done?"
"Listen to his tone, it should be the thing that you left him."
"Sure enough...is the practice of eating turning grass is hated?" Charisi's nose was sour, and she felt her self-esteem shattered into eight petals by falling to the ground, tears streaming down instantly.
Song Ya didn't know what they were thinking, and arrived in Paris smoothly, and then checked into a hotel not far from the Louvre.
"Zach, Annie!"
The mv, which claims to have a production cost of 9 million, this time he paid the director Zach Schneider and Wu Zhi Anne Fletcher very generously, and let Zach help for free. During the seven days of actual filming, the Louvre will close the corresponding library space, only for filming needs.
Since I have to shoot in front of the handed down painting Mona Lisa, the corresponding insurance and security expenses are also very high, and I have to donate a sum of money to the Louvre Museum, which will be included in the cost.
He and his ex-wife warmly embraced Zac and Annie, and cordially received all the dancers and staff. This big stall has been working in France for a while, and it’s just waiting for the two masters to come and start shooting.
Zac also prepared the welcome party early and invited some fashionistas according to the list opened by the William Morris agency, mainly Gucci, Mercedes-Benz and Athens watch people endorsed by Song Ya.
"The news here in France is already discussing this matter, and many people oppose the government's loan of the Louvre to us for MV, especially rap songs."
Anne Fletcher smiled and reported the public opinion situation here, "But there are also people who support it, the reason is..." She stopped talking.
"What is it?" Song Ya asked.
"Say this is a reward for your contribution during the World Cup last year, as it should be, because you helped them get Brazil's top star Ronaldo before the final."
"..."
How did the French spread this rumor? Song Ya's face turned black, Brazilian fans could not afford to offend, and ordered Hayden: "Send a statement to refute the rumors!"
"Did the French say anything else?" Hayden took notes.
"Others, it's nothing interesting, oh yes, they praise..." Annie Fletcher glanced at Mariah Carey who was already yelling to please Gucci art director Tom Ford, lowering her voice, "praising you right Mimi has always had the same feelings, saying that your girlfriend Shakira during the World Cup is just a substitute for Mimi, because she looks very similar."
"..."
Song Ya was speechless, "The French are unreliable. I can see that I was here for the World Cup last year."
But the French are very reliable in some places
‘Master! Lord! Lord! Lord! Lord! ’
On the first day of the official shooting of mv, Mariah Carey stood in front of the tall and handed down sculpture: the statue of Victory Goddess Nij, and began to show the dancers the results of more than two months of practice.
Song Ya smiled and watched as Zac and Annie were busy with her. The ex-wife was already in good shape, but she became very pleasant after she lost weight. As for dancing...the progress is limited but you can't ask for too much.
For the whole mv, he roughly drew a few renderings to Zac based on the original prints of jazzy and Beyoncé. After being transformed by Zac into his favorite visual style, it has changed a lot. Annie also participated in part of the design, so the final presentation The version is very different from what he had in mind, but he didn't intend to bother to change anything.
"How is it?" asked Annie who was beside her.
"Not bad!" He nodded in satisfaction, the Louvre, the Statue of Victory, and the Art Hall. On this basis, everything became taller. The French had a style of play. The Louvre Museum also assigned an official art supervisor. The mv film is too crude and they won't agree to broadcast.
"You said that I danced my life three..." Annie worked so hard and wanted something. Observing that the world's richest man was in a good mood, she immediately worked hard for her career.
"Don't worry, I got the script out, and Yeremov will set up a project soon."
Due to the need to cooperate with Taiwan’s hip-hop contests and pop-up shows, the original plan for dancing out of my second life was going to be advanced. Song Ya would not mind giving some personal help to Anne Fletcher, who had been very happy with previous collaborations. He also asked quietly before. After Zach Schneider, Zach had to be distracted from preparing for the Blade Warrior sequel project. In fact, some of the director affairs here have been handed over to Annie, saying that she has done a good job.
"Let your agent submit the documents and UU read www.uukanshu.com to compete for directors. Yeremov will help you quietly and give you some ‘questions’," Song Ya said.
"Okay, thank you aplus!" Annie was very happy.
"Little things."
At this time, Zach Schneider called the card and slapped his hands, "Take a break, and we will officially start shooting later!" He pointed to the wrist watch to all the members, "Time is limited, we must hurry up!"
"Extremely exhausted..." The ex-wife pouted and took the opportunity to come over to act like a baby.
"Hey, we..." Song Ya whispered to her with a smirk.
"Then go! Hurry up!"
The ex-wife immediately became energetic. After the White House punched the card, how could the dog men and women let go of the Louvre.
With a rare opportunity, the two eagerly went to the bathroom with excuses.
"Mr. Aplus, the men's bathroom is here." I didn't expect that outside the bathroom was guarded by professional service personnel, black suits, white towels on his arms, a man and a woman, very old-fashioned, speaking in a French accent half-baked. English.
"Isn't this a tourist attraction?"
The two were very confused, so they went to the toilet pretendingly, and the staff followed up with towels and stood by the sink and waited quietly.
The two came out and mumbled to find another place, "How can it be like a five-star hotel, are you busy when it is open for tourists? So many people..."
"Please go here, Mr. Aplus."
He hugged and frolicked all the way to the next place, still being politely guided by the two staff members.
Could it be...
Because of our reputation? The French are deliberately guarding against...
The two looked at each other, "Damn French!" Song Ya wanted to understand, and was so angry that he cursed.
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The romantic French still care about this? The two have nothing to do with each other. Although there is no reason to guard against thieves for a thousand days, they will definitely find it if they want to find a chance, but since the French are already on guard, they don't dare to force...
After all, it's someone else's place, and it's not fun to be photographed or recorded with a recording device.
As for clocking in...
In fact, the simple lounge shared by the two is in the Louvre, how can it be considered a ‘come here’, it’s not perfect...
The mv shooting work continues.
"Tellthegrammy\'sfxxkthat0for9shit!"
【Book Friends Welfare~www.mtlnovel.com~ you can get cash or points, and iphone12, switch are waiting for you! Follow the vx public account [Book Friends Base Camp] to get it!
Song Ya put on a Gucci suit, and Mariah Carey talked to the accompaniment in front of the Statue of Victory, and sang diss Grammy lyrics.
The original singer jazzy and Beyoncé's costumes are slightly flamboyant in red, green, and green. There is no need to reproduce them directly. He chooses to go with his ex-wife and the big-name Gaodingfeng.
"card!"
Director Zach Schneider called out the card when it was time to close the library, "It's over, let's call it a day!"
It doesn't work if you don't call it a day. This museum only leaves so much time for the mv crew.
In the middle of the filming, Song Ya saw the old curator of the Louvre appear for a while, talking to the guards, "Huh!" The old curator returned with a winner's smile and walked away quietly.
"The French are very bloated recently..."
Back at the hotel, Song Ya played with a full set of euro commemorative albums. The euro area, which had been prepared for a long time at the beginning of the year, was finally established. The euro, which is slightly more expensive than the rice knife, was also used as the only legal currency, officially replacing the marks, francs and lira of participating countries. , Shield and other domestic currencies, the dominant Germany and France, especially France, the victorious country in World War II, has undoubtedly become European leaders. Their multinational companies have begun large-scale mergers and acquisitions around the world to challenge the U.S. financial hegemony.
They support a multi-polar world in international politics, and they can also get cheap oil from Iraq, which is deeply mired in US sanctions, through the oil-for-food channel.
"What's the exchange rate to one metre?" He asked, looking at the twenty euro bill.
"One by one."
The Gucci President Desoret next to him replied that because he is currently in Paris Fashion Week, there are constant parties here, but Dessore, who has always been holding it, doesn't often take the initiative to get in front of himself, the obvious and rich American man. He has another purpose.
"Aplus, how is my proposal considered? Now take a little Gucci stock to make a profit without losing money."
Gucci is fighting an acquisition battle with the French lvmh group. In January, lvmh suddenly announced that it had acquired 34% of Gucci’s shares from the secondary market and other channels. It was logical to become the largest shareholder, but Desore And art director Tom Ford disliked lvmh very much, because the opponent already had lv Louis Vuitton in their hands, they began to resist, looking for help everywhere.
Song Yaxin said that I just endorsed you to make money, but the endorser turned into a shareholder? Did you send me the money or did I send you the money? Even if the stocks become shareholders, endorsements can also become shareholders?
"Sorry, Mr. Desore, I can't afford to play your game." He declined.
He didn't dare to play. He had already seen how little the Italians had a bottom line. Wasn't MGM being so half-dead by the Italians and the outside? This Dessore is not a good stubborn. He pretended to let the other party to acquire Gucci with a wholly-owned acquisition soon after lvmh became the largest shareholder. After being rejected by the head of lvmh, Arnault, he suddenly announced that lvmh had reached the threshold for a hostile takeover. Then he took out the poison pill plan that he had prepared for anti-hostile takeover, and caught the French by surprise.
To put it simply, this poison pill plan is to expand the total share capital. The management uses the company's purchase of additional shares to dilute the shares of lvmh, and uses the empty glove white wolf method to knock down the other's shareholding ratio.
Lvmh would definitely not do it too much. They took Gucci to the local Dutch court of the Amsterdam Exchange.
Management such as Desore and Tom Ford panicked and began to ask for help.
"We plan to issue a batch of additional shares, about $75 per share." Tom Ford said.
Being graciously sandwiched between two fashion figures, Song Ya was under a lot of pressure, "That's probably..."
"After conversion, 100 million knives can get about 1.7% of Gucci's shares after the additional issuance."
Dessore said: "How about it? Aplus, subscribe 5%? One of our directors will get it."
"Forget it." Song Ya waved his hand again and again, five percent of which was more than 300 million yuan. This is really not fun. Is it not good to have that money to buy more Internet stocks? Luxury brands are not like farms or mining companies. When popular fashion tastes change, or designers suddenly pull their hips or switch jobs, the value will drop instantly, which is too risky.
The murder of the Gucci family in the past few years has brought a great negative impact on the brand, although the Gucci family has basically sold out its shares in the Gucci Group at that time.
And the ex-wife is eager to get a big-name women's endorsement, this will offend the world's first fashion empire lvmh, not a crime.
"It's also good for mimi, think about it, lady... is it mimi?"
Tom Ford, the American gay, was very observant and started to take the route of his ex-wife. In front of Mariah Carey, she made a proposal that she could hardly refuse, "Maybe you can endorse our women's clothing."
"Really!?"
The ex-wife was shocked on the spot, she put her hands on her chest, and was so excited that she cried, "Can I?"
"Of course." Dessore replied.
With the promise of the president and the art director, Mariah Carey immediately got excited, "lady...lady...oh ha ha!" She was overjoyed, her eyes radiating the kind of golden dragon staring at her little ex-husband, and she pulled her with her hands. The sleeves are dangling, acting like a baby, "Promise them dear."
"I can't spend that much money."
What conditions do you agree to? ! And isn't the last lady buying Patricia Regiani who murdered her ex-husband? how? I also plan to follow her, you!
Song Ya glared at her and continued to shirk.
"I heard that you are diversifying investment risks? There are not many opportunities to acquire a large number of shares in a luxury brand of Gucci."
Dessore persuades again: "If it's not that we are in a difficult period."
"Let's do it together! Aplus, when our white knights (the company's management enlisted the help of another external company in order to prevent malicious mergers from happening, and this friendly company is called the white knights)."
Tom Ford said, "We are all Americans. With a U.S. shareholder and my friend on the board of directors, I will be more assured to dedicate my life to Gucci. We are absolutely sincere in this transaction."
"Please." The ex-wife doesn't care about anything. In order to endorse Gucci, the women's clothing line has a much longer face than the men's clothing line, and the IQ is completely offline.
"Sorry……"
A business of several hundred million is so simple. I still do business with Italians, and there is no apocalypse. Song Ya stands firmly, "Give me some time, let me have a meeting with my subordinates?"
"There is no time, we have to make a decision as soon as possible, just during Paris Fashion Week, otherwise the lawsuit will cause irreversible harm."
Desore said: "We have found a strong ally, but you know aplus, we hope someone can check and balance him."
"He? Who?" Song Ya asked.
"Are you in the game?" Dessore didn't want to leak the secret.
"Sorry..." Song Ya stared at her ex-wife's cannibalistic eyes and shook her head.
"Ugh!"
Dessore and Tom Ford looked at each other, "Forget it, then... see you on the show in two days?"
"Ok."
Mariah Carey caught up with her and sent it a long way. When she came back, she was pouting and sulking.
Song Ya hugged her, and she hid, "Sleep in separate rooms! Go away, scumbag! Cheating crazy! Stealing ghosts!" The domestic violence recurred, hitting people with a pillow, cursing, "I'm so angry!"
"Don't be stupid, change your endorsement for hundreds of millions of dollars, waiting to be killed?" Song Ya raised her voice and told her.
"Ha! You already got the endorsement anyway, don't you help me now?"
"Unreasonably making trouble!"
"You are making trouble for no reason!"
It's totally unreasonable. After only two days of coming to France, the relationship broke down. The two suddenly returned to the time when they often quarreled and quarreled with each other.
The m-fxxk Italians are not here to provoke discord, right?
The mv work still has to continue~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya was quarreled with his forehead and a lawsuit, so he cared about the acquisition battle of Gucci from time to time.
'The latest news is that PPR Group invested 3 billion meters to acquire 39 million shares of Gucci private placement. It currently owns 42% of Gucci’s shares. Lvmh’s original 34% shares have undergone a series of After dilution, it dropped to 20%, losing its position as the largest shareholder. ’
"Ppr is the former Paris Spring Department Store, right?" Song Ya asked after having breakfast, putting down the newspaper.
"That's right, the first p is François Pinault's pinault group, the second p is printemps Paris Spring, r is laredoute Le Duote, currently the largest e-commerce platform in France."
Hayden replied: "Basically, PPR is under the control of François Pinault. They are challenging lvmh. The head of lvmh, Arnault, said angrily that this is insider trading and will intensify the offensive of litigation."
"Hehe, two French companies have fought a civil war for an Italian luxury brand?"
Song Ya mentally calculated it, mother's 3 billion and 42%. It seems that the previous condition of Desore and Tom Ford's 170 million and 17% shares is really not a shame? Moreover, the evenly matched business war has officially started, and there are not many scattered stocks left, and Gucci's stock price has soared.
I knew it, forget it, how can I know it...
"It's going to go." Hayden pointed to the watch.
"Well, we are leaving mimi!" The day's work was about to begin again, and Song Ya went out and called out his ex-wife who moved to live next door.
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The first thousand two hundred and ninety-six chapters of self strategy
"Grandpa, grandpa..."
Under the accompaniment of **** and the smile of the world-famous Mona Lisa, Song Ya and Mariah Carey looked directly at the camera with stinky faces. This resentful appearance made director Zach Schneider very satisfied, "Okay, very good. Very good, keep it... stuck! This one is over!"
It’s like that for Grammy’s songs. Zach thought the in-laws’ acting skills had improved.
"Mimi!"
The night in Paris is more exciting, watching shows, parties, parties, watching shows, today there is Gucci's spring and summer show, Song Ya has an endorsement mission, must be there, and the ex-wife is even more unlikely to be absent.
Unexpectedly, I met Halle in the show and Jennifer Connelly, who is like a good sister holding hands.
Taking advantage of Halle’s affectionate hug with his ex-wife, Song Ya frowned at Jennifer Connelly ruthlessly: “Didn’t the crew just start up?” The intention right now was to ask her how she came to France, and she should be shooting on the Canadian set now. mountain.
Originally, it cost more to postpone the startup. The big-breasted girl in front of me is beautiful, but I promised to gain weight before, and now I am slipping away...
He is not happy.
"do not you know?"
What attitude are you! Jennifer Connelly, who came in on excitement but was questioned for the first time, suppressed his depression, "Director Kubrick suddenly passed away in the UK. Both Nicole and Liang Tang have to deal with this matter first. The eye-opening ring is editing in Kubrick's hands. So... she is not here, and I have no filming."
Looking at Liulu and listening to all directions, Hallie helped to explain that the atmosphere was not right, "Jennifer and I both have endorsement tasks such as Revlon, come to fashion week to play, and shoot the cover by the way."
"Humph!"
When it comes to endorsements, the ex-wife’s ears are like being pierced, and she snorted coldly, perhaps thinking that the enemy’s enemy is a friend, but she became more affectionate to Jennifer Connelly, “Don’t pay attention to him, it’s the eye of the money, let’s go sit ...Where are your seats?"
"over there……"
The Paris Show is the most important stage for all brands. The off-white catwalk is very long and long, and it is above the ground to the knee position where people are sitting. Naturally, she and Song Ya can get the best position, with Halle and Jennifer. Connery was separated by four seats.
"Uh, sorry, Jennifer, I forgot, it was too busy to shoot mv recently." Song Ya is not an unreasonable person, touching his nose and apologizing behind the third girl.
In fact, he was dizzy with his ex-wife.
The big breasted girl turned around and squeezed a smile.
"Harvey?"
"Mr. Weinstein!"
Unexpectedly, the seats belonged to Harvey Weinstein, the new star actress Gwyneth Paltrow, and two other unknown actresses, who seemed to be Winnies Paltrow's best friends.
It’s almost the beginning. The audience seats on both sides of the runway are very dim. Song Ya and others suddenly appeared and the atmosphere was a little embarrassing, because Gwyneth Paltrow was dragged into her arms by Harvey when she was seated, and she lost her balance and sat down. When he reached Harvey's thigh, the fat pig was laughing triumphantly.
What do you mean? A trip to repay the favor of the queen? Gwyneth Paltrow stood up immediately when they saw them, three women and one man against three women and one man, all eight hypocritically did not see each other embracing and greeting each other.
"Haha aplus, did you come together?"
Harvey was very polite to himself, "Should we move?" Without mentioning what happened at the Vanity Fair dinner that day, he directly took Gwyneth Paltrow's arm, and the four shifted two seats. Halle and Jennifer Connelly can sit with themselves.
"Thanks, Harvey."
The king of awards has the joy of the king of awards, Song Ya did not bother them, and sat down when he was thankful.
The ex-wife and Halle were chatting, Jennifer Connelly was sitting at the far end, Song Ya was constantly harassing Gwyneth Paltrow's Harvey next to him, bored and looked left and right, and when they met, they took the initiative to say hello to him. Or people in the fashion circle who knew him could deal with it until Hayden sat behind him in the dark.
"Suge agreed." Hayden bit his ear excitedly.
"Well, don't talk here."
It’s easy to get Sugonite out, as long as he is willing to change the lawyer team. He still has some money and can afford it. Song Ya asks Kenneth to find someone to go to the prison to pass a message to Sugonite. The middleman is a gang lawyer. Barron, all old acquaintances of the former gd, have cooperated for many years.
As long as he wakes up the role played by Sugonite’s death row record’s parent company, he will definitely retaliate against the bragging father and others after he comes out. Bragging father will definitely be overwhelmed again. This year, he will almost be unable to cover the local challengers in New York. .
Song Ya didn't care about the rest, just fulfilled the promise to Gaudi.
At this time, the lights were dimmed, only the t-station was illuminated, and the scene was quiet.
At the center of the fashion industry storm, Gucci, who is precarious, doesn’t know if it can survive this year. Song Ya actually doesn’t understand any design language, but knows that the director Tom Ford has definitely devoted a lot of energy to the business war. This is nothing. Good sign.
The first opening was Gucci's high-end ready-to-wear line. The large proportion of tall and slender white models made Song Ya a little blind. He only recognized Carmen Keys and black supermodel Olucy who participated in the World Cup ysl show in the past year, and A new star, it seems to be called Gisele Bundchen, the swimsuit link is very eye-catching, and the proportion of the beautiful figure is very unconventional in the current fashion trend of models.
"Mr. Aplus."
The closing of the high-end ready-to-wear line was completed by supermodel liisawinkler, and then Tom Ford himself appeared, said nothing, and accepted the audience's applause.
The men's clothing line was behind, and Song Ya also had a task. Taking advantage of the chaos on the scene, he left and went backstage.
The backstage of the show was as always messy and crowded. The male models only wore trousers to change their outfits. Tom Ford yelled at the stylist and makeup artists, urging them to rush, and the tailor with pins in his hand knelt on the ground to make urgent changes. The waistline of a model's clothes has no sense of fire prevention. Someone should not smoke and do not work.
"Hahaha..."
The female models who had just finished the task laughed and ran back to the dressing room. Some men who didn’t know if they were **** or fake were unavoidably stretched out their hands to wipe oil, and they probably got used to it early on, but they giggled and wiped themselves. The oil came, deliberately pretending to be passing by and bumping his shoulder lightly, "hi, aplus." Then he started talking.
"Hello there."
I'm really not interested in the model Song Ya. The more I understand the industry, the less interested I will be in front of the supermodels who have opened the screen.
Olucy wanted to talk a little more because he was of African descent, but was driven away by Tom Ford, "Yours, aplus, try it, don't worry."
"No problem, you are busy with your Tom, leave me alone."
I was assigned a white suit and black trousers. I tried it out a long time ago. I really don’t have to worry about it. I didn’t have a task in all the previous links. As the spokesperson of the men’s clothing line and a guest on the show, I’ll be the last one to walk away after ten minutes. , Gucci does not have any high standards and strict requirements for its own steps.
It's annoying that some male models also come to harass...
The men's clothing line show soon began, and the backstage was immediately as busy as a fight, and the models went back and forth, hurriedly changing their outfits and returning to the stage.
Song Ya changed clothes and waited till the end. Tom Ford personally took the time and pushed him onto the stage after the last model. As soon as he appeared in the spotlight, there was a very warm cheers and applause, and some people whistled.
This kind of big show audience generally does not do this, but it is an exception for guests.
He grinned, took a crab step coolly, swaggered towards the end of the runway...
Just need to control the speed.
Ok?
When he walked a little and a half, he suddenly saw Charis and Perkinsley in the audience. Good fellow, are you chasing here? Or is it to accompany Harvey?
Why didn't you see it? Probably because they were seated at the far end diagonally...
Charis had a very upright attitude, grinning excitedly and flatteringly at herself and slapped her hands.
Not to be distracted, Song Ya followed her with a hand and blew a kiss back and continued on the show. The opposite **** acquaintances all blew kisses and gave one to Gwyneth Paltrow next to Harvey.
Passing by the ex-wife and the others, the ex-wife's eyes were filled with jealousy, Song Ya was not used to it, deliberately looked at Jennifer Connelly, covered her chest with her hand, and made a sorry mouth for her who was also sulking. .
"Don't be angry with him." Hallie also persuaded, "You know he is a workaholic, and he doesn't like other people to be lazy. It's all a misunderstanding, right?"
"I'm not angry."
After receiving an apology from the man on the runway, Jennifer Connelly was instantly out of anger, but was in a better mood. She said that she also laughed and looked at the back of the other person who had passed by, and then remembered to observe Mariah Carey.
His ex-wife does not suspect him.
Now that the upper circles of Hollywood are spreading gossip about men and the big global boss betting on who goes bankrupt first, Jennifer Connelly turns to worry about him.
The round trip was very fast, Song Ya had no distractions. Before returning to the starting point, Tom Ford appeared again. The two hugged each other, then hugged each other and made a small greeting again.
"Galiano! Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh..."
Watching shows, parties, parties, watching shows, the end of the show is a party, and when the final high-profile closing is over, a few people soon appeared at another large-scale gathering in the French fashion circle.
The ex-wife is not stupid. She chased Tom Ford and the others out. After getting the vague hint that she would not endorse without investing, she probably knew her position in the other's mind, so she turned the target of the strategy back to her old friend, the director of Dior. John Galliano.
He hugged Galliano, who he thought was a ‘best friend’, and cried.
Song Ya rolled his eyes, picked up the wine glass and touched Jennifer Connelly, "Aren't you angry with me?"
"I'm not that careful." Jennifer Connelly lowered his head and smiled.
"So... how did Director Scott deal with your role? Did he ask you to continue gaining weight?" Song Ya asked.
Jennifer Connery should have a physique that is easy to get fat. At first, I wanted to shrink my breasts, and naturally lose weight. I lost weight from the small round face when I was in the city, but now he has returned to the small round face, which is far from her fattest. There is still a long way to go.
"He said that he could be remedied by makeup, that is, the ruddy complexion of a fat woman, etc..."
She replied in evening clothes.
"Shall we sit there?" Hallie suggested.
"Ok."
Song Ya didn't bother to care about his ex-wife. Just when he found Zhang Xiaoyuan Table in a quieter place, the lingering Pai Kingsley appeared again, "Talk alone?"
"What else would you say besides these words?" Song Ya bothered her to death, shaking her face in front of Halle and Jennifer Connelly.
"Please here, just a little while."
Pai Kingsley begged very humblely.
"Wait a minute..."
Gentleman Song Ya leaned forward and the two women walked to a quiet place with Kingsley.
Charis was waiting, guessing so, "hi." The South African Diamond greeted Song Ya timidly, and then took the initiative to peck Song Ya in the face.
"What medicine are you selling?" Song Ya didn't understand at all.
"what?"
"What do you mean?"
"I want a chance. My giant gorilla Joe Yang has failed. Now the film is about to... Harvey is still harassing me. I need protection for the Cider House Rules project."
True or false, Charisy cried, "aplus, please."
"You know, Harvey is disgusting with women." Perkinsley helped.
"I voted for the Lengshan audition, but I was brushed off." Chalice added.
There is a problem, Song Ya is not a good liar. The two of them cooperated with you and said, "Don't lie." Song Ya interrupted displeasedly, "Don't say you don't know how to play in that circle of Harvey, Kings Ms. Lee."
Harvey, Quentin Tarantino, they all played and shared. For Harvey, it is not a problem for the woman who broke the relationship with him to continue to use it. Don't you know who they are? Now I have a pitiful look in front of me!
Besides, when you walked so simply and independently, what is it now?
"I do not have……"
"Don't say you didn't!" Song Ya stared at Kingsley coldly.
"Harvey and you, I'd rather come back to you..." Seeing that the more the conversation got more and more stiff, Charisy simply confessed and rushed over.
Super spare tire, am I? Song Ya pushed her away, turned and left without saying a word.
"Does he agree or refuse?" Pakinsley was not sure, looking at his back and asked.
"He's actually very soft-hearted, I know him." Charisy cried to her agent with a glimmer of hope: "I can't accept the anger when I just started..."
"Ugh!"
Pakinsley recalled the day of the Oscars, after seeing Harvey's coronation and enthronement, Charisy asked her for advice, "You think, Harvey is not aplus, Harvey What I like is conquest, and the conquest that is announced to the public is different from what you and aplus used to quietly before."
As a top agent of caa, she certainly knows how to play Harvey. She is also a woman and has some professional ethics bottom line. Even if she supports, she must be reminded of the consequences in advance.
"It's better to look back for aplus." Chalice hesitated again.
"Let's talk to both parties later, let's go to the Vanity Fair dinner."
After the two people walked through the red carpet of the Vanity Fair dinner, they just walked in, and they saw Harvey in front of the buffet table, in front of the reporters’ camera, holding Gwyneth Paltrow in his arms again, Winness Paltrow seemed to want to end it all as soon as possible. He kissed Harvey on the cheek in public, and Harvey laughed domineeringly before embracing her triumphantly.
Gwyneth Paltrow turned her head to look at Ben Affleck in a melancholy and awkward manner, and the two looked at him.
After seeing this scene, Charis retreats again. Gwyneth Paltrow has celebrity parents and Godfather Spielberg...
And myself...
"I heard Ashley Judd was complaining that Harvey let the Lord of the Rings crew take her role?" she asked Kingsley.
"Yes, Harvey is just like that. She can hold Mira Sorvino, Gwyneth Paltrow and the others with the little golden people, and can ruin the future of the disobedient Ashley Judd, so I said you You have to think about it, you don’t regret taking medicine."
Paikinsley said: "I can't get out after a few years of entering. The circle is very messy. Of course, the cider house law is a good project with extremely high gold content, and the hope for winning is really great..."
"what!"
Charis's mind was muddled, "There is a pirate here." Suddenly he heard the voice of Bronfman, the big boss of the world, and looked over with Paikinsley. I don't know why, he and his hands are in his pants pockets. The aplus paired up.
"This joy who grew up eating trash will go bankrupt sooner or later." Little Bronfman appeared to be talking to Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures, and was actually cursing aplus.
"Then let's make a bet, who will go first?" aplus responded flatly with unmatched confidence.
The people around him were shocked as soon as he said this. What was even more shocking was that the big boss of the world didn't make any response. He chuckled and left the fight, and went to socialize with the group of Harvey.
What is there to hesitate! Charis feels that she has been conquered again, and the scene that Harvey didn't dare to insert a word just now fell into her eyes! The fat pig is too awful in front of little Jon's dad!
Pakinsley felt the same as her. First, protect her stupidly forward from being seen by people from around the world, begging aplus to talk to her and be rejected, and then make a killer serial call. Finally, she felt that there was a problem with Lengshan’s audition, Pakins. Li found an excuse that Nicole Kidman took a leave of absence because of Kubrick's sudden death and delayed the progress of Lengshan's filming. He came over to apologize in person and took her directly to Paris!
"Let's look for another opportunity to add some makeup."
Paikinsley led her back to the party hall and saw from a distance that Aplus and his ex-wife had just finished their conversation with Dior Director John Galliano.
"Charis... Charis Theron, right?"
John Galliano turned his head and saw her, his eyes lit up, "American actor?"
"Yes, Mr. Galliano."
The top designer naturally has to lick it, Charisy packs up her mood and smiles sweetly, raises her hand to let the other party give a kiss.
"Ok……"
John Galliano had no other meaning in his eyes, and looked at her with pure appreciation without saying a word.
"What's the matter?" Charis was puzzled.
"Oh, that's it. Dior will release a new perfume this year, the True Self series, and we are looking for a spokesperson." John Galliano replied.
"Really?!" Charis looked at Pai Kingsley, and the two were overjoyed. This is Dior!
"Of course, uh... contact your agent."
"I am." Perkinsley pointed to himself.
"Oh, Ms. Kingsley, look at my memory." John Galliano, the agent of the Liangtang couple, also had the impression. "Anyway, you have some competitors, most of them are models, such as Carmen Keith... We'll talk more in detail at that time."
"Ok."
yes! Willows are bright! The two watched John Galliano's departure and embraced and celebrated.
Over there, Song Ya was arguing with his ex-wife again.
"The spokesperson needs the celebrity's own style of dress to not be a problem, what did you wear before? Honestly, according to Madonna's statement, don't you wear more clothes if you don't wear clothes? It's always so exposed."
Song Ya fights against John Galliano to endorse her, but she is also truthful, always telling her.
"You!" The ex-wife had a grudge with Madonna. After the divorce, no one took care of her. Madonna ridiculed her wearing clothes. This was her inverse scale. A heel was stamped on Song Ya's feet, and she walked away furiously.
"Oh!" Song Ya exclaimed bitterly.
"Let me tell you, he is a softhearted person." Charis was moved to see it from a distance.
"You grew up in the poor neighborhood of New York and you know how difficult it is to live there."
The ex-wife was revealed, and Song Ya remembered the time before the divorce. She was always noisy and annoying. The forest was good and warm. He returned to Halle and Jennifer Connelly.
The two women were talking about New York and complaining at the meeting. Halle said: "I was penniless and lived in a homeless home... I'm still a Miss America!"
"Isn't there still a suitcase? The clothes inside are quite expensive." Song Ya smiled and undressed her.
"That's for the audition." Hallie rolled her eyes.
"I remember that there are many artist mutual aid organizations in New York. Some well-wishers and even middle-class families would share the sofa in the living room at home, provide accommodation for artists who have no food and clothing, entertain them food, take a shower, and so on." Jennifer Connelly asked.
"Hehe, men are okay, women... will be harassed a lot." Hallie replied.
"Your family is much better than me and Hallie, and you became famous when you were young. You shouldn't have had a hard time for a few years, right?"
Song Ya asked.
"Aren't you?" Jennifer Connelly tilted his head and looked over, smiling.
"Hoho, Jennifer, you live in his hometown of Chicago South City, and it is estimated that in a few days you will be overpowered..." Hallie said.
"Not so, then..." Song Ya quickly interrupted, "Before I was fifteen..."
"Hi, is that okay?" Song Ya was about to brag about Nancheng's past, Charis came over again, and sat down opposite with a happy expression, "Harry, it's been a long time."
It’s really out of sight, and the mood changes too much, right? Dramatic...
"Long time no see." Hallie was puzzled.
"Humph!"
There are too many forests, UU reading www.uukānshu.com ex-wife appeared puffed, and sat down between Song Ya and Hallie, separating the two, "What are you talking about?"
"New York, hard days." Halle replied, "How about you, Mimi? I remember that your family was not very good before?"
"Hehe, me, okay?" The ex-wife rolled her eyes and recalled, "My mother is the chief of the opera house..."
"Didn't you say that you slept in the laundry room when you were young? A family." Song Ya is too lazy to care about his desire to survive now.
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'Snapped! Snapped! Snapped! ’
The ex-wife was furious, and was slapped a few more times on the arm, Song Ya was also beaten up and grabbed her hand with a smile.
At this time, the calf suddenly felt that something was being dappled by something, a woman's toe, he had experience.
Ok? Halle? Impossible. She couldn't stretch her legs across her ex-wife. Charis was sitting across from him and it was too far away. There was only Jennifer Connelly. Alas, the literary girl, it was so boring, he looked at each other with a smile while playing.
Jennifer Connelly was a little puzzled. This man is really scumbag, but after all, he is just his ex-wife...
She also remembered the confrontation between the other party and the big boss of Universal, her face couldn't help but feel a little fever, the red first bowed her head to avoid the look in her eyes, and then she boldly raised her eyebrows in response and looked at each other.
Hooked up under the table, expressing emotions on the table, "Huh!" The ex-wife, who was concentrating on domestic violence, skillfully used high heels with her hands and threw out her legs.
...
Song Ya didn't stand by anyway.
"what!"
Charis snorted and buried her head in tears.
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Text 1297 Chapter Medusa's Raft
Napoleon Bonaparte, wearing a purple-red velvet and a magnificent cloak, has already put on the crown. He raised the small crown with both hands high, and was about to put it on the head of Queen Josephine who was kneeling in front of him...
"card!"
Wu pointed to Anne Fletcher and called out, "Mimi, your steps should be more powerful."
"Oh."
Mariah Carey obediently agreed, the director Zac slapped and ordered a comeback, the staff rewinded **** accompaniment, ‘you need me, I don’t need you, the Grammys in Nine Mention Zero are shit! Song Ya’s rap sounded, and she and other female dancers lined up in a row before the coronation ceremony of Napoleon I, which occupied the entire wall, and twisted again.
This is the hardest part of all the dancing passages in her mv. Song Ya, who is standing behind the monitor and looking at her watch, is close to the agreed closing time.
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"At the time of the coronation, Napoleon refused to kneel down to the Pope Pius VII for the coronation, but took the crown and put it on himself. In order to avoid presenting this fact, the painter Louis Jacques David painstakingly chose the second half of the scene in which the emperor crowned the queen. , This not only highlights Napoleon’s central position on the screen, but does not embarrass Pius VII..."
The old curator of the Louvre quietly appeared behind him, “The woman sitting in the middle of the back is Napoleon’s mother. She refused to be there because she didn’t like Josephine, but was also drawn in by David. There is also the Emperor’s brother Joseph Po Napa was also made up later, because he was the father of Napoleon III."
"Thank you for your explanation, it's really an artistic gem..."
Song Ya asked politely: "Uh, we may not be able to finish it today. We need to postpone our departure for two hours, can we?"
"Your agent told me, no problem."
It may be the relationship between the shooting day on the last day, and the old curator became very talkative, "Your friends can also visit nearby."
"Friends? Oh."
Song Ya turned his head and saw Halle and Jennifer Connelly. Both women had visitor cards hanging on their necks. He followed Hayden and smiled at himself, "Thanks." He thanked the old curator.
"Happy." The old curator said a blessing in French and left.
"I see, you thought of this painting when you created this song, didn't you?" Jennifer Connelly asked in a low voice while admiring the painting.
"what?"
"The Grammy jury is not worthy of accepting your kneeling, not worthy of crowning you, only you have the right to put the crown on yourself."
Jennifer Connor spoke in a tone of admiration, but also proud that he could see through the metaphor of mv and lyrics.
"Um... uh."
Hey, this seems to be a point to stamp the young girl, "You know Jennifer well." Song Ya admitted shamelessly.
"Wow, that's it..." Hallie suddenly realized.
The two looked at each other and smiled.
"Ka! Mimi, you... No, you didn't jump right!"
Annie Fletcher over there was already on the verge of madness. She stopped again, and eagerly stepped forward to replace Mariah Carey, and personally demonstrated, "So, this way, left foot, right foot..."
"I jumped like this, um, um..."
Mariah Carey was very aggrieved and cried. She has actually worked very hard, but the foundation is really bad.
"You just clearly..."
"Annie!" Song Ya interrupted Anne Fletcher accusing her ex-wife loudly, "Don't worry, the museum has agreed to give us some more time, take your time."
"Really? Okay." Anne Fletcher breathed a sigh of relief, and it was too painful to teach dance idiots. "Then mimi, look at my steps carefully and pay attention..." I slowed down the rhythm a bit, moving one by one. Decompose the demo again.
"Aren't you going up?" Halle asked after a few people watched silently for a few minutes.
"There is no play for me in this part." Song Ya replied, feeling that Anne Fletcher was really boring to watch after slowing down the rhythm, "Well, let me take you to another hall to visit?"
"Can you?" Jennifer Connelly asked.
"It's okay, just treat this as your own home." Song Ya waved his hand aggressively and casually, "Let's go."
At this time, the Louvre was closed and not open to the public. Only the guards and staff of the museum were inside. The old curator should only open part of the halls in the nearby area, and Song Ya was able to enter.
Under the guidance of a staff member, the three of them walked slowly in the magnificent art hall, as if they had also been nurtured into art.
"gorgeous……"
Jennifer Connelly stopped in front of a painting and admired.
"This is a huge documentary painting. In the 19th century, the French Navy appointed a person who did not know how to sail as the captain of the Medusa. The boat escaped, leaving more than 150 passengers and crew. Only 15 people survived. Two more died after going ashore. This shipwreck aroused strong dissatisfaction among the French. The righteous painter Xili Kecong Starting from this real event, he created this world masterpiece: The Raft of Medusa..."
The staff will explain in due course.
"Beautiful? It's a bit gloomy..." Hallie said.
"This is the moment when the victims call for help on the raft. The color tone is indeed a bit gloomy and gloomy, but it can even show the shocking tragedy power. The advent of this masterpiece can be said to open up the artistic path of romanticism..."
After all, after reading Harvard and Yale, Jennifer Connelly took over and explained, “The painter Sirico should have been less than 30 years old. In order to paint a real scene, he visited surviving seamen, using carrion, dying people, and The jaundice patient was a model and it took eighteen months to complete the painting."
"Wow..." Hallie continued to admire.
"Miss Connery, have you studied this painting?" the staff asked.
"Yes, when I was studying at Harvard...I have been here many times." Jennifer Connelly replied, "I have always liked this painting."
Song Ya was also a little shocked by this painting. Someone on the raft was unwilling to give up and waved the fabric for help, some hopefully pointed to the distance, and seemed to tell his companions that the lifeboat was coming soon, and some people had fallen weakly on the raft. Unknown, some people gave up completely and sat in a daze on the boat waiting for the arrival of death.
The huge wave was approaching, and the sails were full of bulges, but the mast could not bear the wind to tip over, and the temporary raft made up of several plates was about to capsize.
It seems to have been taken back to the raft two hundred years ago, and everything is frozen when it is about to capsize.
"Ugh!"
He sighed secretly, remembering the conversation with his ex-wife after the party last night.
The ex-wife noticed that she had kicked Charis, but there was no accident at the time. She just got up and left the party in a huff. Song Ya scratched her head and chased after him and squeezed into the car. "There are so many feet under the table..."
She was not beaten again, she rolled her eyes, held back her tears, and turned to look out of the car window, "You started arguing with me again..."
"That's not your starting point, it's more than 300 million."
"Then you shouldn't talk back..."
"..." Unreasonable, "Okay, okay, my fault."
"I know, you will achieve the hype purpose after the mv filming and broadcasting, and then you don't need to make me happy anymore, right?" She sniffed and asked sadly, "You can start playing around again."
"No, you think too much...I'm not so profit-oriented."
Song Ya was a little ashamed of this. He knew himself very well and asked himself. As long as he made up his mind to coax his ex-wife, it would be okay to coax him happily. As for why he didn’t want to coax him suddenly? I don’t think about the forest yet, so why do you want the forest?
One is that it is really annoying to be quarreled, and the other is that I really feel that mv will be broadcast soon, and I don't want to feel wronged anymore and flatter women.
Just like with Shakira last year, the best hype period after the World Cup ended, and the romance contract just expired, so naturally...
Don't know how Shakira is now? Definitely hate me.
I really should hate it, ruthless and scumbag...
He felt that maintaining the forest was like the raft of Medusa in front of him. It could be overturned by the storm at any time. Everyone on the boat had their own attitudes and desires. It was impossible to save them all. Someone must be hurt, so he fell into despair and dying... …
"Is it very touching?"
Jennifer Connelly stared at the giant painting, his face was sad and compassionate, his side face thoughtfully, his heartstrings could not help being moved again, he could earn money, sing, rap, and dunk. When delicate, he hurts spring and autumn. His artistic savvy, when he is domineering, he dared to face to face the big boss of Global.
In short, the more I look, the more I like it! Why didn't you hook up earlier? Her face started to have a fever again, starry eyes.
"Yes, huh..." Song Ya packed up her mood and forced a smile, "I was almost depressed."
What a soulmate! "The first time I came here, I was shocked to tears by it," she said.
The staff waited aside with a smile, while Hallie blinked and looked back to study again. UU read www.uukanshu.com and curled his lips.
"Alright, let's go over there, two ladies."
Song Ya glanced slantingly. The two ladies were both wearing fashionable dresses today and were conservative, so the gentleman invited them to the next painting.
Ok? Slowly visiting, passing by the passage between the two exhibition halls here, I found that the waiter in front of the bathroom was nowhere to be seen.
Did the museum only arrange for guards near the mv shooting location?
Immediately after losing the melancholy, he began to think of a way, whispering to Hallie, making her giggle, and gradually squirting Jennifer Connelly with dishonest hands.
"Aplus took my friends to visit?" The old curator returned to the mv shooting scene.
"Yes." Hayden replied.
"Yeah." It's okay to stare at one of them. His ex-wife is here, and the old curator nodded in peace, and decided to find someone in person. The agreed time is approaching, and the cooperation will officially end. There is always a courtesy to chat. Sentence.
"Ok?"
Looking for it, it happened to see Aplus, Halle Berry, and Jennifer Connelly walking out of the bathroom door greasy and crooked. Jennifer Connelly saw him hiding behind aplus in embarrassment, while Halle was very big. Turn up the orchid finger and draw the hair to make it fluffy.
"Why didn't you stay with them?!" The old curator saw his assigned staff coming from afar and asked sternly.
"Huh? I went to them to get them explanation materials for the exhibits."
The staff, "They said they don't understand...it's okay, this is not in the exhibition hall, and the guards are all guarding them."
"Ho!"
The old curator and Aplus met with a mean smile, covered their chests with anger, and closed their eyes in pain.
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The first thousand two hundred and ninety-eight chapters of this guy still have shortcomings
‘Istillbelieve, somedayyouandme, willfindourselvesinloveagain...’
On April 1, the car cd played Mariah Carey’s isillbelieve, Mercedes-Benz was on the way to the airport. In her new song plus selection album released last year, this cover of Brenda's "Girlfriend" was unexpectedly loved by fans, and Sony Columbia Records simply planned to use it to hit the charts and release a single to make a fortune.
So she will rush back to play songs after the mv shooting is over.
The two leaned on one side of the car window, and the air was a little dull. Mariah Carey turned her head and saw her little ex-husband turning her palms over, staring in a daze.
"What are you thinking about?" she asked.
"It's nothing." Song Ya squeezed his thumb and index finger, and turned off the subject: "How did you talk with Lafayette?"
She ran to Chanel’s party the night before. Galeries Lafayette Karl Lagerfeld is the design director of Chanel, fendi and other big names, and has always had a good relationship with her.
"Just like that." She pouted, unhappy.
She is a big buyer, so the upper-class fashion circles are very polite to her, but wanting to get endorsements is another matter. Song Ya knows this very well, but now she doesn't want to say anything to hurt her.
The car was quiet again.
"Humph!"
She began to hum to her own song, "ihadadream! somedayyouandme, willfindourselvesinloveagain..."
I have a dream, you and I will fall in love again someday...
Song Ya listened to the lyrics while listening, and the corners of his mouth curled up slightly, "Look." His fingers pointed out the car window.
"What?" She was deceived and looked over, suddenly feeling cold in her neck, and lowered her head. It was a string of shiny, green diamonds and emerald necklaces, "huh..."
"The Colombian emeralds made by Van Cleef & Arpels in 1935, once belonged to a French socialite."
Song Ya helped her wear it, and explained as if offering a treasure: "The eleven emeralds total more than 75 carats, and the largest one is 18 carats in the middle."
"Um...huh..."
She pouted and played with it in love.
He personally sent his ex-wife, Zach Schneider, Anne Fletcher, and others on the plane. It will take some time for Zach to edit and produce apeshit's mv. Song Ya has no work to complete for the time being, but he still has to continue as scheduled. Make an excuse to stay in France for a while, in order to hide from the re-election meeting held by Daly a few days later.
Little Daly is very high-profile this time, convening large-scale political and business celebrities to help endorsements on the platform. Such unscrupulous display of power is for whom it is self-evident that the Chicago political arena is eager to come, and he can only use this method to talk to Little Daly and Peter. Ambiguous attitude, practicing Tai Chi.
"Boss, Linda and your personal lawyer left a message saying that the document is okay."
No job but a lot of things. After returning to the hotel, Hayden came to report on the recent progress. The "document" he said was naturally the real financial situation of defjam records given by Gaudi.
at last……
"Hehe, Gaodi is really reliable." Song Ya's hanging heart was completely let go, "There is only time left to make this document public."
"Ms. Sloan believes that in the IPO of Seagram Universal, the time period for the underwriters to allocate shares is the most appropriate." Hayden's excitement tone became more insidious, "Not only will it give them a head, it will also make Seagram Universal Group. Suspected of fraud on the back."
"Well, the question now is who releases this document in our best interests."
The most destructive way is to let this document be released by the institution in the short-selling report. It has to be a well-known and well-reputed institution in the short-selling speculation. However, Song Ya has no trustworthy relationship, not only does it not. , And the likes of Kar Ikan still have hatred. And if you do, the documents need to be handed over to the agency for review in advance, and there will be a gap in the middle. Faced with the majestic Bronfman family, the risk of being betrayed by the other party is extremely high.
China Policy is handed over to Underwood, so that through political relations, he will find the regulatory agency to throw out documents. Underwood’s risk of betrayal is much smaller, but that’s still the problem. The Bronfman family’s political relations are not vegetarian, and it’s funny if a middle-level affairs officer who has the real power of a regulatory agency stalks it and drags the best time to pass. Up.
Or simply cover this document and hand it over to the media when you want to launch it. For example, it can be displayed directly in the financial column. It is the simplest, rude and safest, but it is also tantamount to blatantly hard-working the Bronfman family. To bear the greater anger of the other party.
I have always been arrogant. Rumors of gambling bankruptcy with the neurotic rich three generations at the Vanity Fair dinner have been fermented in Hollywood, and it is not unacceptable to be simple and rude...
Song Ya looked out the window, lost in thought.
When the door was knocked, Hayden didn't bother him. He went to let the hotel waiter who was pushing the food delivery truck in, and set up the dining table himself. He put all the dishes warmed by the large and small metal plate covers one by one. Wake up, pay a tip to send the waiters away, and then go out by himself.
"Come in, Halle, Miss Connery."
A few minutes later, he smiled and led the guest inside.
"Thank you, Mr. Hayden."
Jennifer Connery is fully fired today, and the big low-cut evening dress releases her dazzling beauty. After entering the door, he elegantly smoothes the folds of the evening wear waist. Unfortunately, I didn’t see the master for the first time, only Hayden. Rubbing her hands to wait at the dining table, she held Harry again in confusion.
"No need...aplus?"
Halle was not compared to her either, Black Pearl's figure was more symmetrical, her waist was only half her thin, and the evening clothes on her body were even more economical.
Refusing Hayden to call someone, Hallie yelled and led her into the interior of the presidential suite.
Song Ya was still in a daze at this time. He put his arms on the sofa, and he was lying lazily on the sofa, holding a mobile phone in one hand, and looking out the window with his head tilted.
Quiet, confident, with a little sadness and a little boredom, the warm noon sun of Paris sprinkled on his handsome face, which was slightly lighter than Halle's complexion, showing a light mixed with wheat and gold.
Jennifer Connelly fell in love with this picture for an instant, and with the advantages of the other party summarized before, everything hit her literary heart in just the right way. Oh! Too perfect, how can there be a perfect man!
"Oh, Halle, Jennifer."
Song Ya realized that the two guests had already arrived, "Sit down first, wait a while, and you will be fine soon." He turned his head to look at the two women, smiles appeared in the corners of his eyes, and he looked up and admired him without a hint of evil spirits. "Hayden." Called Hayden again.
Are you really tired? The voice is low, revealing three-point melancholy and three-point fatigue, but it is so magnetic...
Jennifer Connery's mind began to reverberate with the love song melody sung by the other party. She couldn't afford to be underestimated. She is almost 30 years old. Now she doesn't like the previous style of chasing her flattery, flattering, and licking, crazy. Self strategy.
"Ok."
The lady agreed, and then obediently and Hallie went to the front of the dining table and sat down and waited.
"Uh, Desore from Gucci just called me to meet with Mr. Pino, the boss of the PPR Group, what do you think?" Song Ya was unsure of his idea, just finished the phone call, and was indeed worried about the invitation.
The conversation in the room came out faintly, her ears were always good, and she was eavesdropping while chatting with Hallie about work related to the cover of fashion magazines and so on.
"Privately..." Hayden asked.
"No, they didn't say." Song Ya replied.
Do you still need to entangle if you meet in secret? Now ppr and lvmh are vying for Gucci, and both sides are bayonet. Although they are the spokesperson of Gucci, there is no need to offend lvmh. Lvmh has much more energy in the fashion industry.
"Then I will call Desoret again to confirm?"
"Well, is there anything I don't know?"
"No? It stands to reason that Desore and Tom Ford used the reason that lvmh rejected a wholly-owned acquisition to activate the anti-malicious takeover clause. Now that they have introduced PPR, then PPR must also conduct a wholly-owned acquisition, otherwise Lvmh will not do it. "
Hayden replied: "Now lvmh is still holding the diluted 20% of Gucci shares, and it is not easy to work with PPR."
"The outcome is unpredictable ah?"
Song Ya smiled, "Don't care about this, let's eat first."
Already participating in the fight against the capital group behind the big fashion brands? It's ridiculous, but these female stars of their own are still fighting for the big and small endorsement contracts of the brands under lvmh and ppr, and they are trying their best to bite each other...
[Reading benefits] Pay attention to the public.. [Book Friends Base Camp], and get cash/points for reading books every day!
Hearing the closer and closer footsteps, Jennifer Connelly immediately adjusted her sitting posture to make it more upright, and a trace of tension rose in her heart, who was rich in love history.
"Harry, Jennifer, I'm sorry, I'm very sorry, I've been waiting for a long time."
Gentleman Song Ya apologized, leaned over to meet the two women, and then sat down on the top of the long table among them, "Oh, no way, it's too busy." He sighed.
"It's okay." The lady continued.
"What are you doing with some of these? I'm all hungry. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" Halle Lala complained, pointing to a table full of metal lids.
"The sense of ritual hehe."
Song Ya Yuguang swallowed at the big breasted girl, secretly swallowing, "Would you like another candlelight? Hayden, draw the curtains..."
"Don't, it's weird." Hallie refused.
"It's up to you." Song Ya poured wine to the two women.
Hayden happily opened the lids one by one, and served after busy.
"Thank you." Jennifer Connelly clinked glasses with the man gracefully, and was suddenly hit by a scent of steak and cheese. He lowered his head and saw that in front of him was a beautifully plated large cheese steak.
She is a bit greedy and embarrassed, such a high-calorie food...
I have a physique that is easy to gain weight. I was originally dealing with things in the process of increasing weight for Lengshan's character...
While hesitating, I suddenly found that the salad on Halle’s plate and the healthy chicken dishes on the aplus plate.
"What?" Halle's fork rolled up the leaf and put it in her mouth.
"It's nothing..." As long as she has a strong willpower when it comes to her figure, she decides to cut two small pieces of entertainment and entertainment.
"Don't like to eat?" Aplus seemed to have noticed that he didn't use his knife very much.
"Fortunately..."
"I remember you were adding weight to the character? So let the hotel prepare this."
"Uh, uh..." She was embarrassed to confess, could it be said that the promise at the time was just for the role? "It's ok……"
"Then for the sake of art, finish it, Jennifer." The man said lightly in an imperative tone, his eyes suddenly becoming cold, harsh, and domineering, and he looked at him directly.
Well, this guy still has shortcomings.
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The first thousand two hundred and ninety-nine chapters in Paris on two days
"Jenny! Jenny!"
Once the perfect impression is shattered, the shortcomings are rapidly magnified, ‘don’t eat so much weight? ’‘We’ll just watch you eat. ‘‘What about breaking through the image and devoting myself to art?’ ’’No, I have to finish it today! ’Aplus suddenly launched a trouble, first seduce them with good faith, then take a stand, and finally, use a strong to almost paternalistic tone to command and force themselves to eat, just like the French cruelly feeding the geese in an attempt to obtain fat foie gras.
It turns out that the "foie gras" in aplus's mind is not itself, but the Cold Mountain project.
Such an early premeditated intention is simply a humiliation. Jennifer Connelly was mad with anger. He has been beautiful for twenty years and elegant for twenty years. Except for my dad, no man has treated himself so excessively, and his predecessor is nothing more than a scumbag. I just want to eat some soft rice...
Pay attention to the public account: book friends base camp, pay attention to send cash and coins!
Fortunately, the hotel’s French meal only had three dishes. She resisted the urge to throw things away and gradually killed off a cheese steak, a red wine foie gras, and she was calculating the calories to stare at the dessert on the delicate plate in front of her: crispy. Peeled apple side with ice cream.
The dishes served by the three-billionaire are natural in color, flavor, and flavor, but the portion is too big. She definitely told the chef to do it on purpose. She doesn’t know why her **** is still humblely stuck to the chair, perhaps to assist in the delivery. Going down to the food and drinking too much alcohol?
Halle ate less but also drank a lot. She slapped her slap on the opposite side without empathy, drunk and called her nickname ‘Jenny! Jenny! ’’S cheering up.
Anyway, she now turned to bet, took a spoon and viciously dug a large piece of food into her mouth, tears rolling in her eyes.
The strong aroma of apple mixed with slightly brandy spreads out on the taste buds. The French will add a lot of sugar to this dish, an absolute calorie bomb, and the meringue is very crispy and delicious.
"belch……"
She suddenly burped loudly and unconsciously, "Hahaha!" The two dog men and women who were dining at the same table immediately laughed frantically, regardless of their feelings.
Lady Fan couldn't keep it any longer. She was angry and ashamed, wiped her mouth with a napkin, and touched her round belly under the dining table with the other hand, wishing to get under the table.
Harry laughed so hard that she seemed unable to restrain herself, she simply sat on aplus's lap, bit her ears, looked at herself, and then wrapped her neck around the man's neck and continued to bite her ears, silly, just saying "look at her" or something like that.
"Sure."
Aplus showed a posture that the owner was very kind, and his eyes became more and more unconcealed. He stretched out his hand and pinched his red cheeks and trembled, like he was treating a pet.
"Leave me alone!" She was furious, shouting away the other's dirty hands, digging a large spoonful, and concentrating on eating.
Unexpectedly, these two guys really didn’t care. First, I talked a few words about the editing, setting, and awarding of the movie "Miracle" starring Halle, which has been closed. After a while, some voices came from my ears. Gradually, the two were panting and pleading with each other, and finally they just went directly to the dining table in front of them...
This couple of dogs!
Hallie's head was next to her dinner plate, and she watched herself laughing at first, but soon stopped laughing, sucking her thumb and tilting her head to the other side.
"I'm done!"
Without squinting her eyes, she shook the last ice cream on the plate, "Goodbye!" Turning to leave the table, her hand was accurately grasped, "You let me go!"
But it was useless. The man was so strong that he brutally and domineeringly pulled himself into his arms, "Um!"
"Nicole and I were both shocked. When we heard the news, we couldn't believe it was true. When we met with Director Kubrick for the last time, he looked pretty good..."
In the TV screen in the bedroom, the couple’s affectionate fingers are tightly clasped, and both sides reveal sadness on the interview show to talk about the legendary director Kubrick, who has just died of a heart attack a few days ago, and the couple starred in an eye-opening Ring is editing in Kubrick's hands.
"Will Open Eyes Be Released as Scheduled?"
After several rounds of dialogue, the host asked, "Is the editing completed?"
"Most of them should have been completed, and there may be some shots that need to be re-shot, such and that kind of problems... We still don't know yet, and we are not in the mood to ask about these for the time being. Everything will be notified, just like you."
Mainly Liangtang is answering. The performance of the couple is perfect. Now they have opened their eyes and become the last Kubrick who has photographed handed down works such as The Shining, Dr. Strange Ai, 2001 Space Odyssey, Clockwork Orange, Full Metal Shell, etc. It's a posthumous work. As long as the publisher Warner puts it on the big screen during the year, next year's awards season will definitely be a hurricane-level competitor.
But Song Ya is not happy. Nicole Kidman has asked for leave from the Lengshan crew using the excuse of urgent public relations. Many actors and actresses are waiting for her to resume work. The start-up has been delayed for nearly a month. Schedule issue...
Annoying, but there is no way. This kind of unexpected situation occurs. The producer of Lengshan’s a+ Film Studio, Touchstone Films and Glass Films must be reasonable. Song Ya changed the channel and turned his attention back. The two big beauties who are sleeping beside Haitang in spring.
Jennifer Connelly is so wonderful, he can't put it down, and he is more and more addicted.
'boom! boom! ’
A documentary on animal protection is being shown on TV. Hunters are brutally killing cute white rabbits one by one with a single-barreled shotgun.
"I asked Halle that aplus and her will go to Christie's auction center today."
In another hotel in Paris, Charis finally made a cheeky call to Hallie, who hadn't been in contact for a long time. After receiving the message, she happily told her agent, Pai Kingsley.
"Will Jennifer Connelly go?" asked Paikinsley.
"I don't know, Harry didn't say."
"Oh." Perkinsley continued to concentrate on packing his luggage, "Give it up, Charis, you shouldn't seduce in front of his ex-wife at the dinner that day... What do you think? Forget it, tell me Are you going back to the U.S. together?"
"Go back? We still have a chance to see him today..."
"No chance for a silly girl!"
Pakinsley interrupted impatiently, "I've inquired, John Galliano never received aplus request. He just saw you that day out of appreciation and invited you to compete for the endorsement of the true perfume. Similar invitations to Dior have been sent to many actresses and models! Aplus’s character is very familiar to you and me. He shows that he doesn’t want to talk to you, and his agent Hayden doesn’t answer my phone anymore. In short, we are hated!"
"Fortunately, you still have options..." She finally persuaded: "Leave Paris, the Space Alien will be turned on soon. Talk to Harvey. The cider house rule audition seems to be coming soon."
"I'll stay in Paris for two more days, you should go back first." Charisy replied firmly.
"It's up to you. I'm sorry I can't stay here and continue to accompany you. Jingtang and Nicole need me very much now."
Perkinsley picked up the trolley case and waited for a while. Seeing that Charles didn't mean to send herself out, he hurried away.
"Humph!"
At the sound of the door closing, Charisy's face instantly became cold, and she recalled that night.
The rumors are true. Mariah Carey is really a domestic violence girl. The kick she kicked is very cruel. She still has a piece of green on her leg. I don’t know how Aplus had tolerated her before. The divorce still cost her tens of millions, and the will is also Left most of their property to their children...
"Ah!" she whispered after that. The atmosphere was extremely embarrassing. Mariah Carey didn't go crazy anymore, but ran away angrily. "Mimi!" Aplus immediately got up and licked his ex-wife.
Really partial. I remember that when he gave birth to Jon in South Africa, he also said that he couldn't come because of Mariah Carey's premature delivery.
Halle and Jennifer Connery seemed to have guessed it too. Halle tilted her head to look at her kicked leg under the table, and then looked at Jennifer Connelly. The two **** snuggled up and smirked.
At that time, I was so embarrassed that I wanted to find a seam to get in. I was excited...
Pai Kingsley, who had drove him over before, suddenly disappeared, and could only bear it alone.
"Sorry, I'll go to the bathroom."
She could only force herself to find an excuse to escape and leave, UU read www.uukanshu.com and then...
Looking around, I happened to hear that Paikinsley was hiding on the phone.
"Nicole, guess who I saw next to Aplus? Jennifer Connelly!"
"Yes, that **** definitely came to aplus to sue. You haven't filmed a scene of Lengshan yet? Be vigilant! She was also a competing heroine from the beginning..."
"Well, I asked Charis to go and stare at aplus."
"I know, I know the niche of Chalice... Don't worry, the focus of my work will always be you. You will pick all the resources first, I promise."
She heard this figure sway slightly, and her heart was regretful and angry. Pai Kingsley might think that she would not come back so soon, and did not notice that she was approaching, "Okay, that's it? Now you and Liangtang want to Unity Nicole..."
She hurriedly left quietly and forbearingly, and now sent Kingsley to say nothing, even with the previous...
Damn it! Without her brainwashing, maybe it wouldn't be like this with aplus! How much did she coerce little Jon's father on her own!
I'm so stupid! Really...
Havin is a fat pig? Go to hell!
Just when she left, she called a loyal and fat attendant and went straight to the Christie's Auction Center on the Champs Elysées.
"Charis."
Of course, when Hallie received her call, Song Ya knew it and agreed, deliberately, and decided to speak thoroughly this time, a little bit harder, it's overwhelming, it's too annoying, "You..."
"I'm going to fire Pai Kingsley."
With an unusually firm gaze and seemingly not quite right, Charisy gritted her teeth and said the first words of the meeting.
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"Tsk."
Charis has obviously practiced and explained the cause and effect clearly in a short time. She said that Kingsley relied on two people and the relationship to make money from it. It lied to her and lied to her. Some of them were hypothetical, and some of them should be real. For example, After seeing Jennifer Connelly appearing next to him, Paikinsley immediately began to be vigilant for the role of the actress Nicole Kidman as the heroine of the Cold Mountain.
Song Ya smacked his lips in embarrassment, and glanced at Hallie in the distance.
In terms of the heart, Charis was so determined and resolute at the beginning. If the giant gorilla Joe Yang hadn't been caught by Harvey, she would definitely not want to come back, and she didn't have much'resources' at hand.
During the coma, the frequency of apocalypse was significantly reduced after saving a large number of them, and I promised to Hallie that after she had taken the shadow, although it was a half-joking in the bed, he didn't want to break his words.
When the miracle was filmed, I asked the director Spike Lee. Spike Lee frankly said that Halle’s chance of getting an Oscar is extremely slim. On the contrary, the probability of being a male one male two is much higher. Next year’s awards season will have Kubrick’s posthumous eyes wide open The existence of King Harvey...
Now there is only the Requiem of Dreams in the award-winning film at hand, but the original starring is Jennifer Connelly, who changed the world line by himself, Jennifer Connelly did not shrink his chest, so now the richer body type should not be able to play the dream. The female protagonist of the worm in the Requiem, then Halle can be on top, the street female worm who played in the jungle fever when Hallie debuted...
The Wolf of Wall Street and Burst Drummer are all men's shows.
The most suitable South African diamond may be only fifty shades of gray. The first clip seems to be the apocalypse when playing games with her, and the other is the heroine of the wolf of Wall Street.
They all need to be exposed, but she should not resist, she has exposed the devil's spokesperson and giant ape Choyangli.
For the Blade Warrior project to be launched in the second half of the year, the producer A+ Film Studio and KM Pictures decided to shoot two and three together. Halle’s heroine replaces the position of the original male in the second drama, which is similar to Batman Liafo. The role of a housekeeper, because her role in the first film is a scientist.
But in the first part of Blade Warrior, she let Charisy make a cameo, leaving her tail set by the elder of the vampire council. At that time, she said that the second part gave a greater chance. Later, she left herself and was shot again, and it was gone. That's it.
It is no longer possible to go to Riga for an important role, and she can’t be satisfied with her small role...
It is impossible for him to replace Hallie with Charis, the appointments are all signed, and Hallie's status in his heart is much higher than her.
The nearly 1.8-meter-long big white girl complained pitifully in front of her, pleased her, her makeup was crying, "Let’s get some makeup done first, there are so many people here."
It’s normal for stars to appear in Paris before and after fashion week, but now the fashion week is over, it’s still early in Cannes next month, and Christie’s is not in the lively spring season. The sudden appearance of American actresses will be chased by paparazzi. The target, especially the white actress who appeared around him, so I dare not bring Jennifer Connelly today.
For the French media, his control is still very poor.
But maybe the situation will change after today...
It depends.
"Yeah." Chalice obediently took the fat attendant to the bathroom to touch up her makeup.
At this moment Hayden came out of the elevator and gestured far away with a serious expression.
Business matters, Song Ya temporarily sent Jon's mother away, "Harry." He beckoned to Harry to come over, "Help me stabilize her first."
"Ok."
Halle nodded cleverly and followed up to the bathroom. She was always caring.
"Boss, Pino and his son are here today." Hayden came over and whispered.
"Well, lead the way."
The Pinot family of PPR is Christie’s shareholder, and possibly the largest individual shareholder. Song Ya followed Hayden into the elevator of the Christie’s auction center.
"Uh..." Hayden hesitated for a while, then reminded him in the elevator: "Mr. Pino may have a personality similar to that of Bronfman."
This is to remind myself to be careful not to offend another super son brother. The Pino family is much more influential in France than the Bronfman family in North America.
Hayden has also improved...
And the ‘skills’ points are centered on his personal life, preferences and career, making it more and more convenient. "OK, rest assured." Song Ya patted him on the shoulder with satisfaction, and walked out of the elevator together.
PPR and LVMH fought hastily and fiercely in the French civil war surrounding the Italian brand Gucci. The two parties may not have expected this result in advance. Both companies may be convicted or even bankrupt. France, the Netherlands, Italy and other related countries The government was alarmed.
LVMH boss Arnault accused PPR of doing insider trading with Gucci’s management. This is likely to be true. LVMH’s own **** is not clean. Before secretly raising up to 34% of Gucci’s shares, it suddenly took off. But according to this On the side of the securities law, more than 5% of the securities law needs to be reported. LVMH does not. A large number of shares are obtained through cooperation with banks and the use of gambling agreements to allow banks to help drill regulatory loopholes to sweep goods from the secondary market.
"Hello, APLUS."
"Hello."
Song Ya entered the office and shook hands with Pino and his son respectively. This time they learned well and didn't do extra actions at all to say extra words, for fear that no matter how wrong they were, they would unreasonably stimulate a super rich three generations.
Similar to the Bronfman family, the first generation of Pinault was a French timber merchant. Old Pinault expanded it into a fashion luxury giant, while Pinault was ambitiously engaged in chain retail, mail order, and the Internet industry. A few years younger than the little Bronfman, the same personable, but it feels sharper and more aggressive.
This is a secret meeting in private. The purpose of the father and son Pino is very simple, to find money.
"We need partners to prepare for the wholly-owned acquisition of Gucci. Are you interested in participating in APLUS?" Pinot Noir is currently the CEO of FNAC, a chain retailer under PPR.
"I don't have the capital to enter this game..." Song Ya smiled and turned away.
"This is also good for your business. The opportunity is rare." Pino began to lobby: "I remember that your Grey Goose vodka and French tricolor vodka failed in the competition in the U.S. market. The reason is the failure of style. Are you right? If you have our help, that situation can't happen. We are PPR and own Paris Spring, YSL..."
"Yves Saint Laurent?" Song Ya was taken aback. YSL just made a splash at the World Cup in France last year, and its brand awareness has expanded to the world.
"Yes, this year we also won YSL, the next one is Gucci, we are determined to win."
Even the accent is very similar to the little Bronfman, but it seems that little Pino talks more realistically.
Old Pino smiled and watched the two talk about business, and did not speak most of the time, occasionally interjecting a sentence or two.
"What about people?"
Halle has stabilized Charis. Two American actresses entered the auction hall under the hospitality of Christie’s staff. One gave a bidding card with numbers. Today there is only a small-scale auction, and there are no jewels and celebrities in the hall. In the crowded scene, most of the bidders are men, and the clothes are only medium to upper level. A small number of bidders are even called sloppy, with messy hair, and they come in jackets.
"Who pays if he isn't there?"
The audience turned around and paid attention to the two of them. Hallie couldn't see Song Ya and Hayden, took a sign and found a back seat and sat down and began to mutter...
Charis was in a trance and didn't pick up her mind. She felt like a prisoner waiting for trial. How did she make it like this? She blames herself.
Waiting on the left and right without waiting for the news from APLUS or even Hayden, Hallie next to him started to raise the placard frequently.
Under the recommendation, [app] is really good, it is worth installing, after all, you can cache books and read them offline!
"Fifteen thousand euros, is there a price increase of fifteen thousand euros? Fifteen thousand euros at a time!"
"Twice, three times, well congratulations to Ms. Halle Berry!"
The audience looked back at the two again, applauded and whispered, but they were all considered demeanor.
"How much did APLUS pay you for the sequel of Blade Warrior?" Charis asked.
"Oh, how much... the price of friendship, or add two parts together." Hallie pouted, sighing hypocritically, not wanting to answer the specific number, twelve million dollars plus a small amount, the two parts can be compressed together. Schedule, keep a low profile, and say it for fear of irritating the other party.
There is also a huge profit from the stocks pointed by APLUS, she is definitely one of the hidden rich women in Hollywood now.
"By the way, what are you doing here?" Charis asked.
"Oh, he's here to visit Mr. Pinault." Halle replied.
"Who?"
"It's the boss here, and Printemps department store."
"This? Christie's?"
"Yeah." Hallie took another lot while she was talking, and what she liked was nothing more than jewellery.
"Is there any trust in this kind of place?" Chalice's fat attendant reminded.
"Yes?" Halle blinked and looked at the hall entrance again.
"In this way, how about our PPR selling you some shares in a timber company?"
Both Pino and his son knew that Song Ya had a large amount of cash in his hands, and they took turns to fight for it and refused to let it go. "That was the company we started, and the rate of return on capital was very stable."
Timber... You can't figure it out. You shouldn't think of me as a nouveau riche from the United States. Song Ya shook his head and deliberately bargained, "I'm more interested in this place, Christie's."
Little Pino couldn't help laughing when he heard this, "It's different here. Christie's belongs to the family and has nothing to do with PPR Group." Old Pino explained.
"Oh, sorry, then...what about the LaRedoute website?"
The father and son shook their heads at the same time. Internet concept stocks are popular all over the world. Selling shares in Le Dute website is equivalent to giving money to others.
The other Song Ya is not interested, and it is not himself who is short of money.
Three billion won 42% of Gucci, but the remaining 58% could not be at this price. If PPR had to acquire Gucci in its entirety, how could it win the percentage in LVMH's hands? Twenty is a very big problem. LVMH can also initiate anti-malicious takeover clauses, because Gucci’s management has used this trick against them before.
The French Civil War went from an encounter to a trench war. It is impossible for the Pino and his sons to pin their hopes on a star of American hybrids.
The atmosphere of the conversation fell into a swamp, and the two fathers and sons mentioned some PPR companies that Song Ya had never heard of. How about feeling burdened? Naturally, we can't agree.
Song Ya didn't want to invest money in Europe where the political-business relationship is not strong, unless it is an established auction company with great hidden influence like Christie's, or an Internet concept stock whose stock price continues to skyrocket.
At this point, I believe that Pino and his sons can't satisfy themselves either.
So in the end, both sides found nothing. When Pino was watching his watch, Song Ya said goodbye immediately.
"Here!" Halle kicked and rushed over in high heels.
Song Ya glanced at the 70,000 euro bill and rolled his eyes, "You go and do it." He handed it to Hayden.
"APLUS..." Charisy held Hallie timidly like a daughter-in-law, calling out her name.
Song Ya smacked his lips again, scratching his head and thinking for a while, "Well, you must do something for me first."
"Say!" Charisy was overjoyed and nodded hurriedly.
"Persuade Fergie to also get out of Kingsley's control." Song Ya pointed at her, "Come to me again after doing this."
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Fergie’s long contract is about to expire. She hates the Copycat and the Beverly Hills mansion that she gave to Mira, but Song Ya still reluctant to leave the money printing machine she built, and plans to match her up in the future. Enter the Black Eyed Peas and return to the Apocalypse World Line...
With Kingsley by her side, even if she doesn't leave then, she will hit herself severely. The old woman would abet Fergie to make trouble every time.
Just to let Charis think of a way, Fergie and her are under the banner of Pai Kingsley, and the relationship is pretty good, and she shouldn't be wary of her.
"what sound?"
Was awakened in Xue Linfen’s RV, Song Ya saw her and Natasha Kinsky leaning together naked in front of the window, opened the curtain and peeked out, "Hush!" Xue Linfen looked back and compared. Follow the food to indicate the intention.
"Natasha! Natasha!?"
He was also curious to see in the past, it turned out to be Quincy Jones! An old man in a high-end suit with a fancy pocket square on his chest and a large bouquet of roses in his hand was knocking on the door of Natasha Kinsky’s RV, begging, "Sorry, Natasha, I was not good last time. I shouldn’t do it...give another chance to chat, okay? Just once! Open the door, Natasha!"
"Hehe, this old thing." Song Ya tilted his mouth in amusement.
The Cold Mountain plot is a three-line emotional drama where the male and female protagonists separate and meet again. The female protagonist encounters various situations in the world when she stays at her home in the south. What the protagonist sees and hears on the way to war and escape. The male main line, including war scenes, is basically in Ireland Filming on location, Xue Linfen and other producers are staring at this side, and Natasha Kinski is also here as the young woman who the male protagonist Lu meets.
The Canadian female lead came back to the crew with Nicole Kidman’s falsehood and restarted. Almost all of the female second roles played by Jennifer Connelly were with Nicole Kidman’s female one, so she was He has also left France and returned to Canada.
On Halle’s side, Spike Lee has completed the editing of the movie miracle. First, he intends to submit for review at the Cannes Film Festival. Spike Lee is sought after in Europe than in the United States, and Halle will also cooperate with the relevant work.
Song Ya had no interest in being alone in France, so he came to Ireland.
Unexpectedly, it was almost blocked by Quincy Jones.
"Just ignore him."
Natasha Kinsky left the old man behind 800 years ago, took out her mobile phone, and quietly called her assistant to come and rescue her, "Oh!" She suddenly whispered, and hurriedly covered her mouth, and started a little bit on her forehead. Intimate contact with the curtains.
"Ms. Kinsky is not here." Her assistant came quickly.
"Where did she go?"
"Uh, I seem to have gone to a Canadian studio."
"Oh, so... don't say a word." The old man grumbled and left, leaving Xiao Suo's back.
Then go to Canada. It just happened that Daly's re-election campaign was just over. Song Ya didn't want to go back to Chicago so soon as if he was deliberately hiding. It would be nice to travel around Canada for a few more days.
He also missed his beloved 14-inch cream cake a little bit, and he was a little addicted as if he didn't see it in a day, as if after three autumns.
'I know that dark clouds will cover me, I know that my road ahead is rugged, but the golden fields show up in front of me, and my tired eyes will no longer cry. I want to go home to see my father, I want to go home, no more Wandering...'
The Cold Mountain studio in Canada is located next to a local ski resort. Some of the retro buildings will be reserved for resort hotel groups that own the ski resort, saving the crew some costs.
Currently filming an indoor scene. A troubadour is singing. Nicole Kidman and Jennifer Connelly sit on the floor and listen in silence. The time in the play is Christmas. This is a rare joyous time for everyone who has fallen into a difficult life after the war. , The two had an emotional exchange scene with no lines.
Basically, the second country girl played by Jennifer Connery stared at the rich girl Nicole Kidman's gold bracelet. Nicole Kidman generously separated one after she noticed it, and took the initiative to put it on her hand, expressing it with this small gesture The development of the relationship between girlfriends, more trust, and mutual dependence.
This bitch, knowing that I ran eye-opening public relations to ask for leave and went to Paris to find APLUS to file a complaint? Humph, after reading Harvard and Yale, you know how to play scheming ah? Want to grab the protagonist? Maybe you got into the bed of a big Nger investor? See my old lady not steal your play!
The messy blond hair and patchwork costumes show that she is in a difficult position, but Nicole Kidman, who still has delicate makeup on her face, is madly complaining to Jennifer Connelly. They are all Hollywood actresses who have been famous for many years, and they are all intended to perform awards. , Who doesn't know who? Either you die or I live! She swears that all opponents' scenes will overshadow the other's light.
In the singing of the actor, I felt that the shape was more sloppy, and the ‘country girl’ Jennifer Connelly, who was made chubby by the makeup artist and had a double chin, played with the three gold bracelets on her wrist for a while.
Nicole Kidman immediately began to make the best of what he had learned in his life. He glanced at the other person and showed that he was aware of the other person's psychology with a micro expression. Then he hesitated a little, and then took the initiative to untie a bracelet and catch Jennifer Connelly's I pulled my hand over, helped put it on, and then looked at the singer again like a trivial thing, listened to the song, appreciated the sound of the song, and missed the boyfriend on the battlefield and the current hard living environment. It became more sentimental.
The actions and expressions are broken down very finely, and they are matched with all kinds of styles.
Jennifer Connelly looked back, and the two acted to look at each other as they knew it.
"card!"
Director Tony Scott cried out impatiently, "Jenny! How many times have I said it!? Nicole is a down-and-out rich lady, she is full of emotions, delicate, and sentimental! And you are just a rough country girl, and you don’t need an expression. So complicated, vivid, and stupid! Just be stupid!"
"Sorry, Director Scott..." Jennifer Connery apologized weakly.
Sure enough, not convinced, want to go crazy? Oh, deserve it! Nicole Kidmanu turned away, curled his lips, trying his best not to laugh on the spot.
"It's okay, everything has just begun, take it slow, there is still time... come here first today!"
Tony Scott felt that this was not enough. He had to hurry up and give Jennifer Connery a small stove to talk about it. Otherwise, it would be too much to eat NG all the way, and the progress would have been delayed a lot.
The two actresses are girlfriends in the play. They don't say a word outside the play, and they don't even bother to exchange their eyes. They stand up when they are ordered off work, and they have a bunch of assistants and service staff serving their separate ways.
"APLUS is here." At this time, the scene reminded Tony Scott.
"Ok."
Tony Scott turned around and found APLUS, who was shrinking in the dark behind, shook hands, chatted a few words about the crew, and agreed to the invitation to dinner in the evening. APLUS has always been very polite to himself and never interfered with his creation. satisfaction.
Just be careful when you wait for the film to be sent for editing, and don't repeat the mistakes of your brother, he thought in his heart.
Entering the long-term rental lounge of the crew at the ski resort, Nicole Kidman and Jennifer Connelly next door gave each other a meaningful look, and then they were surrounded by each other.
"That Australian native girl!"
When Jennifer Connelly entered the door, he lost his temper and quickly took off the sloppy costume, sitting in front of the makeup mirror incompetent and furious.
"Mr. APLUS made an appointment for dinner." The assistant reminded.
"He's here?" I was overjoyed, and suddenly realized that it's not right to have such a cheerful tone in front of so many people, and hurriedly looked for it. "Oh, I see, take my shirt... ah no, take out that red evening dress. Right."
"Today, let's take a good look at that bitch, huh! She has a fart acting!"
Nicole Kidman's assistant next door was triumphant.
"Don't..." Nicole Kidman stopped with a smile, "It's all friends, don't talk so badly, OK?"
"Haha, who will pass it out?" The assistant looked at the others present, and when someone knocked on the door, she went and sent the agent Kingsley in.
"Jiantang's call."
Pai Kingsley handed the phone with a worried expression, "You all go out." He drove out the door.
Nicole Kidman's mood also changed from dark to irritable, "What's the matter?" She asked badly.
"I postponed the shooting of Mission Impossible II. It's my own business and invested hundreds of millions in a project!"
The husband yelled at the other end as if firing a machine gun, "Keep your eyes open at this time and avoid public relations. The box office and next year's awards season are good for us! Now you are running away, and Warner, the publisher, is complaining about us, do you know?"
"What can I do!"
Nicole Kidman retorted: "My role will be flying if I don't return to the Lengshan crew. Someone is prying my corner!"
"Lengshan! Lengshan! Can't you tell the difference between Lengshan and wide-open eyes, which is more important, stupid woman? That's Kubrick's posthumous work!"
"I like Lengshan more, I like original novels, and I also like the love of the hero and the hero!"
"I think you like the original author, right?"
"Ha! Why don't you take a mirror and look at yourself first!"
The couple started arguing endlessly for three meals, and it has been a long time.
In the evening, when the original author and lead screenwriter Charles Frazer learned that APLUS was coming and hosted a banquet for the creator, she also dressed up and hurried off.
"Forget it, he hates me, I still won't show up in front of him."
Instead, Perkinsley shrank and asked why she didn't say anything. She glanced suspiciously at her agent, took Charles Fraser's arms, and headed to the best French restaurant around.
Of course she knows that Charles Frazier has a plan against herself, and she doesn’t mind using a little trick. She knows that Charles Frazier has a lot of power in the crew, which is good for herself. She is naturally good at it and does not have an actress. I hate talented writers, especially Charles Frazier who looks, age, and talks online. He is also a popular fried chicken in the American novel industry.
"What are you talking about?"
Charles Fraser happily brought the United States to the scene, "Hello, APLUS, I haven't seen you for a while, how have you been?"
"Hello there."
Song Ya got up and shook hands with him, "Hello Nicole." I observed a while at the shooting site. This Australian white girl is really charming. Because of the relationship of deliberately pretending to be ugly, Jennifer Connelly was completely beaten by her, it seems The acting skills were also crushed, and it seemed that the director Tony Scott was very upset.
"Hello there."
The two were the last to arrive. Charles Frazier opened the chair and she took a seat gracefully, "Director Scott, Ms. Finn...Hi, Natasha, Jenny, Mr. Hayden..."
There is no banquet or party, it seems to be a gathering among friends, she greets the others in the room.
APLUS also sat back. On the left is his agent Hayden, on the right is Xue Linfen, who gave birth to him, and on the right is Natasha Kinsky, the cameraman, the associate director and other producers.
Tony Scott and Jennifer Connelly sat together, and the two chatted quietly, and Jennifer Connelly had an obedient face.
Nicole Kidman turned on the radar, casually dealt with other people's conversations, and at the same time put his ears up to listen intently. Sure enough, Tony Scott was telling Jennifer Connelly.
"Nothing to talk about, just drop by and take a look, as long as I don't exist...you talk about yours."
Song Ya is a treat, but he doesn't want to make Lengshan's creative team think that he is gesticulating. He cares more about the activities in the evening after the socialization.
"The first lady's speech in Congress is very good. She is the pride of all women. She can do a good job. We all support her... OK?"
Halfway through the full set of French meals, the wine gradually became hot during the banquet, everyone let go, and the volume gradually increased.
Nicole Kidman eats very little, and Tony Scott and Jennifer Connery's regular drama content is not too threatening. She has more energy to join the discussion.
I don’t know who started the topic. The leader’s wife just gave a speech in Congress and was authorized by her husband to preside over some legislative work.
Song Ya knows that this is paving the way for her to participate in the election campaign next year, but Hollywood actresses have a different perspective, and the media will not interpret it this way.
Nicole Kidman shares the same position as most of the media, "We need more women to participate in political and legislative affairs. This is at least a good signal. The chief executive's wife is a great woman."
"That's not right, Nicole, I agree with all your comments on the chief executive's wife, but she is only the first lady. She should do her first lady's job instead of participating in the legislation in person..."
The politically conservative Charles Frazier retorted, "In what capacity is she involved in congressional affairs? This is a matter of procedural justice."
"Oh Hohoho..."
The cold mountain crew was prosperous and the sun was declining, and women frowned and expressed dissatisfaction, "So procedural justice means that our women's seats in Congress are only a fraction of men?" a female protagonist asked.
"That's not the same thing at all." Charles Fraser shook his head.
"That's one thing!" The heroine Chuang, who is an active member of feminist rights, became excited.
"Okay, okay, whatever you want, I don't want to quarrel with women about this..." Charles Fraser thought they were unreasonable.
"Oh!"
This stabbed the hornet's nest even more, and the seats were smashed. Nicole Kidman moved his chair aside to express a clear line with Charles Fraser. Charles Fraser quickly apologized in a low voice, and everyone turned to laugh again.
"APLUS, how about you?" The heroine Chuang found Song Ya again.
"You know, I have always been on the side of women...well, no, on the side of feminism."
Song Ya is not so straight, she spread her hands and smiled to express her innocence, "And I also support the first lady 100%."
"IfIWereaBoy..." Jennifer Connelly suddenly hummed the song of his ex-wife in a weird manner.
"Yes, I wrote it." Song Ya surrendered with both hands raised.
Everyone laughed again very understandingly. This song was once evaluated by some music critics that APLUS actually lived with a woman in his heart, otherwise he would not be able to write such delicate lyrics from a female perspective.
"What about you? Jenny, what were you talking about with Director Scott just now?"
Song Ya changed the subject.
"Characters, about the characteristics of female Ruby..." Tony Scott began to talk about acting, as well as the content of digging and experiencing the role.
They were all engaged in art, and everyone joined in, expanded the topic, and left the first lady behind.
The original author Charles Fraser naturally enjoys the absolute right to analyze each character, and he has become the central figure again.
The dinner atmosphere is very good until the dessert stage.
"APLUS, what about you? What do you think of the role of Jenny's Ruby?" Charles Fraser asked suddenly when he was full and suffocated, wiping his lips to secretly signal to Jennifer Connelly to leave.
"I didn't actually read your novel carefully." There were too many outsiders at the scene, and Song Ya replied in a half-joking tone.
"Hahaha!" Everyone laughed again.
"Let's talk about it, APLUS, just talk about the script, how can you win the Oscar for the best adapted screenplay, Golden Man, and also act in movies."
Director Tony Scott was also aroused. There are few opportunities to exchange specific performance details with this busy man, artistic genius, top star and top rich man.
The table full of men and women all pay attention to the ceremony.
"Okay, okay... uh."
Song Ya had no choice but to agree. He closed his eyes and reviewed the performance of the original second female Renee Zellweger in the play. The time was a bit long, and everyone quietly waited for him to speak quietly.
"I think so, not necessarily right."
He opened his eyes and looked at Jennifer Connery, "Jenny, I think you can just play this role like a German woman like a duck, a scarecrow, or a dragoon, how about it?"
"What a German woman like a dragoon..." Jennifer Connelly asked suspiciously.
Ok? Don't even know this stalk? I have also read Harvard and Yale, hum, the schoolmaster has collapsed, Song Ya looked at other people, but also looked at a loss, shouldn’t, so he recited two short paragraphs directly, "Even if the rural girl did not learn from her parents It inherited the large bones that the French did not like and the Germans were proud of. However, due to the tiring field operations under the sun and rain, it was not easy to keep clean, because they had no money to groom themselves, and because they were wearing clothes. Respected but extremely unfit, extremely inelegant clothes, on most occasions, turned into a scarecrow that walks like a duck, dressed brightly, and is clumsy and ridiculous."
"People's hobbies are different. Our German compatriots prefer peasant girls, which may be right. We respect the dragoon-style strides of robust female cattlemen, especially their fists; we give The emerald green and fiery red checkered clothes around their sturdy waists are evaluated as they deserve; we respect the undisputed planes that drag from their necks to their heels, which make them look like a piece of hair from behind. Wooden boards with colorful floral cloth!"
Nicole Kidman listened to her intuition a little bit badly, she lifted her cheeks to stare at the talking APLUS pretending to listen, concealing her upset.
"That's it!" Charles Fraser exclaimed like a bosom friend, and applauded, "Who wrote this? You didn't write it, right?"
Who wrote it? Song Yayi recalled, bad, the great teacher wrote, "Uh, that doesn’t matter. In short, Jenny, you just imitated the gestures, movements, and facial expressions of the German peasant girls before World War II. The southern white rural women in the United States during the Civil War should Are they all similar? They are all from Europe anyway."
"Oh, by the way, let's learn to learn the expressions of actresses in the silent film era, you know, that kind of..." Song Ya leaned forward, with the back of her hands on her waist, imitating Renee Zellweger's original treatment. The way to demonstrate, once again caused a roar of laughter.
"That's too exaggerated?" Jennifer Connelly asked hesitantly without smiling.
"You are used to acting as an intellectual, elegant woman or school girl, and you have a high degree of education... But the role of Ruby... You must make sacrifices and breakthroughs. This is what I have just emphasized.
Tony Scott took the conversation: "It's better to be pompous, and film critics and film award judges will like it." Then he praised Song Ya from the bottom of his heart, "Your idea is better than I just told Jenny. The request is handled better. So...tomorrow just do what APLUS said! Jenny."
Film critics and film award judges will love...
The director’s words are perfect for worrying. Nicole Kidman took a deep breath, and concealed her anxiety by fiddle with the sea on her forehead. She aimed at the man who was watching with affectionate eyes from the worshiping eyes of Xue Linfen and Natasha Kinsky. , Gritted his teeth secretly.
The next day, Tony Scott changed to another scene. Most of the men went to war. Some hooligans who remained in the southern villages began to gain power, killing people and bullying men and women. In this scene, two women were harassed.
"Get away! Otherwise, my old lady will shoot!"
Jennifer Connelly has been acting for so many years, her acting skills must be online, and her comprehension will not be low. Compared with yesterday, she completely changed the way of handling. She stood vigorously beside herself like a princess in distress, and prolonged loudly with her arms akimbo The gangsters who provoke curses in the southern accent, have vivid and violent expressions, just like APLUS said, a German woman like a dragoon.
It's over...
Her face was gray, UU reading www.uukānshu.com aimed at Jennifer Connelly, who was pouting his **** and yelling rudely. Even the sloppy clothes could not hide the heavy swaying on her chest...
It is the exaggerated body movements of the silent film era...
Those old white male film critics...
"Ka! Nicole! What are you doing? Wandering!?" Now it's the director's turn to scold himself.
"What's wrong, Nicole? Not happy."
In the evening, he was invited to have dinner with Charles Fraser, and the other party also noticed that she was worrying about her.
"Huh...it's nothing, I was trained by the director today." She sighed and replied.
"I heard that Jennifer Connelly put a lot of pressure on you, right?"
Charles Frazier praised it frankly: "APLUS's guidance is really useful, you should also communicate with him more, alas! This guy...I don't know where to go at night, and chatting with him is really enjoyable. Except for business talks."
"What business?" she asked.
"It's just business. He warned me before that I would not be allowed to intervene in the specific affairs of the crew. In fact, it's nothing. I can understand... I need to save money and start work as soon as possible. But... Lengshan is like my child... "
Charles Frazier murmured and complained.
"What?"
She asked the white girl, she knew she wouldn't be so busy and she would spend time on socializing with you, that's true! I said earlier that your power was taken away by APLUS!
Depressed looking for excuses to return to the hotel in advance, "Where are you going?" She saw agent Kingsley packing up, "I just need you! I encountered a lot of difficulties today."
"There is no way to go back to Los Angeles for Nicole."
Paikinsley was stunned, "Fuji Nabitch didn't know why she started to make trouble again, you know her, is a spoiled child, let alone, it will take a lot of time to get to the airport..."
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The blue sky, a little bit of cloud, and mottled white paint in front of and behind the house was wet. It was the water that the crew sprinkled to create a continuous effect of rain and rain for months. The scene happened to have just cleared and the ground began to dry.
Nicole Kidman sighed and closed the book in her hand. It was Lawrence's novel:'Rainbow'.
He got up from the creaky rocking chair under the eaves and walked to the steps of the porch, leaning weakly against the wooden pillar, his face pale and haggard.
She seemed to feel the bone-to-the-bone cold. She tightened the collar of her shabby coat, wrapped the books around her chest with her hands, chatting to resist, her eyes gazed melancholy across the fields, over the rolling misty peaks, and finally stared into the distance. Blue mountains.
The two staff members pushed the photographic slide silently, and the camera controlled by the photographer no longer focused on her, but turned to Jennifer Connelly, who was busy in front of the fence.
Jennifer Connery’s body and face were blown into balloons by stylists and makeup artists using various methods such as filling materials to create a “swollen” effect. The cheeks showed the ruddy appearance of working women, the skin was rough, and the skin tone was darkened. More working people.
Her clothing from the Civil War period was also more torn and cheaper. A big straw hat was tied around her neck, dangling comically behind her back, and her darker-dyed blonde hair was messy and messy like a chicken coop, and her sleeves were rolled up high and carried full. A bucket full of water, babbled, swayed hard and walked towards the drinking manger.
She poured the water from the bucket into the trough. She was really like a country girl who was used to farm work. She put the empty wooden bucket by her feet, took a few deep breaths with her chest ups and downs, and wiped the sweat from her forehead with the back of her hand. .
But the expressions and body movements are a bit more exaggerated than the real life scenes in the silent film era.
Get rid of it? Nicole Kidman looked at this scene more and more uneasy, the gloom that still lingered on her face was really not from the show.
After Jennifer Connelly confessed to the scene, he took a duck-like step without hesitation. As APLUS said, like a German dragoon, he turned around and got closer.
"Ada?" She walked down the porch, looking up at herself with some worry.
Ada is the name of the heroine.
The camera lens also chased back, framing the two in the same frame.
"what?"
"Card! Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!
Director Tony Scott called out immediately, "This is a long shot Nicole! Can you forget a line too!?"
"Sorry, I'm distracted."
She immediately apologized guiltily, "I'm sorry, Director Scott, oh, I'm sorry, Jenny..." She hugged Jennifer Connelly.
"It's okay."
Jennifer Connelly had a very good mentality today, and he gave a few thoughtful words of comfort. After hearing Tony Scott's order to do it again, he returned to the makeup artist.
All the staff moved up, added makeup to the female and the female, and restored the costumes to the state they had before shooting. A male prop artist drained the water in the sink, brought the barrel back to its original position, and refilled it with water.
The lighting, sound, and other parts of the equipment were checked separately. After a very professional short-term busy, the camera on the sliding track was again aimed at himself who was sitting back in the rocking chair.
"All departments prepare."
Nicole Kidman opened the "Rainbow" and looked down at the book.
"!"
She sighed, closed the book, and got up.
"Ada?"
Jennifer Connelly walked down the porch after the second perfect interpretation.
"puff!"
She suddenly burst into laughter, "I'm sorry... I'm sorry." Then immediately before the director became angry, she put her hands together and apologized to the other party, Jennifer Connelly and the staff in front of her.
Jennifer Connelly pouted and walked away.
"Nicole, come here."
Tony Scott called her over and asked patiently this time: "What happened to you today? Can you tell me?"
"No... everything is normal."
She smiled again and replied: "It's... it's just that Jenny's performance is a bit funny, do you have to be so exaggerated? Will it lose the sense of reality a bit?"
"We have already decided how she will act, you just need to be responsible for your part."
A lofty lofty ambition made the soup become popular, and Tony Scott could make her turn the sky? I felt like a mirror in my heart, but I was too lazy to pierce it, so he raised his face and warned: "The next one is more serious. We must race against time."
"Yes."
"you promise?"
"I promise."
"OK, go ahead."
Jennifer Connelly lifted the bucket for the third time, but something went wrong, and some expressions were no longer as delicate as the previous two.
She observed it keenly.
"Ada?"
"Nothing, I just... I just don't know how to live in the future." She said the correct lines sadly.
"card!"
Tony Scott looked at the monitor musingly, and said after a few minutes: "This one is not good, let's do it again."
Jennifer Connelly performed perfectly, she must have a problem, Jennifer Connelly had a problem, she dedicated a perfect performance.
After the two more, the atmosphere of the crew became weird. The Lengshan project team is a veteran of the industry. This phenomenon of actors intrigue and deliberately robbing the show is really common.
"seriously?"
Jennifer Connelly couldn't keep her calm anymore, rubbing her sore arms and looking up at her glaringly.
"There are so many delays, don't show Jenny so much, just cooperate with me."
Her eyes were cold, and the wicked first filed a complaint and declared the status of the heroine.
"you!"
"Stop! Everyone is watching." Tony Scott hurriedly prevented the female one female two from tearing apart in public. "Let's stop here today, Nicole, we need to talk."
"Tomorrow's weather may not be so suitable..." the location director reminded.
"I said to be here today!"
Tony Scott just exploded on him.
"It won't work like this."
After being trained privately by the director and receiving the most severe warning, Nicole Kidman returned to the hotel to continue thinking about it. It’s impossible to be suppressed by Jennifer Connelly. She can’t accept it, and she can’t always use this stupidity. Ways to drag, "We have to fix Director Scott."
The best solution is to let Toniscott open one eye and close the other and pull the frame sideways.
"Okay, I asked Liangtang to call him immediately."
The agent on the other end of the phone sent Kingsley back: "Wait for my good news."
"Okay, immediately."
Although there is a relationship problem with my husband, after all, I have relied on each other's help in my career for many years. This kind of work is a trivial matter. The soup has been in Hollywood for many years.
Although Liang Tang was very angry at her taking over the hostess of Lengshan alone, she still made the call, and Kingsley quickly called back, "No, Director Scott refused." Unfortunately, the result was not so good.
"Are you serious about helping me?" She hung up the phone directly to her husband.
"It was Tony who led me, but I did not support him!" Liangtang replied grumpily, "It is rumored that the crew chose Caviezel and he secretly supported him. The relationship between us is not as good as the outside world thinks! Let you not take that role early. ! Now that you regret it?"
"Now I'm talking about business, my career! I don't want to quarrel with you again!"
She responded angrily.
Jingtang was impatiently quarreled and said, "Okay, okay, I'll call Touchstone, Bowei, and Disney's friends again, and you should think of ways, and Paikinsley, let's PR together."
The three investors, APLUS’s A+ Film Studio and Daniel’s Glass Films can’t be counted on. Only Touchstone Films, the distributor Fang Bowei Films and the two parent companies Disney can make a fuss.
"cut!"
Is this still not in the mouth? The people at Disney quickly informed, "Whose site do the Liangtang couple think this project is? Paramount?"
Mission Impossible II, which is invested with hundreds of millions of dollars, is being filmed. Paramount still needs to endure the soup after ally Shirley Lansing is gone, but in the Cold Mountain project, they are just outsiders, and no one will be stupid enough to give them. Pulling sideways, director Tony Scott also hopes to rely on this literary film to win the prize.
"Then Bitch, I'm exhausted today."
Jennifer Connelly by his side filed a complaint.
"I'll change her tomorrow..." Song Ya coaxed her and buried her head again.
"Lengshan is like my child, Nicole."
Nicole Kidman, who flies like a head, made an appointment with a spare writer for dinner, but this time he didn’t get support. "I heard that you and Jennifer Connelly had a conflict during the day. You two need to be united. The two together has a lot of space. The character I designed Ruby..."
Charles Fraser said on the matter, "Competition is also a good thing. Only in this way can you create more sparks."
"She grabbed the show."
Nicole Kidman complained, "Dangling in front of the camera like a clown, and I can only watch it silently."
"You are the rich daughter of the pastor. I have poured all my love into this role. There is no reason why Ruby is not brilliant."
Charles Fraser said sincerely, "Seriously, I'm a layman in the performance. Why don't we ask APLUS to come up with ideas? Don't listen to him. He obviously likes this novel of mine. He has studied it very deeply, but it is not convenient to say. Come out."
"Well, I can only try." Nicole Kidman pretended to sigh, "You call this?"
"No, let's go find him after eating."
"He's still here?"
"Yes." Charles Fraser blinked triumphantly, and the gentleman put his arms up after the date, "I know where to find him."
Of course, Nicole Kidman was taken to the hotel floor where the producer Xue Linfen was. When she saw the bodyguards at the elevator entrance, she immediately understood. Most of the old blacks seemed to have seen him next to APLUS.
"Sorry, this floor is forbidden to enter."
Then he was stopped by the bodyguard.
"Just say Charles Frazier is looking for him." Charles Frazier self-confidently declared his family.
"Who?"
"He, APLUS."
"Sorry, Mr. APLUS is not here..." The bodyguard was saying, Nicole Kidman heard the tapping of high heels, and then Jennifer Connelly, wrapped in a trench coat, appeared in the corridor, and disappeared just as soon as he showed up. , High heels trot quickly, followed by the sound of closing the door.
The corners of Nicole Kidman's mouth cocked, that's it.
Charles Frazier was dialing intently and got through APLUS's cell phone, but his agent Hayden picked it up, saying that he couldn't get in touch.
"I'm sorry." The bodyguard rudely invited the two back to the elevator, and thoughtfully reached out and clicked a floor casually.
"I just seemed to be seen by her, will I be deliberately exposed?"
Jennifer Connelly leaned against the door of the house like a frightened rabbit, pressing on his chest that kept undulating, frightened.
"Give her courage."
Song Yahun didn't care, "Yes, four twos." He was playing cards with Xue Linfen and Natasha Kinsky. "We all said we don't want to go back to sleep. The four of us are just right, and we can teach you mahjong. "Throwing away the card, he tore a piece of paper, wet it with his tongue, and stuck it on Natasha Kinsky's forehead.
"Really shameless, you are a top student, with a better mind than me, APLUS."
Natasha Kinsky's forehead was almost plastered, and she complained about losing her full hand.
"Hate, I'm talking about business, she hates me so much today, she was scolded by the director for robbing the show, everyone saw it."
Jennifer Connelly emphasized, "Pretty Soup and CAA, I don't want our story to be spread out..."
"Then pull her in?" Xue Linfen, who was sitting cross-legged on the sofa, also had two notes on her head, shuffling the cards, and proposing them as if they were talking about a trivial matter.
"Who will go out first?"
"Three of hearts go out first."
"three!"
"Oh! Kill me!"
Jennifer Connelly rolled his eyes when he watched this scene. Everything around the scumbag was ridiculous. If he hadn't fallen into his rejuvenating performance director that night, he had no plans to be with women other than Halle...
Forget it, it's not much better.
"That kid, it's too much."
Charles Fraser was very shameless and sent the goddess to the door of her suite, "Uh..." realizing that the opportunity is rare.
"It's too late, I want to rest, thank you today."
Nicole Kidman carefully observed the surroundings, and then quickly rewarded him with a close kiss.
"Okay, don't worry, I will contact him tomorrow."
"good night."
"good night."
Back to the residence in frustration, "Heh! The bitch." Nicole Kidman suddenly laughed, "Did you fall into the bed of an NGe investor?"
For her, the project that is expected to win the prize is not something that can really contribute everything for it. Her resources are much better than Jennifer Connelly's Bitch, and many movies are as well received as Lengshan before shooting. Expect it, but the result is another matter.
Wash and sleep, today is really a failed day.
She came out of the shower and saw the assistant clearing the table, "Is it the latest?"
"Yes it is."
The assistant is about to take away a stack of magazines.
"Hold on."
I haven't read it yet. UU Read www.uukanshu.com is mainly a fashion and entertainment magazine. She reads it casually. The Hollywood celebrity power list, her husband's soup is at the forefront, and the most beautiful female face in the world is also at the forefront.
When I was in a better mood, I flipped through it and found a report from Paris Fashion Week, APLUS and Mariah Carey, Halle Berry, and the Bitch, Harvey Weinstein, and Gwyneth Pas Altello and others sat side by side.
Then another picture is a photo of APLUS friendship as a catwalk guest.
"Gucci……"
Gucci was fine. She rolled her eyes. She had heard that APLUS has a good relationship with the King of Prizes. They shared with each other and had a messy play... Sure enough.
‘APLUS and Mr. Arnault. ’
Ok? The next page is a photo of the group’s boss, Arnault, shaking hands. The accompanying text says that in order to compete with PPR for Gucci, the LVMH group is in public relations with their spokesperson, that is, APLUS.
At this point, she heard Pai Kingsley mention that the cash in APLUS's hands was taken by PPR, and LVHM deliberately released a group photo to prevent the other party from forming a closer alliance.
Gucci design director Tom Ford is also her friend. She knows better that Tom Ford will never let Gucci be taken by LVMH, because there is still LV over there, and he is afraid that the status of Gucci under the other party will be affected.
The YSL in the hands of PPR is developing towards mass fashion, and its style will be reduced to below Gucci.
"Ok?"
There is also a financial magazine, Fortune, and Fifty global business leaders. The face of APLUS has appeared again, but there is no separate interview page. It is tied with Mark Anderson of AOL Netscape, Musk of ZIP2, and Mark Cooper of BROADCAST. Put it in a two-by-two photo of young people in Silicon Valley and introduce together...
"So annoying..."
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In addition to Fortune Magazine, Song Ya was also shortlisted for many honors in the "Awarding Season" of various financial media, such as one of the most popular investors in Silicon Valley, such as 40 people under 40 years old, except for those accepted in France. A small number of face-to-face interviews, and other interviews released by Ms. Sloan helped to write homework. He only checked the received emails, and then allowed to send them out.
With the benefits of being the owner of Litman Media, coupled with the convenience and privacy of private jets, it is difficult to find him outside now. Most people think he is still in France, while the most in Canada Some members of Lengshan's crew thought he had left early.
As long as he has the Internet, he is very good at home, and he can do it without taking a step outside the hotel door.
Besides, he can't bear to leave, whether it is fourteen inches, twelve inches, ten inches or six inches, no matter whether the cake is creamy or chocolatey, he loves it. The more the better, the more reluctant to think about it.
Accompanied by the first cup of coffee in the morning, he put on his pajamas and started to work. In fact, he was surfing the Internet to read news and stock market news, and then communicated with his men daily through emails, phone calls, and remote command.
"Ok……"
An e-mail sent by private lawyer Song Zecheng made him frown. Various companies under his company have recently reported upgrading network equipment, mainly high-performance switches and firewalls. Song Zecheng suggested centralized procurement.
Amerika Music, which is a website in the industry, is not included in this list. They are listed companies and their related expenditures have increased even more.
‘It’s mainly because the emerging P2P trend has caused the number of concurrent connections to skyrocket, leading to network egress congestion. Many employees are secretly using Napster and other similar software. ’
William Zhang, the president of Amerika Music Website, is an expert. Song Yakan opened his report, ‘There are also various malicious network attacks, virus problems, etc. Barabara...’
Napster was already in his sight when he was in France, but it was more annoying, professional song pirate software, and his popular songs were all on his download list. I didn't expect this side effect...
After Napster was officially launched, the main users were university students, and at the beginning of this month it quickly reached more than 60% of the bandwidth of some schools, and the number of concurrent connections exploded at every turn, causing large congestion on internal and external networks. Many universities had to strictly ban students. But after repeated prohibitions, the campus network administrator began to play the game of police catching the thief with the students, fighting wits and courage.
Therefore, if you want to restore the network, you must replace higher-end and larger throughput switches and firewalls, which are more expensive, and anti-virus software. It is said that most users find that the network speed is slowing down. The first thing to do is to find after-sales or Buy anti-virus software and install it.
By analogy, he checked the stocks and found that the stock prices of related software and hardware manufacturers have been rising, especially the industry leader, the biggest winner, Cisco. Last year, Cisco just squeezed into the top ten of the S&P with a market value of $146.5 billion. Go to double.
"Hehe, it seems that software is a good news for some companies."
Napster also announced plans to go public. Song Ya didn’t want to get involved, and the RIAA legal team also focused on them. The pain of being entangled by the Recording Industry Association is only known to him, and Napster’s actions are much worse than the Amerika website. Invest in them. The reputation of a traitor in the recording industry has been fully realized.
But it seems feasible to buy good surrounding sectors...
"Oh oh oh oh oh... Dr. Chen, find some switch, firewall, and anti-virus software companies to invest."
Think clearly and act. Cisco owns some stocks for a long time. He is in a good mood to call the president of A+ Ventures, "The Juniper we previously invested in is a switch, right?"
"Yes, it is very popular now, and it can be IPO in the second half of the year." Dr. Chen replied.
"Oh, time has dragged on a bit...but it's not bad, now the industry has a good prospect."
"It's still long? It was only established in 1996... Forget it." Dr. Chen was a bit speechless, "As for the firewall manufacturer... Do you know NetScreen? It was founded by our Chinese."
"You decide for yourself, and report to me when you find a good target."
Unless he can find a sense of familiarity, he will not go into too many details, and then send an email to stock broker O'Grady to discuss adding relevant sections in the secondary market, but he will have to wait until he returns to Chicago to sign.
Ogledi expressed some concerns that with the intensified competition, the cost of Internet companies is getting higher and higher, especially software engineers, whose salary levels have greatly exceeded the two most popular professions in the United States: lawyers and doctors. Some losers such as Netscape and Infoseek have also begun to fall behind in the big bull market. Compared with YAHOO, which is in the limelight, it is really a drought, drought, and flood. Fortunately, there are mergers and acquisitions of leading Internet companies such as AOL or Disney. Such traditional companies enter the market to take over, and overall they are still profitable.
"By the way, how old is your Kay?"
"One year old."
"Why don't you bring it with you?"
"forget it……"
Speaking of the death of the waterlogging, the women inside also got up. Kay is the son of Jennifer Connelly and the photographer’s ex-husband last year. He stayed in Los Angeles. The eldest son of Natasha Kinsky seemed to be better than himself. Ten years younger, she and Quincy Jones gave birth to their youngest daughter Kenya.
It doesn't matter, as long as the beauty is still there, the gallop is fine.
And it’s better to be older than himself, not so much trouble. He felt that he was suffering from PTSD because of the noisiness of Fergie, Mila, and his ex-wife in his early years.
"Ah!" Suddenly Jennifer Connelly yelled and ran out, rushing to the window, "Damn it!"
"what's happenin?"
"Snowing!"
"What's it snowing?"
"Hahaha..." Nicole Kidman was so happy that she opened her arms and turned in circles on the snow-fluttering set, raised her head and closed her eyes, and took a deep breath of the cold air, "It's great."
"The director asked me to change to the snow scene, everyone!"
The deputy director has already nodded the heads, assigned the dispatch, and loaded the equipment to another location camp in the mountains not far away. The bus, the logistics pickup, and the nanny RV of the noble creators all started to fire.
"Humph!"
As a winner, she looked at Jennifer Connelly in front of the nanny's car from a distance, "Relying on the sleeping investor to take the character's bitch." Yesterday's scene was temporarily unable to be filmed due to the weather, and the other party's secret was discovered. , She has a psychological advantage again.
Jennifer Connelly slammed the door in desperation, got into the nanny car and never came out again.
There are also many snow scenes in the same frame of the two. Director Tony Scott chose to shoot the easiest scene on the road first. She walked in front and Jennifer Connelly led the horse behind.
"Be careful, the barrel is very cold."
It was very cold today, and it was even colder in the mountains. She put on a bloated costume. This suit was not bad. The outside was a black men's windbreaker and top hat. She could show her figure by tightening her waist.
"It's okay, there are gloves, thank you." She took the shotgun handed by the props master and tried it in the mirror, which was quite heroic.
And Jennifer Connelly only has a set of indomitable, leading horses behind her ass. The horse trainer over there is also teaching her to familiarize and control the horses. The horses selected by the crew are naturally very docile, and Jennifer Connelly is in Hold it deep in the snow and rehearse.
"All ready!"
The rocker-arm camera set up by the crew early was adjusted in place. The photographer and the machine were raised above the treetops. The director wanted a top-down bird's-eye view lens, and of course there were other normal camera positions.
The filming did not finish as scheduled yesterday due to such a drama. Today the weather has changed again. The director must be in a bad mood. For the time being, it seems that there is no sign of seizures. She is active and well-behaved.
Ok?
There were two more people behind the monitor, executive producer Yeremov and producer Xue Linfen, and Xue Linfen, who wore small gold glasses, greeted the creators cordially and greeted warmly.
"What is the look of the three-rate **** star?" She secretly complained in her heart.
Yeremov was more terrifying. The brim of the old-style top hat was very low, and most of his face was covered in the shadows, his lips pressed tightly, and he said nothing.
From the beginning of the year until now, Yeremov has been passionately interacting with Bill McKennick, the president of Fox Pictures. Yeremov scolded Bill McKennick for borrowing money and begging him to invest in the Titanic project as his grandson, and he is now at the box office. It's a big explosion but false accounts, relying on the box office and other peripheral income to not pay back, 170 million is just a beggar...
He also vowed to send Bill McKennick to prison.
Bill McKennick also said that he was just a small Hollywood character, who knew nothing, was insatiable, and was currently at a disadvantage.
"All departments are ready!"
After the director had a small meeting to talk about the play and explained the precautions, she and Jennifer Connelly, who had zero communication, stood one after another at the beginning of this small section of mountain road, and the end was the cabins above. There would be no dialogue in the play. ,perfect.
Metering, and finally checking makeup, clothing, lighting, radio, etc., "!" Following the director's order, she held her shotgun horizontally and wade up through the snow.
This is the hometown that the male protagonist Inman misses. The air is thin, it is cold all year round, the white snow, the tulip tree trunk is as thick as an inverted locomotive.
The sound of the two people walking in the snow and the sound of the bell on the horse's neck spread melodiously in the quiet studio.
"drink……"
The uphill was a bit steep, and Jennifer Connelly let out a low growl, performing a state of pulling the reins with all his strength.
Nicole Kidman walked around and patted the horse's **** to help with the show.
Maybe it was too cold, frightened, or other reasons. The docile horse head smashed and almost brought Jennifer Connelly down. After all, she was not a real German Dragoon.
"Card! What's the matter!?"
Director Tony Scott glared at the horse trainer of the crew.
The trainer apologized again and again, and brought his assistant to comfort the horse.
The assistants of the two leading actors immediately brought in hand stoves and other things for heating, and escorted them back to the nanny car.
"Does Nicole have this scene?" Yeremov asked suddenly.
"What? Of course." Tony Scott replied suspiciously.
"I mean the action of beating the horse just now." Yeremov asked again.
"There are also..."
She heard it, and turned her head vigilantly, just in time with Yeremov's vicious gaze looking at her.
"It needs to be so heavy?"
"It's okay...Isn't it heavy...Is it?" Tony Scott wasn't sure either.
Yeremov hid his eyes back under the brim of his hat, and the conversation with the director became lower and lower.
"I haven't filmed much yet...it's too late...Judy Foster is willing...Anna and the king are on the mirror...Liquidated damages are not a problem..."
Her nanny's caravan parked at the vent, and all the key words were heard vaguely. When she returned to the car, she threw the script to the ground and stepped on her foot hard, "What is proud of... What is proud of... Sleep investment Human bitch... like to complain? Chew your tongue! Huh! Find me trouble?! Judy Foster is old and ugly!" Sit down and hold the phone and make crazy calls.
"That's right, let Kingsley prepare evidence to sue them to court." Her husband was so happy, "Judy Foster is not cheap. Just got 15 million actress top salary in Anna and King! Add in your remuneration plus liquidated damages, and that break-through film will lose 100% of the money, and show it to them in the awards season!"
Awards season? You can't get the prize yourself, bah!
"Don't do stupid things! You can't find someone to expose Jennifer Connelly and him!"
Pai Kingsley yelled in fright, "Don't! We are not invulnerable. Of course you and the soup will protect you if you can't be sent, but it will be too late at that time. Think about being treated by its anchor Gordon. A politician who stepped down! How about...according to the advice of the soup? Me? Wait two more days, okay? Fergie is clamoring to terminate the contract...I'm going crazy! Maybe Jennifer Connelly just went to see Xue Linfen ?"
Fergie can earn more than me, right? Pooh!
"APLUS, I can't get in touch! Are Yeremov and Xuelinfen here? Okay, I'll go find them, don't worry, no one can replace you!"
The spare tire writer is very warm, "Uh... Yeremov was very angry with your behavior yesterday and today. He said that it was his intention, and it had nothing to do with APLUS and Jenny. I explained it for you... An Xin, he said he I just asked the director casually, nothing else."
But not enough! And too naive to cheat! Then everything will be too late!
"I'll help you find someone, don't worry about Nicole, Yeremov is the oldest."
'Crocodile Dundee' Paul Hogan has always been very protective of her. He started the relationship and called back quickly. "I contacted Baz Luhmann. He said that he had dealt with APLUS when he was filming Romeo and Juliet's modern episode, and APLUS owes him one. Favor... If the mediation fails, I will pull Mel Gibson over to help you speak. You don't want to lose that role, do you? Okay, you won't lose it, the big deal, I'll go to Mr. Murdoch."
All of the above are from the Hollywood Australian Gang. Paul Hogan and the Murdoch family can talk, but in the end, the fellow is still warm...
Huh? No, isn't Yeremov having a **** lawsuit with Fox Pictures, a subsidiary of Murdoch News Corporation?
There is no wrong nickname. In addition to being a classic role played by Paul Hogan, Crocodile Dundee also has another meaning to insinuate his big mouth.
"S, you are still in Canada!"
After carefully filming the snow scene of the day, in the evening, she cleaned up her mood, replaced her beloved Chanel Couture, and brought Charles Fraser to the appointment.
"I really don't want to see outsiders, Charles, you know, the DISS Grammy MV is about to be released. It will be very troublesome to be found by the reporter."
Song Ya casually made up nonsense, "Hello Nicole, please sit down. Yeremov..." He tilted his head and gestured to Yeremov who was next to him, and Yeremov snapped his fingers to summon the waiter.
"I apologize for what happened yesterday, it was not intentional today..." She sincerely apologized after sitting down.
"I know, it doesn't matter, oh yes, Mr. Bazlukhman asked me to say hello to you on his behalf."
Sure enough, Bazluhman worked, he did owe his fellow Bazluhman a favor.
Fortunately, she secretly breathed a sigh of relief.
"Isn't it an example?" Yeremov was more responsive, his face stinking like a stone.
"Let's not take it as an example...I promise." She held the big V neckline of the evening gown, and was able to express her attitude solemnly. There are no other people in the room anyway, and it's okay to occasionally be humble in front of people like APLUS and Yeremov.
"Don't be too nervous about Yeremov, the Cold Mountain project can not toss without tossing."
Song Ya sang and became a good person with him, "Stop talking about this, order something to eat..." Just in time, the waiter in the restaurant came to the table.
"call!"
The boulder in her heart finally fell. Since it was Bazluhman, I started to chat with Bazluhman. Charles Fraser was very talkative again, and the atmosphere gradually relaxed during the dinner.
It is true that the British called him the black pharaoh. The comprehensive power should be the pinnacle of African-American mixed blood in the history of the United States? There is no doubt in Hollywood...
She looked at Yeremov, who was eagerly helping Pi Diandian to pour wine and handing tableware, and looked at the man who was lazily eating and chatting, and said in her heart.
"Oh, by the way, Nicole would like to ask you about acting skills." The warm male writer took the opportunity to help.
"Nicole did a great job..."
"Don't perfuse us, APLUS, Jenny's Ruby was turned into gold by you. Nicole's Ada must also have unique insights?"
Charles Fraser laughed and said, "Although it was written by me, I don't know how to act after all."
"You don't really think I have acting skills, do you?" Song Ya laughed at herself, "Have you ever seen those roles I played?"
All four of them laughed, "Just say something, say more."
"Alright alright."
With sufficient motivation, Song Ya was able to formally look at Nicole Kidman, a one-meter-eight white girl...white to shining, she dressed very beautiful today, in fact, she has always been more real than in front of the camera. Good-looking...beautiful to aggressive, aggressive beauty.
"Uh……"
Nicole Kidman sat up a bit, smiling silently awaiting evaluation.
Song Ya closed his eyes just like that day, remembering.
Worse, she also played the original version of Lengshan's Apocalypse, and her facial muscles in the original version are not as flexible as they are now, and she has a strange sense of stiffness.
Is she now in the stage of her appearance?
We must seize the last good time...
Female, one female, two female, three female, four, ride! You can ride it!
In terms of acting... it doesn't make much difference, so how do you teach it?
"It's really perfect, you have to be confident of yourself Nicole." Who can I teach without Tianqi's help! ?
It can only be said that Leng Shan himself has invested so much money after all, so don't teach him the wrong way.
"is it?"
Haha, the character is saved, but I still have to let the bed-climbing **** pressure my scene, right? She tried to restrain the irritability in her heart and smiled with a spring breeze, "Thank you for complimenting APLUS."
"you deserved."
The topic couldn't continue, chatting and talking about the shooting schedule again, "Then there is no way when it snows, I will shoot the snow scene first afterwards? What about tomorrow? That scene?" Song Ya asked casually.
"Tomorrow..." Yeremov flipped through the notebook. "Director Scott arranged for the scene where Jenny found her father died in the snow."
Damn it! That scene will be the most intense emotional release of the bed-climbing bitch, which is more anti-guest than yesterday at the door of the wooden house...
Later, she was full of this in her mind, fighting fiercely in her heart, and kept picking up wine glasses.
I really don't want to lose...
APLUS is so calm, his own methods of showing off his style are no longer useful, he is the most scumbag man, he has long been immune!
"You are drunk Nicole."
"I didn't...hehe."
She nestled on Charles Frazier like a mud, with one arm around the other's neck, after all, it was 1.8 meters tall, and Charles Frazier was taken by her to the door of the room, "Thank you."
"Should I send you in?"
"No, I can do it myself, the assistant is inside..."
"OK, then you rest early, and tomorrow you will have such a cold location..."
"Well, thank you." Another kiss to get the warm man, a little more intimate than a close kiss, probably the corner of the mouth touches the corner of the mouth, even if you are drunk, you can still grasp the scale very accurately.
Charles Fraser was very happy and very gentlemanly to help knock on the door, and when the assistant opened the door, he handed her over to the assistant.
"Ugh!"
Throwing the handbag on the sofa casually, she could not hide the loss and fell down, a little bit to cry.
"Ms. Finn?"
The phone rang, and the assistant answered, "APLUS said you seem to be drunk. Let me ask if you can get to the room safely..." Xue Linfen said.
"Thank you, I'm fine, I have arrived."
"Okay, then we can rest assured, oh yes, if you want to discuss the role, you can actually come to me, do you know the floor where I live?" Xue Linfen said again, "anytime."
"Okay... I think about it..."
'Ding! ’
The elevator door opened, and she arrived alone on the floor that she had visited yesterday, and she saw an old black listening to music with big headphones. It was very late, only this one.
Lao Hei didn't seem to like talking, and with a gesture, he led her to the door of Xue Linfen's room.
"Please come in..." Xue Linfen, who had changed into her pajamas and yawned, led her into the door.
It's over, any fluke is the most stupid, and the black pharaoh is really there.
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June 1999.
The blonde was grabbed and pulled back abruptly, Charisy's head lifted, her mouth opened for examination.
"Ok."
The man squeezed her chin to express satisfaction, and went out.
"Boss." Song Zecheng was already waiting outside, "Everyone from 3DFX has arrived."
"Ugh!"
Song Ya looked at the private lawyer who had always smiled and said, "It's true. I understand that the country needs to export and need time to develop, but it shouldn't be so passive in public opinion. What happened last month... In fact, in the United States. There are also a lot of problems and faults, which can be pointed out against each other..."
"We..." Both of them were in a bad mood at this time, and Song Zecheng refrained from answering, "We still need to be patient."
"Anyway, too passive..."
"I know, but this is what we must do at this stage. The lesson we have to learn is that the United States is the only superpower, and the system has a certain ability to correct itself. It has improved labor conditions and eliminated race in the competition with Japan. Isolate, and even imitate the establishment of some high-level public universities...etc."
Song Zecheng said: "What then? All these have been manipulated into their own institutional advantages. For example, in the 1960s, we and the affirmative movement that helped and supported African-Americans greatly put a lot of pressure on the international community, but After the hippie movement, the 70s and 80s were packaged as their own endogenous spontaneous reforms, and they became the incarnation and moral model of the perfect system. Even the younger generation of Africans did not know that period of history. I just learned to discriminate against Asian Chinese for 30 years without being discriminated against in law, let alone being grateful."
"Many people still remember..."
"There are only the older generation of Dingkins and some elites, but everyone, including you, is inconvenient to say this publicly, because it is incorrect in the US political environment."
"Yes, I have a deep understanding. But the situation is not that serious. Just like the movie The Death of Romeo, which Jet Lee is shooting, in the project where African American filmmakers and musicians in New York have a great influence, they took the initiative to group ethnic groups. One of the most cherished actresses, Aaliyah, was launched as a heroine, and she had a love affair with Jet Lee in the play. You know what this means in the cultural psychology of the African-American group where male power prevails. It’s not easy. The situation is different from the previous white heroines of Jack Chen’s Kung Fu action movies, or Hollywood movies with white men and black women, because those are led by Jack Chen and Xiangjiang Film Capital, or projects led by Hollywood white capital. ."
Song Ya explained with what she had observed, "Look at the rush hour when Jack Chen came to Hollywood, can the character still be as masculine as he was in Xiangjiang?"
"Boss, you can only see the upper-class elites from your current perspective, and the lower-class Africans who are not well-educated are completely in two situations, such as the new generation of rappers who come from the bottom."
Song Zecheng's extremely rare retort: ​​"We must change our competitive approach, no longer be aggressive like that, turn a deaf ear to the problems here, just do passive counterattacks, be patient, indulge, and indulge until the future emerges and rely on our own corrections. The moment when the ability fails and cannot be reversed has arrived..."
"Huh? Zheng Burke Duan Yuyan?"
Song Ya smiled and hugged his shoulders, "Then let us work hard together."
"Uh, you still have to focus on your own safety..."
Song Zecheng sent him to the door of the large conference room. He walked in alone. The heads and brains of 3DFX were all there, except for the trio and the president Ballard... the former president, Ballard had already submitted his resignation before, Song Ya agreed Up.
"Sit down."
The 3DFX founder trio has successively reduced its holdings in batches before. The first Ross, who was smashed by Song Ya, was the first to be emptied. At the end of last month, for the remaining two people, Song Ya was just like before. Like Jim Clark of Netscape, he has been intimidated and lured, and he has been moved with affection to understand and reason, especially the CTO, that is, the chief technology officer Scott.
Perhaps it was not enough energy. All efforts still seem to be inseparable from their three brotherhoods, as well as the unhappy president Ballard. They resigned at the same time and have already decided to release their 3DFX stocks this month. They are no longer in the lifting period and cannot be stopped.
Then I encountered the same problem as Jim Clark at the beginning, and I had to find a way to accept the next step, spend my own money or find an institution, otherwise the stock price would be under great pressure if they were dropped on the open market.
Could this be the reason why the neurotic rich three generations ago said that it made me bankrupt? He was secretly suspicious, thinking wildly.
The **** trio, they are the ones who can really turn themselves into PTSD and hit the nemesis.
"Scott is gone, what about our Voodoo5 project this year?" Song Ya sat down at the top of the long conference table, straight to the point.
"I suggest letting Asaph take over his CTO position, as well as Ballard's presidential position."
CEO McLaren introduced his former subordinates, semiconductor experts, who had worked for STMicroelectronics for eight years, and later worked at VideoLogic before the acquisition and now 3DFX as a white man named Asaph.
"I don't have any comments, as long as the board of directors approves."
This means that the VideoLogic system has completely replaced the 3DFX system. Song Ya has learned before that this candidate is currently the most suitable for firefighting. The trio played deception and surprise attacks on themselves this time, but it is definitely the last time. Hundred percent is the enemy, "What about the Voodoo5 project?" He asked again.
"Take over Scott's job and continue to do it, just need to give a little more time to transition."
Recognition by the chairman is almost equal to a stable promotion. Asaph repressed joyfully and said: "The R&D backbone also changed jobs with them...but all the technical documents and engineering progress are still there."
"how long?"
"Three months..."
Song Ya stroked her hair irritably, "Are we three months ahead of our peers?"
"The current competitors of the same kind on the market are rapidly decreasing." McLaren said.
"But the companies that survived have become stronger." Song Ya asked, "Where will they go, Scott?"
"I heard that Ballard will go to be the CEO of the graphics card manufacturer STB, and the trio should also follow. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com obviously they are allies."
McLaren replied.
"So they are still in the graphics card manufacturing industry? Will they build another set of 3D acceleration chips there?"
"Yes, do you remember APLUS, Ballard and Ross have long been clamoring for the manufacture of 3DFX chip graphics cards. Now they will definitely go to STB to achieve their ideals."
McLaren said: "I have let the Legal Department look at it. Once they find that they have used any of our patented technologies or violated the confidentiality agreement, I will send them to court."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded, "I can only do this for the time being, is there anything else?"
"Look at..."
The new president and CTO Asaph presses the TV remote control, and a row of books on the screen is bowing and apologizing.
"NEC apologizes collectively for Hitachi, as well as its insufficient capacity and yield rate, which led to the tight supply of Sega DC game consoles..."
The news broadcast said.
"How many years have you been with these notebooks? I can't make it up until now. I thought I would be fine with a bow?" Song Ya's director representative who glanced fiercely seemed to have completely forgotten some of the past.
"Sorry!" The notebook representative stood up immediately and bowed ninety degrees.
"Okay, okay, don't rectify these useless formalisms." Song Ya waved impatiently.
"Sony's PS2 will be available soon, early next year at the latest." A high-level reminder.
"The channel dealers in the U.S. are all complaining about Sega." Another senior said.
"Fruit wheat..."
"I didn't make you apologize!"
Song Ya cursed and hurled the cup in front of him to the ground, and the meeting room fell silent.
"What did Sega's acquaintance Mr. Shoichiro say? Will the OEM manufacturer be changed?" Song Yaping asked angrily after he recovered.
"probably not……"
"The meeting is over!"
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Nightwish lead singer Taya’s bel canto soprano singing is higher and ethereal than the original Apocalypse sing. It’s hard to say who is good or bad, but Taya must be more famous than the unknown original singer, and his own. Cooperation is also more topical.
In April, the song APESHIT with his ex-wife smashed the Grammys, along with the trend of the most expensive MV in history, has created a big topical explosion. The MV music reviews are quite good, the songs themselves are averagely evaluated, and the singles are sold very generally.
You can't count on the results of the rankings, and bulletin board magazines can't give them high.
He and his ex-wife's future Grammy trophies are even less expected.
In short, the ending and the former record holder of MV spending, MJ brothers and sisters co-operated with the same amazing Scream is very similar, fame is greater than profit, and the controversy is greater than sung.
Of course, it's not as wide as the offending song by MJ siblings.
So at the end of May, Song Ya will soon launch a new song with the best reputation among the fans of the three junior colleges after careful investigation.
The effect was immediate. After some hard work and earnest hitting the charts, he once again won the B chart at the beginning of June. The third album also rose to second place on the album chart, after the Backstreet Boys crowned the new album. Before Britney's debut.
The trend of the European and American music scene seems to be fast-forwarding to the youth pop dominance era of JIVE Records. It is hard to imagine that many traditional big labels and singers suddenly began to be laughed at and completely out of date. In the past two years, Boyz IIman and other black men's rhythm and blues were also prominent. The chorus group passed away almost instantaneously.
Backstreet Boys and Britney Spears all kill all over the world by virtue of their youthful and beautiful looks, hot dancing, and fast-paced, catchy songs. Britney Spears even became the first American sweetheart to be popular all over the world.
Many American music media claim that “APLUS is surrounded by young people, and only the King of Chicago’s fusion hip-hop can barely fight this trend.” If two more candidates are added, it will be the TLC of the black women’s day group and the hard-to-use one. Electronic dance music Believe has returned to the United States from the United Kingdom.
Surrounded by young people? Lao Tzu is less than twenty-five years old!
After Thaya in the center of the stage sang the first paragraph, Song Ya immediately caught up with the beat, "Master! I dreamed! Longing! Summon the elves to make a wish and let us go to a place that is simpler and more peaceful than this, because After all the gatherings, brokenness and recklessness, all the sparkle and confusion, all the illusory pop, all the hustle and bustle and human madness, the last of you will face the illusory and dark lonely moment..."
He gesticulated hip-hop gestures on the edge of the stage, sang very emotionally and hard with a venting nature, and the audience screamed and cheered with excitement generously in return.
"They are out! APLUS is out!"
It is rare for the reporters to block themselves, and after the performance, they all huffed around.
With crowds of people, long guns and short cannons, flashing lights, and the sound of shutters, for almost ten years, his feelings about all this have become more and more like eating and drinking. His incomparable habit has already become a part of life.
"APLUS! Taya! Talk about your cooperation this time!"
"Of course, we appreciate each other..."
Without even thinking about it, he started to talk to each other in business, and Taya, dressed in Gothic style, cherishes her words as cool as gold. This girl is a few years younger than herself, but her appearance is not up to the standard line in her heart, forget it.
"APLUS, talk about the recently restarted Dance Out of My Life 3, will you return to the leading role?"
"No, uh...maybe there will be a guest appearance or something, it hasn't been decided yet, you can ask the director Anne Fletcher."
Anne Fletcher also passed the audition not long ago and got the director position of Dance My Life 3. Without mentioning the previous questions, the original Dance My Life sequel dance part is more difficult than the first one, and there is no professional editor. It’s really hard to take good shots of the masters of Wu and Wuzhi in power.
There are not many choices. Anne Fletcher won the competition with former mentor Adam Shankman. It was her.
"This is Anne Fletcher's directorial debut, right? Do you have confidence in her?"
"I have been working with Annie for many years, you know."
Questions, answers, and answers, and finally a reporter from XXL magazine who brought the task asked: "What do you think of the latest statement of the Grammy Jury? They insisted that you and Mariah Carey were in the nine mentions that year. The selection process for this session is fair, and there is no deliberate suppression..."
Inner City Broadcasting Company has a partial stake in XXL magazine.
"Oh, I also have a statement."
Amidst the reporter’s roaring laughter, Song Ya took out a note from his pocket, “Ladies and gentlemen, yesterday I had a very friendly and harmonious communication with Mr. Shoichiro, who was visiting, and we agreed that Sega and... …And 3DFX’s…cooperation… I’m sorry I got it wrong.”
The reporters recovered from a brief state of confusion and burst into laughter.
"Hehehe..."
Song Ya also smiled and took out another pocket, while joking: "Will you let me go after reading? I have to get up early to go to class tomorrow..."
"Hahaha!"
The atmosphere of the interview was very good. It’s been a long time since I dared to pick things up on this occasion. "I respect the Grammys and all the judges who have voting rights. I am one of them, but what I want to say is that the Grammys do Need to reform..."
"What's wrong with you today? You don't realize that you have read the manuscript wrong after speaking such a long paragraph. This kind of situation doesn't often happen to you."
Back in Highland Park, Ms. Sloan complained.
"A little tired, but more annoying..."
The 3DFX trio are not qualified to make themselves so upset. They are still insanely rich for three generations. On the first of this month, Merrill Lynch suddenly issued an announcement to clarify that Seagram Universal Group’s IPO has no specific plan. There is no show in the second half of the year.
If you don’t hold back the big move, this is good news for a while, but now...
People like to compromise. He decided to choose Zhongce earlier, that is, to cooperate with Underwood, the most assured, the Avengers at the right time through the New York law enforcement agencies to release heavy news about the financial status of DefJam Records.
Of course Song Ya also kept a hand, and that important document would be held in his hand to the last moment.
"They didn't notice something, shit!"
In front of Hayden, Song Zecheng, and Sloan in the study, he no longer had to pretend to be quiet, and walked restlessly, "Or is there something wrong with Underwood? I was betrayed by him? "
"Even if Underwood betrays, they will only secretly try to prevent the hidden danger of documents being released. The postponement of the IPO is too big, and the capital market will shake the confidence of Seagram Global."
Sloan shook his head.
"Look at this." Hayden turned on the TV and played the recorded news.
‘The Grand Duke of Monaco met with the visiting Seagram Global Group Chairman Bronfman and his entourage...’
"He actually has a leisurely mind to run to the European casino at this time?"
I use my bow and shoot arrows, but you won’t play anymore? Song Ya watched the young Bronfman and Barry Diller frowning at the meeting, feeling as if her fingers were twisted by a tight bowstring.
"He will wander around there again. Important political and business officials from Britain, France, Germany, Spain, Netherlands, etc. will see him. The old Bronfman is actually also in Europe, staying in a small resort town next to Cannes, France, saying he is recuperating. ...We went last month."
Hayden reports the latest intelligence.
"What do you mean? Want to switch to a European listing?" Sloan asked.
"Isn't it possible?"
Wouldn't the tens of billions of traditional integrated companies go to the New York Stock Exchange to go to Europe? Song Ya didn't believe it.
"Or they didn't plan to go public at all? For companies such as Sigram within the group, going public is not necessary."
Sloan guessed, "Maybe their situation is not as bad as we thought."
"Not bad? There are music piracy services such as Napster, and what kind of new MP3 format music player is there. Coupled with rampant piracy of physical CDs, the overall revenue of the recording industry is declining, and Seagram Universal is the number one record. The company, and it has not kept up with BMG’s youth trend..."
"There is also'the quality of the aged Ace of the Sigram wine industry seems to have a problem', this is not fabricated by us, but the French said it."
"Underwood is still quietly cooperating with the monopoly case to promote the maintenance of CD resale prices. They acquired PolyGram, at least one-third of the fine!"
"The reputation of the Bronfman family in the ethnic group is declining to the naked eye!"
"Our prepared noose...our noose..."
In order to prepare enough cash to cope with the accident after launching the raid~www.mtlnovel.com~ he is still hesitating whether to take over the shares of the 3DFX trio and former president Ballard himself, and dare not invest all of his shares in the technology industry. , Everything is for the revenge moment in the second half of the year.
Unexpectedly, a punch hit the air?
The work of the three generations of neurotic rich is really unpredictable, and there is no trace to be found!
Speaking of which, has he won Polygram? Won, has the capital game been played successfully? It was also successful! It is rumored that the new issue of the rich list in August will raise his net worth to 4.5 to 5 billion, an increase of 50% in a year. This is still done in the traditional industry, before the IPO!
Even after winning Polygram Pictures at a premium, the Notting Hill May box office, which was subsequently released by Universal Pictures, hit the box office! The cost of 40 million yuan is more than 100 million in Beimi, and 300 million is seen at the global box office!
Is it still a premium now?
Although it is certain that he has neuropathy, he is indeed very good and strong when he is not sick!
Now that the full set of IPO sniper meals carefully prepared by me and Underwood has been cleverly resolved?
Pressure, what happened last month has always made him feel frustrated and anxious, "You M-FXXK is not listed anymore!"
Song Ya became more excited as he spoke, and roared at the smiles of the rich three generations on the TV screen.
The three of Sloan were also silent.
The landline on the table rang suddenly, and he fell to the ground.
"APLUS?"
The voice of the governor's wife came from the microphone that fell on the carpet.
"Uh, I'm here." I had to pick it up again, "Alicia?"
"Tomorrow the local court in California will give a verdict on the RIAA and American Music website litigation. Let's bless you together!"
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"The Governor's wife is expected to make a big splash this time."
In the morning of the next day, Song Ya ran to the office of the former White House legal counsel Professor Mikwa to rub the Internet. There was an alert in the finance section of YAHOO News, which briefly introduced the ‘America website case will be pronounced today’.
The picture is the moment before the lawyers enter the courtroom. Alicia walks at the forefront in a brave manner. At the top of the steps, with William Zhang, the president of the American music website, turned back and waved to the camera, followed by a series of her law firm and PGE law. Lawyer of the firm.
This case is much less popular than the mass protests of many artists before the Digital Millennium Act last year. However, as the first case before and after the promulgation of the Digital Millennium Act, it is still attracting attention from professionals in the recording industry and legal circles. That's why Mikva said this.
"Ok."
In fact, in this case, the PGE Law Firm took on more work and responsibilities, just because I had coordinated with them and gave Alicia the most popular foreign spokesperson. "There shouldn't be any problems, right?" Song Ya asked.
"That's not good. I personally find it very difficult to lose." Mikva replied: "We have had an advantage in the previous courts."
"I just don't know how long it will take, and then it will be the Ninth Circuit Court of Appeals."
Even though he has been fishing all year round, Song Ya can still figure out the basic procedures. Now the case is played in the Federal District Court for the Northern District of California. Normally, it will end when you hit the Circuit Court of Appeals, because the Supreme Court only receives less than one each year. For hundreds of cases, the circuit court of appeals judgment is almost equal to the final judgment.
The California area belongs to the jurisdiction of the Ninth Circuit Court of Appeals of the 13th Circuit Court of Appeals in the whole meter, and is located in San Francisco.
And even if the rich three generations are crazy again, RIAA will not be able to accompany him crazy and take the American music website case to the Supreme Court. Now Napster and other large music sharing software and websites are obviously better to sue, and it is easier to get favorable cases.
"It seems you don't take it seriously?" Mikva asked.
"How to say?"
"I was sued by the RIAA. I read the newspaper and said that many similar websites were raising funds normally."
Mikva’s feelings are right. Napster has a record-breaking growth in the number of registered users, and there is no shortage of venture capital investors who wield checks. After the news that the RIAA included it in the second defendant of the same lawsuit, there was almost no financing. How is it affected.
Anyway, as long as you have money, the lawsuit can be dragged on for a long time. During the period, you can change hands and invest in early rollovers. I don’t know how many times. The current trend of the Internet concept sector is like this. Investors and investment institutions should eat and drink, not at all. Panic.
What's more, his family was originally the most intimidating. As soon as the RIAA's advertising ban was issued, the pirated songs were deleted obediently and turned to become an independent music website. But seeing that Napster is so sought after by capital, and the mainstream music sharing format on the Internet is MP3, the owner's mentality is greedy and regretful, so he again gave up internal supervision, and the style of the website jumped back again...
The benefits of that domain name are too great. After only two or three months, I turned my head back for nothing, searched for the past, and the number of MP3 website visits increased wildly. Naturally, the IPO was put on the agenda, and the last round of financing seemed to be tomorrow.
Rumor has it that if the American music website wins the lawsuit today, the MP3 website will be worth $500 million tomorrow, and the prospectus will be issued next month for an IPO. This is the Internet speed.
"I am envious of other people, anyway, I am very upset..."
In the end, the only one who was beaten up was his own Amerika music website, and the user ran away after deleting his stuff. Even if he wanted to learn MP3 websites, he didn't have a good domain name, and the timing was too late.
However, there are hidden rewards for giving Remo to the whole industry. They can support it in a roundabout way. For example, YAHOO has seriously helped promote Ms. Sloan under Litman Media and got some positions in industry associations, as well as some other kinds of positions. Miscellaneous benefits.
"Haha!"
Mikva laughed and turned to chat about little Daley's mayoral campaign.
Peter's character is still strong. His close friend Kozko is controlled by the FBI but should not be biting anyone. In the Donkey Party's primary election stage, he firmly supported Daley's opponent, a black single mother from the Chicago prosecutor system.
This made me a bit embarrassed, and I didn’t know where to stand. Fortunately, I had enough status. Both parties would donate some money, which meant that there was no big problem if they didn’t help each other.
The husband of another law school teacher, Senator Michelle of the Illinois State Assembly, is also hiding, very low-key.
Both the Underwoods have decided to bet on Little Daley, and Underwood has also called on the party primaries not to be too ugly.
"In short, I hope everyone will calm down after the results of the primary elections in August."
Song Ya raised her wrist and looked at the time, greeted Mikva and picked up the book and went back to class.
"Ladies and gentlemen, yesterday I had a very friendly and harmonious communication with Mr. Shoichiro, the acquaintance who was visiting the United States. We agreed that the current cooperative relationship between Sega and 3DFX is still positive... Please our CEO McGraw for details. Sir Lun will answer for you."
At three o'clock in the afternoon, he put on a suit and attended the press conference held by 3DFX in Chicago as the chairman of the board and gave an opening speech.
"Sir McLaren, what do you think of the large-scale negative evaluation of Sega DC game consoles by all players?"
A reporter asked.
"Our game console provides a powerful GPU..."
"According to the research report of our engineers, the loss of DC performance mainly comes from the CPU..."
"The out-of-stock issue has nothing to do with 3DFX. We are coordinating with the NEC agency..."
"Yes, it won't affect the yield rate of PC graphics cards. The OEM is different."
McLaren frantically dumped the pot to Sega and NEC. Yesterday, he had a bad talk with Shoichiro Nikoto.
"Sir McLaren, have the three founders of 3DFX left your company?"
But the reporters are more concerned about the trio running away.
"I received their resignation letter."
"I thank them for their many years of contributions to 3DFX, but this kind of thing is normal in Silicon Valley, people come and go..."
"Yes, President Ballard will also leave. This is his successor Asa, my old colleague."
"No, the Voodoo5 project is still proceeding as planned..."
"I admit that it will be affected, but please rest assured that all players, Voodoo4 will be launched as scheduled."
Formally confirming this will cause the stock price to fall tomorrow, but it has to be done.
At this time, the phone in his pocket shook, and Song Ya, who was sitting silently on the sidelines, just bowed his head and took a short run.
‘We won the case! The text message sent by Ms. Sloan was very brief, but Song Ya could imagine her happy and triumphant expression when she said this sentence.
‘The Federal District Court for the Northern District of California has just dismissed all the allegations of RIAA, and I will be interviewed by reporters with my colleagues from PGE. ’
This is Alicia.
As she was typing with her hands and preparing to return some words of encouragement and thanks, she sent another one: ‘The prosecution lawyer just told reporters that there is a high probability that they will continue to appeal! ’
Song Ya let out a long sigh of breath, silently cleared the words he had just typed, and put the phone back in his pocket.
"Please let me, thank you..."
In Monaco, satellite TV is showing the image of our lawyer walking out of the courtroom. He just lost the lawsuit. He was surrounded by reporters and asked questions with a smile, his head held high, and he didn't appear to be depressed.
"This waste."
Little Bronfman commented angrily.
"Will the RIAA continue to appeal?" Journalists are most concerned about this issue.
"Of course, this has always been within our consideration." The barrister replied: "This verdict is unacceptable to us."
"Can you give a more definite answer?"
"Sorry, I can only say that appeals are likely to happen,"
The barrister hurriedly got into the car.
"He should say a few more words. The record industry needs him to say a few more words at this time, this idiot."
Young Bronfman was very dissatisfied with the lawyer's performance. "I don't want to use him in the Napster case, what do you think?" He asked Barry Diller.
"It's not important anymore, that case will have to be delayed until the beginning of next year at least." Barry Diller replied smoking a cigar. Anyway, Seagram Universal Group is about to sell, he only cares about how to sell more money.
"I just learned of the verdict in the Amerika Music website case. To be honest, I am personally very disappointed in it!"
Young Bronfman was frustrated and immediately asked his staff to recruit reporters familiar with him. "I think everyone is aware of the current situation in the recording industry. As the owner of the world's largest music company, I do not deny that we have reached the point of life and death. That's right, the physical record revenue of the global record industry last year was about 30 billion dollars, and the authoritative organization predicts that the market will shrink by one-tenth this year, that is, less than 3 billion dollars in revenue. This ratio is amazing! "
"If you can't severely punish those thieves and Internet service providers who condone thieves, this industry will die. I'm not alarmist!"
"America music website and its parent company Litman Media are doing evil and committing a crime! This is obvious!"
"APLUS? I'm sorry I don't want to target individuals, I know, I know he is the chairman of Litman Media..."
"How do I evaluate him? I can only say that I don't like him. I don't want to pretend to be hypocritical. I just don't like him."
"Of course he betrayed the record industry, he made a fortune in the record industry..."
"I have no opinion on his personal success. Seriously, I agree with some people in China. In fact, African-American elites are more likely to succeed than others in the current system. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com lower universities Admission scores, more job opportunities, isn't it in proportion to the population?"
"Appeal? Of course, we will continue to appeal. The outcome is still unknown."
"What did he say about me?" The press conference here ended, and Song Ya was surrounded by a large number of reporters.
"I don't want to talk about this, I have to ask the lawyer first..." He smiled bitterly and waved his hand in the face of the reporter's reporting and provocation.
"OK, listen!"
In the end, he became impatient. He stood still and turned to face the camera. "If you understand the music websites on the market, you will find that the American music website is the most respectful and law-abiding and very clean. We don’t hesitate to bear it. A large number of users are lost... Not only should we not be accused, but industry models..."
McLaren and others stood behind him as the background board.
"I know that the recording industry is in a downturn, and I personally suffered a considerable loss. The people from the record company told me that my three specialties might be sold by millions less due to sharing..."
"Of course I welcome the decision of the California court. This is a major victory. I respect the RIAA, but they did find the wrong person."
"The Internet is the future."
"Bet on bankruptcy? That's a rumor..."
"I know Mr. Bronfman Jr. doesn't like me, but I still thank him immensely for his help when under Universal's banner... Anyway, there may be a little problem between us, and that's not my fault."
"Who is wrong? No one is wrong?"
"African descent is African descent. There is no elite or elite. Any remarks that want to divide and break our unity have ulterior motives..."
"I didn't grow up in an elite family. When I went to New York from the South City ghetto for the first time, I still wore...second-hand clothes, yes. You should ask whoever said that!
"Appeal? Then go to appeal, I will stay with you to the end!"
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"Alicia is very happy to win the battle for the Amerika Music website case."
The handsome, old-school movie star Peter Flock put his hands on the wine glass and leaned his elbows on the iron railing to look downstairs. "What do you think is the probability of an appeal by the Recording Industry Association? APLUS."
The governor’s wife and the other two named partners of the law firm: Diane Lockhard, Will Gardner and the people from PGE Law Firm, as well as Ms. Sloan, Yeremov, KM Film’s Catherine and his wife, Zha Kschneider, David Goyer, etc., the main creators of the Blade Warrior project, and Anne Fletcher, etc. danced for the main creative communication of the 3 projects of My Life. By the way, they visited the newly completed large studio of A+ Film Studio.
This Hollywood studio-specification studio is located behind the two buildings of A+ Records and Litman Media. It is very expensive. In addition to filming, it will also be used to record the ACE station's upcoming street dance competition. Column.
The second two films of Blade Warrior and Dance of My Life 3 will be filmed in Chicago. Illinois has given tax refunds and other preferential policies for two projects, and Peter helped.
Now the setting work of the blade warrior's shed is nearly complete, and it looks completely the same as the interior of an Orthodox church. Orthodox crosses, icons, candle holders, crystal chandeliers, everything has grasped the essence of the magnificent Byzantine style.
A large part of the plot of the sequel to Blade Warrior takes place in Da Mao. This ‘church’ will be the filming location for several important fights and literary dramas.
While the celebrities were chatting and laughing, the crew art still carefully traced religious murals on the wall and rushed to work.
Some timbers and building scraps are neatly piled up in the corners, and debris such as scaffolding, electrical wires, and architectural lighting fixtures have not been removed.
"It's not small, I know them."
The place where Song Ya and Peter talked is on the second floor built purely with steel frames. It is used to hang high-power fill lights or radio microphones, curtains, etc. for the crew. The environment is very dark, and the conversation is not easily disturbed, and it can also be overlooked. Observe the following situation.
Emilia is indeed in a good mood. After winning the lawsuit, she visited and socialized with great interest, hugged and took photos with her acquaintances, and laughed from time to time.
"Sorry, Peter."
Now that they met, Song Ya also needs to apologize for not helping each other during his vicious fight with Little Daly, "You know, I also have my war here."
"I understand."
Peter took a swig of whiskey, then shook the ice cube at the bottom of the glass, silent.
"Don't worry, if there is an appeal lawsuit, I will continue to hand over the business to Alicia. If the RIAA does not appeal... I will find her some other work at that time."
He is supported through Alicia. He was re-elected last year and has no need for campaign funding.
As for the Donkey Party candidate he supported and competed with Little Daly, Song Ya never mentioned that the black single mother caused a lot of trouble to Little Daly. This person is located in Chicago, where black votes are very important. Because of its correctness and appeal, so African Americans like himself and Michelle’s husband who don’t want to stand in line can only hide.
This trick is very beautiful, perhaps because Peter himself had suffered similar losses to his opponents during the campaign.
Peter returned a squeezed smile, raised the glass, Song Ya touched him.
Kozko's arrest should have been his heart disease. Today's mood is still not high. Song Yakan couldn't help but raise an impulse in his eyes to try to take this opportunity to persuade him not to fight with little Daly again, which is not good for everyone.
But think about it, forget it, now it's hard for him and little Daly to stop, and persuasion is useless, and it has nothing to do with himself.
The governor’s troubles should be solved by the governor himself.
"Let's go down too." The two drank the wine in one go, Peter suggested.
"Ok."
Two powerful figures of about 1.9 meters in length showed up, and everyone stopped talking and paid attention, applauding and roaring.
"APLUS, you quarreled with Mr. Bronfman again yesterday."
While Peter was using the ‘altar’ as a speech platform to deliver a speech, Catherine came over to remind him in a low voice, “This kind of impulse has no meaning.”
"It's not to blame me. He wants to kill my website. I can't bear the bullying even after losing hundreds of millions. At least I don't admit defeat."
Song Ya smiled and raised the glass to Alicia and Sloan who looked back, "Originally winning the lawsuit is such a major benefit, the share price of Littman Media today can go up a lot..."
"Yes……"
Catherine expressed her understanding that the KM film industry behind her redemption does not need to look at Universal's face too much. Apart from Blade Warrior, the couple’s business focus is the sixth sense of supernatural cooperating with Hollywood Pictures, published by Disney’s Bowei. , "Did Mr. Geffen not come?"
The second two films of Blade Warrior and Dance Out of My Life 3 will be jointly released by Geffin Pictures and Warner.
"No, uh... Catherine, help me with the job of an actress?"
Charisy persuaded Fergie and left Pakingsley with Fergie. She switched to her agent, Donovan. In fact, Fergie had long thought that the fat and water would not fall into the field of outsiders, so she used her sister Dana. "I heard that Amplin Entertainment’s Jurassic Park 3 project will use a blonde?" Now it’s time to pay back.
"The live-action characters in that movie are never a selling point, and they don't use too many actresses, and the pay is not high." Catherine said.
"I know, it's okay."
"who is it?"
"Charis Theron."
"Mr. Spielberg's side..."
"Of course, Spielberg, David Geffen, they can say hello, I have done work, they have no objection." Song Ya said.
"OK, let Charis come to audition, I will help. But I want to remind you that the Jurassic Park series has always been released universally..."
"Thank you so much. It's okay. Let's keep it secret together."
In Monaco, the young Bronfman is also meeting with guests, a group of Middle Eastern oil trenches, regulars here.
"I noticed that in the United States, former New York Mayor Dingkins and others are accusing you of yesterday's remarks?"
Despite wearing traditional white robes, many of these trenches have Western education backgrounds and are very concerned about the domestic affairs of the United States.
"Interlude, don't care about them."
Little Bronfman waved his hands casually and smiled: "I am not in politics, and I will not even be treated as bad as any New York real estate businessmen." A former New York real estate tycoon also said that black elites are more likely to succeed similarly, the same thing. No.
"Are there any questions about our proposal?" After the greeting, he brought up business.
"Of course it is very tempting to own Seagram Universal Group." The other party replied.
"This business is done, and your fund can still own the media like Buffett in the Middle East, and the media in the United States." Little Bronfman pointed to Barry Diller, who was to accompany him. "His TV network has a buyback clause with us."
Buffett in the Middle East once rescued Citibank and was once the largest individual shareholder of Citigroup. Not long ago, he acted as a white knight to invest in News Corporation, helping Murdoch resist John Malone's control struggle and became the second largest individual shareholder of News Corporation. .
Therefore, some of the most combative FoxNews TV station in the US conservative position belongs to the Middle Easterners, which is very good for the security of the country where the Middle Eastern Buffett is located.
"We understand."
The rich but state-controlled oil trenches are the best takers for the Americans. They know in their hearts and are very cautious. They asked: "I noticed that the record market is very sluggish now. According to what you said yesterday... the market is shrinking. "
"Haha, in fact, even if I don't say it, this kind of public data is not difficult for you to find, is it? It's not the current situation. I don't want to shoot a company built and struggling for three generations."
Young Bronfman generously admitted, "Have you heard of countercyclical investment? In short, if you miss this opportunity, you will miss it forever after the recording industry recovers after two or three years. The influence is clear to you and I. UU Read www.uukanshu.com A company like Universal that can deepen its domestic influence in the United States is a source of power, including power in your own country."
"Will the piracy problem be resolved within two or three years?" The other party asked again: "I noticed that your Recording Industry Association just lost a key lawsuit."
"We will appeal, and we will include more websites into the defendant. It's like grabbing a person and beating a person in a gang fight. If you firmly implement this strategy, there will be good results."
Little Bronfman said: "The Internet industry is too crazy now. Sooner or later, the balloons that are blown up will burst. It may not even last for two years. We will get good precedents."
"Hahaha!"
Silicon Valley, MP3 website headquarters, all company executives and bosses have all gone into madness, and paper and jet ribbons are flying around in the office, ‘Boom! The bottle cork bounced back from the ceiling, and the CEO personally shook the oversized wine bottle like a beast and screamed, champagne splashed everywhere, and people bathed in it and enjoyed the moment.
Favored by the success of the American music website, they just exchanged 10% of the company’s shares from Wall Street institutions back to 50 million, which means that the company’s valuation is as high as 500 million, and all small companies with few employees are ascended to heaven. , Instantly incarnate big and small millionaires, multi-millionaires and even billionaires, and next month will be listed on the Nasdaq non-stop, by then everyone's wealth will double.
"Mua!"
Some people took out the APLUS posters weirdly, and kissed Bara's disgustingly with the brilliant white teeth smiling, "Thank you APLUS! He burned himself and illuminates everyone!" Then he lifted it up. call out.
"Hahaha! Ooo!"
The men in Silicon Valley's standard plaid shirts were drunk and sang and danced in a circle. When they passed Song Ya's poster, everyone kissed and continued to roar and scream.
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"Have you heard? MP3 sites are almost worth more than Amerika Music. After the IPO next month, they will surpass the market value of our Littman Media... Are they established later than us? This is too unfair. Now, we got up early..."
In the large dressing room at the backstage of the studio, the former billionaire Litman complained to Song Ya, "Domain name, I said earlier if there is a resounding domain name is very important, but now it should be solved long ago. problem."
"Enough! Mr. Litman!"
Does the American Music website have a dime relationship with you? Oh, yes, I really bought it from you. According to your original knowledge, I am afraid that you can't think of making the magazine online, right?
In addition, the reading app I am using recently has a lot of books, full of books, and fast updates!
Song Ya was very annoyed. This guy relied on the independent director of Litman Media to act as an intermediary between Channel A and the political circles. He made a lot of resources during the impeachment case. Now his business is picking up again. It's hard to say whether his wealth has recovered.
Even if he is the founding family member and former boss of Littman Publishing House, even if he has some energy in the upper circles, after all, he holds very few shares of Littman Media, so he loses his temper and loses his temper. Song Ya puts on makeup. The wine glass on the stage hit the ground hard in front of him.
The dressing room has all the internal organs, but the soft furnishings such as the sofa have not been fixed. With a crisp sound, the glass fell to pieces on the ground.
"Am I a god? I know everything that will happen in the future!?"
He yelled at the other person: "I won't make mistakes? I should be helping you make money three hundred and sixty-five days a year!?"
"I didn't mean APLUS like that."
When an old black blushed and yelled with a thick neck, Litman could only be stunned in seconds, because there were only two people in the room, and his face was okay. He spread his hands and apologized in a soft tone, "I know you are not going well recently... "
"Just know!"
"I apologize, OK? But I really don't understand your APLUS. In fact, the appeal by RIAA and the decline in 3DFX's stock price are just minor problems. Our OpenDiary website will be split and listed in three months, and Littman Media's stock price is also rising. , I heard that your stock investment is following YAHOO, Cisco and other companies soaring. If you change to me, you should be forming a superyacht fleet now."
Litman added: "You always like to focus on frustration and make yourself unhappy. This is not good, a little personal opinion..."
"I have my own war, a war I don't want to lose, OK?"
Song Ya waved his hand irritably, "Okay, I don't want to talk about this. You and Ms. Sloan will talk about the domain name of the American music website when they open the board of directors. I don't want to worry about it."
"Okay, okay, don't care, I just have a chat when I ran into it, no other meaning."
Littleman said as he stepped back and went out.
Hearing the sound of the door closing, Song Ya waited for a while with blinking eyes, then opened the door and poked his head out to confirm that the other party had gone far away before he came back and knocked on the inner door of the dressing room, "He's gone."
"That guy is really long-winded."
Two female career elites complained and slipped out like thieves, "Um!"
"Yes, it's really hard to dismiss it without showing up."
Song Ya smiled and hugged her arms one by one, affectionately and warmly, and then slowly moved towards the dressing table. This is the place where the crew prepares for the group performance after the start of work. The empty rectangular room has a whole row of makeup mirrors brand new and new scenes.
"Uh……"
Kicked the shards of glass on the ground, something in the way, unsafe, Song Ya looked at Sloan, Sloan raised his eyes and stared at the ceiling.
He looked at Alicia again, and the governor's wife also looked confused and hypocritical.
The air solidified, and the three of them held a stalemate for a while, hum! He had to go inside and take out the dustpan and broom, bend down and sweep the floor himself.
"Hello, Mr. Picauer, it's me, APLUS. No, no, I know the rules, it's not for the fund, uh... how to say, recently some of the founders of my 3DFX company wanted to transfer shares and leave. Are you interested? Okay, it doesn't matter, um..."
"Hey! Jim! How's it going? I heard that your AOL is talking about a merger with Time Warner again? Haha, no, I didn’t want to ask anything, so I just asked casually, don’t be nervous. Hey. Something? Of course, mine recently 3DFX company...you know, don't you? That's better, you intend to take over...is it? Oh, forget it..."
"Mr. Eisner! Is Disney interested in investing in the technology industry? 3DFX... OK, thank you, goodbye, take care of yourself!"
"Picoul, Jim Clark, Eisner...who else?"
Back at the office, Song Ya, accompanied by high-level officials, rummaged through the phone book, and called the tycoon friends one by one, looking for potential buyers of the trio and former president Ballard's shares.
Now it’s the same as Jim Clark’s reaction when he was about to sell Netscape’s stock price. He can only find his next home if he can’t do both. At this stage, this is his own war and the trouble he has to go through.
"What about banks and institutions?" CEO McLaren reminded that he had already settled part of the old relationship with the consortium in the UK.
"Well, right now."
Song Ya picked up the microphone and continued to call Quatson, an old friend of Morgan Stanley, "I'm looking for...no appointment, I am APLUS."
"KPCB...green fir..."
"KPCB has the will, you and their... contact, this is his personal mobile phone number." When there is a result, inform the CFO chief financial officer.
"How many gaps are there? OK..."
He held the landline and called to a relatively less wealthy friend, "Carmack?! Ha! Who else, me, APLUS!"
"Mark! It's me, APLUS..."
Mark Anderson, the founder of Netscape, was just idle, and chatted with him a few more words, "Is the situation with 3DFX not so good?"
"Very well, just Rose and the others caught me off guard." Song Ya asked back, "What? Have you paid attention to it?"
"Yes, I don't understand why you are clinging to the 16-bit specification and refuse to upgrade. Now there are thirty-two 32BIT products on the market....If you keep complacent like this, the performance of your graphics card will lag behind."
Mark Anderson replied.
"What sixteen thirty two..." Song Ya looked at the new CTO, Chief Technology Officer Yasa.
"The color bit depth, the number of bits is used to represent the unit of the number of colors in a digital image." Asaph replied.
"Are we behind?"
"In the past, Scott and the others insisted on using the current PC performance, which is simply not available..."
"Haha..." Song Ya sneered, if it wasn't for Mark Anderson himself to be kept in the dark, "Mark, do you think the problem is serious?"
"This...how can I say that, I don't know much about your industry."
"You are too modest, just say a little bit more. You know I'm looking for someone to take over Rose's shares. If you want, I can fund some money, so you can make it cheaper..."
"Your hardware T&L technology seems to be behind NV too." Mark Anderson said.
"T&L?"
"Transfhting, light and shadow conversion. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com" Asa explained.
"Thank you so much Mark, come on, join us in 3DFX, I will give you the most favorable entry conditions, but don't tell others." Song Ya doesn't understand but knows how to attract people who understand.
"Just join it."
"If you don't join, then take some shares? I will subsidize you accordingly."
"I'll think it over."
"OK." Song Ya put aside the microphone and glared at his subordinates, and said to the CFO: "Contact Mark Anderson. Also, just take advantage of the three-month postponement of the Voodoo5 project to make up for the shortcomings."
"Uh... NV has prepared some patent barriers in that regard."
"A bunch of trash! I don't know anything if Mark doesn't say it!"
Song Ya was furious, and it was **** exhausting to fight with senior managers. "Find a way to go! Don't we have the advantage of being the industry leader!?"
"Okay." The seniors nodded like chickens pecking at rice.
"APLUS!"
Sloan opened the door and snapped his fingers.
"Mr. Geffen?" David Geffen, who had been low-key for a long time, took the initiative to call, which was a bit surprising.
"They want to sell Seagram Universal Group, they are already in contact with Europeans!" Gefen exclaimed excitedly on the other end.
"Not listed?" Song Ya fell into a sluggishness.
"The details are still unclear. It was the eyeliner of the resort hotel where the old Bronfman lived. The news should not be wrong!"
"Eyeliner?"
"Uh, don't worry about those... anyway, don't be silly, and don't reveal that I told you!" David Geffen hung up the phone.
Eyeliner, he also had it, Song Ya immediately called and asked about it, and finally got confirmation from the Italian.
"Yes, the young Bronfman met the people from the Bahrain Foundation, in Monaco."
The Bahrain Fund is one of Gucci's major shareholders.
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The rich three generations moved too fast, as did the last acquisition of PolyGram. The speed surpassed everyone's expectations, and it was quite the essence of the art of war.
The endless water of Lake Michigan slapped the sandy beach of the Highland Park Pier. Song Ya put her hands in her pockets and looked far away, feeling a little frustrated.
"What are you thinking?" Ms. Sloan approached from behind.
"It's like setting up an ambush position carefully, but the enemy didn't pass by at all."
"Talking to the funds of Middle Easterners, it seems that the Bronfman family does not want to play the AOL capital game of mergers and acquisitions, but intends to exit directly?" Sloan asked.
"With tens of billions, people in the Middle East may not be able to afford it, so they dare to buy.
Song Ya replied: "They can't manage an entertainment media empire that is so important to the United States."
"So we need more intelligence."
"I'm just worried about this, Sloan, we have a killer move, and we always want to wait until the most reasonable, perfect, and most dramatic way to play, so we missed the opportunity..."
Song Ya said: "While the news has not spread, now leaking out the negative information of DefJam will also give potential buyers who are interested in taking over Seagram Universal to back down."
"Now? It's too early, right?"
"I'm afraid that hesitated and missed the opportunity..."
"Don't be blinded by hatred, APLUS, your main focus now should be on your own business. In any case, as long as we operate properly in the next few months, your net worth can steadily surpass the little Bronfman. Isn't that? It's considered revenge?"
Sloan persuaded: "For example, spend more time on your OpenDiary personal homepage to attract users. As long as the spin-off and listing of OpenDiary goes well, you will be stronger. Your Juniper will be listed soon, right? And those Huaguo Internet concept stocks."
"As long as I earn faster than I lose, then the things he caused me to lose so much money can be forgotten?"
Song Ya smiled, "I'm not reconciled..."
"Not reconciled? The Bronfman family would rather give up the Seagram wine business that has been in business for three generations?"
Sloan said: "They are also breaking their wrists to survive. The action of finding a home shows that they have a high probability of giving up the IPO. The situation at Seagram Global is definitely worse than outsiders think."
"So I'm afraid they are selling too fast, and they really succeeded in surviving... The evidence in our hands will become waste paper."
"Then throw it out immediately."
"But that's too cheap for them. I can't attack me, right? We haven't figured out what their intentions are... to sell part of it, or to sell it all? Or cash and share swap? I need more information. ."
"What mess... You said so funny..." Sloan turned and left, "I can't stand you anymore, just remember to do your homework! From now on, I will write at least three journals in OpenDiary every week...No, Four articles!"
"Alright, alright, I know..."
Song Ya glanced at her back, turned around and continued to be in a daze.
Unexpectedly, such arrogant and rich three generations would plan to sell all the family business. They did not expect that, except for face-to-face debates, they would be crushed by themselves, and they would be madly targeted at all kinds of uncomfortable people, such as themselves, Underwood, and others. Wei Gefen, other abilities seem to be above the standard, what does he want to do to get away from the world? Enter the prosperous Internet with large sums of cash?
In addition to DefJam's financial situation, he has also collected a lot of other black materials during this period. Most of them are aimed at the IPO of Seagram Universal Group. I did not expect to be slapped by him...
Will he really know that there is an ambush?
If you know, according to the three generations of rich personality, the revenge for turning around and vacating hands will definitely be more violent.
So Sloan was right. Anyway, he had to mix up before he sold the business. Don't wait and wait for it to be too late.
But must it be now?
When everything is gone, the DefJam file is thrown out. Universal has a lot of time to deal with it. I believe they can deal with it very well. At most, it will sell for hundreds of millions of dollars. For a business of tens of billions of dollars, it’s not enough to hurt your muscles and bones. early……
"Hayden." He called Hayden, who was lying on a beach chair basking in the sun, to his side. "What did David Geffen say?"
"He invited you to Los Angeles."
"Tell him I really can't spare time, and see if he wants to come to me."
"Uh……"
"Just ask, he is so anxious on the phone, haha... Our league needs him. He even follows the old Bronfman in France. Now he can't install it, and there is no need to install it."
David Geffen must know a lot of things he didn't know. At the beginning of the year, he was swept out of the world by the rich three generations who paid 600 million yuan. He definitely hated him.
Although David Geffen is now one of the Big Three in DreamWorks, before DreamWorks movies began to sell, his main influence in Hollywood and the recording industry in the first half of the nineties basically came from his good relationship with Universal Pictures. The relationship, the shares of Geffen Records, MCA Records, and Geffen Pictures are maintained. Geffen Pictures is his own, mainly relying on the power network built by the business related to Universal.
He is different from his own situation. He is playing art business a lot. He needs the soft power of contacts, face, influence and so on to help endorsement. Delinking from the world is equivalent to being cut off by the rich three generations and breaking up with 600 million dollars. Fei's account is now profitable, but in the final analysis it is always a little embarrassing...
Perhaps the news of Deutsche Bank was spread secretly by him, and his earlier suspicions were correct.
"Ok."
Hayden took out his cell phone to contact, and sure enough, "He will make time to come to Chicago as soon as possible."
"that's OK."
Behind her, Mira looked through the window on the second floor of the villa and stared at the man slowly pacing on the pier. The open Hawaiian shirt and beach pants were blowing in the breeze, and the dark elastic vest sat on the bulging muscles. At the top, the serious and focused look when thinking about things is particularly attractive, and I can't see enough.
She was looking at the scenery on the second floor, and Aunt Susie and Connie's mother and daughter in the room looked at her exactly the same with their cheeks.
"Mam, why did Alex turn his head back again?" Connie asked, looking at Mila's belly.
She is about to give birth. The due date is next month. Song Ya picked her up last month.
"Haha, didn't he just go around between several women?" Aunt Susie rolled her eyes. The mother and daughter had a bad temper at the beginning, and they had the same impression of Mila who had separated and merged with Song Ya, "Raxi When will Da come over?"
"Ren's school hasn't closed yet... Harvard, it's not Howard University where Emily was studying. I always ran home in short trips."
"Ugh!"
Aunt Susie was sighing, "Susie, Connie..." Seeing Hallie lazily entering the door, she said hello and walked to Mila, "Mila, don't have to stand up, oh, it feels bigger. Have fun? Let me listen!" Putting her ear on Mila's belly like a girlfriend, she smiled and listened to the fetal sound.
"Hey! APLUS!" Then she also saw Song Ya on the dock, waved and greeted loudly.
"Hey, here comes..."
Song Ya appeared very quickly, hugging Harry from behind very naturally, and the two leaned close to Mila, laughing and chatting casually.
The mother and daughter looked at the harmonious scene of the three and blinked at the same time.
At the same time, outside the door of a California prison, the cow-shaped Sugnet received personal belongings such as pants, red blood gang sweaters, gold watches, gold chains, etc. from the prison guards.
He was a little lame, and he was stabbed in his leg, hurting his bones.
He just nodded what the prison guard said, and after completing the formalities silently without a word, he changed into the orange prison uniform and put on the sweater and other things slowly.
The iron door opened, and the prison guards routinely warned him to turn a deaf ear~www.mtlnovel.com~ Limped and walked out, the California sun is very poisonous, he squinted his eyes and looked up at the blue sky.
"BOSS."
A younger brother carrying a large LV travel bag greeted him.
"Yo..." He hugged each other, and then raised his chin while waiting for the lawyer and other boys in front of the extended luxury car.
"Go to the place of work and check in on time, and report to the parole officer on time. You must not leave Los Angeles under any circumstances. Don't violate the parole regulations this time, otherwise no one will be able to save you."
The lawyer pulled the car door to remind.
"OK, thanks."
He grabbed his handcuffed wrist and got into the car with his head down.
Dear, click in, give a good comment, the higher the score, the faster the update, it is said that the new full marks are found at the end of the beautiful wife!
The new revision and upgrade address of the mobile station: data and bookmarks are synchronized with the computer station, and fresh reading without ads!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1300: 10

"Sugnett was very inconvenient to act after he was released from prison. Law enforcement agencies from all walks of life followed him closely.
"The person in charge of the Biggie case is still screening the shooter who shot Biggie from his Compton blood gang."
"As for the death of 2PAC, he is still unwilling to cooperate with the police..."
Barron, a gang lawyer serving gangster Kenneth, got into the passenger seat and started to report after being searched by old Mike. He didn't look back from start to finish, occasionally glanced at the rearview mirror.
"If he doesn't change his stinky and hard temper, no one can help him." said the man hiding in the shadow of the back seat. The highly recognizable voice is lazy and magnetic.
"Actually, there is a compromise. Su Ge has already released words and said that he is looking for a New York hawker nicknamed VonZip. It will not be long before the police and the road will know that VonZip's real name is Eric Martin. Ge’s Compton’s Lair is looking for blood to help friends'get goods', and there is a lot of communication there. Su Ge thinks he is suspected..."
"VonZip is also the cousin of Bragging Dad, the godfather of Biggie's son. When Bragging Dad was the party planner before his success, he was in charge of supplying goods. You can see him in the team of the early follower after the establishment of Bad Boy Records. Maybe I've seen it before."
"He has been doing well recently. Arya has always been unable to get rid of R Kelly's entanglement in recent years, because the record owner who took her singer appointment is R Kelly's best friend. This year VonZip worked with Damon Dash and others to help Arya find a way. I got the record owner and changed the record to EMI’s Viking Beimi. Bragging Dad, he, Jazzy, Damon Dash, etc. also seized a lot of shares in the record. It is estimated that they have also succeeded by gang methods. There is Ellie. Ya, this money printing machine, he is now a tycoon in the recording industry on the streets of Harlem."
Barron said: "I don't know how Su Ge suspected VonZip, but it seems that he didn't waste time in prison."
"Jazzy and Damon Dash also got involved?" the man in the back seat asked.
"Yes, just what happened not long ago."
Barron replied, "All I can ask for in New York is to brag about Daddy, Jazzy and others. You know this circle is not big." After thinking about it, I wanted to add one more sentence, "Damondash is the most active. After running, he seems to have started dating Aaliyah..."
"Huh? It was really given to by that kid..."
The man chuckled halfway through, "Okay, I see, let Suger be careful of the enemies behind him, such as the parent company of his death row record, the violent, honest and cruel record owner Iowen."
"Ok."
Barron agreed, and after waiting for a while he didn't hear the man speaking again, and pushed the door to get out of the car.
"It should be painful to brag about Daddy like this... Gauti can't even seize the opportunity, so you can't blame others."
Song Ya watched Barron's car drove away from the meeting place before speaking to Hayden beside him.
"Should I say hello to Jazzy and Damon Dash and keep them away from that VonZip?" Hayden asked.
"It doesn't matter what their New Yorker mess is."
Song Ya shook his head and greeted old Mike to drive.
"Sugnett seems to intend to transfer the Gulfstream V private jet that has been mortgaged at a low price. He does not have enough money to beat the billionaire bragging father." Hayden hinted again.
"I don't even want to take one in 10,000 of the risk of exposure!"
Song Ya stared at him.
It was too late when she returned to the Highland Park home because she was going to meet Barron in secret. Song Ya went to look at Mila, who was pregnant, and found that she was asleep, so she closed the door gently.
Then he crept into Halle's room and woke up the black pearl.
"Have fun in Cannes?"
After a lot of fun, the two talked with their arms around each other, and the miracle that Hallie participated in was shortlisted in the competition unit, but nothing came of it.
"Why did you promise my queen? Ang?" Hallie, who was already limp, immediately got energized and turned to question.
"Who do you study? Awesome..."
Song Ya grabbed her wrist and said, "Don't make trouble, isn't this too early for the awards season in the United States?"
"Director Spike Lee said I guess it's no show." Halle complained.
"That's how I can find the most suitable award-winning project for you..." Song Ya is still hesitant to give Hallie the heroine of the Requiem of Dreams starring Jennifer Connelly, "have you not filmed recently? "So interrupted.
"No, I pushed the female Stormtrooper character in Fox Pictures X-Men because of a schedule conflict with Blade Warrior."
Halle answered.
"Storm Girl is the wife of Black Panther? Fox Pictures got those black characters from Marvel?" Song Ya was a little strange, he hadn't cared about Marvel for a long time.
"I don't know, anyway, X-Men is a movie packed with many superheroes. Storm Girl is not the protagonist, and the pay is not high."
There is no absolute female one of Blade Warrior, and it is set by a female scientist in Kochi. Besides, Hallie’s film appointment was signed early, and there is no way to conflict with the schedule.
"Ok……"
The shooting dates are the same, and the release dates are estimated to be similar. They are all scheduled for next year's summer vacation? Song Ya secretly noted that Fox Pictures is still relying on her own account, and when the time comes, they will be on the right stage, asking them to look good, "Stop talking, sleepy! Sleepy!"
David Geffen arrived by private jet the next day, and the two met in secret at a golf course in the suburbs of Chicago.
"Aren't you going to do something? APLUS."
David Geffen waited for him on the green and asked.
"What?" Song Ya didn't want to pretend to be too stupid. "If you refer to Universal...I don't have enough information now."
"They want to sell the world to Europeans. After the issuance of the euro, European companies have begun to expand globally. Even the developing country Spain has used its language advantage to acquire banks in the Western-speaking areas of South America and deploy the financial industry.
David Geffen said: "We have to stop the Bronfman family, whether it is selling, merging with large companies or introducing strategic investors, they will become stronger when they do things, and it will be too late."
"Then what can we do?"
David Geffen doesn't seem to know the Bronfman family's plan to sell all the Seagram Global Group. Song Ya has already inquired about this from the Gucci-Bahrain Fund, and he asks.
"whatever."
David Geffen replied: "You know that they are not doing well recently. The decline in record revenues, rampant piracy, monopolies, and the quality of high-end wines have been questioned by the French. The lawsuit against your American music website has been defeated. Can’t let them come out smoothly."
It seems that the old fox is really anxious and hates him, almost like himself.
"Then they really don't plan to IPO?" Song Ya spied.
"It would be nice if you are willing to go public. The process of going public is certain, and business conditions must be announced in advance."
This point is similar to what the hero sees. David Geffen complained: "I'm afraid they will find rich men in Europe."
"Europeans are not so stupid, are they?"
Song Yaxin said that it is obvious that the oil trench line in the Middle East that I have mastered is a bit deceptive, so the young Bronfman will talk in person. In Europe, only the retired dad is arranged as the representative, and everything makes sense.
"Who knows."
David Geffen was frustrated and putt very casually. Anyway, he was a lot ahead. "We have to cooperate. I know you know some information that I don't know. I guess I also have what you need."
Haha, last time you acted on my redemption, you forgot and I did not forget. I heard that this old fox has made a lot of money in MJ in recent months. Song Ya doesn't want to be sold and helps him count the money." Yes, then, I let Hayden be responsible for communicating with your people? We first established a channel for exchanging information."
"Well, you are ready to let Hayden take the information to me in Los Angeles." David Geffen said.
"Haha..." Song Ya smiled without answering, and instead immersed himself in putting. After a long gesture, the white golf ball slipped through the hole in response.
"Oh! This little fox..."
David Geffen looked at him and sighed secretly in his heart. This kid became more and more calm. He was not much shrewd than MJ, and he became more and more unable to see through, and he couldn't move. Well, I brought a copy of what I inquired with me, leave it with you first, and then we will discuss it later."
"also."
Song Ya made up the ball, "I have a question, Mr. Gefen, which way do you think Seagram Global and Europeans cooperate best for them?"
"The most profitable thing is to sell it all. It is claimed to be worth 50 billion after the listing. In fact, even if it is only sold for 30 billion, Bronfman makes money when he enters the game, and the debt is all thrown away, and the cash is easy... …" David Geffen replied.
"Then the buyer will be sent to court for commercial fraud, right? Blowing such a big bubble..." Song Ya asked.
"Who can hold the evidence of Seagram Universal blowing bubbles? Europeans are outsiders, it is a US company." David Geffen immediately replied, "You have?"
"I heard that this happened..." Song Ya didn't change his face.
"Everyone has heard about it... But at least in my opinion, Geffen Records, MCA Records, and Universal Pictures are not big problems. If there is, it may only be the loss he suffered from Polygram, even if he was given away. It’s also very troublesome to go to the dock.” David Geffen continued: “Share swaps are the most unfavorable. That will not change the fundamental situation of the Bronfman family, unless you encounter a very stupid M&A target who pays a very high premium. After all, the size of the world is there, and at least the multinational giants are worthy of entering the game. This situation is very difficult to happen."
"So at this stage, it is necessary to cut off the possibility that they will all sell the company and leave, right?" Song Ya asked again.
"Yes, according to the current trend, the situation of Universal Music, the world's largest recording group, will become more and more difficult. I was driven out anyway. I am waiting for a good show. It would be a shame not to see it."
"I agree."
"You agree that it's useless, we have to help each other."
David Geffen waved to the entourage in the distance and asked him to take out a document from his bag, "This is my sincerity."
"Uh...that's the Bronfman family."
After all, it’s going to charge me, right? Song Ya couldn't answer it.
"What are you afraid of? You bet with little Bronfman who goes bankrupt first, and what else you dare not do."
David Geffen forced the folder into his arms, "Your kid is getting more and more slippery, but I know you and I am more competitive than Jordan."
"That's not enough."
By the way, "What is my good brother Jordan doing?" Song Ya asked Hayden after returning from golf.
"I'm helping the Bulls to train rookies." Hayden sighed: "It's not as good as before. After he retired, the media was all hyping Kobe Bryant of the Los Angeles Lakers, saying that he would be his successor."
"Kobe?"
Song Ya was taken aback, as if he had missed Kobe when he saw 2PAC again in the early years, but apart from their skin color, they actually looked a little bit alike, but they happened to be in Los Angeles.
At that time, Kobe was still in middle school, and he didn't make a name for himself...
If I yelled based on the familiar feeling of Apocalypse, I hope no one remembers the voice at that time. Damn, I still heard some rappers with bad brains and big nerves...
Song Ya secretly comforted herself.
At the same time, New York.
His other ‘good brother’ NAS was sitting at home and wondering. He remembered that APLUS was looking for himself to see Jazzy’s sketches. That portrait of Jazzy can be said to have both form and spirit...
So he was very impressed with that painting, even if APLUS burned the painting in front of him.
"But it's not right..."
The more he thought about it, the more it was wrong, "How come Jazzy's appearance and temperament have become closer and closer to that portrait in recent years? Not the other way around..."
It doesn't make sense, the portrait painting can only be compared to the Jazzy painting of the year...
Jazzy was a small street character at the time, younger, more earthy, and with the hostility of a peddler. It is completely incomparable with the portrait and the current temperament...
NAS couldn't figure it out even after thinking about it. Suddenly, he was attracted by the talk show on the New York Gospel Radio of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation on the radio.
"APLUS! He is the pride of our Afro-American people. He is sent by God to guide all of us Nger, OK?"
An evangelical pastor was chatting up the mountain and the sea with a strong sense of rhythm, "Work like him! Live like him! Serve God like him, my friends, my listeners! Whether men, women, people! You can achieve success like him...More money than white people! Let him lead us! The British call him the black pharaoh, and Fortune magazine calls him the youngest business leader in the world. If you want me to say it, it's all wrong! He is clear Has long been blessed by God!"
He ran to the CD rack in his mansion and searched for a two-disc collection released by Sony Columbia Records during the APLUS shot in a coma.
On the cover of the black and white tone, APLUS is wearing a black tuxedo, the baton in his hand is gently raised, and the golden spotlight shines from above.
His body was full of radiance, tall but fragile, handsome but lonely.
And mourning, pity the world...
As a street poet in the rap world, NAS has a well-developed artistic cell, and he was in a trance as if he saw the nail on the cross...
"Ho!"
He immediately retracted his plan to put the CD case back into the shelf, solemnly placed it on the top of the tall cabinet, stood firmly, and carefully wiped off the dust on the cover with his hands.
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"Sugnett was very inconvenient to act after he was released from prison, and law enforcement agencies from all walks of life followed him closely."
"The person in charge of Biggie's case is still screening the shooter who shot Biggie from his Compton blood gang."
"As for the death of 2PAC, he is still unwilling to cooperate with the police..."
Barron, a gang lawyer serving the gangster Kenneth, got into the passenger seat. After being searched by Old Mike, he began to report. He didn't look back from start to finish, occasionally glanced at the rearview mirror.
"If he doesn't change his stinky and hard temper, no one can help him." said the man hiding in the shadow of the back seat. The highly recognizable voice is lazy and magnetic.
"In fact, there is a compromise. Su Ge has already let out a word, saying that he is looking for a New York hawker nicknamed VonZip. It will not be long before the police and the road will know that Voin, the real bandit, although he is a lame gang, he often goes to Su Ge. Compton’s Lair is looking for blood to help his friends'take the goods'. There is a lot of communication there. Su Ge thinks he is suspected..."
"VonZip is also the cousin of Bragging Dad, the godfather of Biggie's son. When Bragging Dad was the party planner before his success, he was in charge of supplying goods. He can be seen in the follow-up team after the establishment of Bad Boy Records, you Maybe I've seen it before."
"He has been doing pretty well recently. Aaliyah has been unable to get rid of R Kelly's entanglement in recent years, because the record owner who took her singer appointment is R Kelly's best friend. This year VonZip worked with Damon Dash and others to help Aaliyah find a way. I got the record owner and changed the record to EMI’s Viking Beimi. Bragging Dad, he, Jazzy, Damon Dash, etc. also seized a lot of shares in the record. It is estimated that they have also succeeded by gang methods. There is Ellie. Ya, this money printing machine, he is now a tycoon in the recording industry on the streets of Harlem."
Barron said: "I don't know how Su Ge suspected VonZip, but it seems that he didn't waste time in prison."
"Jazzy and Damon Dash also got involved?" the man in the back seat asked.
"Yes, just what happened not long ago."
Barron replied, "All I can ask for in New York is to brag about Daddy, Jazzy and others. You know this circle is not big." After thinking about it, I wanted to add one more sentence, "Damondash is the most active. After running, he seems to have started dating Aaliyah..."
"Huh? It was really given by that kid..."
The man chuckled halfway through, "Okay, I see, let Suger be careful of the enemies behind him, such as the parent company of his death row records, the violent, honest and cruel owner of Interspe Records, Iowen."
"Ok."
Barron agreed, waited for a while without hearing the man speak again, and pushed the door to get out of the car.
"It should be very painful to brag like this... Gauti can't even seize the opportunity, so you can't blame others."
Song Ya watched Barron's car drove away from the meeting place before speaking to Hayden next to him.
"Shall I say hello to Jazzy and Damon Dash and keep them away from that VonZip?" Hayden asked.
"It doesn't matter what their New Yorker mess is."
Song Ya shook his head and greeted old Mike to drive.
"Sugnett seems to intend to transfer the Gulfstream V private jet that has been mortgaged at a low price. He does not have enough money to beat the billionaire bragging father." Hayden hinted again.
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"I don't even want to take the risk of one in ten thousand exposure!"
Song Ya stared at him.
It was too late to return to Highland Park's home due to a secret meeting with Barron. Song Ya went to look at Mila, who was pregnant, and found that she was asleep, so she gently closed the door.
Then he crept into Halle's room and woke up the black pearl.
"Have fun in Cannes?"
After a lot of fun, the two talked with their arms around each other, and the miracle that Hallie participated in was shortlisted in the competition unit, but there was no result.
"You promised my shadow queen?! Ah?" Hallie, who was already limp, immediately got energized and turned to question.
"Who should you study? Awesome..."
Song Ya grabbed her wrist, "Don't make trouble, isn't it still early for the awards season in the United States?"
"Director Spike Lee said I guess it's no show." Hallie complained.
"That's how I can find the best prize-winning project for you..." Song Ya is still hesitant to give Hallie the heroine of the Requiem of Dreams starring Jennifer Connelly, "have you not filmed recently? "So interrupted.
"No, I pushed the female Stormtrooper character in Fox Pictures X-Men because of a schedule conflict with Blade Warrior."
Halle answered.
"Storm Girl is the wife of Black Panther? Fox Pictures got those black characters from Marvel?" Song Ya was a little strange, he hadn't cared about Marvel for a long time.
"I don't know, anyway, X-Men is a movie packed with many superheroes. Storm Girl is not the protagonist, and the pay is not high."
There is no absolute female one of Blade Warrior, and it is set by a female scientist in Kochi. Besides, Hallie's film appointment has been signed early, and there is no way for the schedule conflict.
"Ok……"
The shooting dates are the same, and the release dates are estimated to be similar. They are all scheduled for next year's summer vacation? Song Ya secretly noted that Fox Pictures is still relying on his own account, and when the time comes, he will fight on the stage and ask them to look good, "Stop talking, sleepy! Sleepy!"
David Geffen arrived by private jet the next day, and the two met in secret at a golf course in the suburbs of Chicago.
"Aren't you going to do something? APLUS."
David Geffen waited for him on the green and asked.
"What?" Song Ya didn't want to pretend to be too stupid. "If you point to the matter of Universal...I don't have enough information now."
"They want to sell the world to Europeans. After the euro was issued, European companies began to expand globally, and even Spain, a developing country, used its language advantage to acquire banks in the Western-speaking region of South America and deploy the financial industry.
David Geffen said: "We have to stop the Bronfman family, whether it is selling, merging with large companies or introducing strategic investors, they will become stronger when they do things, and it will be too late."
"Then what can we do?"
David Geffen doesn't seem to know the Bronfman family's plan to sell all Seagram Global Group. Song Ya has already inquired about this from the Gucci-Bahrain Fund, and he asks.
"whatever."
David Geffen replied: "You know that they are not doing well recently. The decline in record revenue, rampant piracy, monopolies, and the quality of high-end wines have been questioned by the French, and the lawsuit against your American music website has been defeated. This threshold, we Can’t let them come out smoothly."
It seems that the old fox is really anxious and hates him, almost like himself.
"Then they really don't plan to IPO?" Song Ya spied.
"It would be better if you are willing to go public. The listing process is certain, and the operating status must be publicized in advance."
This point is similar to what the hero sees. David Geffen vomited: "I'm afraid they will find rich men in Europe."
"Europeans are not so stupid, are they?"
Song Yaxin said that it is obvious that the oil trench line in the Middle East that I have mastered is a bit deceptive, so the young Bronfman will talk in person. In Europe, only the retired dad is arranged as the representative, and everything makes sense.
"Who knows."
David Geffen was frustrated and putt very casually. Anyway, he was a lot ahead. "We have to cooperate. I know you know some information that I don't know. I guess I also have what you need."
Haha, last time you acted on my redemption, you forgot and I did not forget. I heard that this old fox has made a lot of money in MJ in recent months. Song Ya doesn't want to be sold and helps him count the money." Yes, then, I let Hayden be responsible for communicating with your people? We first established a channel for exchanging information."
"Well, when you are ready, let Hayden take the information to me in Los Angeles." David Geffen said.
"Haha..." Song Ya smiled without answering, and instead immersed himself in putting. After a long gesture, the white golf ball slipped through the hole in response.
"Oh! This little fox..."
David Geffen looked at him and sighed secretly in his heart. This kid became more and more calm. He didn't know how shrewd than MJ, and he became more and more unable to see through, and he couldn't move. Well, I brought a copy of what I inquired with me, leave it with you first, and then we will discuss it later."
"also."
Song Ya made up the ball, "I have a question, Mr. Gefen, which way do you think Seagram Global and Europeans will cooperate best for them?"
"The most profitable thing is to sell it all. It is said to be worth 50 billion after the listing. In fact, even if it is only sold for 30 billion, Bronfman makes money when he enters the game, and the debt is all thrown away, and the cash is easy... …" David Geffen replied.
"Then the buyer will be sent to court for commercial fraud, right? Blowing such a big bubble..." Song Ya asked.
"Who can hold the evidence of Seagram Universal's blowing bubbles? The Europeans are outsiders, and it is a US company." David Geffen immediately replied, "Do you have?"
"I heard that this happened..." Song Ya didn't change his face.
"Everyone has heard about it... But at least in my opinion, Geffen Records, MCA Records, and Universal Pictures are not big problems. If there is, it may only be the loss he suffered from Polygram, even if he was given away. It’s also very troublesome to go to the dock.” David Geffen continued: “And the exchange of shares is the most unfavorable. It will not change the fundamental situation of the Bronfman family, unless you encounter a very stupid M&A target who pays a very high premium. After all, the size of the world is there, and at least the multinational giants are worthy of entering the game. This situation is very difficult to happen."
"So at this stage, it is necessary to cut off the possibility that they will all sell the company and leave, right?" Song Ya asked again.
"Yes, according to the current trend, Universal Records, the world's largest recording group, will be in more and more difficult situations. I was driven out anyway. I am waiting for a good show. It would be a shame not to see it."
"I agree."
"You agree that it's useless, we have to help each other."
David Geffen waved to the attache in the distance and asked him to take out a document from his bag, "This is my sincerity."
"Uh...that's the Bronfman family."
After all, it’s going to charge me, right? Song Ya couldn't answer it.
"What are you afraid of? You bet with little Bronfman who goes bankrupt first, and what else you dare not do."
David Geffen forced the folder into his arms, "Your kid is getting more and more slippery, but I know you and I am more competitive than Jordan."
"That's not enough."
By the way, "What is my good brother Jordan doing?" Song Ya asked Hayden after returning from golf.
"I'm helping the Bulls train rookies." Hayden sighed: "It's not as good as before. After he retired, the media was all hyping Kobe Bryant of the Los Angeles Lakers, saying that he would be his successor."
"Kobe?"
Song Ya was taken aback, as if he had missed Kobe when he saw 2PAC once again in the early years, but apart from their skin color, they actually looked a little bit alike, but they happened to be in Los Angeles.
At that time, Kobe should still be in middle school, he didn't make a name for himself...
If I yelled based on the familiarity of the apocalypse, I hope no one remembers the voice at that time. Damn, I still heard some rappers with bad brains and big nerves...
Song Ya secretly comforted herself.
At the same time, New York.
His other ‘good brother’ NAS was sitting at home and wondering. He remembered that APLUS was looking for himself to see Jazzy’s sketches. That portrait of Jazzy can be said to have both form and spirit...
So he was very impressed with that painting, even if APLUS burned the painting in front of him.
"But it's not right..."
The more he thought about it, the more something was wrong, "How come Jazzy's appearance and temperament have gotten closer to that portrait in recent years? Not the other way around..."
It doesn't make sense, the portrait painting can only be compared to the Jazzy painting of the year...
Jazzy was a small street character at the time~www.mtlnovel.com~ is younger, more earthy, and with the hostility of a peddler, which is completely incomparable with the portrait and the current temperament...
NAS couldn't figure it out even if he tried to break his head. Suddenly, he was attracted by the talk show on the New York Gospel Radio of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation on the radio.
"APLUS! He is the pride of our African Americans, he is God sent to guide us all Nger, OK?"
An evangelical pastor was chatting up and down the mountain and the sea with a strong sense of rhythm, "Work like him! Live like him! Serve God like him, my friends, my listeners! Men, women, people! You! You can achieve success like him...More money than whites! Let him lead us! The British call him the black pharaoh, and Fortune magazine calls him the youngest business leader in the world. If I say, it’s all wrong! He is clearly already. Receive the favor of God!"
As NAS listened to it, he suddenly seemed to have an enlightenment. He rushed to the CD rack in his mansion and searched for a two-disc collection released by Sony Columbia Records during the APLUS shot coma.
On the cover of the black and white tone, APLUS is wearing a black tuxedo, the baton in his hand is gently raised, and the golden spotlight shines from above.
His body was full of radiance, tall but fragile, handsome but lonely.
And mourning, pity the world...
As a street poet in the rap world, NAS has a well-developed artistic cell, and he was in a daze as if he saw the crucified...
"Ho!"
He immediately retracted his plan to pack the CD case back into the shelf, solemnly placed it on the top of the tall cabinet, stood firmly, and carefully wiped off the dust on the cover with his hands.
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Coincidentally, Song Ya came home and saw something about God, starring Halle and directed by Spike Lee's movie: SomethingTheLordMade miracle.
As for him, Halle and Milas, lying lazily on the red sofa in the cinema hall, a trailer was first played on the screen, and some film awards surrounded by garlands came into view first, and then A+film and Bo Weiying The logo of the industry appears one after another.
The film editing and the narration introduced the life and story conflicts of the male protagonist Vivian Thomas, etc. The male number one Terrence Howard, the male number two Alan Rickman, and the female protagonist Halle Berry frequently appeared in the screen. Because the whole film has these three main roles, the others have very few roles.
Finally, to show the'miracles' created by modern surgical procedures in four or four years: BT bypass surgery made a white baby with congenital coarctation of the aorta disappear from the whole body of cyanosis and restore the original rosy skin of the shocking picture. The opening date of the movie Beimi, the end of Thanksgiving in 1999.
Basically, this film with an investment of 8 million is much more refined than the original TV movie. The money was spent on creating a more delicate look of the times. Now the three of them are watching the version that Spike Lee voted for each film festival. There are also more than the release version. Spike Lee is also a good at picking the soundtrack. Following the plot spanning the 1930s to the 70s, the contemporary music is readily available, and the editing method is stronger than the original film. The reportage adds a bit of pungent irony to the backbone of the original film.
The plot summary is very simple. The male protagonist Vivian Thomas, played by Terrence Howard, was originally an ingenious carpenter. He was very smart. After graduating from high school, he obtained the preparatory qualification for medical majors in the university. He was a black man in 1929. It's not easy to get to this point.
But unfortunately, with the economic crisis that swept across the world in 2933, the bank where Vivian Thomas saved money went bankrupt. In 1930, he had to give up his studies and apply to become a white surgeon, played by the second male Alan Rickman. A handyman under Alfred.
The T-shunt operation was merged with the surname of another Taussig, -Taussig, Vivian Thomas, who did not make a significant contribution, because it was impossible for the U.S. to give blacks this kind of honor at that time. It was normal. In three to six years The black sprinter Jesse Owens, who won four gold medals in the German Olympics, returned to the United States with a reputation. He still had to abide by the apartheid policy. He couldn’t even find a job and had to race with cars, motorcycles, and horses. A clown who amused white people.
Vivian Thomas is an honest, dull person, very ‘tame’, and the stabbing blacks of that era did not end well.
Terrence Howard performed very well in this regard. He did not lose to the original male lead at all. For example, when chatting with friends while walking, whenever they meet white people in front of them, they will quickly give way to the road and take off their hats and wait for the other person to go first. Then he continued to drive his own way. When he got on the bus, he sat in an area dedicated to blacks, went to a toilet dedicated to blacks, and drank from a public drinking faucet dedicated to blacks. Everything was as natural as breathing.
Vivian Thomas did not show particular dissatisfaction and resistance to other apartheid and discriminatory behaviors. This has been the case throughout the entire era. The rules have been the way since he was born. As an ordinary person, he only cared about how to survive, and even didn't even realize it. fair.
Until he found out that he was working as the first assistant of the director of surgery in the hospital, and he was paid the lowest third-class handyman salary in the hospital, until he found out that even the front entrance of Johns Hopkins Hospital did not allow black people to go, until he found out I just completed a precision surgery for the boss. The boss accepted the praise of celebrities at the dinner, and he could only do the miscellaneous dishes on the side...
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It was him who recovered the symptoms of cyanosis on the experimental dog. It was he who invented and produced the surgical vascular clamp, a special instrument for cardiac surgery. His hands are more stable and dexterous than the white boss, and he is more familiar with the operation. As for the first time the boss used surgery on humans, a ten-month-old baby, he insisted on reminding him on the operating table and checking for missing vacancies.
But as a'model black' in the eyes of white people, his biggest protest behavior was nothing more than complaining to the boss, or threatening to resign in a hurry, but in the end he was still left behind because of his love for medical research and saving lives and healed the wounded, so he accepted the dedication. For a lifetime.
The second male role played by Alan Rickman is considered to be a relatively friendly employer to blacks at the time. He will help black assistants to get some economic and status-deserved treatment, but at the same time the arrogance and weakness of intellectuals are undoubtedly obvious. After the successful BT triage operation, he did not give Vivian Thomas the due honor under social pressure, and did not even mention it in the award speech, so he remained silent until his death on the eve of the lifting of apartheid.
So Spike Lee entrusted his stubborn style and awareness of rights to the heroine Hallie, and she was responsible for all the large lines, anger and vigilance against inequality.
This is also the biggest difference from the original film, but unfortunately, the miracle is a two-male lead acting, a brilliant drama, and the role of Vivian Thomas’ wife played by Halle is basically not involved in the promotion of the plot.
"Ugh."
In the end, it was not until 1976 that Johns Hopkins recognized the ageing Vivian Thomas’ contribution to the BT shunt operation, and gave him the honorary doctorate he had already deserved. The portrait hangs next to the boss who has been dead for more than ten years~www.mtlnovel.com~ and it is still there. At the end of the plot is a real shot of the portraits of the two protagonists.
Song Ya sighed after reading it, what else could he say? Do you think white people have corrected their mistakes and redeemed themselves? How rare! Then why don't you hurry up and be grateful to these human moral models?
"Next year's awards season in the United States, Oscars will not play other small awards, right?"
Maybe it's because there are too many films of this kind, but Halle is a little bit more insensible than him, and can't wait to ask immediately after the ending subtitles appear.
"Don't worry, you will get soft."
Song Ya is still very confident about the small awards similar to the Soul Train Music Awards. Is the layout of this movie released at the end of the year for the award?
Halle’s acting...
He turned his head to look at her who was leaning his head on his shoulder and acting like a baby. It was already very good. Harvey could dominate Gwyneth Paltrow to the seat of the Oscar queen, and he could do it himself... he will definitely be able to, but Not yet, at least not with the miracle film.
Harvey is proud of the spring breeze, and his arrogant and repetitive character can't pin all his hopes on him. Although he has a good relationship with him, he will no longer harass Charis after getting a hint.
Harvey’s award-winning methods must be learned as soon as possible. In fact, he has learned some before, such as giving small gifts to the Grammy judges through Amerika Music Magazine, but it is far from enough.
Halle is also in her early thirties. She feels like she is not waiting. Next year, Lengshan will definitely hit the awards season crazily. Nicole Kidman and Jennifer Connelly are missing the Oscars.
He lightly stroked the woman's short hair and thought.
"Puff......" Halle laughed suddenly, it turned out that Mira on the other side had fallen asleep early.
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"Why can Italians learn about their private contacts so early? Because Middle Easterners have begun to inquire frantically..."
For the time being, he gave Yeremov the responsibility for the award-winning affairs. Harvey...if you can ask for help, you have to personally ask. There are other Hollywood relationships. The black community will naturally firmly support themselves. They have already had energy in the TV and film industry. Not small.
"For example, the Bahrain Fund asked Desore, the president of Gucci, and Desore knew about it. The news will soon spread..."
Ms. Sloan said.
"The great cause of revenge" is important. After Song Ya relaxed a little bit, he intensively discussed countermeasures. "The Bronfman family wants to sell Universal to the Middle Easterners..." He asked, "Can you hype it?"
"This is different from borrowing money from the Germans. They will all have to go out and leave the market. No one else will take care of this. Now they will not be blamed much even if they sell the whole world to the Germans..."
Sloan replied: "If you have the ability, you will pay more to compete. It is nothing more than the higher price."
"We can't let them exit so easily, no." Song Ya pointed out immediately.
"With tens of billions, Middle Easterners are not stupid. This will be a long-term negotiation process."
"But they have a reputation. The rich three generations will use this to bid other potential buyers to create the illusion that Seagram Universal is being chased by capital... or the truth, such a large local entertainment and media group that can affect the United States. A lot of foreign capital will be really interested and even willing to pay a high premium for it."
"Did you read the financial information that David Geffen gave? Universal shouldn't sell for 40 billion."
"Forty billion!? That means that Bronfman's net worth will reach more than seven billion, which has doubled from before the acquisition of Universal!"
"There is also the Bronfman family. According to this calculation, the value of the entire family’s shares in the world will exceed 11 billion. Legend has it that his family’s art collection and other investments have more than 2 to 3 billion. ."
"It's unfathomable, otherwise it wouldn't be considered a super Jewish family before. The old Bronfman can be the chairman of the conference for so many years."
"Now the Jewish elite have a complicated perception of his family."
"But it's not that we can charge ahead and get ahead, that's different. We also need to consider Merrill Lynch's attitude. If we can agree to postpone the IPO, Merrill will definitely be deeply involved in this super merger and acquisition."
"David Geffen doesn't do it himself? He is actually more suitable than us..."
"That old fox..."
"How about... betray him? The information he gave..."
"Don't, is this not in the options?"
"Don't let the enemy feel that the friendly forces are fighting first."
"David Geffen definitely has more than that black material in his hands."
"We don't do anything in return for our sincerity in the latter part. He will not give it back. This is a process of testing each other and deepening trust."
"too slow."
"At least stop the Middle Easterners from being really impulsive? The boss also said that the little Bronfman would do things too fast for people to react."
"Doesn't that mean getting ahead? They don't know how to keep secrets. This time you can see it."
Song Ya and his cronies will discuss with you one word and one word. Sloan is still busy with the heavy work of Uitman Media. "Really, we can't bankrupt the Bronfman family by chatting like this from morning till night!"
She complained about leaving, and when she opened the study door, she turned her head and reminded, "Oh, by the way, APLUS, you have a very good response to the movie miracle view posted by OpenDiary. Keep it going."
"Thank you for your compliment."
"Hmph... Don't forget to go to New York with me next month, Wall Street agencies, OpenDiary's prospectus is about to be issued, they like you more."
"I will not forget, I am your loyal servant hehe."
"Don't be kidding me!" Sloan closed the door and left.
The remaining Song Zecheng and Hayden both scratched their heads.
Song Ya also knows that they all have a sense of powerlessness. This is not surprising. Even if he holds the handle of DefJam Records and loses the best chance of trouble during the IPO, he will no longer find an angle when he does bad things.
After all, it has been redeemed, and it is impossible to stir up such a large M&A business from the inside. A big transaction means that there are more communities of interests involved. Seagram Global Group, Merrill Lynch, and potential buyers, all are super giants. not to be trifled.
But you have to do something, otherwise you will not be able to reach your thoughts.
"Is the person I appointed here?" Song Ya also opened the door and asked the security supervisor of Highland Park who was guarding outside.
"Here, at the dock."
"Okay, take me there."
Driving a Rolls-Royce back then, the security supervisor who was instructed by Motorola to break his legs by the truck driver drove an electric wheelchair to take him to the dock.
As always, there was a small speedboat parked there, and Doug, the chief of staff of Underwood, liked this secret meeting.
"I heard that he helped drunk Russell get rid of scandals about drunk driving, prostitution and suspected bribery of police officers, and saved the position of the Federal House of Representatives? The price is not small, right?
Song Ya asked.
"Yes, that guy Russell... It's really a headache." Doug grumbled a rare word.
Now whether it is Underwood, Little Daly, Peter Flock, in short, the Chicago Gang is considering Al Gore, who will compete for the top leader next year. The large real estate project in the Russell constituency is also cooperating with Al Gore. Durwood was a stepping stone to his resurrection, so Russell's position must be kept.
Of course, Song Ya doesn't care about this, let alone how to get it done. As long as Russell is re-election, if Underwood still intends to continue to support him, he can just pay for it.
Even if that drunkard is no longer reliable, but Underwood alone deserves support.
"We will do nothing for the time being."
"do nothing?"
David Geffen was added to the Avengers, but Song Ya would not let him hook up with Underwood. It would be more profitable to sway and thread the needle, and it was also the most comfortable position.
In the past, this kind of position must have been taken by the two more senior foxes. Song Ya thought it was not easy to do this.
"Yes, do nothing."
After a few casual chats, Doug continued to cut to the topic like a robot, cherishing words like gold.
"Middle Easterners are talking to them, maybe the progress will be too fast for us to react." Song Ya reminded that the information provided by David Geffen and the intelligence he possessed had been revealed to Underwood.
"To maintain APLUS, it is impossible for people in the Middle East to get Global, and we will not approve this transaction." Doug said.
"That's great." Song Ya secretly breathed a sigh of relief, "but Europeans can."
"That's no way, Europeans are our allies..." Doug paused, "At least on the surface."
"The problem now is that the news will spread soon, and if the U.S. government does not make a statement, they can use the wealthy Middle Eastern oil trenches to raise prices to Europeans..."
"We will express our position, so we have to wait for the news to spread. It is not convenient for no one to ask the US government about this matter." Doug repeated, "Concentration, concentration is very important, APLUS."
"do nothing?"
"Don't do it."
Not moving like a mountain? The tortoise is very good at dragging the time, and has always been patient, but...
"We do nothing." He announced the latest decision to his cronies, "for now."
"that……"
"Waiting for the time, we will..." He gave the order, his eyes getting firmer and firmer.
"He agreed to cooperate." Doug returned to Washington.
"I see. Do you have a copy too?" Underwood, who was sitting in the open-air seat of a dilapidated, humble street shop, nodded and motioned for Doug to sit down too.
"I'm waiting in the car." Doug refused, getting into the car parked on the side of the road.
"What are you thinking? In a bad mood?"
Time flies quickly, Song Ya concentrates on class, occasionally participates in the promotion of the new special, accompanies Mira's birth check, and takes the time to pick up the kung fu exercise, and the speech is not far from turning on the Blade Warrior.
As the heroine, Halle’s character was bitten by a vampire in the first part of Blade Warrior, and then was rescued by the blood of the protagonist, so in the sequel, it also became a half-human and half-vampire creature like the protagonist. With such a perfect body, it would be too wasteful to play a conservatively dressed scientist, so there are some action scenes.
In the hot movie Matrix in the first half of the year, the heroine's appearance in tight leather clothing was very popular, so learn it. She is a terribly sultry stunner in a similar costume. The heroine's appearance is lower than Hallie.
The scene that Hallie saw when she entered the study was that Song Ya was standing in front of the TV for a long exam. She seemed to be entangled in what was going on. Her brows were furrowed, her mouth was pursed, and the knuckles supporting the table turned white. "You know? Men are the most attractive." She snuggled over and slapped the rainbow fart.
"It's nothing……"
Song Ya hugged her and slid down the leather jacket, feeling a little better.
Underwood is not the kind of person who will charge forward in a straightforward manner. It is impossible. The binding is for each other to pay for it.
‘The news of Seagram Global’s intention to find new buyers is accelerating. Today, the company’s chairman Bronfman and his party met with German dignitaries in Berlin...’
The result of doing nothing is that the news spread naturally and returned to the United States. Then the rich three generations took advantage of the trend and made a high profile. He led the team around Europe, and the speculation of Middle Eastern buyers was frequently mentioned.
In the financial news screens, he really showed up in Germany with a large delegation. In addition to negotiations, he also visited places such as the Jewish crucifixion sites and did a lot of play.
Well-informed, the image of the rich three generations is pretty good, they are exactly the same smug as they were when they bought PolyGram, and they are exactly the same personable demeanor.
Unsurprisingly, public opinion in the United States about Seagram Global being chased by various countries has also begun to create, and one after another potential buyers of large multinational companies, consortia, and private equity funds have been frequently mentioned by the financial media.
There are various speculations in the market, and most of them are beneficial to them at a good price.
Even if the Avengers have negotiated, coordinated, and made a plan, watching all this, as time goes by, the pressure on Song Ya, who is silently waiting, is getting more and more pressure, often falling into doubt and self-doubt, suspecting that Underwood has betrayed , This is just a secret plan between him and the Bronfman family to delay their own tactics, doubting whether their decision is correct...
Sometimes he might even be a little afraid to hear the news that the deal has been reached from Europe in the next second, and all the planning will go to nowhere.
Become a sad and ridiculous loser.
Not moving like a mountain, it's really hard to stay still like a mountain!
"Will APLUS betray us?" In Los Angeles, David Geffen's cronies also expressed concern to the boss from time to time.
"Don't worry, I know him." David Geffen shook his head.
"But he still..."
"Anyway, wait for the news. There is no way. The Bronfman family is suddenly so anxious to let go. It is likely that I have noticed that I let the news from Deutsche Bank last time. I have to find allies to protect myself. It will be too late when they are relieved. Up."
David Geffen was worried about something different, "Just wait, APLUS lets us wait, this time...I choose to trust that kid." He gritted his teeth and swung the golf ball high and far.
‘For this tens of billions of dollars in transaction, Washington has also heard different voices. ’
coming!
Song Ya's big hand began to exert force unconsciously, and Hallie grumbled in protest.
It should be an event dinner in Washington, and the bald drunk councillor Russell appeared in front of the camera.
"Rep. Russell, what do you think about the rumor that a Middle East fund will wholly acquire Seagram Global Group?"
Russell, who is very junior, has no real power position in important committees of the House of Representatives, and he is scandal-ridden. He is not a fart among the more than 400 members of the House of Representatives in Washington. This kind of question is generally unlikely to be asked by reporters from the Chicago district. It is irrelevant. he.
The contribution is mutual, and the vote is mutual. The chief director Underwood can’t use all his people stupidly. With Russell who repays his gratitude, it will not be the Chicago Tribune reporter who is more closely related to him. Zoe Barnes.
So the question today is Stephanie, Taiwan’s chief political reporter and reporter in the White House.
The two defending against each other don't want to start a charge first, so let's get out of this together! With the total death.
"For national security considerations, I do not recommend this. I will express my views in Congress tomorrow..."
Russell has one of the greatest strengths. He is very infectious in his speech, at least better than Underwood himself. He held a rolled up document to indicate to the audience, "Ladies and gentlemen, Seagram Global Group has the world's first Big record company, one of the seven major film companies and countless American media..."
"call……"
Russell did not lose the chain, UU reading www.uukanshu.com Underwood did not betray, Song Ya let out a long sigh.
He raised his eyes and glanced at the broadcast television station’s corner mark. No, it was not influential enough. It was Disney’s ABC.
"White House Chief of Staff and Senior Policy Adviser Podesta subsequently expressed similar concerns..."
The speech of Russell, a small character on Capitol Hill, was cut at the beginning, the reporter's voice-over said.
Okay, it seems that Underwood's saying that he can find a way to persuade the chief is not bragging.
Great, I'm getting better...
Song Ya licked her lips, seeming to taste a bit of blood, "Oh!" Unsuspected Hallie was suddenly pinched by him on the sofa in the study, and then looked at with a vampire-like evil smile in horror. Powerful man.
"Mr. Griffin, there was just a piece of news... on the court? It's okay, from ABC, um..."
Don't worry now, he picked up the microphone and called David Geffen, "Anyway, I did what I promised. Then it's your turn."
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Cannes, France, the hotel manager graciously opened the door of the presidential suite, "This one should not be visible."
"Ok."
Little Bronfman’s life assistant walked in. The first thing she did was to check in front of the windows in the suite, put her head on the glass and look left and right. Then she went to the balcony again, leaning on the railing in each corner to look out.
This direction really did not see the big Coca-Cola billboard with APLUS grinning not far from the hotel, "OK." She finally agreed, "Just this one."
"Great." The hotel manager rubbed his hands happily and greeted the waiters who lined up outside to bring in large suitcases.
The assistant also put the bodyguards in. Professional bodyguards began to check around in the room. She herself stood in front of the newspaper rack, flipped through the books quickly, and picked out the magazines containing the advertising color pages of APLUS Gucci men's clothing and Mercedes-Benz cars. A local financial magazine whose cover character is APLUS is naturally even more difficult to escape.
After the bodyguard confirmed that there was no problem, she called the boss' personal assistant, "You can come up."
Then he threw the "results" into the trash can, took them out and dumped them out, and then came back to pay the tip, and sent away the waiters and the hotel manager himself.
"damn it!"
Little Bronfman quickly got up in the elevator, ‘Kang Dang! Surrounded by his subordinates, he cursed and swept the wine and ice wine barrels prepared by the hotel for the guests to the ground.
Everyone knows that he is in a bad mood, everyone is silent, and the assistants are quick to clean up the mess.
"call!"
Little Bronfman was breathing heavily and taking off his suit, pulling his tie loose, and Barry Diller chased in the door. "Little Edgar, we should leave Europe at this time. Europeans are starting to wait and see if they lose their Middle Eastern buyers and raise prices... …This is not good for us, and we must not let the outside world think that we are eager to let go."
"Hehe, a good thing my father planned with you! Look at us now! He is always confused and you follow me crazy!"
The young Bronfman got a lot of anger during his trip to Europe. Many big consortiums here have competed with Seagram Universal. BMG and EMI in the recording industry, Bacardi, Diageo, and Pernod Ricard in the wine industry. ...
He just took their Poly Gold and soon turned his head back to look for buyers here. Europeans are inevitably yin and yang, and he can't bear this.
"Small problems, we have to deal with the relationship with Washington first when we return to the United States. There is still plenty of time."
Barry Diller persuaded.
"That little congressman Russell is from Chicago, he is cooperating with APLUS, damn, damn... how dare he!"
The little Bronfman got more and more excited as he said, "It's better to find someone to kill him sooner!"
Barry Diller was stunned.
"I won't be angry, don't take it to your heart." His reaction made Little Bronfman a little more sensible, and there were other men in the room, his tone softened, "Oh! Please sit down in Barry and have a drink. what?"
"Whatever. But please pay attention to the attitude of the ‘U.S. Prime Minister’ Podesta. After we go back, we must find a way to contact the commander."
After the assistant poured the wine, the two raised their glasses and met, "Is there any news here?"
The assistant took the newspapers and magazines that had been screened and turned on the TV.
One year later, the French will occasionally replay the scene of the national team winning the World Cup, ‘oh oh oh oh oh! The closing performances of APLUS, Shakira and Gloria flashed past, because the assistant had changed the stage at the speed of light.
She took a peek at the boss and Barry Diller, who was also a teacher and friend of the boss. Neither of them reacted, but they also lost their chat, and sat on the sofa silently and each had a drink.
'The most glorious period of the Sigram wine industry was in the 1950s. They once occupied 30% of the northern rice spirits market, and then declined year by year. However, they expanded the global market through a series of mergers and acquisitions. There are more than 250 kinds of brands and derivative brands, with sales channels all over the world...'
The French are undoubtedly more coveted by the Seagram Global Group's liquor assets, and after the news that buyers started to compete for it, they talked about it unceasingly.
"Except for the Middle Easterners, the French seem to be the most sincere at the moment. Their financial industry is very strong, and they are a veteran loan shark empire." After listening to the news, Barry Diller finally spoke again, "again, the biggest player in luxury consumer goods."
"Bacardi and Pernod Ricard want us to split and sell, and only buy the Seagram wine business. How is this possible!"
Little Bronfman replied quietly: "And not long ago, the world was spreading rumors, suggesting that our high-end wines were cutting corners! I remember it all in my heart!"
"It's a pity that LVMH and PPR Group have fallen into a life-and-death civil war, and there is no time to be distracted." Barry Diller said.
"Gucci, who was fighting for billions of dollars, made both of them on the verge of bankruptcy. They are not worthy."
"Oh..." Barry Diller didn't bother to get into the debate, "I want to see you? LVMH's Arnault and PPR's old Pino."
"You see them on my behalf, I want to have a good chat with my father."
"Also." Barry Diller was so happy.
"By the way, what did the German say?"
"They are very sincere."
"Ok, I know……"
The conversation between the two fell silent.
The assistant on the side of course can understand the boss’ hatred of APLUS, and the Germans happen to have the worst perception of APLUS in Europe, especially in the sports world. They are still struggling with “APLUS acted as an accomplice to the South American Football Association in the FIFA election last year.” Such old grievances, or the conspiracy theories of'Drunk Ronaldo on the eve of the APLUS finals to help the French win the Hercules Cup' are also very marketable in Germany. For this reason, Mercedes-Benz, which is looking for APLUS as the global spokesperson, has also suffered certain domestic public opinion pressure.
Of course, APLUS and Mariah Carey’s East Room toilet jokes are more frequently mentioned by sullen Germans. In the financial sector, APLUS has made billions of dollars from scratch and is naturally the object of professional research and discussion.
On the French side, it’s different. The assistant can obviously feel that the French actually love APLUS very much. It’s just because of the pride of the French that talking about it will bring some yin and yang strangeness without much malice, and the mentality is like the phrase in the book. Dissatisfied with integrity'.
The World Cup theme song The Cup of Life is what they talk about most, followed by the East Hall restroom, the most expensive MV in history filmed at the Louvre, and the dream-like rise of the billionaire’s classic US.
They will pick out APLUS’s previous models of Gucci’s endorsements, street photography and wear, and ridicule, but they also admit that APLUS’s clothes are good, and they will never make any fashion disaster-level mistakes like his ex-wife Mariah Carey, at most. It’s because of the personality factors that came from childhood and poverty, which led to the selected brands often feel cheap or go to another extreme of showing off their wealth...
However, these have been completely nurtured and corrected after several months of traveling in France during the World Cup. After signing with Gucci, he has become a frequent visitor to fashion magazines here.
And there are really many French middle- and lower-class people who believe that APLUS was really drunk by Ronaldo before the game, causing the Brazilian superstar to play often in the World Cup finals, but they never admit it to outsiders.
The boss is very smart, I can definitely feel it during my trip to Europe, but he never admits it...
But in fact, I really care about it.
"Grandpa, grandpa..."
Oops, there was a slack in my mind, and I didn't notice that APLUS and Mariah Carey's APESHIT singing suddenly sounded on the TV.
Oh, by the way, the French are also very gloating about this Grammy Award song.
"what!"
The wine glass in the boss's hand had already been thrown to her feet, she exclaimed and jumped, and quickly changed the channel.
When only his own person is in person, the boss has become more and more lazy to maintain his demeanor.
The two letters ‘UN’ appeared on the screen. This is not a symbol of the United Nations, but a classic logo of UlysseNardin.
Bad luck, as expected, the familiar smiley face of APLUS that switched to being a successful person appeared again in the next second.
It's almost everywhere...
"Can't the hotel receive satellite stations? Watch the domestic financial news."
Barry Diller glanced at the rich three generations who were bloodshot in his eyes, staring at his assistant like a cannibal beast, and hurriedly interrupted.
"I am sorry……"
The assistant repeatedly apologized and switched to CNBC, a professional financial station in the United States.
‘AOL’s Time Warner Group’s negotiations are continuing, and representatives from both sides have expressed optimism about the merger...’
‘Once the two super giants merge, AOL will become a super media group spanning the Internet and traditional entertainment and media industries. Time Warner can also make up for the shortcomings in the Internet era... a strong alliance. ’
The domestic painting style is still normal, and finally it is broadcasting something that has nothing to do with APLUS. The assistant relaxes and picks up the glass on the carpet, and then goes to take things to clean up the wine stains.
"Time Warner is also very sincere. They asked us to wait until the second half of next year, no matter whether we merge with AOL or not...the best thing is, then they will have the leeway to acquire us."
Barry Diller said.
"Hehe, Warner Records became a traitor not long ago. What's the use in the second half of next year? Our gambling agreement with Merrill Lynch expires at the end of next year... We'll be over if we are dragged on."
Angry, the little Bronfman was still sober on this point, just to be reminded, he took out his mobile phone and called Doug Morris, the president of Universal Music who was staying in the United States.
"There was a lot of noise, and several other RIAA companies have doubts about continuing to appeal."
Doug Morris reported: "They feel that the Amerika music website is no longer a good litigation target. Napster and MP3 websites are more suitable. The law firm also has almost this opinion. Appeals can be made. After expressing an attitude to the outside world, they can talk to Amerika. The music website has settled."
"You all take my words as farts!?"
Little Bronfman was furious for the first time, "How did I tell you before I left!?"
"I can't help it, it's hard to resist... the meeting was so noisy, they said weird things..." Doug Morris reluctantly defended.
"What kind of weird thing?"
"It's nothing more than that we all have to get away...and so on."
"SHXT! The traitors at both ends of the group of first mice!"
"How to do?"
"wait me back……"
Speaking of this, the news from CNBC’s audience happened to be related to him, ‘the little Edgar Bronfman previously sold the family’s DuPont shares to buy Global...How much is the value of those DuPont stocks now? More than twice! He bought PolyGram for 11.18 billion and took heavy debts for it, and then found out that he could no longer manage it and tried to sell Global. This is a super group with the family business of Sigram Wines! All sold? Sell ​​to Europeans? Middle Eastern? ’
A financial commentator said harshly: "I don't understand why he tossed so much in recent years? If he can sell it at a good price, it will be fine, but I think he can't do it, he is stupid!"
The corners of the little Bronfman's mouth were shaking with anger, his eyes piercing the white man on the TV screen like a knife.
It seems that the talking guy is Jewish? Barry Diller was impressed, but he pursed his lips and didn't point it out.
‘Boom! ’
His wine glass was also snatched and smashed by the rich third generation. It was in the middle of the TV screen, and some small cracks appeared like spider webs, and the wine flowed down.
Since APLUS has cooperated with the former Donkey Party whip Underwood to retaliate, Podesta, who is most trusted by the commander, has made up the knife, the yin and yang of the Jewish compatriots, and the homeopathic smear of competitors...
The Bronfman family feels a bit surrounded by wolves. He sighed secretly. Fortunately, the stock price of his booking website has soared after the listing. Thinking of this, his mood can be much better. People are making money in France. Three generations, but without delaying the rapid rise in value.
"Barry, you always persuade me to talk to this and that, why don't you let me and your friend Mr. John Malone talk more?"
Little Bronfman calmed down for a while and turned to say: "His TCI has been merged with ATandT, and he has obtained actual control, right? Isn't ATandT Telegraph and Telephone Company interested in my business at all?"
"No problem, I'll arrange for you two to see you again when I go back."
Barry Diller can only continue to coax.
"Let me talk to him on the phone first."
"can."
"right now."
"Uh...well, but you need to manage your emotions, don't gossip like the last time you played, John is a busy man."
"Who isn't it?"
"OK." Barry Diller took out his cell phone and dialed.
In Maine, the cable TV godfather John Malone, wearing a Ralph Lauren long-sleeved T-shirt and tactical vest, walked through the private forest where he bought a shotgun. "Sorry, APLUS, I just picked up a call."
"What?" Song Ya, who was dressed like that, turned around.
John Malone smiled and pointed to his ear.
"Oh, sorry." Song Ya took off the soundproof earmuffs he was wearing, "I am a singer, and I must protect my hearing."
"I understand."
John Malone smiled and asked, "Don't you come here to hunt?"
"Hehe, although I am your neighbor, I haven't bought such a good woodland. I grow potatoes, soybeans... and pigs."
Song Ya smiled embarrassedly, "And I don't know how to play this." He gestured towards the shotgun in his hand, "I played the blade warrior, yes, but it's just a prop gun."
"Ha, then I'd better ask you to play golf next time."
"Uh, golf is not good either..."
"Shh!"
John Malone suddenly raised his hand to stop him from talking, and pointed to the depths of the woods, where a deer with beautiful big horns slowly passed through the dense forest.
"You..." He pushed Song Ya, motioning to leave this good opportunity for you.
"Ok……"
Song Ya smiled embarrassedly, put on the soundproof earmuffs again, and bit the bullet and raised the gun to aim. The old Mike next to him used his binoculars to look around and whispered guidance from time to time.
The other entourages of the two men all smiled and held their muzzles down, standing behind and watching the scene.
In the back, some people led the dog. It was a kind of American Foxhound, rumored to be a crossbreed of French and Irish hounds by the founding chief, Washington.
Dozens of dogs squatted very disciplinedly and very quietly.
The deer in the scope didn't feel the deadly danger approaching at all, and walked leisurely to the small puddle~www.mtlnovel.com~ to drink water and eat grass.
"Breathe, breathe flat... pay attention to the wind speed, you can raise the sight a little bit." Old Mike whispered.
For the first time in the world, this kind of social and playful way of rich people is still very strange to Song Ya. He put his cheek against the gun body, held his breath, and the obedient lifted his pinpoint a little bit.
Perhaps it was because of the feeling of heart that the deer suddenly raised its head and looked here alertly.
He hurriedly squeezed the trigger, a huge shot broke the silence of the forest, and the birds and small animals fluttered and fled around for their lives.
John Malone and the others laughed regretfully, and Song Ya looked through the scope again, and the deer was no longer visible.
That should be missed.
Fortunately, he didn't have this hobby of killing animals for fun.
The foxhounds were also agitated, and the people who took care of them took the leash to appease them.
"You need to have a stronger killer instinct, APLUS." John Malone smiled and patted his shoulder comfortably.
"I just think about not being photographed by reporters just now. I firmly support the ban on guns..."
Song Ya laughed at herself and looked around.
"Haha, don't worry, it's impossible for me to happen that kind of thing."
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"He started to retire?"
"what!?"
"I said he started to retire?!"
"how is this possible!"
The helicopter's rotor wing was very noisy, and Song Ya and Jim Clark had to yell face-to-face to communicate even if they were wearing headsets.
Song Ya came to Maine to see him. Unexpectedly, he met the telecom tycoon John Malone at the airport. The other party was kindly invited, so he had to go to the appointment and accompany him on a hunt in a low-key manner.
Everyone is a neighbor of the farmer, and John Malone then brought Jim Clark over to join him.
"It's just that you don't have to work hard to get an acquisition in seven days like before!"
The passengers were just the two of them. Jim Clark’s business, which had always been above the top, did not overlap with John Malone anyway. They didn’t take each other very well. They shouted in front of the two crew members hired by John Malone: ​​"After the merger of TCI and ATT, he Able to be a small Ling on the board, just like Disney's Eisner, the rest of his career depends on how he puts money in his pocket! Understand!?"
"OK, I understand."
At the beginning, John Malone was just a senior manager of TCI. He expanded the small cable TV company TCI into today’s telecommunications empire, integrating the scattered and starry small and medium-sized cable stations throughout the meter. At the peak, an average acquisition was settled every seven days. , Known as the Genghis Khan of the cable TV industry.
The five-hundred-channel plan invented by this godfather made the cable network defeat satellite TV in terms of content and increased the subscriber level from one million to ten million. He also rescued CNN boss Ted Turner at a critical time. Turner, who is grateful to Dade, even openly said that he is willing to pay his own life for him. He has met Johnson of BET TV network, Barry Diller of Global TV network and many big players in the TV industry.
He also foresees the trend of the integration of cable television, telecommunications and the Internet, with 49% of Discovery Channel, 18% of general equipment, etc...
He also owns about 8% of News Corporation's shares, forcing Murdoch to introduce funds from Middle Easterners to fight against his malicious bidding.
After the merger of TCI and ATT was promoted this year, the new company will almost certainly be included in the Dow Jones' 30 industrial stock indexes at the end of the year, the top 15 of the world's top 500, and he can control the board of directors and is a truly prominent player.
"He took you to hunt, what did he say!?" Jim Clark asked: "Have you ever dealt with before?"
"No, meeting for the first time."
The helicopter flew higher and higher, and the noise was a lot less after entering the cruising state. Song Ya looked down at the ground. Among the boundless forest, John Malone’s solitary manor house stood by a beautiful lake, running hounds, horse teams, and logistics. The fleet of helicopters on the apron gradually became smaller and smaller.
I don't know how many people are serving his hunting hobby. It is estimated that this way of enjoyment is not lost to the British royal family, and it may even be worse.
But again, John Malone is a senior manager, after all, he may not be richer than himself. He moved slowly from TCI and other companies to his own shares and played capital games like moving hamsters. In the end, the godfather of telecommunications was I missed the Internet boom near the water, and a great opportunity for rapid doubling of wealth.
"You know, he and Gore's deputy commander have fought for many years." Song Ya replied: "We were mainly talking about Gore's campaign while hunting."
"So stay away from him!"
Jim Clark, as a Silicon Valley tycoon, a typical Internet rich class, naturally belongs to the Gore camp like himself. Of course, in Maine, everyone is a ‘good neighbor’, and the basic face and etiquette for communicating with each other must be possessed.
"rest assured!"
In fact, John Malone also took the time to ask some rumors about his betting with the little Bronfman. Song Ya didn’t know if he had ulterior motives or asked casually. After all, he and Barry Diller, who stayed next to the little Bronfman every day, were close friends...
So I can only deal with it with haha, the first time I deal with it, I won't talk about business in depth.
In front of this kind of person, he is still a little tender, and he can't see through and don't want to guess.
"Look at her! How beautiful!"
John Malone’s helicopter sent the two to Jim Clark’s “territory”. Jim doesn’t like hunting, he likes the sea. Farms and holiday villas are naturally also on the beach. The Netscape peak is decided nowadays, one of the world’s most white super Sailing yachts docked at the pier quietly like an innocent girl.
He pointed to the yacht and yelled as if he saw a lover.
"Wow... indeed."
These rich people are so **** enjoyable, Song Ya sincerely sighed and praised.
Jim Clark laughed.
"Mark, long time no see. This is..."
The helicopter landed on the tarmac here, some friends gathered around, and the two ran over with a bow. Song Ya saw a blonde woman beside Mark Anderson. She was less than 30 years old. She was in the upper middle and looked at her temperament. Nothing is rich or expensive.
"Introduce, Laura, Laura Ali Laga, no one in APLUS doesn't know it, haha."
Mark Anderson happily introduced that it should be his girlfriend, "Ari Laga? What is Mr. John Ali Laga..." Song Ya remembered that the biggest landlord in Silicon Valley who had dealt with before was named this.
"He is my father."
"Ha, I said, it's an honor to see you Laura..." Gentleman Song Ya gave a kiss.
This kid, Mark Anderson, is okay. Soak up the landlord’s daughter... That’s the increasingly golden Silicon Valley, not Maine where agricultural land is worthless.
"Hi!"
The wheat-colored Rashida Jones also rushed from his farm with 3DFX CEO McLaren, abandoning the old man decisively, rushing to the front, and greeted in a cute manner.
"Introduce, Rashida, Quincy Jones' daughter."
Song Ya squeezed her fox's chin and hugged it generously, "This is Sir McLaren, and Mr. Asa, the chief technology officer of 3DFX..."
"Hello……"
There are a lot of friends from several parties, almost all of them are the top rich men or famous people in the technology industry, and almost all of them have female companions.
Hate cannot be eaten as a meal, nor can it be completely occupied by the revenge plan. After submitting certificates to Underwood, David Geffen and others, deep trust binding, and snipe out the Middle East option of the Bronfman family, the next One step is to wait according to the other party's action intelligence, and can't be anxious.
His Xu Rulin, guards against arrogance and rashness, focuses on better business management, and communicates more with friends. Now Song Ya has completely abandoned unrealistic and overly dramatic ways of revenge.
Just like hunting, driving the prey to the target location may be more important than the accuracy of marksmanship. This is a meticulous work that requires patience and water milling.
So he came to Maine, and it happened that Mark Anderson took over some of the shares of the trio and was also one of the shareholders of 3DFX, and he had a unique insight into the 3D display chip industry, and he wanted to deepen his feelings.
"OK, everyone, come and meet our Mr. Captain!"
After going to sea, the lives of the billionaires are about to be handed over to the captain. The owner, Jim Clark, slapped and introduced a middle-aged white uniformed white man with a bushy beard. He is indeed a captain and he is trustworthy at first glance.
Jim Clark graciously led the crowd to board his favorite ship. The deck has already set up a buffet table. The rich are laughing and socializing with champagne glasses, and their attendants are carrying large and small luggages and shuttles to the luxury cars by the pier. Between the cabin and the cabin, the crew also began to get busy, preparing for the sea.
"Yes, I'm still studying at Harvard..."
Rashida was so happy that she was taken to such a high-end party just after the holiday. She and the landlord’s daughter hit it off as a female companion, "Wow, Stanford Business School...have graduated?"
Although Jim Clark merged into AOL with Netscape, the now thriving and dominant AOL chairman and CEO Steve Case will not give him a chance to dictate. At present, in addition to holding the exchanged AOL shares in his hand, In fact, it's a bit close to AOL.
Therefore, the youngest is still the third one. After a few words, he began to yell at Microsoft, make jokes and laugh at Microsoft President Ballmer, vowing that he would not stop not splitting Microsoft, and he made no secret of his monstrous hatred.
I really should hate it. The current YAHOO's market value is based on portals alone. The market share of Netscape browsers was as high as 80% or 90%. If it can be maintained to this day... he will definitely become a billionaire.
"Sorry, Mark, the stock price decline is only temporary."
After finding friends and spending some money to eat all the shares of the 3DFX defected trio and former president Ballard, Song Ya's shareholding ratio in 3DFX increased slightly, but the departure of the three founders and technical backbones still caused In response to market misgivings and some technical indicators being overtaken by chasers, the stock price fell a lot.
Song Ya and McLaren talked intently with Mark Anderson.
"I understand." Mark Anderson received some roundabout means of his own compensation, basically no loss, "Now our competitors are..."
"NV and us have the most direct competition. They have mastered some important patents for 3D chips. ATI's shipment volume is still larger than ours, and the 2D performance is better. In the field of professional graphics, especially 2D graphics, there is also matrox, S3 The products are the cheapest, basically these are left."
McLaren replied. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
"Now the market value of NV is only a quarter of ours, isn't it?" Mark Anderson asked.
"Between one-quarter and one-third, his family has been rising."
"Because our Voodoo was surpassed by his TNT2 in some technical indicators for the first time?"
"Yes, Voodoo4, we will come back when Voodoo5 is released."
"How about M&A?"
"Their boss Huang Xun refused...I plan to fight a patent war to slow down their development and buy time for Voodoo5."
The three chatted and talked about the captain's call from the horn, mainly to warn some safety precautions, "Hoho..." As everyone cheered, the yacht was driven by fuel power first, and slowly left the pier, deep into the blue The sea.
"Everything can be controlled by a computer."
As an Internet tycoon, Jim Clark’s ship has amassed a lot of cutting-edge technology. He spent no idea how much money on it, and excitedly led everyone into the cabin to visit and show off, "Look!"
Under the guidance of the captain, he operated on the computer for a while, the huge mast turned, the white sails slowly unfolded one by one, and swelled into the wind.
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"Can't sleep?"
Rashida put his head on the man's chest sweetly, and asked with bright eyes.
"Well, it seems a little insomnia."
Song Ya replied by playing with the small golden lock pendant on her collar.
I’m not used to spending the night on a boat. No matter how good the yacht is because of the precious space, the soundproofing can’t be perfect. You can’t enjoy it when you play, and there is no internet or signal at sea, plus the uninterrupted turbulence and the sound of wind and waves. There is always a sense of anxiety.
"This ship is so beautiful, amazing..."
He didn't want to sleep, so Rashida twittered and opened the chat box, "I have a camera in my bag, but I am embarrassed to take it out during the day."
"Didn't everyone take a group photo before boarding? Don't make trouble."
Although the owner Jim Clark did not expressly prohibit it, in general, everyone pays attention to privacy in such top yacht parties. Ladies like the daughter of the Silicon Valley landlord will not like the bikini cool photos of vacationing on the boat being circulated.
"Then go have something to drink?" Rashida suggested.
Song Ya looked at his watch, it was already more than two o'clock in the morning, "Okay."
The two got up, Rashida put a thin warm shirt over the bikini, and went out together.
"mark?"
The party ended at one o'clock in the morning. Unexpectedly, Mark Anderson was still lying alone on the beach chair on the deck, staring at the stars in the sky, occasionally drinking a sip of beer.
Only three years older than himself, he was getting bald and bald. The top programmer chose to face it calmly, and simply trimmed his bald head, shining brightly at night.
"Hi..."
He greeted lazily, "APLUS, Miss Jones."
"Can you?" Song Ya also asked for a bottle of beer at the bar. The cocktail that Rashida chose needed to be prepared, and the two walked over first.
"Please."
Lie down on the beach chair next to Mark Anderson, Rashida sat beside him obediently.
According to the tacit understanding, they stopped talking about work when they came out on vacation. The three of them talked casually for a while, "I won't disturb you." Mark Anderson shook the empty beer bottle and planned to get up and go back to the room.
"No." Song Yaliu, do you think I will do something with Rashida on the open deck? It's true.
"I'm coming." Rashida took the initiative to go to the bar and ask for it again, like a little maid, and went back to listen quietly.
"Thank you."
Mark Anderson took the beer bottle and lay down again, and then sighed long at the starry sky.
Frustrated, although he is already a billionaire, if Netscape is undefeated...
"By the way, don't be angry when you say it. I also invested some money in Napster." He took the initiative to chat about business.
"It's okay, I don't care about this." Song Ya smiled and waved his hand. "Napster has been very successful recently. Have you made a lot of money?"
Napster registered users who focus on helping users to'share' music have surpassed many large websites and even email service providers in just a few months, and they are rushing to the tens of millions. If they are placed in a company that has no legal problems The website, according to the current Internet concept stock market, is easily valued in the billions.
"Ok."
Mark Anderson confessed generously, then smiled bitterly, "On the books."
He did not say that he participated in the first round of venture capital investment. Song Ya estimated that someone would be willing to take over if he really wanted to run. Of course, RIAA has decided to sue. The probability of Napster losing the lawsuit is higher than that of his own American music website that honestly rectified. Much more.
"Their founder...is called Sean Parker? Very interesting." Song Ya smiled.
Two days ago, the pioneer of anti-piracy rallies and activities, the lead singer of the metal band Hetfield began to scold Napster like the American music website, but the high-profile young programmer Sean Parker was so shameless that he wore it in public. The surrounding T-shirts of the metal band said that he was a loyal fan of the metal band and admired Hetfield very much.
People are shameless and the world is invincible, but this move gave Napster a lot of eyeballs, and Hetfield was so angry.
"Ha ha……"
Mark Anderson smiled and did not answer.
"How are you doing with AOL now?" Song Ya turned to inquire. He and Jim didn't know that they later restocked some AOL stocks in the open market.
"We also made Netscape browser free last year, released the code of the new version of the browser, and established an open software organization... But it was useless and did not improve. In hindsight, the competition with Microsoft is not free. relationship……"
Mark Anderson sighed and replied: "The main reason is that their IE and the operating system are bundled. Their advantage in the operating system is too great. We can't resist playing unfair competition."
"Their monopoly case will enter the hearing stage in the second half of the year, right?" Song Ya asked again.
"Yes, but I'm too lazy to participate, it's all Jim and AOL's Mr. Case following."
But Mark Anderson knew that the black pharaoh in front of him had already invested in Microsoft stocks, and his friends belonged to his friends. He didn’t want to talk too deeply about this extremely sensitive matter, so he changed the topic, “Right, APLUS, 3DFX trio. After clearing the shares and leaving the field, I didn't scold you less, do you know?"
"Of course I know."
The trio invested the money from 3DFX and invested in STB graphics card company. It seems that they still got the majority. Subject to the confidentiality clause, they could not talk about the technical details, so they were left with cursing.
‘APLUS doesn’t know anything, and likes laymen to direct experts. ’
‘I'm irritable, stingy, very poor at resisting pressure, so I jump and scold someone if I do something, wave my fist. ’
‘He said that we lied to him. It’s not true at all. He himself was cheated by the British. 3DFX’s acquisition of VideoLogic was a mistake! ’
‘Kneeling and licking the book, Sega saved Sega’s annual compensation of tens of millions of dollars! ’
‘STB’s new graphics card will soon surpass the Voodoo series, you are waiting for it! ’
‘Give back the arcade games we sent! ’
Ross, the first to be expelled from the 3DFX board of directors, hates himself most and has the highest profile. STB's technology is average, business conditions are average but the production potential is not small, which is completely in line with their access to control with capital and technology, and chip and graphics card manufacturing. Do not play with the concept of third-party graphics card manufacturers.
Song Ya was still a little worried about being slapped in the face by them. UU Reading www.uukavanshu.com just asked Mark Anderson, "How do you feel about their technology? I don't know much about this..."
"The concept is very advanced, and it is a good time to catch up with the explosion of demand for 3D display chips, but the hard power... is actually not a top chip designer, right?"
Mark Anderson, who has become a minority shareholder, replied: "In terms of hard power, our new CTO Asaph should be better than them."
"I'm relieved when you say that."
Asaph and McLaren are both the old team members of VideoLogic. Song Ya is also afraid that McLaren will choose Asaph as the CFO because of the internal personnel struggle of the company.
"In fact, there is a master in the industry who is about to quit. Maybe we can try to dig him over?"
Mark Anderson suggested.
"Who?"
"AMD's Jim Keller, the chief designer of the DECAlpha chip, and the chief architect of the AMDK7K8 chip." Mark Anderson replied.
It seems very strong! "Does that kind of big cow look at our 3DFX?" Song Ya was moved.
"Just kidding, how come we are also the leader in the display chip field, a NASDAQ listed company."
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[Net] Chicago 1990 "Hey! What are you plotting!? Stop talking, and say you won't talk about work after you go to sea!"
Mark Anderson’s proposal brings a practical problem. 3dfx, which has just adjusted its leadership, has no suitable position for Jim Keller, the chip leader, and the timing is not good. It will make this yacht party seem like he is in it. Deliberately put CEO McLaren and Cto Yasayo to play a surprise attack, forcing them to make a statement on the spot.
But we can’t help but act immediately, because Mark Anderson said that Jim Keller will probably engage in mips chips after leaving AMD. It is a processor architecture that uses a streamlined instruction set risc and is one of Intel’s and AMD’s x86 architecture competitors. , Jim Keller likes challenges.
Must be fast.
The mips technology company was once under the umbrella of the sgi established by Jim Clark, and only parted ways last year. Although Jim Clark had no influence in sgi before the acquisition, he himself was still inconvenient to help.
In fact, Song Ya and Mark Anderson did not intend to tell Jim Clark at all. The guy seemed to no longer want to bother with the intrigue in the business field. He took the aol shares in exchange for Netscape in his hand and sailed around the world on his beloved sailing yacht. Waiting for the net worth to follow the market value of aol to rise day by day, and then complete the revenge against Microsoft, life will be complete.
"Come and taste it! It seems ready to eat."
During the day, the owner of the yacht was concentrating on turning over the steak on the barbecue grill with tongs, complaining loudly and greeted Song Ya, Mark Anderson and McLaren, who got together to talk about it.
"Come on! Wow... it's so fragrant, the steak is great."
The three of them had to go over to pick up the steak, while giving champagne to their stomachs, thumbing up and complimenting them, and then wandered around for a few times to find a chance to gather.
"If Jim Keller is willing to come..."
McLaren's face is a bit ugly. Obviously, CTO Asaph is not qualified to lead Jim Keller, who has far more skills and qualifications. "I can retire and let Adam be the CEO of 3dfx, and Jim Keller will take his cto. ."
After he meditated, he looked to the distance to socialize with others, and yet unconsciously, Asaph took the initiative to say: "I know that people like Jim Keller are not interested in managerial positions."
"Don't think too much about Sir McLaren."
Ugh! Sure enough to go to the heart, to retreat as advance? Song Ya had to soothe, "Mark and I were just making a temporary conscious..."
"It doesn't matter, I really should be responsible for being overtaken by nv in some technical indicators during the management of the company."
McLaren said: "I know that my technology can no longer keep up, and I am not very used to living in the United States. I have long wanted to return to the UK..."
"That's not your fault." Song Ya persuaded, "Isn't it enough to let Asaph share your role as president?"
"No, that's not good. In fact, I have always felt that technology companies don't need too much cumbersome personnel structure of stacking houses. It is most suitable for flat management. There is no need to set up the position of president."
McLaren waved his hand: "That's it, I'm going to talk to Asaph."
"Jim Keller may not be able to come yet." Mark Anderson said.
"Anyway, we have to show sincerity in advance?" McLaren replied: "It's okay. No chip company will refuse Jim Keller's arrival. 3dfx is also my own business."
"okay then."
Indeed, as the boss of videologic, he also held a lot of 3dfx shares after the merger. The timing was fleeting. Song Ya thought about it, exchanged glances with Mark Anderson, and agreed.
"Can Asaph be the ceo?"
McLaren immediately went to talk to Asaph about it, and Mark Anderson looked at them and asked.
"Okay, McLaren will help you stare. It is more important for him to keep the power of videologic in 3dfx."
Song Ya was relieved by McLaren’s decision to retreat. He didn’t want to see 3dfx infighting again. The reason why the original 3dfx team such as the trio and the former president ran away was dissatisfied with his slow knife cutting and driving them out of the board. There are no factors that are at odds with the newly added videologic, which is stealing the power.
But no one is to blame, it's a **** if the trio's character can win in office politics.
"Ah! Ah!"
At this time, the people on the deck screamed, Song Yaxun went away, and the bikini ladies sunbathing all leaped to one side of the ship's side, jumping and cheering into the sea.
"what happened?"
'whale! Is it a blue whale? ? ’
Rashida looked at him excitedly. Two or three whales appeared on one side of the ship. The huge shadows under the blue water were approaching quickly. The largest animal on the earth surfaced from time to time and spewed out. Ten meters high white water column.
Everyone is feeling the wonder of the sea. A whale that is about 20 meters long suddenly jumped up, higher than the deck, as if deliberately showing its graceful and huge streamlined body to the tiny human being, as close as tentacles. Reachable.
"what!"
Rashida screamed happily and stretched out her hand, but the next second, accompanied by the roar of the whale re-entering the water, a huge wave hit the hull of the ship, and the agitated water mist splashed all over the people who were too late to avoid." Hahaha!" She wiped her face and laughed, happily hugged the man's arm and hugged her body tightly.
"Catch up! Catch up!"
Jim Clark, unwilling to meet such a short time, ordered the captain loudly from behind.
"Aplus."
"Ok?"
Song Yagang temporarily put the matter of 3dfx behind, hugged Rashida to enjoy a moment of relaxation, and was patted by a crew member behind, "Your call."
"Ok."
It was the only way to communicate with the outside world on the ship, satellite phone, he had to leave Rashida to pick it up in the cabin.
"The man suddenly returned from Europe."
Ms. Sloan on the other end of the phone said: "I heard that he is going to meet the chief executive's wife in New York."
"Ok, I know, I will come back as soon as possible." Song Ya sighed, "Thank you." He returned the oversized phone to the crew, "Jim..." Then went to Jim Clark.
"You are so boring, aplus."
After chasing the whales and having fun, Jim Clark ordered the yacht to return, "I won't take you out to sea next time."
"Sorry, Jim, I forgot that there was an endorsement event to attend."
The rich three generations moved, and he must go back to control the overall situation. Song Ya casually made up the reason, "Rashida, won't you stay and play for a few more days?" He asked Rashida before disembarking.
"Forget it..."
Rashida clung to Naken and let go, reluctantly saying goodbye to the newly met daughter of the Silicon Valley landlord, the daughter of Jim Clark, and other friends.
"By the way, remember to come before the medical software company we invested in the second half of the year before going public." Jim Clark remembered the business at this time.
"No problem, on call."
He almost forgot about Song Ya without mentioning it. He took some ventures to invest in some projects during the "honeymoon period" of the two. It seems that there is a medical software company. "Then goodbye Jim."
"Goodbye."
Not wanting to waste everyone's time, he disembarked with Mark Anderson and others.
The group returned to Jim’s beach villa and parted ways after a short break. The new shareholder Mark Anderson was very active in helping McLaren start to contact Jim Keller to meet, and tried his best to persuade the chip man to come to 3dfx, Song Yaze and Rashi Da and his entourage set off for Chicago.
"Ok?"
A few days later, in Los Angeles, Peter Chernin, the president of Fox Group, was in his office that day reading articles posted by friends from the media on the opendiary website, and then clicked on the link, and somehow clicked into Rashida's personal homepage.
‘I’m going to sea this summer vacation! ’
Then I was attracted by the huge and elegant sailing yacht in the latest log. He is also a player in this area. At first glance, he knew that it was the top-class one in the legend...
Then he recognized the aplus who took a photo with Rashida, the ship owner Jim Clark, the tech hero Mark Anderson... and several other Silicon Valley celebrities who were familiar but could not be named.
The group of people dressed very casually, taking pictures with the yacht as the background.
'Wow! What a beautiful boat! ’
‘Aplus is so good to you, Rashida...’
‘Have you guys been together a long time ago? Official announcement official announcement! ’
The style of painting in the log message is basically like this, and there is no nutrition.
"Ok……"
He thought for a while, picked up the phone and called Rashida's Jewish mother, friend Peggy Lipton, "Paggy, is Rashida with aplus?"
"I don't know, I never ask the children about their love lives..."
Peggy Lipton was actually watching, but he vaguely learned from his eldest daughter Kedada about the abnormal relationship between the two, and it was hard to tell.
Xue Linfen, who gave birth to aplus, has also worked with herself in the series Twin Peaks directed by David Lynch...
But she can also understand that a girl at this age has almost no resistance to popular singers. She had been Paul McCartney's flesh and blood in the most glorious period of the Beatles, and she had no qualifications to educate her daughter.
"Can Rashida help me meet aplus? Bill McKennick and Yeremov have been arguing badly recently, and it will not be a good reputation for Fox Pictures." Petchernin said.
"This kind of thing..."
Peggy Lipton didn't want to agree. Everyone in Hollywood knew that Fox Pictures pitted aplus money in the Titanic account.
reputation? Thinking too much, right?
"Do me a favor, Peggy, aplus always refuses to meet with me. He must like Rashida very much and is willing to take her to the top private gatherings in the Silicon Valley social circle."
"Uh, well, I'll try it..."
It's rare that this gangster of the same ethnic media begged for this. She is in her fifties and has already retired in Hollywood. She only came out to act and relieved her boredom when a friend asked her. She was still a bit vain. She put down the phone and pointed to the photo. Mark Anderson asked his girlfriend who was the editor-in-chief of an entertainment magazine next to him, "Who is this? I seem to have seen it somewhere."
"Don't you even know Mark Anderson? The one who has been on the cover of Time magazine, UU reading www.uukanshu.com Silicon Valley billionaire." My girlfriend replied.
"What about this one?"
"Sir McLaren."
"Jazz?"
"Well, he is an Englishman, and he seems to be a billionaire."
"This one?"
"I can't name it. It seems that it is the CEO of a technology company. I don't know if the net worth is more than 100 million yuan, tens of millions of dollars.
"This one?"
"Jim Clark, Silicon Valley tycoon, billionaire. This Hyperion yacht belongs to him, the world’s largest sloop. I heard that it cost tens of millions of dollars to build it, and the overall value is hundreds of millions. All the paintings are authentic paintings by masters such as Picasso."
"Ah!?"
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[Net] Chicago 1990 "Mr. Chernin, I have a good temper, and I have ordered Yeremov to suppress the intensity of the conflict between us at a controllable level. What about me!?"
After returning to Chicago, Song Ya considered that Mira was about to give birth and did not want to bring a woman she was not familiar with into Highland Park, so she asked Rashida to still live outside as a temporary assistant and go to a+ Records headquarters to ‘work’.
Because she had agreed not to cause trouble to herself, Rashida, who was asked by her mother, hesitated to find a chance to speak in July. Seeing the girl’s pitiful appearance, Song Ya readily agreed to meet with Chernin. , But the location is in New York.
"170 million? The Titanic alone has more than one billion at the box office. Video tapes and other peripherals earn more!"
Of course, he wouldn’t give the Fox people who ransacked the account a good face. When he mentioned it, he would get angry. "Seriously, I would never be so restrained before I was shot in a coma. You may not even imagine. What will I do!"
Petchernin spread his hands, "Titanic has been in theaters for too long, and our share of accounts with the theaters is declining..."
"I don't want to talk about it. Since we have a contract before, it's fine to wait for the court to decide."
Song Ya interrupted him, "I won't mention how desperate you were before I invested."
"I know, I admit that your 60 million saved our lives."
The president of the Fox Group across the table was always friendly, "I just hope that Yeremov will say a few words in public. It is best for everyone to calm down, sit down, and talk about reconciling the lawsuit. It's not just a little bit. For the 700 million, we will pay the subsequent splits on time..."
Rashida has gradually become accustomed to the social circle of men and the domineering presidential style. He sat aside obediently, listening with his ears while using chopsticks to fiddle with Zuo Zongtang's chicken nuggets in the plate to pass boredom.
"I don't mind reconciliation, as long as Yeremov feels the conditions are right." Yo-ho, it seems that noisy really works? Song Ya answered.
"Eon, aplus, everyone knows that Yeremov is not the one who makes the decision." Petchernin persuaded.
"He is, I don't have the energy to care about Hollywood affairs, the law school is very heavy."
"Ha ha……"
Petchernin was a little annoyed by his inability to eat, and then chuckled lightly while holding down his metal cigarette case with the middle of his **** and sliding it on the dining table. "Is there another reason? Is it troubled by the enemy?"
"Are you willing to help?" Talking about the deal? Song Ya came interested.
"Almost, reconcile aplus, it's better than everyone is always on the opposite side."
opposite? Threat? "Then the reconciliation conditions must be very harsh?"
"Not enough." Petchernin replied leisurely.
"what!"
I really wanted to threaten, if I didn’t want to talk too much, Song Ya sneered, and while wiping his mouth with a napkin, he gave Rashida a wink, "Anyway, it’s not me who is anxious. The stock rally m-fxxk is very good. ."
"See you!"
He threw the napkin on the table and left with his face on the spot.
"Sorry Mr. Chernin..."
Rashida didn't expect the two people to say something wrong and the radio wave broke up. She apologized and hurried to chase the man out, "It's all my fault, I shouldn't help him ask you..."
"It's okay, just have a meal with him on the way. I want to hack my money, and there is no door!"
It was really just an episode. This trip to New York was mainly to deal with the rich three generations. In the evening, he appeared at the home of New York State Comptroller Herman McCall, the meeting place of the Manhattan Gang.
The current intelligence only knows that the rich three generations and the chief executive’s wife met in New York, and then went to Washington to meet Jewish Senator Joseph Lieberman and some politicians. They all made public their itineraries. Other whereabouts are a mystery and should be very targeted. In order to solve the public opinion that Underwood and Russell and others have clamored, the US government should intervene and restrict the public opinion of Seagram Global Group.
But it doesn't matter, I have a good card in my hand.
"The chief executive's wife has been showing off in Congress and domestic and foreign policy frequently in the past few months, and she is also going to buy a property in New York. Such a blatant tentative action... It is clear that the vacancy of the federal senator here next year is definitely going to be won!"
"There is no doubt. This year Lendl from New York was elected chairman of the Donkey Party National Committee. The couple’s close friend Joe Andrew served as the executive chairman. He also met frequently with banker and fundraiser Terry McAuliffe, plus Harvey Wayne. Stan, David Geffen, etc., almost all of Hollywood helped to promote the trend, and the layout of her candidacy for next year has been completed."
"Damn it, come here to play against our little David... there was a little Kennedy that would be very tricky in the election next year."
"The Kennedy family has been persuading us...what to do?"
"Tomorrow, it looks like it will be very difficult for Little David to choose."
"Even if you accept the persuasion to leave, which side you choose will be a problem."
"Why accept! She's not a New Yorker! If you want to come here, buy a house temporarily to qualify for the election, it's disgusting!"
"Why don't we all support JFK Kennedy, anyhow the Kennedy family is more pleasing to the eye..."
The first stop of the chief’s wife’s political career is likely to be in New York. The Manhattan gang still has a trace of luck, and now things are approaching...
In the room, former New York Mayor Dingkins, former chairman of the Manhattan District, and former chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation Passy Sutton, the younger brother of Passy Sutton, and the New York City Supreme Court Justice Oliver Sutton who had never participated in such activities before , New York State Comptroller Herman McCall, and former New York Secretary of State Basil Patterson were so angry that the blacks were old and angry.
The only future star who holds in his heart the hope of inheriting the political legacy of the Manhattan Gang, the son of Basil Patterson, Senator David Patterson of the New York State Assembly is still blind, sitting in the corner with his head tilted and listening intently.
Next year, the New York State Senator is a beautiful lack. The Manhattan Gang has long been planning for the election of Basil Patterson, because New York has a lot of black votes, thinking that there is still a battle with the **** Kennedy, but I didn’t expect it again. Suddenly, a powerful enemy came in, the wife of the U.S. leader, and the current first lady who was loved, sympathized, and praised by all the fans after the Lewinsky case.
"David, what about you? Any thoughts?"
Dingkins asked him.
"Uh, how can I put it...Oh, my heart is messed up now, it's bad..."
David Patterson squinted his eyes and tried his best to find the source of the sound. He was not completely blind, he could see a little.
Song Ya pursed his mouth, slammed his mouth, and held his forehead to restrain and cover his smile.
"Aplus, what do you think? What should everyone do now?" Dingkins looked at the biggest benefactor again.
"What does it matter? Choose first, and wait until next year's internal party primary elections, depending on the situation, before making a decision."
He thought so, uh, Sloan helped to design. As the only black candidate, even if the black community has good feelings for the chief’s wife and the Kennedy family, David Patterson will definitely divide the blacks next year. Tickets, at that time, are likely to be the winners and losers of the two competitors, and they will be the object of competition.
When it comes to the political future of the first lady, with this trump card in hand, with Underwood's assistance, he is not afraid that the rich three generations will lead the husband and wife public relations.
Black ticket, do they have it?
Just because of events in May, his perception of the couple plummeted. Little Kennedy had been remembered by himself before, ha ha...
"You will..." The old men were overjoyed.
"Of course." Song Ya nodded generously.
It’s easy for the richest black man in the country to promise to pay. First, run the campaign office and hire volunteers to help with the election. There were originally two big obstacles to win the election. They estimated David Patterson’s fundraising work. There will be a lot of trouble, and now it is enough to save a little money at most, at least not to worry about the fundamental problems.
"Aplus is right. At the beginning of next year's election, we will see the situation before we withdraw from the election. The situation will become clear at that time. We will trade with the superior side and provide support endorsement instead..." Passy Sutton nodded and agreed, "Who wins? The probability is high who we will help."
"Thanks...aplus..." David Patterson squinted again and looked for it.
"No...cough cough, no, this is what I should do."
The atmosphere in the room eased slightly. At this time, Herman McCall's wife knocked on the door, letting in the Federal House of Representatives and Wrangel, who was in a state of ease with the Manhattan gang.
"Traitor!" Dingkins was angry when he saw him, and cursed with his crutches.
"Hey..."
Rangel smirked embarrassedly. This party clerk had already taken refuge in the leader, and now he ran before and after the election of the first lady. "The chances of little David next year are not good. Everyone can tell, first lady. Both the Kennedys and the Kennedy family need our black tickets. It's a good time to make a deal...Hey, David."
"Hello... Congressman Rangel..." David Patterson moved his head following the sound of Rangel's footsteps.
"It's still early! Don't pretend, you're a federal member, not a lobbyist, just point your face!" The host Herman McCall also scolded.
"The face comes from standing on the side of the winner, isn't it?" Rangel had a thick skin. "Eon! Isn't it clear that everyone can't see the situation now? No one can win the first lady, and neither can Little Kennedy!"
"David." He said to David Patterson: "This time we will retreat strategically, and the rewards will be very generous."
"Uh……"
"We plan to wait until next year's primary elections before making a decision." His father Basil Patterson said.
"Don't be like this, I think it's better to stand in line and endorse early."
"You want to take our support, and then help her persuade the Kennedy family?!" Dingkins pierced.
"Anyway, she is still young, only in her early fifties, and she always has to fly higher politically. Anyway, the leader can no longer be elected after her term of office...The resources will be hers from now on."
Rangel fought everyone, "It's best if the first shot is not too ugly with colleagues in the party."
"Reassure her, we will have a bottom line. Anyway, the two of them are the main opponents, what does it matter if we run with them."
"If you choose, who knows when you are offended? The Kennedy family has overcharged you too, right?"
"of course."
"How about the price?"
"I won't tell you, traitor!"
"Don't be like this..." Wrangel looked over again, "Aplus, what do you think?"
Wrangel was already considered an outsider, Song Ya refused to admit it, and said to Dingkins and the others, they said in advance that the offending people should be left to these old men. They have nothing to be afraid of, and they are willing.
"In the primary election, at least let's take a look at David's approval rating... the people of New York State like him very much." Dingkins replied.
"Yeah!?" Rangel was anxious.
"What promise did you get that couple, so care!" the owner Herman McCall asked.
"What promise? I'm being investigated by the New York City Government! Can you keep me?" Rangel pointed at them and pointed at Song Ya, "You can!?"
"I'm not always supporting..." The New York City Hall was in the hands of Giuliani, the iron-fisted Mayor of the Elephant Party, and Song Ya did not dare to pack the votes.
Besides, this guy almost lost the election in the iron vote area, even in the black community, the support is not very good, although there is a factor of being secretly supported by the opponents by the rich three generations.
"Let you make less money at the Apollo Theater..." Passy Sutton complained.
"What's the point of saying this now!?"
"Should you not say it? The scum and scum of our politicians!"
"I haven't helped you? That time your wife and brother violently attacked a police officer in 1982... You! You!? Aplus you!?"
"Ha! Are you going to figure out the old accounts for decades now?"
"If you want to count it, I'll do it slowly with you. The Manhattan District Council in 1976..."
"Okay, okay! Do you bother Wrangel!?"
The Manhattan gang is now too lazy to talk about these dark side things, and the old men blow their beards and stare at the frivolous Rangel, and they are in a quarrel.
David Patterson, squinting his eyes, looked left and right.
"Then I will go first..."
It's boring, Song Ya looked at his watch and asked to leave.
"Also, ninety years..."
It's not over yet, "I'm leaving..." Song Ya walked to the door, still no one said, "Goodbye."
‘Boom! ’
He was about to open the door, when suddenly the door was pushed abruptly from the outside, and his forehead was severely knocked.
"Watching TV!" The hostess, Herman McCall's wife yelled when she came in.
This scene was replaced by Hayden, who was too familiar with himself. The young man had quick legs and feet. He rubbed his head and turned on the TV in several strides like conditioned reflexes.
‘The latest news is that there was a crash in the sea near Martha’s Vineyard. The relevant departments are currently rushing to search and rescue. It is reported that the crashed small plane is likely to be piloted by Kennedy himself. The list of other passengers is being confirmed...’
"..."
"..."
Song Ya and the old men opened their mouths together, UU reading www.uukanshu. The com room was shocked by the news.
After swallowing, he recalled some White House legends, and instantly felt a little numb on his scalp, and a chill rushed straight into his forehead from the soles of his feet.
"Wtf!?" After a long time, David Patterson spoke first, interjecting.
"No? Did you make a mistake?" Dingkins still couldn't believe it.
"Aplus, what did you just say?" Passy Sutton thought of himself at this time.
"Uh, what did I say? Oh, I said I'm going to leave first..." Song Ya returned to his senses and pointed to the door, "Uh, uh...or else, we will...discuss about David's primary election? "
"Well, let's wait to see the specific situation."
"Okay, okay, then I'm leaving, see you later...bye..."
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"Mike, shall we drive back to Chicago? We left overnight, dropped the convoy, and got a normal car, quietly."
The curse of the Disney family, the legend of the White House... or the two merge? Even if the death of Kennedy in the plane crash is a coincidence, it is better to believe that it is not believable. Song Ya can not bet that this is not an urban street legend-level conspiracy theory, but the eye of the storm.
If Kennedy Jr. will be the lesser of the two New York State Senators, according to regulations, some Senate committee positions and another senior senator will have priority to enter. He will not be available for the time being, but he will still be in power. New York State is one of the top 100 senators in the country. As a strong state in the forefront of the country’s economy, New York State naturally has a large number of good cards that can be used to exchange benefits with weak state senators and large companies.
In the Senate there is also the Massachusetts senator, his uncle, the youngest and only surviving one of the four Kennedy brothers, Edward Kennedy.
It is not impossible for some people to be impatient.
Song Ya only wanted to hide as far as he could. There was no need to get caught even a little bit, and he didn't want to fly.
"You drive?" Old Mike had driven before, but now he doesn't like to be tired of it.
"Twelve hours of night trains plus a break..." Song Ya thought about it, "You and I also have the silencer in turn."
"Don't you think about the probability of a car accident?" Old Mike rolled his eyes. "More than seven hundred miles."
"Uh, then to Bedford Hills, I'll ask Mimi to borrow her private plane."
Anyway, he didn't dare to sit on the one he had rented. His mind reverberated with montages of multiple murders in the final stage of the movie Godfather. Maybe some people murdered and killed them all at once?
Safety comes first, so you should be counseled.
"Mimi, where's Little Rega? Asleep?"
"Hmph, where's your new girlfriend? Why didn't you bring it?" The ex-wife may have seen a photo of herself and Rashida attending a yacht party.
"What new girlfriend? Oh, Rashida? That's Quincy who asked her to come to me as an assistant to save her resume. Don't talk nonsense."
Her Bedford House was having a party. Song Ya saw a black house there and had a headache, "Why is this careless? I told you that the streets of New York are not peaceful these days."
"Control me."
She replied: "My new single will work with Jazzy, and it will be released in September."
"I know."
Her new album Rainbow, the main track Heartbreaker and Jazzy, have a collaboration with Jazzy. Perhaps she has tasted the sweetness of APESHIT Louvre’s expensive MV that brought a lot of discussion. She also forced Sony Columbia Records to create a similar super MV for Heartbreaker. The MV even created a detailed movie theater set, and spent a lot of money to invite Kung Fu superstar Jack Chen to be the action guide.
"Seriously, Jack Chen is too expensive..."
Song Ya felt that she had spent the money wrongly, "I told you earlier that you can use Donny Zhen from the film crew of my Blade Warrior. It's cheap and easy to use."
"Follow me!"
"Well, no matter you, you call your crew and I will borrow a plane to return to Chicago."
"Oh."
The ex-wife went to make an appointment with the crew. Song Ya went to see the children. Little Rega was already asleep. He sat in front of the bed for a while, then gently closed the door and came out.
The news of Kendini’s death in the plane crash has been broadcast by major media and spread all over the world in an instant. Recently, intelligence said that his wife and his wife and sister seemed to be on the plane.
It's really miserable...
"APLUS, David Patterson has not announced his candidacy in any case. We plan to let Rangel help to make a deal with the first lady and stop making a statement until next year’s election, and then... just so quietly. Over..."
Dingkins and they called.
Regardless of their counseling or not, in short, now that Kennedy is dead, there is no competition between the two powers. David Patterson enters the Senate campaign and then finds a way to maximize the benefits of the source. The foundation for maximizing the benefits is gone, and he ran out to face the game. The first lady is no longer necessary, Dingkins and the others calm down and think about it. Naturally, they can see clearly.
"It's good if you don't speak up, you can leave a tail if you don't speak up..."
Song Ya also thinks that this is a good way to deal with it. Since David Patterson has not had time to express his candidacy, he is not in a hurry to publicly announce that he will not run for the election or withdraw from the election, so that he can get more chips.
"Everyone is tired today, so take a rest soon." Dingkins said.
"Yeah, it's like a dream." Song Ya sighed with fear.
"Hehe, New York, New York, Heart of Empire, Sin City..." Dingkins hung up.
"APLUS?"
The ex-wife and Jazzy collaborated on a new song, and Jazzy was naturally attending the party here, "Just right, do you know that New York is about to become a gunpowder keg?"
"Probably know something, right?"
"He is afraid to show up now."
After he got Sugnett out, Sugnett hinted at the murder of 2PAC's important person, bragging daddy cousin VonZip went into hiding, VonZip only became famous in Harlem Records, and was beaten back to its original form in one fell swoop.
Affected by this, Jazzy, Damon Dash, etc. partnered with VonZip to take photos of the red rhythm and blues singer Alia. The guys are also in danger.
Jazzy's personal settings didn't allow him to hide. Damon Dash, who had become boyfriend with Arya, had no worries and chose to temporarily disappear.
In addition to Jzzy and Damon Dash, the rap female singers of Metropolis Records, Foxybrown, who is a little Chinese descent, are also involved because she and Lil King’s coffee status and ecological niche are roughly the same. Intensified, her black buddies shot Lier King's convoy on the street, causing deaths and injuries.
Because her fans confessed to the police that they were ordered by the idol Foxybrown's song, Beef, Foxybrown would naturally put harsh words in the song, so Foxybrown was also arrested and was released on bail a few days ago.
The troubles are much more than these. For example, the ‘honest guy’ was harassed by a group of street rookies DISS.
There are also groups with old grievances such as the Bragging Dad and the Wudang Gang. The bragging father is also involved in some criminal cases, because the police in New York and Los Angeles are afraid of him and Sugnet. Let’s fight again on the east and west coasts, often using various suspects as an excuse to harass the two people. How can this kind of people stand up to the intense investigation by law enforcement agencies...
The bragging father had to travel between home and the court, and was troubled. His love for Latin actress Jennifer Lopez decisively dumped him when he saw that the situation was not right.
Bragging Papa seems to really love Jennifer Lopez, and is now depressed.
But if the bragging daddy goes down, will Gaudi be able to do what he wants? No, after the conflict between Gaudi and DMX, a popular singer under DefJam, intensified at the Soul Train Music Awards, the two went back to New York and set off immediately. There have been many small and big conflicts in the past few months.
The up-and-coming Gatti sent the gunman to'do' DMX, but unexpectedly killed the uncle of DMX by mistake. The unreliable gunman also confessed a lot after being arrested, Gatti, and the black boss who was closely related to Gaudi, Kenneth McGreeffe, the leader of the hawker in the public housing area of ​​Baisley, New York, was both arrested, so he started running the court just like the bragging father.
DMX himself was also troubled by charges of illegally concealing guns and wares during the investigation.
Gotti, that idiot, can't catch such a good opportunity for you! The bragging father is already a billionaire anyway. He can't hurt his roots if he has strong funds in his hands. Sooner or later, the power will recover. You don't have much money. That's it...
A DMX can make you scorched...
Then talk about replacing the bragging father.
Anyway, I have done everything I should do, so please ask yourself!
Song Ya, the instigator who was hiding behind the scenes, thought in his heart.
"By the way, Jazzy, are you in any serious trouble yourself?"
"should not."
"That's good."
It’s strange that even if NAS is a fake bandit, Jazzy can survive the storm of the New York rap circle...
"Yes, it seems that the New York police rarely trouble you?" he asked.
"Uh, no? Maybe it's because I don't cause much trouble." Jazzy replied.
"Ah?"
Song Ya looked at him suspiciously. This guy jumped up and down in Brooklyn, jumping up and down. He was very frantic. It seemed that there were not a lot of troubles. It's really weird...
Jazzy was stared at by the black pharaoh so much that he could only do his best to suppress the tension, pretending to be calm.
"APLUS!"
Unexpectedly, NAS is also at the party, he and he walked over.
"Then I'm going." Jazzy and NAS are at odds, just use this excuse to flash people.
"Yo..."
Song Ya is actually not in the mood to get involved with these people~www.mtlnovel.com~ On the surface, she stretched out her fist affectionately, "Uh, what are you doing..."
Unexpectedly, NAS didn't fist this time, grabbed his fist with both hands, bowed his head and kissed the back of his hand, and did the same, disgusting.
"APLUS, can you...can elaborate on the feeling of being shot? I heard that people have that kind of near-death experience? Did you see anything?"
Asked with eyes that had already been devoted to missionary work.
"Uh, why do you ask this?"
"APLUS, didn't you faint often before? Didn't you faint after being shot?" NAS asked again.
"Maybe not……"
"What did the doctor say about the cause of the fainting?"
"They can't find out..."
"Right? Can't find out! How could the apostle's body doctor find out the problem..."
NAS and immediately looked at each other as overjoyed as if something was confirmed. After a few conversations, another person grabbed a hand and looked at himself with affectionate and fanatical eyes, "Do you have any mission APLUS when you come to the world?" The task God has entrusted to you? No matter what it is, count us as one! Bring us...please!"
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Song Ya fled back to Chicago overnight.
New York is terrible. Not only is the life-and-death political struggle terrible, but the intensified vendetta in the street rap circle is terrible, and the secret of the traverser is almost pierced there.
NAS is okay. After the failure of the career, he turned into a pious and honest gaze, admiration, madness and desire between words, the spirit is not normal, and the gods are talking about what, "You are sent to the world by God!" ’’Resurrection from the dead! ’’Nger, who is not favored, can’t be as successful as you are today! ’‘You give an order! What shall we do? ''Take me away! ’’Take us into the narrow gate! 'such as……
He looked like a monster who saw Tang Seng meat. If he had read Journey to the West, he would probably chop himself up and eat it without any psychological burden.
"Linda, your former boss seems to have something wrong with his head. Well, go and see if you can help him."
I don’t know what madness he and NAS are, there are indeed some wild black priests who are deifying themselves. Song Ya has heard of it a long time ago. Is it true that the two idiots really believe it? Lucky hit? No, you have to take a bite back to kill the danger in the bud, "Yes, I don't feel right, and discuss with his family. It's best to take him to the doctor right away. If it doesn't work... just send him to the hospital for treatment."
Sorry...
Song Ya confessed to Linda and put down the phone.
But to be honest, part of what they said may not be unreasonable. If they really have a mission or mission to cross over... what would it be?
"Mr. Geffen?"
Don’t worry about learning the magic stick and digging into the horns, there are a lot of business matters on hand, "Yes, David Patterson counts as the Manhattan Gang..."
David Geffen should have taken Harvey Weinstein’s path and rehabilitated his wife as the leader. There is no alternative. The current leader’s promise to the same-sex group before the election was not fulfilled, and the next candidate, Gore, has a better position. The current commander is conservative, and the candidates on the Elephant Party will only be more conservative than Gore...
So it is only natural for the LGBTQ represented by David Geffen to choose a female politician to invest. At least the first lady is kind to the minorities. The leader has survived the impeachment case, and the support rate has actually increased a bit. , Many people even clamor that he is worthy of re-election.
All in all, in short, the situation is better than people, there is no way.
What happened last night was far less loyal than Harvey's David Geffen. He probably didn't know that Rangel was already mediating, and he took the initiative to call to help the first lady inquire about the attitude of the Manhattan Gang.
"Yes, I heard that he wants to choose me? It depends on the situation. If he wants to choose, he will provide some financial support. After all, the Manhattan Gang has a good relationship with me... Yes, Pierre Sutton is the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation. Son of Passy Sutton of the Manhattan Gang."
There is no need to kneel so directly even if you are counseled. Song Ya carefully dealt with David Geffen’s spying on the sentence and helped popularize science by the way. David Geffen didn’t seem to have a good understanding of the ecology of the black political circle in New York. The glorious period of the Manhattan Gang has passed long ago. Now most of the old men have retired like Dinkins. Well, the successor is weak, and not all black politicians in New York belong to them. David Patterson is almost the only one. The Star of Hope...If he can run for the election, I will definitely have to fund a little, and he will be on a normal scale, otherwise he will be scolded, you know."
"I heard. Of course, if the first lady is elected, I will certainly support it. If Kennedy didn't crash yesterday, I might have to deal with it a little bit..."
But it is impossible to dare to play any tricks anymore. Everything is done according to the normal reaction of ordinary gold masters. I believe David Geffen will also help convey the past.
"I don't know, David Patterson hasn't decided yet, right?"
"If he doesn't choose, we must all support the first lady."
"Oh, there is no way, because of the East Hall bathroom, I am afraid it will be inconvenient for me to appear in the same frame with the couple in the future. I don't want to cause trouble for them, those tabloids will talk nonsense... well."
"Will there be news in September? OK..."
Song Ya happily responded.
"What about Chicago? What's the situation in politics?" David Geffen let go and asked instead.
"Mayor Daly should be able to win the party's primary election, which is equivalent to a successful re-election, as the party opponents will not pose a threat." Song Ya replied.
As the primary election ends in August, the prosecutor polls for black single mothers that Peter strongly supports have fallen behind. The Daly family is still invincible in Chicago. In order to win this battle, Little Daly raised tens of millions of dollars this year. Campaign funding, his campaign posters and TV commercials were all over Chicago, and many large-scale campaign rallies were also held. Just to choose a mayor.
"Then Governor Peter Flock would be a little embarrassed?" David Geffen asked again.
More than a little...I don't know how to do it later. The arrested real estate developer Kozko should still be under the control of Little Daly. When he is re-elected, it is probably a question of whether he is willing to let Peter go.
Certain campaign funds need to be returned after the fact, and Little Daly must hate Peter to death.
Of course Peter knows this, and he is accelerating his approach to Gore. Gore will inevitably need the support of Illinois in the general election next year. He has not yet lost everything.
"Haha!" Song Ya didn't plan to share the information of Chicago Lair, and laughed, "It's very possible."
"That man..."
David Geffen began to talk about the latest developments in the young Bronfman, and the two exchanged information on a regular basis.
David Geffen could see that the first lady was very afraid of losing the black votes in New York, so naturally he was keenly aware of whether or not David Patterson would withdraw from the election, in exchange for the overlord and the couple to reject the Bronff. The PR of the Mann family, "Although Kennedy is gone... but after all, no one doesn't like to win elections beautifully. Relax, right?"
"Well, I will say hello to David Patterson."
Saying hello is not terrible, right? Song Ya pretended to answer.
"Very well, I am waiting for your good news." David Geffin hung up the phone with satisfaction.
David Geffen is very afraid of being caught in secret. He will not dare to have direct contact with Underwood. They are not familiar with each other and cannot trust each other. And Underwood has launched a public offensive with him through Congressman Russell, and his energy must be on Capitol Hill, such as liaising with Rangel and other congressmen who were engaged in by the Jr. Bronfman during the midterm elections last year.
I’m now at the center of the Avengers’ spider web. No matter David Geffen or Underwood, Manhattan Gang, Irv Gaudi, etc. who are in one-line contact, how much information is given to the other party depends on me, which is equivalent to grasping part of the initiative. Right, and it is not easy to be betrayed.
"Oh! Maybe I am too suspicious."
Last night, he let the private jet he rented back to Chicago with no load. Everything was normal and it was not crashed.
No way, the news of the crash of Kennedy was really shocking, and I was really scared. Everyone in the room was scared.
He turned on the TV, and every news station was talking about JFK, reporting the search and rescue situation, reminiscing about the once'sexiest man in the whole rice', talking about his father's death, uncle's death, etc... …The momentum is no weaker than the former British princess who died in a car accident that year.
Song Ya listened and worked, and his business was relatively normal. Most of his time was spent sending emails back and forth with Sloan to discuss the details of the spin-off of OpenDiary from Litman Media. This is the current situation of the two. The focus of the phase.
Lengshan patted and ran out of money again. Yeremov sent an email saying that it must be added, and the production cost of the entire film would be pushed up to 70 million dollars. The budget for the two sequels of Blade Warrior that has not yet started. Super...
Song Ya crackled and typed and scolded him.
A little tired, he rubbed his eyebrows and rested for a while, then clicked into OpenDiary casually, wanting to relax by watching a friend's Weblog.
On the Internet, I don’t miss little Kennedy very much, or they are more keen to spread various conspiracy theories that traditional media will not discuss in depth, the curse of the Kennedy family, who killed his father and uncle back then. Some guesses are General Li Mei, the then Chicago Mafia boss, then FBI Director Hoover, then Vice President Johnson, bankers, or simply the collective crime of DeepState's deep government. There are also many people who jointly called on the general leader to decrypt the relevant documents. After all, most of the parties have died.
As one of the biggest unsettled cases in the history of the United States, it has basically been discussed in the past 30 years. Director Oliver Stone also made a movie on this subject in 1990. There will be no more angles and new ideas. With the death of Kennedy Jr., the people thought about it again, and then continued the enthusiastic clichés.
No one doubts the first lady. Everyone has not publicly announced their candidacy for the New York State Senate, and the competition has not formed.
‘Please help spread! The three college students who disappeared in Maryland have not been found! This video shot with DV is the only clue! Please help! See if you can analyze the location of the incident from the screen! They are probably still alive! ’
Little by little, accidentally clicked on the homepage of the trio boss Rose, and he hadn't had time to delete it from his friends list. Ross sent a small video in conjunction with the above text. The black and white picture was dangling, and someone could hear the sound of nervous breathing and running, as if they were in the wild.
'Ok! I also notified my friends! ’
‘My friend saw this at the Sundance Film Festival. She said that the three students seemed to have been caught and killed by the well-known local witch Blair, who was a powerful demon! The students must be dead! ’
‘I saw it too! The film company really has no conscience and edited the DV footage taken before the victim's life into a movie! They also plan to make money by publishing in the popular cinema at the end of the month! ’
‘Why is there only a short paragraph? How to analyze it, the screen is shaking and I want to vomit. ’
‘You can’t post too big a video file here, the victim has filmed a lot of content! If you want to see the full version, you can only go to the cinema. ’
‘Are you serious? Believe that there are really witches or demons in this world? ’
‘Ask the residents of the mountains in southern Maryland, Blair the Witch is very famous over there! The locals know it, and the villagers have seen it with their own eyes! ’
'real or fake……'
The messages at the bottom of this log are all like this. The straight male programmer circle of the trio is actually arguing passionately about ghosts and gods.
He also transferred from someone else. Song Ya scanned the homepages of other friends and found that many people, including Rashida and Jennifer Connelly, were also reposting and spreading them, and the content was similar.
"What the hell... You guys are really boring." Song Ya turned off the page to complain.
‘Mark Anderson judged that Jim Keller will not come. ’
At this time, a new email came. McLaren, who is still serving as the CEO of 3DFX, reported on the recent progress of digging up Silicon Valley big cows. "We found the best headhunting company in Silicon Valley. Mark Anderson and I have also talked to him for a long time. We I also found some other personal relationships for help. The salary and option terms offered are also the best in the industry... But the lobbying effect is not great. He is a more romantic and emotional person. He has no lack of interest in the GPU field, but he is still inclined. To get a good CPU architecture, he wants to beat his old club AMD's X86 on the MIPS architecture. ’
Damn, there seems to be no good news all day, Song Ya pursed his lips unhappily, and could only reply with a read receipt.
'what! APLUS! I know you are peeping at me! ’
OpenDiary has a function to show who has visited his homepage. Rose should have discovered that he has seen his page and sent a private message in the station to provocation, ‘it’s useless, now it’s useless if you ask us again! We will not look back! ’
‘Without us, your 3DFX will be over! Bankruptcy, delisting... I will personally take back the Voodoo series at that time! ’
‘You are a thief! It's great to be rich! ? ’
'robber! Take our company and become your own! ’
‘Immediately all of us will move to your OpenDiary competitor’s website and take everyone away! A single click will not contribute to you! ’
It seemed that Rose was very emotional, and the private messages were bombarded one by one.
Song Ya clicked on the private message page and on the mail page with no expression on his face, blinking a few eyes.
‘You’re a third-rate programmer Ross, really, I just didn’t know this before... I thought you three were geniuses~www.mtlnovel.com~ Actually, none of you shit! ’
‘It’s not that I kept spending money to support you, you’ve already broken the capital chain and bankrupted the company! ’
‘A liar who pretends to be his own chip to deceive investors with an SGI server, is a bit self-aware! I will dig Jim Keller for 3DFX soon! ’
‘Don’t tell you that you don’t know who Jim Keller is, look in the mirror yourself, do you deserve to lick his feet? Ok? ’
Wait after the counterattack is over.
‘Jim Keller! ? Jim Keller! ? He is great, but so what? He is a CPU and knows nothing about GPUs! ’
‘I’m too lazy to treat you as a layman in popular science APLUS. The Voodoo chip architecture that we designed and built by ourselves is perfect. Whoever has to follow our path, you know? ’
‘Even Jim Keller! ’
Rose returned a long list.
Song Ya pouted and silently took a screenshot, compressed and converted the format with the Windows drawing tool, and then sent an email to McLaren.
"He saw it, and he said he would come!"
In the evening, McLaren called excitedly, "Jim Keller is willing to come to our 3DFX!"
The latest chapter address of Chicago 1990: https://
Chicago 1990 full text reading address: https://
Chicago 1990txt download address: https://
Chicago 1990 Mobile Reading: https://
In order to facilitate the next reading, you can click on the "Favorites" below to record the reading record of this time (Chapter 1320), and you can see it next time you open the bookshelf!
If you like "Chicago 1990", please recommend this book to your friends (QQ, blog, WeChat, etc.), thank you for your support! ! ()

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1320: Gather together

You can search "Chicago 1990 New Book Haige Novel Network ( in Baidu to find the latest chapter!
The fishing screenshots complained in one go, maybe this is muscle memory.
Jim Keller is very disgusted by management's finger-pointing, not to mention lay shareholders. Song Ya and McLaren did not arrange meetings and chats after discussing them, and he did not want to stay in 3DFX for too long.
Regardless, this is the chief architect of AMD. He has stayed at AMD for more than a year. With his position in the industry, it is definitely a major benefit to 3DFX, at least in the short-term stock price.
There is still some time before the official inauguration, but the new destination of Silicon Valley Daniels is certain, and the news spreads in the industry immediately, and this circle is not big. He served as the CTO chief technology officer, and there may be some of his "followers" who also skipped over from AMD. Asaph was promoted to CEO, and McLaren retired. In this way, 3DFX is equivalent to a complete change of blood.
"Daxi! Huh, huh..."
Deeply hiding merit and fame, Song Ya concentrated on housework. Mila gave birth, a girl, and a scumbag was not qualified to choose a name. Mila adopted Xue Linfen’s suggestion and gave her... Sansa, Arianne ...The third daughter took an Irish name, Dacey.
Today is the day when the family returned to the Highland Park from the hospital. Song Ya carefully put the mixed-blood baby into the crib, and teased with his finger on the tip of his nose, "Thanks for your hard work, dear." He hugged the new mother Mira. A big kiss on the forehead affectionately, "She's so cute."
"Ok."
The true first love girlfriend is a bit haggard, and the two cuddling together sweetly, looking down at the love crystallization of nearly ten years of separation and recombination, they can't see enough.
"Ahhhhhhhhhhh!"
At this time, the eldest son Robb ran in with a group of children screaming at Sa Huan, "Hush!" Song Ya hurriedly opened his hands to stop them from waking up his sister who had just fallen asleep.
So the children obediently lay down on the side of the crib and looked at it strangely. The youngest one was too short and hardly enough to be as high as the edge of the bed.
Song Ya was amused and stretched out his hand to hug him, "This is my younger sister..."
Ok? No, he suddenly found out, why I have a pure white appearance...
Oh, it turned out to be someone else's, Jennifer Connelly's son, Kay, is just over one year old.
Shocked.
Most of the filming work in Cold Mountain has ended. The two locations in Canada and Ireland have been closed. Currently, only the male and female protagonists Caviezel and Nicole Kidman and a small number of actors have returned to the Los Angeles studio to shoot indoor dramas. Some war scenes are doing post-production special effects. .
So Jennifer Connery, Xue Linfen, and Natasha Kinsky were temporarily "unemployed", so they happened to lent the birth of Little Dassy to celebrate their birth in Chicago.
Sure enough, Kenya, the daughter of Natasha Kinsky and Quincy Jones, was also among the children.
Kay couldn't help being held in his arms by a stranger, and immediately turned his head nervously and looked around for someone. Without seeing his mother, he cried out with a small mouth.
"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh..." Song Ya coaxed him professionally, feeling that he still couldn't work, so he greeted Mila and carried him out.
Jennifer Connelly was talking to Xuelinfen, Natasha Kinsky and the others in the living room, as well as Linda, Hayden, and Aunt Susie.
Aunt Susie, Tony, and Connie couldn't forgive Xue Linfen, the two groups were quite distinct.
"Let her come."
Jennifer Connelly ordered her babysitter to pick it up, "Kay, be good, this is Uncle APLUS..."
"It's okay, it's not heavy."
Kay stopped crying when he saw his mother. Song Ya held it with one hand very easily. When he saw Linda, he just asked, "How's going on over there? Did he go to the doctor?"
"No, he doesn't want it." Linda and Aunt Susie stopped talking and looked up at themselves.
"Huh?" Song Ya raised his eyebrows.
"No way, his family lives on his money. How can anyone dare to send him to the hospital? I can't control him anymore." Linda quickly explained, "He is a man in his thirties... and he doesn't need to watch records anymore. The company's face."
He believes in religion and believes that there is no desire and desire... Song Ya thought for a while, and felt that it was really difficult to deal with, "Forget it for the time being. Did you tell him not to talk nonsense to the outside world?"
"Of course, I told him in a very serious manner." Linda replied, "He also agreed."
"Ok."
Song Ya forgot about the incident and went to care about Xue Linfen again. She had it again. It has been two or three months, and counting the time, she was pregnant either on the Irish or Canadian studios.
Jennifer Connelly tilted his head and watched this scene quietly.
Son Kai began to twist his body impatiently in the man's arms again, "Hayden."
"Hey..." Hayden, who was called by his name, immediately smiled and got up, went to the pile of gift boxes he bought, picked a suitable one, unpacked it, and it was a fighter jet model.
"Do you like it? Kai?" Song Ya gave Kai the toy, and the little boy's attention was immediately attracted, holding it in his hand and dancing silently.
Song Ya took out the handkerchief again to help him wipe off the blisters.
The corners of Jennifer Connery's mouth turned up slightly, turning to look at Natasha Kinski next to him, who was leaning on the sofa with his eyes closed and sleeping.
She reached for the snacks on the coffee table.
"Do you still need to make up filming? Jenny." Just picked up one, the man noticed and asked.
"No, it's all over," she replied.
"Isn't it time to start controlling your body shape?" The man came over and took the small muffin from her hand with three fingers.
"..."
This was really speechless, and she rolled her eyes.
"CHEESE!"
When Xiao Daxi woke up, Hayden went to take a group photo of them. The children gathered in front of the crib, and the little head and Daxi got together. The lens had a good sense of the camera than V, the oldest Robb held. Kay, Jennifer Connelly stood beside him, coaxing, while Natasha Kinsky fiddled with her daughter Kenya in styling, lively.
It was very harmonious. Song Ya at the door watched with relief, hugged Xue Linfen on the left hand and kissed Mila on the right hand, feeling that there was nothing in life...
"Tony, do you mean that the boss seemed to suddenly change someone at a certain time when he was fifteen?"
Linda stared at the back of him hugging left and right, whispering and biting her ears with Susie, Tony, and Connie.
"Yes, something is wrong, he suddenly became something wrong."
Tony looked at the ceiling and recalled, "I remember...it was the time when he suddenly got full marks in the math test. I could feel it, talking, and personality. Before, Alex was not so clever, good-natured, and courageous."
"That, that..."
Linda became a little incoherent with excitement. "Do you remember what happened in the middle? For example...something special?"
"I don't remember... Oh!"
Tony remembered something, "The first time I took him to play basketball with Lori, Lori gave him a push. He fell and knocked his head on the concrete floor. It was okay at night. Suddenly I kept crying pain, I slept on his lower bunk, and I was quarreled so I didn't sleep well all night.
"Why don't you M-FXXK tell me? Let me call a doctor?" Aunt Susie asked.
"He was okay, he was alive and kicking the next morning, but..." Tony scratched his head.
"But what?" Linda asked.
"It seems that since then, his basketball level has not been good. I thought at the time that he was just afraid of Lori from now on and didn't dare to show his true strength."
Tony looked distressed, "Suddenly he got a full A+ in the math test. He used to only get a C..."
Linda's eyes looked at the back of the boss and began to shine.
"Everyone, let's take a few more photos together." At this moment Song Ya turned around and greeted them, and they immediately stopped.
A few days later...
"It's open!"
The trio got together in the new office in Silicon Valley. Yesterday, taking advantage of the weekend, 3DFX issued an announcement on the adjustment of high-level positions and the appointment of Jim Keller as CTO. The official website also updated relevant information. It was very flat, and even the press conference was not held.
Since STB is a Mexican company, UU reading www. The uukanshu.com production line is also in Mexico. There is only a research and development center in Silicon Valley, and the place is not large. The three people gathered together and stared at the stock version of YAHOO on the computer screen. The boss Ross manually refreshed the page.
3DFX's stock price directly opened up aggressively, "SHXT! Damn! Bah!" The trio immediately began to curse.
This means that the capital market is very optimistic that Jim Keller can bring great help to 3DFX, and also illustrates the actual value of the three of them from the other side, at least in the eyes of the outside world...far inferior to Jim Keller.
This makes the three people very frustrated.
"Forget it, work hard! When we have them cry after the first graphics card of STB comes out!"
"Huh! What's so great about Jim Keller!"
"Fame is greater than strength."
"Fortunately, APLUS said in a private message that Jim Keller would go, and we quietly added some 3DFX stock haha!"
"That narrow-minded idiot, if he knows that he has made money for us by accident, he will definitely die of anger!"
"Yeah, yeah, play with our three brothers? That old black is still tender!"
"Street bastard! I just got bald when I was excited."
"Hahaha!"
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[网]Chicago 1990'3dfx is a super rock star in the field of display chips. I am honored to join this big family. I know that they have encountered some difficulties recently. Although I have not officially started work, according to Moore’s Law: Integrated Circuits The number of transistors that can be accommodated on the board will double approximately every 18 months, which means that the performance of the processor doubles every two years...'
In the lobby of Highland Park, Hayden, Song Zecheng and some lawyers got together, and the men all put their hands on their chests, talking and laughing around the TV.
In the picture, Silicon Valley Daniel Jim Keller, who just announced his job at 3dfx, is being interviewed by a technology media. He said: "I personally think that the best life cycle of a chip architecture is three to five years. The voodoo series was launched in 1994. Isn’t that right? It’s been exactly five years, and it’s time to be re-examined. This will probably be the main content of my next job."
Jim Keller said that the tone of the words was very flat, and the ending sound of each sentence was soft. The expression and actions always made people feel tired, as if they had been in a state of depression after a programmer had just finished working all night. The volume is okay.
"So you plan to overthrow the voodoo chip architecture and start over?" the reporter asked, "how do you comment on the pioneering work of 3dfx founders Ross, Scott and others?"
"I don't know the specific situation yet. You know that I didn't have much interaction with this industry before, so...it's not the time to talk about this."
"Will that affect the launch of the voodoo5 chip next year? 3dfx has previously announced that it will be delayed for three months, and enthusiasts are very disappointed."
"I will start working immediately, but I can't give you any guarantee for the time being..."
Jennifer Connelly flashed in the entrance of the hallway. After seeing the strange faces in the hall, she backed away. She believed that these aplus cronies would not reveal the secrets in Highland Park, but still did not want to be seen by too many people. I've been here by myself.
"Haha! Rose and they are going to die of anger."
"3dfx stock went crazy today."
Hayden and the others happily talked into their ears. She knew nothing about the listed company except that the chairman of the listed company was aplus, and did not care, "Kay?"
There is a high probability that her son Kay will be with Robb and the others. The babysitter is following. She is not too worried. She found a circle in the huge villa, and no one was seen in the basement with many large game consoles. "Weird, where to go? Is it still..."
She mumbled and went straight to the study on the second floor, "hi, silencer."
Aplus's bodyguard stood at the entrance of the corridor leading to the study. When the tall old black saw her appear, he opened his arms and shook his head to chase people away.
I recommend that the novel app I'm using recently, [\\mi\\mi\\read\\app\\\\] Android and Apple phones support it!
This guy is not talkative, and has been familiar with the Canadian studio. "What is aplus doing?" she asked.
The silencer forced a smile and continued to shake his head.
"I didn't expect the deputy commander to announce the plan so early..."
By coincidence, the study door was opened, and he immediately heard the man’s familiar voice. When he saw him, he shut up and pushed a middle-aged white man in a suit behind him back into the door. At the same time, he gave himself a wink and gestured. Than shh.
Ok, always like this, she reluctantly smiled back, pretending to be passing by, and continued to climb the stairs instead.
Then I heard rapid footsteps downstairs, drifting away.
There is no one in the luxurious and well-equipped small recording studio. The door is open, the exquisite and precious musical instruments, recording and tuning equipment are neatly arranged, and the huge retro electronic synthesizer occupies the entire wall. She feels casually. West took a look at the tour, and then walked to the window.
From here, he could see the wharf. He saw Aplus and the strange man in suit walking towards the speedboat docked there while chatting. The highland park security supervisor in a wheelchair led some bodyguards scattered around guarding and waiting.
There are also some bodyguards holding German black-back dogs on the outer lake beach.
Aplus and the man in suit boarded the speedboat, and seemed not to be in a hurry to leave, and the two continued to talk in depth.
"Kay?" She had to continue looking for her son, and finally heard the children's noise outside the banquet hall.
Mike, the white-bearded old man who was almost inseparable from Aplus, was sitting on the chair by the door, reading the newspaper leisurely.
The children are all there, and the gorgeous barn-style banquet hall is temporarily covered with colorful children's play blankets, small slides, model trains, toys, Lego blocks...it seems to be dressed up as a children's playground.
The nanny and the maid ran after the crazy children.
Her son Kay sat on the ground obediently playing Lego, she let go of her mind.
"Xuelin, Natasha...really, I have been looking for you for a long time."
In fact, the three of them are all throwing their hands away. Xue Linfen and Natasha Kinsky watch TV and chat in the small room next to the banquet hall.
"Who told you to steal food with our back, are you full?" Natasha Jinsky squeezed out her hand jokingly.
"No, it's ugly."
She pushed the opponent's offensive hand away, "I just went to the gym and ran for a while."
"Oh."
The three women stopped talking and were all attracted by the entertainment news on the TV.
"Director Kubrick had completed the editing work with his eyes wide open before his death, so it can be presented to the public so quickly..."
Liang Tang and Nicole Kidman were answering the host’s question, “Yes, we worked together in the UK for more than half a year last year. I didn’t expect this to be the last time of his life... It’s great to work with him. He treats The performance is very demanding..."
The couple are giving momentum to the eye-opening plan that will be opened in the summer file on August 6th.
Director Kubrick died suddenly in March. It seems that the follow-up editing, finalization, and publicity work of the production and distributor Warner Pictures has not been greatly affected.
"Why is this **** running again? If this continues, can our Lengshan start painting in time for Christmas!?"
After several months of getting along, the arrogant, uncomfortable and thought-provoking heroine eldest lady in the Lengshan crew has almost exhausted her popularity. Natasha Jinsky, who has no rivals, can’t understand her, pointing to the TV. The machine questioned producer Xue Linfen.
"I asked Yeremov."
Xue Linfen's face also became unsightly, took out her mobile phone and hid aside to call Yeremov, asked about the situation on the Los Angeles studio, and then called Nicole Kidman's agent, Pai Kingsley.
"Lengshan wants to participate in the competition for next year's awards season, we must release it publicly before the year, otherwise..."
"I know she has few scenes left, but how much time the entire crew wasted waiting for her!"
"Budget overrun..."
"What does Warner's project have to do with us?! Anyway, I can't care about it, let her return to the studio immediately and finish the filming!"
Jennifer Connelly put his ears up, listening to Shaolin Fen reprimanding Kingsley while looking at the TV screen, sitting a little far away from the soup, but occasionally staring at each other, talking and laughing, showing affection with each other, so beautiful. The blond woman in Fangwu couldn't help but recall one night when she was filming in Canada...
Stopping on a familiar floor, the elevator door opened, and she just stepped out excitedly, but met each other head-on.
The Australian white girl, who was in a completely different state from the TV at this time, was startled by the sudden encounter. It was late, and the two appeared alone on this floor...
Both of them were stunned for a few seconds, and the air quickly filled with embarrassment. Fortunately, the corridor was very dark. Nicole Kidman's face and body looked extremely pale, turned his face away, and passed by silently.
Nicole Kidman carried the high heels in his hands, just slapped barefoot, and staggered into the car.
She turned her head and noticed that the thin and cool high-definition evening gown on the other party was not so wrinkled, and the two looked at each other for two seconds, and their emotions were a bit complicated, as if they were stripped naked at the same time, there was nothing to each other Secrets are no longer equipped to look down on each other...
Nicole Kidman pressed the elevator button, then leaned against the car lazily with a blank face, staring blankly at a place in the elevator.
The automatic door closes.
What is this? She looked at Xuelinfen and Natasha Kinsky, who seemed carefree and completely relieved of their relationship problems, and lost her mind.
However, she has decided to make a decision after the awards season next year. Nicole Kidman’s subsequent performances seem to have improved a lot, but she believes that her ugliness and sacrificial acting skills can stabilize each other, as long as she operates properly, Next year, it will definitely become a big hit for the Oscars for Best Actress, for sure, so there will be no shortage of producers and producers to help build public relations at that time.
Bear it, no, wait...
She looked out the window, and the man appeared in her sight again, running vigorously into the car that had just been parked. The car went all the way into the black Mercedes-Benz convoy and galloped out of the gate of the Highland Park.
Worthy of being a career man...
"Then I'll take Kay back to Los Angeles, and talk to aplus for me later." She didn't want to stay in this ‘harmonious’ place, "I’m going to be alone with Mira Road."
"Jenny! No!" Natasha Kinski stayed.
She smiled and shook her head and went out to call the nanny, "Kay, we're leaving... say goodbye."
"On August 6th, remember to attend the Los Angeles premiere of'The Art of Stealing'!" Xue Linfen reminded loudly from behind, "Director Tom Hanks, male protagonist Jared Leto, and Daniel Guerra, who owns Leto singer's appointment. Please, Mr. Si, we will all go!"
"Ok, no problem."
"With the news just now, Deputy Chief Gore will formally announce his participation in the 2000-2000 general election in September, and then next month, that is, in August, when the Chicago Mayor’s party primary election results, he will visit. Illinois."
Song Ya sent Gore’s envoy away with the front foot, and ran to the Litman media headquarters to see Ms. Sloan reporting work. “So in August he will start talking with Senators Daly, Peter and Durbin from Illinois. Talking about the deal."
"So early!?"
Sloan was also a little surprised, "September, October, November...that is to say, he started his campaign in September, and will continue until next November's election, which is a full 15-month span?"
"Yes, isn't he what everyone expects now? Turning on his attitude early will save the party from having short-sighted heads and avoid surprises in the primary election to the greatest extent." Song Ya analyzed: "The fundraising work will start sooner, the campaign will start. Funds are also more abundant."
"What about us?" Sloan asked.
"Why do we hesitate? I endorse the platform, donate money, be a **** person, and occasionally help out to sing a song at a campaign rally, and our propaganda machine in Litman Media should also fully operate to serve him, friends in Silicon Valley. The vast majority will also fully support him."
It’s okay for everyone to light up their identities earlier, at least when they support Gore, they no longer need to be careful to hide, for fear of offending one party.
"Ok."
Sloan thought about it for a while, "Then you came to me in such a hurry, do you have other things?"
"Yes! The first lady is expected to announce her participation in the New York State Senate race early in September. Rangel, Harvey, and David Geffen have all talked to me and Manhattan as intermediaries, and we also fully support her. Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, New York black community votes...Of course, it also includes your a, ace TV station under Litman Media."
Song Ya snapped his fingers, "The premise is that the leader and his wife fulfill the agreed promise and do not support the neurotic rich three generations."
"The rich three generations had a close relationship with Jewish Senator Joseph Lieberman during this period." Sloan said.
"Yes, we can't find out exactly what he did during this period ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ what transactions he did."
Song Ya replied: "But it is obvious that Gore, supported by Silicon Valley, is too late to fight for it. Underwood is worried that he hopes that by supporting Senator Lieberman, he will make it for Gore in the party's primary election. A little trouble, and then negotiate a deal with Gore based on this, and compromise with each other. The logic is consistent with our previous plan to get the bargaining chip with the first lady by supporting David Patterson."
"Is Lieberman personally willing? That's a lot of risk, right? Challenge Gore, who is in full swing in the party..."
"This is not clear. No matter how much people support Gore, it is normal operation to compete in the party's primary election and then take some bargaining chips to withdraw from the election."
"Na Gore came to Illinois. Will he choose Little Daly or Peter to cooperate? The Daly family is strong, and Peter’s governorship can provide even greater help in the election. In 2001, all states had to redistribute constituencies. The leading Peter will be more important then."
Sloan groaned.
Song Ya shook his head, "I don't know, it's September. In September everyone will be identified."
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[网]Chicago 1990 So now we have found the second point of attacking the rich three generations, cutting off the possibility of a closer alliance between him and Senator Joseph Lieberman.
Although political leanings are very different, David Geffen is unwilling to confront Lieberman, the highest-ranking politician of his ethnicity, and can only rely on Underwood at present.
Underwood, who lost his post as a whip of the Donkey Party in the House of Representatives, is just a small role in front of Lieberman, but the elected Jewish politicians are quite wasp suspicion, and the number of ethnic groups is too small after all, and it is not as popular as some conspiracy theories. prestige. For example, in the White House tape where the former commander Nicosson was exposed, he complained that "Jews control the media, and they are everywhere in the government. They are mostly disloyal (to the effect)." At that time, his conversation partner was Billy Graham, the most influential pastor in the United States. Agree and say:'They are the cancer of the U.S.'.
After the incident, Billy Graham also apologized for the penalty of three cups of wine, as the spiritual adviser to the previous chiefs, and he is still the same today.
At this point Lieberman was born with deficiencies.
August 6th.
"Suzy, why can't you get through with your cell phone?"
Song Ya called Aunt Susie, Tony and Connie, and finally called Song Dali to find someone, "I'm going to Los Angeles for a few days. Can you help me take care of Mila and Little Dassy when you are fine? ?"
"We're listening to William's sermon, you go, we'll go to Highland Park later." Aunt Susie promised to take care of it. Tony and Connie moved out early, leaving only Aunt Susie and Ferrer in the house over Hyde Park. Reddy lives, and Song Dali is in charge of security, as well as some servants.
"Thanks, Susie."
To catch the premiere of'The Art of Stealing' at night, time is very tight, "I am living in the church day by day..." Song Ya murmured and hung up the phone, and kissed Mila, who was holding the baby, reluctantly. Car, "Mike, drive."
"Wait, go back."
In the parish office where William was located, William raised his hand and directed nas to rewind. The TV was playing the videotape of Song Ya who fainted at the entrance of the cinema in his early years and fell off the steps.
Nas rewinds, and Song Ya in the picture gurgling rolls up from below the steps, and the reporters' lens center returns to Harvey Weinstein who is being interviewed.
Aunt Susie, Tony, Connie, Linda, Mchammer and his pastor friends in Los Angeles, as well as the pastor brought by NAS from New York, were all present, keeping their eyes on every detail.
"Stop! That's it! Look, before aplus fainted, did he just look in the direction of the sun?"
William suddenly discovered something, surprised and delighted, pointing to the fuzzy figure of Song Ya who was being harassed by Anshuzi's high-level on the steps and said with a trembling voice.
"Ah! aplus! We love you!"
"Aplus! Look at this!"
"Halle!"
That night, at the entrance of the Chinese Theater in Los Angeles, Song Ya and the well-dressed Halle Berry stepped onto the red carpet. This is the grand premiere of the second film "The Art of Stealing" played by Tom Hanks and directed by You Ze At the screening ceremony, the two frequently waved to the reporters' flashing lights and poses.
After the poor box office of the unstoppable Marvel debut, Tom Hanks reinvigorated this time and bought a sequel to the cat and mouse game at a high price. The new film adaptation rights of the "Legend Liar" Abagnell, please old friends, Lead director Spielberg, famous screenwriter David Cape, and famous producer Gary Gorzman helped to prepare and polish the script. His film company brought in funds and co-produced with DreamWorks. He was personally responsible for the production of the film and played the male second. .
Since Shirley Lansing of the publisher Paramount has left, Song Ya and their holiday come to an end. This time they couldn’t reach the warm invitation of everyone. At the last minute, they agreed to come and join in. After all, regardless of the Big Three of DreamWorks, the male protagonist Jared Leto, Daniel, the owner of Leto, and Tom Hanks, all have a good relationship with himself.
And the heroine is still Amy...
Not at first, but later I don’t know why Tom Hanks insisted on making a replacement at the end of the battle without hesitating to compensate the original heroine with a large amount of liquidated damages.
"Aplus!"
I walked slowly on the red carpet with Hallie, joking with reporters, and danced my life three director Anne Fletcher from the front, "Harry, can you help introduce our hero and heroine?"
"no problem."
The male and female leaders who danced my third life have been selected. They are all newcomers. Because the coffee position is too young, they walked the red carpet long ago, and Anne Fletcher ran forward and brought them back.
"Ok?"
Anne Fletcher unexpectedly found the heroine who danced the first original film of the Apocalypse in my life. "Introduce me, this is Jenna Dewan." She brought a beautiful short girl to Halle.
"Oh, the lover you are talking about is..." The world line has returned tenaciously again? Song Ya had heard Anne Fletcher say that the heroine was her lover before, but she didn't expect it to be...Jenna Diwan is now tenderer than the original film, and it's just a blooming flower.
When he met for the first time, he kept quiet and greeted him friendly.
"Yes, an eighteen-year-old dancing genius..." Song Ya didn't care about the casting this time. Yeremov basically let Anne Fry implement her own will. "This is Li Peisi, from Julia The top students of the college."
The white male protagonist is also very handsome, amazingly handsome, not inferior to Xiao Lizi, a bit more mature in style, just as charming.
And Li Peisi’s height is taller than Little Plum, similar to herself. In fact, Jenna Diwan is also taller with Amy. It’s no coincidence that Anne Fletcher is very close to her debut work, so Yeremov said she The casting routine of Dancing is completely copied from the first part of my life.
Speaking of speaking, when I strongly supported Amy when dancing the first heroine of my life, I was criticized by the casting director and others for not being high enough, but it was precisely because I knew Jenna Dewan himself in the original film of Apocalypse. It’s not high, so I don’t have any objections at all, and finally proved it with box office success...
And now Anne Fletcher chose Jenna Diwan for the same height as Amy?
It's messed up...
Regardless, at least Anne Fletcher's aesthetic is absolutely online, which is very good, Song Ya shook his head, "Come on, take a picture together." He held Li Peisi's shoulder friendly, and the four of them posed for the camera affectionately.
Jenna Dewan and Li Peisi, who are still newcomers, face the'big scene', and their appearance at the premiere of an important production in Hollywood by the superstar is a big scene for them. They are very nervous. Song Ya can even feel it. Li Peisi's body was shaking slightly, "It's okay, just laugh."
As an old man in the industry, he cared for and guided each other to deal with reporters very intimately.
"Thank you, I have admired your aplus since I was a child." Li Peisi took the opportunity to compliment.
Since childhood?
Forget it, don't mind these, "Pace Li, this is Jenna Dewan, they will play and dance in the sequel of my life three." He led the team and stayed in the interview area, and the general introduced the two to the reporters.
"Yes, the sequel to Blade Warrior will be launched soon, and I believe you will be able to see it in theaters next year."
"Halley and I have been friends for many years, and we are all looking forward to this renewed cooperation."
Four handsome men and beauties made reporters press the shutter madly. When the main question was about the Blade Warrior series, the second part of my life series was unsuccessful, the project was suspended, and the impact of a large number of follow-up youth dance films has long been hot. Not back then.
But that’s okay, I have the ‘flash’ hype and merchandise.
"Leto!"
"Amy!"
Just after the interview, I walked to the entrance of the theater and ‘returned’ the two newcomers to Annie Fletcher. Suddenly, Song Ya couldn’t help but look back and saw Amy holding Leto out of the courtesy car.
She is a little bit fatter than before, but her face is still very youthful, as if she will never grow up, her snow-white skin and long skirt are illuminated by the flash of reporters as if she is shining.
"Everyone wants to replicate the success of the cat and mouse game and follow in your footsteps aplus."
Abagnell, who hadn't seen him for a long time, still had amazing insight, and came over and said: "So Tom Hanks still chose the original cast after several swings. Surprised?"
"I remember your stealing art does not have the nurse role of Amy, right?" Song Ya asked strangely: "After she married the protagonist, she betrayed the protagonist to the police... How is Tom going to round up the story?"
"That's not easy. The screenwriter does this."
Abagnell smiled and sold it off, "You'll know when you finish watching the movie."
"Okay. Do you think the box office will be good?" Song Ya asked.
"It's hard to say, I changed it beyond recognition, but they are professional." Abagnell replied.
"This summer has a very strong opponent." Halle said.
"Yes it is."
Last week, the runaway bride starring Julia Roberts went viral. With the pseudo-documentary, Blair the Witch, who was the first to be widely discussed in the Internet world, had a surprisingly high box office. I heard that the original film cost only a few thousand yuan?
At the same time this week, there are also starring roles of Liangtang couples, celebrity director Kubrick's posthumous eye-opening, and the sixth sense of the supernatural co-produced by Katherine's and Hollywood Pictures.
Coupled with the previous big-selling campus comedy American school, as well as the eternal Star Wars series, the prequel Phantom Crisis...
"But that's the case for the summer vacation. Strong players are like forests. It's useless to hide."
Song Ya comforted, "Hey, Tom, Mr. Spielberg... Mr. Geffen."
The group walked into the theater and began to socialize with director Tom Hanks, famous director Spielberg and others.
Of course David Geffen was also there, and there was a rare opportunity to meet in public. The two winked at each other tacitly and waited for a private conversation.
Xue Linfen, Natasha Kinsky, and Jennifer Connelly also came, and they seemed to have deliberately come to cheer on Nicole Kidman's eye-opening direct competitors, and Song Ya generously greeted and embraced them.
"Go to me at night? There is a party." He invited Jennifer Connelly, hum, the big butter cake swayed in Chicago before and ran silently, this time I can't let it go.
"Okay, I'll go if I have time." Jennifer Connelly did not refuse, but did not immediately agree.
The lights in the projection hall were dimmed, and everyone took their seats.
"Yahoo bought broadcast for $6 billion! Is that broken website worth that much money? I think Yahoo's stock price is very weak after the acquisition, which shows that the market is not optimistic about the acquisition. Are we going to dump his stock? "
Waiting for the time of the movie to be shown, Halle started chattering about the business that Yahoo had just completed, spending a staggering six billion dollars in cash to win the online sports video site broadcast, turning 30-year-old founder Mark Cuban into ten in an instant. Billionaire, "I have studied, there are not many people watching the game on the broadcast, and that website is very difficult to use!"
"You know what a fart, just hold it honestly."
I am not afraid of the sky, I am afraid that Halle will talk about stocks. Song Ya impatiently reprimanded her, "Network hardware facilities, bandwidth, etc. are continuously developed. Broadcast has many Internet broadcast contracts for competitions. Yahoo will help promote them. The user experience will naturally get better and better."
"Oh."
When the two talked, Song Ya could feel that Amy who was not far away turned her head and looked over frequently, with sad eyes, but deliberately did not respond. Alas, a scumbag must be self-knowing and can no longer delay the life of a good girl...
As the logos of companies such as DreamWorks and Paramount flashed one by one, the art of theft began to play on the big screen.
The story begins with the legendary liar male protagonist Leto being imprisoned and the whitewashing fbi investigating fraud. It has a strong 60s style like the cat and mouse game. He and the married Amy also forgive each other and renew their relationship. After a series of events, he began to quietly return to his old business, fighting wits and courage with the second male role played by Tom Hanks.
A very regular commercial blockbuster, with Spielberg's check. This time the plot is much smoother than Tom Hanks’s unstoppable miracle. There are a lot of elements like the first one such as the intricate deception of the beauty of the car, listen. Said that it cost them more than 50 million production costs, and Tom Hanks only took a symbolic salary, but...
Song Ya rubbed his eyebrows after reading it, feeling inferior to the game of cat and mouse. Except that Leto’s face was a little bit worse than before, the protagonist’s reason for returning to his old career was a bit forcibly, not very logical. After all, he had already used Abba. Gnell's original work has been changed beyond recognition, and Abagnell's "The Art of Stealing" is itself a sequel to money making after the cat and mouse game became popular. No matter the degree of care and excitement, it is far inferior.
"It's great, it's wonderful."
He and Hallie stood up and applauded along with the crowd, "Well done, Leto...Miss Adams." When meeting with the hostess when necessary, he deliberately called Amy's last name.
At that time, the girl's tears flickered in his eyes, and he hid his distress, and then deliberately squeezed Hallie to his face.
"Oh! I hate..." Hallie groaned and slapped her backhand.
"Hey..."
"Thanks...cough cough, thank you UU reading www.uukanshu.com." Amy watched them flirting, and finally turned away with a choked face, and smiled at the other film critics who came to compliment her.
Leto knew some of the previous relationship between the two, so he could only smile embarrassedly and followed.
"Aplus came to Los Angeles? Are you sure?"
In the editing room of Touchstone Pictures, the director Tony Scott and his brother Ridley Scott were both present. The two brothers became nervous after receiving the news, "I know the schedule is already scheduled for Christmas... Ye Lie Muff kept urging, eh."
Lengshan has entered the post-editing stage, and Tony Scott took control of the editing room and insisted on putting an end to the interference between the producer and the distributor, "No, I haven't edited it yet..."
He said to the person on the phone: "I know that the final editing rights are in the hands of Bowei Pictures, but aplus is a habitual offender, so I can't help but...no! No mastering! Everything will be said after aplus leaves Los Angeles! "
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[Net] Chicago 1990 "Lieberman is more conservative than Gore, and none of us like him..."
After another fight, David Geffen still refused to help lobby Lieberman. Indeed, Lieberman is considered a conservative in the donkey party on a series of issues, but in fact, that guy is very sleek, and has a good relationship with the liberal Hollywood in private. For example, in the earlier Universal Records about Marilyn Mann. Mori's hearing was a big help. And he supports the fight against Iraq. Hollywood liberal Jewish people will show their true colors when it comes to security issues involving Israel, and David Geffen does the same.
But going to talk to Lieberman by himself is another matter. He opposes ‘favoring a certain group’. For this alone, he won’t ask for the favor of his African-American basics.
It seems that this round has to rely on Underwood to make him the apex of the triangle.
Regardless, Los Angeles can't come in vain, he and the chocolate cake...Ah no, Halle cuddled and left the theater tired and crooked, winking at Xue Linfen and the others before leaving.
"Aplus! Haha!"
Arrived in the Beverly Hills home by car, Hayden has prepared a party here, mainly inviting the cast and crew of the three crews of Lengshan, Dancing My Life, and Blade Warrior. The neighbor Daniel has also returned from abroad. He I've been busy with the affairs of the Metropolitan Publishing Company, so I'm avoiding trouble by the way.
On another battlefield against the rich three generations, the Ministry of Commerce has accelerated the investigation of the CD resale price maintenance monopoly since the increase in the budget at the beginning of the year. Now the five major record companies have collectively taken the case to court as the dominant price alliance at the time. The key figure, Daniel is not afraid of the Big Five betraying him. Instead, the Big Five is afraid that he will be forced to court and all the tricks will be taken together. That might incur a huge fine of hundreds of millions of dollars.
In addition, the president of Universal Music, Doug Morris, was the second conspiracy at the time. The rich three generations may have been fooled by Doug Morris, or they may have been ignoring him, who is close to him, based on interest considerations, and have never retaliated against him.
As long as he is willing to provide protection, he is unlikely to be targeted by the prosecution. In this regard, Daniel knows and feels his affection. In addition, he is one of the bosses of the Metropolitan Distribution Company, so he runs all over the world. Very hard.
He is now mainly afraid of being hit by a car or committing suicide inexplicably one day, because the current situation is that he will never shut his mouth and is undoubtedly the safest for the top five.
"Daniel." Song Ya hugged him, "How about South America?"
"Everything is fine. We have formed a small and dynamic distribution network without the heavy burden of a large company."
Daniel replied with a smile.
"Small...we have posted tens of millions, right?" Song Ya vomited distressedly.
"We need more records to sell, you know, the jazzy rappers come out of the United States and no one listens to their songs."
Daniel patted him on the shoulder and comforted: "Mila, Fergie and their previous albums are not released by us... Now, apart from you, no one can play abroad. Only the combination of Destiny's Girl and Stupid Punk can sell some records."
"Well, take your time."
Song Ya is not in a hurry. Jazzy, Black Eyed Peas, and Mac Xintian have all been taught by Apocalypse, and it will be a matter of time before they become popular.
Unless, the appearance of oneself changes the world line...
"Huh? Why didn't Director Tony Scott come?"
The announcement that Lengshan heroine Nicole Kidman is going to run wide open is not understandable, and it is strange that the director is not seen.
"Oh, he should be busy editing. It will be released in December, and the rough cut version has not been released in August. I have been urging him. His pressure is really great..."
Yeremov explained.
"Oh." The key Jennifer Connelly didn't come either. She said she would go to the art crew party where the stealing was first.
What do you mean? Did I get dumped?
The big cream cake is really goodbye after playing Lengshan. Are you a passerby?
No matter how much, Song Ya and Daniel communicated for a while, and then they socialized for a while with guests from various crews, as well as their friends, friends of friends...
The magnificent grand banquet hall is almost filled with fashionable Hollywood celebrities and handsome men and women, which is rare.
There were a lot of invitation letters, and it was a rare large-scale social event centered on the project of a+ Film Studio.
He pushed Hallie's lower back, with his head close to his ears, hurriedly proposed to start other entertainment projects immediately.
"Today's midnight attendance rate seems to be better than the runaway bride's side. Plus Notting Hill, this year Julia Roberts is carrying two blockbuster blockbusters. I heard that her agent has already bid 20 million for the lower movie. She May become the first actress in history to enter the 20 million club..."
Jennifer Connelly rushed to two shows in one night, first went to the stealing art crew party and showed up in front of the Big Three in DreamWorks, Tom Hanks and other bigwigs to look for opportunities, and then went to the party of the Supernatural Sixth Sense crew with Catherine The couple and the male lead Bruce Willie socialized for a while.
After all, Lengshan has finished filming, and it's time to find the next job.
When the agent drove her home, she reported the news she received by the way: "It seems that this week's box office champion is either the runaway bride winning streak, or the sixth sense of the supernatural, maybe even Blair the witch..."
"Oh? What about eyes wide open?"
She felt sour for Julia Roberts for a while, and then she felt a little gloating in her heart. The most noticed in the film this week is undoubtedly Kubrick's posthumous eye-opening. The momentum of Yingli is the most mammoth, and the result...
Haha, the Australian native girl is indeed the most poisonous of the box office poisons.
"Now I only know the general situation of Los Angeles, at least open my eyes or the performance of the theaters in downtown Los Angeles does not seem to be good enough. The specific box office data of North Rice will have to be reported by professional institutions tomorrow."
The agent replied.
"Puff..." She laughed unkindly.
sometimeun
Sometimes i will run away
sometimeide
Sometimes i hide
sometimesi’mscaredyou
Sometimes i feel scared of you
butaleallywanttoholdyoutight
But what I really want is to hold you tight
At this time, the car radio had just finished playing the popular Britney Spears’ song'sometimes', and the host was chatting and suddenly talked about aplus, “Philby, aplus, mj, and Whitney are selling three albums. The practice of Nian is outdated, do you agree? Now, no matter how popular you are, you can’t disappear from the public eye for too long. It’s the trend that Britney Spears and Backstreet Boys continuously appear in the media for audiovisual bombing. Aplus is better. After all, he is young. The fans of the new album have been waiting for too long, and they have lost interest in waiting...'
‘Yes, they have the burden of superstars. I heard that mj has invited hundreds of songs for the new album Wanfu Modi, but it still seems to be nowhere in sight. Mj deliberately hopes to reverse the trend of continuous decline in album sales, but he is not to blame. The current environment of the recording industry is like this, it is not a crime of war. ’
Guest Philby agreed, ‘and aplus...I feel that he is purely lazy, there can be no problem with his creativity, this has been proven countless times. Even if he has half the effort of his ex-wife Mariah Carey, his singing achievement will be much higher. Mariah Carey still insists on the speed of one specialization almost a year, and the new special rainbow will be released in September. ’
‘Haha, there is no way. He is too successful in other fields. I heard that in 1999, Fujibee Magazine will rank him among the world’s top 100 richest people, with a net worth of more than 4 billion. Last year this number was only 3 billion? ’
‘It seems to be, I don’t care much about that. To say something that is not quite right, I quite hope that he will go bankrupt, and then we can only rely on writing and sending songs to make a living, so that our fans will have a holiday. ’
"Hahaha!" Philby finished laughing with the host.
Jennifer Connery listened silently for a while, "Forget it, go again... By the way, is that house Milla Jovovich or aplus? I went back to Los Angeles and heard many people say it was Milla's." She asked .
"Aplus bought from the former Prime Minister Ermao, count his trophies, and his former prime minister Ermao at about half the price of selling the house to him was released on bail soon..."
The agent turned the steering wheel to change the driving route. "Of course, the real situation is not well understood by the outside world. I think he will definitely not be able to do that by himself, even if he has billions of dollars. It is not clear whether it was given to Mira, anyway, Mira has been living in Here."
It was originally within the Beverly Hills area, but soon the agent drove through the gate of the mansion and arrived at the destination.
A little tired, the car stopped at the door of the villa, and she yawned. At this late hour, she was still full of people inside and out. She saw a lot of familiar faces from the Lengshan crew. Compared with the last two parties, the proportion of black people here is higher.
The agent threw the car keys to the car boy, and the assistant helped to open the door.
After getting out of the car, I drove three games in a row in one night, and... she lay in the back seat and suddenly started to daze, hesitating.
"Jenny?"
The actor who played her father in the play discovered her. The middle-aged white man was already drunk and said, "Ha, everyone thought you were not coming!"
"How come." She smiled and stretched out her hand, letting the other person get out of the car.
It's all here. She quickly took a glass of wine and integrated into the social circle here. Ten minutes later, she got together with Yeremov, Hayden, Daniel Glass and the most powerful group of people in the field. .
Everyone is also concerned about the box office at the midnight show, "Tom Hanks doesn't seem to be very good, probably only ranked fourth and fifth at the box office on the first day." Yeremov glanced at the one he handed over. Zhang Zhi said: "This year belongs to Julia Roberts, and her love comedy is unstoppable."
The piece of paper was circulated in everyone’s hands. It was Jennifer Connelly’s turn. She saw that it was a briefing from the box office forecasting agency. The runner-up bride who entered the second week of the screening was ranked first, and the sixth sense of spirituality was second. However, Blair, the bigger dark horse witch, came in third, tied for fourth with eye-opening and the art of stealing.
"How did Blair the Witch do it?" Hayden asked: "Artisan Pictures has made a big news this time. Never before has such a small-scale producer and distributor achieved such an achievement."
"It has been discussed on the Internet for several months, maybe this kind of pseudo-documentary is the future trend." Daniel Glass said.
She listened quietly. She has been in Hollywood for so many years, knowing that the data at this time is generally not very accurate. At least she has to wait until tomorrow noon to get the official box office statistics report at midnight, and then the statistics will be more accurate after the first weekend. some.
But... she wanted to laugh again when she saw the wide-eyed or box office lined up below. The box office guarantees that the double insurance of Kubrick's legacy is pretty good...
How can this kind of good news not be shared with Natasha and others who hate Australian girls? emmm...
"Why didn't you see Xuelin and the others?" she asked.
"In the viewing room with the boss." Hayden replied, "Look at Blair the Witch."
"Oh?"
"We got the copy, and the ones with eyes wide open, let's go, I'll take you there." Hayden raised his neck and drank the wine in the glass.
"..."
Hayden only opened the door of the viewing room a small slit, walked in by herself, and the door was quickly closed. She squinted her eyes to adapt to the darkness and smelled a strong smell of sweat.
Frown, fan the wind with his hand.
The end subtitles are already playing on the front screen, but the audience is more'exciting', which is really eye-opening. The four aplus, Xuelinfen, Natasha Kinsky, and Halle Berry seem to have just come to an end... The picture is still It's ridiculous.
"This broken movie almost made me vomit. Did it really get close to 50 million box office last week?"
The four of them didn't notice her coming in, and Hallie gasped and vomited.
"Don't you think the atmosphere is very good? Oh! I almost scared me out of a heart attack just now, really..." Natasha said with a squeeze.
"Come on, don't pretend to be an innocent girl when you are in your thirties. It's disgusting." Xue Linfen stunned her.
"Hate..." The two women quarreled.
"Hey, I'll change the copy." The surrounded aplus smiled and stood up, "Jenny? Ha, when did you come."
Only then did he see himself in a dilemma in the dark, and turned on the light with the remote control.
"Ah!" The viewing room was lit up instantly, and Hallie and the others scrambled to scoop out their clothes for cover.
"Uh...I..."
"Go and sit down, you'll be fine right away, I heard that the content of Eye-opening Quiet is very popular."
The big cream cake is here!
Song Ya swallowed to change the copy, his technique was already very proficient, at this time there should be no outsiders in the room.
First peel off all the film of Blair the Witch from the projector and put it away, then pick up the metal copy box with the eyes wide open and put it on the table, then separate the disk holders, then install the two large disks and pull out the film The head is accurately snapped into the tension box, flying disc and other parts one by one.
Before it was over, he flipped through his fingers to enter the password. The publisher of this kind of copy is very tight, and it is already connected to the Internet, and he is afraid of being leaked out and made into a pirated movie. If it weren't for opening his eyes, he wouldn't be able to borrow this copy as expected. It.
The password sent with the copy was also correct, and the machine started creaking.
Eyes wide open and the plot is a bit incomprehensible, but Kubrick’s films are all in this brainstorming style. The Australian white girl is beautiful in it, and the sacrifices are also quite large... but it is definitely not as good as Leng Shanli and the man. The last **** scene of Lord Caviezel.
"Kubrick really dare to shoot..."
Seeing that the plot had reached the stage of a fragrant and weird ritual, the five spectators who had been in Hollywood for a long time became silent and focused on appreciating the plot. They all know that Hollywood has this kind of gameplay, and Song Ya himself has been to the secret party of the gang of people around the world...so he has a strong sense of sight.
Disney, Warner, etc. also have their own gameplay. Hollywood hedonism is prevalent. If you don't break through the moral bottom line at the end, it will not bring excitement. That's why he sighed that Kubrick dared to shoot this kind of content and publicize it.
The underage girl in the prop shop, the female partner of the tycoon who sucked excessively, the boyfriend and the female friend who were killed by leaking party secrets...
"If Kubrick hadn't died, the content he edited would have been even more exciting. This has already been filtered by Warner, for sure." Song Ya said.
"It's too obscure, as if the subject is about the discussion of human nature between husband and wife?" Halle said.
"The box office will not be good, if there is no good soup and Kubrick's appeal, this movie will rush." ​​Xue Linfen said.
"It's a pity, I thought the soup would be exposed too, but I didn't see it in the end..." Natasha Kinsky said.
Song Ya laughed, and while hugging her left and right, she couldn't help but recalled being on the Canadian studio and the Australian white girl...
"Originally, we could start painting in mid-July, perfectly avoiding this week's strong enemy, that is, what kind of cold mountain was dragged by you to the present!"
At this time, the two couples of Liangtang were returning home in frustration like roosters lost in a fight. Liangtang quickly waved a similar data sheet and tantrums his wife, "I can’t accept that my movie is at the box office, I can’t. accept!"
"Who knew that the dark horses of the Sixth Sense of Spirituality and Blair the Witch appeared in the dark horses? You always do this. When you get frustrated, you blame me. I just do my job."
Nicole Kidman retorted and quarreled with him, "Fixing is the decision of you and Warner, don't want to throw the responsibility on me! And Warner cut this movie in a mess, why don't you dare to get angry with them!"
"Bi Chi!"
Jingtang was really anxious this time. He slammed her against the wall, then hit the wall next to her ear with a palm, "Never complain about this to the outside world! You know!? You don't understand the seriousness of this matter. ! Don't complain about Warner's random cutting to anyone! I only warn once!"
She was frightened by her husband's hideous face, and replied weakly: "I understand."
"Ok."
Liangtang took two steps back with satisfaction, "Also, since Lengshan has finished filming, stay away from Caviezel and the writer. I don't like them, neither."
She didn't answer, recalling the time when she was filming a key **** scene with Caviezel on the Los Angeles studio.
He planned to hide the information from his husband, but he didn't know how to get the news from him. The same day came, and the crew did not leave the scene. They were staring at the set, and the director Tony Scott couldn't rush him.
He was there, and the filming of the scene was stumbled many times. Charles Fraser, the author of the original novel, came to help drive people, and then Liangtang had a fierce conflict with him, which made himself extremely embarrassed in the crew.
It's like the fantasy of the heroine and a naval officer...
In fact, when filming that scene with Caviezel, what she thought in her heart was...
Haha, you still don't know that I'm already...
She looked at her husband who was incompetent and furious in circles in the room, and fell into memories again.
"Nicole, you are playing the daughter of a pastor in Lengshan. You know this is very different from Vivien Leigh's family environment in Gone with the Wind. Her father is a big landlord and the most famous person in the area... So There is no future in imitating Vivien Leigh's performance. Your family, educational background, and the background of the writing of the two novels are different."
That night, she went to aplus's room drunk, no, Xue Linfen's room.
In the beginning, aplus was just a normal play and analysis of the characters, "Lengshan and Piao are also very different. Charles Fraser has been influenced by egalitarianism and Eastern culture. The heroine is weaker, more loyal, and more abundant in her inner world... …It is also more neutral in dealing with blacks, the North and other issues."
"You don't need to teach this, Black Pharaoh..." She was very dissatisfied. The other party's opinion was nothing new. It was not like this when she pointed Jennifer Connelly to the bitch. At that time he talked about the German dragoon-like woman, hit the nail on the head. , Talented.
"Uh……"
Aplus was a little embarrassed, "You did a good job originally, of course, there is not much room for improvement like Jenny."
I'm all here and playing serious? In fact, she already had the seeds of rebellion in her heart, especially when she was stuck in the mood of wide-open eyes or the hostess for a long time and couldn't get out for a long time. In addition, she quarreled with her husband frequently, and observed that Xue Linfen left and used drunkenness to caress. Chest asked: "Or, what must I do first like Jenny?"
"Pay..." The man looked around and swallowed.
Hypocritical pervert!
She chuckled and took the initiative to probe, kissed the other person, and then...
This well-known scumbag, who is described by the media as being able to estrus like an animal in the White House, is not a good man.
"Huh! You are so sweet, Nicole..."
After the storm was over, aplus embraced her lovingly and gave her a soft compliment.
But that's not what I wanted, and she won't be pleased to respond to the nauseating words that you are very good at, "Can I say it now?"
"Say what?"
"How can I play my role better..."
"Seriously, I really don't know how to give advice. You originally... uh, you have acted very well."
"Asshole!"
She was angry, she didn't admit it after eating? The old lady has never overturned a car all her life playing with men's feelings and applauding, but she was cheated by an nger all day long. ?
"Damn bastard!"
It's so shameless that there is no bottom line! Mad! At this time, the wine was almost awake, she slapped the opponent back on the spot, found the clothes scattered on the floor, picked up high heels and rushed out the door.
Unexpectedly, there was a collision with Jennifer Connelly Nabite!
It was all over, her self-esteem was broken, and she was depressed.
"Very good, the eyes are in place, just like this, keep Nicole." I didn't expect to be praised by the director the next day, "That's it, the melancholy eyes are like this, empty, without focus, as if life has lost anything. significance……"
"Huh?" She was thinking about last night all over her head, looking up blankly.
"I said you have made great progress!"
"Oh."
"That's it for today, let's close!" The director was very happy, and Jennifer Connelly, who acted in the play, looked at him with a hint of mockery and a hint of anxiety.
Doesn't seem to be suppressed by her? The effect is so good? I didn't even pay attention?
So nger did it on purpose last night? impossible……
It doesn't matter, UU reading www.uukanshu.com is already derailed, and her mentality of competing with Jennifer Connelly in the **** has faded a lot, and she wandered back into the makeup car like a walking dead.
"Don't get too deep into the play!" the director yelled with concern from behind, "it would be bad if it affects real life."
What the hell...
Forget it, she was alone in the car thinking blankly.
What else can I do? It won't hurt the other party's hair if it is spread out, but it will be all over.
She finally decided that she should be stung by a bee, and she should forget about last night, nothing happened... well.
I was stung several times later, forget it...
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[Net] Chicago spent two days in Los Angeles in 1990, and the group was ready to go back to Chicago. Right away, Blade Warrior and Dance Out will start shooting there for the third time in my life. The focus of the work of the entire a+ film studio in the second half of 1999 is over there.
Xue Linfen has been promoted this time and has served as the executive producer of Dance Out My Life Three with a budget of 15 million. It is scheduled for next Valentine's Day.
Yeremov serves as the executive producer of Blades. It is scheduled for the summer of next year. The budget for the two or three co-productions is 130 million. Song Ya will kill more than 50 million with Hallie's salary.
"The Sixth Sense of Spirituality is super invincible on the first weekend. I didn't expect..."
Song Ya got the box office data for the first weekend before he left. In the fierce competition, the Sixth Sense of Spirit came to the fore and would probably be the only one who could stand at the box office of 10 million on Thursday.
Blair, the second witch, is actually extremely rough and boring in the film itself, but the small company Artisan Films' announcement model is invincible, and there will still be more than 30 million box office in the second week.
Another film with more than 30 million lines is the runaway bride starring Julia Roberts. The industry originally predicted that it would be the number one box office this week, which was mixed by two super-upsetting dark horses.
The previous predictions are somewhat inaccurate. The eye-opening ring of the Liangtang couple and the Kubrick Tiantuo lineup can only be ranked fourth, about 20 million yuan at the box office, and it is not realistic to rely on the northern rice market to recover the investment, but Liangtang Kubrick and Kubrick have a strong global appeal and should not lose money in the end.
The same as the All-Star cast, Tom Hanks's ambitious second directorial work will not work. The art of stealing only sold between 15 and 20 million at the box office in the first week, and professional film critics did not buy it.
"Amy..."
Unlucky Amy, Song Ya sighed, crumpled up the report in his hand and threw it away.
He doesn't care about Australian white girls.
I remember that Nicole Kidman just got the eternal Batman heroine before, and she secretly ran to the beach where she thought there was no one to celebrate. She happened to be seen by herself and Hayden. At that time, the impression was quite good. But after several actual sessions in Canada, Song Ya discovered that her character was too arrogant, the kind of arrogance that was not cute at all that could make no relationship with the entire crew, and the two had no common language.
And it's too practical and bitch, Xue Linfen hinted that she ran over that night, drunk and confused, the complexion of her face and neck was the pink that is common when white women drank too much, and her fingers touched the graceful curve of the clavicle from time to time, in order to beg I opened my own director skills and kept my eyes on the discharge, and suddenly took the initiative to send kisses...
It's a pity that I would be out of stock without Apocalypse's help. Her acting skills in the original film are almost the same as now, and the facial expressions that have not been adjusted are much more vivid...
Then she immediately slapped her face when she didn't get a satisfactory answer, even if the two of them were still tender just now.
Although the blonde-headed Malaysian is like a beauty in front of an iceberg and lay down behind the master, the contrast can satisfy the desire to conquer, but several times later... Song Ya felt that the subject and the object were reversed. This woman had a bit of a sense of knowledge and learning from Sloan.
How can she have a cute personality like Sloan, besides, she can't help herself to make money. Without apocalypse, she feels the meaning of her words. If you want to maintain the relationship next year, Oscar will have to help her?
Next year’s awards season will have the most energy to support the big cream cake, which is not enough.
So Leng Shan didn't want to have anything to do with him after the filming. What about the same big white girl and Charis, younger and more beautiful, and more obedient...Who is not white enough to shine? Song Ya does not lack such resources.
"Hi, Robb, Sansa, remember me?"
Charis was graciously handing out gifts to the children in the hall, "Jon...do you like it?" She rubbed the little head of her own son.
"Like it." Jon only regarded her as one of the aunts.
"Say thank you." Xue Linfen taught the children.
"Thank you..." The three children thanked politely.
"Don't give them too expensive gifts next time." Xue Linfen glanced at the exquisite car model in Jon's hand and said.
"Sorry, I asked the assistant to buy it..." Charisy apologized weakly and wiped the corner of her eye without crying.
Xue Linfen didn't care about her, "Let's go by plane." Lead the children out.
"Is there anything? We are going to go."
Song Ya, who was carrying the bag, happened to see this scene, and asked Charis who was pitifully looking at Xiao Jon's back.
"Donovan said that Dior is really competing for the face of perfume. They deliberately choose Carmen Keys..."
He didn't stop, Charisy followed behind his **** and said, "I just came back from France."
She has changed her agent to Donovan, and she still doesn't know how to make Fergie fire Pekingsley too.
"No way, mimi has been rejected by the French..."
This is really no way. Although Dior’s perfume department has been bought by the lvmh group, since I don’t want to participate in the "French Civil War", I can’t ask lvmh boss Arnault for such trivial matters, and Arnault never interferes with those things except for the direction of business. A maverick designer, "You can only rely on yourself. Take a good Jurassic Park III first."
"Well, I will join the group at the end of the month."
Charis is like a mouse meeting a cat in front of her. She bit her lip and hesitated again and again and finally got the courage to complain, "Jurassic Park three main dinosaur special effects, it is also a group drama, I do not have many scenes, and the third director It’s not Mr. Spielberg either."
"Oh?"
Song Ya really didn't know about the change of director for the third part, "Who is it?"
"Johnston, from the background of visual effects, the director of the sky in October."
Chalice replied.
The name is unfamiliar, "Don't worry, this is a housekeeping project of Amplin Entertainment. Spielberg will not take it lightly, and the producer Catherine will take care of you." Song Ya thought for a while and exhorted: "That's Universal Pictures. You should be careful not to be too high-profile...you know that I have a very poor relationship with Global."
"Ok."
"Anyway, finish this shot first before...wait for me to arrange it."
There are not many resources for the Apocalypse movie on hand, so I have to consider saving points in the future.
"Ok……"
Charis always nodded obediently, watched the man get into the car, and then got into her car and set off early. The main creators of Jurassic Park III had already assembled, and she was going to work like a script meeting.
Song Yaze boarded the plane with Xue Linfen and the children back to Chicago. Xue Linfen, who had been pregnant for more than three months, was as busy checking out my budget for the third life. She liked this job, as long as she didn't make major decisions. It is still competent to manage the accounts and arrange the shooting plan.
"Artisan Pictures wants to buy the right to the film adaptation of the Requiem of Dreams in our hands, how do you reply?"
Asked Yeremov on the same plane.
"Oh? Is it the artisan film industry that made Blair the Witch a big seller?" The adaptation rights of the Apocalypse movie will certainly not be sold, but Song Ya became interested when he heard the name.
"Yes, they are in the limelight right now, and Blair the Witch will make them a lot of money. Now they are scanning the goods everywhere and setting up a new shooting plan."
Yeremov said: "The whole world was shocked by their innovative way of publicity and admiration."
"So Blair the Witch was all purposeful and planned hype from beginning to end?" Song Ya asked.
"It should be, now that the movie is shown for two weeks, some of the secrets are no longer secrets. At least they bought the copyright of that movie from several newcomers in the film industry, and all the proceeds go to them."
Yeremov replied: "There is no such thing as a college student missing in the mountains of southern Maryland, so it is impossible that Blair the Witch was edited from a DVD video tape left by the college student before his disappearance."
"You see, we have been very successful over the years, but we have never dared to get rid of the seven major Hollywood alone. Maybe the artisan model has given us an inspiration?"
Regardless of Sony Columbia Records or Paramount Pictures, to the current Universal Department, Song Ya has been tossing each other with conflicts with the publishing giants over the years. Unexpectedly, Artisan Pictures can easily get away with it this time. Reaping incredible box office success and return on investment, he beat Yeremov, "You also learn something."
"Not so studious. I heard that they spent tens of millions in publicity expenses for Blair the Witch."
Yeremov smiled bitterly and shook his head, "Who would dare to use tens of millions of publicity resources to give a movie of such crude quality? They just won the gamble."
"Wtf?"
Song Ya was stunned, "How many millions? No feeling, just a while ago, everyone on the Internet was forwarding the discussion, and then the topic went out of the mainstream media, tens of millions? Where did they spend it?"
"It's still unclear. This is their exclusive secret. Now everyone in the industry is desperately analyzing their secrets. It seems to be very common. It is nothing more than to create a momentum in various online communities... Now it has been picked up and started to create a discussion atmosphere. There is a problem with his account, many of which are new accounts, and only talk about the witch Blair. Remember when we had a public opinion war with Oprah, the boss? At that time, Dile also got some fake accounts in the Amerika Music Forum to help You scold Oprah, I think it's a kind of technique."
Yeremov said: "Then they also bought some influential celebrities in various fields on the Internet. Not only Hollywood stars, but everyone is helping to spread the message of missing college students. The handwriting should be very large. So it caused a hurricane-like momentum in a short period of time."
"I asked Jenny and Rashida, they didn't take the artisan's money? They only posted it on their homepage out of pure concern."
Song Ya questioned.
Yeremov replied: "Ordinary people find that their friends are chatting, and everyone on the Internet is chatting. It seems that they are not fashionable if they don't talk about this topic... Then naturally they will be out of the circle." Yeremov replied: " The mainstream media finds hot news and are willing to join in the dissemination. As you know, at the turn of the century, mystic products such as doomsday, witches, demons, and zombies are very marketable."
"Ah?"
Song Ya opened his mouth, "hiss..." After a long period of daze, he suddenly took a breath and exclaimed in Chinese: "Damn! Isn't this the navy!?"
"what?"
"It's nothing."
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[网]Chicago 1990 "No! No, no! I don't want to co-produce the Requiem of Dreams with some artisan film industry!"
In late August, Sloan and others participated in the opendiary IPO in New York, and Song Ya returned to Chicago. As the witch Blair North Rice's box office exceeded 100 million yuan, the outside world has also more and more in-depth research on it. The word'viralmarketing' "Sick marketing" is frequently mentioned by Hollywood media under review.
This extension of the word-of-mouth marketing model is not a new thing, but it is earlier, more active, and shameless than the honest word-of-mouth marketing strategy. The emerging Internet is its most important thing. Good platform, because there is no identity review, one person can register and control a large number of accounts, no one knows whether a person is a dog behind the computer! The cost of information bombing is infinitely low!
Song Ya's memory of the "Navy Army" that suddenly rose on the plane became clearer and clearer.
"Artisan Pictures thinks it has a unique secret to publicity and distribution? Ha! We can copy the big joke! No need for them to teach!"
The wealthy artisan film industry took a fancy to the film adaptation rights of Dream of Requiem, and found that it had fallen into the hands of a+ film studio after inquiring, so he came to the door to seek cooperation. After being rejected, in order to show sincerity, he also offered to share the witch Blair's publicity experience.
Pooh! Playing with the navy? Who teaches who is not necessarily true!
He was walking back and forth in the office with excitement, and at the same time he kept waving commands under his arm, with a loud voice, "It's just right to dance the three projects of my life! We can set up a team first, raise an account, and train the team! Three months in advance Begin to spread the pictures of the "flash-mob" activities on the Internet, the focus is to cover up and make people confused, so as to increase the degree of discussion! For example: uh...disguised as zombies and suddenly gathered to dance in Times Square, and then the news Use titles like "Zombies in Times Square, weird behavior", the more horrifying the better!"
"Keep an account?" Sloan encountered a knowledge blind spot.
"Just don’t make your online accounts look too fake. For example, those who spread the witch Blair in the early days, register neatly at the same time, and are completely inactive except for medical marketing topics. It’s too fake, so the artisan’s The technique will be discovered so quickly by the outside world!"
Song Ya patiently answered: "So to'raise', ask your people to prepare an account on this social platform, bring an avatar, fill in different personal information, register at a separate time, and occasionally participate in irrelevant online discussions. , Complain about personal life problems... and so on, you can understand."
"I probably understand."
Sloan, who is familiar with public relations affairs, immediately understood, "Wait, my man?"
"Well, the American music website acquired the Louise report. Those editors who are tabloid reporters understand this well. You can pick some of them to organize and set up a new department, and then recruit more employees who are familiar with various online communities, or Just go dig the Hollywood paparazzi."
The future is great, Song Ya rubs his hands in excitement, "Think about it, in addition to helping sell the box office, how important is the ability to create a disease-like Internet public opinion storm! There are many ways to play here!"
"Then what's the name of this new department? The medical team? And what does Litman Media do to help you sell the box office?"
Sloan looked at Yeremov.
"Don't be kidding me, my dear, what about the Internet Information Consulting Business Department? Yeremov will allocate money to you from the movie announcement budget, in the name of consulting fees." Song Ya persuaded: "No It will make you lose money. You guys are trying to experiment with the three projects of my life first."
"Who are you calling... forget it."
Sloan concentrated on thinking, and quickly inferred, "Then can this department take over external business?"
"Not for the time being, it's okay when everyone knows how to play this way."
Song Ya opened his arms, "There shouldn't be any barriers to this line of business. Everyone is learning from Artisan Pictures, aren't they?"
"Ok."
Sloan also felt a bit of a mess, and agreed.
Then just do it, "Yeremov, you avoid it first." Song Ya sent Yeremov away.
"Mr. Chairman."
3dfx has also made progress. Asa, the new CEO who succeeded the old boss McLaren, came to Chicago to report, "This is a prescription prescribed by cto Jim Keller."
"Oh?"
Just a genius chip architect cannot achieve Jim Keller’s current achievements. He is also a project leader and manager who is very keen on the industry and technological frontier trends. Song Ya took the document and found that this was almost Jim Keller. In the shopping list, men are only ruthless when they buy things. There are many dazzling lists on it...
"Is it understandable to buy a patent license, and spend more than 50 million dollars on a budget to buy a small company with only a dozen employees?" Song Ya questioned after reading it roughly.
"It's still related to patents. This company makes micro-signal circuits and has patents that we can't bypass."
Asaph said: "If Jim Keller envisions a new voodoo5 architecture."
Song Ya groaned, and then carefully looked at the document in his hand. This aspect was really a heavenly book, and he couldn't understand it at all. "What did Mark Anderson say?"
"This is our core business secret." Asaph said that he hadn't shown it to Mark. "It's about the architecture of voodoo5. You can't be too careful, otherwise... This document was only drafted yesterday by Jim Keller. I'm coming to you."
"Ok I understand."
There is no doubt about employing people, and others don’t need it. Besides, Jim Keller just arrived, and everyone is still in the honeymoon period. "Then buy it."
"Okay, I will personally take charge of the acquisition negotiations." Asaph was overjoyed, "In order to raise enough funds, 3dfx may need to issue additional..."
"Make a plan and discuss it with the board of directors. I will support you."
Song Ya waved his hand.
"Huh? Is there anything else?" He observed that Asaph seemed to be a little hesitant.
"Our rival nv has released a series of new graphics cards." Asaph pulled out a professional computer hardware magazine.
"A series? It wasn't long before his tnt2 was released..."
Song Ya opened the magazine, and Yasa had already carefully folded the inner page that he was going to show him, which was a ranking list of graphics card performance.
3dfx's voodoo4 dual sim sli performance is far ahead at the top of the list, but it is a bit ridiculous. The second is nv's tnt2ultra, the third is voodoo4, and the fourth is nv's tnt2pro. His family accounted for half of the top ten.
"Here, what are these?"
Song Ya was dazzled, "tnt2vanta, tnt2m64, tnt2...just like chanting, why did nv come up with so many products with different performance?"
"In fact, it's not complicated. These are all based on his nv6 core. Ultra represents a specially selected high-core frequency product with the largest video memory and video memory frequency. Only in this way can the performance barely exceed our voodoo4."
Asaph explained: "pro cuts a knife, tnt2 cuts a knife, and so on... The performance of the remaining models has been cut harder, but the price is cheaper. The lowest garbage version is not even sold by mainstream graphics card manufacturers. To eighty dollars."
‘Cang! ’
After listening to Song Ya's eyes closed, his head leaned back in pain.
"This business method is very beautiful. On the one hand, it provides users with different economic abilities with the right to choose. On the other hand, it can also solve the problem of instability in the yield of foundry chips. If you have a good physical condition, it will run at the highest frequency and be sold as an ultra model. The bad chips will be reduced in frequency for Vanta models... OEMs also welcome this approach. Now ultra has become the king of tnt2 single-card performance. They can put the nvtnt2 graphics card on the outside of the chassis, but inside In fact, the performance is poor, such as the Vanta version. Ordinary users don’t understand this. When they see the name of tnt2, they buy it if the price is right. Uh... Mr. Chairman?"
Asaph spoke and noticed that the chairman who collapsed on the boss chair thought something was wrong, "Mr. Chairman!?"
"The skill of the sword is like a god, and the skill of the sword is like a god... That's it, that's how it is."
Song Ya slowly opened his eyes, and the sound of drawing a knife when he first saw Huang Xun, the founder of nv, echoed in his ears, and finally realized.
He muttered to himself.
It's a pity, it's ridiculous, it's ridiculous that I thought that Huang Xun was in danger...
Now people are unwilling to sell nv, UU reading www.uukānshu.com3dfx has to fight a hard patent war with the other party...
Missed it...
What a pity, if he chose to venture into him at that time...
"What?" Asaph didn't know why.
"It's nothing."
Song Ya returned to his senses, "This routine is good, we can learn it, right?"
"Of course not. This is a business strategy." Asaph replied hesitantly, "It's just that... we are the industry leader at 3dfx, a rebellious rock star. Learning nv's cunning routine will be laughed at by professional magazines and **** enthusiasts. ..."
"How many are they, and how many graphics cards can they buy? Huh?"
If you miss it, forget it! Now there is only a life-and-death business competition! Song Ya decisively ordered, "Immediately convene a board of directors to finalize these two matters, and that's it! The sooner the better!"
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[网]Chicago 1990 "I will bring my beliefs and family values ​​to the position of chief commander, and build an America that is not only good, but also better. That's why I announced today that I will run for the commander of the United States. I need you and I embark on the journey together..."
At the beginning of September, in the large conference room of the a+ Records headquarters, Song Yatuo watched TV with his cheeks and the room full of people. The deputy commander Gore officially announced his candidacy in his hometown of Tennessee today.
'Faith and family values', Gore, who is only fifty years old this year, really announced in his speech that he is more conservative and more'family-focused' than the current chief. This also shows that he will choose to join the current chief and The current commander’s lace scandal keeps his distance.
"We will work hard all night, in order for our children to have a fresh start, a higher starting point, to a brand new century, a higher place! Thank you! God bless you! Bless Amerika!"
The speech was short and the scene was small. Participants held up campaign slogans with the words ‘gore2000’ and there were stars and stripes everywhere.
"He will be a great leader." The representative of the board of directors dispatched by the ea company to 3dfx smiled to himself.
"Ok."
Song Ya agreed weakly. He was a little too lazy to deal with the people of ea. In the first half of the year, ea had announced that it would port a large number of its games to Sony’s upcoming PS2 game console platform, which meant that it would give Sega ds console competition. The opponent adds a lot of games.
And every time Sega’s mainframe sells one less, its own 3dfx display chip will also sell one less.
No way, Sega likes rigid and rigid playing balance. Knowing that ea is very important to them, it has also acquired and supported a cutting-edge company in the sports game field where ea is good at. This has attracted ea’s dissatisfaction and vigilance. Sony hooked up and counterattacked with the same balancing technique.
It is hard to say whether the console platform is more important to the game company, or vice versa.
But now the relationship between ea and Sega has taken a turn for the worse, even with his own 3dfx.
After Gore announced his candidacy, television stations began to broadcast his campaign advertisements, and Americans of all skin colors, ethnicities, and all walks of life expressed support for the camera.
Song Ya turned off the TV.
The whole room had nothing to look at, and everyone noticed that the youngest self-made billionaire, the black pharaoh and 3dfx Dong Zuo, seemed to be in a bad mood now, so they fell into silence.
The only company, cto Jim Keller, who is not a member of the 3dfx board of directors, was also there, and looked at him quietly with the unique curious eyes of a high IQ genius. This is the first time the two have met.
Song Ya was actually in a good mood today. He didn't notice the look in Jim Keller's eyes. He sighed slightly and raised his wrist to look at his watch. Someone was late and everyone had to wait. His time was precious and he was a little unhappy.
His thoughts flew back a few days ago.
Little Daley's victory in the party primaries of the Chicago mayor's election is tantamount to a successful re-election. He can't even hide from the celebration dinner. Even if Daley is freed up, he may start a fierce fight with the governor.
"The current chief executive's wife bought a house in New York, and at the same time she announced her candidacy for the New York State Senate next year. She also claimed that her family had no lawsuits against Paula Jones, Lewinsky, and other lawsuits. Savings, so the money to buy a house is borrowed from friends, banker friend Terry McAuliffe, next year's Donkey Party National Convention will also be held in New York."
Underwood also came back, and the two got together naturally, "That couple doesn't need Chicago anymore." Underwood said.
Song Ya didn't care about the couple, "Senator Joseph Lieberman..." He only thought about the rich three generations.
"Don't worry, you can always think of a way."
Underwood seemed quite sure. The two chatted while observing little Daley who was surrounded by well-dressed wealthy businessmen and celebrities in the distance, saying, "The foundation of their cooperation is not strong."
"Yeah." The two absolutely trusted each other, Song Ya didn't urge anymore, and instead guessed about the relationship between Gore and Chicago with Underwood.
I heard that Gore’s people had come to talk to him after Little Daley won the election, and Peter Flock should have sent someone there, but this is an absolute secret of the three parties, and he and Underwood have no way of knowing the specifics.
The current commander no longer needs Chicago, and discards it as if he is dead, but if Gore wants to be the future commander, everyone is betting.
"Maybe until Gore comes to Chicago this month to see the clues." Underwood said.
"Oh, I'm under a lot of pressure now."
Little Daly has won the election, and the deeply rooted Daly family will not fall to the point where they can’t do without themselves, but Peter, who has a relatively shallow foundation, can’t. He failed to attack Little Daley, and the well-versed real estate developer Kozko fell behind. With little Daly in his hands, Peter began to look anxious, and he urgently needed support.
And because he has always been one of Al Gore's gold masters and he has made a big bet on Al Gore's Internet site, Peter has made it clear that he hopes that when Al Gore comes to Chicago this month, he can accompany him to meet Al Gore.
This move will undoubtedly be jealous of little Daley.
But Peter's kind of ruthless role that still does not forget to kill Cathy's father Vic after many years, when he is really impatient, it is best not to make him unhappy.
In a dilemma, Gore, who is still performing his duties as a deputy commander, finally came to Chicago and found an excuse to hide again, right? That's why Song Ya said that the pressure was great.
"I understand." Underwood said naturally. "What are you going to do?" he asked.
"I should go. I asked Michelle to ask Mr. Daley for forgiveness in advance."
Song Ya answered. Michelle worked as an assistant to the mayor's office for Little Daly, and has always been politically regarded as a person over there.
"Be confident in aplus. I heard that this year's Fuji Bi, you can be among the world's top 100 richest people?" Underwood said with a smile: "It's okay, little Daley still has such a big breast."
"Almost." Song Ya shrugged, "I hope so..."
He is observing others, and others are observing him. After a difficult election battle with single black mothers, Daly, in fact, generally doesn’t think much about him, who has a great influence on the black community. Michelle learns that he will meet with Gore with his mortal enemy Peter.
"I heard that today this kid will be ranked as the eighty-first richest person in the world with a net worth of 4.5 billion, and he is tied with the two brothers of the media giant Newhouse family."
A cronie said to Little Daly: "The little Bronfman, who is at odds with him, is at the threshold of the top 100 millionaires. He has already overtaken him. There are rumors in Hollywood that the two bet on who will go bankrupt first... "
"Chicago's pride..." Little Daly didn't smile. "Don't care about him, I will talk to Gore personally."
"Aplus! People are here!"
Back at this moment, 3dfx former CEO McLaren appeared at the door of the meeting room excitedly, "Let's go down." He still holds the board of directors after his retirement.
"Ok."
Song Ya was shocked, and immediately followed him downstairs with other directors, and watched the fleet of cars that were far and near lined up in a tacit agreement. Except for Jim Keller, they all took the opportunity to tidy up their instruments. There was a team on station A who was in charge of the camera. .
This is a historic moment for 3dfx, because as the team stopped at the door, a bald middle-aged white man opened the door and got out of the car. He was the CEO of Microsoft. In 1999, Fuji was the fourth richest man in the world with a net worth of 190. Five hundred million Ballmer.
"Aplus! Haha..."
No money to read novels? Give you cash or point coins within 1 day to receive! Pay attention to the official account for free!
Ballmer seemed to be energetic at all times. He laughed and stretched out his hand, shaking hands with Song Ya, "The shameless guy in your mouth is here."
Some of the directors who knew that Netscape and Microsoft were talking about each other immediately laughed.
"Those are what Jim Clark taught me." Song Ya also smiled and dismissed it.
"Hahaha!"
Ballmer and everyone laughed together, "Hello, hello..." After shaking hands with the directors, "This may be my first meeting in a record company." Ballmer looked up again. a+ record headquarters building smiled.
Everyone laughed again.
He has mastered the rhythm of the conversation, "Want to visit it?" Song Ya asked.
"convenient?"
"of course."
"OK." Ballmer readily agreed.
Song Ya took them to visit his record company, personally responsible for the explanation, and stopped before the riaa platinum records were certified. "This single was released in 1990. This is 1991..."
At this time, in Washington, Underwood, who had returned to his shabby House of Representatives Office on Capitol Hill, and Chief of Staff Doug were on the phone. On January 1st of the beginning of the year, he moved out of the Office of the Whip of the Donkey Party House of Representatives.
"Has the father's interview been aired? Ok, okay." Doug was relieved after answering the phone and turned on the TV.
"I don’t know what problems Senator Joseph Lieberman helped us to solve. I testified in Congress, but until now Marilyn Manson’s records are still being released normally. I later heard that he and the recording industry were on the same side. . They deceived me in partnership..."
Do you remember the distressed father who testified before Congress to control the release of such records because his son who liked Marilyn Manson’s songs committed suicide? it's him.
After reading it, Underwood chuckled sinisterly with satisfaction, he asked Doug to find him.
"Damn it!"
Senator Joseph Lieberman of Connecticut has long been reminded by friends in the media that this interview will be broadcast. He is also watching. The other party's name is not clear to himself and the recording industry. This is nothing to his conservative political stance. A major blow, but it is undoubtedly a warning from some friends on Capitol Hill.
This is not easy, because he is indeed unaware of the Jewish influence in the entertainment industry.
"Reject the little Bronfman. I didn't like that guy who feels good about himself." He ordered his staff.
In Chicago, Song Ya led Ballmer out of the deep-sea recording studio, and they had almost visited the scene. They returned to the large conference room for a formal meeting.
"I am honored to be able to invite Mr. Ballmer to our meeting today."
Standing at the top of the long conference table, he formally introduced Ballmer, and then said: "Today's agenda is as follows..."
"First of all, our cto Mr. Jim Keller will introduce next year's new products, the new architecture of voodoo chips." He gave up his seat to Jim Keller and drove everyone to applaud.
"Thank you."
Jim Keller prepared a whiteboard. He took the oil-based pen and began to write and draw on it. At the same time, he explained: "We will abandon the previous generation architecture on the voodoo5 project..."
"Is it necessary to make such a big bet? The previous-generation architecture has been very mature, and we are still the market leader."
3dfx's second-largest individual shareholder who personally attended the meeting interrupted Jim Keller and raised questions.
"Unfortunately, our single-card performance has been surpassed by nv's tnt2ultra this year, so we are no longer the front runners." Song Ya said displeasedly.
"Maybe you shouldn't have driven Ross and the others away..." The second largest individual shareholder had always firmly supported him, but after the trio left, they began to shake the correctness of their previous behavior.
"If they are still there, our voodoo will only be still playing 16-bit color, and the gap with nv will only get bigger and bigger. The responsibility for the performance from leading to backward is the three of them." Song Ya retorted.
"After they went to the stb, they said that 16-bit color was enough, otherwise it would squeeze the polygon performance of the display chip."
It seems that this guy has been paying attention to the remarks made by the trio after they left, "This is a problem of resource allocation, at this stage..."
"At any stage, I don't accept that the performance data is surpassed by the opponent. The graphics card buyers are believers who read the book data, so they don't care about the current trade-off..."
Song Ya did his homework during this time, "They will only buy graphics cards from the head company, and we can't lose the crown of the king of performance."
"but……"
"Well, now is not the time to talk about this, Mr. Keller, please continue." Song Ya raised his hand to stop the other party.
"Thank you, our computing unit..." Jim Keller continued to explain the rough architecture he drew: "In order to cooperate with voodoo5, we must also rewrite glideapi on a large scale. This work must be completed before March next year. "
Glideapi has already been jointly developed by Song Ya with both hands and Microsoft. Ballmer doesn't understand this technology, and probably rarely talks about such trivial matters, but the people he brought with him understood and immediately interjected: "Time is too tight."
"We will find a way to increase some resources." Ballmer turned his head to stop his men.
Song Ya pursed his lips, and Microsoft is also playing balance. They have never given up their d3dapi, and it is impossible to see 3dfx dominating the family. The more rivals such as nv, the better.
In business, it’s okay, but... after all, it’s a bit unpleasant.
"Thank you Jim Keller for the wonderful commentary."
The boring technical route demonstration is like a heavenly book. Song Ya didn’t understand much at all. He led everyone to the end of the applause, with his hands on the table, his eyes firm and full of pressure and said: "I don’t allow our products to be in the performance rankings. The performance is lagging behind our competitors, single-card performance, not dual-card sli, which is expensive and poor in sales!"
"I don't allow our 3dfx to be just a family sought after by professional hardware media and enthusiasts, but the sales figures and profits are lower than those of competitors. They are notorious rock stars!"
"I don't allow us to lose this war!"
In the large studio of the a+ film studio not far from the building, Blade Warrior director Zach Schneider and the photographer are instructing their staff to assume dozens of high-speed cameras in front of the green screen in a semi-circular shape. This is a big hit in the first half of the year. The technology used in the classic visual effects of the movie Matrix "Bullet Time" is now being imitated in large numbers by other crews, and each has its own magical powers to expand the use of scenes.
"So we will compete fiercely with our opponents on every product line next year. Our voodoo5 will cooperate with graphics card manufacturers to sell versions in various price ranges, just like our opponents! voodoo5sli, voodoo5max, voodoo5super, voodoo5plus, voodoo5, voodoo5mini ..."
When Song Ya said this, the director representative of id company, a shooting game, smiled and said: "In this case, we will become mockers who are mocked."
The director of nec, who is responsible for some voodoo3 chip foundries, represents the interface: "If we learn nv's product strategy, then we need to cooperate with chip packaging and testing manufacturers on a large scale to select and subdivide chips of different physiques... This means higher costs. "
Song Ya gave these two guys a glance, and was not disturbed. "So, we need to increase the total capital expenditure of 200 million dollars in order to defeat our competitors!"
Ballmer, who was originally watching the play silently with great interest, took a closer look at the hundred richest man and black pharaoh and gave him a deep look in surprise when he heard this sentence.
Song Ya happened to look over, and stared at him. Ballmer saw the fierceness in the opponent's eyes, and a slight sense of familiarity rose in his heart.
The mayor’s office, at this time, Little Daly had just sent away the special envoy for Gore’s visit to Chicago. "Damn it!" He turned and tanned in front of his cronies. "Gore seemed to think he had plenty of time for me and Peter plays a balance between the two. He will not have to pay too much for the infighting Chicago politics next year and still get our support!"
"The reality is like this." The cronies replied calmly, "We are now like this inside of us...it is indeed that we need his support more."
"That's impossible!"
Little Daly said grimly: "That pesky Peter Flock must be solved as soon as possible!"
"Hehe, our governor may not know that Kozko has agreed to be a taint witness." The cronies smiled and put a document on Little Daly's desk.
"Let's do it then!" Little Daly made a decision. "He shouldn't want to work in that position until 2001 to be responsible for the rezoning of the constituency. I will not allow it!"
That is big political capital, and Peter is very pleased with the voters...
"Peter's energy in the law enforcement agency..." Another older and more respectful cronies hesitated, "He is very black when he is insane. Shouldn't he consider it more carefully?"
"If you don't think about it, time is the most tolerant of waste. We must all be fast!"
Little Daley can't stand Peter now, let alone delaying time, he ordered his cronies: "Go to the lieutenant governor, let me find a chance to have a good chat with him! This is a life-and-death war!"
"Therefore, we need to expand our software department to rewrite glideapi. We need to find a better packaging and testing manufacturer to reach cooperation. We need to expand our marketing department and fight a legal battle with nv. At the same time, all Resources will be tilted towards Jim Keller and his project team to help them design the world's invincible voodoo5 chip!"
Song Ya continued to say in a deep voice: "In order to raise sufficient funds for the above work, 3dfx will issue some additional shares to strategic partners such as Microsoft. It will be decided today at this meeting!"
The directors made a commotion. Even though they had learned some news in advance, they were still very shocked. They whispered to each other and couldn't help but look at Ballmer.
Ballmer also smiled at everyone, he is here, and Microsoft's attitude is self-evident.
"As the chairman of 3dfx, you may know my deeds in other fields better, but I want to say that the reason why I can achieve a little bit of success is because I have an extremely strong desire to win."
Song Ya glanced over the faces of the directors at the meeting, "I don't like failure! I rarely lose! So now... please vote!"
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[网] After the Chicago 1990 meeting, 3dfx announced the suspension of trading. It will take a long time. All Song Ya’s proposals have been passed, involving private placement, mergers and acquisitions, patent authorization and swaps, litigation, and the next generation of products. Initiating a series of major issues including a new technical architecture.
On the set of Blade Warrior, Song Ya in front of the green screen was kicked in the chest by the villain's supporting role. The martial artist quickly pulled Wei Ya, and he flew out and fell accurately on the cushion.
'card! ’
Director Zach Schneider shouted to stop, and the martial artists immediately rushed to the male protagonist who was lying on his back. Donny Zhen, a martial arts instructor and guest villain actor, carefully helped up the 4.5 billion knives that were walking.
"I'm fine, thanks."
Song Ya got up, raised his hand to surrender, and asked the martial artists to unhook the rope device hooked on him. The appearance of the superhero blade warrior was still the same, black windbreaker, tactical vest, sunglasses, etc., compared to the first one, only in design Made a few changes on the previous page, which is not so'awkward'.
In fact, he also planned to learn Keanu Reeves's simpler and cooler styling in The Matrix at the beginning. The biggest difference is the cancellation of the tactical vest, but after discussing with the crew, he still gave up, fearing that the imitation traces would attract the outside world. Laughing, after all, Blade Warrior One was released much earlier than The Matrix.
"One more shot?" Zach Schneider asked him for advice.
"Isn't this okay?" He took off his sunglasses and looked at the time. "I will also attend the dinner to welcome the deputy commander in the evening."
"OK, forget it, I just want to be safe..."
Zach Schneider slapped the others, "Prepare for the next game! Hurry up!"
The next scene is Halle’s scene. When the heroine in a black one-piece tight-fitting leather appeared, she immediately attracted the attention of all the men. The figure is indeed too perfect. It should be convex and warped, and it can’t be increased. Minus one point, the heels of high heels are pointed and long.
She twisted her waist and complained: "Damn it, stretched to make me breathless, it's wet inside." She looked like a charming succubus.
In order to fit the body as closely as possible, custom-made leather jackets need to be worn with the help of oil. The experience must be terrible, and beauty also requires a heavy price.
"Forbearance."
Song Ya didn't want to mess with her appearance, the two gave a quick and restrained hug, "I'm leaving first, and meet at night."
"Ok, go."
When taking her to a place in the evening, the deputy leader was present, and Hallie promised.
"Well, I'm leaving, goodbye everyone..."
Song Ya casually greeted other cast and crew members, changed clothes and hurriedly left the studio, heading to the Chicago ‘l’ MRT line, which has a history of more than 100 years.
Line 1 was first put into operation in 1892, and some of the routes passed through the skyscrapers. It felt like a cyberpunk. Part of the subway pop-up dance scene in the beginning of my third life was selected for live shooting. .
The Chicago City Hall provided the convenience of providing the station with the most deserted yellow line in the north to the crew for shooting. When it was built, the draftsmen chose to use different colors to mark the different lines. The green line is the oldest, and there are other red lines, orange lines, and so on.
The closed period is very short, and I danced for the third part of my life to shoot intensely there.
The content of this part of the plot is that the heroine and like-minded partners pretend to be strangers inside the carriage, and then suddenly begin to gather for street dance, which is a ‘flash-mob’ activity.
The rebellious young man got off the car after dancing, chased the police officers on the platform, and finally escaped with the flow of people.
So there are a lot of group performances here today, and the scene scheduling is a big problem. Anne Fletcher, who was the first director for the first time, used the loudspeaker to explain the precautions with a hoarse voice and anxious.
"Xue Lin..."
Of course, Song Ya's main purpose is not to go to the supervisory work or to visit the class. "Is he here?" He asked when he saw Xue Linfen who was busy.
"Not yet." Xue Linfen tacitly led him out of the internal space of a separated platform and put him in.
"Aplus."
After waiting for a while, the governor with the face of a veteran movie star appeared together with his chief of staff.
"Mr. Governor, Eli."
Eli, the little Jewish chief of staff, has been in charge of his own public relations affairs for a long time. They are all acquaintances. Song Ya shook hands with the two, and old Mike Zhiji and the bodyguards stepped back to guard each passage.
"In the evening we will have a good talk with Gore."
Peter was very worried, and he insisted on meeting in advance for final confirmation.
Maybe it's because he is afraid that he will regret it when things happen. Little Daly was re-elected. He also knew that he was under a little pressure. "No problem." Song Ya did not intend to break his promise.
"Ok."
Peter tilted his head and gestured to Eli, "If the talk goes well, I will arrange Eli into Gore's campaign office. You can agree with me more at night."
Accommodating opponents into your own campaign team is a very clear signal of alliance, because many secret matters in the campaign process cannot be humanitarian. If Gore is willing to agree, it is almost equivalent to choosing between Peter and Little Daly. Peter.
Song Ya didn't know how far they had played the three-way game, but this should be the optimal situation Peter expected, "I am definitely fine, what should I say specifically?"
"At that time..." Eli took the call to elaborate on the details.
Song Ya nodded frequently while listening to ‘ok, ok’. He would definitely support Gore with all his strength. If the entire Internet industry did not support Gore, who had proposed the ‘Information Superhighway Project’, it would be almost treasonous.
Although the elephant party, George Jr., the governor of Texas in the Georgian dynasty, also officially announced that he would participate in next year’s general election, and he had a connection with Cheney, a veteran of the Georgian dynasty through John Liu.
Can get it!
Peter should be very satisfied with his attitude. Gradually, a smile appeared on his face. After Eli confessed, he asked, "How much will you do for Gore next year?"
"Basically it was the same as it was eight years ago. I donated one million to the Donkey Party’s Super Political Action Committee pac through various subsidiaries. I personally collected some small donations as a supporter of Gore’s campaign, and then helped some of his Performances at election rallies, platform endorsements, etc..."
Song Ya answered.
"Now your personal influence is not comparable to that of eight years ago, aplus." Eli laughed and said, "Media such as A-Taiwan will also firmly support him, right?"
"I know, of course."
"Uh..." Eli was choked. "Can you quantify all your supportive behaviors? Fully converted into a specific amount, the number should be beautiful, such as the line of more than ten million dollars?"
"What do you mean?" Song Ya was a little puzzled and unhappy, and it would be too much to say 10 million dollars.
"Your donations, the total sum of small donations you gathered, plus the money donated by friends, and the prime time advertising expenses of your own media, all add up, and you can even calculate the cost of your singing. If it exceeds one Ten million, it sounds so much better."
Eli explained: "I mean the total amount of funds raised."
"My singing is free. I will call on my supporters to vote, but I don't want to call on them to donate on a large scale..."
Song Ya hesitated.
"The deputy commander is leading the student. Next year, my total fundraising here is estimated to exceed 10 million."
That night, he changed his mind and spoke up in front of Gore.
"We met when aplus was fifteen." Peter smiled and put his arm around his shoulder.
"Oh?"
There were only three of them in the room. Gore, who arrived on Air Force 2 in the afternoon, was naturally very happy. "I remember your wife is his attorney?"
"Yes, Mrs. Flock just helped us win the Amerika case." Song Ya replied.
"Yes, I have an impression of that case, is it over?"
For the past seven years, Gore has been a little depressed under the strong commander. The outside world thinks that he might as well continue to be a senator with real power. However, this is a double-edged sword. The exposure of the deputy commander is far from comparable to that of the senator. After more than a year, he was about to boil his head, he raised his glass and signaled, "Thanks aplus."
"No, riaa may appeal to the Circuit Court of Appeals."
Song Ya and Peter also toasted and drank. There is no need to hide and tuck in this situation. Peter dealt with a few words and quickly offered the price: "We in Illinois will support you, the deputy will lead the students, and your campaign team will pay. Do you need manpower? My chief of staff, who used to be aplus's public relations manager, is the best in the United States in terms of campaign affairs."
"Who? Eli?"
It seems that Gore has done his homework.
"Yes it is."
"Let him contact my campaign manager. I think he will be in a suitable position." Gore did not refuse. "By the way, aplus, can you borrow me from Ms. Sloan, CEO of Litman Media? She used to be a very good Capitol lobby lobbyist, right? We have dealt with, and my campaign team needs some professional media consultants."
"I borrow it from you? Oh..."
Song Ya almost wanted to crooked, "I can't direct her." With a wry smile, "I can ask, or ask your campaign manager to contact her directly."
"haha ok."
Both the host and the guest were happy, Song Ya quickly got Peter's hint and said goodbye.
The outside has been arranged, the old layout, in front of the long rostrum are round tables, Song Ya winked at Underwood's wife who was sitting on the edge of the rostrum, then went to the front row of the round table and sat down beside Hallie, who was eager to see through.
There is a photography team on site.
Underwood is also bargaining with Gore. He is allied with little Daley. Maybe he will seek a ministerial position by then? I don’t know, anyway, his election is not very effective, so it’s better to go the other way.
Little Daly and his wife sat on the edge of the rostrum, accompanied by Gore's wife.
Alicia sat on the other side, and the empty seat beside her belonged to Peter.
"How's the chat?"
His table is full of wealthy businessmen and celebrities in Chicago, next to him, Litman, who has been working hard in Chicago, asked with concern.
"It seems to be okay."
Song Ya answered and smiled friendly with Little Daly.
The next table and the others behind are all secretly looking at the mixed-blood 100 richest man born in the ghetto of Chicago's South City, he can feel it, and he is right.
This is basically the current situation in Chicago politics. It looks good and divorced, and undercurrents are surging, but the governor still has a clear advantage in status. Peter accompanied Gore out, standing in front of the rostrum and making the opening remarks, and then introducing them to everyone present. Gore led the audience to applaud.
"I am a southerner..."
Gore began to give a speech.
At this time in Los Angeles, the Recording Industry Association riaa was also in a meeting, and the young Bronfman was sitting at the top of the long conference table, depressed about being rejected by Senator Joseph Lieberman.
He did not intend to offer Lieberman to run for the commander-in-chief, but to obtain better conditions for dismissal through the primaries, so that he can have a certain degree of influence in the next two Gore governments, which are obviously supported by Internet enemies. Alliance with the real power senator.
As for selling all the Seagram Group? That doesn't mean that he will leave the entertainment industry. Compared to his father and Barry Diller, he has other ideas, but it is not convenient to show them now.
"We don't plan to appeal the American Music Website case anymore."
The statement of the representative of Disney Records caught his attention, "It is time-consuming and laborious, and there are obviously better litigation objects such as napster and mp3 websites."
Traitor, he sneered at him~www.mtlnovel.com~How old are you in the record industry?
"What do you think?" The Disney representative asked the others, avoiding his gaze.
"We have achieved our goal of teaching them, and the development of the American Music website has been significantly curbed." Warner Records representative said, "The whole world has seen our determination."
traitor! traitor!
Little Bronfman roared in his heart and said impatiently, "Before winning the lawsuit against napster and mp3 websites, I don't want to give the outside world a wrong impression. Not appealing means we are succumbing."
No one answered the call in the entire conference room.
Doesn't blow up? He was about to announce the next agenda when the Disney representative suddenly said: "So vote?" Then he raised his hand.
The other representatives looked at each other, and one after another also raised their hands.
He has small notebooks in his heart, huh? No, it seems more than half?
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RIAA can't keep it secret, Song Ya received Sloan's text message shortly after the meeting there.
Of course, they will not directly announce the abandonment of the appeal, but intend to reach a settlement agreement with the American Music website, the content will be kept confidential, and the external parties will make their own statements.
‘I heard that the man was so angry that he left the meeting after the vote. Sloan sent another one. Song Ya showed his mobile phone screen to the attorney Alicia.
"Oh? What conditions?"
The dinner here has also entered their respective communicative stage, Alicia stayed with Peter and performed the duties of the governor's wife.
"At most symbolic, we lower our heads."
Song Ya smiled and said, "RIAA is very face-saving."
"Then I will get in touch with their lawyer as soon as possible!" Alicia was very happy. A thorough settlement of this lawsuit would be of great benefit to her personal reputation in the legal profession.
"congratulations."
Peter, who was in the audience, raised his glasses, and the three wine glasses touched each other, "Did he help? He mentioned this case just now." Peter looked at the Gore and his wife in the distance, "It won't happen by coincidence, will it?"
"I don't know."
Should I help? Song Ya also believed in Peter's judgment. The deputy commander came to Chicago and brought him a gift? Hehe, the person is really nice...
The Gore and his wife were chatting with people from Motorola. They are also based in Illinois. They invested billions in the Iridium project. They began to launch satellites in 1996. Since the mobile communications market has been occupied by GSM-standard mobile phones and operators, last year After the official commercial operation, there were only less than 50,000 users, which was much lower than expected, which caused Iridium Corporation to enter the bankruptcy protection procedure last month, leaving a lot of feathers.
Now that sixty-six satellites are flying in the sky, I still don’t know what to do. It seems that if there is no company to take over, you can only slowly lower the orbit and burn it in the atmosphere, otherwise it will continue to burn money.
This is a major defeat for Gore. As the deputy commander who knows the most about science and technology in the history of the United States, he was very enthusiastic to endorse the Iridium platform last year, and joined Motorola to become the first. A gimmick for people who use the Iridium service to call.
Now... It's embarrassing. The people at Motorola are begging him to let the government help and save Iridium.
On the other side of the government, only the military and the military-industrial complex have a demand for Iridium services... The Elephant Party is very strict and cannot help him get rid of the situation when the general election is about to come.
The current commander was watching the show again. Gore and Peter were having a headache for this matter. Peter quickly pulled Alicia over to join the discussion.
"Little Bronfman is going to sell around the world, do the other four major record companies still use him?"
Song Ya is no longer involved in that level of business, filming, going to school, and managing business. In mid-September, he appeared in New York. Today is the day when the OpenDiary website under Litman Media was spin-off and listed.
Ms. Sloan has been busy here for a long time. Under the background of the Internet concept bull market, as the first stock of Weblog websites, the IPO work is progressing very smoothly. It has long been not the market when Netscape was first listed. With an issue price of $28, this small website is valued at more than $500 million.
Littman Media’s share price has risen due to the successful settlement of the Amerika music website case with RIAA. After the spin-off of OpenDiary as a subsidiary, Littman Media still holds 64% of its shares. Thirty-six percent of the outflow can raise more than one billion yuan for the parent company. CEO Sloan Chunfeng is proud of her. She has been touted by Wall Street during this time and has frequently appeared in the media.
"Hey, I heard that he went back to Europe to look for a buyer."
The rich three generations are probably very depressed by the secretly making trouble with the revenge trio of Underwood and David Geffen. After venting their temper at the RIAA, they went to Europe again like a headless fly. Song Ya sees it. In the eyes, naturally laugh haha.
"Didn't David Geffen let us pay attention to the movements of the old Bronfman? That old fox needs to be vigilant, he has been staying in France." Sloan reminded.
"Of course I know, but there is no good way."
There are many people all over the world who want to buy Seagram Universal Group, but they can’t agree on the price. On this fundamental issue, the Avengers really can’t do much and can only secretly make the right, such as driving out the Middle Easterners and restricting as much as possible. The range of buyers lowers the selling price.
It is best not to let them get a large amount of cash to get rid of, otherwise DefJam's financial evidence can only be thrown out in advance.
Underwood has dealt with Senator Joseph Lieberman, and now it is David Geffen's turn to continue to spy on the movements of the Bronfman father and son.
In fact, according to the Revenge Trio as of today, it is estimated that the selling price of Seagram Universal Group’s losses has far exceeded the damage caused by the rich three generations to the American music website at that time, but Song Ya still has a card in his hand, and his personality is also a must. It's destined to never be over.
"By the way, since you talked to the Gore campaign team, why haven't they announced your media advisory position?"
Song Ya asked again, "Why don't you want to do it? They should have more than one media consultant, and they don't need to spend too much energy on you. This is good for you and me..."
"I'm fine, it's them."
Sloan thought for a while and wanted to answer: "It seems that they didn't expect the NRA (All Rice Rifle Association) to give me an F score, so... Gore shouldn't want to stimulate the NRA so early."
"is it?"
Song Ya knows that the NRA has its own set of evaluation models, which are used to score politicians’ attitudes towards gun support policies to determine the strength of support. The NRA has a large number of people and a wide range of political donations. It is the backbone of the conservatives in the United States. It’s normal for the gun-free radical Pai Sloan to get a low F score for them, "But you are not a politician."
"But even if I join Al Gore's campaign team, even if I participate in political activities, it is the election of the commander."
Sloan replied: "NRA's eyes are absolutely wide open now. Their relationship with Gore is not that bad, but if Gore accepts me, everything will be different."
"Emm..."
Although Gore also supports gun bans, he is much more moderate. He opposes cross-state gun sales, demanding tightening of gun sales permits and unlicensed gun transactions. There are many politicians who hold this kind of position, but when he really governs, he often Fighting with the NRA for a few rounds of Taipingquan can drag the election through the early days, and then deliberately forget about it.
Song Ya pondered for a while, "That's tantamount to saying... Gore repented? He invited you to me personally."
"It doesn't matter, politician..."
Sloan said: "You can only assume that this hasn't happened. He said it, but you forgot."
"Ok."
In fact, Song Ya knew what Gore was waiting for if he didn’t give a clear explanation. If Sloan is willing to publicly change her attitude towards the ban on guns, and increase her points in the NRA, maybe Gore can let her in. The election team. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
Gore even accepted Peter's chief of staff Eli, and he was still a more important position in the campaign team.
But Esloan's character is definitely not willing to do this.
The two knew each other, and they wouldn't force her, "That's all."
"By the way, how many points do you think you can score in the NRA?" Sloan asked.
"Anyway, it must be taller than you..."
"Humph!"
"Hey..."
The two left the matter behind and continued to frolic.
Woke up early and was planning to have a simple breakfast and head to the Nasdaq exchange to ring the bell for the OpenDiary listing. Sloan habitually turned on the TV.
'Chicago real estate businessman Kozko reached a tainted witness agreement with the FBI last night. He testified that he had conspired with Illinois Governor Peter Flock over many years in real estate fraud cases. Peter Flock had long been serving as the Cook County Attorney. Accepting cash, jewellery bribes and sexual entertainment from the company under his name...'
CUU is reporting, ‘It is believed that after Peter Flock was elected governor and Kozko, there were multiple transactions of power and money in various public construction projects in Illinois...’
In the picture, Kozko, who hadn't shown his face for a long time, was surrounded by the FBI and police officers, covering his pale face with his hands, and was hurriedly pushed into the car like a frightened bird.
Song Ya stopped the knife and fork, frowned and looked at Sloan.
"SHXT!"
Gore, who was in Washington, was caught off guard, "Damn! Is Eli here?" He asked his men.
"He is still in Chuntian City, and he said he will come over after completing the handover of official duties." The subordinate replied.
"That's great, you hint to Peter so that Eli will not be in a hurry to report to my campaign team." Gore ordered.
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"Eli, what the **** is going on?"
Little Daley started? At the welcoming dinner for Gore that day, everything seemed to be normal. Song Ya and Sloan each held their mobile phones on the way to the exchange, and kept inquiring about the situation in Chicago.
Peter couldn't get in touch, so he got through to Eli's phone.
"Kozko is talking nonsense, we expected it a long time ago." Eli said tightly, "Can you let your media deal with it temporarily?"
"I don't know anything about the situation now!"
It's too late. With the influence of CUU News Channel, the Chicago-based company must follow up the report in time. They can't pretend to be dead. Song Ya interrupted: "You haven't gone to Washington yet?"
"Uh……"
The background sound on Eli's side was very noisy, and the phone rang from time to time, and the governor's office seemed to be in a brief panic, "No, I plan to stay here to help Peter through this public relations crisis."
"OK, we keep in touch."
"Okay, keep in touch."
Song Ya hung up, and listened to her talking with Alicia on the back of Sloan's phone. Alicia seemed to be frequently mentioning the Chicago Tribune and the necklace, with a grumpy tone.
"What necklace?"
Song Ya waited for them to finish talking and asked.
"The Tribune published a more detailed confession by Kozko this morning. Kozko said he paid Peter for a long time for various large expenses, such as a necklace worth tens of thousands of dollars..."
Sloan said: "The pictures of the jewellery store were published in the accompanying map of the Tribune. Peter, who was still a state attorney at the time, was behaving intimately with a high-level prostitute choosing necklaces at the counter. The jewelry store also provided testimony for the one that Kozko bought."
"This Peter is quite generous..."
No wonder Alicia is so angry, Song Ya casually complained, "It's hard for Daly to hold back the black material until now, the Tribune...couldn't it be Zoe Barnes reporting?"
Zoe Barnes, the chief political reporter of the Tribune, is a member of his hard-core ally Underwood. If Underwood is helping Little Daly to raid Peter, it would be too much to say hello to himself.
"No, it's the reporter in charge of Chicago's local news." Sloan replied, "It should be from Little Daley."
That is not bad……
Not good, the report can be published by the Tribune, indicating that Little Daly has already settled this important paper media position, plus this morning's CUU... Peter is indeed too shallow in this regard.
"The first shot of Peter's malpractice during his tenure as a state attorney should be chosen to immediately humiliate his personal image." Sloan judged, "Those photos..."
"I understand."
The indecent photos of Peter and the prostitute who opened the room seem to be repeatedly mentioned by the media again. This is a weapon for letting boring politicians get out of the circle of corruption news. Little Daly incites trouble, and I believe it will soon attract the attention of All Mi.
"Follow-up reports are okay. Tell the law enforcement agencies of the Kozko case. Don't participate in the dissemination of those peachy content for the time being." Time is too tight. Old Mike has parked his car outside the exchange. Song Ya chose to wait and see.
After all, Peter has been sick for many years. He has a thick skin, strong willpower, and cruel heart. He is not so easy to be defeated.
Moreover, the United States is a federal country with very large state power, and the governor has plenty of room to operate, otherwise Gore would not choose to form an alliance with Peter that day.
‘APLUS! Talk about your expectations for the first day of launch of OpenDiray! ’
‘APLUS, what did you chat with Deputy Chief Gore in Chicago? ’
‘Some organizations have accused you of splitting the OpenDiray website into the market just to collect money. What’s your response? ’
Today was a good day, but now the two of them can only get out of the car with thoughts. It’s an old habit. Song Ya put on a baseball cap with the OpenDiray website logo, and gracefully walked through the reporters’ enclosure. Short-selling?" He picked a question and answered: "The Internet is a big trend. I know that some short-selling institutions have lost a lot of money recently."
Some people continue to slander Internet companies with weak profitability. This year, some authoritative financial circles and the media have also joined in. Indeed, some companies that have fallen behind in fierce competition have collapsed in market value. After the leader YAHOO spent six billion dollars to acquire the BROADCAST website The stock price has been hovering and finishing, but the winning market segment leaders are all alive and well. OpenDiray also belongs to this category. He is not worried. The active subscriptions have also confirmed this.
His joking made all financial reporters laugh. Many vowed that the Internet industry is a big bubble, and the short-selling institutions on Wall Street will lose their bets and lose their trousers.
"This can only prove one thing, the clowns are themselves."
Song Ya dropped another sentence, and shook hands with OpenDiray founder Abelson and his wife amidst the greater laughter of the reporters. "Sorry, I am just one of many investors. Today belongs to them." Introduced the new technology hero Abelson and his wife in front of the website to reporters, then walked into the exchange and retreated behind the scenes.
Quatson of Morgan Stanley, Wing Dao... Oh, Samuel and others from PricewaterhouseCoopers are here, and soon, just like the first day of Netscape’s listing, everyone gathered in the small room and stared at the opening. The previous call auction stage.
The issue price of twenty-eight dollars, the call auction started from thirty-three dollars, slowly rising all the way.
It's not like Shengjing where Netscape didn't even sell at the beginning, but the situation is already very good.
It’s a good time. All the stakeholders in the small room heaved a sigh of relief, "APLUS." Samuel quietly pulled him aside, "I just heard about Governor Flock’s scandal. Will the industry preferential policies of its film and record companies have an impact?"
"Will not."
Where to go now, early, Song Ya waved his hand confidently, "It may be a bit in the future, depending on the situation. You know, Governor Flock has never been a politician who is innocent, but voters just like him. ."
"This time his enemy is stronger."
"Don't worry about Samuel, I'm not bound to him so deeply." Song Ya knows that he has been cooperating for many years and knows very well what Samuel is worried about. Go in and bet on one side."
"that's OK……"
The two were chatting, and everyone in the room cheered enthusiastically, as if the stock price was up forty dollars.
Sloan was also rare to release her emotions. She stared at the Bloomberg machine screen, her professional top with sleeves rolled high, her hands raised on top of her head and kept slapped, "Woohoo!" celebrating with everyone.
As the chief executive who proposed to acquire the OpenDiray website, her share of option incentives in this company is higher than that of Littman Media.
The Abelsons are even more so, they hugged tightly and jumped straight, with tears in their eyes, choking and screaming from time to time. After many dilutions, they now only own more than ten percent of the shares in OpenDiray, but that is already an astonishing wealth. At forty dollars, the couple has a net worth of nearly 100 million.
"OK, everyone, it's time to go." Exchange employees came in to remind.
"Let's go." Song Ya, who was already here, smiled and greeted the group of people to the trading floor, and deliberately squeezed her under the waist when Sloan passed by.
Sloan turned his head and stared, but he didn't shake his face in the high mood, still chatting with everyone happily while leaving the house.
As usual, Song Ya, wearing a Logo hat, stood by the side, and the Abelsons, Ms. Sloan, and some selected well-known bloggers on the website pressed the button together to complete another bell-ringing ceremony to create rich mythology. Yes, now it’s called a blogger. Some Internet theorists felt that the name Weblog was not easy to spread, and replaced it with Blog, a more memorable name.
‘Boom! ’
The jet streamers suddenly fluttered around, and the audience thundered in cheers.
Then Mr. Abelson delivered a keynote speech.
"Hi..." How could Rashida Jones let go of this opportunity and took the opportunity to get to his side.
She is now the top gossip blogger in the number of fans in OpenDiray. The bloggers in OpenDiray mainly come from several circles: herself and its artists, the entertainment people and their fans, people who eat melons, and IT under her own. Writers and media editors from Litman Press, Grove Press and Cold Mountain author Charles Frazier, as well as some quit-smoking programmers and other practitioners of the Internet company’s interpersonal network. , Quit drinking and other mutual aid circles.
Basically these four categories.
"Hey, take it easy and look at the camera."
Song Ya felt that this little girl who was willing to ask for what she wanted was so idiotic that she was going to rush to eat herself in public, and hugged her courteously to remind her that there was a camera at the scene.
"Thank you for inviting me." Rashida said happily.
"What you deserve, how did you get along at school?" Song Ya casually dealt with it.
"Is boring……"
Rashida started nagging and complaining about her Harvard life. By this time Abelson and Sloan had both finished their speeches. Sloan had noticed the two of them long ago, drew his hair, and pursed his flaming red lips.
"Let's go." Song Ya took Rashida to hug everyone, and then exited in an orderly manner.
"This... will you go?" Rashida participated in this kind of activity for the first time.
"People's exchanges are hundreds of millions in a second, which is very busy. There are still media interviewing us outside. Are you ready?" Song Ya asked.
"Yeah." Rashida, who was also dressed up today, wearing a more mature professional skirt, took out a cheat sheet from his pocket, "I heard that the problems are communicated in advance."
"Haha, that's right, have you got it?"
"got it."
"Okay, let's go."
When visiting Nasdaq, the capital predators, who are as easy as their own homes, have a gentlemanly demeanor. The group took a group photo in front of the stock market marquee next to Times Square and separately interviewed reporters.
"Well, OpenDiray is a big warm family, we are here to share our feelings with each other, every day..."
Soon a reporter approached Rashida.
"APLUS, will your wealth growth after the launch of OpenDiray today be included in the current rich list by Fujibee Magazine?"
More reporters stared at him. Song Ya looked back at the electronic marquee’s $45 share price on the OpenDiray website and replied with a smile: "You should ask them this question..."
"Do you think the figure of 4.5 billion dollars in the legend accurately reflects your personal wealth?" another reporter asked.
"Uh, I'm sorry I can't comment on this question."
I now have a net worth of more than 4.5 billion dollars. YAHOO, Microsoft, AOL, Nokia and other stocks have experienced skyrocketing this year. A+ venture capital investment companies have entered the listing and harvesting cycle. Next year, a large number of Internet investment in China Concept stocks will also be listed in the United States, plus other industries...
Of course, there are losses, but the advantage brought by Apocalypse is definitely higher in the operation of the wide network. Song Ya has carefully calculated it before, and today's OpenDiray's successful IPO, the total net worth has properly exceeded 6 billion dollars. .
Since they did not update the information to Fujibee Magazine this year, they still calculated based on last year's data and slightly lowered the price. One major reason is that the Titanic's revenue is not as good as expected. It depends on the progress of the lawsuit with Fox Pictures.
The reporter really asked this question.
"Sorry, it is inconvenient for me to say anything, everything waits for the court to decide!"
Song Ya exerted his acting skills in reality, immediately reduced his smile, and waved his hand displeasedly, as if he was driving away a fly.
"Party! Party!"
After enjoying all this, the group set off collectively to Morgan Stanley's Wall Street celebration party nearby.
"APLUS."
At this time, an older white man stopped him, "Who do you support in this election? Deputy Commander Gore?"
"of course."
This is not a problem within the prescribed scope. Song Ya looked familiar with the other party, and after a while, he remembered, and asked, "Which media are you from?"
"Guns and hunting."
Really, it shows that I have no problem with my memory. I am the editor-in-chief of guns and hunting magazines and have dealt with, but this conservative magazine was divested and sold separately before I bought Litman's business.
When other reporters heard the name of the magazine, they were all happy. Guns and hunting are not side-by-side.
"Do you support the gun ban policy of Deputy Commander Gore? What about the same-sex policy? Abortion?" The editor ignored the others, and asked with a focus on the differences between himself and Gore.
"Mr. Chairman."
Ms. Sloan rescued the scene in time, and she whispered: "I forgot to check in. Let's go back first."
"hit……"
In front of the crowd, Song Ya almost didn't react, and squeezed an apologetic smirk to the editor, "Something happened, I'm not with you. Rashida, wait for me when you go to the party." Rashida with the arm, followed Sloan back to the exchange.
"Today is in a good mood, is it so exciting to play?"
Before the joking voice fell, Sloan grabbed his tie and pulled him into the bathroom.
You are so courageous that you don't even conduct investigations in advance?
But really, there are not many women in the exchange, and no one in the women's bathroom.
"Wow! Aw! Ah!"
Before the close of the afternoon, everyone who was going to return to the exchange from the party scene to ring the closing bell kept screaming at the computer screens here. OpenDiray's stock price has reached an incredible 80 dollars, nearly three times higher than the opening price. Times.
What the **** is this! ? All crazy! In the end, the two numbers fell by eighty-two dollars, and the old Abelson husband and wife hugged each other and kissed wildly, and the two for a day! In one day, the total net worth came to 160 million dollars, and he was promoted to billionaire in an instant!
Everyone was celebrating, scraps of paper, pens, pocket towels, all kinds of things that could be thrown away were flying in the sky, and someone opened champagne and sprayed it randomly at the crowd.
Song Ya grew up with a big mouth, and his most arrogant idea never expected that OpenDiray would have a market value of 1.6 billion on the first day, surpassing the parent company Litman Media, which he spent a lot of energy and network management, and waited for Litman Media to end. After trading suspension, the market value will be completely reshaped!
"M-FXXK is crazy! Hahaha!" He muttered to himself with his head, and then laughed wildly with everyone.
Like himself, Litman himself, "I sold her, I sold her!?" He has fallen deeply into regret and self-doubt. If Litman Media is still him now of……
"There will be a novel website soon! It will be our next spin-off Internet company for Littman Media!"
Sloan also arrogantly agitated the people of Grove Press and Morgan Stanley on the other side, "Then our stereo commentary, modern photography...all can be Internetized!"
She is a little bit drunk, UU reading www.uukanshu.com no longer cares about the image of the iceberg beauty, the female professional elite.
"Take down the American music website too!"
Morgan Stanley and other Wall Street people surrounded her on three and three floors like an idol, raised his arms and shouted, "Aw! Aw! Aw!" Then they yelled in unison like a wolf.
Then everyone turned their heads to look at the black pharaoh and saluted.
Rashida, who was wrapped around her and couldn't let go, was flushed with the atmosphere, and her shining worship eyes were dripping with water.
‘OpenDiray surpassed the market value of $1.6 billion on the first trading day of its listing, and the myth of wealth creation by Internet concept stocks continues. ’
In Chicago, Peter Flock, who had long been forgotten by Song Ya and Sloan, sat in the governor's office and watched the news, "Oh, this kid." He touched the slap on his face that had just been slapped by his wife Alicia. , Amusedly smiled.
‘APLUS holds approximately 40% of OpenDiray’s parent company, Litman Media, and Litman Media owns 64% of OpenDiray...’
In France, the Bronfman father and son also saw this news, and the young Bronfman was so angry that he broke a TV in front of his old father.
‘The family assets of the Abelsons, the founders of OpenDiray, exceed 100 million a day...’
"HolyShxt!"
In Los Angeles, David Geffen smashed the table with a golf club, "Internet, Internet...SHXT! SHXT!"
He was also very regretful and could no longer calmly curse, "What movie to make, what singer to praise, what art to play with... I'm so stupid, really..."
"Is it too late to enter the arena now?" After the vent, he asked his cronies.
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Song Ya did not realize the changes that OpenDiary’s IPO had brought to the outside world’s perception of him. Unlike Netscape, YAHOO, and the American music website that stumbled all the way, from the acquisition of Abelson’s simple creation. From the beginning of the Weblog personal homepage website, to the investment of technology, manpower and funds for construction, and then use various contacts and promotion methods to attract bloggers to station, the OpenDiary project is under the complete control of Litman Media from beginning to end.
At the same time, the media has long boasted that this network social model represents the future, and some theorists have also given various high definitions of the Blog model in Internet-related seminars, professional papers and journals, and offered advice and suggestions.
This actually requires a very strong influence. The media is willing to help tout, Wall Street is willing to do its best, the elites of various industries are willing to open a blog, scholars can be published, related seminars, industry forums, and foundations can create various prestigious purposes. Cocktail parties, awards, and international travel conferences provide experts who have given favorable comments to OpenDiary, both fame and fortune...
In other words, OpenDiary is the first listed company that he almost completely relies on comprehensive strength to push from start to finish, and it has achieved almost full marks.
Although most of the work was done under the leadership of Sloan.
This kind of effortless success only has the first time, the second time, and the third time to press the wealth cipher. Under the big market of Internet concept stocks, the outside world has no doubts.
He has been promoted from the lucky pig to a qualified capital promoter.
"Mr. Geffen? Thank you, I didn't expect... the investors and stockholders in the open market are so enthusiastic."
Song Ya thought David Geffen called to ask about Chicago politics, but the result was not, "The next listed company? Hasn't decided yet..."
"Yes it is."
"Opportunity to enter? Uh, uh..."
David Geffen even suggested that he also wanted to participate. Song Ya was caught off guard. "We are still not sure about it. Ms. Sloan prefers to choose novel websites. Wall Street suggests that the American music website should be taken out at that speed. The fastest..."
"Well, I will let you know if there is progress."
"I promise……"
Grab money? Want to be beautiful! Song Ya halted, "Bah!" Then he sipped at the phone.
"Don't spit in front of the child!" Mariah Carey saw this scene, and she came to reprimand, "This is a bad example!",
"Oh."
Song Ya obediently hugged Little Leijia to her knees and came to New York. She must go to visit her baby son at his ex-wife.
"Humph."
The ex-wife pouted her mouth and turned on the TV, and the station was playing Heartbreaker, her new title song of the rainbow.
She collaborated with Jazzy, no one cares, her clothes are stubborn and her nature is stubbornly restored. Her blue jeans are paired with **ra, and she has a small pink hairpin on her forehead...
He Wuqun hopped and sat on the table sideways, scratching her head at the camera, feeling self-confident.
With spicy eyes, Song Ya seemed to see the shadow of the future happy aunt in the apocalypse. Several times she subconsciously wanted to hold her forehead and sigh, but she held it back as soon as she raised her hand for fear of being beaten.
"Hahaha!"
There is a plot in the MV, and she plays two roles alone, fighting in the same frame in the movie theater set that cost a lot of money to build, and she also used a little bit of effort.
She was very satisfied, and she was happily joking when she saw the pride, "Jack Chen taught me this trick, huh! Ha!"
"If you switch to live shooting in a theater, and use a cheaper martial arts guide, this MV can save a lot of money without affecting the final effect."
Song Ya's sincere suggestion finally couldn't help but vomit, "Why don't you spend a few million..."
"Follow me!" She rolled her eyes. "It's the record company that spends money anyway!"
Well, she doesn't have her own label, and every cent of the money for the MV is paid by Sony Columbia Records.
"How is your new monopoly?" Song Ya asked.
"No, all the data set the lowest record since my debut." When I mentioned that this ex-wife was like an eggplant that was beaten by cream, she wilted.
Alas, now the Shinco DIVA Britney is too popular. All previous generations of DIVA have had a hard time. Christina Aguilera, who debuted at the Disney Mickey Mouse Club just like Britney, is the first title song of the same name, GenieInABottle, occupying the number one billboard. The music review is better. With the addition of Backstreet Boys and Super Boys, at the turn of the century, in 1999, everything seemed to belong to the youth fashion, to the young people.
"There is a party in Tribeca at night, do you go together? Take a break."
Song Ya touched her head lovingly and asked.
"Who is there?"
"The guys in the New York black music scene are mainly them. I also invited Sting and some white people... I don't know if they will come."
Song Ya answered. There are songs by Sting and others in the original Lengshan Apocalypse film. He has already asked A+ Film Studio to buy the film and television soundtrack authorization.
"No! Annoying!"
It's rare that social animals have parties that they don't want to attend, and the ex-wife turns to ask: "They said you made hundreds of millions in one day yesterday?"
"Paper wealth."
Song Ya pretended to be forced, lifted Xiao Leijia easily in the air with both hands, and said to his precious son: "It will be yours from now on..." It doesn't matter if he understands it or not.
"Humph..."
The ex-wife hummed proudly and asked, "Do you have to go back to Tribeca tonight?"
"Hey, there is no way to socialize, there is business." Gao Di will come tonight and need to see him in person.
"Then get out, get out..."
"It's still early."
"Um... the kid is watching! I hate it!"
It was getting late before he returned to his home in Tribeca downtown. The party had already begun and Linda was helping Zhang Luo.
"Ok?"
He saw Linda and Dingkins, the old man Percy Sutton and NAS get together. This combination is rare. Dingkins and Percy Sutton are listening attentively to what Linda is saying. Nodding frequently.
He blinked suspiciously.
"Hey, APLUS, hello, I admire you very much."
I was about to ask questions, but was interrupted by a young black man standing not far from the door, and had to punch him, "Hello."
This young black man is a bit interesting. He is a rare dressed up, jeans with short-sleeved T-shirt, and a backpack on his shoulders. He seems a little uncomfortable with the party atmosphere. He is holding a glass of beer in his hand and leaning on the corridor alone like a goose. The wall, looking around curiously.
"Did you come with friends?"
Song Ya thought he was brought here by someone from his family, so he didn't care much.
"Well, Jazzy brought me here, introduce yourself, KanyeWest." The young black man boldly introduced himself.
"Oh?"
Kanye West? Why does this name seem familiar? Song Ya closed her eyes and remembered that there was a line in the early Apocalypse song Trumpets, which is ‘Always reminds me of Kanye West’s song’, so...
He looked at each other again.
"Hey, APLUS, do you guys know each other? This is Kanye West, a talented musician. He is currently mixing with me and helping with mixing."
Jazzy saw the two in the conversation and came to help introduce him, "He has been in China for a year!"
"is it?"
Song Ya became interested and asked, "Where is it in China? Can you speak Chinese?"
"Lan Jing."
When the super juniors met the emperor superstar, Kanye West replied politely and honestly with a little timidity: "I have only been to elementary school for one year, and I have forgotten everything, only a little bit of it."
"Talk about it." Song Ya checked.
"Uh...forcing nonsense?"
"Hahaha!"
Song Yadale patted him on the shoulder intimately, "Not bad, not bad, please come to me if you have anything in the future."
"Is Gotti here?" Tianqi taught that he would take it down when he met, which was tantamount to picking up money. He turned his head and asked Jazzy.
"He's waiting inside." Jazzy replied.
"Well, you go and tell him I'm here first."
Song Ya sent Jazzy away, and then went to find the president of Metropolis Records, "Sign the guy in the hallway. It's Kanye West. The signing is longer. The singer's appointment."
It is impossible for this kind of newcomer to refuse the debut contract, he is very sure.
"Okay." Black Pharaoh personally ordered, and the president of Metropolis Records nodded and bowed, "I will do it immediately."
"Ok."
When he walked into the hall, he appeared, the noisy party scene seemed to be caught by someone's neck, and it quieted down instantly, and people all bowed their eyes, "Ah! APLUS!" Then the girls screamed, the four black girls of Destiny. With the fastest reaction, Beyoncé rushed to the front with the three little sisters, and surrounded him bounce around.
They all seem to have grown up, eh.
"Don't be the same as before. They are all big stars. Be a little reserved."
Beyoncé, the most beautiful of the four, is not as old as the mature woman in the apocalypse songs. She is thin, with dirty braids, pointed chin, nice curves, and long and straight legs.
It was considered that he had grown up since he was a child. Song Ya didn't plan to eat, so he joked casually.
Their second special, TheWriting'sOnTheWall, sells better than the first one. In the shrinking rhythm and blues girl group market, it can barely be counted as the second day group under TLC, and it can indeed be regarded as a big star.
"We will always be your fans." Beyoncé dangling his arms idiotically, showing loyalty.
"Hey..."
The money printing machine that the Apocalypse revealed was already speeding up. Song Ya was grinning, and the crisis-conscious Rashida slipped in and got into his arms, declaring sovereignty to Beyoncé and the others hostile.
"Who are you?"
Breaking between black girls is always so simple and straightforward, and Letoya, the most **** in the Four Destiny Girls, scans Rashida up and down.
"Oh, introduce, Rashida, her father is Quincy Jones." Song Ya introduced.
"Studying at Harvard temporarily." Rashida added.
"Hey!" Xing Erdai sneered in disdain in front of the already famous Destiny True Girl quartet.
Song Ya didn't want to participate in such naive tearing, interrupted them in a few words, and asked Jazzy to take himself to see Gaodi.
"SHXT! APLUS, I need more help!"
Gaodi waited for Jazzy to close the door and cursed for help, "You go back and forth between billions and billions a day, just use your fingers too much!"
"I have done what I promised."
There is something wrong with Gaodi recently. If it weren't for fear of this gangster and want to spy on the other party to see if he would lose control, Song Ya would not be able to let him see himself, "Unexpectedly, you can't even handle DMX"
"What can I do, I miscalculated and found a stupid shooter." Gauti sighed, "Kill the wrong person..."
"Don't talk about it."
Song Ya rolled his eyes impatiently, "I'm only responsible for bragging father, we said yes."
"Help me again, at least help me get rid of the suspicion of murder, okay?"
Gaudi didn't have any thoughts of stabs in front of the black pharaoh. He pointed to the door and begged, "The former mayor of New York is your guest."
"It's not easy to handle, you also know that Mr. Dingkins is the'former' mayor of New York."
Song Ya took the opportunity to observe him.
When the two dealt with each other before, Gaudi appeared as a half-partner and half-servant. He was a violent man who had clashed with himself but was persuaded by Jazzy.
Of course, he is also considered a very talented music producer. When he became independent from DefJam, his career has surpassed, and his relationship with choosing to stay at DefJam has gradually faded.
The murder record did have a promising future over the bad boy record that brags the father, but he played it by himself in the fight between Gaudi and DMX. The pig teammate gunman killed DMX's uncle by mistake. Up.
Of course, he is not so stupid that he is hopelessly stupid. The gunman was found through Kenneth McGreeffe, a hawker leader in Queens, and there is still room for manipulation in the case.
Nger, who seems to be in a state of excitement, walked around in the room, "APLUS, I don’t know what that document is for you, and I don’t want to ask, but it’s because I got it for you. Come on, help me again, okay?"
"I can only say as much as possible."
Song Ya responded.
"That's great!" Gao Di was overjoyed.
"Gatti, this is the last time." Song Ya coldly threatened him, "The meaning of the word transaction is that when both parties complete the transaction, everything is over. It is not something that can be used to blackmail."
"I know, I understand." Gaudi turned to complain again: "Seriously, if I didn't trust your APLUS, I would almost suspect that you are playing tricks, your brain is better than all of us combined. Now My bragging father and I are both unlucky, but your Jazzy is getting better and better. It seems that the New York police never trouble him. If this goes on, New York will neither be mine nor bragging father. It’s his, it’s yours."
"You think too much..." Song Ya continued to evaluate.
"And, Jazzy, it used to be just a little character who came to me to beg. What the fuck, now? It's like a big boss outside!"
Gauti pointed to the door again and said, "I want to sign DefJam, can you help me..." He imitated Jazzy's accent with a cry, "Someone dealt with you, I'll use this message for it. Yes, it's APLUS..."
"Oh?" Song Ya's reaction speed immediately became subtle...
Jazzy, hehe...
"Beyonce, Beyonce."
Feeling that Gatti was not in any danger for the time being, after sending him away, Song Ya thoughtfully sank her body on the sofa, sipping her wine while quietly listening to the conversation between Jazzy and Beyonce next to them.
Jazzy should have always been interested in Beyoncé, repeating the girl's name with jealousy, "I heard that you are in Los Angeles and get along well with Kobe Bryant."
"Yes it is."
Beyoncé, who had no scheming, immediately showed off her interaction with the Lakers’ popular fried chicken. "Kobe is very nice. He helped star in the MV of our BugaBoo song. Dad also took us to see him training."
"His house?" Jazzy asked sourly.
"Well, he trains very hard, and I still keep the video from the TV station." Beyoncé replied.
"Wow..." Jazzy was yin and yang strange, "I've seen the news, and you were so arrogant that you were going to pounce on Kobe."
"I hate it!" Beyoncé slapped him with an anguish.
"I'm a little tired and want to rest." Song Ya put the wine glass down, "You guys talk slowly..."
"So early!?" A circle of black girls didn't follow.
"It's getting late." Just right, Song Ya pointed to the watch, got up and went back to the bedroom, and smoothly and concealedly pulled the shoulder strap behind Beyonce's evening gown.
The girl can understand, and she quickly finds a chance to get rid of other people and follow her, "What can I do, APLUS?" The girl with her arms backed back, she twisted her body to wink her eyes.
"Take you to visit my corner of honor?" There will be no difficulty, Song Ya smiled and opened the study door.
The girl looked into the dark mawu study, stood still biting her lip, and the heavens fought for a while, "Do you love me, APLUS?"
"Of course, I've fallen in love with you, Beyoncé a long time ago...Don't you feel it?" Song Yazui stared at her with a fascinating look, and shook her chin easily.
"I didn't! God! I'm so slow..."
She immediately held her beaming face in her hands and walked in obediently.
Before long, Song Ya stopped wondering, this black girl shouldn't be, "Are you the first time?"
"Of course." She replied shyly, "I'm a traditional Texas girl."
"You are not with Kobe..."
"I'm just his fan... just a normal friend."
This...how it made me feel a little guilty, I thought she was...Forget it, go on.
"Where is the person?" Jazzy outside looked around, then stopped at the entrance of the study, after listening for a while, finally slammed a fist on the wall in annoyance, and his facial features were twisted away.
The next day, Song Ya seemed to hear the cry in a daze, and felt someone sitting on him, trying to open his eyelids, and saw Beyoncé's face.
She was crying, holding a long black thing in her hand pointing to herself.
Hey, only last night... now in the morning... the body of the black girl is good.
Song Ya stared into cross-eyed eyes before he could see what she was holding. In an instant, her hair was numb to her feet, and she was completely awake, that was... a pistol!
The muzzle of the black hole is facing his forehead!
"WTF!? Beyoncé, what happened? Calm, calm..."
He was so frightened that he flashed pee and raised his trembling hands. "Put down the gun and say something well."
[Reading benefits] Follow the public account [Book Friends Base Camp] Every day you read books and draw cash/points!
"Uuuuuuuuuuuuuuu, www.uukānshu.com dad said he was cheated by a bad man and shot him..." Beyoncé cried very sadly, her index finger trembling on the trigger.
It's terrifying, I didn't expect a dignified traverser, and finally...
This is more deadly than a fire axe!
"Ah!" Rashida next to her woke up too, she screamed in fright, and called in by herself last night.
"Don't don't don't don't don't..." Song Ya hurriedly stopped, for fear of stimulating Beyoncé, who is now emotionally unstable.
"Uuuu..." Tears blurred Beyoncé's eyes, and her gun-holding hands kept shaking.
"Don't shoot! Don't shoot! Aung Aung..."
Begging for mercy while breaking the sound, at the same time his mind is running fast, trying to save his life.
"You said, you said you love me..."
"Of course, of course I love you, I only love you..." Song Ya is willing to say anything now.
"Then why is she here!" Beyoncé pointed her muzzle at Rashida.
"Ah!" Rashida screamed frantically again, who was frightened and stupefied.
It's now! Song Ya rose up to be courageous, stretched out his hands suddenly, pushed the girl's muzzle away quasi and fiercely, and then took advantage of the situation...
"APLUS people are in New York, you can rest assured." In Los Angeles, director Tony Scott meditated on Lengshan's heart, and the rough cut version will be handed over to the distributor Fang Bowei Pictures after the formal process.
"Chicago won't go back for the time being. I'll talk about it when the Kozko case is a little bit bright."
In New York, Song Ya first glanced with a guilty conscience at Beyoncé, who was leaning on her father Matthew Norris's shoulders in the hall, and then curled her neck and strayed, "Go to Los Angeles, just look at the cold mountain directed by Scott. How is the cut?"
(https://)
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1331: Heart is like water

On the day when the emperor left the temple again, Song Ya once again fled New York in a fall.
No one except Yeremov told Los Angeles this time that the two met in Burbank, and Bowei Pictures, which holds the distribution rights, naturally owns the final editing rights, but the editing room is in the headquarters building of Touchstone Pictures. Following Yeremov's **** with lingering fears, he entered in a low-key manner.
Leng Shan was placed high hopes, naturally he hired a big man in the industry, and the editor was director Tony Scott’s old friend Chris Lebenson. The two have worked on projects such as High Aspiration, Red Tide, National Enemy, etc. Benson was nominated for an Oscar by virtue of lofty ambitions and red tide, and did not win an award. He is also the editor of blockbuster blockbusters such as Michael Bay's Doomsday and Tim Burton's Batman Return.
Bowei and Touchstone Pictures have promised that the finalized film can be delegated to A+ Film Studio for free control, but I heard that APLUS is coming, and the two companies' heads and brains followed up in the editing room, and then what did the group of old white men say? Not to mention, sat quietly in the back row and looked at him with curious eyes.
"Uh, I just came to have a look."
Song Ya was a little hairy when they stared at him, and took the initiative to explain his intentions, "How is the cut?" He asked Chris Lebenson.
Chris Lebenson participated in the whole process during the rough cutting stage. Of course he wanted to retain the original intention of the director’s old friend, but he was also curious about the legend of Song Ya’s cut cat and mouse game. After the cat and mouse game editor, he had nothing to do. At this point in time when Tom Hanks, the sequel of the cat-and-mouse game "The Art of Stealing", starred in almost the original cast, Song Ya's previous operation was unknowingly re-given a higher legendary character in the circle.
"Our main job now is to compress the three-hour rough cut version of the director to two and a half hours." He replied in a friendly manner.
Of course, this doesn't affect his plan to wait and find a chance to sneak out and call Tony Scott.
"At most two and a half hours, otherwise the film arrangement is a disaster." Executive Vice President of Bowei Pictures emphasized.
"That's all right, you go ahead."
This can be understood, Song Ya chose to observe first.
[Reading benefits] Follow the public account [Book Friends Base Camp] Every day you read books and draw cash/points!
"Ok."
Chris Lebenson continues to work, and Songya is cutting the battle scene before his party enters the door.
Song Ya watched and closed his eyes from time to time to compare with the original film of Apocalypse. Surprisingly, the effect of the current film seems to be better than the original version. The war scenes are more grand and detailed, and the editing is more neat. "Perhaps because Tony Scott is better at Filming a war scene, or is this version we made more expensive?" He murmured secretly.
Then...it's not easy to do it, or is it that the original film director wanted to downplay the war scene and focus more on the love between the male and the female? I no longer know.
He also quietly watched Chris Lebenson and his assistants discuss and edit.
"The male protagonist Caviezel was selected well." Executive Vice President of Bowei Pictures also praised.
Indeed, Song Ya also feels that Caviezel is better than the original Jude Law, and he is also a native of the United States, and he is naturally more conducive to playing the role of a southern army soldier than Jude Law from the United Kingdom.
Not Qiu Huamei, but unkempt, wearing clothes that are about to become rags and fleeing for his life can move people's hearts more, and lose more weight than Jude Law in the original film. In the later stage, he is really skinny and looks like a crucified Jesus.
Doesn’t it seem like you don’t have to wave big scissors anymore? It just so happened that so many people looked at him and didn't want to make it so mysterious...
"APLUS."
At this time, an old friend, Disney Copyright President Linton opened the door, "Is there time? Talk?"
"OK."
Song Ya didn't want to disturb Chris Lebenson's work, lowered his voice and agreed, "Why are you here?" He asked Linton after he went out.
"Something's coming."
Linton found an empty meeting room, closed the door and lowered his voice, "It just so happens that you are here. To make a long story short, Touchstone Pictures and Hollywood Pictures are undergoing an internal merger. Hollywood Pictures and your A+ Film Studio have some leftovers from their early cooperation projects. The long-term revenue sharing contract can enable Yeremov to cooperate with us? Try not to delay the progress so that the two companies can successfully complete the merger within this year."
"Cooperate? What do you mean?"
Song Ya couldn't digest this for a while.
"Yes...cooperate, I just want to be safe and confirm with you personally. I was just about to call you and I didn't expect you to come here. It's very simple, don't be between your A+ film studio and Hollywood Pictures. You can bring up any litigation, such as yours and Fox Pictures."
Linton explained.
"That's impossible. Both of us have enjoyed working together before, and I won't cheat my friends."
There was no lawsuit during the festival, Linton's face was going to be sold, Song Ya promised it, but...
"Uh, how well...Hollywood Pictures is going to merge with Touchstone? Finally, a supernatural sixth sense Xiaobo hit the box office. And you have already left, why bother to ask..."
As he spoke, he suddenly reacted, "Oh!" He suddenly realized that he pointed to Linton and smirked.
"Disney does not need two companies that make live-action movies. The business overlaps, and the merger can save costs. Hollywood Pictures merged into the touchstone."
Linton started talking nonsense by deceiving outsiders, and then he couldn't hold back and smiled a little embarrassedly. He was too lazy to tell lies in front of the real person, "It's embarrassing, but they turned a profit after two years when I left, think about it. It's better to just merge it before the financial report comes out."
"Hehe."
Good guy, Linton is almost full of senior managers' infighting skills. Before he shot one in Hollywood Pictures, he lost one, and then ran away before the annual report came out, but got a high promotion.
Now I did not expect that the successor to the pot will cost 40 million yuan, and the global box office is expected to exceed 600 million yuan. The sixth sense of spirit...
Although the film was co-produced with KM Pictures and other companies, the revenue needs to be divided, but in any case, Hollywood Pictures will have no problem turning over with this performance.
This is disastrous news for his personal future in office politics, so he is now planning to simply kill the Hollywood Pictures company directly.
My former guide, Daniel, the mentor, is almost a thousand miles worse than him in this aspect!
"How to say? Are you okay?" Linton didn't know his inner drama, and confirmed again.
"No problem, how could there be a problem." In the final analysis, the Disney Emperor's favor, his successor who has just led Hollywood Pictures out of the predicament will definitely resist desperately, but the resistance should be ineffective, otherwise he will not have been. The details are merged in the layout.
"OK, then I'm relieved."
Linton happily stretched out his hand, "I'll invite you back." Then he hurriedly said goodbye and continued to work.
I would like to call you the king of dumpling...
Song Ya looked at his back and sighed for a while before returning to the editing room.
After leaving for such a short time, the number of "supervisors" inside was a little bit less. The old white men who were left seemed a little uneasy, changing their sitting positions from time to time, coughing lightly, but staring at the picture, because Chris Lebenson changed It's time to cut the passion scene after the reunion of the male and female protagonists in Lengshan.
Caviezel and Nicole Kidman eagerly searched for each other.
Australian white girl...
In fact, she has acted in a lot of revealing scenes, such as Eye-opening Ring, which was released not long ago. Song Ya watched the scene where she had several friendly matches with herself on the Canadian studio, but her mind flashed back to Beyoncé’s black hole from time to time. The muzzle of a man's muzzle makes his heart stop like water.
"Huh?" He frowned suddenly.
"What?" Chris Lebenson left the trackball. He, his assistant, and the old white men all stared at him again, and the room was very quiet.
"Emmm..." Song Ya touched her chin and closed her eyes intently.
What is Tony Scott doing? This scene is much more'vegetarian' than the original, which is not good, "Did the two of them... take these materials?" Song Ya pointed to Nicole and Caviezel in the freeze frame and asked Chris Leben Sen.
"How is it possible." Chris Lebenson smiled knowingly. "I took a lot of shots. In some materials, Nicole sacrificed quite a lot."
"Let me see."
"Master..." Chris Lebenson confessed to his assistant.
The assistant was in a hurry and called up an uncut mastering material. It was like making a small movie. The old white men unknowingly moved their bodies forward so that they could see clearly as much as possible. The editing desk screen was not big.
"Here, to here, this paragraph is reserved." Song Ya continued to feel like water, and pointed himself without any distraction, "You help me to classify the level."
"Ok."
Chris Lebenson also feels like water, but of course he is different. He is more like a doctor who sees people. He has seen all kinds of bodies and has long been used to it.
"that's all?"
After some intense work, Chris Lebenson smacked it for a while and felt that the effect was not bad! He took a deep look at the black pharaoh beside him this time, walking forty-five...No, it seems that Fujibi magazine just said today that it will be changed to 5 billion dollars.
Maybe art is interlinked. There are indeed almighty geniuses in this world, such as Leonardo da Vinci...
He thought to himself.
"That's it, what do you think?" Song Ya took a sip of the hot coffee that Yeremov handed over, and then asked the old white men.
"It's better, it's really better!" The old white men nodded and exclaimed.
"By the way, what about the similar plots of other female partners?" Song Ya asked again by inference.
"Wait a minute..." Chris Lebenson slid the trackball to find relevant clips.
Weaknesses, Toniscott's weaknesses, Song Ya can be determined after a rough scan, Tonyscott is much older than the original director of Lengshan Apocalypse.
"Xue Linfen's this..."
"Natasha Kinsky's..."
Xue Linfen played a woman who seduced the male lead Caviezel in a hotel. The original film was very bold, and Song Ya tried his best to restore it to the original state. The original version of Natasha Kinski's female No. 3 did not reveal the scene, but there is in the master material, Song Yasuo also added private goods to let Chris Lebenson edit back for a few seconds, anyway, Lengshan is an R-rated film.
It's all for art.
"Jennifer Connelly..."
"Uh, she really didn't." Chris Lebenson began to doubt his intentions.
This is really wrong, Song Ya's heart is still watered now, "I know she hasn't, but she should have one, vaguely..." He put his hands on his chest and shook up and down to demonstrate, not to violent things.
"I remember." Chris Lebenson found the material accurately and added it back. "By the way, how do you know?"
how could I know? Of course, Jennifer Connelly told me personally, UU reading www.uukanshu.com "Someone told me." Song Ya casually perfunctory.
Chris Lebenson didn't doubt that he had him, and then asked: "Is it going to be too masculine and affect the tone of the whole film?"
"Will it be good for the box office?" Bowei executive vice president interjected.
"No problem, we just use..."
Tony Scott’s other weakness, as well as Chris Lebenson, may be that the two of them shot more and cut more dramas. Compared with the original version of Apocalypse, the cold side of Lengshan did not perform well, Song Ya Continue to point, "Chill the color temperature when there are scenes such as snow, distant mountains, etc., do you understand ink painting?" He asked Chris Lebenson.
"Before editing, I communicated with Charles Fraser, the author of the original novel, and also made up lessons." Chris Lebenson replied.
"Well, lean on that tune. Others... It depends on the situation and interspersed with some empty shots that can reflect the beauty of coldness and emptiness. There will be no more. I have no opinion. Director Scott did a good job, and you too It's cut very well."
Song Ya got up, ready to leave.
"Zen." Chris Lebenson could understand.
But the "Zen" that the Americans call is actually Japanese, it doesn't matter, "Yes." Song Ya yawned and looked at his watch. The time in the editing room flew so fast, unknowingly it was early morning.
"I will give you APLUS." Bowei's executive vice president happily came over and grabbed his shoulders and sent him off in person.
"Thank you."
"You are welcome, in fact, we all like your changes very much." Bowei's executive vice president turned around and asked others, "Is that right?"
"Yes, yes..." The old white men nodded one after another, and sent him affectionately.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1332: If you didn't meet me

[Net] Chicago 1990 "Don't shoot, don't shoot high"
Song Ya yelled and awakened from the nightmare, and suddenly realized that the person was already in the driving car and just fell asleep in the back seat.
Old Mike always drove steadily, and the inside of the car was relatively quiet, with a sense of security.
A little embarrassed, he breathed a sigh of relief and looked at Yeremov in the passenger seat sadly.
Yeremov seemed to have just turned his head back, and was already looking out the window in a daze, pretending not to hear anything.
It may be that he was too attentive in participating in the editing process of Lengshan. For a while, he left Beyoncé's muzzle pointing at the black hole in his forehead, but after closing his eyes, it was inevitable to recall it.
When the girl woke up in the middle of the night, she found Rashida and sneaked out crying. She stole the gun from her dozing bodyguard car. The silencer guarded outside was impossible to search her.
Song Ya never thought that a black girl singer who debuted for several years would be so chastely, really, who would want to get it, this is unreasonable, usually those girls before graduation from high school will
Originally watching her interaction with Jazzy and the interaction between her and the Lakers player in Jazzy's mouth, I thought that his own cabbage had already let the pigs pass.
So in that case, play a friendly match with the little fan girl who can be done with the hook finger. Until she found out that it was the first time, after judging that there was a big accident, Song Ya didn’t think much about herself. Intimate warm man, stop tossing her tormented and lethargic, only to find Rashida as a substitute.
Blame Jazzy, that former hacktivator really had a back bone behind his head. It turned out that he had already sold himself to Gaudi and cheated both, successfully earning a lot of resources from himself.
I rarely get fooled by street bandits. I understand and think about it carefully. Gotti’s words are really right. Jazzy is not a good man and a faithful woman. The New York law enforcement agency under the strong-handed mayor of the Elephant Party compares him with falsehood. Bandit nas is okay, this is abnormal.
Although Gaudi said those words should be eye-catching, but the jazzy who has grown so strong that it is likely to be a profit in the struggle between Gaudi and the bragging father, if it continues to develop, it may be really like singing in the heart of the apocalypse song empire. King of New York.
I have to be prepared. I drank too much that night. Gaudi’s revelation was like a thorn. The more I looked at him, the more unpleasant he became, but given that he had stolen his future songs and he was already owned by Metropolis Records. Small money printing machine, thinking about forbearance again.
But after all, I was a little unhappy, so I just slapped the woman he was after, but he almost killed himself.
Ms. Sloan’s idea of ​​banning guns is correct, yes, guns must be banned.
Drinking is also a delay, so drink less in the future
Girls who are too young have to be cautious in the future, immature, who knows what they will do.
"Why don't you"
He was blaming things in his mind. Old Mike had parked the car at the gate of the Beverly Hills villa. After Yeremov got off the car, he turned around and asked: "Just join the Mormons, their Utah State. That acquiesce in polygamy."
In the morning, Rashida's scream alarmed the silencer of the goalkeeper. After he successfully grabbed the gun, he broke into the door, and then notified the old Mike. The old Mike was very annoyed to trace the source of the gun, so he sent his subordinates to temporarily control the gun. The emotional Beyoncé, and called the girl's father who was almost in a catastrophe.
In this case, Linda must be brought to the aftermath. Song Ya didn't want to pursue anything, but before slipping away, she needed Linda's help to appease Beyoncé and his daughter, who are also the printing machine.
So this matter is no longer a secret within a certain range.
"That's not the same as Mike. Their relationship between men and women is not equal at all. It is the religious brainwashing of women to obey their husbands. I don't agree with them. Don't compare me with them."
Song Ya made a bold statement, "I always support gender equality and respect women's rights and freedom."
Old Mike rolled his eyes and turned off the car.
Feeling wronged, Song Ya obediently got out of the car, went to the trunk to carry her bags, and Yeremov got off the car halfway and went home.
"As you are in Los Angeles"
Unexpectedly, just after settling in and getting ready to wash and sleep, Daniel called, "I saw all the lights in your villa were on."
"Uh, just arrived" misguided, didn't think that the neighbor Daniel could have been observing this side, and he also had a telescope.
"I went to talk to you and it happened that Hayden was here with me." Daniel said in high spirits, "There are other friends, Leto."
"Uh"
Song Ya yawned, "Okay, don't bring anyone you are unfamiliar with, I'm already planning to go to bed."
"I'll be there soon." Soon, a car drove into the gate here, and there were not many roads between the two.
In addition to his agent Hayden and his singer, amphibious star Jared Leto, Daniel also brought old Larry.
"What are you guys"
Song Ya, who put on her pajamas and yawned, pointed at Daniel and then at old Larry. He never heard that the two got together.
"My Glass Pictures is preparing for the next project."
The cold mountain that participated in the production will start painting in a few months. Daniel is very high-spirited in Hollywood. It turns out that after putting out the art of stealing, the director Tom Hanks shut himself down. He may admit that he is really not the director’s material and decided for the time being. Stop touching the guide tube and continue to concentrate on acting.
The market for Leto and Amy as the masters of stealing art has also plummeted. Leto plans to concentrate on playing his band and publish under the banner of Daniel's Glass Records, while Amy originally had a new film project with the long-time elder Larry. Already in the preparatory stage, it has encountered investors withdrawing funds.
Amy is an artist under Hayden. Hayden has come to find it and hits it off with Daniel, who is looking for a new project. Daniel is limited and can't play big productions by himself, but as the top six presidents, he doesn't want to invest in those unknown people. Indie movies started, after all, the old Larry had made big hit movies like my life, football stunner, girl next door, etc. Amy is the heroine who danced my life, cat and mouse games, Romeo and Juliet modern episodes , Coffee is now cheap enough.
So Daniel chose to trust the two. His Glass Pictures has officially taken over the project where Larry and Amy were divested a few days ago.
"How is your health"
Song Ya first cared about the old Larry who was hospitalized in the middle of the filming of the girl next door. His body was always good and bad in the back, and the old Larry made a big jump in the middle. A film studio did not have a suitable project for him to start work for a while, and there was no way.
"Much better these days."
Old Larry replied that this old man seemed to have rushed to any projects that he didn't cooperate with, and he also liked to hold Amy in a group. Amy's character must be embarrassed to refuse him, so the two always rushed together.
Amy
After Beyoncé’s shock, I still think Amy is kind, gentle and infatuated.
"Please sit down. Don't always worry about Larry, I will definitely have a show for you when I look back."
The old man looks a little haggard. He has the burden of face and is embarrassed to ask for new opportunities, but it is still very easy to cooperate. The main reason is that he has always been willing to make films according to his own will. This is completely suitable for himself with the whole film in his mind. His director ability is also sufficient.
Song Adam first lay down on the sofa, slightly closed his eyes and searched in the apocalypse film library. There should be others suitable for him. For the time being, I am not in a hurry. What about the box office of the movie he and Amy collaborated with Glass Pictures? Say it again.
The current focus of work is on Lengshan, Blade Warrior, and Dance Out of My Life Three.
"Is there a script already?" Old Larry was naturally very happy to hear his assurance.
"The script is not yet available, but the project is promising." Song Ya replied.
"As, remember what you promised me when Leto quit the Cold Mountain male lead competition"
Daniel stayed the same, leaning in and whispering in a low voice, helping Leto to ask for the compensation Song Ya had promised for his own business.
Leto is okay. He was originally the male lead of the Apocalypse movie Dream Requiem. Song Ya has nothing to worry about. "After the Oscar next year, I have a project here. Let Leto stay on the schedule."
Song Ya plans to see if Jennifer Connelly can get the best female match for next year’s Oscar. If she can get it, then she will not feel ashamed for her, and she can take her original role as the heroine in the Requiem of Dreams. For Halle, the shooting will start next year and hit the awards season the following year.
"Thank you, as." Leto thanked a little cautiously.
He has acting skills and artistic pursuits, but his luck is not very good, and he doesn't like licking people and drilling camp
Now that they got the promise from the real tycoon, the visiting Daniel, Leto, and Larry were overjoyed, and they were all grateful in their hearts that they accidentally caught him tonight.
After talking a little bit, the three of them saw Song Ya yawned, and soon said goodbye.
"Help me take good care of Amy." Song Ya took advantage of the hug to bid farewell, quietly instructing old Larry.
"Yes, rest assured." Old Larry agreed.
Only Hayden rubbed his hands and kept his hippie smile.
"Hayden, look at the bad scenes you picked up for Amy, did Hayden really not return to any of them?"
Song Ya muttered his name, and circled the fat on the back of his neck with her index finger. "The probability of a pure bet is not so miserable. Sometimes I always think, if you didn't meet me in 1990, you would What are you doing"
"Yeah, I might go back to Detroit to sell a car."
Hayden was very self-aware and sighed, "I'm lucky, we are all. Before meeting you, old Larry has been back to school with peace of mind except for occasional shooting v. Daniel can't be the president of Sony Columbia Records without you, Ye Lie. Moff was just a mid-level announcement that was swept out by Columbia Pictures. Milla was still a stubborn child star who was accustomed to a bad temper. Xue Linfen had no play to pick up the shadow. And Halle, Halle. She almost starved to death on the streets of New York at that time.
"Halley is different. Haley can get ahead without me. I have faith in her."
Song Ya was very useful in the filming, but Hayden mentioned Halle, that must be interrupted, "Don't compare her with you."
"Haha, yes yes"
Hayden continued to recall with a smile, "As for Amy, do you remember the first time you saw her, she was just a waitress serving dishes at the Owl Restaurant."
"Hey"
Song Ya sighed for a long time, "Don't talk anymore, good night, Hayden."
"Good night boss."
Mira and the others were both in Chicago. Song Ya climbed onto the bed alone, staring at the ceiling sleepily for a long time. He recalled that before, all faces and figures kept flashing.
"You are not the only artist under my contract who are very busy." That was Hayden, a rookie agent who liked to show off to himself at the time. He was not as fat as he is now.
Yeremov Yeremov also liked to show off at the time. He was a Hollywood tycoon who regarded himself as Miran, and he was not as bald as he is now.
"I don't want to make up with them, I want a dressing room" Milla yelled at her mother at the shooting scene of the second-hand store v. U U Reading www.uukanshu.com
"How many people do I have to sleep for this role?" The down-and-out Black Pearl appeared in front of him sickly and came to participate in the V casting.
"I live downstairs." Xue Linfen in a white bathrobe walked from the shadow of the hotel corridor to the light for the first time, and the face of the old Hollywood golden age celebrity instantly hooked her soul.
Amy Amy seemed to be making things difficult for a customer, saying that she came to work in an adult restaurant before the age of eighteen. "Show you my driver's license" she pitifully took out her driver's license and self-certified. She has a baby face, but when her waist is bent down, her skinny figure is very delicious and attractive.
And his ex-wife made her first dolphin sound in the nba arena.
No, no, except for her, she would still be diva without meeting me, maybe even happier instead.
Song Ya thought wildly, until the whole person entered a groggy state, and then closed his eyes and went to sleep.
"Don't shoot, don't shoot"
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Oh, by the way, there is also Shakira. Although the three heroines of my life, Jenna Dewan, is a more professional dancer than her, and the electric small motor is more powerful in friendly matches, but after all, she can’t compare with Shakira. .
She... should be doing well now. The second major is very popular in the Latin area. Now in South America, the legendary guitarist Carlos Santana is the man who plays the lead, and the female singer is her.
Another very popular An Likui is strictly Spanish and European.
Jennifer Lopez is considered a Latino in the United States. Recently, she was arrested and imprisoned by her boyfriend and his ex-boyfriend for bragging daddy...Although he was released on bail soon.
"I don't know Little Arianne..."
Song Ya missed Shakira and her second daughter.
Hey, feelings are still important. People are not as good as the old ones. There is not much free space in his heart.
After three days and two nights living like an ascetic monk in Los Angeles, the film crew of the Blade Warriors has been urging, and the hero can't always be there anymore.
And Peter's scandal developed quickly, so he left for Chicago.
If it’s just that Peter was brought up again before his first imprisonment of the allegations of power, money, power and **** trade, it would actually cause no real harm to him. The media did publicly humiliate him before frequently turning over the old photos of indecent photos of prostitutes. For the masses to eat melons, but the fact that Peter was re-elected as a state attorney and even governor after he was released from prison shows that voters in Illinois are actually very tolerant of this kind of thing, and these scandals have already been lightly exposed. Be more time to talk after dinner.
Originally, those things have been going on for a long time. Little Daly is suspected of being fried rice, and voters have their own judgment.
Peter’s real estate developer’s close friend Kozko’s rebellion was a black swan incident, but in a short period of time, it was nothing like the travel gate, the archive gate, the Whitewater case, the Paula Jones case, the Lewinsky case, the suspected perjury, and the suspected interference in the judicial system. There are many more rulings and lawsuits than Peter. As long as the skin is thick enough, the two terms will be completed in eight years.
The face of a politician... Anyway, Song Ya felt that Peter would certainly not be thinner than the current chief.
The same reasoning is that the United States has great state power. There are only two ways to get Peter down with the Kozko case alone. One is to go through the impeachment process like the current commander. Then the Illinois House of Representatives needs more than half of the votes, and the State Senate Approval votes must be more than two-thirds, and Peter has plenty of room for maneuver.
The second is to bring the Kozko case all the way to the Illinois Supreme Court. The state-level Supreme Court convicted Peter and was sentenced to imprisonment by a judge. The lawsuit did not know that it would be the year of the monkey.
This book is organized and produced by the public account. Follow VX [Book Friends Base Camp~www.mtlnovel.com~ to receive cash red envelopes!
Of course, Peter’s situation is not as good as the current leader last year. The enemy Daly family has a solid foundation in Illinois. It is hard to say how many donkey party members of the two-level state legislature will support Peter as their colleagues in the federal parliament treated the case of the current leader. The weak elephant party congressmen in Illinois are also happy to see the donkey party fighting and falling into trouble.
And it has been several days, Alicia has not yet stood up and publicly supported her husband.
The loss of Alicia’s support is fatal to Peter. Last time it was Alicia who showed traditional feminine virtues, playing family, and forgiving the prodigal son to help Peter save his public relations crisis. As long as Alicia does not make a statement this time, Little Daly will definitely do it. Continuing to instigate the media, Peter has become a lonely man. Even his wife has abandoned him. One can imagine how bad he is...
You can tolerate prostitution and corruption. If you don’t manage your family well, voters’ perceptions of Peter will quickly turn around 180 degrees. After this term, you won’t want to win any election battles. Political life is facing an end.
Alicia and Peter show affection in front of the camera, but they have already separated. Peter couldn't persuade her to move, so please come to his side.
"She gave a necklace worth tens of thousands of dollars to prostitutes! Some time ago I happened to go to that high-end brothel when I was representing a case. Do you know how much those blonde **** charge a night? Thousands of dollars!"
Song Yama kept creating opportunities to meet Alicia, first flattered her and let her vent a bit. Afterwards, Alicia broke down and cried and said: "After he was in prison last time, I had to pick up more. The case is struggling to support the family, and move to a smaller house and a worse community to save money..."
"That's different Alicia."
Song Ya pierced her long chestnut hair with five fingers, and smiled and persuaded: "The money he may have belonged to Kozko, or other merchants. Kozko and those people would not be happy that he takes the money home and spends it on you. With two children, that’s more dangerous."
"In the past few days, some people secretly put such unsightly things outside my door, or stuffed them in through the cracks in the door."
Alicia took out a large white envelope from her bag, "I'm not at home. The children opened it and read it on their own. I was mad at me. I was afraid of leaving a shadow in their hearts...I can't stand it anymore and must divorce. "
Song Ya opened the envelope, and it turned out to be a picture of Peter and the prostitute with new tricks. Really, how many photos have been photographed? After many years, it can still be taken out by others...
When children see this kind of photos, it is estimated that the image of Peter's stalwart father has almost disappeared in their young hearts.
Slightly eye-catching, Song Ya covered the photo in reverse, "Peter's enemies are deliberately irritating you Alicia, which shows that they don't want to see you continue to come forward and support Peter in front of the voters."
"I know you want to persuade me to stand up and support him, but now I see him all sick, nauseous, and..."
Alicia took the initiative to put her arms around her and looked up at Song Ya’s eyes, “APLUS, I’ve proved that I can solve big cases without relying on him, right? The Amerika music website case was fought in California throughout the whole process. He, And my status as the governor's wife didn't help much."
"Yes, you are a very good lawyer."
Alicia's business level is indeed good, but the Amerika case has spent a lot of resources on her own, carrying hundreds of millions of market value losses dragged down by Litman Media, and the PGE law firm has done more than her.
The RIAA decided not to appeal, and Disney Records played a very important role. It was also because of the huge amount of money he spent on redemption and switch to Disney, let alone Gore helped. And Gore’s willingness to help is also based on his years of firmness. Donations and support, this election promised to raise more than tens of millions of dollars.
What is the concept of raising more than 10 million yuan? The outside world predicts that Gore's total fundraising for next year’s general election will be close to 200 million dollars, which means that he is a super-larger who will be the leader of the US president’s 15-20th general election funding source in the future. The gold master, not the biggest estimate, can also be ranked in the top three.
Of course, the amount of water that I claim to be over 10 million is very high, but the proportion will not be that high.
So Alicia is capable, but if she were not the governor’s wife, she would not be capable enough to act as the most provocative lawyer in the case of the America music website that has attracted the attention of the Internet and the recording industry.
"Alicia, Alicia."
After so many years of friendship, Song Ya very strategically persuades: "At least and Peter will overcome the current difficulties? If you plan to divorce, you can find a less sensitive time."
"You support me?" Alicia asked.
"of course."
"Well, all right." Alicia finally agreed.
She took Peter's hand again after she changed into conservative women's fashion, and the two of them took a pair of children and appeared at the press conference. Peter's chief of staff Eli hides to the side, occasionally framed in the mirror.
The classic looks are in harmony with each other, but the actual acting skills of the two are already perfect. A loving and reunited family is very good for Peter, "I made a mistake, but I have corrected it. With the help of my wife and children . I swear to God here..."
Peter talked eloquently to the camera, Alicia stood firmly behind him with the children in his arms, as in the past, "Some people want to use a real estate agent's case against me. I admit that I know that person, but other than that. Besides, I don’t have any money or other dealings with each other. I hereby assure my voters..."
It's a pity that Alicia hasn't been on the camera before. After all, at the age, Song Ya secretly planned that after she and Peter got through this difficult time, she would break away from part of the relationship with Alicia and only keep the work.
After Peter finished his speech, he did not say a word in the flashlight and the reporters' questioning. He silently held Alicia's hand, and the family left the press conference happily and beautifully.
"Governor Peter Flock and his nurse Shakullo are still in love, and they support each other..."
The host laughed and said that because Alicia looks like Juliana Marguerite who plays Nurse Chacaro in the hot TV series, the media likes to use this as her nickname.
It is a pity that there are too few TV stations that support Peter. In the break room of the Blades crew, the news screens on the TV are from a small local TV station in Illinois.
"Alicia has the potential to be a politician."
Sloan watched this scene from the TV and cocked his mouth to comment.
Her station under Litman Media is very restrained and only relays the reports of CUU and other big stations or the official calibre of law enforcement agencies.
"If Little Daly has only these tactics, Peter will not be upset, he has a lot of energy in law enforcement, and the Kozko case will not be so easy to enter the proceedings."
Song Ya also felt optimistic. He knew how cruel Peter was. He guessed that one day Kozko would commit suicide in prison or he would kill him, and there would be no legal proceedings.
"Remind you, Peter's chief of staff Eli has not yet reported to Gore's campaign headquarters. This is not necessarily because Eli wants to stay. It is likely that Gore has chosen to wait and see again." Sloan reminded calmly.
"Well, I'm testing Gore and haven't gotten a reply yet."
Sloan is his best partner, and they can understand each other's meaning in a few words without any words.
"Ah! Ah! Ah!"
Putting on a black trench coat, he returned to the set of Blade Warriors. In front of the high-speed camera array, he wielded a samurai sword to kill the villain all the way. This superhero series is just a bit good. He only kills all the way with a cool poker face. Kill and kill, blood plasma, broken limbs, visual effects, plus Halle's black pearl-like beauty and beautiful body adjustment, but without much brainstorming.
"what's happenin?"
In the evening, he returned to the Highland Park home with a sore body and laughed with Halle, and found that he was talking to Mira in Sloan Hall and should be waiting for himself.
"Look." Sloan pointed to the CUU station on the TV.
It was a short surveillance picture with poor picture quality. It could only be distinguished that two strong white men were carrying a large box out of a box truck.
"This newly discovered video means that in the 1995 Illinois governor election, there was the latest evidence surrounding a mysterious ballot box that changed the results of the election."
The host said.
"SHXT!" Song Ya remembers this ballot box!
That was when Peter was running for governor for the first time. The election was stale. Alicia stumbled upon a truck parked at the back door of a polling station in Chicago. Two strong men sneaked into a ballot box from the back door, and a box could hold tens of thousands of tickets. Ballots can completely influence the overall situation of the election. She immediately reported it to the Fair Election Tribunal and applied for an emergency hearing procedure.
Afterwards, the development of the matter embarrassed her. The Fair Election Commission and the Supervisory Court opened the ballot box and collected evidence. Among the more than 11,000 ballots, more than 9,000 of Peter’s votes were cast, and only about 2,000 were voted for. Peter is like a party opponent.
Alicia’s Oolong made the Elephant Party overjoyed and immediately counter-sued. Alicia and Peter had to turn around 180 degrees and looked back to find evidence that there was no election fraud in this box of votes. In the end, the number of votes in Peter’s victory exceeded this box of votes. It was difficult to win the case against the background of
"Damn it, little Daley is going to blew himself up and die together? Is he crazy?"
This matter is very strange. If there is something tricky, Peter and Little Daly, who were still in the honeymoon period, must have conspired, so Song Ya blurted out this sentence.
"Shhh!" Sloan stopped him from talking about it in front of Halle and Milla who looked dazed.
"Oh, let's go to the study."
Song Ya hurriedly went to the study to be alone with her.
"Can you explain it?" Sloan hadn't been deeply involved in his secret affairs at the time, so he didn't know much about it.
"It's like this..." Song Ya explained to her from beginning to end.
"So little Daley, in order to knock Peter down, hurt both?" Sloan pondered.
"It's really ruthless, election fraud..." Song Ya complained. "It's hard for him to still hold the 1995 surveillance video. Now think about it, maybe those photos of Peter's prostitutes are also related to him, otherwise there are so many new ways to play. Take out the inventory."
At that time, video cassette tapes were still used for surveillance video, and there were not many places where there were surveillance.
"General election fraud requires the cooperation of the local party chairman. Little Daly may not really hurt both Peter and Peter, but in order to bring down Peter, he must betray some of the local party leaders. Who was the chairman of the Chicago Donkey Party at the time? "Sloan asked.
"SHXT!" Song Ya recalled and continued to curse, "He passed away due to illness two years ago."
"Peter is in trouble now."
Sloan said: "And it happened to be brought to Alicia to combat Alicia's image as a traditional good wife in the eyes of ordinary voters. At that time, as the wife of the candidate, she was deeply involved in this matter. The big change in attitude shows that she is not an upright woman in the outside world."
"These politicians..." Little Daly was ruthless ~www.mtlnovel.com~, and Alicia chose to continue to support Peter that day, and he was able to instigate precise strikes on the CUU station that night.
"Attention, this means that Chicago's political struggle has entered the next more intense stage. Little Daley has begun to cut the branches and leaves of Peter, and we may not be safe." Sloan warned again.
"Give him the courage!"
How much does the ‘really’ King of Chicago know about himself? It must be a lot, because Peter turned his face... Song Ya was a little bit stern.
It happened to talk about little Daley, "New Jersey Senator Bill Bradley, who just announced his participation in the two-thousand-year election, appeared in Chicago today to meet with former Bulls star Michael Jordan, former coach Phil Jackson and others. Before entering politics, Deli was a New York Knicks star and a member of the Basketball Hall of Fame. In 1984, his No. 24 jersey was officially retired in Madison Square Garden in New York... Chicago Mayor Daley Jr. held a welcome banquet for him. "
The news also reported that in addition to what the anchor said, there are also local wealthy businessmen and celebrities in Chicago such as the Bulls and Cubs owners who have always firmly supported Daly.
It seemed that the president of Seagram had passed by in a flash. The old white man didn't impress Song Ya. He couldn't be real and couldn't be sure.
"Little Daley decided to support Gore's opponent in the party's primary election? To avenge Al Gore and Peter!? Bill Bradley is unlikely to win the election..." Sloan exclaimed in disbelief. Deli is a politician of the Donkey Party.
"But many people in the sports world support him, and there are many influential superstars such as Jordan, which should not be underestimated.
Song Ya's face was sinking like water, little Daly was really immobile, moving like thunder...
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"Will Gore accept the threat?"
Little Daley’s approach is surprising and unreasonable. Gore has such a big advantage, and the party primaries are especially big. They are basically home to everyone. Now he runs to support Bradley. After the primaries are over in the middle of next year, he How to do? How will Gore deal with himself after he won the election?
If Gore is tougher, he will inevitably increase his support for Peter and formally intervene in the fight for Chicago and Illinois with the Daly family, and he will have to find little Daly trouble afterwards.
"Maybe Gore is more afraid of accidents because of his great advantage? And he has always cherished feathers. Peter is the kind of old-school politician with a problem."
Ms. Sloan speculated: "If Bradley can get the full support of the Blue Heights here, plus his influence on the East Coast Donkey Party as a New Jersey senator... and sports circles, it’s not without a battle. force."
"It's putting the cart before the horse, isn't it? Little Daley must subdue Peter to hold the blue high ground, but now this approach is pushing the most powerful future leader to Peter's side." Song Ya complained.
"In any case, now little Daley has opened up the battlefield of election fraud. Even if the party chairman who participated in the 1995 governor election died of illness, this is undoubtedly digging the credibility of the Chicago Donkey Party. The enemy’s enemy is a friend, Illinois. The elephant party in the state and even in Washington will make good use of this scandal. What he did means that there is no turning back." Sloan said.
"Yes... from a certain point of view he is indeed very decisive."
Song Ya nodded in agreement, "Regardless of this, our bottom line must be communicated to Little Daly immediately. I will never allow him to form an alliance with Seagram Global. I believe this is also the bottom line of his important political ally Underwood. The rich three generations used to be so. Humiliated Underwood in person."
"Speaking of which, Underwood is just a humble ordinary federal congressman now, and the iron vote district where he will be re-elected next year will have to rely on little Daley to take care of him." Sloan laughed.
"I don't believe that he will be crazy to this point, really want to push everyone to the opposite side, to complete his work?"
Song Ya ordered: "Anyway, first find out if I'm wrong, whether the old man in the TV set is the president of Seagram Wines."
"It's really him." Sloan quickly heard the news the next day.
Give you a cash red envelope!
This is Ni Lin, Song Ya's eyes cooled down, "Contact Underwood."
Elections, elections, general elections, mid-term reelections, and local elections are interspersed in the middle. Next year Underwood and other congressmen will worry about re-election. After he learned that Daly Jr. and Seagram’s people began to contact, he immediately agreed to draw. Time came back from Washington to mediate.
The Avengers continued to work, cut off the hands extended by the rich three generations, and further narrowed the hunting circle.
"Hahaha..."
At the beginning of October, there was laughter and laughter by the Highland Park swimming pool. Song Ya, Mila and Natasha were side by side in the sun and chatting. The pregnant Xue Linfen sat reading under a parasol not far away. In the swimming pool, Harry was like a black mermaid. Swim back and forth.
"How do you say?" After Natasha approached herself, she was completely financially free, and she was too lazy to pick up a mess of supporting roles. She carefully selected a European film The Legend of Snow Ridge, and she encouraged Mira to accompany her to the UK audition.
"Can you?" Mira is lazier than her, but she has been idle for a long time, and she can't help but feel a little moved, and put her head on Song Ya's shoulder to ask for advice.
"When will I enter the group after passing the audition?" Song Ya asked.
"Probably early next year." Natasha replied.
"You decide by yourself, it's okay to relax." The white girl is recovering at an amazing speed after giving birth. Song Ya looked at her seductive emerald eyes, and put her arms in her arms lovingly, "Little Daxi handed it to me and Susie. Aunt will take care of it."
"Um... well." Mira agreed.
Natasha cheered like a little girl, and the two women held hands across him and started planning the itinerary in excitement.
Song Ya took the opportunity to hug the left and the right, doing strange things with his hands, blowing lightly into their ears and whispering.
The two blonde stunners quickly chuckled and covered the sky with one arm and got up, and walked towards the villa with the man tired and crooked.
"Harry..." Natasha could still remember to call back to Harry.
"Here." Halle swiped quickly, leaning on the steps to emerge from the swimming pool, the perfect curve under the bikini was unobtrusive in the sun, she threw off the water in her ears, took a towel and wiped her body while following, every time A frame of picture is top photo material.
"When is the Xueling Legend movie you are auditioning for?" Song Ya asked when entering the cloakroom.
"The American gold rush era background." Natasha replied.
"Oh, the costumes of Lengshan's Civil War period should also be usable..." Song Ya muttered to herself and started rummaging in front of the oversized closet, ready to help them rehearse first.
"Aplus?"
Just after Hu Tianhu made the first scene, Song Ya was changing the tape when he heard the muffler knock on the door outside, "What?" He opened the cloakroom door.
The silencer passed the phone in.
"Um, uh, ok..." Song Ya hung up the phone in a few words, and said helplessly: "I have something to go out, so let's stop here today."
"Don't..." The three females looked back at the same time like a dog, not compliant.
Business matters, Song Ya smiled and shrugged, changing clothes and going out.
"Aplus." He rushed to the home court of the Chicago Cubs. The Susie Foundation provided the viewing box for Underwood's wife Claire almost free of charge all year round. Claire had already waited at the door in person and winked at him when he appeared. , "Here."
Song Ya walked in with her, and there were only two middle-aged white people inside, "Mayor Daly, Congressman Underwood."
He shook hands with the two of them, his attitude was neither humble nor overbearing, with a bit of sharpness. For the past month, little Daly has been clutching Peter to fight in all directions.
Little Daly attacked with all his strength, and Peter was parried and exhausted.
The Kozko case, because Kozko is willing to act as a tainted witness against Peter, has successfully entered the litigation stage.
Peter sent his former private lawyer, and the legal counsel of the governor's office led the response.
In the case of election fraud, the police are looking for the two white men who carried the ballot box, but the focus of public opinion has been on the inconsistent hypocrisy of Alicia who made the oolong attack. The trial records are in black and white, and Alicia can take care of the family. The perfect image of his career has been hit hard.
Fortunately, the personality of taking care of family and career can also be used. Peter asked Alicia to show up less and pretend to be dead, and gave the case to her law firm colleagues, the Chicago gold medal duo Diane Lockhard and Will Gardner.
Peter will also be publicly humiliated by those early photos displayed by the lace tabloid, which can't be helped.
In the state government ethics committee, Daley's and Peter's people also launched a fierce secret battle. Peter finally won one and successfully prevented the publication of the ethics committee's report that was unfavorable to him.
The most dangerous thing is on the battlefield of the State House of Representatives. The Donkey Party members of the Little Daley camp formally initiated an impeachment motion against the Donkey Party governor. This is likely to get more than half of the approval in the context of the elephant party’s fun watching the show. ticket.
Peter knew something was impossible, and he chose to attack in the State Senate like last year's general leader. The Illinois State Legislature has 59 senator seats. The establishment of impeachment requires more than two-thirds of the votes, which means that Peter only needs to get 20. A negative vote will pass.
The Kozko case’s verdict is still early, and the election fraud case cannot directly harm Peter for the time being. The entanglement with the prostitute is an old account. Is there really any conclusive evidence? Really not. Members who agree to impeachment on this basis will be under a lot of pressure.
But voting is often done with the endorsement of public opinion. Politicians are best at cooperating with the media to fool people. Unfortunately, Peter controls not many media, and the public opinion offensive against congressmen is not high. He can only use the governor's position. Natural advantage, often openly shouting and screaming.
The governor speaks in person, and the media will always report.
Peter is not a philanthropist. He fired several high-ranking state officials who had been friends with Little Daly, controlled and consolidated the power of the state's powerful departments, settled accounts with businessmen and celebrities who supported Daley hardly, and used him in Illinois, especially Cook. The old subordinates of the county's law enforcement units targeted those people to cause trouble.
"Wow!"
It's been life and death between the two of them. Fortunately, under the fierce opposition from him and Underwood, Little Daley did not have any contact with the rich three generations. However, with this smashing momentum, the future is hard to say.
So it's time to meet in person and "tell the numbers" well.
As Underwood said, it is necessary to ensure that there is no misjudgment by both parties.
The meaningless greeting was a bit long, and Underwood finally found a chance to hit a home run outside the game, and left the box with his wife Claire, went to the stands to cheer on the star players of the Cubs.
"Aplus, it seems that Fujibi has not adjusted your personal wealth as rumored?"
Little Daly is a smiling tiger with fangs. Today’s interrogation is very important. Song Ya feels more important to him, because Little Daly has already been at the poker table and gambled a lot, and in this crazy state Politicians are very uneconomical.
Xiao Dai used his finger to tap Fujibee Magazine on the buffet table, and the rich list of 1999 was finally officially launched. He still ranks 81st in the world with 4.5 billion dollars, and the media giant Newhouse family. The two brothers stood side by side, "It didn't count the one that just went public...what website gives you the wealth increase, right?" he asked.
"Opendiary website, Fujibi said to wait for next year to adjust." Song Ya poured champagne for him and himself.
"Litman Media is in Chicago, but is that website in Silicon Valley, right? Amerika Music website is also there?" Little Daly asked knowingly.
"Yes, it's all here, Mayor Daly."
"It's a pity, in fact, Chicago is also very suitable for the development of the Internet industry." Little Daly toasted meaningfully, "In fact, the preferential policies we provide are not worse than Silicon Valley."
"No way, there is already a cluster advantage over there, and the code farmers also prefer the weather in California."
Indeed, there is no state or country that does not look at Silicon Valley, which is nicknamed the “center of the universe” created by the technology industry. The discounts for all kinds of companies to grab people are very high, but...it’s a bit late, Song Ya and Xiao Daley met. After a cup, "My record company and media company are in Chicago, and movies, TV series and variety shows will also be shot here."
In the past, I bragged to Peter and Little Daly that he would invest 100 million in the headquarters of a+records and a+cn. Now he has not only achieved the brilliance, but also greatly exceeded the promise. Song Ya has a clear conscience.
"Of course, I know, I am very concerned about that. Your business drives various economic developments over there. I heard that Wal-Mart intends to open a superstore there?"
Record and media companies provide high-end jobs. Kozko's real estate company has developed a residential project nearby and saved some land, and the stores will naturally follow.
"I heard, Wal-Mart hasn't decided yet?" The topic is getting closer to Kozko and his important business, and Song Ya feels that the other party is a little threatening.
At present, I support Gore in the face, and I must be biased toward Peter secretly. If little Daley wants to go to war, he will definitely use the power of the Chicago City Hall to cause trouble for his business on their ground. This is the simplest trick and the quickest effect.
"It seems to be, but it should be coming soon. I heard that there is a problem with the funding of the commercial real estate project over there?" Little Daly continued to circuitously.
"Yes, Kozko stopped work after he was arrested." Song Ya felt that the Tai Chi of both sides was a bit tiring, so he simply said clearly, "It has nothing to do with me."
"Kozko and Peter Flock are in the same group. They have colluded with power and money in Chicago and have been rampant for almost ten years."
Little Daly didn't bother to pretend, anyway, they were in the box, "This time we have to work hard together to get rid of this corrupt partner."
"This still has nothing to do with me. I just want to concentrate on doing business." Song Ya rejected this kind of wild offer. "Mayor Daley, with all due respect, I don't understand why you chose to support Senator Bradley, he The chances of next year’s general election are slim."
If you suggest dealing with my business, I will show the relationship with Gore. Unless there is a miracle, Bradley will not be able to beat Gore in the party's primary election.
He must understand that moving himself will have serious consequences, even if he is supporting Peter.
"Ha ha…"
Little Daly understood naturally, smiled and pushed aside the Fujiby magazine on the table with his hand. There was a book below, "I am reading this recently. Robert Wright's new book Non-Zero Sum Era: The Logic of Human Destiny ,Have you seen?"
"Roughly over."
Robert Wright is a heavyweight thinker in the Donkey Party think tank. He has authored famous works such as moral animals. Song Ya happened to read it not long ago. It was a reading assignment assigned by a professor of law school.
"That's right. In this book, Robert Wright used the evolution of biology and the entire human history to expound a new idea and a new perspective. He used game theory to re-deconstruct social Darwinism based on the theory of evolution. He believes that from From the past to the future, the competition between animal groups and human groups is not necessarily a'zero-sum game'. He pointed out that the competitiveness of a group depends on the behavior of individuals within the group. Individual behaviors include purely competitive behaviors. , That is, zero-sum behavior, but also cooperative behavior, that is, non-zero-sum behavior. The higher the degree of evolution of a group, the more common its non-zero-sum behavior and the more complex the internal organization."
Little Daly’s theoretical level is much higher than Peter’s. He talked eloquently, "In other words, the competition between the two strongest or one super strong will not necessarily fall into the'Thucydides trap' in the end, and the war is not necessarily impossible. avoid…"
"I agree."
Song Ya understood what he meant, and he didn't want to intensify the conflict with himself. "Robert Wright believes that the new world order must maximize the non-zero-sum behavior of the entire mankind and provide public goods for all mankind. In 1500 BC, on earth There are about 600,000 autonomous regimes. After countless mergers and conquests, there are 193 autonomous regimes on the earth today. At this rate, a single government should soon appear on the earth, and this order can only be governed by the global A single government. He is full of confidence in this that global **** is not only the inevitable result of the non-zero sum of humanity for thousands of years, but also the ultimate goal of human evolution. This theory paves the way for the ultimate goal of globalization. The road, perhaps the future world will eventually be dominated by some super multinational corporations..."
"American company." Song Ya added a word of loyalty.
"You are more concerned about globalization? You have a lot of business in China, right? This theory is really good for our company to invest in potential competition and challenger China. I still remember the Barn case..." Xiao Dai Lee brought the subject back again.
"I was wronged in the Barn case, you know..."
Song Ya does not accept threats, especially in this matter, even if the other party is the head of the super political family in Chicago, he really pulled a little bit farther when he was showing off his knowledge, because when reading that book, he was mainly concerned with the globalization part. I don’t have time to take a closer look, so I hurried to recycle, "But I understand what you mean, I understand."
"Oh?" Little Daly looked at the young black pharaoh in front of him with interest, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, the top rich man in the United States, and at the same time had a very strong influence on the black votes of Chicago.
The two looked at each other, Song Ya raised his eyebrows, and showed strong confidence in his eyes, "In short, please rest assured that I will not cross the boundary. I believe I can grasp the scale of the game. Of course, it is a non-zero-sum game."
Song Ya didn’t want to be misunderstood. This kind of thing must not cause a misunderstanding. He said bluntly: “You know I didn’t use all my strength to support my friends and your enemies. There is no one-tenth of your enemies, and I won’t be in the future. I will not be affected by your struggle."
After he finished speaking, he waited silently. If little Daley uses the fbi detective case as a bargaining chip threat, he will immediately arrange after he goes out and go all out to join the war to help Peter win.
"So you will still help him."
Little Daly actually didn’t want to be so clear, it seemed too ignorant, so he brought this book here. He had already prepared the two sides to reach a tacit understanding in a more elegant way in an atmosphere of high and high. .
But... Forget it, the kid in front of you is indeed a bit younger.
In fact, it's not bad to be clear.
He thought to himself.
"I have known Peter Flock and his wife when I was fifteen years old. I think you know what kind of person Peter is. There is no way. I don't want to fight you, nor the Governor of Illinois." Song Ya replied.
Little Daley continued to look at him, and finally looked away at the Underwood couple outside the box, "Well, that's it for the time being. For Underwood's sake, I won't mind some of your actions, but You better remember our conversation today."
"I will."
The two shook hands again.
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Little Daly’s last sentence, "You better remember our conversation today," is quite condescending. Song Ya is no longer at an age that is easy to get hot-headed. In fact, the result of the negotiations between the two sides is that he is saying, "No more than one-tenth." On the premise of helping little Daley’s political enemy Peter, he and little Daley reached a tacit understanding of mutual peace, that is, the two sides agreed that no non-cooperative'zero-sum game' would occur.
Under the premise of Underwood's mediation, he took a bit of advantage, and his posture was low.
Anyway, he just wants to pass this period of chaos in Chicago's political arena in peace, and wait for Gore to win the election next year... Let's talk about everything.
As Gore's big funder, he is fully qualified to re-examine the relationship with Peter and Little Daly at that time.
"This is a paradox, isn't it?"
He complained to the Underwood couple in the car leaving the stadium, "Little Daley must defeat Peter if he wants to continue to control Chicago politics, but the chance of winning together with Senator Bradley requires him to have control of Chicago politics. , How can he presuppose the things that cannot be done at present, and at the same time is the goal to be achieved by this series of operations?"
"Haha!"
Underwood and Little Daly had already formed an alliance. He didn't want to reveal too much about this matter. Song Ya was very convoluted, but he would definitely understand that he embraced Song Ya's shoulders and laughed affectionately. The Avengers weren’t close enough to work together on everything. Underwood changed the subject, “Have you heard? The Bronfman family is talking with the French Vivendi Group. It seems that the little Bronfman is going there. Soon I had in-depth contact with Messier, the helm of Vivendi."
"heard."
The predecessor of the French Vivendi Group was the General Water Company personally established by Napoleon III. It began to rapidly expand and play capital games in the 1970s and 1980s. It is a well-known omnivorous animal in the capital market. You can buy everything. Last year, it just won the American Snow Mountain and Blizzard. Well-known game company with deep pockets.
However, with Vivendi’s size, it should still be quite difficult to win Seagram Global Group. The best thing is that they are a listed company. DefJam’s financial statements have a lot of room to play a role, which is very close to reaching expectations. The last hunting ground, "Vivendi can’t afford Seagram Global, at most it will be combined with cash and share swaps, so that Bronfman cannot get away completely, and Seagram Global will follow Viveman after the transaction is over. Di’s company is included in the stock market and is re-examined by capital."
"So this buyer is good?" Underwood asked, "I don't know much about French companies."
"Maybe there are more perfect ones, but they are good. Of course we have to make troubles..."
Song Ya and Underwood looked at each other and smiled, then bloodthirsty licked their lips, and the two began to conspire in a low voice.
Underwood’s wife, Claire, who was sitting in the passenger seat, looked in the rearview mirror. She didn’t expect that the 15-year-old boy who begged him for his cousin’s gun case nearly ten years ago is now a five billionaire. , She couldn't help but rejoice that the two sides didn't resell Barn Chemical in the early years of the deadlock, and now they still maintain a very strong friendship.
"I have to hold little Daley a definite handle, I don't know what he and Underwood are planning."
Although compromised, it is not his own style not to get a hole card. Song Ya immediately continued planning with Sloan after bidding farewell to the Underwoods.
"Taiwan has a lot of anecdotes about Daly's family." Sloan replied: "But there are not many conclusive, and they are not very effective."
Even if its news station does not deliberately dig out other people’s illicit material, from time to time there will be private retaliation or real victims who voluntarily provide some evidence to the TV station, expecting influence to help attack the other party or uphold justice. This is the media. benefit.
"If you don't have enough power, you can't. I want something fatal, or something that can make him very disgusting." Song Ya said.
"You can't send someone to dig deeper. At this time, it will be troublesome when little Daly finds out." Little Daly has a big plan. It is too easy to get his black material after he has just reached a tacit understanding. "Hmm..." Sloan He groaned, "But there is one of Bradley's black material."
"Oh? His." Song Ya was interested. It is certainly good to get the New Jersey senator who participated in the general election. It may even be better. Little Daley now counts on Bradley, and Bradley is collected. Lihei material is more concealed, and every candidate has to go through this in every election year, and it is not easy to be guessed as the instigator behind the scenes.
"Bradley and the First Bank of New Jersey have a very close relationship. There must be a power-to-money transaction between the two parties." Sloan said: "I knew about it when I accidentally accepted a commission when I was a lobbyist on Capitol Hill. This is very secret. ."
"WTF!?" The name of the First Bank of New Jersey, which had been rushed into his own notebook, hadn't appeared in sight for many years, and Song Ya exclaimed.
"What?" Sloan didn't know his previous entanglement with each other.
"That bank once took a loan from me..."
Song Ya frowned and said that many things were connected. He remembered that Underwood had appointed the bank loan for the purchase of Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company. It seems that Underwood and Bradley have been in friendship for a long time. .
The Warren Brothers Synthesizer Company was in New Jersey, Bradley was the Senator of New Jersey at that time, and of course the First Bank of New Jersey was there.
Maybe the'local councillor' Underwood was looking for was Bradley, or a related politician. The bank was very small. I remember that his millions of loans made them nervous to death. Motula rumors said I took out a loan immediately after I was about to go bankrupt...
It is estimated to be similar to the South Bank Bank or Inner City Broadcasting Corporation, and it is the pocketbook of some local politicians.
It’s no wonder that Underwood was determined to follow after he knew that Daley had chosen to fight Gore. Maybe Bradley had a very close relationship with him and Daley and other Chicago gangs for a long time...
He recalled the past and explained to Sloan by the way, and then he smiled and praised: "You know even this, oh... what would I do without you dear."
"Stay away from me!"
Sloan raised his hand to signal the two of them to keep their distance and give an idea, "Then I'll let someone investigate? First Bank of New Jersey has always been in a bad business situation, with serious loss of top management. I think it should not be difficult to hear Bradley's Definite handle..."
"No, don't investigate these." Song Ya thought for a while and shook his head, "I have better ideas."
"What idea?"
"Remember when I bought the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation? I couldn't win the public opinion war with Oprah without its fraudulent donation."
Song Yachong blinked her eyes~www.mtlnovel.com~ It happened that the plan to avenge the rich three generations needed an investment bank, and I should have a bank too. Congress will pass the Financial Services Modernization Bill next month, and the general leader should also sign it within this year. This bill allows the U.S. banking, securities, and insurance industries to operate in a mixed operation and implement the universal banking model..."
"That kind of bank must have buried a lot of thunder." Sloan said: "Buying it will definitely lose money. Maybe it's still unwinding Bradley and other local New Jersey politicians. And the interests are too big, they won't like being An outsider grabbed the painful foot."
"It doesn't matter, I'm about to do so, just let them know I know where their painful feet are."
Song Ya sneered, "Just choose a good time."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1336: Flash one side

"Chicago 1990(!
Burbank, Los Angeles, headquarters of Bowei Pictures.
Yeremov, Daniel Glass, senior executives of Touchstone Pictures and Bowei Pictures, director Tony Scott, original novel author and lead screenwriter Charles Fraser, and editor Chris Lebenson sat in the studio. One row, behind which are the main creators of photography and soundtrack.
The editing, soundtrack, and post-production work of Lengshan has been completed. Due to the impact of next year's awards season, Bowei Pictures is going to learn from the Titanic and send it to the Tokyo Film Festival at the end of this month for its first appearance.
Before the opening of the Christmas schedule, some screening activities for professional film critics will be organized, and the film evaluation plan will be lifted early. The three producers and distributors are full of confidence.
In short, before the dish is served on the table, oneself will watch it first, and then have a meeting to carry out work such as unified announcements. The studio is still entering people in, and the star actors on this occasion are obediently converging and holding their breath. Angry, each silently find a seat.
"Where is Natasha?"
Jennifer Connelly, who had already been filming in the "Awakening of Death" crew, and the Lengshan hero Caviezel, who was involved in the scandal with her, sat down next to Xue Linfen and asked in a low voice.
"She went to the UK to audition." Xue Linfen replied.
"Oh." Jennifer Connelly glanced at the front row and didn't see APLUS, but the executive vice president of Bowei Pictures left two vacancies beside him, so he waited with peace of mind.
Wait, why are there two empty seats? Nicole Kidman doesn't seem to be here either? She frowned.
Soon, the movie room was almost full, and some actors who were in a critical period of their careers were a little nervous. This is especially true for the male protagonist Caviezel. For the first time, he was responsible for the 70 million major production male protagonists adapted from such a best-selling book. The movie was too important to his career when he was 30 years old. After he was seated, he held his chin with his hand, and from time to time secretly observed the faces of Yeremov and others in the front row. The walking and coughing of other people attracted him. Looking at the past eyes.
Jennifer Connery and Xue Linfen saw him as a startled rookie. They both came here like this, and the two women looked at each other and smiled heartily.
"Please be quiet."
The staff of Bowei Pictures asked to close the door and pressed the red indicator light outside the door.
"Wait a little longer." The executive vice president of Bowei Pictures looked at the two seats that were still vacant and ordered.
Yeremov and Daniel looked at their watch impatiently at the same time.
That shouldn't be waiting for him, indeed, there are many people on this occasion today, and it is not convenient for him to show up. Jennifer Connelly observed the behavior of the two and thought.
Sure enough, there was a commotion outside the door, "Sorry...hey, hello, hello..." Superstar Liang Tang Chunfeng entered the door with a smile and greeted the familiar actor nearby. His wife Nicole Kidman was holding his arms and standing tall. The difference is obvious.
"Tom, Nicole, welcome." The executive vice president of Bowei Pictures got up to welcome the couple of Hollywood's top celebrities.
Liang Tang is a powerful Hollywood figure who can lead hundreds of millions of big productions. Many actors stood up and shook hands with him one by one, "I'm not late, am I?" The two arrived with time. Liang Tang asked his teacher Tony Scott and others. High-level.
"Very punctual, please take a seat." The executive vice president of Bowei Pictures personally led the two to the seats.
Nicole Kidman smiled and sat down before looking back, and turned away when he touched Jennifer Connelly's eyes.
"Hello, Tom." Yeremov reached and shook hands with Liangtang, but Daniel and Charles Fraser, who had had a holiday with him, chose to ignore them.
"Hello there."
After Liangtang and Yeremov shook hands and ignored the two, they sat down to tidy up their suits, and the executive vice president of Bowei Pictures signaled to the staff that they could start.
The door was closed, the lighting went out, and the viewing room was immediately dimmed.
very quiet.
The simple logo of A+ Film Studio appeared on the screen, followed by Touchstone Pictures, Glass Pictures and Bowei Pictures.
Accompanied by the melodious soundtrack, the waves of light on the lake and the subtitles produced by A+ Film Studio, Touchstone Films, Glass Films, and Bowei Pictures, Nicole Kidman’s narration sounded. paragraph.
Nicole's skills are very good, and a restrained recollection text reads a touch of sadness and feelings for the male protagonist.
His debut work was put on the big screen, Charles Fraser suppressed his excitement, he turned his head in the darkness to secretly observe the goddess not far away.
Nicole Kidman watched with all his attention, but his husband Liangtang felt it, and looked back sternly, Charles Fraser guilty of avoiding the other's eyes.
In the beautiful voice of Nicole's narration, the plot comes directly to the famous Second Petersburg Battle in the later period of the Civil War.
In 1864, the Northern Army besieged the southern fortress of Petersburg for ten months. The battle was very tragic. The Northern Army suffered 42,000 casualties and the Southern Army suffered 28,000 casualties. The beginning of the war was very beneficial to the Northern Army. The 48th Pennsylvania Army, composed of coal miners, quietly dug a 500-foot tunnel underground in the center of the Southern Army’s defense line, buried 8,000 pounds of explosives, and directly blasted the Southern Army’s core defense line into the sky, creating a tunnel. Big gap.
But unfortunately, due to poor planning and extremely unreliable commanders, 20,000 Yankees took advantage of the momentum to initiate Renhai Charge and plunged into an explosion that was more than 70 meters long, more than 20 meters wide, and more than 10 meters deep. In the pit, the soldiers in front couldn't climb up, and the soldiers behind were squeezing forward without knowing the situation. As a result, they were surrounded by the reacting southern army like pigs in the pigpen, and they shot the target condescendingly.
This war scene was mainly filmed in Ireland. The Hollywood war scene skills trained by the brave heart, rescue soldier Ryan and the local group performers are all very professional. The Irish government also sent some active military personnel to support the filming. The visual spectacle of the big explosion, the rain of guns and bullets, the flying flesh and blood, and the special effects of the clothing on the body being instantly scorched by the high temperature shock wave are perfectly presented.
If Song Ya is present, you will see that this scene is much more exciting and grander than the original film of Apocalypse.
This version is also very consistent with historical facts, such as the Indian comrades around the hero.
Due to the rapid development of the emerging bourgeoisie in the north, a large amount of demand for raw materials, land and personnel has been generated. This will inevitably lead to conflicts with the Indians due to the scope of the territory and the distribution of resources. The Lincoln of "liberating the blacks" is the Westward Movement. Supporters of the United States, the Homestead Law of 1862 stipulates: Any U.S. citizen who has reached 21 years of age, or a young European man who meets the naturalization requirements, can receive no more than one hundred dollars for free or pay a ten-dollar registration fee. Sixty acres of state-owned land in the western part of the country are used as an allotment.
Of course, those lands in the west need to be seized from Indian tribes. In the same year of the Second Petersburg Campaign, there was also a massacre against Indians such as the Shaxi Massacre.
Since the south is dominated by the agricultural economy, the economic structure develops slowly, and there are fewer conflicts of interest with the Indians. The two sides can basically be in peace for a long time. Therefore, many Indian tribes chose to join the Southern Army. They and the Southern government A series of agreements were reached on preserving the place of residence and obtaining citizenship after the war.
There are also blacks. Because the southern manor has a large number of black slaves who are personally dependent, there are also a lot of blacks in the southern army, mainly doing some dirty logistical work.
Charles Frazier, as a new era writer who emerged after the hippie movement, compared to Piao Piao, Leng Shan described all aspects of these history more objectively, had a more equal perspective on all ethnic groups, and his characters were relatively less facial.
The only protagonist in this drama is the southern soldier Inman played by Caviezel. Caviezel looked at himself on the big screen with brilliant eyes. After years of hard work in Hollywood, he finally has a chance to become a big hit. Began to wet.
And the worried director Tony Scott is quite satisfied with this. He has learned what APLUS has led to the changes. Since most of the exposed scenes and empty shots of APLUS need to be increased rather than decreased, the total duration is not much. , His old friend Chris Lebenson basically still carried out his will with the power of the editor.
Bowei also agreed to relax the length of the whole film because APLUS increased the length of time, increasing it to two hours and forty-two minutes. In fact, after subtracting the part of APLUS, it is actually a little profitable in total. .
"Is he here?" The second female Ruby played by Jennifer Connelly came out late. She looked at Nicole Kidman's face on the screen and was a little upset, so she drove away and asked Xue Linfen in a low voice.
"Well, in Beverly Hills." Xue Linfen replied.
As Mila and Natasha Kinsky went to the UK to audition, Xue Linfen returned to Los Angeles. Song Ya didn’t want to stay in Chicago just after reaching a tacit understanding with Little Daly, so he asked the crew of the Blade to adjust for two days. Halle stayed on the set, and took the time to come to Los Angeles.
"I tell you, APLUS absolutely possesses the ability of a prophet, otherwise, how can you explain that he has achieved such a success in less than ten years? He can predict the future. Look at the stocks he bought, the artists he signed, and the auctions. Those movies!"
In the grand banquet hall, MCHammer was spitting and speaking to Beyoncé’s father, Matthew Norris.
"Enough! I am a science student and worked as an engineer at Xerox!"
Matthew Norris sternly stopped MCHammer and pointed his finger at him and Linda, "Don't think I don't know your tricks! Don't think of brainwashing me! Create a god? I don't eat this set! APLUS bullied my daughter... "
"Matthew, Beyoncé has admitted that it is voluntary." Linda whispered, "She is also an adult."
"Hehe, I am not a three-year-old Linda. He is the owner of the record company. He is in a dominant position in the relationship with my daughter. In that case, he..."
Matthew Norris loves her baby girl very much. He has been watching very tightly. He is talking excitedly and quickly retorting. Suddenly he sees APLUS drifting by in the distance. The reason for using "Gone" to describe it is because APLUS's upper body has not moved. Moving, the whole person seems to be floating on the ground and panning...
I didn’t see any external force...
"He..." Matthew Norris saw this scene and couldn't help but his mouth was a little short.
In fact, after he was blocked by people’s sight, Song Ya’s feet were quickly slapped underneath, just like Jerry in the cat and mouse cartoon, hitting the ground with his toes and sliding against the root of the wall, trying to avoid attracting the attention of the party people as much as possible. .
He came to see Matthew Norris, and didn't see them for the first time. He concentrated on Beyonce who was chatting with the other members of the Destiny Girl in the middle of the banquet hall. The girl's mood had recovered, and her expression was as usual. Little sisters twitter.
Thinking of the girl pointing at the black hole on his forehead that night, he felt a little tremor.
Guilty, afraid...
He curled his neck.
Beyonce probably didn't want to be entangled. She told Linda that she was just too impulsive that night. After she calmed down, she even asked Linda to convey an apology, but her father Matthew Norris still wanted to hold on to it. Today Just as Matthew is leading the team in Los Angeles, Song Ya intends to formally deal with the tail.
"Let's go find him." Linda winked at the former boss MCHammer, and brought Matthew Norris to meet him alone.
"Hey! Matthew, how are you doing?" The scene was a bit embarrassing, and Song Ya covered it up with enthusiasm.
"Little bastard! I really want to splash this glass of wine on your face!"
Matthew Norris was holding a glass of champagne in his hand, staring at the scumbag who was bullying his daughter and gritted his teeth.
"Hehe..." Song Ya had no choice but to laugh.
"Matthew, it's all between young people." Linda helped him persuade, "the young people now, you know their..."
"I don't know! Beyoncé is a good girl, she is my treasure!"
Matthew Norris did not want the black pharaoh in front of such a cheap price, "You must be responsible for APLUS!"
"Don't be like this, Matthew..." Linda continued to persuade.
"I apologize to you and her." Song Ya hasn't been scumbag enough to ask the guilt about being pointed at by a gun. Although Linda was very angry after that incident, the light of ethnicity and pride almost fell on the guns of the singers under her. under.
"I don't accept it, you must be responsible, otherwise I will promote it."
Matthew Norris is very firm, "You are her boss, and you are in a strong dominant position in the relationship. In this case, you are not so innocent..."
"Matthew!"
Linda stopped him displeased, "Then what do you want? We have agreed to give your record company more freedom. Isn't that enough?"
"not enough!"
The two sides had negotiated before, but Matthew Norris asked for more and insisted that the scumbag should be responsible.
"How is he responsible? Losing money?"
In fact, Song Ya didn't mind losing a little money. Linda helped test Matthew Norris's tone and threatened, "Don't think I don't know you and those women in private...this circle...hehe."
Matthew Norris had nothing to say to his daughter, but he was actually an old scumbag who couldn't control his crotch, "I don't care, I am not a star." But he was not afraid, and refused, "I don't sell my daughter..."
"Then what do you want!?"
"responsible for!"
"What does it mean to be responsible? Marry Beyonce?"
"if not?"
"Oh my God! Matthew, it's impossible!" Linda exclaimed.
Song Ya also blinked his eyes and began to scratch his head impatiently, his eyes drifting away.
"Then I will tell the public that he seduced Beyoncé, using the identity of the record company owner, I know his urban legends, but I am not afraid! Send a gunman! Let your people kill me! APLUS..."
Matthew Norris blushed and yelled with a suppressed low growl, as if he was going to resist.
Because it was too much to get married in a friendly match one night, and with a guilty conscience, Song Ya could still see through the other party’s wishful thinking. Even if he signs a prenuptial agreement when getting married, his wealth is estimated to have a lot of blood, and their family is instantly famous. The status and money are there.
And there are so many women who have deeper feelings in his heart, so he can't get his daughter in turn.
Even if she remarries her ex-wife, she won’t marry Beyoncé...
His expression turned cold, and he squinted at Matthew Norris without saying a word.
"..."
Stunned by the strong aura of the richest man in the ethnic group, Matthew Norris once again had a short tongue.
Song Ya took the opportunity to wink Linda.
"The boss maintains a negotiated relationship with Beyoncé for a period of time at most, and then makes some financial and resource compensation. This is our final offer." Linda reported the bottom line of the negotiation that the two had discussed before.
Matthew Norris took a deep breath, his eyes flickering in consideration.
"Daddy?" Beyoncé noticed this side at some point and approached quietly. She might have overheard some of the previous conversations between the two parties. She whitened Song Ya with her big teary eyes, "Don't beg them, we go…"
"This kid must be responsible." Matthew Norris said to his daughter.
"Your daughter almost killed him!" Linda Matthew Norris was very angry. According to her high hopes for Song Ya, if she could call the shots, she would be able to terminate the contract with Beyonce, let alone. What is responsible and compensated.
"I don't want him to be responsible." Beyoncé seemed to have matured a lot after that night. One big change was that her posture became more upright. She grabbed her father's sleeves to pull him away, "Let's go, let's go. "
Song Ya drifted silently, pulling the distance from her a little bit further.
This behavior was observed by Beyoncé. She raised her eyebrows, approached generously, raised her hand, Lanhua pointed at Song Ya, and she moved left and right like an Indian dancer and said with confidence and bitterness: "I will never I shed a tear for you, and I don’t even need any charity from you, just give me a sideway."
tothelefttotheleft
Go aside
everythingyouownintheboxtotheleft
Take your box and get out of the way
"OK." Song Ya obediently turned sideways and gave way.
"But..." Matthew Norris still wanted to be reluctant.
"Let's go, daddy, my mother can find another man in minutes." Beyoncé dropped her words and pulled her father directly away from the party.
Baby
Little Benbi
youmustnotknow'boutme
You must not understand me
youmustnotknow'boutme
Don't know me at all
Icanhaveanotheryoubytomorrow
I can find another man tomorrow
sodon''
So don't think
you'
You can't replace
"She and Matthew haven't signed a confidentiality agreement yet," Linda said.
"Forget it, let them go, that's it." Song Ya listened to the apocalyptic song echoing in his ears, looked at Beyoncé's swinging waist and back, a little sorrowful but also sincerely appreciate her strength and strength. independent.
sosinceI'mnotyoureverything
Since I'm not everything to you
howaboutIbenothing?nothingatalltoyou
It's better to make a complete break, and just do it
babyiwon'tshedatearforyou
I won't shed a tear for you
Iwon'tloseawinkofsleep
Won't sleep well because of you
causethetruthofthematteris
Because in fact
Finding someone to replace you is really easy
tothelefttotheleft
Go aside
tothelefttotheleft
Flash me aside
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1336: Do you have a new boyfriend

The first thousand and thirty-six chapters do you have a new boyfriend
"Isn't the Lengshan filming session over yet?"
It's okay, after the father and daughter left, Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief, not disappointed, there was a big butter cake, he snapped his fingers to call Hayden.
"No." Hayden looked at his watch. "It shouldn't even have passed half of the time."
"Oh." It seems that you need to wait, Song Ya casually dealt with the next party guests and yawned, "Call me when you get there, I'll take a break."
"I hate roosters that peck people."
The cold mountain over there only lasted more than fifty minutes, and the female No. 2 Ruby played by Jennifer Connelly appeared as a helper for the heroine Ida played by Nicole Kidman. The two were indistinguishable from each other. After getting acquainted with each other, Jennifer Connelly took care of the **** that often pecks people in the hostess's home.
The solution was very simple and rude. She hugged the **** in her arms and turned her back to the camera. With a crisp sound of separation of flesh and blood, the head of the chicken was twisted off by her bare hands and fell to the ground.
"Hahaha..."
For the first time, laughter came from the filming room.
The character stood up as soon as she appeared. Jennifer Connelly also gained weight and pretended to be ugly. A professional makeup artist put silicone on both sides of her cheeks and put on her cheeks made of silicone. The rosy, plump face and round hair that are unique to working people With a sloppy body, a rude manner and an authentic southern accent, this role is destined to shine.
In fact, Ruby is a bit like the golden finger that the author Charles Fraser gave to the heroine Ida. Otherwise, with the sinister environment in the south described in Lengshan's book, Miss Wenwei, Ida, who does not rely on the "plug-in", must be alive. Can't go down.
This independent, self-reliant, optimistic, and more grounded female protector role is naturally loved by the audience. Of course Nicole Kidman understands. Seeing the effect of the film becomes more and more uneasy, she subconsciously wants to look back and observe Jennifer Connelly, but in time I held back and concealed it by adjusting my sitting posture.
Chris Lebenson noticed her little movement.
The Lengshan crew is deeper than the main creative lineup of the cat and mouse game crew of the year. The wind of aplus's participation in the editing has not been leaked. Jennifer Connelly related footage. Aplus did not move her at that time except for a few seconds. Place, but Yeremov took care of himself later, and almost all of Jennifer Connelly’s successful acting roles were retained.
As the editor who made the film by himself, Chris Lebenson was the first person to realize that this film may be more beneficial to Jennifer Connelly's award, rather than Nicole Kidman, who is sitting next to the soup. .
Nicole is not even ranked second, the second is the male protagonist Caviezel.
Like the original film of Apocalypse, the lead screenwriter and original author Charles Fraser still chose a two-line staggered narrative. When the female and the second female stayed in the southern countryside to support each other, the male protagonist Yingman played by Caviezel was in a difficult time. Injured after the Second Battle of Petersburg, with aversion to the civil war and yearning for the heroine, he became a deserter and embarked on a journey home.
This is a deadly journey. The Southern Army Corps hunting down deserters, the scum militias left behind in the South, the Northern Army soldiers who entered the south to burn and kill and looting, and the bandits who took advantage of the chaos of war. Lengshan is a good general. In the context, the'evil' side of the two sides participating in the war showed up.
There is also a group of blacks who joined the Northern Army to fight, took the opportunity to become fugitives, and some who had been domesticated and worked loyally for the slave owners of the manor...
The loyal love of the male and female protagonist has also been better set off, which is different from the classic old film "Gone with the Wind".
Caviezel flees all the way, his clothes are about to shatter into rags, his hair and beard are getting longer and longer, and his appearance is getting more and more shaggy, so he is more and more like a penance saint...
Although he is a deserter, conservative whites should like his appearance and professional attitude.
There is another highlight of this film. The average appearance of the'Southern Women' in it is scary. Caviezel first met the female partner played by Xue Linfen in a hotel. The men went out to fight. There are many local women in the South. As a young boy, Xue Linfen took a fancy to him, and when she found an opportunity, she was very bold and straightforward to seduce him.
This paragraph is the welfare that aplus personally dedicates to all audiences.
"Ok?"
Xue Linfen didn't expect that the film would retain so many shots. She could feel that some men around her breathed a bit heavy after seeing herself on the screen. A little puzzled, she helped the small gold glasses and pulled on the professional suit by the way. Neckline.
At the same time, she is also a little proud. Judging from the reactions of the men around her, her figure and charm can still be beaten. Anyway, she has even filmed stealing the moon. It's nothing for the sake of art. Lengshan is definitely a literary blockbuster, far from ten years. The predecessor of selling dog meat is comparable.
Caviezel then met the third daughter of an orphan and widow at home, Natasha Kinsky, who was once known as the number one beauty in Europe.
Natasha also has a few seconds of exposure shots flashed by, life is sleepy, there is no more warm bed, she invites Caviezel to sleep with herself, maybe she is looking forward to something, but as a good family woman Xue Linfen wants to be more reserved.
Caviezel was unmoved, he only missed the heroine.
Two lonely encounter souls hugged each other under the torrent of the times, but nothing happened.
Later, cruel soldiers from the Northern Army came. They threatened Natasha's child's life, forced her to surrender all her belongings, and tried to rape. The hidden male protagonist and Natasha joined forces to fight back.
This time it was the turn of the director Tony Scott to frown. Natasha's acting skills are the most crotch in this drama. The life of her beloved child is in danger. Her performance is not hysterical enough, and a little superficial.
On the day Song Ya edited it, it was clear that Natasha's acting skills were still much worse than Natalie Portman, the third female actress in the original film of Apocalypse.
But this is also good, it can better highlight Jennifer Connelly.
The camera turned back, and the second female role played by Jennifer Connelly was cleaning the courtyard. Her neckline gradually opened up with the laborious physical work. When she bent down, she jumped and jumped in the close-up of the camera.
"Asshole..." Jennifer Connelly muttered to herself when she saw this, remembering that she had only filmed such a colorful scene, but she didn't expect to be let go...
He didn't know it was Song Ya's idea, anyway men are bastards.
After her father was killed in the play, she dedicated one of the most exciting emotional outbursts in the film.
Contrast this with a similar scene in which Caviezel died in her arms shortly after Nicole Kidman's reunion with Caviezel.
Nicole Kidman's mood is getting worse and worse. She rubs her eyebrows with her hands, opens her eyes, but the box office and film reviews are far less than expected. In the awards season next year, she has high hopes for Leng Shan, "Damn bitch!" she thought.
At this time, her hand was pinched by her husband's Liangtang, which can also be seen, gently patted the back of her hand, and silently expressed comfort.
But Liangtang soon couldn't keep calm. The **** scene after his wife and Caviezel reunited was very intense and explicit, even more explicit than the eyes wide open, and it was even almost visible...
He withdrew his hand unhappily, sulking and sulking.
Nicole Kidman understands him, and expects to quarrel with herself again after going out, and her head hurts even more.
At the same time, she thought of another man who was not in the studio...
"Boss? They are coming over, they will be there in about ten minutes."
In Beverly Hills, Hayden knocked on the bedroom door to wake up Song Ya, who had a rest and recharged.
"coming."
Song Ya quickly opened the door and appeared, looking expectant.
"Hoho..." He rubbed his hands and returned to the banquet hall, "Huh?" Suddenly he saw Amy Adams also.
Amy was talking arm in arm with Li Peisi, the hero who danced my third life. When he was happy, he still held Li Peisi's chest with his hands, and laughed together.
"..." Song Ya was stunned.
She... finally, as Beyoncé said just now, "Is my old lady able to find another man in minutes"?
Did you finally look away? This is actually what I have always expected of her. It is better for her to stay away from the scumbag.
Finally...Don't love me anymore?
It's true that she should have looked away long ago, otherwise she would not come to her home so generously, she had never been like this before.
She didn't dress very well today, and wore a conservative evening dress.
Hey! But it's still so cute, pure, white, thin, and so beautiful...
Li Peisi is indeed amazingly handsome, and she is a good match.
It seems that Li Peisi is much younger than her, right? is this okay?
Humph! Also started to eat tender grass?
Forget it, isn't he the same? Don't worry about other people's relationship problems...
Huh? How did Li Peisi come to Los Angeles?
amy, doyouloveme?areyouriding?
Amy, do you love me? Do you have a new boyfriend?
amy, sayyou\'llnevereverleavefrombesideme
Amy, say you will never leave me
\'causeiwantya, andineedya
Because i want you, i need you
andi\'mdownforyoualways
I will go through fire and water for you all the time
Song Ya had 200 million thoughts in his mind for a second, "Hey, Lee, why did you come to Los Angeles? The filming is over?" He walked over with his legs uncontrollably, and embraced Li Peisi affectionately. He pulled him into his arms with a bit of strength, and some dissatisfied interrogations appeared in his tone, but he didn't smile.
"No, the director brought us to Los Angeles, uh... I don't know if I can say it." Li Peisi, who just made his debut at the age of 18, is still an honest child. He respects the black pharaoh who is a supporter and gave a big hug backhand. , Maybe even Song Ya's hidden emotions have not been tasted.
"Hehe, can't you tell me?" Song Ya sneered, "Hi, Amy."
"Hello..." Amy responded coldly, looking away.
With dazzling eyes, Song Ya frowned as she looked at her still holding Li Peisi's arm.
"You know?" Li Peisi was still ignorant, like a goose.
"You haven't answered my question yet. Is there anything that I can't even say?" Song Ya decided to beat him and dig my corner? Hum...You will definitely be gone in Hollywood in the future!
"Director Anne Fletcher won't let us say." Li Peisi replied.
"Are you dancing about the three crews of my life?" Amy's eyes waved, as if she had observed something, and asked Li Peisi intimately.
"Yes." Li Peisi replied.
"Let's talk about it then." Amy taught him.
"Oh, it's just gathering in some public places in secret to dance hip-hop." Li Peisi said obediently.
Song Ya blinked and remembered that the starring actors and dance troupes of the three crews of My Life will record flash movies for viral marketing in famous attractions in major cities across the country in advance, which has launched an overwhelming hype in the navy. It was indeed strictly confidential before the announcement.
When Master Xing asked if the crime was successful, he directly sent it away, "You go over there first, and I will talk to Amy."
"Okay, Miss Adams, goodbye." Li Peisi left in response.
"Goodbye." Amy kissed him close to his face.
Song Ya was breathing heavily as he watched from close range, "Congratulations, Amy has finally started a new life." Can't help it, sour yin and yang.
"Thank you." Amy took a sip of her drink. "Others are nice."
"The new boyfriend is too young to be eight, only eighteen years old." Song Ya said again, "Is it inappropriate?"
"It's okay, just talk about it, oh yes, your new home is great." Amy rolled her eyes when she heard the words, then looked around the golden banquet hall and praised the interruption.
"Okay."
Song Ya asked her: "Remember? We used to..."
"Don't mention the past."
"Oh."
look, thenewmeisreallystilltherealme
This new me is still the real me
iswearyougottafeelmebeforetheytryandkillme
I swear you should have felt my temperature long ago before they tried to get rid of me
theygottamakesomechoices
They should make a choice now
theyrunnin\'outof
Because they have fewer and fewer options
\'causei\'vebeengoin\'off
Because my career is booming
andtheydon\'tknowwhenit\'s;
I don't know when I will go downhill
andwhenyougettotoppin\'
We have come to the pinnacle of life
The atmosphere was a bit awkward, and the two of them were silent at the same time. Amy waved to Li Peisi who was socializing not far away, and signaled to him that he would go there later.
Damn it, you can't be so scumbag, let go and wrap around the good girl in front of him, Song Ya's chest ups and downs several times, and finally made up his mind, "Forget it, go and play with friends."
My heart is a little bit painful, stabbing pain.
"Didn't you say something is going on?" Amy asked.
"Nothing, nothing important, go ahead."
Song Ya let her go...
"This Li Peisi is very dishonest!" Watching Amy over, gritted his teeth at Hayden, who had approached him, "I misunderstood him!"
"Hey." Hayden was still rubbing his hands and laughing annoyingly, "young people are like this. In fact, he is gay."
"I don't care what he is...wait!" Song Ya's eyes lit up, "What do you think he is?"
"Gay, what's the matter?" Hayden asked in confusion: "Many of the artists from Juilliard School are..."
Song Ya looks at Li Peisi, who continues to be affectionate with Amy, arm in arm~www.mtlnovel.com~ From another angle, it seems that it is indeed eh, that small gesture, that body language...
Emotions are completely flipped in an instant!
amy, doyouloveme?areyouriding?
Amy, do you love me? Do you have a new boyfriend?
amy, sayyou\'llnevereverleavefrombesideme
Amy, say you will never leave me
\'causeiwantya, andineedya
Because i want you, i need you
andi\'mdownforyoualways
I will go through fire and water for you all the time
Maybe only really lost...
He took the courage, approached again, grabbed Amy from Li Peisi domineeringly, then put his other hand on her waist, put it down forty-five degrees, and kissed it in front of many people. .
Accompanied by her whisper.
Amy quickly became drunk and put her hands around his neck.
"Hahaha, do you see the face when Liangtang left today?"
Jennifer Connery and Xue Linfen just entered the door happily. She noticed the center of the party's eyes. The man was kissing Amy Adams romantically, as if it would never end.
The corners of her mouth fell, but she soon reluctantly smiled again.
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The first thousand and thirty-six chapters do you have a new boyfriend
"Isn't the Lengshan filming session over yet?"
It's okay, after the father and daughter left, Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief, not disappointed, there was a big butter cake, he snapped his fingers to call Hayden.
"No." Hayden looked at his watch. "It shouldn't even have passed half of the time."
"Oh." It seems that you need to wait, Song Ya casually dealt with the next party guests and yawned, "Call me when you get there, I'll take a break."
"I hate roosters that peck people."
The cold mountain over there only lasted more than fifty minutes, and the female No. 2 Ruby played by Jennifer Connelly appeared as a helper for the heroine Ida played by Nicole Kidman. The two were indistinguishable from each other. After getting acquainted with each other, Jennifer Connelly took care of the **** that often pecks people in the hostess's home.
The solution was very simple and rude. She hugged the **** in her arms and turned her back to the camera. With a crisp sound of separation of flesh and blood, the head of the chicken was twisted off by her bare hands and fell to the ground.
"Hahaha..."
For the first time, laughter came from the filming room.
The character stood up as soon as she appeared. Jennifer Connelly also gained weight and pretended to be ugly. A professional makeup artist put silicone on both sides of her cheeks and put on her cheeks made of silicone. The rosy, plump face and round hair that are unique to working people With a sloppy body, a rude manner and an authentic southern accent, this role is destined to shine.
In fact, Ruby is a bit like the golden finger that the author Charles Fraser gave to the heroine Ida. Otherwise, with the sinister environment in the south described in Lengshan's book, Miss Wenwei, Ida, who does not rely on the "plug-in", must be alive. Can't go down.
This independent, self-reliant, optimistic, and more grounded female protector role is naturally loved by the audience. Of course Nicole Kidman understands. Seeing the effect of the film becomes more and more uneasy, she subconsciously wants to look back and observe Jennifer Connelly, but in time I held back and concealed it by adjusting my sitting posture.
Chris Lebenson noticed her little movement.
The Lengshan crew is deeper than the main creative lineup of the cat and mouse game crew of the year. The wind of aplus's participation in the editing has not been leaked. Jennifer Connelly related footage. Aplus did not move her at that time except for a few seconds. Place, but Yeremov took care of himself later, and almost all of Jennifer Connelly’s successful acting roles were retained.
As the editor who made the film by himself, Chris Lebenson was the first person to realize that this film may be more beneficial to Jennifer Connelly's award, rather than Nicole Kidman, who is sitting next to the soup. .
Nicole is not even ranked second, the second is the male protagonist Caviezel.
Like the original film of Apocalypse, the lead screenwriter and original author Charles Fraser still chose a two-line staggered narrative. When the female and the second female stayed in the southern countryside to support each other, the male protagonist Yingman played by Caviezel was in a difficult time. Injured after the Second Battle of Petersburg, with aversion to the civil war and yearning for the heroine, he became a deserter and embarked on a journey home.
This is a deadly journey. The Southern Army Corps hunting down deserters, the scum militias left behind in the South, the Northern Army soldiers who entered the south to burn and kill and looting, and the bandits who took advantage of the chaos of war. Lengshan is a good general. In the context, the'evil' side of the two sides participating in the war showed up.
There is also a group of blacks. Some have joined the Northern Army to fight, took the opportunity to become fugitives, and some have been domesticated and devoted themselves to the slave owners of the manor...
The loyal love of the male and female protagonist has also been better set off, which is different from the classic old film "Gone with the Wind".
Caviezel flees all the way, his clothes are about to shatter into rags, his hair and beard are getting longer, his appearance is getting more and more withered, so he is more and more like a penance saint...
Although he is a deserter, conservative whites should like his appearance and professional attitude.
There is another highlight of this film. The average appearance of the'Southern Women' in it is scary. Caviezel first met the female partner played by Xue Linfen in a hotel. The men went out to fight. There are many local women in the South. As a young boy, Xue Linfen took a fancy to him, and when she found an opportunity, she was very bold and straightforward to seduce him.
This paragraph is the welfare that aplus personally dedicates to all audiences.
"Ok?"
Xue Linfen didn't expect that the film would retain so many shots. She could feel that some men around her breathed a bit heavy after seeing herself on the screen. A little puzzled, she helped the small gold glasses and pulled on the professional suit by the way. Neckline.
At the same time, she is also a little proud. Judging from the reactions of the men around her, her figure and charm can still be beaten. Anyway, she has even filmed stealing the moon. It's nothing for the sake of art. Lengshan is definitely a literary blockbuster, far from ten years. The predecessor of selling dog meat is comparable.
Caviezel then met the third daughter of an orphan and widow at home, Natasha Kinsky, who was once known as the number one beauty in Europe.
Natasha also has a few seconds of exposure shots flashed by, life is sleepy, there is no more warm bed, she invites Caviezel to sleep with herself, maybe she is looking forward to something, but as a good family woman Xue Linfen wants to be more reserved.
Caviezel was unmoved, he only missed the heroine.
Two lonely encounter souls hugged each other under the torrent of the times, but nothing happened.
Later, cruel soldiers from the Northern Army came. They threatened Natasha's child's life, forced her to surrender all her belongings, and tried to rape. The hidden male protagonist and Natasha joined forces to fight back.
This time it was the turn of the director Tony Scott to frown. Natasha's acting skills are the most crotch in this drama. The life of her beloved child is in danger. Her performance is not hysterical enough, and a little superficial.
On the day Song Ya edited it, it was clear that Natasha's acting skills were still much worse than Natalie Portman, the third female actress in the original film of Apocalypse.
But this is also good, it can better highlight Jennifer Connelly.
The camera turned back, and the second female role played by Jennifer Connelly was cleaning the courtyard. Her neckline gradually opened up with the laborious physical work. When she bent down, she jumped and jumped in the close-up of the camera.
"Asshole..." Jennifer Connelly muttered to herself when she saw this, remembering that she had only filmed such a colorful scene, but she didn't expect to be let go...
He didn't know it was Song Ya's idea, anyway men are bastards.
After her father was killed in the play, she dedicated one of the most exciting emotional outbursts in the film.
Contrast this with a similar scene in which Caviezel died in her arms shortly after Nicole Kidman's reunion with Caviezel.
Nicole Kidman's mood is getting worse and worse. She rubs her eyebrows with her hands, opens her eyes, but the box office and film reviews are far less than expected. In the awards season next year, she has high hopes for Leng Shan, "Damn bitch!" she thought.
At this time, her hand was pinched by her husband's Liangtang, which can also be seen, gently patted the back of her hand, and silently expressed comfort.
But Liangtang soon couldn't keep calm. The **** scenes after the wife and Caviezel reunited were very intense and explicit, more explicit than the eyes wide open, and even a little bit closer to seeing...
He withdrew his hand unhappily, sulking and sulking.
Nicole Kidman understands him, and expects to quarrel with herself again after going out, and her head hurts even more.
At the same time, she thought of another man who was not in the movie room...
"Boss? They are coming over, they will be there in about ten minutes."
In Beverly Hills, Hayden knocked on the bedroom door to wake up Song Ya, who had a rest and recharged.
"coming."
Song Ya quickly opened the door and appeared, looking expectant.
"Hoho..." He rubbed his hands and returned to the banquet hall, "Huh?" Suddenly he saw Amy Adams also.
Amy was talking arm in arm with Li Peisi, the hero who danced my third life. When he was happy, he still held Li Peisi's chest with his hands, and laughed together.
"..." Song Ya was stunned.
She... finally, like what Beyoncé said just now, "I can find another man in every minute"?
Did you finally look away? This is actually what I have always expected of her. It is better for her to stay away from the scumbag.
Finally...Don't love me anymore?
It's true that she should have looked away long ago, otherwise she would not come to her home so generously, she had never been like this before.
She didn't dress very well today, and wore a conservative evening dress.
Hey! But it’s still so cute, pure, white, thin, so beautiful...
Li Peisi is indeed amazingly handsome, and she is a good match.
It seems that Li Peisi is much younger than her, right? is this okay?
Humph! Also started to eat tender grass?
Forget it, isn't he the same? Don’t worry about other people’s relationships...
Huh? How did Li Peisi come to Los Angeles?
amy, doyouloveme?areyouriding?
Amy, do you love me? Do you have a new boyfriend?
amy, sayyou'll neverever leave frombesideme
Amy, say you will never leave me
'causeiwantya, andineedya
Because i want you, i need you
andi'mdownforyoualways
I will go through fire and water for you all the time
Song Ya had 200 million thoughts in his mind for a second, "Hey, Lee, why did you come to Los Angeles? The filming is over?" He walked over with his legs uncontrollably, and embraced Li Peisi affectionately. He pulled him into his arms with a bit of strength, and some dissatisfied interrogations appeared in his tone, but he didn't smile.
"No, the director brought us to Los Angeles, uh... I don't know if I can say it." Li Peisi, who just made his debut at the age of 18, is still an honest child. He respects the black pharaoh who is a supporter and gave a big hug backhand. Maybe even Song Ya's hidden emotions have not been tasted.
"Hehe, can't you tell me?" Song Ya sneered, "Hi, Amy."
"Hello..." Amy responded coldly, looking away.
With dazzling eyes, Song Ya frowned as she looked at her still holding Li Peisi's arm.
"You know?" Li Peisi was still ignorant, like a goose.
"You haven't answered my question yet. Is there anything that I can't even say?" Song Ya decided to beat him and dig my corner? Hum...You will definitely be gone from Hollywood in the future!
"Director Anne Fletcher won't let us say." Li Peisi replied.
"Are you dancing about the three crews of my life?" Amy's eyes waved, as if she had observed something, and asked Li Peisi intimately.
"Yes." Li Peisi replied.
"Let's talk about it then." Amy taught him.
"Oh, it's just gathering in some public places in secret to dance hip-hop." Li Peisi said obediently.
Song Ya blinked and remembered that the starring actors and dance troupes of the three crews of My Life will record flash movies for viral marketing in famous attractions in major cities across the country in advance, which has launched an overwhelming hype in the navy. It was indeed strictly confidential before the announcement.
When Master Xing asked if the crime was successful, he directly sent it away, "You go over there first, and I will talk to Amy."
"Okay, Miss Adams, goodbye." Li Peisi left in response.
"Goodbye." Amy kissed him close to his face.
Song Ya was breathing heavily as he watched from close range, "Congratulations, Amy has finally started a new life." Can't help it, sour yin and yang.
"Thank you." Amy took a sip of her drink. "Others are nice."
"The new boyfriend is too young to be eight, only eighteen years old." Song Ya said again, "Is it inappropriate?"
"It's okay, just talk about it, oh yes, your new home is great." Amy rolled her eyes when she heard the words, then looked around the golden banquet hall and praised the interruption.
"Okay."
Song Ya asked her: "Remember? We used to..."
"Don't mention the past."
"Oh."
look, thenewmeisreallystilltherealme
This new me is still the real me
iswearyougottafeelmebeforetheytryandkillme
I swear you should have felt my temperature long ago before they tried to get rid of me
theygottamakesomechoices
They should make a choice now
theyrunnin'outof
Because they have fewer and fewer options
'causei'vebeengoin'off
Because my career is booming
andtheydon'tknowwhenit's;
I don't know when I will go downhill
andwhenyougettotoppin'
We have come to the pinnacle of life
The atmosphere was a bit awkward, and the two of them were silent at the same time. Amy waved to Li Peisi who was socializing not far away, and signaled to him that he would go there later.
Damn it, you can't be so scumbag, let go and wrap around the good girl in front of him, Song Ya's chest ups and downs several times, and finally made up his mind, "Forget it, go and play with friends."
My heart is a little bit painful, stabbing pain.
"Didn't you say something is going on?" Amy asked.
"Nothing, nothing important, go ahead."
Song Ya let her go...
"This Li Peisi is very dishonest!" Watching Amy over, gritted his teeth at Hayden, who had approached him, "I misunderstood him!"
"Hey." Hayden was still rubbing his hands and laughing annoyingly, "young people are like this. In fact, he is gay."
"I don't care what he is...wait!" Song Ya's eyes lit up, "What do you think he is?"
"Gay, what's the matter?" Hayden asked in confusion, "Many of the artists from Juilliard are..."
Song Ya looked back at Li Peisi, who continued to be affectionate with Amy, arm in arm. From another angle, it seems that it is indeed eh, that little movement, that body language...
Emotions are completely flipped in an instant!
amy, doyouloveme?areyouriding?
Amy, do you love me? Do you have a new boyfriend?
amy, sayyou'll neverever leave frombesideme
Amy, say you will never leave me
'causeiwantya, andineedya
Because i want you, i need you
andi'mdownforyoualways
I will go through fire and water for you all the time
Maybe only really lost...
He took the courage, approached again, grabbed Amy from Li Peisi domineeringly, then put his other hand on her waist, put it down forty-five degrees, and kissed it in front of many people. .
Accompanied by her whisper.
Amy quickly became drunk and put her hands around his neck.
"Hahaha, do you see the face when Liangtang left today?"
Jennifer Connery and Xue Linfen just entered the door happily. She noticed the center of the party's eyes. The man was kissing Amy Adams romantically, as if it would never end.
The corners of her mouth fell, but she soon reluctantly smiled again.
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Chapter 1338 Internet Speed
"Sorrowful..."
At Harvard University, Rashida cried and cried and clicked the mouse to send out a new blog post, "Exclusive, copy it again! 'The picture is outside the door of the large studio near the headquarters of a+ Records. Song Ya and Hallie, who are still wearing black trench coats and tights and costumes, just got off work, holding paper cups of coffee in hand, and they were surrounded by bodyguards and staff. There is a laugh.
On the side of the photo, Amy, who is wearing a low-key cap, sunglasses and jeans, just got out of the nanny car, and the two of Aplus looked at each other.
‘Wow, Amy Adams is visiting the squad again? She won't live with aplus in Chicago anymore, will she? After the official announcement, they had a good relationship! ’
‘Amy Adams and aplus used to film and dance the first part of my life, right? I remember that aplus and Fergie broke up because of her? ’
‘A long-lasting memory! Dancing the first part of my life... is already something I did when I was in middle school, and time flies so fast! ’
‘Yes, they both matched faces in that movie! Speaking of aplus, no new faces have appeared around him in recent years. He has been going around among those women? ’
‘Haha! Let me just say it, my friend saw you Rashida in the company of aplus, why go to the sea together? What a shame! You only rely on your dad to get a part-time job as an assistant in aplus company during your vacation to be able to appear next to him! ’
Fans continued to leave messages under this blog post. Rashida Hikari deleted the last message and the poster blocked it.
Soon, this exclusive photo of her was copied by gossip tabloids. Within two days, a paparazzi got even more exciting material. The photo was taken on the same day. Later, aplus held Amy tightly and got into her with his head down. In the nanny car in the car, the two heads faintly hugged and kissed behind the dark glass of the car.
Lip points.
Just to compensate for Beyoncé's coordinated official announcement window, Beyoncé doesn't want the all-cheap Amy. At this time, she feels extremely happy and sticks her head against the man's shoulder.
That's great... Song Ya stroked her blonde hair like a cat, "Muffler, change to local news." He ordered the muffler to drive.
'A series of malpractices related to the governor of Illinois are still spreading. The businessman Kozko was released after making important testimonies in court. This conclusive case was convicted by the Chicago District Court of governor Peter Flock for trading in power and money. The governor The office’s legal counsel expressed disapproval of the verdict. He said it was a shameful political affair, and the governor’s office would continue to appeal to the state Supreme Court. ’
"Peter, Peter..."
Song Ya muttered to herself after listening. Peter was betrayed so badly by his former close friend Kozko, and now Kozko himself is fine. After getting rid of the accusation, he must have been included in the witness protection plan, and disappeared after another day... and then wait until the state Supreme Court opens before coming out again. Peter's final fatal blow.
At this time, the cell phone rang, and Eli called the chief of staff in the governor's office.
"Unbelievable, Eli, the lawsuit was lost." Song Ya knew that at this time, Eli must come forward to contact Peter's gold masters to calm the army.
It’s November. It’s not good to lose the first lawsuit so early. Even if Peter and Gore form an alliance, Gore will have to wait until the beginning of 2001 to get to the top position. Next year, the state Supreme Court may act against Peter at any time. The verdict.
The governor of Illinois who was convicted and imprisoned during his tenure is not without role models.
"Yeah, **** it."
Eli cursed a few words first, "But these are minor problems, aplus, we need your help, will you go to Gore's campaign rally in two days?"
"Yes it is."
It’s only more than a month since the general election year. Gore’s campaign rallies are not held frequently. As long as he can go to Song Yadu, helping Gore to support the election will not affect his secretly “non-zero-sum game” agreement with Little Daly.” I know what to do, don't worry." He soothed Eli.
"Thanks……"
Some things are inconvenient to say on the phone. After losing the lawsuit, all Eli can do is to continue to brag about Peter’s advantages. Except for the Kozko case, the election fraud cases are in Diane Lockhard, Will Gardner, etc. The situation is good under the manipulation of the Chicago Gold Medal Law.
In addition to fought against these two cases, Little Daley is also pushing for the impeachment of Peter by the Illinois two-level legislature, but progress is also slow.
So Peter still has a chance. After all, the New Jersey Senator Bradley supported by Little Daley has a slim chance of winning the election. Although Gore has caused some trouble recently, it is only trouble.
"Oh, by the way, this winter vacation..." Finally, Eli asked for personal affairs again, his daughter Melissa's part-time job.
"No problem, Melissa will report to Ms. Sloan at any time." With a hand, Song Ya agreed.
With the steady increase in the number of subscribers, the two websites under its subsidiary were successfully separated and listed. The resume has the experience of working alongside the CEO of Litman Media, which is good for Melissa's future job search and other things.
"Thank you, Daddy. Yes, I really like working with Ms. Sloan and I can learn a lot."
Eli hung up the phone and relayed the good news to her daughter, and Melissa was naturally very happy. In the evening, she sat in front of the computer and took the time to review the relevant knowledge about returning to the workplace. After leaving the summer vacation, Littman Media has experienced a dreamlike journey in the past six months, splitting two listed companies and increasing its market value.
‘After the first share of crimereads on the online site was spun-off and listed by Litman Media, the stock price rose after several trading days. Today, the market value of about 250 million changed hands. ’
‘Investors still have misgivings about the site. Some short-sellers claim that the site is only a semi-finished product. Litman Media is completely trying to replicate the success of the opendiray website as it is, but the social attributes of crimereads are far inferior to that of opendiray. ’
'Litman Media CEO Sloan claimed that the next spin-off target is the old music community website Amerika Music. They also completed the networking of modern photography and stereo review two old professional magazines. The capital market welcomes this move. , Continue to see more on the value of Litman Media. ’
"Wow……"
It’s so fast. Melissa feels that in less than half a year, she feels a bit unable to keep up when she goes back. "Is this the Internet industry?" She clicked on the crimereads website, which was as refreshing as Amerika Music and Opendiray. Board style, the homepage of the website has a message written by Stephen King.
This genre of crime and thriller novels naturally cannot bypass Stephen King, the American writer who is most adept at such topics.
"Yes, I heard that they paid a lot of money for Stephen King's kind words."
She called her little sister Rashida. Rashida knew more about it and said coquettishly: "The Grove Publishing House is crazy about it. A conservative publishing house with average business conditions can catch up with the Internet boom... "
The crimereads website was launched by Littman Media and Grove Press, and the two companies became associated with the Cold Mountain Novels published by Atlantic Monthly, a subsidiary of Grove Press.
"What's wrong with your voice? It seems to be crying?" Melissa noticed that Rashida's voice was a little hoarse and she was not very refreshed.
"No no, I have a cold, uh... Is your father still working for the governor? I read the news..." Rashida interrupted. She could also hear some anecdotes about Peter Flock from time to time at Harvard, the governor and the governor. The photo of the prostitute was circulated on the school website by the male classmates.
"Yes, let's not talk about this." Melissa also didn't want to talk about this topic with Rashida, she continued to click the mouse.
‘Benefiting from two newly listed companies, opendiray and crimereads, as well as yahoo’s renewed efforts, aplus’s personal assets continue to soar. Perhaps next year, when Fujibe Magazine updates his personal wealth again, he will be shocked. ’
‘After paying off the dazzling quarterly report of advertising revenue, the Internet concept stock leader yahoo once again made an upswing, and has now approached the 100 billion market value mark infinitely. And just a few years ago, Netscape, the first Internet stock company, was still struggling to break through the tens of billions of market value...’
Almost all financial and Internet media are blowing Song Ya's rainbow fart, and his photos appear in large numbers on related media and websites.
‘Aplus has played the Internet industry! ’
‘Maybe it’s a contradiction, but the popular superstar aplus is indeed one of the important drivers of the Internet boom in the 1990s...’
They commented so.
A medical software company invested by aplus's venture capital company, and a router manufacturer will also be listed successively in December, and the capital market has paid great attention. This medical software company was founded by sgi and Netscape founder Jim Clark...’
‘Aplus and Jim Clark have maintained a very good personal relationship for many years. ’
‘But after Jim Clark’s Netscape was merged by aol~www.mtlnovel.com~ personal wealth has been left far behind by aplus... There is no doubt. ’
"Wow..." Melissa only sighed. Her father Eli complained privately that aplus's support for Governor Flock was not enough, but she personally didn't like her father's loyalty, that kind of rich man. It is very rare to still be willing to firmly support the governor who has been so dark.
Aplus is his peers, classmates, people are more popular than others, hey!
"Why at ~www.mtlnovel.com~ her attention returned to the crimereads website and asked Rashida.
"You can just click on the title of the book on the homepage. There are not many who are willing to post the novel on the website."
Rashida answered.
"Oh, thank you."
Melissa nodded, many novels only had their beginnings, and some were old books from Grove Press, whose authors were not very well-known.
There are only two or three kittens in the comment area.
"Ok?"
Many pages are clicked in, or if there is nothing, they just jump out of the inaccessible red cross.
She was not reconciled, and tried to register as an author online, but found that it didn't work at all. A page popped up to fill in the name and bank card number, but she couldn't submit it.
The last page is directly stuck with a bug...
"It's really a semi-finished product..."
She reopened the homepage and found a lot of bugs. Except for online reading, most of the other functions were almost unusable.
"Is this worth 250 million? Internet speed ah? Loved love..."
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The first thousand three hundred and thirty-nine chapter anti-monopoly
"Hahaha!"
Litman Media did not spend two money on the crimereads website at all. It has no ecological rivals for the time being, nor does it need to burn money to increase bandwidth, free space, and win over well-known bloggers and even servers like the opendiray website. They are all second-hand goods eliminated from the American music website and opendiray, programmers and editors, and there are not many employees.
A typical small Silicon Valley company with a glamorous appearance but with an extremely average strength, let alone its profit prospects. That's it, it can also be listed on the Nasdaq and have a market value of more than 200 million.
Song Ya didn’t know that there were a lot of bugs on the website, but that’s not important. Wall Street and stockholders would buy it and get money from the listing smoothly. Wouldn’t you worry about the website if the money was raised? Everyone in the Internet industry is like this now.
After mastering the invincible wealth code, modern photography, stereo review and other magazine Internet work will be handled in the same way. A bunch of traditional companies such as Disney and Warner are also doing similar things. Let's make a fortune together and make fun together.
Song Ya picked up the break between the shooting missions of Blade Warrior, and took his girlfriend Amy Adams to Los Angeles. First, he hosted a dinner for the cold mountain crew who returned from the Tokyo Film Festival in Amy’s Beverly Hills villa. Go to Jim Clark's appointment with Sloan.
Because the merger between AOL and Time Warner has basically been negotiated, and the two parties signed on January 1, 2000, and replaced the shares of Netscape with shares of AOL by the hand of aol's'small' shareholder Jim Clark, who just set up a business in Los Angeles not long ago. Super mansion.
Jim Clark's drunkenness is not about drinking. He actually calls friends to share with everyone the fun of the enemy of his life and the richest man in the world.
The Microsoft monopoly case is already very dangerous. In October last year, the U.S. Ministry of Justice formally filed a case. The lawsuit was not fought well in the federal district court of Washington State in Seattle. The prosecution has mastered very conclusive monopoly behaviors due to the former conspiracy of AOL. Evidence of unfair competition, Microsoft has a very high probability of losing the lawsuit.
Bill Gates was summoned to Washington during the day to participate in the hearing of the Senate Judiciary Committee, and his performance was... very difficult to describe.
"Bundling browsers in the operating system is a market competition behavior. It is for the convenience of users. It should not be subject to government administrative intervention, let alone be subject to litigation!"
The richest man with glasses and messy hair looked impatient at the hearing. He was very aggressive. He kept interrupting the Senate veterans' questions, and immediately showed a mocking smile after the other party asked very laymen and mentally handicapped questions.
"The success of the software industry is not driven by government regulation, and government regulation will only restrict innovation!" He said with a strong gesture.
"Mr. Gates, everyone, no matter how powerful he is, cannot be above the law."
Chairman of the Judiciary Committee, Utah Elephant Party Senator Olin Hatch immediately grabbed his painful foot, and sternly refuted, "The latest testimony of Sun’s CEO McNealy and Netscape’s CEO Bucksdale is the same as yours. The content stated in the hearing does not match, are you lying to us?"
It is naturally impossible for the richest man to admit and answer: "Monopoly means that a company has the ability to restrict new companies from entering the market and manipulate prices in one direction. Microsoft does not have these two capabilities."
"I mean you will continue to refute the testimony of Mr. McNealy and Mr. Barksd?" Orinhatch did not interrupt him.
The richest man with a true temperament was embarrassed by the questioning. The hands that had just been waving strongly disappeared from the table, and his upper body began to sway back and forth, as nervous as an ordinary college student.
The lawyer next to him hurriedly whispered to him.
"I can't remember, I can't remember what I said, Mr. Senator." The richest man also chose the same strategy as Song Ya back then: Laipi.
"Do you want to cite the Fifth Amendment to the Constitution? Mr. Gates." The methods of the congressmen were similar. Olinhatch immediately dug a hole for the richest man, and Song Ya had a strong sense of sight.
"No..." he replied after consulting a lawyer, "I just can't remember what I said before..."
"I can remind you."
"I can't remember, I can't remember what I said..." The richest man began to repeat indefinitely.
The senators and observers at the hearing all laughed.
"Hahaha!" They are all like-minded generations who are unhappy with Microsoft for a long time. Jim Clark and his friends continue to laugh, and they have been pointing to this fun in this life. Jim Clark has a feeling of revenge, and he glimpsed proudly. Song Ya glanced, "Why don't you change to aplus!" He teased.
"Hehehe..." Song Ya also laughed with a glass of wine. It seems that there is no perfect person. The richest man's performance at the hearing was too broken. I knew that, so I didn't lick that last time...
If Microsoft is split, wouldn't it be 1949 to join 3dfx...
Song Ya was playing drums in his heart, but had to smile in front of Jim Clark and the others.
Damn it, maybe this is why Jim Clark invited him. After today's hearing, AOL's stock price seems to have to rise tomorrow.
Fortunately, I hedged a little aol stock, and also bet on the Internet like Jim and others present...
The market value of the opendiray website, which has hardly spent any of its own energy, is almost surpassing the painstakingly managed 3dfx. According to the current situation, the Internet industry should have the last laugh.
It's boring, he didn't even bother to participate in 3dfx's board of directors recently, the input and output are not proportional!
"Aplus..." Sloan, who had just gone outside to answer the phone, came back and snapped his fingers.
"what?"
Just getting away, Song Ya followed, "Do you want to punch in?"
"Bah! Don't talk nonsense! Business!"
Sloan glared at him sternly. "Look." She found another TV in Jim Clark's house.
‘Siegram Global Group and Vivendi today reached a document of intent in France, which paved the way for the merger of the two companies. ’
The shorter the news, the bigger things get.
"Let me just say, the speed of the rich three generations has always been faster than we expected."
Song Ya looked at the four people in the news photos, who were shoulder-to-shoulder and confidently smiling at the camera, Bronfman, Vivendi’s ceo Messier, and Universal Music President Doug Morris, and asked Sloan: “This fifth person is Who?"
"Merrill Lynch. David Geffen is right..."
Sloan whispered: "He has always reminded us to pay more attention to the movements of the old Bronfman. The old man has stayed in France for so long and may have started talking to Messier very early."
"Well, but Vivendi can. At this stage, we can't think of any acquisition targets that are more suitable than Vivendi."
Song Ya answered. Vivendi is expanding very fast, shopping everywhere in the world, buying everything, faster than Seagram Global Group, and the debt ratio is also high, and Vivendi is a listed company, which is convenient for a series of operations in preparation.
"Call Underwood."
The long and tedious preparations and the overtaking of the rich three generations, coupled with the fact that the two sides have not had too many contradictions in the past six months, made Song Ya feel that the whole thing is about to become boring, anyway, everything has a plan, he ordered.
"Hahaha!"
In France, the rich three generations at this time happened to be watching the Senate hearing video. The shameful performance of the richest man made him very happy, who was purely watching the show, and laughed several times.
"If you are replaced by you, Microsoft should be able to escape the destiny of being split. You were much better than him in the hearing last time." Doug Morris flattered, but the latter part of this sentence is indeed true.
"It's too arrogant. Does he think that he has a net worth of 90 billion yuan this year and is so omnipotent that even the U.S. government doesn't need to look at it? Hehe, there is really no need to be so rude to the elders, and this hearing The whole world is watching."
The little Bronfman, who was sitting on the sidelines, pointed the country.
"Yes, I don't know how your government intends to split Microsoft, just like the Bell Telephone Company of the year?" Vivendi CEO Messier asked.
In 1984, the Bell Telephone Company, the overlord of the US telecommunications business, was split into seven companies including the US Telegraph and Telephone Company (Atandt) and Southern Bell by the Ministry of Justice relying on the antitrust law. They were known as the Bell Seven Brothers, and they were spun off in 1995. Lucent and ncr, which are engaged in the manufacturing of telecommunications equipment, are all broken.
It wasn't until the Internet boom started that these companies were able to reintegrate, such as the shocking merger of atandt and John Malone's tci company not long ago.
"Maybe." Little Bronfman replied.
"Your company's share in the record industry is already very dangerous, right?" Messier asked again: "I heard that your online music business with the Sony Duo Alliance has been suspended?"
"Yes, but it does not affect the cooperation between you and me. If Seagram Universal and Vivendi merge, there is no such problem." The spirited old Bronfman raised his glass.
After several months of recuperation in France, the old man's body is much better than before, and finally he found the man who took advantage of him, that is, Messier in front of him, and his psychological pressure was relieved a lot.
"Of course, I wish well." Messier clinked with everyone. Vivendi doesn't have much record and liquor business, and the merger with Seagram Universal doesn't have to worry about touching the red line of monopoly.
"Mr. Ceo." At this time, a senior Vivendi approached and whispered to Messier.
Messier heard this with a weird smile on his face, "Mr. Bronfman, I just got the news that the UU Reading www.uukahnshu.com U.S. Department of Commerce has discovered the latest opinion on the early monopoly of your six major record companies. "
"Oh?" Little Bronfman's face changed and he immediately forced a smile. "What did they say."
"They claim to fine your six record companies 2.1 billion meters. That is to say, New Universal Music, which owns Universal Music and Polygram Records, will bear nearly half of the fine?" Messier asked.
"This is impossible. The resale price of CDs is only maintained. Even if it is classified as a monopoly, it cannot be punished so much." Doug Morris retorted solemnly. "It is estimated that the total fine will not exceed 100 million dollars. Ten years of experience in the recording industry is guaranteed!"
"After all, this is a big uncertainty, right? Write it down." Messier faintly ordered his men, "It should be reflected in the subsequent merger negotiations between our two companies. Two Mr. Bronfmans, are you okay?"
"No problem, there is no way to stage this kind of lawsuit."
Little Bronfman shrugged indifferently.
"At this sensitive time when our two companies had just announced their merger, the Ministry of Commerce of your country suddenly stated...Does it mean that there are other conflicts between you and the US government?" Messier asked again.
"You know Messier, the business is as big as you and me, and enemies are indispensable."
The old Bronfman raised his glass to signal to the TV: "Even the richest man in the world, isn't he in a dilemma now?"
"Haha, that's right." Messier took a sip of wine with a smile, and began to greet others.
Don't know if they can fool it, the father and son exchanged glances quietly, and a touch of worry flashed in the old Bronfman's muddy eyes.
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Text Chapter 1340 Looking Forward to the Awards Season
"Vivendi ceo Messier looks a bit like Mr. Madoff, but this Frenchman is a lot of high-profile."
Song Ya secretly appeared at the home of David Geffen's Jack Warner Manor.
"The Ministry of Commerce's remarks are timely and should affect some of the transaction prices of both parties." David Geffen dusted his cigar soot. "A merger of this scale may be delayed until the end of next year..."
"No, that man is always fast, he can't wait." Song Ya said his judgment.
"Ok."
David Geffen nodded in agreement. Today, he was a little bit distracted, and lazily sank on the soft sofa and sighed, "Time flies so fast, the next century is coming, the 20th century...too many things have happened in this century. …"
"Yes." Song Ya echoed.
David Geffen picked up the glass. The two of them touched each other and drank silently. There was only the sound of the TV in the study, and the unique fragrance of Cuban cigars lingered.
"Mr. Geffen..."
"Aplus..."
"You speak first."
"You talk about aplus first..."
Coincidentally, he said at the same time, "Well, that's it." In addition to communicating revenge on the rich three generations during Song Ya's trip, he also asked for support for Leng Shan to win the awards season next year. The current situation is a DreamWorks movie. The voice of beauty from the United States is the highest. It is a black comedy about family, ethics, and middle-age crisis. Kevin Spacey’s male starring is very good.
As a movie in which the **** brother David Geffen intervened, it also portrays a classic image that perfectly interprets the phrase "homophobia is deep cabinet". The man next door is a middle-aged white man who strongly opposes homosexuality. The retired military officer, because of a strange misunderstanding, in the final stage of the film had the courage to secretly confess to the male protagonist that he was rejected, so he shot and killed the male protagonist in shame.
Last year, after DreamWorks’ rescue soldier Ryan was entangled by Harvey Weinstein, this year’s DreamWorks Big Three watched the awards season very closely. Harvey’s Song Ya also tried it out. Miramax Pictures has a high probability. The movie adapted from John Owen’s novel of the same name, The Law of Cider House, has not yet been released. Harvey’s habit is to schedule the award-winning film at the end of the year, which is probably also the Christmas schedule in December. The specific situation is not yet known.
If these two prize-winning masters fight again next year, let alone who wins and who loses, the unlucky ones will often be third. Although Leng Shan was so powerful in professional film critics after the premiere of the Tokyo Film Festival, Song Ya knew himself well, adding touchstone film industry and Daniel Glass's ability to win prizes... it was still not enough in front of them.
"The awards season at the beginning of next year..." Song Ya quickly confessed his doubts to David Geffen, testing his tone.
"Spielberg and Katzenberg, and I, don't want to have any more accidents." David Geffen pointed out the attitude of the Big Three in DreamWorks.
"That is…"
Sure enough, Song Ya thought about the awards that American beauty might get, Kevin Spacey's best actor, for sure.
Annette Bening’s best hostess also has a great chance. She is the wife of Warren Beatty, the benefactor of David Geffin's lowest valley, and it is impossible for David Geffin to give in.
Blockbuster awards such as the best film and best director must also be the focus of their competition. There are also awards such as editing and soundtrack, which overlap with Leng Shan very high.
On Harvey’s Miramax, the cider house rules are Tobey Maguire and Marisa Colan, who are relatively young in acting. But Harvey has always worked hard to hold actresses. Marisa Colan is He was looking for a substitute after being rejected by Charis, the same blonde sweet girl, maybe he will be as upset as last year?
Impossible, Marissa Colan was still mixing with Angelina Ake and others in the youth campus film circle before starring in The Cider House Rule. Harvey would be too fascinated to get an Oscar hostess with qualifications.
However, the Cider House Rule and Cold Mountain have one thing in common. They are both the original novel author as the film adaptation screenwriter. John Owen's fame, qualifications, and influence are much greater than Charles Frazier's, and it is difficult to compete for the best adapted screenplay award.
"Best female match?" By all accounts, only Jennifer Connelly had no strong competitors during the awards season, which meant that it was a bit of a good time and place.
David Geffen shrugged lazily, not knowing whether he was tacitly approving or noncommittal.
"I heard that Harvey plans to back down during the awards season?" Song Ya asked again.
Now there is a rumor in Hollywood, perhaps it is the news released by Harvey himself. In view of the fact that the last Oscar Shakespeare’s love history overwhelmed DreamWorks’ rescue soldier Ryan, Spielberg was quite unable to come to Taiwan. Harvey plans to let DreamWorks III. Minute.
"Now... who still believes in him?" David Geffen replied, "His credibility is zero in the matter of award-winning."
"Haha!"
Song Ya smiled. It seems that the Big Three of DreamWorks was indeed saddened by Harvey at the last Oscar.
All in all, depending on the situation, Jennifer Connelly's female support award is the first to be guaranteed in the awards season. Other awards are mixed first to nominations...and then depends on the situation?
After falling out with the Grammys, Song Ya had great expectations for Leng Shan and the awards season of the film industry. He wanted to show his power at this delicate time, especially to demonstrate to the rich three generations of the global system. , Otherwise it would not be so tolerant of Lengshan's huge overspending.
"By the way, what did you just want to say?" He asked after thinking about it in his heart.
David Geffen did not answer at the first time, but screamed at the TV.
"I can't remember, I can't remember what I said..." It was another scene of the richest man being publicly executed at the Senate hearing.
The body of the richest man kept swinging back and forth, and finally mastered the rhythm wonderfully. Whenever the senator finished asking a question, his body just moved forward, approached the microphone, and leaned back after repeating the sentence...
"Hahaha..." he showed David Geffen, but he laughed a little tired, "I heard that this is a PR strategy deliberately made by the richest man? In order to deepen his interpersonal Silicon Valley technology hero and genius nerd The image of a programmer to gain the sympathy and support of people in the technology industry and ordinary people?"
"I don't know." Song Ya shook his head, "In short, he is the richest man. No matter what he does, I am afraid that people will think that there is a lot of meaning behind him."
"Ok."
David Geffen was silent for a few seconds, "a...cough, aplus, after the crimereads website, are you going to spin off the American music website?"
Sure enough, before Song Ya came here, he was a little worried that David Geffen would bring him back to make money for listing on the Internet. What was his previous worry because of this?
"Yes." He replied: "Litman Media will probably tear down the American Music website in January next year."
"This website has much lower traffic than before, right?" It seems that David Geffen has studied it.
"Well, there is no way. The communities spreading pirated music such as napster and mp3 websites are becoming more and more rampant, basically attracting users away." Song Ya truthfully replied, "Look at the lawsuits between riaa and major record companies next year. . But even if it is profitable, the American Music website should not be able to catch up."
"Is it ironic?" David Geffen smiled.
"Yes it is."
Because of the strong enforcement of the Digital Millennium Act, the Amerika music website has changed from a former infringer to a victim. It is almost shot dead on the beach by napster and mp3 websites and their followers. In fact, if it is not for the rich three generations to inexplicably target it, Aramco Liga Music website will be in a much better situation now.
"If it weren't for the good Nasdaq market now, the spin-off of the Amerika music website might not be beneficial to Litman Media." Song Ya said.
"I heard that Morgan Stanley and other institutions strongly demanded it?" David Geffen knew a lot.
"Ok."
David Geffen wanted to grab money, but he didn't seem to be embarrassed to speak up. There are rare occasions when he was embarrassed. After all, he grabbed money...
Song Ya felt like a mirror in his heart, and thought for a while and said: "Morgan Stanley is stuck to death and time is tight. It's not that I don't want to accept other people into Mr. Geffen, but..."
"I understand." David Geffen nodded.
"If you intend to increase your investment in the Internet industry, maybe wait? The two projects of modern photography website and stereo review website are about to start." Song Ya offered conditions.
"Oh?" David Geffen came to his head, sitting upright, "Is there a specific timetable?"
"I will ask them to contact your people? It won't be slow. I will finish one of them in the first half of next year."
Anyway, get the domain name, the whiteboard website, and then transfer the previous content of the magazine to the Internet like the American Music Magazine in the past. Of course, it won't be slow, the Internet speed is.
U.S. network engineers are now in demand. UU reads www.uukanshu.com, but Silicon Valley has invented a way to outsource a large amount of repetitive dirty work to Asan software companies. The millennium bug problem is that some old software developments did not expect to cross the century. Use, a large number of two-digit years are used in the code, and a lot of boring pure code modification work is packaged to the software company on Asan's side.
The customer service centers of some traditional companies are also moving to Asana. After all, they are in a former British colony, where English-speaking human resources are abundant, and the point is that they are cheap enough.
"Ok, then I will wait for your news."
David Geffen toasted again, and the two drank the wine in one cup. "In short, the award season is not in a hurry, everything is nominated and coordinated..." His response became much more positive, and Song Ya was sent out. In front of the door proactively joked: "You don't need help getting the nomination?"
"That's not necessary."
Song Ya smiled, wouldn't it be too much to underestimate me if I can't get the nomination? He is already quietly preparing, waiting for the award season to start, a large number of Lengshan DVDs will be sent to the Oscar judges, with magazines or other small gifts, and the upper-level relationship is also dredging, basically a mini version of Harvey's award-winning routine, of course He didn't want to copy Harvey's evil ways.
"Goodbye Mr. Geffen."
"Goodbye aplus."
If it was just for the awards season, he would not let David Geffen enter the game to make money without risk, but if he wants to complete the revenge of the rich three generations, he must unite sincerely...
Song Ya got in the car, "Where to go?" Old Mike asked.
"Uh... go to Burbank."
Song Ya picked up the phone and looked at the time, and called Yeremov, "Is Harvey at the Miramax headquarters? Okay...you wait and accompany me to meet him."
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Text Chapter 1341 Looking forward to Christmas files
"I love the Internet, it is the Internet that made me rich..."
At the beginning of December, Judy Foster walked into the box of a high-end Chinese restaurant in Chicago and just heard Song Ya say this.
The man casually hooked his left elbow to the back of the chair, sitting straight, with a light smile on the corner of his mouth. On one side of his seat were two second-tier Hollywood tycoons, Katherine and his wife from km Pictures.
The actress Amy Adams on the other side was rolling her sleeves, peeling the crab meat gently and meticulously, and placing it on the plate in front of him.
He took up his chopsticks in a hurry, put the crabmeat and crab paste together, dipped in vinegar, and threw it into his mouth.
"Hahaha!" The Catherines, Hayden, Yeremov and others who accompanied him immediately laughed and praised him, and the stars waited with care like a moon.
After she returned to the U.S., she has already made up some of the things that happened during this period. Aplus has two more Nasnak listed companies. Friends in New York commented that he has been able to make up for the storm in the capital market. The spread is very evil, saying that he is a little bit Shi Chengjin's abilities come and go.
"Miss Foster? It's an honor to see you..."
Before she could say hello, she was discovered by an old white man who was about to go out wrongly and was a tycoon. The gentleman greeted her and kissed her hand.
"Me too, hello, Mr. Litman."
Judy Foster recognized that the other party was Litman, a media magnate. He asked his friends about his relationship with Litman Media. The answer was that Litman Media used to be his family business, but it must be now. Of aplus, Litman himself is now just an independent director with a low shareholding ratio, a mascot-like figure.
"Hey! Judy! Long time no see!"
Aplus also saw her and waved happily, "Sit down, please!"
"Goodbye then."
Littleman left with a smile. Judy Foster looked back at his back, the old man seemed to have made a lot of money with aplus.
"Hi...Hello, Amy. Catherine, Mr. Yeremov..."
She squeezed out a smile and greeted each other and greeted each other.
A smiling Chinese, aplus's personal lawyer helped her to open the chair and guide her into the seat.
"Anna and the King start painting on the seventeenth, right?" Catherine asked her.
"Yes it is."
Today is different. The Anna and King project, which she has devoted so much effort to, has greatly exceeded the budget, and the filming has been changed repeatedly. Before coming to Chicago, the professional film critics in Los Angeles were not satisfactory...
She was exhausted for this.
This double-acting queen is struggling with mental communication, and there is an unconcealable sadness between her brows. Most of the people present are Hollywood insiders, who can observe it, and probably guess why this is the case.
"I thought Anna and the King could start painting in the middle of this year!"
The only thing that is not in the situation is Song Ya, who goes to school, shoots blade fighters, manages business, and plots conspiracies. He hasn't paid attention to Judy Foster’s big projects for a long time. After all, Anna and King are produced and distributed by Universal. It is not convenient for people to communicate openly.
"Yes, it was originally planned for the summer vacation, but the crew encountered the Japanese encephalitis epidemic in Southeast Asia and was also driven out of the Thai studio by the local government... They said that the film ignored the facts and was suspected of being ugly."
Now Anna and the King are going to fight each other's Cold Mountain project head-on. During the Christmas period, the themes of the two historical romance dramas overlap, and they are competing for the attention of the audience with the subdivided themes in the cracks of the family movie.
However, Leng Shan was crushing her Anna and King in terms of subject matter, starring lineup, momentum, film reviews and topicality. She could only quietly go to Chicago with Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures on her back, hoping for each other. It can be seen that you have raised your hands for the sake of a little friendship before, and don't use too aggressive publicity strategies to suppress the box office here.
In fact, Ron Meyer did not have the idea of ​​using Anna and the king to snipe Lengshan at the beginning of Christmas, but he doesn't often mention it now.
Lengshan has also begun to screen in a small area on the Beimi Cinema Line, and has strongly harvested some professional film critic awards.
The first female movie star in history to be paid 15 million yuan and allowed to bring money into the group! did not expect…
"We can't wait to change to Malaysia to continue shooting."
She complained of bitterness, and her nose started to become slightly sour. If Anna and the King failed miserably at the box office, not only would she have to lose a lot of money, but her career would also be hit hard.
"Ha, that's quite unlucky."
Song Ya is on the contrary. He is at another peak of his life. Entering the end of 1999, his holdings of Internet concept stocks such as yahoo and aol, equipment manufacturers such as Sun and Cisco, and technology stocks such as Nokia are all rising. Clark's pharmaceutical software company succeeded in ipo, and it will be listed on the market immediately following Cisco's emerging network switching equipment manufacturer.
Yahoo alone broke through the 100 billion market value mark and is marching to a higher peak all the way, setting records every trading day.
Cisco's market value has also surpassed the blue giant ibm and intel.
His personal wealth has also swelled with the tide of the times to a figure that was unimaginable just one or two years ago.
"The Green Mile Miracle that started painting this month and the boy who started painting last month are not crying. The film reviews are very good. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com is the enemy of our awards season."
He shook his fingers enthusiastically, "We also started drawing at the same time as our family cartoon Elf Mouse, Miramax’s award-winning cider house law, genius Ripley... plus the previously released toys. Story 2 and other strong movies, wow! The competition is fierce enough!"
Judy Foster listened and almost cried in response to "wow", nothing else, the actress Swank in the boy not crying has dedicated very explosive acting skills, and it is a transgender theme adapted from a real case , Immediately came from behind to become a highly vocal contender for the best actress in the awards season next year.
So far, even the Lengshan heroine, Nicole Kidman, who has no acting skills in her eyes, has a louder voice than herself...
"Seriously, your Anna and King will start painting on the 17th, and our Lengshan will be on the night of the 23rd. Damn it. This affects both sides..."
Everyone in the room can see Judy Foster’s increasingly anxious mental state. Song Ya is still speaking at a very high speed: "But you have to understand me Judy. Your movie is distributed by Universal. Bowei, in business talk...well!"
Amy blinked and blinked, and in time sealed his mouth with a chopsticks geoduck sashimi.
"What? Oh..." Song Ya finally reacted while chewing, "Don't worry too much about Judy, don't we have a tacit understanding with each other? I will say hello to Xuanfa, don't worry... Ye Lie Muff?"
"I know what to do, boss." Yeremov nodded cheerfully.
"Well, eat something to eat! Try this!" Song Ya helped Shuangliangyinghou with dishes again.
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The first thousand and forty-two chapters of the cold mountain red carpet
Judy...No way, Song Ya is willing to maintain the Christmas file to announce the basic bottom line in the war. Otherwise, according to the temper and tactics of another Lengshan project investor, Daniel, there are countless insidious tricks to discredit. Lengshan rivals at the same time.
There is only a limited amount of help, so I will dance for her again!
After Song Ya accompanied Juniper's successful IPO in New York, he went to see his ex-wife and son Rega, and then returned to Chicago without stopping. On Christmas Eve of 1999, Lengshan finally started painting.
"Nicole! Nicole!"
The premiere was held at the Chinese Theater in Los Angeles. It was a big production of 70 million yuan. The distributor Fang Bowei Pictures prepared a high publicity fee. The red carpet invited stars and star-studded.
The finale must be the heroine Nicole Kidman. This Australian white girl appeared in a short cheongsam with a white background and red flowers. She is the favorite to wear cheongsam in Hollywood, and she can also wear the extremely tall cheongsam. One of the actresses of Taste, she has a graceful posture, white to glowing.
The flashlight was like the day. The reporters kept asking her name while calling her name. Most of the questions had nothing to do with Leng Shan. They were asking about her relationship with Liangtang, because this time Liangtang did not appear hand in hand with her as usual. His male companion is Leng Shan's original novel author and lead screenwriter Charles Fraser.
"We are fine, thank you." She simply responded to these kinds of questions, and then continued to smile, wave, and discharge the camera.
"Hehehe..."
Song Ya clasped her chest and smirked at the TV, "I heard that she is going to be divorced? Rumor has it that the prenuptial agreement between Liangtang and her stated that after the marriage is maintained for a certain number of years, she can divide the wealth of Liangtang, so The soup will dump her before that moment arrives?"
"I don't know, it's probably a rumor. It's not that the two of you don't seem to have any feelings anymore." Hayden next to him pointed to his colleague Pai Kingsley, who was behind Nicole, and said: "With her here, I should pay back soon Can't leave."
Paikinsley is the couple's agent, and shouldn't sit and watch their divorce, neither of these two Hollywood stars are good, "Yeah." Song Ya thinks about it, and nodded in recognition of Hayden's judgment.
"She has great expectations for next year's awards season and is going crazy in Hollywood activities." Hayden added.
The Australian white girl has a very good Hollywood network. Even if her husband’s soup is aside, she is better than Jennifer Connelly. Recently, she has started to harvest all kinds of film critic awards and nominations for Oscar weather vane awards such as the Golden Globe.
The award is like this. Even if the acting skills are recognized and the producers and distributors help, the actor's own efforts are still very important. Last year's upset actress Gwyneth Paltrow, even if Harvey supported her, her parents would have to. Helping out people and money, plus her godfather is Spielberg, her connections are invincible.
This time, Nicole Kidman was fully prepared on the red carpet and completely overwhelmed Jennifer Connelly and Xue Linfen, both of the same cast actresses, who played in low-cut shirts.
The topic is also the same. The husband suddenly did not show up, divorce rumors, Eye-opening Ring and Lengshan two award-winning works. The novelist Charles Fraser is much older, but with very good looks and temperament...
And Charles Frazier is taller than the soup, and the height difference next to the Australian tall horse is not so obvious.
In contrast, Jennifer Connery and Cold Mountain male protagonist Caviezel's love affair hype attention is much worse.
"This woman has always been able to mess up." Song Ya licked her lips and commented.
Although the acting skills in the play are more affirmed, I have already reached a tacit understanding with David Geffen and Harvey Weinstein before, and greeted the other two dreamworks giants through the relationship between Catherine and his wife, but from the end of October in Tokyo In the nearly two months since the film festival started painting today, Jennifer Connelly has still been vaguely caught up with a lot of momentum by this woman, and the dark battle within Lengshan continues.
"Yes." Hayden nodded.
"Forget it, don't care about it." Jennifer Connelly has the rest. The big cream cake is a little bit stronger! Song Ya has done everything he can, and Song Ya is at most worried for her in his heart.
When Nicole Kidman was halfway through the red carpet, a young white girl wearing a baseball cap suddenly broke into the red carpet area and shoved with the guards on the scene. Then it might be her friends, several black people and The white men and women also rushed in indignantly to help.
In the face of the sudden chaos, Charles Fraser played the flower-protecting messenger in place. He slightly moved forward to protect Nicole. In front of him, Jennifer Connery and Caviezel, Xuelinfen, Natasha Kinsky and other major players The actors also looked back in astonishment.
Journalists like accidents the most, and they have turned their cameras to take photos over there.
More guards rushed over and tried to pull the group of men and women out of the red carpet area. The opponent resisted with fierce physical movements, but the strange ones remained silent all the time, and some guards were completely indifferent and did not come in to help.
"That's not..." Amy saw a familiar face in the silent fighting crowd.
"Hush!" Song Ya smiled and stopped her spoilers.
Suddenly, a black guard suddenly took off his uniform, revealing the black T-shirt inside. After performing a few hip-hop moves, he also took out the same baseball cap from his arms and put it on.
This nonsensical move made the scene exclaimed.
The actresses such as Nicole and Jennifer Connery just showed their surprised expressions at the same time. Before everyone's follow-up reaction appeared, the guards who were still pulling and fighting and the group of young men and women suddenly dispersed, and immediately discarded their coats and other clothing. Her black T-shirt, dark pants and baseball cap are dressed up in a triangular lineup.
Standing at the forefront of the triangle is Jenna Dewan, the three heroines of my life.
The male protagonist Li Peisi was behind Jenna Dewan, and Amy had recognized him just now.
This, of course, is the first sign of viral marketing that started with "flash-mob" as a selling point in my third life. The navy of Litman Media, no, the "Internet Consulting Department" will also officially sell services to A+ Film Studios. Charge the'consultation fee'.
The strong accompaniment music sounded, and the young men and women danced hip-hop to the beat~www.mtlnovel.com~ The uniform movements have undergone strict group rehearsal at a glance.
"Hahaha!"
This episode made the stars, reporters, fans, and audiences feel very interesting. They burst into laughter. In fact, Nicole, Jennifer Connery, and Xue Linfen had been notified in advance, but at this time, all the acting skills were amazing. Jennifer Kang Nali went from amazement to realizing that it might be dangerous to hide behind Caviezel, and after seeing the suspense uncovered, he laughed and applauded in relief, and his expressions and movements were well resolved step by step.
Nicole went from being sluggish to doing ‘What?’ to Charles Fraser. ’’S mouth shape finally showed the expression of ‘this is very funny’, and generously applauded the dancers, and playfully put his thumb and index finger into his mouth like a man and blew a whistle to help create the atmosphere.
Everyone behaved very gracefully, the men guarded the flowers, the women's Biao acting skills and the vivid expression show, no one was disturbed and offended by this unexpected episode as a supporting role.
Everyone won.
Uh, maybe Li Peisi is the one who won the most, handsome, handsome, so handsome, invincible, handsome, tall and good, and dancing is even more eye-catching.
The reporters at the scene unknowingly pointed the camera at him, and danced my life three is a very hard-core dance film and also a major female lead. Jenna Diwan is the absolute starring role, and Li Peisi has more male lead roles than the male second. Nowhere.
"Hahaha!"
It seemed to be a success. After the flash jump, there was no extra action such as greetings. The young men and women and the fake guards ran out of the red carpet area and quickly disappeared from the crowd without taking away a cloud.
Song Ya watched with great joy, and followed Nicole and the others in the picture to applaud.
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The first thousand three hundred and forty-three chapters of the real street
"Hahaha...hiccup!"
Two days later, Song Ya got the first day's box office of Lengshan's Christmas schedule at the table. He was a little surprised and frowned.
In Beimi’s box office rankings of the day, Lengshan ranked only fourth, the first two were the family cartoon Elf Mouse and Toy Story II, and the third was produced by Miramax and released by Paramount’s genius Repp. Lee...
I lost to the genius Ripley...
The production cost of that film is only half of Lengshan’s. The director has repeatedly asked Ying Lengshan to guide the tube, but was not selected for the Oscar for best director Anthony Minghella due to schedule issues, the male lead Mark Damon, and the second male lead is Lengshan. The actor Jude Law of the original film of Apocalypse, the actresses include the last Oscar star Gwyneth Paltrow, and the last nominated Cate Blanchett.
The main creator has such a deep relationship with Lengshan, and it is also a powerful lineup of young Hollywood actors and actresses. This movie must be like a boy not crying, as a dark horse to enter the competition for next year's awards season.
"Unexpectedly, it was not Anna and the King, but the genius Ripley..."
Anna and the King do not have to think about the double material. The box office only ranked fifth last week, and the box office on the first day of this week was 11th, and the film reviews were average.
Harvey's other movie, the cider house rule is also not good, it is also the second week of its release, and the box office on the first day is only ranked 15th, but the film reviews are better than Anna and the King.
Song Ya put down the report and murmured, "Harvey Weinstein is really amazing... In addition to the cider house rules, there is a genius Ripley... Next year's awards season double insurance."
But the cider house law has nothing to do with Cold Mountain's competition. Except for the best adapted screenplay, it currently has the highest call for awards for the best actor, and all of Lengshan's actor plays are blurred.
The genius Ripley's director, male and female lead, and male and female matchmaking are not inferior to Lengshan. The competition in the award season is bound to be all-round.
Shouldn't it? Lengshan is the Apocalypse... and the whole film is not much different from the original Apocalypse. At any rate, the box office is higher than the genius Ripley, right? It's just a crime drama with a modest format...
Film critics have long since lifted the ban with confidence, and those film critics also praised Leng Shan.
Is it because the start of the Apocalypse movie can't suppress the four box office poisons of Nicole Kidman, Jennifer Connelly, Natasha Kinsky and Xue Linfen?
Song Ya fell into self-doubt, "Yeremov, what is the box office situation today?" There was still time, and he called Yeremov to ask about the situation.
"We are running crazy, including Nicole, everyone is very hard and very tired!" Yeremov seemed to be in the car, and assured the boss in a loud voice.
The big production of 70 million can not help but he is not nervous.
"OK, then I won't bother you."
Harvey isn't playing tricks again, will he? When we met and chatted before, he promised well...
"Humph!"
He was thinking about something, and Amy put down the knife and fork in a puff, and lost his temper.
"What's wrong?" Hallie, who was eavesdropping on the man's phone call, asked her suspiciously.
"What was last night?" Even if it was a neighbor and a girlfriend, Amy didn't want to hide it this time. She pointed to Hallie and asked Song Ya face to face, "I said that if we get back together again, I won't allow us to be like before. Playing like that..."
"Wow, Amy, I turned my face and didn't recognize anyone when I became a real girlfriend." Hallie bit her bitterly.
"Friendship is friendship, this kind of thing..."
"Festivals." Song Ya hugged Amy with a smiley face and coaxed, "Occasionally, occasionally indulge in it...didn't you agree to it before?"
"Christmas Eve, Christmas, Thanksgiving, New Year, Spring Festival, and your birthday, her birthday, you can find memorable holidays for three hundred and sixty-five days a year!" Amy found a blind spot.
"Good...ha! The tailor is here!"
The Chinese tailor who just invited came in and said, "Take them tailored, we want the best cheongsam..."
"Don't want to interrupt!" Amy didn't let him run away from the table.
"Boss, Derry is here, what should I do?" Fortunately, there was another savior at this time, the silencer handed over the walkie-talkie, and the security supervisor of Highland Park asked.
"Why is he coming to my house? Didn't make an appointment in advance?" Song Ya asked suspiciously, it was a big holiday.
"He said that he had something to do with you. He didn't make an appointment. When he arrived suddenly, his car stopped at the gate." The security officer replied, "There are also Eminem and ‘50Cent’."
Old Mike and many of his subordinates went home on vacation. Song Ya thought about it, "Take them to the small building next to the garage. You can bring more people to stare at."
At fifty cents, 50Cent is a rapper in Queens, New York, a real bandit. Like Jazzy, he has been a criminal before. This year he signed to Sony Columbia Records. After Songya remotely controlled Sugnett’s release from prison, he was afraid that he was going to die. Derry started thinking about protecting himself again, because his lover white Rapper Eminem's first monopoly was good, and his record company income was not bad, so he was rejuvenated, so he looked for someone who was quite strong on the streets of New York.' Xinrui's 50 points as a protector.
In the music industry, fifty cents is considered Eminem and half an apprentice, and he is half an apprentice.
"New York is very messy now." After the meeting, Derry said immediately.
Eminem always remembered the time when he ignored his "old grievances" at the factory, and after lazily hitting a fist, he looked around and looked around without saying a word.
The fiftieth with a nasty face is a self-acquaintance who is not afraid of being afraid of the sky, and a tough body, friendly fists, hugs, and slaps on the shoulders, and then casually chatting about what's going on.
"I haven't cared about these for a long time." Song Ya waved his hand after socializing.
In fact, he has been caring about it. To be honest, playing the underworld is better than strength and money. After Sugnet's release from prison, he has not solved the income problem of death row records. After the gang rap center was completely moved eastward to New York, where the most The excitement is the most eye-catching, and records can be sold, so talents such as Jazzy and Irv Gauti have the resources to rise.
"Is there anything to come to me?" Song Ya asked.
"Is the Chicago meeting still going on? Early next year?" Drey asked.
"I don't know, it's a mess now." Song Ya didn't do anything about it. Sugonite wanted to avenge the bragging father, and New York had become a pot of porridge. In addition, he himself was a little too lazy to accompany these streets. After playing Nger, it's better to build a listed company in that time.
"We are willing to join."
This is nonsense. The Chicago meeting Dray almost never pulls it out every year, especially during the time when he is in despair, "Can you invite Su Ge? I want to have a good chat with him, you know that APLUS, 2PAC hangs up? It has nothing to do with me. His main enemy right now is not me."
Derui should really want to solve his holiday with Sugonite, and it happened that he also made some money from Eminem. "I am willing to pay a termination fee for my departure from the death row record that year. I believe him. I will need this money."
"I haven't contacted him for a long time." Song Ya shook his head and refused.
The current situation is like this. Sugernet accuses that VonZIP, who is next to the bragging father, participated in the shooting of 2PAC. After VonZIP hid, the Las Vegas police also made progress. They found a man named Orlando Anderson.
Before 2PAC was shot in Las Vegas, he beat this Orlando Anderson severely. Looking back now, Orlando Anderson was probably the person in charge of stalking at the time, so he kept hanging around in front of 2PAC and was accidentally beaten by the irritable 2PAC. .
So the clues were connected. Orlando Anderson was a nephew of KeefeeD, a nephew of the nickname KeefeeD in the Compton neighborhood of the Los Angeles death row record base camp, and KeefeeD happened to be VonZIP's West Coast'supplier' and an associate of the lame gang. KeefeeD himself was shot on the day of the shooting. It also happened to be in Las Vegas, and there was a Cadillac of the same model as the gunman drove.
Unfortunately, because the key figure Orlando Anderson was shot or killed last year, the police's clues were broken.
But these evidences are enough for Sugnet and the blood gang, they are now frantically looking for KeefeeD, who has also been hiding.
Derry wants to use the Chicago meeting to make himself an intermediary, but Yosugnett comes out to resolve minor conflicts? Song Ya didn't do these tasks now, **** in every possible way, "Besides, Sugonite is still on parole, so he can't go anywhere." He said to Derry.
The bragging father is already a billionaire. Although he is being overwhelmed by the New York police, he can still kill Sugonite with money. Sugonite is clever, even if he is not on parole, he can’t dare to go around like before. Publicity.
Besides, the police in New York and Los Angeles are afraid of the recurrence of the East-West Coast War, and they are watching the two sides very closely.
Derry had found nothing, and was about to take his disciples and grandchildren away in frustration, "Yo, APLUS, I heard that your Jazzy wants to drive away his old brother Damon Dash?" Fifty minutes asked suddenly.
"The contradiction in business, I don't know, I always don't care about it."
Song Ya made up nonsense again, clashing his fists to say goodbye.
After learning from Gauti that Jazzy had tried to betray himself, and later took advantage of both sides, he also started secretly suppressing defense a few months ago. The best way is to break Jazzy's right-hand man Damon Dash and Kaka. Rimburk, don't hurt this money printing machine, but it can make him less dangerous.
Karim Burke is less discerning and more loyal to Jazzy. He has nowhere to start, but Damon Dash is the'Brooklyn's smartest Nger', and after he and the big-name female singer Aaliyah formally dated, he The gap between the status income and the woman's is too large, and she urgently needs money, career, and status to match her girlfriend.
Damon Dash has always been obsessed with the wine business. He considers himself Jazzy's benefactor, but after Jazzy's career took off, he fell back to his position as a follower, accumulating a lot of dissatisfaction in his heart.
Song Ya easily used the bait of A+ Liquor Industry to let him represent a high-end new wine, and Jazzy was worthy of being the future "king of New York" in the apocalypse song. He quickly discovered the new trend of the best friends. Set about kicking him out of the Roc-A-records he co-founded.
The two brothers collapsed completely and Song Ya's plan was half completed.
So I asked this question about the fifty-point-of-fifth gangsters on the streets of New York. It seems that this is a real gangster who looks fierce but has a good head.
"Hey..." Fifty minutes smiled and swayed to follow Derry and Eminem away.
These are all trivial things. For Song Ya, who has a wealth of tens of billions of dollars, these people can forget about it when they deal with them occasionally.
He urgently needs to solve another problem man from New York: Irv Gaudi.
The idiot wanted to overtake the bragging father in New York, but after finishing the transaction with himself, he fought DMX inextricably. The bragging father had the police to find fault this year, but he was not able to grasp the chance.
And that kind of person lacks the most introspective ability, and never blames himself for the fault. His big mouth is a little out of control, and he puts things like "Moving me is like moving APLUS. You don’t know how iron I am with APLUS." 'Like words.
"Gatti is here too, see you?" the security supervisor asked, who had been waiting for a long time.
"He's also in Chicago? Isn't it just a festival?" Song Ya raised an eyebrow, "See you, don't arrange it nearby... Let him go to the A+ Records headquarters, just say I'm there."
"APLUS! What you promised is not fulfilled!"
Sure enough, Gauti went to his office and started yelling, pacing in the room and going in circles, "I gave you the documents you want, and now? It's been two thousand years since I spoke! Bragging. Dad is still alive and kicking!"
"How far do you want me to help you? Send someone to make the bragging father?"
Song Ya sank her body in the soft boss chair, squinted while observing and evaluating the guy while retorting: "You didn't seize the opportunity yourself, and you killed and killed with DMX...who is blamed?"
"Guess what? I said that your Jazzy was never troubled by the New York police. I'm unlucky, bragging daddy is unlucky, DMX is unlucky, and he hides aside, the fisherman is profitable, is he watching a show, you While watching a movie, you are a conspiracy!"
Gauti whispered extremely fast, "Anyway, I can't stand it anymore. Still that sentence, you must fulfill the promise APLUS, otherwise...you know someone like me, I'm forced to do everything! Everyone is playing real, Real, I don’t know what you want to do with those files, but I know it’s important to you, don’t you?"
"Then how far do you want me to cash out?" Song Ya spread his hands helplessly.
"Get rid of the bragging father!" Gao Di lowered his voice and said harshly.
"That's impossible..." Song Ya knew that he was arbitrarily charging high prices, "Bag father is a billionaire."
"Then at least let Jazzy do it with me!? Let him join hands with me. You will help me resolve the entanglement with the New York police by the way. I will do it for two thousand years, and give you the last year, no! Half a year! "
"Come on, I don't want to accept threats from people like you in Chicago during Christmas." Song Ya half lay down and rolled his eyes.
"Fxxkyou! APLUS..."
Gauti cursed, "You can't do it! You are rich and powerful now, this is nothing to you!"
"Okay, okay, this is the last time, OK? Actually, I already said the same thing to you last time." Song Ya waved his hand to see off the guests impatiently. ." He reminded.
"No problem! Ha, this is definitely the last time!"
Gaodi was overjoyed, and he happily went out and left with a bunch of nothing.
Song Ya was actually acting just now. He had already made a decision shortly after the conversation started. After seeing the door closed, he calmly thought about it for two or three minutes, "It's really annoying to deal with this kind of person." He muttered to himself and complained and picked up the landline.
"Boss, is APLUS willing to help us?"
Gauti’s followers hurriedly protected him out of the A+ Records headquarters, and went to the parking lot to get into the extended luxury car. “I want to play here for two more days. Just now, I seemed to see black downstairs. The eyed peas, why don't you go over and say hello?" A close friend instigated.
"Don't make trouble! This is Chicago, the site of APLUS."
Gauti is very awake and alert. When he came, he found that there was a relatively desolate road from the city to this side. "You guys cheer me up and keep your eyes open! I don't want to die like Sinaloa. The wilderness of Chicago!"
"Then we..."
"Go to the airport and go back to New York!"
The convoy drove a group of people to the airport, along the way, Gao Di was nervously looking out of the car window with the privacy film. Fortunately, he was well prepared and safe all the way.
"call!"
When the private jet landed in New York smoothly, Gautti was relieved. The journey was exhausted but he was also excited about getting APLUS's new promise. In fact, he knew in his heart that APLUS was believed and believed. If it weren't for the DMX spoiler...
No way, I am too eager to brag about the wealth status of the old man, and APLUS can't learn it. Anyway, he is confident that he will get the current achievements of the bragging father in this life. They are all from the streets of New York. Who doesn't know who!
It seems that the handle of the file is really easy to use, APLUS is counseling, it is really real!
The hanging heart was relieved, and Gaodi yawned and sat in the car that came here to pick him up. It was getting late, and he took a nap in the car.
I was confused, and heard the sound of a police siren, who was talking to his subordinates.
"We suspect that your car has illegal weapons! Please cooperate with the inspection!"
When he opened his eyes, there were red and blue police lights glowing outside. The driver had already rolled down the window and complained to the police officer who was giving orders outside: "We are law-abiding citizens, we have no illegal weapons, and no illegal drugs. Not even speeding."
"Who's behind?" The police officer ignored him, reached into the front window with a flashlight, took a photo of the back row, and then knocked on the car glass on his side. uukanshu.com "Open the window!" he ordered unceremoniously.
"Hey, are you still on duty at Christmas? Sir."
He has experienced this kind of thing a lot, "You should know me." Gauti blocked the dazzling light with his hand, opened the car window a gap, and took out the card of the murder record president with his fingers.
"Open it! Don't waste our time with each other!" The officer took the business card and glanced at it, but didn't buy it.
"NYPD?" Although he was being investigated by the New York law enforcement agency, Gauti had been in charge for so long and had already arranged a lot of middle and lower-level police officers. He obediently asked while lowering the window of the car.
"No! New York State Police." The officer replied, "Please show your credentials, sir."
State police? Gaodi glanced at the road suspiciously, oh, it seems that the state police on this highway does have law enforcement powers, "OK, give him the credentials." Ordered the brother in the car.
"Hey! Don't move! Let me see your hands!" The police officer outside the car suddenly drew his gun with excitement, and pointed the muzzle to the inside of the car.
"Hey! Calm down! Calm down brother..."
It was a Nger who had experienced it, and Gauti didn't panic, especially since the state trooper was also black. He immediately raised his hands and placed it under the opponent's line of sight.
"Let me see your hands! Hey! Don't move! What are you holding!?"
Unexpectedly, the police officer was still yelling outside the car.
"I didn't do anything, OK?" Gauti unhappy simply put his hands out of the car window to prove himself, "It's not here..."
'boom! boom! boom! ’
Unexpectedly, the police officer shot suddenly and emptied the magazine instantly.
Gauti's hands were placed softly on the car window, and the blood in a blood hole in his palm was flowing down the car door.
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Text Chapter 1344: Looking Forward to the New Century
‘The president of Murder Records Irv Gauti broke out in a fierce gun battle with police officers for resisting road inspections with weapons. Gauti was shot several times in the body and was sent to a doctor and pronounced dead...’
"Irv Gaudi, a former defjam producer, later independently created its own hip-hop label Murder record, whose real name is Owen Domingo Lorenzo, and used the stage name djgotti to pay tribute to the legendary New York Mafia godfather John Gaudi..."
"Like John Gaudi, irv Gaudi was also involved in many incidents of obscurity, guns, and violence..."
This incident is being followed up in the news. The picture is outside the hospital where Gauti was sent to a doctor. Some murder record singers, such as Jalul, Ashanti and others, visited and were photographed by reporters.
"Will you go to his funeral?" Ms. Sloan asked.
"What a cat or a dog..." Song Ya also came to New York on his back foot. He contemptuously curled his mouth, turning off the TV without any fluctuation in his mood like pinching an ant.
Sloan’s Internet money-making path is like a chain, one after another, with a tight rhythm, and never stop. In January, the Amerika music website will be spun off by Litman Media. Song Ya must take responsibility. Attend some Wall Street IPOs in person.
"Yo, aplus."
This is the dinner scene of Morgan Stanley. The Wall Street elites are completely indifferent to the death of a black hip-hop record label owner, but Jazzy has no idea what to do and touches him and Sloan behind.
"Yo, brother jazzy."
This guy is a bit of a city, and it's hard to tell the real thoughts from his expression. Today he wore a formal dress. Everything except the bow tie was more fancy, and his demeanor was impeccable.
On this occasion, the two of them did not play the fist-fist set, and shook their hands in a wrist-wrenching manner.
"Gatti... really bad luck, we all plan to go to his funeral, are you going?" Jazzy asked.
"I won't go, you can pay my respects to his family for me."
Song Ya patted his arm, "That guy is too crazy. I had expected this day. It's a pity. It's embarrassing to think about it. We met in Chicago that day."
"Yup…"
Jazzy also sighed, "This guy is really annoying, but he really got killed by the sliver... I feel bad in my heart. You said... Is it his enemy, bragging father, or dmx?"
"Don't care about these broken things."
Song Ya showed the attitude of a whitewashing guy who is too lazy to participate in street affairs. "In short, you all respect Tiaozi, don't be like him. You have done a good job on this point, and you rarely have conflicts with New York law enforcement agencies. Continue Keep...Oh by the way, dame is over there, go and talk to him, I heard that you two have a little conflict recently?"
"Ok, then I'll pass aplus." Jazzy was obediently sent away.
Song Ya glanced at his back and sneered with his nostrils. At this moment, someone knocked on the wine glass and gave him a speech.
"Thank you, thank you, ladies and gentlemen, you may not know that when I first came to New York, I was still wearing second-hand clothes..."
"It doesn't look like he did it. If he wants to run Gaudi, he can do it in Chicago." Jazzy and the biggs Karim Burke met on the periphery, and Karim Burke was surrounded by everyone in a semicircle. , Said aplus, who was speaking freely with a glass of wine.
"Not necessarily. It seems to be the state police. The Manhattan Gang has David Patterson in New York State. Even in New York City, the City Police Commissioner is a member of the Manhattan Gang, and he and the Manhattan Gang..."
Jazzy is ambitious and has begun to study New York politics, but... he shook his head: "Forget it, his hierarchical political relationship is not something we can imagine."
That's how Gaudi hangs up. Whether or not aplus did it, this guy is still irresistible at this stage...
"Oh." Karim Burke's brain was not enough, and he scratched his head angrily in agreement.
Hey! Jazzy sighed secretly and fell out with the "military division" around him. Now there is no good person to talk about major events. He looked at the dinner party and quickly found the right dame with the popular female singer Alia. Damon Dash.
"Yo."
The two eyes were facing each other, the former brother has now turned his face, Damon Dash led Alia to swagger over, "jazzy, biggs..."
"Hi." Arya also greeted her boyfriend.
Arya was soaked by him, who was not a role, and she was shocked by the glasses of the New York music scene, but this happened. Arya, who has been controlled by r Kelly for many years, may have some repaying and dependent factors in choosing him, because After Arya fled to New York, he was the most active to help.
Forget it, I don't want that much, jazzy shook his head to drive away the distracting thoughts, and Arya would go wherever Damon Dash was now, or vice versa, the two were in love.
This is also the biggest contradiction between himself and the other party. Damon Dash urgently needs money, career, and status to match the woman, but he can't give it, and doesn't want to give it.
The rift in the friendship between the two was buried in a trivial matter. He hated that the other party always regarded himself as a benefactor, consciously or unconsciously, and raised money to help him parole, take in, and introduce him to aplus.
Jazzy admits that it is not ungrateful, but can you stop talking about that old account and always promote it to the outside world?
"The Internet is the future. Looking to the next century, we will shop, order food, and communicate with friends on the Internet... It greatly accelerates the speed of information dissemination and brings us closer together..."
Aplus is still in that long talk, "With the help of the Information Superhighway Project led by Deputy Commander Gore, a new technological revolution is taking place in the United States, the information technology revolution, you, and I, everyone present are witnesses and witnesses. "
The market value of yahoo is nearly 120 billion. The wealth of the richest man in the ethnic group is estimated to be beyond the imagination of everyone present. Whether black or white, he stares at him with precise and consistent smiles and reverent eyes, applauding and laughing from time to time. .
The four of Jazzy followed everyone to applaud occasionally, and at the same time carried out their own verbal squabbles, "Dame, how is your wine business? I haven't heard the news yet?" Jazzy deliberately stimulated each other.
"Don't worry, I have studied this market for many years..."
The red singer’s girlfriend is under a lot of pressure invisibly. Damon Dash’s mentality is different now. He will not admit defeat, let alone be seen as the other’s follower. "I believe you will be able to see it on the market soon. My main product will be a super high-end wine."
"Champagne?" Jazzy heard some wind.
"Ha, you don't want to spy on my business secrets, jazzy, I have a strict mouth, and I won't tell anyone until it's done." Damon Dash has always been clever.
"Fxxkyoudame, you didn't talk like that before." The still loyal Karim Burke helped the boss scold him.
"Fxxkyoubiggs, I'm going it alone now, don't talk to me like that in the future!"
Damon Dash also retorted his former good brother, "By the way, jazzy, don't want to play tricks on the shares of biggs and me in roc-a-records. Either pay the appropriate price or give an explanation. You can't delay it for long. "By the way, the simple-minded street titan Karim Burke is very useful, and he is also competing with Jazzy.
"Business is business, the dame you often talk about." Jazzy sneered and sneered. He wanted to sweep the other party out of the house, just to be able to collect the shares of his own record label, and did not intend to pay a big price. "You get the money and think What are you doing? Invest in aplus stock like other New York counterparts?"
"Whatever my investment, you m-fxxk..."
Damon Dash was about to scold, but was stopped by Arya who smelled the smell of gunpowder, "Forget dame, let's just listen to Mr. Aplus's speech." She persuaded.
As a result, the four stopped talking, and they didn't have to listen to the speech. There was more enthusiastic applause in the banquet hall. It should be the end of aplus.
"Ashamed, ashamed, my opinion is very immature."
Song Ya waved his hand with a smile and was about to'step down'. At this time, someone asked loudly: "aplus, do you have any thoughts on Mr. Buffett's recent publication in Fortune Magazine? He thought that the US stock market would not last long, in 1981 In the seventeen years before 2000, the Dow Jones Industrial Index had barely changed from 874 to 875, but the U.S. GDP grew by 370%, and the sales of the Fortune 500 increased by six times..."
This white man is clearly prepared, and the data cited is very detailed," Mr. Buffett said: During the seventeen years from 1981 to 1998, the Dow Jones Index rushed from 875 to 9181, while the gdp growth in the same period has not three times…"
"Hey! What do you want to say!?"
Are you here to smash the scene? Quatson of Morgan Stanley asked, "Which company are you from?"
"Icahn Capital."
After answering Quatson’s questions, the white male elite on Wall Street shrugged and continued to talk to himself, “Mr. Aplus, Mr. Buffett said that now a large number of rookie investors with less than five years of investment experience expect an average return on investment in the next ten years. The rate is as high as 22.6%, and even veterans with more than 20 years of investment experience expect an average return on investment of 12.9% in the next ten years. In fact, even the most optimistic estimate of the United States’ GDP in the next ten years The average growth rate is only 5%, and the inflation rate of 2% is also included..."
Is the big bear Kar Icahn looking at me again? Song Ya murmured in his heart, the object of the other party's question was himself, everyone in the banquet hall focused on him, and he was very interested in how he responded to this question.
Song Ya knew that his next speech was not in response to Icahn Capital, but in response to Warren Buffett.
But Buffett knows the internet as a fart!
"I don't remember Mr. Buffett's investment in Internet companies?" Song Ya first smiled back. The old man ran out of the bull market and said these weird things...what else did he want to get back?
There was a burst of laughter in the banquet hall.
"This does not affect his macro judgment." The people of Icahn Capital responded and continued to wait for the answer.
"OK. Uh..."
Song Ya looked at the large chandelier above her head, looking for something to repeat in her memories, "Let’s put it this way, there is an old saying in China, “I don’t know the true face of the mountain, because you and I are in this mountain.” We In the era corresponding to the stock market we are talking about, in the next century, we cannot simply compare it with before or after 1981. This is not comparable."
"Why?" Icahn Capital asked.
"Because we are in the process of the third industrial revolution, that is, the information technology revolution, the comparable objects are the first two industrial revolutions, and those two brought explosive economic and technological progress. It can be said that they Both have profoundly influenced and established the modern history of mankind. I think it is the same this time, but we are in it and cannot be observed from a completely objective perspective."
Song Ya said more smoothly, his confident expression and enthusiastic tone seemed to infect everyone present, "So what is the average return on investment of 22.6% in the next ten years? I don't think so, I even think this judgment is biased. Be conservative. If you happen to be the same as me, yahoo...Cisco...opendiary..."
He paused when he read the name of a company, and looked around the crowd.
"Hahaha! Ooo!"
Yahoo, Cisco...that’s not 20%. Twenty times is not worth counting. The banquet hall broke out with enthusiastic applause, strange screams and whistles again, and people’s confidence became stronger, and their eyes seemed to flicker. To the vent of the golden pig's light, the color of money.
Aaliyah also slapped her hands with excitement. Recently, she is also learning from friends in the New York music circle to follow aplus investment.
Jazzy sighed secretly with jealousy and envy.
"This guy..." Karim Burke couldn't describe the awesomeness of aplus in words, his mouth widened.
"By the way, when it comes to yahoo, there is a piece of news recently. Yahoo just won a survey on the bureaucratic level of all-meter technology companies conducted by an organization, and even surpassed ibm, which has been criticized for many years. What do you think of aplus?"
Only the guy from Icahn Capital sneered out of place, he asked again.
"What... bureaucracy."
Song Ya didn't pay attention to this, blinked his eyes to look at Sloan, and waved his hand indifferently after receiving an affirmative response, "Maybe they are developing too fast and their management level has not kept up? Just give the new company a little more time... small issue."
"You..." The people at Icahn Capital wanted to ask questions, and some younger Wall Street elites behind them began to whistle and boo. "Well, thanks aplus." He had to shut up when he was interrupted.
"Karl Icahn, do you want to go against the trend again? How many times have I lost..."
Song Ya came down to complain to Sloan in a low voice, "But should we be more careful?"
"Don't worry, if Karl Icahn really intends to go short, he won't send someone so blatantly provocative."
Sloan replied: "It's just disgusting for us, but your answer just now is great." She praised.
"Cut! The one who wants battle to beat me hasn't been born yet." Song Ya relaxed a little and brags in front of Sloan contentedly.
"Come... show you something."
"Hey..."
"Don't grin! Business!" Sloan took him to a quiet place and stuffed a newspaper with him. "Some reporters questioned the Madoff Fund's super high return on investment in the media. The argument is quite logical, what do you think? "
"Twenty percent is called super high. Buying the Nasnaq index will not only make you so much." Song Ya casually crumpled the newspaper into a ball and threw it away. UU reading www.uukanshu.com "all walked away like Buffett." Then the guy with pink eyes..."
Speaking of this, he suddenly thought of something and his expression was sluggish for an instant.
"What's wrong? Did you think of something strange?" Sloan asked.
"No, it's not that."
Speaking of Takong, isn't he also considered Takong? The ninety-nine stock king is not Yahoo or Cisco, but Qualcomm, which has doubled forty-five times a year!
Earning less is losing money. Thinking of this, Song Ya couldn't help but raise his head, and a drop of tears quietly flowed from his eyes and hung on his cheeks.
"What...what's wrong with you?" Sloan was very puzzled, just fine.
"Hey!"
Song Ya sniffed, and held her shoulders with both hands and confided: "I'm still too young and too impulsive. If... If I didn't fight with the boring people of the rich three generations last year and this year, I would put all the money... all of us. Money is invested in technology stocks, I... Am I already a billionaire now? That is hundreds of millions of dollars..."
"I'm so stupid, really, dear, I should put all the money...all the money..."
He was muttering words, his body swayed like he was about to fall, and finally put his forehead on Sloan's shoulder, crying.
"Okay, okay, it's boring to care about these."
Sloan did not resist this time. He happened to be no one around, and gently patted his back to comfort: "We can't predict the future. You have done a good job. Normally, you should spread the risk. Don't regret it. …"
"Uuuuangang..."
"You're almost a bit! Someone is here!" Sloan's tone changed sharply.
"Oh…"
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1345: Real business war

The first thousand three hundred and forty-five chapters of the real business war
"Dame, this time I choose to trust you, don't let me down."
Damon Dash and his girlfriend Aaliyah are inseparable from each other in the banquet hall looking for someone, Song Ya and Sloan are blocked halfway.
Damon Dash wants to sell alcohol, so let him sell it. After all, he said he would give him Grey Goose vodka distributorship in New York and then broke his promise. And Damon Dash knows a lot of jazzy secrets. Of course, he is still paying it for the time being. Don't want to betray your brother too hard, not in a hurry. Song Ya raised her wine glass in style and asked, "When will we leave for France?"
Damon Dash has been studying the wine business for these years. Although he was squeezed out by the president of a+ Lithe and the two high-level old men dug from Seagram, he still privately treated Grey Goose vodka in the high-end market these years. The fiasco to French tricolor vodka summed up a lot of experience and lessons, at least in front of Song Ya said it was all right.
He believes that the origin of high-end wine must be France, and the French have a set of luxury goods, and the strong enemy Yingmi culture can't resist it, let alone other things.
He also inquired that a wine merchant in the Champagne region encountered business difficulties. The closdumoulin winery of the Cattier Cartier family, whose product is called Cartier Champagne, does not seem to be a top winery in the French ranking method. The wine market is also average, but it is not bad, at least it has a long history and a good style. He suggested to win.
Song Ya asked Rise to go to France to negotiate. The difficult Cartier family accepted the investment of a+ wine industry and sold 35% of the shares. The two parties will jointly establish a new company and create a new high-end champagne together.
There is not much money for the party. Song Ya, the new company, decided to let Damon Dash take full responsibility, to see how well this ‘smartest nger in Brooklyn’ is.
"Leave after the New Year."
Damon Dash was very happy. "I talked to the French and it will take them about five years to store a sufficient amount of wine for our new ultra-high-end champagne project."
"Wow, five years..."
Song Ya lamented that the investment return cycle of traditional industries is too long. Damon Dash is committed to doing it as a career, so he can only treat it as a play for himself.
The current stalls in the a+ wine industry are large, but the situation is very embarrassing. The sales channels of Grey Goose vodka are in the hands of the rich three-generation Sigram wine industry. Other wines can only be sold in China, and Damon Dash’s sales channels If the project is no longer available, he intends to sell it altogether. It is time-consuming and laborious and not thankful. There is no Internet to make money.
The winner of the cruel business competition, French Tricolor Vodka, once asked for the price. Business is business. Song Ya is willing to admit it if he loses in a real battle, and sell it to them. "Okay, in any case, look at it. do."
"Thanks aplus."
Damon Dash had a face in front of Aaliyah and was very satisfied. He came over and whispered: "I will get my share of money ready as soon as possible."
Song Ya let him take some shares in the new company, but he has no money to pay now. The bulk of his net worth is the shares of roc-a-records, a partnership with jazzy.
It shouldn't be difficult for Arya to come up with the money, but he doesn't want to ask his girlfriend for it.
"It's okay, I'll say hello to Risser, let A+ Liquor advance the funds to start the project, and your money will be in place before the deadline."
Song Ya was anxious to flash with Sloan, and talked very well, "Let's talk back to dame, goodbye, Aaliyah." He said goodbye to the two in a graceful manner.
In France, the same personable young Bronfman just finished a banquet, and he sent his dad back to his holiday villa.
"call……"
The business is finally close to being negotiated, and the **** is about to be wiped. The old Bronfman breathed a long sigh of relief in the car, and then warned his baby son earnestly: “It’s not easy for Messier of Vivendi to make a deal. You should also take a vacation after signing the number, and review the gains and losses of the past few years..."
"32 billion. I think the price is still negotiable. Messier's predecessor was involved in the scandal of illegal donations from French political parties. That's why he changed the name of the water company to Vivendi, isn't he? He is heavily involved in the media industry. Expansion, France’s canal TV network, American game companies..."
The transaction price of the young Bronfman is still not satisfied. If calculated on the basis of 32 billion, his own ranking on the rich list next year is a bit unacceptable. The most important thing is the future of Seagram Global Group. It's someone else's...
He looked out of the car window, and his three senior executives, Ron Meyer of Universal Pictures, Doug Morris of Universal Music, and President of Seagram Wines were respectfully shaking hands with Messier who had arrived at the door to say goodbye.
"Look, the dog has found a new owner and is wagging its tail." He sneered and complained to his old father.
"Drive."
The old man ignored him and ordered the driver to drive.
He looked out of the car angrily in a daze, Ron Meyer, that Anna and King at the end of the year had a fiasco at the box office, especially when he lost to Lengshan, which was invested by nger... It was all to blame. He was the one who insisted on competing with aplus. Yes, now I have the intention to be loyal to the new owner Messier in the future?
'Tomorrow Sigram Global Group will formally sign relevant documents with Vivendi of France. Wangdi paid part of the cash and stocks. ’
On December 30th, Song Ya saw the news flash at his ex-wife’s house.
finally come!
Everything, everything is ready, but it is not the time to launch, because this transaction will have to be reviewed and approved by the governments of the two countries, and it will not be officially completed until the middle of two thousand years at the earliest.
He told Sloan that day that he shouldn't be entangled with the neurotic rich three generations, he might as well invest all his money in the Internet industry, but who can refuse to taste the sweetness of revenge? He has been waiting for the last moment for a long time. The cry to Sloan is only a momentary emotional impulse. In fact, he has already entrusted most of the records, movies and income of his subsidiaries to relevant securities companies in 1999 to start a low-key and low-key operation. Step by step to build a position in the listed company Vivendi.
It's a pity that the Bronfman family escaped some of the cash...
"Humph..." Mariah Carey appeared behind him.
"Did you not accept the business performance during the New Year's Eve?" Song Ya asked casually.
"No, Times Square won't invite me to New Year's Eve. I blame you." The ex-wife really expressed dissatisfaction with this incident.
"That is their loss." Song Ya responded.
"Yeah." The ex-wife asked instead: "Mr. Philip Anschutz wants to buy half of this place. He quoted me 120 million yuan. What do you think?"
"where?"
"Here, Bedford Heights." The ex-wife pointed out the window to show off. "He wants to buy the twenty acres over there and be a neighbor with me."
"If you don't lack money, don't sell it. Now such a large real estate around New York is very in short supply." Song Ya thought about it and suggested, "It will increase again."
"Oh." Of course the ex-wife is not short of money, so he should have listened to it.
Anschutz...
At the beginning of 1997, Anshuzi and himself had a net worth of more than 2 billion when they visited China. In 1999, Fujibi ranked him sixth, with a net worth of 16.5 billion. His wealth has grown so much. It's not about the performance or sports competition brokerage business or the operating income of leagues and venues, at least the main reason is not.
Anshuz's wealth has soared because of this wave of real estate speculation that accompanies the big bull market. Unlike the previous wave of nouveau riche who like impressionist paintings, especially Van Gogh, the new rich in Silicon Valley technology industry prefers abstraction. Pie, this year the American master of abstraction, Jackson Pollock’s paintings have been able to shoot tens of millions or even tens of millions of dollars. Although David Geffen has a rich collection of art, he unfortunately has not caught up with this wave of abstraction taking off.
Anschutz also accurately grasped this crowd's taste for real estate and made a fortune.
The guys who can take off at the tuyere have their own unique ways to make money!
Speaking of buying land and building a house here, it seems that Motura’s idea was still the idea. Are you planning to marry her in partnership with her to build a house here?
In the past ten years, the value of this place has appreciated exactly ten times. Motortura's real estate investment taste and vision are also very good, at least better than his own. How much does the highland park that I choose to appreciate? The point is that Chicago’s economy over the years is really hard to describe...
Fortunately, it was all mixed up by myself hehe...
Thinking of this, Song Ya turned around and sat down on a horse, hugging her ex-wife and a princess.
"Give him medicine again?" At this time, the little Bronfman deliberately passed by his father's door and happened to ran into the nurse holding the medicine.
"Well, his blood pressure is a bit high today." The nurse replied.
"Everyone is under a lot of pressure recently, let me come." Little Bronfman sent the nurse away, replaced the original one in the tray with a white pill that had been prepared, and then pushed the door inside.
"Little Edgar."
The old man didn't doubt that he had him. He sat up from the bed and swallowed the pills. "After tomorrow's affairs are finished, we will plan the use of that cash together. We can't be as anxious as we were when we bought Universal."
"I'm sorry, father." Little Bronfman put a pillow for him again, and this time apologized from the bottom of his heart.
"Don't blame you, that was our common decision. It would be great to get out. You have performed well these days, and I am very pleased..."
The father and son were chatting, the old man's eyelids began to fight, and soon he fell asleep leaning on the pillow and tilting his head.
Little Bronfman stretched out his hand to push and tentatively, then covered the quilt for his old father and walked out quickly.
"What about your father, the boss? Didn't you come?"
When preparing for the signing ceremony in the morning, Doug Morris did not see the old Bronfman and asked unexpectedly.
"He is a little sick." Little Bronfman replied. "Mr. Messier, shall we talk again?"
"Okay." Messier seemed to have expected it, and smiled and led him into another conference room.
"Impossible, such an important occasion."
Doug Morris, Ron Meyer and the others looked at each other. The president of Seagram Wines took out the phone and called back to the holiday villa. The response was that Mr. Bronfman was still sleeping and it was inconvenient to be disturbed.
Because the transaction involves the entire family, today the young Bronfman is excluded from the specific management power of his uncle and his uncle’s son, that is, the cousin is there, "I will go and see." After his cousin asked everyone for their opinions, I ran out in a hurry and drove all the way to the holiday villa.
"I want to see him!" The door has been re-arranged, and the cousin's bodyguards who are five big and three thick guarded the door firmly, refusing anyone to enter.
"Let me in!"
He protested loudly outside the door, but to no avail, he had to call back to the meeting place to report.
"What do you want, little Edgar!"
The Seagram Universal Group camp was in chaos, and his uncle rushed into the conference room where the two had just entered to question.
"We have slightly modified the content of the agreement."
The young Bronfman, surrounded by lawyers from both sides and Merrill Lynch, proudly raised the text of the new contract in his hand, and Messier smiled.
"Mr. Diller! You came right in time!"
Doug Morris and others are like a fly without a head~www.mtlnovel.com~ and Barry Diller, who has just arrived, is invited in to persuade them.
"Barry, I decided not to use cash this time. If it were simply a share swap and merger, Messier would agree to let me continue to manage Seagram Global Group in order to smooth the transition."
Young Bronfman only gave face to his teacher and pulled Barry Diller aside. He excitedly lowered his voice and said, "This is good for you and me! Messier is an ambitious professional manager. I believe I get along for such a long time. You can see it too, don’t you? In this way, we work together, just like when Columbia Pictures’ Guber and Peters partnered to deal with the book. During the transition period, we can operate well and drain the French money! Let Vivendi become Sony back then, they had nothing to do with us in the United States!"
Barry Diller was also dumbfounded by this shock, and could only use ‘wow’.
"Isn't it? Think about it, for example, the repurchase agreement between your Global Television Network and Seagram Universal Group!" Little Bronfman pointed his index finger in his eyes and said.
"A very clever idea..."
Barry Diller's mind finally started to turn quickly. He doesn't care anyway. The benefits are all in the future repurchase. Besides, he is too lazy to persuade the rich three generations in front of him. "Of course it's good, but how do you plan to convince the outsiders?"
"No need to persuade, they have no right to stop me!"
Little Bronfman's ambitious eyes flashed: "Those dog things think they can get a new owner? Humph, let me be sad and disappointed after today!"
"Your father... is he okay?" Barry Diller tentatively.
"Don't worry, just let him sleep a little longer."
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"Chicago 1990(!
'Vivendi is honored to have reached a global and deeper cooperation with Seagram Global Group. Our cooperation will bring customers and all consumers around the world a newer experience, higher value and better service. . I am also personally honored that Mr. Bronfman is willing to continue to assume the post of Chairman of the Board of Directors of Seagram Universal Group, which will create a stable and excellent sustainable operating environment for Seagram Universal Group... The bell of the new millennium is coming soon Ring..."
In the former wife's Bedford Mountain Villa, Song Ya put her arms around her chest, watching Vivendi CEO Messier's speech in the news intently.
A brand new super multinational group is about to be born. Young Bronfman, Doug Morris and others are standing around Messier with smiles. There are also American and French political and business celebrities. After Messier’s speech, everyone is in the same place. Toast and celebrate.
The French are also willing to let the three generations of the rich take control of the Sigram Universal Group. He and David Geffen and Underwood’s Avengers were completely unexpected. Vivendi has always done so after buying several American game companies. It is to intervene in specific operations, showing a strong desire to dominate and control, and also like to play capital games such as internal mergers. I did not expect such decentralization this time...
This is a bit depressing. Wouldn't the three generations of neurotic riches have more resources to use in the future?
Song Ya frowned and said nothing.
Of course, if you don’t take cash, almost all the wealth of the rich three generations will remain in the new Vivendi global system. When the two parties formally merge, Vivendi’s stock will reopen...
He was in agitated mood, excited, and worried.
‘The scale of the 32.3 billion transaction is shocking, and it is also far from the expected valuation of Seagram Global’s 35 to 40 billion. Bronfman, chairman of Seagram Global Group, subsequently stated that he sold the company at the most appropriate time and that this transaction would also protect the interests of shareholders. ’
'This share swap and merger does not involve cash at all. After the Bronfman family transaction, the new company will be mastered: Vivendi Global shares approximately 6.2 billion dollars. If he was known as Seagram Global Group last year, it could be worth 50 billion dollars. According to the calculation of the price, the Bronfman family’s book loss in this transaction alone was as high as 3.5 billion dollars...'
'This also makes this year's Fuji Bi to the little Bronfman's personal net worth of 4.5 billion dollars has been greatly questioned. It is speculated that the little Bronfman only holds about half of the 6.2 billion dollars in the family shares. Even adding his other assets...'
‘Affected by physical and online piracy, the prospects of the record industry are dim. Perhaps this is the reason why the Bronfman family was eager to introduce Vivendi soon after the high-profile acquisition of Universal and Polygram. ’
‘Some members of Capitol Hill called for a strict review of this transaction. Currently, the transaction still needs final approval after a series of procedures such as monopoly investigations by the governments of the two countries. ’
The time zone of Paris is six hours faster than that of New York, and all major financial channels across the country set up special programs for this merger and acquisition for in-depth analysis.
The current conclusion is that either Seagram Universal Group has been sold at a low price, or the company's internal bombs are on the verge of detonation, and the Bronfman family has to find foreign aid to receive the offer and dock to survive.
"What do you think about France?" Song Ya asked Ms. Sloan.
"Both political and business circles are unanimously optimistic and welcome. The vast majority of media believe that Messier has done another good business and can package and win the world's largest music group, one of Hollywood's top seven, and the global alcohol giant..."
Sloan replied: "Vivendi's comments are much more positive than when Vivendi bought the American game company last time."
"look at this."
The ex-wife appeared from behind again and handed over a bulletin board magazine.
"The album sales charts in 1999?"
Song Ya looked at the page she turned to. In 1999, the number one album sales volume was Backstreet Boy’s Millennium, with 9.4 million copies, the second was Britney’s BabyOneMoreTime, with 8.4 million copies, and the third was It was his own Can\'tholdus with 7.8 million copies, fourth was Shania Twain’s ComeOnOver, and Christina Aguilera’s eponymous first row was ninth.
None of her ex-wife’s albums made it into the top ten, which is rare in her ten years of debut.
This is Beimi’s data. Because of the participation of his own metropolitan distribution company in global album sales, Song Ya has already received over 10 million shipment data, including the singles and songs of the song “Cup of Life”. The platter sold nearly ten million. But I don't know how the Backstreet Boys and Britney Spears are selling. There should be a lot of them. They are extremely popular all over the world, especially Britney Spears.
"So this year, your Sony Columbia Records market share will fall back to third?"
Finance is making money too fast. Capital games are a bit like 毐品. You can’t go back after you play it. Song Ya is less concerned about other businesses that are more time-consuming and laborious, and she just put aside the magazine. ,ask.
"Almost. Humph!"
The ex-wife didn't wait for his words of care and comfort, and she immediately lost her temper.
"I should have a holiday too, goodbye."
Sloan saw that Song Ya wanted to coax, and said goodbye with a wink. She has the habit of going on vacation during this time of the year. If it weren't for the spin-off of the American music website, it would have been long gone.
"No... won't you spend the New Year together? Next century." Song Ya asked.
"No."
"Then we'll send it to you." Mariah Carey is very kind to the small ex-husband's current printing machine with the most horsepower.
"No, no, stay."
Sloan rejected the former couple and went outside.
"Don't worry, I'll call the crew." Song Ya took out his mobile phone.
"No." Sloan continued to refuse.
"Don't squeeze commercial flights tonight." Song Ya insisted.
"Really no, uh, I also got a private jet."
"Wow, rent it?" Mariah Carey asked.
"It's not... fixed."
"Ding..." Song Ya was stunned, "The small plane is not safe, think about little Kennedy..."
"Not small."
"..."
So Songya and Mariah Carey insisted on sending them to the airport. They put their heads in front of the window glass and watched Ms. Sloan walk swiftly towards the new white Gulfstream V on the tarmac after getting out of the car.
This is a post-generation business jet of Gulfstream 4 leased by Song Ya and the 4SP owned by his ex-wife. The minimum price of bare metal is as high as $36 million. If everything is done well, at least...
It should be delivered today. I don’t know if it’s the Gulfstream company or the people who run the company on behalf of the people who waited down the boarding ladder to present flowers to Sloan, and the whole machine was assembled, and the ceremony was full.
"Oh, a creature like a woman..."
Song Ya's eyes were almost protruding, "The essence is the same as that of M-FXXK, and he doesn't consider his actual economic affordability at all when buying things."
"I'm so sour." His ex-wife sarcastically, "Look, people who work for you are willing to buy... By the way, how much money did you make for her? Can you afford this?"
"She earns a lot..."
When Amerika Music website successfully IPO next month, Sloan should be undoubtedly a billionaire rich woman, but many of them are stock options, and most of them have not passed the lock-up period!
"Expendable consumption! Bad habits!" He spit out frantically, "I am embarrassed to be so embarrassed about other things!"
"What else?" the ex-wife asked.
"It's nothing……"
Sloan was surrounded by the crew and stepped onto the boarding ladder. Her blonde hair and professional skirts were blowing in the wind. She stroked her hair easily and waved back to the overbearing female president.
The two also rolled down the car window, Sloan had already turned and walked into the cabin, her face appeared in front of the porthole again, and made a gesture of looking at the phone.
‘By the way, I forgot to remind you to watch the local Chicago news. ’
Song Ya took out her mobile phone, and there was the text message she had just sent on it.
‘An election fraud case when the current Governor of Illinois, Peter Flock, first ran for the governor’s election in the early years, was approved to enter the grand jury process. The grand jury will determine whether to prosecute Governor Peter Flock...’
Song Ya returned home to read the local Chicago news and saw the new news. He had learned about the grand jury system when he was in the MJ lawsuit. Unlike ordinary juries, grand juries generally decide whether to initiate a lawsuit, even if there is insufficient evidence. .
This is detrimental to the defendant, because the prosecutor also serves as the legal counsel of the grand jury ~www.mtlnovel.com~ has a natural advantage, so it is often used by politicians to engage in political struggles.
The Kozko case has been brought to the Supreme District Court of Illinois, and it is still early to leave the court. There is nothing in the election fraud case that can barely be linked to Peter. Therefore, the impeachment motion of the Illinois two-level legislature is also deadlocked. It seems that Little Daly Can't wait for the election fraud case to go through a general procedure similar to Kozko, and decide to take risks.
"Does it have anything to do with you?" Mariah Carey washed her fragrantly, wiped her hair out with a towel, and asked dissatisfiedly when she saw him still staring at the TV intently.
"No." Song Ya picked up the remote control, "Don't watch the Times Square New Year's Eve party tonight, right?"
"Don't look down!"
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1347: Real politics

"Chicago 1990(!
"Hehehe..."
I spent the year 1999 at Bedford Mountain Villa. Apart from being a little annoyed by the rich three generations, the year was still very smooth overall. The wealth status gradually matched the identity of Song Ya traveler. He put his arms around his ex-wife watching the entertainment news and laughed.
Dance My Life Three. The pop-up hype in Times Square last night was not approved by the New York City government. It didn't matter, it simply went on.
Before the countdown to the Big Apple, the original dance troupe such as Jenna Dewan and Li Peisi suddenly assembled in front of the live camera on CBS. The same routine as the Lengshan premiere ceremony, flashed after the dance, and always reacted. The slow CBS station used it as a New Year's Eve to broadcast to Quanmi in a foolish manner.
"Mysterious street dance group? ’
‘A group of very cool young people. ’
"Almost caused a riot in Times Square..."
‘What’s the point of doing this? ’
‘Religious ceremony? ’
‘Intentionally provoke the dance troupe and celebrities participating in the New Year’s Eve party? ’
"People's reactions are so fun..."
‘I seem to know one of the dancers, my classmate...’
Among the live audiences and tourists who participated in the New Year's Eve, the navy began to concentrate on uploading photos and videos of the mysterious event of'encounter' in various Internet communities. In addition to the wonderful and neat and difficult street dance, the focus is to record the reactions of the onlookers. Those who have been covering their mouths and watching the whole process in amazement, some applaud and booed, especially the innocent children, staring wide-eyed and staring blankly from beginning to end...
The topic of discussion gradually diverged, and overall it was very positive. The two police officers tried to chase and arrest after the chaos created by the dance troupe and dispersed. Such various forms of humanity were all caught by various cameras, DV cameras, and professional TV stations. Capture it.
This is a natural variety show material, and A+ Entertainment will also edit the relevant content into the street dance competition column produced by the integrated station ACE in Chicago.
Yes, on January 1, 2000, A+ Film Studio officially changed its name to A+ Entertainment.
Viral marketing inspired by Blair, the witch of Artisan Films, did this a few more times, and the popularity would definitely explode before the release of "My Life Three" on Valentine's Day.
In fact, no matter how big the box office is, it is still a small amount of money. Let's watch it for fun.
"Hey, honey, are you here? Don't take a break first?"
The ex-wife went to take a bath, just as Sloan called, Song Ya covered her mouth and said, "The new toy is very beautiful, rich lady... miss me?"
"Don't talk about it!" Sloan's tone will become sharper when he gets excited, and Song Ya is very familiar with it.
"Hey, really, I didn't see that you can spend money so much, it's bloated..."
"Kozko committed suicide!" Sloan screamed, "jumped off the roof of an unfinished building of his real estate company in downtown Chicago!"
"Ok?"
Song Ya suddenly sat up from the bed, "How could it be possible! Kozko should now be in the FBI's witness protection plan..."
After Kozko was arrested, his real estate projects were suspended and encountered bank loans. Real estate developers who rely on the umbrella of politicians and businessmen to make money could not handle it. His company quickly entered the bankruptcy liquidation process, resulting in many unfinished projects. .
"I don't know! I also just got the news!"
"He did it?"
Kozko was unable to testify in the Supreme Court of Illinois. Under the current circumstances, the biggest beneficiary is undoubtedly Peter. Kozko is a traitor, and Songya knows that Peter will definitely do it.
"I don't know! Underwood wants to talk to you!"
"Stop yelling, it's none of our business... Calm down. Bring a good mood, take a good vacation and relax... No, you don't have to go back to Chicago, let me take care of it."
Peter just cleaned the door. Cassidy’s father, Vic McGee, said that all the killings were killed. At least there are many reasons for killing Kozko. Song Ya has been used to his behavior. He didn’t even bother to ask Peter. Convenient, the second is that Peter will not admit it.
Take care of the work, and set off for Chicago on January 3rd.
"You... what is this?"
As soon as I entered the door of Highland Park, I saw Halle stepping out of a beautiful convertible with the logo of the Flying Goddess.
"Rolls-Royce's new Corniche, right?"
Hallie turned the car key with her index finger to show it, and her assistants also got out of the car behind.
‘Boom! ’
Song Ya was rolling his eyes, and Hallie dared not shy away from leaning close and blatantly stamping a big red lip print on his cheek, "Are you paying attention to the market today? YAHOO's market value has just exceeded 120 billion!"
"No, just got off the plane."
"Can you toss it? It's a little scary, we have made enough..." Hallie asked graciously from behind her ass.
"It's all said that you can hold it, so why don't you listen to it?"
Hallie was annoying at this point, Song Ya was a little tired, especially after entering the door, the new mistress Amy was pouting and puffing again.
"For holidays, children, and children by the way, do you have excuses for three hundred and sixty-five days a year?" Amy asked with red eyes.
"Don't let your biological son visit him?" Song Yayi retorted sternly, and then carried the little boyfriend on his shoulders with a hippy smile, "If you feel unhappy, give me one too? Hehe..."
"Let me down!" Amy fluttered against her back with her face.
"Don't make trouble, go get dressed up, we will set off right away and have entertainment." Song Ya slapped her in the fleshy place and was quiet.
"Don't go!"
"Hey, forget it, I just happen to be fine, so let's run for you." Hallie drew her hair from behind.
"Socializing is watching the White Sox game? I knew I wouldn't dress so grandly..."
Amy quickly dressed up and took Song Ya's arm and left home. When the team arrived outside the stadium, she asked.
"It's okay, wait to be generous, members of Congress are there."
In fact, Song Ya didn’t really want to come here. The Cubs and Bulls owner Jerry Reinsdorf publicly made a strange remark a few days ago, saying that he would trade the Bulls’ six NBA championships for a White Sox team. The professional baseball World Series champion.
There is a background in saying this, that is, Jordan has waited more and more impatiently, and began to pressure him privately and publicly, asking him to fulfill his promise to persuade Jordan to make Jordan a minority shareholder of the Bulls when he returned for the first time. And Rainsdorf's sudden dismissal of the Bulls and the NBA is basically a disguised rejection.
Poor Jordan, after he retired, he worked hard to train newcomers for the Bulls. He used all kinds of help from the Bulls to build a momentum. He didn't expect to lick the dog until the capitalists played with nothing...
Even as a plastic brother, Song Ya does not despise Rainsdorf’s operation. It happens that Rainsdorf is also a big supporter of Daly. He plans to look for opportunities this year and return the long-term white socks. In the team box, find a similar suitable place for Underwood’s wife Claire.
"Hey, Congressman Underwood, Claire, Doug..."
Even today, it’s too late. Both the Underwoods and his chief of staff are here, but there is no one else. Song Ya smiled and shook hands, "I will introduce you to..."
"Wow, Miss Adams needn't be introduced. We all like your movie." Claire answered, "Please sit down."
Amy diligently accepted the compliment from the congressman's wife, and Claire quickly led her to the side for small talk, giving the men room for private conversation.
"I heard that Kozko..." Song Ya said.
"Don't talk about Kozko for now!" Underwood smiled and waved his hand, focusing the conversation on the merger of Vivendi and Seagram Universal.
"I'm still waiting, after all, there is still a long time before the transaction is officially concluded..."
It is also a business matter, Song Ya seriously discussed with allies.
There was soft music in the box, and the aroma of fine wine and exquisite food was tangy. The men and women were talking in two low voices, and it was still early before the game started outside.
"APLUS is there at Underwood?"
In the Chicago Mayor’s Office, Little Daly put down the phone, "Very well, Underwood will do it." He solemnly ordered his cronies, "Call Deputy Chief Gore."
"Will Deputy Commander Gore submit?" asked the cronies.
"Yes, I know Gore. He is arrogant and excellent. He has not experienced any major setbacks in politics for many years. This means that he is not as strong in his heart as the outside world thinks. He does not have the kind of cruelty that does everything in order to achieve his goals. At this point, he is not even as good as Peter Flock, which makes him tend to look forward and backward when facing major challenges, and tend to compromise. Not to mention how much he cherishes that beautiful feather..."
Little Daly's eyes were cold, and he said firmly: "He likes to win, and he likes to win clean and beautiful. Hehe, in fact, he hasn't really defeated even any truly powerful opponents, Perelman, John Malone, Ten For many years, he has vowed to be brought to justice. All the wealthy people have a good life, none of them have been dealt with. This year, Perelman still has 4.2 billion worth of wealth on the Fuji Bi ranking list, and John Malone. 1.4 billion has also set a new high? Just under his deputy commandership! How funny!"
"Little Daley is urging again. The deadline he set is today. If we don't speak up today, he vowed to completely fall to our primary opponent: Senator Bradley of New Jersey..."
In Washington, Al Gore is also in an emergency meeting, and his staff asked him for advice, "If Bradley continues to entangle us, the sports world will support...Even if we can win 100%, we are likely to enter the offensive stage at the primary stage. So offended the sports world, and the elephant party candidate George Jr. had been the small owner and general manager of the Texas Rangers baseball team for several years...sports...finally it is possible to cheap our true opponents."
"This is the real reason why Little Daly picked Bradley's support in the first place, right?"
Gore sighed, "I knew he was never a simple, impulsive guy, the Daly family in Chicago...the real king of Chicago..."
"And we can't lose the blue highland in Chicago. This has too much influence in the party..."
The staff continued: "Peter Flock is now very embarrassed. Fortunately, we have kept a sufficient distance from him in time. It is still too late to change our attitude. Little Daley’s brother (because the fictional character of Underwood is added in the article, so the role The person’s setting and experience have changed from the real world) and I’m still waiting outside..."
"Hehe, how much cleaner can the Daley family be than Peter?" Gore sneered.
"Then we..."
"The point is whether or not Peter Flock killed the real estate agent." Gore pondered for a long time and replied, "It's just to be more conducive to exoneration in the next trial."
"Guys who are too prosperous in life will have mental cleanliness, so I deliberately let Kozko out and let Peter Flock capture his whereabouts. Peter is another kind of person. He has a big heart and is ruthless. Too ruthless, superstitious and violent, but the more you do this, the fewer friends..."
Little Daley said: "The more critical the moment, the more daring he is to take risks. I am 100% sure of this, and I bet it right. But this is exactly what people who cherish feathers are extremely taboo. I believe Gore must also be secretly staring. For him... this will be the last straw for him who is crushed but weak in heart!"
"It should be Peter, our people have some clues." As expected, the staff replied to Gore and submitted a secret report submitted by the federal law enforcement agency they could control.
"Ok…"
After Gore read it carefully, he covered the report document and took a deep breath, "It is also possible that the old fox, the little Daly, did it deliberately. It is precisely because Peter Flock was too motivated to kill the real estate agent, so the whole thing It's not necessarily that Peter did it. Don't be fooled by the illusion..."
"There is not much time left before the ultimatum of little Daly, we..."
"Damn, he dared! Give me an ultimatum..."
"Politics is a compromised art deputy leading student."
The staff persuaded: "Basically, it should be Peter. And now we don't have time or need to solve a small murder case... Give up Peter, and we will get all the resources of Little Daley's side."
"But it will also lose a lot, such as..." another staff member hinted.
"Well, just ask now." Gore nodded.
"Om!"
The tsunami of tens of thousands of spectators in the stadium passed into the box, Song Ya's mobile phone was also shaking, "Sorry, I will answer the call..." He convicted Underwood and got up.
"By the way, APLUS, there is one more thing. Today, the deputy leader will make a final choice between the mayor and the governor. Mr. Mayor hopes that you will not forget the agreement you reached with him that day." Underwood suddenly became affectionate. He held his shoulders with both hands, and said with an ear.
"..."
Song Ya was stunned and attacked suddenly? The amount of information in this sentence is too much, right? I can't digest it for a while, I was completely kept in the dark before, "What do you mean?"
"Literally, non-zero-sum game, remember?" Underwood grinned.
This made Song Ya very upset, "I thought you and I were closer than you and Mr. Mayor... This is not like how we have a tacit understanding."
"Of course, but it's not the same thing, it doesn't affect, does it?" Underwood said in a coaxing tone: "You know that I have great political expectations for the position in the Gore government, and this result is for you. I'm fine."
"Sorry, wait a minute."
play me? The phone was still ringing, Song Ya insisted on getting up, and went to a quiet place to answer it alone.
"Everyone is playing real APLUS this time..." Doug shouted to him from behind.
Song Ya ignored him and pressed the answer button. The call came from a subordinate that Gore had been in contact with for a long time.
"I just heard some rumors..."
The other party’s question is very straightforward. If Gore chooses little Daley, will the support he promised change?
"Of course I will continue to support him, but it is best not to change too much with what was negotiated at the time."
I had known that Sloan had been brought in to help with the staff, but Song Ya was a little angry this time, especially angry. The trusted Underwood and Little Daley played a surprise attack? This sign is very dangerous.
"If..." the other party dragged the tone.
"Anyway, I will evaluate again. I don't know the specific situation now." Song Ya didn't want to die.
"OK, I understand."
After hanging up the phone, Song Ya sent another text message to Sloan and sat back.
Underwood suggested to go outside to watch the game, Song Ya shook his head, and stopped responding to the other side's gag to ease the atmosphere.
"Why don't you talk? Go out to watch the game?" Amy stared and realized that the air was a little dull, and the music in the box just changed to the more cheerful jazz, that kind of old jazz, a bit noisy, she came over and asked loudly.
"No, let's go, we're over." Song Ya said while looking at his watch.
"We have considered all aspects, but...APLUS does not necessarily buy Underwood's account. The kid has a very vigorous personality. He has an old-school Chicago tune. His wealth is following the big bull market toward billionaires. Today, the market value of YAHOO It's over 120 billion."
In the Mayor’s Office, Little Daly also anticipated this. “His so-called tens of millions of campaign funds is a very plump and delicious steak for Gore, and he can indeed do it easily.”
‘The little guy is very upset. ’
Doug's text message was sent to his staff, who held up the phone screen.
Little Daly made a gesture when he saw it.
"Hey! APLUS! Welcome!"
The Bulls and White Sox owner Rainsdorf came in and almost bumped into Song Ya, who was holding Amy's hand. "Underwood, Claire! Long time no see, you are all here!"
"Hello." Not so coincidentally, the guest in the box would not like to be disturbed, Song Ya coldly shook hands with the other party.
"Don't watch the game?" Reinsdorf asked.
"Yes, we are leaving now, there is an urgent matter." Song Ya replied.
"Sit down for a while!" Rainsdorf pushed him back enthusiastically. Where could the old Jewish man in his sixties be able to push him, "Underwood, what are you talking about? The general election? Or the Internet? Really APLUS, can you teach me how to play that kind of new thing? You know I can't keep up with the trend and only run the club."
The old white man who had just played Jordan was a little unhappy, and he simply pointed out: "Really, we all support Mr. Mayor. If we choose the wrong side this time, we will be our common enemy. It's sad."
"Agree." Song Ya sneered, "Everyone is Mr. Reinsdorf, a businessman, but I really want to leave. By the way, I wish your club a smooth operation."
"Hehe, of course, but caution is recommended." Reinsdorf also sneered, "My secret to running the club is to be careful enough."
At this time, there was a super loud noise in the stadium, and the audience cheered and applauded, "Ha! Our team hit a home run!" Rainsdorf knew what was going on. This way! Kill that little bear!" The opponents of the White Sox today are rivals of the same city, the Cubs, and he cheered happily at the TV broadcast in the box.
"About APLUS...I'll talk about it later, didn't Gore respond yet?" Little Daley was also very nervous and kept squeezing his fists on the table, his eyes getting more and more fierce.
The so-called politician's promise... At that time, in order to stabilize APLUS, it may not be obeyed in the future. If the attitude of the other party today, the guy who does not know how to compromise, at least Chicago will not welcome him anymore.
"He is seeing your brother." The staff replied.
"OK, good sign." Little Daly cheered himself up.
"The deputy commander is leading the student. We must unite this time, otherwise no one can afford the price. We have been dealing with each other for many years. I believe that after today, everything will be adjusted quickly."
Little brother Daly said while submitting a document, "This counts as our gift."
Gore opened it. This was not a gift at all. It was a javelin, a sharp javelin. It was evidence of some private associations between himself and Peter Flock and Motorola about the fiasco of the Iridium project.
"You are..." Gore was furious after reading it, but he laughed, "Are you...Is that what I understand?"
"If you want to say the word'threat', I will try my best to interpret it as an effort to seek cooperation, the last effort." Little Daly's brother replied in an unhurried manner, "Time is running out, and it will start at the beginning of next month. The first official primary in Iowa."
"Perhaps the word should be ‘foul’." Gore’s staff picked up the document and looked at it. It is not difficult for the King of Chicago to get these, but it is indeed not compliant.
"As you understand, we don't care. Peter Flock's mafia-style politician will not benefit anyone. We must stop him with all our strength. Don't forget how much he is liked by the voters." Little Daly's brother replied.
Gore's face was uncertain.
"Oh, yes, there is this." Little Daly's brother took out another document.
"The lieutenant governor is willing?" Gore raised his eyebrows after reading, and the scales in his heart began to tilt.
"You betrayed me?" In Springfield City, Peter Flock called the lieutenant governor and a very trusted running partner to the office. At the beginning, like Song Ya, he was ignorant of the sudden launch of the little Daley today. You’re informed.
He reacted immediately, and only if the lieutenant governor who succeeded him was willing to secretly compromise with the enemy, would the other party launch a fierce assault with such confidence.
"I didn't." The Lieutenant Governor denied it, "Peter, we have been friends for so many years, Kozko is you..."
"I'm too lazy to answer such a boring question." This was already an admission, and gave himself the motive, Peter waved his hand impatiently, "You can go out."
"Peter, give up."
The lieutenant governor turned around and persuaded him to leave after closing the door.
"What if Peter Flock refuses to admit defeat and goes crazy?" the staff asked little Daly.
"People who believe in violence are also afraid of violence, because they know that the destructive power of violence is the ultimate weapon. They use the coldest means to try to wrap and protect the fragile heart, which may even be extremely soft, like licking a prostitute. The tongue of the foot...you just need to touch it."
Little Daley stretched out his index finger to nod the air with a disdainful face.
This nasty metaphor made the staff laugh.
"Do you know? I really like the finale of Godfather One, the execution of a hostile Mafia family leader. That scene often haunts my mind..." Peter called in his personal lawyer and legal counsel in the governor's office. , Looked out the window and said.
"Peter, this is different. Today's situation is completely different." The lawyer persuaded.
"I don't allow me to be so humiliated. I don't want to end up with those former ex who were honestly investigated and tried and ruined." Peter said: "Even if the balance I provide is horrible, they must accept it and win against the coward. The secret of the game is that you are really fearless..."
"Mr. Governor, your wife's phone." The phone rang, and the assistant outside reported.
"Come in."
"Peter, my daughter went home and said that today she was inexplicably called to the office by two people who claimed to be the city's education department at school and asked some boring questions. Is there anything to worry about?" Alicia asked.
"What a boring question." Peter raised his sword eyebrows, and his eyes burst with anger, but he still tried his best to restrain himself and maintain a calm tone.
"It's just some test results, or something..."
"I see, don't worry, I will send someone over... Forget it, you tell her not to go to school tomorrow, and my son not to go, I will call the school."
After dealing with his wife, he punched the blinds like a beast, and his hands were bloodied by the glass behind.
"Mr. Governor?" The guard heard the movement and rushed into the door.
"Get out!"
He sent the guard away, picked up the microphone, "You are crazy..." He said to little Daly, his voice seemed to come from hell, "You don't have any..."
"I have never been more sensible than you, Peter. A madman looks at the whole world madly. Put your crazy heart in a cage. If you lose, your choice is to make yourself decent."
Little Daly interrupted him and hung up before Peter could answer. His mood has become completely optimistic, "I said that? The deputy leader will compromise, he has always been like this."
"Hahaha!"
The staff just got the latest response from there, and the staff laughed, "Really, if the real deputy leader is such a person, can he withstand the pressure next year when the general election is the most difficult?"
"Fxxkyou." Another staff member was already opening champagne, laughing and scolding: "He must win, no one can put him as much pressure as we do today!"
"To Mr. Mayor, to Chicago!"
"To Chicago!"
Everyone toasted and toasted in unison.
"Um...cough cough, oh right, what do you say about APLUS?" A staff member asked after he drank in a hurry, almost choked on him, coughing.
"He has to pay a price for his choice, right?" Little Daly sneered, "I am an adult, and I believe he will be prepared in his heart."
"That kid is also a lunatic when he is pressed, and Deputy Commander Gore will protect the big gold lord."
"Remember that I promised to endure him using no more than one-tenth of his power to support Peter?" Little Daly sipped his drink, "I like this ratio, then one-tenth. It's fair. Gore will acquiesce. , He has made a choice."
"Senator Bradley's phone." The phone rang on the desk and the secretary reported.
"Come in."
"Ha, this is politics, right?" Bradley knew he was just a bargaining chip Xiao Dai used to bargain with Gore, and he was mentally prepared. "Congratulations anyway, and thank you for your support during this time."
Without Little Daley, he would not be a strong primary contender who could break the wrist with Gore. He knew that this was a win-win situation and he did not feel that he had encountered betrayal.
"Sorry, are we still friends?" Little Daly asked with a smile.
"Haha, of course!" Bradley laughed openly. "But you don't actually need to use such a powerful card against me. No need. I'm not the kind of person who doesn't know how to abide by political understanding."
Bradley complained a bit in the second half of his words, "Huh? What card?" Little Daly was taken aback.
"Don't talk about it, it's already over." Bradley didn't want to say.
"Don't make any misunderstandings, what the **** is..." Little Daley really didn't remember how he used a lot of tricks on Bradley.
"It's nothing, I know you have already dealt with the richest man of African descent, right? His people just called the First Bank of New Jersey and informed that they would make a takeover offer in a short time, haha! You are not really planning to poke our hornet's nest, right? Or just a joke?" Bradley replied.
"Uh...I don't know the specific situation, it should be our internal communication problem." Little Daly reacted immediately, following the steps given by the other party, "It's really a joke, it's just for you to read the joke. Sorry Senator Bradley."
"It's okay, so let's talk about it later."
"Okay." Little Daly put down the microphone with a dark face.
Outside, the score between the White Sox and the Cubs was very tight, and the atmosphere in the stadium was very warm, "What happened?"
Song Ya finally stayed, because he received the latest call from Gore's staff just now, and the Underwoods tried their best to stay, so he found a place to sit near the box door alone, and sent and received text messages with Sloan to pass the time. , Did not talk to the Underwoods and Rainsdorf at all.
Both sides were waiting, and there was a clear distinction, and Amy, who accompanied him, asked in a low voice.
"It's okay, I'm waiting for a call." At this moment, another text message came from the mobile phone. After reading it, he frowned and quickly relaxed again.
The phones of Doug and Rainsdorf also rang, and there was joy on Rainsdorf's face. Doug briefly reported to the Underwood couple, "APLUS..." Claire walked over, looking very sorry." Sorry, today..."
‘Gore just fired his campaign office manager and announced that the position would be taken over by younger brother Daly. ’
Song Ya said this when he received Sloan's latest text message, and I believe the news they just received is similar.
"It's okay, since the matter is over, then I'll leave."
Song Ya squeezed a smile and hugged Amy's waist, "Let's go."
"Ok."
"Okay, let's find time to have a good chat." Underwood also came over.
"Your attitude is a bit bad today. APLUS. It’s not necessary. I know you made a lot of money on the New York Stock Exchange, but Chicago is your home and base camp. You have a lot of investments here, TV stations, studios, and records. the company…"
Rainsdorf came over and said triumphantly like an old child.
"Say a few words about Jerry." Underwood reluctantly tried to stop it.
"What are you proud of! Wall Street puppets." Rainsdorf stopped pretending and tore his face straight. "Hey, Mr. Daley, yes, we are all here. Congratulations, can you talk to everyone?" Xiao Dai Li happened to call in person.
"Uh, okay, APLUS is there too?" Little Daly asked.
"of course."
"Can you give him the phone first?"
Song Ya turned to Rainsdorf’s cell phone, "Mayor Daly."
"APLUS, what do you want to do with that bank?" Little Daly asked, "Your behavior surprised everyone."
"It's not a surprise, right? After all, I'm not the one who pitched the ball, am I?" Song Ya replied calmly with a baseball stalk: "And I seem to hit a bad ball. Your changing ball trajectory is elusive... Wait, maybe too. Not necessarily? Although you abandoned New Jersey just now, you still need to maintain basic political integrity, right?"
Little Daly was silent for a few seconds on the other end of the phone, "Well, in any case, we still follow the last agreement... If Mr. Reinsdorf said something that did not make you happy just now, I will tell you on his behalf. apologize."
‘Oh! ’
At this time, a sigh came in from outside the stadium, followed by applause that lasted for a long time.
"?" Song Ya looked at the TV, and the Cubs actually played a slam (there are people on the first, second and third bases, and the hitter scores four points with a goal).
"Oops..."
He deliberately sighed lightly and sighed returning the phone to Rainsdorf, and then left with his arms around Amy without looking back.
Rainsdorf should have just heard a little bit of his conversation with Daly. The old man silently put the phone in his pocket with a ugly expression, looked back at the TV, and secretly decided to take this hapless man next season. The pitcher sent away.
In Springfield, the governor's office was very quiet. In addition to repeatedly confirming the safety of a pair of children with the bodyguard sent to the house, Peter Flock stared at the landline in a daze.
"Peter, I heard that there will soon be a powerful person in the party in Washington urging you to resign."
Chief of Staff Eli hurriedly opened the door and came in to report, "At this time you have to cheer up Peter. Maybe... Maybe Gore doesn't want to lose the donation, I call APLUS?"
"No, it's too late."
Peter really flinched, UU reading www.uukanshu.com he made up his mind, picked up the microphone and took the initiative to call little Daly, "OK, I will abide by the tacit understanding, I hope you can too."
"of course."
The two ended the brief conversation again, and Peter continued to remain silent.
"Are you surrendering?" Eli asked.
"No, no." Peter shook his head, "but now the situation is very bad, and there is absolutely no way to continue using conventional methods."
"Then we..."
"Let's go to the general election." Peter suddenly raised his mouth slightly and replied with a smile comparable to an old-school movie star.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1348: Take a break

"Chicago 1990(!
"Don't bring things outside into the house."
Chicago is under heavy snow with goose feathers. It is cold but rarely windy. The road back from Springfield is silvery and white. Near the downtown area, there are still Santa Claus, Christmas tree and New Year lights in the street shops. The neon lights are really beautiful.
The convoy stopped in front of the house where his wife and children lived. Peter Flock confessed to Chief of Staff Eli and pushed the door to get out of the car.
There were a few police cars parked in front of and behind the house. The plainclothes security guards responsible for the safety of the governor and his family were guarded inside and out. Peter squeezed a smile at them and waved, "Thank you." He patted the arms of the two guards at the door. Enter the room.
My mother was busy in front of the kitchen, a pair of children gathered together to talk, and his wife Alicia was a little nervous, walking around the room with her arms around her chest.
Peter did not disturb them, and took off his coat and hugged him, leaning against the door, watching the scene quietly.
"In the end what happened?!"
Alicia saw him a few minutes later, and immediately came over and asked, "You made us all nervous, terrorist?" She was very uncomfortable with the sudden tightening of security, "The child is not going to school? I will pay tomorrow. There is a case..."
"It's nothing, I have taken care of it." Peter smiled and hugged her and was avoided. "It is estimated that for a long time, you will all get used to this..." Peter was not angry, and gestured to the police car outside the window.
"Daddy!" A pair of children saw him rushing over.
The relationship between my mother and his wife is not good, but she is also very dissatisfied with the guards who are always watching. She complained: "Then it has been like this? I understand that there are charity activities to participate in."
"Yeah." Peter nodded. "We will be very busy next."
"The case of the ballot box?" Alicia was misunderstood. "Isn't the grand jury still convened for a while? Diane and Will, I and I are all preparing."
"no."
Peter smiled and said, "I decided to participate in the general election and I need your support."
"It's support again, you put your troubles...what!?" Alicia complained halfway through before reacting, "General election? Election commander?"
"Yes. It's time." Peter asked back, "Are you ready to become the first lady? Alicia."
The temptation of these words to Alicia was great, and she was stunned.
"I know you can do it, dear." Mother naturally happily came over and hugged her. She saw that her baby son was good enough to be the leader, "So...we are going to be the first family?"
"haha, yes."
Peter smiled and embraced his son and daughter and his mother in his arms, and looked at Alicia. Alicia was not so naive. "Is it a bit late to run for the election now?" she asked.
"not late."
Peter answered.
"APLUS!" At this moment, the excited Eli rushed in with his mobile phone, Alicia was startled by the name he suddenly called out.
"APLUS?"
Peter didn’t seem to see his wife’s weird behavior, so he set aside a hand to answer the phone, "Uh, uh...yes, I have already decided, so I will announce tomorrow, early in the morning...OK, thanks, I will let Eli put us there. The person who sent the Super Action Committee account to you, um, new account."
"Peter's trick is very beautiful. At least the investigation of his several cases in the primary election stage will be understood by the public as a political attack. If the election is okay, you can withdraw from the election and make a new deal with Gore. You can find it at the worst. At the right time, use the election as an excuse to resign and step down in dignity."
The highland park study is warm like spring, Song Ya put down the microphone, glanced at the snowflakes flying outside the window, and smiled at the stock broker and private lawyer beside him: "Stones can do more with one stone."
"How to retreat politically is also an art." Stock broker O'Grady also smiled back.
"Ok."
Song Ya was not in a high mood, and he agreed to stop talking about this topic, and instead ordered his private lawyer Song Zecheng, "Peter’s campaign office needs a start-up fund, and the money is used... I work in Maine and some cotton-producing areas. Donate in the name of a traditional agricultural company, don't make a single amount too big, try to be low-key."
"Okay, I see." Song Zecheng went out in response, and he would do it all.
"We continue."
Song Ya and O'Grady continued to concentrate on researching in front of the Bloomberg machine. He had a small ledger in front of him, and he kept writing on it with his pen, "Yahoo, AOL, SUN, Cisco, these stocks do not need to be moved."
Buying a bank requires money, and the funds for revenge against the rich three generations also need to be more prepared. He plans to sell some stocks. Except for those that are still in the lock-up period, the Internet industry and related equipment vendors will naturally not sell, as well as Apocalypse-related. Apple, Nokia, Samsung and other shares will not be sold, and the rest...
"Microsoft, they have the risk of spin-offs and they will all be sold out. Adding the stocks of Dow and other traditional industry companies...is that enough?" He reconciled with O'Grady.
"Probably a little too close." O'Grady answered by pressing the calculator.
"Well... let's drop some poorly performing Internet stocks."
Since the second half of last year, the Internet sector has split. The stock prices of some companies that have fallen behind in the competition have begun to fall sharply even in the context of the bull market. Song Ya has been holding it firmly before, and now it seems that it should be thrown away at a high point.
"OK, that's definitely enough." O'Grady nodded, "I'll do it when I go back tonight. The transaction should be completed before the US stock market is closed tomorrow."
"Ok."
At the same time, at the RIAA headquarters in Los Angeles, the rich three generations just came back and couldn’t wait to show their authority. The guys in this conference room who thought he was leaving the music circle showed embarrassment, especially representatives of Disney and Warner Records. Unexpectedly, he and his family will continue to stay.
"The MP3 website just launched the MyMP3 service. This service allows users to upload and manage their personal song lists... MP3 websites are now not even installed. In order to continue to increase the market value, their senior executives have repeatedly publicly stated that they will imitate and catch up with NapSter. Ten million users. These two companies will be the focus of our anti-piracy lawsuit this year."
He half-layed on the sofa at the top of the long conference table, listening to Universal Music President Doug Morris announcing the latest decision, "Are you agreeing?" Doug Morris asked.
"agree."
"agree…"
Representatives of other companies echoed listlessly.
Little Bronfman looked at this scene and wanted to laugh a little, "Then vote." He said, seeing the raised hand nodded in satisfaction, "OK, it's passed."
"By the way, I noticed that the Amerika Music website has an extra site search function?"
Little Bronfman asked: "Users can easily use its search engine to find links to pirated music from other sites?"
The American music website, which will be spun off and listed this month, must also tell the story. The search box added is one of them, and it is specially optimized for finding pirated music in formats such as MP3. The president William Zhang himself is a technical expert in the direction of search engines. Niu, he was in charge of this before when he was at Infoseek.
This change should be able to retain some users. In addition, the American Music website has also established a record database that is not weaker than that of the full music website, and allows users to score each record, using the clothes code number for XXL magazines. For the scoring mode, S represents the worst, and XXL represents the most classic.
"You said it was an outside station." The Jewish barrister who provided legal advisory services to RIAA responded silently. He had quarreled several times with the rich three generations before. They reconciled."
"This is not right, I have been opposed to it before, remember?"
Young Bronfman sneered at him, "I plan to re-evaluate the legal contract between the RIAA and your law firm this year. Let's draw a conclusion at the next meeting and write it down."
Doug Morris recorded on the file blankly. He didn't expect his Richelieu dream to suffer a major setback in France. Even if all the deals with Vivendi were completed in the middle of the year, Universal Music would be nothing more than the parent company Siguera. There is another parent company, Vivendi Universal, on top of the Global Group. Besides, almost nothing has been changed. Everyone has to continue to endure the little Bronfman.
"up to you."
The barrister refused to admit defeat, but his momentum was already weakened, and he curled his neck and mumbled softly.
"Ha ha…"
Little Bronfman smiled.
"Boss, your father..." At this moment, a relative came in nervously and whispered to him, "I intend to make your uncle the president of Seagram Wines."
"Think beautiful!"
He was furious at once, and the old father must have been extremely disappointed in him. He didn't expect that he would not be honest after returning to Canada!
"Eat inside and out! As long as I'm the chairman of the group for one day, they don't want to intervene in my business!"
‘Illinois Governor Peter Flock also announced today that he will participate in the two-thousand-year general election and compete for the chief executive. His campaign office has disclosed relevant donation accounts and will soon complete registration in the states...’
On the second day, major news stations began to broadcast news about Peter’s candidacy, accompanied by a picture of Peter and Alicia’s family announcing their candidacy on the lawn outside their home. “As Governor of Illinois, I have already noticed the decline of the Midwest. The focus of the government’s governance is to solve this problem. Job, the people in the Midwest need work, and we have not enjoyed the benefits of economic growth. Many families are unemployed and family income has not been substantially increased for many years...and public security..."
Peter, who is 1.9 meters tall and has the face of an old-school movie star, wore a decent windbreaker and talked to the camera. He and the elite femininity, resembling Alicia Du, who is one of the protagonists of the popular drama "Emergency Room Story", is one of the protagonists of Nurse Chacaro. Very photogenic.
Photogenic, this is his family's best-selling skill. You can get the favor of many voters at a glance. The sons and daughters are also good-looking, and the old woman of Peter's mother with silver hair also has a very good temperament.
In comparison, Gore has lost the sharpness he had when he and the current leader blew the young storm in eight years, and his face and figure have been slightly blessed. He is not as popular as Peter by the people of the Midwest around Chicago.
Peter's body is well managed and he has no beer belly. The only change is that he has whitened his temples specifically for today, to show that he has been working hard for the people during his tenure as governor.
"call…"
When the news was broadcast, Peter had bent down in the large studio of A+ Entertainment, panting with his hands on his knees.
"Hey, how are you?" Song Ya, who had been waiting for a long time, laughed and joked.
"Nothing..." Peter waved his hand with a wry smile, "After all, the age is here."
He is making a campaign video. Since middle school and university are members of the rugby school team and the core quarterback, this is a selling point that can please all-meter voters, so he is now also in rugby sportswear, professional mouthguards, There are a lot of helmets, and photos from the school team period will also be found and put into the promotional video.
"Sorry, things are too rushed, I am not fully prepared here." Song Ya stepped on the temporarily paved plastic turf and stretched out his fist.
"Thanks anyway. UU reading www.uukanshu.cOM"
After years of tacit understanding, the two didn't need to say anything. Peter punched him, "Alicia is over there, she wants to talk to you."
"No hurry." Song Ya learned the professional posture, holding the ball against his chest with both hands, and then suddenly pushed out.
‘Boom! ’
Peter caught it steadily, and the glove and the ball made a clear sound, "Sudden attack?" He raised the ball with one hand over his head, ran a few steps and then threw it back.
"Haha!"
The man was a teenager until he died, and the two simply played on the set and talked for a break.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1349: wind vane

"Chicago 1990(!
"I support small governments and tax cuts, but we must start to update the tax law as soon as possible to plug the loopholes that the rich and large companies like and are good at drilling. The best tax law should be a low tax rate and full coverage..."
"In terms of employment, education, and medical care, I promised that after I was elected, I would promote a series of federal appropriations bills to provide special funds for states and counties whose development speed lags behind the full-meter average. The scale should be more than two billion dollars per state each year. The money will be used for local related public service expenditures..."
"Especially in the Midwestern states, I promise to set up special scholarships at Quanmi University for students who are willing to become teachers after graduation, and introduce 50,000 teachers to local public schools with scarce staff within eight years. Expand the distribution of food coupons..."
"I respect the citizens’ right to hold guns supported by the Second Amendment to the Constitution, but must strictly enforce qualification review, tighten the issuance of gun licenses, severely crack down on gun crimes, and solve the high incidence of shooting cases that have plagued the entire Mi for many years as quickly as possible. ."
"In terms of diplomacy, employment, and economic and trade policies, all prerequisites for my ruling is to keep employment opportunities in the United States. On this basis, I will cautiously support globalization..."
Peter's action exploded, and soon stood in front of the brand new campaign bus with Alicia and a pair of sons and daughters. The whole family went into battle. They would start from Springfield and travel all the way through the state and counties to launch campaign activities until they arrived in Ai in early February. Owa State, where the first primary election caucus meeting of the two parties will be held.
All politicians will do the dream of grand commander. The campaign platform in Peter's speech cannot be formulated hastily. It is very much in line with his conservative aspects of public order and employment, but some people's livelihood issues are more left-handed than Gore from the south.
"too late."
Ms. Sloan stared at Peter's family of four boarding the election bus, and said: "Most of the candidates announced their candidacy in the second half of last year. I estimate that by Super Tuesday, his campaign will be unsustainable."
Super Tuesday refers to the Tuesday with the largest number of states in the primaries. The Super Tuesday of the 2000 General Election will be held on March 7th. Sixteen states will have primary elections at that time. The scale is very large and it is the key to the two-party primaries. Watershed.
After Super Tuesday, the general situation is basically settled, and Peter does not have much time.
"Maybe it's a good thing."
Song Ya shrugged and commented.
Fundraising, advertising, and coordinating all aspects of the relationship between Peter's campaign office did not have time to start, let alone the media, this is a very shabby and unknown campaign road, ‘the governor of Illinois decided to participate in the election almost at the last minute. The media of the Donkey Party can't help him to brag about such reports from major news stations.
The Donkey Party’s No. 2 figure in the House of Representatives and the House of Representatives Majority Leader Dick Giffat also began to set the tone, “Peter Flock should take the initiative to resign. He is using the general election to divert the public’s attention. The governor of Illinois is currently suffering A series of accusations of corruption and election fraud are eroding the government's credibility and undermining voters' trust in the government and our party. ’
It is believed that the media leaning towards the donkey party will react soon, and Peter will be attacked more violently later.
But Peter's intention was to protect himself and he did not expect to win the final election. It just so happened that the first stop Iowa was located in the Midwest, he just wanted to fight the early days and get chips early. He simply didn't bother to please some powerful voting groups in the country. The election bus would travel through small and medium-sized cities and towns in the Midwest to win the votes of middle and lower-level blue-collar voters in this area.
Sloan is seriously not optimistic about Peter. "Although Iowa is next door to Illinois, Peter hasn't accumulated anything there... Forget it, I should be able to get a reluctant dismissal condition from Gore's until Super Tuesday. Enough disaster in prison."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded. Now it is exactly two months before March 7th, and Peter must put enough pressure on Gore in these two months.
"Gore is very angry..." Sloan added.
"Who is not angry."
Song Ya sneered, "When Peter starts criticizing him, he will be even more angry."
"It would be interesting if Peter can hold on to stand on the primary debate table with Gore until June." Sloan also laughed.
"Wow, you guys are in a good mood."
There is a party in Highland Park. The place where Song Ya and Sloan hide from watching TV is relatively remote. Hallie, dressed in Chinese cheongsam, looked around with a wine glass, and finally caught the two on the spot. "Dead ghost!" She hurled anxiously. Song Ya slapped his arm, "Yahoo fell again! What should I do?"
"The ups and downs are normal, just take a break and accumulate strength."
After YAHOO’s market value hit a jaw-dropping high of 130 billion dollars, it has fallen a little bit hard in the past few days. Song Ya doesn’t like talking about stocks with her. He rolled his eyes and said, “Can you care about something meaningful? The matter? Hold it! Emphasize it ten thousand times."
"Hold it, hold it, I sometimes suspect that you can't trade stocks at all..."
Hallie pursed her mouth and vomited.
"Return it if you're so excited, the YAHOO stock will be returned to me at the original price I asked you to buy." Song Ya reached out to her.
"Hate..." Halle didn't dare to complain. When Song Ya asked her to buy YAHOO, the market value of YAHOO was less than one billion, and the investment had at least doubled.
It was a pity that she had no money at the time, and AOL, Cisco, Comcast, Northern Telecom, and ATandT in the $2 million investment portfolio were also extremely rewarding.
Halle is now no less than Sloan's rich woman, and her hands are all tradable stocks that are easier to realize.
"Then stop making trouble and go."
Sloan squeezed a smile at the two and left early, Song Ya pushed Hallie's waist, and the two returned to the banquet hall together.
This is a banquet attended by Lengshan, Blade Warrior, Dance Out My Life, and celebrities in the local Chicago film circle, mainly to entertain members of the Chicago Film Critics Association, because the Chicago Film Critics Association Award was generously distributed to Leng last month. Mountain has many trophies, best director, best film, best actor, best actress, best original music, best screenplay, and the most promising actor award for actor Caviezel.
This is an award firmly held by Chicago local film critics. There are dozens of members who have the right to vote, and they all have the right to vote for the Oscars.
Its selection taste and award setting are slightly different from the Oscars. For example, the most promising actor award is added, and the best screenplay award is also different from the Oscar's best adapted or original screenplay entry threshold. But it is still one of the Oscar weather vanes.
Halle went straight to the biggest film critic in the country, Roger Albert, "Mr. Albert!"
"Miss Berry, APLUS."
In recent years, A+ Film Studio has served Roger Albert very well. They are all Chicagoans. Albert is also a visiting professor at the University of Chicago, near the water platform.
In fact, although Roger Albert used to accept the "entertainment" here, he has never been willing to communicate too closely, but now the young man in front of him is already the world's top rich, and his talent has been fully proven in all aspects. There is no more psychological burden in coming to Highland Park.
Amy and Jennifer Connery are surrounding the old man. Song Ya naturally held Amy’s waist in the past. She and Hallie both wore custom-made cheongsams today, highlighting the exquisite figure and the touch of silk. the best.
"Hi..."
Since the official announcement with Amy, Jennifer Connelly has been very ‘sweeping’ to herself. Wearing a deep V evening dress, she squeezed out a smile and nodded slightly to say hello.
"Lengshan is great, APLUS, although it's a bit too long for me." Roger Albert laughed.
"Ha, it's all their credit."
Song Yatou leaned back and did not intend to accept this praise. In public, he always dismissed his relationship with Leng Shan.
"Hahaha, it's a pity that the box office is not quite satisfactory." Roger Albert showed a regretful look.
"Yes it is."
In the second week of the show, Lengshan’s Beimi surpassed its main rival'Genius Ripley' in the box office, and ranked second after the elf little brother, with a total box office of 43 million in the two weeks for Christmas and New Year, and Tian Cai Lei Puli is similar, but the total investment of the Miramax film is only 40 million, while the cold mountain is as high as 70 million, and the cost of publicity is far more than that.
The following is the off-season. This result is unqualified in Song Ya's mind. Even if the awards season has a bumper harvest and smoothly transfers to long-term screenings, the long-term income such as video tapes and the global box office should be able to recover the cost.
"Is Miss Kidman not here?" Roger Albert asked again.
"No... he seems to be with the soup."
The Chicago Film Critics Association awarded so many awards to Leng Shan, but only the best actress was given to Swank, the boy who does not cry. Nicole Kidman should not be too happy, and her husband's soup is based on art films. The male roles in Magnolia are also well received.
In order to hit the Oscars, Magnolia rushed to a small-scale screening in all meters at the end of last year. Today, the large-scale painting was opened on the Beimi theater line. It was suddenly discovered that it is expected to win the award by the male role, and it began to intensively. Public relations, the couple also had an attempt at the Oscars at the same time. From the hype about divorce, they suddenly became reconciled as before, and they have repeatedly appeared in the media together again.
"So this year's main contenders are Lengshan, American Beauty, Boys Don't Cry, Miracle in the Green, Magnolia, Genius Ripley, and Cider House Law, right?"
There was no conflict between Liangtang's fight for a male partner and his side, Song Ya didn't care about it, he asked.
"It should be. Now the situation has become clearer. Look at the waiting list for the Golden Globe Awards."
Roger Albert answered. The Golden Globes are the true indicator of the Oscars. Although the judges are from the Hollywood Foreign Press Association, they have a high degree of overlap with the Oscars over the years. Today is the day when the nomination is announced. The news should be heard halfway through the party. Everyone is waiting.
So Jennifer Connelly is very nervous now, and today the black pharaoh looks very calm in his eyes, and seems to have accepted the gradual return to normal relations between the two sides, Halle Berry and Amy Adams, he is no longer available. , And dealt with it absently.
"Hey!"
At this time, the South African diamond Charis Theron took the initiative to intervene in the conversation of the four with a full face, "Mr. Albert!"
"Miss Theron." Roger Albert knew her naturally, "What? The last time I heard that you would participate in Cider House Rules?"
"Yes, I pushed that role later. There was a schedule conflict. I picked up Jurassic Park."
The big white girl has been dressed up today, wearing a white evening gown with a big transparent back, **** and moving.
She glanced at the unresponsive man and answered.
"Really sorry."
Roger Albert shook his head, "If the heroine is played by you instead of the jerky Marissa Colan, it is estimated that you will be nominated for a Golden Globe or even an Oscar."
"Oh!" Charis felt a little wronged, and sighed regretfully.
Song Ya scratched his head, today...
Milla and Natasha Kinski went to the UK to film a movie, and Sharinfin had a big belly and was expecting labor. Unexpectedly, Charis came back.
He didn't want to hurt Amy too much.
Jenna Dewan, who danced my life, also watched it frequently. The women at the party were so glamorous, and their eyes were not shallow.
"My filming is over, and the director said that post-production will take a long time." Charlies seemed to hear what he thought, "Just passing by Chicago..."
"Welcome, Charis." Of course, Amy has heard the two gossip messages, very vigilant, deliberately entertaining guests like the hostess, "What to drink?"
"Champagne?"
"Okay." Amy raised her hand to find the waiter.
Jennifer Connelly watched coldly, intuition that there was something between the white girl who was not as tall as Nicole Kidman and APLUS.
Hallie knows everything naturally, and she is in the middle to coordinate most of the time, taking the opportunity to hug Charis, and whisper.
Song Ya continued to scratch his head.
"APLUS?" Sloan brought a middle-aged man over at this moment, Gore's.
"Disaccompany."
Song Ya immediately slipped away, "Amy, help me entertain everyone." He went to get business.
"About Peter Flock."
As Sloan said, Gore must be unhappy, so his people are also unhappy, and the other party is straightforward, "APLUS, are you going to support him instead?"
"Some financial support will be provided, he is the governor of this state." Song Ya does not deny.
"This is not in line with our previous agreement." Gore's person said.
"Agreed? Haha." Gore was relatively stable in winning the election. Song Ya didn't want to offend the opponent too much, but he must clearly express his attitude, "There will always be unexpected situations, right?" He sneered and pointed out. , I believe the other party can understand.
"If you mean we changed the campaign manager..."
Of course, your campaign managers are all replaced by little Daley’s brothers, so why are you embarrassed to come to me to investigate?
"I clearly said that I am paying, and I only pay. Now Peter Flock suddenly runs for election due to an accident, so I can only free up some funds."
The gold master also has a temper. Ten million is definitely gone. Even if it is the so-called ten million, Song Ya coldly replied: "I have voted enough for this year’s general election. I never imagined a year. So much money will be spent to fund the campaign, and I hope that the deputy commander will understand it."
"OK, I will tell."
"Say hello to the deputy commander leading student for me."
"I will. Goodbye Mr. APLUS, I have to rush back to Washington."
"Goodbye."
After a little contact, Gore's people said goodbye after a few words, just as cheers came from the place where the main creators of the Lengshan crew got together. He pointed to that side, "You seem to be celebrating something, so don't bother."
"The little thing, it should be the nomination list for the Golden Globes."
Song Ya followed his finger and glanced back. The Lengshan hero Caviezel and the original author Charles Fraser were passing a piece of paper, "Send it for me." He winked at Sloan.
"good news?"
It happened that Jennifer Connelly was also walking there not far away, and he followed up to inquire.
"I haven't seen..." Jennifer Connelly entangled her fingers a little nervously.
Sure enough, it is good news. Leng Shan was shortlisted for the Golden Globe Awards for best director, film, male lead, female lead, female lead, screenwriter, original song, and soundtrack. In addition to male lead, he basically won.
"I have too." Halle happily held Amy towards him.
"Oh?" Really, Hallie was shortlisted for the best mini-series actress by relying on the dream of flying over the galaxy that she didn't spend much time starring in.
"Wow…"
Song Ya sighed, then smiled and raised the wine glass and said loudly, "I wish the awards season a success!"
"Good luck!" Everyone toasted together, and then embraced and celebrated.
Charis and Amy were a little lonely, and looked at each other sympathetically, apart from the enthusiastic crowd.
"Congratulations to Director Scott, congratulations to Caviezel, congratulations."
Song Ya and the surrounding creators embraced Daoxi one by one, and finally had the opportunity to hug Jennifer Connelly. He relived the beautiful touch while whispering: "I will try my best to help with the prize, trust me."
"Thank you."
The Pharaoh's renewed personal assurance made Jennifer Connery very warm, UU reading www.uukanshu.com "and the training you gave me last time..."
"Haha, no, it's all your own efforts, I just made a suggestion."
The two separated generously.
"APLUS." Sloan came over again and snapped his fingers.
"how?"
"Just got the news, the richest man will resign as Microsoft CEO tomorrow, and Ballmer will take over. He only retains the chairmanship of the board of directors." Sloan said.
"Ah oh."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1350: Hollywood Tycoon

"Chicago 1990(!
"Mr. Gates just resigned as CEO and got rid of the complicated management work. He is also the chairman and chief software architect of Microsoft. The latter position can better utilize the abilities of his talented programmers."
The next day, in a French castle on the Gold Coast of Long Island, New York, Estefan was discussing the latest trends in the technology industry in Spanish with his Latin friends. Microsoft has just officially announced the resignation of the richest man, which is comparable to an earthquake. Big industry news. They have also been playing technology stocks recently and are very concerned.
"He is forty-five years old. I heard that the programming ability of people who are thirty-five years old will begin to decline." A friend questioned.
"How can a genius guess with common sense, and people like him must only decide the strategic direction." Another person retorted: "Just like us musicians, we just turn to producers when we get older and our creative ability declines. The experience is still there. "
"I heard that because he was exhausted physically and mentally by the hearing, he just stepped back and rested."
Estefan said: "Many politicians hate him, and there is a monopoly. After the merger of AOL and Time Warner, it was called American Online Time Warner. AOL company name is still in the front, and their chairman Steve Case is in charge of the new company. Microsoft’s opponents are stronger than last year. Time Warner is a media group with powerful media such as CUU and Time Magazine."
"I heard that Microsoft has increased the lobbying investment of the target party this year? They should be extremely disappointed with the Donkey Party. If Gore wins the election, it may continue the current spin-off policy?"
"I no longer know."
"Can you ask APLUS? He is both a venture capitalist in Netscape and a minority shareholder in Microsoft. He should know more insider information than we do?"
"How do you speak such words..." Estefan was stunned, "and he has rarely contacted us."
"He is not so much in the music world of America now. This year, the Grammy nominated him for two general awards, namely the annual and the annual system of three specialties, and the best music video of Can'tHoldUs, even if the Grammy judges Will he be so bowed, he still hinted that he would not go to the scene to accept the award after passing A+ Records President Linda?"
"He shouldn't go, it's impossible." Gomez, the creator and producer of The Cup of Life, shook his head.
"People are now focusing their energy on Hollywood. Have you seen the nomination list for this year's Golden Globe Awards? His cold mountain is very strong, a bit like saving Private Ryan last year."
"Hollywood? Hehe, he has more money than all Hollywood bosses now."
"The personal relationship with the future leader of the United States is also very good. Have you sang several times at Gore's election rallies?"
"Well, Gore has always been the spokesperson for the Silicon Valley technology industry."
"Then the topic comes back again. In the past few days, there has been a lot of bad news about the technology industry, and the stocks of major companies have been falling. Now Microsoft has also undergone a change in top management, and the richest man has resigned..."
"High-level consolidation, right?"
A bunch of Latin musicians speak very fast, they study very deeply and earnestly.
Estefan’s wife, Gloria, came in with dissatisfaction, "The guests have arrived, are you still talking about stocks?"
"Investment..." Gomez and others sneered and got up.
"Sorry honey, let's go out."
Estefan comforted his wife and led the crowd out, helping Shakira, the owner of this castle, entertain the distinguished guests who arrived one after another.
The guests are basically from the Latin gang of the American music circle. Everyone is preparing for the first Latin Grammy Music Awards. It just so happens that Shakira’s new album has just been nominated for the Grammy Best Latin Rock Album, and he also needs public relations for the award.
"Wow, it's so beautiful!"
Outside the old castle, two Latin women just got out of the car and looked up at the gate of a European-style watchtower. There was a shooting hole hollowed out into a cross, and a lot of elements such as stacking walls.
"You are so red now, you can buy such a big villa on Long Island."
It was Brazilian star Ronaldo’s ex-girlfriend Susanna, yes, ex-girlfriend, Ronaldo became more and more bothered by playing in Europe. He dumped her early and just married another Latina beauty Miranda at the end of last year.
After that, she didn't have any good resources. She spent some time in the fashion and entertainment circles in Europe and Latin America to no avail.
"It's okay." In fact, this house was given by APLUS, and Shakira hugged her, "Thank you for coming, Hi... Adriana."
Shakira smiled at the shy female partner beside Susanna again: "Welcome, I watched your runway show at Victoria's Secret at the end of last year. It was great!"
"Thank you."
Adriana Lima is a model that has risen very fast recently. She is 1.78 meters tall and has a very good figure. Her face has a wild beauty of Latin hybrids, but she is a relatively well-behaved and conservative girl in her life. She is only 19 years old. I also watched your unplugged concert on stage and it was great. They said that you are the first singer to use all Spanish songs on stage."
"Fortunately, the response from the US is not very high."
Shakira prepared for this unplugged concert for a long time. Because all her songs were used in Spanish, there was no big storm in the United States after the broadcast. She was depressed for a long time.
"Please." Shakira was busy with entertainment, and Carlos Santana, the guitar master who had just been nominated for Grammys, arrived, and she greeted her.
"Wow! Wow!"
This is the highest-level party in the Latin entertainment industry in the United States. Adriana Lima spotted the male singer An Likui who was surrounded by a large group of beautiful women, and excitedly approached to chase the star.
"Shakira!"
Susanna had a ‘task’ and she refused to let go of this opportunity. She caught up with Shakira and asked, "Remember the first time we met in France?"
"Remember, what's the matter?" Shakira asked back.
"I'm sorry to bring this up now, but at that time APLUS promised me to provide an opportunity here in the United States. You can testify for me, right?" Susanna is not a woman who is very good at camping, so she asked directly.
"I remember."
A good time in France... Shakira felt a bit tingling and shrugged and replied, "But I have broken up with him for a long time... I remember his agent, Mr. Hayden, was there? You asked your agent to find Hayden. That's it."
"Hayden promised, twice, but there was no reply afterwards."
Her agent had contacted Hayden a long time ago, and Hayden promised at the time, but both times there was no news. With Hayden's position in the William Morris agency, the agent did not dare to harass endlessly.
"Uh…"
Shakira knew that she would like to go to the ex-boyfriend, but if the ex-boyfriend didn't want to deal with it, she would usually give it to the tool man Hayden to deal with it. She looked embarrassed, "I won't contact him anymore."
"Oh..." Susanna agreed, her expression extremely disappointed.
"Susanna!" Shakira looked in her eyes and couldn't bear it. They were all hurt by scumbags. Maybe it was a kind of injury. "Let your agent contact another person, maybe there is a chance. "
"Okay! Who is it?"
Susanna hurriedly took out the pen and paper from her bag.
"Don't tell anyone, your agent will know if you call." Shakira hurriedly wrote a phone number.
"who are you?"
Ten minutes later, Yeremov listened to the Latin accented English on the phone with wonder, "Why is there my personal phone?"
"I'm Susanna's agent, Miss Shakira gave me this number." The other party replied.
Yeremov sounded a little confused, "What's the matter?"
"Excuse me, are you?" The other party didn't even know who he was.
"Yelemov." Shakira introduced, there must be something wrong, Shakira never took the initiative to find this side after breaking up with the boss.
"Uh, uh... Mr. Yeremov in Hollywood?" The opponent suddenly began to speak incoherently.
"Well, I'm very busy..."
"Okay, okay, I understand..." Susanna's agent hurriedly said the intention. "You can ask Mr. Hayden for verification, Mr. Yeremov."
"OK...you wait a moment."
Shakira’s character Yeremov knew that he was more reliable than most women of the boss, so he didn’t bother to ask Hayden for verification. He used his ring finger to hook a few strands of long hair on the top of his head, and opened the two thousand years of A+ entertainment project arrangement. Check it out.
Because Song Ya Tianqi is really short of resources and lack of energy, starting from two thousand years, he began to relax the restrictions on the signing of his record and film business singers and film projects, giving Linda and Yeremov more freedom and autonomy. right.
Yeremov is finally able to invest in promising projects according to his own will. Although the budget is still limited, "There will be a female audition for a movie in a few days. The role is okay. Let your client come to Hollywood and find this person." That’s fine, he’s the casting director... and don’t call this number again." He reported the name and phone number of the casting director of the project to the other party and dismissed it easily.
"It's Yeremov! Hollywood tycoon Yeremov!"
After the agent got it done, he sent a telegram to Susanna immediately. UU reading www.uukanshu.com knew that Susanna could not figure it out. He added an explanation: "This year's awards season is a brilliant Lengshan executive producer! That was an investment of 70 million yuan. Project, his power can almost shoulder the same as the presidents of the seven major film companies in the United States!"
"Ahhhhhhhhhhh!"
Susanna yelled in excitement at the time, ignoring the sidelines of others at the party, and hopping around with his female companion Adriana Lima, "Really?" She was a little unbelievable in a trance, and repeatedly confirmed.
"Of course it is true! Pack your bags! We are going to Hollywood!"
The agent's voice came from the phone.
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The new play Yeremov is preparing to produce is called "Love in Hawaii". It is a light comedy of love. It follows the path of "Roman Holiday" Notting Hill". In short, it is a high-born female protagonist and an ordinary man. The host has a romantic encounter, and then a series of emotional entanglements, misunderstandings, and jokes brought about by the differences in their identities. At present, this seems to be the code of wealth in the film market recently.
The boss with a strong desire for control generously promised not to intervene in the project at all this time and leave all decisions to himself.
Therefore, the scriptwriter and director of this new project with a budget of 24 million are all old friends in his circle for many years. What CAA and William Morris' packaging services all refused, and Hayden's lobbying was useless. The protagonist...he likes Li Peisi, so it’s a pity that the handsome boy doesn’t use it anymore. It happened to be cheap to sign the lower first contract on the eve of the three-part painting of my life. The protagonist and female partner can just invite auditions and choose slowly. anxious.
"Hey..."
It feels good to be in full control of the project. He is finally in his early days. He is in a very good mood, sipping his cigar ambitiously, and then snorting his cigarette rings with a happy smile.
"Boss, the Latin girl who came to audition for the female partner today even speaks English with an accent."
The casting director came into the office and complained, "Standard South American soap opera acting."
"Susan..." He couldn't remember the other party's name for a moment.
"Susanna." The casting director suggested: "Should I call her for you to see for yourself?"
"No, it seems to be a famous ex-girlfriend of a celebrity?" he asked. The boss’s ex-girlfriend introduced it. He had an encounter with the boss before in France, and he knew what to do.
"Yes. Football stars, naturally bring some heat, it should be good for the box office in the football-loving regions of Hawaii." The casting director replied.
"Just her, just ask the screenwriter to change the character of this role to be from South America?"
He is only a supporting role, he is familiar with the road, anyway, that role is originally a vase next to the heroine, there are a lot of scenes, not many lines, and the requirements for acting are not high.
"Okay, what about her?"
"Well, go and do something else."
As soon as the casting director was dismissed, the landline on the boss's desk rang, "Daniel?" He felt like vomiting when the secretary mentioned the name, and his face worsened, "Come in."
"Ha! Yeremov, what? Has the seat for the Golden Globe Award Ceremony been fixed?"
Daniel's condescending, unpleasant tone rang in his ears. He knew what the other party wanted, so he tried to sit at the conspicuous position of Lengshan's main creative table and took the opportunity to show off the style of Hollywood tycoons.
"Leng Shan has been nominated for a lot of awards this time, and the small round table at the awards site can't be crowded. Daniel, we are investors, and we don't need to show our face to grab the celebrity scene." He refused.
"Wow, it's just a small thing... Or do you need me to call APLUS?"
Sure enough, Daniel used this trick to deal with himself, and was eccentric. "This broken project wasted a lot of my energy. As a result, the box office data is not as beautiful as you said to me before... In short, the awards season is full of vibrancy and excitement. Just take a break, don't play me Yeremov."
Broken project? Then why did you jump up and down before? Cold Mountain's box office is not as expected, but it won't make you lose money!
And this is what makes him most annoying. Yeremov secretly complained in his heart, and responded more and more irritably: "Everyone said that they did not show up! I will not show up, nor will the producer of Touchstone Pictures show up! All shots Give it to the nominated creators..."
"OK." Daniel didn't bother to talk with him any more and hung up the phone.
The complaint went 100%, and Yeremov guessed it.
Ten minutes later, the boss's phone call came.
"Uh, Yeremov, just Daniel told me..."
The boss’s voice is a bit weird, “just give him in this time. Now there are not many banquet-style awards ceremonies like the Golden Globes. His Glass Pictures will hit the awards season’s hottest next time. I don’t know when to wait. , This is very important for him who has just entered Hollywood... he is also very active in helping Leng Shan win the prize, just as a reward."
"Everyone said that they didn't show up." Yeremov was aggrieved.
"I know, but... so be it." Black Pharaoh wouldn't argue with himself, which was tantamount to a final decision.
"Ok."
He could only do so. The boss said that he remembered to receive the email and was ready to hang up. He hurriedly asked: "By the way, Shakira introduced a female friend Susan... Susanna came to audition, and the girl's agent said Have you promised to give her an opportunity in Hollywood?"
"Did Shakira introduced it?" The boss on the other end of the phone paused, "I remembered it, it seems that there is something like this, did you arrange it?"
"Yes. A supporting role in a vase from Luanqing Hawaiian crew. The shots are okay, but there are not many lines." He replied.
"Okay, I'm actually not familiar with it, so you can grasp it yourself." It was too trivial, and the boss dropped the word and hung up the phone.
He pressed the cigar out, and ordered his subordinates to settle Daniel's seat while receiving the email. The boss is a genius who works very rigorously and methodically. The content of the email clearly asked about some project arrangements for this year.
The first task is to win the award. At present, A+ Entertainment has invested a lot of resources in this area, especially Jennifer Connelly’s best female partner. The resources are inclined. The boss also quietly spent some extra public relations expenses. Of course, this is himself. Secret affairs involving people. Externally, it is impossible for Lengshan's crew to admit that there is indeed favoritism.
Then next month’s Valentine’s Day will start the dance of My Life Three. Litman Media’s viral marketing of the navy goes well. The closer the film is released, the more clear the direction of the “pop-up” hype will be, and this has already aroused. The vigilance in Hollywood circles, after all, the successful case of Artisan Films "Blair the Witch" is the first, and the industry is learning this novel trick.
"The Wolf of Wall Street..."
The boss’s email paid particular attention to the progress of the Wolf of Wall Street project. Yeremov immediately called to inquire, and the answer was that Belfort’s autobiographical novel in prison may have been written, but he is not in a hurry to submit it, because this year’s commander Will step down, Belfort and Milken’s Wall Street adventurers who have been convicted of playing junk stock junk bonds expect to receive an amnesty at the end of the year’s resignation window for the general leader, so this year, in addition to spending money to support the first lady’s senator campaign to please the general leader Outside the whole family, you must also keep a low profile.
The General Commander’s amnesty is not subject to interference and restrictions by any agency, and applies to people convicted in all courts in the United States. The effect is very invincible, but the public will not be happy to see these financial scammers get rid of their crimes easily.
Yeremov summed up the answers to each question, and will write a reply email as soon as possible, and click send.
Song Ya quickly finished watching in the office, and sighed a long sigh. The Apocalypse resources are running low. The heroine of the Wolf of Wall Street is the most suitable role for Charis. Charis came to Chicago to look for it after shooting Jurassic Park three times. He knew it for the new drama himself, but now it seems that the Wolf of Wall Street project will not start until next year at the earliest...
"Ok."
He stroked Charise's blonde hair and nodded slightly.
"Gudong..." The big white girl swallowed, and came out from under the desk to deal with the aftermath well and skillfully.
"this year…"
Song Yagang was going to find an excuse to calm down a few words, and the phone on the desk rang, "Mr. Litman, is there anything you want to do with me? Okay, come here."
"Then I'm leaving." With a digression, the white girl quickly tidied up her appearance and left with a wink.
"Go, let's talk back about you."
"Ok."
In the office of his own independent director in the Litman Media Headquarters building named after his family, Litman saw the familiar black Mercedes-Benz fleet driving into the underground parking lot of the A+ Records Headquarters opposite in the morning. He knew that the black pharaoh had arrived, so he waited until he felt Call at a suitable time to ask if you can meet and chat, and then set off and go downstairs after getting permission.
"Skinner, someone complained to me that Jones Stewart spoofed the Elephant Party candidate George Jr. on his talk show. I understand that we need to crack down on our opponents..."
I just met the head of the news station Skinner in the elevator. He smiled and said, "Compare the picture of the orangutan with the governor of Texas and question his IQ. Hahaha, the idea is very good, but isn't it too much?"
"Smile and the ratings are very good, and the audience likes to watch it." Skinner shrugged. "Are there complaints from powerful figures in the Elephant Party?"
Nowadays, the public relations channels of political forces usually first find the strong anchors or producers in the station, and then to Litman and Skinner if they are not sure, depending on the personal relationship, then the next step will be the matter to the CEO of Litman Media. Going to Sloan, alarming the black pharaoh is the last choice.
"That's it."
Litman won't reveal who it is, and nodded.
"I'll talk to Jones Stewart." Skinner didn't reply positively.
This year, Gore’s most threatening opponent to the final stage of the general election may be the governor of Texas of the George dynasty. He laughed at his IQ and literacy level, and made up narratives to belittle him. This is the favorite thing for the media that tends to donkey party to do right now. You are favorable, and it is impossible to change the course easily.
"OK."
Whether it’s the black pharaoh, Sloan, Skinner, Gordon, Jones Stewart and others, in addition to the biggest news anchor McAvoy, the vast majority of people are staunch supporters of the Donkey Party, and McAvoy Yi is also a psychiatrist who hates behind-the-scenes public relations, so in most cases, people in the elephant party will not find themselves boring. They only made their fortunes in the south by conservative media, and then went to New York to join the liberal Litman. Maintain good communication channels.
Litman also reaped a lot of benefits for the individual by means of both sides. Skinner knew this well. The two sides currently maintain a good tacit understanding, as long as they can take care of each other.
After the brief elevator conversation, Litman arrived at the office of Pharaoh Black on the top floor of A+ Records.
"Ha, black...APLUS, why? Are you not on the set?" He strode enthusiastically towards the black pharaoh who had just got up from his chair to greet him.
This is the world's 100 richest people. Looking at the young face of the other person while shaking hands, Litman was full of emotion. Thinking about the time when he asked himself to buy an American music magazine, this kid was only in his teens, and his wrists were already very sophisticated at the time.
It is true that the black elites like Linda, the president of A+ Records, often talk about him. He seems to have been blessed by God...
"Blade Warrior has closed the scene. My work on the set is over. I will wait for the later stage to finish. Please sit down."
Song Ya smiled and sat down with the host and guest, "What's the matter?"
"Is such that…"
Litman was stunned by Song Ya last time about the domain name of the Amerika music website. Later, when talking about business, he paid great attention to conciseness. He unbuttoned his suit and sat down. "Some of our mutual friends seem not to I like to pay too much attention to Lord Governor’s campaign affairs. I am under a bit of pressure here."
"Oh?"
Song Ya used to shoot a three-person filming team along the way with Peter's campaign bus, accumulating material for future documentaries and giving first-hand news at the same time. He was very restrained. The content of the news was nothing more than Peter's campaign bus arrived at the seat. Small town, and what interactive content did it do with the local people.
It happened to be here. Song Ya picked up the remote control and played the video. Peter, Alicia and a pair of children were eating local hot dogs with the residents of the town. The atmosphere was very good. Their family was approachable, especially Peter. The rough taste looks very popular with local red necks.
"Is this all right? After all, the station is in Chicago, and the news of the governor of Illinois participating in the general election can't be avoided." Song Ya said.
"But Governor Flock is currently plagued by negative cases. As a Donkey Party politician, as the House of Representatives Majority Leader Dick Giffat said: He is eroding and undermining the voters' trust in our government and the party."
Litman knew that the black pharaoh in front of him had a close relationship with the governor, and he also knew that the governor’s wife was in charge of the legal affairs of his company very early, and that the mayor and the governor were engaged in a fight between you and me. Gore finally chose the mayor. Little Daley.
But Litman is not quite clear about the specific changes in Gore’s recent relations with these three parties. He said: "Peter Flock is playing a criminal plot. He wants to escape the pressure of public opinion and create threats under the pretext of being politically attacked during the election. In order to gain new bargaining chips. This kind of rogue means of destroying the unity situation is extremely unacceptable to the Donkey Party as a whole. Should we also keep the same?"
"The candidate for the primary election is not Peter, and he won't be put on the hat of undermining unity, right?"
Song Ya didn't want to talk about this topic with a mascot, and waved his head casually: "Anyway, wait until Super Tuesday in early March to see the situation. That's all for now." He put down his hand, holding the mouse and sliding , Looked at the computer screen.
"Uh…"
Litman opened his mouth and wanted to continue to refute, but he held it back in time, and the cooperation time was not short. He had already figured out the temper of the black pharaoh in front of him. In fact, this plain sentence is equivalent to a final decision. Make the other person impatient...
"Okay, that's it for the time being?" He changed his words and asked for words. "Oh, yes, will you also go to New York to meet Ms. Sloan for the IPO of the American music website?"
"Of course." Song Ya nodded.
"Then you are busy, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, I came here to talk about Governor Flock, I'm leaving." Littleman stood up and left.
"Yeah." Song Ya focused on operating the mouse, "I will give it to you."
"No, you're busy, goodbye." Litman didn't really want to give his attitude as he watched his **** sticking to the chair.
"Goodbye in New York," Song Ya said again.
"Okay, see you in New York."
Yes, it seems that from now on until the launch of the Amerika music website, he will not be allowed to bother him anymore. Litman walked out wittily and closed the door gently.
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Outside the Hollywood Hilton Hotel on January 23, 2000.
After all, the hotel is not as professional as the Grand Theater in holding the award ceremony. The red carpet for the Golden Globes is much more cramped than the Oscars. At the beginning of the red carpet, the sponsor Hilton Beverly Hotel’s "TheBeverlyHilton" billboard is more than the Golden Globe Logo. It is also conspicuous. Only one side is available for reporters to conduct close interviews, because behind the other side is the hotel building.
There were not many movie fans and star fans who came to the scene, far behind the reporter.
"Be careful."
Caviezel stepped out of the extended courtesy car, first waved quickly in the direction where the flashlight was on, and then gently picked up the rumored girlfriend Jennifer Connelly in the car.
Both of them were nominated, and the probability of winning is not small. They are dressed very grandly today. The girdle of Caviezel's dress and the design of Jennifer Connelly's wide belt are quite romantic.
"call…"
Jennifer Connelly was both excited and nervous. Although participating in similar ceremonies was much more experienced than Caviezel, and the current coffee rank was much higher, in fact she was nominated for the Saturn Award in 1992, which is slightly older. His award experience is a blank sheet of paper. Before Lengshan, not to mention the Oscars, the Golden Globe nomination could not be touched.
After the shooting of Lengshan, she began to lose weight. The figure recovered and was effective, but she has not been able to return to the state before the shooting. At present, she is still slightly plump, and the wide belt is to hide her waist.
He took a long sigh to relieve tension, squeezed out a smile and Caviezel started walking on the red carpet. She noticed that reporters were very close to the red carpet this year, and in order to prevent the media’s seats from being blocked in a small space. People in the front blocked, and the organizer set up two rows of steps, so the camera position at the back was taken diagonally from a high place.
Damn it!
She cursed in her heart that the high-definition evening dress she wore today was a shoulderless low-cut style. If the camera was taken from diagonally above...
Harvey Weinstein, who was pushing the back of the cider house law heroine Marissa Colan, in front of him, was just looking back, and the squint in her eyes was keenly caught by her.
"Let's go faster."
Anyway, the Golden Globes red carpet exposure rate is not high, she simply whispered to Caviezel, and then held the opponent's arms to speed up the pace.
The handsome man and the beautiful woman, especially her hot figure, reporters called her name frantically, trying to save her for interviews.
She always smiled, but ignored it. The second half of the red carpet also served as an interview area. Harvey, Marissa Colan and other stars stopped to be interviewed by reporters. The scene was very noisy and the traffic jam was serious. She slowed down. He and Caviezel walked to Toniscott, Charles Fraser and other Lengshan creators to hug and greet each other, and then answer questions from reporters together.
The reporters are most concerned about her sacrificial ugliness in Lengshan. The question basically came from this topic. She dealt with it very easily. She was pretty easy to say, "Nicole? I love her. She is the best actress, one of us. There was a lot of sparks during the collision on the set..."
"Natalie! Natalie!"
At this time, there was even greater cheers. It should be the heroine Natalie Portman of the Star Wars episode. The girl was nominated for best female match by another film Fang Xin Tian Ya, and is her own competitor.
Natalie Portman is much more popular, and the starting point is higher. Jennifer Connelly instantly compares the American past that she starred in that year with the other party’s "that killer is not too cold" in her mind. Natalie Portman is Absolute female protagonist, play space, film reviews, media praise...everything has pushed herself far.
So young...
She lamented in her heart, but soon comforted herself again. For the redemption, too young is a bitter injury. After all, Natalie Portman is far less senior than herself and is still in the stage of accumulating points.
She subconsciously used her facial muscles to make her smile brighter in front of the camera.
The end of the red carpet is outside the hotel's gate, and the eyes suddenly open up. In the open space resembling a small square, the faces of big-name producers have increased. Bright stars and powerful Hollywood figures can communicate freely under the gaze of countless pairs of eyes.
Caviezel was led by her to meet the veteran movie star Robert De Niro. She and the other party have been in contact since the US, and the relationship is very good.
"Are you ready for the award speech?"
The veteran, Robert De Niro, was nominated for the best actor this year by'boss staying on the sidelines', but it is in the music and comedy categories, and there is no direct competition with the nominated best actor in the drama category, and he is very graceful. Make fun of Caviezel's new face this awards season.
Caviezel smiled and patted the pockets of his dress. Of course, a ‘small note’ ​​must be prepared, "I just don’t know if I will need it later."
"Haha..."
Robert De Niro laughed heartily. He had a very bad relationship with APLUS. Rumors sent someone to shoot APLUS and then committed suicide by swallowing sleeping pills. The former Sony Columbia Records Italian president Motura was their group before his death.
Jennifer Connelly knew this, and APLUS had reminded it a long time ago. Robert De Niro did not deny it when he was questioned by him, but he also hinted that this kind of old grievance would not involve him.
Thinking of APLUS, he will also come today. Jennifer Connelly cast his eyes on the creators of the'miracle' crew not far away. Director Spike Lee and actor Alan Rickman were also nominated, and he said that he would be with him at that time. These people are sitting together, but are too lazy to walk on the red carpet.
"Tom! Look here! Tom! Nicole!"
"Julia!"
At this time, there was a quarrel again, and the top red stars such as Liangtang, Nicole Kidman and Julia Roberts began to arrive one after another.
Jennifer Connelly looked back and saw that Kingsley, the agent of the Liangtang couple, was'serving' personally after running. Today's Nicole Kidman is wearing a yellow evening dress with a big transparent back and high-definition. Sexually posing POSE, the dazzling Australian native girl seems to have a natural magnetism on the lens.
The Golden Globe Awards ceremony was a small scene for the soup. He casually shook hands with Daniel, the president of Glass Films, who happened to ran into him. The relationship between the two was also very bad, but they were okay in front of the camera. He smiled and shook hands for a photo. After two scenes, they will be separated immediately.
"Let's go in."
She has no confidence in her current body shape, and she doesn't want to appear in the same frame as the Australian native girl, even if she is nominated in the same crew.
Caviezel understood the contradiction between the two and ended the communication as quickly as possible and entered the hotel door simultaneously.
This year, the round table of Lengshan and the five nominees of American beauty, genius Ripley, the Sopranos, and Sex and the City are juxtaposed in the best position in front of the stage, and in this round table, the best position facing the stage is one's own and Caviezel's.
From the past of the U.S. in 1984 to the present, finally...
Before taking her seat, she glanced at the table behind the crew of "Miracles" with emotion, and still didn't see the man...
"Didn't APLUS say it will come?"
Soon, Charles Fraser, the author of the original novel and nominated for Best Screenplay, also took the seat with a frustrated expression. This time Liangtang and Nicole attended the awards ceremony hand in hand. The divorce rumors were self-defeating, which may have hit him a bit. Big.
"I heard it will come," she replied.
"Oh." Before the award ceremony officially began, Charles Fraser drank a sullen wine alone, Caviezel kindly reminded him not to lose his mind when accepting the award and ignore it.
She recalled when we met yesterday...
‘Doctor, actor, lawyerorasinger, whynotpresident, beadreamer...’
That was a fundraising dinner held by Hollywood for the deputy commander Gore. The tall, suit and leather APLUS put the microphone under the corner of the mouth like the American singer in the early twentieth century, and sang his classic song BeWhatYouWannaBe with a small children's choir. , Lightly nodded his forehead with the other hand, smiled to the deputy leader and made a gesture of'dedicated to you', and then turned his body to all angles, taking care of everyone in the banquet hall.
It is indeed one of the most popular and influential singers in the 1990s. Everyone present felt that he was smiling to himself. The freely typhoon was very charming and connected with his super rich net worth and talent across countless circles. Even more so.
The deputy commander and his wife clapped happily with a smile.
"You can be whoever you want to be..."
Standing in the crowd, Jennifer Connelly applauded with everyone, keeping her eyes intent, and sang with him gently.
"Thank you, thank you all, thank you children."
After singing a song, APLUS led the children of the choir to finish the curtain call, and worked with the staff to help the children exit in an orderly manner, then handed over the microphone, chatted with Deputy Chief Gore and returned to the crowd. Around Amy Adams.
Jennifer Connelly felt her smile a little bit frozen on her face, but still wanted to take the initiative to say hello. A middle-aged white man with a strange face got close behind APLUS and Amy Adams and whispered something, and APLUS Her expression gradually became a little impatient, and she looked around and noticed that Gore was also looking over there frequently.
"Okay. Wait a minute, Amy."
APLUS finally agreed, leaving behind Xiaoniaoyin's new girlfriend, and walking to a quiet place with the middle-aged white man.
Come to think of it, that middle-aged white man seems to be Al Gore’s campaign office manager and the younger brother of Chicago Mayor Daley.
She came to be interested, quietly followed by roundabout, doing this kind of thing she knows the way.
"What's the matter with the tender offer? It would be nice if someone at the broken bank is willing to take over. I heard that many shareholders are very welcome."
APLUS's low voice came into my ears, "They all said it was time for me to own a bank."
Is he going to buy a bank? Wow…
"This will cause trouble to our relationship with the Senator from New Jersey, APLUS, you know we just switched to support Mr. Gore." Little Daley's tone was a little anxious.
Senator of New Jersey? Which one? Bradley, who is also in the general election? Little Daley used to be a bit more Bradley.
"What's wrong? You all abandoned him." APLUS asked rhetorically.
"But everyone will maintain a tacit understanding." Little Daly's brother persuaded: "Your actions will cause everyone to misunderstand."
"No, don't worry. The Financial Service Modernization Act has come into effect. Banks are popular and the premium is serious. I am not a demanding buyer. The price will satisfy everyone." APLUS said: "Guaranteed that no one will suffer."
"you!"
Little Daly’s younger brother raised his voice, "It’s not about the price of APLUS, I believe you know it well. I apologize for the unexpected incident before, but..."
"No but." APLUS interrupted the other impatiently again. "You also said that it was an emergency. I have secretly prepared to buy that bank for a long time. Otherwise, I won't send out the tender offer so soon. It's completely irrelevant."
"Hehe, this is an excuse."
"Whatever you think."
"Calm down APLUS, you are playing with fire!"
Brother Daly’s words became more and more intense, while APLUS kept calm and calm, “I’m very calm. Oh, yes, after that bank won, the local state government may need some assistance policy. The accountant told me about it. The family has too many bad debts, and the federal license for the investment business of mixed operation should be issued quickly..."
"OMG..." Little Daly wailed helplessly.
Hey, the future campaign manager, one of the most trusted people, after Gore is elected, there is a high probability that Gore will serve as chief of staff of the White House or a similar position with real power. Is this the only way for him?
"Don't be like this, I am my own, don't you think I did everything I should do this time?"
APLUS smiled and patted the other's arm, "Isn't it good for everyone to save that bank? Let's pack light and start again..."
"APLUS!"
"Okay, okay, the overall performance of Nasdaq these days is not good, I am annoyed. That's it..."
Feeling that the conversation was about to end, Jennifer Connelly turned and left early.
"Jenny!" APLUS's voice really came from behind, "You are too."
A big hand gently put his arm around his waist, and the man leaned in his ear and asked, "See you at the awards ceremony tomorrow?"
"Hi, APLUS, the performance just now was wonderful." She pretended to be surprised and hugged each other, enjoying a close kiss, "Okay, see you tomorrow. Are you walking the red carpet with Miss Adams?"
"No, I won't walk on the red carpet tomorrow and go straight to the scene." The man replied, waving his hand naturally after a few words, "Anyway, I'll talk about it later, I'm going out to make a phone call, sorry."
"Okay, please." She had to watch the other side leave.
This sense of distance...
After the official announcement of his girlfriend, I really got my heart...
?
Recalling this, she frowned and sighed. The main creator of Lengshan was basically seated. Nicole Kidman, who was nominated for the best actress in the drama category, was not at the table either. She sat with the Magnolia crew behind Liangtang. together.
She turned her head again. The man did not know when he had arrived at the scene. As expected, he sat at the table of the miracle crew very low-key. In the worst position, he almost completely turned his back to the stage and most of the people, and his body was slightly facing the black leader next to him. Pike Lee spoke, touching his chin with one hand and pressing the other hand on the table. The index finger and **** sandwiched the tall lower part of the wine glass and shook it boredly from side to side.
Amy Adams, dressed in a white Chanel evening dress, stays around like a pendant.
Halle Berry and the miraculous hero Terrence Howard sat facing the stage. Halle seemed to be in a depressed mood. She put her chin on the table recklessly and stared in a daze at the wine glass.
"Shall we go over and say hello?"
From time to time, Judy Foster and other Hollywood stars and celebrities would greet him. At this time, he would turn his body sideways to shake hands with each other and make a little greeting. Jennifer Connelly asked Caviezel next to him.
"Okay." The rookie Caviezel was very obedient, got up and put his arms up for her to hold him, and moved there.
"I don't understand why you keep doing this." Spike Lee was asking.
"What's this?" the man asked questioningly.
"It seems that every second is pretending to be something in my heart, and I am always unhappy. If my M-FXXK is as rich and powerful as you, believe me, I can turn the United States over, and happily report all kinds of news every day. , Entertainment, sports, finance, society..." Spike Lee babbled.
"Haha!" The man smiled, "Everyone has their own troubles..."
"What else is annoying about you, tell me?"
"Uh..." Spike Lee is a well-known big mouth in Hollywood. The man obviously didn't want to answer this question, and he was speechless for a while.
"Hey, Halle." Jennifer Connelly spared a half circle and went to hug Hallie first, "Terrence, APLUS, Director Spike, Amy...Hello." Then he said hello to the whole table.
"You are so beautiful Jenny today." The man stood up this time and praised generously when he hugged.
"Thank you."
Without surprise, after reading a book at www.uukānshu.com, she returned to her seat. At this time, Daniel also returned from socializing and sat next to Caviezel.
"The nominees for the best film soundtrack are: Leng Shan, APLUS and Wang Zongxian..."
His only nomination was in the early part of the awards ceremony. The Golden Globe award is not in suspense this year. It will belong to the soundtrack master Morricone of the sea pianist. On the contrary, he has a great chance when the Oscar selects the best original soundtrack.
"Congratulations, sea pianist! Enio Morricone!"
Sure enough, the award was awarded to Morricone.
She is wearing
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‘The winner of the best screenplay is: Alan Bauer! Beauty of America! Congratulations! ’
The second person from Lengshan's crew to return empty-handed is Charles Fraser. This year, the Big Three of DreamWorks, in order to sweep away the haze that was defeated by Harvey Weinstein last year, have all their public relations firepower, as long as they compete with their American beauty. , The probability of winning is not high. Gein Harvey’s Miramax Films this year is implementing wolf pack tactics. The three films of genius Ripley, Cider House Rules, and Strangle My Heart have joined forces to strangle the awards season, even if there are convincing rumors in Hollywood. Wei will retreat to the Big Three this year, but the Big Three who have suffered a loss dare not trust Harvey on face issues...
The Big Three will not keep their hands this year. Although Song Ya, David Geffen and Spielberg have reached a verbal understanding, the Big Three have never promised to give in to Lengshan, otherwise Harvey will be considered important in the number of awards. It’s ugly if the fisherman is profitable and stealing chickens on the index. People want skins and faces, and the whole world does.
Song Ya also reached a certain tacit understanding on Harvey's side. Harvey's treacherous guy...has always liked shooting shots in the open. Like the Big Three, he can't trust him.
Only focus on DreamWorks and Miramax, the two award seasons that are popular in the award season, but ignore the seven award-winning abilities behind the powerful enemies such as Boys Don’t Cry, Magnolia, Notting Hill, and Green Mile. It's too stupid.
Of course, the cold mountains and miracles of A+ Entertainment are also supported. In addition to their own public relations with Yeremov, Daniel and others, the two film distributors Disney is one of the top seven, and Disney’s award-winning ability is among the top seven. Can be in the forefront. Lengshan is supported by old white men from the south, and miracles are politically correct films of African-Americans rooted in Zhengmiaohong.
So Songya’s strategy for this year’s awards season is to do everything he wants. After all, he is not Harvey. Harvey is a small businessman who only plays movies and media. He is much stronger and more detached. He doesn’t have to learn his tricks that have no bottom line. It's too ugly to make a few bad prizes.
Song Ya clapped and turned his head to look at Charles Fraser. The upstart writer, who was already flushed with drinking, was very open-minded and slapped the winners to congratulate the winners in front of the camera.
At this time, a hand was placed on his shoulder. It was Spike Lee's. Song Ya looked back at each other. This big mouth, with a rare expression, solemnly conveyed the meaning of concern with his eyes. It may be because of the situation that he might be in the movie circle. Repeated the mistakes made in the Grammy's nine mentions, so I persuaded myself to relax.
"It's okay." Song Ya smiled and said to him.
The eight mentions of Lengshan and the second mention of miracles are really going to come out of ten mentions...impossible, impossible.
In fact, the original film of Miracle Apocalypse is the quality of TV movies. Maybe it can be broadcasted on TV stations. It will be much better at the Golden Globes, which takes into account the TV and movie awards. After all, the competition in the miniseries and TV movie categories is fierce. It is much smaller than the movie category, and the members of the Hollywood Foreign Press Association who voted for the Golden Globes are more friendly to equal rights movies. It is not a problem to see the quality of the nominated films in the miniseries and TV movie categories this year, and it is not a problem for Miracles to win several awards.
You can also go for the Emmy Award, the highest award in the American TV industry.
Unlike now, Spike Lee and the others are likely to return empty-handed...
There are still two mentions of the Golden Globes. The Oscar nomination list will be announced next month, and the miracle may not even have two mentions.
Was it wrong to increase the investment and upgrade the miracle into a movie theater?
Song Ya thought.
His gaze swept across the audience, and familiar celebrity faces drew across in front of him, Liangtang, Nicole, Julia Roberts, Hugh Grant, Sean Penn, Jim Carrey, Denzel Washington, Mark Damon, Russell Crowe, Jude Law, etc., etc., really star-studded...
It seems that everyone is selling the face of the Golden Globes this year. I am in a very biased position. Other people’s attention is on the stage. Only Juliana Marguerite from the emergency room story crew also happened to watch it. After looking at each other, he smiled and quickly looked away.
The stories of the emergency room and friends have been broadcast for many years, but the tastes of the audience and judges are constantly changing. This year, friends did not get a nomination, and there are very few nominations for the story of the emergency room. Now it is the underworld family and desire that are being sought after. Metropolis, these two dramas almost divided the TV category awards.
The Sopranos crew is a big winner. From time to time, the creators come to the stage to receive awards, and the table is overwhelmed.
After an interspersed performance, the first award related to Lengshan’s table began to be awarded. The guest of the award was Charis Theron. The South African Diamond wears a white deep V evening dress today. To the applause, With a sweet smile, she walked to the podium radiantly.
‘The nominees for Best Supporting Actor are: Tom Cruise, Magnolia; Michael Caine, Cider House Rules...’
The Golden Globes always required the award-presenting guests to speak less. She stood on the podium and began to read the nomination list gracefully. When she read the cider house rules of rejecting Harvey and losing the hostess club, she paused a little, her face There are also slight changes in facial expressions.
Perhaps secretly regretting it again?
This is where Song Ya has always been dissatisfied with her, saying that whether it is utilitarian or motivated, this woman always has a strong ambition in her acting career, and she can give her son Jon completely to Xue Linfen.
Of course, this can't be wrong, Song Ya also appreciates her from a certain angle, in short, it is very contradictory.
"Alan Rickman, miracle..." She looked over and met Song Ya's eyes, and she was touched.
The camera approached, Song Ya, Hallie and others used precise expression management to applaud the British veteran actors at the same table with a smile.
"Mike Clark, Duncan, Green Mile; Jude Law, genius Ripley!"
Charisy paused for a while after reading, then opened the envelope with the live sound effects, raising her tone, "The winner is: Tom Cruise! Congratulations!"
"Yes!" The soup, which has never been liked by professional film critics, clenched fists and waved with excitement, and then hugged Nicole Kidman and the rest of the Magnolia crew.
The Magnolia table is at the back of the awards hall, but the top stars have their own treatment of top stars. Behind the round table where the Liangtang couple are located is a small enclosure similar to the open deck of a nightclub, which makes the visual status not weaker than in the front row. The conspicuous location of the Lengshan crew.
There are few nominations, but with similar treatment, Julia Roberts and Hugh Grant's Notting Hill crew.
Song Ya continued to applaud, while softly comforting the old drama bone Alan Rickman, who showed excellent gentleman demeanor.
There was thunderous applause at the scene, and Liangtang had a very wide network of people. When he came on stage, he accepted congratulations from the various crews all the way. Many artists sitting by the aisle stood up and paid tribute. When he passed by the table of the Lengshan crew, he even badly filmed Daniel's. Back, filming on each camera, live broadcast, Daniel had no choice but to force a smile no matter how unhappy.
Song Ya almost laughed aloud when he saw this scene. Daniel insisted on coming, haha, and Harvey didn't win a prize for his play... The Golden Globe is an Oscar's vane.
Although the relationship between Liangtang and himself is not good.
He looked at the Australian white girl who was staying in place, and met his eyes for the third time, but the woman quickly looked away.
"Thank you..." Liangtang quickly stepped onto the stage and hugged Charis, and then began to express her acceptance speech.
That's... Ten mentions and three misses?
Out of the camera, Song Ya looked at the audience again, and muttered inwardly.
Halle quickly became nervous, because her awards began to announce nominations.
‘The best actress in a miniseries, a TV movie, and the winner: Halle Berry! Fly over the galaxy dream (red face with blood and tears)! Congratulations! ’
"Ah!"
Halle won the golden ball entirely on the play she chose independently. After the award-presenting guests announced the winners, she screamed and screamed, dancing like a mad woman, so excited that she couldn't restrain herself.
Understandably, the awards she has won are limited in comparison to Jennifer Connelly, which is a golden ball after all.
Although Song Ya and she both took pains to do some public relations and the competitors were not strong, they still felt a little surprised after the dust settled.
The Dream of Flying Over the Galaxy is just a memorial to the first black actress who was shortlisted for the Oscar for Best Actress, Dorothy Dundor’s biographical film, with a small investment and a short shooting cycle...
With tears in her eyes, Hallie got up to hug Terrence Howard, Spike Lee, and the colleagues of the Flying Galaxy Dream crew at the next table, and tossed for a long time.
"Some drama is fine."
Song Ya stood up and applauded her, watching this scene with satisfaction.
Although his credit is limited, as he has vomited to Hayden, even if he does not have himself as a traverser, with Halle's self-discipline and enterprising spirit, he will eventually be able to make his mark in Hollywood one day. He is very convinced of this.
While Hallie hugged her, she whispered a joke and reminder in her ear.
"Thank you APLUS."
"No, you deserve it, go."
"Ok."
Halle and Amy gave a quick hug, then walked to the podium.
"Sit down." Song Ya greeted everyone to sit down, and Amy beside her was a little bit envious, her award qualifications were even more empty.
"M-FXXK, my old lady is so happy today." Hallie went up and chanted her acceptance speech all the way up, and after coming down, she drank out loudly, "Celebrate tonight..." She winked enchantingly at this side.
Black pearl, chocolate cake...
Song Ya quickly understood, and smiled with evil charm, and Amy who was beside him also understood immediately, and immediately clung to him, demonstrating silently to Hallie.
come,
Come on, stop crying, everything will be fine
Justtakemyhand, holdittight
Hold my hand tightly
Iwillprotectyoufrom,
I'll be by your side for a while and protect you
Later, British veteran rock star Phil Collins took the stage to sing the theme song You\'llBeInMyHeart of Tarzan. He and Sting, who wrote songs for Lengshan, won the nomination for best film original song.
It seems that this award is gone. You\'llBeInMyHeart is a complete victory in quality, affectionate, beautiful in melody, and was invited to perform live.
In the dimly lit banquet hall, Song Ya frowned slightly.
Amy leaned her head on his shoulder, and the two listened quietly together.
iwillbehere, don'tyoucry
Stop crying, I will always be here
foronesosmall, youseemsostrong
Although you are petite, but you look so strong
myarmswillholdyou, keepyousafeandwarm
I will hold you tight and give you safety and warmth
Song Ya looked at Harry, and Harry stared at him with bright eyes. He looked at Jennifer Connelly again. The Big Butter Cake just adjusted his posture so that he could see himself from the corner of his eyes...
He lowered his head and smiled, for some reason, a little melancholy came to his mind.
Spike Lee’s complaint just now is correct. He is already so rich and powerful. There are more and more women and children, but happiness has not increased in proportion to wealth. There is no way...
He recalled yesterday's fundraising dinner.
Saying goodbye to Jennifer Connelly, he returned to Amy, but his mind has been repeatedly savoring the brief exchange between Little Daly's brother and himself.
There are more and more small banks that do not do well. The main purpose of the acquisition of the First Bank of New Jersey is to seize some of the handles of Senator Bradley of New Jersey.
The logic is this. Little Daly uses Bradley as a bargaining chip to force Gore to abandon Peter and cooperate with him. Then Little Daley bears some moral and political responsibilities for Bradley who is willing to be exploited. He Obliged to help Bradley solve the trouble from Chicago.
Because he insisted on continuing the acquisition as a counterattack to his surprise attack, Bradley was implicated by him.
At the same time, holding Bradley is equivalent to holding little Daley, letting them cast a rat-in-the-mouse, and have no guts to make a surprise attack on the billionaire wealthy owner.
This is a more adventurous trick. It is very simple. You may not have only one raid, and you may not want to be so ‘gentle’ in the White Sox box last time...
Politicians and financial owners have cooperation and conflicts. We cannot simply convert wealth into influence. Otherwise, Belfort, the "wolf of Wall Street", will not go to jail, and Microsoft, the world's number one company, will not suffer a spin-off crisis.
There is a fuse in this incident, which is Underwood. After the last incident, Song Ya and Underwood had exchanges. Underwood should not have understood the specific content of Daly’s plan beforehand. He was sorry for himself, but it was Underwood who instructed him to go to the bank to borrow. He and Bradley and other New Jersey politicians have a deep friendship.
So Underwood assumed the responsibility of communicating with Bradley to prevent misjudgments from both sides.
But the probability of Underwood'betraying' himself again also exists, and the risk is just a bit smaller.
So he has something on his mind.
"APLUS, congratulations, I heard that your music website has an IPO at the end of the month?" The rich three generations who also appeared at the fundraising dinner came over.
Send the face again? The boy was full of blood and resurrected triumphantly. Song Ya put his hand in his trouser pocket and made no secret of his contempt. "Yes, Mr. Bronfman, I heard that you still intend to continue to file a lawsuit against us with Universal Music. ?"
Since the market value of YAHOO exceeded 130 billion at the beginning of the month, it has been falling slowly for the most part of the month, falling below 13 or 12. The same is true for stocks of other Internet concepts and technology companies. Professionals judge the reason for being listed last year. There are too many Internet companies in China, and the stock ban has been lifted in the first half of this year, and many shareholders have begun to cash out.
That should be short-term pressure, but falling so slowly is like cutting meat with a slow knife, and his wealth is also declining simultaneously, which is naturally uncomfortable.
Affected by this, the enthusiasm of the market has also declined. The IPO of Amerika Music website is far less popular than the OpenDiary website last year when it went public. Then the neurosis in front of us caused Universal Music to release this bad news.
"America music, NapSter, and MP3 websites are the focus of our legal department this year." Universal Music President Doug Morris was not present. The rich three generations pointed at himself and looked at Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures next to him. Oh, by the way, I heard that Lengshan invested by this kid is very popular this year, so you can help."
"Okay." Ron Meyer smiled intently, "I will take care of it."
"Also, it's great that an African-American investor invested in a white movie with a southern perspective. This shows that our racial reconciliation has entered a new stage, doesn't it? Help him to promote it?" The rich three generations are strangely yin and yang. Say.
His voice was deliberately louder, and the guests nearby turned their attention to eavesdrop.
"No problem," Ron Meyer replied.
"I don't pay much attention to the Lengshan project, but since you are willing to help, I am looking forward to its performance during the awards season, and I hope it will not disappoint you. Thanks."
Come to battle with me again, right? as you wish. Song Ya lazily sneered, "It just so happens that I haven't congratulated you on Mr. Bronfman. The merger between your company and Vivendi was very successful. Congratulations, I heard that this business has successfully moved you on the wealth list. Forty ranks? I really admire you. You are a born business wizard."
His book net worth dropped from 4.3 billion to a little over three billion. Even if calculated by the richest list in 1999, he would fall sharply from 91 to over 130, not'shifting' the 40th place. What is it? Just move in the opposite direction.
This sentence instantly broke the defense of Fu Sandai. His lips trembled, and then took a few deep breaths. In the end, he turned his head and left without saying a word.
This guy is not stupid, but FreeStyle's strength is really bad. When he collapsed, Song Ya stared at his back and let out a sneer.
"Don't mind, there are more and more people who hate this guy." David Geffen appeared at the right time, smiled and hugged his allies and cheered.
"I know." Song Ya replied with a smile. He saw Jennifer Connelly not far away again. This woman always appeared on occasions where the ‘good show’ happened, and he blinked at each other dashingly, as if he had just finished a trivial chat.
"Huh!" Amy next to her looked in her eyes, and was jealous again, holding her arm and pinching hard.
"Wow! It hurts!"
Ex-wife behavior.
whycan＇ttheyunderstandthewaywefeel?
Why they don't understand our feelings
theyjustdon＇ttrust, whattheycan＇
They just can't believe what they can't explain
iknowwe＇redifferentbut, deepinsideus
I know we look different, but deep in our hearts
we＇renotthatdifferentatall
We are no different
andyou\'llbeinmyheart
You are always in my heart
yes, you\'llbeinmyheart
Yes you are always in my heart
fromthisdayon, nowandforevermore
From now to forever
Feeling a little immersed in the singing, Song Ya ended the memory and gently hugged the waist of the woman next to her.
Amy...
Announcement with herself is not good for her career, but she still has no hesitation...
‘The best original song is: Sting! Cold Mountain! ’
Song Ya's mouth grew in surprise. The same is true of the old American rock star Sting at Lengshan's table. Unbelievable, Phil Collins has just performed on stage. Isn't this being tricked by the Golden Globes?
But the rare thing about this award is that DreamWorks and Miramax’s films did not get nominated. Instead, Tarzan and another contender, Toy Story 2 and Cold Mountain, belong to the Disney department.
Phil Collins himself is very polite. Daniel put his arms around Sting, who was a little slow to react, and led the whole table to a standing ovation to congratulate him.
"The best female supporting actress nominations are: Jennifer Connery, Cold Mountain; Angelina Jolie, the soul girl; Cameron Diaz, who became John Malkovich; Samantha Morton, Sweet and Humble; Natalie Portman, love the world; Corosevigny, boy, don't cry!"
Sting got the golden ball by accident. Regardless of whether the fans will be forced by it afterwards, he successfully accepted the award and just came back to take his seat. It was immediately time to announce the best female matchmaking award.
The scene reached nearly six nominated actresses. Jennifer Connelly was nervous to death. She would not look around anymore, keeping a graceful smile, and the waves were ups and downs.
"The winner is..." The award-presenting guest opened the envelope, "Jennifer Connelly! Cold Mountain! Congratulations!"
Don’t be excited, don’t be excited~www.mtlnovel.com~ Don’t be like Halle, this is just the Golden Globe...
She kept warning herself inwardly that after spending so many years in Hollywood, she got up and hugged Caviezel, Daniel and others, and then carried her evening gown to her chest, gently protected with one hand, and strolled on stage while entertaining other people's joys.
Finally, she waved to the Australian native girl who was applauding with a smirk, took the trophy from the award-presenting guest, cleared her throat, and moved her mouth close to the microphone, "Thank you, thank you everyone, thank you A..."
Not excited or excited, I almost said bald mouth, "America Hollywood Foreign Press Association affirms me!" Fortunately, her acting skills are good, and Xueba's response power helped her to come back instantly.
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"The nominees for the best actress in a feature film are: Swank, don't cry boy; Annette Bening, a beauty from America; Julian Moore, love to the end; Meryl Streep, my heart is moving; Lengshan, Nicole Kidman!"
Lengshan is already fourth in second. The remaining four awards, the best male and female lead, the best director, and the film are all hard bones. Just look at this nomination list and you will know that there are four famous and experienced talents plus one. Swank, a young face who contributed super acting skills in the boy not crying, was born as a child star Swank has actually been in Hollywood for nearly ten years.
Nicole Kidman and her husband clasped their fingers in front of the camera. For this year’s awards season, I have paid a little bit. I asked the Australian gang and all other Hollywood relationships I could ask, including but not limited to the lead screenwriter Charles Frey. Ze Xu and Wei Snake were stung by the black pharaoh...
On the contrary, the husband beside him said that he would help, but in fact, the resources have been fully adjusted to give him the best male partner, because the male partner role in Magnolia is an eye-opener to the husband and the unexpected joy after the fall. In order to achieve participation Choosing the threshold of this year’s Oscar, Magnolia made up enough time for the screening of American theaters at the last minute before the end of last year.
Both of them are well aware of this. They had already looked good and divorced, but in order to maintain their good image in the awards season, they would perform the last scene.
Nicole cast his eyes on the big breasted girl who was proud to win the female partner in the front row. The nasty woman had put the golden trophy on the table in front of him, happily talking with Caviezel, Tony Scott and Charles Fernandez. Lei Ze and others chatted... the last thing I wanted to see was to lose to her.
The reason why the Golden Globes is called the Oscar vane is that the time is not too close to the Oscars, and the influence is enough. The film companies will re-allocate resources to impact the Oscars according to the Golden Globe awards and win the Golden Globe awards. It is an advantageous project, so it will naturally get more resources for the prize redemption before the Oscars...
And the Golden Globe Awards for men and women are the same as the Oscars. Unlike the male lead and the female lead, they are divided into drama and musical comedy. The weather vane is more meaningful.
The performance clips of the six nominated female protagonists were shown on the big screen. They were the empty eyes when they entered the dark pharaoh’s room the next day, and the director Tony Scott praised it for perfectly performing the ultimate sadness, helplessness, and heart. It feels like ashes.
She kept smiling.
Soon, there was not much time to think about it, "The one who won the best feature film heroine is: Swank! Boys don't cry! Congratulations!" the award-presenting guest said aloud.
M-FXXK **** it!
She roared in her heart and was so angry that she had to continue to applaud and smile to express her demeanor in front of the camera close at hand.
Liang Tang smiled with a regretful look, hugged her, whispered comfort, and showed the perfect personality of a good husband.
"Thank you." She turned her head slightly, and touched her forehead with her husband, no worse than acting.
"Man..." She secretly cursed the neutral actress Swank who played the role of a gender identity disorder who took the trophy.
Until the beginning of the next stage of theatrical performance, she had time to watch the black pharaoh secretly. Because of the angle problem, only the man's wide back could be seen, and the other party was listening to Director Spike Lee with his head tilted.
"Best Actor in a Feature Film: Caviezel! Cold Mountain! Congratulations!"
Isn't it Kevin Spacey, who is the most popular American beauty, and Denzel Washington, who is more politically correct?
Caviezel, who was speculating about the scandal, happily kissed and embraced the big breasted ‘girlfriend’ sister happily, and then hugged Daniel, the director, screenwriter and others, and gracefully walked onto the podium.
"Pretend to be." Of course Nicole knows whose bed the big breasted girl climbed on...
Forget it, don't want this.
Caviezel is really handsome. He has a top suit frame. Unlike Xiao Li Zi and Li Peisi Li Peisi, he has the charm of a mature man. He smiles extremely charmingly...
Nicole felt her husband next to him adjust his sitting posture impatiently, while the black Pharaoh over there avoided blowing a loud whistle.
"Thank you. I want to thank..."
Caviezel took out his prepared speech for acceptance from his pocket. He didn’t need to shy away from anything. In a long list of feelings, he generously recalled the directors Tony Scott, Yeremov, Daniel Glass and others. The name expresses his gratitude. Although Daniel supported Leto as the male lead at the beginning, he later turned to support him in order to attack the soup.
Of course, public gratitude to the black pharaoh is absolutely forbidden.
Then... it's almost there. In the miracle two mentions, Leng Shan snatched the best original song from the hit Phil Collins, and the best drama actor from the hits Kevin Spacey and Denzel Washington, plus The most uncontroversial best female match, eight mentions and three hits.
The best director and best film belong to the American beauty of DreamWorks.
In addition, Halle won the best actress in the TV and movie category by flying over the galaxy dream.
The banquet-style awards ceremony can be seamlessly switched to a dinner party after the live broadcast. Outside the banquet hall are countless guest rooms of the Hilton Hotel. You can stay or go to the guest room to celebrate.
Major film companies and some celebrities and celebrities will also hold dinner parties, which of course are far less than the scale of the carnival after the Oscars.
"Hey, Nicole, Tom, wait for me?"
In the chaotic period after the awards ceremony, Daniel, who showed off the Hollywood tycoon in front of the camera, took the opportunity to call friends, and he strode over to invite him, "Cold Mountain Celebration Dinner."
"No." Nicole smiled and waved his hand, and the husband beside him also showed Daniel his own trophy for the best drama actor, and then pointed to the colleagues in the Magnolia crew, saying that they had another party to attend.
"Don't be discouraged, Nicole, Oscar still has a chance." Daniel no longer insisted, and instead gave a few comforting words to socialize elsewhere.
"Oh, is there any chance?" he said to himself.
The husband next to me heard, "This year is difficult, Swank is almost invincible, her role is too cute... Let go, I will fight for your nomination next, maybe there is a surprise?"
No need to pretend, she rolled her eyes and shook her husband's hand away.
The two of them just walked to the crowded place by the gate, just when Daniel was inviting the black pharaoh.
Nicole straightened her ears to listen.
"Let's play, I won't go." Pharaoh Black also refused, and turned to whisper to Daniel. She only heard intermittently, "Don't relax the hype...maintain the millions of box office each week by the awards season...maintain long-term screenings. Most important..." and so on.
"Amy! Amy! Wait for me..."
While he was chatting with Daniel, Amy Adams also threw away his hand and walked out alone. He hurriedly chased out, hunching his waist and flattering behind him like a worm.
Nicole looked back for the figure of the big breasted girl, and saw that she, Caviezel and Halle Berry were hugged tightly together, holding a golden ball trophy, and laughing forward and backward.
"Bi Chi." She only went back to lick the wound, and she didn't want to stay here for a moment!
I still have to rely on myself, the black pharaoh...
"I'll change my clothes first, depending on the situation."
Over there, Jennifer Connelly didn't say anything to the kindly invited Daniel, "Go ahead first." She sent Caviezel away.
The golden globe trophy is a golden globe wrapped around a few circles of film footage, which is heavier than the little golden man. She and Hallie walked into the guest room and put their beloved trophy on the table.
"She agreed, she agreed..." The black Pharaoh was full of joy, and the monkey hurriedly came out of the bedroom to meet him.
"Hello, Mr. Geffen."
In the early morning, Song Ya put on her pajamas and slipped out of the bedroom alone, "Is there anything so late?" His big hand touched the two golden **** while he was connected to the phone.
"My money has gone in, you know?" David Geffen said.
"Yes, Ms. Sloan told me that the modern photography website and stereo review website, according to our previous agreement." Song Ya replied.
"OK."
David Geffen paused and asked: "Isn't the recent Internet companies' IPO situation not so good? Nasnak and major technology stocks have performed very weakly."
"Yes, the market is indeed not as good as last year." Song Ya also admitted, "It depends on the situation. In short, it should be no problem to go public. It should be slowed down in the second half of the year. The latest is the tide of the lifting of the ban on the shares of the companies listed last year. There is too much short news about demolition and so on. In the second half of the year, the IPOs of our two websites will at least be in the second half of the year, when the situation will be different again."
"I hope so."
David Geffen turned to talk about the main purpose of the call, "Let me tell you about APLUS, Oscar's best actor... We still need it in DreamWorks. If you can cooperate with us, your own best soundtrack will be very good. Hopefully, after all, the sea pianist cannot be nominated for the Oscar, and the competition for this Oscar is not as fierce as the Golden Globe."
"Uh…"
"Caveze is still young and not enough seniority." David Geffen added: "You know very well that he is not as competitive as Kevin Spacey at the Oscars..."
"Uh..." Song Ya turned his mind.
"How do you say?" David Geffen added, "These are the three conditions jointly proposed by our DreamWorks. We do not fight each other, and everyone can be stable in the award."
"Okay." One more figurine? Of course it’s okay, even Caviezel. The male lead of the original Lengshan film is not him. He is lucky enough. "Okay!" Song Ya gritted his teeth and made a decision. "Then we Lengshan is the best female partner, the best. The soundtrack, plus three Oscar trophies for the best original song?"
"Really the best original song is hard to say, we will try our best." David Geffen agreed.
Song Ya hung up the phone, "Jenny..." Jennifer Connelly followed out quietly at some point, perhaps hearing her offer to David Geffen, and gratefully took the initiative to sit on her lap.
Song Ya buried her head and took a deep breath. Well, Wenxiang Nephrite is worthy of its name.
"Harvey?"
Harvey Weinstein also came here, UU reading www.uukanshu. com "APLUS! Haha! Congratulations!" Harvey's voice was loud, "It looks like their DreamWorks won this year." He said.
"This is how it looks at the Golden Globe Awards." Song Ya made a silent gesture to the beauty in her arms.
"We Miramax need some minor awards, such as the best male match..." Harvey also began to bid.
"OK, then Lengshan is the best actress, best soundtrack, plus three Oscar trophies for best original song?" Song Ya repeated.
"No problem, we are settled!"
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1355: About the primary election

The first thousand three hundred and fifty-five chapters about the primary election
With the Golden Globes' eight mentions and three in the trend, Lengshan’s global distribution will be fully rolled out, and a round of intensive publicity will soon be set off. In the nearly two months before the Oscars ceremony, the film crew will visit many countries to announce the release. So Jennifer Connelly can't stay in the country for a few days.
"It's a pity. I always imagined that it could go up against the trend in the second and third weeks like the Titanic..."
The scene switched from the Hilton Hotel room back to the Chicago Highland Park study. She sat on the man's lap again, wrapping her hands around her neck.
This is not common. Except for the night of the Golden Globe Awards, she has always been passive in the relationship between the two. The kind of push halfway through Hallie's encouragement. She was very happy just after winning the award that night, and she drank a little bit, but today But she was waking up with her eyes charmingly and infatuated, and she took the initiative to deliver the big cream cake to her mouth.
This smart woman knows what she likes, maybe because the Oscars for best actress is close at hand, and she is afraid that she will "change her heart" in the middle?
Song Ya is accustomed to trying to save people's hearts with malice first, raising his eyebrows and smiling, "I think too, but... the reality is so cruel."
Just by the way, I got a shot, "Oh yes, Jenny, what you heard that day..."
"Don't worry, I'm not a big mouth." She misunderstood.
"I didn't mean this."
Song Ya became more serious and said, "Although we have reached a tacit understanding with Miramax and DreamWorks, Hollywood is ultimately among the Seven. You know, Universal has been targeting me. I later talked with Disney and Warner executives. After talking, there is pressure to adjust several award-winning projects within Disney where Lengshan is located, but his family and Warner should not be bad, and the other four are hard to say... Therefore, unexpected situations may still occur."
Just like Yeremov’s evaluation of Hollywood tycoon Gubel in his early years, that guy was president of Columbia Pictures for five years. He dug out his book corner and became a fortune. He also earned 120 Oscar nominations for his projects. Bi Harvey is the real prize-winning king. Harvey’s Miramax and the Big Three’s DreamWorks are just the best in recent years. After all, the seven foundations cannot be underestimated.
These words must be said, after all, there is still a chance that she will not get the Oscar this year.
"Well. I understand, this is Hollywood, isn't it?"
She replied very thoughtfully, and then began to intimacy with the man. Halfway through her eyes, she accidentally fell on the desk and danced out the release schedule of My Life 3. "Everyone on the Internet is talking about'pop-up' recently. The box office of this movie said Maybe it will be higher than the cold mountain..." She said: "Who will be the strong enemy of Valentine's Day? Scream 3? Or is it Xiao Lizi's beach?"
"Beach."
Xiao Lizi’s ambitious work "Beach" will also start painting on Valentine's Day, which coincides with Dance My Life 3, and is taking advantage of the Titanic. In addition to the high pay for the beach project, he has his own production company. Appianway (Appianway) also obtained the qualifications to bring funds into the group and participate in the production, and leapt into the ranks of Hollywood's top male stars.
Xiao Lizi’s box office appeal is unquestionable. Although Dancing My Life 3 relied on the ‘advanced’ viral marketing strategy to gain momentum in advance, the battle for the Valentine’s Day schedule will not be easy.
"Huh?" When Jennifer Connelly picked up the Dance My Life 3 release schedule and looked at it, she found the polls at the preliminary stage of the general election that was covered by the schedule, and she picked it up and looked at it carefully.
It was even more abnormal. She had always been careful not to cross the line when she was getting along with herself. This action was obviously over the line. Song Ya only covered the file with the release schedule after she came in. There was a mark made by herself on it, which is inconvenient. Seen by outsiders.
Song Ya didn't stop it directly, but kept making trouble with his big hands.
"I hate..." She squirmed, but still insisted on reading it roughly. "You also support Peter Flock, right? But his poll is very unsatisfactory, only 6.8%." She pointed out. Asked with the red circle that he drew on that number.
"It's already very good. Gore is in the first camp of the polls, Senator Bradley is in the second camp, and Peter is in the leading position in the third camp with other candidates. Considering that he announced his candidacy too late... From another perspective, he is catching up with other people's first-mover advantage at a very fast speed. I believe that by Super Tuesday in early March, he will at least catch up to the third camp's lead."
The woman in her arms has read Yale and Stanford (some parts of the previous article were mistakenly written as Harvard, so I won't correct them one by one), Song Ya took a look at it.
"What's the use of that? Not to mention that he can hardly catch up with Bradley. There is no hope of winning the election. The Donkey Party’s primaries are more complicated than the Elephant Party. In addition, with the existence of the super-representation system, it is almost impossible for him to be particularly big Accident." She retorted.
Indeed, the Donkey Party’s primary elections in each state do not implement a direct election system. The voter one person, one vote elects only their pledgedelegates, which is similar to the electoral system in the US general election, but the pledged representatives have no power to choose candidates independently. People must implement the will of the voters, and there will be no chance of running out of votes in the general election.
The Donkey Party has a super delegate (superdelegate) in the final stage of the party’s primary elections. This system was established in 1982. The super delegate is composed of senior officials at the federal and state levels and members of the Donkey Party’s National Committee. One hundred party elites and commitment representatives vote for another round to determine the winner of the primary election, that is, one super representative vote is equal to a large number of votes of ordinary voters.
So super representatives will also be criticized as the establishment.
This system, which is more complicated than the elephant party's primary election, ensures that the candidates finally introduced by the Donkey Party can be recognized by most of the party's elites and prevent accidents from happening.
According to Peter Flock's current state of shouting and fighting in the party, his probability of passing this last hurdle is infinitely close to zero.
"You understand!" Song Ya casually praised.
But Peter had no intention of winning in the end. If he could get the third most approval rating on Super Tuesday, or even later, he would be fine at all, he is expected to stick to the public televised debate in the party in June.
Then it will be Al Gore and Daley’s turn to fight, because Peter crushes Gore in his image, and he is only a little shorter than former NBA star Bradley in the candidate, and Bradley is also completely inadequate in appearance. Peter fights.
There are a lot of color control among ordinary voters, especially sentimental female voters. It is Gore's failure to let Peter and himself be on TV, not to mention that Peter is likely to throw up issues that embarrass Gore or can't deal with it perfectly in the debate. It will be even more tragic to expose a scandal or make up a negative stalk to spread, and it will be used by the elephant party candidates in the subsequent more competitive general elections.
So Peter will be able to get better conditions for dismissal in the party.
Of course, this was Peter's wishful thinking. He was walking a tightrope, but it was a lasting fight, and Peter was not afraid of anything.
It’s impossible to know these insider big cream cakes. "Of course, although I study literature and drama, I have always been interested in politics. This year Gore... Among the candidates on the elephant party, Texas Governor George Jr., Senator McKean..." She began to diverge in the bipartisan primaries based on her political knowledge, and it sounded like she had something in her stomach.
Except for Sloan, Song Ya is now not used to discussing these things in depth with others, and he will not conduct basic discussions with politicians such as Underwood, but directly negotiate and trade.
She obviously got the wrong person to show off, and Song Ya didn't want to talk about politics with her before the relationship was so close~www.mtlnovel.com~Haha! Sure enough, it's a high-achieving student, oh Jenny..." He smiled and joked, then stood up, let her hang on her body like this, and walked to the study sofa.
"what!"
Unprepared, she whispered, her attention was successfully shifted, "Am I too heavy? Very annoying, I have been losing weight after shooting Lengshan, maybe I should try Xuelin's vegan diet method? Do you think What?"
"No, it's okay." Song Ya didn't think it weighed, nor did she think she needed to lose weight. "Don't believe Xuelin, she is very hypocritical. She is known as a vegetarian, but she actually eats meat at home often... you now That’s great, really, I like fleshy women, this way is healthier. You are already perfect Jenny."
"Like your ex-wife?" she asked again.
"Uh……"
What happened to her today? The words always cross the line, Song Ya's mind suddenly flashed the light of the fire axe blade for some reason, and almost staggered under her feet, "My ex-wife...is her figure alright? Not fat, anyway, you are not fat."
"Hey! You don’t know, except for Lengshan’s ugly appearance, it’s hard for us to get good roles in Hollywood. At the Golden Globes ceremony that day, Christina Ricci asked me for advice. She was also caught up when she grew up. Tired by the big breasts, it has compressed the scene...maybe there are plans for surgery."
"Oh?"
Christina Ricci played the role of the daughter of the Adams family, a child star of the quirky type.
"Isn't she going to develop as an adult? Isn't the Broken Head Valley with Johnny Depp in theaters at the end of last year?" Song Ya asked, he didn't care about this.
"Anyway..."
"Don't let it go, hehe..." Song Ya threw her onto the sofa with a grin.
Still looking for \"Chicago 1990\" free novels?
Baidu direct search: \"\"It's easy to read novels!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1356: Iowa

The first thousand and fifty-six chapters of Iowa
In early February, it was named after the Indian lowa tribe of Iowa.
It, New Hampshire and South Carolina are the two most important states in the primary election stage. The weather vane. The first party caucus meeting was in Iowa. The primary election vote for New Hampshire was a little earlier, and Iowa followed closely. Later, due to historical reasons, other states will lag behind these two states by about two to three weeks.
In the primary elections, the sooner a candidate emerges, the better. Winning in the weathervane state is easier to attract the attention and exposure of all voters, and it is easier to get the support of the party group. There are lessons (not detailed) that the internal fighting in the 1980 primary elections led to the defeat of the general election. The Donkey Party is more inclined to establish the trend of primary elections early, concentrate resources on the candidates who are most likely to win the general election, and reduce internal friction.
Iowa is relatively more important, because only here and Nevada still retain the very old voting method. Each candidate in the polling site has a designated area. When voters walk in, they will vote for the candidate. The real'voting with your feet'. Voters can even debate and woo each other, lobby people from other regions into their own camp, and change the court before the vote counts.
This method is more intuitive and more ‘preferring’. It is clear which candidate’s supporters are more at a glance. After the screen is broadcast, it will have a great psychological impact on all voters.
Peter’s campaign manager Eli chose a small town for him. More than 90% of the residents here are white. A real acquaintance society, the polling place is in the indoor gymnasium of the local school. The per capita income of residents is relatively high, and the overall social quality is very good.
This is also the place where Peter's campaign bus passed by, and he interacted well with the locals. The previous polls also showed that he has an advantage in this town.
"relax."
Peter ended his communication with the local party leader, and returned to whisper to his wife Alicia, who was nervously rubbing each other with his hands in front of him.
"Ok."
With the first lady’s dream hanging, Alicia has performed very hard for more than a month, accompany Peter to take the bus across the state and counties, take care of a pair of children, almost never miss any public canvassing activities, and abandon the relationship with agriculture. Dressed by elite lawyers who are out of place in the small town, replaced by conservative skirts.
Peter’s many scandals are burdensome. From his first imprisonment, it has always been that Peter needs Alicia more than the other way around. This seemingly perfect family is indeed very pleasing to the locals. Peter’s campaign office has begun to have The remittance of small donations, coupled with the low-key investment of aplus companies and some Illinois companies and businessmen, has fully supported his shabby campaign mode at this stage. If the results of today’s primary elections can be upset as expected, There should be new'investors' joining, just like stocks, people buy up and not buy down.
"It will be alright." Peter cheered up his wife.
"If you are not so nasty, maybe you will really get better!"
Alicia tried her best to keep her voice down and squeezed a vicious complaint from between her teeth. Having been a lawyer, the wife of the state prosecutor, and the wife of the governor for so many years, the election scene in a small town gymnasium will not make her as nervous as she is now, because yesterday the local media in Iowa suddenly talked intensively about Peter’s previous scandal and the prostitutes. Our photos...replay the same old tune.
Local Donkey Party politicians also suddenly began to speak out to remind their supporters, ‘please note that the governor of Illinois is currently involved in several corruption and election fraud lawsuits in the state, and the local state assembly is about to launch impeachment.’
This sudden attack is not surprising at all. It is strange if it is not. The trick is old-fashioned but the effect is immediate. Peter's campaign team has no good way to resist.
After all, the ‘enemy’ is too powerful.
"Did you notice the look in their eyes?" Alicia asked again.
Peter followed her hint and looked at the voters who have been sitting in the stadium stands one after another. Although the primary election is important, Iowa's turnout rate has always been very, very low. A small number of voters who are enthusiastic about political affairs will naturally also care about relevant news. Most of them are middle-aged and elderly people. Most of the gazes from the enthusiastic locals who passed by last time have a different kind of scrutiny.
The few familiar faces who had been very enthusiastic to Peter before, looked a little evasive and hesitant.
"This is not the time for us to argue about this, Alicia... smiles."
Of course Peter has observed it too, but his willpower is stronger than his wife, and his face is much thicker. Besides, it is too late for everything. He puts his arms around Alicia, and the two of them hold a child, and wave to the voters in the stands. Happy smile.
"it's your turn."
Eli came over excitedly and handed Peter the microphone. Today, he organized some local ‘faithful’ supporters, and he has stood in the area supporting Peter with his campaign slogans.
"I am very honored…"
Using these supporters and placards as the background, Peter began to give a short speech and made his final efforts. No other candidate in this town was present in person. His sincerity is enough for the locals. Now is the time to show his charm.
"How about Peter?"
Song Ya, who had just finished listing on the Amerika Music website in New York and returned to the law school campus, was also very concerned about Iowa’s election situation. The Amerika Music website fell below the issue price on the first day of listing. He was in a bad mood. Busy to review the gains and losses with Sloan and stockbroker O'Grady.
"Oh." Sloan turned on the TV, and there was only one in Chicago that would regularly follow the voting in Peter's town.
"It looks okay?" O'Grady said with a glance.
Although there are not many diehard supporters, the scene presented by the camera is that Peter is full of people behind him, placards fill the small screen, and the family of four in the foreground is still on the camera, hugging each other tightly, smiling very brightly.
"Haha..." Song Ya, the old drama bone, was also deceived by this scene and laughed with satisfaction.
The station will not leave too much time for Peter to follow the news of the Iowa primary election. After the brief broadcast, the picture changes, and most of the time is basically allocated to Gore, and then Bradley and the other candidates. .
"The situation in the stock market has not been very good recently. Next month, that is, the lifting of the ban in March will reach its peak, including the opendiary website that you listed in September last year. The Microsoft monopoly case will open again in April. A very critical trial will be unfavorable. It's far from exhausted." O'Grady reminded responsibly, "Professional analysts have been warning about the risk of the bubble bursting."
Song Ya's yahoo and other Internet and technology stocks have also been slowing down.
"In the long run, Gore's victory will be great for the Internet industry, and he will win." Sloan said.
"Yeah." Song Ya also agreed with her. "In the second half of the year, it will be the market's turn to be full of bullish emotions, right?"
"Generally speaking, it should be like this." O'Grady suggested: "Since we all agree with this view, should we operate a short-term operation?"
"No, you know O'Grady, my usual investment style."
After some stocks were cashed out last time, and last year's income came into account one after another, Song Ya had enough cash on hand, so he shook his head and refused, "Let's do it, just keep holding."
"Ok, you are always right."
O'Grady believed him very much, and the three of them firmly believed in each other in the study.
In Iowa, voters have gradually come down from the stands to "stand in line". Unlike the previous polls, the number of people who joined the representative to vote for Peter is very small. Although the sons and daughters are not old, they can already feel the situation is not good. A disappointed expression appeared on the top.
"Smile, smile." Peter kept whispering to remind them not to lose their attitude.
The diehards attacked everywhere and tried their best to win over their acquaintances. It was somewhat effective. There were a few people who changed from other candidates' areas to this side.
"Thank you, thank you for your support."
At this time, Alicia didn't want to have too much, and helped her husband keep expressing gratitude to the people who joined. The time has not come, maybe there will be a miracle? Just like the box office trend of the Titanic, people spread word of mouth, and finally caused a storm...
But unfortunately, until the teller wearing the work vest of the polling station announced that it was time to start counting heads, the number of people here was not only far behind Gore, but even worse than Bradley and the other two candidates. , Can only be ranked fifth.
This is also the polling place where Peter's family personally appeared, and it is not excessive to call it a fiasco.
The little daughter pressed her head against her father's coat and began to sob in a low voice.
"It doesn't match the expected situation." Eli also endured guilt and disappointment, and came to squeeze out a smile to comfort him, "Maybe the situation in other polling places is different, in short, all we can do now is to wait for the result of the vote count."
"Can you leave?" Alicia asked UU reading www.uukanshu.com when the vote count was over.
"Yes." Eli replied.
"Then let's go..." Peter picked up his daughter, and the supporters who remained demeaned and frustrated shook hands one by one, then waved to the other voters and left.
"Damn it! We were fooled! Have you noticed the local party activists who lobbied among the voters? They vowed to support me before!"
As soon as he got out of sight of the crowd, Peter asked Alicia to lead his son and daughter away. Then his anger rushed to his campaign manager like a hurricane. He scolded loudly: "The grassroots organizations here have betrayed us! This is Gore. The trap they planted for me! I can imagine what the major media news will say tomorrow! Iowa has very few voters supporting Peter Flock, and then I have a live picture of two or three kittens next to me! Really! Damn it! Damn it!"
"I'll try my best to reverse the situation, Peter." Eli almost couldn't keep up with him, and trot quickly behind him, "This is only the first state."
"It's also the state where I'm the hardest! Iowa is so ugly that I will become a trivial joke in the eyes of Gore and the party!"
Peter roared: "Even disdain to throw away some candy."
"Gore is afraid of you, otherwise he wouldn't be so prepared today..." Eli persuaded.
"Damn it!"
Peter turned abruptly in front of the bus door, pointed his index finger to the chest of one of his most trusted subordinates and said: "In any case, we must stick to the party debate in June, and let Lao Tzu and Gore stand in front of the national live broadcast camera together. , I will humiliate him severely and defeat him head-on!"
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Text 1357 Chapter Deep Sea Private Equity
On February 23, the Grammy Awards ceremony was held.
"The winner of the best rap album is: theslimshadylp! Eminem! Congratulations!"
"Best newcomer: Christina Aguilera!"
"Best Album of the Year: Supernatural! Carlos Santana!"
In Bedford Hills, New York, Song Ya and Mariah Carey lie side by side on the sofa watching TV. Sure enough, people don’t want to get a trophy. They won three zeros this year.
At the end, he and Mariah Carey pouted so much that they could hang oil bottles.
"Hmph, it seems that you have to continue to scold them." Mariah Carey didn't even nominate, she raised the remote control to turn off the TV angrily, instigating.
"It's not good to curse too badly, it's called for reform."
Song Ya answered. Then he smirked tacitly with his ex-wife.
"Boss..." Rolling on the sofa, someone banged on the door. It was Ms. Sloan.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya asked.
"Peter."
"OK." This is the most important business matter at present, and Song Ya immediately packed up and went out.
Peter's election in February was not good. Polls showed that he ranked only four to five among all primary candidates. The media and the party caucus were deliberately ignoring him. A little bit of exposure was due to the evening talk show host using him as an editor. Negative jokes make up stalks, when the clown laughs.
There is only one week left for Super Tuesday at the beginning of next month. By that time, sixteen states will start primaries at the same time. As the campaign funding is not smooth, his chances of hitting the third-largest candidate are slim.
"Peter, Alicia."
The general election was very expensive. Peter's campaign team took part from the limited funds to rent a small street frontage in Tribeca as the office of his New York campaign branch, which is close to Wall Street.
The proposal of Peter's small government will inevitably tend to relax financial supervision, which should reap the favor of some Wall Street people, and the results are also very few. If he can be ranked third in the party after elections in weathervane states such as Iowa, the situation should be. It's very different.
Unfortunately, there is no if...
Not far from his home in Tribeca, Song Ya and the old Mike who drove are very familiar with this place. Driving past in the dark, old Mike saw Peter’s charming smile on the street campaign posters, and he gave directions. Park the car on the side of the street.
"Aplus, Ms. Sloan, welcome. Let me introduce you, Eli, you know, this is the branch manager in charge of our New York campaign..."
This is a very'simple' campaign office, with temporary workstations, a large number of telephones, posters, ribbons, national flags, and everything except toilets and other essential facilities. The staff are all off work at night, Peter and Ai Lisia brought Eli, the campaign manager, legal counsel, and media consultants to wait for him to arrive.
"Hello Eli, hello..." Song Ya quickly got off the car expertly, and walked into the election office in a few strides, one after another with Sloan, the two of them smiled on their faces and shook hands with Peter, Alicia and others. Greetings.
If the high-level executives of the campaign branch were not for local campaign promoters or political brokers, or important local political and business allies or relatives, Peter had no foundation in New York, and the person he sought was a trivial role according to Sloan.
"How is the situation?" Sloan asked Peter.
"Not good." Peter was honest, shrugging freely and unavoidably.
Song Ya smiled and nodded without saying anything. In fact, Sloan has always been opposed to Peter's team spending precious money in New York. She denounced it as a waste. She had clearly suggested her election strategy to Peter before, but it seemed to have no effect.
Yesterday, Peter's campaign team insisted on holding a fundraising dinner at a hotel near Central Park, which confirmed her judgment. It is said that the people present were all casual people wandering around Wall Street, or simply financial crooks.
The Internet and technology stocks have been down for more than a month. Wall Street and Silicon Valley have unlimited expectations for Gore. Why should big bosses such as Karl Icahn who have been seduced by the so-called small government route come to support him? Proper.
Peter’s connections and background are good in Chicago and Cook County, but it’s too bad nationwide. The George dynasty on the Elephant Party’s side is naturally not comparable. Even Senator McKean, who is second in the Elephant Party’s primary election, is even better. It's far from beyond reach.
Admiral McEnjoy was a major slave owner in the South. His grandfather and father both worshiped the Admiral. His sister married Henry Morgan Jr., and his ex-wife was an assistant to Mrs. Reagan and was responsible for White House visitor affairs. The current wife was born in Anheuser-Busch Budweiser. A large family of distributors in Arizona.
This is called the background.
And Peter, who started from scratch, chose to spend a lot of resources in New York, which has no foundation and contacts, which shows that he already has a strong gambler mentality and hopes to raise huge campaign funds in one fell swoop.
He is bound to come with great conditions that can impress some companies and individuals on Wall Street, but with his difficult primaries...it is difficult to impress Wall Street. This is not a place where people are stupid and rich.
This also meant that Peter could not remain calm, and Sloan reminded that this was a sign of politicians losing control.
"Go in and talk."
After the greeting, they fell into embarrassment for a while, Alicia and Sloan walked to the distance to talk in a low voice, Song Ya used a few words to dismiss the laughter of Eli and Peter's subordinates, saying that they didn't plan to stay too long.
Peter then opened the door of his personal office and made an invitation.
"Ok."
Song Ya followed. This was just a small room with a simple partition. The glass door could be seen clearly inside and outside, and it should not be soundproof.
Only the two of them were left, Song Ya suppressed the voice to a very low level, and asked Peter straightforwardly: "Has Underwood contacted you?"
Fortunately, Gore and Jr. Daley have already set out the dismissal conditions through the middleman Underwood. It sounds harsh, but it's actually not bad. Let Peter resign as governor under the pretext of participating in the general election with all his strength, and then on Super Tuesday. The Kozko case, which has already reached the Illinois Supreme Court, cannot be dealt with after a fiasco, but the election fraud case at the grand jury stage and Kozko's death at the criminal investigation stage will not be repeated. Embarrass him.
The main witness of the Kozko case, Kozko, died himself. Peter will be able to get out with a high probability. At least the second time in prison should be avoided. After that... enter a "one-way revolving door" that will never come back again. Up.
"I talked to him, but...can't accept it." Peter arranged the family photo frame on the table and shook his head.
"Can you talk about your concerns?"
Song Ya felt a touch of irritability when he heard this. The reason why he felt that "this condition is not bad" is because Peter is serving softly to his advantage. The acquisition of the First Bank of New Jersey is synchronized with the coordination of Underwood and Little Daley, Brad The profit camp has already let go. The bank has won 34.5% of the bank and 83% of the newly established First Investment Bank of New Jersey. At the same time, the politicians also promised to report to the bank afterwards. Provide low-key federal guarantees totaling no less than 80 million dollars to help alleviate the rate of bad debts.
34.5% is enough to control the extremely dispersed bank. The buyer is not entirely Song Ya himself, but a new private equity fund established in partnership with his old business partner Northern Trust and CNA Insurance: Deep Sea Private Equity.
Of course, the prerequisite for all this is Peter's concession. If Peter does not withdraw from the election of Little Daly, it is impossible to sit back and watch the deal happen.
"At that time I will be a lamb for them to slaughter. Trust me aplus. If I agree to this condition, I will be sent to prison in the next second. I know them..." Peter replied.
Song Ya adjusted his breathing to hide his impatience.
Xin said that the reason for all this is not Peter, you didn't choose it yourself? My contribution is not unlimited. After all, am I going to re-establish a good relationship with the future leader?
My last counterattack against Little Daly tore up the tacit understanding has been compromised, and I will accompany you to the end. The anger of Gore and Little Daly afterwards is not easy to bear, and I don't have to bear it.
Let alone procrastination, it is only a few months away from the middle of the year. You must get an investment bank before the Vivendi Global merger is approved by the two governments. The well-prepared plan is now not only about revenge, but also about revenge. It’s about making money.
The reason for the irritability is not because of the stock market downturn. My net worth has dropped a lot from the high point at the beginning of the year? "Underwood's promise should be trusted." Song Ya persuaded.
"Really?" Peter looked at him meaningfully. "I don't think so."
Okay, that guy underwood is really ‘bad’. This is just the first bargaining. There is still some time and space. Song Ya asked, "Then what do you mean..."
"Let's wait until Super Tuesday." Peter didn't counter-offer, but he seemed to have made up his mind.
"Ok, okay."
The two didn't have to spend any more talking, Song Ya didn't want to talk too much, and after getting the exact answer, he left the election office in a whirlwind.
"He said he would wait until after Super Tuesday."
I stayed here for about a quarter of an hour. After getting in the car, Song Ya told Sloan: "Just answer Underwood like this."
"Eli and Alicia just hinted to me that Peter's campaign funds are almost out of support." Sloan reported on the results of his communication outside.
"If you don't give me the money, let's hold on, and we'll talk about it when the time comes."
Song Ya looked at the skyscrapers in Manhattan outside the car window, "Anyway, there is only one week left. Maybe someone on Wall Street would help him fill in the holes?"
Sloan knew him too well, and he heard the yin and yang strangeness in the words at once, "It seems that the talk is not very good? You have a temper?"
"I hope this guy stays sensible." Song Ya looked back at the handsome face of Peter Fan's old-school movie star Fan on the campaign poster and murmured.
"Yours." Old Mike handed the phone from the front.
"I just got the Oscar nomination list!" Yeremov's excited tone came from the other end.
"Wow…"
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1358: Hip-hop contest premiere

The first thousand and fifty-eight chapters of the hip-hop contest premiered
Song Ya likes this nomination list very much. Lengshan has ten Oscars, and has more best makeup and best editing than the Golden Globes.
You must know that there are eight mentions of Miguoli talents in DreamWorks, six mentions of Miramax's cider house rules, five mentions of genius Ripley, and it touches my heart.
"Where's aplus?"
Nicole Kidman couldn’t calm down. At the beginning of March, I finally waited for the premiere of the full-meter hip-hop contest where the three crews of My Life 3 gathered in Chicago and ace TV. Song Ya had the opportunity to celebrate the celebration party in Highland Park. She and her agent Pai Kingsley and Charles Fraser, the author of Cold Mountain, were killed.
"I don't know, just still..."
Charis was stopped by the former agent. She turned around and looked at each other with Nicole, who was also dressed up, "It seems...too angrily and left."
Pakinsley can't understand the girl in front of him anymore. Last time Charis and Fergie had to end their contract with him, Pakinsley had always suspected Charis had done something wrong, "Oh?" said suspiciously. Believe it or not, she knows the true relationship between Charis and Aplus best, so she intuitively feels that the other party just wants to send her and Nicole away with false information.
Because Dancing My Life 3 uses a large number of black street dance dancers, and the proportion of blacks in the street dance competition is also high, there are two judges in the first season of the street dance competition: Quincy Jones, mchammer, and Anne Fletcher Negro, so today the party was overwhelmed by the black.
Two top blonde tall horses stood together, and the gleaming scene of snow-white skin in the golden banquet hall instantly attracted everyone's attention.
"Really, it seems because the stock has fallen a lot today."
Charis even felt that the conversation around her had disappeared, and she knew very well that she had a plus cover, and Pakingsley would never dare to yell at herself like before.
Even if she didn't believe it, she shrugged indifferently, dropped a word and walked towards Halle Berry in the distance.
"Oh yes, it seems that the Nasdaq has been falling recently."
Charles Fraser also recently started to pay attention to the stock market, which confirmed the news.
"He hates me, let's wait."
Pakinsley is very self-aware. Since Aplus is in a bad mood, he can’t go to see him immediately. So Zhu is also embarrassed at the door. He looked up and found Yeremov’s figure in the banquet hall, “Let’s go, Nicole, Charles …" Lead the two to communicate with others first, and plan to inquire about the situation before deciding to stop.
Yeremov and the people from Gefen Pictures and Warner Pictures were all familiar faces, and the three quickly merged.
"Yes, I didn't expect Xiaolizi's bad film to be so casually played haha!"
Jointly released by Geffin Pictures and Warner, Dancing Out of My Life 3, Valentine’s Day, was only lost to Dimen's Shock 3, which was Harvey Weinstein Miramax. The subsidiary company of Yeremov also recognized that it lost to that kind of powerful enemy, and it was enough to win the ambition of Xiaolizi's "Beach".
After fulfilling the ministerial contract with the girl next door, Xiao Lizi often said, ‘I was robbed by aplus and Yeremov! ’’I’m sorry to shoot that girl next door! Yunyun, this time the projects of the two sides repeatedly raised questions in front of the Valentine's Day file and questioned that Dance My Life 3 used unethical fraudulent marketing by the navy army, and was severely beaten by the box office.
The box office was flat for 3 times in my life, but the ranking went up against the trend and won the first place. In the second week, it entered the off-season of the theaters. However, the total of three weeks has already won the box office of North Rice in the early 50s. It has no success with Xiaobo. doubt.
And Xiao Lizi’s beach box office plummeted to the tenth place in the following week, and the box office in the third week was cut back. It was not even as good as the long-term screening of Lengshan. The Titanic was no longer prestigious. The boy could only be with his new girlfriend, the Brazilian supermodel Kyrgyzstan. Ser Bundchen hid from the two world and licked his wounds.
Dancing out of my life 3 also drove the enthusiasm for street dance in all meters. The street dance competition that was first broadcast on ace today is also very good. This has given ace, which has been weak for a long time and has been left behind by brothers, a strong shot. .
Dancing My Life 3 is a pure rookie lineup. Aplus’s script is aplus’s soundtrack. Nicole laughed with everyone and echoed Yeremov, who has become more and more Hollywood tycoon. At the same time, he secretly amazed the man’s seemingly endless talents. .
"Hahaha!"
At this time, the TV screen that everyone was watching began to replay a certain segment of the ace all-meter street dance competition. It is still in the audition stage, and a young white man dressed as a ‘homeless’ tramp just stood in front of the three judges.
The mix-and-match style of dressing and the thin, silly and joyful appearance made the three judges almost unbearable. Professional white female dance master, Dance My Life 3 Director Anne Fletcher has the best style, and hip-hop pioneer mchammer Holding the shoulder of Quincy Jones beside him with his hand, he immediately laughed, and Quincy Jones, the veteran of the black music industry, was also desperately trying to suppress his smile.
Yeremov and the others who watched the replay had no worries. All of them, Nicole was a little confused, "Have you seen Nicole during the day?" Yeremov asked her.
"No." She shook her head honestly, never watching such a small TV station herself.
"Then let's not spoil it, let's watch it." Yeremov gestured to the TV with his glass.
"Well, what performance did you bring us?" Anne Fletcher asked.
"James Brown's imitation show." The player replied.
James Brown is the godfather of various music genres such as soul and funk, and he is also an innovator in the field of dance.
"Okay, you can start." The three judges looked serious when they heard the words, after all, people are not good-looking.
Then the player gestured to the side of the stage to play the accompaniment, and the screen changed, and Quincy Jones' daughter Rashida Jones, who was responsible for the announcement and various communication tasks, asked the sound engineer to play the accompaniment.
James Brown's distinctive style, full of rhythmic music sounded.
"Oh oh oh..."
The white contestant immediately jumped up and hummed in a mess, without a sense of rhythm, all movements and singing were not on the film, and there was no basis for dancing at all. On the TV screen, it looked like a monkey who was picking up and deliberately making trouble. .
"Hahaha!"
At this time, the TV was laughing inside and out, mchammer leaned forward and back, Quincy Jones almost missed a breath, and Anne Fletcher laughed and threw her upper body onto the judges' bench, "It's okay, it's okay." She Say.
"It's not yet the most exciting part!" But the player didn't want to quit.
"What?" Anne Fletcher asked.
"Look!" The contestant performed James Brown's most classic stage splits, but as soon as the front and rear feet stretched out, the whole person lost his balance and fell to the ground sideways. At this time, he was lying down and splitting the forks.
"a ha ha ha!"
Yeremov laughed and broke the sound, and the TV picture was shown to the audience, completely plunged into a frenzied rhythm.
"Do you think you...haha, can you advance?" After the accompaniment stopped, Quincy Jones finally slowed down and asked the player who had just gotten up.
"Of course, I am the best." The player's confident answer once again caused a roar of laughter inside and outside the TV.
"It's very interesting, very, very interesting." Warner Pictures executives commented, and thoughtfully.
"The performance of the program is very good, how's the ratings? How many subscribers did it drive?" asked an executive from Geffen Pictures.
"The specific data is still unclear. The ace channel is making statistics, but according to Ms. Sloan, CEO of Litman Media, the number of calls from viewers asking how to subscribe to ace is soaring." Yeremov replied triumphantly.
"It's just ugly."
Nicole Kidman was laughing with everyone on the surface, but he secretly disdainful comments in his heart.
Of course, there are some who dance very well. Compared with the audition stage where there are all kinds of weird works, the impression of outstanding dancers is even stronger.
"Where is Mr. Aplus?"
Unknowingly, it was eleven o'clock in the evening, and the owner, Aplus, still had no traces. Some black coffees and women dared to tease, Nicole was harassed and waited more and more impatiently. Paikinsley had to continue to inquire, "We are going back to the hotel and want to talk to him about Oscars."
"Is he in there? I'll help you ask."
Pai Kingsley chose the honest child, who relied on the dance of My Life 3 to show Li Peisi, who has just started Xiaohong, and his handsome image is being accepted by all audiences.
Sure enough, Li Peisi had no intentions and enthusiastically took the three of them out of the banquet hall to find the bodyguard guarding the passage.
After the bodyguards communicated via radio, they went out of the way and let them go.
"I won't go there, you go." Pai Kingsley simply chose not to appear in front of the other party, she knew it would be better.
"Let's go." Nicole took the arm of the toolman Charles Fraser, and the two walked into the building under the guidance of the bodyguard.
"Wow..."
Unexpectedly, before seeing him, I first heard the cry of the heart-piercing baby.
"It should be Xuelin's child." Charles Fraser guessed. Both he and Nicole knew that Xuelinfen's belly was getting bigger in the late stage of the cold mountain shooting.
The two of them walked in and saw the black Pharaoh holding the infant child in one arm, and several mixed-race children of different ages running around at his feet, noisy and screaming.
"Stop arguing! I have a headache." He couldn't cope with it. He glanced at the guest and nodded to say hello, then continued to coax the little baby while teaching other children.
"I'm really not convinced. Why can't Robb appear in Harry Potter? We don't want a protagonist, but a supporting role. Why does the author JK Rowling stipulate that a British woman must choose a role from British children?"
Xue Linfen didn’t worry about him either. She didn’t notice the guests coming in, and she was whispering around aplus, "Aren’t there people from Warner out there? Harry Potter is Warner’s project, right? You ask them to help. Are you busy?"
"I don't want my children to be child stars. Of course, learning is the main focus at this stage." Aplus refused impatiently.
Nicole knows that the novel Harry Potter is the best-selling children's book in recent years. Warner may have used viral marketing tactics similar to Blair the Witch and Dance My Life 3. Recently, the Harry Potter actor audition has become very popular in the UK. , Book fans all over the world are very eye-catching.
But... the children born to Xue Linfen and aplus are all mixed...
Nicole glanced at the children and thought, a little nger ran under her skirt face to face, and covered her head with cloth to hide.
"Jk Rowling is racially discriminatory as long as white children are the protagonists? No, the country discriminates. She doesn't even want American children..." The parents did not notice at all, and Xue Linfen continued to nag: "We can use this to give The crew puts pressure on"
Nicole stretched out her legs quietly and drove the child out.
"..."
When Song Ya heard these words, he was speechless and looked at Xue Linfen a little strangely. After years of being by his side, he could even use this trick. He made progress...
"Where's Harvey? Didn't he say that he almost got the rights to the Harry Potter film adaptation?"
"Harvey is a big mouth, you don't know, he did get the right to adapt to the Lord of the Rings, but now he only has a small investment share left, and he also frequently inserts the casting of the finger ring king, and he is so annoying over there. How could Warner Pictures let him intervene in Harry Potter..."
Song Ya explained. Forget it. Anyway, I don't want the eldest son to be a child star to show his face. Many of the Hollywood child stars are too young to learn. "Rob, are you done with your homework?" He looked at the eldest son and interrupted.
"you…"
"Hey, aplus." Charles Fraser saw the couple...not the couple. The two long-term lovers often quarreled with each other, so they interrupted, "baby is cute, boy?" He led Nicole to ask. .
"Girl, Arya." Xue Linfen switched back to the normal state and replied with a smile.
"Yes." Nicole stretched out her finger and tapped the crying baby girl's face in a coping manner.
"You take the children out, you are killing me." Song Ya handed her third daughter to Xue Linfen, "Please sit down, Charles, Nicole, what's the matter?"
"Oscar, Nicole and I would like to ask the specific situation, do we have a chance? If so, how old?"
As soon as Xue Linfen and the children left the house, the room immediately calmed down. Charles Fraser saw that Aplus was already busy and sweating profusely. He didn't want to waste each other's time, so he asked directly.
"Your main opponent knows it yourself."
Song Ya thought for a while to answer: "Because the Oscar's best adapted screenplay is separate from the best original screenplay, the American screenwriter who defeated you at the Golden Globes is on the best original screenplay side, so your main enemy is the cider house rule screenwriter. John Owen, he obviously has a bigger advantage, and Miramax is also better at winning prizes than us. Last year he was at the Oscar..."
"I know."
Charles Fraser certainly knows that he is mentally prepared.
"Anyway, it's about... thirty-seven? I will let Yeremov fight with all my strength." Song Ya calmed him.
"What about Nicole?" Charles Fraser asked Nicole Kidman for help.
"Swank the boy doesn't cry..." Song Ya hesitated.
Nicole looked at his expression and guessed that it might even be 37%, with a 30% probability that there is no way. She thinks that the time is good this year. UU reading www.uukanshu.com "Lengshan ten mentions, we can and other people Does the film company make a deal? I really want to work hard for this this year, you know what I will pay aplus, please help me as long as I can do it." She said.
"Nicole really needs this award, she and Liangtang... In short, she may only rely on herself in the future, and I can't help much."
Charles Fraser didn't understand the hint in Nicole's words, and helped persuade: "Having a queen title will be of great help to her future career."
According to Paikinsley's judgment, although there are many nominations for Cold Mountain, the final number of awards should not exceed the three films of American Beauty and Miramax. There must be some trading space.
But neither the caa of Kingsley nor the Australian gang or her husband’s soup are eligible to participate in the transaction. Only the protagonist aplus, so-called tycoons such as Yeremov and Daniel Glass are just superficial guise.
"Sorry, Nicole, the deal has already been negotiated, and your award is not involved. Besides, it's a bit late for you to try your best now."
Song Ya refused mercilessly. He didn't need to cheat or lie to the other party. He should make clear what has been decided, and he would not dare to agree to it. This prize is really not easy to win. Both Muff and Disney will do their best, but you have to know that Swank is a little bit hopeful this year."
"but…"
"We can only pray for good luck."
Nicole didn't speak any more in aplus attitude, holding her forehead with her hands upset, walking around the room.
At the same time, watching Charles Fraser sneakily, the Toolman writer seems to have no intention of leaving first...
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1359: Super Week 2

The first thousand three hundred and fifty-nine chapters Super Tuesday
A wealthy family, married to the most popular and powerful movie star in the world, may be very enviable in the eyes of the outside world, but Nicole feels that her acting path is not going smoothly. Hollywood calls her a box office poison. The media Yin Yang Weiqi Her good resources are all derived from her husband. She is over thirty and she hasn't got any heavyweight awards. She is not reconciled.
If you want to get it done, get the most critical character, just like getting the soup...
Different from Jingtang who turned her eyes wide open and lost her high hopes for Magnolia male matchmaking awards, she herself prefers Lengshan, original novels, love between male and female protagonists, final films...grabbing roles, roles and even acting guidance, offering There was an exposure scene that was larger than that of wide-open eyes, and for this reason, the relationship with Liangtang has also come to an end...
After Charles Frazier, who was inseparable, comforted all the way back to the hotel, she still planned to make an effort, of course, to get rid of Charles Frazier, and even to send Kingsley.
"Hahaha!"
On the second day, aplus’s Highland Park home is still holding a grand celebration party for the hip-hop competition team. After the premiere, the ratings and subscribers of ace have skyrocketed, and the funny “out-of-circle” event that occurred in the audition was received by various media and the Internet around the world. The community scrambled to report and talk.
Nicole took Yeremov into the door and found that there were two more large plasma TVs set up here than yesterday. They were located at both ends of the banquet hall, simultaneously playing the rebroadcast of today's audition.
The TV set was crowded with people, and burst into laughter when meeting a messy dancer, applauding and booing when meeting a good dancer, and having fun.
"I heard that the player who was eliminated yesterday became popular?" She asked Yeremov. In the hotel room during the day, she also followed this talent show, and found that many TV stations invited the funny white tramp male player. Appeared in an interview and enjoyed his confident but untalented dance and singing.
"Ok……"
Yeremov nodded and replied affirmatively in a prolonged tone.
She heard that Yeremov was not in a good mood when asked about this topic, "Is there any problem, Mr. Yeremov?"
"I did not expect……"
As the producer of the hip-hop contest, Yeremov didn’t expect that the eliminated players would also be of value. Naturally, he would not tie the contract in advance. Those who tied the contract would know the dance skills and know the dance skills. Those dancers who look and talk very well.
But now... after the premiere, the first person to earn notice fees outside turned out to be a worthless harlequin? Yeremov felt that he couldn't understand a little bit, and was quite frustrated.
"Where is the boss?" Yeremov asked Rashida, the host of the audition.
"Uh..." Rashida looked at the Australian white girl and chose to whisper to Yeremov.
She is now in a very good mood. Originally, she was only sent by Ms. Sloan to lobby her old father to accept the jury contract, and then the old father put forward the terms of letting herself be the presiding officer. Ms. Sloan discussed with the ace station executives and Yeremov and asked. aplus, aplus nodded in agreement without even thinking about it.
Unexpectedly...In this way, he became popular in the whole rice field, and he became popular with many superstars. The old father who has been a producer of major events such as the Oscars awards ceremonies really has a vicious sense of smell.
During the day, she happily watched TV and web pages while preparing for work, frantically looking for some news about herself, and found that every TV station that bought the copyright of the hip-hop contest footage would bring it to herself more or less, and the reviews on the Internet were also very good. it is good.
"Who is that beautiful host sister?" ’
‘The hostess is so gentle with the eliminated players. ’
‘The little interaction between the hostess and the players’ family in the backstage is very warm...’
Like this, most of the comments on the Internet are positive, and the number of fans on her blog is also soaring.
Fresh blood quickly discussed ‘so she is the daughter of Quincy Jones’, ‘how old, how tall, what color and food do I like’ in her message area, and even what color number to use for lip gloss...
The newcomers rummaged forward and quickly found her multiple interactions with aplus, and the blog post about taking a yacht out to sea with aplus and other Internet tycoons, so they expanded the discussion to'she actually matches aplus very well'. I read Harvard again, "It's so good", so I envy this kind of life.
And the deeply hidden "old black fans" began to tirelessly spread science to newcomers. She only worked part-time as an assistant in aplus's company, and the resources were not all obtained by daddy Quincy Jones...
Kill kill kill! She was blacklisted when she saw it.
"Okay, I get it." Yeremov started to use his little finger to hook the few strands of hair over the Mediterranean again, "Let's wait, Nicole."
"Ok."
To be pleasurable, Nicole Kidman spoke very well today. She even complimented Rashida for a few words, praising the typhoon hosted by the other party is very good, "You guys have a desk book in advance, right?"
"Yes, part of it." In reality, Rashida was a little naive. When faced with a question from an "inside person", a big Hollywood actress, she didn't subconsciously feel that she needed to cover up.
Some of the potential rookies who are destined to be promoted by the ace station in advance or are mixed with popularity by companies such as Glass Records and Metropolitan Records, of course, the program group will pre-determine interactive books that can please the audience.
There was no player who was eliminated, it was just an accident.
Yeremov sullenly coughed.
"Sorry, I can't say too much, we have a non-disclosure agreement." She then reacted, sticking out her tongue at the two in front of her, turning her head and running away.
"She is still immature." Yeremov explained while looking at her back.
"All came from this period." Ni could smile and replied as a person who came over.
Then just wait and wait the same as yesterday...
"Patience, Nicole, you have to be patient..." She closed her eyes to cheer herself up, and couldn't send it out if she didn't believe it.
"Let's go." Finally Yeremov couldn't wait any longer. After making a few phone calls, he talked in a low voice with a security guard in a wheelchair for a long time before leading her into the car and leaving the manor. We arrived at another villa in Highland Park not far away.
"This is Jordan's home?" She only knew that Aplus and Jordan were neighbors, and they had a good relationship.
"No, Mrs. Sloan, CEO of Litman Media. Please come in..."
Ms. Sloan’s villa is much smaller, and the car is steady at the door. She changed into a low-key fashion, and walked into the hall with Yeremov. At a glance, she saw the tall aplus staring intently with her arms folded. TV.
There are only four people in the living room. Aplus is standing next to a man and a woman. Ms. Sloan occasionally sees it in the news and heard that she is a recent figure in the Internet industry.
The man is a middle-aged Chinese who wears glasses and doesn't know him.
Aplus girlfriend Amy Adams is sitting behind and reading a book quietly.
The three people watching TV have very serious expressions, especially aplus, with their heads down and their eyebrows tightened.
His eyes were very cold.
Yeremov whispered in the past, he turned his head and glanced at himself, then immediately turned his attention back to the TV.
"Shhh, let's wait." Yeremov came back and confessed in a low voice.
In fact, this is right. She was treated like this when she met Murdoch, an Australian fellow. Actually speaking, aplus is now worth the same level as Murdoch. In 1999, Murdoch had just settled the money he borrowed from the trench. News Corporation’s debt ratio is too high, and the net worth has risen to 7.2 billion dollars...
Amy Adams saw her, but didn't mean to say hello, and she lowered her head to read the book, she also obediently waited quietly.
"I agree with another candidate, the deputy commander's first half of the sentence, that is: removing Saddam from power is one of the goals and responsibilities of the United States, but!"
A good-looking politician on the TV is giving a campaign speech, like the governor of Illinois? She usually doesn't care much about politics, and she rarely reads the news about the increasingly fierce election. She doesn't know that today is Super Tuesday.
"I disagree with the second half sentence of the deputy commander leading the student: The option of using force against Iraq should be very cautious. It must be the last option after all peace efforts have failed. Saddam is a real threat to us and our close allies. I think I In its foreign policy, it is necessary to use positive means to induce changes in the Iraqi regime, including the use of force... The deputy commander is too weak."
Peter Flock spoke generously at his Super Tuesday campaign rally. He changed his vague diplomatic tendencies, firmly supported the use of force against Iraq, and began to fiercely criticize Al Gore for his weakness.
This can please some Jewish groups in the U.S. as well as some oily countries.
But as far as the current primaries are concerned, this will not help him much to win over American voters on Super Tuesday.
He did this to make money. Just as the All-meter Rifle Association gave Sloan a low score and cast a net for high-scoring politicians, the money of another part of the political power can also get high scores. , Peter focused on the money, even going against the Donkey Party’s foreign policy.
It didn't help the campaign, but he attacked Al Gore and fished for campaign funds. This shows that Peter intends to extend the campaign to as long as possible. The goal is likely to be the primary election debate in the party in June, which puts pressure on Al Gore to the limit.
This is not good news for Song Ya. Even if Peter accepts the persuasion in June, it will be too late for him, and Gore and Little Daly will be even more impatient with him and himself.
The purchase of a bank is still being delayed!
It is very likely that Peter Pit, who is uncontrollable after being selected, will be a big one, and Song Ya feels a little bit picking up a rock and hitting himself in the foot.
He was in a bad mood. In addition, the Nasnak stock index had fallen from a high of early 5,000 to 4,000 at the beginning of the year. Major stocks such as yahoo also experienced this decline. .
"You go in person?" There was an outsider, and he asked Sloan roundly after the news.
"Ok."
The two did not need to talk nonsense, Sloan readily agreed, squeezed a smile at Yeremov and Nicole Kidman, and then called the Chinese man with glasses to chat outside on the lawn.
"Ugh!"
Song Ya sighed. Of course he knew why Nicole Kidman came to him. "Nicole, I made it very clear yesterday. It is too late. The Oscars ceremony is less than 20 days away. Many of the votes of the judges may have been sent, what else can I do? Go and steal a golden man for you!?
‘Breaking news, the transport vehicle carrying fifty-five Oscars Golden Man trophies was stolen at a loading and unloading dock of a land express company in Bell. At present, the police...’
A newsletter happened to be broadcast on the TV.
"..."
"..."
Whatever you say? Several people were dumbfounded at the TV until the news was finished.
"Uh...aplus, can you take the time to chat alone?"
Nicole recovered ~www.mtlnovel.com~ The real girlfriend was on the scene and didn't care.
Yeremov saw that he was doing things badly, hit the gun of the boss who was in a bad mood, and quickly found an excuse to sneak out of sight.
"I'm a very trustworthy person, Nicole who won't ask for compensation for things I can't do."
Song Ya refused even more bluntly.
"Haha..." Nicole chuckled angrily, "For example, in Canada?"
"What's the matter? Haven't I instructed you in acting?" Song Ya shrugged, showing his scumbag nature, "You asked for this at the time? In hindsight, the effect was not as good as Jenny, but it was only because of my limited personal level. , I told you a long time ago that I don't know how to act like that..."
"call……"
Nicole was speechless, and her chest rose and fell sharply with anger. She had never been so arrogant before, and she wouldn't admit it when she lifted her pants! "What about Jenny? You secretly spend money to help her call the review committee, don't think I don't have my own news channel in Hollywood!" She was simply not reserved, raising her voice to question.
Amy Adams closed the book and quickly approached, holding her boyfriend's arms.
"I've tried my best. It's your problem that you can't beat the boy without crying Swank, and come on..."
Song Ya retorted, "We just watched each other on the set and played a few friendly matches. Isn't this a common occurrence in Hollywood?" He turned his head and explained to Amy: "It was before our reunion last year. , I'm not sorry for you."
The self-esteem was instantly shattered, especially the mocking and hostile look in Amy Adams's betting...
"what!"
Nicole couldn't even care about facial expression management, her facial features twisted and screamed and fled.
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The first thousand three hundred and sixty chapters of the second little golden man
"Ha! Tom Hanks is here too. By the way, Tom and Rita's marriage is the most tried-and-tested in the show business, right? It's enviable! It's not easy to maintain a marriage in Hollywood, because..."
On March 26, at the Oscars awards ceremony, talk show star Billy Christo was carried on the stage by a lapd police officer dressed up to mock the corruption in Los Angeles, and then began to say a few minutes of opening remarks as usual.
Billy Christo is so versatile, he can intersperse and sing a few short tunes in which the nominated film title is incorporated into the lyrics while chattering with the guests.
Tom Hanks is the most well-known good man in the circle. He is almost insulated from negative gossip. He and his wife Rita Wilson have been married for more than ten years. The couple dressed up in the front row appeared on the broadcast screen and smiled. Waiting for Billy Christo to deliberately pause behind the terrier.
"Because we slept and slept too many people!" Billy Christo yelled at the other guests in the audience, shaking off the burden.
The Tom Hanks and his wife applauded and laughed, and everyone was amused by his self-deprecating jokes about the chaotic life of a Hollywood man.
The camera cut to Nicole and Liangtang for a few seconds. The marriage of this pair is quite long, but for many years, it has been plagued by various divorce, cheating rumors and gossip. The language of the director is a bit ulterior.
Of course, this kind of offensive ridicule will generally be notified in advance. The smiles on Nicole and Liangtang's faces are even brighter. Nicole raised her palms and was tacitly held by Liangtang's hands, with her fingers clasped tightly.
"Uh...oh! He is there!"
Billy Christo looked in the audience, and quickly found the next person to tease, "aplus!"
This is the man who was ranked in the top American entertainment circle in the 1990s. When the lens was given to Song Ya and Amy, who were located near the side in the center and back row, the audience thought of the happy Hanks couple before, and their hearts were contrasted. The feeling was even stronger, and without any jokes, the well-dressed guests on the scene roared with laughter again.
Song Ya and Amy also squeezed out standard smiles.
"Hey aplus, do you know? Actually, I've been to the White House some time ago..." Billy Christo exaggeratedly put on an urgent posture while talking.
"Hahaha!" The people around Song Ya laughed forward and backward.
"But I was surprised to find that there were signs hanging at the door of every bathroom there, which read: Hollywood people are forbidden to enter!"
"Hahaha!" The guests continued to laugh.
Song Ya also smiled generously with white teeth, sat up a bit higher and pointed back to Billy Christo. It was a joking threat. Amy covered her mouth and laughed, tilting her body away, away from him. A little bit.
"Sorry, I know Mr. Aplus that you are in a bad mood recently, because..."
This was the last baggage to pass through in advance, and Billy Christo suddenly froze on the stage like a wooden man, motionless.
The laughter of the guests gradually became thinner.
"Ten seconds have passed, right?" Billy Christo came back to his senses, counting with his fingers, "Maybe aplus's personal wealth has been a little bit less during this time..."
"Hahaha!"
The scene burst into laughter again. Recently, the Internet stocks in the United States have performed poorly. From time to time, financial media mentions that aplus's personal wealth is shrinking every day, and everyone understands it.
It’s always right to laugh if you don’t understand.
Song Ya also clapped and shook his head and smiled bitterly. It's okay to be teased. In fact, Nasnak has stabilized in the past few days, and is rebounding. Although the unsightly annual reports of various Internet companies have been disclosed, the market has insufficient confidence after all. The peak of the key stock lifting period has passed. As for the annual report of huge losses... which Internet company does not make huge losses, it is not critical at all.
The Abelsons, the founders of opendiary, have made some cash, and some executives of the website also exercise a small percentage of their rights for real estate and luxury consumption.
In any case, it’s fine to hold it, and what bothers him even more is Peter. After the results of Super Tuesday’s 16 states were counted, Mr. Governor received only the fifth place among the Donkey Party candidates, and Gore was in every state. Defeating the second ranked Bradley, the overall situation of the Donkey Party's primary election is set but Peter still refuses to withdraw.
Instead, Bradley began to speak out and hint that he was ready to announce his withdrawal.
"Okay! Welcome everyone to the 72nd Oscars Awards! This year we will still pay attention to DreamWorks and Miramax. They spend hundreds of millions of meters on our common cause every year! Thank them!"
In the end, Billy Christo did not forget the metaphor of the fierce competition between the two companies that spent huge sums of money on awards last year and this year. The lens is also very clear to one of the Big Three of DreamWorks, the famous director Spielberg. .
After a series of speeches, Drew Barrymore, Cameron Diaz and Liu Yuling, the three heroines of the Charlie Girl, held their hands on the stage, and began the first award: the best costume design award.
Drew Barrymore, the child star who went on a crooked road, seems to have changed her mind. She has also established her own film studio with the help of Godfather Spielberg. The old drama Charlie's angel remake project is being filmed step by step, and the publicity is very early.
The Costume Design Award belongs to a film depicting the inside and outside of the operetta stage: Singing and Playing. The investment in this drama is not high, and it is considered an upset. Song Yaben thought that Anna and the king, who invested nearly 100 million yuan, would definitely get...
He couldn't see Judy Foster who was with Fa Ge in the front row. He heard that Universal hadn't given her Anna and King many prize-winning resources at all. Now the rumors are true.
Then comes the best sound effect, which undoubtedly belongs to the technologically breakthrough Matrix.
Soon, Tobey Maguire and Halle Berry will be on stage together, and Lengshan’s first nomination award, the best make-up award will be presented.
Jennifer Connelly was prompted in advance. She took the time to organize her evening clothes, adjust her breathing, and manage her emotions and expressions, because Lengshan’s makeup effect display on the big screen used her face.
This year's Oscars ceremony used a huge screen. The split-screen display of the five nominated films was much better than in previous years. As soon as she appeared sloppy, chubby and ugly, the camera position was pushed closer.
She smiled and applauded Caviezel, and looked at the three makeup artists in Lengshan.
"The winner is..."
Tobey Maguire gave Hallie the opportunity to announce. Hallie, who likes to wear floral African folk dresses on important occasions, opened the envelope and said aloud: "Kristin Brandel and Trefoop Lauder! Sing and play! Congratulations!"
The dark horse killed other big productions.
Song Ya knew that the camera would no longer take care of himself from the beginning, so he frowned slightly.
According to the previous coordination and agreement between him and the parties, this prize has a high probability of winning. Is it because the three generations of the rich have an effect? Even though Ron Meyer, the president of Universal Pictures, had been echoing the rich three generations face to face that day, according to his own intelligence, Ron Meyer did not actually make any major moves at all.
The means are so concealed? He became suspicious.
Jennifer Connelly is also nervous, and she will soon be awarded her best actress. The guest of honor is veteran movie star James Cobain.
She subconsciously looked back to the black pharaoh, but the distance was too far, and she couldn't see clearly.
In order to get the best results in evening wear, she is now panicked with hunger, and her mood is even more panic.
Caviezel gently held her hand to comfort, and the two were still gossip lovers to the outside world.
"The nominees are: Angelina Jolie, the soul-moving girl; Jennifer Connelly, Cold Mountain..."
Today, another popular candidate, Angelina Jolie, wore an overhanging black evening dress and sat in a conspicuous position right in front of the stage. When James Cobain introduced the five nominees one by one according to the broadcast clips on the big screen, the camera was even better. Take care of her a lot.
Jennifer Connery became more and more concerned about gains and losses, but had to maintain an indifferent image in front of the camera.
"The winner is..."
James Coburn opened the envelope slowly, "Lengshan! Jennifer Connelly! Congratulations!"
"Wow!"
The people around all stood up at once, and Song Ya whistled behind the old man.
Jennifer Connelly held his heart and was also the position of the upper edge of the shoulderless evening dress. He kept saying thank you, embracing Caviezel, and Hugs such as Xue Linfen, Yeremov, Daniel and others.
She pulled a hand with Nicole who was congratulated again, and then gracefully took the stage to take over the little golden man.
This time I finally saw aplus from a distance, which was quickly obscured by the shadow of the second floor stand, and happily lifted the little golden man and shook it over there before starting to express his acceptance speech.
Nicole Kidman still had to smile and applaud at herself in the audience, hehe...
"The best original song nominations are: Sting, Lengshan..."
Lengshan was nominated for the third award. Song Ya knew that the probability was not high. Like the Golden Globes, Phil Collins was also invited to perform at the awards ceremony. It is impossible for people to be tricked twice. Sure enough, Phil Collins relied on the apes in the end. The theme song of Taishan won this award.
There are currently four mentions and one in.
"Shxt..."
After the two documentary awards, the most important actor's best supporting actor award came. When he saw that the guest on stage was Judy Dench, his heart was chilled. Judy Dench only won it last year based on Miramax’s Shakespeare’s love story. The best female partner, and his strongest contender is the male partner of Miramax Cider House Rules, British veteran movie star Michael Cain.
Sure enough, like Sting, the Golden Globe won the Oscar, and he had to get up to shake hands and congratulate McEl Cain who was not far away.
McEl Cain went on stage excitedly, holding the golden man in his hand, and speaking in a good British accent. The other four nominees each have a message. The child star Osment with the sixth sense of supernatural is encouragement. This becomes ridicule.
Going back empty-handed, the soup had to laugh, and when everything was over, he whispered to his wife Nicole in angrily: "Am I just like a fool?"
"Ah…"
The relationship broke down, and Nicole was in no mood to care about him. After being humiliated in front of Amy Adams by aplus's refusal that day, she turned her head and asked Pai Kingsley to help get Harvey Weinstein on the line, so, Today, she is not without the opportunity, Harvey has always been unreasonable in winning prizes.
She also looked back for the aplus figure, but did not find it, but the award ceremony continued, and finally came to the award of the best original soundtrack.
Based on what she knew about that scumbag, he was definitely reluctant to reject the second little golden man, and the resources were absolutely sufficient.
By the way, what kind of prize did the scumbag get on a figurine? Best adapted screenplay? Damn it!
"Aplus, Wang Zongxian, Lengshan; Thomas Newman, American beauty; Rachel Portman, Cider House Law; John Corrillano, red violin; Gabriard, genius Ripley!"
The award-giving guests are the seductive, handsome men and women pairing of Charis Theron and Keanu Reeves. Movie fans all over the world like this pair very much. After the devil spokesperson, the two will collaborate on another "Sweet November" this year.
In the five split screens, the camera shot Wang Zongxian sitting with the Lengshan crew, and then had to quickly frame Song Ya in the back row.
Song Ya showed a faint smile and waved to the camera.
"The winner is..."
Keanu Reeves opened the envelope, smiled and handed it to Charis when she saw the name. Charis saw that Jon's father's name was very emotional. She deliberately read aloud: "Alexander aplus Song! Wang Zongxian! Lengshan! Congratulations!"
Leng Shan all stood up, first embraced Daoxi with Wang Zongxian, and then applauded to the back together. Song Ya stunned on the chair for a while with an incredible expression. UU read www.uukanshu. Com only hugs and kisses Amy next to him, and then quickly walked out from the stand of the same row of guests, opened his hands, and high-five everyone.
"Thank you." He hugged Jennifer Connelly, "Thank you..." Jing Tang patted him on the back, then turned to hug him.
Liangtang continued to laugh like a fool.
"Thank you." She pulled a handle with Xue Linfen again, hugged Daniel, and made a good deal of it.
He and Wang Zongxian walked onto the stage with arms around. Dressed in an orange evening dress and an old-style Hollywood actress, Charles, who was as bright as a diamond, looked at the man walking confidently, and listened to the beautiful string music he created on the scene, and she couldn't help but be dazzled.
"Charis..." Jon's dad put his arms around her waist, and kissed in front of everyone. "Thank you, Keanu..."
"Congratulations." Keanu Reeves handed the Golden Man to him and backed away with Charis.
"Where is Billy Christo? Billy?!" Song Ya stood in front of the microphone with the little golden man in his hand, smiled and rolled up his sleeves and asked the host's whereabouts, "You just said a lot..."
The camera was given to the host hiding on the side of the stage.
"Thank you, thank you American Academy of Film Arts and Sciences, thank you all those who support and love music, hey, Daniel..." He echoed Daniel, who was still standing and applauding himself, "This award belongs to you, too." Give Daniel a card. .
Typhoon finished speaking in a simple and easy way, and then handed over the main speech to Wang Zongxian, stepped back and sandwiched Charis with Keanu Reeves.
Movie soundtracks can sell a lot again, he thought.
At the same time, the nose smelled of the perfume on Charis, I must celebrate tonight, eh.
Still looking for "Chicago 1990" free novels?
Baidu direct search: ""It's easy to read novels!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1361: Oscar night

The first thousand three hundred and sixty one chapter Oscar night
"The winner of the Best Editing Award is: Chris Lebenson, Leng Shan! Congratulations!"
The awards ceremony continued, and Leng Shan then won another Golden Man, the Best Editing Award, and Chris Lebenson finally realized his dream when he was nominated for the third time.
The best director and male lead was taken over by the American beauty of DreamWorks. The female lead was not upset, and it was still Swank's.
The awards ceremony has come to an end, and only the last best picture award is about to be awarded. When the old conservative film star and director Clint Eastwood walked to the center of the stage, the producers of Cold Mountain rekindled a glimmer of hope. , Lengshan happens to be telling southern stories.
As usual, the best director and the best film will not be separated. It was only broken by Harvey’s Miramax last year with Shakespeare’s love story. Although the off-site factor was very big...but maybe this convention has not been followed anymore. What?
The award will be led by the producer. The three main producers of Daniel, Yeremov and Touchstone Pictures adjusted their postures. If they win the award, they will follow Xue Linfen on stage to check the evening clothes one last time.
"The winner of the Best Picture Award is: American Beauty, congratulations!"
Clint Eastwood opened the envelope and read.
Uh, no, there is no miracle. The judges did not separate the best director from the best film like last year, so that the beauty of the United States was ranked five among the top five, and DreamWorks became the biggest winner this year.
"Let's go."
At the end of the live broadcast, Liangtang and Nicole, who had been laughing and laughing for nearly four hours, were very tired. Nicole glanced at Jennifer Connelly, who was holding the golden man in one hand, and the other arm hooked on Caviezel’s shoulder to comfort each other. I just want to leave here as quickly as possible.
"Yeah." Liangtang is now sick with his wife again, but as the last star of the audience, he has to continue to deal with friends who constantly come to say hello through the chaos of the scene.
"I'm fine, really."
On the side of the Lengshan crew of Ten Mention and Third Middle School, the most lost is the male protagonist Caviezel, although he knows that 80% of the best male protagonist award will be won by the American male protagonist Kevin Spacey.
He said it was okay, but from the edge of Hollywood to a movie, it was a little bit worse. He couldn't cope with the dramatic mood swings of this kind of big scene. After the awards ceremony ended, he untied the dress bow tie and the top. The two shirt buttons in the row have been unable to get up from their seats for a long time, and the loss is hard to hide.
Jennifer Connery and Shaolin Finn, two women older than him, gently persuaded the handsome guy.
"Haha! You are still young, and there will be opportunities in the future..."
Daniel is very happy tonight. He just showed up with Hollywood gangsters on the scene and in front of the TV camera. He laughed and massaged Caviezel's shoulders behind his back for a while and shook hands with other gangsters all the way. He went to find aplus. .
"Vanity Fair dinner...I will go, but it will be a little later and I can't stay long."
Song Ya, who was seated in the far back, was socializing with Terrence Howard and other black actors who had been found first. The golden figure he had just obtained was already playing with his girlfriend Amy, "You go first, Daniel."
"Okay, don't forget about the group photo." Daniel reminded cheerfully: "Let's call."
"No, don't worry." Haideng's boss who had been by the side replied.
Because this year’s Lengshan ten mentions three high schools and American beauty eight mentions five high schools, in order to prevent the media from bringing two movies afterwards and the rhythm of the company behind them, Song Ya, Daniel and others need to talk to DreamWorks bigwigs such as Spielberg tonight. And the close photo of the creators of American Beauty, put out the related rumors of the two companies competing for awards in advance.
This is said beforehand.
Song Ya shook hands with Daniel and said goodbye temporarily.
He doesn't want to run into the little Bronfman at a Vanity Fair dinner this year. The three generations of crazy and rich people are addicted to food. Every time he likes to make himself noisy, he can't be noisy, and it's boring to beat him.
Besides, I laughed at him last time after he merged Seagram Universal and Vivendi, but his book fortune has shrunk greatly. Now his book fortune has shrunk a lot along with Nasdaq. If the rich three generations take this matter back, they will ridicule. , I really can't find a good reason to fight back for the time being.
So simply put an end to the chance to meet, so as to save the trouble before finishing the revenge.
Revenge...Bank...Peter, he remembered something unhappy again.
Peter did not withdraw from the election. Little Daley and Bradley refused to sell the First Bank of New Jersey. The revenge plan they joined with Underwood and David Geffen faced the problem of imperfect execution, a very simple logical chain.
Forget it, **** it, don't put too much pressure on yourself, forget about the troubles tonight, and celebrate.
On the bright side, if it were not for revenge, the cash that I prepared would have been invested in the stock market and depreciated.
Thinking of this, he shook his head to drive away the distracting thoughts, and cast his eyes forward. Jennifer Connelly just happened to look over, and the two of them looked at each other and looked away.
"Let's go too, Amy, to get the nameplate."
He is already familiar with the road, and led Amy to the service office, and asked the craftsman to make the nameplate of the best original soundtrack for the 72nd Oscar for the little golden man. The little golden man received by this year's winner was reproduced in a hurry, the fifty-five The stolen trophy has not been recovered.
"Boss, you can come here."
Hayden accompanied Jennifer Connery and Xue Linfen to the Vanity Fair dinner. The second important red carpet show tonight was the actress who was reluctant to miss it. Only Amy and Halle returned to Beverly with themselves. The villa is temporarily closed.
"Is it so late?" Song Ya, who was playing with Amy, glanced at the time. It was past 12 o'clock in the morning.
"Well, Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures, were there just now."
Hayden urged cautiously, "Can you hurry up, boss? Mr. Spielberg, they are waiting..."
"Ok."
He put down the phone.
Today, he shouldn’t meet people who don’t want to see, don’t encounter any emergencies, or screaming, winking guys who are looking for a face, Hollywood really has no shortage of narcissists who like to offend big people and be unconventional, especially in The Vanity Fair dinner is already hot.
Hayden, Donovan's William Morris, and Yeremov, who had passed these requirements first, must arrange for them first. He has this qualification and power.
"I'm not going." Amy said lazily. "Women are too slow to dress up." She pushed up and helped men dress up.
"It's okay." Song Ya quickly packed up with her help and walked out of the bedroom, "Halley, how about you?"
Halle's mood has been very low today. She was lying on the table outside, staring melancholy at her little golden man while listening to her favorite talk show on the TV.
Melancholy... this kind of emotion rarely appears in Hallie.
Song Ya knew that she was stimulated today. Not only was she starring in the miracle Oscar, but Jennifer Connelly won the best female match. Today, she also met two black actresses whose careers are advancing by leaps and bounds, and they got some pretty soup. Sandy Newton, the heroine of Mission Impossible II, and Kimberly Elis, who was the heroine of the storm that she rejected by the X-Men, her Hollywood career has been surpassed by the same niche opponent.
It was her miracle project that dragged down her acting career.
It’s good to say that she made a lot of money in the stock market before, and now her stock income is shrinking along with the market value of yahoo and others...
It just so happens that I have won the prize with the Lengshan Gang Big Butter Cake, and now I use the Big Butter Cake movie starring in the original World Line to appease the chocolate cake.
There is no way, the traversers don't have a lot of money, so they can only move around like this.
"Harry..."
Song Ya gently hugged her silently from behind, "I have asked Yeremov to prepare the film adaptation rights for a novel called'Requiem of Dreams'. Have you heard it? Oscar next year... "
"Humph!"
Hallie didn't believe a word, pouting her mouth and breaking away from the man's embrace, "You said the same when you asked me to take the miracle."
"Uh, I'm not a prophet... Anyway, this time, this time." Song Ya coaxed her with a smile.
"Do you want to sell stocks now?" Halle didn't want to talk about the film business.
"Anyway, I don't sell it. If you don't believe me, you can decide for yourself." Song Ya replied, "Anyway, the money is your own..."
How could Halle have the confidence to decide for himself.
"Aplus...Where did you go? We didn't see you."
At the Vanity Fair dinner scene, Spielberg, David Geffen, Katzenberg’s DreamWorks Big Three and the creators of the American Beauty are all here. Tonight belongs to them. Harvey has not shown up this year. He counts this time. The credit fulfilled the promise of avoiding DreamWorks and paid for last year's madness.
"Take a break, a little tired."
Song Ya grinned and answered with a grin.
"Haha, congratulations, let's take a photo together."
"Congratulations to you...please."
Before and after the two agents, Donovan and Hayden, everyone started to take a group photo together. It will be released tomorrow. The rumors about Lengshan Ten Ti only three in the fierce competition with the beauty of the United States should not be offensive. broken.
Pinch out from the source.
Jennifer Connery and Xue Linfen arm in arm, watching silently from a distance the man who was embraced by Spielberg and David Geffen and laughed brilliantly at the camera.
"Shall I say hello in the past?" In the distance, Susanna, who was the first to get a ticket to a dinner party of this level, asked her agent that she was now a Hollywood insider who took over the "Hawaii" female partner. , "Mr. Spielberg and Yeremov are also...Is this the top Hollywood circle?"
She was nominated for 18 Oscars by DreamWorks and a+ Entertainment today. The power of the eight statuettes was so shocked that she kept tidying her hair and evening clothes, and was eager to try her with a champagne glass.
"Well, go, it's a good opportunity."
Her Latin agent is still not able to master the gameplay of this circle. In the past, she mostly dealt with the big-name agents of the model agency and the star Ronaldo.
"Yeah." Susanna plucked up the courage, twisted her waist and walked towards the star-studded crowd with the model.
"Sorry!"
Unexpectedly, Hayden, who was gaze at all directions, took a leap, UU reading www. uukanshu. Com was very rude and dragged her waist from the front, "We won't bother you."
"Mr. Hayden..."
Of course Susanna knows Hayden, and the chance to break into Hollywood was asked by Hayden to Yeremov, "Don't you remember me? Susanna, we met in France, Shakira is my good friend... Are you up?"
Under the eyes of everyone, the scene made her feel embarrassed, and she immediately opened up the relationship. She thought the top agent of William Morris just didn't recognize herself for a while.
"I remember, but now is not the time."
Hayden pushed her back to the spot indifferently, then left a word and turned to continue to serve the black pharaoh.
This episode made Jennifer Connery and Xue Linfen smile, not letting go of any opportunity to drill camp is the common trait of Hollywood trash fish, they have also been watching all these years.
When the men over there finished taking photos with the big guys, they made a ‘phone call’ gesture and disappeared at the dinner party with David Geffen affectionately hugging his shoulders.
Then wait for the call.
Later, an extended courtesy car waited outside, and Hayden opened the car door for them.
"Hi, Xinke Shadow Consort..."
Song Ya, who was sitting with Da Ma Jindao, laughed and joked with Jennifer Connelly, who was about to sit in.
"Charis!?" Jennifer Connelly recognized the South African diamond who was working hard and working up and down, and exclaimed.
Charis didn't have time to talk to her.
It was ridiculous, Jennifer Connelly wanted to quit subconsciously, and was pushed vigorously by Xue Linfen behind, and then Xue Linfen also sat in and closed the car door.
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The first thousand three hundred and sixty-two chapters of the second persuasion
April 1, 2000, Chicago.
"This hairstyle is popular in Washington now?"
Song Ya joked with Kasidi's straight and sloppy blond hair. Since the incident in the East Hall restroom, he seldom went to Washington, and there were not many opportunities for the two to meet.
"Why?" Cassidy looked back and smiled, then turned around in his face and asked: "How am I today?"
"Awesome, standard District of Columbia elite." Song Yajiao praised her outfit today. She was 25 years old the same year as herself, and her dress and temperament have become more and more like Sloan and Alicia. Elite women move closer.
I can see that she is in a good mood today. After receiving praise, she sat down and started to touch up makeup on the mirror.
With her elbow resting on the pillow, she stared in a daze at the back of the woman in front of the makeup mirror. Song Ya likes to arrange everything in order. After a few days of absurdity in Los Angeles, she also arranged the forest business.
Amy's face is still very youthful, and her official announcement, especially after the global live broadcast of the Oscar sweet appearance, the chance of starring in Hollywood blockbusters has declined sharply, but her popularity has recovered a lot, and there are currently many advertising invitations. I used the good relationship with Disney to help her get the heroine of the youth romance film "Crazy and Beautiful" project and the dubbing work of multiple cartoon heroines, plus the film "Growth Education" under the a+ entertainment plan. These two years are about That's it, Amy still loves acting, but not strong in ambition.
It was given to the heroine of Halle's "Requiem of Dreams", who is still Jared Leto from the original weather film, as a key award-winning film next year.
Jennifer Connelly became hot in the market after getting the shadow concubine. She didn't have to worry about it. When she left Los Angeles, she just got the endorsement of Balenciaga.
Not to worry about Xue Linfen. She has so many mobile phone training sessions in recent years, and at least she has experience as a producer. Now she can manage projects with a production cost of 10 to 20 million.
Rashida hosted a hip-hop contest and enjoyed it, and the girl was easily contented.
Charis, the heroine of the "Wolf of Wall Street" will be waiting next year. This year, she will decide whether to start the Fifty Shades of Grey project based on her acceptance. The Fifty Shades of Grey may be handed over to Li Peisi. The original hero of The Wolf of Wall Street Apocalypse may not be able to hold up with Xiao Li's current age image. Xiao Li also said early that he would no longer cooperate with a+ Entertainment, so he had to say...
Mira... came back from the UK after filming "Legend of Snow Ridge". She was too lazy and not enterprising. Then she asked her if she would like to continue acting in movies or making records. She still has some stock of female solo singers.
Even Daniel’s career has been stabilized by his own help. A former six major record company president has now reached Hollywood. The first big deal is to operate Lengshan in the Oscar ten third three. His Glass Records helped Jerry. Deletto's "Thirty Seconds to Mars" band released a well-selling album, and Hollywood movie stars immediately respected him.
Just like singers lining up to enter Hollywood, many Hollywood movie stars also have singing dreams, and Daniel is already good at operating rock bands. At the Vanity Fair dinner at the Oscars awards ceremony, he reached an agreement with Keanu Reeves. Oral agreement, ready to sign Keanu Reeves and friends' dogstar band, British film star Hugh Laurie, who likes to play music across borders, and Johnny Depp, who is well-known, are all in relationship with him.
Daniel's film company has no worries about not opening up this year.
Song Ya is now a little worried about Cassiti, because she recently appeared at Peter's campaign rally in Illinois. Without prior notice, Cassidy still saw her on the TV broadcast.
"Why did you go back to Chicago and meet Peter?" he asked Cassidy.
"It's not that Uncle Peter supports the use of force against Iraq. As long as it is this type of politician, our Panc chairman John Bristol likes it."
Cassidy replied while tracing her lip line: "The last time my father was arrested and jailed by fbi, Uncle Peter also helped a lot. People at pnac know that I have a good relationship with him."
Uncle Peter...
Song Ya sighed secretly. Listening to Cathy's tone, she was very grateful for Peter Flock's early help to ‘rescue’ her father Vic McGee from prison in the early years, and said it in a cordial tone.
It's a pity that she didn't know that this Uncle Peter was her father and enemy, just to eliminate the troubles... It's a pity that she couldn't tell her this secret.
"So pnac sent you to contact Peter? They just want Peter to hold on longer, right?"
pnac is the conservative think tank of the Elephant Party. It is shouting for the George Dynasty in the general election. It ran to show favor to the Donkey Party candidates. Maybe it also provided some financial support. The heart of the wealthy wolf who tried to cause trouble for Gore was clear. Uncover.
"Puff...you always see the things behind politics very thoroughly." Cassidy laughed. She has no secrets about herself, and doesn't deny it at all.
"Excuse me..." Song Ya knew how many catties he was, but he didn't expect Peter to be so uncontrollable in his election.
"Uncle Peter did a good job at his base camp, you see." Cassidy picked up the remote control on the dressing table and turned on the TV to switch to the channel. The anchor McAvoy was reporting the latest plan for the Illinois primary. In votes, Peter is far ahead of Senator Bradley, who currently ranks second in the Donkey Party, and only trails Al Gore by about 15% of the votes.
Peter, his wife Alicia and two children are holding a campaign rally in his base camp, a rural white town in Cook County. This time, the supporters on the scene are finally a bit crowded.
"I'm leaving, back to Washington."
Cassidy put on her makeup, turned back sweetly and put her hands around Song Ya's neck, and took a bite on the man's face, leaving a big red lip mark.
Even the flaming red lips are more and more like Sloan...
"Well, I'll give it to you." Song Ya lovingly scratched her pink face with her index finger.
"No, it's not good to be photographed."
Cassidy didn't want him to send it, and the relationship between the two was shameless.
At the end of the reluctant long kiss, Song Ya watched Cassiti get into the car driven by the old Mike and leave to the airport, while he let the silencer send him to see Peter.
This time he was tasked with dissuading Peter for the second time. Gore reported the second price through the middleman Underwood. The price was a great improvement from the first time. The changes were mainly before Peter's resignation and resignation as governor. , Little Daly and the others are willing to end the Kozko case and election fraud cases that he is most worried about, and promise to provide revolving doors for high-paying high-level positions in companies such as Motorola.
Peter got rid of the scourge of jail, and could live the rest of his life with dignity.
"Ha! Aplus, we did a good job this time."
Peter, who had just returned to the office of the Governor of Springfield after the election of Illinois, is still very enthusiastic, but Alicia, who has been kept in the dark, has already seen that her husband cannot help her get the first lady, and he has long lost the enthusiasm for the secondary election. After dealing with the errands, she returned to indifference and began to use her free time to regain her job: law firm affairs. Before Song Ya arrived, she returned to Chicago.
"Yes, congratulations, Peter, it's a little bit close to defeating Gore." Song Ya forced a smile and shook hands to compliment.
"Yes, do you know?"
Peter blinked sinisterly, "I'm going to wait for Little Daly and the others to make a ticket in Chicago, but these guys are very clever and didn't step into the trap, otherwise..."
This guy Peter still has a lot of loyal middle-level fans in the law enforcement agencies of the state. If the group of Little Daly dares to vote this time, he is likely to take evidence to complete the anti-kill.
The political struggle is dangerous. Peter will not reveal the secret plan of this level beforehand, but even if the state primary election is over, he can now reveal these explanations and still maintain a deep trust in himself.
"You proved yourself, Peter." Song Ya continued to compliment.
"Haha..."
Peter laughed, walked to the window, and stared at the scenery outside.
"I heard that Bradley will announce his withdrawal from the election soon and turn to fully support Gore." Song Ya made a roundabout plan for this trip.
"Yes, I heard that too, probably tomorrow." Peter nodded.
"You don't... this timing is also good for you, Peter." Song Ya began to lobby, "Underwood said to me..." He threw out the offer over there.
The smile on Peter's face faded, and he shook his head and refused.
"Peter, what do you want?"
Song Ya asked directly, "Pay the price? I'll let Underwood tell it over there..."
"Are you changing your attitude now? Don't you want to see me choose again?" Peter asked rhetorically.
"Eon, Peter, you can't win anymore. It doesn't make much sense to continue. My business is also facing a lot of pressure because of supporting you. You should be able to imagine it."
Song Ya is indeed a bit anxious. Even if he can finally buy the First Bank of New Jersey, he may not be able to catch up with the time window for revenge on the rich three generations. "There is no secret between us. I don't want to tell you those hypocritical and full of metaphors. Nonsense, my personal purpose to support you has long been achieved. It will hurt me if you choose to continue, Peter... I didn't expect things to become like this before."
"Thank you for saying this to me, I understand."
Peter looked back and smiled, "Oh, yes, I have something... I think you will be interested." He walked to the desk and opened a bookshelf to reveal the hidden safe inside.
Song Ya didn't know what medicine he sold in the gourd, so he watched quietly.
Peter opened the safe and took out a document. "My people have found some... about the secret behind your shooting that year, especially the role fbi played in it."
Song Ya took over and flipped through it. This document did solve some of the doubts and incomprehensions that he and Old Mike had in those days.
"Thank you Peter." Song Ya thanked him, feeling in his heart that Peter suddenly chose to show his favor, and he would not easily give in to Gore's little Daly.
"What I should do, anyway... I want to wait for the election."
Peter said so as expected.
"They won't allow you to stand on the debate stage with Gore in June. If that happens, you and I will be unlucky afterwards."
Song Ya took a deep breath, UU read www. Uukanshu.com then bluntly said, "Peter, if you hadn't participated in the general election, the Illinois House of Representatives would have already launched an impeachment vote against you. It would not have been Dick Gifatt, the majority leader of the House of Representatives, who came out to accuse you of Washington. It will be the current commander himself, and the progress of your trial of several cases will not stagnate... You suddenly announced that participating in the general election is indeed a breakthrough, but... all these beautiful changes will always come to an end. One day of Peter, at most the Donkey Party National Convention in August? At that time, the inconvenient things they do will double their revenge on you and even me. Your current behavior is almost equivalent to betraying the Donkey Party! No longer! A miracle happened, and you can't win again!"
"Don't talk about aplus, I know in my heart, I want to hold on for a while."
Peter raised his hand to stop Song Ya and continued, "Oh, yes, I heard that your stocks are picking up?"
"Yes it is."
When mentioning this incident, Song Ya grinned happily and accepted Peter’s deliberately diverted topic. “The most difficult wave of lifting the ban has passed. Last month was just a normal response to the centralized listing of Internet companies last year. He proposed an information highway plan. The big fundamental support of Gore’s victory in the election is waiting ahead, and the Internet sector has not fallen far, and the biopharmaceutical sector is also working hard..."
"That's good. I'm sorry I don't understand the high technology of Silicon Valley, the future lifestyle of mankind... can't help you much."
Peter said.
"Well, then I'm leaving, Peter."
The mission of this trip was completed, and Song Ya raised the file in his hand to Peter.
"It's okay, you can take it away." Peter nodded.
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The first thousand three hundred and sixty-three chapters of the truth and extreme pressure
"Dave Norton, shot the fbi Chicago branch agent at the time. He reported that he found three escaping murderers. It was him who used a sniper rifle to blow one of the murderers' heads. He was quickly promoted because of this great contribution. , And was transferred to the New York branch soon."
"Steve Hines, Dave Norton was an instructor when Dave Norton received fbi induction training in his early years, and then he was promoted to the middle level of the FBI New York branch. Here is a note. After the old subordinate Dave Norton made his merits, he sent a letter of recommendation to the New York branch. It was suggested to ask the Chicago branch to dig in and tune people, and Dave Norton became his subordinate again."
"Andre Sanchez, another subordinate of Steve Hines, the file shows that he was repeatedly involved in power and money transactions with the Colombo family of the New York Mafia. He has been subjected to two internal disciplinary investigations by the fbi, but they all passed the customs smoothly. …"
Peter gave three copies of some of the files of the FBI personnel. After Song Ya returned home, he immediately immersed himself in the research with Sloan and Old Mike who were there when he was shot and someone who he absolutely trusted.
"It's all right."
Old Mike took off his reading glasses and said, "Steve Hines is in the middle, and he can connect all murderers like Motura, Hollywood Eyes, the Colombo family, McTorley who was responsible for the assassination... It's a pity that Motura is dead. McTownley and Hollywood Eye Anthony Pellicano were all killed, and only one Trevor was at large. I studied Trevor. He has criminal talent, amazing anti-reconnaissance ability, good marksmanship, and extreme arrogance, but he is just a fool. , MacTowny is the brain of the small crime team, Trevor may not know the inside story. Even the dead Motura and Anthony Pelicano may have been deceived, and Motura is probably only purely planning to kill you. , But the big guys and the fbi gang took advantage of it..."
"Wait, I seem to have seen this Steve Hines somewhere...I have an impression of this face."
Sloan picked up a file and tried to distinguish between the white photos on it, "I remember, he was the host of a reality TV show on cbs and fbi. For a while in the late 1980s, fbi was almost there. A semi-official spokesperson in New York, he has a small reputation. At that time, the current New York Mayor Giuliani was still working as a prosecutor in New York, which happened to be a professional counterpart. The two should often deal with each other..."
She looked through the files of Steve Hines again, and as expected, she had several years of experience in the external propaganda department of the New York branch of fbi and a part-time host.
"It sounds more reasonable. My fate was almost taken care of by a few mid-level FBI. It would be too worthless." Song Ya laughed instead.
"Howard Stringer was the president of cbs at the time, and later went to Sony North Rice to become a direct superior of Motortura." Sloan added.
"Wow, that guy has been promoted very quickly. He is now the chairman and CEO of Sony Beimi, a member of the board of directors of Sony Corporation, and the president of Sony Network Entertainment Co., Ltd."
Song Ya recalled, "Sony Columbia Records and Universal Music use the entire music website to create a duo alliance plan for an online legitimate music website. Should it also belong to the business scope of online entertainment?"
"You haven't had a stalemate with Fu Sandai, and I don't think that people like Stringer will share secrets like the assassination with Fu Sandai."
Sloan analysis: "This should be a joint based on common interests later."
"It's not the way those big people like to do this. The truth is probably still far away from us. Even if the law enforcement agencies are involved in not only these three people, think about how the Los Angeles prosecutors hastily after Anthony Pelicano was killed. The case is closed."
Old Mike asked Song Ya: "Peter gave these?"
"Well, that's all. He should have other things in his hands. I don't know." Song Ya nodded and shook his head. "It may even have been obtained very early. With his energy in law enforcement agencies, he can see a lot. Things we can't see."
"Why did he suddenly tell you this?" Old Mike asked.
Song Ya and Sloan looked at each other and smiled. He explained: "Three internal files of fbi personnel? Except Peter, no other senior politicians would be willing to disclose this information to me, Underwood? Gore? Little Daley? No, those people. No, there are only a few big benefactors, Peter and I need each other the most, and he is more bold and unscrupulous in doing things. I think he is repeating this to me."
"What conditions did he offer?" Old Mike asked again: "Then he was willing to give us other evidence?"
"It's nothing more than that I continue to be loyal to him..."
The smile on Song Ya's face was also suppressed, "But it is already very difficult to do, if he still insists on walking to the dark."
"I'll check it first anyway." Old Mike picked up the three files and got up.
"No, Mike."
Song Ya took back the archives from the old man, "I don’t want to do anything. This is not a joke. I don’t want to, and I don’t have enough strength to stimulate these people. Although I am the world’s top 100 richest people, these people are just fbi. Middle-level employees...they master violence."
"It has been four years since aplus was shot, and the other party has no signs of intending to continue to do it. It is likely to have a counterproductive effect if he rushed to investigate..."
Sloan warned: "Unless someone you absolutely trust, you should never inquire even one word."
"Who can absolutely trust?"
Old Mike asked again. For the past four years, he has been using his own methods to track down. Song Ya is only responsible for paying for his expenses such as hiring private investigators. It may be because he has never doubted the three FBIs given by Peter. The old man is a bit frustrated and has some cases. After major progress has been made, the eagerness to seek a key breakthrough is impatient.
"You tell me and aplus the name of the target person, and we will make a judgment together." Sloan also saw the old Mike's psychology and repeatedly emphasized: "In short, you are absolutely forbidden to make your own claim, Mike."
"The grudge must be reported, but not now. Now I don't want to be spooked by accidents." Song Ya also persuaded.
"Okay, okay, but if it was Peter who released the news, did he deliberately announce that you have already obtained these?" The old man slammed his hands and pointed to the archives that Song Ya had stolen.
I was awakened by a word. I didn’t expect this just now. Song Ya and Sloan looked at each other for the second time, frowning at the same time, Peter... Retire the complicated suggestion scenes of using these files to borrow the knife to kill people.
Both of them admitted in their hearts that it was quite tricky.
The sound of closing the door came in my ears, and the old man went out.
"You always cooperate with Peter happily, but you are the gold master. Maybe you were forced to need that kind of friends before, but for you now, you no longer need it. That is a double-edged sword, and I have always warned Yours." Sloan said.
"I understand, but without him, where would I know this information?" Song Ya put the archives on the table and patted it with his hands. "I'm just a mixed-race kid who was born in a slum in Nancheng and once had a gang background. …It’s not your New England descent. In the United States, you know the difference, Ms. Sloan."
Sloan could not refute.
Song Ya, who was interrupted, also walked to the window like Peter, opened the blinds, and continued to think while looking at the scenery outside.
There was only a slight rustle in the room as Sloan continued to flip through the research archive.
Peter did not win the election, but in the end he still wanted to get the best conditions for dismissal from Gorner or the party group, but he refused twice to persist and still exerted maximum pressure...
But Gore has been able to win 100% of the primary elections. It is nothing more than worrying about the influence of Peter's efforts on the subsequent elections, and the fear of taking on the bad reputation of politically framing his opponents in the primary elections...
Peter is not afraid that Gore chooses to cut the mess with a sharp knife?
At least Song Ya felt that Daly would definitely be willing. Gore just nodded fiercely, and the King of Chicago would continue the Kozko case or the House of Representatives impeachment process, and Peter would be in jail for the second half of his life.
In fact, this kind of harm to Gore doesn’t necessarily mean that you just sit back and watch Peter stand on the debate stage in June. Who knows what Peter will go crazy and say, exposing illicit material, exposing the old dirty, playing humiliation and humiliating opponents in the national live broadcast. , This situation is not uncommon in history...
Wouldn't it be more uncomfortable when the election comes? Gore will face the powerful Georgian dynasty, and Senator McKean, the second-ranked candidate from the Elephant Party, should also announce his withdrawal from the election in the near future.
Song Ya put himself in the place. If he were Gore, he would not be able to resist the failure of the first persuasion, and I am afraid he had already let little Daly do it.
But since Peter showed his hand, as long as Gore doesn't move, his option to abandon Peter ruthlessly is gone...
Damn it.
After a long time, Sloan carefully read the three files and looked up at the tall man who was still standing in front of the window with frowning brows, "What's the point of thinking about it aplus? The shooting hater waits for Gore to be elected. , If you give him the collected information, he should be able to help. At least it will be no problem to clean up the three black sheep inside fbi."
"In other words, politicians of the level of the general leader must help these people?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"Or the attorney general, the director of fbi? Don't think about things that can't be annoying in the near future, ok? Senator Bradley will withdraw from the election tomorrow, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, he will finally be able to return to New Jersey to handle internal affairs. Now, the Bank One’s business is the top priority. I guess Bradley will even withdraw the previous price and put pressure on us to the limit. He should have received good conditions for dismissal from Gore, and he can be stable. Continue to be his Senate veteran."
Sloan reminded me heartily: "The French government will also approve the Vivendi Global merger in the near future. Underwood said that the U.S. side will approve it in June at the latest, and we only have more than two months left..."
"I know, I know, it's not like Peter walked alone and was dragged like this..."
Song Ya muttered to herself, and asked in frustration: "Am I very useless? The richer I am, the more I lose the courage to die with the enemy, and it seems that I can no longer think of the kind of imprisoning Gordon in the past. The coup in the cage... to be honest, did you have a good impression on me because of that time?"
"vomit…"
Sloan rolled her eyes, even if it was the case, she wouldn't admit it, "Don't be so narcissistic, please... just because it's so much easier to deal with Gordon." While she was speaking, she got up and walked over and touched her coat by the way. With a fifty dollars in her pocket, she is not very urgent to purchase services at this time, but she hopes that the man's mood will be better.
Watching the old lady stuffing the bill into your mouth while you weren't ready... She approached from behind the man while pinching the money, almost amused by her own idea, and the corners of her mouth were slightly tilted involuntarily.
"Ha! Look! Mira is back from England!"
Unexpectedly, Song Ya saw the tall Maomei in the gap of the blinds just getting off the car at the entrance of the villa, her voice was raised high, and her tone of voice instantly became heartless and cheerful.
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Text 1364 Chapter B Plan
April 4, 2000, New Jersey.
"Ha! Aplus, what? Did the talk go well over there?"
Bradley, who announced his withdrawal the day before yesterday, had just returned to his nest. According to his withdrawal speech, he should have gone on vacation with his wife and children to relax, but he still made time to see Song Ya before leaving.
"Alright? I feel that the negotiations are coming to an end, Mr. Senator."
Song Ya replied that he was able to meet Bradley this time. He took the path of his good brother Jordan. The former Chicago Bulls meritorious coach Phil Jackson is a former Bradley teammate and a **** player. Jordan and other NBA stars in the primaries follow Fei. El Jackson cheered for Bradley together, very hard.
"That's good."
Former NBA Hall of Fame star Bradley is 1.96 meters tall. Two tall and burly men shook hands in their respective entourages. Bradley deliberately tried secretly. This is a formidable enemy. Song Ya’s palms were both sides It hurts.
"Hahaha... please sit down."
The two laughed and separated. Bradley asked David Falke, Jordan's agent who led Song Ya, "I heard that Michael is leaving Chicago?"
"Yes, we are looking for a team that is willing to accept us."
Being fooled and humiliated by the boss, Jordan can no longer stay in Chicago. David Falk smiled and tried: "Is there a chance for the New Jersey Nets?"
"I'll help you ask, wait until they finish the regular season."
Bradley knows the NBA very well. The Nets are in a bad situation this year and will not be able to make the playoffs.
This is Song Ya’s first close encounter with the senator. As one of the 100 U.S. senators who have served for six years, some senators speak and do things very directly or even almost without scruples, such as in textile quotas. The former Secretary of the Navy, John Werner, who helped, Bradley's style is similar.
This kind of people like to listen to compliments. After the courtesy greeting, Song Ya sits down, raises his right hand, pushes his palm to the outside, and repeats the speech when the other party announces his withdrawal in a lyrical tone: "When a country is at the most critical crossroads." When speaking, you need a strong heart to hold the steering wheel and lead all of our people on the right path... Your speech is very good, Mr. Senator, I will remember it only after hearing it, and I really think you are equally worthy The position of the upper driver's seat."
"Hahaha!"
Bradley and the others in the office laughed again, "Don't mention this aplus, the election is over for me."
The biggest threat and trouble to Gore in this primary election has always been him. Without Peter, he might have lost a lot after defeat. But because of Peter, who attracts hatred, he should move forward to withdraw from the election. A lot of benefits and promises were obtained from Gore and the Donkey Caucus. The media and the Donkey Party sang praises for his behavior of being aware of current affairs.
So Bradley is in a good mood right now, and he has more political capital to exert maximum pressure, "Does Peter Flock last until June? Or August? I admire his courage, unlike me, who is a deserter."
June is the time for the primary election debate, and August is the time for the Donkey Party National Convention and Super Representatives to vote to formally introduce candidates for the general election. Of course, Bradley knows what Peter wants to do.
"I am not very sure."
Song Ya didn't want the topic to be drawn to Peter, and replied: "Mr. Governor should have his own consideration."
"Ok, then let's not talk nonsense aplus."
Bradley asked: "The First Bank of New Jersey told me that you still have differences on the specific content of the acquisition agreement?"
At this moment, he crossed his fingers in front of him, **** leaning against the desk, Song Ya sat near the sofa near him, next to him was David Falke, and then Ms. Sloan, O'Grady of Northern Trust and CNA The insured person, the other entourages of both parties sit or stand in the room.
"Yes." Song Ya looked at Sloan.
"The people of Bank One requested that the shares sold do not contain voting rights. We cannot accept Senator Bradley on this condition. Both of us had no doubt about this in our previous negotiations." Ms. Sloan said.
"Why? Did something change?" Bradley asked knowingly.
After he retired from the election, there was no drag, and he would definitely refuse to submit as before, so the First Bank of New Jersey also repented at the same time.
Of course it's hard for our side to point out the facts, Sloan shrugged and signaled that he didn't know.
"So are you willing to make concessions on this condition aplus." Bradley looked at Song Ya.
How could it be possible that the kind of quagmire enterprise similar to the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation has no board seats without voting rights. If 120 million are invested in and resold, they can be used up. "This is not a small amount, Mr. Senator." Song Ya's expression. Very sincerely shook his head.
"Of course, I understand." Bradley nodded, and then stopped talking.
"Some shareholders of Bank One are willing to agree to our terms, and they seem to have differences within them," Sloan added.
Also like the Inner City Broadcasting Company, the share structure of the First Bank of New Jersey is very complicated. Certain individual small shareholders are eager to accept life-saving money, but the local New Jersey local New Jersey institutions and the government through the aid of the stock holdings in the early years, various charities and other funds, etc. The shareholders that the politicians can influence will listen to Bradley, who is the return of the king, instead of prioritizing the interests of the company, so they regretted it.
"Oh?"
Bradley's smile faded and he stared at Song Ya meaningfully, "You know aplus, I can't help much in this matter. I don't want to be criticized by the outside world to interfere with the business affairs of the private company."
It's all because of Peter. Until now, the bargaining chip that God used to threaten Little Daly by catching Bradley's sore feet is gone, and he has to face Bradley's revenge.
"Then we reduce the amount of investment, and only cooperate with the First Bank to start new investment banking projects?"
But he has no interest in New Jersey. In the final analysis, what can Bradley do to a global billionaire? Song Ya offered a new price, and both sides took a step back, so we can see each other in the future?
"They probably won't agree." Bradley took the initiative. "They need your 120 million for help. It doesn't make much sense for them to follow the trend and build a new stall."
This is how the lion spoke too much. Song Ya turned his head to look at Sloan and the others, and discussed in a low voice, "I understand." He got up and stretched out his hand: "Then let them continue talking first."
"Don't be silly aplus again, I won't sit back and watch you continue to do things inside the First Bank."
Bradley did not respond to the handshake, but pointed to his own eyes, "I'm staring at you."
He didn’t let him go. The acquisition of First Bank of New Jersey could only get the conditions through their internal board game. Sloan and the others calculated that it was not without a chance. After all, there are many shareholders who are greedy for 120 million life-saving money, but this will completely reconcile. Local politicians headed by Bradley fell out.
This is also a fear of being bothered by a stick and a wolf. Bradley should not know how much their internal painful feet he has in his hands. Otherwise, why is he so quasi to issue a tender offer to a small New Jersey bank?
Although it was actually intelligence that Sloan didn't intend to have when he was a congressional lobbyist, Bradley and the others didn't know it.
"understanding."
Without being too speculative, Song Ya stuffed his hand into his pants pocket, and stared at the other side with a warning sign, "Then we leave Mr. Senator."
"Please."
Song Ya put his hands in his trouser pockets and left with his men in file.
"Aplus!" David Falk, who is still not quite sure about the situation, hurriedly followed. "Are there any problems with your business?"
"The differences are too great, it seems we can't agree."
Song Ya patted his arm and smiled, "But thank you very much for your help today, David."
"Small question. Uh..." David Falk whispered again, "Nasdaq doesn't seem to be doing very well this year. Your money from Mr. Madoff..."
"It's not just that the Madoff Fund can only do long... I asked, they promised that even if their investment dividend this year is not as good as last year, it's not much worse."
The money in the Madoff Fund enjoys stable returns. Now in the market... Song Ya regrets that he has not increased his investment soon. "Of course, the right to choose is in Jordan's own hands. Look at it for yourself. I'm just a guide, no Your fund manager."
"Ok, ok...I understand." David Falk nodded frequently.
"Think of a better place, we saved 120 million." In the parking lot and David Falke parted ways, Song Yala opened the door, and smiled at the two acquisition partners of O'Grady and cna insurance: " I’m bothering you about this bankruptcy."
"Ha, it doesn't matter, doing business will always face this situation, and it's not always smooth and profitable every time."
The cna insurance guy smiled and got into his company's car.
"Then we..." O'Grady, who knew more, got into Song Ya's car.
"You can only start Plan B. You can contact South Bank Bank and Tiger Fund with Sloan."
For a while, he couldn’t get a good investment bank shell, so Song Ya had to ask black banks and big fund companies for help. South Bank’s CEO Milton Davis met during the campaign to support Michelle’s husband. They had a good relationship, Tiger. The fund's assets under management even surpassed that of the Quantum Fund in 1998, when it was at its peak, but during the Asian financial crisis, it suffered huge losses in several key battles such as the yen, the ruble, and the U.S. Airlines. In 1999, bet the Internet bubble burst and short-selling. Another huge loss, at the beginning of 2000, I turned around 180 degrees and turned to chase the technology industry, but it happened to catch up to a high point...
In the context of such a big bull market in the United States, their funds were only billions of dollars left after two years of tossing. They have become the laughing stock of Wall Street. Their boss, Julian Robertson, is in desperate need of his own kind of flying pig to extend assistance. hand.
It will be more troublesome after revenge against Universal. The Tiger Fund needs to issue an annual report, and it will be difficult for it to be completely confidential in the first half of 2001.
"Ok."
O'Grady had doubts about throwing money into a broken bank in New Jersey, and plan b was just what he wanted.
"I'm afraid that politicians like Bradley won't be able to get rid of them. What if he must take our money and refuse to vote?" O'Grady asked.
"Then go to war." Song Ya's tone was relaxed and free, but his gaze out of the car window became domineering.
"We can't let him go." In fact, there were people from the First Bank of New Jersey in Bradley's office just now. He looked at the back of Song Ya and his party leaving, and thought of the one hundred and two hundred million. Was willing, so he spoke to Bradley.
"I don't want him to see our books." Another senior affairs bureaucrat of the New Jersey state government objected.
"Didn't they say not to give them the right to vote? We can do something about the account book. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com" The people at the First Bank continued to persuade them.
Bradley looked left and looked again, and picked up the landline microphone without saying a word, "Help me pick up little Daley..." he said to the secretary outside.
The others in the room waited quietly.
"Mayor Daly, it's me, um... I just met that kid, um... um..."
He hung up a few times, hung up and called, "Fuck Underwood again... which Underwood? Our former whip whip... Hey! Underwood, it's me, Bradley. I just and that kid When I met, he didn’t have the right to vote. He wouldn’t pay... Well, yes, can you help? Well... Okay, I know you have a good relationship, eh... um... Of course... ok, that’s it? Okay? See you in Washington... then we will have a good chat."
He put down the phone, smacked his mouth and paced in deep thought. After a long time, he raised his head to meet the expectant gaze of the whole room. "Forget it, Underwood doesn't want to see me go to war with that kid. He may be in the Gore government next year The Minister of Real Power, he is missing this year, and the election of those of us who waste the House of Representatives is not very good.
"But Underwood is not a difficult figure to deal with at the moment." The people at Bank One still refused to give up: "He and we have cooperated very harmoniously for many years. He is fouling and helping outsiders..."
"But Underwood has been in a personal relationship with the kid just now for ten years, and the relationship between them is also very deep. Remember the tumultuous Barn case before?"
Bradley didn't want to spend more time explaining what he said in his retort, "Forget it, that's it, forget it... As long as that kid is obedient and doesn't make trouble in our New Jersey after today."
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The first thousand three hundred and sixty-five chapters HR
On April 5th, Bedford Hills, New York.
"I only know Steve Hines."
Former New York Mayor Dingkins put down three condensed copies of the fbi files and said: "Do you need my help to find out aplus?"
Song Ya and Sloan thought about it. At present, the only people who can absolutely trust and possibly know the internal intelligence of the New York branch of fbi are the old men of the Manhattan Gang. Among them, Dingkins, the most undesirable, is more stable. This is The first person Song Ya circulated after getting the file from Peter.
"These three fbi may be related to the shooting against me."
Song Ya said bluntly, "So we must not make inquiries, otherwise we will be stunned. After I was seriously injured, they and the people behind them should have'let me off' to some extent. If they know that I am still looking for it. if……"
"Ok, I understand."
Of course, a political veteran like Dingkins understood the pros and cons. After thinking about it for a while, he still made a call when Song Ya made a call to his old subordinate, the New York City Police Commissioner.
"Aplus, do you know hr?" he asked after hanging up.
"Humanresource?" Song Ya guessed.
"It is this word, but this word has another meaning within the New York law enforcement agency. It is an elite collective code with middle-level law enforcement officers as the backbone. It is cross-party, cross-New York State, city police, fbi New York branch, prison, and ban. Various law enforcement agencies such as the Office of the Office..."
Dingkins explained: "Its function is similar to what people say. The deep government under the water in Washington is composed of bureaucrats. Of course, the HR in New York is more corrupt than the deep government in Washington. For example, if a certain hr member collects money from the leader of a criminal organization, when another law enforcement agency wants to destroy the criminal organization, the hr gate will ventilate in advance, which is what they said, "Don’t hurt your friends by mistake. '..."
"Then this..." Song Ya seemed to understand a little bit.
"Yes, this Steve Hines is also a member of the HR collective in New York, and his status does not seem to be low."
Dingkins continued to popularize science, "Of course I don't know the specific situation very well. They are tight-lipped about government officials with tenure. They don't need elections..."
"Then the police commissioner you just looked for... also?" Song Ya asked again.
"Yes, he is also a member of hr."
Dingkins did not hide, "But he is black. Ninety percent of this organization is made up of whites. The small number of black law enforcement elites in it have little power and can only barely guarantee their own part of the interests. Uh... last time you asked. The irv Gauti also passed the HR internally. The use of lynching to execute someone requires their collective approval, that is, permission to kill, or the same sentence:'They are forbidden to injure their friends by mistake, but they also take care of each other'."
"It sounds like their power is not small?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, they are the backbone of the various law enforcement agencies. They are loose and united. They deceive the political officials above, and intervene in the gangs and various criminal activities below to get money, money laundering and even interfering in illicit goods and violent crime businesses. For profit, these black sheep have their own internal moisturizing mechanism, and they are very cold towards traitors and informers. Of course, depending on the place, other cities may not have the same large-scale, rigorous and cruel organization as hr in New York..."
Dingkins added: "In fact, this is the inevitable result that administrative officials will be exchanged due to elections and term restrictions. There must be an organization similar to HR in Chicago, and according to some rumors that I have observed and heard, The governor who is in the primary election is likely to be at the top of a similar organization pyramid in Chicago, and they always have a structure for self-operation and management within them."
"Wow, Peter..."
Broaden your horizons, Little Lori, Vic... No wonder Peter made a small role in Chicago as easy as killing a chicken, Song Ya muttered. So everything can be explained. It is also one of the three major cities in the whole meter. It is not surprising that Peter of Chicago can obtain the secret information of New York. Criminal groups will not only stay in one city. Chicago and New York are correspondingly similar. There must be times when there is a need for cooperation between organizations.
"You should be fortunate to have a good relationship with him."
Dingkins was bored to talk about Peter Flock and Chicago, pointing to Steve Hines's file and turning the topic back, "This Steve Hines must be a member of HR, and he is a high-level person."
"But if he gets the permission to kill me, shouldn't the police commissioner also be approved in advance?" Song Ya asked.
"Definitely not, no one of my own will do something to the light of your ethnic group, at least in New York I can guarantee. You were already very well-known and very rich when you were shot, and moved even a popular star like you back then, we With the light of ethnicity and the super-rich, it is difficult to ensure that there will be no whistleblowers if the HR internal process is followed."
Dingkins shook his head, "I just pointed out the background of Steve Hines. He is a high-level person in HR and must have eaten very deeply, and judging from his qualifications, he has been eating safely for a long time, and he can still cover the fbi. Andre Sanchez, his subordinate who has been investigated internally at least twice, plus the people behind him, has the resources and abilities to work with you. We can't treat him as a clear post... and just use it only as a clear post. As far as the position is concerned, a high-level FBI New York branch is not easy to move. There must be a very high-level politician nodded. We have to take a long-term view. Don't be impulsive aplus... You have already experienced the murder of an FBI detective. "
"Of course, I have always been very patient."
The old man Dingkins now pinned his hopes on him, heartbroken every word, Song Ya picked up the lighter on the table and burned three copies of the archive in front of him.
I was staring at the flames on the ashtray with Dingkins in a daze, ‘all the things! There was a series of rapid footsteps, "Who is burning something! Oh!?"
I didn’t know what nose, the ex-wife sniffed like a chipmunk, and then opened the door and rushed in. “Old man, don’t stop me!” Old Mike couldn’t help her. He was dragged inside as soon as he hugged her waist. .
"This is my home! You are just my humble ex-husband! Don't burn my new carpet!"
She was raging and aggressive.
"Hey, isn't there an ashtray..." Song Ya quickly gathered the unburnt paper into the flame.
She saw the black ashes in the ashtray, her face improved slightly, "Huh..."
"Go out first, mimi, we're talking about something very important, let's go out, go out first...be good."
Song Ya got up, licked her face and smiled, squeezed her hips all the way with her hands, and finally yelled, "I hate it!" Do not touch me! She got it out.
"She seems to be heavy again..." Old Mike whispered to excuse the defensive mistake just now~www.mtlnovel.com~Well. Uh...what's wrong with you, Mr. Dingkins? "
After closing the door again, Song Ya turned around and saw that Dingkins' eyes had burst into tears.
"Sorry aplus, I didn't expect someone from New York to do it... I didn't take care of you, so I almost let them succeed."
Dingkins was very guilty, "If during my tenure as mayor, I made up my mind to purge the corrupt elements in the New York law enforcement department, maybe Steve Hines and the others would not cause you any harm. I... It's a pity that I don't have it now. I can take care of your strength. These **** white demons, they are Satan...They all deserve to die!"
"Don't blame yourself, Mr. Dingkins, haven't I been stronger after that shooting? And in terms of facts, I have paid the price for my arrogance..."
Song Ya had no choice but to persuade him, who was beginning to cry.
"Yes, the devil's javelin resurrected you from the ashes. You must be our angel." Dingkins said.
"..."
What kind of magical words? Song Ya didn't know how to pick it up.
Hey! There is no way, people like to talk when they are old, "Can you find anything about this Steve Hines? For example, he and Tommy Motula, the current New York Mayor Giuliani, and the former president of cbs Howard Stringer’s true relationship between the big names..."
"I will check it down, but I need to be very concealed and roundabout inquiries."
Jiang is old and spicy, but Dingkins is indeed too old. He stands tremblingly on crutches, "In short, the most important thing at the moment is to be patient and wait for my news."
"Okay, I will send you."
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Text Chapter 1366 The situation is still very good
Of course, according to Dingkins's statement before he left, HR is not that godlike, just like Peter’s resume. Most of the people in HR come from middle-class families, and they are probably bureaucrats of government and powerful departments, the real energy and the Daly family. It's nothing like the giants who dominate the local government affairs for a long time. The guys are just trying to make some black money or to keep warm with each other.
In fact, there is a very simple and rude way to get Steve Hines, the key person in the shooting, to a secret location for lynching and interrogation. After the trial, he will let others evaporate. Old Mike proposed to do this, but Song Ya and Sloan both Not willing to take risks, Steve Hines is the mid-level FBI after all, and it's all over when discovered.
The son of a daughter is not sitting down, and there is no need to take risks. Regardless of the long-term and short-term, Song Ya believes that the current situation is still very good in all aspects.
On the morning of April 8th, Saturday, Chicago Highland Park.
Song Ya sat in front of the Bloomberg computer in the study and looked at the k-line chart of the stock market, showing a heartfelt smile. Entering April, the technology and Internet sectors have picked up, and the Nasdaq index has also stabilized at the close on Friday. In the range of 4,200 to 4,300, the curve shows a trend that has already accumulated strength and is ready to attack again. It is very charming and beautiful, like...like...
He turned his head to look at the TV, and paused the picture. Five top beauties, Charis, Amy, Halle, Xue Linfen, and Jenny, were lined up side by side facing the camera. They happened to be from small to large, from low to high. …
"Hehe."
It was recorded on the night of the Oscar night, he grinned, put the stock matter behind, and replayed it by pressing the play button on the remote control.
There is more than one thing worth celebrating. In the past few days, he has finally communicated with David Geffen, South Bank, Northern Trust, CNA Insurance and Tiger Fund’s new plan b alliance. Everything is ready, only waiting for the mid-June in Europe. The Vivendi Group has been rioted in the open market.
And plan a, that is, after the acquisition of the First Bank of New Jersey and broke up, Senator Bradley and other local politicians did not entangle too much. Originally, Bradley suffered from his own unreasonable disaster to hold Little Daley. One of the hundred elders of the dignified rice empire is so temperless, it has to be said that it is because of the oppressive power of the world's hundred richest men.
Of course, Underwood has always claimed credit for stabilizing Bradley by his old age.
On Chicago's side, Underwood also played a good mediation role. The Little Daley Gore Alliance had to admit the supernatural status of its sponsor. Even if Peter still insisted not to withdraw, they would not bother themselves anymore.
Originally, Peter's donations and support from himself in the general election were far less powerful than Gore's, betting on both ends, expressing more support at one end and hedging risks less at the other end. This has always been the normal operation of major financial owners and companies. For example, in this year’s general election, Microsoft is also donating money to the donkey and elephant candidates. In order to avoid being split, the amount of money spent on lobbying on Capitol Hill for elephant politicians has increased significantly compared with last year. I got millions, but some donkey party politicians also got them, but less. This is still the cost of lobbying that must be public according to the procedure.
Is it true that you have committed a crime with real money?
And I have invested a lot in Chicago, providing non-polluting high-end cultural and sports positions such as record and media companies, and football teams. Take the Valentine’s Day drawing of Dance Out of My Life 3 as an example, the movie has a panoramic view. In addition to the cityscape of Chicago, the subsequent street dance competition made Chicago a pilgrimage site for all street dancers across the country. As the mayor of Chicago, can little Daley have the ability to betray himself and drive A+ Records and Litman Media away. Pressure of public opinion?
Don't mention that Songya can also influence the votes of the large black population in Chicago. Little Daley won't vote again after the election this year. His younger brother who was the campaign manager of Gore no longer asked himself to stab Peter...
Song Ya also allowed a+ clothing to donate money to elephant party candidates through the Arizona Cotton Association. Arizona Senator McKern donated money to the Georgian Dynasty through Aunt Susie and William’s foundations and conservative religious organizations. Similarly, the more powerful Georgian dynasty took a bit more.
His Department of Metropolitan Records and Inner City Broadcasting Company in New York is also supporting the New York State Senate election for the First Lady.
He and Ms. Sloan also selected minorities such as blacks and young rookies from the Donkey Party who support gun bans to make long-term investments.
Where can you find such a generous benefactor? Are you willing to lose me? Really...
And there is a funny thing this year. The elections for the Federal House of Representatives, which are launched a little bit later than the primary elections, are held once every two years. Seize the majority party status in the House of Representatives.
Ms. Sloan said that many members of the House of Representatives on Capitol Hill were complaining that the party group should not allow Underwood to resign from the whip position last year. This year, the majority leader Dick Giffat, who will coordinate the elections of the various constituencies, has done far less. The former Underwood.
The Senate is firmly controlled by the Elephant Party. If he really loses his majority position in the House of Representatives, Gore will be a lame leader as soon as he takes office next year. Dick Giffat will never get out of this pot. Underwood is a blessing in disguise. There is another call for him to turn his head back in the middle and lower-level members of the Donkey Party group.
Peter...I don't know what the final outcome will be. Little Daley and him are dead and alive, and Daley's gang will not give up if they don't get rid of his governorship.
But whether Underwood becomes a minister or returns to parliament next year, his career will surely rise to a higher level. This is almost conclusive.
So even if you lose Peter and Underwood, plus this year's investment in the wide cast net, your political energy will still rise.
Thinking of this, he pulled his trousers with satisfaction, breathed heavily and pressed the remote control, withdrew the mini-tape dedicated to the DVD player from the machine, and treasured it.
‘Warner Bros. Pictures announced that Blade Warrior 2 starring aplus and Halle Berry will start painting on June 2nd...’
Switching to the news, I just saw this news. From behind the Universal Redemption, Dancing My Life 3 and Blade Warriors 2 and 3 were handed over to Warner and Geffen Pictures. After David Geffen joined DreamWorks, he belonged to him. The personal Geffen Pictures has actually been inactive, and the distribution work is naturally handled by Warner.
Based on their considerations, Warner placed Blade Warrior 2 in the special effects blockbuster Earth Battlefield starring John Travolta and the nautical disaster blockbuster Perfect Storm starring George Clooney in the summer of this year.
The battlefield of the earth is set for May 12, and the speed is set for 60 seconds on June 30. Warner has left a lot of space for Blade Warrior 2 on the wealth of summer archives.
Preliminary announcements such as advertisements and trailers have already begun. Now on TV, wearing a black trench coat, she kills vampires with a samurai sword in her hand. Then, Halle went from being a scientist in a white coat to beating a girl in a tight leather jacket to complete a magnificent transformation.
Of course, now Warner Pictures’ parent company, Time Warner’s parent company, aol Time Warner, is already in the shape of the Internet industry, and aol founder Steve Case serves as the CEO of the new company after the merger.
At that time, the strong players of other companies will be like clouds. At the same time, there will be Mission Impossible 2, Ridley Scott directed by Russell Crowe, and Jack Chen starring at Noon, Nicholas Kay. The extremely fast 60 seconds starring Qi is a familiar face with a strong box office appeal.
Also on the same day was the undercover Fat Mom from Fox Pictures. It was Eddie Murphy’s old friend Martin Lawrence who imitated the fat professor of the same kind of black comedy that helped Eddie Murphy reverse the trend. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
No way, every summer vacation is very lively, and you can't avoid the fierce competition by hiding.
"Hey, Eddie..."
Maybe I just saw this news, or maybe I knew that because they had squeezed out Halle, they had a relationship with myself. The former Hollywood’s most powerful black movie star Eddie Murphy called in personally. Talk to the undercover fat mother of old friend Martin Lawrence.
"I also just learned...it's okay, Martin and I met very early on, um... the types of blade fighters and undercover fat moms are different, and the audiences are also very different, um...um...I won't, let He is relieved."
Eddie Murphy is nothing more than worrying about overpowering competitors for the sake of the box office. Song Ya generously expressed his stance and promised not to use excessive means. He and Martin Lawrence are still not on their own notebooks, and the levels have long been different.
"Haha, yes, your old house in Beverly Hills is very comfortable...Of course, of course you are welcome to come back to play, there will definitely be parties there..."
Eddie Murphy is also the former owner of the Beverly Hills mansion that he bought and sold from the former Prime Minister of Ermao. He is also the most famous black man in Hollywood before. It is said that his women are also very harmonious. …
The gangster had finished dealing with Eddie Murphy, who was self-defeating, Song Ya hung up, hummed a song in a good mood, left the study, and returned to the master bedroom.
"Amy!? Mira?"
Ok? When they obviously got up, they were still asleep, Song Ya looked all the way, and opened the door of the coat room. Finally, two shimmering white girls in stockings smiled and greeted her eyes.
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The first thousand three hundred and sixty-seventh chapter, the situation is not right
April 12th, noon.
The video light on the scene of the knife-edge warrior's aggressive interview just went out, and the smile on Song Ya's face immediately disappeared. After a brief exchange with the host, he put his hands behind his back and walked out with a black face.
Halle followed.
All the way back to Highland Park, the couple rushed straight to the study, "What to do!? What to do?" Hallie wailed loudly when she saw the k-line on the screen that was as straight as before departure in the morning, "Are you going to sell it? Do you want to sell it? ?"
Beginning on Monday the 10th, Nasdaq has fallen for two consecutive days. Before the two went out this morning, the index was still at 4055. When they returned at noon, they had fallen below 4000 and reached 3889, which was even worse than the previous two days and was lifeless. .
"Look at how much Yahoo." Song Ya said.
"People don't dare to look..." Halle slumped in front of the Bloomberg machine and panted.
"Oh, you avoid it!"
Rubbish, Song Ya arched her aside impatiently, grabbed her chair, crackled and hit the keyboard, "Huh!" He took a breath, and the market value of yahoo fell to the 80 billion range, from high. The 130 billion points have fallen by one-third.
In other words, in the past four months, my wealth has shrunk by 1.2 billion in yahoo...
1.2 billion...Knife!
Ahhhhhhh!
Song Ya's hands were weak and her heart was broken.
"Did I suggest you sell it?" Hallie, who was slowing down, was still playing assassin in her ears.
"you shut up!"
Nuan Nan was too lazy to be warm, and shut her up with a scream. Song Ya rose up and Yu Yong to inquire about other heavy storage technology network stocks. Fortunately, Cisco, Sun, HP, Aol Time Warner, etc. did not fall too much. Microsoft didn't fall too much, but he sold it.
Those weak Internet stocks that had been liquidated before fled to a higher point. This part happened to have fallen the most recently. The stock prices of several stocks plummeted below ten dollars. Unfortunately, the bulk of the funds are not here, and there are no fewer losses. money.
Last year's stock king Qualcomm fell very badly, but that has nothing to do with me.
"Huh..." Song Ya's expression was slightly awkward.
"Why don't you look at your own company?" Halee found the blind spot.
Litman Media, Amerika Music Website, Opendiary Website, and CrimeReads Sites fell across the board. Among them, Amerika Music and crimereads novels fell the hardest, and the Opendiary dwarf generals performed better.
Recently, due to a general election year on News Channel and a street dance competition on ace on the integrated entertainment channel to drive ratings and subscriptions, Litman Media’s stock price has been rising, but dragged down by the above-mentioned related companies, today’s half-day decline is not small.
Only 3dfx rose by about three points after the voodoo5 chip disclosed technical indicators and announced good news for the second half of the year.
"Oh my god!"
Song Ya closed her eyes and mentally calculated, just for this part, hundreds of millions of fortune had evaporated in half a day, and Hallie was still frantically stimulating her eardrums beside her.
"Don't make a noise..."
With an uncomfortable murmur in his throat, Song Ya continued to inquire about other related stocks. At the beginning of this year, China Concept Internet stocks that had been listed in the United States also plummeted. Juniper in a+ venture capital is good, and it is rising against the market. Medical websites were not affected too much. DTS, which has been holding for many years, and Palm's parent company, U.S. Robotics, saw little decline.
It's okay, it still seems to continue the process of squeezing the bubble in the Internet sector last month? He breathed a sigh of relief, "It's just a technical adjustment, what's the panic!" He glanced at the woman screaming beside him, his net worth shrank and his personal settings could not be destroyed.
"Is this still a technical adjustment?"
Having been with him for many years and studying the stocks for many years, Hallie has become more and more aware of the man’s falsity and reality, and even dared to talk back, "Go to law school! I’ve been busy all day long, I have hardly seen you pay attention to it. In the stock market, Warren Buffett clearly warned at the end of last year, but you would not listen. If we ship the goods at the end of last year, I don’t know how comfortable it is now..."
"You know what a shit! What I am doing is long-term value investment. What do you mean by the rise and fall of the moment? Did you listen to me and didn't make any money? You used to watch the market every day, but the result was not harvested?" Song Ya angrily scolded.
"You know what a shit!"
"You know what a shit!"
There was a fierce quarrel, and the stock broker O'Grady pushed in with a briefcase with a gray face, "aplus, the situation today seems to be a bit wrong..."
"Yeah." Song Ya promised listlessly, "Go out, let's go out, you go out first." Just in time, Hallie was sent out.
Hallie pouted and left slowly.
"Do you want to continue to sell some shares? We don’t think there will be any good news in the Internet concept sector in the near future. In terms of fundamentals... I really can’t talk about fundamentals anymore. In short, I estimate that it will fall for some time. If you run...it's not too late."
O'Grady suggested again.
"How do I run, so yahoo in my hand..."
"Why don't you answer the phone? I'm looking for you..." Sloan also rushed in on the back foot, "Jim." She handed the phone over, "Jim."
"Hey, Jim." Song Ya answered Jim Clark's call.
"Haha, aplus." The aol Time Warner that this guy traded with Netscape in his hand and the medical website he invested in are very resistant, and his cheerful tone is very annoying. "Why don't you answer the phone in the morning because of Nasdaq?"
"What happened to NASDAQ? I was in the recording studio this morning and my phone was off." Song Ya insisted.
"Wow, I really admire your Dingli aplus, pay attention to the stock." Jim Clark said.
"Ok." Song Ya deliberately made the keyboard beep, and said after half a minute: "Uh, it seems a bit bad today..."
"Hey..."
You hey your mother! m-fxxk! "What? Is something Jim?" Song Ya suppressed his anger, pretending to be relaxed.
"Oh, I want to ask you, Mr. Governor of Illinois, what is going on? Are you still not withdrawing? It seems that the primary debate is more than a month away."
Jim Clark and their group of Silicon Valley tycoons firmly supported Al Gore in this year’s election, but they never crossed the line to talk to themselves about Peter, "I heard you have a little influence on him?"
"What influence can I have, am I the same as you? Last time the deputy commander was born in San Francisco and sang at the election rally, aren't you all present?" Song Ya retorted silently.
"Emmm..."
Jim Clark pretended to ponder for a while, "I know, but... forget it, your governor should know the current affairs anyway, ok, I just wanted to ask about this when I called."
"baffling!"
Song Ya hung up and complained, and Sloan urged others who couldn't find him to call back in the morning.
Basically, when Xue Linfen and his ex-wife and family were in a coma after the shooting, the details of her stock allocation were leaked out. The outside world has been using that data to speculate on her wealth situation in recent years, just in time for the big bull market. The shareholding information of big hot companies such as Yahoo has become more and more popular as their wealth has skyrocketed, and many investors have followed suit one after another and followed to buy.
Song Ya knew this in his heart, but only today did he know that many acquaintances are also quietly buying. He used to make a fortune with his muffled voices. If things were wrong today, he jumped out to inquire about the news.
"Mr. Sutton? Did you buy it too? And the New York Minority Fund?"
It was the old man Parcy Sutton of the Manhattan Gang, "When did it happen? The end of last year? You...oh, why don't you tell me... a lot of people in New York are following them? Even Russell Simmons..."
Song Ya rolled his eyes while chatting on the phone. The Sutton father and son of Inner City Broadcasting Company are the best at climbing moral high ground. In the words of Parsi Sutton, they are to secretly support their business, but now they follow the unlucky complaining tone. "I can't give any investment advice, and I can't help it. The stock market is changing rapidly, and investment needs to be cautious... It's bad, I don't know if I should throw it away, and there are some things that I can't say as a major shareholder." Song Ya had to say so.
"Dame? What's the matter? Did your girlfriend Arya put money in it too? Ha ha, you ask for your own blessings, take care of yourself, I didn't let her buy it! Really..."
"Rashida? Doesn't your dad follow along? He hates me so much...he really bought it? I don't know! I don't know! Didn't I lose money because of my shit?"
It's all similar to inquiring about the news, "What can he complain about with his little money? How much does he lose? How much will I lose? Okay, I'll hang up if I'm not talking!
"Do you want to throw it? Take advantage of these retail investors have not recovered."
After dealing with the restless little gods from all walks of life, Song Ya sat in a chair and sulked. O'Grady made another suggestion, "Or cover up the position, and then use your personal influence to convene investors to guard the plate. Many people still treat you. Believe in aplus."
"This is not the most urgent. The founders of Babelson want to cash out the shares of the opendiary website again. If you are a major shareholder you do not want to take over, then opendiary will also fall sharply."
Sloan issued a warning, "There are also crimereads stations that are almost past the lifting period, and the release of Amerika Music is still too early. Now only a small amount of funds can be used to bring the market value back."
"So we have to prepare enough cash in our hands anyway, throw it away?" O'Grady asked.
"Look again, look again..."
Song Ya was full of bags, unable to make up his mind for a while, "Maybe the situation has changed again this afternoon?"
"That cash... exactly what we prepared for Vivendi Universal..." O'Grady suggested again.
"That can't be moved, and it can't be moved. That money has already allowed South Bank Bank to start transferring to France against the euro."
Song Ya shook his head and replied after thinking about it: "Isn't French Tricolor Vodka going to buy my Grey Goose Vodka? Which step is it?"
"I'm calling Riiser." Sloan hung up on the president of a+ Wines Riiser. "He is on the plane to France. UU reading www.uukanshu.com is temporarily unavailable..."
In the afternoon, Halle touched it in again, and the four of them lay in the study to watch the disk.
"The market has fallen below three thousand eighth!"
"Three thousand seven hundred and nine!"
"Three thousand seven hundred and eight!"
Hallie's wailing continued to be heard in the room, and silently put the muffler on the door on the earphones.
At the close of the market, the Nasdaq index closed at 3769 points, a drop of more than 280 points in one day, or 7.6 percent...
It was miserable, melancholic, and Halle was yelling tired. She threw herself on the table and didn't know if she was asleep or crying. O'Grady's face was scary white. Song Ya and Sloan were about to lie flat on the sofa...Huh? Sloan?
"What's wrong with you?" He then noticed Sloan, who had never been so decadent before.
"My Gulfstream Fifth was bought with Littman Media and its website stock option mortgage... If it falls like this... I will go bankrupt..." Sloan replied weakly.
"Hehe, I like to consume ahead of time..." Song Ya felt that she had the best mentality in the room, "What's wrong with you, O'Grady? You, a stock broker, don't need to be so sad for me, right? I'm fine myself..."
O'Grady silently raised his hand and waved it, motioning not to ask any more.
‘You’rewaytoobeautifulgirl...’
At this time, Sloan’s new Siemens music phone rang, and the ringtone used his own beautifulgirls...
Now I'm not in the mood to joke, Sloan quickly answered, "Rise said that French Tricolor Vodka should not have the energy to buy our Grey Goose Vodka. They suddenly encountered a malicious merger by the Bacardi Group..."
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Text Chapter 1368 The situation is very serious
It was noon on Thursday, April 13, 2000.
The Nasdaq Index has stabilized, with only a small drop of less than 50 points. One of the few "stars" today is the Internet upstart Amazon, whose market value has fallen to half of its highest point last year.
Yahoo continued to fall, but the decline was not significant.
But yesterday’s Nasdaq’s plunge has been transmitted to the New York Stock Exchange and other technology stocks. The Dow Jones’s performance was worse. The index returned to the 10,000-point threshold. Motorola, which was already trapped in the quagmire of the Iridium star, led the decline and evaporated in one morning. More than ten percent of the market value.
Others such as AOL America Online, Microsoft, etc. have also been dragged down, but overall... Fortunately, software and hardware vendors such as Oracle, Cisco, Sun, Intel, Hewlett-Packard, Compaq, and Dell, which submitted their gorgeous annual reports last year, have played a role in stabilizers. effect.
Song Ya turned to think that he was just a false alarm yesterday, and the long-term judgment based on the beginning of the apocalypse must be correct, hold it, hold it! What is Lao Tzu afraid of! Just hold it!
"Boss, the Wall Street Journal wants to interview you."
"Zoe Barnes of the Chicago Tribune called..."
"Don't accept interviews from our own people?"
"Time Magazine..."
"Frontline Magazine..."
But after yesterday's plunge, even if he doesn't care about his wealth, the situation that Song Ya faces personally has become more severe. The first is the public relations crisis. There are only a few well-known tycoons who have invested in Internet concept stocks. Microsoft founder Paul Allen bears the brunt. His own black pharaoh Alexander ‘aplus’ may also be ranked in the top five in Song theory...
One billion worth of net worth evaporates in a day, countless media racked their brains to try to interview these unlucky ghosts in the first place. Some may just want to ask how they feel, and some hope that the tycoons will stabilize the market or turn to bearish ones. The wind, anything will do. Now, casually talking about the situation, the weather spreading out is all big news material, which can cause unlimited speculation in the capital market.
"All refused, saying that it is not convenient for me to accept interviews for the time being."
Although the Nasdaq was okay today, I still lost a lot of money. Amazon's stock was bought during the record release war with Universal last year. Even if it was bought at a small high point, Yahoo was still down.
He kept clicking the mouse, looking for "familiarity" to support his belief, his own opendiary, blog...no problem; Amazon, online shopping...no problem; yahoo, search, portals...no problem; already Aol-shaped icq, instant messaging... Then aol is still okay.
"It will be okay! It's just a technical adjustment!"
He brainwashed himself and cheered up stockbroker O'Grady.
Secondly, as more and more so-called friends tried to inquire about the news through various channels last night, he realized that there were so many acquaintances who followed the stock allocation table exposed in his will. The political and business celebrities of descent are fascinated and trusted by themselves, and they have led to the entrance of institutional buyers from the minority fund, African charity fund and other institutions they manage.
Even white friends or purely spiritual fans will buy a lot of them.
If you want to talk too much to the outside world and secretly sell it, you will definitely incur the ill feelings of the entire group, and the management of people-based and mass-based operations for many years is very likely to be destroyed!
In addition, several websites under the spin-off and listing of Litman Media have already raised funds through the capital market. All of them have fallen below the issue price. This series of wealth-making myths led by him will be a devastating blow. Music and stations. Fortunately, the plate is small and the lifting period has not passed. It is not in a hurry. The opendiary website has a high market value. The first six months of the release period of ipo has passed. The founders Abelsen and his wife are determined to continue to cash out. If they don’t want to take it, the plunge will be certain.
"Let the Abelsons wait. There is an important economic data release in the afternoon. The Senate Finance Committee will hold a hearing today. The Chairman of the Federal Reserve Bank of China, Mr. Greenspan, will attend and testify. The old man has always firmly maintained the prosperity of the financial market. He said,'The stock market is not a barometer of the economy, but the economy itself.' It will get better, and the US government is also anxious now."
Song Ya asked Sloan to temporarily stabilize the Abelsons.
"Where will the money be raised?" O'Grady asked, "Loans?"
"No, you know I have never wanted to take big risks."
It’s not that Apocalypse has never pitted herself. After all, she still lacks confidence. Song Ya calculated the whole night by herself last night. Now her eyes are red. "The stock allocation sheet in that will was sent out in 1997. Sloan and I I summarized it last night. During the period from 1997 to now, let’s pick some of my newly invested stocks to sell out."
"Ok."
O'Grady also knew that if the black pharaoh in front of him sneaked away from the stock in the configuration sheet, if it was exposed, many people who followed to buy in the past two years would hate him. The social perception is too bad, and he immediately hit the keyboard to verify it. Then, "Then it is Microsoft, aol, Amazon... Microsoft and some poorly performing online stocks have been emptied, and there is still aol, Amazon, etc..."
"Aol is the best. It hasn't fallen too much yet. It's worth enough. And I remember that after you cleared Netscape and then ate aol on the open market, you chose to secretly buy it because you didn't want to be jokes by Jim Clark and the others. It's very low-key. A substantial cash out will not arouse outside suspicion."
Sloan came up with an idea.
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded, and only the money from aol was the most suitable to spend. What a pity... "That's it!" He made a decision, and it happened that Jim Clark called over yesterday, yin and yang weird, huh! Then betray him again! Of course, it must be quiet this time, not the shooter!
"Shall we act this afternoon?" O'Grady asked again.
"Uh... don't, wait until Greenspan's Congress testimony today."
In the afternoon, the whole world is watching three things. One is the U.S. stock market, the second is the March consumer price index of the U.S. Labor Department, and the third is that of course, Greenspan will make an analysis of yesterday’s plunge and the latest economic data in Congress. What to say.
The data came out very late today. There was still no news when the rice stocks closed. Nasdaq barely held the 100-point mark. This trading day fell 92 points, while Dow Jones fell 200 points. It was another disappointing day. Overall it is much better than yesterday.
"coming!"
Sloan persuaded the Abelsons. The three people who were relieved temporarily stood in front of the computer. The U.S. Labor Department finally released the latest consumer price index, which rose by 0.7% in March, which was higher than expected. It was 0.5% higher than 0.2%, and the core price index excluding food and energy rose 0.4%, which was also 0.2% higher than the expected value of 0.2%.
"Isn't it high?"
Song Ya accidentally revealed the essence again, his first instinct was, ‘this is it! ? ’
The 0.2% difference in values ​​seems insignificant.
"Not too good, not too good..." O'Grady repeatedly nagged and explained: "Wall Street has always paid great attention to this core price index, and 0.4 is double that of 0.2."
"Watch the hearing."
The Senate Finance Committee’s hearing was very punctual, and the US economic emperor Greenspan arrived at the Congress with his briefcase as usual.
"The traditional U.S. stock market may soon lose competitiveness..."
Unexpectedly, Greenspan came up with a sudden attack without a few words. The old man who has always liked to say Yunshan’s words that make the outside world speculate is very straightforward today. “Retail investors must be cautious when facing an insufficiently liquid market, especially when Pay special attention when using financial leverage..."
"The investing public must not be complacent. Decision makers cannot decide which trading system best meets the needs of investors, let alone guide the development of the stock market, but should ensure that these markets and their market players compete fairly and efficiently..."
"Decision makers have always been unwise in trying to guide the development of the market. At this very critical point in time, this approach will especially cause trouble..."
This shows that it is not saved?
"It's over, it's over..." O'Grady rushed out of the study to make a call with his mobile phone like a frustration. Song Ya was not the only client of his.
"Damn old thing! If you can't speak, just talk less!" Song Ya also jumped in anger, and yelled at Greenspan on the TV. thing! ?
The old man, of course, could not hear him~www.mtlnovel.com~ Continue reading the manuscript: “At present, there is no sign of inflation in the United States, but the high private consumption will increase the risk of inflation. Although many data show that US prices have been quietly However, from the perspective of the potential cost structure of US companies, unit costs have not risen sharply, and the productivity of American labor has not risen rapidly, so that inflationary pressures can still be effectively controlled. For the recently volatile New York stock market, I think this is due to the elusive characteristics of the high-tech industry. It is caused by the large gap in return on investment between technology stocks and traditional industry stocks, and has nothing to do with speculation or even the Federal Reserve’s increase in interest rates. This type of company Because we are at the forefront of technology and are always in turmoil, stock prices are also highly volatile..."
"Wealth boosted by the stock market is fueling consumer demand and has caused economic imbalance..."
At this time, a senator interrupted him, questioning that the U.S. Federal Reserve’s interest rate hike and other monetary tightening policies were the main factors that caused the financial market to fall. The wealth effect formed by the soaring will cause consumers to lose control and form excessive consumption. The NASDAQ's current reversal is only a correction made by the market, but it is difficult to determine how far the stock price should be corrected...
"Ah!" Sloan heard that this could not maintain the reservedness of elite women, and uttered her iconic shrill voice to the TV, "You want to make me bankrupt, old man!"
"What bankruptcy? What bankruptcy?"
Hallie, who was forbidden to enter the study today, heard these words clearly, and hurried around outside the door.
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Friday, April 14.
The morning sun before the morning illuminated the glass curtain wall outside the Northern Trust headquarters. Song Ya looked down from the window of O'Grady's office. The reporters had gradually gathered across the street from the headquarters gate below. It was obvious that he had arrived at the Northern Trust headquarters. The news was revealed.
"Is this price okay?" O'Grady brought in a piece of paper with the AOL target price to be sold today.
"Yes." Song Ya glanced and nodded, "It depends on the situation and sell something else, as long as it feels like it can run away." He motioned to his private lawyer Song Zecheng to hand back a signed authorization document.
O'Grady took it and went out in a hurry. Greenspan said yesterday that the sharp drop in rice stocks is a foregone conclusion. He is very busy today, and everyone in the securities industry will be very busy.
"The U.S. Ministry of Finance held an emergency closed-door meeting overnight..."
‘The candidate for the Grand Commander and Deputy Commander Al Gore criticized the recent series of actions by the Federal Reserve Bank of Rice in California last night that the market entered the expectation of continuing to raise interest rates...
'Ms. Cohen, Goldman Sachs' chief investment adviser, believes that the global economic outlook is much brighter than a year ago, but the pace of development among the richest economies is inconsistent. The US economy is growing strongly, but compared with Europe, the US stock market is still lagging behind. Best investment destination...'
Bloomberg machine and financial news jumped good news one after another to balance the big bomb that Greenspan released yesterday.
Sloan kept shrinking in the corner, covering his ears with his hands and talking on the phone softly, "My personal accountant told me that if the shares of the Litman media department fall sharply today, I will really go bankrupt."
After hanging up, she walked into Song Ya without a master and said.
"No, your Gulfstream V is very valuable..."
Song Ya's mentality is getting better and better. Whether Greenspan made it clear yesterday, professional institutions and wealthy people are always more sensitive to the speeches of the chairman of the Federal Reserve Bank of Rice, and they have much more time than dumb retail investors.
With option assets to repay debts, the private jet she bought with a loan will definitely be seized by creditors. She has continuously operated multiple companies to go public. Sloan has more confidence in the Internet than himself, so he did not use options to balance risks. Because calculated based on the stock rally in the context of the big bull market, she will make a lot more money if she waits for the lifting of the lock-up period before exercising directly...
This teasing did not evoke the expected response from Sloan, her face became paler, and she turned around in slow motion and went back to the corner to call.
"Don't worry, I won't let my best CEO go bankrupt..."
Seems to be too joking? Song Ya raised her wrist and looked at the time, and her boyfriend added something to her back.
"I... will pay you back." Sloan said in a low voice.
"Who said I'm going to borrow money from you? I lost a billion dollars this week." Song Ya replied with a smile.
'brush! ’
Just at this time, the rice stocks opened for trading. As expected, most of the Nasdaq and NYSE stocks fell sharply at the opening, and the Bloomberg machine screen was very festive.
"I won't talk about this for now, let's wait until the market closes in the afternoon."
Song Ya stepped forward to watch the market. Yesterday’s stocks that resisted the decline could not be held. No matter the technology companies listed on the Nasdaq or the New York Stock Exchange, Microsoft, Oracle, Cisco, HP, Compaq, Dell, IBM, AOL, etc. The company all turned around, not to mention the poor performance of YAHOO and others in recent months.
"Huh..."
Many of them have holdings, even if they were mentally prepared, Song Ya still felt heartache as he watched hundreds of millions of dollars disappear in front of him. He sat down slowly on his chest, and now only had to wait.
"No! The price can't go away!" A few minutes later, O'Grady came in anxiously, wiping his sweat with a handkerchief.
"You can deal with it expediently." Song Ya winked at Song Zecheng, and asked his personal lawyer to follow O'Grady and return to the trading room together.
"Oh..." Sloan's four listed companies focused on Littman's media department are all plummeting, especially for music and station. The K-line is almost 90 degrees.
It has only been less than half an hour since the market opened. According to the current market value of the four companies, Sloan’s options are no longer worth the money she used to buy the plane and other advanced consumer loans. Fortunately, this calculation is not necessary for the time being. .
She was so anxious that she started spinning around like Halle, "The Abelsons have been urging us, they are going crazy!" The founders of the blog site, the Babelsons, still didn’t blow up her mobile phone. The posture of giving up.
"Didn't you say yesterday that you will take over their shares after the market closes today?"
People are calm about major events, and there is a beautiful woman who is like a headless fly beside Song Ya, but she feels a lot more relieved. He smiled and took the opportunity to suddenly stretch out his hand, embrace her in his arms, and put her on her lap.
"It's just a verbal agreement. The couple can't find us now. Today's market... They can do everything." Sloan only struggled twice this time.
"Do whatever they want." Song Ya sipped a scent on her cheek.
"you…"
He suddenly repented that he would not save the blog site. Sloan turned his face to look at him in surprise, his eyes full of disbelief and irritation, "Then I will jump off the building!" She was desperate enough to get it, "I can't stand it anymore. At that time, I was ridiculed by the media, saying that the CEO of Litman Media was unable to repay the loan and that his private jet was seized by creditors..."
"Business is business, dear...Who told the Abelsons to not throw it away yesterday, and trusting the verbal promises of major shareholders is nothing to blame, isn't it?"
Song Ya also became a little lonely and sighing, "I didn't want to be such a cruel capitalist, but a catastrophe is imminent... Nobody's money is blown by the wind. Even if I take over their stocks for charity, I can't save the OpenDiary website today. What is the ability of a drowning person to save others?"
"They will hate me, hate you."
"They are the founders, and currently only some stocks are lifted. They have no choice but to stay in OpenDiary. We will have time to slowly repair relationships with them in the future."
"OK, I understand..." Sloan was an extraordinary woman, and soon calmed down, knowing that this was the optimal solution, although the method was very ruthless.
"You seem to be better than yesterday." She stroked the man's scum and praised.
"I didn't sleep all night..."
‘You’rewaytoobeautifulgirl...’
Her cell phone rang again, and the call was still from the Abelsons. This time she didn't answer it again, and she lay on the table gently, leaving the man on the phone to continue singing.
"APLUS! Uh... sorry!"
When O'Grady rushed into the door, he saw the scene of the two hugging and hugging. He immediately backed away and closed the door.
"Come in, this is your office." Song Ya quickly called him in. Sloan had pulled his hair and walked to the window. "Good news?"
He saw that O'Grady was just excited and knew there was rare good news.
"Yes it is!"
Now is not the time for gossip, O'Grady came back as if he hadn't seen anything, "Your AOL stock has all run away." He pressed a few times on the keyboard to show it.
"It looks good?"
Song Ya looked at it carefully. AOL, which had performed well before, fell very fast this morning. His money was probably all cleared when AOL’s stock price fell by 5% after the opening, and on average it was about 4%. At the point, I still made some money at the price when I bought it.
"I don't know, but in today's situation... only this result can be obtained." O'Grady said.
"watch the news!"
Sloan noticed an alert on the Bloomberg machine.
‘Investment means risk, UU reading www.uukanshu. com financial institutions should be prepared for hedging and don’t expect too much on the rescue of the Federal Reserve...’
The old face of U.S. Federal Reserve President Greenspan reappeared. In the eyes of the few people in the room, it was a demon. It seemed that something was coming from the U.S. Enterprise Research Institute. He seemed to think that he had said it at the Senate hearing yesterday. Not enough fun, I even gave a public speech again, "The flood will only happen once in a hundred years, and financial institutions should only count on the Central Bank for rescue under very rare circumstances..."
‘Investment is entirely a risk assessment. The adjustment of investment behavior is usually based on changes in the concept of risk. The Asian financial turmoil in 1998 is a good example. At that time, global investors left the stock market and turned to other markets to avoid risks. ’
‘Faced with the uncertainty of risk, whether in the financial market or other aspects of life, the general way to protect yourself is to avoid...’
"SHXT! This old immortal! This time is completely hopeless!"
Sloan took off his high heels and slammed it at the TV.
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"Isn't this old man who is supporting the Elephant Party in elections?"
Song Ya immediately thought of politics, "He was the chairman of the Federal Reserve Bank of America appointed by the Reagan administration, and he got along well with the Georgian dynasty during the four years. He clearly knew that Gore’s greatest political achievements and major supporters were in the technology industry, especially the Internet. industry…"
"No need, maybe it's because you really think it's a good time to squeeze the bubble? You can scold him when you lose money, but don't forget that your huge wealth proliferation during the bull market also comes from the economic prosperity created by him at the helm. "Sloan didn't think Greenspan would get involved in this kind of thing.
"Perhaps the reason is simple. The chairman of the Federal Reserve Bank of Mistakes will not show any energy until June 20. The current chief may nominate someone with a closer relationship to replace him, and the current chief of the couple can do it. "O'Grady's speculation about Greenspan's motives is more vicious.
"C! M! G! I!"
At this time, his subordinates roared outside, breaking the tone, and the tune was very sad. CMGI was a very popular online startup incubator last year.
O'Grady wiped his sweat and ran out again.
Song Ya pressed the CMGI stock code, good fellow, and went straight to a 20% drop.
There is also Akamai, a network service provider that has fallen even harder than CMGI.
Fortunately, he didn't touch it. In fact, yesterday he had sorted out some similar scattered stocks with low anti-risk ability and handed them to O'Grady before the morning to let him act cheaply, and O'Grady was selling.
"The Abelsons have found here, and Uitman." Song Zecheng came in to report.
"Here?" Song Ya was surprised at first, but soon figured out that his own affairs at the Northern Trust Headquarters should have been in the news.
'This week can be called the hellish second week for the tech industry tycoons (the second week of April). This Friday is likely to be another Black Friday recorded. The Nasdaq and Dow Jones Index fell across the board, and soon after the opening. Two hundred and three hundred points respectively...'
‘Paul Allen, Microsoft’s second largest individual shareholder, is still taking a leisurely vacation. His spokesperson said that Paul Allen had no intention of addressing the current capital market and refuted the rumors that he had a huge loss in the stock market this week...’
‘APLUS went to the headquarters of the Northern Trust Company this morning and also refused to interview. The outside world speculated that he was looking for financing...’
Sure enough, the news reported on his own movement, but the most popular in the morning should be Mark Cuban. The rich man who sold his 6 billion website last year to Yahoo and grabbed 2 billion cash is sitting leisurely in sportswear. In an interview at the home stand of the Dallas Mavericks, although the reporter’s questions were skillfully transferred to his newly bought NBA team, the Dallas Mavericks, the triumphant appearance in the picture has proved everything.
He is the wise man who withdrew in time, and the media also thinks that he is, and has given him a long time.
Although a little bit of hindsight...
"The front desk blocked the Abelsons and Litman in the lobby on the first floor. What should I do?" Song Zecheng asked.
"Let them in. The reporter is across from the building. Don't make them talk nonsense." Sloan replied.
"APLUS! You are playing with us!"
The Abelsons should have arrived from Silicon Valley in the morning by private jet. After getting rich, their lives were very luxurious. Abelsons rushed into the small conference room requested by the Northern Trust in desperation. Her jeweled wife's face looked irritating. Pale.
"Pay attention to your words, Abelson. I told Sloan to take over your shares today. I won't break my promise, but it's only this morning." Song Ya pointed at the other party, and the wicked complained first.
"We only agreed to you out of trust, and we must have a minimum bottom line! The reason why we promised one day of grace yesterday was because Ms. Sloan said that you promised to protect our interests to the utmost extent!"
After today's closing, the market value of the OpenDiary website has fallen to nowhere, which is the same as yesterday's price... Abelson couldn't accept it, and continued to shout.
"Isn't it the maximum? I hold more shares than you, and I have not kept cashing out like you do. Up to now, I have not sold any of the OpenDiary stocks. I am not a god, and I have unlimited funds..."
Song Ya glanced at the couple, "I remind you to pay attention, I have suffered more than you today."
"APLUS, what are you going to do?" Although Litman doesn't hold many shares in Litman Media, his face is very ugly.
"I don't know, I'm in a bad mood now..."
At this time, Sloan's assistant Melissa brought some Siren coffee and snacks over, "Sorry, I'm very busy, it's almost noon, there are only these..." Song Ya grabbed a cup of coffee and two muffins and walked out.
"Asshole! Don't you want to run!" Abelson's wife suddenly went crazy and tried to hold him.
"hiss…"
The woman's meticulous care, and the delicate floral nails painted three blood marks on Song Ya's arm.
"Keep your demeanor, don't let outsiders make fun of you as a nouveau riche!" Song Ya checked the wound, curled his eyebrows and didn't have any seizures, coldly left a word, and walked away.
Littleman wanted to follow, but was stopped by Melissa.
"APLUS, David Geffen." Back to O'Grady's office, Song Zecheng, who was in charge of filtering incoming calls, handed over his mobile phone.
"Hey, Mr. Geffen."
This guy was calm enough to call now, and Song Ya tried to answer in a relaxed tone.
"I think today's situation is very bad." David Geffen said over the phone.
"Yes, you won't buy it too, ha..." Song Ya smiled.
"I...no, but I just asked Quatterson of Morgen Stan Lee, he told me that the IPO of Modern Photography and Stereo Review will probably be delayed?" David Geffen's money has entered these two through the previous round of financing. Home website.
"I don't know, I don't have time to ask about this today...not necessarily, the situation may improve in the second half of the year." Song Ya replied.
"Is there a way to quit?" David Geffen asked.
Before, I made small tricks desperately to enter the game to pick up money, but now they are begging for nothing? How come they are all the guys who admit to betting and not admit defeat and cannot share adversity! Song Ya sneered in her heart, "Shall we talk about this later, Mr. Geffen? You know how busy I am today..."
"It won't affect our in France..."
"No, don't worry."
"Don't lie to me APLUS, I understand that you are in a bad situation today, but I don't want that in France to be screwed up." David Geffen said again.
"Why don't we sign a gambling agreement to minimize the risk of your funds in the case of France?" Song Ya opposed the general.
"That's not necessary... forget you are busy." David Geffen didn't bother anymore.
"What's the matter?" Song Yagang returned the phone to Song Zecheng, and after a while he saw him hesitating there, hesitant to speak.
"Miss Shakira's phone number." Song Zecheng asked for instructions.
This should be the first time Shakira took the initiative to call after the breakup, "Hi..." Song Ya continued to answer.
"Are you... okay? There are rumors in New York that you will go bankrupt." Shakira asked.
"I'm fine, don't worry, there will be losses and gains in doing business, thank you for your concern." Song Ya smiled.
"I didn't care about you, it was Mr. Estefan..."
Her mobile phone seemed to be handed over to the agent Estefan, "APLUS, how long will the stock market crash last? Will the government rescue the market?"
Listening to Estefan's eager tone, you know that he also bought it, and ask some layman's words!
If you know it, you can't disclose it to the outside world! A rich man of my level, if you really tell people that the US government will save the market, it should be able to affect market sentiment!
Song Ya continued to complain, "I don't know, uh... I'm very busy today, Mr. Estefan."
"Ok, you are busy..."
"Tell her I missed Little Arianne...Hello? Hello!?" Estefan had hung up the phone.
"baffling!"
At noon, Song Ya, Sloan and others simply ate something. In the afternoon, Nasdaq had fallen by 300 points to about 3,377, Dow Jones had fallen by 500 points to about 10,420, and Dow Jones’s breakthrough was about to pass, and the market began to be here. Fluctuates above the line,
"It seems to be stabilized?" O'Grady took this opportunity to take all the loose stocks that Song Ya was going to run today.
"It looks like it is."
Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief and began to count the losses. Today Yahoo has fallen by more than 10%. The market value is only less than 70 billion, which is close to 130 billion. Soon, Intel, Compaq, Hewlett-Packard, IBM, Microsoft, etc. have all fallen by more than 5% so far today.
The Littman stocks are horrible. CrimeReads only has 35% of its highest market value after the IPO, Amerika Music 44%, OpenDiary over 50%, and Littman Media More than sixty...
In other words... his net worth has shrunk by at least 3 billion from its peak.
"Hey!"
Forget it, lose less and win, no loss is profit, Song Ya fell into a chair, madly comforting himself, sleepiness suddenly swept up, without apocalypse, he was so tired that he just wanted to sleep.
"Jim Clark." Song Zecheng had another call to answer.
"APLUS, we are going to start thinking of ways to put pressure on the Fed after the market closes. We need a guy who speaks louder, just you, how about it?" Jim Clark is no longer the yin and yang of yesterday.
"I don't do this kind of thing anymore." Want to swear at me again? I just don't do it! Song Ya replied quietly, "I'm not in the mood today, let's talk about it next time."
"I understand that you have lost a lot, but then you need to save yourself even more, don't you?"
"Please be smart."
Jim Clark couldn't move him, and finally gave up.
"Mr. Smith." But soon, Song Zecheng's call came again.
"Which Mr. Smith?" Song Ya asked.
"Goldman Sachs..."
"Oh." It was the black executive of Goldman Sachs. Later, he had been happily working with Morgan Stanley, and his relationship with Goldman Sachs had weakened.
"APLUS, don't you think about Jim Clark's suggestion?" Smith asked, it seems that Jim Clark asked someone to lobby.
"No, I won't mess with that old thing." Song Ya was sober.
"Old stuff?"
"Greenspan."
"Oh ha ha, think about it again, we need unity the most right now," Smith said, "it will be useful."
"I doubt it...Uh, Mr. Smith, I am in a bad mood today, I hope you can understand that I need to sleep, I am very tired..." Song Ya casually sent it away.
"Call me." Another voice came from the other end of the phone, "APLUS, this is Paulson."
Wow, Paulson, Chairman and CEO of Goldman Sachs? Hehe, it seems that Goldman Sachs is dubbed by Wall Street as the long commander-in-chief of the recent bull market? It seems everyone is anxious!
I guess it's very uncomfortable today, right?
A big figure of Paulson's level wanted to sell his face, and Song Ya's tone of evasiveness became softer and softer.
Some people cried and others laughed. In Manhattan, New York, Icahn Capital’s traders held a landline microphone around their necks and kept communicating with customers while celebrating wildly. When the Nasdaq fell by 366 points in a single day, the Dow Jones closed by 617 points in a single day. At that time, the traders all stood up and applauded, cheering, and papers flew randomly.
"Roar! Roar! Roar!" The applause became more and more neat, and the traders let out a beastly growl.
"Hahaha! APLUS must be suffering today..."
Carl Icahn’s office has a closed-circuit television to see the situation in the trading room. It’s been a long time since he laughed so happily. He pointed to the curve on the screen where the Litman stocks suddenly rose rapidly in the last three minutes. He started to use his own funds to protect the plate. He thought he could still catch the empty side like the 3DFX last time? Hey, this headless fly, he is still too tender after all!"
"boss!"
The cronies did not agree with him this time, because the U.S. Finance Minister Summers immediately accepted an interview with CUU after the close. He said: "The U.S. economy is not only the source of U.S. strength, but also the source of global economic strength. Our correct priority, It is to focus our attention on the fundamentals that are important for sustained economic growth. The current administration has been paying attention to changes in the securities market. I think the fundamentals of the country’s economy are still sound. Although there will be ups and downs from quarter to quarter, the US economy is still Can be expanded further..."
"Wow, the finance minister of the Donkey Party is going to work hard with Greenspan." Karl Ikhan watched the play with joy.
"The fundamentals of the U.S. stock market are still sound, growth momentum still exists, and the U.S. economy is still strong..." Summers barely scolded Greenspan in front of a national audience.
CUU soon interviewed Ms. Cohen, Goldman Sachs' chief investment adviser, UU Reading www. uukanshu.com "The strong fundamentals of the U.S. economy can not only be maintained until the end of this year, but can also be extended to next year. The bull market in the New York stock market is not over!"
"They are in a hurry, they are in a hurry hahaha!"
Thinking of fooling ordinary investors, there was a lot of laughter in Karl Icahn's office.
"APLUS, can you talk about the U.S. stock market today?"
This is CUU entering the next news. After the close, Song Ya was striding out of the Northern Trust gate with a straight face. Faced with reporters' chase and interception, he suddenly turned around after pulling the car door, glaring at the camera with his red acting glaring at the camera, "I personally think Mi The Federal Reserve urgently needs reforms! It's like...like the US National Academy of Recording Arts and Sciences, which awarded the Grammy Awards!"
"a ha ha ha!"
Everyone burst into laughter again, and Karl Icahn laughed so much that tears came out.
(End of this chapter)
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"Chicago 1990(!
In fact, ordinary people, including most celebrities, rarely pay attention to boring financial news such as the Nasdaq index falling 9.95% and the Dow Jones falling 5.66%. About Song Ya’s wealth Reports of shrinking were not only this week. At the beginning of the year, YAHOO began to have sporadic discussions. Many acquaintances of Song Ya are not surprised.
But after Black Friday, everything is different.
YAHOO Amazon fell another 23% on five trading days a week, Amazon 31%, AOL 22%, and on Friday, it was clearly transmitted from the Internet sector to the technology industry and New Zealand. On the stock exchange, Motorola plunged 39% in a week, Intel 8.8, Compaq 7.6, Cisco 6.8, Microsoft 6.5, IBM 5.9...
Large companies are like this, and small and medium-sized Internet companies performed even worse, dropping half or more of their market value in a week.
This kind of scale and intensity, which has evaporated hundreds of billions of knives in a short period of time, can already be determined and judged as another ‘stock disaster’.
"I personally think that the Federal Reserve Bank of the United States urgently needs reforms! It's like...just like the Academy of Recording Arts and Sciences of the National Academy of Sciences of the United States that awarded the Grammy Awards!"
Song Ya was red when he left the headquarters of Northern Trust, and was emotionally excited about the reporter's statement. He appeared on the news of major TV stations that evening. The broadcast content was probably "APLUS suffered heavy losses in this stock market crash, and his wealth is expected to shrink. At least one billion knives.” APLUS is extremely dissatisfied with the refusal of the Federal Reserve Bank to rescue the market, calling for reforms.
There are more and more friends, subordinates and female friends who call to inquire about or ask about the situation. The next day, the news on Saturday morning of the 15th, made him even more "out of the circle", Federal Reserve Chairman Greenspan He was "caught" by a reporter while carrying a bag on the walk. For some unknown reason, the old man specifically picked the reporter to relay Song Ya's remarks calling for reform and replied with a smile: "The securities market is never where there are candy points on the table. local."
This sentence reiterated the riskiness of the securities industry, and it also meant that Song Ya's call for reform was regarded as an incompetent, furious, crying child and laughed off.
"It seems to be saying that you are already an adult, accept your bet, don't cry, I won't coax you..."
It happened that Song Ya got up late to make up for it. He hadn't slept much for the previous three days, so it happened that the market was closed on the weekend and took the opportunity to take a good rest.
The previous calls from all parties were blocked by Sloan and others, but none was answered.
After he finished washing, he met with Sloan and others in the restaurant, just as the TV station was broadcasting this Greenspan news, and Sloan was also calm after a rest. She interpreted Greenspan's remarks in this way.
"Damn it! Was my eyes so red at the time?"
Song Ya gobbled it up while watching his own complaints on the TV. Before the 12th, he had never had the experience of staring at the market and making decisions at the same time. In retrospect, he was indeed very thrilling, which tested his heart and concentration.
Boil people.
The picture freezes to the point that he stares straight at the camera with his stern face, his bloodshot eyes are very obvious.
Internet peers such as Goldman Sachs Chairman and CEO Paulson and Jim Clark unanimously hope that they will be the first to shoot at the Fed because of their wealth and influence, but too young age, ethnic background, as a hip-hop star and entertaining It is not easy for the outside world to take this emotional sentence after the huge loss to the Internet industry collectively declaring war on the Federal Reserve Bank of Rice.
Paulson and Jim Clark should just want to test the outside world's reaction to the reform of the Fed, and decide on the next move based on the situation.
But Song Ya would not be so stupid as to be completely used as a gun by them, so after discussing and polishing with Sloan, he linked the Grammy Awards jury with the Fed, which weakened the seriousness of the issue of the Fed asking for reform.
Greenspan didn’t seem to take it too seriously, and he also had to be more tolerant of the negative words of a top rich man who had just lost three billion, so the reaction was basically within Sloan’s expectation. So Song Ya Completed the task requested by Paulson and others, and discounted the task with a clever little one.
But if Greenspan didn't take it seriously, it doesn't seem right, otherwise he would not specifically respond in front of the reporter's camera, and specifically said that sentence for the third time to emphasize the determination of the Fed not to rescue the market.
It’s a pity that my performance was not perfect at the time. If I could be more calm and steady in front of the camera, everyone’s mood fluctuates a lot, and I didn’t control his acting skills in reality. Sloan also forgot to remind or didn’t notice himself. His eyes are red, which makes himself on the TV look a bit like a gambler who loses his eyes.
"Some scrambled eggs?"
There are a lot of people in the living room today. In addition to Ms. Sloan and personal lawyer Song Zecheng, the agents Hayden and Donovan, the managers of their companies Yeremov, Linda, Dr. Chen and others are all here, plus Ai Mi, Halle and relatives, they all carefully kept quiet and listened to their chat with Sloan, the atmosphere turned out to be a little sad...
Only Aunt Susie raised the plate with golden scrambled eggs carelessly to break the silence.
"Yeah." Song Ya agreed, and when Aunt Susie pulled the scrambled eggs in front of her, she looked at his cousin Tony and cousin Emily who were sitting on the sofa in the hall.
Tony comes often, not surprisingly, but Emily should now be studying at Howard University.
Emily was also secretly observing herself, and when she saw it, she turned her head and chatted with Tony.
"Don't you need to go to class, Emily?" Song Ya guessed that this cousin with a snack machine should have rushed back to inquire about the situation, and asked directly.
"Take a leave of absence."
Emily also took this opportunity to ask back: "Everyone in the school is rumoring that you will go bankrupt, will you go bankrupt, Alex?"
When she picked her head, Tony and everyone in the hall looked at him, including Amy and Hallie who were eating at the same table.
"will not."
Song Ya lowered his head to deal with the scrambled eggs on the plate, "If you are unhappy with the Destiny Girl Group, I will send you to college, but when you go to college, you have to study Emily, if you don’t want to study... …Anyway, I won’t accommodate you anymore."
"I'll read it obediently, I just care about you, Alex." Emily complained after a sigh of relief, "Don't you think that the richer you are, the more alienated you will be? Sometimes I really thought about your bankruptcy. A few of us can be together happily as before, and money can’t buy everything..."
When Emily grew up, she was very refreshed. Song Ya didn’t know if she came from her heart. But it was obvious that Amy next to her listened to her and hooked her arm with her hand with affection. .
‘G7 Finance Ministers and Central Bank Summit Meeting Held in Washington...’
Greenspan was interviewed by reporters outside the conference venue, so after the most watched news about the old man, it was the turn of the G7 conference. The international conference schedule was set very early. This time, it happened to be in the rice stock market. Held one day after the disaster.
The rice stock market crash drove yesterday's global stock market crash, so maybe there will be some good news after today's meeting.
‘In order to prevent the global economy from entering a recession, saving the country is equal to saving oneself’, Goldman Sachs and various media began to appeal to the other six participating countries.
"We are deeply concerned about the changes on Wall Street yesterday." When a reporter asked him whether he would discuss the rescue of the market today, Kiichi Miyazawa, the Minister of Finance and Economics, replied: "Yes, this topic will be discussed today."
Judging from the attitude of U.S. Finance Minister Summers yesterday, he must be willing to save the market. The book has always been obedient. They helped at least about nine billion dollars in the Gulf War. That is the two major economic powers tend to save. ?
Song Ya and Sloan looked at each other, and there was another hope in their hearts.
Yesterday late yesterday, I used part of the money from AOL and other stocks to take over the Abelsons’ banned stocks and violently raised the share prices of all the Litman media departments. On the one hand, they fulfilled their promise to stabilize the military’s mind, and on the other hand, Sloan was in the hands of Sloan. The options of the company won’t fall below the insolvency line. Thirdly... I have no intention of taking the opportunity to raise money and gamble. After all, the Littman department is his own business. The chairman of Goldman Sachs personally called the door and tried to persuade him. Some verbal guarantees made by myself are also worth a gamble.
But this can only take a breather during the two-day holiday period. It all depends on the results of the big bosses meeting and discussing before next Monday, and whether the market still has confidence in the Internet industry.
If we can't release the good news that can reverse the level of interest, such as interest rate cuts, in the next two days, it is estimated that it will fall next Monday, and I am afraid that Sloan will still have to lend some money to her to avoid bankruptcy.
As for how much his net worth would fall, Song Ya was already numb.
"M-FXXK..."
Soon, the fire of hope he had just raised was extinguished again, and the European IMF chief economist Moussa later stated: "The previous surge in stock prices around the world was partly due to the impact of companies adopting new technologies, but It also reflects the unrealistic expectations of investors for the profit prospects of companies. Generally speaking, the uneven economic growth among major countries in the world poses the greatest risk to the originally magnificent global economic outlook. The fall confirms this."
Wolfensohn, president of the World Bank controlled by the United States, also said: "Many listed companies in the United States are overvalued, and the decline in stock market value is normal. I admit that the bursting of the bubble is by no means a pleasant thing, but in the long run Maybe it is very helpful."
Obviously, the Europeans are holding back the bad water, and the United States is fighting internally, and their opinions are not uniform. The World Bank chose to stand with the U.S. Federal Reserve against the Finance Minister.
This is very difficult. The ruling Donkey Party definitely wants to save it, but because Gore has chosen the current commander who has been ridden by scandals for the image of the campaign, he has distanced himself from it. The current commander himself has been in office for less than a year and cannot be re-elected anyway. , Leaving soon, no one knows what the heart actually intends.
"Wait for the joint statement after today's meeting."
The financial leaders of various countries ended their group photo and started a closed-door meeting. Sloan turned off the TV and said.
"Uh, boss, the actual question before you now is... the publicity work of Blade Warrior 2 that you and Hallie started drawing on June 2 needs more and more exposure and appearances. What should I do?" Ye Limo Asked the husband.
"According to the planned plan." Song Ya shrugged indifferently, precisely because he was also the role of the amphibious star of the song and shadow. Exposure was inevitable and could not be avoided. Paulson and Jim Clark took a fancy to this, so I chose myself.
"We'll be afraid of that time..." Hayden hesitated to say ~www.mtlnovel.com~ I know what questions I will be asked, it doesn't matter, I am not the only one who loses money. "
After a good night's rest, Song Ya also looked away, "Life has to go on, right?"
After eating the scrambled eggs, he wiped his mouth with a napkin and told the Sloan and others to get up and walk to the study, "Let's continue working."
In the afternoon, the joint statement issued by G7 did not mention the rescue of the city at all.
On April 16, 2000, on Sunday, the judge presiding over the Microsoft monopoly case suddenly revealed to the media: "According to the evidence collected, it proves that Microsoft does have a monopoly."
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"Okay, here is the financial news..."
On station A, after the main anchor McAvoy broadcasted major international and domestic events, the director cut the screen to the financial news anchor next to him. There was also a TV in the news editing room outside that was simultaneously broadcasting live content.
"Rashida, the hip-hop contest you hosted last night was wonderful."
Rashida Jones happens to be in the editing room. News Channel A will pick up the important promotion news or elite content of the Brothers ACE Street Dance Competition to follow up and broadcast. As the ratings of the Street Dance Competition are rising, she is now not only a small well-known variety show. Hosting Rising Star, and at the same time a star figure within Litman Media, no one doesn't know him.
Family background, education, appearance, and contacts are all good, and he is still unmarried. Many colleagues, such as the male editors who are communicating, have the desire to take advantage of the beautiful people to fight for a few years.
"Thank you."
In a small suit, shirt and trousers, she is now dressed similarly to other hostesses in the station. The only difference is that she is more fashionable. The work on the news station is very intense. Everyone in the editorial room is busy, so she bends down. When I went to the male editor's desk, I first thanked him for his compliments, and then asked in a low voice: "My father seems to have an inappropriate remark in the new issue. Can you help me see it?"
"Which paragraph?" the editor asked.
"It was a female contestant who argued with him... The producer of our hip-hop contest also greeted him before."
"Oh, I think about it, the dramatic effect seems to be good..." The editor recalled while looking through the file, "Well, yes, there is a problem. I saw the email from your producer, don't worry. , I will ask my colleagues to help cut it before it airs tomorrow."
"Thank you so much!" Rashida Jones exclaimed, "I just want to confirm."
"It doesn't matter, it doesn't matter if you don't cut it, isn't your father's personal setting like that?" The editor quipped.
"Uh... not so good anyway." Rashida said a little embarrassed.
After the hip-hop contest was aired on ACE for a while, the personality of the three judges has stabilized. The only female judge, Anne Fletcher, is the dancer who dances the first or second of my life. The director of the third is also a modern dancer. , The professionalism is most recognized by the audience, and the people are the most gentle, or hypocrisy in the eyes of some audiences. The speeches should always try not to harm the self-esteem of the contestants, and they should not leak.
MCHammer opened his mouth and shut his mouth to God. The gods talked about what to say, but they were generally justified and had a good personality. In addition, as a past red singer and a heavyweight in the history of street dance, most of the players convinced him.
The respected status of my father Quincy Jones comes from recording industry qualifications. He is not very proficient in dancing, and he likes to rely on the old and sell the old. He speaks harshly and is still a big mouth. He usually plays the villain when the three judges disagree.
And because he and stars with huge fan bases such as MJ, APLUS, Will Smith, etc. used to be very unhappy, and he likes to brag to tabloids about which female celebrity or rich lady has slept with, many players don’t buy him too much. , From time to time, someone breaks the jar because he is not willing to be eliminated by him.
This is also a kind of artificial design, and sometimes it is really dramatic. Rashida knows that in fact, many male audiences still like to watch his big mouth unscrupulously judge the players, and then they are turned back by the players.
"Yes, your station will cut it too, right?" the editor asked.
"of course."
The old man has recently lost money in stocks and his temper is not going well. Yesterday, when recording the show, another female player refuted his elimination comments. The two sides quarreled. The old man fainted and said, "What's the use of you being so ugly and coquettish?" ? Women are always like this. They refuse to face failure and like to be entangled...’ and other politically incorrect words.
"That's the best, oh yes. Also, among the players who advanced yesterday..."
The editor talked about other things, Rashida's main purpose was achieved, but his attention was attracted by the television in the editing room.
'The stock market crash caused the collective net worth of the top wealthy Americans to shrink. It is believed that the net worth of the richest man Bill Gates has shrunk by at least six billion in the violent shock of the New York listed companies last week, and Oracle founder Larry Ellison's net worth has also decreased. About 6 billion, Amazon founder Bezos lost 2.4 billion dollars, Dell founder McDell lost 2.3 billion, Microsoft’s second largest individual shareholder Paul Allen was 2 billion, and YAHOO founder Jerry Yang was 1.6 billion. , Microsoft CEO Ballmer 1.2 billion, Littman Media, 3DFX and other listed companies chairman APLUS lost at least one billion...'
The financial host of Channel A is summing up the mess after the stock market crash.
he…
Rashida couldn't help but sighed secretly. Since a few days ago, he had been blocked by his subordinates when he wanted to contact him, and he couldn't even care...
"I saw that FOXNews said that the big boss lost more than this amount?"
"Yes, FOX said that his fortune has evaporated at least two billion dollars and may go bankrupt."
"Should it not be bankrupt? Look at today's big boss's shareholding increase announcement. At the end of yesterday, the stock prices of all listed companies in the Litman department should have been succeeded by the big boss alone. This shows that he has plenty of cash on hand."
"Maybe it was borrowed from Northern Trust... He stayed at Northern Trust for a day on Friday."
"Under this circumstance, Northern Trust's willingness to borrow is also very indicative."
"But tomorrow Monday should still fall, the G7 finance ministers meeting did not discuss the results, and the Microsoft monopoly case has released a big bad news..."
The editor also saw that Rashida was absent-minded. He and his colleagues were very concerned about the stock price changes of A’s parent company. Station A’s background was not deep at all. In the middle, due to poor ratings, the big boss was replaced by Ovitz. APLUS. The employees didn't have much sense of security, which was a major work-related matter, so they whispered to each other and discussed it in private.
The news of professional news stations is always the most informed, and Rashida straightened his ears while thinking carefully.
"Maybe we will be sold again soon, **** it! It hasn't been a few years since we moved here from Atlanta..."
"What's so good about Chicago? It's too cold, it's often windy, and the city's security is bad."
"Hehe, of course you don't care, but I bought a house and settled down."
"Where did you buy it?"
"Not far."
"Haha, he bought the piece developed by Kozko Real Estate Company. Now the developers are bankrupt, and the boss Kozko committed suicide by jumping off the building..."
"Wow, then you can..."
"Hey! What can I do? Admit it!"
"As soon as the stock market crash occurs, the housing market will soon..."
Several nearby editors were chatting farther and farther, "SHXT!" Suddenly I heard a colleague from the finance team suddenly yelling swear words. An editor over there ejected from his chair and took a document to the studio. Do the 100-meter sprint.
"what's happenin?"
"The three major rating agencies have begun to downgrade the credit ratings of major technology companies!"
"Oh! NO!"
'Breaking news, Moody's suddenly released a special rating report, downgrading the long-term issuer default rating of YAHOO and other multinational technology companies to Baa. At the same time, they announced that Microsoft's AA2 level will remain unchanged...' A financial news host immediately made an emergency Broadcast.
‘S&P...’
"Fitch..."
In Highland Park, Song Ya and his men also watched the news in front of the TV. None of them looked good. Sloan's red lips trembled slightly, "It's over, it's all over, as soon as the market opens tomorrow..."
"Don't always stare at the stocks, manage the company well, we talked about this a long time ago, haven't we?"
Song Ya looked a little funny at her angry and scared look. Although the three major rating agencies temporarily ignored the small and medium listed companies such as Litman companies, some companies with better market capitalization of the same type were reduced to the same level. Judging from the'cautious holding' level or downgrade watch list, at least 80% of the Nasdaq Internet stocks will continue to face downgrades.
G7 did not help the market, lost the Microsoft monopoly case, and was abandoned by the rating agency. The weekend has accumulated three major negatives. Tomorrow...
It must be gone. The money he spent on the guard plate at the last moment of Friday is probably thrown into the water again.
"APLUS..."
Sloan glanced at the people around him, tilted his head and motioned, "Talk in private?"
"OK." Song Ya walked into the study with her.
As soon as he heard the sound of closing the door, Sloan turned around and leaned his chest lightly, "Oh my God! How could I make myself like this!? Everything is like a dream, what should I do tomorrow? I...I really want to follow Jump down on the Litman Media Building!"
Hey, UU reading www. uukanshu.com is not arrogant anymore? Not showing off? It turned out to be so afraid of bankruptcy, afraid of embarrassment!
Song Ya stroked her blond hair and smiled: "It's okay, everything is mine. I have let Song Zecheng prepare the relevant documents long ago."
"Ok!"
She raised her head when she heard the man’s promise, her eyes filled with moving tears, and her red lips took the initiative to peck the man’s cheek, “I’ll pay back...or just buy the Gulfstream V, forget it. You are cheap...it just so happens that you can prove your financial resources to the outside world and dispel the doubts about bankruptcy in the market.
"puff!"
It wasn't the salary I paid, Song Ya looked at her, and her face gradually became serious, "No, keep the plane. It was discovered by the outside world that you were selling a private jet...probably not much better than bankruptcy. …"
"And what?"
"A rich man of my level, buying a Gulfstream V at this time...it shouldn't have any effect in boosting market confidence..." Song Ya murmured.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1373: I have endured you for a long time

Monday, April 17, 2000.
Although bulls, media, and Donkey Party politicians desperately released favorable hedges, after the opening of the New York stock market, there was no suspense to maintain the decline of last week, straight down...
After Dow, Microsoft, AOL and some scattered stocks were cleared, among the four major sectors where Songya’s funds were concentrated, the three major sectors of the Internet and technology companies such as YAHOO, China Concept Stocks, and Littman Media companies fell across the board. Only 3DFX, JuS, Nokia and other industry-oriented technology stocks performed well. Oh, yes, and Apple, which is about to be forgotten in the corner, has not fallen too much.
Under the head, about 80% of small and medium-sized Internet companies are the worst, especially CrimeRe.
Since many traditional companies joined this capital game last year and created a lot of similar websites, such as Disney’s patchwork of GOs such as Infoseek acquired last year, etc., the stock market crash spread like an infectious disease. Traditional companies that have recently entered the market, such as Disney, have also begun to plummet today.
Song Ya's eyelids blinked a few times, his upper body shook slightly, and his hands left the Bloomberg keyboard.
"CrimeRe
"Lets see…"
Song Ya doesn’t want to throw money into the water anymore. It’s not enough to buy stocks and become shareholders. In the end, it’s funny to buy stocks until they are privatized and delisted. Both Littman Media and OpenDiary's websites are relatively large. A CrimeRe with the lowest market value in the Littman media department
"Okay, let me know if you understand."
O'Grady was so busy during this time that everyone lost a few laps. He pressed his hands on Song Ya's shoulders and hurriedly returned to the trading room to stare at.
"It's OK..."
Song Ya was too lazy to stare at the board, stood up tiredly on the handle of the chair, and said to his personal lawyer, "That's it. Bring the documents and sign Ms. Sloan."
"Okay, boss." Song Zecheng also went out to get the loan contract.
"thank you…"
Sloan's heart is also very big. Today's mood has stabilized, and his usual restraint has been restored. He stretched out his hand to press the man's arm and rubbed it a few times, expressing his gratitude in her way.
"If we can control a bank now, this kind of thing would be much easier."
The money lent to Sloan’s turnover is all real money he cuts from the stock market. Song Ya can’t help but feel a little upset that he failed to win the First Bank of New Jersey before. Although the original intention of buying the bank has nothing to do with the current stock market, if that The thing happened before the stock market crash, and now I will have a lot more options.
"Forget it, let's go home and sign, not stay here anymore."
When Song Zecheng brought the documents, Song Ya changed his mind again and left the Northern Trust headquarters with his men.
"Mr. APLUS."
"Mr. APLUS, Ms. Sloan..."
The employees of Northern Trust saw a group of people passing by with their hands in their trouser pockets calmly among the crowd, and they greeted them politely, and then secretly paid their attention behind their backs.
There are not many unlucky ghosts in this stock market that can be counted by the major news stations. How can they have to evaporate 100 million dollars in a week to qualify, and there are very few who can cross the one billion threshold, and all are not in the industry. Tycoon.
"He seems to be in a good mood?"
"Deep capital, right? Anyway, it's not like the speculators in New York jump off the building..."
When the group of people walked away, people whispered, Song Ya was naturally in a bad mood, and part of it appeared on his face, but overall he remained decent, and when someone greeted him, he would nod and smile friendly.
In the eyes of outsiders, it is at least much better than those speculators who jumped off the building due to the break of leveraged funds.
"He is a global superstar, so it's a big deal to go back to his old business, sing and make movies, and regain his blood."
"Hehe, a roller coaster going up and down in the unit of billions a week, how many CDs and how many movie tickets do you have to sell? If you change to me, there is absolutely no incentive to turn around and earn those little money."
"Cut, it's said that a blade warrior has entered a 20 million remuneration club. You say it is a small money? If you change it to you, it will definitely not have his current demeanor."
"Relatively speaking... Oh, yes, I heard that the 401K pension insurance annuity projects that various companies put in our place are also making huge losses?"
"Sure, O'Grady's related funds are in charge of Shigekura Technology and the Internet industry. In the past few years, relying on the performance in that area, it has almost become a popular candidate for the president. Now... it's all gone."
"It deserves it, APLUS should have been miserable by O'Grady's investment advice. It's ridiculous that O'Grady used to take this example to the directors in the past."
"Isn't it? APLUS should still make money overall, as long as O'Grady hasn't helped him leverage recently... Think about how much he made with a single YAHOO stock? Even if YAHOO has fallen to half of its peak market value today, If you lose 2 billion, you still have at least 1 billion in profit."
"Yeah... Forget it, let's not worry about these super rich people? Go back and continue working!"
"Ugh!"
Song Ya didn’t know what other people were doing. After the stock market disaster, he had been to the Northern Trust a few times, and basically stayed at the Highland Park home at the rest of the time. He didn’t go to the law school. He became an ostrich with his head buried in the sand. .
Since it is the media industry’s own person, the identity of the super-rich, the donkey party’s big donor, Goldman Sachs Chairman Paulson, Jim Clark and other Internet peers who gave back after Song Ya sprayed the US Federal Reserve, after the stock market crash, except for FoxNews. The party’s **** media and other media are helping to conceal the loss of wealth to stabilize the confidence of investors in Litman listed companies and 3DFX, which he serves as the majority shareholder and chairman of the board, and basically unified the caliber to the order of 1 billion dollars. And it's not often mentioned.
After all, Fujibi certified a net worth of 4.5 billion last year. At the end of the year, YAHOO's net worth increased again. The financial circle may be sure that he will not go bankrupt with a loss of more than one billion dollars, and a loss of more than 3 billion...It is hard to say.
Paulson never approached him after testing out the firm position that the US Federal Reserve Chairman Greenspan did not intend to rescue the market.
Unfortunately, some people don't want him to be an ostrich.
Los Angeles, at Daniel's home in Beverly Hills.
"Then let Leto continue to be the male lead of'Requiem of Dreams'?"
Xue Linfen is asking for Daniel's opinion, "APLUS said that even if it pays off last time Leto failed to perform Lengshan owes you."
"No problem, Leto is willing to take it."
Daniel did not mix in the stock market. After the investment-based Lengshan gained a good reputation during the awards season, his film and record business has developed greatly this year. Leto is a signed singer of Glass Records and his film career. It is better to continue to develop, "Who is the heroine? What about the director?"
"Halley Berry." Xue Linfen replied, "The director is old Larry."
"Very good configuration." Daniel said with a smile: "They are familiar faces who often work together. You acted as an executive producer? I remember that you played against Leto in the cat and mouse game? Later, Apu is going to be you. Producer, he still starred, right?"
"Yes. The story of Apu delayed his career a bit, and I feel sorry for it..."
Xue Linfen smiled and said, "But this time, APLUS, the adaptation of the Requiem of Dreams, has also participated in some and will also be responsible for the soundtrack. Please let Leto rest assured."
"Haha, as long as the script and soundtrack he participated in... that is a golden signature. I have also looked through the original novel of the Requiem of Dreams. Investment should be a big deal, right?"
"Yes, the bulk of the production cost should be Leto and Halle's remuneration, not more than 20 million."
"OK, I understand."
Daniel complimented him, but he changed his mind and finally resisted his offer to participate in investment.
Xue Linfen is a box office poison but he believes, Leto is also a box office poison after the cat and mouse game. The art of stealing in the cat and mouse game sequel will make Tom Hanks swear that he will never be a cross-border director again, directed by Larry Sr. The project always has a fancy way of losing money, and the magical aura of APLUS is also dimmed with the outbreak of the stock market...
He has made a full-scale attack in Hollywood this year, and it is now mid-April, and there are not many idle funds in his hand.
"APLUS won't answer my call, is he okay?" Daniel asked: "Mila who returned to Beverly Hills also said that he didn't know."
"He's very good. There are all rumors in Hollywood. You know Daniel, he has been in trouble in business over the years, but he can always solve it properly."
Xue Linfen quickly argued for the child's father. Since last Friday, there have been rumors spreading that APLUS is on the verge of bankruptcy in Hollywood. She did not go to the crowded social occasions, but there are always sporadic yin and yang strange atmospheres in her ears.
Pooh! Anyway, according to the human nature of the brainless kneeling and licking his ex-wife exposed in his last coma, the money in the stock market is definitely not as much as his own children, no matter how much he loses! As long as you don't get bankruptcy to A+ Entertainment Company!
Xue Linfen thought so.
"Ok?"
When he was distracted, Daniel suddenly turned up the volume on the TV.
"Did I warn me countless times during the attack and defense of the Digital Millennium Act last year?"
The young Bronfman, the chairman of Seagram Global in a suit and leather shoes, was standing on the steps of the French Parliament building, and he was interviewed by various TV stations with high spirits. He said: "There are too many bubbles in Internet stocks, and there are too many bubbles in Internet stocks..."
He emphasized the tone with repeated emphasis, "But what? No one listened at the time. According to the data released, only four out of every 100 investment managers last year conveyed their opinions on the New York Stock Market to their clients in official documents, especially 4% of Nasdaq-listed companies warned of overheating risks. Only 4% of professionals agree with the judgment of a very small number of people such as me and Mr. Buffett. This is very abnormal in itself."
"In addition to overheated investment, wanton speculation, and executive cash-outs, there are still a large number of illegal and tortious behaviors on websites that are listed or are preparing to go public, and they have been condoned by the government and regulatory agencies. Take the American music website as an example, our Universal Music Group With a large amount of conclusive evidence, the expected verdict is still not available. This has led to the emergence of MP3 websites and a large number of emerging websites that have been encouraged by Napster and infringements are becoming more rampant... Now it is just right, taking advantage of the bubble, it should be good. Take care of this chaos..."
"There are also those unscrupulous Internet stock promoters, just a certain hip-hop singer, how much did you defraud from investors from those semi-finished websites? A lot of it is the hard-earned money accumulated by ordinary people... I sincerely call for management If the agency conducts an investigation, there will definitely be surprises."
The rich three generations' speeches are becoming more and more free and easy, which is semi-improvised. Originally last Friday, he planned to relax his depression. He saw that APLUS lost at least one billion yuan, and FOX said it lost two billion yuan, and his teacher Barry Diller judged APLUS is likely to lose 3 billion in the news that he is happy, and he is laughing in his dreams. Now who is going to go bankrupt first? Ha ha, a waste one! Pretending to be in front of me, now? I haven't tried hard...
Barry Diller's booking website also plummeted during this round of stock market crashes. Haha, these days have always been in desperation. In the future, this guy will not be qualified to teach his business experience anymore, he can already be a teacher.
However, in view of the previous lessons of being slapped on the spot, this time he learned a little bit, tolerated and tolerated. He waited until there were frequent bad news on the weekend and the irreversible trend of the rice stocks fell on Monday. These words.
APLUS...I've been holding you back for a long time, **** it! Cool!
Just as double happiness is coming today, the French government has just approved the merger of Vivendi Global.
"Mr. Bronfman, are you optimistic about the prospect of the U.S. government approving the merger between Vivendi and your company?"
French journalists are still most concerned about this matter.
"Of course I am optimistic, there will be good news in June at the latest."
He gracefully signaled to Messier, the president of Vivendi: “Traditional records, movies, and wine are the safest investments. Not only are there no bubbles, but they are still being ignored and underestimated by the capital market. Vivendi CEO May Mr. Sear has done a good business. He and I are like-minded and will definitely join hands to push the Vivendi Global Group to a whole new level..."
"This crazy!"
Song Ya's eyelids twitched, impatiently watching again, he picked up the remote control and turned off the TV, "I will be proud of you for another two months..."
He is signing a loan contract to Sloan, and he is much cleaner without the constant noise of the rich three generations. Suddenly on a whim, he smirked, deliberately hovering the pen over the document for half a minute, and then put it down again.
"Why?" Sloan had already signed the deal neatly, and looked over attentively, "Is there any problem?"
"You come with me first... come. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" He got up, took the dazed little Sloan hand, and led her to the depths of the Highland Park villa in front of the private lawyer who was not looking at him.
"I don't want to play this with you!"
The two arrived at the door of a room. Sloan knew what he was doing in the red room where he had taken Rashida and Charis into. He held the door with his hands and screamed in protest.
"No, I borrowed so much money from you, I need more and purer thanks hehe..."
"Don't do it!" Sloan tried to escape.
"Just once, okay? My dear, just once..." Song Ya kissed and coaxed hardly.
"Once?" Sloan hesitated, biting his flaming red lips.
It turned out to be... there is a play! ?
Song Ya was overjoyed, "Once! I've been called to me all these years, you don't know, I have endured you for a long time..."
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"The chairman of Seagram Universal has repeatedly made untrue remarks against the American Music website. I personally respect him, but I still want to say that all his remarks about the company are nonsense!"
In the first official press conference of Litman Media after the stock market disaster, CEO Ms. Sloan's small moon white silk suit was opened, revealing the exquisite large rose print of the shirt inside. Pointing, full of air, sharp teeth, "America music website strictly abides by the laws of the United States before and after the Digital Millennium Act comes into force. We have competed with RIAA in court, and the final result has also been confirmed. This point. I once again solemnly declare that Litman Media reserves the right to resort to law for any false defamation and defamation!"
"Ms. Sloan, how do you explain to investors that the market value of your company and its websites has plummeted recently? Does your company have any new plans to save the stock price?"
At the moment of the stock market crash, financial reporters obviously didn't care about the bickering of Littman's media department and other company executives.
"Of course, the ratings and subscriber numbers of our stations are rising. Do you watch the hip-hop contest on ACE at home? It has led a new wave of hip-hop and pop-up culture around the world. I noticed that Europe and books have also appeared one after another. A flash event..."
"I'm asking about the stock price..." the reporter interrupted her.
"There is now an irrational panic in the New York stock market, so I don't want to talk about this, but I need to focus on specific operations and create value for shareholders. I still want to call on the United States to create the Internet revolution. The country, our own government can’t sit back and watch the first mover advantage be ruined. The pace of catching up with countries around the world is very urgent, and the leader may not always be ahead..."
"But the market value of your company..."
Sloan interrupted impatiently, "Well, time is limited, leave the opportunity to ask questions to others, Next..."
"Ms. Sloan, the majority of investors are currently criticizing Internet company executives for free cashing or even illegal cashing out. We noticed that since the beginning of this year, you often take a private jet with a Gulfstream V model, right? This model is currently The market price is..."
"Next!"
"Haha!" Song Ya burst into laughter when he heard Sloan's voice become sharper, and it was only right to decompress it properly, and his brows stretched a lot.
"Wow, you can still laugh..."
Halle stepped on her high heels and walked in with her small handbag briskly, "The stock has fallen like this!"
"hiss……"
When she hit her thigh without seeing the field, Song Ya took a cold breath and moved aside, pressed the remote control to turn off the TV, and asked quietly, "What? It's done?"
"Well, throw it all away!"
Song Ya recognized the situation after the three major negatives were thrown out at the weekend. Halle had no inconvenience to throw some stocks, so she decisively asked her to return to Los Angeles to find her stock broker and rush to change the holdings she had recommended in the morning on Monday. All shares are emptied.
Halle is running fast. In that combination, YAHOO is cut from the highest peak. 3. Nortel has fallen more severely. Other Cisco and AOL have fallen differently. Comcast and ATandT are still defensive. Of course, billionaires dream. Broken, but at any rate there are forty to fifty million in a safe pocket.
I'm almost catching up with the money I gave to my ex-wife when I got divorced.
"Oh! What a pity, did I? I didn't listen to me long ago..."
In addition, seeing the stocks continue to fall sharply on Monday, Halle still complained, but her mood improved a lot.
"Don't mention this anymore!"
I'm not afraid to talk to her about stocks, and my brain hurts... hey! I really have nothing to say to women, the most benevolence and righteousness are exhausted, Song Ya thought in his heart, "Oh, yes, I am not allowed to talk to anyone about me letting you sell stocks in the future, have you heard clearly?" He warned Harry again very seriously .
"understand!"
As a veteran stockist, Halle also knows the seriousness, and is tight-lipped outside, "Then... when do you think it would be better to come back and buy the bottom?"
"Shut up! Shut up!" Song Ya was outraged.
"Okay, okay...really...I'm going to take a shower!" Hallie mumbled and got up. "It's exhausting to fly around..." Familiarly walked into the depths of the villa.
Three billion...no, more than three billion...
Song Ya was so tossed by her that she had to think of stocks again in her mind. Of course it hurts to lose so much money. It seems that one decompression is not enough.
Now it’s different. Now it’s a big game, such as the night of Oscar... there are very few apocalypses, and without the apocalypse, in the future... I don’t know when I can earn this more than 3 billion back.
More than three billion!
"boss."
At this time, Dr. Chen brought a few familiar faces to the door.
"Ha! Welcome, Dr. Mei, Yan Hong, Tang Yi... long time no see."
Song Ya got up to welcome Dr. Mei and Yan Hong, his former subordinates, who returned to China to start a business when they were shot into a coma. Tang Yi also returned to China to join the hot Internet industry after being an assistant to the president of A+ Apparel for a period of time. I got the support of A+ venture capital from myself and Dr. Chen.
Their companies are all preparing to go public in the United States. Unfortunately, their actions were too slow, but fortunately they did not hit this wave of crashes in China's Internet stocks.
"Let me take a look at your website."
After the money was invested, Song Ya always had to check where the money was spent and it was not worth it. Unfortunately, the timing was not very good. After the greeting, he started working with a group of people.
What Tang Yi is doing is the Chinese version of YAHOO, a portal website. The market prospects are very clear. After all, YAHOO is still worth 60 billion. According to Tianqi's analysis, Song Ya has confidence in the future of China and is also willing to support the development of the Internet industry there, even if it loses some money.
Tang Yi is a child prodigy. He has a working background at Harvard Business School and McKinsey. He was also a senior executive of a fast-moving consumer goods company for a period of time. He is proficient in marketing techniques and is very good at coming. Song Ya heard that his current popularity in China has far exceeded that of Dr. Mei and In just one year, Yan Hong and his wife have almost become one of the leading figures in the industry there.
"Yes, very good." The prospect of the portal website is still there, and Song Ya praised after browsing the website founded by Tang Yi.
"The key is the next round of financing..." Tang Yi said bitterly.
"There may be no good solution for the time being." Song Ya confessed to the current difficult situation. "Now rice stock investors have suffered heavy losses. It is estimated that in a short period of time everyone will have to tighten their pockets, including me. The money from the first two rounds of financing is repaid. Is it enough to burn?" he asked.
"Probably enough to burn to the beginning of next year..." Tang Yi replied.
"Oh?" So fast? Song Ya was a little surprised, "Well, stick to it first."
"Save a little bit of money." Dr. Chen, President of A+ Venture Capital, reminded him.
"I will." Tang Yi nodded.
Then there is the website of Dr. Mei and Yan Hong and his wife. Yan Hong was originally a great search engine, and they naturally specialize in this area.
"Ok?"
Song Ya clicked on the website they founded and saw the search box in the center of the refreshing homepage, the familiar feeling of Tianqi came to his heart again.
But this time, there was no ecstasy in his heart, but a bit... bitter, "Isn't it different from YAHOO's search mode?"
"Yes, the current basic user interfaces in this field are all the same."
Beauty Yanhong reached out and clicked on the keyboard to explain, "Look, I guess the layouts of similar websites in Dog, Da Mao, Silla, and Spain are similar."
One by one, the search website pages jumped out under Yan Hong's demonstration, with different shapes, but it was indeed a bit inseparable.
It will more or less bring a sense of familiarity with the apocalypse...
Damn it! Song Ya suddenly realized something, and his face was ashamed for an instant.
"Boss, what's wrong with you!?"
Dr. Chen noticed that he was leaning back on the chair with his chest, his eyes fixed on the computer screen, without saying a word, "Boss?"
If the YAHOO homepage once brought me a sense of familiarity with Apocalypse, what about the website of Yanhong couple? What about the familiarity of these websites?
Could it be that the winner... is not necessarily YAHOO?
By the way, the previous s, etc...
YAHOO has won at this stage, but what about in the future?
That's it! I didn't notice the weakness of Apocalypse! It is just a radar that shuttles between the memory of its present and future lives. The light spots displayed on the radar may be enemy aircraft and warships, but it may also be a flock of worthless birds!
He will make a mistake! Will pit me!
As Sloan said, countries in the world are now catching up with the first-mover advantage of the United States, and there are constantly new competitors appearing in the United States! Will YAHOO be guaranteed to win in the future?
After all, they all brought a sense of familiarity with Apocalypse!
This **** familiarity!
Song Ya's thoughts turned, his breathing became more and more difficult, and he still had so many YAHOO stocks on hand!
Previously because of Apocalypse, I strengthened my belief in holding, but now I think about it, the real risk is much greater than I thought before!
"You go back first... Mike! Mike!"
Dr. Chen hurriedly sent out the three of Tang Yi and shouted the old man, the personal bodyguard that the boss trusted the most.
"Do you need to call a doctor?" He asked: "The boss has ordered before. If you fainted again, don't call an ambulance rashly..."
"No, I'm fine."
Song Ya returned to his senses and saw Old Mike staring at her face and studying, "It's okay, Mike, you all go out. Let me be quiet..."
"Really all right?" Old Mike confirmed.
"It's okay." Song Ya adjusted his breath and squeezed a smile at the old man.
"La la la..." The fragrant Hallie was looking for someone, when she heard Dr. Chen and others chatting and going out.
"Mr. APLUS's body...is it still the same as before?" Dr. Mei, who had been an assistant before and knew a lot of secrets, asked ~www.mtlnovel.com~ but it was a pity that Halle couldn't understand a word of Chinese that the group used.
"His sturdy body... the fainting problem has not recurred in these two or three years. Don't worry too much. After all, it is normal to lose so much money in a short period of time. It is normal for the mood to fluctuate, and everyone is in a bad mood. This is not us. What do I need to know, take you on a two-day tour of Chicago? It's a rare trip..."
Dr. Chen and others left while chatting.
"what happened to you?"
When Hallie entered the door, she saw a man alone in a daze in the study. His eyes were a little scary. Old Mike opened the window to ventilate him because he wanted him to breathe more fresh air. There was a pile of papers on the desk. The paper was blown off the ground by the wind.
Hallie leaned over to pick it up and asked concerned.
Song Ya didn't want to speak for the time being, but shook his head silently.
(End of this chapter)
Recommend the new book of Urban Great God Lao Shi:
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The 25-year-old traverser has a net worth steadily heading towards tens of billions. Song Ya can accept this speed, so let's just swell. It's not because Apocalypse is in hand to help him grasp the general direction of the Internet and technology industry.
But more than 3 billion evaporated in a short time?
He was far away from the goal in an instant. At this time, he looked back and thought that it had been ten years since he was talking.
Whether it’s records, movies, or other industries such as chemical factories, they have indeed helped their fortune jump, but it’s too tiring. Fighting against street bandits, senior managers, politicians, and invisible ceilings. Any business is easier than taking the express train of the Internet boom.
This is not alone. If there is no Internet, how can those Silicon Valley upstarts quickly make a fortune in the United States, which is a very mature, stable and even solidified capital society? Promoted to an entire upstart class?
Suddenly by this blow, Song Ya also realized the unpredictability of Apocalypse. He felt that the future became a little uncertain. It was not that he was not sure whether he would go bankrupt or something. Apocalypse was still useful. He was not sure that he would be able to do so in the future. What kind of height does it reach.
Unable to grasp the future direction or that the stock market crash has caused a serious blow to confidence, so he is now a little confused and frustrated.
"If there hadn't been this wave of Internet, then I wouldn't have so many ideas. Maybe I'm still working **** record and film business!? After all, Apocalypse is all about songs and movies, right?"
"What about after that? What to do in the future? Since YAHOO is not necessarily the ultimate winner, then change the strategy to cast the net and continue to bet on the Internet? When will the bottom hunt? Or simply take the opportunity to pull out and switch to the analysis from the apocalypse , A more secure transaction?"
"But other businesses will encounter the problem of inaccuracy of the Apocalypse radar... and the speed of Apocalypse is getting slower and slower."
"Without the help of Apocalypse, relying solely on yourself as a person... No! Middle-upper, what can you achieve?"
"Apocalypse is already very powerful. Isn't it enough to provide a high starting point that other people can't envy?"
With such thoughts flashing in his mind, he walked down the boarding ladder and strode towards his convoy.
His face was expressionless, he paid no attention to the people and things around him, and he was obviously thinking of other things in his mind. This image of him is obviously very melancholy in the eyes of others.
But everyone also understands that I just lost so much money.
Today, he visited Silicon Valley to hold an Internet investor conference. The meeting planners lined up to meet at the airport saw the young superstar and rich man not even paying attention to himself, and they understood that they shrank their hands. Going back, and then thoughtfully and silently huddling him around to the convoy.
"Look!"
Until the car drove on the urban road, the driving silencer excitedly pointed to the side of the road.
Song Yaxunsheng looked out of the car window. The workers were replacing the advertising posters on the roadside. Wearing a red T-shirt, they were holding the endorsement can of Coca-Cola. They were showing white teeth and smiling very brightly.
The vast number of posters of the same style stretched to the end of the road, seemingly boundless, like red piano keys, or the stocks falling on the computer screen, constantly flashing in front of the car window.
"Hehe, Coca-Cola will really hit hot spots..."
Song Ya’s overall mood was not as bad as others had guessed. He laughed and complained, “By the way, the silencer, remember that I just wore it... No, we used to have you, me, and Tony in the car and saw the road. Was it that time with MJ’s Pepsi commercial?"
"Ok!"
The silencer nodded heavily, and then turned on the car radio. His habit has never changed. He frequently changes channels to find songs. Britney's...not listening, Backstreet boys...not listening, and finally selected one of Eminem's. Rap.
As he listened, he wriggled in the driver's seat, following the rhythm.
"vomit…"
Coca-Cola spent a lot of money this time. The large advertising posters of Song Ya are also being replaced on the roadside in downtown New York. Amy Adams is also looking at the scenery outside the car window. Her face is shining with brilliance, and she smiles incredibly bright looking at the poster. The man with a smile couldn't help showing his mouth, and occasionally retched lightly.
"Is it morning sickness?" Shakira asked, who was sitting on the sidelines.
"Yeah." Amy nodded happily. "If it's a boy, I'm going to call him Velas, girl... it's Marguerite. How about it?"
"Wow... a beautiful name." Shakira was in a complicated mood. Although everything was over, she was still very sad and lonely when she heard the news. She smiled and praised her with a strong smile. She didn't want Amy to see that she was not in her heart. Forget about the scumbag.
The relationship between myself and Amy is also very complicated. They used to accompany each other... barely counted as friends? But as the girlfriend of the official announcement of APLUS, the friendship is also very complicated now.
"Amy, I read the news that Mr. APLUS went to Silicon Valley?" Shakira's agent Estefan in the passenger seat took the opportunity to ask.
"Yes, he is going to the meeting." Amy nodded.
"A very important meeting, right?" Estefan asked again.
"Should be? I never asked about his job." Amy replied.
"Oh! I heard he lost a lot of money recently..."
"Yes it is."
"Do you know how much you lost?"
"I don't know..." Amy is stupid and innocent on the surface, but it is not so easy to be fooled, and she really doesn't know.
"He should be in a low mood recently, right?"
"It's okay, you see him smiling like that...hehe." Amy pointed to the poster on the side of the road.
Estefan repeatedly knocked sideways to no avail, and had to shut his mouth before the car reached its destination.
"Hey, where did I put it? Really annoying, it seems that the memory of pregnant with a baby is really much worse..."
Arriving at the door of the familiar Tribeca penthouse, Amy muttered to herself and searched for the key in her bag, "Did you forget to bring it? Do you have Shakira?"
"No." In fact, there is still a bunch of keys in Shakira's bag. She stared at the keyhole for a while, and felt that the lock was the same as before, and the ex-boyfriend had not replaced it.
"Found it, ha!"
The new mistress Amy opened the door, "Please come in."
Entering the once-familiar house, many of the furnishings were arranged by myself. There are some personal belongings of Amy in the living room, as if to announce to myself that the house has changed ownership.
Shakira suppressed the surging thoughts, "OK, what Amy are you looking for? Mr. Estefan has booked a recording studio for me, and the time is almost up."
"He said he forgot to keep the few oil paintings he replaced. Really, he has a bad memory like me... hehe."
Amy smiled and said, "He said you helped collect it, so I asked you."
It's also a bitch, "Is it expensive?"
"Maybe…"
"Come with me." Shakira led the way, rolled her eyes while turning her back to the opponent, walked to the door of the master bedroom in a familiar way, stood still with her chest, and continued to wait for Amy to open the door.
The bedroom was very clean and spotless. Shakira walked to the big bed and knelt down a few steps, then reached out and pulled out a big cookie box from the bottom of the bed. The ex-boyfriend used to hide some cash in it, some AJ shoe boxes, and put them in. For sundries, a large suitcase that I had carefully packed.
"It should be here." She dragged the suitcase out, and the code of the combination lock should not have been changed, and she quickly dialed it in place.
"Let me see... yes, these oil paintings. Wow!" Amy opened the box, and some exquisite classical style portraits drawn by Chinese painters were revealed. "I have seen them before and I like them very much. I plan to take them back to my Chicago home. Swing...hehe"
Bitch! "What else to look for?" Shakira asked impatiently.
"It should be... no more." Amy's big innocent eyes flashed with memories.
"Then I'm going to record, goodbye." Shakira immediately left.
"Don't you sit down for a while?" Amy squeezed her throat, pretending to stay.
"No!"
Shakira strode Meteor, "Puta!" went out and cursed again in Spanish...
"It’s not before. Everyone used to be idealistic. Now...Engineers, including industry leaders and tech immigrants, have their own concerns and fetters. They just got their mortgage, and they want to live a more stable life after a child is born. I don’t want to leave my job before getting the option. I don’t want to risk losing my job and lose the qualification to stay rice...In short, the turnover of personnel is much lower than before, and it is not so easy for us to find the people we like."
Silicon Valley, the large conference room at the headquarters of the SUN company. The meeting hasn't started yet. Song Ya is still the one who is not allowed to enter, sitting alone listening to other industry executives chatting and complaining.
"My website wanted some webpages to appear on the first page of YAHOO search results last time, but they told me that it would take up to two months to log in and submit this file and which file... The most disgusting thing is Mingyi It’s a very simple matter. I need to communicate with several of their departments, emails are sent back and forth, and the phone call is transferred to an outsourced customer service with an Asan accent, saying that I have been answering all questions for a long time..."
"Commander Al Gore is in trouble recently. Before his sentence,'I led the creation of the Internet', he was criticized by the Elephant Party. In the last year of his term, King George used funds and bills to support the development of the Internet, but the name was not there. Information Express Company’s spread is so wide. Gore had to apologize for it, and now it’s hitting the Internet sector plummeting..."
"The Elephant Party candidate, George, doesn’t care about us at all, but this is not necessarily a bad thing. No one cares about it. The Elephant Party has always favored small governments, low tax rates, and loose supervision... and George Young has just expressed his support for increasing H1- The issuance of B visas, allowing more high-tech products to be exported, and extending the tax-free treatment of the Internet industry... these policies are very real."
He could feel that some people watched his gaze secretly, but didn't see it.
At this time, the host SUN Chairman and CEO McNealy, AOL Time Warner CEO Steve Case, Jim Clark and Mark Anderson walked in while chatting.
At the same time, Shakira was once again visually polluted by Songya's Coca-Cola advertising posters on the road, and finally arrived at Sony Columbia Records headquarters.
"Ok?"
Unfortunately, DIVA met DIVA, ex-girlfriend met ex-wife, and a large group of men and women followed Mariah Carey, who was like a queen, and met a group of people here in the corridor.
"Hmph..." Mariah Carey also saw herself, and she hummed her eyes upwards, and passed by at the ceiling domineeringly.
"Mimi, will APLUS go bankrupt? Do I know you still meet him often? He likes Little Rega so much." Singer and best friend Brenda asked after Mariah Carey's ass, "You find a chance to help me ask. Ask him about his stock investments..."
"Shut up! I don't bother to care about that scumbag!" Mariah Carey exclaimed impatiently, "He's the best bankrupt!"
Scum...
Shakira has some snacks and sorrows.
"When you release the English edition next year, you will definitely be able to surpass her in the record company. She has not been arrogant for much time. The fans have abandoned her and her voice is also a problem."
Entering the top recording studio specially built for him by Sony Columbia Records, Estefan murmured comfortingly.
Shakira knows that although her last album has been selling well in the Latin area, it has a mediocre response in the world’s largest record market, the United States and other English-speaking countries. Estefan is ambitious to help herself create an English-language album, which will be released next year. Complete the challenge and surpass the status of Mariah Carey's first sister.
"Forget it, you know my character, I don't want to compete with others, just be myself." Shakira replied.
"Oh, you are not good at this point. If you are not strong in your ambitions, it will affect your future." Estefan sighed, "Oh, by the way, look for a chance to ask about APLUS's recent developments? I know you don't want to trade with him anymore. , But... just do me a favor? You also know that my friends and I are playing stocks, now..."
"Let me think about it again..." Shakira was a little annoyed, and walked into the recording studio after a few words casually, put on headphones, and immersed in the world of music.
Silicon Valley, shortly after the conference ended, most of the participants have already left.
"I thought today's topic was a joint discussion on a rescue plan."
Song Ya was a little dissatisfied and said to the people who stayed: "I feel that my time has been wasted."
Today’s meeting is mostly nonsense, occasionally talking about Gore’s election. Song Ya feels that they are more concerned about the election. It may also be because there is no good way to boost market confidence in a short time. The bullish news at the company level cannot be reversed. Level of stock market crash.
"Yeah, things are very bad."
Today's attendees are mainly from companies in the Netscape-AOL, SUN Alliance, and surrounding systems. The executives of companies such as YAHOO did not participate. SUN is the host of today’s meeting, and AOL Time Warner CEO Steve Case is faintly at the head of everyone, "APLUS, there is actually one more important thing to call you here, Peter Flock."
"I'm not in the mood to take care of these bad things, I have lost too much money."
Before trying to understand how to adjust the future course, Song Ya did not want to mix up these things, "I don't even bother to read the news related to the general election."
"Don't pretend APLUS, this is not your style, and you are not so easy to fall into such decadent negative emotions. I know you very well." Jim Clark sat next to him, one arm propped on the table and one arm on the chair. On his back, he half-enclosed himself at close range, "You always have two faces prepared, whichever is beneficial to you, but you have been friends for so many years..."
"You are annoying Jim. It's always like this. What can I do to the governor of Illinois? I can't help if he refuses to withdraw from the election." Song Ya responded like this, "Besides, he can't win the leader of Gore's deputy. It will not affect the final result of the Donkey Party's primary election at all."
"Peter's withdrawal is the fastest way to boost market confidence. He withdraws from the election as soon as possible, and Gore can unify the party and spend his energy on dealing with the Georgian dynasty." McNealy of UN said: "After Gore is elected It will save the market. We will hold on for more than half a year until the result of the general election in November will do."
"APLUS, don't blame us for not reminding you, everyone is running out of patience. Peter must quit. He will get a little more every day, and our entire industry will bet on Gore." Jim Clark said.
"You know how much interest this involves. That's trillions, not trillions of market value. If this trend continues to fall," Steve Case added.
"We are afraid that Peter will talk nonsense. Your governor's attitude has been very dangerous recently." McNealy warned.
The three Silicon Valley bigwigs took turns to express their views, and Song Ya smelled a bit of a Hongmen banquet.
"Then what advantage do I have? My Litman listed company has fallen worse than all of you." Song Ya asked the price.
"Benefits? Haha, don't forget that you are very responsible for Peter Flock. We can find out the source of his campaign funds, especially the start-up funds, in the Super Campaign Committee. It's useless to go around as many turns!" Steve Kay Ssi said impatiently.
"and so?"
Song Ya raised his eyelids and glanced at Steve Case, "Don't forget how much money I just lost? Threatening me at this time, don't blame me for doing anything that no one wants to see. "
Steve Case was a little bit unable to come to Taiwan by Song Ya’s attitude. Because of his low shareholding, as of today, his personal loss in the stock market crash was only a mere mere 130 million, and he should have lost about 3 billion in front of him. Song Ya is completely incomparable. Only then did he wake up. The guy in front of him is a hip-hop singer and has many urban legends. The other face is very cruel and directly involved in many murders and murders...
Steve Case moved his mouth and stopped talking.
"Peter must withdraw from the election, before May."
McNealy, the chairman and CEO of SUN who has not had much contact, took over, and continued to categorically said: "You can understand it as an ultimatum, otherwise..."
"Otherwise, what? Haha, I helped you to criticize Greenspan for the first time under the greatest pressure. Don't think that I didn't know the fate of the people who wanted to reform the Fed in history, but I still think of you. Let me say it."
Song Ya interrupted McNealy unceremoniously, "What now? After taking advantage of me, I became a sinner in the industry?"
"Don't say a few words."
Jim Clark knows him best and prevents the two big bosses and the young and energetic black pharaoh from continuing to intensify the conflict. "APLUS, of course not. You are not a sinner in the industry. Everyone likes you. In fact, this matter is not that complicated. We don't want to be direct. Dealing with Peter Flock, is it okay for you to continue to act as our intermediary?"
"That's okay." Song Ya also eased his attitude and nodded. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
"OK, but you must bring our meaning, and please use an ultimatum-like attitude to confess to Peter, otherwise everyone..."
Jim Clark changed his lobbying strategy, "Everyone is eager. I will tell you more clearly. If this continues, many small companies will be suspended due to continuous down limits, and the situation will be messed up by then. According to what we learned News, because of the sharp drop in stock prices, many Internet companies’ internal contradictions will intensively erupt. They will fight internally. When the time comes, the plenary will lift the lid on negative news such as illegal cashing out, financial report fraud, overvaluation of market value, and the entire industry will continue to be dragged down...
"OK, OK..."
Peter... It's time to stop. Song Ya doesn't understand the seriousness of the matter. Now the entire Internet industry is like a panic. Although the Silicon Valley tycoons started up a lot more innocent than the traditional industry tycoons, they have huge amounts of money, and they are really aggressive. It is impossible to be a good giver.
So he stood up and said, "I will go to see Peter Flock, but no matter what the result is, I don't want to see my responsibilities afterwards."
"Of course." The three big guys agreed in unison, and stretched out their hands, "We will give you APLUS."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1376: Not to the limit

"Those guys in the meeting may not really have no retreat."
Ms. Sloan did not come to the scene in person. She was very dissatisfied with this meeting in Silicon Valley. "The popular candidate of the Elephant Party and the election team of Texas Governor George Jr. also knew that they had a weak foundation in the Internet industry. Because of their knowledge of the Internet, they have recently taken advantage of the stock market crash to speed up the win over Internet tycoons. In his latest speech, George Jr. claimed that he would “let go of professional matters to professional people to do” and plan to form a Silicon Valley tycoon and top elites. Internet campaign response team."
"I already know that Mark Cuban, the owner of the Dallas Mavericks he ruled, will definitely respond. Sun Chairman and CEO McNealy, who has a meeting with you, should have also received an invitation, as well as bigwigs from companies such as Microsoft and Intel. "
Sloan said: "Microsoft, you know, this year the elephant party has invested more money than the donkey party. The monopoly case has reached the Federal Court of Appeals, and they cannot lose anymore."
"Let go and leave professional things to professional people to do... Well, this sentence is really tempting to Silicon Valley."
Song Ya nodded. After all, Gore is a leader of the information superhighway. He has a thorough understanding of the Internet industry and sufficient control. This is not necessarily a good thing for Silicon Valley tycoons in the context of the outbreak of the stock market. Now the technology industry is looking forward to a benefit. The loose fiscal policy and regulatory environment to recover the losses, to put it bluntly, it is best to let the shopkeeper let everyone manipulate the market.
And Gore has always been tough on the supervision of Wall Street, otherwise he would not have antagonisms with tycoons such as Perelman and John Malone...
"How are you going to respond?" Sloan asked.
"I promised Jim to do what I should do."
Honest, honest, people don’t offend me, I don’t offend people, spit on a nail, Song Ya believes that he has these good qualities, at least in the relationship with the new money in Silicon Valley and the old money tycoons, as long as he promises good things, Turn around and do it, even if you suffer a little loss or knowingly you are suspected of being used as a gun...
In short, try to strive for a win-win situation and make many friends.
The stock market was sorrowful. After more than 3 billion had evaporated, his family continued to shrink. Suddenly felt lost and troubled about the road ahead. However, as soon as he received the latest mission from the'organization', Song Yama returned to Chicago without stopping, and still chose the first appointment. Meet Peter Flock.
"APLUS, I heard something about you, why? In a bad mood?"
The next day, the two sides, each with a large number of cronies, met in Peter's Chicago campaign headquarters. When shaking hands, Peter showed sincere care.
"I recently lost too much money Peter."
Song Ya directly showed his sharp edge this time, without hello and my good choice, he said a few words, "If I compare my current mood to a string, then the tension it bears is approaching its limit."
"Haha, I can understand." Peter and the campaign manager Eli and others all laughed, kind of kind.
His wife Alicia and three women, Sloan and Melissa, whispered not far away. Sloan's assistant Melissa was also Eli's daughter.
"Talk alone?"
"OK, come with me." Peter asked his wife Alicia a few words, and walked into his office first.
"Peter, you have to withdraw from the election. Silicon Valley is going crazy, and I can't guarantee what they will do."
Song Ya heard the sound of Peter closing the door and said straightforwardly: "I came to you with a mission. It is very serious to tell and convey their ultimatum. This is what they said. You must withdraw from the election and I will repeat it. Again."
"Don't you think this is an opportunity for us?"
Peter did not answer, went behind his desk, took the key and opened the drawer.
"Of course, as long as you withdraw from the election, they and Gore should promise you more conditions, but in any case, they must be fast. The talking period is over in April. Everyone needs Gore to devote himself to the candidate of the Elephant Party as soon as possible. In the human war, every hidden danger he may encounter in the primary election, mainly referring to you, is not good for the current investor confidence."
Song Ya has become increasingly disgusted with Peter's insistence, "Otherwise, the New York stock market is likely to experience a bad chain reaction again. You should know how critical the situation is now, Peter. I can't stand it anymore, and I am very dissatisfied with the current situation. ."
"Ultimatum?"
Peter smiled, "They are so arrogant that they are trying to threaten a leader candidate? So when is the deadline for the ultimatum?"
"Probably before the market opens next Monday."
In fact, Jim and the others offered the price before May, but Song Ya was afraid of accidents, so he gave a discount when he spread the word and shortened the time limit.
"Wow, that's just a few days away." Peter took out a large white envelope from the drawer.
Song Ya thought it was the inside information about her shooting. "Don't be like this, Peter, this is no longer a thing before the two of us. Don't make me regret supporting you at the beginning. You know how much pressure I endured over there. "
"It's not what you think."
Peter handed the envelope over, "Open it and take a look."
Song Ya took it suspiciously, opened it, and inside the envelope was a speech.
‘The deputy leader indulged the formation of the Internet bubble. He is now trying to use all taxpayers’ money to please the billionaires in Silicon Valley. They have formed a very stubborn community of interests. I know what happened to the Nasnak Index recently, and I also know that many ordinary investors who have invested in it have lost their money, but I still have to say that the responsibility for the formation of such a serious bubble lies solely with my opponent, the current deputy commander, Al Gore. Mr……'
When Song Ya saw this, he knew exactly what Peter was planning to do. He raised his eyes and gave Peter a vicious look at the old-school movie star face, "Do you want our friendship to be finished?"
"After reading it APLUS." Peter didn't answer directly.
'Deputy Commander Gore said that he led the construction of the Internet industry, so now he should be fully responsible for the current situation today. Aside from the ongoing primary elections, I still want to call on him to prompt the regulators to list on the Internet as soon as possible. Investigating the company’s illegal activities such as cashing out, false accounts, etc., almost all Internet-listed companies are unable to submit a slightly more beautiful financial report. This phenomenon has been going on for several years, but the market value of each company has skyrocketed? It doesn’t require much financial knowledge. All of us know that there is definitely a very dirty inside story...’
Peter seemed determined to continue to exert extreme pressure, and it was the kind that used Gore’s disease to kill Gore. In the conclusion of his speech, he said: "I look forward to the face-to-face debate with Al Gore in June. We At that time, this issue must be discussed in front of all voters. ’
"You're crazy Peter, do you know how much I lost because you didn't withdraw? I didn't buy a bank in New Jersey, my stock investment plummeted and no matter it was Daley, Gore or Silicon Valley, I blamed me for funding you. The meaning of the campaign!"
Song Ya was anxious. This guy went crazy and wanted to take himself to the funeral. "My purpose of supporting you has already been achieved. Both Daly and Gore know my energy, but you can't do this too much. Playing with fire!"
This was the first time he spoke to Peter so strongly. Peter did not show anger. Perhaps he knew that the man in front of him had just lost 3 billion and was on the verge of exploding at one point?
"Have you finished reading?" Peter still asked calmly.
"After reading it, except for you, it is estimated that everyone else will not be happy to see this speech, including me."
Song Ya is very straightforward. If you can't persuade Peter this time, it's really... M-FXXK! "Do you really want to see everyone go crazy with you? You will get out of control then!"
"I know it, OK?"
Peter took the speech and the envelope from his hand, reinstalled it and stuffed it back, "Okay, I'm so clear, didn't you come with a mission, APLUS, help me to transfer this letter to the deputy commander." You must deliver it to him directly in person."
"SHXT! What then? If I am Gore, I will accept your threats if I am here now? Don't forget the case on your back, impeachment... They are just inconvenient to deal with the election candidates, and it is not impossible! If you were replaced by you, would you still bow your head to make peace in this situation?"
Song Ya cursed and questioned.
"They are very frankly exchanging opinions."
There are shutters in the big glass of the campaign office, but the two figures that are reflected can be seen. Melissa looks at the shadow of Song Ya walking around excitedly, smiling and guessing.
"How are you recently?" Sloan asked Alicia.
"It's okay~www.mtlnovel.com~ I only do my job now, accompany him in the campaign, and I'm busy with the case at other times." Alicia asked back: "APLUS's net worth is shrinking seriously?"
"Yes, but... that's it." Sloan shrugged and replied. Alicia is responsible for part of the legal business here. She knows that the other party has access to some internal documents. "Anyway, his loss is also from the stock market. It’s just a game, it won’t go bankrupt anyway."
"Well, your new private jet is beautiful." Alicia said.
"Hehe, it's not convenient to carry the wife of the leader candidate now. Wait a while." Sloan covered his mouth with a smug smile.
Alicia rolled her eyes. She was a little worried about the relationship between the two people in the room, because she saw her husband stick out his finger.
"Don't talk to me like that, APLUS! Don't forget the things you and I have done before!"
Peter finally got impatient by the anxious Song Ya. He stretched out his finger to shake his nose and threatened his face, "Just finish your mission and bring this letter! Believe me, my enemy hasn't arrived yet." limit!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1377: Tight string

"Person like Peter is like a gambler who refuses to come down as soon as he gets on the table. Even if this makes him win, he will only be a more determined Stud. No one can listen to what he said..."
On another Friday, in New York, Gore used **** to pick up a corner of Peter’s speech and quickly read it, then smiled contemptuously: "He must have lost everything and was thrown on the streets of Las Vegas. In the end, Crazy destruction and self-destruction."
"Maybe your judgment is correct, the deputy commander is leading the student, and I don't feel that I know him anymore, and it seems like a different person from before."
Song Ya, who was standing at his desk, said, "In short, my mission has been completed. Bring the letter."
In fact, he had not talked face to face with Gore several times alone, and he had never involved such a major political event in his memory. This was the first time. Gore’s first reaction was very impressive, just like the old Chinese saying goes. Yes,'Taishan collapses in front of him without changing his color', he has the demeanor of an excellent politician.
If Peter’s speech is published, Gore’s election will inevitably be hit again, and at the end of the speech, Peter bluntly mentioned that he will stand on the stage of public internal party debate in June, which will be Peter’s first time. Publicly stated that it was necessary to stick to the election until June, and that it would not leave behind.
If Peter’s request is not met, the full-meter live-streamed debate will cause a lot of trouble to Gore’s image and the subsequent final duel with Elephant Party candidate George Jr. The speech only mentions the Internet stock market crash. , And in Motorola’s disastrous Iridium plan, as the governor of Illinois, where Motorola’s headquarters are located, and the deputy commander who took credit at the time, the two also know each other’s roots, who knows that the "crazy Peter" will be thrown away at that time. What kind of bomb came out to blitz him.
"His ultimatum doesn't seem to give me a time limit?"
Gore reversed the speech, and the back of the paper was clean and slippery.
"I don't know, he asked me to tell, looking forward to a separate meeting with you." Song Ya replied.
"APLUS, your indulgence fueled his ambition." Gore said again.
This is accusing himself, "I didn't expect Peter to... Anyway, he might have the motivation to become what he is now."
Song Ya fought back, alluding to one thousand things and ten thousand. Isn't it because you abandoned him halfway and got involved with little Daly? Originally, during your honeymoon period, everyone had a very good relationship with each other. Don’t blame Peter for going crazy if you start chaos and give up. Even if you choose Little Daly from the beginning, Peter may not suddenly participate in the general election. Thoughts of spoiler.
"Um...hehe."
Gore nodded his head and smiled noncommittal. "Okay, that's it." Then he got up.
"Thank you for taking the precious time." Song Ya stretched out her hand understandingly.
"Yes, by APLUS, the media seems to be more and more enthusiastic about your recent losses. Do you need my help to say hello?" Gore asked.
"Oh that... it is indeed a bit disturbing. The money that I have shrunk in the stock market is rapidly going towards four billion. It's a headache. I don't have the solid foundation of the richest man."
Song Ya smiled bitterly and opened the door, "But I shouldn't bother you. In a few days, I plan to find an opportunity to talk about this publicly, just admit it honestly, and save the media from continuing to spread rumors."
"Oh?"
Gore was a little surprised, "Is this okay? Will it cause panic among investors in your company?"
"There is always a public relations method...Farewell, the deputy commander leads the student."
Song Ya nodded and left.
"Four billion..."
Gore looked at the closed door and sighed to himself, "This kid." Then he smiled. When talking about the loss of 4 billion yuan, he still seemed to have no psychological fluctuations, and he was really calm...
He put down Peter's speech, then looked down and studied the empty white envelope.
The task was finally completed, and the world’s top 100 richest people flew around to deliver letters to politicians. After Song Ya went out, she secretly swore that this would be her last time. Originally, this kind of work should be Harvey Weinstein or the one in New York. It’s only done by well-known gambling coffee and brokers in the fashion industry...
With this in mind, he habitually curled his lips, but soon relaxed again, because he found that Gore's campaign manager, little brother Daly, was half of his body at the end of the corridor, observing himself silently.
According to Peter's request, there can be no other people present except himself and Gore, so he made the request before he came, and it seems that Gore has performed well.
Maybe he was skeptical of being excluded, little brother Daly looked at him with scrutiny and suspicion.
Song Ya put his hand in his pants pocket, smiled and nodded even if he said hello, and then passed by.
"Many of the tech heroes in Silicon Valley have transformed from idealists to greedy capitalists. The stock market crash exposed their money-trapping tricks. Many of their jobs are rough. I feel that taking this opportunity to get rid of some is not a good thing. . Of course I am not referring to you..."
Song Ya left Gore and went to see Underwood again. In August, the Donkey Party will hold a full-meter meeting in New York, and the frequency of politicians running here has increased.
Underwood has been in a better mood recently, because the prospects for the House of Representatives to re-elect the Donkey Party are very bad. The leader of the House of Representatives Majority Leader Dick Giffat was scolded by the Donkey Party. Underwood was forced by the end of last year. It was a blessing in disguise to resign from the center of power and was missed by his colleagues. After Al Gore won the election, it was easy to get a ministerial post in an important department.
If the Donkey Party really becomes a minority party in the House of Representatives next year, he still has another option to go back and continue to serve as a party whip, which is also a big step forward in his career. The minority party loses the position of Speaker and the party whip is in the House of Representatives. The status rose from third to second.
Relying on the close relationship between the two sides, Underwood also made a joke of his own.
"I always abide by the law."
Song Ya also relaxed a lot in front of him. He opened the wine cabinet and picked a bottle of good wine to pour it out.
There is nothing wrong with what he said. Whether it is 3DFX or Litman listed companies, they are basically law-abiding. At most, they engage in financial reporting and digital games and other spending activities within the scope of the law. Storytelling is even more illegal. One is willing to buy and the other is willing to sell.
At least it is much more honest than some of the peers who have continuously surfaced clicks, falsified visits, cash-out violations, and manipulation of market value, etc., as stated by Jim Clarke's misfortune.
Underwood's jokes are also fine. If it were not for the stock market crash, the various problems of these companies would not have been exposed.
Therefore, squeezing bubbles is indeed good for the overall health of the industry.
Of course, Song Ya, the player in the game, did not perform so easily in front of Gore, and his enemies would not be idle and do nothing in the face of opportunities.
"Look at this, APLUS." Doug, Underwood's chief of staff and campaign manager, turned on the TV.
‘We are all fans of APLUS. He went to the stock exchange to buy which stock platform for which we bought it. Now... oh oh oh, everything is lost, we think we have been scammed by idols...’
Barry Diller’s Global Television Network did not know where to find a few black aunts, showing in front of the camera a form with a statement printed on them, crying with tears.
"They won't be jumping for long..."
This kind of slander, Song Ya, has been calm and prepared for so long. In June, Vivendi Global is going to look good. Now he is about to let the rich and the third generation and Barry Diller lower their vigilance, and he can bear everything. Will be so stimulated to go to the grass and start the line.
"Also." Doug presses the remote to fast forward, as if he has cut the tape in advance.
'Icahn Capital mentioned a series of Internet concept stocks in its latest short selling report yesterday, including APLUS's important media and Internet company Littman Media. According to the calculations of the report, Littman Media still holds After the spin-off, the Amerika Music website, OpenDiary website, and CrimeReads website have a large amount of equity, but the three Internet concept stocks did not fully reflect the present value of Littman Media...Today Littman Media’s share price plummeted. ’
From the broadcast of a financial news.
"Karl Icahn and I fought once in 3DFX, and Marvel's management rights were once again. He lost and both lost very embarrassed."
Song Ya explained to Underwood and Doug: "This time he was just for revenge. In fact, he didn't make any large-scale actions. He has learned well and is very careful."
"But the market sentiment was mobilized by him, right?" Doug asked.
"Ok…"
Song Ya had to admit it, and then squeezed out a smile and asked, "What? Are you planning to invest in the stock market? Research this."
"I'm worried about you."
Underwood gave Doug a color, and the Faithful Dog got up and went out. It should be time to guard outside.
"About that in June..."
Underwood also held a wine glass beside Song Ya, "Because our ally, the Tiger Fund, lost the last glories of the past in this stock market crash, and was also redeemed by the last loyal investors. …The owner, Julian Robertson, told me that if it weren’t for insisting on having another fight in Europe in June, he might have chosen to close it now.”
"His choice is very wise." Song Ya said.
"Choose this kind of ally..."
Perhaps it’s because the Seagram Global Department of the Little Bronfman recently ridiculed the Internet industry triumphantly and triumphantly. Underwood’s confidence was a bit swayed, "Even if you don’t mention the Tiger Fund, our best-in-hand, the financial fraud report from DefJam Records." Now it is likely to be submerged in the thunderstorm news of a large number of Internet companies. To be honest, their irrigation ratio is far lower than that of some Internet companies, and now market sentiment has begun to favor traditional industry giants such as Universal..."
It seems that Underwood has studied it. In a word, after the stock market crash, Song Ya found that there was a problem with what he thought was a perfect revenge plan, that is, the problem of DefJam Records became ineffective in a large number of similar behaviors rampant by Internet peers. It might be so eye-catching.
Even from a proportional point of view, DefJam records are contrasted by some Internet peers like white lotus in a cesspit...
"Don't worry, the credibility of the documents in my hand is very high. In short, it can prove that the world is not worth that much money, and Vivendi can buy it and lose money."
The document had not been shown to Underwood and other allies. Song Ya confirmed his confidence, “This is the last life-saving straw for Julian Robertson of the Tiger Fund. Instead, he will work very hard...”
"APLUS took a shot at the end of last Friday. Maybe it will be the same this Friday?"
In the same city, Long Island Gold Coast, Estefan and his Latin friends gathered at Shakira’s home to study stocks. Following yesterday’s shortfall in Icahn Capital, they moved into the Littman Media Department last year. The stock price fell sharply again today.
Estefan did not let go of any miracles. He said with great expectations: "You look at the beautiful upward curve at the end of last week, don't you? APLUS won't make a move... other things, the CrimeReads website share price It's almost falling below one dollar. If it stays below one dollar for a long time, there is a risk of delisting. He won't sit back and watch, right?"
"On the CrimeReads website alone, APLUS won't be able to spend a lot of money at the end of the game. There shouldn't be a lot of outstanding shares outside, and the empty side will definitely not dare to do it."
They are already very knowledgeable about speculation. A friend of Estefan’s terminology is a set of terms, "Would you like to take a gamble? Let's make up another position. The cost per share can be reduced a lot..."
"We don't know if that guy APLUS is bankrupt now!" Some friends also yelled angrily.
"Everyone, judge for yourself."
After all, it’s the money that each has earned so hard. Estefan doesn’t want to make up for it. He knows that with his friendship with APLUS, he probably knows and does not understand the level of each other, but according to previous experience, APLUS can always do it. The unexpectedly shocking character should not be so'punctual' to continue to guard the plate on the second Friday.
Friends were tempted to slip out of the room and call their respective stock brokers. Estefan was not good at persuading after a few warnings. After all, it was all his own money. Now the New York stock market, who can say it accurately? What?
"you are back!"
Song Ya really didn't have this plan. Now every penny of living money has to be carefully calculated. After a series of events, his emotions are like a tight string, and he returns to Tribeca's home with great heart.
As soon as he entered the door, Amy threw the swallow into his arms like a forest, and wrapped his arms around his neck.
"Ok."
Wenrou Township is the Tomb of Heroes. His exhaustion and fighting spirit faded temporarily with Amy’s greeting, "Are everything packed? We will return to Chicago tomorrow morning."
"Not yet!" Amy gave him a kiss, and hurriedly returned to his luggage.
"Oh, by the way, last time I went to Shakira and asked her to help find oil paintings. I heard that she has a new relationship. Her boyfriend is the son of the chief of Argentina. He looks very handsome, age and family background. …In short, she matches her face. She is likely to be the next Madame Veron..."
Amy was busy chatting lively.
"Oh?"
Song Ya, who had just sat down, narrowed the smile on her face. After a few seconds, she said in a daze and melancholy: "That's pretty good... But Mrs. Belon seems to have passed away in her thirties? Anyway, your analogy is very wrong. ."
"Really? But it seems that many of her Latin friends use this analogy. There should be no problem in their culture, right?"
"Ok…"
At this time, the mobile phone in his pocket rang, and Song Ya just didn't want to continue the topic.
"Liitman just told me..."
Sloan said on the phone, "He said that Viacom's people approached him and tried to test the possibility of acquiring the two ACE TV stations..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1378: Save your tears for tomorrow

"Isn't Viacom chasing BET!?"
Song Ya was shocked. This shows that due to the shrinking wealth, his own business has begun to be watched by predators from all walks of life. Maybe Viacom's view of the rising period and the ACE station are just the tip of the iceberg.
If Litman didn't inform Sloan, I'm afraid he would still be kept in the dark.
Litman and the Abelsons, the founders of the OpenDiary website, both complained to the outside world after they clashed with them last time. In addition, Litman is an old media person. Perhaps this is what Redstone picked him for. the reason.
Viacom just merged with CBS, one of the three oldest television networks last year, and they also own the media industry heavyweights such as Paramount, one of Hollywood’s top seven, television networks, audio-visual chain giant Blockbuster, and a large number of cinema chains. The company's boss, Lei Shidong, is like another media tycoon Murdoch. In recent years, his net worth has risen from three or four billion dollars to seven or eight billion dollars, and he has no loss in this stock market crash.
It is indeed a good time to hunt down the bottom, but according to intelligence, Redstone and Johnson, the owner of the black TV network BET, have seen the right eye. For the past two years, Viacom has been rumored to be a wholly-owned acquisition and ranked second in the number of subscribers of Mi Cable. BET around ten.
"It doesn't affect it. The Viacom Group is now extremely powerful. What does it mean to win two more TV stations? It can bring vitality to the old-fashioned CBSNews, and ACE can be seamlessly integrated into BET's black entertainment system..."
Sloan's analysis: "Johnson will definitely sell BET. He has no interest in continuing to manage the company. The only difference is the price. Redstone himself is a conservative and a good buyer, and the party likes it. "
"People like Redstone are beginning to take a look. He won't simply ask us for two TV stations... He probably has already done something, such as taking in the shares of our Littman Media."
Whether it’s acquiring Paramount, Blockbuster or CBS, Redstone has always been in a thrilling business battle. Song Ya knows the old fox’s methods very well and is absolutely fast, accurate, and good at playing strategic deception. For example, he used the acquisition of Blockbuster to reduce the alert of his opponent Barry Diller, and then killed a carbine and used Blockbuster to borrow money to take down Paramount. This is a very classic case.
"Don't worry? All of your companies cross-hold 42% of Littman Media. You personally spent money to recover some of the stocks from the open market when you last protected the market. Whoever wants malicious mergers and acquisitions Hit the iron plate."
Sloan didn't think it was a big threat. "Now I actually hope that someone is quietly taking in Litman Media's stock. That's a good thing..."
"Ok."
She said that Song Ya’s worries were slightly relieved, "Lei Shidong is very patient. He should find a way to enter the board of directors first, observe or make troubles at close range, and then wait for opportunities... I had a good relationship with him, don’t Those who come and go have become enemies again."
"In short, this weekend we will play the public opinion war more beautifully. First, we will solve all kinds of speculations about you from the outside world, and by the way, put an end to the coveting of the capital predators on your various industries..." Sloan said.
"Alright alright."
Song Ya hung up. Now its own business has developed into the deep water area. Because the blog site requires low technology, OpenDiary is facing many competitors, many of which are backed by big Internet companies.
The development momentum of the news channel and the ACE entertainment integrated channel have also begun to threaten big companies. There are not a few 20-hour professional news channels in the whole rice field. The ratings of ACE’s street dance competition have ranked in the forefront of the variety show category.
Litman Press controls the middle school **** education film market in the early ten states, and the remaining markets are all large publishing groups that are far larger than Litman.
A+ Entertainment is already one of the top students in Hollywood's second-tier film companies, except for DreamWorks, and it is also fighting with Murdoch's Fox Pictures in a protracted Titanic income-sharing lawsuit.
Metropolitan Distribution Company is also entering the operating track under the money, record distribution, this is the forbidden area of ​​the world's five major record companies...
There are only a few major competitors in the 3D display chip market of 3DFX, and the Sega camp that 3DFX has joined has become more and more difficult with the conquest of Sony’s PS2 console.
Other traditional businesses such as wine and apparel have rivals in their respective fields. Only in the incremental market of the Internet boom, there are no mortal enemies, but when the stock market crash occurs, everyone's life is difficult, and internal competition will gradually become fierce.
Peter is still dragging his feet!
‘Hey! ’
headache! Song Ya lay on the sofa and gave a light tusk. It was so distressed that the stall was too open. People's energy is always limited. Originally, he had planned to use the operation of selling the wine business to the French to shrink strategically, but The stock market crash happened suddenly. The media, Internet, and technology venture capital businesses that were supposed to be the main business seemed unreliable...
It is still the weakness of Apocalypse. Even if Apocalypse teaches that a certain company can live in the future, it will only live into the future. What level of market value can it reach? It is difficult to say, for example, YAHOO, this week has fallen from a high of 130 billion less than half.
"In a bad mood?" Amy snuggled up tenderly when she saw this scene.
"Why is it so good?" Song Ya hugged her casually.
"Oh right..." Amy felt distressed when she saw him. She knew that men had lost a lot of money, so she took out a piece of colored coated paper that looked like a ticket. "Go to relax at night?"
"what is this?"
Song Ya took it and took a look, "Don't go."
It’s an invitation to a masquerade party. It was held in a hotel near Metropolis Records. A good-looking black girl wearing a Cleopatra mask occupies most of the page. The list of planners below is printed with Jazzy and Damon Dash's name is very beautifully made.
Papa Bragging, NAS, Jazzy, the dead Irv Gaudi, black movie star Jamie Fox, etc. are basically powerful party planners. The popular point is that these guys seem to be naturally good at creating a party atmosphere, which can definitely be guaranteed. The guests have fun drinking, the reputation in the circle is very good, and it is also a big source of extra money outside the main business.
Not to mention the subtle relationship with Jazzy, the banknote printing machine, Song Ya probably heard from Linda that Damon Dash’s girlfriend, Arya, and the New York music industry people followed by buying stocks and lost money, of course he didn’t want to go. The black girl wearing the Cleopatra mask should be Arya.
"Go, it's Jazzy and Dame's masquerade party for "Fatal Romeo" starring Alia..."
Sure enough, Amy pointed to Arya's photo and said, "I heard that Kung Fu star Jet Lee is also there."
"Oh?" Song Ya got a little interested. He has had different-level dealings with Fa Ge, Jack Chen, Wang Zongxian and other Chinese filmmakers, but Jet Lee...has never been in contact.
The deadly Romeo starring Arya and Jet Lee started painting at the end of last month and should now be promoted in New York, so there is this party. He guessed.
It seems that I heard Yeremov say a few days ago that the final global box office of fatal Romeo is estimated to be around 100 million dollars. With the film's 25 million production cost, it is definitely no problem to make money.
Jet Li came to the United States late. He played a supporting role as a villain in Lethal Weapon 4. His career development in Hollywood is far from Jack Chen Shunli. Song Ya knows that he used to be a positive hero in China. , Wondering if I met him in the past and greeted everyone by the way to take care of him?
"go Go…"
Amy saw that he was interested, so she eagerly pushed people out of the door, "Drink with friends, forget those unpleasant things temporarily, and approve you for a holiday today, it's a holiday."
Holiday...holiday?
Song Ya got to the point immediately, "You are so good Amy..." squeezed her face affectionately, "Aren't you angry?"
"Anyway, I'll...go for a while." Amy said, touching her belly.
Hey! This infatuated woman, even if she was pregnant with a baby, completely gave up her film work for the next year. Originally, as an actor in the image of a white, obedient female, she and her official announcement would be a big blow to her career...
Soon, Song Ya found a mask of the same style that Liangtang wore in the eye-opening ring and appeared at the party.
Only when he walked into the banquet hall, the old Mike wearing a simple Zorro blindfold saw him curl up in front of him and drifted silently on tiptoes along the wall of the banquet hall.
According to experience, his reaction will only occur in one situation. Old Mike looked up and looked for it, and he saw Beyonce dancing with Alia in the middle of the banquet hall like a star of fashion men and women.
The background music is ‘LOW’ which was voted as the best nightclub dance music of the year in Song Yasan Academy. Everyone wore various exquisite masks. The whole banquet hall was filled with the smell of alcohol, perfume and hormones.
Okay, it's rare that your kid has a woman who is scared from the bottom of his heart.
The old man thought.
"What about Jet Lee?"
The masquerade party is just a bit better, pretend to be strict and not to be seen for a while. Linda was in Chicago, and the news of her arrival was only revealed to the president of Metropolitan Records, and the two parties quickly took over.
"He stayed for a while and then left, saying he was unsuitable for this kind of occasion." The president of Metropolis Records said, "Should you call him?"
"No need to."
If you don’t run into it, it’s a holiday! Holidays and holidays! Song Ya rubbed her hands and asked, "Did you sign any newcomers with Linda recently?"
Since this year, he has decentralized some of the rights of records and movies. A+ Records and Metropolitan Records have the right to sign novice singers within the budget. Generally speaking, A+ Records is responsible for the Midwest and West Coast singers where Chicago and Los Angeles are located. Metropolitan Records Responsible for the East Coast and South where New York is located.
Come to relax, just relax, the opportunity is rare, Song Ya plans to try something new tonight, only this kind of thing can make him forget everything temporarily.
"Of course..." The president of Metropolis Records was still not close after all. He didn't understand the spirit of the boss, and 1510 really reported the information of the newly signed singer.
"Mr. Estefan, APLUS seems to be on the Metropolis Record side, attending a mask party."
And the respectful attitude of the president of Metropolis Records also sold him out. A Latin musician who had worked with the Cup of Life knew old Mike who was inseparable from him, "Come here? A rare opportunity!"
"Ha, that seems to be APLUS? Go to say hello?"
Estefan's gang coaxed Shakira, who was recording at Sony Columbia Records, to kill immediately.
"No."
The man who turned into ashes and couldn't admit to mistakes was chatting with a hot girl in the corner of the banquet hall, and Shakira secretly cursed a scumbag in his heart.
She is not stupid. She immediately realized that the agent from her family had no purpose, "You play your stocks, don't disturb my life..."
"Just talk a few words, it's okay."
The other Latin gangs were unwilling, especially those who had copied the CrimeReads site before the close, "APLUS?" The gambler lost his eyes but didn't care about anything, and deliberately shouted loudly without Shakira's consent.
Song Ya hasn't revealed his identity in front of the "prey", and is enjoying the happiness of a foolish girl who pretends to be an ordinary passerby to tease in front of him, and is unprepared for this voice.
Song Ya turned her head, and at first glance she saw Shakira surrounded by Estefan and the others. These Latin people seemed to be in a hurry, wearing the biggest Zorro or Batman blindfolds similar to Old Mike. , Shakira's handheld mask didn't bother to block her face.
"Ah! You are..." The hot girl looked at both sides of the sound, and then connected the tall man in front of her with the rich and superstar, covering her mouth and screaming excitedly.
All nearby guests paid their attention.
Beyonce, Arya, Damon Dash and others in the center also noticed the unexpected situation here.
"Uh... let's talk over."
Song Ya decisively abandoned the passerby she had just met and snapped his fingers to the president of Metropolitan Records.
"Come with me, Miss Shakira, Mr. Estefan."
The president of Metropolis Records graciously led the group away from the banquet hall and found a separate room.
"Hi..."
Under the gaze of everyone, Song Ya only had Shakira in his eyes and greeted her, because many outsiders didn’t know about the existence of Little Arianne, and didn’t ask, "I just just chatted with that girl casually..."
"They are looking for something to do with you."
Shakira didn't believe the scumbag's nonsense, she folded her hands coldly on her chest and turned her face away.
Perhaps in the intermittent period between the two junior colleges, her body management has been relaxed, and she has become a little plump, and the little spicy mother is already fully cooked.
"APLUS, maybe you have heard that we all followed you last year and supported your company. It's real money."
A Latin musician who copied halfway up the mountain couldn't control much, and said very fast: "We can't stand it anymore. What are your plans? Litman Media, American Music, OpenDiary, CrimeReads are not guaranteed. Is it? Or to grasp the big and let go of the small?"
"This gentleman..."
The president of Metropolis Records didn't want the boss to be disturbed, and opened his arms to drive out the miscellaneous people.
"It's inconvenient for me to respond to these kinds of questions, because insider trading will be suspected."
Song Ya shrugged at the group of people who were observing her eagerly, "Please understand."
"Talk in private?" Estefan suggested, and gently pushed Shakira's back for help.
Shakira dodges impatiently without responding.
Estefan had to smile at Song Ya awkwardly.
How did the stock speculation become like this? Estefan used to be very polite, he was originally the leader of the Latin band in the American music circle, the former husband of Latin DIVA Gloria, and now the agent of Latin DIVA Shakira, he must have status and reputation.
"No, if you want to inquire about this kind of question..."
Song Ya’s refusal was halfway through, and someone asked: "APLUS, everyone used to recognize you as our friend. But you keep going to help the platform of the money-making company under your company and deceive us ordinary investors..."
"The money company? Haha."
I did not expect to encounter such a scene, Song Ya was also annoyed, and interrupted the other party with a sneer, "Don't say my companies didn't make any money for you after they went public, if you really enter the market immediately... As for right now, the stock market disaster is not what I want to see. I have lost much more than you. If you want to send the resentment of losing money on me, you are very wrong."
"you…"
The man wanted to be entangled, "You go out first." Shakira said.
"All go out." The president of Metropolis Records continued to rush people.
"Alright, Shakira, help us..." Estefan glanced at the old Mike who unzipped the jacket and exposed the holster, whispered to Shakira, and then persuaded all his companions to go out.
There are only two people left in the room now.
"How is Little Arianne?" Song Ya stared at the child's mother and spoke first.
"You go to visit Colombia by yourself." Shakira replied.
"Uh..." Not daring to go, Song Ya recalled the guns in the hands of her father and brother-in-law.
"You're really scumbag, APLUS. A few days ago, Amy was still in front of me with a happy face and mentioned you, she is pregnant with a baby." Shakira helped her former girlfriend angrily scold the scumbag, "I heard it in New York. There are rumors that because you provoke Beyonce who has just grown up, she almost shot him to death?"
"I didn't... Anyway, it's not what you think."
Why did the matter spread... Forget it, it’s not time to worry about this, Song Yasan smiled and raised his hand to surrender and interrupted, "Oh yes, wait you to help me tell Estefan and them. I can’t talk to them about the stock. Talk privately, but the Jones Stewart talk show I will be on stage this weekend will talk about the situation publicly, just let them watch it."
"They seem to have lost a lot." Shakira didn't pay much attention to this aspect when he was busy with the new album, but he could always feel a little bit.
"Everyone has lost a lot, the stock market crash."
"Okay, I'll tell..." Shakira snorted and laughed, "Why didn't Beyoncé kill you? If you change to me, you can't live..."
"So you hate me so much?"
"I can't wait for you to die Puta!"
"What about the little Arianne when I'm dead?"
"I will find him a good stepfather..."
"The son of the Argentine chief? By the way, I heard Amy say that you have a new boyfriend? Bless you..."
Shakira was stunned, but she was particularly sad when she received the blessing. She turned around in anger and left without saying a word.
The figure disappeared from sight, and Song Ya was alone for a long time.
Exquisite masquerade party, swinging men and women, Shakira didn’t seem to go to Estefan and them, but she also picked a male dance partner nearby. Her waist was twisted like a motor, and the colorful lights spilled on her indulgent and laughing. On the face.
But a tear on the corner of her eyes betrayed her.
The soft part of Song Ya's heart was also hit instantly, staring blankly and cowardly, and some of them saw her being so intimate with others in front of her.
Isawyoudancinginacrowdedroom
I saw you dancing in a crowded room
YoulooksohappywhenI'mnotwithyou
You still seem happy when I'm not by your side
Butthenyousawmecaughtyoubysurprise
When I accidentally appeared in your sight
Asingleteardropfallingfromyoureyes
There is a drop of tears in your eyes
Idon'tknowwhyIrunaway
I don't understand why i want to run away
I'llmakeyoucrywhenIrunaway
You will burst into tears when I leave
Youcould'veaskedmewhyIbrokeyourheart
You could have asked me why I hurt you
Youcould'vetoldmethatyoufellapart
You can also tell me that you have collapsed
"I'm sorry." She and her dance partner got closer and closer, and Song Ya walked over to the middle.
"Go away!"
She tried to shake off the hand that was holding her arm.
ButyouwalkedpastmelikeIwasn'tthere
But you treat me like the air bypasses me and walks away
Andjustpretendedlikeyoudidn'tcare
Pretend you don't care about me at all
Idon'tknowwhyIrunaway
I don't understand why i want to run away
I'llmakeyoucrywhenIrunaway
When I leave, you will cry
Takemeback'causeIwannastay
Let me go back to this relationship, I want to stay
Saveyourtearsforanother
Please save your tears...
Saveyourtearsforanotherday
tomorrow…
"Hey! Miss Shakira let you go away!" Her dance partner tried to save the beauty, but just as soon as she pushed her hands to Song Ya's chest, she recognized the identity of the gangster in front of her.
"If this makes you feel better..."
Song Ya forgot to put on the mask.
The little chaos caused the men and women around them to stop dancing and consciously gathered in a circle to watch the excitement, but they quickly screamed because they saw APLUS suddenly drew a gun from the waist of the old bodyguard behind them!
Then he put the gun in the hands of his ex-girlfriend Shakira, held it with both hands, and even pulled the trigger with her index finger.
SoImadeyouthinkthatIwouldalwaysstay
I made you think I would stay
IsaidsomethingsthatIshouldneversay
I said something I shouldn't say
YeahIbrokeyourheartlikesomeonedidtomine
I put what others did to me to you, I broke your heart
Andnowyouwon'tlovemefora;time
Now you won't fall in love with me anymore
Song Ya and her eyes widened, she stared at each other in a daze, letting her do what she did, and then pointed the gunpoint at her eyebrows.
Suffering from this shocking change, the people around instantly quieted down, with only the sound of background music.
Even Beyonce grew her mouth after seeing this scene.
IrealizethatI'mmuchtoolate
I realized everything I did was too late
Andyoudeservesomeonebetter
You deserve better
The big solid hand wrapped one of her hands and the other held the barrel of the gun. Song Ya didn’t know why he suddenly went crazy. He saw Shakira’s face twisted, UU reading www.uukanshu.com's expression changed. Suffering incomparably, he looked at the crowd of onlookers at close range, and then looked behind him for help.
Old Mike was behind, but the old man didn't seem to react.
The old man's gun is definitely a real guy. Song's adrenaline secretes wildly, and he feels that it is very decompressed. The corners of his mouth can't help but his nerves cocked, and he smiled at Shakira.
She won't pull the trigger.
Saveyourtearsforanotherday
Save your tears for tomorrow
Saveyourtearsforanotherday
Save your tears for tomorrow...
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1379: APLUS2 image

On Sunday night, the channel’s talk show came on time.
The host, Jones Stewart, made a name for himself during the Lewinsky case last year with his humorous, pungent and bold spoof style. The 38-year-old'Rising Star of Talk Show' quickly passed the youthful period, and the typhoon quickly matured. As if born to do this.
He added another outfield host to the show, usually acting as a reporter or various political and media figures to interact with him coldly and funny. At the same time, all kinds of wonderful satire and funny pictures interspersed throughout the show also add a lot of points.
On the studio stage, he often used to play with a mug, blue desk paper and a pen became his personal logo.
This year’s election year, the ratings of all-meter political talk shows would have been better. He likes to target party candidates George Jr., McKern, and FoxNews anchors O’Reilly, Hannity and others, who are extremely ridiculed and ridiculed. , And at the same time don’t mind playing with the incumbent leader, Gore, Peter and others. Many viewers subscribed to the channel just to watch his talk show.
Following the trend, the station moved his talk show time to prime time after the main anchor McAvoy’s evening news and Gordon’s political analysis program.
"Hey! The evening show, Jones Stewart from Chicago!"
He started the program with the usual opening remarks, and then quickly entered the subject, "Illinois Governor Peter Flock continued his campaign and appeared in Florida today..." A PS photo of Peter licking a map of Florida with a fascinating expression was immediately matched to him. Next to the head...
The shape of Florida is indeed a bit like a human foot, and the audience laughed very understandably.
He sat on the host's stage with a smile and turned his head to look at Peter in the "Void". The close-up was in harmony. After a few seconds of freeze-frame, the director cut the news clip of Peter's speech in Florida.
"Hehe, it seems that APLUS is finally getting impatient with Peter."
A group of people in Al Gore's office, the deputy commander, were watching, and all of them were amused by this spoof picture. "Peter's speech today is very mediocre and boring." said his campaign manager, the younger brother of Daly.
"Is APLUS also appearing in today's issue?" Gore himself asked without a smile.
"Yes." The subordinate replied.
I wouldn't be so'excessive' to Peter before, especially in the same episode when the backstage boss APLUS personally appeared on the stage.
"Yeah." Gore nodded noncommitantly, and continued to read while thinking about what was going on.
The scene was cut back to the studio. Jones Stewart leaned back in his chair and fell asleep. The audience burst into laughter again. "What did our Governor Flock say?" He pretended to be awake and waved his hand: "Forget it, no one is there anyway. Care about him..."
"Hahaha!"
"O'Reilly!" He went on to read out the name of the anchor FOXNews.
"Hahaha!"
The audience continued to laugh in seconds. After all, O'Reilly, who is very popular among middle-aged and old whites, is old, stiff, conservative, stubborn, and poorly receptive. He often makes jokes when talking about news involving new things such as the Internet.
"O'Reilly said yesterday..."
This time, Jones Stewart grabbed the handle and asked the program team to pull it out and edit it into a paragraph for public display.
Of course, talk shows cannot all talk about political issues. Each issue will have a live guest session. Most of the guests come from stars who promote movies and records or best-seller authors, and occasionally interview some social activists and politicians.
"Ladies and gentlemen! Let us welcome APLUS! And Halle Berry!"
Jones Stewart called out Song Ya and Halle out loud.
The handsome and beautiful women, both dressed decently and casually today, and in perfect condition, appeared on the stage amidst the cheers of the audience with a smile and waved hands. After shaking hands with Jones Stewart, they sat down on the couch next to the studio.
"Your new movie is about to be released, right?" Jones Stewart went straight to the subject.
"Yes, Blade Warrior 2 will be released in full on June 2nd." Song Ya replied.
"Wow, I remember you showed great skill in that series of movies, have you learned Kung Fu APLUS?"
"Uh... I have learned a little bit."
"Jack Chen came to my show a few days ago to promote the magic capital at noon, wow, he..." Jones Stewart admired half lying in a chair, and put his feet on the desk of the studio without restraint.
"Raise your legs high? Or whip your legs?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know much about kung fu... can you?"
"A little bit." Song Ya replied without embarrassment.
"Wow! Can you give us a live demonstration?" Jones Stewart drove the audience to roar.
Song Ya is not pretentious, standing up and kicking her legs cooler than in a kung fu posture...
Jones Stewart and the audience applauded.
"Is this guy really going bankrupt? Suddenly so dedicated..."
In New York, the Jazzy gang are also watching attentively. Biggs Karim Burke, the first hitman, looked at Song Ya's very hard-working Tucao on the TV screen.
On the day of the masquerade party, neither he nor Jazzy saw the scene of Song Ya and Shakira with their own eyes, but there were too many people on the scene, and the news quickly reached their ears, saying that APLUS was so gaffey for the first time, and it would be crazy. The real gun was aimed at his head, and his ex-girlfriend Shakira shot him.
Although in the end Shakira did not shoot but fainted due to the violent mood swings, it was obvious that APLUS might really be going bankrupt, and saw her ex-girlfriend screaming with others, so she didn’t want to live as soon as she got excited. .
Damon Dash and his girlfriend Alia witnessed it firsthand, "Did you not tell APLUS about our record company that night?" He asked Jazzy.
"No."
Jazzy replied. The contradiction between the two is nothing more than Roc-A-Records shares. As Jazzy's career as a singer continues to flourish, and after the stock market crash, he is willing to spend a huge sum of 10 million yuan to win the shares of Damon Dash and change the other party to leave. Biggs also If you can get millions of break-up fees, business is business, and the relationship between the three of them looks good, but on the surface they can be considered passable.
But the ambitious Jazzy expects far more than that. He secretly doesn't know which next player to talk to. The premise of this transaction is that Roc-A-Records can also redeem the 50% shares owned by Metropolis Records.
It happened that APLUS suffered heavy losses in the stock market crash, and they all thought it was an opportunity.
"By the way, APLUS, now there are some rumors about your investment business. Would you like to respond to it in my show?"
After interviewing Hallie, Jones Stewart asked Song Ya about some of the main points of Blade Warrior 2 to attract the audience to buy tickets.
"Uh...actually nothing to talk about."
Song Ya adjusted his sitting posture and raised Erlang's legs, "I know the outside world is saying how much money I lost. Basically, it is a fact. Yes, I did lose a lot..."
"One billion, two billion?" Jones Stewart asked.
"Do not."
"Not so much?"
"No..." Song Ya smiled bitterly, then looked at the ceiling, showing a reminiscence expression, "It's about thirty... almost four billion."
"Whatthe..." Jones Stewart covered his mouth in surprise, "Four billion... knives!?"
The audience exclaimed, Hallie also reached out and stroked Song Ya's shoulder to express comfort.
Jones Stewart asked again: "How come..."
"I can't tell you clearly. I watched this happen and did almost nothing, and then..." Song Ya herself was like a okay person, spreading her hands and laughing at herself, "No way, life is always full of surprises. . So... I decided to act my movie honestly. I hope everyone will go to the theater more to support Blade Warrior 2 on June 2nd..."
There was a laugh from the studio again, "You are so strong, APLUS." Jones Stewart said sympathetically.
"It's okay, I'm fine, just a small setback."
"Small setback?"
"Little frustration."
"Haha!"
That's four billion... Damon Dash looked at APLUS, who was still talking and laughing freely on the screen, and while admiring him, he recalled the day of the masquerade party.
APLUS clutched the black barrel, looked at Shakira with affectionate and crazy eyes, and he was still laughing, laughing very strangely and nervously.
It happened so fast that everyone around was staring at this scene in horror, not knowing why it happened.
"Ah!" Shakira screamed in pain with twisted facial features, and then fell softly to the floor.
Her well-known agent Estefan rushed over and hugged her, and the old man of APLUS's bodyguard also snatched the gun.
Later, more Latin gangs and APLUS bodyguards squeezed into the circle and escorted the two away, leaving behind the surprised and inexplicable people and countless gazes of eating melons.
"Perhaps he knows that he can't keep it secret, so he just confessed it publicly on his own TV station. It's a good public relations technique."
Jazzy said. When he rushed over after the fact, he noticed Beyoncé's back, who was obsessed with APLUS being surrounded and left, still sour.
but…
'puff! He almost laughed out on the spot, and just passed his chin with his hand in time. Isn't it awesome? Even if there is no bankruptcy, it is almost the same. This is still good news for redeeming Roc-A-Records.
At that time, I will have a bigger future to create a bigger cause.
In fact, some subordinates suggested that he should take advantage of the opportunity of APLUS people to catch up and redeem Roc-A-records, but he still did not dare to chase after thinking about it. APLUS was emotionally unstable. At this time, go to the tiger's beard, don't go crazy again. I collapsed on the spot...
"I know you want him to go bankrupt, but his reaction is obviously not enough." Damon Dash knows this'good brother' very well, although he is also happy to see Jazzy's plan to redeem Roc-A-Records succeeded, but his own business The focus is already on the wine business with APLUS. Of course, I don’t want to see APLUS go bankrupt.
"Oh my God, how rich is he?" his girlfriend Aaliyah exclaimed, "Isn't it said that the net worth was only 4.5 billion dollars last year?"
"Last year, after the Fujibee Rich List came out, his stock has risen again... Now it seems that there is still a lot left. In short, it should be no problem to still occupy the richest person of African descent."
Damon Dash explained a little bit, and he was a little bit sour when his girlfriend saw APLUS at the time. Maybe women like men who love so crazy and careless about their lives, even if they are scumbags?
"So he didn't secretly dump those stocks in the middle?" asked Aaliyah, who also suffered heavy losses during the stock market crash.
"I shouldn't. He is a major shareholder of many listed companies. If such public statements are found to be false, there will be big legal troubles..." Damon Dash replied.
"Oh." Arya's mood improved a bit, half-understanding.
The Latin gang who felt a little relieved also gathered at Shakira’s home to take care of the girl who hadn’t recovered from the masquerade incident. “APLUS didn’t run away, he might really have no money to protect the plate. Now." At that time, I was the most emotional, and asked a friend of APLUS.
"Then your wealth will shrink even if you don't go bankrupt."
"He also has record and film business, and he is very profitable, and he will not lose money. In the final analysis, as long as he doesn't use leverage, he can still make money in investments such as YAHOO..."
"It's a pity, I thought he could go all the way to the ten billionaires... If he had Mark Cuban's consciousness at the end of last year, then he would be a god."
"There are not many Mark Cuban in this world. He seems to have run out of good luck..."
Everyone was chattering, Estefan noticed that Shakira was quietly walking behind him in a towel wrapped in a pale face, staring at the man in the TV screen who was standing up gentlemanly holding Harry's waist.
Estefan sighed slightly, knowing that sooner or later she was going to fly moths to the fire again.
"Thank you! Thank you APLUS and Halle! Blade Warrior 2! I will see it!"
Jones Stewart has concluded a brief guest interview session and saw off the guests to the enthusiastic applause of the audience.
"Is this kid really not afraid of a big drop in the opening of Litman's listed company tomorrow?"
On Gore's side, little Daly's brother gloated and asked: "The chairman and the largest single shareholder's net worth has plummeted, is this a big bad news?"
"He's so bad that he doesn't even care about his life." A cron came in and submitted a report, which was naturally the information from the masquerade party.
"Guilty so much that I would rather be shot to death by my ex-girlfriend?" Gore finally smiled after scanning briefly. "After all, he is a young man, immature, and love and love occupy a large part of his heart."
This is a small episode for him who is undergoing a fierce election campaign and has to spare some time to govern the country. APLUS personality impulse is already very famous. This kind of personal property plummet will also reduce the destructive power. Speaking of it, if a stock market crashes If it happened earlier, it is estimated that there will be no such thing as him supporting Peter...
"Forget it, go and work after watching it." He motioned to his subordinates to turn off the TV.
This kind of gossip news, the real media tycoon is better informed than the deputy commander.
"Hahahaha!" Little Bronfman almost smiled in his chair, "Who is going bankrupt now? This kid dare to boast and bet with me! Is he worthy!?"
After venting his vent, he asked Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures, who was accompanying him, "Did his other ex-girlfriends dare to pull the trigger? Mariah Carey? I really want him to repeat the scene with Shakira again hahahaha!"
"Mariah Carey...I guess she won't be willing, Fergie should be willing." Ron Meyer teased.
"Hahahaha!"
At the same time, Viacom boss Redstone watched the whole talk show intently, "This Jones Stewart is a talent, I really like the channel, and their main anchor McAvoy also has my appetite."
"This has nothing to do with APLUS, it's all the team that Ovitz put together in the past." The CBS executive next to him shook the pot, "The former CAA helm is still very vicious."
Redstone ignored him.
"Do you want to continue to secretly attract Litman Media?" asked another executive from Viacom's head office.
"Wait, this kid is happy when he speaks, and when his behavior is out of order, two big profits come out. He will probably cry out when Litman Media continues to plummet. Don't worry, wait until tomorrow to see Litman's stock price. Let's talk about the changes. Let our media start and help him more..." Lei Shidong smiled cunningly and made a decision.
Of course it is ironic to help.
"Ok."
"Uh, boss..." At this moment, a secretary opened the door and walked in. "You said you should continue to pay attention to any news about APLUS."
"Yeah." Lei Shidong took a piece of paper from the secretary, and his pupils suddenly shrank after looking at it.
Several of his subordinates brought their heads together and looked at it, "Paul Allen, the second largest individual shareholder of Microsoft, sold two Boeing 757-200 passenger planes. The buyers were APLUS and another New York real estate tycoon, and they each bid about $100 million. Purchased from Paul Allen. ’
"I'm drunk..." Estefan soon saw the news in the news, "One hundred million dollars! One hundred million dollars to buy a civil airliner as a private jet!? How much money has APLUS made in the past ten years? !"
"Is the 757 a civil airliner?" As a popular singer, Aaliyah knows the private jet market. "If it is used privately, it will be expensive to maintain, right?" She was shocked by the news.
"I have been seated and can carry more than two hundred passengers..." Damon Dash replied, "The top stars usually buy at most a dozen seats..."
"Wow... next time you borrow it for me? Okay, okay..." Aaliyah immediately acted like a baby to him.
"Don't worry, I'll take a chance to mention it." Damon Dash proudly boasted in front of his girlfriend, and then looked at Jazzy.
Jazzy was scratching his head, his five fingers sliding off his face, and his eyes continued to stare at the slender and huge 757 in the TV screen from his fingers.
"This kid bought an Air Force II!" Gore's cronies exclaimed after seeing the news. The C-32 model modified with the 757-200 was the special plane for the American deputy commander.
"His taste should be better than that of the New York real estate developer." Little Daly's younger brother used humor to cover up his disappointment. "This is probably to make the capital market and creditors more confident in their financial situation, right?"
"He doesn't plan to decorate it in the style of Air Force Two?" Someone said. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
Gore turned his head and glanced at the speaker.
"It doesn't matter, Mr. Gore will change to Air Force One next year anyway."
"Haha!"
On the Latin side, some people couldn’t figure it out, "APLUS has money or no money? Didn't it go bankrupt? Didn't you go crazy? Didn't run away..." A series of interrogative sentences, "Don't protect you!?"
"Well, it looks like he can't go bankrupt, but after this major blow, he will probably be less motivated in the future. Like other celebrities, he will spend all his money on personal enjoyment... According to my personal experience. Although. The rest of his money will be spent in this life..."
Estefan commented so, and he saw that Shakira was frowning and turning away.
'boom! Little Bronfman broke another TV.
(End of this chapter)
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1380: He created him to save

"It's Eli."
Song Ya did not leave station A after recording the show. When the outside world was shocked that he had tossed 100 million dollars to win the 757 as a palace in the air, he, Ms. Sloan and Director A, Charlie Skinner were having a closed-door meeting until very much. late.
Litman informed the secret, but Redstone's purchase of a and ace channels may not be him, but Skinner. After all, Litman had nothing to do with Redstone earlier, Skinner. Naze and Redstone are both Jewish.
So he and Sloan wanted to test Skinner's loyalty.
The two were very careful. They didn't talk about any issues about the future of Channel A before. Sloan mainly talked to Skinner about the role of Channel A in the general election. Song Ya himself sat aside and had a silent drink, only occasionally interjecting a word.
Skinner, with white hair, is getting older, showing tiredness as soon as the early morning passes, and has just answered a phone call halfway through.
Skinner didn't say that Song Ya knew who was calling, Peter's chief of staff and campaign manager Eli, Eli's roar came from the receiver, and he could hear a few words from far away.
"Peter is angry at Jones Stewart's spoof today?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, today is the first time we have treated Mr. Governor like this..."
Skinner smiled bitterly. "They insist on refusing to withdraw and irritate Al Gore's deputy commander team."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded. The close relationship between himself and Peter cannot be concealed from an old media person like Skinner, although he does not know the specific inside story...
"In short, starting today, we have fully supported the deputy commander to lead the birth. If Peter and Eli are angry, let them get angry."
Today, the deadline he set for Peter has passed, and it is not a few days before the ultimatum of the Silicon Valley tycoons in May, but Peter is still in the air and is still running in Florida.
Song Ya was full of thoughts about this, and there was no arrogance, and there was a lot of pressure.
"By the way, Charlie, what do you think of the future of our two TV stations?"
Sloan felt that Skinner's guard was weak, and took this opportunity to suddenly start to test, "Johnson's bet TV network is about to sell, Viacom and other giants have started bidding, and our Litman media should also participate?"
"Can you afford it?" Skinner was surprised. "I estimate that the transaction price will be around $3 billion, based on the current market value of Litman Media... Do you want to play a snake-like elephant?"
"Let’s first assume that we don’t have to consider money."
Song Ya and Sloan have always cooperated tacitly. As the big boss, he began to beat the drum, "Are you simply analyzing the possibility?"
& Boss Johnson is a **** elephant party, and probably won't sell it to liberal media alliances such as Disney Abbc, AOL Time Warner, etc. Even if he wants to sell, the elephant party will get in the way. The same is true for us. Of course, we have an advantage in that bet is the TV network of African Americans. If you buy aplus, the resistance will be lower and a little bit. The elephant party will still attack with all its strength. You, Ms. Sloan, I, and Jones Stewart are all **** donkey party supporters. After Gordon left bet, he fell into the arms of the liberals. He used the derailment scandal to stigmatize the ultra-conservative Rep. Dan Burton and the elephant. Party House of Representatives leader Newt Gingrich. "
Skinner began to analyze in earnest, "Besides Johnson and other high-level executives, because it is more and more inclined to the entertainment field this year, his middle and lower-level background has long been inclined to liberals. This is in line with Redstone's Viacom cbs The current situation is very similar. Redstone and cbs executives tend to be conservative, but their TV networks and some young employees are also in the liberal camp. If bet is included in Viacom's pocket, it fits best. And Thunderstone Dong started negotiations with Johnson very early... Redstone is almost eighty years old, and as time goes by, sooner or later Viacom and bet will turn to liberals."
Hehe, I'm really helping Redstone to speak. Of course, it is possible that they are actually discussing the matter. Sloan and Song Ya quietly looked at each other, and she asked: "You didn't mention Fox News Group just now."
"They are too conservative to buy a TV network dominated by African descent, and Johnson can't sell it either." Skinner replied.
"What if we plan to find a buyer?"
Sloan is getting closer to the truth, "You know Charlie, the Littman Media Department suffered a heavy loss in the stock market crash. Which of the potential buyers do you think is the most sincere?"
"I never thought about this problem..."
When Skinner heard the news, he opened his mouth and murmured: "We have just moved from Atlanta a few years ago, and many employees have begun to settle in Chicago...Are you planning to sell aplus?"
Did you pretend to have never thought about it? This kind of old fox Song Ya won't let go of his mind just by his facial expressions, "Or that sentence, don't consider other factors first, you just want to analyze the matter and then analyze it?"
"Our range of potential buyers is much wider than bet. First of all, ABC is the old club of McAvoy and I. ABC's 24-hour news station plan just failed to materialize. Now a is gradually doing it and they buy it back. Can make up for the shortcomings. I know that most of your film and record company release affairs are in Disney's hands, and you have a good relationship with Disney's Eisner, Linton, Harvey and others..."
Skinner shook his fingers and counted: "Next is Comcast, which holds the broadcasting rights of our a and ace. It is reasonable for Comcast to deepen its control of its TV stations. Then companies such as Clear Media and other companies won a. It’s also good, they can use this to break into the field of the 24-hour news channel. Redstone’s Viacom...should be willing to buy it. Redstone himself seems to like McAvoy’s hosting style very much. The motto is'content is king', and the hip-hop festival on ace can be seamlessly integrated into Viacom's department..."
"Then aol Time Warner and Microsoft nbc alliance should not need too much overlap between a and bc at present, but it seems that they can't do it. They have strong financial resources, and they are a little bit more willful and normal in playing acquisitions. News Corp...still impossible, Fox subscribers I shouldn’t be happy to see them buying the boss of your TV station. Your film company is still fighting a legal battle with Fox Pictures."
"Ok, I probably understand."
It seemed that his TV station was already considered sweet steamed buns, and Skinner didn't seem to have reached a secret understanding with Lei Shidong, so Song Ya relaxed a little.
"Are you going to sell?" Skinner became worried and persuaded: "Owning these two TV stations, especially a, is very good for your personal influence, boss. You built this place from scratch... He pointed to the a+ Records headquarters building opposite the window. "Remember that this place was a wasteland not long ago. Are you really willing to give up easily when you encounter a little setback? Don't start coveting the boss too early..."
"Hey! I have not benefited much personally."
Song Ya complained, "Most people don't come to me if they want to be on the public relations station A." He automatically ignored that he had made others less troublesome.
"Hehe, I understand, Litman." Skinner smiled. Indeed, many external PRs ran to Litman.
This is also the reason why Litman did not protect the Litman company during the stock market crash, but still chose to inform the public. If a is in the hands of the media tycoon Lei Shidong, what will he be? It is far less comfortable and beautiful than it is now.
At this time, there was another phone call to Skinner, Song Ya took the opportunity to communicate with Sloan quietly, and the two judges were the same. Skinner should have no major problems.
"Brother Daly, the Gore camp intends to use a new campaign strategy to quell the outside world's doubts about the bursting of the Internet bubble."
Skinner answered the phone and reported: "They will use a new language:'Deputy Commander Al Gore has created the current prosperity of the Internet industry. Now this industry has encountered problems, and only Gore can save it if he is elected."
The trouble should end it? Song Ya raised his eyes and thought for a while. It is indeed the case. Now many tycoons in the Internet industry are turning to the loose supervision environment supported by the Elephant Party. The Gore camp reiterated this point to allow them and investors to see the reality clearly.
"Yes, you can do whatever Gore says."
Anyway, Peter is too disappointing, UU reading www. The relationship between uukanshu.com and Gore still needs to be repaired. Song Ya yawned, "It's late, everyone is tired, let's go to rest."
He and Sloan left station A, which is the headquarters of Litman Media.
On the second day, the media from all walks of life unanimously clamored in unison.
a Host Gordon: "Have you ever thought about it? Deputy Commander Gore has created years of prosperity in the Internet industry. Now this industry has encountered some troubles. Who is more suitable than Deputy Commander Gore to lead everyone back in crisis? Who is on the right track? No one, the deputy commander is the only choice."
cuu: "Gore created it and can save it, or you want to destroy it with the votes in your hands. The Internet industry now desperately needs the votes in your hands."
Wired Magazine: "The only candidate is Gore. No one knows the Internet industry better than him. We need him, and he is the only one who can lead us out of the stock market crash..."
abc: "The Texas cowboy George, Jr. will only bring the New York stock market to destruction. There is only one candidate who can restart a new round of prosperity, and that is the current deputy commander, Mr. Gore..."
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The Donkey Party has more control over the media industry. As soon as Gore's new campaign line came out, from big news channels to local channels, from newspapers and magazines to professional financial professionals, they all agreed and preached the words'he can create and he can save'. Surgery.
This is a crisis public relations for the stock market crash, and it also represents a major political turn. It shows that Gore and the Donkey Party are determined to win over the technology and Internet industry tycoons who are transforming from technology heroes to Wall Street upstarts. With massive amounts of capital in hand, the power of new media is gradually emerging.
This year, about 40% of the Elephant Party’s campaign funds came from Wall Street’s financial industry, while the Donkey Party’s proportion was less than 20%. This data shows the problem. Business is business. When Silicon Valley was devastated by the stock market crash. After the tycoons sat on Wall Street, they would no longer like the financial regulatory policies that Gore advocated, and they would no longer appreciate the old feelings of sincere cooperation in the past.
So the implicit implication of Gore's move is that he promised to rescue the market after he was elected, as well as to beat some people who understand.
"That's good, everyone doesn't have to be suspicious, just continue to support the deputy commander and lead the students."
Inside the huge Boeing 757-200, Jim Clark, who came to visit, smiled and pointed to Gore, who was giving a speech on the TV: “Now it’s up to him to express his opinion on the Microsoft monopoly case.”
Former owner, Microsoft’s second largest individual shareholder Paul Allen’s interior decoration style of this 757 imitates Air Force One, with large leather seats, modular sofas, small meeting rooms, hidden retractable bar... the narrow-body airliner is divided into The space of one entry and one entry is mainly to meet the needs of official travel.
Of course, a compact aerial bedroom with a large bed and shower and toilet facilities is indispensable, and the number of passengers is only a quarter of the commercial flight of the same model.
There is an old-fashioned big **** picture tube TV in the front of the small meeting room of the special slender conference table, which is well wrapped by the wooden cabinet. Song Ya accompanies Jim Clark and friends from both parties in the conference room or sits or stands. The front and rear cabins are also crowded with senior executives in charge of the internal modification company, as well as the company executives in charge of aircraft management and operation.
Gore is not without other troubles. The Microsoft monopoly case is being fought in the Federal Court of Appeal. In the context of the stock market crash, the Internet industry has split into two factions as to whether Microsoft is happy to be split up. One faction is that the other is afraid of Microsoft being split up. The big bad news once again caused the New York stock market to plummet. One faction is composed of Jim Clark and their Netscape-AOL Time Warner and SUN companies that strongly hope that Microsoft will lose the lawsuit.
"I think the deputy commander will not say much about this matter."
Sloan spoke his judgment. Over the years, Microsoft’s monopolistic behavior can be said to have made countless enemies. In addition to the federal courts, more than a dozen or so states across the country are also simultaneously launching related lawsuits. In addition to the US, many countries around the world are also conducting similar lawsuits. There are countless passes, and since Gore has sworn to save the stock market disaster, it is indeed not good to say how he stands.
"Don't look at what he said, but look at what he did." Jim Clark said.
"Don't talk about this Jim." Song Yachao's ‘outsiders’ not far away tilted their heads, indicating that Jim Clark is not the place to talk.
"Cheer up and APLUS!"
Jim Clark patted his shoulder to encourage him, "How are you going to modify this place?" Then he turned off the topic.
Song Ya is indeed not in high spirits and has a lot of thoughts, because today is April 30, 2000, and the Silicon Valley tycoons let themselves be the last day before the deadline for the ultimatum to be passed on to Peter.
Peter ignored the deadline he had given him. This time he didn’t know if he would continue to insist. He was waiting. He also knew why Jim Clark, who was visiting with great interest, came here. After one in the evening, tomorrow Jim is right. He might not be so friendly.
"Uh... the TV is replaced by a plasma, and the screen is bigger."
He didn’t plan to spend much money on refitting. This was not about decorating the house. It had to take into account all aspects of navigational safety, and just spent tens of millions of dollars on it. He randomly picked a few places to advise the people of the refitting company. "Are there the initials of Paul Allen's name on the backrests of these sofas? Change it too...I will change it with the paint and the full sound system. I'm not satisfied."
"Okay, okay..." The other party took notes carefully.
"Sorry, I'll answer the call." Song Ya saw the number on the phone handed by the agent Hayden, walked through the narrow cabin, walked into the bedroom, closed the door, "Jenny? Is there anything wrong?"
"So you bought... which one?"
Jennifer Connelly, who was in Los Angeles, just saw the news that Song Ya was receiving the plane from the station. She instantly recalled the experience of returning from Venice on this huge, slender and beautiful plane with Hallie, and immediately made up for the picture. Li is standing in front of the plane’s RR engine, the tall man smiling brightly at the camera, spending billions of dollars, just for the motivation to keep witnesses of his first good experience in his hands...
This extremely romantic act accurately hit her young girl's heart. While playing with the necklace around her neck, she twisted her legs and asked sweetly while pinching her throat.
"Uh...no, another one of the same style. I don't want the one Paul Allen used to carry the horse." The man's voice came from the earpiece.
"Oh."
It is also considered the same one, the former owner, the exterior painting, as if the factory year and batch are the same, she comforts herself.
"What have you been up to lately?" the man asked.
"Auditions, announcements, advertisements...that's all," she replied.
"If you need to use this plane in the future, please tell me, or Hayden will do."
The man didn't chuckle as usual. He didn't even mention the journey from Venice back to the rice field. "But it will take a while and it needs to be sent for modification."
"OK, I will."
She started to make up for the man's feelings of venting shopping after losing a lot of money. While empathizing, she also understood the other person's indifferent attitude, "Would you not bother you for now?"
"Okay, I'm sorry Jenny, I have been too busy this time, let's meet after some time?"
"Well, don't tire yourself too much..." She said softly goodbye.
"Goodbye."
Song Yagang hung up and the ringtone rang again. It was from his ex-wife, "Mimi?"
"Lend me! Lend me!" Mariah Carey yelled on the other side of the phone, "It just so happens that I will fly to Tokyo in a few days!"
"What to borrow?! Haven't started refitting yet!" Song Ya retorted, pulling the phone away from her ears at the same time.
"Isn't the modification started yet? I thought my old lady didn't understand private jets!?"
"Don't make trouble for no reason!"
"Who made trouble unreasonably, and you still have reason to lose so much money?"
"I am losing my own money..."
"Humph!"
Noisy brain hurts...
Then Mira said, "Ahhhhhhh! You are so sweet!" She screamed excitedly on the other side of the phone, and she should have seen the news just now.
"..."
My Beverly Hills mansion still wants a Mao 757? It was really Ms. Mao, Song Ya cleverly fooled her over, took off the caressing bed sheet, sat up and returned to the meeting room.
"Look at this APLUS." Jim Clark is watching the latest issue of The magazine.
‘New York State Attorney General Eliot Spitzer is expected to be selected by Gore as his running mate...’
Song Ya frowned when he saw it. Spitzer, who was nicknamed the'Wall Street Sheriff', was not liked by the financial industry. It was a catastrophe that everyone in the corporate and securities circles avoided. Some Wall Street people even described it exaggeratedly. "God blessed to get out of Spitzer's office", the Elephant Party called it "the donkey party's tentacles reaching out to Wall Street" and the most dangerous weapon in the donkey party's arsenal.
Spitzer is still one of the few politicians who don’t have to rely on the sponsor. His father is a Jewish real estate in New York, a financier, and a minority shareholder of Morgan Bank. His father helped him out at least five million dollars in the last election, and he can no longer be a politician It's a big deal to go back to inherit the family business, so he can be so selfless, honest and self-discipline to Wall Street, known as'Mr. Clean'.
If Gore chooses this kind of person as his campaign partner, the bailout pledge he issued before would be nothing more than a fart to fool people.
"The Elephant Party wants to stir the muddy water?" Song Ya threw the magazine on the conference table casually.
"The is the oldest continuously published weekly magazine in the United States. No matter what it says, it will still cause a lot of negative effects."
Jim Clark also doesn't think this will come true. "But...before the issue is switched to the running mates of the bipartisan candidates, we have to solve the problem APLUS. Will there be results today? Both of them happen to be in Washington."
"I know, go back and talk, we have prepared a welcome dinner Jim for you."
Song Ya knew that Peter had asked to meet Gore alone. Today, both Gore and Peter are in Washington. It is the last day of the deadline and the best time to compromise. That's why Jim Clark said that.
Of course Jim Clark shouldn't know about Peter's request to meet.
Little Daley’s camp also doesn’t know, but Little Daley’s brother, Gore’s campaign manager, can feel a little under long-term close observation, "The deputy commander leads the student, is there an arrangement for the evening?"
"Yes, stay with the children."
Gore knew that the little Daley camp was very upset, and he deliberately compromised, so he left the White House casually and got rid of the opponent smoothly.
He did go back to accompany his wife and children, and at the last minute, he was still hesitating.
"The Elephant Party accuses you of choosing Spitzer as a running mate for the complete destruction of Wall Street."
My wife had just finished reading FOX News and asked worriedly: "Will it cause trouble for the campaign?"
"No, I will clarify with Spitzer at the same time tomorrow...How could it be possible to choose a New York State Attorney General as the future deputy commander? This kind of rumor won't last long." Gore replied.
"That partner, will it be Peter?" His wife knew that he had an appointment with Peter tonight and was helping to cover it up.
"Don't be kidding, it's totally impossible."
Choose a governor who is 1.9 meters tall, has the face of an old-fashioned movie star, has a strong personality, and is scandal-ridden? Gore shook his head, but he was also worried that Peter would offer this price that he couldn't agree to tonight, and there would be no change at that time.
Anyway, see each other first! It was late at the mansion before he made up his mind to go out again.
"APLUS keeps calling, that kid is really anxious."
At the same time, Peter’s chief of staff and campaign manager also reported: “Today he received Paul Allen’s 757 news. I recognized Jim Clark and some other Silicon Valley executives. If you can’t negotiate tonight... it’s over. They have an ultimatum."
"If you don't answer, even if the talk collapses, APLUS won't have the guts to do anything."
Peter showed strong self-confidence in front of Eli. He knew that APLUS had tremendous pressure from Silicon Valley, and he also had it. After looking at the watch, he and Eli arrived at the agreed place early and waited, but Gore hadn't appeared yet, it was already over. The time agreed by both parties...
He took a deep breath, clenched his fists in his trouser pockets, and his knuckles turned pale.
"It's eleven o'clock, APLUS." Jim Clark was also watching the time. The reception dinner held for him by A+ Records headquarters was lively outside, but the atmosphere in APLUS's office was completely opposite. It seemed that the air was freezing, Jim Clark Putting aside the fresh Oscar best original soundtrack, Golden Man, pretending to be a relaxed reminder.
"Don't rush Jim, it's useless to urge me." Song Ya looked at Ms. Sloan, and Ms. Sloan shook her head slightly. That was a secret signal that Peter had still not answered the phone.
"Your stock price has fallen below one dollar, right? You will be warned by the Nasdaq exchange in a month and enter the observation process. If you don't do it, you will be in danger of being forced to delist."
Jim Clark walked to the window again and looked at the brightly lit Litman Media Headquarters building on the opposite side. “Don’t think I’m alarmist, maybe soon, you’ll find that all your listed companies are abandoned by the capital market, one by one. destroy."
"If you are threatening, then I don't accept it. If you plan to anger me all, the big deal is that the YAHOO and other stocks in my hand will be sold on the open market, and I will go back and continue to be my star." Song Ya indifferently replied. .
"Hehe, I just feel a little pity for you..." Jim Clark closed his mouth.
Song Ya and Sloan looked at each other, and both of them cast their eyes on the wall clock on the wall. At a quarter past eleven, half past eleven, the minute hand was firmly sliding towards twelve o'clock.
At twelve o'clock, the wall clock rang on time, but the phone on the desk still did not ring.
Jim Clark suddenly became very irritable. He strode to the table of the boss, took the Cuban cigar and held it in his mouth, "APLUS, you...don't blame us...we will..." he clicked and said, without burning for a long time.
Song Ya ignored him, holding his temple in his hand, and elbowed him on the table in a daze.
Sloan took out his cell phone and continued to dial Eli's number non-stop.
"It's the Secret Service car!"
In Washington, Eli hung up the call, and he saw Gore's deputy commander convoy approaching...
Peter looked back abruptly.
"The deputy commander leads the students."
The two former allies faced each other individually for the first time after their current rivals broke up. Although Gore was deliberately late for a long time, Peter did not express any dissatisfaction. The two greeted each other and walked far away.
"Peter..." Gore looked straight into the distance.
"Have you read my speech?" Peter asked with a smile.
"I've seen it, it's wonderful."
"I didn't write down some things I wanted to say because it was inconvenient to be seen by APLUS," said Peter.
"Oh?"
"I'm not going to talk about this, anyway I'm sorry, I have said a lot of things against you during this period." Peter apologized.
"Election, I understand."
"I am willing to quit, but there are some prerequisites."
"Please speak…"
At two o'clock in the morning, Jim Clark, the Silicon Valley tycoon, was lying on the office sofa to take a nap. Song Ya was still sitting in the chair and barely moved. Sloan still called Eli regularly.
"Ling Ling Ling..."
Suddenly the office landline rang, and Jim Clark sat upright for a moment. Sloan put down the phone and picked up the microphone, "Elay?"
"It's Amy..."
It's Amy Adams, "Is he still fooling around at the dinner party? Not coming back tonight?"
"We're still working..." Sloan handed the microphone to Song Ya.
"Hehe, it seems that you two often work together until late..." Amy suddenly became jealous.
"Don't make trouble, I'm busy with business, Mr. Clark is also here." Song Ya stretched the microphone to Jim Clark.
"FXXK! I don't want to wait any longer, let's do it APLUS! Still the same sentence, you choose yourself!"
Jim Clark didn't bother to help him testify to the woman. He burst into foul language impatiently, got up and walked towards the door.
"Wait Mr. Clark!" Sloan stopped him in a shrill voice, "Look!"
She picked up the phone, and there was a text message from Eli on the screen...
‘Finish! ’
"FXXK!" Jim Clark scolded again after seeing it clearly, UU Reading www.uukanshu.com went back to the sofa and sat down.
"Come on some champagne?" Song Ya was actually not that scared, but at any rate he was finally able to let go of his hanging heart, walked to the wine cabinet in relief, picked a good bottle of champagne, and opened it slowly.
"Is there anything? It's so late."
On the other side, Chicago Mayor Jr. Daley was awakened by the ringing of the phone in his sleep, and his brother's voice came over there, "Gore has compromised with Peter again!"
"What!? What conditions!?" Little Daly immediately sobered up and asked angrily.
"Peter resigned from the election and resigned as governor at the same time. Gore promised to let go of the past and support her wife's bid for the Cook County State Attorney next year to take over Peter's political legacy!"
"FXXK! FXXK! FXXK!"
Little Daley was so angry that he dropped the landline to the ground, cursing wildly.
(End of this chapter)
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"Today, I announced that I will officially withdraw from this general election. I want to say to those who have supported me all the way: Thank you, thank you..."
After Peter returned to Chicago, he read out his withdrawal speech in front of his campaign headquarters, "Without you, my family and I could not hold on to the present, I let you down..."
He was full of affection, his wife and children standing behind him, and the lieutenant governor of Illinois standing on the side, "At the same time, I also want to apologize to the people of Illinois. I owe you too much. The heavy campaign affairs distracted me. . Therefore, I will also resign as governor of Illinois...but this is by no means the person who is politically attacking me bows his head, I am innocent from beginning to end!"
"I also owe the family too much, I'm sorry... Alicia..." He turned around emotionally, leading his wife and children to the front, a family of four with his arms around his shoulders, "I need to spend more time with the family. ...Being a good husband and a good father..."
He swallowed even more, and suddenly stopped, lowered his head and slowed down for a while before continuing: "I also want to remind all voters that the battle is still going on and our goal has not been completed. Let us continue to use our abilities, our enthusiasm, and our The power of the United States and everything we can do to help the deputy commander lead Sheng Gore and make him the next commander of the United States!"
"I wish him victory and applaud his outstanding performance. I fully support him. I met him a long time ago. I know what a good politician and a good man he is. I don’t doubt that he can Leading America into the next century's prosperity, I will fully support him, and I hope everyone will continue to support him and vote for him!"
"Some people will become leaders, others will follow closely, but no one can do all this alone..."
The scene was warm, Peter clearly expressed his position to support Gore after retiring from the election, and then ended the speech to the reluctant applause of his fans, hugged Alicia, kissed the two children on the foreheads, and finally introduced His successor: Lieutenant Governor.
"The speech is very touching, Mr. Governor." Song Ya raised his glass to the TV after watching this passage and congratulated Peter beside him.
"Thank you."
Peter smiled a little lonely, "I'm not the governor anymore, now I'm just a laid-back housekeeper..."
"Will you go to the corporate world?" Song Ya asked, "Maybe you can consider serving as a director of the Susie Charity Foundation? There are other positions that don't take much time each year."
For the politicians who walked into the revolving door, the sponsor is responsible for spending money to raise them.
"Thank you, I will think about it, but I want to take a good rest for a while."
Peter seems to be ready to change his identity, he is no longer as strong as before, and the frequency of saying ‘thank you’ is obviously higher.
"Maybe the Gore government next year will prepare a position for you?"
He is not in a hurry to enter the revolving door. Maybe there are other things promised in the deal with Gore. Ms. Sloan tried to talk, "The justice or the defense department?"
Peter’s public image has always been strong and good at fighting crime, and then he and Gore are in the Motorola Iridium plan, counting on the military to take over. Song Ya, Sloan and others have discussed before, he is likely to go to these two Senior position in a department or other counterpart unit.
Peter shook his head, "I don't have this plan for the time being, let's talk about it at that time." He turned and looked at the campaign headquarters lobby outside the glass window, which was empty. There were only workstations and fixed phones that seemed to be telling the busy campaign life that was once in full swing. .
Song Ya tilted his head, Sloan understood and left tacitly.
"I still need to ask you about Alicia's campaign for the Cook County State Attorney next year." Peter began to talk about business.
"Don't worry, I will."
This is easy to handle. Peter has negotiated with Gore, and Gore is protected. The King of Chicago, the little Daley, can only bear this tone. A campaign for the State Attorney of Cook County can help, and Alicia After this full-meter race, the image in the minds of voters is even more pleasing than that of Peter herself. Coupled with Peter's personal connections and political heritage, she started from a very high starting point.
Song Ya laughed and joked: "I heard that many voters gave Alicia a nickname, "saint", they like her."
"Alicia still hesitated to transform from a legal person to a politician. This psychological barrier is not easy. You know how much she likes the work of the law firm."
Peter still needs Alicia, and if Alicia succeeds the Cook County State Attorney to help him frighten Xiao Xiao, and wipe that **** shit, he is not relieved, "I know she can actually listen to you better, please aplus ."
The two looked at Alicia who was chatting with Sloan outside. She put her hands on her chest and kept walking in front of Sloan with her head pressed, occasionally arguing emotionally.
Alicia Songya certainly understands that the woman does really like the work of the naming partner of the top Chicago law firm, but the last time she heard that she hoped to become the first lady, she immediately discarded her vow to divorce Peter. In the back of her mind, she worked very hard in the early stage of the auxiliary election, saying that she did not want to be the state prosecutor of the second largest county in the country? That's a lie, she is only worried that she will fail again and worry about gains and losses.
"I will persuade her, maybe she is worried about income."
Song Ya nodded and promised. The income of title partners of Chicago's top law firms is much higher than that of state attorneys. This is also a real problem. "If you are willing to enter the corporate world, then your family income can be rebalanced."
"Don't try aplus anymore. I really plan to take a good rest. I have been too tired for more than half a year. I am exhausted physically and mentally. Look..." Peter pointed to his gray sideburns, which he dyed, but the hair there. It seems to be a lot of vain.
"Then I won't go around Peter, there is another question."
There is also a very important question, "Did you foresee that the stock market crash will happen? Because otherwise, I can't think of how you can be sure that Gore will compromise with you. Without the stock market crash, he will not suddenly face a new situation that is much more unfavorable than before. ..."
After Gore compromised with Peter, Song Ya and other Silicon Valley tycoons quickly thought of a problem. At the time when Peter still insisted on retreating after Super Tuesday, the stock market crash had not yet begun, and without the earthquake in the Internet industry, everyone would not have thought of Gore. A huge advantage will face a crisis in other directions, so does Peter know in advance? This is a very critical question.
If he knew in advance, where did he know it? Like the party?
If you know, don’t mention the suspicious Silicon Valley tycoons, Peter is not enough friends without telling himself in advance. But he has lost 4 billion yuan. Affected by the antitrust case, the wealth of the richest man has gone from ninety-nine when he was in Fujibe last year. The tens of billions fell to 60 billion, and the wealth of 30 billion evaporated...There are other rich people, too many people have suffered heavy losses in this stock market crash.
"Eon, aplus, I am not a god."
Peter laughed, and blinked as he spoke, the same expression he had hinted at when Vic was sent by someone to do it.
This is not his'professional' field. So, Song Ya guessed that he was bluffing. Politicians like to make others feel unpredictable. Whether the stock market disaster is like the party's tricks or bad things, even if there is, the party should do it. Would not trust him so much.
"So... how did the stock market react after I quit the election?" Peter asked rhetorically.
"This news is good for Gore, and the subsequent decline of the New York stock market has slowed down a bit..." Song Ya answered truthfully.
"Is it just slowed down a bit?" Peter asked.
"Ok."
"Haha, I don't seem to be as important as I thought." Peter laughed mockingly.
The outsiders don’t know his actual threat to Gore, let alone his plan to break the net during the debate session in June, so...the candidates who thought that the support rate was not high were withdrawn, and the capital market did not rise much. storm.
"Haha..." Song Ya smiled and said: "The Microsoft monopoly case is currently the focus of attention. The Federal Court of Appeals may decide very quickly, and the result will be out in June."
"Yeah." Peter agreed with his judgment. "It seems that the California judge who failed to speak is going to be unlucky?"
"Of course, he violated the judicial process and caused a very big chaos in the New York stock market, and it is probably deliberate..."
The two men chatted for a long time, until Song Ya, Sloan and his men left the campaign headquarters in the dark that will close tomorrow.
"Alicia, let's have a good chat tomorrow, and go to the headquarters of Litman Media?"
Alicia followed, Song Ya put down the car window and asked.
"Okay, goodbye... Sloan goodbye." Alicia waved goodbye.
"Perhaps Gore really agreed to Peter's key government position next year. Alicia just didn't mention the divorce." Sloan reported her spy conclusion.
"That's fine, Peter and Underwood will be in Washington by then."
Song Ya intuitively felt that Gore would not give in to Peter in this way, but the truth is still the same. At present, there is speculation that this is beneficial to Peter. After all, he hastily resigned from the post of governor, which means that he has no power in his hands and becomes an ordinary person for the time being.
"Axelrod is waiting." Sloan told old Mike to drive back to the a+ Records headquarters.
Peter used the extreme pressure of a gambler to get away skillfully, and now Song Ya urgently needs to repair some of the relationship damage caused by Peter.
On the side of Little Daley, there is Axelrod, the public relations consultant hired before. This is the most powerful campaign promoter and political broker in Chicago politics, Michelle’s husband’s campaign manager, and Underwood’s support Gore is elected next year and should be able to reconcile with Daley at least on the surface.
On the current commander's side, Sloan also contacted Anthony Podesta, the brother of the'U.S. Prime Minister' Podesta, who is most trusted by the leader and his wife. The man who opened a lobbying company called the Podesta Group was very greedy for money. If you like to enjoy it, just give it to you, and dare to brag about it and help you get it done.
On Gore's side, Song Ya will give all his support when he and George Jr., his elephant party opponent, really start the final election.
"It's finally over." After talking with Axel Rodcher, the two went back to their respective homes in the Highland Park. Song Ya looked at the scenery outside the car window and sighed.
"Yup."
The road was a little far away, and Sloan sighed wearily, "aplus, in the future...what are you going to do?" She began to look to the future again.
"I don't know, I'm a little confused now."
Song Ya is indeed confused. Apocalypse has weaknesses. The stock market crash also gave him confidence in Internet concept stocks and capital markets. "Let me think about it slowly. I need a little time."
"Axelrod was talking just now, thinking that you planned to take the First Bank of New Jersey to establish an investment fund to accept African Americans..." Sloan came up with an idea: "Although he guessed wrong because he didn't know the inside story, But this idea seems good?"
Axelrod may have just mentioned that he had made a takeover offer for the First Bank of New Jersey out of the intention of showing that he was well-informed, and then he also heard that many African-American stars and ordinary investors followed him. With the news of the huge loss, the two sources of intelligence were combined, and Axelrod analyzed a completely different conclusion.
"Fortunately, I didn't buy that bank, otherwise I might really agree to those people..."
Before, there were indeed many wealthy people of African descent thinking about simply investing their money and letting themselves get a fund to invest on their behalf. Song Ya knows how confident and inflated he was when Yahoo stood at 130 billion in market value at the beginning of the year~ www.mtlnovel.com~ Maybe this is a blessing in disguise. The difference between the stock market crash of money in my own hands and those nger's own random investments can be very different.
"In the future, where should I go?"
Song Ya fell silent again, after experiencing this period of stock market crash like a roller coaster, invest in movies? A record? Win prizes, buy stocks, or cast the net in a wild cast according to the apocalypse? He felt a bit boring, and really, after experiencing the sweetness of the instant financial take-off, the sense of rapid rise in wealth lingered in his mind and could no longer get out.
He racked his brains, always unable to find a direction, or made up his mind to follow the apocalypse step by step? I don’t know in what year and month I can earn back those four billion...
First send Sloan back to her mansion, and then go back to her own home.
He thought about what was going on, and hurriedly bowed his head into the hall. Suddenly he saw a pair of feet and raised his head. Shakira was holding Arianne and staring at him, "Hi! Why are you here?" He was surprised and delighted.
"Didn't you say you wanted to see your daughter? I sent her here." Shakira replied.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1383: Cared about everyday

Shakira’s heart quickly melted when she saw Song Ya, who was depressed and full of thoughts on her face and walked into the door. She was not an ordinary man in front of him, but a black pharaoh, one of the world’s richest and famous top rich and famous. Of course his father...
In so many years of close contacts, Shakira never seemed to have seen him have such a decadent mood. He was always so talented, optimistic, and energetic...In various senses, it seemed that he had endless self-confidence. Fear of anyone, anything...
He can always handle everything.
And now...
Shakira couldn't help but remember the day when he stared at him with his forehead against the muzzle of the gun. The crazy and guilty eyes were also distressing, but at the time, the most feeling I felt was fear, so many eyes around him, and the scumbag. Resentment and a clear feeling of love in the eyes of the other person, this conflicting emotion made me feel at a loss, and finally I was dizzy.
At that time, someone with a good thing called the police. After he was sober, he didn’t reveal anything to the police officer who came to inquire. After all, there were too many witnesses, but he seemed to have managed the New York police easily with his guns in public, and nothing happened later. , His agent Estefan said that he also only accepted a brief question from the police officer afterwards and was let go.
He and himself soon became the target of follow-up gossip discussions in the tabloids. The tabloids said that he was going crazy because he couldn't bear a huge loss of four billion. This was an impulsive and out-of-order behavior under an emotional breakdown. Many people in New York were also gloating about it. For example, Rick Rubin, the president of Sony Columbia Records, ran into his recording studio the next day to inquire about the situation, and then laughed.
Shakira began to follow financial news quietly, and gradually gained a better understanding of men’s current situation. Stock investment and the market value of its listed companies suffered heavy losses in the stock market crash, and his wealth plummeted. The financial media turned to bad news. Those anchors talked quite a bit. I knew that APLUS would have today’s proud face that “good luck cannot be with one person forever”.
Finally, I finally made up my mind to come to Chicago and observe it with my own eyes. I didn't expect to feel his depression as soon as I met. Even after seeing myself at first sight, the pleasant and familiar smile returned to his handsome face...
"Arianne, do you miss dad?" Song Ya didn't turn his mind so much. The return of the forest with the child made him feel much better, and he took it over to tease the second daughter...third daughter with concentration? Forget it is not important, "Thank you for coming..." He thanked Shakira.
"It's late, Shakira where are you staying?" The hostess Amy, who was ignored next to her, was jealous, and went straight to the Shura field to drive people. She didn't know that they had a child before, huh! The last time Bitch helped to find oil paintings in New York, he had an attitude of two cleansing after breaking up. It was all pretense!
"I live in…"
Shakira was interrupted by Song Ya as soon as she spoke, "I’m here, let’s sit for a while." Song Ya squeezed the chin of Amy’s pouting mouth with her free hand, "Arianne, this is Your Auntie Amy...you must be good."
"Auntie..."
Amy rolled her eyes at the little girl who was staring at her with big innocent eyes, and went to sit down on the sofa with anger.
"I'm very sorry about what happened last time. I didn't know how to do it on impulse... Anyway, my mind was not very good." Song Ya apologized to Shakira and sat down with the child while holding the baby. "You were scared. Right?"
"it's already over…"
Shakira looked at the picture of the man in the same room with his new girlfriend and her own children. She didn't know what to say. She bit her lip and hesitated for a while and finally asked: "I heard something went wrong with your recent business? "
"Yes, but it has improved recently. I just solved a big problem today, and it will get better." Song Ya's attention was still on his long-lost daughter for the time being, and he answered casually.
"Well... what I want to say is that you shouldn't be too frustrated by this. Take a step back and think, even if your career is set back or even temporarily bankrupt, you are still the most popular star in the world. The capital, everything will be better again."
Shakira said that she had rehearsed the comforting words and encouraged them, "You were always so confident before. This is a precious quality. Don't lose it..."
"Bankrupt?"
Song Ya was amused by this remark, but also wanted to bend it, "Did Estefan persuade you to help him spy on the information?"
"Of course not!" Shakira was enraged by this malicious suspicion, "Okay, I will bring the baby too. I will pick her up in two days. The babysitter is outside. Ask the babysitter if you have anything to do!"
"I'll see you off!" Amy stood up immediately and prepared to see off the guests.
"Mom is leaving..."
Xiao La Ma dressed in a simple dark dress today, similar to the leather pants she used to perform at the World Cup in France. The sleeves of her jacket were rolled around her elbows, her makeup was light, and her dyed burgundy hair had faded back to the original black. As if not intending to deliberately fight for beauty, Song Ya anxiously awakened her sleeping two-year-old daughter cruelly, and she actually got the child crying for her mother.
"Stay a little longer."
Then he took the opportunity to stay and scratched his head embarrassedly with Amy's glare, "I mean to stay with Arianne for a while..."
"She doesn't need to hug when she wakes up...really."
Shakira complained and carried her daughter to the ground, took out a tissue from her bag and wiped her tears and nose.
Little Arianne looked at Song Ya with a horrified and unfamiliar gaze. The child hadn't known her father after so long after being separated.
"Don't be angry Shakira, thank you for caring about me so much, I'm very happy, uh... I mean I'm fine, don't worry too much."
The last impulse was first because of jealousy and the desire to control, and the second was that Shakira's choice of shooting or not was exactly in line with the MV scene of the apocalypse song SaveYourTears at the time, and his self-control was not that bad.
Shakira ignored his explanation. Old Mike brought a Barbie doll from somewhere, and coaxed Arianne into a happy heart with her.
In the early morning of the next day, Song Ya stopped the alarm clock that had just sounded, and then kissed Shakira in his arms. He looked at the gap last night, attacked her from behind and hugged her tightly, "Don’t leave me, okay. ?"
She still didn't answer, but she didn't resist any more, even after kissing again, she responded more enthusiastically, still the Latin girl who dared to love and hate before.
that's nice…
"Don't be stupid again, okay?" Shakira slept very lightly, and was awakened by Song Ya's waking up. She stopped pretending and persuaded again with concern.
"Will not."
It seems to be more melancholy and more beneficial to use your acting skills in reality? Song Ya kissed her deeply and lingeringly for a while, and then showed a more reluctant smile, "But now I have to work harder."
"Yeah." Shakira wiped his hair and nodded with relief, "Go."
"Help me coax her, you used to be friends..." Song Yachong was still asleep on the other side, with tears on his face still in Eminunu's mouth. After a few brief confession, he went to wash, and then went out.
Latin Little Motor is a good medicine for illness. He went out in a very good mood. It happened that Peter's troubles were solved. A new day, a new beginning...
"APLUS! Early..."
At the entrance of the A+ Records headquarters office, Rashida Jones, dressed as a professional host and holding a coffee cup, was already waiting outside. He was chatting with the secretary. As soon as he saw him, he was eagerly attracted, "Your coffee."
"Thank you, but don't have to be so early every day, you have your own work to be busy."
"It's okay, haha..."
After getting permission to see herself again, Rashida has been expressing her concern with such a positive ingratiation. Song Ya took the coffee and continued to make strides. She took over today’s schedule from the secretary and held it, like a petty bug. Obediently follow the office all the way behind.
"MCHammer is coming in the morning?" Song Ya sat down behind her boss's table, took a close look at the schedule, and put her arms in her arms, putting her on her lap. "What important thing can he find me?"
"MCHammer? He seems to be a little depressed recently, and his frequency of incidents in recording hip-hop contests has also become higher... I don't know about the others." Rashida gave a small report, and his body slipped gently.
"Oh."
Axelrod, Eli...
In the afternoon... Song Ya saw on the densely packed schedule that the meeting time with Sloan and Alicia was scheduled in the afternoon, "No, no need today..." He stopped the girl from holding the zipper's hand.
"APLUS, are you... okay lately?"
MCHammer and Linda arrived at the appointment time on time. The former singer who opened his mouth and closed his mouth, the current clerk and the judge of the hip-hop contest, looked at them with nasty care and fanatical worship. This caused Song Ya to misunderstand his orientation. I feel very unwell.
"Fortunately, if you want to ask about the stock, I have recovered from the blow of the stock market crash. Please sit down..."
Song Ya motioned him to sit with Linda, "If you want to ask the tabloid about the New York incident, I apologize. I was impulsive for that incident. I drank a lot of alcohol at the time..."
"The president of Metropolitan Records said you didn't drink." Linda's concern was an old mother's, and she broke Song Ya's excuse, "Don't let us worry... the boss."
"No, not in the future haha!"
Song Ya opened his arms, turned his body around in front of the two of them with the chair, laughed and showed that he was now full of vitality, calming the military.
"A lot of people are slandering you, we should fight back!" MCHammer was a little excited today.
"What is the counterattack? I really lost the young and old..."
Song Ya asked back, "This is a fact, and I don't want to hide anything from the outside world...so let's talk about business."
Linda and MCHammer should be okay. Linda cares about things, while MCHammer has been swearing and complaining about the outside world's doubts about him. Song Ya silently becomes impatient after listening. The schedule is very full, even if he is currently very confused about where to go next, but now that he has decided to pack up and start again, there is not much time to waste. He doesn't like to waste time.
So when the next visitor Axelrod arrived, he got up and saw him off.
"Those **** guys who run! They are not determined!"
MCHammer gritted his teeth with Linda after going out. Since the news of APLUS's huge loss in the stock market, their thriving small god-making organization ushered in the first wave of attrition, and he was very upset.
"It's also good to let us see the speculators inside. This is a good time to purify our organization." Linda is calm and sees farther than her former employer.
"Yeah!" The two passed by Axelrod.
"Please sit down... wait for me for a while."
When Axelrod, who is in charge of public relations, came in, Song Ya was answering the phone, and Xue Linfen called.
"Your former assistant, Taraji, the black girl, and the girls like Angelina Aker and Ellen Pompei are very concerned about your current situation but can't contact you, so they all came to find me..."
Xue Linfen asked: "There is also Susanna, who is filming'Love in Hawaii'. She said you know her? I was a little annoyed. Why would you take time to come to Los Angeles and talk to them? Just relax...
Relaxing hehe, Song Ya almost grinned in front of Axelrod, "Well, I will be going to Los Angeles in a few days."
"Yeah." Xue Linfen began to report on the matter. "Halley has already joined the filming of the heroine of the Warner Bros. 80 million blockbuster movie "Operation Swordfish". She wants to postpone the shooting time of "Requiem of Dreams" but I dare not tell you in person...what should I do?"
Xue Linfen is the executive producer of Dream Requiem, and her tone is a little uncomfortable.
"Will it be in time for next year’s awards season?" Warner’s pay for Hallie is much higher than the award-winning film Dream Requiem. It’s not difficult to guess what choice Hallie would make. …
"It's definitely not in time. Operation Swordfish will be released in the second half of the year. She has to run the Blade Warriors to announce the announcement, and Operation Swordfish will announce it. In this way, the Requiem of Dreams will be launched until the end of the year at the earliest..." Xue Linfen replied.
Originally, the apocalyptic role of the big cream cake was given to the chocolate cake. I didn’t expect the chocolate cake to be very concerned. Song Ya thought about it and decided not to make any changes. "Anyway, your crew will give it to Halle. I will personally and the director. Old Larry talk and comfort him."
"OK."
Xue Linfen hung up.
After dealing with Axelrod, the next visitor is Eli. Peter said he would retreat this time, and he retreated quite cleanly. However, his old subordinate Eli and others are still serving as chief of staff and other public posts for the time being, and completely left. The state government expects to wait until the end of this year and the beginning of next year.
Eli also took over the fundraising work to help Alicia run for the Cook County State Attorney next year, and continued to serve the couple loyally.
"Alicia started to make her personal appearance in the second half of the year, and accumulated exposure. For example, some charity activities in the African American community in Chicago's South City, APLUS, can you..." Eli asked.
"I will take the time to take her to the community personally. Anyway, let her and Peter not worry..."
Song Ya and Eli said one by one, "Don't worry about funding. I have been working with Alicia for so many years... In short, I understand Eli when I work with you."
"Haha, of course." Eli echoed with a laugh.
In the afternoon, he answered the condolence call from Jennifer Connery and other forests, and then used all his best to persuade Alicia, who still had doubts about changing the runway, with the help of Sloan.
"You and Peter paid too much APLUS in the campaign..."
Alicia also knows well today, UU reading www.uukanshu. Afterwards, com also used her way to express concern, “I’m sorry, you spent so much money on my law firm’s business and Peter’s failed election trip. Eli also said to me that Peter was serving as governor. It didn't help your business too much, you just lost so much in the stock market..."
"It's okay Alicia."
Alicia didn't know how much she had hooked up with Peter, and she never asked more afterwards, but she was smart enough to feel it.
Song Ya hugged her from behind, pushed her to the office window and laughed, "Wow, you will be the state attorney next year..."
"At that time, the psychological feeling will be different, APLUS?" Sloan threw fifty dollars out of his bag and put it on the table, sneered at the pair of dog men and women who were again intrigued.
"It's a bit... well, I remember the Cook County prosecutor system is not uniform, Alicia?" Song Ya asked with a smile on his face.
"No...no...oh!"
(End of this chapter)
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For Alicia, the first half of 2000 was also like a dream, a big dream of the first lady. Now that she wakes up from the dream, she is also plunged into depression and confusion and hope for the future. The life experience like a roller coaster made her and Song Ya have a common language.
As the wife of a former politician, she is considered a familiar face in American politics, but she is also a completely new outsider. Before the really fierce election battle starts, she must do a lot of preparatory preparations, such as image formulation, public opinion building, and the accumulation of voters' popularity, etc. The preparation work is about to begin, there is not much time to waste.
Fortunately, Peter managed to get Gore, so that she can leave her with ample political legacy. Peter still has many fans in the Chicago electorate group, and the personal public image of her traditional good wife in the United States is inherently more scandal-ridden. Peter is lovable, and as the title partner of a top law firm, he once made a big splash in the Amerika case. The election of the state attorney next year should be a handy one.
This plan will no longer maintain a close relationship with her in the future, but one of the future leaders of Chicago politics? Her new identity and new role are very interesting and exciting. Song Ya will still pay people and money, and before she actually announces her candidacy for the Cook County State Attorney, the legal business of the two parties needs to be decoupled in advance and arranged properly. So the opportunity for the two to meet has increased again.
Time came to mid-May unknowingly, and the New York stock market was still going down. After taking a Boeing 757 in the air with a trench of 100 million knives, Song Ya knew that there were indeed not many people who sympathized with her huge losses in the stock market crash, right. He is still confused on the way forward, but he enjoys the care from the forest and the outside world during this period of time. He can feel that some people who are really good to him are coaxing, accommodating himself and cautiously trying not to show signs, even with his ex-wife. When meeting or calling, it miraculously set a new record of no quarrel for half a month and it is still maintained.
"She is very photogenic, and no one in Nancheng doesn't like her."
In the morning, Song Ya, Axelrod, Eli and others were in the office watching the news about Alicia’s visit to Pastor William’s South City Church yesterday for charity activities. In the picture, Alicia was holding her son and daughter as a pair of tool men. A group of local black celebrities, including William, Aunt Susie, Connie, Tony, etc., smiled very affectionately.
Eli is very satisfied with the effect of this exposure. This is not a general election. He wants to be the attorney of Cook County. The black vote in Chicago is very important to Alicia.
"I'm afraid that there will be an African-American female opponent at that time."
The King's Luke bears the worries of the King. Although politically belonging to the Little Daly faction, Axelrod, who is also employed by Songya, still professionally reminds him.
"Will Mayor Daly introduce such a candidate?" Song Ya asked.
Gore compromised with Peter, and Peter resigned quickly. Little Daly promised not to trouble Peter again, but the politician’s mouth is a lie. Next year, he has a chance to make trouble again and to praise another one. The candidate sniped Alicia.
"I don't know, it's too early to worry about this."
Axelrod looked at the ceiling and calculated for a while, "If I were little Daley, it would not be too late to decide until next year to see how Gore arranges Peter."
It is indeed an old saying, all Jewish descent, whether it is public relations, campaign affairs and political brokers, Axelrod’s business is larger than Eli, and he is at a higher level, and he is colder than Eli. Substitute too many personal feelings and loyal thoughts.
Of course, this also made his personal relationship with Song Ya quite far away. The two parties were merely an employment relationship on official business, and Song Ya would not let him know too many secrets of his own.
Like now.
"Are you doing anything else APLUS?"
Axelrod noticed that Song Ya was constantly checking the time and answering the phone during the small meeting, so he asked.
"Yes, I'm going to Los Angeles for an appointment at night."
Song Ya nodded, when the phone rang again, he answered, and the voice familiar to David Geffen came from the other end, "Have you not left yet? Don't be late for APLUS, it's important to us tonight." David Geffen I don’t know how many times I called and urged, "This is a rare opportunity, don’t encounter sudden weather conditions and the plane is delayed..."
"I have planned everything, don't worry."
Song Ya can understand David Geffen’s tension and the resentment in his tone. The money he invested in the two websites of modern photography and stereo commentary was suspended indefinitely because of the stock market crash, which meant that the investment that he intended to pick up money was temporarily in vain. It was wrong in the general environment, but it was always unpleasant, and what happened tonight was indeed very important to the two of them.
"Then we say goodbye."
Axelrod and Eli know the opportunity to retire.
"Okay, Sloan, can you deliver it for me." Song Ya, who was talking on the phone, nodded and watched them and their subordinates leave the office.
"That man doesn't often appear in Hollywood social occasions during this time, APLUS, it will be difficult to find such a good opportunity after today. This is not a house, and we can't be too careful."
David Geffen continued to babble on the other end of the phone, "What's going on with Senator Underwood?"
"I know, I know David, you have asked me countless times and I have answered countless times... Washington has approved the merger of the two companies, but due to procedural issues, the process will not be officially completed until the end of the month." Song Ya answered.
"OK, OK, anyway, hurry up, I have already arranged everything, just wait for you, you will not be able to talk about everything unless you are there!" David Geffen exhorted.
"It's really annoying, he wasn't like this before..."
After Song Ya hung up the phone and complained to Sloan, who had returned from the delivery, it was rumored that David Geffen also lost a lot in this stock market crash, so this guy definitely ended up secretly, and he has no tycoon demeanor at the moment. Analysis of abnormal words and deeds, he is likely to be trapped at the highest point at the beginning of the year.
"It's almost the last moment. The heartstrings of your Avengers are about to be set to the tense eve. It is understandable to be nervous."
Sloan said: "The frequency of contacting us by Tiger Fund boss Julian Robertson and Southbank Bank Chairman Milton Davis has also increased significantly recently."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded. It is a multinational giant that will be shorting next month. According to the current market value of Vivendi on the Paris Stock Exchange, the new company Vivendi Global will become a super company with a market value of more than 100 billion Euros. The raid is not a trivial matter.
"David Geffen is right, no matter how careful this matter is, we can't be too careful. We have carefully planned and prepared for so long..."
I am confused about the long-term future, but in the short term this is my top priority. Song Ya has been waiting for the sweetness of revenge for too long...
But for David Geffen’s arrangement tonight, he was a little bit resistant in his implicit meaning...
Because David Geffen wanted to make the last temptation and let himself and the young Bronfman ‘encounter’ again in public. Everyone knew that the neurotic and rich three generations would take the initiative to ridicule as soon as they saw him.
In layman’s terms, Song Ya needs to take the initiative to show his face once, make a face-to-face meeting in public, and finally confirm the key information through some weak gestures and words. The Avengers need to find out how he is short on time. Did the plan generate vigilance?
So far, the rich three generations in the eyes of the Avengers are not that weak. He has won Universal and Polygram in just a few years. In the end, it can be said that he found a good home for Seagram Universal, although he sold it at the beginning. The loss of DuPont shares and a series of nonsensical tossing behaviors were ridiculed by the outside world, but the family wealth in general still increased and retained control of Seagram Universal. Ron Meyer and Doug Morris were two subordinates. The general also put Universal Pictures and Universal Music on the normal business track.
Moreover, his prediction that the Internet bubble would burst last year was being praised and sought after by the financial world after the stock market crash, and the voice of ridicule gradually disappeared.
Song Ya turned on the video recorder casually, and the extremely annoying faces of the rich three generations appeared behind the countless microphones of the reporters.
"I have asked Universal Music to formally initiate a lawsuit against the MP3 website. At the same time, we will continue to cooperate with the RIAA in suing Napster..." He is proudly announcing the new news. "We think we can get enough good precedents this time. The next step is to lay a good foundation for the discipline of Amerika Music and other sites’ infringements."
"Mr. Bronfman, are you optimistic that the U.S. government agrees to the merger between Sigram Universal and Vivendi?"
At the moment of the stock market crash, the UU reading www.uukanshu.com Internet company has fallen into disrepair. The market value of MP3 websites has fallen to a point where it’s worse than Amerika Music. Snobbish financial reporters don’t care much about this, they care about it most. That is undoubtedly another thing.
"Sorry, I can't say too much about this, if you ask me if I am optimistic or not?"
The little Bronfman replied in a personable manner: "Then I would of course be optimistic. How could I not be optimistic about my own company... Anyway, please wait for the good news."
Then he laughed with the reporters.
Song Ya watched in disgust, and she could imagine what this guy's face would be when she met at night...
"Forget it, it's okay to lose a fight in public, then let's go."
The more he thinks about his death, the more patience he must be. He shook his head and immediately decided to set off with Sloan. The 757 was still being renovated, and the long-term Gulfstream 4 had cancelled the lease. For the time being, he could only stay with Sloan's Gulfstream 5.
Do you like this site? Donate here:



Chicago 1990 Chapter 1385: Underdog

"Lot 88 comes from APLUS! This is a signing gift that APLUS received when signing with Athens Watch in 1998. It is carefully crafted and unique and exclusive to his blacksmith's minute repeater watch. The doll is used by the Swiss gold eagle master in 18K. Made of gold, the dial is black...Thank you APLUS!"
Hollywood, Song Ya and Halle appeared at a charity auction site. The gameplay was probably that the celebrities participating in the event each donated a piece of idle jewelry, and the auction proceeds were given to charity.
The celebrities sell things and bid with each other. Today’s one is considered the top class, everyone has to face it. What they bring out is expensive and wears commemorative good goods in a certain movie or a certain important occasion. There are also actresses who donated a complete set of original European court costumes.
After the auctioneer finished showing the watch, he stretched out his hand to signal to the audience, the spotlight was shining just right, Song Ya sat up straight and nodded with a smile, waved and greeted in a circle under the collective attention of the auction hall.
"The starting price is..."
Then there was nothing to be verbose, and went directly to the auction session. After the spotlight left, Song Ya cast an inquiring look at David Geffen, who was sitting on the other side in the distance.
Fu Sandai did not appear at the scene. There was an empty seat for him in the first row, and his female companion was already sitting next to him, but he just didn't see anyone else.
David Geffen shook his head slightly to indicate that he didn't know, then turned his head to look on the stage, and was the first to show up.
My own watch seems to be very popular among Hollywood male stars, and perhaps everyone is convinced by the vision of David Geffen, who is famous for his art collection, and soon he raised his placards one after another.
Song Ya is not in the mood to stare at these trivial things. David Geffen is arrested by Call and came to Los Angeles to show off his face, but the target person is not there? He was more upset, frowning and whispering to Hallie next to him: "The male villain of Operation Swordfish is John Travolta? The box office of the Earth Battlefield he drew last week was terrible... I heard that Warner changed his mind again. Up?"
Hallie has just accepted the heroine of Operation Swordfish, and the original project has entered the script meeting of the main creators, but John Travolta has just pitted Warner’s 70 million investment in Battlefield Earth and even dared to claim that the sequel to Battlefield Earth has been announced. In the plan, Warner was so angry that he quickly refuted the rumors and simply took advantage of the situation to freeze the Swordfish Operation Project.
"What are we doing with their hearts? The Earth Battlefield was adapted by the founder of Scientology, and the funds are probably drawn from Scientology. John Travolta is not low in status, and Warner has not lost as much as the outside rumors. ."
Halle replied indifferently: "Anyway, Blade Warrior 2 is also issued by Warner. The box office of the Earth Battlefield is not good for us."
"I didn't mean that."
I can follow the path of AOL Time Warner Group CEO Steve Case, and the subsidiary Warner Pictures takes care of filming and other things. It’s not a problem at all. "You really plan to enter the group filming the Requiem of Dreams after filming Operation Swordfish. Song? I was planning for next year’s awards season..."
"I signed the contract..."
This time, Halle cut it first and played it later. It is estimated that he could not resist the high pay temptation offered by Warner. "I have seen the script, the typical blockbuster films of 007 and Mission Impossible model commercial action, which are more beneficial to my career."
"Hehe, you..."
"Shhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh! After getting the watch he donated, Yaoyao smiled and gave a handsome military salute.
Song Ya also smiled at him and applauded and congratulated Hallie.
When he waited for a lot of gemstone necklaces from the old DIVA Cher, Song Ya planned to take it and give it to Halle, not wanting to face up with the 20 million club actor Nicolas Cage, who is famous for his extravagance.
"No need..." Halle unexpectedly grabbed his arm and tried to stop it.
"What? I have lost a lot, but I can still afford this kind of gadget." Although the thoughtful Hallie is very heartwarming, as a man, I don't like to be sympathized by women at this time.
"No, really don't..." Hallie insisted.
If you don't want to give it to you, then forget it, I'm still saving money hum, Song Ya no longer holds the card, and the necklace was finally taken down by Nicholas Cage.
There were a few second-tier celebrities in the back row with joking laughter. Some big celebrities, such as Liangtang and their female companions, and Mission Impossible 2 heroine Sandy Newton's gaze also seemed to be interesting, as if I was ridiculing a pig who used to be proud and mad, and now has a huge loss of 4 billion and can't afford a necklace.
Song Ya didn't bother to care about this. The Hollywood star group said that the average quality was really poor. From the corner of his eye, he just saw David Geffen just getting up and leaving the meeting.
"Is he away?"
The two met in a remote place outside, and Song Ya asked.
"Don't worry, it will be there. Today there will be artworks donated by him." David Geffen said don't worry, but his expression was obviously more caring than himself. He originally came up with this idea, and he kept looking. Look at the entrance passage of the auction hall.
Song Ya rolled his eyes, "Then I have to wait now?"
"Well, wait, I'll go back first, wait a while... Anyway, we better not be seen by most people getting together in the near future. We will find the opportunity to meet again during the following dinner..."
David Geffen asked a few words about the IPO of modern photography and stereo review sites and ran away.
"This old Gay..."
It's like a spy sneaking on the streets! Song Ya cursed in her heart, but she had to delay the time alone to diverge from the point of time when David Geffen appeared. At this time, Xue Linfen found Yeremov on his arm, and the two of them were sitting on the outside of herself and Hallie just now.
"Should I go back to Mirana when the auction is over? I prepared a party for you over there." Xue Linfen did not show off her identity as a producer today. She was dressed in evening gowns like other women, well-dressed, blonde plus snow Skin, decent and attractive.
"Well, but you may not be able to go back right away."
Xue Linfen should take the initiative to prepare a super hedonistic party for herself this time. Song Ya can guess it, but since she and Mila want to surprise themselves, it is inconvenient to pierce them. They raised their hands and looked at the watch. Just David Geffin said If we meet again at the dinner, then at least we have to show up, "Anyway, I'll talk about it later..."
"When you left, many people were whispering, they said..." Xue Linfen complained a little annoyed.
"I know, I know what weird things those people will say."
It is nothing more than Hollywood's usual snobbery. Song Ya can guess what people will point to him behind the scenes to stop Xue Linfen from speaking. He doesn't want to hear Xue Linfen repeat it again, which simply affects his mood.
"Cough." Yeremov coughed suddenly, reminding with a dazzling look.
"Hahaha!"
Song Ya then heard the hearty laughter of the rich three generations. He was accompanied by the former Paramount chairman and his close business partner Barry Diller, striding into the auction room with Meteor Stars walking towards the auction room.
He and Barry Diller saw themselves at the same time.
It was an opportunity. Unfortunately, the place where David Geffin and David Geffen had just found was too far from the door. Song Ya immediately acted with her upper body, put her hands in her trouser pockets, straightened her body, and stared at each other arrogantly.
"Come on, slap me in the face! Come on, slap me in the face!" he cried to himself in his heart.
But this time the rich three generations seemed to have changed their sex, Yaoyao still sneered with disdain, and then turned his head to continue talking to Barry Diller, the pace did not stop at all.
"Boss, there is no need to take the initiative to provoke this kind of neurosis."
Yeremov, who was unknown, persuaded him.
"Yes." Xue Linfen also agreed. She noticed that Song Ya's expression became very serious, and her heart was on her face again, and she stretched out her hand and stroked the man's arm distressedly.
"It's okay, let's go in too."
Song Ya’s troubles are of course completely different from their guesses. According to David Geffen’s contemplation of the three generations of the rich, at this time, if you meet yourself at this time, there is a high probability that you will not be able to resist a few words in person, but today is it uncharacteristically? Uncharacteristically on the eve of the merger of Vivendi Global?
Is our revenge plan really exposed? Is this some information spied? Although this information is the last thing the Avengers want to see.
"Don't be impulsive, Peter Flock and Gore talked about it. Although his net worth has shrunk, his influence in Washington is not low. It is at the critical time of our merger card approval. We must absolutely avoid everything. The possibility of extra-nodal branches."
In fact, Song Ya was too suspicious, and it was the critical moment of trying to figure out each other and beware of each other. After Barry Diller took the seat with the little Bronfman, he also whispered in his ear to persuade.
"I don't bother to care about him."
To be honest, after so many experiences, the young Bronfman has indeed grown up, more mature and stable than before, and after knowing that Song Ya lost a huge loss of 4 billion, he was very relieved, and his mentality became better without knowing it. Replied to the aloofness of the noble son in the past.
The most important thing is that he really doesn't have the slightest confidence that Battle will win the opponent face to face.
He and Barry Diller were already in the second half of the charity auction. They were stuck with their donated artwork. An oil painting was there when the auction was on stage. When the spotlight came on, he also showed a standard smile and accepted the auctioneer. Compliment.
David Geffen raised the placard and made a previously agreed action, so Song Ya also raised the placard, and if it didn't work once, he gave a face to someone for the second time.
"APLUS offers 1.3 million, is there any further increase? 1.3 million for the first time..."
At this time, someone raised a placard, "Best soup 1.35 million, 1.35 million...APLUS 1.4 million! Pretty soup..." The auctioneer said in a very fast and enthusiastic atmosphere.
"One and a half million!" Liangtang said loudly.
Song Ya saw David Geffen touching his chin, so he stopped following, and glanced at the people around Liangtang. Today his wife Nicole is not there.
"One and a half million once, twice, three times! Okay, this picture was taken by Mr. Tom Cruise!" The auctioneer dropped the hammer heavily.
At the same time, he could feel the flamboyant gazes of other stars coming over again, and Song Ya's expressionless face curled his lips.
The last lot today is a diamond necklace from the collection of Yupo Elizabeth Taylor. This auction was held by a charitable organization that has been cooperating with her for a long time. Unexpectedly, Halle was suddenly excited, holding her arms to encourage her, "This is so beautiful, this is so beautiful... It's so beautiful..."
Yes, I blamed you. I thought it was thoughtful to stop me from taking Xueer's necklace before...
Song Ya was complaining, and the rich three generations slowly raised their cards.
Other celebrities also raised their placards one after another, Song Ya also raised their placards, and only two people were fighting when it reached more than three million.
"Mr. APLUS 3.5 million, 3.5 million...Mr. Bronfman 3.6 million...Mr. APLUS 3.7 million, Mr. Bronfman? Mr. Bronfman four million!"
By this time, Hallie had already felt that something was wrong, and her arm in her arm began to pull down again, "Forget it, forget it...this necklace is not worth the money, at most...two million."
"4.5 million!" Song Ya shouted out according to David Geffin's secret command.
"Puff..." Fu Sandai smiled suddenly and put the sign on his lap.
"Mr. APLUS 4.5 million for the first time! Is there any price increase!? The second time for 4.5 million... The third time! Okay! It's yours, Mr. APLUS!"
The rich three generations glanced at Barry Diller beside him triumphantly, lowered his head and covered his mouth, Barry Diller also silently smirked.
Hollywood stars are the most observant, the big boss of the Global Department is the focus of the audience, and he immediately applauds hypocritically and laughs like him.
Song Ya felt that his performance was shown to the blind, and the rich three generations never looked back. After the auction ended, they shook hands and exchanged greetings with Liangtang and others who had greeted them in the past.
"Your kind deeds will be on the front page of the media."
There was a bit of chaos at the scene. Song Ya ignored the compliments of the auction staff who hinted that he was going to sign the documents. He watched the chance of the rich three generations passing by nearby. He led Hallie forward and offered to extend his hand, "Sorry Mr. Bronfman, Let you go home empty-handed today."
Halle turned to look at the face of the man next to her, and at the same time concealed her surprised emotions well. She felt that this was not like the behavior that a man she knew would do.
"Congratulations, APLUS."
What is even more unexpected is that the rich three generations are very tolerant this time, and generously stretched out their hands to hold back, although it was the kind of touch, "I'm okay, I can't help it when I am late."
How are you...how...
This is not right! You are so wrong! Shouldn't I be taken advantage of by ridiculing me in the public?
This is not you, crazy and rich three generations!
Song Ya was stunned. He didn't know for a moment and forgot to answer the conversation. He looked at the back of the rich three generations who passed by and walked farther and farther.
"Haha..." Jingtang patted him on the shoulder in a daze, said nothing, and followed Sandy Newton all the way.
Sandy Newton would naturally not forget to smile at Hallie with a meaningful smile.
"What were you doing just now?" Halle asked in a puzzled way. "You weren't so naive before. It's understandable to fight for the limelight on such occasions, but afterwards you still go to the other side to openly confront the other side? Don't tell me that I am in New York and Summer. Kira's thing is true."
"It's true, and I've always been so naive..." Song Ya replied quietly.
"Damn it! Didn't he really notice something?"
David Geffen, who saw everything in his eyes, was completely panicked. When he met at the next dinner party, he chattered and speculated, "How much does he know? I can't reveal... Could it be that Underwood betrayed both of us?"
"What did you talk to him just now?" Song Ya also saw David Geffin had a few words with the rich three generations before.
"Nothing to talk about, just ordinary greetings, he is also very cold to me, very cold..."
David Geffen recalled, "I can feel the self-confidence that he exudes, the invincible self-confidence, this time, we are done, I can smell the danger, there must be a trap in France next month... Damn it, enter the second In year zero, I hardly encountered a thing that went well!"
"Not that exaggerated David."
Song Ya suppressed the urge to roll her eyes, "You don't want to quit, do you?"
"Is it too late? Uh... I didn't mean that, but we have to try again, he is over there..."
There were more guests at the dinner, and the grades were also lowered. Many celebrities and senior people behind the scenes can also get admission tickets. David Geffen spoke to the rich three generations who are sitting and talking with the Jade Po deity on the other side of the banquet hall. Encouraged, "Maybe we didn't give him enough stimulation? Anyway, I have to rely on you. APLUS...Go!"
"I feel that he has a psychological advantage over me now. Once he has a psychological advantage over others, he won't care about some verbal offenses..."
Song Ya was disturbed by his gaffe. The two and the Tiger Fund, a total of several hundred million euros, had already been set up in France, and he still had more than two billion dollars to withdraw from the stock market. Money is used as a reserve fund, and the original plan is to use leverage with a high probability...
I have been carefully planning for so long, I really don't want to shrink back when things happen!
But David Geffen's sense of danger from a self-made rich man? You still have to believe this thing!
Song Ya gritted his teeth, it was difficult to make a decision for a while.
Anyway, try again for the last time! He bit his head and was about to find a way to provoke the rich for the third time, but David Geffen suddenly stopped him, "Don't be so direct. If my suspicion is not established, you will be stunned like this. We have to talk about some strategy this time. APLUS."
Strategy?
Song Ya groaned, just when Xue Linfen was leading Jennifer Connelly hand in hand, his eyes suddenly brightened. After studying for so long and rich for three generations, he should have some experience in understanding his character, right?
"Xue Lin, you go... this way... this way..." He whispered to Xue Linfen by the opportunity of a hug.
"Why? Not so good..." Xue Linfen was also puzzled by his command.
"Let you go, don't ask so much! This time the acting is better." Song Ya roughly held her hesitating on her shoulder, and pushed it away 180 degrees.
"Hi..."
Jennifer Connery thought Song Ya wanted to be alone with herself, greeted him happily, and then clasped the man's arm expertly, "Mr. Geffen."
"Yeah." David Geffen nodded his head and sneaked to the right place to observe in secret.
"Why come to this event suddenly?"
It just so happened that Jennifer Connelly immediately expressed his concern: "There are many boring people in Hollywood laughing at you behind their backs. I just heard..."
"I'll come to expose it with Hallie. Blade Warrior 2 is going to be released." Song Ya also didn't want to hear her retelling, staring fixedly at Xue Linfen who was holding the wine glass, and entangled with Xue Linfen, who was approaching the rich three generations. chat?"
"Okay." Jennifer Connery stood tall and walked with the men among the colorful crowds. Some people looked at sarcastically, and some took the initiative to greet, greet, introduce themselves, please...
Song Ya dealt with them absently.
"We should go now, take a good night's rest, and fly to Washington tomorrow to remind the department over there."
At this time, the rich three generations had just finished their communication with Yu Po, Barry Diller persuaded.
"Don't worry, I know it in my heart." Little Bronfman was kind, he just got up, "Huh?"
Xue Linfen also saw that he was leaving, and mustered the courage to stop the way head on, "Hello Mr. Bronfman."
"Hello there."
He has better demeanor and patience with women, although in front of him is the former **** star who has given birth to APLUS several children, "Ms. Finn, right?"
"Yes, ha ha... uh..." Xue Linfen was so nervous that her body was shaking slightly, her words stuttered, "Uh..."
"What's the matter?" Little Bronfman asked with a smile.
"That's it. I have a very good award-winning project in my hand. It is a film adapted from the Requiem of Dreams, uh... uh, because the heroine Hallie accepted the film contract for Operation Swordfish, the project stalled. I think you are interested in Universal Pictures? My project has the potential to be in the awards season next year..."
What Song Ya taught Xue Linfen said.
"Ha!" Little Bronfman almost let out a laugh, first glanced at Barry Diller next to him, and wondered if the women from APLUS wanted to jump off the boat? But you don’t accept this attitude. Who do you think you are? Are you worthy to talk to me for business? A **** **** star who gave birth to Nger!
After all, he restrained his temper and maintained his demeanor with a smile: "Ms. Finn, you may not know. I never ask these little things. If you want to cooperate, go to Ron Meyer, President of Universal Pictures, you Is there his contact information, right?"
"Didn't this happen to meet you." Xue Linfen said with a pleased smile: "My project is very good...Would you like to read the script first?"
"Okay, okay, I don't have time to be wasted by you."
Little Bronfman couldn't stand it any longer, and interrupted impatiently, "Goodbye..." He changed his disgusting face, and then stuffed the wine glass into Xue Linfen's hand, but he still didn't succumb, "Babymama..." So I added another sentence.
This word has another meaning, which is a metaphor for women who give birth to celebrities or rich children and live on alimony. They are extremely insulting in certain contexts, such as now.
The three generations of rich voices were not too small, and the good people around immediately cast their mocking gazes. Xue Linfen turned pale with anger at the time, standing in embarrassment with two glasses of wine in her hand.
"What did you call her just now?!"
Before the people heard the words, the crowd separated, and Song Ya appeared with cannibalistic eyes, "Apologize to her Mr. Bronfman."
"cut!"
Bronfman sneered, trying to avoid the entanglement.
His reaction made Song Ya feel cold again, "I said to apologize to her!" The tall body moved to the side to continue blocking the opponent's path, and his tone became more serious.
"Pay attention to the occasion, APLUS, this is not New York where you are going crazy!" Barry Diller touched Song Ya's chest with his index finger and warned in a deep voice, "Let's go to Edgar, this kid is already crazy."
"Don't stay here..." Xue Linfen also tearfully persuaded, but she couldn't move.
Little Bronfman was pushed forward by Barry Diller. Suddenly, he took a deep breath and refused to move. "I said APLUS, who do you think you are?"
Barry Diller couldn’t persuade him anymore, he turned around, his face was full of disdain, "Who is the last laugh? Do I have to humiliate you again in front of so many people? You are with Silicon Valley in Nass. The dregs of Duck’s frothy money, who gave you the courage to talk to me like this? Huh? You...you Luthor, do you remember our bet?"
David Geffen in the distance saw this scene, and his frowned brows instantly stretched out.
"and so?"
Song Yashen did not see David Geffin clearly in this mountain. Now that he succeeded in arguing, he continued according to his inertia, "Yes, I lost four billion yuan, but I am still too early to go bankrupt! And you, run all the property." It has to be sold to the French..."
"That's a merger! You don't understand the merger, you layman!"
Little Bronfman became more and more furious, "You, a loser who relied on luck to invest in Internet concept stocks stupidly, when the bubble blows, you will swell endlessly. Now that the bubble has blown, you still don’t know how to clip your tail? Don’t worry, wait. I will take care of you when I have time!"
Barry Diller, whose own ticket booking website also plummeted, rubbed his bald awkwardly next to him.
"Oh? I'll wait and see, when?" Song Ya looked around at the melon-eating people around him, raising his arms to mock him, looking through the other party's stern words just to get away.
"Quickly, don't worry."
Song Ya is very good at inciting the emotions of the onlookers, but the young Bronfman knows that he is a big weakness in this respect, and regrets it a bit.
"Be careful, he may be trying to motivate you to say discriminatory words." Barry Diller warned in his ear again.
The little Bronfman immediately awoke and paid more attention to his words, "A defeated dog, a poor worm who can't afford to lose, four billion left you and went crazy here from New York. This is Hollywood! Not where you go crazy! You be careful! point!"
"What? Are you going to use the tricks of a bootlegger on me? Come on!"
This guy repeatedly mentioned the four billion mothers that had evaporated, Song Ya was also a little bit up, the veins violently violently slapped his chest and shouted: "I was riding five shots and six holes by the white man without frowning. !"
"APLUS!"
It's not very good to make a noise about each other's elders. David Geffen appeared and stopped at the right time, "You are drunk! Get out of here, get out of here!"
"Mr. Geffen, he..."
"Let's go, Xuelin, send him home..." David Geffen was laughing wildly in his heart, acting as a peacemaker and pushing Song Ya.
Song Ya calmed down and was obediently pushed out of the battle circle by him.
"Hehe, this poor worm."
A loud sneer from the young Bronfman came from behind, and the powerful Hollywood people once again agreed with him and laughed, and many people were laughing.
Song Ya couldn't help laughing, his heart was burning with flames.
When there is no doubt, let that crazy cry call Dad next month!
Do not! I am not as shameless as his son!
Thethingsthatchangeusifwenotice
If we notice the things that change us
Whenwelookupsometimes
Whenever we look up
TheysaidIwouldnevermakeit
They say i will never succeed
ButIwasbuilttobreakthemold
But I was born to break the bondage
TheonlydreamthatIvebeenchasingismyown
The only dream I pursue has always been to strive to be a better version of myself
"Thanks David." Little Bronfman thanked David Geffen.
"Little things..." David Geffen replied.
"Don't give up on APLUS because of this setback."
Jennifer Connelly, who was carefully thrown away by Song Ya before, stared at the eyes of countless people and chased to comfort him. Song Ya did not respond, strode out of the banquet hall and walked to the parking place. She and Xue Linfen silently followed behind. Go, Halle, who had been to socialize with other people before, also came over.
The high heels kicked and stomped in the aisle.
SoIsingasongforthehustlerstradingatthebus
So I'm going to sing a song for those little business people at the bus stop
Singlemotherswaitingonachecktocome
For those single mothers who are waiting for the check to arrive
Youngteachersstudentdoctors
Young teacher interns
Sonsonthefrontlineknowingtheydontgettorun
And those kids who know they won’t run away
"AK!" At this moment, a black voice shouted.
AK? Gun or nickname? If it is called a nickname, isn't AK killed early?
Song Ya was so scared that she shrank her neck and turned her head back, and saw a black girl rushing towards her, followed by a young black man.
"Hey!" The black girl was stopped by the muffler and other bodyguards, "APLUS, you were great just now! You are the idol of all of us, hold on! Hold on! You will definitely win!" She shouted very passionately.
Thisgoesouttotheunderdog
This song is dedicated to underdog don't be discouraged
Keeponkeepingatwhatyoulove
Keep doing what you love
Youllfindthatsomedaysoonenough
Someday you will find
Youwillriseupriseupyeah
You will rise to success
Maybe it's a little fan girl, uh... not a pure black girl, a mixed-race girl, the kind that mixes pretty, wait! Still wrong...
The more Song Ya looked at this face, the more familiar he became, oh remembering it! Isn't she the female singer who sang the original Empire Heart with Jazzy?
Everybodyriseup
Everyone will succeed
Yougonnariseupayy
Of course you will
SoIsingasongforthehustlerstradingatthebus
This song is dedicated to the little businessmen at the bus stop
Singlemotherswaitingonachecktocome
Those single moms waiting for the check to arrive
Youngteachersstudentdoctors
Those young teachers and interns
"Introduce myself, my name is Alicia Keys, and some friends will call me AK." When Song Ya looked up and down, the girl introduced herself openly.
Sonsonthefrontlineknowingtheydontgettorun
And those kids who know they won’t run away
Thisgoesouttotheunderdog
This song is dedicated to underdog please don't be discouraged
Keeponkeepingatwhatyoulove
Keep doing what you love
Youllfindthatsomedaysoonenough
Someday you will find
Youwillriseupriseupyeah
You will rise to success...
Underdog
AliciaKeys
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1386: Changeisgood

"APLUS, do you support the spin-off of Microsoft? Or not?"
The next day, Song Ya received an unexpected visitor in Beverly Hills. The founder of Wired Magazine, Luis Rossetto, was known as the "trumpeter of the Internet age".
The trial of the Microsoft monopoly case in the Federal Court of Appeals has been speeded up. Rumors have it that the trial will be held next month, that is, in June. With Microsoft’s stock price falling continuously during the stock market crash, Wall Street clearly hopes that the Federal Court of Appeals can overthrow California. The judgment of the Federal Court allowed Microsoft to escape the fate of being split to save market confidence.
After coming back last night, I played crazy, the most crazy in so many years, Song Ya stretched out and yawned, unable to conceal his exhaustion.
And to the Internet era, Roseto’s spirit of being hit by the bursting of the bubble is not high. While enjoying Song Ya’s top Cuban cigars, he lazily asked: "I remember your previous complaints to Microsoft. Monopolistic behavior is abhorrent, right? You have scolded their current CEO Ballmer on the Internet."
"I don't care anymore."
Song Ya was still reminiscing about last night, and whether AOL or Microsoft, the stocks of major companies on both sides of the monopoly camp have been emptied, he really doesn’t care, "Of course, I have no opinion on Ballmer now...you know Louis "When I scolded Ballmer, I was too young and held Netscape stocks. Jim Clark taught me most of the relevant remarks. Don’t publish this paragraph..."
"Haha...no."
Roseto brushed the ashes and smiled, "You are from Silicon Valley and invested heavily in the Internet industry, but at the same time, your 3DFX company later became a strategic ally of Microsoft, in the Sega game console and display program interface. There is deep cooperation in all fields... Do you still hold a lot of Microsoft stock?"
"Uh... sorry, I can't answer your question Louis, it will expose my shareholding data."
The great theoretician Roseto is in aloof position, but his other identity is after all a media person, and Song Ya is very tight-lipped. In hindsight, at least Microsoft and AOL managed to escape quickly. In this regard, he was quite content, and of course, he was not good enough for outsiders.
"I understand."
Roseto said: "I swear I am not here to inquire about the news, or why someone is a lobbyist, I am also very confused... So during this time I will not miss any opportunity, and have a deep talk with many Silicon Valley tycoons like you. The morale of everyone is low."
"Confused?" Is this a sympathy? Song Ya asked: "Are you confused about the stock market crash?"
"how?"
"I thought you were the strongest will in our group." Song Ya smiled bitterly.
"Me? Haha, I don't know. Of course, I am firm in the future of the Internet Century, but I am not sure that some Internet companies are chaotically in the New York capital market. The stock market crash is really bad, but I sometimes feel that the bubble is crowded. Well, in short, we need to change, and change is always good..."
Roseto answered. He then smiled embarrassedly, "Of course, this does not mean that I agree that the four billion you lost is a bubble that was squeezed out, and it is the price to be paid for change."
"Boss." At this time Hayden arrived with the diamond necklace he had photographed yesterday.
"Xue Lin! Xue Lin!?" Song Ya called Xue Linfen out loudly, yawning and pointed at the square jewelry box that Hayden was holding, "For you."
"Yesterday?" Xue Linfen stroked her chest, surprised and delighted, opening the jewelry box on the spot to appreciate it.
"Don't be in front of guests..."
Song Ya waved to stop.
Yesterday, Xue Linfen was viciously insulted by the rich three generations. Although it is not a secret to give birth to her own child, in Hollywood, she should have not been slapped like this in a long time in the public. There are many small stars who follow the rich three generations to laugh. She is also respectful to her as a producer on weekdays.
I helped myself to spy and was wronged. I performed very well last night and deserved a reward.
Besides, she was once considered by Hollywood to be one of the actresses whose looks and temperament are closest to Elizabeth Taylor. This is also a kind of inheritance.
Even if he had just lost four billion, the extravagant life of the black pharaoh in front of him was beyond the reach of Luis Rossetto. He silently watched the gorgeous blonde actress who had left the jewelry box in his arms and looked at this place again. The magnificent mansion decorated by the palace style of Tsarist Russia, looking through the gate, several graceful, youthful and invincible mermaids are playing in the swimming pool...
There are two second-tier actresses, Angelina Ake and Melissa Georgi.
Legend has it that this two-thousand-thousand Marriott home in Beverly Hills has been given to actress Milla Jovovich by him.
That jewellery box should be the Elizabeth Taylor jewellery that he sold 4.5 million yuan at the charity auction yesterday, overwhelming the big boss of Seagram Universal.
More than that, as Xue Linfen disappeared with the jewelry box, a woman screamed with envy and jealousy came from the door, which means that there was...a head looking over here from the door. It seems to be this year's new movie consort Jennifer Connelly! Roseto's pupils diverged, and his familiar and beautiful face in his memory still stayed at the innocent girl who appeared in the past of the United States...
"What did you just say, Louis?" Song Ya interrupted his envy and asked.
"Uh...uh, I said...change is always good." Roseto almost forgot to talk, and replied with a new mood: "Changeisgood."
"Yeah, change...everyone needs to change..."
Song Ya is also troubled by this question, "But in what direction will you change Louis?"
"I don't know. Now is not the time when everyone was poor before. You Internet tycoons are the ones who can really decide the future, and I am just a humble trumpeter." Roseto said.
"Tycoon?"
Song Ya rolled his eyes and said, "My three websites are almost beaten back to their original form, and they are still some Internet tycoons."
"The difficulty is only temporary."
"Oh? Do you have any news? The stock market crash will end in a short time?"
"How can I..."
The two men continued to chat, Jennifer Connelly retracted his head, watching Mira, Halle and Natasha Kinsky surround Xue Linfen, greedily staring at the jewelry box opened in her hand, composed of large diamonds Her necklace was shining, and Hallie was a little gagged, nagging,'This should be mine, this should be mine, it's mine...'
"Use your swordfish action to pay for buying yourself."
Xue Linfen irritated her triumphantly, saying that this was the end of your disobedience.
It was too late, she was about to close the jewelry box, but Mira took the necklace from her hand, then put it directly on her neck, and ran away with her long legs.
"Damn it! Mira! Give it back to me!" Xue Linfen chased down angrily.
Jennifer Connelly sighed while watching this scene. Last night she witnessed that Xue Linfen was depressed by the little Bronfman's ‘Babymama’, but today she was coaxed to regain joy by a necklace.
She thought that Xue Linfen would provoke the big boss of Global for no reason, and it would be a big ‘missing item’ to cause intense verbal conflict between the two parties. As a result...
Hey, a man is a lower body animal after all. Last night, Xue Linfen prepared a ‘Sultan’s Harem’ Cos show to make men happy. He really stayed in the same bedroom with other women and waited for the black pharaoh’s luck.
From this perspective, Xue Linfen deserves this necklace, right?
She was a little disgusted with this absurd activity, but this time, let's forget it. The man is now in a career trough, depressed, irritable, self-doubt, and needs comfort and some external stimuli to divert attention.
after…
She thinks she doesn’t have a bottom line like Xue Linfen, and she also observes that no matter whether Xue Linfen or Milla, Halle, Amy have high IQs, and have no common language with men in business matters, then she has to use her strengths...
Damn it! Is this the wisdom of conspiring to fight for favor? She shook her head and felt sorry for herself, and recalled the shameful scene of curtsy with her hands when the man opened the door last night.
Ok? Suddenly she found that the other women were running away after Mira, so she happened to stay where she was to eavesdrop.
"You really didn't come to interview me today?"
"Really not, I have long since stopped doing first-line work."
Roseto was dispelling Song Ya's doubts and explained in the face of doubt: "It's just because Jobs is also in Hollywood. I came to see him. I just heard that you were there this morning, so I stopped by."
"Jobs? Haha..."
Apple was considered a relatively defensive technology company in this stock market crash, but Jobs returned to Apple for a few years. Song Ya didn’t think highly of him. The high price and low performance of the flagship product IMAC personal computer depended on the appearance of the color shell and Apple. The style of this brand supports selling, and this project was planned by the former CEO Amelio, who was driven away by him, and it was not his credit at all.
Poor Amelio, the operation of welcoming Jobs back is simply a typical case of the idiom of introducing a wolf into the room.
Apocalypse's future Apple products are nowhere to be seen, so that Song Ya wondered whether his own crossing caused the butterfly effect and disrupted the original development context of Apple.
But Jobs's personal charm is really sufficient. The Rossetto in front of him is one of his loyal fans. Wired magazine has been touting him for more than a decade. After feeling the vague disdain of the black pharaoh, he immediately argued for the idol. "After Steve Jobs returned to Apple, although the company's performance and market share did not improve, the actual industry status has been fully recovered, operating costs have been reduced, and R&D investment has increased... Their internal management has gradually been straightened out. At the supply chain level, they The inventory cycle has dropped to a miraculous six days, and the inventory has dropped from 400 million meters to less than 100 million. In terms of distribution channels, they had the ability to only ensure the smooth supply of Black Friday, and they prepaid a single payment. 100 million dollars in air freight costs. Jobs is a genius, all of which is due to his knowledge of people and good responsibilities, such as the supply chain management master Tim Cook from Compaq."
"Oh?"
Song Ya is thoughtful. He is struggling with this aspect during this time. The stock market crash made him see that Apocalypse’s familiarity is useful and useless, but brands that are actually appearing in Apocalypse movies or MVs, such as Nokia and Samsung Companies such as Apple, Apple, etc. have performed well in this stock market crash.
It's a pity that most of these technology companies are in the manufacturing sector. They did not invest as fast as Internet companies, and they had already dispersed their investment early.
"you said…"
Song Ya took the opportunity to ask a vague idea in his mind, "Louis, I'm a little tired of the Internet industry. Since you said that change is good, how about you say I take this opportunity to get out of reality?"
"Leave the virtual to the real?" Roseto asked rhetorically.
"Yes, UU reading www.uukanshu.com capital game is like a roller coaster, it is too exciting for me, my heart will not be able to bear it, I feel that I am actually not good at this, but sink my heart and bet on 3DFX with great energy Outstanding performance in this stock market crash, I think I am actually better at managing business... If I transfer my energy from the Internet to liquor, clothing, and even film and media businesses, maybe my assets will be more valuable? Don’t East, Murdoch, and the Wal-Mart family are also the top tycoons on the rich list? After the stock market crash, perhaps the Internet industry...not to mention the good times are over, but the possibility of creating a new myth of wealth should be greatly reduced. "
"These industrial tycoons are all very old when they reach today's achievements. The industry needs years of accumulation, and because of the survivors' deviation, people often overlook the bones behind successful companies. Who still remembers United American Film Corporation now? MGM It’s almost over, not to mention the struggling Sears in your Chicago, Motorola..."
Roseto shook his head, "I can't give you any advice on APLUS in this regard, otherwise I wouldn't just be a penholder with a mouthful."
"Ok…"
Song Ya touched her chin and muttered to herself, "In any case, when it's time to change, the change is always good, the sooner the better..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1387: To what

"Harry, you can see your new movie with APLUS on the big screen next week, what do you want to say to fans? Everyone has been waiting for the sequel of Blade Warrior for a long time..."
"Yes, on May 26th, Blade Warrior 2 will be launched on a large scale in Beimi..."
The current business on the surface is the publicity work of Blade Warrior 2. Because Warner began to fire on the Earth Battlefield at the beginning of this year's summer, they increased the theater resources of Blade Warrior 2 for the week, so large-scale campaigns must be launched in advance.
Again, the work that I should do or the things I promised must be done in a down-to-earth manner. Song Ya, Hallie, and the creators of Blade Warrior 2 began to run around to announce and promote new movies on talk shows.
Warner and Gefen Pictures and A+ Entertainment, which are responsible for the joint release, are currently in the honeymoon period. There is also the completed Blade Warrior 3 project that has been filmed. As the box office of "My Life 3" hits again, Warner has renewed three sequels 4, 5, and 6 at a big price. All of them have been set by Li Peisi and Jenna. Diwan continues to play the male and female lead.
"APLUS, there have been a lot of negative rumors about you recently..."
"Uh, just borrowing from your show, I would like to solemnly apologize to all fans and movie fans. In the past ten years, you have been my world. I sincerely regard you as my friends. My goal in life is to make every I am happy alone. I am always regarded as a strong and optimistic idol, but in fact, I am not a robot. I have suffered too much personally these years. I am close to collapse. I feel very much about some of my recent out-of-order behaviors. Sorry, I have caused a bad example to the society, so... I'm sorry, I was wrong, I already know my mistake deeply, this is not necessarily the last mistake I made, but I will try to make sure that it will never again occur."
The rich three generations went to Washington after the bickering. There was no follow-up action. Most of the main opponents of Blade Warrior 2 in the same period have coordinated not to attack each other maliciously, but the soup of Mission Impossible 2 will not abide by the rules. He and the issuer Paramount and the Global Department began to rectify their own black material. There were too many witnesses to the case of drawing a gun in public in New York, and it was gradually fermenting, so it needs to be clarified.
Song Ya looked directly at the camera and sincerely apologized. Many media questioned the incident that he was gently let off by the New York police that night. After the policemen asked, they didn't even bring anyone back to the police station. This was somewhat inconsistent with the procedures.
He had to shift the focus. Originally, New York Mayor Giuliani didn't deal with him, and even had a good relationship with Steve Hines, the important behind-the-scenes suspect who shot him back then.
Although Giuliani is not a big trouble when he is more real, it is always uncomfortable to carry a lawsuit on his back, and it will also affect the people who take care of him in the New York police.
"Haha, it's understandable that you are in a bad mood, right APLUS?"
The talk show host and old friend David Letterman also helped to ease his cheeks, and gestured on the studio with his hands spread out, "Four billion dollars, wow, maybe this table, no! This room can't fit..."
Song Ya smiled bitterly: "Sometimes I really feel that what happened recently is like a dream, but as a man, I must wake up in time and face it bravely. Yes, I used to have so much money, but now they are away from me. And go, and life has to go on..."
"Wow, I really admire your optimism..."
At the funeral, David Letterman and the audience applauded, "So does this make you sad?" He was on the CBS station in New York.
"Haha, I won't stay longer. In fact, I have the urge to say goodbye to securities investment completely..."
"Are you serious?"
"Uh, I haven't made up my mind yet, but I think if I really do that, it will be beneficial to my physical health and emotional management..."
In Bedford Heights, the blind politician David Patterson was surprised when he heard this and asked: "That's a statement...it's not a good idea, isn't it APLUS?"
"There is nothing wrong with my own money... I know that many people are buying stocks following my exposed portfolio, and they kidnapped me morally after the stock market crash, but what does it matter to me? I can't look at myself. Qian followed YAHOO and other companies to sell out, and the hint in advance is quite interesting." Song Ya replied.
"I mean, it will increase panic in the market?" David Patterson asked again.
"You look up to me, it's already like this, how much influence can the little money I have left..."
Song Ya dealt with it casually. During this time, he had already thought about it clearly, and he had a new plan for the future.
Sutton and his sons and others were watching him closely, but they didn't make any indication.
"Humph, come here..."
At this time, the owner of Bedford Mountain Villa, his ex-wife appeared, she hooked her finger and called Song Ya into the room.
"Mimi..."
"Yeah." Mariah Carey stretched out her hand uncharacteristically to help him tidy up the messy collar.
All caring about me, Song Ya was very moved, and grabbed her hand, "Don't worry, it's just a temporary setback... I'm still the extremely powerful me."
"Shhh, don't talk about it." The ex-wife pursed her lips again and sent kisses, and the kisses fell, and she offered full service on the spot without hesitation.
"call!"
It's great... Song Ya put her hands behind her head comfortably.
Adding more ingredients, nothing to say all night. In the morning, the ex-wife dressed up and prepared a hearty breakfast, which she likes to eat. She waited quietly while eating, and occasionally helped pass the plate, from beginning to end. All are very gentle.
Hey, I'm so scumbag, Song Ya was made a little guilty, "I'll eat well. Sorry, Mimi, I am in a hurry to go back to Chicago for a meeting today. The interior of the 757 is not over yet, if you want to use it..."
"It's okay." She handed her napkin again.
"Yeah." Song Ya wiped his mouth, "Then I'm leaving...Oh yes, Mike." He asked old Mike to bring his briefcase and open it.
Mariah Carey, who was sitting like a lady, took a deep breath, her chest ups and downs, and she waited with a bright smile in her eyes.
"This math textbook is good, I brought it to Little Leijia." Song Ya took out a thick book and put it on the table.
"Uh, OK..." She frowned and stared at the colorful book cover, her smile becoming a little reluctant.
"Then I'm leaving, goodbye Mimi..."
Unconsciously, Song Ya got up and kissed her forehead to say goodbye.
"Wait!" I didn't expect to be avoided by her, "This is it?"
"Yeah, Mimi, I actually don't want Rega to be too burdened to study..."
"Ah!" She changed her face instantly and jumped into a rage. "What about your Elizabeth Taylor diamond necklace that you just photographed?! Oh!?"
"..."
"..."
Song Ya was stunned, and the two of them had big eyes to their small eyes.
A few minutes later, Song Ya yelled and was knocked out of the door by her, "Mike Mike! Quick!" His shirt was torn, and he flew into the car with a big slap on his face, urging old Mike to drive quickly. .
"Go! You won't be welcome here!" Mariah Carey rushed out like a tigress, smashing the textbook onto the rear window.
Old Mike started the car, leaving behind a cloud of smoke.
"What's the matter with you?" Back in Chicago, Jennifer Connelly came to visit alone for some reason. Instead of going to the Highland Park occupied by her real girlfriend Amy, she went directly to the A+ Records headquarters, Song Ya's office.
"It's nothing, knocked."
Song Ya held her hand to the corner of her mouth that was torn apart by her ex-wife, "Jenny, why are you here?"
"I miss you a little bit." The big butter cake that hugged and took the initiative to linger and said: "Of course there are serious things."
"Oh?" Do you still have serious business? Hehe...
"Last time I heard a few words from you and Mr. Roseto in Beverly Hills... I know you are a little confused now, right? About the future..."
It turned out to be a serious matter, she said: "I have a relative who is a professor in the Department of Economics at Harvard University. Maybe he can help?"
"Uh…"
Song Yacai shouldn't talk about the future with an unfamiliar economics professor at this moment.
"I will help you meet each other?" She raised her head and asked with a kiss.
"Uh, uh, not for the time being..."
Song Ya raised her wrist and looked at her watch. "I'm going to a meeting. It may be a long time. Let my assistant show you a tour first?"
"Okay." She agreed with a sweet smile.
"Ok."
Song Ya rubbed her fragrant shoulders and left.
After hearing the closing of the door, Jennifer Connery showed a disappointed expression, sighed, and bored his hands behind him to visit the man's office alone for a while, until one of his assistants pushed in.
"boss…"
"boss…"
Today's meeting was held in the headquarters building of Litman Media, opposite. The executives of various businesses gathered together and stood up when he saw his tall voice and shadow.
"Sit down."
Song Ya sat down, and first casually asked Rise, the boss of A+ Liquor, "What's going on with French tricolor vodka?"
"They are still working hard to defend against malicious mergers and acquisitions by Bacardi Wines, and they are almost unable to withstand it." Riese replied.
"Is it possible for us to eat them the other way around?" Song Ya asked.
"Impossible." Risser shook his head, "But I haven't asked, I'll take a look back? Uh... Boss, the strength of our A+ liquor industry alone must not be able to eat three-color vodka. Our business situation this year is average... "
"Yeah." Song Ya lowered his head to turn over today's meeting agenda, and drew a cross next to the words A+ Liquor. "How is the situation at the clothing company?"
"Our..." Scott, the president of A+ Apparel, began to report.
At present, most of A+ apparel products are sold through Wal-Mart channels. Wal-Mart’s own apparel has been ordered from China for a long time, and the quality has caught up. The cost is lower than A+, and only a premium can be sold with its own A+ brand.
These two businesses are still profitable, and Song Ya also quietly made a cross.
From the void to the real, what is the real? He and Sloan talked about this all night before...
Sloan sitting next to him also recalled the situation vividly.
Song Ya stood in front of the window and said firmly, "I have decided to choose a company that breaks the ceiling of the industry as the first condition."
"Oh?" Her eyes lit up when she heard these words.
"I know that business competition is always fierce, but my resources and energy are limited. If I don’t play asset-light venture capital, then which direction I choose is very important. I spread too much, whether it’s clothing or wine. , Science and technology products, every industry has produced top rich men, but I can’t do everything... The clothing and wine business are still far from the ceiling, UU reading www.uukanshu.com wants to break into the position of the industry’s first-line companies need to challenge their respective fields Multinational giants are too difficult. Industry competition has long been a red sea and requires heavy capital investment.” Song Ya continued.
A man's strong confidence, determination, and action have always been Sloan's appreciation. Sloan looked at his back and his eyes showed incomparable appreciation, "Then what are you going to do with second-tier businesses that have not broken the ceiling, such as clothing and wine? Still making money."
"Sell, or need to merge, and throw it to a more professional partner. This will be done in a short time." Song Ya replied.
"What about 3DFX?"
"We can maintain our position as the number one in the industry this year, but the profit margin may be lower than that of our main competitor NV..." 3DFX CEO Asaph replied.
"Well. I talked to Roseto, our cost control and supply chain management need to be strengthened..."
After listening to Song Ya nodded, and lightly ticked the word 3DFX company with his hand.
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1388: Swing a knife at the enemy

June 2, 2000.
"Ahhhh! APLUS!"
Stars are shining at the entrance of the Chinese Theater in Hollywood, Song Ya and Amy clasp their fingers together, and Hallie on the other side holds his arm. The three of them have just walked the red carpet of the grand premiere of Blade Warrior 2 and turned back to wave to the fans. .
"Amy, wow, this dress is so beautiful..." The outfield host with amazing observation noticed that the high-waisted evening gown used by Amy to cover her belly seemed a bit wrong today. She was about to ask about being coughed by Song Ya. He interrupted, "Are there any new plans lately?" So he turned to other questions.
"APLUS, hi..."
Also in the interview area, the gorgeous South African diamond approached, and the two kissed politely in front of the camera.
"What have you been up to lately?" Song Ya asked.
"I'm having a sweet November with Keanu." Charisi pointed to Keanu Reeves, who was also being interviewed not far away, and replied.
"OK." Song Ya lost her anxious eyes with her back to the camera, just in time to hear the reporter ask Keanu Reeves about the similarities between the Matrix starring him and Blade Warrior 2.
"If you mean the two male protagonists are dressed in black trench coats, what I want to say is that it is obvious that the first movie of Blade Warrior was released before the Black Empire."
Blade Warrior 1 is a fusion of rice-style superheroes, B-level plasma films, vampires, and Kung Fu elements. It was very innovative at the time, but before the second painting started, there was already a masterpiece of the Matrix, and it also had black The depth of the Matrix story, visual wonders, and special effects technology of the windbreaker hero and Kung Fu elements undoubtedly crushed the Blade Warrior series.
After the large-scale screening last week, there were many doubts from the outside world, saying that Blade Warrior 2 copied the Matrix and was a low-quality version, even though Blade Warrior 2 was released more than a year later than The Matrix.
"What about bullet time?" the reporter asked.
Indeed, the high-speed camera array technology pioneered by The Matrix was used in Blade Warrior 2 to achieve a scene similar to bullet time, of course, it did not imitate the same.
"Ah, it's only about the development of visual art. I don't think that is unique to the Matrix..."
Good Mr. Keanu Reeves answered perfectly.
"Thanks, Keanu." Song Ya thanked him after the interview.
"How about the expected box office?" Keanu Reeves asked.
"Not too optimistic."
Song Ya answered truthfully. The comedy Super Fat Mom, which opened on the same day, showed its potential when it was screened at the same time last week. It should divert many black fans of Blade Warrior 2. The soupy Mission Impossible 2 is in an unshakable position. Disney The animated movie "Dinosaurs" is still very competitive this week.
"Good luck." Keanu Reeves patted his arm and smiled.
"APLUS! Keanu!"
Fans and reporters screamed the names of the two red stars frantically, so Song Ya and him were kind, with their arms around their shoulders, and took various group photos with Halle, Amy, and Charis.
Leaving the red carpet and the interview area, everyone no longer needs to be so tired to show their perfect state, and gradually relax. Charisi is trying to take the opportunity to confirm what the man’s eyes mean, but Song Ya is already tilting her head to listen to the agent’s sea. Denn whispered, his brows gradually wrinkled.
"Disaccompany."
Sure enough, when the man arrived to apologize, he left his real girlfriends Amy Adams and Hallie and hurried into the theater.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya asked Sloan on the other end of the phone.
"Gang Viacom Group sent a letter stating that it has acquired 5% of our shares in Littman Media." Sloan reported.
"What do they want? Malicious mergers and acquisitions?"
"For the time being, I only propose to convene a board of directors to seek a board seat..."
"OK, you have a meeting to discuss. We will try our best to stop it for the time being. Before the incident in France, I don't want to be involved in other things." Song Ya answered after thinking for a few seconds.
"Ok."
As soon as he hung up the phone, David Geffen came over and said, "Washington passed the Vivendi Global M&A case. Vivendi has been suspended from the Paris Stock Exchange yesterday. Everything... everything is close to APLUS."
"Well, the Tiger Fund will soon issue a short report. This time the Vivendi suspension period is very long and we have plenty of time for public opinion to build momentum." Song Ya raised his wrist and glanced at the calendar on the dial, "In fact, it has already started. "
"I know." David Geffen pointed to his watch. "Don't forget the jet lag."
"Thanks for reminding……"
Both of them are big hearts. When things happen, they can laugh easily. David Geffen turned away cheerfully, but ran into Jennifer Connelly at the corner. He frowned slightly, and the gentleman nodded with a smile. The shadow concubine Shinco passed by.
"Hi, what a coincidence..." Jennifer Connelly smiled at Song Ya who came out of the front and back heels.
"Stop doing this Jenny... I noticed that this is not the first time."
Song Ya grabbed her arm, leaned her back against the wall, used her index finger to warn the tip of her nose, and then left alone indifferently.
Punctually, when the lights in the theater were dimmed, Song Ya looked back at the empty seat, which happened to meet the four eyes of the male lead of Lengshan Caviezel. Caviezel was at a loss for the sudden disappearance of the female companion on the red carpet today.
It seemed a bit too much for the big butter cake? But the habit of eavesdropping is always bad, and Song Ya turned his eyes back to the big screen.
‘! ’
After the director Zach Schneider's comic-style opening, soon the plot came to an Orthodox church standing in the snow. The vampires entrenched here ushered in an uninvited guest: the blade warrior, who shouted in horror and despair.
In the picture, he pulled out the samurai sword without saying a word, and killed the enemies coolly. The trailing blade tip touched the ground, releasing unscientific sparks.
Swinging a knife to meet the enemy, blood splattered, and it was a standard big-action action scene.
'Today the Nasdaq and Dow Jones Indexes continued to fall deeply, and the trading volume was sluggish. The previous rumors about the exit of the benchmark investor APLUS have been refuted by his spokesperson and related companies. According to his disclosure of wealth last month, it was close According to the calculation of four billion knives, APLUS's personal net worth has shrunk by more than four billion knives at the close of today...'
In San Francisco, A+ apparel president Scott is still working all night. He took the time to look at the TV and continue to make calls, "Hey, old friend, have you got the news? Yes, APLUS plans to sell A+ apparel, eh Are you interested? Many companies have joined the competition, um, of course, including Wal-Mart, GAP, etc.... In short, you have a lot of rivals for Sears, and there are some private equity funds... We continue to make profits every year... Yes, I think it’s a hot spot. Me? I can’t help it if I don’t understand, APLUS is the boss, I only have to execute orders."
'Blade Warrior 2 starring U.S. amphibious star APLUS held its grand premiere in Los Angeles today. Blade Warrior 2 will land in my country in two weeks. APLUS has been criticized by the U.S. media for a series of out-of-order behaviors after the investment failure. It casts a shadow over the global box office of this movie...'
In Paris, the president of A+ Liquor, who has just moved in, opened the door of the hotel, "Welcome!" He opened his arms, welcoming two guests in English mixed with French, the owner of the tricolor vodka liquor industry.
"Last year... less than a year ago, Fujibe Magazine said that APLUS had a net worth of 4.5 billion. Now he has lost 4 billion in the capital market and has become one of the tycoons who suffered the most serious losses during the US stock market crash... '
Note, local news is being broadcast in an office of NEC's chip factory. 3DFX CEO Asaph passed by the door after a group of NEC executives to visit and inspect the factory.
'Blade Warrior 2 starring APLUS and Halle Berry opened all-meters today. Professionals predict that the weekly box office will not be able to surpass Mission Impossible 2, ranking second or third, but this is the summer time, and APLUS will continue to star in the movie. There is no record of misses at the box office...'
"what should we do?"
In the meeting room of Litman Media Headquarters in Chicago, Litman tiredly shut down the entertainment news on the ACE station.
"We want to stop Viacom. I don't want to see their people on the board for a short time." Sloan replied decisively.
"OK, I know what to do on the board." Litman raised his hands in a gesture of surrender.
"Really?" Sloan looked at him suspiciously.
"Don't worry. By the way, I heard that APLUS is looking for a home for some of its businesses?" Littleman asked rhetorically.
"That's none of our business." Sloan read the documents given by Song Ya after the meeting. Litman Media includes its various websites, TV stations, publishing houses, inner city broadcasting companies, XXL magazine shares, etc... In short, there is no cross or tick on the back of the media industry company, but a circle. This means that even if the business in the media industry is not at the top of the industry, it is not considered for sale.
She knows that she and APLUS will never let go of influence...
'News Channel Finance commended Edgar Bronfman, Chairman of the Board of Directors of Seagram Universal Group ~www.mtlnovel.com~, saying that he had done a good business with the French, and they said that many record companies under Universal Music Group actually It's not worth the price of Vivendi, France. ’
In Washington, the young Bronfman’s private plane had not yet taken off. He heard the news on the radio, "Hehe, play this kind of trick." He sneered at the president of Universal Music, Doug Morris, who was sitting across from him. I knew that the lunatic would definitely do something to disgust people after being severely taught by me. As expected..."
"Not at all what you expected." Doug Morris immediately flattered.
"We will kick him out of Hollywood when we come back from France." Little Bronfman said to Ron Meyer, president of Universal Pictures.
"Yes, boss."
Ron Meyer smiled and nodded in agreement. The eyes of him and Doug Morris flicked apart, and they didn't let each other see what they were muttering in their hearts, and the two were not of one mind.
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1389: Too hard to make up your mind

'The Tiger Fund suddenly released an 89-page short report on Vivendi Global. The report is divided into several parts. In the first item: Fraud, the Tiger Fund used DefJam Records as an example to list in detail The company under Universal Music falsely reported revenue, profits, and exaggerated the value of fixed assets and other financial frauds. The report also claimed that this phenomenon is widespread in the branches of Universal Music Group...’
The next day, the Tiger Fund issued a short-selling report. After learning the news, the young Bronfman didn’t take it seriously at first. He blinked and asked people around him in wonder, “Is the Tiger Fund being redeemed by investors? Huh?"
"Yes, before and after the stock market crash, all of their multiple choice questions were wrong. It has long been a joke on Wall Street." Universal Pictures President Ron Meyer glanced at his forehead and sweating appeared on his forehead. The President of Universal Music was in a daze. Doug Morris, grinning and flattering the boss.
"It's a mad dog again, want to re-make a name for me by stepping on me? Haha, they will really pick someone..."
Little Bronfman sneered, "What else did they say in the report?"
"The text is being faxed..." Doug Morris replied.
Someone turned the TV sound up, ‘Tiger Fund summed up seven red flags to investors based on this evidence. In the second part, they questioned Vivendi Global’s joint efforts to conceal the size of the combined debt...’
"WTF?" Little Bronfman is a little alert no matter how slow. After all, he and Vivendi CEO Messier did something in collusion. He doesn't want to be too nervous in front of his subordinates, frowning and complaining: "Tiger Fund wants to do it. Huh? Their boss is called... called..."
"Julian Robertson," the subordinate replied.
'In the third part, the Tiger Fund questioned Universal's expected profitability in the music and film industry. They cited a series of industry data, including the personally confirmed by Edgar Bronfman, chairman of the board of Seagram Universal, to the media. Universal’s entertainment industry is facing major challenges from physical and online piracy. Bronfman himself believes that industry-wide revenue will shrink at an average annual rate of 10%, and this has not been reflected in the stock price of Vivendi before the suspension. In performance. ’
‘At the same time, Vivendi’s own expansion in the French media industry, and the profitability of its subsidiaries are also very poor...’
The TV was still broadcasting, and the little Bronfman reached out to the landline, and his men hurriedly found out Julian Robertson's personal phone number, dialed it, and handed the microphone to him.
"Mr. Robertson, this is Edgar Bronfman."
He calmly asked, "Is there anything you need to explain to me regarding your company's behavior today?"
"Uh, what I want to say is all in that report." Julian Robertson really didn't expect that he would call himself, and replied in a daze: "Read it carefully, maybe I know you better than you. Company, it’s good for everyone."
"You're playing with fire Julian, want to sensationalize? Just because you have gotten into nothing on Wall Street?" Little Bronfman asked, "I don't remember any conflicts between my family and you. If you do, you can just say hello to me in advance, why bother like a gambler with a red eye?"
"you!"
Julian Robertson had been on Wall Street before, and he was stabbed to the pain with a sentence, "Business is business, I'm sorry!"
"Damn hang up my phone!"
Little Bronfman dropped the microphone back, and his men reported: "Mr. Messier will be here at once."
"It's embarrassing..."
He took a group of people to the fax machine and waited for the short report. The speed was very slow. The machine just spit out a few pages of paper. "You won't let me ashamed in front of Messier?" He picked it up, saw the DefJam record, and asked Doug Morris.
"I don't know... Maybe the internet is faster." Doug Morris walked to the computer and flipped through the YAHOO financial community. He quickly found the news about Tiger Fund's sudden trouble on the homepage, clicked on the inside page, and downloaded the short selling report smoothly. Full text attachment.
The little Bronfman came over and saw the complete financial data of DefJam last year with pictures and texts in the first part of the appendix...
"What's going on? Where did Julian Robertson get it!?"
He was very diligent, and naturally had an impression of this document, and immediately glared at Doug Morris in furious.
"I... I have to ask Lyle Cohen." Doug Morris hurriedly tossed the pot.
"Now!" shouted the little Bronfman.
"Okay... OK." Doug Morris rushed to the landline to call the United States.
Meanwhile, in New York, Jazzy and his attendants and friends are in the theater, admiring Blade Warrior 2 starring the boss.
"APLUS will come to New York to run a promotion tomorrow. This is a good opportunity."
It’s like a chartered show. It doesn’t care about movie etiquette. The attendants are happily whistling and booing to Halle Berry, who has just turned from a white coat scientist to a tight-fitting vampire hot **** the big screen. The white accountant at Roc-A-Records took advantage of the opportunity. The voice whispered to Jazzy, "He seems to be really short of money, and he is selling his business in exchange for cash. From this point of view, his emotions have returned to rationality."
Jazzy was still hesitating and snorted non-committal.
"This is a godsend opportunity. You may not have a second chance in your life. He shouldn't go bankrupt, and the stock market will not fall like this forever... When he comes back from the stock market crash, you will have more resistance to independence."
The accountant advised again.
"Yeah, Jazzy, I will also help you persuade him when I meet tomorrow." Damon Dash, who is in desperate need of cashing out from Roc-A-Records, also persuaded him in the back row.
Jazzy took a few deep breaths. "That's because he doesn't yet know which record company I plan to transfer the release contract to..."
His next home was DefJam. After the murder of Irv Gaudi, the label of DefJam suffered a setback. Although Gaudi had a relationship with DefJam president Lyle Cohen during his lifetime, he also needed to lose Gaudi. A big New York rap circle turned to fill the vacancy left by Gauti...
And DefJam’s parent company is Universal. Everyone knows that APLUS and the big boss of Universal are mortal enemies. They have quarreled several times in public, and Hollywood still has rumors that they have made a bet about who goes bankrupt first...
Jazzy knows about APLUS. Although he spends money to redeem Roc-A- to be independent, he can hide it in a short time, but APLUS will definitely blow up when he knows the truth.
On the big screen, Halle twisted, swaying close to the blade warrior played by APLUS, stroking his scarred tendons, and then the two hugged each other to start a passionate scene.
"Wow!"
Movies produced by APLUS have always had a good reputation in this regard. Whether Lengshan, the girl next door or the blade warrior, there must be a feast for the eyes, absolutely not fooling the audience, and the attendants are getting more excited in the theater.
"I'll go talk to a friend first..."
Jazzy is very defensive of Damon Dash, who is in partnership with APLUS in the liquor business. He switched to DefJam and the other party did not know it. He decided to meet with DefJam President Lyle Cohen before the APLUS showdown.
He has never been the kind of person who looks forward and backwards. The act of seeing Lyle Cohen shows that he has made up his mind, but he needs another push to strengthen his final confidence.
The attendants had to look back at the big screen three times at a time, reluctantly following him and drove to the DefJam Records headquarters.
The atmosphere here is a bit wrong today. Jazzy felt it right after entering the door. The lady at the front desk talked shortly and was not in the mood to make fun of herself like in the past. Some white men and women in suits and shoes were stepping in and out. UU Reading www.uukanshu Many of the .coms are raw faces.
"What's the matter?" he asked the receptionist.
The front desk shrugged and replied in business: "You can go up now, Mr. Cohen is in the office."
"Mr. Cohen?"
He left his followers, took the elevator upstairs with a few new cronies such as accountants and lawyers, pushed away Lyle Cohen's office, and saw that the other party was pushing the glass window.
Lyle Cohen, with his hair messy like a chicken coop, ignored him. The glass window here could only be opened a small slit. After a few attempts, he had to give up and collapsed on the chair and panted.
Jazzy hooked up the thick hemp rope on the boss's desk with his fingers. One end of the rope was tied with a knot, a bit like a hanging lock... "What happened?" he asked suspiciously.
"Huh... It's really hard to make up your mind when facing death. It's so hard... oh oh oh..." Lyle Cohen covered his face and burst into tears.
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1390: Those dog noses

"Recently about me, about my enemies and other related rumors, I don't want anyone here to make irresponsible remarks when responding to the media..."
Metropolitan Records headquarters, with the honor wall showing the platinum certification of Jazzy and other contracted singers, and various trophies replicas as the background, Song Ya gathered the senior staff and the singers to announce the password, "The consequences of fouling will be very serious. , I only said this time..."
He pointed to his eyes domineeringly, "I'm staring." Then he nodded to the audience.
Everyone has dressed up because they were invited to the party held by the crew of Blade Warrior 2. The singers are not very disciplined. The Jewelry Jazzy and others are all three or five people, sitting or standing, forming small groups of different shapes. It is also difficult for groups and singers from global events to gather together in an orderly manner. For example, the dumb punk band in the UK did not arrive.
"Yeah!" Damon Dash cleverly echoed in the crowd.
"Ok."
Song Ya's stern inspection gaze met Beyonce, who was standing in the C position among the little sisters, and quickly passed by.
"Hey! Did something happen?"
My sister FoxyBrown was too late. She walked in and asked: "A lot of reporters have come from Brooklyn, they're all on the DefJam record side..."
"You guys tell each other."
Song Ya didn't bother to pay attention to her, and today he no longer joked with the same singers as he did in the past. After talking, he patted FoxyBrown on the shoulder and went out.
The singer and the staff were a little dazed for the time being. After Song Ya's tall figure disappeared, they buzzed and talked to each other lazily towards the bar, the buffet, and so on.
"Let's follow." Damon Dash felt it was a good opportunity and urged Jazzy.
"Fxxk! Don't push me!" Jazzy exclaimed impatiently, letting him push his hand away, "You don't need to teach me what I should do!"
The skirmish between the'two brothers' immediately attracted everyone's attention. Damon Dash, who was pregnant with the popular singer Alia, was in the most face-to-face period and could not accept Jazzy's attitude, "Ha! So you have to delay When will it be? Don't think about M-FXXK without a penny for me and Biggs!" He exploded at the beginning and pushed Jazzy heavily on the spot with both hands.
The two were born and raised in the same neighbourhood, and their followers were almost all homies from the neighbourhood. After a daze, they stood in two distinct lines and confronted each other.
"Hey! Don't do this!" Arya screamed and stood between the two, separating them.
"SHXT!"
Jazzy touched his chin irritably, and the scene of seeing Lyle Cohen, the president of DefJam Records, completely collapsed yesterday. He didn’t know if the poor bug’s end was related to APLUS, but now even with a hundred courage. , He dare not go to APLUS to redeem his record label.
But as a real gangster in the New York rap scene, he couldn't admit to Damon Dash, "Isn't it just for the money? I can afford it, come on! Today we will solve the matter!" "
Forget it, he decided to redeem the shares of Damon Dash and Biggs first and use his own money.
Hearing that he could finally get the money, it was ten million yuan, Damon Dash stopped making any cruel words, and followed Jazzy to the Roc-A-Records office.
Beyoncé watched as a group of people hugged and shouted and left, "What the **** happened?" She asked her father, Matthew Norris, owner of the Metropolitan Music World Entertainment Records company.
"I don't know, I just saw Mr. Daniel Glass, maybe something big happened."
Matthew Norris didn’t want to worry about the outside affairs. Right now, as the Destiny Girl II specializes, the other three members of the group began to complain one after another, saying that the spotlight and income were all obtained by his baby daughter Beyonce. In front of me, I was busy pacifying the inside.
‘I still don’t know the specific content of the short report, but I want to say that we, DefJam, are a record company with a long history. We are deeply involved in the East Coast, in the history of hip-hop and rap...’
In the office of the president of Metropolitan Records, in addition to his pale face on the TV screen, Lyle Cohen was okay. Outsiders could not see that he was really prepared to commit suicide before. After being chased by reporters and intercepted by the car, he suddenly turned around and began to avoid the more serious talk. And talk.
"Is it you APLUS?"
Daniel, who came from Los Angeles, turned off the TV and asked.
"What does it have to do with me."
The period from the Tiger Fund’s short-selling report to the end of Vivendi’s suspension of trading is the most dangerous moment of the revenge plan. Song Ya knows that once it is launched, it is difficult to say that it can be perfectly kept secret, and people like Daniel who know themselves and have a keen sense of smell. All of his close friends also began to have doubts.
He denied it and interrupted, "Daniel, the Metropolitan Distribution Company will lose a lot of money again this year, can't you do it?"
"Why? Do you want to find a home for the distribution company? We finally established a global distribution network, although it is not perfect..." Daniel asked.
"No, I won't give up the issue business easily."
The self-owned distribution network not only failed to break through the ceiling of the industry, but was also very attractive to the top five in the recording industry and even the top seven in Hollywood. Song Ya is still hesitant to give up. The main reason is that it is annoying to lose money and require continuous blood transfusion. See Lei Shidong, I might talk about this issue."
"Litman Media’s board of directors attacked Viacom’s board of directors. Redstone is not happy about you now, right?" Daniel was well informed and noticed that Viacom used the stock market crash to collect Litman’s percentages. The matter of more than five shares.
"Sure, it doesn't feel good to be targeted by such a media tycoon."
Song Ya dealt with his old friends, and rushed to Lei Shidong's appointment without stopping.
"Mr. Redstone."
Redstone was watching Blade Warrior 2 in his New York mansion. Song Ya was almost over when he arrived, "APLUS, your series is great, Marvel's superhero...X-Men box office and DVDs from Fox Pictures Isn't it good for selling and renting?" The old man glanced back in the front row of the gloomy viewing room, "Please sit down."
"Yes, but this summer file belongs to you and the soup's Mission Impossible 2..."
Song Ya sat down next to him. This summer Paramount’s Mission Impossible 2 is selling very well. Although he has made a lot of small actions behind him and the blade fighters, in front of the big boss, the compliment is still Courtesy compliments.
His own Blade Warrior series and the X-Men series bought by Fox have been sold continuously to Marvel comics. Movies adapted to point out a broad road. Perhaps Redstone became interested in following the trend because of this? But Song Ya didn't have the energy to pay attention to so many extra things for the time being.
"Ha ha…"
Lei Shidong never concealed his dislike for the soup. He laughed at this compliment but was not very proud of it. "It won’t be the same next week. Litman Media used that kind of'suspected vampire from Mao Zizou's secret experiment. The internet viral marketing tactics of "Room Escape" to help the announcement of Blade Warrior 2 work very well."
Song Ya smiled bitterly, "I made you a joke."
Compared with the pop-up hype of Dancing My Life 3, the viral marketing strategy formulated by the online consulting service department of Litman Media for Blade Warrior 2 is a bit too deliberate, which has effectively helped the box office and also caused a lot of gradual opposition. This marketing model has generated criticism from vigilant professionals and movie fans.
Those videos of vampires flying in the Maozi Wilderness with what infrared cameras were used have aroused widespread discussion on the Internet, but they are full of flaws.
"Ok."
At this time, the last battle of Blade Warrior 2 began to be played on the screen, and Lei Shidong stopped talking and watched intently.
Song Ya remembered that this was the second time he watched a movie with a media tycoon. The last time he watched a sample of the Titanic with Murdoch, the boss of News Corp. In the picture, he inserted a knife into the heart of the villain’s boss and ended his love. After his life, hold the injured Hallie and watch the sunset together.
The skin of Halle, resurrected by the blood of the blade, shattered and healed in the sun, and eventually evolved into a half-human, half-vampire hybrid creature like a blade warrior who doesn't fear the sun. Zach Schneider combined this CG with a real shot. The shots are very beautiful. At the same time, it left a tail for the plot that caused the third part...
When the red ending subtitles appeared, Redstone signaled to his opponent that the movie ended and the lights in the viewing room turned on.
"APLUS, Viacom needs a board seat, which is also the purpose of our investment in Litman Media."
Redstone began to talk about business, "Maybe I didn't communicate with you well before and caused a misjudgment between the two parties. Please rest assured, we are not interested in malicious mergers and acquisitions, just general business practices to expand our influence."
"I'm relieved Mr. Lei Shidong with your words." Song Ya answered indifferently.
"So I can look forward to the next board of directors?" Redstone won't let him get through.
"Uh, although I am the chairman of Litman Media, I cannot give you a 100% guarantee. You know that my actual control over that company is not as high as the outside world expected." Song Ya continued to perfuse.
"On the contrary, after I personally researched it, I got a completely different result from yours."
Lei Shidong said: "You and my time are precious, you don't need to be too hypocritical."
"I know, then I will just talk about Mr. Redstone. As a company co-founded by Afro-Americans, Litman Media is also very interested in Johnson’s Black Entertainment Television Network, and I know your Viacom Mu is a potential competitor."
Without a bargaining chip, Song Ya replied: "For example, Gordon of Taiwan was an old subordinate of Johnson, and there are many ACE employees..."
"Ha! Can you raise funds to bid with us?" Lei Shidong was a little angry after hearing his hidden sharp words, "BET is not cheap."
"You know, I was thinking of ways to raise money recently." Song Ya replied.
I am indeed raising money. The clothing company and the wine business are looking for a next home, and speaking on David Letterman does not rule out the stock of companies such as YAHOO. There has been a lot of rumors from the outside world.
Compared with the board of directors of Litman Media, winning the BET, which is already on the lips, is obviously more important to Lei Shidong. He turned his head and glanced at Song Ya with a sly look, "So this is your offer?"
"Yes it is."
"I rarely accept threats to APLUS." The old man said domineeringly.
"I'm very unlucky this year. I am organizing a second line of defense. I don't want to threaten anyone here." Song Ya used an irony to show the bottom line.
"Well, things on the board of directors can be slowed down. Recently, the Microsoft monopoly case is about to come out in the Federal Court of Appeals. Gore's polls have also led George Jr., and I believe your investment in the New York stock market will improve."
Lei Shidong stretched out his hand.
"Thank you, Mr. Lei Shidong." Song Ya shook hands with him, then got up to leave.
"You are dealing with the Bronfman family and the French with the Tiger Fund, right?" Redstone asked suddenly without getting up to see him off.
"I don't have the energy to participate in that kind of game now, although I hate little Bronfman."
These people's noses are better than dogs, and Song Ya reacted very quickly and smiled bitterly.
"Really? I heard from my friends in Huishan that Congressman Underwood is a little bit more concerned about the approval process of the Vivendi Global merger. It's not his business at all. Does he have a long-term friendship with you? "
Lei Shidong's words really hit the nail on the head.
No way, the more dangerous it gets before the launch, the smell of capital's flesh and blood will definitely attract flies from all walks of life. Song Ya pretended to shrug his shoulders lightly and said that he was unclear, "Goodbye, Mr. Lei Shidong."
"I'll see you later." Lei Shidong said meaningfully.
Are most of the people born in 1923 still so aggressive after getting into the ground? After Song Ya left, the muscles at the corners of her mouth twitched because of her nervousness, while silently complaining.
"APLUS, your schedule... Beimi runs all over the place, and will go to the notebook next week, don't you stare at them personally?"
The chairman of South Bank Bank, Milton Davis, who entered the company halfway, is more nervous than him. The main business of South Bank Bank is to provide microfinance to the poor residents of the black community. During the eight years of the current chief, it has obtained a lot of federal and local government funding for black people. Voters’ preferential policies and programs, but in the final analysis, the small and medium-sized banks whose business scope has almost never left the U.S. homeland. Seeing that the launch is imminent, Milton Davis has come all the way to New York.
"Damn it, you shouldn't show up by my side!" Song Ya rebuked him when Lei Shidong was in a bad mood, "Go back to where you should be! I'm running Blade Warrior 2 to announce it! Could it be you Want me to be reported by the media at this time because I suddenly disappeared from playing!?"
"Don't worry about APLUS, I have a good reason to be here today."
Milton Davis followed suit. He didn’t give up. He had good reasons, because the place where the two appeared was a fundraising dinner held by the First Lady for the Senate of New York State. He was the current governor of Arkansas when he was governor of Arkansas. They are their banking ally and staunch supporter.
Song Ya had no choice but to wipe her face with her hand to switch to a smile, and greet the first lady and Alicia.
Alicia is also here today. As the wife who is about to inherit Peter's political legacy, she has recently been frequently exposed in various public activities to prepare for the next year's campaign for the Cook County State Attorney.
"APLUS, Milton, thank you for coming."
They are all gold hosts. Although it’s a bit embarrassing to meet again because of the East Room toilet incident, this is not the White House after all. The first lady brought Alicia to entertain the two gold hosts in a spring breeze. Compared with Gore who fought in the general election, she was in The election here is much more stable, and the opponents of the Elephant Party hardly pose too much threat. She is obviously in a very good mood.
"It's an honor to see your first lady again."
Song Ya greeted him and said, "Maybe next year we should call you the Senator lady. Alicia, Hi..." He shook hands with two ladies who were about to lose their names as politicians' wives and get rid of men's shadows.
"Hello, APLUS." Alicia looked a little cautious instead, and she couldn't let go on such occasions.
"Do you want to take a photo?" There was a photographer on the scene who came over with a camera and asked.
"OK." The first lady readily agreed.
Song Ya opened her arms and hugged her and Alicia, grinning with white teeth towards the camera.
"Ahahaha!" The first lady raised her head and laughed at his artistry gesture, Alicia tilted her head slightly towards him, and smiled brightly.
The photographer pressed the shutter to freeze the frame.
"Peter said you might have participated in this DefJam record incident secretly, is that right? APLUS?"
After finally getting rid of the entangled Milton Davis, Song Ya and Alicia took the opportunity to quickly punch a card somewhere in the fundraising dinner, Alicia asked while applying makeup to the sink mirror.
Why does it seem that the whole world knows it? Song Ya rolled his eyes, Peter had a keen sense of politics, and Alicia had acted for the legal affairs of some companies that he invested in New York, and the couple knew themselves very well, "Nothing Alicia, I am annoying myself now. Business can't be bothered..."
"Don't be nervous, Peter and I won't do anything to you," Alicia said.
"Then let's not talk about it." Song Ya stepped forward, and the gentleman helped her tidy up her beautiful chestnut long hair.
"Why isn't Lyle Cohen going to die!"
In Paris, the young Bronfman became more and more aware of the seriousness. As soon as he returned from Vivendi CEO Messier, he yelled at his opponent: "That bastard! Scum! He deceived me and let me down! I let go at a loss Let him buy the hip-hop labels of Universal and Polygram on the East Coast to help him fill the hole!"
After his subordinates carefully studied and judged the Tiger Fund’s short selling report, he finally discovered that many of the bubbles in DefJam records had been blown as early as the Polygram period. He angrily asked Doug Morris, "Is it the last one to know? of!?"
As the president of Universal Music Group, Doug Morris can't get out of the pot, and he won't answer stupidly, ‘Isn’t it caused by your eager acquisition of Polygram? "Such low EQ words, grab your jacket and briefcase, "I'll go back to New York to deal with it myself." Just take the 36th plan.
"Don't admit any accusations!" Young Bronfman shouted to the back of his hurried men: "Refute, foul, coldly deal with, divert investors' attention, no matter what, in short, minimize the impact of the short-selling report! This It's a death order! If you can't do it, don't come back to see me!"
"Don't worry about the boss. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
Doug Morris kept walking, and he heard the sound of the TV smashing in the room before closing the door.
Didn't expect to get out so easily? On the way to the airport, he secretly rejoiced, and then smiled bitterly. What is the wisdom of the French red protagonist Richelieu. Under such a mean and narcissistic boss of the rich three generations, this time the difficulties are absolutely impossible, and he wants to save Unless...
It's time. Dang Duan kept getting in the trouble. He took out his cell phone and called Messier, "Mr. Messier, I'm sorry that this happened... Yes, I am going back to the United States to deal with it, uh... Mr. Bronfman's emotions are very emotional, yes, he is still young after all... I think it might be better if you personally intervene this time..."
After receiving a positive reply from Messier, he breathed a sigh of relief and said that Vivendi Global is already in the shape of a Frenchman, and the source of power for the little Bronfman in the subsidiary Seagram Global is Messi. The head office managed by Seoul.
He calmly thought about it in the car, then found Daniel's number and dialed it, "Daniel... is it APLUS?"
(End of this chapter)
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"Yes, I talked to Johnson about BET, no, no quotation was involved. BET is currently too big for Litman Media, Mr. Malone... Hehe, I am of course interested, but unfortunately, if before the stock market crash... Vivendi Universal? Haha, how can I have energy now..."
Unknowingly, another week passed. Song Ya rubbed his face after receiving a call from the telecom tycoon John Malone and moaned, "How come the whole world knows..."
No way, I used to be a shareholder of DefJam Records. Everyone knows the contradiction between the three generations of the rich. It is also one of the first media to question the actual value of Seagram Universal Group. It is indeed easy to doubt myself if you have a comprehensive analysis.
For example, John Malone, as an early investor in BET, even though he called because he wanted to compete with Redstone's Viacom for BET, he was also inquiring about Vivendi Global.
For these private inquiries, I can temporarily deny the past, but in the face of public media inquiries, it is very difficult to deal with. Because Deep Sea Private Equity has opened Vivendi’s short position through Tiger Fund in advance, I am already in the middle of the game. False information can cause legal troubles.
And you can't just publicly admit that you are shorting Vivendi Global. Because of the contact with the media during the announcement of Blade Warrior 2, Song Ya is very nervous now.
This is the first time that I have used high leverage in the securities market and I will probably sell short naked in the future. This is extremely risky. The combination of myself and the Tiger Fund will be a deterrent to the top predators in the capital market at this point in time after the stock market crash. Not enough to see, if someone pays attention to this profit and conducts a long-short match, like the experience that Karl Icahn had to cut the meat and leave the field after being squeezed in the 3DFX battle, then the fun will be great. If you don't go bankrupt, you will have to be stripped of your skin.
Fortunately, I can suspect that the people in my head are all at a higher level, and they are limited to the social circle who knows me better. The relevant news has not yet reached the reporters' ears. At present, the media level is temporarily calm.
And Vivendi Global’s nearly 100 billion euros plate is not comparable to 3DFX. The long-term pull requires a lot of funds, and the possibility of being squeezed is not high.
Song Ya looked at his face on the porthole of the plane, and subconsciously tightened his facial muscles. As that day approached, he became more and more stressed, suffering and losing.
Tomorrow the Federal Court of Appeals will rule on the Microsoft monopoly case. This is a major event that has recently attracted global attention. If the appeal judge makes a ruling in favor of Microsoft, combined with the new Gore polls that lead George Jr., Wall Street will finally welcome it. Come and think about the long-awaited real benefits.
But this is not good for shorting Vivendi Global. The Tiger Fund's short selling report will be quickly forgotten by public opinion.
It’s the day when Vivendi Global officially resumes trading on the Paris Exchange. The Avengers have taken a long time to prepare, but it is impossible to be foolproof. It is like packing everything into a black box and then pushing it in. The darkness beyond the plane’s porthole, which is unknown to us, is given to God...no, all parties involved and the global speculative capital determine.
"No, no need..."
He blocked Hallie's head drilled into the blanket, "Just take a good rest." Then he rubbed this sweet dark chocolate cake lovingly with her short hair, and hugged her in his arms.
The two starring Blade Warriors 2 will still remain third in the box office of the first week this week. It surpassed another black movie Super Fat Mom, but the weekly champion was taken away by Nicholas Cage’s new “speed sixty seconds”. , The soup's Mission Impossible 2 fell to second place.
According to this trend, the final global box office of Blade Warrior 2 should only get around 200 million dollars, which is a very acceptable result in the sequel movie. As one of the 20 million Hollywood club members, Song Ya himself is not satisfied. , But since the Blade Warrior series does not belong to the apocalypse movie, he has guaranteed the pay of himself and Hallie from the global redemption before, and the box office share has been concession. If you earn less, you will earn less money from yourself and A+ Entertainment. He can barely make it. accept.
"Yeah." Halle obediently put her head on his shoulder, yawned comfortably after rubbing a few times, and closed her eyes.
The plane slowly slid to the runway, Song Ya turned off his mobile phone, and the voyage was very long. I also need someone to meet Julian Robertson secretly, and then deal with some official business of 3DFX and Sega.
"APLUS hasn’t acted abnormally. He has basically been following the action of the Blade Warriors crew recently. At this time, he should be rushing to the Pacific Ocean in Tokyo. The Tiger Fund’s Julian Robertson is still in New York. When APLUS went to New York to run the announcement, they seemed There has been no contact."
There were a lot of people ‘following’ him outside. Ten hours later, in Paris, the young Bronfman’s face was uncertain after hearing the report from his subordinates. At this time, the phone rang.
"Just now the Court of Appeal overturned the judgment of the California Federal Court!"
Doug Morris's tone was very excited, "Microsoft is temporarily exempted from spin-off! The public opinion in the US has exploded!"
"So as planned?"
What's so happy about this? The big gains in technology stocks will cause the New York stock market to rebound, and APLUS's net worth will start to rise again, the little Bronfman asked quietly.
"Well! I have told Lyle Cohen to dispel the rumors and started to deal with the short-selling report in a low-key manner. All public relations methods that can be used are used. Barry Diller and I ask the media to remain absolutely silent! Recently, this side has spoken to Vivendi Global. There won’t be much talk about it!” Doug Morris continued to take credit.
"The media... this is not a record release! Those investment institutions don't care about public opinion!"
After so many things, the senior manager of Bronfman's intuition is trying to fool himself, "We need to be positive now, and it is better to have an organization to help eliminate Julian Robertson's pesky! Did you fight for it? Merrill Lynch? What do people say?"
"I'm working hard, didn't the people from Merrill Lynch go to Paris to see you?" Doug Morris asked rhetorically.
"Of course I know!"
Young Bronfman hung up the phone unhappy. The banquet hall he was in was used by Vivendi CEO Messier to entertain the bigwigs of the Omi Securities industry. He used to ask for these details and personally participated in advance in advance. The arrangement is designed to temporarily provide Vivendi Global’s strong strength and confidence in front of friends in the securities industry.
The evil consequences of completely accepting Vivendi’s share swaps and mergers and acquisitions before not asking for cash have emerged, that is, he does not have enough'spare money' on hand to fight short-selling capital. Both he and Messier have to rely on outsiders to ask for help... I also recalled the past when I was looking for financing in the banking industry and hit a wall in order to acquire Polygram.
The live band preparing for the banquet was tuning the instrument. A violinist repeatedly played a long note. He was getting more and more irritated by the squeaking of the strings. "Don't pull it!" Suddenly, he shouted over there. With a sound, the banquet hall suddenly quieted down.
He allocated it to Barry Diller again, and Doug Morris's waste could not be reassuring. He needs a more trusted Barry Diller to take over some key affairs in his home in the United States.
‘The Federal Court of Appeals overturned the verdict and Microsoft was temporarily exempted from the spin-off. ’
The plane landed in Tokyo, Song Ya turned on his mobile phone, and a series of similar text messages flooded in.
His eyelids jumped involuntarily, picking Sloan to call back.
"Tomorrow Nasdaq and Dow Jones should both respond in response..."
Litman's listed company should be able to take advantage of it. Sloan is naturally very happy. "But this is actually only the first pass for Microsoft. At least 19 state courts across the country are also launching lawsuits against Microsoft, as well as the European Union and other countries. But... it has nothing to do with us, hoo! Since April, there is finally real good news!"
"How much will it rebound?" Song Ya asked.
"I don't know, if the U.S. Federal Reserve can announce a rate cut later, the disaster may be over!" Sloan said hopefully: "Everyone is putting pressure on Greenspan."
"That dead old man..."
"However, Microsoft's good news will dilute public opinion and the market's attention to Vivendi Global, and most of the funds may stay here to fight a rebound." Sloan reminded.
"Well, I know, that's actually good."
The ever-changing capital market is difficult to predict. In fact, Song Ya said it was bad whether the news was good or bad, and no one would say it was bad.
‘Are you still on the plane? We need to protest APLUS against the decision of the Court of Appeal. Call me back. ’Jim Clark’s text message style is like this.
"Uh, I won't talk for now, I'm going to be busy here."
Song Ya was too lazy to return, and after confessing to Sloan, he shut down again. After the trip to Tokyo, it is estimated that Jim Clark and the others would never ask themselves to do this again.
"Ahhhh! APLUS!"
I am very popular on this side of the book, the pick-up fans and movie fans are crowded with black people, the girls are screaming crazy, it's time to show professionalism.
Smiling, shaking hands and signing signatures, Song Ya got into the car tiredly with the Blade Warrior crew after a fuss, and the group rushed to the hotel where they stayed.
"Look!"
Halle pointed excitedly to the side of the road.
Song Yaxunsheng looked over, and Coca-Cola also spread its own advertising posters in Tokyo, and played against Pepsi’s spokesperson and the nation’s favorite football star Nakata from Europe.
He grinned contentedly to himself on the poster.
"What's the matter with you? These days, when you leave the public eye, you always seem to have a big deal?" He couldn't hide his emotions from those around him, Hallie asked.
"Nothing, oh yes, Microsoft's lawsuit was won." Song Yajiang also told her the good news.
"Then the stock market will rebound tomorrow?! Do you want to buy bottoms? Do you want to buy bottoms?!" Halle started again in an instant.
"APLUS, how does it feel to be here again?"
"I like it here, Tokyo has left a very deep and beautiful impression on me, I love Tokyo, I love you..."
The schedule is very tight. In the evening, a group of Blade Warriors crew appeared in the local theater and sat in front of the screen to participate in an interview before the screening.
"Harry, as an actress who has worked with APLUS many times, what do you think of him?"
The book media in the first row kept raising questions.
"He's a gentleman..." Halle smiled and took the microphone that Song Ya handed over, and started blowing rainbow farts.
At the Microsoft headquarters in Seattle, the heads and brains who had just participated in the low-key internal celebrations returned to the conference room, "Don't be happy too early, there are still foreign and state lawsuits to be dealt with." CEO Ballmer slapped his hands and gave his men again. We wind up the clockwork.
"I don't want to let go of the California federal judge who was talking nonsense. He must be fired."
Only the richest man Bill Gates has no smile on his face. Although he has resigned as CEO, he is still the only king here who retains the chairman and chief software architect. Now he and the technological hero and pure-eyed genius program shown to the outside world The image of the staff is very different, saying very coldly: "We must show our strength to our enemies, and find new themes and support points for the company's stock price."
Everyone began to solemnly listen to the boss's words.
"We must combat the alliance between Netscape, AOL, Time Warner and SUN. It's time. I announced: Microsoft's NET strategy is officially launched. Windows will be used to compete against SUN's ONE framework platform and enter their superior battlefield. "
Gates said: "At the same time, we will also build our own game console platform XBOX. Sega is too incompetent. It was beaten by the late-starting Sony PS2 console. They failed the CE operating system we customized for its DC console. We want to become elegant. After Dali, the new leader in the game industry in the United States, regained the market that was gradually monopolized by the company after the failure of Atari!"
The two decisions have been psychologically prepared within the company. Needless to say, Sun has put a lot of pressure on the software and hardware industry, and Microsoft is in the throat. In the game industry, Microsoft has also invested a long time, bought some well-known game studios, and begged for EA. Ballmer himself went to Japan to try to acquire companies such as Nintendo and Square. The two sides had a series of contacts, but In the end they all failed.
It is finally about to be announced to the public, "Just like when we destroyed Netscape?" someone asked.
"Learn a lesson, this time we're going to be cleaner and more beautiful." Ballmer replied with a smile.
No matter how the litigation in other states and abroad develops, at least the spin-off crisis has been temporarily passed. Although this is due to the sudden stock market crash, Wall Street, the Donkey Party government, and Gore, who is in the general election, cannot afford the technology industry again. A big bad news.
When Microsoft went out to fight for nothing, everyone in the conference room burst into laughter with confidence.
"Hahaha!"
In Tokyo, Song Ya’s humor also caused laughter from time to time during the interview. “APLUS, the U.S. stock market bubble burst and drove the global capital market turmoil. As a participant who experienced all this, what do you think?” A reporter suddenly asked Issues that have nothing to do with the movie.
"That's too unbearable to look back, and today we'd better just talk about movies." Song Ya smiled bitterly and waved his hand to refuse.
The whole world knows that they have accompanied four billion, and the media and movie fans on the scene laughed friendly.
"I'm very sorry." The reporter bowed, "Uh, I heard that your 3DFX and Microsoft will no longer support Sega’s subsequent hosting plans, right? Sega’s accomplice Mr. Shoichiro strongly protested against you. In one act, he said that 3DFX and Microsoft were completely perfidy and disloyal to business partners..."
"Which media do you have?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"."
"The broken Hitachi CPU on their DC host seriously wasted the performance of our VOODOO3 chip. Is there anything to protest against Shoichiro? Sega's channel strategy in Beimi is also very problematic!"
This was discussed before 3DFX and Microsoft, if Microsoft is not split, the two will join hands to abandon Sega. Yes, they are absolutely influential. Song Ya stopped Zach Schneider who wanted to take the microphone round the field, took the corner of his suit, opened his legs and switched to a sitting position of a big horse gold knife, and looked directly at the reporter in a reprimanding tone. Answering questions and starting to build momentum for the XBOX plan: "NEC's VOODOO3 chip foundry yield and cost have always been problematic. We 3DFX have endured it for a long time!"
The game console is familiar, and the fans who watch Blades and the game group also have a great overlap. After he personally confirmed this rumor, the scene could not help but a shock and commotion.
In the dark viewing hall, the faint light of the mobile phone screen gradually lit up, and some reporters began to call and send text messages, ran in and out to report news regardless of the etiquette of the movie.
Another identity of the male lead colleague of the crew is still an industry tycoon! Zach Schneider and Halle paid attention to Song Ya without understanding, silently watching him pretend.
"So will Microsoft's new console use your graphics chip and Inter's CPU?"
"I don't know about the CPU, nor can I disclose the specifications of XBOX, but 3DFX will definitely continue to cooperate with Microsoft." Song Ya replied.
This is good for 3DFX's stock price, why not do it? It's just that after this statement, Jim Clark and their anti-Microsoft alliance should thoroughly see their'true colors'. That's fine, since Microsoft has escaped the spin-off, Jim Clark and the others will have to take care of themselves again, no matter how they get themselves.
"Asshole! These **** Americans!" Shoichiro Riko broke a teacup in his Sega CEO office, then lay down on the boss chair, "Every time we use it, we discard us like a rag ..."
"SHXT!"
Jim Clark also got the news later, "The guy from APLUS decided to follow Microsoft." He smiled bitterly at the chairman and CEO of AOL, Steve Case.
"Finally... Has our enemy become Winter Alliance plus 3DFX?"
New York, Sony U.S. headquarters. Kazuo Hirai, who has been promoted to the president and chief operating officer of Sony Electronics Entertainment U.S., looked out the window and muttered, "Bill Gates plus APLUS's mobility... will it be as fierce as a fire? "
"Remember when you pleaded for Sega's forgiveness, sitting in a wheelchair and bowing and apologizing trying to save the 3DFX in distress APLUS?" A reporter who shrank in the corner cried out strangely: "Is it too much to do this now? Ruthless?"
"The times are different!"
Song Ya was furious and stared fiercely at the reporter in the shadow, "Which media do you do!?"
"Weekly Wenchun."
"week……"
"Mr. APLUS, are you participating in the short-selling of your old club Global?" Another voice came from the other side.
"It's good for Wenchun Weekly to report those gossip laces honestly, and stop talking about serious business activities!" Song Ya was interrupted severely reprimanded.
"Uh, I'm Nomura Securities." The reporter behind raised his hand to retort.
Song Ya couldn't help but feel embarrassed, "Anyway, give me a good reflection!"
Montreal, Canada, the old subordinates reported to the old Bronfman, "APLUS may really not participate in the Tiger Fund's short-selling plan. He is in Tokyo and Microsoft to launch a bridge-breaking raid on former partner Sega."
"But he pretended to be crazy and avoided our friend's question." The old Bronfman was still worried.
"Don't worry about little Edgar anymore, your body..." The old man looked at him worriedly, "And Messier will be more nervous than us, this is even more trouble for the French."
"I will circulate some cash in an emergency, it can only be so for the time being." Old Bronfman sighed tiredly.
"Humph..."
After watching the premiere of Blade Warrior 2 in Tokyo, which was disturbed by an emergency, Song Ya was not satisfied with the on-site reaction of the fans here, and returned to the hotel angrily.
"boss."
Song Zecheng, who arrived early, probed his brain outside.
"Mike." Song Ya immediately sent Harry away, and let Old Mike clear the entire floor.
"Hello Mr. APLUS."
Song Zecheng brought another Asian face into the room~www.mtlnovel.com~Bill! "
Song Ya greeted him with enthusiasm. This was another Bill, Bill Huang, Xin Luo Yi, Tiger Fund owner Julian Robertson's favorite trader, and one of his proud disciples. He and Song Zecheng selected him to be responsible for the communication between the two sides and the trading of at least hundreds of millions of funds. This candidate is the safest. Old friend John Liu, who is also a Silla, also knows him and memorializes him, "It is very difficult to travel long distances. Hard work?"
"Yes, I will fly to France tomorrow morning." Bill Huang looked at him with curiosity and admiration, and replied neither overbearing nor overbearing.
"Ok."
Getting closer, getting closer and closer, Song Ya's eyes flashed with bloodthirsty light, "Then all please."
"Please rest assured." Bill Huang bowed, "Then there is still some preparatory work."
"Please come in, let's talk slowly tonight."
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1392: Heartbeat game

"It's really irritating, Mr. APLUS! Your remarks about the yield and cost control of our production line are very inappropriate! Your company's CEO Yasa visited here not long ago and gave a high evaluation!"
NEC chip factory, together with Sega and Hitachi, as 3DFX and Microsoft are going to abandon them to do XBOX game console news, the NEC company's executives are very upset, and a group of people who came to visit face to face and reprimand Song Ya unceremoniously: "You guys To deliberately deceive us, this violates the agreement we signed before, in black and white..."
"I just told the truth."
Song Ya retorted tit-for-tatly, "The 3DFX chips are handed over to you and TSMC as a foundry at the same time, and you are all behind! I promised to increase the product yield before? The purchase price we paid you for each Voodoo3 is even higher than TSMC!"
"That's because of the shipment problem of Sega DC mainframe, our order is insufficient, it is difficult to amortize the cost." NEC person said.
"Then I don’t care, it’s not something we need to consider. And I just got the notice from Microsoft. If you think about it, you can definitely analyze that Microsoft and I cannot have a tacit understanding. Split up." Song Ya said.
"What about the future cooperation?" the NEC guy asked.
"Sorry, the Voodoo5X chip we customized for the Microsoft XBOX host will be delivered to TSMC along with other product lines. The packaging and testing will be placed in mainland China. The order for the Voodoo3 chip here will only be used to meet Sega's subsequent needs, and the purchase price It will be reduced to half of the original value, and you will continue to cooperate as soon as you agree."
Song Ya gave a ruthless notice.
The shipments of Sega DC consoles have long been taken down by Sony PS2. NEC executives closed their eyes and took a moment to relax. The people around them asked: "Your company's Voodoo5 series adopt TSMC220nm process, right?"
"Yes." Song Ya nodded.
"Then can you transfer the 250-nanometer Voodoo4 series that is no longer advanced to us?" The NEC person suggested: "According to the information we have learned, you are using Voodoo4 to replace low-end series such as Voodoo5mini with NV for cheap display. The chip market?"
"impossible."
Song Ya shook his head and looked up at the manufacturing process display board NEC prepared for his group to visit in front of him. "TSMC has scale effect and is cheaper."
"We are willing to take the initiative to cut prices and compete with TSMC, as long as you give us another chance, Mr. APLUS!" NEC's people begged.
"Let's talk about it later, if there is a chance." Song Ya still shook his head.
"APLUS..."
He didn't eat hard and soft, and the NEC executives laughed in anger, and instantly changed his face gloomily and said, "You have another war in France, right?"
"No."
"Don't pretend, you came to Tokyo to raise money? We heard that Julian Robertson of the Tiger Fund borrowed a large sum of yen not long ago..." NEC executives continued.
"How much did Julian Robertson borrow from your country's bank? What does it have to do with me?"
Benzi used this incident to threaten him to touch Song Ya’s inverse scales. In addition, Benzi fans didn’t buy into Blade Warrior 2. Song Ya, who was in a bad mood, immediately retorted, “It’s just because your interest rate is low and the price of funds is cheap. , Julian Robertson borrowed Japanese yen, Buffett borrowed Japanese yen, and Rose also borrowed Japanese yen, and then used it to speculate in the international market. Who would not like to borrow a one percent interest rate? Ha ha... Don’t forget what Buffett said in 1998 Yours, he said that even though the price of your funds is so low, he still can’t find a local company worth investing in, because your company’s return on equity is also extremely low. Borrow your money and invest in your country At most it can only make a little profit by picking up cigarette butts!"
"We don't want to hurt you. I mean, as long as we can help us maintain the operating rate of the production line, we are willing to help you with your yen financing..." The threat did not work and was humiliated by the other party's quote from Buffett, a member of NEC. Had to swallow his anger, and continued to entangle softly.
"No need! We have nothing to say!"
Without being too speculative, Song Ya interrupted the other party roughly, "Halley, let’s go!" He immediately took Hallie’s hand and walked away. If it weren’t for NEC’s own 3DFX director, he wouldn’t be affected today. Invited.
"APLUS Sang!"
When Party A is cool, Song Ya’s hard NEC is only soft. A notebook yelled at his back and then slid and knelt on the spot, grabbing his swaying other hand, and then touching his forehead lightly, "Please be sure Help, save us!"
Halle was stunned by this scene, turned her head to look at the extremely humble book on the floor, her mouth wide open.
"Sorry, business is business..."
Song Ya's heart is so hard that he doesn't want to take this set. "In fact, you don't have to do this. Losing the 3DFX OEM business is not a big loss for your company."
"APLUS Sang!"
The notebook knelt back and made a standard stance, "Please help us! Please help us anyway!"
"APLUS Sang!" The other notebooks also joined in, and suddenly knelt on the floor.
Their leader first smashed a solid one, and then begged: "We need an order, and your company's request for half the price can be achieved, but we need to move the 350-nanometer production line of Voodoo3 to our joint venture in Magic City. The company NEC Huahong came to reduce costs...The export of this technology will be restricted by the Wassenaar Agreement. I wonder if you can help in Washington!?"
"Uh…"
This year happened to be approaching the window period for the current chief to step down again, Song Ya touched his chin a little moved.
"Please! APLUS Sang!"
"Those notebooks scared me today, have they always been doing business like this?"
As soon as she got back to the hotel, Hallie went into the bathroom and washed it so fragrantly. While braving the stars, she wiped her body with a bath towel and asked Song Ya, "What's wrong with you?"
He noticed the man staring at the TV without a word, his face serious.
In the small screen picture, Vivendi Global Group is holding a dinner in France. In addition to Vivendi CEO Messier and Seagram Global Chairman Bronfman, Song Ya can also recognize Merrill Lynch’s top figures, and It should be some big bosses in the French and European financial circles.
In addition, stars of the Global and Vivendi series, such as Rural DIVA Shania Twain, and the ace anchor of French Canal+ TV station, all appeared to join the team, in front of the camera to formally endorse the lineup of the two companies' merger. At the peak, they completely crushed himself and Julian Robertson and their poor Avengers, everyone's face was filled with a bright and confident smile, which made Song Ya couldn't help but feel jealous.
‘On June 20, Vivendi will officially resume trading on the Paris Exchange under the new name of Vivendi Global Group...’
The voice-over broadcast, followed by a long speech by Messier, "I firmly believe that the 21st century is the world of telecommunications. My idea is very simple. The publishing, television, music, games and other cultural products owned by Vivendi Global Group need to Spread to the world through telecommunications and the Internet...'
Messier did not mention the short report at all.
This news is followed by a promotional video, starting with the Vivendi Group’s global water network, to the railway trains, buses and even power stations operated by Vivendi’s companies, to the scenery that provides raw grapes for the Sigram wine industry. Beautiful plantation scenery, tourists like Universal Studios, Blizzard’s popular global game CG, Canal+ TV station is broadcasting current political news... etc., and so on, all the way down, and finally with Shania Tang En's pretty face makes the end.
'Some former small and medium-sized investors suddenly attacked the management of the Tiger Fund such as Julian Robertson... They said they suspected that Julian Robertson and others were guarding and stealing, and their personal assets did not shrink significantly despite the continuous huge losses of the Tiger Fund. They told the media that they did not rule out Initiated a securities fraud lawsuit against Julian Robertson and others. ’
The phone in her pocket vibrated at the same time, and Ms. Sloan sent a text message.
"Dear?"
Song Ya also didn't notice Hallie who was scratching her head and posing next to her. She was already so exciting before she started playing leverage, although she had expected that the French and the rich three generations could not be stupidly stupid.
Just capture, buy some small investors to fight the appeal of the Tiger Fund, this trick is accurate and ruthless.
‘Boom! Bang! Bang! He could even hear the speed of his heart beating, typing fast on the phone's keyboard with both hands, back to Sloan.
"Let APLUS don't worry, small scenes, this kind of thing is too normal on Wall Street, I will properly handle the trouble on my side."
In Manhattan, New York, Julian Robertson tidied up his suit slowly, and confessed to his cronies before leaving the house, "Explain to him that my intention of sending out the short report so early is to mobilize the market’s bearish sentiment as much as possible, so the enemy will naturally have more abundant. Reaction time, this is the price we have to bear. It's just who can hold the hot springs... the Persian army on the opposite side is far less powerful than he imagined."
"Doug! Come in!"
Another office in New York, Wall Street Sheriff, New York State Attorney General Spitzer enthusiastically welcomed Doug, Underwood's chief of staff, into the door.
Also in New York, David Geffen opened his arms to the first lady with a smile, and the two embraced warmly, "David..." He greeted David Patterson, a political star of the Manhattan Gang, a senator of the New York State Assembly, and a blind politician. .
"Mr. Geffen." David Patterson squinted and stretched out his hand to the vague figure in front of him.
"So we settled it?"
In San Francisco, A+ Apparel did not choose Wal-Mart or GAP as its buyers. Sears Department Store, the old owner of President Scott, also exited early. Song Ya and Scott chose clothing that only started in 1987. The chain brand Aeropostale, because they are currently being sought after by young people and is in a period of vigorously expanding exhibition stores, is willing to reserve an independent product line for Songya, and the acquisition price is also the most generous.
"Yes, we can't wait." The founders of Aeropostale shook hands with Scott excitedly. They have long been drooling over the manufacturing supply chain of A+ apparel in China. "When will the formal agreement be signed? Or wait for APLUS to return. Shall we talk again?"
"The boss is running the announcement of Blade Warrior 2 abroad, let me ask, it may take a while, I think it is better to sign the formal agreement at the end of June, or earlier? I need time to deal with some internal affairs." Special answer.
"Oh?"
At this point in time...it is a bit reminiscent of the legendary battle between APLUS and the Bronfman family.
"Maybe he will need cash urgently then Scott?"
The founder of Aeropostale was very well informed, and smiled tacitly with his business partners and lawyers.
"It's not that his financial situation is much better than that of the outside world. It's just an artist...you know, he can't bear to make clothing and other industries. It's a pity..." Scout was in a complicated mood.
Not far from the 20th, all the people in the middle began to release all their energy and play this heartbeat game.
"Give Lyle Cohen a vacation so that he can hide as far as he can!"
In Paris, the young Bronfman, who was in a far less harmonious and relaxed situation in the news screens, ended his communication. He was flushed with a drink and rubbed his heart. He was drunk and called the president of Universal Music, Doug Morris, who is still in the United States. Come back. Messier and Barry Diller and I have almost wiped our butts."
"Uh, boss, Mr. Messier thinks it might be better for me to stay in the United States." Doug Morris made up his mind to stay in Los Angeles, and he replied, "I will continue to watch the public opinion here."
"Yes, our current situation requires him to stay there." Messier came from behind.
"I am the chairman of Seagram Universal. Maybe you should discuss with me before making a decision!"
The little Bronfman put away the phone in a silent manner, "I plan to let Doug Morris get out in the second half of the year. He caused the trouble. Are you okay?"
"Don't go to Little Edgar in your heart."
Messier smiled and patted him on the shoulder. "Anyway, let's get over this difficult situation first. Senior managers like Doug Morris will stay. When that happens, we can discuss it together."
"call!"
Little Bronfman’s opponents are highly vigilant in power, but the situation is stronger than that of humans. He took a deep breath and decided to put up with this encounter and not engage in infighting.
"Watch the news..." Messier asked his men to turn on the TV.
‘Today’s Nasdaq and Dow Jones Index continue to regain lost ground...’
'YAHOO, Microsoft, Cisco and other technology companies have rebounded in market value. After Microsoft released the NET strategy and the new game console XBOX plan that was just exempted from the spin-off, the stock prices of Sun, Sega, Hitachi, NEC and other related companies plummeted... and XBOX's The stock prices of the first batch of partners, 3DFX and other companies have soared...'
‘DefJam Records was reported by the Tiger Fund that the financial fraud scandal continues to spread...The actual value of Universal Music Group has been questioned by the market. At the beginning of the year, the group’s parent company, Sigram Universal, was acquired by France’s Vivendi for more than 30 billion dollars...’
‘DefJam President Lyle Cohen refused to respond to this reporter. He denounced the report as ‘Wall Street **** without a single word of truth’...’
"Universal Music Group..."
"Siegram Universal Group..."
‘Vivendi Universal...’
"After Microsoft was spared the spin-off and the New York stock market rebounded, Quanmi Media began to pay attention to us...especially." The staff explained during the broadcast of the financial news that they selected and edited.
"Of course APLUS will fall into trouble, but his financial category has little influence, right?" Messier asked.
"Yes, not big, financial influence is one of their weakest links." The man nodded.
"Your grievances are very boring Little Edgar." Messier looked at the rich three generations and said.
"Regardless of whether he comes to participate on the 20th, I will blow him and the Tiger Fund!" Little Bronfman replied domineeringly.
"I checked the announcement itinerary of Blade Warrior 2. He should come to Paris to attend the premiere here on the 23rd." The subordinate reminded.
"This **** N..." Little Bronfman heard this and suddenly his heart beats wildly, "I won't lose!" He growled like a beast.
At the headquarters of Universal Music in Los Angeles, Doug Morris is also watching the news with great attention. He is very clean here. He has chosen to do so and is too old, so he doesn’t bother to deal with the mess of its subsidiaries anymore, and even temporarily steal it. Some days of free time...
"You are...Miss Connery!?"
On the commercial street near Beverly Hills in Los Angeles, a salesman of an electronics chain store stared at the face of a female customer in front of him for a long time, and then yelled in surprise.
"Uh, I don't want to be disturbed."
Jennifer Connelly has been in a bad shape recently. After being threatened by Song Ya during the premiere of Blade Warrior 2, she never contacted the other party again and left the small circle of Xue Linfen. Today Take his son Kai out to shop in person, and relax by the way.
After passing by the store, remembering that the computer at home was broken, which somewhat affected her to eat melons online, so she walked in.
"Of course, of course, what do you want to buy?" It opened near Beverly Hills, and celebrities often saw it. The salesman immediately adjusted his mood, rubbing his hands and enthusiastically guided her into the door.
"personal computer."
Jennifer Connelly took her son and followed him through the door of the printer area composed of Xerox, Epson and other brands.
"Ha, I think this Apple IMAC is very suitable for you." The salesman knows the preferences of female customers very well. Those IMAC computers with cute color shells are their first choice, so they bring them to Apple's logo, "Pink How is it?"
"Uh...Are there other brands?"
Jennifer Connelly has a good memory. He seemed to have heard him frantically complaining about the performance of Apple computers by Song Ya, so he shook his head and refused.
"Uh, what about this HP's high-end model?" The salesman took him to the HP area again.
"Oh?" She noticed the Intel and ATI labels on the front face of this PC host, and stretched out her hand to stroke it.
"Ha, you know very well Miss Connery, this computer is equipped with the latest high-performance CPU and graphics card from Intel and ATI..." The salesman immediately complimented.
"Is 3DFX better?" Jennifer Connelly asked.
"Uh…"
Really understand? This is the only one among Hollywood actresses. The salesman wiped his sweat, "Of course, of course, then this..." Another HP PC has a 3DFX logo on the front face, "3DFX's Voodoo5 graphics card."
"Voodoo5 what?" Jennifer Connelly asked again.
"what? What?"
"There are specific models in the back, right?"
"Uh... Voodoo5."
Jennifer Connelly raised his eyelids and recalled, "Are there models with Voodoo5Sli?"
"Is that performance a bit too much? These celebrities are really rich, and they pick the best of everything..."
The salesman complained in his heart, but the business came to the door, forget it, "Of course, Sli means there are two top 3DFX cards in the case... It is expensive, there are not many people buying, there is no stock here, if you need it, we will deliver it later Come home."
"Okay, I want this."
"Then please follow me."
Jennifer Connelly went to the cashier to pay and fill in the address. At this time, he saw the familiar face, "You still sell records?" There is a small record rack on the side of the cashier, on which Song Ya's three masters and Fergie are displayed. Most of the records of people are their own acquaintances.
"Yes, it seems that which company put it on our consignment. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com" the cashier lady replied, "please choose whatever you want..."
"Forget it." Jennifer Connelly felt complicated about the face on the CD box, and the other party already had a full set of CDs at home, and one did not miss.
At this time, a group of people turned a blind eye to the female celebrities, and cheered from the technical house with their heads up and the TV set in the store.
She followed the sound, Song Yazheng was holding the microphone in one hand, resting her elbow on her knees with the other side, leaning forward, sitting domineeringly and reprimanding the reporter underneath the stage,'I’m inconvenienced to answer XBOX specifications, but 3DFX will continue to talk to Microsoft. cooperating! ’
This sentence that she didn't sound like felt like Huo Lunyin to the otaku, clapping and whistling excitedly again, "XBOX! XBOX! XBOX!" The collective shouts of ghosts and ghosts, like a holiday celebration.
"Hey!"
Why is there such a strong presence in him everywhere? Jennifer Connelly touched his heartbeat chest, retracted his gaze, and sighed silently.
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1393: Breathe

"Let Jean, please let Jean Thank you..."
The boss of the Tiger Fund, Julian Robertson, was surrounded by microphones and guns, and his men squeezed forward with difficulty.
"Mr. Robertson, can you respond to the doubts of small and medium investors in your fund?"
"Mr. Robertson, that short report on Vivendi Universal..."
The reporters were all talking about these two things. After the short report came out, the external pressure naturally concentrated on him.
"I have been dedicated to safeguarding the interests of investors all my life, and there is nothing to respond to. The same is true for the short selling report. There is enough evidence that the market value of Vivendi Global is higher than their actual value. Many... …"
Julian Robertson squeezed to the car with a face full of spring breeze, turned around and talked confidently.
Perhaps the "blocked" by the reporters this time was his own design. The Tiger Fund has fallen into a trough due to continuous investment failures in recent years. After the stock market crash, it was redeemed by investors on a large scale, making it the "Nobody of Wall Street". 'This is not good. In fact, players like him need celebrity-level exposure. For example, Buffett and Schloss are very good at using the media, letting the microphone help to amplify the volume, in order to affect market confidence and convene a large number of followers. , Predators or ordinary investors who blindly follow suit.
In particular, short-selling and sniping against large multinational companies cannot be done with the money of a certain fund alone.
Julian Robertson is very good at taking advantage of public opinion, and the opportunity Song Ya sent him was regarded as a battle for rectification. He has no retreat since the short-selling report was issued.
In the presidential suite of a hotel in Hong Kong, there was only the gleam of the TV screen. Except for the conversation between Julian Robertson and the reporters, there was only the heavy breathing of a pair of men and women, "I'm not coming, I'm not coming..." this news Afterwards, Halle wailed and struggled forward, "Do you need to see a doctor?"
"Ok?"
Song Ya, who was holding her ankles with both hands excitedly and dragging her ankles back, was taken aback, "What's wrong with me? I'm in good health?"
"I suspect you have that addiction..." Halle took the opportunity to pick up the phone, "Shall I call Xuelin or anyone else to Xiangjiang?"
"No, I'm just a little stressed."
Perhaps because the pressure is like a spring, the greater the strength, the more times that need to be decompressed and released, and only Hallie used it on the announcement of Blade Warrior 2... Song Ya refused but let go of her hand and did not toss her again. Go straight to the wine cabinet to get the wine, "I don't want to meet them for the time being."
She always pays attention to Vivendi Universal's related matters. It is easy to be seen by the women who accompany him day and night. Halle has seen it in Tokyo, so Song Ya will not let her leave her sight now.
It's not that they don't trust them, or that their own women are often stupid, and they may be drawn out by people with ulterior motives, such as Xue Linfen...
"Yeah." Halle swam over like a black mermaid obediently.
Song Ya took a sip of the new cognac launched by Sigrum Winery to celebrate Martell's 280 years of history. The wine entered his throat. He groaned with enjoyment, and the other hand violently pressed Halle wet. Short hair.
Contrary to the treatment in Tokyo, the Hong Kong filmmakers gave almost the highest treatment to Blade Warrior 2 who used kung fu elements and local martial artists and actors. Song Ya and the whole crew spent a few days in the circle here, and accepted a lot of Chinese by the way. media interview.
On June 16th, Song Ya set off again and flew directly to Italy under the farewell of countless fans.
"APLUS has arrived in Europe."
This news was quickly reported to the ears of Vivendi CEO Messier, "I know." He himself is far less nervous than the rich three generations. A multinational giant has no shortage of investors to sell short in the stock market every second. It is unlikely that high-profile short-selling reports such as the Tiger Fund will be the first. Great storms and waves have been seen much earlier.
Regarding the false accounting of DefJam records in the short-selling report, it was not time to pursue the Bronfman family. The internal troubles in this section were even worse, and his confidence was not so full...
"That kid is getting closer and closer!" He was still in the mood to joke with his men.
"Yes, looking at it now, his schedule is very interesting." The man nodded, "We are approaching step by step, and we are almost at a distance where we can smell our breath."
"Now it doesn't matter whether he has joined forces with the Tiger Fund."
Messier answered. Time is running out, so what if the other party simply admits it in person? On the contrary, it is not as good as he is now. After all, APLUS had a "lucky pig" halo before the stock market crash, and successively invested in a large number of technology companies such as Netscape and YAHOO. It itself has a certain appeal to the capital market.
"What is our partner doing?" Messier asked.
"He hid in his castle..."
The Bronfman family owns an old castle in the suburbs. The rich three generations moved in after leaving Paris. In the dimly lit room, he was alone, watching the TV just arrived in Milan, Italy, with Gucci executives and designer Tom Ford and others Song Ya who hugged and took a group photo with a bright smile to the camera.
"Little Edgar! Little Edgar!"
Outside the door, his cousin Sam also moved into the family property on the back foot, harassing three meals, "We have to talk! Edgar! I know you are there!"
He took a deep breath, feeling the pressure coming from all directions, cutting the meat slowly, especially painful.
The uncle and cousin’s family’s shares are mostly concentrated in the Seagram wine industry. This time when the Tiger Fund’s short-selling report on the Universal Music Department’s false accounts came out, their family suddenly exploded in place, awakening that the Seagram wine industry was affected by Vivendi. The value was depressed in the process of share swaps and mergers, and the assets of their father and son were moved over by their overvalued global system.
idiot! At that time, I didn't see the calculations of myself and my father. Who would sympathize with you after the trouble happened? He rubbed his face and turned off the TV impatiently, "I'm resting! Is there anything wrong?"
"We should have accepted Vivendi's cash long ago!"
"What is the use of you saying this now!? I don't want to quarrel with you, let's talk about it tomorrow!"
"Is it too late now?"
"It's too late! Stop saying such stupid things, Sam! And don't talk about it! The family has a password! You know the seriousness of this matter!"
"You open the door!"
"What the **** do you want to do!?" He opened the door and was hit by his cousin.
Rebelled! The uncle’s family has never been committed to their father and son, and has absolutely no right to intervene in the management of the family company. For many years, apart from participating in some wine business, they have enjoyed the increase in their wealth along with the family assets. I did not expect that now...
Rebellion rebelled!
He held his nose in pain and held the door frame, glaring at the back of his cousin who turned away.
"Brother!" This scene was seen by the two younger sisters who had just arrived, "What's wrong with you?" Come and surround yourself with concern.
"Nothing, Sam is crazy..."
He felt the nosebleed flowing out of his fingers and became more angry, "Wait, I want him to look good when I look back!"
"It's okay." The two sisters were rare and considerate this time, and helped him back to the room all the way to help stop the bleeding.
"call!"
He felt a touch of family warmth and raised his head to play with the handkerchief stuffed in his nostrils, "How did you two get there?"
"Busy." A younger sister replied.
"Haha, what are you doing so busy." The burden of the family rests on her alone, and these two younger sisters are completely rich and idlers.
The two sisters pushed each other a few times out of his sight, and the other sister hesitated and said, "We still need some money..."
Sure enough, "How much?" He took the checkbook casually.
"Ten million... Uh, ten million each of us. The leader said..."
"Look for Dad!" He took out the hand that was in his arms again.
"Dad won't give it!"
"I'm not even more!" Annoyed, and as expected, all the rich family affections are fake. He drove the least reliable sister of the two families out and slammed the door.
"APLUS, PPR and LVMH are still fighting fiercely for control of our company."
In Milan, Song Ya did not have time to rest with Halle, and was entangled by Tom Ford and Gucci President Desore, "Pino and Son of PPR talked with you, right?"
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded. Pino and his son are nothing more than looking for funds to completely buy the remaining Gucci shares in LVMH's hands. Now their PPR group is willing to sell its e-commerce website Ledute. Unfortunately, today is different. Before the stock market crash, Song Ya was very keen to expand. Internet layout, now...not to mention that there is no spare money, and if there is money, I will not buy a new website, and it is a French website.
Even though Le Dute’s asking price has become a lot cheaper now, the impact of the bursting of the Internet bubble has already radiated to the world. One is counted as one, and everyone’s life is not easy.
On the other side of this French civil war, LVMH boss Arnott also contacted him, but whether he is still Pino and his sons, or Tom Ford and Dessore in front of him, everyone knows that the black pharaoh in front of him just lost money in the New York capital market. Four billion dollars, and the legend has been involved in the long-short game of Vivendi Global. He no longer regards him as the main object of competition.
"Goodbye."
Song Ya sent Tom Ford and De Soleil out of the house, returned to the room to continue working, called Ms. Sloan, David Geffen and others, and manipulated the TV remote control to find relevant news.
"Boss, I'm leaving too." Song Zecheng came over with a bag to say goodbye. He would go first to meet up with the trader Bill Huang and others in Paris and be responsible for watching the whole process.
"Well, it's been hard work." Song Ya casually encouraged.
"It's okay, hey, fly to Paris soon." Song Zecheng smiled and closed the door for him.
It’s very close. Song Ya happened to see a piece of news~www.mtlnovel.com~Little Bronfman led a group of senior European financial circles to visit the stables near the family’s castle, dressed in short sleeves for three generations of rich and handsome, his face overflowing With infinite confidence.
"I'm very optimistic, the brand new Vivendi Universal is under the leadership of Mr. Messier..."
The rich three generations confessed a few words to the big guys, then walked to the reporter's camera and sang praises for the resumption of the market on the 20th.
The final shot of this brief news is a shot of him walking and chatting on the lawn with a bunch of big guys from a distance. The atmosphere is very relaxed...
The eyelids began to jump again. Song Ya turned off the TV, put her elbows on her knees, and supported her brow bones with her crossed fingers. She stayed silently in the quiet room alone, the knuckles were not free from the Lord’s force. It was squeezed and began to turn white.
"Hum hum……"
Hallie, who had just taken a shower, came out humming, and immediately stopped after seeing this scene, and walked to the bedroom, turned around at the door, leaned against the threshold, and silently looked at him without saying a word, and accompanied him.
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1394: Jinshan

"The French gameplay is that the single-day increase of a stock exceeds 21.25% of the closing price of the previous day, and a decrease of 18.75% will automatically stop trading, and the fluctuation exceeds 10% of the closing price of the previous day. Trading was suspended for fifteen minutes."
On June 19th, Song Ya and his party arrived in Barcelona, ​​Spain, in the same time zone of Paris. Of course, it was the propaganda of Running Blade 2. They just checked into the hotel. He and Tiger Fund boss Julian Robertson made the final call on the eve of the war.
"In the first stage after Vivendi Universal’s resumption of the market, what we need to worry about most is that other giants will have the idea of ​​washing us out first. Of course, that’s unlikely, Vivendi Gasigram Universal, After the market resumes, it will open at 89 euros per share, so the market value is also 89 billion euros... A company with such a large volume is too risky. Under the global stock market crash, Vivendi itself has gone from four to four. The monthly highs have fallen a lot, and they are in a downward channel, and the long side is under more pressure. Neither the Vivendi or the Bronfman family are likely to come up and end in person. Their most likely shot time will probably be at Vivendi Global’s stock price plummeted to a certain point, determined to defend the market...that was also our most dangerous moment."
Julian Robertson walked around with his mobile phone in the Tiger Fund’s Wall Street office, and all the traders were already in place in the outside trading room.
"Recently, U.S. stocks have driven the global stock market to recover..." Song Ya's tone on the other end of the phone was calm, but Julian Robertson could still vaguely feel a hint of lack of confidence.
"Well, this is indeed a place that is not very beneficial to us. You still have time to regret it." Julian Robertson deliberately irritated the other party. He felt that the young black pharaoh, who was sitting on billions of net worth at a young age, should not be able to stand it.
"It's impossible... Anyway, keep in touch. Everything is as we agreed." There was no mood swing on the other end of the phone. Song Ya then emphasized: "Discipline... It's important to enforce discipline."
"Don't worry, there can be no mistakes on my side."
According to the prior agreement, Tiger Fund and Song Ya based on the bubble ratio of DefJam Records and combined with the estimates of other subsidiaries of Universal Music. Vivendi is the estimated value of fundamentals. A very complicated algorithm model is used to determine the profit margin. The stock price of the market: 73 Euros, which is roughly the one-day limit of Vivendi Global, which is a decrease of 18.5%.
It's not that I won't be short-selling anymore, but that it will operate under the premise of lowering the leverage and keeping the principal at that time, which is safer.
The specific technical details such as leverage, option hedging, and securities lending combinations will be taken care of by the more professional side. Various plans have already been agreed. After Julian Robertson hangs up the phone, he directly turns off the phone, opens the back cover, and then Take out the SIM card used for the first time behind the battery, fold it in half, and throw it into the trash can.
Songya in Barcelona did the same, getting closer and closer to France. Vivendi is the top company included in the blue chip index by the Paris Exchange. You can't be too careful. "Charlie, do you need to take a rest first?"
Song Ya just talked to Julian Robertson in front of the director of the station Charles Skinner. This white-haired old man was also the first person to understand this operation outside of the plan. The media position under his banner was too important. He and Brown The Fuman family are both Jewish, and they are not at ease in close control under their noses at critical moments.
"No need to…"
Before the station was ordered to sing down the Global Department, Skinner performed well, but he only took the opportunity to retaliate because of the American music website case brought by Universal, which caused Littman’s media loss to a factor of 100 million. I really didn’t expect it. As the rumors suggest, the big boss has indeed joined forces with the Tiger Fund early to produce a series of incidents such as a short-selling report.
From what I just heard, I still couldn't understand the real intention of the big boss in deceiving him to Spain. The media people have been doing nothing for so many years. Skinner stood up and smiled: "I'm not too old."
"Ok."
At this time, the big boss in Skinner's eyes looked quite tired, his eyebrows were always slightly frowned, his hands were absent-mindedly playing with the phone, and after a soft promise, he said, "Your phone may need to be kept by Mike. If there is something to look for... he or my other bodyguards will tell you. Is it okay?"
"Of course, of course..."
Skinner obediently took out the phone and handed it to the opponent's bodyguard.
"Please sit down..." Song Ya gestured towards the sofa, "Your guest room is next door."
"Ok."
The big boss didn’t pay attention to herself anymore, so Skinner sat down and silently observed the environment. In this presidential suite, apart from the boss himself, only his bodyguards occasionally came in and out. The actress Halle Berry in pajamas came out of the bedroom from time to time. Wander around for two laps, and chat with him a few very homely gossips.
The TV is playing French Canal+ Finance Channel, and occasionally some fans and movie fans ‘APLUS! APLUS! ’And other shouts in Spanish.
"If you don't go out of the hotel, other guests will protest again." Halle Berry said.
"Well."
Song Ya was pushed to the balcony by her, and then went out to appear alone.
The cheers were louder outside, and Skinner could only see his tall back, he was waving his hands below, ‘oh yeah! Oh! Oh! The cheers quickly evolved into the song that fans sang his cup of life.
The single arm raised high from the back was twisted greatly along with the span, and he played with the fans very professionally for a while, and then sent a kiss and asked them to calm down, quickly soothing the crowd.
Only twenty-five or six years old! Tomorrow, we will play a frightening futures game with Global Capital on a multinational company with a market value of nearly 100 billion. Skinner looked at this scene and really admired the big boss's maturity and determination beyond age.
"Really, except for Beimi, wherever I go, the local media will ask me to perform the Cup of Life live, even if I hum a few words on the talk show."
The big boss obviously enjoyed the interaction with the fans. When he returned to the room, he was in a better mood with naked eyes. He kissed Hallie, who was hiding behind the balcony, and then shook his head and smiled bitterly in a hypocritical and triumphant tone.
This song has helped him too much around the world. Skinner knows that whether it is his personal popularity, Coca-Cola endorsements or record sales, even the small global distribution network of the metropolitan distribution company relies heavily on this song. The song started in the summer of 1998, and it has continued its popularity ever since.
"I heard that MJ is about to release a new special, the end of this year or the beginning of next year." Skinner, who was under house arrest in disguise, asked for a chat.
"Well, I heard that too, MJ seems to be not doing well these days."
Finally, starting from 1992 and 1993, the series of cases that have been shrouded in the surrounding area got rid of. MJ fell into bankruptcy suspicion last year. The honeymoon period between him and Sony Columbia Records seems to have passed. He complained several times this year about Sony Columbia’s His lack of resources led to a dystocia in the new franchise. He and the white nurse who had a flash marriage had also divorced, and he got the custody of a pair of children...
In short, unlike the previous malicious ones, the Yingmi tabloid now has a kind of gloating energy when he mentions him, holing his mind to report on his various embarrassments.
"Will he really go bankrupt?" When Song Ya mentioned this topic, he remembered his record copyright in Sony, and asked.
"I don't know." Skinner shrugged.
"That seems to be fake, no matter what, you top news people are always the first to know." Song Ya teased him.
"Not so exaggerated." Skinner shook his head and smiled.
Before the two were separated by Ms. Sloan, there was very little interaction, and there was a sense of awkwardness in the conversation. The truth is about to be seen tomorrow, stressed and worried, and Song Ya soon fell silent again.
Skinner felt that he needed to take this opportunity to show his loyalty. After all, he was in a key position and his Jewish background was guarded against the battle between the big boss and the Bronfman family. This was a bad sign for his career.
He himself has no intersection with the Bronfman family. He only interviewed the other side a few times when the old Bronfman was the chairman of the Global Jewish Congress, which happened many years ago. Young Bronfman borrowed money from Deutsche Bank, and then the old Bronfman reconciled with UBS on behalf of the ethnic group. Knowing some inside stories, he had no feelings for that family.
"Without mentioning influence, simply grasping the media will really be more informed. This is good for other investments. There is a proverb in our ethnic group, "There is a golden mountain between the millimeters." The time to get the news itself means business opportunities, especially in the rapid changes. Securities market."
He proactively said: "Or simply create news and use the media to manipulate market confidence in the direction you want. For example, during the Asian financial crisis, Roth used the media to use the media as an example of the failure of the Mexican financial crisis rescue to create a momentum and pressure the current chief. , So that the U.S. government and the World Bank and other financial institutions did not immediately lend a helping hand to Thailand and other countries... and those speculators who play high-frequency trading, the purpose of spending a lot of money to upgrade the network speed is to be one-thousandth faster than others Second advantage."
"Yes, the station did a good job this time."
Song Ya heard that the old man was inviting credit, and he casually encouraged him. It was the first time that he recognized Taiwan’s recent performance and used the media to advertise its securities speculation. “Am I still not doing enough? Or not mature enough?” Just ask.
"I am not qualified to be beaked."
Skinner replied: "You know Mr. APLUS, I am a more traditional media person, and I have been working on news all my life."
"Ok."
Skinner and McAvoy, the golden partner, are considered media people with a bottom line, "Relax, I will keep my previous promise to you and let you do the news that you are willing to do." Song Ya blinked at him. Eyes, "Of course, in other innocuous places, such as this time, I also need your 100% support. In the media, especially the global media field, the gap between us and Vivendi Global is too big."
"Yes... Vivendi CEO Messier is regarded by the French as a hero and **** of business after completing the merger with Seagram Global. On a global scale, after years of rapid expansion of Vivendi Global under his management, The optical media field can stand side by side with Murdoch’s News Corporation, Eisner’s Disney ABC, Redstone’s Viacom, Steve Case’s AOL Time Warner, and Welch’s General Electric NBC."
Skinner feels that he has the responsibility to remind the big boss, even if his loyalty is against his ears, "We are still too weak. The recent advantages in public opinion in the United States are only because Messier has not had time to integrate the media resources of the two countries. , The U.S. TV network was sold to Barry Diller early by the Jr. Bronfman, and the repurchase was not completed yet. There was a gap in the gap and the response was not fast enough this time..."
"Yes it is."
As far as the strength of Litman Media is concerned, even Barry Diller’s U.S. TV network can't be beaten. Song Ya knows this very well. “Fortunately, the market’s response to the Tiger Fund’s short selling report has been enthusiastic.”
"Maybe it's not enough," Skinner said.
"There is always no perfect thing in this world, right?" Song Ya knew that it was not enough, but the abilities of himself and the Avengers were at most, and Da Shi couldn't help but mention it again.
He looked at the TV screen and was silent again.
"It's a bit late, I should go to rest." Skinner could feel the big boss's mood change, and said goodbye.
"good night."
Song Ya maintained his posture, and muttered to herself after hearing the sound of closing the door: "There is a golden mountain in the distance..." Randomly chuckled, "For example, different religious backgrounds have different understandings of lending, right?"
"APLUS, there is a new rumor..." At this time, the phone with a new SIM card and new number rang, and it was still from Julian Robertson.
"We made an appointment to contact you cautiously." Is it true that you don't need money for the local phone card? Song Ya was unhappy and contacted in advance to complain about the breach of the agreement.
"APLUS has arrived in Barcelona."
"To shut up!"
In the old castle at the same time, the little Bronfman had a stronger feeling of pressure. UU read www.uukanshu.com he looked at Song Ya who was interacting with fans on the TV, and drank his babble sister, "You will give it to me tomorrow. Behave normally! Don't lose the face of the family!"
"Oh." The two sisters agreed casually.
At this time, the phone rang, and the three brothers and sisters suffered cold and violence. The cousin who was sitting far away at the other end of the long dining table readily answered, "I'm looking for you." Throwing the microphone from above the countless antique candlesticks.
"Hello..." Little Bronfman took it and glared at him.
"Barry Diller." It was his'former teacher' Barry Diller. "Little Edgar, I heard some rumors... uh..."
"What's the bad news? That's it." He heard the frustration and hesitation of the other party, "I'm used to it."
"A friend on Wall Street told me that Vivendi may have conducted financial fraud in order to acquire Global. They concealed at least 10 billion euros in debt..." Barry Diller said.
Little Bronfman petrified in an instant, and the microphone slipped silently from his hand.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1395: Boar Crash

"Use your brain!"
On June 20, 2000, at nine o'clock in the morning French time, the new Vivendi Global Group CEO Messier pinched his thumb, index finger and **** together, and turned to the entangled rich three generations and nodded himself. On his forehead, his tone was very impatient, "10 billion euros, where can I hide it!? Under the bed?"
The entourage of the surrounding stars Gongyue laughed depressed, "Wall Street rumors are nothing but a normal trick Edgar for short sellers." A senior Vivendi smiled and persuaded: "This just shows. They are no more, they are in a hurry."
As usual, as soon as these people ridicule themselves with Messier, the little Bronfman will have an attack on the spot, but now...
He restrained his unhappiness and stood still, waiting for the people from Merrill Lynch and Arthur Andersen, which provided services for the entire merger of the two companies. Messier didn't believe a word of his words. He stayed overnight last night. I didn't sleep carefully recalling and thinking, and I felt a little aftertaste.
In the beginning, I didn’t want cash but 100% share swap. Although I proposed it first, I think about it afterwards. Messier was fully cooperating with Vivendi’s people. Some of their words when they were there were very similar. Using psychological hints to lure themselves to achieve their goals, they didn't want to cash in from the beginning.
The reason for not wanting cash is probably that Vivendi’s financial situation is far from the health that he saw when it was merged.
Last night, the circle of Wall Street rumors spread was very high-level and should be based on the spectrum. The news came suddenly but it was impossible to completely catch the wind, otherwise Barry Diller would not care so much.
Little Bronfman has regretted it a bit, he felt like a fool now, "What about you? Is there anything to say?" He asked Merrill Lynch and Andersen with a straight face.
"There should be no big problem, Mr. Bronfman. If you have any doubts, we will review it. Let's go first and follow along." Merrill Lynch and Andersen shook their heads at the same time, and Andersen's people spoke comfortingly while softly. Hold his elbow and persuade: "Today is a big day, the most important thing is to give the market confidence."
Little Bronfman looked in the direction indicated by the other party. Messier and his party were still walking towards the gate of the Paris Stock Exchange, and they had already thrown their group a long way away.
Engaging in infighting now will only make the relatives hurt the enemy quickly. He has a clear interest and the primary and secondary relationship, so he can only quickly follow the past, and Messier side by side in front of the reporters' cameras, squeezing a confident smile.
"This noble son seems to have deliberately used some foundation today..."
He is very demeanor, because his face was slightly bruised by his cousin’s punch, he gave his younger sister a layer of concealer today, which is more photogenic and more charming. The reporter on the station saw him from the viewfinder. Quite frustrated, "Others, nothing can be seen, everyone is calm."
"I see, continue to observe."
Song Zecheng on the other end of the phone closed his cell phone. As Vivendi’s global resumption news could not be seen until the local French TV station’s ten o’clock on the hour at the earliest, he and Song Ya asked the head of the station to send capable reporters to the Paris Exchange. , On-site monitoring.
"Thank you."
He patted the security director of Highland Park, who was in a wheelchair and a silencer shutting the door, then walked out of the room and nodded to the checkered shirt technicians who were staying in the room downstairs.
This is not far from the exchange. He contracted a small building and provided it to the Tiger Fund trader group led by Bill Huang. They live and work here. Bill Huang and the others have been completely isolated from the outside world by Song Ya’s bodyguards since the beginning of the United States. Contacts, confiscated mobile phones, flew to Tokyo and Paris, and the old blacks monitored the whole process.
The big long table at the scene is Bill Huang's workstation, which is equipped with computers and all the things needed for the trader. They even have their own small switch cabinets. There is also a network security team seconded from the American music website.
The head of the technical house next to the cabinet got Song Zecheng's order and immediately pressed the enter key of the laptop connected to the switch.
All the networks and landlines of the trading team were quickly connected, and Song Zecheng went back to help them enter the passwords required to use the trading account, and then led the bodyguards to quietly patrol behind them, who were immediately engaged in intense work.
"Boss." Bill Wong called Julian Robertson in Manhattan. "They told me that things changed last night..."
"Yes, but it's probably a trap deliberately released by the bulls, tempting us to rush harder..."
Julian Robertson stared at the Tiger Fund trading room outside and replied: "I talked to APLUS and agreed that we should follow the previous plan. In short, take care of Bill today!"
"Yes! Boss." Bill Huang promised loudly, never leaving the software trading interface on the computer screen.
In Barcelona, ​​Song Ya, Old Mike, Halle, and Director Skinner were still dealing with breakfast at the table. None of the four had a chat. There was only the sound of a knife and fork colliding with the dinner plate in the room.
"You will let the rich three generations know in the future, is this the price he paid for humiliating you in public last time?"
In Washington, Claire asked his husband, Congressman Underwood.
"We haven't won yet." Underwood shook his head. "And I won't be so naive. Not only did the rich three-generation lose, at most, his net worth has shrunk with Vivendi Global."
"It's a pity," Claire said coldly, "You have been preparing for so long."
"The Bronfman family is the world's top giant Claire anyway." Underwood smiled. "I heard from APLUS that some Wall Street predators have made an unprecedented preparation period for more than three years...We are not too long this time."
Claire said: "Now we have to wait for news from APLUS."
"Yes, it's all up to him."
Underwood touched the ring in his hand.
At Jack Warner Estate in Beverly Hills, Los Angeles, David Geffen sits alone by the pool, listening to the radio with headphones on, taking a sip from a wine glass from time to time.
Before the pre-market trading stage, Halle had already expertly opened the YAHOO securities page and kept refreshing it.
The hotel network was a bit slow, Song Ya stared at the screen, waiting for Vivendi Global's data to load.
Everything is now, and his nervousness has reached the peak, and he even feels that he can hear the sound of blood flowing to the brain.
Suddenly, his pupils shrank sharply and became red. He saw the red, and his frown immediately stretched out.
"No accidents! No accidents happened! Selling orders far outnumbered buying orders, and there are signs of large amounts of funds escaping!"
Bill Huang was faster over there, he shouted excitedly at the transaction icon, "Start! Let's start!"
The trader team, each holding two landline microphones, began to tap the keyboard, selling, shorting, and maintaining communication with their hometown in Manhattan throughout the process.
Eighty-nine euros, eighty-eight euros, eighty-seven euros...
Vivendi Global Group made its first official debut and the stock price went all the way down.
"Don't be such a little Edgar, the company's operators can't fully focus on the capital market, otherwise our daily work is left to watch." Messier said to the rich three generations who are obsessed with their necks.
However, there was no laughter around this time.
"I don't want to lose, maybe you can't realize my desire to win."
Little Bronfman turned his head and gave him a cold look, but soon he didn't have time to say anything more, because the cousin in the crowd was about to move, and there were signs of making a fuss, he could only go out and talk to his men. Let them pay close attention to their relatives.
"Smile, keep smiling."
Messier and his party quickly followed out, "Let's go to the trading floor, the bell ringing ceremony is about to begin."
Before leaving, he turned his head and glanced for the last time. Vivendi Global's stock price has fallen below 85 euros, and it is still going straight down.
"Eighty-three euros!"
At exactly 9:30, the Paris Stock Exchange opened on time, and Halle shouted out the Vivendi Global's return price.
"You don't have to keep reporting like an announcer... it makes me a headache."
It fell by nearly seven points before the market, which means that the danger of being cleared by many parties is temporarily gone. Song Ya has already come back to life, and he has a leisurely spit.
‘Clang clang...’
At ten o’clock exactly, Vivendi Global changed hands near the 15-minute trading suspension line at eighty-one euros, ten o’clock. This is the first time that Messier, rich three generations and others opened the market for the Paris Stock Exchange. Zhong's news screen.
"Barry, the rumor from last night is probably true, right?"
In Montreal, Canada, the old Bronfman looked at his son who was applauding and laughing on the TV screen. He started to feel sorry for him again. Even if he had fed his sleeping pills in France before, he dialed Barry Diller’s phone, “Otherwise, Vivendi Global It will not fall so abnormally."
"Well, it seems that there are other short-selling funds, and some predators are taking advantage of Julian Robertson... Maybe with the rush of APLUS to join the short-selling arbitrage." Barry Diller replied.
"Or their hidden ally deeper?" Old Bronfman asked.
"I don't know... but I haven't heard of it."
Barry Diller smiled bitterly: "My sense of smell has always been insensitive in this regard, otherwise I won't lose to Redstone twice."
"Did you know? In the early days I thought that APLUS was a white glove in Chicago politics, or simply a pure cash machine with the handle held by Jr. Daley, Underwood, and Peter. He spent too much money on local politicians. Up."
Viacom, Redstone, who has won Barry Diller twice, is also paying attention to this long-air battle in France. If the current situation can be called a war...
"What happened later?" asked the cronies.
"That kid proved his ability."
Redstone replied, paused and cursed again, "Damn it! The Titanic cake should have been divided between us and Fox Pictures instead of him!" Redstone would still regret it from time to time over the years.
"That angry bull..."
In Washington, Al Gore, the deputy commander who is fully engaged in the general election and ruling the country by the way, also took the time to pay attention. He asked his men, "Is someone using APLUS's impulsive hatred again?"
"It seems that Goldman Sachs, Solomon Smith Barney, Lehman Brothers... Edison Mitchell, the boss of the Deutsche Bank Merrill Lynch Group, should also have a share. Deutsche Bank knows both Universal and Vivendi well..."
The governors of the world’s only superpower naturally have more abundant and accurate sources of information, and their subordinates replied: “However, according to their usual greed, it is impossible to share the meat with others. It stands to reason that they should first share the Tiger Fund and APLUS. Cleared out..."
"Ha ha."
Gore smiled, "Maybe they are also a little bit crazy about APLUS's rampage like a wild boar, right? He can mobilize a lot of funds?"
"Yes, his clothing company is already at a stage where it can complete the sale at any time, and there is also a wine business? Recently, companies such as YAHOO have rebounded again. If the open market sells, there is no shortage of people to take over... Maybe the Chicago consortium such as Northern Trust will also do it. Provide support. Add to the South Bank Bank and those chaotic blind admirers... Besides, he is your staunch supporter, deputy leader."
"Shhh!" Gore interrupted his men.
'Vivendi Universal suffered a waterloo-like failure on the first day of its debut with a new attitude. Just now, at 11 am local time in France, Vivendi Universal fell by as much as 10% within two and a half hours, and was approved by the Paris Exchange. Forced to suspend trading for fifteen minutes...'
Little Bronfman's chest seemed to have been hit by a wild boar. He unbuttoned his suit and tie, breathing quickly, and his eyes were bloodshot. "Let him stand." He ordered the bodyguard.
The bodyguards framed his cousin Sam up, "Ah!" Little Bronfman hit the opponent's lower abdomen with an uppercut, and the cousin bent down again in pain, "Stay steady." He continued to order, continuing the pain. Fight, pour out all frustration and anger.
"What are you doing, little Edgar!?" Messier pushed the door and walked in. Seeing this scene, he immediately closed the door to prevent the attendants from entering. …You must bear the responsibility for the short report, and Vivendi will thoroughly investigate it!"
"Explain your ten billion!" Little Bronfman yelled at him.
"Don't be like a gambler who can't afford to lose, wanting to take a bite? Haha..."
Messier pointed to him with a sneer. At this moment, the cell phone in his pocket rang. He saw the number of the caller and immediately turned around to answer the call, and his tone instantly became gentle, "Mr. Prime Minister..."
(End of this chapter)
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Prime Minister? Prime Minister of France? Does it represent the French government? Hope arose in the young Bronfman's heart, "Send him back to where he should stay!" He instructed the bodyguards and then left his cousin who had completed the task of demonstrating family unity at the bell ringing ceremony, and walked out quickly. Follow Messier.
"The trading suspension line and the lower limit line all represent a major psychological barrier for investors. I thought it would not be fast, even if it fell by 9.8% today..."
Vivendi Global was forced to suspend trading for 15 minutes on the first morning of its new debut in the capital market. This completely exceeded the Avengers’ expectations. According to Tiger Fund’s deduction, the most optimistic one would also be on the fourth trading day. It was 18 points before the close of the market on Friday, June 23rd, and came to the most fierce moment of the most dangerous long-short game, so Song Ya arranged to arrive in France on the same day to personally hold the line, anyway, by then he must have been hidden. There is no need to hide your head and show your tail.
And now, Vivendi Universal has fallen by 10%, completing more than half of the Avengers’ goal. This is 10% of the market value of 89 billion euros for multinational giants, which means that 8.9 billion euros have evaporated in less than one morning.
And because Vivendi is one of the forty companies in the CAC40 index of the Paris Exchange, its plunge has triggered panic in the market, and companies in the broader market and the same sector have followed the decline.
Julian Robertson said: "Maybe the rumors of Vivendi’s tens of billions of false accounts yesterday are not a trap. Other short sellers have already grasped this. They have captured Vivendi’s weaknesses, and we have captured Universal Music’s , The two sides are meeting at the right time, or it is because we moved, they can only be forced to follow in advance without completing sufficient preparations."
"Anyway, it's good news for us, right?"
Song Ya opened the door a crack and observed a filming team outside the suite. Unexpectedly, the short-selling business had progressed so quickly. He and Hallie accepted an interview with this Spanish mainstream media at 11 o’clock, but now Vivan Trading on Di’s side has been suspended. During the fifteen minutes waiting to reopen, he was not in the mood to talk about superhero movies.
The hostess should be very disappointed at the on-the-spot change of the global superstar, holding a microphone in her hand and surrounded by members of the program group such as photography, lighting, and producer, while waiting for an explanation while talking anxiously in a low voice.
"Haha! Of course, maybe we should adapt to the situation, raise some expectations, and change the previous plan to be more...reasonable?" Julian Robertson proposed.
More reasonable? Is it more radical and greedy?
"First... follow the original plan, let's see the situation after the suspension is over, and then make a decision?"
Song Ya is very self-aware. The first time he dabbled in securities speculation, he focused on stability. Julian Robertson's Tiger Fund's transcripts in recent years are terrible, and it is dangerous to hand over the leadership to them on the first day.
"It's the afternoon." He told the old Mike after the call.
It's normal for the American Red Star to play big cards, and the film crew quietly packed up their equipment and left after being notified by Old Mike.
In a meeting room of the Paris Exchange, Messier and others changed their habit of speaking English to accommodate each other when American partners were present. They talked and quarreled violently in French throughout the process, and spoke very fast.
Of course, the young Bronfman himself knows French, the wine family has always attached great importance to French education, and the base camp of the Westgram wine industry is located in the French-speaking Quebec of Canada.
"Why is this? Why? Messier, who you didn't say to the Chief and the Prime Minister before, how much benefit would the victory of Seagram Universal bring to the Vivendi Group Barabara..."
The French government came to the General Secretariat of the General Office, the Ministry of Industry and Trade and the Prime Minister’s Office. Several senior bureaucrats were more like those who had been sent to find out about the situation. The pesky from the Ministry of Industry and Trade kept shrugging his shoulders and questioning Messier. , From time to time, waving his hands and gesticulating to his side, "Do you not even figure out how many false accounts they have made for an M&A case of more than 30 billion meters?"
"That's just a rumor from a short-selling institution." Little Bronfman would not admit it, and immediately interrupted the other party in French. The Tiger Fund's short-selling report was not a court decision.
"We will figure it out, we will figure it out!" The pesky got even more excited.
"Let's take a mirror and look at yourself first!"
Messier should have thrown the pot to himself in the communication with the French leader. The young Bronfman was outraged, the DefJam record bubble...Even if all the bubbles of the Polygram series are added, they are not worth 8.9 billion. Europe, today’s plunge is obviously more related to Vivendi’s rumors of tens of billions of euros in false accounts.
"Calm down, what's the point of discussing these now? We need support, right now! Most of the institutions involved in short selling today should come from the United States. They acquired a French company that owns one of the top seven in Hollywood and one of the top five in the global recording industry. One of the media giants is very angry. They will not be happy to see us master a global media group that can compete on an equal footing with it."
Instead, Messier became a peacemaker, "When will the BNP Paribas people come..." He raised his wrist to look at his watch, "Damn it! Fifteen minutes are here."
"It's almost 80 euros!" The subordinates hurriedly looked at the market, Vivendi Global was still falling.
The meeting room was suddenly noisy, and almost everyone was talking to themselves and blaming each other. Messier is not without opponents within Vivendi.
Young Bronfman watched these unorganized Frenchmen lift their foreheads and sighed. He knew that from today on, the honeymoon period for both sides would be over. Looking at this situation, the French government will certainly pursue the issue of Sigram Global’s false accounts after the event, and I have to make preparations on my own side and return to the United States to try to capture the evidence of Vivendi’s false accounts as soon as possible.
Damn it! The group of Dutch Germans behind Philips who sold Polygram to themselves must be laughing now!
In Manhattan, New York, Julian Robertson gave a heavy hammer to his desk. He wiped off the sweat from his forehead and walked to the window with his trouser pockets vigorously. Some reporters were already waiting below the office building where the Tiger Fund headquarters is located.
He smiled and was very satisfied. This kind of situation has been rare in recent years, and there are also negative troubles.
‘Vivendi Global continued to fall after the suspension of trading. Before the close of the morning, the company’s stock price fluctuated sharply at the 80-Euro mark...’
Barcelona, ​​Song Ya and Halle, Skinner and Old Mike were eating lunch while listening to the news. Eighty euros is an important integer psychological threshold. According to Song Zecheng’s report just now, Bill Huang judged that the shock was not large. The bailout funds entered, but a large number of small and medium-sized institutions and ordinary investors were buying bottoms.
Vivendi still has a strong foundation of public trust in France. In addition, its media has also started to hype up during the lunch break. Countless retail investors are fighting hard to maintain this multinational giant in France and the pride of the country.
At this point, Song Ya has completely abandoned the troubles and gains and losses, chewing the chicken breast and broccoli slowly.
"Will it be pulled up in the afternoon? Will there be a reverse pull in the stock price?"
Halle was more nervous than him, "Do we have enough money to fight against so many retail investors?"
"Our money?" Song Ya blinked and asked with a smile.
"Your your... OK?" Hallie rolled her eyes and slapped his arm. "Humph!"
I listened to Skinner next to him, "APLUS, are you really not worried?" He knocked on the side. I dare not divulge the secret at the moment, but the old man plans to write this legendary experience he witnessed in his memoir and publish it before he hangs it up. There will be nothing to be afraid of then.
‘The black pharaoh’s close encounters during the transnational raid on a giant with a market value of hundreds of billions’, he even thought of the chapter title.
"If you try your best, there is nothing to worry about." Song Ya took a sip of the wine that served him.
"What's the matter with you?" The local Spanish film crew who was having dinner outside the hotel waiting to continue the interview in the afternoon, the photographer found that the producer frequently went out to call, so he asked.
"Nothing, stockbroker."
The Catalan region, where Barcelona is located, borders France. Compared with the main ethnic group of Spain, they are closer to the French. The producer also invested in Vivendi’s stock, but as a media person in the entertainment category, He is not well informed, and I still don't know that one of the short-selling tycoons behind him is the subject of today's interview.
Ten percent. The savings from years of hard work have shrunk a lot in the morning. Although he is not in full possession of Vivendi Global, it is still painful enough. He sat down with his chest, and sat there with a few words to deal with his colleagues. Stock brokers also send text messages to old friends for many years.
'What do you think? ’
‘It’s not good. I suggest you continue to hold it and observe again. The fundamentals of Vivendi Global are still healthy. Don’t believe the gossip. ’
‘DefJam Records and Universal Music made false accounts. The producer still knows the music industry very well.
‘That’s just a few dollars. The market in the morning has already been reflected, and even a bit overreacted. It is very likely to make up in the afternoon. It’s time to check it back, it’s time to file a lawsuit...’
‘OK, I believe you. ’
After eating, the group returned to the hotel. At two o'clock in the afternoon, they rearranged the interview area. The producer adjusted the phone to vibrate, and smiled to meet the global superstar APLUS and Hollywood black pearl Halle Berry who just appeared "Welcome to Barcelona, ​​Mr. APLUS, Miss Berry."
"It's nice to meet."
APLUS and Halle Berry have both dressed up carefully. APLUS is dressed in Gucci formal wear, calmly, and patiently shakes hands with all the crew to greet him. He can speak some simple Spanish conversations, but he is definitely not as proficient as the outside world is rumored to be.
"Then let's start now?" The two sat down in front of the camera, the host sat opposite, and the producer retreated into the shadows behind the camera.
"Yes." Song Ya adjusted his sitting posture, raised Erlang's legs, crossing his fingers on his knees.
"About Barcelona..."
"I like it here, I love Spain, I like the sun, the beach and the food here. I have been to Ibiza and it is so beautiful... Of course, Catalonia is the best, Ronaldo plays in this city Did you pass the ball? I have a good relationship with him." Song Ya licked hard.
"The Tiger Fund is a bit conservative, it's not like Julian Robertson's usual style."
At the same time, London, Deutsche Bank Global Financial Markets, boss Edison Mitchell was very dissatisfied with the performance of Vivendi Global's stock price in the afternoon.
After the acquisition of JPMorgan Chuangfu, Deutsche Bank’s London securities, derivatives, foreign exchange and commodities businesses have been losing money. Edison Mitchell used the 50 Merrill Lynch gangs from his former owner to represent the interests of U.S. financial capital. The members helped Deutsche Bank to turn the tide, and he is currently in the stage of vigorous expansion. He himself is called the "shark" Terminator" by the outside world, and his methods are very bloodthirsty.
"Perhaps you have lost your courage?" The subordinates joked.
"Hahaha!"
Addison Mitchell laughed. For a while, Wall Street liked to ridicule Julian Robertson, who voted or lost, and said, "It seems to be a bit like this..."
"Or was it held by his partner?" Another subordinate said.
"APLUS? The other way around, right? If that kid is trading now, he has definitely shot out the bullet..."
In the ever-changing futures speculative market, it is very important to understand the opponent's personality, such as export-oriented notebooks. Their banks like all operations to reduce the exchange loss of large trading companies. Knowing this can make a profit from it.
"Hahaha!"
Addison Mitchell believes that he has done enough to understand Julian Robertson and APLUS. He knows Messier and Little Bronfman better. He doesn't like any of these four people, and his subordinates After laughing again, he straightened his face, "Then... let's start smashing the plate."
"Smash it?"
"Smash it!"
Barcelona, ​​"Are you still in touch with Shakira?" The hostess Yu Guang saw a white-haired old man pointing to her watch to indicate that the short half-hour interview time was approaching, and she hurriedly asked about APLUS's emotional gossip .
Shakira is already a well-established DIVA in the Spanish-speaking area, and his relationship with APLUS is well known.
"Uh…"
Harry turned her head to look at herself, Song Ya sat up a little bit, "Not often... right? Occasionally... occasionally we make a phone call. We are still very good friends."
"Shakira and your current girlfriend Amy Adams used to have a good relationship, right? What happened between them?"
"Uh...uh..."
I hate it, do you want me to answer that they are getting better now? Song Ya complained in his heart.
He didn't see Skinner reminding him of the time, but he saw Old Mike holding up his mobile phone to signal to himself, that must be a major event in the stock market. Experience also told him that the interview time was approaching, "Aren't we..."
At this time, an untimely mobile phone vibrating sound came from the quiet interview site, which came from the direction of the camera. It was too unprofessional. When this kind of interview accident occurred, Song Ya immediately classified the TV station as a household that refused to contact, frowning and reproaching. Stare at it.
‘Puff! ’
Unexpectedly, the filmmaker who was just okay suddenly fell over and brought the camera down by the way...
"What's wrong with him!? Need to call an ambulance? Ah? Should I call an ambulance? Ah!? Ah!?" Hallie asked people anxiously in the chaos of the audience.
"It's **** unprofessional..." Song Ya picked up the producer's cell phone that fell to the ground, shook his head and laughed after seeing the text message on it, handed the cell phone to Skinner and turned away calmly.
Skinner glanced at the text message, immediately widened his eyes, and looked at the back of his young big boss eagerly. It was so calm, as if he had learned of a trivial matter, he used his eyes full of emotion. Pay attention to ceremony.
"YES!" Closing the door, Song Yacai was extremely excited and clenched his fists, bending over and shouting depressed, "YES! M-FXXK!" The last punch hit the hard wall hard.
At 2:30 pm French time, half an hour before the close, Vivendi Global plummeted by 18.75, which is also the limit of lower limit, and no more trading on that day.
Messier drove everyone away and sat alone at the top of the long conference table with his forehead, silent.
Little Bronfman got out of the car in despair and looked up at the high spire of the family castle.
"Call me God! Call me God!"
Addison Mitchell jumped onto the table in the trading room, yelled wildly under the gaze of everyone in the carnival, and then kicked the monitor away.
"Huh..."
David Geffen lay down on the beach chair and let out a long sigh of relief, "Hahaha..." Then he shook his head and laughed alone, "Hahaha!" The voice grew louder and louder.
"I know."
Underwood received a whispering notification from Chief of Staff Doug in the lobby of the House of Representatives. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com nodded and continued to negotiate the bill under discussion with his colleagues.
"It's better to... carry out the agreement... Although we accomplished the expected goal in one day... or that sentence, it is important to implement good discipline."
Julian Robertson heard Song Ya's hesitant words on the phone in the elevator, and persuaded: "We have to talk tonight, now the situation is different..."
"Perhaps…"
"In the evening, we have a good conversation in the evening. A...Mr. Black Pharaoh..."
'Ding! ’
The sound of the elevator arriving on the first floor was so beautiful, he put his mobile phone in his arms, took a big step, and smiled at the flashlights of the reporters outside the door that had been lit like stars.
Thanks to the 67th ally for the star fanatic book friends!
thank you very much!
(End of this chapter)
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‘I know, I know that Vivendi Universal has had a difficult day. This is a great company, but I still don’t think their stock prices have returned to rationality...’
Vivendi Global evaporated more than 16 billion euros in a trading day, but Julian Robertson still showed a stance that he would not let go. After making a brief and restrained statement at the gate, he made a blank expression. The reporters waved their hands and refused to gossip and continued to ask questions before disappearing in front of the camera.
"Damn it! Vulture! Bastard!"
Obviously even pretending to be proud of the limelight. After seeing this scene on the TV at night, the little Bronfman felt his deep hatred for this guy almost filled all his sanity, "Rotten Wall Street scum!"
He found that the windows of the room were illuminated by lights from time to time, walked over and looked out, "SHXT..."
A number of luxury cars were slowly driving into the gate of the manor, and they stopped at the gate of the castle. The rigorous and decent people from the upper class in Europe got out of the car and handed the small envelope with the invitation letter in their hands to the tuxedo. The male servants lined up to welcome them, and then went inside to receive a grand reception from the host's family.
Little Bronfman just remembered that he had invited guests to arrange today’s top dinner, originally intended to celebrate the good day of Vivendi Universal, but he did not expect things to be like this...
The irritation today was a bit big, he completely forgot...
"Little Edgar, I know you are in a bad mood right now, but you have to go down to entertain the guests and don't lose the demeanor of the Bronfman family..."
The voice of the veteran of the family and the president of Seagram Wines rang outside the door, "At this time, we must not let outsiders find that we are in a panic."
"I'm not afraid to meet people yet."
The grand dinner to celebrate the victory now seems so ironic. The matter is over. The rich and the noble sons have to clean up and do their communication duties first, "Wait for me, it will be fine."
With the help of the housekeeper, he cleaned it up, practiced smiling in the mirror, and then gracefully surrounded by his subordinates downstairs.
Net worth has shrunk by 18.75% in one day with Vivendi Global, and the Tiger Fund vowed to short-selling because its own company cheated Vivendi by fraudulent accounts. The French people in the banquet hall paid attention to him after seeing him. Li, with different expressions.
He calmly patrolled the end of the field with his eyes. At this time, the people who came to the banquet were almost all wealthy children who like to have fun and have not taken over the family business, so-called descendants of nobles, senior managers, and party animals in the fashion circle. We...
"Hello, hello... welcome..."
He didn't worry that these second-rate figures in the upper-class European circles would prevent him from coming to Taiwan in public. He calmly shook hands and greeted them one by one from close to show his friendship as a landlord.
But when passing in front of the live band, the usual relaxing and soothing tune as the background of the banquet suddenly changed, the violin part was highlighted, and the fast and strong bow movement made the flowing music incompatible with the live atmosphere.
He understands music and loves music, otherwise he would not buy the two major record companies, Universal and Polygram from the wine business. He quickly learned that this is the work of Italian composer and violinist Vivaldi's "Four Seasons". To be precise, it is the first movement of the Four Seasons Mid-Winter Concerto.
People are in the biting cold wind
In the bone-to-bone ice and snow
Can't help shaking
Stop running to maintain body temperature
Teeth trembling
Vivaldi himself interprets this movement with a short poem. The live band playing this is definitely deliberately making trouble. He turned his head and looked at it. It turned out that the violinist was the one who had been yelled by himself before, and he did not expect to be invited again. I'm reemployed in my own family...
The temper of these artists...
This time he didn't have another episode, maybe it was the power of music, and even his mood was unknowingly infected by the melody, as if he was really brought from the warm summer of France to the cold winter with heavy snow.
Standing in place, he couldn't help but recall the scene before and after the stock market closed in the afternoon.
Fifteen points, sixteen points, seventeen points...
Watching the market alone, he stared at the computer screen, and the corners of his mouth trembled. He hoped for a miracle, but no, at 18 o’clock and then at 18.75, the Vivendi Global traded before the close of the Paris Stock Exchange. He was thrown straight to pieces.
He gritted his teeth, knowing that his face must be very ugly now, and his eyeballs seemed to be bloodshot, but he couldn't take care of it anymore. Messier did nothing like this! He jumped up, got up angrily, and went to ask Renxingshi for inquiries.
Messier's office, no one, the big conference room... also empty and no one.
But soon, before he left the big conference room, Messier led many people in, "Messier, you..."
Today not only Vivendi’s global limit, the French stock market and even the European stock market also fell across the board. Messier’s mood was not much stronger, and he roughly interrupted his words, "Little Edgar, we have decided to give you two choices."
He was no longer friendly. In front of the top of Vivendi Global and the representatives of the French government and various banks, he said directly: "If you give yourself a good vacation, we will not remove your position as CEO of Seagram Global. Unite to save the situation, leave nothing to do for the time being, we will take care of other things."
Still shaking the pot? He was angry and responded grimly: "Don't forget that I am still chairman of the board of Seagram Universal. Do you want to take away my power in a disguised form and then arbitrarily throw the responsibility to Universal Music? Then go to the program and open the board of directors! There won’t be any help for the current crisis, an idiot!"
"If you don't agree, just take the initiative to uncover the lid. I declare that I will enter the internal investigation process, admit some minor mistakes and then convene the Seagram Global Board of Directors to dismiss you, including the chairmanship. After a while, the market will return to rationality. Knowing that I can manage little Edgar...but I advise you not to make this choice." Messier replied coldly.
After the share swap and merger, Messier could indeed do it, but it was tantamount to tore up his previous commitment to continue to host Seagram Global Group. "Then what? This is equivalent to our own confirmation of the Tiger Fund’s short selling report in disguise, and even This makes the rumors of tens of billions of false accounts on Wall Street more credible, do you still want to see another drop limit?"
"Anyway, think about it for yourself, and give me an answer before wee hours."
Messier didn't bother to say anything to him, and shook his hand impatiently, "Now you can go out, this will make it inconvenient for you to be there."
"you!"
In the humiliation he has suffered throughout his life, Messier gave this time to the extreme. His face was flushed with anger, and the people attending the meeting passed by one by one. The various eyes that looked at him...he couldn't accept it at all, but he didn't expect it for a while. The means of counterattack, standing at the door in a dilemma, it feels like being stripped naked to show the public.
"Or do you need me to call the guard?" Messier threatened, sitting at the top of the long conference table.
"You!" The dignified top rich man, the chairman of Seagram Global Group was forcibly thrown out by the guards, it would be too ugly, "Let's take a look!"
In the French land, he could only hold back this tone for a while, "Let's go!" He greeted his subordinates sadly like a defeated dog, planning to go back to a meeting immediately to discuss countermeasures, "Huh?" He saw Ron Mai, president of Universal Pictures. Although Yeah smiled at himself, his body was still leaning against the wall, and he slipped into the meeting room.
"Uh... hehe... boss." Ron Meyer, who was discovered, nodded and bowed in embarrassment.
"Little man!"
He instantly realized that he had begun to encounter the betrayal of his relatives.
"APLUS? APLUS?" Hallie knocked on the door outside.
"Huh?" After the ecstasy, Song Ya in the room answered her painful knuckles.
"Did you forget something?"
"what?"
"At night, we are going to the cinema." Hallie replied.
Oh! I really forgot, the announcement of Blade Warrior 2 has to continue.
Spain’s nightlife is very rich. For the locals, night means the beginning of a day of entertainment. In the evening, the creators of Blade Warrior 2 such as Song Ya and Halle arrived at the cinema to participate in the premiere.
Hallie held his arms all the way, with a happy expression on her face, as if she had beaten Vivendi Global to a halt today.
"Damn it."
He saw the people approaching him clearly, and suddenly remembered that this is the place of the Latins, he muttered secretly before he smiled, "Mr. Estefan."
"APLUS..."
For Song Ya, although it feels as if the whole world knows that he has participated in short-selling Vivendi Global, in fact this news was only circulated in a small circle, except for being asked by someone from Nomura Securities in Tokyo. The Latin Gang, who was addicted to fighting in the American stock market, received no news at all, and Estefan and others who went to Spain to block themselves at the premiere were very purposeful.
Sure enough, there was not much to say, "APLUS, now the technology network stocks are rebounding, are you satisfied with the status quo of Littman listed companies?" Estefan began to scoop out the information explicitly, the speed of Littman's share price rebound They couldn't satisfy their Latin gang at all. They regained some blood, but they were still in a locked state.
"It's okay." Song Ya pretended to be dumbfounded.
"I noticed that the CrimeReads site has not been improved. The browsing experience criticized by Icahn Capital's short report before the stock market crash is still very bad. APLUS, as the chairman of Litman Media, do you want to intervene in person?" A member of the Latin Gang said.
"CrimeReads is a listed company with its own cost accounting system and management..." Song Ya replied.
"I heard that after the stock market crash, both the bandwidth and other infrastructure costs and programmer salaries have dropped significantly. Now it should be a good time to make up classes."
Estefan’s understanding of the industry has progressed rapidly, and indeed, with the stock market crash, the hot money invested in the Internet industry has plummeted, and companies have to lay off employees and tighten investment, leading to the immediate desperation of optical fiber, optical cable and other companies that had been expanding. , Programmers are also cheaper.
"I know."
Song Ya squeezed a smile at the Latin group, "But sorry, please forgive me for not being able to disclose more to the outside world."
"Give me a hint?" The other party still refused to give up the entanglement.
Song Ya would definitely start to be impatient before, but now his temper has been reduced a lot, and he continues to reply softly: "Any hint I make will be suspected of insider trading Mr. Estefan, we are friends, but... in short The stock market is risky, do the homework yourself."
He smiled and patted the other's arm, "We are going to be on stage, sorry."
"This kid, now he is completely in the same group as the Wall Street gangsters who play money-making games, and I don't want to think about how much money he made with our Cup of Life and his global reputation!" The Latin Gang watched with Halle and Zha Song Ya, who was sitting in front of the big screen with Kschneider and others, was indignant, "Obviously everyone is rebounding. As the bookmaker of a listed company in Litman Media, he can easily pull a lot of things from his fingers. , But he just didn't do anything, let it go!"
"There were so many people just now, we were in a hurry. When this event is over, we will go to the hotel and have a good chat with him." Estefan still has expectations. He knows the relationship between Song Ya and Shakira and believes in himself. There is still some face, "Don't complain, you don't know how much he lost, it's not easy for everyone..."
"Mr. APLUS, there are rumors that you participated in the short selling of French stocks, which caused the Vivendi Global Limit to fall? Can you talk about this?"
Like Tokyo, suddenly a reporter jumped in and asked about things that had nothing to do with the movie.
Vivendi Global’s limit fell on the first day of the resumption of the market. The market value has just evaporated more than 16 billion euros. The Latin Gang naturally knew that Estefan and others looked at Song Ya, who was indifferent on the stage, and then turned their heads and looked at each other, first they couldn’t believe it. , But think about it...
They know the grievances between Song Ya and the little Bronfman, and they also know that it is true that the two bet on who goes bankrupt first. They understand Song Ya's character better, and the deeper they think about it, the more likely they are.
"Uh, I know that Vivendi Universal has encountered great difficulties today. Many of the artists under Universal's are my personal good friends. I have paid some attention and understanding, but there are not many things that can answer your question. I I am a layman, praying for them just like you, and I hope they can tide over this difficulty and get better and better in the future..."
Can't deny and don't want to admit, Song Ya didn't reprimand the questioner like the one in Tokyo, nor questioned the other party's origin and motives, only a few words in a gentle tone.
"I'm asking if you participated?"
"Let's talk about movies, talk about movies, thank you." Song Ya smiled at the other party and handed the microphone to Zach Schneider.
The friends around him hadn't reacted yet, but Estefan was so shocked that he opened his mouth and silently made a ‘WTF’ mouth shape, then his brain went blank, and the whole person fell into a petrified state.
"Congratulations, Mr. Robertson, I saw what you said to the reporter... Yes, it's on the news."
At the end of the event, the Latin Gang did not come to the hotel. Song Ya saw the reporter interviewing Julian Robertson and called him on time, smiling and complimenting him.
"Haha! I don't hesitate to say that this time I was a big show, maybe someone on Wall Street will start to be jealous of me."
Julian Robertson was naturally in a very good mood. A short-selling report caused a major earthquake in the French capital market. Multinational giants responded by the limit of the limit and their market value shrank by nearly 20%. This is the best compliment and the best advertisement for fund managers. "It's a pity. This honor should have been Mr. Black Pharaoh that you and I shared."
"Black Pharaoh is too numb, haha, just call me APLUS."
The two touted each other a few words, and then began to discuss the next day's strategy, "Look, Messier has a new trend." Julian Robertson reminded Song Ya to watch the news midway.
At the Vivendi headquarters, a fleet of Renault and logo cars was stable at the door. Messier in the picture shook hands with the big guys on and off the car and generously accepted the reporter's photo.
"Vivendi Global CEO Messier held a closed-door meeting overnight with the French government, BNP Paribas, Societe Generale, and Credit Lyon Bank executives to discuss countermeasures..." the voice-over of the news said.
Messier himself also deliberately fell to the end of the crowd and accepted an interview with a reporter, “Every acquisition of our Vivendi Global has been successful, but we have taken the right path but cannot reflect it in the stock price? I am personally very confused..."
He said: "Please rest assured that we can find the most suitable solution in the shortest time..."
This lineup... the French All-Star team? Both Song Ya and Julian Robertson calmed down from their joy, and their opponents began to react quickly, and market confidence would be restored to a large extent.
Tomorrow, tomorrow will no longer be a sneak attack but a battle of positions. It should be another **** day, right?
"Your father."
Young Bronfman also saw the news. He was gritting his teeth at the TV, and the president of Seagram came to remind him to answer the phone.
"Thank you." He thanked him moved, Ron Meyer saw the wind turn the wheel, and Doug Morris and Barry Diller hid on the other side of the Atlantic. He didn't expect to hear the announcement. He didn't expect the family veteran he hated the most to be with him loyally in the end. By his side, "Father." He answered the phone and greeted ashamed.
"I heard that Messier intends to take back the family's power in Seagram Universal?" Old Bronfman asked.
"Yes, I'm sorry, I..."
"It's okay, child, life will never go smoothly. We will overcome this difficulty." Old Bronfman comforted his son.
"But I have no license now, I don't know what to do... I have caused the family to suffer a heavy loss again... I am so naive, and everyone will laugh at me tomorrow." Listening to my father's voice, the little Bronfman also Choked and apologized.
"Book wealth is just that, it's always like this, following the ups and downs of the stock market."
The old Bronfman said: "Don't be in the opinion of the unexpected world. During the period after selling DuPont shares, there was a lot of ridicule from the outside world. Don't we also get through it? Do you have other things to stay in France now?"
"I have an appointment for a dinner tomorrow and the day after tomorrow, but it's meaningless now..."
"No, continue to appear in social situations in the best state. Don't let others see your weakness, don't stimulate Messier or make French people, especially the French government suspicious. In short, you should be patient and follow the original plan. After finishing the work that should be done, then come back... back to Canada, let’s have a good chat."
"I don't have the face to go back to see you..." Little Bronfman was very moved by his father's recklessness. At this moment when he was most vulnerable... this familiar voice was as warm as the winter sun.
"There is no time to sigh the child, come back, no matter what the big wind and waves, we come back to discuss together, there will always be a way."
"Ok!"
‘Vivendi Universal’s countermeasures meeting is still going on, UU reading www.uukahnshu.com we haven’t seen any attendees leave...’
At two o'clock in the morning on June 21st, French time, the local news made a short live broadcast. The camera slowly moved up, and finally stopped at the brightly lit top floor of the Vivendi headquarters.
At the same time, CNBC also issued a newsletter.
‘Just now, Lehman Brothers also released a short-selling report on Vivendi Global Group. The report is more focused on the French Vivendi Group than the previous Tiger Fund’s. Lehman Brothers believes that Vivendi’s combined goodwill calculation method after the acquisition of Seagram Global has major problems, and at the same time, Vivendi still has abuses. Falsifications such as reserves, concealing huge debts, and double counting the operating income of its medical companies totaling approximately $1.5 billion. Lehman Brothers jokingly concluded at the end of the short report: In order to swallow Seagram Universal, Vivendi has maxed out credit cards...’
'The Ministry of Commerce of the United States also confirmed to our reporter that a monopoly lawsuit by the six major record companies in the early years is still in the process of litigation, and Universal Music, formerly known as Universal Music and Polygram Records, will pay up to 5% of the total fines. About ten. Professionals’ forecasts of fines are likely to be record-breaking...’
Do you like this site? Donate here:
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A raging fire to warm your body and mind
Outdoor rain and snow will not stop
"Dididi..."
As soon as the alarm rang, Song Ya woke up immediately. He yawned and got up to wash.
The cold water sprayed down from the shower, his arms supported the wall, letting the water wash his body, his brain quickly awake.
Regarding the monopolistic behavior of the five major players in the record industry to maintain resale prices, they are old bargaining chips in their own hands. They have been played before, but now...
Among the five companies of Sony Columbia, BMG, EMI, Universal, and Warner, with the acquisition of the Universal System by Vivendi, only Warner remains the only native American company of pure blood, and the market share is at the end of the year. The proportion of fines that needs to be paid is natural It is also the lowest. There is no **** psychological pressure on the Ministry of Commerce's fines, and Underwood's Capitol Hill's power-manipulators can easily operate it well. dvd. dvd.com.sgs.com.cn/hww.cn/hww.cn/hww.cn/h/h/h/h/hh/hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhg
Choosing to break the news again last night was the plan he and Underwood had agreed long ago. The intention is simple. It is to throw another bad news. No matter whether it is powerful or not, the bad news continues to hit Vivendi Global against the Avengers. The alliance is favorable.
But what he didn't expect was that Lehman Brothers moved almost at the same time.
A lot of the content in Lehman’s short selling report is a replay of the old tune of the Tiger Fund’s first report. It is nothing more than a more specific and targeted accusation, but apart from the 1.5 billion repetition of Vivendi’s medical company. The calculated operating income seems to have sufficient evidence, and other items such as misuse of reserves, the calculation of consolidated goodwill, and the concealment of huge debts are quite pretentious.
But in any case, Lehman, the fourth largest investment bank in the United States, has left the game in a high-profile manner, or that it may have already ended, which is always beneficial to our side.
Song Ya cocked his mouth and smiled lightly. Julian Robertson was angrily speculating on the reason for Lehman's sudden end during the call last night, probably because the chief investment officer of Lehman was jealous of the spotlight and praise he enjoyed yesterday.
"Humans are not cold machines. Wall Street elites are also humans. They also have feelings and vanity. Did you know that APLUS? Many top figures will even quietly change their faces, play the violin at the subway entrance in New York to decompress, and earn a lot of money by the way. So don't Taking them too rationally, the relationship between us was very bad before."
Julian Robertson said.
Subway entrance? After crossing, I really didn't seem to have a chance to see what the inside of a subway station in New York looked like. I was ‘getting rich’ too quickly.
Song Ya thought. He was more willing to believe that Lehman was afraid that Vivendi Global would receive the support of the French government and many banks in the closed-door meeting last night, and would save the market today, so he threw out the short-selling report and continued to hit the market.
If even Lehman is worried, then it is very dangerous today. Song Ya and Julian Robertson have different judgments on this point.
After taking a shower, he wiped it casually and went out wrapped in a bath towel, and got a note from the old Mike.
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.
It was Song Zecheng who gathered all kinds of information that happened while he was asleep. After reading it, Song Ya threw it into the toilet and flushed it away.
"It's OK..."
After the thunderous slamming every day ended, he devoted himself to business in vigor, and his main job was to call back his personal lawyer.
"Yes, yes, yes... Boss, I know, I know, I know... Yes..."
Song Zecheng graciously accepted his remote control commands one by one, and then resolutely executed them.
"Bill, the boss once again emphasized to implement the new plan we negotiated last night. There is no problem, right?"
He closed the phone and asked Bill Huang who was snoring and eating.
"Sorry, APLUS is just your boss, I have to wait for my boss to confirm." After yesterday's tailwind fight, Bill Huang seemed to be a little swollen and replied without raising his head.
"OK..."
Song Zecheng called Julian Robertson again at the scheduled time, and then handed the phone to the other party with a smile.
After talking in a few words, Bill Wong returned the phone with an ugly expression.
"Are there any questions?" Song Zecheng asked.
"Yeah." Bill Huang replied reluctantly, and then went on to deal with his breakfast: two packs of instant noodles.
At 9 a.m. on June 21, 2000, Paris time, the second trading day after the Vivendi Global Market resumed.
The short-selling team simply cleaned up and started to stand up. After Lehman jumped out, Song Ya, who had already planned to go, and the radical Julian Robertson made some compromises. The original plan was changed to withdraw about half of the principal and appropriately reduce the leverage. The remaining half of the principal and yesterday's profit will have to be divided into part, and more hedging products will be bought to balance the risks. ??????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????
“I’ll say yes first. This means that we have to close the position later and then look for a chance to re-enter the market. This will put a certain pressure on our short friends, and I can’t guarantee that we will get it when we re-enter the market. With enough chips, the cost is unlikely to be satisfactory... This means that we will inevitably give up part of our profit yesterday."
Bill Huang said.
"There should be no shortage of opposing parties today, right?" Song Zecheng asked.
"Should? I hate to play futures with wishful thinking laymen."
Bill Huang Youyou's sarcasm.
"In short, just follow the plan. I believe in the professionalism of you and your partners." Song Zecheng ended the conversation without quarreling with him.
"Wait, wait... be patient, OK! This is a good price, let's get started!"
"OK! It's flattened out!"
"Buy, buy, buy! Let's continue to borrow! Re-open the position! Can't you buy it for 73 Euros? One dime increase! Two cents?"
"Yes, you can! Heavy! Someone is doing it!"
"Go on! Go on! Toss and toss! Go! Go! Go!"
As the Paris Exchange opened its doors to welcome customers, the room was as hot as yesterday, and the traders exchanged loudly and cheered each other up.
"is this okay?"
At ten o'clock in the morning, Halle sat down on his lap after training with Song Yachen. The two watched the market warmly together. Today Vivendi swept away yesterday’s decline and fluctuated repeatedly near yesterday’s closing price of 73 Euros. With the shocking trading volume and turnover, the current price has risen slightly by 1.2% to 74.3 dollars.
"It's okay, it's good for me temporarily," Song Ya replied.
"Why? Aren't we shorting?" Hallie asked again.
"Very complicated……"
Song Ya didn’t understand, and chose to repeat Julian Robertson’s words: “I’m just saying that for the time being, the general direction still hopes that Vivendi Global will continue to plummet. Wait, Lehman’s statement last night should work... ?"
"You don't even have confidence yourself." Hallie pursed her lips.
"It's really a computer and not a wishing tree in front of you!"
"..."
The two were loving you and me. Old Mike walked in and said, "We should go now."
"Tuyyo! Alealeale! Gogogol! Alealeale..."
In the studio of the local music channel, Song Ya was accompanied by cheerful accompaniment. I don't know how many times he performed the Cup of Life live.
The young Bronfman, who has been battered by life, strictly followed the advice of his old father this time and appeared on top social occasions in Paris according to the original schedule. As for the two choices Messier gave him? He was also subdued, which meant that he had to retain the false titles of chairman and CEO in accordance with the requirements of the other party, but no longer involved in the specific affairs of Seagram Global.
The Bronfman family lost control of the Seagram wine industry, which had been firmly in their hands since 1928.
The outside world does not know for the time being, there is no ripple on this calm water surface for the time being.
Of course, he has been keeping an eye on the stock market. Before the lunch break, Vivendi Global had rebounded to around 75 Euros. Messier still had some tricks, which made him feel better. After all, Messier also agreed. After the crisis is resolved, the government will return to oneself.
A top stunner in the luncheon attracted his attention. Just planning to convince him with the demeanor of the noble son in the past, the girl rushed into the arms of a blond man, oh, it's a little plum.
It's a bit difficult... Although Xiao Lizi's career was hit hard after the box office defeat of the movie "Beach", he was still handsome, and he was completely worthy of the name of a walking beauty hunting machine. A woman couldn't walk when she saw him.
He shook his head and smiled, and walked away silently.
"It's like someone is tempting more..."
Messier is not so easy. Last night, Credit Lyon Bank did not agree to his request for help. The French government also intends to wait and see.
He talked nervously with his subordinates, pointing his finger at a slightly abruptly pointed corner of the K-line after the opening of the market and said: "Is it abnormal? And here, here..."
That place is actually the point in time when the Avengers closed their positions.
"It is also possible that a large organization has left the market with a profit, and they have already made enough money." The subordinate comforted.
"Really? The first time Lehman Brothers also started targeting us?" Messier didn't believe it.
It’s late for lunch in Spain, but Song Ya doesn’t have this habit. After recording the show, he returns to the hotel and dines with Hallie.
"Hahaha! I hate it!" He was frolicking, and the phone rang, Song Ya said when he was connected, and then turned on the TV.
‘Yesterday’s Vivendi Universal? ’
Schloss, who was attending a financial seminar, was asked by reporters about what happened yesterday. He thought for a while and said: "This is normal. If you pay more attention, you will find that the debts of related countries have increased sharply after the birth of the euro. , Their companies have also received almost unlimited and weakly controlled financing for large-scale global expansion, which will inevitably produce a series of problems. Yesterday may only be a reflection of this unhealthy state."
‘I haven’t paid special attention to Vivendi Universal. I think we must focus more on their bank...’
"Wow..." Song Ya sighed. Sherros has always had no good words to Europeans, but it seems to have confirmed that his Quantum Fund was not involved in this matter.
"It was a failure this morning! A failure!"
In Paris, Bill Wong was very dissatisfied with the results of the morning. He kept complaining to his boss Julian Robertson, "If we are more determined...they are only a breath away, they will be completely finished in one breath, but now..."
"OK, time is up!" Song Zecheng urged with a slap, "Shou Ross's noon statement is beneficial to us!"
"Damn it, the futures market is changing rapidly, and we are all still acting according to the plan made last night! Did you call APLUS?" Bill Huang asked.
"Hi, my boss likes discipline." Song Zecheng replied.
"Come on, a hip-hop star..."
"Don't be fussy! Do your job Bill!" Song Zecheng reprimanded him, "The transaction will be resumed soon."
"Fuck like a sissy!"
Bill Wong murmured and reluctantly went back to work, his fingers fluttering on the keyboard, but his attention was on the old black behind him.
"Mr. Song." Sure enough, the old black man wearing glasses behind his back was knowledgeable, and he immediately called Song Zecheng to bite his ears and give a small report.
"What's the matter with you!" Song Zecheng grabbed his wrist, "What does the word plan mean, don't say you don't know Bill!"
"I made a mistake." He just tried to transfer the funds used for hedging operations to a short order.
"I will report, don't do any operations yet." Song Zecheng took out his cell phone and complained to Julian Robertson on the spot.
"The situation is very good now. The statement by Ross at noon has made the major French bank stocks unstable. Vivendi Global will certainly not get more support." In the previous call, Julian Robertson had actually confessed to Bill Huang. Acted, but did not expect Song Ya to stare so tightly.
"Mr. Robertson, my boss did not agree with you to do this." Song Zecheng protested.
"What about others? I can't get in touch!"
"Blade Warrior? Yes, he is a superhero in Marvel comics, created in the 1970s...Haha, maybe it has something to do with the social trend at that time. During that time, Marvel really started to increase the number of ethnic superheroes. The creation of a hero..."
Song Ya is being interviewed by a local English radio station. There is no language barrier. The host is also very professional and only talks about movies. The two talked very happily.
"Did they say that? Haha, yes, the director of The Matrix, the Chovoski brothers, did invite me to act as the male lead, but due to scheduling issues, we did not reach a cooperation... Regret? Of course it is a bit, but you know that Hollywood……"
He noticed that Old Mike was waving his phone at himself outside, "There are too many invitations in Hollywood. I need to distinguish a really good script from countless opportunities. This is actually very difficult. I feel that sometimes it is similar to gambling. Anyway...Harry knows it better than I do, you can ask Harry."
He winked at the host and Halle, took off the headphones and tiptoed out.
"Mr. Robertson, I won't allow this to happen again!"
After listening to Song Zecheng's narration, the smile on his face quickly disappeared, "I know, I know what kind of game we are playing, but I don't like things going in an uncontrollable direction! Entrapped?"
Julian Robertson said that looking at today’s situation, it is very likely that Vivendi Global has received sufficient financial support. Song Ya was awakened immediately, but after a long time thinking about it, he bit his lip and said, “I don’t care if it’s possible or not. Okay, this time the plan is strictly implemented, and there is more than your money!"
"It's nothing to discuss... I accept the apologies from you and Bill Huang. Well, let's not take it as an example."
"Zecheng, I have a good talk with Julian Robertson... well." He called back to Song Zecheng.
"He is having a temper. We can't do without him." Song Zecheng said. Here, Bill Huang has already copied his hands and lay on his seat non-violently and uncooperatively.
"Don't we have a plan?" Song Ya replied coldly: "Follow the plan, don't let me emphasize it again!"
Then Miao changed his face and returned to the studio with a smile, "Yes, I debuted at the age of fifteen, yes, in the ghetto of South Chicago..."
"Bill, you must finish your job!"
The room was very air-conditioned, but Song Zecheng was already sweating on his forehead. He looked at the K-line on the computer screen where Vivendi Global was still slowly moving up, "Otherwise, don't blame me!"
"I don't blame you." Bill Huang answered lazily.
"You asked for it!"
Song Zecheng gritted his teeth and winked at the silencer. Although the silencer is a fierce-looking muscular stick, it is really not a cruel character. He hesitated with Song Zecheng's big eyes and small eyes.
"Yes, I asked for it, how about it?" Bill Huang was still bickering, "Afraid of the bank? Can the bank directly feed the funds into Vivendi Global, or what? The layman would think that with the support of the bank, the world will be the world. Invincible, I..."
"Tsk!"
The other traders stretched their necks and looked this way. Song Zecheng squinted his eyes impatiently and drew his pistol from the muffler's arms. With a clear sound of pulling a gun, the cold muzzle of Bill Huang's head was placed on the back of his head.
"No no~www.mtlnovel.com~ I met Hallie very early, OK? Nine... Nine-year-old?"
Song Ya, who is still talking about Syrah in the broadcast room, did not expect that this show would have a listener in London, Edison Mitchell of Deutsche Bank, "This kid should have ran away in the morning. At least he ran away. In this case, I probably don’t dare to continue playing..."
Addison Mitchell is not as rampant as yesterday. After careful study and judgment, he ordered his men, "We smashed in a certain period of time in the late game! The short report was also sent out immediately after the market closed! M-FXXK Julian Robertson and Lehman Trash, they don't want to steal the limelight from God!"
There is still a dinner in the evening. Little Bronfman has returned to the family castle. Today Vivendi Global’s share price performance has satisfied him. In terms of volume, it has already risen dramatically.
‘Today Vivendi Global is still showing signs of decline, and it has plummeted by 4% at the close of the market...’
"WTF?" Thinking he had heard it wrong, he climbed forward from the back seat, reaching out and slapped the car radio.
(End of this chapter)
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"Sorry Julian, my people were too impulsive, and they also said sorry to Bill for me, and surprised him..."
On June 22, 2000, on the third trading day after the Vivendi Global Market resumed, Song Ya and Julian Robertson called.
After Julian Robertson also apologized for Bill Wong’s solo behavior, he said: “No, no, I also have a responsibility here. I didn’t expect the battle to be so fierce at the beginning... Yes, I’ve announced today’s opening period. I have all pushed, and there will never be a situation where I can’t be contacted at the first time, I promise. Well, I have no doubts on my side today, and I will follow Deutsche Bank and them today.
After hanging up the phone, he rolled his eyes and put down the Deutsche Bank's short report, and complained to Halle: "Investment model, financial discipline, risk control, these Wall Street gamblers talked about different things, but I feel that they are not. No one takes it seriously..."
"Yes it is."
There was a long-lost voice at the door, and Ms. Sloan, wearing a pale pink professional dress, walked in, "Julian Robertson has been very popular on Wall Street in the past two days. He is like a big star. I heard that his Tiger Fund has begun to accept a large number of institutions and individuals. Money, the target of this money must also be the French stock market. The game situation is changing too fast, and we should be more vigilant about it. You...what are you doing?"
Still so sassy and refined, so white and luminous, Song Ya is like a wolf who is starving in San Yue without knowing the smell of meat. There is nothing else in her mind. Her eyes are fixed on her open and closed red lips, step by step. Approaching slowly and mechanically.
Sloan leaned back, his hands supporting the chest of the man who was pressing like a tall zombie, his head tilted to one side, and he observed another woman in the room.
"It's open! It's open!" Halle was staring at the computer monitor intently, as if she couldn't wait to get her head in, "sideways! Sideways!" cried out technical terms excitedly.
"Did Old Mike arrange a room for you?" Song Ya ignored her, lowered his head and asked softly in Sloan's ear.
"Ok……"
The ears were a little itchy by the man's breath. According to the previous temper, I should have been hitting each other with the yin and yang strangeness at this time, but...It was indeed too long to separate, but I couldn't say what I said, so I looked away unconvincingly. , Avoiding the man's eyes that seem to be able to start a fire and the evil smile at the corners of his mouth, "Yeah."
"Then let's talk over, let's go."
"Um... uh."
The two went out to the next room. She heard the sound of closing the door, knowing that she had entered a state of being alone, and her whole body was uncomfortable and soft. "Don't...don't forget your identity, I haven't called for service... Hmm." But I didn't believe a word when I said it, and soon fell into the strong embrace and long kiss of the overbearing president.
Hallie, who stayed in the presidential suite, didn't realize it, and was still watching the game enthusiastically. For her, there is nothing more interesting than this now.
Vivendi Global’s stock price continued the state of yesterday morning before the market, even if Tiger Fund, Lehman and Deutsche Bank issued consecutive short reports and ended naked.
The stock software showed a fierce and sturdy big Yang line. The momentum of overwhelming, tearing, and conquering everything is very strong, but the empty square that has been assembled is not a good crop. The continuous big selling pressure will soon complete the Yang line. Eat, swallow.
There was hardly any foreplay. The two sides immediately entered the stage of hand-to-hand contact between you and me, and the unobstructed close-to-hand combat is as fierce as sparks hit the earth. The multi-faceted style is upright, very disciplined and rhythmic. A quick and violent pull, and the empty side was like continuous rain, and countless small groups of troops wrapped up the opponent from all directions, tearing and scratching, trying to drag the many sides into the dangerous vortex depths of the descending passage.
In each contest, the empty side seemed to be completely penetrated by the opponent, and each time, the final stop loss line was touched, but he still used all his physical strength and endurance to deal with it with great resilience.
The multi-faceted feeling must be like walking into a warm, muddy swamp, surrounded by dense moisture, in the torrential rain, there is high-pitched lightning and thunder on the top of the head, soft and sticky mud under the feet, one deep foot and one shallow foot, completely Can't see any hope of getting out of here.
Gradually, the long and short camps had no thoughts in their minds, and they could only fight intuitively. After the last simultaneous eruption, both were exhausted and entered an empty sideways state, sweating and panting, slumped to the ground, while Gather your strength while resting to prepare for the next battle.
"Damn it, what did that kid do?"
Just now, APLUS also promised well. When he called again, it was his bodyguard who answered the call again. Why did the boss say that it is not convenient to answer the call? Julian Robertson could only complain with a wry smile: "Haha, maybe this is the promise of the hip-hop star."
He can only call the other party's private lawyer again.
"Mr. Robertson...Yes, yes, our situation is okay, do you want to talk to Bill? Okay, I'll call him."
"Boss... well, I know, well, well..."
Bill curled his neck obediently and took the phone that Song Zecheng handed over. After experiencing the incident that the other party used a gun at the back of his head yesterday, he now dare not even look directly at the other party. APLUS, a private man who wears glasses and smiles all day. He would never forget the lawyer's fierce gaze behind the lens. He was completely convinced that this guy would definitely dare to shoot.
He hasn’t heard the industry rumors that the trader is unknown or violent death. It’s hundreds of millions of meters. Not to mention the urban legend APLUS, even a tycoon who seems harmless to humans and animals will not allow the trader to get out of control. ...
"You are not awesome now? Huh? Not awesome anymore? Xiba!"
In the end, he was muttered in English Shilla in a gang tone by the other party, grabbed his hair and shook his head several times.
"No, no..." He received the lesson and screamed cowardly.
"I found out again..."
"No, I don't dare anymore, I definitely don't dare Mr. Song." He hurriedly pledged.
After communicating with boss Julian Robertson, Bill Wong got rid of the memories and respectfully returned the phone to Song Zecheng with both hands. The trading volume in the current sideways state has also shrunk, and it is temporarily in a calm stage today.
"Didn’t Deutsche Bank and Merrill Lynch overfund for Global's acquisition of Polaroid Finance? Merrill Lynch is still supporting Vivendi Global, the leader of Deutsche Bank’s global financial sector. The Addison who issued a short report yesterday is both Jewish and American. A member of the Lin Gang, used to interact with the Bronfman family a lot. He seems to have a good relationship with the French? Why did he suddenly jump out?"
On Barcelona's side, Song Ya gently stroked Sloan's blonde hair and asked.
"It is said that the money Deutsche Bank lent to Universal was later cleared by the Bronfman family. Perhaps Edison has planted the seeds of hatred since then? As for He Merrill, he was born in Merrill Lynch but now serves Deutsche Bank. , Business is business. He himself seems to be very uneasy about helping Merrill Lynch and other U.S. capitals to control Deutsche Bank. Instead, he has worked hard for Deutsche Bank’s global expansion, including making great contributions to the expansion of British Mi..."
The crimson Sloan's chest was still slightly heaving, "Perhaps Edison, like Lehman, had been eyeing Vivendi Global earlier? The evidence in his short report cannot be collected in a short time."
"Ok."
Deutsche Bank’s short selling report, apart from the Tiger Fund and Lehman’s similar content, mainly mentions two more things. One is the disclosure of the details of the repurchase agreement between Seagram Universal and the U.S. Television Network. The U.S. television network, which spent more than four billion dollars in the hands of the rich three generations, has no idea what method he used to inflate to nearly eight billion dollars. According to the merger agreement signed by Vivendi and Universal, the new dimension Wonder Global must inherit the original contract and complete the full repurchase by 2003.
The second thing is that Deutsche Bank questioned the role played by BNP Paribas and Industrial Bank in helping Vivendi’s acquisition of Seagram Global. They pointed out that these two major French banks helped Vivendi CEO Messier commit financial fraud. .
"Are the reporters here?"
Edison Mitchell, whom the two are talking about, is ready to go. There is a seminar in the City of London today. The schedule has been set long ago. He declined, but now he changed his mind and intends to attend in person.
"It's all here," the man replied.
"Yeah." He finally glanced at Vivendi Universal's early K-line, then gritted his teeth and sneered disdainfully.
"Maybe it's not time yet? Vivendi is still very powerful." His subordinates followed him and persuaded behind him: "The profitability of their companies is not weak, and they can organize such a large-scale counterattack today..."
"Do we still have a choice?" He interrupted impatiently. As the main force, a large number of chips were sucked in by this morning's long and short war.
"Shield! This is shield! Paris and Societe Generale have been collaborating with Vivendi from beginning to end! It may even include the French government."
At the seminar, he was asked about yesterday’s short selling report and explained it to reporters in great detail, and then suddenly yelled: “The US government and the French government will destroy the trust of investors around the world! DefJam Records’ false accounts and maintenance Fake accounts of the medical group of Wangdi and so on... Tiger Fund and Lehman have obtained such sufficient evidence, don’t you want to check it!? My personal Vivendi CEO Messier and the chairman of Seagram Global Little Bronfman is a very good friend, but Vivendi is definitely a veteran of fraud, and there are definitely bigger problems behind the many bad accounts. Vivendi Global is not worth 70 billion. Oh, it's time for the bubble to burst!"
"Damn it!" Young Bronfman called his father when he saw the news, "Editison, it's him! This is a shameful betrayal!"
"Stop talking about such childish things, little Edgar." The old father urged exhaustedly on the phone.
Little Bronfman burst into tears in shame, "Woo, father, I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I should listen to your opinion from the beginning, I shouldn't take the German money... But Addison! I pay it back Thought he was his own! I didn't expect him to be so vicious! This poisonous snake!" He gritted his teeth, "And Messier, they are all scammers!"
"Do you have any other arrangements after the dinner tonight?" The old man asked without answering.
"No, but Messier has sold his life this time. He responded very well. The banks are helping him. There was a lot of good news from France in the morning. We are steady."
Little Bronfman announced the good news again, "I feel I have a chance to comeback this time and kill all the speculators in Addison!"
"No matter what the result is, please come back, don't stay there anymore."
"father……"
"Do you want to sit back and watch the Bronfman family lose control of Seagram Universal?"
"Of course not!" Little Bronfman replied loudly.
"Then come back, let's discuss it together."
"Okay! Oh, right, is Barry Diller with you? I can't reach him, apologize to him for me..."
"No, it's useless to apologize, kid, he might want to kill you now."
"..."
At the same time, Barcelona and Song Ya had returned to their presidential suite to watch Edison's performance with Julian Robertson in Manhattan, New York, across the Atlantic Ocean.
"This is the final horn, but he seems to be a little gaffe today."
Julian Robertson said in the call: "Now everyone must work together. The resilience of Vivendi Global with three short-selling reports is amazing. All of us must use our best. I have some new funds coming in. You Can you raise more over there? I heard that your clothing company is about to trade?"
"How did it happen..."
Song Yazhen didn’t expect things to be so big. Vivendi fell by 21% in two days. The market value has evaporated by nearly 20 billion. It’s still Euros. The Avengers have actually completed their mission. "That sentence, I like it. Act according to plan, at least today, we can only have money on hand."
"APLUS..."
"Don't worry, I will try my best. I will try other methods." Song Ya ignored the gambler and gave Sloan a wink after hanging up.
Sloan lowered her hair to text, and Hallie on the side squeezed her hydrated cheek suspiciously, and she avoided it.
In Washington, Doug, the chief of staff sitting in the Office of Representative Underwood, noticed that his cell phone was on on the desk. He picked it up and looked at it, and then walked towards Underwood, where he was working.
"I see." After hearing the report, Underwood nodded and picked up the landline on the table.
In New York, New York State Attorney General Spitzer, nicknamed the Wall Street Sheriff, walked to the microphones of the reporters, "Yes, I noticed the problem with Universal Music. We actually started the investigation process as soon as possible, please. Rest assured with investors that we will not tolerate this behavior."
"Can you tell me the progress of the investigation?"
"Sorry, not so fast." Spitzer waved his hand. "The short-selling report of a private company is not a complaint. We will probably call DefJam president Lyle Cohen first, hoping to get more information."
"Twenty days have passed since the Tiger Fund issued a short-selling report!" a reporter exclaimed: "Will you cooperate with the French side?"
Spitzer waved his hand at the reporter impatiently, stopped answering questions, and turned and walked into the building.
"Thanks to Congressman Underwood." The bullets on the news page were all lit up. After reading the news, Song Ya immediately called Underwood, who was responsible for the final help in the agreement, and thanked him personally.
"Spitzer is not the person I can control APLUS. He has a very strong personality. It may not be a good thing to attract his attention." Underwood gave advice: "It is best to find a way to fix it after this time. relationship."
"I know, thank you." Song Yagang hung up, and Old Mike walked in and reported: "David Geffen is here."
"David? Please come in." Uninvited? He frowned and greeted David Geffen with Sloan and Halle.
"Sorry, sorry APLUS, I know I shouldn't have come to see you."
David Geffen even apologized after entering the door. He was energetic but haggard. "I couldn't sleep after seeing Deutsche Bank's report yesterday, so I rushed over."
"But we can't do anything when we meet. Can't you talk over the phone if you have something?" Another undisciplined teammate, Song Ya feels that the Avengers are about to fall apart under the extremely exciting speculative battle.
"I apologize again, hello Halle, Ms. Sloan."
David Geffen waited for Song Ya to send the two women away and asked: "APLUS, half of the principal has been taken out, and the leverage has been reduced, right? What's the situation now? I saw that the game in the morning was very tragic."
"Yes, our remaining money and profits are basically put in, plus the deposit... I don't know the situation in the afternoon, so I can only do my best."
"I brought an accountant." David Geffen hinted that he could still invest money in it. "I heard that your clothing company will be sold to Aeropostale in the near future?"
But it shouldn't be much. Song Ya heard that his main purpose is to persuade himself to invest again, "Yes, but it may not be able to catch up. It depends on the situation. According to the original plan, the completion of the transaction will have to wait until next week."
"This time the game is too big... Lehman, Deutsche Bank, I heard that Solomon Smith Barney is also involved." David Geffen said.
Song Ya raised an eyebrow, remembering that the predecessor of Solomon Smith Barney was founded by the Jewish bankers Solomon Brothers. Perhaps this was the main reason why David Geffen came to Spain. He should have received some inside information, "Oh? They invested. How much is it?"
"I don't know, who will reveal this." David Geffen shook his head.
"In short, we can only wait now. We are just small shrimps in front of these giants."
"Don't underestimate APLUS. I feel that the timing is good. All the prerequisites are in place. Now I have more funds than anyone else. Vivendi Global is only the last breath, isn't it? Hey, is YAHOO rebounding now?"
"I have agreed with Julian Robertson, not today." Song Ya directly refused.
"APLUS..."
"Don't say it, if it is squeezed and liquidated because of my decision, then I will admit it."
"The market is changing rapidly. Julian Robertson said that this is not a futures game. It is too routine." David Geffen was a bit anxious. "There is more than your money!"
"I know that I am a layman, but no matter how dissatisfied you are, you must abide by my rules. I know not only my money, but most of it is mine. I am a major shareholder. My decision is the final decision."
Song Ya stared directly at the Hollywood tycoon she had looked up to, and said word by word.
"You are too stubborn!" David Geffen jumped angrily, "Obviously victory is in sight! Didn't you see it? The French can't stand it anymore!"
"Maybe you forgot that our original intention was to avenge the little Bronfman and make a fortune by the way, instead of participating in this level of gamble!" Song Ya angrily scolded.
"But things have come to this point. Didn't we just happen to be right..." David Geffen said to himself again, "The chance of you earning back the rice stock and losing the four billion yuan is now in front of APLUS."
"Don't, I'm more courageous than you, Mr. Geffen."
"Ha! Who believes it? Don't hesitate to APLUS, this feast is over, you can use all my resources in Hollywood from now on."
No matter how hard and soft it is, Song Ya just shook his head.
"Or the other way around!?" David Geffen threatened again one hundred and eighty degrees.
"Are you sure you want to do this?" Song Ya looked at him coldly.
David Geffen was shocked by his attitude, his face was in disbelief, but it really didn't happen again, the air in the room seemed to freeze instantly.
"cough……"
Fortunately, Sloan opened the door at this moment and coughed slightly behind the scene of the two men arguing.
"Sorry, APLUS, I was so excited just now." David Geffen took advantage of the opportunity of Sloan and Song Ya to whisper, and walked away to resolve the embarrassment.
"I also apologize to you, in fact I played another card at noon today."
What Sloan said just now was ‘Skinner has taken care of it’. He turned on the TV and the hotel’s satellite TV was received.
"Although Spitzer, the New York State Attorney General, claimed to have launched an investigation into DefJam Records and will summon the company's president Lyle Cohen, according to sources, it was revealed to this station that Lyle Cohen has disappeared and is likely to have fled abroad..."
Broadcast by the hostess of the financial section.
"Run? Impossible, right?"
David Geffen was stunned for a while, then his eyes suddenly lit up.
He looked at the black pharaoh beside him.
"I can only do this today." Song Ya shrugged.
"Ok?"
Lyle Cohen, who was chewing burgers and waiting for news, was immediately stunned when he saw the news, his mouth was full and he cried out, "No, I'm at home!"
"DefJam... it's not a big deal anymore."
In Paris, Messier, who had just had a big quarrel with BNP Paribas and Societe Generale’s teammates, comforted himself after seeing the bad news, but immediately called Universal Records President Doug Morris in desperation, “Doug! Didn't you let you watch Lyle Cohen?"
"He's at home, it's fake news." Doug Morris replied.
"Oh, that's all right..."
All right? Something! At the opening in the afternoon, Vivendi Global's stock price plummeted, and the multi-party psychological defenses finally collapsed.
"Ahhhhh! APLUS! Sixty-five euros! Sixty-three! Hurry up! Hurry up!"
Halle was already in madness, holding the table with her hands, and screaming at the computer screen with her tongue out, "Sixty-two! Sixty! Oh! The French lost their helmets and armor! Surrendered!" She turned over, excited. Kiss to Sloan next to him.
"call!"
Song Ya, behind her, let out a long sigh of relief. Although she was full of confidence in front of David Geffen and others, how could the psychological pressure such as the pressure on the top of the mountain be humane? Futures speculation... is really exciting, even if I can win this time, it still seems that I am not suitable for this business.
Forget it, just wash your hands after finishing this time.
As he thought, he walked a half step aside, holding Sloan's slender waist with his hands.
"Fuck them! Fuck them!"
Bill Huang from Paris became proud again. After being trapped in the morning by a long and short fight, he couldn't help but blame himself for his misjudgment yesterday. He admired the big heart and rationality of the APLUS camp, but now...
"It's a drop stop! They fall in love!" But when he waited for Vivendi Global to have another drop stop in the afternoon, he immediately jumped up with his colleagues, hugged and cheered. He was still right, so he should be totally bearish!
"Hahaha!" From London to New York, the trading rooms of several major investment banks also laughed and laughed.
"Black Pharaoh..." Julian Robertson smiled and shook his head, muttering to himself.
"What is going on with the fake news at noon? APLUS hasn't run yet?"
Edison looked at the carnival traders, instead of celebrating with everyone, but frowned, "M-FXXK has been following us to eat meat...rats!"
"APLUS?" David Geffen happily was about to knock on the door to plead guilty, but was suddenly stopped by Old Mike, "The boss is still taking a nap..."
"It's almost three o'clock..." David Geffen looked at his watch in surprise, then shook his head and laughed, "Forget it, let him rest, and tell me, this time I count him, he is always right. , I took it."
"Inner ghost! We have inner ghost!"
At the Vivendi headquarters, the senior executives kept accusing each other during the meeting. "How did Edison know that BNP Paribas and Societe Generale were helping us without mentioning Credit Lyon, who was also present at the meeting!? How did he know!? There is definitely something in our family. ghost!"
"BNP Paribas and Societe Generale also fell miserably today! The market is also miserable! This is a blitz! The Germans have betrayed the European Union! They want to kill us with the Americans! Bring down the French financial world!"
"Mr. Prime Minister can't just sit back and watch! He can't back down because of the pressure of international public opinion!"
"If this continues, it will cause a financial crisis!"
Messier sat slumped at the top of the long conference table, fixedly looking at the ceiling, turning a deaf ear to all quarrels.
Little Bronfman crumbled and stared at the 58.15 Euro number on the screen, motionless, Vivendi Global once again ate a drop limit, he blinked with difficulty, completely unable to accept that his wealth would follow this one again. The company has shrunk by 35 percent.
If calculated with the highest value of more than five billion dollars, his net worth has been reduced by half under his various operations in the past few years, more than that.
If you count the wealth of the other members of the family, the Bronfman family has less than 5 billion dollars left in total, and there were more than 10 billion when it first merged with Global...
sinner! Family sinner!
He closed his eyes in pain, and suddenly remembered that APLUS seems to be coming to Paris tomorrow. As soon as he imagined the other party’s face, he suddenly slapped his spirit, feeling that it’s meaningless to be alive. The fire ladder climbed up the stairs and reached the rooftop all the way.
Gliding on ice
Slow and careful
Most afraid of wrestling
But turned around sharply
Has fallen on the edge of the ice cave
The summer in Paris was sunny, but his body was trembling all the time, like an ice cellar, and he silently read the commentary poem of the third movement of Vivaldi Winter.
‘Squeak. ’
At this time, the door behind ~www.mtlnovel.com~ was pushed open. He looked back and saw that the visitor was a standard French gentleman who knew his face, but could not be named. He attended the dinner hosted by himself the day before yesterday and yesterday. , Seems to introduce myself to play fund? Can not remember……
"Uh……"
He felt a little embarrassed. At this time, someone found himself on the rooftop...
He was about to find an excuse to explain the scenery, but his throat was a little sweet, and his mouth was hot and painful.
"Don't worry, I didn't plan to..." He cleared his throat and adjusted, but the other person's figure disappeared.
Hallucinations? He looked around and fell into self-doubt.
‘Dididi! There was a sharp car siren from under the building, and then a woman screamed.
"WTF!?"
He finally reflected it, and leaped to the edge of the roof to look down. The people who had just been alive had turned into the fuzzy dots on the roof of the streetside car, and the pedestrians gradually gathered around.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1400: Break up

The little Bronfman fled back to the castle in a hurry. In the evening, he showed himself at the dinner party and left France overnight, taking a private jet to his home in Canada.
It's not that he doesn't want to hold his face for a while, but he was surrounded by guests just after he showed up at the dinner party. The elegant upper class people in the past have become no different from Ichijo Poppi, questioning and complaining in English, French and even Spanish. , Scolding, spying.
The market value of Vivendi Global has evaporated by 31 billion Euros in three days, but this does not mean that only the amount of funds involved in the three hundred and one is involved. Vivendi Global’s stock price is equal to the amount of hot money used by both the long and short sides as the subject of a gamble. In fact, many wins and losses have nothing to do with the fundamentals of the casino itself, or even Vivendi Global.
With the lower limit again today, many parties have suffered extremely heavy losses.
Most of Dufang is from their own camp. Many customers complained that they saw that they were more confident in the first two days, so they invested money in Vivendi Global stock hunting, and even used leverage to do long.
For example, the fund manager who jumped off the building in the afternoon.
Of course, the unlucky ghost has jumped off the building and died unable to speak, and can only become a conversational resource for others.
"I heard that one jumped near the Paris Exchange today?"
Asked Song Ya, who just finished the announcement of Blade Warrior 2 in Barcelona.
"As far as I know, there is more than one in Paris. There seems to be a jump on Wall Street. There are also people who are fighting against us. Today, not only Vivendi Global, but also BNP Paribas, Societe Generale and many other stocks have plummeted. French media The stock market crash has already begun to refer to the miserable state of the country’s stock market this week. It’s a gloomy cloud..."
Julian Robertson replied: "Only the Vivendi Universal family will drop the limit on Tuesday, four points on Wednesday, and the limit again on Thursday. The French will be impatient."
"In that case, should we start withdrawing?" Song Ya asked.
"Don't worry, according to the current panic in the French capital market, at least they won't be able to get it back tomorrow. Tomorrow is Friday. They must make a rescue plan for two days on weekends. It is estimated that there will be danger next Monday." Julian Robertson replied.
The two talked about the strategic arrangements for tomorrow. Song Ya himself was 10,000 people who wanted to run. After revenge, he made enough money, but Julian Robertson was still unsatisfied. The two had a disagreement, but it belonged to Julian. Robertson is more professional and more experienced.
"Then it's settled, shall we exit tomorrow at the end of the game?"
According to the sideways trading this morning, in the afternoon, with Deutsche Bank Addison’s good fake news that prompted a wave of escape in the market, Song Ya felt that his persistence was indeed a bit conservative, resulting in the Avengers not earning enough, so there was Concession, "If Vivendi Global drops to ten points again, we will also begin to exit before suspending trading for fifteen minutes."
"After that, fifteen minutes will not change much." Julian Robertson said: "I judge that the French will not be able to organize any effective resistance tomorrow."
"I'm afraid they will suspend trading on the pretext of abnormal stock price fluctuations." Song Ya said.
"They also have to take into account the pressure of public opinion."
Today, after Vivendi Global’s limit fell, Yingmi Media began to call on the French government to maintain financial freedom. The credibility of the capital market is so powerful.
"Okay." Song Ya agreed.
"By the way, you are going to Paris tomorrow? APLUS, don't blame me for not reminding you, Vivendi Global and the French are afraid to hate you now. Is it necessary to take the risk personally?" Julian Robertson asked again.
"Well, tomorrow I will sign a contract in Paris to sell the wine business and clothing business under the banner, as well as the announcement of Blade Warrior 2. The schedule has been set."
Song Ya's original intention was to estimate that tomorrow's struggle would reach the fiercest moment. He happened to get a huge amount of cash and went to Paris to fight the battle. He didn't expect the French to lose so fast...
"I like discipline and follow a determined plan, Julian." He said metaphorically.
"Haha, you won my respect, Mr. Black Pharaoh."
Julian Robertson complimented, but did not answer.
"Are you really going to Paris tomorrow?" Sloan asked worriedly after listening to the two of them talking.
"What do you think?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
Sloan shrugged, "Safety comes first. Don't you be afraid of being shot again? Or something wrong with the plane..."
"Didn't Edison of Deutsche Bank jumped up and down today, didn't he just come out to take credit? He attracted more hatred than me." Song Ya said.
"But not long after it was reported that Lyle Cohen was running away, Lyle Cohen himself appeared outside the New York State Attorney's Office building to refute the rumors, and at the same time took the initiative to come to the case." Sloan shook his head: "Anyone with a bright eye will guess that we are playing in this matter. character of."
"Hehe."
Song Ya grinned. It's a pity that it's still too late. I spread the rumors and broke my legs. Even if Lyle Cohen's speed is fast, he can't save his confidence in the Paris stock market...
"I just deceived Julian Robertson. From tonight, I don't intend to disclose all my real thoughts to him..." Song Ya said, "I'm afraid he will run ahead of me tomorrow. You also said his tiger fund On Wall Street, he has begun to accept capital injections again, which means that he has regained a large amount of funds that he can control on his own."
"I don't know. Are you afraid that he is going to run over there first, causing our money to be covered?" Sloan reacted quickly.
"Yes, he knows that I don't want to play anymore, so the basis for cooperation is almost gone."
Song Ya nodded.
"Yeah." Sloan took out a hundred euros with appreciation.
"Keep the account, slowly deduct the money you owe me." Song Ya generously pushed the bill back.
"One yard owned by a yard!"
She sharpened her throat as if she had been insulted, and forcibly stuffed the money into the man's pocket, "Also, during the day...I only agreed with Halle...not to be an example only when you were so stressed!"
"Okay, okay." Song Ya replied with a smile on her chin with her index finger.
"You show me the rules!"
"OK, OK..."
"Harry's mouth is firm enough, isn't it?"
"What do you think? You two are so close during the day..."
"Don't mention it again!"
On June 23, 2000, in Montreal, Canada, "Father!" Little Bronfman stayed up all night, but insisted on waiting for the butler to notify him before entering his father's room.
He felt guilty when he saw his old man sitting in a wheelchair with silver hair and wrinkled face covering his knees with a thin blanket. It has only been a few years, and his father has been worrying so much about his old age. He rushed past pitifully and threw himself in front of his father, "I'm sorry..."
"I'm back, little Edgar, just be back."
Old Bronfman stroked his son's head affectionately, "Did you sleep last night?" He smiled and asked the other side's scum.
"Where I slept..." Little Bronfman said.
"Ok."
The old Bronfman deliberately left his son in the air for a period of time. He looked at the stock machine, and the Paris Exchange had already opened again.
There is no longer a long-short battle today, and Vivendi Global is falling almost at a constant speed.
Fifty-eight, fifty-seven, fifty-six...The stock price heads towards the fifty mark.
Today, the French government did nothing, and under the pressure of the US prosecutors to start investigations, it also stated that it would soon enter the investigation process against Vivendi’s false accounts. In addition, they also claimed to fight against illegal speculation, but such remarks are no different from farting.
While chatting with his father and watching the game, the little Bronfman became less and less daring to watch, "I hit Sam in Paris." He knew that his cousin would definitely file a complaint when he came back from the bodyguard, so he found someone. Opportunity proactively confessed, "He did it first."
"I know."
Sure enough, the old man was not angry, "He came to make trouble, it's okay, I know you are under a lot of pressure."
"Yes, I am going crazy, our family..."
"Stop talking, is it about ten points down?" The old man pointed to the stock machine.
fifty-four…
"Yes, a little more than fifty-three will enter the 15-minute suspension period." Little Bronfman replied.
"Ok."
Soon, the father and son saw that Vivendi Global’s trading ceased and entered a temporary suspension.
"YES! YES!"
In the Avengers’ trading room, papers flew around. Everyone took the opportunity to celebrate. After nearly four days of intense work, the computer screen was stuffed with pizza boxes, instant noodle buckets, paper towels and other sundries. The smell was unpleasant and dirty. Incomparable.
Song Zecheng folded his arms around his chest and looked around calmly, blinking his small eyes behind the lenses.
"Song! Listen!" the muffler suddenly exclaimed.
"Huh? Quiet! It's all quiet!" Song Zecheng seemed to have heard some other sounds, and quickly squeezed down the carnival traders.
Bill Huang and others stopped immediately.
"Wow, wow..." is the sound of a French police car honking.
Everyone rushed to the window immediately, and with their hands and feet, they opened the tight blinds.
Sure enough, there were a few police cars parked on the side of the street. The French police officers got out of the car and surrounded a police officer, and then they were led to rush towards the small building next door.
"Huh..." Bill sighed in relief.
Song Zecheng pondered for a while, "Everyone leave their seats! Lean against the wall! Stand against the wall!" He ordered, "You! Take over Bill's job!"
"What? What?!" Bill Huang saw the old black eyeglasses who had been watching behind him sitting in his seat these days, and began to operate neatly.
Song Zecheng glared at him, "You have violated the agreement! I will report to the boss!" After a confrontation on his mouth, he took the other traders and stood against the wall, obediently afraid to speak.
"For emergencies, I have the right to deal with it urgently." Song Zecheng looked at the clock, "Muffler!"
The silencer began to turn off the computer one by one, unplug the power cord, and bring the old blacks to quickly disassemble the case, take out the hard disk, and pour water directly into it.
An unpleasant burnt smell began to fill the room, and fifteen minutes soon arrived. The glasses old black used Bill Huang’s computer to continue the transaction, "Finish!" A few minutes later, he shouted and raised his hands upright. .
"OMG!"
Bill Huang saw the tall big sun line on the only remaining screen, and knew that the APLUS camp had bought all the stocks to redeem the short order...
"Okay?" Song Zecheng's cell phone kept ringing. He glanced around, and he recognized Julian Robertson's number and stuffed it into his arms without answering.
Bill Huang didn't dare to ask if it was the boss. He had agreed to contact him again during the suspension of trading.
"Okay!" Old Black glasses replied.
"Go! Go! Leave here, someone will take you out of France!" Song Zecheng slapped the trader out of the room, turned off the last computer, and took out the hard drive to the outside network security team.
IT guys are using professional tools to disassemble the hard drives one by one, pry out smooth platters, physically destroy the silencer with a hammer, and then mess them up and pack them into trash bags.
"Well, I'll report it, then goodbye."
When Bill Wong left, he suddenly felt a little disappointed. He looked back at the room where he had been fighting for a long time for the last time. There, he and his partners had done the next big thing, knocking down the company with a market value of 100 billion yuan from the altar.
"There will be some time later, let's go, go through the back door." Song Zecheng shook hands with him, then motioned to the bodyguards to ‘escort’ the group out until they got into the car and disappeared into the bustling traffic of Paris.
"Let's go too, Go! Go! Go!"
He and the muffler group drove to the outskirts of the city, and separated the garbage bags with broken discs to dispose of them.
"Eh!?"
Vivendi Global's stock price rebounded quite a bit after it reopened. The little Bronfman jumped up from his father's side.
Messier chose this opportunity to fight back? His wishful thinking was excluded from the decision-making level, but he was soon disappointed. It is estimated that there are big players who left the market with a profit. After this wave of rebound, the stock price lost support again, and this time it went straight to the limit of 18.75. The thread fell.
"M-FXXK! It's only morning! Messier's trash!"
Before the lower limit, a large amount of money ran away, but Vivendi Global finally ended up with a price limit of 48 euros. He became angry and kicked his chair furiously.
"Calm down, little Edgar," the old father persuaded.
"I'm calm now!" He habitually replied, and immediately reacted, "Father! We have to find a way!"
"I want to find a way, and I want you to come back to find a way." The old man replied.
"Seriously, the market is very irrational. Even if Vivendi conceals a debt of 10 billion euros from us, it should not be worth only 48 billion euros. No, even if you add 10 billion euros? Their fundamentals are not that bad, and I have a better understanding of the situation at Seagram Universal."
The little Bronfman said, the more he felt there was a chance. He became excited and walked around in front of his father, "Isn't this a good opportunity to seal down the bottom? Let's invest some more money, protect the market, and promote the family by the way." The shareholding ratio of Vivendi Global Group will be next Monday... Yes! Next Monday will definitely rebound! We will make a wave of ourselves! Then we will drive Messir out of the board of directors. The timing is right now, and too many shareholders are dissatisfied with him. !"
"It seems that the idea...is good." The old man thought for a while and wanted to answer.
"Right? Father, how much more can we raise?"
He got even more affirmative, "Hey? Are all the Picasso, Monet, and Van Gogh paintings in the house?"
"In..." Old Bronfman recalled, UU reading www. uukanshu.com "In the vault."
"Let me see? Those oil paintings are in good market now! Especially Monet's set of water lilies!" Of course he knew where the safe was at home. "The password hasn't been changed?"
"No, the key!"
"Oh!" He turned around and took the key given by his father, and rushed forward happily, and skillfully opened a hidden secret door first, then smoothly lost the password, and cooperated with the key to open the art vault like a bank vault.
'boom! ’
As soon as the other person's shadow disappeared at the door, the old Bronfman closed the door from the outside. The old man who was still standing firmly out of the wheelchair pressed a few times on the code lock, then rolled his eyes, took the key down and gave it to one of you. Faithful, "I'm going out for a while, don't starve him."
Thanks to book friend Cao Ya for the leader who once again rewarded!
thank you very much!
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1401: King's Landing

"The situation was very urgent at the time. Julian was just a bit close. Song Zecheng said that the French police were probably targeting us, but they just touched the wrong door. We were lucky..."
Afterwards, Song Ya said to Julian Robertson.
"Hehe, this kind of statement is too insulting to the French police... Forget it, the matter is over."
Julian Robertson didn't believe it, but didn't intend to delve into it. His Tiger Fund got too much in this miraculous week, even though he thought he left the market too early and the methods were too rough, which led to the loss of some profits that should have been handed over to Bill Huang’s meticulous operation. "In short, cooperate. Happy APLUS."
"Happy cooperation, Bill and their commissions will be in place soon, and South Bank Bank will settle everyone's principal and income as soon as possible."
The revenge mission is completed, Song Ya does not want to participate in futures speculation for the time being, and simply split the money. Yes, the French police officers who appeared near the small building are the fake police reported by Song Zecheng, otherwise there is no legitimate reason to take away Bill Huang’s trader. that power. "Will you continue playing next week?" he asked casually.
"Maybe it depends on the situation to do a few more bands."
Julian Robertson did not hide it because he wanted to ensure that the black pharaoh really left the field instead of quietly killing the carbine. "Even if we no longer act in concert, we may still have to maintain a certain understanding of APLUS."
"No need, I don't play anymore, it's not good for my heart." Song Ya smiled.
"Hahaha!"
Julian Robertson also smiled, "Then your media resources..."
"Oh, that's okay. Do you have Skinner's phone number? He knows about this and will cooperate... Uh, he's by my side. Let's talk first."
Song Ya handed the phone to Director A, Skinner. The matter was over and it was time to end the house arrest and release.
David Geffen, who came in a hurry, also made a long-distance trip back to Los Angeles in a low-key manner.
Skinner will take Ms. Sloan’s Gulfstream V back to the rice, and Song Ya is also preparing to take a flight to Paris. The car is a Boeing 757-200, which has just finished interior decoration, and has flown from the United States. It truly belongs to his own air palace. .
Today, the sun is shining in Barcelona, ​​and the 757 shell changed into champagne gold shines under the blue sky. There are five black English letters APLUS on the top of the front of the fuselage. The background is painted with bright yellow paint. The low-key Chinese character'Song' under the golden background is not obvious.
There is also the distinguished silver RR letter on the outside of the low-lying twin engines, which is the logo of the engine manufacturer Royce Rolls.
"Goodbye, Charlie." Song Ya shook hands with Skinner after the phone call, and then looked up with emotion, "Woohoo!"
The large plane that was bought and maintained for more than 100 million was finally ready for use. He was in a very good mood and sighed from the bottom of his heart.
"Hey! APLUS! Don't you come up and introduce us?" Hallie leaned out of the hatch and shouted.
She and Sloan, as well as some of the main creators of Blade Warrior 2 who went to Paris on the same plane for publicity work, had already enthusiastically completed boarding ahead of schedule, and some airport staff were moving their luggage on the cargo conveyor belt.
"Come!"
Song Ya agreed, but stayed alone and thought about it for a while.
One reason for decisively leaving today is that he earned enough and played big enough. The risk is unknown next week. He doesn't want to play this kind of high-risk heartbeat game anymore.
Secondly, Gore also hinted at some risks. The leaders of both Mifa and Mifa have already called on the issue of the capital markets of both sides last night. Although the Mi shares have been rebounding after Microsoft escaped the fate of the spin-off, the strength of the rebound. It's not that big. It's still far away from making up for the decline in the first half of the year. The major capital powers are in trouble at home. Sloan judges that the US government and large consortia have little motivation and confidence to initiate and repeat a show in France in 1992. Financial sniper warfare on the scale of the pound crisis.
After all, France is a former loan shark imperialist country, with strong banking strength and autonomy, self-sufficiency in agricultural products, high added value of high-end agricultural and sideline products and luxury goods, and a very sound industrial category. It has maintained a great deal in disguise after World War II. Regular overseas colonial economic cycles, such as the various franc zones in Africa.
Politically, France is one of the leaders of multilateralism and a multipolar world, and has extensive influence over countries in Africa and the Middle East.
So in the final analysis, France was still very strong in 2000, and Vivendi Global was not enough to act as a breach that led to its economic and financial crisis.
In addition, the original intention of the Avengers is to retaliate, so the operation of obtaining shares of Vivendi Global is not considered at all. After the stock price is hit, the number of stocks that should be bought is bought back, and the position is closed. Do everything possible to avoid doing things that will help support the other party's stock price.
Forty-eight euros per share, in just four days, Vivendi Global's market value has shrunk by nearly half. Compared with the previously designed long-term goal of knocking down 18 points, the task has been exceeded.
"Hurry up!" Hallie urged again.
Halle and the others...
"coming!"
Thinking of Halle and others, Song Ya laughed to herself. During this time, she was really nervous, but not so nervous. At least speculation in futures was not enough to cause her to feel like he was murdered by Motura. tension.
But in the eyes of the two women, Halle and Sloan, who knew them very well, it might be more like they were deliberately concealing their extreme nervousness, so they tried every possible way to relax themselves.
Actually, I'm not as nervous as they thought, but I just used their misunderstanding to make some special requests that I usually don't dare to mention hehe...
Song Ya trot to board the plane and shook hands with the captain, flight attendants and other crew members. Without the check of his ex-wife, they were hired with a high salary. The young and beautiful blonde flight attendants were pleasing to the eye.
"Harry, Zach... uh, where do you start? This is our... suite room?"
He rubbed his hands and smiled and squinted his friendship as a landlord. In order to deliver as quickly as possible and save money, he did not make any major changes to the cabin design of the former owner, Paul Allen, and maintained the business style. He just put the high-grade skin on the seat nowhere The initials of Paul Allen, who is absent, are replaced with his own APLUS plus Song, which is the same as the one on the outer body.
The closest to the cabin door is some seats reserved for staff such as bodyguards, but the seats are still super comfortable, resulting in the passenger plane with an original capacity of 228 people can only fit more than 50 seats. .
"Small conference room, this is a small screening room, right?"
The head of the meeting room has a five-claw golden dragon with a pure gold wall carving. The TV in the projection room has been replaced with a thinner and larger plasma style. There is nothing to show off other than that, high-end mahogany table, mini The bar counter, wine cabinet, etc. are all original Paul Allen.
But this does not prevent Zach Schneider and others from marveling at the air palace enjoyed by the top rich. Halle was even more enthusiastic about it, and got acquainted with it as quickly as possible.
"Haha, I won't take you around here, private territory."
The cabin with the lowest noise during the voyage belongs to its own small bedroom. Since the 757 is a narrow-body airliner, it is still difficult to create a bedroom with all internal organs and a private bathroom. The corridor is so narrow that there is only one line of guests. Pass sideways.
There is an ink painting hung at the door of the bedroom, a kind of Xu Beihong...err no, a black horse.
In fact, there is a semi-open bedroom on the other side where the sofa can be turned into a bed. Of course, the bathroom needs to be shared with other passengers.
"Sit down, please sit down."
Barcelona is very close to Paris, and the flight time is more than an hour, so the bedroom is unnecessary.
For the first time, Song Ya really entertained friends here as the host, and found a seat casually in the screening room. The stewardess began to deliver wine and drinks and provide services.
Although the crew members have signed a strict confidentiality agreement, the first time we get along can not be too trusting, because it is impossible to guarantee that there will be a madman with a big mouth. Halle who was reminded in advance
"The first time I cooperated with the black pharaoh, it is hard to say a word. He has a strong desire to control and he is cunning..."
On Wall Street in New York, Julian Robertson commented when he chatted with his cronies, “Although he is basically a good partner, he can earn such a big net worth at a young age, but he needs to guard against each other all the time. The feeling of control is too bad. In the past, this situation usually only appeared externally..."
Regarding the Tiger Fund, Julian Robertson’s stubbornness and desire for control are as good as Song Ya’s, and that’s why I feel so emotional.
"The promise of the hip-hop star..."
A cronies asked: "If he really signs a contract with Aeropostale today, it means he will still have a lot of cash to start with. Do we need to worry about him next week?"
Today is different. After the breakup, everyone will go their own way. They are no longer teammates, but are likely to become opponents.
"I don't think it is necessary. He is really not brave, at least when playing futures. Our overall strategy next week should be conservative."
Julian Robertson is not worried about this.
"If, I mean if, do we find that he is going against us next week?" the cronies asked again.
"Business is business, but I don't want to be too ruthless. If I find this situation, I should talk to him in advance before deciding."
In just four days, less than four days later, I have become hot again from the Wall Street losing dog, blowing the honor of attacking a company with a market value of 100 billion yuan. This gift is for people to sit at home, and APLUS handed over to the door. Yes, no matter what the process is, this love Julian Robertson essentials.
Since Vivendi Global had already lowered its limit in the morning, on June 23, 2000, in the afternoon, the Black Pharaoh came to Paris, and the towering Eiffel Tower spire could be seen from the porthole of the 757.
"Why does the editor-in-chief send us here?"
A photographer from a top French financial magazine looked at 47 meters long, UU reading www.uukanshu. With a wingspan of 39 meters, the 757-200, which slowly landed like a graceful golden swan, asked my colleague questioningly: "Interview an American singer?"
"He is also a well-known rich man in the world and one of the big players in the Internet industry in the United States."
The reporter with the microphone knows the purpose of the interview better, "This is his private jet. Use the 757 as a private jet."
"Wow…"
"By the way, honey, now you can always talk, right?"
When she got off the boarding ladder, Hallie found the opportunity to hold Song Ya and bit her ears, "This week we...how much did you make?"
"Emmm..."
Song Ya waved hello to the dark crowd receiving the airport in the waiting hall, raised his eyelids and made a mental calculation, and then said lightly: "Almost...2.4 billion dollars."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1402: I come, I see, I conquer

"Look, Halle Berry... I really don't put my APLUS girlfriend in my eyes. She lives on the same plane, and now it's in the crowd... I think she is about to squirt water."
The photographer saw Hallie vomiting with Song Ya's face surging in spring, walking soft like noodles.
The colleague reporter didn't reply, but kept his head down and struggled with the entertainment reporters to help him squeeze out a good seat.
"AleAleAle!"
The French can't forget the summer of winning the championship in 1998. The fans who came to pick up the plane sang the cup of life in unison.
Song Ya was very acquainted and immediately fulfilled their wishes, raising one arm high, waving to the rhythm and twisting buttocks in a big way.
"APLUS! APLUS! Ah! Ah!" The fans screamed and cheered.
"APLUS, come to France this time..." The reporters put the microphone to his mouth while he was signing the autograph for the fans.
"I love Paris. I will never forget to be here with you in 1998 to witness the French national team lifting the Hercules Cup..."
"Yes, it's been a long time since the first movie of Blade Warrior, this sequel..."
"I had a great time working with Halle and Zach. We have been friends for many years."
Song Ya was calmly answering the reporter's question, and suddenly there was a loud roar in his ear, "APLUS!"
The financial journalist caught his attention and immediately asked loudly: "It is rumored that you participated in the financial sniper war that caused Vivendi Global to plunge. Can you talk about it in detail?"
This question was too jumpy, and it didn't fit into the atmosphere of the scene. Entertainment reporters and fans all looked at it with puzzlement.
He has an accent in English, Song Ya immediately used this point to pretend that he didn't understand, "Yes, just tonight, welcome to my premiere tonight." Continue to answer other people's questions.
"Your behavior is suspected of illegal speculation! You manipulated your media to create negative news against Vivendi Global, fake news!"
The reporter did not ask questions at all, and directly shouted out the accusations. The financial media who came to the scene was not the only one who came to the scene. Someone soon agreed, "APLUS! What do you want to say about ordinary French investors who suffered huge losses in the Paris stock market this week? !?"
The entertainment reporters and paparazzi realized that there were many more financial colleagues who usually use their nostrils to see people at the scene, and their faces were extremely ugly, and they had lost their attitude to the interview etiquette, so they all laughed and shifted the camera and took pictures.
"Is it signed here?" Song Ya just frowned handsomely, then turned a deaf ear, and continued to sign for fans kindly.
"Vampire capitalist! Tear off the disguise of your star mask!" The financial reporter shouted again.
At this time, a white middle-aged man wearing a long coat on a hot day suddenly bent over and picked up something dark and raised his hand.
The silencer, which had been trained by old Mike for many years, responded quickly. A stride rushed forward and grabbed the man’s wrist. There was a chaos in the audience. Song Ya and Halle were surrounded by old Mike and other bodyguards and airport guards to protect them. He walked away quickly.
It was a shoe that could not be thrown. The white man who was subdued by the silencer was quickly taken away by the airport guard.
"What are you crazy!?"
"Ashamed of the country!"
"Why treat APLUS like this!?" The fans were unhappy, and questioned the group of financial reporters.
"A group of fools! I know the fan star, I don't know what that guy did to us!" In just one week, at least hundreds of billions of euros of wealth in the Paris stock market evaporated, and financial reporters packed their equipment in an embarrassed manner amid accusations. Go after the arrested middle-aged man.
"The Paris police said that you may be in danger again. They need to re-check the hotel we are staying in to ensure safety." The convoy drove onto the main road. Old Mike answered the phone and reported.
"Ordinary people should not be very clear about your role in this matter. The situation is a bit weird. It is better not to stay in the originally planned hotel." Sloan in the passenger seat reminded, "We will not stay in Lao Pi this evening. Go to Nou's house? He invited you. I believe the French government will not be able to monitor the boss of the PPR Group."
"Ha ha."
The egg-throwing incident should be the same as Song Zecheng's previous false police report. It is just an excuse to facilitate follow-up actions. Maybe the hotel has an eavesdropping device installed? Are the French really anxious?
"Don't be so troublesome, just speak carefully."
But don’t be afraid to come here. Song Ya’s self-confidence has reached the peak of the past ten years, and it’s not the kind of floating before. He easily blocked Hallie, who couldn’t wait to bury her head, and smiled indifferently. Said: "You can proceed as you plan it, after all, I like discipline, don't I?"
Sloan also smiled appreciatively, and turned his head to look at Hallie who was rubbing against the man like a puddle of mud, "Today's local newspaper."
"Ok."
Song Ya reached out and took it. The headlines of the French media’s front page were Vivendi Global’s plunge this week. The close-up photos of CEO Messier and Deutsche Bank’s Edison took up nearly half of the page. Messier looked tired. , Rubbing his eyebrows with his hands, accurately grasped the essence of the situation of the Vivendi Global Group, which is currently swaying by the storm. Edison was a photo taken by him at a seminar in the City of London before. His index finger was firm. Pointing to the front, his face is hideous.
Then you can guess the content of the French text that you don’t understand.
Song Ya flipped through the inside pages of the newspaper, but didn't find anything about herself, so she put it aside.
He calmly moved his gaze out of the window, observing the streets of Paris, the stock market situation, the stock price of those multinational companies and banks have little impact on the normal life of the people, and there is no big change from the landscape when he came last time.
Occasionally I can see myself and Halle’s Blade Warrior 2 promotional posters along the road. The French should not have a cold feeling about the blood plasma action movie of the American superhero killing the vampire, and I can’t find the advertising posters taken by Coca-Cola on the streets of Paris.
‘I’m here, I see, I conquer...’ Suddenly the famous saying of Caesar came to his mind.
‘A man was arrested at the airport on suspicion of losing shoes to APLUS. He later told reporters that this was in retaliation for his stock investment failure. He accused APLUS of illegally shorting Vivendi Global. ’
The middle-aged man yelled to the camera when he was taken into the police car, "He is a vampire! He is a vampire!"
"Hahaha!"
At the Hilton Hotel, which was inspected by the French police, A+ Liquor and French Tricolor Vodka jointly rented the grand banquet hall here. Before waiting for the arrival of the Black Pharaoh, they worked with other executives of Song Ya Passing the time with the news, everyone laughed at this scene on the TV.
Of course, the passive smiles of all the Frenchmen present were surprised and a little bitter.
"Really?" The two tricolor vodka founders and French brewmaster Francis Stibault, who were still immersed in the joy of swallowing the larger A+ wine industry, looked at each other.
"Vivendi Global...A+ Winery's Grey Goose vodka distribution channel is still in the hands of Vivendi Global's Seagram Wine Industry, right?" a founder asked.
"Any question? Regarding our cooperation."
Song Ya's voice sounded from behind.
When they turned their heads, they saw the black pharaoh himself who smiled like a breeze, handsome, calm, and relaxed... in short, he was a real tycoon.
"Hello, hello, Mr. Bolt, I admire you very much." Song Ya shook hands with everyone present. Since he appeared, he has received the attention of the audience. All social rhythms are maintained by one person. Up.
Behind him, the two big beauties, black and white, were dimmed, unable to attract everyone's attention.
"Boss!" The agent Hayden who had never seen him saw him approaching excitedly, lowering his business and asked: "What the French media said... Did you do it?"
"Don't talk about it."
Hayden had participated in almost all the preliminary preparations, but he was not clear about the outcome of the battle. Song Ya gave him a wink when shaking hands. I believe Hayden, who has been with him for so many years, can understand it in seconds.
"Will the Seagram Wine Industry do something against Grey Goose Vodka...?"
It's a business matter. The two founders of Tricolor Vodka were very clear-headed and immediately asked the questions they most concerned about. There is no groundwork for this kind of thing, and the black pharaoh must have participated in the Vivendi Global plunge event, even if he himself does not admit it.
"There may be some risks, you think about it yourself, after all, the merger contract has not been signed yet, right?"
Song Ya replied generously: "Hi, Risser." Then he shook hands with A+ Wines President Risser, A+ Apparel President Scott, and the two founders of Aeropostale. "Meeting for the first time?"
"Yes, we are very honored."
Aeropostale is a US company established in 1987. The two founders were in their 30s and 40s and both stared at him with interest, "You are the legendary Mr. APLUS of the US dream."
"Absurd."
The scale of Aeropostale is much larger than that of A+ Apparel. The two parties have agreed on the merger. Song Ya came to Paris this time mainly to sign a contract with them.
And the high-end tricolor vodka is not dominant in the volume-based A+ wine industry according to the company's valuation. M&A is a bit small, unlike Aeropostale which can come up with large sums of cash.
The attitudes of the executives of the two companies are naturally very different. The two founders and owners of Tricolor Vodka are much more cautious, and soon came over with apologetics that they need to think again.
"They seem to need your help to fight against a malicious acquisition by Bacardi?" asked one of the founders of Aeropostale.
"Forget it, I am not very clear about their true intentions." Song Ya replied.
Both companies are cutting-edge in the industry, with strong management capabilities, especially the ability to create momentum. This is a very key advantage in the clothing and wine industries. Therefore, two senior managers, Riese and Scout, were selected and they were selected. The two companies cooperate.
'APLUS today signed a contract with Aeropostale of the United States to sell its A+ apparel company to Aeropostale for $240 million in cash. At the same time, Aeropostale will reserve an independent brand line designed by APLUS itself, and the two parties will share the independence according to the agreed ratio. Brand revenue. ’
Soon, the invited reporters released this newsletter. As A+ Apparel also has small shareholders such as ex-wife, Hayden, Song Asheng, Wal-Mart, etc., it also has complicated cross-shareholdings with A+ Liquor, except for those who were present in person. Hayden, Riiser, and other parties also sent representatives to attend the signing ceremony.
"How is Rega's performance recently?"
After being bombarded by the flashlights of the reporters again, and after showing the documents just signed with Aeropostale, Song Ya got up and asked the lawyer Li Phillips who came to represent his ex-wife.
"Very good." Lee Phillips replied with a smile.
"Yeah." Song Ya was relieved, and shook hands with the others one by one.
Lee Phillips looked at his tall back in sorrow. It is hard to imagine that nearly ten years ago, this guy was just a silly little singer who walked into the office of Motortula under his gaze. He went humblely to Dream Manor. The scene when I begged to see the MJ I was still acting as an agent seemed to be still in front of my eyes...
Later, when he was shot into a coma, he represented his ex-wife in a custody lawsuit. The personal assets revealed in the court are already shocking. Now, not only has he been extremely close to the world’s top 100 richest people, but also in France. Rumor has it that he and Tiger Fund, Lehman Brothers, and Deutsche Bank have successfully shorted the multinational giant Vivendi Global?
The rapid changes in this world made Lee Phillips completely incomprehensible, and he could only stare at his back in regret.
"What if I hadn't been so arrogant in the first place, and used the influence on Motula and MJ to help him?" He couldn't help thinking, but how could there be regrets in this world?
And Sandy Glen...but they might be swept out by his ex-wife Mariah Carey, whose career hasn't been going well recently.
"Happy cooperation."
The two founders of Aeropostale were also very excited. They shook hands with Song Ya again with ruddy faces. Although A+ Apparel itself has been profitable for many years, it may still not be worth 240 million, but winning this company is equivalent to taking a shortcut and getting a complete one. China’s supply chain and time are too important for Aeropostale, which is rapidly expanding, and multinational giants such as GAP.
Just the supply chain, the garment factory and plant land jointly invested by Song Ya and Huaguo are not included in this transaction.
"Happy cooperation."
Song Ya and Scott hugged. Although this guy's ability and loyalty can't satisfy him, he still feels a little reluctant to separate, "Take care, Scott."
"Take care, boss."
Scout slapped him on the back and choked. This time he can get a generous commission and cash in the bonus options he has accumulated over the years. There is nothing to be dissatisfied with, although according to the two founders of Aeropostale, the two founders are determined to forge ahead. With a strong management style that is hands-on, his position as president of A+ apparel should not be able to keep in the future...
But... forget it, it's time to retire and enjoy life, Scout thought.
He then laughed to himself. The solicitation that APLUS promised back then was better than that of his old club, Sears Department Store, which was not as good as staying for a day.
At this time, he could only thank APLUS in his heart.
"Mr. APLUS! Now I can talk about you in Vivendi Global this week..."
The French local reporters at the scene began to exchange loudly again.
Song Ya waved his arm and made an impatient gesture, and left the signing press conference surrounded by a group of people laughing.
What is the use? Crawl under my feet obediently! French.
"The acquisition of $2.4 billion in cash means that APLUS's A+ copyright and asset management company can allocate more than one billion in cash? A+ copyright and asset management company is wholly owned by him, right?"
When the black pharaoh moved, from New York to London, from Washington to Paris, the relevant parties immediately quickly studied and judged the transaction. Deutsche Bank’s global financial department boss Edison took off his glasses depressed, "That is to say, the kid wants to increase the size next week. What? Does he really think that the money is made by his ability? The advantage is endless?"
"Keep communicating with APLUS. During this time, all our principals and profits are in the control of South Bank Bank, and South Bank Bank is APLUS's own. It is hard to guarantee that they don't want to secretly kill a carbine."
The boss of the Tiger Fund, Julian Robertson, ordered his men nervously.
"I know."
U.S. Congressman Underwood lay halfway in the chair, holding the back of his head with his hands, and resting his feet comfortably on the tabletop.
"Forget it, let's go in the evening."
Vivendi Global CEO Messier took off his glasses and said to his guests.
That night, the two newly merged clothing companies held a grand celebration dinner in the fashion capital. Although the styles of the two products were not enough in front of the big French brands, they received a grand courtesy this time. LVMH and PPR Group went up to the boss. , From the top managers, designers, top models, etc. to the scene.
"Wow, it's surprising, I thought the French would be ridiculing our merger and acquisition. They have always treated us like this..."
The two American founders of Aeropostale, holding champagne glasses, said suspiciously at the fashionable European VIPs.
"They are staring at my wallet." Song Yachong blinked his eyes and smiled: "Let's miss it."
He saw the little plum.
Huh? Why did he run his own dinner party? Regardless, now I am in a good mood and decided to amuse this American fellow.
'Snapped! ’
Before getting close, there was a clear applause. Supermodel Gisele Bundchen suddenly appeared and slapped Xiao Lizi hard.
Little Lizi covered her face aggrievedly under the gaze of countless pairs of eyes in the crowd.
The female companion next to him is a blonde firewood girl who is not good enough for his girlfriend Gisele Bundchen, "Hey! Go away! Stay away from Leo! He doesn't love you anymore!" Firewood girl defended the little plum on the spot. , Gave Gisele Bundchen a hard push.
Gisele Bundchen didn't seem to dare to tear her apart, turning his eyes and running away in tears.
Chai Huo Niu immediately resembled a victorious peacock, wiggling her body on the spot, and sneered triumphantly at Gisele Bundchen's back.
After watching a good show, Song Ya walked over happily, "Nothing to watch, it's all gone."
When the black Pharaoh spoke, the crowd around watching the excitement immediately dispersed, why should he go.
"Why is he here!?"
He never expected Xiao Lizi to see that he was excited. Not only did he ignore him, he asked the Chai Huo girl around him unceremoniously.
"I don't know, I only know that there is a dinner here today, and everyone will come."
Chai Huo Niu had no feeling for the black pharaoh who was whispering in Paris, and answered Xiao Lizi, "If you are not happy, let's go." But she was still polite, "Hello, APLUS."
"Hello there."
Unexpectedly and generously, Song Ya took advantage of the handshake and looked at her. Judging from the luxurious dressing, this girl should not be a member of the model circle. The top model is also painful to buy this one, and models generally do not do this kind of US Dressed up as a celebrity, is it another identity tag outside the hunting scope of a little plum?
"Paris, Paris Hilton." Chai Huo Niu introduced herself.
"Oh!"
Song Ya reacted, this girl should be from the Hilton family, and this hotel belongs to his family...
It’s getting close to the rich little wife. Little Lizi hehe, he maliciously guessed, "Hello, your father is..."
"Richard," the girl replied.
Wow, isn't that the great-granddaughter of Conrad Hilton, the founder of the Hilton Group? The core member of the old money family in the United States, a real lady, Song Ya smiled hippiely and hugged Xiaoli's shoulders, "Are you dating?"
"leave me alone!"
Sure enough, Xiao Lizi suddenly broke out like a frightened rabbit, out of anger, he roared: "Are you still bankrupt APLUS? Lost 4 billion ah? Have the whole world run around to sell your bad movie?"
Song Ya's outstretched hand was left in the air. Everyone at the dinner party once again paid attention to this side, and many people in the distance stretched their heads to look here.
Hee hee, he is still so ignorant. Song Ya is in a good state of mind. He doesn't care about the offense of Xiao Li, who seems to be completely ignorant of recent events in Paris. "I am a member of the 20 million club." There is also a small heart. A small excitement for the other party whose career has been sluggish since the fiasco of the beach.
"Bah! It's not too shameful to pay yourself a 20 million club!" Xiao Lizi shouted with a stubborn neck.
"Puff..."
Celebrity Paris Hilton was also amused by these words and laughed on the spot.
Xiao Li Zi also stroked the partial blond hair, triumphantly.
Although she put on heavy makeup, the girl looks young after all, maybe she's less than twenty years old? It’s ignorant, Song Yanunu speaks, not angry, let alone embarrassed. According to his sufficient face slap experience, someone should now come to help and don’t have to do it himself.
"Leo! Paris!"
Sure enough, the little Pino of PPR Group walked out with a gloomy face, and was about to reprimand the little couple...
"Mr. Messier!" Suddenly, someone outside exclaimed.
Song Ya, Pinot Noir and the others looked at them, just like Moses separated the Red Sea, and the crowd of onlookers automatically separated a way. It was indeed Messier, the CEO of Vivendi Global, who ran to his own dinner during his busy schedule...
Little Pino exchanged glances with his father Old Pino in the distance. UU reading www.uukanshu. com
On the other side, LVMH boss Arnault, who was surrounded by the crowd, was also very surprised and stared at this side intently.
Although described as a sinner by the local media, Messier is very French. He walked all the way to greet and shake hands with acquaintances.
Song Ya stood there quietly, standing straight and waiting while holding a glass of wine, while his heart turned sharply, come to Liwei? Sum up? negotiation? An ultimatum? A little unprepared!
He turned his head to look for Sloan's figure. It was great. Sloan, who was wearing a white evening dress, was also approaching him, and he was relieved immediately.
Little plum and Paris Hilton looked left and right blankly.
"APLUS, meeting for the first time?"
Messier walked up to the three of them, did not stretch out his hand, but turned sideways to give way, "Slow down, Mr. Bronfman."
When Song Ya saw the old Bronfman with a cane behind him, she was finally moved.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1403: Humiliation

Hearing Messier's name was heard by others, Xiao Lizi felt familiar, but for a while he couldn't correspond to what the other party was doing. Although his film career was not going well during this period, his advertising and various fashion invitations could be picked up. , There is no shortage of big money to make money, mostly in the advertising and fashion circles of New York and Paris, playing crazy, so I don’t pay much attention to the news.
Just looking at the style and the reactions of the people at the dinner after the arrival, Messier should be a big local French man.
APLUS’s mean and disgusting smile suddenly disappeared, the aura seemed to rise instantly, and the whole person became as sharp as an unsheathed blade. The corners of his mouth stared at Messier with a smile, and his eyes revealed a deep surprise. And alert.
"Slow down, Mr. Bronfman."
But when Messier turned sideways and everyone saw the old Bronfman with a cane behind him, APLUS's lips opened slightly, seemingly surprised. He then behaved more friendly and smiled at the old Bronfman. Nodded, his eyes...
Xiao Lizi keenly felt that there was a little more faintly different in APLUS's eyes... sympathy and pity?
Who does he sympathize with?
Little Lizi followed his gaze again to confirm, Old Bronfman? The old Bronfman Xiaoli knows naturally, the father of the big boss of the world. APLUS is also equipped?
Little plum is messy.
"Shall we find a place to chat?"
In a daze, Messier had already approached and reached out to APLUS.
"Uh..." Shaking hands, APLUS hesitated to this request, "Hello, Mr. Bronfman." After dealing with Messier, he took the initiative to shake hands with the old Bronfman.
"Don't... Maybe they want..."
Litman Media CEO Ms. Sloan also knows Xiao Lizi. I don't know when she appeared behind APLUS. She can hear her whispering whispers at close range, as if she is persuading APLUS not to meet with each other in private?
Believe Messier can hear it too, this woman is really rude.
But real people look more beautiful than in the news? The figure and cheeks are all good...Unfortunately he is a little older, in his early thirties?
Xiao Lizi's attention was immediately diverted by Sloan, who walked out from behind APLUS to socialize, and looked up and down vaguely.
"Is Ms. Sloan on stage A right?" Messier smiled again and stretched out his hand to Ms. Sloan, both times he took the initiative.
"That's right, I am not responsible for the specific management of the TV station." Ms. Sloan replied.
The audience was quiet enough to hear the needle drop. All the distinguished guests were listening to the conversation among the four. Xiao Li looked around. The scene now resembles an old European oil painting, and the focus and focus of the oil painting is undoubtedly on APLUS alone.
Hasn't this **** just lost four billion? Why are you so polite?
He doesn't understand, but it was Pino Pino who reprimanded himself and Paris Hilton just now. He has had several dealings with him. He is a figure in the French fashion circle. At this stage, part of his income comes from PPR Group. Its fashion brand.
He looked at Pino. The other party had no thoughts about himself and Paris Hilton. Like everyone else, his attention was focused on APLUS and other four people, or they were all waiting to see how APLUS would respond.
"it does not matter."
APLUS hesitated for a while, turned his head and said to Sloan next to him, and then smiled and invited Messier and the old Bronfman: "Okay." He agreed and naturally reached out to help the old Bronfman.
He still respects and sympathizes with this rich second-generation old man who is still running around and rubbing his **** on Little Bronfman. After all, he is a fierce man who once smashed DuPont! Although he did not give any feedback to the special envoy he sent to file a complaint, he did not hold back the rich three-generation baby son who lost hundreds of millions in market value to Litman Media and American Music Website.
But the old man came to the door in person today, and in the eyes of the discerning people who knew that he and the little Bronfman were guilty, he would definitely be understood as an act of subjugation. This hurts the face of the veteran tycoon very much.
"No, thank you." But the old Bronfman rejected his kindness, completely ignoring the complicated eyes of the people around him.
"Then please follow me."
APLUS smiled apologetically to the onlookers and turned to lead the way.
The backs of the four quickly disappeared in the banquet hall.
With a ‘hum’, everyone began to whisper to each other, Pino no longer cared about himself and Paris, and his figure quickly disappeared from the crowd.
"Short...Bankrupt...Bet." Xiao Lizi heard these words appearing frequently, and some people said, "It looks like APLUS won..." and so on.
Bet on bankruptcy?
The bet between APLUS and the big global boss Little Bronfman about who goes bankrupt first, this Hollywood gossip little plum of course knows, doesn’t it...
impossible? No way? He prayed that this was not true.
"Haha! Leo..."
At this time, another annoying voice rang in his ears. It came from a male model who had failed to compete with him for brand endorsement. The other party deliberately approached and said loudly, "Why? I have an awkward relationship with Mr. APLUS? Because he has been there recently. Stand up Li Peisi?"
He frowned, not wanting to quarrel with such a small coffee in the public, and lose his identity.
He woke up again that it seemed a bit wrong to yell at APLUS publicly just now, so he planned to leave this place of right and wrong as soon as possible.
"Yes, Li Peisi, Mr. APLUS gave him five plays in one go! Dance 3, 4, 5, and 6 of my life, plus I love Hawaii! Li Peisi seems to be only eighteen or nine years old!"
The male model, like a few treasures, shouted behind him again: "It looks like Leo has fallen out of favor!"
Little Plum, who had fled with Paris Hilton's little hand, couldn't bear it anymore. He took a deep breath and stood still, and was about to turn around and use his words to strike at the opponent.
"what are you saying!?"
Very good. Someone slapped himself in time. Hayden, the agent of APLUS, appeared and grabbed the neckline of the long-tongued male model aggressively, "Think of it before speaking next time! Get out! You are not welcome here!"
The male model was staggered by the big fat Hayden. He dared not say a word, and was sullied out of the banquet hall by the APLUS bodyguard.
Xiaoli smiled gratefully and raised his hand to thank Hayden.
"It's okay, a little misunderstanding. APLUS and Leo have a good relationship. They were just joking. They are the same age and have known each other a long time ago."
He didn't expect Hayden to come over and put his arms around his shoulders and explain in a loud voice, "Let's go, let's go."
The crowd onlookers laughed clearly, and then dissipated.
Little Lizi had nothing to say, and felt extremely humiliated. He regretted coming here too much. He just wanted to escape as soon as possible.
peer…
Speaking of APLUS and his own age, he is no longer at the same level...
Yes, I am almost twenty-six years old like APLUS, and Li Peisi is only eighteen or ninety...
Five plays?
Thinking of these points, he felt more in his heart, sucking his nose and holding back his tears, bowing his head down like a **** that was defeated in a fight.
"It's been a long time since I saw Pino and Arnault appear on the same occasion."
On the other side, Song Ya and Sloan took the two tycoons Messier and the old Bronfman into a quiet room. Messier did not make any cliche greetings and started with these words.
The battle for Gucci between LVMH and PPR is still going on. Both sides tried their best but were unable to succeed. It was a matter of life and death for the company. The relationship between the two sides in the stalemate in the French Civil War was naturally extremely bad.
"Oh? I'm not sure."
Song Ya didn't answer other people's frivolous remarks like "they are staring at my wallet" and pretended to be a fool.
"Pino and his sons are now on the defensive. Arnault has a lot of Gucci stock in his hands, and the litigation is also dominant. The Pino and his sons want to drive him out, and they should not be able to buy Gucci without paying a big price." Messier said: "It is not easy for the PPR Group of Pino and Sons to collect this cash at this stage."
This is a good sign, "I feel so." Song Ya recognized the other party's analysis.
"Please sit down, Mr. Bronfman."
When the three tycoons gathered together, Sloan turned into a girl and introduced the old Bronfman into the seat, "Would you like something to drink?"
"Inner one." Old Bronfman narrowed his muddy eyes and pointed to Martell in the wine cabinet. "Thank you."
"Mr. Messier?" Sloan asked.
"It's the same."
Messier continued: "So now Pino and his son want to win your support, and Arnault only needs bad things. Is my judgment correct?"
"I'm just a humble menswear line spokesperson." Song Ya always had wine and champagne in his hand, and observed that Sloan had handed the glass to the old Bronfman and Messier, so he toasted.
"Celebrate our first meeting."
He was thinking about the words, and Messier had finished saying, "Edgar, how do you feel about seeing APLUS with your own eyes? A very good young man, right?" He held a glass of wine to the old Bronfman and asked at the same time. Tao.
"very talented."
The old Bronfman didn't talk much from the beginning. Although he has shown a much older fatigue than when he appeared at the beginning of the year when he signed the merger with Vivendi, the tycoon is still full of temperament. Any feelings of difficult circumstances.
Song Ya and Messier talked a few words about the French civil war between LVMH and PPR. The old Bronfman focused on tasting Martell, which had been in control of the Sigram wine industry for 80 years, and did not participate.
"What do you think?"
Outside, the chairman of the LVMH group, Arnault, was hugged and left. Old Pino looked viciously at the back of the opponent who wanted to skin and dismantle, and asked his future successor.
"APLUS is coming to Paris at this time... It must have been pre-planned in hindsight, and the clothing and wine business cannot be rushed. He is going to visit the scene in person today, the fourth trading day after Vivendi Universal's resumption of the market. , Command the battle! He definitely participated in the short-selling of various institutions, but it is impossible to foresee that it will go so smoothly when making plans... After all, the black pharaoh is not a god.
Pino answered.
"Then Messier and Old Bronfman come to find him in person, what do you want?" Old Pino continued to compare.
"Keep your head down? Ask APLUS to stop? APLUS sold the apparel business today for 240 million. With the funds that can be transferred from the rice stocks, the ammunition is sufficient, and if we continue to hit the market next week... Vivendi Global can't stand it."
Little Pino replied: "Remember his bet with Little Bronfman? This time he wants Bronfman to die with Vivendi Universal!"
"Or the opposite!"
Old Pino pointed out that Vivendi Global is actually the unlucky party following the young Bronfman. "It's unbelievable. A company with a market value of 100 billion yuan. If APLUS has been selling short positions this week, he should have harvested a huge amount of long orders. ."
"But I have accumulated too many empty orders. I always think that the fundamentals of Vivendi Global are still okay. The war is far from over. APLUS is as proud and majestic as a conqueror today, but it is difficult to say that it will win to the end. He is likely to die from an underestimated enemy under a huge advantage, or a backstab from an ally..."
Little Pino said: "We are saving him by persuading him to leave the market to fund the wholly-owned acquisition of Gucci. Unfortunately, he doesn't seem to understand how beneficial this win-win transaction is to him."
"Vivendi Global has shrunk to 48 billion euros a week. Few people can maintain a sense of peace under such a brilliant victory..."
Old Pino nodded appreciatively, "However, the fundamentals of Vivendi Global you mentioned just now should not help solve the current crisis. Their current market value is already very dangerous."
"APLUS, it just so happens that Ms. Sloan is also there, I don't want to talk about the A station, business is business..."
Messier in the room has already cut to the point, "Next Monday, this war will continue again. Both I and Edgar want you to quit. You have earned enough. Of course, this is what you deserve...or In those words, business is business, and we will not pursue anything."
Song Ya raised his eyebrows slightly when he heard the words, and took a sip of champagne with a smile.
I have left the field, but I don’t know if Vivendi Global knows that today’s move to sign a contract to sell a clothing company in France may also be understood as a signal to continue pursuing, so these two tycoons will Come together.
Then I don’t know, this is very useful information.
Then Messier's phrase "will not be held accountable" also successfully evoked his ambition.
Still less beating.
He immediately replied, and the scene was a bit stiff for a while.
The rooms set up by Hilton Hotel for VIP guests in the banquet hall have classical European Baroque style, exquisite large oil paintings, and antique European-style furniture. Song Ya, who is a head taller than Messier, is straight, and the corners of the mouth of the cup appear as if Wu's smile, confident and strong.
Messier, who used Vivendi Global to achieve a market value of 100 billion yuan, is not weak at all. He lifted his head slightly and looked directly into the eyes of the other party, completely unable to see that he was in a critical situation of domestic and foreign difficulties.
The old Bronfman was like a former overlord who was out of business. He easily lifted the wine glass to be flush with his eyes, shaking slightly, as if he was concentrating on tasting the wine.
Sloan watched this scene quietly, and her heart was surging. Many years ago, she did not expect that she and APLUS would appear on an occasion with these two tycoons, playing fiercely under the seemingly calm water surface, and had the upper hand. .
"How do you feel about APLUS?" Messier broke the silence.
Song Ya's empty hand scratched the temple.
This is a code for asking for help. Well, this little waste is still slightly insufficient. Sloan snickered, "I am afraid that your company will have more trouble next week, isn't it? Don’t mention Mifa and the two countries will start investigating those fakes. Account, your market value seems to have gradually approached the edge of insolvency?" She said.
For this reason, she did not recommend that Song Ya meet Messier and the old Bronfman privately. No matter how the talks are, it will cause the institutions that will continue to short next week to misjudge, especially the Addison of Deutsche Bank. It has begun to talk about the possibility of Vivendi Global’s bankruptcy. This is a major topic that will be extremely beneficial to the air side next week.
Perhaps it is precisely because of this that Messier and the old Bronfman would pick so many people to return to the dinner party, and would rather come forward with a sneer and ridicule that they bow their heads to a twenty-five-year-old young man. .
Talking with APLUS is a big plus. If APLUS refuses to meet in person in front of everyone, it’s okay to say that there are witnesses. Now you are in a secret room. No matter how you go out, you will not be completely trusted.
Even so, it is not easy for two tycoons who have been famous for many years to do this. Face may be worthless to a person, or it may be more important than life.
"If Ms. Sloan you mean our market value of 48 billion, it seems a bit early?" Messier sneered softly.
"The problem of false accounting...Who would believe that only so much has been revealed so far?" Sloan countered.
"There is no problem of false accounts. This is just a rumor spread by Addison and the others. The market will return to rationality blindly." Messier cannot admit to false accounts on any occasion. "A short report is not a court decision."
"It will take a long time for the court to decide, right?"
It is also impossible for Sloan to be found out what evidence he has in his possession and what his cards are. The remote court's decision will not have any impact on the war next week.
"You're very clever girl." Old Bronfman said.
"Thank you." Sloan greeted gracefully.
But the old Bronfman did not respond to her anymore and put aside the wine glass, "APLUS, I know that you have a conflict with little Edgar, he has interfered with your Internet and record business, I apologize to you for him, he..."
"There is still wine." Song Ya replied.
"What?" Old Bronfman thought he was pointing at the stale wine on the table.
"Also, he suppressed the new wines of A+ Liquor Industry, because we previously gave the distribution rights to Seagram Liquor Industry, and Grey Goose Vodka did not get good resources."
Song Ya said lightly: "This also cost me a lot."
"Oh, it's been a long time since I asked about the specific business. This is something Edgar did not do the right thing." Old Bronfman had no choice but to say: "Well, let's not talk about these little things..."
"It's no small matter."
Song Ya did not respect the old and loved the young, and continued to interrupt, "Although my business may not be a big deal to your family..."
"I understand, I..."
"I asked someone to tell you something, remember?" Song Ya asked again: "The two former executives of the Sigram wine industry, they are outside."
"The boss..."
In the banquet hall at this time, the two Seagram Global veterans who had come to Paris to sign and merge with Tricolor Vodka, who followed the A+ wine team, also saw the scene just now. They just woke up from the huge shock. Are you here to surrender to APLUS?" One of them was so sad that he burst into tears, "What a humiliation, he is so old..."
"I have already started crutches, and it looked good at the beginning of the year..." The other person was already wiping his tears.
"The father of the big boss of the world is here to surrender to APLUS!" There was a voice from the side of the visitors, "Otherwise APLUS may really bankrupt the Bronfman family! Haha, he really participated in this week's short-selling!"
"The Bronfman family is really miserable! Today's story spread, are they still qualified to be called rich men?"
"Better than bankruptcy?"
"That's also...haha!"
The wind whispered into the ear like a knife, "It's all the little Edgar...hey! The boss will not end up like this after taking care of his son. APLUS shouldn't put such a cruel hand!"
"Yes! APLUS is too much this time! The contradiction with little Edgar will not do this anyway!" The other nodded indignantly.
"Who do you call the boss?"
A+ Liquor Industry President Liser frowned and appeared behind the two of them and yelled: "Not so? But in terms of our company’s performance that was embarrassed by the little Bronfman, I myself have the urge to buy a man and kill him. You two bring me sober! You thought you were working in Seagram?"
"Hehe, we are no longer working in Seagram, but we won't work with you soon. Do you think the two founders of Tricolor Vodka like you very much or what? Riiser."
The two veterans sneered at each other, "It's ridiculous, you have finished your job for APLUS."
"Cut! I am very grateful to the boss, of course I mean APLUS."
Risser sneered. He is different from Scout of A+. He knows that the boss APLUS has long been dissatisfied with Scout, and he has worked loyally from a small pedal company to the present, uh...Although APLUS was shot and fell into a coma. I have made a small mistake in principle, but I have all the credit and hard work, and I am younger than Scout. APLUS privately promised to arrange a good place, "You don’t have to worry about me. If vodka is not settled, I will fire you. I've seen you two not pleasing to your eyes a long time ago!"
"I understand the contradiction between you and the little Bronfman APLUS, but... Edgar has already apologized to you today, OK? We know that a simple verbal apology may not prove sincerity..."
In the room, Messier stopped Song Ya from repeatedly interrupting the old man's bullying style.
"It's okay, I will speak for myself."
The old Bronfman stopped helping, "APLUS, we may auction off the Seagram wine industry in the near future. Think about it, you will pick the brightest pearl of our family's ancestors, Martell..."
The old man picked up the wine glass again, and greeted Song Yayang reluctantly, but quickly put it back on the table decisively, "Chivas, Royal Salute...you have them, after my son..." He paused and continued to be full of anger. Said: "I will never be able to lift my head in front of you in the future, right?"
"I'm not interested in the wine business, and the business that I used to play tickets is about to be sold." Song Ya shook his head, it sounds like this suggestion seems to be tempting himself to take money to leave the market, uh...Although they have already left the market, they I do not know!
"You still have some song copyrights in Universal Music, right? We can give it to you." Messier said.
Eh? Speaking of Universal Music...
"Why don't you auction Universal Music or Universal Pictures?" The film industry is better and still making money. These are the two industries I know best. The temptation to instantly incarnate into one of the top seven in Hollywood or one of the top five in the recording industry is still very attractive. Full.
Uh, although it seems I can't afford it, I can find someone to partner with!
"That won't work. Vivendi Global's strategic focus is on the media industry. The outsiders who split up the liquor business will not question too much." Messier shook his head. "And isn't Universal Music being investigated by the Sheriff of Wall Street? You should be very clear. This matter will not be on the shelves in a short time."
"That has nothing to do with me." Song Ya couldn't admit it.
"If you like the media industry, maybe we can put the U.S. TV network's repurchase contract on the shelves." Messier said.
"Come on, we dare not buy Barry Diller's company."
After the Deutsche Bank short-selling report broke the existence of the repurchase agreement, Sloan also inquired about Barry Diller’s full effort to'expand' the American television network. The'Hollywood killer' undoubtedly intends to use the repurchase contract signed with the rich three generations. Let's pit Vivendi Global.
"Then wine. Our quickest way to bail out is to sell the Seagram wine business. It has good assets and continues to make profits. Now the major global wine giants are not doing well recently. We need some fresh blood to join in. , UU Read www.uukanshu.com, otherwise the auction will not find a satisfactory price. If you are interested, please let us know."
Messier stretched out his hand to say goodbye, "Before next Monday."
"APLUS, I admire you very much, I am old, and sometimes I really want to live with you in the Prohibition era. Have a good fight!"
Old Bronfman got up, took Song Ya's hand and said, "Alcapone, Jim Garncana, those famous figures in the history of the Chicago Mafia, I went to their home as a guest, and they often come to Canada..."
The old man's eyes became cold and eroded, "Although the times are different and they are all over, don't think that my family and I have completely lost the courage to die together! Young people."
This is an old lion, Song Ya felt the threat, the real threat, "Hehe, I am also looking forward to it, so... next Monday?"
"Yes, before midnight." Messier said.
"Before the market opens." Song Ya bargained.
"can."
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"By the time the Paris Exchange opens on Monday, only fifty-eight hours remain."
After watching the two tycoons leave, Song Ya glanced at the time, "Call Julian." He said to Sloan, "I promised to ventilate with him before."
"You don't react very much to the last cruel words of the old thing, it's not like you before." Sloan took out his phone and dialed the number.
"Haha, it's just crazy with red eyes, I can't make it. Uh, let's find another place..."
Having made 2.4 billion in short-selling Vivendi Global, Song Ya's mentality is naturally good. This is not the 4 billion net worth in the stock market. The 4 billion stocks want to throw away all the cash back in the short term, which is far from selling. 1.4 billion price, "Julian..."
The French police visited this hotel, and the two also went out and sat in the back seat of Old Mike’s car. Song Yayan said concisely: “I just met Messier and Old Bronfman. They seem to be going to sell it. Seagram's liquor industry is rescued."
Messier and the old Bronfman came to see them, but they didn’t really talk about business matters. If they think they are: I really plan to continue to hit the market next week, let me participate in the bid for the Sigram wine business, and give back some more. Remaining in the music copyright of Universal Records, this condition is too unattractive.
The Seagram wine industry is sold at auction, and even if the news is received in advance and there is more time to raise funds, the money to buy it cannot be spent less.
So Song Ya and Sloan judged that the two tycoons are still more likely to be separated from each other during this trip.
"Did you meet them?" Julian Robertson's news was a bit unclear. I talked for less than half an hour just now, but he still didn't know anything.
"Yes, privately."
Song Ya replied that Messier and the old Bronfman did not ask for confidentiality, and they might also want to use their own words to publicize the fact that the Seagram wine business was put on the shelves. It is not difficult for them to speculate that they will inevitably explain to their friends in the air afterwards. Meet this time.
"This will lead to APLUS, which will be short-minded next week."
Julian Robertson was slightly dissatisfied. As a veteran in the industry, he instantly considered the negative impact, "You don't need to see them APLUS in private at such a sensitive time."
"No way, they took the initiative to come to my dinner party and asked for a private chat under everyone's attention. I don't want to appear too dignified." Song Ya said.
"Dinner? Messier and the old Bronfman? Then don't they mean to bow their heads to you?"
Julian Robertson was surprised, "With so many eyes, the scene at the time would be very humiliating to them, right?"
"almost."
"Wow, APLUS, you got what you wanted."
Julian Robertson is very clear about the original intention of the Avengers, "Or Messier and the old Bronfman gave you what you want, tomorrow things will spread...no one will question your status as a tycoon anymore. Wow. Oh, that's the old Bronfman!" He exclaimed.
"It's worthless vanity."
Song Ya was a bit comfortable with the compliment from the Wall Street tycoon, "I feel a little bit like playing a small one now. It attracts the old and it's harder to deal with."
"What to deal with? Anyway, we are cleared." Julian Robertson asked with a smile: "Do you want to kill again next week?"
Song Ya asked back: "What do you think? After all, we now have more information than Lehman and Deutsche Bank."
"Uh…"
Julian Robertson researched and judged on the phone for a while, “Siegram wine business is not in line with Vivendi’s original strategic direction, so before the merger and acquisition of Universal, there were rumors that they would split it up and sell it. If you think about it this way, Messier Selling it will not be too surprising to the outside world. However, Sigrum Wines is regarded as Vivendi Global’s few high-quality assets at the moment, and it is eager to sell at this point, which means that Vivendi Global has admitted that it is experiencing a great deal. Difficulty. Their stock price can never return to the 89 euros before the plunge, and the pressure on the short side will be less."
"The pressure is low? This also means that Vivendi Global can rely on the Sigram wine industry to withdraw huge amounts of cash in a short period of time, doesn't it?" Song Ya asked.
"Of course, the upper limit of Vivendi's global market value has become lower, but the lower limit has become higher, and the profitability of speculators will be compressed." Julian Robertson is a professional.
"So their response is not bad?"
"It's good in terms of solving short-term difficulties." Julian Robertson said: "The traditional industry of wine can be used as a family business, and it has been passed down. Seagram has a lot of old brands that are more than 100 years old. If you This is not in your interest. In fact, Vivendi Universal still has some good game companies, such as Blizzard Entertainment."
"I don't play games."
There is no such thing as singing and dancing RAP women in programming games, Song Ya casually touched Sloan, who was listening to the back of the phone.
Sloan reacted enthusiastically, holding his face passionately and kissing him, and then he took the initiative to kiss more and more like Hallie...
"Hahaha! What else does Messier and Bronfman say?" Julian Robertson inquired.
"No... almost gone."
"Now the old one comes forward to talk to you, but the young one? Little Bronfman is still the chairman of Seagram Universal's board of directors. He also controls the main assets of the Bronfman family. The old one actually has no money. You are not afraid. After making a deal with the old man, when they got through the crisis, the little one turned his head and turned his back to deny?" Julian Robertson asked again.
"I will keep in touch with the old two days on the weekends and bargain, just to see their sincerity."
"OK, we also keep communicating at any time."
The beauty is so rare that she can't live up to it. Song Ya immediately locked the back of her head with a pair of iron tongs after losing the phone.
Sloan resisted victoriously for a while, and soon her hands waved in the air unconsciously like a drowning man, slapped the man's body begging for mercy.
"Should we contact APLUS?"
In London, Deutsche Bank’s news source is faster, mainly because they have plenty of resources to keep an eye on Messier’s movements. Soon after the three tycoons met, they got a tip. They immediately called Edison, the global financial sector boss, "We I don’t know what the three people talked about, whether it’s buying APLUS or persecution, APLUS is likely to turn back next Monday."
"Old Bronfman? The younger one?" Edison frowned and asked, "What's the use of the old one? No money, no shares."
"Back to Canada." The subordinate replied: "But it seems that he has united Messier again. The young Bronfman has been excluded from the caucus by Messier before."
"Ok."
The former president of the Ethnic Conference still has a reputation. Edison thought for a while and felt that he really must be respected, "Keep on staring, it's too late, I'll talk about everything tomorrow." He is not a person in the entertainment industry. Life is very regular and I have gone to bed.
Messier and the old Bronfman work and rest are actually healthier than him, but now they can't sleep, and the two arrived at the Bronfman family castle in the same car.
"That kid is really a personal thing, and he seemed to be totally indifferent to speculation risks just now."
The two really didn’t know that Song Ya had already run away. No matter how meticulous Messier’s observations were, they couldn’t feel how nervous Song Ya was during the meeting. Would you like to see a mixed-race super rich?"
"It's not our turn to care about this now."
The old Bronfman heard the faint maliciousness towards APLUS in his words, and the two actually didn't talk much about it. After arriving in Paris, he immediately convinced him to go to see APLUS together.
"Why don't you rest and we will talk tomorrow?"
Messier was very upset with the eyes he encountered at the dinner just now, which was also a great humiliation to him, especially when LVMH's Arnault and PPR's Pino father and son were both present.
But there is no way, you have to save yourself first. Although he seems to be comparable to Arnault and Pino in terms of position and influence in the French business world, he is only a senior manager after all, and there is still a gap between them and the real rich.
If it were not for domestic and foreign difficulties, he would not go to the APLUS dinner, and he would not even get involved with the old Bronfman because he had previously instigated the young Bronfman to change the form of mergers and acquisitions to a full share swap instead of The cash and stocks negotiated with the old Bronfman earlier led to the fact that the Bronfman family was deeply locked in Vivendi Global and its assets shrank greatly.
Legend has it that the young Bronfman locked him up on the day he was signed. If it wasn't for Vivendi Universal's great difficulties, maybe this old man wouldn't have a good face to him in the future, right?
"I don't care about that." He recalled the first words the old Bronfman said to himself when he arrived, "Now we have to work together to get through the difficulties, do you agree with Messier?"
"Of course, I agree."
Messier replied, but only to say good things in his mouth. He had deprived the young Bronfman of his power before, and now my dad is killed... but it's useless, isn't it? Who told you to entrust all the business to your baby son early?
In the end, the slumping pot has to be dumped to the Global Department. Specifically, it is the president of DefJam Records named Lyle Cohen. This has not been discussed, otherwise his CEO position may not be maintained, and Vivendi’s internal rebellion has already been very strong. And the French regulator...
"OK, I'm going to see APLUS, will you go with me?"
The old Bronfman didn't have any nonsense, and then immediately proposed: "The speculators on the short side can't be monolithic. This creates a little mistrust between them."
"That's okay..." Messier thought about it and thought it was a good idea. He still has confidence in the fundamentals of Vivendi Global. Now it is a question of market confidence. "But APLUS came to Paris to sign two at this time. The acquisition contract of the American company is too arrogant."
"He hates little Edgar." Old Bronfman said painfully.
Isn't it strange if you don't hate? Your son caused APLUS to lose at least hundreds of millions of paper wealth. Messier said in his heart, "You go too? I don't know what young people like APLUS will say to you in the public. What are you going to do then? "
"Apologize, ask him to stop, or something..." Old Bronfman replied.
Messier couldn't help but be moved. The Jewish business leader in front of him who once smashed the country is now reduced to begging for a mixed-race upstart? Still under the gaze of many people...
He looked at the other party again, his hair and clothes were delicately taken care of, but he couldn't hide his old age. He had more civilization sticks in his hand than when he met at the beginning of the year. When he said the word ‘request’, he couldn’t see any violent emotional fluctuations.
After all, there is still a real character! Messier thought. "Why didn't I see little Edgar? Didn't he return to Canada to pick you up?"
"No, don't worry, he is no longer a problem." Old Bronfman shook his head.
"It's not a problem anymore..." Messier was shocked. It really was a bootlegger who started his business, so ruthless!
"Don't get me wrong, I just asked him to stay obediently in Montreal and reflect on it."
The old lion has not poisoned the prey, the old Bronfman said: "We need to bring out something to impress APLUS. I know that he cares about the copyright of the song very much. Others... We will rescue the Sigram wine industry as soon as possible. How?"
Haha, are you waiting for me here? Messier immediately became vigilant, "Vivendi Global had this plan, but now? It will cause market confidence to fall again."
"The auction should be able to sell for a good price, and it can raise seven to nine billion dollars in cash for us in a short period of time." Old Bronfman said: "In this case, speculators will not have much short-selling space for the time being. "
"For a short time? What are you going to do?" Messier asked if he thought about it.
"The official document will be released this weekend to auction the Seagram wine business for a three-month period. The higher the price is, it is very simple." Old Bronfman replied.
"Wait, even nine billion knives, the Seagram wine industry should be more than this price." Messier replied with a mental calculation.
"Well, the shares of my cousins, father and son, are reserved, and go to the new buyer." Old Bronfman replied.
Messier knew what he wanted to do. Now the Bronfman family’s internal funds in Vivendi Global are divided into three parts, one part belongs to the little Bronfman, concentrated in the global department, and one part belongs to the little Bronfman’s uncle and cousin. It is concentrated in the Seagram wine industry, and some are scattered with family members, scattered everywhere, and the funds raised by the old Bronfman to replace the loan of Deutsche Bank still exist in the debt model borne by Seagram Global.
"Little Edgar's troubles, I will not pursue anything, but my cousins, father and son, only make wine and sell wine. I don't want to see them follow me and little Edgar." Old Bronfman said: " So... let them go out, the wine business will be theirs in the future."
how? Want to take this opportunity to reserve some fire for the family? Are you really so optimistic about Vivendi Universal? Messier was not very happy. "They went to the Seagram wine industry. The bad things from APLUS may not participate in the bidding. After all, everyone knows that your family has a strong control over the Seagram wine industry."
"My cousins, father and son, can only hold posts with false titles, retain some final dignity, and no longer intervene in specific operations." Old Bronfman replied.
It’s really decisive to survive with a broken arm, but Messier is not a three-year-old kid, so he won’t let the important member of the other family get away easily. "Tonight, we will not disclose your cousin, father and son to APLUS. I I haven't considered it yet."
"Yes, but I have to do this. This is the responsibility and obligation of Edgar and I to our relatives." Old Bronfman nodded, "If you regret it, then we will die together."
"Ah!"
Messier looked over with a sneer. The two kings looked at each other and refused to yield to each other. In the end, they both compromised and decided to shelve the issue first.
Messier took his thoughts back.
"I can't sleep." Old Bronfman said: "Today APLUS behaved with demeanor. It's a pity that such a good young man has become the enemy of Edgar."
"Well, APLUS should release the news of our attempt to sell the Seagram wine business as soon as possible, otherwise the Air Party will not let him go."
This trick can have a bottom line, but it will not solve the short-term crisis next Monday. On the contrary, selling high-quality assets is tantamount to admitting that the company has a big problem. Messier is still thinking about it, "We have to think of something else."
"How about going to the rice market?" Old Bronfman said suddenly.
"What!?" Messier exclaimed.
"Take the rest of the business to the New York Stock Exchange. I have explored Salomon Smith Barney’s tone before I came here. Salomon Smith Barney should have already attracted a lot of low-priced stocks. They should be willing to change to holding these shares for a long time, as long as we go there. When Mi went public, they hired them to assist in financial restructuring and debt reduction."
The old Bronfman finally showed his fangs, "Other banks should also be willing to take over this big business and turn enemies into friends. By the way, we will hire Andersen Firms to formally take charge of the overall audit of Vivendi Global and endorse your false accounts. , Let’s go through the current level first."
"We Vivendi have no problem with false accounts." Messier refused to admit.
"enough!"
The moment the old Bronfman broke out was like a real lion, "Don't lie to me with this kind of deceiving little Edgar!"
But the lion quickly became weak, and collapsed on the sofa with his heart covered. The entourage hurriedly sent him medicine and water to swallow.
Messier watched this scene transfer his thoughts. As the manager of a multinational giant with a market value of 100 billion yuan, this proposal made him suddenly enlightened, and he quickly inferred from one another, "Going to the New York Stock Exchange involves too many stakeholders, the bank , Investors, the French government...We also need to face American regulators, such as the Wall Street Sheriff..."
"We are facing it now, Spitzer is already investigating Lyle Cohen."
Old Bronfman calmed down and said, "This is the best way I can think of. If you have a better idea, you might as well say it. We are already flooded with water."
"No, no, your idea is very good, but I need to enrich some details and check for omissions."
A smile appeared on the corner of Messier's mouth, and he walked silently in the castle hall for a long time.
The old Bronfman didn't bother him anymore.
"I need to go back for an emergency meeting!" Messier thought about it clearly and left quickly.
"Mr. Paulson?"
Early the next morning, Song Ya was waiting for Edison's call, but unexpectedly received a call from Goldman Sachs boss Paulson.
"APLUS, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, do you plan to accept Messier and the old Bronfman's peace? Take out the funds to bid for the Seagram wine business?" Paulson asked.
"That's just their suggestion, I'm still considering...you wait, wait..."
Song Ya replied and felt wrong, "Are you Goldman Sachs also participating?"
"I can't reveal..."
All M-FXXK is a mouse hidden behind Lao Tzu! Viper! Song Ya feels very upset, maybe those guys are secretly preparing to wash themselves and Tiger Fund out! "Well, I helped you scold Greenspan last time. It's not good not to communicate at all on such a big matter, right!?"
"Uh, those are two different things." Paulson was a little embarrassed on the other side of the phone, "Anyway, you should notify me as soon as you make a decision."
"Why?" Anyway, the money has been withdrawn, with all air chips in his hand, Song Ya is very confident.
"I won't treat you badly, I promise." Paulson patted his chest.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1405: He really did

"If Vivendi Global's stock price returns because of your compromise, then what is the point of your bet with the little Bronfman? The Bronfman family of Seagram Wines is very branded. You bought it. It means spending money to support your enemy."
And Edison of Deutsche Bank said: "Then the whole thing went around and went back to the original place, right?"
"The reason is the truth, so I'm still thinking about it." Song Ya replied.
"There is nothing to consider APLUS. Next week, let us send Vivendi Global to **** together. If the stock price is further halved, the rating agency will downgrade this company to junk status. You know what this means." advise.
The prospect outlined by the other party is certainly tempting, but Song Yawen sits on the Diaoyutai, "But this is what happened, Mr. Addison, I don’t know where you got the news that Vivendi Global will sell the Sigram wine business. I swear I know that. It may be earlier than you, but you don’t know more than you. Since the Seagram wine business is going to sell, it is impossible for me to be the only buyer, and I can’t afford it by myself, so...if I don’t accept it, I can’t interfere. This bullish news."
"Hehe, there are more advantages and disadvantages, or two."
Edison was patient and courageous, "I mean it is very important to maintain our internal unity during this critical period, and we can't let down this tone."
"Uh, we... please forgive Mr. Edison. We never know our lives. Is it a little inconvenient to talk about this?" Song Ya said haha: "My securities teacher told me not to expose the position and the next step to anyone under any circumstances. Action."
"The general direction, I mean the general direction." Edison said: "You can refer to my public speech, I have nothing to hide."
"Haha, that's different. You are the standard bearer, the hero, and all the empty hunters." Song Ya complimented.
"Don't interrupt APLUS."
"I didn't interrupt, I'm just a small and insignificant player. To be honest, I didn't expect things to develop into what it is today..."
"Okay, okay, do you know my attitude anyway? You own a number of listed companies in Mi shares, and I am also very busy. Everyone's time is precious." Edison was a threat of murder.
Song Ya frowned, but did not want to offend one of the world's largest banks, "I understand that I will notify you as soon as I make a decision."
"Okay, but I prefer you to make the right choice." Edison hung up.
"Is the comprehensive banking power too great? Their investment department has almost unlimited financing capacity. Commercial banks are also engaged in securities and insurance businesses, which not only caused a serious imbalance in the ratio of short-term liabilities to long-term assets such as stocks and bonds, but also extremely This greatly affected the stability of commercial banks’ operations and harmed the interests of depositors... This was something that the U.S. Congress wanted to understand in 1933, but it has now been liberalized by the Financial Services Modernization Act."
Addison is stronger and less polite than Paulson of Goldman Sachs. Song Ya rarely deals with European bankers, and for a while, he can't adapt to each other's style. He was pacing on the lawn of the manor belonging to the Pino family while complaining to Sloan. Last night, they decided to separate from the Blade Warrior 2 episode and live in a more secretive place.
"It's not so exaggerated. They have internal risk control and rules and regulations."
Sloan replied: "After nearly 70 years of development, modern banks have much greater anti-risk capabilities, and if our banks do not change quickly, they will not be able to compete with European comprehensive banks, such as Deutsche Bank."
"Risk control... I feel that when that thing works, it's already an afterthought."
Looking at the French government on the Vivendi Global incident last week, we can clearly understand that when their investigation of false accounts is completed, the long-short battle is over early, and the truth, or the so-called truth, may be investigated afterwards.
"Don't be distracted, we will be very busy." Sloan handed over a local morning paper.
"What did you say?"
I don’t understand French. Song Ya saw his own photo and Messier side by side. His own photo was taken from a live performance at the opening ceremony of the French World Cup in 1998. Half of his body was cut off. Messier’s photo should have been walking late last night. The old Bronfman, who was on crutches, showed a side face clearly behind him.
"Vivendi Global CEO Messier met urgently with APLUS late last night to discuss the countermeasures to resolve the Vivendi Global crisis. To the effect, the article did not mention the old Bronfman."
Sloan explained: "I didn't mention what we talked with you in detail. This news must be deliberately released by the Vivendi Global side."
"Ah, now the whole world can guess that I participated in the short Vivendi Global." Song Ya rolled his eyes.
"Boss, O'Grady's call." Hayden, who was drinking cocktails in the sun by the pool, came over with a phone that kept ringing.
"Then your stock broker is definitely the first one to guess." Sloan blinked and smiled.
The Avengers’ actions were kept secret from O'Grady from beginning to end. In addition to being his own stockbroker, the other party was also an executive of Northern Trust after all, which was not very safe.
Song Ya gestured to Haydenby and poked her index finger to Harry.
When Hayden handed the phone to the black mermaid back and forth in the swimming pool, Song Ya waved to Halle again.
"Hello! Mr. O'Grady...APLUS? Haven't you gotten up yet? Yes, he was a little tired last night, oh oh... OK, I'll tell him when he wakes up." Halle slid down by the pool to answer the phone. The screen was rewarded by Song Yabi's thumb.
"I'm going to see Messier." Without discussing many details last night, Sloan was ready to go.
"Okay." Song Ya sent him to the car.
"Holyshxt! APLUS really did it! He really did it!"
O'Grady was not angry because he did not contact Song Ya. Combined with the news sent back from France this morning, he contacted Song Ya and transferred the huge amount of cash in his account to South Bank Bank. Song Ya's friend Daniel is still sluggish, and finally he is really sure.
"Milton! Are you in France with APLUS...Huh!? Huh!? Are you still hiding from me?" He immediately called South Bank Chairman Milton Davis, "Messier and the old Bronfman last night Begging him for mercy, this matter will soon be known to the world!"
Of course Milton Davis would not admit it, but it is not important, "Wow! Wow!" After finishing the call, O'Grady excitedly called up the K-line chart of Vivendi Universal this week, facing Bloomberg. The screen screamed, "You did APLUS! You M-FXXK really did it!"
"Are they all going to reduce the number of screens? Not to reduce what is it? No filming? None?"
Daniel Glass, who had just thrown out an item, was screaming at his men at his Beverly Hills house: "What do you do for food!? Go to the theaters! Go... Go buy, go hold their thighs and beg! I don't allow it. The film of Glass Pictures was pulled out of the file only three days after it was opened. Damn!"
"Okay, okay, let's think of a way." The man wiped his sweat to coax the boss, and handed over a fax by the way, "From France."
"Go!" Daniel repelled them, and his eyes lit up as soon as he picked up the fax. "Holyshxt!" He and O'Grady reacted exactly the same. He immediately opened the YAHOO stock to check the market, and compared it with the content of the fax. Oh my god! APLUS, you really did it!"
Although he was mentally prepared, it was still extremely shocking to Daniel to see Messier and the old Bronfman, two top business tycoons personally begging for mercy from his young friends, "APLUS you **** cut this week. How much meat can make them like this..."
He muttered to himself in a mess for a while, picked up the landline and called Song Ya. After being perfunctory by Hallie... his hand hovered on the dial button for a while, and finally decided to call Xue Linfen, "Xue Lin, you Already known?"
"What did I know?" Xue Linfen couldn't figure it out.
"APLUS! He's in France... Anyway, he's going to shock the world again!" Daniel said excitedly.
"Is APLUS kidding me? Underwood, don't tell you that you don't know! A is in the key time when I cooperate with you to summon Lyle Cohen, let A have a holiday message to cooperate with him to short Vivendi Global?"
At the same time, the ‘Wall Street Sheriff’ New York State Attorney General Spitzer immediately called Underwood angrily: “You are using me in partnership! For APLUS’s revenge battle in Europe!”
"Nothing, I am very grateful for your help, this matter...Shall we look back and find a chance to have a good chat? Don't worry, you know me, I am not the kind of perfidious politician." Underwood began to wipe his butt.
"You better explain it!" Spitzer hung up fiercely.
Maine, I learned the inside story last night, and the media tycoon John Malone, who was diligently'packing' with Barry Diller, did not grow up until he really saw the official news on the French side." We can guess that APLUS was involved in shorting Vivendi Global, but we did not expect his destructive power and importance to be so great that Messier and the old Bronfman would not hesitate to... This news must have been released by the Vivendi Global side..."
"He should have made a lot in these four trading days... a lot, a lot."
Barry Diller said sourly, "That kid is too treacherous, he doesn't have a word of truth, and he has a super big heart... speculation in futures... I dare not play. Anyway, we can't just sit back and watch Vivendi Global bankrupt John, otherwise That repurchase agreement is worthless to us."
"Haven't you contacted Little Bronfman?" John Malone asked.
"No, Doug Morris and the others...Everyone said they couldn't reach him. That incompetent fool must be hiding in his hometown in Canada to play autism, and let the poor old man who is about to die come out again and wipe his butt..."
Barry Diller replied.
On the other hand, Viacom’s owner Redstone knew about it for the first time last night, “So, Messier and the old Bronfman picked that kid as a breach of public opinion? This also means that he may become a breach in public opinion. The first volume of the big bear who retreated from the Vivendi Global Battlefield?"
"It should be like this, boss." The cronies replied with a smile: "But Edison and others may not have the aura to make APLUS do what they want, and the kid himself seems to have not made a choice yet and wants to continue playing."
"I know Edgar, we played against MGM Pictures." Redstone recalled the business war with the old Bronfman, "He is a good hunter, this thing will not be that simple."
"He is dying, and he has transferred almost all of his wealth and power to his ineffective son." The cronies knew that Viacom was coveting Litman Media in the hands of APLUS, so he asked for instructions: "We secretly help the old man. Mr. Bronfman?"
"Tsk!"
Redstone, who was coveting Litman Media, slapped his lips irritably, but he had no time to get distracted when the acquisition of the BET TV network has entered a critical moment. I was also deeply impressed by his revenge and action. He must have been secretly preparing for a long time..."
"Pete, are we still fighting with the A+ Film Studio?"
News Corp boss Murdoch also picked up the phone and called the Fox Group President Pete Chernin.
"Titanic's accounting lawsuit? Yes, it's still fighting."
Petchernin replied: "Uh, A+ Film Studio has been renamed A+ Entertainment, and the recent high-rated street dance competition was produced by A+ Entertainment."
"What an old-school Chicago businessman." Murdoch couldn't help sighing.
"What?" Peter Chernin didn't hear the boss's whisper. "That lawsuit...is it going to be settled with them?"
"Reconciliation? No!"
Murdoch, of course, is unwilling to settle. It is also good to drag the lawsuit to pay less and earn a penny in interest. "It is enough to pay more attention to APLUS's movements, especially after he comes back from France, to see if his main attention is paid. In a lawsuit with us."
"Okay, boss."
"Report to me at any time."
"Yes!"
Burbank, Los Angeles, Disney Headquarters, "Young Bronfman should now understand what kind of killer he incurred for the family, right?"
Disney boss Eisner smiled and said to his confidant Linton: "Hollywood's stupid tycoon really deserves his name."
"You mean Mr. Edgar Bronfman Jr.?"
Linton's flattery was delivered immediately, "Haha, this end is not surprising, you have seen him completely, haven't you?"
"Yeah." Eisner lay in his chair and patted his beer belly comfortably. "The last time we signed a contract with APLUS, who was kicked out of the world by that idiot, APLUS learned of the clause that prohibits him from holding Disney stocks. Is there any indication afterwards?"
"Uh…"
Linton, the roundworm in his stomach, immediately knew that the boss's paranoia had happened again, and pretended to remember, "No, just asked, after confirmation, there is nothing special."
"Did you see it?" Eisner asked, squinting.
"Of course, I was responsible for the report at the time, I was by his side." Linton was afraid to tell the truth.
"Hey!"
Eisner has no doubt about him, UU reading www.uukanshu. com picked up the fax and stared at the old Bronfman's silver hair on the photo, sighing sadly, but quickly turned into a sneer, and then went into a state of dormancy with confidence.
"APLUS."
Sloane pulled the car door and suddenly turned around and asked, "Will you promise Messier and the others?"
"Don't you know that I'm still thinking about it? It depends on the situation..."
Song Ya was a little puzzled, "Why are you asking that?"
"You will agree eventually, I know you."
Sloan smoothed his long hair blown by the wind with his fingers, and smiled straight at him, "I think your personality is like a dog sometimes, uncontrollably keen to pee on your own territory and trophies. You. Can’t resist this temptation... is it?"
"This analogy is really vulgar..."
Song Ya also laughed, "Woo Wang, Wang Wang..." imitated Teddy's call on the spot, and arched Sloan, who was covering his mouth with great joy, into the car all the way.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1406: The 2nd Battle of the Three Emperors

"Don't come, Mila don't come, don't come either, the situation here... is very complicated, I don't want to be distracted.
On Sunday, June 25, 2000, Song Ya persuaded Xuelinfen and Mila who were screaming with excitement on the other side of the phone. They learned some information that Daniel had guessed, so they both planned to rush to it. Come from Paris.
Fortunately, Xue Linfen knew to call in advance to ask for permission.
"I will return to rice in about two days, eh."
Song Ya rejected them. The situation here is indeed very complicated. He picked up the newspaper in his hand.
Messier has appeared on the front page of finance for many consecutive times. Last night, he had a meeting with people from the French Pernod Ricard wine industry. There was official news in the morning. Vivendi Universal is on the shelves.
However, Vivendi Global has not yet issued an official announcement.
"If they make an announcement today, Vivendi Global’s share price defense battle will start tomorrow after the market opens. If they don’t make it... then it is very likely that the short side will prepare a trap in the middle of the week and auction the Seagram wine industry to bail out It would be a good reason to announce the suspension of trading on major issues."
Julian Robertson judged like this, "What about you? APLUS, have you made a decision?"
"not yet."
Song Ya answered. Sloan went to contact Messier and the old Bronfman on behalf of himself. The remaining song copyrights left in Universal are only a small amount of money, and the Seagram wine industry needs to bid, and both himself and opponents such as Pernod Ricard. Standing on the same starting line, there is no benefit at all.
Then add let the past go? Only when Song Yan can agree to this condition is there a ghost.
"Didn't agree?" Julian Robertson asked.
"Still talking."
Song Ya saw Pino driving a Ferrari into the manor, and ended the call.
"APLUS, how are you thinking about it?"
The three generations of the same rich, Pinot Noir's external dullness is actually heavier than the little Bronfman. He was married and got out of the car with a young and charming female companion. "APLUS doesn't need to be introduced, right? He and Halle Berry Be a guest here, APLUS, this is..." Help the female companion get acquainted with the famous APLUS.
"I am temporarily incapable."
The Pinot family is still promoting the Le Duote website and the timber company. Song Ya is not interested. Le Duote has taken the time to log on and research these days. The French shopping site is sparse, and the Pinot Timber company is their family’s ancestral product. The depth is unpredictable.
Although he has a huge amount of cash on hand, Song Ya feels that it is still not time to start. The Gucci battle between PPR and LVMH is still going on. The Pino family that controls PPR is at a disadvantage, but there is still room for it.
For example, now, after giving a kiss, Pino suddenly put a silver female watch on Halle's wrist, "Wow, it matches your charming Miss Berry."
"Thank you Mr. Pinault, it's so beautiful."
Hallie was amused and giggled. With the help of the other party, she put her watch on and smiled happily.
"Bocheron, we just bought it."
Of course Pinot Noir does not mean that he bought this watch. PPR Group has just acquired the French jewelry brand Boucheron. "APLUS, IMHO, the Seagram wine industry is not cheap, and all wine giants will be interested in it. , Your participation in the bidding...may not be what you want." He continued to lobby.
"I know, I'm thinking about it."
It’s not time yet, so you can delay it. Although currently living in someone’s home, Song Ya still intends to use her ‘dragging’ trick flexibly and asks, “Are you interested in teaming up with me to bid?”
As a luxury goods group, both PPR and LVMH own alcohol brands.
Little Pino shook his head, "Siegram wine business is too expensive for the current PPR. I heard that even Pernod Ricard cannot afford it and needs to cooperate with others. How about you? Have you contacted?"
"I asked, they should join Diageo."
Diageo is also a multinational wine giant, British.
"What about Bacardi?" Pino asked.
Bacardi is another one.
"Bacardi is maliciously acquiring Tricolor Vodka, and it has a very poor relationship with me."
The founder of Tricolor Vodka was not willing to give up, so he tried to merge with the A+ wine industry that they looked down upon to expand the total equity to fight against Bacardi. This kind of news cannot be concealed from the French Pinot family, Song Ya answered truthfully .
The relationship between Bacardi and the U.S. government is also very poor. The Bacardi family started making rum in Cuba. After the change of Cuba, the Bacardi wine industry was driven away as a remnant of the old colonial era. In the early 1990s, Cuba turned to tentatively compromised with large European companies in order to break through the U.S. blockade. Bacardi was only one mile away from returning to Cuba, but it was eventually disturbed by the Americans who regarded Central and South America as their backyard. Up.
"That's terrible."
Little Pino is much higher than Little Bronfman's double quotient, and while helping Song Ya make ideas, he continues to promote the company he wants to sell, and spy on intelligence by the way.
"Sorry, let's be out of company."
Spying on each other, Song Ya saw Hayden waving his mobile phone in the distance, so he went to answer the phone.
"Damondash and Arya have found the hotel and they want to see you." The bodyguard who stayed in the hotel reported.
"At night, I asked Hayden to get them two tickets for the show."
The publicity mission in France has to be carried out. Song Ya and Halle will go to Gucci's fashion show tonight, and they will be exposed by the way.
"The teeth are sharp!"
At this time, the Bronfman family castle, the old Bronfman was full of grievances against Sloan's slender back. This woman from Capitol Hill lobbyist has a strong style and is difficult to deal with.
"APLUS hasn't agreed yet?" the old friend next to him asked.
"No."
He just made an overweight promise that the baby son will not manage the Universal Group in the future, reiterated that the Bronfman family will not retaliate, and whether APLUS has bid for the Seagram wine business or not, he is willing to pay a lower price to the Grey Goose The vodka distributorship was sold back to A+ Liquor, but it still seemed not enough to impress the other party.
Sloan just made it clear that he did not believe in these verbal promises and the influence of the Bronfman family on Vivendi Global, and he hurriedly left to find Messier.
The hero was not free to transport, and indeed there were not many cards in his hand to play, and the old man was holding his chest in anger.
Messier...
I haven't seen it again since I left here the night before, and I didn't pass the word. After getting a trick, he wanted to kick himself away from the idea. But for Messier, he still has a trick.
When the old man thought of this, his eyes flashed.
"Ms. Sloan is here."
Messier was very busy these two days and only slept for a few hours in total. "Let her wait." With the careful arrangement and arrangement one by one, his confidence has become more and more sufficient, mainly Andersen, that is The most important potential collaborator in the old Bronfman plan.
"So you agreed?" he asked Andersen's people.
"No problem." The people of Arthur Andersen were so happy when they heard that they could win all the business of Vivendi Global. They were only responsible for the audit of the merger of the two companies. "Please rest assured, we will help your company. Successfully went to the market to clear up all rumors!"
They slapped their chests and promised, "But the premise is that you can guarantee that there will be no problems with the French regulatory authorities."
"No, so happy cooperation?"
"Happy cooperation."
As one of the world's top five accounting firms, with Arthur Andersen's endorsement and the French government's sidetracking, all accusations of false accounting can be suppressed. Messier secretly breathed a sigh of relief.
Through participating in the audit during the merger, Andersen was actually aware of some Vivendi’s false accounting issues, but in order to obtain this business, it can be said that there is no bottom line. Before leaving, the head of the French district, Aldo Padoso, also reminded him, “A little bit. The problem is not good either. The 1.5 billion medical company is very difficult to handle. It's better to let your country's regulatory authorities make a deal to deal with public opinion. Others... can't be delayed too long, it's best to step by step within five years. Flatten the account."
"Of course, let's find a way together." Even Messier himself didn't expect to persuade the other party to go so smoothly, so naturally he promised.
"Let Ms. Sloan come in." He felt relieved after sending away Andersen's people, and simply took a nap before telling his men.
"Messier behaved like a high emperor today."
Sloan didn't get any good looks from him, and came back to complain to Song Ya: "I mentioned that I switched to buying his game company, but I was flatly rejected."
"Has the attitude changed so much?" Song Ya opened the curtains, and Pino and his female companion were driving the Ferrari away from the manor.
"Yes, it's huge. Of course, his strength may also be deliberately..."
Sloan looked at his watch, "So, with these conditions, there are only...twenty hours left before the time agreed with them."
"No, I will make a decision before twelve o'clock midnight, and I have to leave some time for the friends who have been notified."
Anyway, Song Ya didn’t want to use the air bargaining chip too ugly. On the side of the empty side, in addition to the poor attitude of Deutsche Bank, Goldman Sachs Paulson and other big shorts have all given the benefits of verbal promises. You can get the news of your choice for the first time.
He simply went back to his room and immersed himself in playing Blizzard’s new Diablo 2, which was only bought yesterday.
This game company under Vivendi is well-known for its good optimization, 2D graphics, if the market is full of such games, the high-end 3DFX chips can not be sold, but the red blood blue magic interface still brings some to Song Ya Familiarity.
"what!"
The barbarian on the screen let out a scream, and once again fell under the lightning of the little boss Rakanisu.
"..."
Song Ya dropped the mouse and continued to meditate.
Eat at both ends, but both ends eat some chicken ribs. This is not normal. Maybe Goldman Sachs Deutsche Bank has no plans to continue to make a ruthless short-selling next week? Maybe Vivendi Global has prepared adequate means of self-rescue?
Thinking about it, he suddenly smiled and muttered to himself, "It's none of my business anymore. Why do I bother thinking about this?"
"Will APLUS come?"
In the evening, the well-dressed Arya and her boyfriend Damon Dash appeared on the T stage. They heard some new'APLUS' in New York after a huge loss of four billion and still gave the world a fatal blow to complete revenge in Paris.'' In order to complete the bet, he secretly planned for two years' and other rumors, and he was so admired that he immediately set off and rushed over.
"Don't worry." Damon Dash boasted to his girlfriend pretendingly, "I and his good brother for so many years."
A+ Liquor and Tricolor Vodka have not yet been negotiated. Damon Dash, the player in the game, has a good reason. He knows that he won't even bother to see him when he comes to APLUS. "Hey! Johnny!"
The two saw the Hollywood movie stars Johnny Depp and Christina Ricci, and Damon Dash greeted them familiarly.
Johnny Depp and Christina Ricci are here to promote the "Drifting Valley". This 65 million cost thriller probably only got a global box office of 100 million dollars. The male and female protagonists are in a very ordinary mood. Last year The French actress Vanessa, who just gave birth to Johnny Depp, is also there.
Johnny Depp was withdrawn, shook hands with Arya and Damon Dash in a coping style and sat in his seat to smoke.
‘I heard that APLUS will come, he single-handedly caused the Vivendi Global tragedy last week. ’
‘Oh my God, it was he who hurt us miserably, and the French investors’ money was defrauded by these U.S. vultures! ’
"Even Mr. Messier has to come to APLUS to make peace..."
‘Isn’t APLUS singing the cup of life? ’
‘Don’t forget his other identity, the American tycoon. ’
‘We should catch APLUS! ’
The conversation of the French in the back row reached the ears of a man and three women. Damon Dash and Alia could not understand, but they could clearly hear the APLUS that popped up in the French population from time to time, "What are they talking about? "Aaliyah asked Vanessa.
"It's about stocks." Vanessa didn't care much about this.
At this time, the surrounding area suddenly became quiet. The five people looked over and APLUS appeared accompanied by Halle, Hayden and Gucci Director Tom Ford.
The French who had just had no good words got up one after another, waiting to greet him and shake hands, and Hayden smiled and introduced them one by one.
Damon Dash felt the atmosphere as if an emperor suddenly arrived.
"Dame."
Song Ya’s fist has been stretched out, and he is still stunned. He said that he had known that he would not go back to New York to mix with Jazzy. Even if he sold his Ro-A-shares, he would not be separated from his old brothers such as Biggs. Several million, and APLUS is already shorting multinational giants with a market value of 100 billion.
Especially if he succeeded, it would be terrifying.
Not only did it succeed, but it was so calm in the French land...
"Yo!?"
Was "awakened" by Song Ya, "Oh, Yo, APLUS... Boss." Hastily touched a fist respectfully.
"Fortunately, Christina."
But soon, the emperor broke his own merits. After seeing Christina Ricci, his eyes flickered to the opponent's chest, ignoring the others present, and took the initiative to change positions and sit next to her and began to verbose.
Christina Ricci didn't resist him either. When the lights were dimmed and the models on the stage filed out, the men and women who met for the first time had their heads together and began to whisper.
"Listen to Jenny, do you plan to have breast reduction surgery?"
"Jenny? Jennifer Connelly? Wow, do you even talk about this kind of thing?"
"Uh... I have a good relationship with her. She didn't do it herself, you are still young, don't you need it?"
"She's tall, I'm too short, only 1.5 meters, and her **** are too big, which will affect the way of the play. Producers and directors often think: Can you keep it down?"
"How can it be affected? It's nothing like that..." Song Ya grinned and quietly hit Hallie with his elbow.
"Christina, come to our party tonight?" Hallie invited.
"Okay."
After the box office of Duantou Valley was not as good as expected, Christina Ritchie, a quirky child star who was once in the Adams family, also dimmed. The transformation of child stars was inherently difficult. Even her generation, who had obtained good resources like Star Wars Natalie Portman has encountered a career bottleneck. The new generation of girl stars like Scarlett Johansson in the Horse Whisperers, Dakota Johnson in Crazy Alabama, and the new generation of Disney Princess Lindsay Lohan are here again. Fast chasing behind.
Christina Ricci has been under a lot of pressure recently, and like other child stars in transition, she is ready to take on the show. This time I met the super-rich, one of the second-tier Hollywood bigwigs, APLUS, this opportunity, naturally, I should seize it.
Besides, Song Ya herself is a superstar of singing and film, and her childhood idol does not lose even if she collects stamps.
Hayden in the back row heard Christina Ricci agree, and immediately disappeared silently and went to the Zhang Luo party.
"Has APLUS made a decision?"
At least D. When Song Ya was already raising his hand to recall, undercurrents in Paris, London, and New York were surging. The bigwigs of all parties were still waiting for news from him. It was rare for Edison who stayed up all night to take a look and walk past twelve o’clock. Hour hand, yawned and asked.
"No." The subordinate replied: "Would you like to contact him and add some chips?"
"No need, what bargaining chips are worth more than the huge amount of funds when the market opens tomorrow morning?"
Edison shook his head and decided to stay strong. Often times when he was stronger, the other party would be afraid.
"No news from APLUS?" Old Bronfman was also holding on in the castle.
"No." The old friend shook his head worriedly, "Don't wait, go to sleep, we will have an appointment with APLUS before the opening..."
Old Bronfman shook his head and hung up Messier.
"I didn't get any news, but I feel that he is actually becoming less and less important."
Messier, who had negotiated with Arthur Andersen, became more and more confident that he could tide over the difficulties. "The key is Solomon Smith Barney on your side. We will meet them in the Fei Mi country in two days?"
"Yes, after you put the shares of my brother's family into the auction assets of Seagram Wines." It's all old foxes, and the old Bronfman has already begun to guard against him.
"Actually, I have already talked to Solomon Smith Barney on the phone."
Although the other party had the idea, Messier did have the plan to cross the river and demolish the bridge. It would be more beneficial to keep the Bronfman family's money inside the Global Department. After all, the DefJam case was investigated by the Wall Street Sheriff to the point that it was beyond control. Universal swallowed the bubble blown by Polygram, and he himself couldn't tell the extent of the internal fraud...just like the Bronfman family couldn't tell Vivendi.
"Hehe, don't be overwhelmed with Messier, I made the idea. You don't think I will come to France without bringing anything?"
The old Bronfman decided to show the last card, "If you play tricks, I will let you not be marketed in the United States, we will die together!"
"Oh?" Messier's eyes were cold, "I don't believe it..."
"Watch the news about the US election!" Old Bronfman hung up aggressively.
‘A source revealed that the Donkey Party candidate Al Gore will choose Jewish Senator Joseph Lieberman as his running mate. If nothing else, this decision will be announced at the Donkey Party National Convention in August...’
Messier found a piece of news about the general election. He knew that Lieberman and the Bronfman family had a good relationship, but he also knew that the Bronfman family's influence in the Jewish circle had almost disappeared, and he still had a glimmer of hope. "Find a way to contact Senator Lieberman once." He took a deep breath of irritability and ordered his men.
"Why would Gore choose a guy who is more conservative than himself... Is it just because Lieberman is Jewish?"
Under Sloan’s reminder, Song Ya also saw the news, but he did not want to contact Lieberman, nor did he want to bet whether the Jewish senator had abandoned the Bronfman family, which prompted him to do so. The last straw for the decision.
"Julian, I decided to compromise with them."
The first call was made to the Tiger Fund, and at the same time he asked Sloan to tell Messier and the old Bronfman, and then personally called Goldman Sachs, Deutsche Bank and other relevant parties one by one.
"YES!" Messier clenched his fists in the office, and then felt ashamed of his excitement. This was just a decision made by a new rich man of twenty-five and sixteen years old.
"I'm going to bed." The old Bronfman finally breathed a sigh of relief.
"Don't move tomorrow, let's see the situation." Julian Robertson confessed Bill Huang to the love he had just returned from France.
"Damn it!" Edison was a little bit irritated, "Alright, we'll eat this black pharaoh first in the morning! Does he really think he is a weathervane? Change hands to do more? He dreams!"
"Although APLUS people are good, business is business. When the market opens, let's clear him and Tiger Fund. I have a tacit understanding with Edison." Goldman Sachs boss Paulson also ordered the chief investment officer. French institutions and small and medium investors have been heartbroken by Vivendi Global last week, and there are not many big fishes.
On the morning of June 27, 2000, the Paris Stock Exchange opened for trading.
Messier copied his hands and stared at the screen, regaining his kingly composure, but he soon broke the mark. Vivendi Global’s share price still fell straight down from forty-eight euros. He frowned in surprise, “APLUS won’t be available. Are you kidding us?"
"He dare to play tricks on this matter, and my family will die with him!" Old Bronfman replied in the middle of the castle.
"Huh? APLUS didn't do much? Or did he play tricks again and still follow us as rats?" Edison was also puzzled when he succeeded in hitting the market but did not achieve the expected gain.
"Call Addison and the others. That's all right today." Goldman Sachs' chief investment officer gave the trader a blank expression, "We will go back tomorrow."
"Harry, Christina... we're going to start, hurry up, the Cognac area is far away."
Vivendi Universal, which continued to plummet, made Song Ya feel puzzled, but he still yelled to the bedroom without regard to his own business.
He wants to visit the top wine cellar owned by Martell by appointment. Martell is not only making his own wine, it is also the largest wine store in the Cognac area.
"Boss?"
Damon Dash and Arya who were guests at the manor were already waiting in the lobby to set off. They were very surprised when they saw Song Ya and the two girls. It was not because Christina Ricci was hooked up by Song Ya so quickly. The three of them are not too formal.
"What?" Song Ya asked.
"You..." Damon Dash looked down at the formal dresses on himself and his girlfriend.
"Just take it with you. We will stay there for the night, and there will be activities tomorrow."
Song Ya smiled and waved, "And they said that the traditional wine cellar is not clean. It's just a visit and tasting of wine. It's not a grand event."
"OK." Damon Dash hurriedly changed clothes with Alia.
‘APLUS took his own 757 and his celebrity friends to La Rochelle in the Cognac area...’
The little Christina Ricci, who also owns a big cream cake, is a good spoiler during the flight. The precious thing is that she is young, only twenty years old. Song Ya also succeeded in persuading her not to undergo surgery and to save another lost lamb, a great deed.
It's a pity that flying here from Paris is almost ready for the 757 to land as soon as it takes off.
"Hello Mr. APLUS."
The people of Riise and Tricolor Vodka are already waiting at the airport, and there is also a key figure, Sam Bronfman of the Bronfman family, who is also the younger Bronfman's cousin.
"Hello." Song Ya shook hands with the other party and allowed reporters to take pictures with the champagne gold 757 as the background. This was part of the transaction.
I hope that in the future, this Bronfman's promise to keep the old Bronfman will expose the previous contradictions.
"I apologize to you on behalf of Edgar Jr. He has been a bad kind since he was a child."
The motorcade traversed the picturesque country roads in western France. Sam Bronfman is also a rich three generations. After seeing Song Ya and him briefly, he felt that he was also a dude, maybe even worse than the little Bronfman. He was incapable of learning and was a little stupefied. Except for chatting about wine and yelling at the cousin, other topics were all about hobbies like flying eagles and running dogs, and women.
Song Ya even had the illusion that he hated the young Bronfman more than himself.
"APLUS and the Bronfman family have begun to investigate the Seagram wine industry. He is absolutely impossible to participate in short selling." After seeing the news, Messier put down his suspicion and ordered his men, "Expand this news. ."
The historic castle-style winery, endless vineyards, elegant French servants, and the ubiquitous aristocratic old Qian Fan are completely irresistible to American stars. After staying for one night, Halle and Christina Ricci, Aaliyah wore ladies' wide-brimmed hats, as if it would turn them into classical ladies.
"Wow!" They wandered inside the huge wine cellar, exclaiming at the rows of large oak barrels.
"I heard that Pernod Ricard and Diageo will jointly bid for the Sigram wine business. We also plan to speed up the merger with Tricolor Vodka and introduce some private equity funds..."
The men followed the three women to discuss business matters, and Song Ya was mainly talking about Martell and the person who manages the wine cellar.
Song Ya's words are true or false. He promised to participate in the bid for the Sigram wine business, but he didn't want to pay too much, just peeing, just let other dogs smell him. Therefore, he intends to bring in Bacardi, a liquor giant that has already held a lot of shares in Tricolor Vodka in the process of malicious mergers and acquisitions. Bacardi is also willing. They do not want to fall behind in the competition with Pernod Ricard and Diageo, and at the same time I don’t have enough cash in a short time, and I also need to form a team.
Seagram, Pernod Ricard, Diageo, Bacardi, and Mingyue Hennessy under the LVMH Group, there are probably only a few top giants in the West playing spirits, and LVMH, which is fighting PPR fiercely, should be overwhelmed.
In addition to these two waves, some other wine giants, such as Anheuser-Busch Budweiser, etc., will also participate in the bidding. The Seagram wine industry is very popular. Of course, all parties are mainly thinking about whether they can take advantage of the pain of Vivendi Global to cut the meat. If the leak is found and the price is too high, everyone's desire to buy will be greatly reduced.
"Today, Vivendi's global price rose sharply!" Someone ran in from behind to report.
"It may be that Mr. APLUS came to us today to bring confidence to the market." Martell's people joked.
"Hehehe..." Song Ya smiled triumphantly.
"What's the matter?" Today's Edison is more depressed than yesterday, and he was so **** lonely after he was playing long and short.
"They seem to be washing in a wide range of shocks? Haha, yesterday's caution saved us from a catastrophe!" Julian Robertson looked at the K-line of Vivendi Universal and couldn't help but rejoice. "It seems that APLUS's judgment last week was correct. He is a genius playing finance!"
Bill Wong blinked and didn't want to say anything. He was only impressed by the black hole muzzle of APLUS's private lawyer, and he would still be scared now.
"When they are tired of playing, the market has almost finished digesting the good news of the rescue of the Vivendi Global Auctions Sigram wine industry, and we will look for opportunities to enter the market when that time comes!" Julian Robertson made a decision.
"APLUS won't have run away last week, right?" Paulson thought of a blind spot, and he asked his subordinates: "Did APLUS never say that he will close out and leave this week, or switch to longer?"
"No, he only revealed that he would compromise with Vivendi Global." The subordinate replied.
Paulson slapped his forehead and closed his eyes in pain.
"Pick one." Deep in the cellar, Sam Bronfman was standing in front of a row of vintage wine racks. The bottles were covered with a thick layer of ash. Most of the wine labels were lost. The brand and year of these antique wines can be distinguished by the label hung on the bottleneck.
"introduce?"
Although his ex-wife was once strictly prohibited from drinking, Song Ya himself has a hobby of drinking and sometimes drinks too much. "I don't understand this."
Martell’s people began to introduce them one by one. These wines are very powerful. They started in a century and all come from vintages that produced good wines in history.
"The time is almost here." A manager of the wine cellar reminded that people should not stay in such a constant temperature and humidity place for too long.
"Just this one." It just happened to introduce a Macallan whisky from 1878, which Song Ya appointed casually.
"Wow, you are very discerning Mr. APLUS." In the compliments of everyone, Song Ya was hugged to the wine tasting room again after being called forward.
"Uh..." There was also an episode in the meantime, and the people at Martell couldn't get the cork that had long been like a wine bottle.
"Give it to me." Song Ya stopped the other party from reaching for the professional tool's hand, asked for the wine bottle, and knocked it on the table. With the sound of the crisp glass cracking, the wine bottle was disconnected from the neck.
"That's all right!" Song Ya laughed triumphantly.
"You still have a way, Mr. APLUS." Everyone had fun.
"Whiskey don't need to wake up? Give me that glass." Song Ya poured Sam, Hallie and the others one by one. Of course he wouldn't forget himself, "Cheers!"
"Cheers!" Damon Dash echoed loudly, and then drank it hurriedly.
"Yeah! Yeah! Not bad, this wine is really good! Isn't it good?" Song Ya asked Hallie.
"Um..." Halle smashed it for a long time and couldn't tell why.
The veterans of the Sigram liquor industry in the periphery lowered their heads secretly when they saw this scene of the old blacks.
"Damn it!"
On Wednesday, June 29, 2000, before returning to the United States, Song Ya glanced at the K-line that Vivendi Global was rushing down again, and rolled his eyes to complain.
"Robble! Jon! Sansa! Arya! Dad wants you to die! And little Dassy!"
On Thursday, Song Ya returned to Chicago to reunite with Xue Linfen, Mira and the children. At the same time, he began to worry about how to comfort Amy, who was pregnant, while Vivendi Universal was still falling.
"Senator Lieberman." Messier also contacted Gore's running partner, Lieberman, the future deputy commander of the United States.
"Mr. Messier, the stock price of your company plummeted after the acquisition of U.S. Universal Corporation, causing serious losses to U.S. investors. I need an explanation for this." Lieberman really began to confirm the old Bronfman under his inquiry. The previous warning.
Messier had no choice but to explain in a desperate way, "I'll handle it, don't worry." He put down the phone disappointedly, "The scheme of auctioning the Seagram wine industry, add the shares of Sam's. …"
"Okay, let's enter the market!" Julian Robertson saw that the stock price fell below the 40-Euro psychological barrier, and the Tiger Fund began to re-enter the market.
Goldman Sachs, Universal and other short-selling institutions have already left Song Ya behind and continue to enjoy the feast of vultures.
"If this continues, the rating agency will downgrade us on the weekend!" The subordinate reminded Messier in a panic: "Would you like to announce important matters at night and apply for an emergency suspension of trading tomorrow?"
"No hurry." Messier's will became firm. "That's good, better than I expected. It's already like this. Let them eat."
On July 1, 2000, on Friday, Vivendi Global rose slightly in late trading, closing at around 36 Euros.
"Give me Solomon Smith Barney, Lehman Brothers, Goldman Sachs, Deutsche Bank, Industrial and BNP Paribas." Messier ordered: "Also notify Andersen."
"Messier should be launched." The old friend said to the old Bronfman.
"Ok."
Old Bronfman dropped his cane and walked onto the lawn with his hands behind his back. The old king looked up at the blue sky of France.
"Vivendi Global decided to sell the Seagram Wine Company at auction and complete the transaction before September. This is expected to bring us nearly tens of billions of dollars in cash."
Messier delivered a speech at the press conference that evening, "At the same time, we have also decided to complete the listing in the country before 2001. I am honored to announce that we have hired Goldman Sachs, Solomon Smith Barney, Lehman Brothers, and Germany. Many investment banks and asset management companies such as Bank, Industrial and BNP Paribas have come to introduce strategic investment, financial restructuring and debt reduction for this listing. I am honored that Andersen Certified Public Accountants is willing to undertake all audits of this listing. jobs…"
"Huh?" Hearing this, Song Ya, who was humiliated, couldn't help but stop moving, dumbfounded.
"Let's go back to Canada." The old Bronfman finally let go, "Vivendi Universal should be suspended for a long time."
"The French regulatory agency has summoned several senior executives and related auditors of Vivendi Global’s medical companies. The person in charge told reporters that so far, only 1.5 billion euros in double-counting operating income has been found in the company. He committed suicide earlier, and it is not clear whether this part of the operating income was due to an accounting error or from high-level instruction..."
"The New York State Attorney General today issued an arrest warrant against DefJam President Lyle Cohen. A spokesperson for the Office of the Attorney General told reporters that it is likely that Lyle Cohen had already started financial fraud before DefJam was sold to Polygram Records. , The related behavior lasted for nearly ten years..."
"Vivendi Global CEO Messier visited New York, UU reading www.uukanshu.com and New York Stock Exchange, Goldman Sachs Chairman Paulson, Deutsche Bank Global Financial Division President Edison, Lehman Brothers, Solomon Smith Barney and other investment banks At the high-level meeting, all parties friendly exchanged views on Vivendi Global’s listing in the country."
During the trading suspension period, various news broke out. In mid-July 2000, Vivendi Global reopened trading on the Paris Stock Exchange, the first day's daily limit, and subsequent trading days continued to rise.
"Today is a sad moment for me and all my colleagues in the Tiger Fund. Based on personal and investment failure reasons, I announced that I will close the seven funds under the Tiger Management Company before January 1, 2001. In the future, I will focus on theoretical research and education..."
At the end of July, Julian Robertson, who suffered a Waterloo-style liquidation at Vivendi Global, choked and announced: “Thank you for your company over the past 20 years. The method of refunding the remaining assets of the fund will be announced later... I will not surrender, and I will Will not stop investing..."
"Ah!?" Song Ya's head suddenly lifted from Christina Rich's arms.
Old Bronfman agreed that when he officially participated in the bidding, the Grey Goose would be
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"It's nothing, I'm sixty-seven years old and I should retire."
In August, Julian Robertson's mood was calm: "I feel that my play and operation are okay, but... I didn't expect Vivendi Global to compromise with Goldman Sachs and Deutsche Bank, nor did I expect Goldman Sachs and Deutsche Bank to have such an advantage. Tacit understanding."
In the TV screen, Messier also led the group to New York. He had a good chat with Paulson of Goldman Sachs, Edison of Deutsche Bank and others.
"When I went to the market in the US, Messier played a very beautiful hand Julian. Vivendi Global has introduced so many short-selling institutions as strategic investors, which means that he will let Goldman Sachs, Deutsche Bank, Solomon Smith Barney and Lehman Brothers. At a very cheap price, I grabbed a lot."
David Geffen complained about him: "And you have been stupidly excluded."
"Yes, Messier, a senior manager, is shameless enough. He would rather be robbed to keep the CEO position. By the same logic, he still sat and watched Lyle Cohen under investigation by the Sheriff of Wall Street after getting the endorsement of Arthur Andersen. The chief financial officer of Wangdi’s pharmaceutical company committed suicide in a'timely' way. He hurriedly sold the Seagram wine business in less than three months, even if these negative factors would lead to the management of this business. The share price of a multinational giant will never go back to 89 euros...It doesn’t matter, only in this way can he pass the responsibility to the global side and give an account to Vivendi’s shareholders, the French government and investors who have really suffered losses."
Julian Robertson sincerely accepted the criticism, "Forget it, let’s talk about it, maybe I’ve been in this business for too long, my thinking and methods have been rigid, sometimes this business requires unconstrained imagination, which is completely unreasonable. My intuition and sense of smell are the same when I was young."
After he finished speaking, he looked at Song Ya: "Sometimes it may even be better for the'newcomer', but it can make Goldman Sachs and Deutsche Bank's sophisticated guys unpredictable."
It seems that I am still a little bit reluctant to lose. Song Ya doesn't want to talk about futures with the guy who gave me the gift. After meeting today, I kept talking about what I saw and opened it up. As a result, I always talked about it again...
"Hahaha! APLUS is always lucky, you should listen to his Julian, don't believe in evil..."
David Geffen slapped Song Ya's shoulder cheerfully and said that he didn't kill Julian Robertson back the carbine, although Julian Robertson asked two more for help before the Tiger Fund went out.
At that time, he refused to plead too humble, so Song Ya always thought that what he had encountered was just a small problem, and finally was shocked by the Tiger Fund’s closing the door.
"By the way, Goldman Sachs and Deutsche Bank cooperated very tacitly this time, and it became clear...Are they so relieved to hand over their backs to each other?" Song Ya interrupted.
"It is possible that Deutsche Bank has always been a big player of Nasdaq, and Goldman Sachs is nicknamed the long commander-in-chief. The two investment banks should have worked together before..."
Julian Robertson became Zhuge Liang afterwards, "Mi shares have fallen badly this year, and this time they are considered to have a good meal at Vivendi Global."
"Maybe they will put their energy back to Nasdaq?" David Geffen asked.
"Maybe, I can't predict haha!"
Julian Robertson laughed at himself. Although the Tiger Fund first won and then closed down, most of the losses are investors’ money. He himself is still a billionaire after retirement. No, a billionaire, just embarrassed. It's a bit ruthless.
Because it seems to the outside world that he sounded the short offensive clarion call, Vivendi Global’s hype during this period of time completely defeated him and his tiger fund in the futures market, and did not talk about the role of Goldman Sachs, Deutsche Bank and other institutions. , Messier celebrates the funeral and is happy to brag about this'political achievement'.
For example, the photo he announced the closure of the Tiger Fund was used by the French media on the front page headlines and the photo of Messier laughing loudly. It showed a huge contrast, and it was clear who was the loser at a glance.
It’s good to master the media, and you can say everything by yourself.
"Stop talking, look." David Geffin murmured at the main stage.
The three of them are in the boxes of Madison Square Garden Arena in New York. The blue main stage outside is holding the 2000 Donkey Party National Convention. It is very grand and full of people. There are countless flags and Gore’s in the audience. Campaign placards and flags are waving, and the current deputy commander Gore, who has just been formally elected as the candidate for the leadership of the Donkey Party, is trotting onto the stage.
Gore's speech is the highlight of today, and he will officially unveil the final one-on-one with George Jr., the candidate of the Elephant Party.
No, two on two. After Al Gore’s speech, he will officially announce his running partner, who is also the candidate for the deputy commander, the Jewish Senator Lieberman. The deputy commander of the Elephant Party is Song Ya through John Liu. Cheney who has dealt with several times.
Cheney is also one of the PNAC bosses that Cassidy works for. Cassidy said that he has a good relationship with his second daughter.
All three of them are donkey party gold masters, top rich, and at the same time it is not convenient to appear in front of the main stage. They are in the same frame as the current chief and other politicians and other social celebrities, so they got a box.
Julian Robertson is definitely one of those who want to reduce financial supervision. Earlier, the ‘investment’ on the Elephant Party should have been even more expensive.
David Geffen donated some money but was dissatisfied with Gore's conservative appearance. Although Lieberman is of the same ethnicity as him, he is more conservative than Gore, so this year he gave the main resources to the current first lady to elect New York. State federal senator.
Song Ya and his ex-wife are because of the world-famous East Hall toilet incident... The ex-wife didn't show up at all, so they took 757 and went to a foreign business.
Gore is a good speaker. After a brief opening, he went straight to the topic: "We are entering a new era, and we are electing a new leader..."
He said: "I am standing here tonight. I want you to understand who I am."
Every good sentence will attract thunderous cheers and idolization of politicians. He is treated today like a star than a basketball star.
"Working class, you are the strength and soul of the United States, and I accept your nomination for the presidential candidate of the United States."
"They (referring to the elephant party) serve the giants, and we serve the people! Tobacco giants, oil giants, polluters, pharmaceutical companies, medical insurance consortiums...sometimes it is necessary for someone to stand up and say no to them so that our families can Have a better life."
The speech was very lengthy, about fifty minutes. Song Ya frowned as he heard it, because Gore did not make any expressions of seeking to save the Internet industry. He did not talk less about the infinite future of the Internet and brag about his important achievements, the information superhighway. , But really didn’t talk much about the current New York stock market.
After the rebound in the New York stock market, the follow-up has been weak recently. Recently, it has been volatile and consolidated, and it is still very far from returning to the high point at the beginning of the year.
Today's speech is his campaign statement, and it can also be regarded as a statement of program nature. This kind of statement cannot satisfy Song Ya. I believe other Internet industry tycoons will have similar feelings.
"He wants to please the working-class votes, so he can't talk about saving Silicon Valley and Wall Street." Julian Robertson saw through.
"Yeah." Song Ya replied with a curled mouth, and said nothing more.
"I know some people say that I am too serious, saying that I am always talking about principles and policies. Maybe I am true, but the position of the chief commander is not just a popularity contest. He is a process of fighting for the people day after day. ! Sometimes you have to choose to make difficult choices and unintelligible decisions..."
Although George, the party candidate, doesn't look very clever, he is very friendly. Conservative whites prefer George. That's why Gore said this.
"Sometimes I really don't understand. He wanted to win votes from conservative voters this time, so he chose a partner who was more conservative than him, but he supported environmental protection. This blue-collar industrial working class cares most about the most disliked issue..."
Song Ya complained.
"Because little George can't get the liberal votes, so the fight for the point is naturally conservative voters. This is a question of the direction of the campaign decision." David Geffen explained.
"Because the people who are most loyal to you don't need to be pleased, right?" Julian Robertson laughed.
"It's just a campaign promise for the masses." David Geffen replied: "Loyalty will always be rewarded, such as bailing out the market. We should all have a tacit understanding on this point. When he officially takes office next year...not by language but by seeing Action at the moment."
Although David Geffen doesn't like Gore, he is looking forward to the rescue after he wins the election.
This guy must have been trapped a lot, Song Ya thought to himself.
"Did he talk about the current chief in his speech today?" Julian Robertson asked suddenly.
"It seems... I mentioned it once?" Song Ya recalled, "Praise him for bringing the country into the longest period of economic expansion in history?"
"You have a good memory, and I feel that it is only once." David Geffen said, this kind of compliment is usually in a cliché, and the three of them didn't pay much attention to counting.
"Expanding health care, environmental protection, improving education, targeted tax cuts and campaign fiscal reforms, conservative values..." Julian Robertson counted: "We didn't talk much about military or diplomacy."
"I will never let you down..."
On the main stage, Gore concluded his speech with this promise, and then invited the running partner Lieberman and his wife to come to the stage. The two families hugged together to show unity. Numerous colorful balloons floated down above the arena, and the atmosphere reached its climax.
Song Ya scratched his head. His first instinct was that he was dissatisfied with Gore's speech. Of course, he also knew that he was not a professional, so let's ask Sloan later.
"In short, he is now leading the polls, the margin is not small." David Geffen said.
After all, he spent 10 million yuan. Although it was the ‘famous’ of pouring water, Song Ya’s heart was relieved a lot, and when the show ended, he turned and left the box.
Julian Robertson followed and looked at the black pharaoh quietly. Sometimes he couldn't help but think about what would happen if the opponent still kept a joint operation with him before the liquidation?
‘Discipline, discipline...’ Just the word that the other party repeatedly emphasized made me frustrated. With him, at least he wouldn’t lose so badly, right?
In addition to singing, composing, acting, and screenwriting in my business, even investment, elections, and even **** futures are played in a decent way. In four days, in four trading days in France, this kid made more than what he had accumulated on Wall Street for two decades. Total net worth...
People really don't accept the old.
David Geffen is also observing. At twenty-five years old, he fought against the multinational giants with a market value of hundreds of billions of Bronfman, and finally won. He now regrets that he played at the Bronfman. Eye drops, now I just pray that the little Bronfman will not confide this thing in time...
"By the way, when Messier went to New York, the landlord Bronfman didn't appear together? Isn't he still chairman of the Seagram Universal board?" Julian Robertson just mentioned the Bronfman.
Song Ya had received the assurance from the old Bronfman, and heard from Sam Bronfman his speculation that the young Bronfman was ‘controlled’, but he would not tell the two tycoons around him.
"Messier seems to be planning to form a new Universal Entertainment company to manage film, music and media affairs. The former President of Universal Pictures Ron Meyer will be promoted to President of Universal Entertainment, which is tantamount to taking the little Bronfman. www.uukanshu.com" David Geffen is well-informed by the turmoil in Hollywood.
"That's it..." Julian Robertson nodded and asked Song Ya: "You will start quoting the Seagram wine business at the end of the month, right?"
"Yes." Song Ya nodded, "Do you want to participate? A lot of money is needed. I teamed up with Bacardi to bid."
"Actually, you can reach a certain tacit understanding with other competitors and jointly lower the price of the Seagram wine industry." David Geffen contributed to the poison.
"Forget it, I won't play tricks anymore if I promised." Song Ya refused.
"All right, then count me." David Geffen smiled, and he also wanted to pee, "Julian, how about you?"
"Forget it, I'm not interested in direct investment in industry." Julian Robertson shook his head.
The three of them talked and walked out of the hallway of the box. The Speaker of the Donkey Party, with Underwood, Patricia and other representatives of the Donkey Party, was already waiting for the benefactors. Song Ya took a big step. David Geffen and Julian Robertson, with one left and one right, approached with a smile and reached out to hold each other.
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Song Ya received an unprecedented courtesy from the Donkey Party during the National Convention. The House of Representatives took the initiative to greet him, and met privately with the current president and wife, Gore, Lieberman, and a large number of Donkey Party leaders. Talk about topics that politicians and celebrities will talk about, but really talk about elections, economics, and politics.
Not only because he is the future leader of the United States, but also because the Donkey Party is very likely to lose the majority of the House of Representatives this year, so it needs more support. After France made Messier and the old Bronfman bow down, Two more things happened during this time:
First, the first studio album Hybrid Theory in Lincoln Park under Metropolitan Records' music reviews and sales are both super explosive. This is not hip-hop or country music that is difficult to get out of the United States at this stage, but rock and roll, which will be bought all over the world. music.
The global sales of HybridTheory albums are looking at tens of millions of copies. Previously, Song Ya's three albums were used alone, while Jazzy and others' hip-hop music was of little help to the distribution outside the United States. The loss-maintenance Metropolitan distribution network immediately survived, and it will make a 100% turnaround next year. For surplus. And a global record distribution network that can be profitable and functioning well, no matter how small it is, it is worthy of being ranked among the top five second-tier distributors in the record industry. There is no suspense.
Successful classic rock music albums can be sold for a long, long time. This has caused the valuation of the two companies to double and double regardless of Metropolis Release and Metropolis Records.
This was a surprise to Song Ya. He signed Lincoln Park only to win the apocalypse song RememberTheName, who originally sang Mike Xintian. The Lincoln Park band that Mike Xintian and his friends teamed up with... just add to it.
Another great example of the principle of Apocalypse plug-in test uncertainty, although this time the results are biased towards the surprisingly positive side.
Second, Juniper, which has recently invested in A+ venture capital, has recently released new core and edge router products and its market share has rapidly increased to 15%. Hurricane’s share price has just reached 200 dollars, and its market value has risen to 650 against the market. One billion dollars, you know that the company's total revenue last year was only 100 million...
The reason is that it has something to do with the recording industry. In the environment of the previous bull market, operators and wire and cable companies told stories and got financing to expand and build infrastructure wildly. When the stock market crash came, they had to fight price wars to survive and network tariffs. As it becomes cheaper and cheaper, the number of people and traffic on the Internet have naturally risen. The P2P technology developed by Napster to facilitate the sharing of pirated music will create a very large number of concurrent connections in the network environment. Juniper’s routing technology route happens to be faster than the industry leader Cisco’s product with a faster throughput capacity for the number of concurrent connections. .
At the same time, in order to cope with the soaring demand for concurrent connections and increasingly rampant hacking attacks, many network firewall companies that A+ Ventures cast their nets are also booming.
Song Ya did almost nothing. The money lost on websites such as YAHOO was fully compensated by a series of emerging network equipment companies such as Juniper. He was an early investor in Juniper and still owns 5% of its shares. The current value is $3.25 billion.
Coupled with the Vivendi Global War, no one now thinks that he is a "pig on the tuyere" who relies solely on luck. A person who relies solely on luck may be successful for a while, but it is impossible for him to be successful, right? It is enough to bet on the wind once or twice. In the long-term and continuous gambling, apart from the unreliable reason for creating gods in the future, there is only one explanation left: APLUS is indeed capable, skilled, and capable. An all-round genius with a beast-like investment intuition.
And this genius’ net worth has already been squeezed into the ranks of the world’s top richest people. In August, when the editorial department of Fujibee magazine ranked the world’s richest people for two thousand years, no matter how it counted, he had to mess with the wind and set him a 7.3 billion knife. Home, 39th after Fidelity Fund heir Abigail Johnson, officially ranks among the top 40 richest people in the world.
We must know that this year’s stock market crash has caused almost all of the big tech giants to shrink in their wealth. The richest man Bill Gates lost more than 30 billion a year, Microsoft CEO Ballmer lost 4 billion, and Song Ya was born with Internet stocks. It collapsed and net worth soared by nearly 3 billion.
According to Song Ya's own calculation, how could his net worth be around the tens of billions mark?
The extremely keen political animals in Washington are naturally the first group of people to react. Even the chairman of the California Donkey Party, the chairman of the California Donkey Party, and the Federal Representative Patricia, who had an excellent relationship with the former president of Paramount Pictures, Shirley Lansing, are no longer there. Explosive, only asked a few words about China's views in the conversation to ambush.
Song Ya responded easily with increasingly mature collapse theory and globalization theory.
Since the age of sixteen, he has been a firm and generous investor in Donkey Party politicians, and this year is only twenty-five or six! If nothing happens, he will use ample gold, carrots and sticks to influence the elections and political situation in the United States in the next 50 years.
"Haha, APLUS, this is..."
Underwood embraced him affectionately from beginning to end instead of his wife Claire, and introduced him one by one. He would be happy. Underwood would never let him go today. Many political transactions within the Donkey Party will be completed during the National Convention. , Publicly reiterating his hard-core ally with the world’s top 40 richest people is good for him to bargain with Gore in order to occupy important positions in the U.S. government next year.
"tired."
I saw a lot of people, and my facial muscles started to sore because they kept smiling. Song Ya rubbed his cheeks tiredly and yawned, "Go to Long Island together?" Julian Robertson and David Geffen had already said goodbye to their personal relationships. Song Ya invited, "I have prepared a small dinner party."
"Long Island?" Underwood wondered.
"Gold Coast, uh... my friend's house."
Song Ya explained: "Ms. Sloan suggested that I don't arrange the dinner in Tribeca. There are too many media during the conference, and the high-rise apartment area over there is crowded... Basically my African-American politician friends are here tonight."
It should be mainly the Manhattan group. Underwood asked his wife Claire for advice, and the couple readily accepted the invitation.
"The African-American group likes the current leader very much. He may have a bad impression of his wife... but Gore? Believe me, our willingness to vote in this year's election will definitely be very low. Gore is not much better than George Jr., why bother Take a trip to the polling station?"
The Manhattan Gang came back from Madison Garden Square one step earlier. Although it showed a unity, some people, such as the chairman of the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation Pierre Sutton, had no cold with Gore in private. He smoked a cigar and complained. : "Even if Mr. APLUS is determined to help the platform endorsement."
Now all black elites in the country are undoubtedly standing on the side of the ethnic hero Song Ya, and the Xiang Party politicians are also the same. The difference is that most of the black Xiang Party politicians are currently worried about nowhere and no way to get in.
"What's the use of saying this, Pierre, let's not vote for Jr. George? There is no suspense about Gore's election."
Jesse Jackson, a black affirmative leader who was born as a pastor and is more consistent with Gore in conservative tendencies, laughed: "Polls don't lie."
"There is a close trend." Ms. Sloan reminded.
"There is not enough time."
At present, Gore's polls are leading the way, Jesse Jackson is very optimistic, "Hey! APLUS!" He brought his precious son today, the Federal Representative Jesse, and when he saw Song Ya walked in the door, he immediately greeted him and called Xiaojie. Xi introduced the black pharaoh, the super gold master.
Jesse’s second district of Illinois is located on the outskirts of Chicago’s South City and to the south. Since the first re-election campaign in 1996, it has received donations from the Susie Foundation and the Love Where Foundation. This takes money, but Song Ya and Jessie have hardly ever dealt with each other.
"Hello……"
Little Jessie was only ten years older than herself. Song Ya, who hurried back, exchanged greetings with the guests one by one, apologizing for being late as the host, "I'm sorry to arrange the dinner here. Is it easy to find?" he asked.
"Haha, we won't miss the wrong door, such a big manor house!"
Jesse Jackson laughed heartily, "I like the cross-shaped window at the gate. Is it Catholic?"
"Yes it is."
Of course, this is a French-style villa. Hayden is very experienced and very careful in buying a house. He chose this place to take care of the beliefs of Shakira's family. "I will introduce you to you." Song Ya hugged and greeted him. Mistress, "Shakira..."
"Haha, we all know each other."
"Then Congressman Underwood, you also know him, this is his wife Claire."
Song Ya also introduced Underwood, his closest politician. He could not take the initiative to establish direct contact between Underwood and the Manhattan Gang, but Underwood has already gained his absolute trust in the attack on the Vivendi Global Incident. After ten years of running-in, the two can finally deliver their backs to each other with confidence.
And there is still business today, that is, the JefJam record false accounting case sent to Wall Street Detective Spitzer, generally known as the Lyle Cohen case, has not yet been resolved.
"Let’s go inside and chat alone for a while, don’t bring other people in, especially Estefan and the others." Song Ya whispered to Shakira, Estefan and the members of the Latin gang were quite familiar with Harley’s stocks. The energy of the time makes him very annoying.
"Well, go ahead."
Shakira happily replied that her new English book this year was met with cold reception by the market, and she had a lot of free time.
"According to internal sources, Lyle Cohen slyly recruited Spitzer for some of the operations that Daniel and I did at DefJam Records that year. Daniel was the president of Sony Columbia Records, who owned half of DefJam. He indirectly contributed to the deal that year. Yes, he and I also involved the holding of a certain income..."
Entering the small room with Underwood, Ms. Sloan, Sutton and his son, and former New York Mayor Dingkins, they are all trustworthy people. Song Ya generously explained the inside information of some suspected illegal transactions at the beginning, "There is not much money. It looks like millions."
"What role did Lyle Cohen play at the time?" Underwood asked.
"Me and Daniel's ally, he was responsible for threading the needle. We jointly drove out Russell Simmons, the largest individual shareholder of DefJam." Song Ya replied.
The relationship between Sutton and Russell Simmons is also OK, knowing some inside information, "Your lawyer was Hamlin at the time, right?" Passy Sutton asked.
Song Ya nodded, "Yes, he is still in jail."
"Lyle Cohen bites like this... not afraid..." Pierre Sutton said half a word.
"No one cares about him now."
Song Ya had contacted Universal Music President Doug Morris through Daniel. Doug Morris hinted that Vivendi Universal CEO Messier had taken a laissez-faire attitude towards Lyle Cohen, not saving or contacting him. Doug Morris did it for It is inconvenient to intervene in self-preservation, and Lyle Cohen is like a headless fly now.
Because Doug Morris’s former peer colleague Ron Meyer will soon be the new president of Universal Entertainment, and as the former founder of CAA Brokerage, Ron Meyer is a guy who knows the entertainment industry very well. Gmorris could no longer play tricks like he did with Little Bronfman, and he has very little room for maneuver.
"Spitzer is good in public relations." Sloan said: "This kind of old-fashioned small case... Actually, you don't need to bother the New York State Attorney General."
"But Spitzer is about what happened last time..." Underwood didn't say clearly~www.mtlnovel.com~ He felt a bit resentful towards us, APLUS. "
"I know." Song Ya nodded and looked at Sutton and Dingkins.
In New York State, the Manhattan Gang still has some influence. "We will say hello to David. David and Spitzer have a good personal relationship." Pierre Sutton said.
David Patterson, Future Hope of the Manhattan Gang, Senator of the New York State Legislature.
"That's it for the time being, Spitzer is very conceited. The more pressure we put on, the more we might get things done. David should be able to do it," Dingkins said.
"okay."
Song Ya nodded, and an illegal incident that could make him jump in the past is now settled.
"By the way, APLUS, when will the Seagram wine industry be auctioned?" After the short meeting, Pierre Sutton stood up and asked smoothly.
"It's almost the end of the month." Song Ya glanced at the date on the watch.
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On the afternoon of September 6, 2000, major media issued a newsletter in Montreal, Canada:
'Vivendi Global sells Seagram Wines for $8.5 billion. A consortium consisting of Bacardi, Tricolor Wines and several private equity funds defeats Pernod Ricard, Diageo Alliance, Anheuser-Busch Budweiser Competitors such as the group become the ultimate winner. ’
'Vivendi Global CEO Messier praised the transaction. He told reporters that after the divestiture of the wine business, Vivendi Global Group will be able to focus more on the main strategic directions such as media and entertainment, and sell the Seagram wine industry as Vivevan. While bringing abundant cash income, Di Global will also improve the company's financial level well, paving the way for meeting the listing requirements of the New York Stock Exchange before the end of the year. ’
'The investment banks and asset management companies that provided financial restructuring and debt reduction services for Vivendi Global’s listing in the country expressed optimism about this transaction. The chairman of Goldman Sachs Paulson, who visited the signing site in person, turned Messier to turn the tide and defeated the Tiger Fund. The comparison of Vivendi Global’s troublesome operations in June is like this: A good captain saved the lives of everyone on the ship; his perfect response this time can be written into the MBA textbooks of major business schools. ’
'Sam Bronfman and his father, one of the original owners of Seagram Wines, will follow this transaction to leave Vivendi Global Group and become important shareholders of Bacardi Wines. Sam Bronfman will subsequently be Appointed as Vice Chairman of Bacardi Wines' Board of Directors. He denied speculation that Bacardi would form a new group company with Tricolor Wines. At the same time, he revealed that before bidding for Sigram Wines, Bacardi had already worked with all parties on how to divide Sigrams. The industry has reached a consensus and follow-up actions will strictly follow the plan...'
'As an important player in this shocking merger and acquisition that completely changed the global spirits market, Sanse Wine is only a newly established French wine industry upstart. The only products that have been well-known to Americans have appeared in the Oscar Vanity Fair. The'three-color vodka' in the dinner...The expansion of the three-color wine industry this year is extremely aggressive. Before participating in the bid for the Sigram wine industry, they have just completed a share swap and merger with the same young A+ wine industry. Swallow the elephant successfully. ’
‘A+ Liquor was previously founded and owned by APLUS. Its Grey Goose vodka is priced more affordable than Tricolor Vodka. Grey Goose Vodka appeared on the cover of APLUS’s second album for the first time. Although the A+ wine industry has been lost, there are also rumors that APLUS has turned gorgeously into the actual controller of the new three-color wine industry...’
"Little Edgar and I are year-end friends. I watched him grow up. Whether Geffen Films or DreamWorks, we have been close partners with Universal Pictures for many years. I am honored to be able to help Brown this time. Busy of the Fuman family..."
In the picture, David Geffen, who just walked out of the signing scene, answered the reporter with a smile: "Geffen Private Equity? No, this private equity fund is not entirely mine... Yes, my Hollywood friends, including Sri Lanka Director Pierberg, Harvey Weinstein and others are all involved... Haha, it’s not that much. You can wait for the press conference of Tricolor Wines for the specific transaction amount! I’m not inconvenience to disclose too much for the time being."
"Hehe, this old Gay!"
Song Ya laughed and complained after reading this interview.
After all, he did not dare to go to Montreal, the home of the Bronfman family in person, so he could only watch TV and other news at his Beverly Hills home in Los Angeles. The glory of visiting the house and peeing here had to be given to David Geffen. David, have you seen the little Bronfman? Why didn't I see him at the signing ceremony?" He immediately called David Geffen.
"Yes, he is the nominal chairman and CEO of Seagram Universal Group, after all, he didn't do much when signing."
David Geffen replied cheerfully, "You really should come and meet him." When he said this, he couldn't help but think of the little Bronfman who appeared in his eyes before. His small appearance and mental state...It was so bleak. , The usual healthy and perfect bronze complexion has faded and grown pale without the sun for a long time, a lot of weight loss, a lack of energy, coupled with the accumulation of beards that don’t seem to be well managed, it looks completely different from when I was in France in June The two of them, and they were obviously closely guarded and imprisoned by several bodyguards who were inseparable from each other.
The big boss of Universal, who used to be arrogant in the past, quietly signed the documents he signed in the small room today, and was led out by the old Bronfman with low eyebrows and drooping eyes. "Little Edgar?" David Gefen tried to say hello. He glanced back timidly when he heard the words. There was no arrogance and arrogance before, and no hatred. There was even a hint of flattery and help in his eyes, as the bodyguard pushed him. , He didn't dare to leave anything, and continued to disappear into everyone's sight like a prisoner.
Recalling this, David Geffen was upset.
"What?" Song Ya asked.
"He seems to be in a bad situation. Hehe... uh, cough cough." David Geffen tried his best to hold back his laugh. "I guess you can hardly imagine him. He is a bit like the iron face starring Xiao Lizi now. people."
"Wow! Tsk tsk..."
Song Ya smacked his lips and enjoyed the scene for a while according to David Geffin's description, "It seems I should go?"
"Didn't I tell you, you should come haha!"
"Hahaha!"
The two tycoons who had completed their revenge burst out laughing happily.
The laughter spread to the outside corridor, and Jennifer Connery in a low-cut evening dress followed the sound and found the door. Just saw the man's tall figure from the crack in the door, and the door and the silencer were gently closed from the outside.
"Hi, Mutter." Jennifer Connelly greeted the silencer with a smile.
The silencer grinned at her, then continued to loyally shut the door.
I really shouldn't have come. Jennifer Connery knew that this burly man was APLUS's intimate body and soul. His ignorant attitude towards himself... Does it mean that APLUS no longer wants to contact him? After all, the people around him should know APLUS's real thinking very well.
Jennifer Connelly pretends to pass by to cover up his embarrassment, and at the same time, he is crazy to make up for the dog-blood palace drama of trying to figure out what he wants, and then looking at himself. After all, the world's top 40 richest people are almost equal to the king in the capital society. Now, Black Pharaoh...
She was very upset at the warning that the Black Pharaoh’s six relatives did not recognize and turned their faces, and planned to go their own way in the future, but after reading the latest August issue of Fujibi Magazine several times, she was itchy and reluctant, as more and more. Rumors such as'APLUS suddenly started and fulfilled its bet with global boss Jr. Bronfman in France, which shrank Vivendi Global, which has a market value of 100 billion, by half' began to spread in Hollywood. Her psychology became more and more like being caught by a cat's paw. It's like scratching...
So... I was looking for an opportunity to accept Xue Linfen's party invitation, and dressed up carefully, she clearly knew which aspect of herself the Black Pharaoh liked.
People came to the door humbly, but disappeared? Really!
She remembered the scene of Pharaoh Black visiting the Martell winery with Halle and Christina Ricci earlier in France. She was so angry after seeing the news, Halle let it go, and Christina Ricci was very angry. Obviously the same style as myself...
She knew too much about scumbags and couldn't let Christina Ricci go.
Thinking of this, she looked down at her proud chest. Although she was confident that she had beaten Christina Ricci in this respect, the ‘newcomer’ was a decade younger than herself! She also has a rare childish look in a white girl...
Damn it! Is it true that when the dark pharaoh harem also engages in niche competition like actresses are robbing resources in Hollywood! ?
He was very frustrated with the self-satisfaction and jealousy that he involuntarily raised, and he fell...
Christina Ricci's **** bitch, it seems that the secret that she was going to shrink her **** was confided to that scumbag myself!
and many more! This kind of thing is obviously the man's fault. Why should women blame the woman?
and many more! He didn't seem to be in contact with Christina Ricci anymore? So I still have a chance...
Etc., etc! What the **** am I thinking again! ?
At the end of the brain supplement, she felt extremely ashamed of her series of psychological activities, holding her feverish face to speed up, just want to escape.
"Hayden, is APLUS there? I want to see him..."
Hearing the voice of Charis Theron on the way, the South African diamond was dangling around Hayden's arms to act like a baby. "My sweet November shoot with Keanu is over."
Ok? She stopped immediately, then asked the waiter for a glass of wine, while pretending to be with the acquaintances at the party, she wandered to the back of the two and straightened her ears.
"Don't worry, the boss will arrange it." Hayden was roaring with laughter, and the fat on his chin flicked: "You know his character and won't treat you badly... uh, yours. ."
"So, do I have to reserve a schedule? I have been waiting for a long time... Hayden!" Charis continued to ask for the letter, "Mr. Hayden!"
"Let me ask, Yeremov! Yeremov!" Hayden was entangled, and called Yeremov, who was openly chatting with the young and beautiful Hawaiian hostess in the distance.
"What's the matter?" Yeremov asked.
"Charlith's play, your side..." Hayden hesitated.
"Oh, fifty shades of gray, the project is almost ready."
Yeremov sent away the female companion who was looking at Charisy from the food ground, and then touched a few strands of hair on the top of his head and recalled: "It's a romantic movie, with some sadomasochistic plots? Uh, in short, there are a lot of exposure scenes. , Charis, would you like to act? This is what we have set for you for the time being."
"There are many exposure scenes? How many?" Charisi was a little unhappy when she heard this, and continued to confirm with a face that was embarrassing.
"Uh... here, here?"
Yeremov made several demonstrations on his body with his hands.
"WTF?!"
Charis rolled her eyes and scolded vulgar words, then switched to a suppressed scream and complained: "That's almost up to the level of San Fernando Valley!"
"Puff..."
Jennifer Connelly overheard this, and one couldn't help laughing.
Charisy looked around, and when she saw her, she took away her anger. Anyway, the shameful scenes of the two have also gone through together, "Is it hopeful to win the prize?" She simply went on to Yelemo without evasiveness. Husband asked.
"No, that movie can't win a prize." Yeremov shook his head.
"OMG! Then I won't act!" It is said that every movie after entering the industry basically has exposed scenes, but according to Yeremov's description, the Fifty Shades of Gray project still exceeds Charis's psychological bottom line, she angrily refuses. Then the corners of his eyes began to gleam, and that man was really bad to him...
Jennifer Connelly knew that Yeremov and Hayden had seen him too, and they didn’t say anything, so he walked over freely and said, “If you don’t want to take it, let’s not worry about your chances in Hollywood? Don’t worry about it. A drama is sad and not worth it." He put his arms around the diamond and comforted him, playing the role of a confidant big sister.
"Marissa Colan had a reindeer game at the beginning of the year... Soon the angry diving general will start drawing." Charis complained.
Jennifer Connelly knew that Marissa Colan played Harvey’s cider house law last year, and then Harvey’s reindeer game. Although the box office failed, her acting skills were finally affirmed. The situation in Hollywood opened up, and she started filming. .
"For the time being, only this is Charis." Yeremov persuaded embarrassedly: "Fifty shades of gray is a good opportunity. Although there are many exposure scenes, it is Xiao Lizi who played with you. He did this time. The sacrifice is also great, and acting as a couple on-screen with him is good for your future career, isn’t it?"
"I don't care who the scene is..." Charis hadn't reacted yet.
"What?" Jennifer Connelly opened her mouth wide, and lost her voice again in surprise, and then began to frantically fill her head again.
Acting as a couple on-screen with Xiao Lizi, both have large-scale exposure scenes...the prizes are no show, but the box office will definitely not be less. How come such a good project has never heard that scumbag talk about it before? ! Humph!
Hey! After all, I am much older than Charis...
I'm too old...
Newcomer for old...
Replaced by Christina Ricci...
Feelings such as jealousy, self-pity and self-satisfaction climbed into her heart again.
"Little...little plum? Leo?" Charisi finally reacted, and realized that this was a good opportunity. Her attitude turned around one hundred and eighty degrees, "He wants? He's not with you..." She wondered The ground refers to Yeremov.
"We didn’t have a good relationship with him, but this time we didn’t take advantage of the fire like the girl next door did, and make a full pay, so he agreed..."
Yeremov shrugged and pretended to be forced, "Do you think he was the one who just finished the Titanic? After the beach pounced, those who could afford him did not want to use him, and the crew who could not afford the film did not want to drop him. Xian starred in... the boss and I don't want to care about his previous nonsense, there is nothing he doesn't like."
"He once again provoke the boss in public in France, and the boss is willing to give him a great opportunity to apologize." Hayden also said: "Just take this play, Charis, the opportunity is rare."
"Hmm!" Charisy nodded happily.
Watching the three of them chat about the details privately, Jennifer Connelly drank the wine in one cup, still feeling not enough, no matter how angry, he ran to the bar and drank alone.
'In the latest news, Bacardi Wines announced the details of asset disposal after the acquisition of Sigram Wines. Sigram Wines was divided into two parts, its global distribution network and sub-brands Martell, Chivas, and a large number of related assets. It will belong to the tri-color wine industry and many consortia, which jointly invested 4.25 billion dollars, and Bacardi will be allocated to all other remaining assets. ’
There was a small TV in the bar, and the financial host of Channel A broadcasted at a very fast speed: "In addition to the Geffen private equity owned by Hollywood celebrities, the list of allies of the three-color wine industry also includes a number of private equity funds such as deep sea private equity, A+ copyright and asset management company and APLUS individual, according to the calculations of experts on this station, if the A+ wine industry is combined with the shareholding of the three-color wine industry, the 39th richest man in the world will use this indirectly to complete the transaction Martell and Chivas, two very long-established spirits brands are firmly in control!"
Some male guests nearby gradually came over and lay their bodies on the counter table and listened intently. They would notice the heavy nature of the news. Most of them were executives in Hollywood or men such as producers. The big beauties close at hand didn't even give a glance.
"LUS really did it... This is the ultimate humiliation to the Universal Bronfman family!"
"Why didn't the little Bronfman show up? Such a big deal!"
"Hehe, does he still have a face to appear?"
"Martell!? Chivas!? After that, we are giving money to Mr. APLUS for drinking, aren't we?"
"There is also three-color vodka, every time after the Oscar Vanity Fair dinner has this vodka..."
"Oh my God! It's unbelievable! If I were Mr. Bronfman...I wouldn't sell these liquor licenses to anyone I would sell to APLUS!"
"Does he have a choice? APLUS saved him! Without the 8.5 billion cash, he might have to go bankrupt with Vivendi Global Group!"
"That's humiliating enough, why would he be embarrassed to appear in Hollywood in the future..."
"Hehe, what's the embarrassment, Mr. Bronfman's net worth of at least one billion has been saved..."
The men were repressed and excited to talk to each other. Jennifer Connelly stopped the cup to his mouth. The wine was not intoxicating. The more she listened, the more ups and downs her heart became, and the eyes of the man on the TV screen became more and more blurred.
"Good front reporter."
The host held the ear back and listened for a few seconds, "Yes, it is firmly in control! The former president of A+ Liquor will serve as the chairman of the board of directors after the reorganization of the new company, and the two founders of Sanse Liquor will serve as CEOs respectively. With the executive vice chairman and general manager of the original Chivas company..."
"Jenny?"
At this time, a familiar voice came from behind, Jennifer Connelly immediately turned around excitedly, and when he saw the opponent, he would cry aggrievedly on the spot, it was him!
"Hello, hello, thank you, thank you... No, don't believe the news too much, it's all gossips circulating at the moment."
The tall, handsome young man first dealt with his eyes in a personable manner, and huffed his compliments, inquiries and handshake from all the guests who surrounded him. "The silencer said you are looking for me?" Finally, he asked for a chance.
"Just passing by."
She suddenly became proud again, "Are you having fun in France APLUS... sir?"
The sour tone attracted the attention of people around him.
Damn it! It's actually a gaffe in the public, maybe it's because of drinking too much.
"It's okay." The man looked calm, and the gentleman raised his elbow.
She held it in her arms and walked slowly, obediently, under the gaze of the countless eyes of the men and women on the scene...
She doesn't know where to go, but the end should be the bedroom.
"I read the news. You and Christina went to a French winery to play? What did you talk about?"
"It's nothing, just... I also talked to her about shrinking breasts."
"Hehe, you can imagine."
"I said you told me, and then I persuaded her. There is no need to go for surgery."
"You! Shameless! Big mouth... hungry ghost in the color!"
"It seems that you have a great opinion on me. Last time... I'm sorry, I had a bad tone at the time. Because the things David and I were talking about were confidential...Of course, it doesn't matter anymore."
"You were conspiring, right? Hollywood rumors say that you have been preparing for revenge for a long time, but no one ever mentioned that Mr. Geffen was involved."
"Ha! You heard it! Jenny, you really have to change this habit."
"I won't tell anyone."
"That's not okay, I don't care. David is much more nervous than me, and he needs to keep secrets more than me... Sometimes, in order to keep secrets, some people may be able to do something. This is very dangerous. Kidding."
"Well, thank you, I will."
"Ok."
"correct."
The two left the banquet hall, crossed the security line of the bodyguards, and reached the corridor leading to the interior of the mansion. After leaving the sight of the guests, they only faced each other alone. Jennifer Connelly remembered the niche and stopped. Cheng Gang remembered, "I didn't see Christina just now...Is she here too?"
"No, I have nothing to do with her Jenny, I don't have to lie to you." Song Ya coaxed her, but she was honest, "She looks a little... weird."
"Someone in Hollywood said that she is a bit like an alien~www.mtlnovel.com~Yes, that big forehead haha!" Song Ya smiled carelessly.
"Puff......" Jennifer Connelly's disappointment in her heart was also amused.
"Ah ah ah!" Then drink cheeks flushed Mira happy screaming all the way, and excitedly running to catch up with the two men, "Honey! It is now our yet!?" She casually waved Asked the brandy bottle.
it?
Oh, Mira should be pointing at Martell in her hand...
"We? Uh, uh..." Song Ya was stunned, and Mira had already plunged into her arms, her red lips and alcohol scented like a chicken pecking at rice.
Forget it, enjoy hugging left and right first, and give the other side of the vacant face to the big cream cake.
Jennifer Connelly hesitated for half a second, then pursed his lips obediently and printed them all together.
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"The smoke rises from the country and looks north..."
In Beverly Hills, Charisy was awakened by the ringing of her mobile phone and looked up in a daze. "Jenny?" The voice came from Songya's pants pocket at the end of the bed, the closest to Jennifer Connelly.
Jennifer Connelly was still asleep and didn't wake up. Charisy yawned, got up and got her mobile phone. She saw that the caller number was Harley's. "It's Harley!" She went to open the bathroom door. .
Mila's loud screams and Russian short phrases blasted out from time to time quickly resounded through the bedroom, and Jennifer Connelly and Xuelinfen were awakened.
"Thank you."
Song Ya, who was working at work, smiled frankly at Charisy, took the phone, "Halle?"
Charis also naturally bypassed him and Mira, and walked into the shower to wash herself.
When she washed up and prepared to join the battle group, she found that the man had put on his nightgown and hurried out.
"Uh, uh... I'm watching."
Song Yabian and Halle crackled and tapped on the keyboard. Today, the rice stock market plummeted again in early trading. Big Internet companies such as YAHOO led the decline. The Littman company plummeted again across the board, but it did not affect hardware devices such as 3DFX and Juniper. Shang, Juniper’s stock price has stabilized at more than $200, and is about to rise to $210. "React normally, don't worry too much... Besides, why are you panicking if you have a short position?"
Song Ya knows that the recent economic data released by the United States and the interim financial reports of various Internet companies are not very good. In addition, investors are not at ease about Gore's avoidance of talks about saving the market during the general election. The U.S. Federal Reserve is unwilling to cut interest rates... Dense.
"Does people care about you."
So Halle, who was already working on the set of Operation Swordfish, hurriedly called back.
"It's okay, Nasdaq has fluctuated so drastically for months..."
Song Yagang calmed the forest female stock goddess. With the silver bell-like laughter, the four women had already followed. Mila, who was in the best period of a woman, had flushed cheeks like a ripe and delicious apple, and sat on her lap gracefully. , Put his arms around his neck, and then gave a kiss.
"What do you have for breakfast?" Xue Linfen asked casually, yawning.
"Salad?" Charis' body management is also very self-disciplined, chasing it out.
"Me too, thank you, Xuelin." Milla grinned and pinched her throat.
"It's all the same." Jennifer Connelly walked across the table, picked up a document and glanced at it casually, "Sanse Wines shared half of the 8.5 billion knives, so how much did you spend in total?"
"Not much."
Deep-sea private equity plus 2.4 billion yuan to make money, after excluding the management fees paid to the Tiger Fund and the commissions of Bill Huang and others, there is exactly 3 billion dollars left, which is a billion dollars for the acquisition of the Sigram wine industry. .
A+ copyright and asset management company has generated 240 million new revenues. In order to satisfy the ritual sense of peeing, occupation, rectification, and swearing victory, Song Ya himself also contributed 10 million in his own name.
In total, about one and a half billion in cash was spent.
The rest uses the new Sanse Liquor Group after the merger of A+ Liquor and Sanse Liquor as the main financing and the investment institutions such as Gefen Private Equity to share.
After a legal transaction, Song Ya owns about 36% of the world’s fifth or sixth-largest new spirits giant. Under the situation where allies such as David Geffen and other shareholders hold more dispersed shares. , Enough to control the board of directors.
The two conflicting strategies are actually in line with Song Ya’s business strategy. A+ Liquor is a small player in the industry, but after Martell and Chivas win, the new company instantly stands at the top of the industry. It's the discipline he set for owning a company that'can break the ceiling'.
Moreover, traditional spirits are the business of real and old money, and the style is enough. There are not many opportunities for newcomers to get started, and the opportunity is not to be missed.
"So... how do you plan to live with the Bronfman family in the future?" Jennifer Connery should have done some homework, then asked.
"No need to live together, they went with Bacardi."
Although Sam Bronfman and himself get along pretty well, the two sides will always meet each other if they continue to cooperate, and it is better to separate tacitly.
In addition to soliciting Sam's Bronfman, Bacardi also owns the remaining shares in the new group when it tried to maliciously acquire the tricolor wine industry, so they are still one of the shareholders of the new company.
Martell and Chivas, which are acquired, are not wholly-owned, and the two companies each have important shareholders such as the Martell family.
Of course, these complicated internal situations Song Ya would not tell the big cream cake in front of him, he could feel the subtle mentality of Jenny wanting to'help'... He raised his eyelids and looked at the woman who was holding the waist of the nightgown with his hand.
"She's so big." Mila in her arms chuckled along Song Ya's gaze. At this time, Jenny was pretending to be shy again, and tightened the collar of her nightgown.
But the relationship has indeed come to some sweetness, "Jenny, you have won the best female Oscar match, are there no good shows to find you?" Song Ya asked.
"This year I made two low-cost award-winning films. Next year, I can see if I can try to take advantage of the film, a commercial film. Next year... I will be auditioning for Beautiful Mind and the heroine of the film life, and the heroine of the film life is Jim Carrey." She replied.
"Emm..."
There doesn't seem to be any problem with her career. She has her own opinion. Hollywood's chances are much better than before Lengshan won the award, so let's find opportunities to give valuable gifts! Song Ya thought.
"It's dinner..." Xue Linfen called out to eat.
Today... it did fall a bit sharply, and the station under Litman Media is about to fall a **** dollar.
In the evening, Song Ya paid attention to the miserable Mi shares again, and then calmly thought about it in the study for a while. He remembered that Edison of Deutsche Bank had threatened to short his own company, so he picked up the phone and made a call directly. To Paulson, chairman of Goldman Sachs.
Paulson previously promised during the Vivendi Global War that if he reports the news in time, then he will have a corresponding return on the rice stock side. Goldman Sachs is the long commander-in-chief.
"It's not convenient for me to talk about this APLUS." Paulson smiled: "Yes, no congratulations yet. Congratulations to you and your friends for winning the Seagram wine business."
No, you have to pay the debt! Song Ya complained unhappily, "Mr. Paulson, who I had nothing to hide from you before."
"Haha, I know, I can only say that I can't give any advice in the near future." Paulson replied: "Wait for the first debate in the October 9th general election. The polls after the first debate are very important."
That is to imply that at least Goldman Sachs judges that there will be no big market before October 9th?
"OK, thanks."
Song Ya let go of his heart. After buying the Seagram wine business, there is still a lot of work to do. He will stay in Beverly Hills recently to enjoy the wine pond meat forest. There is always a relaxing time after the war.
"Is it APLUS?"
Paulson also had guests, who happened to be Deutsche Bank’s Edison. Deutsche Bank and Goldman Sachs are actually long-term allies on the Nasdaq. Goldman Sachs and Edison’s Deutsche Bank’s global financial sector relied on the trend of the Internet. Earning special profits, but also unlucky in the stock market crash.
"Yes it is."
Paulson shook his head and smiled: "This kid, I didn't expect that we were both fooled by a young layman."
"Hehe, UU reading www.uukanshu.com called today, the black pharaoh is very keen."
Addison’s personality is not so magnanimous, but right now he feels that it’s not the time to do it. "It just so happens. I also want to ask your opinion on rice stocks. Paulson, today’s fall is a bit wrong." As an Internet sector venture capital investment plus A long double big player, the global financial sector under his management has suffered heavy losses today.
"I don't have much to say, everyone asks the same thing. After the polls come out after the election debate, if Gore can maintain his advantage, then everything is not a problem." Paulson opened his hands calmly, "No. The way, the rice stocks at this stage are so bad."
"Um... well." Edison didn't doubt that he had him, and continued to talk with Paulson about the business of Vivendi Global's listing in the country.
On October 9, 2000, Song Ya had already returned to Chicago. He, Sloan and others all sat in front of the TV, staring at the TV intently, waiting for the first general election debate to begin.
Nasdaq collapsed again, a month after life, today is a big day for whether the situation can be reversed.
The two candidates, Gore and George Jr. stood in front of the camera.
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"He still has the lead. It's right to be conservative..."
The debate went smoothly, and the degree of boredom may be the last in the history of the US elections, and there was no one-sided situation. Everyone noticed that the owner of the Highland Park still stared at the TV screen and said nothing. , So he didn't rush to speak for judgment, but turned his mind quickly, trying to make fewer mistakes in his speech.
It took a long time for Ms. Sloan to break the silence: "But I don't like his smile. I understand that he wants to be more intimate, but... the smile he always keeps looks a bit arrogant on the TV screen. What do you think?"
Gore laughed throughout the debate. The original intention must be good. This will also make him more confident. However, the live TV screen may not be very good to the audience. People's psychology is always subtle, confident and arrogant. Only separated by a wall.
"It seems so." O'Grady of the Northern Trust nodded in agreement, "but George is also a little cautious, a little...sullen?"
"He is trying to avoid weaknesses."
Axelrod, a public relations and campaign expert, said: "He hardly makes eye contact with Gore, and deliberately avoids getting into fierce debates. When speaking, he looks straight into the camera and tells voters what he has to say, even if he completes the task. ."
Senator of Illinois, Michelle's husband also nodded, "The strategy of the Elephant Party team makes George Jr. at least appear sincere."
"So today's end, will the polls on both sides be closer?"
The people present are all elites with a say in campaign affairs. No one wants to show their timidity in front of the black pharaoh. Former White House legal counsel Mikva asked O'Grady: "This is not good news for Mi shares, right?"
"Yes, the current news of Mi Stock, especially the technology and Internet sectors, is positively related to whether Gore can be elected smoothly."
The concept of "he created the Internet" released by the Gore team before the stock market crash, and the concept of "only he can save the Internet" after the stock market crash is considered a success. Silicon Valley and Wall Street are indeed waiting for him to rescue the market after his election. Starting from the end of August, his polls Being chased all the way by George, Nasdaq's market confidence has become increasingly insufficient, and it has fallen sharply for a whole month since the beginning of last month.
If the election debate cannot reopen the gap, it is a failure...
Song Ya winked at Sloan and O'Grady, turned away from the TV, and walked to the study without a word.
YAHOO’s current market value is only one-fifth of its peak at the beginning of the year, and the share prices of listed companies in the Littman family are almost at the lowest point in history. Needless to say, SUN has been falling since the Microsoft strategy came out.
But Microsoft itself is not much better. Song Ya's AOL Time Warner and others were all miserable and miserable.
He was in a bad mood, "Damn it!" When Sloan closed the door, he yelled at her: "Our Jones Stewart and the anchors and talk show hosts on CUU and other stations laugh at little George every day and make fun of his IQ, edit Duan said how stupid he was...today? Didn’t people behave normally in the Quanmi live broadcast!? Now it’s all right! The **** counterproductive effect! Voters will only start to rebel against our previous propaganda! "
"you!"
Sloan frowned, "Blame me? The general direction of the campaign strategy is not my decision. If you want to scold you, you can scold the Donkey Party and Gore's campaign team!"
Song Ya was yelled and shrank his neck and said nothing.
"Okay, okay, stop arguing."
O'Grady happened to see the two being intimate, and quickly acted as a peacemaker. "The first question before us now is whether to start retreating from the rice stock. There is no time to be wasted."
The current logic is this: if Gore is caught up in the polls after the election debate, the Mi shares will definitely continue to plummet, so we must run, run slowly, and wait until the polls of major institutions begin to appear in the media. It may be too late.
Even if Gore can win the election in the end, anyway, he has a strong relationship with Gore and Underwood, Peter Flock and others who may appear in the Gore government in the future. Song Ya is definitely qualified to get the news before the relevant rescue policy comes out, then When Gore takes office early next year, he can find a chance to make up, and he will be a short-term from early October to early January next year.
"When will Taiwan's first polls come out?" Song Ya asked. This time he asked Taiwan to organize telephone and Internet surveys with a small number of samples, barely covering the entire meter.
"Mr. Skinner?" Sloan puffed up the topic and called it to the director.
"This time I might be fooled by Paulson again."
Song Ya took the time to complain to O'Grady: “Goldman Sachs has been sending reports from June to August that it is optimistic about the technology and Internet sectors, which coincides with the market turbulence period. When the second ** decline began in September, they suddenly became quiet. Later. Look, they are likely to quietly finish shipping from June to August, and they switched to short positions from the long commander-in-chief at the end of August. It's ridiculous that we didn't react until a full month!"
"Hehe, you can't believe a word of Goldman Sachs." O'Grady also gritted his teeth.
"Paulson... I will kill you!"
Song Ya secretly swears. The guy said to himself that he would wait for the election debate and watch the polls...should be just to stabilize the excuses of other players, he had nothing to do with the Vivendi Global Battle and the promise of helping them to exchange points for the Fed. value!
The dignified chairman of Goldman Sachs has no credibility at all, and he didn't get the fart news. Paulson's mouth is a deceitful ghost! Oh shit!
"According to the polls currently received, Gore still maintains the lead, but the advantage is already very weak." The results of some polls on the Sloan Report Station said that "Gore has a greater advantage online."
Litman Media’s "Water Army" network information consulting department has recently begun to collect discussions on the Internet about the general election.
Song Ya opened her own blog site and clicked on the homepages of some friends at will. Big bloggers such as Rashida, and entertainment stars such as Jennifer Connelly were forwarding Gore’s Gore2000 campaign poster, and then attached a few words of support. He also called on fans to vote for Gore, which is probably the case with friends in the technology industry and media.
Song Ya was more determined.
The formation in the blog circle of friends is very neat, only the author of Cold Mountain Charles Fraser is playing the opposite tune, he supports the little George of the Elephant Party, and he spit out a long article.
‘I can’t agree with your political views! You are no longer my friend! ’
Nicole Kidman, Charles Fraser's ideal person, left a message in his article, but he has not yet seen a response.
Nicole seems to have deleted her friend. Song Ya followed this message and clicked on her homepage. The home page is a still of her new play "Moulin Rouge". The black low-cut dance dress with big red lips, the whole body is jeweled, and Australia is white. Niu's appearance is even better than that of the Lengshan period, and she is in excellent condition.
The Moulin Rouge is a resource for the Australian and British gangs. It invested in the production of the director Amy and Xiao Li's "Romeo and Juliet Modern" Baz Luhmann. Baz Luhmann's films always show the most beautiful side of women. , Song Ya's thoughts could not help but drift to...
"Wow, your attention is really easy to shift APLUS." Sloan sneered strangely after seeing the content on the computer screen.
Song Ya quickly closed the web page.
"What do we do now? Run?" O'Grady asked.
"let me think again."
Song Ya was lost in thought. The words that the director Skinner said in Paris is the truth. There is a golden mountain in the slightest. He has mastered the media and can get the polls information earlier than the outside world. Although it is certainly not as timely as those large media groups and investigation and consulting agencies, but At least faster than the rice stock small and medium investors and retail investors...
"APLUS?" O'Grady kept looking at his watch, and finally couldn't help but urge.
"Actually, I feel it's too late now." Song Ya sighed and said, "The **** of Goldman Sachs ran away early."
In fact, during this period, he has not only asked Paulson of Goldman Sachs, but also big players with good relationships in the Internet sector such as Morgan Stanley, KPCB, and Green Shirts. Maybe some of them have been quietly turning more empty, maybe They are also pigs kept in the dark to be slaughtered. In short, the second wave of slump has lasted for a month. Who can guarantee that they are not running at a low point now?
Who can guarantee that Goldman Sachs plans to take advantage of the election debate and the polls to make more speculations?
"Mr. Paulson."
He dialed Paulson again. He has been blinded for a month. Now that he has a bit of credibility and conscience... "You said that you should look at the polls after the election debate before making a decision? I feel that the first two debates are the last two. The approval rating of this candidate will be closer."
"Haha, don't worry about APLUS. The third debate is more important. The two candidates in the first game are a little bit too much to let go." Paulson laughed.
"This guy's conscience was eaten by a dog." Song Ya put down the microphone and pointed at the landline.
At this time, the phone rang, and it was Underwood's phone call from Washington to check the polls for the first time.
"Not so good... um, um... no, the deputy commander still has some advantages in the lead." Song Ya also asked Underwood's views on the stock market after a little explanation.
Underwood is generally more optimistic, "This is how the general election goes to the final stage. No matter how small the advantage, even with one vote, we can win in the end, right? APLUS." He said.
Then came the freed Peter.
In short, he asked others, and some people asked him to inquire about the news, so they contacted each other in this way.
It was night before I knew it, and Chicago was getting cold again in early October.
"Want to wait for the third debate before making a decision?"
After sending off Michelle's husband to wait for the guests, O'Grady suggested.
"No, just settle this matter before the beginning of the article. According to this momentum, the stocks will be worthless after a few more trading days." Song Ya shook his head.
"But you only have heavy stocks such as YAHOO, which are difficult to sell, and if you move, it will definitely cause intense feedback from the market." O'Grady said: "This can't be done in just a few trading days. thing……"
"The latest polls."
Dragging, Sloan’s poll data is getting more and more complete. Indeed, Gore’s approval rating has been chased behind the **** by George.
"Sell it, since we planned it before, we will execute it in accordance with the discipline."
Song Ya was relieved instead, shook his head and sighed, "I must be running late, but I have to run too late!"
"OK!" Sloan was very happy with his decision, because it was a good thing for Litman Media.
"I don't need the help of the Tiger Fund this time?" O'Grady used a joking tone to work for the Tiger Fund last time instead of complaining on his side.
"The Tiger Fund is gone," Song Ya replied with a smile.
"So what about YAHOO, SUN...Juniper?" O'Grady asked.
"Sell it too!"
Juniper's stock price is still rising, and it has broken 240. A hardware manufacturer with a market share of only about 15% in the core router segment has a market value of nearly 80 billion dollars. It is too exaggerated. This can not help but make Song. Ya remembered YAHOO at the beginning of the year, "Preferential shots, and those hardware firewall vendors that have risen to the sky."
"Apples..."
"Never mind Apple, in short, the authorization document Song Zecheng signed for you, as long as the shares in the document list are on the list, you will find a chance to sell!" Apple and Nokia and other stocks do not move, long-term investment in Samsung, DTS, and all have apocalypse The halo people didn't move, and the 3DFX and Litman media were of course not moving. Song Ya narrowed his eyes and made a decision.
"Okay!" The three immediately acted separately.
"Litman Media issued an announcement saying that a major event has been announced today and trading has been suspended."
In London, Edison recently lost his head in the rice stock and Nasdaq futures markets. He also realized that he might and should have been stabbed in the back by friendly forces such as Goldman Sachs. "I don't care about these small companies." He handed down the report. He doesn't have the energy to manage these things. "In the polls after the first round of election debates, George is chasing a little bit fiercely. We may have to cut our meat to protect ourselves.
"Go short?"
"It may be late!"
"It's open!"
With the opening of the Nasdaq and the New York Stock Exchange, the thriving network hardware equipment business sector collapsed in response to Juniper’s plunge last week. Internet stocks and technology stocks fell across the board, and the impact soon spread from Nasdaq to New York. The stock exchange ~www.mtlnovel.com~The scene of the stock market crash in April seems to have been re-enacted.
"Damn it!" Addison's face turned pale, his previous profit in the Battle of Vivendi was not enough to fill the hole in the first half hour of the stock market. "Let's run too! Run all away! Hurry! Hurry!" He Slapped and rushed into the trading room.
"YES! Hahaha!"
In Manhattan, the atmosphere at Goldman Sachs is like a festive season, and they can enjoy the feast again with a large number of empty orders.
Paulson watched this scene with a smile from the trading room. When he turned his head, he just saw a figure falling down quickly from the opposite building.
'Litman Media announced that they plan to raise a total of $2.2 billion in funds through private placement, equity pledges, etc., to acquire Horton Mifflin, the largest education publishing house in the United States. CEO Ms. Sloan believes that this transaction will benefit Terman Press and Houghton Mifflin have joined forces to consolidate the dominant position of the two companies in the English education publishing market and create greater value for shareholders... It is expected that all transactions will be completed before January 1, 2001. ’
In the doomsday atmosphere of the collapse of the rice stock market, this announcement by Litman Media has become inconspicuous.
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"Published Mark Twain, Longfellow, Emerson, Thoreau, Churchill, Patton and even Hye... so many famous works, the nearly 170-year-old Houghton Mifflin must be the same as Martell and Chivas Is it over?"
Two old money businessmen in Chicago recognized the two tall and recognizable figures of Song Ya and Peter from a distance on the golf course. "Look, the 17th richest man in Shinke Quanmi and our former governor, what a rice style? The combination of golfers." One of them spit out sourly.
"Speaking of, APLUS was the one whose assets skyrocketed during Peter Flock's reign. Little Daly should check Nger more, not poor Kozko."
The other person is more mean, "And the seventeenth in the whole meter? Mi shares are plummeting again, this Nger's net worth is about to shrink again."
"You keep your voice down."
The weather is fine, the grassy course is picturesque, and the sight line is good. In fact, the two groups of people are very far apart, the wind is very strong, and the flags on the greens are blown and hunted.
"Hahaha!"
After Song Ya failed to hit the ball out of the bunker successfully, he began to wield his cue to lose his temper, making the sand fly, and the two laughed while watching the upstarts having fun.
The former governor seemed to have noticed them, and he raised his hand to greet him. They had dealt with each other. The two hurriedly responded, and then disappeared into each other's field of vision downhill.
Peter watched the two disappeared, and then looked down again at the small note that Ms. Sloan had just handed over in his hand, which read the latest poll results of an authoritative institution after the third and final round of election debates, like For the first time, the party candidate George Jr. completed the overtake of Gore by a narrow margin.
He furrowed his brows and turned his eyes to his wife Alicia, who was still in a state of affairs.
Alicia and Sloan are both dressed in white golf today. Alicia is standing by the sand pit and teasing APLUS, "Maybe we should go to the practice field over there today?"
"call!"
Song Ya panted heavily and finally hooked the small golf ball out of the sand pit, "Don't laugh at me, your skills are not much better than Alicia."
Today, using the rules of a two-ball game, Sloan went to stand in front of the ball and took his next shot.
Among the four, Peter, who has been entertained for many years and also likes to play, has the highest level. Sloan, who has social needs as a lobbyist, is second. Song Ya and Alicia played the least half-and-two, basically dragging the water.
"What happened in the last few days? Someone is scolding you again." Alicia asked with the silver cue under her arm, "That's why you are in a bad mood?"
Due to the sudden sell-off of YAHOO, Juniper and other stocks, they collided with the fleeing wave of the day, causing various stocks to plummet. YAHOO almost fell to ten points. Even the founder Jerry Yang, who has always kept silent on the stock price, complained about himself afterwards. Sounds, because of insufficient funds to receive the order, Song Ya's YAHOO stock did not run away much at all, and could not run anymore. Under the condition of unlimited decline, selling was equivalent to throwing money into the water. I can only wait to see if there is a large organization that has started bargaining for a while to take over.
Under the operation of O'Grady, Juniper still holds the 200 yuan mark, and the shipment is considered smooth. Of course, it is still very early to run away. After all, the five percent stake is too much.
Juniper investors, who suffered a sudden plunge, began to spread negative public opinion about cashing out their violations in the market, even if they were already prepared for compliance.
"I don't care, it's not that I haven't been scolded."
Sloan pushed the ball forward and the four converged and walked towards the next kick-off point. Song Ya said that it didn’t matter, but he still cared a little, because the YAHOO and other stocks that were tossed this time were exploded in his inheritance dispute. , Many people, especially friends in the entertainment circle and wealthy people of African descent, followed to buy, and it was impossible for them to run a press conference before public notice.
The main reason is that it is so unpleasant to run while cutting the flesh, which is really annoying.
"It's okay. APLUS participated in the private placement of Littman Media. The acquisition of Houghton Mifflin Press requires cash. This is a very reasonable reason. And when the stock market crash arrives, he will be scolded when he runs. If he does not run, he will not only lose money, but also It's better to be scolded for a while to be laughed at."
When Peter finished speaking, he handed the note to his wife.
"That's impossible!?" Alicia saw that Gore's poll was overtaken, and exclaimed: "Then are we..."
Her face became difficult to look, and she looked at Peter.
Gore’s failure to be elected would hurt Peter too much. All the previous deals could not be fulfilled. He resigned from the governor’s position but did not get the federal government position next year. Peter’s actions this year to limit pressure on such risks have all been done. joke.
The consequences of the chain reaction do not stop there. Since all related transactions have failed, little Daly who has also made a big bet on Gore but has achieved nothing is very likely to go back and choose to continue to occupy the hill in Chicago as king, then his attitude towards Peter will be. Return to the previous ruthless destruction.
And Peter, who lost the bet, has no ability to resist. Next year, Alicia's state prosecutor election battle will also enter the super hard mode.
Peter sighed again and shrugged that he couldn't do much.
"Other polls also show that Gore has an advantage." Sloan comforted the couple. "According to our simulation of A and CUU and other stations, Gore can still get the majority of votes and enough electoral votes."
The U.S. is not a direct election, but an electoral vote system. Each state has different numbers of electoral votes.
"I hope so." Peter hinted to Xia Songya, and the two men stepped on their long legs to quicken their pace.
After throwing a distance between Alicia, who was thinking about things, and Sloan, who was with her, Peter reopened: "APLUS, it’s really not good. Alicia and I can only get divorced."
This time Peter was very bachelor and did not coerce and lure Song Ya to continue fishing for him, "I know little Daly, if Gore loses the election, I will immediately be entangled in negative cases again. The second time in jail is a high probability event. So... …I sacrificed my political life before this, and protected Alicia’s public image in advance. If she can be elected as the Cook County State Attorney next year, I may have a chance to be released in the second half of my life, otherwise..."
"That means..."
Song Ya glanced at Peter, who had finished speaking in a calm mood, and couldn’t help but admire him. Alicia divorced him. If you want to maintain a popular public image after losing the traditional good wife’s personality, you can only abandon him. A choice was made, not only to abandon him politically, but to give him all the responsibility for the divorce in front of the voters, and even go back and make peace with his political opponent Little Daly.
Once Alicia is disguised as a white lotus victim by the media, he can certainly win the sympathy and continued support of voters, but his political life will undoubtedly be completely ruined.
And even if Alicia, who has been divorced, is elected, whether he will continue to provide protection to him who has been in prison for the second time is also a risky matter for him.
"Ok."
The two of them don't need to be too clear, Peter nodded, "I have no regrets or hesitation."
"Ok."
There is no other way. Song Ya will not slap her chest stupidly and say to find little Daly, and help persuade little Daly to raise his hand to him. He has caused enough trouble for him in this election. At this point, Peter is just a poll after the general election debate. There is still some time before the vote at the beginning of next month." So he pretended to smile with ease.
"Well, I mean the worst plan."
Peter also squeezed a smile. The dignified former governor, no one wants to fall into that kind of fate. He must have great expectations for Gore's victory, and then said: "During this time...you will do your best. The choice for Gore's APLUS, right."
"of course."
Song Ya has already started the full support election process. In addition to the last donation on time, he personally endorsed Gore's platform and sent his artists or friends to campaign rallies to promote Gore and endorse the platform. Channel A and Litman Media The public opinion machine is also fully activated.
In New York, ex-wife Mariah Carey is lovingly singing her famous song Hero for Gore, and local black forces such as Manhattan Gang, Jazzy, and NAS have also entered the community early to mobilize local African Americans to vote at the polling station.
In Los Angeles ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Yeremov, Daniel and a group of stars also appeared frequently on various occasions of building momentum and solidarity. The support T-shirt with Gore2000 on the chest was bulged by Jennifer Connery. , Is particularly eye-catching under the lens.
There are also cities such as Chicago, San Francisco, Miami, etc., regardless of whether they rely on their own business empires to eat or partially cooperate, and companies of all kinds who covet opportunities, they are all rumbled like assembly line machines.
On the Internet, Song Ya personally recorded a small video calling on voters to vote for Gore, and put it on the blog homepage. Activists such as Rashida and the navy were also fully fired.
‘Go vote!’
‘Vote for Gore! ’
"The guardian of Amerika..."
‘Only Gore can lead us out of the stock market crash! ’
Various slogans for various groups are overwhelming.
"In short, I have done everything I can do." Song Ya said to Peter: "There is no way for the rice stock market. I can't run away until the stock market disaster is imminent..."

Chicago 1990: A unified reply on the recent controversy of book friends

There used to be a LOL player who liked to type ‘Readmyname’ on the public screen of S2 after single-killing his opponent in the US server.
Later, he was accidentally tied to a sweat-and-sweat contract by a certain team. When a fan went to an external forum to seek support, he was retorted by others saying ‘Readyourontrat!’
I think this example is very good. If you sign the contract, perform it, whether you are kneeling or crying... This is the basic contract spirit of modern society.
So I don’t have any options like Head of the Cultivation Sect from the beginning to the end, 2, changing stations, or reopening.
If I continue to write, I must continue to write after the chapter "The Weakness of Ancient Melt"
And since I opened Chicago in 1990, I have said that I will continue to update the old books after I finish writing this book. Believe it or not, at least I really intend to be a person of'first-class character' in the online world. I don't need to rely on it. Writing to sustain my life. In fact, before I wrote about the masters of the cultivation school, I basically had no idea about literary writing. I just like to use my mobile phone to read novels, and I have never been aroused when I read famous works such as Dream of the Red Chamber, Douluo Dalu, and Panlong Desire to write, until I saw the mortal cultivating biography, I liked it very much, and suddenly the idea of ​​"I can do it on me" came up
At that time, it was more than ten years away from my last article: college entrance examination composition. For a long time, I didn't even bother to learn and understand basic online self-care skills such as e-commerce shopping.
So I personally have a certain utopian fantasy about the online world. People here are like friends. There is no real flies, hypocrisy, and no deception. You can code if you want to code, have time and energy, and can code. I don’t want to code everyone. They are all ordinary people, so they don’t interact with each other.
Maybe I seldom communicate on the Internet. This has led to various rumors and speculations. I will clarify it here.
In short, please refer to my own speeches.
Another: please also support genuine reading

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1413: 1 day of a media tycoon

"APLUS look at this!"
"APLUS did you vote for Gore!"
On November 3, 2000, the US general election began to vote. Song Ya appeared at the polling station in the Hyde Park constituency early in the morning and made a show in person to support Gore. "Yes, of course..." He finished voting. After coming out, holding Aunt Susie in front of the camera, smiling and answering reporters' questions.
"Yeah, yeah, we all voted for Gore's deputy commander. I like him..." Aunt Susie yelled in the voice of a black aunt.
"APLUS, about Wall Street accusing you of recently..."
When a reporter spoke, Song Yabi's hand with the scissors switched into a disgusting wave, and then ignored others, turned his head and walked away with relatives such as Aunt Susie, Connie, Tony and so on.
"No, Daniel, don't think about it carefully. Metropolitan Distribution Company is not in the film business for the time being. This is what you and I have discussed a long time ago."
Back at the headquarters of A+ Records, Daniel waited in his office early. After experiencing the scenery of Lengshan, his Glass Films opened three plays this year, all of them hit the street. With the convenience of serving concurrently as the president of the Metropolitan Distribution Company, he planned to allow the Metropolitan Distribution Company to take over for his Glass Pictures to recover some personal losses, and was naturally blocked by Song Ya.
Daniel explained the matter when they met, Song Ya quietly replied: "And your movie has a distributor."
"The existing distributors are willing to change hands cheaply. I want to take it back to edit and edit, and try my luck in overseas markets? Maybe the tastes are different overseas? No need for Metropolitan Distribution Company to help store DVD distributors in the form of consignment. OK?"
After the great success in Lincoln Park, on the one hand, Daniel enjoyed the interest and power of controlling part of their distribution affairs. On the other hand, he also woke up to the fact that he had missed the unnamed band at the beginning. There is no way. Who said he didn’t sign Mike at the time. What about Shinta's call?
The status of the recording business has tended to rise in the previous six presidents, but the film business has lost some money this year. Daniel has not forgotten to drag Yeremov, "It’s not just me, but Yeremov didn’t have it this year. What's the point of tossing? It's time for Metropolitan Distribution Company to get involved in movies. Anyway, overseas channels are readily available."
Yeremov won the right to independently establish a project for the first time this year, allowing A+ Entertainment to invest in a 20 million-level Hawaiian, a small-cost award-winning art film, and also bought two independent films, which are also all rushed. Now, and Daniel can be called a crouching dragon and phoenix.
"No, I don't want to stimulate the Big Seven in Hollywood, and the bad movies you shoot will only make the distribution company lose more money."
Song Ya shook his head like a rattle, "At most I let Yeremov buy out your three plays into the A+ Entertainment film library."
"Forget it, you know that I have a bad relationship with Yeremov. The price he paid...I haven't reached the point of lack of pocket money." Daniel was reluctant.
"Then don't worry, admit failure, Daniel, that's how it is to make a movie, you can make a profit."
Song Ya picked up the microphone and chatted with the secretary outside, then went to open the offices, "Mr. Litman, please come in."
Asking Daniel to come over for business, "MP3 website, does Doug Morris have anything to say?" Song Ya asked after a little greeting with Litman.
"He didn't have much room for maneuver this time. Although the young Bronfman was no longer in charge, he was climbed over by Ron Meyer. He could not fully control the lawsuits against Universal Music and MP3 websites," Daniel replied.
"Will the MP3 website be sold to us?" Littleman asked.
Daniel shook his head, "We can't solve their imminent lawsuit! Their only means of self-rescue is to reach a settlement with the litigant Universal Music. It is impossible for them to sell us Universal Music, so Universal Music is their only buyer."
The final stage of the general election is in full swing outside. In addition to work, life and study, Song Ya himself does not need to spend too much energy to support the election, as long as the money and resources are in place.
He did several things during this period. One was to appease the Wall Street Sheriff Spitzer through David Patterson of the Manhattan Gang in the Lyle Cohen case; the other was to formally negotiate the acquisition of Houghton Mifflin. The matter also used Littman Media’s private placement to dilute the shareholding ratio of the pretenders, Redstone’s Viacom Group; the third is to sell the shares of Juniper and other companies with stockbroker O’Grady, and at the same time for YAHOO and YAHOO. Juniper and other heavy stocks are looking for institutional buyers.
In the meantime, Litman, who has always been dissatisfied with the domain name of the American music website, proposed to acquire the MP3 website, because the market value of the MP3 website has fallen from a billion dollars in the past to the most successful one to less than 100 million dollars with the stock market crash.
The reason that makes them worse off than the American website is that the infringement lawsuit between them and Universal Music is about to lose...
This company is also interesting. At the beginning, when the Internet music sharing atmosphere was still in its nascent and unregulated state, it was the first time that the RIAA represented the record industry by RIAA to represent the record industry with the clicks brought by the enjoyment and indulgence sharing with websites such as Amerika Music. After the warning, the first one was frightened and became an independent music website.
Then when Amerika Music began to strictly abide by the Digital Millennium Act, Napster rose. They saw Napster's revenue from the MP3 format music sharing and the traffic and venture capital pursuit, and regretted it after listing expectations. They jumped back and continued to infringe wildly, and they were lucky. Caught up with the Internet trend, and the IPO was a big success. Napster, which has more traffic than them, and is more eye-catching, has yet to be listed.
As a result, the MP3 website was quickly abandoned by investors due to the double blow of the global lawsuit and the stock market crash, and the stock price plummeted, and it was forced to turn back to beg Global for mercy. There are rumors that, in order to obtain a reconciliation with Universal Music, website executives and investors are willing to sell it for about 80 million dollars. The scenery at the time when the market value of more than one billion yuan was like an illusion to them, of course the founders, shareholders, executives and venture capitalists should have partially cashed out before.
"In other words, they have nowhere to go except to sell to Universal Music?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, winning the MP3 website at a low price is also beneficial to the personal career of Universal Music President Doug Morris. It can alleviate the negative impact of his DefJam's Lyle Cohen case, and create a small space for Vivendi Universal before going public in the country. Good news."
Daniel replied: "Although the lawsuit against the MP3 website and Napster was actually promoted by the young Bronfman."
The rich three generations...In fact, some things are done right, such as resolutely cracking down on Internet infringements. For example, last year we predicted the bursting of the Internet bubble in advance...
Even the monopolistic case that has been plagued by Vivendi Universal's assistance from Goldman Sachs, Lehman, and Solomon Smith Barney to go to the market in the United States, the Ministry of Commerce of the United States has also died down. The price dropped sharply to around 100 million dollars, which can be described as a super discounted price.
It's a pity that the rich three generations did not hold on to the day of victory...
Different positions are different. Song Ya and Underwood did not pursue the matter again, but it does not mean that the Avengers will sympathize with the rich three generations, "then there is no way." He shrugged to Litman.
Littleman was rather disappointed. "The MP3 website is not good. The domain name of the American music website always needs to be changed, right? Buy one that is loud, simple, not that long, and easy for netizens to remember."
"No problem, let's think of another way."
Song Ya patted his arm encouragingly, "Oh yes, you have to be responsible for persuading Ms. Shirley Fleming."
"Okay." Littleman nodded and agreed.
Shirley Fleming, the editor-in-chief of Amerika Music Magazine, has always disagreed with the site to change the domain name. The old lady is very stubborn, but her health is worse than every day, and she has rarely managed the specific affairs of the magazine.
"Ms. Sloan, they are here."
Standing in front of the window, Daniel happened to see a group of white men in suits and leather shoes, led by Sloan, coming from the headquarters of Litman Media on the opposite side.
"OK, let's go down and welcome it."
Song Ya and the two went out to the elevator.
The merger between Littman Publishing and Houghton Mifflin Press, a subsidiary of Littman Media, has come to an end. The visitors are all Houghton Mifflin’s board members, company executives and the presidents of its subsidiaries.
In fact, Houghton Mifflin was negotiating with Vivendi for the sale before Vivendi merged with Global. Unexpectedly, shareholders dragged Vivendi for bargaining and dragged Vivendi’s own protection, so they had to rush to find another buyer. Since they are important competitors of Littman Publishing House in the fields of secondary education films and holding much more market share than Littman Publishing House, Sloan quickly hit it off with them.
As for the publication of famous works such as Mark Twain...Holden Mifflin has long lost its influence in the past. At present, it basically only focuses on the English education publishing market, ranking first in the domestic market share in the United States.
2.2 billion, entering the 21st century when traditional paper media is gradually desolate, it is a good price.
"APLUS!"
The elevator door opened, and I didn’t expect to meet Quincy Jones who came to the door. The old man looked angry. When he saw Song Ya, he asked: "What do you mean by M-FXXK? I made a good start for your street dance competition... …You throw me away after you use me!?"
The first season of ACE’s ace column hip-hop contest is coming to an end. In fact, all the shooting tasks have been recorded, because the old man’s bad temper and personality when he was a judge is really unpopular with TV audiences. The second season of ACE Taiwan has no plans to renew his contract.
"Hey, Quincy."
Daniel and Litman hurriedly shared the concerns for Song Ya, and stopped the angry old man with a smile on the left and the right, "We are in a hurry to pick up Houghton Mifflin's people. Can you wait a moment?"
"Little Nger, you are always like this, turning your face to deny people."
Quincy Jones will not stab Daniel and Litman, but he is not afraid of Song Ya. The old man has been so tempered for so many years. Even the baby girl is... right? "I created this high ratings column for you, and the host of Rashida also performed very well. As a result, you are going to kick me out now? This little Nger..." scolded.
"Isn't Rashida renewed?"
Song Yana, an old man and cheap father-in-law, can’t do anything about it. “It’s not you who didn’t renew the contract. Director Anne Fletcher won’t be here for the next season.”
Of course, he used a little bit of speech. Anne Fletcher voluntarily withdrew because she wanted to concentrate on directing next year's Dance My Life 4. Only MCHammer renewed the contract among the three judges.
"I don't care, anyway, you don't want to fire me so easily, I heard that MCHammer got a good contract!?" Quincy Jones was angrily.
"He is willing to sign for several seasons." The elevator was almost on the first floor. Song Ya scratched his head and gave Daniel a wink. "The same goes for Rashida."
"Will you talk about it later, Quincy?"
Daniel hugged Quincy Jones affectionately, preventing him from going out to make trouble in front of the guests, "Okay, well, let's go over there first..."
Quincy Jones was puffed up by Daniel while pushing him, his eyes fixed on Song Ya's increasingly distant back, "Okay, Daniel, I know how powerful this kid is now, I just complained a few words, no What about him!"
"That's good, that's good..." Daniel smiled hippiely, and the two watched Song Ya walk out of the door, bathed in the Chicago morning sun, and greeted a large group of white men in suits.
"APLUS..."
"welcome……"
Song Ya and Litman smiled and shook hands with everyone in Houghton Mifflin. Sloan stood by and introduced each other's names and positions one by one.
"It is said that your luck is very good. This time Littman Media suspended trading before the second wave of stock market crash. I think I can avoid the most irrational period in the capital market, right?"
Houghton Mifflin's head smiled and asked.
"Haha, it's just a coincidence."
The acquisition is a foregone conclusion. The internal adjustments after the merger are controlled by Sloan. Song Ya has nothing to intervene, as long as the big boss’s landlord entertains the guests, "I will show you a tour?"
"Okay, please."
"please."
The photo reporter outside repeatedly pressed the shutter until the group of people led by Song Ya entered the interior of the A+ Record Building, and ended the shooting mission.
During the visit, the chatting topics all revolved around the general election. Everyone knows who Song Ya supports, so they all pick what he likes to hear and say, "Wow, is this Mr. Ballmer?" Until the people in Houghton Mifflin looked at it. Take a group photo when Ballmer visited on the wall.
"Yes." Song Ya said cheerfully: "We took the photo when he came here for a meeting."
"He came to the record company for a meeting?"
"No, I sometimes schedule meetings of other companies under my banner here." Song Ya replied.
"Ballmer can finally relax. Microsoft has just reached a settlement with the Department of Justice."
The news of working as a publishing house is naturally very well-informed. People from Holden Mifflin asked: “I heard that the compromise condition is that Microsoft agrees that personal computer manufacturers can freely choose Windows desktops and disclose part of the source code of Windows software, so that Microsoft's competitors can also Ability to write applications on the operating system. Federal judges who violated the procedures and leaked secrets have also been fined and dismissed. These benefits will lead to a rebound in the software industry next week, right?"
"Haha this is hard to say..."
Song Ya will not express any opinions on the stock market, and confuse the past.
"They have a series of state-level lawsuits behind Microsoft, as well as a lot of lawsuits abroad to fight." Sloan took the conversation.
"Well, I know, the California lawsuit is dangerous?"
"should be."
The group of people walked into the large conference room, Song Ya consciously sat in the first position on the side of the long conference table, and Sloan sat on the top of his head.
In fact, there is nothing important to talk about. The senior executives of the branches of A, ACE and Litman Publishing have successively arrived. Many of them have dealt with the people of Houghton Mifflin, and they will be a family in the future. The atmosphere is relaxed.
As for the executives of Littman's other online listed companies, they are still being burned by the stock market crash and have no time to come to Chicago to spoil the atmosphere.
The three listed websites under Litman have been very sad. It has been a period of time since they have fallen by a meter per share, and they are now standard junk stocks.
Of course no one in the conference room will mention this.
"Want to drink hahaha?"
Houghton Mifflin’s people saw the assistants coming in with Martell Royal Salute brandy and wine glasses, and they all laughed and laughed, "By the way, I haven’t congratulated you yet on winning Mr. Seagram Winery APLUS."
"Nothing, it's only half." Song Ya pretended to be a little bit, and then invited her with a smile.
"The latest news." Sloan said after answering the phone: "Viacom has taken the BET TV network, $3.3 billion."
"Oh? Then Robert..." Song Ya raised his eyebrows when he heard the words.
"Yes, Robert Johnson will become a billionaire after the transaction is officially completed."
Sloan nodded, then added, "It's also the second African American billionaire after you."
"Then I'm going to call him to express my joy." Song Ya called BET boss Robert Johnson in front of everyone.
Robert Johnson was naturally in a good mood, and sighed hypocritically, "Hey! BET is like my child, I am still very reluctant, but I should also retire. The future belongs to you, APLUS..."
"Then do you have any plans next?" Song Ya asked the African-American media tycoon who had just gotten a large amount of cash... the former tycoon, he now has only cash left.
And myself...Litman Media is now a media group that spans the Internet, traditional publishing, news, and television industries. Although it may be far away from top giants such as Viacom, if you add A+ Entertainment and What about A+ Records, Metropolitan Records, Metropolitan Distribution Company, etc.? At least in terms of comprehensive market value, it is not weak anymore.
After ten years, is this report card okay today? Song Ya thought triumphantly.
"Not yet, let's do charity work." Robert Johnson replied.
"Enjoy life?"
"Haha, enjoy life...Yes." Robert Johnson has had no heart for the past two years. The entertainment transformation of BET has been successful, but the benefits are not large. The all-black entertainment channel has obviously met the ceiling, because black people are in the American music field. The influence of their music shows is also a threat to Viacom's station, so Redstone wanted to win BET a long time ago.
A TV network with around 20 subscribers in all meters sold 3.3 billion. Robert Johnson is not dissatisfied with this price, and Redstone is also quite a bit bloody.
Sloan subsequently announced some follow-up arrangements and plans for personnel adjustments during the meeting. After the Houghton Mifflin Department came over, Littman Publishing would basically be placed under their management, such as the market for middle school education films. Resources will also be managed uniformly.
Then came the grand welcome lunch. Song Ya was the center of the audience. He and everyone gathered in front of the TV to read the general election news. Everyone gathered around and expressed their opinions on the campaign strategies of Gore and George. .
"APLUS?" Rashida Jones appeared timidly behind him sometime to apologize for his father's offense in the morning.
So Song Ya found a place to accept her apology alone.
"What? OK, I'll come!"
Suddenly answering a call midway, he immediately put on his pants, threw Rashida hurried out to say goodbye to the guests, and then rushed directly to the 3DFX headquarters in Silicon Valley by private jet.
"Jim! Jim! Why are you leaving?"
Jim Keller, the chief designer of the new Voodoo chip, just handed in his resignation~www.mtlnovel.com~Song Ya slammed after him and shouted, "Wait for me!"
"I have completed my mission in 3DFX, and I have already negotiated with Broadcom, and I will go to them." Jim Keller was chased by the boss and explained back.
"Talk... are you done? The contract hasn't been signed yet, hehe..."
Song Ya cautiously laughed: "If you are dissatisfied with 3DFX, you can tell me directly."
"I have decided on Mr. APLUS, you promised that I can leave at any time, remember?" The top chip designer is so ruthless, "I am a waste of time in 3DFX."
"Are you dissatisfied with option awards?"
"No, I'm very satisfied. I won't talk about this anymore, I have to go..." Jim Keller continued to take a stride, not getting in.
"Don't! Jim! Mr. Keller!" Song Ya had to chase all the way pathetically.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1414: Big Oolong

Jim Keller left after all. Fortunately, the brand-new architecture he built for Voodoo chips will not be a problem in maintaining the performance of the industry's first camp within three to five years. At least 3DFXCEO Asaph said so.
"He feels that he has done all the creative work, and what is left is minor repairs and improvements, and performance improves with the progress of the process..." Asaph comforted the boss: "The Voodoo5X chip in the Microsoft XBOX console has also been taped out in TSMC. , Microsoft is very satisfied."
Microsoft is ambitious to enter the game console market. It ordered millions of customized versions of Voodoo5X in the first batch. 3DFX negotiated a good price and made a lot of money. At that time, it will be used in conjunction with Intel's customized Pentium 3CPU for Microsoft. This combination It is also a mainstream match in the PC market.
"Supply chain management, inventory, and cost control should be in line with Apple. Next year, there will be more big buyers like Microsoft. I don't want to see profit margins lose to rival NV."
Song Ya relayed the praise of Luis Roseto, the founder of Wired Magazine, on Apple's new supply chain management level, "Or simply find a way to dig their...like Cook."
"Ok...Okay, I will try my best." CEO Yasa agreed with sweat.
"Ok."
It was a pity that the trip to Silicon Valley did not retain the great gods. Song Ya did not have the energy to intervene in the internal management of 3DFX, and flew back to Chicago in a hurry.
General elections, general elections, general elections. There is nothing more important than the general election in the past few days. On the evening of November 7, 2000, the voting results of various states have been released...
The Gore polls went from leading by more than eleven points to being almost tied by George Jr. after the debate, adding countless suspense to this year’s Donkey Party’s supposedly stable general election. Various TV stations have also followed up and analyzed endlessly, such as A...
Today, station A sent McAvoy and Gordon to deploy the strongest lineup of two well-known guests. The real-time vote counting data of each state keeps rolling and analyzes who is the final winner based on new trends at any time.
"Illinois vote counting is over, Gore won Illinois!"
Blue Heights is a very stable donkey party vote warehouse, with up to 22 electoral votes. After Gordon announced the result of the vote count, the outside screen was immediately updated. The bar graph with 22 votes added represents Ge Er's blue took the lead sharply, and everyone outside cheered in unison when they saw it.
Song Ya is also one of them. Although the states he elected are also dominated by the Donkey Party, which is considered icing on the cake, but that can’t be helped. The basics of him and Donkey Party are already extremely overlapped, and the money is donated in place, and the media also help. Going all out, he has done all he has to do, and he has a clear conscience.
"Gore has taken New York State!"
"Gore has taken California again!"
California has the largest number of 54 electoral votes. Gore, the state where Hollywood and Silicon Valley are located, is more stable. Generally speaking, voters in a state with a larger urban population tend to favor donkey parties and count votes faster. Er maintained a long lead on the books.
But Song Ya and the others gradually became more solemn, because little George took almost all the southern and Midwestern rural states, and the red on the map was lit one by one, and the chasing momentum was very strong.
"Little George seems to have taken Tennessee? We are confirming."
Gordon was holding his headset. Station A was reluctant to add the 11 votes of Tennessee. This is Gore’s hometown and his base camp. He used to serve as a U.S. Representative for six years and a U.S. Senator for eight years. …
"FOX News has added Tennessee's votes!" Someone staring at other screens shouted, and Song Ya glanced at it. O'Reilly, the main anchor of FOXNews, the mouthpiece of the party, was excitedly announcing the victory of George Jr. in his opponent's lair.
"Bews and ABC stations also confirmed this result!" Someone reported in real time.
"I just want the ratings! Don't let the audience switch channels!"
Don’t go to the news station to count the votes slowly. The audience can wait impatiently. There are so many choices. Director A, Skinner, made a direct call into the studio. Soon, Gordon admitted that George Jr. had taken Tennessee. The screen of A’s vote was counted. The number of real-time votes was also updated accordingly.
"Damn...I have to rest."
This is almost equivalent to the iron vote directors who had been voted by the board of directors. It is embarrassing enough to be elected like this. Not only is Gore bitten by George Jr. This year, the House of Representatives, which was voted simultaneously, was re-elected, and the Donkey Party lost the majority of seats in the House of Representatives. It is almost irretrievable.
Song Ya and Sloan looked at each other, took a breath, and didn't want to stay in the sight of everyone.
He went to the empty conference room, made a glass of Chivas Regal with ice, and drank slowly.
Even though the relationship between Peter’s spoiler and Gore’s side this year has changed, but after Peter retired, he was wholeheartedly betting on Gore, waving the flag and shouting, real money, contributions, and rice stocks to rescue the market. Trust...
"hiss…"
Whiskey enters the throat, a bit spicy.
"The smoke rises from the country and looks north..."
The phone rang, it was Underwood.
"How is it?" The politicians can only watch TV to keep up with the latest situation. Underwood knows very well that he will not know it earlier than him, and now it is estimated that he just wants to find a friend to talk to.
"Gore lost Tennessee." Song Ya replied.
"I know…"
"I came out, I didn't look at the back, and my heart couldn't stand it," Song Ya said.
"Me too..." Underwood said.
"You? Should be okay?" Song Ya smiled: "Congratulations on your successful re-election as Congressman Underwood."
He was actually okay. He was re-elected without any suspense this year. Last year he resigned from the Donkey Party’s position as a whip in the House of Representatives and was a blessing in disguise. , To get the position of the minority party whip in the next House of Representatives, because the Donkey Party loses the House of Representatives, which means it loses the seat of Speaker, and his order will be promoted from third to second in the House of Representatives.
"You do not understand."
Underwood's heart is also overwhelmed. Gore's promised federal government position can't be used as a minority party whip in the House of Representatives. He can accept it, but the old factories in Chicago are environmentally friendly and relocated and transformed into super real estate projects in commercial districts and residential buildings. It was he who brought Gore’s funder to invest. If Gore doesn’t become the commander...
"Have you contacted Peter?" Fortunately, the younger brother Russell in the electoral district over the factory was re-elected, and Underwood skipped the topic.
"Today? No, Peter..."
Before Song Ya spoke, "Little George has taken West Virginia!" Sloan rushed in and shouted.
"OMG..." Underwood heard, West Virginia was also considered to be Al Gore's iron vote warehouse before the election. "This is equivalent to the loss of 13 electoral votes."
"call!"
As Song Ya took a deep breath, Sloan snatched the wine glass in his hand and threw his neck up to drink the remaining wine. "Little George also easily won the base camp Texas."
"Thirty-two electoral votes." Underwood said on the phone.
"And Michigan."
"Twelve..."
"Is it now..."
"Yes, it depends on Florida." Underwood and Sloan answered simultaneously.
"The governor of Florida is the younger brother of George!" Song Ya wailed.
"Not necessarily, the polls show that Gore will win there." Sloan said.
Then only Florida is left. When Song Ya and Sloan returned to the A station hall, the colors of the iron ticket states of the donkey and elephant were filled in red and blue. The gap between the unfinished votes was large enough without waiting for the final. As a result, when calculated, Gore leads 21 electoral votes, but Florida has 25 electoral votes.
At present, Gore leads the popular vote and George Jr. leads the state, but it doesn't matter. Whoever wins Florida will be the next U.S. leader.
"CUU said Gore won Florida!" Someone shouted: "The deputy commander has won the election!"
There was a burst of cheer in the hall. Song Ya was relieved, clenched his fist and waved fiercely, and was about to embrace Sloan who was equally happy, "No! No, no! Not enough!" Director A Skinner poured cold water loudly.
"Gore maintains the lead in Florida, but the lead is not enough to completely widen the gap with George Jr..."
McAvoy of Station A is still calmly reporting, "The counting of votes in urban polling stations is faster, and the Donkey Party has an advantage in the city, so Gore is currently in the lead. But rural voters generally support the Elephant Party, and there are still a few in Florida. Quite a lot of Cuban voters generally tend to support George Jr., which has been proven in the previous governor election..."
"FXXK! Hungry and sleepy, I went home. Let me know the result."
Skinner, McAvoy and Gordon are all old media people. Although Gordon has a clear stand in support of the Donkey Party, but he is not eloquent, so they are all patiently waiting for Florida's vote count data.
It was a long and boring wait. The bell rang at twelve o'clock in the evening. Seeing little George chasing after one decimal point and one decimal point, Song Ya cursed and flew away.
Also misled by the media to make a little Oolong is Gore’s campaign team. After the media announced their victory, they even used the jet streamers to celebrate the election. Now colorful streamers and colored paper spread all over the ground of the campaign headquarters. , But everyone had to wait nervously again for the final result of the counting of votes.
Only three states’ votes have not been counted. Oregon and New Mexico’s vote counting rate has always been the tail end. It is estimated that the official results will not come out in a few days, but Gore is sure to win, and now only Florida is left.
At two o'clock in the morning, Song Ya was in bed, and Gore was still waiting for the final vote count with his wife and daughter in his arms.
The pressure reached its peak with George's overtaking.
The smile on Gore's face is still perfect, but his mood has fallen to the bottom.
"This is impossible! The Georgian dynasty must have voted in Florida!" The people on the campaign team shouted: "We must recount the votes!"
Little Daly's brother, the campaign manager drank his eloquent subordinates.
A: ‘Florida has completed 98% of the vote count. If nothing else, George Jr. will take this state, which means that he will become the 43rd leader of Amerika! ’
FOXNews: ‘Little George won Florida with 29,000 popular votes! ’
The major news channels confirmed this result to the world.
"CUU has also changed his mind. The deputy commander leads the students." The campaign headquarters was silent, and the campaign manager, legal counsel and others gathered around, looking disappointed.
"We can't admit this result! Little George's brother of the governor of Florida must have voted! The previous polls show..." The internal part became two factions, and some people refused to admit defeat.
"What to do?" The campaign manager, little brother Daly asked for instructions.
"This year we lost the House of Representatives, and the Senate is also from the Elephant Party, this lame leader..."
Halfway through Gore's speech, everyone who knew him understood his choice.
"But two percent of the votes left have not been drawn..." Little Daly's brother said.
"Be polite, so... what should we do now?" Gore asked.
"Call little George to congratulate, and then announce to the public that he has lost the election..."
"Okay, that's it." Gore was dizzy and tried his best to maintain his demeanor, slapped the subordinates who followed him to the present, and walked to the phone in the office.
Everyone looked at his lonely back, and bowed their heads uncomfortably.
‘Little George’s campaign office confirmed that they received a congratulatory call from Gore, and they officially announced their election! ’
"Mom." Song Ya sat up and looked at the TV before falling down again.
"Ms. Sloan, let's start as we previously agreed, to create news that Alicia and I have already started the divorce process." Peter was drunk at home, and then dialed Sloan's phone.
"What shall we do now?" Claire asked her husband Underwood indifferently.
"Continue to go back to Capitol Hill to be my party whip." Underwood smiled bitterly, "Maybe this is fate."
"Damn it! Damn it!" New Jersey, Senator Bill Bradley angrily emptied his desk. All political transactions are now empty. "Daly, what do we do now!?" He was right. The mayor of Chicago, Jr. Daly on the other end of the phone yelled.
"The world like the party... the next four years we can only take care of ourselves. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" Little Daly replied quietly, "What else can we do?"
"Not necessarily! Not necessarily Mayor Daley!" At this time, his men rushed in, "Florida has not finished the ballots, and Gore is catching up again. Now the gap between the two sides is only a few thousand votes!"
"WTF?" Little Daly immediately hung up Bradley's call and called his brother.
"There is a change! Stop! Stop!"
At this time, Gore’s motorcade was only two blocks away from the Tennessee State Capitol where the campaign headquarters was located, where he was preparing to give a speech on defeat. Little brother Daly shouted to the driver, “The number of votes is wrong, and we start to overtake again. Up!"
Gore opened his mouth wide, not knowing what to do.
‘The latest news is that Florida’s vote counting has changed again. With the large number of votes cast for Gore, the gap between the two sides is now only a few thousand...’
McAvoy continued to broadcast. In addition to FOX, Channel A and other news channels have removed the marquee that announced George’s victory, and changed it back to the result to be determined...
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"No...No, what does it mean to withdraw the call?"
Song Ya, who didn't get a good night's sleep until three o'clock in the morning, got up and was full of question marks, "Can you regret what you have admitted?"
"Literally, Gore announced that it had withdrawn the call to congratulate George on the election and cancelled the confession speech, because according to the current vote counting trend in Florida, the difference in the number of votes between him and George must be nearly 600 in total. Within 0.5% of 10,000 votes. According to the Florida Electoral Law, if the difference between two candidates' votes is less than 0.5%, the election committees of the counties must automatically recount the votes once..."
Sloan replied: "If candidates or voters still do not approve of the recount results, they can recount the votes again within five days after the election or before the election results are reported to the Secretary of State's Office. Candidates and political parties still have the right to do so. Within 72 hours after the end of the general election, the request for manual vote counting is submitted, and the election committees of each county in Florida will decide whether to accept it."
"what!"
Song Ya is not too happy to see the excitement, "In short, everyone will not give up this time, right?"
"Just kidding, the ownership of the leader of the only superpower in the next four years is determined by thousands of votes in Florida?"
Sloan replied: "Those who cherish the feathers of Gore will not hesitate to give up the demeanor and take back the call. At least the internal opinions of the Donkey Party's election committee must be unified. If Gore completes the overtake before the end of the vote count, the Elephant Party will definitely not do it. Yes, they did a lot of small moves in Florida."
"Small action?"
Song Ya turned on the TV according to Sloan's instructions, and during a sleep time, all the media in the country and major news agencies around the world pounced on Florida. Station A was also set up outside an election office in Florida where the votes were still being counted. The OB truck will broadcast the latest progress on the spot by the reporter in front.
At the same time, some media leaning towards the donkey party began to hype up Florida's butterfly ballots. The so-called butterfly ballot is a design that arranges the names of candidates side by side in order, a bit like butterfly wings.
"I... I thought Gore would be on George's right, so I punched a hole there, but after voting, my daughter told me that it was Buchanan..."
A local white aunt is being interviewed by CUU station, "So are you sure you voted for Buchanan, not Gore?" CUU reporter asked.
"Yes, I'm sure." The white aunt nodded.
"You wanted to vote for Gore."
"Yes it is."
"Do you think there are many voters who are as wrong as you?"
"Surely a lot, you know old people like me..."
The CUU station then gave a photo of Florida's butterfly ballot. The first one on the left is George Jr. On the right, it is not Gore, but Buchanan, the independent candidate. The remaining candidates of the two parties are arranged in a staggered arrangement. If the voters who do not pay attention to make holes according to their experience, it is indeed easy to make mistakes.
"Ohhhhhh..." Song Ya felt this was more interesting. "Sure enough, Georgian Florida was playing tricks, but this is allowed in the rules, right?" He asked Sloan.
"Yes, George Jr.'s brother is the governor. The Elephant Party controls the state government and parliament. The ballot is designed deliberately but it does not violate the law."
Sloan replied: "In fact, the two parties have done similar operations in every state this year... But even if one in a thousand of the six million voters makes a mistake, that is still six thousand votes. This number is enough to completely reverse the situation of the general election."
"You know what APLUS, it reminds me of horse betting..."
When Song Ya returned to station A, Florida's vote counting was still continuing. Now the whole country and the whole world are staring at hundreds of hundreds of slowly drawn votes. The two candidates are indeed a bit like horse races going side by side. The hall had been staring at Litman for a long time and complained.
"Gore shouldn't be enough."
In the afternoon, Gore went from being behind 29,000 tickets when he made the call to admit defeat to only 2,000 tickets behind, but Sloan made an estimate based on the data and made a judgment.
Sure enough, when all the 67 counties in Florida finished counting the votes, both candidates received more than 2.9 million votes. Gore lost only 1,784 votes.
"The difference is less than 0.03%! Florida must start a recount!" The A station as a whole supported the Donkey Party, and everyone in the hall cheered.
"The automatic counting of votes by the machine means that the ballots are re-traveled in the machine. Isn't the result still the same?" Song Ya was puzzled.
"Everyone is reluctant to admit defeat, then we must do all we can to fight offensive and defensive battles, learn more." Sloan said.
"Boss." Song Zecheng chased to stage A, and mysteriously asked Song Ya out of the lobby, "John Liu."
It turned out that my friends from the Elephant Party began to find them.
"Hey, John."
Song Ya took the mobile phone, and his fun was gone in an instant. He realized that now the two parties are about to play for real. As a media guy who masters Channel A, he is about to face pressure from both sides.
"Congratulations, APLUS, the audience ratings have peaked for a few 24-hour news channels during this election?" John Liu opened his speech with these words.
"Yes, but the audience watching our channel is still small...compared to ews and other big channels." Song Ya replied.
"Haha, then of course, Gore is too ignorant this time. To create such a big oolong, we try to exercise restraint now, but this does not mean that we will continue to indulge the donkey party's unreasonable troubles in the future. Our mutual friends hope the media very much. Able to maintain a neutral position and don't dance with the donkey party's propaganda machine." Liu John said.
Mutual friends... should refer to Cheney, the candidate for deputy commander. Song Ya also donated some money to Cheney through his subsidiary company. Of course, it is far better than to Gore. "I understand, don't you have to recount the votes now?" Play stupid.
"Well, depending on this situation, the donkey party will not necessarily accept the recount result. After all, they have swallowed all the calls to admit defeat." John Liu said.
Although he supports Gore, he obviously has to consider the possibility of the George dynasty coming back in the next four years. After all, George is ahead of more than a thousand votes, and Florida is his home again, no matter how little George’s is counted. The probability of winning the election is much higher, "OK, I will remind them to pay attention, then we will contact again?" Song Ya will not risk offending John Liu and Cheney.
"OK." John Liu hung up.
When Song Ya returned to the lobby, A was already announcing that the elite legal teams sent by the two parties had arrived in Florida and began to prepare for the subsequent legal battle.
"APLUS, we still need money."
That night, Gore’s campaign manager, the younger brother of Chicago Mayor Daly’s younger brother, called and bluntly carried out emergency fundraising for the subsequent surge in additional expenses.
The candidate’s general election budget is generally only for the end of the general election, and will try to spend all the steel before that. Anyway, it is raised, whether it is a small donation from ordinary people or a donation from a tycoon. The expectation of money is nothing more than the support of the candidate winning the election, and the balance of a penny will not make any sense after the election.
"Aren't you waiting for the result of the recount?"
Song Ya didn't want to give it so easily, and Gore could have such a big advantage. It was false to say that there was no grievance at all. He felt like spending money on the water.
"But you can't wait until then to prepare." Little Daly's brother said.
"Is it convenient for the deputy commander to talk to me?" Song Ya asked again.
"He is very busy now..."
"Call me." Before the little brother Daly's voice finished, a voice asked for the microphone from him, "APLUS, this is Warren Christopher..."
"Country... Mr. Secretary of State."
Warren Christopher is the former Secretary of State of the United States, the top bureaucrat of the Donkey Party, and an evergreen tree in the political arena. He has presided over trade negotiations with Japan since the Kennedy administration. Song Ya hurriedly said hello.
"I will take care of this trouble in Florida." Warren Christopher said, "First of all, I would like to thank you for your long-term support to Deputy Commander Gore, but... now is not the time to talk nonsense, we still need money, the sooner The better."
"Alright alright."
Song Ya had to agree, "But I didn't expect this to happen, so I didn't make preparations. Which way is better to allocate this money?" The top bureaucrat like Warren Christopher should plan everything. He simply asked directly.
"Hollywood?" Sure enough.
"OK, let little brother Daly find Yeremov, I will call him."
"Thanks." Warren Christopher hung up the phone hurriedly.
"It doesn't seem to be Gore's alone..." Song Ya told Sloan back to the hall after confessing that Yeremov had prepared another one million.
"Nonsense, this is related to four or eight years in power. All those who covet a part-time job in the new government are waiting eagerly. Is it to make everyone hungry for eight years like the Elephant Party?" Sloan turned over. Roll your eyes.
‘Warren Christopher, the former Secretary of State of the Donkey Party, arrived in Florida, and the Elephant Party also sent former Secretary of State James Becker. The two sides assembled the most proficient legal team in the country..." A reporter in front of station A is reporting.
On November 9, 2000, the Donkey Party began a lawsuit in Palm Beach County, Florida, against butterfly ballots inspiring voters. At the same time, eight indictments were filed in Palm Beach County Court. At the same time, the Donkey Party made a request for another manual counting of votes in this county and several other counties.
On November 10, 2000, the Florida recount was completed. George Jr. still retained his nominal victory in the election, but the gap between the two sides has been reduced to 327.
It is impossible for this number to make the Donkey Party admit defeat, and the Warren Christopher team discovered the existence of ‘overseas votes’.
November 17th is the deadline for the mailing of votes from overseas voters in Florida, but it is obvious that this is not in time for the end of the general election, so the local election committee staff will help fill in the missing information for voters overseas in advance, such as voter registration. This is illegal. Even the registration number can help fill in the fake ticket washing. It's too easy. But in the two elephant party-controlled counties, George’s overseas votes beat Gore by nearly 10,000...
"The Georgian dynasty has absolutely washed the tickets. I can't imagine that they can resist this temptation."
On November 12th, the media in the whole Mi had a quarrel. Peter, who had just recovered, appeared on the golf course. He looked into the distance and said: “But because of this, the Elephant Party will never accept defeat, and the outcome of losing will not be. Okay. And Gore...I can see through him, he can't stand the pressure of this level of gaming with the Georgian dynasty."
"It seems that the former Secretary of State Warren Christopher took over the command over there." Song Ya comforted Peter and comforted himself, "He has done a very good job, and we also have the advantage of public opinion."
"The laws and regulations surrounding elections are extremely complicated. Take Florida as an example. The Secretary of State plays an important role in the election process and has great power. The Secretary of State himself is a member of the Georgian dynasty, and so are the state government and parliament. , This is equivalent to supervising yourself."
Peter, who just participated in the general election this year, said: “Of course, the Donkey Party controls the Florida procuratorial system. The Attorney General is a member of the Donkey Party. At the same time, in the very important county election committees, the Donkey Party controls the Buddha. In most counties in the southern part of the state, the Elephant Party has an advantage in other places. At the court level, the number of judges from the Donkey Party of the Florida Supreme Court is larger, and the number of judges nominated by the Elephant Party by the Federal Supreme Court has an absolute advantage..."
"This is just an example of how the supervision mechanism works, isn't it?" Song Ya asked, "There is no way to cover the sky with one hand. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
"Ha ha…"
Peter smiled disdainfully, "It looks like this, but there are countless loopholes in the actual operation, you wait and see."
He became a prophet this time, but before his words were heard, Sloan’s phone called Song Ya’s phone, “The little George’s camp has just applied to the Federal District Court of Florida to stop the manual counting of votes in Palm Beach County!”
"No... you won't let the vote count?" Song Ya was stunned, "You're playing the table so soon?"
"But they can't win. The federal district court system of Florida is under our control." Sloan said triumphantly.
The problem is not here, hello? "The judge may not be as we wish, right?" Song Ya
"Haha, don't everyone have butts?" Sloan smiled: "It's all this time."
"What I just said, now we have entered a seemingly lawful, but the final result will only depend on the simple difference in which side of the **** sits within a certain group, and most of these people are not selected. "Peter said from the side.
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Peter is not like Song Ya, Underwood, Jr. Daley or Bill Bradley. Gore is still the top rich man after Song Ya, Underwood can still be the party whip, Jr. Daley can still be his Chicago The king, Bradley is a bit miserable, but Bradley's term of office of the Senate will reach two years, and there is enough time to deal with it.
Peter loses the bet and really has nothing, so his mentality is very complicated now.
On the one hand, Gore has not lost after all. Even if there is a chance, Peter will definitely have high hopes for Gore's comeback from the emotional point of view. He himself has also spoken to the media and the party, calling for unity and one heart to help Gore win the battle in Florida. .
On the other hand, Peter's reason undoubtedly told him that Gore could not turn this game, and he was a person who couldn't control himself in terms of personal enjoyment, otherwise, with his ability, he wouldn't be able to end up like this.
He almost lived on the golf course for his three meals, and the old problem that had converged after the prostitution scandal broke out is back again...
At the same time, he didn't wait for the final result, and asked A to help hype that he and Alicia broke up after the end of this year's election road, separated and prepared for divorce.
After all, if Gore loses, the sooner it is known to the outside world that the couple's severance is better for Alicia. Otherwise, when the news of Gore's official defeat, the two suddenly divorce, the public will think Alicia is a snobby woman. , Which hinders her running for the Cook County State Attorney next year.
"Boss, you will rarely see him."
The agent Hayden appeared behind Song Ya and said.
Peter, who had finished playing in the distance, was facing a golf cart and dressed decently with the two above, but the blonde and white girl who was actually a senior call girl joked, and then deliberately pulled a distance away, back and forth. Foot towards the rest building of the golf club.
"Well, let him be happy this time anyway."
Song Ya nodded. Little Daly can't wait to send someone to test his tone. He didn't insist anymore. Once Gore loses the election, Peter is almost certain to go to jail, so...the time for him to indulge is really running out.
On November 12, the Federal District Court of Florida, controlled by the Donkey Party, rejected an urgent application from the Jr. camp to stop manual vote counting on the grounds that manual vote counting falls within the jurisdiction of state law and the federal court cannot arbitrarily interfere.
That’s good. It doesn’t matter if the lawsuit is lost. Since you don’t interfere, the Secretary of State of Florida will backhand the party’s executive power to announce that November 14 is the deadline for the report of the manual vote count. The result of the counting will not be recognized.
How does this work! ? Manual vote counting is inherently very slow. Even if the election system in many counties in Florida is not under the control of the Elephant Party, two days are not enough. The Donkey Party is in a hurry. The United Media criticizes the Secretary of State for abusing his power. Let the counties under their control apply to the Florida state court system for grace periods for manual vote counting.
Soon the Florida court ruled that the Secretary of State’s executive order complied with state law, but... But because'Florida’s manual vote counting results have been deeply tied to the national election, the secretary of state cannot ignore the demands of the county election commission. . ’
It's also very good! What is your appeal? The Secretary of State of Florida immediately asked the county election committee to submit a statement of the reasons why the manual vote count must be postponed, and then he was too lazy to look at it. He simply and rudely used the administrative power to reject it again on the grounds that the reason was “insufficient reason” and announced that it would be on the 18th. Announced the results of the Florida election.
The Gore camp had to appeal to the state supreme court, and then the state supreme law leaning towards the donkey party immediately did as it wished, in the name of a court hearing, forbidding the secretary of state to sign any election results before the state supreme law issued a verdict.
So your state supreme law does not recognize the executive power granted by the state law to the secretary of state? The elephant party media immediately scolded and appealed to the Federal Supreme Court.
So far, the whole thing has finally turned into a farce. Peter is right. The fight in Florida has officially entered a stage where it seems that there is a law to follow, but in fact it completely depends on where the player’s **** is. Even the law has actually been deliberately ignored because there is too much ambiguity. Zones or zones that can be obscured, such as the Secretary of State's direct use of administrative power to play tricks, such as the State Supreme Court deliberately using trial procedures to delay Gore's time for manual vote counting.
Workers of the two parties were even more furious at the scene of manual vote counting intermittently caused by administrative orders and court rulings. Every vote, especially those voters who filled in too many or not filled in error, had a fierce struggle. The basic quality of the party workers in the counties was average, and some even pushed and shoved them on the spot.
Then this ugly scene was broadcast live worldwide, and people from all over the world were eating melons and watching the show.
The media also began to refer to the embarrassing situation and systemic problems of the dignified American America as a "so-and-so crisis."
"In any case, it is still favorable to the party because they still win the book. They only need to delay the time of manual counting as much as possible, and the donkey party can't delay the whole thing indefinitely, right? The image and appeal of the United States and the entire free world are a disaster..." Sloan said.
"I will take care of them to die."
Song Ya can no longer be bored. He has more immediate pain. Investors have completely lost confidence in the rice stocks due to the general election of bad play. The rice stocks plummeted across the board. Now it is not a bet on Gore winning the general election to rescue the market. The problem is that capital is being withdrawn from the United States.
It’s too early for the stocks like YAHOO to come out!
Juniper oscillated down under the "careful care" of O'Grady and other speculators, but the lowest point has dropped below a hundred dollars!
I believe that except for those short-selling vultures, the entire Wall Street will have an eye on it.
In addition, the donkey and elephant parties have increased the pressure on station A. As the current anchor of A’s McAvoy is generally supportive of manual vote counting, let alone Gordon and others, it is like the party’s side. More pressure.
"APLUS, our mutual friends are almost impatient. We are more likely to win. You have to consider this?"
John Liu, a friend of the Elephant Party, called several times and said: "If this continues, we will become enemies. I believe you will never want to see this. I am a legal expert. The final battlefield of this duel must be the highest in the Federation. The court, and you know we can’t lose there."
Little Daly of the Donkey Party also came personally. He actually expected Song Ya to put some pressure on the only black federal judge, the staunch conservative Thomas, and even hinted that he could contact Thomas to find a way to'get him.' Because Thomas asked his assistant to whistle and complain while Song Ya was shot and unconscious. Everyone knows that ‘don’t do anything to us. If the black man can’t stand up by himself, let him lie on his stomach! The ideal Thomas hates many African Americans very much, but he has a very good impression of this self-made young black richest man.
"I won't do it. Call the Federal Justice right now? I'm not that stupid!"
Song Ya refused without thinking, "It seems that both parties foresee that this matter will eventually be submitted to the Federal Supreme Court. What should we do?" He asked Sloan.
"The Federal Supreme Court will most likely make a ruling in favor of the target party, although we still don't know the specific case hit there."
Sloan said: "Unless Gore gets the votes to complete the overtake before that."
But now no one outside knows the result of manual vote counting. Some media said that George Jr. had widened the gap, and some said that Gore had completed the overtake. News was flying randomly. Various TV stations were hiring various on-site guests and companies all day long. All kinds of powerful people support their own position, all kinds of quarrels and curses, like the party’s mouthpiece, FOXNews, is full of firepower, and blows B without letting down the wind.
The current situation of paper media is similar.
The world’s major channels update the news in real time, and by the way, they are popularizing the election law of the country, but many times they are confused when they talk about it.
"Let's play a little trick." Under pressure, Song Ya thought clearly. The conservative hands of the Elephant Party were very dark. There were so many illegal operations in Florida this time, and it was even harder to lose. As for the Donkey Party, how could it be able to account for so much money this year, so he smiled slyly at Sloan, "This...this way."
"Well, it seems feasible."
Sloan nodded as he listened, and finally took out fifty dollars.
The next day, the audience of A found that Gordon and the guest lineup on the news anchor station were gone, and they returned to the usual McAvoy to pick the main beam with the financial anchor and at most one guest.
The reporter called to ask. Station A explained that the general election special program can't always exist, and the program mode will return to normal after all.
On November 22, the Florida Supreme Court ruled to continue the manual counting of votes, which was reported to the Secretary of State five days later. The Secretary of State must accept the result of the manual counting of votes.
Just one day after the donkey party was happy, the Dade County Election Committee, which is controlled by the Elephant Party, claimed that since five days would definitely not be able to complete all the manual vote counting, we simply chose to pick it up.
The donkey party and the media got angry. It turned out that Dade County only completed the manual recount of 6,000 of the county’s 600,000 votes during this period, which is equivalent to doing nothing before!
The Elephant Party really made up its mind to shame, and took Dade County to court over there. It arrived on October 26th. Only one of the disputed counties completed the counting of votes. The Secretary of State immediately signed Florida accordingly. The result of the election announced that George Jr. won by more than 500 votes.
Gorefang filed a complaint again on the 27th. At this time, dozens of large and small lawsuits were being launched in various parts of Florida at the same time...
On the 30th, the Elephant Party members of the Florida Legislature, who were also neutral before, proposed a motion, citing the “Safety Period Act” of 1887 to convene a special meeting of the state legislature, demanding that the parliamentary elections be used before December 12 Twenty-five electors were elected.
The media began to refer to this general election as a constitutional crisis instead of a XX crisis, because it has not been many days since December 18th when the electors of each state voted for the general election. Although there have been incidents of electoral vote running in the past, it has never been It hasn’t affected the final outcome of the general election, but this time the 25 votes in Florida were difficult to produce due to the crazy game between the two parties. If it still can’t be done by then, a procedure that was originally only a ceremonial will become very funny, Buddha The six million voters in the state did not elect twenty-five electors. Instead, the state legislature held a meeting.
The donkey party angrily denounced this as ‘anti-Sa...’ and unconstitutional.
"It's time to accept the reality. Although the whole process made me feel very disgusting, but for the sake of the country, Deputy Commander Gore should stop fighting. This does not mean that this kind of resistance is unjust... But Amerika needs tolerance and mutual understanding. We It is very, very necessary to be together now."
On December 1, the leading anchor of TV A, McAvoy, suddenly "reversed the water," and he instead called on Gore to admit the reality.
"Hehe, personnel is politics, then it becomes a success..."
Song Ya happily said to Song Zecheng beside him: "I have not influenced him at all, but I know that this kind of journalist who claims to have a social conscience will make the right choice he thinks. Although he is clean and upright in this election, it is even more important. I don’t want to see a constitutional crisis in the United States."
"Or you are the boss, Gao, you are really tall." Song Zecheng smiled and gave a thumbs up.
On December 4th, the Federal Supreme Court intervened in the general election for the first time and ‘cancelled’ and ‘returned’ but did not overthrow the favoritism of the Florida Supreme Court towards Gore’s camp, nor did it rule on the legality of manual vote counting.
In fact, the signal has been enough, and the number of people in the original donkey party who followed McAvoy’s anti-water has suddenly increased.
On the 7th, the Supreme Court of Florida held a debate, and the next day Tou Tie continued to ask the counties to recount their votes manually. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
On the 9th, ten days after the Florida Secretary of State signed the election results, the counties below were still counting their votes manually, and George Jr.'s lead was quickly chased to within two hundred votes.
On the 11th, the Federal Supreme Court could not sit still and suddenly demanded that all counties in Florida immediately stop manual vote counting, and officially named the case as George Jr. v. Gore.
At this time, it is not difficult for a discerning person to guess the final result.
"Mr. Gore will probably admit defeat after the Federal Supreme Court verdict." Sloan said.
"It's a pity, but it can only be so."
Song Ya smiled and said, "I did learn a lot this month."
"APLUS, there is a big buyer who wants to eat your YAHOO! All!" At this moment O'Grady happily rushed into the Highland Park, "You can never guess who it is!"
"Oh? Who?"
"Karl Icahn!"
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"Good evening, a few minutes ago, I just called George Jr. to congratulate him on becoming the 43rd General Commander of America. I promise that I will not take back my congratulations this time. I offered to meet him as soon as possible. In order to be able to make up for the differences brought about by the campaign and the confrontation we have just experienced."
"About a century and a half ago, Senator Douglas said to Lincoln, who had just defeated him in the general election: Partisanship must give way to patriotic passion. The leader is the leader. I will always stand with you. God bless you... "
On the evening of December 12, the Federal Supreme Court announced its judgment: It is unconstitutional to continue manual vote counting in any situation. Al Gore gave up resistance, and on the evening of the 13th he gave a wonderful long speech, acknowledging his defeat.
Then George Jr. also gave a televised speech, calling on the people of the whole country to abandon partisanship and unite again. At the same time, the Florida State Assembly also terminated the nominations of electors and the constitutional crisis was eliminated.
"These thirty-six days have really gone through magnificent ups and downs. The multi-dimensional game between the two parties at all levels of society cannot be described by any text or audiovisual language. Just in case, it is too exciting."
Carl Icahn raised his glass and gestured to Gore, who was speaking on the TV screen, "He is always so decent, but unfortunately he is an embroidered pillow. I heard that the middle and late decision-making is basically the former Secretary of State Warren Christopher helping?"
"I am not sure."
Song Ya rolled his eyes silently, "I don't think it's a wonderful, cowardly game that is lower than anyone else's bottom line. If manual vote counting continues, Gore will definitely come back and have more than one hundred votes. In Palm Beach County, independent candidate Buchanan got more than 3,800 votes, but he only had more than 300 supporters there. Seminole and Martin counties 25,000 invalid votes with missing information were corrected as valid. The ballot was voted for George Jr. Dade County openly and passively opposed the court order. At a polling place near the African-American community, there were witnesses who said that the whole box of ballots was discarded by the local election committee...and those with problems. There were nearly 10,000 votes overseas. In this way, Gore won more than half a million popular votes. In the final analysis, we lost because seven of the nine life-long federal justices were appointed by the chief of the Elephant Party, and two of them were still Personally appointed by King George..."
"BullSHXT! All rumors!"
The two of them disliked each other, and they had been fighting for a while. Karl Icahn had a better mentality. The young black pharaoh beside him was talking and complaining like beautiful music, which was refreshing from head to toe.
In fact, when Messier and the old Bronfman took the initiative to visit the door in France to see the news of this kid spread back to Wall Street, he was stunned. He couldn't imagine that a novice futures investor would dare to go to France to short a multinational giant with a market value of 100 billion yuan! And also gained an advantage! What did I do when I was twenty-six years old! ?
This made him feel a little frustrated at the time, and he was in a low mood for several days. It was not until later that the news that the boy's ally, the Tiger Fund broke his position, eased slightly. He guessed that the boy followed the Tiger Fund to win first and then lose.
That's okay... barely acceptable.
But after the release of a series of documents that Tiger Fund confessed to investors, he was messed up again. Although he couldn't find too many details, it is easy to see that before the last days of Tiger Fund, the deep-sea private equity related to the black pharaoh Has made a profit and ran away...
Make a fortune in the middle of Goldman Sachs, Deutsche Bank, Lehman Brothers, Solomon Smith Barney, Vivendi Global and French financial giants and get out of the way? Julian Robertson of the Tiger Fund was very tight-lipped about this matter, and he didn't say a single word after inquiring about it several times. But in any case, this kid is too strong, he is almost like someone who is born with him. Carl Icahn thinks that the other party once deflated himself in the two battles of 3DFX and Marvel and he was sixty-five years old. This There is no hope of revenge in my life...
Unexpectedly, haha ​​didn't expect little George to be elected this year from a major disadvantage of eleven points behind in the polls!
He firmly supports little George. This year's political gamble was about to harvest the benefits. He immediately thought of the young black pharaoh.
Sure enough, he got what he wanted. Although this kid was swearing, he still came to Manhattan to make a pilgrimage to himself, and he offered 2.5% of YAHOO’s shares in his hands as a price of 500 million knives. In less than a year Previously, the value of this share was as high as 3 billion...
Shuang Shuang Shuang! How can this grab a cool word!
Carl Icahn suppressed the gushing smile, and feigned anger, "Then why don't you say that the seven justices of the Florida Supreme Court were all appointed by the Donkey Party and they returned a seven-to-zero return? A plus, I know you feel bad about the donations burned this year, but it’s time to accept the reality!"
"Hehe, what the law is the norm, the strict neutrality is usually played, but at this time, I have talked about the organization and discipline... Anyway, you won, whatever you say. O'Grady, we should go."
Business is business, but now that this business is done, Song Ya didn't bother to accompany him to talk about Shiraz, grabbed the claws of the Wolf King of Wall Street and shook it and called O'Grady to leave by himself. When he walked to the door, he suddenly turned back and asked: "So... Are you betting that next year's Elephant Party government will rescue the market successfully? Or are you always involved in shorting YAHOO and now you need to buy back the stock to liquidate? Or are you planning to initiate a malicious M&A against YAHOO?"
"secret."
The young man was not too amusing after all. Song Ya’s grievances made Carl Icahn even more proud, and the old **** was taking a sip of champagne, “I am worthy of you and thank you anyway. It’s because I don’t abandon my predecessors to help. You got away."
"Hehe, we all get what we need."
Thanks, Song Ya sneered, "I can hold these shares, saying that getting out is too inconsistent with the facts, Mr. Icahn, I can also wait for the new government to rescue the market next year."
"Then why did you still shoot?"
"Because I am a credibility person, since I sent the news to the next home, if someone buys it, I will sell it." Song Ya categorically put down a sentence and left.
"Wait! I'll send you off!" Karl Icahn's voice came from behind.
"No, please stay."
"I insist."
Song Ya and O'Grady just walked down the steps outside the building, the old man caught up with breathlessness, "There is another thing APLUS, I heard that Jordan Belfort's autobiography The Wolf of Wall Street is finished? Haha, I don't know how. You stuffed it into the movie, right?"
"No, I let the screenwriter change your role to Paulson." Song Ya undoubtedly hates Paulson, the chairman of Goldman Sachs, who treats promises as air.
"Hahaha!" Karl Icahn laughed.
‘Crack! ’
At this moment, the two reporters rushed out of the diagonal stab, and they slapped the two who were shaking hands and talking.
"Carl..." Song Ya didn't know it was a trap yet, gritted his teeth.
Hee hee... "These paparazzi are really annoying." Carl Icahn pretended to let his hands go down to drive people, "Goodbye APLUS."
"Goodbye."
‘APLUS, an important individual shareholder of YAHOO, today sold 2.5% of its shares to Icahn Capital at the current price for a total transaction amount of $515 million. ’
In the evening, the financial media announced the news. The picture was taken by the two reporters. It was a classical oil painting composition. Song Ya was standing under the steps with a gloomy face looking up at Karl Icahn who was laughing heartily. People clasp hands.
"It's like I surrendered to him after losing the battle."
Song Ya uncomfortably put down the newspaper to complain, "This old thing, last time in 3DFX, he still didn't hurt him."
"Will we be unlucky?" the ex-wife next to him asked worriedly: "This year we are so supportive of Gore."
"No, I can handle it."
The election of George Jr. is a foregone conclusion. The Elephant Party will be in power in the next four years. This is almost a path Song Ya never envisaged, just as he had never thought that the festive Kal Icahn would take over the shares of YAHOO. "But there will always be some depressing……"
Song Ya said frustrated, but he clearly knew that this is not the time to complain. Fortunately, he has maintained a long-term friendship with John Liu, and his relationship with Senator McKean, John Warner and others is okay. The new deputy commander Cheney Na also donated Some money, plus PNAC, who has a deep collusion with Cheney, has a secret lover, Cassidy...
In the next four years, the Elephant Party will win both the Senate and the House of Representatives. George Jr. is in full power. The George dynasty has returned and is even more powerful. It must reorganize itself. The Elephant Party hates and offends people. A little too much.
It has not been envisaged, but it has become a fait accompli.
"Ok."
Mariah Carey fiddled with her little ex-husband's short hair sensibly this time.
‘This campaign period was very enjoyable, but it’s all over now...’
The Jones Stewart talk show on Channel A was being shown on TV. He said to his partner next to him: "Gore is over, isn't it?"
"Exactly right, his long and tangled road to the campaign is finally over, so now...this is Gore's new plan and the next appeal process..." The fake answer from the partner caused a warm laugh on the scene.
"Wow, wait, wait." Jones Stewart reminded his partner, "Gore has admitted defeat."
"Jon, did he admit it on November 7, okay?" The partner throws out Gore's burden of admitting defeat for the first time but quickly repenting, "Who can tell in the future?"
"Hahaha!" The audience burst into laughter again.
"According to the legal procedures in the United States, Gore is finished, but now, he directly asks the Hall of Justice for help, to present his case to his superhero friends, and the Supreme Court of the Justice League! Batman, Robin, Wonder Woman, Aquaman, Green Lantern, Flash ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Chief Apache, Samurai, Hawkman, Black Vulcan, Wonder Twins, and Chief Justice: our Superman Superman!"
The partner borrowed the DC Comics Justice League's stalk to broadcast the report, and the audience couldn't stop laughing.
This conversation is funny, and it also reflects the current mentality of the liberals. On the one hand, the offensive and defensive campaign for more than a month is tiresome, and they don't want to see the United States fall into a constitutional crisis.
But on the other hand, they believe that Gore Guquan’s admission of defeat is a sacrifice for the overall situation and sacrifice. They are particularly resentful of the unjust deviation of the Federal Supreme Court, so they would rather put the superheroes in the Justice League half-jokingly. One by one replaced the justices of the Federal Supreme Court.
True justice may only be achieved in comics.
But life is not a comic. The next four years... I will continue to live it anyway.
"call……"
Song Ya was too lazy to watch the full talk show, picked up the controller to turn off the TV, then hugged the back of his head with his hands and closed his eyes.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1418: Magic mirror tell me

The first thousand four hundred and eighteenth chapter of the magic mirror magic mirror tell me
‘Little George has asked the Doomsday Legion and their evil court for help! Scarecrow, Riddler, Toy Man, Black Manta Ray, Senisto, Bizarro, Leopard Girl, Gruder, Solomon Grandi, Blagnac, Captain Ice, Giantess and Chief Justice: Lake Slather! ’
Jones Stewart continues to spoof the little George camp as the villain in the comics: The Doomsday Legion. There are also stalks buried in it. Some of the villains in the example can correspond to the personal image of the Supreme Court justice appointed during the presidency of King George. on.
"It's almost done, let's do a few other topics first."
Song Ya made a direct call to the director Skinner to stop him, and don't lose out the points earned by the main anchor McAvoy in time.
After George Jr. finally defeated Gore, he began to nominate cabinet members. Song Ya, the minister of justice, was the most embarrassed. He once said that'the United States is a Christian country'. The power source for the maintenance of the United States comes from the eternal God, not the secular common people.' "Only Americans who believe in God can reach the highest state of perfection" and other so-called famous sayings, the ultra-conservative Ashcroft who is extremely opposed to abortion, homosexuality, gun control, and supports the death penalty.
Song Yana is also a double-headed snake. Ashcroft is a close friend of the ultra-conservative boss Jesse Helms who has gradually quieted down due to physical reasons. He once let Gordon break the news. Having lost the political future of the ultra-conservative Rep. Dan Burton, the relationship with that group is terrible.
Returning to the pinnacle of the George dynasty’s meritorious deeds, among the nominated cabinet members, the Minister of Commerce is a great hero and long-time friend who raised more than 100 million dollars for him this year, oil tycoon Evans; the Minister of Housing and Urban Development is this time The great hero of the Florida Rebellion was Martinez, the Cuban County Magistrate of Orange County; the finance minister was Alcor Aluminum Chairman Paul O'Neill, and the deputy commander Cheney was a close friend of the U.S. Federal Reserve Chairman Greenspan for many years.
In addition to the cabinet members who balance ethnic minorities and women, other veterans of the Georgian hawks such as Deputy Commander Cheney, Secretary of Defense Rumsfeld, Secretary of State Colin, Deputy Secretary of State Bolton, and Assistant to National Security Affairs Condoleezza also returned. All of them have military or military-industrial complex, and fossil energy industry backgrounds.
"It's like a military department. It's a pity that this configuration doesn't fight."
Sloan complained privately, and after Al Gore, who had spent so much energy and money to support, surrendered this year, the gold owners had to provide him with revolving door resources!
"Next year the current chief will leave office. We have to buy some of his autobiography, pay some compensation for inviting him to speak, and other rewards." Sloan said.
"That's fine."
Qian Songya, the current commander, is willing to give it to him. After all, he helped himself with the FBI detective case and a lot of other help when he was in office. During the window period before leaving office, he quickly released the chip production line moved from NEC to China.
After the American people took the initiative to forget about the controversy over the election for more than a month, the media and people missed and praised the current leader. During his eight years in power, the United States has been in full swing. Its economy has continued to record high economic growth, low unemployment, and low inflation. From 1998, it had a fiscal surplus of more than 60 billion dollars, and then continued to surplus for three years. The surplus this year is as high as 2,000. At this rate, the United States will pay off all federal debts in 2012!
Major scientific and technological advances such as the information technology revolution and the biotechnology revolution have all advanced by leaps and bounds during his tenure, and the notebook no longer poses a challenge to economic scale.
He had a lot of black spots and was courageous. He was born with difficulties such as the Whitewater case, the archives door, the travel door, the Paula Jones case, the Lewinsky case, and the impeachment. He still stood tall for eight years, and he was not only crazy before leaving office. Fulfilled the promises to the benefactors, and signed 177 amnesty and commutation orders in one go. Whether it is his unbelievable brother or a scammer businessman friend, even the FBI and the Ministry of Justice don’t bother to inform, and if you have money and have a way, I will give it to you. Work with outstanding reputation.
He and the first lady, the standard political creatures, are not relentless when they should be cruel. In the previous cases, there were at least double digits in the relevant people who died inexplicably.
At the same time as he stepped down, the first lady was also elected as a federal senator from the powerful state of New York and became one of the 100 veterans of the United States, and the family political energy was perfectly continued.
"Seriously, if the Georgian and Arkansas dynasties converge, I feel that I will be able to manipulate the political situation of the United States. Even if the leader of Roosevelt is reborn, I will not be able to choose them." Song Ya has just seen the power of the Georgian dynasty, which has released full energy. Sigh with numb scalp.
"That's impossible, it's too magical." Sloan rolled his eyes without thinking.
"It's not annoying, let's have a holiday too."
Gore, who lost the election in a row, took his wife and children to leave behind the chicken feathers to go on vacation. There is no reason why he, the owner, has to clean up the mess. "Let’s have a good Christmas and New Year before talking about my dear..."
In January 2001, Song Ya, who had a good rest for a while, returned to Highland Park with Amy and their new-born son Vilas.
At this time, the United States has already changed its head of the king's flag.
"Oh, dad is going to work."
He handed Little Vilas to Amy, and entered the study with Song Zecheng, "There have been no accidents recently, right?"
"No, Underwood became a whip of the Donkey Party in the House of Representatives. In Washington, you need to call to congratulate. Peter has divorced Alicia, and several cases have been brought up by Little Daly again. He has to frequently Going to court, Hayden has settled the bill he left at the golf club."
Song Zecheng began to report his work conscientiously, "The rice stocks still haven't improved, and the fifty shades of ash of Xiao Lizi and Charisi are turned on. This year's awards season..."
"Ok."
Song Ya went over one by one, and started writing as soon as there were squeezed documents that needed to be signed and reviewed. As the 17th National Congress of the People’s Republic of China and the top 40 rich man in the world, there would be almost no major crisis that scared him again. The only thing to worry about is how to spend the huge amount of cash after selling YAHOO and Juniper stocks. After taking half of the Seagram wine industry and helping Litman Media to acquire Houghton Mifflin Press, in Vivendi In the War of the World, the income and principal were left by one-third.
This year's records, movies, and other income continue to come in again, and life is quite comfortable.
"Huh?" He found that the money he put in the Madoff Fund had gained another 20 points of super-high annual income. "The rice stocks were like this last year, and the Madoff Fund can still...wow..." He immediately responded After coming over, Madoff's old boy guessed that they had quietly switched short positions like Goldman Sachs, and they might even be in the same group. "These Wall Street people are really...ha!"
Anyway, if there is any dissatisfaction with the money, Song Ya swallowed back the spit, "Mr. Madoff is really a good person. This year, depending on the situation, he will invest more in his fund."
"Okay." Song Zecheng noted down.
Song Ya didn't do anything during the holiday, so he took the time to review the contents of the apocalypse. With large sums of cash in hand, it is an established policy to invest in top companies that break through the glass ceiling of the industry. At the same time, companies that have a large number of jobs as much as possible are also beneficial to his self-protection during the party's full governance period of at least four years.
‘Wall Street investor Edward declared bankruptcy. His fund had previously tried maliciously to acquire Moss Shipyard, but it failed in the end...’
He also waited for a chance to take revenge on an enemy who kept his name on the book, Edward. He and Edward had no meeting after they had fought in the Barn case, but they had been quietly paying attention, and soon waited until Edward revealed his flaws. Chances are, the little barbarian at the door always likes to lick blood on the tip of a knife.
At 80 million, Deep Sea Private Equity borrowed money at low interest rates to his enemies when he maliciously acquired Moss Shipyard, which directly caused his capital chain to break and go bankrupt.
"Hahaha."
Song Ya saw Edward Dale appearing in the financial news, this is the end of offending herself! "People like Karl Icahn have begun to buy YAHOO. The winter of the Internet and technology industry will definitely not last forever. I feel that it is almost to the end. The Nasdaq index has been cut from the peak of five thousand points."
He put aside this trivial matter, and said to Yu Zecheng: "If you want to buy, buy the mature, the best. This time I will be a minority shareholder who can't do anything, and I will no longer cast a net for venture capital. Emmm... …Yahoo founder Jerry Yang predicted the five directions of the Internet in the future: e-commerce, community, content, search, and personalization. I think e-commerce is still relatively difficult to use and immature. I already have the first music community and the first A blog, content and personalization concepts are too broad, I am going to work **** search. America Music President William Zhang is a great search engine technology, but a music community website seems to be overkill for him, he added to the America Music website On the contrary, his off-site search function is getting more and more traffic. He himself suggested that I enter the search engine field.
"I... don't understand." Song Zecheng didn't understand this.
"I know."
Song Ya pulled out the address book and called a top expert friend in China, "Yanhong, ah, Yanhong, tell me, which is the best search engine in the world? You founded it? Or are you providing it to YAHOO? The estimated dog of the search service?"
"Neither, it's AltaVista." Yan Hong replied.
AltaVista was bought by CMGI from Compaq for 2.3 billion when the Internet concept was booming in 1999, but after the stock market crash, CMGI itself could not be guaranteed, and AltaVista's portalization attempt has also failed.
So the Black Pharaoh later bought AltaVista from CMGI for only 400 million dollars.
and then? Cell phone? Various mobile phones frequently appear in Apocalypse movies and MVs. Song Ya has already voted for Nokia and Samsung Electronics, which have brand logos, but it is impossible to get control. So he called an old friend, Palm's founder Jeffrey Hawkins, and some of the mobile phones in Apocalypse obviously integrated the functions of the PDA.
"Jeffrey Geoffrey, who is the most potential PDA and mobile phone manufacturer?"
"It's my Handspring!" Jeffrey Hawkins boasted, "I have left Palm to do it alone. Handspring is my new PDA operating system design company."
Later, the black pharaoh once again invested in Jeffrey Hawkins, making Handspring its smartphone brand.
There are also various computers that frequently appear in Apocalypse, especially Apple laptops. He called Dr. Chen, the president of A+ Ventures, "Dr. Chen, Dr. Chen, is there a PC manufacturer that I can afford and has a promising future?" "
"Probably not, although Compaq is planning to sell... but they are too expensive."
Dr. Chen thought for a while and said: "Lannoff’s QDI foundry department and us have a joint venture chip packaging and testing plant. Nowadays, China produces computers. The cost and efficiency of China are the best, but the brand influence is weak. We You can buy the right to use the computer brand of a well-known company."
So Black Pharaoh later hit it off with Motorola, a multinational giant in Illinois, and established a joint venture with Motorola's APLUS consumer laptop brand line, which was still handed over to QDI for OEM production in China.
Motorola's Iridium project was finally taken over by the U.S. military at a low price. Perhaps this was one of the secret deals when George Jr. persuaded Gore to leave Gore. After the Elephant Party came to power, the military suddenly became more talkative.
"Mark ah Mark Anderson, tell me..."
"Asaah Asaph, tell me..."
"Jim, Mr. Jim Clark~www.mtlnovel.com~ tell me..."
"My dear dear, am I the strongest man in the world?"
After making a series of major decisions concerning the future, Sloan just returned from the holiday. Song Ya sang to him: "In this way, is there any weakness in my business empire that is spreading across the world?"
"Don't panic."
Sloan screamed at him: "The Federal Reserve Bank of Rice announced a rate cut suddenly!"
"Uh...FXXK!" Song Ya's face turned dark, "I suspected that Greenspan and the Elephant Party had a tacit understanding, sure enough? Last year, he played dead for a whole year, and he cut interest rates as soon as George took power!"
"The rice stocks are likely to rebound, and your YAHOO is equivalent to buying bottoms by Icahn Capital!" Sloan said.
"Mom's!"
On January 6, 2000, the Rice Fed announced a rate cut, and rice stocks rebounded.
"Hahaha! Cheers!"
Karl Icahn and his men toasted to celebrate. In fact, his hands are not limited to the 2.5% YAHOO shares he bought from the black pharaoh. He had a foreboding of the Mi Fed’s cooperation with the Elephant Party to rescue the market, and he had eaten enough during the stock market crash. After he was full, he made a bet again, "Thank you! APLUS!" the old man yelled happily, drunk.
Unfortunately, his good mood only lasted for a short period of time. The Nasdaq index rose from about 2250 in early January to about 2750 in early February. The rate-cutting cardiac acupuncture failed, and the Nasdaq fell 2,000 points. YAHOO also fell below the cost price that Song Yana took over...
"This is the third time, right? The third time, M-FXXK!"
Carl Icahn shut himself in the office, suffering from the loss of himself in Song Ya's hands three times.
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The first thousand four hundred and ninety-nine chapters have a god
Of course, it’s still too early to tell who will pay for the YAHOO share business of Karl Icahn and Song Ya, but the full manuscript of Jordan Belfort’s autobiography "The Wolf of Wall Street" has been submitted to Litman Publishing. To be released in conjunction with the movie of the same name.
Although the Arkansas General Commander pardoned many people before leaving office, he did not take care of Wall Street scumbags such as Jordan Belfort and Milken who played junk stocks and junk bonds.
It’s not their reputation that made the Arkansas chief dare not do that. The main reason is that the first lady has begun her first term as a New York State Senator. The first lady chose to form an alliance with the New York State Attorney General Spitzer. The position of the'Wall Street Sheriff', the first lady will naturally not show favor with Jordan Belfort and others.
"The director of The Wolf of Wall Street still decided Anthony Scott, so the hero...who is it looking for?" Yeremov called and asked, "Little plum?"
"Uh, why did you think of letting Xiao Lizi play it?"
Song Ya was taken aback. Xiao Lizi was the hero of the original film of Apocalypse. He thought that the secret of Apocalypse had been discovered by Yeremov.
"Hey, he has been very well-behaved recently. I think the chemistry between him and Charisy in fifty shades of ash is great, the hostess..."
Yeremov guessed another careful thought of the boss, "It should be Charis?"
"Well, but the current little plum is not mature enough... Well, I mean I want to find an actor with better acting skills. The hero of Wall Street Wolf doesn't have high requirements for age and appearance."
The young plum in the original film of Apocalypse is old and looks old, far incomparable to him today, Song Ya has long been a favorite substitute, "Ask Nicholas Cage's agent?"
In fact, Song Ya found out when he was in the original film of The Wolf of Wall Street’s Apocalypse, Xiao Lizi’s interpretation of the male lead is very similar to Nicholas Cage’s performance in the 1998 movie "Snake Eyes", all in enjoyment, The extrajudicial fanatics sinking into consumerism and drugs, willfulness, vitality, passion, and exporting dirty, turned the whole movie into his own stage.
The little plum is still too tender now, Nicholas Cage is just right.
"Okay! When you say the boss, I also think Niklas Cage is very suitable, the image, acting, temperament...20 million club actor, coffee position is better than Xiao Li!" Yeremov immediately flattered.
"Hmm. Is there anything else?"
"Oh, by the way, Boss, Xue Linfen is urging your 757. The Fifty Shades of Grey crew wants to borrow it."
"Oh? All right, I will send the 757 to Los Angeles..."
Song Ya answered casually, but after thinking about it, now everything is settled and it's time to go to Hollywood to relax, so she changed her mind: "Forget it, I'll go there in person, just to visit a class..."
"Cleared! Cleared! Unrelated personnel, please leave!"
At this time, the Hollywood Fifty Degrees Gray Studio, the director Larry was slapped to drive away the idlers, etc., the studio gradually became quiet, except for the necessary photography, lighting, and radio staff, only the producer Xuelin Fenliu Down.
Because Hallie insisted on filming Warner’s Operation Swordfish first, the project of Requiem of Dreams directed by the old Larry was postponed. It happened that the old Larry found out when he was communicating with Song Ya on the sub-scene of the Requiem of Dreams. Many of the storyboards of Dream Requiem are almost copied from the book's genius animation director Jin Min's "Mi Ma's Department House".
Old Larry is very clever, afraid that the festival will not be guaranteed. After telling the truth to Song Ya, he turned off the guide tube of the Requiem of Dreams and received fifty shades of gray. It is also obviously more enjoyable to direct a movie starring Xiao Lizi. …
Song Ya had to find someone else to direct the Requiem of the Dream, and by the way, he simply invited Jin Min to be the producer of the Requiem of the Dream.
Since it needs to be cleared, what is being filmed is of course a passionate scene. In front of a luxurious medieval antique red velvet bed, Charisy, with beautiful long blond hair, heard the orders from the various departments to prepare by old Larry. , He took off his thin silk robe generously and threw it to Xue Linfen.
Only some protective measures were left on the gleaming body of the South African Diamond. The remaining male staff in the field could not help but breathe heavily, and she used her hands to cover it as much as possible.
Fifty shades of gray has been shooting for a while, Xiao Lizi also took off his shirt, leaving only a pair of suit pants, and then he began to rub his hands very carefully and dedicatedly, so that the hands of the heroine would not be too cold when he touched the hostess's hands. .
Charis laughed after seeing his movements, and the two began to look at each other tacitly, brewing emotions.
"!"
Old Larry gave the order again, and the two began to seek each other and linger in front of the camera.
According to the script, Xiao Lizi first gathered Charisy's long hair behind his head, simply tied a single ponytail, and then suddenly overbearingly turned the opponent's body 180 degrees, stood behind him, and began to unbutton his pants.
"Card! Leo! Lower it!" Old Larry interrupted mercilessly, "Don't waste everyone's time!"
"Oh, oh, sorry."
No matter how low it is, the hair will show up...but Xiao Lizi didn't dare to stab like the last time he took the lead girl, and he immediately admitted his mistake. After successfully shooting this set of shots, his whole body was lightened except for the important parts of the lens. So he started to fake again behind Charis.
This charming scene of the top couple of golden boys and girls is as beautiful as an oil painting in the eyes of everyone present, a flawless work of art.
If it hadn't been for offending APLUS in Paris last time, according to my temper, your crew would have been upset by old Larry, hum! Little Lizi started out his mental activities while doing the right expressions. Taking on this large-scale drama is definitely outside of his own design for career development...
Of course he dared not expose any inner activities. Although Fifty Shades of Gray has never been there since the filming began, APLUS himself has never been there to ask, but A+ entertainment projects, whether it is the script created by APLUS himself, the CEO and President Mr. Yeremov, The attitudes of Xue Linfen, the old Larry and others, the Beverly Hills house where the party was held during the social events of the crew, the mistress of that house, Mila Jovovich, the topic that everyone talked about at the party, the black Pharaoh’s Influence and traces are everywhere, as if there is an all-knowing and omnipotent **** overlooking all this...
"Card! Okay! The last one has passed!"
Although Charles, the top blonde girl, was in his arms, he did not dare to tease him at all. Following the order of old Larry to work, he immediately panted and put on his robe, eating at Charles and Xue Linfen. Fleeing on the spot in the laughter.
After hiding in the dressing room, he immediately called his female friend in Los Angeles and made an appointment to meet up later, no! See you now!
"Seriously Larry, I don't know how to invest in a **** movie now... What is the advantage of having such a top cast? No matter the subject matter and form of expression are outdated, isn't it?"
In the evening, when Xiao Li entered the Beverly Hills mansion with his female companion refreshingly, he happened to hear Glass Pictures’ owner Daniel Glass and director Larry Sr. chatting. Daniel said: “And the theme of fifty shades of gray Even more than those pornographic films, abusive addiction or something... The love of the male and female protagonist is also very light, isn’t it? The whole script is how the male protagonist spoils the female protagonist, but can't restrain his own addiction..."
"Mr. APLUS wants to make a beautiful and subversive film. This time we will do something different than other **** films." Old Larry replied.
"The soundtrack that the boss is personally responsible for will add a lot to the film."
Yeremov approached the two of them and took the conversation, "I just heard the theme song LoveMeLikeYouDo that Mira sang. It's a great lyrics and music from the boss." He gestured to Mira who was holding his arms.
"Is he still thinking about doing this?" Yeremov's triumphant style made Daniel quite unhappy. "The acquisition of this and that during this period of time has already focused on his business empire, right? Hollywood is for him. It’s already a small business..."
"In fact, he prepared that song for me very early."
Mira said sweetly: "Linda told me that he had finished the creation of LoveMeLikeYouDo before he was shot into a coma."
"Hehe, the boss's talent does not need to be questioned by laymen." Yeremov added pointedly: "Fortunately, he trusts me more than you, Daniel."
"The layman? Ha!"
Daniel grinned with anger. "What were you doing when I got APLUS out of the hopeless slum in South Chicago with my unique eyes? Huh? What were you doing when I was in charge of Sony Columbia? You didn't meet him. Yeremov, a small Hollywood character, has you forgotten Blue Coral Reef? Mila, and you, back then, you obviously had a bright future on my SBK record, so I had to play that bad film. The announcement of this guy was also bad. Yes, you broke up with APLUS because of the blue coral reef..."
"Okay, okay, not to mention Mr. Glass, it's been a long time."
What happened back then was Mila’s sore spot. She didn’t want to recall, “At that time, he and I were young and we were not mature enough.”
"You're going to talk about it endlessly in your life, don't you, Daniel?"
Yeremov’s firepower is on. "What else did you say about "fishing out" the boss from Nancheng? With the boss’s talent and ability, his achievement today is destined! He is favored by God, OK? I It feels like you are holding him back. If he didn't sign your SBK record back then, he went directly to a big company..."
"That's why you are the layman Yeremov. Don't talk about the recording industry. You just laugh with one mouth... No, I think it's not only in the recording industry. Is the project you led this year profitable? So did you leave APLUS in Hollywood? A trash!" Daniel sneered.
"Oh? Me? How about you? Why don't you take a mirror to take a picture of yourself? Are you not Hollywood's laughingstock this year?" Yeremov continued to spray, "I want to secretly use the Metropolitan Publishing Company to give you the shortfall in Hollywood Pay the bill, if the boss hadn't been a tolerant person, you would have gone out of the house a long time ago than Daniel."
"Ha! Sweep out? Me!?"
Daniel's voice grew louder and louder with anger, "I'm betting Yeremov with you, you won't be able to get out of my turn! Sooner or later!"
"You get out first!"
"go away!"
"go away!"
The two Hollywood second-tier tycoons were already a little bit drunk, and in the end they bickered childishly like children.
Xiao Lizi stood not far away with his head left and right, eating melons and watching the show.
No, he feels that this is more like a fight for favor, a black pharaoh who is not there. This kind of situation has been affected by the social circle of the Fifty Shades Gray crew recently, and he has gradually got used to it.
"Hey! Man! Two men!"
In the end, Linda, the president of A+ Records, came over and suppressed the two with a black aunty voice, "Mature, please! The guests are watching!"
Yeremov and Daniel looked angrily at the crowd, and then walked away with their female companions without saying a word.
"Leo!"
Little plum was afraid of being seen by Yeremov. Ben had already turned around and left wisely when Linda intervened, but Linda saw his back and immediately twisted the waist of the bucket and chased him up, "Oh! You really are. Handsome haha... give me a hug."
Linda hugged a bear in front of her female partner, kissed each cheek before she agreed to let go, "Come here, Leo, I'll take you to meet some friends."
"Okay." Xiao Lizi agreed, keeping his demeanor.
"MCHammer, you all know Rashida, don't you?"
Linda took him to the black social circle at the party and introduced them one by one, "Rashida Jones!"
In the middle of the way, she passed by Charis, who was excitedly hugging her fat assistant and screamed, "We are going to play with the Oscar actor in the next movie! Nicolas Cage! It's Nicolas Cage! He agreed! "
"Of course, Hi, Rashida. Is your sister okay?"
Nicholas Cage picked up the Wolf of Wall Street? Xiao Lizi and Charis had talked between filming, this woman's resources this year are really good... He secretly sighed, in fact, he also read the script of The Wolf of Wall Street, like it very much, it's a pity... It's a pity.
No way, he cleaned up his mood and socialized. First, he shook hands with Rashida, who was blushing and staring at him idiotically. He was polite and did not dare to have any hints that might cause misunderstanding. When he joined the group Yeremov hinted at a list, and Rashida was also on it.
He knew it, he didn't dare to tease any of the women on that list, the black Pharaoh's eyes and ears were everywhere.
"Ha, she often mentions you." Rashida laughed.
Sister Rashida, who is 2PAC's ex-girlfriend Kidada, is a **** and big mouth. After playing a friendly match with herself, she can't wait to shout that the whole world knows, Xiao Li's face is embarrassed, "A lot of what she said is not true. "
"We understand, we understand." Rashida and Linda laughed smirkly.
"Uh, the first season of the hip-hop contest is over. Where are you going to develop Rashida in the future?" Xiao Lizi had to interrupt and expose this embarrassing topic.
The champion of the hip-hop contest was won by a hip-hop group consisting of more than a dozen people. This combination immediately became popular. This kind of commercial performance and signing opportunities flew like snow flakes.
"Rashida is very popular now, CUU, ABC, NBC have all sent her offers."
Linda squeezed Rashida's pointed chin and praised: "But she still stayed in the hip-hop contest and will continue to serve as the host of the subsequent season."
"No, it's not a good position. Let me read the weather forecast or something." Rashida was humble.
"The host of the big channel has to go through this stage, right?"
Xiao Lizi knew that Rashida's performance and typhoon in the hip-hop contest are very popular with the audience. With Harvard background, going to the host of the big stage is a very good career path, so he asked.
"Yes, but those jobs have to leave Chicago, I don't want to leave that for the time being..."
Suddenly, Rashida squinted to the floor with a shy face, as if thinking of someone, holding the wine glass in both hands, slightly twisting his body to answer.
Hehe, there is nothing that Xiao Li couldn't understand, and he rolled his eyes secretly in his heart, "Of course, staying in Chicago is also a good choice."
"Okay, okay ladies, lend me the little plum for a while."
MCHammer, who didn't say a word, couldn't wait next to him, and roughly took Xiao Li's arm and led him to a hidden corner, not even his female companion.
Didn’t you hear that this guy is Gay?
Little plum played the drums in his heart, until MCHammer mysteriously whispered: "Leo... what do you think of Mr. APLUS?"
"He... is very successful. As a peer, he is my idol."
It's him again! Little plum had no choice but to make a fool of himself.
"He is amazing, right?"
"Yes, he was among the top 40 richest people in the world at the age of twenty-six..."
"There are other aspects."
"Well, words, music, and scripts are all..."
"I'm not talking about this." MCHammer's eyes showed a little frightening enthusiasm. "He was kissed by God. He is a messenger walking in the world..."
"Uh…"
"Right? If he can't predict the future, how can he explain what he has achieved today? Leo, we must believe in him, even for ourselves!"
Can he foresee that he will be shot almost dead in the future? Xiao Lizi was frantically complaining, but he still nodded frequently to show that he was taught.
"The Gospel says..."
MCHammer was positively motivated by his reaction, and began to speak proficiently.
The next day was a location scene. When Xiao Lizi arrived on the set, his ears were still buzzing. MCHammer's Rap rhythm, very brainwashed voice was lingering in his thoughts, and couldn't get rid of it.
"Leo! Focus on it!"
Old Larry noticed his abnormality, "Today's handling of this scene should be put aside, not so overbearing presidential style, looking at Charisy's eyes softer, more vivid expression, OK?"
"Ok, no problem."
He enters the state immediately, in fact, there is no special preparation. Today’s scene is very simple for himself, who is born as a child star. It is a montage showing how the 50-degree gray male protagonist spoils the female protagonist and how the male protagonist’s wealth is. One of the shots: Inviting the hostess to board her private jet, just to go to Paris on the opposite side of the Atlantic for a meal.
He recognized the huge and elegant Boeing 757-200 parked at the airport, and the words APLUS on the fuselage were still legible, which should be processed by later technology.
This was the first time he stood in front of the real machine owned by APLUS.
757...When traveling, Xiao Li seldom chooses narrow-body airliners, and would not go to see more at the airport, but this APLUS private jet has a completely different meaning. It can dazzle all Hollywood stars and big bosses. The car, he was still quite shocked.
At the same time it’s sour. After all, it’s the same age...
Hey!
"Get in the car, Leo! All departments are ready!" Old Larry shouted from behind the camera.
He and Charis went to get into the luxury car, and then drove in front of the camera. He got out of the car first, and gently and gentlemanly reached out to help Charis out.
Charisy's acting skills are also very good. She looked at 757, silently made a wow mouth shape, and smiled with Xiao Li happily, showing the intimacy between the lovers, and then according to the script requirements, the two of them held hands and boarded the plane. .
"Ka! No, let's have another one!" Old Larry looked at the monitor for a while and shook his head, "Ka, no! Charis! It's your problem! To be more pleasantly surprised, look! Watch your eyes! Go to the plane Look everywhere!"
But old Larry was dissatisfied with Charis's performance and kept calling for a remake.
"Um! Um! Okay, sorry!" Chalice also apologized frequently.
Charis should be familiar with this aircraft, so she can't show that the urban white-collar Cinderella suddenly stepped into the life circle of the top wealthy at a loss? Xiao Lizi also felt a little bit, but this didn't need to be confessed.
When the two figures disappeared in the cabin door, even if the filming was over, the scenes in the cabin were all set up in the studio. The crew members and flight attendants were also professional actors, so there was no need to shoot them on the plane.
"Leo, Charis!"
knock off! Fortunately, Charles didn't waste too much time on the crew. Xiao Lizi breathed a sigh of relief, and followed Charles who was rushing happily into the cabin, but soon saw the people she didn't want to see.
"Five Aes!"
Song Ya was playing poker while watching TV in the mini audio-visual cabin. After seeing the two of them, he greeted loudly and slammed the bomb on the table. The cards were Xue Linfen, Milla and...Jennifer Connor. Lee! ?
You will never admit your mistakes! Xiao Lizi's eyes were about to bulge out, except for Jennifer Connelly, the other men and two women had different white torn pieces of paper on their faces.
"Who won?" Charisi naturally rushed into Song Ya's arms in front of the other three women to give a kiss, and then sat on his lap and held his neck to watch the cards.
"You can't watch it for yourself?"
The really overbearing president pointed to the note on his face silently, saying, "Who wants it?" Then he asked the others.
"Six fours." Jennifer Connelly smiled and drew out the cards with orchid fingers, and gently pressed them on top of the four aces.
They seem to be playing a two-pair poker game.
"Ho!" Song Ya leaned back, her expression unlovable.
"Leo, sit down, don't be polite!" At this time, he noticed the little plum awkwardly standing beside him like a small servant, again politely.
"Leo, just right, come to teach me, always lose." Xue Linfen has the most notes on her face, and her forehead is full, and she swayed like a curtain when she turned her head.
"No, no, Mr. APLUS, Miss Finn, Mila, Charis, Zhan... Jenny, I have finished filming today, I will go down first." Xiao Lizi waved his hand and refused.
"Oh, goodbye." Song Ya nodded and stopped staying.
"Bye, Leo."
"Goodbye!"
"see you tomorrow!"
The four women said goodbye politely.
The flower clump veteran Xiaoli left obediently, bowed his head and walked down the boarding ladder slowly and lonely.
At the same time, Manhattan, Goldman Sachs headquarters.
"Chairman, I got news from Hollywood that APLUS is preparing to start shooting the Wolf of Wall Street project... They seem to be auditioning for supporting actors who look like you."
Goldman Sachs's intelligence was very good, and his men hurriedly reported to the boss Paulson, "Most Wall Street people in Jordan Belfort's autobiography should be villains!"
"What!?"
Paulson was furious when he heard this. Of course, he knew what APLUS's motive was for deliberately organizing himself. Isn't it just because he was playing tricks that made him hate to leave after a few months?
"This kid really broke his studies in Hollywood's big dyeing tank. He has lost hundreds of millions of dollars, and he won't use such a tricky method!" He angrily scolded.
"I'll warn him!" The subordinates immediately shared their worries for the master.
"do not!"
Paulson, someone, quickly calmed down. The seventeenth richest man in the country must hate himself now. Needless to say, "Warning is not necessarily useful... That kid has a small heart, maybe it will be more exciting. ."
"What should I do?" the subordinate asked.
"Actually, that's fine. He deliberately corrupted your image so incompetently and furiously. Doesn't it mean that you have suffered a big loss?" Another person present laughed: "Last year he just made Messier and the old man Bronfman came to the door and bowed his head and was promoted to one of the richest people in the world."
"Hehe, too..."
Paulson thought about this, and then turned to laugh, "but there is nothing to brag about winning Messier and the old Bronfman, one is a French fool, and the other is old and his son dug him a pit. It’s too deep..."
APLUS only successfully attacked Vivendi Global and sucked a lot of blood, but the meat was still divided by its own big players such as Goldman Sachs and Deutsche Bank. At the same time, everyone took the opportunity to gain a lot of shares in the multinational giant Vivendi Global at a low price. Becoming one of the strategic investors, UU Reading www.uukanshu.com paved the way for the American capital to occupy the magpie’s nest and drive away the French.
Although Vivendi Global was listed on the rice stocks at the end of last year, due to the stock market crash, its performance in the rice stocks has not been good...
"that…"
"Well, I want to see the outline of the script, and first see what role he has arranged for me. If it is only a ridiculous nature, and there are not many scenes...Then I will pass on, I don’t mind going to have a cameo. , And save him looking for special actors!"
Paulson said with a smile.
"This will show your magnanimity even more, Mr. Chairman," he praised with a thumbs up, "and if that kid knows a little bit of the rules, he should take the initiative to remove the role."
"Hehehe, I don't have general knowledge with him."
Otherwise, what's a good way to do it? APLUS has obviously withdrawn from rice stocks recently. After the Mi Fed’s strong interest rate cut medicine in February lost its efficacy, his Litman-based listed company has fallen into disrepair, and 3DFX and other industrial operations are in very good condition. The company’s fundamentals There is no way to speak up!
Hollywood has a tradition of not selling Wall Street accounts...
Send someone to shoot?
Forget it, Paulson shook his head and smiled bitterly, took a sip from the water glass, and concealed his lack of coping skills in front of his men.
"Chairman!"
At this time, someone panicked and rushed into the door to report, "Vivendi Global just communicated with us about the upcoming annual report! CEO Messier said that based on their calculations and Andersen’s calculations, Vivendi Global lost 100% last year. More than three billion! Euros!"
"puff!"
The water Paulson hadn't swallowed suddenly spurted out.
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The first thousand four hundred and twenty chapters are impossible to share adversity
“Last year’s acquisition of Seagram Global brought us too many problems, management, financial, legal... I’m not saying that this business is not worth doing. Everyone has seen the value of Seagram’s wine industry. , It was sold separately from Seagram Universal Group at a good price, which greatly eased the pressure on cash flow for us...'
In Beverly Hills, the actor, 20 million club member, and top actor Nicholas Cage is holding a celebration party for him to take over the hero of the Wolf of Wall Street, but the big boss Song Ya who came as a guest is all on the TV screen. Vivendi Global CEO Messier.
As Vivendi Global’s annual report disclosed a huge loss of more than 13 billion euros last year, the company’s share price plummeted again, and Messier stepped up to hold a press conference to fight the fire and dump the pot. “Our next fiscal year can finally be light-packed. I have entered the battle, and now my main focus will be on integrating Vivendi Global’s global media and continuing to solve the historical problems of Seagram Universal Group. I’m honored to announce that Vivendi Global has joined the US TV Network. Shareholders have reached an agreement on the terms of the repurchase..."
8.6 billion, Vivendi Global announced in the disclosure of the annual report that it chose to implement the repurchase agreement signed with Barry Diller before the Bronfman in early 2001. Messier is equivalent to selling the Seagram wine industry. The cash was exchanged for the U.S. TV network and eliminated a major hidden danger for the company, because the U.S. TV network shareholders Barry Diller and John Malone have been accelerating the expansion of the U.S. TV network, early in the end of 2002 before the repurchase deadline. One day of execution, Vivendi Global will be able to pay less.
A big stone fell, and Barry Diller stepped into the ranks of billionaires with this transaction. After being defeated by Redstone twice in a row, he finally relied on the generosity of the young Bronfman.
"Wow..." the other spectators behind Song Ya exclaimed.
"What's this? How much did it cost Barry Diller to get the U.S. TV network from Edgar as a child?"
David Geffin next to Song Ya was very upset when Barry Diller took such a big bite of fat, turned his head and asked his subordinates behind him, "More than four billion?"
"Two times, a total of 4.5 billion. Barry Diller manages the TV network well, the market share and ratings have risen, coupled with continuous mergers and acquisitions..."
The subordinate replied: "8.6 billion... minus 1 billion should be more reasonable. The reaction of the capital market also shows that everyone thinks this transaction is a loss."
"Hehe, Messier can't help it, he must wipe Edgar's ass..."
There were people waiting, and David Geffen was inconvenient to spray on the spot, so he had to say sourly: "Barry Diller is really lucky, little Edgar was touched by him."
Although revenge is great, the relationship between himself and the Bronfman family was stronger than that of Barry Diller, and the money leaked from the fingers of the three generations of riches was more and more secure. Who knew that the crazy suddenly decided to drive him out? David Geffen was unavoidable when he thought of this.
At this time, everyone realized that Song Ya had made a bankruptcy bet with the little Bronfman, and Vivendi Global plummeted again. Wouldn’t the little Bronfman’s net worth have shrunk again? Including David Geffen, his gaze floated towards the black pharaoh beside him subconsciously.
Song Ya noticed from the corner of her eyes that everyone was quietly looking at her, and Charis, who was holding her arm, was pressing closer, but she couldn't respond. She continued to stare at the TV screen indifferently and diverted the topic: "US TV network... John Malone has more shares and made a lot of money, right?"
"of course."
David Geffen replied, and then turned to gloat, "But John Malone is in trouble. After ATandT was merged with the TCI company he managed, the management and shareholders began to rebel at the beginning of the year and wanted to drive him away."
"It's all because of the stock market crash, and everyone's life is not easy." The president of Disney Copyright, Linton, who was promoted to serve as vice president of Disney Group at the beginning of the year, came over to join the discussion.
The New York stock market has come out of the downturn in the foreseeable future. Of course, the new George Jr. government also wants to save it. It has resorted to major moves such as interest rate cuts and extension of the Internet tax exemption period, but none of them can restore the confidence of investors.
We share difficulties with wealth and wealth. Seeing that the stock market has recovered for a while, all listed companies have started to have problems. Not only ATandT and TCI, but also AOL and Time Warner, which have also been combined recently, are also fighting each other, and the trouble is even worse.
Because of the high market value of AOL when it acquired Time Warner, the boss Steve Case naturally took control of the new company after the merger. However, as Internet companies such as AOL were punctured by the stock market crash, Time Warner naturally felt that this business was too great. It was a loss, so I wanted to reveal AOL's "repentance of marriage" by exposing financial fraud before the merger. AOL was not to be outdone. In turn, it also accused Time Warner Group of financial fraud. Both parties will soon confront Bo.
Jim Clark, an old friend who followed Netscape into AOL, is now following Steve Case.
Affected by this, Time Warner Group’s internal popularity has floated, so it has attracted Disney, an external enemy, whether it is in Hollywood’s Disney and Warner Departments, the second-tier leader of the recording industry, Disney Records and the top five end Warner Records, or ABC and Warner TV. , The two companies have a very high degree of overlap in their business scopes, and fierce full-scale competition will follow.
But Disney’s internal stability is not stable. Emperor Eisner’s large investment in Internet companies such as Infoseek in recent years has become a joke with the stock market crash. Also, the just-disclosed annual report shows that Eisner’s own shareholding has surpassed that of the Disney family for the first time. Roy, officially became the largest individual shareholder, incurred a lot of dissatisfaction with other shareholders including Roy Disney.
"I heard that your company will soon be renamed Eisner Group?"
David Geffen smiled and joked when he saw Linton.
The emperor, who has worked for many years and finally suppressed his main house, seems to have a bit of meaning in this regard. He is trying to test it out through the media. This is no secret in the well-informed Hollywood.
One can imagine how angry Roy Dinis is now.
"Ha ha…"
Linton didn't dare to take the trouble, and accompanied by the laughter of the crowd twice.
Song Ya didn't want to put the hard-core ally Linton in an awkward position, so he winked at Hayden, who was holding the remote control, and Hayden knew how to change the channel.
‘Kynikos hedge fund owner James Chanos suddenly issued a short-selling report, targeting the energy giant Enron...’
'The report questioned Enron's profitability and investment return rate as insufficient to support the current stock price. At the same time, it proved that Enron CEO Skilling ostensibly stated publicly that Enron’s stock price would rise at $120, but secretly it has always been. Illegal cash out of the stock in hand...'
The news of CNBC really diverted everyone's attention from Disney. Enron is a multinational giant, and it is true that the Kynikos hedge fund owner James Chanos who released the short-selling report this time is not small. In 1982, when he was only a small securities broker, he used a piece of research report to kill the Baldwin-United Insurance Company, creating the largest bankruptcy case in history with a scale of nine billion dollars.
And like his fellow hunter Ross, James Chanos is also very good at using the media after he founded the Kynikos hedge fund. He has become more and more powerful when he dares to openly attack the giants and he must have a basis.
"Wolf of Wall Street author Jordan Belfort's friend, Milken, the king of junk bonds, was also James Chanos sent to jail?" David Geffen asked.
"Isn't it? James Chanos was the first to publicly short Milken's Dachson Securities in 1984, but Milken was only jailed in 1990..."
Linton recalled and replied: "But it is also very powerful. Legend has it that Milken's resistance methods in the past few years were very fierce. He even hired private investigators to track, investigate, harass, and threaten James Chanos."
"Oh right..." Linton looked at Song Ya again and reminded, "At the time, James Chanos seemed to be working in Deutsche Bank."
"Ok."
Song Ya nodded slightly and said that he knew. He did not spend his time paying attention to the battle between Enron and Kynikos, which had never been crossed. What he thought was Vivendi Global. After Messier disclosed the huge loss of the last fiscal year, Deutsche Bank Both Addison and Paulson of Goldman Sachs stated that they would continue to be optimistic about Vivendi Global.
Even if it is calculated based on the lowest stock price of Vivendi Global when they and Lehman and Solomon Smith Barney took over last year, if we put it alone... after this wave of huge losses, the strategic investors of Vivendi Global when they went public in the country should at least have a loss on their books. Yes, now I still express my attitude to see more, I am afraid I have to pinch my nose and have to do it, right?
Thinking about this, he couldn't help but gloat a little, so he sneered slightly.
"Hehehe..."
The idlers and others didn't know why the black pharaoh laughed at all, but they all laughed for a while.
David Geffen didn't smile, glanced at the flatterers around his eyes, ashamed of them, "APLUS, I have something to do, let's go first." So he lifted his foot and left.
"Ok."
Song Ya greeted Linton, and put her arm around Charis to send him.
"The stock market crash has caused a mess in the US companies this year. I feel that this is an opportunity for us."
David Geffen whispered as he walked: "In hindsight, you are very decisive in evacuating YAHOO and other companies."
"No, now the media still likes to laugh at me with that thing." Song Ya is modest, the highest point of YAHOO is more than four billion, and it takes less than one billion knives to clear it, and every time he thinks about it, he feels painful.
David Geffen shook his head, "It's already amazing, how much did you spend when you entered the field..."
"Hey! David! APLUS! Charis!"
At this time the owner Nicolas Cage spotted them. The top Hollywood actor who was at home with flip-flops and beach shorts, covered in a nightgown and exposed his bushy chest hair, was drunk loudly holding a bottle in one hand and a glass in one hand. , "Don't...Don't go! Don't you like me here?"
As a member of the Coppola family, he used this surname to express his unwillingness to rely on the family to gain a foothold in Hollywood. At the same time, the Coppola family and famous directors De Palma, Al Pacino and Italians Martin Scorsese, Robert De Niro, and Joe Pessi have kept a certain distance from the Italian gang of Hollywood, so he is one step farther away from the enemy of the Italian gang in the small book, so Song Ya put the protagonist of the wolf of Wall Street this time To him.
20 million film remuneration plus a certain percentage of the box office share, the treatment is also the best in Hollywood, Nicholas Cage quickly agreed after reading the script.
"I will send David off, not leaving." Song Ya smiled and waved at him.
"Uh, APLUS, it's good to ask him to participate in your movie, but don't ask about his messy private life..." David Geffen reminded in front of the car.
"I won't."
Song Ya smiled and replied: "I'm not familiar with him again, this guy is crazy."
Nicholas Cage is alcoholic and has a very strange aesthetic style. Song Ya looked at his gothic Beverly Hills mansion that he bought for more than ten million and then spent a lot of money to remodel it...
It's not a gothic style, it's not authentic at all, it's more like a blended style with the faith of the undead of the Indian tribes, causing the door of the mansion to be made ghostly.
He is also a big buyer in the Hollywood celebrity collection circle, and he often buys some ancient and weird artworks at a premium. It is estimated that he will give David Geffen money on weekdays.
When Song Ya had just arrived here before, he was taken to admire his collection. After seeing the messy things such as Mexican statues and bird specimens, he kindly hinted that'your interest is very similar to Rembrandt', the Dutch painter Lun Brown is also a big money maker on weird collections, and this interest indirectly led to bankruptcy.
But he didn't seem to hear the hidden meaning in the words, and he was still happy as a compliment.
So Song Ya didn't bother to remind him again. He was really unfamiliar with correctness, and every top male star was a rumbling money printing machine. The interest in collecting was not just about wealth, but just being happy.
"His career has been too smooth for the past ten years. It was not like this before. Keep in touch..." David Geffen said goodbye to the car.
"Come here, come here! APLUS!"
Nicolas Cage is a very enthusiastic person, energetic and mixed with English mixed with Italian ambiguity wow, shouting chase out from the inside, "I will take you to visit..."
Whatever the guest, Song Ya had to turn around and follow him with Charis.
"APLUS... Sir, Miss Theron."
Someone greeted myself from time to time on the way, their expressions and gazes were more respectful than when I went out just now. They lined up like a pilgrim king to shake hands with Song Ya one by one, and then squeezed Charis’s hand and kissed the back of her hand. Finally, the rules were very consistent He took a step back to make way, and said nothing else.
Or is it more like showing your attitude in public?
"what's happenin?"
Many of these people have a high status in Hollywood. Charis, who has stuck to her side from the beginning to the end, has been overwhelmed with vanity. She has never been treated like this in Hollywood. She is satisfied and wondering, and Song Ya is also a little bit satisfied. Doubt, he asked Hayden.
"Just now, CNBC broadcasted another interview with Bacardi Vice Chairman Sam Bronfman accepting reporters. He said that the Bronfman family's acquisition of Universal was a complete tragedy."
Hayden whispered: "CNBC judged that Jr. Bronfman is the stupidest person in the media industry."
That's it.
It seems that everyone knows that the young Bronfman is destined to be a dog in the water and can no longer take back his previous power, especially after Messier newly formed Universal Entertainment Group and took his chairman and CEO of Seagram Universal Group. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
Besides, Seagram Universal Group has lost its name after selling the Seagram wine business.
Haha, these guys, have you only seen the situation now? The Revenge of the Three Generations of Face Fu seems to be more like premium aging. As time goes by, the taste has become more and more luscious...
Song Ya continued to maintain an indifferent expression, sullenly in her heart.
"Hayden, come with you too!"
Only Nicholas Cage was interrupted a little impatiently, and yelled, holding Song Ya and Charisy's arms from behind.
"No, I can't today..."
In the evening, the South African diamond was taken by Song Ya into the empty studio. The set is the red room in the original film of Fifty Shades Grey Apocalypse. It is also the same model as the Highland Park created by Song Ya. Some of the props are also real. I still have a scene to be filmed tomorrow, so I can’t leave a trace on my body..."
Charis held Song Ya, who started to play with the camera, begged. She was a hundred willing, but reason finally prevailed.
"I know." Song Yachao snorted in front of today, "So I asked someone to help you."
Only then did Charis discover that Rashida, with a single ponytail, was kneeling over there without a word, and her skin glowed with a healthy, wheat-colored soft light against the backdrop of the red room...
"The smoke rises..."
After fixing the camera, Charisy had changed her outfits, swaying her whip and walking towards Rashida. The black and white were clear and the atmosphere was perfect, but the phone in her trouser pocket rang untimely.
At this time, there are only a few people who will bother me, "What happened?"
"Our U.S. Representative Russell committed suicide with exhaust gas in the car in the garage of his home. The body has just been found."
Sloan said on the other end of the phone.
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The first thousand four hundred and twenty-one chapters of the main text are a rare confusion
"It's a pity, others are pretty good."
After receiving the umbrella from the bodyguard, Song Ya heard the familiar footsteps of Underwood behind him, so he stood at the door of the church and waited for a while, "Looks like a cheerful personality."
"He has severe alcohol dependence and can easily fall into depression suddenly."
Just now at the memorial meeting Underwood, who was generous with Russell, cursed in a low voice: "Damn it, suicide is a cowardly act, especially since the real estate project in his district is in a critical period of wrangling...gave me such a thing. Big mess!"
Song Ya didn't believe a word of his words. Federal Representative Russell was probably'suicide' by Underwood. After Song Ya returned to Chicago and talked with Sloan, he thought that the probability was at least 70%.
Underwood and Gore’s real estate business owners planned a real estate project in the Russell constituency. In the name of environmental protection, several old factories were demolished, hundreds of millions of dollars in the project, the pre-demolition project has already started early, but Gore was not elected... Those gold lords retreated, and Russell’s previous promises to voters, workers who lost their jobs, and workers’ families were instantly emptied.
Russell has been running frequently in Washington and Chicago for the past two months. While fulfilling his duties as a member of Congress, he was busy pacifying the workers and their families. However, if the real estate developers withdrew, his actions had little effect, and he was denounced by voters as " Liar "traitor".
His personality is a worker temperament that can integrate with the local voters, but after this incident, it became clear.
It’s not true that Russell’s person... According to Sloan, although he has a lot of bad problems such as drinking and recruiting prostitutes, he should still retain a trace of the good original intention when he entered the political arena. Do something practical for the voters.
So he is very painful. Recently, he has expressed and complained on different occasions about Underwood and Little Daly. The local political leaders in Chicago should help him solve the actual problems of the workers, let alone throw him out to take all the pots. .
Not long ago, he also booked an exclusive interview with Taiwan’s chief reporter Stephanie and other media. Even if he really wanted to seek death, he would normally say what he wanted to say through the media before he chose to commit suicide.
Russell is from Underwood, so Underwood has the responsibility to eliminate troubles and hidden dangers. According to Song Ya's understanding of him over the years, although this guy is not as serious as Peter Flock, he will never be cruel. hesitantly.
Maybe the real estate project involved the exchange of interests among politicians such as Underwood, Jr. Daley, Gore, and even Russell, but this is not his business. Song Ya doesn't want to know or has the motivation to investigate, just pretend to be confused.
On the one hand, he guessed that Underwood knew about him, it should not be difficult to see that he had doubts about Russell’s death. On the other hand, he also knew that this was normal, even if he talked to Underwood about the relationship between the two parties. It's not too big a problem.
Of course, it’s none of my business. There is no need to talk about Russell. People are dead, and the problem should be solved... at least the problems of Underwood and other players in the game can be solved.
He did not turn his head back to make eye contact with Underwood, lowered his eyes and stared at the steps outside the church intently, and slowly stepped down in the rain, "So...what about the by-election for the House of Representatives in his district? Will he lose to the Elephant Party? ?"
"We have coordinated the candidates, don't worry aplus, there will be no problems."
Underwood pledged, "Keep in touch."
"Ok."
The two shook hands and said goodbye under the steps.
"That project..."
Claire, who was holding an umbrella with Sloan behind them, suddenly reminded.
Underwood looked back at Claire, but didn't seem to hear his wife's hint, "Thanks, Ms. Sloan." With a smile, he returned the umbrella in his hand to Sloan, and then gently held Claire's back. An umbrella got into a car not far away.
"Just now Claire has been hinting to me that I probably want to test if you are interested in taking over their unfinished project."
Sloan sneered after all the convoys of the party whip masters left, "The environmental protection charity organization under her name has a lot of interest in that project, and now it's all gone."
"I know."
If it were the former Underwood, I guess I can’t wait to Fudge himself to take over the mess, and even set up the game... But now, he has become very restrained, at least he is very proactive.
Their group of people has already made a big trouble, and they should no longer be qualified to disturb other unrelated outsiders, such as themselves.
Song Ya now has this confidence.
The two handed the umbrella to the bodyguard, and he helped Sloan open the back seat door, carefully blocking the place where it was easy to knock his head with one hand.
"Have you had a good time in Hollywood?" Sloan asked as he moved his **** to the other side of the car door.
"No, I'm busy, there are too many things... Mainly the project of the Wolf of Wall Street. Silencer, Highland Park..."
Song Ya first let the muffler start the car, and then pretended to pinch the bridge of the nose with thumb and index finger, and sighed, "I have to go again in a few days. Linda arranged for the night of the Grammy Awards. She wanted to have a super grand party in Los Angeles under the name of A+ Records and Metropolitan Records. She prepared for a long time."
"Ha ha…"
Sloan once again sneered as if he had seen everything through, "Didn't you and your ex-wife fall out with the Grammy Jury early?"
"Of course we won't go to the awards ceremony, but this year the Grammys should present one to three trophies to the Destiny True Girls. They won four nominations."
Song Ya replied: "So, as the boss, I have to go to the celebration dinner...at least show up."
It was all official business, and Sloan couldn't fault it.
"Honey, look!"
The convoy quickly returned to Highland Park and sent Sloan back to his residence. When Song Ya walked into the lobby, he saw Halle, Amy, and Shakira accompany Arianne and Vilas in harmony on the TV. Before frolicking, Amy hurried happily into her arms as soon as she saw him.
"What are you looking at?" Song Ya hugged Arianne, and asked Hallie again, "Swordfish action is over?"
"Well, the mirror is closed, and the summer file opens for painting."
Hallie raised her eyebrows defiantly, "Maybe she will fight the scene you played for Little Plum."
"What did I do for him..."
Song Ya rolled her eyes at her, "Don't forget, our Blade Warrior 3 is also set for summer vacation."
"Then Halle, don't you have two commercial blockbusters released at the same time this year?" Shakira asked.
"I will stagger the schedule, I don't know." Harry triumphed.
"Hehe, enter the group as soon as possible and shoot the Requiem of Dreams, the male protagonist Jared Leto has been waiting for your schedule."
Song Ya didn’t say a word to remind Hallie, that’s true. She wanted to hit the movie queen at first, but now she doesn’t care about it, making it as if she asked her to make a prize film, "And you Amy, this year Let’s take a picture of growth education."
"Got it..." Amy and Hallie replied in the same voice, and then screamed at the TV.
"What are you looking at? Oh."
'After starring in Anna and the King's Retire, Judy Foster told reporters that she had adopted a Haitian orphan, and because she was still single, she planned to let the child follow her surname, James Foster... The mother's Judy Foster is full of love. ’
In the TV screen, Judy Foster is kissing the face of the famous wheat-colored baby boy and posing in front of the camera.
"Hey, her career has indeed encountered difficulties. It's okay to raise a child and relax." Hallie commented.
"Relaxation... raising a child is not so easy." Amy sneered at Hallie's statement.
Shakira stared at the baby boy's brows for a while, then looked at Little Vilas and Arianne, and finally stared at the face of the scumbag.
"Hehe, it's rare for Judy Foster to find such a light-skinned orphan in Haiti." Hallie said again.
"Shallow? It's okay, there are mixed blood everywhere." Amy the white girl naturally didn't think it was shallow.
"Is she not going to come out?"
Song Yazhuang didn't feel Shakira's gaze, spitting out expressionlessly, and at the same time his mind turned wildly, calculating the time.
No, no, Judy Foster is old after all, and he hasn't contacted her for a long time... Yes, the time is not right. Unless he deliberately secretly saved some to do artificial...
But the child’s appearance...
And Judy Foster’s weird long play disappeared...
Is it James?
Song Ya thought for a while, his eyelids blinked quickly involuntarily.
"Humph!" Shakira snorted and looked away, but said nothing.
"Why come out? It's great right now. If she wants to come back and continue filming, it's better not to come out..." Halle and Amy are still discussing.
This news soon passed, and the next entertainment news happened to be the news of the second season of the hip-hop contest on the ace channel. "The new three-person judge lineup for the hip-hop contest is determined, except for the renewed mchammer, the famous choreographer Adam Shank. Mann replaced Anne Fletcher. Anne said that she needed to focus on shooting and dancing out of my life 4 this year, so she took the initiative to resign from the judges of the hip-hop contest. ’
"I believe the audience will miss Anne, who is gentle and professional. Adam Shankman, who took over, was once her teacher and the owner of the dance troupe, so the professionalism also does not need to be questioned, but some friends who are familiar with Adam told our reporter in private that he He is usually a very demanding person and has a poisonous tongue...'
‘At the same time, the old artist Quincy Jones also announced that he would no longer renew his contract with ACE due to physical reasons, and that his judgement position will be taken over by diva Mariah Carey...’
Song Ya's eyes continued to blink, **** Quincy Jones, the old thing was driven away for revenge, and deliberately ran to New York to encourage his ex-wife...He knew he had nothing to do with his ex-wife.
It's really sluggish and bad!
The three women all looked over.
"I...I usually just ask about such trivial things in the station."
Song Ya had to continue acting stupid, "Mimi is willing to come and help the ratings."
Amy's mouth was pursed, tears gleaming in her eyes, the hip-hop contest took a long time throughout the season, and the ex-wife Lai Lu program must be living in Chicago for a long time.
"Yes, she is diva." Hallie helped ease her cheeks.
"The smoke rises..."
"Ha! Call!" The timing of Sloan's call was just right, Song Ya immediately connected and walked away, "Really? Ok, ok...Yes, I'm here."
After slowing down this wave, he went back and started coaxing Amy.
Two days later, the former commander of Arkansas came to Chicago. He had a financial aid in Litman Media. Sloan was involved in the management of a foundation focused on promoting globalization. He gave a speech. He paid a lot of money. It will be his resignation. A major source of income.
'If you, like me, also believe that more prosperous trade is of positive significance, and that the United States has greater responsibilities in opening up its borders and investing more in the development of poor countries, we must maintain the United States. Domestic political support for these two tasks. The only way we can achieve this goal is to keep our economy running better and to make our society more united. We must also establish a unified family in the United States. Otherwise, we will not be able to obtain political support in the United States to complete the tasks we must complete on a global scale...’
Arkansas's speech ability was incapable of speaking, and after the concluding remarks, the audience thundered in applause.
Because the general leader will not go through the revolving door after leaving office, as part of the transaction, this is the tacit understanding and obligation of the funders.
Song Ya also stood up and applauded.
"Ha! aplus." The chieftain after resignation became much more cordial. Song Ya and him had a very happy conversation at the subsequent dinner. This was the first time the two met after the embarrassing incident in the restroom of the East Hall. He spoke also. I was a lot more straightforward, always hinting that I would help arrange the "show" after the speech, and asked my girlfriend Amy if there are other Hollywood actresses present.
Song Ya still chose to pretend to be confused, because he heard some rumors about him and Harvey Weinstein and some New York gamers from the director Skinner, and did not want to get involved.
Just pay your own money and put the thank you in place. U U Reading www.uukanshu.com
With the infighting of the Disney board of directors intensified, Roy Disney and Eisner, who have a good relationship between Song and Ya, also began to seek foreign aid. Roy Disney is a member of the Disney family, and Emperor Eisner has the absolute upper hand in the control of the company. Like Song Ya, he can only choose to pretend to be deaf and dumb and don't know, or inadvertently blend in.
"By the way, I heard that you also have small islands in the Bahamas?"
But I didn't expect Arkansas to talk and talk directly, regardless of identity...
It's normal, what else is he afraid of now, he can enjoy it.
"Uh, no... Datong is leading the birth. Maybe you don't know that the island was owned by my ex-wife after my divorce." Song Ya's words were true.
"Really?" Arkansas was very sorry.
"Yeah." Song Ya quickly winked at Sloan, who was wandering nearby, for help...
"The other person is very nice." Amy insisted on traveling together when she re-departed for Los Angeles. She chatted excitedly about Arkansas in the car.
"Perhaps."
But Song Ya didn't want to continue this topic, raised his wrist and looked at his watch, "We are a bit early to leave, the crew may not be ready yet."
"It's okay, Halle has passed." Amy took the initiative to breathe into the man's ear, hinting.
Hehe...
"Harry! Halle?" After the two boarded the plane, Amy took Song Ya and rushed to the bedroom. "Ms. Sloan?"
Besides Halle, Sloan was there.
Song Ya stared at the hundred-dollar bill that Sloan was putting into Halle's bag, and blinked frantically again.
"Hi, Amy."
Sloan explained generously, "Come along, I happen to be going to Los Angeles to handle some official duties."
Still looking for "Chicago 1990" free novels?
Baidu direct search: ""It's easy to read novels!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1422: A+ level good guy

The first thousand four hundred and twenty-two chapters of A+ grade good people
"Yes! That writer has received a high salary from our publishing house for five full years, and he has wasted most of his time in the Burbank Country Club!"
Above the clouds, Sloan chatted with Halle and Amy very happily. When she talked about the reason for rushing to Los Angeles temporarily, she became a little excited, shaking the champagne glass in her hand and pointing at Song Ya, "Because of us. The generosity of the super rich!"
"It's not generosity, but keeping promises ok? I promised Johnny Carson, I promised him that he would write his autobiography in a relaxed and free environment."
Song Ya argued for herself: "So we assigned a professional autobiography writer to help him work and check it by the way. You agreed at the time because everyone was worried that his big mouth would be out of control."
"I don't remember!" Sloan's voice rose instantly, sharp and sharp.
"Oh, woman..."
"In short, Johnny Carson's autobiography must be published this year. If the autobiographical manuscripts did not satisfy me this time, I will fire the writer!"
"That writer is a good friend of Shirley Fleming, editor-in-chief of American Music Magazine, and she recommended it to me..."
Song Ya shook his head straight, "The face-loving old Upper East District lady is already in very bad health."
"Five years, aplus..." Sloan said helplessly.
"It's normal for autobiography to polish for five years." Song Ya pleaded.
At this time, the attending Amy hugged her boyfriend's neck, "He is always such a bad guy, right?" Then he rubbed his cheek with the tip of his nose like a small animal, while looking at Sloan and asked.
"Okay, okay, but this year's autobiography must be published." Sloan saw that the little couple began to express themselves, and got up to go to another cabin, "I still have work to do, so I am disacquainted."
"She's not in a good mood?" Amy asked.
"No way, the company she manages is in a difficult situation."
At present, the four listed companies of Littman are not very optimistic about the acquisition of Houghton Mifflin by Littman Media for $2.4 billion, and the other three Internet companies have continued to fall following the stock market crash. The novel website has It is a standard junk stock.
Song Ya shook his head and temporarily forgot about these unhappy things, then sneered and took the opportunity to stare at Hallie, who had just been caught by him on the spot, "huh..."
"By the way, where are the beautiful girls on this plane?" Old Oily Hallie interrupted immediately.
"I don't know, maybe the shift has changed."
Since the last time the ex-wife borrowed the 757, the crew has returned to the configuration of a white aunt, Song Ya also pretended to be confused.
"Let's go..." Amy bit her ear again.
"Okay." Song Ya raised her wrist to look at her watch, and then walked to the bedroom hand in hand with her.
"The best popular Latin album is... and Shakira!"
At the Grammy awards ceremony that night, Shakira, who rushed to meet her friends in advance, stared in disbelief. I thought that after losing last year’s English major, this Grammy won’t have a chance. I didn’t expect the jury would She was awarded the Spanish unplugged concert album on stage.
This is the first Grammy trophy she has won. She and the producer and other friends who won the prize at the same time happily embraced, and then beautifully stepped onto the stage, took the golden record trophy from the old Latin diva Gloria, and announced the award. Testimonials.
"She took a lot of hair."
Today, Shakira wore a **** golden open-back evening gown, and her long hair was dyed into a shiny pale gold and turned into a fluffy instant noodle with a lot of hair.
Since the hosts are all at the awards ceremony, the celebration party carefully prepared by a+ Records and Metropolitan Records has not officially started yet, and the number of guests arriving is not enough, regardless of the number of seats.
The ex-star girlfriend, Brazilian model Susana, came early. She saw Shakira on the TV screen with a complicated mentality. On the one hand, she is of course very grateful to this girlfriend for helping her get the role of "Love in Hawaii" and letting Hollywood make her way. She had a good start. On the other hand, she was also a little jealous. After the loss of the box office in Hawaii, she never received even a small supporting role here, and the wealth status of her girlfriend became more and more disparity.
It’s not easy to live in Hollywood, even though I have been given some expensive necklaces, watches and bags for playing two or three friendly matches with my girlfriend’s ex-boyfriend...
"Mr. Aplus likes this one, and so does his ex-wife." The agent beside him replied.
Susanna and her little Latina agent have run into walls after they are in love with Hawaii, and now they know who they can only rely on...
But this is difficult, unless Yeremov or Hayden summoned, the black pharaoh is not easy to get close on weekdays.
"Ah! Ah! Ah! Leo!"
At this time, the party suddenly became agitated. The little female singers, models and actors screamed and rushed towards the entrance like crazy. It turned out that it was Jack of the Titanic and Leonardo DiCaprio arrived.
Xiao Lizi came with colleagues from the Fifty Shades of Grey crew such as Chalice and Xue Linfen. For Hollywood, today is not a big day. He is a natural party animal, and he quickly integrates into it happily. I have gotten used to the treatment a long time ago. While holding the left and the right embrace the beautiful women, he glanced up and down quickly, choosing the favorite prey.
"Hi..."
The target is locked. She is an eye-catching blonde. She never looks more than twenty years old. Except for being a little shorter, she is her own food. So Xiao Lizi smiled at each other and said, "I am honored to know you beautiful. Miss, what is your name?"
Since the release of The Big Ship, as long as he takes the initiative to tease, he has almost never been rejected by the other party. Most of them can find a place to rectify the Fa on the spot, just so confident.
The blonde was immediately happy and nervous. Under the jealous eyes of the surroundings, she was so happy that she was going to faint on the spot. She immediately stumbled and introduced herself: "Eliza, Elisha Cuthbert, I...I am also very happy to meet you Leo ."
Ouch!
Xiao Lizi remembered the name that appeared in the ‘Yelemov’s List’, subconsciously shrank his neck, immediately adjusted his goal to the second candidate, and looked at the other girl, "What about you?"
‘Saymyname, saymyname...’
The first wave of party frenzy set off by Xiao Li Zi was not far from the door, and some African-American musicians gathered in another place and stared at the TV. When MetLife’s Destiny Girl group performed on stage, the hot single saymyname , Everyone immediately cheered and whistled happily together.
The Destiny True Girl group and u2 band are the brightest stars in this Grammy, and the cheers here broke out again and again as they staged the awards again, and successively won the best R&B combination and the best R&B song.
"Oh no!"
But not long after, they turned to hold their heads in regret. The Destiny Girl lost to u2 in the general award: single of the year.
"Woo..."
Soon, the disappointed and unrestrained cries rang out again.
"What are they doing?"
The beautiful soul crew that just arrived happened to meet this scene, the male protagonist Russell Crowe asked.
"It seems that because the Destiny Girl failed to win the award? The annual album was awarded to u2." The hostess Jennifer Connelly stepped on her feet and replied.
"Ha, it looks like the Irish won."
Male second Paul Bettany joked in English accent, then the gentleman elbows Jennifer Connelly, "Can you be lucky..."
"of course."
Jennifer Connelly smiled and put his arms around, and the two began to find friends while chatting.
This promising British actor is very attentive to himself and has an attempt. Of course Jennifer Connelly can feel it, and he doesn’t hate each other. The black pharaoh...Although he is so good in every aspect, he is too scumbag after all. Black Pharaoh is more and more able to accept that ridiculous life when he is together, but after all, it is not a long-term solution, she prefers to be stable.
So when the black pharaoh gave a valuable gift, she would selectively accept it, but when the other party asked where she would like to live, she immediately refused firmly. She believed that she would not be a canary in the cage.
Always guard me in serious matters, really...
He always pretended to be confused whenever he hinted that his abilities other than acting could also help him. This is the point that Jennifer Connelly is the most unhappy, thinking bitterly.
"Ah! Ah! Ah! aplus!"
He is finally here! Jennifer Connelly heard the sudden screams of the girls in the audience and immediately looked at the door. Sure enough, the tall black pharaoh appeared with a grin and white teeth. He was hugged by his bodyguards and cronies, and he was holding the bird in one hand. Yiren's real girlfriend, Amy, kindly high-fives with the women who surround him.
"Wow, our top 40 richest people in the world..."
Paul Bettany next to him looked at the black pharaoh and murmured, "Let's go and say hello, too."
"No." Jennifer Connelly stared at Amy, shook his head and refused.
"Aren't you friends?"
Paul Bettany, who just came to Hollywood to develop his career, asked: "I heard that the best female partner in Cold Mountain last year..."
"That's over." Jennifer Connelly took her male partner to the other side.
"That girl is Elisha Cuthbert?"
The team at the Grammy Awards ceremony hadn't come back yet, Song Ya went to the exclusive seat arranged for him to rest after a little socializing, and asked Yeremov when Amy and Hallie were going to socialize.
"Yes, boss."
The view here is wide and the position is hidden enough. Yeremov followed his gaze to the blonde girl who was swayed by the little plum and hid alone in the far corner after experiencing a roller coaster ride, replied: "Canadian child star, this year I got a chance in Hollywood when I turned 18 and moved to Los Angeles."
"Ok."
That's right, the iconic **** chin, blonde, beautiful, and sexy, is the original heroine of the leading girl's apocalypse movie, "Then we will give her some audition opportunities."
Over time, more and more faces and names appearing in the apocalypse were discovered by Song Ya, such as Alicia Keys, Kanye West and others who have already been signed, such as this Elisha Cusber special…
There is also Dakota Johnson, the heroine of fifty shades of gray, who is still a child star in her early ten years old, but only with her face that has not yet grown, Song Ya has been able to confirm it. This is reasonable. Dakota Johnson's mother and grandmother are Hollywood actresses who have taken exposure.
Song Ya considers himself a kind person. Anyone who has been robbed of a role or song by Apocalypse himself is willing to help as much as he can in this world line, either as compensation, or by soliciting money printing machines in advance...
It's okay if you don't make money. I don't lack that now. A girl like Alicia Keys insists on doing soul music that can no longer sell records, and she has enough resources to let her.
But Dakota Johnson shouldn’t need her own help. As a little girl, she herself has been praised by Hollywood and film critics in the movie Madness Alabama. Her stepfather is also a very popular Latin star Antonio Banderas. There is no shortage of resources and exposure.
But why would she take on a large-scale scene like fifty shades of gray in the future? Maybe it's the family heirs of three generations of grandparents...
Thinking far away, "What did you just say?" Yeremov had just been talking, but he didn't pay attention.
"I said, should I call Elisha Cuthbert over for a few words?" Yeremov asked.
"No need to."
Amy might be back soon. There are a lot of forests on the party site. Don't worry, I will have a chance in the future. Besides, I don't like the **** and chin. At most I met in friendly matches.
"Yo..."
Alicia Keys, who was wearing a hat diagonally, with dirty braids and a hip-hop dress, came over to say hello, but was stopped by the old Mike.
"Mike."
The singer is fine, Song Ya beckoned to let the old Mike in. Susanna, who also wanted to get in before, didn’t receive this kind of treatment. "Hi, Alicia..." Another Alicia said, "I’m going to release my first album this year, I’m nervous. Is it?" asked casually as the boss.
"It's okay."
Alicia Keys is a talented woman who devotes herself to singing and creating. Like her ex-wife, she has a very strong ambition and desire to control music, and she is also very good at singing.
She seldom appeared on such occasions, and she didn't release her first album, so she wouldn't be able to talk about being a celebrity. At the party, she was a little transparent who didn't know many people or friends.
She has a cool personality and doesn't have much pursuit of material things, so she should be really not nervous.
She is a mixed race, very beautiful, and she was born in one of the worst public security districts in Brooklyn, Hell’s Kitchen, but she has been very strict in tutoring since she was a child. She began to receive professional music education at the age of five. She once studied at Columbia University, a prestigious school. living habit.
But Song Ya can still feel it, as long as he expresses a little...
After all, Alicia Keys admires herself very much. She was a childhood idol with creative talents, bosses, richest man and other auras. After she sat down, she began to talk about her new album with stars in excitement, and hummed a few times. Ask for advice on the spot for the lead single.
Forget it, as an a+ level kind person, Song Ya doesn't plan to take the initiative to tease this kind of good girl.
Enough, my love life is already messed up, there is no extra place in my heart...
"Nice, great."
For many years of mixing in the record industry, his vision, resources, teachers and social circles are all top in the industry. Even without Apocalypse, Song Ya’s current level is definitely not low, but it seems that she still can’t teach her anything, so I just hum haha ​​and said something like "Since I have invested resources for you, it means that I am very optimistic about you and just do what I want." Such encouraging words.
Sure enough, Amy came back soon, and entangled herself like a koala, playing kisses from time to time.
"Amy Adams, right? Then I won't bother you."
Alicia Keys seemed to show a little hostility towards Amy, but he stretched out his fist and touched Amy very freely, then got up and left.
At this moment, all the guests began to applaud and roar at the door.
"Ha, it should be our girl back."
Song Ya smiled in the tone of the big boss. Tonight, the two Grammys who won the Destiny Girl Group are surrounded by a group of old black singing and dancing, such as Linda, Dion Wilson, Mchammer, Jazzy, Damon Dash, etc. Return like a hero.
"Let's welcome...destiny'schild!" Rashida who came to host the scene immediately began to build momentum, and then trot diligently to pass the wireless microphone over.
"Welcome! Congratulations!"
Song Ya shouted loudly, and then directly greeted him.
"Hi..." Beyoncé, the top brand in the evening dress, was naturally very happy today, and rarely took the initiative to say hello without shaking her face.
"Congratulations!"
Song Ya suppressed the idea of ​​slipping and running away immediately after seeing her, and generously stood behind her and the other three members of the group, opened his arms around the four women's shoulders, and made the only photographer allowed to take pictures at the party. Press the shutter as much as you like.
Beyoncé tilted her head and glanced at the man close at hand, holding the Grammy record trophy in her hand higher, posing happily.
"Okay, okay, it's okay."
A few minutes later, Bucket Aunt Linda intervened between her and the boss, and drove everyone to the small stage, "Rashida." She pushed the boss to Rashida again.
"Let's have aplus..." Typhoon Rashida, who had been trained in the hip-hop contest, steadily stretched out his hand to invite.
"Thank you."
Song Ya began to make an opening speech. At this time, the guests were almost there, and they knew Hollywood and recording industry personalities, Metropolis, and a+ Records' contracted artists such as Dion Wilson, Common, Stupid Punk, and Linkin Park. The huge banquet hall was star-studded, and his eyes quickly glanced over the beautiful faces of Amy, Mira, Charis, Shakira, etc., because Shakira was a singer of Sony Columbia Records and his ex-girlfriend, it was inconvenient to show up. it's here.
Huh? Where's Jenny?
"When I was fifteen, I wore second-hand clothes..."
Where did he want to go again... He cleared up his mood and made a short opening remark, "But today's protagonist is... Destiny! Please!" Then he invited the four Beyoncés onto the stage soon.
"Thank you." Beyoncé took the microphone from his hand with a complicated expression.
"Tonight belongs to you."
After Song Ya completed the task, he retreated to the stage and hugged Amy, no longer overpowering the guests.
"thanks, thanks…"
Beyonce began to thank her father Matthew Norris, her boss aplus, jazzy, and so on, just like when she received the award at the Grammy ceremony. Then she expressed her emotions again, and finally handed the microphone to the group sisters. .
"It is estimated that this combination will not exist for long."
The president of Metropolis Records touched Song Ya and reminded him in a low voice: "The other members of the group are very dissatisfied with Beyoncé. Only Kelly Rowland has a better relationship."
"I won't talk about it on this happy day today. In any case, leave it to Matthew Norris to get a headache. He is the owner of Music World Entertainment Records..."
Song Ya shook her head to stop the other party from continuing. Her own apocalyptic song of Beyoncé was her personal solo, so this group should finally be dissolved, but that’s fine, at least in accordance with the apocalypse's instructions, Beyoncé It will definitely grow red in the future.
And Metropolitan Records owns half of her father's shares in Music World Entertainment Records, and she owns most of the shares in Metropolitan Records.
On the day of the celebration, after the regular speech, the guest dj Kanye West began to play the best music, the atmosphere of hype, and the grand party officially began.
The top singers and guests present also showed face to the stage to perform their hot singles.
"Boss, Derry is here."
Song Ya was drinking, his girlfriend Aaliyah was singing on stage, but Damon Dash ran over to report.
"Why is he here?"
Song Ya frowned. Today, Dray’s white love apprentice Eminem has won three Grammy rap trophies. As the owner of Universal Music's label, Derry should have appeared at the celebration dinner over there.
"It may have something to do with Sugnat's threat to kill him." Damon Dash was well informed.
Sugernet, Song Ya, who hasn't mixed up with the gangster rap for a long time, quickly forgot the name, "Dre is still afraid of Suger? He has become popular with Eminem. Smash Sugnet to death? Besides, the bragging father is alive and well now!"
But he knew that Sughnet had no money anymore, only some fine royalties from death row records.
Damon Dash complained in his heart that you and Derry’s money are the same concept? Sugnett's Los Angeles blood gang snakes are so easy to be killed by money...
Of course he dare not say, "See you?"
"of course."
"Aplus..."
Relying on Eminem to survive in desperation, Derui also embraced a rap tycoon fan, and walked over from afar, Song Ya very face-to-face punching him, hugs, and slapped him on the back.
"Wow wow wow wow wow, the world's top 40 richest people, the richest man in our nger, aplus, I debuted in 1984..."
Derry looked at him and sighed again and again.
"I heard that you are in trouble?" Song Ya asked.
"Yes, Su Ge..." Dre quickly took him aside and switched to a low-pitched posture and whispered: "He seems to be reluctant to let me go."
"You don't have to be afraid of him?" Song Ya asked.
"Wow, of course you said it easily, there is only one life." Derry complained.
"I'll say hello to Sugonite for you, it's hard to say whether it works or not," Song Ya said.
"I'm afraid he will falsely agree, and then quietly kill me..." Derry was still not at ease.
Song Ya glanced at him, what are you going to do with your feelings forever? I don't want to help if I'm busy.
Just kidding, I was already detached, if it weren't for this kind of occasion, Derry wouldn't even want to see him in person.
He is a kind person, but he is really not a good person with soft ears. Derry is still nagging and continuing to lobby. Song Ya soon becomes impatient and beats Damon Dash, who is not far away. Winks.
The clever dame immediately shared the worries for the Lord, and came over with a hippie smile and invited Dre to go to the dj station to show his hand.
Derry couldn't stand Damon Dash enthusiastically pushing and pulling, so he had to push and play DJ.
With the passage of time and the re-success of his career, his seniority status in the rap circle has also become higher and higher, and he was cheered by the audience as soon as he appeared.
"Headphones are not used to it."
Derui Xiaolu took off her earphones and said to Song Ya with a smile.
"I used the best brand, the most expensive." Linda, who had worked so hard tonight, was immediately unhappy when she heard this.
"Not as good as beats, which are much cheaper," Derry said.
"Beats?" Song Ya's eyes lit up when he heard the word.
"Well, the magic sound...what's the matter?" Derry asked inexplicably.
"It's nothing."
beats, beats... this name is so loud and easy to remember! Moreover, it is related to music, which can solve the problem of the domain name of the Amerika music website that Litman has been thinking about for many years...
Song Ya secretly noted it down.
Later, he called Sugonite in front of Derry. Whether he was sincere or not, Sugonite at least agreed on the spot not to trouble Derry.
Derui left contentedly, and did a good deed of fighting again...
In the early hours of the morning, Song Ya was drunk. It was the time when her self-control was the worst. Natasha Kinsky took her filming, and the American Paradise crew was late.
Song Yamiao saw a blonde girl next to her, her eyes straightened.
It's so beautiful! Not only is the figure hot, but also has the delicate skin that is rarely seen in white girls. It looks like a white porcelain doll at close range. I can't help but want to try it on the spot, "Hello..."
He did what he said, and he immediately put it into practice, and frivolously reached out and hooked the girl's chin.
Natasha Kinski knew that it didn't matter if she was there, although she hadn't contacted her for a long time, and she was older.
"Hi, aplus...I have admired you since I was a child." The girl didn't seem to mind, she said generously with her hands behind her back, with shining star eyes.
From childhood...
Well, who told me to debut early, hehe, "Hello, you are...you are the..." The girl was a little familiar, and Song Ya remembered drunkly.
"Scarlett Johansson, Horse Whisperer." Natasha Kinski helped introduce, "Remember? Aplus."
"Oh, it turns out to be our promising child star..."
Of course Song Ya remembered, eh! ?
wrong!
Child star! ?
"Uh, how old are you?" he asked.
"Seventeen... Almost eighteen years old!" Scarlett Johansson shouted.
Ouch! Song Ya immediately woke up halfway from the wine, shrank her neck, dropped the two women and ran away.
Bai Niu is not good at this point, she is already so mature at the age of seventeen...
Almost, almost committing a crime!
Even if it’s possible in Hollywood with my own energy...
But this kind of honest person doesn't have that habit.
The farther the better, he was a little flustered.
"you're not happy?"
In a quiet booth, British movie star Paul Bettany is still stepping up his offensive against Jennifer Connelly, "Because of what? Jenny, can you tell me?" he asked gently.
"What else..."
Today, there are so many black pharaoh women, and the real girlfriend Amy is watching, Jennifer Connelly is very upset, and the film industry is also in crisis, can’t help but drink a little more, "Big figure, producer People say that I haven't achieved the expected results, and they always like to threaten to replace me..." She said with her hands pinching the soft flesh around her waist.
Since Lengshan gained weight, she has been losing weight but the results have been seldom, and the scumbag originally liked her to be slightly fatter, so...
But in the drama of Beautiful Mind, he played a Kochi woman, a Nobel Prize winner, the wife of John Nash, who was famous in the world by Nash, and Russell Crowe, an Australian brawny who played a gladiator, in order to play John Nash. I lost weight professionally, and my **** were slightly fatter...
In the eyes of the always demanding director Ron Howard are fatal sub-items.
The producer should have been instructed by Long Howard to become a villain. UU Reading www.uukahnshu.com
"Your figure is perfect now!"
Whether this is a secret secret in the crew, of course Paul Bettany knows very well, but he is not interested in solving the problem. He took the opportunity to glance at the prey's chest, swallowed his saliva, and continued to play the role of the warm man in a respectful manner. You don’t care about it at all."
"But... I really want to cut these meats quickly." Jennifer Connelly shook her head and continued to suffer.
"It's actually very simple, I have a good way."
Being alone for such a long time, Paul Bettany has actually tried several small moves that are closer, but they have been dodged by the other party. He is very anxious now, and with the effect of alcohol, he simply rushes his prey mysteriously. Blinking his eyes, he took out a small bottle from his arms.
Then poured some of the white powder inside on the table, took out a credit card and skillfully placed it into a few white lines, then took out a green paper bill and rolled it up...
"This..." After spending so many years in Hollywood, Jennifer Connelly knew what the other party was doing, and his eyes widened in surprise.
"Don't say you haven't tried..." Paul Bettany smirked.
"I do not have."
"Don't dare?"
"Uh…"
"Just follow me, it's easy."
Paul Bettany first demonstrated. He just lowered his head to the white line on the table, and suddenly received a heavy blow from Ji Li Dodge with a bang on the back of his head. The 1.9-meter tall man flew out sideways and lay down. People are awake on the floor like a corpse.
"Aplus..."
Jennifer Connelly looked up and saw Song Ya glaring at him like an angry bull, and at the same time wiped the powder off the table with his big hand.
Still looking for "Chicago 1990" free novels?
Baidu direct search: ""It's easy to read novels!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1423: Boston

The first thousand four hundred and twenty-three chapters of Boston
"Kay, be careful..."
In June, in a Georgian red-brick mansion in Weston, Boston’s wealthy district, Song Ya grabbed the collar of Jenny’s son, who was running around by Sa Huan, and slipped up and put it under his arm. “This house is too old. It’s easy to fall when running around."
For the time being, regardless of the giggling and struggling child, he said to Jenny: "If Hayden is given more time, he will find a more suitable one nearby."
"No, I like it here, just a simple repair."
Jennifer Connelly smiled happily and pressed his palm to the man's chest, "Thank you dear." Then he kissed on his tiptoes.
"Well…"
Song Ya grabbed her waist, and after a long time, the phone in her pocket rang, "Sorry, I'll go out for a while..."
"Yeah." Jenny agreed softly.
Song Ya put Kay down and walked out of the mansion, "Doug? Is something wrong?"
On the other end of the phone was Doug, who was promoted to the chief of staff of the Donkey Party and Whip Office in the House of Representatives.
"I can't do anything, this kind of thing..."
"Uh, uh, I know, but...is it convenient to talk on the phone?"
"Ok, I will say hello to Ms. Sloan."
"It should be unlikely, right? Okay, goodbye..."
After a brief chat, he bowed his head alone and pondered.
"Is it still a question of who is the director of fbi?" Song Zecheng appeared behind him and asked.
"Yes, Underwood and Little Daly are very nervous." Song Ya replied, and the two of them then walked and talked on the quarter-acre lawn.
In short, the Elephant Party government will launch a new fbi director at the beginning of next month. The current high-profile candidate is Dan Weber from the Illinois Elephant Party. This person has been controlling Illinois politics with the Daly family and Underwood. The donkey party bosses have a bad relationship, and Underwood is doing their best to prevent this appointment.
"Because of Russell's death?" Song Zecheng asked.
"should be."
The death of a member of the House of Representatives is not a trivial matter. Although Illinois law enforcement agencies' investigations into Russell’s suicide will soon come out, the fbi will not stop so easily, especially if Dan Weber is really appointed as the fbi director...
Dan Weber knew very well what kind of stuff the Daly Dynasty and Underwood had been fighting for for many years. No matter whether they were caught in the law of public office or public vengeance, it would be impossible to let Russell die easily.
In an era when the Elephant Party controls both the House of Representatives and the House of Representatives, and after being nominated, the director of fbi only needs to participate in the Senate appointment hearing, and he can take office after approval. Even if he can manipulate all the donkey party votes in the House of Representatives, Underwood can do Not much.
"The Senate... McKean is now the decisive figure, right?" Song Zecheng asked.
"Yes."
Full governance has its downsides. If all members of Congress obediently obey the commander’s baton to vote, their power will be greatly weakened. Just like Florida in last year’s general election, everyone must be in a swinging position to fight for themselves. To get the best interest, so does the parliament.
People are selfish, so some donkey and elephant senators have gradually formed a cross-party, small group that acts in concert. The leader is the Arizona federal senator, who participated in the general election last year and received the second largest number of votes from the Elephant Party. McEn.
This small group of about ten people is enough to change the situation in the Senate vote with only one hundred seats. They want to prevent Dan Weber from becoming the director of the fbi. Underwood can only hope on this point to make a deal with McKean.
"It should be just normal difficulty, Underwood they can handle it."
Song Ya said again. I don't need to get involved in this kind of thing. It was originally an irrelevant trouble. In addition, there is another person who has a louder voice than Dan Weber: Deputy Minister of Justice Robert Miller.
"That's good." Song Zecheng nodded, pacing halfway behind the boss, and the two fell silent at the same time.
Although Jenny had just bought a Tibetan cake house, Song Ya's interest was not high. In the six months since the party came to power, especially an incident more than two months ago, he and Song Ze became a match for the current state of China. The external environment has caused great concerns. The only superpower’s attention has begun an obvious strategic shift under the threat of the highly aggressive Mi Cabinet, conservative think tanks, and theoretical intellectual circles.
In particular, Mearsheimer, a professor of political science at the University of Chicago, kept writing essays urging "to do it when it is time to do it." He simply and rudely multiplied the population of China 20 years later by the Silla after the economic miracle of the Han River. The current GDP per capita data has reached the terrible conclusion that China's GDP will be 10.66 trillion dollars in 20 years. This calculation model has completely overturned the geostrategic tycoon Brzezinski in 1997. The prediction that China's GDP will double in twenty years.
Then according to his theory of offensive realism, containing potential threats is an inevitable choice that must be made immediately.
Speaking of which he had taken his political science class before, why didn’t I see it at the time...
I knew how to get the University of Chicago to fire this girl...
Song Ya thought.
In addition to using the resources at hand to dispel the theory of collapse very carefully, after a series of events, Song Ya gradually burst into a great disgust towards the world’s only superpower. It seems that the previous “help, help” is not enough. In the future, you have to take the initiative to exert greater influence on the domestic politics of the United States, such as deconstruction, such as diverting attention, or... simply messing up from the inside and pulling out the tiger's teeth?
The specific plan is not yet clear. "Fortunately, our group of neo-conservatives in the Georgian dynasty don't care much about Mearsheimer."
Song Ya smiled with some fluke: "The total GDP of China in 20 years is ten trillion knives? Hehe, I doubt he can't count at all, and he just compiled a number to serve his political theory. It's too exaggerated, the typical argument is first and then the evidence is gathered..."
"Yes, the GDP has doubled tenfold in 20 years. We, uh... China itself dare not think so. In the theoretical world, it is obvious that the Jewish chairman of pnac, William Bristol, has a greater influence on this government."
Song Zecheng replied: "William Bristol is more concerned about the Middle East and the security of Israel."
"Didn't the deputy commander Cheney say that he admired Reagan extremely, but no one has shown the real power of the United States to the world. Then in these four years it is likely to be shown...The Middle East is obviously the best goal. ."
"Yes."
The two find reasons to cheer each other up.
Jennifer Connelly settled down with her son and looked through the window to the man who was not discussing anything with the private lawyer. She couldn't help but recall the day of the Grammy Awards...
"You stay here honestly for me."
The always domineering black pharaoh obviously misunderstood him, but he didn't give any opportunity to explain, he pointed his finger at himself and threw a word coldly, then turned and left.
I'm so wronged! I didn't do anything! demon!
She looked at Paul Bettany, who was lying motionless on the floor, and at the messy table in front of her. Finally, she turned her head to observe the surroundings. Although the deck where Paul Bettany was located was quiet, but on such a large scale. Where is the real private place in the party? Several nearby guests began to gather around, peering outside the deck to watch the excitement.
Angry, scared, and embarrassed, she was able to block her face by covering her mouth, and big tears came out of her eyes.
"I will deal with it, you leave here first."
Fortunately, the black pharaoh's most trusted personal bodyguard, the old Mike with white hair, arrived soon, and after a brief inspection of Paul Bettany, he began to rush people.
She immediately got up and fled the scene, and the little woman bowed her head and followed behind the black Pharaoh obediently.
"I didn't, he took it out, and I didn't touch it...you just came over."
The man's tall back without a word spoke a lot of pressure. After walking to the temporary isolation line pulled up by the bodyguard, she finally mustered up the courage to defend herself.
Still not getting any response, Pharaoh Black left the party hall, followed the bodyguard to a door, and stepped inside.
She quickly followed in.
It was the monitoring room. The black pharaoh bent over and whispered to the staff sitting in front of many closed-circuit television screens. The other party began to switch positions and rewind to watch the video.
snort! Unbelievers!
She knew what Pharaoh Black was looking for, she was aggrieved and angry at the same time she raised her throat and tilted her head to look.
The party was very dark. In the picture, Paul Bettany was chatting with himself happily. His hands gradually fell on his shoulders, and he was taken off by the sitting posture that he took the initiative to clink glasses to welcome him.
Fast forward, fast forward!
She was awakened by alcohol, but she couldn't remember if there was any more ambiguous little action behind, so she had to pray in her heart and peek at the black pharaoh.
The handsome face with frowning brows remained motionless like a sculpture. She was even more panicked. She recalled the sudden appearance of her boyfriend Limax just now, holding her hot face with her hands, "Uh, it should be in half an hour..."
She plucked up the courage to make Little Clever trick the staff to fast forward the video. Now that she is thrown away by the black pharaoh, she would rather die.
The staff began to fast forward.
She observed again, the black pharaoh still did not say anything.
The picture shows himself getting drunk, and finally he complains to Paul Bettany with his hands on hips and pouting.
"That's it..." She whispered, holding the black Pharaoh's arms swayingly again. "That's it."
The staff resumed the normal video playback speed, Paul Bettany took out the small bottle, and the black pharaoh also saw the scene later, straightened up, but still ignored people.
Cold violence! Scumbag!
"You go out." Black Pharaoh said.
Several staff members left in silence.
"I'm sorry." She immediately threw herself into the arms of the scumbag, clinging to her, and apologized humbly, "I don't know that Paul is that kind of person, I can't touch that kind of thing..."
She knows that the other party has always been extremely disgusted with people who are in touch with that kind of thing, especially the people around him.
No, there can be no such kind of people around him...
"what!"
Might as well be violently pushed aside by the man, losing her balance and throwing herself on the table in the monitoring room. She knew this scumbag too much, but she felt relieved and passed the test! Immediately take advantage of the trend and shamefully play, "I was wrong, sorry, punish me! Whatever you want..."
"Aplus." At this moment, old Mike opened the door and came in.
She straightened up immediately, flicking her hair pretending to be watching surveillance.
"Fainted... Maybe there was a concussion, I twisted my neck... I don't know how the injury was... Have been sent to the doctor..."
Old Mike reported in a low voice when there was a knock on the door outside, and he went out for a while, "Russell Crowe wants to see you."
"Yeah." Black Pharaoh nodded and agreed.
Relying on the beautiful heart of Ridley Scott's bright red, Australian male protagonist Russell Crowe was led in with one hand in his trouser pocket, "What happened aplus?" He handed the phone over, "Paul's agent."
"Shut up, I heard that I..."
Black Pharaoh took the phone and said word by word to Paul Bettany’s agent: “You will tell the reporter that the artist you acted for was drunk and accidentally fell at the party, so he had to withdraw from the shooting of Beautiful Mind. Then where did you go back from where..."
The tone is exactly like describing something that will happen in the future.
After hanging up the phone, Russell Crowe's cell phone rang again, and the black pharaoh handed it back, but Russell Crowe looked at the caller ID and pushed it back.
"Director Howard."
It must be Ron Howard, the director of Beautiful Mind, and the black pharaoh's tone is softened, "I don't want to, but I will not seduce a lady at my party, and it is also your movie heroine. Insects are polite...well, I have evidence and I will show it to you."
Russell Crowe looked at the monitor when he heard the words, then looked here, and nodded to him to testify.
Russell Crowe took the cell phone that the black pharaoh returned again and stuffed it into the inner pocket of his suit, "This is Hollywood aplus."
"so what?"
Black Pharaoh turned back the metaphor that the other party accused him of making a fuss.
Russell Crowe shrugged and said nothing, then looked over, shook his head and said that he did not intend to leave with him.
"boss."
Hayden and Yeremov also came. After Russell Crowe left, Hayden asked, "How do you deal with this?"
"Just chase away the Englishman. Linda has put a lot of effort into this party. I don't want to be exposed to any negative news." Black Pharaoh said: "You call Lang Howard again."
"Okay." Hayden immediately took out his cell phone to dial.
"And that bug's economic company."
"Okay." Hayden agreed.
He asked Yeremov: "Which project is Beautiful Mind?"
"DreamWorks, Imagine Entertainment, Imagine Entertainment is Ron Howard and Brian Grizer's own film studio."
Answer by yourself: "Issued by Universal."
"That's better, call David Geffen."
Black Pharaoh ordered Yeremov, "I will ask him to take care of the rest. I will not contact Universal."
"Okay." Yeremov, like Hayden, immediately started talking on the phone.
Later, this incident did not cause any splashes, and I completely fell willingly, no matter what the black Pharaoh asked...
He was even taken into the empty fifty-degree gray film studio and severely punished...
‘Unlucky British actor Paul Bettany was discharged from the hospital today. He did not accidentally fall on the eve of the filming of the biographical film Beautiful Mind directed by Long Howard and suffered a change in the film crew...’
A piece of news on the TV interrupted Jennifer Connelly’s memories. She looked back and saw that Paul Bettany had a medical neck guard around his neck, and he appeared in front of the hospital with his agent one after another, Paul Bettany With a wry smile, he waved his hand to the camera and got into the car without any indication.
"Is your makeup artist not here yet?" Song Ya asked casually when he returned to the room.
"Dear!"
She didn't answer the man's question, her eyes were dimly thrown into her arms, and then she used a body movement that could understand each other to ask for favor, "I love you so much."
"But there is not enough time..."
Song Ya looked at his watch, hehe, hurry up in time.
"Boss, we're leaving, Houghton Mifflin is urging... and Miss Connery's makeup artist and assistants."
"I see."
After a while, Song Ya casually responded to the urging of the bodyguard outside the door, stretched out five fingers in the dim bedroom, and looked over and over.
The women around me finally accepted the house, and it took a few months to find Boston, because it is very close to Harvard and MIT. One of the oldest cities in the U.S. in Massachusetts is global education, publishing, and journalism. The most important reason is that the headquarters of Houghton Mifflin is here.
"I am honored to be hired as an ambassador for...Children's Education Foundation in Africa..."
Today is the big day that Houghton Mifflin was acquired by Litman Media and officially merged Litman Publishing into its unified management. Press conferences, receptions and dinners and other activities need to be attended by yourself.
As the largest education publishing house in the country, Houghton Mifflin can influence many foundations. He let them give the women around him an idle job that is equivalent to being a spokesperson, but this still cannot satisfy her who has long been very purposeful. No hurry, take your time, there will be, she hasn't passed away yet, there is no shortage of filming.
As a Kochi woman, she obviously has the desire to develop in the education and publishing industries in the future. Boston is very suitable here, and this house is only three units away from the residence of President Holden Mifflin.
"thanks."
At the press conference, ending a wonderful and loving speech, Jenny, dressed as an elite woman, stepped down to warm applause. Her steps were a bit twisted, and Song Ya knew that it was because she was burdened with a little more.
"Ms. Connery, have you finished shooting Beautiful Mind?"
At the subsequent dinner party, people from the media kept coming over to talk to her and ask questions.
"Yes, my scene is over." She replied smilingly holding a champagne glass, "The painting will probably start at the end of the year."
"What about movie life?"
"It's finished, too. I didn't have many scenes in that movie."
"Do you also start painting at the end of the year?"
"Yes."
"Russell Crowe and Jim Carrey, which of these two male stars do you prefer?"
"Hehe... I like it all."
"What do you think of the divorce between Nicole Kidman and Liang Tang? It is rumored that Liang Tang cheated on Spanish actress Menelo Cruz during the filming? Do you have more sympathy for Nicole Kidman?"
"Uh, I'm not sure, I will wish them both at the same time... Nicole and I are good friends. We used to cooperate happily in Lengshan."
Song Ya listened to her hypocritical response and couldn't help but sneer. Although a+ Entertainment did not shortlist for any awards at the Oscars at the end of March this year, everyone went there. Halle and she also appeared on the stage to present awards. She and Amy gave Ray. Deli Scott's Gladiator awarded the best visual effects award.
Nicole Kidman, who was just divorced, also appeared on the red carpet hand in hand with Moulin Rouge host Ewan McGregor. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
"This **** must have gotten with Ewan McGregor." Jenny came over and bit her ears when she saw it.
Although Nicole Kidman and Ewan McGregor did not cling to each other as the Hollywood official announced the couple, their state of interaction is not hidden from the discerning person.
Anyway, after the divorce, the Australian white girl can let herself go, and the soup is even more affected. After the divorce, in addition to rumors of cheating, there are many negative rumors of him flying all over the sky, which is a bit of the meaning of mj back then.
This is likely to be Lei Shidong beating the soup, anyway, it has nothing to do with him.
"Aplus, how many months does your blade warrior start painting?"
"July 4th."
"There are many strong enemies this year..."
"Yes, but the summer files are the same every year, I'm used to it."
"Ha ha…"
This summer, Halle’s Operation Swordfish opened on June 8th. The performance was mediocre. The production cost of 80 million may not reach 160 million at the global box office. The front and back rivals, the World War II blockbuster Pearl Harbor, which Disney had high hopes for, were even worse, and went to grandma's house.
In the middle of the month, Nicole's Moulin Rouge performed well at the box office. She was glamorous in the movie of the Australian Gang.
Now it's almost the turn of July for the Blade Warriors of myself and Hallie, and then in early August it will be the fifty shades of gray of Xiao Lizi and Charis.
"boss."
While chatting with media people, Song Zecheng came over and said, "Peter has been convicted."
"Oh?"
Song Ya's face looked ugly for a moment, and then she continued to communicate with a graceful smile, "I see."
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On July 6th, the first weekend after the opening of Blade Warrior 3, the powerful enemies of the same period were Miramax’s Shrieking 2, Warner’s cat and dog battle, artificial intelligence, global speed and passion, the 20th century Fox’s Dragon Kiss, Doctor Dolittle 2, Paramount’s Tomb Raider, and DreamWorks’s Shrek.
The box office of the first series of Blades is not as good as the first one. According to the data forecast in the first three days, the third global box office is absolutely impossible to exceed 150 million.
The same goes for film critics and audiences’ word of mouth. The cliff-like blood collapse, the Kung Fu-Gami-style plasma film elements, the old-school superhero narrative, and the second filming together. In the past two years, Hollywood visual effects have advanced by leaps and bounds, no matter from which point of view they are old. Old.
"Boss, Jack Chen's kind of kung fu action movie may be overwhelming. Everyone likes last year's Crouching Tiger, Hidden Dragon flying around in the bamboo forest... novel, beautiful and mysterious oriental flavor."
After another announcement with Halle in Los Angeles, Song Ya led the team and just left the theater. Yeremov Pidian followed him and said: "It's also very popular with film critics, you...what do you think? ."
Last year, the Crouching Tiger, Hidden Dragon directed by Ang Lee was a big hit in Beimi. This year, the Oscar has become a big winner in the top ten and four high schools. Yeremov immediately started to follow suit. He has been planning for a long time. Director Palm is willing to come, he also has a good book on hand, coupled with your appeal in the entertainment circles of the two countries, our a+ Entertainment can definitely form a dream lineup that will not lose to Crouching Tiger, Hidden Dragon."
"Is it really okay? Last year..."
The project led by Yeremov didn't make any money last year, so Song Ya never trusted his vision.
"Don't worry, it's foolproof this time!"
Yeremov patted his chest, "I have flown to Asia several times, and I have had a very good chat with all parties. I can start work soon after the project is established."
"Emmm..."
He had promised his freedom in film projects before, but he regretted it after only a year... Song Ya didn't want to be like this, "What's the budget?"
"50 to 60 million?" Yeremov carefully observed the boss's expression.
Song Ya frowned, "Crouching Tiger, Hidden Dragon is less than 20 million dollars, right?"
"They didn't invite the stars of the US box office appeal, there is room for improvement in special effects, and definitely not only our family intends to follow suit this year, the cost is rising." Yeremov explained.
"Okay, okay, you can make your own decision."
Give the power and let it go, Song Ya did not hesitate for too long, "give you another chance, this year m-fxxk will give me a point of strength!"
"Yes! Boss! Hey..."
Yeremov happily led the way with a sense of relief, and the group went straight to the studio of Bowei Pictures to observe the fifty shades of gray that was about to pick up Blade 3 at the beginning of next month.
Although the distributor of Blades III is Warner and the distribution company of Fifty Shades of Grey is Disney's Bowei, according to the current box office trend of Blades III, most theaters can be sold out in exactly four or five weeks.
"We have been banned from aplus in many countries around the world."
When Song Yagang walked into the filming room, Bowei Executive Vice President said worriedly. He has watched the film, "The scale is too big, challenging the local customs... Even in Beimi, we have finally reached the r-level in public relations."
"Ok, thanks."
Bad news, but as expected, Song Ya was deeply involved in the script, sub-scene script, editing, and soundtrack, and the original film of Apocalypse was in his mind, of course, he knew the scale of fifty shades of gray.
But how can you attract attention and topicality if you are not afraid of such a scale? Besides, the original film of Apocalypse is like this.
No matter how the painting is about to start, Bowei can only continue to go as planned. In addition, their Pearl Harbor and Atlantis lost empire box office are far less than expected this summer. Even if they are suddenly ill, they must also investigate Xiao Lizi. Liz's fifty shades of gray have high hopes.
There will be no shortage of publicity resources.
Both Xiao Lizi and Charisi came early, and Xiaoli and his agent were huddled in the front corner. Charis and Xue Linfen were on the other side. Director Larry and the filmmakers and editors were in the center.
"Harry, she wants to come and see..."
This was not quite compliant, but Song Ya spoke to Bo Wei and naturally wouldn't stop it. The empty seat was reserved long ago. The two went to sit with Charis and Xue Linfen.
Then Yeremov and others looked for a seat in the back row.
If you take out the pay of Xiao Lizi and Charis, the cost of this movie is actually not high. After all, most of the time in the film is the rivalry of the male and female protagonists. There are only two or three cats in the supporting roles of the plot.
Some places and tools showing how the male protagonist is arrogant are basically lent by Song Ya and the forests. The 757 belongs to Song Ya. The manor house belongs to Xue Linfen in San Marino. Most of the luxury cars belong to Halle and Mira, and they both like buying cars.
The background was changed to the story that happened in Los Angeles. Chalice, the female lead who worked-study in the coffee shop, was sent by the school newspaper to interview the young rich man Gray, the male lead played by Xiao Lizi, and got acquainted.
A typical story of Cinderella being madly pursued by Prince Charming. The first half of the film is basically Xiao Li dressed in a meticulous high-level suit, acting handsome, and talking very domineering president.
The difference lies in the eyes. Most of the male protagonists in other romance movies are gentle or infatuated when they see the female protagonist. Of course, there is also infatuation in Xiao Lizi’s eyes, but there is more deliberate restraint, prey-like aggressiveness, and a little Illness, to pave the way for the unique hobby behind him.
Xiao Lizi handled it very well, and his acting skills were higher than those of the original male protagonist of Apocalypse.
It's a pity that this kind of overbearing president does not need much acting skills.
"Mr. Aplus's soundtrack is still so wonderful." The plot stage at the beginning was a bit boring, and Bowei's people praised it sincerely, "Too hard, the original soundtrack will definitely sell well."
Song Ya smiled, "I promised you."
"Haha! Yes." Bowei vice president laughed. After so many years, aplus has an outstanding reputation in Hollywood. The partners, whether it is Katherine and his wife’s Km Pictures or DreamWorks’ David Geffen, whether it’s Disney’s Touchstone, Hollywood Pictures, Bowei, or Warner, all Compliment is added.
Even Columbia Pictures, a subsidiary of Sony, the president of Columbia Pictures, admitted that the projects he worked with aplus made money. John Carley said in private many times that he personally doesn't hate aplus at all.
Paramount, with the resignation of former president Shirley Lansing, has turned aplus into a well-watered well.
The reason why aplus and the global department fell apart is known to all Hollywood, and it finally ended with the acquisition of the most precious wine business of the Bronfman family, which completely established the reputation of the black pharaoh.
Twentieth Century Fox? The whole world knows that 20th Century Fox avenged aplus for the money of the big ship project.
Only Marvel often complains that a+ Entertainment swallowed their Blade Warrior series of accounts. It is true that Marvel is a victim in this matter, but Hollywood will not sympathize with them.
If there is a big difference between Fifty Shades of Grey and the **** films of this year, then it is the soundtrack. The previous **** films always used that kind of ambiguous background music when the key plot appeared, and they seemed to be greeted. The audience's wretchedness of'good show is coming, so concentrate on watching'.
And Fifty Shades of Gray is a modern pop music with a very high average quality.
The only aspect worse than the original film of Apocalypse is the quality of the film. Old Larry's pictures have always been fine. He is also good at shooting men and women beautifully, but the director's skills are a bit old.
The first exposure scene does not come from Xiao Lizi and Charis, but the roommate in Charis's play. It is played by Alan Pang. She brought the man she met at the nightclub back home and was on the sofa. When she was lingering, she happened to be bumped into by Charles and Xiao Li who had returned.
Ellen Pompon and Charis had already "knowed" when she auditioned for the cat and mouse game. After many years, Charis had already become a red star, and she was in her early thirties. The Hollywood resources of a+ entertainment have declined, and now it is very rare to play an important supporting role in Fifty Shades of Grey.
Although Fifty Shades of Gray is basically a play between Xiao Lizi and Charis, there are not many supporting roles and both have a thin sense of existence.
Allen Pompai's face is still there. She is the heroine of the feature-length medical TV series of Apocalypse when she was in a coma. Song Ya turned her head and looked for someone. The Allen Pompai, who is always paying attention here, immediately showed the sweetest smile to please. Say hello with a'hi' mouth shape.
Song Ya nodded at her friendly. So I seriously thought about putting that TV series on the agenda. On the one hand, the original owner of the apocalypse naturally wants to support it. On the other hand, the medical dramas that have been filmed for so many seasons will naturally not be bad in ratings. You can earn more ratings for the bottleneck ace station. Rate.
The ratings of the second season of this year’s hip-hop contest have dropped, because bet TV network was acquired by Redstone’s Viacom and also made a follow-up draft show. In addition, the British side launched a variety show popidol pop idol, no matter from The audience, production, and content are much better than the hip-hop contest.
"Which car?"
"Both."
At this time, the plot came to Xiao Lizi and Charis to go to the garage filled with dozens of luxury cars of various colors. Charis asked casually, and Xiao Li's answer was very ‘president’.
The executive vice president of Bowei laughed at this knowingly. This kind of show off wealth is both crude and tacky, but it is very impactful.
Xiao Lizi's last choice of sports car comes from sponsor Aston Martin, one of the cheapest among the luxury cars. This brand has established a good relationship with a+ entertainment from the time of cat and mouse games.
"It's coming." Xue Linfen's unkind spoiler.
In the first normal **** scene, Charisy sacrificed a great deal, and Xiao Li also gave it up this time, turning his back to the camera and clearing the light directly.
The women in the studio, such as Xue Linfen and Halle, chuckled as they looked at the back of Xiao Li on the screen.
At this moment Song Ya got up suddenly and left the viewing room without a word.
Little plum shrank and shivered in the corner, desperately reducing his sense of existence.
"Sure enough, I still can't be completely normal. I'm jealous for me..." Chaliss blushed and thought.
"Eli?"
In fact, the phone in his trouser pocket was shaking, and Song Ya went out to answer the call.
On the other end of the phone is Peter Flock's old subordinate, now Alicia's campaign manager Eli, "Mr. Aplus, we can basically win the election in the party!" He first reported good news.
"That's great."
Running for the Cook County State Attorney, winning the party's primary election is basically safe. Like the party's candidates, it poses no threat. After all, it is Blue Highland Illinois.
"But Little Daly's people are persuading us." Eli added, "There is a lot of pressure."
Song Ya was impatient to talk about this with Eli, "That's your own trouble...Is there anything else? You can actually call Ms. Sloan or Axelrod, who is in charge of my public relations affairs."
Peter, who divorced Alicia, has been convicted and detained, and it is still the Kozko case that has fallen in the head, but Peter’s old-school politicians who eat deeply, once a bit is broken, there will be too many faults that can be detected and manipulated. Public projects in the state abused power by friends and subordinates of sponsors... One of his promoted confidants even sold a driver's license to people who can't drive. In short, all kinds of ugly photos were torn apart.
Then this kind of gray income definitely needs money laundering, and it must also involve tax evasion...
So in the end, the crimes synthesized by the court were extortion, bribery, money laundering, and tax evasion. The sentencing is not serious, it has only been six and a half years.
There are more than 30 large and small bureaucrats in the state and state subordinate departments where Peter was defended together, of which more than 20 were convicted, and the rest is estimated to be sold to the prosecutors in exchange for not prosecuting.
They, including Peter, of course will continue to prosecute, but they will have to endure in prison for the days before that.
"Sorry, Mr. Aplus, I just want to remind that little brother Daly should go to Los Angeles to find you." Eli said.
Song Ya hung up the phone and found out that Sloan had actually sent a text message before, saying the same thing, and had already arranged an appointment to meet with Little Daly's brother.
"We want you to help press Alicia to withdraw, aplus."
Song Ya left the movie, and soon saw Gore's former campaign manager, the younger brother of Chicago King Daly's younger brother, and the other party said straightforwardly: "You can ask for it."
"I and Alicia are friends, you know, I actually met her first, and then I met Peter through him."
Song Ya refused without thinking. Alicia is not a professional politician after all. At the beginning of this year’s campaign, he made a lot of low-level mistakes. At that time, the Daly Dynasty was not in a hurry. Alicia made a fatal blow.
But when Alicia gradually became familiar with the gameplay, her good wife’s personal settings played a great role. She divorced Peter at the end of last year, and decisively gave a public speech on Peter’s suggestion. In turn attacked Peter, tearfully telling Peter's difficult mental journey when he was revealed to hire prostitutes and how hard he worked in the law firm to take care of his two children.
This miserable move finally reaped the sympathy of the voters. Besides, Peter's strong anti-crime character was also missed by many Cook County voters. Everyone preferred Alicia to the candidate launched by the Daly Dynasty.
"Don't forget our previous agreement." Little Brother Daly said.
"Our previous agreement was that I gave up supporting Peter, and I did it. It is another matter for me to fund Alicia's campaign and support elections. Everyone has already passed the anger, right?"
Song Ya looked at each other directly, "I am a person who speaks what I say, and my behavior can be completely predicted. So since everyone speaks first this time, you should stop playing side-to-side jumping with me. Gore lost last year. No one will be in a good mood after falling..."
"I understand."
Little brother Daly can understand now that if Gore wins, he will have a high probability of assuming a prominent position in the White House, but now he can only slip through the revolving door and enter the corporate world...
"Oh, by the way, I saw Robert Miller became the fbi chief."
Song Ya turned the subject off. The George Jr. government’s fbi director candidate was approved by the Senate the day before yesterday. Robert Miller took office successfully, instead of Dan Webber, who Underwood and Jr. Daley were least willing to see.
"Yes, it's the worst candidate."
Little Daly's brother smiled bitterly.
Song Ya didn't know how much they and Underwood played in this matter, and didn't want to know.
Anyway, as long as it is not Dan Weber's leadership, they should be able to pass the suicide of Congressman Russell.
"Don't want to listen to our terms aplus?" Little brother Daly didn't want to talk more about that, and turned the topic back.
"no need."
Song Ya fully believes that the conditions he brought this time are enough to surpass the benefits of Alicia being elected the Cook County State Attorney, but how much temptation does that have for the seventeenth richest man in the country?
So let the other party talk about it, Song Ya always shook his head, "After all, can you win Alicia? Don't tell me you can't win if you really want to win."
If you don’t win the election, can you still wash your votes? Who doesn’t know about you?
Song Ya implied that the other party would not care about it, and would not let the media under its control take care of their'unconventional actions'. Of course, it is inevitable to complain in her heart, "Alicia should have promised you that she won't avenge Peter, right? The two of them have long lost their feelings. They look alike, and all Chicago knows it. And Underwood, our party whip shouldn't support another infighting in Chicago, right? After all, we need peace, unity and recuperation too much now..."
"Hey!"
Little Daly's brother sighed upon hearing this.
He knew that Peter's power and resources in the law enforcement department had not been exhausted by his own side, and Alicia would inherit most of it, and then in turn would protect Peter in prison.
Faced with the black pharaohs who must report to Javier and involve a large number of Chicago jobs and can incite black people, even the Daly dynasty now dares not, or it is not guilty to risk being exposed for a Cook County prosecutor's position How to tell that this is not a trap deliberately placed by the black pharaoh? "Well, we understand and admire your precious qualities, aplus, I know your position."
He reluctantly stretched out his hand to the young, old, and oppressive top rich man in front of him, "No matter what the life is going to be, I wish us all a happy cooperation in the future."
"Of course, happy cooperation."
Song Ya cordially and friendly sent the unsuccessful opponent out.
On the front and back feet, the old microphone came back from the outside, "I have seen Peter."
"Did he give you anything?" Peter gave him some personnel information related to the shooting last time. He and Old Mike guessed that Peter should still have some goods at the bottom of the box, Song Ya asked eagerly.
"No more. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
"Did not give?"
"No, Peter said he was already doing the final gambling at the time, so how could he hide his hole cards again? So those New York fbi mid-levels involved in the shooting are all he can find."
Old Mike replied: "I don't think what he said was a lie. Of course, because we met in the prison meeting room, it is inconvenient to speak directly. He was all hinting." Then he repeated every sentence of Peter.
"The personal lawyer he trusts most, and the former governor's office legal adviser, will transfer to serve Alicia, right?"
Song Ya heard some details that Old Mike hadn’t noticed, “In other words, if Peter has any secrets, they are basically in the hands of his loyal African-American lawyer? He has no freedom in prison, nor It is convenient to bring confidential documents in, and the private lawyer will be in charge of his appeals and is someone who can meet with him frequently."
"Yes."
"Then I'll call that lawyer." Song Ya immediately dialed the other party's phone.
"Aplus, I cannot disclose anything for the time being..."
The other party is very cautious, "But I have someone... street black people, we are no longer convenient to take care of him, can you help? Give him a job in your record company or other places to support him, he will treat you Very useful."
What use can street black people do to me now? Thanks to God if you don't add any trouble, Song Ya rolled his eyes and replied casually: "Small things, let him go directly to Linda, and I will say hello."
"Ok, thanks."
"What's that person's name?"
"Franklin, Franklin."
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It's just raising an idler. Old Mike will send someone to find out. Song Ya called Linda and didn't care about it anymore.
"They cut interest rates, cut taxes for the wealthy, extended Internet tax holidays, and relaxed financial supervision, but they have not taken rice stocks out of the quagmire for half a year in power. The time bomb of Enron also exploded... With the dust falling from the FBI director's post Can you free up energy to retaliate against the media outside of governing the country?"
On August 2, 2001, Song Ya, who went to Los Angeles again, was busy enjoying the two blonde stunners Eliza Cobbster and Melissa Georgie. Sloan called from Chicago and complained, "What are you going to do? manage?"
"I have an appointment with a middleman, and I'll talk about this first." Song Ya pulled away from the left and right hugs, "Don't worry."
The elephant party’s ultra-conservatives hate to participate in breaking the news and connect Gordon, who killed two powerful congressmen, Dan Burton and Gingrich. After the elephant party has completely completed its control of Washington, the largest ultra-conservative in George Jr’s government : Attorney General Ashcroft also took over the banner in the hands of the seriously ill "non-member" Jesse Helms, and began to take revenge and grievances for that group.
They first saluted and then sent soldiers to spread the word, and the attack surface was temporarily narrow, only saying that Gordon was allowed to leave the anchor station.
"Tough! Don't trade again this time, we must save Gordon!"
Sloan said categorically: "Why don't the ultra-conservatives suppress CUU and MSNBC? Because they know that you are an easy compromiser, a softie!"
"Me and Time Warner behind CUU, can General Electric behind MSNBC and Microsoft be the same?"
Song Ya is very clear that he is not soft, but in terms of strength, compared to other media giants, he is indeed a "soft persimmon". "You and I know that this day will come sooner or later. There is no way. Who told Gore to lose?"
"Who is the middleman?" Sloan asked.
"Don't ask, I will take care of it."
Who else could it be, John Liu, with his boss Cheney becoming the deputy commander, John Liu also got a high-level position: Legal Counsel of the Ministry of Justice.
"Speak to Yeremov and arrange a role for Eliza in The Wolf of Wall Street."
After the phone call, Song Ya hooked Gou Xuelinfen's chin with her index finger, "I have something to go out first."
Eliza Couberst is a newcomer, and the supporting role in the main feature of The Wolf of Wall Street should be satisfied. After Melissa Georgie played the girl next door, she developed smoothly in Hollywood. It is not a big deal to occasionally call to thank herself.
"Yeah." Xue Linfen went to help him carry the briefcase.
"Our deputy chief of staff appointed his office chief of staff and national security adviser Skut Libby as special adviser to the chief, and his Senate adviser Mary Matlin as assistant to the chief, and his legal adviser to the chief Wei Eddington sent to help the general lead the unified administrative power. He sent his eldest daughter Elizabeth to the State Department, and his old friend Bolton served as Secretary of State...sent you to the Ministry of Justice."
Old Mike drove him to the place where he had agreed with John Liu for a secret meeting, near the scene of a social event being held by New Romans. John Liu rarely had the opportunity to leave Washington after he took office in the Ministry of Justice. Los Angeles has the largest settlement of New Romans. , He occasionally comes back to participate in ethnic-related activities.
He and John Liu have been friends for many years, and Songya did not pretend to be in the car, and preemptively said: "Secretary of Defense Rumsfeld, Deputy Minister Wolfowitz, Minister of Justice Ashcroft, Secretary of Finance Paul O'Neill They are all his friends and old colleagues for many years...More than 800 people who followed him have been inserted into various departments in Washington. This is still in the commander’s own friends Rich, Pataki, and Thompson still have their hands empty. It’s hard to find a full-time official. According to legends, he has his own offices in the Senate, House of Representatives, White House, Pentagon, and CIA. Even the daily intelligence newsletter will be copied to him before he can reach the commander. His desk? He is now undoubtedly the most powerful deputy commander in American history."
"Wow, you have become a real media tycoon, APLUS, and the news is clear."
John Liu said haha, "Why don't you mention your friend Kasidi? She also changed from a PNAC clerk to a spokesperson for the Ministry of Justice."
"Hehe, one person has the way..."
"Chicken and dog ascend to heaven."
The two completed an idiom tacitly, and then both smiled, "I never thought you would win." Song Ya rolled his eyes helplessly, "Media tycoon? Ha! There is no media tycoon who can't keep the anchor below."
"Gordon hates APLUS on our side too much. Don't forget about Danburton. When Gordon launched an attack on Gingrich, the evidence displayed afterwards proved to be fabricated, although Gingrich was still Being derailed by New York Times... ended the political life."
John Liu said: "And your Jones Stewart, who insults the leader in the talk show day and night... The ultra-conservatives only need you to win Gordon and are already very restrained. If you hold it a little bit more accepting. Insult, then find a way to get Gordon to voluntarily leave the anchor station? Anyway, the ratings of his political comment section are not very good."
"Don't forget that our McAvoy gave you public opinion support at the critical moment of the election."
Song Ya defended: "What can I do? Jones Stewart is being poached by major stations and may leave at any time. I can only coax him now. And he will definitely not stay in a TV station that can't even keep its anchors, and we He can’t be lost. He is a guarantee of ratings and subscriptions. He is more popular with audiences than McAvoy.”
"You're not going to force APLUS?"
John Liu persuaded: "Don't be stupid. That's the Minister of Justice. He can easily draw 10,000 ways to deal with famous billionaires from the office drawer. The files related to you are still lying quietly in the FBI filing cabinet. Now it’s not the era of the former director Fries. We are fully in power. We are more than three years away from the next general election, and there is a high probability that we will be re-elected."
"Let the deputy commander lead the student to help me again and mediate."
Song Ya finished the condition and imagined something, "Oh yes John, I heard that the oil company he worked for before, after Gore first admitted that he lost the election, will immediately compensate him for his resignation from three thousand three thousand. One million doubled, giving him 26 million knives at once?"
"impossible."
John Liu frowned when he heard the words, "Since you understand his power, don't try to threaten him anymore. You will get into big trouble... I won't tell you what I just said, it's good for you."
"Thanks, I apologize."
"In short, Gordon resigned by himself and left the anchor station. The best way is to use your current ability to easily arrange for another fat gap to compensate him. But as soon as possible, the ultra-conservatives have little patience. The deputy leader currently needs theirs. support."
John Liu was very busy, and after leaving his last sentence, he carefully observed the door outside and got out of the car.
Song Ya called Sloan again.
"How was the talk?" Sloan asked.
"Their attitude is very resolute." Song Ya replied: "I am under a bit of pressure. Is Litman willing to help us solve the problem? He and Gordon have a personal relationship."
"We raise him for this, aren't we?"
Sloan said: "Unfortunately, you are expected by me. If the pressure is great, you will soft APLUS. I don't deny that we will have a very difficult life in the next four or eight years, but if they find that you are a media boss who will easily give up. , Then you will only encounter more pressure and more trouble."
"I think I have proved my toughness to the politicians in Washington." Song Ya disagreed with her view.
"But you haven't had a head-on conflict with the neo-conservatives who are now in full swing. Many of them were high-ranking government officials in the 1970s," Sloan said.
"So are you suggesting that I compromise or not?" Song Ya complained.
"Hey! Compromise first, Litman will help us persuade Gordon."
After all, Sloan has a big picture, and may be more ruthless, "Anyway, Gordon's column has bad ratings..."
"OK, that's it for the time being."
"Yeah. Oh, by the way, Linda is looking for you, and she wants you to call you back." Sloan hung up.
Song Ya then called Linda again.
"Boss, MJ's new master will be on sale in the second half of the year, and will meet your fourth master head-on."
Linda's worried report: "It's already starting to build momentum. I heard that Sony Columbia and Epic Records have placed a heavy bet on his new monograph."
"I know."
There happened to be a big billboard near the car park. Song Yaneng could see that the workers were putting up a poster of MJ's new album, ‘Invincible’, MJ’s new album was called Wanfu Moene, a very domineering name.
The MJ on the poster wears a green jacket, still has his iconic long hair, roars, sweat drips from the hair, and looks good~www.mtlnovel.com~ It’s very good to say that he is not physically and mentally in good condition. Good tabloid face.
"This time you will definitely win your 4th album. MJ's style is no longer liked by young people, but we may need to increase some publicity, and Disney Records also recommends this."
Linda said: "MJ will hold a concert in September to commemorate his 30th anniversary of his debut. Because of the many friends in the circle he invited, he had to split it into two shows, one on the 7th and one on the 10th. In New York. His sister Janet Jackson and other brothers, Bobby Brown and Whitney Houston, Britney, Arthur, the Ninety Eighth Band...Dozens of popular singers will come on stage to sing for him, he Hundreds of celebrities from film, music and sports were also invited to help out, boxing champion Ali, star O’Neal, Bryant, your friends Derry, Snoop Dogg, Estefan and Gloria, and There are celebrities from Wall Street and the corporate world... I heard that the highest-level tickets cost five thousand dollars, and one ticket is hard to find."
"The king of pop ah?"
The more Song Ya listened, the more pressure he got, "Follow him, anyway, I am not afraid of anyone. The four specials will be launched as scheduled. You can discuss the specific announcement strategy with the people from Disney Records and Daniel. I will cooperate."
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The original propaganda strategy of the four masters is SexyAndIKnowIt first, and with the MV spoof and the out-of-place dance, it will surely detonate public opinion at the fastest speed. This is Song Ya who is rich in wealth and lazy to spend time and energy running around. The best option.
If you plan to defeat the MJ who returned from the king head-on, that kind of slick announcement model may not be enough.
This is a good opportunity. Although the legend of MJ's "Wan Fu Mo Di" has invited more than three hundred songs, this new album was created by the best selection, which coincides with the 30th anniversary of his solo flight, and has not heard of it. , The momentum has been extremely vast.
"MJ's character is too flawed. A single CD can only hold a dozen songs. Those well-known creators were invited to write songs for him but were abandoned by him. Many people have grievances..."
As a caring person, it is not difficult for Linda to collect detailed information on MJ's new album under this background. "They said that the taste of MJ's selection still followed his previous path of success, and that style has long been outdated."
Based on various intelligence and judgments, Song Ya and his subordinates believe that this year is an excellent opportunity. In addition to music reviews, they can beat the old gods in one fell swoop in terms of chart performance and album sales, and ascend to the throne as the new pop king.
"Will Mimi go to his 30th anniversary concert?"
Song Ya found the current record industry data and looked at it. The current billboard singles chart is from MetLife's Destiny Girl group. His ex-wife's Loverboy ranks second, but compared to his ex-wife's 90s albums , This year, the sales of her new album Glitter are not very good.
The No. 1 on the Billboard Albums Chart still comes from Metropolis Records. Alicia Keys, who combines soul, gospel, and rhythm and blues music styles, just released SongsInAMinor, not only a big hit, but also the music media and professional critics are crazy about it. Now, I am not stingy with words of beauty.
And most of the songs in SongsInAMinor are composed by Alicia Keys himself...
I originally thought that the style of this album would not sell well, so I really looked away... But in the general direction, I made no mistake. After all, he was a singer who was apocalyptic early.
Song Ya thought.
‘Alicia Keys is the super newcomer of 2001, not one of them. ’
‘Maid of Destiny, Alicia Keys, Jazzy, Lincoln Park, Stupid Punk... APLUS’s record companies have not followed the trend of TeenPOP, but they are still leading the direction of popular music in the new century. Now we only look forward to what kind of fourth official studio album in our career will be brought to us by APLUS...’
‘Under the leadership of APLUS, who is very conscious of the trend, his recording empire continues to flourish. Disney Records has done a good business, and he and his record company’s Universal Music must be remorseful...’
‘APLUS, a singer-born, is different from other record label owners, and always gives its artists the most relaxed creative environment. Alicia Keys thanked APLUS for hosting her several times in the interview and never interfered with her creation...’
"It is said that APLUS and the global boss Edgar Bronfman Jr. fell out because of interference in the creation. The editor just wants to say: Professional things should be done by professional people. Managers in the recording industry can't always keep their eyes on. Operating data and profit margins are not letting go, artists don’t care about those...'
The music media that Song Ya hasn’t paid attention to for a long time have been shooting herself rainbow fart for a long time, especially after Alicia Keys’ first album was launched last month. Bronfman fell into trouble.
The media only made a mistake or deliberately ignored one point. In fact, Linda's A+ record has signed several combinations and tried to follow the trend of the youth pop trend, but they did not become popular and did not cause any splashes in the market.
Leaving her own apocalyptic guidance, Linda's performance in signing alone is also very bad after delegating power, not much better than Yeremov.
"MJ didn't invite you, nor her...we will win."
The king does not see the king, it makes sense for MJ not to invite his own boss at the 30th anniversary concert, but not to invite Mariah Carey, who is also under Sony Columbia Records with MJ? Obviously ignoring it deliberately, Linda was very upset about this. He felt that the boss and the boss’s ex-wife were both African-Americans, and MJ shouldn’t be like that.
"His new album is scheduled for October 30th. How about you post it on the same day as him? It's time for the King of Pop to be replaced." Linda urged.
"Anyway, you have a meeting with Daniel and Disney Records to make a decision. I will not participate in the development of the publicity strategy. I don't have time..."
MJ’s loyal fans all over the world are still a great force, but since even Linda, who puts the interests of the black community first, is so agitated, Song Ya himself has anything to persuade, "I will do it when the time comes. , Follow your instructions."
"Okay! Just wait for your words, boss!"
Linda rushed to prepare, and Sloan agreed to let Litman go to persuade Gordon. For the time being, there was nothing else in Chicago, so Song Ya chose to stay in Los Angeles.
In fact, Mira will also release a special this year, after the Fifty Shades of Gray Painting and the release of the original soundtrack, it will be this month.
",..."
On August 3rd, the Fifty Shades Grey team, who had just held a grand premiere at the Global City Film Festival in New York yesterday, returned to Los Angeles without stopping. Mila’s singing sounded over the red carpet in front of the Chinese Theater in Hollywood.
"APLUS! Amy!"
Song Yachun, dressed in Gucci menswear, clasped her fingers tightly with the beautifully dressed Amy, and walked slowly across the red carpet. Both of them are film veterans. Song Ya dealt with the screams and interviews of fans and reporters. Afterwards, go to meet the large troops at the entrance of the theater.
The reporters who know the love history of the black pharaoh one after another tracked the telephoto lens until he and Amy approached Mira.
"Hi, Amy..."
But the reporters didn't get what they wanted. Mila, who was paired with her neighbor Daniel, generously embraced Amy and kissed her face to face, and then she was hugged by Song Ya and posed to the flashlight.
Jenny, who uses James Caviezel as her male partner, Shaolin Finn, who is holding the director Larry, and Hallie, who is holding Jared Leto, have also come together. Every woman will be courteous in black law. Lip marks are left on the old face.
Five men and five women are not enough, "Li! Jenna! Come here..." Song Ya saw Li Peisi and Jenna Diwan, the male and female protagonists of the My Life series not far away, and greeted them, "Take a photo together!"
The seductive handsome man and beauty made the reporters almost broke the shutter.
"APLUS, can you..."
After a big group photo, a reporter who had something good gave a bad idea. After obtaining his consent, Song Ya’s male friends smiled tacitly and gave up their position, letting him hold the shoulders of the six beauties with straight arms from behind, facing the camera. Grinned with white teeth.
The blonde Xue Linfen is mature, **** and has the charm of Elizabeth Taylor’s golden age of Hollywood. Mila’s neutral face and her emerald eyes are very beautiful and very aggressive and mysterious. Amy is sweet. , Xiaoniao Yiren, thin and there, Jenny's pure and lusty face and a fleshy body are full of impact, Black Pearl Halle's body is perfect without a trace of fat but also has a sense of strength, not that Kind of violent supermodel style.
Jenna Diwan was completely compared against the background of five top beauties.
This scene made the male reporters so envious and hated that their eyes would fall to the ground, but the work had to be completed, and they continued to take pictures there with tears.
"Leo! Leo!"
It was not until the arrival of Xiao Lizi that their attention was shifted. Xiao Lizi is still very likable. After his popularity, a series of ambitions and rampant behaviors are not welcome by professional film critics and some Hollywood executives, but many The tabloids pointed to him and his scandals.
The girls screamed like crazy when they saw him, and countless hands reached above the red carpet hoping to touch him.
The evening dress next to him is closer to her skin tone, with a tight fit and a large area of ​​veil, which sets off the temperament of the typical Monroe-style blonde and white girl of South African diamonds to be extremely **** and dazzling.
Charis quickly joined the group photo, so one for six became one for seven.
"Leonardo..."
Little Lizi also joined the communication. When shaking hands, he felt that the attitude of Little Lizi, who had been played by the black pharaoh in one breath, seemed a little bit hostile to him.
Speaking of which, the Black Pharaoh has played a lot of plays for himself, and the production cost crushes you, Li Peisi.
Little Plum thought.
Um? What the **** am I thinking! ? He shook his head quickly to shake off this shameful thought.
"No wonder, this drama is a portrayal of your own life, right? That kind of hobby..."
When the group of people walked into the theater, Jenny looked for a chance to quietly complain to Song Ya. She had already watched the movie before, and combined with her own experience...
"Don't talk nonsense."
Song Ya, who had been fascinated by the smell of the forests' perfume, refused to admit, "Do you want to be punished again? Big cream cake?" At the same time, he reached out to avoid Amy and secretly treated her.
"What... what big cream... you are so vulgar APLUS." Jenny rolled her eyes charmingly, but the smile on her face betrayed her.
"Our competitors this week are the rush hour of the same period, and the Diary of the Dark Horse Princess."
After taking his seat, Yeremov reported to his boss.
Fifty Shades of Gray has been controversial since it was screened. In some places in the United States, the conservative concept is quite strong, and the population is very high. For example, when FoxNews for conservative audiences opened, it was noisy just because the female anchor was wearing skirts and pants. It is inevitable. For example, the media in some places still cannot write or mention the beginning of F, which is considered blasphemy.
Of course, this does not affect the box office. R-rated movies already mean that children under the age of 17 must be accompanied by their parents or guardians to watch. Those who can enter the theater can enter the theater, and those who can't enter the theater... Let's talk about it after putting it on the market.
"Is the princess diary the one cast by Whitney Houston?" Song Ya heard her ex-wife mentioned this movie before, and she said that Whitney Houston had participated in the investment.
"Yes, Whitney has always had a good vision." Yeremov nodded.
The ex-wife must have taken sour water again when she turned around.
"All major chain audio and video rental stores are urging delivery!" Bowei's head came over to announce the good news.
Inevitably, with such a glamorous plot and the top appearances of Xiao Lizi and Charisi who have dedicated the most sacrificial performance of their careers, it doesn't matter if the theater box office loses. According to the current situation, fifty degrees of gray light rely on renting the disc. Selling the disc and recovering the investment is more than enough.
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!
However, most of the audience who came in today were women who came to watch Xiao Lizi. Middle-aged and elderly men probably don’t come to this kind of scene with high profile to watch this kind of film. They usually buy tickets frequently, or buy discs for rent. Go home and watch...
After the opening of the movie, Xiao Lizi appeared for the first time as a girl...women, and the women were crazy about nymphomaniac and screaming regardless of the movie etiquette, and the whole theater was as lively as a fan meeting.
"Then wait..." Song Ya and Yeremov looked at each other and thought at the same time.
As the plot advances, watching the release version again, Song Ya feels that Charis is still not suitable for the heroine role. She is too tall, looks too beautiful, and the frame is too big. After all, fifty shades of gray is not a Titanic. Maybe the original Apocalypse heroine and the future Dakota Johnson are more suitable for this kind of Cinderella persona, can reflect the charming charm of the domineering president, and make it easier for the main female audience to enter the movie?
Yes, when Xiao Lizi began to show that kind of habit, his strong and domineering moves were always weakened by the tall malaysian heroine Charis.
Even Dakota Johnson is not the most perfect heroine, she has to be a little better, a little bigger...
Except for the old Larry's style, which has a sense of the 1980s and 1990s, the others perfectly followed his will to implement the original film of the apocalypse.
"Forget it, it's all done..."
Song Ya was thinking in his heart, and suddenly the women screamed louder and planned their thoughts. Looking up, the little plum on the screen with his back to the camera brushed away the last barrier, clean.
The visual impact of the big screen of the theater is much stronger than that of the studio.
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!
"Hey…"
Bowei’s old white man’s executive vice president could only shake his head and smile. He first glanced at the restless little plum sitting in the middle of the first row, then looked at the black pharaoh beside him, selling another one and earning another. Department…
Fuck old Larry! Fuck Yeremov's **** Hawaiian! From now on, just stare at the movie release that the black pharaoh intervenes, and I haven't lost it...
Never lost...
He looked at the black Pharaoh, his brain turning frantically, his saliva almost ticking down, with the screams of the women screaming through his ears.
"Wow! Wow!"
When Xiao Lizi and Charis arrived at the airport in a luxury car, the camera turned and the huge and elegant Boeing 757 appeared in front of the big screen. Charis pulled out and killed her, taking her own life.
It doesn't matter if Xiaoli really has that kind of hobby!
With the broadcast of Fifty Shades of Grey, a series of plots and scenes of hormonal provocation also made Jenny, Xue Linfen and others look at men not far away frequently. Of course, they would not look at Xiao Lizi.
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'Los Angeles news on August 8th, Fifty Shades of Grey starring Leonardo DiCaprio and Charis Theron set off a big discussion on social issues such as sexual minorities, tradition, and feminism. For the film’s producer A+ Entertainment and its distributor Fang Bowei Pictures, it’s not important. Fifty Shades of Grey defeated the Planet of the Apes and Princess Diaries with a score of 45 million dollars, second only to Jack Chen Dangzhou. Rush Hour 2 with $66.8 million in rush hour 2 ranked second in the box office chart of the week in Beimi... and it has a lot of stamina. ’
'Little Lizi once again proved that he is the only male star in Hollywood who can make women all over the world go crazy. Female movie fans flock to the theaters to pay more. The glorious scene of hard-to-find tickets can not help but recall the year 1998. That big ship...'
'And Fifty Shades of Gray is just a piece that cannot be compared with the Titanic in terms of subject matter, production level, performance, artistic expression, etc. It is a vulgar, deliberately showing off the body of the male protagonist, and empty. Typical R grade film, nothing more. Regardless of the idiosyncrasies, even the main element of the movie love is very superficial. The male protagonist falls in love with the female protagonist for no reason, and then uses exaggerated cars, airplanes, and luxury houses to show off and pursue the mentality of the female protagonist. The change is also inexplicable, as if she was conquered by the hero’s money and mind control...'
'But considering that Fifty Shades of Gray is much lower than Titanic’s production costs and investment in publicity, this is still a commercially successful film, although it has been widely banned worldwide...according to the current grasp of this newspaper According to the data, it topped the box office of several major Western European countries simultaneously released. ’
"The careers of the two leading actors have also risen dramatically as a result. Behind Xiao Lizi's sacrificial performance is the 15 plus 15 offered by A+ Entertainment, which is 15 million film remuneration plus 15% of the box office share. With a Hollywood super contract, he proved that he is worth the price, and he can return to Hollywood's 20 million actor club after a fiasco at the beach box office..."
Hallie, who flipped through the Hollywood tabloid, saw this and read the paragraph aloud, "APLUS! You gave him so much money? 15% of the box office split!? Exaggerated!? Professional agency prediction five The global box office of Ten Gray can easily exceed 300 million!"
"How could it be possible that the box office splits the accounts four times the 15% after the break-even."
Song Ya answered honestly: "It's just nice to say it out."
"Oh."
That's pretty much the same, in fact, it doesn't divide much, and Hallie didn't worry about it after a rough mental calculation.
"let me see."
Jenny, who was held in front of Song Ya as a hand warmer, asked Hallie to come to the tabloid and read on.
'Charis Theron has established her position as the hottest and most **** **** star in Hollywood with this film. Her current rising momentum is very similar to Sharon Stone, who was just released after Instinct in 1992. She is invincible in this ecological niche. hand. This Sharon Stone’s successor has a great future. You must know that Sharon Stone was already thirty-two years old when Instinct was released, and she had just passed her 24th birthday...’
'The salaries are rising, and the great future has opened the door to her. A+ Entertainment's upcoming masterpiece The Wolf of Wall Street has already announced that she will be adopted as the heroine and play with the actor Nicholas Cage... The outside world generally thinks that she and APLUS’s friendship for many years has played a role in the casting of A+ Entertainment. She and A+ Entertainment’s behind-the-scenes boss, Quanmi’s seventeenth richest person, APLUS, met nearly ten years ago. At that time, she appeared in APLUS’s MV, and then appeared in APLUS. In many of his music videos, and in the popular cat and mouse game, Xiaoxiao showed his face...'
'Although I haven't heard of a specific scandal between her and APLUS, this is not surprising. APLUS is generally a superstar and boss who cares about his friends. Over the years, A+ Entertainment has used a very fixed cast and crew. Turns, most of them are those familiar faces. ’
‘Old Larry, Zach Schneider, Spike Lee, Anne Fletcher and the Ridley brothers have basically arranged A+ Entertainment’s guide options over the years. In terms of actresses, Halle Berry is APLUS’s own queen partner, plus the aforementioned Charis, Jennifer Connelly, APLUS’s predecessor Milla Jovovich and current Amy Adams...plus at most A new heroine Jenna Dewan who dances my life three, four, five, six. ’
‘As for the actors, APLUS also likes to be fixed, which is very long-lasting. Jared Leto, who has won the cat and mouse game, the main story of Apu, and the male protagonist of the requiem of the dream that has been turned on; loves Hawaii, dances my life three-four-five-six male protagonist Li Peisi; Titanic, Neighbor Family girl, fifty shades of gray male protagonist Xiao Lizi...'
Jenny smirked instantly after seeing the next paragraph, and she said loudly: "APLUS is especially fond of Little Plum. It may be just a joke, but the reason is not groundless. Hollywood has no secrets. An unnamed producer revealed to our reporter that as early as the age of sixteen when APLUS was making a splash in the music scene, he had used his agent Hayden to start his career in acting. At this stage, two small-cost movies starring Xiao Lizi, who had just left the “growth troubles” episode, invested about tens of thousands of meters... Given the personal financial ability of APLUS, which was not published in the fashion school, this money was for him at the time. It's definitely a huge sum of money."
Mila, who was asleep, was also awakened by Jenny’s deep-rooted lines and circumscribed chants. She raised her head from behind, rested her chin on Songya’s collarbone, staring at the tabloid text dimly, listening and watching. While laughing...
"Is it true?" Mila asked with a weird voice, "When we were dating, you kept secretly stuffing little plum into Hollywood behind my back?"
"Classic rumors! This kind of tabloid...Which newspaper office? Give it to me."
How could it be admitted! Song Ya became angry and reached out to grab the newspaper, "Jenny! Give it to me!"
"Ah ha ha!"
Jenny didn't give it, and laughed and threw the newspaper to Mira, and Mira passed it to Hallie. Song Ya fished for a long time, and finally managed to get it right. Hallie simply used the newspaper to block her chest and ran away madly.
"You guys are still excited, right!?"
Song Ya gritted her teeth vainly, and finally held down the desperate Hallie on the outside sofa.
'In short, the opportunity at APLUS is only given to old friends. This has inevitably been criticized by some media for his nepotism. Several big-name stars who participated in the casting of the protagonist of A+ Entertainment's projects have also complained privately... But in view of this As a genius artist and a critical top-notch face control, he has not badly selected actors in the final effect, so so far, he has not been questioned on a large scale. ’
‘In Hollywood nowadays, when ridiculing in private, the above names are often collectively referred to as ‘A+gang’s’, or ‘APLUS’ boys or girls’...’
He grabbed the newspaper and read it together.
‘APLUS and his A+ helped create box office miracles one after another in Hollywood. They achieved each other...’
"Achieve each other..."
Song Ya muttered to herself after reading it, and started to think.
Apart from the anecdote with Xiao Lizi, this obscure tabloid did not explode any more information. Since the development of Litman Media, its influence on media friends and businessmen has reached a certain level. Even if it is an obscure tabloid, you only need to understand the industry. The rules can only be edited...
But... The Requiem of Dreams for Halle’s filming has been launched, as is the growth education for Amy’s comeback. Waiting for Charisy to finish the global publicity work of Fifty Shades and Nicola Cage’s schedule. When it is in place, the Wolf of Wall Street will also start up in the second half of the year.
My own Apocalypse movie resources have been used up unknowingly, except for a small-cost music theme "Burst Drummer" and a super long medical drama...
No, no more, no more, then in the future, can you and your Hollywood A+ gang continue to be brilliant?
Considering that both himself and Yeremov had a fair vision for film selection outside of the Apocalypse, he was better. He was in the Blade Warriors series without Apocalypse. Yeremov's record is really uncontrollable, let alone Xuelinfen. …
Where should A+ entertainment in the new century go? Continue to rely on the actors who appeared in the Apocalypse? But the world line must have been messed up by myself. How much is the chance of continuing to copy the big ship?
The film industry is not like the record industry. The gambling factor is smaller and hard power is more important. The evaluation angles of singing ability and image are also more specific. Singer also has longer artistic life and stronger irreplaceability than actors, and the circle is smaller and smaller. Stability, lower requirements for appearance and age...Fan group, most singers are more diehard than movie stars.
I can barely count as an expert now. As the saying goes, an expert will know if there is any, as long as you find out singers who have apocalyptic songs...they are definitely not a problem, like Jazzy, Alicia Keys, Stupid Punk, Lincoln Band. Kind of, give enough resources to get ahead by yourself.
The actors are different. Hollywood competition is fierce. When only the newcomers are replaced by the old ones, it is possible that they will pass away after a play, choose a film... out of the apocalypse teachings, how Song Ya can know his true vision.
And most of the forest and friendly matches are devoted to Hollywood...
after…
"What's wrong with you?" Halle noticed the change in his mood.
"It's nothing, if the Requiem of Dreams doesn't work anymore... I may have no idea about choosing a movie to help you hit the shadow queen." Song Ya gently stroked her short hair and said.
"It's okay, I know it's difficult. I used to ask you to help me in the filming. It was just a joke."
Halle waved her hand indifferently, "No need to stress. Actually, I wanted to pick up the "Dance of Death Row" directed by Mark Foster before. I like that script better, but... Forget it, it conflicts with the schedule of Requiem for Dreams. Mark Foster later approached Kimberly Elise."
"It's her again? Don't worry, you won't lose to that **** if you lose to anyone."
Song Ya knows that Kimberly, Elise, and Halle are seeing each other in Hollywood with Oprah’s help, and the niches of the two are similar, so she has seen the two yin and yang strange to each other...
After the crushing defeat of Oprah’s darling, Kimberly Eris was in Hollywood resources pop, but she turned over because of the role of Storm Girl in the X-Men series. So Song Ya would say “again”, The X-Men also gave up because of the schedule conflict with the Blade Warriors.
"I don't doubt you can do it..."
Halle turned his hands and pulled his hair, "But it's okay, it's just a small matter, look at your nervous look..."
"I promised." Song Ya said.
Halle laughed, "It's okay... Actually, I'm not very interested in the queen now."
"Oh? Then you..."
"Bargain hunters! You said the rice stocks have fallen for so long... it's almost bottoming out, right?"
Sure enough, when he mentioned stocks, Halle became that kind of money fan, and her speech was much faster.
Song Ya second got up, rolled his eyes and fled away.
Halle chased after her, and the door creaked and pushed open. Xue Linfen came in from the outside, and when she saw the two of them, she rolled her eyes and said, "Please, put on something!"
"What? What's the matter?" Song Ya smiled obediently and went back inside, looking for her nightgown while making fun of Jenny and Mila.
"Gordon wants to see you."
"Gordon?" Song Ya was taken aback while wearing the belt of her nightgown.
"Yes, Gordon, he found here."
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"No?" Xue Linfen began to take off his nightgown after seeing him hear Gordon's name.
"See, I change my clothes."
The TV host has the right to grab the editor, producer, and host of the column. At the same time, there are only three people who hold super high-paying long-term contracts. McAvoy in the newsroom, Jones Stewart, the evening talk show host, and the last one is politics Gordon in the comment section.
Due to the seniority of Gordon's old A+CN director, he is also the deputy director, who is usually very busy. Of course, the specific work will be shared by the following executive producers, editors, etc., but the treatment itself is a manifestation of the power, industry status and importance of him and the other two top players. The three of them are in their respective columns. Inside the group, they all say the same.
This small building was bought by Xue Linfen herself. It is very close to the A+ Entertainment Headquarters and Disney Studios, two of her most frequent places of work, and the driving distance is roughly the same, just for convenience.
It was a pure temporary place, small in size and low-key enough. There were very few people who knew the address. Gordon left his job and made a special trip from Chicago to find it. It is not difficult for Song Ya to guess what he wanted to talk about.
While waiting, Gordon sat on the sofa in the living room preoccupiedly, with his hands on his lap, his five fingers pressed against each other, most of the time his eyes were on the cup of black tea poured by Xue Linfen, occasionally towards the second floor. Take a look at the top of the stairs.
"Gordon? Didn't live the mission today?"
Hearing the sound, he looked up again, and the black Pharaoh finally appeared, with only one sleeve in his suit, and he was putting on the second one.
"Mr. APLUS."
He immediately got up to meet his boss and shook hands with his big boss, "No, I'll let someone take the job..."
"OK, please sit down."
After Song Ya shook his hand, he arranged the collar of his suit and said, "Sit down."
"Okay, Mr. Litman asked me, and I later went to talk to Director Skinner and Ms. Sloan..."
I have known each other for many years, and Gordon knows the personality and style of the big boss very well, so he has something to say directly, "I know that my column ratings are not very good, but..."
Regardless of Litman, Skinner, and Sloan, it is impossible to directly reveal that Gordon said that he was planning to remove him because he was under pressure from the ultra-conservatives and the current government. The ostensible rhetoric must be a political comment on him. The audience ratings of the column are not satisfactory, so the station intends to make some changes.
"At the same time, all twenty-four-hour news channels are the lowest." Song Ya didn't know how to speak, and reported the data ruthlessly.
"Yes, it is…"
As an old media person, Gordon has a keen sense of smell, but he probably hasn't reflected the real reason why he is about to be slapped. The ten fingers have come together again. "But the number of subscribers in our station is the lowest. The Comcast company used The cable network coverage is also far less than that of the television networks behind other 24-hour news stations."
"I understand." That's true. The players on the 24-hour news channel are all backed by the giants.
"But I heard Comcast is looking for ATandT's broadband and cable business?" Gordon asked.
"Yes, it will probably be another super merger and acquisition." Song Ya replied.
Comcast Chairman Roberts Jr. wisely decided to stop the large-scale construction of its own broadband and cable TV network in time shortly after the stock market crash, to accumulate power. In addition to the market value shrinking less than its peers during the stock market crash, they still survived. A large sum of cash, now I am going to buy the bottom.
"This is a great thing for us, right? I think if we wait until Comcast's business is completed, we will rely on the largest cable network platform in all meters to achieve another big step..."
Gordon said immediately. The implication is nothing more than a request to give him and his column for about a year, and wait until Comcast has become the largest cable TV network operator in the whole meter, and then watch the ratings.
"This is not going to the supermarket to shop. I heard that after the merger of ATandT and John Malone's TCI, the interior is very chaotic. It doesn't matter if Comcast can buy it." Song Ya shook his head and took the coffee brought by Xue Linfen.
Hope was shattered, Gordon's lips trembled, and finally did not say anything, but also picked up the teacup in front of him by Xue Linfen's interruption.
If just because of the ratings, it must have been the idea of ​​senior managers like Sloan, Skinner, and Litman to drive me away, but the big boss’s refusal without hesitation made Gordon realize that his judgment before the arrival might be wrong...
It stands to reason that the big boss wouldn't drive me away just because of the ratings. After all, after he was shot in a coma, I was pressured to be fired to release the video, but he has done a great job, and he has always been grateful.
In front of him, he started from scratch at a young age and became the big boss of the world’s richest people. Although he treats his enemies as cold and ruthless as winter, he also has a very emotional side. Gordon has a deep understanding of this, not to mention the Hollywood A+ that is now spreading. Bang, all the loyal old people are properly arranged by him, such as Linda who quietly pointed him to this group of people, such as Hayden, Yeremov... and so on.
Even if you made some mistakes...
Thinking of this, Gordon couldn't help but glanced at Xue Linfen, who was twisting his waist back upstairs.
Even this stupid woman has now become a well-known Hollywood producer. It is said that in addition to work and childbirth, other time is spent in and out of various high-end fitness and beauty institutions, keeping her figure and appearance very good. Well, the big boss is nothing but the big boss.
Out of the pride of traditional media people, he is not yet intimidated by his previous credits in front of the big boss, but he does not want to leave the anchor station. After all, he has worked for a lifetime.
Regardless of salary, status, fame, and influence, I am the top black anchor in the whole meter! Especially after the old boss Johnson sold the BET black TV network.
Gordon couldn't bear such a big blow, and it was so sudden.
Ms. Sloan’s group of people just forget it, you guys really shouldn’t have agreed to fire me... and behave like this is a trivial matter!
Thinking about this, he was accidental and a little bit angry, and he couldn't find a new topic for a while.
The two of them drank tea and coffee, both sipping slowly. Song Ya was also very concerned about Gordon's influence in the media field, and naturally did not dare to tell each other the truth.
"Any latest news?"
Song Ya didn't want to continue this awkward state, put down the coffee cup and broke the silence.
"It's nothing more than those, the domestic political situation..."
Asking Gordon is asking the expert, and Gordon answered them one by one fluently.
At present, the liberal media are frantically attacking the cabinet members of the Elephant Party. The ultra-conservative Attorney General Ashcroft’s early politically incorrect remarks are naturally excellent attack materials.
"What about finance?" Song Ya asked again.
"Oh, by the way, BNP Paribas has just downgraded Enron's rating from buy to wait and see. This has become the last straw to crush the camel..."
The energy giant Enron, which has been troubled by short-sellers and regulatory investigations, finally can't stand it. The stock price plummets, which is currently the most concerned event in the global financial circle.
"Hehe, I didn't expect the French to fire the last shot..."
Does this count as they avenged Vivendi Global? But shouldn't it? Vivendi Global changed to the same accounting firm as Enron before it landed on Mi shares last year: Andersen, the relationship between the two parties should not be so bad.
Vivendi Universal has a bad **** himself, and it is not good for anyone to explode.
As an outsider, Song Ya smiled and asked, "What about Vivendi Universal? Are there any new moves lately?"
"They are spinning off their water business, including Veolia, and the new company that spins off plans to IPO in Paris next year. Others... bought MP3 websites, American TV networks and other acquisitions and expansions are still continuing... They will deepen last year The medical company involved in the financial fraud scandal was sold to another French company."
Revenge of the little Bronfman established the reputation of the big boss in one fell swoop. Gordon has been paying attention to the follow-up on weekdays. He replied cherishedly: "The market has affirmed their series of actions. The stock price finally started after the huge loss was disclosed in the annual report. After a rebound, the strategic investors Goldman Sachs and Deutsche Bank are working hard."
"Um."
CEO Messier is still very capable, and through a series of mergers and acquisitions and spin-offs, he has saved the situation of Vivendi Global, spin-off the wine, water and medical business, and is still buying a lot. Entering new media, the global media empire has become more and more refined. "Unexpectedly, their will to hold the world is so firm."
Song Yaben thought that Vivendi would continue to lose the global burden after the annual loss of the Sigram wine business, and he would have a chance...
Now it seems a little underestimated the French people’s ambition to own a global media giant. All companies involved in the media field are not for sale. Not only are they not selling, they are still buying, the global department, TV networks, those game companies, websites...
"BOSS, I..."
Seeing that the big boss's attention and his own intentions were so far away, Gordon wanted to save the topic, but because of face, his words became hesitant.
"Gordon, I don't want to interfere with Sloan's management of the Litman department. This is a long-standing agreement between me and her."
Song Ya reiterated his position and said more bluntly this time, "I know you are hurt."
"Hey, maybe I'm really old, I can't grasp the preferences of those audiences." Gordon sighed helplessly.
"do not do that."
If Gordon continues to remain the leading anchor of BET under the umbrella of Johnson of the Elephant Party, his political inclination in recent years will not follow him to become a **** supporter of the Donkey Party who likes to charge forward and fights hard with the conservatives.
You must know that after the Los Angeles incident broke out in 1992, he was the only journalist who was allowed to interview King George by the Elephant Party government at the time. Because he was a black and the Elephant Party did not hate him, he could help with Zheng Da. Smashing and looting the low-level black groups in Los Angeles to complete the battle.
"I am not a person who crosses the river and tears down bridges, Gordon." Song Ya said.
"Of course, of course..."
"Actually, Ms. Sloan and I have prepared follow-up work arrangements for you..."
Song Ya is indeed not. I have thought about the way to help Gordon. "You know, next year there will be midterm elections. You are a celebrity of African descent, and have been involved in political commentary for many years, so I just thought... why are you? Don't you choose yourself?"
"what!?"
Gordon was surprised, and suddenly raised his head to look at the young black pharaoh.
"Come out to choose."
Song Ya smiled and repeated, "Maybe you have heard that Ms. Sloan is supporting some newcomers in the political arena..."
"She likes those young people who support strict gun bans." Gordon has certainly heard of it.
"I know, but you count me, you have the right to choose your own election leader and political position." Song Ya looked his eyes straight: "I will say hello to Sloan."
"Mid-term elections, Federal Representative?"
This is a road that I have never imagined, but it is quite tempting for Gordon. For many years to rule the country in front of the lens and microphone, if there is a real chance...
opportunity?
Do not! With the full support of the black pharaoh, it is not difficult to win a seat in a black iron vote district by yourself!
Gordon’s brain spins like crazy, imagine...
His reaction made Song Ya secretly relieved. It seemed that the problem could be solved, after all, he couldn't be absolutely ruthless! If you change to a media tycoon like Murdoch and Redstone, and you can sign a subordinate anchor, you will have to be responsible for the **** and urine to be arranged so properly in the future...
I'm a good person, Song Ya thought.
"Election, election, and election in two years, always toss." First spit out the short and'expensive' term of the House of Representatives, and then said: "It's up to you, Sloan and I can't think about it so carefully for the time being. Chicago is the most sure, followed by New York. If you want to go home, you can choose..."
"Can the District of Columbia?"
Black Pharaoh’s calm and breezy tone made Gordon feel the warmth of spring. He worked for BET for many years in Washington, and there is a Elephant Party politician in the District of Columbia that he dislikes very much. If he is elected, he He's upset, but he's not willing to go to the iron vote zone for black politicians who can easily win. If he can shoot, he will kill an opponent. Whether it is for himself or the donkey party, the benefits are even greater!
"Yes, there are also a lot of black voters over there. But..."
"But what?"
It's about my political career...Bah! There is nothing to talk about right now, but Gordon is already attached to it unknowingly. As soon as the black Pharaoh's tone hesitated, he immediately asked.
"The Elephant Party's four-year term for the U.S. Senator from Illinois has ended. We must take it back... and the District of Columbia does not have seats for the U.S. House of Representatives and Senators." Song Ya told the truth.
"Thank you Mr. APLUS."
senator? Yup! If you are in politics, you have to plan your route carefully. Do you want to be a regional politician for a lifetime?
Gordon hasn't been so far in time yet, "When the year 2004 expires, wouldn't it be the beginning of the election in 2003? That is to say, after I was elected in 2002... I will start preparing for the Senate election immediately?" Turning to think about it again, I smiled embarrassedly after saying this, "Sorry, I'm so confused now..."
"It's okay, no hurry, you go back to Chicago and think about it. It is unlikely that you will be elected a senator."
The ugly thing should be said before, "We have a candidate with a greater chance. You can only act as a double insurance. After all, any accident can happen when you choose, just like the funny election last year."
Song Ya got up and went to the hanger to help the guests get their hats. UU reading www. uukanshu. com
"Okay, thank you." Gordon respectfully took the hat handed by the big boss and put it on, and then shook hands again gratefully, "Don't worry, I will stand the last post in the station first."
"Well, it's the same sentence. Don't worry. Ms. Sloan said that your successor will not be in place until January 1st next year at the earliest. The contract with the old club or something."
Song Ya personally sent him out again. Sloan actually didn’t plan to stay in Gordon’s political commentary column, so he couldn’t talk about a successor at all, but Song Ya and she didn’t plan to kneel so fast under the pressure of the Elephant Party. Tsundere always wants it for half a year.
Of course, the news that Gordon is leaving the anchor station can be spread first.
Moreover, his trip to Capitol Hill can add more blockage to the Elephant Party, haha, who told you to threaten me... This trick is called the carbine.
"By the way, who do you plan to support in retaking the Senate seat in 2003?" Gordon asked again when he walked to the door.
"Our old friend, you must know, a senator from the Illinois State Assembly." Song Ya replied.
This is a good guess. Potential black politicians in Illinois politics plus old friends...
"Michelle husband?"
"Yes, it's him."
The latest chapter address of Chicago 1990: https://
Chicago 1990 Full Text Reading Address: https://
Chicago 1990txt download address: https://
Chicago 1990 Mobile Reading: https://
In order to facilitate the next reading, you can click "Favorites" below to record the reading record of this time (Chapter 1429 Warm like spring APLUS), and you can see it next time you open the bookshelf!
If you like "Chicago 1990", please recommend this book to your friends (QQ, blog, WeChat, etc.), thank you for your support! ()

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1429: He is coming back
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"Hey, little Rashida, how is Quincy?"
If you don’t take into account the “extravagance” and the revolving door income after leaving office, the federal congressman’s book salary may not be as good as that of a Silicon Valley code farmer, and he holds the position of the head anchor and deputy director of a 24-hour news station. He was even more incomparable, but Gordon, who was promised by the black pharaoh himself, still returned to Chicago contentedly.
He is now full of thoughts on how to plan elections, counselor’s political affairs, and good yearning for new goals in life. When he ran into Quincy Jones’ daughter at Litman Media’s headquarters, he was in a very good mood and changed from the serious and stereotyped of the past. In greeting, he even squeezed the junior's face casually, "I saw him having a fight with Will Smith and his wife?"
"Not sure...I rarely meet with Dad these days."
Dad won’t be called Quincy Jones if he doesn’t rip apart with his former lover. This time he bumped into the iron plate again. Will Smith himself is okay. Dad's combat effectiveness has exploded, and Dad is temporarily at a disadvantage, Rashida doesn't want to talk more.
"Haha, that old guy..."
Gordon just asked casually, and didn't care about the answer. He shook his head and smiled and walked to the elevator.
Rashida touched the pinched cheek and looked at the back of the top media guy in the ethnic group with some doubts. The news that his political column might be withdrawn was quietly circulating in the station, but depending on his mood today...so that Should it be just a rumor?
Regardless, it is a matter of Brother Taiwan after all. Rashida's presiding work is for ACE, and there is not much overlap with Taiwan.
"Hi, Rashida."
"Hello, Miss Jones."
Like Gordon, Rashida also got a long-term hosting contract. The host of the draft program is a bit like a star in a series. The actor beloved by the audience has strong bargaining power when facing a contract renewal. In addition, Song Ya cannot treat her badly. From the street dance competition Starting from the second season, Rashida's quarterly remuneration can already be comparable to the secondary protagonists of some popular dramas.
Her position within the entire Litman media has also been consolidated. The beautiful hostesses who do not love, the staff met in the building are either kind or courteous.
Today, there was a recording task. After leaving her office, she and her assistant skillfully drove a studio car and turned to the A+ entertainment studio near the headquarters building.
Unlike the three judges, she must start work early before the official start of the draft, mainly in the background to record some interactive clips with the players and the players' family and friends and other support groups.
"Wear this one today? This one?"
Arriving in the exclusive dressing room, the stylist, makeup artist, etc. immediately surrounded her and started busy, "This one." Looking away from the table, she glanced at the clothes that the stylist was holding and specified casually.
She has been in a good mood or not. She has just left the Harvard career and has gone smoothly. Now she is a well-known figure in the whole country. Regardless of her exposure and wind reviews, she completely crushes her sister who relies on romances and scandals with celebrities.
When she saw Fifty Shades of Ash in the movie theater, she was so excited that she was extremely convinced that APLUS was a script adapted from the story of her own feelings. The super rich and domineering black pharaoh and Cinderella... even the gameplay It's exactly the same!
APLUS wrote a movie for himself!
Charis is playing herself in the play!
She was happily wishing to immediately inform the world on her blog that APLUS used a box office to see a movie of 340 million yuan as a love letter to herself!
But no... APLUS doesn't allow it, she dare not be disobedient.
It's really uncomfortable to hold back!
"Hmm..."
When she thought of this, her mouth collapsed and she wanted to cry again. She flicked the smiling face of the man on the cover of the CD box in front of her. It was APLUS's second specialty. She likes to stand next to the makeup mirror as a photo frame. I can see each other every day.
After I came back to work from Los Angeles, it has been a long time since I met with APLUS. The guy followed his apparent girlfriend Amy, who was back to Hollywood to film, staying in Los Angeles. You can only learn from the entertainment news.
‘My Rashida is so beautiful and greasy. ’
‘Can you tell me in a private message, can the female player No. 30 qualify? ’
‘Rashida, did you go to see fifty shades of gray? Little plum is so handsome, I really like it! ’
There is still some time. After putting on makeup, she opened her laptop to browse and maintain her blog homepage. As a big blogger, the replies under each blog post are now a little bit difficult to come by. Fortunately, the content of the comments made by people is similar. She clicked the mouse, turned page by page, skimming skillfully and quickly.
When she licked her own angle, the corners of her mouth would be slightly lifted, and her mood would improve.
‘Seriously, I suspect that Fifty Shades of Gray is APLUS’s own story. I read the ending credits. He is one of the screenwriters of that movie, isn’t he? The gossip magazine also said that the private jet in the film is also his own, and he looks more like the person who has that kind of habit in reality than the male protagonist Xiao Lizi! ’
A user who was keen to solve the case with the keyboard made her smile more crookedly. She couldn't help it. After hesitating for a few seconds, she returned to the other party with a smiling face and clicked to send.
The page refreshed, in addition to my meaningful smiley face, there was another reply below the message, “APLUS, the top students of the University of Chicago Law School will not be foolish not to recruit themselves. There must be deep meaning in it, I think it’s even more important. Like his ex-wife, I remember seeing rumors of Mariah Carey’s domestic violence in the tabloids long ago. Do you still remember? ’
It's me, it's me, it's me!
Rashida saw the gossip away from the direction she expected, and almost yelled in front of the stylist and others.
Mad! Refresh refresh refresh, some guessed that Fifty Shades of Ash was written by APLUS about the true story of him and his ex-girlfriends, some guessed it was about him and his ex-wife, but no one guessed the correct answer!
A bunch of idiots! I left a smile and hinted that I still don’t understand...you guys are worthy of being my fans too! ? snort!
Mariah Carey... She gets irritated when she sees the name.
"Miss Jones?"
The staff outside the door started urging, she closed her laptop angrily and went out to work.
"Wait for mom to perform on stage, do you want to see her advance?"
The first player to appear on the stage today is a single white mother. The young daughters in the backstage are very uncomfortable to interview. They are very behaving. But when Rashida is gently kneeling in front of the camera for the interview, the two The child would just stare at the big confused eyes, ignoring his own questions.
"That's it." The director's voice came back in his ears.
"So cute..." She touched the heads of the two children and retracted the microphone that had been sticking out for a while.
Single mothers should have little hope of being promoted, so the director requirements are not high, and the recorded material will most likely be cut.
"what happened?"
According to the process, she was going to take the single mother to the stage. First, she gave a short interview on the side of the stage, and then she first appeared on the stage to introduce the players, but the staff did not seem to be in a hurry.
A staff member who was lazy leaning on the exit pounced outside.
She immediately guessed the reason. She went to the outside stage and took a look. Sure enough, the photographer, the on-site director, and the staff were all in place, but only two of the three judges were there, half lying down looking at the ceiling, and Adam Shankman was also there. Holding his cheeks in a daze, only the seat between the two of them was still empty. The audience behind the scene whispered to each other, and people left their seats to go to the bathroom from time to time.
"That's it again!" She opened the small microphone that was in contact with the director and complained.
Since Mariah Carey took over from her dad as the judge of the hip-hop contest, the video recording has often been out of time, and the entire program team has to wait for her alone.
"DIVA."
The director is helpless and very accustomed, and his tone is as if being late is the natural power of DIVA to play a big name.
"She doesn't know dance at all!"
The second season of the hip-hop contest has been broadcast to the middle stage. Rashida admits that he has seen through APLUS’s ex-wife, “I also like to give pointers and often give out some layman! It’s embarrassing! I think this season’s ratings drop is because of She is coming!"
"Hey." The director smiled and didn't answer, "Go and remind you, she's here, in the first lounge."
"it's me again!?"
"Please Rashida..."
"Huh!" Rashida gambled back to the backstage, "Ms. Kelly?" He greeted the other bodyguard at the door and knocked on the door.
"Is there anything?" Mariah Carey's female assistant opened the door a crack.
"Everyone is waiting..."
"OK, Ms. Kelly will go over immediately." The female assistant closed the door again.
no! Rashida knew the urinary **** of the other party a long time ago, and the word immediately often means ten minutes or so. "The audience is impatient!" She deliberately said loudly.
"Let her in." Mariah Carey's voice came from inside.
Rashida walked into this magnificently remodeled, super-large lounge that looked like a hotel presidential suite. The DIVA was amazing, with makeup, styling, assistants and dozens of accompaniment vocal friends busy or boring to pass the time.
"what!"
As soon as the dogs saw the stranger, they rushed towards them, didn't bark, just sniffed around their legs...
"Jack!" Mariah Carey, who was still holding one in her hand, was calling and shouting while looking at this side.
The dogs immediately returned to her and wagged their tails obediently, "Rashida, come and sit down. I'll be fine in a while."
Suppressed by the DIVA aura, Rashida sat down obediently.
"Alista Records gave her a 100 million renewal contract!"
Mariah Carey was also puffed up, complaining bitterly to the person on the other end of the phone, "Is she worth it? Haha... Last year it was revealed that she was sent to the doctor because of a nasal bleeding, and she was in frequent live performances. Who didn't know she was there? Suck that..."
Whitney Houston was deeply sucked into rumors and his voice was obviously not as good as that of the year. He was suddenly renewed by BMG's Alista Records at a super price, becoming the singer with the highest signing price in the world. In other words, superstars including MJ, APLUS, Madonna, Britney Spears have never received this price, and it has completely crushed other DIVAs.
Mariah Carey, who has always praised each other with Whitney for showing her plastic sisterhood, was a little frustrated, and the sourness of the words came over her face, and Rashida, who was watching the play, was secretly happy.
"This kind of contract has a lot of water. Who knows the specific content... The sales volume is not up to the deduction of the gambling data, and the deduction is made with a real hammer, which is too much maneuverability."
A familiar man’s voice came out of the microphone. Mariah Carey liked to pull her ears away with Lanhua’s fingers while calling. Rashida heard it very clearly, it was him who was dreaming of her! Immediately, his hips twisted a few times on the seat, supporting his ears.
"Hmm..." Mariah Carey hummed, "I heard that the Princess Diary has her investment?"
"Yeah." The man replied in the affirmative.
"I want to vote too! Is there any good project over there?!" Mariah Carey jumped immediately, her mind was clear.
This is the first time Rashida heard the news. Whitney is the best DIVA in cross-border Hollywood. The box office data of the princess diary of the schedule is also very beautiful, and the production cost is not high.
Rashida also noticed that there was a financial magazine on the dressing table in front of Mariah Carey. He was also on the cover. A man wearing a dark custom suit, pocket square, famous watch, cufflinks, etc., had one hand in it. In the trouser pocket, one hand is tightly clasped with Microsoft CEO Ballmer, and the two tycoons are looking directly at the camera and smiling brightly. The subtitle text reads: ‘The performance data of the new game console XBOX created by Microsoft, Intel and the 3DFX Alliance has been exposed, and it is not far from the date of release’.
The man's real overbearing president's breath rushed over his face, making people almost unable to close their legs.
"Don't make trouble..."
"Huh! I don't care!"
Hey, you are already an ex-wife, and you are still acting like a baby...
Rashida rolled her eyes in her heart.
The man seemed to be pretending to be dead, and there was no more sound from the microphone.
Mariah Carey noticed this again, "Marian!" She greeted a black bucket aunt, one of her queen vocalists, and confessed a few words, "Rashida for you."
Marianne went to get a beautiful Hermes bag.
Can I not afford it? ! "I can't take it." Rashida waved her hand and refused.
"Take it."
DIVA can't disobey, "Speak!" The roar of turning his head was addressed to the man with the microphone.
"Uh...what did you say?"
"You!" Mariah Carey was very angry. UU reading www. uukanshu.cOM
Rashida, who was stuffed with the bag in her hand by the auntie bucket, almost laughed, but...
Why have you never been so patient with me?
She changed her thoughts, and her nose was sour again in aggrieved situation.
"Aren't you going to record the show today?" The man changed the subject.
"Oh, right."
Mariah Carey remembered that there was a show to be recorded, and handed the dog to the assistant, got up and fiddled with her hair in the mirror narcissistically.
Her bald stylist in a floral shirt, obviously Gay, hurriedly put back the finished hairstyle.
"When I finish recording the show and continue to talk about it, don't even think of pretending to be dead!" Mariah Carey has a bad attitude towards her little ex-husband, and it's not much different from dog training.
"Uh... wait until I come back, I'll be back in a few days." The man humiliated himself.
Are you coming back? Rashida's eyes lit up suddenly.
But when you come back, it doesn’t mean you will find yourself...
"Hehe, tired of playing in Hollywood? Ang!?" Mariah Carey didn't know the careful thoughts of the little host next to her, and continued to sneer and question.
"It's all work..."
"Liar! Scumbag!" Mariah Carey hung up, holding Rashida affectionately, "Let's go eight..."
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1430: Torrential rain

"I like you, you deserve a promotion place."
The slender 757 is about to land. Song Ya is still focusing on desk work, watching various reports, signing various documents, and taking care of business. The TV channels are generally locked in their own or channels.
It happened to be broadcast to the stage of the exciting clips of the street dance competition, and the ex-wife was evaluating a player who had just finished performing.
Hearing the voice of his ex-wife, Song Ya stopped writing and turned his head to look at the TV.
"thanks, thanks!"
A medium-looking white mature woman of about 27 or 8 years old happily thanked her on stage. As soon as the screen turned, it was given to Rashida, who was squatting and hugging the two little girls in the background, who should be the daughter of the contestant’s daughter. The girls immediately clapped their hands happily, and Rashida also showed a nervous and happy look together empathetically.
"It's worth it? Why?"
But it seems that other judges have different opinions. Adam Shankman, who is very stable, said: "She just seemed to be drunk."
"I didn't drink..." the contestant pitifully defended on stage.
"That's a metaphor!" Adam Shankman's words caused the audience to laugh.
"It's a good dance. She is a hard-working and caring single mother. We should give her more encouragement." The ex-wife may be a little bit sick and continue to support her.
"Look! Our column's name is..."
This kind of emotional reason can't move Adam Shankerman. He rushed to the top of the stage to sign with a line of big letters, "Hip-hop contest!"
The judges had a one-to-one opinion, and the two looked at aer.
Aer thought for a while, and at the same time broadcast a close-up of his face with suspenseful drama-like music.
The contestants were also waiting on stage, covering their mouths, tears glistening with nervousness.
In the end, aer made a concise decision: "Cut it out!"
The final word was reached. Someone in the audience made regretful sounds and some applauded. Rashida began to comfort the two sad and crying little girls in the background.
The ex-wife immediately expressed his dissatisfaction. She raised her mouth and looked up at the sky. She used her nostrils to stare at the camera. She should be rolling her eyes.
"Hey-hey…"
Song Ya actually knows that Dian's ex-wife's performance when she was a judge is a bit unpopular with TV viewers. Many people consider her undisguised emotional expression to be too self-centered, ostentatious, and lacking in professional skills.
Adam Shankman cherishes and enjoys this opportunity very much, and aer's mind has another muscle. The two dance masters, regardless of their seniority and status, are unlikely to be used to her.
But... forget it, just have fun by herself.
During this time, Song Ya chose to stay in Los Angeles. On the one hand, it was because the gentle township over there was too comfortable, on the other hand, she was hiding from her ex-wife. She often came to Chicago to record shows, and she had to take care of her official girlfriend Ai. Mi's emotions and pressure from public opinion would be bad for her and Amy if it detonates the Shura field back home.
And he didn't want to run for Alicia too much for the Cook County Attorney's platform, so as not to stimulate the Daly dynasty. If he could hide outside, he would hide outside. Anyway, Alicia's victory was stable.
In fact, I can stay in Los Angeles for a while, but a small psychological problem makes me have to leave for the return journey.
Simply put, it is that Linda, the president of Records, Daniel, the president of Metropolitan Distribution, and Disney Records finally set a new announcement strategy for the four albums.
The 30th anniversary of the solo flight concert was so loud, a few households vacated half of the American national singing scene. The guest Britney of the first performance on September 7 is now invincible, even if she only invited her on that day. A guest, the concert tickets and broadcast ratings are guaranteed, Britney Spears is so popular now.
So this party has no operability at all with similar activities. First, it is difficult to defeat Fang head-on. Second, the publicity before the release has always been super-hands against the ceiling of the industry, and the quality of his concerts is also the same. , If you are recruiting people and preparing for a concert, there is not enough time.
So Daniel came up with an idea. Since it is difficult to overtake the momentum in the short term, he will be in harmony with Bige. He believes that he has an advantage that is completely irresistible, that is, the ability to create and direct high-level symphonic music.
It just so happens that the Requiem of Dreams has been turned on and the soundtrack work is ready. The symphony of the apocalypse when I was shot... It’s time to record it. Disney Records will find a station to follow up the whole process, and then make a A short documentary was released before the 30th anniversary concert. This is what Daniel calls winning by style.
But Song Ya had a problem here. He soon discovered that when he called up the pure music score in his mind, he would always recall the shooting scene at that time, and then think of the main gunman Cui Fo and the forces behind the scenes. Still at large...
Papu needs to be played repeatedly to relive that scene. My own psychological barrier makes work always intermittent, and my heart will linger with a depressive mood.
So he wants to come back, practice with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra in advance, and get the soundtrack of the Requiem of Dreams together. He feels that he will be better when there are many people, at least better than tortured by racking his brains on the staff alone.
It happens that Amy will stay in Hollywood to prepare for the filming of the growth education.
There is another job...
The Dow Jones Index fell below 10,000 points again today...
I picked up the remote control and switched to the channel. The financial host was reporting the stock market. Affected by the Enron company's thunderstorm, the New York stock market has fallen off slightly after nearly four months, and the Nasdaq index has returned to two thousand. Below the point, went straight to one thousand and eight.
"Hey…"
Song Ya sighed slightly. It stands to reason that the energy giants, as the basic board of the current Xiangdang government, should be able to help securely, but it is difficult to judge the specific time.
"Y." The hatch opened, and Old Mike handed out an umbrella.
"Um."
It was raining in Chicago. Song Ya exchanged glances with the old man, then patted the arm of the muffler before exiting the cabin and opening the umbrella.
At noon in Chicago, the sky was gloomy as night, and the rain fell on the umbrella. Song Ya raised his eyes to look at the pick-up convoy. The security chief of Highland Manor was waiting in front of the front of the car in a wheelchair, and all his followers followed. Bodyguards in uniform, black clothes and black umbrellas.
"Just wait in the car."
Song Ya walked down the boarding ladder with his hands, and was polite with the security supervisor in his home.
"Hey-hey."
The black man who had broken his legs in a car accident for himself smiled, and turned his head to beckon the bodyguard to open the door.
Song Ya pressed his shoulder again and got into the car.
The &nbssp; convoy quickly left the airport. Song Ya looked in the rearview mirror. The security supervisor was still waiting in the rain with two cars. Old Mike and the muffler walked up to him with their luggage.
"Alex!"
When the convoy drove into Highland Park, the rain was already heavy, and Aunt Susie was waiting at her home in Highland Park, holding herself and Amy's son Vilas in her arms.
"Suzy. Huh, my little Vilas..."
Song Ya teased her lovely son.
"The Elephant Party seems to be dissatisfied with our speed. We don't want to wait until the end of the year..."
In the evening, Sloan came to visit and she said: "I urged me again through Litman's relationship, and it is not yet known how they plan to act."
"Gordon is already contacting the political relationship between the District of Columbia and his hometown to choose the first political stop for next year's midterm elections. This kind of thing can't be kept secret. The Elephant Party should be able to hear the news?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
"It's also possible that the party is playing with the question. After all, Gordon switched from the anchor station to Capitol Hill... This result may not have been anticipated in advance, but we will not feel much comfortable with our solution."
Sloan laughed: "They probably can't accept it, thinking we are playing cleverness."
"They'd better not be insatiable." Song Ya replied coldly, "My concession is not bottomless."
"certainly."
Sloan removed the stack of papers on the desk, revealing fifty dollars underneath.
"Hehe, Halle is worth one hundred..."
Song Ya took advantage of the question and took up his hands to show that I was jealous! Refusal of service today!
"How much are you worth?" Sloan rolled his eyes and took the money back.
"Ii!"
The two are in a stalemate, Aunt Susie's loud voice sounded outside, and the ex-wife arrived.
Song Ya gave Sloan an apologetic look and walked out of the study.
"I'm so angry! Adam Shankman always goes against me!"
Before he heard his voice, his ex-wife complained, "I won't let the player I choose to advance!"
"Hip-hop contest rules are like this... Ow!"
As Song Ya was explaining, she slapped her in the arm.
"Huh! Did you watch the replay?" The ex-wife only saw the little Vilas in Susie's arms at this time, did not say much, but screwed a man hard.
"Looking at it a bit, it is not convenient for me to interfere...ii, unless they deliberately make trouble."
"Fart! You call the show crew!"
"Do not hit!"
"are you mad at me!"
Song Ya flexibly dodged various attacks with her head and face covered.
In the early morning, it was raining heavily outside and the bedroom was messed up. Song Ya and his ex-wife were lying on the bed and slumbering.
"vomit!"
At the same time, in a cemetery on the outskirts of the country, a muffler supported a shovel to crawl out of a new hole just dug out of the mouth, and then took off the black scarf covering his mouth and nose, bending over and retching.
"Small down!" The security chief who was watching the wind in the distance lowered his voice to warn, but quickly smelled the unpleasant smell from the pit, and immediately covered his nose.
Only the old Mike didn't respond. The old man climbed down the pit cautiously with a flashlight. There were three of them on the scene, all of whom had been drenched in heavy rain.
There is only one simple name on the tombstone standing in front of the pit: McTorry, with no birth or death year.
Humhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh
At the end of the month, Song Ya had already started to practice with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, and the Requiem of Dreams gradually took shape and sounded in the practice room.
Barenboi, the music director of the orchestra, stood aside with a smile, pressing down while looking at his sweaty lover with a sweaty shirt behind his shirt.
A member of the camera crew was quietly looking after the camera in the corner.
With the baton in his hand flying up and down, Song Ya recalled the scene when he was shot in his mind, and rushed straight to the running horse in front of him, Mawota's call sign in the distance to warn, the fire from the gangster Cui Bo's muzzle...
He shook his head, closed his eyes, and immersed himself in the music, sweat running down his temples.
When the music stopped abruptly, the scene was silent for a while, and then there was warm applause.
The members of the film crew have been completely convinced by the personal charm of this self-made wealthy and musical genius, applauded from the bottom of their hearts, UU reading www.uukanshu.com looked incomparably admired.
"Thank you." He opened his eyes and politely thanked the band members and film crew.
Then I saw Sloan and Old Mike behind Barenboy.
"gentlemen…"
"Please wait."
He smiled and declined the interview with reporters from Taiwan, then greeted Barenboi and went out to find a quiet place with Sloan and Old Mike.
"We compared McTorry's, and we should be able to confirm that the person who was shot was not him." Old Mike said.
"So... McTorry is still alive?" Song Ya frowned.
"It is very likely that, as a peripheral member of the Colombo family in New York, Andre Sanchez, who was suspected of dealing with the Colombo family power and money from the trio on Peter’s list, should have dealt with him, and it happened that he was killed with a sniper shot that day. It's Dave Norton in the trio again, but he just smashed his face... it's not such a coincidence in the world."
Old Mike said: "McTownley is the brain of the gunman. If he is alive, he should be in a certain witness protection plan and change his face to continue living."
"Well, keep checking."
Song Ya nodded and asked Sloan: "Where is your side?"
"Giuliani appointed a special prosecutor of the New York City Government and is quietly investigating the Lyle Cohen case. Their focus seems to be whether the false news about Lyle Cohen’s escape from the country involved you during the short Vivendi Global. Violations."
Sloan said: "Steve Hines in the trio seems to be cooperating with the investigation."
"These damned guys are so arrogant! Think I really won't pursue the shooting anymore?"
It seemed that those people wanted to die by themselves, dormant for so long, and now they started to act again. Song Ya slapped the window viciously. The wind and rain were still outside, and the rain was flowing down the glass like a waterfall.
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Now that Giuliani has appointed a special prosecutor, there is a certain time point for this matter. His New York mayor has expired two terms, and he will leave at the end of the year. New candidates for both sides have been released.
The candidate with a greater probability of being elected is Bloomberg, the candidate of the Elephant Party. Yes, the stock market and Bloomberg, which is worth 4.5 billion, only changed camps from the donkey to the elephant at the beginning of the election. The political orientation is actually closer to the donkey. Next year It is unlikely to continue Giuliani's conservative policy.
Obviously this is in line with our arrangement for Gordon. If Song Ya does not compromise again, the Elephant Party will not be willing to wait for Gordon to leave on January 1st next year as originally planned.
Sloan said it's like grazing, you must speed up and act according to their will, otherwise the cowboys' whip will come.
This time Song Ya is not ready to continue to be soft. Maybe there is a whip behind the whip, and the fbi trio who participated in the shooting of himself has begun to be active again. This is totally unacceptable for himself.
After the shooting, the trio never had any intersection with their own affairs. It was a bit like the incubation period of spies. Maybe a few years later, they felt that the wind had passed. Neither themselves nor the investigating unit of the shooting showed any signs of tracking them down, so Arrogant again.
Song Ya decided that his side would also start to step up. The trio had two flaws. One is that if McTownley in the gunner team really fictitiously died... then it must be in the witness protection plan of the Ministry of Justice.
Anyway, it's definitely not McTownly who is buried in the suburbs. Fbi used this kind of stealth method to protect him, which just shows that he is the key person.
But how to get McTorry’s whereabouts from the Ministry of Justice is still unclear. The level of security must be very high. Cassiti is just a spokesperson for the Ministry of Justice and definitely not authorized. Among the energetic politicians at the federal level, Song Ya At present, I only trust Underwood, and Underwood promised to find a way, but it may not be possible to get it.
Song Ya would definitely not ask the former director Fries or the deputy commander Cheney like a headless fly. That would be like giving someone a handle.
Then there is the second flaw: Andre Sanchez in the trio.
That guy has been initiated twice by the Ministry of Justice for internal investigation procedures because of his affair with the Mafia, and he has both been safely confused by him. He is a standard black policeman who has methods and methods, is greedy for pleasure, walks in a gray area and has a harder background. As long as he spends enough money or puts enough pressure, his tone will not be very tight. Betrayal is for that kind of person. It's as simple as eating and drinking.
So old Mike targeted him for the main breach in the short term, and he has already gone to New York.
As for Trevor, the only one who escaped the French Open, in Alaska and Vic and the private investigators hired by Mike and disappeared after the gunfight, that gangster was too difficult to catch, and there must be no team brain McTorley knew. many.
"Yo! boss."
One day in early September, the car was stopped by a silencer. The tattooed man Karl, who hadn't seen him for a long time, smiled with his hands on the back seat door and stuck his head into the car window.
"Yo." Song Ya punched him, "How are you doing recently?"
Song Ya looked at the surrounding environment next year. This is a second-hand car shop in Chicago’s South City. It also sells new cars. The new cars are mainly made by General Motors brands. They are not small but old brothers such as Tony, Daa, Al, and Dion Wilson. Our partnership business, legitimate business, the silencer also has a little share in it.
And Karl has his own company that specializes in small loans, which are provided to people who buy cars or urgently need money. Kenneth boss and gang lawyer Barron all have shares in it, and Karl thinks everyone has launched it to show their faces.
The small door face of his company is located inside the car dealership, opposite the exhibition area full of new cars.
"Not bad." Carl, who was already quite pretentious in Nancheng, replied with a grin.
"real?"
The strip bar that Carl and Tony had partnered with them closed down due to mismanagement. Song Ya was a little unbelievable. He pointed to the facade of the General Motors Finance Division opposite the car dealership. Money?"
In order to cope with the economic downturn and business difficulties, General Motors began to take the lead in financial innovation, and now you can buy its own car as low as zero down payment. This is an immediate effect. Relying on the Americans’ advanced consumption concept has saved the company in one fell swoop... at least the financial statements have been saved. .
"Hehehe...Of course it's true."
Carl explained quite complacently: "Boss you know, not everyone who comes to buy a car can pass the risk review of a big company, there will always be someone who needs us."
"Ok…"
But it’s a difficult problem for those customers to borrow money and go back to collect the accounts. Even a large company like General Motors with formal loan review can’t get all the money back. No wonder everyone needs the vicious-faced Karl in front, Kenneth boss. Squeeze in the dark.
Micro-loans are loan sharks in disguise. This business is legal in the United States. All kinds of small companies are spreading around the world. It is also a snake, a snake, a rat, and a rat. Song Ya does not intend to go too far. Carl is the owner of the company. It’s okay to be in the business of car buyers, "Which is Franklin?"
The black man whom Peter asked to take care of, Song Ya did not keep him in his own record company, but sent him to Carl.
"The one over there, standing nger..."
Carl pounced at a black man at the door of his company.
Song Ya looked over. The black man in a white vest was about 1.8 meters tall. He was a little sturdy and a little bit fierce in appearance, but in general he was the kind of guy who seemed to know that he was fighting on the street at a glance. Impression, this kind of black people caught a lot of them in Nancheng. I was happily changing the supporting feet left and right, sitting on the stage with a
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Black people on the stairs chat.
"Shall I call him over for a few words?" Carl asked.
"never mind."
Old Mike was too short of trusted manpower. Song Ya didn't know why Peter sent this black man named Franklin to him before he went to prison, but he had to guard against him.
The old Mike ‘interviewed’ him and commented that he was likely to have killed someone. He had a special cruelty and indifference, and there were calluses on the part where he pulled the trigger.
But Song Ya didn't observe any cruelty or indifference. He felt just...a very ordinary street black man, who had been in that silly joy and didn't look at him.
Then I have to continue to ask Carl, "You call old Mike, he needs help recently."
"Ok, no problem." Carl agreed, pounding his chest. "Would you like to bring Franklin? He has great driving skills and is the best! And he is good at negotiating... often things can be done by one person."
"Oh?"
Carl is an old driver. Old Qiao used to drive Qiao when he was there. Song Ya has seen him suddenly change lanes on the road. He knows that his posture and skills are very good. If he can get his praise, Franklin must be even better. And to collect debts alone in Nancheng requires more skill, at least ruthless enough and courageous enough to frighten those ngers who are likely to pay their guns.
"Anyway, listen to Old Mike's arrangement." Song Ya was a little moved.
"Received, boss."
Carl made a salute and his tattooed head exited the car window.
Song Ya will not treat him badly. He is also a small boss now, he talks a lot more than before, and his accent is more sophisticated.
"Silencer, let's drive." Song Ya closed the car window and let the silencer carry himself to Alicia's election rally.
Like the New York Mayor election, the Cook County attorney election has passed the party's primary election stage. Alicia is not difficult but not easy to defeat the main candidate of the Daly Dynasty. The next step is to and The candidates from the elephant party fought one-on-one decisive battles.
It should be simpler than the primary election within the party. In Cook County, there is almost no possibility of victory for the Elephant Party candidate.
"Hey, Alicia."
After a few months of election battles, the political newcomer Alicia has gradually changed from the mentality of a practicing lawyer. Today, she wore a dark suit. Before the rally began, she calmly stood in the center of the social circle, and Fang VIP greeted.
Her voice was a bit hoarse. As a professional, Song Ya noticed that the situation is worse now, and she may have done too many speeches. But other than that, she is more confident and attractive than when she was a lawyer before, after all, she is about to become a prosecutor in Upstate.
It is a natural law that the value of appearance gradually crosses with age, and there is no way.
"Aplus, thank you for coming." Alicia saw him happily hugging, "Thank you also for supporting my campaign office."
"It should be."
Even if she is not in the public, Song Ya will not do anything more than etiquette to her. Since divorcing Peter at the end of last year, she has instantly become a sweet bun in Chicago’s “marriage market”. Powerful middle-aged men lined up to chase her, especially after she was almost certainly elected as the Cook County State Attorney.
Sloan said that she actually already has men who look right at each other, but her status is quite different, and it is inconvenient to expose. It seems that she is just helping the South City Court to send summons, and that kind of work can't even be regarded as a regular job.
"Mr. Aplus, can you speak on stage first?" Now her campaign manager Eli came over to communicate the arrangements for the next time, "Then introduce Alicia..."
"No problem, I was ready."
Song Ya took out the speech in his arms and blinked at Alicia and Eli.
"Sloan isn't coming today?" Alicia asked.
"She said she was going to vomit when she participated in your campaign rally." Song Ya replied.
Sloan liked her very much, and Alicia giggled when she heard this.
"Ok, then please follow me."
Eli led the way, Song Ya went to the arranged seat and waited first, and soon had to deal with all kinds of people who came to say hello.
Although it should be very exciting to do something with the state prosecutor in her office, Song Ya has always been a bottom line person, and there will be only real friendship or interest relationship with Alicia in the future.
But Sloan was not optimistic that Alicia would be as'fresh' as ​​Peter before. Song Ya also recognized this judgment. Alicia was more emotional than Peter.
"When I left here for New York at the age of fifteen..."
Easily completed the speech task of helping Alicia platform, and then introduced her to the stage, Song Ya returned to her seat, taking advantage of the uninterrupted space during her speech, began to think about other things.
Like Alicia, Cassiti followed the pnac dog and ascended to become the spokesperson of the Ministry of Justice. She also began to encounter the crazy love offensive of young handsome men in Washington. Cassiti was the same age as her, a conservative woman of twenty-six. Not getting married at age will greatly affect the political future. Conservative voters only like to marry early and have children, the traditional personality of family love.
Also because of Cassidy’s current sensitive identity and busy work, Song Ya and her are already very hard to see each other. I can’t delay her. She obviously has some hopes and ambitions in politics, beautiful but not Charis’s. A beautiful, pretty blonde girl with a professional level of business has appeared on the news screen on behalf of the Ministry of Justice. It is a very good opportunity to accumulate qualifications, contacts, exposure, and voter favor, which will be transformed into her politics in the future.
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capital.
Conservative voters do like her very much. According to a survey, in some conservative states, the ratings data during her appearance will generally not drop, which means that the audience has chosen not to turn the channel after seeing her.
Now is a critical period in her career. The big bosses who are closely following the panc hold their heads up to take over the US government, and are in a good time when the party is fully in power. This kind of opportunity is extremely difficult to have a second time in life.
When it is time to let go, Song Ya decides to persuade her to think about the future when she meets next time.
To form a perfect family with a white husband who has a certain family background and political and business strength, as long as Cassidy maintains the current career development trend, when she is about thirty-four years later, she will be able to appear neatly with her husband and children. Competition for elected positions.
That was the best ending. It would be too cruel to her to hang up like this, and not see myself twice a year.
"Aplus...aplus?"
In the evening, Alicia’s campaign headquarters held a simple buffet. Most of the hosts were her sponsors, campaign headquarters employees, volunteers, and senior officials of the Donkey Party in Cook County, and her law firm’s old colleague and former lover Wilgar. Dana also came, "What's wrong with you? Something in your mind?" He happened to find that the black Pharaoh who was hiding in the quiet place frowned and his face was a little depressed.
"No."
But Song Ya is always a little lonely. Kasidi is not her own entertainment forest. The Serbian heroine can maintain the relationship by plugging her album into her house...
"Haha." Will Gardner has always been very keen, and he expressed his disbelief.
"Take care of yourself." Song Ya joked about his bandaged arm. "I heard that you were almost killed by a neuropathic gunman?"
Not long ago, a rich second-generation defendant represented by Will Gardner suddenly suffered a mental illness during the trial. He grabbed the bailiff’s gun and shot him indiscriminately, almost reimbursing him in court.
"Ho! Yeah, the bullet was just a bit short at the time."
Will Gardner shook the hit arm and gestured for the distance with fear.
"Wow, you are lucky."
Song Ya had a chat with him. After Alicia announced that she was running for office, she took a break-up fee and withdrew from the naming law firm that she and Will and Diane Lockhard had, and then Diane Lockhard left briefly. Song Ya is not clear about the specifics. It seems that because Diane was given an opportunity to nominate the justice of the Supreme Court of Illinois, legal professionals cannot resist this temptation, even if Diane’s current income is much higher than that of justice. .
The law firm only has one named partner of Will Gardner, and because the other two named partners have left the industry and do not plan to practise anymore, UU read www.uukanshu. com law firm has not lost too many clients, and his career has reached a peak.
It was supposed to be a happy ending for the three named partners each with a bright future, but Diane didn’t know whether he regretted it some time ago or felt that it was useless to contend with the state justice. How could this kind of people let the power and benefits they have gotten back easily, so the former partners turned against them.
The two are currently in the stage of vying for customers, and the legal affairs of a small number of companies under Song Ya are still entrusted to his law firm, so Will Gardner soon started nagging business.
"Will, I don't want to talk about this now, okay?"
Song Ya interrupted impatiently.
"Okay." Will's aggressiveness will no longer show up in front of Pharaoh Black. "Then who am I looking for?"
"My personal lawyer, you know."
Song Ya didn't bother to say goodbye to Alicia, "Oh yes, say to Alicia for me," then patted Will's good arm and quickly left.
Dear, this chapter is over, I wish you a happy reading! ^0^
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"Although I don't want to quote the data from music-sharing sites, if you study the music data from apser and other sites, you will find that listeners may like to catch up with the trend, but in the end, long-term and repeated songs are still tested by history. Those classics such as The Beatles, Queens, Eagles...etc. That is to say, when the Internet sharing atmosphere gives users unlimited choices of all songs, the value of those classic songs has been greatly enhanced. For example, during Christmas, classic Christmas songs such as Ashrisas from the Wights Band, Hehrisassng from Najingao, Mariah Carey and other classic Christmas songs will rush to an incredible number, instead of the new seasonal songs of popular singers. Various popular list data cannot accurately show these."
New York, September 7th, the Lyle Cohen case involving efa financial fraud has entered the trial stage. Lyle Cohen himself has adjusted his mentality. In the dock, he smiled in his suit and his expert witness was talking about the prosecutor’s prosecutor. "Efa Records owns the copyright of almost all the famous East Coast rap music in the 1980s. I think your valuation of this copyright library is completely wrong...too low."
At this time, a young black man opened the door and came in, gently went to the auditorium and found an empty seat to sit down. It was Franklin whom Peter asked Songya to take care of.
The efa record, which started with rap music, has attracted the attention of the New York black community. There are many black people who came to the audience today. The two white people in the front heard the movement and looked back at Franklin, but did not take him to heart.
"Damn it! I have to go back to the branch immediately..."
Then a white man who went out to answer the phone bent over and walked in with his mobile phone, sat next to two colleagues, and all the members of the trio who participated in the shooting of Song Ya gathered.
"What's the matter?" asked Steve Case, the leader of the small group.
"They launched an internal investigation of me again!" Andre Sanchez who answered the phone cursed in a low voice.
"!?"
The colleague's whispers attracted the attention of the surrounding observers and the bailiff, and the three of them simply went out to discuss.
They have established contact with Lyle Cohen, and Lyle Cohen, who is watching from all directions in the dock, also noticed the three people's departure. Of course, he has not yet agreed to cooperate. He has already done this, so why bother to stimulate the black guy. Pharaoh, it's not too long...
"Don't worry."
After a brief discussion, the three of them got in the car and went back to the New York branch. The tattooed man Karl had parked his car about two intersections near the branch, and it was possible to observe the three of them driving by.
Carl and the old Mike in the passenger seat were inconvenient to show up in front of people. The old Mike who appeared next to Song Ya all the year round was too dazzling. Carl had also been in jail with Old Joe, and the two of them kept their heads hidden as much as possible.
The stalking detective is too dangerous. Old Mike has already made a plan to let Karl continue to stare here. He drove in another car alone to reach the place where he had stepped on before. The target person André Sanchez went to the bar almost every day. Waiting nearby.
The fourth studio album that the record announced at the end of last month will also be released on the same day of October 30! h. It seems that I want to compete head-to-head with the invincible. This reminds us of Prince Prince, who has been defeated repeatedly. The King of Pop has ushered in a new challenger who dared to publish in the same period: Younger. What will be the result? And who will be the next lost prince? Will the title of King of Pop change? It's really exciting!
Not long after, Franklin also rushed over from the court to join together, and the two listened to the radio to pass the time.
"What did you do for them before?" Old Mike spied Franklin's details by the way.
"Just solve the trouble, you know..."
Franklin lay halfway in the passenger seat, answering in a lazy black accent.
"What kind of trouble?"
"Just... trouble, I don't know if I can say it."
"Talk about it? Give me an example."
"Forget it, it's not good not to say it."
Franklin didn't look at the style of a street black man, but his tone was unusually tight. Old Mike had a different question anyway, and then the trio arrived.
"I was temporarily suspended again! Damn it for the third time! They took my ID and gun..." Andre Sanchez cursed and the other two appeared in the bar parking lot.
"Hehe, I told you to keep a low profile a long time ago. It's a miracle that you can keep your job!" Dave Norton, who was promoted because of the killing of fake MacTorley teammates, said, "What's the reason for this time?"
Andre Sanchez lowered his voice, and the three of them murmured and walked into the bar.
Just as members of New York's inter-departmental organizations always watch each other, the Donkey Party also has a trustworthy officer at the middle and high levels. It is easy for Underwood to find a way to get a new internal investigation order for Andre Sanchez.
But the trio always acted in unison. This was not enough. Old Mike couldn't find any chance, and he snorted depressedly, "Let's go to his house and wait."
This time I changed Franklin and drove in another car to pick up Karl. The three also gathered to go to the next destination. Old Mike would not let the detectives find that the same car appeared in their range of action twice.
Andre Sanchez has a wife and children, and his neighborhood is not a good place to start. If you find an agent to chat privately, there must be no witnesses, so you can only wait for him to go out tomorrow.
But the old Mike miscalculated this time. On the day he was suspended again, Andre Sanchez was still in the mood to leave the bar drunk and ran to his lover's house for the night.
This old oily black police has extremely strong anti-reconnaissance capabilities, and old Mike has no control over the existence of his lover.
The handsome Steve Case is highly socialized and has been a TV host. It is likely that he can be a guy who can directly contact the people behind the scenes. If he fails, it is too relevant.
Dave Norton with excellent marksmanship is an honest man in every way. Being too clean means that he may not be subservient.
Only André Sanchez can break through...
And now that he has been temporarily suspended, which means that there will be no more definite schedules such as going to work tomorrow. Old Mike can only confirm that his group has not been found to cause alertness, and then find a way to watch again.
"I see."
Song Ya learned the latest situation through the secret words on the phone of the old Mike, "Anyway, there is still time. Please pay attention to your own safety."
"what happened?"
It was late at night, Mariah Carey asked sleepily, who was awakened by the ringing of the phone.
"It's nothing, go to sleep." Song Ya got out of bed and pulled her slippers downstairs.
Some of the wine glasses and other debris left by the guests last night were scattered in the hall. The servants have not yet cleaned up. It is not a party. Linda, Daniel, Hayden and his people from the William Morris agency and Disney Records, in short A group of people involved in the announcement of their own four specialties and others all saw the 30th anniversary concert in this road last night, and then discussed the countermeasures, and it was late.
Song Ya picked up the remote control and replayed the concert that had been good for Hainan.
Both himself and his Sony Columbia Records and Epic Records are industry giants, masters of publicity and distribution, and like all the great momentum created by the previous releases, this 30th anniversary concert is also extremely exciting.
Some are outdated and some are out of date. In the past ten years, he has never returned to the pre-deployment of the 1992 case, but this time he and his team’s publicity strategy is still very clever, and half of them are invited. The American music scene, New York celebrities and even Wall Street elites have their own goals.
The star of all stars, the idol of fan idols...
Unshakable status in the music scene
Return of the King of Pop
Fang turned it into a selling point, which is what this concert really wants to show.
Whether it's Hollywood stars, big-name singers, Wall Street elites, or industry tycoons, under the stage, all of them are glamorous and turned into little fans, like fans watching their idols’ concerts, cheering and playing all indiscriminately. …And then spread to thousands of households through TV broadcast footage.
Young people who are no longer obsessed with each other, what would they think if they saw their idols idolizing him so much? Will you love the house and the black?
definitely.
The appearance of so many celebrities at his concerts is tantamount to political endorsement of the platform, just to smash a series of scandals brought about by the 1992 case that has been dragging him down.
This made Song Ya quite stressed, not because he was worried about the money for selling records, but because he didn't want to lose this time.
gngirl
Arthur boy, Ya and other singers took the stage one by one to celebrate the 30th anniversary. Among them, the performance with the current hottest female singer Britney Spears was the most exciting. The two sang his famous song heayuakeeeel, sweet and **** Bran. Ni replaced the heroine role in this song, and was chased and teased by singing and dancing. The stage chemistry between the two turned out to be very good.
From time to time, the broadcast footage gave the celebrities in the audience excited and enjoyable faces, and I was in a pretty good state.
This is almost a rare event in the American music scene in recent years. It is estimated that it will be difficult to get the star lineup at the Grammy Awards.
"It's really **** bloody..."
Song Ya didn’t know how many of them were invited with money, but most of the stars should be really doing gratuitous dedication. The appeal is there, and to show their faces in this level of event, most of the stars may not be looking for it. .
In the fourth quarter, the main single hits the chart. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com just caught up with the awards season at the beginning of the second year, and then withdrew from the other singles in the album, maintaining a high popularity for a long time, and then cooperating with the subsequent 'S global tour...
Song Ya turned on the radio again, and the night music program was still talking about the concert excitedly. The release cycle of a single album was three years or more, and he also left enough time to polish the next album. This is a publicity strategy that new pop singers dare not use. The tastes and attention of the new generation of young fans are changing too fast. They have been studying for at least one or two years, and currently there are only, etc. A few Uranus-level superstars are still holding on like this...
Regrettably, I did not use this concert to reveal the content of any singles in the next college. Although I bravely chose to release the special on the same day as him, I seem to be busy making soundtracks for the films produced by his film company recently. The broader creative ability is undoubtedly surpassed, he can play in the big symphony orchestra...
The short documentary filmed by the station when it was filming its own command has been broadcasted, and the response has been very good. No matter whether it can grab the title of King of Pop by then, the style has firmly prevailed.
The music radio channels that Chicago can listen to will basically compare themselves and make a positive comparison, and then take advantage of the trend.
Very much appreciated by Mr. Barenboi, the music director of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra...
Already in a field that has never been reached.
Anyway, it's much more than rich...
I believe that no one will have any doubts about being the most successful African-American.
Song Ya was in a better mood. He nodded narcissistically as he listened, and wondered that he also made a ten-year debut concert last year. It would be a great event similar to today. I believe that a large number of celebrities and celebrities can also be invited to join in. Forget it, wait for 15 or 20 to make up...
Gradually, he leaned on the sofa and fell asleep.

Chicago 1990: Thanks to Cao Ya for his silver alliance!

　　 The big guys are so nice!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1433: NeverAgain

"This kid is the most promiscuous FBI I have seen in most of my life..."
The target person, Andre Sanchez, almost regarded the suspension investigation as a rare holiday. In addition to meeting with Steve Case, Dave Norton and other New York branch colleagues in the same group to talk about how to survive the internal investigation crisis safely, he went to bars and watched Strip dancing, trysts with lovers and go home from time to time to accompany his wife and children, gambling with gang leaders, and occasionally blackmailing street criminals. The uncertain life is very'exciting'.
Old Mike was helpless by him, and he was amazed: "It looks at the FBI's internal discipline as nothing, and it is more rampant than when Vick McGee was alive."
Franklin, who was driving, heard Vic's name, and immediately turned his head to look at the old man in the co-driver in surprise.
"how?"
The old Mike, who studied the map of New York with great concentration, didn't pay attention, but Karl in the back seat saw his little movement, so he asked.
"nothing."
Franklin continued to concentrate on driving.
Carl didn't take it seriously, but after ten minutes Franklin couldn't help himself, and suddenly said, "Yo, that...Vick McGee, is that...Chicago's stormtrooper leader?"
"Correct."
It’s not surprising that the black people on the streets of Chicago heard the name of Stormtrooper Vic. Carl nodded, "He was accidentally shot by a black thief."
Franklin curled his lips, "I know that the white guys on the Stormtrooper deserve it. They are all M-FXXK **** racists. I am very happy that the light of justice will come."
"Vick was transferred from the stormtroopers early, and you were on the streets?" Old Mike squinted his eyes and looked at him up and down again. "Are you only twenty-five years old?"
"Twenty-six, the same age as your boss."
Franklin was stared a little vacantly, pretending to be unhappy, and answered the old man.
"It's also yours now." Carl, who was out of the situation, reprimanded his subordinates: "Be careful with Franklin when speaking later."
"Concentrate on driving."
Old Mike didn't want to continue the conversation. It was the early morning of September 11th. Neither he nor Karl could wander the New York neighborhoods for a long time. They had to finish their errands as soon as possible.
Franklin turned in the direction and turned the car into a road lined with street-facing apartment buildings on both sides. André Sanchez’s lover lived in one of the buildings. "He is."
Andre Sanchez is only doing animation for no purpose, but he should not have noticed that he is being watched. No matter where he goes, the private car will never be changed. The old Mike and the three have already figured out his habits. He has a high probability of meeting at night. The lover stayed here for the night, and it was very early, and would drive away before dawn.
So waiting for him to go out and get in the car is the best time.
"I hope that there will be no witnesses in the street."
Old Mike had already put on makeup, and the two blacks, Carl and Franklin, also put on hoodies and covered their heads. "Just open the door, right?" Andre Sanchez's car is a new Dodge. Franklin said, "I want to start. It may take some time."
"No, just open the door." Old Mike moved from the co-driver to take over the steering wheel.
"There are no passersby." Carl reported from the back seat watching the wind.
"OK, ten seconds."
Franklin controlled the car to slide slowly, and then slightly opened the door. When passing the Dodge, he rolled off the car, bent over and reached the side of Dodge's driver's seat, using the flat pass that he took out of his arms. The strip was stuffed along the car window, like magic, and opened the car door in ten seconds.
If he is discovered at this time, he is considered a car thief at most.
The old Mike who parked the car in front observed again, got out of the car after confirming that it was safe, trot into the Dodge car, quickly climbed to the back seat, then curled up on the seat, took out the pistol, and checked the bomb. Clamp, and then start to unscrew the silencer and load it.
Franklin closed the car door lightly, then went back and drove in a circle, turned back to the far back where he could see this side, and turned off the car.
"Well done, Xiaofu."
Carl patted Franklin on the shoulder appreciatively and loaned the car to the person who bought the car. If the other party breached the contract, he would ask Franklin to steal the car back and never missed it.
"This old man is very powerful." Franklin was also impressed by the old Mike's body style just now. "We are extremely cooperative."
"Haha, of course, the boss's most trusted bodyguard."
Although the exercises were done in advance, all this was done between the rabbits and the falcons, and he looked at Carl directly, and said, "The actions of the two of you just now are simply art..."
At about four o'clock, Andre Sanchez, who was yawning and tied around his neck, left the apartment building, unaware of everything.
"do not move!"
Old Mike still had time to observe the windows of André Sanchez’s lover’s residence in advance. This kind of old-fashioned apartment building has an old-fashioned answering machine that corresponds to the household unit upstairs. It is easy to find out the room number of the target object and confirm the safety. Then he put the cold muzzle against the back of Andre Sanchez's head, "Raise your hands."
Andre Sanchez raised his hands in a stunned voice. Franklin and Karl got out of the car and rushed from behind. Franklin pulled him out of the driver's seat and tucked him into the back seat. Karl followed in and Old Mike caught him from left to right. among.
"Do you know what you are doing? You are committing suicide!"
André Sanchez didn’t panic when he saw the two old blacks. He thought it was unlucky to meet the little character who wanted to rob, and said to Carl, “I will give you a choice. Get out of the car immediately after seeing the credentials in the inner pocket of my suit. Fuck off... I just assumed that none of this happened."
Old Mike didn't bother to talk with him, and hit the back of the neck with a rifle **** and fainted.
When Andre Sanchez woke up, he found himself inside an unmanned building under construction. He moved his body and found that he was able to move freely. Only his hands were simply tied together, and two construction site materials were stacked in front of him. The box serves as a table.
In fact, he knows every corner of New York, after seeing the Manhattan skyline outside, he can even use the familiar skyscrapers to compare the coordinates and report the specific address of the building and the full name of the construction company!
This should be his own territory, "Hehe, what do you want from me?" At the same time, he had already realized that the other party could not be a mere robber, and asked the white man with a gun in front of him.
"MacTorry, do you remember this name?"
The action was very successful, and Old Mike didn't need to be circumspect and went directly to the interrogation stage.
"I don't know what you are talking about... are you?"
Andre Sanchez squinted his eyes, and the old Mike who often appeared with APLUS was too familiar to him. Even with makeup, as a trained FBI agent, he quickly recognized the identity of the opponent.
But he didn't dare to scream, the black pharaoh did it to himself, the black pharaoh...
A chill instantly went from head to toe. The seventeenth richest man in all meters, APLUS, who once instructed Vic McGee to kill a detective colleague, dared to let the cronies around him come directly to New York to do something on him, then it means he already knows I have participated in the shooting, and I will never give myself a chance to spread the news.
"McTunley is not dead, where is he?" Old Mike asked half-little.
"I don't know, I don't know what you are talking about."
While Andre Sanchez answered and looked around, a black man with tattoos all over his body was watching the wind at the top of the stairs. The other could not see it, and should be standing behind him.
Looks like there is a chance to run? His mind is spinning fast, thinking about it.
"Working with us will not treat you badly." Old Mike motioned to Carl. Carl brought a suitcase over, flattened it on the wooden box that served as the table, and opened it.
A box full of hundred yuan bills, he was very experienced, and he visually inspected it. It was about 300,000 dollars.
"This is just a meeting ceremony." Old Mike said.
This amount of money is just a drizzle for a few rich people in the world. What is it? André Sanchez pretended to be fooled by money and controlled his facial muscles to make a greedy expression, "What do you want to know?"
"Everything, MacTorley's whereabouts, how many people were involved in the shooting, every name will have a huge bonus...Andre." Old Mike said.
"I don't know, I don't know whether McTorry is dead or alive, really, I mean I know McTorry is one of the gunmen, but the news I got is that he is dead."
André Sanchez replied: "As for the shooting, I don't even know who was involved..."
Just kidding, the black pharaoh was almost killed and was in a coma for a few months! I really believed the other party's words, and I guess my life would come to an end.
"Do you need me to remind you? Your boss, Steve Case, your colleague, Dave Norton, Dave Norton is the one who claimed to have killed McTorley."
Old Mike continued to put pressure on, "Is it necessary for me to remind you more?"
"Then you should tie Steve, I'm just his subordinate, and I never participated in Chicago."
Andre Sanchez shook his head.
Old Mike didn't expect this guy to have a strict mouth, and pushed the suitcase full of green bills forward, "Don't pretend to be stupid, even if it’s for the money,"
"I don't know... Ah!"
The sky was brightening, and Mike didn't have much patience, so he winked at Franklin and began to use violent methods.
"Morning, APLUS."
"morning."
At eight o’clock in the morning, Song Yaren was already in the symphony orchestra practice room. The short documentary ABC, which directed the rehearsal of the Requiem of Dreams, had been broadcast, but that was not a finished product. Today, the orchestra has to practice with the chorus for the first time, the musicians and the chorus. The group members have arrived one after another, Song Ya greeted everyone who came in.
"OK, one minute."
He is in a very good mood today. He also watched the second session of the 30th anniversary of MJ’s debut last night. In the concert, MJ finally performed a new title single from the new album: YouRockMyWorld. , Still the old rhythm and blues plus post-disco elements, not very popular, that is, not fashionable enough, nor good enough.
So he was more confident, looked at the wall clock on the wall to check the time, and raised the baton.
All the musicians and chorus members waited quietly. When the baton fell, the first full version of the Requiem of Dreams began to practice together.
"Ah...ah..."
The addition of vocals made the original impassioned pure music even more sacred. In addition to fighting the shooting scene that flashed back in his mind, Song Ya felt very good, "Ka! Uh... stop, you! Be more decisive! I want to There is a storm and thunder when you come in!"
He trained the musicians in charge of the cymbals and then made some small changes to the apocalypse, and at the same time bowed his head to record on the conductor score.
"Don't make up names for me!"
In New York, Old Mike saw through Andre Sanchez's lie, "Honestly! Now telling the truth can save your life!"
"I don't know! Help!"
Franklin and Carl were holding Andre Sanchez’s leg upside down and hanging him upside down from the floor. He fell to pieces, and his face was swollen into a pig’s head. He was afraid, shaking his head and desperately calling for help, but even during the day. , There is still no one on this construction site, "I can say anything! Please! Don't leave me alone!"
Old Mike winked, Franklin and Karl dragged him back.
"Huh...huh..." He sat on the concrete floor and panted.
"Where is McTorry? What's your name? Who is behind you and Steve Case?" Old Mike asked grimly.
"Hahaha!"
Andre Sanchez suddenly went crazy and laughed up to the sky, "I don't know! I'm looking into it too! Steve Case hid McTorry so tightly, they didn't even join the witness protection plan, and the FBI got news too. McTorley has been killed by Dave Norton with a sniper rifle!"
Old Mike was so angry that Franklin and Karl would hang him out again.
"What I said is true! I am an FBI undercover agent! I was ordered to approach Steve Case to collect evidence of corruption to investigate him!"
Andre Sanchez yelled, "Believe me, I have absolutely no opinion on APLUS!"
"Continue to make up..." Old Mike tilted his head, Franklin and Carl let go, allowing Andre Sanchez to enjoy free fall, until the last moment he grabbed his ankle.
"No! What do you think!?"
Andre Sanchez burst into tears with fright, "Damn it... bypass me, please... why do you think I can easily carry out two internal FBI investigations? Do you think I don't want to know the whereabouts of McTorry? I'm also working hard to investigate! Why do you think McTorry can live? Because he has the iron proof of Steve Case's corruption as a talisman, Steve Case dare not let him die!"
Old Mike heard this as a WTF lipstick, is it really catching people and catching things? Half of the confession to Andre Sanchez was believed, "Just say you know it and found it."
"McTorley should be hiding in New York. Only Steve Case and Dave Norton know his new identity, but the guy Steve Case is very alert and never personally deal with suspects. Norton is helping him maintain one-line contact!"
Andre Sanchez said very quickly: "But there is no need for them to keep in touch with McTorry. I have thought of a way but there is no clue!"
"Who is behind the shooting? Steve Case, a corrupt New York FBI can't possibly have that motivation!" Old Mike once again asked Franklin and Karl to pull him back.
"I really do not know……"
"Say you know!"
"Tommy Motula."
"He participated, but he doesn't have the ability to command you!"
"I don't know... please..."
Andre Sanchez’s psychological defense line has collapsed under torture. “Steve Case said that Tommy Motula was an Italian whose brain was burned by the fire of revenge. I guess Motula was recruited through friends in Hollywood. McTownley, it just so happened that McTownly had the intention of taking a fake death gold basin to wash his hands, so it hit Steve Case and they had known each other long ago... They set up a midgame, Motula was betrayed, and McTowny too. The accomplices were successfully thrown away, and it happened that Steve Case wanted to help McTorley in a suspended animation and wanted APLUS's life."
"Behind the scenes of Steve Case..."
"Go get him and ask yourself!" Andre Sanchez, with a bruised nose and blood-stained body, was wronged, and he mustered up the courage to roar, "I know I said it!"
Old Mike covered his forehead in disappointment, "Details, then you know the details of the shooting."
"Before the shooting, I went to Chicago as ordered by Steve Case, and worked with Dave Norton, who was in the Chicago branch at the time, to lay out the escape route for the McTorry gang, mainly selecting the location of the ambush where McTorley’s accomplices were hunted. , And then went back to New York. When I returned to Chicago, I was working collectively with the local field workers who went to support..."
Andre Sanchez finally confessed honestly.
"Wait, you are helping the FBI investigate Steve Case's corruption case. You should be the righteous party, but why are you willing to agree to cooperate with him to take APLUS's life?" Franklin asked suddenly.
"The Chicago black police officer hired by APLUS killed one of our colleagues. At least Steve Case said that to me. We all want revenge. I really don’t know the master behind the scenes. Only he knows, Dave Norton. You don’t necessarily know."
Andre Sanchez said: "As far as I know, there are people from other law enforcement agencies cooperating with Steve Case, at least in Los Angeles to kill Motula friends, the Hollywood Eye must be his fellow traveler."
"How long have you planned?"
The fog of the shooting incident was lifted, and Old Mike suddenly realized, but then he became more and more disappointed. The breakthrough he carefully selected turned out to be a marginal figure, and he also bore another layer of identity as an undercover agent inside the FBI... from a certain angle. Said that he can't be regarded as a **** person.
"At least four months, maybe even longer. After 2PAC went down in Las Vegas, Steve Case jokingly mentioned his plan to disguise the death of APLUS as a revenge for the blood gang, indicating that he had already had revenge at the time. The plan has taken shape."
Andre Sanchez replied, then raised his head to look at Old Mike, "I can't live, can I?"
‘Hmm! Humhhhhhhhhhh! ’
The Requiem of Dreams was played again to the end, and the progressive grand rhythm was very bloody. Song Ya, who saw sweat on his forehead, raised his hand in satisfaction, clenched his fist in a chic grasp of the beat, and the music stopped abruptly.
"OMG..."
At this moment, Carl muttered to the edge of the floor suddenly, and the towering World Trade Twin Towers in the distance were billowing smoke.
"What's wrong over there?" Franklin asked.
"I saw something flying into the building just now." Karl replied.
Andre Sanchez didn't care about this, and taking advantage of the distraction of the two old blacks, he violently pushed Franklin away, and then rolled to the top of the stairs.
"FXXK!" Franklin caught up with a few strides, grabbed his collar, and dragged the man back.
"Give me focus!"
Old Mike put down his raised hand and scolded them, then raised his gun to aim again, "Yes, you can't survive Andre... I'm sorry, we can't risk you leaving."
"FXXKYOU! FXXKYOU!"
Andre Sanchez was completely desperate, struggling to open his hematoma eyes, and yelling at Old Mike's muzzle: "Murder an FBI agent? Haha, sooner or later you and your boss will receive a justice!"
"We won't let the past happen again." Old Mike replied.
"You deserve to talk about justice too?" Franklin sneered.
"Shut up Nger! What justice is involved in the death of a slave!?"
People are about to die, Andre Sanchez's nature is revealed, "No matter how much money APLUS makes, we are almost killed like a dog!"
"Fuck you..." Franklin fisted again.
"Check his hands!" Old Mike called out suddenly.
Franklin went to smash Andre Sanchez's clenched fist again, and he couldn't open it. Karl also came to help. "What a cunning white guy..." After the two strong men tried their best to open them, they found that Andre While pushing himself just now, Sanchez quietly pulled off a button on his clothes.
Old Mike fired the gun.
Andre Sanchez slumped on the ground like ooze, breathing heavily, suddenly... he started laughing wildly, and sang a song hard at this juncture when he was about to reach the end of his life, and even used the classic worker song. The tone of SolidarityForever.
"I have witnessed the glory of Stepping Zoo."
"We baptized ourselves with the blood of Nger and the blood of other bastards."
"We want to overthrow the Jewish pseudo-government and bring down one Jew after another."
"The white man strode forward..."
'boom! ’
"FXXK! Fuck you!" Franklin was furious, grabbing the old Mike's gun and pulling the trigger, the singing finally stopped.
"Clean up, you go get the cement." Old Mike glanced at the blood hole in Andre Sanchez's brow, then looked at the smoking World Trade Building in the distance, "Something is wrong today." He immediately took two. Aftermath.
"Hum! Hum! Let's do it again with a little bit of care!"
Song Ya cheered loudly, and the rehearsal was high. Suddenly, the door of the practice room was knocked open by the silencer, "Ali! Ali!"
Why do you call me a nickname? So many people looked at it, Song Yamiao had a black face, "This is a serious symphony..."
"Watch... watch TV..."
Are you Hayden? Forget it, there must be something urgent, Song Ya put down the baton and followed out.
There are still many staff members running around in the corridor outside and telling them, "The World Trade Center? What's wrong... Let me, let me thank you... OMG!"
When he squeezed in front of the TV with countless people covering their mouths and eyes filled with tears, he happened to see a live broadcast of a plane crashing into the Petronas Twin Towers. The smoke and flames had already been added to it. Could it have been hit?
Was it because the plane was gone? He suddenly remembered the picture in the MV of the Apocalypse Song Empire of Hearts. The Twin Towers disappeared at that time.
It turned out to be today...
Song Ya was dull on the spot, and a song came to mind:
From Agincourt to Waterloo
From the Battle of Poitiers to the Battle of Anjou
From the Rose War to the Hundred Years War
Through the battlefield filled with blood and tears
The Battle of Bosworth landed at Cape Oak
The Battle of Stalingrad and the Siege of Cape York
To the **** meadows of Gallipoli
Unstoppable fanatic killing
From the Battle of Bannockburn to the Battle of Austerlitz
The fall of France and the blitz of Germany
The cruelest atrocities in the world
Europa’s blood bears all this
The rebels hit our land
In the western world flanked by panic
The source of all wars
Europa~www.mtlnovel.com~Europa
Find a bright future in our lifetime
In the name of kindness and inspiration
Lead us to heed the higher call
The Battle of Leningrad and the Berlin Wall
March into Rome and the fall of Byzantium
Blitz and Dresden night
Dropabomb, endthisfight
Neveragain!
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1434: Return to the original owner

"What happened to MCHammer?"
On the evening of September 21, 2001, Metropolis Records Headquarters came to New York to finish work for the stars and celebrities who participated in the benefit performances of the September 11th Incident. They arrived one after another. It was just a simple cold reception. At the time when Quanmi has not yet come out of shock and sorrow, Metropolis Records is inconvenient to hold high-profile parties. Most hip-hop singers who like to show off and exaggerate also choose dark clothes.
Song Ya and Mariah Carey also sang "Heart of Empire", a song praising New York, which had not appeared together for many years.
He didn't choose "Europa", which was just apocalyptic. It was an anti-war rock. It would be too boring to shout anti-war when the World Trade Center Twin Towers collapsed.
Although the word was changed and the last sentence'Neveragain' was removed, Europa could also switch to a declaration of revenge from a western perspective in seconds, but...Forget it, it still does not match the current full-scale environment. George Jr. led it on the night of September 11th. The tone of the national speech has been set,'The plane crashed into a tall building, ignited a raging fire, and a huge building collapsed. We can't believe these pictures, grief, and quiet, unyielding anger...'
Quiet, unyielding anger.
The fast-paced, strong epic rock music Europa is neither quiet enough nor too ostentatious.
As the big boss, Song Ya, who was welcoming guests at the entrance, shook hands with Inner City Broadcasting Corporation CEO Pierre Sutton, when they were asked this: "I didn't come today, and the hip-hop contest was absent."
"His family sent him to the hospital. As you know, he has been suffering from mental illness over the years, with good and bad times."
Song Ya answered.
After the incident happened on September 1st, I heard from the ex-wife of a recorded program that MCHammer, who had long refused to die and traded and banned people from going there, seemed to wake up to something terrible. I began to rant to the outside world again, saying that this is another excellent proof of APLUS as a "prophet" and other nonsense.
People from the Federal Emergency Management Agency really came to ask, but they were fooled by the normal response of ordinary people to seek advantages and avoid disadvantages after the World Trade Center bombing in 1993.
Song Ya knew that MCHammer had been using religious techniques to brainwash himself and recruit some mad believers. Because it was good for him, he had closed one eye before, but after the September 11th incident, he said that APLUS knew about the WTO. The building will fall down! ?
MCHammer, your pig teammate simply wants to make Lao Tzu a public enemy of all meters and be sliced! !
So Song Ya decisively sent him to a mental hospital, and temporarily arrested the rap Taimei FoxyBrown under Metropolitan Records as an emergency.
"Hey! He is so unfortunate."
Pierre sighed and didn't ask any more. Instead, he said, "My father and I didn't feel that we had grasped this opportunity, what do you think?"
"Um."
If you don’t consider the September 11th incident itself, every major event for the journalism industry is to change the viewer’s viewing habits. The opportunity for the industry to re-shuffle is subject to strength, and there can be no reports of CUU, MSNBC, CBS, ABC, and FOX. Waiting for the old news channel to be timely and comprehensive, and the main anchor McAvoy sticks to the objective reporting style of the old media people and does not appeal to the American people who are desperately in need of emotional vent. They prefer FOXNews.
FOX did seize the opportunity. They cut off the signals of sports games and other stations, all connected to the live news of the September 11th incident, and sent people from all TV stations out to collect information and broadcast the information and screens on a rolling basis. It also exclusively broadcasted the controversial scene of people jumping off the World Trade Center Twin Towers, and the ratings surpassed the industry leader CUU in a short time.
"On the 14th, George Jr. claimed that the people in the knocked-down building would soon hear our resounding response. Does it mean that our means of revenge is war?" Pierre asked again.
"It should be, I don't know, it's a mess now."
Like other public figures, Song Ya has been showing a state of grief, exhaustion, and strength during this period, and his patriotism is beyond words.
In fact, he did suffer some losses in this incident. Due to concerns about safety and the subsequent anthrax mail incident, everyone in all parts of the country is at risk. There are a lot less people going to theaters to watch movies and other entertainment. With all industries dying, aviation, finance, and reinsurance are even bigger losers. The rice stocks collapsed again, and his fortune naturally shrank with it.
Fortunately, the reinsurance companies that suffered the most damage were all from Europe. The top three indemnities were Munich Re, Swiss Re, and Lloyd's of London. Each of them paid more than two billion meters.
"The international support for us has reached its peak, even the Cold War opponents of the past. The recent military moves also show that the George Jr. government will at least give Afghanistan an offensive similar to the Gulf War."
"The Georgian dynasty is going to war, which is also good for our ethnicity." Pierre said.
"Um."
Of course, this incident is also good for Song Ya, and may even be even more beneficial. Fighting depends on the soldiers, and the proportion of African-American soldiers in the U.S. Army has been increasing year by year after the Vietnam War. It has already exceeded the population ratio. Coupled with the lessons of the loss of the Georgian dynasty after the Los Angeles incident in 1992, as long as they plan to fight overseas, We must first settle down and please the big head soldiers, that is, we must win over African Americans.
Internationally, in order not to repeat the mistakes of the Vietnam War, they must also make good friends with China.
That is to say, whether it is itself or China, the attention of the Georgian dynasty will not only divert, but it will also have to start making big compromises.
All the pressure from the ultra-conservatives, neo-conservatives, and strategic academic circles was suddenly resolved.
"What about your new album? Will it be released on time on October 30?" Pierre asked.
"I don't know, it should be postponed..."
Song Ya doesn’t know what MJ’s plan is. MJ has been very active after this incident, seamlessly transforming the 30th anniversary concert lineup into a benefit performance. The momentum is even greater, but he may not be able to follow up. Because the songs and MVs of the new junior high school are too happy, it is obviously not suitable for launching in such a big environment.
"Also..."
At this time, old Mike appeared and blinked at this side.
"Hey! Let me go over."
Song Ya understood, said goodbye to Pierre, sighed and dragged his ‘tired’ body to have a private conversation with Old Mike.
"Andre Sanchez's confession is accurate. Our friend did not find McTorley's whereabouts in the FBI Witness Protection Program..."
Andre Sanchez was killed by Old Mike and the others. It happened that the FBI agent disappeared in New York on September 11, and the law enforcement agencies did not have the energy to find him. One is that Andre Sanchez may appear and die near the World Trade Center, and the other is Ann. Dre Sanchez has been suspended internally by the FBI. He doesn't need to report to work anymore. He may just find a place to shut himself down...
But Andre Sanchez’s confession was unexpected. Not only did he fail to provide much useful information, he was also proven to be the FBI’s anti-corruption undercover agent. Those extraordinary behaviors were probably intended to win the trust of the real goal, the boss Steve Case’s. Trust and deliberately, so he will easily escape the first two internal investigations.
And Steve Case was obviously guarded against him. He participated in the shooting, but did not touch the core of the secret as old Mike expected.
Old Mike reported: "But we accidentally discovered that Sean, the former stormtrooper who betrayed Wick McGee, was aliased to Glason in the FBI's Witness Protection Program and continued to work as a police officer in Jackson, Mississippi."
"That has nothing to do with us." Song Ya didn't want to do anything more, and went to find and kill Xiao En, who was already incognito.
"No, Sean died too, earlier than Vic, with the same eyebrow shot." Old Mike said.
"Oh?"
Because Vic killed the FBI detective with a shot in the center of the eyebrows, and then Vic and Sean were shot in the center of the eyebrows. This can easily be understood as FBI revenge in the eyes of others, but Song Ya and Old Mike It is now known that this is not the case, but Peter Flock did it to kill his mouth, "Franklin?"
"Yes, at that time, Sean's partner confessed that Sean was killed by a black man in a hoodie. Just like Vic, the first shot hit the eyebrow." Old Mike nodded.
"so it is."
No wonder Peter would ‘turn’ Franklin to himself. After all, he once acquiesced that it was Vic, who he sent to kill, and used this news to ask himself for credit...
Peter has always felt that killing Vic and even Sean is beneficial to him and himself, so it is normal to entrust a gunman as strong as Franklin to himself after he goes to jail. Useful resources cannot be wasted, and he inherits his politics. Alicia of resources cannot tolerate and inherit a black killer like Franklin.
It is also impossible for Peter to tell these things that are too much above the bottom line to his ex-wife Alicia and his wife, who is obviously more moral.
After the truth is revealed, it is now Song Ya's turn to deal with Franklin's problem.
"He was involved in the death of André Sanchez all the way, right?"
Thinking of the poor Cassidy who was kept in the dark, Song Ya was silent about Franklin who killed her father Vic, "Will you betray us?"
"No, he is very useful. We don't have to worry about him betraying us. He is also very angry that you were shot."
But Old Mike didn’t want Franklin to die. “He has always been innocent of killing Vic and Sean’s stormtroopers and considered it to be a just cause. These estimates were given to him by Peter’s black private lawyer. Brainwashed...getting along, I feel that Franklin's essence is not bad, he is not that kind of cold-blooded, perverted serial killer."
"Then what are you going to do?"
"Andre Sanchez said that McTorry changed his face and hid in New York. Steve Case was very careful and would not contact him directly. All through Dave Norton in the trio, so I want Franklin to stay in New York for a long time. Keep track of Dave Norton, find out McTorley first anyway. He can do it, he can get rid of Sean and Vic, and maybe even more people who are still at large. It's not easy to find talent."
Old Mike obviously had a ‘heart of love for talent’, "It’s not convenient for Karl and I to stay here for a long time."
"Talent..."
Song Ya pondered for a while, and Franklin was indeed a talent, "Well, if you think it works, it's OK, I have no opinion."
"boss."
After Old Mike went out, his personal lawyer Song Zecheng slipped in. He greeted him first, then stood still and squinted and smiled.
"Hehe..." Song Ya first shook his head with a wry smile, and then also laughed. The two hands were tightly clasped together, and there was no sound here.
"what are you writing?"
After the two went out, they happened to see Old Mike'caught' Jazzy, who was hesitantly walking in a circle outside the corridor.
"Uh, lyrics."
Jazzy holds a pen and paper in his hand. There is the lyrics that he changed for the song Empire Heart. "APLUS, I think it’s better to change the lyrics to this in this situation... What do you think? Sorry, I Knowing that this is your song, I have no other intentions, just a temporary intention, itchy hands... I think this is more in line with the current public sentiment."
"The Statue of Liberty and the World Trade Building are eternal..."
Song Ya murmured his modified lyrics, which was the original version of Apocalypse. It seems that history has stubbornly moved in the direction of the original singer.
"good."
With his current wealth, there is no need to stick to these stolen songs. Song Ya casually returned the lyrics paper to Jazzy, returning the property to the original owner, plus a little did not want to participate in the public activities of the big scene, afraid of personal safety problems. "It just so happened that the New York City government started inviting me and Mimi to participate in the New Year's Eve in Times Square this year... But I don't have time. You can sing this song instead of me. Just press your version of the lyrics. Ask your agent to find Linda just talks about the authorization contract. I will say hello to Linda and let it appear in your new junior high school by the way."
"real?"
Jazzy of this world line was overjoyed. He didn't expect that the APLUS nicknamed Heige Langtai would suddenly be so magnificent, "Not so good? This is a classic you created back then..."
"It's an old song..."
Song Ya waved her hand in an indifferent attitude~www.mtlnovel.com~Then your ex-wife..."
"She won't go either."
Song Ya paused, "Change to Alicia Keys, the chemistry of your chorus with her should be very good..."
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"I know that everyone in this room is waiting for the day when justice is done. There will be such a day... There is no neutrality here, and those who harbor terrorists are responsible for the crimes they commit, and any support for terrorism Everyone will be regarded as hostile to Amerika. We have no choice but to meet with the enemy where they live... We did not ask for this trial, but it has come, and we will stick to it until the victory ! ’
Since the end of the Cold War, the self-confidence of the native Americans has been severely hit for the first time. According to estimates, the economic loss is as high as 200 billion dollars, and nearly 3,000 people have died. The American people have a great sense of economic and political security. weaken.
Compared with the great commander George, who must take care of the shining lighthouse, the deputy commander Cheney’s speech is more aggressive. Military strikes are no longer enough. It must be invasion and occupation, which is what Cheney said: in the enemy Meet them where you live.
　　 It happens that the Georgian dynasty likes war. This cabinet also has rich war experience and the full support of the military-industrial complex, and this time it is a mourning soldier, and the division is well-known.
　　 "Little George's approval rating has skyrocketed, and FOX's ratings are also..."
Hollywood is one of the industries that suffered the most losses this time. There is a gloomy cloud. The Americans are unwilling to entertain, the theater attendance has plummeted, countless blockbusters have been postponed, and the crew during the shooting period has been suspended due to security issues, resulting in a sharp increase in production costs. Celebrities don't want to fly abroad to film or run publicity, and some projects in the Middle East are even worse.
What makes Hollywood people most uncomfortable is that they hated the elephant party’s current government and the conservative media to score wildly in this crisis. George Jr. responded calmly and made several speeches, especially when he went to the collapse of the World Trade Center on the 14th, in the rubble. The speech delivered by Zhonghe firefighters was greatly affirmed by all Americans.
　　 And the liberal media supported by Hollywood must still maintain a united mind to guard against foreign insults. Taiwan’s Jones Stewart talk show is temporarily embarrassed to make jokes about George.
　　Like CUU, watching the industry's leader position be picked up by FOXNews, there is nothing to do, just think about how bad it is.
There is also MSNBC, which started almost at the same time as FOXNews. Microsoft and General Electric behind NBC ranked first or second in market value. The two top giants were waiting for a station, and the investment was much larger than News Corporation behind FOXNews. As a result, they were oppressed by the other side. I can't hold my head up...
Jack Warner Manor, David Geffen spit out while watching TV, the local area was attacked, and the entertainment industry including the film industry was cast a heavy shadow. The most disliked Georgian Dynasty and FOXNews are in full swing. This Hollywood **** brotherhood is in charge. Men’s heart is very painful, "Rice stocks plummeted, only military industry stocks thrive..."
  "Hey!"
　　 Song Ya, who came to Hollywood after participating in charity events such as benefit performances in New York, maintained his acting skills in reality, and sighed with gloom with him.
　　 David Geffen changed channels.
　　‘Shock, grief, anger, the will to rebuild, and the determination to long for justice to be made public... Tomorrow’s New York will stand here. We will rebuild, and we will be stronger before we become stronger... I hope that New Yorkers will set an example for the people of the country, and also set an example for the people of the world, telling them that terrorism will not stop us. ’
The politicians who showed up this time are all from the Elephant Party. The New York Mayor Giuliani’s speech was also very wonderful. His leadership in the crisis won praise. Before the expiration of his term, the popular support rate rushed to a new high. Oprah called him The mayor of the United States, this reputation was quickly accepted by all the people in the country.
　　 At the current rate of prestige soaring, Giuliani will be a strong contender for the 2008 general election.
　　 "By the way, what's the matter with Giuliani?"
　　 Katzenberg, one of the Big Three of DreamWorks, asked: "He is expected to continue to be re-elected?"
　　 "In the name of handling the aftermath of the September 11th incident, he hopes to extend the term of the mayor for three months. He is currently playing a game in the New York State Assembly." David Geffen replied.
　　 "He threatened that if the New York State Assembly did not allow him to extend his term, he would challenge the term limit of the Mayor of New York...that is, he was going to set the table."
　　 Song Ya added: "Like Roosevelt's wartime commander? I don't know what rhetoric he will prepare then."
　　 "Threat threats to make a bargaining chip, he can't do it."
　　 Harvey Weinstein said contemptuously: "Bloomberg's victory is imminent, and it is impossible for him to do what he wants."
A Jewish tycoon with an influence far more than 4.5 billion dollars in the financial industry, a mafia nemesis and an iron-fisted Italian politician who started with the last judicial prosecution system, David, Harvey, and Katzenberg Of course, Bloomberg, who supports the same ethnic group, agreed that Giuliani could not win.
　　 Although Bloomberg changed his court before the election, he took refuge in the Elephant Party.
　　 "How will the black caucus of the New York State Assembly choose?"
　　Everyone also knows that the young black pharaoh in front of him has a great influence on the black party in New York, and he helped Bloomberg inquire about it.
　　 "I shouldn't support Giuliani, right." Song Ya said a little bit, but didn't say anything to death.
"Manhattan Gang is under pressure from Giuliani?" Harvey has long started to enter the New York media industry through Talk magazine. David Geffen followed the former first lady who was elected to the New York State Senator and increased his presence in New York. I have a good understanding of the political situation there.
　　 "It has always been there, but... Giuliani is too supportive now." Song Ya replied.
The conflict between Giuliani and the Manhattan Gang has existed since he defeated Dingkins and became the mayor of New York. Knowing New York well, he has long grasped the weakness of the Manhattan Gang: Inner City Broadcasting Company rented cheaply from the New York City Hall. The Apollo Theater, which is the former Mayor Dingkins, Federal Representative Rangel and other Manhattan help old guys for many years.
　　Because of his capital injection into the Inner City Broadcasting Company, the Manhattan Gang has been keeping the lease of the Apollo Theater. Of course, the Manhattan Gang has lost its strength. Giuliani did not need to make the conflict between the two parties too intensified.
But this year will not work. If the state assembly does not allow Giuliani to win the vote to extend his term, he will have no worries about the Apollo Theater for the last three months, plus his personal reputation after September 11th. In the midst of the sky, the alliance between Song Ya and the Manhattan Gang has been unable to prevent this from happening.
So the logic is very simple. If the New York black party does not support Giuliani's extension of the term of office in the State Assembly, then he will take action on the Apollo Theater. It will not be the New York City Government simply repossessing the lease, but a thorough investigation of what the Apollo Theater is involved in. Corruption.
　　 Giuliani has conveyed this meaning very clearly.
Of course Song Ya is not happy to see Giuliani's tenure extended. The guy also set up a special prosecutor before, allowing the New York City government to intervene in the New York State Attorney General Spitzer’s investigation of the Lyle Cohen case. After getting permission from the cover of Empire Hearts, Jazzy took the initiative to inform that the news that Giuliani’s people had been shot has not yet been broadcast, as if he had prejudged an excuse to help his New York troublemaker: He and Damon Dash were locked up for 24 hours...
　　Also, Giuliani and the head of the FBI trio, Steve Hines, have known each other very early, and he is almost the person who knows the New York Mafia family best, and is of Italian origin with Motula.
　　Song Ya just didn't want to tell David Geffen and the others about these inside stories.
　　 "Yes, Giuliani has become the hero of the whole country..."
　　 David Geffen sighed: "Fortunately, although he is an old man in the Reagan administration, his relationship with the Georgian dynasty is rather poor..."
  "Um."
　　 Song Ya nodded in recognition of this statement, "OK, if there is nothing else, then I will also go, the film company is still a lot of trouble."
　　 "Hehe, it's all the same."
　　David Geffen and they all laughed, DreamWorks and Miramax both suffered heavy losses after this incident, and everyone felt sorry for each other.
"MJ's incident... do you want to get him into the gang?" Harvey asked, staring at Song Ya's departure. "This kid has always wanted to get back the copyright of his songs in Sony, and he has already set out to fight against MJ. Is our natural ally."
　　 "Not for the time being, he is of African descent after all, who knows who will help at the critical moment."
　　 David Geffen shook his head and refused.
　　 "He is a purely profitable animal, and he must be reported." Harvey said: "After so many years, can't you see it?"
　　 "Of course I know." David Geffen thought he knew the black pharaoh better than Harvey, "That's why I said temporarily..."
　　 "OK, then let's..." The two murmured and conspired.
　　 Song Ya had no idea what they were thinking behind, and after leaving Beverly Hills, they hurried to the A+ Entertainment headquarters in Burbank.
　　 "APLUS, Fifty Shades of Ash has ceased to be announced overseas, right?"
　　 "APLUS, will dance my life 4 be withdrawn?"
　　 "Your new album has also been postponed, right?"
　　 "You and Mariah Carey sing on the same stage again, does that mean you have reunited? Did you break up with Amy Adams?"
　　 Some paparazzi blocked him, and asked all the time.
　　 "Sorry, I don't bother about film affairs. If you have any questions, please ask Yeremov."
　　 Song Ya, who has kept a miserable look in front of people recently, waved his hand wearily, and then strode into the building, "Hey..."
　　Leaving the spotlight, he grinned and took the flying South African diamond into his arms.
　　 "What should I do? Little plum is hiding."
　　 Charis, who temporarily suspended the European announcement of fifty shades of gray, had just returned to China. She didn't dare to take another flight before. Xiao Lizi simply stayed in Paris to spend her days.
　　 "There is no way, only to stop."
The actors’ contracts have clauses concerning safety issues. In this case, it’s normal for Xiao Lizi’s reluctance to run the announcement. After all, his life matters. Fortunately, the summer vacation has passed. It depends on long-term income such as DVD and video rentals. "You are ready to join the team to shoot the Wolf of Wall Street."
　　 The stars are reluctant to go out and even dare not take a plane, but Hollywood is still safe, and it is suitable for everyone to get bored and start filming in the studio.
　　 "Eremov said Nicholas Cage didn't want to join the group early." Charisy complained.
"Well, he told me that Nicholas Cage is busy getting a divorce, and the blockbuster Wind Whisperer starring in him is about to enter the publicity period. I came to deal with these things." Song Ya pinched the photo of Da Bai Niu Said the stunner face.
　　 A+ Entertainment's Dream Requiem is basically a studio show, Halle and Leto are also very dedicated actors, and work has resumed and the filming is nearing completion.
The situation of growth and education is similar. The male protagonist Tim Decay, who once played the villain in Blade Warrior 1, is a second-tier Hollywood actor, and the male second Matt Bomer is a newcomer. As the prospective proprietress, Lord Amy will naturally not be able to.
　　 Yeremov's martial arts blockbuster is still in the preparatory stage, and Dance Out My Life 4 has already been filmed, so the main problem now is to get the wolf of Wall Street into the group as soon as possible.
　　 "The Wind Whisperer has also withdrawn." Yeremov came to report.
　　 "Oh? Let's have a meeting then."
　　 After the September 11th incident, there was still a fierce game among the bustling Hollywood major filmmakers. On the one hand, if the current situation is forced to open the picture, the box office will definitely not be good, so some blockbusters will choose to withdraw and postpone the release.
　　 On the other hand, the blockbuster films that have been withdrawn one after another mean that there will be a vacuum period in the all-meter theater market during this period of time without strong players. This may be a golden opportunity for some small and medium-sized productions.
　　 So... withdraw? Or take the opportunity to fill the vacuum? This is a question that must be resolved.
　　 "The Requiem of Dreams is not withdrawn. We must start painting before the end of the year to meet the shortlisting criteria for next year’s Oscars, plus it is a prize-winning film in itself..."
　　 "Growth education is still too early to close the mirror, and it would have been late this year."
　　 "Only dance out of my life 4..."
Song Ya began to preside over the meeting and carry out the aftermath work. Compared with MGM, who was about to start painting with hundreds of millions of wind whispers, A+ Entertainment was in a relatively better position among Hollywood companies. Blade Warrior 3 and Fifty Shades of Gray were sold out early in the major summer markets such as Beimi and Europe. The loss was nothing more than the global box office of some corners. The global box office of Blade Warrior 3 was only about 130 million. This is for an APLUS. The starring drama is considered a small setback, while the 50 Shades of Gray starring Xiao Li and Charis has exceeded 400 million at the global box office, which is a great success.
　　 "Dancing out of my life 4 can be filed up to...Halloween schedule?"
　　 Yeremov proposed: "The Beimi cinema line market should almost recover in December. There are no explosions, gun battles, disasters and other elements that cause discomfort to the audience..."
　　 It’s a gambling now. The anthrax mail incident has made everyone afraid that September 11 is an appetizer, and the Christmas schedule may not be safe.
  "Can."
　　 This Halloween starts on October 26th. It is a good deal to take a low-cost musical sequel into a vacuum period where there should be no strong enemies. Song Ya nodded after considering it for a while.
　　 Dream of Requiem can be painted before the end of the year. Yeremov has set it for Thanksgiving. Although the movie about the dangers of 毐品 does not match the holiday atmosphere, UU reading www.uukanshu. com, but everything is to redeem the prize, fulfilling the laurel of the actress Song Ya promised to Halle.
　　 And the award-winning film should be shown with a low screen count first to maintain a long-term screening, and wait until the Oscars to see the situation.
　　 Yeremov fixed another family carnival movie he led this year on a relatively safe Christmas file. Song Ya still respected his power and did not raise any questions.
　　 "Then the only problem left is to convince Nicholas Cage to join the group early and shoot the Wolf of Wall Street."
The Wolf of Wall Street revolves around the perspective of the male protagonist throughout the whole process. Without the male protagonist, he can't even start filming other people's scenes. As a top Hollywood male star, a member of the 20 million club, all the big names have the bad temper Nicholas. Cage is the same, he also has quirks that he doesn't have, and he is busy divorcing...
　　 "You may need to persuade the boss yourself," Yeremov said.
　　 "OK, please make an appointment for me."
　　 After finishing the tedious affairs, Song Ya and Xue Linfen, who were present at the meeting, went out to meet Charis, and then the three of them went to the Requiem for Dreams studio to explore Halle's class.
　　Mila, Amy, Jenny...Now everyone is staying in Los Angeles and not going anywhere. The overall bleak social atmosphere in the United States outside does not affect the Hollywood tycoons such as Song Ya who continue to wave outside the camera.
　　
　　(Https://)
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　　　　 "Cleared! Cleared!"
On the Disney set, most of the crew members of the Requiem of Dreams leave in file. This is a small bathroom set. In order to accurately depict the living environment of the worms, it is arranged dirty and messy. The female protagonist Halle in a robe stands in front of the mirror. Waiting for instructions, waiting to film her exposure scene.
But some noise came from behind the camera, the crew left, but some people who did not belong to the crew were still staying. Song Ya, Jenny, Xue Linfen, and Charisy put their heads together. Laughing and whispering, eagerly waiting to enjoy the'good show'.
　　 "Director! How do I play it!"
Hallie, who is usually bold and unrestrained, is embarrassed at this time. It is said that the scale of exposure of all the characters after her debut is not as good as that of Charis in the movie The Devil's Spokesperson, let alone compared with fifty shades of gray. Get rid of the dog men and women!"
　　 For the first time in her career, she was very angry, "Otherwise I won't shoot!"
　　 She knows that this is Song Ya's award-winning film for herself. With the failure of the miracle last year before, she still lacks confidence in the Requiem of Dreams.
She also knows very well that on the one hand, black women rank at the bottom of the U.S. mate choice tendency of all ethnic groups. On the other hand, conservative black groups have stricter moral requirements on them than white women. It will definitely be subject to intense verbal criticism within the ethnic group.
　　 So she used the Take-on Swordfish operation as an interface to delay the filming of Dream Requiem, which is not without this psychological factor.
　　 Although there are some exposures in Operation Swordfish, it is completely incomparable to the scale of Dream Requiem.
　　 "This... Mr. APLUS?"
Director Aronofsky learned that the right to adapt the original novel of the Requiem of Dreams was recommended by A+ Entertainment many times, but he did not get into the eyes of Song Yafa at that time, and with the old Larry turned to direct Fifty Shades of Grey, he entered the industry not long ago. He was lucky enough to impress Yeremov and replace him on the bench.
But not long after entering the industry does not mean that he is a newcomer in Hollywood. He came from a Jewish acting family. He studied at Harvard and the American Film Academy successively. In 1998, he won the Sundance Film Festival's Best Director Award with his debut Pi (π). It is highly anticipated and taken care of by the industry.
　　 The director should have absolute authority on the set. In his early thirties, he was still in his early thirties, and he was very confident and an artist-tempered age. After a little hesitation, he opened his mouth to help the heroine drive away the big boss.
　　 "OK, OK."
　　 Song Ya also knew that this behavior broke the rules of the set, and he had never dealt with Aronowski, so he retreated regrettably.
　　 But Charisi suddenly leans and leaned against herself with her whole body at this moment. The tall horse has a bit of strength, her big diamond-like eyes flickering, and her face begged and abetted.
　　 Song Ya realized it instantly through her body language. She once took Hallie to watch her filming Fifty Shades of Gray. Now she is acting as a demon to "repay" Xiao Xiao.
　　 Jenny also looked back three times. She had always liked the script of the Requiem of Dreams a long time ago, and wanted to take the opportunity to observe how Halle would handle the scene.
　　 It is true that she is the heroine of the original world line, and it is normal to have such a mentality.
　　 "Is it okay here?" So Song Ya changed his words again, leading the three girls to hide in the shadow in the corner of the studio, and made a gesture of zipper to Aronowski's mouth.
　　 "I really don't understand, what significance does this play have for the overall plot..."
Hallie complained while taking off her robe, whether there was any upside or down inside, "With this kind of lens, we don’t even want to get an R-rated film..." Then she blocked it with her hands a little shy, and at the same time professionally began to brew emotions, and strive to enter as soon as possible. Role.
　　 "Director?" After waiting for a while, I didn't hear the director's voice, so I urged again.
　　 "Oh, each department is going to...make-up!? Give her back a shadow."
　　 How can actresses win prizes without sacrificing some for art? Director Aronofsky went into work while secretly saying in his heart.
He had been eyeing the Requiem of Dreams script for a long time, but unfortunately he didn't have the money to win the film adaptation rights and was first listed by A+ Entertainment. When he finally got the guide tube and got the sub-screen script turned by Larry, he was shocked. Inside Many of the sub-cameras are exactly the same as what I had imagined in my mind!
Although they are all "learning from" the crew and producer Jin Min, it is also very puzzling. I heard that the film adaptation and the sub-scene script were all done in collaboration with APLUS and old Larry. APLUS and I... Maybe this is the so-called: genius The ideas are similar?
　　 But those styles are different from those of Kon Min. I always thought that there are only original ideas in my mind. How to explain?
　　 He couldn't help but recalled what MCHammer said to reporters shortly after the September 11 incident: ‘APLUS is the messenger of God and the prophet. He knows everything! ’
　　 At that time, MCHammer was probably already having a psychotic attack, and his emotions in front of the camera were very abnormal, crazy, mad, and utterly talking, ‘he has warned the world a long time ago! Listen to the soundtrack of the Dream Requiem that he suddenly released ten days before September 11! Pum, pum, pum...’
　　 Even if you are crazy, MCHammer still has a good sense of music, rhythmically using hip-hop ventriloquism to accurately imitate the score of the symphony soundtrack. The fast-paced epic music really renders an atmosphere of the eagerness of the mountains and the imminent danger. MCHammer then said: ‘but no one! No one wants to believe him! No one can understand the prophet's kind warning! Except for me...because that requires whole-hearted devotion...’
　　 "Director?" Hallie was brewing for a long time, and found that the director was flabbergasted...
　　 "Oh, are you ready? All departments?"
　　 Aronowski wakes up and plans to go to the hospital to visit MCHammer at some time to find the truth, "!"
　　 Dream Requiem is a story about the tragic decline and struggle of worms and drug abusers. The tone is desperate and depressing, and the drama is not strong. It depends on stylized photography, narration and performance. The personal ability of the actor is extremely important.
Halle has a perfect body and muscle lines. It is very limited for a diabetic to maintain this body. In addition, she did not lose too much weight before entering the group to better perform the worms. The heroine's skinnyness, the crew had to use superb makeup techniques to draw shadows on her body to compensate.
Song Ya retracted his gaze and looked at Jenny, who was standing next to him watching Hallie's performance. There was a sparkling look in his eyes, as if he was quietly confirming and comparing her and Hallie's handling of this one-man mime in her heart. , What are the similarities and differences in performances?
　　 Jenny, who played this role in the original film of Apocalypse, is very skinny, her cheeks are no longer fleshy enough to dent to show the lines of the law, her **** are also shrunk, and her appearance is greatly reduced.
　　 It can be seen that she really likes acting, loves this role, and even makes a very significant sacrifice for it.
　　 But now, she was raised white and fat by herself...
　　 I'm doing merit, right? Song Ya thought.
　　 Although according to the plan, Halle will use this role to hit the Oscar queen crown, but she has already compensated for it with Lengshan Shadow Concubine...
Charis, who has been sticking to him, noticed that the man was looking at Jenny and was a little jealous. She glanced at Jenny's chest, and then kissed the man, and then put it on his face like a small animal. Dolly.
　　 Song Ya held her backhand in response, and the two of them knew that the little movement of the two could not escape Xue Linfen's ears in front. Xue Linfen smiled slightly, leaned her body back against the man's chest, and continued to admire Hallie's acting skills.
　　 "Card! Great! But..."
Halle's hard power is definitely enough to hit the movie queen. She alone in the mirror showed the loneliness, confusion, pain and self-loathing emotions of the worm's heart, but the director Aronofsky is still not satisfied, waiting for Halle. After putting on the robe again, he went over and squeezed every movement with her carefully.
　　 "Let's go too."
　　 Seeing the two people discussing hand-to-hand over there, it was very boring to wait for a long time without turning on the phone. Song Ya quickly lost patience and didn't want to disturb the crew anymore, and quietly left with the three girls.
　　 "Hello, APLUS."
　　 "Hi, APLUS."
　　 met Aronofsky's girlfriend, who also came to visit the class. In recent years, the actress Rachel Weisz, who has developed a good momentum in Hollywood by the mummy series, and the second female of the film, the old drama bone Alan Bostin.
　　 "Hello, uh, they are filming the scene..."
　　 Song Ya prevented the two from entering the studio. They were both professionals, and they knew each other a long time ago. They just stood outside and chatted and said goodbye.
　　 "What? I fell in love with her again?"
　　 Xue Linfen noticed that Song Ya looked back at Rachel Weisz and Alan Boustin before leaving the studio door.
 "how is this possible."
　　 Song Ya knows that she refers to Rachel Weisz, and I am not an animal, and the girlfriend of the director of the project is also considered a nest grass. I stopped eating nest grass a long time ago and denied it. Rachel Weisz is of course very beautiful, but in terms of beauty, the threshold for me with Xuelinfen, Jenny and Charisy by my side is already quite high.
In fact, he thought of the original film of Apocalypse of the Requiem of Dreams. In the original film, Alan Boustin was the actor of the second female, the role of the heroine and the drug-dependent mother. The role is actually the role of the Bihari heroine. Many, "Say hello to Yeremov, remind me to check before editing."
And if you want to dominate Halle on the throne, Alan Boustin’s playing time should not exceed Hallie, otherwise the judges of the various awards are a bit unfair. Song Ya intends to go back and use big scissors to deal with this. Hidden dangers.
　　 "Okay." Xue Linfen took out a small note book from her bag.
　　 "It's still early, where are we going?" The act of intimacy in it just now aroused Charis' interest.
　　 "Hey, go to Xuelin." The four of them laughed and got into the extra-long luxury car, and went straight to the low-key small building that Xuelinfen had bought.
　　 "Black Pharaoh..."
And Alan Boustin knew that he had been spotted, and still murmured his sincere appreciation for his back. "I heard that this drama was originally produced by him and old Larry... It's really a genius. Top artists, no wonder they won the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay at a young age."
　　 "Hehe, there is still money and power."
　　 Seeing Song Ya, two popular Hollywood actresses and a former **** star, the current well-known female producer does not avoid the physical interaction of others, Rachel Weisz is a little disdainful.
　　 She knows this is very common in Hollywood, but she is a bit overwhelmed by this ethos.
Let’s just forget the blonde and white girl Charisy who seems to have little connotation. I didn’t expect that Jennifer Connelly, who has a high seniority status, is also the kind of shallow woman who steals resources for the sake of resources. Now think about it, it is estimated that she is also the shadow concubine of Lengshan. Obtained by sleeping with the black pharaoh.
　　 She was right. Day after day, Song Ya hugged each other in Hollywood, living like an emperor.
　　 The major production companies and A+ Entertainment have similar strategies. Since the overseas announcements are out of play, and the Beimi theaters can’t look forward to it in the near future, then come back and shoot the film honestly!
　　 Therefore, the Hollywood of actresses get together so that he can do some fresh and delicious game from time to time, and come to friendly matches that are not burdensome to both sides.
　　 If there is still something to do, it is to harass Nicholas Cage and ask him to join the team to shoot the Wolf of Wall Street as soon as possible.
　　 However, only when he goes to the growth education crew to visit Amy, the itinerary will be allowed to appear on the entertainment lace news.
　　 On October 7th, the growth education crew is also filming.
　　 is a play in the rain. The staff has sprinkled water with a faucet in the distance. Amy, who plays the heroine, is wearing a middle school uniform and standing at the intersection with a heavy piano box on his back.
The original film of Apocalypse is of British background, because the heroine and the heroine's parents have been longing for her to be admitted to Oxford. The script has been modified according to the actual situation in the United States. The university in the dream has become Harvard. The background and plot summary of other eras No big changes. The film's opening date is next year, and Song Ya plans to see the situation and decide how to help Amy during the awards season the following year.
　　 Tim Decay, who plays the male lead, drove the car to Amy's side and began to seduce him with words.
　　 The female protagonist who was in the rebellious period was quickly fascinated by the charm of the old man in love and the mature man of the other party, and got into the other party's car in a few words.
　　 This scene was apocalyptic when I raised Cassiti ten years ago, Cassiti...
Song Ya, who came to visit the class, couldn't help but think of the good girl back then. Because of the September 11th incident, as a spokesperson for the Ministry of Justice, she recently took pictures very frequently. When answering various tricky questions from reporters, she was able to score at least seven or eight points. The American people, especially the white people who knew that she supported extreme white organizations in the past, liked her very much.
Growing up education, this is a story about growing up. After a romantic encounter in his mind, the male protagonist introduces the female protagonist to the upper class that young girls cannot resist, and goes to top restaurants and salons to enjoy elegant music, talk, and even directly. Going to auction houses to bid for famous paintings and other works of art, it must be called Paris.
　　 The male protagonist even conquered the female protagonist’s parents.
　　 "I hope you went to Harvard to marry a good man. If you have grasped a perfect good man, why should we spend money for you to go to Harvard?"
The parental logic of that era was not a minority phenomenon. The female protagonist’s parents were quickly confused by the personable and financially capable male protagonist. Not only did they agree to the relationship between the couple with a huge age gap, they also acquiesced to the female protagonist’s study. Decline in performance.
　　 But the male protagonist is not only a married scumbag, all beautiful images are deliberately woven, he is actually a thief who works with his accomplices to pick old people living alone.
　　 After going to an old man’s house to steal something and he was discovered by the hostess, he in turn questioned the hostess: "Are you willing to leave this life?"
　　 The heroine is reluctant, just like Halle's worm, she came from an ordinary family and gradually became addicted to the colorful life and enjoyment of gold sales.
　　 It wasn't until she found out that the male lead was married. She cut everything off, went back to school, and was admitted to Harvard.
　　HappyEnding.
Myself...maybe more scumbag, UU Reading www.uukahnshu.com, Kasidi still doesn’t know that Peter, whom she has always been grateful for, sent someone to kill her father, and the killer is still helping her to do secret things for herself, who has been in love for ten years. .
　　I hope that after everything is cut off, she can also usher in Happy Ending. With this momentum, Cassidy's future career in politics will be very broad.
　　 I will still provide support, secretly.
　　 "I was so cold!"
　　 After filming this scene, Amy, whose hair has been stuck to her forehead and face by the water, came over to complain.
　　 "Thank you." Song Ya smiled and covered her head with a dry towel in her hand, helping to wipe it off.
　　 "I have to change my clothes right away and let's go." Amy took his arm happily and dragged the man into her RV in front of everyone in the crew.
　　 Including the male lead Tim Decay, all the people on the growth education crew laughed kindly.
　　 "Ms. Sloan is looking for it."
　　 This is the location. Song Ya was gently and submissively dragged to the door of the RV, and old Mike plugged a mobile phone over.
　　 "We just launched an air raid on Afghanistan, and the war has officially started." Sloan said concisely over the phone.
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　　　　 "Your own cell phone, email, fax...whatever, don’t use them anymore to involve any privacy and illegal activities."
　　 Whispers came from the hand-washing compartment, and the beautiful white girl in a small suit rested her head on Song Ya's shoulder and said.
　　 Her face was flushed and her eyes were dim, but her mouth was very serious.
　　 "I know, I have heard rumors that some federal agencies are strengthening internal and external surveillance powers in the name of counter-terrorism..."
　　 Song Ya touched her blond hair lovingly and answered.
In terms of war, the Georgian dynasty is invincible in the world. It was attacked by a terrorist on September 11. While the disaster relief, they immediately targeted the target, settled the two houses, coordinated domestic and foreign relations, leased forward military bases, and transported troops and supplies. October 7 The first bomb was dropped in Afghanistan. Today is November 8. The U.S. army has already cooperated with local warlords thousands of miles away to begin besieging the northern city of Mazar-i-Sharif in Afghanistan.
In addition to war affairs, they are also very flexible. They have strengthened the federal government's monitoring, rescue, immigration management, immigration and emergency affairs and other related authorities in the righteous name of anti-terrorism. The most important power strategies such as personal privacy and'freedom' can never be implemented.
Externally, the Georgian dynasty also took the opportunity to centralize services such as international wire transfers, large-value settlements, and inter-bank payment and clearing of the meter to the centralized management and monitoring of platforms such as CHIPS (New York Clearing House Inter-bank Payment and Settlement System). This change was made on September 11th. Before the incident, Swiss and other European financial centers would never bow their heads so easily.
　　 "Cassidy..."
　　 At this time, I still remember exploding the state secrets she knew to remind herself to be careful, the beauty is kind, and Song Ya was moved and guilty, "We..."
As a spokesperson for the Ministry of Justice, during this sensitive period, Cassiti is also under the protection of the department’s internal staff. Song Ya and her have cut off contact at ordinary times. It is more difficult to find opportunities to meet, time is precious, and some things must be said. Song Ya gritted her teeth and secretly spontaneously ruthlessly said, "We...er, our relationship is too abnormal now, and it is not good for your life and career. I should also consider my future personal development...marriage, and Marriage, maybe I say this a bit ruthless, but from the perspective of the political future, you should also find a good white man to enter the marriage hall. Both of us are not young... You know that our relationship will not be exposed in this life. NS."
　　 Kasidi was very angry when she heard that, "Why didn't you say this just now!?"
  "Uh…"
　　 Song Ya bowed her head embarrassedly, she still maintained the posture of straddling her lap. She was really scumbag, but she broke up to commemorate...
"Of course I like you, but we can't help but ignore the reality... I will still give you your campaign in the future... or whatever, whatever else I can do to provide funding and all the support I can do, quietly." He is affectionate. , Looked straight into Cathy's eyes sincerely and said.
　　 "Puff!"
　　 Kasidi laughed instead, got up and got out of contact and touched Song Ya's face smoothly, "Of course I know, but you don't have to worry about this, I already have a way."
　　 "What way?" Song Ya asked strangely.
"I will marry a deep cabinet politician of the Elephant Party. It was introduced by Cheney's second daughter of Lace Edge." Cassidy also said emotionally: "My person and heart belong to you only... There will be nothing else in this life. It’s for people."
  "deep…"
　　 Song Ya couldn't help but stunned, thinking that although it is indeed a solution, it is too cruel to her, "Don't be like this, Cassidy, it's hard to be a wife... and I don't deserve it."
"It's not entirely your business. Political marriage is good to me and him. After all, I have no family background, a stormtrooper father, an Alaska community college degree, and early years of supporting extreme white organizations. Under normal circumstances It’s hard to be taken by a young politician with a really promising future, and a conservative congressman is more afraid of revealing secrets than I am, isn’t it?"
Cassidy forced an indifferent and relaxed attitude, walked out of the partition, and touched up makeup in front of the mirror on the sink. "I have only one advantage. I was born in the PNAC where government officials gather. I was an assistant to the Deputy Secretary of State Bolt. Others …Are all negative equity."
　　As a woman on Capitol Hill, her big red lips and sassy and capable temperament have become more and more like Sloan, and so is her calmness and ruthlessness in the face of interest relationships.
　　In addition to facing herself, she seems to have returned to the obedient female fan girl back then.
　　 Song Ya, who was so touched, followed out and hugged gently from behind, "Who is it?"
　　 "Wes."
　　 Kasidi reported the name of a new and cutting-up Federal Representative from the Elephant Party. He was just elected in the midterm elections. Song Yaliu heard that anti-community is one of that guy’s main political opinions.
　　 The deep cabinet is opposite? Really do everything for the vote...
　　 "Don't, just let me take a look from afar."
　　 Song Ya can only agree, that’s good, I can quietly maintain a relationship with her in the future, and her career will not be affected, it is really a perfect solution...
　　 His melancholy heart who was planning to break up suddenly relaxes.
　　 "By the way, Mrs. Flock has just been elected the Cook County State Attorney, right?"
　　 Kasidi cleaned up and turned around and embraced Song Ya's neck with her hands, leaving a faint lip mark on her face, "I plan to call her to congratulate her later, what do you think?"
　　 "Alicia? She is no longer Mrs. Flock."
　　 Cassidy is still remembering Peter’s ‘graciousness’ for fishing her father Vic...
This made Song Ya feel more guilty and deplore the woman in front of her, "Don’t fight, she is divorced from Peter, she is also a Donkey Party politician, and I don’t know what happened to Peter and Vic, and I can’t be sure that she won’t. I will tell you about your calling him. She used to be a lawyer, so she has a strict tone. Now she is a politician, and she is a politician with no political experience. Although I am her sponsor, I cannot be sure of her future. Style of doing things."
　　 "Hehe, the Chicago Donkey Party hates me, right?"
　　 Cassidy put out her congratulations call, and then she smiled, "Jones Stewart arranged in the talk show that I am a cold-blooded Barbie."
Cathy, the standard blonde and white girl, has long been nicknamed "Barbie" or "Barbie of the Ministry of Justice" because of her well-being and beautiful appearance, while the ultra-conservative Ashcroft's justice After 9/11, the Ministry launched a series of investigations, repatriation and immigration restrictions on Middle Eastern immigrants. At the same time, the speed of investigation and processing of hate crimes against targeted Middle Eastern descent groups was also criticized, believing that this is an infringement of human rights. As a spokesperson, naturally, by the way, the liberal Virgin became more and more disgusted.
　　 "Uh, is it? I'll try to hint him and be kind to you."
　　 Song Ya smiled.
　　 At this time, old Mike's cough came from outside the bathroom door, and the two hurriedly staggered out the time carefully.
　　 The most dangerous place is the safest place. In order to meet with Cassidy this time, Song Ya did not hesitate to visit the most central communication place of the Elephant Party in Washington: Capitol Hill Club.
　　 The cannon rang out and the gold was two thousand taels. Today, a banquet to entertain defense contractors is being held here.
Last year, one of Al Gore’s biggest benefactors, a staunch Donkey Party supporter, and the appearance of the seventeenth richest man in the United States, Black Pharaoh, made the well-dressed elephant party celebrities at the dinner party amazed, including some ultra-conservatives. They were stunned for the first time. After paying attention, he sneered one after another, "This rascal who has turned the rudder by the wind!"
　　 "APLUS." But they couldn't help but watched the current government's black secretary of state Colin take the initiative to greet him and shook hands affectionately.
　　 "Mr. Secretary of State."
　　 Song Ya maintained respect for the most accomplished black politician and soldier in the history of the United States. "Introduce Scott, the president of the Deep Sea Trading Company." He introduced Scott, who had followed him, to Colin.
　　 The former president of A+ apparel following the company's merger and acquisition by Aeropostale, he was quickly fired. With his current qualifications and status, the troubled old company Sears Department Store is not good at arranging him, and there is no way to find another job. It happened that the U.S. reopened the war ten thousand miles away, and the army needed a lot of supplies. Because Scout used to travel to China, the country with the strongest commodity manufacturing capabilities, Song Ya recruited him again to see if he could get from the Elephant Party. Get some business in your head.
Colin is the former chairman of the Joint Council of Representatives. A little leak from the fingers of Colin, who has a great influence on the army, is enough to support the new company of Deep Sea Trading. Song Ya also happens to be the same ethnic leader of the Georgian dynasty. After being connected, after all, in addition to this matter, the support rate of George Jr. leader has soared. I am afraid that he will face the elephant party world for eight consecutive years.
  "Hello."
Naturally, Colin wanted to bring the richest man of the ethnic group over. He had spoken out righteously when Song Ya was shot and fell into a coma. The two sides have been friends for a long time, but Colin, who has been a soldier all his life, is very cautious. Negroes are also very different. When they first met, the two sides wentssiping a little.
　　 "In the United States, if he looks like us, then he is a black man."
The two talked about golf star Tiger Woods. Tiger Woods, who is a multi-ethnic descent, is confused in his self-identification. He does not admit that he is black. He also created a combined word'Cablinasian', which is white and black Indian Asian. Blacks from the left and the right united to scold him.
　　 Colin is also talking in his busy schedule. There are more and more mixed races. If Tiger Woods tears this hole in ethnic identity, otherwise the proportion of the population will rapidly decrease, which will have a particularly negative impact on politicians like Colin.
　　 "Haha, he is still young and naive." Song Ya smiled.
　　 At this time, Cassidy was holding a handsome young white man by her side. It should be her marriage partner, the deep cabinet congressman.
　　 "Mr. Secretary of State."
　　 The two people who behaved intimately came to greet Colin.
　　 Song Ya turned his face away, and deliberately ignored the two elephant parties who were politically inclined, and did superficial effort.
　　 "What?" At this moment someone came over and said a few words to Colin. Colin's face was grimace, he apologized and left in a hurry.
　　 "We need air conditioning, Afghanistan is very hot."
Song Ya vaguely exchanged glances with Cassiti and went to meet with Scott. UU Reading www.uukahnshu.com politicians spoke in the presence of such remarks, especially in front of defense contractor financial owners. Very straightforward, "There are also school bags, candy..." a senior official of the Ministry of National Defense who was surrounded by people was talking freely.
　　 "What do you want a school bag for?"
　　 Candy is understandable, schoolbag... Song Ya didn't understand, he asked Scott in a low voice.
　　 "Give it to Afghan children to show the goodwill of our army..."
　　 Scott was excited to remember and answered the boss’s question, "That should not require high quality...I am confident that I will win the bid and change hands... The profit should be substantial."
　　 "Do it well, and keep a low profile."
　　 It's nothing more than the front is tight and the back takes the opportunity to eat, Song Ya second understands, patted his shoulder to remind and encourage.
　　Everything is over, Song Ya will not stay in the "enemy camp" for too long. He is raising his feet to leave, and suddenly noticed that many elephant party politicians and funders are beginning to gather and discuss something.
　　 "What's wrong over there?" He asked a nearby contractor.
　　 "Enron has just admitted that they have made false accounts, at least since 1997." The other party spit out angrily: "The timing is really good!"
　　
　　(Https://)
First set a small goal, such as 1 second to remember: 　shukeju mobile version reading URL:

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1438: Save one kind of

　　　　 There are some things that people will realize only when the lid is opened...
Since the hedge fund issued a short-selling report at the beginning of the year, Enron’s stock price has fallen by half by August, but the company’s executives have been very confident to the outside world, and the self-rescue measures have been very firm. They have obtained new credit line guarantees from large consortia, and some buyers are willing The acquisition, all kinds of rumors, true and false, fly randomly. Including Song Ya himself and stock broker O'Grady believe that this company has a market value of 100 billion yuan, with more than 20,000 employees around the world, and one of the world's largest power, natural gas and telecommunications companies has almost fallen into place.
It was not until October that they paid a huge loss in the second-quarter financial report. The U.S. Securities and Exchange Commission launched an investigation, and was subsequently downgraded by Standard & Poor's and Merrill Lynch. The stock price plummeted again. The capital market did not realize that it was good, but the public's attention was early. In the 9/11 incident and the war beyond thousands of miles.
Today, while the Mi Army launched a ground offensive while admitting that financial fraud was a trick, their credibility was over. Song Ya instantly realized that their problem must have been irretrievably large, and Wall Street would not be distracted by public opinion. , But ordinary people will, and the intensity of the investigation of Enron executives by regulators and prosecutors will be affected by public opinion, so this should be their self-protection operation for their personal interests in the future...
 "thanks."
Retrieving the coat at the storage point, Song Ya held it in his hand, and looked back at the Capitol Hill Club. Scout had already chatted with a familiar face, the key soldier in the Barn Chemical case, the former soldier. : Heinrich.
After Heinrich was discharged from the army, he has now mixed into the middle and high level of a defense contractor company. At present, the deep sea trading company, which only has a polished commander of Scout, is temporarily unable to obtain the first-level contractor qualification from the current Georgian government. , Or to follow the line of Willow-Cheney, Deep Sea Trading is expected to become a subcontracting company of the defense contractor under which Heinrich works.
　　 Cassidy is holding the arms of her apparent boyfriend, with a sweet expression on her face, interacting with the Elephant Party colleagues.
　　Some things are often impossible to follow a fixed process that leads to victory or defeat. Instead, they will be disturbed by all kinds of accidents or the whimsical ideas of the players in the game and go to another track...
　　 For example, Cassiti’s way of solving her marriage issues, or for example, the superconservatives who have just been freed up to look at herself.
After the war, although Song Ya and other African-American elites expected that the Georgian dynasty would begin to win over the black community, they still did not guess that the transformation of the Georgian dynasty, which was worried about affecting the morale of the front-line black soldiers, and fearing a repeat of the 1992 Los Angeles incident, was so strong. It's so big. Recently, they have almost licked to please the black group, especially the black elite, and their troubles have disappeared silently.
　　 Even Gordon, even if he does not go to politics next year, will still stay on the broadcaster, I’m afraid no one will say to drive him away...
 "let's go."
On occasions where the Secretary of State would not call before and after rushing, naturally, guests are not allowed to bring bodyguards. Today, Old Mike also put on a rigorous formal dress. Song Ya looked away from Cathy, who was smiling and smiling, and asked the old man to go out together. boarding.
　　‘What is an iPod? iPod is an MP3 music player with CD-like sound quality and supports mainstream digital music file formats...’
　　‘Rechargeable polymer lithium battery, it can be recharged repeatedly for ten hours of continuous playback, charging one hour with 80% power...’
'We used a hard drive with a diameter of only 1.8 inches... 5G capacity... It can hold a thousand songs, it is super portable, and there is no need to worry about vibration like a CD walkman... The size of a box of poker... The thickness is only 0.7 Eight inches, lighter than the phone in your pocket...'
　　On November 13, just four to five days after the ground offensive, the coalition forces of the United States and the local warlords captured the capital of Afghanistan. The magnificent military exploits clearly showed that thousands of miles away, those who commit Amerika will be punishable even though they are far away...
　　 Song Ya, who returned to Highland Park, had no intention of focusing on international events. He stared at Jobs, who was showing a small white device in his hand, on the TV, and he was silent.
　　 Jobs’ Apple released an MP3 player called the iPod on the 23rd of last month. It seems a bit of a mess, but a sense of familiarity that hasn’t been there for a long time haunts Song Ya’s heart.
　　 "This thing is not new." Mariah Carey said next to her.
Indeed, MP3 players have existed for a long time, but Song Ya will not take it lightly: "But the patented music file format owned by Apple is deeply used in our record production process, and the loss of mastering compression will be lower than that of other companies’ products. That is, the sound quality is better."
　　 Jobs again began to show a Bach played by Chinese cellist YOYO.
　　 The ex-wife listened intently for a while, "It seems to be better...but so what? The sound quality is far worse than that of a CD. I never listen to this kind of rubbish."
　　 That's the problem. Song Ya frowned, because he didn't listen to it. After more than ten years of professional musician's career, he had already made ears and couldn't stand the bad sound quality of MP3.
　　 "O'Grady, what is Apple's stock price now?" Song Ya called his stock broker.
　　 "It's a lot more than three cents, which is slightly higher than the cost price you originally took." O'Grady replied.
　　 "Let’s increase your holdings a little more, buy more this time." Song Ya ordered.
　　 "Do you see their newly launched MP3 player?" O'Grady came to the spirit, "There is a problem with that thing, they use Apple's unique data line, market acceptance..."
　　 "Buy it, I will ask a private lawyer to bring the authorization documents."
　　 called Song Zecheng to communicate things well, Song Ya thought for a while and called Jeffrey Hawkins, "How difficult is it to make a product similar to Apple's new MP3 player?"
　　 "How difficult is that gadget..."
　　 Jeffrey Hawkins, a tech man who is working on building smartphones under his own, is very disdainful, "Decoding chips are all ready-made, just assemble the hardware and write a little software."
　　 "As good as Apple?"
　　 "Uh...that may not work, some music formats and patent barriers... You can ask Terry Beard of DTS, he knows better than me, he is professional in music playback technology." Jeffrey Hawkins said.
　　 "OK, can you make time to come to Chicago? I also call Terry Beard."
　　 is still the old way, hedging investment, Song Ya on the one hand overweight Apple stocks, anyway, the rice stocks are now more miserable by the Enron false accounting scandal, and the stocks are very cheap. On the other hand, he also intends to make it himself. MP3 players have been flooded early, and countless companies are doing it. Its industries involve record companies, notebook computers, smart phones, VCD players, surround sound formats, chip design, packaging and testing OEMs, etc. The related industries themselves, as Jeffrey Hawkins said, how difficult is it to build a similar product?
　　 Just do it! He called happily to get people everywhere.
　　 "Hey! When will MCHammer come back?" The ex-wife kept making trouble next to her.
　　 "He has a brain disease and needs to rest for a while."
　　 Song Ya didn't dare to release the big mouth magic stick for the time being.
　　 "Hmm..." The ex-wife began to pouting.
　　 "What's wrong? Don't you often disagree with him?" This is her unhappy habit, Song Ya asked, "I miss him again?"
　　 "That FoxyBrown is even more annoying!"
　　‘You really worked hard, I can feel it, the choreography of this dance is very interesting, and you perform well...’
　　 A segment of the ACE Street Dance Contest, where the ex-wife is in the judges' bench to judge the performance of the contestants, like a queen.
　　 ‘I said...’ FoxyBrown of MCHammer in this era wanted to interject, and his ex-wife didn’t even look at her. She used her hand to make the posture that you would wait for a while, and continued to talk to herself.
　　‘Can I talk? ’The street sister FoxyBrown immediately raised her hand bitterly and asked to speak again like a primary school student.
　　‘Wait until you have a crown order. The two may have been at odds before. The ex-wife, whose seniority, coffee status, and record transcript were all crushed, made FoxyBrown roll his eyes with a single sentence.
　　 ‘Oh ​​Ho Ho…’ Adam Shankman, the only male judge left, smelled the gunpowder and leaned his body away from them.
　　 Song Ya who saw this covered her forehead, "This is a hip-hop contest, how do you compare to the junior singers?"
　　 "She didn't have one... She still worked against me everywhere."
　　 The ex-wife filed a complaint, "I don't want to see her on the show again, what qualifications does she have to be a street dance judge?"
　　 "There are not many celebrities who are willing to come to work. I will fire people as soon as you two tear them..." Song Ya didn't want to do that.
　　 "It's not just tearing," the ex-wife said.
"Oh, by the way, introduce my mother to everyone, she is over there..." She continued to be a demon on TV, and began to introduce her mother sitting in the audience to the audience, "This is the first I know in life. Bit DIVA."
　　DIVA originally means the protagonist of the opera, and later it was extended to be the queen of the recording industry. She is also called the mother of the chief opera house.
　　 Anyway, it’s just not giving FoxyBrown a chance to speak.
 "what!"
　　 FoxyBrown, who had been tortured with Lier King in New York and had poor emotional management skills, was finally bullied and couldn’t stand it. UU Reading www. uukanshu.com screamed and left the show in the middle of the show, quitting.
　　 "Look, she didn't want to do it herself." The ex-wife seized the opportunity to grab Song Ya's arm and shook it to please, and grabbed the phone to find Sloan's number to dial.
　　 "This kind of drama is good, the gossip media will not miss it, right?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Of course, all Mi is broadcasting this footage." The ex-wife replied proudly, "But I still have to say that it was a mistake for you to get FoxyBrown into the judges seat, otherwise she would not have the right to tear it apart with me..."
　　 "Huh! I really can't do anything with you."
Linda found FoxyBrown. At the time, I just wanted to shut up MCHammer as soon as possible. Song Ya took a deep breath and hung up the phone. Hello."
　　 "Thank you..." The ex-wife was satisfied.
　　 "Is this the attitude of your gratitude?"
 "Humph!"
　　 She rolled her eyes back, but she was upright and thanked immediately.
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　　　　 "You may be wondering what this square device is, it is...XBOX! So now, let's uncover it..."
New York, Times Square, Song Ya hides on the side of the XBOX conference stage, watching Bill Gates personally lift a piece of black cloth on the stage, revealing the true face of the XBOX host and handles placed on the glass display table, which are all black. The'X' letter is its main source of design elements.
Until the enthusiastic applause from the audience subsided, the world's richest man continued to talk, and his speech style was more cordial and Nerd or even better than Jobs, another tech hero of his generation who also liked to personally host new product launches. A bit more technical, and it would be more boring without Ballmer's help.
　　 Jobs has a kind of self-confident charisma of the leader, the appropriate tone of priority can more inspire people's emotions, and the amount of information given is less but also more outline.
"We tried hundreds of different solutions, just to find a more comfortable holding experience for the players... Its digital interface support, the definition is incredibly high... Its graphics performance is that of other game consoles. three times…"
　　The richest man shook his hands together, and chatted about Chase excitedly with a smile from his heart. Song Ya secretly observed that it was not swelling, and indeed felt that it would be better to change to his own speech.
　　 It's time to learn to show up at new product launches of its technology companies. For example, when 3DFX released new chips, the current CEO Asaph was even more inadequate in this respect, and his celebrity effect need not be in vain.
　　 "Let us invite today's mysterious guest, APLUS!" Finally, I heard the richest man introduce himself.
　　 Song Ya checked the microphone, waved and smiled and strode onto the stage amidst more enthusiastic applause.
Microsoft had decided to release XBOX in Times Square in mid-November, that is, before the Black Friday discount season. It was unfortunate that it happened on September 11th. New York Mayor Giuliani paid to persuade Microsoft not to change the time and place. A lot of energy lobbying, he wants to prove to the world the tenacity of the United States and that New York is still the center of the world.
From this point of view, although Giuliani is suspected of intervening in his own shooting, and just a few days ago, because of his failure to extend his term in the New York State Assembly, he became so angry that he took the lease of the Inner City Broadcasting Company’s Apollo Theater, but he is indeed willing to do practical things. The mayor of New York can be regarded as incorruptible, and his contribution to fighting the Mafia and rectifying public order in New York in the past eight years must be acknowledged.
  Um? Wherever I wanted to go, the applause stopped, Song Ya and the richest man stood apart from the XBOX console. The two had simply rehearsed before. With more than ten years of rich stage experience, he is more professional than him, and there is no problem. "X ! BOX!"
　　 had a cool, straight face, opened the scene with a little black popping sound, and paused for a while, "just like me..." continued to pause.
The richest man and the audience laughed, "APLUS, full score!" He pointed to his chest and threw a stalk, ushered in greater laughter, "Unparalleled innovation! Powerful function! Exciting exclusive game! This will be the most enthusiastic product this year. Believe me, it and I are unique and extraordinary! Bill... I heard that the current games on the market can only play one-fifth of its performance?"
　　 "Uh, I think so..." the richest man explained.
　　 "It doesn't matter what you think it is, Bill!" Song Ya interrupted strongly, embarrassing the richest man.
　　 The audience burst into laughter.
"Sorry, sorry..." Song Ya switched to a smiling face and apologized, "Well, even if it's only one-fifth, XBOX and I can still beat all opponents... This is the future of the game! Be able to participate in this." I am very excited and honored by a revolutionary event..."
　　 The two shook hands after a round of commercial flattery.
After all, it’s not too arrogant to win the host. "VoodooX!" Song Ya ended her brief guest career. When she turned around, she didn’t forget to point to the XBOX host to advertise the display chip he customized for this host, and then thumbs up with both hands. The cheers of the audience trot off the stage.
　　 "These two on stage are worth 70 billion dollars, right?"
　　 There is a live broadcast, also located at the headquarters of Sony Beimi in New York. Hirai, president and CEO of Sony Beimi Electronic Entertainment Branch, asked with a smile after watching this scene.
　　 "It's all your trouble."
　　 Howard Stringer, the chairman and CEO of Sony Beimi, and also holds many important positions within Sony, although he is higher than him, he does not have much say in the game console project, and is played by the local factions within the company.
The game console is an all-round competition involving many important industries. Microsoft, which is far stronger than Sega, will end, and a shocking business battle will erupt with Sony. Hirai's department has been preparing for this day for a long time. He now has this relaxed attitude. Instead, Howard Stringer was relieved.
The richest adult is much more emaciated by the antitrust case and the spin-off crisis than in previous years, and the APLUS on the same stage has healthy wheat-colored skin, highly recognizable magnetic voice, calm and confident attitude, and looks like sunshine in every gesture. Such a hot and unparalleled appeal, that... the unique temperament and charm of a superstar is simply incredible. In just two or three minutes of guest time, one can completely forget that there is another richest man in the world beside him...
　　 Howard Stringer saw that his eyes became more heartbroken, and left a word and hurried out.
　　 "Go to Columbia Records." After getting in the car, he ordered the driver.
　　 From the habit that continued when he was the president of CBS in the 1980s, he rarely used the word Sony before calling Columbia Records, which did not belong to Sony at that time.
　　’The trend of MP3 players replacing CDs and MD walkmans is accelerating. Following Apple’s entry into this market, HandSpring President Jeffrey Hawkins revealed to this newspaper in Chicago that he is also considering launching HandSpring’s own MP3 brand...’
　　 The car started and he saw another dazzling piece of news. He knew exactly who Jeffrey Hawkins was working for, and irritably crumpled the newspaper into a ball.
　　 "Mr. Chairman."
　　 Arrived at the top floor of Sony Columbia Records headquarters. The president of this place, Rick Klubin, has already taken people to wait at the elevator entrance, respectfully.
　　 "How about MJ's new sales!?"
He doesn’t have much patience with this bearded man who is lying on the legacy of Motortula. After the merger of Universal Polaroid, BMG relied on a few TeenPop idol singers and groups to kill the world, Sony Columbia Records has become the first in the industry. Falling to the third place, MJ has polished this album for several years and has invested countless resources in an album that fails, and he will start to fire people.
　　 "Uh, not so good." Riclubin hurriedly provided the sales data for the first two weeks of the album ‘Wonder is Invincible’.
  "explain!"
　　 Howard Stringer glanced very disappointedly, sitting in Ricklubin’s boss chair and gasping angrily.
　　 "September 11 has led to low buying sentiment, but that is only temporary. MJ's albums have always been sold in a long-term mode, and the current data can't prove anything."
　　Ri Klubin quickly excused: "I think it was successful in general. APLUS did not dare to confront head-on and gave up the plan to release the same day as MJ. This hurt his image very much..."
　　 "That's because APLUS's brain is not broken!"
　　 Howard Stringer was even more angry when he heard this, "Knowing that 9/11 caused the American people to be temporarily in the mood to buy records..."
　　 "But consumer demand is always there, we have to give MJ more time..."
　　 Li Klubin laughed with him: "He is really stubborn, but...the king of pop, hehe, that's it."
　　 "You always have a reason to Rick!"
　　 "The environment of the recording industry is really bad now, Mr. Chairman..."
　　"..."
　　 Howard Stringer, who had already seen the essence of this bastard, didn't have much to say, but after all, the man was found by himself back then, and he has to bear some relations. He looked at the pictures of the former presidents of Sony Columbia Records still hanging on the wall of the other party's office, and his eyes stayed for a few seconds on the last picture of Motula's voice and smile, which he missed very much.
　　 Why did APLUS allow APLUS to toss the company like this back then! Fighting snakes does not die but suffers from it, and it is the game console, walkman, record, movie, and distribution all aspects! A 20-year-old mixed race...
　　 In retrospect, he felt that the messy process was so magical, and the result was so unreal, and he couldn't help but get worse.
　　 "WTF?"
In the background, with Ballmer, who had just waited until the end of the XBOX conference, Song Ya was also exclaiming at this time, because he heard a very strange news here. The Federal Assembly held a hearing for the Enron incident and was responsible for Enron. Andersen, an external audit and consulting service firm, did not send anyone to attend!
　　 "Didn't you say that you have to go if you are summoned by the parliament, Bill? Uh, Mr. Gates."
　　 Song Ya said smoothly and quickly corrected it. Back then, Sloan and the lawyers could brainwash themselves time and time again, saying that people who were summoned must be there until they must be there, but isn't Andersen right now? Speaking of testimony by Congress, Arthur Andersen, one of the five largest accounting firms with a history of nearly ninety years, is definitely the most professional.
　　 Otherwise, why is it so rampant...
　　 "Just call me Bill."
　　Bill Gates was also a little unhappy. He remembered his dilemma when he attended antitrust hearings again and again. All the memories related to it were psychological shadows, "This is too strange..."
　　 he said with his chin supported. Although I have never studied law school, I have been fighting for many years in the sly shopping mall, eating more salt than Song Ya’s bridge, and my dad is a top lawyer, regardless of the law and unspoken rules. clear.
"There is only one possibility. Arthur Andersen is cooperating with Enron in falsifying accounts, and is deeply involved in the fact that there is no way to get out. Therefore, the senior management would rather let the entire firm be involved in the Enron scandal and no one would dare to go to Congress to accept questions, because who I don’t want to carry a felony of perjury and spend the rest of my life in jail for the company.”
　　 Ballmer knows better: "Enron's chief accountant, financial director and other senior executives seem to be from Arthur Andersen. They are already integrated and it is difficult to separate."
"Integrity is higher than profit... hehe." The richest man shook his head after reciting the company motto of Andersen, but didn't want to talk about it with outsiders, so he slapped Song Ya's arm friendly, "Come here today, APLUS, we talk to you later."
　　 "Okay, goodbye, goodbye Mr. Ballmer."
　　 Song Ya watched the two wealthy men with less than a few meters left, still staying in place to continue thinking, he needs more time to digest the news, "Andersen?"
　　 His eyes lit up suddenly. After Vivendi Global went public in the country, didn't it fully cooperate with Arthur Andersen?
　　 "These **** brave Chicagoans!"
　　 Manhattan, Goldman Sachs Chairman Paulson also got the news. Andersen was in Chicago, and so was APLUS. Whether Enron or Vivendi Global, Goldman Sachs suffered a lot from failing to grasp the internal accounts of the two companies.
He also had a copy of the crumpled newspaper in his hands, the Hollywood tabloids, and the picture was a group photo of the creators of The Wolf of Wall Street just assembled. A middle-aged man standing behind Nicholas Cage, smiling very brightly The actor really looks a lot like himself...
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1440: Rumbling

On December 2, 2001, the Mi Army pursued the death and pursued the North, and had begun to attack the enemy’s last city, Kandahar. At the same time, Enron officially filed for bankruptcy protection in the bankruptcy court. The assets listed in the bankruptcy list were as high as 490 Eight hundred million dollars has become the largest bankruptcy case in the history of the United States. On November 30, the stock price of Enron before the suspension of trading had fallen to 26 meters, and the market value was only 200 million. Billion market value...
　　 "The George Dynasty's decisive handling this time is not bad, and the doubts about the domestic security situation have begun to disappear. Last month, Harry Potter's hot show in the Western world has restored the confidence of the film industry..."
The elected but not yet inaugurated Shinco New York Mayor Bloomberg hosted the top dinner on Wall Street. Song Ya was also present. He was talking to Samuel of PricewaterhouseCoopers, his partner for many years. Out of such a big basket."
　　 "Yes, capital's confidence in us has dropped to a trough."
Arthur Andersen, who dared to be absent from the congressional hearing, recently tried to dump the pot to its Houston branch senior partner David Duncan alone, but that couldn’t convince the public. Although the partnership system does make the accounting firm more like a loose alliance. , But Arthur Andersen is not only responsible for Enron’s internal and external audits, but also its consulting business. According to Enron’s false accounts that were so rampant to “bad acting”, such as throwing huge debts to the so-called client company named after the comic hero. , Arthur Andersen Chicago headquarters cannot be so white lotus.
Investors sued, and the U.S. Securities Commission and various relevant departments have also launched investigations into Enron and Arthur Andersen. The latest data is that Anran company has recruited hundreds of employees with Arthur Andersen work experience, including chief accountants and financial institutions. Director and other important positions, even if the top five gold-plated qualifications have always been a springboard to gold-collar positions, this number is too exaggerated.
　　 Arthur Andersen and Enron were embarrassed to kill countless investors for treacherous pitfalls. They also caused the credibility of the other four major accounting firms and multinational companies to fall to the bottom. Investors also had a crisis of trust in the accounting, consulting industry, and the U.S. securities industry.
　　 Although multinational giants such as Vivendi Global and WorldCom, which have in-depth cooperation with Arthur Andersen, have been placed under a magnifying glass for inspection, are the other four really so clean? The U.S. stock market has fallen for more than a year. Which company does not have a bunch of customers who have suffered a rapid decline in market value during the stock market crash, suspected of illegal cashing out, and financial fraud?
　　 Samuel nodded: "We need to be decisive and immediately rebuild trust. The disaster cannot spread, otherwise the consequences will be disastrous."
The accounting industry has always been shaped as a neutral and upright institution. It is a supervisor, a gatekeeper, and an economic policeman. If the industry collapses, the company’s market value will have no credibility. The entire modern corporate system based on securities trading will be Facing a deep crisis.
In fact, Song Ya didn’t want to appear in the same frame as Samuel, who is in charge of most of the company’s business at this point. Sloan opposed it. Believing such a big thing, she said that it is not a good idea to rush to see the chairman of the US division of PricewaterhouseCoopers at this point, and it will make current turbulent investors have bad associations.
But Samuel insisted on the invitation, seeking support for the PwC CEO, who was vacated by his competition next year. Under the partnership system, owning a number of companies such as 3DFX and Littman Media is the biggest one for Samuel. One of the clients, who can show and stabilize himself in the current sensitive moment, will be the capital and backing for him to compete for higher positions within the company.
Song Ya agreed after consideration. He and Samuel have always cooperated happily. Samuel is right. After the Enron Andersen Thunderstorm, if the problem of false accounts spreads to the other four major players, not only the U.S., but the entire capital world. Faced with a deeper crisis, the securities market is already very difficult, so governments of all countries will not sit back and PwC should not be too dangerous.
　　 "On the 12th, the House of Representatives Financial Services Committee will once again summon the top executives of Enron and Arthur Andersen to participate in the hearing, and Arthur Andersen will not go again this time, right?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Should, now it is unrealistic to want the Houston branch to shoulder all the responsibilities." Samuel replied.
　　 "Do you know their French branch?" Song Yanian never forgets Vivendi Universal.
　　 "The boss over there is Aldo Padoso, who is also a senior partner in charge of Vivendi's global business. Others..."
　　 Ten years of cooperation, Samuel knows that this young client who has seen his own'seeing the big since childhood' has the character of revenge and revenge from morning till night, what he wants to do at a glance, "What do you want to know?"
　　 "Just...you know, hehe." Song Ya scratched his head and smiled.
　　 "OK, I will send the information to your mailbox later." Now that I have to ask for help, Andersen is sure to be unlucky again. As usual, Samuel will never do this kind of dismantling the same channel.
　　 "Don't, just give paper copies."
 "Ok."
　　 "Thank you."
　　 "Little things..."
　　 The two huddled together, and other guests at the dinner looked at this side from time to time. The whole Wall Street is now afraid of the Enron incident causing a series of thunderstorms. People are in panic. Everyone is trying their best to observe even the slightest disturbance.
　　 "It looks like they are both in a good mood?" a fund manager asked a friend next to him.
　　 "Well, Samuel is expected to succeed the original CEO next year and become the boss of PricewaterhouseCoopers. He served APLUS when he was a senior partner in the Chicago branch."
　　 "That was nearly ten years ago, right?" The fund manager recalled and whispered: "APLUS was only a teenager?"
"Well, do you remember that he sold Barn's more than 100 million dollars to Dow? I remember that Barn's audit consulting business was Yongdao before it merged with PricewaterhouseCoopers. Without Samuel's escort, APLUS absolutely He will not grow up to be the black pharaoh of today."
　　 "Hehe, Black Pharaoh... Lucky boy, he didn't choose Arthur Andersen whose headquarters is in Chicago."
　　 "It is said that Andersen's quotation was a little higher than that of Yongdao at that time, so..."
　　 "Rumor, hehe..."
The fund manager looked at Song Ya with envy and jealousy, "Seriously, this kid has a hand in creating gods for himself. I heard from friends in Hollywood that his A+ entertainment money-making projects will claim to be led by him. Yes, if you lose money, you leave the blame to the poor CEO Yeremov, and a large number of black celebrities simply advertise that he is a prophet and blatantly engage in a cult that deceives people... It is really disgusting. He Litman Media The broken novel website under its umbrella was almost forced to delist, but no one mentioned it. Who knew that PricewaterhouseCoopers and him did not secretly fake things like Arthur Andersen and Enron."
"Come on, he just appeared at the XBOX conference with the world's richest man last month. With the ultra-high shipments of XBOX on Black Friday, 3DFX is now a star company in the mourning Nasdaq listed company. Look. …" His friend Nuzui, and the two saw the former chairman of the Nasdaq Stock Exchange Madoff walking towards Song Ya.
　　 "I just saw Robert of Goldman Sachs looking for you, APLUS."
　　 The Nasdaq Index fell like this, and Madoff also left not long ago. Of course, this does not affect his fund to continue to provide stable investment income.
　　 "OK, thanks to Mr. Madoff."
　　 Robert must have found himself for the role of Paulson, the chairman of Goldman Sachs in the Wolf of Wall Street. Song Ya tried to hide with champagne, but was still found.
　　 "APLUS, chat privately?" The only black senior at Goldman Sachs, former chemist Robert, blocked the way.
 "OK."
　　 "It's the same thing we talked about before, APLUS, Mr. Chairman is very upset to appear in your movie." Sure enough, Robert was straight to the point.
　　 "It's nothing like that." Song Ya certainly didn't admit it, "I've seen the adaptation of The Wolf of Wall Street, and he doesn't have his role."
That role is the prototype of the male protagonist. The king of junk stocks, Jordan Belfort, described in his autobiographical novel as his boss and mentor when he first entered Wall Street. He taught Jordan Belfort in a high-end restaurant while openly sucking, swearing and singing. They are also some tricks for brainwashing ordinary retail investors. In short, it is a Wall Street scum with some personal charm.
In real history, this character is just a Wall Street person who quickly went bankrupt. In the original film of Apocalypse, he played only a very small time. Texas actor Matthew O'Connor made it come to life. Song Ya previously planned to leave it to Carl. Icahn's, now it belongs to Paulson, who is even more annoying.
Of course, Paulson will not be called directly in the play, only actors with similar appearances are used, so of course Matthew O’Connor can’t still be invited. Nicholas Cage is very expensive, and Charisy after fifty shades of gray is also very expensive. Now Matthew O'Connor is already a promising hero by hunting down U571 and other films. He is very handsome when he was a hit, and it is not enough to vent his anger with that kind of male star insinuating Paulson.
　　 "We have got the script."
　　 Goldman Sachs certainly can do it, "And noticed that an actor and Mr. Chairman are very similar in image, and the plot is too suggestive. Most people on Wall Street are not... not all of them."
　　 "Seriously, the old white men look the same." Song Ya smiled hippiely, and it didn't matter if he said it in front of the black man.
　　 "Is it necessary?" Robert was very serious and didn't laugh.
　　 "Wow...necessary? Haha."
Song Ya sneered, and then leaned close to Robert's ears seriously, "You promised this promise and that, and then I sprayed the Fed President for you, and informed me of my next move in advance. I did everything, and the result? Yourselves. Quietly backhand short on NASDAQ? You don’t know how much I lost. You also know what happened to the last Bronfman family that caused me to lose so much money!"
"We can't take the risk of exposure of illegal transactions to inform you of APLUS for such strategic actions. That's not the same thing." Robert was overwhelmed by his words, "I apologize to you for Mr. Chairman, you should understand. ."
　　 "I don't understand."
　　 Song Ya rolled his eyes, "Furthermore... I filmed my scene. The bank you run is not the same thing."
　　 "As a black man, I came to you out of good intentions, APLUS."
　　 Robert turned to say: "Why bother? If the plot is a little bit more appropriate, Mr. Chairman doesn't even mind a guest appearance in person, he can even accept a certain degree of self-joking."
　　 "No, the whole world hates Wall Street now, especially after the Enron incident, next year's Wall Street Wolf's box office should be good, you are welcome to appreciate it. Of course, you have to buy your own tickets into the movie theater." Song Ya shook his glass.
　　 "Aren't you also a part of APLUS on Wall Street?"
　　 "I won't play anymore. I will do business in the future and then make movies and release records. There are traps, fake accounts, and scammers everywhere. Even people with faces and faces have no credibility. After the Enron incident, I have seen them thoroughly."
　　 "Comeon! APLUS, this matter is more serious than you think!" Robert was a little anxious, "I am doing well for you, you are the pride of our race, I don't want to see you and Mr. Chairman..."
　　 "Why did you go early?"
　　 "OK, we are willing to compensate elsewhere..."
　　 "That's another matter. The character is to commemorate the loss and experience I was cheated on..."
　　 Now Song Ya will not be tempted by some empty-mouthed transaction to interrupt Robert, "I will talk about the future, anyway, I don't want to be deceived by the same person again."
　　 "I promise you with my personality that I won't."
"You should have helped me a long time ago, not those old white men!" Robert was a little black and white, and Song Ya angrily scolded him, "And you see, the five major offices are all changing bosses, who knows that the next one will not leave. Is it your'Mr. Chairman'?"
　　 "Don't you know how powerful Goldman Sachs is?" Robert wistfully said, "Just one Treasury Department, there are all officers from Goldman Sachs..."
　　 "There are also many Andersen people in Anran, what happened?" Song Ya asked rhetorically.
　　 "OMG..." Persuasion was unsuccessful, Robert was gone, calling in the name of God and turning away.
　　 At the same time, in Paris, Vivendi Global CEO Messier was conspiring with Aldo Padoso, the boss of the French branch of Arthur Andersen. The two frightened birds had just had a big fight, but now they have got their heads together again.
"The U.S. may not be able to withstand it. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com, the two countries' regulatory agencies will soon turn to us, and all problematic accounts must be closed in this year's annual report!" Aldo Padoso warn.
　　 "Is that different? It means blew up!" Messier wailed, "Can I stand it!? I will step down 100%!"
　　 "It's better to go to jail! Neither of us can run away!"
　　 "Even if we can handle it here, can you guarantee that the accounting documents at your headquarters will not fall into the hands of the U.S. prosecutor? The result will not be the same!?"
　　 "Don't worry, they will destroy them all...just to take advantage of the Enron incident."
　　 "Destroy!? You are an accounting firm!" Messier thought he was bold enough, but this is still a little beyond his imagination for many years as a senior manager.
　　 "There is no way, otherwise do you have any other good ideas?"
　　Aldo Padoso said: "Chicago Headquarters took the risk of doing this to preserve the credibility of our Andersen!"
　　 "Uh... OK, destroy... OK."
　　 Messier agreed with the sweat of his forehead. He had long known that Andersen’s so-called credibility was of course not a claim of ‘integrity is higher than profit’, but: never trouble customers...
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1441: Talking about drama and squirting people

"The most important thing on Wall Street, whether you are Warren Buffett or Jimmy Buffett, no matter who he is, no one knows whether the stock is going up or down, sideways or fluctuating. Stockbrokers don’t even know, understand. ?"
　　 In mid-December, Song Ya ran to the Wolf of Wall Street studio in Hollywood.
  "Card!"
Cheap hidden special actors naturally can’t expect top acting skills. The middle-aged white actor who plays'Paulson' needs to have a big rivalry with the actor Nicholas Cage. Kurt called the card.
According to the plot, although the male protagonist played by Nicolas Cage is just a young man who has just gotten a glimpse of Wall Street, as the wolf of Wall Street in the future, he is a natural human being, so on the one hand, considering the interpersonal relationship between his superiors and subordinates, he has to Respectful to'Paulson'; on the other hand, he has to show the instinct of being a person who is very good at words and expressions, and is madly absorbing the guidance of the boss and introductory mentor; at the same time, he has to take into account the layman’s dullness, ignorance, and the speed of thinking jump temporarily. Not on the characteristics of Wall Street worm old oil.
　　 Nicholas Cage handles it very well, with a subtle expression, except that he is not handsome enough, and his acting skills will crush the little plum in the original film of the apocalypse in the future.
　　 The more brilliant his performance, the greater the pressure on the opponent's "Paulson". Originally, "Paulson" should lead the rhythm instead of him, but now it's the other way around, completely crushed by the actor.
　　 "Card! Not good..."
　　 "Ka! How many times have I said it? You..." Director Anthony Scott was also helpless.
　　 "I have had enough, I have had enough..."
　　 After being tossed by NG a few times, Nicolas Cage’s top actor in the 20 million club got tempered, "Call me when you are better...it’s a waste of time!"
After that, the middle-aged white young coffee who was in the scene sweared and got up, and went straight to his exclusive lounge. Only then did he notice the presence of the black pharaoh, "APLUS, are you going to me?" invite.
　　 "No, let me talk to him." Song Ya pointed to'Paulson' who was sitting in a daze embarrassedly and smiled.
　　 "I suggest changing to someone who has acting skills, it’s still too late."
　　 Nicholas Cage leaned close and whispered.
　　 "Give him some more time, you should rest first, it's okay..." Song Ya smiled and patted his arm, and the sound and shadow of him disappeared on the set.
The investment of The Wolf of Wall Street is huge, mainly because it needs a large number of extras. There are too many big scenes with dozens of hundreds of people. The stock brokerage company of the protagonist in the light studio can accommodate hundreds of workstations, and these actors have the acting skills. At least there is a certain level.
The same is true today. This is an interior scene of a high-end restaurant. Except for the table being filmed, almost every surrounding seat is filled with well-dressed extras who play the upper class of Manhattan. The actors next to the table have to cooperate with the protagonist. , Make facial movements such as looking sideways.
Song Ya looked at the panoramic view of the'dining room', and everyone else on the set was paying attention to him. Although the male lead ran away, the director did not announce a break, so everyone stayed in their seats honestly and kept shooting. At the same time, they took the opportunity to chat in a low voice, causing the studio to be a little noisy.
Director Anthony Scott himself stayed with the photographer and other creative team, chatting together with a smile. In fact, Goldman Sachs secretly found him through an intermediary, and tried to persuade him to delete the scene or change actors. Therefore, as soon as the black pharaoh arrived today, he My heart is very bright. This must be an extension of the grievances between the Black Pharaoh and Paulson on Wall Street. The Black Pharaoh specially chose today's scene and came to sit on the set in person, just to stare at the scene to be realized according to his personal will, disgusting Paulson.
　　 "Sorry, Mr. APLUS, I messed up..."
　　 ‘Paulson’ pitifully admitted his mistake, the little actor finally got such a good role, and now it’s like this, the heavy pressure almost broke him.
"It's okay. You handled too strong. That's right, you are now the boss and mentor of the male lead, and you are indeed a strong one, but don’t forget, at the same time, you are still a worm, an arrogant Wall Street elite. You have to be more... how to say, if there is no one beside you, you don't have to be like that ordinary boss, always show majesty to your subordinates, and have richer expressions and body language. You sit over..."
Song Ya very kindly motioned him to change the seat of the original Nicholas Cage, and sat in his seat. He closed his eyes and recalled the performance of Matthew McConaughey in the original film of Apocalypse, "In this way, I will show you it again. ."
Then enter the state, try to reproduce 100% of Matthew McConaughey’s performance, and personally demonstrate: "Continue to listen to me, we don’t create anything, we don’t build anything. Let’s say a customer buys a share for eight yuan. Now The increase has doubled, he is very happy, and wants to liquidate and cash, take the money and pack and leave..."
He opened his hands and said while waving like wings, "Then what should you do? You have to continue to give him ideas, golden ideas, brilliant new ideas, and create another'opportunity' for him to use the proceeds to cast another Stock stocks, keep investing, invest and invest..."
　　 The whole ‘restaurant’ fell into silence. Everyone did not expect that APLUS, which has always been known for facial paralysis in career performances such as Dancing My Life 1, football stunners, and Blade Warrior series, would have the confidence to tell people how to play and teach people to perform? The extras watched silently and curiously, and Charis and Eliza Couberst, two blond and white girls who came to visit the class, also kept their eyes on them. Both of them have roles in the movie The Wolf of Wall Street.
　　 "Because they are all **** addicts, you just keep doing this, don't stop, keep casting and casting, endless..."
The more he talked about it, Song Ya became more and more excited, constantly changing gestures and body language, and a little crazy, "It made him think that he was about to become a rich man. In theory, he might indeed make a profit, but we agents like our pockets of commissions are all. It's a real banknote M-FXXK! Have you learned it? Ooo..."
　　 Finally, he claws with both hands and claws like a wolf, swinging freely.
　　Brainwashing master, the image of a Wall Street liar instantly plumped.
　　 The audience was dumbfounded, maybe... this is a genius! Among the Hollywood passersby actors on the set, many of them are quite ashamed. No matter what they do, a genius can do a good job with a little snack. The art is really the same...
　　 And I have been mixing up in Hollywood until now, and I still have a supporting role who has no lines...
  "Wow…"
　　Director Anthony Scott was also shocked. He firmly believed that the black pharaoh did not have this acting skill, and his immediate performance was undoubtedly derived from the black pharaoh's experience and observation in real life, and he probably learned it from Paulson himself!
　　 Unexpectedly, unexpectedly, the dignified chairman of Goldman Sachs is such a person...
Like Eliza Couberst, Charles, who has turned into watery starry eyes, couldn't help but admire this man more. At the same time, her emotions are a bit complicated. When a good actor sees a good performance, on the one hand, he naturally has a sense of sympathy and sympathy, on the other hand. On the one hand, it is false to say not to be jealous...
　　 has been playing and mixing in Hollywood for so many years, it may take extraordinary performance to achieve his current acting skills!
　　 But he never practiced acting!
　　 I haven’t seen him make any preparations just now for such a long line of lines!
　　 Charis knows this absolutely, he can't have this time!
　　 Even if he participated in the adaptation of the script!
Eliza Couberst, who was just eighteen years old, couldn’t think of so much for the time being. She admired and moved from the heart for Song Ya’s performance. She began to applaud, and then other people on the set followed, and the applause grew. The bigger and more tidy, Charisi was excited and clapped with everyone.
　　 "It's wonderful! Why don't you come by yourself, Mr. APLUS!"
　　 A group of flatterers in the crowd yelled.
　　 I play a Wall Street liar? Song Ya turned his head and glanced coldly at the direction of the voice like a snake.
　　 Director Anthony Scott also knew the stakes, "Quiet!" hurriedly helped to suppress it.
　　 "Hmm...mmmm..."
　　 The applause stopped abruptly, Song Ya beat his chest with one hand again, and demonstrated the next scene to'Paulson': the teacher led the students to hum.
This is actually more inclined to the brainwashing routines of direct selling companies. "Go on!" while guiding the other party to hum, and at the same time arbitrarily fiddling with a series of props in the "restaurant", lifting heavy weights, and taking the arrogance and moments of the Wall Street elite. Don’t forget that the pursuit of stimulation is very specific and very...lifestyle.
　　 "Do it again, now it's your turn."
　　 After completing a set of dramas, Song Ya exchanged seats with ‘Paulson’ to help with the drama, hand-in-hand tuning, until Nicholas Cage came back after playing big cards.
　　 "OK, let's continue!" Director Anthony Scott and Song Ya, who returned to the camera, gave high fives, "All departments are ready!"
　　 "Your performance just now was really great APLUS."
　　 Eliza Couberst took his arms in excitement and jumped for joy.
　　 Nicholas Cage, who didn't see this scene, heard Eliza praise Song Ya's performance, and looked over with some wonder.
  "Um."
Song Yadan agreed. He doesn't like being seen by too many people and having close contact with this new Hollywood actress. Hayden had also seriously communicated with Eliza herself and her agent before, and even signed a contract in black and white. But after all, this girl is not very old, and she is a standard empty-headed blond stunner, and her self-control ability is not strong.
Song Ya took the opportunity to turn the physical contact into a courteous hug, and at the same time quietly gave Charis a wink. Charis was already very skilled in handling this situation. After the hug, she held Eliza and took a distance. .
　　 "The No. 1 Essentials of Wall Street..."
　　Filming continues. There is still a big gap between the performance of "Paulson" and the original master of the apocalypse, Matthew McConaughey, but he finally got the hang of it. The centimeter level copied Song Ya's teaching when he talked to him just now.
　　 "Card! Nick?"
　　 Nicholas Cage was a little unresponsive to this reborn change, this time it was his turn to eat NG...
"Uh, sorry, director, let's do it again." The professionalism of the chaotic and wild actor in his private life is completely fine. He admits his fault and immediately apologizes, "Give me two minutes." Then he rubbed his face with both hands. This is him. The habitual action of trying to quickly enter the character state.
　　 The group actors took the break to peek over again. Song Ya could feel it but didn’t care. The scene could be presented as originally planned. After all, you can’t really expect to spend a small amount of money to buy Matthew McConaughey-level acting skills.
　　Relaxed, Song Ya climbed on Anthony Scott's shoulder and greeted in a low voice, then quietly retreated, disappearing into the shadow leading to the exit of the studio, leaving no name behind.
　　 "Let's go too, let's go..."
　　 Eliza Couberst urged Charis with her legs together.
　　 "Yeah." The two women also crept away.
　　 Song Ya in front of them walked very fast and walked in a hurry. They looked at the man's tall figure from a distance but couldn't catch up. After guessing that they were out of the eyes of most people on the set, they simply ran off.
　　 The high heels clicked, but Song Ya didn't pay attention. He had another mission.
　　 The bodyguard opened the door and he walked out, but Charis and Eliza were stopped inside the door.
　　 "Wait a minute, two ladies." The bodyguard smiled and opened his arms.
　　 "What's the matter?" Charisy looked at the man and was quickly caught between two rows of bodyguards, only the back of her head could be seen from a distance.
　　 "Just wait a minute." The bodyguard also obeyed the order, not knowing the details.
A long time ago, Song Ya’s style of painting when he appeared in front of the camera was to be surrounded by people all the time. Unless he volunteered, reporters who were blocked in the distance would most often take pictures of him and his friends between the bodyguard wall and the entourage, thinking It is extremely difficult to pick a good photo of a superstar with all tails and tails, and the time is short. After strict security measures have just left a building, he will usually get into the car after walking a few meters and drive away.
　　 He occasionally raises his hand to greet the camera to meet the shooting needs of reporters.
　　 But this time it was a bit different. After talking to Old Mike, he took the initiative to separate the bodyguards and smiled to meet the reporters.
　　 This action showed that Pharaoh Black had something to say, and the reporters were immediately excited, pressing the shutter quickly, and the flash light kept on.
　　 "APLUS, the Wolf of Wall Street is adapted from Jordan Belfort's autobiography, right? What do you think his story has for the current U.S. financial market?"
　　 "Will you go to the studio to visit your girlfriend next time?"
　　 "What do you think of the conflict between your ex-wife and Foxybrown in the hip-hop contest? Do you support Foxybrown's withdrawal from the judges seat?"
　　 "Do you plan to visit MCHammer in the hospital?"
　　 "Have you confirmed the new release date of your album that you postponed indefinitely?"
　　 "Your cooperation with Microsoft on the XBOX project..."
　　 Because there are too many cross-borders, journalists have a wide range of questions, and because of changes in power status, paparazzi who really ask provocative and difficult questions have almost disappeared.
　　 "APLUS, what do you think of the recently acclaimed Oscar hit movie The Dance of the Dead?"
Song Ya picked up some questions to answer, but this question is the dinner. He immediately answered: "I saw that movie. What I want to say is: I personally dislike it very, very much. A racially discriminatory white man because of his conscience When I find out, I can wake up and change my mind? I doubt it..."
The thing is like this. After the September 11th incident, the entire rice society urgently needs to prove their unity. Whether it is public opinion or internal news, everyone realizes that the awards season at the beginning of next year is the best opportunity for black Hollywood practitioners to win awards. The probability of the latter has suddenly increased, and the actor's favorite is also considered to be the old black movie star Denzel Washington who got a good box office on the'training day'.
This was a great thing, but something went wrong. Since Hallie’s Requiem for Dreams has not yet been painted, her performance in the Dance of Death Row with her niche rival Kimberly Iris was well received in the early morning. According to this trend, Halle’s queen is likely to be cut off by Kimberly.
　　 How could Song Ya allow this to happen, the propaganda machine immediately started to attack Kimberly and the dance of death row inmates she participated in.
The outline of the story of the death row dance is that the male protagonist Billy Bob Thornton and his family work as prison guards. The middle-aged widower is a hard-core racist, and his father is also, but his son no longer agrees with the concept of father and grandfather. After executing the death sentence on a black criminal, he fell into deep self-blame and committed suicide by shooting himself.
This incident made Billy Bob Thornton feel guilty. He began to doubt and abandon his previous discriminatory concepts. It happened that he encountered the wife of the executed black criminal played by Kimberly on the road. Provided some help within his capacity, and gradually entered the life of each other. The two men and women of different ethnicities finally reached a reconciliation and came together. He also sent his die-hard father to the nursing home to bid farewell to the past.
"Especially the plot of the second half of the death row dance is extremely disgusting. A white prison guard who personally executed the death sentence of a black prisoner also slept with the other party's widow? Listen, listen... I don't care what has been changed or changed. Nonsense such as self-salvation, this kind of plot should not be filmed, it makes me feel very uncomfortable."
　　 Song Ya was guilty and began to spout: "I believe that few African Americans like this kind of plot. Director Spike Lee also agrees with my point of view. I believe you have seen his previous interviews."
It’s not all for Halle. This kind of plot is pretty fucking. Although it’s changed to conform to the times, it’s a very subtle treatment, but the core is not that the white people reformed after doing evil and then survivors of their oppressed and murdered ethnic groups. Reach a reconciliation and work together for a better tomorrow?
　　 White men and black women, and white men are still the saviors, and helpers who provide money and warmth and hope in life to death row widows and black women, white men undoubtedly maintained a strong position in the relationship behind.
　　Spike Lee has always maintained a high degree of vigilance against such literary and artistic works. This time Song Ya and him have reached an agreement that the death row dance must be killed during the awards season.
　　 "The producer of this film is African American, and the script also includes African Americans." The reporter said.
　　 "I respect them, but I don't like them. This seems a bit fanatical for the converts. They can't represent all African Americans." Song Ya replied.
　　 "Kimberly also dedicated a perfect performance..."
　　 "If you mean that she and the white people are fighting the real army on the sofa." Song Ya's complaints caused the reporters to laugh.
　　 Kimberly and Billy Bob Thornton had a passionate scene that was very explicit and seemed to really want to fake it.
Kimberly’s sacrificial performance is helpful for winning the prize. Song Ya wants to decisively put out this momentum and clear away the opponents for Hallie. ?"
　　 The reporters continued to laugh.
Eliza Couberst, who was hiding behind the door, was still ignorant, but Charis had already realized that the man was clearing Hallie’s potential opponents on the path of the queen, and the angle of accusing the death row and Kimberly was very different. Sinister and vicious, the alliance of the black pharaoh Gaspike Lee can completely control most of the black Hollywood blacks, and the Oscar judges will not be ignorant and force the awards to black actresses they don't like, slap their **** on their horses.
　　 In this way, Kimberly feels pitiful. She has dedicated such a bold and wonderful performance in the Dance of Death Row, but it is even more difficult in Hollywood...A actress of that age is tantamount to ruining her future.
　　 She was very fortunate that she decided to return to the other side's wings and became a Hollywood actress within a year. Although the Wolf of Wall Street is also a vase role, after that, she also wanted to hit the movie queen.
　　 Black Pharaoh has always had credibility in this respect, and what he did to Hallie today is the best proof.
　　 "Let's go back." Eliza Couberst was a little impatient and was stopped for so long, "I still have a scene to be filmed in the afternoon."
　　 "Just wait a minute..." Charissy's thoughts turned, "Forget it, it's up to you."
　　 "Okay, goodbye." Eliza Couberst turned back to the set.
　　 "According to the trailer for the Requiem of Dreams released by A+ Entertainment, Jared Leto and Halle Berry are also the same combination of white men and black women, aren't they?" The reporter over there continued to ask questions.
　　 "The male protagonist of the Dream of Requiem did not execute the death penalty on blacks!"
　　 Song Ya changed her face in an instant, and stared at the reporter fiercely.
　　 "Do you think Halle Berry will be the winner of this Oscar?" another reporter asked.
　　 "Of course, you can go to the theater and watch it by yourself. Her performance is perfect."
　　 "Where is Jennifer Connelly, the heroine of the beautiful heart?"
　　 "Uh...Jenny is also an excellent actor. I have no problem with her and Halle who get an Oscar. They are all my friends."
　　 Jenny's Beautiful Mind and the Requiem of Dreams are on the same schedule, but it was released earlier and the film review was lifted. It was also well received and became an Oscar's big hit. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
　　Because Jenny had already won the shadow concubine by Leng Shan, she decided to try to win the shadow queen crown this time. Song Ya's backyard was a bit on fire, but at least he was more biased towards Halle this Oscar.
　　 "What about Nicole Kidman from the Moulin Rouge?"
　　 "Everything is excellent... OK, let's stop here."
Nicole Kidman has asked Harvey for help in the fight for the queen. The owner of Lionsgate and Harvey, the publisher of Death Row Dance, is also closely related to Harvey. So this year Song Ya has to be on guard against Kimberly and has no credibility. The king of prize redemption is disruptive.
　　 Even if the environment is very favorable for blacks to win prizes, Song Ya still dare not take it lightly. After finishing what should be said, he was escorted into the car by bodyguards.
Some news broke, and the reporters dispersed contentedly. A photographer with slow hands and feet was packing up his equipment. He accidentally saw Chia Tai Hong's actress Charis Theron bowed her head and walked hurriedly across the bodyguard’s wall and drilled. Into a rear car of the Black Pharaoh's convoy.
　　 He raised the camera subconsciously, but was pointed at by a bodyguard who noticed here, implying a threat.
　　 "OK, OK, I understand..."
　　 The photographer sensible quickly closed his hand, raised the camera and raised it at the other party, indicating that he was not shooting.
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"This is my first work as the chief producer, and it is also the debut work of my personal production company. God knows how I tried my best during that time. I spent money everywhere and pooled money to make it work smoothly. I am very special. Thank you Kimberly and Billy Bob Thornton for their willingness to lower their salaries. They are very good actors..."
The black boss Lee Dennis, the producer of Death Row’s Dance, was stupefied by Song Ya’s and Spike Lee’s sudden attack for several days. After all, he was frustrated and chose to fight back: "They grasped the specific character of the hero and the hero, and gave shocking dedication. , An extremely impactful performance, truly, to show the audience that they belong to themselves: lonely, weak, flawed, in need, tested and tempered kind heart...APLUS, the clichés of white men and black women are too much, he The accusation that the dance of death row prisoners is not'correct' enough, and that I have a fanaticism for converts? But in fact, I want to say that his head has been imprisoned by the old concept of serious racial estrangement, completely ignoring the understanding and progress of American society over the past 40 years. …"
Lee Daniels started his career as a scout, and then worked as an artist manager, casting director, and producer. He walked very steadily in Hollywood step by step. He himself is Gay, an important member of David Geffen and their same-sex brotherhood, and he knows how. Using political correctness, relevant remarks are not leaking.
His career is in a period of comprehensive growth, and he has not lost his brokerage business. The position is under the same agency as Song Ya's William Morris. The contracted artists include Terrence Howard, who has a good relationship with Song Ya, and former assistant Taraji. In addition to black actors, there are also some white rookies who have appeared in DreamWorks movies.
　　 Hollywood is very small. He has developed to a certain degree of power, but he still has a disparity in status with Song Ya. Although he has not dealt with in depth, there are many intersections between the two sides, and there is no hatred.
　　 If it were not for the sudden explosion of the film reviews of the Dance of Death Row and the time left for the awards season is too short, Song Ya should choose to communicate with him in advance to ensure that Halle takes the shadow while not intensifying the conflict between the two sides.
But it doesn’t work anymore. The September 11th incident caused a large number of movie schedules to be postponed. In early October, Denzel Washington’s training sun-stroke vacuum period unexpectedly won the box office of more than 70 million North meters. It was also very good. Then in early November, the first episode of Harry Potter completely detonated the crowds of moviegoers, indicating that the Beimi theaters returned to normal. A large number of movies were all concentrated on Thanksgiving and Christmas. The movie industry was in chaos.
Today is the first day of the Christmas file on the 21st. In addition to the Requiem of Dreams, Jenny’s beautiful mind and life in the film are drawn at the same time. Other strong films include the first part of the fantasy masterpiece The Lord of the Rings adapted from Tolkien. The ambassador of the ring, the eleven arhats crowded with celebrities, and the vanilla sky that led to the divorce between Liangtang and Nicole Kidman, the competition is fierce.
　　 Light black-themed movies, in addition to the death row dance, there are comedy films Hi to Harvard, and the same goal is directed to the awards season, starring Jamie Fox and Will Smith boxing champion Ali.
　　 Therefore, within the black Hollywood, boxing champion Ali’s Will Smith and Training Day’s Denzel Washington are competing for the actor, Kimberly of the Death Row Dance and Halle of the Dream’s Requiem are competing for the queen.
Because the Dream of Requiem only got the NC17 rating, the number of theaters was less, and the award time was tighter than the death row dance. Song Ya must suppress Kimberly of the death row dance as quickly as possible, even if he was injured by mistake. NS.
　　 "Wait, wait, wait, wow wow wow wow HoHo..."
　　 Spike Lee, who attended the boxing champion Ali's red carpet, countered Lee Daniels, "What is APLUS being imprisoned by the old concept of racial estrangement? Lee Daniels, you can't represent our entire ethnic group. Whoever forgets the past means betrayal!"
　　 He angered in the interview area, and then went to help Song Ya lobby black movie stars such as Will Smith and Jamie Fox.
There is no conflict between Halle’s competition for the actress and Will Smith’s competition for the actor, but the important actor of the boxing champion Ali’s crew, and the strongest actor who is expected to compete for the best actor, is the father-in-law of the death row male protagonist Billy Bob Thornton. Leigh Bob Thornton married Angelina Jolie, Janwater's daughter, last year.
In order to win the prize, it is impossible for the crew of Boxing King Ali to have infighting at this time. He is already the number one black movie star in Hollywood. Will Smith is the kind of character who can speak beautiful things carefully. Spike Lee failed to do so, "APLUS, boxing. Wang Ali's crew may join forces with Death Row Dance to win the prize, if Billy Bob Thornton is not shortlisted for the actor competition." After talking with the other party, he quickly called to report the latest situation.
　　 "OK, I see."
Due to boxing champion Ali’s own historical status and life experience, the crew is almost at the top of political correctness. Tonight, most of the black Hollywood practitioners went there to join in. Even if the power is like Song Ya, it cannot be treated like a death row. Wu went to step on it head-on, and had no choice but to detour, "Then we will form an alliance with Denzel Washington!"
 "How to say?"
　　 The Requiem of Dreams here has just finished the premiere red carpet, and Halle asked nervously when he finished the phone call.
　　 "Spike Lee and Will Smith didn't have a good chat, don't panic, anyway, we will do as planned."
　　 Song Ya comforted her.
　　 "I already gave Hayden the money..."
　　 "Shh!"
In order to hit the movie queen, Halle also imitated the former Shakespeare love story heroine Gwyneth Paltrow, and paid for a part of the extra public relations expenses. Gwyneth Paltrow’s parents spent that year, I don’t know how much, rich woman Hallie. This time she paid two million. Her current net worth is estimated to be no less than that of the Paltrow family, but she has no connections with the Paltrow family and can only give the money to Hayden.
Song Ya stopped Hallie from talking about this. The male protagonist of Dream Requiem, Jared Leto, is not far away. This year's resources will still not be allocated to him. The conversation between the two was not well heard by him, "Let's go in. Bar."
 "OK."
　　 Jenny did not come today either, she went to the premiere of Beautiful Mind. Her heroine role in the movie life is just a vase, and the heroine of Beautiful Mind has a much bigger chance to win prizes.
There are too many movies that are drawn today. Due to the pessimistic and gloomy tone and style of Dream Requiem, the professional agencies judged that the box office would not be good, so the premiere ceremony was not held to save money, and a small number of theaters were prepared for maintenance. In the long-term, the main energy is spent on the awards season, and then look at the awards to expand the theater line.
　　 The scene is relatively deserted, and everyone enters the theater after a simple group photo and socializing.
　　 The theater is dark, and the movie begins. From the beginning, it has a strong rhythm and magnificent soundtrack. According to the apocalypse, Song Ya added some synthetic sounds to the film version on the basis of the symphony, making it more electronic and more decadent.
If you don’t understand the plot outline in advance, the audience may think that this is an epic blockbuster by just listening to the opening soundtrack. In fact, the opposite is true. There is no big scene in the whole movie. The actors only talk about a few. The story is simple and the whole story is filled with despair. .
This is the reality. The original documentary writers are very calm and objective in observing the group of drug addiction and drug addiction. There are no miraculous self-rescue or dramatic inspirational stories, and there is no HappyEnding, which can almost be used as a banned promo. .
Whether it’s Leto and Halle, this pair of worm lovers, or Leto’s second male companion, Leto’s drug-dependent mother, everyone in the play’s aversion to and resistance to worms is very weak, and there is only introspection and regret. Existed in that very short period of time just after the hijab, and then immediately fell into the rush to get the next intake, a vicious spiral.
In the movie, Halle and Leto are undoubtedly in love, but when there is no money to buy the products, Halle offered to sell her, and Leto agreed without much hesitation and distress. There was nothing in their heads. One goal: to suck.
Leto was finally amputated until he sucked, his mother was electrocuted, and Hallie kept the goddess' reservations the first time he saw her so-called friend, but she couldn't bear to "borrow money" the second time. It was another'client'. In the end, the money was still not enough to attract. She was introduced to a place where she played extremely excessively, acting as a pure plaything that satisfies the quirks of the rich.
　　 Of all the actors, Halle made the most personal sacrifice. The NC17 version that was released to the public was a bit better. The actual award and the DVD version were so fierce that the MPAA (American Film Association) rating committee did not want to give it any classification.
At the end of the screening, the audience stood up and applauded. Song Ya looked at the excited Aronofsky. After watching it in the editing room, he was very sure that the original film of Apocalypse was directed by this person, because the entire film edited by the other party and The original film of Apocalypse is not much different.
Song Ya made very few changes. Apart from lowering some of the second females who dedicated themselves to superb acting skills, that is, the role of Alan Boustin, played by Leto's mother, all that was left was to change the girlfriend of the black male second to a white girl. Used to balance the need for political correctness.
　　 "Congratulations, Halle." My girlfriend Amy had already seen that she would fully support Hallie this awards season, and Hallie's acting skills had also conquered her, embracing Harry and saying joy with a little jealousy.
 "thanks, thanks…"
　　 Halle kept thanking the friends and film critics who came to praise her, her voice became more and more choked, wiping tears from time to time.
　　 "Alright, let's go home, Mira prepared a party for everyone."
　　 Song Ya smiled and embraced the waists of the two women, enlivening the atmosphere.
　　 "Huh!" Amy broke free and turned to ignore the people.
　　 "Christmas, holidays, hehe..." Song Ya coaxed her with a look.
　　 "Taraji! Please!"
　　 "I can only do my best..."
On the other hand, the premiere of boxing champion Ali also ended. Song Ya’s former assistant Taraji was struggling to deal with the agent Li Daniels who was chased out, and then drove home with her husband to pick up his son. The family of three drove to Eddie who belonged to Eddie. Murphy's Beverly Hills mansion.
　　 After leaving APLUS, she developed smoothly in Hollywood, and was delayed for some time in getting married and having children. This year, she has started starring in movies and her acting skills have also been widely recognized.
　　 Although APLUS has advanced even more violently after she left and became a real black pharaoh, she doesn't regret it much, and now she prefers this kind of calm and stable life. Things around Pharaoh Black are always too exciting, too colorful...
　　 "Marse, be good."
　　 After getting out of the car, holding her son in one hand and her husband in the other, she walked into the splendid banquet hall together, "Hi, APLUS."
　　 "Ha! Taraji! Long time no see!" Song Ya was warmly welcoming after seeing her family of three, and he picked up her son and looked at it up close for a while, "What's your name?"
　　 "Marse."
　　 "Good name." It can't be his own, Song Ya put his heart down, the little Marcel has a dark complexion, and Taraji's husband is an authentic black.
　　 "Lee Daniels is my agent, uh..." Taraji took the task and asked for an opportunity to speak.
　　 "I know, wait and talk about this. Charis! Here!"
　　 Song Ya put down the little Marce, and warmly welcomed Charis, "They are inside, do you know how to go?"
　　 "Of course. Hi, Taraji."
　　 Chalice saw that she had been involved in Jon's affairs that year. Taraji's face changed when she knew her secret, but she quickly covered the past with her superb acting skills, and greeted her enthusiastically as if she had nothing to do.
　　Taraji certainly wouldn't expose it. She knew that her memory of when she was an assistant to the black pharaoh had better be sealed up forever, even her husband hadn't revealed it. She watched Charis chat with the old Mike who was guarding the other exit of the banquet hall, and then walked into the depths of the mansion.
　　 Song Ya was able to guess Taraji's intentions, and continued to be busy with entertainment, deliberately not letting her say the pleading words. As the guests attending other premieres arrived one after another, the party became more and more lively.
Halle is undoubtedly the social center of tonight. She has a sophisticated relationship with the target person. She is amused and laughed from time to time. She embraces this old black judge, puts her elbow on the shoulder of another old Hollywood man, and her social skills Burst table.
　　 "Jenny! Kay!"
　　 Jenny also came with her son Kai, hugged Song Ya courteously in front of others, and then found the opportunity to get into the same entrance of Charis.
Taraji observed with a cold eye and felt that today is a bit unusual. The two top beauties, Charis and Jennifer Connelly, did not wear controversial grand evening clothes, but a tacit understanding of a slightly simple fashion on the Hollywood actress. .
Then in a blink of an eye, Black Pharaoh himself walked towards Old Mike, and she hurriedly led her son to chase him, "Hey!" She took advantage of the relationship between herself and the other party and complained in a black accent, "APLUS, is there still no time!? "
　　 "Uh, you have to hurry up."
　　 Song Ya kept walking, but asked Old Mike to let the mother and son in.
　　 In a large room inside the mansion, a Christmas tree with a strong Christmas atmosphere and a variety of beautiful gift boxes have been placed. Many children ran and played in it. Hayden, with a camera on his neck, watched with a smile.
　　 "Jon! Kai! Don't run around!" Song Ya grabbed Jon and Kai casually, "Go for a photo!"
　　 Group photo?
　　 Taraji recognized Robb. Robb, who was already a young boy, stood with a cold face with a very resisting emotion, against his mother Xue Linfen who had been pushing away.
　　 Songya stood under the Christmas tree, embraced his girlfriend Amy, and Amy held their son Vegas in his arms.
　　 Xuelinfen also brought Robb, Jon, Sansa, and Arya together.
　　 Then Mira, who had a big belly, also appeared, holding her daughter Daxi in her arms.
　　 "Get closer, get closer." Hayden was busy instructing the children to take pictures, then pressed the shutter, and a beautiful group photo of the family was released.
　　 Except for the real girlfriend Amy and Robb who is already sensible, the other adults and children surrounded the black pharaoh and smiled very brightly.
　　 is simply a big feudal family! Taraji secretly complained in his eyes, but in fact, she was not surprised. She had already encountered a similar scene in the house of Eddie Murphy, the original owner of this mansion. There are not many families like Hollywood, but it is definitely not rare. .
　　 "Hi..."
Taraji walked back to the wall and watched this scene. Charis had tears in her eyes. She knew that the other person was watching Jon, but now Jon shouldn’t know who his biological mother is, and she is holding Xue Linfen obediently. Hands.
　　 "You...Hello."
　　 Charisy sniffed slightly and turned her face.
Song Ya also noticed, "Charis, Jenny, take pictures together! And Kay! Hayden!" He called the other adults and children who were on the stage again, "Taraji! Marcey! Let's take a photo together! "
　　 Charis went over immediately, pretending to stand behind Jon unconsciously, pressing his hands on his shoulders.
　　 Taraji took his son and went over with Hayden's wife and children.
　　 "Merry Christmas!" everyone shouted happily into the camera.
　　 "APLUS, Lee Daniels asked me to ask you..." Taraji waited until the end of the filming and still had no chance to speak. The black Pharaoh showed signs of going out and returning to the party scene, and immediately caught up with him.
　　 "This year's Oscar Kimberly must withdraw from the competition, UU reading www.uukanshu.com is not allowed to nominate, otherwise Halley's votes will be divided."
Song Ya, who had just enjoyed the family reunion, laughed and interrupted her: "If Lee Daniels agrees, maybe I can turn to support Billy Bob Thornton to compete for the actor. There is nothing else to ask, and I have nothing to answer. You just need to tell..."
"It is even more impossible for Lee Daniels to push Billy Bob Thornton to a white man. APLUS, he bet all his wealth for the Dance of Death Row. He is not you. Four million is all for him. The Dance of Death Row is not at the box office. Okay, I'm also looking forward to the awards season..."
　　 Taraji helped his agent beg: "If this goes on, he will have nothing."
"I may have done a little too much, but you go back and ask him to understand that this awards season is too important for Hallie." Song Ya replied: "If he is willing to agree to my terms, I won't let him have nothing, you know me. What kind of person is it."
　　 "I can't guarantee that if the trouble continues, the unity of the entire Hollywood black community will be cracked..."
　　 "Crack?"
　　 Song Ya stopped and turned to look at Taraji, switching to a serious expression and said one by one: "Li Daniels is not worthy. Tell him that the so-called unity is unity around me. He has no other options!"
　　
　　(Https://)
First set a small goal, such as 1 second to remember: 　shukeju mobile version reading URL:

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1443: The last 1 piece of the puzzle

Li Daniels refused to give up after Taraji's message. This happened to be an opportunity for Song Ya to weigh his influence in Hollywood. He did not use any crooked methods, purely appealing, and Spike Li and the other party you come to me. Talk to the air while using the energy of the media to crush it upright.
That's enough. Public opinion will force others to stand in line. Soon, more and more old black Hollywood seniors began to follow Spike Lee to join the ranks of Jet Lee Daniels, Denzel Washington, Eddie Murphy, Will Smith, etc. The heavyweight movie stars also had to express their stance. On the surface, they persuade and make a round, but in fact, both inside and outside are hinting that Lee Daniels should give up quickly.
Li Daniels, who was weak in resistance and worse and worse, struggled for a while. In the end, David Geffen’s statement became the last blow to crush him. He had to take advantage of boxing champion Ali’s birthday in January 2002. The chance to meet Song Ya at the celebration bowed his head, reached a settlement, and then closed his mouth.
The day was also known as the Great Unity Day for the black groups in the United States. Sugonite and the bragging father, the deadly enemies who can't kill anyone, also took this opportunity to express that they would end the dispute between the east and west coasts. The battle between the two directly led to 2PAC. The deaths of the two rap superstars, Biggie, and the gangsters who belonged to the crippled gang and the blood gang have been fighting each other for many years, and they have also caused countless murders.
Of course, it’s hard to say whether their reconciliation was genuine. Even Lee Daniels didn’t fully surrender. Perhaps it was because he had a mindset of his own precious child for the dance of death row prisoners, which had a full net worth and a production cost of 4 million. After shutting up, she quietly urged the heroine Kimberly to come out and sell her miserably. At the same time, Lionsgate, the publisher of Dance of Death Prisoners, did not stop the award-winning public relations activities.
　　 Playing with this kind of cleverness made him completely lose the friendship of the well-informed black pharaoh.
　　 The owner of Lionsgate was only established in 1997. The owner is Frank Gusta, a banker in Montreal, Canada. From the very beginning, he has in-depth cooperation with Harvey Weinstein's Miramax.
Now the key character has become Harvey, and Harvey is using Kimberly and Lionsgate 100% of the time. In the film queen competition, his Miramax has a chance for the heroines of many movies this year, and he is very popular. Nicole Kidman, the mistress of the mill, should have asked him too.
Then there is another disadvantage that I followed in the footsteps of MJ. After helping her mentor Barenboi confuse her to be lonelier than the fireworks, and then knocking the worm Paul Bettany out of Hollywood, he and the British entertainment industry and entertainment tabloids The relationship has also froze.
　　 So, the level within the blacks has passed, and it is time to face the white opponents.
"There has never been an African-American actress in the history of the Oscars. This is Chi Guoguo's racial discrimination and sexism... It cannot continue! The American Academy of Film Arts and Sciences must face up to this shame. History!"
Harvey is too cunning, and his influence on the Oscar judges is large enough. This year he still refuses to let go of the deal. For the best actress, Harvey’s Miramax project has been shortlisted for two in one breath this year. Nizweig and Sisi Spicek of Infamous Love.
　　 Together with Jenny with a beautiful mind and Nicole from the Moulin Rouge, a situation in which four whites surround Halle and one black is formed.
　　 In the small prizes before the awards season, they have won each other. Halle lost to Sisi Spasek, who was supported by Harvey, at the most important Golden Globe. This is a very dangerous signal.
Song Ya, who just stepped on Kimberly, didn’t want Harvey Fisherman to benefit. On February 6, 2002, he personally attended the Oscar nomination dinner that would not normally be there, and then was interviewed by reporters again before the dinner. Open, "I call on all judges who are eligible to vote to use your power and do their part to change this situation! It's time! We African Americans have waited too long for this day!"
In addition to shouting out loud, private public relations work is also spreading out. Hallie’s own money, A+ Entertainment’s money, and Song Ya’s contacts with friends, learning from Harvey’s small gifts mailed to the judges, all can All the moves used are used.
　　 "Leo?"
After the spray, Song Yacai Shi Shiran hugged Amy into the dinner hall. At first glance, he saw Little Plum. Now the boy ran to get together with the Hollywood Italian gang, and participated in the lead director Martin Scorsese's. The New York Gangster Project, under filming, "Why are you here?"
　　 Xiao Lizi has Italian descent, and it is not surprising that he gets mixed up with the Italian gang, but it is a bit strange to appear at the Oscar event that he has always disdained.
  "Hey-hey……"
　　 Little Plum, who was sandwiched by Martin Scorsese and Robert De Niro, smiled embarrassedly and didn't answer.
　　 "We persuaded him that no matter how popular the star is, he cannot be insulated from the performance award. This is good for him to maintain his artistic life." Martin Scorsese replied.
　　 So you want to change your mind and start accumulating points? Song Ya understood, but was a little upset that Xiao Lizi chose to move closer to the Italians. During the conversation, Robert De Niro, a former friend of Motula, turned his head to ignore him. Song Ya and the others ignored each other like this after Motula's death, treating each other as each other. The air has been for a long time.
　　 "The sequel to fifty shades of gray..."
　　 The original film of Fifty Shades of Gray Apocalypse obviously left the tail of the sequel, but with Xiao Lizi's position, his agent is very cautious about signing multiple contracts, and all treatment needs to be discussed again.
　　 Xiao Lizi showed his thumb and little finger, and made a phone call gesture.
　　 "Okay." Song Ya also implied threateningly and pointed at him with her index finger, and then walked to her seat patiently and socially with all kinds of people who took the initiative to greet him.
The nomination list was announced before. According to the rules, only the nominated one hundred people are eligible to participate in the luncheon at noon. There is no such requirement for the dinner party. The importance level is much lower and there is no TV broadcast, but it is actually more grand. Hollywood people who look away from the camera are also more'natural'.
　　 Jenny sat at the other table with the beautiful soul crew. Not far away, Song Ya's eyes floated past. She didn't react and didn't watch it. For Halle this year, after she publicly said that the black actress should take the actress, she was completely disappointed and was making her temper.
　　 Don't blame her, she used her best to abandon all her reservations and compete with Halle's crazy competition before to please her. Song Ya was enjoying herself crookedly at the time, and now she has to bear the consequences.
　　 Song Ya looked at Harvey who was mumbling with David Geffen again.
　　 "APLUS." David Geffen noticed his gaze, raised his hand to say hello, and walked over to sit down.
　　 "Thank you for what you did for me." Song Ya thanked him for persuading Lee Daniels.
　　 "Little things."
　　 is indeed a trivial matter for David Geffen.
　　 "What did Harvey say?" Song Ya asked herself the question she was most concerned about right now.
　　 "He still refuses to let go." David Geffen shook his head, "This year is Miramax's new year, our DreamWorks..."
　　 This year, DreamWorks launched Shrek in the field of animated feature films. The main enemy is Pixar Animation’s Monster Company, and the main focus in the field of live action movies is the beautiful mind.
　　 This year's Dream Requiem was only shortlisted for the best female lead and female partner, while Beautiful Mind was shortlisted for eight. Harvey's Miramax has more than three movies on the whole line.
　　 And Beautiful Mind is issued by the troubled Universal. The parent company Vivendi Universal is mired in the Enron-Andersen scandal. This year's awards season needs to prove the power of one of Hollywood's top seven, and there is no room for concession.
Song Ya looked at Jenny's table again, and happened to meet with the worried eyes of Ron Meyer, President of Universal Entertainment, who was personally present. Ron Meyer should have been observing himself just now, and took the initiative to raise the glass of wine to say hello. .
　　 Song Ya also smiled at him and raised his glass in return.
　　 Ron Meyer should be panicking now.
Just last month, Arthur Andersen finally fired its main responsible person for Enron's service, David Duncan, a senior partner in the Houston branch, and David Duncan was unwilling to take the blame and die, so he simply went out and bit the Chicago headquarters. Came out.
It turns out that Arthur Andersen burned financial documents related to Enron as early as October last year after Enron’s false accounting detonated. It claimed to have “only” thousands of pages, but a video of a truck full of documents leaving the Houston headquarters has already been online and It went viral in traditional media.
Arthur Andersen had to admit that it had destroyed Enron's relevant documents and electronic archives. One of the top five accounting firms even disdained the low-end work of small cashiers. The global shock, all the audit and consulting business in Arthur Andersen The company was all questioned. The Dow Jones index, which finally climbed back to 10,000 points, turned down again, and the Nasdaq index plummeted from two thousand seven to less than two thousand five.
　　The Georgian dynasty fought fiercely. In Afghanistan, the US Army has entered a security war to wipe out the remnants of security, but the economy is really messed up. The law enforcement agencies have to be ashamed and angry to bring the heads and brains of Enron and Andersen into the criminal prosecution process.
　　 Among the major clients of Arthur Andersen, WorldCom and Vivendi Global are the most precarious. The capital market is waiting for them to disclose their financial reports last year, and the Wall Street wolves are eyeing these two companies again.
Song Ya and David Geffen are naturally more concerned about Vivendi Global, but frightened by the Tiger Fund’s past when they liquidated themselves, the two who didn’t have much preparation this time did not dare to enter the game again for a while, "By the way, what is your new professional? When is it?" David Geffen asked after talking about Vivendi Global.
　　 "On the fourteenth, Valentine's Day." Song Ya replied.
　　 "You are right to postpone the release. MJ's Zhang Wanfu is in a very bad position." David Geffen said.
There is no need to enter the movie theaters with a lot of people to listen to records. The recording industry in the United States has recovered faster than the film industry. MJ's campaign activities are all hugely expensive scenes, such as the 30th anniversary concert, the September 11 disaster relief party, and special concerts...but Sales still haven't improved, and this is the worst start since MJ's solo flight.
　　 Song Ya knew that David Geffenhe had already reconciled with MJ and regained a deep interest relationship, so he comforted: "It's okay, everything will be fine when MJ Wanfu is on the tour."
　　 "Do you want him to get better?" David Geffen asked with a smile.
  "hehe……"
　　 Hope is strange, Song Ya rolled his eyes and laughed dryly.
　　 "Harvey should be willing to compromise in the battle for the best actress. He may find you later." David Geffen said again.
　　 "OK." It's easy if you are willing to trade. Song Ya looked at Harvey, and the fat pig returned with a meaningful smile.
　　 "Ahaha, Mr. Geffen!"
　　 Sociable Halle came back laughing all the way, sitting next to David Geffen and hugging him is a kiss, "I beg you this year..."
　　 "Hahaha, it depends on your performance." David Geffen joked to her.
　　 "Uh huh, how do you want others to behave..." Halle acted like a baby, in a nasty posture.
　　 Both men and women eat all. David Geffen, who used to discuss marriage with the old Diva Cher, could not bear the enthusiasm of Halle, and finally had to run away.
　　 Amy smiled at the side.
Hollywood people start to release their true self after being drunk, and they can fully see through at this time. Hollywood is still a stubborn patriarchal society, and beautiful actresses are all attached to the big brothers. Harvey, who is in the midst of the day, is a big hit. Meryl Streep, Judy Dench, Renee Zellweger, Sisi Spicer gave kisses at the same time. Except Renee Zellweger, the other three are all old women, and the play is still very wild. .
　　 "I'll go there too." The queen was watching, and Hallie got up again and wanted to rush over to please Harvey.
　　 "It's almost done."
　　 Although it was okay to kiss, Song Ya didn't want to see Hallie's lips printed on the arrogant face of the fat pig.
　　 "OK, OK." Halle sat back obediently, and after discussing with Amy in a low voice, she suddenly kissed the man on the cheek.
　　 "Hey hey..."
　　 When the dinner was about to end, the three of them had finished all their public relations business, and they were all a little drunk, so they swayed and helped each other back home.
　　 "OMG……OMG……"
　　 At the exit, they ran into Nicole Kidman. The Australian white girl was so anxious that she was walking around in a circle on her own for some reason, holding her head in her hands, and muttering words in her mouth.
　　 "Is there anyone who needs help?" the kind Amy asked.
"It's nothing...er, APLUS." Nicole refused to help first, and then said embarrassingly, "I seemed to be photographed by a paparazzi when I was out with Harvey. He...he was holding my hand at the time. Can you... Can you help to get the photo back?"
　　 "I may not be able to do it."
Song Ya already knows Harvey very well, that kind of gangster, what young and beautiful girls can't sleep, Harvey prefers to show the sense of conquest that can make famous Hollywood women bow their heads in public, if he is holding Liangtang’s ex-wife The hand will be photographed by the paparazzi, that must be intentional.
Harvey has her own magazine and vocal channels. Song Ya really can’t stop it, and she doesn’t want to make a deal with Harvey for Nicole. Harvey has exercised restraint on his own women for so many years, so he can’t break the rules. Regarding his affairs, Nicole held hands with Harvey privately, indicating that they had already had a deal with him.
　　 And this year, even Jenny couldn't take care of Harley's impact on the actress. Nicole couldn't be satisfied with what she wanted, so she refused mercilessly.
　　 "Please." The Australian white girl begged humblely.
　　 "Sorry." Song Ya continued to shook his head. Although the other party sang and danced in the Moulin Rouge, his current figure and appearance were at another peak, but it was obvious that he was already standing on the threshold of the old pearly yellow.
　　 "Damn it, you're a **** APLUS!" The Australian white girl suddenly yelled.
　　 "Sorry, Nicole you chose yourself."
　　 Songya shrugged and walked around her with Amy and Halle.
　　 "I will get the queen!" Nicole shouted from behind.
　　 "Then I wish you all the best." Song Ya dropped a sentence.
  "Damn it!"
　　 After returning home, Nicole hurriedly searched the Internet. Sure enough, the photos of herself and Harvey holding hands had been posted by the paparazzi. It was over, the reputation... it was all over.
After 　　 and Liangtang divorced, he was completely unable to fight Harvey.
　　 "Nicole!" At this time, the agent sent Kingsley into the door, "I was fired by the soup! Damn it! You shouldn't let the paparazzi take these pictures!"
　　 "Sooner or later! Harvey tricked me!"
　　 "We only have each other!" Now the biggest artist under Paikinsley is her only ~www.mtlnovel.com~ are a bunch of bastards! Scum! "
　　 "We want to retaliate against him! Your ex-husband!"
　　 "And Harvey! APLUS!" The two screamed at each other.
　　 "Uh...what are you talking about?"
　　Paid Kingsley calmed down at this moment, "Now we can only rely on Harvey, and APLUS? What happened to him? Did you mess with you again?"
　　 "He's just a **** who doesn't accept it after eating! A poisonous bee who stings!"
　　 Nicole was angry when she recalled what happened during the shooting of Lengshan, and in the end she didn't get any awards for herself. When she thinks about it, she feels a loss, and her attitude tonight...
　　 "Calm down Nicole, the black pharaoh is stronger than Harvey, much stronger, he has grown into one of the most powerful people in the whole meter."
　　 Send Kingsley out of his bag to take out a financial newspaper. The headline picture on the front page is a large bust of Song Ya. The main headline is: ‘The dust is settled! After two years of pursuit, APLUS eventually became the largest individual shareholder of the First Bank of New Jersey! The subtitle is: ‘commercial territory is in full bloom! Will entering the banking industry be the last piece of the puzzle in the A+ empire? ’
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　　　　 New Jersey First Bank's willingness to sell is almost an extension of Gore's defeat, although the tragedy has been more than a year.
　　 "Bill Bradley has announced that he will no longer participate in the re-election campaign for the Senate of New Jersey. This is a personal decision, and he cannot win."
Sloan sat on the office chair of the Alicia Cook County State Attorney, "Finding a banker before leaving is also considered to do something good for his local political allies, so...APLUS, you can help him Did you achieve the purpose of the acquisition before leaving at the end of the year? Don’t be fooled by New Jersey."
　　 "Underwood promised to help. The new investment bank is already in the process."
Song Ya’s original intention was to create his own investment bank through the First Bank of New Jersey. The bank itself has been devastated by local New Jersey politicians. Otherwise, he would not have to find himself to take over. The 1999 election was fierce. Bill Bradley was extremely reluctant, but now...the old saying goes, thirty years in the east and thirty years in the hexi, there is no eternal enemy but eternal interest.
　　The First Bank of New Jersey itself has its own irreplaceable value. It is the core member of the New York Reserve District among the twelve Federal Reserve Districts of the US Federal Reserve Bank and has the right to purchase shares of the Federal Reserve Bank of New York. Theoretically, its boss is eligible to run for the board of directors of the Federal Reserve Bank of New York. Three of the nine directors of the banks in each reserve area are reserved for local bankers. Because of the importance of the New York Reserve Area, which is located in the financial center, within the Federal Reserve Bank of New York. Sexuality, this board of directors can even influence the selection of the chairman of the Federal Reserve Bank.
Of course, there is only such an upward channel in theory. Although the number of shares held is confidential, the established big players such as Citi, Morgan, Mellon, Hannover, etc. who have participated since the establishment of the Fed have been firmly holding it. .
　　 "Have you found the manager you like?" Sloan asked.
　　 "I was looking for it. I promised Bill Bradley. Before he resigns, he will not move the senior bank executives. PricewaterhouseCoopers will go in and help me take over the audit work there."
　　 "Where is the new investment bank?"
　　 "I'm looking for..."
　　 "Hehe..." Sloan laughed mockingly, "Another impulse investment."
　　 "The opportunity is fleeting, Bill Bradley shouldn't have expected this year's re-election campaign to be so bad. He has just made a decision not long ago... He will find someone else if I don't take action." Song Ya replied.
　　 "Sorry, I kept the two of you waiting for a long time..."
　　At this moment, Alicia pushed the door in violently, "I have been too busy these days, what can I drink?"
　　 "Yes." Sloan raised the Siren Coffee in his hand.
 "Same."
Song Ya got up to help Alicia take off her coat, took the opportunity to look at Sloan, Sloan gave a wink, he hung Alicia's coat on the coat rack and closed the door, "Alicia, recently Anda How is Xin's case going?"
　　 "Cook County is not eligible to participate in such a sensational global financial case. At most, our local prosecutors cooperate with federal agencies to investigate..."
　　 Alicia sat halfway on her desk and sighed, "I have just officially been employed for more than two months, and everything has just started. This job is no easier than working at a law firm."
　　 "It's nothing like that."
　　 Song Ya laughed and joked. Isn’t it easy for the head of the procuratorial agency of the second largest county in the country to relax? In the past, Peter spent a lot of time on personal enjoyment and made decisions on key issues.
　　 "You don't know, I have to be busy playing office politics with those deputy prosecutors..." Alicia complained.
　　 "Isn't there Eli and Peter's personal lawyers to help? They are all veterans."
　　 "They can't leave everything to them, after all, I was the one who voted for the people."
　　 Alicia is still in a period of relatively idealism and ambitious desire to do practical things. Although the busyness of a politician at the beginning of her career made her a little haggard, she was in a very good state of mind, with a smile on her face and her speech in a very cheerful tone.
　　 "Wow...Our state prosecutor." Song Ya looked up and down with a smirk.
　　 Alicia giggled.
　　 "Alicia, do you have the right to check the accounting papers of Andersen's Chicago headquarters?" Sloan was more direct and interrupted the informationless conversation between the two.
　　 "No." Alicia shook her head.
　　 "Impossible, doesn't Cook County also have jurisdiction? You just need to follow the procedure." Sloan said.
　　 "I don't have the energy to participate in that case now. Politically... It's not appropriate for Eli to warn me."
　　 Alicia took a sip of Sloan’s Siren Coffee, and answered with a big paper cup covering half of her face. As a politician, she is still immature.
It’s definitely illegal for the state prosecutor to leak case information, but she is her most important sponsor and supporter. It’s not too much to ask for a return. Song Ya and Sloan’s in-laws exchanged eyes wildly, “We won’t mess with you. Trouble, I don’t even care about the troubles of the American company, Alicia, you know, I only care about the French company Vivendi Universal, and Andersen is responsible for their main audit and consulting work soon, and there will not be a lot of accounting information...Politics Come on, we will never leave you trouble."
　　 "Can you give me some time? I think about it." Alicia replied.
 "Ok."
　　 Song Ya raised her wrist to look at the time, and took her coat, "I have to go, there is an announcement tonight, goodbye to the two beautiful ladies."
　　 On February 13th, the eve of Valentine's Day, Amy’s Growth Education premiered in Los Angeles, and Song Ya also embarked on the release of his fourth official studio album: 26.
　　Showit! showit! showit!
　　I'msexyandIknowit
　　I'msexyandIknowit...
During the guest performance of the Jones Stewart talk show, Song Ya and the dancer suddenly lifted off the costumes, revealing their sturdy bodies and flat pants, holding the back of their heads with both hands, singing the Four Specials amidst the wild laughs and screams of the audience. The first title song was twisted.
　　 Four albums are composed of SexyAndIKnowIt, InMyFeelings, SaveYourTears and other Apocalypse strong singles, as well as a good soundtrack suitable for yourself to sing in the Apocalypse film and television dramas, plus some songs from famous artists. No way, the stock is no longer enough.
　　 Jones Stewart covered his mouth in front of the anchor station with a look of horror.
　　 The small scene, the MV broadcast on the previous channel is more explicit, the boxer briefs are replaced with briefs, the background is replaced with the beach, more group performances, the dance moves are not twisting, but shaking...and fighting with others.
　　 The global ‘vibration’.
'APLUS announced his return in such a weird way. Now I know why he has to postpone the release of the song originally scheduled for October 30th. He may feel that he will let people see this song during the period of grief in Quanmi. The MV is really not quite right, but I want to say: He is too worried. The people need laughter. They like people who bring laughter to themselves. No one dislikes APLUS, the king of pop...’ The draft was posted immediately.
　　 Philby from Philadelphia was listening to songs while wearing headphones while writing for his Rolling Stone manuscripts. ‘APLUS’s four specialties have done a great job of confidentiality this time. I just got the CD, but I’m still not disappointed. That's great, he will always surprise people! SexyAndIKnowIt and other songs try more electronic dance music styles. InMyFeelings retains authentic rap elements, while SaveYourTears is still his iconic love song with a fusion of musical styles, imprinted with a deep imprint of his personal style...’
'APLUS is still the same, he is such a morally broken guy, fifty shades of gray, the requiem of dreams... He can't make movies at the Hollywood film company unless he is erotic. It once again set a very bad example for all rice young people, making people around the world think that Americans like these low-level tastes...incredibly vulgar. ’
　　 And the editors of FOXNews chose to anger.
 "wait."
However, the manuscript has not been sent yet. After it was submitted to the editor-in-chief, the other party hurried away with the manuscript keenly after scanning his eyes, "Mr. Ayres." Ten minutes later, this report was sent to FOXNews' head Roger Ai. 'S desk.
　　 "Don't scold him for now, just say a few nice things."
With one hand and one kick, FOXNews became the largest 24-hour news channel in the country. Roger Ayres, the mouthpiece of the current ultra-conservative and neo-conservative government, sighed after watching, "Our army is fighting thousands of miles away. At this stage, the Tittytainment cultural garbage of APLUS is better than the domestic troublemakers who call for anti-war..."
　　 "Haha! This kid! This may be the first rich man in the world who is willing to dance this kind of dance to entertain the public, right?"
At the headquarters of Sony Columbia Records, Ricklubin laughed carelessly while looking at the MV picture, and then the corner of his eye was swept to his side, frowning and the terribly gloomy boss Howard Stringer, quickly changed his words to remedy. "He is really not ashamed..."
　　 "How much publicity have we spent on MJ New Post?" Howard Stringer asked.
　　 "Twenty million..." Riclubin felt bad, bowed his head and waited for training.
"Twenty million! Twenty million!?" Howard Stringer was really furious, taking the sales data in his hand and hitting him, "Where are all so many large-scale activities spent?! If you have APLUS half clever, get one This kind of naturally topical MV... How much money can the company save?!"
　　 "How could MJ be willing to do this kind of dance..." Riclubin murmured in defense.
　　 "Shit! When he first came out of the flicking dance steps, the difference caused a big discussion in the whole rice!? Now you know that social influence is taken into account?"
　　 "The long-famous king of pop..."
As soon as the song APLUS and the MV came out, I lost with MJ, and the position of the president of the five major record companies... The probability is gone. Anyway, there are too many lice, and it’s enough for me to mix for so many years. I have to train you every day. There is also a three-point fire! Riclubinzo became hardened, "It will be good when MJ's global tour starts in the second half of the year. He has more diehard fans abroad than in the United States..."
 "you!"
　　 is to throw money into it? Howard Stringer stumbled with anger, "I'll go back and pack you!" He picked up the phone and slammed out the door, "Harvey, what we talked about last time..."
 "Hahaha!"
　　 The man frowned, and the women laughed. Susanna, who had a bad time in Hollywood, was happily rolling on the sofa. Her girlfriend hurriedly covered the eyes of the only child in the room.
　　 "It's a big bag..." Another girlfriend keeps her eyes on the MV picture. They are all from South America and naturally speak Spanish.
　　 "Ahaha!" The women laughed again.
　　 "I really want to try." Someone started to wipe their saliva.
　　 "I tried it." Susanna couldn't help it.
　　 "Really?" All the girlfriends gathered around, and they all lit up like she-wolf eyes, "Bringing..."
 "real!"
　　 just unhappy, you don’t believe me! Doing nothing and endlessly, Susanna talked to the man on the TV and started to describe the details...
　　 "But we are Shakira's friends..." Supermodel Lima frowned, thinking she was a bit bad.
　　 "Oh, only ex-girlfriend!" Susanna waved her hand to tell her not to disappoint.
　　 New York, Shakira also listened to her ex-boyfriend's album at home, but instead of SexyAndIKnowIt, she listened to SaveYourTears.
　　 I saw you dancing in a crowded room
　　 There is a drop of tears in your eyes
　　 I don’t understand why I want to run away
　　 let me return to this relationship
　　 I want to stay
　　 please save your tears for tomorrow
　　 save your tears for tomorrow...
　　 She knew that this song was written by a man for herself, and she couldn't help crying when she remembered the scene of him pointing a gun to her forehead like crazy that night.
　　 Unknowingly, the CD player started to play the next song in order: InMyFeelings.
　　 Amy? Do you love me? Do you have a new boyfriend?
　　 said you will never leave me
　　 I want you, I need you
　　 I am willing to go through fire and water for you all the time...
　　 "This abusive stallion! Puta!" She tore off the earphones immediately and cursed in Spanish.
　　 "Amy! Amy!"
On the red carpet scene at the Chinese Theater in Hollywood, Amy, who was dressed as Princess Look, held the growth and education male protagonist Tim Decay on his arms, and stopped the reporter in the interview area, "Have you heard of InMyFeelings? Your boyfriend wrote and wrote for you. love song?"
　　 "Of course, UU reading www.uukanshu.com, of course, I've heard about it a long time ago." Amy smiled in a gesture of the final winner, "In his studio..."
　　 "Is this song written during the time when you two broke up? Because there is a sentence asking if you have any lyrics for your new boyfriend."
　　 "Hehe, he used to be bothered..."
　　 "Will you get married?"
 "I will, I will."
　　 "Are there any specific plans?"
　　 "Some and some..."
"I'm so angry!" Mariah Carey nearly smashed the TV when she saw this. "What is the name of the Hollywood producer he was helping Halle Berry bullying?" She asked her agent Sandig. Lun.
　　 "Uh, Lee Daniels?" Sandy Glenn knew her too well, "You can't retaliate with the bad APLUS thing when you get angry..."
　　 "I want it! Are you not friends with that Lee Daniels?" Mariah Carey asked, "I heard you mention this name before."
　　 "That's it." Sandy Glen is also the brother of the same-sex brotherhood.
　　 "Tell him, I also want to invest in Hollywood movies, let him help me find the script preparation, I will star! Hmph!" Mariah Carey made the decision without hesitation.
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"Mimi can use him if he wants, good luck to him."
Ex-wife's vision and acting skills...what else can Song Ya say besides wishing Lee Daniels good luck? "Thank you for telling these Taraji."
Sandy Glenn had informed him early, and Lee Daniels finally had no plans to reach home. After receiving the cooperation invitation from his ex-wife, he asked Taraji to inform him as soon as possible.
"what I should do."
Today is March 23rd, the day of the Oscars awards ceremony. As all major events in the United States have strengthened the security level after September 11, the red-carpet-long luxury car is stuck in the middle of the road again, and there is no sign of movement for the time being.
"Wow, you two..."
After completing the task, Taraji looked at the former boss and Amy in front of him. After so many years, she still remembers the first time the boss slept with fans when he was selected to work in the Owl Restaurant, which was mainly a cool waitress. Even the rent was paid. Can't afford to pay, Amy in a cheap outfit, at that time, I personally experienced the whole process...
And now, Amy is already one of Hollywood's first-line actresses. After accumulating points for many years, her performance in growth education last month has finally entered the critical eye of film critics. She has gained a lot of praise and is considered to be expected to compete for the next edition. The Oscar's queen...It's really touching.
Amy is still wearing a pure white Chanel dress today, nestled sweetly in the arms of the former boss. The former boss also passed it very grandly today. The formal dress has increased the waistband. She is both a superstar and a big brother. Correct."
"Thank you." Amy likes to listen to this kind of compliment.
"I should go down..."
At this time, the car started again and moved forward slowly. Taraji knew that she was no longer an assistant to the former boss and would never be able to arrive in the same car anymore. She also had a red carpet mission today, but because of the coffee position, the time would be shorter than Song. Ya and Amy are much earlier.
"Okay, be careful with Taraji." Gentleman Song Ya helped her lift up the corners of her evening dress to prevent dust from getting off the car.
"Thank you, oh yes...this is for you." Taraji opened the door and pointed back to the briefcase she had left on the seat.
"What?" Song Ya asked.
"Look at it for yourself." Taraji blinked and got out of the car and closed the door.
"Ah oh..." Anyway, Song Ya took out the thick folder from his briefcase and recognized at a glance that it was the notebook that Taraji liked to store newspaper clippings when he was by his side before. He opened it with great interest and quickly flipped through it, and more than that, Taraji should have taken pains to perfect the newspaper clippings when he left him. It was all about his own paper media reports.
"Let me take a look." Amy's head also leaned over, turning back to the first page and chuckled.
‘Little Lori and his Chicago buddies...’
The notes with pictures are written like this. It was a report of when he was still following Little Lowry. At that time, Little Lowry had just become popular with the second-hand shop. He stood in the center of the camera, and pointed his thumbs with both hands to himself, and he and AK, Tony, and the silencer Waiting people stood side by side behind him.
When I was only fifteen years old, I was a little dumbfounded, vigorous, and dirty. The shirt and jeans I wore at school, also learned from Tony, they hold their heads up, pose with cool expressions, use their nostrils to shoot the camera, and use their hands with street black people. The gangster’s signature action hugs his chest.
In fact, there is a bit of dirt. Little Lori should have been in the period when he was just red but hadn't seen the money back, so there was only a gold chain on his neck than the little brothers behind him.
‘Second-hand store songwriter and young creator APLUS is a guest on Detroit Music Radio. ’
On the second page, I was supposed to be participating in a radio talk show. I was captured and turned to look at the camera with a black Detroit DJ at the same time. I also covered my big headphones with my hands, and opened my mouth freshly. , Showing a mouthful of white teeth.
"Who is he?" Amy asked.
"Can not remember."
Song Ya is a bit familiar, but can't remember DJ's name, "I was not very popular with DJs at the time." laughed self-deprecatingly.
‘Child star Milla Jovovich recorded her crossover album in SBK Records Oak Barrel Studio...’
The protagonist on the third page is not herself, but Mila. It should be the publicity bulletin she sent to SBK during the recording of De Klerk. She was sitting in a high chair with her eyes closed, in the same lush years as she was at the time. Sing in a low voice into the microphone.
He appeared in the corner of the screen, lowering his head intently to operate the mixer.
"Hmph, were you together then?" Amy asked, flicking her head on the briefing.
"Uh...hmm."
Song Ya turned to the next page. It was still himself and Mila. This time he changed to his own small recording studio in Chicago. At that time, the relationship with Mila was very secretive, but Taraji always found the same frame. The media reports made it difficult for her.
With Mila, and Mila... Songya quickly flipped through Amy’s complaints, and finally it was not with Mila, but Halle. ‘The talented creator APLUS decided to make his debut and signed for the first single of his career at Sony Columbia Records. ’
I have moved from behind the scenes to the front of the stage, and started to announce the first order. Halle is the MV heroine, and the picture in this newspaper also directly quotes the MV picture.
After that…
"Xinke DIVA Mariah Carey's little boyfriend exposed? Secret meeting with the talented creator APLUS of the same company in Chicago...’
In the accompanying picture, I just sent my ex-wife downstairs to my small record company to bid farewell with a veneer kiss.
"Wow..." Amy tasted more and more.
Song Ya fell into reminiscences. At that time, it was Motula who asked her to come over and create a small scandal with herself, dispelling the accusation that she and the president of the record company were a romantic relationship.
‘Mila Jovovich, a new star in film and television, has been exposed and has been dating the African-American singer-songwriter APLUS for many years...’
‘Mila Jovovich confirmed that he had broken up with APLUS. ’
‘Stealing? The fancy hip-hop star APLUS is exploded and has already empathized with Fergie, who was also a child star...’
‘Fergie and APLUS broke up, it was her best friend? ’
Turning and turning around, it was only then that Amy appeared for the first time. Her image was very poor. She deliberately appeared in front of the paparazzi camera with bad clothes. She was still the best friend of Fergie's corner.
This time it was Amy's turn to turn the page.
"Hip-hop star APLUS has obtained RIAA platinum certification..."
‘A genius singer-songwriter APLUS won his first Grammy record in his career. ’
"APLUS and Fergie split and merge..."
"Hip-hop singer APLUS bought a chemical plant? ’
‘In the Harlem nightclub shooting, there is APLUS among the stars. ’
‘APLUS accuses Sony’s Columbia Records’ President Motortura of racial discrimination. ’
‘APLUS is suspected of fighting with Hollywood star Wesley Snipes. ’
‘The queen Mariah Carey and her little boyfriend APLUS reveal their love affair! ’
Taraji kind of likes to save his own negative news, and the journey is really difficult, Song Ya stopped at the page where he and Mariah Carey walked to the car hand in hand, a little sorrowful.
"Huh!" Amy's vinegar was almost full, so she flipped to the back, skipping the part where the marriage and divorce, and the part where Little Robb was exposed.
‘APLUS was smashed in eggs by extreme white protesters. ’
In the picture, Cathy was dragged away by the security guard, and the yellow egg liquid was flowing down her embarrassed head.
"Haha! The latter is actually meaningless." Song Ya laughed, and turned a few pages casually, and finally stopped at the page where he was shot.
‘African-American superstar APLUS was shot dead, and Chicago riots! ’
The picture shows me a smiling pose, and the background is the downtown area of ​​Chicago with smoke and fire.
Amy touched his face distressedly and kissed again.
‘APLUS became the first African-American billionaire and the youngest self-made billionaire in history. ’
In the picture, he has a pocket with one hand, and he appears in the Fujibi magazine in a personable manner.
‘It’s rumored that APLUS and Seagram Global Chairman Jr. Bronfman bet on who goes bankrupt first...’
The picture is naturally rich in three generations of himself and the neurosis.
‘Old Bronfman and APLUS met in Paris. ’
The picture was replaced by himself and the old Bronfman.
‘APLUS and Bill Gates jointly launched XBOX...’
"Here, boy."
Towards the end, the old Mike reminded that it had arrived.
"Oh." Song Ya closed Taraji's newspaper clippings, withdrew from scenes of memories, opened the door and got out of the car, and then gently helped Amy out.
"APLUS! Amy!"
The screams and flashing lights outside immediately filled the eardrums and sight of the two of them.
With ten fingers clasped together, Song Ya and Amy started walking on the red carpet.
The woman around her still maintains a perfect sense of youth. She has no pressure to play a pure middle school student in her twenties during her growth education. Her acting skills have also been trained for many years. Award...
Although the box office performance of growth education is still not very good...
Song Ya dealt with all kinds of red carpet skillfully, and there was time to think about other things in his mind.
"Look here! APLUS!"
The male reporters screamed frantically.
Their gazes are locked to themselves, and they can see something else through their gazes. If they were looking at a troubled hip-hop singer in the early years, then as time goes by, what they see in their eyes The meaning has gradually become envy, jealousy and hatred. A young hip-hop singer's net worth is soaring. How can it not be emotionally complicated?
And now...
The gazes of the male reporters have changed again, wandering towards their crotch from time to time.
The reason for the man to stare at the cat is naturally the MV that matches the singles list of the four specials. With the more and more mature viral marketing capabilities of Litman Media, it has attracted fans all over the world for more than a month. The curiosity and discussion of non-fans, especially female fans...
After twisting the **** in the Cup of Life, the name APLUS has once again become one of the topics women talk about with the new dance.
"APLUS! Hi!"
Rashida blushed and waited in the interview area for a long time. She was invited to become one of the outfield hosts of the awards ceremony this year. Seeing her lover, she wanted to pounce in public. She did pounce on it. She was right in front of the global live broadcast. The man gnawed **** the cheek.
It's really called Risiyeye, oooooo, she even entertained herself at night on the man's new MV.
"Hi, Rashida."
Song Ya put his arms around her in a polite manner. It was nothing for a woman to be obsessed with the king of new science pop in public. There are too many situations like this.
MJ is definitely not able to beat himself, whether it is music review, sales, or ranking results, the four special 26 has already won his invincible opponent.
Avoiding the camera, Song Yashun squeezed the soft flesh of Rashida's waist and warned her not to be idiots again.
"I'm sorry." After the two seasons of street dance competitions, Rashida is already a veteran host, and immediately switched back to professional quality, and started interviewing with a single glance.
"His next marriage partner should be a Jewish woman, what do you think, David?"
Already at the place where the awards ceremony was held, Harvey Weinstein at the entrance of the Dolby Theater saw this scene and asked David Geffen, "Mother Rashida is our own."
"Rashida? Quincy Jones' daughter..."
David Geffen curled his lips. He didn't like Rashida, let alone Quincy Jones, "No hurry, APLUS told me that he should be at least 30 years old. Did you tell him about that? ?"
"Say, he agreed."
Harvey nodded, "I said that? If he is not a profit-oriented person, he will not be able to go today. What kind of ethnic light is just a disguise for his purpose. He wants Hallie to be a shadow queen this year, which happens to be the same. Favoring favor, and he hates MJ even more. MJ not only holds half of the copyright and track management rights of many of its songs, but also supports Kid Arthur overtly and secretly recently, and wants to bring a new generation of black superstars to suppress him..."
"Did you say it all?" David Geffen frowned.
"Of course I didn't say everything, I'm not an idiot." The two turned their eyes on Song Ya and whispered to each other.
"Harry, Leto."
Realizing that Amy next to her was a little impatient, Song Ya got rid of Rashida's entanglement and went to join the crew of Hallie and their Dream Requiem, "Jenny." Seeing Jenny from a distance, she also made a fight. call.
Jennifer Connelly has been ignoring herself for a long time, and it is even more impossible today. After all, she is also expected to take the actress and turned her face to pretend not to hear. But it’s okay. It’s just a short-term tantrum. The big cream cake can’t get away long ago...
The film queen candidates are all dressed up today, and the always carefree Hallie is nervous and a little at a loss. "Are you all done? Are you all done?" Constantly pressing her hands to flatten the waist folds of the evening gown, she kept asking. .
"nailed it."
Of course, I will not be idle for more than a month, and I will do what I say today! Song Ya was full of confidence, "Let's go, let's go in."
The four greeted people all the way. Today, the Oscar Organizing Committee arranged their seats next to the crew of Dream Requiem, the first row. This is a good sign.
"Ha! APLUS!"
"Mr. APLUS."
Almost all people on both sides of the aisle got up and socialized with him.
The Hollywood A+ Gang has already created a name. Although A+ Entertainment did not have the momentum of Lengshan this year, it was shortlisted for two major awards. Next year, Amy’s heroine will join the competition. Song Ya is already undoubtedly a Hollywood player. Guys.
"Nicole."
The Moulin Rouge crew is the closest. The heroine Nicole Kidman and the hero Ewan McGregor have long been sitting there, and they are almost too close to cover up. Nicole and Liangtang should be filming with Ewan McGregor after their divorce. During the period, I have been in love for a long time, and the interaction in public has been very ambiguous, but as the dead fat pig Harvey let the tabloid expose the photos of her holding hands, it seems that Nicole's new relationship will also end without a problem.
Nicole Kidman also ignored her, and her hopes for this year are still slim.
"Jiantang fired the two's co-agent, Pai Kingsley, and Pai Kingsley was furious and exposed a lot of the embarrassment of Pai Kingsley. Nicole Kidman is also cooperating with Pai Kingsley recently, saying in a talk show She once had a miscarriage for the soup." Xue Linfen, who had already been seated with Yeremov, whispered gossip.
"Isn't that helping the soup? It just happens that ** the soup is Gay's rumor..."
Halle replied bitterly, this year she has nothing to say to all the actresses who are competing for awards.
"The nominees for the best female match: Hand in hand, Kate Winslet..."
The two competing awards this year, the supporting role award is the first, Kate Winslet also participated in Miramax’s project, the awards guest read: "Beautiful Sa Tomei, Innocent Love..." This is also Harvey's. .
"Maggie Smith, Gosford Manor; Helen Mirren, Gosford Manor; Alan Boustin, Requiem of Dreams... The winner is... Alan Boustin! Congratulations!"
Um?
Did you get the female partner? Although Alan Boustin contributed god-level acting skills in the Requiem of Dreams, he was safer to take the actress for Harry. When talking with Harvey and the others, he did not insist on being too insistent... Wouldn't it be an accident?
Song Ya and his party all stood up to congratulate the ecstatic old drama bone Alan Boustin, and at the same time secretly looked at Harvey.
Harvey didn't have any unexpected expressions, and he stood up and applauded very gracefully.
This dead pig said that there was an opportunity to get back the copyright of the song from MJ. Of course he agreed to cooperate, but I don’t know their specific action plan for the time being. In short, the copyright of the song must be taken back. The inventory of Apocalypse is gone. That is almost half of my memories in the record industry.
"thanks, thanks…"
Alan Boustin took the stage to give a speech, thanking a bunch of family and friends, the jury and so on, "I also want to thank APLUS, thank you APLUS, for giving me this opportunity..."
This is not Leng Shan who tells the story of southern whites. Song Ya accepted it, and clapped again to Alan Boustin.
Alan Boustin had taken the shadow queen in 1975, but after the last nomination in 1981, it has been silent for twenty years, and when he was 70, he has taken the shadow concubine, and his life has been fulfilled.
"The best actress nominees are: Halle Berry, Requiem of Dreams..."
When she heard the award-presenting guest reciting her own name, Hallie immediately conditioned her back against the chair, her facial muscles stiff, and she tightly grasped Song Ya and Leto's hands, behaving very unsatisfactorily.
Why! What kind of stocks is this ability to withstand pressure...
After more than ten years of getting along, Song Ya finally saw through her hands and feet.
"Nicole Kidman, Moulin Rouge; Jennifer Connelly, Beautiful Mind; Renee Zellweger, BJ's Single Diary; Sisi Spicer, Innocent Love... The winner is: Halle Berry! Congratulations!"
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!
This is definitely not the upper body of the actress. Song Ya smiled bitterly and stood up with Leto, Amy, Xue Linfen, Yeremov and the director and other creators, and applauded her.
After more than ten years, finally ascended this mountain, Song Ya looked at the tears in her eyes, and was sincerely happy for her.
"OMG...OMG..."
She lay in her seat for a long time in disbelief.
The four frustrated people had a much better demeanor than her, and they applauded and congratulated each other. Nicole and Jenny made eye contact, and a trace of loneliness flashed in their eyes.
"Thank you! Thank you my best friend, APLUS...Hi, this trophy belongs to you too."
After Hallie's tossing, she went up and choked to thank herself.
"Look, Black Pharaoh... His dominance is about to catch up with Harvey Weinstein. No, Harvey has all the award-winning films this year." President Bill McKennick sighed: "If this continues to become the eighth largest in Hollywood, it will be DreamWorks, and it will be A+ Entertainment."
"DreamWorks? Haha..."
Over the years, Bill McKennick has seen through the Big Three of DreamWorks. They are indeed impossible to become the eighth largest. David Geffen and Harvey are mixed together, while Spielberg and Katzenberg have supported the beautiful mind this year. , Resolutely snipe Harvey, of course, the contradiction is mainly due to the money... Oscar is just one of the performances.
"He also participated in the film adaptation of the Requiem of Dreams. I really don't know what is in the head of this genius." Petchernin looked at the back of Song Ya's head and said.
"Next year, they will have growth education. The old white male judges like Amy, who is ignorant and affectionate, and the good-looking white girl." Bill McKennick smiled bitterly.
The two of them just sighed that although the big ship's lawsuit is still being fought, as a senior manager, it is no longer guilty to take the initiative to provoke a top rich man in the country. There is no picture in the sound, and people don't seem to exist anymore.
"At night...hehe..."
This year is really a big victory for the blacks. Denzel Washington was crowned the actor. The veteran movie star Sidney Poitier received the honorary award. Song Ya led Amy and followed Halle to meet the craftsmen to create the nameplate on her figurine. Start planning the arrangements for the evening celebration.
Of course, Halle was willing to do anything.
Uh... It seems that she has no new tricks to do with her, and Song Ya's imagination is almost exhausted.
"child…"
Coming out and passing the bar, the old conservative white actor Clint Eastwood who was drinking stopped Song Ya, "Can you?" He looked at Amy and Halle again.
Amy and Halle walked hand in hand, and Song Ya was invited over, "Hey, Mr. Eastwood, how are you doing?"
The two had talked on similar occasions before, and it was not pleasant. At that time, the other party asked himself to return the Golden Man who won the Best Adapted Screenplay Award for the Cat and Mouse Game, because there were rumors of the Ceng Award at that time.
"I'm very disappointed with you APLUS, Halle Berry is the actress, so you don't have to use these methods." This time it is still the same, Clint Eastwood said slowly with his unique husky voice: "I It means that if you use ethnic issues to kidnap the judges, art should belong to art..."
"Everyone is playing like this, as long as there is no problem in the rules, Harvey is a veteran when it comes to agenda setting. The only difference from me is that he is white." Song Ya replied happily.
During this period of time, he and Spike Lee were indeed screaming endlessly, all kinds of appeals, after all, Halle's opponent is too strong, after all, no one can guarantee that this year's black people will win the prize so smoothly.
"Wow, here it comes..."
Clint Eastwood has always hated this, "but you guys also killed Kimberly's nomination."
"We don't like the core of the movie The Dance of Death row prisoners. This is true and not entirely based on interests." Song Ya was very calm.
"Ha ha ha..." Clint Eastwood put aside his glass after drinking. "Special circumstances do not happen every year. I wish you good luck in the future."
"Special case?"
Good use of it is not a good word here. Song Ya is upset and prevents the old man from leaving, "If you are referring to the black, Asian, and Latino soldiers on the front line as a special case, it would be too hypocritical. White hypocrisy. ."
"Oh?" Clint Eastwood stood still, looking back and looking at Song Ya deeply, "I never play the hypocritical set. Our children are all selling their lives for the United States, not just that one. Small part."
"Come on, a small part? Mr. Eastwood, white people, the percentage of your white people in the army has long fallen below the population percentage. Maybe your children don't love the U.S. as you think."
The occasional conversation became more and more gunpowder. Song Ya approached the hard-line face of the opponent at close range and whispered: "This was the case as early as the Vietnam War, McNamara's fool, have you forgotten it?"
Song Ya was referring to the white ‘good family’ evasion of military service during the Vietnam War. In order to solve the problem of military resources, the then Secretary of Defense McNamara launched the so-called 100,000 plan and began to recruit petty criminals. Due to ethnic crime rates, many of them were blacks, and people with intellectual disabilities went to the front to act as the heads. Soldiers.
"McNamara is a fool himself, I don't like him, and I don't even bother about political correctness. I firmly believe that the future will prove that the United States will have big trouble if you let you continue to make such unscrupulous disturbances."
Clint Eastwood pursed his lips. "The only thing I'm grateful for is that I myself shouldn't see that day come."
"Then let me look ahead for you, I'm young."
Song Ya leaned close to each other’s ears and whispered: “The Miguchi has become a diverse and colorful mosaic-like country. You white people are no longer the mainstream ethnic group, and the rest will be willing to become spiritually degraded. The second-class people of God under the new Jewish Christian Gospel religious system are like Hollywood now...The question is: Are you willing to leave here?"
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"what happened?"
Halle, who was waiting in front, noticed Clint Eastwood's angry eyes staring at Song Ya's back, "His eyes are almost spitting fire."
"Nothing, let's go."
Song Ya didn't respect Elder Eastwood. He had a different position, but he was almost killed. Doesn't he owe conservative whites? What happened to him clamoring for political correctness? There is no need to endure those accusations just now.
"thank you."
After getting in the car, Halle happily kissed the little golden figure who was the queen of the 74th Oscars.
Then he leaned his head on Song Ya's shoulder with a happy face.
"Aren't you going to the Vanity Fair dinner?" Amy pouted and waited for a while, pushing Harry, maybe because she was too emotional tonight, she actually fell asleep in seconds.
"Let her sleep..."
Song Ya opened her arms around them, "Mike, go home first."
When the car drove out of the Kodak Theater, he looked at the street scene of Los Angeles outside the window, recalling the secret conversation with the old Mike before leaving.
"How are we progressing in New York?" He happened to think of the shooting incident temporarily, and he asked casually.
"Not much progress."
Old Mike shook his head: "The FBI is already investigating the disappearance of Andre Sanchez, because Andre Sanchez is their internal undercover undercover next to the head of the trio, Steve Hines, so Steve Hines should be changed to In addition to the first suspect, Steve Hines has been very careful recently, and the surrounding situation is too complicated. We have no chance. I let Franklin stare at the inconspicuous Dave Norton and Steve Hay that are left in the comparison trio. Ince’s inconvenience should now go to Dave Norton."
"Yes, should..."
He couldn't help complaining: "After so many years, we have not been able to handle these two small characters! It is farther from prying their mouths to find the characters behind the scenes!"
"The middle level of the FBI's New York branch is no longer a minor role. We can't easily move Steve Hines!"
Old Mike was a little angry at his attitude and increased his tone: "In any case, it should not be long before Steve Hines was fired by the FBI. We have found a lot of evidence of his corruption, which has been passed to the FBI through the people in Underwood. The internal disciplinary department, even if the body of André Sanchez cannot be found, the FBI will not have much patience with him. At that time we will act against him again..."
"Sorry Mike, I'm just a little impatient, for years...except for one Andre Sanchez who wasn't involved much."
Song Ya apologized to the old man, "We have a good time now. The Georgian dynasty fighting in Afghanistan still needs to appease the black ethnic group, but the war there is going too smoothly. When they complete the military operation, I will be worthy of them. It’s not as high as it is now. After all, they still hate me..."
"I know, we are working hard. If it doesn't work, we will find a chance to control Dave Norton again." Old Mike replied.
"No, no, no, we didn't reach the goal by Andrea Sanchez, and Dave Norton doesn't necessarily know much insider, at least he definitely doesn't know who is behind Steve Hines... for now."
When the two finished their conversation, Song Ya took a deep breath and looked at Taraji's newspaper clippings on the opposite seat. If it hadn't been for the conversation with Old Mike and the past events in the newspaper clippings, he wouldn't be today. The reaction to Clint Eastwood’s accusations was so big...
"I can't breathe anymore! I can't breathe anymore!"
In April, he begged for mercy again in horror: "Don't make trouble! Jenny! You want to smother me!"
"Huh!" Jennifer Connelly straightened up slightly with a little feint triumphantly, "Don't you like this?"
"call!"
With nostrils free from the proud pair, Song Ya greedily breathed in the fresh air with a faint fragrance, "Of course I like hehe..." He salivated and played with the obsessed backhand.
"I blame you, this year I should have taken advantage of the situation to pick up some good books."
Finally, Jenny pressed the man's hand to caress her belly and complained, "It's all right now, and I will disappear from the public eye for at least a year after receiving the Oscar nomination."
"Don't worry, I will arrange it." Song Ya gently promised: "I have already agreed with Ms. Sloan and the president of Houghton Mifflin Press."
"I'm afraid I can't do it..." Jenny began to show the hypocrisy of Kochi women, but the smile on her face betrayed her.
So Song Ya deliberately said: "Don't worry, Holden Mifflin will not give you too much pressure during pregnancy, and you will be familiar with the education publishing industry first."
"Uh, just do it well, I don't want to be pointed by others behind." Sure enough, she immediately stopped.
Hehe, Yale Stanford top student ah? Song Ya suppressed the thoughts of Tucao, "Do you want this to be a boy or a girl?"
"Kay wants a brother."
She replied sweetly: "If it's a boy, I've already figured out the name, it's Rams, what do you think?"
"Ramsay, um, not bad." The mothers took their children's names, and Song Ya just helped.
"I'll take a look downstairs, don't show up in a hurry."
At this time, there seemed to be shouts, or roars, the roars of the men, what should have happened.
Jenny got dressed in a hurry, and threw Song Ya's coat to him before going out, "dress up well."
"Yes." Song Ya smiled and made a salute gesture.
This is the luxury house owned by Jenny in Boston. Today, her parents, her and her ex-husband’s son Kay, as well as the Harvard University professor and other respectable relatives are here. It can be regarded as a family reunion, and it can also be regarded as a family unit to entertain the distinguished guests. , Jenny prepared a grand dinner.
Apart from himself and Sloan, the ‘guests’ are mainly senior executives from Houghton Mifflin Press.
Her parents should know her relationship with her, but she must not be exposed in front of her relatives. Song Ya obediently "dressed up" alone, that is, when she goes downstairs, she won’t let people see that she’s just upstairs and this house. The hostess frolicked.
"Mrs. Connery."
After taking care of herself, Song Ya waited slowly for enough time before going downstairs with Old Mike.
"Have you rested APLUS?"
Jenny’s mother looked at her with a complicated gaze. She was a Jewish art dealer and did little business. Because she used to live in the Crown Heights neighborhood of New York, she had been with the New York film industry very early, especially in Little Italy. I know the Jewish and Italian filmmakers Martin Scorsese, Robert De Niro and Al Pacino who have lived in the neighborhood.
"Of course, I'm really sorry. Excuse me, it's too hard to fly around." Song Ya answered politely. In the eyes of her relatives, Jenny bought this mansion at her own expense, and she is just a guest.
"Come with me, they are already seated." Under the guidance of Jenny's mother, Song Ya followed to the restaurant. The classical long table, the male and female guests in formal dresses were all seated, probably with Jenny relatives on one side. On the other side is the guest, Jenny's father is sitting on the top of the head.
They have been discussing enthusiastically, and Song Ya hears the term Time Warner from time to time.
"Oh! You just missed the big news APLUS."
President Holden Mifflin, who lives not far away, was very excited today and welcomed the big boss with open arms, "Come on!"
"What's the matter?" Song Ya and Jenny who got up kissed close to each other, shook hands or hugs other people, and finally sat down between him and Sloan.
"AOL Time Warner just released its annual report..."
While speaking, Sloan quietly stepped on the toes of his high heels on Song Ya's feet, "54 billion knives in losses, 28 billion knives in debt."
"How much?" Song Ya thought she had heard it wrong.
"You heard correctly about APLUS, the market will open tomorrow. There will be good shows. NYSE, Nasdaq, rating agencies, Securities Commission, Ministry of Justice...Hoho, that's Time Warner! I really don’t know Time Magazine, CUU How would you whitewash your own scandal..." Holden Mifflin's president gloated over and over.
"I heard they have a problem with false accounts." The relatives of Jenny's family are at least middle-class and above. They are very decent to participate in this kind of upper-class dinner party. A young man with a lot of elites joined the topic.
"Of course, Time Warner said that AOL had falsified before the merger, and AOL in turn accused Time Warner...In general, the Internet companies had a bigger bubble and burst earlier. That merger counted as a loss for Time Warner."
"Who told them to merge with AOL, which has a high market value, before the dot-com bubble burst."
"Who can think of it?"
"Ha ha!"
Everyone, you say a word to me, Song Ya is also trying to digest the news. It’s really unexpected. I thought that the first company to explode would be Enron Andersen-related companies. On the contrary, Arthur Andersen-affiliated WorldCom is still doing well, first. The quarterly financial report shows that its profit trend is roughly equal to that of competitor ATandT.
Unexpectedly, on the contrary, the AOL that I am very familiar with blew up...
AOL Time Warner’s own market capitalization is just how much... Internet stocks like AOL have fallen horribly after the stock disaster. Is the industry good or bad...
Everyone chatted and found that the Black Pharaoh was in a daze. Only then did they remember that he was a Netscape shareholder before, and Netscape was acquired by AOL, and AOL acquired Time Warner. Does he still hold it?
"Uh..."
President Houghton Mifflin chose to get up immediately, tapping the forks to quiet the audience, "Everyone, please allow me to be very honored to welcome Ms. Jennifer Connelly as a member of the Houghton Mifflin family. Let us all raise a glass for her..."
Song Ya, whose thoughts were interrupted, followed Sloan to stand up with everyone, and raised a toast to Jenny.
"Thank you, thank you." Jennifer pressed her chest and kept thanking Mr. President and relatives and guests who were toasting.
She was conceived during the frantic competition with Halle on the eve of the Oscars. In order to appease the laurels of the shadow queen, Song Ya speeded up the progress and arranged her to be a director of a branch of Houghton Mifflin.
That company was in charge of elementary school textbooks and other publications. It happened to be the counterpart of his children’s fund ambassador. The Hollywood actress suddenly went to be a director of a company. Generally, the outside world would think it was a mascot, leaving it to the independent board of the charity organization. In fact, Song Ya and she both plan to find opportunities to take over the senior deputy position of the branch company in the future, and then look at work performance or how much she likes the new job to decide the next step.
The mascot has the position of the mascot, and the capable female elite has the position of the female elite. From now on, it will look at her own actual work performance.
"This year Disney is not having a good time. They suffered the most from the September 11th incident. Those Disney parks and film companies..."
The topic that President Holden Mifflin interrupted came back after a toast. The male relatives of Jenny's family should have a bit of a show of thought in front of the top rich in the country, the CEO of the media group, and the president of the largest education publishing house.
"Sorry, let's be out of company."
AOL Time Warner's thunder may mean an opportunity. Song Ya and Sloan talked in a low voice and then had to leave the meeting on their mobile phones, calling their old friend Jim Clark.
"Jim, I read the news..."
"Ha! Many people call to care about me today." Jim Clark should be fine, his voice is still loud and full of air, "I'm fine! APLUS, I'm sorry I can't disclose the internal situation of AOL Time Warner, but I want to say: it's fine. OK? It’s just to start again, and we are not Enron..."
"But the public opinion battle between AOL and Time Warner fell to Jim."
After the stock market crash, Time Warner, which has a large number of traditional media, has already beaten the AOL system in external public opinion. Chairman and CEO Steve Case, Jim Clark and the others have been created to be false account blowing balloons. The credit card is forcibly married to Time Warner’s online scammers. “According to this trend, your AOL department will be re-split according to the will of Time Warner Group if you don’t go bankrupt...”
"Hahaha! Don't think about my words! It's okay! OK? Okay, let's stop talking, I will be very busy tonight..."
It's a pity that Jim Clark's hard spirit didn't last until the end, "Uh, right APLUS, are you...are you interested in sailing now?"
"Mr. Chairman, all the filming and editing work of The Wolf of Wall Street has been completed, and the summer file for this year is set..."
In Manhattan, Goldman Sachs Chairman Paulson saw the cautiousness of his men reporting, and he knew that Pharaoh Pharaoh insisted on letting the plot of his insinuations be shown publicly, and he immediately got up angrily, "Is there anything else?"
"Uh, Messier, the president of Vivendi Global, thinks this week is a good opportunity for them to release their annual report." The subordinate replied.
"Hehe, because AOL Time Warner just exploded?" Paulson was out of anger. Goldman Sachs suffered heavy losses in this wave of Enron Andersen serial explosions. Now it is AOL Time Warner, and the French have only found it until now. I have the opportunity to publish the annual report. I want to know and plan to take advantage of the heavy news to cover up ghost-level operations, "How much have they lost this year?"
"It should be at the level of 23 billion euros..."
"puff!"
In Boston, where the dinner is still going on, Jenny looks at the empty seat in front of him and winks at Sloan for inquiries.
Sloan, who had just gone out to answer the phone, shook his head at her, "Mrs. Connery, can the security guard open the gate of the manor? I have a friend here."
"Okay." Jenny's mother left the table and ordered. "Who is it?" she asked casually.
"Mr. Linton, Vice President of Disney," Sloan replied.
The conversation during the dinner stopped for a moment, "Let's go to the door." Jenny's father also got up, planning to take his wife and daughter out to greet her.
"No, he has to talk to APLUS privately first." Sloan stopped.
"Okay." Jenny's parents sat down again.
"APLUS movies are basically released by Disney's Bowei Pictures, right?" someone asked.
"Yes, he and Mr. Linton have known each other for a long time. Before, Mr. Linton was the president of Hollywood Pictures, Cat and Mouse Game... Do you have an impression?" Jenny replied.
"certainly."
"It's their joint production and launch."
"That's it."
"Why did you come here?" Song Ya waited on the lawn for Linton's car to drive into the manor, and asked him who got off the car in a hurry.
"I'm looking for you, APLUS."
Linton was always joking and had a problem with his big mouth, but today he was very serious, and he dragged Song Ya to a tree on the edge of the lawn when he got off the car, "Are we friends?"
"certainly."
"OK, our emperor intends to abdicate." Linton burst out a shocking anecdote.
"WTF?"
Song Ya was very surprised, "He is willing?"
"He can't stand it anymore, the people inside and Roy Disney have joined forces to rebel..."
Linton briefly explained, UU Reading www.uukanshu.com "He intends to issue a financial report tomorrow, a very bad financial report, and then announced that he will be responsible for finding a successor for Disney at the same time, and start to take care of the funeral!"
"Then you..."
Song Ya pointed to him that Linton's current position is the vice president of the Disney Group and the president of the copyright company, and he should not be enough to take Eisner's class.
"Yes!"
But Linton himself obviously didn't think so, "I have been a cow and horse for him for so many years, flattering, and doing dirty work. He should take me into consideration!"
He should have found some unfavorable news, and he was both angry and excited, "For so many years...you have to help me APLUS this time! I must have a good return!"
At this time, Jenny went out and walked towards Kuan Kuan, Song Ya stopped the private conversation and embraced her, ""
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1447: Good people are hard to do

"Bowei Pictures likes you very much, and Disney Records. I can handle Touchstone Pictures and Disney Copyright..."
Since Emperor Eisner foreseeably prohibited himself from holding Disney stocks, Song Ya and Linton’s alliance had no influence on the Disney board, so they had to go the way of contacting various businesses. Currently Song Ya’s record and film business and Disney In-depth cooperation, with Metropolis Records of singers such as Jazzy, Beyoncé, Alicia Keys, Linkin Park, Stupid Punk, FoxyBrown, and Song Ya himself, Fergie and Black Eyed Peas, Mira, Common, Dion Together, the A+ records of singers such as Wilson and other singers are the first name outside of Disney’s own system. In addition to the Blade Warrior series and the Dance Out of My Life series, all new movies of A+ Entertainment have also been handed over to Disney’s live-action film distribution. Published by Shangbowei Pictures.
Linton himself is the president of the copyright company, and then he can exert influence on the touchstone film industry that internally annexed the Hollywood film industry.
In June, the two got together again to "settle the accounts", "Can you fight for Miramax and Dimen Pictures of the Weinstein brothers?" Linton asked.
"Harvey? Didn't he have a chance?" Song Ya asked back.
"No chance, His Majesty the Emperor hates him." Linton shook his head.
"Harvey..."
In addition to this conspiracy rebellion... At least four surnamed domestic slaves are counted. Song Ya is not afraid of creating Eisner's rebellion. It may not be cost-effective. Eisner is kind to himself, and his cold-hearted emperor's character will be absolutely irresistible. Turn your face ruthlessly and block it to the end.
Song Ya has no reason to gamble on Linton's illusory succession dream, "I can't showdown with him, the fat pig is too cunning and has no credibility, if he informs...my business, your future will be over immediately. "
Its own distribution system is still very weak. It can only rely on the corners and corners of Disney's disdain to invest in it. It is purely relying on itself and the super strong carrying capacity of Lincoln Park to maintain a meager profit. If you go against Disney this time, then the Universal, Sony Columbia, EMI, Disney, News Corporation Fox, Viacom Paramount, and MGM, which is closely related to the Italian Gang... Except for the Warner series. The film and record companies, as well as BMG, are almost full of successes and rivals all over the world.
The Warner department is hard to protect itself. After its parent company AOL Time Warner released its huge loss annual report, not only was it immediately under investigation by regulators and federal agencies, and the rating agency downgraded its rating. The stock price had plummeted below $10. What is this concept? It is equivalent to media tycoon Ted Turner who merged the Turner Television Network (TNT) with CUU and Time Warner, and its market value at the peak of the joint company’s holdings was $7.2 billion, but now? Two hundred million dollars, just a fraction.
Ted Turner’s net worth was higher than that of another media tycoon, Murdoch’s mortal enemy, and now following AOL Time Warner’s luck, there is almost only a fraction of Murdoch’s.
BMG Records, which make a lot of money by grasping the trend of youths, are also dragged down by the parent company. Bertelsmann is getting faster and faster in life because of his unique "Book Club" publishing model. Amazon and other online booksellers The emerging new millennium has gradually faded, and the acquisition of Random House and the merger with the British RTL Group have not been effective.
The past few years have been very comfortable at Disney, Song Ya really doesn’t want to turn back, “And who can guarantee that His Majesty the Emperor is not playing the power of attracting snakes out of the hole this time? You have forgotten how Katzenberg and Ovitz were driven away back then. Right?"
"Of course I know that I know Eisner too well, and I will be careful. It is the priority not to expose myself."
Linton's office political skills are almost at his level. "At present, according to his exaggerated hint, there are three candidates he is considering, Robert Iger, Roy Disney and George Mitchell."
Robert Iger is the COO of Disney’s president and chief operating officer, and the chairman of ABC Group. Like Katzenberg, he is above 10,000 people under one person, but this shows that the winner is not necessarily him, because the power veteran Ai In recent years, Sina has used a series of ups and downs in recent years to relieve Robert Iger from the real power of the ABC television network he started.
Roy, who represents the Disney family, is currently the vice chairman of the group and chairman of Disney Animation.
George Mitchell is a former U.S. Senator from Maine. He was the leader of the majority party in the Senate. He is undoubtedly a former political magnate and a senior politician of the Donkey Party close to Disney. He contributed greatly to the passage of the Mickey Mouse Act. After leaving office, he is serving as an independent director of the board of directors through the revolving door.
These three candidates have both opportunities and problems, and it looks more like Eisner deliberately thrown out a ‘big fight’ to prevent the three from forming an alliance.
"The ABC TV network probably still supports Robert Iger, animation and theme parks and other departments, the influence of the Disney family is still there...George Mitchell is an outsider, but sometimes it will be less resistance for outsiders to take over. It is more difficult in the company. At all times, we desperately need his political relations."
Linton analyzed, "APLUS, even if you don't find Harvey for the time being, can you find a chance to contact the network department for a relationship?"
"Forget it."
Song Ya shook his head even more. He and some shareholders in the network department, such as the former Infoseek boss Kirsch, had a holiday, and with the bursting of the Internet bubble, the main drag on the company’s revenue is now bought by Eisner at a high price. Website, they hate dogs and hate inside Disney.
Although Disney’s stock price, which followed AOL Time Warner’s huge loss in its annual report, escaped the main public’s attention, the stock price still fell stubbornly. The world is even more miserable. Unfortunately, Song Ya didn’t get any news in advance, and he didn’t dare to rush into the market to buy the bottom. The strange phenomena of rice stocks in the past two years prove that when you think a company has fallen below the fundamentals, it often refreshes again. Lower limit.
However, Vivendi Global escaped the most dangerous trap. As Andersen was found guilty of obstructing the government’s investigation into the Enron bankruptcy case by the court, related companies that have business connections with Andersen will inevitably be subject to follow-up investigations. It is very likely that Universal will be able to settle the false accounts through two consecutive years of losses, and with the resignation of the CEO of Andersen, Aldo Padoso, the partner of the French branch responsible for Vivendi Global's business, took over as CEO, and Anda The letter still has the motivation to cover Vivendi Global.
Contrary to the choice of Vivendi Global, WorldCom, which had previously reported the first quarter earnings but not the bad news, ended. With the appointment of the new CEO, the internal investigation and audit broke out again.
Affected by this series of events, the Dow Jones Index fell below 9,000 points, the Nasdaq Index fell below 1,400 points, and Nasdaq was above 5,000 points at its peak...
"Alicia, why doesn't the Andersen accounting information you gave Sloan reveal the internal problems of Vivendi Global?"
The time was fleeting. After Song Ya, who felt that he was wrong, had a conversation with Linton, he and Sloan went to the state prosecutor, Mr. Xingshi, to question him, "They lost a huge loss of more than 20 billion... Euros last year."
"I don't know, I gave you what I can get." Alicia looked calm this time, "I have committed APLUS crime for you. Are you still unsatisfied?"
"We didn't mean that Alicia."
Sloan rounded off, "So is it just a possibility that Andersen still made false accounts on Vivendi Global's relevant documents to cover Vivendi Global's previous financial fraud with huge losses?"
"I don't know, and I don't want to know, the law and order in Cook County is so bad, and the shootings that happen almost every day make me exhausted."
Alicia came to open the office to see off the guests, "You should spend some thoughts on APLUS on your African-American folks, appeal, use some methods, whatever will do, let them not be so violent."
"They and I chose you."
Before Song Ya approached Alicia, the tip of her nose was almost touching the tip of her nose, and she stared directly at her and said coldly, "I'm not a good old man who just pays and doesn't care about rewards. Remember this."
"Come on, you..."
Sloan pushed him from behind, "Goodbye Alicia."
"Help Linton? Or look for the opportunity of Vivendi Global? Or Time Warner?"
After getting on the bus, Sloan said: "If I expected it to be correct, the supermarkets of Vivendi Global and AOL Time Warner are about to open. They will not be able to bail out if they don't sell their core assets."
"Our own situation is not good..."
Litman's listed company following the bottomless Nasdaq market seems to have fallen into the boundless darkness, coupled with Song Ya's previous search engine company AltaVista, suffered heavy losses.
After last year’s large-scale net investment, the funds in my hand need to be spent on a knife. "And I don’t want to buy the Vivendi Global. That is tantamount to helping Bronfman unwind. I would rather wait for them to go bankrupt and liquidate."
"Yeah, everyone is in a bad mood." Sloan squinted a hundred dollars from his pocket and shook it in front of Song Ya's eyes.
"My CEO, I think you are in a good mood now." Song Ya complained about her, "The company's market value has shrunk like this..."
"The elephant party can't do economics, but they really give tax cuts to the rich. I even got a lot of tax rebates this tax season." Sloan said triumphantly.
"Ha!"
It turns out that, as a senior manager, as long as you don’t consider the loss of option shrinkage, the life in the stock market crash is actually very moist. "Speaking of which is my money!" Song Ya angrily confiscates her 100 dollars. Whip revenge directly in the car.
"Ahaha! Stop making trouble!"
Another old friend doesn't have this kind of game to unzip. At Sony Columbia Records headquarters in New York, President Rick Rubin just sent away his boss Howard Stringer, and then slumped on the boss chair with a gray face.
"It's hard to be a good person!"
He was holding the desk of MJ's new master Wanfu Modi and suddenly sighed, then looked at the photo of the late former president Motura on the wall, and said to himself in pain, "If you were replaced by you, I would definitely not be like me. Tangled?"
"Ms. Kelly! Ms. Kelly! Mr. President has no time..."
At this time, as the assistant outside the door stopped people and failed, ‘Boom! The office door was pushed open by DIVA, Mariah Carey rushed in with a pouting mouth, "Rick! The three-year contract is coming soon, what!? Are you not going to renew the contract with me?"
"Your price is too high, Mimi." Riclubin's head hurt even more.
"Hmph, I'm willing to sign a long-term contract, as long as the signing fee is 100 million." Mariah Carey put her hands on the boss's table strongly, and her head pressed closer.
"My eldest lady, the situation in the recording industry...who can afford your 100 million!"
Riclubin was helpless and shrank in his chair aggrievedly.
"We are willing to use some contract techniques, such as signing a gambling clause. Sony Columbia Records can't actually spend that much, just to go out for the news."
Sandy Glenn, her agent who followed Mariah Carey in, added.
"That won't work either. I will be fired immediately after I sign."
Riclubin knew that the other party just wanted to renew the contract with Whitney Houston for 100 million yuan, but he still couldn't and couldn't satisfy him, "Friends are friends, business is business Mimi..."
"Rick, you're still my best man at the wedding, can you help. Huh?" Mariah Carey looked at the hard things and started to use soft ones to launch an emotional offensive.
"Don't worry about renewing the contract first, there is still time, I am very busy now..."
Riclubin was swayed by her arms, and his upper body swayed like a candle in the wind, "No way, no way, really no way."
"Huh! I'm so angry!"
In order to renew the contract, Mariah Carey played tricks, and spent half an hour in the office with her agent, before finally turning around and leaving, "Go! Sandy! Let's go to Hollywood to make a movie!"
"Hey!"
Riclubin stared at DIVA's twisted and twisted back and sighed while wiping his head sweating profusely. Suddenly, his eyes lit up, and his hand immediately stretched out to the landline, but when he glanced over the Motula on the wall, he gave up his thoughts. , Turned to take out Harvey Weinstein's business card, stared at the phone number on it, and hesitated.
"Harvey, APLUS, Harvey, APLUS..."
He said it was difficult to make a decision, and finally decided to throw a coin to his fate, "Harvey on the front, APLUS on the back...well, that's it!"
Find a coin and turn it on the table.
The coin went many times, and finally fell down swayingly. The front is facing up.
"Uh..."
He froze for a while, "Forget it, APLUS should be more decent than Harvey anyway. The front is APLUS." He didn't throw a second time, gritted his teeth and picked up the landline microphone, "APLUS, it's me, Rick. "
"Well, is there...what's the matter?" A panting voice came from over there.
"What are you doing... Forget it. When I didn't ask, APLUS, I heard that you also participated in the... operation against MJ?" Riclubin asked.
"Yes, haha...huh! I said that this kind of thing can't be done without you, the president of Sony Columbia Records, why? You also joined?" This level of secrets will definitely be involved when the other party knows the secret, Song Ya Said with a smile.
"Will you?"
"FXXK, why am I not willing? I want to get back the copyright of my song~www.mtlnovel.com~You know how much I care about that." Song Ya replied.
"Do you know the specific plan?" Riclubin asked.
"It's not clear yet, it's all... some friends are leading this matter." But Song Ya wondered if he knew that David Geffen and Harvey were involved.
"I've heard some news here, they plan to..." Riclubin 1510 relayed Howard Stringer's order just now, "I think it's a bit too much, what about you? APLUS? APLUS?"
Song Ya casually held Sloan under her body and twisted while silently complaining that she had stopped, the smile on her face slowly converged...
Thanks to the book friends happyend, LeahLouis, and yoyowalker for their rewards!
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1448: Ordinary people's bottom line

‘Sony Columbia Records suddenly announced the cancellation of its global tour plan for the second half of the year, triggering large-scale protests from MJ fans...’
‘The company didn’t care about Wanfu’s invincibility. MJ told reporters that he complained that Sony Columbia Records President Rick Klubin was primarily responsible for the poor sales of the new album. ’
'MJ's sudden public bombardment of the company's senior management caused a major earthquake inside Sony Columbia Records and Epic Records. President Rick Rubin then responded that there was no such situation as MJ said. He vowed to prepare for the announcement of Wanfu. The invincible fleet has burned $25 million in publicity costs in just six months. Poor album sales and the suspension of the global tour plan are due to the September 11th Incident and the subsequent security issues. Ricklubin also admitted that there is not much confidence within the company in the box office of the tour. It is a combination of factors that led to the final result. ’
‘MJ’s personal lawyer Blanca then refuted Riclubin’s claim of 25 million. He believed that the production and distribution costs of the Wan Fu Mo Di album were deliberately overestimated. ’
'Rikrubin's claim of scolding Blanca is groundless. He argued that the high production cost was due to MJ's high and weird requirements for recording. We are ready to welcome the best of the artists from the production team at any time, including setting up a professional recording studio and a full set of recording team members in the underground parking garage of a luxurious villa... But in fact, MJ has never been there once. The company had to run to satisfy his quirks. ’
‘This earthquake has brought to the surface the internal contradictions of Sony Columbia Records. Riclubin, the helm of the outside world who is unanimously considered mediocre, has recently suffered from the lack of sales of MJ Wanfu’s albums as expected, and his internal and external difficulties. In five years, Sony Columbia Records has become the third largest record company from No. 1 in the industry. It completely missed the trend of youth pop and failed to win any local first-line star... Just as Blanca said, if the former president Motu Pulling alive, this will never happen. ’
The TV picture in the hotel shows Rikrupin leaving the Sony Columbia Record headquarters building in embarrassment. His iconic big beard is flying in the wind, protected by security personnel, and is squeezed away from reporters, not far away. It's MJ fans holding protest signs and shouting slogans neatly.
"Dismiss Riklubin! We want to tour! Dismiss Riklubin! We want to tour!"
Ricklubin glanced hurriedly at the protest crowd and got into the car.
Song Ya frowned when she saw this scene.
Hayden turned off the TV, holding his breath and waiting for his master's command.
"You climb the backstage window again?"
Song Ya spoke. He remembered that Hayden once saw MJ by climbing a window in the background.
"I..." Hayden lowered his head and looked at the big beer belly on his feet that had already blocked his view. "I doubt if I can do it... The global tour in the second half of the year was cancelled. We will also see the whereabouts of MJ, William Morris. I’m not sure, and having been your agent for so many years, I am now considered a relatively big goal. Too many people and the media can recognize me."
"Climbing the backstage window is just a metaphor for Hayden!"
Song Ya did not say anything and emphasized: "If you don't pass William Morris, don't tell anyone about this matter, and arrange for someone to do it with ease."
"Of course, of course...I will figure out a solution." Hayden had no choice but to agree.
"In any case, before speaking, make sure that there is no other person around MJ, and that his mental state is normal." Song Ya exhorted again.
"I try my best not to mess up."
"Never screw it up..."
"Yes."
At this time, the phone rang, and the caller's number was Riclubin's. Song Ya walked to the window to answer.
"Damn it! APLUS!"
Riclubin complained loudly: "Have you not told MJ that we are on his side?"
"Nonsense, there are people around MJ with epic records and David Geffen, and Blanca's position is also very confused. He himself...just like Motula said back then: Anyone who punctures a balloon will not be by his side. Staying for too long, even if it is right. He has been a king in the deep palace for too long, and even if he can accept a little bit of unpleasant advice, he will not force the new album to be released as scheduled after the outbreak of September 11th."
Song Ya had already seen through MJ, "You and I don't need to be betrayed by the helper in order to be good people, even if the other party is unintentional... that would be too wrong."
"That's right, but I'm so wronged right now! MJ sprinkled on me the anger of the cancelled tour and poor sales of new albums. Damn it! I've always treated him well..."
Riclubin said pitifully, "Now I don't know what to do, aren't you omnipotent APLUS? At least communicate with MJ before he gets angry at me."
"I told you, I have to find a chance! Rick, you suddenly became a saint with a flood of conscience, so you should have the consciousness to sacrifice yourself..." Song Ya laughed and teased him.
"You are a rich man, and you can still laugh... saints and sacrifices are not enough. I'm just an ordinary person with a slightly higher bottom line in this circle."
Riclubin replied in frustration: "That's okay, I'm going to take the opportunity to run away anyway, and I can be worthy of my conscience. The rest of the work is yours to APLUS."
"Wh...what's going on? You have to hold on for a while, hello!"
"Ah? What are you talking about? Your signal is not good! Are you in Silla, right? Too far...Hello!? APLUS? Hello!?" Riclubin yelled deliberately.
"Dududu..."
There was a busy tone on the other end of the phone.
"Huh! Really..." Song Ya shook his head helplessly at Hayden and smiled bitterly, "You and old Mike will fly back to the U.S. to get it done, and he will fully cooperate with you."
"Okay." Hayden led hurriedly to pack up with Old Mike, and then returned to say goodbye.
"Be clever Hayden, this time you must not expose us." Song Ya warned for the last time, and exchanged comprehensive glances with Old Mike at the same time.
"Don't worry, boss." Hayden and Old Mike left.
"Hey!"
Song Ya continued to meditate in the hotel room alone. If he followed the action plan that David Geffen and Harvey fudged before, then he would definitely sit back and watch MJ unlucky, because according to David Geffen and the others, it was nothing more than waiting for MJ's economy. The hidden danger broke out, and then he stood by and did not give MJ any financial help. The media under it also remained silent and did not speak to him.
Although it should not be as bankrupt as the tabloid rumors, but MJ did in order to keep half of the shares of Sony’s copyright library, in recent years, he has continued to follow Sony’s newly added song copyrights and new acquisitions in recent years. He now owes David Gefen, Sony, and banks have a lot of money, and the specific number is at least 200 million.
When MJ sold half of Sony's copyright library under the pressure of bankruptcy, he took the opportunity to buy back the copyright of the previous songs according to their agreement with David Geffen.
But it is obvious that David Geffen and the others have lied. Their real plan is a hundred times more vicious, and they are rushing to uncover the old scars of the MJ 1992 case, and the method is still planted and framed. The trap has been dug, which is impossible. It was a simple rush to let MJ go bankrupt.
After Riklubin’s conscience discovered that he had quietly turned back, Song Ya knew that David Geffen's so-called "buy back" copyright library was not true, and the word grabbing might be more accurate.
On the one hand, Song Ya considers himself to be a person with a bottom line, and disdains to do such insidious things with David Geffen and others. On the other hand, David Geffen and their plans may not be perfectly executed. MJ is in a certain Some places are still very shrewd and have the ability to counterattack. If you cooperate with them to do this, there is a risk of being exposed later. A black light and a white persecute another black light... This kind of material is too ruinous. .
The most important thing is that Song Ya smelled the familiar shadow of Motula from the plan that Riklubin told him when he dealt with him, and Motula was already dead, Howard Stringer, now I want to come, the shooting of the year. Howard Stringer is likely to know in advance, and there is even a certain probability that he is the boss behind the scenes, because Motura must be a top mine. He was able to command Motula back then, and he also holds the power to let Motula see hope. .
In the investigation of the FBI trio, the leaders of the trio Steve Hines and Howard Stringer also had an intersection. As the host of the FBI's law popularization column, Steve Hines served as the president of CBS at Howard Stringer. Shi had dealt with him.
If it weren't for Riclubin's backlash, David Geffen could not have told themselves that Howard Stringer was also involved in the plan for MJ, and it might even be the actual commander in chief.
There is also one of his most annoying people in this game: Oprah.
I wouldn't be involved in that kind of thing and get along with the enemies, and it's tantamount to handing out another handle for nothing.
So does David Geffen know the role and true intentions of Howard Stringer? After all, the close relationship between David Geffen and himself is well known in the industry, and Howard Stringer may have also deceived David Geffen.
"Hmm..." Song Ya groaned lightly.
Whether David Geffen knows it or not, he will definitely be furious if this plan is destroyed by himself, and the good relationship he has been doing for many years will also be destroyed. He and Harvey have also cooperated with him in extorting former Prime Minister Lazarenko of Ermao. Once, they were the kind of Hollywood scavengers who just replaced the new target with MJ.
MJ is unlucky, will it be his turn immediately next? I have much more money than MJ...
It was too much for granted that David and Harvey readily agreed. These media industry Jews are too powerful, and it is very dangerous and unnecessary to turn their faces with them.
This point can't be ignored, and a defensive heart is indispensable.
Anyway, follow his own heart first, Song Ya strengthened his conviction, and it was just this time that he could hide away and watch the development of things.
‘Earlier, Riclubin announced through his personal lawyer that he will be responsible for Sony Columbia Records’ business difficulties and internal disturbances in recent years, resign as President of Sony Columbia Records, and bid farewell to the record company that has served him for five years...’
‘Rikrubin’s friend told our reporter that he had been under pressure beyond the imagination of the outside world during this period and was on the verge of a nervous breakdown. Now is the time to give himself a good vacation...’
On June 30, 2002, the good guy Rick Klubin slipped on the soles of his feet. The reporters and paparazzi rushed towards what they believed to be the winner: using a simple public opinion offensive to fire the company boss MJ in one fell swoop.
‘MJ! Do you have anything to say to Rikrupin? ’
Faced with a reporter’s question, MJ, who was holding his four-month-old son in his arms, smiled and said: “I am shocked by Rick’s choice. I don’t deny that I have had some unhappiness with him recently, but it’s just a work disagreement. In private, we are friends. My family and colleagues like him, and Rick is a good person. I wish him a quick recovery."
‘MJ! Is your global tour expected to resume in the second half of the year? Another reporter asked.
"I don't know, I'm working hard for it, I don't want to disappoint fans all over the world..." MJ can handle it with ease, "Anyway, I'm working hard, please don't give up hope."
"Sony executives are persuading Riklubin to change his mind. His move is probably to retreat to advance..."
Turning his face, just leaving the camera, his personal lawyer Blanca came to report: "Everything is not easy to say, we can't be careless."
"The new president candidate is very important to us, right? You start related activities as soon as possible to see if you can exert some influence on Sony. Some of our friends are also eligible to be considered by Sony, right?"
MJ’s thinking is very clear. Rick Rubin’s resignation caused his deterrence to skyrocket. The current situation is very favorable. As long as the global tour resumes in the second half of the year, the sales of Wanfu’s albums will be greatly improved. We need this expected income." He said to Blanca.
"I understand."
Blanca and other subordinates called and left the errand to do the errand. MJ carried his young son and walked into the mansion of Elizabeth Taylor, his long-forgotten friend Jade Po, under heavy protection.
"British paparazzi are still so annoying..." Elizabeth Taylor was reading the newspaper, and rumors such as the president of MJ Bullying Records were spreading in the UK.
The British tabloids always didn't wait to see him. MJ knew this well, and it didn't matter. He looked at the TV set in front of Elizabeth Taylor.
Luckythatmylipsnotonlymumble
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It's the MV of Shakira's hit single WheneverWherever.
"How did this girl do it? Her waist twisted like a water snake, so young..." Yupo noticed his gaze and said with some envy.
"Yeah."
Shakira’s new album released at the end of last year has become popular all over the world except for the United States. It is a rare and popular singer under Sony Columbia Records. In fact, Mi J doesn’t really like this colleague. It’s not that she has a relationship with APLUS. Mainly hate the Latin gang behind her.
But today I was in a good mood, so I smiled and nodded in agreement.
"Congratulations, you defeated Riklubin." Yu Po said again.
"I'm not that bad..." He would no longer conceal his little pride in front of his close friends, but he was embarrassed by this kind of pride, and he lowered his head and smiled.
"By the way, someone wants to see you inside." In Yupo's place, his subordinates will not surround him, but the personal bodyguards and the nanny and nurses who take care of his younger son are there.
"Go in and have a chat with them." Yupo pointed to a door of the room, "Hold the child for me."
"Who is it?" MJ asked in confusion.
"Go in. You guys, just wait outside..." Yupo pointed to the bodyguards and prevented them from following.
"Yo, MJ! Seriously, it's not easy to want to see you."
A familiar vigorous old black almost frightened the king of pop. At first he thought it was his bodyguard, but he seemed to be familiar, especially his voice.
"I seem to have heard of you..."
"Is my song right? I have collaborated with APLUS a lot of famous songs!"
Old Hei's boasting reminded him, "Oh, you are..."
"Al! Ha!"
Old Hei patted his chest to introduce himself, and then suddenly approached, "Someone asked me to tell you..."
Half an hour later, MJ walked out of the room with frowning brows. At this time, his subordinates came in and reported, "British director Martin Baschel is waiting for you at Dreamland. He wants to talk about the documentary "Life with Michael Jackson"."
"Tell him that I don't have time for the time being, and I'll make an appointment later." MJ replied.
"But Martin Baschel's documentary team has been waiting for a long time. The director introduced by Mr. Weinstein from UU Reading www.uukanshu.com is the most suitable in the industry." The subordinates said again.
"I don't have the energy to deal with the film crew now, you know." MJ took a deep look at this subordinate who had worked for David Geffenner. "For the time being, postpone it indefinitely. Just apologize to Harvey for me. ."
"Okay."
Silla, Song Ya, who is holding the microphone in his hand, is closing his eyes and resting. The silencer handed the phone over, "Who? David? What? Is something wrong?"
He estimated that he took the phone away and shouted: "The signal here is not good! Who resigned? Can't hear it! I'm going to go back and talk again? Yes! The World Cup closing ceremony! OK, hang up!"
Throwing the phone back to the silencer, he ran out of the stadium channel under the **** of the staff, waved his hands and rushed straight to the stage amidst the frenzied cheers of the audience, where he met with other local Silla singers and sang in unison: " Arirang, Arirang, ah, Lilang..."
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"Hey, David, who did you just say quit? Haha! Just sing a song, soon..."
It would seem guilty to keep hiding, Song Ya immediately called David Geffen back after stepping down, "Rick? I don’t know! No, I didn’t hear, I’ve been busy performing at the World Cup closing ceremony... Grammy I was that year. After nine zeros with Mimi, I almost never spoke to him."
Would rather give up the position of president of the five major record companies without mixing up with conspiracies that are beneficial to keeping one's career. This is almost the limit that an ordinary person can do, and at the same time, it is also against the external condemnation and unknowing helper: the popular In the case of Wang MJ's strong public opinion attack, he still risked the disclosure of secrets and even caused a personal safety crisis to spread the news. I am afraid that it is not an exaggeration to comment on a "sage". Rikrubin still has a rock spirit at the critical moment. .
After Song Ya entered the game, naturally he could not hold back. He had to deal with the temptations of David Geffen and others very carefully, and picked himself and Riklubin out. As for investigating how deep Howard Stringer was involved in his own shooting, it must be very careful.
But the trick used to pretend to be stupid and stunned long ago. David Geffen knew that he had a fast-reacting brain, "What? Rick also participated in our plan?" He asked deliberately.
"Yes."
David Geffen didn't have any doubts, "Our plan can never bypass the president of Sony Columbia Records."
"Ha, I guess so." Song Ya smiled: "It's a good thing for Rick to leave. I don't like that guy."
"Hehe, maybe..."
David Geffen is in low spirits. Rick Rubin's run away at this time means that the implementation of the plan for MJ will slow down. The position of the president of one of the five major record companies, especially the management of the company-based electronics giant Sony, will involve the high-level changes. Too many interested parties, it is very likely that it will be difficult to give birth for a long time.
"Anyway, hurry up, I can't wait to get back the copyright of my songs!" Song Ya spoke completely in accordance with his own internal logic.
"Well, wait for our good news."
Naturally, David Geffen would not reveal the key steps of the conspiracy: The documentary crew prepared by Harvey was unexpectedly unable to get close to MJ, but he thought it was just that MJ suddenly heard Riklubin's resignation and should focus on Sony Columbia Records. The normal reaction in the struggle for a new president candidate.
"Our priority now is to prevent MJ's friends from taking over as Rick, such as the president of Epic Singing."
He was even less likely to reveal that there was a Howard Stringer who could steadily control the candidate for the new president among the partners, so he also pretended to be worried and said to the black pharaoh.
"I can't do anything with Sony Columbia Records." Song Ya responded: "You know, I don't have a good relationship with them."
"OK, you can do your own business first."
David Geffen couldn’t suspect it at the head of the black pharaoh. After a few words, he changed the topic, "Oh, yes, Lazarenko is facing prison again. This time, Harvey and I may have nothing good. How to get people, how about you?"
"I heard, you can't help it, let alone I..."
The U.S. political landscape has changed. The former prime minister who deserves to be corrupted by Ermao was corrupt. The former prime minister’s relationship with the donkey party was in vain. He was once again accused of accepting bribes, dereliction of duty, murder, and money laundering through U.S. Prosecute, and never give up without squeezing the fat pig's oil and water. "It seems that the Georgian dynasty is determined to make a ruthless rectification this time." Song Ya said.
"Yes."
On the previous 25th, WorldCom admitted to false accounts of 3.8 billion dollars and nearly 2 billion in false profits. The credit rating was reduced to the lowest level, and the market value fell to a pitiful 335 million dollars, which has become one. With the walking dead, more than 20 investment banks have lost their money.
The Georgian dynasty was furious, and WorldCom is not like Enron. As a local energy giant in the United States, Enron is a staunch supporter of the Elephant Party. The current leader of George’s election year is the big gold master. George, who has endured Enron for a long time, can finally hold on to WorldCom. The incident made a fuss. He not only publicly promised to advance the investigation of WorldCom, but also announced that he would increase the criminal responsibility of company executives involved in fraud problems, and at the same time accelerate the new accounting reform and investor protection bill for listed companies: Saban The speed of review and approval of the S-Oxley Act.
As Enron, WorldCom, and Vivendi Global and other multinational giants colluding with Andersen were involved, the life of Andersen, one of the top five accounting firms, has also come to an end. The main responsible persons of the Houston branch and Chicago headquarters will definitely be prosecuted. , Shantou, other branches under the partnership system, has already started to drive their customers away, and the tree has fallen apart.
Not only Arthur Andersen and its ‘friends’, AOL Time Warner’s thunder was not small at all, but Time Warner is a member of the media industry. Everyone takes care of each other, so public opinion is not very popular.
"The Georgian dynasty must use thunder means to restore the confidence of global investors in the US financial circle." David Geffen said.
This is the overall decay from the accounting firm to the various companies. The Georgian dynasty is also unlucky. The stock market crash occurred before they took power, but Da Lei exploded one after another after they just took power.
"Hey, take care of them, anyway, I will stay in Asia for a while." Song Ya smiled.
David Geffen was surprised, "Will you not be back at the premiere of The Wolf of Wall Street?"
The Wolf of Wall Street will premiere on July 3rd, the eve of the US Independence Day in the summer. Under the current environment of reports of anger from the public and investors on Wall Street, it has been greatly affected since the release of the first trailer. Concerned, the prototype character Jordan Belfort is still in prison, and his autobiography of the same name has been published by Litman Publishing. The sales format is very popular, and it tops the best-selling list in one fell swoop, until it is sold out.
"I won't go back, my Littman stock price is not performing well, and now the bosses of listed companies are being enlarged and scrutinized." Song Ya replied.
"You clever ghost." David Geffen smiled bitterly: "Well, that's it? Let's keep in touch."
"Keep in touch."
Song Ya put away the phone, the corners of his mouth twitched, and sneered coldly.
David Geffen may not fully understand Howard Stringer’s plan, but Harvey of the Zhang Luo documentary production team clearly collaborated with that side more deeply, but now their wishful thinking is all about to fail, and MJ, who received Al’s message, has begun to be vigilant. .
Like Riclubin, Song Ya believes that he has fulfilled his greatest moral obligation. For the time being, he will remain silent and follow David and Harvey and observe them quietly. If their conspiracy does not go well on MJ's side, It should take a while to re-plan.
"The smoke rises..."
At this time, the phone rang again, "Hi, little hot mom..." The caller number was Shakira, "What? I didn't get an invitation for this World Cup. Are you jealous of me now? Watching the closing ceremony?"
Song Ya knew that she was a fan and chuckles, "Did you see my heroic posture? Miss me hehe..."
"Don't be narcissistic!"
Shakira scolded for a while, but in the end she cared about her father, "Do you know? The media here in Spain are scolding you, and it's awkward. They think you shouldn't perform for Silla at the closing ceremony!" "
"Why?"
"Spain was eliminated by Silla with disgraceful means! And Italy, the Italians must be scolding you too! My friends here told me that the curse of you by the people of the two countries is very vicious, and the hatred is soaring!" Xia Qi Pull the 15th and 10th report.
Song Ya usually doesn't watch football. This World Cup focuses on the Hua Guo team, who has swallowed nine goals without a point. Although he probably knows the referee's partiality towards the host Silla, he has personally participated in the FIFA internal bribery. The threshold for these sordid incidents is very high, and I don’t care, "Hey, on the football field...who is cleaner than anyone else is really true."
"This time is different. The popularity of Spain and Italy is broken. You can't feel it if you are not here... Wow! The local TV station is showing fans burning your album and posters!" Shakira shouted.
"No... not so much?"
It seems a little bit as for...
In the picture, a group of fans in Spanish team uniforms gathered together, their large posters in their hands had been burned to the point of half their heads, and their shiny CDs were trampled on the ground.
Song Ya, who returned to the hotel to get to know him, quickly called the local chaebol who he was going to see tomorrow, "In Rong, can you keep your media low-key about our meeting tomorrow? Please..."
Song Ya sang and showed good news this time, mainly to talk about the cooperation with the new MP3 player of Apple's iPod. The supply chain cannot do without them, especially the support of Samsung Lee. Moreover, the Silla people have a certain influence on the US political arena through immigrants, Christian groups, multinational corporations, and elites such as John Yoo, and they are united. Even in Hollywood, the Silla immigrants, who went much later, through the actors’ union. Helping each other has gradually broken and squeezed the Chinese and Japanese actors' control of the roles of East Asian faces.
"No problem, Mr. APLUS."
The Silla people who won the third place in this World Cup must also know the perception of the outside world is not good.
"idiot!"
Although Song Ya ran low-key in the East Asian business community after the closing ceremony of the World Cup, trying to disappear from the news pages of the Western media, Shakira, who is in Spain, still worried about him. Football’s influence here is too great. He will be mentioned from time to time in the World Cup review program.
‘APLUS’ spokesperson said that the closing ceremony performance contract was agreed four years ago and cannot be changed. He can’t comment on the referee’s success or failure due to contract issues. Are you satisfied with this explanation? The host used a machine gun to speak more quickly to the guests.
"No at all. APLUS doesn’t know the ball. The classic football youth film that he played in his early years is often replayed on our film station. Four years ago, the French World Cup moved the world with a cup of life. He was interviewed and chatted. Do everything in football! do you remember? At that time, he interacted frequently with the Brazilian team, and even after Ronaldo's ex-girlfriend Susana went to Hollywood, he personally admitted that he had had negative distance contacts with him several times! ’
"Huh!?" Shakira frowned when she heard this moment.
‘He also has a football club in his hands, the Chicago Fire team even won the U.S. Major League Soccer Championship! He knows the ball! ’
The guest was very excited, "This time, he was completely indifferent to what the Shilla people did to us in the competition. We love him so much. The girls went crazy and bought tickets to see his concert and buy his albums. , The one in his new book...SexyAndIKnowIt, an English song even topped our singles chart! He disappointed the Spanish people this time. He should stand up like his ex-girlfriend Shakira and be bold Criticize the Shilla team and the referee on duty..."
"Speaking of Shakira still in love with him, right? Look at Shakira's WheneverWherever lyrics: Fortunately you were born far away, fortunately I fell in love with a foreigner, baby, I want to be alone Climb up to the Rocky Mountains and count the spots on your body... The lyrics clearly refer to a U.S. native, and since she broke up with APLUS, there has been no rumor about having a new U.S. boyfriend." the host asked.
"Stupid woman, APLUS kind of scumbag is not worthy of her waiting." The guest replied.
Shakira sucked her nose and didn't want to watch anymore, so she switched to the U.S. TV channel.
'Amidst the wailing of rice stocks, Litman Media, which has shrunk in market value, is struggling to fabricate a good vision for investors. Its largest education publishing house in the country, Houghton Mifflin, announced the acquisition of a poorly-developed early-school book publisher. And Litman Publishing, which is incorporated into Houghton Mifflin, has just released a hot best-selling book: Autobiography that tells the story of Wall Street: The Wolf of Wall Street. ’
In the picture, Jennifer Connelly appeared behind the president of Holden Mifflin in a professional costume, applauding with the company's colleagues, congratulating the completion of the merger and signing of the two companies.
'Jennifer Connery, who came home after being nominated for the Oscars, seems determined to change career track. She has been officially employed as the ambassador of the Children's Education Foundation for the distribution and publication of elementary school textbooks under Houghton Mifflin. The branch company where he works, serving as a senior consultant and independent director to the president of the branch company...'
'At this time, people remember that in addition to the most beautiful face in the world, she also has a good education background at Yale and Stanford. It is not surprising that she made this decision. She was also in a smooth career in acting. Choose to take a temporary rest and enter the university campus. ’
‘Who is the woman next to her? It's also very beautiful, kind of like Julia Roberts. ’
‘It’s Ms. Sloan, CEO of Litman Media! ’
'Oh…'
Shakira blinked her eyes and was a little puzzled. Of course, she knew who Litman Media belonged to, and also knew that Jennifer Connery was awarded the Oscar for the Shadow Consort by relying on the cold mountain of the child’s father’s A+ Entertainment. …
Don't read it, continue to switch channels.
‘Amy! Amy! ’
Amy Adams was holding Jared Leto, and she appeared on the red carpet of a film awards in London, receiving enthusiastic cheers from reporters and fans. It seems that they have not been dragged down by the identity of APLUS's girlfriend. The British side should be gloating about the Spanish and Italians in Silla.
‘That’s a story about a girl’s growth...’
In response to reporters’ inquiries about growth and education, Amy said that this Valentine’s Day film is going around, harvesting some European film awards awarded in the middle of the year, ‘Oscar queen? Haha...Is it too early to talk about the next Oscar? Of course, I will try to fight for...’
‘APLUS? He is still in Asia... We keep talking on the phone at least once a day. ’
‘Of course, we all miss each other. ’
"Bi Chi." Shakira couldn't stand it anymore and continued to switch channels.
‘Does the Ministry of Justice have any legal basis for the detention of Afghan prisoners of war in the prison at Guantanamomi Army Base? ’
It was a regular press conference of the Ministry of Justice of the United States. Shakira was not interested in politics, and only had a little impression of the well-behaved and beautiful blonde spokesperson of the Ministry of Justice on stage: Cold-blooded Barbie.
‘These people are terrorist suspects. The U.S. government does not recognize their status as prisoners of war, so their detention and interrogation methods are therefore different from the requirements of international conventions such as the Geneva Convention. After the cold-blooded Barbie finished answering, she generously signaled that the next reporter can ask questions.
‘There are rumors that these so-called terrorist suspects are being abused...’
‘The Ministry of Justice currently does not know this situation. If there is evidence, we will initiate an investigation into the prison, Next! ’
‘But holding a suspect indefinitely is still not allowed by the law...’
‘Overseas bases do not need to abide by the local laws of the United States! Next! ’Cold-blooded Barbie has complete control of the field.
Shakira didn't quite understand, so she continued to switch channels.
‘Nicholas! Charis! ’
This time it’s the real Barbie’s turn. Charisy’s hair was dyed in the same platinum as Monroe, and she was wearing a large open-back evening gown, with one hand resting on the actor’s shoulder, the other hand on her hips, her body twisted into an S shape. Laughing arrogantly, she is the complete body of a **** girl. With the blessing of high heels, she even appears taller than the actor next to her.
It happened to be stuck in a hot spot. The Wolf of Wall Street, which has attracted the attention of all meters, is about to start. The reporters are crazy for her. All the long guns and short cannons line up in a huge semicircular array to aim, and the flashes flicker crazily.
Shakira knew about the relationship between Bitch and the child's father.
'Halley Berry, who has just been crowned as an Oscar actress, has a bright career. After being ranked No. 1 in the world's most beautiful face by People Magazine, she was taken over by the latest 007 heroine who received soft invitations from movies and advertisements. Rumor has it that Warner Pictures plans to release a single superhero movie for it, and it may well be Catwoman...'
If Charisi is red to red but has been burdened by a **** star bound by fifty shades of gray, UU Reading www.uukánshu.com Haley is already in front of her, and this short message chose her to shoot for Versace. The studio picture of the endorsement advertisement was also just taken after the coronation queen, and it is the highest-ranking endorsement across the board.
'However, there was also some noise. Halle Berry's mansion in Beverly Hills under the spotlight and a large collection of super luxury cars were also exposed. According to reliable information, these were purchased before she got the movie queen, and the outside world questioned This does not match the income at the time, and the IRS has been involved in the investigation... The rumors were reported by the jealous Hollywood counterparts. ’
"Haha, whose money?" Shakira rolled her eyes and complained.
"good news!"
At this time, the agent Estefan rushed in and exclaimed excitedly: "It's done in Las Vegas! Five great divas concert! You and Celine Dion, Cher, Anastasia, Tichet Chicos will be on stage together! This means that you are officially recognized by the Americans and have secured your position as DIVA!"
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"Anastasia?"
Celine Dion only returned to the music scene this year after taking good care of her husband with cancer. Grandma Cher had a short rejuvenation in 1999. At this time, the heat was too early. Anastasia is regarded as the new local white female singer of Epic Records. This year's World Cup. She sang one of the theme songs, Boom, but to be honest, her status is still a long way from being crowned DIVA, otherwise Rikrupin would not be ridiculed by the media as doing nothing.
Only Tixie Chicks, in fact, is the country girl group Dixie Chicks, the southern chicken, which is now becoming popular.
Las Vegas this year, Whitney Houston, Madonna, Britney, Christina Aguilera, Shania Dunn did not invite any of them, except for Cher, who is a Warner singer, the other three invitees. Like Shakira, signed to a label under Sony Columbia Records.
The so-called five major DIVA concerts are about to become the internal pride of Sony Columbia Records, which will cause the gold content of Shakira's coronation ceremony to be seriously insufficient.
Estefan then informed Song Ya of the news and asked for advice. After all, Celine Dion and Cher are old DIVA. He is a little bit too angry that Anastasia is not enough, and he and Shakira are competing for the theme song of this World Cup. There was a bit of a grudge in the middle, so he wanted to try if he could become Mariah Carey.
"Yes, I met her in Silla, but we didn't have a mission on the same stage, so I just talked a few words."
Song Ya and Anastasia have no friendship, they are not good-looking, the character of the ex-wife...definitely will not be on the same stage with her'ex-girlfriend' Shakira, extra questions, asking for a fight, so casually: "Change her now? Is it late?"
"Um…"
Of course, Estefan’s main purpose for making an excuse to call was not this. "You don’t know about APLUS. Rick Rubin was ousted by MJ. Now Sony Columbia is in a mess. The outside world is rumoring that Epic Records may take over. And Epic Records has great expectations of Anastasia."
"It doesn't matter, Anastasia and Shakira have different styles."
"But this kind of resource grabbing... is like this year's World Cup theme song." Estefan was frustrated by the loss of the Latin Gang in this matter. "What do you think? APLUS, is it possible for the president of Epic Records to take the position? "
"I don't know, you know that I have a bad relationship with Sony Columbia Records, even if Riklubin is gone."
Just casually asked about the situation over there, "Are there any other candidates?"
"I don't know, it happened too fast..."
As one of the internal hills of Sony Columbia Records, Estefan did hear some wind more than people outside. “Rumors say that the parent company is likely to create one of the LAFACE record owners of the combination of Donnie Breston and TLC. Dug up, he understands music better than Rick Rubin, is more sensitive to fashion trends, and has a stronger management ability than his partner BabyFace. In the past, LAFACE records were basically managed by him, and BabyFace was responsible for record production."
"D are willing to leave his business?" Song Ya asked.
"Should be willing, Donnie Breston downed her voice. After Lisa, a member of the TLC group, died in a car accident in the left eye, both D and BabyFace were a bit discouraged." Estefan replied.
The TLC group was over because of an accident, and the Destiny Girl group under the Metropolitan Records was fortunately promoted to the No. 1 black girl group, which is really nonsense.
After BabyFace didn't stand firmly while he was in a coma from the shooting, Song Ya hasn't dealt with them in depth for a long time. But the candidate for d looks okay. As a top black music producer, he should not cooperate with Howard Stringer to frame MJ.
But not necessarily...
Ha ha…
Song Ya shook his head and smiled at the idea just now. He has done his best, so MJ will worry about the rest of the matter. Just follow it secretly, and quietly check the relationship between Howard Stringer and the shooting, and wait until a very sure time to take revenge.
"Or send a professional manager who has nothing to do with the recording industry from the headquarters of Sony Beimi. Oh, yes..." Estefan changed his words. "I read the news that GoTo website offers 170 million yuan. , Trying to acquire your AltaVista?"
"They want to be beautiful."
AltaVista bought it for 400 million dollars. Although the market value continued to shrink rapidly after the stock market crash, Song Ya would never accept that the business ended up with a huge loss of 230 million. "They want to swallow me? I still think. Eat them!"
The main business of the Goto website is also a search engine, and now it is in a similar situation to AltaVista.
"Oh?" Estefan couldn't help but his eyes lit up when he heard the words of the internet boss.
"I just talked about it in private, don't be stupid about inside information anymore."
Song Ya quickly warned.
The entertainment industry has been wiped out by the stock market crash in the past two years. The left-eyed Lisa of the TLC group was involved in a car accident in Honduras. I heard that some artists have used their star aura and small private planes to travel between Honduras and the United States in recent years. Helping the international trafficking organization to make extra money, TLC has been popular for so many years. The three members have huge incomes and should not be involved in these dangerous activities. If Lisa in the left eye does not touch the stocks, it is estimated that she will not fall into depravity. So far.
Song Ya knew that the Latin Gang had also lost a lot of money in Mi Shares. He didn’t want to see Shakira and Arianne surrounded by gamblers who lost their eyes. “I’ll accept the Asian family in a few days. For serious media interviews, all my public statements shall prevail."
"Mr. APLUS, talk about your views on the Internet industry, are you still optimistic?"
"Um, it has been two years since the Internet bubble burst. I don’t deny that I made a lot of mistakes in this process, but...Yes, I am still optimistic about the global future of the Internet industry. This is an information technology revolution. The difficulties are temporary."
With a minimalist background, sitting opposite the host of the questioning, Song Ya's tycoon tilted Erlang's legs and answered with a smile.
"When the market value of your music, blog, and blog sites has shrunk, and the latest quotation from the search engine company is less than half of the original purchase price of $400 million?"
The host style is very sharp.
"Ha ha…"
Song Ya smiled generously, "The current environment is indeed very bad, but I firmly believe that persistence is victory. Now Mi shares are in the darkest hour before dawn, and the light will soon come."
"This seems a bit of a gambler mentality?"
"Haha! Also based on serious analysis, I am very happy to see that the U.S. government has begun to legislate to regulate the accounting industry and the behavior of listed companies. This is a good signal. I believe global investors' confidence in rice stocks will return soon."
"Do you support the Sarbanes-Osclair Act?"
"Yes, I certainly support it." The Sarbanes-Oxley bill was originally launched by the Donkey Party senator, Paul Sarbanes, chairman of the Senate Banking Committee, and Oakesley, chairman of the House Financial Services Committee.
The Senate will vote on July 15th. If it were before, capital would definitely not agree with this kind of self-binding thing, but to save market confidence, it must be drastically remedied. It is more important to save lives first under the balance. The rules are dead. Yes, people are alive. In short, you can find loopholes after passing this level.
Of course Song Ya also has the obligation to help out loudly.
"As the voting in your country's parliament approaches, I heard that it has encountered a lot of resistance?"
"Yes, I call on Senator Gram to stop artificial resistance and to pass the bill in the Senate as soon as possible. This is a very important and good thing for the U.S. financial market."
At present, the main opponent is Senator Graham of the Elephant Party, and George Jr. himself is definitely happy to see the bill be delivered to his desk as soon as possible and sign the bailout to restore the approval rate, so it should not be difficult.
"But this bill adds a lot of compliance requirements to listed companies, which will lead to a significant increase in management costs, especially various risk control costs." The host smiled: "As a top rich, you would also like to see it?"
"Yes, this is the cost that we must bear in the IT age. Otherwise, if an honest and law-abiding company operator like me faces competitors who dare to burn accounting papers, there is little chance of winning. "
The host also laughed, "Is this your view on the series of scandals by Enron, WorldCom, and Andersen?"
"Yes, they are too bold."
"It's also the original intention of your film company to make the Wolf of Wall Street?"
"Um, the Wolf of Wall Street has nothing to do with what is happening. You know, it is based on Jordan Belfort's autobiography. Jordan Belfort's junk stock scams are already played in the last era..."
Song Ya can’t really use a literary and artistic work to sound the clarion call to defeat Wall Street. In fact, the Wolf of Wall Street film critics have been very criticized. In the private life of desire, whether the male lead played by the actor Nicolas Cage in the finale of the movie, or the character prototype Jordan Belfort himself, the end cannot be regarded as a real punitive effect. Jordan Belfort is already in prison by selling his autobiography. Financial freedom has been achieved again, and high-income jobs such as speeches and TV announcements after release are almost full.
Many film critics believe that this will have a counterproductive effect, allowing more young people to look forward to joining Wall Street.
"Moreover, the creation of this film has nothing to do with the current market conditions. The original author started to create this book a long time ago, and the adaptation of the film was established very early. It is impossible for him and I to foresee the arrival of the 2,000-year stock market disaster. "Song Ya said.
"Okay, then just talk about your film company and record company, Mr. APLUS, Disney Group is their distributor, right?" the host asked again.
"Yes, most of our distribution affairs are cooperating with Disney." Song Ya nodded.
"Mr. Michael Eisner, the chairman of Disney, previously revealed the idea of ​​retiring due to physical reasons. Do you think this will affect the follow-up relationship between your two parties?"
"Uh, this..."
Regarding His Majesty the Emperor, Song Ya frowned, Lili adjusted the hem of his suit, and his attitude became more dignified. "I don't deny that I have heard some rumors, but it may be inconvenient for me to comment on this. I can only From the very beginning, my cooperation with Mr. Eisner was flawless. I respect him and thank him very much. Together, we have created a new era of A+ Entertainment, A+ Records and Metropolis Records..."
Of course, we can’t be a stupid team now. Linton certainly hopes to inherit the rule, but with Linton’s own influence, qualifications and camp within Disney, this opportunity can’t be given by anyone except the emperor himself, regardless of the new winner. It's not Roy Disney or Robert Egger, not even the half-outsider George Mitchell.
Therefore, following the tactics, Linton is currently playing a staunch ‘royalist’ within Disney, struggling to keep Eisner, and strive to win the favor of the other party.
Even if it would offend Roy Disney, who has a good relationship, this is a question of strategic trade-offs.
"Are you more inclined to stay with Eisner?"
"Sorry, it's the same sentence. I can't express my opinion." Song Ya refused to answer this question. "It depends mainly on his own wishes."
"Then the last question, as the world's youngest and most successful self-made rich man, what do you want to say to the young audience on this channel?"
Song Ya looked directly at the camera, "When I was fifteen, I felt that there was no hope of leaving the slum in my life..."
"Hehe, this kid is starting again."
On the evening of July 3rd, in a hospital in Los Angeles, Eisner, who had just undergone a physical examination, turned off the TV, shook his head and smiled at Linton who was visiting.
"His speech hasn't changed much over the years, so I update the small version occasionally."
Linton helped him put on his jacket while graciously making fun, "But it's really cunning enough. I guess he won't go back to the U.S. in the first week of the Wolf of Wall Street painting."
"How about the box office forecast for that movie?" Eisner asked casually.
"Professional institutions expect more than 500 million in the world, and no blockbuster dared to start painting at the same time this week."
Linton’s staunch ally, the executive vice president of Bowei Pictures, invited the credit, “Competitors only have previous strong films, such as Men in Black 2, Minority Reports, etc...”
"Where is the Wind Whisperer?" Eisner asked.
"The box office was bleak, and MGM was almost bankrupted by the Hong Kong director."
The executive vice president of Bowei Pictures was happy. "The cruel World War II campaign was turned into a Kung Fu hero scene. Nicholas Cage traveled through the battlefield unscathed and unlimited bullets. It was too poisonous in the eyes of American audiences who are familiar with guns."
"Hahaha!"
MGM's unlucky news also made Eisner happy, "Is the Wolf of Wall Street premiering today?"
"Yes, it's already started." Linton looked at his watch.
"Well, let's take a look at a movie theater." Eisner put on his coat with his help.
"Don't you go home to see it?" Linton asked.
"No, it happens that I haven't experienced the movie theater atmosphere in a long time..." Eisner walked out, intending to visit the WeChat account on an impromptu visit.
"Then go to the premiere scene?"
"No, let the driver take us to the nearest one, we are not stars."
His Majesty the Emperor made up his mind that no one would dare to disobey, Linton followed closely, "Boss, you can survive, we all... none of us want you to leave Disney, you will definitely get messed up here when you leave. !" He whispered in a choked voice.
"Don't talk about this."
The results of today’s examination are good, and everything is normal for the pacemaker in the body. Eisner is in a good mood, “Forget about all the disturbances today, let’s watch a movie quietly together.”
"Yes!"
The group of people quickly arrived at an upscale single-hall cinema. Eisner still liked this old-fashioned way of watching movies, and he did not let his subordinates book the venue and buy tickets to sit in and sit down just like ordinary people.
Of course, His Majesty the Emperor cannot really completely forget all the troubles. Goldman Sachs Chairman Paulson’s request was actually sent to his desk, but... it’s my shit! ? Goldman Sachs began to take advantage of the decline in Disney's stock price since the second half of last year to absorb shares, Paulson's motives and tendencies are very suspicious.
Then just right, the emperor would not compromise with the threat, even if the opponent is Goldman Sachs.
When the group came in, the movie had already begun, and the scene of "Paulson" appeared on the big screen to educate Wall Street newcomers, the male protagonist Nicholas Cage.
"puff…"
Everyone was happy to see the face that resembled Paulson. Unfortunately, most of the theater fans were ordinary fans who didn’t know why Paulson was sacred. Hearing the movement, an audience in the front row of Eisner was still dissatisfied. He turned his head and glared at him.
There was a trace of regret in the heart of His Majesty the Emperor. There are still too few friends at UU reading www.uukanshu.com! This APLUS...
He shook his head again, the corner of his mouth with a rare smile.
"We don't create anything, we don't build anything..."
When Paulson started brainwashing Nicholas Cage on the big screen, there was a commotion in the theaters expressing approval, "That's right, these Wall Street scumbags steal money from our pockets! Don't create, don't build anything..." The audience in the front row began to echo himself in a low voice.
"hiss!"
'Paulson' was talking and suddenly took out a small bottle from his arms, poured out some white powder and wiped it under his nostrils, and then he immediately hit a spirit. The actor's acting looks like pop, but it will be worm-like. The ugliness is well communicated.
"Hahaha..." Eisner adjusted his body to a more comfortable position and finally laughed.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1451: After drawing

"Everybody!"
The Wolf of Wall Street’s first day's box office data was a big success. The happiest thing is the male protagonist Nicholas Cage. Just after epically defeating MGM’s Wind Whisperer, he immediately relied on this movie to make a comeback, which proved once again. The box office appeal of the top movie star of the 20 million club, he was very excited to host a celebration banquet in his mansion in the evening.
It just so happened that the big boss APLUS, known for his boring and plain parties, was not there. Everyone flocked here. The carnival party in Nicolas Cage’s house has always been known for its reputation. The kind of difference in the wolf movie.
And the tricks played by the so-called elites on Wall Street are not learned from Hollywood.
Nicholas Cage drank a good drink, and then people jumped on the table frantically, and a loud roar attracted the attention of the audience, "Clang, clang, clang..." He hummed the melody to the live band and beat with both hands. The beat gestured.
The band made several adjustments under his command. When the fast-paced dance music flowed from his heart, he was finally satisfied, raised his arms high like an emperor, and once again shouted to the guests: "It'sshowtime !"
"Hahaha!"
The handsome men and women laughed and followed the beat, and danced in pairs in waves.
Nicolas Cage successfully jumped off the table, who had successfully smashed the atmosphere, and embraced his girlfriend who had already started preparing for the wedding, Lisa Presley, who was also MJ's ex-wife and Elvis's daughter, and walked into the social circle of the two.
"Congratulations, Nick, Lisa..."
Elites in suits and leather shoes surrounded the two.
"Look...Is this the power of 20 million male stars?"
A handsome white guy watched this scene from a distance, his eyes full of unconcealed envy, his face was pale and handsome, and he possessed a unique vampire-like dangerous and decadent bad man temperament.
Huge manor house, magnificent banquet hall, fine wine, music, food, and expensive clothes and jewelry worn by men and women...
He looked at everything around him, as if seeing money flowing, what he saw and heard, Hollywood glitz and extravagance pervasive, and the smell of alcohol, perfume, sweat and tobacco mixed into his eyes and nostrils, it made people Can't refuse.
"I will have all of this in the future, you wait and see." He stared at the back of Nicholas Cage and the daughter of Elvis, and secretly motivated himself.
"Stewart, we went over there."
The amphibious black actress Arya who came together took her boyfriend Damon Dash's arms, said hello to him, and walked to the African-American social circle of the new movie actress Halle Berry and the famous director Spike Lee.
"OK, please."
Stuart Townsend, a British actor who went to the United States for development, relied on being released a few months ago and co-starring with Aaliyah, the Queen of Vampires, has gained fame in Hollywood and has a good momentum of development.
He knew that in Hollywood, his personal connections were badly hurt. He was born in the East End of London but was of Irish descent. He had a normal relationship with the British gang, and his agent was not strong enough. The upper circle of Hollywood was even more disconcerted. Now he is acting very well. Obviously, after saying goodbye to the two friends, he was suddenly alone.
He met the actress Liv Tyler passing by by chance. He kept smiling and said hello, then lowered his head to cover up the bitterness in his eyes. Back then, the two successfully auditioned for the important role of The Lord of the Rings. The daughter of Qian's beloved rock star, and after two months of hard rehearsal, she encountered a change of roles the day before the filming.
King Aragorn, the good character who instinctively made him soar into the sky was replaced by the Danish actor Viggo Morweissen who was twenty years older than him...
Until now, he didn't know the real reason for being replaced!
This year's career development situation is good. It is time to take the opportunity to establish a high-level relationship in Hollywood. He vowed to do whatever it takes to get into the camp.
"Hi, Stewart... alone?"
When the Hollywood party girls saw the handsome movie stars alone, they immediately took the initiative and swarmed around and scratched their heads like prey.
"Uh, my friend is over there, sorry."
He is not interested in these things. It does not mean that the opponent is not beautiful enough. It is fine to play friendly matches, but not today. At this time, Nicholas Cage’s house is full of Hollywood celebrities, bigwigs and superstars, and time cannot be wasted.
The target was quickly locked, Charis Theron, who was dancing with Keanu Reeves in the center of the banquet hall.
Charis and herself met when their careers were still in the doldrums. Stuart Townsend knew very well that she and Keanu Reeves were only friends and are currently single.
Charis has great resources in the past two years. Fifty shades of ash made her rank as the No. 1 **** star in Hollywood. The heroine of the Wolf of Wall Street, who started painting today, maintains her revealing features, but her acting skills seem to be good. Began to be well received, in order to break away from the transformation of **** stars, and open up a broad road to a higher goal...
The South African diamond is dazzling, and the resources are so good that Hollywood is jealous. She is in a period when her career is rising and she can do whatever she wants. She laughs and twists her body unscrupulously. The dance is extremely **** and hot. All the nearby men look from time to time. Floating towards her, the woman glanced at her long legs envy and jealously, which was the undoubted focus of the audience.
This leg...
Really worthy of a tall horse. Stuart Townsend swallowed subconsciously and recalled the scene seen in The Wolf of Wall Street just now. She was sitting on the floor, one long leg arched under her miniskirt, and the other kneeled over. Nicholas Cage’s forehead is simply the best in the world that can evoke primitive desires in every man.
Stewart Townsend is no exception. He also understands his own advantages. When interacting with Charisy before, the two parties were a little ambiguous, and he knew that the other party didn't hate him.
Although Charis is a member of the Hollywood A+ gang, it is rumored that the business is so abundant because of the black pharaoh standing behind, but Stewart Townsend doesn’t mind, it would be better if it is true. Several male stars of the A+ gang: Xiao Lizi Which one of Xiaolizi and Leto does not rely on APLUS to take the role, if you can use this woman to become a member of the A+ gang, you will be able to fight for many years... it's worth it.
"call!"
After dancing, Charis was very happy, fanning her face with her hands, "It's hot."
"Hey, Charis."
He made up his mind, took two glasses of champagne from the waiter's plate and walked over, "Long time no see, was it an Oscar dinner last time?"
"Ha yeah! It's been a long time since I saw Stewart! Thank you... for introducing you."
Charis really gave a big hug with enthusiasm, and then took the wine glass he was handing and drank a big sip, and helped introduce Keanu by the way.
"Hello."
Keanu has always been a gentleman, but he has no obligation to protect the flower messenger. After a brief communication, he watched Stuart Townsend stay with Charles, who was going to go to rest, and let the two continue to socialize.
"Congratulations, the performance is wonderful."
Leaning against the wall of the banquet hall side by side with Charis, Stuart Townsend took out a clean handkerchief and handed it thoughtfully.
"Thank you." Chalice dazzled her to wipe the perspiration from her face. "Are you okay lately?"
"It's okay, I'm auditioning for another role after running the Vampire Queen's announcement. Cough..."
Stuart Townsend took the handkerchief she handed back, pretended to cough, covered the handkerchief in front of her mouth, took a deep breath, and stared at the other person's eyes with affection and crazy discharge, "Congratulations, the performance in The Wolf of Wall Street very exciting."
This action may seem rather wretched by other men, but he is very confident of his vampire-like evil temperament, and the same action is different in the effect that different people make.
"Uh…"
However, it seems to have failed for Charis. The smile of the Monroe-like stunner under the blonde hair is slightly reduced, and the upper body is slightly moved away. "Seriously, discussing this movie with a man will always make you feel. It’s a bit embarrassing, those exposed shots...really! I hope they will be cut out, and the results are always retained..."
"For the sake of art."
Stewart Townsend, who is experienced in chasing women, was not discouraged. He supported the wall with his elbows, turned his body and continued to push forward. Women would always resist subconsciously at first, but they would soon fall under their own offensive.
Of course, you have to talk about strategy, "You are beautiful, Charis, but not only that, your acting skills are also very good, but they are always ignored by people. The scene where you and Nicholas Cage broke out was emotional. It has to be just right..."
When she was praised for her acting skills, she scratched her itchy place, "Hey!" This is also her sore spot, and immediately sighed, "But now people are always tied to the stereotype of me. I have observed that those men are in the movie theater. Seeing me on stage, I just waited for a cool picture... there was nothing else in my mind."
"It's all vulgar guys." Stuart Townsend climbed along the pole.
"right."
"You will also get a queen, I am very confident that I can see that day."
"Thank you for your compliment."
"This is not a compliment."
When discussing the performance, the two people shared a lot of common language. Stewart Townsend, who was born in Cobain, was flattering and was very precise in giving instructions. Charis quickly let go of the guard that had just risen, and was amused to giggle.
I drank all the wine in my hand, and seeing the ruddy appearance of the opponent's cheeks, Stuart Townsend felt that it was almost time, and when he zoomed in again, the tip of his nose was almost touching the tip of his nose.
"Uh…"
Unexpectedly, Charis dodged again, the other party's motive was already clear, "Daniel!" She immediately found an excuse to escape.
Stuart Townsend felt disappointed in his heart and watched the prey head towards Daniel, the president of Glass Films, with his high heels kicking.
Was it Daniel Glass who was hiding her inside the A+?
Stewart Townsend thought with great regret in his heart that Daniel Glass's power in Hollywood is very ordinary. He has been on the decline since the Oscar of the Cold Mountain Project, but his other identity: discovering the black pharaoh's Bole, so that he can still reluctantly. Secure your position as a second-tier tycoon.
"Don't come, don't come."
But my guess seems wrong? Daniel saw Charis, who was trotting approaching, immediately waved to stop, and ruthlessly left the popular actress in place.
"Take another photo!"
Daniel belongs to another social circle. Stuart Townsend also saw Harvey Weinstein, David Geffen, Catherines, Linton and other Hollywood bigwigs beside him. For some reason, they are playing the Wolf of Wall Street with a smile A middle-aged white white supporting actor surrounded it, taking turns to take a group photo.
The unnamed supporting actor, who was arrogantly wrapped around his shoulders by the big fat Harvey, was flattered, squeezed out a smile on the camera, and obediently cooperated with all the photo requirements.
"Hahaha!" Harvey smiled, his eyes narrowed.
Charis waited awkwardly for a while, seeing that it would not end there for a while, so she had to walk to Xuelinfen and Yeremov who were chatting in the corner.
Xue Linfen seemed to have noticed her interaction with Charis just now. After chatting with Charis, the former **** star looked here with a warning.
Quite boring, Stuart Townsend knows that this woman can be a well-known producer and enjoy the scenery in Hollywood just by giving birth to Pharaoh Black. "Haha..." Give me a face? Don't you know what Hollywood people think of you behind? Only Babymama, Stuart Townsend sneered in his heart.
But he also knew that the woman couldn't afford it, so he had to give up and continue chasing Charis, turning around to find the next target.
"In the past, few people in Hollywood were optimistic about the Lord of the Rings project. Harvey was unsuccessful in seeking investment from Disney at the beginning, and had to sit back and watch and be taken over by New Line Pictures. Therefore, this embroidered pillow was also half-hearted at the beginning. Two months of high-intensity training in New Zealand, frequent short runs led to being fired by the crew... Then the Lord of the Rings became an instant hit, but there is no regret in the world for taking medicine."
Stewart Townsend did not hear how Yeremov described himself to Charis behind his back, and went back and forth to his acquaintance Alia.
"Yes, our Chivas USA sales have been declining... I don't know, it's not easy to deal with... I don't care about the Chivas department, I have been staring at the new champagne products in France... Well, I have to ask the boss. It will take at least two to two. Three years, because it needs to be hoarded to the specified year."
Arya’s boyfriend Damon Dash is a quintessential black elite, facing the actor Denzel Washington, actress Halle Berry, famous director Spike Lee, singer Jazzy, Mother of Heaven and others to popularize him. Wine business.
But no matter how he brags, the income of Arya, who is holding his arm sweetly, is undoubtedly much higher than him. Singing and Movies are developing very well, and the participating Matrix 2 is about to be released.
And he alluded to the boss of APLUS one by one, and one mouthful of the tall French champagne. After so much talk, Stewart Townsend didn't even understand his specific position within the Tricolor Wine Group. Intuitively, this guy is just a guy. Nothing more than the predecessors who successfully ate soft meals, even the show-off photos posted on the blog of travelling with Alia on a private plane were taken from the APLUS 737.
"Hey, have you seen Mr. APLUS?"
He was looking for the target while hiding in the sidelines. At this time, Elizabeth Cuthbert, the heroine of The Wolf of Wall Street, also approached and asked hurriedly.
"He's still in Asia." Hallie replied.
APLUS, APLUS, the black old man is absent but seems to be everywhere. Stuart Townsend couldn't help but recall what he saw at the Oscar Vanity Fair dinner a few months ago.
"Where is Mr. APLUS?"
At that time, it was also an occasion for drunken fans, and I was also with Arya and the group, and it was also Elizabeth Cuthbert who came to ask this sentence.
"Hehehe..."
Arya’s boyfriend Damon Dash immediately smirked, “As soon as Halle took the movie queen, they usually gather to celebrate first, wait, it will come later.”
"Why didn't you see Mr. APLUS..."
"Have you seen Mr. APLUS?"
Then there were actresses coming over to ask. Only Stewart Townsend could recognize blonde actresses Melissa Georgie, Brittany Murphy, youth horror film professional Angelina Aker, and veteran European actress Nata. Shakinski, there are some familiar but not very well-known, such as a certain ex-girlfriend of a Brazilian star model, oh yes, one of them seems to be called Ellen Pompeo or something.
"Where is he?" Charis also appeared.
APLUS, APLUS, everyone is asking where APLUS is. The Requiem of Dreams released by A+ Entertainment and Disney Bowei Pictures has swept the actresses and concubines in one fell swoop this year. It is too shocking and seductive for Hollywood actresses. NS.
"Can you ask Xuelin, can't you?" Aaliyah was unbearable.
"Forget it, wait a minute." Charisy blended in, not looking for Xue Linfen.
Stuart Townsend took the opportunity to reconnect with her, and after a few conversations, Arya pointed to the entrance, "APLUS is here."
The black pharaoh hugged his girlfriend Amy, beside him is the new star actress Hallie, smiling and socializing with the big Hollywood figures who greeted him in the past, which is a big winner's aura.
"Um!"
Charisi immediately ignored the entertainment, and hurriedly returned the glass to the waiter, and trot over.
Stuart Townsend observed that other actresses are also similar, either slowly moving to the side while holding on to social interaction, or swaying and rushing towards the king of pop, Hollywood magnate, and top wealthy.
There was a stream of people surging around APLUS at the Vanity Fair dinner.
William Morris’s big agent Hayden and A+ Entertainment CEO Yeremov helped to maintain order on the periphery. The actresses were put in one by one to take pictures with him, most of them pouted and rubbed their bodies into the black laughing. In Pharaoh's arms, he sent a fragrant kiss in front of his girlfriend Amy Adams.
Is this the smell of power? Stuart Townsend was jealous and envious, and his mind to get into the A+ gang became stronger.
"APLUS."
At this time, Charis's voice rang in her ears again, interrupting his memory.
He subconsciously looked at the door, APLUS did not appear, Charis, Xue Linfen, Yeremov came together, their expressions became a little serious.
"Look for me?" Aaliyah suspiciously took the phone that Xue Linfen handed over.
"Yes."
"Yo, APLUS." Aaliyah treated him fairly, but as she talked, her expression gradually dimmed and her voice became lower and lower. Finally, she pressed the hands-free button of the phone so that everyone could listen. To the sound of APLUS.
"Anyway, let's keep in line with Aaliyah. We will support her no matter what she chooses. This is the safest way and the public relations pressure is the least."
The highly recognizable voice of APLUS hit everyone's ears, and Stuart Townsend heard it a little bit endlessly.
"OK."
But everyone seemed to accept the order, and they all agreed, and Xue Linfen took the phone back and hung up.
"What's the matter?" Stuart Townsend asked Charis.
Charis shook her head without answering.
"Is it convenient?" Yeremov came forward to chase the people.
"Oh, of course."
Stuart Townsend had to leave the circle with his back. He looked back frequently and saw that this group of people, mainly black people, were talking nervously around Aaliyah.
"It seems that Arya’s ex-boyfriend R Kelly had an accident."
Gradually, the news spread in the banquet hall. R Kelly, the king of rhythm and blues, was exposed to a video tape with an underage girl. His hobby circle had long been heard about it. When he tried to get married with Arya, Ellie Ya is not an adult. I heard that she moved to New York from the Midwest to avoid R Kelly's harassment, and entered Hollywood to develop her career.
No wonder APLUS will order the A+ gang to stand together with Aaliyah. As R Kelly’s ex-girlfriend and victim, she will immediately be involved in the storm center of this scandal.
It's not about his own business, Stewart Townsend quickly found a new soft meal goal, the top socialite Paris Hilton who just came to Hollywood to develop.
"Sorry, something happened just now."
In Xiangjiang, in a presidential suite overlooking the beautiful view of Victoria Harbour, Song Ya, who was hiding in the room, finished the call and settled the trivial matter, and went out to continue to entertain an uninvited guest: Edison, the boss of Deutsche Bank's global investment department. "Where are we talking? Mr. Addison."
"Messier can't stand it anymore. He must step down and leave this month."
Encountered at the Xiangjiang Airport and then took the initiative to visit, Addison is no longer as strong as before. "My department must cooperate with Goldman Sachs and start self-help work against Vivendi Global Group after the French liar leaves. APLUS, we don’t need it. Worry about you?"
Vivendi Global was immediately downgraded by rating agencies after releasing a huge loss of 23 billion euros in April. At present, major agencies have given junk-rated evaluations, and the stock price has collapsed like AOL Time Warner and WorldCom. But the performance is slightly better, the current market value is only less than 20 billion euros, the poor little Bronfman, the net worth is still shrinking.
This loss set a record in France, and the French government was furious. American investors, Deutsche Bank, Goldman Sachs, and other institutions, who thought it was a low position when they went to the market, also rioted.
"Will he go to jail?"
Song Ya did not have a positive conversation. He knows that Deutsche Bank and Goldman Sachs are worried that they will repeat the short-selling sniper scene. This time they must keep the investment of Vivendi Global and will no longer be comrades in the same trench.
"Of course we want to send him in, but he has deep connections in the French political and business circles, which is not important now." Edison replied.
"I can't give an answer, Mr. Addison, you failed to fulfill your previous promise to me."
Song Ya didn't have the courage to participate anymore. Don't invest money in it. It would be great if Vivendi Global declared bankruptcy, but he must show his attitude in front of people like Edison.
"Comeon, it's not about Deutsche Bank. I don't know how you and Paulson agreed, nor what happened between you, but it is clear that Goldman Sachs deceived you."
Edison knew the rumor that the other party was making a movie disgusting Paulson, but he didn't have time to see the wolf of Wall Street, but you can imagine how great the feud between the two sides is. His ally Paulson undoubtedly pitted the black pharaoh. .
"You are in the same group." Song Ya said coldly.
"Gosh, no, no, ok?"
This is wrong. There is competition and cooperation between investment banks. Edison argued: "We at Deutsche Bank also suffered heavy losses in this round of rice stock market crash. Goldman Sachs, which has also been vacated, has also been smashed. I want Paulson to die. But I still have to pinch my nose to catch Vivendi Global with him. We were all deceived by Messier in this matter!"
"I'm just an outsider."
"You just bought a New Jersey bank, and you can get an investment bank license early next year, right?"
Deutsche Bank is well-informed, and Edison is mainly worried about this, otherwise he would not be so patient today, even if the person in front of him is the youngest self-made billionaire and the top 50 richest people in the world. After all, the amount of funds that can be mobilized, the black pharaoh can never be worth his own fraction.
But the stall at Deutsche Bank was too large, and in a battle-scale competition, he had to guard against the sudden disruption of the cash-rich lone ranger like the Black Pharaoh.
"Yes, but because of this, I won't be gambled like the last time. The lesson learned from the closure of the Tiger Fund..."
Song Ya answered.
"This is your promise?"
"So the problem is here. You will not completely believe what I say. I dare not believe a word of what you say."
The trust between the two parties was long gone, Song Ya shrugged.
Edison looked at the back of the mixed-race young man standing in front of the French window, and suddenly felt that the world was a little unreal. As the boss of the dignified Merrill Lynch gang, he is now in Xiangjiang and he is worried about his attitude. And follow-up.
Because after the Vivendi Global issue is resolved, he intends to take good care of Goldman Sachs and retaliate for being betrayed by the other party. Now he wants to unite with all those who can be united.
"In short, let's make an agreement. If you keep your distance from Vivendi Global during this period, we will give you some rewards during the relief phase of the asset sale." But things still have to be done, Edison promised: "Of course. It's a verbal promise, believe it or not, I have to do with you."
"OK, that's okay."
Song Ya thought for a while and finally agreed, "But I don't have too much expectations, Goldman Sachs should not cooperate."
"Go and borrow a copy of The Wolf of Wall Street."
Addison let go of some of his worries and set off in a hurry from Xiangjiang to New York. The long-distance trip was very exhausting, but he saw the poster of the Wolf of Wall Street at the airport, so he decided to watch it as soon as possible.
"Hahaha!"
Unexpectedly, all the subordinates who picked up the plane laughed. They had obviously been there to see it.
"a ha ha ha!"
When he and the Jewish men of the Merrill Lynch Gang saw an actor who resembled Paulson in the mansion viewing room, they started laughing wildly.
"Are you used to do it yourself?"'Paulson' asked Nicholas Cage in the restaurant.
"What? I...Of course I...occasionally solve it by myself." Nicholas Cage's little expression was terrific.
"How many times a week?"
"Three...four times... sometimes five times."
"You are so embarrassed, do our job, you are too novice this time, I myself...at least two shots a day..."
‘Paulson’ counted with his fingers in an air of calmness: "I will send it out after fitness in the morning, and I will do it again after lunch..."
"a ha ha ha!"
Edison laughed so much that tears flowed out, his body leaned forward and back, and almost lost his breath. This is too **** decompression!
In mid-July, the Sarbanes-Oxley bill passed the Senate with a vote of 97 to zero. Messier took the blame and resigned in France on the same day. Deutsche Bank, Goldman Sachs, Solomon Smith Barney, Lehman and others invested in Vivendi Global’s US-based connections. The investment bank immediately organized a meeting on Wall Street.
Paulson was the host and was the last to be there. When he hurriedly entered the door with the documents in hand, before he had time to put things down, Edison and the other intriguing bankers in this room acted like this for the first time in their lives. Everyone buried their heads and squeezed their laughter desperately.
Paulson naturally knew what they were laughing at, and blinked his eyes and sat down with humiliation, "Okay, we have this meeting today to discuss Vivant..."
"puff!"
Addison looked at him, but his mind was full of the story of the restaurant of the Wolf of Wall Street. UU reading www.uukanshu.com couldn't help it.
The order in the meeting room suddenly got out of control, and there was a snicker.
Paulson raised his eyes and looked at him coldly.
"Sorry, sorry." The relationship between the two parties is already very bad, and Edison is worthy of him.
Far away in Alaska, Cassidy’s former boss Sarah Palin and her husband just watched this movie, “Wall Street is so ugly! Goldman Sachs, Enron, Andersen, WorldCom, they colluded with each other, and if this continues, they will ruin the country. !"
Sarah Palin, who had just announced her withdrawal from the race for governor after losing the election, was in a bad mood. After watching this movie, she became even more panicked, "We must do something to stop them!"
"What are you doing?" her husband asked.
"Start a movement! A spontaneous movement from the bottom up like the previous Tea Party!" Sarah Palin was categorical.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1452: Beats

‘The president of Deutsche Bank’s global financial department, Edison Mitchell, was confirmed to have crashed and died in Maine yesterday evening. He was the only passenger on the plane and the two crew members died at the same time. ’
In November 2002, Song Ya was receiving makeup in the dressing room, and suddenly such a news was broadcast on the television that was turned on.
Um? Song Ya was agitated, and immediately ran over to turn up the volume.
‘The loss of this young and wealthy speculator, who is less than fifty years old, caused Deutsche Bank’s stock price to plummet... It is not clear who will succeed Edison. ’
The dignified financial tycoon died, and the professional financial channel bc gave a broadcast of less than one minute.
Song Ya and him had another meal in New York last month since their departure from Xiangjiang. At that time, Vivendi Global had just been investigated and rectified by the French government and regulatory agencies, and the French branch of Andersen also quietly changed its name and merged into other affairs. So out of the public eye, the new president who took over Messier's crisis management was considered passable, Vivendi Global's share price began to recover steadily, Edison was satisfied that he did not disrupt the situation again, and the atmosphere was harmonious.
Before that meal, he just publicly stated that he was satisfied with the US government's heavy-handed rectification of the financial industry, praised the Sarbanes-Oxley Act, and said that rice stocks may have reached the bottom.
Affected by this, both the Nasdaq and Dow Jones Indexes have rebounded to an insignificant degree. The Nasdaq Index has turned around from its lowest trough at 1,100 and has regained 1,300 points this month. The stock market crash seems to have occurred. To the trend of the past.
Edison was really so energetic at the time, with boundless scenery...
Suddenly, such a big person is gone?
Maine?
Remember that Kennedy Jr. seemed to crash in Massachusetts back then? The northeast corner of the United States is a bit wicked! You have to be careful when you go there in the future, you can’t ride a small plane...
Song Ya stood there thinking about it for a while, and then ran out of the dressing room and asked Song Zecheng, who was waiting outside, to help find and search, and found a magazine that had an interview with Edison not long ago by the reporter of the magazine.
The title is his very ostentatious quote: If you don't make 100 million meters before the age of forty, then you are a loser.
"I am not optimistic about the financial derivatives such as cdo debt-backed securities, cds credit default exchange and abs asset-backed bonds. The secured debt certificate market has expanded too fast. We know that due to the weakening of rice stocks in recent years, a lot of money has gone to the housing market and speculation. The agitation and so-called financial innovation have led to a large number of default risks. As far as I know, the repayment ability of many low down payment home buyers and even car buyers will be questioned."
Edison said in the interview: "The entire financial chain is getting tighter and weaker. Errors in every link will lead to a domino effect..."
He seems to prefer the traditional barbaric gameplay of securities speculation, mergers and acquisitions, and so on. His remarks should still be used to cooperate with Deutsche Bank, which is a multi-meter stock market, to pull funds back to the stock market. The effect is indeed very good.
"boss?"
While watching intently, Song Zecheng pointed to his watch to remind him that it was almost time to take the stage.
"Oh."
Song Ya put aside his worries for the time being and asked the stylist to check the styling one last time, and while expertly checking the ears and other belongings, he went out and pushed open the door of the dressing room next door.
"Adriana..."
Brazilian supermodel Adriana Lima is also making final preparations. She will be on stage later, "I'll be on stage first, and it's up to you later."
"Do not worry."
Adriana Lima fiddled with the fluffy wig at the mirror and replied with a smile, "I won't mess it up."
"Well, help her check the machine and earphones again."
Song Ya asked the staff in the room to look at her through the mirror. After wearing the golden noodle wig that was very windy in the 1990s, she seemed to see the shadow of her ex-wife on the girl’s face in a daze. There is Shakira...
Adriana also noticed, boldly still with fiery eyes.
I really like Latin girls with small animal faces. Adriana is more wild than the rodent ex-wife, more full of "wolf" flavor than Shakira, and has a perfect supermodel body that doesn't lose to Halle. 1.78 meters, taller than Halle...
After returning to the U.S., Song Ya originally planned to let Yeremov block Susana, who had a big mouth and had a leg, but Susana chose to betray her girlfriends again in order to preserve her future in Hollywood and ‘voted’ her out.
Although there is a precept not to provoke models, as a Yan control, Song Ya feels okay after letting his subordinates touch her bottom. This girl is a rare outlier in the modeling circle who does not play around. Get along with the job opportunities and successfully incorporate new blood into the forest.
"Well, everything comes by rehearsal, don't be nervous, the director will remind you."
Song Ya didn't say much about the crowded dressing room. After a few words of advice, he hurried out, pinched it, and strode onto the stage...
It’s not a stage anymore. Today is the first mp3 player by handspring: beats. According to the previous plan, he began to play the roles of Jobs to Apple and Bill Gates to Microsoft.
As soon as the audience saw him appear at the press conference, they remembered the warm applause, because most of the technology houses, but not many female screams.
Today Song Ya is dressed in a pure black T-shirt and blue jeans. It is very simple to dress up. This will also make him more affinity. He smiled brightly and waved, walked to the center of the stage and bowed deeply to the stage, and pressed his hand at the same time. Ptt remote control in.
The big screen behind it lights up, and the background is still empty for the time being.
"There are many mp3 players on the market now..."
Song Ya didn't have any nonsense, and pressed the remote control again, and the big screen behind it showed some simple outline drawings of competing products. Of course, in order not to be accused by friends, they have done artistic treatment.
But the audience can still tell the difference. For example, the white rectangle must be Apple's iPod, the cylindrical shape must be Samsung's yepp, and the square shape must be the innovative nomad... and so on.
Handspring's Jeffrey Hawkins is a great technology player, but the speed of making products has not been able to improve. At this time, in addition to many miscellaneous mp3 players on the market, major electronics manufacturers have followed the trend of Apple and have become a red sea.
"But none of them, without exception, didn't please my ears." Anyway, Song Ya must work hard to help bring the goods, he tugged at the earlobe and laughed.
The audience laughed with him, the king of pop, the persuasive power of singing and being a superstar, and the sound quality of the mp3 music format has been criticized.
"Many years ago, I used to endorse Sony's md player. Seriously, I would rather go back and listen to these products for me."
Song Ya first stepped on it, and as he pressed the remote control and waved his hand, the various mp3 players on the big screen were swept into the windows trash can icon by the animation effect.
Sony's md sound quality has always been well-known. When the CD format was first released, Karajan was even asked to endorse the symphony conductor. The characters of that level are more convincing.
"Hahaha!"
The audience burst into laughter again.
"So I thought: Why not do it myself? I can do it, unstoppable..."
The logo of "beats" is displayed on the big screen. This brand was reminded by Song Ya and Derui during a chat. It was bought from Mosheng Headphone Company. In addition to mp3 players and headset products, it will also be used. Used as a new domain name to replace the American music website.
Then the animation converted the beats logo into the URL of beats. The American music website also launched the official website service function of beats today.
There are screams, whistles, and applause. The technology house has such an easy orgasm.
Press the remote control, the same pure black outline of the body is exposed to the public for the first time, it is also rectangular, because the patent problem button and screen design are different from competing products, for example, the main button is designed on the side, the screen is all similar The largest of the products.
There was even greater cheers on the scene.
"In order to meet my personal sound quality standards, I prepared a 13-watt amplifier for it, which can provide 6.5 milliwatts of output power for each headphone channel..."
Song Ya started to introduce the main selling points side by side. First of all, his own advantages: sound quality, "The unique dtsmp3 patented music format can bring us better surround sound effects. Does dts know? It was used in movie theaters before..."
"I personally participated in its synthesizer training. It is the best for listening to hip-hop and rock music. I promise... Currently you can easily download this format through genuine channels. Many singers: such as Lincoln Park, Heaven..."
This time Song Ya pressed the remote control a bit faster, halfway through the conversation, the worthit of the Destiny Maiden group rang in the venue.
"Hehe, sorry, and my own song. Of course, beats also supports traditional formats such as mp3 and wma."
Song Ya smiled embarrassedly and turned off the music. Few people who bought mp3 players home these days would spend money to download the original version. They all went to'find songs' to listen to them. "You can easily pass usb1.1 data Download to them online."
"Blue backlight..."
"It has a 2g capacity and a ten-hour battery life..."
With the big screen animation, Song Ya's articulation, self-confidence and enthusiasm are explained one by one. Compared with a concert of 80,000 and 100,000, this can only be regarded as a small scene, and the ability to confuse people may not be as good as Jobs. , But certainly much better than the richest adult.
"Maybe you will say: Oh no! It's too small! But eon! As far as I know, who needs to carry a thousand songs with me?!"
Song Ya took the opportunity to diss the ipod again, "The sacrifice of capacity brings us invincible compactness and lightness. It is only 100 mm long, 60 mm wide, 30 mm thick, and weighs a little more than 100 grams. It can be like a credit card. It can be easily tucked into any pocket of your body like that..."
"It...it..."
Song Ya smiled and waited until the audience's mood cooled slightly, and gestured to take something out of the jeans pocket, but felt empty, "Sorry." Then pretending to be embarrassed, he touched the other pocket and the two back pockets, "Uh...I seemed to put it in. Forgot where..."
Forgot to bring in kind at the new product launch? The audience burst into laughter again.
"Adriana, please!" Song Ya suddenly yelled out of breath.
Supermodel Adriana Lima, with **** headphones with beats around her neck, came out on stage, her tight-fitting t-shirt stretched her chest, and the supermodel’s long, straight legs under the super short hot pants. The atmosphere at the scene reached a climax again.
Adriana took out the black beats Walkman from her small chest pocket. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com held the display in one hand and akimbo, constantly changing poses.
The spotlight went to her. Song Ya stood aside and watched with a smile in the shadows. When she put the earphones on her head, the director immediately played her famous song: The Cup of Life on the live speaker.
Of course the English version is used in the United States.
herewego! ale, ale, ale!
go, go, go! ale, ale, ale!
He and Adriana twisted in a tacit understanding with the music, and the audience also got up one after another.
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1453: End of 2002

"I…"
In Washington in December, Wes, the most prestigious congressman among male elephant politicians, looked at his fiancée with a begging gaze.
"I can't stand you!"
Cassidy rolled her eyes at him, and reluctantly agreed, "Go."
"Thank you dear!"
After giving his fiancée a big hug, Wei Si Ruo received a big hug and happily winked at the male partner in the distance. The two secretly pretending not to know each other deeply understood, avoiding people's eyes, and sneaking into a door with his back and forth feet.
Cassidy waited on the spot for a while, and soon stepped into the next room.
"I miss you so much."
She plunged into Song Ya's arms waiting inside, lowered her voice and panted while saying what she missed, hugging each other's neck and kissing, pulling on each other's tie and shirt, seeking each other, and self-explanatory. Every opportunity to get along is precious, and time is not allowed. Wasted, the two entangled and rolled onto the bed.
"There is a rumor within us that the George dynasty intends to attack seven countries around Israel within five years, and after Afghanistan is Iraq..."
Both are twenty-seven or eight years old. Both parties are not young anymore. They can face the needs of their bodies calmly. After the first wave of lovesickness is released fiercely, Cassidy covers her chest with a quilt and lay down half-lying and took the time to talk about business. .
"Oh?"
Iraq will surely fight, and Afghanistan cannot solve the ultimate needs of the PNAC's Jewish theorists: Israel's security issues. Besides, there is no oil in Afghanistan. The Georgian dynasty has begun to build momentum at home and abroad to win support for the US's attack on Iraq.
According to the triumphant revelations of George Jr. himself last month, in addition to costly air strikes, only 110 CIA agents and 316 special forces personnel were used to conquer Afghanistan, plus spending on buying the local area. The entire ground military operation spent only 70 million knives on the money from the tribal armed and warlords.
Seventy million knives overthrew a country thousands of miles away. The Georgian dynasty fought extremely beautifully and was too easy to satisfy their appetite.
Song Ya secretly took Kasidi's words in his heart, and put his arm around her, "Are you busy lately?"
"Fortunately, now everyone's attention has turned from September 11 and the overseas wars back to domestic affairs, mainly the trial work of those cases in the financial circle. What about you?"
Cassidy asked back: "I can often see you in the financial news."
"That didn't cost me much energy."
Song Ya answered truthfully. Whether it's showing up to bring goods, running a new special announcement, or accompanying the forest, in fact, it does not involve Song Yatai's much energy. This year so many multinational giants have planted, even if Vivendi Global quake again, he did not mix any of them. Feet, "mainly for the tax season next year to be busy."
The Georgian dynasty’s tax cuts for wealthy people and companies are very strong, and the supervision is also loose. There is also a new motion to exempt dividends from taxes. The Senate will pass the tax season about next year. Even Sloan has received a lot of tax rebates this year. The province is not worth it. Hollywood stars such as Nicholas Cage have all tried their best to avoid taxes. Song Ya naturally cannot be left behind.
The company registered overseas, the patent is transferred to the outlying island company, the profits are embezzled, the foundation and charity organizations are set up, and the various reasonable tax avoidance methods of individuals are all used, just because their stalls are too spread out. It’s big, and you have to be careful not to lose control, so turn around slowly and harder...
The two exchanged more miscellaneous information. Song Ya raised Catsidi's chin and looked at her affectionately, "You are still so beautiful, cold-blooded Barbie."
"puff!"
Cassidy laughed when he heard his ridicule, and took the initiative to put her lips together, kissed, and her blond hair gradually disappeared under the quilt.
"APLUS, Pastor Jackson, did you gain anything from this trip to Capitol Hill?"
The reason for this meeting was an event organized by the Ministry of Justice. Song Ya came with the famous black activist Jesse Jackson, as well as Spielberg and others. The FBI this year uncovered a hatred of minorities such as blacks and Jews. White supremacy organization, the organization plans to use fertilizer bombs to carry out terrorist attacks on them.
Ironically, the two main suspects of this white supremacy organization are themselves black.
"Yes, we relayed our opinions and concerns..."
Song Ya and Jesse Jackson were blocked by reporters when they reunited and left. Jesse Jackson is still doing his job. He first criticized white supremacy, and then changed the conversation: "I also noticed Freddie and Fannie. The U.S. and various auto manufacturers’ sales platforms discriminate against Afro-Americans. I have a data..."
He took out paper to show evidence, "The probability of an African-American loan request being approved is only one third of that of a white person. This is ridiculous! We must make a change immediately!"
The real estate industry is booming now. Due to the income and credit history of black groups, it is very difficult for them to buy a car and buy a house. Jesse Jackson has been tossing two houses for many years, and his own foundation was able to get from the two houses a long time ago. He got the donation, but it didn't prevent him from continuing to put pressure on him. Anyway, it was just stalking his neck and making trouble, and the two rooms had nothing to do with him.
"I also agree with Pastor Jackson that we must persistently declare war on systemic discrimination..."
Song Ya naturally agreed.
But this year's Jesse Jackson's political stance is at odds with him on many things, such as the issue of tax cuts for the rich, such as the issue of fighting Iraq.
Political reporters in Washington were clear-cut and aggressive, and soon asked deliberately: "APLUS, Pastor Jackson, what do you think of the current government's tax reduction plan?"
"This is even more outrageous!"
Jesse Jackson’s criticism was even more violent: “We give tax cuts to the richest 10% of the rich and large companies, but still ignore the survival of the poor, refuse to expand the coverage of medical insurance, and refuse to extend unemployment insurance..."
"Yes."
As a member of the wealthiest ten percent, no, one hundred and one percent, Song Ya can only agree with him at this time, "I also agree with Pastor Jackson's point of view."
"How much tax did you pay this year?" The reporters tucked the microphones to his mouth.
"Uh, I can only say that I paid in full what I should pay, but the comprehensive tax rate of the rich is lower than that of ordinary white-collar workers? This does not seem to make sense..." Song Ya replied.
"Buffett said that his actual comprehensive tax rate for next year's tax season may be only 3%, and our federal tax rate is ten times this number!" said the reporter.
"He is Buffett, and dividend income should account for a high proportion of his personal income. I am different from him, and you are also different from him." Song Ya was envious in his heart.
"So do you agree with the coming Iraq war?" the reporter asked again.
Jesse Jackson naturally disagreed, but Song Ya, who was dragging his family, couldn’t go along with him this time. He replied very strategically: “Last month, I think a politician’s statement to George Jr. was very insightful. Anti-terrorism War will be our long-term career. To quote a Chinese saying: A shovel can’t dig a well... I know that foreign countries call us the “New Rome”, but we just want to avoid the mistakes of the Roman Empire and the Vietnam War and win. It is very simple to start a war, but it is not easy to build Afghanistan into a peaceful and prosperous country and completely eliminate the soil for the survival of terrorism. This requires us to persevere in governance."
The reporters seemed to agree and disagreed. The reporters blinked their eyes to digest and understand. When someone wanted to continue to ask questions, the Taiwan reporter helped the boss: "Mr. APLUS, the IRS just announced the end of the investigation of the new movie actress Halle Berry. This also made her personal wealth known to the public. Through smart stock investment, she earned about 50 million meters. With continuous income and endorsements, she became one of the richest female stars in Hollywood in one fell swoop. , Julia Roberts and others who pay more than her in every movie, she is your friend, right?"
After the IRS tossed, it announced that Halle’s tax payment record was no problem. At the same time, as the investigation progressed, a series of revelations shocked Quan Mi. No one thought that there was such an African-American female stock **** hidden in Hollywood. They questioned that she got inside information from her.
"Of course, we are friends, but I think I may not be able to give her any investment advice..."
Song Ya's answer caused the reporters to laugh, "On the contrary, if she is willing to mention me a few words, I think I will suffer less spiritual damage in the stock market disaster."
"The possibility of hitting Iraq next year is very high."
To deal with everything easily, Song Ya got into the car and told Song Zecheng.
"Even if you can't get the UN authorization?" Song Zecheng asked.
Afghanistan got it, UU read www.uukanshu.com "I don't know, anyway, what I got is the news." Song Ya replied.
The group flew non-stop to Silicon Valley again. At the end of 2002, Song Ya also won the AltaVista anti-takeover war. Goto, the strong enemy in the field, now has a good domain name.
Mira also gave him the second daughter of the two: Alysanne.
The big cream cake is about to give birth, and Xue Linfen's belly is getting bigger again.
"The Palme d'Or!? The new martial arts fantasy giant ah!?"
When he saw Yeremov, he changed his face at the happy event. He poke Yeremov's chest with his finger and said a word, and the embarrassed A+ Entertainment CEO stepped back, five thousand. With a production cost of 10,000, Yeremov’s Crouching Tiger, Hidden Dragon followed suit very thoroughly during Thanksgiving. Beimi’s box office may be less than $3 million...
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1454: Do not break up

Whenyougetcaughtintherain
When you are in the rain
Withnowheretorun
Nowhere to escape
Whenyouredistraught
When you are upset
Andinpainwithoutanyone
Unaccompanied
It started raining outside the study. Song Ya remembered the song Through the Rain in the new Charmbracelet album by his ex-wife this year. It was just right, so he opened it and listened. Blemish, the singing voice is still gorgeous.
"I can go through the ups and downs, I can stand up again when I fall, I can only rely on myself, I know I am strong, strong enough that I can make up for my mistakes..."
With infinite single loops, Song Ya hummed and dealt with official duties. At the end of the year, some things made him quite confused and unable to concentrate, so he walked to the window and temporarily left his work to watch the rain scene.
"Um?"
He saw Yeremov by accident.
Lao Ye was sitting alone in the small pavilion by the lake beach dock in Highland Park, covering his eyebrows with one hand.
In December in Chicago, the rain was full of ice. Although he was wearing a coat, he still needed to curl up to keep out the cold.
Song Ya sighed silently, knowing that his attitude towards him was a bit too much, and he rushed to a 50 million project, privately insulted and even beat him a few times. It is estimated that he was just cheeky admitting his mistakes, begging for mercy, and humiliating. Shaking, not as lost as now.
Because when I first went crazy, there were other people present, Xue Linfen and a few PGE lawyers were okay, mainly Disney's vice president Linton and YAHOO CEO Terry Messer and other Hollywood own people were also there.
Yes, YAHOO’s CEO has worked for both Disney and CBS before, and then went to Warner Pictures for 24 years, until he became the co-CEO of Warner Pictures, and last year he moved to Silicon Valley to take charge of YAHOO. One even emailed A pure Hollywood old white man who doesn't know how to post.
Lao Ye's face has also become thinner.
Song Ya sighed in her heart. Indeed, after all, Lao Ye is also a big boss in Hollywood...
But this is not to blame Song Yatongshi's heart or unkindness. As a traveler who has few stocks in the Apocalypse movie, Yeremov's previous project of swearing and swearing once again made a big splash, giving him a very bad signal, that is, A+ entertains himself. The hematopoietic capacity is completely insufficient.
From now on, there will be no apocalyptic movies...
This is not like the record industry. Singer naturally has a long artistic life, and the basic disc is more stable. If you catch those singers who have been taught by the apocalypse, as long as you spend money and energy to retain people when renewing the contract, the money printing machine can be booming for a long time. , And movies are not good, the nature of gambling is more serious, and the compensation is even more unbearable.
After two or three years of decentralization, Yeremov has proven that his personal ability cannot afford to lead A+ Entertainment in the dark in the future.
The ultra-high-start street dance competition was also diverted to a large number of viewers following the newer and more rigorous pop idols in the UK, and the premiere of the American idol program produced by Fox buying the rights of pop idols this year.
Next year, the supermodel Tyra Banks will have an all-meter model contest show on the CW TV network. Because he turned his face back after playing the friendly match in his early years but refused to admit it, Tyra Banks, who was humiliated, didn't even think about it. He refused the solicitation of ACE station.
Therefore, once he leaves Apocalypse, his vision is not much higher than that of Lao Ye. Speaking of his projects, he nodded through himself. He couldn't escape the pits, and he couldn't escape.
The annoying thing does not stop there. I relied on Apocalypse to bet on the search engine, but after continuously spending a lot of money to win the best technology Altavista, and the creation of PPC, that is, the Goto, which is a pay-per-click advertising model, it still has not been recognized by the market.
But at this time there is a good opportunity. YAHOO took effect in the second half of this year, and the stock price began to rise slowly and then slowed down. It began to conflict with their search service provider Google, while YAHOO was still struggling to achieve profitability. , Their younger brother Google last year relied on the PPC alliance to make a profit.
YAHOO suddenly discovered that the search technology service fee they pay to Google each year is more than six times that of the other party’s promotion fee. Google’s pure profit from them is still a small matter, mainly to make your money, and you can also use you to burn it. The global portal website built with countless money to achieve its own zero-cost promotion, in turn dig your corner, even the PPC advertising revenue is higher than yours.
Although Terry Messer is a layman in the technology industry, although the internal management of Warner Pictures was not good during his years at Warner Pictures, he understood the basic logic of doing business after all, and started to exclude Google after taking office.
Then YAHOO, which has given up studying search engine technology, needs a replacement for Google. With the stock market crash eliminating a large number of startups in the Internet industry, only Altavista and Goto can replace Google in the market, so Terry Messer will only appear in Highland Park today.
But this guy can't stupidly come to sign the alliance with the black pharaoh. For this meeting, he asked YAHOO to buy another search engine company Inktomi for 200 million dollars in advance, holding the spare tire first, and then coming to negotiate.
The two parties had a bad talk. Terry Messer didn't want to see another Google appearing. He didn't agree to simply replace the Google search service on the YAHOO portal with Goto. Instead, he wanted to buy it all at a price.
Terry Messer understands very well that he is eager to get rid of huge losses after taking Altavista and Goto. YAHOO has an advantage in this negotiation because he needs YAHOO's platform more, not the other way around.
Although Song Ya made it clear that he could still afford to pay, he was also secretly beating his heart. Apocalypse’s familiarity only revealed the basic mode of search engines, and now whether Google or Altavista, Goto, Inktomi, that iconic The search boxes are similar.
There is no compromise, but YAHOO has no time to wait. Inktomi's search function and technical strength are general but not unusable. And if we lose this opportunity, we will probably lose it forever. In addition, Altavista and Goto, from the top to the top, and from the code farmers, will definitely support turning to YAHOO and hug the thigh. Although YAHOO has long since returned to the year before the stock market crash, the market value of 100 billion yuan, But Lean Camel is bigger than a horse, and it is also the most powerful head company in the Internet industry.
After the news of the meeting came out, Song Ya had to take into account the morale of the company. The flow of personnel in Silicon Valley is very frequent and convenient. If the boss does not sell the company, the code farmer will definitely say that it is always okay for Laozi to change jobs with bags?
AndeverytimeIfeelafraid
Every time I'm scared
Iholdtightertomyfaith
My beliefs are even more ingrained
AndIliveonemoreday
So I live another day
AndImakeitthroughtherain
So I successfully passed through the wind and rain
The pressure of the shopping mall is always easy to make people advance and retreat, and it is difficult to move. With the inspirational singing of his ex-wife, Song Ya frowned and thought, and his mind quickly turned to figure out what to do next.
While he was indecisive, Mila appeared under an umbrella and walked to Lao Ye to chat. She should be comforting him. Speaking of which, the two have had a friendship for more than ten years, and Mila, who is the mother of two children, is no longer the same. The little girl who lost her temper at the time made Lao Ye's mood significantly improved with a few words, and a smile appeared on her face, and he happily followed her back to the villa.
"Sorry, I was so angry just now."
When his thoughts came back, Song Ya thought for a while, and took out one of the last stocks from the safe: He copied the first few episodes of the script of the Apocalypse TV series intern Grey, took it down and first apologized to Lao Ye, and then passed the script to him.
"This is?" Yeremov's eyes lit up.
"The idea of ​​a TV series, you set up a good screenwriter and start work, and it will be broadcast on ACE next year."
Song Ya said: "After Comcast takes over the cable TV and broadband divisions of ATanT, starting next year, it will be the largest cable TV network in the whole meter. The ACE station has a golden opportunity for great development. We are lucky... Stop messing up."
"Okay, good boss!" Yeremov choked and nodded, "Push again this time, you...you will withdraw my position! No! I take the initiative to resign!"
"Not so much." Song Ya slapped his arm and encouraged, "Uh, the heroine asked Allen to go to the audition to have a look. The hero...what is the name of the second male in the growth education?"
The main cast of Song Ya will naturally not follow the Apocalypse. Even if the forest does not need it, the A+ gang still has to take care of it. Especially now that the resources of the Apocalypse are nearly exhausted, TV dramas can provide a large number of related households with job opportunities.
"Matt Bomer?"
"Well, let him audition too. The second girl is an Asian set. You can contact Yu Feihong, who played the Joy Luck Club before, to see if she wants to return to Hollywood."
Song Ya, the original Asian actress of Apocalypse, knew who it was, but the other party was Xin Luo, and she didn’t look good and didn’t want to use it. Most of the well-known Chinese actresses he knew were movie celebrities. heap.
"Okay, okay..." Yeremov took out a pen and paper to record.
"Other characters...you can do it yourself, audition more."
In fact, there is also the role of Catherine Hegel in the important actress of the original film of Apocalypse, but she currently has the resources to star in movies in Hollywood. For the time being, she should not be reduced to receiving TV dramas, and her appearance has long been no longer in the same niche. Charisi hadn't had any signs of that year, so Song Ya didn't bother to mention it, and finally urged: "The shooting location is also in Chicago."
"I see."
As long as Yeremov doesn't make decisions, his ability to do things is very reassuring, and he is loyal and knows all his preferences.
However, according to the secret agreement between himself and Linton to fight for the Disney throne, there may be other arrangements for A+ Entertainment in the future. Of course, Song Ya will not tell Lao Ye about the situation now.
"Ellen Pompei..."
Mila next to Yeremov didn't speak, and Amy, who was holding Mila's second daughter Alysand teasing, came from behind but also heard it, jealously yin and yang.
"Would you like to change you?" Song Ya teased her. How could Amy, who is already a dignified Oscar queen contender, couldn't take the TV series.
"Huh!" Amy rolled her eyes.
"Oh, by the way, go to the study, I have something to do with you."
It was time to resolve the next annoying matter, Song Ya asked her to return Alysanne to Mira and led her into the study alone.
Andwhenthewindblows
When the storm screams
Asshadowsgrowclose
When the shadows fill
Dontbeafraid
Do not be afraid
Theresnothingyoucantface
There is nothing in this world that you can't face
Andshouldtheytellyou
All you encounter are just trying to tell you
Youllneverpullthrough
You can never be knocked down
Donthesitate
do not hesitate
"Huh!" The ex-wife's singing was still circulating in the study, and Amy's vinegar jar broke out again, "Festival every day..."
She misunderstood. While expressing dissatisfaction with the life with Xue Linfen and Mira in Highland Park, she took the initiative to wrap the man's neck and tiptoe to kiss.
"There is real business."
Song Ya sat down, put her on her lap, and said solemnly: "Those small awards at the end of the year show that it is very difficult for you to get the actress in this year's Oscar."
"Then what to do?" No actress didn't care about the Oscar queen laurels, Amy immediately became nervous.
"Uh... I have asked many people and they told me that you may be dragged down by your relationship with me. Those old white male judges don't like a white girl who is in a relationship with a black man. Your opponent is too strong, all the time. Nicole Kidman, the ex-wife of the soup has enough points, Renee Zellweger from Chicago, Salma Hayek from Frida, they all have Harvey to help... and you are not black, I can’t use that kind of tactics like I helped Hallie last year."
Song Ya said: "Yelemov suggested that we...we come to a fake breakup, as usual. I will be the villain who steals and cheats and creates public opinion that you have been hurt by me so much that everyone will feel sorry for you and sympathize with you. Coupled with public relations, it should be able to help you gain an advantage in the awards season early next year."
After speaking, Amy's eyes were already foggy, and she stared at herself.
"What do you think? Ow!" Song Yagang said, with a heavy hit on the head.
Amy, who has always been gentle and caring, has never violent her own family. Who learned this from... it's just an ex-wife's behavior!
"Scumbag! Come again?! Deal with me with the set that was thrown at Fergie back then?!"
艾米边流着泪边跨坐在宋亚腿上挥起小拳拳狠揍，“我那么爱你，对你那么好，同意你天天过节还不知足呜呜呜……”
"Aw! Aw!"
Ex-wife behavior! Ex-wife behavior! Song Ya
"Aung Aung Aung..." Amy cried: "Make an excuse, imagine throwing me away like Fergie, ruthless man!"
Yes, she was there when Fergie was dumped. She was the party involved.
"Amy... Amy!"
But she doesn't have the strength of her ex-wife. Song Ya, who has eyes on the gold star, can easily stop her from continuing to abuse her with iron tongs. "Listen to me, this time is different. After you get the shadow queen, we can get back together again. You also want Isn't it the queen? We can't beat Harvey and his women without this method!"
"Believe you a ghost!" She writhed and struggled, "I don't want to break up with you anyway!"
"temporary."
"Your reputation is zero!"
"Amy..."
"Woohoo, I don't want to leave you..."
Song Ya was so heartbroken that she cried, "Even if you can't be a queen?"
"No, I would rather not leave you improperly..."
StandtallandsayI
Stand upright and say loudly that I am who I am
Icanmakeitthroughtherain
I can successfully travel through wind and rain
Ohyesyoucan
Yes you can
YouregonnamakeitthroughtheRain
Believe in yourself, you can successfully traverse all winds and rains
"Okay, okay~www.mtlnovel.com~ Song Ya was also very moved," then forget it, let's not mention this matter. "
"Really?" She stopped crying, sniffed and asked, her body trembling from crying too hard just now.
"real."
"No credibility..."
"I swear." Song Ya raised her finger to the sky.
"Yeah." Amy was really coaxing, and she was tired from crying, lying in a man's arms like a small animal, "Don't throw me away..."
"Will not."
"We don't break up."
"Never……"
(End of this chapter)
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"Eremov, this Oscar will help Amy to make regular prizes, I'm too lazy to toss."
Amy didn't want to break up, but the prize-winning public relations was still needed. Even if she couldn't get the shadow queen, she could save points for the future. The beauty was kind, and Song Ya immediately set about it.
That being the case, there is no need to compete fiercely with Harvey this year. In addition to growth education for A+ Entertainment this year, the Wolf of Wall Street should also be shortlisted for some awards, and it’s time to make a deal with Harvey to coordinate awards.
He was about to call Harvey again when the door of the A+ Records headquarters office was knocked, "Please come in."
"Dear…"
Rashida came in cautiously, and saw that no one in the office was entangled in the arms of the man like brown sugar, and sniffed happily, "Daddy will come to you later." She informed.
"Why is he here?" Song Ya asked disgustedly.
"Not for R Kelly's case yet."
"Oh."
R Kelly’s case was not a real deal at first. The videotape that broke out was very vague. The man in it looked like him. He also firmly denied the accusation by the media, and then talked about black people's stereotypes and complained about discrimination and persecution.
After all, he has the ability to create and support people. He is also the king of rhythm and blues, the black light, BMG's booming JIVE record and his friends in his circle, especially the black group, chose death protection. This is a Rashomon-like storm. As a result, his exposure, sales of some old songs, and list results are on the rise.
But not long ago, an outdated black singer came out and pointed out that the person in the tape was his fourteen-year-old niece and that the man was R Kelly.
At the age of fourteen, if everyone meant to eat melons and watch a show before, the nature is completely different. The whole rice was in an uproar. R Kelly happened to fall into Alicia's hands. She immediately ordered the Cook County State Prosecutor to follow up. Investigation.
"We have to protect him, APLUS, just like everyone protected you back then! You have to stand firm!"
Quincy Jones, the old thing, did a ‘moral kidnapping’ as soon as he arrived.
"You can't even call it moral kidnapping Quincy, you and I know what kind of scumbag R Kelly is..."
As one of the most powerful people in the circle, Song Ya has long heard some talk about R Kelly’s hobbies. Quincy Jones often works for JIVE Records. R Kelly, as he rarely sees, has not The relationship between the superstars in the circle of stalemate, the two have a very good relationship.
Song Ya didn't believe that he knew less than he knew.
Scum...
Quincy Jones saw the baby girl who was sitting on the other's lap and willingly accepted the molestation, and felt very bitter, "Anyway, we can't just watch him die like this!"
"Sorry, this kind of thing is too taboo in American society, and many of my artists and I are Arya's friends. We will keep the same caliber with Arya this time."
R Kelly is a habitual offender. When Aaliyah was fifteen years old, he got married in the church. It was only because of the opposition of Aaliyah's father that the marriage was invalidated. This gave Song Ya the best excuse.
Maintaining the unity of the black community and being unanimous to the outside world is the obligation to be the richest man in the ethnic group, but if there is internal division, it will naturally be said. When the news of R Kelly infringing on underage girls broke out, all the media thought of Aaliyah and wanted to hear her Evaluation of boyfriend, fiance and mentor of debut.
So for myself, whether it is Arya joining the ranks of supporting R Kelly, or she still cares about her old love to support R Kelly, or she remains silent, it is all right. Anyway, just one sentence: Arya is my friend. My good brother Damon Dash’s girlfriend, I support her choice.
If you help, you don’t need to support R Kelly. If you help your relatives, you don’t have to go beyond Arya’s choice to support R Kelly. The black community recognizes this logic, so I can’t blame myself.
If Aaliyah supports R Kelly and he is proven guilty in the end, that would be my brainless help. I will be scolded but will not become the main target of the public and the media...
"OK, but we can't find Arya now." Quincy Jones had no choice but to take him back.
"Aaliyah is under too much pressure, but she should come to Chicago these days to explain the situation to the prosecutor." Song Ya replied.
"Has the Chicago prosecutors looked for her?"
Quincy Jones became nervous again, R Kelly was not a good thing, but he did not act according to moral standards.
"certainly."
This is Alicia’s first major case that has attracted national attention since she was elected as the State Attorney of Cook County. She has been very active in collecting evidence. As a woman, she absolutely hopes to be able to make an iron case, personally R Kelly , A Uranus-level singer sent to prison, whether it is about justice or her personal political future, is a great thing.
This does not involve dangerous operations such as giving or receiving accounting manuscripts privately. Song Ya easily inquired about the investigation and handling of some cases from her.
The Cook County State Prosecutor has contacted the black singer and his victim's niece, and JIVE Records and R Kelly are also quietly trying to buy these two key witnesses.
"What else do you know?" Quincy Jones asked again, knowing that his relationship in Chicago politics was intertwined.
"I don't know much older things than you, you should have stopped the scumbag R Kelly!"
Song Ya Sanguan reprimanded him righteously.
"you!"
"Daddy! You also want to stay away from the scum of the underage girl! Humph!"
The girl was outgoing, and Rashida also helped her sweetheart scold her dad. After she finished her scolding, she pouted her mouth flatly and kissed Song Ya on the cheek.
I can’t stay here anymore. If I stay here, I’m about to have a heart attack again. Quincy Jones was so angry that he slammed the door without saying a word. "Jesse..." He called Jesse Jackson, who also supported R Kelly. "APLUS killed him and stood on Aaliyah's side without interfering. Did you go to MJ?"
"On the road, hey, MJ himself was in a state of discomfort. With this kind of case involving underage children, we can't expect him to stand up." Jesse Jackson also sighed, "After all, he himself was tossed very hard back then..."
"The key to the problem now is to get the two key witnesses!"
Quincy Jones said: "And Arya, Arya will come to Chicago these days to explain the situation to the prosecutor, she knows a lot about R Kelly!"
"Okay, okay, let R Kelly organize the lawyer team first. He doesn't bleed to form a dream lawyer team like MJ, Simpson and APLUS. This level is definitely not going to pass..."
Not to mention the struggling struggles of Quincy Jones, Jesse Jackson, and R Kelly, a few days later, Song Ya and a group of African-American artists, politicians and celebrities belonging to the A+ gang appeared in Arya's body to express their support.
"Don't put pressure on yourself, no matter what you choose, everyone will support you."
Whether Jazzy and NAS came from New York, or Dion Wilson, Common, and Al from Chicago, everyone is happy to follow the boss and Aaliyah. After all, R Kelly is too picky.
But this way, Arya will be under great pressure. Song Ya softly comforted, and personally took her to the door of the Cook County Prosecutor's Office, holding her current boyfriend Damon Dash.
"It's fine."
Arya should be able to state some facts about her relationship with R Kelly, but there is a high probability that she will not directly send evidence to the prosecution to prove R Kelly, so that she will not be accused of standing first in line, regardless of black and white ethnicity, and It is good for everyone to receive a large wave of sympathy from the media and the public.
The flashing lights across the street kept on. She shook hands with Alicia and other prosecutors waiting at the door, and then entered with Damon Dash and the lawyers.
"Ha, congratulations on your election, Congressman Gordon."
After finishing the public relations affairs, Song Ya and the others left together.
The former host anchor Gordon also came. In this year's mid-term elections, he was successfully elected to the Federal House of Representatives, but the character of Gordon is...it’s just one word to describe it: twisted ba. After doing his homework on the local political circles in Chicago, he thought that it would be uncomfortable to go to the iron ticket area to grab a seat in a member of the same ethnic group. Michelle’s husband might do a chain transaction in order to run for the U.S. Senate next year. The state-related seats were absent, and Michelle’s husband’s predominantly Jewish campaign team was arranged early. He didn’t want to change the content of the transaction easily, so he stopped asking.
In the end, Gordon did not run for elections in Chicago, Illinois, or even New York, Washington, D.C., but bought a house in a Boston-style district and parachuted a white elephant in the electoral district, which happened to be Songya's Horton Mifflin Publishing House. Over there, I can help.
"Listen to Jenny, your choice was very thrilling?" Song Ya asked with a smile after getting in the car.
The pregnant Jennifer Connery was inconvenient to show up anyway, and showed interest in politics early, so Song Ya asked her to help Gordon do some auxiliary election work within her capacity, and act as an eyeliner by the way.
"Yes, the vote difference is very small. Jenny has political talent."
I don’t know whether Gordon is complimenting or complimenting from the heart. According to his personality, he should be praised mostly, "Mainly because the current trend of diversity in Boston is very beneficial to us..."
Los Angeles, David Geffen’s Jack Warner Manor. The news of Aaliyah as a group of them quickly made the local news. Harvey Weinstein watched Song Ya who personally sent Aaliya to the door on the TV and laughed. He complained to David Geffen: "You see? APLUS has always been a purely selfish guy. He used Aaliya not to get involved in the R Kelly incident and he could see it completely. You must know that those black people did it for him. But he went to the streets to protest, beating, smashing and looting, and he didn't hesitate to go to jail."
"The nature is different. Even if this kid isn't in Hollywood, he won't be a bad guy."
David Geffen replied, "He likes to mess with flowers, but he is definitely not messy, and he is basically willing to take responsibility afterwards. Most of the projects of A+ Entertainment are exchanged for familiar faces of friends, never touched products, Minors, cults, and Yingchao parties have been trustworthy in business and award-winning public relations for so many years."
"So, shall we take this saint to play with?"
David Geffen had good things in his mouth, but Harvey heard the overtones, and the conspiracy that the two participated in did not require a moral model to participate.
"He was too young, became famous and got rich too quickly, and developed a temper to do whatever he wants. He must get what he wants. If he doesn't agree with his heart, he would rather lose money than make a deal. For example, in the recent negotiations with YAHOO, I heard that YAHOO opened The acquisition of the two search engine companies in his hands for a price of more than one billion yuan is twice his original cost, but he still refuses to bow his head."
David Geffen was actually hesitating and said: "To the enemy, he is very unwilling to make even a little compromise, and would rather hurt both sides. Motula, Jr. Bronfman... Even in the face of the chairman of Goldman Sachs, as long as Paulson is harmed He lost money, and he did everything he could to deliberately set up a piece of drama intelligence in The Wolf of Wall Street."
"Hehe, so MJ has the copyright of his songs, he must take it back, right? MJ didn't help him much back then, instead he always suppressed his thoughts and actions."
Harvey has actually made up his mind to ask La Songya to come in. He didn’t tell David Geffen that he had reached a tacit agreement with Songya for this year’s Oscar award. He had already promised Nicole Kidman a full wish, but he couldn’t. He is determined to kill Amy Adams, who is supported by the Black Pharaoh. "He has the media in his hands and politicians. We cannot bypass him in this action. The nature of MJ's affairs is not the same as R Kelly. His media fully supports MJ's words. , We may not achieve our goal. Think about it, David, we have been cooperating with him for so many years, and we have always been very happy. Lazarenko's incident... Besides, he is definitely not anti-Semitism, nor anti-the same. The media can also be consistent with us most of the time."
"Um."
David Geffen is most satisfied with Song Ya on this point. UU reading www.uukanshu.com's balance in his mind is slightly biased, "Yes, his position has always been very stable. There is also the issue of the Iraq war. In the Iraq War Authorization Act in October, the donkey and elephant parties passed with a majority of votes to authorize the chief to use force when deemed necessary to launch a military attack on Iraq. He saw the situation clearly, and he no longer had the brainlessness with Jesse Jackson. The anti-war activists have kept the same pace."
"He also lost the opportunity to lay out the media industry there because of nonsense and predicting the collapse of China."
Harvey said again.
"But he should hate Howard Stringer."
"We don't need to tell him? Let Stringer appoint the new layman in the recording industry to come forward."
"All right…"
David Geffen made a decision after taking the long exam, "You can call him, and we will also start."
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‘Tellhertogotohell...’
Even if Song Ya secretly conveyed some of the attack methods revealed by Riklubin to MJ, Harvey, David Geffen, Howard Stringer, Oprah’s "Injury Alliance", David Geffen’s insider who stayed by his side , And through which rapes Harvey buried in the past, "Live with Michael Jackson" documentary film crew, MJ did not show his voice and dealt with very well, but with the strength of harming the alliance, after sufficient time to calmly adjust, he will definitely do it again. Design new patterns.
And those, Riklubin, who had already run away, would not be able to know.
MJ himself is indeed full of loopholes. In September, he was on the balcony of a hotel in Berlin. When he greeted his fans, he would be surrogated by an unknown mother. The nine-month-old son covered his head with a white cloth and cited Outside the balcony railing.
He himself probably wanted the fans to look at his little son and share the joy together. When he was holding the child, he might not realize that this move was a bit dangerous at first, and then he immediately took the little son back, but the incident was rapid. Enlarged by the media, the British tabloid that hated him directly said that he was completely crazy, and gave him the nickname: Jackowacko, Jack the Weird, Jack the Crazy.
This is also an opportunity for the harming alliance to feel that the opportunity is coming again. After careful preparation, MJ needs to take advantage of this month to attend his 1999 German Millennium concert contract dispute trial in California in person, unable to avoid reporters and paparazzi, and the storm of public opinion. Instantly overwhelming.
‘We must evaluate MJ’s mental state to determine whether he can still perform his father’s duties and no longer put the children in personal danger...’
‘We can no longer leave three children with the bad father who was accused of pedophilia! ’
‘The Children’s Welfare Department should immediately take the children away from Jack the lunatic! ’
Among them, the most happiest was a California Jewish female lawyer, Gloria Allred, who wrote a sincere letter directly to the governor’s office and the California Child Protection Agency, requesting an investigation into the safety of MJ’s children and Can MJ be qualified for the role of father, and then immediately got the invitation of CUU, on the show to the entire audience to call for investigation of MJ, to protect his three children.
This woman was once a member of the lawyers who represented Jordan Chandler in MJ's 1992 case. She also represented another young man who blackmailed MJ and stared at MJ for ten years.
It is impossible for MJ not to remember the name, he is extremely disgusted, and even more afraid of a series of threats to take the three children away from him, so when the paparazzi blocked him outside the court, he asked him what he thinks of Gloria Orr. When Reid's various appeals, his emotional management was a little out of control, and he said on the spot that it might be the first vicious curse of the king of pop in public: "Tell her, go to hell!"
If you change this sentence to Song Ya or any other male singer, it’s not even a big deal, but it’s different from MJ who almost never curses people publicly, even if MJ still uses his iconic Yes, the weak tone of voice, under the operation of the harming alliance, the public opinion has been uproarious.
David Geffen was placed next to MJ, the most well-known orthodox Jewish rabbi Botac and Jewish British psychic Uli Geller, who helped him do spiritual advisory work, jumped back on time, claiming that MJ did not strictly adhere to their formulation. Her rehabilitation plan and life discipline support Gloria Allred’s argument.
MJ instantly degenerates into a state where everyone shouts and beats.
"R Kelly is probably happy."
At this time, the Harmful Alliance can't take care of R Kelly at all, and they don't want to deal with the light of two blacks at the same time, even if the video tape of R Kelly's temperament for a 14-year-old girl does exist.
Song Ya turned off the TV and complained.
"I heard that Chandler and his son are preparing to sue him again." Hayden said.
"Don't tell me that he hasn't settled the local prosecutor of Dream Manor..." Song Ya suddenly thought of something.
"No, the Santa Barbara County District Attorney is still Tom Snyden who chased him ten years ago." Hayden nodded.
"Oh my god!"
Song Ya helped the forehead. This MJ is a bit of a pig teammate, ten years, ten years, a dignified superstar, and the "current management" who is obviously very hostile to him next to his home has not been dealt with. The small district attorney DA, replaced him. I have changed people a few times earlier, "That position was elected, which shows that MJ's neighbors support Tom Snyden to deal with him... You immediately find a way to warn MJ again, and don't return to Dreamland for the time being."
"He has left California in an emergency and went to a friend of a New York real estate agent. MJ is still alert."
Hayden replied and asked: "Then what shall we do?"
"We have done our best to do our best, and we abide by the agreement with David and Harvey, and let the artists and the media remain silent."
He doesn’t bring a milk baby. MJ’s troubles are still dealt with by himself. He has found so many rabbis, priests, and psychics by his side, which shows that there must be some problems with the mental state, Song Ya I don’t want to be a chasing **** wiper, "Where’s Arya? Have you made a decision?"
"Well, she explained to Alicia what happened when she tried to get married with R Kelly, and also confirmed that she was voluntary at the time. Others did not provide any evidence against R Kelly."
Hayden replied: "He also refused to testify in court and stated that he would not find any relevant remarks before the end of the case."
"OK."
Arya’s choice is natural. R Kelly has manipulated and controlled her, and she has been entangled after the breakup, but after all, she was popularized by R Kelly. The amphibious actress who is going well in her career should look forward. There really is no need to be involved in the unbearable past of the year by such a big scandal.
"Then we will also follow the previous statement and told the media that we will continue to be consistent with Aaliyah and will not provide any support to R Kelly until the trial of R Kelly's case is concluded."
Song Ya made a decision.
"Then the trouble of the two black lights, we are all out of the picture? There will be pressure from public opinion..." Hayden reminded.
"R Kelly was determined to team MJ back then, and MJ did not offer any rewards to help R Kelly speak. Neither Jesse Jackson nor Quincy Jones will support MJ anymore. They dare not drag me, Jesse Jackson and his son. Both take my money for a long time."
The old Quincy Jones dare not even dare, otherwise Rashida’s little padded jacket will have to toss him back home. Song Ya is very sure that his power and connections are enough to detach himself. “And you, William Morris, too. Put your eyes on the bright spot Hayden."
"Yes!"
"Oh, right." Song Ya walked to the window, "After this storm is over, I don't plan to renew my contract with William Morris."
"what?"
Hayden's eyes widened to digest the bad news, his face turned pale, he rushed from behind to the boss looking at the scene, hugged him and cried, "Don't abandon my boss! I have been a cow and a horse for so many years... I have no credit but hard work. Ahhhhhhh..."
"You you you... M-FXXK get out of me!"
After being rubbed against the back by a big fat man's beer belly, Song Ya struggled twice and kicked him away with a back pedal, "I haven't finished speaking yet..."
"Anyway, don't let me leave you..." Hayden pounced on again, crying very affectionately.
"Hear me out!"
Song Ya yelled to stop him, "Anyway, Donovan has retired and hasn't worked for me for a long time. William Morris can't help me much anymore. With the relevant laws on offense and defense. Evolution. Now many Hollywood stars are no longer using agents. If you still want to stay with me, just leave that alone and continue to be a manager for me and change a position. I still do what I did before. I will treat you badly."
After Ovitz returned to Hollywood and founded the artist management group AMG, he was banned by various film companies and brokerage companies. The former CAA founder simply abandoned everyone's roots and obtained a star through a series of legal battles to bypass the broker. , The case where the manager takes over the work.
Song Ya happened to be able to save a little money.
"Of course! Of course! I do!"
Fuck William Morris, Hayden knew where all his fame and fortune came from, and he was surprised.
"Um…"
Hayden still used it relatively smoothly. Besides, he was such a sentimental person. Song Ya turned around and continued to stare out of the window, "Donovan...how's your body?"
"No, maybe... next year." Hayden replied, wiping his tears, really frightened just now.
"Oh."
After more than ten years, some older familiar faces quietly walked to the end of life. William Morris’s agent Donovan, America Music magazine editor-in-chief Shirley Fleming, acting for himself and MJ, Simpson The black barrister Cochrane, former talk show anchor Johnny Carson, and director Larry’s friend Stan Brackhitch, etc. are all due to various diseases, bedridden, or hospitalized, and there is not much time...
"Staring at them, don't let anyone secretly put out a memoir before they breathe out, explode my information!"
Song Ya sighed for a little while the impermanence of life, and quickly replied cold-blooded, "Johnny Carson’s memoirs of the dead old man must be finished before he hangs up and handed over to Litman Publishing. Ms. Sloan has already I have been urged countless times."
"Yes!"
At the same time, New York, the former king of trash stocks, now best-selling author, inspirational speaker, celebrity, original author of The Wolf of Wall Street, Jordan Belfort has been out of prison for a while, and he is now participating in a half-and-a-half variety show. talk show.
"Someone on Wall Street said that you are alluding to Goldman Sachs Chairman Paulson in that role?"
The host asked him.
"No! Of course not!" Jordan Belfort hurriedly denied, "It was just a guide when I was a rookie. He soon went bankrupt and never reached the height of Mr. Paulson in his entire life. I have all these in my books. …"
Jordan Belfort erected the Wolf of Wall Street book on the table, clarified, and advertised by the way, "It's not him."
Due to the popularity of The Wolf of Wall Street, not only did his fame increase, but his books sold well. The bosses of the empty shoe company he used to smash retail investors were all well-known, and he planned to follow suit and sell books for money.
"So the conversation in the restaurant really happened in the history?" The host can't easily let go of this very hot topic.
"Of course, but not so exciting, nor so exaggerated. APLUS and others who adapted the script did some artistic processing."
"APLUS?"
"Yes, don't forget, he won the Oscar for Best Adapted Screenplay by Cat and Mouse a long time ago."
"Hahaha! That's also a story about a liar, and APLUS is probably as good at it as you."
"Haha, I respect APLUS, he is my idol, and his achievements may be beyond my reach in the second half of my life, but...everything is possible, isn't it?"
"Is there still ambition?"
"Maybe, but the first problem is that I have been banned."
"Do you have any plans to join the regulators in cracking down on fraud in the securities industry, just like Abagnell, the original author of the cat and mouse game, has changed his mind to help the FBI? As far as I know, APLUS's own listed company has some stations. In the face of delisting, the investee has a class action lawsuit."
"No...no."
Just kidding, is that the same thing? I want to live a few more years, Jordan Belfort quickly denied, "By the way, I actually knew the original author of the cat and mouse game very early."
"Haha, it happens that Mr. Abagnell is also present today."
"Yes?"
All came to earn notice fees, and Abagnell appeared with a smile to the music and staged a scene where two legendary liar heroes cherish their heroes.
"call!"
At the Goldman Sachs headquarters in Manhattan, Paulson let go of his mind when he saw Jordan Belfort not talking nonsense. He let out a sigh of relief. He picked up an old newspaper in his hand.
'If the last Internet wave is called the age of ignorance, then I would like to say that all of us, including the tech heroes in Silicon Valley, were not prepared for themselves, everything came too fast, so what we are seeing now is after the bubble burst A messy scene. Many people became rich overnight and went bankrupt quickly, and the same goes for investment institutions...’
This is an interview that Edison received during his lifetime. He said: "When the tide passed, a small number of survivors in the Internet industry, such as Amazon's Bezos, Littman's APLUS, and Mark Anderson of transformational investment, went to run the club. Mark Cuban, as well as our Deutsche Bank, are waiting for the arrival of a new era. I think this moment will not be long. But... I want to say that the new era will never be a chaotic and disorderly state of ignorance. Big capital is ready. They have made a comprehensive strategy to deal with the recovery of the network industry. There will be no more technological heroes. Now, we must seize this opportunity to not let ourselves fall behind in the fiercer competition...'
After reading it, Paulson crumpled up the newspaper with Edison's photo and threw it into the wastebasket.
"Boss, Deutsche Bank continues to use people from the Merrill Lynch Gang to replace Edison. He is a financial derivatives master, A three-American British Anshu Jaen." The subordinates came in and reported: "They also reduced and adjusted the internal risk control department. ."
"OK, I see."
A sneer appeared at the corner of Paulson's mouth, and he turned his eyes to the TV. Fox Entertainment News is reporting on the progress of R Kelly’s case. The video is the same as the video that R Kelly and APLUS hugged and made each other after Jordan’s retirement charity basketball game. The conversation.
Want to stay out? Innocent!
"By the way, continue to build momentum and speculate on the news of the financial fraud defendant at the APLUS station." He ordered.
"Yes!"
The subordinates also laughed. The boss still remembers the hatred. He recalled the restaurant scene in The Wolf of Wall Street that he had brushed five times, his mouth opened wider, but he didn't dare to show it, "It's just... there are already two. A black light is caught in a scandal, the public's attention..."
"We do what we should do."
Paulson does not want to provoke an all-out war with the mangy dog ​​of APLUS for the time being. After all, the chairman of Goldman Sachs has too many important things to do, and although the wolf of Wall Street has caused his own wind critics to be killed, as time goes by, he finds that he is actually in The invisibly deterrent and appealing power to Wall Street investors is stronger!
Wall Street people have a completely different logic of looking at problems from outside. He sums it up like this: Since the top rich man like APLUS does not care about fouls, he must also find special actors to deliberately humiliate himself in Hollywood movies. The chairman of Goldman Sachs, then you must have suffered a big loss in the hands of Goldman Sachs before, very big, very big loss, at least a few hundred million, right? However, Goldman Sachs' ability to quietly kill APLUS caused it to not even use the discriminatory routines of naming names and surnames, and can only hide in the weak Hollywood home of Wall Street, and use movies to play personal attacks and bark. That set, doesn't that mean that your Goldman Sachs is cruel, ruthless, and powerful?
So it's okay to put your money in Goldman Sachs! Don't worry, everyone!
Paulson's Wall Street scum, worm, self-sufficient madman, and big liar will lead us to pit and kill others!
Just be careful not to get too much commission from him!
"Wall Street liar! Vampire! Return the people's money!"
At this time, neat shouts came from outside the building. He and his men looked down, holding signs sporadically, UU reading www.uukanshu. Com blue-collar workers are gathering together to protest.
"Hey-hey…"
This kind of thing happens on Wall Street every day, no wonder, he happily picked up coffee with his men and sipped slowly while watching the excitement in the air-conditioned room.
In Arizona, an ordinary white blue-collar woman has just explored the registration and upload functions of the CrimeReads website, and then copied and pasted the first chapter he wrote in awe.
She didn't know that this website was about to be delisted. After all, there were not many web sites to choose from, and after two years of slow maintenance, CrimeReads had very few BUGs in terms of basic functions.
It's just too deserted, and the homepage of the website still holds a message written by Stephen King for help when the site just opened.
In "Twilight City", she typed the title of the book inspired by the movie Fifty Shades of Gray, then took a deep breath, slowly sliding the mouse, and solemnly pressed the confirm button.
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"New Year..."
In the early morning, Amy raised her head, looked at Shakira with big eyes, and took her hand down and worked hard, "It's not like before..."
"I can't stand you guys!"
Shakira complained arrogantly, but quickly compromised in Amy's clear gaze. She knelt and accompany her to kneel, her knees side by side, "Aw!" But she accidentally touched her forehead and knocked her blond hair. When they got together, they looked at each other and laughed again.
It did happen before, and it was quite often for a certain period of time, but at the beginning, one of them was a country girl who was a waitress and the other was a Latin girl who had just come to the United States from South America to enter the music scene. Now, one is about to be nominated for an Oscar. One of the first-line Hollywood actresses, another one, has finally been promoted to the globally recognized DIVA...
Song Ya closed her eyes, enjoying the present and remembering the past.
On January 1, 2003, he also came to New York, strictly speaking New Jersey. Today is the day when he officially completed the acquisition of the First Bank of New Jersey and he became the chairman of the board.
It is also the last day that he abides by the agreement with U.S. Senator...former Senator Bill Bradley that the management of the First Bank of New Jersey will have a big exchange of blood.
After today, the conflict between him and a tycoon will also surface.
It wasn't Paulson. He could feel Paulson's small movements. After venting his dissatisfaction with the Wolf of Wall Street, his and Paulson's follow-up reactions were considered restrained, and there was no danger of intensifying the struggle between the two sides.
Nor is it the coveted Redstone, or Murdoch, who is still fighting the Titanic splitting lawsuit, or the true wolf king of Wall Street, Carl Icahn, who has played against him several times.
Not even as the investigation gets deeper and deeper, it is likely to hide behind the scenes and participated in the planning of Howard Stringer who shot him back then.
Not to mention the people in the "harming alliance" who are frantically attacking MJ.
A tycoon in the electronics industry and Hollywood, a legendary technological hero:
Steve Jobs...
Things have to start with the Beats that he launched last year.
Beats was established by joint ventures of several of his joint stock companies. Jeffrey Hawkins’ HandSpring company holds the holding and is responsible for integrated solution design, operating system and final sales; Terry Beard’s DTS company is responsible for audio solutions and MP3 patents. Music file format; New American Music website: Responsible for providing official website, community operation and maintenance and genuine song download services; William Zhang, a new Goto company created by the merger of AltaVista and Goto, is responsible for providing network search services; Magic Sound is responsible for headset production and audio Performance tuning; 3DFX company is responsible for helping to coordinate the supply chain of chips and other components; Linda’s A+ record and Metropolitan Records authorize their own music copyright library, and Wan Yan, who was previously a VCD player in China, is responsible for assembly and foundry.
In addition, part of the start-up capital injected by Deep Sea Private Equity and A+ copyright and asset management companies...
If he wanted to make a small consumer electronic product, he brought together a large number of companies in his hands to collectively participate, and many of the things he took out can be regarded as the world's leading technology.
Beats, which had been aggressive when it came out, immediately triggered a strong response from Apple, which has a bid for the bidding iPod Walkman. They selected the ultra-thin mechanical hard drive supplier that coincides with Beats's supply chain and is also the most controllable ultra-thin mechanical hard drive supplier.
This makes Beats, which has just achieved good sales during the Black Friday shopping season, immediately face capacity problems. According to Jeffrey Hawkins, there will be out of stock around the Valentine's Day peak next month.
If only this level of offensive and defensive business warfare, Song Ya would not rashly publicize the contradiction with the well-known Jobs, but there are two other things that aroused his deep vigilance, and the two sides actually had no room to deal with.
One thing is that Apple’s upcoming online music store iTunes. When the news reached Song Ya’s ears, Apple had negotiated with the duo alliance of Universal Music and Sony Columbia Records to authorize all of the copyright libraries of the two giants. The songs will be sold by Apple.
Subsequently, the other three, and even Disney, which is responsible for A+ records, Metropolitan Records distribution and copyright library management, also began intensive negotiations with Apple.
This is not an exclusive agreement. The five major players have spent a lot of money on their online music sales. However, the traditional giants were all Internet laymen, and they all made a lot of ridiculous operations, such as Sony’s high pricing and persistence. Use unique music formats that are not well accepted by the public, such as Disney’s go shopping with a crazy "shopping" and use multiple companies to piece together GO sites that are messy and want to do everything but nothing is done, such as in New Millennium Records The business scene is boundless, but following the operating inertia of the parent company Bertelsmann, BMG, which is still sold on the Internet, is still obsessed with the physical sales. Ground chicken feathers.
With the outbreak of the stock market crash and rampant piracy, the major record companies and parent companies have been tossed out of strength, and Apple's iTunes plan came at the right time...
Disney Records is an ally of Song Ya and Linton, and they revealed that Apple is likely to get an ultra-low release price far lower than the physical product.
Fortunately, the remaining three plus Disney did not allow Apple to monopolize online music sales. They were also wary of each other. Song Ya reacted slowly but the opportunity still exists. He decisively decided to follow the trend of Apple again. On the one hand, he ordered his company to immediately start an online music store project and negotiate with major record companies. On the other hand, he used his influence on Disney Records to hinder their negotiations with Apple and delay the launch of the iTunes store as much as possible.
The cooperation between Apple and the recording industry is long-term. Its music production software and compression format have been used in record production and even the mastering process for a long time. Although DTS mainly focuses on cinema line audio and home theater, it was nearly ten years ago. Through the use and promotion of Songya, it has also been introduced into the industry system. Both parties have their own advantages and patent barriers. Generally speaking, Apple is still dominant.
Apple also has a large group of PC users.
The commercial competition between the two parties has rapidly intensified.
Another incident prompted Song Ya to uncover the contradiction today. After persuading Disney Records to quietly stumble, he did not expect that Roy Disney would soon end up personally, using the role of the vice chairman of the Disney Group to help Apple eliminate this. The lone incident of the field branch.
This is a very alarming signal for Song Ya and Linton, who is in charge of Disney.
Linton tried a way to investigate and found even more terrible things.
Remember when Jobs returned to Apple that year, in order to regain power and win the trust of the board of directors, he dumped all the Apple stocks in his hands?
Yes, he did throw it away, but the money was quietly spent on acquiring Disney shares by his changing hands.
His films produced by Pixar Animation are distributed by Disney Animation.
The chairman of Disney Animation is Roy Dinis, and the profit Pixar brings is very important to him. At the same time, Buzz Lightyear and other Pixar animated characters are no less popular in Disneyland than Mickey Mouse and other Disney's old stars. 'Well, peripheral sales are generally the same.
Because of dissatisfaction with the distribution and peripheral divisions, he and Disney Emperor Eisner had a stalemate early on. During Ovitz's time, they challenged Eisner's position with Warren Buffett and other tycoons.
After Ovis lost, Buffett quickly confessed to his bet and cleared all Disney shares in his hand and left the market. Jobs was still relatively weak at the time, but he did not leave. Although Linton could not find out the specific holding data, he was definitely Today is different.
He is a venomous snake lurking inside Disney. When Eisner deliberately created a dispute over Roy Disney, Robert Iger, and George Mitchell, he was undoubtedly the target of the three ‘princes’ vying to win.
That's why Roy Disney is so active to help.
Naturally, they are the enemies of the ‘royalist’, Linton and Songya.
Formidable enemy.
Regardless of the angle, it is impossible to maintain peaceful coexistence with Jobs in the future. Whether in MP3 players, online music stores, Disney control, or Apocalypse, Apple's future mobile phones, computer notebooks, there are irreconcilable contradictions in the entire field.
This is simply a big fight!
At this time, Song Ya remembered the Bronfman family history he had studied when dealing with the neurotic rich three generations. The old Bronfman and DuPont's classic ConocoPhillips battle...
Ignoring the process of vague details, it was discovered after DuPont exhausted all his strength to take ConocoPhillips that the old Bronfman had just made a false move. He took the opportunity to buy DuPont stocks and became the famous American company in the history of the United States. The largest individual shareholder of the giant...
That 24% of the shares was finally sold back to DuPont by the little Bronfman, and got nine billion dollars in cash.
It just so happens that I have absorbed a lot of Apple stocks in my hands, and I have the opportunity to imitate the old Bronfman story!
But those are not enough to pose a threat to Jobs, not enough, at least the secondary market can't buy so much.
Therefore, he must immediately launch an offensive against individual shareholders and institutions who hold a large number of Apple stocks!
Just like the record industry is full of grief and Apple's iTunes store is just the right time, Apple shareholders are also greatly improving the company's business conditions, but the stock price has remained low for a long time and is very dissatisfied. It is also a good opportunity to intervene!
But no matter Song Ya, Linton, or other subordinates, there is nothing that can establish contact with Apple's extremely dispersed medium-sized shareholders in a short period of time.
so…
Under the flash of reporters, Song Ya tidied up his suit and walked into the press conference of the First Bank of New Jersey with a smile.
"Hello…"
He stretched out his hand early, UU read www.uukānshu. Com strode to a white man in his sixties and full of aura, "Mr. Amelio."
"Haha, APLUS, just call me Jill."
The other party laughed and shook his hands.
Gil Amelio, the former Apple CEO who was swept out by Steve Jobs, is also the CEO of First Bank of New Jersey who takes office today.
The two then held a handshake posture to accept the picture, which appeared on a TV screen on the West Coast. Jobs, who had become thinner and thinner, watched the scene without a word and touched the scum on his chin.
Across the distance across the United States, he and Song Ya looked at each other confidently on the screen.
As if there was an invisible breath that firmly locked the two people's future, the eyes under Jobs's lenses were narrowed, and the cold light flickered.
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"IMac!? That has nothing to do with Steve Jobs. It is a product of the new consumer desktop computer project led by me. His only contribution is to pick the name, even that is not his original. I remember him I used to prefer MacMan..."
For Jobs, the former Apple CEO Amelio naturally had no good words. Back then, he led the wolf into the room and bought Jobs’ NeXT computer company at a premium to return the banished Apple founder. He considered himself a great benefactor. He did not expect that a year and a half later, he The other party took control of the board of directors and left the house mercilessly.
"Hello, Again? Huh..."
In particular, he was full of complaints about Jobs's puns at the first iMac press conference in 1998.
"Hello, once again" shows that Apple Computer hopes to use iMac to reproduce the glorious ambition of the year. It is Jobs' return statement, binding the individual to the new product, and Amelio's previous contribution to this project is completely obscured.
At the end of that conference, Jobs said: ‘Oh, yes, I forgot to tell you that Apple is profitable again. ’
Amelio should feel it as if he had eaten the first nine buns, was bitten by Jobs in the last bite, and said that he was finished.
The others at the long table laughed in agreement, and the owner, Holden Mifflin, the president of the publishing house raised a glass to express his comfort.
Song Ya followed everyone with red wine in his mouth, with a smile on his face, but he didn't agree with it in his heart.
People think that they always have filters. Amelio is not a good operator of large electronic companies. He doesn’t understand technology and only values ​​financial statements and capital operations. If Jobs brings NeXT's operating system back to Apple and takes over iMac The project, the iMac inside and outside will definitely not be what it is now, it may not be a success, and it will save Apple from the crisis.
Jobs drastically cut down a large number of messy projects during Amelio's tenure, abandoned compatible computers, streamlined product lines, straightened out the supply chain, and invested R&D funds in projects with great potential such as the iPod, and he was about to complete the recording soon. Industry, launched the iTunes music store.
Even if you look at the market value alone, compared to the low point of Amelio's period, Apple is now twice as high as it used to be.
Jobs is a marketing guru, but Amelio lacks personal charm and influence of public opinion. After being driven away by Jobs and stubbornly denouncing the worst CEO in history, he can't take it off. He doesn't lack the next home, but he never took up the post. Apple's CEO, a highly influential position in the industry, has always been fascinating.
Of course, Jobs' current situation cannot be said to be better. Apple's stock price today is exactly one block. The highest point before the stock market crash was five yuan.
However, Amelio also has advantages. He is a top professional manager at any rate. He has a very good resume before going to Apple, or he can't get the position of Apple CEO. What he is best at is to control an unfamiliar company in a short period of time. , Through layoffs and capital games to create a beautiful financial report card, has a good relationship with the major banks on Wall Street, and is proficient in dealing with politicians. In fact, it was a mistake that he ran to manage Apple's star-studded electronic industry giant, but it was just right for the First Bank of New Jersey with extremely complicated and delicate internal problems.
So Song Ya used his good job as CEO of the First Bank of New Jersey to hook his finger, and he didn't hesitate to jump over to work for the black pharaoh.
He also knows that after Beats and iPod went hand-in-hand, the two sides were already a life-and-death competitive relationship. This is the Walkman business. Sony relied on the cassette Walkman to establish its global dominance.
"Jill, I heard that your investment banking business license has come down?" Linton, who was at the same table, put down his glass and asked.
"Yes, it's still an empty shell for the time being. I am building the framework of the investment department and preparing to launch the first fund." Amelio asked with a smile, "Are you interested in joining?"
"Haha, of course, who should my accountant call?" Linton asked.
The black pharaoh finally started to work as an investment bank to bring everyone to play. Not only Linton, but also many sports stars and friends are interested in taking money to play, including the spare money of Songya Forest. The first fund will be used to invest in the technology industry. The above is to scan Apple stock through Amelio's old relationship.
"It's right in front of you." Amelio patted Dr. Chen's shoulder next to him.
Although the Financial Modernization Act opened up the opening of mixed banking operations, there are still many restrictions. The new New Jersey First Investment Bank will be a semi-independent operating entity, and Song Ya’s shareholding in there will be higher than that of New Jersey First Bank. It is much higher, and it is impossible to throw it to Amelio like Bank One. Dr. Chen, who has been in charge of A+ venture capital for many years, makes him more relieved.
"Haha, okay. How about you? Anders?" Linton asked a young man present.
"I'm still in school..." The young man didn't look up, shrugged and continued to deal with the food on the plate.
Anders Eisner, the youngest son of the Disney Emperor, is younger than Songya and is studying at the nearby Harvard Business School.
The Jews pay much attention to the education of their children, and the vision of the sons of the Disney Emperor is even more extraordinary than that of the rich second generation. It is comparable to the top rich man APLUS, Oscar consort, Hollywood actress Jennifer Connelly nominated by the movie queen, Houghton Mifflin president, Disney Group The vice president, the CEO of the First Bank of New Jersey, the CEO of the First Investment Bank, and the Federal House of Representatives and other political and business figures were at the same table, and they were very relaxed.
A little too relaxed, Eisner should spoil this little son more, Anders' demeanor was a bit frivolous during the dinner, of course this is the reason why he is here.
The royalist's close minister Linton began to follow Eisner's family route. Because they were banned from buying Disney shares, Song Ya and his alliance could only use this circuitous method.
"By the way, Anders, are you interested in my bank job after graduation?"
Amelio cooperated tacitly and pretended to ask: "There is a need for a good young man like you..."
"Mail room?" Anders interrupted Amelio impolitely. His father Eisner, like his childhood friend Ovitz, also started his career in the mail room of William Morris' agency.
"Hahaha!"
Amelio laughed, "Impossible! Your teacher won't agree."
The relative of Professor Jennifer Connelly at Harvard who is here happens to be the teacher of Anders' business school.
"I think about it?" Anders had to consult his father, who had a strong desire for control, on matters such as choosing a career.
"Yes, do you like the financial industry?" Amelio asked.
"Uh...I am more optimistic about the real estate industry." Anders replied.
Due to the consistently bad endings of dealing with the rich second and third generations, Song Ya never joined their chat circle. While chatting with Jenny beside him in a low voice, he straightened his ears and listened to the movement there.
Linton, Amelio, and Houghton Mifflin are all human beings, and Anders is coaxed into comfort.
"Are you coming back to filming so soon?" he asked Jenny.
"Don't count it, just go to the Super Sense agent crew to have a cameo appearance."
Jenny answered. She just gave birth to a son for Song Ya: Rams, Song Ya has been with Boston during this time.
Eisner has three sons, and Anders’ two older brothers are both in the entertainment industry, and the Disney Emperor is taking care of him. The eldest son Blake is more literate and has a dream of director. He is already a very successful commercial director. This year Will officially start filming the first film: Super Sense Agent.
"Um."
Jenny ran to a new director's debut guest appearance, undoubtedly trying to help her Disney plan, Song Ya quietly squeezed her hand under the dining table moved.
"Jenny, are you interested in participating in politics?" Gordon, who had just taken office in the Federal House of Representatives, smiled across the table: "I should be able to help you in Boston now. You have this talent."
"I haven't thought about it yet..."
Jenny assisted Gordon behind the scenes last year and was mainly responsible for managing and allocating Song Ya's campaign funds to Gordon through various channels.
Even though Gordon’s white opponents had a lot of negative news last year, he still won the airborne very thrilling. Jenny went through a fierce election campaign from start to finish at close range. She who was originally interested in politics now chooses many choices and returns to Hollywood. Still not worried about not being able to receive a good book, Houghton Mifflin’s senior advisor to the board of directors and president of Elementary Education Publishing House, she doesn’t need to put in much effort if she doesn’t want to manage, "What do you think of Mr. APLUS."
There are too many people present, so she asked Song Ya's opinions in the manner of asking ordinary friends.
"Litman Publishing will publish Johnny Carson's memoirs this year. Would you like to participate in that project?" Song Ya asked rhetorically, but looked at President Holden Mifflin.
"Of course Jenny is willing to help." President Holden Mifflin nodded. "The outside world is very worried that Johnny Carson's big mouth will be ruined in the memoirs. We need a coordinator who everyone can rest assured."
As the king of talk shows who could influence the approval rate of politicians back then, Johnny Carson knew the privacy of many politicians, and he accepted the public relations of big companies and donkey elephants. As soon as the news about the upcoming memoir was released, many big figures outside immediately followed Tighten this memoir, for fear of getting dirty by the timeless old man with big mouth before leaving.
"Can I?" Jenny was naturally willing.
"certainly."
After the dinner, Song Ya and Jenny returned to the mansion not far away from her, "Oh oh oh." Song Ya hugged little Rams and coaxed, Jenny smiled and looked at the side, "I have to lose weight immediately. ."she says.
"No, it's fine now."
Song Ya also hugged the white and fat her in his arms, and the two kissed in this warm atmosphere.
"APLUS?" But after a while, Linton chased him.
"Let's go down."
"Um."
Linton knew the relationship between the two, so Song Ya held little Rams and Jenny downstairs.
"Anders seems to be a little moved by the position offered by Amelio, and he must be reporting to his father now."
Linton was a little worried, "Shall we do this? Eisner is very strict with his sons and may not like us to do it, especially his second son Eric."
Eisner’s second son, Eric, is more rebellious. He didn’t follow his father’s arrangement and took the steady route of step-by-step upgrades from Disney’s sports station ESPN. In 2000, he invested millions of dollars in pocket money and his companions. He founded Romp, a relatively unpolitically correct, South Park-like video site. In order to survive the stock market crash, he began to take the wild road of soft pornographic communities and chat rooms.
Although Eisner was angry, he still used his power to indirectly provide some business to this website. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com helped his second son through the most difficult period of the Internet bubble burst.
Song Ya also ordered his internet empire this year to establish contact with the Disney emperor in all directions.
After the full-scale competition with Jobs begins, Disney's rear front must be stabilized as soon as possible, so that Jobs' influence cannot enter the board of directors.
Song Ya thinks that the second-generation route is feasible, but Linton hesitates, saying that the Disney emperor is very strict with the three sons, and he is afraid to win over the three brothers to please the three brothers. It may not have much effect and may even have the opposite effect. Since the good Disney emperors have gone through several times before the ghost gate, they have planned various trusts and charitable funds to evade inheritance tax for them. According to the current situation of Disney, their age and ability are too late to reach the top of Disney. Take Eisner's class.
"Bullshxt!"
Song Ya answered Linton in this way, he didn't believe in the non-interfering rice-style father-son relationship. Eisner was a Jew and not a black.
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　　　　’Walkman sound quality competition! Beats overall score is not as good as APLUS boasted? ’
　　’Beats Walkman seems to have serious heating and power-down problems, and users complain that the battery life simply does not reach the nominal time. ’
　　‘Beats repair and return rates remain high. ’
　　‘Young people think the Beats is not cool enough. ’
　　 ‘Beats is facing patent litigation... IPO plans are overshadowed. ’
　　 Manhattan, Song Ya sighed long after reading the negative news gathered by his staff.
　　 The advantage of competing with Apple and Jobs is that there is no need to worry that people like Motula will play illegal hands outside the rules of the game, but the oppressive force is even more amazing just by the upright methods of business warfare.
The main markets for Apple’s iPod and its own Beats are developed countries such as North Miga, Western Europe, etc., which can be described as short-handed. After ordinary users pass the freshness period, Beats is obviously at a complete disadvantage. Sales data show that the shipments in the same period are about only iPods. One-eighth.
　　 Even if it is only one-eighth, the small sales peak immediately on Valentine's Day may still be constrained by insufficient supply of micro hard drives and out of stock.
　　 Out of stock is one of the things that channel dealers hate very much. Back then, Sega’s game console failed to deal with this problem in the North American market, which led to a bad relationship with the channel dealers.
　　 Apple’s influence is omni-directional. Advertisers, technology media, evaluation agencies, channels, supply chains...For a time, true and false news is flying all over the sky, and the newborn Beats is facing a major crisis.
Song Ya looked out of the car window. The promotion show of Beats Walkman was going on in the small square. The old brother NAS was working hard with his attendants to create the atmosphere. Supermodel Adriana Lima was beside him, following the rhythm of rap. Starting posture.
In the background building behind is also Adriana Lima wearing headphones and holding a large advertising poster of the Beats Walkman. She is a print spokesperson. Consumer electronics products of this level are not a luxury brand in the fashion circle. The high-priced endorsement of Beats in the circle has greatly helped her promotion in the model circle.
　　 The long black hair flying and her she-wolf-like face and eyes are in line with Beats' main ‘cool’ temperament.
　　 "APLUS, the company has made clear its intention to acquire Handspring, what do you think?"
　　 Jeffrey Hawkins called. After he left the Palm company he founded by himself, Palm was repeatedly owned. Song Ya still holds 5% of its shares and a board of directors.
　　 "It's not doing well these days, right?"
　　 Song Ya asked rhetorically. The company’s network equipment products have been beaten by competitors such as Cisco and Juniper, and are currently introducing a Chinese company as a foreign aid to survive.
　　 "Yes, they can't come up with so much cash for share swaps, but this is a good opportunity for us to get back control of Palm! Now there is no bargaining capital!"
　　 Jeffrey Hawkins’ new smartphone products launched in Handspring still need to be licensed for PalmOS, even if it’s the operating system he created before he left. “Palm is a listed company, so you can save yourself from going through the IPO process again!”
　　 "Let’s talk first."
Jeffrey Hawkins wanted to go back and was very excited, as he said: Taking back the control of Palm that he founded before and after, the merger can also eliminate the internal consumption of the two PDA and smartphone product lines of the same blood, which means that both parties have less A competitor.
　　 Strictly speaking, he is his own subordinate, but the actual relationship is more similar to that of a partner. Song Ya is unwilling to get into a bitter battle in the PDA and smart phone market outside the walkman front, so he agreed.
　　 "Hey!"
　　 was chatting about business matters. I don't know when Adriana Lima had finished the activity mission. She hurriedly opened the car door and sat in.
The supermodel’s straight long legs first appeared in Song Ya’s sight, and then the Latin girl embraced and kissed passionately. She had just jumped out of a layer of fine sweat, accompanied by the smell of perfume and youth, and her vitality was compelling, "Send you of……"
　　 This girl has a bit... old-school personality? Every time I receive my own luxury goods and job opportunities, I will surely give back carefully selected small gifts.
　　 "What?" Song Ya asked, holding up the gift box.
　　 "Open it up."
　　 she smiled. "Hi, Grandpa Mike." He put his chin on the back of the front seat and greeted the driver old Mike.
　　 "Hello, Adriana." Old Mike responded with a wry smile.
　　 "Goodbye! NAS!" Then he pressed the car window again, poked his head out and waved goodbye to the NAS and the others who had also gone over there, and there was no rest for a moment.
Speaking of which, the fixed forests are basically people of the same age or older than themselves. Adriana’s youth and vitality are another kind of enjoyment. Song Ya ignored her and unpacked the gift box, “I have it. "
　　 is a product of his own, Jeffrey Hawkins' proud work last year: HandspringTreo270, which is also the smart phone he is using.
　　 "But the agent told me that this is the latest model that just came out!?" Adriana turned her head back and screamed very disappointed.
　　 The young supermodel reminded Song Ya of Mila back then, and the English with a Latin accent resembled Shakira, but he was better in shape than Mila and taller than Shakira.
　　 "Oh, it is."
Song Ya clearly read the GPRS words on the outer packaging of the phone. He remembered that this is the new 2003 Treo270 from Handspring this year. It is the follow-up model he is using. The performance is slightly enhanced, and the GPRS function that supports faster network speeds is added. "Thank you, Adriana."
　　 "It's okay..." She covered her chest, rejoicing that she didn't give the wrong gift.
Old Mike drove the car, Song Ya took out this phone and studied it. Black...Strictly speaking, it is a steel gray plastic body with a stubby antenna. In order to protect the 4096-color, 160-by-160-pixel touch screen that is easy to scratch. , There is a special transparent plastic flip cover, open the cover, below is a row of full-letter keys.
Agent Adria bought the version that is not bound to the operator contract, which is more expensive, and the price should be 699 dollars, but because Songya’s old phone contains phone books and other information, it can’t be used immediately after changing the card. superior.
　　 She bought one herself, and Song Ya played with her.
　　 Open the transparent flip, press the browser icon, and you can use the GSM network to surf the Internet. The Internet speed of the GPRS version seems to be much faster.
　　 But it is still very slow. The reason that Jeffrey Hawkins adopted a browser is that it has optimized many large websites to save traffic and accelerate. For ordinary users, the current mobile wireless Internet charges are still relatively expensive.
　　 Open the YAHOO page, which is very different from the current mainstream PC browser IE. It is basically full text, without a lot of messy pictures, and some complex page functions are also missing.
　　‘Facing a large number of lawsuits again, MJ is likely to lose custody of three children. ’
　　'R Kelly's case opened in March. Like Simpson and APLUS, he also spent a lot of money to form a dream lawyer team. ’
Song Ya briefly browsed the entertainment news of YAHOO. The two black lights have not gotten rid of their troubles. At present, the attacking alliance is chasing after the mental state of MJ and taking the youngest son out of the hotel balcony in Germany. Gloria Allred, the California female lawyer who has harassed him for ten years, and a child protection organization have launched a prosecution, and other former bodyguards, former gardeners, and former servants who took advantage of the fire have appeared again.
R Kelly’s case is relatively simple. After Aaliyah and other insiders refused to testify, the key witnesses of the videotape, the victim’s underage girl and the girl’s outdated singer’s uncle, were willing to appear in court and testify that he was definitely winning. Negative hand.
Because the case was also fought in Chicago, Song Ya saw a lot of familiar faces in the Dream Lawyers, such as Diane Lockhard and Will Gardner, who once represented him... and some black barristers in Detroit, basically from R Kelly’s two basic cities.
　　 Song Ya made a mental calculation, this configuration will make R Kelly a lot of blood, if the short-term lawsuit cannot be ended, then 10 million dollars will be the base.
 interesting……
　　 Now Alicia is the Cook County State Attorney. For such a large and highly anticipated case, Alicia will definitely not let go of the court and be the chief prosecutor of the prosecutor and enjoy the spotlight.
　　 So... the former colleagues in the law firm are going to face off.
Song Ya put down the phone, and Adriana next to him did not want to disturb him. She took out another book from her bag and was reading it silently. As a Brazilian, she was reading Portuguese documents, but Song Ya recognized the cover. "style?"
 "Yes."
　　 is indeed a best-selling book by Paul Seifer: Style. Song Ya has read and was deeply impressed by the nine classes described in the book: top, upper, middle and upper classes, middle class, upper poor, middle poor, lower poor, extreme poor and invisible bottom...
The so-called anxiety of the middle class and the fascination with the so-called “elegant” and “noble” taste. Talking about how to teach the middle class and nouveau riche how not to be seen through the short paragraphs, talking, manners, making sentences, dressing, education, what brand to use... and so on.
Song Ya's special opposition is still fresh in his memory of how to arrange the living room in the style of'old money'. The book even scores the various decorations in the living room one by one. The fake Tiffany lamp is reduced by four points, and the real Tiffany lamp is reduced by three points. The older the better The higher the score for oriental style rugs, etc...
　　 The final score exceeds 245, indicating that you are in the upper class, and if it is lower than 50, you are the lower class poor. Very maneuverable.
　　 Xue Linfen carefully rearranged her living room in Los Angeles using the score sheet as a bible. She also asked for a lot of oil paintings from herself, and got more than 245 points as she wished.
　　 But Song Ya feels like that after seeing it...
　　 "These burning, swelling, and frustrated desires in the heart begin to bite the soul in secret and in vain, and we can see the pain and torment of the soul everywhere."
　　 Adriana said in English: "Only an alternative that is beyond the depression and anxiety caused by class chaos is an American who truly enjoys the freedom promised on the coin."
　　 "Bullshxt!"
　　 Song Ya still disagreed, but he remembered something, "Mike, go there and go around..."
　　 He told Old Mike to walk around outside an Apple store in Manhattan.
　　 should be the year before? Apple began to imitate Gateway and build its own direct retail store. Gateway had his computer in the store, but it was only for display purposes. Customers would pay for a good style and leave the address, and Gateway would deliver it to the door.
　　 This model has achieved partial success, but Gateway lost in the end to Dell, which provides telephone matching ordering and door-to-door service, which is more convenient.
Apple has made it more than Gateway... Yes, it has a higher style, high-quality service, well-arranged exhibition hall with a sense of design, and the layout of all ecological products. It uses computers to display various Apple software and teach customers how to use it. You can also listen to songs while putting on your iPod...
　　 There is no other electronic product store that always surrounds you to urge and fool you to buy products. Apple has imitated the self-service shopping principle of the clothing chain GAP.
The regular-priced products in 　　 directly managed stores are even more expensive than those in electronic stores outside! But Apple still succeeded miraculously under the circumstances that the outside world is very unoptimistic. It has opened fifty stores in Quanmi, and it is said that it will continue to expand this year...
The traditional supply chain that Beats still follows, supplies to major chain electronic product stores, even Best Buy, Wal-Mart and other supermarkets, which makes it very difficult to maintain the same price style as Apple. Those stores are secretly trying to sell goods quickly. Poke the price war, even if Beats makes three orders and five applications, it can't be banned.
　　They won’t know how to cut prices, special offers, coupons, small gifts, and Wal-Mart’s special tricks. They will waive your consumption tax in disguise at the checkout...
In the MP3 player market, which has many different brands and has become a red sea, even if it is not your intention, if you lower the price before Apple, it means that your style is not high and not cool, so you wait for your style to fall to those of other brands. Customers will become less and less willing to pay high premiums for your products.
　　 At the time, Daniel and the six major record companies were planted in the game with these guys, and finally they were caught in the anti-monopoly handle of joint resale price maintenance.
　　 Although the Ministry of Commerce raised high and claimed that billions of dollars in fines finally fell slightly with the decline of the recording industry, it only fined more than 80 million dollars in total...
 "Um……"
　　 Song Ya remembered the vicious circle of Grey Goose Vodka that was sold at a lower price and lower in style.
　　 Copy Apple’s direct sales model again? No, just selling the Walkman is not worth the investment.
　　According to the intelligence, it was Ron Johnson, who was poached by Apple from Target, who presided over this direct marketing model. Song Ya even knew him, and he had dealt with it when he advertised the opening of Target stores.
　　 Song Ya later tried to dig Ron Johnson and Apple's supply chain master Cook, but they were rejected. The appeal of working for Apple is undoubtedly greater than Beats.
　　 It's so difficult to make consumer electronics! He sighed to himself.
 unless……
　　 What MP3 player, smart phone, notebook computer business together, unified image and ecology like Apple...
　　Tribeca’s house arrived. Old Mike drove the car into the underground garage, Song Ya shook his head, temporarily drove the troubles out of his head, and got off the car with Adriana laughing and went into the elevator.
　　 "Where is your boyfriend? Amy."
In Hollywood, the war for the award season has begun. After Cold Mountain and Moulin Rouge lost their nomination twice, Nicole Kidman, who was completely on the list as the king of awards, can feel that this year's movie has a great opportunity to be a queen at all times. , Amy Adams, a powerful enemy backed by her boyfriend APLUS, seemed to have given up halfway, which made her feel a big stone in her heart, who was about to suffer from the black pharaoh PTSD.
　　 "He seems to be busy with the New Jersey Investment Bank."
Without Song Ya being courageous by her side, she just lost to the opponent in an award just now. Amy faced this senior Hollywood alone. Australia's high-headed Malaysia's aura is still somewhat at a disadvantage. She hugged and asked, "What's wrong with you." Looking for him?"
　　 "No, just ask."
　　Who is looking for the sting bee who turned his face and didn't admit it? Nicole said unhappily, "Taking pictures together?"
 "OK."
　　 Nicole hugged Amy, and the two instantly switched to battle mode, posing the most proud pose to the reporter's camera.
　　 She is very confident that she can dominate each other in this group photo.
　　 "Harvey is looking for you." Then the agent sent Kingsley over to whisper.
　　 "Ok... sorry."
She used to be very resistant to Harvey Xu and Wei Snake. After each time, she felt very nauseous and vomiting, but in any case, Harvey had credibility, at least more credible than the stinging bee. After taking a sincere help, the movie queen With the crown soon, Harvey's fat pig face couldn't help but feel cute.
During this period of time, in order to win the prize, she had to frequently participate in TV interviews and talk shows. Every time she said she didn’t talk about her ex-husband’s soup, but every time she talked about her relationship with each other under the host’s questioning. Marriage and relationship problems, rubbing the ex-husband’s enthusiasm.
　　 Tired and not too young, she even has the idea of ​​using her charm to tie Harvey.
　　 "Mr. Weinstein..."
After saying goodbye to Amy, she moved to hug her new benefactor affectionately, and no longer was angry and afraid of being photographed by the paparazzi the last time, she took the initiative to hug Harvey, as before being helped by Harvey. Like the female stars of the award, they puckered their lips and kissed Harvey's fat pig face in front of the camera.
 "Hahaha!"
　　 Harvey laughed, very satisfied, the flesh on his chin flicked.
　　 "Don't worry, there are no obstacles for this Oscar queen."
　　 After avoiding the camera, Harvey slapped his chest proudly.
"Thank you..." She knew the rules and was about to express her gratitude with practical actions. Harvey waved from a distance, and then called another nominee for the movie queen: the Latin actress Salma Hayek, and then One hand, one arm around the waist of the two of them, "Shall we... go upstairs?"
　　 "Harvey..." This year, Salma Hayek was very satisfied with the Oscar nomination, pretending to protest.
　　 "……"
　　 She was so disappointed in her heart, her smile couldn't help but froze on her face.
　　 "Nicole?" Harvey pressed his hand.
　　 I can’t look back, considering the sunk cost...
　　 "Hmm..." She had to gritted her teeth and agreed.
　　 A few days later, at night, Harvey sent a text message and gave the hotel room number directly.
　　 It's already like this, it doesn't matter... She had to take the initiative to come.
　　 "Huh!"
　　 I didn't expect that there was a young and beautiful white girl in Harvey's room. When she saw her, she immediately covered her mouth in surprise~www.mtlnovel.com~ eyes widened.
　　 "Know her? I didn't lie to you, did I? Just a text message..."
Harvey proudly pointed at her to brag to the girl and continued to seduce, "Don't worry, I won't let you lose. You can choose a good role in Hollywood, and you will be able to take the actress like her in the future. This is my guarantee! "
　　 Hollywood's top actresses and ex-wifes of Liangtang were all called, and the girl immediately fell into Harvey's power and no longer hesitated.
　　 "Nicole, close the door, thank you."
　　 Harvey hurriedly arched the girl towards the ensuite bedroom, "We are waiting for you!"
　　 She closed the door and leaned limply behind the door. How did this happen? She knows very well that the mouth of this pure newcomer girl is not like the famous actress Salma Hayek who already knows the rules! If Harvey does this, there is a risk of playing off in the future!
　　 Embarrassment, regret, shame, anger... fear.
　　 Various emotions climbed into my heart.
　　 covered his eyes and sobbed silently...
　　 Harvey’s behavior is too low, not to mention the ex-husband’s soup, it’s not even as good as the sting bee!
　　The black pharaoh is turning into color, at least he has some basic respect for women, and he will also help keep secrets!
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"Have you heard? Uma Thurman refused to be shared with Harvey by Quentin Tarantino. Quentin forced her to drive at 40 miles per hour in the forest trail of the Mexican studio during the shooting of Kill Bill 2. A classic car... it really hit a tree! Uma Thurman almost killed his car!"
　　 Charisy put her head on the man's chest, and happily opened eight Hollywood anecdotes.
　　 "Impossible, Uma Thurman killed the heroine of Bill 2. What should I do if she had an accident in the middle of the project? I understand Harvey, no matter what, he will not have trouble with money..."
Song Ya shook his head. Although all kinds of weird rumors in Hollywood are flying because of the more and more arrogant king of the prize-drawing king, as a successful film company owner, Harvey is not likely to murder a girl halfway through the shooting of his own project. Lord, "Furthermore, Uma Thurman gave birth to two children to her husband Ethan Hawke..."
　　 "It is said that her marriage to Ethan Hawke is dead in name, right? Halle..."
　　 Charis wants to get Halle’s approval, and looks to the other side of the man. Hallie is already sleeping on the man’s arm and her clothes.
　　 have just returned from the Oscar nomination dinner, and the expensive dresses and evening clothes on the three of them have not had time to change.
Halle has been very busy and tired recently. After the Oscar was closed, the starring 007 died another day and sold at the box office. A few days ago, she just took advantage of the situation and finished a marathon negotiation with Warner, and signed a contract for the superhero movie "Catwoman". , 20 million film pay, leading actress, bringing money into the group, no-name producer, Warner gave generously to what she wanted.
　　 This made her rise to the top as the undoubtedly most powerful actress in Hollywood, with only one Julia Roberts in front of her.
　　 She also holds the title of the most beautiful face in the world of Hollywood female stock goddess and People Magazine, and she has countless top endorsements.
　　 Charis and the man held their breath and listened to Hallie's even snoring for a while. Charis wrapped the man's neck and kissed each other's cheek sincerely, and then continued to be so tired.
Although the cause of Uma Thurman's injury while driving on the set is not necessarily related to Harvey, she is still very grateful that she resisted Harvey's temptation and chose to return to the man. Although it was not decent, it was at least better than being Harvey and Harvey. The bad guys around Harvey share them as items, isn’t it...
  "this?"
　　 Amy Adams came out of the cloakroom in a black evening gown and turned around lightly, and Mira followed to help tidy up the corners of the skirt.
　　 "Emmm..." Charis didn't feel good.
　　 "You are not suitable for this black semi-transparent Amy..." Song Ya had something to say.
　　 "Did I say that?" Mira also chuckled.
　　 "Humph!" Amy expressed her dissatisfaction, and then went back to the cloakroom with Mira.
　　 Amy was officially nominated for the Oscar for her post-Oscar based on growth education today. She is excitedly trying on her clothes, looking for inspiration for the awards ceremony in March.
　　Halley last year and Amy this year, it was the turn of the black pharaoh to help me.
　　 With consecutive starring roles in Fifty Shades of Grey and The Wolf of Wall Street, her current ability to attract money is in the forefront of Hollywood actresses even if it is not as good as Hallie. She just used the money she earned to buy a two-story villa in Beverly Hills.
　　Although it is still not as good as Amy here...
　　 She looked at Amy's house again.
　　 No way, Amy and the others bought it early. Recently, the property value of Beverly Hills has risen sharply.
　　 "Boss, Harvey..."
　　 At this moment Hayden knocked on the door and came in, shaking his phone to signal.
　　 Song Ya carefully pulled his arm out of Hallie's head, went out to answer the phone, "Harvey, what?"
　　 Just at the dinner party, he had already communicated with Harvey, David Geffen and others for a long time to pass the Oscars. A+ Entertainment's Wall Street Wolf and Growth Education were shortlisted.
This year’s Oscar was due to the Jewish director Polanski’s pianist, a World War II film destined to take a lot of awards, and the remaining awards were placed in a row...it was more nervous. The reputable black pharaoh was at the dinner. Shang personally promised to take a step back this year, and Harvey was naturally very happy, and the relationship between the two parties became closer.
　　 chased and called again. The topic was definitely not about winning the prize. Sure enough, Harvey talked about MJ.
　　 "I can't help, because there are too many African-American employees at ACE, and I can't say hello all of them."
Although it has promised that the'Harmful Alliance' will not support MJ, in the face of the turbulent public opinion they have created, and ACE station cannot always pretend to be deaf and dumb, "The hotter you are, the less likely it is for me to refrain from responding...otherwise That's too weird."
Even if he didn’t intend to secretly help MJ, Song Ya really couldn’t do a 100% ban. Following the acquisition of ATandT’s cable TV network by Comcast last year, which has exclusive rights and ACE broadcasting rights, two TV stations There was a smooth journey ahead, and both ushered in a great opportunity to expand the number of subscribers. The following editors, directors and anchors could not turn a blind eye to MJ's case.
  "I understand."
　　 Harvey can't help but be reasonable, and everyone knows that ACE, especially among the black employees of ACE station, stand firmly on the side of celebrities of the same ethnic group. "But the anchors of the station must act in unison when they arrive."
　　 "That's okay, in short, the sooner the better." Song Ya said deliberately.
　　 As Gordon left to enter politics, the two remaining white anchors on the station: McAvoy and Jones Stewart were very disgusted with R Kelly and MJ's suspected sexual assault on minors.
　　 "OK, next month."
　　 Harvey reported a rough time but did not disclose the specific content, "Around Valentine's Day..."
　　 "OK, anyway, I am waiting for news."
　　 Song Ya hangs up and returns the phone to Hayden.
　　 "Do you want Al to find a way to notify MJ?" Hayden asked.
　　 "No more."
MJ is not in Los Angeles, so I can’t find the opportunity to send Al to Elizabeth Taylor’s house to spread the word last time. The people and friends around MJ, Song Ya feels that only Elizabeth Taylor is reliable and cannot be 100% safe. He will not take risks. , "I can't be distracted anymore, I have my war to fight."
　　’The Valentine’s Day peak season is approaching, but the Beats has suddenly disappeared in supermarkets and appliance stores such as Wal-Mart and Best Buy. The former CEO of Palm and the current CEO of Beats, Donna Dubinski, accused this at the press conference because some dealers did not comply with the previous contractual agreement between the two parties in the store: strictly maintain the price and give a full line of Beats products in the store. A space for separate display...'
　　‘Donna Dubinsky said: Until some dealers solve this problem, Beats will not come back. She also assured customers that Beats can be purchased at other distributors, such as Blockbuster and other chain stores, and the supply is still sufficient. ’
　　 This is different from the last time that the six major supermarkets forced the supermarkets to maintain resale prices. Beats' separate actions are not qualified to be defined as monopolistic behavior.
　　 "They plan to take advantage of the lack of supply in the Valentine's Day cycle to take advantage of the hunger marketing. APLUS often does this in the record industry. He is a veteran and smart enough."
　　 In the Apple headquarters conference room, Ron Johnson, who is in charge of the directly-operated stores, frowned after reading the news: "If we don't do anything, then we will see long lines in front of the door..."
　　 "In March, their hard disk supply shortage will ease." Cooke, who is in charge of the supply chain, added.
　　 "Shall we do something? No."
Jobs is the only king in the conference room. He has already firmly controlled the company and the board of directors. Even the shares that he sold to become the CEO before, he also got back 7.5 million in 2011 by giving himself option rewards. The shares, which just expired earlier this year, did not exercise their rights.
He asked and answered, "Is the Beats' response method beautiful? I can barely count it, but I can accept it. When the media began to hype the data of the plunge in the sales of the Beats in February to prove that they have failed in the competition, I would like to see it. The expression when I arrive at APLUS."
　　 The attendees all chuckled, but he was still depressed like an ascetic monk, "Haven't Warner Records agreed to let their copyright library be added to the iTunes Music Store?"
　　 "Yes, Terry Messer, the former co-CEO of Warner, is now the CEO of YAHOO. He really wants to get the Goto search engine from APLUS. There are not many choices on the market now, and there is not much time left for YAHOO."
Now both Apple and Steve Jobs himself acquiesce that the recording industry has returned to the six major eras, but Polygram was replaced by Disney Records. Analysis of the staff responsible for related affairs, "It may also be that Warner Pictures has also placed a heavy bet on Hollywood A+. …"
"Tell Warner Records that we will launch iTunes on time in March. If they have not signed the contract, we will change the logo on the conference from six to five. If they will not hesitate to be discovered by fans at that time Madonna can't be bought in iTunes, and I don't hesitate to sit back and watch the other five major iTunes sales explode...then let them."
  "OK."
　　 The subordinates nodded and listened. The boss is planning to compete purely with the senior managers of Warner Records. Those senior managers should not be able to withstand such a large public opinion, performance and other pressures.
　　 "Then we will launch the third-generation iPod on time in April." Jobs added.
　　 "All prices remain the same?"
　　 The relevant pricing and parameters of iTunes and the third-generation iPod are Apple’s internal top trade secrets. Even today’s attendees are not clear about it, and the relevant person in charge can only ask the boss roughly.
　　 "No change, we are destined to change the world, let the Beats eat ashes behind."
　　 Jobs paused and turned to ask Cook: "How long does it take for all of our PC product lines to clear the 3DFX chips?"
　　 "NV and ATI assure me that the production capacity can be filled at any time." Cook reported.
After years of competition, now the top three consumer display chip manufacturers are left with the Big Three. Apple's iMacs use NV chips throughout the entire line, as are high-end notebooks. Some servers and notebooks that do not require high-performance graphics cards use ATI, and only PowerMacintosh professional desktops. And the main rendering server uses 3DFX across the board.
　　 "As soon as possible." Jobs nodded in satisfaction.
"But Beats' new product release cycle happened to be staggered with us for half a year. They have plenty of time and strength to catch up with our progress when the second-generation Beats walkman is launched at the end of this year, and achieve a surpass in some indicators. "
　　 Ron Johnson expressed his concern and proposed: "Or the release date of the iPodmini should be advanced to the end of the year."
　　 "They spread rumors everywhere..." Someone took the opportunity to complain.
　　 "No, our rhythm does not need to dance with the followers, half a year is enough time for users to develop consumption habits."
　　 In February, on the eve of Valentine's Day, I returned to Chicago. Song Ya, who was exhausted from recent high-intensity work, met with Jobs's diehard fan, Roseto, founder of Wired Magazine, in the Highland Park study.
　　 "I heard that some of the 3DFX board members are very dissatisfied with the rapid deterioration of your relationship with Apple, which has caused stock prices to fluctuate?" Roseto asked.
　　 "Because I stepped on Jobs' tail?"
　　 Song Ya smiled confidently: "Hehe, things have happened, we will fight back."
　　 "You are even planning to launch your own online music store." Roseto added.
　　 "How do you know?" Song Ya asked.
　　 "Comeon, APLUS, HandSpring and Beats are digging for related programmers everywhere in Silicon Valley."
　　 "Uh... normal commercial competition, Apple can't monopolize the online sales of the six major songs."
　　 Song Ya had no choice but to answer, "The iTunes Music Store is strictly one of the channel vendors. They cannot prevent other companies from entering this industry. They have been doing this before."
　　 "But there are very few genuine songs on sale. In addition to the Disney series, have you won the other five?"
　　 "Are you a spy sent by Jobs?"
　　 "Haha, of course not."
　　 "You are suspicious..." Song Ya Cairo Seto joked.
  "Ha ha!"
　　 Black Pharaoh feels very relaxed, completely self-confident, and faintly domineering as if everything is under control. He boldly joins the competition with Apple's Walkman... This is the business of Walkman! Although the threshold for players in the MP3 era is too low to be compared with the Walkman era when Sony and other electronic giants are fighting, Beats and Apple are both top players. Roseto can clearly feel that the intensity of the struggle will be very short. Time to reach the original level of Sony and Panasonic, Apple and IBM, Apple and Microsoft, Netscape and Microsoft.
Word-of-mouth wars, price wars, legal wars, patent wars, channel wars, supply chain wars, and even national industrial policy, diplomacy, and legislative wars. The impact of those battles has continued to this day and has not dissipated. Roseto doesn't feel that he likes Dongyi hammer for many years. The black pharaoh of the West is capable of the leader of this kind of hierarchical war.
　　 Of course he is not a spy, but even if the black pharaoh is not successful, he does have a talent for failing after thinking about it. Wasn't Vivendi Global, which has a market value of 100 billion yuan, been tossed by him back then? He turned to work for Jobs. In front of the world’s top richest man and Beats suddenly entered, even if Apple maintains the huge advantage in the MP3 player market, even if it can win in the end, the victory must be a tragic victory, at least in the future. Profit margins will be significantly lowered in a few years...
　　 "You are indulging in your own music websites, blogs, TV stations, stereo review magazines wanton attacks, ridicule the sound quality and various performance of the iPod... In the words of an electronic product reviewer: just a bunch of crazy dogs who don't understand anything."
　　 "Each each other, you and I know it, they are even more shameless and shameless... Don't publish this sentence!"
　　 "Haha! Of course not...you know my professional ethics very well."
　　 In terms of chatting, compared to idol Jobs, Roseto actually likes to talk to the younger, more honest, humble and more interesting black pharaoh.
　　 Song Ya turned on the TV after answering the call. As expected, after the supply was insufficient but the Beats sales outlets were compressed in time, the shots came to a long line at the door of Blockbuster.
　　 Rossetto took the opportunity to observe that the black Pharaoh's face was reflected on the small screen, and the corners of his mouth had unknowingly bent upwards slightly, showing that his heart was proud of it.
　　 He couldn't help but advise: "Apple may just reduce profit margins. If your Beats want to stick to the fierce commercial competition, they will become a gold-swallowing monster, a bottomless pit of rice knives, and a bleeding wound."
　　 "The same sentence, things are already like this..."
　　 The smile on Song Ya's face was reduced, and he sighed again, "Think about the four billion I lost in the stock market crash. This is actually not a big scene..."
　　"..."
　　 Others said that this was insane. Black Pharaoh said that he was stating the facts. Roseto was speechless for a moment, "Anyway, Happy Valentine's Day APLUS." He stood up and said goodbye.
　　 "Uh...It's weird, but...well, Happy Valentine's Day, Mr. Roseto!"
　　 "Mark..."
Song Ya didn’t tell the truth just now. After watching Roseto leave, he called Mark Anderson, the founder of Netscape Browser and his business partner in 3DFX and other businesses. “Sean Parker, and Sean Fanning promised us. Did you solicit?"
　　 The companies of the two Napster founders have been bankrupted by the NCAA under the Digital Millennium Act. Last year they sold the Napster website, which was worth some money, to BMG Records. Sean Parker and Sean Fanning took the money, rolled up and left.
　　 Compared with the original Napster user scale and popularity, that little money is almost like a beggar, but there is no way, who told them to do a piracy business.
Song Ya doesn’t know what the iTunes music store software will look like and what functions it will have, but Beats will never catch up in a short time. Even if a talented programmer leader of Mark Anderson’s level is recruited, the code may be available from scratch. It will be fine after half a year, and it will take time to fix BUG!
　　 It is doubtful whether Beats, a new company that follows the trend, can attract a genius-level software architecture and a team of programmers. After all, software engineering is not a coin-operated Coke vending machine, and a coin can drop Coke immediately.
He could not accept that Beats was like an ambitious browser version of Netscape that year, but because of its eagerness to open up its technical advantages with IE, the reputation was ruined by BUG. Jeff Hawkins also warned that half a year was enough to be used. Consumers who are accustomed to iTunes ignore it, and high-priced promotions and advertisements may not be able to make up for the gap caused by time.
　　 He used Napster's P2P downloading software, but in fact, it can't be used to sell genuine records after changing it. He plans to recruit the two founders, so that it will be the fastest.
  "Hey-hey…"
　　 This Valentine's Day, Amy will be busy with the awards season in Los Angeles, and A+ Entertainment's series of the ACE TV series, Antern Grey, has already started, and a pilot episode will be broadcast on Valentine's Day.
U.S. TV dramas are always on-stream and filmed. After all, it’s too long. Screenwriters have to modify the plot at any time. On the one hand, to prepare for the hot social events that just happened, on the other hand, they must adjust the plot and the proportion of roles at any time based on the ratings data and the audience’s likes and dislikes. On the one hand, we must also guard against the actor's sudden departure from the crew...
　　 The pilot episode gets a good response, and ACE will formally order the next full season from the producer A+ Entertainment or multiple seasons if you are confident. UU Reading www. If uukanshu.com's ratings do not reach the standard halfway, you can also drop the **** without any psychological burden...
　　 Song Ya also only gave Yeremov the scripts of the first few episodes and the general outline of the plots of the first three seasons. He didn't plan to spend time and effort to do it again, and just set up a reliable team of screenwriters to continue editing.
　　 "Ellen, Laura..."
But the actors are all in place, mainly actresses. The heroine of the original Apocalypse film, Allen, sent things back to the original owner. The second female of the original soccer stunner, Laura Lemsey, also made her debut. After he found out, he gave a good idea. The character, and, there is...
　　 Anyway, the feature-length TV series is good because it can squeeze in a lot of characters.
　　 Happy Valentine's Day this year! Song Ya shouted their names and trot all the way.
　　 ‘Ring jing jing...’ The phone in his pocket rang untimely, so he had to take it out and answer it.
  "boss."
It’s Taiwan Director Skinner. This old man usually doesn’t make a call easily. "I just learned the news that the mother of a child with cancer in Dreamland who was funded by MJ for a long time: Janet Avezzo, she suddenly changed her words. , Told the Santa Barbara County District Attorney Thomas Snyden that her child was molested by MJ and that she herself had been beaten by the guards of Dream Manor..."
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　　　　 amusement parks, theaters, cinemas, treatment of children's patients, recuperation facilities...
　　 Dream Manor is MJ's fairy tale perfect paradise, but it is really too big, both for MJ's dream and the area of ​​2,800 acres.
　　 There are hundreds of employees who work there all the year round, and the children who entertain and rescue them involve their parents. For so many years, people have come and gone, and I don’t know how much they have changed.
In fact, proportionally speaking, in the face of the temptation that Chandler and his sons corrupted more than 20 million in the past, in the money-oriented society of the United States, after ten years, most people have held the moral bottom line, but destruction is easier than construction. The few black sheep who retaliate for virtue are enough to cause fatal damage to MJ.
　　 There is another local prosecutor who has been staring at him for ten years, and the neighbors who have voted firmly for this prosecutor.
　　 "Janet Avezzo also helped MJ clarify before, but now suddenly he jumped out, undoubtedly planning to reproduce the route of Chandler and his son."
　　 Song Ya rushed to the headquarters of Litman Media and met with her and the director Skinner in Sloan’s CEO’s office.
Skinner didn’t know about the existence of the “Injury Alliance”. He only analyzed it based on the smell of an old media person. After Nayden explained the situation, she did not go to the local police station in Santa Barbara County. Instead, she took her child to the Los Angeles Department of Children and Family Services, where she met with female lawyer Gloria Allred. It shows that she and Gloria Allred have joined forces and decided to follow the heat of the MJ balcony incident. While waiting for the Los Angeles police to come and find her, they prompted the Children and Family Services Department to **** the three children from MJ. The fatal weakness that makes MJ unacceptable and most likely to compromise to give money is pursued and killed. Janet Avizow is very structured and cannot be impulsive. It must be supported by some people like the Chandler and his sons back then. "
 "Yes."
Sloan nodded, "This is the most efficient way. After receiving the new evidence, Snyder can't wait to send news to the media to prepare for public opinion on the criminal investigation of MJ again. Janet Avezzo and Gloria Orr. Reid can wait for reporters and people who helped MJ to seek reconciliation to come."
　　 "Our caliber..."
Because of the boss’s mixed identity, Skinner knows that Taiwan’s position is difficult to handle. On the one hand, the protection of children is an absolute bottom line. On the other hand, African-Americans have problems with standing in line. The boss used Arya’s friendship as a shield to avoid R. MJ's excuse for Kelly's case is not easy to find this time.
　　 "Report normally, but do not follow up inflammatory remarks."
　　 Song Ya thought for a while and said, "McAvoy and the Jones Stewart team let them take care of themselves."
"That's it?" Skinner was a little surprised. "MJ seems to be prepared this time. When he starts to fight back, or Janet Avezzo's accusation is reversed in the future, your position today will be more embarrassing to review... BOSS."
　　 "Oh?" Song Ya walked to the window and asked back, "How do you judge that MJ is prepared?"
"He hid in a low-key manner in a New York realtor friend’s estate in Palm Beach, Florida. He did not bring a large team of attachés. Some reporters took photos of many California lawyers who were proficient in criminal cases and went to visit. Obviously he was already selecting a team and preparing. Responded."
With the expansion of Comcast, Taiwan’s subscribers are only located under FOXNews, CUU, CBSNews, and MSNBC in the 24-hour cable news channel. Of course, they are still far from the first group. Skinner took the first place. The speed of first-hand news is getting faster and faster. When the three people chatted, the media had just sent a briefing about the Janet Avezzo incident, "If it is just to fight a custody lawsuit, he will not need a criminal lawyer."
　　 It sounds like MJ is not bad this time.
　　 "I see, that's it for now."
　　 Song Ya sent away keen Skinner, and then dialed David Geffen's phone on the landline in front of Sloan.
　　 "This is the Valentine's Day action that Harvey told me before?" He turned his hands-free on. "It's a bit old-fashioned."
　　 "Haha, yes." David Geffen admitted, "Old-fashioned but useful. So...we are business as usual?"
　　 "Of course, it's just that I don't understand how it helps me get back the copyright of the song." Song Ya asked deliberately, always grasping his core demands as one of the conspirators.
"I understand your worries about APLUS. MJ has no money. He owes me the money, the bank and Sony. Before that moment, he will not touch the copyright library. It is very simple logic." David Gefen replied.
　　 "This kind of case started for at least a year." Song Ya continued to complain, and at the same time flirted with Sloan, who was secretly smiling next to him.
　　 David Geffen smiled, "Haha, I'm a little patient APLUS, you are thirty years younger than me, what's the rush?"
　　 "Okay, okay, did Harvey tell you? My media, especially the ACE station with the most African-American employees, can't be completely out of line."
　　 "I heard him say, we can all understand."
　　 David Geffen then invited to meet, but Song Ya refused on the grounds that he was going to Washington.
I really didn’t have time to go to Los Angeles. After relaxing for two days in the Highland Park, Song Ya hurried to Washington on a private jet, first secretly met with Cassiti, and then accompanied by Scott, who was in charge of the logistics business of the Mi Army, again. Met Secretary of State Colin.
　　 "Thank you for supporting APLUS."
　　 After the successful war in Afghanistan, the Georgian dynasty immediately set out to invade Iraq, but met fierce resistance from the United Nations, including its ally, France, and could no longer obtain authorization like Afghanistan. Colin, who was in charge of foreign affairs, was frustrated.
　　 Kasidi said that he should be reluctant to go to war in Iraq, but he can't help but not the Deputy Commander Cheney and Secretary of Defense Rumsfeld.
　　The Elephant Party likes to use this conservative black who climbs up from the bottom step by step. The proportion of high-ranking black officials is even higher than that of the donkey party, which supports equal rights but is hypocritical.
　　 But the reason for this kind of scene... It may be a bit like the Ottoman Sultan who chose Christian slaves to serve as guards. Only by maintaining loyalty to the emperor can he survive.
　　 Legend has it that after losing to Arkansas in the re-election campaign, the old George only called two people home and said: When you are uncomfortable, you should be with your real friends, and one of them is him.
But when the concubine misunderstood her position in the master’s mind and developed a personal will, thinking that she could say something against the ears on an equal footing with Cheney and others, the Georgian dynasty was not used to it. What do you say publicly, unless there is a clear Goals and benefits'? To shut up! Not only must you shut up, but the wicked person has to be the Secretary of State to show your face, and get out if you don't want to do it!
　　 Colin had no choice but to faithfully and resolutely implement the orders of George Jr., and did 100% efforts on the diplomatic front in order to obtain the authorization of the United Nations, but unfortunately, the results were very few.
　　 He is a little bit discouraged now, and his gloomy mood is clearly contrasted with the spirited spirit of the last time he met at the Capitol Hill Club.
However, as long as the Iraq war starts, American voters generally do not want to change leaders during the war. George Jr.’s re-election in next year’s general election will be stable. Then the Elephant Party will be in power for another four consecutive years and have a good relationship with Colin. That's right.
　　 "No, I should thank you."
　　 Song Ya held his hands together. This was a small event organized to meet African-American veterans. The two stood among a group of veterans and smiled at the camera.
 "Uh…"
Song Ya donated some money to this organization. The conservative black politicians of the party have always been friendly to the richest man in the ethnic group. After leaving the camera, Colin, who is entangled in military affairs, should have no time to distract himself from his recent movements. A bit of a misunderstanding, "I know you have some investment in the field of defense contracting, but I can't reveal anything about whether or not to go to war. If it is reconstruction work in Afghanistan, I can help as much as I can."
　　 "Thanks, then I will let Scott..."
Song Ya ran to take a photo with him mainly to show Apple and other powerful enemies, so that they would throw rat-in-laws later, and secondly, when MJ and R Kelly were both planted, they fought for the favor of the conservative public who supported the Elephant Party, so as not to be ganged up. Stare.
　　 There are indeed some conservative media who took the opportunity to take a close photo of themselves and R Kelly to talk about it.
　　 Colin’s favor is a surprise.
　　Of course, because some of the black groups led by Jesse Jackson are keen to fight the war, Colin is now also happy to see himself come and provide support.
　　 "He knows who to call."
　　 Colin said. Scott followed Song Ya and his people at the Capitol Hill Club before, "Right, MJ..."
　　 After two or three days of fermentation, the new scandal of MJ is already beginning to stir up, and Colin then asked.
After the case ten years later, he basically said nothing to MJ. Song Ya didn’t know his true thoughts, and for the time being, he did not dare to take the risk of asking him to help investigate the inside story of the shooting incident or the secrets of the "harming alliance". Several times.
　　 "I don't know, I have my own war." I still used this sentence to answer.
　　Similarly, it is one thing to appreciate the richest man in this ethnic group, and it is another thing to have a deep friendship. I have only met a few times, and I started to rely on my power to make a fortune in war. I was a bit too greedy...
　　 That's why he is so rich, isn't it?
　　 Colin thought.
　　 He patted Song Ya's arm affectionately, "Good luck." He didn't ask the other party about the so-called "own war" at all, and planned to leave it alone.
　　 "You too, take care, Mr. Secretary of State."
Song Yana knows his psychological activities and expresses his concern cheerfully, "I saw the evidence you showed at the United Nations meeting...is it anthrax powder? Although it is for a national event, the small glass bottle is in his hand. , I really don't feel very safe..."
　　 Colin was stagnant, waved his hand and said nothing, just don't say anything.
　　 In addition to him, Song Ya then went to see Underwood again, and also at the scene of public events. After all, it was basically the Donkey Party. When the two took photos, they were much more affectionate, and they could also talk privately about the war with Apple.
　　 "Next year is a good opportunity."
In last year’s midterm elections, the Donkey Party still failed to regain the majority of seats in the House of Representatives, and there was a big split within the Donkey Party on whether to support the Iraq War Authorization Act, which led to the passage of the bill that would fully grant the Georgian dynasty the right to war in Iraq. , After returning to the party whip post, Underwood's reputation was hit again.
Maybe it was because he went to see Colin himself that pressured him. Underwood first slapped his chest to ensure that Apple would not cause trouble for the gold owners on Capitol Hill, and then began to boast about the election, "As long as the Georgian dynasty dares to fight, we can take it back. House of Representatives. Fighting Afghanistan after September 11? There will be no objection at home or abroad, but Iraq is completely different now..."
　　 "Yes, Iraq is much stronger than Afghanistan."
　　Bleeding once every two years, Song Ya guess can guess that Underwood will fool him next year to support this support with money next year, turning the topic off, "and they have weapons of mass destruction..."
　　 "I don't doubt that the Georgian dynasty can win this war beautifully. I mean the political level."
　　 Underwood is very confident, "They will lose miserably next year, at least the House of Representatives."
　　 "What do you say about the election? Or does Gore come out?"
Song Ya asked, "I'm a bit annoying..." The last time Gore was reversed by George, his own money was very uncomfortable. After a period of rest, Gore became active again, except for environmental protection and his own Silicon Valley. Interest groups have received a lot of revolving doors in return, and his wealth has skyrocketed. He also started a media company with his friends.
　　 He even inquired on Taiwan through an intermediary!
　　 really used to it! Song Ya is now 10,000 unhappy with Gore.
　　 "He should get some political capital by participating in the general election. Don't worry, we will persuade him to leave."
It is estimated that the Donkey Party also bothered him to death, but Fangor's strong willpower or wise campaign decision-making was not going to lose the last general election. Later, for the vote dispute in Florida, the Donkey Party invested countless resources inside, but the result was still nothing. withstand…
　　 Underwood continued to pat his chest and promised.
　　 The two were chatting, Song Ya's cell phone rang, "Boss, is it convenient for you to watch TV now?" Hayden called.
 "what happened again?"
　　 "Watch Oprah talk show!"
　　 There is a TV in Underwood’s Party Whip Office. Song Ya went to turn it on with him and switched to the Oprah talk show channel on ABC.
　　 Oprah is doing an exclusive interview with two white women.
　　 Song Ya recognized the California female lawyer Gloria Allred, who has recently appeared on CUU and other big platforms to call for the withdrawal of the custody of MJ's children. "Who is the other one?" he asked Hayden.
　　 "It's Janet Avezzo!" Hayden replied.
　　‘His guard beat you up? Oprah is asking Janet Avezzo with a serious face, "he" naturally refers to MJ.
　　 ‘Yes, I was so scared...’
　　 Janet Avezzo complained pathetically that the interview was getting more and more sensational, and his consistent Oprah style.
　　 "Wow, MJ is in trouble this time." Underwood spit out while watching the show. Oprah's talk show has declined compared with its peak, but the ratings and influence are still the first in the meter.
　　 Song Ya didn't answer, his eyes rolled straight.
　　 This is an opportunity to help MJ by myself. Of course, I am waiting for MJ's return. After the MJ's return is in place, it is impossible not to be discovered and suspected by the ‘Injury Alliance’. UU Reading www. uukanshu. com and he couldn't really follow them all the time to attack MJ. He was worried about how to find excuses to get away from them in the middle of the way. Now... it's like sleeping and giving pillows.
Originally, the timing of the attack was “inadvertently discovered” that they pulled on Howard Stringer. Oprah is fine. The “Injury Alliance” should have been quietly disrupted by Rick Rubin and himself before, so Had to let Oprah end early.
　　 "You guys still pulled Oprah!?"
　　 After leaving Capitol Hill, he directly called David Geffen, his voice excited.
 "we do not have…"
　　 "Don't lie to me David, Oprah is a smart person, without you pushing behind, she would never participate in the crusade against MJ so soon!"
　　 Song Ya was very angry and said, "You all know that I don't like her very very much!"
　　 "You are different from her, you are detached, and you don't have to end up in person." David Geffen didn't expect his reaction to be so intense, and he knew he was wrong, and even offered a compliment.
　　 "You really pulled her up!"
　　 It's alright, the mood is in place, Song Ya hung up the phone after saying this, and then sneered and put the phone in her pocket.
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　　　　 "Harvey? Haha...it's okay, I was a little angry that day, now I'm calm down."
After picking up the plane, Song Ya has been cold and violent towards David Geffen and Harvey Weinstein and refused to communicate. It was not until early March that he answered Harvey's call, "I? No, business as usual? No? Yes, I won’t change anything... well, the same goes for Oscars, see you at the awards ceremony?"
　　 After such a big temper, things became interesting. Harvey was dubious on the phone. After their ‘harming alliance’, he should not dare to trust himself anymore, because he knew that the black pharaoh was paranoid and small-minded.
  "Hahaha!"
　　 Putting away the phone, Song Ya continued to laugh while watching TV.
　　 He is in the 3DFX headquarters conference room. The people who come to hold the board of directors have not yet arrived. He and some directors chose to watch TV while waiting.
'STB's bankruptcy and reorganization failed. The three STB managers and former 3DFX founders claimed in an earlier interview with our reporter that they do not regret leaving 3DFX and firmly believe that STB's technical and commercial routes are not problematic. STB A new restructuring plan will be launched as soon as possible after the second meeting of creditors...'
Following the 3DFX that appeared on the screen with the voiceover, oh no, the STB trio is still dressed up as a Silicon Valley technology house, but the spirits are a lot faint. Except for the boss Rose who is talking to the microphone, the other two are stunned. His eyes were blank and he didn't say a word. The former CTO of 3DFX Scott also renewed his beard, which was much more haggard than before.
　　 "We just set a record for graphics card performance last year, and we are the best..." Ross is still bragging, "The official release is only the last step."
The TV station knows how to give him the record-breaking engineering sample card in the upper right corner of the screen. The long and wide green PCB board is equipped with eight small cooling fans, which are eight STB display chips, and the others are compatible. The video memory and capacitors are almost full of free space, and the largest consumer-grade tower chassis can't fit them.
  "Hahaha!"
　　 This time the whole room laughed. In order to break the performance record created by 3DFX's latest Voodoo dual-card Sli, the trio frantically integrated eight STB display chips on a PCB board. The TV picture still couldn't show the funniest part of that card. , STB previously released a demonstration video on the Internet. After turning on, the eight cooling fans turned on at the same time, and the terrifying whistle sound was almost like a helicopter taking off.
Due to its insistence on self-produced graphics cards, STB has become the enemy of all graphics card manufacturers. Before falling into bankruptcy and reorganization, STB's market share has been classified into the insignificant Other category, and it is subject to high manufacturing costs and serious losses, which in turn led to the company The operation has fallen into a vicious circle.
　　 STB has long been no longer in the eyes of the industry leader 3DFX, and now treat them as a pleasure.
　　 The former 3DFX president Ballard who defected with the trio also jumped off the boat early.
　　 "Sorry, we are late."
　　CEO Asaph arrived in a hurry.
　　The board members are all here, "OK, meeting! Meeting!" Song Ya smiled and picked up the remote control to turn off the TV.
　　 Regardless of the harmonious atmosphere, there is going to be a war here today. Song Ya coughed and switched to Su Rong in seconds, and asked the secretary to announce the meeting agenda.
Today’s meeting is mainly to discuss the upcoming annual report for the last fiscal year, benefiting from the leading architectural advantage left by Jim Keller, the continuous shipment of XBOX, and the sales of various models of Fengjianyou in the PC and DIY markets. , And the good operation of East Asia’s foundry and packaging and testing chains, 3DFX recorded the highest profit and profit margin in history last year, two industry firsts, only slightly behind NV in market share and sales volume, low-end graphics card NV still has an advantage .
　　 "Investors will like it." Song Ya commented with a smile.
　　 "But we must show in the annual report that we have just been abandoned by Apple."
　　The challenger appeared, and the second largest individual shareholder of 3DFX also attended the meeting today, "Because you, APLUS, are fighting with them in the MP3 player battle."
　　 "Is this the reason why Apple refuses to continue using our chips?"
　　 Song Ya came prepared, squinted to look at the opponent, and turned against General Yijun: "Did they tell us verbally or in official documents?"
　　 Of course, it is impossible for Apple to say that. Regardless of legal and public relations, it will cause trouble. The reason for switching chip suppliers must be official vocabulary such as ‘based on cost and performance considerations’.
　　 "That's not true."
The second-largest individual shareholder of 3DFX, who was planning to take the opportunity to attack, also realized this paradox. As long as Apple didn’t say it clearly, he couldn’t put the blame on the black pharaoh. There was no reason to rebel. If Apple said it clearly, the black pharaoh could. Taking the opportunity to publicly call out injustice, launch a legal and public opinion offensive against Apple, there is still no reason to rebel yourself...
　　 "Uh, but I think everyone here knows APLUS..." He had to say so.
　　 "Apple's existing models still need to continue to use our chips?"
　　 Song Ya ignored him and asked CEO Yasa directly, "Otherwise, the PC that the user bought is not the correct board, and a class action lawsuit can be initiated against it, right?"
　　 "Yes, but the quantity we supply to Apple is not high. The market share of their high-performance desktop PowerMAC is too low..."
　　 Asaph nodded, "Our loss is not big."
　　 "But presenting in this financial report is a big bad news, which means that we have been excluded from the supply chain by a world-renowned computer manufacturer." The second largest individual shareholder added.
　　 Song Ya glanced at him and still didn't respond, turned his head and continued to ask the company's legal affairs: "Then what if we just cut off Apple's goods now?"
　　 "If you don't execute the contract, they will be sued and you will definitely lose." 3DFX Chief Legal Officer CLO who attended the meeting replied.
　　 "You are too impulsive to APLUS, don't bring the grievances of your other industries to 3DFX." The second largest individual shareholder is reluctant.
　　 "I'll just ask."
　　 Song Yayun replied calmly, "So the fact that Apple no longer orders chips from us must be included in the financial report?"
　　 "The last fiscal year's financial report...we can balance the text." The CFO, who also attended the meeting, hinted that he could do something and stuff this bad news into the next financial report. "After all, the two sides have not officially interrupted cooperation."
　　 "Then Apple will definitely find a way to make an announcement later." Microsoft's representative on the board reminded, "Use any clever way...We know Jobs' character too well."
　　 "OK."
　　 Song Ya nodded, "Then vote for it. Those who agree to amend the financial report can raise their hands." He was the first to raise his hand, and immediately scanned the field to observe the actions of the other twelve directors.
Asaph and the directors who are loyal to themselves raised their hands immediately following the boss. Others hesitated a little before making a choice. The two directors of the game industry, EA and id, raised their hands with Microsoft, representing the labor directors of the labor union. And a seat of independent directors representing the interests of HP and other PC makers and Silicon Valley politicians sees that the vote has passed halfway and they follow the trend.
　　 Then the representative of the director of NEC observed the situation and raised his hand.
　　 In the end, the focus is only on the second largest individual shareholder who has not moved yet and a representative of the board of directors of small and medium shareholders. They sat together.
　　 "Really, after the financial report comes out, the market will react very enthusiastically, so there must be some surprise."
　　 While complaining, the second largest individual shareholder raised his hand with the representatives of small and medium shareholders, "I am not targeting you APLUS." I added another sentence.
　　 "I understand. OK, unanimously approved."
Song Ya’s attention has been focused on Microsoft and the game industry. With the release of XBOX, it seems that Microsoft has gradually established control over the US game industry, although because of its insistence on acquiring and supporting its own studios and monopoly Games, the relationship between them also includes competition.
　　 For the time being, I can still control the board of directors, but this is a hidden danger. If the representative of Microsoft’s directors is replaced by a very charismatic Ballmer, he will come in person...and another more controversial proposal will indeed be dangerous.
　　 It’s time to re-elect the board of directors, at least to get rid of the board of directors that has gradually become insignificant on behalf of id and replace it with someone who is not in the game industry.
　　 Although Microsoft supported itself just now, it was just because of the same interests.
　　 The second largest individual shareholder and representatives of small and medium shareholders are temporarily unmoved.
"Okay, let’s discuss the specific date and agenda of the next month’s general meeting of shareholders...it’s just the year of reelection, right?" I’m the emperor of 3DFX. Pinched at the source, he asked the secretary.
  "Yes."
　　 "OK, let's discuss the agenda of the shareholders meeting." When he spoke, he smiled meaningfully at the second largest individual shareholder. During this time, Microsoft and id must be less vigilant.
　　 The opponent immediately stared back with an angry expression.
　　The black pharaoh really must avenge his revenge. The revenge is not overnight, the representative of Microsoft thought.
　　 Maybe you can use this opportunity? He secretly observed the situation and prepared to report back to the boss Ballmer.
　　 "APLUS, I just talked about things just now..."
　　 But after the meeting ended, the second largest individual shareholder changed his face and was so scared to explain it all the way, chasing the black pharaoh who had left Shi Shiran.
　　‘A wonderful annual report! 3DFX continues to maintain its leading position in the industry, and the only bad news comes from the loss of new orders from Apple. 'Bloomberg.
　　’3DFX released a better-than-expected 2002 financial report, showing that the company’s business is in good condition. The only bad news is that they have lost new orders from Apple, but they accounted for a small percentage of sales...’ Taiwan Finance column.
　　’3DFX continues their glorious course, but the crisis has quietly arrived, and the big buyer Apple has become the first computer manufacturer to abandon them...’ FoxBusiness.
　　'3DFX released a better-than-expected 2002 financial report, but can it continue to dominate the display chip industry this year? They seem to have been disgusted by Apple, which has become the only hidden worry about the stock price performance after the resumption...’ CNBC.
  "Um!?"
　　 still has some 3DFX loose stocks in his hand. He was hiding at home and licking his wounds. By the way, the trio who followed his old club had finished scanning the news. Boss Rose immediately became excited and overjoyed, "Why did Apple suddenly stop cooperating with them?"
　　 "I didn't say the reason, I asked..."
　　 I had to take off my pants at STB, but the trio is not going to go bankrupt. The aggressiveness hasn't fallen, and the mobility is still full. Scott immediately picked up the phone and asked his friends everywhere.
　　 "Don't you know?!" My friend was very surprised.
　　 "We are busy with bankruptcy and reorganization recently... so busy that we can only sleep for four hours a day. UU reading www.uukanshu.com" Scott's mouth slumped embarrassingly.
  Wronged!
　　 "I asked you to jump off the ship from STB, look at how smart Ballard is!" The friend continued to poke a knife into his heart, "You don't leave 3DFX... Now you have a net worth of at least 100 million!"
  "Um."
　　 Scott deeply regrets, but now he doesn’t want to listen to this anymore, "I’m asking you business!"
　　 "Because another company of APLUS is competing with Apple for the MP3 player market!" My friend exclaimed: "Jobs wants to teach juniors! Don't you even care about major events in the electronics industry?"
　　 "Be busy..."
　　 Scott will immediately pass the news to his buddies.
　　 "Great! Let's go to Jobs! Apple needs us now! Don't need 3DFX chips, they have few options left! Our STB technology and patents can provide them with a bargaining chip with other display chip manufacturers!"
　　 Boss Rose got even more excited, he slapped his hands and shouted: "GoGoGo! Let's go...no! Go and see Jobs!"
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All the STB companies have been planted, but it is not personal bankruptcy. The trio can still afford a small private jet. They contacted Apple while rushing. They just arrived at the airport and boarded the plane. The 757 landed with a huge A+.
The plane I took today belonged to Ross Private, and it was also the largest in the trio, but in contrast to the 757, it looked like a low and dilapidated little bungalow.
When the enemies met, the eyes of the three people who had been tossed by the STB bankruptcy crisis for a long time without a good night's sleep became even more red. With dark circles under their eyes, Baba watched 757 sliding into the apron.
"I want to go and beat him up," Rose said viciously.
"Forget it."
Unlike Ross, as the best-skilled former CTO, 3DFX sincerely retained Scott. If he compromised back then, his net worth would be over 100 million. It is false to say no regrets, Scott said nothing. Angrily stunned the old brother: "Who beat up who? Go away..."
After Rose's small plane took off, the three of them continued to stare at the 757 on the ground through the portholes. The enemy's figure was not found, but they saw one after another fat black people walking down the boarding ladder.
Ross lowered his neck subconsciously and turned to close his eyes sadly.
"Humph..."
Mariah Carey appeared at the door of the cabin after her Bucket Aunt backing ensemble, first stood still and set up a pose, and then glanced at the black Mercedes-Benz caravan coming to pick up the plane.
"Mimi!"
Xun Sheng found the little ex-husband who was poking his head out from the back seat of one of the cars, and immediately pouted uncomfortably, and walked over unwillingly.
The back seat door was pushed open, and the little ex-husband smiled and leaned to the other side to make room.
"You don't even bother to get off the car, right?" I got in and beat.
"Oh! There are so many people with mixed eyes, hehe..."
The little ex-husband hugs his arms affectionately, "Why have you come to Silicon Valley? Aw! Aw!"
"Can't you come!?"
After a few slaps to establish her position, she changed her face a little better, but it was to the driver's old Mike, "Hi, Mike."
Old Mike smiled and exchanged greetings with her, started the car, and the convoy drove towards Song Ya's new home in Palo Alto.
This white French mansion close to Stanford University and the heart of Silicon Valley has no long history. The 1,000-square-meter site was bought by Sun’s founder and chairman McNealy. It is a brand new self-built house. The small villa in the early years can no longer match Song. With the status of the sub-top rich, the 3DFX emperor does not need to go back and forth to Silicon Valley so low-key.
After Microsoft released strategic direct competition and suffered a stock market crash, SUN's market value and situation have gone from bad to worse. While 3DFX issued its financial report, his family also issued last year's financial report, with a huge loss of 500 million, which triggered another sharp drop in stock prices.
Money, the Silicon Valley tycoon McNealy himself is not lacking. Although his name has quietly disappeared from the global rich list last year, in business, he can’t say that he would be so careful to anger the black pharaoh who chose to join the Microsoft alliance. For high-priced purchases, he generously cut down one-third of this private land, and the two became neighbors from north to south.
"I fired both Sandy and Lee."
This "small" house in the heart of Silicon Valley, which is very rich in land, cannot afford Mariah Carey, who owns 40 acres of Bedford Estate. She has only one top priority in her mind: renewing the contract and requesting the release of the draft. The renewal amount must not be less than Whitney Houston's 100 million.
Even if it’s just the so-called 100 million, it’s very difficult to do in the current record industry that is shrouded in misery. Her agent, Sandy Glenn, is getting older and her connections are getting older. Initiated DIVA temper scramble.
Now she would communicate with herself beforehand on such major events. Song Ya simply asked her to fire the lawyer Li Phillips as well, just to take this opportunity to completely drive away David Geffen's friends from his ex-wife and aunt.
This move triggered a new round of panic between David Geffen and Harvey Weinstein. They once again contacted and inquired through various means. Song Ya wanted this effect, and all went back to perfunctory and waited for the Oscars to meet. Say it again.
"The new president of Sony Columbia Records is even more picky than Rick Klubin." She complained.
Riclubin was replaced by Howard Stringer, an outsider in the recording industry, and it was even more impossible to manage the company with the artist's style. "If you don't ask for such a high renewal fee, the Sixth Conference will break the head." Song Ya advised her, "Mimi, we don't have to compete with Whitney Houston. What do you think of her appearance in the past two years? She can't even get half of the 100 million Alista Records."
Whitney Houston showed a thin image at the MJ 30th Anniversary Concert before 9/11. The media tabloids began to pay attention to the suspicion of the DIVA. She almost admitted it in disguise when she was interviewed by ABC channel last year. Sales of new specialties at the end of the year were not good, and the momentum plummeted. Fans are already frantically attacking her husband Bobby Brown, who had been previously convicted of sucking in his early years, saying that Whitney had been taken away by him.
"Hmm, she plans to release a Christmas album this year too!"
The ex-wife is very tight about AllIWantForChristmasIsYou’s long-term Christmas song ticket. Whitney Houston is also sending out a special Christmas message, which makes her feel very crisis. Besides, DIVA's career ups and downs are normal. Who knows that the other party will not be like Madonna. , Xue Er repeatedly turned red like that?
Who can tell the future clearly? In fact, her anxiety has some inherent thinking. Now young people will argue over the DIVA in the 1990s, who is the one who will control the DIVA. Britney and Christina Aguilera are the two. Popular focus, last year also appeared super newcomer Avril Lavigne, last month to dominate the Grammy four major categories and the best female pop singer award Norah Jones.
Norah Jones is the daughter of Indian music master Ravi Shankar, whose music has a profound influence on the Beatles and even the hippie generation in the West.
This year's Grammys also nominated their 26 albums, including several awards for the best annual album. Song Ya still didn't go, Grammys still didn't give awards, Song Ya's media still scolded them for three meals.
Ex-wife...not even better. The entertainment industry always replaces the new generation with the old.
Song Ya then asked, "Sony Columbia Records does not renew its contract...Which one is more sincere?"
"Humph!"
Speaking of this ex-wife, I was so angry, "I blame you! Few people in the recording industry don't hate you! They bother me!"
"It's not... Ow! Ow! Don't make trouble! Wait for a lot of guests to come."
The two of them went into the bedroom strumming around. Once they were alone, Mariah Carey's attitude suddenly turned 180 degrees. She put down her bag and turned around and wrapped her little ex-husband's neck, actively pouting her mouth.
"Well…"
Song Ya felt strange while lingering, what happened today? "What's wrong?"
"that…"
She twisted to be a little girl, "Why don't you just let Metropolis Records sign me? I'll let you be my boss." She winked and winked.
"Uh…"
"Okay, okay?" The ex-wife kindly sniffed from his neck to his chest like a small animal, and swayed and acted like a baby with her arms.
"Metropolis is also difficult now..."
Song Ya dare not tell the truth. Metropolis Records, which has artists such as Jazzy, Lincoln, Stupid Punk, Destiny, Alicia Keys, FoxyBrown, etc., is the record label with the best profitability in recent years. It’s difficult to get up, but someone else offers a contract that claims to be 100 million yuan to his ex-wife, and it is completely different from signing an ex-wife directly to a contract that may not even be executed for half of the money.
The one hundred million is replaced by oneself, if you dare to deduct the deductions, and wait for a violent beating from time to time!
That's 100 million...
The two sides knew each other too well, "Huh!" The ex-wife instantly tore the disguise to restore her original appearance, "I knew it! I knew it! I can't sell the record because I am not popular, right?! Scumbag! Awesome..."
"Aw! Aw! I can't stand you!"
Song Ya bounced around and fled all the way, avoiding the ferocious iron hoof she was kicking while crying.
"Hello…"
But when the guests came one after another, the ex-wife changed her face again, wearing a red evening gown, and wearing that old-fashioned dress gauze, standing gracefully beside her little ex-husband.
"Hello...Ms. Kelly."
"It's an honor to meet you, Ms. Kelly."
The tech heroes of Silicon Valley were a little restrained and normal when they met DIVA here. After all, what about the ex-husband and ex-wife, but what about the new actress Laura Lemsey that I saw when I came here yesterday? Well, it's better not to ask.
‘Hello, Moto...’
At this moment, the classic Motorola mobile phone advertising slogan came out in the lobby behind. Mariah Carey turned on the radar and immediately turned back to turn off the TV.
Motorola returned to the GSM camp after going through the detours of the Iridium plan. The V70 mobile phone with a unique screw-cap design released last year has been sold globally, bringing its mobile phone department back to the industry's first camp in one fell swoop.
But this is not the point. Motorola's mobile phone spokesperson is Madonna who is not dealing with his ex-wife.
"Don't shut it down, we'll see it later."
Song Ya quickly took the remote control back and turned it on again.
"Humph!"
The arm flesh was twisted again, "Please sit down." Song Ya smiled reluctantly, and continued to greet the guests.
Today is the day when Apple released the iTunes Music Store. Song Ya and the guests sat down one after another, preparing to watch and make real-time judgments.
Before the opening, he cast his eyes on the youngest white man in the room, only in his early twenties, Sean Fanning, the founder of Napster.
After a period of temptation and contact, he and Jeffrey Hawkins chose Fanning from the two founders of the same name in Napster, and abandoned another Sean, Sean Parker.
The reason is that after the failure of Napster, Fanning still chose to stay in the industry that combines recording and the Internet. His start-up company SNOCAP has just started the study of P2P songs through digital registration and digital certificate distribution to conduct legal sales, which coincides with Beats's plan to follow suit. The idea of ​​the iTunes Music Store coincides.
On the other hand, Parker, the other founder, did not "revert evil and return to righteousness", and is still maintaining Napster's behavioral style. He got the green shirt and other angel investment and is doing online contact software. The main promotion methods are through spam and viruses. Various trap links spread to the Internet to deceive users to download, and then deceive investors with a good number of users.
After investigation, Parker's own living habits are relatively public and depraved, and he is naturally rejected by Song Ya, who advocates honest management.
Therefore, Song Ya asked Jeffrey Hawkins to acquire Fanning's startup SNOCAP at a high premium through Beats parent company HandSpring.
And because SNOCAP's earlier angel investor was a well-known Silicon Valley timely rain, Ron Conway, who has invested in Internet companies such as Napster, Google, and PayPal, and Ron Conway, who chose to retain his shares in SNOCAP, also came today.
Ron Conway is accompanied by his friend, Netscape founder Mark Anderson. The others are Jeffrey Hawkins and his old partner Donna Dubinsky, who has been starting a business together since the Palm era. Donna is currently the CEO of Beats. She also worked for Apple in the early years. For a while.
And William Zhang, the CEO of the new Goto search engine company, and Terry Beard, the founder of DTS, a real big tech industry leader.
"Has Warner Records joined?" Terry Beard asked.
"Yes, compromise before the last minute." Song Ya replied.
The Warner Records management still didn't resist, and they can't be blamed. Disney Records, which has the closest relationship with itself, joined Apple's iTunes music store plan early. "Where is your SNOCAP? Have you talked with major record companies? "He asked Fanning.
"I talked about it, but I was rejected. My reputation with them...not very good."
Napster almost ruined the record industry at its peak, Fanning replied shyly.
Song Ya and Jeffrey Hawkins looked at each other, and it was their responsibility to talk to the six major record companies in the future. SNOCAP and Fanning could just hide behind the scenes and concentrate on the technology.
Before the stock market crash, Napster was very popular. Although Fanning had not been able to IPO from the beginning to the end, Fanning had seen the world. With the help of angel investor and Silicon Valley tycoon Ron Conway, the acquisition of SNOCAP Song Ya had to be replaced by them. A small amount of HandSpring and Beats shares are bundled.
"here we go."
The Apple conference was held on time. It was still Steve Jobs's consistent style, with a minimalist design, a large screen, and a three-piece suit, namely, Issey Miyake black round neck shirt, Levi's jeans, and New Balance shoes.
Jobs valued the iTunes music store around the iPod ecosystem: iTunesStore. He changed his usual slow-spoken introduction and kept throwing concepts, comparisons, and introductions from the beginning. Soon, he showed the record companies that support music stores, such as Universal, Sony Columbia, Warner, Disney, BMG, EMI. LOGO appeared in the same freeze frame.
Song Ya gritted her teeth silently and moved her **** on the sofa.
Ron Conway quietly focused his attention on the black pharaoh who had never dealt with before. Speaking of which, this young hybrid has invested in the Internet industry since Mark Anderson and Jim Clark founded Netscape, and is older than his own qualifications in Silicon Valley. Woolen cloth!
He noticed this little movement, and asked: "The Big Six will also support Beats' music stores, right?"
"It's not a big problem." The Big Six can't give Apple a monopoly. "But we have to make the software first. It's up to Sean..." He smiled at Fanning.
Fanning stared at the TV screen with great pressure. Up to now, the true appearance of the iTunes music store has not appeared.
"Universal Music is okay?" Ron Conway has naturally heard of the grievances between Pharaoh Black and Universal.
"Business is business." Song Ya replied.
Doug Morris, the president of Universal Music, has long bet on long positions. It's definitely okay. Ron Meyer, president of the parent company, Universal Entertainment, is very cunning and unwilling to offend people for no reason. The family doesn't make trouble from it.
However, after reporting huge losses for two consecutive years, CEO Messier was ousted, and Bronfman Jr. lost his influence. The attitude of the new leadership should change.
At this time, the main page of the iTunes music store appeared on the big screen. Everyone leaned forward and tried their best to observe every detail.
"The interface does not seem to be fundamentally different from the early iTunes!" Fan Ning said excitedly.
"Yes, there are more albums and single covers, as well as some songs, artist profiles, and tags."
Apple seems to have brought out an old soup, the software interface has not changed much from the previous version of iTunes, and the new music store is more colorful.
iTunes has always been difficult to use, and everyone feels that there may be a chance to overtake in a curve.
Jobs was probably aware of this, and the subsequent explanation ceased to be religiously lyrical uncharacteristically, and became very detailed. He covered almost all functions, and the total duration seemed to be close to an hour.
"Huh..." Song Ya breathed a sigh of relief. He was most afraid that Apple would bring out a brand-new and revolutionary thing like the original iPod. Now it seems to be overly worrying.
But now the problem is that others do not have it! Even according to Fanning's previous plan, it will take at least half a year for the new Beats music store, which integrates SNOCAP digital certificate technology and Napster user interface, to achieve the rich functions similar to iTunes.
Thinking of this, he subconsciously slurped.
"Maybe we can directly use the website to achieve these."
William Zhang knows what the boss is worried about, "Just like in the later stage, users don’t need to download and install a new software, and they can log in and operate their own music library directly using IE browser. Just like Beats website users manage their own song reviews, We can even give a link to let users directly check the album ratings, instead of a simple introduction and tag."
"It can also get through with HandSpring's PDA and smartphone." Jeffrey Hawkins said.
"It's like buying a book on Amazon." Ron Conway said.
"IE has security issues and can easily be cracked and downloaded illegally." Mark Anderson is still full of resentment towards Microsoft.
"Yes, then the record companies would be very angry with us. Apple chose to do this. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com would rather be troublesome for a reason." Terry Beard nodded.
"My digital certificate technology is okay." Fanning said: "Now that pirated music can be downloaded everywhere, why do users take a detour, cracking the original is so troublesome...Most people can't even delete songs to free up hard drive space."
The big guys listened to Jobs on the TV and brainstormed every word.
The ex-wife has fallen asleep on the sofa.
"and many more!"
Donna Dubinsky, who had been silent at this time, frowned, "Wait! Jobs just said that this software supports Windows?"
"Maybe not."
"No…"
"I didn't hear it."
Everyone looked at each other, "No? Now Apple Computer's market share may be less than 5%... and it is widely used in work scenes in the record, film, and publishing industries. Who will install this on the company's computer?"
"Really?" Song Ya instantly sat upright, his eyes brightened.
When Jobs introduced the software update, everyone was finally sure! This broken gadget only supports Apple's own OS!
"Hahaha!"
A joyous laugh broke out in the room.
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‘My fellow citizens, the events in Iraq have now reached the time for the final decision. For more than ten years, the United States and other countries have been making patient and outstanding efforts to disarm the Iraqi regime without war...’
‘Since then, the world has been engaged in diplomatic efforts for 12 years...’
‘The danger is already very clear: terrorists will use chemical, biological or nuclear weapons with the help of Iraq to realize their established ambitions and kill tens of thousands of innocent people in our country and other countries. Although the United States and other countries have done nothing, they have incurred such threats. However, we will take all measures to defeat them. We will build a road to safety instead of sliding into the abyss of tragedy...’
On March 17, 2003, after obtaining the United Nations authorization and hopeless, the George Dynasty decided to bypass the United Nations and do it on its own. The commander George Jr. formally issued a televised speech, an ultimatum that the other party would never accept.
Then after the 48-hour time limit, the U.S. Army will invade Iraq.
‘We will provide you with the medicines and food you need, we will completely destroy the terrorist machine, and we will help you build a prosperous and free new Iraq...’
‘Establish a model of an important, peaceful and autonomous nation in the entire Middle East. The United States will work with other countries to promote freedom and peace in this region. Our goal cannot be achieved overnight, it takes time. The power of human freedom and the desire for it is embodied in everyone and in each country. The great power of freedom will resolve hatred and violence and let everyone pursue peace with all their hearts. That’s our choice...’
Little George's speech style is not fancy, firm and sincere, which can especially reassure the American people.
"SHXT! The 3DFX shareholders meeting will be postponed."
However, the raising of the national security alert level brought about by the war will inevitably have a negative impact on large-scale crowd gathering activities. The Oscars award ceremony organizing committee has notified that this year's red carpet link will also be cancelled.
Song Yagang got two bad news after reading George's speech.
No, one, he didn't care if he could walk on the red carpet.
"So the Beats Music Store should be like this: It uses a website that supports mainstream browsers as a platform, and the interface is similar to Napster, but it has to bypass the Napster website copyright that has been owned by BMG Records, but abandons the P2P transmission method and supports DRM digital rights management. Features, dynamic encryption certificate technology with the same level of strength as Apple and Microsoft, as well as functions such as personal music library management, site search, viewing albums and single scores..."
The Beats Music Store project has been launched in full swing. Everyone did not bother to worry about the Georgian dynasty's provocations, let alone the 3DFX shareholder meeting. Beats CEO Donna Dubinski summarized all the needs, "Finally, too At the most basic level, we need to obtain licenses from six major music copyright libraries, and the price cannot be higher than Apple’s 99 cents."
Although Apple’s iTunes Music Store does not support Windows, it is unanimously regarded as a very good corner overtaking opportunity, but Apple’s ninety-nine cents per song, which is far lower than the price of physical records, still brings great pressure to everyone.
When Jobs announced the price at the press conference that day, the reaction from the audience was also the most enthusiastic.
"The Big Six gave Apple this price. If you raise the price for us, it will easily trigger the price discrimination clause, so don't worry too much."
The big guys have already left. Basically all the people involved in the meeting are related to the Beats Music Store project. The Chief Legal Officer of Beats said: "Music copyright library authorization is similar, but more subtle, because if they only authorize the iTunes Music Store, it must be suspected. Monopoly, but the recording industry cannot have a responsive spam authorization. There are many choices in the scale of choice. Basically, the six major players can do their own things and choose freely..."
"The project team has already started program development. Fanning and William Zhang will be responsible for their own booth. The entire software project will be completed in about six months. APLUS, we must try our best to obtain as many recording licenses as possible as soon as possible. Within time, we must settle the six majors."
Jeffrey Hawkins said: "Although we are in the Walkman business, we are not very familiar with the recording industry, only you..."
"Disney guarantees that there is no problem and can sign at any time."
Song Ya knows his own family affairs, so he can only throw out a 100% certain Disney record to settle his mind. "The other five..." glanced at the perpetual calendar on the watch and said: "I will go to Los Angeles on the 23rd to attend the Oscars ceremony. , And then I will concentrate on this matter."
"So...because of the record market share, the duo alliance of Universal Music and Sony Columbia Records is not convenient for concerted action now. They are afraid of carrying antitrust lawsuits, right?"
At Apple, Jobs was also consulting legal counsel.
"Under the premise that the other four companies belong to two camps, yes. For example, the other four companies have authorized the Beats music store, but Universal Music and Sony Columbia Records don't give it..."
Legal replied.
"APLUS in the record industry hates dogs, isn't it?" someone asked.
"Warner Records doesn't hate him. EMI and BMG parent company Bertelsmann are in a bad situation. They urgently need to expand their revenue channels. Only Universal Music and Sony Columbia Records really hate him. He participated in the short-selling of Universal Music's parent company Vivendi. Universal, and Sony Columbia Records are even more suspicious of murder..."
Another participant said: "The combination of Universal Music and Sony Columbia Records has just passed the monopoly threshold in the online music field."
"This is what I just said." Legal nodded.
"Sony Columbia Records is the last line of defense. Universal Music's parent company is also in a bad situation. The internal high-level competition is also a big problem."
"Sony Columbia Records parent company Sony won't be very happy with MP3 players, which are rapidly replacing CD players. Universal Music is better, the Bronfman family and APLUS..."
"The influence of the Bronfman family in Vivendi Global is already very low!"
Jobs is not a god. He heard the names of various record companies popping out of his mouth like the names of dishes. He became more and more impatient, even though he was regarded as Hollywood's own person because of Pixar animation. The long-term negotiations have also made him aware of the situation of the record industry, "You can discuss freely and tell me the conclusion."
He got up, put his hands on the desktop and said: "In any case, I don't allow...Never allow Beimi to have a company that can compete with us in all aspects on MP3 players, music stores, and even smartphones."
"Yes!"
The boss's death order made his subordinates look serious, and they agreed in unison.
"I go first."
He returned to an office full of ‘Zen’ with only wooden floors, floor lamps, and necessary office equipment, sat down cross-legs, and picked up the media that has been faithfully supporting him for many years: Wired Magazine.
‘I don’t know what Apple thinks, maybe Jobs has his own considerations, but a software provided to Walkman users does not support Windows? ’
But Roseto of Wired Magazine didn't say anything good this time, ‘so they plan to step on the pit that the first-generation iPod does not support USB transmission again? ! ’
Roseto is a friend, he has read this review article before the meeting, which is the reason why he was upset just now.
Take a deep breath, set the posture taught by an Asan spiritual master, and start to meditate with closed eyes and relax.
‘The trial in Chicago is almost over. ’
Song Ya, who was still in the meeting, received a text message from Sloan. He was guilty and left the meeting briefly, went to the study to turn on the TV.
"Iraq rejects the ultimatum..."
‘The British Prime Minister expressed his firm support for our military operations...’
The war is about to start, and various TV stations have entered a quasi-live broadcast mode, and the world is full of such news. Song Ya keeps changing channels, and there is no information about the R Kelly case. Yesterday, the stations were still tracking reports...
As long as there is bigger news, it will only take a short day to go from full attention to no one.
Poor Alicia, who thought she could show her face, ended up being robbed of the limelight...
He felt a little funny, so he dropped the remote control and went back to continue the meeting.
In Chicago, Alicia, who changed her most proud dress, also felt it. I thought that today I would be like Gasty Clark, the female prosecutor in the Simpson case, and it would be a good opportunity to greatly increase my popularity and even be well-known throughout the country. This is R Kelly. The case is better than the Simpson case, and she is confident that she will not repeat the mistake of Gasty Clarke being replaced halfway, so she will not hesitate to use the power of the Cook County state prosecutor to directly get the prosecutor of the prosecutor into the hands.
Today's confrontation also proved this judgment.
In any case, the trial was over. She stood up and turned to look at the defense's old colleagues and opponents, Will Gardner and Diane Lockhard.
Will always did that, smiling with aggressive confidence, and Diane nodded friendly.
Among them is R Kelly, the king of rhythm and blues, who has already been released on bail, and the record has sold better after being sued.
The auditorium was mostly black. Jesse Jackson’s son Jesse of the Federal House of Representatives rushed back from Washington in his busy schedule. He was in the first row directly behind R Kelly. He stretched out his hand and held R Kelly’s shoulder to express comfort.
"The time for the next trial is..." The judge knocked the gavel to announce the time for the next trial. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
The first trial was just an appetizer, tentative contact. After the adjournment, the prosecution and defense acted separately, and there was no exchange other than a handshake. The members of R Kelly's huge dream lawyer team surrounded him, and they discussed in low voices on the spot to review the gains and losses.
"Let's go too."
She couldn't wait to lead the prosecution team out of the court first. The reporters were still waiting. The grand battle reminded her of the Barn case of APLUS. The Cook County prosecutor cared for her boss in court. A small podium was prepared on the steps, which was already full of microphones.
Although I was robbed of the headlines by little George, at least my speech will be on the news, right? She thought so, flirting with her long hair tossed by the wind, her heroic posture, and a serious expression towards the podium facing countless flashes and shutter sounds.
"Alicia."
Just after taking out the speech, a subordinate hurriedly walked behind her and whispered: "Our two key witnesses, the victim and her uncle, suddenly repented, and they refused to testify in court..."
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"You have already lost."
On March 23, 2003, on the day of the Oscars ceremony, while the black groups in Illinois and Michigan stopped a bit, most of the public attention was on the front lines in Iraq. Alicia took the opportunity to take a pair of children to go The prison visits ex-husband Peter.
The main purpose is naturally to ask questions. Alicia knows very well that as a former Cook County attorney, former governor of Illinois, and a former candidate for general leadership, Peter's political skills are far superior to him.
With a smile at the corner of his mouth, Peter, who was focused on asking questions about his children, would occasionally reply to his ex-wife, but the words were like cold water, "The victim refuses to testify in court is a very clear signal, which means they are done. ."
"What's the deal? Is it a black word between you?"
The children have grown up, and the son has a more Nerd personality, and the daughter has become interested in social, political, and religious issues. She joined the discussion of the adults, "Daddy, we can’t let the scum like R Kelly go unpunished. Mom needs you now. s help."
"I know...I will." Peter agreed by rubbing his daughter's hair lovingly.
"Go outside and wait for me, go." Alicia coaxed her children out of the meeting room.
"It's ironic, isn't it?" Peter looked down at his prison uniform and smiled bitterly.
"They never think you are a bad guy..." Alicia lowered her voice: "Peter, I don't want to lose."
"You are the prosecutor who guards justice, but you are also the elected politician Alicia. You need those black votes."
Peter persuaded: "R Kelly has settled the parties, what else is there to fight the lawsuit? Those African celebrities who stayed on the sidelines in the past can now stand up to their compatriots without any scruples, so those South City blacks will once again. Run to the streets. Give up Alicia. The direction of this case has been completely opposite to your expectations. Its nationwide discussion was overwhelmed by the Iraq War and the MJ case. Locally, your Cook County constituency lacks support. It can’t help you run for a higher position, but it’s harmful to re-election.”
"Unless I prove that R Kelly is guilty..." Alicia also has her own plan, "It's not just this victim, even this victim, if I can make her and her uncle change their minds before the next court hearing... If you change to you To be a state attorney, do you have ten thousand ways, right?"
"Even if you can, then you don't want to be re-elected. Jesse Jackson and his son are helping R Kelly in this matter. Their incitement to black voters... Do you really want to change with a scum singer Alicia? "
Peter can easily read newspapers and TV in prison, he asked his ex-wife.
"According to the trial procedure, the sentence will be announced until the end of the year at the earliest. At that time, the heat of the Iraq war and the MJ case may have passed long ago, and the spotlight will come back."
Alicia said: "You and I know what choice Jesse Jackson father and son will make between APLUS and R Kelly. We only need the support of APLUS..."
"APLUS..."
Peter smiled, "He is not a god. Since the emotions of the lower-class blacks have been stirred up by Jesse Jackson and his son, he will make choices based on the actual situation. It is impossible to go against the general situation, especially when he is fighting a strong enemy It’s right. He’s even more unlikely to offend the South City black basics for you. In fact, I’m very surprised that he insists on neutrality in the R Kelly case... Hehe, Arya is not even a contracted singer of his company. During this time, he But pretending to be more familiar than anyone else."
"Hey! Arya! Dame! Here..."
That night, it was the Kodak Theater in Los Angeles. Song Ya needed Arya to act as a shield for R Kelly’s case, so she greeted her with great enthusiasm. As the red carpet link was cancelled this year, all the people who came to the ceremony rushed into the awards scene in a short time. The order is much chaotic than before, "Need an introduction?"
"No, Amy, Halle..."
Arya and Damon Dash embraced the giant beside Song Ya, "How are you doing? Shaq."
Shaq O’Neal, the leading star of the Los Angeles Lakers, is a super strong man with a height of 2.16 meters. Song Ya is set off by him like a thin bean sprout. The two are in a good relationship now, and they feel a little bit like at first sight. Because this guy unexpectedly became the subscription champion of the first fund of the first investment bank in New Jersey, maybe because he was over 30 and facing a contract year, he began to consider retirement.
"Yeah, my investment broker told me, who else can you trust if you don't believe in APLUS? Ha! I said so too..."
Los Angeles is Shaq’s home stadium. Many of the celebrities in the film industry who are present today are his fans. He is outgoing and very talkative. He soon met with the two movie stars Nicholson and Nicholas Cage, and Ellie from New York. Ya and Damon mingle.
Song Yanai smiled and flattered with Shaq. After all, he took out real money to support him this time, which is much more bold than some plastic brothers like Jordan.
Jordan has gone to Washington and invested in the Wizards there. After September 11, he returned to help the NBA to boost the market. But after all, he is old and not as dramatic as the return of the legendary king.
Nicholas Cage is likely to win the actor again this year by the Wolf of Wall Street, he is also very good at being a man, and is ranked second in the fund subscription after Shaq.
As for his newly married daughter of Elvis? I'm sorry, I'm already an ex-wife. The two got divorced in a flash after four months of marriage, so today's female partner is Charis.
"Is the main creation of Catwoman ready?"
After giving Shaq enough face, Song Ya exchanged glances with Charisy before taking the time to ask Hallie.
"Zack said that there is no time for the filming of the living dead at dawn, the male lead... would you like to help me? But I can only pay the price of friendship."
Warner raised 80 million yuan for the Catwoman project. In the project, Hallie, who was also funded by the no-name producer, has for the first time part of the decision-making power from the establishment of the project. This is almost the top treatment that Hollywood movie stars dream of. She is very busy. , But I also enjoy it, and I haven't even contacted recently.
"Letto, Xiao Lizi, and Xiao Lizi are not willing to play the male lead?" Song Yacai refused to film for a company other than his own, so he shied away.
"Warner and I both hope to adopt a mixed male star, not a white male and a black female, or two pure black configurations." Hallie replied that this rule killed most of the suitable male hosts.
"That's it..."
Hallie talked about what she wanted, vainly bragging and showing off in front of her friends. In fact, Song Ya knew that Warner was still dominant in the project, but she didn’t break it. The Lord can also spend less budget."
The internal management of Warner Pictures was chaotic, and Halle went in to mix and mix, and now it’s still a long way from leaving the machine. Only the second female Natasha Kinsky has settled down. She will play a role similar to the stepmother queen in Snow White. Role, a typical female villain.
"Well, that's the only way to go."
Halle bitterly fanned her face, "It's so crowded, it's too hot, I have an awards task, go there first, Amy goodbye..." Then he waved goodbye to the envied Amy, "I wish you today. After the late seal."
"Thank you, Halle."
After she took the last film, Amy was also nominated for growth education this year, but the possibility of trying to replicate her success last year is very low.
If Oprah jumped out earlier, Song Ya could try to force Harvey to retreat by using the wig soaring. Unfortunately, the votes of the judges had already been sent.
Since DreamWorks’ films last year were not very competitive, the three Jewish bosses will support Polanski’s pianist this year. Because of security concerns and some anti-war people refused to attend, this year’s awards ceremony has also been scaled down. David Gefen was absent.
Harvey moments are likely to be repeated again. Miramax's Chicago, Moments, Frida, New York gangs... are all the hottest prizes in various awards.
His seat is also in the middle of the aisle, the second row behind New York gang director Martin Scorsese, but he is squeezing backwards with a big belly. The destination should be this side.
The New York gang got ten nominations, but Xiao Lizi still has nothing. After mixing with Martin Scorsese, this kid made up his mind to stop appearing in the Fifty Shades of Grey sequel. Charis didn’t dare to say, she probably didn’t want to act in her heart. That kind of movie hurts honor, Song Ya only Let Yeremov find another way to find a screenwriter.
As for the replacement of the male and female protagonist...Anyway, there is no copy of the original Apocalypse. Song Ya has already decided to use a cheaper actor with a lower rank. After the filming is over, it should be able to catch up with this year's summer file.
Apart from the two sequels of Fifty Shades of Ash and Dance Out of My Life this year, A+ Entertainment has no other major projects that are eye-catching, but in the field of TV dramas, Grey's anatomy has achieved good ratings and word-of-mouth results, while the hip-hop contest is in other places. The competition of variety shows is already going downhill.
This is about the situation. Song Ya will return to Hollywood this time and plan to live for a long time honestly, focusing on obtaining music licenses from major record companies for Beats.
"Haha! APLUS!"
Harvey was very affectionate. "Just arrived today?"
"Yes, too busy." Song Ya and Amy shook hands friendly with him.
"Silicon Valley ah?" Harvey knew that he had been hiding in Silicon Valley. Due to the crowds of people, he asked in a roundabout way: "How do you say that agreement? A small misunderstanding will not affect our friendship, right?"
"I don't think it's a misunderstanding, Harvey, I have my bottom line."
The fighting in the Mi Army is fierce, and the MJ case has calmed down a bit, so the ACE station has not jumped for the time being. The main anchors of the station McAvoy and Jones Stewart have nothing to say to MJ and R Kelly. Song Yasuan is still fulfilling the agreement, but not This situation may have been maintained, and we must find a suitable opportunity to turn to support MJ, and eliminate the hidden danger of being rejected by Oprah and Howard Stringer afterwards.
"So you plan to stop playing?" Harvey asked.
"Yes, stop playing."
Song Ya replied: "Sorry, I don't trust some people on your side, can you understand it, right? Harvey."
Harvey was upset, quite upset. After all, he just followed David Geffen to share some small spoils in the MJ incident. He didn't need to bear the humiliation so much in Hollywood. Song Ya didn't answer the phone during this time, and he just answered the phone. Perfunctory, the interview invitations were all dropped, and finally waited until the Oscar awards ceremony to meet, and the result was... this?
He was angry, and the fat pig face approached and whispered: "Hollywood's love and patience for you may not last forever. Don't think it's you, you will not be punished for betraying a friend!"
Song Ya was a little surprised. He didn’t know how much Harvey didn’t get from David Geffen, or whether it was inflated by himself or Harvey. He originally planned to offer prices later and accept them with other investment projects. Try the conditions to see if you can ease the relationship, but I didn’t expect...
"You are the one who did the wrong thing first, so..."
But after Harvey said this, it was impossible to shrink back, Song Ya smiled and shrugged in response, "This is your own choice."
The sudden tension between the two made the careful bystanders misunderstood. They all thought that the two big brothers had a conflict over today's prize redemption. Especially Nicole Kidman, who put in so much effort, sweat, tears and The self-esteem, the waiting shadow queen is watching, she is naturally extremely worried, turning her head from her seat to look here a long time ago.
When seeing the sting bee shrugging coolly and madly, UU reading www. After uukanshu.com sneered and watched Harvey returning to his seat, Nicole's eyes went dark on the spot and almost fainted, because from their body language just now, it was very obvious that they had fallen apart. This year It's not necessarily the way Harvey swore to do what he wants.
Damn Harvey! I patted my chest before and said that I had reached a deal with that sting bee!
Her seat was some distance from Harvey, and she squinted at him crazy but Harvey didn't notice it. Instead, after chatting with the people around, she got up and walked to the small exit on the side of the theater.
She looked at the sting bee again. The other party was leaning over to make a face-up ceremony with Jennifer Connelly next to Yeremov. It was an exaggeration. How could the size of the Bitch that had been shadowed for almost a year be more majestic!
Not in the mood to consider other possibilities, she suffered in the seat.
"The winner is: Nicole Kidman, all the time!"
Fearful and scared for almost all night, she finally heard the most beautiful voice from the last actor Denzel Washington.
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Nicole Kidman was not exaggerated by Halle last year before he took the stage, but after he took the stage, he got a little out of control. First, he held Denzel Washington's face and kissed hard. She spoke incoherently, cried and laughed, and thanked her. The directors and screenwriters all the time, as well as Paramount and Miramax, did not pronounce Harvey's name directly.
Amy had been mentally prepared and leaned her body towards Song Ya. The two laughed and applauded to congratulate the Australian white **** the crown.
"Did she give you that blank eye?" Hallie asked after watching the replay.
"Me? I have no grievances with her again..."
Nicole Kidman did throw a big eye at herself on stage, but Song Ya couldn’t admit, “For Renee Zellweger, you see the other four losers make Renee stink Face."
"I heard that Harvey agreed to Renee and Nicole, but Renee didn't realize that she was being tricked until the last minute." Hallie reported the Hollywood gossip.
"This year Renee's Chicago crew is also a big winner."
The pianist and Harvey are too strong this year. The Wolf of Wall Street, who was shortlisted for the five events, only got the best editing, and the growth education got the best makeup.
Best Picture and Best Director once again replayed the situation that saved Private Ryan and Shakespeare’s love history. Chicago was assigned the best film and the pianist was assigned the best director.
Chicago also won a lot of other awards. The song and dance film was adapted from a pure-blooded Broadway opera, but only borrowed from the city background of his own lair.
"Anyway... this year, let's go."
There was a small conflict with Harvey before the awards ceremony. Tonight, we must meet David Geffen. Song Ya, Amy and Halle set off for the Vanity Fair dinner.
"David, I quit, but it doesn't mean that I will deliberately do bad things for you. I think we should have this tacit understanding."
He told David Geffen the so-called "hole cards": "Of course, I will not take the risk of controlling what the African-American media people say and do on the ACE station."
David Geffen has worked with him for so many years, and he has made a lot of money in partnership. Song Ya is sure that he will not turn his face over this matter. At least now, he only opted out because he discovered that Oprah was involved.
"It's okay, APLUS, we trust you."
David Geffen is really much calmer than Harvey, saying one thousand words and ten thousand, how much can he get out of MJ? It’s not necessarily as good as the extra money that sniped Vivendi Universal. Even now, his Geffen Pictures is still sharing the release of the My Life series with Warner, "Harvey just complained, you know, His career has reached a new peak now."
This year is another Harvey moment. Every now and then, Chicago and Frida have almost rounded up the rest of the pianist's prize. Only the New York gang crew has had a ten-to-zero tragedy, but Harvey who was in love with Shakespeare The moments are a little different. Now that Hollywood recognizes the title of Harvey's king of awards, if everyone is still a little unconvinced during Shakespeare's love history, this year I feel that I can't beat him and can only join.
There are also several co-productions with Touchstone Films of New York Gangsters, Paramount Pictures all the time, Frida's Lionsgate Films, and Chicago. Someone brought Miramax in, just to find Harvey to buy the golden man. The smell of insurance.
This is the one who can get the award this year. With Harvey's character, the other independent, overseas film distribution rights and the red sofa who have been offered by him to help rush for the award are even more uncommon.
Harvey also has a very large media influence in his hands. He is the former first lady of New York and a staunch Hollywood ally of the Arkansas dynasty, and his political energy cannot be ignored.
"I understand." Song Ya felt Yemen clear.
"I swear that I didn't know about Oprah beforehand. Harvey might have asked her for help. I blame Rikrupin. If he resigns without fear, our plan will go smoothly."
Being alone, David Geffen first gave Harvey the responsibility, "Enjoy APLUS tonight, rest assured, there is no problem between us, I will persuade Harvey, he is indeed a little ecstatic now. Who am I?"
The two communicated well, Song Ya came out to meet Amy, and the two began to socialize.
Mila holding Daniel, Charis holding Nicholas Cage, Elisha Cuthbert holding Matt Bomer, Angelina Aker, Melissa Georgie... and have played friendly matches. When the black pharaoh came to Vanity Fair, his eyes were full of familiar and slim figures.
Of course, don’t forget Jenny, who is holding the Disney Emperor’s eldest son, "Haha, Blake." After reading Jenny’s gaze, Song Ya warmly brought Amy over to say hello, "Which schedule is your super-sensing agent scheduled for? Can you tell me, let A+ Entertainment prepare in advance?"
"It depends on the issuing company."
Blake Eisner’s directorial career is advancing rapidly, and he is not entirely dependent on the emperor’s father. His personal ability is definitely possible. His debut, Super Sensation Agent, has not yet been finalized, and Disney’s rival Paramount Pictures is willing to pay for the production cost. He was given the Sahara guide for hundreds of millions of masterpieces, and I very much believe in his talent for commercial films.
Jenny, who went to the Chaogan agent to help the child's dad in a cameo, approached the water platform, accidentally got the Sahara heroine, and probably would play with Texas boy Matthew O'Connor.
Blake understood Song Ya’s compliment, and he became more and more proud. On artistic achievements, he also agreed with the black pharaoh who won the Oscar for best adapted screenplay in front of him. “It’s a pity that the wolf of Wall Street couldn’t let it You got the golden man again this year..."
"I have no complaints about losing to the pianist. That movie is too good. The tragic experience of Jewish people in World War II..." Song Ya patiently continued flattering.
"The kid is getting more and more arrogant David."
At the same time, Harvey, who also met with David Geffen, complained: "Seriously, he is an unstable factor. I have to check if he has any anti-Semitic words and deeds before, so as to prepare for it."
"He? No."
Although the trouble this time was a little unpleasant, David Geffen did feel more at ease with the Black Pharaoh from the bottom of his heart, "Yelemov, Linton, Axelrod and many of our compatriots have known him very early. He has been a friend for many years. He has never expressed any dissatisfaction with our ethnic group, and the United States needs such a multi-blood who breaks the ceiling to prove the success of multicultural construction. He has been in the song very early Used a toast in Hebrew...Except for the sick little Bronfman, he involved a large number of Jewish people in his business and political speculation. Axelrod in Chicago is still his public relations. The advisor, Eli Axelrod’s predecessor, is also very supportive of him."
"Hehe, more because you admire his attitude towards same-sex groups?" Harvey said.
"Of course, black people from the bottom, I rarely meet him who is friendly to same-sex groups from beginning to end."
David Geffen nodded. No matter in the early MV or later film projects, the black pharaoh will actively add same-sex content, use same-sex actors, and make his appearance even more so. His position is so firm that he is a little ashamed. After all, he broke the jar because of misdiagnosis of terminal illness Before breaking out of the closet, he had been pretending to be a straight man for a long time. "The Brotherhood's Sandy Glenn also said that from his close observation for many years, the kid really didn't pretend, even if he seems...should...is indeed a straight man. But he certainly doesn’t oppose same-sex groups at all. Even...you see that he treats Leto, Little Plum, Little Plum, Matt Bomer... right?"
"But he asked Mariah Carey to fire Sandy Glen at this sensitive time." Harvey was still taking the eye drops.
"He can't control Mariah Carey. Sandy said he was afraid that his ex-wife would be as scared as a mouse.
"To..." Harvey was speechless, and he heard that David Geffen didn't want to turn his face with Pharaoh Black because of MJ.
"He is also the big sponsor of the politicians we support together. Hearing from Axelrod, a black Chicago politician they support together is likely to win the election this year and become a U.S. senator from Illinois. There is also a New York senator. Former First Lady, Manhattan Gang, Party Whip Underwood, Donkey Party Black Caucus, Jesse Jackson and Son..."
David Geffen is familiar with every family, "In Hollywood, our own people, Gahiti and his son, are also taking his money."
"That's why I feel that he is already very dangerous, and he is almost too big to lose. His tricolor wine industry, Litman Media, 3DFX, entertainment companies, distribution companies..."
Harvey persuaded, "When was the last time our people placed their hopes on the compassion of others? World War II!"
"A polished tribe hero is fine. Don't have a second one."
David Geffen made up his mind: "That said, let's find him a Jewish wife, and consider the long-term plan."
"Oh, by the way, when it comes to this, I have a personal choice. How about Natasha Leon?"
Neither of them considered Jenny. Jenny’s ancestry was not enough. Natasha Leon came from a family of survivors of World War II and was born in the New York Jewish art circle. Harvey suggested, “I just saw her.”
"Not beautiful enough, and there are gaps in status, it's difficult."
David Geffen knew very well that the Black Pharaoh was a deadly control, "How about the eldest daughter of the Wall Street Sheriff?"
"Ha! Derry!"
Song Yan knew that the two Jews inside were making a mess of mandarin ducks, and after saying goodbye to Blake Eisner, he met Master Derry again, "Eminem, 50Cent, Brittany, congratulations."
This year Eminem won the Oscar for Best Original Song by the autobiographical film Eight Miles. He is now undoubtedly the last hip-hop singer and a white man. The eight-mile heroine Brittany Murphy has been hanging by his side. The two seem to be dating, and it seems that there will be one less friendly match in the future.
"YO!" Eminem was still pulling, and hit a fist. He seemed to remember that when he ignored him in the fluorescent agent factory and then offered himself.
"Derui, how are you doing?" Song Ya didn't bother to pay attention to him, and went his own way with polite greetings. His master Derry wouldn't mind talking a few more words.
Derui felt a little depressed, "APLUS, I recommended the Magic Sound headset to you last time, but I didn't expect you to use it to make money later."
"You are the best, the brand of headphones you like is always right." Song Ya smiled, "Don't go to Derry in your heart, if you want, I'll take you one."
"real?"
"Really." Song Ya didn't want to cheat the Amerika music website domain name from Riklubin to turn his friends into enemies. "Let's go back and have a good chat."
After meeting Jenny just now, he is now full of mind to go home and eat cake as soon as possible.
"Okay." Derry was still so dispirited.
"what happened to you?"
"nothing…"
"What's wrong with him?" Song Ya looked at his back, snapped his fingers and called Hayden to the side and asked.
"Eminem has also started to make his own Shady record label. It's all like this. After the singer becomes famous, it is impossible to let the boss sit and divide the money, even if Derry is his mentor." Hayden replied, "And the last time Su After Gnite reconciled with him and the bragging father at the boxing champion Ali’s birthday party, the armistice agreement seems to have expired again."
"OK."
Everyone came here like this. Song Ya had no intention of helping with this kind of "housework", "Go home! Go to Xuelinna!" He glanced at the extremely happy Xin Keying Queen Ni, who was being overwhelmed by the stars in the distance. But, he took Amy and strode away.
Amy, Halle, Jenny, Mila... The happy life in Hollywood begins again.
"FXXK! FXXK!"
At the end of March, UU reading www. uukanshu. com Halle glanced at the Bloomberg machine habitually, and she suddenly burst out loud.
"What's the matter?" Song Ya went to see.
"YAHOO's financial report, they finally turned a profit last year!"
"Yes!?"
Conducive to the introduction of advertising on the portal homepage since 2002, and the income from search bidding rankings, YAHOO's annual report finally shows profit.
That is to say, after Netscape took over the first important task of the Internet at the moment of crisis, YAHOO once again played the hero of saving the Nasdaq Internet sector. Affected by the significant positive impact of this annual report, YAHOO's stock price launched a counterattack, and the Nasdaq index regained its position. Thousands of three hundred points and continue to rise.
The Internet listed companies of the Litman department are also picking up with the general environment...
"Have the stock market crash finally passed?" Song Ya muttered to herself.
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"This is really good news..."
At the end of March, the former talk show king Johnny Carson was located in Burbank’s mansion. Song Ya met Universal Music President Doug Morris who had come to this secret meeting by appointment, accompanied by their mutual good friend Daniel.
The three were walking and chatting in the back garden. Doug Morris revealed that he and the new leadership of Vivendi Universal are not opposed in principle to licensing Universal/PolyGram’s huge song copyright library to the beats music store.
"Thanks." Daniel was very happy that his old friend was so stubborn. "Everything is over. We should have worked together as closely as we did today."
"I can't guarantee... well, the Bronfman family still owns a large number of shares in the Global Department after all, and Ron Meyer's attitude is also very important."
If it weren’t for the allmusic launched by Universal and Sony Duo Alliance in conjunction with the All Music website, and the similar competing musiet launched by bmg EMI and Realworks, it’s too anti-human, and there shouldn’t be opportunities for external companies such as Apple beats in the field of online music stores.
On the one hand, the Big Five or Disney's Big Six have gradually recognized their essence as a big layman in the Internet field. Based on business interests, they turned to welcome music stores such as beatsitunes with their hands. The more competitors, the top six in the upper reaches of the industry. The interests of copyright providers will be protected.
On the other hand, Ron Meyer, the CEO of Universal Entertainment Group, is working to increase his control of his subsidiary Universal Music. He used the opportunity of an internal review of allmusic's fiasco to attack Doug Morris frantically.
Since being climbed to the head by Ron Meyer, who was sitting on an equal footing before, Doug Morris has been at a disadvantage in the office struggle within the Global Department, and his life is very awkward.
It's nearly seventy years old, and it's too boring to feel wronged by myself. Doug Morris has actually retired. He thought he was a successful'Richelieu'. He danced cunningly on the tightrope between the former Vivendi Global ceo Messier and other bigwigs and finally kept his position. But I didn't expect to lose to Ron Meyer, who had earlier and more decisively surrendered to Messier...
After briefly introducing the complicated situation within the Global Department, he asked: "How many have you settled?"
Daniel glanced at Song Ya and replied after getting hints: "Disney Warner has signed, and EMI and bmg are also going through the normal licensing process, which shouldn't be a big problem. So now only your Universal Music and Sony Columbia Records are left. "
Daniel is helping Song Ya to brag, but the progress is actually not so fast and not so optimistic.
"What about the pricing?"
"It should be basically the same as Apple."
"Ok."
"Do you have any suggestions on how to fix Sony Columbia Records? Mr. Morris." Song Ya inserted the conversation between the two.
"I don't know much about their new president."
The new president of Sony Columbia Records is Howard Stringer’s old subordinate of the cbs television network, a senior manager who has never had experience in the recording industry. Pharaoh.
You're almost 30 years old, right? Black Pharaoh’s face has lost the youthful aura of his early years, and is no longer as sharp as a rampaging bull, and his arrogance is pressing. His eyes are calm and his manners are calm. It is already difficult for outsiders to see his true inner thoughts from his micro expressions. The temperament of a tycoon who is overwhelmed with joy and anger.
"Mj owns half of the Sony/copyright library, have you tried to find him?" Doug Morris asked.
"Is it useful to find him?"
Song Ya will naturally not expose the deal with mj, "As far as I know, although he owns that half, the management of the tracks is in the hands of Sony Music."
For specific businesses such as copyright authorization to external companies, the right to manage tracks owned by the distribution company is decisive.
"Yes, when mj merged with the Sony Music Copyright Library back then, it seemed that he had delegated the management of the tracks to Sony. He has the ownership and can participate in major business changes such as sales and acquisitions, but he does not have the power to interfere with the management of specific tracks. "
Daniel nodded, "Mj himself prefers the light asset allocation that can be managed by just a few lawyers."
"Then I have nothing to suggest."
It’s not that Doug Morris doesn’t understand this. His question just now is just to elicit the following words, “What about you? ?"
"I never take advantage of the fire."
Song Ya didn't dare to trust Doug Morris completely, shook his head and said he was not interested, "And that copyright library is too big and too expensive."
"It seems that mj and Sony have signed an agreement that year. Both parties have the right of first refusal to purchase each other and only need to match the external quotation."
Daniel added.
So it can lead to the next sentence, "Or the other way around with mj? Sony’s stock price plummeted today, triggering an earthquake in the Tokyo stock market, and the Nikkei index also plummeting. According to their first quarter 2003 financial report, sales The profit was 100 billion yen less than expected."
"Ha ha."
Although the situation has frequently changed since the advent of the xbox, Microsoft, which can’t stand the wealth, would rather hurt people with this. For every xbox sold by Microsoft at a loss, users will probably buy less of a Sony 2 game console, plus Other mp3 walkman products such as ipodbeats have revolutionized the life of the cd walkman. It is strange that Sony's earnings report can still be good.
Song Ya pursed his lips, enjoying the pleasure of revenge a little bit, "Impossible, they have spent countless money on that copyright library for more than ten years, and this little setback is nothing to a large electronics giant, they don't know how to overcome it. How many times have you been in similar situations?"
"Yeah, think about how much they burned for Columbia Pictures..." Daniel agreed.
"And you know, my personal relationship with mj is not very good, almost never contact." Song Ya said again.
"Well, it's not easy for everyone."
Doug Morris mentioned: "Vivendi Universal is also looking for buyers for Universal Entertainment Group and U.S. Television Network."
"We heard."
Although they have escaped the bankruptcy caused by Arthur Andersen’s false accounting problems by reporting huge losses for two consecutive years, the French are still in domestic and foreign difficulties, their ratings have been downgraded, their market value has shrunk, and their liquidity has dried up. The day after resignation, 13 yuan nodded, which was equivalent to more than 80 billion lost compared to the peak.
As the financial institutions of both countries in the U.S. and France were all murdered inside, the U.S. government and the French government and investors were furious. The two places are still investigating the culprits such as Messier.
After Messier sold the Seagram wine business, his successor, Futu, continued to sell off his assets to survive. In October last year, they sold Vivendi Universal Publishing Group to its French counterpart Lagardère to bail out. Unfortunately, this deal touched the monopoly line of France, Belgium, Luxembourg, Spain and other countries. Lagardère later had to sell Vivan Di Global Publishing Group sold 60% of its shares to an Italian company and only retained 40% of its elite assets.
In November last year, Vivendi Global sold 20% of its water giant Veolia.
In February of this year, they sold the French newspaper group in their hands.
A series of fire sales finally relieved the pressure on Vivendi Global’s liquidity, but it was not enough. They had to come and put the big ones again. This time it was Universal Entertainment and U.S. TV. Dingy withdrew from the U.S. media industry.
Doug Morris must have the intention of copying the old ways of the Seagram wine industry, hoping that the Black Pharaoh will also take down Universal Music, and change the door himself, no longer be angry with Ron Meyer.
But this is impossible. The Seagram wine industry is a high-quality asset, and the rescue is also to save the younger Bronfman uncle and cousin. Universal Entertainment, especially Universal Music, is not in a good business situation, and contains a lot of little Bronfman’s personal holdings. Some shares, it is said that the US TV network bubble is also very big, Song Ya can not participate in raising the price to help the old enemy get out, and the funds and preparation work are insufficient, he and Sloan thought that the French should rather sell a profitable game company , Must also keep to the death the media influence in the United States, which was acquired with great difficulty.
On the contrary, Song Ya is quietly spreading public opinion, trying to influence the desire of other potential buyers to buy, and disturb the business. "Are big companies interested?" Just to spy on intelligence.
"It's not easy to say for the time being, as long as the price is right... I think there will be."
Doug Morris is still on guard against this before the last moment to throw all his heart out.
"He has grown a lot in recent years..."
Watching the silver-haired Doug Morris leave in a low-key manner, Song Ya sighed.
"It's hard for him. Universal Music is actually on the right track under his management."
Although there is no bet on the teenage pop trend, with the gradual digestion of the huge bubble of Polaroid and the emergence of super newcomers such as Eminem, Daniel believes that although Universal Music is still losing money, the status quo is not that bad. If Apple and your music store can help them grab a portion of the profits from online pirated music, it may not be far from turning losses into profits."
"Well, let's go."
The two returned to Johnny Carson's mansion, where there was a documentary film crew who was shooting the old man's documentary, preparing for the announcement of the upcoming autobiography.
Johnny Carson is already in poor health, but he is still in good spirits today. The old man is sitting on the sofa, his young wife is sitting on the left armrest, and on the right is the autobiography author in charge of writing, and Jenny who is the host for a guest interview. Opposite the trio, she is also one of the producers of this feature documentary produced by Litman Publishing House, which is responsible for the production of Channel A.
After a few glances outside the door, she didn't bother to go in. Song Ya didn't want to be photographed by the camera to show up here, and stayed with Daniel again, waiting for Jenny to leave work.
"Mj will launch a counterattack in the near future, and the location is likely to be in the UK."
At Jack Warner Manor in Beverly Hills, David Geffen called Harvey, "Others are already there."
Contrary to Song Ya's poor relationship with the upper echelons of the British drama circle but no deep hatred with the tabloid paparazzi, MJ has a very good relationship with the upper echelons of the British music circle and treats each other like a hatred with the tabloid paparazzi.
The two are equally loved by British fans.
As an English-speaking country, the news of the British counterattack can be transmitted back to the United States as soon as possible.
Harvey knows this naturally, "Fight against the case? Or something else?"
"Sony Columbia Records, they just announced that they will release MJ's selected album numberones in November, which is also part of our deal with Howard Stringer." David Geffen replied.
November is a critical time point in their plan. At that time, Dreamland District Attorney Tom Snyden will officially send mj to court again, and Sony Columbia Records will take the opportunity to release mj’s selected albums and make another profit. , Black and red are also red, the status quo of record sales for the defendant r Kelly fully proves this point.
"So mj is still obsessed with the conflicts with Sony regarding the album release?"
Harvey smiled, "Then he shouldn't encourage the fans to drive Ricklubin away. Who can he blame now? It's too reluctant to make the new president who has just arrived."
"Poor Rick, who is still recuperating in Switzerland, licking his wounds." David Geffen said.
"He asked for it, but his willpower is too weak."
Harvey Tucao: "We were all deceived by his beautiful big beard."
"You are young, and your career has been going smoothly again."
The two had no doubt about Riklubin, who had already turned his face with Song Ya.
"Oh yes, the younger one, aplus." Harvey took the opportunity to say, "I have been running around for his online music store business in Los Angeles recently. I heard that Disney and Warner have already been dealt with, and he is in public relations with EMI Records. Is it possible for him? Instead of cooperating with mj for Sony/copyright library? Otherwise, Sony is unlikely to submit to it. I hate him too much. First he rebelled at Sony Columbia Records, and then went to cooperate with Sega Microsoft to develop game consoles. Now it’s a Walkman online music store business... "
"What happened to you?"
After a short period of time, Harvey brought up the old things again, and David Geffen became wary, "Didn’t I say it last time? Let him go for the time being, let’s take care of what the notebook likes or hates him. ?"
"I mean he will have the right to distribute online music once this pass is over, and the media industry will spread across the board. This is a media group that is not under our control."
Harvey explained: "There is also Apple, and I'm annoying him too."
David Geffen glanced at him suspiciously, "Second-rate media group, and Skinner of A is still our own."
"Okay, okay, you're the boss anyway." Harvey had to stop.
The next day, Song Ya was escorted out of the headquarters of Capitol Records, which is one of the two princes of EMI in Beimi.
The talks went well today. He had already settled another great prince Viking Beimi. He waved vigorously to reporters in the distance, then shook hands with the senior executives of Capitol Records and got into the car.
"Go to Mirana." After the awards season is over, both myself and the forest are busy with their own affairs, only Mira, who is lazy and delicious, has not yet taken up work.
As soon as the muffler drove the car onto the road, Halle's call came in.
"Sony plunged again today! A total of 25% of its market value fell in two days!"
‘Sony shock! ’
The book began to name the shocking stock market disaster level in these two days. Sony, which lost 400 billion yen in its market value in two days, pulled the Tokyo stock market and the Nikkei index into the water.
"Hey-hey…"
Song Yale is now, isn't it better? As yahoo drives the U.S. Internet sector to revive, it's time for international hot money to return.
The weaker Sony is, the better he is, and Song Ya's motivation is more intense.
'I have arrived. Old Mike sent back a text message from New York in a code word.
During this period of time, I will live in Los Angeles, and old Mike just took the time to deal with the fbi trio... Now it is a duo. The duo boss Steve Hines was transferred back to the public relations department by fbi not long ago, but he didn’t let him. He continued to be the host of the French popularization program, but assigned a spare job.
According to the intelligence, the internal disciplinary department of fbi has obtained evidence of his corruption. The law enforcement department was first called out to complete the final collection of evidence, and then he was arrested.
The fbi should be started in the past few days. According to the Franklin report that has been tracking in New York, Old Mike judged that Hines himself was aware of it. During this time, he started to run frequently and contacted the old relationship to protect himself.
This is also a very good opportunity to find out about Hines' upper-level relationship.
‘Ok. Song Ya replied with a text message saying that he knew it.
In early April, the decline in Sony’s stock price slowed down, but the executives had to say something. Howard Stringer, who is in charge of the Sony Beimi branch, was informed that he was preparing to leave for a meeting in Tokyo. He had previously received the chairman and CEO of the head office. Nobuyuki Idei's suggestion will make himself, not louder, and the father Kutaragi, whom everyone takes for granted, will take over as the CEO of the head office.
Nobuyuki Idei must be responsible for this plunge. He can only step down as CEO but he does not want to see Ken Kutaragi, a compatriot who is more personally threatening. A foreign CEO from the United States is more convenient for him to retreat and continue. Take a firm seat as the chairman of the board and firmly control Sony.
Nobuyuki Idei's heart, Howard Stringer figured it out very clearly, the accidental "Sony Shock" was an excellent opportunity for his personal career to take a big step forward, and he would not let it go.
"Let's go." When he went out, he called on his still in the dark, Hirai, the president of Sony Electronics Beimi.
Hirai can barely be considered a member of the Kutaragi faction, but because he lives in the north, the relationship between the two sides is not deep.
This person is very capable of work, Howard Stringer intends to wait for him to be re-used, of course, but also to control, of course, Kutaragi is looking for a chance to drive away.
"Boss, the Mr. Hines called again and made an appointment. He said it was very urgent."
The group of people carrying briefcases was just about to leave, when the secretary chased it out to report.
"Just say I went to Tokyo."
Howard Stringer also had some information. He knew very well that the guy was at the end of his way. It was already a factor of instability. As he rushed, he was thinking about it, and the more he thought about it, the more he felt worried.
He took out his cell phone and looked for Giuliani’s number, but he hesitated before dialing. Giuliani did not get a job or a half in the Georgian government after leaving office. The former mayor of New York has no friends, and now he earns about a million dollars a year?
Severely cracked down on the crimes of the African-Americans of the Mafia and reversed the public security situation in New York in one fell swoop. The'Mayor of the US' who performed perfectly in the September 11th incident suddenly fell into disbelief.
"I went home first, and forgot to take things."
Giuliani may not be able to figure it out, he made an excuse, and then found a phone booth halfway home to call another person's phone.
After the plane he was flying in, Franklin drove, and Old Mike followed Hayes all the way to a park in New York.
"Don't expose yourself." Old Mike chose to stare far away.
Hynes should have an appointment, he was in a hurry, and his destination was very clear. He bought a ticket to board a ferris wheel in the park.
Sure enough, in the pod he went up, there was already a thin white man in a suit and leather shoes.
Old Mike took out a telephoto camera and took photos from a distance, but he didn't get any satisfactory photos until the Ferris wheel began to drop off the passengers. The white man was very careful, his face kept just hidden by the metal frame of the pod, and excited. Hines talked more stubbornly.
Need to find an angle where he can see his face clearly, Old Mike and Franklin just started to approach in a roundabout way, but he didn't expect a scream from there.
"Shxt!"
Old Mike hurriedly pushed Franklin, "Go and see his face!" He set up the camera again, and the pod that stopped was surrounded by several tourists, and it was Hines who was sitting motionless inside!
"Here you!" In the camera, he saw the thin white man hurriedly out of the crowd of onlookers, but he still couldn't see his face. The thin white man raised the collar of the suit and his head was shrinking. He had to throw the camera at Franklin again.
Due to the winding trails in the park, the two people who were afraid of being spotted were not far from the Ferris wheel in a straight line but their feet were not short. Franklin caught the camera and ran towards the Ferris wheel.
"Mfxxk!"
When Franklin ran there, the thin white man had disappeared, and Hines died in the pod...
"Now the trio has only one living mouth." After Song Ya got the report from the old Mike who rushed back to Los Angeles, she frowned and looked at the picture of Hines, who was lying on his back in the pod seat, shot in the forehead, chest and lower abdomen. He raised his brows deeply.
Howard Stringer over there has also arrived in Tokyo. After getting off the plane, he received an empty text message. He felt relaxed and smiled and put his phone back in his pocket.
"What's wrong?"
Only then did he realize that the colleague who came to pick him up saw something wrong with his gaze, and most of them had a hesitant expression.
"Mr. Stringer..."
‘Sonyisphoney! ’
On the iconic double-decker sightseeing bus in London, mj personally showed a piece of red cardboard that Sony was a liar, and fans on the street followed him frantically chanting slogans.
"Let me talk about the fate of outstanding artists, from Sammy Davis young to James Brown, Jackie Wilson..."
At the subsequent fan meeting, mj enumerated a lot of the names of his predecessors. He also changed his hand to a cardboard of'Sony Killed the Music'. He said: "These outstanding artists are hardworking, but their fate is the same. Yes, bankrupt, because the record company is really using them...Sony."
Down the stage, the mountains whirred and the tsunami was inverted.
"As a contracted artist of Sony, I have brought them billions of meters in profits, billions of dollars. It is no exaggeration. They think that an artist like me will focus on music, sing and dance for concerts, but never expected I will also look at them in turn..."
"Billions? This arrogant man!" Howard Stringer complained to him while watching TV together, "Who would believe it except for his mentally ill fans!"
All my colleagues nodded with ugly faces and laughed.
mj subsequently complained about a lot of dissatisfaction with numberones's selected albums, UU reading www.uukānshu.com about the announcement of the previous Wanfu invincible album, and then said: "I own half of the assets of Sony Music Publishing Company, so they treat me I was very angry when I tried to leave..."
"The music copyright library and the company's value are indistinguishable..." Howard Stringer was very impatient to hear it.
Damn it, when he was about to leave the U.S., when the CEO of the upper head office rebelled, this guy really died! He maintained a relaxed expression in front of his colleagues, but his teeth were tickling with hatred in his heart.
"this person…"
mj took out another piece of cardboard, with a photo of himself on it, and posted two red horns of the devil, holding the fork of the devil, and a line of capital letters below: ‘Go back to your hell! Stringer! ’
"Howard Stringer, he is a demon, he is trying to control me, full of lies..." mj said.
Howard Stringer suddenly felt dizzy and almost fainted on the spot.
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"The aftermath of Sony's shock is not over. Nobuyuki Idei announced today that he will step down as CEO and be succeeded by Ken Kutaragi, the father of PS..."
On April 9th, Sony finally got the results. Song Ya happened to be summoned by his ex-wife and went to the two people's former love nest: the Malibu beach villa to attend a party.
The ex-wife has changed her agent and private lawyer. Today, most of the people who come are new friends, such as the producer of "Death Row Dance" Lee Daniels, and Lee Daniels and her co-invested and produced the film directed by Lee Daniels himself. A member of the crew of'Smart Girl'.
Newman, the manager of Sony Columbia Records, is one of the few familiar faces. "Where is Howard Stringer?" The news is short. During this time, I heard various rumors inside Sony Columbia Records, Newman gestured to the TV. Complain: "Didn't it mean that he will add at least another vice chairman position?"
"It's MJ's business, right?" Hayden asked.
This time, Sony and the "Injury Alliance" are very united in rebelling against him in London, accusing Sony and Howard Stringer. In addition, he himself is still entangled in a new case. If he is vilified, he succeeded in rebelling against him. His image in the U.S. media has turned into a "weird Jack" who is not satisfied with driving away a president, Rick Rubin, who is panicking to divert the public's attention.
However, MJ's appeal to fans is still strong. Protesters gathered outside the headquarters of Sony Columbia Records in New York. Unfortunately, he is not as popular as ten years ago. The proportion of middle-aged aunts among the protesters seems to be very high.
"It's possible that MJ's image in the minds of the people is still very positive, maybe Sony's senior management has been affected." It was about personal future, Newman agreed and ran to the beach outside to make a phone call.
Song Ya and Hayden glanced at each other. MJ set the accusation target as Howard Stringer. It was a tacit understanding between the two sides. By coincidence, luck seemed to be good too, just in time for the internal shock period of Sony's market value plummeting and internal and external troubles.
Under the huge internal and external pressures that year, the leader of Ken Kutaragi, who successfully launched the PS game console, will be very popular in the capital market. Perhaps the stock price will rise in response tomorrow. Takeru Kutaragi is a manager of standard engineer thinking and an idealistic technology madman. His upper CEO is not good for PS’s competitor XBOX. However, in terms of Sony’s internal resource competition, his electronic product faction will be against Howard Stringer. The Beimi entertainment empire at the helm has a great advantage.
Of course Song Ya would like to see Howard Stringer's personal power stop swelling, and Hayden, who was deeply involved in this matter, knew it well, but the Malibu Villa came and went, and it was inconvenient for the two to talk about it immediately.
‘The Mi Army enters Bagra...’
The TV began to broadcast a series of front-line war news. In just 21 days, the 400,000 regular Iraqi troops were wiped out. The people of Baghdad on the small screen were eating pots of milk, and they were sitting in a Hummer and Abramstan. The king master who entered the city.
When it comes to war, the Georgian dynasty is so powerful!
Song Ya had to convince anyone who abused food.
"Humph..."
At this time the ex-wife walked behind her, "Introduce me, Mira Sorvino, Merola Waters."
She introduced the other two leading actors of ‘Smart Girl’ while observing secretly, until she felt that her little ex-husband hadn’t really dealt with the two girls before, and she was relieved.
"Hello."
Song Ya is very polite to socialize with two long-established actresses. Smart Girl is a follower of the 2000 big-selling film Charlie Girl. Naturally, three heroines are needed. His ex-wife has collected a lot of money over the years. In the script, the smart girl is one of them. Lee Daniels picks from the left to the right, and this one wins.
For fear of being robbed of the limelight, his ex-wife intervened in the casting very aggressively, choosing two white actresses who were older than her and whose acting skills and positions could satisfy Lee Daniels.
Mila Sovino is the daughter of an old Italian drama player Paulo Sovino. She followed Harvey and Quentin Tarantino in her early years in various award seasons, and even won the Oscar.
Song Ya still remembers the scene of her coming on stage to thank Harvey and Quentin at the awards ceremony that year.
Of course, her momentum is long gone. Like Ashley Judd, another big beauty that Song Ya is more familiar with, she was half-banned by Hollywood after the Harvey gang fell out with no good resources. Fortunately, now I can only accept thousands of small projects from my ex-wife.
She and Merola Waters were born in six or seven years, and one in 60, both of them were well maintained, and their charm still existed.
In front of the black pharaoh and the black pharaoh's ex-wife of DIVA, who has the aura of top rich, pop king and Hollywood tycoon, the two mature women take the initiative to tease like a peacock.
Anyway, the crew has closed the scene and ambitiously set the file for the summer vacation in July. After the cooperation, the two of them are fed up with the princess disease of their ex-wife. There is nothing to be afraid of. Song Ya casually complimented them, and both laughed exaggeratedly. .
"come over."
The ex-wife was displeased, so she led her little ex-husband to a secluded place, "Have you mentioned the signing of the contract for me during a meeting with the Capitol Records people?"
None of the 100 million signings has been willing to pay. As the contract expiration date approaches, she becomes more and more anxious and panic. DIVA can't admit that she has fallen into a situation that no one wants.
"I mentioned it." Song Ya replied, "How can they afford it, and the recent situation of EMI is also very bad."
"Where is Viking Beimi?"
"Also mentioned..."
"Fart!" She was furious when she didn't let it go. "I met the people from Viking Beimi yesterday, and they said you didn't mention it!"
"Wow!"
Song Ya took a slap in the arm, but at a loss, "I did forget when I negotiated with Viking Beimi, but Capitol Records really mentioned it..."
"The lies are high! I don't care about my business at all!"
"You don't need to pay for the signing, but still worry about not leaving home?"
"No! I want one hundred million!" ex-wife yelled, struck her neck.
"I really can't communicate...Wow!"
"I want 100 million!"
"Aw! Aw!"
"Mr. APLUS! Mimi!"
Just as I was training, I might as well be touched by Newman and I just ran into the scene of the domestic violence, "Uh, you two should be busy first..."
"Don't, what's the matter?" Song Ya quickly called him back, who was turning around about to stray.
"I heard Howard Stringer got a vacant position, and Sony's board of directors promised to delegate the power to him and command Sony's global entertainment business." Newman said.
"Oh?"
Song Ya was stunned, "What do you mean by vacant position?"
"It's just not officially appointed, but he will be the highest person in charge of Sony's global entertainment business." Newman explained, "Maybe Sony wants to wait for him to deal with the trouble caused by MJ."
That is to say, Sony executives decided to continue to trust Howard Stringer, but because of the rebellion of MJ's surname, Sony does not intend to give the outside world a handle to promote him at this time?
Song Ya touched his chin to analyze the latest intelligence.
It's a pity, but it's also very reasonable, relying on MJ's empty mouth and teeth, it must not be able to defeat Howard Stringer...
"Oh yes, and Vivendi Universal puts Universal Pictures, Universal Music, Universal Studios, and U.S. Television Networks on the shelves." Newman added.
"I know this." Song Ya had known the news a long time ago, wishing to get rid of it.
"There are also EMI and BMG, their parent company also intends to shoot."
"Um."
EMI's own business is in a bad situation. BMG, which is betting on youth popular music, has a good momentum, but it is dragged down by the parent company Bertelsmann. Although it has not been formally informed, Song Ya also knows that it will happen sooner or later, which is not surprising.
Otherwise, the Beats music store will not have such a smooth talk with the two senior executives.
"Warner also intends to sell Warner Records..."
"WTF?" Song Ya really didn't know, "Where did you hear it?"
This relationship is good, except for Sony and Disney, the other four are not going to continue playing, right? The record industry is indeed sunset, but it is not so sunset, right?
"Their parent company, AOL Time Warner Group, just announced the wind."
Newman said: "Perhaps because I heard that there are big buyers interested in buying Universal Records. Everyone hopes to get rid of it right now, attract the attention of big buyers, and at the worst, can suppress the price of Universal..."
This analysis seems more reasonable, "General Electric NBC?" Song Ya has a wider source of news, and can guess who Newman's big buyer is.
"right!"
Relying on the innovative GE financial model: that is, the financial business has expanded its customer base with the help of the giant GE. The high-return, fast-turning financial business has brought substantial income and profits, provided sufficient cash flow, and improved GE's credit rating . GE's high credit rating in turn reduces the financing costs of financial services, and industrial capital and financial capital have effectively realized the synergy of operation and finance.
General Electric GE is still the world's largest company with a market value of more than 300 billion dollars. General Electric NBC television network is also the world's top media giant. It is really easy to win Universal Music.
"Doesn't everyone want to run the record business anymore?"
The ex-wife was sobbing to hear about it~www.mtlnovel.com~ The one hundred million signing bonus seemed to be really useless, "It sounds like a Black Friday supermarket promotion..."
"Hey!"
Newman also feels distressed, and his DIVA wants to leave, so he naturally wants to stay, but he also knows that the chaotic Sony Columbia Records inside is impossible to bleed, a dilemma!
And Song Ya began to seriously consider taking advantage of the opening of the supermarket to win one of the six. The world cannot be mixed. BMG certainly can't afford it, but EMI and Warner can be included in the hunting scope...
The three had their own thoughts in the sea breeze.
At this moment Hayden also found him and gave him his cell phone.
"APLUS, GE Chairman and CEO Mr. Immelt invited us to meet!" Sloan said excitedly on the other end of the phone.
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The noisy footsteps faded away, and there was only a small tail left in the queue at the door. The cleaner was about to enter the hall to pack up the empty mineral water bottles, papers and some souvenirs that the careless person left on the leg of the chair and forgot to take away. Bag, the staff who maintained order at the venue stopped him, murmured in one place, and then all looked towards the podium.
"Thanks aplus."
"You're welcome."
"See you next year..."
In front of the 3dfx logo, there was only one person sitting in the middle of the podium. He was dealing with the last group of representatives who took the opportunity to ask for a signature. After signing a few strokes, he raised his head and smiled and stretched out his hand, "Of course, see you next year."
"Can you take a photo?" The other party took the signed paper.
"I have already taken a photo just now..."
"We two again..."
"Sorry, sir, it's late." The bodyguard next to him opened his arms and made a gesture of asking you to leave.
"Okay, we support you aplus! Hey..."
The white representative, who was about 30 years old, didn't entangle him anymore, and jogged away cheerfully. His figure quickly disappeared from the venue.
"call……"
Song Ya was really tired. After the five-hour general meeting of shareholders, he took a group photo and signed his signature for a long time.
He let out a sigh of relief, his body relaxed, he glanced at the empty meeting place, and then closed his eyes for a while.
"Mr. Chairman, Mr. Carmack of id is waiting for your call."
CEO Asaph noticed that he was not taking a nap, so he walked over and whispered, "He is very angry."
"Oh, good."
It’s no wonder that I’m not angry. At the shareholders’ meeting just now, his family’s board of directors in 3dfx was successfully slapped, "Let’s go, too. Everyone will be there at night."
Song Ya did not intend to call back immediately. Today, he prepared a salon dinner at the mansion in Palla Alto. The 3dfx department and the top executives of the companies involved in the beats project will be there.
"Your demeanor at the meeting is heartbreaking, Mr. Chairman."
On the way back to Palla Alto from San Jose, where 3dfx is located, Asaph, who was in the same car, complimented him. Ninety-nine percent was sincere. Such a young and charismatic chairman of the chip industry can still be present at the general meeting of shareholders. In the face of cross-examinations, even in the Silicon Valley, where there are clever brains, it is completely possible to slap most of your colleagues.
Those who know technology do not look as good as him, those who look good are not as attractive as him, those who are attractive are not as good as his wrists, and those who have wrists are not as good as his expressive ability, and Jobs, who has all of the above, is not as rich as his wealth...
"Yes?"
While Song Ya was busy with the beats music store during this time, he was preparing for today's general meeting of shareholders, and did a lot of homework in advance. Asaph has confirmed the results of his labor, which is very useful.
"Of course, just now..."
Yasa continued to compliment, but Song Ya turned to the muffler that drove, "Do you know where the Apple store is here?"
After years of cooperation, the muffler nodded and deviated from the route, going around to the nearest Apple store.
Today is also the day when Apple released the third-generation iPod. The rush-buying line outside the store was long. Some customers who bought it already took the small and beautiful third-generation iPod in their hands and began to enjoy music with headphones. , And some hold the product box to their face, use the specialty store as the background, and ask a friend to help take pictures.
Song Ya watched this scene intently, with a drag voice expressing negative emotions in his voice.
Although Apple's itunes music store does not support windows and users are scarce, but Apple has its own store, where users can seek help from the store staff to download the genuine songs on itunes to their iPod...
This is not necessarily the most correct method. Even if the beats music store supports windows first, it will be easier to get started than itunes. However, for ordinary American users in the US, the more foolish the use of electronic products, the better, there is nothing to do with what operating system the music store supports. , Downloading songs with a computer is itself a hassle! It's better to go to the physical store and let the clerk help save worry and effort!
Beats, which does not have an independent store, has an absolute disadvantage in this regard. Although Wal-Mart, Best Buy and other chain stores have set up a separate display space for bests, it is completely necessary for those supermarket staff to reach the same level of service quality as Apple stores. Think too much...
Song Ya was observing his competitors, and Asaph, who closed his mouth and didn't bother him anymore, was observing him.
Asaph remembered the wonderful exercise of his own board of directors today. He had been deliberately releasing to the outside world to take this opportunity to get rid of the illusion of the second largest individual shareholder director seat. Then, taking advantage of the second largest individual shareholder panic, he again Before the general meeting of shareholders, he showed his trump card to the other party who was desperately defending himself, threatening and enticing him to let the second largest individual shareholder cooperate with him to get rid of the director belonging to id.
The loose alliance of Microsoft, ea, and id did not realize the danger before. They were all watching the jokes of the second largest individual shareholder, and ignored the other party’s request for help. Waiting for the second largest individual shareholder to desperately seek help from the owner’s seat. , ID’s director representative finally realized that his true goal was actually himself. At this time, he wanted to look back and win enough support?
It's a pity, it's too late.
As soon as I recalled the frustrated expression of id's director representative today and id founder Carmack's yelling at him on the phone, Asaph wanted to laugh.
"Let's go."
Song Ya didn't know Yasa's heart activities, and the more crowded the Apple store, the more upset he was.
The group returned to Pallaotu. At first glance, Asa was caught by the long-legged supermodel who was wiping his hair with a bath towel from the swimming pool. The female friend of Dong Zuo’s family has changed again. He also knows this, Adriana. Lima, the graphic spokesperson of the beats player, posters are often seen everywhere in the United States.
"Hey."
Lima saw the man come back and trot over immediately, wearing only a three-point bikini, his perfect, hot body was still wet.
"Well."
Song Ya, who was wrapped around her neck, embraced her with one hand without hesitation, and generously enjoyed the passionate French long kiss.
Asaph turned a blind eye and walked straight into the mansion without any surprises.
‘It just needs to be like this...’
The familiar faces of beats such as Jeff Hawkins and Donna Dubinsky are already in the hall. With the buttons on the white third-generation ipod, when the backlight of the screen lights up, the audience immediately cheered with excitement.
‘So...’ Jobs turned his finger in the circular area below, and the third-generation iPod function menu was switched accordingly.
"Touching?" Song Ya had left Lima outside and walked behind everyone.
"Yes, Apple has eliminated mechanical buttons on this generation of iPods. This is not a big deal."
Jeff Hawkins curled his lips to express his disdain. He hadn't known how many years he had been playing these technologies. The treo270 phone in Song Ya's pocket even used the touch screen.
But Jobs has the ability to create a magical display effect at the press conference, just like an e-magazine editor's complaint: "When Jobs said that imac only costs $18, I was so excited, I applauded with everyone. , Blew the whistle, but when I returned home to calm down, I realized that the mainstream desktop computer with similar performance at home cost only 900 dollars, so why did I have the idea of ​​having to buy another imac? ’
Think of the pocket because Jeff Hawkins thinks that the touch screen is easy to stain and wear based on the thinking of the engineer, so he added a transparent flip to the user in an extra "intimate", which caused the treo270 whose appearance was seriously dragged down. Song Ya looked at the TV again. The beautiful third-generation iPod in here has some fluctuations in mood.
How to make good consumer electronics products like this! He thought so.
‘It supports up to 20g hard drives...’ Jobs again began to preach that iPod occupies an absolute leading advantage in terms of capacity.
"Oh no!"
Jeff Hawkins and others lamented in unison. It’s still an old problem. U.S. users don’t like complicated operations such as troublesome deletion and changing songs. Beats’ first-generation mp3 player has been sold for so long, and everyone is aware of this. One point, but the second generation of beats to be released at the end of the year only supports 10g hard drives, which can no longer be changed.
Jobs then showed off the non-angular fuselage of the third-generation iPod. The smooth curves of the four corners spoke a lot of things. The audience then began to marvel at the artistic fuselage design.
The camera cut right into the audience. Song Ya actually saw the 3dfx trio sitting in the crowd applauding cheerfully. He frowned and rubbed his brows with his hands.
‘Sitting over there are our auditors... Mr. and Mr.... our secretary... will make on-the-spot records,... Madam, was selected as the voting monitor of this general meeting of shareholders...’
He didn't know that at the same time in Cupertino, Jobs also watched the 3dfx shareholder meeting video he had brought to the Apple headquarters, starting from the beginning.
The black pharaoh on the TV was confessing all the necessary matters according to the booklet, introducing the various functional personnel participating in the shareholders meeting to the delegates. In Jobs’s eyes, he is naturally not too sophisticated and a bit too serious, but he speaks clearly and behaves calmly. When introducing each person, he smiles and gestures friendly to each other, the demeanor is indeed very good.
‘3dfx currently owns...shares of class a stocks...shares of class b stocks, and each share of class a or class b represents ... votes and ... votes in this voting. ’
‘I will preside over the agenda of the meeting. I will answer your questions when I come back from the adjournment... Okay, let’s get started. ’
Without any nonsense, after he finished reading, he signaled that the relevant personnel could start the first item on the agenda.
‘Regarding the director seats due for rotation, we propose to replace the director seats of... Mr.... by the chief financial officer of 3dfx...
‘Please allow me to interrupt. 'Black Pharaoh is here to add something.' Because of the Sarbanes-Oxley Act passed last year, we think we need our cfo...Mr. to enter the board of directors to gain greater power and freedom to better serve the company And it urges us to perfectly fulfill all the compliance requirements of the Sarbanes-Oxley Act on financial discipline. ok, please go on...’
The long voting period was boring, and Jobs pressed the fast forward button on the remote control.
‘The motion is passed. ’
After the votes were cast, the black pharaoh made the final announcement.
It seemed that he got what he wanted. Jobs pushed his glasses and continued to fast forward. Most of the subsequent motions were boring. The financial report released by 3dfx before was very beautiful. It seems that shareholders have nothing to dissatisfy with him.
‘The following is the question session. There is a vertical microphone there. After getting permission, representatives who have questions will go there and ask me questions. Please pay attention to maintaining order in the venue. ’
After a short adjournment, the general meeting of shareholders entered a question-and-answer session, and the questions raised by shareholder representatives were sharp and varied.
‘We just lost Apple’s chip order. I heard some rumors that this is related to aplus you...er, Mr. Chairman himself and Apple’s conflicts in other businesses. What's your explanation for this? ’
After hearing a question from a shareholder, the black pharaoh laughed, ‘then you should ask Apple. The venue outside the camera also burst into laughter.
'Of course we want to keep these orders. I can tell you that our sales department is still working hard to get them to change their minds, but sometimes the business is like this. I think Apple will also explain to their shareholders the motivation for doing so. . ’
Black Pharaoh didn’t let the laughter last too long, and soon switched to Su Rong’s answer: “Our chip performance is still the best choice for performance-conscious consumers. Our latest sli model is last year’s performance champion, Microsoft, HP, Major customers such as Dell have firmly supported our products, and I would like to express my gratitude to them. ’
In response to his abandonment of the 3dfx chip, Jobs knew that 3dfx was supporting other PC manufacturers to compete for the market for those abandoned models of imac, for example, through indirect means to provide preferential prices on the supply prices of those standard models of chips.
Those methods did cause some complaints and transfers from high-end Apple users, but the overall impact was not significant.
'Although the loss suffered by 3dfx is very small due to the problem of Apple’s market share, we don’t want to lose any customer, especially an excellent customer like Apple. Personally and our company are doing their best to reverse the situation, please Everyone, give us some time. ’
The black pharaoh ended the problem smoothly.
‘I noticed that last year 3dfx spent millions of meters on supporting ethnic minority equality, politician campaigns and charity activities. Is this necessary for a technology company? Mr. Chairman, are you spending company profits on supporting your personal friends and interest groups? I think we should abolish these expenditures. I don’t have any opinion on those jobs, but I call for the money to be spent on pure company operations and research and development...’
Another person asked.
'Before I got the funds to move out of Chicago’s South City ghetto by writing songs, I lived there for fifteen years. I want to say that if it weren’t for the support of generous charitable organizations, well-wishers and social workers, I and my Relatives may die of poverty, hunger and disease. I feel that among them, there is a donation from a Vietnam War veteran in my second-hand clothes to keep out the cold...'
Second-hand clothes... Jobs fast forward.
‘You insist that 3dfx be a pure chip design company, but this will make us subject to foundries and graphics card manufacturers, which will lead to our strategic security being subject to others, right? And over the years, I have noticed that due to the small actions of various graphics card brands, the performance of products using the same chip will have very large pricing differences in sales channels. ’
When encountering a technical problem, the black pharaoh will first look down to find the documents prepared in advance, and then answer: ‘We have also noticed these phenomena. What I want to say is that the spirit of 3dfx is to trust our partners...’
‘But the so-called spirit of 3dfx, the three founders don’t think so, what they want is a company with its own graphics card production line and brand...’ The questioner interrupted not politely.
‘So their stb is broke. 'Black Pharaoh's pungent retort.
There was laughter again from the venue.
‘They said you used shameless means to drive them away. ’
"I respect them. I and them are very good friends, but I also admit that there are irreconcilable differences between us in the company's business philosophy... In the early days of the development of 3D chips, maybe they were right, but the market was changing rapidly. , So later 3dfx invited Jim Keller to redesign the chip architecture, and later facts proved that our choice was right. ’
The more confident the black Pharaoh in the camera, and the more straightforward his eyes, the worse Jobs' mood, and he left in front of the TV.
At this time Steve Jobs had noticed that he had been swept away from Apple. Amelio, who had found a new job in Black Pharaoh, was leading the First Bank of New Jersey to collect shares in Apple. Since his personal assets are heavily weighted in Pixar Animation, he has been paying attention very early. The power struggle within Disney has also been involved in the planning, layout and even tentative participation very early. The alliance between Linton and the Black Pharaoh...
And the beats music store invited Napster founder Fan Ning and the trend of recruiting programmers in Silicon Valley with great fanfare. Jobs also has mastered it. If nothing else, according to the previous accumulation and gameplay of napster, the beats music store will be better than originally expected. It was launched earlier, and it was born to support windows.
He felt that Pharaoh Black was like a squid, with tentacles sticking into his territory from all directions, just **** stalker!
It's time to make a choice!
After he meditated alone, he called a friend not far from the headquarters, Oracle boss Larry Ellison, and then called Buffett.
I was forced by him to summon foreign aid...
"Should we adjust the second-generation beats?"
Song Ya and the others walked into the study, "Or also started to set up their own specialty store?"
"It's only less than half a year~www.mtlnovel.com~ I try my best, but be careful to avoid Apple's patent barriers, and we can't be a follower of the same trend..."
Jeffrey Hawkins questioned: "As for specialty stores...just for mp3 players? Even with the addition of handspring's mobile phone products and magic earphones, our products are not enough to support a specialty store. Apple has a full range. Computer products, and their users are very loyal."
"Chain stores require a very large investment." Donna Dubinsky echoed, "We can't afford it."
"Didn't 3 try to merge palm and handspring?" Song Ya asked, "How's the talk going?"
"Talking, progress is slow." Jeffrey Hawkins replied.
"I'll take over, I'll contact there personally, what's the number of President 3?"
Song Ya asked for a phone number, and after thinking about it, he asked William Zhang, "Goto and Yahoo's acquisition negotiations can also make some concessions. Let us see how much sincerity there is..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1470: 3 words and 2 words

3's recent situation is very bad, about it can not be separated from the management level. After getting the palm founded by Jeffrey Hawkins, he also managed half-heartedly. However, there is an old rival of Jobs in the current palm company: Jean Louis Gasser.
As a former Apple executive, the beos developed by Louis Gasser after flying solo was an operating system that was not comparable to Jobs' ep. In 1996, Apple's own operating system development could not keep up with the progress, and bugs frequently appeared. At that time, CEO Ameri Austria began to seek to solve the problem with acquisitions.
Let Luigi Gasser ask for 400 million for beos. Amelio has always mentioned 200 million from the 80 million counteroffer, but he still refused. After a series of undercurrents of fierce business wars and Jobs’s public opinion offensive, Amelio was forced to Determined to switch to buying Jobs' ep, Jobs returned to Apple, and finally Amelio was driven away by Jobs.
After beos lost the opportunity to be acquired by Apple, Louis Gasser also paid a heavy price for his arrogance. In 2001, when he joined beos to palm, he only got 11 million from palm parent company 3. Knife, a fraction of Apple's original bid. He is now in charge of developing and maintaining the operating system for palm.
"Handspring has a higher market share in pda smartphones, and it also has beats walkman products. The merger with palm must be us swallowing them. Due to the 3 spin-off and listing, this merger can almost be equivalent to handspring backdoor."
Taking back the palm that he founded was very tempting for Jeffrey Hawkins, and negotiations with 3 have been going on, "Amelio let Luigi Gasser...and Donna both came from Apple. This is not an Avenger. Alliance?" he asked with a smile.
He himself is not Apple's defeat, and he even has a slight psychological advantage. The original pda that was launched in the palm is better than Apple's on in all aspects.
Song Ya laughed too. Jobs is probably too annoyed by him now, so he really needs more ammunition in his hands.
Previously, he played golf twice with Immelt, the head of the world’s largest company ge. Immelt was very frank about the idea of ​​acquiring the global company from Vivendi Universal, using ge’s nbc television network. As the main body of the acquisition, what GE nbc wants is the American TV network. As for Universal Entertainment, which owns Universal Pictures Studios music, nbc is not interested.
Vivendi Universal also knows this very well. They don’t just sell it to death, they must package Universal Entertainment and U.S. Television Networks together.
As Goldman Sachs Lehman and other US financial giants’ investments were smashed by the French at Vivendi Global, they may have put some pressure on them, who are eager to solve the problem. Immelt himself did not completely rule out the use of Universal Entertainment. possibility.
Even though ge has a market value of 300 billion yuan and is rich in wealth, Immelt is also very cautious about this business of more than tens of billions of dollars. He is also very frank about the reason for finding himself, which is to test whether he can imitate the three-color wine industry and The precedent of Bacardi Winery's joint purchase of the Seagram Winery, let nbc and its own joint venture to buy U.S. Television Network and Universal Entertainment Company.
Then the nbc split to go to the US TV network, and to Universal Entertainment on its own.
After being rejected by himself during the first game, Immelt took the initiative to lower the conditions during the second meeting. NBC split the U.S. television network and Universal Studios, allowing him to split Universal Music. If you are willing to win Global Entertainment, ge Finance is even willing to provide loans with more generous terms.
But Song Ya still declined, and even persuaded Immel to take over Universal Entertainment in particular, because he didn't want to see the rich three-generation Bronfman unwind. This is the core demand.
After meeting Immelt twice, Song Ya also figured out some of the keys hidden under the water from the other party’s words. One is that it is still too early to reach a deal with Vivendi Global, at least not within the year, which will lead to others. Warner EMI bmg records, which are also going to be sold, have always been looking forward to being covered by ge. In the short term, it is also impossible to reach a deal with other buyers, such as with themselves.
The second is that the recording industry is really not favored by capital at all. Universal Music has the lowest shopping priority in Immelt, and Immelt is a legendary entrepreneur, former chairman of ge and ceo Jack Welch The successor who can be trusted with complete confidence can't ignore his judgment.
The above two points made Song Ya decide not to rush to intervene in the acquisition of record companies during the year, and concentrate on entanglement with Apple and Jobs in the mp3 player and music store market.
"Where is the place where you can't agree with 3?" Song Ya asked Jeffrey Hawkins.
"They put palm trademarks and other assets in a company separately. If we want to get them back together, we have to pay an extra 50 million dollars in cash."
Jeffrey Hawkins was the only one who was angry about this incident. After all, he took the name palm himself in the past, but now he has to spend a lot of money to buy it back. The fifty million dollars are really upset. "It's a robbery. !"
"But if we can't get the palm trademark, what's the point of merging with them?"
Donna Dubinsky, a partner who accompanied him all the way, had different opinions. “At present, the popularity and brand value of the name palm is still much higher than that of handspring. If our next-generation smartphones can be published in the name of palm, Sales will definitely increase a lot."
"Can't talk about the price?" Song Ya asked.
Jeffrey Hawkins and Donna both shook their heads.
"If it doesn't work, I will come out."
Song Ya realized that this was a good way to coerce them. Maybe 3 had similar considerations when he did it in the first place. It would be even more difficult for them to get out of their palms after holding the trademark and then selling the license...
He just picked up the receiver and dialed the number 3 of the president who was just coming.
In a few words, "ok, get it done."
Song Ya put down the microphone and said to them: "My a+ copyright and asset management company will pay the money, and you will end the negotiations as soon as possible. Just like Donna said, complete the merger before the release of the next generation of smartphones."
Everyone listened to the call he made throughout the whole process, and it was still too late to sigh in their hearts that the young black pharaoh was so powerful, "Okay, no problem." Jeffrey Hawkins quickly nodded and agreed.
"Then there is the merger of goto and yahoo."
Song Ya's attention has shifted to William Zhang Na.
The situation on yahoo is more complicated and more difficult. With the release of its annual report last year with a sales revenue of 1.5 billion yuan and a profit of 245 million yuan, yahoo has led the Internet industry out of the shadow of the stock market crash, and its market value has now risen to more than 20 billion. The knife is about one-sixth of the peak period.
Terry Semel, the "layman" who went from Warner Pictures to Yahoo, instantly became the target of capital and media touted. It is not more than half of 2003 and has been considered to be expected to be the world's best manager of the year, with a reputation. Prestige and influence skyrocketed.
Although Terry Semel’s method is nothing more than to increase revenue and reduce expenditure, on the one hand, ads began to appear on the homepage of Yahoo’s portal. Random and arrogant bureaucrats often blindly put their ideas into practice directly. Yahoo, who thinks that it has invented everything, has transformed itself into a traditional company with strict management style.
In any case, compared with the last time he went to Highland Park to buy a search engine in person, Terry Semel’s power has been greatly consolidated and his resources are more abundant.
This has made it more and more difficult for him to compromise. After the lengthy negotiation with his own goto, his attitude has become very impatient. He poured resources into the previously acquired inktomi search engine and spent a lot of money to book the era. Plazas and other venues began to carry out large-scale publicity activities for inktomi and officially sweep out the long-term cooperative search service provider.
Back then, when yahoo was in a tight hand, Terry Semel couldn't afford it, but now... even if goto is willing to agree to the party's earlier acquisition terms, it may not be satisfactory.
"Our internal morale is dangling by the expectation of being acquired by Yahoo. If Terry Semel now announces the suspension of the acquisition negotiations, I am afraid that people will run away more than half..."
The new goto, a result of the merger of the original two search engine companies, altavista and goto, is still in a state of loss. After the stock market crash, the capital market has become more rational, and it is far inferior to the main competitor whose profit is already on par with Yahoo. Without the support of yahoo's platform to fill the gaps in the departure of Estimate Dog, then there will be nothing left.
It is normal for smart employees to choose to run.
"Is there any good news?" Song Ya's investment was even worse, and asked quietly.
"There are also. First, inktomi search can be used, but it can't support yahoo to use it to replace the ambition of estimating dogs. I can guarantee that, so Terry Semel has never dared to stop negotiations with us, no matter how much fanfare, Inktomi is still a bargaining chip used by yahoo to lower prices to us and even estimate the dog."
William Zhang replied: "Second, yahoo has always been bold in mergers and acquisitions. The better their situation, the more they can afford to pay. Terry Messer is very optimistic about this as a senior manager. He pays more attention to the stock price. If we can successfully take our Goto wholly-owned, it will still be a big profit for Yahoo... Boss, if you are willing to agree to the terms of the wholly-owned sale, you will make a lot of money in this business."
"I don't want to lose goto completely."
Based on the apocalypse, Song Ya doesn’t want to be just a second-door dealer who earns some ‘small money’. Even if he sells, he must have a certain influence in Goto. “If Terry Semel insists on a wholly-owned acquisition, then it’s not necessary to talk about it.”
"He has always insisted..." William Zhang said embarrassedly.
"Mr. Semel? This is aplus..."
Song Ya called the yahooceo directly, "I heard that your inktomi will be online soon? Congratulations."
"Thank you, hey! I feel it's too late. We gave the estimated dog too much time and resources for nothing." Terry Messer falsely blamed himself.
"Yes, I think your company still needs Goto's technology. We are the best. This is unanimously recognized by people in the industry."
Song Ya went straight to the topic without talking nonsense. "Just now William Zhang and I talked about the differences in the negotiation. Regarding the wholly-owned sale, I still cannot accept it after considering it. UU reading www.uukanshu.com I think I need to keep at least a percentage. Of fifty-one."
"Impossible. In this case, there is no point in continuing negotiations."
Terry Messer was really tough.
"Then how much is your company willing to keep for me?" Song Ya asked.
"Five percent, one director?" Terry Messer landed and paid the money back.
When William Zhang heard this, he raised his eyebrows, and the attitude and asking price of the top manager when he directly faced the Black Pharaoh was too friendly.
"So, let's make an appointment for a face-to-face chat?" Song Ya invited.
"Yes, golf?"
"I didn't play well..."
"heard."
"..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1471: Twilight

June 13, 2003.
In the premiere of Fifty Shades of Grey 2, which changed the starring lineup, in terms of momentum and box office appeal, the combination of newcomer Matt Pomoga and Eliza Cuthbert is far less than that of Little Plum and Charis. The screenwriter wants to round the story. The sequel to Fifty Shades of Grey's first episode caused problems in the rhythm of the plot and full of loopholes in logic.
Fortunately, handsome men and women are beautiful, their bodies are younger, their dedicated passion dramas are eye-catching, and the director Larry and the creator have grasped the most important point of the domineering president Cinderella's sadomasochism. The first midnight box office last night OK, it is the fourth place behind Pixar Animation’s Finding Nemo, Universal Pictures’ Fast and Furious 2 and the fake Celestial God.
"Hmm..."
Rashida, who ran to the cinema alone to watch, felt very self-satisfied. She drove home and was stunned by the fancy movie, but she couldn't find a man. APLUS had always lived in Los Angeles, occasionally flying to Silicon Valley and New York.
I really want to fly to Los Angeles immediately!
But no, I was tied to Chicago by the host of the hip-hop contest, and I couldn’t go anywhere. The ratings of the hip-hop contest are no longer good due to the competition of a series of new talent shows on other TV stations. Mariah Carey, who played the ticket I had played enough for a long time and took the initiative to bid farewell to the judging seat. MCHammer, who was discharged from the hospital, also failed to come back. Now it is barely supported by Adam Shankman's vicious tongue style...
"I knew it was better to pick up the offer of CUU's anchor."
She regretted it, pouting her mouth and habitually turning on the computer, preparing to post the small composition she conceived while watching the movie to the homepage of her well-managed blog.
‘Rashida Rashida! Have you seen Fifty Shades of Grey 2? Who did you go to see with? (Smirk)’
As one of the big bloggers on the OpenDiary website, the message board on Rashida's homepage is very active, but the first message she saw today has poured her enthusiasm for writing afterthoughts, and she is more and more annoyed. .
Yeah, when I go to a **** movie alone, I still have some little essays on my face when I come back...
‘Why change the lead role? ! Return my little plum! ! ’
‘Come on, little plum looks like that in the New York gangster... How can my family Matt Bomer be handsome! ’
‘Wow, you love the new and dislike the old! ’
‘Seriously, the first male protagonist and female Xiao Lizi and Charisy didn’t explain what happened afterwards. This is a sequel to selling dog meat at all. It doesn’t deserve to be called Fifty Shades of Grey 2. ’
‘Little Plum and Charis will definitely not play this kind of **** again. They are going to win prizes. ’
‘Are there any sisters who just watched Grey’s latest episode! ? ’
Due to social circle issues, most of her fans are very concerned about A+ Entertainment’s projects and stars with A+ aura. In addition to Fifty Shades of Gray, there are many others who broadcast the latest episode of Grey intern on ACE in Batong. The content, the male lead of the show is also Matt Bomer, so there are many CP fans who join Matt and Elisha Cuthbert or Allen Pompei's more worthy quarrel.
Alan Pompei, the hostess of the Grey Intern, also opened a blog on OpenDiary, and the number of fans is growing rapidly.
Feeling a slight threat, Rashida chose to delete the message from the digging party that started the link to the homepage of Allen's Pompei homepage, ‘I’m not allowed to post advertising links here. ’He typed hypocritically to explain the reason for the deletion.
"Why delete my post? Fake ladies! Paris Hilton is not pretentious by you! ’
The person whose post was deleted became irritated and soon posted a new one.
Paris Hilton has become more and more famous since she participated in a reality show in Hollywood. The wonderful taste of expensive clothes, the promiscuity of words and deeds, and the lifestyle of nightclubs have made her very bad. The family is humiliated, but the black and red are also red. The entertainment tabloids like her very much. You have to report any **** and trivial things. The popularity in the online world has long left you behind.
‘Fake Lady’, Rashida’s glass heart was stung by this word, but he couldn’t refute it. Compared with Paris Hilton, who was born in the real money family, his family style is definitely not comparable.
Fortunately, you don't have to do it yourself, a fan manager who has already obtained the permission deleted this message in seconds.
But Rashida didn't get much comfort. She simply closed the blog page and went elsewhere to look for traces of APLUS on the Internet.
The figure of the lover in the dream usually appears on financial and technology-related websites, and the frequency is very high in the past two months. Most of them are "APLUS and XX recording industry executives have successfully promoted the Beats music store to obtain authorized support from XX giants." kind.
The relationship between family and learning, Rashida, who knows the record industry very well, made a careful summary. The man has done Disney, Warner, EMI and BMG. Today’s news is a handshake photo with Universal Music President Doug Morris, YAHOO The headline text of the financial distribution is naturally "Beats and Universal Music have reached a licensing agreement. Benefiting from the positive news, the share price of Palm, the parent company of Beats, has risen again. ’
"Parent company Palm?"
Rashida felt a little bit mismatched with her own memory, so she clicked the mouse and looked up the old news again.
'The first mobile phone after the merger of Handspring and Palm will be launched soon. The model is PalmTero600. From the specific parameters, this is about an upgraded version of HandspringTero270CDMA for the skin 300 model. It removes the transparent flip cover, improves the screen quality, and the body is elongated. When it’s flat, it’s more coordinated and beautiful...'
Merged? Rashida continued to turn forward.
Sure enough, the market welcomed the merger of Palm and the former founder Jeffrey Hawkins’ Handspring company with actions. Palm rose sharply on the first day of its resumption. I believe this merger has been strongly matched by Handspring investor APLUS. APLUS has also been long-term Holds 5% of Palm's shares and a board of directors...'
The news was sent last month. The picture is with APLUS standing behind, applauding and welcoming the CEOs of the two companies to shake hands and exchange documents.
'Handspring, which owns the Beats Walkman and Tero series of smartphones, and Palm, an established PDA manufacturer, have joined forces to get what they need. APLUS's personal wealth has skyrocketed again. Fujibe Magazine is likely to calculate his wealth to the highest level this year. Ten billion knives...'
Ten billion dollars...
That is almost certain to be ranked in the top 20 in the world...
Really domineering president...
The more Rashida thought about it, the more blushing and heartbeat, she couldn't resist seeing the photo of the man on the computer screen, her legs were clamped, her buttocks began to twist in the seat, and she fell into her own fantasy again.
‘Girl! You\'retheoneIwanttowantme……’
At this moment, the phone's ringtone suddenly rang, and she was taken aback. She saw the caller's number and quickly answered, "Ms. Sloan?"
"Rashida... uh..."
Ms. Sloan, the immediate superior, seems to be in front of the computer, and the click of the mouse can be clearly heard in the receiver, "Can you come to my office? Help me get this **** station... "
"I'm home, it's so late..."
She didn't want to go. As a star signed by ACE, Sloan couldn't really treat herself like a subordinate.
And you know the relationship between me and your boss, I've seen it before... Humph!
"It's a fast drive, I'll wait for you."
"All right."
Since the gossip about the big bloggers in OpenDiary's entertainment industry is so precious, Ms. Sloan often asks herself to answer questions, so Rashida puts on her makeup and drove out again.
It’s nine or ten o’clock after watching the Fifty Shades of Gray Cinema. When I came back to play social networking and drove back and forth, when Rashida rushed from home to the headquarters of Litman Media in the suburbs, the time just came to ten. two points.
Ms. Sloan is a workaholic, and the light in her CEO's office on the top floor seems to be on forever.
"Come in... wait a minute, Rashida."
Ms. Sloan was calling when she knocked on the door, "What did Paris Hilton’s agent say? No, the price is too ridiculous... I know she is very popular now, but let her come to our OpenDiary to start a blog... …She didn’t have any works, she was just a traffic star..."
Don't come don't come don't come!
Rashida straightened his ears, pretending to admire Dali's watercolor painting on the office wall, praying desperately in his heart.
"Rashida, come here."
Sloan didn't seem to have a reason to talk to the person on the phone. After finishing the call, he waved to himself kindly, "Sorry, I called you so late."
This iceberg beauty only does this when he needs help...
"It's okay, Ms. Sloan."
Rashida defamated, and obediently moved his head to the other's computer screen, "What's the matter?"
"this."
The browser page stayed on the payment page of the CrimeReads website, "What should I do next?" Sloan was a little bit unable to play.
"Let’s see..." Rashida took control of the mouse and found that Sloan had already registered an account, but did not buy a website member. She was a little too lazy to help with such a complicated payment operation, so she proposed, "Use my Account, I bought a member, but it’s been a long time since."
"Okay. Don't you like reading here?" Sloan asked.
Do you like it? Who is sitting in front of the computer reading a book! ? And there is nothing good on your website... No, there is no book to read at all!
Rashida continued to slander, typed in his account quickly, and the full text page of a book was unfolded: "Twilight, Chapter One, First Seeing"
On the CrimeReads website, I can only see about 75% of the content of the first chapter uploaded by the author personally, and then I need to buy a monthly member to continue to read it.
Of course, membership rights are not only for one book, but others can also be read after payment.
Twilight?
She remembered that a fan mentioned the title of the book when she talked about Fifty Shades on her blog, and it was originally posted on the website of Litman Media.
"Yes, okay, thank you Rashida." Sloan picked up the phone again and called the president of CrimeReads.com, "I'm done, and then? Is this the Twilight Saga?"
"Yes, many readers started paying for it this month, and the background data shows that."
The president of the CrimeReads website replied.
"OK."
Sloan began to concentrate on reading, and Rashida also leaned aside to read because of curiosity.
"The reason why I stared at them is because their faces are so different and so similar that they are so beautiful that they are so beautiful that they can't be found in the world. These are some things that may only be hoped to be seen on the inkjet pages of fashion magazines. The face, or the face of an angel painted by a skilled painter..."
Sloan picked up a short reading, then rolled his eyes, "I glanced at the beautiful boy from the corner of my eye, and saw that he was looking at the plate, tearing the bagel into small pieces with his white and slender fingers. Throw the block into his mouth. His mouth moved very fast, and there was only a gap between the two perfect lips..."
"Oh! Kill me!"
Sloan made a vomiting expression, and finally couldn't stand it when she continued to say, "I noticed his eyes are black, black as coal," and she turned to glance impatiently.
Chapter by chapter cut quickly, and Rashida's eyes were dizzy.
"What do you think? Rashida, this kind of wording and sentence..." Sloan asked casually.
"Uh……"
In fact, it feels good to read. At least the first chapter just gave me a good impression, but Rashida didn't want to show her timidity in front of Sloan, who is also an elite woman. "They are all common mistakes made by new writers, right?"
"Yeah." Sloan really agreed with this view.
The serialization has not finished yet, and it stops abruptly in Chapter 11.
"Transfer it to someone from Littman for review." Sloan called the president of CrimeReads website again, and closed the page after a few sentences.
It turns out that she is also paying attention to APLUS, and the headline of the previous news page that was revealed was ‘Inktomi search service publicity thunder and rain, it turns out that YAHOO’s acquisition of Goto is also close to completion. ’
The picture is a photo of YAHOOCEO Terry Semel and APLUS hooking up their shoulders. The two looked at the camera and both laughed heartily.
The eyes of the two stayed on the man's face for a few seconds at the same time, before Sloan noticed Rashida, who was starting to be idiotic, and said, "Get off work!" She turned off the computer directly.
The next day, Jennifer Connelly, who was in Boston, received a request from the general manager of Litman Publishing to help her review an unfinished copy.
After assisting Littman Media in successfully publishing the memoirs of former talk show king Johnny Carson and achieving good results on the New York Times bestseller list, the general manager of Littman Press recognized that Jenny, who has a Yale and Stanford degree, often Let her help advise.
Since the Sahara project directed by the prince of the Eisner family has not yet started, Jenny has plenty of time and she sees more carefully than Sloan.
"I wrote about 130,000 words in eleven chapters in six months, and the speed is not bad."
She first evaluated the author from the publisher's professional point of view, and then began to browse the text.
‘With the strength of the fat on my elbow, I was finally able to roll down every window in the truck almost completely...’
"The power of elbow fat..." Jenny blinked her eyes and decided to retreat in Chapter 7.
"Are we going to publish this book?" She called the general manager of Litman Publishing House.
"What do you think? The author claims that a publisher is fancy and is contacting her, so we have competitors." The general manager replied: "Of course, maybe she is bragging... But according to the website's background data, many readers are willing to This book paid to purchase members, and some online communities also had sporadic discussions."
The CrimeReads website, which has been hovering before the delisting gates for a long time, does not have its own BBS at all, even if the recovery driven by YAHOO has failed to save the stock price.
"Is the author a newcomer?" Jenny asked.
"Yes, a housewife, but with a good education background. Bachelor of English Literature from Brigham Young University." The general manager asked, "Do you like this book?"
"It's not easy to say..." Jenny felt unreliable, and said tactfully.
"OK."
At the same time in Los Angeles, with a big belly and a remote control at home, Xue Linfen, who is about to start my life in August, is also reading this Twilight book. It is introduced by plastic girlfriend Natasha Jinsky. Yes, she keeps up with the progress from Chapter 7. The two will call each other to notify each other every time they change. Can’t wait to follow up and have a lively discussion after reading~www.mtlnovel.com~ He is smiling, very relaxed, and Yes, as usual, perfection and excellence have gotten to the point of torture.
"Good morning."
His voice is as soft as silk.
"how do you feel today?"
His eyes hovered over my face, as if his question had a deeper meaning than pure etiquette.
"fine thanks."
When I am with him, I am always good...even better than good.
"Oh……"
Seeing this, Xue Linfen covered her chest and was so touched by this text, what a beautiful pure love...
"I really want to make it into a movie..." she thought to herself.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1472: Patent war

The evening of July 10, 2003.
The smart girl starring Mariah Carey wisely chose to start painting after the blockbuster Independence Day schedule, and the premiere ceremony was also held in her hometown of New York.
Song Ya helped the platform, and also brought in a lot of A+ to help the stars.
"There are a lot of powerful enemies."
Last week, Terminator 3, Charlie Belle 2, Pretty Lady in Law, 28 Days of Surprise, Pirates of the Caribbean, plus the extended screenings of Fifty Shades of Gray 2, Finding Nemo, The Hulk, Sinbad’s Legend of the Seven Seas, It can be described as hell-level difficulty.
Although there was only one Raiders of the Fallen that was opened this week, according to the effect and evaluation of the smart girl's previous screening, Song Ya knew that the ex-wife's movie was set again, so he said strange things with a smile on his face.
"Humph!"
Mariah Carey was in double happiness. She starred in the movie and finally won a contract of 100 million yuan from Viking Records. She successfully transferred from Sony Columbia Records to the EMI camp. Yin and Yang were strangely indifferent, "Wait and see."
"Hey-hey……"
Song Ya was happy again when she heard her words. Viking Records’ seven-year one-billion-dollar contract was very fictitious. The gambling record sales figures are almost impossible to complete in this era. Therefore, she can actually get only two of them. Thousands of looks.
But the ex-wife doesn't matter, just earn enough face. She, EMI and Viking Records are busy publishing drafts all over the world. The transfer price of 100 million still proves that she is a top DIVA, and everyone is happy.
"Hey! Welcome! Lee! Jenna!"
Mariah Carey squeezed her throat to greet the little plums Li Peisi and Jenna Dewan who walked through the red carpet together. Next month, their dance show My Life 6 is about to start, and they are also gaining exposure.
After the sixth part of the Dancing My Life series, there is no stamina. As far as the career planning of the two stars of Xiaoli and Jenna Diwan is concerned, they all need to say goodbye to this high school musical series for three consecutive years. A higher goal is moving forward, so after the negotiation broke down, both of them chose not to renew the contract.
However, after losing the two leading actors who have accumulated a fan base and have a certain box office appeal, Warner Pictures, Geffen Pictures and A+ Entertainment have no intention to continue this project that has been drained of the last trace of value, and dance my life series. It was refrigerated the second time.
Mariah Carey deliberately held the tall and handsome little plum in front of her little ex-husband and scratched her head in front of the camera.
"Who is his new boyfriend?"
"It seems to be obsessed with someone in the hormone crew."
Song Ya and David Geffen leaned together and looked at the little plum who didn't dare to come out with a smile.
Of course, David Geffen used this opportunity to come here mainly to communicate with MJ. Although MJ's resistance was fierce, it was of no avail. Being sent to court is no longer certain. Sony Columbia Records also decided to let his collection. Issued as scheduled.
"I heard Howard Stringer hates him." Song Ya tentatively said.
"Human nature. I heard that if it weren't for him to jump out, Howard Stringer might have been ordered to go to Tokyo as CEO of the head office after the Sony shock. Now...hehe, there is only a vacant Sony head of the global entertainment business. "
David Geffen still didn't have any doubts about the black pharaoh beside him, "but this result may be better, MJ still can't jump out of his palm."
"Yes."
MJ can’t hide from this difficult situation. After that, he can only look at his own willpower. On the surface, Song Ya has already withdrawn from the “Injury Alliance”, and it is difficult for him to show more interest and actively change the subject. “Do you think Sony’s Tokyo headquarters Will it authorize the Beats Music Store?"
"What? Do you want to bypass Howard Stringer?" David Geffen was keen.
"No way, I tried, Howard Stringer hates me too much."
The agreed deadline is in October. The Beats Music Store has been authorized by Disney, Warner, EMI, and BMG. Universal Music is only waiting for the final contract, leaving the last Sony/music copyright library and Sony’s other local copyright library in this book. Authorization, time is running out, it must be done as soon as possible.
"Hey!"
David Geffen sighed. He couldn't do anything about it. For Harvey, his relationship with Song Ya is better, and his interests are deeply bound. He also understands Song Ya better as soon as he finds that Oprah is also in the game. Immediately quit with anger. After all, the grievances between the two groups ended early, and they were on guard against each other and could no longer cooperate.
It's a pity that Rick Rubin ran away...
He is still struggling with this. He knows that the early festivals between Rikrupin and Song Ya do not involve fundamental contradictions and can be bridged.
"Why... I'll be an intermediary and arrange for Howard Stringer to meet you?"
The clever girl’s movie-watching experience is really bad. After repeated consideration, David Geffen simply pulled Song Ya out of the room and made suggestions.
Black Pharaoh has a net worth of over ten billion, and he is a tycoon who is wrestling with Steve Jobs. He has a bag in his mind to turn his face on MJ.
"Can."
Song Ya refused. According to the information obtained through Underwood and the Ministry of Justice insider Cassidy, the FBI trio leader Hines had called Howard Stringer’s office a few times before he was killed, although the FBI did not suspect. The target is directed at him, but this little evidence is enough for himself.
It's time to face each other once.
The only surviving FBI trio, Dave Norton, is already shocked. In order not to be wiped out, he must choose to protect himself. Old Mike and Franklin are planning to get evidence from there, hoping that it will not be one step later.
"That's right."
David Geffen didn’t notice the hatred in Song Ya’s twisted eyes, and said happily: “Don’t forget, because of XBOX, the PS Gang at Sony’s Tokyo headquarters does not like you either. Things can be done in Howards. Ginger is the best solution at this level."
"I know."
Song Ya smiled faintly, "There is always a way."
Seeing the meaning, David Geffen should indeed be unaware that Howard Stringer was involved in the shooting, and he did not expect Howard Stringer. For Sony, he has two plans, one soft and one hard, waiting for someone to go to Tokyo and the other party. It is too late to make a choice after the negotiation.
After staying in New York for a few days, he comforted his ex-wife, who rushed to the street again, to accompany their son Rega by the way. On a sunny morning, he met Howard Stringer.
"Haha! David."
The location is still a golf course. The Howard Stringer in the white T and white ball cap is also a standard old white man. He wears glasses and has a square face. He looks very kind. He enthusiastically walked towards Song Ya and David Geffen, who had come together, "Happy meeting, APLUS."
However, his current public image is a bit similar to the Goldman Sachs boss Paulson. After being dirty by MJ, people think of the photo with devil horns shown by MJ when they mention him, just like when Paulson is mentioned, people’s minds Movie characters in The Wolf of Wall Street will appear in the movie.
"Have you two met?" David Geffen asked.
"Really? It doesn't seem to be?" Howard Stringer made a look that he was not sure.
"should not."
When the enemy met, Song Ya still maintained a good demeanor. He couldn't let the other party see that he had locked the target.
The three of them exchanged simple greetings and chatted while playing ball.
After playing and socializing for a long time, Song Ya is no longer a proficient player at the beginning.
"Howard, since you have authorized the songs in the Apple Music Store, are there any obstacles to cooperating with APLUS companies?"
David Geffen knocked on the side to help lobby, Howard Stringer never accepted the move, which made him feel a bit shameless, after all, he has a net worth of about four billion this year, and Howard Stringer is just a senior manager who works for the book. people.
Before Song Ya, he said that he was not polite, "Everyone is a friend, what are your concerns, can you just tell them and help solve them?"
"Mainly from the headquarters, because of the game console business..."
Howard Stringer shied away.
"I will go to Tokyo, I believe I can coordinate." Song Ya said with a smile on his face.
"Um."
Howard Stringer nodded and said nothing.
David Geffen and Song Ya exchanged glances, opened the ball first, leaving time for the two to get along alone.
"Then we will talk after your Tokyo trip?"
Howard Stringer made gestures to prepare to hit the ball. It seemed that he had no idea about today's meeting, mainly because of the face of David Geffen, who was out of the game.
"Okay." Song Ya stood behind, his eyes fell on the back of his head, and suddenly remembered the sturdy metal cue in his hand. If you start at this time...
Forget it, shake his head to drive the thought out of his head.
'boom! ’
Howard Stringer also hit the ball, and then said as he walked forward: "By the way, I heard that the parent company of Beats is having some trouble?"
"Yes, mainly patent litigation."
Business competition is unlikely to go smoothly. After the merger of HandSpring and Palm, the new company began to encounter intensive litigation, mainly from Jobs’ Apple and smartphone competitors, BlackBerry’s parent company RIM, and Apple’s troubles caused by HandSpring’s Beats , And the patent dispute with RIM has always been with Palm.
Jobs seems to have reached a tacit agreement with RIM. The lawsuit this time, in line with the uproar of the technology media, came very violently, in a posture to stifle Palm that has already risen.
"Howard, I know that you and Mr. Motula used to have a good relationship. I don't think those past events will affect our relationship, right?"
Song Ya said this deliberately, putting on a posture of seeking reconciliation for the authorization of the music store, and did not mention MJ. "I don't deny that we urgently need the help of Sony Music Copyright."
Even dare to mention Motura in person? ! Howard Stringer also wanted to swing a club back, but he thought of the bulging muscles under the other's T-shirt and the accompanying bodyguards in the distance, suppressing this impulse, and sneered in his heart and thought: "Never should never be wrong," Let you fall into my hands again this time!
Authorization is impossible. If I don’t give it, the Walkman business you spent a lot of money on will lose to Apple because of incomplete songs. With Jobs’s ability, it’s impossible to let go of this advantage. Palm’s market value will be very fast. I was hit hard, how could this kind of good thing be done by you in my hands?
"Don't mention those... I understand, I also want to help, but you know, I can't count this alone."
I dare not violently beat people, but I am happy to take the opportunity to watch your jokes! Howard Stringer played dumb: "Is that authorization... important?"
"certainly."
"OK, I will call Sony Columbia Records and wait for my message."
It’s also good to be able to delay you some time. He smiled and asked, “By the way, I also heard that the three founders of 3DFX are also preparing to initiate a lawsuit.”
"The three of them are clowns." Song Ya replied disdainfully.
"Also, I heard that Beats is also planning to open its own chain store?"
"Yes."
"It's going to cost a lot, right? Now the rent of a good store has risen too far." He pretended to be concerned.
"Yes, although we started later than Apple, we have to do this sooner or later."
"I heard that Apple is cooperating with the developer who just bought the General Building in New York to open a flagship store on Fifth Avenue?"
Every question he has is rumored to be unfavorable news for him, and Apple’s pressure is also all-round. “I also heard that you seem to care about my business?” Song Ya slammed the ball out and squatted. Cue, look straight into the opponent's eyes.
"You are the most successful idol in the past decade. Whether in the entertainment or technology industry, APLUS, not only me, I am afraid everyone is studying you now."
Howard Stringer will not lose at least, "They want to copy your path to success, or find a chance to beat you and replace it."
"I can understand too."
Song Ya was too lazy to talk nonsense, and asked bluntly: "A condition?"
"Sorry, I still have to say sorry..."
After Howard Stringer said these words, the two people who looked at each other fell silent, and time seemed to be frozen. At this time, a gust of wind blew on the court, blowing their trousers like a flag.
"Sir?"
Until the caddies carrying equipment turned around and asked.
"OK, that's it?" Song Ya asked coldly.
"What else? I said nothing more."
Howard Stringer didn't want to be at a disadvantage when faced with this young face, even if the wealth gap was infinite.
Song Ya threw the caddy in his hand to the caddy, "Tell David, I have to leave beforehand."
"Stop playing?"
"I still prefer the kind of colorful play with Jordan." Song Ya walked to the golf cart.
"It's okay, I'll make an exception for you!" Howard Stringer shouted at his back.
"I'm afraid you can't afford it."
Song Ya waved goodbye domineeringly, as if driving away a fly.
This crazy Nger!
Damn it!
Howard Stringer was frustrated by his last sentence. He returned home and vowed that he would not let the other party get the copyright library authorization, and contacted friends in the Tokyo headquarters to ensure this, and even ordered his men to see if they could find the other party's company. Evidence of infringement of Sony's patents.
As the former overlord of the Walkman industry, the reasons for initiating a lawsuit can always be found.
A few days later, he was very happy about this incident, and began to contact Jobs to seek the possibility of a class action. The Bloomberg machine on the desk suddenly jumped out of a newsletter.
‘YAHOO acquired 80% of APLUS’s Goto company by way of share swap and cash. It is believed that the total amount of this transaction is $1.6 billion. ’
1.6 billion?
So how much did Nger cost to buy AltaVitsa plus Goto? 800 million?
He stunned ~www.mtlnovel.com~ and began to search for news on the Internet, and called to ask people.
After a while, a photo of his CEO Terry Semel and GotoCEO William Zhang shaking hands and signing a contract was published on the homepage of YAHOO Finance. The smiles of YAHOO founders such as Song Ya and Jerry Yang standing behind and applauding were particularly dazzling.
He even saw the Wall Street Wolf King Carl Icahn in this photo!
Don't they have a grudge? Why did you get it together? ?
Yeah! It was from this Nger that Karl Icahn took over a lot of YAHOO stocks back then!
"The new alliance between YAHOO and APLUS will definitely initiate a patent lawsuit against Gugou!"
A friend said on the phone: "Yahoo has supported Jugou for many years, and Goto is the pioneer of the website advertising bidding ranking model. Now Jugou's IPO plan is in big trouble!"
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1473: Battle of Tokyo

"Haha! Zhang, early..."
Song Ya does not own 100% of the new Goto company. In addition to the 20% of Goto shares he retained, he probably got 500 million dollars in cash from the transaction with YAHOO, and re-owned 2.5% of YAHOO. Shares.
CEO William Zhang and the original founder of Goto and other company executives, senior programmers, etc. also instantly transformed into billions, tens of millions, and millionaires of all sizes.
When Song Yada, who had lost control, received a call from William Zhang, who was no longer his subordinate, early in the morning, there seemed to be an all-night party, "Yes, I am going to Tokyo today, I wish you a happy life in the new company!"
He generously congratulated the other party.
Under the situation where Goto all hope to be taken care of by YAHOO, letting go at the right time is a happy choice for everyone.
And this time, YAHOO is indeed generous, as if returning to the arrogant and unparalleled industry leader when Mark Cuban’s Broadcast website was taken down by 6 billion before the stock market crash.
However, CEO Terry Semel’s choice was not a big problem. The subsequent positive reaction of the capital market also proved this point. The patent moat jointly developed by YAHOO and Goto can be fatal to strategic competitors who are in the preparatory stage of IPO. hit.
Song Ya himself also needs more cash to go to Tokyo to deal with Sony.
"Beats website..."
The biggest problem after William Zhang followed Goto to YAHOO was the original American music website. Now Beats has no boss. It can afford the arduous tasks of Beats Walkman production and music store. William Zhang recommended the young Napster founder Sean Fanning to take it. Too Daquan, also promised to continue to allocate time to help, until the official release of version 1.0 of the Music Store in October, and then completely separated from the work relationship.
"OK, you guys keep playing."
While chatting, a delicate body gently wrapped around from behind, Song Yaluo hung up after saying a few words, and turned his arm around Charisy.
Then Mira also opened her emerald eyes.
While still resting in Begonia, Halle and Jenny, who will finally enter the Catwoman and Sahara crews respectively, begin to sleep in a hazy and changeable sleeping position, half asleep and half awake.
In order to live up to this rare beauty and glory, Song Ya played up a bit of energy.
"Schelin insisted on helping Twilight to publish..."
The departure time was approaching, and he pulled Jenny up from the weak four girls mentally and physically, and got up with clothes on together, "You remember to let Litman Publishing take the right to make the film by the way."
"Why? Do you trust her eyes more?"
Jenny had previously stated that she didn't catch a cold with that book, and was a little bit offended by the choice of men, "Her historical record is not so good..."
"Whee!"
Just say that she was a box office poison. Song Ya was amused, "Get her something to do."
"Oh! Bran, what a beautiful boy."
The two were frolicking out, Jenny saw Xue Linfen holding the baby, and immediately changed her face, went to her to pick up the little Baby, and praised her enthusiastically.
Little Bran is really beautiful, like a quiet girl when she falls asleep, Song Ya teased her cute little cheek with her fingers for a while, and she liked it more and more. The Twilight City project should be given to Xuelin Fen gave birth to his gift for herself, but it's a big deal to lose some money.
"Jenny, have you signed with the Twilight Saga author?" Xue Linfen asked Jenny anxiously.
"Negotiating, soon."
Jenny took a look at the man who was blinking her eyes quietly, showing the look of please, and answered Xue Linfen as she pleased, "However, once the contract is signed, the author will not continue to serialize on the station. Please start preparing the paper. Publication... it will take a long time, and it will not be until the end of next year at the earliest."
"Ah? Can Litman Publishing regularly send me deposits?"
Xue Linfen is now chasing after the book and is fascinated, and immediately becomes nervous when she hears Jenny's words, "I can't wait that long."
Song Ya stood behind Xue Linfen and nodded at Jenny.
"Okay, but don't leak unpublished manuscripts." Jenny also obediently agreed.
"No, no, I have been a producer for so many years..." Xue Linfen was happy, patted her **** and promised.
Jia Zhai He Ning and Song Ya were also very satisfied. While waiting for the entourage to pack up and set off, he saw local Los Angeles player Kobe Bryant on the TV.
Earlier this month, the darling of the Lakers, Kobe Bryant, was arrested on suspicion of **** a waitress in Eagle County, Colorado. Bryant has always had a good public image and is the NBA player who wants to become Jordan's successor.
The Eagle County incident quickly caused a global sensation.
Now Kobe has paid a bail and is running around the court under the chase of countless reporters, very embarrassed.
"Adidas and Apple just announced their temporary termination of contract with him." Xue Linfen gossips.
"Um."
Of course, these Song Ya know that R Kelly, MJ, and now Kobe again, this year black stars have become the focus of the scandal one after another, which has caused black people such as Jesse Jackson and others to become more vigilant and regard it as an abnormal phenomenon.
To a certain extent, these three cases were suddenly bound by the tone of the black community's conspiracy theory, and Jesse Jackson rushed from them to appeal. Now black Americans do not want to lose any of them, so it is good for R Kelly and MJ.
"I am leaving."
Song Ya saw Linda's car appear at the door, pinched the cheeks of Xuelin and Jenny, kissed them and said goodbye.
This time he went to Tokyo and prepared a large and top-notch team, including Linda from the recording industry, Donna Dubinski, CEO of Beats, Amelio, CEO of First Bank of New Jersey, as well as those who just dug 3DFX from Sega, such as IBM and DC. Ryutaro Yamamoto, who has worked in the game console project, will also be responsible for the accompanying translation work.
Of course, Littman Media CEO Sloan is indispensable.
The style of the billionaires must be strengthened, even if it is just for the ‘small business’ authorized by the music copyright library, boasting in front of the subordinates that they have been responsible for the deal before October, and they must be dealt with on time, and every day will lose their share!
"I am very busy with APLUS."
Except for Linda who came to pick up someone like Xue Linfen, everyone else was already waiting on the 757. While Sloan was dealing with official duties on the plane, he showed reluctance, "Is it necessary to pull me up?"
"Hey...Sony is also shrinking, selling, and laying off employees. Maybe it's getting a good business while talking?"
In fact, Song Ya, who hadn't been back to Chicago for a long time, really missed her a bit. The hippie smiled and stretched out the file in front of her, "Just give yourself a vacation."
"I'm not as free as you." Sloan coldly pulled the file back to its original position.
"APLUS!" The two were bickering, and a scent of fragrant breeze suddenly appeared next to them, and then Song Ya was hugged.
"Rashida? You... don't you have to host a hip-hop contest?"
Song Ya was taken aback when Rashida's pointed chin vixen stunned her face.
"There is a schedule conflict between the judges, so the two issues of the quotation in advance, I haven't worked recently!" Rashida slapped his face in front of everyone.
"I asked him to help me when he comes. Recently, the OpenDiary website needs to compete with competitors for the signing of some young stars in the entertainment industry." Sloan explained.
"Who?"
"Paris Hilton, Britney, mainly these two." Sloan replied.
They are all big stars of entertainment tabloids and Internet gossip. Needless to say, Britney Spears, Shinco DIVA, currently the hottest and most topical female singer, and Super Boy member Justin Timberlake’s pair of golden boys and girls It is undoubtedly the top flow of gossip.
Celebrity Paris Hilton is the queen of the new topic, with all kinds of strange traffic.
"Oh, do you need to **** people now?" Song Ya asked.
"The good days are back again." Sloan smiled helplessly.
Indeed, the good days before the stock market crash seem to have come back, and blog sites have gradually become more funded, but with it, competition has intensified again. After all, the technical threshold for this industry is too low.
"Can you show me around here?"
Rashida is now extremely grateful to Sloan who helped create opportunities for herself, and hurriedly wanted to pull the man into the only bedroom on the 757, and live in a rare two-person world.
"Uh... I have to have a meeting first, a meeting."
After a long trans-Pacific flight, the 757 slowly landed in Tokyo.
After a one-night rest, after adjusting the jet lag, Song Ya led the team to the Sony headquarters, and the chairman Nobuyuki Idei hosted him personally.
A group of people visited Sony's product hall, took a group photo, had a work meal in the internal restaurant, and finally entered the meeting room. Sony arranged for the whole process to be videotaped.
Sitting in the middle of the long conference table, on the left is Benzi, the most famous former Apple CEO, Amelio, and on the right is the guest translator Ryutaro Yamamoto. On the opposite side, apart from Nobuyuki Idei, there are some familiar Sony executives, CEO Kutaragi has not appeared.
Song Ya trancefully recalled the scene when he kept talking in the conference room of Sony North Mi headquarters, trying to bring down Motula...
It's a pity that Gao Shu, the witness at the time, has nowhere to go, and seems to have long since lost his job in Sony's internal office struggle.
And now, Sony’s lineup for the meeting has respected itself very much, and there has been no chance for a long time to recollect the heavy pressure that year.
Of course, never aftertaste the best...
The shutter sound stopped, and the photo reporters crept to take pictures were invited out of the conference room, and the negotiation officially began.
"Did you sleep well? Mr. APLUS."
"It's okay, jet lag is more difficult. Where is Mr. Kutaragi, are you free?"
"Yes, he has too many management tasks to be busy right now."
After the polite remarks, Donna Dubinsky is responsible for explaining her intentions.
"Uh, it's such APLUS. I understand that you want to obtain authorization from our music copyright company, but Sony has its own management discipline. This business should be handled by Mr. Howard Stringer. He is in New York. You don't have to Stay near and seek far."
Nobuyuki Idei said after listening to Donna's speech.
He still maintains Howard Stringer, in order to balance Ken Kutaragi, who has just taken the CEO position from him.
"Howard Stringer rejected us."
Song Ya replied: "After you gave Apple the license and the other five major record companies have agreed to license the copyright library to Beats, I personally think that this decision is very unwise, and it is not very understandable to us."
"I believe his decision is based on his own business strategy considerations."
Those who can speak English in the book speak English as much as possible. There are very few times when Yamamoto's translation is needed. Sitting at the end of the long conference table, Rashida, who is in charge of the record, sits in great danger and writes rustlingly.
APLUS: "So I hope that today's meeting can promote the cooperation between you and me, business, there is nothing that can't be discussed."
Idei: "Of course."
APLUS: "What can we exchange and get authorization?"
Idei: "We haven't considered this issue for the time being, and we need to hold an internal meeting for discussion."
Amelio: "For example, we noticed that you will issue 2.5 billion US dollars of convertible bonds in December, and we are willing to subscribe for some."
The Japanese negotiators were slightly upset and exchanged opinions in a low voice for a while.
Idei: "If you have studied our announcement, this convertible bond will be issued in Euros and Japanese Yen."
Amelio: "That's not an obstacle."
Sloan: "Did you deliberately guard against U.S. capital by doing this?"
Idei: "I'm worrying too much, there's nothing like that."
Sloan: "How is the current subscription situation?"
Idei: "Very optimistic."
Amelio: "I heard that Typhon Capital of the United Kingdom intends to buy a large sum~www.mtlnovel.com~ The founder Mr. Guy Hanz is a former executive of Nomura Securities."
Idei: "Sorry, this question is not easy to answer."
APLUS: "The CELL processor project you are cooperating with IBM costs a lot, right?"
Idei: "This project is under the responsibility of CEO Kutaragi Jianquan."
APLUS: "Will it be used on future PS3 game consoles?"
Idei: "I'm sorry again, I'm not sure, you can ask Kutaragi Ken."
APLUS: "I know that Mr. Kutaragi usually only asks about the affairs of the entertainment department. The main purpose of my visit to you this time is to help the Beats Music Store get the song authorization."
Idei: "We believe in Mr. Stringer's judgment..."
(End of this chapter)
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"Mr. Idei, how long have you worked at Sony?"
"Forty-three years."
"Wow, really?"
"Of course, I am a veteran here."
"I do not believe……"
Chicago, the mansion of R Kelly, the king of rhythm and blues, Jesse Jackson and Quincy Jones and a group of black old men are watching TV. The back room vaguely heard the arguing of R Kelly, his personal lawyer and members of the Dream Lawyers, but the old guys Turn a deaf ear, help uproar and shout, let professional people worry about legal affairs.
The TV station is broadcasting a face-to-face interview with Sony’s chairman in Tokyo. Quincy Jones was so relieved that he smiled and narrowed his eyes.
"Rashida is really promising." Jesse Jackson also praised it sincerely. "By the way, where is her sister Kiddada? I haven't seen it for a long time."
"I don't know, I care about her." Quincy Jones concentrated on watching TV.
Rashida's dress, typhoon, and the content of the questions were all fairly conservative and conservative, but it was already very prosperous to be able to chat and laugh with Sony's chairman. The old black men smiled and saw that the interview was over, and once again complimented Quincy Jones for having a good daughter.
"I remember she posted some photos yesterday..."
Quincy Jones proudly asked his assistant to bring the laptop to continue showing off, and by the way recommended Rashida's photo to the editor-in-chief of VIBE magazine, which he shares.
In fact, I just read Rashida's blog homepage. She has been taking pictures since she boarded the plane in Los Angeles.
‘Let’s go to Tokyo Lu. ’
The picture is a picture of her boarding the plane with a big smile, APLUS 757 as the background.
‘Me and APLUS. ’’ Me and Linda McCall, Donna Dubinski, and Ms. Sloan. ’‘Me and Mr. Amelio. ’
‘Thanks to the crew for their hard service...’
Then she took a photo with Song Ya, the big bosses, and the captain and crew in the magnificent cabin, and even took a photo with the pillows with the A+ emblem, the top wine bottle, and the five-clawed golden dragon.
"The night view of Tokyo is so beautiful..."
It is she who is holding red wine and enjoying the night view of Tokyo through the floor-to-ceiling windows in the super-large hotel room.
‘Visit Sony headquarters. ’
She showed up under the Sony headquarters building with a visitor card, and then took a photo with the executives of the receptionist, visited Sony's exhibition area, and took photos with historical classic Sony electronic products, exclusive game character sculptures and other meaningful exhibits.
Surrounded by a group of East Asian male engineers, Zhongxing Pengyue, happily took a group photo.
‘Work! ’
There are photos of her sitting at the side of a long conference table with APLUS, Amelio, Sloan and others, smiling at the camera. There are also photos of her sitting with APLUS, holding chopsticks and holding sushi in the Sony’s corporate cafeteria. In the smiling photo, her head tilted slightly towards APLUS, and her smile was particularly brilliant.
The last one is that she lowered her head to concentrate on writing on the meeting minutes, with coffee and a watch next to her. The time on the watch is already two o'clock in the morning local time.
‘Don’t fight your wife too hard, work is important but you must also pay attention to your body. ’
'Oh oh oh! What a cool job that can fly around the world. ’
‘Have you left the hip-hop contest, Rashida? ’
'Wow! Is the inside of APLUS 757 like this? It's so beautiful, and the life of the rich is really enviable. ’
‘Amelio? Is that the most incompetent CEO in history? ’
The comments below are various and very enthusiastic.
"You can find a clearer picture. They have a news station and a filming team there." Quincy Jones asked the editor-in-chief.
"Oh! God!"
At this time, Chicago's top lawyer Diane angrily pushed open the door of the back room, cursing and left straight away.
"What's wrong?"
The other lawyers who came out of the back room afterwards looked very demoralized. Jesse Jackson and Quincy Jones exchanged glances, and the two went in and asked R Kelly.
R Kelly held his head in a daze, ignoring him.
"October's court appearance may change." R Kelly's personal lawyer closed the door and whispered.
"How is it possible? We are done with the victim's family." Jesse Jackson was anxious. In order to buy and prevent the victim and her uncle from going to court to testify, the son of the House of Representatives coordinated, and R Kelly also spent a lot of money.
"She's not the only one..." The private lawyer glanced at R Kelly and said, "The Cook County prosecutor may have found other witnesses, and..."
"And what?" Quincy Jones asked.
"And he lost some videotapes..." the private lawyer gestured to the frustrated R Kelly. "It's probably also in the hands of the dead woman Alicia."
"Also underage?"
Private lawyers acquiesced.
The two old men are speechless, it's really mud that can't support the wall! Jesse Jackson knew why Diane was angry just now, "You only told the lawyers now?"
"No way, he won't let me say." The private lawyer shrugged.
"OMG..."
Jesse Jackson also put his head in his hands, and left the mansion in frustration with Quincy Jones, "Seriously, Quincy, it seems that only APLUS is more reliable..."
R Kelly has this kind of disgusting vice, and he only likes girls of his own ethnicity.
Kobe's Eagle County incident, the appearance of the photo of the blonde white waiter girl looking straight into the camera with tears in her eyes basically ruined her good reputation.
Not to mention MJ, the trouble is even greater.
"I think he likes Rashida, doesn't it?" Jesse Jackson urged, "Can Rashida tie his heart?"
"Don't talk nonsense about Jesse, APLUS has a girlfriend." Quincy Jones knows his family affairs and lacks confidence.
"Amy Adams? No, it's not a good marriage partner. Didn't Linda say that APLUS will choose the chief in the future? He'd better marry a black girl." Jesse Jackson said.
At the same time, Sloan looked back worriedly when he stepped out of the hotel door, "Isn't it bad?"
"No." Song Ya smiled and gently closed the door.
The two walked briskly all the way, talking and laughing, and went to find other people for a meeting.
"It seems that Nobuyuki Idei paid no attention to our visit and music store business. The reception and meeting arrangements were all courtesy."
Amelio saw it from the first day of the meeting. He put down the minutes of the meeting and said, "They avoided talking about any substantive content. The current situation is clear. Based on personal interests, Idei must continue to support Howard Stringer. , Otherwise you will lose the checks and balances against Kutaragi Ken."
"Sony has been so miserable, and our political relations and trade methods in the United States can't play a big role."
Sloan said: "Because of the competition between XBOX and PS2, Microsoft has already used all the tricks we can use. We can't be more influential than Microsoft. Sony also has the help of IBM, the blue giant."
"Yes." Song Ya nodded.
As a multinational giant, Sony has just made management adjustments. At this time, a competitor came to take the eye drops of the head of the entertainment department. Will not react in any way.
"It's time for us to find Ken Kutaragi." Donna Dubinsky said.
"No, it's not time yet."
Sloan disagreed, "After all, Idei is the chairman of the board. We rushed to find Ken Kutaragi to completely turn the relationship between the two parties into irreversible. Moreover, we rashly participated in the high-level battle of a multinational giant for the copyright authorization of the music store. It's too impulsive and arrogant."
"It is the management system of this book that determines the attitude of the out-of-the-well. The interests of the company must give way to the power of individuals and even departments." Amelio has dealt with this subsidiary.
"Kutaragi just became CEO. In the context of East Asian culture, there is absolutely no time to start challenging Idei's authority. It is impossible for a technical madman to rise to this position without knowing anything about power."
Song Ya said: "Moreover, he doesn't know much about the entertainment industry in Beimi. He has no foundation and no interest. Even if he chooses to cooperate with us, he will not be able to deal with the alliance between Idei and Howard Stringer within Sony. At least in the entertainment business. We can’t figure it out, we may be evil people."
"Maybe not necessarily. He is currently engaged in internal layoffs. Even if it is from Sony Electronics, as long as it is not part of the game console gang, it is possible to get a knife. He will not have no idea about the huge independent entertainment kingdom within the company. "
Ryutaro Yamamoto said: "Moreover, his CEO has to face financial pressure, and his attitude towards us to subscribe for convertible bonds will be more positive than Idei."
"Can you give it a try?"
Everyone agreed with this statement and looked at the big young boss. “It’s better than staying in a hotel in Tokyo and nothing can be done?” Amelio said, “And I don’t believe that Sony is not excited about our willingness to subscribe for convertible bonds. Tens of thousands of layoffs...extremely short of money."
"Um……"
This was a tough battle. There were still cards in his hand that some people didn't know about. Song Ya pondered and walked to the floor-to-ceiling window.
The others waited quietly.
"Okay, but before that, arrange to meet with Idei alone." Song Ya made a decision.
"Welcome, APLUS."
"Mr. Idei."
Nobuyuki Idei left him for two more days before hosting a banquet in a kaiseki restaurant.
He took off his shoes and entered the house, shook hands and sat down cross-legged, Song Ya immediately picked up the hip flask and leaned forward to pour the wine for everyone.
"Shoichiro Nikkei said that you know how to pretend to be yourself. You can turn around and turn your face ruthless as soon as you are still crying." Nobuyuki Idei raised his neck and drank the glass of wine. Song Ya was already holding a hip flask and waiting. He had to hang in the air waiting to be filled again.
"I respect him very much. We have some misunderstandings." Song Ya asked, "Is he okay now?"
"I returned to the auto industry after leaving Sega." Idei replied.
Even in high-intensity competition, the friendship between these senior managers is not necessarily bad. For example, Hideki Sato, who succeeded Shoichiro Shinko as the president of Sega, has a good personal relationship with Sony’s current CEO Ken Kutaragi. It is said that Ken Kutaragi every quarter Will meet with Hideki Sato, brainwash him by the way, persuade Sega to withdraw from the game console competition and concentrate on making exclusive games for PS...
It seems that Shoichiro, who is in the acquaintance, has not complained about himself with Idei less. Song Ya laughed, "Business is business, but I am a person of the rules."
"I hope so, I heard you have something to tell me alone today?" Idei asked.
"Yes."
"Then no time wasting."
"Can."
The two of them held off the entourage at the same time, and waited for the sliding door to be closed, "I respect you." The two pushed their cups and changed, and after a few bites of food, Song Ya said, "Maybe you don't know, I have already praised Haikou in the United States. This trip to Tokyo has to get the license of your company’s music copyright library for the Beats Music Store."
"It turned out to be like this." Idei nodded, "It just so happened. Before coming today, I talked about this with Kutaragi Ken. He said that he was very interested in some 3D chip patents of your 3DFX company."
"Haha, I can't do that..."
This is an impossible condition. 3DFX, as XBOX's display chip provider, cannot pass the test of Microsoft alone. "Convertible debt..."
"Sony's convertible bonds really don't worry about no one to subscribe." Idei interrupted.
"What if I buy 200 million knives?" Song Ya stared at him, "I was willing to pay the money because of you. I remember when I saw you in Washington that year, you gave me a DV machine. , I like it very much, I can't put it down, I admire you Mr. Idei very much."
Idei narrowed his eyes, "This is not a question of specific numbers, APLUS, and for what authorization, is the money worth it? 200 million, and Beats's sales for a year is not 200 million, right?"
"Maybe, after Apple released the third-generation iPod, our Walkman sales situation has been declining."
Song Ya did not shy away from this, "This matter is mainly related to my personal prestige. Mr. Idei, who wants to save face in the United States, is one of the six major music libraries in the Beats music store, which is a bit ugly."
"Haha..." Idei reached out and touched one on the initiative.
‘Hiss...’ The two were inhaled so hot at the same time, they were eating.
Idei became silent. Song Ya took the opportunity to look at him while eating and drinking. Howard Stringer participated in the MJ incident, and the headquarters must have also participated. Even during the financial difficulties, he kept lending huge amounts of money to MJ, and has been silently watching MJ’s debt. Maintaining half of the shares in Sony/Copyright Library, without the support of Idei from the headquarters, Howard Stringer has absolutely no power.
In addition to the Motula incident, Idei was actually an insider, at least acquiesced.
It’s just not clear whether Howard Stringer knew that he had been pulled into the "Injury League" by David Geffen and Harvey Weinstein, and if he knew, did he tell him.
There are also shootings...
"Actually... If it's not for MJ's reputation, I will find him to cooperate, I know that he has half of the Sony/copyright library." Song Ya said according to the original plan.
"MJ doesn't have track management rights."
Sure enough, Idei didn't completely ignore Beimi's entertainment industry, and gave everything to Howard Stringer.
"Yes!?"
Song Ya began to show off his acting skills and behaved very surprised, "He has no chance to get back this power at all?"
"I don't think it should be?" Idei showed a look of memory, "It's too long, I was not responsible for this at the time, I need to go back and check."
"Haha, don't bother Mr. Idei, I'll just ask casually."
Right? Biao's acting skills, right? Song Ya laughed and stopped, "By the way, MJ seems to have some misunderstanding with Mr. Stringer, what if I'm willing to help?"
"No need, if MJ is convicted, it will be bad for you and me." Idei rebuffed.
"Too……"
The wine is hot, Idei's ears are red, but I don't eat much. The food in the exquisite container is basically Song Ya's chopsticks. Both seem to be a little impatient, "Then, Mr. Idei, is it convenient for you to express your considerations?" Simply let the other party make terms.
"APLUS." Idei put down his glass, "We just appointed Howard as the head of the global entertainment business. I need to maintain his authority."
Song Ya's eyes turned cold, and she lay back, putting her elbows on the Pingji, "There is always a way? I can't count on him."
"I'm sorry to let you run for nothing." Idei sat down and bowed, then stood up.
"Idei-san!"
Song Ya's tone prolonged and became a bit tired and lazy. "For so many years, I think your company will not be clear about my character. If I get nothing in Tokyo and return to the United States, I will retaliate even if I fight Sony. Especially Howard, this will also hinder your prestige in the company, right?"
He took out a document from his pocket and photographed it on the table.
Idei sneered and picked it up and glanced, then raised his eyebrows, "Universal?"
"Yes, if Universal and Sony refuse to authorize the Beats music store at the same time, then I can initiate a lawsuit against you for a joint monopoly." Song Ya said.
"It's impossible." Idei sat down, "It will not do any good for Universal Music. They are committing suicide by doing so."
"If I promise to join GE to buy the Global Department, they would of course be willing to do so, even Mr. Bronfman would be happy to see him." Song Ya replied.
Of course, the old Bronfman would like to see him. He is a cool and good chess player. This transaction is a great opportunity for the Bronfman family to get out of the **** pit of the world with cash. It may even be the only chance in the past ten years.
"So you didn't complete the contract with Universal before you came..." Idei frowned.
"It seems that you don't pay attention to the trend of the recording industry, Idei-san, then you also know what Howard Stringer is doing. His motive for rejecting me is very unfounded and runs counter to Sony's corporate interests." Song Ya said: "He is kidnapping you."
"Ha ha."
Idei laughed again, "Is this illogical, right? APLUS, you would rather spend a billion, billions to take over the world in order to get a small business in music licensing?"
"I said before I sat down, I must get this done when I come to Tokyo this time! Otherwise, I will go to Tokyo Bay!"
Song Ya straightened her back and said word by word: "So you have to bet whether I am a pure profit animal? I don't think I am!"
"This trick is beautiful, but..."
The chairman of Sony was not intimidated by the young billionaire's casual dominance. Idei cocked his mouth, "With regard to the lawsuit, I think there is plenty of time, and Howard should also handle it."
"He can't protect himself. MJ's case starts in November, and MJ will not let go and continue to attack him by then."
Song Ya was prepared: "Sony's global reputation will be dragged down by him alone."
"MJ listens to you?" Idei asked back.
"I haven't contacted him yet, but I think it shouldn't be difficult. We Afro-Americans are naturally on the same front."
Song Ya replied: "It happens that many people ask me to help him, and R Kelly... Kobe... If my news station is fully fired, believe me, this matter will progress very quickly. And Idei-san, I am out of I respected you and didn't go to Mr. Kutaragi. I am a person with a bottom line."
"Yo West."
This is Nilin, Idei also sat upright, "It seems that there are many African American stars who have had an accident this year!"
"Are you threatening me!?"
"Need no one to send you to Tokyo Bay, bastard!"
The old and the young held their hands on the edge of the table, glaring at each other.
"Ha ha!"
A minute later, Song Ya suddenly smiled and relaxed, "So the question is back to the original point, is it worth it? Idei-san."
"Humph..."
Idei snorted twice~www.mtlnovel.com~ and his face improved slightly, "You are too young and full of APLUS, it's always bad."
"Are you still called a young man if you are not angry?" Song Ya raised his hand, spread his five fingers and flipped inside and out. For the company’s convertible bonds, we are friends Idei-san."
"asshole!"
Idei smiled and cursed this time, "The Internet industry in the United States is really enviable..." He touched the empty glass.
Song Ya's heart eased instantly, and he didn't need to look for Kutaragi's last option! Quickly fill him and himself.
The two touched another, and then drank their necks at the same time.
"Sigh...ha! Eat food, eat food!"
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1475: God of Investment

"I'm not going to sign the contract, you go."
Nobuyuki Idei called Howard Stringer that night, called Discuss. It was actually a notice. Howard Stringer was very angry. He resisted his anger and complained about his interests. Idei expressed his understanding and patiently explained the motive for doing so.
Then ask to execute the order.
Howard Stringer had no choice. He couldn't help the company's business and the backstage of the headquarters. Sony Dong Zuo turned his face and had to let the president of Sony Columbia Records come forward to be responsible for the contract with Beats.
"Hey!"
When the old man left the office, he sighed tiredly and raised his forehead.
It is very irritating that Idei failed to do what he promised in the previous transaction to help him succeed as CEO. As Ken Kutaragi’s game console faction takes control, his own booth spans the vision of the entertainment empire that spans film and record publishing and other businesses. It's in jeopardy...
Idei is still using Dong Zuo's power to suppress others, under the pretext that the music licensing business is just a trivial matter, he is very solemn to himself before, and those who require a unified caliber to reject aplus, please pretend to be foolish.
What's the point of being treated like this by the boss and backstage?
For a while, he had the idea of ​​simply quitting his job.
Do not! No no no...
At this precarious pass of Sony, I am Amelio's second, and I will be labelled as "the most incompetent" and "loser" by then, and his professional reputation in the future will be over.
And why am I leaving! ? Not only don't you leave, you have to continue to fight!
What a little frustration!
There is a natural competitive relationship with Ken Kutaragi’s game console faction, so the alliance with Idei must continue to be maintained!
Howard Stringer understood that Idei was also sure of this.
Idei's change of mind is understandable, after all, aplus paid 500 million dollars for the authorization.
No matter how disgusting that nger is, everyone has to respect his money right now.
That's five hundred million dollars...
cash!
There is no way out of the well, this choice is justified...
After the great turmoil, the sales situation of convertible bonds that Sony was forced to launch was not optimistic. Except for the corporate financial department, all heads and brains were required to low-key to pull people and institutions to subscribe, and do everything possible to find money to continue the company's life.
For example, I also found Citi and Chase...
Until now, there are only a little more than three months left before the issuance of convertible bonds, and the subscription intention is probably still far away from the target figure of 2.5 billion dollars.
Idei got 500 million of aplus, and he got one-fifth of it all at once. It is undoubtedly a boost to him who just lost his ceo throne and surrendered his seat as chairman.
And the price is only to sell the online license of the music copyright library?
For Idei, this is simply a profitless business! If you change to yourself and put yourself in the position, you will probably agree to aplus.
pity!
My original plan was that after taking office as CEO, I started from this convertible bond to introduce Citi and Chase to Sony, and then turned his face to allies through the backing of US capital and drove him down and replaced him...
What a pity!
"Then nger really pays a lot of money..."
Howard Stringer lay on the boss chair and muttered to himself.
Fortunately, aplus invested 500 million dollars in cash from yahoo that hadn't been warmed up to Sony, which is better than not being shot out.
He can only comfort himself so much.
Idei still trusts himself. In addition to the 500 million convertible debt, he also revealed to himself the mj cards that were suddenly thrown out during the aplus secret meeting and the chips related to Universal Music.
But from then on, I am afraid that Idei's personal relationship with aplus will be greatly improved.
Howard Stringer felt like a fire in his backyard.
That nger is so **** rich!
In today's recording industry, except Disney and Sony Columbia, they are all crazily winking at Ge, asking for support, especially the Universal Department of the US television network that Ge is determined to win.
And Tangtangge, in the current market sentiment, it is difficult to find a joint ally who is willing and able to share the cost of acquiring the Global Department.
Ge now also counts on aplus!
The global department is up and down, even including the Bronfman family with old grievances. Everyone is eagerly looking at the aplus, which is waving the checkbook and waiting for the price!
Selling out-of-name duo former ally Sony Columbia Records? There is no psychological burden at all!
Aplus got the help of top veterans in shopping malls such as Amelio, and the method is indeed getting more and more sophisticated. This trick must be made by Amelio, who went to Tokyo with him!
There will be no one else!
Although Amelio was dirty by Jobs in public opinion and became the most incompetent ceo in history, how could he be the ceo of Apple that year without two brushes in his hands? !
Less than 30 years old, a team of ten billionaires who have gradually formed...
Don't compete with it!
Howard Stringer became dizzy and more discouraged, and hated MJ. If it wasn't for MJ to discredit himself at a critical moment, Sony's CEO would not be Ken Kutaragi, but himself...
The current situation will be completely different!
Damn it!
Thinking of this, he picked up the landline microphone, aplus is too hard, first pinch the soft persimmon of mj, and clean the door!
"Harvey, it's me."
Clean up the door first, and then slowly figure out aplus, because of the shooting that year, aplus is always a big trouble.
Aplus is not necessarily still unaware, at least it is suspicious to go to Tokyo to get out of the well in the background.
He is very alert and has a clear understanding of this.
"I'm back! Amy?"
After successfully completing the task, Song Ya, who was tired of traveling all the way from Tokyo, walked into Amy's house, "Amy!?"
This time he came back without notice, he wanted to surprise Amy.
"Ahhhhhhh!"
Amy screamed happily when he heard his voice, ran out like a fawn, jumped up, hung on her boyfriend like a koala, and sent a kiss warmly.
"Ha ha!"
With a smile, Song Ya’s fatigue was wiped out in an instant, and he hugged his girlfriend three hundred and sixty degrees, and then saw Shakira who was holding the threshold...
So laughed and walked straight over, in Shakira's body language with jealousy and half-pushing, one hand one by one, the two little hot moms are not heavy, affectionate left and right kisses, walked and walked, and went straight to the gentle town. .
‘The beats company revealed that their music store development has reached the final sprint stage, and next month’s second-generation beatsmp3 new product launch conference will also be held as scheduled. Prior to this, they have successively obtained all the online authorizations for the six major record copyright libraries, and will open about ten palm/beats directly-operated stores in major cities in North America. ’
‘Apple announced that it will release the windows version of itunes music store next month...’
In September 2003, with the signing of the licensing contract with Universal Music Sony Columbia Records, the last obstacle to the beats music store also disappeared. After Apple was scolded for six months that itunes did not support the windows operating system, it will also be at the same Time to make up for this mistake.
Jobs' arrogance gave beats exactly half a year to catch up.
Song Ya went to Jenny’s house in Boston. His main purpose of this trip was to visit the Ge headquarters in this city, to formally inform the other party of his decision not to participate in the acquisition of the Global Department and apologize to the chairman and CEO Immelt. By the way, I took my son Rams and Jenny and his ex-husband’s son Kay back to Chicago, because Jenny was going abroad for a period of time to shoot a Warner blockbuster Sahara location scene.
Although he suspended ge for a while, it was a normal business decision after all. Immelt also expressed his understanding generously, at least on the surface very friendly.
As for playing around the world again...
Anyway, the goal of getting music store song authorization has been achieved, just play it.
And Doug Morris, president of Universal Music, has a tacit understanding with him. In order to stay behind, he can't make trouble for no reason.
"Gordon and they are here."
Jenny walked into the study and reminded the man who was resting his cheeks in thought in front of the TV.
Song Ya looked at the time. Gordon would not bring Quincy Jones to Jenny's big mouth. The three old men went to the nearby Houghton Mifflin's house and waited for him, "Then let's go."
"You go first, and I'll go there before the dinner starts."
Jenny was busy packing the things of the two children. The assistant outside was instructing the servant to carry the boxes of luggage she was going to take abroad tomorrow to the car. The location was in the desert, so she had to bring a lot of things.
"I didn't bother to accompany them to dinner."
Perhaps it was to seek support from Congressman Gordon of the same ethnic group in the r Kelly case. Quincy Jones and Jesse Jackson also came to Boston. Their Boeing 757 target was too big, and they happened to be caught by Quincy Jones, who also had a private jet at the airport. Bumped into it.
The big mouth really encouraged Gordon and Jesse Jackson to come over.
Song Ya was rather unhappy about their unplanned visit, "Let's go, sit down for half an hour and we'll be back."
"All right."
When he and Jenny arrived there, President Holden Mifflin was leading the guests to visit the house, "It's so beautiful, this house must be a hundred years old?" Quincy Jones praised in a protracted black voice.
"Gordon."
Song Ya deliberately treated Quincy Jones coldly, "Welcome back to your own electorate, Mr. Representative." He smiled, strode to Gordon, and shook hands warmly with everyone.
"Hello……"
When it was Quincy Jones' turn, his face changed indifferently, and his hand was touched.
"Aplus, I know you are busy, but r Kelly's trial next month may be in big trouble, so we got it."
After the greeting, Jesse Jackson confessed to the owner and Jenny, dragged Song Ya to the lawn outside, and then straight to the point.
"How can I help?" Of course, Song Ya didn't want to help. He just said that, and it was a face to Gordon.
"Is such that……"
Gordon’s old problems are ill, and he will be mad when he encounters ethnic problems. He also knows that he will be unhappy to bring Jesse Jackson and Quincy Jones here, and he starts to make a statement with a regretful expression.
"Jenny, I heard you are back to Hollywood?"
Quincy Jones was very angry at being deliberately underestimated, but had long since dared not to stab the black pharaoh, and stayed in the room in a serene manner.
"Yes, Sahara, I will go abroad tomorrow for location shooting." Jenny replied.
"Is the play directed by Eisner's eldest son? I heard it was a bit ill-fated."
"Well, because of the September 11th incident, the location scene in the Middle East was cancelled, and then the team was disbanded. This is a restart project."
The Sahara had started the boot once long ago, and the director and heroine at the time have been changed.
"Who is the hero?"
"Matthew McConaughey."
"Wow, I thought it was James Caviezel. He fits you well in Cold Mountain. Where has he been recently? It seems that the world has disappeared."
"He was filming Mel Gibson's Passion. He has been in the group for almost a year."
The baby girl was in a difficult position, Quincy Jones had nothing to find a word to chat with Jenny, Song Ya also probably understood Gordon and Jesse Jackson, mainly Jesse Jackson’s intentions.
"In other words, you are worried that the Cook County State Prosecutor has obtained other important evidence of Kelly?" He asked strangely: "There is nothing to worry about, right? Shouldn't the evidence have been submitted in advance?"
"Yes, the lawyers said that the Cook County State Prosecutor did not submit the evidence we are most worried about. We believe this is Alicia's release of goodwill."
Jesse Jackson replied: "Because this matter needs to be kept secret, we hope to get a tacit understanding with the Alicia State prosecutor through a person who can be 100% trusted. It is best for everyone to end this matter in the next month's trial."
"The timing is good. Mj's case happened right after that. Public opinion will not focus on the r Kelly case for too long."
Gordon added, “We don’t want you to speak publicly, but to help the intermediary through personal relationships.”
He is Alicia's big money master and the relationship with her governor's ex-husband. People in political circles such as Gordon and Jesse Jackson are well-known, so Song Ya tried not to return to his hometown during this time.
"You have been in Chicago for so many years, and you know Alicia very well, don't you?"
Song Ya frowned, "Remember? I told you before that coming to me for this kind of thing is the last option."
"Alicia is very wary of our African-American community, and we can't trust others." Gordon said embarrassedly: "Ms. Sloan hates r Kelly, maybe you don't know, Diane Lockhard is learning about the new After the evidence existed, he withdrew from the lawyers group in anger."
r Kelly's crime can get a good impression of women, hell, "what the **** is the evidence?" Song Ya asked strangely.
Gordon and Jesse Jackson exchanged glances, "Some other videotapes." Gordon secretly revealed.
"Wow, that kind of thing will be taken by the prosecutor?"
So careless, Song Ya rolled her eyes, "In other words, do you think that the Cook County prosecutor got the tape but was held by Alicia? This shows that Alicia is suggesting to you that she doesn't want to Another extraneous matter, hope that the case will be closed in the next month's trial?"
"Yes, this is good for Alicia's political future."
Jesse Jackson nodded: "Her recent support for African Americans has dropped sharply, and she must stop the loss in time, otherwise she cannot be re-elected."
Wasn't it tossed by you? Alicia is now in a very embarrassing situation. On the one hand, she personally stood on the prosecution bench and beat Kelly to obtain many female supporters across the country. However, because the court trial coincided with the ongoing war in Iraq, the exposure rate was far less than expected. Did not gain enough prestige to run for more important positions.
On the other hand, because the victim and relatives of the victim were bought to give up testimony before the last trial, Alicia was subsequently beaten back by Kelly who failed to beat her to death. The fierce protests from the black community under Cook County made her stand in this constituency. The basic set suffered a heavy setback, and the more entangled, the further away her next re-election victory would be.
Don't forget that there is also a Daly dynasty who is eyeing her state attorney's position in Chicago. It is understandable that Alicia chose to stop the loss in time.
"Well, I will have a chat with Alicia when I return to Chicago."
Although Alicia was a little ‘disobedient’ after her election, Song Ya did not want to see her fail to be re-elected, and the post of Cook County State Prosecutor was replaced by a Daly dynasty.
"Okay, by the way, help us apologize to her. As long as Kelly's matter is resolved, we will help her mend the relationship with the voters. The re-election campaign is still early and there is enough time."
Black Pharaoh nodded, and Gordon and Jesse Jackson were overjoyed, "By the way, don't tell her about the videotape."
"Relax...seriously, r Kelly is a scumbag."
Song Ya waved his hand in disgust, and didn't want to talk about it anymore, "Let's do it, I have something else...Jenny!"
Watching the black pharaoh gentleman who flashed around for a while to help Jenilla open the door, Quincy Jones felt distressed when he thought of his precious children, "This ruthless little nger..."
She knew that Jenny lived nearby. Judging from the community ranks she passed by when she came to observe, Jenny's house was probably similar to President Holden Mifflin's, and it was worth several million at least.
Jenny now holds the title of senior advisor and director of the president of a branch of Holden Mifflin. Not long ago, she also participated in the best-selling memoirs of the former talk show king Johnny Carson. She returned to Hollywood and took over Warner’s hundreds of millions of giants. Heroine...
After returning from Tokyo, Rashida resumed his job as the host of the hip-hop contest, which was less and less influential. The hard-earned income basically came from the long-term contract renewed before the start of the second season of the hip-hop contest, and the black Pharaoh's blog site gives signing money to big bloggers.
He remembered that Rashida complained that the website spent digging Paris Hilton and other popular celebrities to settle in, far more than the small amount of money paid to accompany all the way to the current original big blogger.
Even if you don't plan to marry her, it would be nice to give more money and opportunities!
Really!
Hundreds of millions are not a small amount of money to the black pharaoh!
Quincy Jones complained indignantly.
"He is not ruthless, right?"
Gordon and Jesse Jackson are in a good mood after the r Kelly case is settled. For the current black pharaoh, if he personally agrees, it is equal to the deal. There can be no more changes. The two can still be pinched from the fate of r Kelly in the future. Continue to get generous donations.
"Money has helped him solve too many problems. If there is no money and no power, he is essentially no different from the crumbs of those ruthless scumbags." Quincy Jones said.
"Ha ha……"
Gordon and Jesse Jackson smiled at each other and gave up arguing. They knew Quincy's early feast with the Black Pharaoh, they also knew the affair between Quincy's little daughter and the Black Pharaoh, and they could understand the old man's gloom.
Jesse Jackson knows a little bit more. For example, Quincy’s ex-girlfriend Natasha Kinski should have climbed into the bed of the black pharaoh, so she can still get another Warner blockbuster Catwoman in Hollywood in her early forties. The kind of good role for the second female.
Maybe the whole Hollywood is hiding Quincy alone.
"But he has more money."
President Holden Mifflin held a hot fax paper and handed it to the three of them.
‘Fujiby Magazine’s 2003 World Rich List was released, and aplus quickly jumped to the sixteenth place with a net worth of 11.5 billion, surpassing Microsoft’s CEO Ballmer’s 11.1 billion in one fell swoop...’
Quincy Jones stared at this number and his pupils were dilated, and a puff of acid water hit his throat directly.
‘The first person under 30 in the world! Alexander’s ‘aplus’ Song, who has oriental descent, has reached 11.5 billion! The unquestionable **** of investment! ’
At the same time, the acid water is naturally also Howard Stringer. What he has in his hand is a book of media reports, full of countless exclamation points, crazy toasts, and...
He turned to the cover of the magazine, which is still a Sony related media, and the picture is the photo of shaking hands with Nobuyuki Idei when aplus visited before.
Nobuyuki Idei is obviously turning around because of the 500 million convertible bonds. In the text, what is in the text is the ambassador of the Mi-Japanese Friendship and the Black Dragon of the Mi Empire, which is also an enemy and a friend, a respectable opponent and partner'' from the entertainment industry to the Internet industry. , The cross-border wealth and life of the **** of investment, "he changed the world" and other nasty words can be picked up.
"vomit!"
Howard Stringer had physical discomfort directly after reading it, so he tore the magazine in half.
"The increase in his net worth mainly comes from the merger of goto by yahoo, the merger of handspring and palm, the income of traditional businesses such as movies and records, and the rebound of 3dfx Littman and China's listed companies following the recovery of the Internet technology sector..."
Wall Street, New Jersey's first investment bank headquarters, Anderson Eisner is sitting in the boss chair of his deputy general manager's office and talking to his father. He has turned into a Wall Street elite shortly after graduating from Harvard Business School and has achieved remarkable results.
"Aplus is only a few years older than you..."
The Disney emperor who came to see his youngest son didn't see his madness, so he poured cold water on his mouth.
Other people’s children cannot be exempt from vulgarity. Anderson can’t listen to his father’s scoldings the most, and his face instantly collapsed. "I’m not doing a bad job. If I had the first pot of gold made by aplus from the record industry when I was a teenager. That level of start-up capital..."
The three brothers also have a competitive mentality inside. Instead, his father provided a lot of start-up funding to the rebellious brother who entered the Internet industry to build a website. This is a thorn in Anderson, who has been forced to study **** campus.
Knowing the son Mo Ruo father, Eisner also knew what the younger son was actually complaining about, and fell silent with a bit of reason.
"Anderson, Mr. Eisner."
At this time, the two top managers of the bank, Amelio and Dr. Chen knocked on the door and came in, "Sorry, we are late, shall we go?"
"Amelioja, thank you for taking care of Anders."
Eisner happily embraced Amelio, an old acquaintance, and shook hands with Dr. Chen, his younger son's direct supervisor, "I am very busy today?"
"Yes, there is a lot of work." Dr. Chen replied respectfully.
"Thank you, Mr. Amelio, Dr. Chen."
Today Anders held a housewarming dinner at his new home in Manhattan. He took the small gifts from the two bosses, put on his suit jacket, and walked in the first one vigorously, "Let's go, let's go, let's go!"
When passing by the trading room outside, Eisner saw that almost all the workstations were sitting, all working overtime to answer the phone and make calls, a scene full of enthusiasm.
"Because of Fujibee Magazine?" he asked casually.
"Yes." Neither Amelio nor Dr. Chen denied them, and kept smiling in a good mood all the way.
When he was shot into a coma in 1997, Song Ya had just been promoted to a billionaire. In six years, his net worth increased by eleven times, while Buffett’s personal wealth only increased from 15 billion to 30 billion in six years. In comparison... …
Who is the **** of investment?
This question is not difficult to answer, is it?
Therefore, as soon as the ranking of Fujibee magazine came out, all the phone calls of the No. 1 investment bank were blown up. Numerous investors and institutions called frantically to consult fund products. It is too late to get on the bus.
"Seriously, I rely on myself. I didn't get any light on aplus here. He and Dr. Chen don't care about or understand the real estate industry, and the fund I am responsible only invests in real estate."
The group soon arrived at Anders' new home. The father and son were talking privately while overlooking the view of Manhattan's Central Park from the floor-to-ceiling windows.
"Don't be too complacent."
After graduating and working for three full months, the youngest son has been able to buy a high-rise apartment in the Central Park section. He has never asked for a penny from himself. Wall Street has flourished so quickly.
Eisner said that it must be fake to be unhappy, and the smile can't be suppressed. Of course, he still doesn't forget to teach him, "I noticed that your attitude towards Dr. Chen is not very good, which is very bad."
"Occupy the advantage of aplus cronies, his ability is not very good, and the fund in charge has to lose his pants." Anders glanced at Dr. Chen who was communicating with people in the distance, lowered his voice, "I have eaten a lot of Apple stocks, now Okay, are you having fun?"
"Ha ha ha..."
Eisner knew that because Jobs was reported to have pancreatic cancer by Fortune magazine a few days ago, Apple stocks fell sharply. Although he could guess that Aplus asked investment banks to collect Apple stocks out of strategic considerations, it was a bit unfortunate. , No one could predict that Jobs had a big problem with his body.
In addition, he hated Jobs, who had cooperated with Ovitz to rebel against him, and he finally laughed out loud.
"We have a hurdle to pass in November. You have to keep a low profile." He ordered again.
"I see. I will introduce you, Mark, Mark, this is my father."
Anders began to drag his father to socialize with the friends he met in New York.
"Mark Epstein." The other party introduced himself. "I admire you very much, Mr. Eisner."
They are all in Jewish circles, "Your brother is..." Eisner was deeply impressed by a well-known businessman and broker of this surname.
"Yes, Jeffrey." Mark nodded, sure enough.
"Mark's company manages more than 500 units in Manhattan." Anders boasted to his friends.
"I am definitely not suffering from cancer. I am only suffering from endocrine tumors. Although this disease is relatively rare, it is actually not difficult to cure with the medical technology at the time."
At the same time, Jobs was very upset about Fortune Magazine’s revelations. He quickly approached Roseto from Wired Magazine and asked this close friend of the technology media industry to help put out the fire, “Don’t make any changes to this sentence.”
"OK."
Roseto bowed his head with joy and recorded, "This news is simply great. You don't know how worried you were before, Steve."
The car they were riding in just left the Apple flagship store site on the first floor of the General Building~www.mtlnovel.com~ Jobs just saw the same on Fifth Avenue, outside the door faces of the two palm/beats logo baffles, logo The opening date below is next month.
This is simply adding confusion to his heart. Jobs frowned. Fortunately, the small face on the door was only about half the area of ​​the normal business on Fifth Avenue, and according to the information, there are plans to join in the future. It seems that he should be smashed with those mobile phone manufacturers. The specialty store routes are similar, which poses little threat to Apple's style.
"Oh, by the way, congratulations on returning to the list of the world's richest people." It is true that Roseto doesn't open which pot to mention which pot.
Because Pixar Animation did not go on the market, Fujibi only calculated a net worth of 1.7 billion dollars for himself this year. If he changed to the previous one, Jobs would not look at this kind of rankings, but when he thought of aplus 115 The figure of 100 million dollars is false to say that the mentality is completely unaffected.
but……
He suddenly sneered slightly, some plans were already being implemented quietly, and he believed that he would give aplus a big surprise by then.
Do you like this site? Donate here:



Chicago 1990 Chapter 1476: Battle of October

October 17, 2003.
Mariah Carey picked up the OK in her hand! Magazine, the color inside page is a suit photo taken by the little ex-husband for Gucci. The title is'APLUS: the world's hottest golden unmarried man.' History of love.
Mila, Fergie, herself, Shakira, and Amy are in a column with round headshots. On the right side of the name, ex-girlfriends, ex-girlfriends, ex-wife, ex-girlfriends, current girlfriends, etc. are also marked with "titles" and they are really helpful. Female readers analyze and interpret the little ex-husband’s mate choice taste...
"Humph!"
She rolled the magazine into a tube and knocked on the forehead of the little ex-husband lying next to her.
"Hmm..." Song Ya frowned in the dream and continued to fall asleep.
She used her long fingernails to scrape from the base of the man's ear again, gently scraping and scraping until it reached the carotid artery, and the little ex-husband finally woke up.
"Now there are only fifteen people in the world who have more money than you?" she asked.
"It's just an entertaining leaderboard, it doesn't make much sense."
When his mind recovered sober, Song Ya answered casually, got up immediately after checking the time, and hurriedly walked into the bathroom.
"Bah! Pretending to be!"
Mariah Carey sipped at his back and asked loudly, "I'm still running the press conference today? Wouldn't it be alright to let your hands go?"
"The richest man insists on showing up and carrying goods in person. There is nothing I can't go to."
Today is the big day when the second generation Beats Walkman and Beats Music Store are released, so Song Ya will come to New York.
This war with Apple cannot be won quickly, but it must be played beautifully!
Hearing the sound of water in the bathroom, Mariah Carey also went downstairs to direct the servant to arrange breakfast.
‘Madonna and Britney are on the same stage again after the kiss of the century...’
The former couple and their son Rega’s family of three watched TV while eating breakfast, "Bi Chi." Seeing Madonna dancing on stage with Britney, Mariah Carey became jealous.
"Don't talk dirty." Song Ya stared at her.
With my son present, my ex-wife has no reason to do it this time, so she continued to watch TV in silence.
They are all dying, but the ex-wife’s rate of dying is obviously faster than Madonna. The veteran DIVA, who has been up and down for many years, is too smart. The anti-war album "Life in the United States" launched earlier this year was disgusted by all American society. After the mainstream media was half blocked, she I don’t know how to hook up with the most popular D Britney. The two old and new DIVAs suddenly kissed the women on the stage during the live performance of the AMV awards ceremony held on the Taiwan a few months ago. They detonated public opinion and broke the game again. .
The key point is that Madonna and Britney belong to different companies, which is indeed a bit powerful.
"Hey! Britney has grown up and is about to transform."
Mariah Carey may have thought of herself as she watched Britney's more and more exposed costumes, and she couldn't help but sigh: "I hope she can successfully take over the **** queen from Madonna, it's more pleasing to the eye anyway."
Song Ya disagrees with his ex-wife’s thoughts. Britney does need transformation urgently, and Madonna desperately needs heat, but this seemingly win-win joint hype has the most fatal problem. Britney’s traditional rice-style silly white sweetness is not enough. IQ and Madonna play this game.
But regardless of her, it has nothing to do with her anyway, Song Ya didn't bother to watch the gossip news, picked up the remote control and switched to the channel.
‘Madam Prosecutor! Prosecutor Alicia! ’
Today is also the day when the R Kelly case is in court again. Alicia, who has a delicate maroon haircut, is very confident in front of the camera. The outfits with gray and white pure color elements on her body are also full of serious, capable, conservative and simple temperament. .
She was surrounded by Cook County prosecutors and walked up the steps of the court. Then she turned her head back with a smile and gave a thumbs up to the reporters who kept shouting and pressing the shutter.
But without accepting the interview, she could not win today's lawsuit.
Song Ya frowned. According to her promise, she communicated with Alicia after returning to Chicago. She didn't seem to know the existence of the videotapes in the mouths of Gordon and Jesse Jackson...
Although this is better, it stands to reason that with Jesse Jackson's resources, intelligence will not make an oolong of this level. Those videotapes of R Kelly should have fallen into the hands of the Cook County prosecutor.
"I'm done, Daddy and Mommy."
Instead, the child was the most attentive. Rega was the first to finish eating, and then obediently put his hands on his lap.
"Well, let's go play." The ex-wife is more reliable in educating children, touching her son's head gently and said.
Song Ya also nodded to his son's hopeful eyes.
After getting permission from his parents, little Leijia got up and ran away without a trace.
"I have to go too."
Yesterday Steve Jobs just released a new Windows version of iTunes. Because iTunes uses the software mode, interface and operation methods are basically the same as the MacOS version, users can seamlessly switch.
But the shortcomings of iTunes is not much improved, and the Windows version seems to be more BUG...
Apple continues to give opportunities, so today’s Beats conference cannot be missed. It has been half a year since the third-generation iPod has been on the market.
Because of the need to demonstrate the use of the beats music store throughout, the time-consuming and copywriting of this conference was very long. Song Ya hurried to the conference site in Times Square in the morning, and continued rehearsal and other preparations with the meticulous help of Beats staff. Work.
"You are very good, BOSS, have you considered participating in website programming?"
As the press conference approached in the afternoon, Sean Fanning, head of the beats music store project, increasingly felt that the big boss had an innate ability to understand the use of new features on the website, and that any complicated function could be quickly used after his own guidance, and The random suggestions for amendments are also very imaginative.
The most rare thing is that after thinking about these suggestions, it seems that it is not difficult to implement with existing technology. This makes him suspect that the big boss actually understands some programming languages, especially JavaScript related technologies on the web front end.
"vomit……"
Unexpectedly, the flattering slapped the horse's leg, the big boss immediately covered his chest when he heard these words, and made a nauseous sound in discomfort.
"Ha! APLUS!"
Fortunately, at this time, Jeffrey Hawkins, Donna Dubinski and other company executives arrived, and the beautiful supermodel spokesperson Adriana Lima.
"Today's press conference is over an hour long, can you stand it?" Jeffrey Hawkins affectionately pressed Song Ya's shoulder and joked.
"It's just a half-time concert. You don't need to sing and dance." Song Ya, who was sitting in front of the computer, shook hands and laughed with everyone.
"I'm going to change clothes first." Lima also kissed him on the cheek.
"Well, go ahead."
Song Ya pinched her youthful face full of collagen, "How about the patent litigation?" He asked Jeffrey Hawkins and others.
"Can't trouble us! Blackberry parent company RIM is also being sued, and Apple's patent pool does not interfere with us much..." Jeffrey Hawkins replied confidently.
"Apple will release new products in January next year, which may have a greater impact on us." Donna Dubinski said: "Jobs's refutation of physical conditions also restored everyone's confidence in Apple."
"That is not something we can grasp." Song Ya replied.
The time left for the leading performance of the second largest Beats Walkman may only be more than two months. Consumer electronics will ultimately rely on product strength. Of course, publicity is also very important.
Times Square’s electronic screen advertisements are already in the countdown to the launch of new Beats products. In less than twenty-four hours, ten direct-operated chain stores in Beimi will also open at the same time tomorrow morning.
Everything was ready, Song Ya took a deep breath and stepped onto the stage of the press conference that was already full of audiences.
The technology house is good for this point. No matter whether it is a billionaire or the world's richest man who came to the stage to bring goods, they will not be like the various types of snobs that Song Ya encountered in Hollywood and Wall Street during this period of time. , Opened his eyes wholeheartedly, excited and eagerly awaiting the appearance of another new technology product.
Of course Jobs was also watching TV.
"Adriana will show us again!"
Jobs didn't care about the various boasts and performance indicators in front of APLUS, until last year, supermodel Lima brought the second-generation Beats walkman to the stage, and he focused his attention.
Lima is still in cool hot pants and sneakers. This time he didn't wear a T-shirt with small pockets, but a tight elastic vest, as if there was no place to put things.
But she wore the headphones, and as Jiao Qiao turned around, the headphone cord stretched into the back pocket of the hot pants that were particularly warped.
APLUS grinned and pinched the headphone cable, and finally pulled out the black second-generation Beats amidst the whistles and cheers of the audience.
Jobs saw the big screen on the front without buttons and tightened his facial muscles.
There are still buttons. They are still in their old positions. Song Ya presses it on the side, and the large blue backlit screen lights up.
"Most of the functions of selecting and cutting songs, we can do this...this way..."
APLUS changed to a more magnetic voice, slowly speaking while demonstrating. As his finger pressed the soft button on the large screen, the second-generation Beats interface cut to the next song in response.
The live audio also switches accordingly.
This is true touch screen!
The Tero series of mobile phones has delegated its touch screen features to the Walkman products of the same company!
The knowledgeable audience members stood up and went into madness.
it turns out……
Relying on the mastery of the supply chain, Jobs has been mentally prepared for the performance parameters of this competing product, such as hard disk size, sound quality and other parameters, but this screen...should be an order from the mobile phone department of Palm, the parent company of Beats.
Although the screen quality is not high, it is definitely a luxury to use on the Walkman.
I thought it would still be used on mobile phones...
Careless.
He began to have targeted discussions with his men while watching the press conference.
"Thank you, thank you Andrea."
At the press conference, Song Ya has watched Lima step off the stage on a light catwalk. He put the rectangular, exquisite and compact Walkman on the display stand next to Lanof’s computer, then connected it with a USB cable, opened the chair and sat down. , Began to cooperate with the music store to display a brand-new operation interface and functions.
"Let's log in first..."
The music store is based on the IE browser, but because it needs to meet the copyright compliance requirements such as encryption level, it is still necessary to download a background package first.
"Then click on the software download, here is a Beats music store kit..."
The big screen at the scene is synchronizing his operations on the computer.
"Then we can click to open the music store and log in. If you don't have a Beats account, please register first..."
Song Ya continued to demonstrate, very skilled.
"OK, let's open the music store interface now."
The browser interface on the big screen seems to dream of Napster, but it is specious. This can very much please the geek group in the tech house, and some people stand up and applaud.
The lively atmosphere put great pressure on everyone at Apple, especially the executives in charge of the iTunes project. Napster was originally the easiest to use in the early download software, although it took a crooked path.
"BMG Records bought the Napster website, they won't like this, contact them." Jobs ordered.
"We can search by keywords, such as rhythm and blues..."
Song Ya began to display the search box again, supported by the powerful Goto engine. The search results came out quickly, and the songs were arranged alphabetically.
"Rhythm and Blues, Space, APLUS." Song Ya added his stage name at the end.
A list of one's own songs is presented on the big screen, as long as it contains rhythm and blues style, the previous American music website has already prepared a classification database.
The audience laughed.
"Or just enter APLUS."
A list of all your songs is displayed on the big screen, arranged in alphabetical order.
"Or use APLUS to add 26."
He continued to input, and the CD cover of the 26 albums appeared with detailed album playlist, album introduction, artist introduction and other content.
"Anyway, you can use the tags you know to combine at will."
Song Ya casually clicked on the song SaveYourTears, with a row of concise buttons for buying, downloading, viewing ratings, and sharing in the middle of the song name and lyrics.
After demonstrating step by step how to use online payment tools such as PayPal to pay for purchases and download them to the Walkman, Song Ya got up and picked up the Walkman. The songs have been successfully downloaded to the hard drive and can be easily found and played smoothly.
‘Crowded, I saw you dancing...’
SaveYourTears of APLUS sounded at the scene.
This is much easier to use than its own iTunes music store, and it is more in line with the user's intuition. Jobs held up his hand solemnly and touched his chin.
"We can even go to the music community on the Beats website to check more before buying, such as ratings and comments from other fans..."
Song Ya sat down again and focused on showing some social functions. The new browser page that popped up went to the rating community of the original Amerika music website. The rating system was pioneered by XXL magazine. As usual, S stands for the worst and XXL stands for the best... …
A large number of users of the American music website have created a wealth of songs, albums, and artist reviews over the years, and they are now all available.
"Who owns the full music website now? Universal? Sony Columbia?" Jobs asked.
"It seems that the two are jointly owned, let me ask." The subordinate quickly picked up his mobile phone and went to make a call.
"You can even share your song reviews and playlists with..."
‘Dang! ’
At this time, there was an accident. Perhaps the IE browser window was opened too much, and the operating system suddenly popped up an error message box.
Song Ya turned it off and clicked again.
‘Dang! ’
‘Dang! ’‘Dang! ’‘Dang Dang Dang Dang! Dangdang! ’
The more and more error boxes were reported, Song Ya looked at the red cross on the screen, hurriedly sweating on his forehead, and cursed Microsoft and the richest man in his heart.
For the sake of insurance, be careful and careful, the new Windows Server 2003 Enterprise Edition from Microsoft was specially selected today.
‘Dang! ’
Okay! Blue screen!
The technical support staff can't care about the effect of the program, and rushed to help the big boss repair it. In fact, all they can do is hard restart...
Song Ya lip-shaped the words starting with F, and got up with a wry smile and got out of the way.
Seeing that this was almost the end, Jobs walked back to his office solemnly.
"Hahaha!"
Microsoft's repertoire was released, and the audience laughed kindly.
"Hahaha!"
At the same time in Chicago, Will Gardner and other members of the Dream Lawyers, Jesse Jackson and other celebrities who accompanied the court have laughed happily and surrounded R Kelly, who was acquitted by the jury, out of the court, "Sorry, sorry...please Let's let."
Countless reporters rushed up to ask questions, but they didn't answer at all.
"thanks, thanks……"
R Kelly himself choked to thank all the way, and shook hands with the reporters over the shoulders of the bodyguard and attache.
The reporters had to go to Alicia again.
"Today is a sad day for all women, and the Cook County prosecutors are very disappointed with the results of the trial..."
Alicia's expression was frustrated, angry, and strong, and she began to make long talks in front of countless shots and flashing lights.
"This bitch!"
R Kelly, who had been in the car, stared at her and cursed.
"Politicians need to perform like this. Let's go and drive." Jesse Jackson had seen him a lot and didn't care at all. "When you go home, call APLUS and thank you."
"I know……"
In fact, Alicia’s speech really didn’t have much performance in nature. She really wanted to say that R Kelly was sent to jail. There was a criminal with that kind of habit. Today, he got away easily, and she will definitely not be able to help it in the future, and she will be punished. It is likely to get worse.
It also means that there will be more female victims. She would rather suffer some losses in her personal career and bring R Kelly to justice.
"what is this?"
Leaving the public eye, she returned to her Cook County State Attorney's Office lonely, and found that somebody had placed a large cardboard box on the table with some black video tapes inside.
Suspiciously, she went out to observe the busy colleagues, then came back and picked up a cassette and stuffed it into the video recorder.
"Damn it!"
It turned out to be R Kelly's new crime video! If you get these earlier...
She was furious.
"Peter wants to see you." Public relations consultant Eli walked in quietly.
"Peter did it?" she demanded.
"Ask him yourself..."
"Alicia, I'm sorry, but I made people hold those."
She rushed to the prison immediately, and Peter began to answer questions.
"You...you are now a prisoner in a prison uniform, why? Do you still want to play the underground emperor of the Cook County prosecutor? Peter, don't interfere with my work!"
Alicia warned her ex-husband angrily, "You did this..." lowered her voice, "You are still committing a crime! I can give you an additional penalty package! Damn it, if there are these videotapes, I won't necessarily lose this battle today! "
"But with those, the probability of winning is not high, the risk is too high Alicia."
Peter stretched out his hand.
Alicia retracted her hand to prevent him from holding it, "Submitting new evidence will at least postpone the trial and give my prosecutor more time..."
"You can't delay any longer and continue to fight. You will never be re-elected without a black vote." Peter said calmly.
"At least it's better than now. We lost miserably today. Instead, R Kelly will reap widespread sympathy." Alicia couldn't accept it and shook her head.
"So I have people buckle the tape until now before giving it to you."
Peter said: "Yes, the faster and easier R Kelly won, the more people would sympathize with him, and the black community would be more inclined to believe that he was persecuted."
"That……"
"But have you ever thought about continuing to fight R Kelly and his dream lawyer team for a long time, as long as you can't win, your role in this case is infinitely similar to the female prosecutor Clark in the Simpson case? Since the TV station is no longer allowed to broadcast the trial, you will not even be as good as Clark. After she loses the lawsuit, she can make money by publishing books based on the popularity she earned in the Simpson case. Now, is there a publishing house looking for you? No? The social influence of R Kelly is far behind the Simpson case, but what about your re-election? It will die together?"
Peter has a long-term focus~www.mtlnovel.com~ Since there is no way to win, the better solution is to simply make R Kelly the perfect victim. "
"Haha, perfect victim, R Kelly? Is he worthy of the word?" Alicia sneered with her chest. "It's disgusting."
"The public psychology is like this. When there is a perfect victim, people will give unlimited sympathy, but... But once things are suddenly reversed, people will become even more angry because of being deceived, and then turn to sympathize with what they thought. The opponent of the perfect victim."
Peter's old-school movie star's face then winked at his ex-wife playfully, "That's you."
"So... those videotapes?" Alicia felt a little bit enlightened.
"Yes, Eli will help you release them regularly, and the media will like it."
Peter leaned back in the chair and pointed to his ex-wife, "And this! This is your real political opportunity!"
(End of this chapter)
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1477: The first Disney battle

"Fxxkyou Jesse! No...no no, you listen to me Jesse..."
At the beginning of November, there were still aftermaths in the R Kelly case. Song Ya, who had gone to Los Angeles, found that some African-American media people and celebrities were still accusing'the Cook County State Prosecutor who is obsessed with suppressing the light of black people', that is, Ai Licia.
That's... a bit irritating. He called and questioned Jesse Jackson: "You guys promised me in Boston!"
"Yes, we promised, but that woman must be willing to cooperate with us!"
Jessie Jackson argued: "Publish some talks in support of equal rights and racial reconciliation, go to Chicago South City Hospital to pull the little hand of a black sick child in front of the camera... We have arranged everything, but she just refuses to do it! Up to now, she I still complain to the media from time to time that R Kelly escaped the guilt by smashing huge amounts of money to buy witnesses and hiring a dream lawyer team... Her attitude, we can't help it!"
Song Ya blinked his eyes when he heard the words, as if that was the truth, and dropped the sentence: "Anyway, I will figure it out." So he put away the phone, pushed the door and got out of the car.
He looked up at the outer wall of the building. Adriana Lima, holding a large advertising poster of the second-generation Beats Walkman, walked into the department store under the **** of bodyguards and reception staff.
Not far from Beverly Hills and West Hollywood in Beverly Center, Palm/Beats' first direct franchise store in Los Angeles is located inside.
"Ahhhhhhh!"
When taking the escalator upstairs, the female customers who found the king of fashion, billionaires, and diamond bachelors APLUS were all screaming excitedly.
Song Ya squeezed out a smile and waved up and down to blow kisses, taking care of every floor.
"Mr. APLUS, we need to hurry up..."
The manager of the mall took the security staff sweating urgently to maintain order.
"OK."
Song Yashi took a few steps and shook hands cordially with Palm and Beats executives, store managers, and shop assistants who lined up to welcome them.
This store is located next door to the Motorola store. There are also mobile phone brands such as Nokia, Sony Ericsson, Alcatel, and BlackBerry nearby.
For Palm, which only makes smartphones and PDAs, the main competitor in the same niche is BlackBerry. They have an exclusive unlimited e-mail service. When the September 11th incident occurred, almost all communication equipment in the United States was paralyzed. Legend has it that only the deputy commander Cheney The successful connection of the BlackBerry mobile phone to the wireless Internet was greatly appreciated by the party government. The subsequent wave of government procurement triggered high-end business people to follow suit.
In fact, although BlackBerry phones are smaller than Palm's Tero series, their performance and feature richness are far inferior.
Accompanied by the film crew, Song Ya and his party began to visit the interior of the store.
"This is our Walkman counter, various types of Beats Walkman..."
The store manager introduced everyone one by one. The store design here also followed the GAP and Apple's self-service shopping concepts, and the samples were all on the table.
Near the Beats exhibition area, there is also a row of computers placed against the wall with high chairs in front, all of which can be accessed online, so that the shop assistants can teach customers to register and download genuine songs.
"How's the business?" Song Ya picked up a PalmPDA prototype to play with.
"Very well, there was a long queue on the day of sale." The store manager replied.
"Uh, uh, good."
Song Ya frequently nodded and praised her slowly walking into the small warehouse in the storefront. There were some shelves, storing goods and the machines returned and repaired by users. Everything seemed to be in order.
But his mood today is actually not very good, "You guys go out first, Donna..."
When Donna Dubinski, president of Beats, was left alone in the small warehouse, she became black. "I read the news that our Walkman has been returned on a large scale abroad, and users are also complaining on the forum?"
"Uh, yes, some minor problems, but they are not directly related to our products, and the hardware of the Walkman is okay. It's just our music store..."
Donna Dubinsky quickly explained in a low voice.
It turned out that because the Beats music store did not use Apple’s closed software environment, it gave users a much more convenient experience, but at the same time had to face the problem of coexistence with other software in the Windows system. This incident came from antivirus software. They will consider a certain dll file of the Beats Music Store backend suite that requires extremely high system permissions due to anti-piracy requirements as a computer virus alarm and delete it.
The Beats Music Store only communicated with and tested with some big companies with a high market share in North Mi, such as Symantec, Mcafee and other anti-virus giants. When the music store is used by users outside of North Mi in non-main markets, the problem is coming. Anti-virus software began to appear large-scale manslaughter, resulting in users unable to use.
Ordinary users who don’t understand the technology panic as soon as they see the virus report. Numerous people who return their newly bought Walkman immediately, send them for repair, and complain about it on forums. Very negative news such as'Beats Music Store.' Also spread quickly.
Song Yaben chuckled at the arrogant Apple giving the opportunity to catch up, but he didn't expect that in reality it would be pecking at each other...
"After all, time is too late, half a year..."
Donna Dubinski was still panicked when he was glared one-on-one by the **** boss in a closed small room, looking for reasons. "We will communicate with major global manufacturers immediately and add a whitelist. It's very good. They are also eager to solve the damage to their software reputation caused by the manslaughter problem."
"Anyway, hurry up! I don't want to listen to excuses anymore!"
Song Ya gave her a few words, and returned to her warm smile when she went out, and took a series of photos with everyone in the store, successfully completing the task of creating momentum.
Shopping malls have pulled up isolation ropes on both sides of the storefront. Those who look at APLUS have formed two human walls behind the ropes, because various mobile phone manufacturers have already put 300,000-pixel cameras from their Tero series in their pockets. High-end models are decentralized, and many people are already holding their mobile phones to take pictures of themselves.
"APLUS! APLUS!"
Song Ya stood still under the front of the store, smiled and waved, thumbs up, more generous than scissor hands, and let them take enough pictures.
"APLUS!"
When the body was switched to face the other side, there was blond hair on the back of the human wall yelling to himself. This unpleasant husky female voice seemed a bit familiar? Song Ya took a closer look, and sure enough, she recognized that it was Scarlett Johansson, a popular Hollywood star recently.
So he smiled and made a gesture to ask the security guard to let in Scarlett and the white aunt who looked like her assistant.
"Hey! What a coincidence!"
Single ponytail, plain face, jeans, white T with leather jacket, except for the expensive bag on the shoulder, it looks like a pretty ordinary short white girl.
Scarlett walked over and shook hands freely in full view, "I was upstairs just now, are you here?"
Upstairs, LV and other big-name clothing stores gather together, and Songya’s forests often come.
Hey-hey……
This year, after the two films starring Lost in Tokyo and The Girl Wearing Pearl Earrings were released one after another, Scarlett’s acting was well received. Among her new generation of Hollywood actresses, she is already the one with the most prosperous career and the loudest voice. .
But it seems that the reputation is not enough. Most passers-by in the distance have no feeling for her. She hasn't got the chance to establish her position by popular commercial blockbusters.
Finally grown up! Song Ya's eyes swept across her chest, at least not losing to Christina Ricci, resisting the urge to lick her lips, and raised her finger to the Palm/Beats sign on top of her head.
"Oh, your business."
After sending a farewell to the team in 2001, Scarlett was very mature in all aspects, and immediately realized that these two brands belonged to the Black Pharaoh.
"Yes. Uh..."
Song Ya motioned to him, "But I'm going to go now, together?"
"OK."
"Yes! Yes! Yes!"
Moreover, the boldness of her life style made Song Ya, a scumbag, caught off guard. After leaving the camera and people’s field of vision, even the Beverly Center building did not come out. After a few words of each other, they hugged each other in a hug and got in. The bathroom.
The wild young actress is really uncompressed.
Song Ya didn't even bother to deal with the constant ringing of cell phone bells, and did his best to sprint for this friendly match.
"Do you have my phone?"
Finally, Scarlett finished her clothes and asked with a smile. After getting a negative answer, she took out a pen and paper from her bag and left her private phone number, obviously very satisfied with the game.
"Sure enough, the new generation of actresses are becoming more and more independent..."
Afterwards, he didn't take the opportunity to ask for resources or mention any romance hype. Song Ya watched Scarlett, who had just left so coolly, spread his five fingers, and sighed and praised the progress of society in his heart while reminiscing in front of him. Pick up the phone slowly.
More than a dozen missed calls, all from Linton.
He quickly called back.
"APLUS, what did you just do? Forget it, don't talk about it, come on, Brookeheimer and I are waiting for you!"
Linton urged hard, he hurriedly set off for the appointment.
During this time, he stayed in Los Angeles mainly for Linton's business, or Disney's business, because about ten days later, Roy Disney, the head of the Disney family, will be 72 years old. According to Disney's board of directors, it will reach seven. The twelve-year-old board faces an exit mechanism.
It is generally believed that it is not good if there is a member of the Disney family on the board of directors. Therefore, on the same day, Disney will hold an enlarged board meeting to discuss and amend this charter so that Roy can remain on the board of directors.
However, as Roy and Disney Emperor Eisner have turned against each other in recent years, His Majesty the Emperor should have decided not to let Roy achieve his wish.
Linton's current royalist camp is already preparing to cooperate with the battle for the Disney court that His Majesty is about to launch.
The royalist party is currently stronger, but Roy is not without the power to fight back.
Just as Steve Jobs noticed that former CEO Amelio helped him search for Apple stock in the primary market, Song Ya also sensed the hidden crisis behind his family and decided to sit in Los Angeles during this time to help Linton.
Because Finding Nemo produced by Jobs Pixar animation surpassed Disney’s own Lion Queen in the global box office, the five animation long-term contracts signed by Pixar Animation and Disney that year have been executed. At this critical moment, Dinis is facing renewal negotiations with Pixar. The problem.
In addition to Finding Nemo, the other four are Toy Story I and II, Bug Crisis, and Monster Power. The five animated feature films have not only created extremely high distribution revenue for Disney, but also brought amazing profits to Disneyland and surrounding areas. .
These are the lifebloods of the Disney animation and Disneyland system managed by Roy. Roy has already expressed his support for keeping Pixar Animation and renewing his contract with Jobs.
Since Jobs did not realize the great value of Pixar Animation in his early years, he was very disadvantaged when he signed the first long-term contract with Disney. Now it is impossible to talk so easily. He has already paid a very high price for the next long-term contract.
Jobs not only asked for a higher box office and copyright share, but also asked Disney to pay a certain amount of shares to allow him to enter the Disney board.
His Majesty the Emperor could not agree to this condition. Jobs had long joined Buffett and Ovitz to challenge his authority. After Ovitz failed, Buffett could empty the stock and walk away, and Steve Jobs, who had a long-term contract with Pixar animation, could run. In addition, with Jobs' arrogant character, he has been complaining about him for many years, expressing dissatisfaction with Disney's squeeze of Pixar animation. The relationship between the two parties is very bad.
This time, His Majesty the Emperor must stop Jobs, even if doing so would cause the loss of commercial interests to Disney.
He should also be aware that Jobs may have secretly teamed up with Roy.
Song Ya is now helping Linton, that is, helping Your Majesty.
Although he and Linton had a good relationship with Roy Disney in the early years, but now...
The situation is different.
Roy won't catch it all.
The situation has gradually become clear. Roy has the support of Walt Dines Pictures, Disney Animation, Disneyland, Pixar Animation, which is responsible for the distribution of cartoons, as well as a large number of toys, vacations, and other peripheral companies, as well as some shareholders and directors.
On the royalist side, Eisner has established a solid interest alliance established for many years to control his authority, and his cronies such as Linton and others have been allies in private for many years.
In addition to the recording department composed of Disney Records, A+ Records, Metropolis Records and other companies, there is also Disney's live-action film department that has direct internal competition with the animation department, including Touchstone Pictures, Bowei Pictures, A+ Entertainment...
In addition to Roy, two other big mountains that Eisner has publicly claimed to be considered as successors are the former Senate majority leader, independent director George Mitchell and his faction, and Robert Iger. Leading the ABC television network faction.
George Mitchell has stronger political and business relations, and Robert Iger, who is backed by ABC, is stronger.
Waiting for the price are the Weinstein brothers' Miramax and Emperor Gate Pictures, as well as the super producer Jerry Bruckheimer, who is likely to be promoted to the top of the Hollywood power list this year, and other small and medium forces.
Harvey's credibility is zero, no one dares to believe what he says, and he doesn't like the emperor, so Jerry Brookheimer is Linton's main target in the near future.
"Jerry."
"APLUS."
When Song Ya hurried to the golf course, Linton and Bruckheimer had been playing for a long time, and they had been friends since the time when Hollywood films still existed.
But it’s hard to say that the relationship is close. Bruckheimer, who has produced blockbuster hits like Lingyun, didn’t have to rely on Linton from the beginning. The relationship between the two is very equal. Bruckheimer and Hollywood Films teamed up to produce a courageous film. After the island, Linton, who kept on the street, had to rely on the other side even more.
And now, Bruckheimer has relied on the "Pirates of the Caribbean" with a global box office of 650 million this year to complete the gods in Hollywood. In addition, Disney's investment in Pirates of the Caribbean was originally intended to be a promotional film for the pirate ship project in Disneyland. It was a live-action movie, but it happened to be released by Walt Disney Pictures, which is responsible for the customary animation feature film.
Which side Bruckheimer chooses makes sense.
After the greeting, Song Ya helped Linton draw together, and at the same time the two exchanged their eyes frantically as soon as they were empty.
The arrival of the billionaire tycoon brought some touches to Bruckheimer~www.mtlnovel.com~, but it still seems not enough to make him rashly choose to intervene in Disney's high-level struggle.
Song Ya agreed with Linton to open some conditions, but did not scratch him.
"No way, for the production company boss who has a very comfortable life like this, there is no need to blend in..."
Bruckheimer and the two reminisced about the past when they worked together in the Hollywood film industry, but in the end they didn't leave a word of truth.
Linton looked at him regretfully and asked Song Ya, "Are there any arrangements for the evening?"
"I'll listen to you during this time." Song Ya replied loyally.
"Okay, then I ask Harvey to have dinner?" Linton was very happy and immediately raised his wrist to look at his watch.
"Can."
Song Yaming knew that Harvey would talk to himself about MJ's stuff in the evening, but since Linton didn't know it, he didn't say anything, shrugged and nodded in agreement.
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That night, Harvey got up and left with a timid belly. Bob apologized and nodded and smiled to Song Ya and Linton present, and followed in his brother's footsteps.
Linton watched the Weinstein brothers disappear from their backs, and then looked at the black pharaoh beside him, feeling a little strange. On the eve of the awards season in previous years, everyone would gather together as they did today and conduct private blending. According to common sense, at this time Harvey will always take the initiative to persuade the black pharaoh to persuade him to invest in this investment, and the black pharaoh will take the opportunity to lobby for his women to the king of awards, whether it is a success or not, at least a happy atmosphere. It won't be bad.
But today, especially after Pharaoh Black and Harvey found a place to chat privately, both parties at the table began to lose interest, and the temperature seemed to be a few degrees lower.
Linton took the bill from the waiter and asked as he signed, "What's wrong with you?"
"nothing."
It's just that Song Ya didn't want to talk about it with Linton who didn't know it. He wiped his mouth clean, and threw the napkin on the table and asked, "What happened to the documentary project you talked about during the dinner? "
"Harvey and Lions Gate Pictures co-produced a 911 documentary. His Majesty didn't like it and refused to let Disney help to publish it." Linton replied.
"Mr. Eisner still asks about such trivial matters?" Song Ya asked again.
"It's not the same, next year will be an election year again."
Linton participated in the review and knew Harvey and the others came up with the purpose of the conspiracy theory documentary called Fahrenheit 911, but they also didn't want to talk more, "Let's go too."
"Um."
It is not too regretful that the Weinstein brothers did not win. After all, Harvey has a bad reputation. Even if he patted his chest to ensure that he joined the group today, the two dare not give full trust.
"Aplus."
When breaking up in the parking lot, Linton thought for a while or reminded him kindly: "Harvey's role in the public opinion front of the Donkey Party is very important...and it will grow bigger and bigger."
"I know."
Of course Song Ya knows this, "Thanks, what do you say tomorrow?"
"Katherine and his wife from km Pictures, can you..."
"Ok, I'll make an appointment."
"They have a good relationship with George Lucas of Industrial Light & Magic."
"let me try."
In the next time in Los Angeles, Song Ya continued to help Linton, and met a large number of people, the vice president of billionaire Gadinis, and most of the invitees went to the appointment with face.
November 18, 2003.
‘Santa Barbara’s prosecutors entered the Dreamland again and searched. District Attorney Snyder claimed that they had enough evidence to issue an arrest warrant against MJ... The charges involved seven counts of child molestation and two drug abuse. ’
Station A used a helicopter to take a panoramic overhead shot of the Dream Manor where a large number of police cars, police officers, and the media gathered. On the TV screen in the bedroom, the police officers holding cardboard boxes were walking out of the gate of the mansion.
'Tolas Mesero, the authorized lawyer of MJ who stayed with three children in Las Vegas, held a press conference. Mesero denied all allegations against MJ... Mesero once helped boxing champion Mike Tyson successfully withdrew zero. One year of **** allegations. ’
"We also interviewed mj's brother..."
‘Mj’s sister, diva Jenny Jackson...’
The whole thing is just like the original copy of the case ten years ago, but ten years later, a lot of things have long been nonsense. The black barrister Cochrane is seriously ill, and mj has created a new dream lawyer led by barrister Thomas Mesello. Mission, although Mesero is white, he has a good reputation, so he is quite satisfactory.
Mj also united his relatives better than ten years ago. All ‘Jackson’ all supported him and protested the persecution.
Song Yasong released the hands holding the wrists of the girl who was wailing loudly in front of him, and focused on the relevant reports of his own media. He didn't look back until the phone rang.
Jessica Alba, who relied on the starring truck driver in the Doomsday Black Angels series to become famous, has a sweet smile, golden wheat-colored delicate skin and a beautiful body, a 22-year-old Hollywood star who is just in the empty window after breaking up with her ex-boyfriend. Expect.
But this girl has less personality than Scarlett’s ‘independent’ and ‘free and easy’, and she is also more scheming. It seems that she is not a good friend for a friendly match. Song Ya feels a little regretful for spurring her opponent.
"how?"
Regardless of the beauty who was lying on her stomach, convulsing, and babbling unconsciously, Song Ya walked into the bathroom and closed the door to answer the call from Linton.
"We started here." Linton called just to inform.
"Ok, I am waiting for your good news."
At Disney headquarters, Linton hung up the phone and hurried a few steps, followed His Majesty the Emperor, and walked into the meeting room. Today is the expanded board meeting, so in addition to his vice chairman and a group of directors, the heads of various branches of Disney’s huge empire The brains are also all present.
Today is the big scene. The emperor stood domineeringly before taking a seat at the top of the long table. He glanced around everyone's faces, and Linton was also silently watching from the seat beside him.
Roy, who was already closing his eyes and rested, and the people who supported the only seedling of the Disney family were sitting across from each other, distinct from the royalist party.
The key figure, Robert Iger of the abc department, chose to sit on the far side. It seemed that he wanted to show a neutral attitude. The more aloof former Senate majority leader and independent director George Mitchell sat at the top of the opposite side. Today, it seems that he does not intend to blend in.
The black pharaoh, who does not have a Disney stock and is not directly under the leadership of a branch, is not eligible to attend the meeting.
Similarly, Jobs, who only sold the Pixar animation of the release contract, will not show up. Harvey Weinstein, who sold Miramax to Disney, is naturally there. The big fat man who is not liked by the emperor is very self-aware and sits. Going to the far end, on George Mitchell's side, the two were talking in low voices.
How to use the energy of this media giant to participate in politics, Disney generally gives the former donkey party leader tacitly, he and Harvey are naturally indispensable for the ‘business’ connection.
It seems that everything is normal. It is a good day to fight a decisive battle. "Don't waste time, let's start." His Majesty the Emperor officially announced and sat down: "Today's first item on the agenda is..."
"Disney has started."
After receiving the text message, Jobs in Silicon Valley informed his close friend, Oracle founder Larry Ellison.
His tech hero looked at another person present: Comcast Chairman Roberts Jr.
"It started over there."
In Manhattan, Goldman Sachs Chairman Paulson also just put down his mobile phone, "How many Disney stocks do we have now?" He asked his subordinates.
"If Roy is kicked out of the board today, we will continue to absorb." He ordered when he got a number.
"The last agenda..."
There was an undercurrent surging outside, but there were no waves in the meeting room until Eisner read: "About revising the age limit for board members..."
Everyone's eyes are on Roy Disney.
Roy, who has always shown a low-key and talkative image, opened his eyes and faced the emperor's eyes without letting go.
Eisner snorted lightly with his nostrils, "I think this rule is good for keeping the board of directors alive and does not need to be revised. What do you think? Roy..."
coming!
His Majesty the Emperor looked at the other people in the meeting room, and everyone looked back, watching their noses, and their hearts.
Only a few high-level executives who thought they were just going through a program today looked up in surprise, their eyes blank.
"Then start voting." Eisner was very satisfied with his control.
"and many more!"
Roy suddenly stopped, "Before voting, I want to say a few words."
"Yes." Eisner didn't want to be too stingy, but also wanted to see what splashes could arise from the old man who had been suppressed by him in his life. It's best to take advantage of the trend to find out some internal traitors who had conspired to contact Roy.
"My colleagues."
Roy was obviously prepared, got up, took out a speech from his pocket, "If you start with Evox Disney Commercial Art Company, my family and I have served this company for more than 80 years..."
"Today, I think we have to make changes. I personally thank Mr. Eisner for his dedication and service to the company for many years. But for a new century, I think we need more adaptable management talents to help us run this business. The company, in the Internet industry... we have invested hugely, but to be honest, it has failed..."
Roy casually signaled to the leaders of the acquired Internet company such as the founder of Infoseek Kirsch, who was shrinking in the crowd, that Disney had spent countless money on them, but lost his pants after the Internet bubble burst.
"I'm 72 years old and I'm old. I don't have much nostalgia for whether or not I can continue to be a director. But, Michael, you are also in your sixties, your body... I'm sorry I say that, it's no better than me. Where to go."
He looked at His Majesty the Emperor, and saw him, "I think it's time for us to let go, and put the power in the hands of young people, Michael..."
"I don't remember having an agenda about me today, Roy."
Want to play the limit with me for one change! ? Unexpectedly, you dare to be the one who has always counseled you? !
His Majesty was furious in his heart and spoke in a cold tone.
"Just add an agenda and wait for the announcement at the shareholders meeting next year."
It seems that Roy has made up his mind to fight back. "Today..." He looked at Robert Iger in the distance.
His Majesty the emperor's heart made a great alarm, and his eyes followed.
Robert Iger's eyes widened, seeming to be very surprised by Roy's doing this, and he quickly looked loyal to the Emperor with fear.
"Sorry, Mr. Disney, according to the procedure, we will not discuss anything outside of the scheduled agenda today."
Linton quickly shared his worries for the Lord.
Unexpectedly, his majesty glared displeasedly, as if dissatisfied with someone on his side, showing timidity in public.
"Ok, I understand."
Roy didn't bother, "In short, if you vote me out of the board of directors today, I will resign from all positions in the company at the same time and leave this company completely. You can consider it yourself."
He looked at His Majesty the Emperor again, "Michael, it is a pity that our relationship has reached this point..."
"what!"
Eisner was happy instead, wouldn't it be better? "Are you really going to do this? Roy, today I'm just discussing the stay of the board members. I have no opinion on your contribution to the management of the animation company. Don't regret it..."
"In short, please be cautious of your voting rights." Roy Disney ignored him, "Don't let Disney continue to be a greedy, soulless company that violates its original intentions..." Then he sat down.
"Start voting?" the board secretary asked.
"Would you like to let everyone take a break first and give us some time to think about it?" George Mitchell said suddenly, and then calmly accepted the dark eyes of the emperor's bet.
Harvey quickly moved his fat body to show his loyalty a little farther away from George Mitchell.
Linton, caught off guard, looked at His Majesty the Emperor.
"Can."
Eisner’s expression did not change, and he nodded in agreement. When he got up, he added to Roy: “Don’t forget, this company with no soul in your mouth has a market value of 2 billion liters under my leadership in 20 years. To more than 40 billion meters."
This is also for everyone, he was the first to leave the conference room.
Unexpectedly, this war had expanded like the name of the enlarged meeting. He felt a little bit annoyed by the decline in his control, but quickly returned to normal. It happened that he also needed to borrow this space to canvass for votes, and he chose to continue. To maintain the emperor's strength, let the cronies call Roy's high-level family members one by one to talk in the office.
People of all colors waited and left the meeting room while chatting slowly, but as soon as they left the sight of others, they immediately gathered in a small circle to discuss, or picked up their mobile phones to find a place to chat quietly.
"This is how the emperor's mind is used too much."
Song Ya vomited after receiving a phone call from Linton: "A control freak who could not let go before heart surgery, locked the successor list in the safe, and drove away Katzenberg and Ovitz. , Robert Iger or George Mitchell, who can still believe the bones he threw out."
"What's the use of saying these now? Today is really a taste of conspiracy. If Roy and Robert Iger and George Mitchell join forces, I'm afraid that His Majesty the Emperor will smash his head. You hurry up... call aplus." Linton urged: " Is it okay to meet some of their requirements appropriately?"
"All right."
Song Ya also knew that time was pressing, so it was better to immediately call the key figures of Bowei Pictures, Touchstone Pictures, and Disney Records who were not convenient for Linton.
"That idiot Roy chose to betray Robert Iger!"
In Silicon Valley, Larry Ellison hung up the phone and said annoyedly: "But I have to say that it is a pretty hand. Robert Iger began to fear whether he can survive today under the suspicious Disney emperor's power. In order to protect himself Bind him even more tightly... or let's fight our backs and start ahead of schedule?"
"Is there enough votes?" Jobs asked.
"Not enough, unless George Mitchell rebels together." The subordinates calculated the answer on a photo wall of all the participants.
The two turned their eyes to Roberts again, and Roberts, who was silent from beginning to end, shook his head.
"Don't look at me, I have a bad relationship with George."
As one of the few conservatives in Silicon Valley, Oracle founder Larry Ellison shrugged and refused to take the initiative to contact the former boss of the Donkey Party.
Jobs had to come by himself.
"Do not."
Little Roberts suddenly held down the microphone he picked up, "George Mitchell is now anxious for Robert Iger to jump out, Steve, it doesn't make any sense for us to make this call."
"I don't want Roy, Harvey."
In Manhattan, Paulson lay in the boss chair after a long test and said: "It is not as good for us as Eisner for the Disney family to stay there. At least Eisner has no boring extra emotional sustenance for Disney itself."
"But Eisner doesn't have any real candidates for the crown prince in his heart, and he will still be on guard for me from now on," Harvey said.
"At least he must win over George now, let George talk to him, and ask for some benefits before talking." Paulson smiled: "I don't believe that he doesn't feel a little flustered."
"At this time, he still refuses to negotiate the price with George." Harvey complained: "The emperor can only give and alms."
"Haha, that's fine, regardless of him, let's show our attitude." Paulson laughed, "In short, this accident is good for us."
"Well, he's back to the meeting room."
"Voting is about to begin."
"They went in."
The news came out of Disney's headquarters through various channels. Song Ya didn't know that he was just like the big guys on the other side of the world, waiting for the final result on the phone.
"Let’s start voting on the amendment to the provisions of the age limit for board members..."
Linton took a deep breath and was personally responsible for reading: "Raise your hand to express your agreement. Now we will start voting." Then he was the first to raise his hand.
The royalists raised their hands one after another, and senior officials of Bowei Pictures, Disney Records, and Touchstone Pictures also raised their hands one after another.
Roy placed his hands on his chest, naturally he wouldn't raise his hands, and he didn't even raise his hands for the time being.
Eisner didn't have it either. He scanned the audience, not wanting to miss every detail.
George Mitchell raised his hand when he met him, and Harvey and others next to him also raised their hands.
The dignified Robert Iger had to raise his hand too, and his abc system followed in succession.
Eisner breathed a sigh of relief, and at the same time he was secretly vigilant about the flow of power within the company and began to plan a solution.
At this point, some directors around Roy and senior executives of Disney Animation and Studios have gradually turned back without a psychological burden.
Roy closed his eyes in pain.
"Because the amendment was not passed, the age limit for 72-year-old board members remains unchanged, so..." The board secretary who counted the votes announced the result.
"In any case, let us pay tribute to Roy's years of hard work."
Eisner stood up, led everyone to applaud Roy Disney with a sneer, and then asked pretendingly: "The company still needs you Roy, I think... Since you are very dissatisfied with our failure in the Internet field, UU看书www .Uukanshu.com then how about managing the newly established disney. website?"
"I resigned, but Michael will not give up."
Roy did not respond to this humiliating proposal, and left the conference room alone after leaving a word.
"Robert." Eisner motioned to Robert Iger to go out with him, "Don't care about Roy's lame divorce trick..."
"Roy's call..." Larry Ellison handed the microphone to Jobs.
"Don't give up Roy, now we need you to start agitating public opinion, you don't have to wait too long." Without any complaints, Jobs continued to cheer up the frustrated Roy Disney.
"Yes!"
And Song Ya, who just hung up the call from Linton, was already waving his fists to celebrate. He didn't care about anything else. The most important thing is Roy Disney, who has Jobs's support, get out!
This means that the rear is completely safe!
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Afterwards, it proved that the emperor's disintegration and disintegration had a very good effect. Linton believed that the three designated candidates for the crown prince: Roy Disney, George Mitchell, and Robert Iger did not act tacitly at least during the meeting.
Indeed, once the seed of suspicion is planted in the heart, it will take root and sprout until it grows into a towering tree.
Roy failed and failed miserably. As the nephew of Disney founder Walt Disney, it was 20 years ago that he took the initiative to bring in the then president of Paramount Ai Sina's, but did not expect to attract a real beast.
Twenty years later, Eisner not only succeeded in turning the crisis-ridden Disney business into a comprehensive media giant with a market value of more than 40 billion, spanning multiple fields, and colluding with directors, supervisors and senior executives for many years. For example, Ants moved their positions to the largest individual shareholder, surpassing Roy Disney, and now they have gone one step further, driving Roy out of the board of directors and taking away all high-level positions.
"The old man didn't give up, and he launched another campaign to save Disney..."
Unknowingly, the calendar has turned over 2003. It is now the first few days of early 2004. "George Mitchell and Robert Iger seem to be one step closer to becoming princes, but I feel that I am too The opportunity is greater, what do you think? aplus."
Linton still called frequently to report the situation in real time. After all, he was closer to the boss, and he was a little concerned and confused.
His Majesty the Emperor made him the vice chairman of the board. In fact, he has always been one of the options. Song Ya knows this very well, "savedisney. Really?" While talking on the phone, he clicked on a website. It was Roy Disney. The main public opinion position of the so-called "Save Disney" movement is made by people. The web page is simple but also very regular. The content is nothing more than all kinds of accusations that Eisner is leading Disney to the abyss. The continued existence of Eisner is not in the interests of all Disney shareholders. Call on shareholders to collectively kill Eisner and other long articles at this year's general meeting of shareholders.
"Yes, the momentum is huge. Roy got the help of some media and consortia who want to see our jokes." Linton replied: "For example, News Corporation, Viacom, General Electric nbc, etc."
"So things are not over yet?" Song Ya frowned.
"It's nothing more than the wailing of the defeated dog, let the old man toss and vent his anger, haha!" Linton laughed.
"what!"
After the communication with Linton, Song Ya picked an article and read it carefully.
‘The reason why Disney’s market performance has been mediocre in recent years has a lot to do with Eisner’s leadership. Eisner must take the blame and resign...’
‘Under Eisner’s leadership, Disney’s stock price fell from $40 to $20, and its market value shrank by half...’
If you zoom in to twenty years, Eisner is indeed the heroic figure who led Disney's market value to 20 times, but if calculated based on the high market value before the stock market crash, the argument of this article cannot be wrong, and the article itself is quite good. There is incitement.
After all, senior managers are not qualified to sleep on the merits.
‘Eisner controls the board of directors, appoints cronies, and expands at will. The investment in the Internet industry has brought huge losses to the company, and the Disneyland Paris project is seriously overdue and overspend...’
‘During this period, Eisner still used various names such as option rewards to convey a lot of benefits to himself and his cronies...’
‘Eisner is irritable and arbitrary, turning the Disney board into his independent kingdom, rubber stamp...’
Behind is a lot of specific examples and accusations, and there are also noses and faces...
"Yo."
At this time, a woman's voice came from behind, and Song Ya turned her head. The singer Alicia Keys had resumed her cool hip-hop costume and just came out of the bedroom.
She released her second album thediaryofaliciakeys at the end of last year, which continued the double-sales reputation. After the Metropolis Records celebration dinner last night, maybe everyone drank a little, so...
Everything happened naturally.
"Uh... shall we go now?"
Song Ya scratched his head a little embarrassedly, and looked at the new rhythm and blues soul music diva. He knew that the other party's life style was not chaotic.
"Yeah."
Alicia Keys always said something like this, "I'm sorry, last night I..."
It was more reassuring than the bold Scarlett, and in turn took the initiative to apologize!
"Anyway, don't worry that it will trouble your relationship with Amy." She generously came over and gave a hug, "I'm leaving now, bye."
"Ok...ok, goodbye, uh..."
Even Song Ya, a scumbag man, almost couldn't get it done by her, "See you tonight?"
It's not for renewing the relationship at night. The two are going to the same occasion. Song Ya is invited to be a guest performer for socializing.
"See you tonight."
She squeezed a smile, and left the house in such a cool manner.
Song Ya looked at her back and took a moment to sigh, then lowered his head to continue the boring desk work. He was not as optimistic as Linton, and Linton might not be as optimistic as he showed.
But in any case, Jobs’s haze has temporarily subsided over Disney.
The main reason why Disney is so important is in the recording industry.
In addition to Alicia Keys, in 2003, Lincoln Park also released the Meteora Meteor Temple.
Fergie, who had gradually passed away, finally recognized the situation and joined William Adams and their black eyed peas group, and released the new black eyed peas's first album elephunk, which sold in one fell swoop.
Beyonce of the Destiny Girl group released the first solo album dangerouslyinlove this year, and the first week of the airborne billboard album sales chart.
Kanye West, who had been taught by Apocalypse, also issued the first throughthewire, and the response was very good. The premiere is in full preparation.
After a whole year of cooking on the fire, the money he earned will not immediately go into his pockets.
In addition to the issue of division, its big-name singers and groups will then enter a very sensitive renewal cycle. Disney, the publisher who has been cooperating for many years, must not be controlled by the enemy.
Keeping the record industry cash cow running smoothly is your bottom line!
"Amy? Is it okay in Chicago?"
Amy was pregnant again, so she didn't come to New York. Song Ya felt that her acting career was about to be scrapped by herself. While working, she talked with her gently on the phone, "Aunt Susie is by your side? Okay, Let me tell her... Susie, take care of Amy and Little Vilas for me..."
In the evening, change into a rigorous formal dress and head to a house in Westchester County, a suburb of New York City. The top figures of the New York Donkey Party and the top celebrities who tend to the Donkey Party will appear there today.
It's another election year.
"Damn Gore jumped out again, we have to persuade him."
No gold master wants Gore, who has a huge advantage in zero and zero years. Song Ya just arrived and was dragged by David Geffen. David Geffen kept cursing in a low voice and then selected Gore with a high profile, "You won’t pay it back. Have expectations of that guy, right aplus?"
"Me? Impossible. But don't ask me for any errands, David."
After Gore lost the election and entered the revolving door, he had a great appetite. In addition to environmental protection, the Silicon Valley technology and media industries have a high degree of overlap with his own business. The candidate wants real money and silver, and Song Ya will no longer be fooled by David Geffin and go to the slaughter of Gore.
It's all about me.
Besides, the Mi Army has gradually fallen into an embarrassing security war in Afghanistan and Iraq. As a "wartime commander" in a sense, the support rate of George Jr. polls is still strong. This year, the Donkey Party has no hope of bringing down the George dynasty.
Exactly, it can save a lot of money.
This year’s general election will not be mixed up. Just help Michelle’s husband fight for the Illinois Senate and then help some of the House of Representatives supported by Underwood and Sloan.
"No introduction, haha."
David Geffen happily led the black pharaoh to socialize. Two super rich men with a combined net worth of more than 15 billion dollars can also walk sideways in this house. The owner and his wife and their daughters of the house are in various New York political circles. Big guys and celebrities are very friendly.
But today it seems to be a family gathering. Many families have brought their juniors, and many kids run around in front of and behind the house.
The breath of life is very strong.
"David!"
Song Ya saw the leading politician of the Manhattan Gang, Senator David Patterson of the New York State Assembly, sitting on the porch, so he walked over with David Geffen.
"Hey, aplus." David Patterson discerned, and responded very happily.
But his eyes are not good, his smile and his outstretched hand are facing the other direction.
"Uh..." Song Ya had to adjust her position to adapt to him, holding his hand, "How is it? How are you doing recently?"
"Still the same haha."
David Patterson turned his head and shouted, "Elliott! Elliott!"
"Hello, aplus, David." New York State Attorney Eliot Spitzer appeared. He and David have been friends for many years. "Fortunately meeting..."
The selfless Wall Street Sheriff seemed to get along well in private, and he was Jewish, and his relationship with David Geffen looked good.
Speaking of selflessness, in fact, in the past two years, he has been influenced by political allies, New York State Senator, hostess and former first lady, and has changed a lot. The methods of rectifying Wall Street have become much gentler, and he has become more and more'right or wrong'. People', senior managers and Wall Street bigwigs who caused financial scandals at least no longer have to worry about jail time.
This small change has made him more and more popular. He is already a strong candidate for the next governor of New York State, and he is likely to choose his friend David, who has a black vote, as a running partner.
Everyone got together and naturally quickly talked about politics. David Geffen persevered to the old story. After a few words, he consulted Spitzer and others about same-sex marriage in order to determine his subsequent financial aid.
At this point, Song Ya quite admires him. He has repeatedly fought and failed repeatedly. Before he strongly supported Hollywood himself. The tough guy Schwarzenegger was running for the governor of California. Unexpectedly, after Schwarzenegger was elected, he turned his head and expressed his disapproval. Same-sex marriage, he didn't know how many times he was miserably tricked by politicians.
Spitzer and the others were reluctant to part with his money and did not dare to express their opinions easily on this sensitive issue, and gradually began to talk haha ​​in circles.
"You also support aplus, right?"
He himself probably got used to it, and asked, climbing up Song Ya's shoulder.
"Of course." Song Ya maintained her usual position.
"Haha, he is an honorary member of our Brotherhood." David Geffen was really happy.
"..."
"Aplus, they admire you very much, can you sign them?" At this time, Spitzer's wife led three blonde girls over to introduce them one by one, all of them were the daughters of the couple.
"Can."
Song Ya's veteran and shyly staring at her white girls signed and shook hands.
"Elisa, you can take Mr. Aplus to visit here." David Geffen seemed to have a private chat with Spitzer, and let their eldest daughter take care of himself.
"Okay, please follow me, Mr. Aplus."
Eliza happily acts as a tour guide. The politician's child is very early and has a celebrity style in conversation. However, she inherited her father’s chin and her age is too young. Song Ya asked casually, eldest sister Eliza 86 Years old, not yet eighteen years old.
"Ahhhh! Elisa!" But when a nest rushed here, her peers caught Song Ya's attention.
Why do you use the term "a nest"? Because these three children, two women and one man, are blue and barking, their husky-like pupils are very beautiful, and their looks completely overwhelm the three girls of Spitzer's family.
"Hi, aplus."
The biggest husky put his hands behind his back, twisted his upper body and greeted boldly.
Wow, not too small, not too small...
Song Ya looked calmly, "Hello."
"She has the same name as you, both alexander, Alexandra Daddario, my classmate."
Eliza helped introduce: "Her brother Matthew, sister Catherine."
classmate? That should also be in 1986.
Um.
Song Ya said casually, Richard Daddario, the father of Daddario's family, also worked in the New York prosecution system. He had heard of this name and knew something about it. Richard was of Italian descent and used to be Giuliani, the former New York Mayor of the same ethnicity, loves generals, but now he should have voted under Spitzer.
The eldest sister Alexandra Daddario has now entered the show business circle, and just got a permanent role in the longevity daytime soap opera "My Children" last year.
"No problem, I'll let someone send you regular auditions and announcement opportunities for a+ Entertainment."
And cleverly took the opportunity to get to her private e-mail and blog address.
"Thank you aplus!" Alexandra immediately hugged her siblings and girlfriends and bounced around happily.
These second and third generations of the Upper East Side are the proud children of heaven. The opportunities that ordinary people need to get through all kinds of dangers are not easy for them. Just like now, billionaires in person, casually agree to the next Asian Lisandra's request.
Happy to be happy, but perhaps in Alexandra's heart, she didn't think it was such a big deal. If she was replaced by Hallie, who lived in the home of the homeless in New York, she would have been so excited to thank her on the spot.
The children in the Upper East Side are naturally very educated, but as more and more people of the same age come together, twittering is still a bit noisy. After Song Ya has dealt with the signature and the request for a photo with a 300,000-pixel mobile phone, he quietly left this does not belong Own social circle.
"This song is dedicated to the little businessmen who do business at the bus stop, those single mothers who are waiting for checks, those young teachers, interns..."
At this time Alicia Keys’s singing sounded, and this inspirational underdog had already been'returned' to her by Song Ya, and it was put into his second junior high school. It was deeply loved by New Yorkers who had experienced the September 11th incident. A few days ago, she was invited to sing at the New Year's Eve performance in Times Square.
Judging from the Apocalypse mv, she is also an immortal woman who is half-blooded with Hallie...
Song Yajing listened quietly, waited for her to sing a song, smiled and raised his glasses to express her appreciation.
She nodded her forehead coolly and complimented her.
‘It’s small enough to be like this...’
A few days later, Apple’s next-generation Walkman product was released. This time Jobs brought out a new color shell product ~www.mtlnovel.com~ Since it is called a mini, it is naturally small and compact, and Jobs is clamping it. Demonstration at the neckline.
The audience was so excited that they stood up and applauded.
"The hard disk space is only 1.4g!"
Song Ya frowned, and said uncomfortably to her opponents: "Isn't Apple always blowing the large capacity of iPods, how many songs can it fit in? Now with such a small storage space, they start to say that the compact portable is what users think. !? Which of those miscellaneous mp3s with 64m, 128m, and 256m flash memory are not lighter than this one!? Anyway, he is Jobs, and everything he says is right! It's a trend!"
Jeffrey Hawkins and Donna Dubinsky were also helpless. "Should we also urgently design a similar product?" Donna asked.
"No, go back to follow suit, I'm afraid we will really become the laughing stock of the industry."
Song Ya shook his head and sighed, "Maybe this is the sorrow of the follower..."
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The Beats music store finally emerged from the negative shadow of being killed by soft kills. The large and innovative touch screen in the Walkman industry has gradually gained consumer recognition. Unexpectedly, at the beginning of the year, Apple began to use iPodmini to change the trend. Leading to a smaller, lighter, and more fashionable path.
"The iPodmini is cheaper than the original generation but also sells for $249. It is not cost-effective. Our second-generation Beats still have some advantages...especially in performance."
On February 11th, Song Ya appeared in a PalmBeats franchise store in New York, still accompanied by Beats President Donna Dubinski, "This is the owner... Mr."
"Hello."
This store was the sales champion of PalmBeats' global franchise stores last month. Song Ya shook hands with the owner with a smile on his face and posed for a photo, "Congratulations, haha, is there any secret to bringing the goods?"
"I can't figure it out myself, maybe because of the location?"
The owner is an old white man with considerable wealth. This store is located in a very good location. It is located in the Madison Avenue business district. It is the only way for high-end business people to eat and tourists nearby. I used to be a high-end watch shop. Due to poor business, The owner only divided the watch shop into half of the area and participated in the PalmBeats franchise program to resell mobile phones and walkmans. “I noticed that most of the people who pay quickly are elites or older tourists.”
"Um."
Song Ya also noticed that half of the street here sells high-end watches. Except for the Zenith watch made by the owner and the Athens watch endorsed by himself, Rolex, Omega, Tudor, Tissot, etc. are all gathered here.
I don’t know why, the electronic consumer products I invest in will always take the performance king. 3DFX graphics cards, Palm mobile phones, Beats walkmans, they all have a bit of high and low performance at the beginning...
In addition, Jeffrey Hawkins has always been fond of design elements such as black and gray, and his products seem to be more suitable for older people.
But this also leads to a sense of distance from the main buyers of Walkmans: young people.
"Is it because our mobile phones and walkmans are the cheapest watches customers can buy from this street?"
At this time, an accompanying executive laughed and interjected, and both the Palm mobile phone and Beats walkman could be used to check the time.
"Impossible, there is also Casio's shop over there."
The shopkeeper joked in a certain direction outside the door.
"Hahaha!"
The owner is a very interesting and cheerful person, with witty words, Song Ya and others burst into laughter from time to time.
Maybe this is the only way to run the business so well, right?
"Summarize the experience and promote it to other franchise stores to let them learn. Our own franchise stores are the same."
The interior design of the franchise store should have been unified. Before Song Ya left, he finally took a look at the shop-style decoration that was still made by the owner. A little touched but didn't think much about it, and didn't say much.
There are too many companies under it, and it would be too tiring if every business is done by yourself, and during this period of time, on the one hand, you have to stare at the acquisition negotiation between General Electric NBC and Vivendi Universal, and you have to continue to help Linton tie up. Send, create momentum.
Less than a month has passed since the Disney shareholders meeting.
Roy’s campaign to save Disney has intensified under the impetus of caring people. The emperor’s glorious image is gradually fading, and the nicknames such as the servant of the house owner, the stumbling block and the stumbling block are added to him. In his body, Roy, who lost his director and all company positions, and even his son was denied entry into the family company, received widespread sympathy.
Although His Majesty the Emperor still firmly controls the board of directors, management, nomination committee, remuneration committee, audit committee and other important internal institutions of the Disney Group, he and the royalists are far from completely relieved.
'APLUS stated the day before, claiming that he respects Disney Chairman and CEO Mr. Eisner very much. His A+ Entertainment, A+ Records and Metropolitan Records have completely relied on Eisner’s trust to usher in new developments, and the cooperation between the two parties is tacit understanding. ,joy. APLUS said that Eisner is the guide of his life and career, they trust each other and they are the perfect partner...’
On the way to the airport, the car radio was playing the rainbow fart he had taken for His Majesty the Emperor. The reason why Linton united himself to contact the major hills related to Disney was also preparing for the shareholder meeting next month.
Although he and Steve Jobs, who only distribute their own products through Disney, cannot intervene in the board meeting, but because they can profoundly affect Disney’s business stability and financial income, many of them are often bigwigs in various industries and have great personalities. Charm and incitement of public opinion, Disney's extremely dispersed shareholders are easily influenced by their positions and speeches.
'Former CAA founder Ovitz scolded his former friend Eisner several times earlier, but Roy Disney did not buy it, claiming that the 100 million severance pay he took away from Disney was entirely through his personal relationship with Eisner. The result of the secret room transaction...'
'Former Disney Animation Chairman and DreamWorks founder Katzenberg also criticized Eisner recently. He believes that if Eisner retire in the mid-1990s, he will be a perfect manager comparable to Jack Welch. Unfortunately, there is no if in reality. All subsequent decisions of Eisner failed. But Katzenberg dismissed Roy Disney. He believed that it was Roy's connivance and appeasement that led to Disney’s current terrible situation. Disney Animation has become a second-rate company under the management of the two...’
Many off-court bosses have also begun to blend in, and there are many of them, such as Ovitz and Katzenberg, who took the opportunity to have revenge.
This is also a testament to the rapid decline of the emperor's control of public opinion.
This situation didn't happen before.
This year's general meeting of shareholders is really stable after the pass.
"Did Jobs speak up?" Song Ya called Sloan.
"No, Jobs, Murdoch, Redstone and others have not expressed their views, but actual actions show that they are likely to be the manipulators behind this round of incitement." Sloan asked back: "When will you be back?"
"At the airport." Song Ya glanced out of the car window. The main purpose of returning to Chicago today is to spend Valentine's Day with Amy.
"Jesse Jackson and Quincy Jones asked me to tell them when you get back to Chicago," Sloan said.
"I know hehe."
After the big news that MJ was prosecuted again, arrested, and released on bail at the end of the year, before the overwhelming electoral fever in the general election year, an obscure California tabloid suddenly released some videotape screenshots, which are violent materials involving new evidence of R Kelly’s crime. , For a time public opinion was once again uproar.
If there are screenshots, it proves that the tabloid has the videotape. Alicia immediately stood up on behalf of the Cook County prosecutor to criticize the media for holding evidence but not submitting it to law enforcement agencies. She gave a fierce speech and denounced the media for Exclusive headlines interfere with justice, leading to impunity for criminals.
The tabloid was quickly ruled by a California court that it must cooperate with the Chicago prosecutor unconditionally, but before they handed over the tape to Alicia, they boldly posted the entire content PO on the online video site.
Now there are more people eating melons and watching the show. Alicia continues to denounce and reveals the latest progress of the relevant investigation by the way, claiming that there is evidence that the media got more than that videotape, and there are more R Kelly and different victims. Other videotapes of people are left out.
So everyone went to find it online again. Many online video publishers and even those who sell pirated discs can attract a large number of good people by just picking up a topic like "R Kelly Series Third", even if they find that they have been deceived, many people still will. Share it and don't let yourself be the only fool.
Song Ya and Sloan also guessed a little at this time, and both laughed, "How is Alicia's approval rating now?"
“Recently, there is no professional organization to collect Alicia’s polls. However, according to the analysis of the keyword data from the Goto search engine by our Litman Internet consulting company, Alicia has begun to be widely sympathized by people, completely reversing the previous R Kelly’s The bad feelings of public opinion during the period after the acquittal."
Sloan asked again: "What do you think? Peter taught it?"
"It has nothing to do with us anyway."
It should be, but Song Ya didn't have to figure this out, he quickly boarded his plane.
The 757 landed in Chicago soon, and people collected some of today’s local newspapers at the airport, ‘Should we apologize to the Cook County Attorney Ms. Alicia? ’
A news photo is Alicia's lonely back when getting in the car, which contrasts sharply with a photo of R Kelly and others celebrating their innocence outside the court happily.
"Go to Litman's headquarters." Song Ya shook his head and smiled and put the newspaper aside. He changed his mind and ordered the muffler to drive himself to see Sloan first.
But before the others arrived at their destination, the mobile phone and car phone suddenly rang frantically.
"Linton?"
"Emergency! Comcast just announced a major event suddenly, and they formally issued a takeover offer to us! A total takeover offer of 54 billion dollars!"
Linton yelled frantically on the phone.
"here we go."
In Silicon Valley, Jobs put down the phone and said to Larry Ellison next to him.
In Manhattan, New York, Paulson picked up the microphone: "Harvey, let George Mitchell cooperate with me."
In Burbank, Los Angeles, Linton immediately ran to the office of the emperor after putting down the phone.
"Calm down! Return to your posts!"
There are some scattered pieces of paper in front of His Majesty’s desk. There are already many royalists standing in the room. With the microphone in his hand, he raised his eyes and glanced at Linton who rushed in the door, and sternly drove everyone away. .
"Fetch me Ralph Roberts, the old one," just ordered the operator outside.
Linton had to return to the office and met Robert Iger in front of him outside and one step later. The two nodded to each other and brushed past blankly. The clear footsteps brought by their leather shoes echoed in the corridor.
"His Majesty the Emperor is looking for you..."
Philadelphia~www.mtlnovel.com~ Little Roberts chuckled and covered the microphone with a mocking tone, and handed it over to his father, Ralph Roberts, the founder of Comcast Group.
"Michael." Old Roberts pressed the speakerphone and put the microphone back.
"Ralph, what on earth do you want to do!?" Eisner sounded calmly and with a hint of anger.
"To help you solve the recent troubles, we also need to carry out comprehensive expansion." Old Roberts replied: "Don't worry, a normal investment is just a normal investment, it will not affect your position and status at Disney...I promise."
"At least let me know in advance."
"Sorry, Disney's current stock price is right, for us, the timing is fleeting."
"You will regret being an enemy of me."
"You have to try it, don't you? Michael..."
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"No, Mr. Roberts, you... As a radio, telecommunications, and broadband infrastructure operator, Comcast should be like, like a highway company..."
"No one stipulates that highway companies can't make cars, right? aplus."
"Yes, there is no rule, but you use Disney to directly participate in the competition between content providers... Small and medium companies such as Litman Media will be very troubled."
"There is no need to worry about aplus at this point. I guarantee that our policy will not change. Yes, Disney’s abc TV network is very strong, but we will definitely not squeeze out the channel resources of other TV stations because of this. On the contrary, the brand-new Kang Custer will provide you with a larger and broader space for the movies and records released through Disney. This is a win-win for us...aplus, I think you should not be someone who is afraid of change."
"I was just a little surprised."
"Haha, no way. Do you know what the current US local operator with only about 200,000 user resources is selling? 800 million dollars. Our expansion in the original field has reached the limit, and we must step out of the comfort zone to find new profits. Growth point..."
After talking with Comcast Chairman Roberts, Song Ya put down the phone, never expected, another Comcast would come out of the oblique stabbing?
And like Disney, Comcast, which has signed exclusive channel resources with a and ace, also belongs to its own rear...
"Why didn't you think that Comcast would be changed before... I didn't offend the rich second generation, right?"
He even wondered if it had something to do with his own hatred physique. "It's reasonable to say that it's impossible? Little Roberts's ability and tolerance are almost the ceiling of the second generation of business. I have never had any conflict with him."
"Don't be too narcissistic, you, who would take 544 billion dollars of real money just to disgust you..."
Sloan vomited: "In this terrifying hostile takeover case, you are just a trivial little character ok? Besides, isn't our cooperation with Comcast always happy?"
"But the emperor should resist desperately, right?" Song Ya asked.
"Sure, Eisner kind of power freak..."
Sloan put a document in front of him.
After the acquisition of atandt’s cable TV division, Comcast currently has nearly 21.5 million cable subscribers and is the largest cable service provider in the United States. At the same time, Comcast also owns nearly 15 million Broadband and IP phone users are the second largest Internet service provider in the United States...'
'According to its 2003 fiscal year report before the takeover offer to Disney, Comcast currently has 67,000 employees, annual revenue of 18.3 billion meters, and profit of 6.4 billion meters. ...'
'While Disney is a media giant spanning films, television, amusement parks, animation peripherals, the Internet and other fields. It has approximately 112,000 employees worldwide. Since last year’s annual report has not yet been disclosed, the industry estimates its fiscal 2003 The total annual revenue is about 25 billion meters, and the profit is only about 1 billion meters...'
‘From any point of view, Disney’s scale is larger, while Comcast’s profitability is higher. The current market value of Disney is about 42 billion dollars, and Comcast’s market value is 80 billion...’
'According to this offer, Comcast will convert 42 billion of the 54 billion to all Disney shareholders at the current stock price of the two companies. The current price is about 0.78 to 1. The premium is Comcast fully assumes Disney’s $12 billion debt. ’
‘It looks like a good business for Disney, and the two companies’ industrial layouts are also very complementary...’
"Come in."
On the night of the eleventh, Eisner was also facing a similar document in front of him for a long exam, focusing so much on Linton who came in lightly.
"The timing of Comcast's shot is too delicate, boss, we will have a shareholder meeting on the 3rd of next month... Roy and the others are making trouble again."
Linton secretly observed and felt that the sudden incident made His Majesty the Emperor panic. He was already sickened with bloodshot eyes and terribly serious face. After waiting for a long time, he had to speak cautiously.
"No... ahem."
His Majesty finally cleared his throat and said, "We can't wait until the shareholders meeting, we have to persuade Comcast to leave Comcast before then."
The two things came together, and it seems that His Majesty the Emperor has no confidence in repelling all enemies in the general meeting of shareholders.
"Is it... more difficult?" No one is stupid, Comcast deliberately chose this opportunity, and the heart of the barbarian is already obvious.
"No matter how difficult it is!"
His Majesty the Emperor restored some lion-like domineering, and then swept down the documents again, "Go and call the chief financial officer."
"Yes!"
Linton tentatively asked before heading out: "Are we re-signing a contract with aplus? We now need strong supporters with abundant cash. Based on interests, he naturally hopes that we can tide over the difficulties."
"That's too late."
His Majesty the Emperor shook his head and raised his eyelids to glance at Linton, knowing that this cronie wanted to take this opportunity to try to cancel the clause in the original contract that prohibited aplus from holding Disney stocks. He also knew Linton’s alliance with the billionaire. "It's not enough. In short, let's get rid of our immediate troubles."
"OK."
Linton didn't dare to say more, and went out to call someone. The emperor's heart is unpredictable, and the emperor has his own tactics. Even within the royalist party, his vice chairman is not without enemies, but he belongs to a member who has been divided and drawn.
"Annual report? Impossible, too late..."
Such an important position of chief financial officer naturally belongs to the royalist party. He waited in the office and was quickly called over, "It will be the end of the month as soon as possible."
"The end of the month is late."
His Majesty the Emperor asked impatiently: "What about the fourth quarter quarterly report?"
"That... almost finished."
"Have you brought it?"
"Bring it." The CFO immediately took out the document and submitted it, perhaps realizing something, and then took out a handkerchief to wipe the sweat from his forehead.
"You go home and rest, everyone is very tired today." His Majesty sent Linton away and took a serious look.
'Disney suddenly disclosed the fourth quarter of last year’s quarterly report on the second day of getting Comcast’s offer. The data showed that its revenue and profit in the fourth quarter of last year were gratifying. Disney believes that this means that the company’s operating conditions are still in the aftermath of the stock market crash. In the fourth quarter, revenue was 8.56 billion and profit was 688 million, which was a year-on-year increase of 55% and 19% respectively...'
Later on the 12th, another heavy news detonated.
"Our Emperor is panicked."
Little Roberts sneered at the bc news screen on the TV.
"He is still him, simple but effective. Hey!" Old Roberts sighed and closed his eyes.
"Take Jobs." Little Roberts picked up the microphone: "Steve, our enemy is in chaos... The fourth quarter profit is higher than the previous three quarters combined? It's really laughable! Yes, if there is that now The false evidence of a botched quarterly report will be our Longinus gun that quickly killed Disney."
"Don't forget Steve, we have a lot of Disney stock in our hands..."
After Jobs hung up the phone, Larry Ellison, the founder of Oracle who heard clearly, reminded him.
"Robert, we need the original evidence." Chief Jobs took the test, or dialed out, "You are the chief operating officer, shouldn't it be difficult?"
"I'm in a meeting...give me some time to think about it and call you later."
Robert Egger, who was shrinking in a remote corner, pushed back in a low voice, and stayed calm for a while before he straightened up again and took a big step calmly.
"No one will surrender after receiving the first offer, Comcast can pay a better price haha..."
Eisner, who was speaking to its senior executives, glanced at Robert Iger, who quietly pushed the door to his seat, and continued to smile: "Five-four billion... Well, maybe we should find more competitors for Comcast. Sell, we also have to sell a good price!"
In addition to looking haggard, His Majesty seemed to have completely recovered from yesterday's shock, full of energy, and a loud voice, "Robert, who was looking for you just now?"
"The directors are all concerned about when the board meeting will be held." Of course Robert Iger would not tell the truth. "They are very anxious and keep asking."
"Haha, for sure, I can understand. Emm..."
Eisner groaned for half a minute, "Number sixteen."
"Will it be too late? All the media and investors are waiting for our response to Comcast's hostile takeover." Robert Egger executives questioned.
"For the time being, I will respond. Don't talk nonsense."
Eisner waved his hand arrogantly, and gave a large package of seals, "In addition, our media must immediately move to create pressure on Comcast, and then cooperate with me to release news of other bidders entering the game. Four billion...54 billion is absolutely not good."
"He's expecting Disney's stock price to rise and Comcast's stock price to fall tomorrow?"
Since Comcast’s condition was a share swap and M&A, Eisner would be able to tell what fool Eisner wanted to do, as long as Song Ya frowned after Linton reported the progress on the 16th board of directors, “Comcast should have been Have you secretly absorbed a lot of stocks? Can His Majesty the Emperor achieve his goal?"
"Who can make it clear about the ever-changing business war, sorry aplus, he still seems unwilling to let your money in at this time."
Linton said frustratedly. There was a problem with the quarterly report today. Of course he could detect that His Majesty was panicking, but he was still so wary of his multi-billionaire foreign aid, and it was discouraging.
"It's okay, my little money really won't play a big role."
Throw real money in to buy Disney? Song Ya actually has no ability or willingness. First of all, it is not enough to change the situation. Secondly, he also has doubts about whether Eisner's Disney is worth investing in.
If you have money, you might as well continue to invest in Apple.
The ipod series sales data are getting better and better, and Apple's stock price has risen to one six. Even if it is for investment purposes, both itself and its investment banks have gained a lot.
In the final analysis, I just don't want to see Disney fall into the hands of the alliance between Roy Disney and Jobs. Comcast accidentally killed? In fact, the relationship with myself is not bad.
"Does the capital market look optimistic about this merger?" After finishing dealing with Linton, he called to consult with O'Grady of Northern Trust.
"It is generally felt that Comcast hastily entered a new field a bit reckless, Hollywood...there is a long list of the unfortunate giants."
O'Grady replied: "In addition, Disney's quarterly report today is very beautiful. If other factors are not calculated... it is normal for the stock prices of companies that have suffered malicious mergers to rise."
"other factors?"
"Dare to initiate a malicious merger, Comcast must have enough ammunition."
At this time, there was an incoming call on the phone again, Song Ya subconsciously wanted to refuse to answer, but saw that the number came from Eisner's office.
"Mr. Eisner." Linton didn't remind him just now, maybe he didn't know that His Majesty the Emperor would directly look for himself.
"Aplus, I am sorry that I rejected Linton's suggestion. I also think that the stock ban is a bit out of date, but if it is suddenly lifted at this time, it will make the outside world think that Disney has nowhere to go."
His Majesty the emperor seemed to be really panicked. The more kind the tone and the more detailed the explanation, the more abrupt and abnormal, "You know, there are enemies inside the company... Now market confidence is very important to us."
"I understand, Mr. Eisner, don't worry, I respect you, and I will continue to support you firmly. It will be a disaster for Disney to lose your leadership." Song Ya said, "I can't imagine."
"Haha, thank you, I also like you very much, you are the best young man I have ever met."
The two complimented each other a few words, and Eisner asked Song Ya to speak publicly again before the Disney board meeting on the 16th.
"Uh…"
This time it seems a bit unpredictable to win or lose, Comcast is also...
Song Ya thought for a while and decided to say: "It might not be convenient for me, you know, Comcast controls the channel resources of the Littman TV station..."
"Ok, it's okay, I can understand."
Rarely, His Majesty the Emperor is so ‘gentle’.
"But I can still help, privately."
But Song Ya knew that the old man was not so broad-minded and had to make up for it, "I have some Comcast stocks in my hand, and they will all be sold out at the opening of the stock market tomorrow...Of course, a small amount, it should not be enough to affect anything."
"Oh? Okay, good, it's okay, I'm so happy that you can do this."
Eisner was indeed very pleased. Putting down the phone, he took out a magazine from the desk drawer and opened it. The inside page contained a chapter of an interview with his youngest son Anders not long ago. The title was:'Wall Street Rookie Anders Ai Sna. ’
'The son of the Disney chairman refused to follow the path arranged by his father: after graduating from Harvard Business School and entering the office of a certain federal senator, Anders chose to go to Manhattan alone to find his own career, live in a bachelor apartment, and submit a resume to a small investment bank... Soon, he shines in the field of housing mortgage subordinated bonds, becoming one of the fund managers with the highest return on investment on Wall Street. ’
"Um."
Eisner took back the magazine with satisfaction, "Fetch me from Bear Stearns..." and continued to call other important targets one by one.
Tomorrow the two companies will resume trading at the same time, and today is destined to be a sleepless night.
‘The barbarian appeared in front of Mickey Mouse’s door. ’
‘Comcast, the acquisition predator, is targeting Mickey Mouse. ’
"Is it to save Disney or to defend Disney?" ’
‘The upstart Comcast tried to marry Snow White forcibly. ’
"Robert Iger won't move, and I don't want to move Steve tomorrow."
Larry Ellison didn't wait for Robert Iger's fake evidence. He expressed his attitude to Jobs, "I'm here to help." This fight didn't make sense. The half of the outsider rushed to the front to sell the Disney stock in his hands.
"Robert?" Jobs called Robert Iger again.
"Sorry, I really can't get the original document." Robert Iger replied after careful consideration, "Please understand."
"Okay, I understand." Jobs did not press any more. "So we have another conference call before the board meeting on the 16th?"
"no problem."
"Roy?" In Philadelphia, old Roberts called Roy Disney himself.
"Why do you have to wait until next month's shareholders meeting?" Roy held the remaining 2% of the Disney shares in the family, and was not willing to sell Comcast: "Please rest assured in the public opinion, I will continue to cooperate. you."
On the 13th, the rice stock market opened, Disney opened at more than $24, and the closing price of the previous trading day was $23.
Comcast opened with a slight drop of 33 yuan.
Then the stock prices of the two companies went into huge shocks.
O'Grady personally operated and took the opportunity to clear the Comcast stock owned by Song Ya.
In an interview with reporters, Disney Chairman Eisner enthusiastically claimed: Last quarter’s performance data was very strong. For Comcast’s merger and acquisition requirements, he responded that Disney is seriously considering it, and he also revealed that there are other competitors in the market. Swear that Disney will not reject real good prices. ’
Eisner appeared in the media at the right time in the morning and sang a lot in person.
As soon as the reporter left, he grabbed the executives for long meetings, especially the abc department of Robert Iger.
"The diversity of Walt Disney's business makes it one of the most valuable entertainment companies in the world. Comcast's bidding intention, almost all in the form of stocks, underestimates its value..." , Such as abc's financial channel has also unobtrusively begun to build momentum.
Robert Egger actually didn't dare to move, Mickey Mouse's public opinion firepower was fully fired under the command of His Majesty the Emperor.
‘Eisner is just reluctant to give up his power, even if someone pays 100 billion for Disney, he will not sell it, wake up! He is the enemy of all our shareholders...’ Roy Disney also speaks through his own channels.
At the close of the afternoon, Disney's stock price rose sharply to $26, while Comcast fell slightly to $32 and a half.
"Boss, Comcast doesn't seem to be doing anything big today, especially to question our quarterly report. Is this unusual?" The chief financial officer walked into the emperor's office anxiously.
"Don't forget, the Roberts family is also a power holder who overtakes the super giants with a low percentage of shares." Eisner, who had completely calmed down, stood in front of the window, looking at the scenery, and answered calmly.
"Damn it, without conclusive evidence, if we don't question the quarterly report, then Disney's share price cannot be prevented from rising. If we question him, how can we explain to shareholders that we still insist on acquiring a company with false accounts and doubts? ?"
At the same time, Jr. Roberts was also staring at the stock machine and complaining to his father.
"Don't move, we won't move tomorrow."
Goldman Sachs Chairman Paulson watched the news, shook his head and smiled bitterly. He picked up the phone after giving the order, "Harvey, what is George Mitchell's attitude? Will he dare to challenge your emperor on the 16th?"
"What's the situation now?" Harvey replied hesitantly, "It's difficult... I'll ask."
"These worms at the ends of the first rat..."
Paulson then backhanded a phone call directly to Eisner, "Michael, I heard that you plan to hire Bear Stearns to provide consulting services for the acquisition by Comcast?"
"Haha, your news is really well informed..."
"We at Goldman Sachs are also interested in this business, how about UU reading www.uukanshu.com?"
"Uh... we are close to signing with Bear Stearns."
Eisner declined. He didn't want to let the black pharaoh, who provided stable records and profit in the film business, jump, and the backyard caught fire.
Besides, Paulson's public image has not been very good since the release of The Wolf of Wall Street... The Wolf of Wall Street was issued by his own Disney.
"Add a family?"
"It's a bit late..."
"Ok, it doesn't matter, I just ask."
The two hung up the phones separately.
In Manhattan, Philadelphia, Los Angeles, Silicon Valley, all parties concerned continue to fight for this super business war all night long...
And Song Ya is celebrating Valentine's Day.
Do you like this site? Donate here:

        

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1482: The 2nd Disney World War II

February 14, 2004.
The dim room was filled with laughter from men and women. Jennifer Love Hewitt turned her face and rolled her eyes secretly, then gently and weakly supported the edge of the table and walked away, just touching the TV remote control with her hand.
‘The Federal Communications Commission has issued a fine to CBS, the broadcaster of the Super Bowl, and called on Congress to enact a bill as soon as possible to avoid pornographic behavior on television for all age groups...’
Song Ya was distracted by the news report and the small screen lights that turned on, to stop Laura Lemsey from being obsessed with her arms, and looking at this white girl who was looking down for clothing, she couldn't help but recall that she didn't seem to have met when she met at the beginning of the year. As an adult, she did not expect her first friendly match to wait until she was twenty-five years old...
The real person is very thin and thin, but the better proportion of body makes up for her less than 1.6 meters tall. If yes, she is definitely no longer able to play one of Hepburn’s most popular pure idols. The tuxedo film that Chen collaborated with was dragged down. In the past two years, she has accelerated to the air passage in Hollywood.
But her celebrity is undoubtedly still crushing Laura Lemsey, who is still playing a supporting role in Grey's Anatomy. Maybe because of this, she just appeared to be not happy about the game in her office today. He quickly packed up, pulled up his long blond hair at random, and planned to leave.
"Wait, what's the number of your agent's phone number?"
Song Ya knows exactly what she wants. Looking at her current attitude, it is not Scarlett’s kind of cheerful personality who is willing to play a pure friendly match with herself. After all, she has experienced many ups and downs in the entertainment industry for so many years as a child star. It was no longer the proud princess who looked down upon this and looked down upon that. Adults must be very practical in their intentions, otherwise, why take advantage of the guest intern Grey in Chicago to get in touch with yourself, and take the initiative to follow up this office on the top floor of A+ Records?
Then he didn't eat for nothing, so he called her to stop, and at the same time reached out and picked up the landline microphone.
She didn't pretend, and immediately took a business card from her bag and handed it back.
"Rashida, let your dad do me a favor..."
Her singer signed an appointment on JIVE Records, but JIVE has super red stars such as Britney Spears, almost all younger than her, she doesn't have much resources, "Yes, help my friend invite a song to MaxMartin... um, The number is..." Song Ya reported the name and phone number of her agent, "Of course it would be good, uh, just one song?" Then he looked at her with inquiring eyes.
Her negative emotions were swept away in an instant, and she nodded silently with joy.
MaxMartin is the only true producer leading the youth pop genre of JIVE Records. This year seems to be focusing on creating a new female singer Kelly Clarkson, but he will sell the face of the old Quincy Jones. This will allow him to spare the time to help others. It is not easy to create songs exclusively.
I can only move around like this. Jennifer Love Hewitt's goal here is undoubtedly herself at the beginning, but she has no songs to give anyway, and she is not in the same company.
"Thank you APLUS..." She thanked her happily, biting her lip as if she was a bit hesitant to leave now.
"You are welcome, everyone here is helping each other."
Song Ya waved her hand and let it go, Laura Lemsey in her arms was younger, more well-proportioned, and easier to get along with, she was also blond, and she smiled sweetly like Amy...
"Will Janet Jackson be banned?"
Laura Lemsey, who was not serious enough, just concentrated on watching TV, and asked after the sound of closing the door.
Not long ago, MJ’s sister, DIVA Jenny Jackson, had a dew point accident during the Super Bowl halftime show. The chorus who took off his clothes at that time was also Britney’s ex-boyfriend, and the popular singer Justin Timberlake from the super boy group said afterwards. Jenny's costume is looser than during rehearsal, which probably implies that Jenny is doing this deliberately for the sake of heat.
Due to the extremely high ratings of the football Super Bowl halftime show all-meters, all ages can watch it, and the broadcast accident caused a lot of trouble, and Jenny was quickly criticized by the all-meter media.
"There may not be a formal ban, but freezing for a while is inevitable."
Song Ya answered. MJ's case will be officially opened next month. Jenny has already stated that she will continue to support her brother and testify in court. At this time, the all-Mi media's unanimous accusations against her will definitely not be a pure accident.
Of course there is no need to say this to Laura Ramsey, the MJ brothers and sisters have to solve their own troubles by themselves, "hehehehe..." Song Ya smirked and restarted the action.
"Of course, of course, I welcome the changes made by Disney very much, and it is time for Disney to change, especially the chairman and CEO Mr. Eisner..."
Um? Steve Jobs' voice suddenly came from the TV that was turned on. Song Ya pushed aside the noisy girl in his arms after hearing a few words, frowned and walked to the small screen.
"I don’t like him, it’s always the case. I never shy away from saying this. He doesn’t understand 3D movies at all. I clearly remember that he once said to me,'The little people made with computer animation look very pitiful'... his The concept has long been behind the times, and now the only pretense in my mind is to fight for power."
Jobs was still in the old style. He leaned on the sofa to accept an interview with his cheeks on the sofa. When faced with the host's question, "Do you mean you are expressing welcome to Comcast's acquisition of Disney?", he replied: " I have talked many times with Mr. Roberts from Comcast. We have a common language. The key question now is that if Disney is still the same, then I must end the partnership between Pixar Animation and it, you know, 3D animation film The development cycle is extremely long, and making this decision will be very, very painful, but it’s time to have to face it..."
What was broadcast was only an interview clip, but the information was enough. Song Ya's face sank like water, "I'll go to your place." He immediately picked up the phone and called Sloan, then put on his clothes and rushed out the door.
"It's on air? I see."
At the same time, Jobs just put down the phone, "I have to do this, Larry." He said to his friend Larry Ellison with a firm expression: "Now Comcast is in a bad situation, we must have someone in this group. Stand up, otherwise we will lose all credibility with Roberts and his son!"
"Jobs has already expressed his opinion, then we and Pixar only have the last release of "The Incredibles", and then we will completely lose them! Mr. Eisner!"
Robert Iger also uncharacteristically, he suddenly yelled at the meeting: "I am the COO, let me be responsible for continuing to negotiate with him! We must make him change his mind! At least keep the "Automobile" project that is already in development! Otherwise, the consequences will be disastrous. !"
"Shit!"
Eisner fought back with foul words. He refreshed the stock page on the laptop in front of him a few times. Disney's already standing on the 27-yuan K line seemed to have turned and fell. "Who can satisfy the appetite of a person like Jobs?" Me? You!? His Pixar wants to share all the rights and interests of the film!"
"At least my personal relationship with him is okay, so he won't let him come out and talk about this at this sensitive time!" Robert Iger retorted.
"The clown who jumped out to take advantage of the fire, he's in Bluff!"
Eisner used a Texas Hold'em term: ye bluff, "Now we are not Disney."
"Oh! God!" Robert Iger hugged his head in pain, then got up and walked away.
"No one is allowed to negotiate with Jobs!"
Eisner looked around the other people in the meeting room domineeringly, and pointed to the office door that Robert Iger had just fallen on, "Go and stare at him, he has no authorization."
stare? The executives looked at each other.
"I'll go." Linton followed out to share the worry, and took the opportunity to call Song Ya to inform him on the way.
"Is the draft ready?" Eisner looked at the stock price again and asked.
"Ready." A senior executive presented him with the document.
"Send it, send it right away."
‘After Disney handed in a beautiful answer sheet, News Corp. also disclosed its fiscal year 2003 annual report. The data showed that its profits have increased substantially. Motivated by this good news, there are rumors that News Corp. intends to join the battle for Disney...’
There are not many companies in the market that have the ability and motivation to join the game. Redstone’s Viacom is beyond its ability. General Electric NBC is acquiring the Global Department. AOL Time Warner and ATandT are overwhelmed. There is only Murdoch’s news in the industry. The group is qualified enough.
Everyone is a media giant, and there is no shortage of news-making machines. What we need most now is time. Just give a little more time for a small favor.
757 landed in Maine, Song Ya also took a look with his smartphone, the rice stock just closed, Disney's stock price swayed and still held 27 dollars, 27 dollars, and Comcast fell again. It’s fifty cents.
"We, of course, won't be fighting, Disney."
That night, News Corp boss Murdoch was dressed in a grand formal attire and was'stopped' by reporters at the entrance of a high-end dinner party in Washington. He stopped halfway up the steps, turning around and clarified with words that seemed to have been carefully considered, extremely deliberate and clear. The smile is also very subtle.
‘Huh! ’
He has experienced countless winds and waves, but his majesty, who has been strong for many years, was a little broken by Murdoch’s words and his attitude. He swept all the objects on the table down angrily, and then slumped in a chair. Keep going smoothly.
"Eisner always thought that relying on the common stocks he stole from Disney through various dirty means for so many years, he is a real tycoon? What is he, what Disney emperor, the king of the media? He is not a fart either. , He is a thief, a thief!"
According to the current stock prices of the two companies, if the share exchange ratio offered by Comcast 11 is still calculated, Comcast will have to pay about 60 billion dollars to complete the acquisition. The board of directors on the 16th will inevitably reject the previous five. With a bid of $4 billion, Roy Disney, the old man, is getting more and more gloomy, and his mouth is getting more and more broken. He is saving the Disney website and issued a signed article: "He may think that the Roberts family’s shareholding ratio in Comcast is He is almost the same at Disney, so everyone is the same? The Roberts family is the founder of Comcast! And most of the shares in his hand are B shares with ten times the voting rights!"
"YES!"
On the fifteenth, the last day before the Disney board meeting, Disney’s share price opened lower and then went all the way down. Comcast Chairman Roberts Jr. threw his fist in excitement, although Comcast was also falling, "Now investors We are betting on the psychological price of the shareholders of both parties. As long as it is less than 60 billion, we can make a second offer tomorrow! Even if Eisner can still control the board of directors tomorrow, we can wait until their shareholders meeting on the 3rd of next month! Eisner will lose! Jobs did a good job
! "
"APLUS went to see John Malone..." Old Roberts passed the briefing submitted by his men to his son.
"At this time?" Little Roberts was taken aback.
"He got it from his own Taiwan newspaper."
"APLUS, do you have any questions about our acquisition?" Little Roberts immediately picked up the phone.
"Doubt? You are cooperating with Jobs! Don't think I can't see it!"
The young black man on the other end of the phone yelled: "I don't think this kind of thing needs to be said clearly. You know I'm playing a Walkman war with him, he's suing me, I'm suing him, and he instigates other companies. Sue me together! I don't want to see him have the right to intervene in the distribution affairs of my film and record companies!"
"So? You went to John Malone, who was swept out by ATandT? Can the LMC company he re-established now give you Comcast's No. 1 channel resource?" Little Roberts was angry and asked.
"I know, but you guys have left me with no choice. This is a very simple math problem. One, plus one, equals two, exceeding the warning line! Bang! It's time to pull the trigger!"
"you…"
"I don't even have to open the board of directors, no! Have a meeting! Stamp! Then go! Go straight away! Just leave! M-FXXK will take the ACE station and go together!"
"You can calm down..."
"I'm like this, I'm like this, I'm sorry, Mr. Roberts, I have this kind of character... No way. But don't forget, my station and I have accompanied you Comcast from childhood to big step to today!"
Little Roberts was so quarrelsome that his ears hurt, so he had to pull the microphone away.
Old Roberts sat there, holding his forehead, and sighed softly.
"The ability to act is quite strong..."
In Manhattan, Paulson rolled his eyes and spit: "Eisner made up a timely quarterly report on the second day after receiving the offer. Jobs still charged before the 16th, and then APLUS turned his head and looked for others. Cable TV operator..."
"Where are we?" Harvey asked on the other end of the phone.
"George Mitchell is old and doesn't know how to operate, so we only have one goal, chairmanship, so..."
"Michael, everyone is asking, especially when the stock price was high yesterday, when you opened a board of directors with 60 billion yuan, wouldn't it be possible to kick the ball back to Comcast?"
George Mitchell is an independent director. He had to wait until tomorrow for the meeting. Before the lunch break, Disney’s stock price fell below 26. He made a surprise visit to Eisner’s office. I can speak for you."
"What the **** are you trying to say? George." Eisner asked impatiently, "I still have a lot of things!"
He is frantically calling the American Jewish Pension Fund, the California Public Service Fund and other institutional shareholders, and various financial institutions, seeking all the life-saving straws.
"Like Robert Iger said yesterday, we must now do everything we can to keep Jobs' Pixar animation, otherwise the market value of a maliciously acquired company will be ridiculous if it is not enough for the other party's offer...Who can afford this responsibility?"
"Then I will resign, and you will be the chairman?" Eisner heard blood rushing to his head, and asked quietly, "Anyway, I am leaving for Jobs' offer."
"This is a good way, Michael, I am about to quit the board of directors at the age of 72. We have worked together for so many years, and our wife and children are as close as a family. First, we will unite to tide over this difficulty, and then... everything It's still yours."
George Mitchell slapped a snake with a stick to persuade him to retreat. I don’t know how many times a senior politician has done this, and his face is even less valuable. "The time is not bad..." He took out a note from his arms. Put it on the table, "Or you write down the numbers you are thinking, and I swear to do so."
"what!"
Is this the price for yourself to pay severance pay? Eisner was not surprised. He sneered and pushed the note back. "Then I ask you, Jobs’ Pixar stays, APLUS’s A+ Entertainment and A+ Records, Metropolis Records are gone, what can you do?"
"Uh…"
George Mitchell was stunned, "There is always a way..."
At this time the phone rang, "BOSS, he will go." It was Linton's voice.
"Sorry, I have something else."
call! Eisner felt all the pressure in his body disappeared instantly, got up and pushed George Mitchell away roughly, and strode out.
‘Click, click...’
What followed was endless joy filling his chest, which almost killed him. He only heard the echo of his own footsteps in the corridor, dizzy, he leaned against the wall and quickly took out the quick-acting heart-saving medicine to his mouth. Lisay.
'boom! ’
Song Ya was hunting in John Malone's private forest. Pulling the trigger, the wild ducks flew around, but didn't see anything.
"I'll answer the call, Linton?" Song Ya took out the vibrating cell phone and motioned to John Malone who was hunting together, and then went to a quiet place with one ear plugged.
"He's here."
"Okay..." Song Ya smiled slightly, put away the phone and went back.
"There is still work?" John Malone asked.
"No, little thing."
"You have to practice APLUS..." John Malone laughed.
"When Disney returns to Comcast, I will have a lot of time to come and practice."
"Hahaha!"
"Where is Eisner?" In Manhattan, Paulson asked George Mitchell in wonder, this time there is no middleman Harvey.
"I don't know, it's okay now, the obese fat guy will definitely get revenge after passing the test." George Mitchell was also puzzled.
"Hello, Mr. Eisner."
"Hello, Bill."
In Los Angeles, Disney copyright company and Microsoft's MSN department have planned a small cooperative event roadshow. Eisner strode to meet the world's richest man with a harmless smile to himself: Bill Gates.
In the shutter sound of the bewildered reporters, the two hands clasped tightly together.
Disney stock rose sharply.
"It's **** it again."
Jobs cursed and closed his eyes for a while, "Now I can only look at Comcast himself."
"According to our closing price of 28 yesterday, Comcast's original share swap plan was worth $66 billion, so...54 billion? 54 billion? Huh? Huh?"
On the 16th, Eisner opened his hands on Disney’s board of directors and easily said to the directors: "I don't have to say what choice should I make?"
The directors all laughed happily, and George Mitchell also laughed sadly.
‘Disney’s board today rejected Comcast’s $54 billion hostile merger request on the grounds that the price was too low. It is reported that this decision of Disney’s board of directors was made after hiring Bear Stearns to conduct detailed consultation and evaluation on the acquisition...’
‘Will Comcast recover the premium commitment of 12 billion out of 66 billion to assume Disney’s debt? ’
‘After this week, Disney’s new market value is likely to discourage other bidders...’
‘The upstart seems to find that he can’t afford to marry Snow White...’
"The Disney Emperor..."
The takeover battle lasted for a few days, but its stock price dropped from nearly $34 to $31 or nearly two at the close, not counting the ammunition, contacts, etc. that the company and the family had launched...
Roberts and his son were lost for two days without any reaction to Disney's refusal, but on the 18th, seeing that the market will open again tomorrow Monday, I have to say something.
Little Roberts sighed and asked his father, "Shall we stick to their shareholder meeting at the beginning of next month?"
"Too messy, too many foxes want to use us."
Old Roberts shook his head, "Give up, it's time to stop the loss in time."
"Okay, but it's really unpleasant..."
Little Roberts shrugged, "But forget it, it's always the case anyway, win or lose..." He pressed the phone, "Send in the prepared speech."
"The price must be paid by the people who humiliated our family." Old Roberts reminded his son. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
"I know."
Later, Eisner was facing the list of Disney directors and senior executives such as George Mitchell and Robert Iger in the file in front of him, and suddenly realized that the time was up, he turned on the TV, and Comcast held the press conference on time. .
"After careful consideration, Comcast's board of directors decided to abandon the acquisition of Disney..." Little Roberts said calmly.
"Huh?" Eisner stopped writing and frowned.
"As the chairman, I must apologize to all shareholders and investors, and I am willing to take all responsibilities..."
"In fact, in January, I privately asked Disney Chairman Mr. Eisner about the purchase intention, and received positive feedback from him. I didn't expect Disney's resistance to be so fierce..."
When Eisner heard this, the smile on his face disappeared instantly.
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1483: Interwar period

‘A hostile takeover was initiated on the 11th, and on the 18th, the short and **** Seven-Day War of Comcast, the telecom giant, ended in a very sloppy and indecent way. ’
'Like what has happened countless times in history, the story ended with a hundred years of Mickey Mouse's complete victory. After defeating Comcast, its market value increased from more than 42 billion before the war to after the war. Nearly 54 billion...'
‘This difference in numbers is exactly equal to the premium Comcast is willing to pay for the acquisition: that is, to assume Disney’s $12 billion in debt. ’
‘Michael Eisner, Chairman and CEO of Disney, once again proved his consistent toughness and supreme authority in this media giant...’
Song Ya raised her head, listened to the news for a while, and then sighed softly.
On the surface, His Majesty the Emperor won very cleanly this time, but everyone in the game can see that his control of Disney is rapidly declining after this battle, or that it has been hidden before, so he was caught by Concass. It was only after the special surprise attack that he was so panicked, overreacted, and shot too fast, too hard, and the Roberts family, which was beaten and beaten, quickly shrank back.
This decisive behavior of the Roberts family opened another extremely dangerous breach, that is, between the 18th and the 3rd of the next month, a period of about two weeks and ten stock trading days.
The major benefit of malicious mergers suddenly disappeared. After the Seven-Day War, Disney, whose market value has soared by 20%, can still maintain its current stock price of more than $28 out of fundamentals?
Hostile mergers and acquisitions are a big problem, no one is a bigger problem!
Considering that Jobs' Pixar animation is so important to Walt Disney Pictures, Disneyland, toy surroundings, etc., under the premise that Jobs has already brightened his attitude and refused to change his mind...
I'm afraid it will be difficult.
Roberts deliberately dirtyed Eisner's hand during his surrender speech, claiming that he and Eisner had communicated with Eisner as early as January, although he took the initiative to mention this seems to have given the outside world more ridicule of him and his How stupid the family is, how naive and credulous, to consolidate Eisner... Disney’s invincible, insidious, cunning, and ruthless king set up narrative material, but if Disney’s market value fell below the pre-war 420 in ten trading days How about a billion knives?
It might as well be acquired by Comcast!
At the shareholders meeting on the 3rd of next month, Disney shareholders will definitely be upset.
Don’t think that those Disney directors and senior executives who have been digging under the wings of Eisner for twenty years are really loyal. His Majesty the noble Emperor is no more than a fig leaf from shameless bandit leaders...
"What are you thinking about?" Amy, whose belly is getting bigger, stretched out her hand and gently fiddled with the man's hair.
"Nothing, some business matters."
"Humph!"
This answer made Amy very upset, and her subordinates pushed the man's head back alive, and then closed her eyes. Soon, the rose color climbed back to her white to glowing skin, and joy sounded in the bedroom again.
"Congratulations! Beyonce! Ladies and gentlemen! We respect her...and Jazzy!"
On February 20, 2004, Disney's stock price fell back to the 27 block range.
Song Ya hosted a grand party at the Highland Manor home, in the name of celebrating his singer Beyoncé and Jazzy's multiple awards at the Grammy at the beginning of the month. At the same time, A+ Records and Metropolis Records will also take the opportunity of everyone's presence. Renew and reorganize a series of artist contracts.
On the next day, A+ Entertainment, A+ Records and Metropolis Records will sign so-called "deep-level cooperation" strategic agreements with Disney’s websites and multimedia platform companies, and hold a signing conference. The main purpose is naturally to help the emperor support the stock price. .
Piggybackers will also take the opportunity to take the opportunity to remove the'Disney stock ban' that His Majesty the Emperor had previously defended against him earlier, but it is meaningless, at least for a while. It does not mean that he has no idea about Disney, but now it is terrible. Circumstances, I can’t really go to die generously for His Majesty the Emperor...
"Yeah!"
Amidst the enthusiasm of countless celebrities and friends, Song Ya raised his glass, then drank the champagne with his neck up, and took a few photos with Beyoncé and Jazzy, the two protagonists of the party who had returned to the party. Sound offense away.
"Continue to scold the Grammy Jury." When passing by the ACE director, he did not forget to put his arm around the other person's shoulder and exhort.
"Hey, Alicia!"
Then he laughed and strode to the other DIVA, Alicia Keys.
"Yo."
This mixed-race brunette has definitely been dressed up today, exquisite makeup, iconic dreadlocks changed to a retro hairstyle, a satin green short cheongsam will undoubtedly show the exquisite figure.
But it's still so cool, raising his chin like a boy on the street while holding out his fist, "Just call me AK, APLUS."
"AK..."
Song Ya knew that the initials of her name AliciaKeys happened to be AK, and his friends had always called her that, but this suddenly evoked some memories of the past.
"What?" Alicia Keys naturally didn't know that there was another AK.
"It's nothing, okay, is AK?" Song Ya quickly got rid of the brief stupefaction, smiled and stretched out his fist, "No, can I call you a small AK? I used to have a friend whose nickname was also AK."
"Well, uh... won't you be more complicated?"
The two punched, Alicia Keys seemed a little unsatisfied, "In our Brooklyn..."
"Haha, look down on me? I will all be OK? Well, today I will teach you a set of authentic Chicago GD Gang boxing..."
Song Ya was amused. It’s been a long time since I played a fancy fist. "Let’s do this first, uh, your hands up, up and down, and then stretch out your thumbs... Yes, hold on to me, and then …" She immediately taught her patiently from the Hell's Kitchen block in Brooklyn, New York.
Beyoncé, who was held in the moon by the stars, happened to see this scene, curled her lips downwards, and immediately returned to her perfect smile.
"Um?"
At the same time, the cousin Connie, who had nothing to do, was also aware of the abnormal situation, "Mam! Look!"
After smelling the scent of ambiguous interaction, immediately notify my mother Susie.
"Um?"
Aunt Susie watched the whole process of Song Ya and Alicia Keys fisting, laughing, bumping, hugging, and slapping each other on the back, her eyes turned immediately, "Go! Let's go over and say hello! Amy Li! You die for me!"
The three mother and daughter rushed over, "Ahaha! AK! Oh Honey...Welcome, welcome!" Susie raised the voice of the black aunt: "Have you been here? Show you a visit?"
"Where are all...?"
Rashida, who had just been happily chatting surrounded by three black bucket relatives of his lover's family, suddenly found that there seemed to be a whirlwind around him, and in an instant, people walked cleanly.
She stood where she was holding a wine glass, her nose suddenly sour in grievance.
Rustle...
On February 21, 2004, Disney's stock price fell below the 27-block defense line.
Song Ya at the press conference held his breath and signed the documents, then smiled and got up to exchange documents with people from Disney, shaking hands and taking pictures.
"If this goes on, it seems that it won't work... If I help out, it will only stabilize the basics for you."
After moving away from the flash, he asked Linton, who was inconvenient to show up on this occasion: "What is Eisner doing? Is there no other way?"
"We are doing everything we can." Linton can only say so.
And it's already difficult to stabilize the basics.
According to Linton, Robert Iger, who yelled at His Majesty the Emperor at the meeting, was not punished after the Seven-Day War. Eisner did not dare, and had to rely on Robert Iger to go to Silicon Valley and talk to Jobs. Meet.
Now only Robert Iger can see Jobs for Disney, and to talk to Jobs, Disney needs Pixar animation to change his mind, especially not to take away the Cars. This is Disney's current biggest business crisis, and the biggest knife hanging above the bad side.
Of course, with His Majesty’s hand, he wouldn’t be so humble and wait for death. While doing shareholder work frantically, he also sent Harvey as an intermediary to lobby Katzenberg. Only by winning over the animation department of DreamWorks can he hope. It really fills the vacuum that Pixar left.
Although Katzenberg was driven away by him, and the two have a great hatred, but at present the Big Three of DreamWorks has also collapsed with each other. Business is business. As long as Disney offers a good price, Katzenberg is not impossible to eat. Looking back, after all, Disney is still the most perfect distribution platform for animation companies.
Unfortunately, no matter how fast it is, it will definitely not catch up with the shareholders meeting on the 3rd of the next month.
Moreover, after Song Ya refused to intervene in the internal disputes of the three giants of Katzenberg, David Geffen and Spielberg, in order to buy Harvey, he was sincere and had to make clear the alliance with Harvey, the Seven Day War. During this period, independent director George Mitchell, who had tried to brutally seize power, backed down.
The capital and free space under the emperor's imperial **** are getting less and less, and authority is not far from vanishing.
"Hahaha! Ms. Sloan, I read the article you published in the Foreign Affairs Magazine. It is very, very exciting!"
On February 26, 2004, Disney's stock price fell below $25.
Song Ya again received Comcast Chairman Roberts Jr. at the headquarters of Litman Media. This second generation was much more mature and rational. He smiled heartily with Christine Wislon in front of the flash. Here comes some generous treaties to appease oneself.
Comcast, who is licking his wounds home, also needs to stabilize the basic market and let the stock price recover.
"Microsoft? Eisner can find the richest man in time to meet in Los Angeles, and the platform endorsement is indeed a super master who turns defeat into victory. Microsoft has never concealed their attempts to have media hegemony, such as the joint venture MSNBC with NBC. 24 hours news channel, but the richest man took the shot at the most critical time on the 15th. I am afraid that it is more because Microsoft also owns a large number of Comcast stocks and ten times the voting rights of B shares... They don’t want to be Roberts. The family used the acquisition of Disney to dilute its shareholding in Comcast."
Sloan looked at Roberts’s back, and whispered to Song Ya: “It’s very rare for Microsoft to remain silent after the war. It’s impossible for them to formally confirm that there is a so-called plan to acquire Disney. Eisner hasn’t Strength makes Microsoft help so much. Don't participate in it..."
"Of course I won't."
As for tens of billions of super mergers and acquisitions, what brand can you have that can make the world's richest man change his mind in a short time?
"So, they..." Song Yachao little Roberts said, "Isn't it possible to wait for Disney to fall into turmoil again and kill the carbine?"
"Yes, the fatal backstab of the richest man shows that Comcast's internal conflicts have also started to erupt due to the merger and acquisitions, and Eisner has won the bet."
Sloan nodded, "The first task of the Roberts family now must be to find a way to deal with Microsoft's internal offensive. It is impossible to have the energy to look outside."
"Who do you think will win?" Song Ya asked.
"It's hard to say that Microsoft is much stronger, but their investments outside the software industry have all failed." Sloan replied.
On February 28, 2004, Disney’s stock price fell back to $23.08 before the Seven-Day War.
"Jeff, how are you thinking about it? Are you interested in GE... Oh? Really? Are you close to signing a contract with Vivendi Global? What about strategic investment? I can... OK, OK, it doesn't matter..."
His Majesty was panicked, but his fighting spirit was still tenacious. He called Immelt, the head of GE. He had personally visited banks and investment banks in various countries before, and tested the attitudes of foreign governments and even oil trenches.
But even if many people are interested in Disney, time is too late.
"Hey!"
He took out his handkerchief and wiped his sweat, exhausted physically and mentally. After a while, he just gathered up his ambition again and picked up the microphone, ready to ask a certain prince about the progress of electrifying, when suddenly he saw a short message popping out from the Bloomberg machine.
'Breaking news, Goldman Sachs Chairman Paulson has just publicly expressed dissatisfaction with the agenda of the Disney shareholders meeting to be held on March 3. He severely criticized the nomination committee of Disney’s board of directors for nomination of Eisner as the sole candidate for chairman and CEO. It is also recommended to use this conference to separate the positions of chairman and CEO to change the status quo of Disney's over-concentration of power. ’
‘Boom! The microphone in his hand fell.
In deep depression, the emperor's eyes gradually rekindled in his eyes, who had only recovered after a long while, "Okay! Come on!" He picked up the microphone and thought for a while, and unrelentingly called Robert Egger again.
"Jobs's non-committal statement is the biggest statement. He is now firmly seated in Diaoyutai, Mr. Chairman."
Robert Iger said tiredly: "Furthermore, he still has a big deal with Apple... and his health is very bad."
Yes, after the rapid contraction of Steve Jobs in Comcast, his situation in the game has become more favorable, and his kind of extremely arrogant person will not change his mind if he decides to drive him away...
"Steve..." At the same time, Paulson watched Disney stock prices continue to fall, and finally dialed Jobs gracefully, "We have to talk."
‘Goldman Sachs subsequently disclosed the Disney stock data held in its hands...’
Song Ya withdrew his attention from the Bloomberg machine, his body straightened and said nothing.
"Yo?"
Little AK, who was lying on his side on the sofa, smiled and looked at him as if he had been subjected to a fixation technique, "What's wrong with you?"
"Ah!" The man's eyes looked back and were so different from just now. They were as fierce as electricity, and the black pupils seemed to contain monstrous hatred and cruelty.
She was a little frightened and whispered.
"Zicheng, you let..."
Song Ya picked up the microphone, "O'Grady, Amelio, Dr. Chen and they immediately joined the conference call."
"BOSS!"
Linton was so excited that he didn't even knock on the door. He pushed open the door of His Majesty's office and shouted his congratulations, "APLUS money has come in!"
On March 1, 2004, before the opening of the rice stock market.
"I just throw so much anyway! Let's act in concert!? According to the agreed ratio! No one should play tricks!"
Roy's old eyes swept over the beautiful and glaring little rebound curve of Disney yesterday, and then turned to look at the portrait of Uncle Walt Disney on the wall, gritted his teeth, and said to Jobs and Larry Ellison : "Sign this, it's not that I don't trust you..."
After getting the affirmative answer, he signed the document in front of him with trembling hands, pushed it to Larry Elson, and then slumped down on the chair.
"The unprecedented achievements in the Fifty Shades of Grey series, the Pirates of the Caribbean series, and even the more distant Beauty in the Moonlight show the success of Disney's touchstone strategy and prove that Disney has unlimited potential in the field of live-action movies..."
For a company with extremely dispersed stocks like Disney, the general meeting of shareholders is also an election. It has all the elements of an election. Even the turnout rate does not exceed 50% throughout the year. It also needs a good story. Good story through.
The number one Hollywood power list who was finally won over by a big price, the super producer Brookeheimer told the interviewer: “Yes, losing Pixar is a disaster for Disney, but the 3D animation production cycle is too long, I heard Preparations for their Cars General Mobilization began in 1998, and they are expected to start painting in the summer of 2006? My God! This is an unimaginably long time..."
"I have nothing to say. I support Mr. Eisner. He and I, or he helped me to create the great business of Disney Records together. During this wonderful time, Disney Records ranked among the top six and established the world's top record. The glory of the company..."
The royalist party can only tell the story of'live-action movies'. Song Ya said: “The same is true for cooperation in the film industry. I don’t think those animated villains have any advantages over professional actors who have polished their acting skills for many years. The practice in is already very mature, including 3D special effects... In fact, Disney does not lack IP, just take out the classic animation characters and remake them one by one, and they can be photographed in the next century..."
"Live-action movie..."
"Live-action movie..."
Linton also talked wildly with senior executives such as Bowei Pictures and Touchstone Pictures. This is the reason why he has been pulling Song Ya to attract these people from the beginning. They feel that professional managers who can be trusted have swayed attitudes.
Comcast's malicious merger only happened suddenly, but the black swan incident had extremely bad influence on the emperor's authority.
"Bruckheimer is talking bullshit. If Eisner's mind is all about his Pirates of the Caribbean series, there is no way to establish a project! Maybe you don't know it, it's me! I first supported the Lord of the Rings project directed by Peter Jackson, and even participated in it. Early investment! And Harry Potter! But Eisner is! Yes! He! Damn! He refused to give me an extra penny! As a result, I had to watch these promising projects go to other homes!"
Harvey vomited excitedly: "They are so embarrassed to talk about live-action movies..."
"Nowadays, audiences don't like to watch 2D movies produced by Disney Animation. Children also prefer the new animated images of Pixar's Buzz Lightyear and the clownfish Nemo... Our sales of peripheral products in recent years have also proved this."
"Whether in California or Tokyo, visitors to Disneyland are more and more interested in more futuristic projects, and the increase mainly comes from new amusement projects related to Pixar Animation..."
"We can't lose Pixar..."
"Pixar..."
The big guys on the'anti' side are not to be outdone even when they talk about it.
"Disney's value has indeed fallen a lot during the bursting of the Internet bubble, but it was a stock market crash! Who is not the same, what can be done? Looking at the timeline, Disney under the leadership of Eisner has not given us rich long-term shareholders. In return?"
"Eisner deliberately concealed the conversation he had with Comcast chairman in January, UU read www.uukanshu.com, I didn't see any record files he reported to the company afterwards..."
"It was the rescue plan initiated by Roy Disney that allowed Comcast to see an opportunity to save Disney... I think it would destroy Disney."
"The Walt Disney Company is no longer what it used to be Walt Disney, and its renamed Michael Eisner does not violate any harmony... This is really a sad story."
"Where did United Films go? What is Marvel's current situation? I heard that MGM is going bankrupt again... For the past two decades, Mr. Eisner has led us to the present. , The second largest TV network takes everything Disney deserves!"
"A thousand words and ten thousand words, Goldman Sachs is right! At least Eisner shouldn't be so rampant, and the chairman and CEO should instruct the nomination committee to make him the only candidate? That's it?"
On March 2, 2004, the rice stock market closed on Friday. Disney’s share price was $21.1, and the market value was less than 37.5 billion.
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‘We will support the separation of the positions of chairman and ceo at the general meeting of shareholders tomorrow...’
After the market closed, another Disney shareholder jumped out to agree with Goldman Sachs’s suggestion. At this time, the old white man speaking in front of the camera was the manager of the California Public Servants’ Retirement Fund. This kind of institution that rarely speaks publicly but has a huge influence has spoken out. Basically means that the general situation is set.
This old white man used to be a hard-core supporter of Eisner. He used to be called a nest of snakes and rats, but the market value of Disney dropped by 30% in ten trading days, 16 to 7 billion... The friendship doesn't work anymore.
And Paulson, the chairman of Goldman Sachs, probably used the method behind the scenes, and there is not enough time to figure it out.
Since tomorrow’s general meeting of shareholders does not have an agenda to discuss the separate positions of chairman and ceo, it means that shareholders will collectively veto Eisner’s re-election as chairman and ceo to express their anger, that is: a vote of no confidence is basically the same as the predecessor’s. He was impeached by both houses after the scandal broke out.
Although my money went in, they were all bought after the registration day of the shareholders' meeting, so it won't help at tomorrow's meeting.
The a+ copyright and asset management company and the First Bank of New Jersey currently own 0.86% of Disney’s shares, which means that it lost $350 million in a short period of time. The next day, it was discovered after a massive hit. Don’t stop the loss. At today’s closing price, about 30 million dollars has evaporated.
It's the **** Paulson again... How much did Goldman Sachs make in these ten trading days! ?
Thinking about this, Song Ya grabbed the hairs of Xue Linfen and Mila who were in the tandem and opened them, ignoring their begging for mercy by slapping their thighs.
"Did Eisner agree? How much hope do you think you have after tomorrow's shareholders meeting?"
He fastened his dressing gown belt and hurried to Beverly Hills. Song Yalong walked out of the bedroom and continued to do business. He asked Linton: "Since the separation of the chairman and the CEO is a foregone conclusion..."
A small loss in the rescue of the market, but there is another opportunity to win in defeat. Since Eisner must spit out one of the two positions, doesn't Linton just take the opportunity to take the lead?
Isn't this the ultimate goal of his being a **** royalist?
Why not lick Eisner so tired for so many years! ?
"I'm trying my best... Yes, the CEO position is better and more likely... But the chairman can accept it, anyway, I'm trying my best."
It is late now, and Linton is still very excited about walking around in the living room, "How sure? 50-50. I think, if Eisner wants to retreat to the chairman, then I will be the CEO, which means that he still has the right to Disney. We will act together to show the outside world. If he wants to retreat to ceo and continue to firmly control the company's operations... Then my chances are smaller. My age, qualifications and performance are all a bit difficult to convince the public, and the outside world will definitely Crazy questioning, and Eisner’s kind of power madness also knows that if I really become the chairman, it will be difficult for him to hold me in the future..."
"Your competitors are still those old faces." Song Ya poured him a glass of spirits.
"Yes, yes, it is almost impossible for Robert Iger to become chairman of the board of directors, but the call for him to take over as CEO is the loudest. The abc system is his strong backing. Jobs has already hinted that he will support him with actions, so he will control Disney's management. After the rights, Pixar Animation is likely to reach a certain degree of compromise with us to solve Disney's biggest hidden danger that year. Shareholders are definitely happy to see it."
Linton took the wine glass but couldn’t think of drinking it at all. “George Mitchell is a politician and doesn’t understand business at all. One of his biggest advantages when he takes over as chairman is that he is almost 72 years old and has no energy. Without the power to insert his hands into the specific management of Disney's various departments, it is difficult to guarantee that Eisner does not intend to launch George Mitchell as a shield for two years, and after this round of crisis, he will drive George Mitchell away and retake it. Daquan. It’s not that he’s never done this before. For example, after driving away Katzenberg, he finds his former friend Ovitz, and then ruthlessly drives him away after the heart surgery is successful."
"Is it impossible for Roy Disney to come back?" Song Ya asked.
"It is also possible, but Roy's return means that Eisner has completely lost his fighting spirit and intends to bow his head to the enemy to pave the way for retirement."
Linton replied: "Put yourself in the situation, Eisner's optimal solution is to let George Mitchell take over as chairman."
"Plus the Weinstein brothers also support George Mitchell." Song Ya calmly reminded: "This means that George Mitchell is not completely influential in Disney's management affairs."
"right!"
Linton became more elated, "But my opinion is different from yours aplus. This! This is George Mitchell's biggest failure so far! The public support of the Harvey brothers will make Eisner feel the true strength of George Mitchell. There is doubt, and Eisner hates Harvey very much, especially after Harvey publicly talked about the rebellion. Miramax and Dimen Films of the Harvey brothers are only small roles within the company..."
The two discussed and discussed, and in the end they agreed that the odds of winning are great. Linton is behind his record and a+ entertainment department, plus the Disney copyright company he directly manages, Bowei Pictures, Touchstone Pictures, and Brookhaven. Live-action movie gangs such as Mo Movie Studio should not be insulted.
The two of them then made up their minds to call Eisner and ask for an overnight visit, but the answer over there was that Eisner had already taken medicine and fell asleep, and they would go directly to the meeting of shareholders tomorrow.
Whether Robert Iger, George Mitchell or Roy Disney, at this time can no longer persuade, then...there is only waiting.
"Everyone! Please be seated as soon as possible, thank you..."
On March 3, 2004, Eisner, wearing a light-colored suit and a big back, sat in the center of the rostrum and silently scanned the venue.
Representatives of Disney shareholders are already taking their seats. The big bosses will not come to such occasions in person. They send agents and small shareholders who are good deeds, so most of what he sees are fresh faces.
He is in a very good state today. He is not strong. He really feels that his spirit and body are at the peak of recent years. For a king who has experienced many battles, the greater the pressure, the stronger his fighting spirit.
"Please don't bring irrelevant items..."
"No! No no!"
At this time, there was a little commotion in the venue, and the staff wanted to take away a placard made of cardboard in the hands of a middle-aged white shareholder representative wearing a jacket and blue collar.
The middle-aged white man clung to him and did not let go. Under the scramble, the back of the placard was lifted, ‘Michael Fuck! The words came into Eisner's eyes very clearly.
"Go away, Michael! Michael! Go away!"
The placard was eventually snatched by the staff. The middle-aged white man raised his fist and shouted slogans. It should have been premeditated. Soon some representatives gathered around him, becoming more and more orderly and louder and louder.
"no, I'm fine……"
Pediatrics! Eisner turned on the microphone to prevent the staff from driving the rioters out of the venue, "Let them stay and keep quiet." Then he calmly looked at the middle-aged white man and said, "There will be a chance for you to speak. Yes, I promise, but please submit an application to the staff in accordance with the articles of association of the general meeting of shareholders. Thank you."
Dong Zuo's grand attitude would be too much to make trouble. The group of people got together and sat down and finally disappeared.
At this time, someone handed over a document, and Eisner took it in his hand and glanced at it casually. The data showed that the total shareholding of all shareholder representatives participating in the meeting today was as high as 52% of Disney’s total share capital, which is an amazing proportion. , It also means that almost everyone wants to see changes today.
"Ahem! Ladies and gentlemen..."
I don't know how many times the shareholders' meeting has been held. As soon as the time came, Eisner cleared his throat with ease. Yesterday, he cut off all external connections after seeing the manager of the California Civil Service Retirement Fund jump out to speak publicly. He knew that the possibility of a dramatic reversal of fantasy by means of passion speech and the like no longer exists.
He shut himself in the room, licked his wounds alone, concentrated on his thoughts, and took a good rest all night. In any case, stay decent today, and then...
In fact, what's the big deal of being passed a vote of no confidence? After all, the general meeting of shareholders cannot replace the board of directors, and mastering the board of directors is not the same as truly mastering the right to operate the company. He knows all the ways of playing by senior managers.
No matter how difficult the situation is, there is always a way.
"I am very pleased to see that last year the company's total financial income was 270 billion dollars, and the net profit was 126.7 billion..."
He first reported the good news, "Our film business and espn sports station continue to provide record growth... Our record distribution business is the best performer of all similar companies."
"Our debt scale is also very healthy, and there is reason to believe that it will be reflected in the stock price soon..."
The big guys in the venue and watching live broadcasts all over the meter quietly listened to his various hints that Disney’s market value is more than the current price. As for the focus of power too concentrated on his own body, he didn’t mention a word, and he couldn’t help it. carry.
But after all, what we have to face is that after a boring agenda one after another, the voting for his re-election as chairman and ceo will begin.
"Mr. Chairman, before your re-election vote, I want to recall with you the late Mr. Frank Wells. When you and Frank came to Disney in 1984, I remember the media called you "Captain Fire", because the market value of Disney was less than $2 billion at the time, and you did. Now Disney has a market value of tens of billions and is a great integrated media company... I represent all shareholders to you, and the deceased Frank Wells pays his respects."
An old white male representative came up and flattered and drove the audience to applaud.
"thanks, thanks……"
Eisner squeezed out a sad smile, and seemed to remember his old partner Frank Wells who died in the plane crash, but he knew in his heart that things were not so simple. This representative did not arrange it himself, and he really wanted to help himself. , There is no need to mention someone who left ten years ago.
Sure enough, the representative of the old white man turned his head, "But after Frank left us in 1994, all shareholders, I think at least most of the shareholders who accompanied Disney along the way can feel that you are becoming more and more arbitrary."
Eisner felt his restless heart begin to beat faster in his chest, and he tilted his head to look at the subordinate who was in charge of the order of the questioning session.
"Remember that we used to call Frank a "good man Frank". I also know that some people in Disney joked that Frank was the "Eisner's brake". He would always correct your mistakes in time and appease the senior managers you offended. Or partners, after Frank left us unexpectedly, you drove away Katzenberg in ten years. Katzenberg later participated in the founding of DreamWorks and personally built DreamWorks animation department into a brand new Yes, the first-line animation film company that came from behind..."
"Please pay attention to the time of the question." The hand socket reminded.
"Okay, I'll finish right away. Then your friend Ovitz, I agree that Ovitz has hardly done a good thing at Disney, but after his short Disney career ended, all shareholders paid for his severance. I paid hundreds of millions of meters..."
"what do you want to say in the end!?"
The true supporters of His Majesty the Emperor began to clamor from behind.
"What I want to say is: Mr. Chairman, we respect you, but we also believe that a new bridle must be put on your personal power at Disney. Disney needs a new set of'brakes', such as Chief Operating Officer Robert Iger. Sir, we all agree that his work style, character, and personality are very similar to Frank Wells... and he is the only person who has the hope of keeping Pixar animation at Disney."
"Yes! Yes!" Another group of people cajoled.
"That's why I promoted Robert to chief operating officer. I like him more than you."
Okay, I understand, Eisner smiled and took the conversation calmly, "After Disney acquired the abc TV network, I became good friends with him, although the abc TV network has always been an unstable factor in our financial balance. But I agree that every job assigned to Robert has been done very well. Every helm of a multinational company needs to be carefully trained. I promise that I have provided Robert with everything I can over the years. Help is the guide. I believe that if he is the brake, when he is put in the right place, he will play the role you expected, and he will be competent."
"This old fox!" one of Jobs's men who watched the live broadcast angrily scolded.
"It's useless, everything depends on the vote, and the vote is set." Larry Ellison said.
"Vote after the break is over."
After a real ‘to’ helped beat the rim drum, Eisner announced a temporary rest.
Jobs took out his cell phone and waited, but after a while, he waited for Eisner's call, "Michael."
"Steve, if I didn't choose Robert Iger as the ceo, would you renew the contract?" Eisner went straight ahead.
"No." After the final negotiation, Jobs was firm.
"Where can you go? Pixar and Disney are about to merge into one, Toy Story, Finding Nemo, all the sequel plans, Cars, those projects under development, all these..."
Eisner threatened: "MGM is on the verge of bankruptcy. The other five major Hollywood companies have also established their own animation production and distribution systems in recent years. Universal and DreamWorks, Fox Pictures and Blue Sky Studios..."
"You know what kind of person I am Michael." Jobs interrupted him, "If I am afraid of taking risks..."
"Beep toot..." A blind tone came from the phone.
"George." Eisner called George Mitchell again, "I let you be the chairman, you guarantee that you and Harvey can share Katzenberg’s DreamWorks animation from David Geffen and Spielberg. Department brought back to Disney?"
"I don't want to lie to you, but I promise I will try my best." George Mitchell replied.
"This answer seems to be unsatisfactory..."
"Wait, Mr. Paulson wants to talk to you." George Mitchell handed the phone to Paulson next to him.
"Today's general meeting of shareholders also has a voting agenda for George's re-election as an independent director, right?" Paulson asked directly without talking nonsense.
"Yes."
"Okay, I support him. I will show you our influence at Disney. You need George, not the other way around... Michael." Paulson hung up after speaking.
"Of course it is good for Linton to take over as CEO. I don't have many friends at Disney, Mr. Eisner."
Song Ya also stated: "I don't want my business to be exposed to Jobs or Paulson's guns, so... Yes, if that happens, I will leave. You know me, I am never a pure Animal of interest."
"Linton." Before he went back, he called Linton and some of his cronies to his side, "Let our people try their best to prevent George Mitchell from being re-elected." He did not explain to his unbelievable subordinates: "Do it now. !"
"Yes!"
Linton repressed his joy and slipped away to call.
He knew that Linton 100% would get aplus to do this together, plus his own votes...
Robert Iger and Jobs side...maybe...at least they should not deliberately fully support George Mitchell.
He needs an answer.
Returning to the podium with great anxiety, he didn't notice that his image was much more burdened than before he went to rest. He tilted his head from time to time to look at the auditors who were nervously counting votes.
Although he was mentally prepared, seeing the auditor's increasingly gloomy expression, his mood still fell down with difficulty.
After the auditor got the final figure, he turned his head and looked over.
The embarrassing mood in the opponent's eyes almost ignited his heart. He nodded and looked away. The crowded meeting place seemed to become more and more blurred, so he took out the medicine in his arms and used it. The mineral water on the table is overwhelming~www.mtlnovel.com~ Regarding the motion of Mr. Michael Eisner's re-election as chairman and ceo, all valid votes are...agreement votes are... With 68% of the votes, the motion... was not passed! "
"Yes!"
The group of people who made the trouble immediately jumped up and applauded, and most of the representatives in the venue also applauded. Some good people followed the Disney Emperor on the rostrum with triumphant and provocative eyes.
"Ok, ok! Please be quiet!"
Amid the applause and roaring, Eisner raised his hands with the speed of light adjusted and pressed down with a smile, "I heard and saw your demands. I promise that tomorrow’s board of directors will give you satisfactory results. . But now, please don’t interfere with the normal order of the meeting..." Then he turned his head and told the staff, "Go to the next agenda."
"Regarding the motion of Mr. George Mitchell to be re-elected as an independent director... the negative vote is that 43% of all valid votes are less than half. The motion was passed!"
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"Oh, my god!"
At the voting site of the general meeting of shareholders, there was too much movement in contacting the shareholder representatives of the camp to change the original voting tendency, and a ghost could easily stab the news out, and it was impossible to keep it secret.
Announcing the end of the shareholders meeting personally, Eisner got up and left the meeting in applause, but was soon blocked by the angry George Mitchell.
George Mitchell criticized loudly: "What the **** did I do to you? What did I do to Michael? Why do you hate me so much!?"
"Didn't you keep your seat as an independent director?"
Eisner didn’t mean to feel guilty for his back stabbing in the slightest, and retorted quietly: "As Paulson said, you have proved your influence at Disney... But George, you are so old, why bother to go again. Be a puppet of Goldman Sachs?"
"Fxxkyou, Michael."
George Mitchell swears, "Friends always help each other! Always like this! You don't really want to see Robert Iger or Linton share power with you, do you? And... and this is an election year! Donkeys need Disney. , Needs ABC, and so does Goldman Sachs!"
"You need the donkey party, right? You have retired from politics, and it is impossible to go back to George!"
"Who can tell? Reagan can be re-elected at the age of seventy-four!"
"Okay, okay, stop yelling here, let's go back to the company to talk...together?"
Eisner offered to invite George Mitchell to get into his car.
"He and George Mitchell are returning in the same car!"
This move was quickly grasped by someone with a heart, and Linton anxiously informed Song Ya: "I didn't kill George Mitchell at the meeting today. That old thing is going to compromise!"
Eisner’s re-election motion was rejected by up to 68% of valid votes, and George Mitchell’s re-election only had 43% vetoes. The difference of 25% in the middle seems to be very powerful. Fear, but not all of George Mitchell’s supporters.
Since Eisner changed his mind temporarily, it is impossible for Linton and other cronies to get all the shareholder representatives of his own camp in a short time. In addition, there is no public opinion preparation about whether George Mitchell can be a sole director. Most of the intermediate shareholder representatives should Neither would tend to vote vetoes.
But does the 43% who rejected George Mitchell's re-election belong to their own camp? It’s impossible. Eisner himself only got 32% of the votes, so at least 11% of the valid votes came from George Mitchell’s other enemies, such as the alliance of Robert Iger and Jobs, and A small number of representatives of intermediate shareholders.
Song Ya and Linton have supported Eisner from the beginning to the end, which can be counted as 32% of today’s support votes. Eisner must know how much he and his other cronies have directly controlled. To estimate the approximate ratio of the middle shareholder representatives, use 32% and then reduce it again. It is probably clear how many votes Song Ya and Linton’s alliance can affect.
After figuring this out, the 68% of the veto votes will be used for non-stop subtraction, stripping off Robert Iger and Jobs camp, George Mitchell and Goldman Sachs camp, California Civil Service Retirement Fund and other institutions as well as possible most intermediate shareholders. Representative, can almost estimate the value of Roy Disney's camp.
After all, His Majesty the Emperor is His Majesty the Emperor. Through a sudden backstab on George Mitchell, he measured the approximate shape of the five sides of the game.
So, it’s easy to speculate that the board of directors will be held tomorrow to discuss and implement the resolutions of the general meeting of shareholders. Eisner will not only withdraw from one of the positions of chairman and CEO, but also must ensure that the new candidate will not trigger a collective riot by shareholders and be deceived. What an extraordinary general meeting of shareholders to confront.
If the new candidate will trigger Disney's ‘constitutional crisis’, he may not even be able to keep the remaining position.
If he intends to choose the most secure plan, that is, to launch the one with the greatest influence on shareholders among the three of George Mitchell, Robert Iger, and Linton, and then remove the completely unacceptable Roy Disney, look at today's ticket type, indeed There is a high probability that George Mitchell will have the last laugh.
"We are his basic set, Linton, if he thinks you will always obey him, then you will be the one who has been sacrificed all the time!"
Tonight is the last moment, Song Ya also hurried out, contacting Linton and others to carry out the ‘forced palace’ plan.
"whispering sound…"
In the office of the chairman of the Disney headquarters, George Mitchell went out with his hands in his trouser pockets and saw Robert Iger and others waiting for the emperor to summon them with a gloomy face outside.
Today's 43% of the re-election vetoes are nothing more than a dangerous pass. The face of his former Senate majority leader is equally ugly.
He knew that Eisner's backstab was just playing power, and there must be Robert Iger in those votes. The fragile alliance reached by the two parties to overthrow Eisner before the general meeting of shareholders has now lost the basis for cooperation.
Victory was in sight, the old man sneered with disdain from his nostrils, then nodded with everyone at the door and walked away.
"Goldman Sachs is Goldman Sachs after all..."
Robert Iger looked at his back, frowned slightly and sighed inwardly, then cleared up his mood and knocked on the door of the room.
"George Mitchell left, looking very proud, and then Robert Iger and the others went in."
The insider who sniffed the news immediately gave a small report, "Robert Iger, and the ABC TV network...ESPN..."
"They're out! Wait! Robert Iger doesn't seem to be there! One, two, three... well, no, he was left by the boss to speak alone!"
Real-time reporting.
"BOSS sent two sandwiches in..."
"Robert Iger is out! He is depressed!"
"BOSS is looking for you!"
Waiting until His Majesty summoned, Linton glanced at the time. It was already more than eight o'clock in the evening. Eisner and Robert Egger negotiated alone for more than an hour, "Let's go there too."
He sorted out his suits, and led the majestic high-level leaders of the "Live Action Movie Gang" such as Bowei and Touchstone Pictures to the appointment.
"Please wait a moment, he confessed to let you in alone, Mr. Vice Chairman." The secretary stopped everyone and let Linton go in alone.
"I've decided to let George Mitchell take over as chairman." Asner got to the point.
"This this…"
Linton, who was slapped in the head, would almost stop saying, "You can't be a boss like this, think about Paulson standing behind George Mitchell...think about the wolf of Wall Street!"
"You are mine! Linton, don't forget this."
Eisner poured him a glass of wine and handed it over, "We will be very difficult during this period. I need you to watch George Mitchell in the position of vice chairman."
"he…"
"He has no foundation in the company, he won't have much power, and he is almost 72 years old. After two years of tolerance, we can drive him away. Then you take over as CEO, and I can go to the chairmanship and prepare to retire. "Eisner said.
How about coaxing a three-year-old child? ! Linton knows his majesty, the emperor who has served his horse for ten years. Hearing the word'retirement', he knew that the other party was not telling the truth, but he was frightened by years of accumulated prestige and did not dare to turn his face on the spot. final decision?"
"Yes, tomorrow's board of directors will announce it."
"What about APLUS? Don't you see him?" Linton moved out of the backstage, "He is waiting."
"I know, see you later."
Asner raised his glass, "That's it."
"No, no no..."
Rebellion requires psychological construction in advance. Linton can only now realize that Song Ya has tossed the giants so hard for more than ten years. It is not easy, and can no longer be counseled. Today is not only related to his own future, but also to the outside world. Allies are waiting eagerly!
He refused to clink glasses for the first time, "Once you announce George Mitchell as chairman, APLUS will take the film and record business away, you know he did it! BOSS! There are many people out there who don't like George Mitchell! Shareholders don’t like it either. Today he was almost passed the motion of no confidence..."
"and also?"
Eisner raised his eyebrows displeasedly.
"I'm sorry." Linton apologized for the gaffe.
"As long as you stand in line with me, APLUS won't go, at least most likely not, Linton..."
Eisner turned and said earnestly: "If you think about it, whoever he or Steve Jobs left first must be our Disney and the enemy who stayed behind. The energy that rises up is something that neither of them who are fighting the Walkman business war can fight against!"
Prisoner's Dilemma? It seems reasonable. Has the Emperor still found a way out of the impossible?
Linton's mouth grew wide upon hearing this.
"So the next most likely situation is that they will all clamor to leave Disney, but they all dragged and hoped that the other party will go first. Time, I only need time now. The stock price of $20 is already low enough to deviate from Disney's fundamentals. , As long as I restore the stock price during my tenure as CEO, all the opposition today will calm down!"
Eisner continued to draw cakes. Usually he would not bother so much with the man in front of him, "So, accept the arrangement, Linton, you are the youngest, and the future belongs to you. Help me keep APLUS, and then you personally. I have to do some more work, so I can silence those opponents when I appoint you as CEO."
"But I'm in the copyright company..."
Linton was a bit wronged. As the guardian of copyright, this position is extremely important, but his achievements are generally not paid attention to by the outside world.
"In this way, you will also serve as the president of Bowei Pictures, and then you will work hard for me! Since you are so confident in your live-action film strategy, I believe you will have good results."
Bowei is the distribution company of Disney’s live-action films and some animated films. Due to its great power, the CEO of the group used to be the CEO of the group, that is, Eisner himself.
Now that it’s done, maybe...
Do not! no no!
Linton's internal fighting sense is extremely sensitive, and he suddenly found his blind spot in a daze. "You told Robert Iger the same thing just now? BOSS."
"Say what?"
"Forbearance George Mitchell for two years to take over as CEO... Except for your promise of the CEO position, I can't think of anything he is willing to compromise." Linton replied.
"What are you suggesting!? I'm kidding you?!"
Eisner was furious, and roared like an old lion: "I trust you Linton so much, but what are you like now!? Take a good look at yourself! You are the vice president of Disney, not some APLUS. Spokesperson, megaphone!"
Is the megaphone of a billionaire embarrassing? Linton’s tone is also getting higher: "I am also for the company. You also know the character of APLUS. His record and film companies are not like Jobs’s Pixar animation! Pixar’s many sequel projects are due to the copyright of the first song animation and characters in Disney. , If you leave, the economic loss will be even greater, and there will be halfway car mobilization...APLUS? The big deal is to pay us a huge break-up fee like we did in the world, and then we can slap the ass..."
"Yes, he can walk more freely and easily than Jobs, but what about yourself? The more you bind with him, the more enemies you will have at Disney. He doesn't want Paulson or Jobs. Who else does he have in his eyes? !?" Eisner interrupted and asked: "I will promote you to the CEO position tomorrow, and it is likely that I will be attacked by everyone the day after tomorrow. Goldman Sachs, Jobs, Roy... They all know that you are from me and APLUS. , They have a high probability of joining together to make up two-thirds of the votes for the extraordinary general meeting of shareholders!"
"But Jobs can't tolerate you!"
Linton became more confident the louder he retorted, "And we have been happily working with APLUS for many years! He and I are friends, he has always respected you very much, he and Blake, Eric, Anders and their peers The friendship between me and him is also good! Me and him... We have a bad relationship with some people. Isn’t it because we listen to your orders? For example, Roy, APLUS is Johnny Carson’s year-end friendship, and the previous relationship with Roy Very good! Roy originally admired him!"
"We are talking about real problems! Linton!"
Eisner was stung by his words about Jobs, "George Mitchell promised to bring back Katzenberg’s DreamWorks animation department, and then we squeezed out Robert Iger and Jobs together, but that will take time! APLUS From now on, we will only need to tolerate Paulson temporarily. With us, George Mitchell and Paulson can't do much to him. The chairman of Goldman Sachs is not an impenetrable person."
"Anyway, you can't throw us away like a rag!" Linton appealed to emotions: "Will Katzenberg believe you? I doubt that it might just be Harvey taught George Mitchell to deceive you. ."
"Oh! Damn it!"
Eisner was so angry that his heart was in pain. He slammed Linton's chest with his index finger, "I promoted you. Don't think I don't know how much you acted as the **** president of Hollywood Pictures." Incompetent! I saved you, protected you, arranged for you to disappear from a post that was followed by the media, and no longer lose your own face and my face! I have given you unlimited trust! Everything you have now is mine. Instead of APLUS!"
"So when I become CEO, I will continue to return 100% loyalty!"
Linton's momentum was suppressed, but the matter was over, he refused to show weakness, and shouted, "George Mitchell... he is not even our own! Think about it yourself!"
Talking collapsed, Linton slammed out the door.
Eisner sank into the boss chair, the angry expression on his face gradually converging.
The flames in the company made him very tired, and Linton's last words softened his already made determination. Yes, George Mitchell is not his own... he is not Jewish.
The founder Walt Disney, like Ford Motor founder Henry Ford, had a very arguable position towards Jewish people before World War II. When he seized power from the Disney family, the ethnic group quietly used a lot of energy behind their backs. Then, Take pains to completely reverse Disney's political orientation step by step.
Now for the sake of personal power, I have to give the chairman seat back to a... White American?
whatever! Comcast’s Roberts family stabbed me back, and News Corp’s Murdoch looked at the joke, which one is not his own, the times are different now!
After thinking about it, he decided to grit his teeth and overcome the difficulties to do it. Only George Mitchell is suitable. First protect himself, and then find a way to maintain a fragile balance. Time and time are everything!
At this time, his eyes fell unintentionally on the cover of the magazine on the bookshelf that had an interview with his youngest son Anders.
Linton is also right. The businesses of his three children almost overlap with APLUS, and APLUS is really helping them sincerely...
This natural power mad is not reluctant to hurt his sons to lose business and contacts, but at least remember to say hello to the sons in advance to prevent them from turning their faces in anger with APLUS.
"Blake, are you okay lately?" He called the eldest son first.
"What's the matter? It's four o'clock in the morning on my side..." The eldest son asked impatiently after being woken up when he was shooting on location abroad.
"I think it is necessary to tell you that tomorrow, I will resign as chairman of Disney..."
"OK."
The eldest son on the other end of the phone doesn't care about boring power struggles. He is confident in his ability to direct.
"Uh, maybe my relationship with APLUS will be unpleasant, and it will affect you a little bit."
"Awarding? My Sahara is a commercial film, and I don’t expect the awards season." The eldest son still doesn’t matter, but he personally always appreciates APLUS. "But as for? APLUS is a real artist, a super genius, no matter what popular he creates. Songs, symphonies or scripts...even the legendary cat-and-mouse game editing. He discovered that other artists also have a hand, Linkin Park, Beyoncé, Alicia Keys...and Hollywood A+ gangs. Disney losing them would be a very serious loss. ."
"Anders, what are you doing? It's noisy over there." He called the younger son again.
"Wall Street Dinner."
Noisy conversations and women’s laughter came from the other end of the phone, "Don’t be discouraged father, I watched the broadcast today, you will take care of the trouble."
The younger son seemed to care more about himself. He was a little relieved and told the same thing.
"SHXT! I can work in APLUS investment bank!"
Sure enough, the youngest son immediately protested, "My performance is very good, and I am waiting for the option to be rewarded. Please don't mess with me..."
"Then turn to my perspective and analyze it again? After all, you are also an investment bank elite. Try to put aside your own personal interests and feelings." He compared it.
"George Mitchell...Alright, I got along with Harvey's friend Epstein brothers, and take care of them in New York. Harvey supports George, right?"
The answer was wrong, he said a few words unhappy and hung up.
"Eric..."
The reason why I called my second child last is because his favorite is a rebellious son. Blake and Anders have lived too smoothly under their own wings. Only Eric was the real one in the stock market crash. After experiencing the trough of life, I have really grown up.
In order to save the Internet company created by himself, Eric transformed into a pornographic network community, sent phishing links, used social hot spots, half-coaxed and half-deceived investment, regardless of legality or illegality, morality and immorality, and tried every means by any means. At the point, he also thinks that he is most like himself.
"My website also depends on YAHOO and Goto search to help promote, you must not leak my words."
The second son also had to bow his head under the eaves. He first reminded him and analyzed it carefully: "APLUS is not paying attention to Goto and the YAHOO alliance's life and death assessment dog sniper battle. Go and play a Walkman battle with Jobs? I. I think this strategic decision is very problematic. In order to win, he spent 500 million dollars to buy Sony, collected the copyright library authorization of the music store, and spent a lot of money to expand the direct operation and join the franchise store. In your Disney? Billionaires like helicopter money, Beats Walkman’s current sales are only one-eighth to one-tenth of that of iPod. Last year’s annual report was quite tragic. I think he is at least in the purely commercial field, with personal abilities. Far below Jobs. He is not as shrewd as the outside world claims."
"Then what would you do?" Eisner asked.
"I don't know, you all betrayed your relatives and left. Or... you just announce your retirement tomorrow, let them fight, maybe in two years everyone will think of your kindness again."
"Hey!"
Eric is smart and capable, but his personality is too jerk. He was so angry that he almost didn't catch his breath. "APLUS is still waiting? Call him over."
"APLUS, sorry, it was really **** today..."
He personally opened the goalkeeper and greeted the young black pharaoh in the door, "What to drink?" The other party's more easy-going expression and attitude also made him let go of a snack.
"Whiskey is fine."
"Ha, I know you." He went to the wine cabinet to find the Royal Salute Fifty Years Collection.
"Linton told me, is there no room to turn? I..."
"Please stop talking about that, I have already decided."
He interrupted the other party while pouring the wine, "Linton is mine, and the seniority is almost too, the shareholders will not agree." He also placed the ice cubes intimately, "Mainly shareholders, I can't appear to be out of control. The risk of an extraordinary general meeting of shareholders."
"You always have a way, Mr. Eisner."
"Haha, today I'm almost at the end of the road, you have to help me, this is the problem with us...APLUS?"
He has a heart attack, he doesn't drink, and he turns around holding a whiskey glass but no one is found. Isn't it possible? The office is so brightly lit...
So freshman half-blood old black...
‘Dang Cang! ’
His pupils contracted suddenly, his hand loosened unconsciously, and the wine glass smashed to the floor, smashing to pieces, "You!" He was so angry at the scene in front of him that his expression was instantly out of control.
APLUS actually sat in its exclusive position, the chair belonging to the chairman of Disney!
"What are you doing!?"
And with the backrest facing me, I leisurely admired the scenery outside the window!
This is even more unacceptable than Murdoch mocking himself with the yin and yang tone and gesture at the time!
"Get me up!"
"What?" APLUS supported the floor with his long legs and turned back 180 degrees, "Oh, sorry."
Apologizing in his mouth, but the body is still adjusting the sitting posture, as if planning to adapt to this chair in advance!
"Get up! APLUS!"
He was so angry that there were 10,000 harsh words and curses in his stomach. UU read www.uukanshu.com, but only the word ‘get up’ was left on his lips.
"You understand my concerns, and I understand you, Mr. Eisner."
He glared at the relaxed posture, but he didn't have the self-confidence and domineering like a king, the black pharaoh who always smiled indifferently at the corner of his mouth.
And in the eyes of the other party, maybe he is just a pale old man who is extremely gaffey?
Song Ya admired and patted the armrest before Shi Shiran got up, and gestured to the chair with a sideways gesture, "Sit down."
"No need, go out."
Eisner lowered his head and got out of eye contact, knowing that he had lost the respect of the other party forever, "Please go out first."
(End of this chapter)
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"That chair..."
Deep clouds and pattering drizzle enveloped Beverly Hills, and the tall and stalwart man stared out of the window, seeming to be touched by the scenery, looking a little lonely.
"What chair?"
Jenny loves this fatal melancholy temperament, her hearing has always been sensitive, and the man's mumbling can't escape.
"nothing."
Song Ya kissed Jenny's forehead, who was snuggling into her arms, "Let's change clothes, we are going to leave."
"Are you going out?" Another woman walked out of the bedroom.
Christina Ricci, she just won the best female partner at the 76th Oscars last month by the film demon, Song Ya played a little bit.
In the same movie, Harvey also helped the ugly Renee Zellweger win the queen crown.
The cast of the Lord of the Rings is the big winner of this year's Oscar.
Charis was not short-listed for the starring award-winning film, but her resources are still very good. She has gone abroad to film the epic blockbuster of director Oliver Stone: Alexander the Great.
"Yes, go to the funeral."
Song Ya hugged the two shadow concubines and obtained supreme enjoyment with both hands.
‘After receiving a vote of no confidence in the general meeting of shareholders, Eisner announced his resignation as chairman of Disney after the board meeting the next day. George Mitchell, an independent director, took over. George Mitchell graduated from Bowdoin College in 1954 and served as a federal senator and leader of the majority party in the Senate...’
‘George Mitchell, who had just passed the re-election vote of the independent director, continued to be opposed by Disney shareholders. The Disney rescue campaign subsequently initiated two motions to convene extraordinary shareholders meetings, but they all failed...’
After all, Eisner chose to embrace power for that chair desperately. George Mitchell and Goldman Sachs also repaid to ensure that he passed the test, but since then, he dare not pull on the basics such as Linton and risk accepting shareholders and hostile forces again. His Majesty, the emperor who attacked, would no longer have the authority of his own words in Disney. Although Robert Iger did not seem to choose to act in the interests of Jobs and others, he still had a glimmer of hope for his empty check.
He has gained 100% allegiance from Linton, who is already weaker than Robert Iger within Disney and extremely disappointed. Linton and Linton’s allies have instantly transformed from a firm royalist party to relying on foreign aid from the Black Pharaoh’s A+ system. The new faction, this almost emptied Eisner's basic set.
The struggle continues, but the struggle itself is no longer important.
Jobs’ Pixar animation and Song Ya’s A+ series are both going to move, and it takes time, but it doesn’t matter whether it’s gone or not.
Disney’s internal support for Steve Jobs will continue to support him, and it will be the same for Song Ya. As Eisner said to Linton, George Mitchell, the chairman candidate, was unable to intervene in Disney’s internal management. , And only the CEO position can wait until Disney’s stock price rises before he is expected to win the support of shareholders again.
But before that, he couldn't bear Disney's turmoil again, so he could only compromise and close one eye.
All appearances seem to follow his delicate design, but the inside is far from the same.
"Amen……"
As the rain kept falling, Song Ya, dressed in black, placed a bunch of flowers on Johnny Carson’s coffin, and then slowly moved forward in the queue of blossoming black umbrellas towards Johnny Carson’s elderly brother and young widow. The ex-wife, his grandchildren, and grand-nephews shook hands to express their condolences. The former talk show king has left about 100 million fortunes and a long stream of royalties and other income, but the funeral arrangements are well arranged. The inheritors of these properties should not As for the trouble is too ugly.
"APLUS, Daniel."
When everyone set off, Johnny Carson's lover David Letterman stopped Song Ya and his fellow Daniel.
"David, Mr. Disney."
Song Ya and Daniel shook hands with David Letterman and the much older Roy Disney. From the beginning of the fight with Eisner on the Disney board in November last year, to the end of the board on March 4 this year, he and Eisner were here. After four months of fierce war, both suffered and lost.
The four people chatted in low voices and walked to the car parked on the side of the cemetery road. Jenny and the general manager of Litman Publishing, who participated in the publication of Johnny Carson's autobiography, were also there.
"Ha! Have you heard that? Both APLUS and Roy went to Johnny Carson's funeral."
At the Disney board of directors in early April, George Mitchell walked into the meeting room with vigour, not allowing him to sit in the chair at the top of his head that was exclusively for the chairman.
"It's really time for Johnny's big mouth to hang up."
CEO Eisner spit indifferently, and then glanced over the faces of Vice Chairman Linton and COO Robert Iger, who were on the opposite side.
"Regardless of them, our stock has performed very well recently. It all depends on the efforts of everyone here!"
After the board meeting on the 4th of last month, Disney’s stock price fell from its early 20s to a minimum of 18 and a half, but because Pixar Animation and the A+ series did not seem to be going so violently, they began to rebound and have now reached the second position. Sixteen yuan, with a market value of over 48 billion.
George Mitchell was naturally happy with the victory of Gao blooming heart. The majority leader of the Senate is the old calendar. Not long after he was promoted to the board of directors, he praised and encouraged him vigorously at the meeting, and then showed his fangs: "Seizing the opportunity, I suggest to adjust the company's personnel, so as to completely end the chaos, what do you think of Michael?"
"I will come up with a plan as soon as possible." Eisner replied.
"Um."
George Mitchell nodded in satisfaction, "By the way, Linton, has Bowei Pictures made a release plan for Fahrenheit 911?"
"We won't release that broken movie full of conspiracy theories." Linton motioned to Eisner, "I've said it already."
"Oh, Comeon!"
George Mitchell was dissatisfied with his attitude, "It's just a low-cost documentary."
Lin Du shook his head anyway.
"Michael?" George Mitchell gave him a hard look, then looked at Eisner.
"Uh……"
Eisner really didn't dare to force Linton on the spot. He knew that as long as he tried, he would immediately lose face in front of the directors. The final fig leaf was torn apart and exposed to the entire company.
"Just let Harvey go to another house and try it first? Miramax always does this."
Being in a dilemma, fortunately Robert Iger helped to relieve the siege: "It's not a big deal, so I can't talk about it."
"Okay, okay, today's first agenda is..."
George Mitchell uncomfortably opened the folder and began to preside over the meeting, "Regarding Touchstone Pictures' live-action fairy tale film plan, they plan to use the original story to test the water first, right? What is the budget?"
"Disney's board of directors passed Touchstone Pictures' live-action film plan."
In a top hospital in California, after trying spiritual practice and herbal therapy for more than half a year, Jobs had to turn back to seek help from modern medicine. He was in a worse mood after receiving the report from his subordinates. "George Mitchell did not object?"
"No, it's hard for him to object, and the Disney board of directors almost passed it unanimously." The subordinate replied.
"I see."
His own control over Robert Iger is not as strong as that of APLUS over Linton. Jobs can clearly feel this. After the shareholders meeting, Linton hardly did anything to coerce APLUS, and Robert Iger must retain Pixar internally and externally. The animation was on the lips, he was very disappointed.
As for leaving Disney, it will be heartbreaking for his Pixar animation, and indeed, as Eisner said, the next home is not easy to find. How can Pixar animation be separated from Disney parks and abundant toys and other peripheral distribution resources? Animation surroundings are a powerful tool for creating value, but MGM itself cannot guarantee it. Universal already has DreamWorks, Fox has Blue Sky Studio, and for the rest, Warner’s internal management is more chaotic and the scale of his Weishow theme park is endless. Satisfactory...
Only Columbia and Paramount are left, and Jobs is currently negotiating.
Of course, his arrogant personality makes him unable to accept that he can't do anything for the time being. "In any case, let the two big cows of Disney Animation Company come to Pixar and let Robert Iger cooperate."
"Will Robert stand and do nothing?"
"He must accept it!"
‘The 9/11 documentary of Miramax and Lionsgate is scheduled to start in the summer and will be released by Columbia Pictures. ’
Song Ya, who was playing golf with former Nasdaq chairman Madoff at the Palm Beach Club, overheard the trailer ad.
He frowned and stretched out quickly. Harvey and Howard Stringer are old friends, not surprising.
He picked up the phone, "Mike, haven't you done it yet?"
"We have gained his trust, are we going to take the last step?" Old Mike, who was in New York, asked rhetorically.
"Well, let's start..."
"call!"
Madoff wiped his sweat and sat down beside him, "What started? Leave Disney?"
"I can't say."
"Hahaha!"
Both of them laughed. The next piece of news happened to be the recent development of the MJ case. At the end of last month, the MJ case was in court for the first time. MJ got on the roof of the car under the California sun and demonstrated his fighting spirit and good physical condition with his chic dance steps. His fans Gathering with supporters on both sides of the road to the court, shouting and waving placards expressing support, the lively and grand scene seemed to be a float parade.
Song Ya and Madoff talked about MJ's case again, until he felt that the opportunity was right, and asked: "Mr. Madoff, I want to withdraw the money at an appropriate time, okay?"
"Oh?"
Madoff was taken aback, "Are you not satisfied with my rate of return?"
"How come, it's just that I am facing some cash flow difficulties." How could it be dissatisfied, Song Ya sincerely explained.
"I understand, of course, but my fund may take some time. After all, your money is not a small sum." Madoff thought for a while, "If you need it in a hurry, you can take a part first."
"Not urgent."
Song Ya naturally understands this kind of high-yield fund's gameplay, so he made ample advances: "It's okay before the beginning of next year."
"OK." The two shook hands and agreed.
A few days later, on the rooftop of a skyscraper in New York, a middle-aged white clerk with a collar shrank in the corner alertly, staring at the young black man walking towards him.
"Yo, Dave." The young black man greeted him and approached.
Dave Norton, the only one still alive in the FBI trio. Since Steve Hines was shot and killed on the Ferris wheel in broad daylight, Andre Sanchez has disappeared. The two cases have not been solved yet and he was also thrown to the FBI civilian department. , He couldn't get up all day in panic. Because of the long-term psychological pressure, it seems that he can no longer see the heroic figure that killed the APLUS shooting case in the past. The sloppy beard and big eye bags make the whole temperament look weak and wretched.
"Franklin."
The young black man Dave Norton greeted was naturally Franklin who stayed in New York to do business~www.mtlnovel.com~ He had a sophisticated eavesdropping device hidden in his body, and he was remotely monitored by the inconvenient old Mike.
After a long and well-planned approach and acquisition, Franklin finally gained the limited trust of Dave Norton, "Did I bring what I wanted?"
"No," Dave Norton replied.
"Huh?" Franklin immediately tilted his neck and looked him up and down.
"Don't be angry, don't be angry..." Dave Norton backed away in shock, "I just don't want to leave any evidence, I will say."
"OK..."
"McTunley is indeed not dead. He is aliased as McDee Santa, and he should live in Los Angeles in seclusion." Dave Norton said.
"that's it?"
"That's it, I don't think it will be difficult for you to find him. By the way, McGrady Santa seems to have married a dancer named Amanda. Maybe this will help you find him."
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"No, don't find someone through a Los Angeles prosecutor friend, private detective..."
The suspect who shot himself has been at ease in Los Angeles? Song Ya's hair was erected, and she quickly slid back to Chicago, "Neither, remember the murdered Hollywood Eye Anthony Pelicano? Many private detectives in Los Angeles have historical connections with the Italian Mafia."
"Driver's license, since McTorley is in Los Angeles, it is easy to find him from the DMV database of the Los Angeles Motor Vehicle Administration, according to his current identity: McGrady Santa."
Old Mike came up with an idea: "I have checked that the contractor of Los Angeles DMV data maintenance work is a small local IT company with a network of connections. This is also the case in Chicago. We only need to buy the staff inside, or hackers..."
"Not insurance."
Song Ya has a better way, "Since it's a small company, can't I just buy it all?"
Old Mike blinked, thinking about it.
"Don't be so troublesome!"
Sloan interrupted loudly, turned the monitor in front of her, and showed it to the old and the young.
‘Beverly Fitness Club... Amanda de Santa...’
She used Amanda Di Santa’s keyword to search for the estimated dog. The first page is the official website of a chain fitness club in Los Angeles. In one of the members’ photos, there are about a dozen women and three male fitness instructors. The names of all the people who participated in the group photo were carefully listed.
"..."
Song Ya and Old Mike looked at each other.
"I know that club."
After returning to his mind, Old Mike asked Sloan to collect some public information. Although the name and person cannot be matched one-to-one for the time being, there are other Los Angeles women with the same name on the Internet, but the scope has been reduced to a very small extent. Exclude age, resume, etc...
Old Mike took the printed information and rushed out the door, and went to Los Angeles for verification.
"Another one was cheated by his wife." Song Ya remembered the AK who was cheated by his girlfriend and the whole family.
"Again?" Sloan tilted his head.
"I'm not talking about myself."
"Oh right..." Sloan clicked on another piece of news to show him.
‘The actor of the double material once again joined forces with Spielberg and DreamWorks, and the happiness terminal is set for June 18th. ’
It is a regular Hollywood bulletin, directed by Spielberg and starring Tom Hanks at the Happiness Terminal, which is currently being announced.
However, a picture is very unusual in the eyes of interested people. New Disney Chairman George Mitchell and CEO Eisner appeared in the same group photo with the Big Three of DreamWorks and the Weinstein Brothers and other Hollywood bigwigs.
"No problem?" Sloan asked.
"No big problem, this is something they will definitely do."
It is in the common interests of George Mitchell and Eisner to dig the animation department of DreamWorks to Disney to completely cut off the threat of Jobs. At least use DreamWorks as a bargaining chip with Pixar.
The reason is simple, isn't Pixar going to leave? I have already found a spare tire, and shareholders, don’t always blame us for not thinking of a solution.
And the more certain Pixar’s expectations of leaving, the more Disney’s internal animation, studios, and peripheral departments that support Jobs and Robert Iger will lose their foundations, and they will surely return to the heroes who brought DreamWorks to their allegiance.
"DreamWorks is going to watch them split?" Sloan grasped the point.
"The Big Three have long since looked close, and the internal contradictions have reached the brink of outbreak."
David Geffen had the lowest contribution to DreamWorks, and the record department in charge was still losing money all the year round. Spielberg and Katzenberg, who created value, bothered him to death, while Spielberg was in charge of live-action movies and cards. The animated films that Senberg is responsible for do not have to have any intersection. In the past, there was an ambition to become the eighth largest company in Hollywood to support the unity. Now after so many years, the Eighth Big is nowhere in sight, and the three have only made do with it.
And Katzenberg’s animation film development cycle is the longest, and the financial pressure is the greatest. Universal Pictures, which is responsible for the distribution of the DreamWorks department, has frequently changed parent companies in recent years. It is turbulent. He most wants to find a stable backing.
So although Katzenberg hated Eisner, who had swept him out of Disney, and scolded the emperor when he had the opportunity in recent years, but from this photo analysis alone, although he and Eisner did not have much close interaction, But they all smiled brightly when they took a group photo.
After all, the situation is better than human beings. There are no eternal enemies or eternal friends, only eternal interests...
If his animation department can squeeze out Pixar, Disney's offer is generous, and he is 100% willing to return.
"Then what do you and Linton do? Support Katzenberg back, strengthen George Mitchell and Eisner, destroy it, and make Jobs cheaper." Sloan asked.
"Hehe, it's okay, Spielberg, I don't know, David Geffin watched Catzenberg leave."
Song Ya sneered. As the party with the lowest contribution and the greatest benefit among the Big Three, David Geffen would not be so stupid to let Disney, especially the closely related Harvey brought Disney to dig his corner.
His stance is very firm. Disney either packs up the three DreamWorks brothers and takes them away, or don't want to leave the brothers alone!
And if David Geffen and his record department enter Disney with DreamWorks, he and Linton can still increase their strength simultaneously, and he and Linton will also establish a tacit understanding in this game with David Geffen early.
"Disney fell sharply today." Sloan reminded again.
"Um."
This is where George Mitchell and Eisner’s dilemma lies. In the eyes of shareholders, even if the spare tire DreamWorks Animation comes, it will not make up for the loss of Pixar Animation’s departure. Selling foreign distribution rights to the then-rich three-generation Bronfman at the helm of Universal Pictures and local distributors such as Silla, Pixar is naturally lame compared to Jobs, which is more independent.
So as soon as the market smells it, it immediately drops to you.
When the stock price comes, the fragile power base of George Mitchell and Eisner will go wrong.
"This time they took the initiative... Paulson's support of George Mitchell's leadership is not just to manipulate Disney's chairman, so that Goldman Sachs can invest in stocks, shit!"
In Song Ya's mind came Paulson's seemingly loyal, but insidious face.
"They started chasing Katzenberg, and Jobs dug up Disney's big cow animators, what about us? Or do you do nothing?"
"How can it be."
The situation of A+ in Disney is much greater than that of Pixar. First of all, A+ Entertainment and Disney have not tied a long-term release contract. The TV series and variety shows such as Grey intern are handed over to the ACE station for self-produced and self-sold. The blade has been sealed in movies. The Warrior, Dance Out of My Life series was signed to Warner by David Geffen's Geffen Films. Other films are just habitually released by Disney's Bowei Films, which has a happy collaboration.
Only the already-released film copyright management rights and the Fifty Shades of Gray series cooperating with Touchstone are difficult to take away.
But the summer file of Fifty Shades of Grey is the third part, and the third part of the series starring Matt Bomer and Elisha Cuthbert is almost exhausted.
A+ entertainment production, the Dawn of the Living Dead directed by old friend Zach Schneider is also the summer file.
The inventory of Apocalypse is almost gone. Yeremov hasn't given him the right to open large projects since he smashed that fantasy kung fu movie. After this summer vacation, there are not many blockbusters that need Disney at all.
As for the two record companies, the singers have agreed to renew their contracts last time, and those who should be reorganized have been reorganized. Just like the last time they left Universal, they spent huge sums of money to redeem their lives from Disney. Now this morning is not the same year, and the super printing machine with itself, Lincoln Park, Black Eyed Peas, Jazzy, and two Shinco DIVA Beyoncé and Alicia Keys has no worries about finding a new issuer.
Besides, the Beats music store and the control of some online distribution shares, Metropolitan Distribution Company also has certain physical distribution capabilities abroad, and itself is one of the important players in the record distribution industry.
It may even be the one in the best situation. Negotiations between General Electric NBC and Vivendi Universal are still going on. However, the world's largest company with rich wealth, General Electric, can talk about everything, but it just doesn't want Universal Music...
General Electric’s disgusting attitude has dealt an extremely heavy blow to the market value and psychology of other record giants. AOL Time Warner is also eager to dispose of Warner Records. BMG and EMI management in Europe have even begun to lobby EU countries to relax monopoly restrictions. They can hug each other to keep warm.
This kind of sadness even showed Song Ya the feasibility of taking another path, so he couldn't bear to take the money from the Madoff Fund to prepare for the opportunity.
At the end of April, Disney’s stock price dropped 19 yuan from a high of more than 26 yuan amidst various news. Since Comcast initiated a hostile takeover, Disney’s market value has been on a roller coaster for more than two months. Tossing stock investors want to die.
"Ha ha ha..."
Paulson, who sits firmly on the Diaoyutai Island, is studying Disney's new personnel changes with a smile, "So Linton is still loyal to Eisner? He is a vice chairman and president of a copyright company, and now he is also the president of Bowei Pictures?"
"Said it is to make it easier to implement the real-life fairy tale film plan initiated by Linton." The subordinate replied.
"Did George Mitchell stop it?" Paulson asked.
"Stopped it, he was furious, but...it's useless. His board of directors hasn't done anything in the past twenty days, and he is often hard-topped by Linton and Robert Iger at meetings..."
"Come slowly and give our former Senate majority leader more confidence."
Paulson is not in a hurry~www.mtlnovel.com~ Anyway, George Mitchell’s time in power is still short. Maybe there are some politicians who are not good at office fights, but George Mitchell was able to win in the Senate. Ordinary politicians are comparable, and generally the older the ginger, the hotter it gets.
"Since Linton and Eisner still maintain a relationship, APLUS and Jobs have no big moves..."
"Well, it's almost there, suggesting that George will go to Steve Jobs to meet again. Let's continue to collect and switch to more."
The winner is free to play with the spoils, Paulson ordered.
A few days later, "Huh?!" He suddenly couldn't laugh.
‘Jobs told Wired magazine reporters after meeting with Disney’s new chairman George Mitchell: Pixar animation’s demands have not changed, and Disney must share the full benefits of movies. ’
‘APLUS met with the CEO of AOL Time Warner today and the two parties formally started negotiations on the acquisition of Warner Music...’
(End of this chapter)

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1488: Sneak off

Although the AOL department has been defeated by the Time Warner department in a power struggle, the bad boat still has three catties. As long as the two do not divorce in a day, Song Ya will always have some talkable friends in it, plus Warner Bros. Pictures There is a lot of cooperation. YAHOO’s CEO Terry Messer is also from there, so he is the one who can produce market news at the fastest speed.
It is also the most priority acquisition target. Warner Music should now be the cheapest among the record giants for sale, and its sphere of influence is most limited to the local area of ​​North Mi. This highly overlaps with the user base of the Beats music store because of the high pricing strategy and the construction of global channels. Behind Apple, the user base of Beats is mostly in Beimi. At the same time, Warner Music's distribution channels and Metropolitan Distribution Company are complementary to a certain extent.
Based on common interests, Song Ya and Steve Jobs fought back, but they all knew that before the next decisive battle, the Goldman Sachs-George Mitchell-Eisner alliance must not be used as an object to provoke at will.
Therefore, the two sides must also have a certain degree of tacit understanding of action, at least in the Disney dispute.
"Daddy! Have you watched the news!?"
Song Ya's action, which was only limited to the news, caused an uproar among the African musicians.
The light of ethnic group is finally about to break the ceiling of the industry, and he finally wants to truly own a world's top recording giant! And it is Warner with a long and glorious history!
Rashida was almost going to heaven just watching the news. She took a group photo of the blog homepage PO lover and Warner Entertainment CEO Barry Meyer, and happily called to announce the good news.
"Hehehe..."
This time, Quincy Jones’ old face also turned into a flower with a smile, not only because his'Q Music' label is under Warner’s label, this incident itself is very important to him, an old musician who has come all the way from the apartheid era. It was of great significance. Thinking of all the grievances that were discriminated against and squeezed by the white seniors of Warner Records back then, he smiled, and tears suddenly reached his eyes, "Of course I watched."
"You have to help him Daddy!" the baby girl ordered.
"Of course, of course, I will."
After all, Quincy Jones has experienced a lot. He is not as optimistic as his baby girl. Based on his insight, he intuitively felt that the resistance of blacks to owning an old record giant would be quite large. After a little thought, he began to give him inside Warner, such as the old friends of Atlantic Records. We went to the phone one by one and began to engage in private connection.
"Daddy promised to help." Rashida ran to the lover's office again to ask for credit.
"Hehe, thank goodness for the old thing if you don't help me."
Unexpectedly, the lover didn't appreciate him very much. He is now next to the ex-wife on the other end of the phone reprimanding and furiously defending, "Madonna? I didn't buy Warner for Madonna... Besides, the two sides just got in touch."
"Of course not to contact Madonna, I mean that Warner and I have just been over there..."
"Why don't I sign you to sign Madonna? Don't make trouble for nothing!"
"How are you preparing for the first album of Viking Records, Mimi?"
"Well, rest more, don't put too much pressure on yourself..."
The most well-known singer under Warner Records is Madonna, who has not dealt with his ex-wife. Song Ya is finally calming down.
With brain pain, Song Ya pinched the jealous vixen, "Stop making trouble, I have something to do, I'm going out soon."
"Where?" Rashida wanted to follow.
"On business, hurry up and get up." Song Ya drove her away from her lap and went out in a rush.
All the way low-key to a detached house in a middle-class neighborhood on the outskirts of the city, the muffler drove the car directly into the garage, and then he stayed in the car and waited.
"Cassidy..."
Song Ya opened the door inside, and the "cold-blooded Barbie" from the Ministry of Justice was waiting for him in his home clothes.
"So...you will be unemployed by the end of the year?"
There was still a passionate smell in the bedroom, Song Ya put her arms around Cassidy from behind, and gently fiddled with her blonde hair.
"Well, I'm so confused..."
Only in front of him can Cassidy open her heart completely. When she mentions her work in Washington, Cassidy's mood becomes very depressed. "Sometimes I feel that my life is always full of ups and downs, and my luck... It's too bad."
Song Ya also sighed silently.
Cassiti’s big boss, Attorney General Ashcroft, who is also an ultra-conservative politician, suddenly broke with the Georgian dynasty this year, which cast a heavy shadow over her personal career.
As for the reasons, first of all, after the September 11 incident, the Patriot Act and the Homeland Security Act led by Ashcroft have been subject to fierce public opinion attacks at home and abroad for a long time. They believe that they have expanded the power of law enforcement agencies, especially the Department of Homeland Security and the Department of Homeland Security. The FBI investigates personal phone calls, emails, medical, financial, and other types of records that violate citizens’ freedom and privacy.
As the general election has turned white-hot, the frequent casualties, prisoner abuse, and indiscriminate killings of innocents by the US military in the Middle East security war have been exposed by the media and exaggerated. Under the leadership of the disliked ultra-conservatives, they are becoming more and more entrenched.
Harvey took the opportunity to use the conspiracy theory documentary Fahrenheit 9/11 to help the Donkey Party in the election campaign. The excellent quality portrayed the current leader as an incompetent idiot and the 9/11 incident is likely to be a documentary directed and performed by the United States that is more destructive than imagined. Being strong, that is, it has pulled down a lot of the polls of the Elephant Party in one fell swoop, and it has caused an extremely negative impact on the image of the United States in the world, so that it hasn't waited until next month to start painting in the United States, and Harvey took it to Cannes for trial. The Frenchman Le Diandian did not hesitate to offer both hands of the Palme d’Or award.
The very optimistic election of the George Dynasty suffered a major setback, and the polls were quickly approached by the Donkey Party opponents. At this time, Ashcroft turned back and tried to launch an enhanced version of the Patriot Act'sequel'. The George Dynasty It was impossible for him to do what he wanted. He quickly refused to pass the bill and replaced it with a more compromised'domestic intelligence plan'.
This annoyed Ashcroft. He led the Department of Justice’s domestic intelligence program to resist the Georgian dynasty. At this moment, he was admitted to hospital for acute biliary pancreatitis. The Georgian dynasty took the opportunity to send the White House legal counsel and chief of staff to him. Before his sick couch, he wanted to make mature rice with raw rice while he was in a coma and incapacitated.
Unexpectedly, the Georgian dynasty woke up dramatically and quickly united Comey and FBI Director Mueller, who acted for him, and threatened to resign the Georgian dynasty again, and the two officially broke off.
Although he was victorious in this battle, his political future in the Georgian dynasty has also come to an end. The Georgian dynasty will be re-elected this year, and Capitol Hill cannot have his place. If the Georgian dynasty loses, the Donkey Party will be even better. It is impossible to use him.
In other words, Cassidy has followed the wrong person again. As a spokesperson for the Ministry of Justice, her speech in defense of scandals such as prisoner abuse when she answered reporters earlier is often used by foreign media to whip her corpse.
In addition, the political alliance formed by Ashcroft and Cheney, Rumsfeld, Bolt and others to continue to attack Persia has also begun to be vigilant by the Georgian dynasty. The reason why the dynasty can be called a dynasty is naturally pursued. In power for a long time, the Georgian dynasty cannot completely destroy the US economy due to excessive military use, resulting in being disgusted by the people and making the next family successor lose the possibility of winning the general election.
And Ashcroft, Cheney and others are even more upset. Now that you have taken Afghanistan and Iraq and completed the siege of Persia, you are now worried about your personal interests and domestic and international pressures and are ready to engage in strategic contraction. Is the middle route approaching? Wouldn't it be a failure! ? What a joke, you are!
So the honeymoon period for both sides ended in this way.
In the past four years of her career as a press secretary at the Ministry of Justice, Cassiti only moved up half a level. She was appointed as the deputy director of the Public Relations Department of the Ministry of Justice at the beginning of the year. As a member of the PNAC gang such as Cheney and Bolt, her political future was naturally affected. Cast a thick shadow.
"What are your plans for the future?" Song Ya asked.
"Wes wants me to be a full-time housewife to help him win over the electorate." Cassidy replied.
Her deep-close husband is a conservative congressman, so it’s natural for her to be close to conservative voters as much as possible.
"What about you?"
"Is there any other way?"
The ultra-conservative color in her body cannot be washed away, so as the political situation in Washington changes, it is inevitable that she will be abandoned by the George dynasty.
Song Ya is also unimaginable. She is the same age as herself, and now entering the revolving door to make money is better for her political future than to play the role of a conservative politician and good wife.
"correct."
Cassidy took advantage of Ashcroft’s hospitalization opportunity to return to Chicago to visit relatives and take a vacation. She didn’t want the two rare solitary time to be too heavy. She turned back to face Song Ya, and then smiled and arched into her arms. : "I'm watching the news, Mrs. Flock is in trouble?"
"Um."
In the dark, she has always been very grateful to Peter, who helped her father Vic, so she will pay attention to Alicia from time to time.
Alicia is in the breeze. R Kelly is already in a position to be teased by her and her PR machine. Every time a new video tape of R Kelly is'burst', her support rate in the constituency, especially the support rate for women, is It will skyrocket.
R Kelly's image has also been infinitely close to Simpson, who was extricated from the murder of his wife, and is considered to be another villain who escaped legal sanctions by relying on money and ethnicity without brain support.
Then Alicia is naturally a good prosecutor who insists on justice but sadness.
At this time, Simpson, who had no money, was rumored to be preparing to publish an autobiography of "If I Did It", shamelessly using that case to make money.
Simpson's approach is almost hitting everyone in the face. The angry people hate the house and the black, and they become more and more disgusted with R Kelly. On the contrary, Alicia's support and sympathy have reached a new high.
According to polls, if she is now running for the mayor of Chicago, almost all white women's votes will be taken from the hands of young Daley, and women's willingness to vote will also rise sharply.
But this also caused the Daly dynasty's vigilance and a new round of concerns. Therefore, an old case in Alicia's early years as a lawyer was turned up. She once represented a person who was later confirmed to have participated in the September 11th incident. Middle Eastern customers.
"Will she be okay?" Cassidy asked.
"It should be no big deal."
Song Ya knew what the Daly dynasty was worried about. The Daly dynasty had also greeted himself before it started. Neither Alicia nor Peter in prison planned to launch an attack on the mayor of Chicago in a short period of time.
I just acted as an intermediary to help the two sides to open up. The Daly dynasty also knocked down Alicia's approval rate through hype. It was satisfied that the two sides died temporarily.
But these words are inconvenient to say to Cassidy, "The American man of Middle Eastern descent pretended to be very good before, and she was also dealing with ordinary cases at the time."
"Indicate her to pay attention to people who have been in contact with terrorists. The Department of Homeland Security will monitor their communications. According to the Patriot Act and the Homeland Security Act, the Department of Homeland Security has the right to extend the scope of surveillance to her Interpersonal network..." In this regard, Cassidy is an expert: "As far as I know, they have some very secret surveillance operations."
‘You’re so boring~www.mtlnovel.com~Sloan, no, I have a boyfriend now, so I don’t do that with APLUS a long time ago. Enjoy it yourself! ’
‘Don’t be angry Alicia, I’m just asking...’
‘I don’t want to talk about this with you on the phone! ’
‘OK, OK. ’
‘Are you still paying him now? ’
‘Fifty one hundred, every time. ’
"Oh ha ha... the service of billionaires ah? ’
In an office building in Chicago, a secret base of the Department of Homeland Security disguised as a normal company, two technical nerd-like employees were secretly laughing while listening to the two women fighting.
Phone recordings are also recorded faithfully into the monitoring equipment.
(End of this chapter)
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"If Alicia really wants to call me in the future, let him use this."
In June, when Alicia’s little Jewish public relations consultant Eli visited, Song Ya took out a plastic box from the drawer.
"What is this?" Eli looked at and asked, "Mobile phone?"
"Nonsense, of course it's a cell phone."
Cassidy’s warning should be heeded. Song Ya said impatiently: "Safety comes first."
"OK, I understand."
Eli quickly understood, "Thanks." Put the phone in the bag.
With the media’s attacks on the Patriot Act and the Homeland Security Act in the election year, Americans are becoming more and more anxious about privacy issues. When there is a market, there will be business opportunities. A small communications operator took the lead in launching a cheap contract machine. The card, number, and one hundred dollars of phone bills can be taken away by the purchaser without leaving any identity information.
In order to be as cheap as possible, the packaging of the mobile phone is extremely simple, and the body is also an OEM imported from China. It has no other functions except for making calls and sending and receiving text messages.
"I heard you plan to leave Disney?" Eli asked.
Song Ya didn't want to answer his question, waved his hand and then continued to read the report.
"OK, then you are busy, I won't bother."
Eli left lightly, and Old Mike closed the door.
"McDi Santa, and his wife and a pair of children live in an upscale neighborhood not far from Beverly Hills..."
Old Mike has found the target person and showed Song Ya the secret photos taken during this period. "Franklin is trying to gain his trust."
"This bastard!"
Song Ya was opening the door of a luxury car in the photo, and it was tickling at one of the killers who looked like five people and six people, "Where does he get the money to live such a generous life?"
"After Hines died, he organized a small criminal gang, which seemed to have quite a lot of illegal income."
Old Mike replied: "Dave Norton said Hines had been providing him with funds before."
"They still want to attack me?" Song Ya was most worried about living so close to Beverly Hills.
"Perhaps, but even if it did, with Hines' death, McGrady Santa was out of control and it is unlikely to continue the mission."
Old Mike said: "Hines is not a person who will miss old love. After the shooting, he even took off his pants and fart to help McGrady Santa feign death. Then McGrady Santa should have his important handle in his hands, otherwise he would be caught early. He fell silent."
"Um."
Now that he has found someone, Song Ya wants to kill this McGrady Santa. It is very simple. To save his life is to collect evidence. When their group did it to themselves, Hines was after all the top of the FBI New York branch, and many things were inconvenient. To come forward, for example, Andre Sanchez temporarily confessed the true identity of the other group who killed Anthony Pelicano of Hollywood Eye, maybe McDi Santa knew it.
There is also the whereabouts of another gunman, Trevor, who also needs to land on this McDee Santa.
Song Ya groaned and walked to the window. Below the A+ Records headquarters is the scene where he was shot.
"The Eagle County sexual assault case of Lakers star Kobe Bryant was settled today. It is believed that Kobe paid the waitress at least five million dollars..."
The local Los Angeles media on the TV is broadcasting news.
Five million, for a top black basketball superstar, it is worth buying a safety.
"Your friends on the east and west coasts seem to be fighting again." Old Mike said after seeing the news.
"Follow them."
Orlando Anders and KeefeeD, who were suspected of participating in the murder of 2PAC, were retaliated and killed by Sughnet. In 2002, on the birthday of boxing champion Ali, Sughnet also reached a settlement with the bragging father, but peace was only It lasted for more than half a year. At the end of 2002, the bragging father dug up Pooche, a well-known gunman who was suspected of shooting Biggie, and sent someone to shoot him ten shots from behind while Pooche was riding a motorcycle. Pooche was killed on the spot.
Sugnett naturally wouldn't let it go. He killed the bragging daddy's lame ally in Atlanta. Some time ago, the blood gang killed VonZIP, a New York gang-related music producer.
Because VonZIP is KeefeeD's next home in the 毐品 business, it is generally considered to be the middleman who brags the old man and kills the 2PAC gunman.
But VonZIP is not a small person. He is the backbone of New York's lame gang and the former security supervisor of the bragging father. He is also one of the record label owners of Damon Dash’s girlfriend Alia, so he is also a partnership of Damon Dash and Jazzy. people.
The East Coast gang rap circle and the lame gang can no longer pretend to be dead against Sugnet, who has been on the offensive, and the war is about to break out again.
Song Ya doesn't want to and doesn't need to mix up those low street grievances, just keep the necessary attention. At the moment, he cares most about business, such as Walkman, music store, Disney, Warner, Gugou IPO...
‘The negotiations between General Electric NBC and Vivendi Universal have come to an end, and the two parties have reached an agreement that the entire transaction will be completed on September 1st...’
According to the information that Song Ya has, they will use NBC TV network to incorporate into the merger, but they do not need to spend much cash, but they can still occupy most of the shares and control of the new company.
In addition to Universal Pictures, Studios, and the American TV network, the French have to pay for their old homes: France's Canal+ TV network and some other small media companies.
This is almost an unequal treaty, and I don’t know how GE and the French talked about it, or in other words, what methods they used to get the French to subdue...
But what is certain is that they don't want Universal Music.
"Welcome, Mr. Kutaragi."
Nobody wanted Universal Music. Other giants waiting for General Electric NBC to expand in the recording industry lost hope and had to find their own way. A few days later, Howard Stringer led all the senior executives of Sony North Mi to greet the visiting head office CEO at the airport. Ken Kutaragi and his party.
"Howard."
Kutaragi is a technical madman, and he doesn't like grand pomp as his predecessor Nobuyuki Idei. This time he came to New York mainly to negotiate with the strategic partner IBM's headquarters. "Thanks..."
He quickly shook hands with Howard Stringer and others, and then got in the car together, "You said that BMG is willing to merge with Sony Columbia Records, right?"
"Yes, BMG's parent company Bertelsmann is very difficult. I have no big doubts about the merger. I also think it is a good opportunity."
It is the chain reaction of General Electric NBC’s rejection of Universal Music, and other giants have also taken action. Howard Stringer knows that the boss of the game console faction in front of him is all focused on the PS3 project, and will not be the same as the entertainment empire faction. The boss has a head-on conflict with himself. This opportunity must be used well. The two sides cannot maintain permanent peace.
He laughed and said: "The merger of our two companies happened to have not crossed the monopoly line of the North American government. The European countries also changed their laws not long ago. They originally wanted to pave the way for the merger of BMG and EMI, but the parent company of BMG, Bei Tasman prefers to work with us."
"It sounds pretty good."
Kutaragi also understands the general situation. The simple merger does not involve the use of Sony's current tight cash, and he does not want to intervene.
"Yes, fifty to fifty. BMG has Britney Spears, Backstreet Boys, Super Boys, Justin Timberlake, Arthur Kid, Christina Aguilera and other popular singers. After we merge with them, we will have it. future."
Howard Stringer praised the business.
"Well, I agree in principle."
Kutaragi nodded frequently. The game industry needs to figure out what teenagers like, so he has to know a little bit about the popular elements and entertainment stars. He is not a complete layman.
"At the same time, we also intend to start negotiations with MGM." Howard Stringer strikes while the iron is hot.
"MGM? They are very difficult now, right?" Kutaragi began to frown.
"Yes, Columbia Pictures needs to merge them to maintain their leading position in Hollywood."
Howard Stringer said.
"In terms of funding..."
"We only need to provide a part of the funds, and the remaining international consortia are willing to share it."
"Oh?" Takeru Kutaragi used a tone without expression.
"MGM owns the copyright library of more than 4,000 movies and more than 1,000 TV series. After Columbia Pictures acquires them, it will own nearly half of the film library resources in the U.S. market..."
Howard Stringer felt that the other party was raising his vigilance and that the book was really scared in Hollywood, so he said that the other party was concerned: "I have calculated that you can win MGM for less than five billion dollars. We have control of the upstream film library. After resources ~www.mtlnovel.com~ will have a very advantageous position when facing Microsoft XBOX occupying people's living room plan."
"I know, you had these plans as early as year zero, right?" Kutaragi asked.
"Yes, now the time has finally come. MGM has run out of water, and BMG's parent company Bertelsmann had a decent business situation at that time."
"Well, we can meet and discuss first."
Kutaragi asked again: "Which companies are included in the composition of those international consortia?"
"Currently, Comcast, Providence, Texas Pacific TPG and Credit Suisse DLJ Commercial Bank have joined." Howard Stringer replied.
"Comcast... OK."
Kutaragi's expression suddenly became vivid, "By the way, I heard that Jobs is also in New York? Coordinate and let me meet him?"
"no problem."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1490: Defending the Magic Voice

"Kutaragi went to see Jobs! Howard Stringer must have operated it!"
The meeting between the CEO of Sony and the CEO of Apple was considered a major industry news. Song Ya quickly learned of the news. As Howard Stringer was also present at the meeting, he immediately became vigilant, "Sony is still quoting MGM with Comcast. This time, the Roberts family greeted me in advance! Howard Stringer is weaving a new big net again!"
"You can't jump out against Sony like the last time Paulson or Jobs teamed up! The outside world doesn't know what fundamental contradiction is between you and Howard Stringer, and you will cause the shooting behind the scenes. Human alertness!"
Sloan looked at Song Ya, who was walking quickly back and forth like a cat with fried hair, and exhorted: "And the meeting between Ken Kutaragi and Jobs does not mean that he is going to be against you. In the battle for the new Blu-ray DVD format, Sony It belongs to the same camp as Apple."
"I don't care about Blu-ray DVD..."
Song Ya has nothing to annoy or mix in the Blu-ray dispute. Its 3DFX naturally belongs to the Microsoft camp. There is no way. 3DFX is waiting to be fed. It is waiting for the 3D chip order of Microsoft's next-generation game console XBOX360. This time, Microsoft Still the enemy of Sony, they support Toshiba's main HD-DVD format, against the BD camp of companies such as Sony.
The victory or defeat is unpredictable... But the last time the DVD format battle was defeated by Sony.
"Calm down! APLUS!" Sloan snarled, "Comcast has taken into account your feelings this time. We can't always play the threatening move! You have enough enemies!"
“The boss of MGM Las Vegas tycoon Kecorian is not easy to provoke. I can’t play with MGM, who has suffered huge losses for years. Don’t care. Comcast wants to follow Sony to jump into the pit and let them. Jump away... MGM is too complicated. It is estimated that a consortium that can manage it hasn't been born yet."
Song Ya calmed down a bit. After all, Comcast had the channel resources of ACE. Sloan was right. He had enough enemies, and he couldn't always make trouble and consume the patience of the Roberts family, and last time Threatened to go to the next home: John Malone is also impossible to cooperate with himself again and again, "but we must warn Jobs, a clear warning."
"Because of what? Just because Jobs met Ken Kutaragi and Howard Stringer? Don't forget, you bought Sony convertible bonds for 500 million dollars."
Sloan complained: "You know Jobs's character better than me. The warning will only be counterproductive."
"Then don't warn, let's take action! Time flickers in July, and the finals will be played at the next Disney shareholders meeting next year..."
Song Ya picked up the landline microphone and said, "Take Dr. Chen."
"We will buy more than 5% of Apple's shares. It must be publicized. Boss, do you still have some copyright and asset management companies, right?" Dr. Chen asked after receiving his order.
"Well, two percent."
Copyright and asset management companies use their own personal money, most of which are purchased from the open market. The first investment bank-related fund managed by Dr. Chen uses investor money.
"Apple's stock price has been rising. It is now two yuan and four, and it is standing in front of the tens of billions of market value."
Dr. Chen said: "Under the leadership of Jobs, the market outlook is also very promising. It is already difficult for us to buy stocks from small and medium shareholders and institutions in the primary market."
"Amelio definitely still has a relationship with Apple. His professional managers always like to keep a hand..."
Song Ya thought for a while, "I'll give him some pressure."
"APLUS, First Bank and Investment Bank are currently only small players in the financial industry."
Sensing the pressure, Amelio slowed down and reminded every word: "You know how difficult the operation of the First Bank is made by the people in New Jersey. You have also read those reports. I finally got too slow. Slowly straighten out..."
"I know, I know, you did a great job Jill."
Song Ya praised him a few words, "I need to make the first investment bank's Apple stock more than 5% in a short period of time, more than a little bit enough for the placard, and the funds in the first investment bank are enough."
"Now? It's difficult, Apple's stock price has..."
"I will cooperate with you." Song Ya interrupted him strongly.
'Palm has just released its financial report for the first half of 2004. The data shows that due to the hot sales of its new Tero650 smartphone and the second-generation Beats music player, as well as benefiting from the gradual expansion of the Beimi franchise store layout, Palm Both revenue and profit have simultaneously reversed the huge loss in 2003 and have seen rapid growth...'
Affected by this news, Palm's stock price rose sharply, while rival Apple's stock price suffered a small drop for the first time this year...
‘New Jersey’s No. 1 Investment Bank has just issued a public announcement that its Apple shares have exceeded 5% and reached 5.1%. ’
On August 1, 2004, under Amelio’s public relations drill, his friend, the manager of an organization, paid off the premium of Apple’s stock in his hands, and the buyer was naturally the related fund of the first investment bank.
Then Apple's stock price also rose sharply.
But Jobs frowned.
In fact, Song Ya misjudged, the technical madman Kutaragi Ken is still a little less sensitive to the US shopping malls. Last time he simply wanted to meet with Jobs, the iconic tech hero. He took the initiative to say that Howard Stringer was naturally happy to see it.
"He broke the tacit understanding first."
But it didn’t matter. Jobs was furious. A young billionaire who switched from the entertainment industry officially sounded the clarion call to attack the company he created and saved. He couldn’t tolerate it. “We must give a clear response.” He Touch your chin, "First choose a small battlefield."
‘Apple’s official offer to earphone manufacturer Mosound Company...’
"We must reject Apple's acquisition."
The Mosheng Headphone Company is not expensive, but Song Ya did not buy it, just to ensure the Beats headphone product line of the same name that the Beats Walkman cooperates with Mosheng, and let Beats strategically hold some shares and a board of directors.
There are so many suppliers of Walkman components, it is impossible to buy them all one by one.
"Their offer is very tempting."
Noel, the owner, president and founder of Mosound Headphones parent company Mosound Wire, has received Apple’s offer and now sits firmly on the Diaoyutai. "Are you planning to join the competition APLUS?"
"No, Apple is targeting Beats. We can't fight against Apple in order to keep every component supplier." Song Ya expressed his attitude.
"Then I can't help it."
Noel Lee is also of Chinese descent. In business, Beats is certainly the largest buyer of Magic Sound headphones, but Apple’s pricing also includes the integration of its own products into the supply chain, and Apple’s iPod sales and Beats are not at the same order of magnitude. of.
"I remember that your shares in the Magic Sound Headphone Company are very scattered, right?"
The black Pharaoh Hidden Jifeng’s inquiry came from the earphones, “Yes.” Noel Lee replied in the affirmative, “But I think I need to remind you, Beats earphone product line and BeatsByDr.Dre high-end headset products The cord is one of the main selling points of your Walkman."
"OK."
"Then see you on the headphone company board?"
"I might not go in person, Donna."
Jobs' counterattack was swift and fierce, and Song Ya's mobility was also very strong, and he flew to Los Angeles immediately.
Because it was Derry’s idea to make this kind of headphones, Song Ya later brought him into the scene to compensate Derry. However, Iowen, the record owner of Universal’s record label, the parent company of Derry Records, learned the news from Derry. Also proposed to join, Iowen and Derui bought a lot of stocks of Magic Sound Headphones, both of which are directors.
After Derry took out Eminem, Iowen’s career has been smooth in recent years, and he has recently taken over as the president of AandM, a veteran record label under Universal.
According to the current board of directors of Mosound Headphones, taking Iowen Gadri is almost enough to block this wave of Apple's acquisition offensive.
"David, how are you doing lately?"
Iowen was led by David Geffen's discovery, so this time Song Ya asked David Geffen as a middleman, and also met David Geffen first, "Harvey got Katzenberg?"
"Ha ha."
Stabbed to the pain by Song Ya, David Geffen sneered uncomfortably. His plan to tie Katzenberg to DreamWorks was frustrated. Under the temptation of lead party Harvey and Disney, Katzenberg insisted on letting him Its animation department takes the initiative before this great opportunity to return to Disney. Therefore, Katzenberg intends to separate the animation department of DreamWorks first and form DreamWorks Animation Company to prepare for the replacement of Pixar's position in Disney.
David Geffen is naturally unacceptable, but another partner, the great director Spielberg, has an ambiguous attitude, which makes David Geffen and Katzenberg completely fall out. There are now a few fellow travelers on both sides, and they don’t even talk. said.
"DreamWorks Animation replaced Pixar... would you like to see it too?" he asked rhetorically.
"Yes."
That means that Jobs’ Pixar animation will definitely leave. Song Ya is certainly happy to see it, but the three parties will also be out of balance at the same time. “Of course, what I want most is to see Disney buy DreamWorks as a whole.”
"I also hope, but now it seems that the possibility is getting lower and lower."
David Geffen’s best decision at the moment is naturally to force Katzenberg to be acquired by Disney along with his animation department, but Katzenberg’s unexpected decisive attitude put him into a dilemma. Hollywood tycoon and four billionaire, he doesn't want to endure the collapse of the Big Three and is seen by the outside world as a mangy dog ​​crying and clinging to Katzenberg's thigh.
"Harvey knows you too much." Song Ya said.
"Your provocative method is not proficient in APLUS." David Geffen vomited, and then he laughed first.
Song Ya originally used Yangmou, "I will go back and practice more."
The two laughed together, when the target person appeared, "Mr. Geffen, APLUS." Iowen walked over quickly and shook hands with the two.
"Have you heard?" Song Ya went straight in.
"Your investment bank raised a placard to Apple, and then Apple started chasing the magic voice, your headset supplier."
Iowen has always been known for his "honest and cruel" quality in the recording industry. He has played an important behind-the-scenes role in the history of gang rap East Coast Wars, Death Row Records, and Derry's Aftermath Records. He speaks in front of the two top rich Also very happy, "But APLUS, Beats can't bear to lose the magic sound."
"I can bear it. Mosheng has no control over related brands such as Beats. It is more like an OEM for me."
Song Ya will not be blackmailed by him.
"But the magic sound manufacturing is the main selling point of your Walkman headphones." Iowen said the same thing as Noel Lee.
"So what? It will be held hostage by a supplier and what other consumer electronics products are there."
Song Ya shrugged indifferently.
"What can Dray and I get?" Iowen asked for a quote.
"Where's Derry?"
The opponent is very shrewd, but Derry is more emotional and can speak better, Song Ya looks for people everywhere.
"He has his own troubles, you know, Sugonite has killed the red eye." Iowen replied: "He has let me be the plenipotentiary representative of this business."
"When will you open the board of directors?" David Geffen helped Iowen beat the drum.
Song Ya raised her wrist and glanced at the perpetual calendar on her watch, "Just next week."
"Then our time is running out." Iowen said.
He said ‘us’ as if everyone was on one side, but in fact it was an implicit threat. Song Ya raised his eyelids and glanced at him, "Even if I don’t get what I want on the board of directors next week, there are other ways."
The big deal is the ability to issue money again. Although the cash has been spent almost for the time being, the withdrawal from the Madoff Fund early next year will be reserved for the acquisition of Warner Music.
"Don't forget, I only wanted to bring Derry into the game." You, Derry's boss, followed him to invest, Song Ya warned him.
"Iowen, everyone is his own, and Jobs is just to counter APLUS's attack on Apple. How sincere he is in treating the Magic Voice headset." David Geffen turned to help Song Ya speak, "Don't be so easily provoked. NS."
"I know."
His face Iowen wants to sell, "So, APLUS, Derry and I have a favor and need your help."
"Please say……"
‘A+ Entertainment bought a reportage-style work that tells the history of West Coast bandit rap: "Out of Compton", and intends to start shooting in the near future...’
Already in name only, in the death row record that survived only on the old record royalties of 2PAC, Derry, Snoop Dogg and others, Sugnet and his followers happened to see a piece of news, and he frowned.
'The story begins with the ruthless record group NWA. It is based on the life experiences of boys in the Compton neighborhood such as Eazy-E, Dre, and Es Cube. story……'
"Have you read that novel?" Sugnet asked his men.
The classmates looked at each other blankly, and then all shook their heads.
"A bunch of trash." He picked up the phone and called the middleman who could contact Song Ya.
"Dre and Escobe's money is basically their self-praise."
Song Ya deliberately asked back: "You? I don't know, and I haven't read that novel. Do you think they will have any kind words for you?"
"SHXT!"
Sugernet was caught. He consulted in advance, and he probably figured out what Drey and Es Cube want to do. Splash me with dirty water... Two traitors! Where are they?"
"On the set, Es Cube prefers that his best friend Gary Gray directs this movie." Song Ya reported the address of the location of the location rented by A+ Entertainment.
"let's go!"
Fighting with the bragging daddy has reached a new peak. Sugonite, who has rich experience in gang fighting, usually doesn’t go anywhere, and is shrunk like a mouse in his death row record. This "Out of Compton" involves When he reached his reputation, he couldn't bear it, and immediately pulled up the team and rushed straight to the studio.
"They're here." Derry's follower saw the lights of the team getting closer and closer. "Where are the people from Escobe?"
"They are not coming."
Escobe was very shrewd. He and Sugonite didn't have any big conflicts. They shrank when they smelled something wrong. In this ambush, only Derry's own attendant was the only one.
No one knows whether Sugnet, who has been madly killed, will act next to himself, a traitor to death row records, and Drey must preemptively.
But he is not a real gangster himself, even one of the few honest people in the circle. The courageous follower who has always been brave enough is similar to the'master'. When a series of door opening and closing sounds sounded, he was wearing a blood gang red sweater. The burly Su Ge When Knight's gang rushed toward the gate of the studio like ferociousness, they were all persuaded, swallowing saliva, their legs shaking.
Derry saw it in his eyes and was anxious. Fortunately, today APLUS also supported several real bandits from Chicago. They were ambushed on both sides of the studio gate, and their pistols were also loaded.
"Stop! Something is wrong..."
Unexpectedly, Sugonite suddenly wanted to realize something before he entered the door. Perhaps it was because the outside of the set was too quiet or the inside of the set was pitch dark. He raised his hand to stop the attendants from entering, and stood there to observe for a few seconds before suddenly He shouted: "Let's get out of here! Hurry up!" Then he dragged the lame leg injured by the bragging father, and turned around and ran towards his car.
"Don't let him run!" Derry who saw this scene yelled in the dark in horror, and he pushed his attendants and the Chicago Gunners outward.
Sugnet will inevitably retaliate if he ran today, with endless troubles.
"Derui and Iowen will support us. If there are no major accidents, you don't have to worry about this magic sound headset board..."
Song Ya is sending Beats president Donna Dubinski and her party to the plane, "come as planned."
"Okay, how did you handle them? Boss." Donna asked.
"It's nothing more than doing some transactions..." Song Yayun shrugged lightly.
"this……"
But Sugnett still ran away, but a dramatic follower who was rolling and wailing on the ground was left behind~www.mtlnovel.com~ He accidentally knocked down his follower when reversing, and he didn't care about it. Take it away, "What do we do now?" Derry called Iowen in a panic.
"It's okay, just call the police, and that's fine."
Iowen calmly taught him what to do next, "You immediately unify your confession with your classmates, and say...Oh, yes, in my plan, living people can't do it."
‘Death-row record owner Sugnet was involved in a murder case again. Recently, he was arrested by the Los Angeles police on suspicion of driving and hitting someone to death and escaping. According to multiple witnesses, when Sugonite returned from a Hollywood location that night, he deliberately knocked down a person who offended him and drove him down, causing him to be seriously injured and eventually died after being sent to the hospital... '
"Fxxk..."
The next day, Sugnet, who was hiding in his nest, was arrested again by the police. The familiar silver bracelet returned to his wrist, cursing and being pushed by the police to the flashlights of the reporters outside the door.
"Remember what happened after Disney rejected Comcast's offer? If we miss this opportunity to be acquired by Apple, we will probably regret it like Disney shareholders in the future!"
On the board of directors of Mosound Headphones, Chairman Noel Lee delivered an impassioned speech.
"It doesn't make sense for the other party to make an offer for the first time. Let's lower our heads? The magic sound headset is worth a better price." Donna said.
"Yeah!" The director on behalf of Derui rattled and agreed.
"Then vote, and those who veto the takeover raise their hands."
The directors expressed their opinions one after another. Noel Lee counted his raised hands and said helplessly: "Well, we reject Apple's first round of offers."
Like Chicago 1990, please collect it: () Chicago 1990 has the fastest update speed.
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"Hahaha!"
Sugnett is not dead but it is almost over. He will travel to court for a long time, but no matter how hard he struggles, he will not change his fate of being convicted and imprisoned. His voice will be affected by the black pharaoh plus Iowen, David Geffen and others. His media influence is completely overwhelmed and misinterpreted, and his money is not enough to spend.
Everyone was very happy to press down on this red-eyed blood gang lunatic. Needless to say, the ‘Traitor’ Derui from Death Row Records, the bragging daddy and Jazzy on the East Coast can also breathe a sigh of relief.
Sooner or later, Eminem, 50Cent, and Songya’s Jazzy under Dre and Iowen are all money printing machines, and Sugernet’s old record of death row records, which he refuses to let go, has blocked many people’s rights. Fortune Road.
Iowen and Derry stayed with Song Ya happily, "We should celebrate, and celebrate that we beat Apple!" Iowen laughed loudly: "But APLUS, I want to say that this is not a long-term solution. If Apple raises its offer, What are your arrangements?"
Next?
Feeling intends to hold the votes, and want to come to me to ask for something before every vote on the board of directors of Magic Sound Headphones? Song Ya glanced back at him, not too lazy to pick up the stubbornness, and continued to sprint.
"Uh…"
Derry saw the undisguised impatience from the black Pharaoh's domineering glance. He immediately became vigilant and decided not to mix with Iowen for the time being, "I'll go over there and chat with friends." Greasy the soles of the feet as an excuse.
Derry can be satisfied anyway. He has been asking for help from the legendary “Chicago Gunner” of the opposing faction more than ten years ago. He has been rejected many times. This time, it has finally been implemented. The threat to life has been lifted immediately, and he has only sympathy and love in his heart. grateful.
"OK…"
Iowen was not convinced. He thought that somehow he was worth nearly 100 million, and he was qualified to be on the table and continue to catch up with the black pharaoh, "APLUS? A..."
Unexpectedly, Song Ya lost a wink and asked the bodyguard to roughly stop him outside the door.
Before the door was closed, the last picture Iowen saw was Pharaoh Black picking up the landline microphone.
"This guy…"
Coincidentally, this scene was seen by Quincy Jones, who had just gotten here. Iowen felt lost and became more aggrieved. "Quincy, you want me to say that you guys are so naive."
He pointed to the closed door, "Do you think tens of billions of fortunes are so easy to earn? APLUS releases the news that you want to buy Warner Records, and you group of hard-hearted eyes move? He said nothing...it involves a lot of things. In the complicated business struggle, everyone is cheating. Don't be sold and count the money for him."
"Hey-hey…"
Iowen is a big man in the Universal Music Department. His industry status and wealth are much higher than his own. After 2PAC was shot and killed, Iowen helped his son Jones, who was signed on Death Row Records at the time, because of his daughter Kidada. Jones was the 2PAC girlfriend at the time. Quincy Jones, him, Derry and others have been tacitly cooperating to monopolize the'right to interpret' the death of 2PAC, but after all, Iowen is white, and there is no subordinate relationship between the two parties. Quincy Jones didn't catch the stubbornness at all, and smiled his old face into a flower.
Actually, Quincy knows that the black executives under Warner Records are beginning to look forward to the position of president of Warner Records, and they are already quietly merging together. Isn't it a little ambition to himself?
"you…"
Iowen wanted to say a few more words, but the phone in his pocket rang, "You..." He saw that it was the number of Doug Morris, president of Universal Music, and ignored Quincy Jones, "BOSS." He walked into seclusion. Answer the phone everywhere.
"What happened to the death row record?" Doug Morris asked.
"Yes, good thing, it's easy for people like Sugonite's murderer to go to jail," he replied.
"Then we will have a meeting right away to discuss it." Doug Morris said.
"Now? I'm in Beverly Hills, APLUS talks about important things."
General Electric NBC refused to ask for Universal Music. Doug Morris was in a very embarrassing situation. The countdown to his career as a president has entered the countdown to Iowen's unwillingness to take him off.
"Don't bother APLUS, come to the meeting, let's talk about death row records, and the AandM and the record booth you manage. I want to make some changes." Doug Morris urged hard.
"All right…"
After all, the other party was still the immediate boss, and I was in charge, so Iowen had to agree to it.
Um? and many more! Etc., etc!
What is "Don't bother APLUS"?
What is your position as the president of Universal Music to help APLUS, who once participated in the short-selling of the parent company Vivendi Universal! ?
Iowen suddenly realized something, and looked deeply at the closed door again, his heart surged with horror.
Black Pharaoh is really...
The methods are sharp and unfathomable...
"Thanks, Doug."
Song Ya opened the curtains and looked at the back of Iowen, who walked out of the villa and got into the car in frustration, "Yes, he is very cunning. During this time, I need your help to put pressure on him and make him behave... Don't worry, I won't break my promise. ."
"Those people outside have their own abacus APLUS."
Linda, the president of A+ Records, was put in the door by the silencer and gave a small report: "Many of them want to seek the position of president of Warner Records."
"I know I know…"
Song Ya murmured to answer.
More than African-American musicians, there are too many friends who are looking at Warner Music's presidential position who have not started here. As long as he shows up in Los Angeles, Daniel will definitely find an excuse to come over. There is also Rikrupin, also starting from time to time. Call to contact the relationship, the two former Sony Columbia Records presidents want to regain their old friendship.
Quincy Jones won the support of some people and instigated her baby daughter Rashida to help him play the side drums. Others chose one of the two owners of FACE Records: the legendary producer Reid. Infighting broke out, and the ugliness was overwhelmingly unhelpful.
But they didn't know that they had already left this position, and if they successfully won Warner Records, the president must be Doug Morris.
There was a lot of trouble before, and Doug Morris, who hadn't secretly passed the music in Universal Music, wouldn't be able to deal with it so easily. He had quietly placed a heavy bet on his side long ago.
Besides, his personal abilities are much better than Daniel and the others. A mess of Universal Music has been sorted out by him in recent years. The dismissal of performance is a major environmental issue, not a crime of war.
If Song Ya has confidence in anyone who can manage the same chaotic Warner Records, it must be him.
"The time is almost here, let's go," Linda urged again, "Today's premiere is too important for Hallie."
"Well, call in the stylist."
Today is July 22, 2004, and it is also the first superhero movie and heroine movie with a single box office after Halle entered the 20 million club: "Catwoman" starts painting Days.
Only by selling this project can Halle completely establish her status as a top Hollywood actress. In the past year, she has been busy, preheating, and running around the world. At the same time, she has to interact with the bureaucratic production of Warner Pictures. The distribution system is wise and courageous, and there are even fewer opportunities to meet yourself.
"Mr. APLUS, does it fit?"
"Can."
Despite the busy stylist and makeup artist, Song Ya felt strange. Since the Oscars at the end of February, he has not attended similar occasions. Even A+ Entertainment’s own summer program: Fifty Degrees Hui San and Dawn of the Living Dead did not show up at the premiere.
Because Amy has a big belly, it is inconvenient for her to show up in public, leaving her real girlfriend to attend the event alone will attract attention and speculation from the outside world.
Fifty Shades of Ashes are still profitable, but not much. The potential of this series is also used up, and it will be hidden in the same snow as the Dance of My Life and Blade Warrior series.
Zach Schneider’s Dawn of the Living Dead created a not-so-big box-office dark horse, but it was a remake, and A+ Entertainment will vote for Zach’s next projects.
"Harry..."
Song Ya and Aunt Bucket Linda quickly walked through the grand red carpet, smiling and embracing the glamorous Halle. All the flashes and glory of today belong to her. The Catwoman director is French special effects master Petov, director qualifications Still shallow, the male protagonist is just a politically correct Indian and white mixed-race actor: Benjamin Blatter, who is far from Harry in his respective fields.
"Hello, Benjamin."
"Hello APLUS."
Benjamin Blatter is well known because he has been dating Julia Roberts, the only actress who is above Halle, for four years.
However, Julia Roberts was later abducted by Danny Moda, the married photographer of the movie "Dangerous Lover". In order to force Danny Moda’s wife to agree to a divorce, the dignified Hollywood sister did not hesitate to openly display the wife of her third wife and ordered a print. There is a T-shirt of "ALowVera", and I deliberately let the paparazzi take enough photos when I go out of the street, because Danny Moda's wife is called Vera Vera.
In the end, Vera had to agree to the divorce sadly, and Julia Roberts, who did not take the usual path, had her wish.
"You are so beautiful today. And you, Natasha..."
Song Ya hugged and complimented the second female Natasha Jinsky.
"Really, you wouldn't want to ask you to help check the editing."
Hollywood's success is right in front of her. Halle values ​​this project very much, and she complains as soon as she meets.
Warner Pictures and the director Petov and she had a lot of controversy about the effect of Catwoman. The three parties secretly wrestled for a long time before completing the official release. Hallie repeatedly suggested that she should help guide the editing in the middle. Warner Pictures also I agreed, but Song Ya just couldn't kill him.
Just kidding, without the help of the original film of Apocalypse, how can I have that self-confidence.
Hallie was very upset because of this, and even her attitude became colder today.
Don't blame her, after all, even if she is a close woman, she doesn't know that she is actually a traverser!
It's not easy to explain to her...
"Come in, Mr. APLUS."
"OK."
The people at Warner Pictures are very attentive. Now no one knows if the billionaire who claims to buy the brother company Warner Music will be his next acquisition target.
Song Ya was embraced by them and walked into the cinema.
"How is it? Mr. APLUS, can you give me some advice?"
After the one-hundred-minute movie watching was over, people from Warner Pictures immediately asked for advice.
The plot is a bit awkward, "Very good, Halle, you gave the best performance." Song Ya publicly complimented. After turning around to be alone with Halle and Natasha, he still couldn't help but complain: "Is Warner's screenwriting level so bad? Is the plot too routine?"
"Humph! Don't talk frustratingly if you don't help editing!"
Caring is chaotic. Hallie is now a little bit stubborn and can't listen to any bad words. She wore the same catwoman tights from the movie and bit Song Ya's vitals, "Meow~"
‘YAHOO and its search engine company Goto reached a patent settlement with Gugou. The last obstacle before Gugou’s listing no longer exists. ’
In August, YAHOO's attitude suddenly took a 180-degree turn. On the premise of accepting the stocks for compensation, he settled a patent lawsuit with the other party that was in full swing.
Song Ya, who still owns 20% of Goto's shares, was allocated some stocks of appraisal dogs, but the IPO sniper battle suffered a complete failure.
"Unexpectedly, Yan Hong and Dr. Mei, I thought Terry Semel of YAHOO would not compromise so easily. These senior managers don't know what they have in their heads. Sorry..."
The bidding ranking advertisements invented by Goto were already profitable. Once the patent lawsuit with YAHOO passed, the bargaining power with the underwriters became quite strong. They were not only prepared to let the founders continue to control the IPO. The company’s high-voting B-shares have also produced non-voting C-shares, so investors are not afraid of not buying it.
Caught off guard and watched this happen, Song Ya, who couldn't do anything, could only accept it. Why did he sell Goto? In order to help YAHOO in a lawsuit before, he also said that Yan Hong submitted some evidence to the court because after Yan Hong published a paper on Hyperchain analysis technology, the two Jewish founders of Gugou had consulted him many times. , Then turned his head and went to the U.S. Patent and Trademark Office to apply for a similar patent.
It's not that the lawsuit has no chance of winning. It is a pity that YAHOO, the master, would compromise halfway.
"It's nothing, our company in China is also operating very well, next year..."
Yan Hong and her husband Dr. Mei’s local search engine company in China has been running for many years and will also go to Mi for an IPO next year.
"Please don't worry about that."
Song Ya is a major player in China's network stocks and a loyal ally of the United States, and is qualified to shoot this chest.
In fact, it is not the same as what the financial media in the United States recognizes. The probability of his buying is very large. Many of the investment in China Internet companies have not seen the money back. For example, the tens of millions of dollars invested in Tang Yi, people are stupid. The name of the best kind of rice capital has spread throughout the Internet industry across the ocean.
Of course, the overall calculation is still very profitable.
"Is Gugou's successful IPO a setback for you?" asked Dr. Mei, who had worked under him before seeing the outside world. UU reading www. uukanshu.com
"Don't count, my main battlefield in the near future is not there."
The main energy was spent fighting with Disney-related internal and external forces. Song Ya told the truth: "In fact, I don't want to stand too many enemies... Jewish capital has high expectations for evaluating dogs."
"Also...oh yes, we noticed that there is a website on..."
"Ok, I know."
While talking and walking, Song Ya had just sent the couple out, and Hallie drove her open-top Rolls Royce to a sudden stop, less than a meter away from her knee.
"Harry, you M-FXXK are crazy!?"
Song Ya, who almost died by the hand of the forest, jumped back in shock and cursed.
"Aung Aung Aung!"
Hallie took off her sunglasses, showing teary eyes, "Pumped! I pounced again my dear! Aung Aung..." She flopped and trembled in the seat like a child.
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After crying and crying, Halle vented a lot of emotions and still set out conscientiously to make a global promotion for "Catwoman".
After receiving the Oscars, this project brought together all her remaining dreams of breaking into Hollywood, bringing the funds into the formation of a superhero commercial blockbuster, also a producer, a leading actress, and the actual power of the crew surpassed that of a sister Julia. Roberts, almost comparable to the peak period of double actress Judy Foster.
If this film is successful again, she will be able to enter the level of Drew Barrymore and Reich Witherspoon who have led big-selling projects in her own film studio.
And Drew Barrymore and Rich Witherspoon's performance evaluation and awards are far inferior to her, so she will truly rise to the top of Hollywood's comprehensive strength.
And now...
Catwoman's big sale seems impossible, but it's not time to give up completely.
"The Yanhong couple reminded me to pay attention to this website."
Halle has always been so self-disciplined and hardworking, and Song Ya has no reason to relax. He pointed to a refreshing and concise website to show Sloan: "What do you think?"
"FACEBOOK?"
Sloan took a look, "I know that it was probably Harvard's online alumni record at the beginning, and it will soon become popular on other college campuses in Boston. Now almost all Ivy League colleges and students from other prestigious schools like to play this... Likewise, the founder is also Jewish."
"Invitation registration system, its user relationship is closer than our blog site, I heard that many young people are proud to be invited." Song Ya said.
"But this website is deeply involved in a plagiarism lawsuit, and the founder's two Harvard alumni said it was plagiarized..."
Sloan manipulated the mouse little by little, and quickly found news reports about the lawsuit. The case itself was terribly bloody. The Narendra brothers, a Harvard student in 2002, created a small website called, and in 2003, they were invited by their friends verbally. Facebook founder, programming genius, and alumni Zuckerberg wrote programs for the website. Unexpectedly, Zuckerberg had been using various excuses to delay work after agreeing to help, but suddenly launched a similar Facebook in early 2004...
"Oral invitation...like this."
Although it has been a long time since the postponement was filed, Song Ya used the knowledge reserves of the University of Chicago Law School students to evaluate it and felt that the lawsuit was going to be fought, and the investment interest was slightly reduced.
"Is Rashida free?"
Sloan pressed the phone next to him: "Okay, then call her to my office."
"Hey, the business is not over yet!" Song Ya protested.
"Don't you have other things in your mind?"
Sloan rolled his eyes at him disgustingly, "Isn't Rashida a Harvard graduate?"
"Hehehe..." Song Ya scratched his head embarrassedly and smirked.
Rashida came soon happily. She has a Facebook account but seldom plays. After all, her personal blog has been successfully managed by her. At Harvard, her popularity seems to be average, and she has no interaction with other users. , Only a few female entertainment alumni with a Harvard degree, such as Natalie Portman and Paris Hilton.
"Oh!"
In the dimly lit office, only the faint fluorescent light of the computer screen is lit. Rashida’s Facebook profile picture is her own headshot. Opposite the smiling face, Sloan is lying on the boss chair with blurred eyes and put a hand into her hair. At the same time, he held Song Ya with his other hand.
'General Electric NBC and Vivendi Universal have officially completed all mergers and acquisitions. The new company NBC Universal will be a super media with entertainment and media companies such as NBC Television Network, American Television Network, Universal Pictures, Universal Studios and Canal+ Television Network. group……'
‘In the joint statement, the two companies set the estimated value of the combined entity as a super giant of 43 billion meters. Among them, General Electric holds 80% and Vivendi holds 20%...’
'General Electric paid about 5.5 billion dollars in additional funds for this transaction, including 500 million in cash paid to France Vivendi and 1.7 billion in debt, and the other 3.3 billion dollars will be paid to Vivendi Global Other shareholders...'
On September 2, 2004, a piece of news detonated the media industry in the United States, and a new giant was born.
Calculated on the basis of 20% of the 43 billion, the French paid so much only to get back about 8.6 billion dollars in market value, 500 million in cash and 1.7 billion in debt. Together, it is only one. Tens of eight billion, and the money they spent on the US TV network, Universal Pictures, and Universal Studios was more than that, let alone the Canal+ TV network and other European media.
The big burden Universal Music still did not get rid of. The French were not only wiped out by General Electric's media influence in the United States, but also invaded the European base camp by the other side.
However, with the sequelae of Vivendi being tossed by the former CEO Messier, it would be great that it can get rid of so much burden. At least the capital market recognizes that its and General Electric's stock prices have both risen after the transaction is completed.
"What happened to the 3.3 billion cash paid to other shareholders of Vivendi Global?"
But Song Ya's attention was not in the main transaction. "This number... Little Bronfman must have used this transaction to get away?"
"Almost, the Bronfman family, as well as institutional investors such as Goldman Sachs, Deutsche Bank, Lehman Brothers, Salomon Smith Barney, etc., should have all left the market more or less. General Electric will not let the new company face too complicated as soon as it sets sail. The internal situation."
David Geffen replied.
"Damn it!" Song Ya cursed and threw the report in his hand onto the table.
"Little Bronfman will get out of it at best. His billion-dollar market value holdings in Universal Music can't escape."
David Geffen then comforted him: "There are three hundred and three billion that can be divided into one billion? It will not exceed 1.5 billion."
"Then it is..."
The rich three generations really can’t die. Song Ya made mental calculations. Even to this day, his personal assets still have nearly 2.5 billion dollars, and he can still rank about 200 in this year’s global rich list. Benefiting from this deal, Among them are nearly 1.5 billion in cash.
"Are you afraid he will disrupt the situation?" David Geffen asked.
"I'm afraid of him? A joke..."
An enemy holding 1.5 billion dollars in cash...
When he was fighting with Jobs, Paulson, and Eisnardo in a scorched battle...
Fortunately, the rich three generations who have been under house arrest by their old father should not be able to be in charge.
Song Ya solved himself.
"You! Hurry up!" Then the ex-wife opened the door and shouted, then turned away and left.
"Come on! Forget it, let's take a look at the situation for now... Let's go."
The two super rich had no choice but to trot to catch up with her.
On another battlefield, the French civil war between LVMH and PPR has also been settled. PPR finally won the fiercely contested Gucci Group at a total cost of 8.8 billion dollars. It has been friendly and eagerly looking forward to Song Ya. In the end, the PPR Group Pino father and son did not wait for even a penny of his help.
But this is not good news for Gucci’s artistic director and American costume designer Tom Ford. During the LVMH and PPR competition, he was the target of the two sides, but now the situation has changed. He began to make drastic reforms, and he no longer pretended to lose the use value, so he ran away in anger and returned to the United States.
Song Ya and Tom Ford have a good relationship. Because of the need to always keep his mind, Song Ya has been paying attention to the battle for Gucci. Tom Ford has also been playing the role of his secret agent within Gucci. Now Tom Ford has returned to New York to start his own business independently. Song Ya naturally has the obligation to help.
Similarly, David Geffen also has to support Tom Ford, the fellow of the same-sex brotherhood, so he and Song Ya and other good friends provided some financial support, and they all have a small amount of shares in Tom Ford's new brand of the same name.
"Tom! Richard!"
Hungry for fashion brand endorsements and never choose food. Today, the ex-wife who was specially dressed up was an extremely warm hug when Tom Ford went up, so she almost said, ‘Choose me! Pick me! ’Speak out.
"It's nice to meet you, Ms. Kelly, Mr. APLUS, Mr. Geffen... Thank you for coming."
Tom Ford’s skinny boyfriend Richard was shaken by her, squeezed smiles and shook hands one by one, "Take a photo first?"
"OK."
Song Ya and them put their arms around their shoulders intimately, standing in a row and smiling at the camera.
"Do you still design Haute Couture?"
"Of course, I want to make my personal brand the number one in the U.S. and one of the top five luxury clothing brands in the world."
"Big five? LV, Chanel, Hermes, Gucci, Prada, which do you want to replace?"
"Haha, step by step."
Subsequently, the ambitious Tom Ford began to brainwash the investors in his hometown.
"Father……"
At the same time, the little Bronfman, whose personal restrictions have been gradually relaxed, walked behind his father timidly.
"Edgar, for the money, I plan to set up a trust fund..." Old Bronfman told his son his latest decision.
"Trust..."
Little Bronfman endured and endured, and finally spoke out his thoughts, "Perhaps we can gather some consortia to offer Warner Records? At least create some trouble for the enemies of our family."
"For God's sake, Edgar, stop thinking about returning to the entertainment industry, okay?" The old man was helpless by him.
During the later period of house arrest, the young Bronfman’s channels for obtaining information were unblocked, and he also settled down to enrich himself, “I did not suggest this based on revenge or impulse, father... I think so: we have learned from the world. Part of the break away, you no longer have to worry about APLUS, the game situation has changed. On the one hand, the value of the record industry is indeed in a period of greatly underestimated, as evidenced by the steady increase in sales of Apple and Beats online music stores. On the other hand, APLUS, which has started wars everywhere, is in a very weak state..."
He handed the prepared information to the old Bronfman.
'Some shareholders of Palm expressed fierce dissatisfaction with Apple, a competitor of the First Bank of New Jersey, controlled by Chairman APLUS. They believe that as a member of the company’s board of directors and supervisors, APLUS’s move violated its obligation of loyalty to other Palm shareholders. Claiming that the initiation of a class action lawsuit is not excluded...'
"Hey!"
After reading it, the old Bronfman sighed deeply, "I have been alive in a few years, and APLUS is much younger than you. I admit that you have made great progress during this period, but I am still not optimistic. What good results will you bring back to the record industry? You mentioned the Beats music store just now. Don’t forget who it belongs to. As for the current situation of APLUS... Don’t just stare at his assets on the water and ignore him. Last time I shorted Vivendi Global, I was able to quietly mobilize funds far beyond what the outside world expected. I finally took advantage of the contradiction between General Electric and Vivendi to try to get this money back, and consider Edgar for the future of the family. "
"Father……"
"Stop talking about Edgar, when I die, all the money and the responsibilities and obligations to the family are still yours..."
No matter how helpless, there is still only such a usable seedling in front of his children's generation, and the old Bronfman closed his eyes wearily.
"Why do those three guys still have 3DFX stock?"
After Palm’s shareholders were manipulated by someone who wanted to make trouble, the founding trio of 3DFX, who had already gone to work at Apple, began to engage in trouble again. They told the media, "APLUS still needs to give 3DFX an explanation for losing Apple’s order. We will do it next year." The general meeting of shareholders initiated a veto action on his re-election as the chairman of 3DFX. ’
After Song Ya read the news, his face was full of black question marks, "Someone must have taught them this kind of words. I would not have been swept out by me if I had this kind of ability long ago!"
"If one party has an advantage or influence over the other party, and such advantage or influence is caused by the other party's trust in him, then they have a trust relationship with each other. Since the directors are If he is elected to manage the affairs of the company based on the trust of shareholders, he must take the position of purely serving the company and do something, and he cannot use his position for personal gain..."
His personal lawyer Song Zecheng replied: "The problem with 3DFX is not big. Palm's shareholders meeting next year may be a little troublesome."
"I know the law."
Song Yaheng glanced at him, "In short, the soldiers will come to stop, let the water come to cover it!"
"Okay, boss, then I'll go out first." Song Zecheng exited with a smile and closed the door from the outside.
"What were you talking about?"
The two people usually communicate in Chinese, and Hallie in his arms can't understand it naturally.
"Nothing...what are you going to do in the future?"
Song Ya held her affectionately. Catwoman with a cost of 100 million dollars was only 80 million dollars in the global box office. Warner Pictures was wailing. Hallie, who had just entered the 20 million club, had a bloodshed and ended the global publicity campaign. Then she hid in her highland park and licked her wounds.
"do not know……"
Hallie, who has cried for several times, murmured, "I heard that I will be selected as the worst heroine for the Golden Raspberry Awards next year..."
"Don't be discouraged, this is not like you anymore!"
Song Ya smiled and comforted her: "Remember that you didn't give up when you were so downhearted in New York? You just rushed to the street once, and then you play, or just concentrate on stocks. Don't you like stocks?"
"I'm not interested in that now..."
Hallie's gaze fell on the sofa quietly reading a book, reaching out to Amy who was touching the pickled cucumbers, and asked in a low voice, "Why is she...why has her belly so big this time? It's almost like a balloon, twins?"
"One, the obstetrician said it was bigger than the average fetus." Song Ya replied.
"Still a boy?"
"should be?"
"Did you think of a name?"
"Amy said if it's a boy, it's Garland..."
"Oh~www.mtlnovel.com~ Halle curled up in her arms again and said nothing.
Song Ya didn’t bother her and continued with the work at hand. Since Palm would be a little troublesome, he first hung up the phone with Palm’s CEO Jeffrey Hawkins, “Jeffrey, why is our Tero650 smartphone operating system still It's the follow-up version of PalmOS5. Didn't you say that it will be upgraded to PalmOS6?"
"The progress of the operating system development has been delayed..."
The two quickly talked about the changes of some shareholders, and they talked for more than half an hour.
"Let them all come! In the first half of next year's Disney, Palm, and Apple shareholders meeting cycle, we will come to a final settlement!"
Song Ya put down the microphone after putting up a domineering, cruel remark.
"What's wrong?"
He lowered his head and found that Halle's brilliant eyes were flashing at him.
"I don't want to work hard anymore. Give me a long-term meal ticket."
Halle exhaled in his ear, "Sugar Daddy..."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1493: 30 standing

The awards, the top endorsements, and the rewards for the coffee position, Halle took everything she deserved. After being hit by Catwoman and losing her heart, she began to think about the second half of her life.
But she is in her thirties after all, and she has type diabetes, so she must follow scientific guidance if she wants to create a human being.
However, Song Ya managed to get it done at the speed of light before his thirtieth birthday, and assumed the obligation of loyalty.
‘Discover love, save us, the past, the future, we will understand, all the glory and reputation...’
In the deep sea recording studio, the majestic female chant chorus resounded, ‘the fall of the march into Rome and Byzantium, the blitz, the night of Dresden, the drop of a nuclear bomb, the end of the war, and never repeat it! In the end, it ends with the phrase "Neveragain" sung by Song Ya himself.
Although the Elephant Party won this election, as the fierce election battle exposed the various tragic casualties and anti-human evils of the U.S. Army, conspiracy theories represented by Fahrenheit 9/11 became a pandemic, causing public opinion throughout the country to gradually turn towards anti-war. This apocalyptic song was finally sent to the recording studio by him.
It is much more difficult for the Elephant Party to win than expected, and the time has come.
"Bravo!"
The great director Oliver Stone pressed the intercom in the control room and praised loudly.
"Haha, welcome, thank you for coming, Director Stone, Director Scott. Hi, Charis..."
There was also another director, Ridley Scott, and Charis, the white girl, who was holding Oliver Stone's arms. She had just starred in Oliver Stone's epic blockbuster Alexander the Great.
Song Ya came out of the recording studio and greeted the three of them, "Sorry, I'll change my clothes first." But instead of shaking hands or hugging, he pointed to the sweat-stained T-shirts on his chest and back.
The recording time is very long, and he sings with sweat.
"Please." Charis, who pretended to be ordinary friends in front of the two directors, sniffed the sweat of Little Jon's father, and watched him get into the dressing room.
"Our tenth richest man in all meters still works so **** his birthday." Oliver Stone joked after closing the dressing room door.
Charis knows that in the 2004 Fujibee’s World Rich List, Jon’s Papa Jr. used 13.5 billion to overpower Dell Computer’s founder Mike Dell and Microsoft’s CEO Ballmer with 30%. The year-old was ranked the tenth richest person in the country and the eighteenth richest person in the world. The increase in wealth was mainly due to the sales of physical and online records, the cash obtained from the sale of the Goto website and the shares of YAHOO and Gugou. Its first investment bank in New Jersey is in Apple and Outstanding performance in the real estate secondary market.
"As the financial magazine said, he is an investment genius with beast instinct."
Ridley Scott had something to say. He didn't expect Song Ya to invite himself and Oliver Stone to appear here at the same time. The intention was naturally for business purposes, and his actions were consistently very aggressive.
"How about? Two directors, are you satisfied with my song "Europa"? The lyrics can be discussed, such as changing Dresden to Gaugamela (the key battle for Macedonia's defeat of the Persian Empire), or Jerusalem."
Song Ya put on a clean T-shirt and sprayed on some perfume, then hurried back to the control room, peddling the song enthusiastically to the two directors.
Charis also took advantage of the opportunity to hug and ‘renegade’ and stayed beside him.
Oliver Stone has completed the epic blockbuster about Alexander the Great in the Macedonian Empire, and another epic blockbuster about the Crusades being filmed by Redlisscott. The Kingdom of Heaven needs a top-notch and appropriate ending song. Song Ya hopes both parties Can compete with this song of oneself, good profit maximization.
"Will it be put in your new post?"
Oliver Stone and Ridley Scott looked into their hearts, and after looking at each other, Oliver Stone turned off the subject: "I guess... 29?"
"Yes, but 29 is still 30, 31 is hard to say."
Song Ya replied cheerfully.
I used 21 and 26 as the album title, so Oliver Stone would ask this question.
But this is the only song left in the inventory of Apocalypse that suits you. Although you won’t be able to invite top creators to tailor songs for yourself, you will also face the difficult dilemma of MJ, so the time will be very procrastinated. Long, it is unlikely to be completed within thirty years of age.
Not in a hurry, Song Ya hadn't counted on the income from selling records long ago.
"That will definitely be another classic album leading the times." Oliver Stone complimented.
"I hope so, thank you." His family knew about his family affairs, and without the Apocalypse, Song Ya was far less confident than he had shown to the outside world.
"Right, APLUS..."
Ridley Scott didn't have much interest in this song in his heart. In his plan, the soundtrack of the Kingdom of Heaven must have a classical taste and a Middle Eastern style. The rock's "Europa" does not match the overall tone. "You wrote a SaaMagni in your early years? I want to put it in the soundtrack of the Kingdom of Heaven, okay?"
"SaaMagni?"
Song Ya raised his eyes and looked at the sky for a good recollection, only to remember that he had indeed apocalyptic before in an ancient costume movie clip. SaaMagni came from the soundtrack of that song and gave it to the four-bucket aunt group under Lao Qiao...
He suddenly realized something, "The heroes of the Heavenly Dynasty are Legolas and French actress Eva Green, right?"
"Yes." Ridlisco headed his head and was amused at the same time.
"It's Orlando Bloom and Eva Green. Legolas is just the name of Orlando Bloom's character in the Lord of the Rings." Charisy smiled and patted the man's thick chest.
"Haha! Yes, Orlando Bloom, the role of Legolas is too popular."
That’s right. At that time, the couple in the apocalyptic clip of SaaMagni were Orlando Bloom and Eva Green. I didn’t expect it to be from Ridley Scott’s Kingdom, "No problem, that song belongs to you. Special director." Return to the original owner.
"Orlando Bloom is very red now."
"Yeah, he is invincible with his eyesight, and he has selected the two big box office series of The Lord of the Rings and Pirates of the Caribbean."
"The only regret is that they are not male protagonists."
"When he plays Ridley's dynasty as the male number one, he will be able to completely establish the status of Hollywood's top male star."
"I have no doubt..."
The four of them went downstairs while chatting. There was a grand birthday party in Highland Park today. The distinguished guests have arrived one after another. Song Ya will rush back after work.
After the launch of Disney’s live-action fairy tale movie strategy, the first large-scale original production of Magic Love finally started. The male and female protagonists are Li Peisi and Amy Adams... Of course, the little plum Li Peisi is okay. He will be a handsome prince, but Amy Adams? ! Amy Adams! ? ’
On the radio station of the extended luxury car, a guest on the gossip show is frantically questioning the choice of the hostess of the magical love. "Almost ten years ago, Amy Adams played the role of the princess and the prince in Romeo and Juliet's modern chapter. , Ten years later, she is thirty years old, Xiao Lizi... Xiao Lizi’s appearance is now broken! Is Disney fainted!? Is there a 30-year-old Disney princess in the world!? Find someone like this The older actress plays the main role of such an important giant system, is it because she is the girlfriend of APLUS!?"
"Who is this?" Song Ya immediately asked the guest's name unhappily.
Oliver Stone and Ridley, the two leading guides, turned their gazes out of the car window.
"It's just an unknown clown," Charisy replied flatly.
‘According to the information disclosed so far, Magic Love will be a live-action fairy tale movie with singing and dancing elements, so choosing Amy Adams is even more nonsensical. Disney clearly has countless younger and beautiful choices! Anne Hathaway, Lindsay Lohan, Hilary Duff and even Britney Spears... all came from there! ’
The guest sprayed endlessly: ‘And Amy Adams has an album, even if a song has not been released, and there is no audio and video of any singing performances, I wonder if she can sing at all! ’
The names cited by the guests are indeed from Disney, and they have all released records. Needless to say, Britney, who went to BMG to get the name of DIVA, is not to mention that the singers of the other three actresses are still on Disney records.
Anne Hathaway has focused on movies since the Princess Diaries became popular. The singer signed an appointment at Disney Records, but the release of the album is a playful nature.
Lindsay Lohan, Britney Spears, and Hilary Duff are all popular Disney child stars. This year, Lindsay Lohan will release albums while the youth campus movie "Mean Girl" becomes popular this year. Hilary Duff is Is currently the most beloved true Disney princess, the next generation of singer and movie amphibious youth idols.
The back wave of the entertainment industry pushes the front wave. Of these four, any one of them is indeed more popular than Amy, who has been hiding and giving birth to a child for nearly a year.
But the outside world's doubts are all useless. Since the strategy of Disney's live-action fairy tale movie is led by the Linton camp, Song Ya naturally has a great influence.
"Don't worry about the gossip, Amy, I have prepared a song for you a long time ago."
Amy, who was well protected by herself, had always had poor resistance to pressure. When she returned to the Highland Park, Song Ya observed that her mentality was a little broken, and gently hugged her and coaxed.
Taking into account the audience and the degree of singing, Disney's fairy tale movies have always been based on healthy lyrics and catchy as the criteria. Amy can actually sing, at least above ordinary people. Question, Song Ya’s Apocalypse song library has a song called'CallMeMaybe' that is very suitable. That song was originally released from her that day, and it fits perfectly.
"Huh!" Amy pouted and lost her temper again when she saw Charisz coming back together.
"Birthday..."
Song Ya smiled and took the newly born little Garan from her...Uh, I can't say that it was small. Garan was a'giant baby'. He weighed a lot when he was born, and his small arms and legs were fleshy, and his skin tone was lighter. And Amy's eldest son Vilas is much deeper.
"Oh, my Garland, you can go to the NBA in the future."
Song Ya feels that this kid might be better than himself when he grows up.
"Hi, Charis." Hallie also came over at this moment. Charis observed that she hadn't been **** as usual, and there was more maternal brilliance on her face.
"Halle." Song Ya stroked her belly gently.
"It's still early." Hallie would be shy, and the little woman gently opened the man's hand.
"This is my best birthday present." Song Ya said to Hallie in front of Amy and Charis, "Have you thought about a name?"
"Hmm..." Halle thought for a while, "If a boy, it's Theon, and the girl is Asha, how about it?"
"sounds so good."
Charis looked at this scene with a little jealousy. Hallie took the queen, and the 20 million club entered. Soon there will be the heirs of the top ten richest men in the country. Amy is even more spoiled for what he wants, 30 I can still play a Disney fairy tale princess at the age of, and then release my first album by the way...
"It's okay, I'm younger, and everything will be fine when Alexander the Great is released."
She comforted herself silently.
"Boss, they are waiting for you." The man's personal lawyer probed in and reported.
"OK."
Song Ya teased Garland for a while before going out to socialize for business.
"Mr. Geffen."
There are many celebrities at the party, and because of her role as the heroine of Alexander the Great, she is expecting Charisy, who is in the awards season next year, to immediately enter a state of glamour, socializing and meeting people of all colors and soliciting votes.
Finally, she returned to Oliver Stone.
Because of the tradition of the same-sex legion in the history of Greek civilization, Alexander the Great’s film has also received strong support from the Hollywood Brotherhood of Same-sex. Oliver Stone is himself and a **** liberal, so there are a lot of movies showing this. With regard to the plot, it naturally fought with David Geffin.
"Those Asians are..."
But David Geffen's attention is not in the award season for the time being. He is always staring at a huge delegation with black hair and yellow skin who is strolling and chatting with the black pharaoh on the lawn. Oliver Stone asked curiously.
"People from Ranoff, they are competing with Palm, a subsidiary of APLUS, for IBM..."
David Geffen replied.
"IBM!"
Big blue? Charis couldn't help exclaiming in gaffe.
"IBM's PC department." David Geffen added, "It has been losing money for a long time."
I see! But even the PC department of IBM is shocking. Jon Papa’s business empire is still rapidly conquering the city...
Charis was dazzled again.
"Yuanqing..."
In fact, David Geffen’s intelligence was behind. Song Ya did instruct Palm to join the fight for the IBM PC department, but at this time he was close to reaching his goal of discouraging rival Lanoff. He spoke sincerely to Lanoff’s senior management. We brainwashed: "Believe me, you can't play with IBM and senior managers of the United States for the time being. You will get lost in them like Sony. And considering the relationship between the two countries, once you take the PC department of IBM, the bulk of the US government procurement The business is likely to be lost, and the gain is not worth the loss. As for layoffs, what I can do, you may not be able to do it... So, for the time being, let's dive into the foundry business and make the foundry business bigger and stronger! Save up your strength for a few years. I promise that as long as you quit, all of my personal computers, notebook computers and other foundry businesses will be yours. This is actually better for you..."
As for why he decided to take part in IBM's long-term loss-making PC business, there are many reasons.
First of all, according to market research, Palm’s PDA, smartphone and mobile phone customer groups are highly overlapped with IBM personal computers and ThinkPad laptops. The black tone of IBMPC also fits the consistent style and taste of Palm founder Jeffrey Hawkins. The number of products sold in PalmBeats stores is too small compared to Apple stores, such as PDAs, mobile phones, walkmans, and some accessories. No, specialty stores, especially some franchisees with poor performance, have long been criticized and even franchisees have started. Withdrawal, the shelf is in urgent need of expansion.
Secondly, some Palm shareholders have been making trouble since their investment bank raised Apple. The supporters behind also copied Roy Disney’s “successful experience” at the beginning of the year, and created a rescue Palm website to create public opinion about their violations. The legal battle over the high loyalty obligations of directors and supervisors has also begun, and Song Ya must create major benefits before the general meeting of shareholders next year to deal with the crisis.
From the beginning to the end, the first ***alm cannot be separated from the niche companies that admire the supremacy of technology but do not do well in the market. The right to speak in the supply chain and channels has not been mentioned. Next year, we will cooperate with Jobs, Paulson and Ace Na's decisive battle is imminent, Song Ya can't wait, and must let Palm quickly increase its strength before that, at least on the surface it is stronger.
Fourth, Microsoft is playing balance again. They deliberately introduced 3DFX rivals NV and ATI to lower the price of 3D chip purchases for the new game console XBOX360 project. Song Ya must resolutely fight back. IBM is jointly developing PS3 game consoles with Sony. CellCPU chip, my move to befriend IBM is to tell Microsoft that I can't vote for IBM and Sony! If you press me again, I will simply license the 3DFX 3D display chip patent to Sony's own chip, and use it on the PS3!
At that time, not only will the XBOX360 project be bad for Microsoft, but also the Blu-ray war between them and Toshiba and Sony will have unpredictable variables.
Voting for Sony also has the advantage of killing two birds with one stone. It further compressed the internal power of Howard Stringer who was suspected of shooting himself at Sony. Howard Stringer successfully led the merger of Sony Columbia Records and BMG Records (not involving the copyright library). He also joined Concast and other consortiums to buy MGM, but even so, he and the black pharaoh chose one of them, and it has become increasingly easy for Sony to choose.
Finally, and most importantly, Palm has a major internal problem. After learning that the Treo650 smartphone's operating system has been delayed, Song Ya quickly asked Mark Anderson and other savvy shareholders and friends, and the comprehensive information made him I felt a deep and imminent sense of crisis.
Time can change everything. Among Palm’s several technology giants, the founder and CEO Jeffrey Hawkins has been obsessed with the field of brain-computer interaction in addition to his main business, and quietly allocated a lot of energy to invest in new brain-computer technology. company.
The former Apple and Palm high-level so-called operating system big cow allowed Louis Gasser to cooperate for a period of time. Everyone found that this Frenchman was an infighting master who was fond of office politics and a high-level contradiction maker. His own expertise lies in the PC operating system, and he has no technical reserves for mobile phone operating systems, and even if it is a PC operating system, it has been nearly ten years since the BeOS he created was favored by Apple. In the rapidly developing IT industry, technology has not progressed. It was a big step backward. He and his operating system department were the culprits for PalmOS6's failure to launch as scheduled.
Sean Fanning, who is in charge of the Beats music store and website, is even more outrageous. The young talented programmer has recently become extremely addicted to the World of Warcraft online game that Vivendi’s game developer Blizzard has just publicly tested, and is addicted to a level that extremely affects normal work.
But Song Ya is not good at this moment to create greater chaos with these famous pig teammates in the industry, and can only inject new blood through acquisitions.
Of course, the negative impact is also great. IBM's PC department is not cheap. M&As can only be done through share swaps, at least partial swaps, which means that their control of the company will be weakened a lot in the future, and IBM's PC department loses money. Seriously, it is hard to say whether the merger can be reversed.
But even if you drink poison to quench your thirst, it will be a big victory if you can help yourself to win the battle of Disney.
There are not many acquisitions that can be reached in time. IBM's PC department is just right, and their R&D capabilities are strong, such as the Yamato Laboratory, which has a reputation in the industry.
"How is it?" David Geffen asked when Song Ya returned from talking.
It's not easy to tell others, Song Ya just blinked at him and then gave him a thumbs up.
‘Clang clang! ’
At the party, there were other people paying attention to him. After seeing him return to the hall, Underwood immediately rang the champagne glass with his fork and waited until the audience calmed down, "Let APLUS come and say something for us!?" He Asked aloud in an enquiring tone.
In this election year, the Donkey Party has not regained the House of Representatives as he said, so he is still the whip of the Party. After ten years of tossing, his power has increased a lot, but his political position has remained unchanged.
But it is really difficult to go further to his level.
All the celebrities, political and business celebrities tacitly stepped out of a semi-circular circle, paying attention to him.
Song Ya has long been accustomed to this look, and is no longer obsessed with it, "Thank you, thank you all for coming, I have nothing to say, when I was fifteen..."
He went up and only said a few words, and no longer boasted. This year his birthday coincides with the time when the dust of the general election has settled. As the host, he is obligated to provide friends with a social opportunity and occasion for this party. Out of the'spotlight'.
"I think I still have my college mentor, our newly elected U.S. Senator from Illinois, come and say something for us!"
Song Ya introduced Michelle's husband, who had just won the election, and stepped into the 100-person Senate. He has become the most watched politician in Chicago, even in this state, and in the United States this year.
The personable husband of Michelle showed his signature hearty smile and waved his hand into the courtesy evasion procedure.
"Come on, come on!"
Song Ya warmly invited black people such as Jesse Jackson, Quincy Jones, Linda, Rashida, Alicia Keys and others to cheer for this ethnic light.
"Thank you, thank you, there is only one main point I want to say today: Yes! WeCan!"
Michelle’s husband has a full-level speech ability and is invincible. "We can do it! Definitely! APLUS and me, African descent, ethnic minorities, women, sexual minorities..."
"Standing here tonight, we know that there are still many brave Americans risking their lives for us to wake up in the desert of Iraq and the mountains of Afghanistan. Numerous American parents comforted themselves after their children fell asleep. But they still have trouble sleeping. They have trouble sleeping and eating because of how to repay the loan, how to pay medical bills, or how to save enough for their children to go to college. We must have new energy to use, and we must also create new job opportunities; we We must build new schools, face new threats, and perfect new alliances..."
His political stance is also invincible and correct. Whether David Geffen, Tom Ford or Oliver Stone, Ridley Scott all nodded frequently, David Geffen had already caught up through his Jewish campaign team. Xian, together with Song Ya, generously funded his election this year.
"One of APLUS's closest politician allies will be a federal senator next year."
Song Ya’s enemies have never been idle. In December 2004, in the Disney Emperor’s office, Eisner was listening to the summary report of his staff. Seeing that the next shareholder meeting was getting closer and closer, he was still doing his best. All efforts, struggling and struggling in a powerful multi-party game.
"He is in negotiation with Warner Music and IBM and is attacking everywhere."
"Judging from the feedback on the set of Magic Love, Amy Adams seems to be competent. Although she is a little older, the youthfulness on her cute face is still..."
"Never mind those!"
Eisner waved his hand impatiently. The magic love will not be drawn until next summer at the earliest. Even if the failure of the live-action fairy tale movie strategy will cause a major blow to the alliance between Linton and APLUS, it will not be able to keep up with the shareholders meeting. As for the political circle of APLUS The influence is more or less, and he did not intend to cross the line of struggle to that level.
In any case, even if he turned his face with APLUS, he has not embarrassed the career and business of his three sons for more than half a year. The two sides have at least a tacit agreement on the bottom line.
"Where are Robert Iger and Jobs?" he asked.
"Robert Iger said that he persuaded Jobs to leave the Cars mobilization project, and other things, nothing progressed." The man replied.
As the rare good news in the near future, Eisner suppressed his ecstasy and didn't want to show it before his hands. "Yeah." He asked faintly: "Jobs is willing to sign the issuance contract of Auto General Mobilization before the general meeting of shareholders?"
"Should be willing."
"Okay... OK, about Robert Egger, find time to play golf with me."
Because of a different attitude from Linton’s decisive attitude, Robert Iger, who is more "company" thinking about it, is more and more recognized by Eisner, and it is only on the surface. Robert Iger's dream of CEO position is full of good things. But he does not intend to abdicate to the virtuous.
George Mitchell's energy is lacking. With the cooperation of Linton and Robert Egger, he can't control the board of directors, which is almost equal to being emptied. Now Robert Egger has retained the car mobilization project, and APLUS is left. Once he buys Warner Records , The market will think it is a big bearish.
But in the middle of APLUS went to buy IBM's PC department? Even if many consortia are willing to cooperate, will he have the money to buy Warner Records, or will he buy Warner Records enough shares to control it?
“The threat of APLUS’s departure is a major loss to the company, but it’s not very important to me. Now that Disney’s stock price has risen to between 23 and 28 yuan, I’m much prepared. The dividends will be used to win over shareholders. Regardless of the general meeting of shareholders and the board of directors, as long as you find a way to keep the Jobs camp in line with the APLUS camp, you will be able to steadily pass the barrier and continue for another year..."
Eisner thought to himself that he had another plan, and he would wait for the shareholders meeting to use it to achieve miraculous results.
"Our fourth-generation iPod is still sought after by the market. Even though the third-generation Walkman just released by Beats still has its own advantages and disadvantages with our performance, they still haven't taken away much of our market. Both products have been sold. The rate of increase in media criticism is disappointing..."
Apple and Jobs were also listening to the report, and his subordinates said: "When our flagship store on Fifth Avenue in Manhattan opens next year, our lead will continue to increase. Palm, the parent company of Beats, will also carry the burden of IBM. It’s close to reaching an acquisition agreement."
"Is the flagship store on Fifth Avenue too late next year?"
The expensive flagship store plan is not a big bet for Apple. Jobs' insistence on waiting for the glass item to his liking wasted too much time and money. The exhibition was negotiated with the owner of the General Building in 2003. The store plan, the decoration of the Fifth Avenue store has not yet opened, and it will not necessarily open next year. His paranoia, arbitrariness, and perfectionist stubbornness are vividly manifested in this matter. Another person reminded: "Be careful that APLUS uses this excuse to challenge us at the general meeting of shareholders next year. He can affect too many shares now..."
"Amelio should come forward instead of APLUS."
"Our former Mr. CEO is simply a tumor of Apple..."
In New York, the office of the chairman of Goldman Sachs is also brightly lit. Paulson is also concerned about Disney’s problems. "We have helped Katzenberg, David Geffen and Spielberg reach a compromise, and the DreamWorks animation department has succeeded. DreamWorks Animation was spun off and became an independent company, which cleared the final obstacle to being acquired by Disney. Our job next year is to continue to help our customers: DreamWorks Animation merges with Disney, preferably the merger, let Katzenberg Getting a certain amount of Disney shares will help us expand our influence in Disney."
The subordinates first talked about the good news, and then the conversation turned: "Unfortunately, George Mitchell is too incompetent. For most of the year, he has not won enough senior management and departments within Disney, and his control of Disney's board of directors has also made little progress..."
"George Mitchell enjoys the status and exposure of Disney's chairman even more. He may even use this as a basis for a deal with the Donkey Party after four years, and he will return to high-level government positions. This is because he cares about ABC television network. figure it out."
"That **** old man, he thought he could use us and play around with us."
"Otherwise? Don't forget that he is the former Senate majority leader..."
Paulson frowned and listened to the debate among his followers without saying a word.
All events at Disney were proceeding as he wished. The only thing outside of the plan was George Mitchell's attitude. After he became the chairman of Disney, the old man's coordination, fighting spirit, and enthusiasm fell sharply.
But Paulson himself is not much better than George Mitchell.
After the re-election of the Georgian dynasty, it has been determined that high-ranking officials including Attorney General Ashcroft and Secretary of State Colin will leave, and the status of Treasury Secretary John Snow is also at stake. There are now both within the Georgian dynasty and on Wall Street. There is a strong voice from the stock, letting himself replace John Snow as Minister of Finance.
Engaging in the economy is a weakness of the Georgian dynasty. If he is replaced by himself, Paulson is confident to reverse the situation caused by John Snow's over-indulgence in a short time. The current US economy is not out of control...
He has been in charge of Goldman Sachs for so many years, and he feels nothing challenging. Although the salary of the Minister of Finance is much lower than this, he is willing to go.
Since it is possible to leave Goldman Sachs and go to the Treasury Department, he now does not plan to have a relationship with Disney, which owns the ABC television network, and APLUS, which owns Litman Media...
"APLUS..."
He lost his mind at the meeting~www.mtlnovel.com~ thinking of APLUS and muttered to himself.
"It is generally believed that the acquisition of IBM's PC division by APLUS's Palm is harmful to his plan to acquire Warner, and the threat of his leaving Disney will be reduced, so it is good for Disney." The subordinates thought the boss was asking this.
"How is the negotiation between Palm and IBM?" Paulson asked casually. Goldman Sachs was strictly guarded by APLUS in that merger and acquisition case and couldn't get in at all.
"They have reached an agreement!" Someone rushed into the office to report.
‘Palm and IBM have reached an M&A agreement. Palm will acquire IBM’s personal computer division and related brands with 600 million cash, 600 million dollars worth of Palm stock, and IBM’s 600 million dollars in debt...’
‘IBM stated that the completion of this transaction will enable them to focus more on computer services, software, servers and storage, as well as computer chips and other core businesses with higher technical content and stronger profitability...’
‘Palm said that this acquisition will enrich their product line and form a perfect complement to Palm’s original business. At the same time, Palm announced that the new company subsequently successfully acquired a small notebook computer company jointly established by Deep Sea Ventures and Motorola. ’
‘Xinke’s tenth richest person in all rice, palm chairman APLUS praised these two transactions, he told reporters: IBM’s PC department is his best 30th birthday gift to himself...’
Like Chicago 1990, please collect it: () Chicago 1990 has the fastest update speed.
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'Palm has carried out drastic reforms to IBM's original PC department after the completion of the acquisition. The super layoff plan will wipe out the Beimi manufacturing business of IBM's original PC department in a short time. Palm CEO Jeffrey Hawkins has always insisted on redesigning. Under the guidance of the light manufacturing route, with the exception of a few management and R&D employees who have been transferred to other new companies, at least one-third of the nearly 10,000 former IBM employees will be unemployed within this year...Most of them are front-line blue-collar workers. ’
‘All the manufacturing operations of the new Palm Group will be outsourced to East Asia foundry companies...being under the management of the supply chain department of former IBM and Sega employees, and senior Japanese-born Palm Ryutaro Yamamoto. ’
‘The original software department employees who have been criticized for IBM’s personal computer family bucket will also be integrated into Palm’s PDA, personal computers, mobile phone operating systems, software, online music stores and websites. Former Apple employee and current Beats president Donna Dubinski will concurrently serve as the manager of the software department and the executive director of the group company. ’
'The bloated management of the original IBM personal computer division has also been greatly streamlined. The former senior vice president and general manager of the IBM personal computer division Steven Ward will take over as the general manager and chief operating officer of the Palm Group, director of the group company, responsible for integration, Manage the various businesses of the two companies and the channel departments such as offline retail stores. At the same time, Ward will continue to manage the most important desktop and ThinkPad notebook computer departments. The Motorola A+ notebook computer brand, personnel and patents, which are a joint venture between Motorola and Palm Chairman APLUS, will also be absorbed by the department. ’
'In contrast, the hardware R&D department of IBM’s original PC department such as Yamato Labs has been almost completely retained, and management positions are mostly occupied by IBM staff. The former head of IBM R&D department, Dr. Su Zi, will be airborne to Palm Group as the chief The post of technical officer...'
On January 1, 2005, the merger and acquisition case that shook the global IT industry was settled under Song Ya’s personal management. Palm completed the snake swallowing elephant. The number of employees, sales scale, popularity, and influence have all increased by more than one. Steps.
Through the introduction of the IBM department, the actual power of Jeffrey Hawkins, Jean Louis Gasser, and Sean Fanning, who occupy the pit without shit, have also been greatly compressed. The positions and status are still there, but at least they can find people in their respective stalls. Help out.
Such a brutal layoff plan was naturally attacked by employees, labor unions, politicians, and the media. However, thanks to Song Ya’s strong political-business and media relations, Jeffrey Hawkins, the CEO of indulging in investment in brain-computer startups, came out again. Individuals are backing their heads, and this level should be able to pass through.
The so-called ‘save Palm campaign’ advocated by interested people has also become insignificant because of this super merger and acquisition case.
Due to the long-term losses of IBM’s original PC department, Palm only turned around with Treo650 mobile phones, second-generation Beats and music stores in fiscal year 2004. In addition, Palm took over IBM’s 600 million dollars in debt, and the burden became heavier. At the beginning, the capital market was not very optimistic that Palm, a pony, could successfully pull IBM's big car. After the merger was completed, IBM's stock price rose sharply while Palm plummeted.
It was not until the outside world recognized that the layoff plan could be implemented smoothly, that the market's response suddenly became enthusiastic.
"It seems that everyone knows where the real crux lies. Palm should be sought after by investors after the market resumes..."
Highland Park, the new leadership of Song Ya and New Palm, CEO Jeffrey Hawkins, COO Steven Ward, CTO Su Zi, Donna Dubinsky, Ryutaro Yamamoto and others met. On the eve of the stock price recovery, the atmosphere of the meeting very good.
"Dr. Su Zi, I heard that you and the founder of NV Company Huang Xun are relatives?"
Song Yawen just spent a lot of money to dig the technology and management talent, only five years older than her own former IBM Chinese-American female executive Dr. Su Zi.
"Yes, my grandfather is his mother's brother." Dr. Su Zi replied.
"Brother? Wow, then you are a generation shorter than him, you want to call him..."
"Aung Aung Aung!"
Song Ya was gossiping, and the door was pushed aside vigorously. A blonde girl with messy makeup rushed in and cried involuntarily, "I...I rushed again! APLUS...Awesome!"
Why is this scene so familiar! ?
"It's a meeting, Charis."
Song Ya asked her, "What? Did Alexander the Great have a bad box office?"
In order for Palm to merge with the IBMPC department, he was too busy to sleep during this time, did not have a good Christmas, and did not have the energy to pay attention to the movie box office.
"Alexander the Great was cut to pieces by the **** Warner Pictures! The global box office may...may not even be equal to the 155 million film production cost!"
She complained loudly: "Even the big director Oliver Stone can't stop him, he is furious at the release version!"
Okay! Like Hallie, it fell into Warner's hands.
The men present in the meeting reacted extremely in unison. They took the opportunity to look up and down the crying South African diamond and to fill in some of the other performance scenes in the movie Fifty Shades. The two women Su Zi and Donna also blinked curiously. Observe this first-line Hollywood star who has a close relationship with the billionaire boss so that he can directly break into the other's home.
"Warner is like this, let's go out first, and I'll talk about it after I finish the meeting."
Song Ya got up and half pushed her out: "Get out, boy...Where did we just say? By the way, the new advertisement..."
"APLUS is mad at IBM."
At the same time, Eisner also gave up his New Year’s holiday plan. There are only three months left before the next shareholder meeting. He must keep an eye on him at all times to prevent himself from falling off the wire rope, "I want this picture to appear in All media under Disney."
"It's the twentieth soon, the re-elected inauguration of the Georgian dynasty..."
Robert Iger looked at the picture of his finger.
In a parking lot of IBM, the white elites who had been layoffs were holding cardboard boxes and walking towards their cars. Many of them were middle-aged faces. Behind every dismissed position was a whole middle-class family, the whole family, and the young and old. Zhang Zhang's frustrated and confused faces look sad and sad against the backdrop of the glorious and historic American Pride: Blue Giant Logo.
"It's okay, just do it."
Eisner knew that Robert Iger, who belonged to Jobs’ camp, would certainly be happy to see, "That kid has a cruel heart. At least he can let some people in the company see his true face clearly. Don’t think that you can get anything in return for supporting him. It’s very likely. Like these people at IBM, he became a stepping stone to chase beautiful financial statements and was ruthlessly abandoned..."
"OK."
Robert Iger readily took the order, "Mr. Chairman." Before he left, he nodded and greeted the newly arrived chairman George Mitchell.
"Congratulations, Michael, I heard that Pixar Animation’s Cars will start as scheduled this summer. This is really good, and it’s also great news for our stock price."
George Mitchell has been chairman of the board for the past six months, and his voice has become louder and louder. There is no other way. He can't do much on the board except for blowing his beard, screaming, arguing and swearing. What do you say about the chairmanship and the introduction of Goldman Sachs?"
But he is the chairman of the board after all, and he can still do things within his powers.
"No problem, I will cooperate."
This year’s shareholder meeting’s turn to re-elect was pressured by Linton and another director who supported him. What did Eisner say to George Mitchell’s strategy? .
"OK, the new war will begin again, are you afraid of Mike!?"
George Mitchell asked proudly, spreading his hands.
"I don't know what fear is!"
“Palm acquired the IBMPC department and Motorola’s A+ laptop computer business. The consulting business was given to Morningstar and Bear Stearns, and the financing business was given to Northern Trust, New Jersey First Bank, and the investment bank. The legal work was the PGE law firm of Gates’ father. The work is handled by Samuel’s PricewaterhouseCoopers, and we have no involvement at all."
In Manhattan, people from Goldman Sachs also reported to Chairman Paulson, “Palm gave IBM a 600 million dollar stake and immediately introduced him and Motorola’s shares through the acquisition of Motorola’s A+ laptop company. This made him at least In a short period of time, it still retains its dominant position in Palm."
"I see, is this the same lineup that he bought Warner Records?" Paulson didn't plan to get involved there either. APLUS was able to quickly persuade Lanof to leave Lanof, making the preparations for external forces lacking.
"almost."
Compared with the rigorous IBM, AOL Time Warner leaked like a sieve, and no information was hidden from Goldman Sachs. His subordinates replied: "Warner is using the merger with EMI to raise the price, but APLUS should still be able to get it done quickly. , AOL Time Warner Group has friends from his AOL department. The current YAHOO CEO Terry Semel will also use his former Warner Pictures co-CEO to help. The final transaction price is likely to not exceed 3 billion dollars..."
"The black pharaoh is really strong in action, and if he has money, he can unite considerable alliance forces. In another ten years of operation, the Chicago consortium will have successors."
Paulson nodded in recognition of Song Ya's abilities. "I remember that the Bronfman family still owns a small amount of Warner Records shares, right?"
"Yes, but they put all their holdings in the family trust company, I am afraid they have no intention of returning to the entertainment circle to toss." The subordinate replied.
"Have you asked the old Bronfman to play golf with me?"
"He declined because of his ill health, but you are welcome to Canada."
"Oh! Forget it..."
Paulson did not want to go to Canada at this critical moment, because he had an appointment with the Georgian dynasty and was preparing for a very important personal meeting.
On January 20, 2004, George Jr. was sworn in for re-election, and many important members of the cabinet received new faces and moved closer to the political correctness of ethnic balance. For example, the one who succeeded Colin was historically Condoleezza, the first black female secretary of state, succeeded Ashcroft by Alberto Gonzalez, the first Latino Attorney General in history.
In the days before this, Apple has successively launched new Walkman products: the second-generation iPodmini and the first-generation iPodshuffle that uses flash memory as the storage medium.
"We do online music stores, Beats follow, we use large-capacity micro hard drives, Beats follow, we switch to smaller capacity but lighter weight hard drives, Beats continue to follow, and now we are switching to flash memory, Beats does not I know if there is any face to follow up haha..."
Apple’s new Walkman products are getting faster and faster, and there is a time gap with Beats. The iPod project leader John Rubinstein laughed optimistically and teased his competitors at the meeting. “Users will see that they are following the trend. I Remember APLUS himself wrote a song called CopyCat for Milla Jovovich?"
Jobs was not in such a good mood. He always had a straight face. His condition repeated after the operation. Pixar animation was stuck in the quagmire of Disney in conflict. Even the one-handedly created Apple company was as high as seven to eight. One point of the shares fell in the hands of the black pharaoh, this figure far exceeds the proportion of his personal shareholding in Apple.
Wouldn't I, the CEO, be a part-time job for him?
When he thought of this, he was angry and asked John Rubinstein sharply, "But I noticed that the Beats walkman and music store have formed a solid user base. Starting from the second generation of Beats, their single product prices and profit margins Can be maintained at a high level, flash memory? They have had a good relationship with Samsung, the main player in that field, and the lack of control over the supply chain and channels after the acquisition of the IBM personal computer division has also been well compensated... So what do you have So happy?"
"Uh…"
John Rubinstein was embarrassed: "I mean if they follow the trend of flash walkman, the style of the product can no longer be maintained, and users will no longer recognize their high prices."
This is true, Steve Jobs pursed his lips and didn't stun anyone anymore.
"Palm Group has just released the first long-form company advertisement after the merger. Would you like to see it?" some of his staff walked in and asked.
"Look."
The advertisements often show what strategy the company wants to implement, what ideas it wants to express, which people it wants to please, and what products it wants to promote, especially the first advertisement that promotes a new company of such significance. Jobs nodded and allowed his subordinates. Play.
Judging from the streetscape layout with full sense of reality, this advertisement is obviously expensive. The male protagonist is a capable, elegant and aggressive, thin white male of about 60 years old, wearing a British tailored dark suit. , Carrying an old-fashioned traditional leather men's bag, he walked calmly into a building with a meticulous and big back.
"Who is the actor? A little familiar."
"British actor Charles Dans."
"Using such an old-school business elite image? Beats walkman is determined not to the mainstream market of young people?"
"Don't worry, the follow-up plot may be reversed."
Apple executives discussed it.
"Ha ha ha..." Then everyone smiled knowingly.
Charles Dans walked into a company whose name does not exist, but this company has a very strong sense of vision for people living and working in Silicon Valley, because it obviously has the most advocating management and office environment style of Silicon Valley Internet upstarts. , That is: simple and bright office space decoration, rich snacks that can be used at will, and a dazzling array of tea rooms. Because of the emphasis on individuality and no restrictions on the staff’s clothing, people walking around can wear everything colorfully, and they are all young. In the face, there are employees wearing roller skates passing by Charles Dans, and several employees sitting on the floor by the wall, pointing at laptops and discussing codes.
There are various small objects on the workstations that Charles Dans passed by, such as the black samurai helmet in Star Wars, superhero posters, cartoon characters and dolls in the book, etc...
A traditional, older white business elite is totally out of place in this scene.
But Charles Dans did not show any dissatisfaction, disdain or unsuitability, only a restrained and knowing smile in front of the camera.
He seemed to be here to discuss business, and was led into the meeting room by several senior executives who were equally casual. There were all kinds of colorful shells on the table in the meeting room, but also non-existent branded laptops.
"thanks."
Charles Dans’s old-fashioned style once again showed the conflict with the other party’s company culture. He took out his business cards and handed them out one by one in a polite manner. Slowly take out the paper notebook, pen, ThinkPad classic T43 laptop and PalmTero650 smartphone from the bag.
This character seems to have obsessive-compulsive disorder, and all the items are matte black, and he placed them in an orderly manner.
Jobs looked at him blankly and silently. The black ThinkPad and Palm looked really different when they were put together, which was quite dazzling.
It seems to have done it deliberately. It is just the opposite of its own Apple products. Although Apple’s computers and walkman products come in various bright colors, the first ones are generally displayed in white.
The commercial editing was very neat. Charles Dans pressed the T43 wake-up button and began to connect to the big screen to explain his PPT to the participants.
"Ad fraud! IBM laptops are not so fast at all!"
According to the response speed of the computer in front of Charles Dans in the advertisement, the performance of the T43 is too good, and everyone at Apple began to vomit and gibberish.
But everyone knows that, at least in the field of notebook computers and smart phones, the style advantage of Apple products is completely unsupported in front of these two brands.
A person who uses an Apple computer can never have any sense of superiority from beginning to end in front of a person using IBM ThinkPad.
"Main productivity tool? They want to focus on favoring the business elite?"
Through the omitted meeting process, Charles Dans demonstrated the superior performance and exclusive functions of ThinkPad laptops and Palm smartphones, and once again crushed the unknown color case phones of other participants.
John Rubinstein frowned and said: "Everywhere deliberately acts as if the office style in Silicon Valley is so unprofessional..."
"The role played by Charles Dans represents the life and work attitude of men in the old age. He treats his profession with an extremely serious attitude wholeheartedly and with all his strength, always maintains a gentleman's demeanor, and always appears in the best state of work and social life. Occasions, but this style is too decayed, too old, not even American... more British."
"Are they going to push the Walkman?"
Everyone is aware of this. Music Walkman is not a productivity tool. This advertising style may please ThinkPad and Palm users, but it will not help the Beats brand products, and may even make potential customers think that it is too outdated. It has the opposite effect.
"After buying ThinkPad, Palm's transformation is normal." Some people judged.
Jobs intuitively couldn't be so simple.
At the end of the meeting, Charles Dans walked out of the building. He sat down on a bench across the street. There was a bustling stream. Some street men and women in hip-hop costumes were skateboarding nearby. There was also a black man carrying dongdongdong playing strong electronic music. Large cassette recorder.
Charles Dans watched this scene with a smile on his face. He reached into the inner pocket of his suit and took out the black Beats player and headphones. U U Reading www.uukanshu.com
The focus of the lens is from the silk scarf with a dark pattern on his neck. He demonstrates the quick song selection function and then puts on the headphones.
Whatitis, whatitdoes, whatitis, whatitisn’t, Lookingforabetterwaytogetupoutofbed...
The commercial soundtrack immediately switched to the Can'tHoldUs song sung by APLUS, the unstoppable RAP part in the extremely fast-paced.
Charles Dans showed another face after finishing his work. His body relaxed, his hands and head swayed intoxicatingly to the music beat, and the camera zoomed out. He seemed to gradually merge with the young hip-hop men and women of various ethnicities on the street. .
The picture is getting darker, and the three brand words PalmThinkPadBeats appear side by side in the center.
The black empire of APLUS...
The commercial came to an abrupt end, and there was silence in the conference room.
iPod can never suppress Beats in style...
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"No, no no, Jeffrey, keep the carbon fiber plastic, keep the little red dot, the texture of the ThinkPad is okay, we don't need to use those so-called innovative designs to reduce costs..."
The sunlight penetrated in and sprinkled on the side of the increasingly mature man. He leaned against the window, his eyes focused, and occasionally exchanged hands holding the microphone. The light-colored shirt in the open suit was reflected in a warm softness. Light.
Charisma stared at him, half-understood, and her thoughts could not help but drift back to the night of his thirtieth birthday last year.
It was crazy to play that night.
He and Rashida were led by him wearing Salvador Dalí-style funny beard props, as well as Xuelinfen, Mila, Jenny, Halle, Amy and others behind them. Everyone worked together and completely abandoned the shame. Feeling Qiao's posture, he finally cooperated to complete a series of famous scenes of Dali, who has a bohemian private life. He also took photos and recorded images...
This is a gift that Xue Linfen instigated everyone to prepare, in order to celebrate his birthday and make him happy...
To accompany him through the carnival night of this important moment in his life from the age of twenty-nine to thirty...
"As for the manufacturing cost of ThinkPad... we have done a lot. The rest is to imitate Apple, streamline the product line, straighten out online and offline sales channels and after-sales service, I don't want to play too complicated... Of course, R, T Of course, the three series of X and X will be reserved, and you will have a plan for the others... Well, the desktop product line will also be handled in the same way."
After coming back from this big pounce, Charis stayed in Highland Park. She obviously felt that men were different from the past. The flowers were still very busy, and they were still very busy, but she almost didn't care about the lively development. Film and recording industry awards season, and more concerned about big business, always talk about mergers and acquisitions, layoffs, cloud cover technology industry terms, as well as shareholder meetings, board of directors, etc...
When it comes to awards season...
Charis also remembered her unproductive project of Alexander the Great. Originally, Alexander the Great commanded an army to defeat the Persians in the battle of Gaugamela, accompanied by the majestic single "Europa" sung by a man. After the trailer, it attracted a lot of passionate fans into the movie theater, but everyone was disgusted by the ubiquitous male love and polyangular love of the legendary heroes in the history of Greek civilization in the movie. Coupled with the messy editing of Warner's negative points, word of mouth quickly collapsed.
It's so uncomfortable...
Fortunately, Halle was nominated for the Golden Raspberry Heroine by the Catwoman who paid 20 million yuan, which gave her a little schadenfreude comfort in her heart.
"I know what Ballmer is worried about. You can reassure Microsoft that we don't have a PC operating system plan... But we should have our own persistence in the mobile operating system. Well, I don't want to see PalmOS6 being postponed again. It must be with the next generation of Tero. The series of smartphones are launched simultaneously...otherwise I will fire people. Anyway, everyone wants to see the Frenchman who made Louis Gasser go away... Haha don’t say you haven’t thought about Geoffrey that way. In short, this is the last chance for him. I told him clearly... it doesn't matter, that's it. Goodbye..."
The man's calm tone implies killing, and Charles naturally knows who Ballmer is, and her gaze is more affectionate.
Who could have imagined that the frivolous Nger, who stared at his braggingly at the South African airport more than a decade ago, is now a black pharaoh who stomped the global market? He actually realized all the bulls he had blown, even exceeding the imagination limit of everyone at the time, possibly including the man himself.
"Mistress" Amy has already left here to go to Hollywood to film the magical romance. She couldn't be more scheming. When she noticed the man put down the microphone, she immediately walked over to please her like a small animal in a tacit understanding.
"Mr Morris, you... yes, I watched the news."
Unexpectedly, a powerful hand squeezed his cheeks to prevent further movement. The man dialed a new number and continued to make endless calls, "What are your plans now?"
On the other end of the phone is Universal Music President Doug Morris... the former President, after Vivendi sold other Universal companies to General Electric NBC, after Sony Columbia Records has successfully merged with BMG Records, Vivendi was finally able to vacate The energy was put on him, and the two sides negotiated in January and broke up peacefully.
Doug Morris is fine now, "I am sixty-five years old, and I have been busy all my life, and I should spend more time with my family." The old man made no secret of Daniel, Riclubin, Quincy Jones, etc. "Official seekers" are much more reserved. They sighed and talked a little bit before saying: "Of course, if you need me, you can just ask me, Mr. APLUS."
"There are so many places that need your help, Mr. Morris..."
"Just call me Doug, why are you so polite all of a sudden?"
"No, I won't be polite, then you can call me APLUS as before, it's fair..."
Song Ya didn't want to say too much hypocritical nonsense, and didn't care about the issue of title, and asked bluntly: "My negotiations with Warner have stalled, can you give me some advice?"
"Because of EMI's merger proposal?"
"I don't think it is. The merger with EMI will not solve the cash needs of Warner Music's parent company. I think they are probably aware of March's... please wait."
Song Ya covered the microphone, "Charlis, you go out first."
"Yeah." Chalice got up obediently, put on her pajamas and went out quietly.
Song Ya looked at the blond hair and long legs of this big white girl who had been entangled with herself for more than ten years. Maybe she was conquered by her whole body, maybe because she played too many pornographic films. Her every move, Smiles and smiles are so coquettish and slutty, letting you get what you want and what you want...
very nice…
"Where did we talk?"
"March…"
"Oh yes, I don't hide it from you Doug, there will be Disney's shareholders meeting in March..."
Song Ya quickly returned his thoughts to the business, "I feel that the people at AOL Time Warner have already felt that I want to conclude a deal before that meeting to put pressure on Disney shareholders, so they deliberately delayed the negotiation to raise the price. "
"Is it not very convenient for me..."
"Convenient, Doug, let me get it straight. I prefer you to be the president of Warner Records. I believe you can feel it. You have been in that position for a short time before. I remember that you were them when we first met. Is the president of Atlantic Records right? Only you, a recording industry veteran, can handle the internal problems of Warner Records, and I can rest assured that you sit in that position. And our mutual friend Daniel, he’s going to take me this time I'm so annoying..."
When Doug Morris left Universal Music, there was no way out, and Song Ya was finally able to make it clear, "He doesn't accept anyone except you... how about it? Doug?"
There was a short silence on the other end of the phone, and there seemed to be some whispering voices.
In fact, Doug Morris’s wife was also listening at the other end. After hearing the words of Pharaoh Black, the old lady’s eyes instantly became vivid. She grabbed her husband’s hand and shook with subconscious excitement, causing something to come out. sound.
The thirst for power accompanies people throughout their lives. As the Disney Emperor Eisner did, how can the old couple, who are in their sixties, be spared? The Black Pharaoh's credibility has always been guaranteed, and the biggest stone in his heart finally fell. Doug Morris quickly grabbed his wife's hand and calmed his mood with a deep breath.
Ron Meyer, the Jewish president of Universal Entertainment with long sleeves and dancing, went to NBC Universal's new company with the merger and acquisition. After the Bronfman family, Vivendi, and General Electric, they still continue to be trusted and flourish. I was swept out by Vivendi, alone...
Over the past twenty days, the days in the snobbery Hollywood social circle have been extremely difficult...
"Doug?"
"Oh sorry, Mr. APLUS..."
"APLUS."
"APLUS, I remember you had some friends at AOL Time Warner head office."
"It's okay for them to give a message and give a message. The AOL department has long lost most of its power there."
"Terry Semel of YAHOO?"
"He has left Warner, and he can do the same thing."
"Where's Quincy Jones? I heard that he is leading people to pressure Warner from the bottom up?"
"No, that old thing is too unreliable. Even if it is reliable, Warner's people won't kill him and his mobs."
"OK..."
Doug Morris knew that it was time for him to show his abilities. If the black pharaoh could not buy Warner Records, everything would still be empty. He hinted that his wife would stay away and make plans: "Warner’s high-level power struggle is fierce and management is chaotic. Among those with the right to speak and make decisions, I think Japanese executive Kevin Tsujihara must be one..."
"Yes, that's right."
"Kevin Tsujihara's private style is no better than Harvey Weinstein, but it's not so arrogant and low-key, but I think it's still not difficult to find a way to vote for that old-fashioned thing..."
"I don't pimp. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
Song Ya frowned in disappointment. Someone suggested that he should be used to instigate Li Peisi or Matt Pomer, who is holding a red flower in one hand, to seduce Apple's supply chain master and Cook, who is also Gay, to Palm, but he also refused. . Anyway, no matter whether you send a boy or a girl, even if the man and woman who sent it does not mind, it will not appear in your own options. I have no ethics and cleanliness, but I never use it, and I don’t bother to use this kind of means...
"Then look for the previous handle. Kevin Tsujiwara and Harvey have in common that they often don't admit it. I think it's not hard to find a down-and-out actress who is willing to tear up the non-disclosure agreement." Doug Morris added: " Kevin Tsujihara has a bright future, he dare not bet with us."
"That's okay, can it be done in a short time?"
"I need helpers who are familiar with Hollywood."
"OK, I asked Hayden and Yeremov to call you right away. If you need any resources, you can ask them to help..."
"Yes, ok."
"That's it?"
"That's it... leave it to me."
Doug Morris put down the phone, "Get my red tie!" He called to his old wife.
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‘Pop superstar, the world’s top ten billionaires, APLUS, withdrew from the battle for Warner Records. His spokesperson claimed that there is a huge gap between the two parties’ psychological expectations of the purchase price. According to sources, APLUS personally complained to Warner, saying that they are more difficult to do than IBM. APLUS was exhausted physically and mentally by the long seesaw negotiations and needed a rest...’
With Yeremov’s and Hayden’s power in Hollywood today, it’s okay to help Doug Morris get his plan. Song Ya also cooperated with a combination punch, ordering his negotiating team to temporarily disengage from Warner’s side and create Create the illusion that you are no longer interested in Warner Music.
The blue sky and white clouds of the golf course of the Palm Beach Club are beautiful. Song Ya, who came to this "renovated", suppressed the tension that hadn't climbed in his heart for a long time. He leaned on the classical style pillar and took a deep breath. Expressionlessly, he cast his gaze on Song Zecheng and the entire team of lawyers and accountants who were reviewing the documents.
Today is the day when he took money from the Madoff Fund. Over the years, after two major capital investments and small rounding in some years, he now has the principal plus income minus the management expenses in the Madoff Fund. The equivalent cost is 1.4 billion dollars in total, and the comprehensive compound interest is about 12 points. Today, it will be taken out all at once.
The money to buy Warner Records should not be lost. Even if the former Nasdaq chairman Madoff has unfathomable strength and excellent credibility, no one can guarantee that facing the 1.4 billion super single draw, the other party will Will not come up with a moth.
However, his worry is a bit of a gentleman's heart, and Madoff, who has also personally arrived at the scene, seems to be abiding by the rules, and the old man is signing the relevant documents solemnly.
He is getting old too!
Time flies, and the traces of the years are particularly obvious in these elderly people. Compared with the meeting half a year ago, Madoff’s white hair is much more, and the mental outlook of the whole person is much older than that day. .
I still remember that when they met, the two happened to meet MJ's new lawsuit for the first time. At that time, MJ was able to jump on the roof of the car to sing and dance to interact with fans, and give a speech attacking Sony and Howard Stringer, and his fighting spirit and state were very good. Before he came, the MJ in the news screen had been tortured into a human form by the lawsuit. He was becoming thinner and weaker, and he even needed someone to help him go to the court.
I am also 30 years old, and I can no longer count as a young man. Song Ya secretly sighed to himself that he did not consider getting married before he was 30 in order to trick the forest. When he said this, he felt that it was a far too distant future. In a blink of an eye, it is about to be fulfilled, and Amy has already begun to hint in every way.
"cigar?"
Madoff got up and walked over after taking care of the business.
"thanks."
Vaguely paired eyes with Song Ze, knowing that the money was successfully obtained, Song Ya felt relieved.
Then this face is going to be sold. He who never smokes picked up the top Cuban cigar he handed over, and bowed his head to burn on Madoff’s Dupont lighter, "I’m sorry this time. I will be back when I solve the problem of financial constraints. , I swear it won’t be long, Mr. Madoff."
"It's okay. I also heard about your big business. My fund is for this. I'm glad to be able to help."
Madoff's demeanor remains, "But I want to ask you if there are other reasons? For example, those outside questions that my foundation and I are facing?"
"Nothing, it's all Xiao Xiao with Fan Hong's eye disease, this world..."
This was suspicious of himself, and he was really wronged. Song Ya quickly argued: "I never read that kind of news, Mr. Madoff."
"Haha, let's play ball first..."
Madoff smiled comfortedly and stretched out his hand to caress his back, and the two walked to the court together, "Maybe at some point in the future, I may also need your help APLUS."
"Don't worry, you have a word."
Madoff’s words are a bit of the old godfather’s sense of sight after helping the funeral home owner to solve the trouble, Song Ya also solemnly beat his chest, "I will go through fire and water."
'Disney’s dividend per share has increased by 14.3% from last year. Benefited from the announcement by Pixar and Pixar that the Cars Mobilization summer file opening plan will remain unchanged and will still be released by Walt Disney Animation, and APLUS’s plan to switch to Warner Music is frustrated. Investors responded enthusiastically, and Disney's stock price rebounded to $28...'
In February, Disney’s Emperor Eisner received good news one after another. Although the hidden dangers have not been eliminated, the efficacy of several combinations of life-saving drugs is remarkable. At least it seems that the bluffing tactics of Jobs and APLUS have been seen to the outside world. Neither of the two tycoons was willing to leave Disney.
"APLUS actually doesn't have enough money to buy Warner Records, right?"
Then Harvey Weinstein, who has been arrogant under his nose for a long time, is particularly dazzling. Inside Disney, chairman George Mitchell has limited powers, but Miramax and Dimen Pictures, who take care of him, are still In a nutshell, externally, he relied on the documentary Fahrenheit 9/11 to cause a lot of trouble for the Elephant Party in the election year. He is already a big player in the Donkey Party’s propaganda and his position is approaching that of FOXNews leader Roger Ayres. party.
Harvey was in his CEO's office at this time, singing and talking about George Mitchell, and uttered: "But APLUS’s A+ Entertainment only produced Fifty Shades of Gray 3 and Dawn of the Living Dead last year. There hasn’t been a blockbuster movie so far this year. With the news of the start of work, he was obviously deliberately slowing down and pressured us. He deliberately!"
"That is his freedom."
No one knows that the apocalypse of the traverser is about to bottom out, and no one believes that he has a beast-like sense of smell in the field of art, that he can make money in the field of film, and the black pharaoh who dares to bet is only 30 years old and his motivation is exhausted. , Eisner also recognized Harvey’s speculation mentally, but he still refuted the statement without a good voice: "As long as he doesn't hand over the project to another company for distribution, I don't care."
"It happens to use this to attack Linton before the shareholder meeting next month."
George Mitchell said: "Linton is his person. He has the responsibility to help us keep him and drive him to help us. If he fails to do it, get out. Don't expect to rely on the magical love of Touchstone Pictures alone. You Do you agree with Michael?"
"I agree."
"Don't say that you want to act! I want to see your actions!"
George Mitchell put on the chairman's score, "Don't play the balance trick again this year, this year we will kill Linton! According to public opinion, Harvey will cooperate with you... time is running out."
"The vote of the general meeting of shareholders predicts that we are still a little bit close to taking down Linton's board of directors..." Harvey added.
"Kasenberg is ready for everything. As long as Harvey brings his DreamWorks animation department to Disney, I think Harvey deserves a big prize." George Mitchell hinted to replace it with Harvey.
Although Linton has already distanced himself from him, are they all members of the Goldman Sachs-George Mitchell-Harvey Alliance when they change two directors in a shareholder meeting? Eisner is not that stupid, and backhands a divorce: "I talked to Katzenberg, if he returns, this time we have to give him at least a board of directors."
He raised his eyebrows and looked at Harvey.
Although Katzenberg and I have old grudges, but you deserve to be the middleman? Want to eat at both ends?
It’s true that you Harvey can earn and win prizes, but many times you spend your own money to earn it back, so everyone tacitly allows you to pick the head, to offend people, to earn that vain. Network and face, so while you have today's status, your personal wealth has not been able to improve.
I understand that everyone is watching, and I am happy to cooperate with the flattery but not to break it. David Geffen's wealth has been dumped for many years. You don't know how many times, you foolish hat is still in front of me. ?
"Kasenberg really said that?" Harvey's fat pig face was hard to look at.
Asner's heart was dark, "Nonsense, how can he be willing to turn his head back without getting enough satisfactory conditions."
"That's because he was afraid of being tricked by you again, Michael." George Mitchell helped his allies speak.
"There is nothing to do to pursue this now." Eisner shrugged: "So while dealing with APLUS and Jobs, we also have to make Katzenberg not too proud, thinking that Disney can make him get what we want..."
‘Disney CEO Eisner suddenly showed good intentions for Apple and Pixar Animation, calling on them to join Disney’s magnificent online streaming TV program and become part of the camp of hardware equipment partners and content providers...’
When the time came, Eisner quickly slammed the winners and losers he had prepared. On the one hand, it would be better for Jobs not to take Pixar away. It would be better for Jobs not to take Pixar away. Keeping the Cars Project allowed him to see the possibility of Jobs' compromise. On the other hand, this It also helps him continue to consolidate his remaining fundamentals: the Robert Iger camp that seems to have been stabilized, and the Internet power acquired before the stock market crash.
After passing through this year's shareholder meeting safely, he will eventually drive away the tool man George Mitchell and regain the power of chairman.
"He's playing with fire! I'm not afraid of falling off the wire rope!"
George Mitchell, who was attacked by His Majesty, angrily complained to Paulson.
"Let's wait for Jobs' response before talking."
However, the chairman of Goldman Sachs was already lacking in interest in the complex multi-party game within Disney. After a few casual words, he turned off his mobile phone and followed the White House internal staff into the Oval Office.
"Datong leads the student...Andrew."
There were only two people inside, George Jr. and his ‘big butler’, Andrew Card, the chief of staff of the White House.
The current counterpart, John Snow, is not there.
No better, this lineup of meetings made Paulson very satisfied, private enough and enough attention.
"Please sit down."
The little commander George has always been informal, and after a simple greeting, he put his legs on the desk and listened, and Andrew Card was in charge of the communication work.
Andrew Card opened the folder and asked one by one the economic issues of interest to the Georgian dynasty, mainly the real estate and real estate financial derivatives markets that are currently booming and have a tendency to overheat, as well as the increasingly out of control of the scale of national debt and global finance problem.
This was as early as he had expected, and Paulson was eloquent.
"Thank you for coming in your busy schedule, Mr. Paulson." After about forty-five minutes of the meeting, Andrew Card stretched out his hand and prepared to see him off for the commander.
"Oh."
Paulson suddenly became a little unhappy. If it weren't for the Treasury Secretary's position hanging in front, he wouldn't have come over to say this to the Georges...
"We know that the outside world has high calls for you to replace John, but...well, at the moment, there may be a little trouble in the parliament and it will take some time to deal with it. We can't take the political risk of the nomination being rejected by the senators."
Those who can be the White House stewards are all good at observing words and colors. When shaking hands, Andrew Card said: "There is also public opinion pressure from the people."
The Senate voted Paulson calculated before he came. It should be no problem, "Public opinion pressure?"
"Hey-hey…"
The little George who was running away suddenly laughed.
"You...you should be aware that your public image has not been very good since the release of The Wolf of Wall Street. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com" Andrew Card explained to the boss.
"It's just a movie, and it's been a long time..."
In fact, Paulson also lives in the information cocoon. Both his friends and subordinates have tacitly never talked about it in front of him for a while after the Wolf of Wall Street painting started. His own life circle is very far from the general public. Far.
The third-rate special actor was quickly banned by Hollywood tacitly, and APLUS did not engage in any more troubles afterwards. He thought...
"It's not that long, right? You know, once the stereotype of the public is formed, it is difficult to reverse. Senators must also consider the voters of the district when voting..."
Andrew Card said: "Of course, this is just a small problem, we need you to be prepared."
"I will."
Paulson ended his trip to the White House in a depressed manner. He was a little confused for a while whether Andrew Card was deliberately put on his own eyedrops in front of the commander. After all, Andrew Card has a deeper collusion with the energy industry and has always had a relationship with Wall Street. Pope, especially after the Enron incident.
But he was really stung by the laughter of the chief commander just now. After he got in the car, his eyes became extremely cold, "APLUS..." gritted his teeth and uttered the name of the black pharaoh.
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"Michael, no, Michael, listen to me first..."
In a rage, Paulson changed his itinerary and flew to Los Angeles himself. In the office of the Disney chairman, he and George Mitchell sandwiched CEO Michael Eisner. He interrupted Eisner strongly: " It’s very simple, it’s very simple. Michael! We have two seats in the shareholders meeting. No matter if APLUS goes or not, it doesn’t matter if you bring in Katzenberg or trade with Jobs! It's up to you! We guarantee you That's it!"
On one side is the former Senate majority leader, the current chairman of Disney, and the other is the chairman of Goldman Sachs. Eisner can't stand the emperor's air and feels the pressure, but he is still sober.
Two seats on their own? One seat is replaced by Goldman Sachs's director representative, the other is replaced by Harvey, who wears a pair of pants with you. This year, I will pass the customs. What then? I ruined the control of the board of directors, destroyed Linton, who was at least my own person, and the prestige in front of the company's management was also wiped out. In the future, I can only look to you and let you slaughter! ?
Goldman Sachs's credit?
what is that?
"No, Katzenberg is unfair." For the time being, Katzenberg is still used as a shield. "We don't give him a seat, and he won't come."
"OhDamn!"
George Mitchell exploded, "Michael! Katzenberg has independent DreamWorks Animation Company! He is very keen! It took us a lot of effort to balance Spielberg and David Geffen. …You deliberately gave him the hope of getting a seat on the board of directors! It all happened!"
"George..."
Paulson raised his hand to stop the prestigious old man, and patiently persuaded Eisner: "I will wait for Katzenberg to talk in person, and let him wait until next year. There will be no less seats on the board of directors, no matter what. Why is this year too in a hurry? Let’s hold him down. Of course, Katzenberg... I understand your worries. It might be better to keep Pixar animation. I also know that you have some initiative now, all right. Anyway, anyway, we have no conflict of interest in this matter, you call the shots..."
"Alright alright…"
Eisner made a plan in his mind. The chairman of Goldman Sachs personally went to lobby Katzenberg. The probability of success was very high. The card in his hand failed. He still held the tactics of dragging the word, and first verbally agreed, "I'm very strange. Henry, are you here today to ensure that APLUS is kicked out of Disney? To get rid of Linton means APLUS will definitely leave." He asked.
"Nothing. We invested a lot of money in Disney. No one doesn't like unstable factors. Can't APLUS's history in Sony Columbia and Universal prove this?"
Paulson certainly wouldn't admit it. He said, "Perhaps you shouldn't have taken him in from the beginning."
"Um…"
As Eisner pondered, his eyes drifted to the chairman's throne that now belongs to George Mitchell. He recalled the scene where APLUS was sitting on it and demonstrating. As soon as that picture appeared in his mind, he felt a deep humiliation. And anger, maybe Paulson is right, he shouldn’t have taken APLUS back in the first place...
But strengthening George Mitchell’s authority is not what I wanted...
This tightrope is really hard to walk!
"Then we are settled?" George Mitchell asked.
"That's a deal."
Eisner looked back at the door of the office that no longer belonged to him, "But the premise of everything is that you help me stabilize the stock price, at least before the shareholder meeting."
"no problem!"
Paulson agreed.
Watching Eisner leave, George Mitchell picked up the landline microphone, "I'm here to ask Kasenberg?"
"No, call Robert Iger here first."
Paulson thought for a while to answer: "Then I will ask Kasenberg...better help me meet Roy Disney."
"Roy is a little weird, APLUS, he won't turn back when voting at the shareholders meeting, right?"
At this time, the Songya-Linton camp has not realized the danger, and Linton’s re-election feels no problem, so this year’s general meeting of shareholders is a good time to attack, and use a vote of no confidence to get rid of another director who is loyal to Eisner. On the subsequent board of directors, people from the cost side were replaced, and at the same time, Goldman Sachs and Harvey were used to introduce Katzenberg’s DreamWorks animation to complete the goal of driving out Jobs.
Then, you can play Goldman Sachs outside and force Eisner inside.
"probably not."
Linton has a good sense of smell. After he raised his concerns, Song Ya turned on his computer and logged into the "Save Disney" website. Roy was determined to clean up the portal. If Eisner did not get out of Disney one day, his campaign to save Disney would not be disbanded. .
The website is still functioning well, and even a technical upgrade was carried out at the beginning of the year, although public opinion has gradually subsided after Eisner gave up the seat of Disney’s chairman.
Goldman Sachs, George Mitchell, Harvey, Eisner, Linton, himself, Jobs, Robert Iger, Katzenberg, Roy Disney, each party’s interest demands are different in this extremely complex multi-party game. The difference is just so much.
Even the short-term and long-term interests of each party are different. For example, Katzenberg, in the short-term, he naturally hopes to join Eisner to drive away Pixar animation and replace it with his DreamWorks animation, but he will not be long-term after all. Endure once again succumbed to Eisner.
Take Roy as an example. Although the old man is reckless to drive Eisner away, he also maintains a good relationship with the Songya-Linton alliance and the Jobs-Robert Iger alliance. In the long run, he naturally hopes the Disney family Power was regained, and Disney continued to make great progress at the end of his life.
All camps are stepping on two boats, and even more boats, sometimes cooperate and fight.
But that's what makes it interesting, isn't it?
"In any case, we have done everything that can be done, and we will do our best next month. The awards ceremony has begun, let's see first..."
On February 25th, 2005, the 77th Oscars continued to be held at the Kodak Theater. This year belongs to the "Aviator" that Harvey, Warner, Martin Scorsese, and Little Plum, the old cowboy Iss. Turwood's "Million Meter Yuan Baby" and the biopic "The King of Soul Song" about Ray Charles, a predecessor of black soul music.
Xiao Lizi, whose private life is chaotic, has lost a lot of value, but has begun to have the style of a mature movie star. The aviator is a biopic of the legendary tycoon Howard Hughes. Life is like a play, and play is like life. He once again brought money into the group and part-time system. The filmmaker, the power of the crew of Hollywood's top actor, the suit and leather shoes and the big back, he began to have the temperament of both a tycoon and a superstar at the awards ceremony, and he was more and more attracted by the judges.
But he still missed the trophy, but the female partner Cate Blanchett got the shadow concubine.
"This kid."
Song Ya didn't go to the award ceremony this year, but stayed in Beverly Hills to watch the TV broadcast with friends and men. When Xiao Li appeared on the screen, he smiled and cursed. With today’s little plum coffee position, A+ Entertainment can’t hire him if he doesn’t open a major production line, so he and Martin Scorsese’s Italian gang and Harvey are two groups of people who they don’t like. Song Ya also made no sense to be angry.
"Harvey's Fahrenheit 911 with Palme d'Or was not even shortlisted for the best documentary feature film." Linton said.
"Um."
The conservative Oscar old white male judges hate the documentary extremely. This year is a conservative year. Except for the hero of the Soul Song King Gang, Jamie Fox, who he and the black group strongly support, won the actor, the big winner can only be the old cowboy, one million yuan. Baby took away all heavyweight awards such as best picture, best director, best actress, best supporting actor, etc. The aviator barely managed to keep it with the best actress, best photography and three other technical awards. The face of the King of Victory Award.
The U.S. society is the same. The fragmentation is getting more and more severe. While liberal artists have gradually begun to fight against the war, reviewing the atrocities and prisoner abuse scandals of the U.S. Army in the Middle East, Southern Chicken, the leading country music group under Sony Columbia Records, is because Anti-war speech has been tacitly banned. This is not the double standard of the people, but the judgment criteria of the free and conservative people themselves have gone in completely opposite directions.
Not everyone can fight the popular anti-war. What Madonna can do, the Southern Chicks can’t do it. Losing their love of the conservative white market, they immediately can’t sell records.
Besides, Fahrenheit 911 was when Harvey hit a wall at his home Disney, and then went to encourage Columbia Pictures to release it. It did get a lot of honors and made a lot of money, but it also offended more people.
The same encounter with the Southern Chicken is the Passion of the Australian gang boss Mel Gibson, but the reason is just the opposite. The religious film that contributed a lot to the box office by the conservative crowd is dominated by the Jewish people because it is not popular with the Jewish people. Hollywood also received a cold reception, with no nomination in three technical categories.
"James Caviezel just played Jesus, contributed the best acting of his career, and won excellent box office results. This year, the resources are very poor. He has been asking us if we have a job."
Daniel wanted to take care of the younger brother he accepted during the cold mountain project, and said.
"He is all Jesus, and he has become a god. We should ask him to take care of him."
Yeremov of Jewish descent said strange things.
"Stop talking nonsense."
The two didn't deal with each other, Song Ya promptly stopped the signs of bickering, "We didn't work, even if we did, we couldn't pay him."
"Just because that fantasy martial arts blockbuster was thrown out, it made you feel disheartened? APLUS, don't do that, what good is it for you to let Yeremov buy the copyright of those bad movies all day long? Why not pick some good projects and try again? Fight, you may not lose if you have a bet." Daniel said again.
Since last summer, A+ Entertainment has not only produced TV shows such as hip-hop contests and Grey's intern, but also focused on collecting the copyrights of small and medium-sized companies in the film industry to enrich the copyright library.
There was a big plan implicit in it. Daniel didn't even know Yeremov, who was under his command, but Linton knew that he immediately raised his wrist and looked at his watch to stop the topic, "The awards ceremony is over, time is almost up, let's go APLUS , Let’s go to the Vanity Fair dinner."
Everyone had already put on their formal attire, and followed the vice president of Disney in the car and rushed to the destination.
Song Ya has several important tasks today. I have a chat with Katzenberg and Warner’s Kevin Tsujihara.
Kevin Tsujihara stayed with Doug Morris, Song Ya walked into the fragrant breeze, countless beautiful faces and drunken fans noticed Doug Morris' red tie at the dinner, but the other party shook his head slightly to indicate that it was not time.
Hayden behind Song Yachao tilted his head, and Hayden understood with his heart, and tacitly left the large group to wait for the opportunity near the two of them.
"Jenny! Director Blake..."
Amy, who was holding Song Ya, also saw a familiar figure at this time. Jennifer Connelly, as Disney's eldest prince and the female companion of director Blake Eisner, stood not far away, and she shouted hello.
"Hello, APLUS, Amy."
"Hello."
"I just didn't see you at the awards ceremony."
The two pairs of men and women began to socialize naturally. Blake should know the current tension between his father and the tenth richest man in front of him, but he doesn't care. As an artist, he just wants to make the movie well.
"I didn't go to the scene with Amy." Song Ya shook his hand and hugged Jenny. "How is your Sahara scheduled for April?"
A super-large production whose production cost has been overrun by 160 million but did not fall into the summer file, it should indicate that the distributor Paramount is very optimistic.
"No way, they want to start the film as soon as possible, after all, it has been delayed for too long."
Blake, who was overshadowed by his future, replied, "It doesn't matter, April will do. I am confident that the Sahara will get a long-term screening. Will you come to the premiere APLUS?"
"I will go when I have time."
According to Jenny’s private statement, due to the September 11 incident, the filming was interrupted and the main creative was a major change in blood. Paramount himself has to bear at least half of the responsibility for the overspending of this project. The remaining half is Blake’s sustenance for the first-line blockbuster directed by Blake's career. Too many artistic ideas, too much excellence, so...
The ending is hard to say, after all, there are both the failed Future Water World and the successful Titanic in the precedent.
Song Ya now doesn't want to deliberately target it because the other's father hates the house and Wu, but there is no need to continue coaxing. After a few simple conversations, Jenny winks, and then goes his own way.
"Congratulations, Jamie."
He and Amy once again communicated with the black group that Lu Yu met. When Shinco actor Jamie Fox met him for the first time that year, he was still interviewing and dancing the first male second in my life. Now his status in Hollywood is very different. A group of people, mostly familiar faces such as Spike Lee, Taraji, etc., Song Ya fisted and hugged them, happily.
"Oh yes, Daniels."
He caught sight of the well-known African-American producer Lee Daniels who accompanied his ex-wife Mariah Carey to pounce on the smart girl. He looked at his body language as if he was deliberately avoiding his eyes? Are you still upset with the old grudges of the Dance of Death Prisoners and the Requiem of Dreams? He stared at each other, "Mimi said you won't answer her call?"
"Uh, no, maybe too busy to notice." Lee Daniels made an excuse with a bitter face.
"Talk to her, she said that she has prepared another script and plans to continue working with you." Song Ya scowled and made a call gesture.
"I'll call you back."
Lee Daniels did not dare to disobey the super tycoon and the richest ethnic man in front of him, but his face was ashamed, and he cursed the two men madly in his heart.
"Um."
It also came across the casual question, Song Ya's attention quickly shifted, because Linton gestured to himself from a distance, "I'll go over."
He left Amy to join Linton, and the two quickly met Katzenberg.
After working hard to separate DreamWorks Animation, Katzenberg and David Geffen were friends, and the relationship with Spielberg was also estranged. There is nothing wrong with this in a profit-oriented shopping mall. If DreamWorks Animation is crowded out Pixar's position in the Disney distribution system, his career and future will be much stronger than staying in DreamWorks, which has lost its rank among the eight largest Hollywood studios, and his personal wealth will also increase sharply.
"We know that you have been very close to Harvey recently, and we also know who is behind Harvey, but I want to say that our position at Disney determines our say in this business."
In the matter of winning over Katzenberg, Song Ya and Linton’s alliance was a big step late, and they hated each other a bit because they had supported David Geffen to tie him to death, but there is still a chance to make up for it. We still have the same interest in the goal of driving out Jobs." Song Ya said.
"I agree."
Naturally, people like Katzenberg would not regard the Black Pharaoh as the stunner when he talked about DTS business in the past, and he would not disclose the previous interview with Paulson. He is also at the gambling table and squeezed. If Jobs’s Pixar animation is not taken, his situation in Hollywood will be very embarrassing, "So will you support me? APLUS, Linton."
"Yes, I promise."
Song Ya and Linton both nodded, Linton said: "After you enter the Disney system, I think that Harvey, Goldman Sachs or Eisner will lose their value to you, right? My live-action film department doesn't want to be anymore. In conflict with the animation department, we need to unite."
"Oh?"
When Katzenberg was below 10,000 people at Disney, Linton was only a Hollywood film president who relied on His Majesty the Emperor. His status was very disparity. When he was driven away, the two sides had a fight but he still had certainty. He raised his eyebrows and joked: "Our royalist leader said this?"
"Our emperor has long lost all hearts." Song Ya resolved Linton's embarrassment.
"I agree."
Anyway, it’s a great thing for himself. The two major forces within Disney are willing to support him at least at this stage. Katzenberg feels that he is getting closer and closer to returning to Disney. He suppressed his joy and his expression remained unchanged: "I have been I don’t understand, what do you want from Disney? APLUS."
"I just want stability."
Song Ya raised her hands to explain her heart, "I don't want to be the chairman of Disney, I still know this."
"Oh?"
It’s just the last step, but because of the emperor’s expression of power, he did not become the chairman of Disney. It was Katzenberg’s heart disease. After he understood the hint, he was instantly tempted. What about the chairmanship of the Goldman Sachs-Harvey-George Mitchell Alliance It can't be given, and it is impossible for them to self-harm.
"You are a veteran of Disney. We respect you very much. The old man George Mitchell is not even our own."
Linton also hits the snake with the stick. He and Katzenberg are both Jewish, and this is his own.
After talking about it, everything went well afterwards, Song Ya and Linton both breathed a sigh of relief.
"let me go!"
When he came out, he ran into the Harvey who was just talking about, and the fat pig was harassing the actress Kate Beckinsale in the flying house.
After fainting Hollywood for many years, Song Ya knows that there are not many good birds here. Universal likes to engage in cult-style and obscene parties, chaotic Warner’s high-level leaders, David Geffen harassing the same sex, and many disgusting guys in Disney even fall in love with it. As a minor, Harvey’s hobbies are really not in the picture compared to those, but he always likes to prove his so-called power and'manly charm' in the public. This is too annoying.
If it was Kate Beckinsale who played in the mystery period of ancient paintings in 1995, Song Ya, who had seen the exposed images of the film, would have been interested. Ten years later, she...
Although the figure is well maintained, in the eyes of Qianfan's own eyes, he can't fight very much.
As a British college graduate, she has won the super-blockbuster Pearl Harbor heroine. Kate Beckinsale seems not willing to sell Harvey’s account. She was scolded by her waist while struggling, but women, who knows Right or wrong...
Although Harvey is currently allied with Goldman Sachs and George Mitchell, because MJ has also had verbal conflicts with himself, there may be certain common interests between the two parties in the future.
"It's all watching, Harvey."
So Song Ya just smiled and lost an unsatisfactory piece of advice when he passed by.
"Don't be nosy!"
But now Harvey thinks he is not the one who led his men to hide in silence when he witnessed a head-on confrontation between the Black Pharaoh and the Universal Emperor Bronfman.
This...I can't leave. There are people around, Song Ya, who hasn't been scorned for a long time, immediately stops, "What did you just say?"
"Look at you, look at you, APLUS..."
Harvey violently pushed Kate Beckinsale aside. He should have drunk a lot of alcohol. The fat pig's face was flushed, his belly was straight and he was arrogantly gesticulating, "You, what's wrong with you now? Where is the polite young man who came to me and begged me to invest in dancing out my life? You think you have...you can surpass Hollywood if you have two money? Are you the emperor of Hollywood?"
"What are you talking about!? You are drunk Harvey!" Linton reprimanded him.
"Go back to where you should be, Mr. Vice President." Harvey replied without giving him face.
"I'm not, but neither are you, so stick to it, Harvey."
Song Ya pointed to his eyes, and then pointed to him contemptuously, "I'm watching, and I've seen it too."
"you…"
Harvey was so angry that he wanted to repay him. His brother Bob rushed over and hugged him, promptly stopping the conflict from escalating further, "He is drunk, Mr. APLUS, Mr. Linton."
"Mr. What..."
"Let's go, let's go to Harvey over there." Bob pushed his brother away halfway.
"Go to Warner Records! Oh, yes, I forgot, you can't afford Warner Records! Let go of me, Bob!" Harvey rolled away like a meat ball, still noisy.
"What drunk crazy..."
Song Ya shrugged to the gathered little plum and other stars of the pilot crew.
"Leo, Longnosee..." He greeted Xiao Lizi.
"have not seen you for a long time."
Xiao Li squeezed a humble smile and nodded.
"Um."
Without time to tease him, Song Ya saw Hayden also rushing over to wink herself secretly, and strode to the next date.
"After we win, I want him to **** off, Linton." He said to Linton.
"It's disgusting!"
Kate Beckinsale deliberately used large body language to sort out the evening clothes messed up by Harvey in front of the crew. The group had disappeared just now, and now they all ran out. She pointed at Sang and cursed Huai, "Thank you for showing up in time." !"
"Warner Records?"
Cate Blanchett, who just got the statuette tonight, pointed thoughtfully in the direction of the disappearance of the black pharaoh, "I just saw Mr. Tsujihara over there, and the former president of Universal Music, Doug Morris, APLUS is going to Talk to him about this?"
"That should be it." Little Lizi knew the Black Pharaoh better. UU reading www.uukanshu.com
"Steve, Goldman Sachs and Eisner managed to deal with Katzenberg, and Pixar has only the last window left..."
At the same time, Robert Iger told Jobs the results of his dealings with all parties, "Kasenberg's DreamWorks animation is all ready, and the situation is different."
"What is this!? An ultimatum? Robert, I don't accept any ultimatum!"
Jobs was furious, and Robert Iger's attitude at both ends of the first rat made him a little more angry. "All those who believe in Eisner's perverted power freak will not end well, Katzenberg? Think about how he got out of Disney before. Right! And Ovitz..."
"Don't be so arrogant at this time. Steve, now the initiative is still in our hands. As long as you openly say that you are willing to lead Pixar to stay, even if it suggests... Disney is ultimately inclined to choose you and your Pixar, Goldman Sachs Bang and Eisner are now willing to accept all your conditions, and the entire field is divided. Don't you want this in the first place?"
"Arrogance made me, Apple, NeXT, and Pixar!"
Jobs hung up the phone.
‘Jobs announced that Car Story, which will be drawn in the summer, is the last animated feature film between Pixar and Disney. After that, the two parties will completely end the cooperative relationship. ’
‘AOL Time Warner announced that their negotiations with APLUS and several consortia have been completed. Warner Records will be sold for 2.5 billion meters and the other party’s debt of 500 million meters. ’
On March 1, 2005, two news items exploded almost simultaneously.
The next day, Disney's stock price plunged.
"We will work hard to save, but don't be so anxious, for the time being..."
Paulson's voice came, and Eisner's hand holding the microphone dropped weakly. He no longer wanted to listen to any words behind the opponent.
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The latest station name: Aoyuge latest website:
Although the "Seven-Day War" initiated by Comcast failed last year, it set the tone for Disney’s value judgment. For a whole year, Comcast’s $28 when it abandoned the acquisition became a big top, and Disney rose. When it reaches 28 or above, it will definitely turn around. The reference stock price of Comcast's hostile acquisition: Twenty-three dollars has become an important psychological threshold in the market. Once it drops below twenty-three dollars, the market will start to panic.
If there are more negative news, such as Jobs's statement in the middle of last year that Pixar must share distribution and other full-field benefits with Disney, and when Song Ya and Warner Music’s negotiations on Warner Records were first made public, Disney’s stock price would accelerate below $20. At that time, I reached the bottom of eighteen dollars.
However, Disney's fundamentals are there, and then it will rebound and gradually regain lost ground and enter the next shock cycle.
The two new blockbusters this time are much more conclusive than in the middle of last year. Jobs' Pixar has confirmed that he will leave after the summer vacation, and Song Ya has really completed the acquisition of Warner Music.
Before the opening of the Disney General Meeting of Shareholders in 2005, the stock price of Disney still plunged to 19 and a half yuan under the violent guardianship of abundant funds.
How doessheknowthatyouloveher?
How do you know you love her?
Howdoyoushowheryouloveher?
How do you express your love for her?
Howdoessheknowthatyoureally
How does she know you really
Reallytrulyloveher?
Really love her?
In the pleasant scenery of Magical Romance, wearing an extremely luxurious classical princess dress, Amy sang the theme song of this song and dance show ‘That’sHowYouKnow’.
She turns in circles from time to time, and sometimes runs with open arms. Her self-confident and narcissistic attitude towards beauty and a longing for love at all times, exaggerated and elegant body movements, and even singing, all perfectly reproduce the classic princess image in Disney fairy tales.
Thirty-year-old mother with two children still has an invincible sense of youth, just like stepping into the real human society from a comic book.
The male lead Li Peisi and the group actors also sang and danced together to cooperate with her to weave this perfect real-life fairy tale.
‘Nineteen and a half dollars is okay, considering that another year has passed, the market’s gains and the company’s growth...’
The new phone Tero700 equipped with PalmOS6 operating system vibrated. It was a text message from Linton. Song Ya, who was hiding behind the director, lowered his head, a pair of thumbs flew over the physical keyboard, typing a reply.
"The decision to play Amy as a Disney princess is great. After the release, let the critics who sing badly be surprised!"
The script owner and producer of Enchanted Romance, and the top Hollywood producer who has produced the Adams family and the Men in Black series, Sonanfeld also appeared on the set sometime. Enough for this movie."
"I think so too."
Song Ya accepted his compliment and raised his head. It turned out that the director had already called out, and the whole crew began to take a break.
Amy is also looking here, but her oversized skirt makes her movement a little inconvenient. She sat down in the chair moved by the assistant nearby. She may be a little tired from singing and dancing. She looked at her boyfriend. Smile sweetly, and then concentrate on drinking water and eating desserts to replenish energy.
The assistants and stylists surrounded her, really like waiting for the princess, helping to cool down the wind, make-up, and tidy up the skirt, busy constantly.
Disney gave this original script, the first real-life fairy tale movie to test the waters of the magical romance 80 million budget, which is enough to spend. This park location still shows nothing. Song Ya’s previous visit to the class’s studio is already Dressed up by the crew as a beautiful fairy tale kingdom.
The extras intensively rehearsed the position of the next scene, the staff moved the equipment, and the film crew moved to the location. The whole set was chaotic and orderly.
"Yo, APLUS."
Several African-American supporting actors and singers who played street performers took courage to each other and took the risk to greet each other.
This is a rare opportunity, just to leave an impression in front of the black pharaoh who just bought Warner Records.
"Yo..."
Song Ya stopped the staff and bodyguards who wanted to stop them from approaching, and responded with a more cordial attitude: "You just performed well."
"thanks…"
The African-American supporting actors thanked me stiffly, "Congratulations on your purchase of Warner Records."
"There is no official contract yet." The contract will not be signed until the end of May.
"Anyway, it's yours, right?" The starter asked: "You don't know. Everyone is so happy to hear the news. We finally broke the ceiling. For the first time, black people have owned a top record company."
US…
Forget it, don't care about this, "Forget it, thank you." Song Ya lowered his head and continued to send and receive text messages. During this time, the black people in the music circle were crazy and they were all trying their best to contact him, so he had to change this new phone again.
"Then... I won't bother you..."
"Um."
The African-American supporting actors stepped back cautiously.
"Did you see Picall? He promised to help you introduce...’
On the other side, Linton had just walked into a manor house. The host here, a Jewish tycoon, had just passed away, so he wore black clothes today and found the Jewish hat he hadn't worn for a long time.
‘I saw it. ’
Picauer was Song Ya's introduction to the Madoff Fund. Linton didn't know about this relationship. He soon found Picauer after he had condoned the family of the deceased.
This Jewish financial and medical tycoon has entered the retirement status, very low-key, and simple. He couldn't help but once again admired the ally's deep connections in his ethnicity. After replying a text message, he walked over to say hello, "Mr. Picauer."
"Hello, Linton, come with me."
Picauer and himself were just nodding acquaintances, without any extra expression, personally led the way, led him into a house, walked to another Jewish old man sitting on the sofa, "Linton, Disney vice president, You know."
"Of course, hello..."
This old man is one of the managers of the Quanmi Jewish Pension Fund, which in turn is one of Disney's most important institutional shareholders.
The entrusted Picauer found an excuse to leave after completing the task.
"Maybe you know what's happening inside Disney. We must stop Eisner. In order to gain power, he made George Mitchell the chairman. George is not even our own..."
APLUS can't help everything. Linton knows that if you want to be in position, you still have to rely on yourself. The old man in front of you will appear here today from his own intelligence resources. After a brief greeting, he cuts to the topic, " And Goldman Sachs behind George, you know, there is a recent speculation that Paulson is expected to be the treasurer of the Elephant Party government... If we let it go, Disney will really change."
"APLUS is supporting you, right?" The other party can understand.
"Yes, but APLUS can never be Disney's home, everyone knows this."
Linton quickly said: "He and I are just using each other. He doesn't want to leave Disney. And now Eisner is crazy. He wants to drive away everyone who threatens him in order to get power. If this goes on, Disney That's it... If Katzenberg can come back smoothly, I would be happy to see him as the new chairman."
"Are you worried about your re-election?" the old man asked rhetorically.
"Of course I am worried. Eisner thinks I will do him bad, even if I have served him and the company conscientiously for 20 years... If I get out, the board of directors will be controlled by him again."
"I see."
The old man did not give quasi-trust, and his attitude was average.
Linton knew that he was a little bit embracing the Buddha's feet temporarily. The other party had no choice but to do his best. He maintained respect, said goodbye to the other party, and then stayed in the villa to continue communicating with other people.
"you?"
Unexpectedly, he ran into Robert Iger, who had just come in, and the two even dressed in caps.
"Hello."
Two senior managers from the Disney Group shook hands and looked at each other.
Both of them understand why the other is here today.
Compared with himself with a long face, eagle hook, nose and big chin, Robert Iger is much more upright and suppressed in his wind reviews. After all, Linton knew that he could not control his inner gossip in his early years, and he had a reputation for being a big mouth.
There were also people waiting for Robert Egger. The Robert Egger, who has been holding the ABC department for a long time, couldn't lose to himself. Soon after, he was also taken into the house.
"Is it Robert Iger just now?" Unexpectedly, Katzenberg also appeared.
"Yes." Linton didn't need to ask him where he came, and took the opportunity to provoke. "Jobs is going to leave by himself, and Robert is still running around and lobbying for him."
As the two talked, they noticed the presence of the Weinstein brothers, Harvey and Bob.
After all, everyone is Jewish.
Linton felt pressure from all sides.
"I don’t deny that after getting Warner Records, at least part of the rights of Warner Records, APLUS is likely to bring A+ and Metropolis Records there, but this may not be a bad thing for Disney. APLUS has to pay a lot in order to leave. A big price to buy out and sign Disney’s issuance contract will bring a lot of cash income to FY05... Think about it, Eisner paid him little by digging him out of the world for several years. I don’t think there is any problem with this business. The character of APLUS is destined to not stay in any company for long...'
After the news of Song Ya's acquisition of Warner Records came out, the Eisner side was engaged in a public opinion war in addition to protecting the disc, trying to eliminate the disadvantages of the black pharaoh and Steve Jobs to the greatest extent.
To Steve Jobs resolutely took away Pixar animation, they responded with high-intensity talk about DreamWorks animation.
"DreamWorks Animation..."
"DreamWorks Animation..."
‘Kasenberg is a Disney veteran. It was a mistake that he insisted on leaving at the beginning. All Disney shareholders are very happy that he can come back. ’
At the same time, they also began to attack Linton, preparing for public opinion to vote for the re-election of directors. "The responsibility for letting APLUS leave is mainly on Vice President Linton. He should keep APLUS. They are so good to wear a pair of pants! ’
‘In 1997 when Linton was in charge of Hollywood Pictures, he created the largest annual loss record in the company’s history, which eventually led to the closure of Hollywood Pictures, a long-established production company, and Touchstone Pictures had to use internal mergers to wipe his butt...’
"I get along well with Linton. He is the most capable of all Disney senior managers. The experience of working with him for many years is very enjoyable. I am also a teacher and friend... He has helped me a lot."
Song Yahe's media also began to fight back, "To be honest, many people in Disney want to see me leave. If I stay, the only reason is the existence of Linton."
Song Ya hasn't left after all, so he can still play the "Maybe Stay" card.
"Did you see clearly? Without Pixar, no one cares about your attitude anymore! Robert, you have become Nobody!"
But Jobs has already said that the end of the cooperation after the car mobilization project is dead, which has caused Robert Iger to greatly reduce the importance of the game around this year’s shareholder meeting. Jobs said straightforwardly to him on the phone: “They don’t need to talk to you anymore. No matter what you are thinking! What are you talking about! Don't be surprised if they compromise with Linton, recognize the reality!"
"I apologize to you, Steve."
Robert Iger also discovered this. As soon as Jobs left, the cards in his hand suddenly disappeared. uukánshu.com If Katzenberg really comes to Disney, his situation will become extremely embarrassing. He knows that Jobs is playing a trick to retreat.
But I can only apologize for the previous swings, and find a way to make up for it.
"I still firmly oppose abandoning Pixar. I know Jobs' determination to terminate the cooperation, but we must not do nothing now! Disney can't live without Pixar. I have proposed to the board of directors to make every effort to retain them..."
On the eve of the general meeting of shareholders, Robert Iger changed his low-key tone and yelled to shareholders: “It’s even a matter of direct acquisition! Say it again! We can’t lose Pixar! Chairman George Mitchell and CEO Mr. Eisner must be serious Consider this!"
His ABC system also turned, which is equivalent to openly breaking with His Majesty the Emperor.
"Robert finally showed his true colors..."
In the CEO's office, Eisner sneered and said to Linton: "How about? Consider my suggestion. You are responsible for holding APLUS, and then we..."
"You are instructing everyone to initiate a vote of no confidence in my re-election, right?" Linton said in reverse, interrupting His Majesty's offer, watching the other party and asking.
"How come, this kind of naive provocation..."
Eisner sorted the papers on the desk, "You are my person..."
"We were loyal to each other, Mr. Eisner." Linton interrupted again, "Please don't forget, no matter who it is, Katzenberg, Jobs, Goldman Sachs, in the end, it is better to let APLUS and I take care of you. In Disney’s interests, you should be very clear about this..."
"I'm still the CEO here! I protect myself, don't need you or that kid to do it for you!" This sentence made Eisner instantly furious.
"think about it."
Linton nodded to him, turned and left.
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There is still the problem. If you want to get things done, you must create public opinion in advance to maximize the influence of small and medium shareholders. Linton has been helping the emperor for too long, and he cannot be re-elected to his own director. Crisis Always kept in the dark.
Linton was angry.
He sensed that the Eisner-Goldman Sachs camp was a bit late in the hands-on time, and could only initiate remedial actions immediately. As for the effectiveness, he had no idea.
Everyone has no idea.
When Pixar still has the possibility of staying, Robert Iger is the key figure that everyone has to coax, but the game is like this. When Pixar is really and determined not to look back, what other people can do besides accepting it. Woolen cloth?
Robert Iger found that other parties might reach a compromise before and after the general meeting of shareholders, and when the compromise deal had a high probability of losing his share, he was also angry, or awakened. The image of Steve Jobs’s allies has been fixed, and will not change because of how much he considers the overall situation or pleases Eisner this year. When DreamWorks Animation and Katzenberg return like lightning, what will he have in Disney? What's the future?
Therefore, he changed his image of emphasizing the overall situation and suddenly became radical. He wanted to buy at a premium and even launched a hostile acquisition to resolutely keep Pixar. As the COO, he is the opposite of the Disney chairman and CEO who have begun to welcome DreamWorks Animation in order to stabilize the hearts of the people. He is tantamount to blatant rebellion.
The face-turning of the ABC family boss made Michael Eisner’s own public opinion impact instantly collapsed, which is now the second largest TV network in the country...
Even George Mitchell, relying on his status as the former majority leader of the Senate, has a louder voice than him, "Well, Robert Iger is also anxious... Michael, you are the CEO. The ABC's current chaos is only short-term, right? You can fix it. Bar?"
George Mitchell walked up and down in front of him and questioned: "Don't tell me you promoted Robert to COO back then, leaving ABC without thinking about this in advance!"
"Of course I have."
Controlling power and balancing subordinate forces are his absolute strengths, and Eisner didn't answer in kind.
"Then act quickly!" George Mitchell's chairman is very stance.
Eisner stopped speaking and began to ponder.
Indeed, after I promoted Robert Iger to COO, I took the opportunity to install many of my people on the ABC TV network, but since last year’s shareholder meeting, because Robert Iger did not follow Jobs’ baton, he performed to his satisfaction. Therefore, it is not good for me to do too much to his allies, and Robert Iger's subsequent recovery of the ABC department has not been small.
Those middle-level members of the ABC television network may not be able to understand the full picture of Disney's high-level struggle. Many of them choose to follow Robert Iger habitually at this time, but it does not mean that they deliberately join the rebellion.
"Why are you still hesitating?! Our mouths are all zipped by Robert!"
The George dynasty polls are getting lower every day. Their second term ended in 2008. For George Mitchell, who is hopeful for the election, he undoubtedly cannot accept being abandoned by his own media. He roared: "Linton is better than We are strong. His M-FXXK can still show his face on the APLUS station, accept an interview with the chief reporter Stephanie, and was flattered by Jones Stewart in the talk show! Jones Stewart is very popular now! The influence of public opinion is not small!"
"You do not understand."
In the art of corporate management, Eisner despised the former majority leader of the Senate in front of him. If he bypassed the high-level leaders and began to infiltrate the struggle, those middle-level companies would have to slap their horses in order to figure out what they wanted. Pandora's Box..." he said.
"I don't care about the magic box, open it now!"
George Mitchell urged impatiently: "We are almost emptied by Robert Iger and Linton! No matter how bad it is, it will not be worse than now!"
"Hey! Okay..."
The other party was right about this, and Eisner sighed and agreed.
The energy of the two was still there, and they soon passed Robert Iger, directly contacting and directing the middle-level ABC television network, and the middle-level management personnel chose sides based on their personal judgments.
The speculation of power within Disney began, and the world was in chaos...
"In the trailer for Enchanted Romance released by ABC yesterday, the opening time of the movie was incorrectly placed in the summer file, and the date was corrected only after our protest."
Enchanted is a family carnival type of live-action fairy tale movie. It was originally scheduled to be released on the Christmas file. The opening of the summer file was just from a project that was killed in the early stage. The president of Touchstone Pictures complained to Linton and Song Ya: "There is definitely someone Doing this deliberately, this behavior will have a certain negative impact on the box office of Enchanted."
"They also broadcast the gossip news about you going to the studio to visit Amy," Linton said, rubbing his brows.
Linton omitted the second half and kept emphasizing that the black boyfriend of the white fairy princess in reality would not help the box office.
"They started hurting others and detrimental to themselves, and they are getting over the line." Song Ya was the most calm and asked, "Eisner? Or Robert Iger?"
"It should be done by the side of Eisner's allegiance..."
Linton said: "He and Robert Ai grappled more fiercely. As for whether to continue to retain Pixar animation, the different channels of ABC and even the different columns of the same channel are inconsistent."
"APLUS..."
Executive Vice President of Bowei Pictures said: "Now we have the basis for negotiating with Robert Iger. I think if the two parties can switch to join hands, Linton will have a greater chance of passing the shareholders meeting."
"Also, since the struggle has been going on, maybe you can help us win Oprah over. After all, you belong to the same ethnicity. Oprah’s talk show and the book club have two super-high ratings within the influence of the ABC television network. Powerful."
An ABC TV network insider who is loyal to Linton’s middle-level suggestion: “I know you two had a feud, but she’s up for sale now. This is also a good opportunity to mend the relationship.”
"But we have reached an agreement with Katzenberg of DreamWorks."
Song Ya also omitted the second half. He didn't want to break the verbal alliance he had just reached with Katzenberg, let alone repair the relationship with Oprah and his like.
"But as long as Katzenberg does not return for a day, it will not help Linton to be re-elected as a director."
The President of Touchstone Pictures advised.
"Robert Iger has already thrown out an olive branch to us, I think this is what you like to see, right? APLUS, haven't you already maintained a certain tacit agreement with Jobs behind him?" The vice president of Bowei Pictures added.
The people of these live-action movie gangs are currently pinning their hopes on Linton, and they don't want to take any risk that Linton is killed on the board of directors and vice chairman.
Linton himself looked over with implied hope.
"I don't want to do this."
When Song Ya made an excuse to leave, he and Linton who had been sent out secretly threw the bottom line, "We have to take this risk, what do you think?"
"Well, I trust your judgment." Linton nodded in agreement.
"He is different from us, Linton. He has now won Warner Records, and A+ Entertainment has gradually stopped investing in blockbuster films. He can leave freely if he wants to go and pay a sum of money. But none of us here can do... "
"APLUS can't take care of Oprah for the sake of face, but we can't. The chaos of the ABC department gives us a great opportunity to intervene in and expand our power. Eisner does not hesitate to initiate a middle-level war, which shows that his control is further weakened. Now, he can no longer press us and Robert Egger at the same time. Our current situation is improving. Why not strike while the iron is hot?"
"The shares in APLUS's hands have voting rights this year. Has he increased his holdings?"
"Maybe not."
"He won't sell it, right?"
"I don't know..."
The live-action movie gang waited for Linton to go back and continued to persuade him to make peace with Robert Iger. Their careers are in Disney, and it is true that they cannot always keep 100% in line with Song Ya's interests.
"How would Linton choose?"
Song Ya informed Sloan of the latest development of the incident, and Sloan replied: "We have started to crack in our partnership with him, right?"
"Well, I can only look at himself now anyway."
Song Ya replied: "I hope he can withstand the pressure and don't let me down..."
"No, the ultimate problem now is: no matter how we cooperate now, Robert Egger and I will face a problem of insufficient profit sharing in the final stage..."
Linton finally made a gratifying choice after hesitating. He told the live-action movie gang gathered under his banner: "George Mitchell, supported by Goldman Sachs, cannot step down for the time being. Both Robert and I hope to replace Ace. Na, he doesn't know this in his heart, and I am the same. The short-term alliance is good for me and it is also good for him. It looks like a win-win situation, but it is also a big long-term risk for us to sit back and watch his power continue to expand."
"What about the re-election of the director?" asked Bowei's executive vice president.
"Robert Iger returned to the poker table by showing his personal energy, and if I have to desperately grasp the so-called life-saving straw to get through this level, then how can I convince everyone that I am worthy of this table? Linton said to himself.
"Yes, we have been very happy with A+ Records, Metropolis Records, and A+ Entertainment for many years. Disney can't see any reason to give up these. I warn you again: If we lose A+ Records and Mets Records, then Disney Records will Can no longer gain a foothold in the first-line record distribution industry..."
Linton then asked the financial channel of the ABC television network to re-edit the interview clip that the chief reporter Stephanie helped him to broadcast. "This is far more terrible than losing Pixar. Losing Pixar. We still have the option of DreamWorks animation. In a difficult environment, the loss of the star-studded Metropolis Records will immediately cause Disney Records to face a huge loss... Yes, I have the confidence to keep APLUS. I know that he bought Warner Records, but there is a good saying that you can’t Put the eggs in a basket, I believe APLUS will make the right choice."
"Toy Story, Finding Nemo... All the sequel plans of these big-selling animated films will disappear with Pixar's departure. This is an unbearable burden for our Walt Disney Animation, Disneyland and surrounding industry companies. I respect it very much. Mr. Jobs, maybe everyone is more familiar with his identity as the founder and leader of the great Apple company, but you may not know very well. He is also the owner of the great 3D animation company Pixar. Disney can't lose Pixar...for this I am strong Suggest that Disney keep him, even in a way that might offend him."
Robert Iger controls most of the good resources of ABC. He continues to hype that Disney must keep Pixar even if it does not hesitate to initiate a hostile acquisition. Regarding the counterattack that did not receive the expected response from the Linton camp, he reiterated: "The recording industry is experiencing a long-term market shrinkage. There is no research that can prove that it will improve in the short term, and there is no reason for the excess profits of A+ record labels. The anti-industry law can be maintained for a long time. If APLUS wants to break the contract and leave, let him leave. At least we can get a large break-up fee from him. This may not be a good opportunity similar to a high point sell-off, and a more abundant Disney Cash flow can also better resist risks."
"We must be united, it must be so!"
Eisner played the thief and shouted to catch the thief, "I want to warn certain careerists within Disney that any confusion you deliberately create cannot be hidden from the eyes of the company's shareholders. I believe that at this shareholders meeting, investors will make the right decision. The choice! Only with unity, our market value will pick up! Everything else! Whoever leaves and who stays can’t change Disney’s stable earnings expectations. Our operating income and profits in the last fiscal year are still growing, and we just distributed A higher dividend than last year, with an increase of more than a dozen percentage points..."
Harvey Weinstein is the only one who doesn’t fit the picture. He is only a small character in this game. He has been jumping up and down, making high-profile comments. Today, he looks down on Pixar animation, and tomorrow he will disdain Metropolis Records. It is required that Disney must be handed over to someone who understands the art of film, that is, himself.
He has media such as Talk Magazine in New York, and many high-level Donkey Party friends. In the field of public opinion, no one can stop him from speaking out.
In early March 2005, the Disney shareholders meeting, which was postponed for a few days compared with the same period last year, was held in chaos.
"Quiet! Quiet!"
The person who presided over the meeting became the new chairman George Mitchell. The old man was very dissatisfied with the out-of-control meeting scene and rolled the documents in his hand into a tube and kept tapping the table.
Those shareholders who raised anti-Eisner placards appeared again last year, and this year there are more people who asked Disney to keep Pixar Animation at all costs, and those who asked Disney to keep the A+ Records department at all costs. On one side, shouting and noisy.
"It's like being in a zoo, messier than the House of Representatives..."
The former Senate majority leader was not as prestigious as Eisner at Disney. He maintained order for a long time and had no choice but to cover the microphone and curse in a low voice.
Fortunately, Eisner chose not to show up this year. Most shareholder representatives didn't know much about the new chairman, and the anger did not spread to him personally. When he started to read the agenda, he gradually calmed down.
"We must unite! OK?"
George Mitchell’s style of dealing with the interrogation of shareholder representatives is also completely different. His impatience and rude old white man’s tone has actually produced a wonderful positive effect that Eisner could not achieve under the current chaotic situation. , "What **** Pixar, DreamWorks, Metropolis, do they go or stay... so what? Me! People! Yes! Disney! Who is gone? They are reluctant to leave here..."
"Of course I know that Jobs announced that he will suspend cooperation with us after the summer Cars, but didn't we find DreamWorks again? Katzenberg is a Disney veteran, and I welcome him back, that's it!"
"Shut up, you! I once led the American people to unite and overthrow it! What is the difficulty in front of us?! As long as there is no internal problem, no one can knock us down...Goddamnit! Of course I mean Disney!"
In 1991, he served as the leader of the majority party in the Senate. As a senator in the Senate, he can’t be mistaken for taking this credit. Seeing you are almost crying, you crying coward! If you like APLUS so much, then you should buy the stocks of his company! Why are you attending the Disney shareholders meeting? How many stocks do you have? Sell them all to me , And get out of here immediately!"
"Hahaha!"
But after he suppressed and humiliated a shareholder representative who was suspected of Song Ya’s trust, Paulson, who had returned to Manhattan, laughed, and at the same time raised his wrist to check the time, “It’s time to vote.”
"Going to vote..."
Jobs copied his hands and paced away from the TV with his subordinates, after which there was a ‘intermission’.
"Um?"
On the set of Enchanted Romance, Amy knelt on the sofa with wintry eyes, slowly lifting the hem of the complicated princess dress, but waiting and waiting for her boyfriend to respond, she turned her head and found that her boyfriend was staring intently. Watching the TV, even looking back at this side, I owe it.
"Humph!"
The play was shown to the blind, and Amy's little mouth immediately puffed.
Unfortunately, it is still invalid.
"I regret to announce...The director no longer seeks re-election due to physical reasons, and the Disney board nominated...Mr. to replace him."
George Mitchell, who returned to the meeting hall, read the documents and read: "Okay, you can vote."
This seat was replaced by a person from Eisner to a person from Goldman Sachs. I don't know what method they used to let the person from Eisner voluntarily withdraw before voting.
Linton did not go today, nor did Robert Iger, both of them stayed in their offices quietly waiting for the results, and at the same time declined all visits.
"OK, the nomination is passed!"
This nomination received 75% of the valid votes, and the high votes passed safely. George Mitchell happily announced the result.
"hiss…"
Linton under heavy pressure took a deep breath of frustration. According to this ratio, it is certain that Roy Disney, Jobs, Robert Iger and others have chosen to temporarily follow Goldman Sachs in order to achieve the goal of weakening Eisner. Most institutions and small and medium shareholders also have no objection to Disney's board of directors who introduced Goldman Sachs.
Even if some of these forces held their noses to vote.
‘Ring bell...’ The landline rang suddenly, and Linton immediately picked up the microphone to answer.
"Linton, it's still too late for the transaction." Eisner's voice came out over there. "We have worked together for so many years. Isn't it as strong as your friendship with APLUS?"
"No, no, MyLord."
Linton was naturally tempted, but he couldn't believe the other party anymore, and Eisner's credibility was zero in him.
He didn’t even pick up Robert Iger’s olive branch before. This is the end of the matter, and he is even less likely to compromise. Eisner’s possible condition he can guess is that he must be separated from himself and APLUS. He used a special honorific name to send the phone. The head was once the lord.
"OK."
Eisner wanted to say something cruel,'You will regret it', but suddenly flashed back in his mind the cold eyes of the black pharaoh that night after sitting on his throne a year ago, but finally he didn't declare it. mouth.
"The following is the re-election vote of the company's vice chairman Linton. Please use your voting rights carefully..."
George Mitchell's gloomy statement: "It's a very important seat. Remember my previous sentence? Unity, we at Disney don't need any careerists who undermine the unity and stability of the company."
"Yeah!"
They had no shortage of supporters at the scene, and there was a huge uproar in the delegates' seats.
Linton suddenly felt that the office lights were very dazzling, so he simply turned off all the light-emitting objects except the TV.
In another office, Robert Iger even turned off all sound-producing objects such as radios and TV sets, isolating all external disturbances.
The vote-counting process is a bit too long in the eyes of all those concerned. Whether in Los Angeles, New York or Silicon Valley, the bigwigs hold their breath and wait silently.
George Mitchell scratched his scalp boredly on the podium alone.
Eisner took up his hands like Jobs, pacing in the office, UU reading www. uukanshu.com also glanced in disgust at the Weinstein brothers who had been visiting just now and staying in their office.
Song Ya's two sword eyebrows were also deeply twisted.
A ticket count was finally sent to George Mitchell.
George Mitchell glanced at the piece of paper, his face instantly distorted, making no secret of his inner irritability and disgust.
Linton and Song Ya's eyebrows stretched out, and Jobs and Paulson's eyebrows tightened.
"Vice Chairman Linton got all valid votes..."
Linton got up, strode towards the office door in slow motion, and the sound of the contact between the leather shoes and the floor echoed clearly in the office.
"Fifty-seven percent, the motion for re-election passed..."
George Mitchell stood up and read the results, taking advantage of the opportunity to turn his back to the camera, his head jerked up, and at the same time he made a ‘damn’ swear word.
'despair! ’
Linton opened the door and smiled at the live-action movie gang members who were nervously waiting outside.
"Mr. Linton, congratulations." Everyone expressed their congratulations respectfully.
"I see." Robert Iger put down the landline microphone, shook his head and sighed deeply.
Eisner seemed to be ten years old in an instant, and he inadvertently yelled, "This is impossible!" This is impossible! Who strayed? Jewish pension fund? I said that I saw Linton that day and went there too! Harvey, who is noisy, puts his hand on his forehead in pain.
"Huh! M-FXXK is thrilling..."
Song Ya turned off the TV and complained, "Huh? Amy? Amy!? Where did you go?"
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1500: It's more important without him

Disney's board of directors needs to implement relevant resolutions on the second day of the shareholders meeting. Chairman George Mitchell manipulates the agenda and reluctantly intends to submit whether Linton is eligible for the position of vice chairman to the board of directors to discuss and vote.
The shareholder representatives only voted for Linton to be re-elected as a director. The resolution does not involve his vice chairman position, which is within the power of the board of directors.
"I don't understand, I have already shown my muscles, and they still seem to make me a little bit more. What kind of mentality is this?"
Linton sent out soul torture on the night of the shareholders' meeting and also the eve of the board of directors.
According to the plan, tonight should be the time for him and Song Ya to start a new round of negotiations and transactions with all parties, but they haven’t talked about it yet...
Song Ya was also puzzled, "Goldman Sachs behind George Mitchell shouldn't be so crazy..."
"I heard a rumor. It seems that the Georges were worried about Paulson's public image and were not comfortable with handing over the position of Treasury Secretary to him, who was strongly supported by Wall Street." Linton said.
"..."
Puff! Song Ya was speechless first, and then almost laughed out loud, public image? Is the wolf of Wall Street really that powerful?
So, Paulson really hates himself?
Then George Mitchell’s reaction makes sense...
Whether Paulson is not a candidate, the Treasury Secretary’s threat to his business is greater than that of the chairman of Goldman Sachs.
Regardless of the current difficulties, Song Ya's heart suddenly felt refreshed, asking you to cheat Lao Tzu! I didn't expect to be retributed! ?
"I personally called Paulson to ask."
Linton should have already suspected that he had suffered from his own indignation, but he would not speak out with his close allies. Song Ya didn't say anything but decided to take responsibility with actions.
Besides, it’s been a long time since I chatted with Paulson, hehe...
"APLUS."
Paulson's tone appeared calm for the first time the two called after the fallout.
"Mr. Paulson, I think we have a common interest in Disney, don't we? We are all helping Katzenberg to return to Disney, and we all recognize George Mitchell's contribution to the chairmanship this year."
Linton defended his position as a director and raised a lot of influence among the senior executives of Disney's branch companies that others could not lightly insult. However, in Disney's board of directors and other important institutions, the foundation is still insufficient. If you want to further control power after passing the customs , You must trade again.
In addition to the Jobs-Robert Iger camp, whether Roy Disney, Goldman Sachs, George Mitchell, Harvey, Eisner and other forces, Linton and Songya have cards to play.
For Goldman Sachs, George Mitchell has already served as chairman, and they added another seat to the Disney board after this shareholders meeting. If Katzenberg can return with DreamWorks Animation, they will naturally be the first. Senberg will definitely get closer to them in the future. Apart from the small flaw of failing to get Linton out of the board of directors, the income from the involvement in the Disney Civil War has been extremely generous, and it is not an exaggeration to say that he is the biggest winner.
It's time to end up when you see it, and focus on consolidating the results.
"So you won't take the company away?"
But Paulson didn't seem to intend to act purely on profit-driven this time. The cunning old fox buried himself in the first sentence.
"Haha, I haven't figured it out yet."
Song Ya laughed. "George Mitchell seems to have some misunderstandings with Linton. I think Linton doesn't mind cooperating with him fully in the position of vice chairman. He is considered Jianwang, and the district vice-chairman can't hinder him."
The chairman has real power if he can govern, and it is easy to run the vice chairman into a display, as George Mitchell did before.
"I don't know the details of the... those power struggles within Disney."
Paulson pretended to be dumb: "Sorry, APLUS, I don't think I can help you much."
"Haha, okay, it's okay, I understand, you are the chairman of Goldman Sachs, and I am also sorry to call to trouble you with such small things." Song Ya said.
"Well, then... first?" Paulson wanted to hang up.
"That's it! Goodbye, Mr. Chairman."
"Okay, bye…"
"We keep in touch with Mr. Chairman."
"..."
Paulson was disgusted by the multi-billionaire on the other end of the phone with a mouthful of a Mr. Chairman, and he put down the microphone and lay on the boss chair.
Goldman Sachs is out of play, so I can only continue to force Eisner. Eisner has just asked himself to withdraw from the board of directors and he failed to snipe Linton at the shareholders meeting. The control of Disney's senior management has also completely collapsed. It seems that the general situation is gone. Yes, but after all, His Majesty the Emperor has deep roots, and the network of relationships created by many years of interest has allowed him to retain a lot of influence on Disney’s Supervisory Board, Nomination Committee, Audit Committee, Compensation Committee and other important institutions.
As long as Eisner can be driven away and the Disney family can return, Roy Disney will support Linton. The old man is happy with the ‘royalist’ infighting. With Linton’s strength shown in this general meeting of shareholders, he can settle any party.
But the old king is still the king. Song Ya held a conference call with Linton, Sloan and others to determine a strategy, and then took a deep breath and carefully picked up the microphone.
"APLUS."
In fact, including Paulson, no one expected that the black pharaoh would choose to try to make peace tonight. When Eisner went home and licked his wounds alone, he saw the lighted caller number, and there was a burst of ecstasy in his heart. There is a play!
Wait, wait, wait, what's wrong with me? It's not the anger at being an enemy of me, nor the direct offense that night and waiting for an opportunity to retaliate...
In order to keep my power, I actually fell to this point...
He immediately felt deeply ashamed.
Regardless, he didn't get rid of Linton, who had already turned his face publicly with him, he knew that he had been ruined in Disney, and any straw could save his life!
Song Ya and Linton also have information gaps. What is the board of supervisors, nomination committee, audit committee, remuneration committee... Those high-level executives who still seem to be loyal to the emperor only look at their interests, mainly because of the high annual salary. And equity incentives.
But in fact, whatever the position and salary, any other party who enters the market now has the ability to continue to feed them, and the premise of the equity incentive is that the stock price meets the standard... Disney has experienced fierce internal strife for nearly two years, and the market value has been fluctuating repeatedly. If it can't go up, there is no way to talk about equity incentives.
His Majesty's opponents made him lose the ability to lead Disney's stock price to continue to rise, and it has no value to these people. Everyone is very practical.
"Mr. Eisner, I watched the live broadcast of today's shareholders meeting..." Song Ya said.
"Really? Haha, it's embarrassing. It's like a farce today." Eisner replied thickly.
"Yes, George Mitchell is absolutely amazing. For the first time I saw a chairman swearing at shareholder representatives at a shareholder meeting..."
In fact, this situation is not uncommon. Song Ya picks up what the other party likes and says, showing good.
"Haha, George is seventy years old, he has nothing to worry about too much."
The two chatted like nothing happened before.
"Blake's Sahara will start painting next month. I promised to participate in the premiere. How about you?" Song Ya played the emotional card.
"No, Blake doesn't like being photographed with me in his project."
Eisner felt sour. His eldest son is very artistic and self-confident, and he avoids being considered by the outside world that his personal success has something to do with his family background.
"This is Mr. Eisner. The things that have happened at Disney have hurt everyone. I think it should be stopped. What do you think?" After a while, Song Ya cut to the topic.
"Of course, I also feel that it is time." Eisner's face became solemn, and he pressed the earpiece to his ear, not wanting to miss a word.
"The conditions Linton mentioned to you are still valid." Song Ya asked, "Is this okay?"
How can this be! no! Absolutely not!
Eisner was immediately disappointed.
Linton is nothing more than persuading himself to inherit his power in Disney, and then let himself leave honourably and pay some high resignation compensation, promise to take care of his shares in Disney, his old subordinates, and the business of his three sons, and keep a share. Senior consultants with acceptable salary status, and promises to leave some influence on themselves, and so on.
Neither one addresses one's ultimate desire: power.
"APLUS, believe me, Linton is still a little bit awkward. In two years, I will take him for another two years. When George Mitchell is 72 years old and leave like Roy Disney, I will give everything to him and you. Yes, I swear." Eisner said.
The next day.
George Mitchell walked into the large conference room with a stern face, all the new and old directors were already in place, "Go." He glanced at Linton, who was expressionless next to him, and the big horse was sitting on top of the long conference table. Next, "Let us first welcome... Mr. Director."
The new director of Goldman Sachs who was introduced by him stood up and accepted everyone's applause.
George Mitchell then read out the resolutions of yesterday's general meeting of shareholders, and then followed the process for the board of directors to pass and implement.
"I'm not targeting you, Linton. You have done a good job, but your affairs are too heavy. The copyright company has a stall, and Bowei Pictures has a stall. I need a deputy to better share my work on the board of directors. Related work."
George Mitchell then took out Linton's position as vice chairman as if he couldn't wait to discuss it. He hypocritically asked, "What do you think?"
"Thank you for your concern, Chairman Mitchell. I am still busy. Besides, you have enough energy. The vice chairman of me only needs to do some procedural paperwork."
Linton replied: "I can do it, thank you."
"It's not what I said. You saw the attitude of the shareholder representatives yesterday. With 57% of the valid votes, you almost passed the no-confidence vote. As the chairman, I also need to explain to everyone." George Mitchell said.
"I remember that last year your independent director's re-election vote of no-confidence was exactly the same as I did yesterday? Mr. Chairman, if you use this reason, do you also need to...hehe, give everyone an explanation?" Linton sneered.
"Ai!"
George Mitchell roared impatiently, "Then a show of hands! A raise of hands agreed to dismiss Linton from the position of Vice Chairman!"
Eisner was the first to raise his hand, exchanged glances with Linton who was opposite, and then smiled and looked at the other directors.
Yesterday, the conversation with the black pharaoh broke up again, and the other party refused to "cut the price".
Linton put his hands in his pants pockets, leaned back, and looked up at the sky.
Um?
Robert Iger didn't move? Eisner's eyelids twitched.
"It's not the time, right?" Another director questioned: "This personnel change is not in market expectations. How will the outside world react? Stock price..."
"The stock price will come back!"
George Mitchell violently interrupted, "It's not because some internal and external colluding careerists deliberately suppressed the market value of Disney. They played this trick for me before and after every shareholder meeting! Get out of me if you want to go! We don't leave any factors of instability. ! Without A...the kid might be better!"
Including the new director of Goldman Sachs, some people began to raise their hands.
"1, 2, 3..."
George Mitchell counted the votes himself, eh? Exactly half to half? "Oh..." He remembered that his hand hadn't been raised yet, and immediately raised it, "Well, the resolution passed!" He smiled at Linton.
Linton still maintained his demeanor and shrugged as if it didn't matter.
However, this ticket type is dangerous enough. Except for Robert Iger's camp, several of his former subordinates did not raise their hands. Eisner felt the scrutiny gaze they had put in, knowing that it was because of forcing the former director to say that his illness gave way to Goldman Sachs. People made them even more chilled, so they had to put down their hands and rub their eyebrows to avoid looking at each other.
"Then I nominate Michael Eisner to take over this position."
George Mitchell also noticed the few votes he ran, and first gave Eisner a vague look of dissatisfaction, but he still had to give the benefits he had said in advance. He spoke to Robert Iger and did not raise his hands. The people stared fiercely, threatening revenge in the future.
"I nominate Mr. Katzenberg," Linton said suddenly.
Silence suddenly fell in the conference room.
A cold light flashed in Robert Iger's eyes, and he turned his gaze to Linton.
Eisner reacted first and gritted his teeth secretly.
"WTF... Katzenberg? Katzenberg is not even ours."
DreamWorks Animation has not returned yet. Even if it does, there is a certain probability that it will be the same as the previous Pixar animation. It will only sign the release contract with Disney and not hold a position at Disney. Let alone a director, Jobs is like that.
George Mitchell subconsciously laughed at Linton’s nomination, but then it turned out that he also supported bringing Katzenberg to Disney. Among them, there are conditions such as a board of directors or even a higher position. It is not easy to say too badly. When the time came to Katzenberg’s ears, the old man reacted quickly and said: "Kasenberg is here, let’s talk about it. Director Linton, please note that today’s meeting will only discuss Disney’s current issues."
"Kasenberg needs a highly respected position, and we promised him."
Unexpectedly, Linton said it directly. In this matter, the two camps have cooperated, and no one can hide too much from the other. "Anyway, the position of vice chairman is not very important. Enough to show the sincerity of our Disney."
"Shut up and vote..." George Mitchell swears impatiently, "Agree with Eisner's raise of his hand to take over as the vice chairman!"
This time George Mitchell raised his hand early this time. The ticket is similar, but it is not more than half of it. Because Robert Iger did not raise his hand. His people raised their hand first, but observed that he did not move, they put their hands down again. .
"Robert?" George Mitchell urged.
On the one hand, it is to increase the hope of DreamWorks coming in, which is not good for the self-led plan to save Pixar. On the other hand, it is to allow Eisner to regain some momentum after the fiasco of Linton, who drove away his former subordinates at the shareholders meeting. With these things on the surface, Eisner's appointment as vice chairman will affect their choice, which is also detrimental to the power struggle between himself and the other party on the ABC television network. Robert Iger, who had no prior preparation, was caught in a long test.
"I'm fed up with Eisner, are you fed up with him too?"
It’s true that Linton was observing Robert Iger’s reaction while secretly appreciating Song Ya’s insights last night. Song Ya said, “I think the same is true for Jobs and Robert Iger. It’s been more than a year. The problem is: all have lost patience with his omnipotent balance technique in order to control power. If he does not leave Disney for a day, we may all be placed on both ends of the seesaw as chess pieces, up and down... So, the most urgent It is him that needs to be resolved. Without him, it may be more important to us than anything else. He must leave."
Sure enough, Robert Iger shook his head slightly to his own person in response to the attention of everyone in the venue, but did not raise his hand.
"Damn it! We will continue to discuss this issue next time at the board of directors!" George Mitchell had no choice but to curse, "End! The meeting is over!"
Linton got up and left the meeting first.
Eisner's face was sullen, and finally stayed alone in the conference room.
"Roy Disney’s Salvation Disney Campaign once again expressed dissatisfaction with the resolutions of the shareholders meeting and the board of directors. They announced that they would continue to promote the extraordinary shareholders meeting, with the goal still to overthrow Eisner’s overwhelming possession of Disney. APLUS also announced that it would join this plan. This has sharply increased the chances of passing the Disney Extraordinary General Meeting of Shareholders..."
That night, Save Disney website updated this news.
"How will Eisner react?" Linton was a little worried about Song Ya's decision. "We have completely torn our faces with him this time. It's a pity. I always feel hopeful to win him..."
"No, although Eisner and I broke down, business is business. I don't think this will affect his friendship with me..."
Song Ya hit the golf ball high and far chicly, "Jobs, Katzenberg and me, if he can only choose one of three in the end, he will still choose me, followed by me. It may be Jobs, and finally Katzenberg... He did a great job when he drove Katzenberg away from Disney. It is impossible for him to really pin his hopes on Katzenberg’s DreamWorks animation, even if Carson In order to return, Berg is currently expressing kindness and generosity to him. He knows that Katzenberg’s emotional artist character will not really be unrequited."
"I hope so." Linton smiled bitterly.
"Wait for a good show," Song Ya answered confidently.
After the powerful joining of the Black Pharaoh, the rescue of Disney's website has become more and more popular. Although the Jobs camp has joined in low-key, and the members of the Disney Supervisory Board have been bought back, according to this trend, it will be possible to gather temporary shareholders by the end of the year at the latest. The threshold of the assembly is up.
Eisner became more and more silent, like an ostrich with his head buried in the sand.
Time unknowingly entered into April 2005, and he finally made the move.
"I know that my personal doubts are very turbulent now. I have served Disney for half my life. I love Disney very much, but I swear that I am not the legendary person who loves power at all..."
He said publicly: “Since everyone wants me to leave, I’ll leave. For the future of Disney, I tend to agree to the company’s chief operating officer Robert Iger’s plan. We need to keep Pixar Animation. Acquisition, and I think Mr. Jobs is the best candidate for Disney's CEO. I sincerely invite him to join the Disney family and lead the company to move forward!"
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Chicago 1990 Chapter 1501: The 3rd Battle of the Three Emperors

The courtesy car slowly stopped in front of the red carpet in front of the Egyptian Theater. "I heard that the Chinese Theater is looking for a buyer." Hayden said.
"Oh."
Song Ya didn't feel cold to the so-called Chinese style building built at the beginning of the last century. After agreeing casually, he took a deep breath and got out of the car.
"APLUS! Amy!"
The flashlight and the noise of movie fans instantly filled the world. He was still in good shape at the age of thirty. After beckoning and smiling programmatically, he immediately turned back and gently supported Amy.
Today, Amy wore a costume from Enchanted Romance, a white princess dress, and exaggerated and cute puff sleeves. There are not many opportunities for this kind of premiere and award ceremony. She always uses the wedding dress Like carefully.
"Is your wedding time near?"
In the eyes of the outside world, the two people who have been running for many years should also have results. All the way to the interview area, the reporter asked this in the first sentence.
"in plan."
This was exactly what Amy meant. She looked at Song Ya happily and answered with a sweet smile.
"APLUS, you accused the Disney CEO before..."
But the atmosphere was quickly destroyed. The reporter Song Yachong asked with a smile smiled and waved his hand to decline. Today is the premiere of the movie "Sahara" directed by Eisner's eldest son. It is too embarrassing to talk about it.
"Thank you for coming, APLUS, Amy..."
Director Blake Eisner was waiting behind the huge stone pillars of the theater. He greeted the two enthusiastically, "I don’t know what happened between you and Michael. His character is always like this. I will show you for him. Apologize…"
Blake could not have heard of the lively Disney Civil War. He first apologized to Song Ya on behalf of his father, and then asked with a smile: "But I don't think this will affect the friendship between us, right?"
"Of course, I admire your artistic style Blake."
The two of them are currently regarded as artists, and Song Ya asked with concern: "How is it? Has the box office forecast data come out?"
"Not very beautiful."
Blake was very nervous about his first commercial blockbuster, he smiled bitterly and shook his head.
"It doesn't matter, Director Cameron said the same to me when the Titanic was first released."
Song Ya gave an example and made Blake and his distributor Paramount executives laugh.
"Matthew! Jennifer!"
At this time, there was even greater cheers from the red carpet. The most watched couple at the premiere, the male and female lead arrived.
Texas boys Matthew McConaughey and Jenny’s love affair hype has been around for a while, and the two clasped their fingers on the red carpet, showing their affection.
With a huge production cost of 160 million, all relevant personnel are betting on the future, and the promotion that can bring the box office is very dedicated.
Jenny saw the figure of the true emperor from a distance. The Egyptian theater and the black pharaoh are very good. After she has done all the red carpet duties dedicatedly, Shi Shiran and Matthew McConaughey walked over, "Director Blake, oh... Ai Rice, long time no see."
She has the advantages of height and figure. She deliberately suppressed Amy's blood with a majestic low-cut outfit by embracing, "APLUS..."
"You are so beautiful Jenny today."
Song Ya also gave a courteous hug and kissed her face close to her face. Jenny knew what she liked and maintained a slightly plump body shape. She was slightly tanned only because of the film's desert location scenes too many shots.
"Please come in."
Everyone called friends to walk into the theater, but the distributor, Paramount, seemed to have sent someone to guide him and Amy. Song Ya was a little puzzled and separated from Jenny and the others for a short time, and was taken to the first row of the auditorium. Inside corner.
"Mr. Anschutz?"
After seeing the people next to him clearly, Song Ya's doubts are resolved. Philip Anshuz, the super rich, his business partner who was so hot during the global tour that year.
"APLUS." Anshuz greeted briefly, "Thank you for coming."
"All friends."
Song Ya knew that this ‘Sahara’ was one of the other’s investment projects in Hollywood, and that Paramount was just releasing it.
"What happened to you and Blake's father?"
Anschutz was obviously not in a very good mood. The movie hit the September 11th incident head on when it started in 2001, and it was delayed until 2005. It was also assigned to the off-season schedule by Paramount in April.
As the sixth super-rich in the world with a net worth of 16.5 billion in 1999, Anshuze has begun to lose money in the new millennium. This year his net worth has plummeted to half of his own. This is still on the books. There are still a lot of mines in between.
The biggest setback came from a listed company under his cooperating with Salomon Smith Barney’s financial fraud and was involved in the Enron incident. Because he was betting on the Georges, he was being accused of the New York Donkey Party: former First Lady Senator and Wall Street Sheriff Pitzer teamed up in mixed doubles.
The Georgian dynasty supported his oil company to drill wells in Montana, but after a huge investment in the early stage, it was disturbed by the environmental protection organization and the local Native Indian tribe.
Also, relying on the convenience of the largest individual shareholder of the United Pacific Railroad, he laid all-digital optical fiber infrastructure along the Pacific Railroad, and entered the promising telecommunications and broadband business in one fell swoop, but he never expected to hit the Internet bubble head-on. .
After the September 11th Incident, he began to hunt down the Beimi movie chain theater chain dealers, and won one of the largest theater chain dealers: Emperor Cinemas, thus becoming a big player in Hollywood, but the Emperor Cinemas and his previous purchases The entry of small and medium-sized theaters exceeded the monopoly red line in some states in the United States, and later had to be forced to sell some of them cheaply...
As for the layout to coordinate with the theater, he has also invested in a series of companies in Hollywood, and most of them have not seen any money back. The most important project at the moment is the Sahara where he is personally present.
Anyway, in addition to real estate, performing arts brokers, and investment in sports circles, what has he done in recent years to lose money?
"Eisner must leave Disney, everyone is fed up with him."
Anshuz should have a small amount of Disney shares in his hands, and his friendship with Eisner is also good, otherwise he would not use such good resources to take care of Blake. Maybe this meeting was deliberate, but Song Ya, who has jumped back, has nothing. State the position with a psychological burden.
"Hey…"
Anshuz sighed tiredly, and did not continue the topic.
The lights in the projection hall went out one by one, and Song Ya also concentrated on watching the movie.
He hadn't watched the previous screening. According to Jenny's description and the unbanned film review, Sahara is probably an adventure action film with a mixed style of Raiders of the Lost Ark and 007.
The opening scene was a well-made naval battle between the North and South Army, and the restored first-generation steam ironclad made a magnificent appearance. Song Ya observed that Blake's big scene dispatching ability was obviously not as good as Cameron's, but this is normal. The truck driver's director is full. There is only one in the world.
Then came the standard Raiders of the Raiders type of treasure hunt plot. After the Southern Army failed, a ship loaded a large amount of gold coins and fled to Africa. The male lead team was funded by wealthy businessmen and embarked on a journey.
This plot is quite popular. Some top wealthy people, such as Microsoft founder Paul Allen, are spending a lot of money to fund teams to salvage well-known sunken ships in the global waters.
"Who dare to believe that the desert that has not been in the past for 40 years suddenly rained during the filming..."
When the desolate desert appeared in the wide-angle picture, Anshuzi suddenly vomited.
It seems that because of this, the crew’s location was completely destroyed and had to be rebuilt, losing a lot of money?
Song Ya remembered that Jenny once called and complained to herself about this incident, "Similarly, director Cameron encountered too many accidents during the filming of the Titanic. As long as the movie can sell well, everything is not a problem. ." So he used the example of a truck driver to comfort each other.
"Yeah." Anshuz said nothing again.
Song Ya didn’t like the African plot after stepping into the desert. Unexpectedly, the 2005 movie still had a strong Western-centrism. The protagonists encountered various emergencies in the desert, and there were too many conspiracies in the play. An illogical dramatic reversal.
Only Jenny running in the desert with only a small vest, the picture of jumping and jumping is bloody, it is one of the few bright spots in the second half.
Song Ya licked her lips and started looking at Jenny.
"That Blake, why don't you want to use low-level means to please the audience? Even the truck driver knows to send Kate Winslet's benefits on the Titanic..."
Anshuz said faintly with resentment again: "It's even more incomparable with those movies of your A+ entertainment."
"PG13 classification."
Fifty Shades of Gray and other A+ entertainment movies have always been relentless. Song Ya knows that he has a generous reputation in this area, and now has to continue to comfort Anshuz. If Jenny did not expose the camera in this film, it would be quite true. It's a bit violent. Blake's artistic persistence is worthy of admiration, but he doesn't mind it. At least doing it will be good for the subsequent rental market.
"Congratulations, Matthew, Jenny."
At the end of the premiere, the professional film critics in the back did not seem to be too enthusiastic. Anyway, it had nothing to do with him. Song Ya warmly complimented the two protagonists, and at the same time gave Jenny a wink hint that Jenny can understand where to go after the celebration party. Find your own.
"Why is Blake's father suddenly willing to give up his position to Jobs?"
The next day, Jenny covered the sky with a bath towel, and walked towards the real man who was concentrating on sending and receiving emails in front of the computer.
"Who knows what conspiracy the old thing hides."
Song Ya embraced her in his arms, frowned while making mischief with his big hands.
His Majesty’s move to Tianwaifeixian instantly put himself and Linton together. It seems that the goal is very clear. Disney used the acquisition of Pixar Animation, which is likely to be a stock exchange merger and acquisition method to introduce Jobs to Disney, and then naturally give way.
This does seem to have a lot of benefits. The veteran tech hero who created Apple in one hand and saved Apple’s second job as CEO. Disney shareholders are naturally willing to completely cut off his most uneasy Catsenberg’s dream. The way back to the factory animation.
For Jobs, the bulk of his assets is not in Apple but in Pixar animation, so Jobs seems likely to agree.
The direct transfer of the CEO position to Steve Jobs also allowed Eisner and Jobs to exchange interests directly, repair the relationship, and make the difference without the middleman Robert Iger...
For investors, His Majesty took the initiative to abdicate and replaced it with Steve Jobs, whose business ability is undoubted. This good news may make Disney's stock price recover quickly. They expressed their optimism and support with actions.
Goldman Sachs should be able to squeeze his nose and accept it. Jobs is indeed stronger than Katzenberg, but it is not so great that it affects the power that Goldman Sachs and George Mitchell have just established at Disney. Jobs himself has always been unfamiliar with the chairmanship.
But the only sticking point is also obvious, that is, does His Majesty the Emperor really intend to abdicate this time? If he is willing to abdicate, why bother to go to Jobs, who had never concealed his hatred of him before, after the rebellion?
"Will Jobs himself?" Jenny asked.
"I don't know, he hasn't expressed his opinion yet..." Song Ya looked out the window, his eyes deeper and deeper.
In Silicon Valley, Jobs, who was getting lighter and lighter due to illness, was pacing in the office with his chin, and his subordinates watched him with concern, "Boss, do you want to make a statement?"
"No, not for the time being, I haven't thought about it..." Jobs shook his head, "You go out first."
The eyes of the people dimmed, Apple is recovering rapidly, and everyone does not want to see the leader leave to work for Disney.
Jobs’ authority in Apple has become like a king. At the Apple shareholder meeting that just opened, the APLUS power, which holds more than 8% of the shares, was blocked from the board of directors by all the shareholders. If it weren’t for this The emperor of Apple led everyone to resolutely resist, which is very difficult to achieve. Everyone dared not say anything, they should withdraw.
"Robert Iger has warned several times that this is just a conspiracy by Eisner, obviously to separate your relationship."
A close friend, Oracle founder Larry Ellison persuaded on the phone: "If you agree, Robert Iger will be disappointed in us and give Eisner a chance to re-enter the ABC department."
"I know, I was thinking..."
Jobs undoubtedly has a deeper feeling for Apple, but because of this, the Pixar animation with a big net worth will definitely be offered a very good price by Eisner, who is making a life-saving straw. This is a rare high-point shot opportunity that can make oneself. More concentrated on operating Apple, and have plenty of funds to resist the powerful offensive of the black pharaoh against Apple.
Compared to making peace with Eisner, one of the most disgusting people, he is more disgusted to work for the black pharaoh at the son-like Apple company.
In the face of these interests, what is the friendship with Robert Iger?
If you can master Disney's supreme power, and at the same time gradually shift the focus of assets to Apple, it might not be a more comfortable choice for yourself.
That is Disney, which owns the ABC television network and one of the top seven in Hollywood!
Eisner's grasp of the interests of the people is still sharp!
"If you are fooled by Eisner, who is already at the end of the road, think about it, how people will evaluate and laugh at you in the future," Ellison said.
"I know it all in my heart, Larry."
After talking with the other party, Jobs took a long test, and then pressed the intercom, "When is the launch of our new iPodNano product?"
"September 7th."
"Okay, I know."
At the same time, Paulson’s helicopter landed on the tarmac of a golf course in Burbank, Los Angeles. When he and his entourage came down, they saw the golf clubs in there at a glance, smiling and waiting for themselves. His tolerance and confidence seemed to be complete. The returned Disney Emperor Eisner, and George Mitchell next to him.
George Mitchell's mood was not so good anymore, and he kept a straight face.
"You should notify us in advance instead of playing another surprise attack."
Paulson complained against the roar of the helicopter rotor.
"You promised me, UU reading www.uukānshu.com Katzenberg or Jobs, whichever is fine."
Old God Eisner responded: "Remember?"
"Hehe, Katzenberg and Harvey are mad." George Mitchell complained.
"I will take care of them to die."
Eisner also changed his face and gave the old man a domineering look, "Come on, let's play a good game before I leave." He stretched out his hand and pressed Paulson's back, inviting warmly.
"Jobs agreed to meet us?" Paulson was gently pushed forward by him.
"Not yet, give him some time."
Eisner smiled and replied: "Let's go, we will accompany you to change clothes first, and sometimes we have time to discuss follow-up actions."
"call…"
Paulson let out a suffocating breath half-reluctantly, his eyes attracted by the red flagpole waving in the wind on the green in the distance.

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1502: Take me as the main

"Pumped! I pounced!"
In May, Jenny Ruyan, who came back from running abroad, threw herself into Song Ya’s arms like a forest, crying: "It's so miserable..."
The production cost of Blake's prince Sahara was 160 million, and the cost of tens of millions was announced. The box office of Beimi was less than 70 million. It was even less popular outside of the United States. There was not even 70 million, than Charis Alexander the Great made a thorough effort.
At the beginning of the month, the epic blockbuster, directed by Ridley Scott, produced and released by Fox Pictures, is the epic blockbuster. Although there are rave reviews, it seems to be bashing, but the global box office is still up to 200 million, and the production cost is not as good. Sahara...
"Think about the benefits, at least the salary is earned..."
Halle, Charles, and now it’s Jenny, the forests’ box office poison physique is more obvious, and the ex-wife’s behavior is more frequent. Charles is better. Alexander the Great is a male film. For the big pot, Halle and Jenny will not work. Needless to say, Catwoman is the leading heroine. The producers and distributors also have great expectations for the Sahara heroine to carry the box office, giving Jenny the main role and announcement. resource.
The furious tycoons Anschutz and Paramount are being held accountable, and the director, Prince Blake, bears the brunt. He and Matthew McConaughey and Jenny, the male and female protagonists, have a momentary bleak in the superstitious Hollywood development prospects.
However, Jenny has a future, and she will be able to hold the position of executive in Houghton Mifflin Publishing House. Song Ya comforted her: "This time, help the publishing house keep an eye on the Twilight Saga release. The film has received excellent response from the female community. The first Twilight Saga: Twilight was released in March in its first edition, unexpectedly quickly fermented, and has now rushed into the top ten bestseller lists in New York Times. Xuelin is planning to put it It was made into a movie."
"impossible!?"
Jenny, who had just returned home, was taken aback.
"You don't know? They said that they reviewed you before signing the contract with the author. Are you optimistic?" Song Ya was very strange.
"Uh, I...I'm optimistic, but I didn't expect to be so popular..."
Jenny lied without changing her face, "Huh? What's this?" She played her acting skills and pretended to be attracted by an email on the computer screen, distracting the attention of the man and the boss.
"A list of our personnel who have participated in the signing ceremony for two days."
Song Ya, who had no intention of worrying about the internal affairs of his company, did not doubt that he had him. Ren Jenny sat on her lap and picked up the landline microphone. "Doug, I read the list. It's a bit...too white. What do you think?"
"It's my negligence." Doug Morris on the other end of the phone confessed his mistake immediately, "I'll adjust it immediately."
"Well, I don't want to be surrounded by a group of white people in the news footage at that time."
"I will bring some African-American executives from Atlantic Records over."
"Yes, conspicuous location."
"Conspicuous location... Where is Quincy?"
"I won't meet the job requirements of that old thing..."
"It's okay, even if he has grievances, he definitely doesn't want to miss such an important occasion tomorrow. Let me call him. I still have some thin noodles."
"Emmm..."
"It's not good to get rid of Quincy on this occasion, BOSS, after all, his position in the music industry is there."
"Okay, okay, then I'll leave it to you..."
"no problem."
Jenny supported her ears to listen to a man talking on the phone, and quickly understood that they were talking about the details of the arrangement for the completion of the acquisition of Warner Records, which is the top record industry giant Warner Records...
Is 2.5 billion dollars plus 500 million dollars in debt and 3 billion dollars in super mergers and acquisitions finally settled?
She kissed the man on the cheek, adjusted her posture so that the bad hand could go to his favorite place more smoothly, and then quietly studied the list...
Philip Purcell, Chairman and CEO of Morgan Stanley.
John Howard, CEO of Bear Stearns Commercial Bank.
Samuel, Global Chairman of PricewaterhouseCoopers.
Dick Thornborough, former Governor of Pennsylvania, U.S. Attorney General, Deputy Secretary-General of the United Nations, and currently senior partner of PGE Law Firm.
Roger Iberson, founder and chairman of Morningstar.
Joe Mansuto, founder and largest shareholder of Morningstar.
O'Grady, President of Northern Trust.
Amelio, the former CEO of Apple, is currently the CEO of First Bank of New Jersey.
Dr. Chen, the former general manager of A+ Venture Capital, is currently the CEO of New Jersey's No. 1 Investment Bank.
David Gefen, founder of DreamWorks, chairman of DreamWorks Music and Gefen Pictures.
Katzenberg, founder of DreamWorks, chairman and CEO of DreamWorks Animation.
Doug Morris, former President of Atlantic Records, Warner Records, and Universal Music, and the new CEO of Warner Records.
Donna Dubinsky, CEO of Betas.
This list of most top old white men is really dizzying. Jenny knows that everyone on the list should have been involved in the acquisition of Warner Records. In other words, they are all men’s partners. When I'm free, do I need a female companion?" With the man's rubbing and fiddle, she became softer, drunk, and murmured in the ear of the man who had just put down the phone, boldly recommending herself.
"That kind of occasion? Not suitable."
Unexpectedly, the other party was still so calm and ruthless, "Perhaps Donna will act as my female companion temporarily." He also joked with the only female executive on the list.
"Oh. Then..."
The phone rang suddenly and she pouted uncomfortably.
"Linton, what's the matter?"
"APLUS, after acquiring Warner, you still plan to..."
"You wait a moment."
As soon as he heard Linton mention the Warner acquisition case in an eager tone, Song Ya knew what he was going to say next, and immediately moved Jenny's head away from the microphone, not wanting her to hear it.
Unexpectedly, Jenny had misunderstood, returned an enchanting wink, and then slid down silently.
"Okay, let's talk about it."
"Are you still planning to fire the troika of CEO, president, and general manager of Warner Records and replace all the top executives with your own people?" Linton asked about this.
"almost…"
"It's not the same. Give me APLUS! You know, Eisner has been using your major layoffs after the acquisition of IBM's PC department to intimidate Disney executives. They said that you and I will take control of Disney. Do the same thing, if you continue to do it at Warner, it will not help me unite people."
"Business... is business. I can't please the people on your side by leaving unsettled factors on Warner Records."
"Leave one of the troikas, even temporarily, okay? Anyway, show your gentle side to the outside world? If it seems too cold and ruthless... You know that many senior Disney executives are worried about us now, especially by Ace The guys Na'an put in the board of supervisors and various important organizations to eat and wait to die, I have almost won them over, and the timing is very sensitive now."
"I know that timing is sensitive, but Warner Records is a three billion dollar business. Linton. This company, which has multiple internal structures and is accustomed to dragging each other's legs, needs a complete reorganization. I can't use it as a joke. The record industry still suffers huge losses under the sluggish environment."
"As soon as the news comes out, my side will face a crisis."
"Don't be afraid, if you are a little concerned now, Linton will be messed up. Our most important goal at Disney is to facilitate the extraordinary general meeting of shareholders. Shareholders will not hate an iron-fisted and cold-blooded layoff maniac..."
At this time the secretary knocked on the door outside, "BOSS, a lady named Kate Dailins is outside, and she said she has made an appointment with you."
"Okay, let her..."
Song Ya originally planned to let her wait, but after feeling that Jenny wanted to give up halfway, she changed her mind and pressed the back of her head narrowly, "Let her come in!"
At the same time, Disney headquarters.
"APLUS will make mistakes, I know him."
Jobs did not accept his invitation but did not refuse. Generally speaking, he did not respond. However, this has already triggered huge speculations from all parties, and Disney's stock price has entered a new round of recovery. A wonderful hand was quite proud. He said to George Mitchell, "Look at it. Once he hurts the original management of Warner Records, everyone on Disney's side will be frightened. The original choice was Linton. Those in the group should reconsider whether they can keep their positions in the new Disney company of the APLUS-Linton Alliance. I am afraid that by then too many people will want them to get out soon..."
"Michael, you..."
George Mitchell was holding his cheeks and was fainted on the topic, "If, I mean, if Jobs really agrees to come to Disney, will you keep your promise and leave?"
"Yes, of course."
Eisner agreed with his mouth. He knew very well that Jobs was reluctant to leave Apple with just the right momentum. Even if he was willing, the earthquake-level job-hopping of the industry could not be done overnight. This could at least help him extend his life until next year. What about the extraordinary general meeting of shareholders that we will face before? Will your Steve Jobs camp help me, the person who is leading you, get through? Haha, I will step down before that, and your chances of taking power over Disney will be lost.
The benefits of this life-threatening fight are too many. The Goldman Sachs and George Mitchell alliance kept their promise and gave up the introduction of Katzenberg’s DreamWorks animation, so Katzenberg, who was suddenly lost in the game, was left to join APLUS-Lin. One way in the camp, will APLUS agree to Katzenberg? Great probability! Because I understand the character of the APLUS kid, he had previously reached a verbal deal with Katzenberg. This is not a secret to Goldman Sachs and Harvey, who were very close to Katzenberg! So unless Katzenberg abandons APLUS first, he is unlikely to betray his beliefs and repentance. In this regard, he is really not cold-blooded, and even a bit dead-headed!
As long as my alliance with Goldman Sachs-George Mitchell completely shakes off the burden of introducing DreamWorks animation, the closer Katzenberg and APLUS are, the more Steve Jobs will tend to snipe them. Now Jobs’s silence is a proof, otherwise According to the character of the tech madman who had already announced that he would end his collaboration with Disney after the Cars 2 project, he has already begun to mock me in front of the media for the kind invitation to take the initiative to lower my head!
And Jobs’ non-committal blow hit Robert Iger, who was already a “rebellion”. Those ABC middle-level media professionals who were extremely sensitive to wind directions were already looking forward to the boss’s boss at the helm of Disney’s future, but Robert Iger quietly lost the interior of Disney at the same time. If they all count on Jobs to come, then at least before coming, how can I continue to make way for me who is ready to give way to Jobs?
And when Jobs came as CEO, Robert Iger's promotion path was cut off.
The divorced plot is easy to use here!
Besides, I still have a later move. The perfect situation is that Jobs hesitated until the second half of the year. After the extraordinary general meeting of shareholders, if APLUS chooses to leave, then Linton will definitely be dead, so he will take him away from my supporters calmly. Back, if APLUS chooses to stay, then I can use him to continue playing the balance of power game with Jobs.
Maybe you can find an opportunity to take advantage of the current George Mitchell and Goldman Sachs to pack away, then Jobs will have no problem coming, and he will go back to be chairman of the board by himself!
Jobs is not in good health, Roy Disney seems to be alive in a few years, and Disney's stock price is picking up again!
And the pacemaker in my body is still working well, pounding!
Time, time is everything!
"Be careful not to play off."
Of course there will be no fools left in this game now, George Mitchell seemed to see through his heart and said suddenly.
"Don't worry, you will know if I am sure of my judgment on APLUS."
Eisner answered with confidence.
"You're so disgusting APLUS, don't let me face such an embarrassing situation next time."
On the day of the official completion of the acquisition ceremony with Warner, Jenny complained all the way about sending him out. The dignified concubine was hit by a new adult and strange Hollywood actress who was looking for a humble pharaoh to please the black pharaoh. When he thought of his face, he still had a fever. Can't wait to find the ground to sew in.
"Didn't you get along well afterwards?"
At the David Geffen’s house party, Kate Dailins, the new friend of the friendly match, has an amazing body that is not defeated by her, and is still a more correct Jewish person than her, "You have an opponent, Jenny, hehe..."
Song Ya grinned openly when recalling the double big cream cake that night.
"Disgusting, not allowed next time!"
"Okay, okay, not next time."
"Is there a live broadcast of today's ceremony?"
"How could it be broadcast live...wait for the news."
"Well, I will watch."
"goodbye."
'For the first time, the African and Chinese names appeared among the owners of the world's top music groups. Alexander Song, the mixed pop star and billionaire with the stage name APLUS, today completed the acquisition of Warner Records...APLUS gave him this A 30th birthday gift injects a boost from the sluggish record industry. ’
The noon news scene is such a scene: Song Ya, who is tall, handsome and more and more mature, shook hands with Warner senior Kevin Tsujihara and others, and then introduced to each other Doug Morris and Beats, who are about to take the helm of New Warner Music. Company CEO Donna Dubinsky. At this time, Morgan Stanley Chairman and CEO Philip Purcell grabbed his shoulder and whispered. He turned to the other party and the former Pennsylvania Governor and Attorney General Dick Thornborough, PricewaterhouseCoopers Global Chairman Samuel waited for the white men to talk and laugh calmly, and waited until the staff greeted them before they walked to their seats.
After the signing was completed, he handed the documents to Quincy Jones and other Warners African-American music circle celebrities and senior executives who served as the background version. They embraced warmly and took each other's shoulders to witness this historic moment.
"Oh!"
Linda of the A+ series was limited to the company's release date and was still unable to visit the scene in person. The black lady and Quincy Jones on the TV were as excited as her compatriots. She held her heart in her mouth and watched this scene. .
"There is nothing more than excited Linda! APLUS is the messenger of God! The Black Prophet! The one who is born to know!"
MCHammer, who has not changed his original intention after being admitted to the mental hospital twice, shouted behind her: "This is just a small step for him to prove his mighty power to the world! He will eventually be omnipotent! Let him be the master! Follow him! I sing!"
MCHammer spoke a lot of words very quickly, then turned to direct Aunt Susie, Pastor William, NAS and other relatives and friends who gathered to watch the news, "Get ready... Let's go! Daddy Boar Boar..."
So everyone sang along, singing and dancing.
"SHXT, this kid is detached, right?"
At another party in New York, the dead enemy Sugonite entered the palace for the second time, and his relaxed bragging father stared at Song Ya in the picture with envy and jealousy, and asked Jazzy next to him, "Will you also go to Warner?"
"do not know."
Jazzy, whose net worth is soaring but has never been able to touch the black pharaoh's tail, shrugged, "He's the boss, see him if he goes or not."
"Warner has Madonna, two DIVAs." Rap sister FoxyBrown never concealed her jealousy towards Metropolitan Records colleagues Beyoncé and Alicia Keys, she took the opportunity to provoke her.
"I don't care, it doesn't matter."
Alicia Keys never looked away from Song Ya on the TV, "He is so handsome today." Smiling and commenting on the female attendant next to her.
Beyoncé glanced at her, and rolled her eyes several times.
"It's like a dream. I debuted in 1984 and became popular on the West Coast in 1988..."
Derry shook his head while lamenting to his friend.
"Today I need to open champagne for the boss to celebrate!"
Damon Dash was the happiest player in the audience. He brought a whole box of champagne with the Ace-shaped trademark in the playing cards. "Try the Ace of Spades I made with the boss! Fresh!"
"Please help promote it."
Rhythm and blues queen Arya also helped her boyfriend’s business promotion and poured wine for her friends: "Dame said this is the best champagne."
"I just saw Katzenberg in the news of the Warner Records acquisition ceremony."
Jobs received a call from Robert Iger, "APLUS did this... The signal released is already obvious. Now as long as we stay, APLUS will have to leave and accompany Katzenberg to find the next home."
"I see, I'm still going as planned, Robert, I'm sorry, I know this will damage your reputation at Disney more, and if I choose Plan B here, your situation there will be even more embarrassing." Jobs said People say sorry.
"It's okay, I've seen it through, Disney is messed up like it is now, and it's worth leaving a question mark." Robert Egger replied.
"Well, don't worry, I will arrange it anyway..."
"Morgan Stanley's Purcell went to the signing ceremony between APLUS and Warner." Eisner also saw someone available in the news, and he called Paulson.
"Purcell himself is about to be forced to step down by the Moroccan system, a dying man." Paulson knew what the other party was suggesting, and retorted in a good voice: "It's more embarrassing than your situation at Disney."
"Hahaha!"
Eisner was not angry, laughed, and continued teasing, "Then he is looking for a new job?"
"he?"
Paulson looked down upon Purcell very much, "He will bring the United States into hell."
On the Beverly Hills side, after Hallie, who was accompanied by the big belly with the other forests, read the news, Jenny began to involuntarily heat up again, and asked pretentiously: "He didn't arrange a celebration party today?"
"No, maybe this is not something to celebrate."
Halle answered lazily.
"Mila, when will you switch to Warner?" Jenny asked Mira again.
"Fuck him!"
Mira suddenly took out a test stick, "I have it again! Halle! Look!" screamed and started celebrating.
"sorrow…"
Xue Linfen rolled her eyes at Mila who was in trouble, she turned her face to the sofa while she was lying, and continued to hold the "Twilight City" and nibble repeatedly.
‘Edward’s eyes became completely black, and I remembered that this is something he never wanted me to know. Alice must have been thinking about her own business wholeheartedly...or she must have been careful about her thinking when he was nearby—obviously, he had no idea that she had instilled me the technical details of the vampire transformation. He was surprised and angry. His nostrils are widened, and his mouth looks like he was chiseled out of a stone...’
"Oh!" She whispered the words at the end of the curl, so moved, she pressed the opened book to her heart, closing her eyes to recollect the aftertaste.
"When are you coming back?"
A bunch of stupid women! Jenny simply called the man directly, "Is the news conference later? Isn't it over there yet?"
"No, I'm in a meeting... Shall we talk later?"
Toot toot, the phone was hung up.
"Why would Madonna come to this kind of occasion, she didn't come, I wouldn't see her, there was no party, really didn't..."
In fact, Song Ya is answering the phone call from his ex-wife, "I know that I am her boss from today. If you think about Mimi, she is now also the money printing machine for you and Xiao Leijia... Don't make a noise, I know. The album you released on Viking failed miserably. Viking wants to terminate the contract with you? I don’t know, Warner’s side... I just took over and I don’t know the specifics.
The ex-wife had an unhappy life in Viking, the sales of the first album fell below her career record, and the honeymoon period was less than a year, and the two looked tired of each other.
It seemed that he was aiming at Warner's meal again. This is, Song Ya decisively hung up the phone at the speed of light.
"Warner Records is yours, APLUS."
Morgan Stanley Chairman and CEO Philip Purcell saw him coming back to socialize and asked: "Although everyone likes your aggressive layoff plan, but...hehe, will it affect Disney's good impression of you?"
"Disney has nothing to do with Warner. Anyway, I'll leave it to Doug here."
People of this level can't hide anything, Song Ya pushed out Doug Morris in a red tie.
"By the way, Mr. Purcell, you are the senior of APLUS, right?"
Doug Morris enters the role very wittily and begins to sleekly help the boss to build relationships.
"Haha, right?"
Purcell studied at the University of Chicago Business School, and later worked at the local Chicago giant Sears Department Store. In fact, many of the big guys here today either have an education background in Chicago or the University of Chicago, or have or are still developing their careers in Chicago. People will always form circles without knowing it.
However, Purcell is currently in a bad personal situation at Morgan Stanley. After the merger of his Tim Hui department and the original Morgan Stanley department, he fought openly and secretly for nearly ten years. In March of this year, eight prestigious former Morgan Stanley veterans jointly sent a letter to the board of directors. , This letter accused Purcell of being ineffective as the CEO and asked the board of directors to change coaches immediately.
Purcell actually did a good job. After he took office, Morgan Stanley's shareholder return rate was as high as 258%. In 2000, it surpassed Goldman Sachs and became the world's largest investment bank. In 2004, the amount of stock underwriting was also Completed the transcendence, but some similar to Eisner's nepotism, arbitrariness, and the "little" problems of senior managers such as holding money in their own vaults.
It is generally believed that Morgan Stanley inherited the most powerful financial group in the history of the United States: most of the noble blood of the Morgan Consortium represents the glorious history of American financial giants dominating the modern global financial market. This is what the eight elders insisted on. The blue blood spirit is also the real cause of the conflict.
Purcell and his Tim Hui system fell to an absolute disadvantage, leaving is almost a foregone conclusion.
but…
Isn't it a way to go to the revolving door to be the treasurer? When the Georgian dynasty was in urgent need of employment...
The financial circle has plummeted, but at least his public image is stronger than Paulson...
Or Chicago's own.
"Eisner seems to have expected that you will emptied the management. He is spreading out about what will happen to Disney if you and Linton control it."
Bear Stearns Commercial Bank CEO John Howard has a long-term cooperation with Disney, and his relationship with Eisner is also closer. He blinked his eyes and suggested jokingly: "Wait maybe better. This is my personal advice, free of charge. ."
"Doug, what do you think?" Song Ya still threw it to Doug Morris.
"I have no right or obligation to ask the boss's other businesses."
Doug Morris, who had long been told, smiled cooperatively: "As far as Warner Records is concerned, I have a new plan. I will use professional musicians who know more about fashion trends to enrich the management..."
"Quincy Jones?" David Geffen, who had only given some money to follow the investment and was not qualified to participate in the management, asked Quincy Jones, pointing to the back of Quincy Jones not far away.
"that…"
Song Ya was about to say that his old stuff couldn't keep up with the fashion. Unexpectedly, Rashida, who was so fascinating, followed her dad into the camp. It’s Quincy’s daughter, Rashida."
'Warner Records' new CEO, Doug Morris, subsequently announced a **** layoff plan. The former Warner Records executives were almost wiped out. One of the original LAFACE record owners, Antonio Reid, whose stage name is LAReid, will be invited to serve. President...'
‘APLUS continues his iron-fisted style after he bought the IBMPC department, drastically streamlined management and reduced costs...’
'But APLUS should be very clear that in the record industry he is most familiar with, this radical approach is likely to cause catastrophic consequences. According to sources, many high-level threats who have been swept out will take away well-known singers under Warner Records... '
'Quincy Jones, who warmly embraced and danced with APLUS in front of the camera during the day, turned his face to the reporter and cursed APLUS at night. He blamed APLUS for betraying his trust, betraying his help and calling APLUS the ruthless and unrighteous villain... Quincy Jones found nothing in the personnel earthquake at Warner Records. ’
"That's it, you said that Halle was hit. Today is not suitable for celebration."
Jenny, who hadn't waited until the man came back in the evening, finally woke up.
"Hahaha!"
And Eisner and George Mitchell both laughed, "What am I talking about?" Eisner picked up the phone, didn't want to delay for a second, and immediately called the target person energeticly, and robbed Linton. people'.
"APLUS completely ignores our feelings!"
The executive vice president of Bowei Pictures also complained to Linton, “It’s better now. Many people who have been won by us have retreated. APLUS can’t always do this. Let’s forget it once. IBM is manufacturing, and then Warner Records. Come here... Those guys that Eisner has been raising for many years are all redundant staff who will be ruthlessly laid off by bosses like APLUS. They know very well in their hearts!"
"APLUS's copyright and asset management company got 51% of Warner Music's shares, that is, without counting the banks under his control, he personally paid 50% of 2.5 billion. One, 1.175 billion dollars."
Someone calculated and said: "We thought he bought Warner just to drive Eisner, but now it is obvious that he must run Warner Records well! The interests of Disney are not as good!"
"He didn't get enough Warner shares. UU reading www.uukanshu.com moved A+ records and Metropolitan Records to the past and it would not be worthwhile, and it would not have a deterrent effect." Someone retorted.
"Then can he still afford the money to redeem and leave?"
"Before today, who knows where he paid 1.175 billion in cash!? That's 1.175 billion!"
"Stop arguing, the board of supervisors... said he has to think about it again." Someone put down the phone to inform the new news.
Linton was so quarrelsome that he had to call Song Ya again.
"It's me! Linton!"
Song Ya also exaggerated, "They beat them, we beat us, and seize the main contradiction. I don't want those clumsy high-level people, I want the hearts of Disney shareholders!"
Rashida, who was kneeling and apologizing for his father, raised her head and glanced at the extremely domineering man. After taking a few breaths of fresh air, she continued to cry and started to work without a trace of coping.
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"Rashida, you..."
Quincy Jones’s old thing was encouraged by his baby daughter to “help yourself” to acquire Warner Records. They worked hard to help themselves from the perspective of their father and daughter, but they might add chaos from their own perspective, but subjectively, it must be a good intention, so The old thing will think it has been played and get angry this time.
Song Ya lowered his head and looked at Rashida, who was still diligent and diligent.
After all, she has been licking herself sincerely for so many years, and her obedience has been tested for a long time. Her heart is not made of iron. Let's give some compensation, "Do you have any plans for the future?"
"what?"
Rashida took the opportunity to rest her already a little bit grief, and then wiped the corners of her mouth with the back of her hand blankly, "What's the plan?"
"The ratings of the hip-hop contest are not good, what do you want to do next? Acting in a movie? Stay on the ACE station and continue to work?"
Song Ya asked: "Or to Warner Music?"
"I want to be your girlfriend..."
Rashida said pitifully, blinking her watery eyes.
"That won't work."
Song Ya put the thing away and zipped up the zipper so that she didn't lick it, and shook her pointed chin, "Goodbye, say something else."
"Uuuuu..."
"Don't cry, come here."
"Oh."
"Seriously, Doug Morris is old after all. He needs a senior assistant." Song Ya hugged her for advice.
"I don't want to go to the recording industry, then everything has to start again..."
Rashida naturally also considered the future of her career, "I want to be an anchor for more serious shows on station A. It is best to have some free personal time. Of course it is good to have a movie." She also has a big screen dream. After talking, he laughed and stuck out his tongue unscrupulously.
"It's a bit too much, girl..."
News channel anchors have a carrot and a pit. Except for McAvoy and Jones Stewart, the two leading stars, the other anchors of station A will have to go through fierce competition. Rashida's requirement of being a little bit different is not very good. Yes, but Song Ya still decided to do it, "Well, I'll take the time to call Ms. Sloan."
He smiled and asked, "Ms. Sloan likes you very much. Actually, it's not bad that you become the assistant to the CEO of Litman Media."
"I don't like doing administrative work." Rashida said.
Well, she is still at an age when she is reluctant to stay away from the camera. Song Ya is kind enough to say, "Maybe you will star in a movie tomorrow."
The heroine of Burst Drummer has no role and does not need good looks and acting skills, but she is still the heroine.
At this time the intercom rang, Song Ya pressed it down casually, "Mr. Daniel Glass is looking for you." The secretary's voice came.
"call!"
Daniel, like Quincy Jones, found nothing for the time being. Song Ya looked at the time and said, "Let him go to Beverly Hills and wait for me, Amy's."
The acquisition of Warner Records broke the ceiling. Song Ya expected it to have a great impact, but it was still more fierce than expected. Once the layoff plan was announced, the U.S. Records industry and the outside world had a huge shock, and the noise was even worse than the merger of the two giants Sony Columbia Records and BMG. Big.
No party was arranged, nor did he see the superstars such as Madonna under Warner's. Song Ya didn't even plan to meet the new president L.A.Reid, and left it to Doug Morris to deal with it. He left after finishing and went back to Chicago as soon as possible to hide quietly.
"Jiantang was so funny on Oprah's talk show, what did he think? A big man in his forties was bouncing on the sofa."
Amy's house is seldom used for parties, but it is not an obstacle to Daniel. Song Ya had touched the door when he returned, and was gossiping with Hayden, Yeremov, Doug Morris and others.
"Maybe I want to show his youthful mentality. It's like this when he is discredited by public opinion." Hayden guessed, "He should be more cautious. Oprah and Harvey are very close, and his ex-wife..."
Oprah turned the soup overcast again, not knowing what method she used to induce her to jump on the sofa like a child on her talk show to show her love to her new girlfriend Katie Holmes in public.
It's nothing more than a little dislike of out-of-order behavior. After some hype, Liangtang turned out to be the object of ridicule by Quanmi. In addition, the former agent sent Kingsley reluctantly broke the news to discredit, the style of the top actor was instantly gone, and the loss was heavy. .
"It's also possible that they are trying to please Lei Shidong, who has always wanted to force Liangtang to bow his head."
"Impossible? Directed by Spielberg, the Paramount blockbuster "World War" starring Liangtang is about to start painting. What good will Redstone do if the soup is ruined..."
The people present are all their own, and everyone talks freely.
Amelio, O'Grady, Donna Donna Dubin, Dr. Chen and others in the business community nearby also heard the secrets of Hollywood.
"It's always right to stay away from Oprah anyway."
Song Ya said with a smile when he heard a tail point when he entered the door.
"Hahaha!"
The participation of the Black Pharaoh seemed to make the matter more interesting. Everyone laughed and said hello to ‘BOSS, APLUS, Mr. APLUS’.
"A few more days to stay in Los Angeles?" Song Yaxian shook hands with his friends in the business world. Most of them had to go back after dealing with Warner. O'Grady said he would leave that night, "Hayden, arrange my private plane."
O'Grady, which had caused serious company losses in the Internet bubble, has been operating this year. On the one hand, the Internet sector has recovered. On the other hand, Northern Trust was passively involved in the Enron incident because it managed the 401K plan of some Enron employees. In, CEO and President William Osborne was found to have mismanaged and violated his fiduciary duties. William Osborn was forced to resign as president, allowing O'Grady to pick up a big wallet.
Of course, the internal affairs of the office struggle of large companies will not be so simple. O'Grady's victory will definitely waste his old nose, and Song Ya has always maintained his support.
"Oh, right."
I felt that Daniel was eager to say something and was looking at him, "While everyone is here." Song Ya deliberately said in public: "When Warner Records layoffs come to an end, I'm going to let it put the Metropolitan Distribution Company and Daniel's Glass Records to an end. It’s all bought, how about it?"
When Doug Morris was the CEO, Daniel knew that he couldn't fight, but he didn't make trouble. L.A. Reid was black. He knew Song Ya needed to have a black face in the top, and he also expressed his understanding, but he always felt resentful with his empty hands.
The Metropolitan Distribution Company has a little share in him, and Warner takes over the Glass Records, which he is increasingly difficult to maintain, and then through two acquisitions, he can be exchanged for a little Warner shares as a director. He should be satisfied.
Sure enough, Daniel's eyes lit up instantly.
"Metropolitan Distribution and Warner Music's global distribution network are complementary, but Glass Records..." Doug Morris shook his head.
"Doug...we have been friends for so many years." Daniel looked at him again.
Doug Morris just shook his head.
When Daniel's gaze returned, Song Ya patted his arm and said, "Let's discuss it." The tycoon hurriedly circled the social circle in style, "You come with me." He called Yeremov to the study alone. .
"Pixar postponed Cars until next year?"
After all, he still cares most about Disney's battles.
"Yes, skipped the ticket to the 2006 summer vacation." Yeremov replied.
"Damn it, this Jobs."
Jobs claimed to have ended his cooperation with Disney after Cars, but now he is playing this hand again, and he has plenty of time to spare.
"Up to now, Jobs has not responded to Eisner's invitation."
Yeremov is responsible for the intelligence collection work on the Hollywood side. Anyway, A+ Entertainment has no big projects. His current main job is to go to major independent film festivals to acquire copyright distribution rights, or buy some small and medium-sized companies and small-cost old films and B-level films. Copyright.
"Well, Xuelin is going to shoot Twilight, what do you think?"
Song Ya asked.
"Youth drama with vampire elements, with beautiful newcomers acting as high school students, the cost of special effects will not exceed 30 million."
It’s good to have a job. Yeremov replied: “That original work is very popular now. Xuelin and I have seen the author several times. She said that she still read the first part of Fifty Shades of Grey, which was written by you. The script's one sparked creative passion! But she has high requirements for casting and screenwriting power, and she is very stubborn. I don't want to agree, but Xuelin...you know, Xuelin loves that book now."
"Yes?"
Song Ya blinked, "Xue Lin is also an old producer, she should understand, you can help monitor the cost, let her go with the rest." Forget it, for projects less than 30 million yuan, she will keep her promise to let Xuelin. Linfen can play with her temper.
"The script you wrote for the first few episodes of the first season of Grey's Intern was shortlisted for this year's Emmy Awards. Are you going to make a splash?"
Yeremov announced his good news again, "If you win the Emmy again, you will have three Oscars, Grammys and Emmys in one, and you are only one step away from EGOT (plus another Tony)."
"Emmm...well, you go to do it, and you need any resources to find me."
Song Ya was moved by this honor and nodded in answer.
"Disney is in a mess now..."
Before leaving, Yeremov said, "It's a mess."
"I know."
Disney is indeed messy now, and Eisner's CEO office has become a quarrel.
"Automobiles suddenly said that tickets were skipped. What should we do with the issuing department? We have invested a lot, and Jobs is playing tricks on us!"
Car Story is released by Walt Disney Animation, but even Hollywood giants cannot have two parallel distribution systems. Bowei Pictures naturally has auxiliary responsibilities. The executive vice president shot His Majesty’s desk bang. Sounds, I simply put you on the bright side in my eyes.
"Jobs used this trick to deliberately prevent the arrival of DreamWorks Animation. It is impossible for Katzenberg to wait until next summer! DreamWorks Studio will be sold to Paramount by Spielberg and David Geffen at the end of the year. Probability! At the end of last year, Katzenberg took the initiative to dismantle the partnership in order to come to Disney, but this year he will be exposed to the ice and snow of minus 57 degrees by two other partners!"
Harvey said loudly, "He can't wait, he can't wait for the animators and special effects artists under his banner. Long-term uncertainty will make DreamWorks Animation unable to retain talent!"
The two shouted at His Majesty the emperor and found that their positions were coincident. They looked at each other and turned their heads. Harvey continued his complaining: "Do you know how it is spread out now? They said that you and Lei Shidong are talking to others. The five big fights cooperated and successfully separated the Big Three and ruined DreamWorks!"
"Ha! Isn't this a bad reputation?"
This move by Jobs made Eisner sit on the Diaoyutai more securely, but he was cheerful, the previous offense by his opponents would not have been this attitude.
"I can't stand you anymore!"
Harvey was originally an arrogant character with his nose on his face. He became more and more frantic. He first shook his face at His Majesty, and then pointed his index finger to the executive vice president of Bowei Pictures, "Also, don’t think I don’t know where’ You warn you about your little actions behind the launch of'Sin City', and it's better to be honest with me!"
Sin City is a film co-directed by his Miramax gang directors Robert Rodriguez, Quentin Tarantino, and comic master Frank Miller. The strong and unique comic elements and graphics will be held on April 1st. After the release, it received unanimous praise at home and abroad, but Bowei Films was a little stumbling on the release, especially the international release that Miramax was beyond reach, and he couldn't be mad.
Eisner was so angry at his behavior that he couldn't laugh.
"You have victim delusions!"
I'm all out of my head, who is afraid of whom? The executive vice president in charge of Bowei Pictures was too late to be licked by Disney's production companies before, and he immediately went back, "If there is no evidence, don't talk nonsense! Do you think the trouble you brought me back is not enough?"
"You can't care about me, oh yes, your master APLUS is already planning to go to Warner, does he leave a position for you? Oh, wait, wait, that's a record company..."
"Fxxkyou Harvey."
"And people have almost been fired haha."
"I'm not going anywhere."
"Believe it or not you fell into his hands and he also fired you?"
"Why don't we talk about when did you get out of here?!"
The two were arguing, and the door was pushed open again, "Why did ABC expose the scandal of my anchor!?" The person in charge of sports station ESPN rushed in and asked.
"Uh…"
Eisner really didn't know, "What's the matter?"
"Where's Robert Iger? Call him! Damn it!" The ESPN chief looked around and couldn't find Robert Iger, spraying dirty on the spot.
Eisner covered his heart and took out his handkerchief to wipe his sweat.
High-level fights, middle-level teams, so the anchors, editors, actors and singers who belong to different middle-level teams naturally take the opportunity to avenge revenge, and if there are injustices, Disney is completely messed up.
"George, this won't work. The midterm elections will come next year, and we have a good chance of retaking the Senate and the House of Representatives."
George Mitchell in the chairman's office also received a call from Underwood, "Disney must remain stable."
"Fxxkyou Underwood, I don't want to listen to what you say,'This is not possible'. Arkansas makes this call in person. Don't think I don't know which side you are on." But he told a former veteran like George Mitchell. There is no deterrent.
"The former commander and his wife liked Harvey, but Harvey yelled outside that you and Paulson fooled him."
Underwood is naturally from Song Ya's side, "This is not so good, I mean your alliance with Paulson... The Georgian Dynasty is considering him to take over as Treasury Secretary."
"Fuck you, read the book at www.uukānshu.com. I am the chairman and Goldman Sachs is a Disney shareholder. That's it."
George Mitchell relied on his old age, "Don't put your bluffing tricks on the House of Representatives on my head, you were still drinking milk when I was a Senator, Underwood!"
"But this is really bad."
Underwood wasn't angry at all, "If you plan to come back in 2008, you can't get too close to Paulson, can you? Now that politicians are watching Disney, it's a bit uncomfortable over there."
"what do you want to say in the end!?"
"Gangs control Disney's influence in Hollywood and the television industry, instead of pushing them all to the opposite side, we will be rewarded."
Underwood said: "Anyway, in 2008 you need ABC, and you also need A, don't you?"
"Well, you're still helping the boy in Chicago as a lobbyist."
As soon as he mentioned A George Mitchell, he became sober, "He himself is the source of the greatest confusion! Tell him, let him wait!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1504: Kingdom of Heaven

June 13, 2005.
"Ellen, see you later at the party?"
The crew of Grey's anatomy ended the filming early, and Alexandra Daddario, who was still in a sick costume, approached the heroine Allen in kindness, but he did not expect to get an artificial smile.
"Haha, Bye~"
Allen Pompei then turned around and left without saying a word. Suddenly she was left in the same place and she was not very good at coping with this situation. I don't know how to resolve this embarrassment. After saying goodbye to the back of Ellen Pompei, I feel even worse. I don't know where to put my hand.
"She doesn't do this often, maybe it's in a bad mood, go change clothes."
The crew photographer came over and asked, "Newcomer?"
"Yes!"
Uncle Shuai's heart-warming relief made her grateful, and she immediately opened her heart, "It doesn't count, I have already acted in an episode of Law and Order, as well as the movie Squid and Whale! It will be released in the second half of the year, and... and... …"
"Wow, you have good resources! It seems that they are all started in New York?"
"Yes, they were all shot in New York. This is the first time I left there. No, the first time I left that filming."
"That's a New York girl? Let me guess, your family lives in... Manhattan, Little Italy, right?"
"Upper East Side."
"Wow, that's a good place, upper class family ah?"
"No way..."
Under the deliberate guidance of a veteran, the little girl who has not been involved in the world left her chatterbox open and she kept talking, and she soon reached the door of her dressing room, "You performed well in this scene today, but there is still room for improvement. "The photographer started a routine and wanted to follow up and help talk about the drama.
"Really? Come in..." She quickly let people in.
At this time, a crew producer came after him and called the photographer to whisper a few words.
"Uh, I'm sorry, I still have some work needs over there, and I will talk about Miss Daddario later." The photographer immediately found an excuse to slip.
"Are you still used to filming in Chicago?"
The producer who has only met a few sides is very friendly. After asking a few questions, he rubbed her head in the way of elders expressing affection, "Don't bother you, say hello to your father for me."
"Thank you, I will, Bye..."
She became distracted. After watching the producer leave, she dragged her feet into the dressing room exhaustedly, "Say hello to your father for me, and hello to your father for me..." She said to the agent who came in afterwards. Complain to the assistant: "Everyone treats me like this for the sake of my father, right?"
"You are luckier than most actresses, and Alan Pompei was a waitress in New York when you were your age."
The agent smiled and said: "I heard that you were stunned by her on the set just now? Don't be angry, she is just jealous of you."
"Oh."
As the daughter of the Manhattan District Attorney where the New York Stock Exchange and Nasdaq are located, the dark side of Hollywood is completely extinct here. Each crew has people like the producer just now come to care for and take care of them, and they can make a small show of supporting roles. Going to the audition can basically be done by hand, and it is the same in the Chicago kingdom of the black pharaoh. She easily got the important patient role in the episode of Grey intern.
The strict father also set a lot of rules for her agent, not to accept exposed scenes, not to accept too dark scenes, and to report to friends of the opposite **** and get approval from the family, and so on.
She is a good girl in the Upper East Side, and her character is not rebellious, so so far she can accept these restraints, and she focuses on the fresh characters.
"Can you stop following me all the time?"
The black evening dress is not revealing, but her capital is too deep. She immediately transformed into a young and **** stunner. After bringing the invitation letter and drove to the Highland Park, she frowned and complained to the eager agent.
"Hey-hey…"
The agent smiled and slowed down a bit, but still kept not far around her at all times. The owner of this place was not well-known and had to guard against it.
Today is the celebration party for the Emmy Award nominations of the crew of Grey Intern, so most of the guests are crew colleagues. The handsome male protagonist Matt Bomer is the social center figure, and the beautiful men and women are surrounded by him.
Alan Pompei arrived early, and was talking with two other female protagonists Yu Feihong and Laura Lemsey. She actually paid attention to the popularity of the crew, and the relationship between the whole crew seems to be good. As a film Gray, an intern, is the only role player who cannot be written to death by the screenwriter or weakened the role of the scene. Her income and voice are increasing with the popularity of feature-length dramas. It is currently the most popular in the US TV circle. One of the most powerful actresses.
Naturally, Daddario will not look for boring things anymore. As a guest role who never sees after an episode, she has no time to make friends in the crew. The Chicago TV circle and New York seem to be two worlds in this strange place. It's hard to find someone familiar.
"Hey! Mr. Yeremov!"
But she knows Yeremov, the Hollywood tycoon. The last time AP revealed that he asked him to personally send herself the audition arrangements for A+ Entertainment. The agent helped choose the opportunity in the intern Grey.
She rushed to say hello happily.
"Miss Daddario, why did you come to Chicago... Oh yes, you are already filming your scene, right?"
This girl was not among the boss’s friendly match goals. Yeremov knew this very well. After her father handed the word to Hollywood, the boss couldn’t mess with a Manhattan District Attorney and a capable cadre of the Wall Street Sheriff’s faction. So He Yanyue cared for a few words and snapped his fingers at his female partner, "I'll take her to visit here first."
"You are…"
Daddario was very familiar with the beautiful woman who came to hold him affectionately, "Have you played the leading role in Hawaiian, right?"
"Flopped."
The beautiful woman rolled her eyes, "Come with me."
As a girl in the Upper East Side, this multi-billionaire manor house did not exceed her imagination. After visiting inside and out, she was even a little disappointed, but at this moment, she once again saw the ten billionaire deity.
It was at the back of the manor, facing a pier on Lake Michigan. The childhood idol in beach shorts and loose T-shirt leaned against the tree trunk with one shoulder, and seemed to be lowering his head to study what was in his hand. The sun passed through the dense The leaves sprinkled mottled on him.
In front of him was a thin old man with silver hair, who was pacing with his hands.
More peripherally, there are some bodyguards of the top five and three thick, some bodyguards are still holding big wolf dogs in their hands.
"Hey! AP Lu S!"
She immediately waved and shouted, almost dragging the female companion she was visiting with the dragging general.
"fine."
Song Ya stopped the bodyguard blocking the people, and explained to the old man: "Dadario Prosecutor's daughter..." After observing the old man's suspicious look, he added, "Daddario in Manhattan."
The old man showed an expression of'it is so', and this sentence also spread to Daddario's ears along with the breeze by the lake. She felt a little lost. Everyone treats herself like this for the sake of her father. You Rong, can you also be included?
"Hi..."
She approached, put her hands behind her, and shook her upper body to say hello.
Song Ya was in a daze when she saw the shadow of Kasidi in her actions. Of course, Kasidi was not as beautiful as her. She was in the invincible years of youth and she was a little bit like Charis when she was a baby who was still fat. Bijani, but those husky-like light blue eyes always attract all the attention at first glance.
Unfortunately, his father used to be Giuliani's, Italian descent.
"Come here to film?"
"Tell me if you have any difficulties."
"Say hello to your father for me..."
It was also a greeting that cared for the younger generation but was slightly alienated, Song Ya greeted a few words and then lowered his head to continue to stare at the eight-digit number on the document in his hand.
Hollywood thinks that her father will give some extra care for the face of her father. Yes, but it will not lick a Manhattan district attorney to offer an important role's hands, the innocuous supporting role. Same.
Sadness is sadness...
Daddario saw the sadness between the opponent's frowning eyebrows. The 30-year-old man was really charming at this moment. The warm wind was blowing and sad. Only sadness can make an athlete with a strong figure and a sharp edge. His tens of billions worth of wealth is persuasive.
Other super-rich people he knows well, such as the current New York Mayor Bloomberg, are all at the grandfather level, and there is no such thing as an artistic talent side by side.
"Introduce yourself, Charlie."
The white-haired old man seemed to feel a bit rude to the boss's sudden ignorance, and smiled and stretched out his hand to take over the social task, "Miss D'Adanio, right? It's a great honor to see you."
"Hello, Charlie..."
Daddario asked the other party to give an old-fashioned kiss, guessing that he should be someone like an accountant.
"This contract...is one of the best talk show hosts can get?"
The old man was very kind and talkative, Daddario was responding with the demeanor of a lady in the Upper East Side, and Song Ya suddenly asked.
"There is no one, it's better than Larry King."
The old man turned to explain to him, "Joan is the future. We can't grab the Comedy Central Channel without this new contract. The stage on NBC is obviously bigger. Joan insists and is determined, and Ms. Sloan also agrees to us. This contract keeps people..."
"Yeah." Song Ya fell silent again.
New contract, talk show host, surpassing Larry King, competing with Comedy Central Channel...
Daddario seems to know who the two are talking about. Jones Stewart, the most popular talk show anchor, seems to have heard some rumors of job-hopping recently, and immediately squeezed his hands together and excitedly asked: "You are talking about Jones Stewart. Isn't it? Must keep him, okay AP Lu S! I like his hosting style very much!"
Seems a little bit big-headed? Song Ya raised her eyes and glanced at her, "Can't bargain anymore?"
The old man smiled bitterly and shook his head.
"All right, tell his agent." Song Ya handed back the document.
"Thank you! Great!" Daddario cheered, very happy, thinking that his request had worked.
Maybe it’s too good to be protected in the greenhouse, but the current age is too much and it’s not normal. "By the way, friends are all in the viewing room?" Song Ya winked at Yeremov's girlfriend.
"Let's go too." Yeremov's girlfriend knows.
"Are you going with AP Lu S?" Daddario asked.
"I'll be there later."
"Oh, then... Bye, AP Lu S."
Song Ya looked at the back of the girl who was disappointed to leave, she was really pretty, more than one meter seven, eh.
I want to talk too much with this talented artist, literature, performance, music... alas! Daddario asked Yeremov's girlfriend: "Who was the old man just now?"
"Don't you know him?"
"He said his name is Charlie."
"Charlie Skinner, director!"
"So it was him..."
There are already some people sitting in the viewing room of Highland Park, and they are showing the famous director Ridley Scott's Kingdom of Heaven. Hollywood people must have seen it early, so there are no "friends" in it. Most of them are raw faces. It is already here that Baldwin IV of the Kingdom of Jerusalem meets with the male lead.
Edward Norton, the king who is suffering from leprosy and wearing a mask, did not show his face at all. The performance has crushed the male protagonist'Legolas' who played against him: Orlando Bloom.
This epic blockbuster did not sell well at the box office. Afterwards, director Ridley Scott and Fox Pictures quarreled over the editing, and the popularity of the popular fried chicken Orlando Bloom also cast a thick shadow.
"I heard that there will be a director's cut version, as is Alexander the Great of Oliver Stone. I probably won't lose money through DVD income."
"Yes, just slow down."
"Fox Pictures and Paramount, which camp? Sony or Toshiba?"
"I don't know, Sony has just joined with Comcast to buy MGM and have an advantage."
"It seems that Comcast is determined to avenge the last Disney Seven-Day War and is fighting against Microsoft."
"Anyway, Microsoft's X-Wave X360 will soon be on sale, and it will be equipped with a Toshiba HD-DVD format drive. We can only follow..."
The few people in the front row whispered to unrelated things while watching the movie. It was quite annoying. Daddario had naturally watched it. What do those guys do?"
"It seems to be from a technology company owned by AP Lu S. Sorry, I'll go and say hello to my friends..."
In fact, Yeremov's girlfriend rarely came here. She was already a little impatient about taking care of the curiosity baby, so she simply found an excuse to get rid of it.
"Sony CEO Ken Kutaragi does not trust Howard Stringer. This time he used Sony, not MGM, which was acquired by Columbia Pictures, and also joined consortiums such as Comcast. In addition to retaining MGM Sony does not give them the right to start construction, such as the 007 series, which has a few profitable projects. It layoffs and uses the remaining main energy on the operation of the copyright library. It does not give Howard Stringer and other senior managers to repeat the same year in Columbia Pictures. Opportunity for stories."
"I heard Howard Stringer was very disappointed..."
"MGM boss Kirklian made a huge profit, invested 1.3 billion yuan, and made huge losses for many years. In the end, he made a net profit of 2.1 billion dollars and left."
Once again, Daddario made a helpless grimace at the agent who was still not far behind. The two had no choice but to stroll around aimlessly, unexpectedly bumping into the oncoming crowd: a large group of suits. White elite in leather shoes.
Vocabulary like Sony, Comcast, and MGM kept coming out of these people, "Alexandra! Oh, my little Alex, look, look, they're all big girls! "
Unexpectedly, one of the bronze-skinned old men held his face affectionately and kissed his forehead, "Don't you remember me?"
"Uncle Gallo!"
With Italian enthusiasm, Daddario recalled desperately, and finally called out the other's surname, as if he was a friend of the lawyer's mother, and he often visited his home for a while.
"Haha, how are you doing? Is your father okay? Where's your mother?"
The other party greeted a few words like an elder, "I heard that you have entered the show business circle? Is it going well?"
"all good."
She replied one by one obediently.
"Congratulations to Gallo, your PGE law firm won a very beautiful case in the recent Japan M v. Palm patent infringement." The broker also knew each other and shook hands in flattery.
"Haha, Palm and Apple fight fiercely, but this kind of thing is often the youngest one who can't stand it..."
The Italian can't speak without using gestures to help. Gallo proudly gestured with the shooting gesture, "Da da bang, da da bang!"
"You were talking about MGM?"
"Yes, MGM is over, DreamWorks is about to break up, now there are only six big Hollywood..."
"Uh...hush!"
The agent saw the passing DreamWorks tycoon Katzenberg, and quickly stopped Gallo from continuing to talk about this topic.
Katzenberg clearly heard it, frowning, "Have you seen AP reveal S?"
"He's at the dock! I'll take you to Mr. Katzenberg!" Daddario found the place to be useful and excitedly led the tycoon and his party.
"thanks."
Katzenberg didn't recognize who she was, just as some prey of the black pharaoh.
"AP Lu S."
"Mr. Katzenberg." Song Ya looked at her suspiciously and returned, and took Katzenberg alone to the top of the wooden bridge at the pier. The two looked at the scenery of Lake Michigan and talked closely.
"According to Steve Jobs's character, it seems that he will not endure Eisner's control of Disney's power, but their interests in DreamWorks Animation are the same. Jobs's postponement of Cars until the start of next year is very beautiful. He wants to drag it to you. live."
Song Ya analyzed Katzenberg, who was in an awkward situation, "Eisner needs time."
"I really can't stand it anymore. The 3D animation production cycle is too long." Katzenberg confessed his difficulties. "Uncertainty is fatal. Will you continue to support my return to Disney?"
"Of course, I will."
Song Ya gave him reassurance, "At the latest before the end of the year, our alliance with Roy Disney will be able to facilitate an extraordinary general meeting of shareholders."
"The end of the year is a bit late, when David Geffen and Spielberg sold DreamWorks to Redstone's Paramount, the hearts of my animation company would be dissipated!" Katzenberg said: "Thunderstone Dong also quoted me."
"Oh?"
Song Ya raised her eyebrows, "If you really don't want to take a risk, you can also sell DreamWorks Animation to me."
"I know you still have a sum of money, right?"
Katzenberg just said that he didn't want to sell, and he couldn't sell at a higher price in his own situation. Both Redstone and the black pharaoh in front of him were very smart people, so they looked for excuses." Believe me, Fox Pictures won’t pay you at this moment. Murdoch and Redstone have a tacit understanding with Eisner on some matters. I heard that you have had a lot of trouble recently?"
"Yes, it's always like this. Every time a war is fought, there will be vultures in the sky waiting for an opportunity to peck you."
Since the Disney Civil War has hit, many external forces are working on all parties who are fully committed, such as digging for the anchor, launching a lawsuit, creating a bad news or simply waiting for an opportunity to buy. Redstone’s Viacom has increased its holdings of Litman. Media's shares, Palm's IBM department are ready to move, 3DFX is also fighting a difficult business battle with its main rival, Fox Pictures also wants to take advantage of the opportunity to settle the lawsuit, of course, is doing the dream of taking advantage of the fire, "this matter has dragged on for too long."
"Damn Eisner!" Katzenberg cursed.
"So we must drive him away." Song Ya nodded.
"I'm sorry, I can't help you and Linton here." Katzenberg is not allowed to enter Disney's door. He is very passive now, and can only hope that the black pharaoh will keep his verbal promises.
"If you don't withdraw, it is your greatest support for us."
Of course, Song Ya can't let him retreat, otherwise there is no reason to overturn the motion to buy Pixar Animation promoted by Eisner and Robert Iger.
"I feel that our chances are not great."
"Relax, you and I know Eisner very well. He gave way to Jobs and just said that he could not be willing to give up power, and Jobs would not be clear about this."
"Compared to Jobs, Eisner is more afraid of me going back."
"Yes, so you also have to help me and Linton win over the old staff at Disney."
"Where is there any old man..." Katzenberg smiled bitterly. "It's been ten years since I left there."
"One of them counts as one. Linton persisted very hard over there."
"I know."
"Everyone is fighting for the last breath."
"Yes."
Song Ya is in a much better situation, but instead he keeps encouraging and agitating Katzenberg, who has long been famous.
Suddenly there was a loud cheer from the villa. Daddario looked back and saw the supermodel Lima coming from a small run, "AP Lu S!" She yelled: "MJ has the result! "
This global lawsuit has finally come to an end. Many TV stations have conducted live broadcasts and carefully listed the 14 crimes on the screen. Outside the court, supporters of MJ are also cheering.
When Song Ya rushed to the TV, the first of the fourteen charges: Conspiracy to defraud had already been marked as not guilty.
A white aunt at the scene also released a white dove at the same time, and she prepared 14 pigeons.
All the cheers were Song Ya’s relatives and African-American friends. Aunt Susie, Tony and others waited nervously in front of the TV. The white people gathered around the outer circle, many of whom were sitting on the sidelines.
"NOTGUILTY!" Tony and his friends shouted, UU reading www.uukanshu.com twisted his big **** and danced.
The second key crime was also declared not guilty, followed by the third and fourth...
The whole process proceeded very quickly, and all 14 crimes were sentenced in a few minutes.
All innocent.
The white doves flew, and the fans of MJ embraced and wept.
The black people started to party, and with the court not guilty certification, the white people were also happy for MJ, and the party was full of joy.
"NOTHING!" Daddario was also infected by the atmosphere and shouted out the classic line of the Kingdom of Heaven.
Song Ya was squeezed by the people who came to hug and celebrate. After dealing with everything with a smile, he turned and left in silence.
"Everything..."
Just now, MJ's pale face and sick body when he left the court were a bit sore, and he murmured alone.
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"I guess David will call you soon."
At that time, Katzenberg, who was closely related to David Geffen and Harvey, should have known something about ‘harming the league’. He misunderstood Song Ya’s silent move away from the crowd into disappointment.
"I guess so."
As an early member of the persecution alliance, Song Ya is not disappointed as a traitor. After sighing, he has already given himself a reward after looking forward to MJ's clearance.
Finally, it's time to get back the copyright of those songs...
"Be careful of Katzenberg's compromise with Goldman Sachs on the eve of the Extraordinary General Meeting of Shareholders. Although he was tricked by the Goldman Sachs-George Mitchell-Eisner Alliance, Goldman Sachs helped his DreamWorks Animation spin off from DreamWorks Studios all the way. Successfully listed, will not just leave him alone, it is merging him to follow David Geffen and Spielberg to Paramount in Redstone, so that the Big Three of DreamWorks will reunite there."
As soon as Katzenberg and his party were coping with it, they began to imagine excitedly, unexpectedly being put on their shoulders by a Qianqiansu hand, Sloan's flaming red lips were close to his ears, "Jobs would also like to see it, so when we and Lin Dayton is likely to face a situation where no one can replace Pixar."
"For him, returning to Disney and completing his personal revenge against Eisner is undoubtedly the best and most beautiful ending..."
The two stared at Katzenberg’s distant back and talked. Song Ya said, “I don’t know him well, but if I change to me, I will consider other options only after this goal is completely unachievable.”
"You are more paranoid," Sloan said.
"He is not as rich as I am, but he is definitely not short of money anymore. He always does something that has a positive meaning in life, right?"
"A long-established Hollywood tycoon came all the way to Chicago to see you. This is not very positive for him, right? Don't tell me that you didn't test if you could take the opportunity to take away his plighted animation company."
"How could there be no temptation, I have a qualified bloodthirsty instinct."
There was an opportunity in front of him. There were no dates and never forgot to take a shot. Others did it to themselves, and they did it to others. Song Ya felt that he had become more and more vulture quality.
"That's another point in his heart."
"Business is business, just ask, he can understand."
"Right…"
Sloan laughed, "The Disney Game of Thrones is getting more and more interesting. Jobs was noncommittal on the invitation of Eisner’s CEO and cooperated with Eisner to prevent DreamWorks Animation from cooperating with Disney, but he always worked with Roy Disney, We maintain the tacit agreement of holding an extraordinary general meeting of shareholders, that is to say, he still intends to drive Eisner away."
"Jobs has the arrogance from the heart, from the inside out. He hates Eisner and scolded Eisner publicly. He said that he could not bear to work with Eisner. Then he would not end up with Eisner. Stand under the same roof."
"He wants to play Eisner, and Eisner also wants to play him. Time may be better for Eisner, and Disney's stock price is picking up."
"It's only about twenty-six dollars. Eisner is over. Both shareholders and politicians have noticed that Disney has fallen into chaos."
"Underwood's lobbying seems to have a counterproductive effect on George Mitchell. We were not able to separate him from Goldman Sachs. He used the chairman's power to suppress Linton's live-action movie gang even more ruthlessly."
"That’s just because the election year has not yet arrived. If we persist until 2008, no, George Mitchell will have to consider his return to politics in 2007. At that time, he must distance himself from Paulson, and Whatever the matter, we must also manage the relationship with the AB station better."
"It looks like this is right, but there are often surprises in long complex games. Don't forget the Marvel time. The final winner was neither Karl Icahn nor Perelman, but the unknown seller of toys before. Avi Allard, Disney has no shortage of senior executives with similar potential." Sloan reminded: "Institutions and small and medium-sized investors are tired of fighting with us."
"In any case, first drive Eisner away and let the emperor recognize the reality."
"You still insist on believing that Eisner will choose you and Linton instead of Jobs and Robert Iger after giving up struggling?"
"He hated Jobs more than me, just as he had shown good to Katzenberg before and chose to cut off Katzenberg's return. He hated Katzenberg more than Jobs... men sometimes Just a quarrel."
"You are very confident. You are still looking forward to becoming the emperor's successor while you openly rebelled. But I want to say that Disney has involved too much of your energy." Sloan said, "In fact, after you won Warner Records, you You can withdraw and retreat at any time. Isn't it a bit of putting the cart before the horse?"
"Yes, I almost forget that my original intention of joining was just to protect my interests in Disney's recording and film industry... But this is the end, I just want to win."
Song Ya opened his five fingers and clenched his fists, "Simply winning may mean nothing to a businessman, but it means everything to a man..."
"Oh, man..."
Suddenly, Sloan magically conjured a hundred-dollar bill, and used his index and middle fingers to pinch his chin to tease.
Song Ya didn't say anything about breaking clothes, and pulled the loose T-shirt directly from the neckline.
"Gluck..."
"Hahaha! Hayden! It's done! Hurry up! Let's go!"
In the evening, Song Ya and Sloan walked out of the room with a laugh, and he slapped and urged him loudly, "Hurry up! Are you ready? Bring all the people and documents you should bring! Don't miss anything! "
"It's almost done, boss."
Song Zecheng appeared holding a briefcase, "Can't you wait any longer? Give me some more time to prepare."
"GOGOGO!"
Song Ya rubbed his hands and sprinted into the car excitedly, "Can't wait, Hayden said that MJ plans to leave the United States as soon as possible after winning the lawsuit. There is no time, hurry!"
The copyright of Sony’s Columbian songs has become a secondary factor for him now, meaning, and more importantly, meaning.
The group went to the airport by car, reversed the 757, and then reversed the car. The speed of light rushed to the place where MJ was staying temporarily.
"Congratulations, Michael."
It was late, and MJ's physical condition was also very bad, and his pale face was even more broken, but his spirit seemed to be much stronger than when he had just left the court, and his eyes were still childlike innocent.
At first, it is always a happy thing to win the case completely anyway. Song Ya can't remember when the two faced each other last time. The traces of time on MJ are too obvious, but after all, the other party is almost fifty years old. , He congratulated him loudly. When he hugged, he felt that MJ's nightgown was empty and weighed less than Amy. MJ was 1.8 meters tall. "Haha, I know you can pass the level. How do you feel?"
"very tired…"
MJ replied in a soft, iconic, gentle voice: "Thank you for your help AP Lu S."
"I know, I know, I should..."
The offended alliance was really miserable. Today, David Geffen and Howard Stringer should be very disappointed. Due to their secret warning, the MJ side should not let David Geffen and the others get too much during the court’s offensive and defensive period. Song Ya didn't care, and had nothing to do with him.
But winning this lawsuit does not mean the end of everything for MJ. As long as he still has half of the Sony/copyright library in his hand, Sony has been adding weight to the copyright library through natural growth and acquisitions, and he can only borrow it. Nishiminato held the half share.
He won, and all 14 charges were acquitted. Nothing can be more important to a person than being wronged. This time he did not lose the chain and compromise. His family basically united and stood on his side. DIVA His younger sister, Jenny, went to the court to testify for him in person. The older sister who was involved in the lawsuit had reminisced about her last time, and she had no choice but to rectify the moth. There are also many friends in Hollywood and the recording industry who firmly supported her under tremendous pressure.
But he also lost everything and all his capital: her body was even more broken, and Jenny was also overwhelmed by the Super Bowl incident in the middle. After the incident, countless people fell into trouble. For example, Derry’s apprentice Eminem was in the MV. He was ridiculed, he was heavily in debt, his personal music career was hopeless, and even the country itself was doubtful.
Just as Saladin described the death of countless people and what it meant to him and the people of the Middle East that Jerusalem, which had been retaken at countless prices, was described in the movie. Everything, it also represents everything, the sacred place lost and recovered, the victory that has not been tasted for a long time, the joy of revenge, dignity, glory, all...
When the two met this time, there was no one beside him, except Song Ya’s Hayden and Song Zecheng. The owner, MJ, had only Blanca, a private lawyer who had followed him for many years, and Song Ya could speak freely, "Why didn’t you reply? Dream Manor, live here?"
After ten years of entanglement, he didn't even have time to care about the surrounding environment, but keenly glanced at the large stack of documents in the hands of the smiling Blanca, and his eyes drifted to the other side from time to time.
"When I go this time, I may never come back."
MJ smiled bitterly and replied that the Dream Manor, which had placed all his good feelings on him, lost his feelings because of the vicious persecution of the local prosecutors, "I will fly to Bahrain and live there."
"Don't be like that, Michael, it's okay to go there to recuperate for a while, but..."
Song Ya thought he wanted to switch to another religion, "It’s not good for your perception in the eyes of Americans. You just won the lawsuit. You can’t escape when you win the chase... Do you hate it? In this case, what would the Jewish rabbis and spiritualists who planted you in this case think about the Jewish people who went to the Middle East and mastered the U.S. media?"
"I did not expect…"
Of course, it's impossible for MJ to have no lumps in his heart, "I just want to ease the relationship with them. After the discriminatory lyrics incident..."
"Haha, you are different."
Now that MJ is leaving, Song Ya simply said a little more sincerely, "You are not like the street rap Ngers like Escuber and Rakim. They just go to the teacher on the surface, and they don’t follow the precepts of alcohol, meat, or anything. It’s almost impossible to give people from the Middle East...Es Cube scolded Jews in his song and still mixes well in Hollywood...Actually, neither do I, nor can I scold them, let alone join the Middle East."
"It's okay, I just went there to live." MJ didn't want to talk more about this topic, he raised his hand tiredly and motioned to Blanca.
Blanca took the file to the small table in front of the two of them.
Song Ya licked her lips, her eyes shone, and her hands under the table began to rub again.
"I know you are participating in Disney's struggle. This is a gift from me." MJ smiled and made a please gesture.
Disney? Sony, hehe, your mental state is bad, the name is wrong, Song Ya looked down...
Um?
It's really Disney. It seems to be a document to mortgage Disney stock to Citibank...
"No, you..."
Now Song Ya himself was given up, and he didn't believe it. He reached out and turned over. There was no shadow of his song copyright at all. He turned to look at each other with the same dazed Hayden and Song Zecheng, "Nothing?"
"Talk to thank you."
MJ smiled very sincerely, "I invested some money in Disney in the late 1980s, hoping to help your business. Of course, these stocks have been mortgaged, but you can redeem them with Citi at a slightly lower price than the current price. "
"The current price is exactly $100 million. Based on the current market value of Disney, the shareholding ratio is more than 0.2%."
Song Zecheng picked up the document and briefly reviewed it.
"It's tripled compared to when I bought it."
MJ even started to boast of his investment vision as a child, triumphantly raised his hand and gestured a number of'three', and his tone of voice became rare and cheerful.
Damn it! I take care of you several times! I want this 0.2% fuck!
Song Ya turned his face in a rage on the spot. The billionaire jumped up without grace and flared his teeth at MJ who was stuck on the sofa. "Where is my song? Where's my copyright? I want the copyright of my songs!" The middle school student at Ling's table clenched Shabo's big fist and shouted, "I thought we had a tacit understanding on this matter!"
"Hey! Hey! Calm down AP Lu S!"
Blanca hurriedly pushed him back. The 192-meter strong man punched him down. MJ was absolutely dead, "How can you do this!? This foreclosure gives you thousands of dollars in vain. Ten thousand dollars! Isn’t that enough to express his gratitude? And Disney’s shares are important to you now, isn’t it? Now that you have money, you may not be able to buy it!"
"I don't lack that little money!"
Coming with excitement, Song Ya was really furious this time, and threw away Hayden who was holding him from behind, "Besides, does he have the money to redeem it? You all owe a debt! Don't think I don't know!" Swearing through MJ's nose.
"I still have a copyright library, and I only have a copyright library. I am not in good health. I want to leave it intact to my family and children..."
MJ turned his face away, and said as thin as a mosquito: "Sorry for AP Lu S."
"As long as you and your family own it for one day, Sony will always deliberately lower its price, and there are not enough holes for you to fill in!"
Song Ya retorted: "And I don't want everything, I just want to get back my own things! I helped you so much this time!"
MJ is very stubborn, UU reading www.uukanshu.com still shook his head, "Sorry for AP Lu S."
"Child...hehe, can your family and children keep it? By the way..."
Song Ya suddenly thought of the words about the'Kid King' that Aaron Brugman, who was still MJ's lawyer, said in his ear when he failed to take away the copyright of these songs because of his ex-wife's revenge. "For so many years After so many blows, you haven't changed MJ at all...you count on holding the copyright library in your hands, and you are still the king of kids... right?"
"Sorry for AP Lu S, I really don't know how to say it. I want to accompany those classic songs that have been in the annals of history on the journey of life. I don't want to say goodbye to the capital, the song of the Beater, the song of Barbra Streisand, Cher's, Michael Bolton's, Mariah Carey, Celine Dion... yours, mine." MJ didn't answer directly, and apologized again and again.
"Right?!" Song Ya forced.
"After I leave, the Dream Manor will also be deserted, but the one in my heart will always be..."
MJ solemnly answered with his heart.
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"It's no wonder that he has been walking around with various priests, rabbis, lamas, spiritualists, Middle Easterners..."
MJ has refused to let go of the copyright library until now, so Song Ya is naturally frustrated. For this day, even the chairman of Sony has done it in advance!
The disappointed anger rushed into the car, spitting MJ along the way, and his mouth kept stinking, "The spirit is empty and confused, and my brain is a mess! I should have arranged for someone to go to him to lurch and brainwash like David Geffen did before. !"
"Is it late now?"
Song Zecheng smiled and accompanied him carefully, "Or...I'll find a Taoist priest and find a way to recommend him? He hasn't tried a Taoist priest yet, right?"
"Yes! Do it properly!"
After years of fighting, Song Ya's willpower has been tempered to be extremely tenacious. As long as there is still a possibility, he will never give up. Although this frustration is extremely strong, MJ may not change his mind in the future, right?
Maybe it’s because I have been fighting with veterans in shopping malls in the past few years, and for a while I didn’t get used to the extremely emotional artist of MJ. After Song Ya's anger diminished a little, he continued to think indomitably, "Also, his family can handle it better..."
"His family can't affect his business..."
Song Zecheng's glasses shone coldly, "Unless he waits until he can manage his inheritance."
"Die early!"
Song Ya blurted out, of course this sentence was angry.
"Back to Chicago?" The muffler of the car turned around and asked.
"Go to Amy."
It's all here, and I'm in a bad mood, and I'm flying around to make myself and his subordinates too tired.
The filming of the live-action fairy tale movie Enchanted Romance starring Amy has ended. This is the first trial of the live-action fairy tale movie strategy. It is related to the life and death of the leader Linton faction in Disney. Although the production cost is only 80 million, it is a touchstone. The attention level of all senior executives of the industry, Bowei Pictures, and the head office even surpassed Pirates of the Caribbean 2, staring at them for fear of backstabs from within.
So she must stay in Los Angeles and be fully committed.
‘Hey! Ijustmet, andthisisrazy, Buthere’smynumber, So, CallMeMaybe...’
It was midnight, and Amy's house was still brightly lit, and it was faintly heard from upstairs that it had been recorded, and I wrote it myself...the CallMeMaybe I copied to her.
"Um?"
Song Ya frowned and went straight to the second floor.
Pushing the door open, his brows stretched out. It turned out that Shakira was here. She and Amy were wearing pajamas and singing karaoke with CallMeMaybe's soundtrack.
The music in the room was very loud, and the two little ladies with their faces facing the sky and their hair was not taken care of.
"what!"
Amy first noticed the person coming in and screamed in fright, but quickly saw that it was her own man, "Honey!?" At once, the little bird giggled quietly and plunged into Song Ya's arms.
"Really annoying!"
Shakira probably thought that the two were deliberately playing a multiplayer game with her again, "Dog man and woman!" As she scolded, she quickly picked up her cosmetic bag and rushed to the bathroom.
"Today is a Lady's party." Amy explained with a smile.
"Hey-hey…"
Song Ya picked her up and followed Shakira, "The makeup is beautiful without makeup, so what makeup can I add at this night."
"Not young..."
Shakira pursed her lips and glanced at the mirror, then secretly put lipstick on her lips with her ring finger.
"Oh, by the way, congratulations on getting the theme song for next year's World Cup."
Her career is developing very well, especially in Latin countries, where she is flying everywhere, and she is busy with commercial tour advertisements. Song Ya put Amy down and held Amy one by one.
"thanks."
Shakira feigned disapproval and replied: "The CallMeMaybe you wrote for Amy is very catchy and has a bit of Avril's taste, but isn't it too drooling?"
"Amy can't sing difficult again." Song Ya replied. The other songs that Disney wrote for Amy were harder to sing than CallMeMaybe.
"She was just helping me practice singing." Amy smiled: "Teacher DIVA...I'm improving very quickly."
In the mirror, one black and two white, one tall and two short, Song Ya immersed himself in the two bunches of fluffy blonde hair and smelled it, "Okay, don't do it, anyway, I'll spend it later, hehe..."
Shakira hurriedly urged Shakira, who was busy, and pressed Amy to the washstand impatiently.
Tonight he is very tyrannical and very happy.
But still not enough.
Not enough to comfort the disappointment and anger suffered at MJ...
"Hayden, let Doug prepare. I want to go to Warner Records today." After Mimi slept, he called Hayden.
Sleep with your copyright! King of Kids!
Comparing me to the music empire? Hum, do you have this strength?
"Here are a few of the Rolling Stones posted here. These are ABBA, Billy Joe, Bee Gees Brothers, AC/DC..."
Warner Music Group currently has two major princes, Warner Records in Los Angeles, and Atlantic Records in New York. In its long history, countless musicians have left a rich library of music copyrights. Doug Morris asked for Next, take him into the exhibition hall and introduce them one by one.
However, Warner Records has historically been known for its management chaos. Many well-known singers, groups, and bands stayed for a while, coming and going, so many collections often only have the copyrights of some albums and songs in their careers, or jointly owned by other companies. , The right of ownership is as chaotic as the heavenly book.
"Of course, Madonna's..."
In terms of status, Madonna is undoubtedly Warner's top card, and has the longest cooperation time. In the exhibition hall, her vinyl records and various honors are naturally the most, occupying half of the wall in a conspicuous position.
"The Green Day..."
"Uh, uh uh."
Doug Morris said that Song Ya listened with great interest and nodded with satisfaction from time to time. The Green Day band is also very popular, which is considered one of the top cards in the rock circle.
However, the manager of the Green Day band is considered a victim of the massive personnel earthquake after the acquisition. In addition, he and Doug Morris had not dealt with each other a long time ago, and they are instigating Green Day to quit.
"Madonna's contract expires next year?"
Song Ya didn't care about these things, and he didn't doubt whether he was using people or not.
The last time Doug Morris was kicked out of Warner shows that he has a lot of enemies here, and they are very strong. According to Daniel’s informant, this time after he came back with his firm support, he didn’t do anything for revenge. , But this is also human nature, all have temperament, who can avoid vulgarity? Song Yazhuang was over if he didn't know.
"Yes, at the end of next year, we have already started contacting her to try to renew the contract..."
Madonna is very shrewd and her team is also very professional. She can cut a piece of meat from Warner Records every time she negotiates a contract extension. Jumping singer, her tour income still belongs to the top group, but the record company doesn't pay much.
The new management, the bad environment and other issues are all obstacles, but Doug Morris, an industry veteran and tinker, can gradually straighten out the global mess of the merger with Polygram, and has worked at Warner for many years. Loyal to herself, Song Ya feels relieved, "Well, you can judge for yourself."
When the big boss came for the first time, all the executives were there, and the legendary African-American musician and president Antonio Reid (LAReid) led the team and moved slowly forward following Song Ya's footsteps.
Donnie Breston, TLk, Arthur, Avril and other singers were all discovered by him or his old partner BABYFACE.
"Quincy Jones's..."
"Haha!" Song Ya saw Quincy Jones' old face with joy, and stretched out a hand to flick his forehead.
But this old thing was indeed invincible back then, and the replicas of the Grammy record player in the showcase were piled up like the wholesale ones.
"Haha! Here, Bo SS, this side belongs to Atlantic Records..."
The Atlantic Records is where Doug Morris really started. He is naturally more familiar with it, like a few treasures, "Zeppelin, Phil Collins, Velvet Underground, Aretha Franklin, Ray Charles..."
In an era when discrimination is still prevalent, Atlantic Records is one of the most friendly labels to African-American musicians, except for Motown Records and other African-American labels. Therefore, Doug Morris can do it regardless of whether he goes to Universal or Warner. With the firm support of African-American musicians, he is above Antonio Reid, and blacks have no opinion.
The display space of Atlantic Records is naturally much darker than Warner Records. Since the Jazz Age, countless legendary black singers have stayed here. The earlier the time, the lower the mobility, and the more loyal the singer will stay for decades. There are a lot of them, and they are also diligent in sending songs, so every superstar has a large number of vinyl discs.
"call!"
This is his real territory, and he can leave ‘marks’ everywhere. Song Ya’s mood gradually improved a lot, "What a great treasure!"
Don't listen to the commentary and stroll down, and even start to understand why the Little Bronfman, MJ, Sony, etc. have a perverted collector's addiction to these treasures.
He intuitively felt that the price of 2.5 billion dollars and the burden of 500 million dollars in debt would not lose money here, although as entertainment methods become more abundant and piracy is rampant, people are less likely to spend money on these old songs.
"Yeah yeah…"
The executives behind echoed.
Everyone has a very good attitude, and many of them are really sincere and not just flattering. Nonsense, I came here for the first time after more than half a month after the acquisition, and I am very restrained from the big boss who never dictates. Rich man, idol of idols.
As for the layoffs and the huge personnel earthquake that complained about outside? The executives who can appear here are all ‘survived’ themselves, aren’t they?
"Over there is our label in Nashville..."
Both Warner Records and Atlantic Records have a large number of small and medium-sized labels in the country music town of Nashville, and this part is also the most ‘white’, white country singers in the same water.
"Hahaha!"
Coaxed into comfort, Song Ya smiled all the way and ended the visit, and walked into the chairman's office reserved for him, "Doug, I have been chairman of too many companies, wait for your side to successfully complete the acquisition of Metropolis by the end of the year. The distribution company and Daniel’s Glass Records, I’m going to let you lose this position altogether, how about it?"
As a major shareholder holding more than 50% of the shares, the position of chairman is just a fake name, and his energy is indeed insufficient. Song Ya generously throws out his favor.
"Please rest assured, Bo SS."
Doug Morris had seen it a lot, and thanked him without surprise, "Is it finished before the end of the year?"
"Yes, the time point is about before Disney's extraordinary shareholders meeting. The timely announcement of this news will help me fight over there."
Daniel, the small record company that has been losing money all the year round, is insignificant. Doug Morris deliberately hangs on Daniel but he knows Daniel too well. If there are no obstacles, Daniel's appetite will only be greater.
The Metropolitan Distribution Company is completely different. It has the distribution rights of some Metropolitan Records and A+ Records. After the merger, it means that Warner Records has formally intervened in the distribution affairs of the two banknote printing press labels under Songya, which represents itself. The probability of leaving is greater, and Disney will naturally have to bear more pressure.
"I see."
Don't talk nonsense, Doug Morris knows it well, "I will do it."
"Can you turn losses next year?" Song Ya asked.
"Not too possible."
Doug Morris shook his head, "Give me a little more time, the environment also needs a turnaround..."
"Okay. UU reading www.uukanshu.com"
There is a reason why AOL Time Warner Group sells Warner Records so cheaply. The longer the history, the heavier the burden. The layoffs are not a panacea that will work in a second, and to rush the executives away, many of them have to pay varying amounts. Sexual resignation compensation.
The two had an in-depth communication on the company’s future development. After the talk, Song Ya had already started to play with the mobile phone quietly. It was all coming. The trauma was a little flat, and the color complexion reappeared. He needed more comfort, such as contact. Scarlett Johansson or Kate Dalins have another friendly match or something...
Perhaps it is a coincidence that there are so many new Hollywood actresses who are born in 1986, which can make people picky.
The age of the forest is gradually getting up, but he is a flower of thirty men.
Of course, Song Ya usually flirts when she meets the opposite eye by chance, and will not deliberately chase the target, let alone use coercion and other dirty methods like Harvey's fat man.
For example, a few days later, when he went to the Disney studio to visit Amy, he met another heroine in the Apocalypse movie, and another starring football stunner in the world line: Amanda Benis...

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1507: Mean girls and weak connection theory

Unexpectedly, things would be bad for this Amanda Benis...
‘Boom! ’
The ball hit the wall hard and bounced back, Song Ya stretched his arms and swung smoothly, ‘Boom! ’
"Keep it away! APLUS, I..."
Years of golfer O'Grady took this note with a heavy footstep. Before the words fell, he mixed garlic under his feet. The president of the Northern Trust staggered a few steps awkwardly and hit the side wall, "No, I can't do it anymore. ." Then simply sat down and panted like a bellows, "rest for fifteen minutes."
"Hey! You have only been here for fifteen minutes!"
Song Ya was unhappy, pulling at the shirt collar and shaking at him while complaining, "No sweat..."
"I can't do it anymore, I need to rest."
O'Grady remained unmoved, "I am fifty years old, not more than ten years ago."
"Seriously, when we met for the first time more than ten years ago, you were more skilled than you are now." Song Ya made a move to pull him.
The two got acquainted at a Windy City Open more than a decade ago.
"No, there's no need to spend your life playing with billionaires."
O'Grady shook his head and waved his hands, but refused to get up and fight again.
"Come on, it's a big deal, I'll play the ball lightly."
"No, I really don't fight anymore..."
O'Grady was determined, "Let's go golfing back. Your golf skills have improved a lot over the years."
"Practice makes perfect."
The level of social entertainment will naturally go up, but Song Yachu doesn't change his mind and still prefers squash, although he plays less.
The phone in his bag was shaking, so he sat down next to O'Grady and took out the phone to check.
There were a lot of missed calls and text messages, and I clicked on the latest one, which turned out to be sent by the artillery friend Scarlett. There was no content, just a smiley face.
Hint about? Song Ya returned a question mark.
"I feel you are in a bad mood today because of Palm's semi-annual report and a big drop?" O'Grady asked.
The time has come to August 2005. Palm fell into a loss again after acquiring IBM’s personal computer division. Its performance was not as expected. In addition, Apple’s new MP3 player will be released at the beginning of next month, which is also a bad news for Beats.
Maybe the market is very optimistic about this new Apple product. There are other factors that have combined to cause this sharp drop.
Song Ya, who was concentrating on checking the text messages, looked more and more solemn, and said casually.
"Disney's Extraordinary General Meeting of Shareholders is going to be held? I see Roy Disney moves frequently, this time it seems to be confident." O'Grady asked again.
"Um."
As Disney became more and more chaotic, shareholders could no longer tolerate Eisner, and Linton worked hard to win the transfer of dignitaries from Disney’s board of supervisors. There is no threshold for holding an extraordinary general meeting of shareholders. As long as Jobs does not change his mind, Ai Sina is about to usher in his end at Disney.
His Majesty the emperor has lost his skills, just doesn't know if he has a clear understanding of himself. Judging from his recent efforts to save himself and frequent unconscious moves, it seems that he is still in luck.
"It seems that Disney's progress is much faster than expected, so you asked us to come to Los Angeles to cooperate with Warner Music, and to advance the schedule of acquiring the Metropolitan Distribution Company, right?"
Disney has been fighting for a long time, O'Grady has already cleared his mind, "APLUS? APLUS where are you going!?"
But Song Ya didn't answer this time, he grabbed his bag and rushed out of the arena, "Hayden!" He called Hayden while running.
"Ah ah ah ah, ah ah ah ah, ah ah ah ah ah...'
"Ah ah ah ah, ah ah ah ah, ah ah ah ah ah...'
The car was speeding and rushing all the way. When he opened the door of the recording studio out of breath, the staff in the control room all paid their attention.
It seems that I haven't heard the news yet, "It's okay, you are busy with you." Song Ya raised his hand to stop them from getting up and saying hello, then walked to the soundproof glass and looked into the shed.
Shesbeendreamingofatruelove'skiss
She dreams of a prince
Andaprinceshe'
The prince will bring her a true love kiss
That'swhatbringsever-afteringssohappy
Let the rest of life be happy
sohappy
hapiness
Amy is recording the soundtrack of Enchanted Romance: TrueLove's Kiss, which is a classic Disney chorus song. The male lead Xiao Lizi and the children of the Tongsheng Choir are also there.
Andthat'sthereasonweneedlipssomuch
That's why we must have lips
Fourlipsaretheonlythingsthattouch
Because only it can be used to kiss...
Amy’s voice is very suitable for Disney princesses, her singing skills have also improved after hard training, her emotions at this time have been substituted into the heroine in the play, holding her cheek with one hand, closing her eyes, with the sweetness of longing for the beautiful love between the prince and the princess Smile and sing intently after the voice of the child:
Then our whole life can be spent in happiness
Through the kiss of true love
Go find your beloved
Song Ya stared at her with a melancholy expression.
"BOSS..." Hayden moved quickly, pushing the door in with sweating profusely.
Behind is the part in charge of the male protagonist Li Peisi. Amy opened her eyes and saw the man opposite the glass. She waved happily.
Before the song was finished, she could not come out, nor could she make other sounds.
Song Ya squeezed a smile to respond to her, and then made a gesture to Hayden, indicating that he would leave for a while.
She nodded and made a ‘go’.
"It was posted by Amanda Benes herself, and it's still hanging on her personal blog..."
The two of them exited the recording studio. Hayden took out his mobile phone to show them. There are two photos taken when he was asleep. One side face was obviously taken from a close-up parallel perspective on the bed, and the other was forty-five degrees. Amanda Benis's upper body is half exposed, with her hands covering her chest, posing for the camera with a pose, taking a selfie with her mobile phone, using her sleeping self as the background.
Maybe because the bedroom is darker, the photos are full of noise, but there is no problem with the sharpness, and my handsome face is very easy to recognize.
"Damn it, she seems to be using Nokia's new N90, 2 megapixels..."
Song Ya held on to the painful memory on his forehead, it was already two months ago.
"This girl is crazy! She signed a non-disclosure agreement!"
Hayden cursed. Over the years, he has been busy serving the boss who has rich experience in friendly matches. He has never missed. This is the first time he has met a star who is reluctant to live and die. "I have asked the lawyer to contact her, her agent and parents..."
"late."
As a hip-hop singer, this kind of thing does no harm to me. As a billionaire who owns the media, it is easy to remedy it afterwards and confuse the audience. However, the'evidence' taken by Amanda Benis is too conclusive, and through the Internet Release, the tacit understanding between traditional media to take care of each other has also failed. According to the speed of the Internet, I am afraid that the world is now starting to eat melons...
The price of violating the non-disclosure agreement will be very heavy. As a small star, the big guy who broke the news will have a miserable end, but it still happened. It doesn't matter to me. What about the real girlfriend Amy?
It doesn't matter how she plays with her in private, but she is openly green by the little Hollywood stars who are so handsome and inferior in appearance...
How would the gossip tabloid laugh at her? It hurts too much.
"Why did I sleep so dead? I didn't feel it at all..."
Song Ya muttered to himself.
"Too tired? Why are you over thirty years old, BOSS..." Hayden sighed.
Song Ya stunned him and shut up.
Tiredness is not the main reason. First, I was mad at MJ. During that time, I was a little crazy. Second, Amanda Benis was the original heroine of the Apocalypse movie. According to her kind behavior, this world line robbed her of her. The character will definitely have to be compensated in the future. Subjectively, the relationship with her has been closer to other friendly match objects from the beginning. Even if it is only the first contact that day, the subconscious mind is more at ease than others, so just stay overnight if it's not early. In her...
In fact, if she were not for the heroine of the Apocalypse, she would not be able to sult herself. Although she is much more beautiful than ordinary people, and her appearance is a little cute, but her body and appearance are not at the same level as her own forest and other friendly match objects, so she is satisfied. My psychology of stamping in stamps...
"I'll help Amy make a statement, saying that I broke up with you low-key during the filming of Enchanted Romance. Time..."
Hayden opened the small notebook and said, "Just after you were photographed and went to the studio to visit Amy for the last time, then it must be before you were photographed by Amanda. I will greet all the insiders again. How about a unified caliber? ?"
"Uh... let's ask Amy what I think first."
Amy loves herself too much and her personality is very ‘ostrich’, maybe she still doesn’t want to divide...
"OK."
Unexpectedly, Amy's voice came from behind. It turned out that she followed out. This time she was very calm, as if she had matured instantly, not crying or making trouble, "Send it."
"Amy..."
Song Ya looked at her guiltily, "Why are you..."
"The TMZ website has reported..."
Amy showed her mobile phone to the two of them.
"Youth idol actress Amanda Benes broke the news that she had spent the Spring Festival with APLUS..."
"Amy..."
"You leave, the paparazzi will all come here soon," Amy said coldly, and then turned back to the recording studio, "The rest will wait until my work is over."
Paparazzi Song Ya is not afraid of it. No matter what material they photographed, he can't pass the editing level of various media and cannot be published. Song Ya leaves Hayden behind and returns without stopping...
Amy's house must not be able to go for the time being, she hurried to Mira's.
"Amanda's agent has taken the initiative to delete her revelation. He wants to meet with you and help the client intercede."
"No! Tell him that 100% of his clients will be blocked, stop struggling! She is bankrupt!"
"TMZ also retracted that report."
The energy of billionaires, media, and Internet tycoons is terrifying. Within a few hours of the incident, all the media remained silent, and there were no words on the main websites.
But on personal, foreign websites, and social networking sites such as FACEBOOK, the two photos of Amanda continue to be spread uncontrollably by users...
This is especially true with email and instant messaging software.
"There is no way. Once it spreads, it will be impossible to control no matter what."
Neighbor Daniel was also temporarily arrested, and he came to help direct the fire. After a nervous rush, he threw away his mouse helplessly, "The Internet spreads too fast..."
"Hayden has already issued a statement for Amy, saying that you two have broken up and that she has nothing to do with anyone else."
Crisis Public Relations Axelrod said on the phone, "So... that's the only way to go. Let's give the little girl a lesson and warn the latecomers."
"..."
I didn't expect it to be like this...
Song Ya was upset, and silently opened the MMS sent by his ex-wife, still those two photos, and his ex-wife attached a vomiting expression.
This is especially true in other forests. Anyway, the behavior of scumbags has long been strange, and they are eating melons as if watching fun, "Look! Haha!" The pregnant Mila and Halle laughed heartlessly. Their friend sent a photo of P ever, possibly made by a female fan, and made Amanda's face the female fan's own.
"There's more..."
In another photo, a cigarette was put in his mouth by P.
Someone opened his sleeping eyes to P...
Mira was overwhelmed with joy.
Song Ya glanced at the sender, Jenny...
"Which website is TMZ?" he asked quietly, "I can always hear news about this gossip website recently..."
"It is owned by AOL Time Warner. The founder and editor-in-chief is Harvey Levine. He used to be a reporter. He gained fame for reporting on Simpson's wife murder..."
Daniel is familiar with these situations. "TMZ is the first letter of ThirtyMileZone, referring to the 30-mile area near Hollywood. It is in the style of the Sun. He likes to report on Paris Hilton, Lindsay Lohan, Britney, Hilary Duff, Jie The gossip of Sika Simpson and other young female stars, Amanda, who has just started to become popular, is gradually entering their sight..."
"No one called Harvey is a good thing." Song Ya scolded.
"He seems to be a member of the same-sex brotherhood." Hayden said.
Song Ya picked up the phone and called David Geffin.
"Levine has retracted the manuscript, he apologizes to you." David Geffen said: "His family is very time-sensitive, and it does not affect you much. APLUS, now those two photos are on the Internet..."
"By the way, Rick Rubin called you a while ago?" David Geffen asked again before the conversation was over.
"Well, there are some cooperation opportunities in the record business."
Song Ya frowned even more after putting down the phone.
Although it’s okay for MJ to express his support after winning the case, the foreclosure of MJ’s 0.2% of Disney’s stock and the subsequent redemption by Citi may not necessarily be strictly confidential. Rikrubin was the “harming alliance at the beginning”. ‘’’S accomplices, who don’t want to get along with each other, said that they were sick and ran away. Riclubin, who believes he was able to acquire Warner, couldn’t hold back anymore. After all, he had been the president of Sony Columbia Records for several years. Returning to the top positions of the giants, this kind of matter cannot be strictly kept secret.
Once Ricklubin is connected with himself and MJ, David Geffen, Howard Stringer and the cunning fellows will not be unconscious.
MJ won the lawsuit, but he refused to let go even a small part of the copyright library except for his death. David Geffen was one of his creditors, although he failed to achieve the purpose of forcing MJ to sell the copyright library cheaply. , To inflict the alliance to set up the situation so well to toss it is equal to losing both to MJ, but before MJ out of other assets should have earned the sweetness.
And as long as MJ still owns the copyright library, they may still not give up.
Unless MJ has been hiding in the Middle East for the rest of his life, completely dispelling the idea of ​​returning to the entertainment circle.
I don't want this for the time being, Song Ya shook his head and listened carefully to Daniel who had been nagging.
"Remember the mean girl starring Lindsay Lohan?"
Daniel said: "There is now a mean girl universe in Hollywood. Actresses such as Paris Hilton, Lindsay Lohan, and Britney Spears like to report no matter what they do, even small traffic accidents such as car ramming, and the people are very special. Love to see, these actresses are also very good at making news, chaotic love lives, yin and yang weird with each other, don’t show signs..."
"Bitch..."
"Everyone took the black and red route, Amanda, as a latecomer, is likely to want to emulate these predecessors." Hayden said.
"These girls are very good at hyping themselves, whether they are born like this or deliberately fight for positions, Britney's flash marriage, Lindsay Lohan's various behaviors are out of order, Paris Hilton's status as an old money lady is matched by her high-profile words and deeds... In fact, it’s useless if the media doesn’t report it. They use the Internet very well. If you don’t report others’ reports, you will give headlines to competitors for nothing, such as TMZ, a new media that concentrates on online gossip..."
Axelrod, who has a deeper theoretical foundation, took over and asked: "Do you know the concept of grassroots marketing, APLUS?"
"Of course." Song Ya nodded.
"These actresses are also grassroots groups for us who have the influence of traditional media. According to Mark Granowitt's weak connection theory, in fact, the social relationship most closely related to a person's work and career is not family members or colleagues. Strong connections such as friends and friends are often weak connections. Although weak connections are not as stable and tight as strong connections, they have extremely fast, possibly low-cost and high-performance transmission efficiency..."
Daniel said: "Compared to strong connections, weak connections have more extensive social relationships and are based on more superficial social cognitions. For example, a name that was mentioned accidentally or heard by accident when turning on the radio... These mean girls even gossip media The target of attention, and at the same time they are already the producers and publishers of gossip news, benefiting from the Internet, it can be said that they are a media themselves."
"I know I know…"
Song Ya was inspired by some and closed his eyes and recalled, “User interaction, users are not only the viewers of website content, but also the producers of website content. The so-called website content creators mean that every user on the Internet is no longer just I am a reader of the Internet and also an author of the Internet. It is no longer just surfing on the Internet, but also a wave maker; in the model, it is developed from pure reading to writing and joint construction, and from passively receiving Internet information to active Creating Internet information development... The newly emerging concept of WEB2.0 also has a similar summary."
"In other words, we have lost the ability to culminate news in the first place, right?" Daniel asked.
"Forget it. UU reading www.uukānshu.com" Song Ya nodded bitterly. Just a few years after becoming a media tycoon, his welfare was discounted, which is really uncomfortable.
Then there is nothing to do now, anyway, it has spread all over the world.
"Amanda posted again!" Mira screamed suddenly.
‘I’m sure we will have a common baby...’
Amanda posted a short PO post on one of her fan sites.
Daniel and the others all stared at Song Ya, but their expressions were not surprising.
"M-FXXK..."
Song Ya had no choice but to recall whether he had implemented preventive measures two months ago...
"By the way, do you remember that model Irina Pantaieva?" Mira asked again: "She told me last time that she suspected that her mixed-race son Zhuo Geng belonged to you... during the shooting of the football stunner..."
"Fart! How many years have passed."
Song Ya couldn’t remember what the girl with Buryat Mongolian and Eskimo descent looked like, "I want to blackmail my mother! Amanda signed an agreement, even if the child is mine, the **** shouldn’t think about it. I got a penny!"
"This girl is either too ignorant or has a problem with her head. She doesn't know how serious the consequences of what she did today are... alas!"
Daniel looked at the furious Song Ya, shook his head and sighed for Amanda. The black Pharaoh's revenge could completely destroy that kind of star.
"Uh…"
Hayden, who was answering the phone, covered the phone, "Amanda's agent just told me that her family has a history of mental illness..."
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"It's just right, didn't the girl say that the family has a history of mental illness? Then the hospital is very suitable for her, just like the John Hinckley who assassinated Reagan, go and stay in the changed place! Don't worry, Amy, this kind of thing will not happen Any trouble for you, trust me..."
Linton personally said on the phone: "In short, Disney will do it well. You have done a good job. Then you can put all your energy on Enchanted Romance. Do you know the importance of this project, right? Okay, everything. Wait until the Christmas time is over...Don’t complain about APLUS. He is a bit bothersome, but there are too many temptations for a wealthy and famous person like him. But I know how much he likes you. He showed it to us more than once. The one he loves most is you."
"I will, goodbye Mr. Linton..."
Disney’s vice chairman’s words were too numb. Amy frowned and just put away his phone, and Daniel next to him said: "Great, Amy, it’s great that you can take care of the overall situation. Linton and APLUS are fighting the Disney Civil War. , At this moment, they can't bear the failure of the Enchanted Romance project. You, the heroine, are very important to the box office..."
"I said I will cooperate."
Amy interrupted him helplessly. In the past few days, including Lyndon, the vice chairman of Disney, the people from Touchstone Pictures, and Bowei Pictures, they all cautiously coaxed themselves, for fear that they would ruin the reputation of Magical Romance on impulse.
Hayden, Yeremov, Daniel and others also appeared around him in the same relay, helping their scumbag boss all kinds of excuses and inquiring and monitoring by the way.
"That's good, hey, that's good..."
Daniel rubbed his hands happily, and suddenly complained about Song Ya’s ex-wife. "Really, if Mariah Carey was half as sensible as you, I wouldn’t have lost Sony Columbia Records..."
"I don't think it's sensible for a woman to forbear, take care of the overall situation..."
Amy rolled her eyes and struck Daniel, then flung him away and went upstairs alone.
"Sloan, Sloan, listen to me, listen to me first..."
As soon as I walked to the entrance of the study, I heard the excitement and enthusiasm in the familiar voice, without a trace of guilt, "I was wrong before, I made a mistake! I thought Web2.0 was just an invention they used to hype Internet stock prices. The concept, but this thing is really valuable! Have you heard of Mark Granowitt’s weak connection theory? Very good, our website will also start to follow up with the Internet social model, immediately! I have a good idea , Let the OpenDiary blog site open some new features like FACEBOOK to deepen the user’s own interactive content. Yes, those mini games, stealing parking spaces, stealing food...what stealing food? Just stealing food..."
"and also…"
The man was pacing back and forth with the landline, speaking very fast, "Get another OpenDiaryBa community, what Ba? It's the kind made by Yanhong..."
Amy held on to the door frame and stared at the man's tall back with teary eyes. The song that had just been recorded suddenly echoed in her mind.
That's why we must have lips
Because only it can be used to kiss
Then our whole life can be spent in happiness
Through the kiss of true love
Go find your beloved...
"Also, we have to have a similar online gossip website like TMZ. I learned a lesson this time, but I also got enlightenment! Haha, it's not too late, let Louise report the killing Back to Hollywood, Littman Media will provide technical support, and Disney will cooperate with you, just like AOL Time Warner is to TMZ. Louise reported that it can't be done without the backing of media giants. That kind of gossip news website is a bit offensive... , We have a joint venture with Disney, Linton will arrange someone to connect with you..."
Amy sighed silently and turned away depressed.
Song Zecheng, who was here to report on his work, happened to see this scene. He shook his head with emotion and muttered to himself: "Oh! Passionate is the most ruthless person..."
"boss."
But he quickly cleared up his mood and walked into the study with a smile to announce the good news: "Disney has settled Amanda's parents, agent, lawyer...everyone."
"Oh."
That kind of little star touchstone film industry can be blocked by a real middle-level player. There is no accident. Song Ya faintly agreed and said that he knew.
Want to go the black and red route and become the gossip queen? dream!
Even Paris Hilton, who was born in the old money family, will watch the dishes, okay?
That Amanda was too reckless. It was revealed that the media tycoon's foul behavior would not even help her enemies or quasi-enemies. This is the bottom line between everyone.
In addition to leaving some bad stalks on the Internet memory, other talks quickly disappeared.
"Mr. Linton has made an appointment with Eisner..." Song Zecheng said again.
"Um."
In California in August, the sun was scorching, the golf cart stopped, and Linton still respectfully guarded His Majesty the Emperor as usual.
Eisner looked at the kick-off point. The Black Pharaoh was already there, and was striding back and forth with domineering steps, talking to himself.
Oh, not talking to himself, he has a Bluetooth headset on his ear, he should be talking on the phone.
"I'm not going to New York anymore, I don't have time, Yan Hong, there will be no problems with your website IPO...Yes, the U.S. is very optimistic here, I promise. By the way, please contact Ms. Sloan. She needs your help. Technical support... Just do me a favor. Hang up, keep in touch."
Song Ya also saw Eisner, "Mr. Eisner." When the other party came closer, he ended the call in just a few words and stretched out his hand to say hello.
"APLUS, how is it? Has the technology improved?" Eisner asked.
"He has made great progress." Linton laughed.
"Then I have to compete with you."
The weather was very hot and Eisner felt uncomfortable. He adjusted his hat and glanced at the dark pharaoh, who was full of youthful and healthy skin and body. He sighed in his heart, then used the club to support his body and bend over. Put the ball on the tee, take a good pose, make a gesture of concentration for a while, then swing the ball vigorously to hit the ball.
Song Ya, who was exchanging eyes with Linton, immediately applauded, "Bravo!"
"Hehe, I'm old..."
Eisner smiled bitterly and waved his hand. When Song Ya set the ball and was about to hit his swing, he suddenly said, "By the way, APLUS, the kid that the little star claims...is it yours?"
‘Bah! ’
Song Ya slapped his hand, and the white golf ball drew an unfavorable arc in the air, "It's none of my business anyway, Jobs didn't recognize his illegitimate daughter..." He had no choice but to speak hard.
"Hahaha!"
Eisner laughed, and when Linton finished the ball, he took the lead.
His Majesty’s demeanor is still the same. He refused to discuss in depth how to treat the Extraordinary General Meeting of Shareholders. He also spied a few words about DreamWorks Animation’s trends. However, since he is willing to go to the appointment, his attitude is generally good, which also shows that he has started to repair the relationship with the two. And establish a certain tacit understanding.
"He's still lucky..."
But Song Ya was still dissatisfied. Of course, he euphemistically reached an ultimatum. After saying goodbye to the old man politely, he looked at the golf cart going away and complained to Linton.
"Otherwise? Jobs hasn't stated his position yet."
Linton is much more nervous. The trigger for the extraordinary general meeting of shareholders is already in the hands of his alliance with Roy Disney, but the key to whether the scheduled goal can be achieved after the meeting is opened is in the hands of the Jobs camp, although Roy has taken it from it. Rushing to communicate, but there is not much mutual trust between the two parties.
Linton gritted his teeth, "Kasenberg is already negotiating with Paramount."
"Anyway, we'll see the real chapter next month."
Can’t wait any longer, mainly because Katzenberg can’t wait. David Geffin and Spielberg have already decided to sell DreamWorks Studios to Paramount’s parent company Viacom. The transaction will be completed around the end of the year. Redstone is not a good person either. He is threatening Katzenberg, and Katzenberg himself is unwilling to face the end of Paramount's failure to enter Disney, so his DreamWorks animation will immediately Will fall into domestic and foreign difficulties.
They are talking about the emperor, and the emperor is also observing them.
Eisner turned his head and saw the two chatting and walking, and they reached the height of the green again. Under the flag that was fluttering in the wind, the black pharaoh was casually waving a silver square... golf club, his former loyal minister. Linton followed behind his ass.
As they drifted away, the two people on the green gradually became two small dots in their sight.
"Michael, what did Jobs say? You're sad to pass this time without him nodding."
He kept the meeting strictly confidential. Unconsciously, George Mitchell is still pinning his hopes on Jobs, "It is a good time after the launch of Apple’s new products on September 7th."
Because of physical reasons, Jobs became more and more low-key, but every time Apple released a new product, he would show up intensively, bringing the goods in person, explaining his ideas in interviews and technological activities, etc...
"How did Paulson talk to him?" Eisner asked.
"same as usual."
George Mitchell asked in turn: "If, I mean, if you are ousted at the extraordinary shareholders meeting and Jobs refuses to come, will you turn to support Roberto Iger or someone else to take over as CEO?"
"You don't have other ideas, you must firmly support me to block the extraordinary shareholders meeting."
Eisner knows that this is the end of the matter, and his value to the Goldman Sachs-George Mitchell alliance is getting lower and lower. He must firmly oppose Goldman Sachs's use of anyone as an alternative, otherwise they will reach a deal with the alternative, 100% Abandon yourself, "I won't wait until the shareholders' meeting is held. If I can't stop it, I will resign, so that at least some dignity can be kept."
At the same time, he also knows that Goldman Sachs, one of the world’s top investment banks, as a Disney holding institution, is inconvenient to keep talking like Pharaoh and Jobs, who have close business relationships with Disney. Paulson will not let go. The appeal of shareholders will be greatly reduced.
Shareholder meetings with fixed time are no problem. They can assist them by issuing research reports and investment suggestions, but extraordinary shareholders meetings with variable time are not so convenient...
"And then?" George Mitchell asked.
"Then I let my people turn to support people you don't like."
In the last battle, Goldman Sachs must be firmly tied to his chariot with the courage to die together!
"His people?"
Paulson complained disdainfully after receiving the report from George Mitchell, "Those who drag him any more will be hollowed out by Linton, the board of supervisors."
"There are still some senior executives who are loyal to him, such as the chief financial officer and the legal officer, these two key positions..."
George Mitchell said: "He can still influence some shareholders. After all, he has been in power for more than 20 years."
"I picked a possible replacement."
The more ego and domineering Jobs came, it is better for Goldman Sachs to keep Eisner, Robert Iger is not good, it is almost equal to the spokesperson of Jobs’s side, and Linton, who wears a pair of pants, is not even considered. , "George Bodenheimer, President of ESPN and ABC Sports."
"Now? Is it too late?" George Mitchell asked.
"It's not too late. Shareholders are tired of their three-way fights. At this time, a new face appeared in their eyes. When they look at their performance and management capabilities, they are all good. It will have miraculous effects."
Paulson replied: "But this matter must be kept secret, he must be crazy if Eisner knows about it."
"Bodenheimer is now on Robert Iger's side. He agrees?"
"agreed."
"Um…"
George Mitchell thought for a while, and it felt feasible, "Remind you, at the last minute, Eisner is likely to leave the inheritance to Linton, who has betrayed him, instead of us." The old fox has been in power for many years, and the old fox has a very good nose. Don't forget that his youngest son has a very good life in APLUS's investment bank. The relationship between the three of them is not as bad as the outside world thinks."
"Anders, I'm also paying attention, he is very courageous..."
"Can you work on Anders? Eisner should like this little son the most."
"More difficult..."
The current financial derivatives market is very hot. Numerous Wall Street newcomers are taking advantage of the wind. For these people, Goldman Sachs or big investment bank is a fart. Going there will restrict more and delay Laozi’s earning money. Paulson doesn’t like it. The New York Donkey Party’s pair of broker brothers often mingled with Anders, and this behavior is too low for his own identity. It’s not a nouveau riche who has never heard of it before."
"Right…"
"In short, it's best to keep Eisner in the short term. You take the time to quietly meet with Jobs with me, and we will try to see if we can hold him temporarily."
"He wants to see us?"
"Yes, I asked Larry Ellison for help."
"OK."
It was not until the end of August that Jobs met the two at home, and then remained silent.
"Steve, they are right. Katzenberg can't stand the pressure anymore. As long as you stay silent and leave the suspense until the end of the year, Katzenberg will bow to Redstone, so that Disney will leave Pixar. Animation, there is no choice."
Larry Ellison, who was sent back, persuaded: "At that time, you and Robert Iger can cooperate with each other and achieve each other."
"The problem now is..."
Jobs said leisurely, "I must make my attitude clear before the extraordinary general meeting of shareholders, otherwise Eisner will not be able to get out, and if Eisner does not leave, he can always think of ways to prevent my influence from entering Disney through Robert. At that time, Goldman Sachs and Who will George Mitchell support? How much is their verbal promise worth today?"
"For Goldman Sachs, you have common interests with them, expelling the alliance of APLUS, Linton, and Katzenberg..."
Larry Ellison replied: "After that, Eisner is no longer important."
"Eisner has become more and more of a Goldman Sachs puppet. Would they be willing to replace Eisner with Robert?"
Jobs shook his head, "As one of Disney's institutional shareholders, Goldman Sachs is willing to sit back and watch APLUS take away the record business?"
"Paulson is sick of APLUS because of the wolf of Wall Street."
Larry Ellison said: "May be really messing up his career as a finance minister."
"Is the chairman of Goldman Sachs so emotional?" Jobs asked rhetorically.
Larry Ellison smiled and shook his head, "Hehe, I think you are all very emotional, like you, Steve, you just want to see Eisner get out, the sooner the better, right?"
Jobs seemed to be amused by this sentence, and his increasingly rare smile climbed onto his waning face. It is not that he rarely laughs, he laughs a lot in public, and also laughs when socializing privately or when he is with his wife and daughter. But he doesn't know how many strong ingredients there are...
"For this war, the biggest problem is that APLUS is too rich..."
In the afternoon in New York, Buffett, who was secretly eating the Disney Civil War melon, put down the newspaper. The picture above shows Song Ya, who broke up with Amy, accompanied his ex-wife Mariah Carey and Lei Jia. A family of three appeared in California Disneyland. The surroundings are empty, and the title is'Compound? Just after the end of the long-distance love run with American actress Amy Adams, the APLUS proudly reserved Disneyland for a whole day, just to please the ex-wife, mother and son. ’
Of course Rega's face happened to be blocked by the balloon.
The dignified stock **** was actually reading the British Sun newspaper, "So everyone can't use other methods against him to get him out of business, and all of them are acting like sheep..."
"APLUS has made a lot of money in China's stocks this month. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com"
My old friend Munger was reading the serious financial news, and put down the newspaper to joke, "If you regard him as a fund, the 15-year comprehensive investment return rate is much higher than that of us... Even if I just bought Warner Soon after the record, he still has a sum of funds that he can use to file a lawsuit with Fox Pictures’ Titanic’s earnings. Although Murdoch’s character will do everything possible to repay the bill, no one can be sure, right? If APLUS is reconciling the amount. With big steps back, Murdoch has no reason not to seize this opportunity."
"Ha ha!"
Buffett laughed, "Murdoch and Redstone should be eager for Disney to continue to maintain this balance and keep chaos, just like AOL Time Warner... So this money can also be counted as Murdoch’s bullets, if APLUS If you can't stand it..."
"Oh! That kid has a new move."
Munger was listening to the radio at the same time, and he shared an earphone with an old friend.
‘Warner Music Group CEO Doug Morris announced that it has reached an intent to acquire the Metropolitan Distribution Company, and the entire transaction will be conducted by way of a share swap. ’

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1509: Its daybreak

The reason why the stock **** pays special attention to this emotion is that his alliance with Ovitz and Jobs was defeated by Disney Emperor Eisner nearly ten years ago, Ovitz was expelled, and Jobs has been guilty with His Majesty the Emperor. After three consecutive years, it cleared the Disney stock held by Berkshire Hathaway.
Of course, he did not take advantage of Disney’s new civil war to kill back or think about the Emperor’s falling into the pit. Revenge is too emotional and he is not interested. After quitting Disney, Berkshire Hathaway has no more entertainment. Industry company stocks, completely stop playing.
On the other hand, and a more important reason, it started with the ongoing financing negotiations between Berkshire Hathaway and Dow.
With the tightening of supervision after the Enron incident, scandals such as Dow's use of overseas companies to transfer patents and false tax deductions broke out in 2003. In a difficult situation, they naturally found a stock **** who holds a lot of cash.
During the negotiation, Dow's people revealed that they are also trying to find APLUS to help resolve some funds.
A chemical company known as a chemical company provides products for every war in the twentieth century. It manufactures Agent Orange, pollutes plutonium dust, and purchases Bopa, which has injured more than 500,000 Ahsan and killed at least thousands of people. The United Carbide Corporation... the board of directors and the management of the major multinational giants gathered... that Dow...
Planning to find...
APLUS...
Borrow money.
Even though he consciously has been trying to keep pace with the pulse of the times, Buffett still gave birth to something from the Dow population when they heard that they had this intention. It is not that I don't understand. It is a sigh that this era is changing too fast.
"I have no money!"
However, Song Ya does not want to get involved with Dow now. He is also doing things like using overseas companies to avoid taxation. He is not as fat as Dow. "Let them not trouble me!"
I wish I could stay away, and I didn't even miss the old feeling that the other party purchased the fluorescent agent factory to make me a billionaire.
"Dear…"
At this moment Mariah Carey appeared, squeezing her throat and pretending to be a soft voice: "How about we go to Aspen for a holiday on Christmas? Little Rega wants to play skiing."
"Uh…"
Song Ya looked at her ex-wife who was wearing a **** dress, twisted her body into an S-shape, leaning on the door and scratching her head, and blinking her false eyelashes at her ex-wife.
The black man could not help but scratch his head.
Soon after breaking up with Amy on the surface, he coaxed their wives back into making mixed news.
The reason is the postoperative sequelae of the scumbag who said that he thought of getting married after he was thirty years old. Unexpectedly, every tree in the forest has secretly remembered that sentence, so now he is over thirty years old. , The real girlfriend Amy broke up again, and the forests' minds suddenly came alive.
They didn't dare to know it, but the Eight Immortals crossed the sea to show their magical powers...
"Let's watch again then, Christmas is still early." Perfunctorily.
"It's not early!"
Spending a lot of money in Disneyland to engage in parent-child activities, the ex-wife’s DIVA love of consumption, exposure, display, and romance was greatly satisfied. High heels clattered and slapped her little ex-husband’s neck and took the initiative to kiss her. What did Warner say?"
"Oh, why did you mention this again? Doug Morris is very tight, and I don't want to violently intervene in the business as soon as I bought the company."
When she mentioned it, Song Ya felt a pain in her brain and continued to perfunctory.
"Pooh!"
The ex-wife pouted and didn't hold her throat to speak, "I warn you, Viking Records will terminate the contract with me in advance, and it would be too embarrassing for me to be reduced to the next house... then I will... I'll be beaten to death. you!"
"What's the matter? I only posted one special in Viking. They will have to pay you about 28 million yuan in total for the signing and liquidated damages, right?"
The sales of her albums released in Viking are very poor, and Viking and Viking’s parent company EMI are miserable. Maybe it is judged that she has passed away, and EMI wants to terminate the contract early to stop the loss. But in order to send away the Buddha as soon as possible, Viking Records still got a lot of blood.
Song Ya complained: "What's the dissatisfaction of earning so much in a year."
"It's always a shame to be terminated early."
Now of course she is reluctant to beat her little ex-husband, and instead swayed Song Ya's shoulders back and forth, "Is it OK, OK, OK, OK..."
"how much?"
"One hundred million, no! If you are cheaper, 80 million will do!"
"..."
"Signed me! Signed me! Signed I beg you!"
"Hey!"
In the early morning, Song Ya woke up, carefully removed the thighs of his ex-wife who was snoring with both hands, sat up and sighed, then went to the study alone and turned on the computer.
On the night when Amy'confirmed' that she had broken up with herself, Rashida posted a picture on her personal blog with ulterior motives. The first morning light passed through the clouds and the golden light was sprinkled on the vast mountain pasture...
Then give this refreshingly beautiful landscape photo the title: It's dawn.
Sure enough, the small licking dog is a big conspirator, showing her fangs. Many fans who have followed her for many years can understand the meaning. The bottom of this blog is "APLUS new girlfriend, will it be you, Rashida?" ’‘When will the official announcement be made! ? ’‘I wish you and APLUS will cultivate Zhengko Rashida! Message like ’.
Rashida did not move, neither admitted nor denied nor responded.
Click and click, Song Ya opens the TMZ website.
"Amy Adams? Yeah! She and I are good friends. We live close together and we often drop by."
And Charis, after another "magic female warrior" who singled out the main beam, she seems to have finally figured it out after the outside world believes that she is going the same way as Sharon Stone's box office poison. Now, rumoring an affair with an African-American superstar and billionaire should no longer be an obstacle to the audience...
The female warrior is a major heroine commercial action movie. She wears a short black wig and is dressed as a female. She ran out to announce her hair. She answered the reporter's question slyly and said: "Yes, I heard about it, I know Amy. I have always had a very good relationship with APLUS. I feel sorry for them. Yes, APLUS is also my friend... No, hehe, I met a long time before I appeared in APLUS’s MV. This is my little secret with him! Ah! Um... nine... ninety years?"
The superb acting, she still showed a faintly sweet look when she seriously recalled, "Yes, at the South African airport, he was fifteen years old at the time, and I was fourteen years old, yeah, what a beautiful age...haha no, he was not that good at the time. Red, I don’t know that he was the one who wrote to De Klerk... but we talked for a long time and left each other's phone calls!"
After the video was finished, Song Ya was expressionless, and found the interview with Adriana Lima the other day.
Lima showed the fierceness of a Latin woman, and directly revealed to reporters that she had violated the wishes of the Catholic parents and had already surrendered a blood before marriage, but she shyly said that she did not intend to disclose the name of the man's partner for the time being.
Confidentiality implies that the paparazzi dig deeper.
Even Jenny couldn’t hold back anymore. She returned to her alma mater Yale as a high-ranking concubine and Houghton Mifflin. She specially prepared a PPT during her speech. The small and exquisite black ThinkPad X41 automatically jumped into the screen saver in the middle of the speech, so the big screen A carousel of photos of her and her celebrity friends began on the previous page. One of them was a photo of her arms around her shoulders and a brilliant smile at the camera. Compared with other people's group photos, the intimacy was particularly abrupt.
"Feel sorry!"
After the Yale students in the auditorium laughed, dressed as a perfect elite woman, she quickly cut off the screensaver with a strong sense of love. "Don't think too much..." When the laughter stopped, she explained with a smile herself. The auditorium laughed again.
This speech is evidenced by video and appeared on the emerging video website YouTube.
Mila and Hallie, who were so easy to show up, looked anxious in their eyes, and simply made all kinds of excuses. They were uncomfortable, let them go to the pregnancy check-up with them, their daughter was sick...In short, they pestered themselves to accompany them.
Only Shakira was worthless for Amy, swearing on the phone without any excuses, but also reminded herself to spend more time with their children.
Song Ya knows that in the eyes of the public, she is actually quite long after the divorce. The real girlfriends are nothing but Shakira and Amy. After so many years, occasionally rumored scandals with Halle and Mila are also in familiar faces. Turning around, it wasn't until the little star Amanda left alone that he broke through the personal settings carefully created by the media tycoon...
Some friends in friendly matches have also been reported to have successfully punched the black pharaoh.
Seeing chaos, Song Ya only gritted his teeth and asked his ex-wife to suppress.
The effect was also immediate. As soon as the Disneyland news came out, and Amanda was trimmed to disappear from the media, they all stopped.
"Why must Holden Mifflin postpone the shooting of Twilight!?"
She is self-aware, but she is not in a good mood recently, because the twilight project she was thinking about was stopped by Houghton Mifflin, "Is it Jenny!?" She suspected it was Jenny. The relationship between the two of them took a turn for the worse.
While eating breakfast at his ex-wife’s Malibu beach villa, Song Ya received a call from her, “How could it be possible that Jenny doesn’t have that much power.”
Rubbing his eyebrows away from his ex-wife and Little Rega, Song Ya replied: "The Twilight Novels sell exceptionally well. According to the sales data held by Horton Mifflin, they predict the potential for long-term sales. The second one' "New Moon" is also on the publishing schedule. So... they don’t want to risk a reactionary effect after the release of the film, and just like the Harry Potter series, the longer the pre-heating time of the adapted film project, the better the reputation and the wider the scope. Wider, the more it will add to the box office, this kind of thing can't be too rushed."
"Then how long does it take to warm up?"
"I heard that they want to wait until the trilogy is released. If it's one a year, it's..."
"So long!" Xue Linfen screamed, "They are afraid that I will screw it up!?"
There is a part of the factor, "How is it possible that you are the producer of the Cold Mountain, Fifty Shades of Grey series, and Houghton Mifflin understands the film industry, how do you think you will screw it up." I had no choice but to say so.
"But the author's own opinion is also very important, isn't it?! I don't know what magic Jenny has done to her, she now prefers to listen to Jenny..."
Xue Linfen was so angry that she cried, "Obviously it was me before, and I am more optimistic about her in the Twilight City!"
But the person from Jenny Yale and Stanford Schoolmaster is located there. Although Song Ya knew that Jenny was really the one who didn’t like Twilight before, she couldn’t tell the author that the Twilight novel was on fire, and Jenny ran away. After contacting the author, she naturally couldn't tell the truth. Soon, she conquered the author's heart and succeeded in catching Xuelin.
"Okay, okay, don't complain. When I'm done with Disney, I will urge Houghton Mifflin." Song Ya couldn't say directly, it was too shocking, "Jenny has no bad thoughts, so does she I want to sell more novels."
"Bi Chi!"
Xue Linfen scolded angrily, "Then when will you finish up with Disney?"
"Alright, almost..."
On September 7, 2005, the site of Apple's new product launch.
"Stay! Stay! Stay!"
Jobs has not yet appeared, the audience has already chanted slogans led by diehard fans.
At the Disney headquarters, Linton and his subordinates, who were half lying in the boss's chair, suddenly laughed. Naturally, those present did not want Jobs to come to Disney. The voice of Apple fans was in their favor. Of course, they don’t have to care too much about the consumer electronics conference, and they are still talking about work and the arrangements for the civil war.
In the same building, Eisner and George Mitchell stayed together and turned on the TV. The two were intent on discussing the arrangement after the press conference was over to find a chance to contact Jobs to discuss the details of the arrangement.
Song Ya went to Silicon Valley and stayed with Palm executives. Today, Apple's new products involve competition in product lines such as MP3 players and laptops. They pay more attention to the content of the conference itself.
Steve Jobs, who wore the same style for thousands of years, walked into the venue on time, still full of apple-style rituals. He smiled at the audience and raised his hands and pressed them down, making a quiet gesture.
"Stay! Stay! Stay!"
The audience continued to shout.
"I am here…"
Jobs held his heart and responded sincerely: "Go nowhere, OK? Okay, please let us see what Apple has brought to consumers around the world this year..."
Linton suddenly felt excited, sitting upright, "What did he just say? What did Jobs just say!?"
The conversation in the office stopped abruptly, Eisner's face turned pale, he was unprepared, the Apple fans on the TV were cheering, but he was sure that he had not misheard what Jobs had said.
Then...
It's over...
too suddenly…
He covered his heart, UU reading www.uukanshu.com seemed to have been shot.
"FXXK! Damn it!"
George Mitchell's mouth was violent, but his expression was subtle, "What shall we do?" After asking these words, he looked at Eisner and observed his words, "Are you okay, Michael?"
"It's okay, I'm okay."
Eisner couldn't take care of it anymore, she squeezed her composure, and trembling hands touched the quick-acting heart-saving medicine in her arms.
"Did he just decline the invitation to the Disney CEO position?"
PalmCEO Jeffrey Hawkins understood the general situation of the Disney Civil War and asked Song Ya: "An official response? Isn't it too serious on this occasion? Just one sentence..."
"It seems that he made a decision, much earlier than I expected."
Song Ya frowned and stretched out. Linton had already called, "Sorry, I'll answer the call." He smiled calmly at the others and turned to go out.
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"Can you... wait until I come back from Xiangjiang?"
Jobs showed his attitude. There is no decent possibility that Eisner does not take the initiative to resign, but everyone underestimates the paranoia of the emperor. The officials attending the ceremony are very high-level. Disney has to maintain its corporate image at least until then, right? Otherwise, we will become the laughing stock of the world... You... what do you think? Roy?"
September 12 is the big day for the opening of Hong Kong Disneyland. Disney heads and brains will go. He used this as an excuse. On the 7th, he took the initiative to call Roy Disney, who was expelled and humiliated by himself, and pleaded in a low voice. The other party postponed the convening of an extraordinary general meeting.
"OhComeon! Michael, do you think you still have a chance? It's impossible... if I knew it, why bother to do this! Huh?"
Revenge is always sweet. Roy Disney on the other end of the phone turned it over and replied with accent: "Don't worry, I won't allow Disney to be ashamed. Before September 20th, everyone doesn't want to make things too ugly."
As the leader of the Salvation Disney movement, Roy has always taken the lead in the affairs of the Extraordinary General Meeting of Shareholders. It takes time to convene the meeting. In fact, the 20th is the fastest speed, and the progress has been faster than expected by at least one month.
Of course, this does not affect his pretending to be tolerant in front of Eisner, who is like a bereaved dog.
The winner is always tolerant.
"Okay, thank you, Roy...thank you."
Eisner thanked him humbly. It was not clear that it would take some time for him to complete the process of the extraordinary shareholders meeting, but during the day Jobs's raid left him in despair and his attitude, especially when Jobs announced that he would stay in the face of Apple fans. His understatement hit him even harder at that time, and Jobs didn't even bother to mention the name of Disney.
The emperor was also in a panic, but still tried to survive from the dead, and would never give up until the last minute, "By the way, you will keep Pixar, right? Roy..."
In order to drive me away, Roy Disney currently maintains a friendly relationship with Jobs and the APLUS camp, but when I really leave? Roy must be more inclined to Steve Jobs and Robert Iger, who have been in alliance for a longer time.
Then the conflict between them and the APLUS-Linton camp will break out!
Maybe I can find opportunities in it!
"Those don't bother you to care about it."
Roy Disney hung up, "Oh..." Finally, the old man breathed a sigh of relief, and aftertastes it for a while before he picked up the microphone again to inform his allies.
"The 20th shareholder meeting is scheduled. Eisner may continue to struggle for a few days, but there is no chance."
Jobs personally conveyed to Robert Iger, "Roy does not need to worry, let Goldman Sachs-George Mitchell support you to take over as CEO and keep Pixar's plan, and formally inform them that I am willing to sell and seek cooperation..."
"OK!"
With less than two weeks left to aspire to the throne of CEO, Robert Iger is suspicious of his ally Steve Jobs's delay in rejecting Eisner’s invitation. After all, Jobs has always been cold-blooded and ruthless in the market. Now it’s all set. Now, there is no problem, you can go all out for the final sprint.
In addition to joy, when Jobs personally announced during the day that he would stay at Apple, his first reaction was a little regretful. Since he chose to drag, it was better to drag it to the end of Kasenberg's mountains, and had to bow his head under Redstone's pressure before refusing. Disney's CEO position seems to be better. Without DreamWorks competition, it will be more stable to introduce Pixar to Disney in the future.
But he soon wanted to understand why Jobs did this. The main battlefield next will only be the extraordinary general meeting of shareholders, that is, how to please the maximum extent and win the support of shareholders.
APLUS’s previous acquisition of Metropolitan Distribution by Warner Records is tantamount to reinforce the question of “whether the A+ series record business can be retained”. At the meeting on the 20th, I lost the attention of small and medium shareholders, and at least part of the focus was taken away.
The later the agenda appears and the closer it is to the extraordinary general meeting of shareholders, the more concerned it is by shareholders.
Regardless of whether or not Katzenberg bowed his head to Redstone at the end, it seems that he can at least hold his teeth until December. It is only September. Katzenberg can still make a gesture of willingness to join Disney without any hindrance. , Unite APLUS, Linton and our own confrontation.
So I can't count on this anyhow, we must recognize the reality decisively.
Jobs expressed his position at today's new product launch, and at the same time, he can cleverly please Apple users and shareholders to the greatest extent, and raise weight for him to resist the invasion of APLUS and Amelio for a long time on the front of Apple.
As expected of Jobs, well done!
It’s him who is striving to be the CEO. After all, he has to fight for it by himself. Robert Iger understands that it’s time for him to fully fire without reservation. After thinking about it for a while, he called George Mitchell and learned that the other party was still there. In the headquarters building, immediately went out to meet him.
"There are only twelve days left until the 20th..."
Song Ya's party over there also got the news. Linton thought about the time, "I asked Roy to meet tomorrow...APLUS, can you come back from Silicon Valley?"
"No, I'm going to New Orleans..."
Song Ya replied: "Actually, it doesn't matter whether I am present or not. Don't worry, Linton, I will do my best here, but it's mainly up to you."
Of course Linton knows this. After all, he is competing for CEO, "New Orleans? Oh yes."
Super Hurricane Katrina swept through the southern part of the United States on the 23rd of last month, causing at least hundreds of deaths and displacement of countless people. Oil production in the Gulf of Mexico was hit hard. The governing Georgian dynasty did nothing for the first few days, but George Jr. Fake, on the 27th, he successively announced that the disaster-affected states entered a state of emergency, and on the 31st did he agree to use the strategic petroleum reserve. New Orleans was completely chaotic, and various criminal activities such as zero-dollar purchases, robberies, and homicides broke out, and relief efforts were made. There is no regulation yet, but the armored vehicles of the National Guard and nearly 10,000 fully armed military police drove past first, and it was a sight to behold.
Oh, by the way, neighboring Mexico also sent soldiers to help the disaster relief. So 159 years later, the Mexican army returned to the United States.
Now the order in New Orleans is slightly restored, it is a good time to brush up the reputation of charity in the past, and the proportion of black people in the urban area of ​​New Orleans is very high.
"Paulson seems to be in East Asia, Eisner may go to Xiangjiang to meet him." Linton reminded again.
"Well, I'm back to Los Angeles on the 12th, and there will be an Emmy awards ceremony on the 13th, and we will meet again at that time."
Song Ya ordered the people participating in the conference call one by one: "Doug, I need your help to continue to make news during this time. After Warner Music has acquired the Metropolitan Distribution Company, it may further acquire A+ Records and Metropolitan Records. Their release agreement is taken away from Disney... Sloan will cooperate with you."
"Okay, I know what to do." Warner Records CEO Doug Morris agreed.
"Sloan, mobilize all the public opinion energy we can mobilize."
"OK."
"Mr. Amelio, please help continue to harass Apple."
"no problem!"
"Eremov, our Twilight series movie project will most likely be handed over to Warner Pictures for distribution, unless..."
"Unless Disney shareholders make a choice that meets our expectations at the meeting."
"That's right! Uh, what else?" Song Ya asked.
"I ask Katzenberg to stabilize Harvey?"
Linton knew that although Harvey was at odds with his own side, he had been actively running and supported the introduction of Katzenberg’s DreamWorks animation. Now the situation has changed. Goldman Sachs and George Mitchell played Katzenberg. After playing Harvey, it is possible for our side to win him, "If Harvey's conditions are right..."
"Yes, it's best to let Katzenberg do it. Harvey's attitude does not have much impact on the shareholders meeting. There is no need to spend too much energy on him." Song Ya agreed.
"I understand that I will win the support of as many shareholders as possible in the twelve days," Linton said.
"Eisner, pay attention to Eisner. Starting today, he may release signals to the outside world at any time to seek the final deal."
Sloan reminded, "You can't win without Eisner's legacy."
On the second day, all parties acted frantically. Song Ya and Mariah Carey set off for New Orleans, while Eisner called Disney’s chief financial officer and legal officer to the office, "Robert is not willing to fly to Xiangjiang, you two with me Let’s run with George and set off on the tenth."
This is his last little court. CFO and CLO looked at each other, "Okay." The two hesitated for a few seconds, then nodded one after another.
"Um!"
Eisner was so touched by their loyalty, tears filled his eyes, and silently patted the arms of the two of them, "The voyage is very long, pay attention to rest these two days."
"I, you, Jobs, Robert, seem to want to win only with the Jobs-Robert alliance, and Roy... Roy may not support some of our issues."
In the chairman's office, George Mitchell is calling Paulson. He pinches and calculates: "Eisner wants to see you, that guy is still having a fluke... well, let's hold him steady."
"How can you get lucky?" Paulson couldn't think of any possibility of breaking the game.
"Isn't the extraordinary general meeting to re-elect all directors?" George Mitchell replied.
Paulson frowned. "Eisner resigned. Those people's goals have been achieved. Just choose the director and CEO to take over."
"That's enough, Roy wants to put his son back, otherwise he will toss something..."
George Mitchell said: "Jobs and APLUS both support this. Then everyone shuffles the cards and gambles together to take risks."
"Well, I will meet him."
"Then do we support Harvey? He sees another opportunity to get into the board of directors."
"Coax him to help us with all his heart."
After discussing with George Mitchell for a long time, Paulson rubbed his eyebrows to open the curtains, and looked out at the pavilions, towers, and pools of clear water.
Going to be Treasury Secretary is the ardent expectation of Wall Street and the Goldman Sachs department officer in the Treasury Department. Unexpectedly, the George Dynasty was hesitated because of a movie. Purcell, who was about to leave Morgan Stanley, joined the competition... Everyone is the chairman and CEO of their respective investment banks, and the whole thing has become a little uncertain.
Goldman Sachs does not have a culture of pitying losers...
APLUS...
Attempting to steal control of Disney is the will of Goldman Sachs, but it is certainly not to retaliate against APLUS. It is his own little secret. Although many people can see it, it is still a secret.
Since it's a secret, it can't be known to everyone. The energy spent at Disney has already been too much. Investors don't like to plunge into the muddy water to fight in the mud.
Jobs...
In order to defeat APLUS, the introduction of Steve Jobs, who has a strong desire for control, how much benefit does Goldman Sachs have?
The past that Jobs drove Amelio away after returning to Apple and humiliated him afterwards can be vividly remembered.
Amelio also called today to help APLUS show up and persuade himself.
Yes, Steve Jobs can tolerate Goldman Sachs? Don’t let Jobs make a stalk similar to the worst CEO in history...
But the **** I have been **** by APLUS!
'brush! ’
Thinking about this, he closed the curtains abruptly.
"All, don't worry, all! Come one by one!"
On the 9th, Song Ya and Mariah Carey appeared in New Orleans, which was still a piece of land, wearing white T-shirts with words of solidarity and the logo of the charity organization "Where is the love?" Although water and other disaster relief items were photographed under tight security measures and were also located in relatively lighter and safer communities, the old blacks on the scene still rushed forward and rushed in desperately.
The bodyguards, who also wore the muffler with the same white T-shirt, worked hard to maintain order.
The ex-wife was unaffected, and presented a bag of clothes to a black girl with a POSE hand in hand.
"I told you not to grab it! That Nger!"
Connie, a cousin with a high salary from the charity organization, also came. She spotted an old black who snatched the rolls of other victims with sharp eyes. She immediately yelled at the other person: "It's him! Hit him! Hit him M-FXXK!"
Someone was urged by her to punch the old man.
"It's recording!" Song Yaxin was very tired, and hurriedly pulled Connie's clothes corner, suppressing her voice: "You M-FXXK don't help me!"
"Almost all right."
The victims who heard the news are still coming, and the photographer raised the machine to respond with a pale face, hoping to check in and get off work soon.
"Go on, let's talk about this after sending this car..."
Song Ya has seen photos of similar occasions sent by Scott, who has switched to a defense supplier, in Afghanistan. Although the order on the scene may not be as good as there, the disaster victims in the United States are much richer. Many people are taking pictures with their mobile phones. It is impossible to fall in the same pit for the second time. Song Ya took Connie and his ex-wife who were planning to return to the hotel immediately, so as not to settle the matter.
"Extremely exhausted."
The half-gift and half-robbed ones were also posted very quickly. The drag bucket was empty in ten minutes. Song Ya and his party hurriedly got into the bulletproof car and flashed people. The ex-wife went back to the hotel room and grumbled: "I heard that there was an outbreak in the surrounding area. Cholera."
"Yes... is it?"
Song Ya was shocked, "Then we will return after finishing the donation ceremony and benefit performance."
No way, the richest man in the ethnic group also has the burden. If he doesn't make this trip, he doesn't donate more money and holds a charity performance with enough face to face, he can't stand being kidnapped by morals.
MJ has left the U.S., and these things are the only thing he can do...
"you?"
In Los Angeles, Linton was already on the run to visit powerful people among the institutional shareholders. He did not expect to meet Harvey in a similar social situation the last time. He frowned and looked at each other suspiciously.
Think of Katzenberg’s revelation of Harvey, who can’t satisfy his request for a board seat.
"Ha!" Harvey has a thick-skinned face and is calm about embarrassing encounters. "What a coincidence!"
"What are you doing here?" Linton asked him.
"Everyone is canvassing votes, isn't it?" Harvey shrugged and replied grimly.
"Forget it before, let's make an agreement Harvey, stop here! If you..."
It's about the final success or failure, Linton no longer hides and twitches, and his face is threatening~www.mtlnovel.com~ How about? Bit me? "
I didn't expect to be interrupted by Harvey with no face, "Linton, let's find a chance to talk about this after the 20th, if you are still at Disney, hahaha..." Then he laughed arrogantly.
Linton was really furious this time, and a deep resentment flashed in his eyes.
On the tenth, Disney's party arrived in Xiangjiang. Eisner, who was struggling with the journey, was just about to change clothes and sleep due to jet lag. The chief financial officer knocked on the door and came in.
"Is there anything? Staggs."
"Uh, BOSS, Robert hopes you can support him when the 20th arrives."
The chief financial officer caught him off guard.
"you……"
"me too."
"you……"
"Yes, you know what we have in our hands."

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1511: struggle

In 2003, Robert Iger was choked on a piece of chicken during a work meal between a meeting of Disney executives in 2003. Seeing his life was at stake, it was Staggs who rescued him with Heimlich's first aid method. The force was so powerful that he even broke Iger. A rib.
Prior to that, the relationship between the two parties was popular, and after that, a personal friendship was naturally developed, but Staggs was still the most loyal member of the royalist...
He is not to blame, it is commendable to be able to persist until now.
The next day, after a whole night of anger and wandering, Eisner grew older. He was alone in a daze at the crystal shrimp dumplings on the plate in front of him.
Of course, of course, the best choice for Staggs is of course to turn to Iger.
Not to mention the deepened trust of life-saving feelings, Iger can still vacate the position of chief operating officer after completing the last leap. After all, Linton has a relatively shallow foundation, and the positions of the president of the copyright company and the president of Bowei Pictures should have been allowed to leave. , And the temptation for Staggs, the chief financial officer, is not enough...
He thought to himself, then blamed himself.
It should have been watched out long ago.
Soon, he shook his head and smiled bitterly.
Yes, not to mention the previous fluke, how many people are available around you? Who else can I trust if I don't trust Staggs? And he has already taken him to Xiangjiang, as some preventive measures have been taken.
Iger has not played this winning hand until now, and he is really tolerant...
After all, the general trend is gone!
"BOSS."
At this time, the chief legal officer sat down opposite, "What's the matter with you? Didn't you rest?"
"You... ahem, do you have any suggestions for the 20th?" Eisner withdrew his thoughts, and at the same time he was mentally prepared.
"I don't know, what are you going to do?"
The chief legal officer asked casually. He bowed his head and concentrated on studying the dazzling array of Cantonese-style morning tea dim sum, picking and choosing, and finally chose the egg **** and pineapple bun combination that suits Western tastes.
"I will probably resign before then, and then..."
The curtain is deep, the division is balanced, and after the plan is determined, Eisner also wants to continue the routine that has been continuously winning for more than 20 years, but this time... there is really no way, and all other parties are good players. It was the plan that was pierced in advance before the organization of the rallies to the decisive battle, and it can only be like a frustrated ball.
Just like the conversation with Staggs last night, the chief financial officer suddenly turned back. Robert Iger turned over his cards and showed his fangs. If he played any tricks, he didn't even plan to give himself a stable retirement.
"Go and spend a good vacation."
He looked at the chief legal officer who seemed to be still loyal. He moved the other party to accompany him to the end, but was also a little scared. He was afraid that the other party would suddenly "show his identity" and make himself a real lonely person. "Why do you?"
"Let me take a look and talk about it."
The chief legal officer shrugged, "Who will win?"
"Robert."
Eisner answered.
The chief financial officer has evidence of his own financial fraud, as well as Linton's. Linton was not so clean in order to fabricate performance when he was the president of Hollywood Pictures.
"Ah?" The chief legal officer stuffed the egg **** into his mouth.
"Um."
Yeah, what everyone expected...
Maybe he had lost a long time ago, and all the people betrayed their relatives and had to admit it. Eisner managed to squeeze a smile and picked up his chopsticks.
"Ha! You are here!"
George Mitchell’s loud voice broke the silence, "Morning! Did you watch the news? Doug Morris hates him, I don’t like him. Remote control...where is the remote control?"
"I've seen it." Eisner didn't want to watch it again, but George Mitchell had found the remote control and turned on the TV.
"Our integration with the Metropolitan Distribution Company is very smooth. The distribution networks of the two companies in Asia and South America are very complementary. I am very happy to take over APLUS, Lincoln Park, Black Eyed Peas, Beyonce, Alicia Kay I love some of the distribution rights of superstars such as Sri Lanka. I love them and welcome them to join the Warner family."
Warner Records CEO Doug Morris is telling reporters: "I understand that Disney Records is currently in a difficult period, but you know, we have to sit down and talk about these release agreements. The sooner, the better, I once again call on them to cooperate with Warner. …"
"I've seen it..." Eisner repeated helplessly.
"Then you let the people from Disney Records deal with him!"
George Mitchell put on the chairman's score and gestured to the TV, "This guy is so annoying."
The Metropolitan Distribution Company has some of the overseas release contracts of Metropolis Records and A+ Records. Warner Records naturally inherited these after the merger. In other words, Disney Records should now negotiate with Warner Records about joint release follow-up matters. It is a pure business change work. complex.
"It's impossible now, let's talk about it after the 20th."
Doug Morris is clearly looking for trouble, and Disney Records is currently firmly supporting Linton, internal and external collusion to cooperate with the hype agenda, Eisner sees very clearly how it is possible to stop before the extraordinary general meeting of shareholders.
"Only one week left."
George Mitchell had no idea about the showdown last night, "Have you not decided yet? Please, Michael, hurry up."
"I've decided, will you support me?" Eisner asked back.
"Huh?" George Mitchell was caught off guard.
"Robert." Eisner said.
"That means we will bring in Jobs later, and APLUS will take his record business to Warner..." George Mitchell didn't believe him, "Can you accept it?"
After deciding to let go, it was easier, Eisner shrugged, "It doesn't matter to me anyway."
"OK..."
George Mitchell looked at his expression, as if he didn't seem to be pretending, "Don't rush to announce, Paulson will come over in the afternoon, let's have a good chat, this kind of thing must be cautious."
"Of course." Eisner nodded.
Before going out, George Mitchell looked back again at him who was holding a crystal shrimp dumpling. As soon as he got out of the range, he immediately dialed Paulson's number in the corridor, "You have to come this afternoon! Henry, Eisner seems to be real Ready to bow to Robert and Jobs!"
Then APLUS and Linton will lose...
Paulson was happy and worried, and immediately went south in the wind and dust.
In the evening, when he arrived at the hotel, Eisner was already drafting a resignation speech with his subordinates. The draft was nearing completion and he did not shy away from others, so George Mitchell and others were there.
Eisner himself leaned back against the floor-to-ceiling window while dictating in contemplation. The secretary sat behind the boss’s desk and typed. Two assistants bent over and pointed softly, checking for missing vacancies. The chief financial officer, legal officer and other executives surrounded with different expressions. At the table, George Mitchell and his people are sitting in the corner to listen in. The scene is a bit like a White House work photo.
"When I got to work in William Morris' mail room for the first time, Barabara..."
Paulson picked up one of the speeches with a meaning similar to the abdication edict and ran over one of them. "I am very grateful to the friends who still give me trust, and I also call on you to continue to support Robert's work Barabara... This is a bit unlike you. Michael." He laughed and joked.
"Time is running out, isn't it a decision?" Eisner replied, "I figured it out, it's good for everyone."
"Ha ha…"
Paulson asked again: "Go back to the U.S. to announce?"
"No, after the opening ceremony of the park tomorrow, it will be announced that night, and then I will go on vacation directly, not going back to the United States for the time being."
Eisner really doesn't want to go back. Even if he retains a trace of decentness, he still cannot change the fact that he loses everything...
"Shall we talk?"
"OK."
"Uh…"
The two called George Mitchell to the small room next door. Paulson hesitated before speaking, "What if we turn to support ESPN's Bodenheimer?"
"too late."
Eisner lowered his head to conceal the bright color in his gaze, "Why do you have this idea?"
"Everyone is annoying that Linton and Robert fight back and forth. Together, we can still influence the nomination committee, right?"
George Mitchell cooperated, "When they finish re-election of directors, I will push Bodenheimer's agenda to take over as CEO, and try to see if I can vote for more than half of them directly, which will result in a fait accompli."
"If it doesn't work, support Robert Iger again." Paulson added.
"Bodenheimer...Bodenheimer...he would?"
Eisner murmured, and his mind quickly turned: "We are more than half sad. If the sneak attack fails, how will Bodenheimer face Robert in the future?"
"He promised to accompany us to gamble, anyway, according to the normal process, he is expected to rise to a position closer to the CEO at least ten years later."
George Mitchell pointed to himself: "Isn't there still me if I fail?"
Eisner entered the long exam, "No, no, I have promised Robert, you should have told me this plan long ago."
"It's not that you haven't played with him." George Mitchell smirked.
"No, this time is different."
Eisner continued to shook his head. For a moment, he planned to betray Staggs and betray his secret of taking refuge in Iger. Staggs was next door, and he persuaded Goldman Sachs and George Mitchell to coerce and lure Staggs. Change your mind...
But he held back it, it was no good.
He communicated with Iger on the phone last night. Iger is very determined this time. It is a foul to threaten with false accounts, but Iger can't take care of it anymore. If he doesn't submit, Iger would rather die together.
Iger must have already had what Staggs had in his hands, and there was no point in controlling Staggs.
He flinched, and once he thought about retirement, he didn't have the courage to die with the enemy.
Paulson and George Mitchell persuaded him for a long time, but he always refused, "You persuade Linton to leave Linton, promise his sphere of influence, and let them turn to support Bodenheimer."
He deliberately proposed, "APLUS, use the money to introduce Pixar Animation to buy his film company at a premium. DreamWorks Animation...for the time being only a release contract, Katzenberg should be able to accept it. This can basically defeat Robert and Jobs. "
"You can try it."
Paulson nodded, but did not intend to keep his promise.
"What about you?" George Mitchell asked.
"I must support Robert. It will be included in tomorrow's resignation speech. You saw it just now." Eisner replied.
"Say hello to your people in private..." Paulson hinted.
"No." Eisner refused decisively, his side has leaked like a sieve, and people's hearts are unpredictable. "Anyway, if Bodenheimer has not passed the test, you still have to continue to support Robert, don't you?"
"OK, then we..."
"Ugh!"
After talking with the two, it was too late. Eisner returned to the hotel room. He sent away the entourage, sighed alone, and picked up the speech draft left by the assistant.
‘In the twenty years that Robert Iger has served ABC...’
He scanned the text again, and every appearance of Iger's name made him feel dazzling.
In the darkness, he thought for a long time.
Paulson and George Mitchell suddenly launched Bodenheimer unexpectedly, and logically, they must have been preparing for a long time, hiding from themselves...
In other words, even if he defeated Linton and Iger this time, it is likely that Goldman Sachs will find a chance to replace him with Bodenheimer in the future, when the threat of foreign enemies retreats.
"Ha ha…"
He sneered, it turned out he hadn't had a chance long ago...
Maybe I can still struggle a bit?
When he was alone, his emperor's temper suddenly emerged from the bottom of his heart, and Paulson's half-heartedness also gave him a chance.
It's impossible to stay, at least for better conditions than the persuasive price that Iger asked Staggs to relay?
He hesitated very much, touched the landline with his hand, thought about it, and dialed the number of his elder son Blake.
"What's up?"
After the Sahara project was furious, the eldest son was autistic. He didn't want to work for the time being, and he didn't have a job to find him.
"I will announce my resignation tomorrow..." Eisner said.
"Oh…"
"you're drunk?"
"Drink some, not much..." Blake hiccuped on the other side of the phone.
"Be strong, optimistic, just temporary setbacks..."
"I know what to do with myself, OK?"
"Okay, okay, I will probably support Robert after retirement, and he will also take care of your career in the future." Eisner didn't want to quarrel with his adult son about these trivial matters in life.
"I do not need…"
"Do you like Iger? I think you like Linton and APLUS better?"
"It doesn't matter, Hollywood people are all **** like snobbery..."
Putting down the phone, Eisner shook his head and called his youngest son Anders again, in the same order as last time.
"It doesn't matter to me. I live on Wall Street by my ability. Believe it or not, as long as I make a phone call, I can work at any investment bank on Wall Street in the next second..."
There is still noisy party background sound. Anders, who is proud of his fund brokerage business, is extremely confident. He even feels that the size of the first investment bank in New Jersey is not enough to match his achievements. "It is APLUS that owes us daddy! I! Helped him make so much money!"
"Calm down Anders, too many people on Wall Street are falling into arrogant emotions." Eisner warned: "Just like you are now..."
"I even plan to work independently with my friends. It just so happens. After you retire, you can enjoy your life. Leave the trust funds you set up to me. I promise, the rewards will be higher than if you do to guard Disney... five times! "
Eisner rolled his eyes and didn't want to continue talking, "Eric, how about you?"
My favorite second son is indeed a lot more reliable, "Of course it is APLUS."
"Oh?"
Eisner became interested, "I remember you last time commented that APLUS is far less shrewd than the outside world."
"He is much younger than you guys, and he is invincible."
Eric said: "Did you see his charity activities and charity performances in New Orleans? The Donkey Party used him to rush to the front line of the hurricane-stricken area to attack the current leader. The black community's perception of him is now a bit like MJ's 80s. At the peak, Disney’s frustration is nothing to him. He is much more calm than any of you. He is also super mobile. Yes, maybe he is not that shrewd, but he will adjust in time when he makes a mistake. Billionaires also have enough room for adjustment. Seriously, I don’t understand why you would not choose him. Are there other billionaires in your game?"
"Anything else?"
Eisner keenly noticed that the second son suddenly switched to taking APLUS rainbow farts, something abnormal, "Tell the truth Eric."
"Uh... he is going to build a gossip website similar to TMZ. I think it overlaps with the style of my website Romp. This is a way and has a future. I am talking about cooperation with his Litman media. I have a ready-made one. Website, they don’t hesitate to spend money to buy time to catch up with TMZ. Litman Media can afford a high premium and hit it off!"
Sure enough, Eric is also a pure profit animal. "If Romp's transformation is successful, I will be able to grab a large share from the traditional Hollywood tabloid and have a certain media influence, at least for the entertainment industry. The founder of TMZ was just A small role in Time Warner Group, but now?"
"what!"
Eisner was amused. "Is there no lower limit for the overlap of styles you mean?"
"Um…"
After the conversation, Eisner's heart became more determined, and once again, he felt that there was something to do, so he decisively dialed APLUS's mobile phone number.
Not looking for Linton, Linton also has the possibility of succumbing to the Iger-Stags alliance.
Struggle one last time!
"Mr. Eisner." A familiar calm tone came from the other end.
"Can you find a quiet place? I want to have a good chat with you." The background sound on the other end is also noisy, "A party?"
"The Emmy Awards Ceremony."
"Oh, my memory." It's the 13th in the United States, which happens to be the time for the Emmy Awards. APLUS came to the scene to explain that they will definitely win the prize. Mei and Emmy trophies."
"thanks."
"Okay, don't talk nonsense, let's make a deal! But let's say in advance that at the extraordinary general meeting of shareholders on the 20th, you and Linton will support me as a director." When APLUS changed a quiet place, He makes a price.
"We can't do it. If we support you, we will offend a large number of shareholders who support us, especially Roy..."
Unexpectedly, he was rejected by the other party, "I don't want to play any tricks at this time, Mr. Eisner, Linton and I are willing to trade, but it is impossible to include any board seats."
"Do you think Roy will still support Linton after I resign?"
He sneered, "Oh yes, I haven't told you yet, I decided to announce my resignation tomorrow."
"I know, I received the news." I didn't get the expected response, and it was not unexpected at all.
The faces of all the people who participated in the drafting of the resignation speech flashed through his mind, but he quickly cast aside the irrelevant speculations. What's the point of uncovering a traitor at this time?
"Then... well, you tell me what you think, APLUS."
Unexpectedly, the other party already knew that he planned to support Iger and was so calm just now, he asked a little embarrassedly.
"Linton needs your support. We need enough shareholder votes. You can publicly support Iger. We can get some secret help." APLUS said.
"That's not enough, it's not enough." The voting pattern of the shareholders' meeting has been rehearsed countless times in his mind.
"Enough, we can win."
The voice on the other end of the phone seemed to have surging self-confidence, "Mr. Eisner, this is the case now. After the victory, Linton and I will calculate your'workload' and then decide what to give you back, such as a consultant position, or By supporting the business between you and your family, I'll talk about it then, in short, it will satisfy you."
"You! Haha, you..."
Eisner was furious. The other party’s attitude made his previous plans look like a clown. He looked forward to it but was extremely disappointed. He smirked and said, "You are too bloated APLUS! Give it back to me on the phone." Is it necessary to carry such a multi-billionaire shelf!?"
"I repeat! We can win."
Song Ya said decisively: "The only thing you have to consider is how to face the problem of Linton and me after winning, Mr. Eisner, save yourself some points! Otherwise, our subsequent revenge may cause you. very ugly!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1512: The 3rd Battle of the Three Emperors

"Your Majesty, why make yourself like this..."
Eisner’s dying struggle made Song Ya shook his head and sighed. Of course, he was not as confident as he was on the phone just now, but it is no longer possible to do business with the other party. Eisner’s credibility has long been negative, who knows what he said. Is it true or false.
"Did you just assign KPIs (key performance indicators) to our emperor?"
Linton, who was listening by his side, joked.
"Ha ha!"
Both of them laughed. Before coming to the Emmy Awards ceremony, they had learned that Eisner had drafted his resignation speech and would announce his support for Robert Iger. Naturally, disappointment, anger, and other emotions were there, but this is the end of the matter. Bluff bluffs Eisner.
Believe that he might be played anyway, it's better to be tough.
"It is also good for him to support Iger publicly. It will make all shareholders who hate him more firmly vote for me..."
Linton cheered himself up with crazy psychological hints.
At this time, the two did not know that CFO Staggs would join Iger and Paulson’s plan to push Bodenheimer first. Based on their previous knowledge, they could not win Eisner’s “legacy”, and Roy after Eisner resigned. Disney will likely turn to support Iger's words... Linton's path to the upper ranks is a purely tough battle, and it must win the hearts of most neutral institutions and shareholders.
Fortunately, Disney shares are well dispersed.
"Well, kill them all!"
Song Ya's self-confidence is not without reason, he also prepared a trick.
With this in mind, he subconsciously checked the phone for Song Zecheng's text messages. Before that, he and Linton returned to the Emmy awards scene.
"The winners of the 57th Primetime Emmy Awards for the best screenwriter in the drama category are: Lost Aim Rams, Jeffrey Lippo, David Lindelof; Lost David Fury; FireWire's George Pey Likanos, David Simon; Peter Tolan and Dennis Larry who saved me; and Grey's APLUS and..."
By pure coincidence, the guest of this award is Juliana Marguerite, who became popular with the story of the emergency room...
It was many years ago that the two were almost hacked to death by a fire axe, and there has been no intersection since.
Song Ya and the two nominated screenwriters began to applaud and waited.
Because Grey intern is a medical drama, even if it is copied by apocalypse, the professional part is best done by other screenwriters.
"The winner is..."
Juliana Marguerite's face is no longer the same as she used to be, and she paused, "Grey's APLUS from the Intern...Congratulations!"
"OH!"
Song Ya and the two screenwriters happily stood up to applaud and embrace.
The TV industry has a lot more employees than the film industry. The Emmys are very large, and the sacred auditorium in Los Angeles is filled with men and women. Of course, the star taste is much inferior to the Oscars.
There is no suspense. Although the Emmy Awards have always been held by the top three of NBC, CBS, and ABC, as well as the two latecomers Time Warner and Fox, although Robert Iger, who has led ABC for many years, has a very strong influence in the television industry, Song Ya has been from the beginning to the end. In the end, I didn’t believe that the organizers would dare to imply that they came to win the prize without giving it. If nothing else, they would be scolded by themselves for many years like Grammys, and Iger would not be such a boring trip.
Celebrate each other with other film crew chief creators, and come on stage with two screenwriter colleagues again gracefully, "Thank you, Juliana, thank you, thank you jury..."
It is not uncommon to win the prize. Song Ya has entered the realm of swaying freely, embracing the award-presenting guest Julianna Marguerite, receiving the Emmy trophy, completely improvised speech, and not forgetting to play to the trainee Grey below. Staff, Ellen Pompei, Matt Bomer, Laura Lemsey, Yu Feihong and others waved in greeting.
"Look, this kid is really **** vain, I bet every word in the script was written by the two screenwriters beside him, just like what he did in the cat and mouse game back then..."
On the other side of Xiangjiang River, another brand-new fairy tale kingdom for Disney. After Disneyland’s ribbon-cutting and opening ceremony, everyone took a peek at the replay of the Emmy Awards ceremony. George Mitchell pointed to the black pharaoh with a brilliant smile on the TV screen. , Tucao to Eisner.
"The cat and mouse game script was adapted by him, at least the main plot must have been written by him."
At that time, I was still the real Disney emperor. Every bit of trouble in Hollywood could not be hidden from my own eyes. Eisner still remembered that because he suspected that he and Ovitz were getting together at that time, he paid special attention to it and was quietly investigated. , The conclusion is: He is indeed a true genius who has been wronged, "Don’t believe those rumours about the prize, George..."
"cut!"
His Majesty, who was about to abdicated the throne, was stunned. George Mitchell didn't bother to fight back, saying that anyway, you are the biggest now, and you can be as happy as you are.
"It's ready." The assistant came in to remind.
"Um."
Eisner's smile narrowed down, and he took out the speech from the inner pocket of his suit, and went out to the reporters' cameras.
"At this moment of great joy to all Disney people, I want to announce a personal message about me. Perhaps everyone has felt that the company has undergone some setbacks recently. Fortunately, I believe that the extraordinary general meeting of shareholders will be held on the 20th. It will correct our course to get it back on the right track..."
"But at the same time, I am very regretful that before this, based on my personal physical condition and the doctor's advice, I was sad to find that I was no longer competent for the heavy management work. Therefore, I will quit my job for more than 20 years. The CEO position of 2010, and no longer seek re-election for a board seat..."
"Like my friends, my career started in the mail room of the William Morris Company..."
"I believe COO Robert Iger can lead Disney to move forward, and I also call on you to continue to support his work..."
Eisner maintained the last demeanor of His Majesty the Emperor, fondly recalling the past, with a calm, gentle and infectious tone. When he said this on the TV, the conversation in Linton's office happened to end, and Robert Iger left. .
Iger's closing sound was very soft, but it seemed to have echoed in Linton's mind for a long time. He was meditating on his own, expressionless, and finally showed a vicious look on his face and picked up the landline microphone.
"APLUS, Iger must have gotten Staggs, he got some black material that I used to falsify financial affairs in Hollywood Pictures..."
He said to Song Ya.
"Stags? That CFO?"
"Yes."
"What are you going to do?"
"Fuck it!"
Linton exploded, "I am not Eisner. If I become the CEO, I am confident that I can pass the test. It doesn't make sense for them to use this to deal with me. If I don't become a...I can't stay at Disney anyway. Isn't it going down?"
"Ha ha…"
After winning the award and celebrating with the crew of Grey's intern, Song Yaren has arrived in Silicon Valley. Linton is right. There is less than a week left until the 20th. Anyway, I have tried it. Now I want to persuade Linton to leave. possible.
After all, it is Linton who is fighting for the CEO, and he is responsible for so many Disney executives who support him. He retreats first, and the end will not be any better than the exposure of the financial fraud scandal many years ago...
During this period of time Linton and his people kept running, lobbying, and trying their best. There were also allies Song Ya, Katzenberg, and others. All of them worked tirelessly to win over every shareholder who might vote for it. See people say Hell talk nonsense, and it's really effective.
"I'm going to see Roy now. If Iger can buy Staggs and win Eisner's public support for his endorsement, what would Roy think? He hates Eisner, so he will mutter and be suspicious."
Linton's willpower is also very strong, he quickly adjusted his mood, grabbed his coat and hurried out, rushing to the enemy's possible flaws.
"Ugh…"
Song Ya sighed. Optimism is indispensable, but he was very surprised by the fact that the critical CFO was fought by Jobs-Iger for the past. This is not a good sign. The scale of victory is even more inclined to the other side.
"What's wrong? In a bad mood?"
Asked Palm CEO Jeffrey Hawkins in the conference room.
"Nothing, go ahead, our new products at the end of the year must not be missed..."
Song Ya waved his hand and continued to preside over the meeting.
The new MP3 player released by Apple at the beginning of this month puts Beats under great pressure. When Jobs used his index finger to hold his head, the small and light iPod Nano, which was just over forty grams, the audience went crazy, standing applauded and cheering. .
The smaller the size, the more difficult it is. Designers, engineers, and countless clever minds have racked their brains in order to stuff electronic components into products. At least Song Ya knows that Palm doesn’t have the ability to achieve the same Apple’s capabilities in a Walkman of the same size. Function, this is a complete technical failure.
After the iPod Nano went on sale, it also dealt a heavy blow to competing products such as Palm, which directly reflected the sales data, so Song Ya rushed here in his busy schedule.
"We have also changed the pace of new product releases from once a year to twice a year. I know that the end of the year is definitely too late. Next year...in March, we will also launch similar products that can compete with iPod Nano." Song Ya told Chief Technology Officer Official Dr. Su Zi explained.
"Okay." Dr. Su Zi lowered his head to record.
"Of course, the main energy is still on the press conference at the end of the year. At least we can't lose in style." Song Ya asked: "Can I see engineering samples today?"
"Can."
Dr. Su Zi took out Beats' new products and began to show them.
'In the super empire of Disney, Hollywood, which is so popular and'evidence', Eisner has selected a group of potential successors for more than 20 years, but abandoned them one by one. Katzenberg, Ovitz, now Robert Iger and Linton, both are expected to win the support of shareholders and the board of directors. The fierce battle for successors is starting, as if the turbulent years are returning...'
To win at the general meeting of shareholders, you must at least let shareholders know who is arguing. A long time ago, the potential candidates for Disney’s new CEO were no longer taboo topics. Financial media and entertainment magazines were talking about it, such as Paulson’s hand. share.
'During Linton's early tenure as the president of Hollywood Pictures, he had launched big-selling movies such as Clash of Death Island and Cat and Mouse Games. He is currently the president of Bowei Pictures and Disney Copyright. He can be regarded as the traditional entertainment industry within the Disney Group. My own person is deeply in the hope of everyone. ’
‘And Iger has perfect ABC TV network qualifications. He leads the TV and media department within the Disney Group and has a close relationship with Pixar Animation’s founder Jobs...’
‘Which one of them will have the last laugh, or repeat the mistakes of Katzenberg and Ovitz, and both become victims of Eisner’s Game of Thrones? ’
The paper media reacted slowly, and Eisner’s resignation had not been known when this article was published.
"Iger didn't fix Linton, did he? Okay."
George Mitchell received the eyeliner report from the Los Angeles headquarters and immediately relayed it to Paulson, "Linton intends to continue playing. Just a reminder, time is running out..."
"Well, let's act too." Paulson made up his mind.
'Goldman Sachs and a large number of institutional investors expressed regret and regret for Eisner's resignation. At the same time, they are tired of Disney's continuous power drama. Goldman Sachs Chairman and CEO Henry Paulson told reporters: He does not think the two The potential CEO heirs, Linton and Iger have done any good things in the past year or so. Their war has caused a very deep internal rift in Disney and it may not be able to bridge it for a long time... This is something that no one can change as CEO. ’
'Paulson tends to choose to focus more on his job, and a hard-working manager to take charge of Disney. He praises the head of ESPN Bodenheimer. In recent years, ESPN's expansion and huge profits in the global sports broadcasting field have particularly made Paulson feel Excited, he called Bodenheimer the best manager of Disney, and he is also the only perfect manager who focuses on doing practical things and dedicating beautiful revenue data to shareholders...'
‘Disney needs a new mind to lead the company to truly embrace the 21st century and completely rebirth from the ashes! ’
"WTF?"
Larry Ellison, who was with Jobs and Iger, immediately sweared when he saw the new draft, "Goldman Sachs is still that **** Goldman Sachs..."
"Bodenheimer? Bodenheimer..."
Jobs groaned and looked at Iger, "Do I remember that he is not yours?"
"Not anymore."
Iger replied sternly, "Sorry, I have to deal with this immediately."
"Is it time?" Jobs is in the best position, but the cards in his hand are also empty, and he asks Iger.
"They are too late, Bodenheimer will not be the CEO..."
There was a traitor on his side, and Iger was angry and ashamed, dropped a word and hurried out to put out the fire.
The remaining two fell silent.
"Paulson is looking for you..." Larry Ellison's cell phone rang, glanced at the number and handed it to Jobs.
"I don't want to talk to him, tell him, I think he is a clown!"
"Think about it, Jobs behind Iger, plus George Mitchell, Disney's control will slip away from our own hands!" Linton shouted to the Jewish shareholders.
"But they said you are APLUS's dog." One of them smiled and said strange things.
"Don't you like APLUS? After he got the IBM personal computer department and Warner Records, he made major layoffs. Disney should also come to this place. Believe me, I just use him. He can't interfere with Disney, and we have to Keep his record company!" Linton replied.
"Linton is the second Eisner. The method he used to win over his gang is completely inherited from Eisner. In fact, he himself is from Eisner!"
Robert Iger is also saying to another group of shareholders: "If you choose him, you have chosen the second Eisner, Eisner II! Disney will not change anything! And you will lose Pixar!"
"They said you will lead the ABC department to seize power and shift all Disney's focus to the TV business..." Some people questioned him.
"It's all rumors. I have plans for animation business, film, record and other businesses, and Mr. Roy Disney will support me."
"Not necessarily, Roy doesn't seem to like Eisner and chose you. By the way, Eisner appointed you. You are Eisner II, aren't you?"
"Eisner II will not introduce Pixar animation! This is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, I will let Jobs sell Pixar animation to Disney!"
On the other hand, Bodenheimer acted as a doer. The operating trends of ESPN have frequently appeared in various media. He himself also talked about Disney's future at industry seminars...
On September 16, 2005, everyone was in their final struggle.
Representatives attending Disney’s extraordinary shareholders meeting began to arrive in Los Angeles. Even though this meeting is extremely important, compared to the regular shareholders meeting held at a fixed time every year, the number of people and votes is still much smaller, although it is said Be a small and medium investor, but everyone is at least a wealthy middle-upper class or wealthy trust managers, institutional managers, etc., usually very busy with their own jobs, and don't have so much time to stare at Disney and mix.
It's really not a big deal. Selling stocks won't accompany you to play!
So those who came so early in advance were mostly rich and idle activists.
"Hello…"
Nicole Kidman and agent Pai Kingsley both appeared in the banquet hall of the Beverly Hilton Hotel. This was a dinner hosted by Harvey. The goal was to target the shareholder representatives who stayed here for the purpose of introducing and recommending Bodenheimer supported by Goldman Sachs.
Of course, Nicole and Harvey have long been'parted'. After winning the laurel of the movie queen, her resources have gone to a higher level. Chanel No. 5 and other top fashion endorsements have been added. Oprah’s jumping off the sofa on the talk show turned into a laughing stock, and she is now becoming more and more proud in Hollywood.
No matter what Harvey thinks about, she can't do it anymore, but she can't turn her face after taking the benefits. The friendship is still maintained, and it won't affect each other occasionally helping each other a little.
Almost all shareholder representatives are white males. Holding Disney stocks does not mean that you can often see top Hollywood actresses. Many people take the opportunity to come over to chat and boast.
Soon, there was a circle of people around her.
Communication is already instinct, but these greasy middle-aged men outside the circle can't take any interest in her. After feeling that they have fulfilled their obligations to Harvey, she winks at Pai Kingsley and hints that they are fascinating.
"A bunch of old guys...I laughed so hard that my face was almost stiff!"
He sent Kingsley to meet the assistants and bodyguards, and then was hugged to the elevator entrance after being called forward. She just met Harvey who came out head-on. She rolled her eyes and pinched her throat and complained bitterly.
"Hey, I worked so hard today, Big Beauty."
Harvey has been active and caring about the Disney Civil War from the beginning to the end. Seeing the moment of the final flop, the energy and energy of the whole person are at the peak. The beauty of the mouth-watering beauty has actually entered a rapid decline channel. I have also collected stamps, and now it’s a critical moment for power improvement. Bodenheimer’s superiors naturally promised him a lot of benefits, and the board of directors is hanging in front of the re-election. He has no idea about women for the time being, "Let’s go. ?"
"I have something else." Nicole didn't bother to make excuses, anyway, Harvey's entertainment industry buddies and good friends with male and female celebrities are too many, and there is a lot less of himself.
"OK, OK... Anyway, thank you for coming today."
But Harvey’s salted pigsman habit can’t be changed for a while, he put his arms around Nicole and squeezed her waist, "Haha! Mr. Bodenheimer!" He turned his attention away after receiving a sweet anger as he wished, and shouted far away. Greet Bodenheimer, the host of the dinner.
"Harvey!"
But before people walked over, his brother Bob rushed all the way, looking anxious, "I just saw APLUS, and Linton!"
"Where?" Harvey frowned.
"Downstairs, I just saw them get out of the car." Bob replied.
"Are they here to grab someone? Asking for humiliation?" Harvey's eyes flashed, fighting spirit ignited.
"It's not like, I followed them to the conference room of the development conference. There were reporters and a group of Chinese people, like Huaying Group." The brothers' Miramax often did business there, and Bob knew some people.
"Oh?"
Harvey is very keen, feeling that something will happen, something bad, "Let’s go and see!"
"Let's go too." Nicole was curious and worried. The agent sent Kingsley with great energy, and Harvey had a big mouth. After Bodenheimer's card was revealed, Harvey didn't dare to say anything. The female knows many details and general trends of the Disney Civil War.
She also knew that although she had been stung by the black poisonous bee, she was regarded as Harvey's side, and the two sides were hostile.
It is not appropriate to say that it is hostile. After all, it is not a person of the same level. After losing, I believe that the black poisonous bee will not come to retaliate.
But it's always upset.
Withdrawing left and right, and Pakingsley followed the Weinstein brothers into the elevator, and the hotel conference room was on the floor below.
'Ding! ’
The elevator door opened, and Nicole suddenly had a familiar sense of sight. A group of old black bodyguards guarded the outside.
And the black poisonous bee is there!
This is embarrassing! Pakingsley was so scared that his first reaction was to retract into the elevator, but it was too late.
"Harvey?" Song Ya was leaning on the corridor wall to send and receive text messages. It was inconvenient to appear in front of the reporters' cameras. He also saw Nicole and Paikinsley behind him. He raised his eyebrows slightly and nodded even if he had hit. call.
"Developing the conference, APLUS?" Harvey straightened his belly and asked directly, "Is it inconvenient for people to watch?"
"How come, please."
Song Ya didn't bother to pay attention to him, and raised his hand to signal.
With the owner's permission, Harvey naturally did his part and led his younger brother into striding in.
"Mr. APLUS, we..." Perkinsley smiled and planned to explain.
"It's okay." Song Ya waved her hand, lowered her head and turned and walked in while typing on Palm's full-keyboard phone, and threw them at the back of a billionaire.
"It's a great honor to accept President Linton's hospitality. We fully exchanged views during the negotiation..."
At the press conference, a middle-aged Chinese woman was talking to reporters, and Linton stood beside him.
"Hi..." Harvey saw her from outside the door, further confirming the judgment that the big event was bad, and took a breath.
"who is she?"
Bite the scalp and follow Nicole here and asked in a low voice.
"Ms. Han Ping of Huaying Group..." Paikinsley replied.
"I personally agree with and trust Mr. Linton's opinions on the import splitting, the quota for buying off the film, and the share ratio. It is the general trend to further liberalize the market. Chinese audiences like the family carnival style of Disney movies very much. We believe and are willing More sophisticated productions produced by Disney will be introduced and follow-up negotiations will be carried out with the Disney company where Mr. Linton works and Hollywood..." Ms. Han Ping said.
"SHXT!"
Harvey couldn't care about it anymore, took out his phone and turned around and ran, Nicole was almost staggered by him.
Song Ya glanced at the dead fat pig who madly pressed the elevator button, and kept holding his hands.
"Go and explain!" Pakingsley also knew the stakes, and didn't know how he saw Harvey's reaction, so he hurriedly pushed Nicole to instigate.
"You..." Nicole had no choice but to step forward. "We were just called by Harvey to attend the dinner. We really didn't intend to participate in your conflict... APLUS... Mr.?"
"It's okay, I have no conflict with him."
Song Ya sent Song Zecheng, ‘Thank you very much! ’, very easy to talk, "That’s a problem between me and his master."
"what!?"
After George Mitchell received Harvey's report for the first time, the old man stood up suddenly and sat down again. After a long silence, he furiously said, "FXXK! I'm the chairman! Who told him not to notify me, he crossed me to organize negotiations!" ?"
"Damn it!"
Later, Robert Iger also got news, "Steve, we must go all out!"
"Um…"
After Steve Jobs learned the whole story, he was as arrogant as he was, and he had to let Larry Ellison continue to pass the message to Paulson.
"We were deeply involved in the Disney Civil War, won't we still lose all in the end, right?"
Paulson's cronies asked him: "That will give you the prestige in the company... and the treasurer..."
"Unexpectedly, never expected..."
Paulson closed his eyes in pain.
Huaguo Film Market...
Disney movies occupy a higher percentage of the market...
Linton is expected to lead the liberalization of more markets...
"Is it really possible for Linton to win?"
Having arrived at the resort and starting to retire, Eisner also saw the news. He immediately became nervous, and APLUS said that he would retaliate.
"Eric, how are the website acquisition negotiations between you and Litman Media going?"
He quickly called the second son.
"very smooth."
"Uh, for me, would you like to suspend the negotiation?" Eisner asked.
"No!" He was flatly rejected by his favorite second son.
It didn’t make sense. He put down the phone and started the long exam. The more he thought about it, the more he felt APLUS was terrible. People will still suspect that I am quietly helping APLUS, Eric, that's not good." He called again.
"What are you afraid of when you are retired!"
"Uh…"
It seems that something must be done, at least let Linton and APLUS know that they have helped them, otherwise...
Now they do have hope of winning, don't they?
After understanding, he called the last loyal minister: the chief legal officer.
"It started over there."
On September 20, 2005, his men reminded Jobs.
"Just today." Song Ya said to Song Zecheng.
"The re-election of directors has begun, and the progress is fast." Paulson also received a real-time report.
Linton and Iger locked themselves in the office again. Since they can't do anything, just wait quietly.
"George Mitchell, elected."
"Robert Iger, elected."
"Disney, elected."
Disney's extraordinary shareholders meeting was held. George Mitchell was thinking about the results of the re-election of the directors. No one would embarrass Roy Disney's son anymore. The Disney family returned to the board of directors, "Linton... was elected."
Once the emperor was gone, there was no one at the shareholders meeting anymore. The old man was a little unaccustomed to such a solemn atmosphere. Only his voice was heard in the meeting place. He saw the result of Linton’s election and The defeated Harvey had a pitiful number of votes. He took out a handkerchief and wiped the...
He didn't sweat, it was just a habitual movement when he was nervous.
"According to the requirements of the Extraordinary General Meeting of Shareholders, the nomination of the nomination committee, the board of supervisors..."
Too late to change the agenda, Bodenheimer still has to be the first to face the vote to take over as CEO of Eisner.
The shareholder representatives did not make any noise about this ‘raid’ nominee, and they all voted silently.
"Bodenheimer's votes are valid votes..."
George Mitchell pursed his dry lips. "Thirteen percent..."
"Ling Ling Ling..."
The landline sounded, and Iger advanced the microphone, "It's over!?" His voice trembled.
"Uh, it's me, Robert..."
Bodenheimer's voice came on the other end of the phone, "Sorry, I just helped Goldman Sachs be a tool man, I..."
Iger didn't listen to him, and dropped the subject back.
"Because Bodenheimer won less than half of the votes, the next vote for the CEO candidate nominated by the shareholder representatives..."
In addition to Linton and Iger, the shareholders also nominated a few messy people, such as a certain union representative and the like (book friends, please don't care about the details of the articles of association).
As a result, the counting of votes was delayed very slowly, and the auditors calculated nervously.
"Iger, 15%..."
"Linton, 14%..."
"Iger, twenty percent..."
"Linton, 21%..."
The higher the ‘price’ gets, and the numbers are slowly added up.
‘Click, click...’
Iger held his forehead to sleep, only the sound of the office clock in his ear.
Linton clenched the wine glass in his hand tightly, and his fingers turned white.
Song Ya, Jobs, Paulson, etc. stood in front of the window and looked at the scenery outside.
"Iger, thirty percent..."
"Linton, thirty-one percent..."
"Iger, thirty-five percent..."
"Linton, 34%..."
‘Ring ling ling! ’
Linton's heart trembled, his hands squeezed and released, and he slowly stretched out towards the microphone.
"It's almost done, I see that there is still a little left." The cronies who stared at the scene reported.
"Don't make this phone call!" Linton, who had already detonated his emotions, became annoyed and yelled at the other party.
"Iger, forty percent..."
"Linton, forty percent..."
"Iger, forty-five percent..."
"Linton, 46%..."
The auditors and other staff were dumbfounded at the end, "Iger, 48%, Linton, 48%..."
The vote was counted for the troubled nominee, and the remaining votes were less than one percent.
The person in charge of the counting also began to wipe his sweat, reaching for the last stack. UU reading www.uukanshu. cm
Perhaps it was because I felt something, Iger opened his eyes.
George Mitchell, who returned to the scene, looked at the piece of paper in the hands of the staff who came over. He obviously drank a lot of water during the break, but his mouth suddenly began to dry again.
"The result of the vote counting is announced below. Robert Iger received 48.34% of the votes..."
But the voice was still loud and loud: "Linton got the vote for..."
"Ling Ling Ling..."
The landline rang again, "What's wrong!?" Linton picked it up impatiently.
"It's nothing, it's me, hehe, Harvey."
It was Harvey's disgusting voice.
"Huh..."
But Linton heard everything in that flattering tone!
He covered the microphone and waved fiercely in the air, "YES! YES!" he kept groaning.
"Haha, it's too thrilling, 0.2% of the ticket difference."
"0.2%?" Song Ya looked back at Song Zecheng.
"Yes, 0.2%." Song Zecheng smiled, "Congratulations."
"Two percent..."
Jobs left the window blankly.
"One-two, two-thousandths..." Paulson shook his head on the sofa, muttering to himself.
"Two..." The microphone slipped silently from Iger's hands.
"Congratulations, our Mr. CEO..." Harvey flattered, "Wow, our live-action movie gang finally won. It's too difficult, too difficult..."
"Harvey." Linton interrupted him.
"how?"
"You can pack your things, get out!"

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1513: The 3rd Battle of the Three Emperors Ends

‘Hey, I met you, it’s incredible! By the way, this is my phone number, CallMeMaybe! ’
The footsteps of 2006 have quietly come. Robert Iger ended his vacation early and moved to Silicon Valley in a low-key manner.
Like all over the world, the radio stations and streets here also like to broadcast CallMeMaybe. APLUS created for ex-girlfriends. This drool song that took the world by storm is surprisingly popular. The 30-year-old Disney princess Amy Adams It was the first cross-border presentation, and the first single reached the top of the billboard in the United States, which also drove the huge sales of the original soundtrack of Magical Romance.
The performance of the Enchanted Romance movie itself is not as good as Linton and other real fairy tale movie gangs boasted before, but it is still a big profit. The production cost of 80 million can harvest nearly 400 million dollars in the global box office. The original image of Princess Giselle Provided a new IP for peripheral sales and amusement projects. Film reviews are also ok. Film critics like Disney's fusion and self-deprecating of classic animations such as Snow White and Mickey Mouse in the movie. They agree that Disney's live-action fairy tale movie strategy has won a good start. .
Iger sounded harsh, and he raised the window.
"Welcome, Robert."
All the way to the Apple headquarters, Jobs gave him a very high courtesy, led the team to greet him, and acted as a tour guide himself.
"At the shareholders meeting in March, what is the probability that we will win?"
His character does not allow Jobs to give up easily. After the visit, when the two are alone, he asks the first sentence.
"It's hard."
Iger shook his head and smiled bitterly. At present, he is still the chief operating officer of Disney. The new CEO Linton has much less control over the board of directors, and he will not be able to move him for a while.
"Linton has raised a lot of help in the past few months, with high salaries, promotions, and options, and rewards those who support him. He insisted on driving away the Weinstein brothers in order to avenge his personal revenge... The rumored layoffs were also silent. Still playing Eisner’s old style before. How about the stock price performance? The same, only $21."
Jobs held out a finger, "Shareholders found that they supported the wrong person and were very disappointed. The shareholding ratio that we participated in in March was higher than that in September's Extraordinary Shareholders' Meeting. The gap between the two of you in September was already very, very small."
"The mood is different. The shareholders don’t want to frustrate anymore. They are willing to give Linton some time. Linton successfully retained the APLUS record department and obtained the distribution rights of Katzenberg’s DreamWorks Animation. Roy Disney was satisfied. , And also tend to maintain stability."
Iger replied: "The unpublished annual report should be able to make do, the current low stock price is caused by the large-scale divestment of Goldman Sachs. Linton is also preparing to increase the annual dividend by another 12.5%, and shareholders will like it. of."
"Dividends? Haha... His methods are all learned from Eisner, and he can't play tricks, so the nickname of Eisner II can be spread more and more, right?"
Jobs sneered and stretched out his second finger. "Goldman Sachs is doing a good job. They are giving us the final assist. Paulson is not a completely untrustworthy person. Goldman Sachs led the investment and funded the Weinstein brothers to create Wei. Enstein Pictures has taken responsibility. Paulson will continue to cooperate with us in March, and everyone will remain allies..."
"After the fiasco in September, Goldman Sachs began to withdraw from Disney, and the alliance between Paulson and George Mitchell became susceptible."
Iger replied: "This year is the mid-term election year. The Donkey Party has a good chance of getting a majority in both houses of the Senate. The Donkey Party politicians don’t want George Mitchell and Paulson to get closer. George Mitchell himself With his plan to return to politics in 2008, he will no longer follow Paulson's orders. ABC and I have also received unprecedented pressure."
"..."
Iger was sensible and calm but seemed to have no fighting spirit, which made Jobs disappointed in his heart. For a while, he adjusted his emotions before extending his third finger, "Don't be discouraged, Robert, you didn't succeed in attacking Disney's wholly-owned company on the board of directors." Is there a plan to acquire A+ Entertainment? The true colors of Linton and APLUS's embarrassment have been revealed. APLUS fully supports Linton but wants to sell the A+ Entertainment company, which he hasn't succeeded in a long time, for a sky-high price, so that all Disney shareholders can take over for him. "
"A+ Entertainment owns the copyrights or partial copyrights of the Dancing My Life series, Fifty Shades of Grey series, Blade Warrior series and related superheroes, the long-term income of Titanic, and other cat and mouse games, Cold Mountain, etc. …The big sellers are far more than the big ones, and many of them are sought after by the disc rental market. In recent years, they have made the number of copyrights in the copyright library much better by acquiring the copyrights of old films and independent films."
Iger replied: “They also have the right to adapt the best-selling Twilight Saga series, which is very popular among young women. I heard that the shooting will start soon. Now it’s nothing more than the specific acquisition amount that we can’t agree on. George Mitchell and I They won’t be able to stop them on the board for long.”
"I know."
Jobs still did not give up, "But in this way, their alliance with Katzenberg has problems. David Geffen and Spielberg just sold the DreamWorks studio to Paramount for $1.6 billion. , And Disney only undertook the distribution rights of Katzenberg’s DreamWorks Animation. Linton obviously intends to return APLUS first. Before the acquisition of A+ Entertainment, Disney had no money or motivation to acquire DreamWorks Animation. Katzenberg was only resolved. After the issue of the issue, he turned around and found that he was infinitely far away from his dream of returning to Disney after being acquired by a high-value acquisition and even holding power. He couldn't help but be angry..."
"They will at least wait until Cars is down after the summer gear to see if you will keep your promise and lead Pixar Animation to leave... Only after taking the reassurance that Pixar Animation and Disney officially broke up, will Katzenberg consider turning back and Lin Dayton-APLUS’s alliance goes to war..."
Iger replied: "But how much meaning will the war between them mean to you and me then?"
"Robert..." Steve Jobs was a little angry when the other party saw it.
"Don't talk about Steve, is the shareholders meeting in March?"
Unexpectedly, Iger had a big turn of 180 degrees at this time, "I will do my best to fight with you until that moment, don't worry."
"That's great."
Jobs smiled comfortedly, and was a little touched. He changed his attention and proactively revealed, "There is a certain probability that the battle will end before March, when the time comes..."
"At that time, I will also consider my own future."
Iger said: "Being the bad guy that undermines Disney's hard-to-recover stability, if I lose again... I'm destined to be unable to stay."
"Don't worry, I won't even lose Paulson's credibility."
Jobs made a guarantee.
Sending Iger away, he went back to work again.
‘I suddenly thought, listen to songs anytime, anywhere, why can’t we watch movies anytime, anywhere? You know that I am also making a movie, right? ’
When I walked into the office of John Rubinstein, the head of the iPod department, I happened to ran into the video of Rubinstein’s Beats new product launch at the end of last year. In the picture, APLUS was smiling and taking out a black rectangular product display from his pocket:'So we Made this...'
APLUS presses the side control button, a whole screen lights up, and the screen quality has a super leap compared to the previous MP3 walkman, and it is not even lost to some high-end mobile phones. It is playing Andrea Lima for this. Commercials shot for this product.
All the audience stood up excitedly and cheered.
‘I call it BeatsVideo! It uses a revolutionary MP4 format...’
APLUS raises the volume, the sound is very infectious, ‘so it’s not MP3, but MP4! truly! The era of multimedia walkman has arrived! ’
The audience applauded frantically and endlessly.
Only then did Rubinstein notice the arrival of the Apple Emperor, "very exciting product and launch event." He said contemptuously: "But it just can't be sold..."
Rubinstein is playing with the commercially available version of BeatsVideo, "It's too big, too heavy, too expensive, and it's not easy to control and overheat, just like his company's graphics card is in XBOX360."
At the end of last year, Microsoft’s new game console XBOX360 was launched, using a customized version of the 3DFX display chip. Due to the failure to solve the heating problem, users often encounter crashes with three fault lights on at the same time after buying home, and the repair rate is as high as two-thirds. , And it has not been completely resolved until now. Many users have to send it in for repairs many times. It is jokingly called TheRedRingofDeath: The Red Ring of Death.
Buying a good XBOX360 is equal to winning the lottery, and the reputation of users established by the first generation of XBOX is completely ruined.
The rival Sony’s PS3 hasn’t been released yet, and Microsoft itself took itself into the ditch.
At present, Microsoft's game console department is trying to force each other to shirk responsibility with 3DFX.
"Do you think I'm too optimistic? Steve."
Rubinstein felt that the expression of His Majesty the Emperor staring at the TV was too serious, so he asked.
The proportion of BeatsVideo's body, the full screen is too similar to the secret product that Apple is developing, and although the market share of a company is much lower than that of Apple, it can not be beaten and can maintain some technological leadership for a long time, and it is not a competitor that does not lose style. What good thing is that consumer electronics products are updated too quickly, and maybe the other generation will let the other party overtake and take the market away when they breathe a sigh of relief.
If there is a big mistake at the level of XBOX360, it will be replaced faster.
Beats is a little different from other competitors. Its parent company, Palm, is a domestic technology giant in the United States. The political and business influence of its boss, APLUS, is also sufficient to counter Apple. Many U.S. companies' methods against foreign companies have no effect on Palm.
Jobs is certainly not optimistic, but Rubinstein is not aware of the secret project, and he does not intend to tell the other party, "We will continue to put pressure on Beats before March, public opinion offensive, patent wars, supply chain wars, channel wars, etc. …I want your full commitment."
"OK."
Rubinstein knows that His Majesty the Emperor lost to APLUS at Disney in September last year. According to his character, it is not difficult to imagine that he will be anxious to find his place. "But I want to remind you Steve, it’s best to pay before our shareholder meeting this year. The flagship store on Fifth Avenue has been opened. The project has been delayed for too long and the cost is too huge. Our shareholders cannot understand whether it is worth paying so much for a franchise store. In order to wait for those beautiful big glass... Helping APLUS use this project to make a big fuss and confuse shareholders. Last year we blocked their offense, but it does not mean that we can also this year..."
"That's not something you need to care about."
Because of the epic success of the iPod series, Rubinstein's power and influence in Apple and even the industry have grown, and he has grown more and more. Jobs, who has a perverted desire for control, naturally dislikes this and bluntly left it. After speaking, he turned and left.
On the other side, Song Ya also ended her vacation early, got out of the car with a black face, and walked into her home in Chicago Highland Park.
"Alex? Why are you back? Didn't you go skiing with Mimi and Little Rega in Aspen?"
Aunt Susie asked strangely.
"I had a quarrel, I was very angry." Song Ya replied.
The parents-in-law quarreled with Aunt Susie for a long time. "What is it for this time?"
"snow boots."
"What snow boots?"
"She had to wear Dior's snow boots to take pictures for reporters. I didn't allow her to wear them, so I started arguing."
"WTF? Just for this you ran back?"
"You don't know, that snow boots are very cumbersome, especially short legs, Aspen is cold, people must wear very thick, and the down jacket is so ugly that it breaks through the sky." Song Ya complained.
"That's not enough... let her wear whatever she wants. You are all old, don't always be so naive."
"As for the noise, I have a headache, and my ears are still buzzing."
It's really a trivial matter, but the two people who have just reunited are still the same as before. You want to be like this, I want to be like that, not giving way to each other, and then the quarrel is dark and dark, "We broke up again."
For his ex-wife, Song Ya likes it. For all the things that his ex-wife was in danger of saving her life when she was shot and unconscious, it is not an exaggeration to say that she is grateful for a lifetime, but she is really offensive. Song Ya couldn't bear to get along with each other day and night, three days of small quarrels and five days of big quarrels. Song Ya couldn't bear it in less than half a year, and he was exhausted physically and mentally.
Coupled with the sudden force of XBOX360 and 3DFX, BeatsVideo applauded not to sell, and Linton first took charge of Disney’s affairs also did not proceed smoothly. The joy of defeating the enemy in September also gradually faded. Staying in the cold Aspen to accompany you on vacation and skiing with your ex-wife, the snow boot incident is considered the last straw that crushes the camel.
After so many years, Song Ya feels that the two may have more family relationships, Xiao Leijia's father, Xiao Leijia's mother, so be it...
"Oh." Aunt Susie rolled her eyes, not surprisingly.
"Xilin, Jenny, aren't you guys arguing about Twilight? Come to Chicago to quarrel, I'm back."
Hearing Song Ya was already calling the forest, he rolled his eyes again.
"You still insist on postponing the Twilight Saga film adaptation project and wait until the trilogy is finished, right?"
After the Sahara project flew, Jenny, who had taken the shadow concubine, has completely dispelled the idea of ​​staying in the entertainment circle, focusing on fulfilling the executive work of Holden Mifflin in Boston, only occasionally invited friends to return to Hollywood guest stars or play a role. The supporting role is pure help.
"Yeah." Jenny nodded, "This is the suggestion of all professionals, and it is also the choice for maximizing revenue."
An angry expression appeared on Xue Linfen's face, and the two women had broken up because of this matter, and the relationship was extremely bad.
"Then you still insist on shooting Twilight's first episode as soon as possible, and the entire series of projects and staggering are going on simultaneously, right?" Song Ya asked Xue Linfen again.
"Yeremov and I have both planned. We will shoot one when we release one, and it happens to coincide with the listing of the sequel when we start the painting. Isn't that great?"
With so many training sessions, Xue Linfen is now almost a qualified producer. There is nothing wrong with this, "We all have favorite candidates for the protagonist and heroine. Young and beautiful white boys and girls can't wait, Yan As time goes by, the value will become less and less suitable for the role..." she said.
"Who?" Song Ya and Jenny asked at the same time.
"Ben Barnes and Jemplosko." Xue Linfen reported two names.
Song Ya and Jenny had never heard of it. Xue Linfen showed them their resumes. Yes, they both selected them very well. Ben Barnes is a newcomer from the West End of London, and Jemple Losco is a newcomer to a Hollywood TV series. Then the acting skills should be basically online. This kind of vampire skin idol love drama bone, if you want to make a youthful campus movie for many years, naturally you have to choose a newcomer who is cheap and good-looking, and is willing to sign more long-term contracts.
"OK..."
Song Ya nodded in approval, "Then, let's settle things down these two days. Since you all insist on your own words, let me see who is more eager for victory."
"How to judge?" Jenny asked suspiciously.
"Of course based on my subjective judgment..." Song Ya smirked, holding the hands of the two women separately, and came up with a ridiculous idea.
"It's you..." Jenny rolled her eyes and complained, but it is impossible to admit defeat. She obediently and Xue Linfen were led into a special room.
Later, she lost, and Xuelin Finch, who was more experienced and more open, defeated her thoroughly.
The extent to which the two are willing to contribute to the Twilight Project is obviously not at the same level.
So the first Twilight Saga: The Twilight Project was launched, snap shots and cuts, to catch up with the 2006 summer file.
The result is also very good, the global sales, Xue Linfen finally rely on this series to become one of the most powerful female producers in Hollywood, the male and female protagonists also became popular.
This is just a small episode. Song Ya's main energy is still in the business of its various companies. Soon after, the cause of the XBOX360 failure was found out, and the culprit was the motherboard solder joint design problem. 3DFX cleared the grievances and the cooperation with Microsoft was maintained. However, because of the conflicts accumulated during the tearing-up with the Microsoft game console department, the follow-up cooperation between the two parties has been greatly uncertain.
The all-round battle between Palm and Apple is the main theme, and it hasn't stopped for a day.
"The best actress at the 78th Academy Awards, the winner is... Charis Theron! Northern Wind! Congratulations!"
In this awards season, Song Ya finally helped Charis to fulfill her dream of being a queen. The North Wind is a feminist awards film adapted from real events and released at the end of last year. The story of winning the first sexual harassment class action lawsuit in the whole country.
This issue is in line with the current political correctness. Back then, Julia Roberts also relied on a similar theme to "Never Compromise".
The film of Northern Wind is much weaker than Never Compromise, but Charisy's dedication of good acting skills, coupled with the strong support of the black pharaoh, she defeated a lot of strong opponents, and made at least one award-winning film every year. Persistence finally paid off.
"Congratulations, Charis."
At a later Vanity Fair dinner, Song Ya opened her arms and greeted Charis, who was flying into her arms, "Happy?"
"Of course! Thank you dear." Charisy, who has taken too many exposures and bears the name of a **** star, is very difficult to transform. She naturally knows that without the help of the black pharaoh, it will be difficult for her to defeat Reese, who is far more powerful in Hollywood today. Witherspoon did not hesitate to leave a big red lip mark on the man's cheek in public.
"Aimee Boah?" Song Ya turned to a blonde newcomer who was with her, the white girl, and smiled and squeezed the other's chin.
"Oh, now I also need someone to help me play myself when I was young." Charis lamented that she was easy to grow old in time. Amber and Amber Heard played her as a young girl in the northern wind and cloud, with very few scenes.
Being able to get this role naturally shows that Aimee Berhild and Charis have similar appearances. Compared with Charis, Aimee Berhild has a softer facial contour and a smaller body. The well-proportioned, youthful face is as top-notch and very attractive.
And it was much more open than when Charis was the same age, and the ambition seemed even stronger.
"It's an honor to meet you, Mr. APLUS." Aimee Bershid did not let go of this opportunity, and boldly flirted with the black pharaoh in front of Charis.
Charis was aware of this, and in order to express her gratitude, she made a rare exception to help beat the drum, and the three of them got together that night.
And many nights later...
In March, Disney's shareholders meeting will be held again.
"Let's try one last time for Jobs and Iger, George, is it okay?"
Perseverance is a must-have character for the chairman and CEO of Goldman Sachs. Although Goldman Sachs holds much less Disney shares after half a year, Paulson still sees hope. All the shareholders have noticed that they have driven Eisner away, so why bother to endure a style of Eisner II?"
"Oh! Try it then."
George Mitchell is not so active anymore. Paulson is right. He has long seen Linton's infighting ability and only infighting, but this skill is enough for himself! The CEO was replaced by Linton. The influence of his chairman was greatly weakened compared with Eisner’s late reign, and he was once again emptied. From a purely energy point of view, he would not be able to follow Biai without Harvey’s help. Linton, who is still much younger, is dealing with Linton, which is still far from the level of Linton's power in Disney that is far from reaching the level of Eisner's peak.
I know my family affairs, as the chairman, I still have more than bad things right now, but it is definitely not enough.
"Harvey shouldn't just bow his head and leave." George Mitchell misses Harvey very much now. "If he hard-topped Linton, I might be able to keep him at the board level."
"No way, Harvey's style. In many cases, the Disney Legal Department helps to wipe his **** after the event. Linton threatened him to let the Disney Legal Department take the initiative to lift the non-disclosure agreement signed with those actresses if he doesn't get out. He can only go... No Will be ruined and be bankrupted by actresses who have been harassed and semi-forced."
Paulson replied: "At least he can still maintain basic decency now."
"Yes, you have done everything to him." George Mitchell complimented him.
"Oh, what should we do? Reputation still needs to be said. After all, Harvey is really dedicated to our affairs..." Paulson also consciously did his best, which was interesting.
"BOSS." At this time, his subordinates hurried over, "Jobs seems to have tricked us."
"What do you mean?" He was puzzled.
"He and Larry Ellison just sold their shares in Apple and Disney with APLUS, and completed the share swap." The staff report.
"What!?" Paulson almost jumped up with anger. "Is the news true?"
“Indeed, they don’t seem to dare to risk a war between Disney and Apple’s shareholders’ meeting. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com’s share swap is equivalent to holding the basic shares of Disney and Apple. APLUS individuals and Apple’s investment banks hold down Apple stocks. At less than five percent, Jobs and Larry Ellison emptied their Disney stock. The two parties should make an announcement soon. It seems that Apple and Palm will also reach a settlement agreement to exchange and share some patents."
"So Pixar Animation will officially leave Disney soon?"
Paulson sat down, "Where? And where is Iger? What about Iger?"
"It is rumored that Linton is willing to pay Robert Iger a huge severance compensation, buy him and leave, Jobs may take him in."
I'm being tricked by a monkey again?
again?
"A bunch of bastards!" Paulson scolded.
"Uh, there seems to be a rumor in Washington. The Georges really seem to be considering Percell who just left Morgan Stanley."
"if that…"
If the revolving door is closed to oneself, then oneself will have to run away as soon as possible. The current situation of the US financial market cannot be concealed from the heads of Goldman Sachs. It is good to leave early...
but…
So angry!
"APLUS! Jobs! You **** bastards!"
A violent roar came from the office of the chairman of Goldman Sachs.
Thanks to the starting point Wang Duoyu, the heart of an empty cup, and the leader who stepped on the double star to travel the world to reward!
thank you very much!
What pits are still unfilled? Please book friends to stay in this chapter to help me add something, I will read it.
(End of this chapter)
Dear, click in, give a good comment, the higher the score, the faster the update, it is said that the new full marks are found at the end of the beautiful wife!
The new revision and upgrade address of the mobile station: https://, data and bookmarks are synchronized with the computer station, and fresh reading without ads!

Chicago 1990 Chapter 1514: JD

WhenyouleftIlostapartofme
When you leave, my soul will not stand
It\'sstillsohardtobelieve
All this is still unimaginable
backbabyplease
Baby, come back to me
Causewebelongtogether
Because we are destined to belong to each other
WhoelseamIgonnaleanonWhengetrough
Who else can I rely on?
Who\'sgonnatalktomeTillthesunup
Who else will listen to me until dawn?
Who\'
Who can take your place
Thereain\'tnobodybetter
there is none left
OhbabybabyWebelongtogether
Because baby baby, we are destined to belong to each other
Mariah Carey’s singing echoed in the venue. Now it’s mid-2006, Song Ya still asked Doug Morris to sign her, 50 million, Warner Records and her personal label fifty-fifty. Modes, long appointments, new albums. Except for his apocalyptic song LikeYou, all other tracks are handed over to Warner Records President Anton Leo Reid to copy and produce, including the current song Webelongtogether, which has very good results and is currently on the bulletin board. Single consecutive championship, album sales exploded.
As a result, her DIVA career revived. After being abandoned by Viking Records, everyone was not optimistic, and she staged a miracle of popularity...
But is it a little deliberate to play the song of the ex-wife now?
From the corner of her eye, Song Ya observes his current girlfriend: Rashida.
Not bad, Rashida has always maintained a decent smile. From Harvard, she can easily cope with such occasions as a variety show host and news anchor.
After confirming that he still didn't plan to get married, Song Ya began to plan to let the forests cross the "clear road", first to appease the grievances they have suffered for many years with them, and secondly...just like all these years. Just like Xiao Lizi’s young models, celebrity exposure, and popularity will rise a big step, formal contact with himself as a billionaire is also good for the forests. For example, after Rashida’s many years of wishing have been fulfilled, it is very In a short period of time, the number of fans of its account on the new OpenDiary social network has nearly doubled.
After a few songs, Amy’s CallMeMaybe sang again.
It's probably a coincidence that this kind of outdoor ceremony likes to play pop songs in a single wheel.
"Alexander... Song!"
Thinking wildly, when she heard her name on the radio loudspeaker, Song Ya immediately got up and tidied her robes, hugged Aunt Susie, Michelle and his wife, and Rashida, then kissed the students and teachers present. The parents waved and strode to the podium.
"thanks……"
He shook hands with Leifmore, Dean of the University of Chicago Law School, and took the framed diploma from the other party and took photos together.
Intermittently finally... finally got a JD (JurisDoctor) degree, "Thank you, thank you all, and thank my teacher, Mr. Senator." He smiled and pointed to the Michelle husband in the audience, who was also his former law school. teacher.
The Michelle and his wife responded with applause, and everyone else eagerly watched the billionaire classmates on the stage.
Let’s forget about a major event. Putting the academic certificate on the podium temporarily, Song Ya took out the speech manuscript from her pocket and began to give a speech as a representative of this year’s graduates. When I entered the campus of this university, my career had just started..."
"Congratulations, APLUS."
Michelle joked, "Are you still going to continue studying for a doctor of law?"
"No, no." I didn't rely on my true ability to get this JD degree, and I didn't need a doctor of law. Song Ya smiled and raised his hand to surrender, "Thank you for coming today."
"We have waited too long for this day."
"Hahaha!"
The husband and wife are very funny people, and they talked happily at the social activities after the ceremony.
As a funder and politician, but also a friend for many years, Song Ya and the two have always had a very harmonious relationship. Taking advantage of this rare opportunity, the topic quickly shifted to politics.
"This year we have won the midterm elections. After we get a majority in both houses of the Senate, the Georgian dynasty will become a real lame duck."
Michelle said.
The Georgian dynasty was caught in the quagmire of two wars, and inside, there was the fatal problem of widening the gap between the rich and the poor. This year, the decline was manifested. At the same time, they are also moving closer to the middle line, which is the next general election for the next successor of the dynasty. prepare for.
At the beginning of the year, Fed President Greenspan resigned. When the mid-term elections are settled, hawkish cabinet members such as Rumsfeld and Bolton cannot be re-elected. The departure is a foregone conclusion. There is also the position of Treasury Secretary. Morgan Stanley's chairman and CEO, Purcell of the Tianhui department took over.
"Then Underwood will be promoted to the majority leader of the House of Representatives, right?"
Another **** ally, Underwood, did not come today. When there are elections or major motions to vote, this is the busiest time for the party whip, Song Ya asked.
"Well, chance." Michelle's husband nodded.
"That's great."
Without these powerful politicians and allies, Song Ya can't even think about participating in Disney's kind of game. Just a Harvey who has a close relationship with the Arkansas dynasty can not be done. It is good news that Underwood can be one step closer. It's not easy. In my memory, he seems to have been in the party whip position for more than ten years, right?"
"haha, yes."
Michelle's husband replied. Riding on a rocket, he was far more popular with voters than Underwood as a U.S. senator. He didn’t have to follow Underwood’s party-cudge route, which guarded the iron vote zone and concentrated on battling in Washington. He suddenly converged. With a hearty smile, his expression became serious, "By the way, APLUS, they suggested me to participate in the general election, what do you think?"
"Too...too fast, right?"
He is currently the junior senator of the two U.S. senators from Illinois (the one with a longer tenure is usually called a senior senator, and the one with a shorter tenure is called the junior senator), Song Ya, who was caught off guard, grew his mouth wide, "Have you decided?"
"Not yet, I'm still hesitating." Michelle's husband said, "Axelrod they all think there is a chance."
"It's okay, even if you can't choose, it's okay to earn some points."
Like Rashida, he has a Jewish father and a black mother, and his mainly Jewish campaign and staff team is very strong. However, the former first lady of the Arkansas dynasty will definitely be elected in 2008. Song Ya doesn’t think he can beat him. , And also a bit cruel and cruel, the Arkansas dynasty said, "I believe Axelrod's judgment, in short, I must be fine." Forget it, it's okay to choose not to win and get a tangible profit when being dismissed. Participating in the general election does not mean that you must fight the Arkansas dynasty to the end.
"Thanks, APLUS."
The support of the billionaire will help him easily solve the most critical campaign funds, especially the initial "startup funds" issue. Michelle’s husband is very happy, "Is it okay to let Ms. Sloan come to my campaign team to help? ?"
"No problem, I will tell her."
The trustees of the funders who have placed important positions in the politician campaign team represent the tacit understanding of mutual trust, and the tacit understanding between the two parties has always been very good.
"My dear, I'm going to the set." Rashida came to remind.
"Okay, let's go first."
Although Robert Iger has left Disney and brought Jobs Pixar Animation to an appointment as an executive at Paramount’s parent company Viacom. Jobs also supported him as a director of Apple. However, Disney’s power was further expanded. Linton still hasn't settled the business of acquiring A+ Entertainment. This is Song Ya's agreement with Linton a long time ago, and it is also the main reason Song Ya supports Linton to seize the power of Disney.
Song Ya, who did not have a follow-up Apocalypse movie, decided to sell it while the A+ entertainment brand was still ringing.
So the only remaining inventory of Apocalypse: The Burst Drummer project has also started shooting. Linton asked himself to prove his creative ability again so that he could persuade the Disney board of directors.
Burst Drummer is not a commercial blockbuster, so you have to win prizes. The drawing is expected to start at the end of the year, so that you can catch up with the awards season early next year.
Rashida is the heroine, and she has a shooting mission today.
As a ‘screenwriter’, Song Ya occasionally stares at him, and the director is still the most assured old Larry.
The original film of Burst Drummer's Apocalypse is very sharp, and it is the most professional band-themed film, so Song Ya will personally watch the editing when that time comes.
"Twelve years, twelve years of teaching in this top university..."
Saying goodbye to their friends, when the two hurriedly left, they happened to pass by an old white male professor of law school and the conservatist theory boss. The boss didn't notice them. He was looking at Michelle's husband from the back and whispered: "Not even an academic achievement in twelve years..."
"Puff......" Rashida laughed.
Song Ya almost didn't hold it back, and hugged her to go out quickly.
"Hey, Paul, Mr. Simmons."
Rashida, who became the "Boss Lady", greeted her colleagues in various ways as soon as she entered the set. Since the official announcement, she has been immersed in huge happiness.
"Hello, Miss Jones, Mr. APLUS."
The protagonist of Burst Drummer is Paul Dano, who played the supporting role in the original film of the girl next door Apocalypse. Song Ya originally wanted to find the original protagonist of Burst Drummer, but the young man seems to have not made his debut yet, and the original heroine is also missing. The original hero of the girl next door, Emile Husky, was found, but he didn't pass the level of director Larry during the audition. Larry liked the better acting Paul Dano.
Paul Dano is much more stubborn than the poor version of the little plum Emil Husky, but that’s okay, the burst drummer hero doesn’t need to look good.
The male actor is JK Simmons in the original film of Apocalypse, with superb acting skills.
"Daddy..."
Quincy Jones is also in the first movie starring in the baby girl. He volunteered to help as the music director, which is also very suitable. Burst Drummer is originally a jazz musician. The whole film is full of professional jazz band performances. This old man Almost one of the most professional people in the world.
The story of Burst Drummer also fits the old man’s intentions. It basically tells two paranoid stories. The male lead, a first-year student from a top conservatory of music, is ambition to look up to the greatest jazz drummer~www.mtlnovel.com~ After practicing hard drumming, he gradually abandoned his private life and would not deal with the relationship with family members. In order to concentrate on honing his skills, he took the initiative to break up with the girl he liked, the role played by Rashida.
The teacher of the male lead, a demon instructor who has a twisted spirit and takes pleasure in humiliating and torturing musicians. If a student cannot become a person like the legendary black jazz musician Charlie Parker, he does not care whether the other person’s life will be ruined by himself. Some students were even forced out of depression by him, and finally committed suicide.
The two finally agreed to the sentence: If you don't be crazy, you won't survive.
However, the scene in which the heroine appeared has no performance content. The set has been set up for the theater front desk. Rashida plays the ticket sales girl. After she walks to the counter, she waits for the hero Paul Dano to come over and accost.
"You can write this movie, you know music, APLUS."
After reading the script, Quincy Jones also changed Song Ya greatly. He said: "I have seen the shadow of many people in the music circle from the male lead and male partner, including myself. Sorry, I always thought you had nothing to do with music. Feelings and beliefs, I heard that you basically didn’t play music except for work a long time ago. Creation is just your cash machine... You seem to have never suffered these tortures? No, you refer to the music director of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra for the role of teacher. Is Barenboi right? He yelled at you and scolded you?"
Some of the apocalypse fragments of this movie are indeed from Barenboi, "Forget it, but I won't admit it." Song Ya shrugged and smiled mysteriously.
(End of this chapter)
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"Put the shot of the male protagonist's finger bleeding here, yes... look for it, I remember there is still the shot of the blood thrown on the cymbal, right Larry? Well, put it behind this paragraph..."
"According to the beat, four shots are enough, and then the next shot is also four shots..."
"Quincy, help check it when the music is scored."
Burst Drummer is going to be released before the end of the year, and it's also a quick cut. Soon after, Song Ya and Larry and the editor closed the door and started working. As the whole story was full of jazz elements, Quincy Jones was also brought in. .
"no problem."
Both of them can drink very well, and spirits are indispensable by the seat. Quincy Jones finally witnessed his'true strength' this time. He was shocked and convinced and took the initiative to pick up the glass. The two of them touched one, which was regarded as a smile. "APLUS, it’s like the whole movie is in your head."
I closed my eyes for a while and ordered the price. I hardly discussed with the director Larry and the editor. The effect of the cut was perfect. Quincy Jones also participated in the editing work many times. Such a strong and talented guy is indeed. The only one, and now he is the boyfriend of the baby girl. The more I watch it, the more I like it. "When Spielberg and I made the movie "Purple", he had to discuss it with us..."
"Oh."
Song Ya had no intention of discussing this, took a sip of wine, closed his eyes, opened it later and continued to order, "Just use the male protagonist's drumming shot to end with subtitles..."
"Ha! I caught you guys!"
At this time, the editing room door was suddenly pushed open, and David Geffen shouted and walked in first, and affectionately pressed Song Ya's shoulder, followed by smiling Linton and Yeremov.
Everyone in the editing room quickly got up and shook hands with them.
"Hello, Quincy, Larry."
The three greeted them in a circle, and then chatted with everyone about the Burst Drummer project, "Is there time? APLUS, find a place to talk?" David Geffen invited.
"OK."
Song Ya could guess what the three Jews were looking for. Sure enough, "Everyone will block Mel Gibson this time." David Geffen said.
Mel Gibson was arrested for drunk driving in July. He was drunk and recognized that the police officer who checked him was a Jew. He immediately cursed ‘XXXX Jews, Jews are responsible for all wars in the world! ’
As an Irish-Australian, Hollywood’s most conservative top actor, director and producer, the high-level white police officer at the time tried to help him cover up. After being exposed, he even stabbed a hornet’s nest. All Jewish organizations called for him to be blocked. Hollywood Jewish The big guys also acted immediately.
"Of course, don't you know me? I have zero tolerance for racial discrimination."
Song Ya and Mel Gibson have no friendship, just block them. Hollywood really can’t provoke Jews, and it’s unnecessary. Originally, the protagonist of the Apocalypse movie that burst the drummer was set to be Jewish. When the devil teacher insulted him, he was also targeted at the Jewish ethnicity. Swear word, I simply changed the settings to save trouble, "but you don't have to go alone for that Australian guy?"
"Can't you come to Chicago by the way?" David Geffen replied naively.
"Hahaha!" Everyone laughed.
Song Ya and Linton took the opportunity to exchange tacit glances. The two knew that after selling DreamWorks Studio to Redstone, David Geffen is now starting to attack the new Disney CEO, and he will stick to it if he has a chance. Together.
"I don't say it, but there are many who support Mel Gibson in my heart, so this time our actions must be unified."
Linton said.
Indeed, the United States is a white country after all. I have filmed movies about the brave heart of the Scottish hero William Wallace, the Passion of the Christ which conservatives like, and Mel Gibson, who is of Irish and Australian background, has a solid base. Moreover, since he played Eryouze, he has almost sold out, and it is difficult for the capital to make up his mind to abandon this money printing machine.
"OK, I'm fine anyway."
Song Ya casually pointed at Yeremov, "Just leave it to him."
"Hey-hey…"
Yeremov smirked embarrassedly, "Everyone is going to block Caviezel..."
"Oh?"
Song Ya was a little surprised, but it was reasonable to think about it. In fact, after the filming of the Passion, Hollywood Jewish forces began to suppress director Mel Gibson and male protagonist Caviezel. Mel Gibson may have criticized the Jews because of being secretly poked in the past few years. Because of the uncomfortable poking, he finally spit out the mantra that had been holding back for a long time after drinking.
This time, he offered the handle with both hands, and the Jewish forces took this opportunity to attack, instead of killing a few more, how can a complete killing be able to stand up?
Mel Gibson apologized, but it was useless!
Not accepted!
After playing Jesus, Caviezel became more and more convinced, and he mingled with Mel Gibson for a long time.
And because during the Lengshan filming period, he had a good relationship with himself, Xuelin, Yeremov and others, and he also joined hands with Jenny to make romance hype. After being suppressed, Caviezel asked for help here. The soft Xue Linfen promised him, and Song Ya didn't mind helping this small favor in principle.
However, it just so happens that A+ Entertainment hasn't had any major productions suitable for Lengshan and Passionate male protagonists in recent years, so there has been no chance to collaborate again.
Judging by what Yeremov meant, he should have been persuaded by the Jewish compatriots.
"Anyway, you can deal with it." Song Ya made a decision, A+ Entertainment was ready to sell, for Caviezel to offend Hollywood Jewish forces.
superior.
Not to mention Hollywood Jews, I’m surrounded by Jews, the public relations consultant is Axelrod, Jenny, Rashida and Michelle’s husband are all Jewish mothers, Eli’s daughter, and classmate Melissa is giving Sloan to Sloan. Deputy, there are many more...
Probably because of this, I got along with them very early.
Of course, I will not be defenseless. Sloan, Song Zecheng, and Old Mike are absolutely no Jews. The managers of their companies include Doug Morris of Warner Records, Amelio of the First Bank of New Jersey, and Dr. Chen from the investment bank. , 3DFX's Asaph, Palm's Jeffrey Hawkins and most of them happen to be non-Jews.
"We will replace one more director at the general meeting of shareholders next year, and we will be able to control the board of directors by and large."
After Song Ya exchanged shares with Larry Ellison and Jobs, Iger and Pixar Animation left, and Goldman Sachs gradually withdrew, Linton's control over Disney has been steadily expanding. When the two were alone, Linton continued to make a promise: " If you prove your creative ability in the awards season early next year, there will be no obstacles to the acquisition of A+ Entertainment."
"Okay, who is the enemy of Burst Drummer's awards season?"
Song Ya also knows that he can't be in a hurry. The current chairman George Mitchell is still struggling. He and Katzenberg, who tried to get Disney to acquire DreamWorks Animation first instead of A+ Entertainment, have joined forces for common interests.
Today is a friend and tomorrow is an enemy. As long as there is someone, there is a struggle, and it will never end.
"It should be Martin Scorsese's Infinite Walker." Linton replied: "For so many years, Hollywood owes him a golden man for best director. Many people agree that it is time, no more awards are justified..."
"Ha! Let him wait any longer!"
By coincidence, Song Ya hates the Italian gang. Old Mike and Franklin have been stepping up their investigation into the shooting. The murdered Italian Hollywood Eye Antonio Pelicano and Martin Scorsese, Robert De Niro, and Joe Pey were killed. Xi and others have a good relationship.
"Little Lizi is the hero." As he wished to become CEO, Linton returned to his old attitude after the pressure plummeted.
"Those who block me die!"
At the end of 2006, including Burst Drummer, all the Oscar-winning films were screened as necessary, and the awards season gradually became clear.
"A thousand words and ten thousand words, Infinite Walker is just a remake, and it is not as good as the original film of Xiangjiang!"
Song Ya began to speak out according to the plan. He killed the key to the remake, and spit out Infernal Affairs to reporters, "I'm not targeting director Martin Scorsese, but I really don't think Infernal Affairs will cause the burst drummer. threat."
The black pharaoh plus the power of the Disney CEO, coupled with the Jewish forces' reward for helping him to block Mel Gibson and Caviezel, and the high quality of the burst drummer himself, the award season is very stable!
The big billionaire boss goes into battle shirtless, and other overwhelming echoes and public opinions are unnecessary to mention.
Harvey, who was kicked out of Disney and kicked out of the Miramax Films that he founded, no longer had the ability to win prizes at his peak.
This year's Oscar is a battle to win the title of the king of awards!
At this time, the mid-term elections have ended, and the Donkey Party has finally regained the majority of the House and Senate. Secretary of Defense Rumsfeld, Deputy Secretary of State Bolton, Secretary of the Treasury John Snow, Acting Secretary of the Treasury Robert Kimmet and others all left one after another. The George Dynasty It became a lame duck completely.
The general election of the Elephant Party two years later also looks difficult.
"I'm not trying to burst the drummer's box office. Yes, I invested in that movie as a screenwriter. My girlfriend Rashida is the heroine. I also participated in the editing. So what? I really just want to say something. To be fair, it would be too unfair for the Burst Drummer to lose to a remake at the Oscars..."
One day, he just finished speaking to the paparazzi, got into the car and the phone in his pocket rang.
"boss…"
It was Warner Records CEO Doug Morris. The old man's voice was a little low and frustrated, "Madonna decided to leave."
It turned out to be the first card to go.
"Did you not say last time that she was willing to renew a short contract first?" Song Ya asked strangely.
"The contract amount has never been negotiated. She said that she had lost patience. After we joined Warner Records, she should have been unhappy, plus...er, the resource competition issue on your ex-wife's side. Or...you personally Talk to Madonna?"
Doug Morris must be reluctant to leave Madonna, and wants to make the last effort.
"I'll leave it alone. If she wants to go, just let her go."
Song Ya has no feelings for Madonna from the beginning to the end. One reason is that he is afraid that his ex-wife will be jealous. Also, when Madonna was interviewed by reporters not long ago about the "Kiss of the Century" with Britney, his attitude also made him feel uncomfortable. Comfortable. UU Reading www.uukanshu.cOM
Obviously, the joint hype with Britney Spears made her maintain her popularity as a popular diva. In recent years, Britney and the female stars such as Paris Hilton who went black and red have become one with other female stars. There are also out-of-order behaviors such as flash marriages and divorce. The people’s disgust, Madonna now expresses regret again, saying, “Because the daughter suspected that the kiss was lace, I found out that my behavior would cause misunderstandings to the children, and I was very painful. ’
It's too snobbish.
She would never say that if Britney had been upset.
The ex-wife is much more kind in this regard.
In short, 2006 has passed. The life of a billionaire is so boring and boring. If you want to pretend to make a face, you can't find anyone, because no one will give it to you.
"Every once in a while, there will be a revolutionary product that will change everything..."
On January 9, 2007, Apple held the Macworld Conference at the Mascone Convention and Exhibition Center in San Francisco. Jobs said: "However, Apple has...perhaps it should be said that a person can participate in a revolutionary product in his lifetime. Lucky enough, and Apple is very lucky to be able to introduce several such products to you in the past..."
He first listed the Macintosh computer, iPod, and then said: "Today, we are going to release the third product of this level, a touch-controlled wide-screen iPod, a revolutionary mobile phone, and a breakthrough Internet communication. tool…"
"Today, Apple is going to reinvent the mobile phone..."
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When Steve Jobs took out the smart phone with all Daquan keyboards, which had only one key, and the futuristic iPhone, the audience was boiled.
Song Ya in front of the TV scratched his head.
According to Palm’s intelligence, Apple does have a huge secret team of at least hundreds of people working on developing new products. Rubinstein, the head of the iPod department, who left Apple not long ago, heard that it was because he was completely squeezed out by Jobs. Outside that circle, he left with anger.
It seems that the secret team developed the iPhone.
It is a pity that none of this information has attracted enough attention from him.
"Damn it!" he muttered to himself.
According to the enlightenment of Tianqi Image, he knows that the future mobile phone will look like this, but it is not sure whether it is first released by Apple. According to the analysis of the frequency of brand appearance in film and television dramas, he has always believed that the probability is Samsung...
In terms of time, it will take at least a few years for this type of smartphone to dominate the world, so Palm still has time, and Palm is also developing the same type of mobile phone.
Apple's speed also exceeded his expectations.
So at the last minute before the Disney shareholders meeting last year, Jobs chose to compromise and let Robert Iger, Staggs, and Pixar Animation voluntarily leave Disney and exchange shares with himself for patents, etc., which makes sense. He is the butterfly of the traveler. Wings make Palm have a large number of related patents, especially the appearance of BeatsVideo released earlier, Apple can't get around, Jobs can only trade.
It's a pity that the pressure from Jobs and others was great enough, and Disney's control is more important to them...
At that time, there was no way for Palm. In the field of smartphones, Palm was in the stage where its old rival BlackBerry, the emerging rookie Dopod, and the industry leader Nokia and other competitors were flanking from side to side. The barriers for this industry are getting lower and lower, with IT manufacturers such as Motorola and HP. After you save the hardware and buy a WindowsMobile operating system license, you can use their respective powerful channels to sell, and the market has become a red sea.
On the 3DFX side, the architecture designed by Jim Keller for the Voodoo graphics card at the time, the potential of stitching and patching was almost exhausted after so many years. It has been technically overtaken by NV. Another rival, ATI, is rumored to be acquired by AMD, and the acquisition was successful. ATI’s design and manufacturing capabilities should be leaps forward with the support of AMD technical support against Intel.
Because of the crash of XBOX360, the relationship between 3DFX and Microsoft has also froze.
So I felt that it could eliminate the hidden dangers of Disney as soon as possible, and easily switched to some Apple patents, which is a great thing for Palm or 3DFX.
Now let's look at... It's hard to tell whether the choice of trading with Jobs is a loss or a profit.
No, no... or Disney is more important. It is a super media and entertainment group that sells goods across Hollywood, the record industry, television networks, amusement parks and peripheral products.
The media industry has always been more important to him than the consumer electronics industry.
And after the patent exchange, Palm continues to follow the tactics and there is no obstacle.
I think should not be?
Song Ya was also not sure. He asked the Palm executives who watched the press conference together: "Can the development of our similar products be accelerated?"
"How easy to use full keyboard typing!"
CEO Jeffrey Hawkins is a loyal fan of full-keyboard smartphones, "Apple has done so many gimmicks, but in the end it is not about implementing the soft keyboard function on the screen, in addition to being beautiful..."
"Except for beauty?"
Song Ya rolled his eyes, "We are making consumer electronics products. Don't be so engineer thinking."
"There are no obstacles in the hardware. The touch screen gestures demonstrated by Jobs use multi-touch technology. Apple obtained the patent through acquisition. Microsoft also has a similar patent. A professor at New York University also used other technology routes to achieve the same function last year. "
Chief Technology Officer Dr. Su Zi said: "The key is the operating system. Apple has obviously developed a mature software ecosystem. We..."
The head of the operating system, Jean Louis Gasser, said: "Our PalmOS is no problem, it is smaller and faster."
"You have always controlled PalmOS too small. I admit that on the one hand, the storage space of early PDAs and smart phones was limited, which was necessary. On the other hand, the early Palm was not strong enough. In addition to some necessary functions, other software was handed over to the first. Third-party production is also a strategy that has to be adopted."
Stephen Ward, the chief operating officer of the IBM department, stunned him, "As a result, there is a huge gap between the aesthetics of the user interface and the iPhone that Jobs demonstrated. Use it and you're done. In order to control the software quality of third-party companies, you have made very strict regulations on PalmOS operating speed and security, and the authorization of development tools is very expensive...Many of these strategies are out of date."
"PalmOS does not have to compete with Microsoft and Apple on the PC operating system."
Beats CEO Donna Dubinski retorted: "I don't think it is a problem to do this on the mobile phone. If it is too big, how can the customized version take into account the use of the Walkman?"
"Don't always mention your Walkman Donna. There are so many mobile phones that focus on music."
Stephen Ward waved his hand impatiently, "According to Jobs' design, the iPhone will include iPod functions in the future, so in the future, smart phones will naturally include music phones, and users can listen to songs on their phones."
"Jobs? Haha, I know him, that control freak will definitely make the early mistakes of the iPod and pay the price for Apple's closed ecology." Let Louis Gasser sneered.
"They are too early for large-scale distribution, at least half a year." said Ryutaro Yamamoto, who is in charge of the supply chain.
"Stop arguing, we have to follow up with the iPhone anyway."
The interior of Palm is also full of little Disney who are collaborating and fighting for power. Song Ya hates to let Louis Gasser a bit more. This Frenchman is also very skilled in internal fighting, but for the time being, he has no idea how to deal with him and interrupt the quarrel. Refers to the TV, "It should be a while before this thing goes on the market, we must accelerate to catch up."
"That needs to hire more programmers, hundreds of people..." Jean-Louis Gasser said.
"Recruit, in addition, we need more support. The operating system should be open source and open source. Don't worry about making a small amount of money for authorizing development tools."
After Song Ya confessed a few words, he hurriedly went out: "Let's all go to the conference room for a meeting."
"APLUS." Jeffrey Johnson caught up and pulled him aside. "That's a lot of capital expenditure, our debt ratio, stock price..."
Palm has had a very difficult time in the past two years. After carrying the burden of IBM's personal computer department, it has to compete on multiple lines with walkmans, music stores, laptops, smartphones, PDAs and IT giants.
"Think of a way together."
With a bright future enlightened by the apocalypse, Song Ya at least never doubted the general direction. “Grit your teeth and hold on to Jeffrey. Perseverance is victory.”
The corporate atmosphere has a lot to do with Jeffrey Hawkins, who is obsessed with brain-computer research and is not good at controlling people, but this does not mean that he is willing to give up his CEO power and leave Palm.
Song Ya planned to recruit Rubinstein, who had left Apple, to follow Apple's philosophy thoroughly.
Of course, he will give Jeffrey this old friend one last chance.
"There is no other option, we must follow up with Apple's smartphone route this time." He repeatedly emphasized at the meeting, unifying his thinking.
"The full keyboard Tero series..." Jeffrey Hawkins was reluctant to create the Treo product line by himself.
"Except for the existing projects, let's stop the follow-up plan. The company doesn't have so many resources to take care of."
Song Ya made a decision.
Fortunately, Ryutaro Yamamoto's judgment was right. After the iPhone conference, Apple set the launch date in the middle of the year.
"John, welcome."
In February, Palm and John Rubinstein hit it off. Song Ya, who was eager for talent, personally welcomed the former Apple cadre and the head of the iPod project at the headquarters.
"Jean, Donna, you all came from Apple, right?"
When Jobs learned that he had come to Palm, he was furious and declared that he would never talk to him again. His arrival also made the current Palm ‘Apple Gang’ lineup more swell.
"Yes." Rubinstein shook hands with Jean-Louis Gasser and Donna Dubinsky, "Hello, hello..."
He will be responsible for the research and development of mobile devices and operating systems, as well as the follow-up research and development of the Beats Walkman. Therefore, the atmosphere of the first meeting of the Apple Gang reunion is general, and the powers of the three overlap each other.
Song Ya has no good solution for the time being. In any case, he will first pile up resources and make the products of the standard iPhone. Let's talk about the future.
The main energy has to be put on Disney to help Linton gain control of the board of directors.
"The best acoustics for the 79th Oscars are! Quincy Jones and...Congratulations!"
On the eve of another Disney shareholder meeting, the Oscars ceremony was held. Burst Drummer received seven nominations, and the first best sound effect was won.
This is also the first time Quincy Jones has won the award after being nominated seven times. He has only received the 67th Gene Hersholt Humanitarian Award before.
Song Ya and Rashida stood up and applauded to the old man. He was also very happy, embracing all the crew with tears in his eyes.
After that, his best sound editing failed, and the second time Dream Broken, Song Ya's nomination for best original screenplay did not win the award.
"take it easy."
Song Ya comforted Rashida, who had been on the shelf for the first time, as she squeezed her arm tightly.
"I'm afraid..."
"What are you afraid of? We are sure to win." Song Ya was very sure.
"The best editing award, the winner is: Burst Drummer! APLUS and..."
Before the voice was over, Song Ya defeated the main opponent, Infernal Walker, at the Best Editing Award.
Amid the attention and applause of countless people, he calmly buttoned the dress button, and Rashida's red lips had been blocked.
There were not many strong opponents for the Oscars this year, and the Weinstein brothers simply did not come to the scene. JK Simmons of the Burst Drummer crew subsequently won the best male match.
"The best director nominations are: Martin Scorsese, Infinite Walker; Clint Eastwood, Iwo Jima's Letters; Larry Jordan, Burst Drummer..."
Finally, this awards ceremony entered the most important link.
Old Larry has accumulated a lot of points over the years, but there is still a big gap with Martin Scorsese. The old man held the handrail with both hands and leaned back. When the camera lens came over, he quickly smiled and applauded.
"The winner is..."
The organizing committee arranged three super directors, Coppola, Spielberg, and Lucas to jointly present this award. This lineup is supposed to be prepared for Martin Scorsese or Clint Eastwood.
"Larry Jordan, burst drummer, congratulations!" Spielberg and Lucas humbly asked Coppola, director of the Godfather's trilogy, to announce the names of the winners.
The Burst Drummer crew jumped up and cheered for the old Larry. Song Ya took the opportunity to observe Martin Scorsese, Li Zi, Matt Damon and other members of the Infinite Walker crew. They were not bad, they all showed perfect demeanor, Xiao Li laughed The most brilliant.
The old Larry, who had finally attained Zhengguo, was satisfied, and the gray-haired man came to the stage and choked with thanksgiving.
"Damn it!"
George Mitchell stared at Song Ya, who was a tycoon in the picture, and simply turned off the TV. The old man had been exhausted from years of Disney infighting. After Paulson's resignation from Goldman Sachs, it was not going anywhere. , He reached out and picked up a piece of paper on the table. It was just given to him by the doctor today. It was a diagnosis report of his prostate cancer, "Damn!"
Misfortunes never come singly, and curses continue to be heard in the chairman's office.
"APLUS created and deeply participated in the burst drummer this year, seven mentions and five, the best director, best film all won!"
The times come and the world is all in the same force. In March, the Disney shareholders meeting ended. Linton was willing to replace a director with his own person. On the board of directors that implemented the shareholders meeting resolution the next day, he shouted: "We can't hesitate anymore. No longer want to keep A+ Entertainment, APLUS will hand over all the films under his family to other companies for distribution in the future!"
"Don't worry about the creative passion of billionaires. APLUS and A+ Entertainment have signed five more movie scripts and related creative contracts. They also have a popular Twilight series, which is even a big money printing machine!"
"We have been arguing at the conference for more than a year! If you listened to me early, A+ Entertainment would be much cheaper than it is now!"
"It will get more and more expensive!"
"Think about it, the dance my life series, Fifty Shades of Grey, Blade Warrior and other series that have been sealed for a long time will be available for shooting again in a few years!"
"A+ Entertainment also enjoys the long-term benefits of the Titanic! And a large-scale movie copyright library!"
"Intern Grey also has the potential for longevity dramas!"
"There is no such healthy second-tier production company in Hollywood. Think about Paramount's burden of the mess of debts left by the Big Three in order to buy DreamWorks Studios!"
"Okay, okay, my mouth is dry, let's vote!"
"Huh! Pass! It's **** difficult!"
'Disney announced today that it will acquire A+ Entertainment in the form of a payment of shares. After the transaction is completed, APLUS will acquire about 5% of Disney's shares. Together with the Disney stocks he previously owned, he will total about 100%. 7.7 Shareholding instantly rose to Disney's largest individual shareholder! ’
This transaction instantly detonated the world, ‘this is also the first non-white rich man of African-Chinese descent in history to control Hollywood’s first-line production company and the second largest television network...’
Hum!
After signing the contract, all the reporters squeezed in front of Song Ya and pressed the shutter frantically.
At this time, his girlfriend has been replaced by Halle Berry, who has recovered her perfect body after giving birth to Asha. The two old friends who have been living together like brothers for many years finally come together after many years, and their happy fingers are tight. buckle.
In the past two years, Halle has also lost interest in stocks, and she has no energy during her pregnancy. The money in her hands has been invested in the more secure real estate industry for rent and other appreciation.
"Aung Aung Aung!"
Rashida was crying in front of the TV, "Scumbag!" She used to be very envious, but now finally realizes the pain of Amy Adams, although the breakup after the bursting drummer rush promotion period is over, it has been well and has been said. There is a confidentiality agreement in black and white, "I knew it, I knew it would dump me after Oscar..."
Cathy, who was working as a housewife in the ‘husband’ constituency’s home, stopped washing the dishes, her eyes filled with relief and memories.
"he……"
Shakira, who accompanied Amy, saw this scene and was stunned, "He is now a century-old Disney...owner?"
"There is nothing difficult for him, he can always do what others can't imagine." Amy said lightly.
"Humph..."
Mariah Carey called the Queen's producer Lee Daniels, "Let’s start work on the next one, and I’ll get Disney’s distribution resources. This time I won’t arrange two thousand theaters for us... I’ll just kill him. !"
Xuelinfen and Jenny, who were negotiating the release of the Twilight Sequel, watched TV, glanced at each other again, and then both silently cursed each other ‘Bi Chi’ while turning their faces away.
"Seize the opportunity! Grab the opportunity!"
Standing behind Charis, who was dazzled and staring at the TV, Aimee Berhild made up his mind secretly, after Hallie it was his turn to announce it to the king of Disney! Must seize the opportunity!
In Chicago, MC took Aunt Susie, Tony, Donnie and others to sing and dance, singing and dancing.
"you."
I don't know anything about the forest's reaction. Song Ya, who is immersed in immense pride and contentment, is naturally in a good mood. Isn't it just for today to fight for so long at Disney? He pointed his finger at a reporter.
"Mr. APLUS, what do you want to say about this deal?"
"Uh, it's just some changes in stocks and money figures. Other than that, I don't feel any special changes."
He began to pretend: "I'm still continuing to create movies for A+ Entertainment. All of our projects have been handed over to Disney for distribution before and even more so. I think this is necessary to confirm and stabilize the partnership between the two companies. That’s all."
"The outside world generally believes that this high-premium purchase is more beneficial to you, and A+ Entertainment has sold it at a good price."
"I won't let Disney down, or I haven't let my partners down yet."
"What will happen to you and Fox Pictures regarding the proceeds of the Titanic lawsuit?"
"That lawsuit has been going on for eight years... or nine years? It's too torturous~www.mtlnovel.com~ This is one of the reasons that prompted me to make up my mind to sell A+ Entertainment."
The follow-up income of the Titanic is actually paid by Fox Pictures every year. What they want to lose is the controversial part, and the lawsuit is also the part of the lawsuit. "In the future, this will be Disney’s problem. I believe that the Disney Legal Department will subdue Fox. of."
Now that the lawsuit has been fought, the lawyers on both sides have exhausted their methods. Fox Pictures does not have the option of admitting loss and losing money. That is tantamount to pleading guilty to commercial fraud. Losing money and interest may require someone to go to jail. In the end, both sides are just how much Fox is willing to pay. The issue of the settlement amount is nothing more.
"For the Oscar controversy, Burst Drummer won Martin Scorsese's Infinite Walker..."
"Martin Scorsese is a good director, I respect him, but this year Larry Jordan is more worthy of this award."
"It's rumored that you used some...reward redemption methods."
"Everyone is like this, every year... Next!"
"What do you think of the iPhone released by Apple? At the press conference, Jobs ridiculed Palm's Tero phone." A reporter challenged.
"I also respect Jobs. The iPhone is likely to be an epoch-making product, but I still want to say that it is only a concept phone now. Each company makes this type of model year after year, but we are lower-key than Apple. Ha ha, So there is still the problem..."
Song Ya stretched out his hand to the camera and made a begging gesture, "Where is the camera? You ask him to sell it!"
(End of this chapter)
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After Linton discovered that when the loyal royalist party failed to reap the expected return, he turned to him for help. The agreement that the two sides negotiated at the time was only reached today.
Linton took over as CEO in September 2005. It was not until the completion of the acquisition of A+ Entertainment in March 2007 that he really took control of Disney. In fact, people who hate him have long ago called him Eisner with bad intentions. The second, because what he did after taking office was indeed Eisner’s old style, he used high salaries and options to capture the loyalty of executives, regardless of operating conditions, insisted on high dividends to please investors, in order to buy Robert Egger and Starr as soon as possible. Gus and other political enemies left, Disney paid a huge'breakup fee', almost a replay of the script that Eisner drove out Katzenberg and Ovitz back then.
He succeeded in getting rid of the A+ entertainment company, which had already eaten up apocalyptic dividends, at a high premium, and protected the safety of cash cows in the recording industry, thereby becoming the largest individual shareholder of Disney in one fell swoop, and completed the remote control through the alliance with Linton. The power in the media and entertainment industry has reached a new level.
This can no longer be described as breaking the ceiling, but climbing directly to the ceiling.
But for myself, I was very tired by the Disney Civil War that lasted for three years.
On the one hand, Linton’s personal ability is very strong. Most of the specific tasks are done by him, or he coordinates first, and then he will accompany him to eat with the target person, play golf and socialize with the target person, help him to endorse the platform or smash it. You don't need to pay full attention to buying money.
All parties in the struggle maintained a fairly high bottom line. The worst incident was that Iger bought the then Chief Financial Officer Staggs and threatened Linton by exposing financial fraud. His own reputation, other businesses, and personal safety were insecure. Need to worry.
The big media most hostile to itself: FoxNews did not take the opportunity to get involved, because there happened to be caught up in an infighting dispute between the head of the family Roger Ayres and the second son of the boss Murdoch James, and there was no time to start a war with his own.
On the other hand, winning this civil war is indeed too difficult and thrilling. Goldman Sachs, Eisner, Jobs, Roy Disney and even Iger, George Mitchell, Katzenberg...the enemy’s resources, energy, and methods are all top-notch. , I must maintain high-intensity concentration and vigilance at all times.
If it weren't for the United States' infinite expectations and pursuit of opening up the Chinese market, in fact, it would not have won this time, so for the past three years...especially in the first two years of the civil war, I have been imagining and hating the outcome of failure.
At the same time, temporary failure is not completely unacceptable. After all, I am still young and can afford to wait. However, the intensity of the game of no ups and downs and no lack of retreat leads to hesitation, self-doubt, uncertainty, and dilemma...
In addition, it has to take into account the businesses of 3DFX, Palm, Litman Media and their respective competitors, and the competition among industry giants. In the past three years, Disney has involved too much energy...
torment.
Fortunately, I finally tasted the joy of victory.
"boss."
Private lawyer Song Zecheng reported: "George Mitchell intends to resign as chairman of Disney and retire to concentrate on fighting cancer."
"Linton, what's your opinion?"
"Linton doesn't want to change. It is better for him to keep George Mitchell, who has no intention of fighting for power, as the chairman, as long as George Mitchell no longer supports Katzenberg."
Song Zecheng replied: "He thinks that if he loses his chairmanship now, he will attract more criticism."
"Yes, we just need to support him."
In the one and a half years since Linton became CEO in September 2005, there was actually a possibility that he would kill the donkey and get rid of it when he took advantage of it. The other parties have not given up on drawing up and separating. After completing the A+ Entertainment transaction and becoming the largest individual shareholder, Song Ya completely let go of his worries.
The alliance that can safely hand over the back to the other side can ensure the long-term stability of their respective positions.
Song Yalue made a decision.
Then, he took off his shirt, shook off his slippers, and walked out of the holiday hut with only a pair of big beach pants. The sand baked by the hot sun in the South Pacific ironed the soles of his feet very comfortably.
"Huh!" He faced the sea, did a few chest expansion exercises, took a deep breath, and sighed comfortably.
It's time to give yourself a big vacation.
In addition to the need to rest physically and mentally, Michelle's senator husband announced his participation in the general election a few days ago, which is also the reason that prompted him to hide far away in the small islands of the South Pacific.
Support, he naturally gave the Michele and his wife full support, but the reaction of the Arkansas dynasty, which is bound to win this election, was unpredictable.
The Arkansas dynasty has always been ruthless against those who stand in their way, and Harvey, who is close to them, has been kicked out of Disney by Linton, and said that he has no worries in his heart.
During the second term of the Arkansas dynasty, they marginalized the Chicagoans who had lost their use value. The former first lady who was preparing to participate in the general election went to New York to become a senator and formed an alliance with the New Yorkers. One of the main allies, the Wall Street Sheriff Pitzer is now the governor of New York State. Even if she wins the election, Chicagoans still won't get much benefit.
So the Chicago Gang decided to take out a family.
The Daly dynasty naturally supported Michelle’s husband. Underwood was also active in the impeachment case but was not repaid by the Arkansas dynasty. Most other Chicago dignitaries followed the Daly dynasty and Underwood.
However, the Arkansas dynasty controlled the political and judicial systems of the two major stock exchanges and deterred tycoons like itself too much. Last year, the Donkey Party regained both the Senate and the House of Representatives. Back down.
Although they met Michelle at the end of the day and had a very good relationship, Song Ya could only continue with the double-headed snake strategy. The black politician of the Manhattan Gang, David Patterson, served as the lieutenant governor under Spitzer, and the Arkansas dynasty also needed it. The Manhattan Gang gets black votes, and this relationship should be enough to protect itself.
That's it for now.
Song Ya squinted, found the black pearl lying on the beach basking in the sun, and smiled from the heart.
"Hey."
Halle Berry felt someone sitting next to him, and after seeing him clearly, he blocked the sky and propped up his body.
"Hey." The two kissed naturally.
Halle’s figure is still in perfect condition, but she was considered an elderly woman when she gave birth to Asha. With type 1 diabetes, some vitality will eventually leave her forever, and she was filmed for fashion magazines or advertisers. The still photos made up and decorated by PS and other means are different from those in the movie. From a close point of view, time has left traces ruthlessly on her face, corners of her eyes and skin, and she has become more gentle and haggard. .
But Song Ya loves her even more, even when the two get along, she will never be'brotherly bitch' again...
"Um."
Hallie also felt the sincere and affection he burst out, so she put her arms around his neck and wrapped her body.
"Don't look over there." Song Ya said suddenly.
"What…"
On the edge of the woods far away from the beach, a cannon-like lens surreptitiously sticks out. It has been jointly acquired by Litman Media and Disney. The paparazzi of the Romp website, which is transformed into entertainment gossip, will hold the shutter and will not let go.
"I don't like your website."
The two were not ready to be photographed doing errands on the beach. Hallie suddenly stretched out her hand and grabbed a handful. After learning about his intentions, she covered her body with a towel underneath and walked to the beach hut.
"What website?"
"Romp, it was Pomp and TMZ who photographed Britney's shaved head not long ago, right?"
"Yes, in fact, strictly speaking, that is not ‘my website’." Song Ya replied.
"Britney is a bit miserable." Hallie was more sympathetic to Britney, who was forced to act out of order by the tabloid.
"She mingled with topical actresses like Lindsay Lohan and Paris Hilton. It is inevitable to receive this kind of treatment."
The two chatted about the American sweetheart who had experienced flash marriages, flash divorces, pregnancy and childbirth. Not long ago, because Britney was refused to visit her son, Britney had a mental breakdown. She ran to the hair salon and asked the barber to shave herself in front of the paparazzi. A bald head.
Song Ya said: "She is so popular, and there are works that have fans who love her. Actually, there is no need to follow the black and red route that seeks high exposure. Not everyone can afford to play, and can withstand the private life without blind spots being exposed. It’s also smart enough like Madonna and Paris Hilton. Britney and Lindsay Lohan are both stupid and belong to the kind of playing with themselves."
"You look at things from a high angle. Sometimes girls simply like the life that is always watched by the public from the beginning. When they realize their mistakes, media tycoons like you should give them a chance."
Hallie asked: "I heard that she will be sent to a rehabilitation center and terminated by the company. Will you let Warner Records take her in?"
"Take it in? Halle, don't overemphasize sympathy, Sony BMG won't terminate the contract with her."
The ability to print money declined again, and was spurned by fans again. Britney Spears, who was once popular all over the world, can still bring huge income to record companies. Every one of the singers and dancing stars who was promoted by the youth pop trend is by the record company, the management team, and the people around them. People are'protected' very well, and the schedule is always full. Their lives are more like the kind of models who are strictly guarded by a brokerage company. The time to eat youth meals is limited, so they must try their best in the limited time. To squeeze out their highest value, their autonomy is quite limited.
Over the years, Song Ya has only met Britney a few times at the award ceremony and other occasions, without any overlap.
"Britney! Britney!"
At the same time, somewhere in Hollywood, three or five paparazzi "caught" Britney and his party walking towards the car. They rushed over and stimulated with various words, "When will you enter the rehabilitation center? Will you change? Do you still love your ex-husband? Did they let you watch the baby?"
The new professional digital camera alone can create the machine gun shutter effect of a group of people before. The paparazzi trot and chased while shooting. A Pomp paparazzi accidentally ran into TMZ's colleague, and the TMZ man pushed him. When he opened, he punched back with his backhand. Seeing that the full martial arts was about to be staged, Britney suddenly took out an umbrella from the opened car door, met him from the front, and pointed the **** to the camera.
The paparazzi were immediately excited, no longer entangled in the skirmish just now, and focused on shooting.
Britney cursed and hit them with an umbrella.
The paparazzi are so happy, the adrenaline rushes, this time is another big news, wishing to be hit by her.
The bodyguard quickly pulled Britney back into the car, and the paparazzi tirelessly surrounded them again. Romp and TMZ paparazzi knelt directly on the wet road in the rain on one leg, and the camera shamelessly aimed at the bottom of Britney's skirt.
"I'm dying, I'm dying."
In the South Pacific, Halle wailed and broke free of entanglement.
"What are you doing?" Song Ya kissed her delicate and smooth back, and found that she took out her mobile phone and was sending a text message, "Taking pictures?!" After being fiddled with by Amanda Benis, he is now a bit PTSD.
After being blocked, Amanda gave birth to a boy named Ailin. The DNA test was indeed his, and it seemed that he had inherited the birth defects of the Amanda family. He temporarily did not recognize it and did not want to show it to Amanda and Amanda’s wonderful parents. Opportunity for blackmail.
"Calling Lima over," Hallie said.
"It's hard to live in the two-person world..."
"It's okay, it's okay, I'm okay."
"Oh, Halle..." Song Ya hugged her very moved.
"Britney hits the reporter with an umbrella? Of course it has to be in the headlines and posted immediately."
Romp website CEO Eric Eisner is teaching his men, "You don't need to ask me about this kind of thing in the future, just send the manuscript directly, we must be faster than TMZ!"
"OK, how about APLUS and Halle Berry kissing at the beach?"
He clicked on the photos sent back by a line of paparazzi, "There are cool photos of Halle."
"Also." Eric glanced and praised, "Halle Berry's figure is well maintained, isn't she forty years old?"
"Yes. But this... okay?"
"It's okay, I said hello to APLUS, but they can't enjoy the headline treatment anymore." Eric replied with a smile.
"The Virginia Tech shooting case has the latest development!" Another subordinate hurried in to report.
"Not Chinese?"
"No, it's a Silla...not counted as a Silla, a Silla, the gunman still holds the Silla nationality."
On April 16, 2007, a gunman named Seung-HuiCho committed one of the most tragic shootings in the history of the United States. He killed 33 people and wounded more than 10 people before raising a gun and committing suicide.
Because the gunman is an East Asian face, many U.S. media outlets report that they are of Chinese descent, and people who come to the U.S. when they come to, and wherever they are, they have noses and eyes.
Song Ya, who was on vacation, also learned of the incident, "Zhao Chengxi? All right, it's fine, let our media clarify as soon as possible." He told Song Zecheng.
The whole nation of Silla, who learned that the killer was a native of the country, mourned, apologized, and prayed for the dead in the U.S., from the commander to the people, mourning more than the U.S. nationals.
"This... is a bit past, right? I went to the United States at the age of ten and received most of the education in the United States."
Song Ya frowned and said, "Forget it, the colony is not easy."
Silicon Valley, in Apple's R&D department, the three founders of 3FDX are busy at their desks.
"As for?! Rose!" Former 3DFX CTO Scott suddenly furious.
"Ha ha!"
"Grab my parking space at three in the morning and steal my garden! Why are you so idle!" The three of them were playing a small game in the new OpenDiary community.
"Hehe..." Rose smirked triumphantly.
"He set the alarm clock."
"Oh! You are so boring Rose."
At this time, the head of the HR department walked in, accompanied by the executives of the R&D department, "Everyone." The head of HR gave the trio of crazy fish at work, but didn't say anything. He slapped everyone's attention to the past. "Everyone, I want to deliver a sad news. We have decided to adjust the staff of the GPU department. Please come into that office when you are called. Thank you for your cooperation!"
"Steve is very dissatisfied with the self-developed GPU used on the first-generation iPhone. He was furious with the heat problem and decided to dissolve your department. Sorry, Ross, everyone doesn't want to do this." Said a Rose who called in.
"no."
Rose was a bolt from the blue, "Then you...what about our new products next year? My work is already..."
"Steve decided to use products from third-party manufacturers, just like CPUs."
"Which one?"
"3DFX..."
"WTF?!" Rose was angry, "Didn't our Emperor have an enmity with APLUS?!"
"What hate? Don't talk nonsense, I warn you!"
The HR boss denied that, “Combined, 3DFX’s quotation is more reasonable, and their previous technical accumulation of the PowerVR chip also makes their new low-power products more suitable for use in the mobile phone environment.”
"Don't tell me that the iPhone will use the same chip as Palm." Ross is still very clear about the industry's technological trends. "What about the competition?"
"We have just entered this industry. Palm is also facing fierce competition. Let's kill other manufacturers before talking." HR boss replied.
Rose had nothing to say, took out a cardboard box from under the seat, and stuffed personal belongings into it silently.
"Oh!" The other two brothers sighed when they saw this, and went to look for the cardboard box.
"Yes... because of work to grab a parking space?" Scott asked the three brothers when they walked out of the R&D building.
"No." Rose lowered his head, which was just high.
"Where shall we go next?"
"Go back to each house! Damn!"
"Oh, Adriana, Adriana..."
After Lima came, life was monotonous and wonderful, Song Ya hid in the South Pacific and did not want to return to the United States.
"That's it, don't rush to make a deal, I want the best price."
In Montreal, Canada, the young Bronfman, who had just attended his father’s funeral, immediately recruited people from the Art Appraisal and Auction Trust Company and entrusted all the paintings in his home.
"Little Edgar, your father told us before he left..." The veteran family member hesitated to speak.
"Don't worry, I won't be the same as before."
Little Bronfman picked up his phone while signing, "Doug, haha, can you tell who I am?"
"Mr. Bronfman?" Warner Records CEO Doug Morris asked hesitantly on the other end of the phone.
"Yes, my father passed away."
"I heard, please be sorry..."
"I noticed that my family still owns a small amount of shares in Warner Music. I want to come back. What do you think?"
"Come back? That seems...impossible." Doug refused stiffly.
"Don't think too much, if you are worthy of cooperation, I will also challenge the seat of the board of directors. Warner Records has been making huge losses, right? I know that shareholders are very dissatisfied." Little Bronfman said.
"impossible."
"Don't always say it's impossible, it looks like you're scared."
Young Bronfman decisively puts pressure on him. In recent years, he thinks he has matured a lot. Years of actual house arrest has also made him act more calmly and patiently. This call is the result of careful consideration. Any response from the other party will have a back-up. Prepared, "Don't worry, business is business. I know I am no longer qualified to fight APLUS, but the interests of the Bronfman family in Warner Records must be guaranteed. You drove Madonna away for his ex-wife? Doug, this It’s not what sane operators should do. Many shareholders agree with me.”
"Not afraid, maybe you don't know Mr. Bronfman, Mr. APLUS is planning to privatize Warner Records..."
"private…"
Thousands of calculations, the little Bronfman did not calculate this, and his brain suddenly got stuck.
"Hahaha! Welcome Anders!"
However, life on the island will inevitably be boring after a long time. UU reading www.uukanshu.com Song Ya began to call friends, he is the youngest son of Eisner who just got off the yacht, and Anders Eisner, the performance champion of the No. 1 investment bank in New Jersey Prepared a grand party, "This glass of wine toast our genius!" I did not expect that in order to please the second generation route taken by the Disney emperor, a financial derivatives trading genius, a super money printing machine, was introduced, and he led everyone with enthusiasm. Raise the wine glass.
"thanks."
After spending a lot of effort to keep Anders on the island, his eyes rolled around, "Is this your secret base, APLUS?"
"Haha! Think of it." Song Ya bought this island as a gift to Hallie.
"Hoho..."
Anders was so excited that he rubbed his hands and blinked his eyes and hinted, "Take me to see it?"
"Insight? Oh..."
Song Ya hugged him affectionately: "Let's visit the guest room specially prepared for you first."
"boss."
After visiting the whole island, Anders became depressed. Song Ya was at a loss. He was dragged to a secluded place by Song Zecheng, "Mr. Madoff has been asking when your money will go back."
"Emm...the cash is sitting there for now."
But Song Ya didn't want to be foolish. He had promised Madoff when he withdrew money. Besides, putting the spare money in Madoff was indeed stable and profitable, "Next year, let him rest assured, I won't fail to speak credit."
"Okay, yes, Amelio is looking for you." Song Zecheng handed the phone.
"APLUS, New Century Financial Corporation just filed for bankruptcy protection." Amelio reported.
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Two years later.
Song Ya loosened his tie impatiently, opened his suit, put his hands in his trouser pockets, and paced back and forth.
"APLUS, ha!"
Finally, his former public relations consultant, Axelrod, appeared, and he stretched out his hand from afar. Now he has changed his mind and became a senior consultant of the White House.
Song Ya squeezed a smile and greeted him, "David."
"They are waiting for you."
After shaking hands and exchanging a few words, Axelrod whispered, "Alicia." Then he hugged Song Ya's girlfriend, DIVA Alicia Keys, "I'll let you show you around here."
"OK."
Alicia Keys agreed generously.
"Let's go APLUS."
"Um."
Song Ya gave his girlfriend a wink and followed the hurried Axelrod, and the two quickly entered the Oval Office.
"APLUS! Welcome!"
The Michelle and his wife enthusiastically opened their arms to greet the old acquaintance.
"Datong takes the lead, first lady." Song Ya hugged them.
"Hehehe..."
Michelle's husband laughed heartily, "You don't need to see APLUS like this, it's still the same as in Chicago, please sit down, sit down..."
Song Ya was placed on the sofa with his shoulders pressed.
"This is ours now." Axelrod closed the door, and there were four people in the room.
"Have you met Underwood?"
Michelle sat down across from him and asked.
"Well, before we came, we talked at the South City Church in Chicago..."
Song Ya confessed angrily, turned his head and glanced at Michelle's husband, who was supporting the back of the sofa with his elbows, behind him, "You can't do this to him, you can't win this election without Underwood."
They promised the position of Secretary of State Underwood before the election, but because the party made a lot of transactions with the other party in order to persuade the Arkansas dynasty during the primary election stage, and the Daly dynasty, the Kennedy dynasty and other powerful forces need to make merits. reward.
So...underwood worked for them for nearly two years after running, but in the end he didn't get anything, he was still the majority leader of the House of Representatives.
To put it simply is to be fooled by the Michele and his wife.
"We need him to stay in the House of Representatives to **** the health insurance bill, and his influence in the House of Representatives can better help us realize our campaign promises as soon as possible."
Axelrod said: "After all, we have a relatively shallow background, there is nothing we can do."
He also failed to get the expected White House chief of staff, and the position of chief steward was given to people from the Arkansas dynasty faction. Of course, he was more trusted by the Micheles.
"Help us appease Underwood APLUS." Michelle said.
"I have tried my best to reassure." Song Ya replied.
"How do you feel about him?" Axelrod asked, "Everyone knows his character, and a little worried..."
"Not so, he is more concerned about the overall situation."
Song Ya recalled the scene when chatting with the Underwood couple at the door of the church...
"It's unbelievable. They shouldn't be doing this to you." The palms of the palms and the backs of the hands are the closest politicians. He didn't expect it to be like this. He can only see people talking, **** and hell, of course, he really blames Michelle in his heart. Some couples.
It is more convenient to ask Underwood for help, and Underwood is more refreshing and has no bottom line.
"This is politics, isn't it?"
The three of them stepped down, and Underwood looked very free and easy.
His wife Claire was naturally stern, "The excuse that we need to stay in the House of Representatives during the full ruling period is an insult to everyone's IQ..."
"Don't say that Claire." Underwood stopped his wife. "Oh yes, invitation letters for the inauguration and dinner." He took out the white envelope from his pocket to Song Ya, "The best position."
"Thanks, you always have a way."
Song Ya complimented and comforted him by the way, "After the medical insurance bill is passed, I believe they will find a way to make up for you."
As the big benefactor, it is not difficult to get a good position at the inauguration and the White House dinner. The Michele and his wife are still good to themselves. Ms. Sloan is trying to take charge of the Tobacco, Alcohol, Guns, and Explosives Administration. After resolutely disturbing the pornography, he turned to serve as the Minister of Education. Yeremov, who had sold more than 200 million net worth by A+ Entertainment, took control of the News Agency. Jennifer Connelly was also there, and Daniel, who had nothing to do, became the Minister of Education. Chairman of the Federal Communications Commission.
In terms of rewards, many of his subordinates have been inserted into various government departments through the revolving door.
"It's okay, I will guarantee that the medical bill passed, so that the chief doesn't have to worry, just leave it to me." Underwood sincerely promised.
"That's great……"
"I feel it's okay." Song Ya recalled, "You don't actually need to pass a message through me..."
"We want to talk to him after he calms down." Michelle said.
"Ugh!"
I didn’t come to the White House for this. There were other important things, "You have to take care of me, Michelle. The First Bank of New Jersey needs more financial support."
In April 2007, New Century Financial Corporation filed for bankruptcy protection. In July, Bear Stearns Bank broke out a huge loss. In August, the Residential Mortgage Investment Corporation filed for bankruptcy protection. In September, Lehman Brothers followed suit. The financial tsunami It was completely detonated, and then giants such as Freddie Mac, Fannie Mae, and AIG Insurance all panic.
House prices in the United States have collapsed, and countless ordinary people with mortgages are unable to repay their loans. In some places, houses cannot be sold for one meter, and there is sorrow.
Halle and Milla, who followed the trend of real estate speculators, both suffered miserable losses, and their ex-wife also lost a lot, but the ex-wife has always been relatively stable in financial management.
The super financial crisis quickly spread to the world, and its own banks and investment banks are not immune.
Over the years, many of its industries have been financed by the First Bank of New Jersey and investment banks. There are a large number of health assets of their own. If they are not rescued, it will cause a chain reaction.
"Last year, Treasury Secretary Purcell already asked Chase to inject capital into your bank." Axelrod said: "I heard that China Financial Capital also invested money in it?"
Chase is the only bank that did not harm the fundamentals of the financial tsunami.
"Yes, Purcell is good, but at that time the Georges only wanted to keep the two core investment banks, Morgan Stanley and Goldman Sachs. It was not enough, far from enough."
Those in power at the time such as the Georges and Purcell all printed money, but Bear Stearns and Lehman Brothers disappeared forever. There were only two major investment banks left on Wall Street. Song Ya couldn't help but be thankful that Paulson was not in power at the time. The Treasury Department, Morgan Stanley is now in a much better position than Goldman Sachs, and Purcell is of course the priority to save his own people.
Paulson was really clever to run decisively at the beginning of 2007.
"Fuck it!"
The traversers had been mixed for more than ten years and finally needed the country's rescue. Song Ya exploded in the oval office.
"Your investment bank generally uses a leverage ratio of more than 20 times in the real estate financial derivatives market, which can even be as high as 70 times as high as the terminal."
Axelrod knows his business well. "Last year your bank and investment bank gave you and your executives a lot of dividends and commissions against the financial crisis, right?"
"..."
Song Ya was so choked that he could not find a rebuttal. It was so dangerous at the time. Of course, it would be a little bit to be recovered. "Wall Street does this! It's not me... If the house price rises, it is actually not that serious. After deleveraging, it will not be capitalized. Insolvency. And those disasters were caused by Anders, you can arrest him and go to prison!"
"Anders?" Michelle's husband didn't know Anders.
"Anders Eisner, Eisner's youngest son."
Song Ya can't wait to cut Anders alive, although he thought he was a rare financial genius at the time, "Uh, forget it, just angrily, I promised Eisner to take care of him."
"What do you say!?" He found that the other three people in the room were silent, and forced to ask.
"Last year, you should know how much risk I took to support you."
He played the emotional card again. Last year, in the critical period when the Arkansas dynasty refused to admit defeat, they used a lot of tricks to deal with themselves.
"I know, rest assured, we will save, APLUS."
After Michelle’s husband consulted his wife and Axelrod, he agreed.
That's pretty much the same. Song Ya took the reassurance pill, and his face was a little awkward, "Anyway, it was a lot of water..." He muttered softly.
"You should pay more attention to your business APLUS. According to your ability, it shouldn't be difficult to prevent it in advance, isn't it?" Michelle softly suggested.
"I didn't have so much energy, and the real estate bond market was so hot at the time..."
Song Ya was also a little helpless, "You know I've always been bad at avoiding stock market crashes, and I eat a lot every time, just like that when the Internet bubble burst."
After the age of 30, his main energy has changed from based on Tianqi Investment to managing his business empire, fighting with the boards of directors, senior managers and other professional managers and shareholders of various companies, using personnel adjustments instead of directly intervening in business to achieve this. Purpose, this kind of transformation also requires a lot of time to learn, and it is inevitable that trial and error can be avoided.
"Oh yes, and APLUS, you have to pay back the money you earned from the Madoff Fund."
Michelle and his wife began to joking with Song Ya. Axelrod took advantage of the atmosphere of the Oval Office to relax, and got the eyes of Michelle's husband to turn the topic back to the subject.
"What does it matter to me! I am also a victim!"
The Madoff Fund was also unable to withstand the financial tsunami. According to the survey, Madoff played a classic Ponzi financial scam. In fact, he has been absorbing new funds to meet the high yields expected by old investors. There are many victims from major multinational banks. And various trusts and special funds.
The old man Madoff even asked his son to report him, trying to select his family from the largest Ponzi scheme in history.
This kind of development made Song Ya stunned, but anyway, by accident and coincidence, he made money by taking **** luck and ran away ahead of time. "No!" The one who ate it and vomited it? How can it be!
He picked up his hand and scorned his neck.
"APLUS..."
Axelrod sat next to him and said solemnly: “It’s not about asking you to pay back all, at least to pay back the profits in the retrospective period. It's hard to hide it for you."
That's hundreds of millions. "Picoul earns more than me. Why does he force me to pay back if he doesn't vomit first!?"
Song Ya drags others, and his guide Picauer has been exploded for so many years that he has made billions in Madoff. The money has been hidden through various trusts and charitable funds.
"He will pay it back, there are ways." Axelrod persuaded: "APLUS, your personal reputation has dropped drastically after the financial crisis and the Madoff scam. According to the investigation, the people have now put you and those on Wall Street The vampire is equated, and given your relationship with us, this is also a detriment to the image of the leader."
Song Ya shook his head, and he recalled the scene when he was in New York.
At that time, he and Amelio and other senior bank executives had a lunch on Wall Street. People in costumes were holding wine glasses and smiling at the protesters downstairs. After the financial tsunami, the American people in the country when the gap between the rich and the poor is getting wider and wider The hatred on Wall Street became even greater. He saw in the crowd a cardboard with his own head drawn and a large cross drawn on it...
"Why are you here too?"
He also saw Cassidy's blond hair, she seemed to protest against the organizers, holding a megaphone to deliver a speech in front of the crowd.
"I joined the tea party movement."
He called Cassidy.
"That's not Sara Palin's..."
The emerging Tea Party movement started from the grassroots. They opposed high taxes, high expenditures and health insurance reforms, and demanded reductions in the size of the government. Alaska Governor Sarah Palin was one of the leaders.
"Yes, haven't I been her assistant before?" Cassidy looked up, "Are you there?"
"Well, I can see you."
"Wall Street vampire, cold-blooded capitalist!"
The two contracted in a few words, and soon found a place in the building to kiss each other...
"APLUS, this time the United States has encountered difficulties, great difficulties."
Axelrod is still around to help the Michelle couple to persuade ~www.mtlnovel.com~ You are one of the richest people in the world. You have so many children. If you want your family to be like Like those old money families, who have long-term wealth and power, they have to work with the country to tide over the difficulties at least once, even once, right? "
"Isn't it?"
This sentence made Song Ya feel very moved. The money can be paid by herself. The banking crisis does not affect her wealth. Especially after the rescue strategy that was nicknamed “too big to fail” was released last year, no banks and managers were really punished. , If the First Bank of New Jersey survives this difficult time, its net worth will only be more substantial.
"Really not." Axelrod replied.
Song Ya looked at the Michele and his wife, and they expressed their attitude in silence.
"Okay." Song Ya nodded.
"That's great." Axelrod was very happy.
"During the retrospective period."
"certainly."
"Picoul pays it back first."
"Can."
"I'll let someone make a repayment plan and take it slow."
"also!"
The atmosphere in the Oval Office finally relaxed again. Michelle's husband patted him on the shoulder and asked Axelrod to pour the wine.
"There is one more thing." Song Ya put forward again when toasting.
"What else?"
"The shooting of the year."
He will not forget this **** feud, now is the era when his own people are in power, and it is time for the final liquidation.
Thanks to the leader Cao Ya rewarded again!
thank you very much! !
(End of this chapter)
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"These companies are okay, it should be considered a good time for bargaining..."
Inside the Cadillac lengthened bulletproof car, Song Ya took out a document from the inner pocket of his suit and gave it to Song Zecheng, and then whispered, "This fund..." He took out another copy, "Let the other side take a higher posture when negotiating capital injection. They should be able to get shares with voting rights. Don’t believe in nonsense that foreign capital is not allowed to interfere in business operations. They are in urgent need of money to save lives, and they may agree to any conditions."
"OK."
Song is treasured and put away in pieces, and hidden away.
"Look, that's him."
The car parked outside a restaurant in New York’s Little Italy, and Song Zecheng pointed to the white man sitting by the window.
Giuliani, the former mayor of New York, like an ordinary retired old man, is eating lunch by himself.
This Italian restaurant is not a top restaurant. Giuliani has really had a bad life in recent years. After leaving office, he did not get any public office in the Georgian dynasty. Eight years have passed since the September 11th Incident. It is highly praised in the crisis. The mayor' has gradually been forgotten.
Last year, he tentatively participated in the general election. During the primary election stage of the Elephant Party, he was easily persuaded by his opponent, Senator McKenn, to resign. Legend has it that he was caught in accepting the donation of Purdue Pharmaceuticals.
Before Purdue Pharmaceuticals became famous, it was not a big deal to collect their money. It was normal for a politician and lawyer to not understand the dangers of drug addiction. Besides, Purdue Pharmaceuticals products were still selling normally at the time.
But for him, who was isolated by the two parties at the same time, it was a barrier that could never be crossed.
For the same reason, there is also the issue of the term of office of the mayor of New York. When he sought a third term, New York politics was like the end of the day. He lashed out at his love for power. The city council frantically boycotted him, and replaced him with the tycoon Bloomberg. Everyone immediately changed. With his face, Bloomberg easily started his third term by changing his party membership and easily exploited the loopholes. Compared with him who was honest and incorrupt, Bloomberg's wealth during his tenure was up and down.
New York’s law and order also tended to return to the Tinkins era. The Mafia, which was severely hit by him, had already returned to New York in vain. After the subprime mortgage crisis, the real estate industry collapsed in Manhattan, especially Tribeca. Bo, Robert De Niro, Jazzy, etc. all started to help the hype.
Song Ya now understands why Jazzy mentions Tribeca in the apocalypse song "Heart of the Empire", and the world line may stubbornly return to its original track.
How brilliant it was back then, how lonely it is now, all of this, you can imagine how psychologically imbalanced Giuliani, who has seen everything in his eyes for eight years.
Based on the shooting and the conclusions of many years of investigation into the Beverly Hills car accident before the shooting, it can be concluded that some law enforcement officers in New York, Los Angeles, and Chicago deliberately ignored, ignored, and ignored these two cases beforehand. Open one eye and close one eye, and silently all silent afterwards. Silence is to help cover up and confront the investigation.
Giuliani also knew in advance. At that time, he ordered his men to grasp the minor charges of Jazzy and Damon Dash in advance. After the shooting, the law enforcement agencies used the pretext of investigating these charges to control Jazzy and Damon Dash. Forty-eight hours, to prevent them from inciting large-scale protests by black New Yorkers in the first place.
It is a pity that Michelle’s husband agreed to his revenge, but he also demanded that it must be controlled within a certain limit. Retaliation against a former New York mayor is definitely not within the ‘certain limit’.
Song Yaben deliberately turned to work with him to clarify the shooting. He had a relationship with Howard Stringer, one of the masterminds, and Steve Hines, the head of the FBI trio who was responsible for directing specific operations. Yes, he is of Italian origin with Motula and Antonio Pelicano, an eye of Hollywood.
That's why he quietly came to this restaurant where he often eats today.
"Forget it, for a former New York mayor, this may be the biggest punishment now."
But seeing Giuliani like this, Song Ya canceled the plan to meet again. The other party was too ‘lonely’ and would not be someone who could be easily persuaded and bought.
His predecessor, Dingkins, who was ousted before serving in New York, was good. At least Dingkins can walk into the revolving door smartly. The income of directors of charitable organizations, honorable teaching posts, media, and political influence. All sides crushed him.
"Okay, let's drive." Song Zecheng called to the muffler to start the car.
"Back to Tribeca."
"Back to Tribeca."
The silencer drove the car back to Tribeca, and when she was about to enter the underground parking lot, Song Ya saw the figure of a female'acquaintance' who was walking on the side of the road with her assistant, the only one with the car window. The distance of the hand can be said to be close at hand.
Alexandra Daddario.
It’s been 2009, and his father has followed his old boss: the former Wall Street Sheriff, the former New York State Attorney, and the former New York Governor Spitzer has been kicked from the post of Federal Attorney in Manhattan. The counter-terrorism department.
As a staunch ally of the Arkansas dynasty, Spitzer’s series of operations during the party’s primary election stage in the election year severely dragged down the Arkansas dynasty. First, in order to win votes in the hands of immigrants, he arbitrarily proposed a policy that allows illegal immigrants to apply for a driver’s license. , The support rate of the Arkansas dynasty plummeted. After the Arkansas dynasty finally put out the fire, he was exposed to a prostitute scandal.
Like Peter, Spitzer, who has always shown himself as an unselfish law enforcement officer, is also a frequent visitor to high-level prostitutes. He likes Washington’s “service” and often takes public planes to Washington to enjoy service. He didn’t expect that the old bustard was suddenly caught Grab, the text messages he sent in the past were exposed by the intentional forces, and it was really hammered to death.
His performance in dealing with the subprime mortgage crisis also caused too many people to feel dissatisfied. They had to resign from the post of Governor of New York State in tears. Lieutenant Governor David Patterson, a blind politician of the Manhattan Gang, picked up a big wallet to take over.
Therefore, now Daddario's father can no longer intervene in Manhattan's financial case, and investigating anti-terrorism cases has no deterrent effect on the tycoons.
Daddario himself did not seize the resources of his father when he was in power, and he still did not make a name for himself in Hollywood.
"Hey! Why are you here?"
Thinking about this, Song Ya lowered the car window to say hello.
"what!"
Daddario was startled by the head sticking out from behind the dark-lacquered car window. After seeing Song Ya's face, his face immediately burst into a surprise smile, "APLUS! I live nearby."
"It's such a coincidence, I too..."
"I know."
Daddario bent down and started talking, staring at DuangDuang with husky blue eyes like she had seen before.
"Where are you going?" Song Ya invited.
"OK!"
She was overjoyed, turned around and confessed to the female assistant...It was more like an argumentative conversation, and then eagerly opened the car door, and got in without hesitation.
"It's heavy..." The heavy door surprised her a little.
"Hey-hey……"
The flower bush veteran Song Yanuo gave up his position, the perfume smell on the girl’s nose, he showed a harmless smile on his face, hit the snake with a stick and started boasting, "Bulletproof, Chrysler’s customized for me, and Xin Ren Da The Army One for command is exactly the same."
"Wow."
Daddario looked around in the car, and then nodded to the smiling Song Zecheng. After repeated exclamations, she suddenly frowned, "Isn't it possible? My father said that the U.S. commander’s Army No. 1 configuration is absolute Confidential, how can you get the exact same car that will be destroyed after retirement?"
"Uh……"
Song Ya was really questioned, and a trace of loneliness suddenly climbed into his heart. Although he had already decided to be the gold master behind the politician, he was indeed a little jealous after Michelle’s husband was elected. He would always think about how to change it. It's not difficult for yourself, right? After Michelle’s husband took power, he played Underwood with his backhand. Once he reached that position, he wouldn’t be instigated by himself. For example, the Madoff Fund incident and the revenge incident did not satisfy him. All the requirements.
Indeed, how could it be exactly the same...
It's better to sit in that bird position by yourself...
"It's really impossible to be exactly the same. For example, our car doesn't have a nuclear button." Seeing that the boss suddenly froze and the atmosphere in the car became a little embarrassing, Song Zecheng cleverly helped ease his cheeks.
"That's for sure! Hahaha!" The amused Daddario laughed heartily.
"Hahaha!"
Song Ya retracted his thoughts and laughed, "Jie Jie Jie..."
'The FBI today arrested several New York branch agents and several local law enforcement officials in Los Angeles, Chicago, and New York. It is believed that they had secretly cooperated in the 1997 APLUS shooting incident, or there was a deliberate disobedience. As an act...'
‘The former governor of Illinois and special prosecutor Peter Flock in charge of this case stated that breakthroughs have been made in the case since he took over. These criminals will be prosecuted one after another, and other arrests are proceeding simultaneously...’
In Los Angeles, the lights of countless police cars illuminate the entire road. Red and blue police lights flashed in the night sky towards a power plant in the outer suburbs.
"We are finished! Franklin, we are finished!"
McGrady Santa, the gunman leader whose real name is McTorry saw this scene on the roof of the power station building, holding his head and wailing, "We're done..."
"what is the problem?"
Franklin asked: "Why were you involved in the APLUS case?"
"It's a long story, forget it, let's run separately, if I am arrested, remember that something exists..."
McTorley reported the number of a bank locker, "This is the key, this is the code, use those things to save my life!"
"How to save your life? Whom should I call?" Franklin performed a puzzled look.
"Howard Stringer, you know who this guy is as soon as you search, he knows my existence, but thinks I am dead! Let him find a way to fish me, otherwise I will die with him!"
McTorley yelled and ran towards the top of the stairs.
"!"
Franklin yelled, and then McTownly heard the sound of a gun shot. He turned his head and saw that the other party was pointing a gun at him, "You can't go anywhere."
"WTF, what are you doing?" McTowny was puzzled.
"Actually, I approached you just to find out what happened, Mike, don't run away, just grab it." Franklin showed his true colors.
"You... I trust you Franklin so much, I, you, Trevor, brothers rob the bank together, rob..."
McTorley couldn't believe it, and his face showed deep despair, "Do you think the people killed in the crimes you accompany me... I can get rid of it by betraying me?"
"I will not sit in the dock, I am from APLUS."
A trace of reluctance also appeared on Franklin's face. The years of undercover crimes with each other gave the two a deep trust and friendship. "So...you understand?"
"OMG..."
McTorry understood it all now, "OMG..." He put his head in his hands, "That's it, that's how it is... It's disgusting, everything is profit."
"Not all. Sorry, slowly, drop the gun to the ground, I know where your gun is..."
Franklin was talking, and McTorry suddenly turned around and ran towards the top of the stairs, ‘bang! "Franklin hit the stair door with a precise shot.
McTorley ran back again and swooped towards the roof railing.
"Damn it!"
Franklin chased after him immediately, grabbing McTorley who had almost fallen over the railing and said, "Mike, you will fall to death!"
McTorley didn't answer, hanging in the air and hitting his hand with his head.
"It's too high here! You will fall to death!" Franklin shouted.
"I won't be able to live even if I'm caught! APLUS won't let me live!" McTorry seemed to want to fight the probability, thumping hard, and Franklin finally exhausted and made him fall.
Then, he fell to death.
"Let's go." After waiting for the old Mike below to check and confirm the deathless McTorley, he drove and took Franklin away before the police car arrived.
"I see." After learning the news, Song Ya calmly put down the phone.
"Who?" Daddario was awakened by the pillow, wrapped around and asked.
"It's okay, go to sleep."
The old Mike in the passenger seat folded the flip phone in half and threw it out the window. Franklin slammed the steering wheel and followed the car in front of him.
"M-FXXK! Come! Come chase me!"
Trevor Phillips, who nearly killed Song Ya on the spot on horseback, poked out his head in the front car and yelled wildly. A few years ago, he recognized on the TV screen that the masked McTorry was a'good brother' who was suspended from death. 'After finding it back, the two brothers reunited and formed a new criminal gang with the undercover Franklin.
'boom! boom! ’
Trevor shot backwards while driving, and Old Mike also resolutely shot back.
"Sit down!" Franklin had better car skills and followed closely.
Trevor was a bloodthirsty lunatic back then, and it was impossible to surrender, but the vehicle ran out of control very desperately and hit the roadside barrier.
"Oh! M-FXXK!"
Trevor was crushed by the rolling vehicle, cursing and wailing, Franklin and Old Mike got out of the car, raised their guns and cautiously surrounded them.
The oil in the car's tank was already ticking and started to flow down.
"FXXK! Franklin! I think you are a good brother! You betrayed me!?" Cui Fu cursed repeatedly.
The sound of a police siren was heard in the distance, and Franklin's gun-holding hands were tight and tight. Like McTorry, he hesitated when he should be a killer after years of criminal life.
"Oh... **** it!"
Trevor struggled to get out of the car. He was very strong, bursting out incredible strength in despair, and he actually moved half of his body out.
"boom!"
Old Mike's small eyes narrowed, and a decisive shot hit the car's fuel tank. The explosion and fire instantly swallowed Trevor...
Trevor, who has become a fire man, struggled, wailed, and cursed. After the smoke in the night sky dissipated, he stopped moving, and the unpleasant burnt smell filled the air...
"The co-conspirators of Motura from the beginning to the end are the Hollywood Eye Antonio Pelicano, and Antonio Pelicano handed the ‘task’ to the Colombo family of the New York Mafia with the best relationship...”
"At the same time, Motula also hinted that his boss Howard Stringer would not have to wait too long. He would do it for you. Howard Stringer may think that Motula's plan is not good enough, and then he told the FBI's Steve without telling Motula. Hynes added something to Motortula’s plan, and afterwards, it can make Motortola take full responsibility. Steve Hines found McTorley, who was familiar with him, and the HR organization of the New York law enforcement agency. Some people here are also cooperating with Steve Hines."
"McTownley is very clever. He took the opportunity to grasp some of the criminal evidence of Steve Hines, enough to save his life. Steve Hines had to hide from Howard Stringer and let him escape from suspended animation..."
"After failing to kill you, Giuliani, who also learned about this plan through the HR organization in advance, took the opportunity to wipe out the Colombo family, but continued to help Motula and others keep secrets. Most of them knew or guessed some white law enforcement agencies. The middle class, like Giuliani, is tight-lipped about this matter."
"Unfortunately, after Antonio Pellicano was silenced, our investigation into Los Angeles was difficult to start, and all the clues were broken by him."
In October 2009, Peter presented the results of the investigation to Song Ya.
It is almost the same as the conclusions of the investigations that I let Old Mike private for many years. "Has the people who killed Antonio Pelicano and Steve Hines found out?"
"nor."
Peter shook his head, "We can't check APLUS endlessly, otherwise the impact will be too big."
"All right."
Song Ya was also satisfied, "It's great that you can come and help me after you get out of jail, Peter."
"What else can I do?" Peter laughed at himself.
"I'll answer the call." Song Ya read the number of the White House senior adviser Axelrod on the phone, walked a distance, and connected.
"Zoe Barnes of the Tribune jumped and committed suicide yesterday. Have you received any news from APLUS?" Axelrod asked.
"No? You didn't..." Song Ya was surprised. Zoe Barnes was already a top reporter and media person in the United States. He used to be from Underwood, but during the period of offensive and defensive surrounding the financial reform bill passed in July of this year. , His accurate revelation caused a lot of trouble to Underwood and the current government.
"Of course we didn't." Axelrod denied. "This thing is a bit strange."
"It's no use asking me, ask Underwood." Song Ya suggested.
"We will ask, uh...APLUS, don't tell anyone that I asked you about the death of Zoe Barnes, including Underwood." Axelrod said.
"certainly."
"APLUS..." When Song Ya returned to Peter, he was reminded to watch TV.
‘A woman called 911 at noon, saying that she had just found her husband sinking at the bottom of the swimming pool, and the police rushed to the scene. The deceased was confirmed to be Picall, a tycoon who was deeply involved in Madoff’s deception... Earlier, Madoff’s eldest son had hanged himself and his second son was also found to have cancer...’
The station’s main anchor, ex-girlfriend Rashida is reporting.
"Ugh!"
Song Ya sighed, "Zecheng, have you paid back the Picall money?"
"He wouldn't pay it back, but after he died, his widow should be willing to pay it back..." Song Zecheng replied.
"Then... let's start paying it back too."
‘Babybabybaby, oh...Likebabybabybaby, no...’
In 2011, when the singing of the child star Justin Bieber rang, the daughters went crazy and screamed to the TV. The big and the small, all staring at him singularly, " baby! baby!"
"It's really incomprehensible..."
Song Ya, who was emptied in an instant, complained to Mila. Over the years, Mila has given birth to five daughters one after another, Daxi, Alysanne, Laila, Qiao Ruier, and Leona...
"No girl doesn't like Justin Bieber." Mira smiled and helped him put on his coat.
"Lucky boy Arthur has made such a super money printing machine popular."
With the passage of time day after day, the timeline of many apocalyptic movies, songs, and MVs has long been surpassed. Song Ya deeply feels that he is indeed getting more and more incomprehensible and cannot grasp the pulse of the times, such as this explosive Red boy Justin Bieber.
"I know you're in a bad mood, but don't quarrel with him again when you go to Xuelin." Mila accompanies him to go out and exhorts in front of the car that he and Xuelin have always had a good relationship.
"I see."
Song Ya was indeed holding fire. In a fierce business battle that did not lose to Disney's Civil War, he chose to help Microsoft and lost to the Robertson family. So, along with Microsoft, he was mercilessly expelled from Comcast.
"I'm not allowed! You are not allowed to go to the nightclub again!"
After arriving at Xue Linfen's house, he still became angry with his eldest son Robb. Robb, who is already a young man, already has a very rich love history. If he does not pay attention to it, he will probably have his grandson...
"And you!" He shouted at his eldest daughter Sansa again, "Don't mix with those Hollywood celebrities!"
Robb didn't bother to care about this old man who didn't meet often, turned around and went back to his own room, slamming the door heavily.
"What about you? You became a **** in a nightclub at the age of fifteen. Now let us..."
Sansa cried aggrievedly and turned back, "Your new girlfriend India Esley is only a few years older than me!"
"I……"
Song Ya is speechless.
"Okay, okay." Mother Xue Linfen came to persuade her to make peace.
After Robb, Sansa, Alia, and Bran, after giving birth to her youngest son, Rickon, she was immobile, and her appearance was no longer the same as that of the past. Charles' Jon has been raised by him ever since. In addition to Mila’s five daughters and Hallie’s children, Asha and Theon also liked her very much and were often brought by Hallie to play.
But since the Twilight Project, she has always had a bad relationship with Jenny and never interacted with each other. The same is true with her ex-wife, Amy, and Shakira.
"Can you still control them?!" Song Ya stared at her, "Don't think I didn't know that you tried to get them into the entertainment industry! That's not what my family should do!"
"Then what else can I do!?" Xue Linfen was also yelled angrily, "Don't usually show up, just point me and teach me how to raise a child, you know what a fart! I've had enough! "
"I contacted Cambridge and sent Robb to the university there. That's it!"
Song Ya knew that he was unreasonable, and his father said, "Final decision!" Then he left.
"Ooh! They are so beautiful..."
He quickly rushed to Amy's house again, and the two were separated and united for a lifetime. Not long ago, Amy gave him a dragon and phoenix twin, Logas and Marguerite.
Song Ya coaxed one by one. The two children were really beautiful, and he couldn't put it down.
"Boss, Jobs is dead." The subordinate approached and reported softly.
"Who?" Song Ya was taken aback, slowing down in his hands.
"Steve Jobs, the founder of Apple..."
"Oh."
The smile disappeared from his face, "Help me write a memorial speech." He ordered melancholy.
That night, after he finished reading the speech and expressed his condolences, he rushed to New York non-stop by private jet.
"Humph!" Mariah Carey stuffed the newborn dragon and phoenix twins into his arms with a look of disgust.
"Hehehe..."
There are too many children and too busy, Song Ya laughed with him, "Oh, my Viselis, Daenerys..." This was the result of an accident after a "reminiscence" with his ex-wife. Both children have beautiful heads. Black hair, the more he looks, the more he likes it.
"Where to go?" the ex-wife asked.
"Anyway, it's a surprise, then I'll know." Song Ya told the muffler to start the car, "Hey, Underwood...Oh no, the deputy commander is leading the student, is the new phone easy to use?"
Because the deputy commander suddenly resigned voluntarily for some reason, the Michelle and his wife fulfilled their original promise and nominated Underwood to replace them.
The newly born Michel dynasty also gave a large amount of government purchases to Palm mobile phones and ThinkPad computers through tenders.
"Haha, it's very easy to use, that's just your new WebOS system I'm not very good at operating... It's nothing, I'll let you know, just today." Underwood laughed heartily on the phone.
"Okay, thanks." This was a whisper, Song Ya put down the phone, closed his eyes, and took a deep breath.
"What's the matter?" the ex-wife asked.
"nothing."
"What's up ahead?" At the same time, Howard Stringer's car was also driving on the way to the airport. The road in front seemed to be under emergency construction, leaving only a narrow lane. The driver stopped in front of the construction staff waving the sign. Down, was forced to make a turn.
"Drive faster, don't miss the opportunity." He urged.
The PS3 project that Sony CEO Ken Kutaragi personally took charge of did not grasp the moment when Microsoft's XBOX360 made major mistakes. After the same problematic PS3 was launched, Sony and Microsoft were in a situation where they were pecking each other. Kutaragi persisted until now, and finally it was fast. Can't hold on anymore, this time to Tokyo, he has a good chance to replace it.
"OK."
The driver drove the car into a narrow lane, but he didn’t expect that he drove into a fork in the road as soon as he passed the huge road roller and other construction equipment. The truck driver beeped frantically.
"what!"
Howard Stringer looked closer and closer to the extremely dazzling truck lights, only to let out a short whine.
The car was put on the shoulder of the truck, rolled and scattered, and finally twisted like a twist.
"Sony headquarters? Why are you here?"
The silencer stopped the car, and Mariah Carey glanced out of the car window. She naturally recognized Sony’s Manhattan headquarters.
"Here is Dad's from now on."
Song Ya hugged Leijia, father and son face to face, looking at this majestic and beautiful skyscraper together...
"Really!?" The ex-wife was stunned~www.mtlnovel.com~ and immediately became happy, "You bought this place because..."
"Yes, do you remember the past?" Song Ya replied, "I think this place has great significance for us, and good memories..."
"Um."
His ex-wife, whose eyebrows were not eyebrows and eyes, was not cursed for a long time, and the light of memories gently appeared in his eyes, and the atmosphere in the car became warm and sweet and reunion. Yuan's family...
‘The smoke rises, the country looks north...’
It's a pity that the ringing of the phone broke this scene untimely, and it was Underwood.
"Hello, the deputy commander is leading the student?" Song Ya connected in a teasing tone.
"Uh, Mr. APLUS, we noticed that the deputy commander made the last call to you. So..." It wasn't Underwood over there.
"Are you? Wait, what is the last call?" Song Ya asked.
"The deputy commander was shot by a personal special agent Lincoln Barros just now. We are rescuing..."
The calling agent looked down at the deputy commander in a pool of blood. Underwood's eyes were slightly open, and his face was still smiling amiably before he was shot.
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‘Comeon, Underwood, are you going to waste your time playing vowel games? ’
‘I would love to play, U! Think I! O! U! A! Apologize? No, no, you are so wrong, U...’
The TV is on and Song Ya is watching. The picture shows the video of Underwood's debate on CUU in order to facilitate the passage of the financial reform bill in 2009. Underwood, who was not good at witty, was forced to a dead end by his opponents. He wanted to interrupt, knowing that the brain was wrong and played a game of finding the vowels of English words in front of all-meter TV viewers, but he missed it, and the live broadcast was shameful.
His public image is normal. He used to hide in the iron ticket area to promote strengths and avoid weaknesses. He rarely appeared in the public eye. He suddenly produced a catastrophic performance. He was edited and played on the Internet by various video players. The laughingstock character.
But now his voice and smile fell in Song Ya's eyes, and there was only sadness and nostalgia.
"You should go now."
Ms. Sloan came in to remind.
"Are you still studying Underwood?" Song Ya didn't move, but asked instead.
This is Sloan’s safe house in Washington’s residence. The disguised entrance, code doors, emergency food, generators and other'doomsday items' are all available. It is very small. There are many discs and even old video cassettes piled around the TV. A lot of things related to Underwood were all numbered and marked by Sloan.
Obviously, Sloan did not deny, "The Secret Service agent, Lincoln Barrows still refuses to plead guilty. He insisted that he did not shoot Underwood, which is very strange." She said.
"Don't check it. Underwood has passed away for a year. The US deputy commander was shot and killed in such a big case. If you can find out the truth independently, then the US law enforcement agencies would have found it long ago."
Song Ya persuaded her, "If you can't find it out, then his behind-the-scenes forces...In short, it is discovered that you are investigating privately, which is not good for us."
"I don't have that sense of justice, so I just play a puzzle game."
Of course Sloan knew the stakes and snarled at the TV, "What do you see?"
"Underwood is not good at campaigning and not good at pleasing the public. We have already known this a long time ago."
Song Ya said: "He is an ambitious man who must be revenge and cruel, and a politician wants to avoid the election to get to the throne...becoming deputy commander is the only way, just like Lyndon Johnson who succeeded Kennedy."
"Yes, your good brain hasn't been hollowed out by the wine."
Sloan praised, "It's a pity that the loss of Underwood's influence on us is a blow."
"People can't come back from death, don't regret it." Song Ya persuaded.
"This year his widow Claire wants to inherit his electoral district? Running for the House of Representatives? Will you support it?"
"certainly."
"OK...Also, I'll quit when I finish this job. I'm fed up with this place." Sloan said again.
"It's up to you, you can be happy. If you go back to the business world... then help me take care of Litman Media? The chairmanship is still for you. You are not here, and I have been busy for the past four years."
Song Ya answered. In 2008, the only Houghton Mifflin publishing house under Littman Media, through several major mergers and acquisitions in the education and publishing industry, increased the market value to 10 billion. However, with the outbreak of the subprime mortgage crisis, huge Unfortunately, now only one-third of what it was at its peak is left. Fortunately, the OpenDiary website has been transformed smoothly under its own command, and it has made up for the loss of the publishing industry.
"busy?"
Sloan expressed his disbelief, "By the way, you and that little girlfriend... India Esley have maintained a long relationship? Why, do you plan to take care of it?"
"Ahem..." Take your heart? If it doesn't exist, Song Ya coughs.
"I found that your taste hasn't changed much over the years, and I prefer those with a small animal face..."
Sloan glanced at his watch, "Stop talking, go out soon, it's too late."
"Um."
Song Ya hugged her and gave a face-to-face ceremony. In 2012, she was almost forty years old, and she was also fifty years old. The beauty was twilight, and she could feel her flaming red lips that were so white that glowing lightly touched. To the thick makeup powder and fine lines on the face.
"It's a pity that I can't accompany you to the scene this time."
Of course, she is still very thin, her temperament is still capable and sharp, and with the precipitation of time, she has become more calm and elegant, sending each other away. When she left the house, she joked: "So... be smart, Boy."
"If the education minister of the current government sits behind me, the gang of senators like the party will be crazy."
Song Ya smiled back.
It is another election year, and the Elephant Party has spent a lot of effort to once again send himself, the big gold lord of the Michel dynasty, to the Senate hearing. This is today.
"Leave it to you Linda." Sloan smiled at Linda who was waiting outside the door.
"Don't worry." Linda hasn't changed much. It's the black bucket aunt. She is more bloated and staggered. She has retired from the management position of the record company, "BOSS..."
"I'm going to trouble you Linda again." Song Ya nodded with the muffler that opened the door, and got into the car quickly.
"Well, I am honored."
Cadillac drove into Capitol Hill and met with the huge team of lawyers and staff who were already waiting there. "Ha! Pierre!" He shook hands with Pierre Sutton who was approaching. There are more blacks, and Pierre performed well back then, and helped his immature self at the hearing a lot, "Long time no see."
"Yes, you haven't changed from Mr. APLUS at all."
Pierre from the Manhattan Gang and the Inner City Broadcasting Corporation is much older, "Let’s go in, it’s about to start."
"OK."
Taking a firm step, Song Ya was hugged to the Senate Hearing Hall after being called forward. On the way, he met acquaintances from time to time, such as the former ace anchor Gordon who was still working as a member of the House of Representatives in Boston.
"Mr. APLUS."
"Mr. Member."
Gordon's political spectrum returned to the right after the Great Economic Crisis in 2008. The more middle route is not very popular with voters. This year, even the optional battle should be very hard.
But that's not Song Ya's concern. Gordon has always been grateful to himself and has been very active in cooperating in the House of Representatives.
Of course Song Ya's money has never been cut.
When it was not a conversation, the two exchanged only a few words.
"Jenny? Hi!"
Jenny in the Information Department was standing outside the lobby and confessing her work to her colleagues, but Capitol Hill is not included in her usual scope of work, and appearing here should be deliberate.
"Hi, APLUS."
Even more intimacy outside the normal range can’t be realized. Jenny is the “big star” in this government. There are countless eyes staring at the workplace. In public, it is the object that the camera likes to capture. She speaks and wears various styles. news.
"You are punctual."
Jenny pushed the door open, and she was still slightly plump. She was very anti-aging and charming.
Because of the public office, the two children's children Rams will inevitably be exposed. She used the same excuse as Judy Foster to get the adopted Haitian orphan.
"Call back." Song Ya quietly blinked at her, and walked inside.
The time was squeezed. The senators attending the hearing were all there, but they were not yet seated. As soon as Song Ya and his party arrived, the reporters' shutters rang.
In the middle of the testimony stand, he sat down behind his name badge, still the same way. Linda was sitting next to him and the lawyer on the other side. Song Zecheng would normally not be shown in such occasions. Same goes for Pierre Sutton, behind him. Prepare to remind all kinds of details at any time.
"Wait, this scene..."
The editor-in-chief of Mi Associated Press saw the live photos sent back and suddenly seemed to think of something, "Nine...96? Are the old photos of APLUS participating in the Congressional hearing still on file?" He asked the editor.
"If there is one, it must be there." The editor tapped the keyboard and quickly found news photos from 16 or 7 years ago in the image database.
"Wow, the black pharaoh was really young then..."
The old editor looked at the picture and sighed repeatedly. The black pharaoh was only in his early twenties. He placed his hands on the table properly, his eyes staring so that the boss looked straight into the camera, his eyes with some innocence, curiosity and mature composure. He is much handsomer than he is now, with Linda and white lawyers still beside him...
The lawyer at the time was Hamlin, but the change of the lawyer was not the editor's focus.
"At that time, APLUS was very rich, right?" the editor asked.
"Well, it seemed that Netscape had just launched on the market at the time, and it was very popular. Everyone used Netscape's browser. You young people don't understand." The editor nodded.
"Huh? Is the woman behind the Secretary of Education Sloan?" The editor found a bit of information from behind Pierre Sutton.
"Ms. Sloan has always been his... well, don't use this one."
The editor-in-chief selected Zhang Sloan who was not in the mirror, and chose a similar photo in today's new photos, "Make a comparative note, send it out, and hurry up."
The editors led the work, PS photos, PS photos, and information searchers. Soon, the two photos were cropped into a wide format and put together for comparison.
In 1996, APLUS was in the hearing, age: 21, personal wealth: 500 million meters.
In 2012, APLUS was in the hearing, age: 37, personal wealth: 40 billion meters.
The black Pharaoh’s face below is already fatter, and it looks much greasy than before, but the tycoon’s style is undoubtedly obvious. He no longer pays attention to the camera, and has been looking at the documents on the table with his eyelids down, his ring finger pressed against it. On the paper documents, thinking about something alone, there is no way to see any emotions from the expression.
"The world hasn't come out of the financial crisis yet, but these rich people are even richer." An editor looked at the string of complaints behind the four.
"Yeah." The editor-in-chief didn't want to talk about this issue.
Senator McKean, who represented the Elephant Party losing the election in 2008, was reading the manuscript. Song Ya slid the document on the table while listening intently.
A few minutes later, the questioning session began, "APLUS, I have a document here, which shows that the current campaign team led by The service called'Internet Data Consultation' is used to assist the election. Can you confirm its authenticity?" An Elephant Party senator raised a document and asked a question.
The lawyers around him pushed the relevant documents and the ‘correct answer’ to the front.
"Yes, I confirm, Mr. Senator." Song Ya leaned into the microphone and replied.
"According to the investigation by the Election Special Prosecutor's Office, your Internet consulting department called a large amount of data from the YAHOO search engine, including user information, search keywords and other personal privacy-related content..."
"Speaking of inaccurate calls, it is more appropriate to use Internet-based public information retrieval technology. Some senators. Litman Media attaches great importance to protecting the privacy of users, let alone infringing on it. This is our obligation."
"Haha, given that you also held shares in YAHOO at the time."
"I'm just a small investor, and I have never held any position in YAHOO. The two parties are only a business partnership."
In 2009, Song Ya cooperated with Karl Icahn and other YAHOO shareholders to go crazy, and successfully forced YAHOO to agree to a premium acquisition of more than 40 billion US dollars from Microsoft, and took the money out of it. "And now all of them have withdrawn, Mr. Senator."
If you don’t accompany Microsoft and the richest man to challenge Comcast’s Robertson family, everything will be perfect. Song Ya feels a little regretful, "What? I didn’t understand. I’m sorry, Mr. Senator."
"I mean, you and Litman Media deeply participated in and manipulated the 2008 election. Do you admit this?"
"No, Mr. Senator."
"A...Mr. Song, according to the information we have, OpenDiary under Litman Media is currently one of the most popular social networking sites for Americans to log in. You are also the world's largest personal blog, social game and classified based on topics and interests. Online communication community. At the same time, OpenDiary has not yet provided account login verification services on other websites. The current market share is..."
"Yes."
"The Beats website owned by your Palm company is currently the world's second largest online music store and the largest music exchange community and record database."
"Yes."
"Have you used this data for campaigns, or used it to assist in pushing campaign advertisements to target groups? Answer me after you think about it."
"OpenDiary and Beats websites have the strictest privacy protection clauses, and all our actions are legal..."
Nonsense, of course, and the 2008 general election made him more truly aware of the power of using these big data techniques to influence public opinion and the power of the general election, but Song Ya will not admit it, and of course he cannot deny it directly. Anyway, the hearing He knows how to skillfully, "Mr. Senator."
"Please answer me positively."
"This is a difficult question to answer simply. Mr. Senator, the Internet is open. The concept of Web2.0 is that users are not only the viewers of website content but also the creators and sharers of website content. Users themselves are interactive or passive. In interactive social behaviors, they actively share public information with others. This information..."
Song Ya began to drop his bookbags and repeat reading long stories.
"Puff..." Jenny, who was watching the broadcast outside, couldn't help but laughed when she saw this familiar scene. The man's trick has been tried and tested for more than ten years.
The older veterans can’t keep up with their ideas at all. They don’t understand at all, and they can’t really take a world’s fifth richest man, whose industries span media and entertainment, the Internet, chip design, consumer electronics, winemaking, and even defense subcontracting. The new Chicago consortium in other fields is thinking about it. The detention is nothing more than to disrupt the re-election campaign of the current commander. They also don't want the rare time to be wasted, so they soon began to'appeal to emotions'.
"I still have a document here, or a form."
McKean also showed new evidence to show, “You and the companies and organizations you control will score the candidates of Quanmi according to this table, and then combine the data collected by you for infringing on the privacy of users to comprehensively judge a candidate. The winning percentage, and then decide how much political contributions to invest in the opponent, is that right?"
"This is not true." Song Ya denied.
"Please repeat this answer again, pay attention to the record." McKean bluffed.
"This is not the truth, Mr. Senator."
This table was compiled by Sloan before. How many points should be added for supporting gun ban, how many points should be added for supporting issues such as racial equality, LGBTQ, feminist rights, immigration, abortion, etc. The candidates are ethnic minorities, women, immigrants, etc. LGBTQ and others have added how many points each. If the Elephant Party did not know how to get this watch, it would be impossible for him to be forced to sit on this chair today.
Fortunately, the form in their hands is not a complete version, and the chain of evidence that can be traced back to themselves or their own companies and organizations is not sufficient. "I don't know that there is such a form... In fact, this is the first time I have seen it."
"You are lying, giving false testimony at the Congressional hearing!"
"I promise I don't, Mr. Senator."
"Hehe, APLUS, do you know what people in the U.S. Congress call you and your congressmen in private here?"
"Let's say there is no such thing as my councillor."
"A+ Network! And you are the real center of this dirty political spider web! Not the person in the White House!"
"This word sounds like an inferior copy of Koch's octopus, ha..."
Song Ya showed his sharp rebellion and immediately raised his hand and surrendered. "I was just a joking Senator. I did fund some campaigns, but what I did was related to other political interests. White Americans are no different."
McEnough was enough, and he didn't pursue it any more.
Passed easily, Pierre Sutton and the lawyer did not interrupt the reminder in the middle, Song Ya then had a leisurely mind and Joe made a POSE and accepted the pictures of the reporters who came round.
"A wealthy African-American funded the African-American leader. Because of this, he was summoned by the Elephant Party to be besieged on Capitol Hill! Defamation! Persecution!"
That night, Rashida scolded in grief on the anchor station, "This is racial discrimination! Think about it, if APLUS is white, would he be treated like this?"
(End of this chapter)
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Four years later.
The New York Philharmonic Orchestra's special concert was going on, and the box stand was very dark. Song Ya turned his eyes back and quietly looked at his son Rega.
Time flies. He is almost 20 years old. He is 1.90 meters tall. He has a handsome face and the good singing voice and music he inherited from his mother. He has black hair and dark eyes. He can switch between Chinese and English proficiently. Weak, excellent grades in school and leader of the fraternity, today is even more of a talent in formal attire.
Rega was completely immersed in the magnificent symphony at this time, with a focused expression.
The corner of Song Ya's mouth just cocked in relief, Lei Jia has stood up and applauded to the audience. It turned out that just after the performance, the orchestra conductor was bowing to the audience.
Song Ya and the others also stood up, applauded with Rega, and sent off the conductor and the band. "It was a wonderful performance," Rega said.
"Yes."
Song Ya lightly hugged him by the shoulders and brought him back to the back box, "Come on, let me introduce to you, this is Rise, the chairman of Sanse Liquor."
"Mr. Riise." Rega politely stretched out his hand.
"Ha, don't need to introduce it? APLUS, we watched him grow up..." Rise, who helped him look after the spirits business, was already in his sixties. The hand shook enthusiastically, "Have you gone to college?"
"Columbia University." Rega replied. The ex-wife didn't want him to be too far from New York.
"Wow…"
"Mr. Scout." Rega greeted the next senior manager introduced by his father.
"Little Leijaha...you father and son look alike." Scott is older. The defense subcontracting business he is responsible for has been low-key and prosperous over the past ten years. After all, no one had expected that the Mi Army would be burned overseas before. So much money.
However, as the Michel dynasty entered its final year in power, Song Ya and he both planned to stop.
"This is from Sears..."
The rest of the boxes are people from the old club of Scout. Sears Department Store merged with another chain store giant Kmart ten years ago and escaped the bankruptcy crisis, and retained a certain degree of independence through Sears Holdings. But Kmart was not able to save it. Ten years later, the Sears Holding Company faced bankruptcy again.
Sears is a big employer in Chicago. The Chicago consortium hopes that someone can save it again. By sending charcoal in the snow to save Sears, who has the funds of the Chicago old money family behind him, Song Ya can fully determine the status of the person in charge of the Chicago consortium. Politically I also bought an extra insurance. The national strategy of the United States has changed significantly compared with four years ago. In the post-Michel dynasty era, I also need this insurance.
Scout had the idea of ​​returning home in splendor. He really has feelings for his old club Sears.
Wanting to control Sears, which still has more than 100,000 employees, the defense subcontracting company is not strong enough. Song Ya also brought Riese's tricolor wine business in.
Intensified negotiations are currently underway.
"We can help in the case of First Bank of New Jersey v. Department of Treasury." Sears' people desperately needed to grab the life-saving straw of Pharaoh Black, and after complimenting Rega, they eagerly raised it.
"That's great."
This is also another important reason for his plan to acquire them. Song Ya was happy but didn't show any signs of it. "You guys talk first, Rega, come with me to see some people next door."
Hanging people and dragging time is his best business trick. Song Ya brought the intentions out and began to gradually understand his business empire. The network-building Lei Jia led out the box and walked to the next door.
"Ha, APLUS!"
David Geffen and his party were next door, "Let me guess, it's Mariah Carey's eldest son, right?" He recognized Rega at a glance.
"Yes, Mr. Geffen." Rega stepped forward without humbleness, and was a little embarrassed by his warm embrace and touch of his face.
"Have a girlfriend?"
"Uh, not yet..."
"real!?"
"It's great here, David." Song Ya quickly interrupted David Geffen who had started to harass Rega.
Here, the Lincoln Arts Center Concert Hall, home of the New York Philharmonic Orchestra, was awarded the naming right by David Geffen last year for a bid of $100 million. It has been renamed from the original Fisher Hall to David Geffen Hall.
David Geffen is also in his seventies and has no children. During the eight years of the Michel dynasty, the cause of equal rights for the same **** he has fought for his whole life has made rapid progress. On the one hand, he began to spend money on this kind of history. In his famous career, on the other hand, he also has to plan for the return of the Arkansas dynasty next year and consolidate the relationship with New York.
"Yes…"
It hurts to spend 100 million yuan after all, right? David Geffen looked at this newly renovated concert hall with emotion, and asked with a smile: "What about you? I heard that you intend to name the University of Chicago Law School?"
He intends to tirelessly go back to the Arkansas dynasty, Song Ya decided to shrink back to the Chicago base camp and watch the changes. The acquisition of Sears and the naming of the University of Chicago Law School are all in order to supplement this strategy.
"Can't agree, they charge too high a price." Song Ya replied with a smile.
After the University of Chicago slashed its donations in the financial crisis in 2008, it sold the business school to Demingxin’s boss David Booth for $300 million. In the 16 years since it gradually emerged from the crisis, it was still a law school and naturally more expensive. .
"It's worth it, APLUS, think about it, that is the University of Chicago Law School, the birthplace of so many law, economics, and social theories, so many Nobel Prize winners..." David Geffen persuaded.
"I have created so many theories and won so many Nobel Prizes, but I can't manage even the little things about public order on my campus..." Song Ya complained.
"Hahaha!" David Geffen laughed.
"You have a good relationship." After bidding farewell to David Geffen, Rega told the conclusion of his observation.
"He is an old fox. We have cooperated and struggled over the years."
Song Ya taught this: "Don't just look at the surface."
In the case of MJ, David Geffen has already recalled the role he played in it for so many years. One year after Warner Records completed the privatization, he participated in the business war to carve up EMI records. It was David Geffen. Fen cooperated with Sony Columbia Records to stir up pornography, but unfortunately failed to get all the results.
When Song Ya's alliance with Microsoft and the richest man launched an attack on Comcast, David Geffen and other Jewish tycoons also firmly stood on the side of the Robertson family of the same race.
But in various equal rights undertakings and when using the power of the Michel dynasty to hold money, the two parties are close collaborators. There are same-sex groups on the one hand and African descent on the other, and no one can completely tear their faces.
Song Ya briefly explained the true relationship between the two parties.
"I want to settle the New Jersey First Bank case before the end of the year."
After leaving the Lincoln Center for the Arts, Song Ya took Rega to meet the Manhattan Gang. The former New York Mayor Dingkins was alive and well, and the former New York State Governor David Patterson and the inner city department were also present. Pierre Sutton's old man, Pierre's father Passy Sutton is long dead.
After taking over Spitzer's governorship, David lost to the Kennedy son-in-law of the Como dynasty in New York in the subsequent re-election.
The loss was because of David Patterson’s own problems. After picking up a big wallet, he was obviously floating. Or maybe it was too long before, cheating, frequent lapses, instructing law enforcement agencies to tamper with the criminal records of acquaintances, and strong in municipal tenders. Ling gave the contract to Jazzy, the lowest bidder, and helped a friend ask for a free ticket for the Yankees...
And the work was too rough, Song Ya couldn't save it either.
"Are you not optimistic about the Arkansas dynasty's election?" asked Dingkins, who was half lying on the sofa with a cane.
"how is this possible."
The Arkansas dynasty is stable this year, but it has completed its strategic turn. Song Ya also continued to provide people and money, but the problem of his descent cannot be avoided after all, and there is annoying ghost Harvey Weinstein jumping up and down. For some reason, the Arkansas dynasty Always refusing to abandon Harvey to please Black Pharaoh and Disney Chairman and CEO Linton, this shouldn't be a difficult question to choose.
Whenever he thinks of this, he is worried, for himself and for the sea, "Anyway, it's best not to delay things until next year."
"We will fully support you. You don't need to worry about APLUS on this point." David Patterson squinted and pulled Regal closer, and said while recognizing and remembering his appearance, "but it may not be enough."
"The public opinion reaction will be greater." Dingkins said his worry.
Now there is no New Jersey First Investment Bank. After a series of rescue operations after the financial crisis, investment bank assets and liabilities were returned to New Jersey First Bank. Amelio has also retired, and Dr. Chen is now headed over there.
"The people behind Sears are also willing to help, plus other people I can influence, Michelle husband..."
The case was fought in New York, and Song Ya said, "Of course, I will save Sears' life in return."
"That's possible..."
"it should be OK."
Dinkins and David Patterson exchanged opinions, but the old and the other are blind. The Manhattan Gang has completely withered with David Patterson's re-election failure. "Pierre, please run..." Anyway, it was Pierre at the end. Er errands.
However, the Manhattan Gang’s experience and connections in New York are still sufficient, "Rega, you can chat with everyone." Song Ya left his son to receive Dingkins's teaching.
"Can't you let Jon return to the United States?"
His current official announcement girlfriend is Charis, who is still in the film industry. Charis, who is working hard and hard enough, is still growing red. Last year, he starred in the crazy Max 4 Fury Road. His bald-headed look and acting skills have won unanimous praise again. , Hollywood's first-line actresses are in a stable position.
Since Song Ya drove Robb to study in the UK, Xue Linfen moved there soon with all the children. Jon, who was born on the same day as Rega, has already studied in Cambridge and had a chance to meet her biological mother Charis Even less, "Transfer to your alma mater, and you can learn more about business management from you in Chicago."
She started to take Leigar to and out of politics and business frequently. As her current girlfriend, Charis naturally knew that she pretended to say inadvertently in front of the dressing table.
"Jon please?"
The children gradually grew up, and the undercurrents in their own backyard began to surging in the drama of riches' grievances, Song Ya was very vigilant.
Compared to Robb, who was coldly opposed to him at first sight, Jon was much more honest and dull. He didn't like to talk. He always followed the crowd and was often reduced to a background concealed by the light of other brothers and sisters. In fact, this is quite good. Song Yaben didn't have any high demands on him, and he defined him as a wealthy idler in the family in the future.
"No, I... just miss him."
Charisi hurriedly interrupted, put down her comb, stood up, turned back, and the silk nightgown silently slipped down her delicate body.
"Let's talk about it after the undergraduate."
Song Ya lay halfway and answered casually.
Nowadays, the social trend is very different from that of the 90s. In addition, she is also in her forties, so she no longer has to be taboo to openly pair with herself. Song Ya looked at her with admiration and couldn't help but proud of her choice of forest. , She, like Amy, Halle, Jenny, and Shakira, has miraculous aging ability. She is poor among them, and now needs some high-tech means to assist, but the scale is still acceptable and the body is also Keep it well.
"Harvey asks everyone to record a short video calling on voters to support the Arkansas dynasty. Everyone wants it."
Charisy flirted with her hair, her waist dangled like catkins, "I received the script, and I felt a little arrogant, as if Hollywood stars naturally know more than ordinary people..."
Song Ya smiled faintly. After so many years, her carefulness can always be seen by herself, so she obviously didn't want to record.
"Record it, it's a matter of expression."
It’s not for Harvey to express his position, Song Ya is too lazy to be the fat pig who always likes foxes and fakes, but the Arkansas dynasty behind him cannot ignore it. After all, this year is the last year of the Michel dynasty...
"Hollywood must express its full support." Song Ya pressed the small remote control in his hand.
"Oh!" Chaliss frowned and whispered.
"Hey-hey…"
"Charis, Charis..." In the middle of the year, Charis, who had returned to Hollywood, walked into the studio and ran into Harvey.
After leaving Disney and Miramax Films, which was founded by himself, Harvey maintained his previous affiliation in the new company Weinstein Pictures. A few years later, Goldman Sachs, who funded him, couldn’t see it, plus Paulson. Having resigned long ago, Goldman Sachs tried to personally control Weinstein Pictures and was defeated by him, so he simply withdrew and stopped playing.
Having lost the support of Goldman Sachs again, Harvey has long lost his power in Hollywood, but he is still alive and well.
"Hello, Harvey."
Charis, who came to record the short film, didn't have to say hello to him with rhetoric, with a cold face that turned away thousands of miles away.
"Welcome, thank you for coming to help."
But Harvey is different this time. The fascinating gaze that he had seen in the past reappeared. He opened his arms and chanted lyrically, "Think about it. In the new eight years, a new era is about to begin. "
"Yes."
Charis knew what he was showing off, "I'm here, do I record it now?" A short video, just a few words, she pinched it.
"certainly."
Harvey didn't dare to really do anything, and gave way to the dressing room, "How are you talking about the new Disney movie?"
"very smooth."
"Hehe, not necessarily? I heard that Mr. Linton's situation there is getting more and more difficult." Harvey pointed out, "Maybe you can spare the time and come and help me."
"I don't think the negotiation of a female two-part commercial for a commercial film will disturb the chairman of Disney." Charis frowned.
"Of course hehe." Harvey was blocked by her attendant.
"Simply do it." She brought her own stylist, makeup artist, casual guard, and female attendant to finish things earlier. "What happened to Disney?" She knew that Disney had been under the control of her'boyfriend' for ten years. It is also very important to herself. Harvey's attitude just now made her feel a little worried.
"This? I sent it to you."
The female attendant took out her mobile phone and sent a private message through her friends in the OpenDiary community.
Charis also took out her new Palm4090 mobile phone and looked at it in front of the vanity mirror. What was sent was a video link.
‘Mr. Chairman, regarding the new revelations, it was you who made your own way that caused Disney to miss Marvel and the wave of superheroes. Do you have anything to say? ’
Linton is being besieged by reporters, "and the successive failures of Disney's strategy of live-action fairy tale movies in recent years..."
"I have nothing to say, the revelation is not the truth." Linton motioned to his subordinates to separate the crowd and got into the car embarrassedly.
"Hahaha!"
Harvey Dale, who was also watching with his mobile phone outside, didn’t know he had watched this video several times, "Linton, APLUS..." He gritted his teeth, "I didn't expect I would kill it back? Hahaha!"
Unfortunately, he couldn't laugh at all at the end of the year, and the Arkansas Dynasty actually lost...
"Harvey! We're done!"
He participated too deeply and made too many enemies. Next year's elephant party world will not be as fruitful as him. Brother Bob rushed in hastily and shouted, "They won't let us go!"
"What is it!"
Harvey looked at the result of the vote count in front of the TV, raised his hand and touched his forehead, all sweaty, "How could this be, how could this..." he muttered to himself.
Bob changed the channel frantically, trying to find any news that was reversal like that of Year Zero.
‘The Federal Court of New York has just issued a ruling, ruling that the U.S. Treasury Department’s continued holding of the shares of the First Bank of New Jersey violates the new Financial Management Act. This means that the shareholders of the First Bank of New Jersey can redeem these shares within the time limit...’
There was even a channel that was not broadcasting the general election. "Don't cut it!" Harvey stopped his brother and looked at it intently. He knew who owned the First Bank of New Jersey, no, who owned it before.
'At the peak of the rescue policy after the financial crisis, the rescue funds once held 80% of the shares of the First Bank of New Jersey and successfully helped it weather the risk of bankruptcy. Now the withdrawal of federal government funds will make the bank's major shareholders Fortunes such as APLUS spend a relatively small price to regain control of the bank. After the bank’s assets such as Apple’s shares are unlocked, based on the present value calculation, if APLUS subsequently chooses to redeem his shares in the First Bank of New Jersey, its Net worth will soar to more than 100 billion, becoming the first billionaire in human history, and the well-deserved richest man in the world! ’
"OMG!" Bob exclaimed, holding his head. "You haven't messed with him recently, Harvey?"
"This is a deal for power and money!" Harvey roared furiously.
‘How will APLUS choose? It’s not hard to guess...’
‘This judgment immediately drew a lot of criticism. The biggest beneficiary, the role of APLUS, the current government super funder, played in it is imaginative...’
The news broadcast a segment of Song Ya's previous interview with FoxNews on the ‘enemy station’.
'The private economy is the source of business vitality. The bailout funds have fulfilled his mission. Housing prices have almost risen to the 2007 level, and deleveraging has also been successful. The Ministry of Finance should not continue to stay. We don’t need a nanny. Great government..." Song Ya said.
‘But the country saved you, they saved your business in 2008! "FoxNews long-time guest, cold-blooded Barbie Cassidy interrupted excitedly, stretched out her index finger to point at him, "Don't forget, if you don't have bailout funds, your bank would have gone bankrupt!"
‘So you don’t support small government? ’
Song Ya asked with a chic smile, in stark contrast to the emotions of the other party, ‘Ka...Mrs. Weiss? ’
‘Uh...’ This is contrary to the concept of the Tea Party, and Cassidy was cross-examined for a while.
‘But if the Ministry of Finance is counted as an investor, they should enjoy the income of these years, right? The host helped Cassidy to get out of the siege.
‘This is a problem left over from history. The Treasury Department’s bailout policy at the time was too rude. In fact, the First Bank of New Jersey was operating in a very healthy state...’
"Healthy!?" Harvey smiled with this face.
'healthy! ? Oh! You are really a shameless capitalist, the standard one percent of the American class, parasites..." Cassidy screamed: "How many people are homeless because you are bankrupt and unable to repay the mortgage!" ’
‘You know Mrs. Weiss, my investment in charity over the years. ’
‘That’s just a tax avoidance method for the wealthy, and the comprehensive tax rate you enjoy is only a fraction of that of the middle class! The data shows that you haven't paid much tax after 2008! ’
‘It’s convenient for me to agree with you. I agree to increase the tax rate for the rich, OK? I have not violated any tax laws. In fact, we have submitted evidence to the court that the debt-to-asset ratio of First Bank of New Jersey, which was restructured after deleveraging, was originally positive. Other similar situations include companies such as AIG Insurance...’
‘You cannot use the current house price to calculate. ’The host pierced through.
‘Shameless! ’
"The situation at the time was irrational..." Song Yakan talked, "I admit that this is a lesson, for all of us, Wall Street should pay more attention to controlling risks, and people should also consider themselves more when applying for mortgages. Actual solvency. I am very happy that these have been changed...’
‘What a shameless sophistry! You shouldn't sit here, you should stay in jail! Cassidy interrupted again.
"Well said Cassiti Wes!" Harvey agreed deeply. He knew the former Justice Department spokesperson, the blond and white woman who married the conservative politician Wes and took on her husband's surname. She has gained a lot of momentum in recent years, despite the general election. During the period, both sides were mortal enemies, and this time I had to turn to tut praises.
‘If nothing else, the new world’s richest man is about to be born, he is the former pop superstar APLUS, and his real name is Alexander Song, an African-Chinese mixed American American...’
"Unless APLUS is a fool, once he gets back his equity in the First Bank of New Jersey, his net worth will far exceed Bill Gates. According to the data of Fujibe Magazine in 2016, Bill Gates net worth is 75 billion. about…'
‘APLUS won! ’This news spread quickly all over the world.
"You won."
Song Ya lovingly scratched Kasidi's face with the back of her index finger, and time left traces on both of them ruthlessly, "Will you be rewarded by merit?"
"Who knows, I have always been bad luck."
The setbacks experienced over the years have prevented Cassiti from being too optimistic. This time he bet on the right, but whether he can get a reward is another matter.
"Anyway, don't think about that."
Song Ya felt that she was doing it again, "You slobbered on my face that day, and I have to get back today in revenge..."
"Ah!" Cassidy exclaimed because of his sudden movement, "Asshole! Capitalist!" yelled.
It was not easy to meet each other, and the two wrestled like wild animals.
"boss…"
Cassidy quietly left in the middle of the night while he was still asleep. Early in the morning, Song Zecheng opened the door and came in, "It's in South America, what do you think?"
After the Arkansas dynasty lost, it was difficult for both of them to have a smile on their faces, "South America? In the name of spending a holiday with Shakira and the children?" After years of working together, Song Ya immediately guessed his thoughts.
"Yes."
Shakira has given birth to three of herself in these years, her daughter Arianne, and her sons Quentin and Cui Sidan.
"Ugh!"
Shakira put down her phone, and the Romp website above just broke the news that APLUS, who had reached the top of the world’s richest man, broke up with Chalice and reunited with herself. At the bottom, except for gossip messages like “Shakira had the last laugh, she’s so lucky”. The following are all scolding APLUS for robbing ordinary people and robbing the country.
She sighed softly, and looked at the man walking with her private lawyer in the distance, "He really did it...the world's richest man..." Everything was like a dream, she muttered looking at the tall and somewhat lonely back. Saying to himself, "Unfortunately, it was his dream, not mine..."
"Daddy is really weird, I just saw him still full of upset!"
The eldest daughter Arianne, who has a tall, perfect figure and healthy wheat-colored skin, also slid over with her mobile phone. This beautiful mixed-race girl who has gathered all the advantages of her parents’ beauty is almost 20 years old. In fact, she grew up. She spends most of her time on Long Island, New York, and she has developed a standard New York ladies style. She knows everything that she should know and shouldn’t understand. “The Internet is all scolding him. Isn’t the defendant in jail? Next year the White House will be replaced by someone who doesn’t like him... Damn it, I can’t come back soon, it’s all private messages from classmates asking me where I’m on holiday and wanting to come and play with me haha!"
"You don't need to worry about these."
Shakira gave her daughter a blank look, "He must test your Chinese later, have you forgotten all about it?"
"Mudhowl, I want to change the car, I want to buy a bag...hahaha!"
"I asked someone to do a B-59 poll in secret."
Facing the warm sea breeze, Song Ya handed a piece of paper to Song Zecheng, and then raised his eyes to look into the distance, “The result is not optimistic. The cold blood, madness and cruelty in the cultural base should be imagined with the least limit to them. Don't have illusions, especially young people..."
"Okay thank you."
Song Zecheng put the paper away and said, "Goodbye, boss..." He choked up and stretched out his hand.
"goodbye."
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Time flies, and another two years have passed. </p>
After the winter, many areas of the United States were hit by extremely cold weather. Even the Midwest was hit by blizzards, and the entire city of Chicago was frozen. Buried in the snow, the silver-white morning was dead silent. </p>
The thick icy edge of the bowl's mouth descended from the roof of the Highland Park, and pointed his head out of the bedroom window on the second floor, admiring the warmth like spring in the room. </p>
‘Dididi, Dididi...’</p>
The alarm clock by the bed suddenly sounded, and the three bodies under the quilt gradually reacted, muttering and complaining, and finally the man in the middle sat up and reached out to press the alarm clock off. </p>
"It's okay, you guys continue to sleep."</p>
Song Ya confessed sleepily, and got up lazily. </p>
After closing the bathroom door, he pinched his waist with both hands to do a few exercises, and sighed deeply at the tired self in the mirror. </p>
Sidney Sweeney and Kelly Cowan, the two young Hollywood blonde stunners on the bed were really good last night...</p>
"Ms. Sloan urges you to call you back."</p>
"Oh."</p>
After taking care of his personal hygiene casually, he walked into the dining room in a daze, and the personal assistant reminded him while setting up breakfast. </p>
"Aren't you awake? You haven't forgotten that we are going to the University of Chicago for the naming ceremony today, right?"</p>
Picking up the phone and making a video call with Sloan, Sloan, who appeared on the screen, had already taken care of his makeup and hairstyle. "Your naming ceremony." She emphasized. </p>
"How could it be forgotten, 500 million knives?" Song Ya replied. </p>
He finally negotiated with the University of Chicago for 500 million dollars. The old law school guys suggested to use his own name at first: Alexander, Alexander Law School, he flatly refused, and people who later saw this name thought it was. To commemorate Alexander the Great, it is impossible to think of myself. </p>
Like David Booth and Booth School of Business, how about using your own surname? Not good, Song Law School feels weird no matter how you look at it, and everyone doesn't like it. </p>
Use stage name A+? Full score in law school? Not much better than Alexandria Law School. </p>
Using the full name Alexander Song like David Geffen did, the old men disagreed. </p>
In the end, everyone took a step back and unanimously selected the GreatSong combination, so today the University of Chicago Law School will be renamed Da Song Law School...</p>
Ok. </p>
"Open your eyes."</p>
"Oh."</p>
"I heard that Sears is not doing well recently?"</p>
"Well, I haven't done anything there in the past year after acquiring them. It's really a headache."</p>
Song Ya had breakfast while chatting with Sloan. He completed the acquisition of Sears Holdings last year. Losing money is still a trivial matter. The department store that still has more than 100,000 employees and has operations all over the world. Just like a zombie with no soul, no matter how much he tossed, he couldn't get a trace of anger. "Where is station A?" He didn't bother to think about it, upset. </p>
"The successive retirements of McAvoy and Jones Stewart have dealt a great blow to us. It is no longer possible for current anchors to have their heavyweight influence."</p>
Sloan couldn't help it, "The audience is spending less and less time on news and talk shows... Ten years ago, I couldn't imagine that the leading anchor over there would be Rashida Jones."</p> ;
"I have an idea to sell all A and ACE to Disney's ABC TV network. Linton needs good news. He can't stand it anymore. If we don't do anything at the shareholder meeting early next year, he is determined to step down." Song Ya said. </p>
After the emergence of streaming media, short video, mobile social software and other industries, A and ACE have become tasteless to Litman Media, which owns the leading network social service OpenDiary. Selling to Disney can kill three birds with one stone and get rid of the burden. Increase the proportion of shares in Disney to save Linton's rule. </p>
As long as the control of Disney and ABC television networks is maintained, the loss of A and ACE is not unacceptable. </p>
After all, the times are different. </p>
"Linton may have other ideas. In the ten years of Disney's emperor career, he is no longer the Linton he used to be." Sloan reminded. </p>
When George Mitchell was conquered by the Michel dynasty in 2009, Linton also served as the chairman of the board, and continues to this day. </p>
Katzenberg, who returned to Disney through the acquisition, fought him firmly for ten years, and was firmly suppressed by him for ten years. </p>
"I will have a good chat with him."</p>
In other business aspects, 3DFX has changed coaches several times. From Palm's past, Dr. Su Zi finally stabilized his position as the top three in display chips. Palm is also moving forward in turmoil, and is still the high end of the notebook, tablet and smartphone market. Players, the music player can’t be sold anymore, but the Beats online music store is probably one of the top three in the global market. </p>
However, Song Ya has been selling stocks over the years. Like Bill Gates and others, he invested money in traditional industries with higher risk resistance or hidden in trust funds. His net worth was too high and he became the first cross-border company in history. After passing the threshold of 100 billion knives, it has always been a target of public opinion. </p>
After eating, he felt his energy recovered and set off on time for the University of Chicago. </p>
In the car, he took out a secret cell phone that was used as a ‘trumpet’ and began to spy on the personal lives of his children. </p>
Nowadays, young people will surf the Internet no matter how big or small they are, and slide short video software. Many children are following the trend. They record short videos of them splashing hot water outdoors. The **** and outgoing Arianne currently remains a fan of his brothers and sisters. The number is absolutely suppressed, and the video quality is also the best. The latest one is that she poured a pot of hot water into the sky in a cool dress, and the water directly condensed into a white solid in extremely cold weather. </p>
Just such a simple short video of ten seconds, there are countless likes and reposts in just a few days. </p>
"I'm not afraid of freezing..."</p>
Song Ya grumbled and looked for Rega again. Rega has always been low-key. He usually appears on the Internet by his beloved mother and ex-wife Mariah Carey as the background board to show the relationship between mother and child. The latest one is him and his twin sibling Wei. Sairis, Daenerys and their ex-wife pose face to face to the camera and pose a happy pose. </p>
Mila also likes to appear on the camera with her five daughters, and most of the comments on social media are called mother-in-law. </p>
And Amy's second son, Garland, has already played an absolute main role in the middle school team. The latest one is a video of him dribbling and shooting in the school basketball hall. </p>
Robb, Sansa, and Jon are often taken by their mother, Xue Linfen, to attend European movies or fashion art shows. </p>
"Little Geoffrey..."</p>
The cute little son, Geoffrey, happily ran around the house. He also has a younger sister, Messela, who was born to him by Aimee Bershid. Aimee sometimes Possesses them on the Internet. The child's dynamics. </p>
Song Ya liked Joffrey very much, with a smile on her face unconsciously, sliding her mobile phone all the way, and quickly reached the place. </p>
"WTF?"</p>
After the silencer stopped the car, he saw Tony who was already waiting at a glance. He exclaimed, "Why are you in a wheelchair, Tony!?"</p>
"Hehehe..."</p>
Tony is not in a wheelchair, but the kind of electric car used by obese people. His hippy smiling man steers the car to turn left and right, and his huge body looks like it will crush the car in the next second. </p>
"He is just too fat."</p>
Song Ya has long been numb to Tony’s unrestrained private life and eating habits for many years. He has been persuaded and persuaded. Now he is too lazy to persuade. Big fat people like him in the United States who need similar tools to assist in action can be seen everywhere. Just let it go. </p>
"You seem to be thinner than the last time I saw my brother." Tony played fist with the silencer. </p>
"Yeah."</p>
Sixteen years later, Song Ya had a more ambitious long-term plan. He began to spend his energy to fight against middle-aged blessing, and the effect was remarkable. </p>
"Have the body of your personal lawyer been recovered?" Tony asked again. </p>
"No."</p>
"Oh! It's been more than a year...I like Song Zecheng a lot. You should protect yourself when you travel on a yacht in South America. It would be too unlucky to fall into the sea without seeing a corpse." Tony nagged. </p>
"Maybe this is life." Song Ya said. </p>
"Okay, okay, don't talk, Susie and the others are waiting for you." Tony drove the car and led the way. </p>
"Alex..."</p>
"APLUS..."</p>
"Boss..."</p>
Most of those waiting are still familiar faces, Aunt Susie, cousin Connie, cousin, Hayden, Yeremov, Ms. Sloan, and so on. </p>
"Boss..."</p>
Yeremov looks the worst. In the vigorous MeToo movement this year, several three-passing actresses followed the trend and broke the news about him. This billionaire seems to be ten years old compared to two years ago. As if seeing a life-saving straw, he threw over and stretched out his hands. </p>
"Don't worry, Harvey will stand up to everything, keep a low profile, you can pass the level."</p>
Song Ya said to appease his pleading eyes. Now the MeToo movement is the trend. Harvey has been beaten up. His brother Bob and Quentin Tarantino, Ben Affleck and other industry buddies have also abandoned them. He, kicked him out of Weinstein Pictures, and Harvey will face jail. </p>
Song Ya has no such worries. Her reputation has always been good. Actresses such as Ashley Judd and Mira Sorvino who beat Harvey said in unison that they are gentlemen, Melissa Georgie and Bright, who played friendly matches in the early years. Even if Ni Murphy and others were revealed to have had a physical relationship with him, they were willing to help explain and unanimously confirmed that APLUS never used harassment, coercion, etc., and everyone was consensual. </p>
"Really? I'm relieved..."</p>
Yeremov choked, relieved, Hayden patted his old friend on the back to help comfort. </p>
"Heh!"</p>
The current official announcement girlfriend is Jenny, and she sneered behind the crowd. </p>
"Honey."</p>
Song Ya went to hug her and was dodged. "Are those young blondes fun?" She knew she had stayed at Sidney Sweeney and Kelly Cowan last night. </p>
"The children are here."</p>
I just tasted the double big cream cake of the same style as her last night. Song Yali lost his heart and gestured to her and her ex-husband’s eldest son Kai, and their youngest son Rams also brought it, but because he used it before. The excuse for adopting Haitian orphans cannot be blatantly recognized. </p>
Originally, the two had no chance to make an official announcement in this life, but she returned to Boston to run for the Federal House of Representatives. In the succession to Gordon’s electoral district, countless star politicians endorsed the platform and the campaign funds raised were an opponent of the Donkey Party’s primary election. With a huge advantage of nearly ten times that of females, they were still ruthlessly defeated by their opponents. </p>
The current voters really don’t like highly educated politicians like Jenny who has a perfect life. Her campaign strategy is also problematic. She always adopts the posture of a Hollywood star and is aloof. All her speeches are written with the help of professionals. The manuscript is perfect, drip-proof, lacking character, and when the debate is about to be overwhelmed by the opponent's unconventional cross-examination, it is dumbfounded and wasteful. </p>
She was discouraged and had to take the revolving door back to Houghton Mifflin Press, so there was no obstacle to her official announcement. </p>
She was also in the same situation as the Daly dynasty in Chicago. Daly's younger brother came back and wanted to inherit the post of mayor of Chicago. He was also defeated by an African-American female political amateur and broke even greater upset. </p>
The U.S. society is now confronted with sharp contradictions. After 08 years, no one will be punished in politics and wealthy families are extremely arrogant. A second generation of the Daly family was talking to friends at the entrance of a nightclub and a passerby. Assaulted the other side and directly beat the passerby to death. Others similar to the second generation's open show of wealth and taunting of the poor became even more rampant. </p>
"I will answer the call."</p>
At this time, Disney Emperor Linton called, Song Ya went to a quiet place to answer. </p>
"APLUS, next year’s general meeting of shareholders will be very difficult, and I need your full help."</p>
Linton has spoken this sentence for two years. Since he was arbitrarily rejected by Marvel on the board of directors, his throne has begun to be in jeopardy. </p>
Marvel was later recruited by Robert Iger of Viacom Group. Iger later simply let Paramount, a subsidiary of Viacom, acquire Marvel. This decision helped Paramount catch up with the invincible wave of superhero movies. </p>
"I will do my best."</p>
Song Ya agreed that the alliance between the two parties has been a win-win situation for many years, and when Paramount acquired Marvel’s wholly-owned acquisition, Disney actually had a chance to make up for it. It was because he and the Wall Street Wolf King, Marvel’s shareholder, were encouraged by Linton to dispel his mind. After Karl Icahn successfully sold YAHOO to Microsoft, the distribution of the spoils was uneven, and the two sides broke up again...</p>
"On this memorable day..."</p>
The husband of former commander Michelle also came, and he gave a wonderful speech for the official naming ceremony of the Song Law School. </p>
Song Ya, Jenny, their children, relatives and friends all showed stylized smiles and applauded warmly from time to time. </p>
‘Superhero movies are too boring, the plot of the same routine, streamlined production, one after another, its prosperity has ruined Hollywood...’</p>
For future plans, Song Ya also regained the personality of the Internet smasher. On the eve of the Disney shareholders meeting in 19, he began to help Linton shout, "Maybe I am getting older, and I miss the 90s even more. At that time, the creativity of Hollywood was completely unmatched now. Classic movies, interesting movies, various genres, various roles...maybe a bit rougher than the current superhero movies, but that is the future. Linton did nothing wrong, don’t be fooled by the popularity of superhero movies in recent years...’</p>
'How not? Such as the highly anticipated Irishman directed by Martin Scorsese! ’Someone left a message and questioned it. </p>
‘Martin claims to spend so much resources on computer special effects, just to let old men like Robert De Niro and Joe Pessi act as himself when he was young? They should leave opportunities to young people, young male stars also need opportunities, and it doesn't cost much at all. Netflix is ​​like money laundering! ’≪/p>
Those guys are enemies, Song Ya retorted, ‘seriously, if there was this technique before, then in The Godfather II, just let Marlon Brando play the youth together! What will happen to him Robert De Niro! ? ’≪/p>
‘Is this an excuse for you to miss investing in Netflix? ’≪/p>
‘First, I have invested in Netflix, and second, I don’t think I missed anything. I don’t like Netflix’s model. ’≪/p>
"Well, I should give up the podium to Alexander Song, welcome!" Amid the standing applause of everyone, Michelle's husband solemnly introduced Song Ya. </p>
Song Ya and Jenny, who came to the dress, kissed face to face, smiled and trot to the stage, and punched Michelle’s husband, “Thank you, thank you everyone. I was here when I was a 15-year-old poor boy in Nancheng. This school, standing in front of the gate here, I said to myself..."</p>
"No, APLUS, no, I can't let Disney buy your A and ACE channels anymore. Shareholders won't like it. This is not good news at all!"</p>
As the situation is getting more and more critical, Linton is determined to reject his allies, "When I bought A+ Entertainment, you claimed to continue to create long-term film and television dramas and records. As a result? All of your so-called new films were all messed up. Are you looking for a ghostwriter? Only a few albums have been released, and there are only a few good new songs. Except for those two selected albums, the rest are saved without losing money by relying on massive distribution resources..."</p>
He uttered all the rants he had endured for years, "Shareholders have long been dissatisfied with this matter."</p>
"Human energy is limited."</p>
Song Ya was said to be a little embarrassed. No one has spoken to herself like this for many years. "I think my movies and records are of good quality. The audience is getting more and more vulgar. The hip-hop that is popular now is **** **** good.嘚嘚, a tonality of 嘚嘚嘚, there is no nutrition at all..."</p>
"It's hard to imagine that this kind of thing is what you said about APLUS. You were able to grasp the fashion trend and know what people like to listen to and watch!" Linton replied. </p>
"Okay, okay, we don't need to fight about this."</p>
It’s true that the day is over, Song Ya turned to ask: "Then what are you going to do, are there any other benefits?"</p>
"I am going to initiate the acquisition of Fox Pictures. Murdoch and the Redstone family have no successors. The timing is good." Linton replied. </p>
"It's up to you, as long as the general meeting of shareholders can pass."</p>
"Thank you, thank you everyone." At the end of the speech, Song Ya waved to the audience, and then along with Michele and his wife, the principal, Jenny and others, cut the ribbon to unveil the new brand of the Song Dynasty Law School. </p>
There was endless applause from the audience again. He looked at the vivid faces and was full of emotion in his heart. He was proud of the five hundred million dollars of real gold and silver that he had lost and that he could leave some traces in this institution. </p>
"BOSS! Not good!"</p>
On the eve of the shareholders meeting, his subordinates rushed into the chairman's office anxiously, "Just now Comcast said that he would compete with us for Fox Pictures!"</p>
"Comcast again!?"</p>
Linton's face turned ashes instantly. He sat on the chair of the former emperor Eisner, leaning on his forehead and murmured: "This is really a reincarnation..."</p>
"Is it necessary to endorse me on the platform? No problem."</p>
Song Ya also acted after receiving the alert. Just like Eisner's call for Bill Gates more than a decade ago, the two met in public on a carefully selected occasion to create a favorable resistance against the old enemy Comcast. </p>
Linton then dragged him to visit the managers of Disney's institutional shareholders, play golf, and do his best to keep the emperor's throne. </p>
Ten years of emperor's career, he could not give up until the last moment. </p>
"Disney's market value has tripled in ten years under my management, and it pays dividends every year..."</p>
But this time, Comcast did not flinch...</p>
On the day of the shareholders meeting, the battle for Fox Pictures continued. Linton, whose temples were already gray, sat in the middle of the rostrum, boasting about his historical achievements, "We still maintain an industry leading position in new media, streaming media and animated films. After the acquisition of DreamWorks Animation, we are in Disneyland around the world... Our strategy for live-action fairy tale movies is also..."</p>
"You missed Marvel!"</p>
When it came to the strategy of live-action fairy tale movies, the opponents in the audience immediately clamored, "Get down! Get down!" They raised their signs and shouted. </p>
"Please be quiet! The next question session will give you time to speak." Linton raised his hand and pressed it, then wiped the sweat from his forehead. </p>
"Hahaha..." Eisner, who had long since retired, laughed at the TV. </p>
Five percent are in favor, five percent are against...</p>
"The result of the counting is coming out." The subordinate walked into Song Ya's office and reported. </p>
Ten percent to ten percent...</p>
"Disney's general meeting of shareholders is about to come out." Murdoch also received the news. </p>
Twenty percent to twenty percent...</p>
"The counting of votes over there is almost complete." And Robertson Jr., the head of Comcast. </p>
Thirty percent to thirty percent...</p>
"I see." Katzenberg agreed in the dim office and put down the microphone. </p>
Forty percent to forty percent...</p>
The staff member who got the result of the vote counted glanced at Linton, who was sitting blankly and withered before the announcement, "Regarding Mr. Linton's vote for re-election as chairman and CEO..."</p>
Linton pursed his mouth subconsciously and swallowed his saliva. </p>
"The support votes obtained are valid for the number of support votes..."</p>
"Forty-seven percent..."</p>
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Two thousand twenty seven.
"No! Don't think about it, don't think about it anymore, don't hesitate!"
Before the people arrived, the words were heard first. Song Ya’s voice spread into the corridors on both sides with platinum and diamond certified copies, and then he appeared, “We have been preparing for so long, and it’s next year! The opportunity for next year is great. Good Melissa!"
At the age of fifty-two, he looks better than it was ten years ago. His hair is dark, his figure is well-proportioned, and his sharply contoured face is filled with endless domineering and self-confidence. His eyes and footsteps are extremely firm. Melissa Gold, an old law school classmate and current Littman Media Group CEO who followed behind, said loudly: "I am older than Arkansas in 1992! My M-FXXK doesn't want to wait anymore! I announced earlier, Set up the campaign team earlier, coordinate the party earlier, believe me, we can win next year!"
"May the chairman suggest..." The chairman of Melissa's mouth pointed to Ms. Sloan.
"She is always the old theory of the gold master. I don't want to listen to her this time. I must stand up and do something. If this goes on, the United States is over! I have to work hard, winning or losing is the future problem!"
Song Ya interrupted impatiently.
"She wants you to go back to Chicago and have a good chat in person." Melissa, who is the same age, is also over fifty, but she needs a trot to stay with her.
"I have discussed everything with her, there is nothing to talk about! She just refuses to call me..."
"She insists that you go..."
Melissa took out a hundred-yuan bill from the folder, "She asked me to show you this."
"Uh…"
Song Ya glanced back, "Don't go or go! The old lady is...returning..."
"what?"
The old woman whispered behind him, but Melissa didn't hear it clearly.
"nothing…"
"Daddy!" Across the corridor, a mixed-race boy was reaching for the hearing aid on the ear of the old Mike who was dozing off at the door of his office. When he saw him, he turned happily and hugged his leg.
"Ooo, my little Toman."
Toman is the youngest son of himself and Aimee Bershield, Song Ya hugged him and kissed him and put it down, "Don't run around, go to mom, go, be good."
"If you really want to announce that you are running for commander-in-chief, you have to fix his mother first." Melissa said, looking at the back of Toman who happily ran into the corridor.
Among all her forests, Melissa dislikes Aimee Bershid the least. She thinks she can toss and mess up too much. Song Ya knows her well, "Don’t worry, I can control Aimee, she won’t be messy. Speaker."
But Aimee Bershid’s role in recent years is a bit similar to that of Xue Linfen. Relying on the external two-way plug’s personality, he can often quietly help himself with young and beautiful girls, not being jealous, having fun, and coaxing himself. It's very comfortable, and it feels a bit inseparable.
And with the gradual aging of her mind and body, Song Ya likes his handsome, motivated, sweet-mouthed son Joffrey more and more with Aimee.
While speaking, he bent over and put the hearing aid that Toman had taken down to Old Mike's ear, "Mike! Mike!"
He yelled to old Mike to the hearing aid. He had begun to have symptoms of Alzheimer's. The nearly 90-year-old old Mike's eyelids trembled and he opened his eyes with difficulty and gave him a blank look, but he closed again soon.
"Oh! Forget it, go to sleep."
Song Ya would give him the end of his retirement anyway, and tried to communicate to no avail and gave up, "Hey, this old man..." Melissa spit out while smiling, and opened the multi-protection office with a key, fingerprint and password, and walked in first. .
"And your other children, illegitimate children, lover..."
Melissa reminded worriedly: "If you have already decided...this is a general election, our opponents will shamelessly take advantage of your weaknesses."
"Don't worry, it's all comforted long ago, it's okay, is there anyone who doesn't know who I am?"
Song Ya sat down at the boss's table and answered.
"Then you should get married in advance and choose a wife that voters like. Alicia Keys is good for consolidating African American votes. Rashida Jones is also good. Remarrying Mariah Carey is also good. She can make American people happy, or Shakira? Can please Latinos... Except for James Buchanan, no American leader is a bachelor. That is already in the 18th century."
"Don't nag Melissa, now voters don't like this anymore. Gen Z has grown up."
Song Ya waved his hand indifferently, "Maybe it is better for me to expose that having a boyfriend is better than marrying a woman, or that sentence, I know in my heart, I have been preparing for this day for a long time, and I have been trying to figure out the public's psychology for at least ten years. ."
"Oh! Alright, alright..."
Melissa had to agree, "You are the boss. Uh, can I ask a question?"
"Just ask."
"Is your participation in the election related to the failure to acquire the Chicago Mercantile Exchange Group last year?"
"It doesn't matter."
Song Ya frowned, stretched out her hand to interrupt, "Is my speech draft ready for the election?"
In fact, the acquisition of Sears in the past made him miserable. Song Yaben believed that this kind of charity was enough to control the Chicago Consortium, but he did not expect that the old money was still reluctant to sell the last Chicago Mercantile Exchange under the temptation of high premiums. The group sold it to itself, and under that group there is the Chicago Board of Trade.
There is also the Jewish consortium. After David Geffen sold the Jack Warner Manor in Beverly Hills to his complete retirement, Song Ya and the Jewish consortium had no powerful intermediaries. Comcast, News Corp, Victoria In the business competition between Yacom, Gugou, Facebook, etc. and their own companies, they always seem to have endless money to burn, and they always act in concert. The situation of Litman Media and OpenDiary is getting more and more difficult...
It's still the ceiling, and everything in the end is due to the invisible ceiling because of his blood line like a tarsal maggot. It is not only his ideal to run for the leader, but also to completely break and smash it!
Of course, there is also the element of the sense of mission as a traverser.
"It's done..." Melissa took out the speech and handed it over.
"Well, I'll go through it first." Song Ya got the hand and glanced roughly, "It should be a big change."
"no problem."
Melissa saw him start to concentrate on the speech, "Then I will go back first."
"Remember to let Daniel and Axelrod set aside time. After I announce my candidacy, I will come to my help and tell Ms. Sloan that the campaign manager is none other than her."
"Okay. Uh, about your running partner... do you have a favorite?"
Melissa walked to the door and turned back, smiling and raising her fists to agitate, "AOC! AOC!"
"I don't want the woman who can intern in the federal senator's office but goes to New York to play the role of a bar waiter, who sells grass-roots people but has received 30 million campaign funds in the iron ticket district just to ensure that the district federal congressman is re-elected."
Song Ya didn’t even want to reject Melissa’s recommendation. “It’s too early to consider a running partner. Anyway, there is a high probability that it will be used for trading in the primary election. If I can control it, I will probably choose Ronan Farrow. Ronan Farrow after Viveenstein has always had a reputation for integrity and fear of power. He is your Jewish descent, Woody Allen’s son, and it is suspected that her mother and Sinatra had an affair...inside the U.S. Now that the division is so divided, the people will like two outstanding middle-aged male elites at the helm, just like the combination of Arkansas and Gore back then. History is a cycle..."
"OK, OK... you really thought about everything."
Melissa went out and closed the door.
When there was only one person left in the office, Song Ya casually crumpled up the speech prepared by Melissa and threw it into the trash can, got up and went to the door to check if the door was closed.
"Ugh!"
Then he wandered around his office, and saw his young face and eight-pack abs on the early propaganda posters on the wall and he couldn't help but sighed sadly. His eyes showed nostalgia and various trophies in the corner of honor. Lamy, Oscar, Emmy, Tony...
By investing and serving as the producer of the musical Hamilton, he finally made up the four Grand Slams of EGOT.
The JD degree certificate, honorary doctorate certificate of Da Song Law School and honorary doctorate of other universities...
A group photo with top political and business figures from various countries, a group photo with Mandela, and a group photo with his ex-wife, Walter, David Cole, Roberto Clerville at dinner...
He cleaned up his mood, and easily turned a little crooked. The antler pendant placed in his first studio was righted, then he pressed the mechanism, opened the secret compartment, and entered the password and fingerprint to open the safe inside.
On the safe are some family portraits of him and the children in the forest and the forest. He picked it up and looked at it for a while. Finally, he took out a few pieces of paper. This was the speech he really prepared for announcing his participation in the general election.
Another ten years have passed, and he is indeed ready for everything.
“I’m standing here today because I think I’m responsible. Amerika has reached the most dangerous and critical crossroad. I’m not alarmist. I must stand up and do what I should do, as an American. , The duty of the richest American..."
He stood in front of the mirror and began to practice, "Today’s speech, I will talk about a lot of complex and professional words. I don’t want to show off. I don’t know how to speak, but I think it’s more popular with people. It is an arrogant behavior to speak with a simple vocabulary that is deliberately used, provocative and easy to understand, because doing so in itself means that the speaker defaults to the audience, and the understanding of all American people is limited to this. I disdain it... "
"Today, I want to make my words clear, I want to make my campaign platform clear, and communicate with you very frankly, I..."
When he read this, he felt that his passion was not enough. He went to the stereo and picked the first Dou Wei's "And You" to open, then went to the wine cabinet, and poured himself a glass of Chivas Regal's new sauce-flavored whiskey.
In the season of falling leaves
Feel chills
And you
you
Lonely days
Against myself
And you
you
"Ok…"
He raised his neck and drank, he licked his lips and sighed with contentment. He also burped a drink, took another glass, held it in his hand and returned to the mirror, "I, this stage name is APLUS and my real name is Alexander Song, and he was born in a slum in South Chicago. I was born with nothing. When I first set foot on the land of Manhattan, New York, when I was fifteen, I was still wearing second-hand clothes. The U.S. made me, and here, I developed my U.S. dream..."
"It was also the United States that almost destroyed me. I still have six scars left after being shot. I was shot five times... well, Barabara..."
This period was too familiar, so he automatically skipped it, and spent his main energy on adjusting his gestures, "Be firm, and be infectious." He stretched out his right hand to direct the movement, and kept reminding himself.
"The U.S. needs change, reform, real change and reform. We must establish a new one between New York, Illinois, California and Texas, the greatest common divisor between the people of the U.S., and we A new, greatest common divisor must be established between whites and African, Latino, Asian and other ethnic groups. We must establish a new, greatest common divisor between the United States and the other side of the ocean, otherwise we will Destroy ourselves, destroy the peace and well-being of the whole world..."
Afraid of whether this new love will be destroyed
Worried about the future
More worried about my existence
Cold rainy night
Like someone is crying
And you
you
Broad mind
Is the memory of the past
And you
you
He gradually entered the show, more and more freely, that is, his throat became dry after the strong alcohol entered his throat, and he felt a little burning in his chest. He had not drunk enough, and he just waited for the slight drunkenness to feel. He took a sip, "We The problem of the gap between the rich and the poor must be resolved immediately, immediately! I don’t want to talk too much nonsense. Except for the rich man’s tax, I hereby promise that after I am elected, I will go one step further and take a big step to completely exempt charities, trusts and other organizations from taxation and tax avoidance. Decoupling, this is a caring country, the middle class and even the poor are willing to help others, but the rich, I am the richest, I know too well, this group has better and more adequate financial means to use these charitable and trust activities Avoid a lot of taxation for yourself. If you really want to help others, that’s great. No matter what you pay or whatever, you can help. You don’t need to be tied to tax payment at all. This is two different things! Let’s join hands. Return all of this to what it should be!"
"thanks, thanks…"
There should be applause here, Song Ya waved to the mirror slightly, smiling and waiting for the ‘applause’ to end.
"We must solve the problem of monopoly media immediately! After I am elected, we will immediately start to spin off the monopoly media group, so that Viacom BC, News Corporation FOX, Disney ABdT Time Warner will return to the more than 70 medium-sized media in the Reagan era. The pattern of free competition allows the principle of fairness and balance to return to journalism, and the ban on mixed industries to return, so that the media will no longer follow the so-called "loudest voice" of a few tycoons, but let them speak out from the media and the general public. The public's own courage, integrity, social responsibility, moral responsibility, and justified voice!"
"We must solve the problem of Internet monopoly immediately! We will split up Valuation Dog, Facebook, Apple and Amazon, restrict their abuse of power and tacit actions in social media, and re-establish rules and legislation for the so-called popularity-based list calculation methods. Incorporate deliberate manipulation into crimes such as news fraud and public trust fraud..."
"We must immediately solve the problems of the financial industry and reform the U.S. Federal Reserve. I have already called for it during the Internet bubble in 2001. In 1999, the U.S. Federal Reserve and the Ministry of Finance jointly promoted the U.S. Congress to permanently abolish the U.S. Commodity Futures Trading Commission’s financial derivatives. The right to supervise products has indeed become the root cause of the 2008 financial crisis. The world has not yet emerged from that crisis. I will change this situation immediately after I am elected! Similarly, the ban on investment banks and banks will also return. …"
"We will put more effort into the cause of equal rights. After I am elected, 2% of the annual GDP will be used for African Americans and other minorities, 2% for sexual minorities, and 2% for sexual minorities. For women, provide them with the right to live a fair life..."
"We can no longer borrow money to consume. If the rice yuan is spread like this, it will be worthless and like a waste paper! After being elected, I will drastically cut military expenditures and abolish more than 70% of overseas bases and garrisons. Yuan returned to before the collapse of the Blington Woods system, let Mi Yuan become a real Mi Jin cough cough cough..."
The more he talked, the more excited he became. He was choked by himself. He felt more uncomfortable in his chest and redness appeared on his face. He stopped drinking and stopped drinking. He drank the remaining wine and put the glass back on the table, "Of course, I It is not to bind the rice yuan to gold again, but to bind it to a basket of equivalents. From now on, the one meter in my hand..."
He opened the drawer and searched, found the one-meter dollar bill and returned it to the mirror, holding it in his hand. “One-meter yuan will contain traces of precious metals such as gold, silver, and copper, and traces of standard iron ore and copper. Minerals, rare earth ores and other base metals, traces of various specifications of steel, aluminum and other metal products, traces of various specifications of oil, natural gas and other energy sources, traces of cotton, wheat, rice, soybeans, corn and other agricultural products, traces of cotton yarn, Basic consumer goods such as cloth and gasoline, and even traces of various basic small commodities, as well as traces of electricity, carbon tax, chip tax, clean water tax, etc. M-FXXK what's wrong with me?"
Waiting for beautiful spring
Endure the cold winter
Waiting to experience the valley
Experience this taste
Give me a while
To compose a poem of love
Give me some comfort
I will be intoxicated
Ah~ah~ah~
His mother coughed up bleeding, "WTF?" Song Ya saw the bloodshot eyes in his palm, a little confused, and looked at the mirror with his big mouth, "Isn't it broken?"
"Ling Ling Ling..."
At this time, there was a call, he went to pick up the handset in doubt, and answered the phone first.
"I'm going to kill you APLUS Aung Aung Aung!"
The ex-wife screamed on the phone, "I'm going to kill you!"
"What's your nerve for no reason!?" Song Ya shouted at him.
"You **** ask me!?"
"Can't you just say something, Mimi, it's always like this!"
"Small movie site! Go and watch it yourself! You made me so miserable, so humiliated the whole world at such an age..."
"What little movie..."
Song Ya was wondering when he clicked on the website that his ex-wife said. The homepage was a large series of videos with APLUS keywords. He clicked on an APLUS plus Mariah Carey, unexpectedly...
"Ho!"
It turned out to be taken by the previous two...
Song Ya's pupils shrank suddenly, "This is impossible!"
"Why did it flow out!?" the ex-wife asked.
"This is impossible!"
Song Ya clicked on himself and Rashida's, and immediately turned off, as well as those with Xuelinfen, Milla, Amy, Shakira, Charis, and even Judy Foster...
"I want to ask you something!"
"Uh, uh..." Song Ya recalled, as if all these things were recorded with old-fashioned DV a long time ago. "There is only one possibility. I took these videos and reproduced them in 2K HD many years ago... but I did. Perfect protection measures!"
"Well!? Go and die!" the ex-wife scolded, "The children must have seen it..."
"I... I also did it for..."
This must be aimed at her general election. After so many years of old routines, Song Ya was so angry that her chest was blocked, "Leave a good memory, that kind of video cassette will take a long time, and the quality of the picture is not good. Look, how good your figure was before..."
Indeed, the comments below are all "So Mariah Carey used to have such a top figure?" ‘Mariah Carey was so beautiful back then’, ‘APLUS is such a macho’, ‘I envy APLUS too much’, ‘The rich still spend money...’ and so on.
"OMG!" ex-wife wailed.
"This is a conspiracy, it must be a conspiracy..."
Song Ya felt that she was starting to lack oxygen, and her brain was in a mess. He clicked on and Rashida's. The first message below is "Oh, Rashida actually drinks APLUS..."
"puff!"
A sweet throat, a blood arrow sprayed directly onto the screen from his mouth, "No, this wine..."
"What wine!?"
"Call an ambulance to Mimi, I'm at Jack Warner Manor!"
This impulse in my heart
Weaving my dreams
The beauty flashes in my dream let me have it
Ah ah ah~
Ahhhh...
They are so cruel! Song Ya finally reacted, put down the microphone, turned and rushed towards the door, "Mike!"
Before he hit the doorknob with his hand, he had run out of strength, staggering to the ground, and his body was in severe pain everywhere.
"Mike! Mike!"
The heart beats wildly, he struggled painfully, let himself face up, hallucinations had appeared before his eyes, the ceiling was hazy, like a constantly changing cloud...
"Help! Dead old man..."
The old Mike outside the door hangs his head and puts his hands softly. It seems that he can't hear the cry inside...
"Ho, help..."
Waiting for beautiful spring
Endure the cold winter
Waiting to experience
Experience this taste
"Dididi...Ring Lingling..."
"a ha ha ha!"
All the phones were ringing wildly, and the video on the computer automatically played to the next one. Judy Foster laughed and looked at the man in front of him who was wearing only panties, twisting and dancing, and walked towards her.
She reached out and poked the man's iron-like abdominal muscles, and then took out a small green bill as a reward.
"Ah ha ha!"
Halle and Natasha Kinsky were trembling with laughter, and Mira in the distance slumped on the sofa with her face in her hands.
‘Damn, is that Natasha Kinsky? ’
‘Who was the shot? ’
"Xue Linfen? I seem to hear her voice...’
‘APLUS also has such a **** time. ’
‘He’s really in good shape, he’s so rich...’
‘Damn it! Judy Foster started to give him...! ’
"It's so cool, APLUS, it's worth it in this life..."
‘Thank you for the benefits given by APLUS hahaha! ’
"The actresses of the nineties are so beautiful..."
Leave a comment one by one below the video, and you’re crazy about it.
Give me a while
To compose a poem of love
Give me some comfort
I will be intoxicated
‘TheGangsterDisciples! For Lori! "
'Da da da! ’
In a daze, Song Ya seemed to have returned to the Harlem nightclub. With a shout, Little Binney began to pour firepower on the stage, that young, crazy and bloodthirsty face was very vivid...
‘GD! GD! GD! ’
Ah ah ah~
Ahhhh...
Little Lori covered her chest under the crazy stabbing of a prisoner, and fell backward in pain and despair, and the blood under her body quickly diffused.
Dile wore a rope twisted with clothes around his neck, and UU reading www.uukanshu.com leaned over the cold large washing machine.
‘Boom boom boom! ’
A black police officer emptied the magazine toward Irv Gauti, who had extended his hands outside the car, and the bullet passed through Gauti's palm. He died on the spot with his hands hanging softly.
‘Tell APLUS, I’m waiting for him in hell. ’
After Motula finished speaking to the old Mike, her hands fell weakly and swayed outside the armrest of the seat.
This impulse in my heart
Weaving my dreams
Goodness flashes in dreams
Let me have it
Ah~
what…
Scenes flashed back quickly. On the cold floor, Song Ya shook his head with the last strength, as if resisting something.
‘FXXKYOU! ’
Before Mira walked into the dressing room, she turned her head and cursed at herself. The emerald eyes and frowning little look were so cute, but she slammed the door afterwards.
‘Hi...’
Xue Linfen took the wine glass, the celebrity face came out from the shadow of the hotel corridor, the other hand was lightly protecting the collar of the nightgown, the body was slightly leaning against the wall, and he greeted him softly.
"Get this role, how many people do I need to sleep?"
Hallie, who seemed to have smoked something, walked into the audition room, sickly asking very bold questions.
"Hmm..."
Mariah Carey is biting the folding fan, and the octopus is usually hung on her body. It is in a box piled up in the opera house. In the darkness, her eyes are blurred and affectionate, and the tenor's singing on the stage is long. Up and down.
"Puff..."
Amy's head and Shakira's knocked together, they both laughed at the same time, and at the same time they looked up at themselves...
Okay, let's stop here.
The pupils gradually dilated, and his eyes completely lost the look.
<End of Book>

Chicago 1990: End of this testimonial

Genius remembers this site address in one second: []https://fastest update! No ads!
I went to catch up with the finale, but I didn’t expect the ending to cause such a big response.
Actually, I just want to write something unexpected and interesting
Because I think the achievement of the protagonist is absurd, and it is unlikely to happen in reality.
Book friends who don’t like it can actually treat Chapter 1251 as the finale
In fact, I originally planned to write it to the end in 2008. At that time, many book friends said that it was unfinished...
In the last chapter, I will watch and revise it. The editor also said that the section involving the small video can’t be left.
Although this book was a casual sketch at the beginning, I didn't intend to write it so long, but after writing it down, I poured a lot of personal energy and effort into it.
I thought that the names of the children fully hinted at the ending of the protagonist...
In the future, I will continue to change the Sangmen Road, here occasionally more chapters, in fact, the Sangmen Road over there is probably a similar imperfect ending...
I certainly hope that more people like my book and subscribe to my book
It is impossible to deliberately confront the reader
This book is indeed much better than Zhangmenlu, and it is inseparable from the support of new and old book friends.
I'm very grateful
Don't say anything, I am going to change the text
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